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Naomi picked the China plate which was on the glass table and threw it at him. He 
dodged it and it went directly to the plasma breaking it's screen in an instant. She then 
went to the bedroom and packed all her stuff as tears ran down her face. She quickly 
changed into travelling clothes and walked out of the bedroom with her suitcase.
"Listen to me very well Misheck, the battle line has been drawn and you will wish you 
never did this to me. I will show you what a person can do when the spirit of DELILAH 
AND JEZEBEL combine to excite revenge" Naomi said then getting out of the house.
.
She got to the gate and had completely no idea of where to even head to. The sending 
away of her cam abruptly so she had not made any program of where to go and what to 
do. She then remembered that Lilian stayed near that area as she had visited her when 
Misheck was. She decided to call her so that she could spend a few hours there to 
organize herself before taking the next step. Unfortunately, the call went unanswered 
after making several calls. She assumed that she must have been busy, so she started 
walking heading to the place. It really felt so awkward for her carrying that suitcase and 
walking on feet when she was the queen of the house and never walked but drove. 
The scorching sun which was angrily showering it's power on the earth as the sky was 
crystal clear, made a lot of impact on her. The rays of the sun went directly to her face 
making her sparing make up get dissolved by the sweat which was coming out. She 
could feel almost each and every part of her body sweating. Anger was increasing 
towards Misheck with each and every sweat that dropped from her face.
"He will pay dearly" she said as she then put the bag on her head.
Finally her long awaited destination was reached. She got into the fence and got to the 
door of the house at Lillian's place. She knocked but no one came to open the door. She 
then made several calls but it went unanswered. Upon making her last call, she heard the 
phone ringing inside the house which made her know that she was inside.
Her being her friend, she did not mind burging into the house as she was getting worried. 
She tried to open the door and it was not locked. Slowly, she walked into the house with 
her suitcase after which she started calling for her friend.
"Lilian, where are you?" She called.
There was no response, so this made her go to her bedroom and upon opening the door 
her heart skipped a beat seeing the condition in which her friend was in. Lilian was sitted 
down on the floor leaning against the bed looking so scraf. Her hair looked like a nuclear 
bomb survivor, her eyes were sore red like a weedman who had smoked for several days, 
she was clad in a dress that was almost making her apprear half nude as it was up her 
knees. She had on socks on her feet while the other didn't have. There was a bottle of 
whiskey besides her and a knife on her right hand. Naomi got the knife and the bottle of 
whiskey away from her after which she knelt next to her asking her what was wrong. 
Lilian couldn't say anything but tears rolled down her cheeks.
"Lilian, I am your friend and you need to tell me what happened so that I can help you 
with it. A problem shared is a problem half solved." She went on pleading with her friend 
to open up.
"He dumped me" Lilian said in a low voice 
"He what?! Come on. Tell me more. What happened?"



After a lot of encouragement to talk, Lilian started narrating what had happened to her 
the previous night. She narrated that the man she was dating posted a picture of him and 
his wife. He had had his wedding on that weekend. When Lilian tried to call him, he 
confirmed to her that it was really true he had his wedding and that she should move on 
with her life.
"Why was I so naive? I thought I had found my soulmate not knowing he was just after 
playing with my feelings. I hate him." She sobbed.
At this point Naomi knew that they were in the same shoes as they had both been 
dumped by their men. It was time to console one another and see the way forward. 
Naomi went on consoling her friend and explaining to her that there was still something 
special that lay ahead of her. She helped her realise that heartbreaks will always be there 
as long as Satan was there.
"And do you know why I am here? Misheck has dumped me too. He sent me out of his 
house saying he wants to concentrate on his marriage." Naomi said as tears gathered in 
her eyes.
"And you left just like that? Why did you beat up that son of a ..."
"He came with two stupid heavyweight men to del with me" Naomi said cutting the words 
of Lilian.
"He is so foolish"
"And I will not sit here and cry. That's what I also want you not to do. Don't sit here crying 
while he is enjoying his new marriage. Let's fight back. Let's team up and show them 
what we ar made of. Don't cry. Stand up we clean up this room and make plans on 
revenging. It's payback time" she said as she helped Lilian stand up.
The two ladies started packing things well in the bedroom which Lilian had scattered the 
previous night. They did this after which they freshened up bathing and had something 
to eat. They then went on the living room and sat.
"We can now make beautiful plans in this environment." Naomi said.
"So what do we do?"
"We will first have to act like we ar not really affected with our being dumped to these 
men. In the background we should find out more about their relationships so that we 
know when to strike. Let's give ourselves some good weeks to plan our payback."
"I know it won't be ease."
"But will be worthy it. And on thing girlfriend you should always remember is that, no 
matter what happens to you in your life, the thought of suicide shouldn't ever cross your 
mind. Is we clear?" Asked Naomi.
"Yes we is clear" Lilian said smiling for the first time that day due to that wrong English.
"Good. Let's have another meal. We need energy to plan on how to sort out these sons of 
Nebuchadnezzar" Naomi said.
------------------------------------------------------
On the next day in the evening, Misheck was on phone with Theresa talking about the 
logistics of how she was to move from wher she was to join him.
"Actually, you don't need to panic, I will come and help out. Just pack those things you 
feel should be packed." He said.
"Oh okay. I am still worried about the shop. I don't know whom we can leave to work 
here"
"What about Aron, can't he do well?" He asked.
Theresa remembered those little moments when she almost got involved with him and 
how hurt he was with it. She sensed that if she was to leave the shop in his hands, he 
could take an opportunity to revenge her by doing the worst. Stealing. 
"I am not too sure about that. But I would really like it if someone else comes and Aron 



just continues helping the person."
"We will see how we will sort out that one"
The couple went on chatting on other things. Though the chatting went on well it was 
really there in them that they were trying to rekindle their lost spark. Though they had 
this in there minds, they knew that it was worthy it for their marriage.
When the call came to an end, Misheck sat their feeling good that one area he was to 
work on had been done. Which was getting rid of Naomi. He was then focusing on 
rejuvenating his marriage life with Theresa. He knew that it was not going to be ease as 
other issues were still pending. Paternity of the daughter.
He then went on thinking how he got involved with Naomi so that he could avoid it later 
in life. As he was trying to find the cause, his thoughts went directly the sexual 
eacapedes which he had with her. Regardless of the ending of their relationship, he still 
held the record that Naomi was a 'god' in bedmatics. She was extremely good. No words 
could better describe her skill and prowess.
"Let me not dwell on that as it may make me relapse onmy decision of not having 
anything to do with her." He said to himself.
"Wait a minute!" He said then sitting upright in the chair.
Misheck remembered that Naomi was the one who lured her into the relationship and 
made him do crazy things with her bedmatics skills. He then asked himself how many 
men she could have made fall prey to her too.
"And we never used condom at any point, is she not infected? If yes, that means I am 
also.... Oh my God! What did I do?" Misheck asked himself getting wor
ried.
.
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Misheck got really worried as he went on thinking of how reckless he was with Naomi. It 
never crossed his mind that they use protection or to even go for an HIV test. 
That's one funny thing about infidelity. Most people don't think about the consequences 
before starting their reckless journey. Sense dawns on the when something challenging 
or worthu their health comes. I guess it's those issues that knock sense into their heads.
"I will have to go and have an HIV test. I just pray all is well because I can't ruin the future 
of my innocent wife." He said to himself going to the bedroom.
------------------------------------------------------
During the course of that week, he was trying to go to have the test but he couldn't 
gather up courage. The other day he went but upon getting to the clinic, he couldn't get 
down the vehicle and drove back. He could feel it all in himself that he was not okay and 
that revelation brought shivers to his soul.
.
Not wanting to dwell much on that fear over the weekend, he decided to go and stay with 
his family so that they could atleast keep hi busy and have his mind away from it.
.
He was happy to be with the family. The son was super excited just like the daughter 
was. Though he didn't show any ill-treatment towards the daughter, he was not having 



the affection to her like he had been before. His heart was divided with issues 
sorrounding her. 
"So she is not my daughter?" He asked himself.
.
Later that evening, Theresa and Misheck were in the bedroom. Theresa saw it as an 
opportunity to talk with Misheck as they had not yet had an opportunity to talk face to 
face from the time they had a meeting with their elders of the family.
She went and sat on the bed next to him as he was on the phone checking some news 
feed on Twitter. He had leaned on the head of the bed and upon seeing her sitted next to 
him, he knew that she had something to say and then put away his phone. That's one 
thing which men should always do. When there woman wants to say something to them, 
its always good to give her undivided attention.
"Misheck, I know we have not talked much in person. I just want to appreciate you for 
everything you have been doing as a husband and father. Thank you. I also want to 
appreciate you for forgiving me. Thank you. And once again, iam really sorry for what I 
did." She said sincerely.
"It's okay love. We all make mistakes. I can also make a mistake which I may need your 
forgiveness. And am really sorry too for the way I reacted." He said 
"It's fine. I understand."
The two went on talking to each other until they embraced each other saying it all that 
they had reached a leveled ground of emotions and ready to start afresh as a new 
couple.
"And about the shop, my friend Dorothy said she has someone she feels can help there 
well" she said.
"Okay, if possible can you arrange that we meet that person tomorrow. He comes here at 
our place we talk"
"I will call her first thing in the morning."
"Okay."
The couple embraced and lay down as they covered themselves in the beddings. They 
started enjoying the warmth of each other which never felt like that for a while. Knowing 
the issue of HIV test, Misheck controlled himself so that he does not get intimate with 
her.
------------------------------------------------------
After meeting with the gentleman who was recommended by Dorothy, Misheck and 
Theresa decided that they just leave everything in the custody of Aron. He was to be the 
one handling cash as he was already we'll versed with the operations of the business.
Having already told her to visit, Aron came to there place so that he could hear what he 
had been called there for. He did not know why he had been called home on weekend. He 
was worried that maybe he was to confess his involvement with the madam at the shop.
He sat uncomfortably on the chair waiting for the chaos he presumed to start. Misheck 
did not even bother with that uncomfortability as he took it as how most employees take 
it when in the presence of their employers.
"Aron, the reason you have been called is to let you know that the madam will be shifting 
too. She will be following me. And about the shop, we were thinking of just closing it" 
Misheck started.
Hearing the issue of closing, Aron knew that he would not be enloued and his only 
source of income would-be doomed. He could imagine responsibilities piling up on him 
and failing to sort out any of them.
"On a second thought, we decided that you continue running it. You will be handling the 
records and cash. The job which your madam was doing is what you will be doing. The 



part you were doing another person we have hired will do it. Can you manage?" Misheck 
asked.
Aron could not believe the offer he had been given. This was unexpected not because 
his wage was to be increased or that he underlooked at his abilities, it was because his 
expectation of why he had been called there was the opposite of the reality.
"This is really a surprise to me. I didn't expect that you can trust me this much."
"Yes bit can you do it "
"I won't let you down sir. I will surely do it."
"Good. So here is the system of work. You will depositing the money into the bank 
account of your madam everyday. Everyday I repeat and keep the deposit slips. You will 
take record of it. The madam will be visiting every two weeks. Are we clear?"
"Yes sir"
"So this whole week starting this Monday, you will be on probation. The madam will be 
coming and observe what will be happening while you run the shop. Your partner will 
also start tomorrow."
"Okay sir"
They then went on discussing the wage for him. Aron was really happy with the wage 
because it was double of what he was getting before. This meant that he was going to 
manage well the weight responsibilities on him.
------------------------------------------------------
Misheck got back to how work town as the days he had got to sort out his issues were 
done. He had to start reporting for work.
One thing he also knew about his marriage life was that he had to sort out the issue of 
the HIV test before the next weekend when Theresa was to shift to there as hewas not 
going to have any excuse for not wanting to get intimate with her.
On a Wednesday, he gathered some courage and went to a private Voluntary Counselling 
and Testing center. He had gathered some courage he needed so that his mind could be 
at peace.
He was warmly welcomed by the receptionist who then took her to the rightful person. A 
professional counsellor. The gentleman almost of his age, started running his.through 
the counselling process before taking the test.
"I really thank you that you are trying to make me read for the test but I don't have much 
time so can we please just go to the testing" he asked losing patience.
The officer then led him along to the room where testing was done from. They took his 
blood sample and did the process for testing.
"Okay we will have to wait for it to read the results. Let's go back in the room we were 
before" said the officer.
They went back there at which the officer got busy writing something in his books. 
Misheck paid no attention to what he was writing as his emotions were skyrocketing 
thinking of what would be of him in a few minutes.
After a while of sitting there the officer told him that the results could have been ready 
so he had gone to check them out after which he left.
When the officer left, Misheck's world of imagination got ignited and he started 
imagining the moments he had with Naomi. He remembered the moments he had with 
her and how fiery they were. 
He then got his phone and googled the signs and symptoms of HIV infection. As he 
ready theoguh, his heart went on skipping beats.
"That time I had a bruise on my SpongeBob meaning that I could have got it. Why did I 
use protection surely?" He asked himself.
Just then the officer walked in the office as he said that the result were ready. The 



officer was also carrying a Bible in his hands which made Misheck start sweating that he 
had to remove the necktie and open the first button.
"Am finished! What does the bible has to do with telling me my HIV results?" He asked 
himself.
.
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Misheck was there worried about what was going to become of him in the coming few 
minutes. One thing which scared him very much was the fact that the officer came with a 
Bible. He knew very well the power of the Bible. It can be used to console people who are 
in that devasted state. It also power to change the lifestyle of people. So the sight of the 
bible, to him, meant that it was going to be used to console him on the devastating 
outcome of his HIV test results. 
The officer sat there in front of him as he looked at the papers he had come there with. 
He shook his head and placed the papers on a tray which was on his right hand side. 
"Okay sir, sorry those papers are for another patient who has a very bad situation. He has 
cancer" said the officer.
"Oh that's sad"
"It's really bad. The bad bad is that it has reached a stage where it can not be controlled. 
We are just giving palliative care now."
"What is palliative care?"
"It's that help given to a patient to prepare them for a smooth death. Otherwise we will try 
our level best."
"You just should"
"So as you can see there are situations which are really bad compared to others. The 
good thing about this patient is that he is really confident of being resurrected. He really 
inspires me. That's the spirit we all need to emulate. Even when we find ourselves with a 
death threatening disease we need not dispair. I guess you and I can emulate him" said 
the officer.
These words had nothing wrong in the but to Misheck they meant something else. It was 
like the officer was preparing him for the bad news of his results. Regardless of the 
powerful and nice advice of emulating, he was sure that those words would mean 
nothing if the fear he had of the results turned out to be true.
"Coming to your results now, I know you could have been taking extreme care of yourself 
and that you have been a great man, I need to tell you that the step you took of coming 
her to have yourself tested is the best. You will know yourself and the know how to from 
now on work on your lifestyle better. Some people can't gather the courage to come here. 
I need to commend you on that."
"Thank you"
The officer then got the Bible and started flipping some pages obviously looking for a 
certain verse which he wanted to share with Misheck beforehand.
"So the bible book of proverbs...." Started officer before being interrupted.
"Excuse me, are my results in that Bible verse?" He asked interrupting him.
"No, I just need to share it as it is very important"



"Listen to me, my coming here shows that am ready to receive the results and I will 
accept whatever comes. So don't wastey time as I don't have all day here. Just tell me 
whether positive or negative. Period" Misheck said losing his patience.
"Okay, you are HIV..." He said but before he could finish his phone rung and stopped to 
pick it up.
Knowing that he was in the middle of a very important issue, he just hanged the call and 
went back to the conversation.
"Yes as I was saying, you are HIV negative. You don't have the virus" the officer said.
"So why were you beating about the bush instead of just saying it?" 
"It's important to prepare the mind of someone before telling them the results".
"You don't have common sense. You prepare the mind of someone positive."
"Sir......"
"Thank you for your time. I have already cleared everything at the reception. Work well" 
Misheck said standing up as he wasfeally pissed with how his anxiety was built up by the 
officer.
.
When he got to the car, he gave a deep sigh of relief from what was troubling him. He 
saw the results as an opportunity to learn something and to just pay attention to him 
marriage.
"God still loves me" he said then driving out of the clinic's premises.
------------------------------------------------------
On a Friday of that week in the afternoon after knocking off from work, Misheck drove 
heading to the other town where his family was so that the shifting could be done whilst 
he was there. He also had to do some help out with other things.
.
As Misheck was driving to the town, Theresa was home with Dorothy chatting as they 
knew that time would pass without seeing each other. They sat outside on the verandah 
chatting as they enjoyed the juice with the most trending biscuit of that time. The 
children were inside watching some cartoons. As we all know what happens when two 
very close female friends meet, they talked about all stories and gossips they had for 
that day.
"And am really glad that you have finally agreed to shift and stay with your husband 
there. Distance marriages do not work well most of the times." Dorothy said.
"Yeah you are right. I have no option but to go"
"You acting as if you are not happy."
"You know it's not really from deep down me. I love this town. My friends, business and 
most of things are here"
"Except for your Bazooka"
"Which Bazooka?"
"You know the tool used for smashing your calabash. I mean your husband"
"You are mad!" She said then the two ladies laughing at that new term for the 
SpongeBob.
"Am telling you. Having it at almost any time you want is beautiful. Infact dodix makes 
your skin to glow. Thats why most married men don't bother with make up because their 
skin is flawless due to dodix. Am sure now it will be civil war in the bedroom since you 
missed each other very much."
"Look at you! That skin issue is a lie. Even married women develop acne."
"It could be because they don't do enough of it or they don't cum. Listen when he is 
inside you the muscles on your faces contract and after you cum they relax making no 
room for pimples."



"Tell me more"
"Yes and that sweat from your face during the act, makes your pores to be excellent with 
their role. Let me tell you how you can make sure that you make good use of dodix to 
benefit your facial skin. Here is what you do. When he enters......" As she was about to go 
into explaining everything, the vehicle to Misheck drove into the yard. This meant that 
their sharing of knowledge had been prematurely ended.
Theresa went to welcome his husband after which they walked back together. Misheck 
exchanged pleasantries with Dorothy after which he went inside the house.
"I will be back soon" Theresa said to Dorothy going into the house.
.
A little while later, Theresa came out at which Dorothy bade farewell leaving to give room 
to her friend to attend to the husband.
"We will finish that discussion via WhatsApp" said Theresa after which her friend left.
Whether you like it or not, if you are a lady and has some female married friends, when 
you go to visit your friend and their husband comes back from wherever he was, it's 
important to leave the house so that your friend can attend to him. Most of the times this 
is the right way to go unless otherwise. It doesn't show respect to the husband where the 
friend clings to the chair even remote for television when the owner of the house has 
come. Take note.
------------------------------------------------------
Then in the evening when they were sitted in the living room having a great family time, 
they heard a knock on the door and Misheck went to check it out. He found that it was 
the gateman. They greeted each other after which the gateman went on apologising 
profusely to him for not giving the madam the envelope he had brought earlier.
"Who brought this envelope?" Misheck asked him as he looked at the envelope which 
had Theresa's name on it.
"A certain man from the court. He said I should ba madam" 
"Oh okay. Next time you should make sure that you deliver what has been given to you 
earlier. What if it was an emergency?"
"Sorry sir"
"Okay thank you. You can go."
Misheck walked with the envelope to the living room and gave it to Theresa as it had her 
name on it. She opened it and read what there after which she stood up walking to the 
bedroom with it. Misheck saw the change on her face that something was not right. He 
followed her to the bedroom and found that she was sitted on the bed looking so 
worried. He went and sat besides her.
"What is it babe?" He asked.
"Robert has sued me to court that he wants his daughter" she said handing him the copy 
of the letter.
.
Watch out for episode 4
[11/12, 9:44 PM] MartinMartino: DELILAH AND JEZEBEL
Season 2.
.
Episode 4.
.
©Benson Mphandika Lungu III. All rights reserved.
.

Misheck got the letter and read it carefully, word after word, to ensure that he did not 



miss any point or part. It was so devastating to see his wife in such an unhappy state. 
Though he knew that it was a problem that which she started herself, he saw that his 
support was needed if he really was to show his love for her.
He then put down the court document and put his hand around his wife trying to console 
her even without saying anything.
"Theresa, I am happy that he has taken you to court" Misheck said.
At hearing this, Theresa lifted up her head to look at him. She felt like he was not being 
fair as it looked like he was blaming her for the mistake which she had made earlier.
"Misheck, I know I made a mistake but you don't need to say it to my face that you are 
happy. I need your support" she said really hurting.
"Actually, we are on the same side. Am saying am happy because the court will end this 
issue once and for good. Even if we had taken the paternity test we would have needed 
to avail the results to him. Now a platform to meet him has been created." He said.
At hearing this, Theresa knew what her husband meant by saying that he was happy for 
the suing.
"You don't have to worry. If the child is really his, there is nothing we can do much. The 
court will decide what will be best for her. So we can't worry about what will be the 
outcome of the court. Let's just pray that our daughter doesnt end up in wrong hands." 
He added.
Hearing those words from him really made her feel a bit energized. You know that 
moment when you are in deep sorrowful state and the only thing you need are kind and 
thoughtful words then someone gives the exact what you were looking for, it's really a 
soothing and amazing moment. That was what happened to Theresa at that moment.
"Thank you honey. This really means a lot to me" she said hugging him back.
"You are welcome. So now, let's put our mind on shifting and let things flow. Come on 
don't cry. He will be dealt with the court for good."
Those words made her feel better though her major worry was her daughter being taken 
away from her to stay with someone she did not have connection with from the time she 
was. Odds were there that she could be taken as a biological father has that privileged of 
being custody of the daughter.
------------------------------------------------------
In the morning of the next day, the pickup truck came to get the things which they were 
to shift with. As Misheck had furnished much of the house where they were shifting to, 
they needed to take not much when shifting. They decided to leave other things which 
were already there so that they could just carry a few things and that house be use md 
whenever they visited the town.
After packing everything, the pickup truck moved out as the vehicle which Theresa drove 
followed but being driven by her brother while Misheck and his whole family drove in his 
company vehicle. That was how they left the town heading to start a new life together in 
the other town.
-----------
After a long while of time, the family finally arrived in their new town. The kids were 
excited to see the new environment which was to be theirs for some time. 
It was not the same for Theresa as she had to do a lot of getting used there. The plan of 
the house was different from the one where they had come from and the arrangement of 
things had to be mastered as well. 
Shifting is a tedious task that some people get weak with jusbthe mention of the word 
shifting. The carrying,arranging, nailing, hanging, unpacking and all other stuff. But for 
Theresa and her family, it was easier as it was just few things which had been brought 
there and not all furnishing.



By the end of that day, the family had settled as they had successfully put things where 
they were supposed to be and all was set. They were tired but it was all nice that they 
were together.
------------------------------------------------------
THREE DAYS LATER.
Misheck was in his office doing some documentation as it was almost time to have a 
quarterly report of the branch that month. He was busy when his friend walked by.
"I don't mean to disturb you but I need to say hi" the friend said.
"Oh it's okay if it's a greeting. How are you?" Misheck said.
"Am good and how is your family?"
"We are fine and yours "
"Alive and kicking. I am happy that your family finally joined you here. There shifting is a 
plus for you" 
"Yeah am glad they have shifted now." He added.
Little did Misheck know that the time he was talking with his friend, Lilian who was 
passing stopped by and started eavesdropping their conversation.
"His family is here?" She asked herself then walking by.
.
She immediately went to her working room and called Naomi immediately she realised 
that there was no one nearby. She knew that the news would really be needed to be 
heard by her.
"You won't believe what is here" Lilian started over the phone.
"What is it?"
"Misheck's wife and children shifted. They are here!"
"Wow. The prey has now come near the predator. I love that. Thank you."
"Anytime dear"
"Keep your eyes and ears open. Tip me if you hear anything even the change of breathing 
in their family."
"Count it done"
------------------------------------------------------
A WEEK LATER
The day for Theresa to appear in court came and she was supposed to go to the town 
where she had shifted from as that was where the court was. Knowing that his wife 
would need his support, Misheck also got a two days leave to attent to that issue.
A day before the court case, they traveled so that they could rest before the actual day. 
Theresa was really worried with everything that was going on concerning the court 
issue. She was praying that Robert should not be granted custody of the child as it was 
going to ruin the child's trust in her.
.
After praying together, Theresa and Misheck drove to the court for their court session. 
Finally the time came for the case involving her to commence. Robert was called to the 
plaintiffs box after which Theresa was then called too to the defendants box.
The way she felt anxiety hormone got charged into her body, it was like she was being 
led to her execution. The feeling was really bad as she focussed on the negative ruling to 
her which was a possibility of having the child snatched away. Those who had an 
experience of standing in court for the first time can relate the feeling especially in a 
situation where you knew that you were in the losing side.
"Okay you have sued Theresa here, tell us who she is to you and why you have sued her" 
said the judge Robert.
"Court thank you. This lady is my ex girlfriend. When we were dating she fell pregnant for 



me and has a beautiful daughter. So all I need is to be part of my daughter's life." Robert 
said.
"Okay, she doesn't allow you to see the child?" 
"No, she doesn't allow me. Infact I have never ever spoke to my daughter."
"How is she?"
"Am sure she is 9 if am not mistaken"
"But what happened for you not to know your daughter"
"After she fell pregnant, I was set to go for studies abroad. So I wasn't ready for that 
responsibility so I ran away and I have just come back from abroad."
"Do you work now?"
"Yes. I have been working since five years ago though it was abroad."
"Have you ever sent child support to her?".
"I couldn't because I had no trace of her. I couldn't connect to her"
The judge went on digging deeper to here the side of Robert before going to Theresa.
"Theresa, what do you say to this? Do you really stop him from seeing the daughter?" The 
judge asked.
"Your honour, unfortunately yes. Your honour, I am married to the man I imposed the 
pregnancy on and we have another child so how could I allow him into my life."
"You mean you imposed the child on another man?"
"Yes your honour," she answered looking down in shame.
"Does the girl know about this man?" The judge asked refering to Robert.
"No. She knows that her father is the one who raised her"
"That's the problem with some men. They will run away from a responsibility and then 
come to claim fatherhood when their sense dawns. Its really difficult for a mother to 
allow such a father to access the child. And in this situation, it's really difficult because 
there is a man who raised her as a father. Does your husband know that it's not her 
daughter?"
"He knew last month"
"What?! Is he here?"
"Yes"
The judge then called on Misheck to the witness box so that he could hear what he had 
to say on the issue.
"Before is say anything, you are a living hero. You are one of the most scarce men in the 
world who can raise children who are not theirs. The world is full of men who do not 
want to man up and take care of their children. Shame on them. I applaud you"
"Thank you your honour" Misheck said.
"So how do you feel about the child, if she was to be taken away from you, what would 
you say or do?"
"I would be hurt and feel bad for the girl but I would only allow that if there is proof that 
this child is really his."
"What do you mean?"
"We had encounter with her simultaneously so chances are there that this child could be 
mine too. That's why I accepted the pregnancy." He said.
Upon hearing this, the judge went on making other cross examination questions and 
diagnosis to see the best way forward for the case. After a lot of deliberations, the judge 
decided that a paternity test be taken to prove who the real father between the two was 
and the care was adjourned to a later date.
.
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After the court session, Misheck drove hearing home together with Theresa. They talked 
as they went on. He appreciated how she had conducted herself in the court and 
encouraged her to continue telling the truth as that was the only way the case would be 
solved well by the judge.
"And thank you for your support." She said.
"You are welcome."
"Sometimes I really feel bad because this you are going through is all my fault. You don't 
deserve it."
"It's okay. We ar a couple now and whatever falls for any of us is for us all."
"I am really grateful. Am saying this from deep down my heart."
"You are welcome."
"And I was wondering if it could be fine to prepare our daughter for what might be the 
outcome of the case"
"Preparing her? How?"
"Telling her that you could not really be her real father."
"It's really important to prepare her but not now. We need to be sure of the paternity, 
that's when we can prepare her. As at right now, we should not tell her anything."
"Okay. It's just that am so worried about her."
"It's normal to be worried"
------------------------------------------------------
The day when they were scheduled to go for the paternity test, Misheck, his wife and the 
girl went to the hospital. They found Robert had already arrived and waiting for the time 
to have their samples taken.
The daughter was first led into a room escorted by her mother while Misheck and Robert 
remained in the waiting room. After a while, Theresa walked out with the daughter then 
heading to the car in the carpark making sure that Robert had no opportunity of setting 
his eyes on the face of the girl. The two gentlemen then walked into the room at which 
their two samples needed were also taken.
"Okay, as directed by the court you will hear of the results at the court" said the medic.
"But can't you atleast tip us of what we can expect?" Asked Robert.
"Actually the court gave me a specific order not to disclose anything. And the results are 
not ready right now as I have not yet started the process." 
"Okay."
Robert and Misheck walked out of the room and they both walked down the corridor 
heading to the car park.
"I will get my daughter and there is nothing you can do about it" Robert said to Misheck.
"I can't stop you from getting her if she is your daughter but all I can say is you need to 
have respect for me as I have taken care of her" he answered calmly as he walked not 
even looking at him.
"Yes you are right and I don't blame you, I blame that foolish woman you call a wife...."
"Robert, I have all the respect for you but if you dare talk rubbish towards my wife, i will 
not spare you."
At this point, they were outside the hospital building and walking in the path which had 
flowers along it.



"You can do nothing you scoundrel! Theresa was and is still my whore!"
At hearing this, Misheck got infuriated in a split second. He swiftly turned to Robert and 
landed a heavy blow on his jaw. As Robert never expected to be hit and didn't have 
balance on him, he staggered and fell into the flowers. Before he could stand up, 
Misheck landed to more blows into him. The man who was working on the lawns quickly 
came and stopped the fight before Robert could gain stance to retaliate.
"Find your own daughter!" Robert shouted really angry.
Misheck who was at this point being held by his wife who had come out of the car 
walked to the vehicle and drove off. He did not tell her much as their daughter was in the 
car as well.
--------------------------------------------------
On the next day, the couple went to meet Aron and see the business to see how it was 
doing. They were glad to find that Aron was handling the business well and all records 
properly kept. They applauded him and encouraged him to continue with the great work.
After visiting the shop, they had to drive out of the town heading back to where Misheck 
worked from. This was so because the day for the case hearing was after a week.
------------------------------------------------------
Naomi was in her home that evening dancing to some loud music as she sipped some 
wine. She was feeling good as she had been given an award at work for her exemplary 
commitment towards work. The music went on playing and she then walked to the 
kitchen to get some meat chops she had prepared.
It was one of the ways in which she killed her boredom of being alone home and single 
in relationship circles. That's what most ladies who are ready for a serious relationship 
do to kill their boredom. There are very few ladies who are single and have never been 
married before who do not take alcohol whether whiskey or wine. It's their way of making 
themselves feel a bit relieved from their thoughts. This is normal and there is absolutely 
nothing wrong with that as long as the drinking is done moderately.
She then went to check her phone on which she found six missed calls from Lilian. She 
wondered what was making her call her that way. She called back to hear what was 
happening.
"How could you miss all my calls?" Lilian asked over the phone.
"Oh sorry. There is music playing so I couldn't hear the phone"
"Awy from that, there is an issue here. Misheck and the wife are at court. A certain man 
claims to be the owner of their daughter."
"What?! Don't tell me!"
"Am telling you. So the case has been adjourned waiting for paternity test to be taken"
"Really?"
"Yes "
"Thank you for this information. I will see how I can make this work to my advantage"
"I trust you. Later. Am cooking"
"Okay later"
Naomi sat down there thinking how she could take advantage of that situation to her 
advantage. There was no way she could see a way in but one thing she understood was 
that she had to distance Theresa from Misheck in order to have him to him. 
She gulped all the wine which was left in tumbler cup and walked majestically as if 
participating in beauty contest heading to her bedroom.
------------------------------------------------------
A WEEK LATER 
The day came for the case to be continued. Robert, Misheck and Theresa were at court 
ready for it. The plaintiff and the defendants were called into the box after which the 



case was recaped for all who were there. Misheck was then called to the witness box as 
the case also had to do with him.
"The case was adjourned awaiting the paternity test results. Can the doctor come 
forward."
As the doctor walked heading to where he was to present the results from, Theresa's 
heart was beating with each step he took towards the front. She wished he could quickly 
open his mouth and say the results.
"Okay doctor, kindly avail to us the results of the tests." Asked the judge.
"Your honour, I took the tests from these two men and the child then did the analysis. I 
couldn't believe the results till I called in my other fellow doctor to help out but 
unfortunately the results were the same." The doctor said.
As the doctor went on talking, there was dead silence in the courtroom such that the 
heartbeat of an unborn baby in a pregnant woman who say near the front was heard.
"Your honour, unfortunately, according to the DNA results, none of the two is the father to 
the girl" said the doctor.
"What?!" Misheck, Robert and the judge shouted together not believing.
The whole populous of the court auditorium went 'ooh' at that as they did not believe that 
even the ones who were fighting, none of them were a father to the child. Theresa stood 
there frozen not moving even for an inch. It was like her world had stopped revolving at 
that moment.
"They are not biological fathers to the girl" the doctor repeated himself.
"Wow. This is something else. I don't even know what to say myself right now. Anyway, 
they say the person who knows the real father of the child is the mother. So, Theresa, 
how do you explain this? None of them is a biological father of the daughter." The judge 
asked Theresa.
.
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Theresa did not know what to say next as she did not expect things to turn out that way. 
All her mind was that either of the two gentlemen was the father to her daughter. She 
then tried to remember of a man she had an encounter with who could have been a 
possible father but her memory didn't serve her anything useful. She then remembered 
of that what happened during the same period of the pregnancy when she went to a 
party with her friends. 
THERESA'S FLASHBACK
Theresa and the friends got so drunk. The boyfriend's to her friend took them while she 
remained there with no one to take her. Then a man she did not know took her to his 
home. She woke up in an unfamiliar environment lying in bed. She was in different 
clothes and upon feeling her body, she was feeling it dry meaning she had bathed and no 
lotion was applied on her. She couldn't remember bathing so that meant someone else 
must have bathed her. She angrily stood up moving around aimless in the room. Just 
then the man knocked and walked in. He greeted her and explained everything to her.
"You bathed me?! You saw all my nakedness?!" She shouted angrily at the man.
"You have messed up in yourself and you couldn't bath yourself so I had to help you." 



Said the man calmly.
"Why?! Why? Wait a minute, did you take advantage of me in the drunken state?"
"Hell no"
"Let me check myself" she said dipping her hand down the garment she had worn down 
touching her calabash.
There was nothing she could possibly feel strange as she had bathed. After that she 
angrily for her other clothes and burged out of that man's house.
OUT OF FLASHBACK.
Theresa was there standing in the defendant's box with her mouth shut as they whole 
court waited for her to say who was the real father.
"Theresa, I asked you a question. Who is the real father of your daughter?" Asked Judge.
"Could it be that man?" She asked herself.
A lot of weird thoughts came into her mind that she immediately lost balance and fell 
down. Fainting. Misheck quickly ran to her while other court security helped him take her 
out. The doctor who had presented the DNA results examined her and noticed that she 
had just fainted.
The doctor then came back an told the judge that the results could have come as a 
surprise to her so she had fainted. Misheck was called in to hear the rest of the case for 
her wife was not in a state to be there.
"Robert, according to the results of the DNA, the child is not yours so obviously we all 
know what that means. I deny your claim of custody of this child on grounds that she is 
not your daughter and not related to you in any reasonable way. And Misheck, I am sure 
with this case, it already dawned on you that this child was not yours but listen to me 
very well. Being a father is not just making procreating the child, it's all about raising and 
taking care of the child. So I would encourage and ask you to continue taking care of the 
child. She is yours. The poor girl knows you as the father. To all women, kindly know that 
you may not hide the paternity of your child. If you do pray that you are not exposed 
because you may not have a husband like Misheck and that could be the end of your 
marriages. This case is dismissed" said the judge as passing the judgement.
.
Misheck and Robert including the doctor walked away to clear way for the next case. 
When Misheck got out, she found that Theresa had gained consciousness. He took her 
and the walked to the vehicle. Robert looked at Theresa so angrily without saying 
anything till he left.
.
There was extreme silence in the vehicle between Misheck and Theresa as they drove 
home. Misheck was really disturbed with the news of both men not being the father of 
the daughter. It was really a heavy gliche on their marriage as Misheck did not look at her 
the way he used to. She was like a total stranger to him as she had made him live such a 
lie since the start of their marriage.
Finally they got home and Misheck quietly walked heading to the bedroom and this said 
it Theresa that she was also wanted so that they could talk it it out. She had no courgae 
to face him as there was no way she could explain of being raped and he would buy that 
story. It was clear that Misheck had lost trust in her.
She walked to the refrigerator and drunk a bottle of water rapidly after which she walked 
to the bedroom for a confrontation.
She found him sitted on bed looking at the floor as he clinched his hands into fists then 
spread the fingers again.
"Honey, how did the case go?" She asked trying to start the talking.
"Robert has been told to stay away from us as the child is not his."



"Oh better now"
"Yes but tell me, who is the father of this girl?"
"Misheck to tell you the truth, I only had an encounter of you and Robert at that moment." 
She said tears gathering in here eyes.
"So you mean to say the doctor was not telling the truth?"
"I don't know but this child belongs to either of you"
"Are you sure of what you are saying?"
"I am sure."
"So do you suggest we do another DNA froma different hospital?"
"Maybe" she answered though worried that the results could be as presented by the 
doctor.
"Okay listen very well. This issue of the daughter has brought a lot of torment on me. So I 
want to deal with it once and for all. We will go to have this DNA test again and if the 
child is not mine, you and I will be done. Our marriage will reach it's end. I can't go on 
with this nonsense." Misheck said then walking out of the door going to the living room.
.
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The way Misheck reacted and left the room made Theresa really get worried. She knew 
that the results of the DNA would determine her future as a married woman. 
She went on blaming herself for everything that was happening.she knew that all the 
chaos that had come were because of her past mistakes. The issue of the secret about 
the daughter wouldn't have come out if she had accepted to shift with Misheck in the 
first place. This was all fault because she had put business first them her marriage 
second. Ifshe had left, Robert wouldn't have met her and start getting that close to her. 
And the issue of the real father of the daughter wouldn't have been there if she did not 
get intimate encounters with two men at the same time. It would have been even much 
better had she started with the truth in the beginning.
"This is just too much for me. I can't stand this" she said slowly getting depressed.
------------------------------------------------------
Later that evening, the doctor that had presented the DNA results at court was home 
enjoying himself when his phone rung. The number calling was a private number and she 
sensed that it could be the lady who had given her the contract.
"Hello" he picked.
"Hey, I heard that you did a great job at court today. The person I sent to attend told me" 
said Naomi.
"Oh yeah I did. I would have called but since you just call me on a private line, I don't have 
your number." The doctor said.
"It's fine. I will be calling. Thank you for the good job. I know that you took a risk but it 
will be worthy it. Am going to send youan envelope to your office of the remaining 
balance of money tomorrow." Said Naomi.
"Oh okay thank you. But can I now know your name." Shared on whatsapp by Martino
"Don't worry about my name, all what matters is you have helped me and I have paid you. 
Anyway take care" Naomi said then hanging the call.



The doctor looked at his phone as the call ended. He couldn't believe that he had done 
some dirt work with someone without even knowing her name. It was then that he got to 
believe that the world could be crazy sometimes.
"Anyway, as long as am paid, other things don't concern me" the doctor said then going 
on with what he was doing.
------------------------------------------------------
On the next day, Misheck and Theresa went back to their town of stay. Their journey was 
awkward as there was silence and only talked when there was absolutely necessity to do 
so.
.
Even upon getting home, nothing seemed normal as what there were going through had 
been worse for them. They were just together for the sake of just being together. The 
only hope that kept them going was the issue of taking another DNA. 
The way things were for the couple was going exactly to how Naomi wanted them to be. 
Her plan was disorganise the peace and unity in the family so that Theresa could be out 
of the picture to pave way for her coming in. She was remotely controlling what was to 
happen in there home. Misheck had no clue whatsoever that Naomi could have a hand in 
what was happening in their family. To him, Naomi was a past which he was forgetting.
THREE DAYS LATER 
The day for them to go an have a DNA test came and the couple drove from home 
heading to the other hospital where the testing was done.
As they drove the daughter who was sitted behind wondered why she had been the 
centre of attention as in being taken where they went lately. She sensed that something 
wasn't right but no one told them what was going on.
"Dad, what are we going to do at the hospital as I am not sick?" Asked the girl.
Misheck and Theresa did not see that question coming as they were both each in a 
different world of thoughts and emotions. At first hearing of the question, Misheck 
wanted to answer with words that were near his mouth but quickly held them back. They 
were not good words and they would have made Theresa and the daughter feel bad. He 
remembered how good they had been with the daughter so he thought of answering 
well.
"Come on darling, we just want to all be sure that we are okay. There are some diseases 
we need to be sure of" Misheck said.
"But why are you taking me alone?"
"Because your brother is still young"
"Oh okay" the daughter answered seemingly not really satisfied.
Theresa felt good that Misheck had answered the daughter well as he did not bring in 
the issue of the actual reason they were going to the hospital.
.
They got to the hospital and did the test after which the doctor told them to get back 
there in three days as that was when the results would ready.
----------------------------------------------------
The day for the DNA results checking came. Theresa and Misheck went the two of them 
to get them. 
They sat there in the office as the doctor got an envelope from one of his lockers. You 
can imagine the anxiety in the couple as they watched him sit back on his chair.
"Okay, now coming to the results. I have good news. The results here show that you sir, 
you are the biological father to the girl" said the doctor.
"What?!" The couple shouted together.
"Yes. As you can see here, there is 99.9% chance that she is your daughter. Here are the 



results" said the doctor handing him the envelope.
"Wow. That's really so good" Theresa said really excited.
"Are you really sure that these results are correct?" Asked Misheck.
"Very sure" said the doctor.
"Okay doctor, this is a court case, are you ready to present these results in court?" 
Misheck asked trying to find out if there was no cheating.
"I am one hundred percent sure these results are accurate."
"Wow. Thank you so much. We will get back to you again"
.
Misheck left that office feeling so good though not showing it. He walked quickly to the 
car and sat there quietly not saying anything. Theresa was also there not wanting to say 
anything as she was afraid of ruining the moment.
"Theresa, am sorry" He said.
"It's okay. Don't worry"
"You see how that fool almost made our marriage get torn? I want us to be happy once 
again." He said.
"That could be nice"
"To tell you the truth, I am happy that girl is mine" he said smiling genuinely for the first 
time.
"I am happy too"
"We need to sue that fake doctor who presented false results to the court. He will pay for 
real" Misheck said then driving away from the hospital.
-----------------------------------------------------
The doctor who had presented the results at court was walked into his office on the next 
day. He was in a great mood that day. Upon sitting in his office, a delivery man came to 
him and gave him an envelope.
The doctor opened it and sat there helpless as he looked at the contents of the later. It 
was a court letter telling him that Misheck had sued him for presenting wrong results. 
The heart of the doctor skipped a beat seeing this as he thought all was done.
"I will be finished now. What will I do?"he started panicking.
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The doctor stood up and walked about in his offices aimless as he blubbered about the 
letter. He was really disturbed as all his mind was that the DNA issue was a sleeping 
dog. You can imagine the pressure in his mind as  he thought of the consequences of his 
actions. Licence invalidation. Firing from civil service. No benefits. Imprisonment.
"What did I do?" He asked himself still moving about.
The temperature which was perfectly low started feeling hot to him. He removed the 
labcoat which he had worm and put it on the table. He did not even care to hang it on the 
hanger where it was supposed to be put.
"Oh my gosh! What have I done to myself?" He said scratching his head making his well 
groomed afro hair get messed up.
In no time he was extremely feeling the temperature such that he unloosened the necktie 



and opened the top most button of his shirt to allow ventilation into his body. Sweat 
started running down his face going down his chest while other sweat ran behind his 
back following the spine till it got between his 'hounds' and passed on his 'mogadishu'.
As he was there moving about, his cousin who was a lab technician at that hospital 
walked into the room and saw him really out of place.  He stood there looking at the 
confused doctor who had not yet noticed that there was someone in the room.
"Mwila, is everything okay?" The cousin asked.
The doctor turned around swiftly and tried to compose himself so as to not look 
confused as he did not want to explain anything to anyone by then. He had no single 
starting point of narrating what had happened.
"Yes am fine, hi. Afternoon, I mean Goodmorning" the doctor said failing to find better 
words to use when speaking.
"I know something is bothering you. Tell me"
"Aaah no. Am quite alright." The doctor said trying to fake a smile.
"Look, your dustcoat on the table instead of the hanger, sweating when it's chilly, and 
your necktie not properly worn, can you explain this?"
"Aaaah actually. Anyway, never mind am fine".
"Since you don't want to tell me, I just called to let you know that your girlfriend had 
called me saying she is pregnant for you."
"What?! Why did she call you?"
"She said you haven't been picking her calls"
"This is crazy!"
"Am going now. Work well" the cousin said turning to walk out.
"Come man, am in deep shit! I need you help"
"What?"
The doctor quickly went to the door and looked both sides of the outside to ensure no 
one was passing to eavesdrop, and after being satisfied, closed the door.
"You remember that court case I went to present DNA?" Asked doctor Mwila.
"Yes"
"I presented fake results. Now the couple got real results and they have sued me"
"Wow, you are in deep trouble."
"Not just deep, real deep in it. Please help me"
"How?"
"I don't know but you can come up with a way"
"Unfortunately, I don't know any."
"You see how ungrateful you are? Last night I gave you a k500 but you don't want to help 
me. Where do you think it came from?" He asked angrily.
"I didn't asked for that money and if I knew that it was a proceed of this criminal act, I 
wouldn't have accepted." The cousin answered calmly.
"Get out of my office!"
"Sure. And in case you want your K500 I still have it" the cousin said then walking out 
calmly.
The doctor went and banged the door which had been left open. He held his shirt 
strongly and pulled making all the buttons to get torn. He then pushed his table making 
all the things on it to fall and scatter on the tiled floor.
------------------------------------------------------
The day for the case of Misheck and the doctor came. So they all went to court on that 
very day. Misheck made sure that he sued the doctor from that court so that the judge 
who presided over their previous case could be the same one on it.
The court which was packed went calm and quiet as the case was being read to the 



judge. After that Misheck who was the plaintiff was made to explain his side of the 
issue.
Misheck started explaining about the case which had earlier been brought before the 
court and how the DNA test was demanded. He further went on informing the court that 
the doctor who did the test was the defendant.
"And after not getting satisfied with the results, we went to another hospital where the 
results said that I am the father to my daughter. I have the DNA results with me and the 
doctor who did them is ready to come to court if need be. So I want the doctor to tell me 
why he presented wrong results before the court, compensate me for spit on my 
reputation and for justice to prevail." Misheck said the the court clerk got the DNA results 
to the judge.
"Okay, Doctor Mwila, what do you have to say?" Asked the judge.
Doctor Mwila was there fidgeting as he thought of how he was going to explain what had 
really happened. The idea of saying that a certain woman he never knew made him do it, 
made him develop shame as it was a sure way of being scolded by the court.
"Aaah your honour, I am sure the DNA machine had some faults. I am sure that is why the 
result could have been faulty."chat martinmartino on zero eight one eighty thirty fourteen 
twenty one to be added to his whatsapp group.
"Are you the mechanic for the DNA machine?" Asked the judge.
"No"
"Did you repair the machine before working on it?"
"No"
"Did you report the faulty which you are talking about to the mechanic of that machine?"
"Aaah, yes I did but....."
"But what? Keep quiet. Why did you go ahead presenting the result to us knowing very 
well that the machine faulty?"
"I am sorry your honour."
"There is no sorry for that here and I can't buy that explanation of a faulty machine. When 
evidence is to be presented to the court one has to ensure that it is more that perfect. 
Last time I asked you several times and you affirmed here saying the results are correct 
and that you even called another doctor to help you interpret. Is it possible that the 
doctor you said comes here?" The judge asked.
"Aaah, I mean, aaah...."
"Aaaah what?!" The judge asked making the people in the court to laugh.
The doctor kept quiet knowing that his lie has been busted.
"You can't bring the doctor you mentioned earlier here, the machine you said was faulty 
as a scapegoat has been proved to be a lie, now I will ask you for one more time or else 
the law won't be fair on you, why did you present fake results here?"
At this point doctor Mwila knew very well that he had already messed up enough so the 
best he could have done was to just tell the truth no matter how embarrassing it was.
Mwila went on explaining how an unknown lady posed a deal to him and how he foolaihly 
agreed to it. He apologised to the court and asked for forgiveness.
"We have not come to that part of forgiveness, all we need are facts now. So tell me, you 
mean you don't know the name or any details of the woman you did your filth deal with?" 
Asked the judge.
"Unfortunately, No"
"You must be the most foolaih doctor I have ever met in my life. Do you see what the love 
of money can do our lives?" Asked the judge.
The moment the doctor explained that there was a lady who asked him to do that, 
Misheck started asking himself as to who could do that. In a split second, the picture of 



Naomi came to him and how she left angrily with cursing to him.
"It must be Naomi" Misheck said to himself.
"Okay, here is my judgement. Misheck, your desire has been granted. He will pay for 
denting your reputation and the chaos he has caused to your family. As for the doctor, he 
will immediately go to the police cells awaiting further investigations into this matter. 
This case is dismissed" the judge said.
Misheck walked out of the court with his head high. He embraced tightly with Theresa 
outside just before they got into the car.
"We have been through a lot babe. We need to go somewhere wher we can relax just the 
two of us" Misheck said with that seductive look to Theresa.
"Why not? We have to" Theresa said.
----------------------------------------------------
The mood in the house of Misheck and Theresa on that day was really good. They 
decided not to travel back to the other town on that day so that they could relax. They 
also had not come with the children as they left them home with the maid.
They made a plan to spend a night out in a spacious hotel so that they could have a 
special dating experience likethe time when they had just got married.
It's important for married couples to go out once in a while to rekindle their love life. It's 
not always that couples should be playing mum-dad roles, it's important to also try be 
husband-wife to each other.
.
That night around 19:00hours, the couple drove to the hotel where Mishech had pre 
ordered a room for them. They got there and there small suitcase was taken to their 
room at which they went to the dining hall.
They had a special meal after which they then went to there room which was on the 
seventeenth floor. Misheck went to the window and looked at how beautiful the city 
looked at night. He then called Theresa to come and also see the view.
"Wow. This is so beautiful honey" she said.
"But not as beautiful as your face when you smile" he said holding her waist and pulling 
her closer to him.
"Mmm really?" She asked blushing.
"Yeah and that's why tonight I want to see this face change into that monster of moans."
"I see someone is loaded for tonight"
"I hope you won't faint"
"I pity you."
"Really?" He said a sexy deep voice.
"Yeah, and just give me a moment" she said giving him a light peck on the lips then going 
to the change room.
Misheck then clad in his night gown sat on the bed wedding for Theresa who had gone 
to the change room. A little while later Misheck just heard a voice from the change room.
"Close your eyes honey!" Theresa shouted.
"I have closed" he answered closing them with his hands.
"Open them now" Theresa said standing in front of him.
Misheck opened his eyes and found that she was clad in that sexy lingerie that can heal 
the sick. Her big curved body looked so hot in them as she glimmered which the nice 
fragrant oil she had applied on her body. He didn't know what to do but unconsciously, 
his SpongeBob gained momentum in no seconds. Though he did not know what to do 
next but all he was ste of was that it was going to be a great night as it had been long 
when they last got intimate due to issues in their home.
"Are you going to sit there or get the lobola you invested in me right now?" Theresa 



asked.
"Be careful with what you wish for" Misheck said walking slowly towards her just like a 
lion that's about to pounce on its prey.
.
Watch out for episode 9.
[11/12, 9:45 PM] MartinMartino: DELILAH AND JEZEBEL
Season II.
.
Episode 9.
.
© Benson Mphandika Lungu III. All rights reserved.
.
The couple spent a wonderful night together there such that it felt like it was there first 
day together as husband and wife. We guess it was to compensate for those moments 
they were going through different issues in their marriage. As they did not have much 
time to even think of getting intimate, it was a make up for them.
.
In the morning of the next day, they were still in the room enjoying a peaceful sleep they 
had not had for a while. 
Around 7:30am, Misheck woke up and went to the "ease room" to ease himself as he was 
pressured. He then walked back in the room and dialed the number for the hotel so that 
a special kind of meal could be brought to their suit. He then went back to sleep in the 
compartment of sleeping.
The hotel stuff came to the room and left the food as per Misheck's instructions. 
Misheck then got out of the sleeping compartment and went to the other side where the 
food had been left by the staff of the hotel. He got a well arranged plate of eggs, veggies, 
some well nicely sliced sausage, sweet beans, some carrots and other food stuffs which 
were really appetizing even before tasting.
He went with it on a tray and sat besides Theresa. He softly tapped her waking her up. 
She slowly opened her eyes to the sight of handsome smile on her husband's face.
"I have prepared breakfast for you honey. Sit up you eat" Misheck said to her.
It was like she was dreaming as she couldn't remember the last time that happened to 
her. Infact she was thinking that such kind of treatment only remained in movies and 
novels but not in real life. With a joyous heart, she sat up as the had hubby helped her sit 
straight. The tray was then put in such a way that she could easily eat.
"Thank you honey" she said before her first bite of the food.
"You are welcome. Eat not" he said calmly.
With a smile, she started eating her food slowly making sure that each part of the food 
was well masticated and mixed with responsible enzymes.
After Misheck also had his meal, the couple went to have a warm bath together in the 
another passionate and intimate moment happened for them.
.
It was time for the couple to check out, so before they could leave the room, Theresa 
dragged Misheck to the window side and took some selfies making sure that the outside 
view was seen. The pictures looked so good for the two of them.
"Wow. I will need those pics too" Misheck said after being shown.
"No problem. Let just post some of them on my Facebook account. It's been long when I 
last posted us" 
"Okay."
Theresa quickly logged on her Facebook and selected two pictures she had just took and 



put the caption, 'love birds in the byu byu #DateNight' then posted on her Facebook.
They then left the suite and checked out then heading to their home in order to prepare 
for the journey to town of work.
.
Around 2pm of that day, they started off heading to their town of residence then.
-----------------------------------------------------
Naomi was sitted in her office doing some analysis of the branch. She was real deep into 
it making sure that there was no error left in it as her analysis was important towards the 
meeting which was going to be held.
She went on doing her job till when she finished to which she gave a deep sigh of relief.
"Naomi you are done. It's time to enjoy yourself" she said standing up walking to the 
small refrigerator in her office. 
She got a bottle of water and drunk it slowly after which she walked to her her table and 
got her phone. There was an unread message from Lilian and upon opening it, it read 
"GIRLFRIEND, CHECK YOUR WHATSAPP. HAVE SENT YOU SOMETHING".
Naomi quickly went to whatsapp and went directly to Lilian's name and checked what 
she had sent. It was screenshots of the pictures which Theresa had posted on Facebook 
of their night out. Naomi started shaking with anger as she looked at the pictures. There 
was no way that was happening which was contrally to her plan.
Her plan was to make Theresa and Misheck worlds apart in that there would be nothing 
to keep them together but that night out was blutant way of telling her that he plan was 
not working.
"How dare her! This stupid Theresa has to be taught a bitter lesson. She can go on 
making my dream man fall for her. I will teach her a lesson" she said to herself.
She then thought of what could have caused the couple to be that close. She wondered if 
the lies she had fabricated through the doctor did not occur well. With a lot of questions 
in her head, she called Lilian.
"Hello girlfriend" Lilian picked the phone.
"How can this be possible after all I did?" She asked obviously feeling bad.
"I also don't know. This was supposed to separate them. Why?"
"I am really hurting. I am sure that stupid doctor did something contrary to our deal. I will 
finish him off" Naomi said angrily.
"Take your time but deal with whoever comes your way. You can't lose your money just 
like that"
"Let me finish the doctor first." Naomi said hanging the call.
She was really mad with the doctor because the amount of money she gave him to do 
the job was just too much to part away with for nothing. She was playing the background 
role in the dismantling of the marriage for Misheck and this showed her that she had a 
lot to do.
In no time she was on her phone calling the doctor so that she could finish him off.
.
This time the doctor was signing his police bond awaiting further investigations when 
the call from a private number called. Seeing the private line calling, the doctor's heart 
skipped a beat. All his mind told him that it was the contractor who was calling.
"This could be her" the doctor said to the police man who was doing the police bond for 
him.
"What? Put it on loudspeaker" the police man said.
The doctor picked the phone and put it on loud speaker.
"Hello" he answered.
"You fool, so you couldn't do what was expected of you? You just enjoyed chewing the 



money without even doing the job perfectly." Naomi said angrily.
"I did what you asked me."
"But why are they still together?"
"I don't know. So madam, I have a better plan of dealing with them. Would you mind 
coming over so that we talk it out in detail?" The doctor said trying to make her 
vulnerable of police capture.
"What can you tell me? You are dull"
"I promise you. Infact I will help for free."
"How?"
"Just come over we have a roundtable discussion."
"If I come there and you don't tell me something sensible, you will Know why I am called 
Naomility" she said then ending the call.
"Good. Her name is Naomi. We will take it up" the police man said.
.
Back there where Naomi was, anger was radating from her in all angles. She was really 
angered when thinking of the monetary input she had invested in it.
"I will need to deal with Theresa mercilessly now. And I will see what that doctor has to 
tell me" she said to herself then walking out of her office.
----------------------------------------------------
The happy couple got home safely and they were there in the living room having a great 
time together as a family. Misheck had changed all that negative attitude he was slowly 
developing towards the girl. He was glad the girl was his. What a beautiful way of 
reuniting as a family.
"Honey see this" Theresa said giving her hubby the phone.
Misheck checked and it was a deposit of an amount into her account.
"It's from Aron?" He asked.
"Yes. He is doing a great job. Who can be faithful with such an amount" she said 
"Thats great. I think you need to surprise them with a bonus this month end" he said.
"Oh yes, we will discuss that" she said.
"What is a bonus mum?" Their son asked.
"It's the child Chocolate I will give you if you dance for me" Theresa said at which the boy 
stood up and started dancing to no particular song for the sake of the chocolate.
The family laughed together as they went on enjoying their one lost tranquility.
-----------------------------------------------------
That same evening, Lilian called Naomi to inform her of something she had picked from 
somewhere.
"Lilian"
"Yes Naomi"
"I am still angry. I have just talked to the stupid doctor. He said I should meet him as he 
another plan." Naomi said.
"Did you talk to him?"
"Yes"
"Did he say you need to meet?"
"Yes, any problem?"
"Yes and a big one."
"What do you mean?"
"I have been told that the doctor is police custody for the fake DNA results he presented 
at court."
"But I talked to him?"
"Maybe he is on police bond."



"So that's why he wants me to meet him so that the police can pounce on me?"
"Obviously. I hope you haven't given him any details of you."
"No. Am I stupid"
"Good"
At the end of the call, Naomi saw how she could have taken herself into the hands of the 
policemen. She got decided to try by all means possible to keep herself away from being 
caught by the police.
-----------------------------------------------------
A WEEK LATER
Misheck was home sitted on the corridor with his wife while the children played in the 
yard. Just then the gateman came and told him that there were people at the gate who 
wanted to see him. He told the gateman to allow them in after which an allion drove 
intothe yard.
Two gentlemen clad in suits came out of the car and walked to meet Misheck were he 
was. He welcomed them to where he was sitted with his wife.
"I am detective Banda and this is my partner, agent Mwale. We are here for that case of 
that doctor whom you took to court. We would like to ask you a few questions." the 
detective said.
"Oh okay" Misheck said.
"After a lot of interrogation and connecting dots, we have found that the lady who made 
the doctor lie could have something to do with either of you. She is jealous of your 
marriage and she will stop at nothing but ruin it. So, her being a lady and seeing the 
issue as it it, we need to ask you sir, if the name Naomi rings a bell" the detective asked 
Misheck.
Misheck didn't see that question coming to him. He knew very well that it was possible 
that Naomi was the one behind it but revealing her would just start another peace 
disrupting issue in his marriage which he didn't want to happen. And the fact that his 
wife was there, he could not risk accepting that.
"What will I say?" He asked himself.
.
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Misheck got decided not to say a thing about Naomi and if it was to be discovered that 
he had something to do with Naomi later, it would be his problem to handle at that stage.
"The Naomi I know can not be that smart to do what this Naomi is said to have done" 
Misheck said.
"Okay, why are you saying that? Which Naomi is that?" Detective Banda asked.
"The Naomi I know can not have the capacity to lure that doctor because she can not 
have money to do that"
"Tell us more about this Naomi you talking about? Oh maybe we should excuse your 
madam so that you speak freely?"
"No, she can sit. Its nothing to worried about. This Naomi I know works at my workplace. 
She is office orderly. She is the one who does odd jobs like making tea, refilling water 
and stuff like that."



"Did you have anything to do with her?"
"Aaah me? No. She is like my aunt. She is not of my age."
"Okay, we will have to meet her. Can you kindly assist us with her phone number?" Asked 
detective Banda.
The essence of this question was to see if he was really not that close to the lady as he 
claimed. The bait was that if he was found with the number, it was possible he had 
something with the lady. And if he did not have, it would have meant that he had nothing 
to do with her.
"Sorry unfortunately, I don't have her line. Oh maybe can I call the receptionist who can 
have it?"
"It's fine. We will come on Tuesday at your workplace for her. Don't mention anything to 
her" detective said.
This was also another bait which the detective left on him. He gave the day for meeting 
Naomi to Misheck which should not be the case in investigation so as to see if he really 
had nothing to do with that Naomi at his workplace. If the time they meet her she looks 
like she has any clue of what they wanted from her, it would lay bare the truth that 
Misheck knew her.
"We must be leaving. Thank you for you time" said the detectives.
"Let me give you some refreshments as you can't leave without having something to eat." 
Said Theresa who had been quiet all along.
"Oh okay. We will appreciate" answered the detective.
As Theresa was about to stand up in order to go home and get the refreshments, 
Misheck pulled her to sit down.
"Honey what is it?" She asked him.
"Where are you going?" Misheck asked.
"To get them drinks" she answered surprised.
"Don't bother yourself. These are police men and were trained to stay long hours on an 
empty stomach. They don't need the drinks" he said looking at her making sure the 
detectives heard him.
"Honey" she called surprised.
"Listen to me. Don't worry. Detectives, see you later." Misheck said to the detectives.
"So you mean to say you want to stop your wife to give us some drinks?" Detective Banda 
asked seriously looking into Misheck's face.
"You want too intimidate me over my own food? She is my wife, the drinks are mine, this 
place is mine and I can do anything I want with them and there is nothing you can do 
about it. So hit the road" Misheck said with a serious face.
The detectives who were confused with the action of Misheck didn't say anything but 
walked to their vehicle and drove off. All this time, Theresa was there waiting to hear a 
good explanation about his actions.
"And what was that?" She asked.
"Do you remember last time I told you that am bold to command police officers and you 
said that the day police officers will obey me you will buy a pair of shoes, I have done it 
now." He said smiling.
"Honey, you are crazy" she said laughing.
"Yes I am and thats why I am your husband. Now I want my shoes so thabon Tuesday I 
wear them to work."
"No problem. Deal".
"Good now go and get the drinks you wanted to give them we drink"
"Aaaah these husbands we have!" Theresa said failing to believe everything that had 
happened as she walked into the house.



A little while later, Theresa came out with the bottles of drinks and some glass cups. 
They started enjoying the refreshments as they talked about the plan of opening a shop 
in that town too so that Theresa could also be doing something instead of just being 
home. The discussion were going on well and they agreed to meet the person who said 
had a well positioned vacant shop in town.
--------------------------------------------------
On a Monday morning, Misheck drove to work in great spirit as he saw that his life had 
started nicely getting back on track. He had his wife and children there. There was 
nothing he lacked.
He was in his office busy working when he received a message that read,
"SO YOU HAVE REALLY FORGOTTEN ME LIKE THAT?"
Upon checking the sender, it was Naomi, his ex side chick. He did not understand why 
out of a sudden she would drop him such a text. The devil in him told him to immediately 
call her and blast her off. Then another calm and mild voice told him to just ignore and 
delete the text. The small voice went on telling him to block the number if that persisted. 
Not wanting anymore drama, he decided to ignore and delete it.
.
Just then, as his office door was open, he saw two familiar faces walk by together with 
the branch manager. He then walked to the door to see who the people really were. To 
his disbelief, it was the detectives.
"These fools said they would come on Tuesday. Is Monday, Tuesday now?" He asked 
himself. He watched them till they got into the lounge. A little while later, he saw Naomi 
the office orderly walking into the lounge and the the manager walking out.
"Crazy dudes." Misheck said then going back to sit in his office.
.
The detectives sat there while Naomi the office orderly sat on the other side of the 
couches. She looked uncomfortable as she did not really know what the police wanted 
from her. She knew that they were police because the manager told her that they were 
police men who wanted to ask her questions before he left.
"We want you to be free. Don't be scared and you don't have any case. All we need is you 
to tell us what you know" said detective Banda.
"Okay" she said rubbing her hands as if applying lotion to kill her anxiety.
"Is there any other Naomi here apart from you?"
"No. It's only me"
"Are you married?"
"Yes with seven children and a granddaughter"
"Okay. How is your relationship with Misheck, the one in the other office here?"
"There is no relationship."
"I mean how do you relate?" The detective asked trying to avoid asking directly if they 
once dated as her age was way beyond that.
"He is a good man even though we just greet and walk by. It's just that of late I heard he 
had some issues with his marriage."
"Good. And it's his issue we are here for. A lady named Naomi is the one behind his 
problems"
"If you think I have done anything to him, please count me out. I am an staunch catholic 
and a very active St Anna woman. I respect my family. Don't tell me you think I can go out 
with that young boy?" Asked Naomi.
"We didn't assume that but we just wanted to ask you just like we have said. Okay do you 
know any other Naomi who comes here?"
"No. Can I leave now?"



"Yes, you can" detective Banda said seeing that the questioning won't go anywhere.
Naomi stood up and looked at the two men there who seemed somehow embarrassed 
for suspecting that she could have gone out with Misheck. She felt pity for being that 
harsh to them. To make up for that, she decided to give them a clue.
"Okay, there is a Naomi working in the next town of this branch. She is a great lady, a 
Christian as well and am sure you can ask her if you want." She said.
"Was she going out with Misheck?" Detective Banda asked quickly.
"I never heard or witnessed that, so I don't know about that. I was just telling you another 
Naomi since you seem like you want to know Naomi's."
"Any other Naomi you know?"
"Yes. My granddaughter is Naomi. Named after me" she said then leaving the room.
.
She went to where she was doing her chores and sat on a bench trying to make sense of 
everything. Just then, Lilian walked to her to do some mulomo. She saw her enter in a 
room with detectives and there was no way she was going to not ask for what.
"Are you okay?" Lilian asked showing some concern.
From there, Naomi started narrating everything that had been discussed to the point 
where she told them to check on the Naomi who was in the other town.
At that Lilian tried to console and encourage her after which she quickly rushed to where 
she can talk on phone without being heard by anyone. She quickly dialed Naomi's 
number to inform her about what was on the ground.
"So you are saying the detectives are coming for me?" Asked Naomi, the ex.
"Am not sure if it's today but they will surely be there" Lilian said.
"Okay girlfriend. Thank you so much"
"Don't thank me. What are friends for?"
"If anything let me know. Let me get ready for them" Naomi said hanging up.
------------------------------------------------------
Around 3pm of that same day, as expected, two men led by the interim branch manager 
of where Naomi worked walked into her office. They exchanged their greetings after 
which the manager told her that they were detectives who wanted to talk to her at which 
left.
"Yes how can I be of help detectives?" Naomi asked confidently.
The detectives narrated their mission there and how they reached the point of coming to 
her.
"And we would like to know if you share any special history with Misheck." The detective 
asked.
Naomi knew very well that they could have carried and thourough background check of 
her before getting there therefore need to smart as a snake and calm as a lamb.
"I remember meeting in certain workshops and as he is new here, we don't have much. 
But he is hardworking man."
"Do you know anything about his personal life?"
"I don't really know much about him. I know him professionally."
"Don't you know his marital status, children or his wife?"
"What for detective? He is my colleague at work but we don't get to those levels as it's 
personal"
The detective saw that chances were equal that she could be innocent or guilty. The 
cautiousness in answering was just amazing and intriguing. But one thing which made 
the detective to doubt if it was her, it was because her voice and that voice of the lady on 
phone was different.
"Do you have a private number?" Asked the detective.



"As a PR am not recommended to have such. I don't have"
"Okay, here is my number. Call me right now" asked the detective putting his business 
card on Naomi's table.
Naomi did not see that coming. She did not expect to be made to call someone there as 
that was the sure way of being exposed to be lying about not having a private line. She 
knew that the moment she called and it showed private line on the detectives phone. She 
will be finished. She needed an extraordinary way of handling that situation.
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Naomi got the business card on the table for the detective and then reached for her 
phone which was on the table. She quickly dialed the number at which the detective's 
phone started ringing. Detective Banda got the phone and to his surprise, the number 
was not private.
"Okay, call me on your second number" he said.
Without any hesitancy, she dialed the number on her SIM 2. As well the number came 
without any sign of it being a private one.
"Is it private line?" She asked them.
"Of course no. So we are now thinking...."
"Listen to me gentlemen, I have a lot to do on my table. You are wasting my time with 
your unfounded allegations. Can you please kindly leave me I do what I am supposed to 
do?"
"We have the blessing of your boss to talk to you".
"And that boss is the one who will be on me any minute from no if I don't finish what am 
doing. Please."
"Okay, we will get back to you."
"Thank you".
.
The detectives walked out of the office then walking to the manager's office so as to let 
him know of their departure. They appreciated him after which asked for Naomi's phone 
numbers. The manager gave them and they left.
Upon getting to their car, the detective sat their comparing the numbers Naomi had 
called him on and those he had been given by the boss.
"The numbers are just the same. But I feel it could her who has a hand in this issue." The 
detective said then driving off.
------------------------------------------------------
Later that evening whilst at home, Naomi received a call from Lilian. She knew exactly 
that the call was for them to do some gossip. As she was still eating, she let the phone 
ring as she was to call back later when done.
Immediately she was done, she took her phone and called back.
"What took you so long to call back?" Asked Lilian.
"Sorry, I was eating"
"So eating stopped you from answering my call?"
"Come on. Is that why you called to be angry at me?"



"No"
"Eheee. Now talk to me"
"Yes I want to hear everything about the detectives with you."
"Oh that"
"Yeah"
Naomi first gave a deep breath out after which she started narrating everything on how 
the meeting went on. 
"Wow. But how possible was it that your number is not private?"
"The private line I use is another simcard. I use it for sensitive called only. My usual 
numbers are Normal and no one knows my private line" Naomi said.
"You are so smart dear. But I hope your calls with the doctor wasn't recorded because 
they will master your voice and pair it with the one on phone." Lilian warned.
"I already worked on that. I changed the settings of the ka phone for the private number 
to have a magic voice for a woman. So the voice they were hearing was for the woman in 
the phone and not me. I can speak but the voice is for phone."
"Wow. You are something else girlfriend"
"You haven't seen anything yet from me. Just wait and see how I will teach Misheck a 
lesson soon"
"I trust you on that"
After that they went on talking about other girlie topics which could have made no sense 
to whoever made to listen to them.
--------------------------------------------------
Later on that weekend, Misheck and Theresa drove to the shop they were to start renting 
for there business. As the shop was not in a very well secured state to hold their valuable 
merchandise, they had to add some other additional security features to it with the 
consent of the shop owner on an arrangement. 
On that day,the peopt they had contacted to work on it were there so they were there to 
inspect and advise the way they wanted there shop secured. As it is important with any 
person having any of their structure built or renovated to check on the progress, that was 
why Misheck was there.
The work went on till the it was done to the expectation and satisfaction of Theresa. 
They were to start stocking it in a week's time to let the fresh security articles to dry up.
.
When they left the shop, they decided to pass by the supermarket so that they could buy 
some stuff and nice foodies for their kids home. Upon getting to the supermarket the 
couple walked slowly to the entrance at which Theresa got a trolley saying it all that they 
were going to get a great deal of things there. Having a trolley in supermarket has that 
special feeling attached to it as it's an indication of being a great deal of a buyer. Some 
of us have never had an opportunity to use a trolley because of financial constraints we 
have which make it an impossibility to use it for our meager purchases in supermarkets.
Misheck walked besides Theresa as he pushed the trolley while she went on picking 
things she wanted and stocking them in the trolley. They went on round till the trolley 
was level full.
"Honey, we will use this till to pay. Wait for me here so that I get the shampoo from there. 
It can be bothering you pushing it to there" Theresa said 
"Okay"
At that Theresa walked heading to the shelf where there was shampoo. When she was 
out of sight, Misheck got his phone to keep himself busy as he waited for his wife. He 
then realised that there were some text messages at which he scrolled there to check 
them. They were from the network service provider which he read and deleted. As he got 



to the last one, he couldn't believe it. He had to first look around and look at the phone 
again but the message was still there. There was a message from Naomi.
"What can she want from me now?" He asked himself wondering.
He then opened the message and it read:
"I NEED TO MEET YOU BEFORE THIS WEEKEND ENDS. I AM IN YOUR TOWN. IF I DONT 
HEAR FROM YOU UPTO SUNDAY 14HOURS, THEN BE READY FOR DRAMA AT YOUR 
HOME"
Misheck read through the text several times trying to figure out what was really meant in 
it. He did not even realize that Theresa had come.
"Hey honey, is everything okay?" She asked 
"Hey, oh yeah, all is well. Shall we go?"
"Yes, we can go"
The walked to the till where they had to pay from. As Theresa was doing the payment 
thing, Misheck was out of place thinking about what Naomi wanted from him when 
tranquility was slowly coming back into his marriage.
When done they walked to their car and drove off heading to the ATM where Theresa 
was to withdraw some money for the payment of the gateman's wage. They drove to the 
ATM and Theresa walked out while he remained in the car. 
There were about three people in front of Theresa which meant that Misheck had an 
opportunity to call Naomi. He did exactly that by dialing her line. The phone went on 
ringing till when it was at the vent of cutting and it was answered.
"Yes" Naomi answered.
"Naomi how are you?"
"Am okay."
"I found your message, what is it all about?"
"I said you meet me not over phone."
"But why?"
"Where do I meet you and when?"
"Naomi!"
"Misheck text me the time and place you will meet me unless you want my real drama at 
your home" Naomi said then hanging the phone.
Misheck who was pressured tried to make a call again but she cut it. At his third attempt 
he found the phone was off.
"What the hell does she want from me now?" He asked himself angrily.
.
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Misheck sat there in the car still wondering and dying to know what Naomi wanted from 
him. All he knew was that she was his past which he didn't want to go back to. His soul 
and mind was decided to not have anything to do with her as he was trying to settle 
down with his wife only. But the threats which were coming from Naomi said it all that he 
still had some other things to do before settling down with his wife only.
"What do I do now?" He asked himself a he went deep into thoughts.
"Hey!" Theresa said shaking him to bring him to the present.



"Oh sorry, I was deep in thoughts" he said.
"Yeah I have seen, you are looking like a persecuted saint. I hope all is well"
"Yeah all is well. Shall we go?"
"Yes, we can go. The ATM has delayed me. It was disbursing k20 notes only."
"That's how these ATM are when it's month-end"
Misheck then drove off heading home pretending to be in a normal mood though deep 
down his heart he was really pressured with the call from Naomi. There was no way he 
could open up to his wife as it was a sure way of killing the trust which had started 
already.
.
Later that evening when he was in the living room and Theresa was cooking in kitchen, 
he sat down watching a soccer match for Shepolopolo Vs Netherlands. 
"This our team awe. In 44 minutes 5 goals. It's heartbreaking" he said to himself as he 
was alone.
Seeing the goals going up, he changed the channel to watch a movie. Before the movie 
could go anywhere far, his mind dragged him back to the Naomi issue.
He started thinking of the best way to handle that issue and to not compromise his great 
standing to his wife. He had to think of a plan to sort her out once and for all. But most 
of the plans that came to him had the cons of his wife knowing about his infidelity.
"Okay, I will go and meet her then warn and caution her to stay away from me. I will 
threaten her seriously" he thought to himself.
He then got his phone and sent a text to her telling her that they should meet on the next 
day, which was a Sunday, around 4pm and a cafe which was on the far end of the town.
------------------------------------------------------
On the next day Sunday afternoon, Misheck was home with the kids. He was enjoying the 
time he was having with them such that he wanted it to go on till evening but 
unfortunately he had to meet Naomi. There was no legitimate program he had which 
could have made him leave his home that afternoon. This meant that he had to lie to his 
wife in order to leave. He was there thinking of what to say to his wife in order to leave.
He then went to his wife who was  packing the kids clothes. He held her from behind in 
the waist which made her scared as she didn't expect it. He gave her light pecks in the 
neck after which he bade her saying he had gone to check on a workmate for some chat. 
"Be back early, you know I need you" she said.
"Sure thing"
He quickly got himself geared for the outing after which he walked out and then drove 
out heading to the rendezvous of him and Naomi. 
As he packed at that place, he just saw a taxi too which came and packed near his car. A 
lady came out from the back seat who turned out to be Naomi. Misheck sa there looking 
at her. She was dressed casually though all the appearance was on point. She looked so 
hot that some men who were around there had started stealing glances at her. She then 
walked inside the cafe at which Misheck started looking at her behind which was getting 
more temptatious with each step she made as it shook so carelessly.
He then got out and walked to where she had walked to. He saw she had sat at a table 
which was at the far end where it was quietly and serene. As he walked there, Naomi was 
on her phone scrolling acting as if she had not seen him though deep down she knew 
that she did see her. 
He sat there facing her at which they exchanged their pleasantries which were not really 
that pleasant to Misheck. After ordering what they were to have, Misheck went direct to 
the issue.
"Yes, you said you wanted to meet me. Here I am tell me" he said waiting to hear what 



she had to say.
"I want to let you know that I am carrying your child" she said looking at him straight 
after putting the phone down.
"You mean you are....?" He asked not saying the word pregnant.
"Pregnant? Yes I am pregnant"
"Congratulations and one thing you should know is that I can't be responsible for this 
pregnancy. You better find the one who is responsible for it"
"Misheck, I did not come here to play. If you don't want to take responsibility for your 
actions, you will force me to unleash the wolf in me"
"Naomi, we both know that you can't be pregnant for me"
"So when you getting live into me what were you thinking? When you were putting in me 
me your ......... Misheck, don't make say much here" she said not finishing the other 
sentence.
"I don't mean no insult but you are not trustworthy were I can just accept this pregnancy. 
I don't even know how old it is or if you really pregnant"
"I can see you are not ready to talk to me. Listen to me very well. You have upto next 
Sunday to follow me in my town so that we go for antenatal booking. I can't be keeping it 
like this without professional analysis"
"I am not coming anywhere."
"It's not a request, it's a command. You need to come and if you decide not to come,I will 
come to your house myself and stay there till I deliver" she said standing up and leaving.
Misheck remained there trying to make sense of what was happening there but it was 
really something else. He then stood up walking outside at which he saw Naomi in the 
same taxi about to leave. He rushed to the the window where she was.
"Naomi let's finish talking" he pleaded.
"I am done talking. I have told you. Driver, let's go" she then told the driver to leave.
The driver drove off leaving g standing there in awe as he did not really believe what was 
happening there. He scratched his head which was not even itching  after which he 
walked to his car and drove off.
------------------------------------------------------
Back home, Theresa was there preparing the supper so that the moment her husband 
would get home, they could enjoy together in preparedness for their night. She was in a 
great mood as she went with the preparations of the food. 
Just then her phone started ringing which made her dry with her hands with a T-towel 
and went to pick it up. There was a new number calling.
"Hello" she answered.
"Hello, how are you?" A musculine voice answered on the other end.
"Am fine how are you too?" She answered trying to recognize the voice but to no avail.
"Am good."
"That's nice. Sorry, I can't recognize this number" she said.
"It's me Robert".
"What the......! OMG! What do you want from Robert after all you made me go through?" 
She asked as she was not expecting the call from him at any point in her life then.
.
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Robert was the last person that Theresa expected to receive a call from. He had made 
her and her entire family go through a lot due to his digging up of the past. The best she 
wanted Robert to do is to never ever infinity, show up in her life again but there be was on 
the call line.
"I didn't call to fight with you Theresa. I just need to tell you one thing and I will never call 
you again." Robert said calmly.
The calm in his voice made Theresa to consider giving him an opportunity to explain 
himself of why he had called.
"Okay, I don't have much time, what is it?"
"Some few months ago, I was found that I couldn't seer a child after some tests we did 
with my ex girlfriend abroad when we wanted to have a child. So when I met you, I 
thought of finding peace in your daughter I thought was mine. I did all I did because of 
the hurt in me. I am really sorry for whatever I made you go through. Am sorry" he said 
as he cleared his running nose giving an idea that he was breaking down.
"It's okay. It's history now. I forgive on condition that you don't bring up any more drama 
to me"
"Thank you. No I won't because I will be leaving this country tomorrow. I can't stay here. 
The ridicule is just too much and I am better off overseas. Bye Theresa"
"Are you sure of that decision?"
"Yes I am."
"I am sorry to hear that. I wish you a safe trip."
"Thank you" Robert said then hanging the call.
Theresa stood there looking at the phone feeling so bad for what Robert was going on. 
Yes he had made her go through a lot but hearing a man breaking down was something 
else. Men don't usually cry and when they do it's really something that breaks a lot of 
other people witnessing it. You may also wonder how in the world Theresa could feel pity 
for him, the truth is Robert was her ex and there was still some attachment of the 
memories they shared together. These memories made her feel bad for him.
"I hope he gains the strength he needs to cope with this" she said then going back to 
what she was doing.
........
Misheck also arrived home later that evening still with a confused mind of as to what 
Naomi was plotting against him. His mind was not at peace as he sat in the living room. 
He tried to act normal but deep down his heart he could feel that abnormality.
.
As he sat there on the chair pretending to be watching the news, he went on 
brainstorming ways of handling the issue at hand. How was he going to man his 
marriage in as far as Naomi's attacks were concerned? The worst nightmare which he 
had to work on first was to stop her from getting to his home. With that thought, he 
immediately walked outside to meet the gateman so as to give him a directive 
concerning Naomi.
.
He found the gateman sitted on the bench listening to some news on the small radio. 
The same gateman doubled as a security officer for that place. He went to his home only 
when he was off for a week as he would shift for the working week. He took turns with 
another gateman.
"Hello"
"Hello sir, Goodevening" said the gateman.



"Goodevening. Enjoying news ka?"
"Yes," he said turning off the radio.
Misheck sat on the bench next to the gateman so as to talk about why he was there.
"Do you remember that woman who used to come here and paused as my woman?" 
Misheck asked 
"Yes I remember her"
"Good. If she comes here for any reason, please, I repeat, please do  not allow her in. 
Your madam inside shouldn't know anything about this. Are we clear?"
"Yes sir".
"Good. If she enters, we won't be in good terms. If she creates trouble, call me"
"Okay sir"
"That's what I came here for. Work well"
"Thank you. Goodnight sir"
At that Misheck walked back to his home where his family was.
------------------------------------------------------
A WEEK LATER.
Misheck did not even bother to travel to Naomi's town so that they could go for antenatal 
booking. He saw no reason for doing that as his marriage was stable and he enjoyed 
spending every inch of second with his family.
On this material day, he left with his family in the morning, he first dropped the kids at 
school after which he dropped his wife at the shop which had started functioning after 
which he proceeded to work. He enjoyed dropping his wife at work other than letting her 
to drive as it provided some quality family time together.
.
Around 2pm of that day, Misheck walked back to his office after making his presentation 
to the board team that had come to their branch. He sat in the office satisfied of the 
work and how he did the presentation. The kind and encouraging remarks from the 
board members made him feel even more good. He got his phone to check if there was 
anything of interest. 
Immediately he checked it, he found seven missed calls from the gateman. He wondered 
what could have made him call such way in a short period of time. He called back at 
which the gateman answered.
"Sir, sorry I was calling." Answered the gateman.
"Yes, is everything okay?"
"No sir, that woman is here for you."
"Naomi?"
"Yes. I have tried to stop her but she is a problem. We have tried to talk so that she waits 
for you but she couldn't listen."
"So where is she?"
"She is on the corridor of my servant quarter waiting for you. You better come quickly." 
Said the gateman.
"Okay. I will be there shortly." He said hanging the call then getting his car keys to get out 
of the office. 
As he was about to reach the door, one of the board members came to his office. 
Knowing that he was in front of his boss, Misheck didn't dare do anything disrespectful.
"Hello, I came to your office so that we can talk about something very important." Said 
the board member.
"Really sir? You can come in" Misheck said then going back to his seat while the boss sat 
in the visitors seat.
"Yes sir talk to me."



"Yes, as I am waiting for my colleagues to finish what they are doing I though of coming 
here for some chats and to make a nice pronouncement to you myself"
"Oh really sir? What pronouncement?"
"Nothing to be in a hurry about. Let's catch up first. How are you holding up here now?" 
the boss asked.
The question was of no use when compared to the pressure Misheck was in. He had to 
immediately rush home and those chit chats were useless but he could not send out his 
boss.
Before he could say anything, his phone rung. It was his wife Theresa calling. As the 
phone rung, his heart rate increased thinking maybe she had gone home and met Naomi. 
Misheck asked his boss to excuse him as he had to pick that call.
"Hello honey" he answered.
"Hey babe, am not feeling to well. I have a terrible headache."
"Have you taken any painkiller?"
"No, so I am heading home"
"Can I come I pick you up?"
"Don't worry. I am already on my way. I have booked a taxi" Theresa said.
"What?! No!" Misheck shouted not minding that there was his boss there knowing what 
that meant.
.
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Misheck was really in panic mode as he knew that if Theresa got home before he did and 
sorted out the issue of Naomi, then he would be doomed. 
"But why are you going home?" Misheck asked not knowing what to say next.
"Honey, why shouldn't I go home?" Theresa asked surprised.
"I meant you should have told me so that I come and pick you up"
"I didn't want to bother you since you already told me that you will be having a meeting 
with board members of the company"
"Yes. Okay. Take care"  Misheck said hanging up so that he would not waste much time 
talking but act on sorting out the Naomi issue.
He put his phone down and panicked not knowing what to do next. He did not even mind 
thelat there was someone in his office superior to him. The boardman as there sitted just 
looking at the drama happening there. He knew that there was something which needed 
Misheck's attention immediately.
"Is everything okay?" He asked Misheck.
"Oh sorry sir. No. My wife is not feeling well"
"Oh okay. I think you need to go and check on her."
"Yes sir" Misheck said not expecting that he would be given that opportunity.
"And about the pronouncement I wanted to tell you. You will no longer be manning two 
branches effective next week. You will just be over this one. We have engaged another 
one there a it was too much work on you. So prepare the handovers for there." Said the 
board member.
"Oh really? Thank you sir"
"You are welcome. Let me leave so that you do other important things" said the board 
member then standing up.



"Thank you sir"
No sooner had the board member left the office than he also dashed out. He walked to 
the car park and drove off heading home. He did not even bother to say bye to the branch 
manager as he saw that as waste of time.
It was 'fast and furious 10' mode of driving in which he was traveling at heading home. 
The journey which usually took him some thirty minutes was cut off into half duration. 
He got to his home and without wasting time packed his car outside the gate and 
knocked on the small gate. The gateman opened for him at which he walked in.
"Is your madam back?" He asked the gateman.
"No, she isn't" answered the gateman.
"Good. And where is the one you called for?"
"There" the gateman said pointing to where Naomi was 
Misheck stood there looking at Naomi sitted on the bench with a big suitcase besides 
her as she scrolled on her phone. Anger and rage developed quickly in him that he was at 
that point of almost strangling her to death with his bare hands. On a second thought, he 
knew that anger was not going to help him at all. It was going to cause even much more 
problems for him as it would give time for Theresa to arrive. Misheck tried to calm 
himself down and then walked towards her.
"Hey, you good?" 
"Just show me my room. Am starving here. Do you want me to miscarry?" She answered 
standing up.
"Naomi, there is no room for you here. Let's just get out of here we talk from somewhere 
else"
"Who said am here to talk? I told you to come to my place for talking which you didn't, I 
am here to stay. I need my the father to my unborn baby near." She said.
"Tell me you are not serious?"
"Am damn serious and you should even be thankful that you didn't find me inside that big 
house."
With that Misheck knew that there was no more time to waste there but do what a man 
would do. Trick the lady.
"Naomi, I would have visited but I had a lot on my table as the board members wer 
coming to our branch. I sent you a text I don't know if you didn't get it"
"What text?"
"The one telling you of my failure to come."
"Don't lie to me."
"I am telling you the truth."
"Let me see the message you sent on your phone "
"Am I mad to keep it till today? I deleted it immediately of course. Come let's go to any of 
the lodge you will choose and the bill will be on me we talk at length." He said.
"Am not going anywhere"
"Naomi, if you want me to do anything for you, I will gladly do it as long as you leave this 
place."
Naomi sat there quietly for a while looking at how broken he was. She knew that he had 
learnt his lesson and that from there on it would be like that.
"Take me to 'Grapo Lodge'" she said after a while of silence.
"Yes, let's go."
Misheck quickly called the gateman to carry the bag to the car after which he walked out 
with Naomi to the car. In a split second, they got in a car and he drove off. As the 
distance from the house grew bigger with no sign of Theresa, his heart started being at 
peace.



The moment he got to the said lodge, Misheck quickly booked a room after which they 
walked to the room. He helped her carry the bag to the room as she walked following 
him.
"Here is the room, allow me now to go back to work" he said.
"You said we are here to talk but why do you want to leave immediately?"
"I will come later"
"What time?"
"Immediately I knock off"
"If you play me for a fool, I will show you the worst of me now"
"No. I will come"
Misheck then left for his workplace really in that state of confusing as all that was 
happening felt like a dream. It made no sense at all. His major worry as well was about 
his wife. All he wished was that she knew nothing about that day's drama. In order to try 
to ascertain if she had seen him or not, he decided to call her. They talked for a while and 
the tome of Theresa had nothing in it to show any anger or suspicion. As the call was 
going to an end, he lied to her that he would get home a bit late as he had to sort out 
some other work related issues. He had to spare time for Naomi and whatever she 
wanted. His heart settled a bit with that call.
.
After knocking off around 17 hours, he drove directly to the lodge to meet Naomi and 
hear what she had to say to him. He packed and walked heading to the room. He 
knocked and there was no response.
He tried to open the door and it was open.
"Naomi" he called.
"Just a moment" she answered.
Knowing that she was there, Misheck sat on the couch which was in the room. A little 
while later, Naomi came out on clad in a towel. She had come from taking a shower.
"How was work?" She asked him as she went to the mirror where there were some 
cosmetics.
"It was okay."
"That's good." She said then rubbing lotion on her hands then her legs.
The shape which was being shown to the eyes of Misheck was something else. It was so 
tempting. When he shook changing the legs to apply, her behind would bounc and 
Misheck's heart would bounce with it. Little did he notice that he had started developing 
a standing ovation in his trousers.
A little while later, Naomi removed the towel and she was completely nude exposing her 
fine skinned body to Misheck. Though he didn't want to look but a certain forceful word 
told him to steal some glances which he did making his member more violent in his pair 
of trousers. Naomi who was also looking at him unnoticeably knew that he had been put 
in the mood. She then got her towel, wore it and went to lock the door of the room. 
Misheck did not stop her as his thinking abilities had descended down to his member. 
Naomi then walked to him and looked into his eyes, then sat on his laps.
"Naomi..."
"Shhhh." She sushed him with the index finger after which she bent in and started kissing 
him. 
Misheck did not stop her but did not reciprocate. With the intensity from her, he then 
slowly started also giving in. The passion between the two grew till in no time the bed 
was under abuse by them. It was a strong and passionate marathon which was given to 
Misheck that in his mind nothing else mattered than finishing the action. The emotions 
rose high till thu both reached the promised galaxy of enjoyment. They lay there 



sweating and panting on each other like two bulls which had been fighting for hours.
.
After some good minutes, hey went to take a shower together. It was a passionate 
moment between them though they did not really know what relationship was between 
them. In the shower again the smashing ensued.
.
Misheck got dressed up in readiness to go back home. It was then that sense dawned on 
him of what he had done there. With no shame in his eyes, he popped the most stupid 
question to Naomi.
"Naomi, tell me what you wanted to tell me. I have to go now" he said.
.
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Naomi, who was still not dressed looked at Misheck wondering how stupid he was. 
There was no way he could have gone to her room and did everything people in an 
intimate relationship would do then ask what he had been called there for. 
Naomi a lot bad words which would have been focused to him but she gave a deep 
breath out trying to rethink of what to say. She looked at him from head down to the toe.
"Why are you looking at me like that?" He asked seeing the glare.
"I am just wondering how a good looking and sweet gentleman like you could be so 
dumb".
"Watch your tongue lady!"
"Why would I? You came here and we did everything then you have guts to ask why I 
called you here?"
"Naomi, I am not falling for the trick you are trying to put up."
"Okay, I called you to ask you one question and to tell you another one thing."
"What question?"
"Never mind the question because it has already been answered. I wanted to know if we 
really broke up but with the passionate moment we are from having, I have concluded we 
are still together"
"Naomi, I was just caught up in a moment. I am in no relationship with you"
"And what do you call what we have just done?"
"Nonsense."
"Oh I see. You want to play the villain to my life. I will become your villain too."
"Seems like you have nothing to say, now let me tell you everything. I shouldn't ever dare 
see you anywhere near my home or family. If you do, I will get a restraining order from 
the court."
Naomi couldn't understand anything that was being said by Misheck because it was like 
he was hallucinating. A person was from having an intimate session with her then turns 
to say he would get a restraining order, who does that! The whole idea of her being at 
that lodge was because he wanted her away from the wife so that they could talk. He 
was the one breaking down pleading with her to go to the lodge to talk amicably but 
surprisingly, there he was speaking pompously. 
In a blink of an eye, Naomi knew that she had worn a 'sheeps' court and that there was 
need to remove it and get into her wolf regalia. She needed to show who was in charge 
of the conversation and the direction of their way forward.



"Misheck, I don't mind if you get the restraining order, all I need is you to man up and take 
responsibility of your pregnancy. That's what I want"
"What pregnancy? The way you were doing 619s just now can one believe you are 
pregnant?"
"Don't be stupid! Am less than three months pregnant, do you expect me to be weak 
already?"
"If you are really pregnant for me, what should I do to show being responsible?"
"We go for antenatal booking together"
"Is that all?"
"No. I want you to be spending some days at my house so that my unborn child can get 
acquinted to you"
"You mean few days with you then other days with my wife?"
"Yeah"
"And won't that look like I have two wives?"
"Who cares?".
"I do."
"Misheck, listen to me very well. You brought me here to talk so that there is peace 
between you and your wife, so if you really need peace, take me very well"
"Naomi, there is one thing I need to tell you. You are crazy. I don't even know how I got 
into you. Which woman gets angry and then sleeps with a man lie we have done? You 
have even got me thinking of how many men have lied down with you so easily. A woman 
needs courtesy. Girl power! Not everyone has access to the encyclopedia. Useless! And 
if you don't stop coming into my life i will be left with nothing but deal with you the manly 
way"
Before words he was saying could come to an end, Naomi walked to him and gave him a 
dirty slap on his face. She then started pushing her out of the room to which she 
succeeded and locked herself there. She walked angrily and sat on the bed saying all 
sort of nasty things to no one in particular.
.
Misheck stood there outside the door feeling his face which had been slapped. Though it 
was a feminine slap, the pain was too much for him. It was fortunate that she had locked 
herself up otherwise he could have lost his temper and beat her up badly. 
He angrily walked away from there heading to the car park. He got into the car and drove 
off heading to his home. At this moment he couldn't remember even an inch of the sweet 
passion he had some few hours with Naomi. All he was feeling was the rage that had 
been induced by the slap from Naomi.
.
He got home and packed his car in the garage after which he left heading to the house. 
He got into the living room and found his family seated watching cartoons. The kids ran 
to embrace which he did forcingly as he wasn't himself.
.
His wife then walked into the bedroom where he was. She greeted him to which he 
answered that he was fine but not with emotions. His wife knew that something was 
wrong.
"Honey, is everything alright?" She asked calmly.
"Yes I am. What is it?"
"Its just that you don't look okay and you walked in with your shirt sleeves folded. And 
where is your jacket?" She asked.
It was at that point that he realized what had happened. He had left the jacket in Naomi's 
room after he was quickly sent out. He had no idea of what to answer as the truth was 



not needed there.
"I have left it in the car. Want to go and get it?" He answered and asked confidently.
The reason why he did this was to make uis wife believe that the jacket was really there. 
His wife accepting to go and get it was the last thing on his mind. 
"That's okay. Where are the keys I get it? It's not nice leaving clothes in the car" she said.
Misheck froze inside him though he didn't show it to his wife. He handed over the keys to 
her after which she left. He knew that the moment his wife was out, was the opportunity 
for him to think of what to tell her when she gets back.
.
As expected, his wife came back saying that there was no Jacket in the vehicle. He 
stood there still trying to see a way of lying to her.
"I think I left it in the office. Sorry." he said.
"You see what am talking about? There is something bothering you honey."
"I will tell you babe. Let me recollect myself."
"Oh okay. You will find me in the living room and food is ready" she said then leaving.
.
Misheck remained there trying to think about what to tell his wife about why he was 
looking so low. He had no slightest idea of what
He then changed into casual clothes and then headed outside to catch some breeze as a 
way of finding what to tell his wife.
As he got outside and wondered about, he saw the gateman sitted by the gate on the 
bench listening to the radio as always. He walked to him.
"Listening to the radio?" Misheck asked the guard.
"Yes boss"
"Oh nice." He said then sitting next to himon the bench.
"How was your day boss?'
"It was okay as you have already seen part of it."
"Yeah I saw it."
"And thank you so much for keeping it a secret.'
"You are welcome. Actually the moment you left, a little while the madam got here"
"Oh really?"
"Yeah"
"I have been saved"
"Yes sir. But sir, I have seen how that woman torments you. I don't mean to plunge into 
your personal issues but if you can allow me, I can help"
"No, it's okay. How can you help?"
"Advising on what you can do"
"Okay"
"I have seen that the woman knows how much you love your family and how much you 
don't want your wife to know about her, so she has capitalised on that. So if you can 
remove that fear, then she will be out of your chaos zone"
"How can I remove it?"
"Tell the madam, your wife, the truth about her."
"What?!"
"Yes sir, once she knows that your madam knows about her, she won't take advantage of 
you."
"And you want me to jeopardize my marriage?"
"No sir. That is when you will make it stable and the truth is whether you like it or not, one 
day madam will know about her and that's when it will be worse"
Misheck kept quiet thinking deep about what the gateman said. He saw some sense but 



the bone of contention was the reaction from his wife expected.
They went on talking as they tried to find some more other options of sorting the issue 
out. Misheck was amazed at the wisdom which the gateman exhibited.
"Thank you so much man. Am grateful. I will see what I can do about it"
With that, Misheck stood up confidently going into the house with some ideas of how to 
handle the pandemonium he was in.
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Misheck walked into his home and headed directly to the dining where his meal was 
already served. He was starving as he did not have anything descent to eat on that day. 
He sat there, washed his hands and upon opening the food warmers, he found that his 
favourite meal had been cooked prepared.
He started eating it religiously that he drew attention of his family to his eating pace. He 
ate rapidly and it was after a while that realized he was being watched.
"Hey guys" he said with a foolish smile on his face to the kids who were watching him.
"You must be very hungry dad" the daughter said.
"Oh yes darling." He answered.
"I think mum should cook another food. It's like you won't be satisfied with that share" 
she said.
"No, I will be fine. Thank you for you concern"
He then got back to eating. Theresa was watching the conversation and could tell that 
the smiles he was giving the kids was a forced one. She was dying within herself to 
know what was on her husband's mind.
.
Later they all retired to bed at which Misheck seized the opportunity to lie why he was 
looking that low. Not telling the truth smartly is one of the most treasured skill in 
cheating zone. If you don't have a great memory and you can't lie smartly, then this zone 
of cheating doesn't welcome you.
"Honey, I know you have been observing me and looking out of place. I need to tell you 
now" he said 
"Okay because I was being eaten up inside." She said sitting upright in bed.
"I am no longer the in charge of the other branch in as far as accounting is concerned. 
They have hired another person for it." He said then pausing.
"Have they reduced your salary?"
"No."
"Then why are you low?"
"Some of my workmates spoke ill about me and that is what has necessitated this 
change"
"Am sorry to hear that"
"I will find out who has done this."
"Honey, you are the most hardworking man I know and am sure there are people jealous 
of your working culture. Even your coming here was caused by some ingenuine men 
which turned out to be a blessing. Even now this change is a blessing"



"But why should change be brought about by people of wrong motives?"
"I may not know. Am sorry to hear this honey. All will be well. Let's sleep."
Misheck got close to her at which they embraced and each got into those pre-sleep 
thoughts. Misheck was rejoicing in himself for successfully clearing the dust which had 
been raised.
------------------------------------------------------
On that same night, Naomi remained in her room and went ahead making her plan B 
come into place. He made all the needed arrangements for it to implemented.
Just then he phone rung. It was Lilian calling and as always it was to do mulomo. Naomi 
picked up the call at which they went on chatting. From how each other's day went it 
went to how Naomi's issue with Misheck went on.
"That man is crazy. We have done it" Naomi said.
"What?! You he was in you?"
"We did all the styles. Kingkong style, manenekela style, thobwa style, all the styles, 
mention them."
The two ladies broke into loud laughing at hearing the names of the styles in which the 
smashing was done.
"I guess you have finally reconciled and came to terms." Lilian said.
"Baby you won't believe it. Before leaving he started acting like am nothing to him. He 
said all sort of nonsense. It's really heartbreaking"
"Don't tell me"
"Am telling you. But I will teach him a lesson"
"Like?"
"Just fold your hands and watch how mwana Jezebel with deal with the grandchild of 
Solomon. I am now unleashing my jezebeliteness at full horsepower"
"I wish you luck"
"Thank you though I don't need luck coz all is in place already"
The two ladies went on chatting though Naomi did not reveal her next plan to Lilian as 
she believed that its better for someone to see results other than plans.
.
On the next day, Naomi travelled back to her town as there was nothing much to do 
there. Misheck did not try to get in touch with her again.
-----------------------------------------------------
A WEEK LATER.
It was on weekend and Misheck was ready to live for the shopping mall with the kids and 
there mother had decided to remain alone at home as she wasn't feeling like going out. 
A while later Misheck drove out with his kids heading into town. As he drove chatting 
with his kids, he did not know that there was a car following him in which there was a 
man who was to keep track of him.
The moment Misheck packed at the carpark of the shopping mall and walked out of the 
car heading in, the informer who had followed him made a call telling other that it was 
clear.
.
Back at Misheck's house, a team of four men drove and packed at the gate. They 
knocked and when the gateman opened, in a split second, they punch him and before he 
could make sense of what was happening, the men taped his mouth and tied his hands 
and legs. They left the van there and closed the small gate where they had entered from. 
They then walked to the main door after wearing the masks on the heads. They knocked 
softly on the door. Inside, Theresa thought maybe it was the gateman.
When she opened, she saw four gigantic men standing wearing masks. Her heart started 



racing at that sight but before she could do anything like closing the door, the men 
pushed it with force and then entered. The men were really skilled in as far as making 
someone not to make noise of shouting was concerned. The taped her mouth in a split 
second and had her hands tied.
"Listen sweetheart, if you cooperate with us, we won't harm you. I will remove the tape so 
that you answer what I will ask. If you scream, this gun am holding isn't empty. I will blow 
your brains out. So now, where is the money from your shop?" He asked then remove a 
tape from his mouth.
"There is no money" she said.chat martinmartino on zero eight one eighty thirty fourteen 
twenty one to be added to his whatsapp group.
"Okay simple, you are of more value than the money, so the four of us will take turns 
enjoying you and if by the time the fourth one gets done and the first one recharges, we 
will go for second rounds. Let's go to your bedroom" the man said then dragging Theresa 
to the bedroom.
Surprisingly, the robber went direct to the main bedroom which made Theresa wonder 
how he knew. Upon getting there, they her in the bed.
"We are going to enjoy ourselves boss" one man said as the leader started loosening his 
belt.
Theresa started trying to say something which made the leader remove the tape from 
her to hear what she had to say.
"The money is in the drawers. Please let me be" she pleaded.
"Oh good. Give us the money yourself."
They let loose of her at which she walked to the wardrobe and got out the money in an 
envelope from the shop which she had not yet deposited into the bank account. There 
was K7,000 in total.
"Okay, we will spare you but there is one more thing we need. A video of you completely 
nude" said the leader.
"Are you stupid? I have given you the foolish money and now you are talking nonsense?!"
No sooner had the words finished coming out of Theresa's mouth than a nasty slap from 
the leader landed on her face sending her to her bed immediately.
"Nobody talks to me in such a foolish manner." He said angrily.
Just then the phone of the leader rang. Upon picking it which was from the informer he 
was told that Misheck had left and was heading back home.
"Go and bring the gateman" the leader said to other men.
The men quickly went and got the gateman to the bedroom. The leader then got a 
silencer and mounted it to his pistol. 
"Both of you get undressed" said the leader telling Theresa and the gateman.
There was awkward silence in that room. The other man who was recording everything 
on a video camera was busy with the camera.
The leader then fired a bullet into the mattress to show them that it was a real gun.
"Next time the bullet will go into your heads. Get undressed!"
Theresa not wanting to die slowly started getting undressed whileghe gateman who had 
been let loose also followed suite. This went on till the removed everything on them and 
got completely nude.
"Get in bed and do the 'debt swap' immediately"
"What?!" Asked the gateman.
"Get intimate you fool." The leader said then pushing him into bed.
"I will count upto 5 and you should start the act. 1, 2, 3...."
When the counting got to five Theresa was there down while he called the gateman to do 
it as it was there only way to live on.



"Go harder and faster" shouted the leader.
The men were there laughing while recording the video. The informer the called the team 
that Misheck would be at the house in less than 5 minutes.
"Continue doing it while we look for other things we can get from you house. If you stop, 
you are dead. Go put loud music for them" the leader said telling another man.
The man went to the sitting room and turned the sound system to high volume. The idea 
was that when they leave the shouldn't hear it. Loud music went on playing while the 
team left Theresa and the gateman busy doing it. Though it was a forced one,it slowly 
started feeling good to the both of them.
The team quickly left the house without getting anything else in the house. The then got 
into their van and drove off quickly.
A minute later, Misheck got to his house. He tried to blow the hone for the gateman but 
no response came. Angrily, he got out of the car and went to the small gate. To his 
surprise it was open. He tried to call for the gateman but no response. He then opened 
the gate himself and drove in. He then closed the gate while the kids went into the 
house.
Misheck got worried with the loud music which was playing from his house. When he got 
there, he found the kids dancing to the music. He walked passed the bedroom heading 
straight to the main bedroom.
He opened the door and froze at what he saw. The gateman was busy sweating on top of 
Theresa who was also with her eyes closed making sure that whatever was happening 
not even a second of it was wasted.
"What the hell is happening here?!" Misheck shouted on top of his voice.
.
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At hearing the voice of Misheck, Theresa quickly came back out of the passion zone and 
faced the reality. As she was involuntarily carried away with the act, she quickly got back 
into the emotion of fear seeing her husband. Being caught red handed in bed with 
another man is one thing but being found moaning in a low voice to an intimate session 
you did not plan for with another man by your husband it's something else. How was she 
going to explain herself to him? Being forced okay, what about the moaning?
Theresa and the gateman got into a frantic frenzy at that moment as the got separated 
each trying to look for what to cover oneself with. Theresa got the sheets and covered 
herself with though nonsensical reason as both men in that room had already seen her 
nakedness. The gateman got a pillow and covered himself.
"Misheck it's not what it looks like?" Theresa pleaded.
"Please sir" the gateman pleaded.
Misheck was there fuming with a lot of anger as he did not know the best way to unleash 
his rage at that moment. He walked to the gateman who was kneeling and pleading with 
him. He landed nasty slaps and heavy blows on him which made him cry out in pain. As 
this was happening Theresa was there shouting asking Misheck to stop it as he was 
going to kill him. Misheck did not listen to her plea but went on hitting him. The gateman 
realised that if he did not do anything he would die that moment. With some energy,he 



pushed Misheck. When Misheck staggered against the bed, the gateman dashed out of 
the door completely nude. He ran passed the children who were in the living room to 
their shock.
.
Back there Misheck stood up and walked to were Theresa was still covered in the 
bedsheet. Seeing the fury in his eyes, she knew that she was going to receive a beating 
of her life.
"Please Misheck before you beat me up, allow me to explain." She pleaded.
"Explain what?!"
"We were forced to do it?"
"Your emotions forced you? Huh? So you couldn't control your emotions?"
"No, some people"
"You are just the two of you here and you have even out the volume high so that no one 
hears you moaning, the moaning which I have never heard you do"
"Misheck please."
Misheck stood there looking at her and knowing very well how he could hurt her if he 
was to beat her up. He remembered the words of his grandfather that 'a man who raises 
a hand against his woman has failed as a man'. He decided not to beat her up but the 
pain in him was just too much.
"I will not beat you" he said then going to his wardrobe.
He got a suit which was already packed with a shirt and necktie. He then got some 
shoes and headed out of the bedroom.
"Where are you going?" Theresa asked.
"Don't you dare talk to me you fool!" He shouted then heading to the living room.
He went outside and put the things in it. He then went back and packed the uniforms for 
his kids and some warm clothes for them.
"Guys, let's go out" he told them.
"Where are we going dad?"
"Just come."
Misheck and the kids went into the car at which he drove heading to the gate. He opened 
it as the gateman had ran away for his dear life. After getting out and closing the gate 
again, he drove away heading into town.
.
Theresa remained alone in that room not knowing what to do next. She didn't know if she 
was to follow them out or not. The moment she heard the vehicle driving out, she knew 
that her family had left her.
She quickly pulled on a t-shirt and a chitenge material then ran to check on them leave. It 
was too late as they had left already. She went back into the bedroom, sat down and 
started crying loudly not caring if anybody heard her. She cried herself out to her 
satisfaction. Mucus was running down her nose and didn't even bother cleaning up.
"How am I going to explain this to him? He won't understand or believe me" she 
lamented.
As she was crying, her phone started ringing. She ignored it till it went unanswered. After 
a few minutes the phone rung again. This time she gathered some courage to go and 
check it out. It was a private number calling. She blew her nose and cleaned her face 
then picked up the call.
"Hello" she answered with a semingly sobbing voice.
"Hey, you are crying ka? That's the same I was crying a few days ago. Don't worry, this is 
just the beginning. More is yet to come." Said a feminine voice she wasn't familiar with.
"Who are you?" 



"The one you are causing to go through pain. You are so foolish. Anyway, you are luck 
those men did gang rape you. Enjoy your sobbing" the lady said then hanging up the call.
Theresa stood there confused as nothing that was happening made any sense to her. 
She didn't understand how a woman who had called her could have clue about what had 
happened there in less a few minutes. It then became clear to her that it could be she 
was the one behind everything.
She got more confused as she couldn't remember having an enemy whom she could 
have made cry. A lot of thoughts ran down her mind but none made sense to her. In that 
series of thoughts, she fell down as the stress was just too much for her.
-------------------------------------------
Misheck got in town and booked a room for him and his kids. He then walked with them 
to the room. He showed them were they were to make themselves comfortable and 
showed them the playing room. When the kids went to play, he sat there trying to rethink 
everything of that had happened. Whenever he tried to think what came to his mind the 
sight of the gateman vigorous bonking his wife.
"This is bullshit" he said standing up angrily.
He walked about trying to see what he was going to do about. Not even for a second did 
it cross his mind that all what was happening was the making of Naomi. This was so 
because he remembered very well Theresa refusing to go in town with him for a lame 
reason them finding her in bed with the gateman later. It looked like all planed for her.
"So they have been doing that for long now" he said to himself.
The thought of having enjoyed the calabash which the gateman had enjoyed with his 
knowledge made him grow even more angry. His rage grew more tense towards Theresa 
whom to him acted like a good wife but not.
"She has been a prostitute from the beginning. She was doubling us before even 
marrying her. She will not ever have anything to do with me." He said then gulping a glass 
of water in front of him.
------------------------------------------------------
Later that evening, the weather was getting chilly. The coldness conducted the whole 
floor of the house making where Theresa lay get cold as well. The coldness made her 
gain consciousness. She sat up and felt headache badly. She helped herself up and went 
to the bathroom.
She prepared a warm bath in which she stayed for almost an hour aitter doing nothing. 
After that she changed into other clothes and then took some painkillers. Feeling the 
need to check around the house, she walked around to check who was there but she was 
alone. 
She just went and locked the doors then went back to the bedroom. The more she stayed 
in the bedroom the more the scene kept coming to her mind. She then decided to go and 
be in the children's room. 
She sat on her daughter's bed and then dialed Misheck's number. The phone rung till it 
went unanswered. She called more than four times but no answer. She then dropped 
several texts in which she was pleading with him to talk. She further went on asking 
where he had gone with the kids but no response came.
She then lay facing up really devastated. She tried to see whom she could talk to but 
none came into her mind. She judged that no one could ever believe that the story she 
was to give knowing how some bossladies had been sleeping with their gardenboys or 
gatemans. In that sea of thoughts, sleep carried her away.
 -----------------------------------------------------
In the morning of the next day, Misheck prepared himself and the kids. He then drove the 
kids to school after which he left for work.



.
The day was not going well for him as the pain was really deep in him. He tried to make 
himself busy but his mind still lingered to it.
.
Later that day after knocking off early, he went to pick the kids at school. He was told 
that their mother had taken them home. He knew that it was Theresa who had taken 
them. Angrily he drove away heading home to get the kids away from her.
.
Misheck got to his home and didn't even bother driving his vehicle into the yard but just 
packed it at the gate. He angrily walked in and headed to the main door. Upon finding it 
locked, he knocked angrily. Theresa came and opened the door for him.
"Where are my kids?" He asked angrily.
"Your kids?" She asked surprised.
Misheck pushed her away and walked into the house calling the names of the kids. He 
went directly to the kids bedroom but there were not there. He checked around the house 
but he couldn't find them. He then walked back to where Theresa was.
"Where did you take my children?" he asked.
"I have not even stepped outside this house since yesterday, how can I have the kids? 
Didn't you go with them?" She answered calmly.
Misheck looked at her with angry eyes. It was at this point that he saw the pain in 
Theresa's eyes. They looked sore and read saying it all that the odds of life where not 
doing her not even a slightest favour. The sincerity though on her made him believe that 
she had nothing to do with it.
"Are the kids missing?" She asked.
Misheck didn't even answer but walked out angrily. Theresa followed him really worried 
asking about the kids. He went on without even saying a single word to her.
"They are my kids too. I need to know" she sobbed.
Misheck for into his car and drove off leaving the sobbing Theresa standing there.
.
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Theresa remained sobbing there because she had not been told even an inch of what 
was happening there. Though she was not sure of what was happening to the kids all 
she was certain of was that something bad had happened to the kids. There was no way 
she could even do anything as she was not in good terms with Misheck. She just walked 
back into the house hoping that the kids would be safe wherever they would be.
.
Misheck drove out at high speed rushing to the school where his kids learnt from. As he 
got there he found the director of the school about to leave to enter her car. He quickly 
walked to her to air his grievance.
"Excuse me madam, where are my kids?" He asked her .
"Your kids? You haven't picked them yet?"
"I came here and I was toldthat the mother to my kids took them but when I got home, 
my wife was home and with no kids"



"What?! Who told you that the children have been taken by your wife?"
"The teacher in charge of letting kids be taken by their guardians."
"What? Come here" the madam said heading back into the building where her office was.
She immediately called the lady who was in charge of kids. The director asked her who 
had come to pick the kids. As earlier explained to Misheck she made mention that it was 
their mother.
"Which mother of theirs?!" Misheck asked angrily.
"Sorry sir, let me ask her more. How did this woman look like?" Asked the director.
The lady then started describing the lady who had taken the kids. At hearing the 
description, Misheck was more than sure that it was Naomi. Though it never crossed his 
mind that it could be her, he immediately got convinced. He then stood up about to leave 
the office before the director called him.
"Sir, we are really sorry. She is new at this job and this is her first day that is why this 
happened. We will get to the root of this." Said the director.
Misheck didn't say anything but made steps to leave the room.
"Sir, we need to inform the police" said the director.
"That's your duty because the children have gone mising in your care." He said then 
leaving the room.
"You better pray that the kids are found safe and sound." Said the director standing up.
.
Misheck walked to his car and then got his phone and dialed Naomi's number 
immediately. After a while of ringing, the call was picked.
"Yes love"
"Naomi, where are my kids?"
"Oh sorry I didn't tell you on time. I got them. How did you know am with them? You must 
be well connected" she said calmly.
"Where the hell are you?"
"At your room in the hotel"
Before Misheck could say anything, he then heard his son in the background asking if it 
was his dad talking.
"Yes dear it's dad. Come talk to him" Naomi said then giving the phone to the son.
"Dad, hello where are you? Hurry up we play this nice game together"
At hearing that, Misheck ended the call and started off the car driving out of the school 
premises. Not even fast and furious could match the speed he was driving at heading to 
the hotel. Not even an embarrassing fart made from green beans could have traveled at 
the speed of his car. When he got to the robots, the moment they turned to red he drove 
past quickly making other vehicles to screech their tires braking.
No sooner had he got to the hotel that he jumped out of the vehicle rushing to his room. 
He got to the room and found his daughter playing with a new doll he didn't remember 
buying for her. His son was on the laps of Naomi playing a certain game on the phone.
"Hey come here." he called his kids at which they rushed to him welcoming him.
"Welcome dad" they said.
"Thank you. Stand here" he said.
Misheck started packing all his stuff and that of his children. He then headed to the door.
"Guys let's go to the car" he said to the kids.
"Dad?!"
"Don't be naughty kids. Lets go"
"Okay dad"
"And Naomi, don't leave this room, I will be back shortly" he said then leaving the room.
Misheck walked down to the car park where he had packed his car. He put the things in 



the boot and let his kids into the car.
"Don't get out of here. I will back" he said then locking the door and heading back in the 
hotel.
When he got to the room, he found Naomi standing and staring at him seductively. She 
started walking close to him.
"What do you think you are?" He asked.
"Your sweet piece of cake" she answered seductively.
"What gave you the audacity to take my kids fom school? And who told you about my 
kids?"
"Misheck, come and appreciate me well in bed. You have done well to send the kids out" 
she said holding his chin and caring his cheek.
Misheck pushed away her hands as the anger in him was really growing at a supersonic 
speed.
"I know you want me" Naomi said.
"Let me tell you one thing here. I want you to get me straight.i will never ever have 
anything to do with you no matter what. You are never my type. And I am tired with all 
your gimmicks. Let me warn you now, if I ever see you anywhere near my children for 
whatever reason, you will curse the day you were born" he said angrily.
"We both know you can't do nothing, can you?" She said then pushing her face towards 
him as if to get the answer.
At that point, Misheck couldn't hold his temper that he let loose of his left hand which 
was free and slapped her hard on the face. Naomi fell down dizzy with the slap.
"If you ever get anywhere near my kids, you are dead" Misheck said then walking out.
.
Naomi held her face and nose to feel where she had been slapped as she moved her 
hands to see them, she saw blood on them. She quickly rushed to the bathroom. When 
she looked at herself in the mirror she saw that she was bleeding on the side of the nose 
where she had been slapped. Tears started running down her face. She quickly washed 
her face and then stached a piece of toilet tissue to stop the bleeding.
"He doesn't know what he has done. He will pay dearly." She said angrily.
---------------------------------------------
Misheck sat in the car then taking a deep breath. He didn't know what to do next whether 
to go home or not. But it was all clear that it was not safe in the hotel, so he decided to 
go home.
He drove off for home.
.
At home he did not say anything but just watch the kids get back to the mother. He 
walked to the bedroom and changed into casual clothes as usual after which he went 
into the sitting room.
"Food has been served on the table" Theresa said to Misheck.
Misheck was quiet with uttering any single word but just had his eyes glued to the 
television set. After a while, he walked to the bedroom without eating where he got the 
bedding and went to sleep in the spare bedroom.
Theresa went to the bedroom after sending the children to bed. To her surprise, Misheck 
was not there. She check around and only found him in the spare bedroom.
She walked in and stood besides the bed. She did not even know what to say at that 
point.
"Misheck I know what you saw really hurt you. I am also hurt with it but please allow me 
to explain myself." Theresa started talking as she knelt besides the bed.
At hearing that, Misheck stood up and walked out of the room and went into the kids 



bedroom. He then locked the door and lay besides the sons bed.
Theresa went again to the kid's bedroom door but when she tried to open the door, it was 
locked. She sat down there sobbing for some time till sleep carried her away. She spend 
the whole cold night there. The cold couldn't do anything to her as the pain in her was 
already too much.
.
In the morning, Misheck woke up and opened the door only to find Theresa lying on the 
floor at the door. He walked passed her and went to the bedroom to take a bath and 
prepare for work. He was not ready to prepare the kids for school so he de decided that 
the kids wouldn't go to school. But when he got out of the bedroom he found they had 
been prepared by their mother.
The kids greeted their father then ran outside to wait for the car out of the garage. 
Theresa saw that as an opportunity to try to talk to Misheck again.
"Misheck, your not talking to me is really killing me. Atleast hear my side." She pleaded 
Misheck started walking heading out. She held his hand to try to make him stop and 
listen. He pushed her away and then went out of the house. He then got in the car and 
drove out with the kids.
-----------------------------------------------
That day didn't go well for Misheck because a lot of weird thoughts kept coming to him. 
He just did the job for the sake of doing it. He then knocked off at work and went to 
school to get the kids. Just like he left the instructions to the director, he found the kids 
in the directors office.
He got the kids and then drove home. Upon getting home, he stopped the car at which 
they got out and rushed into the house. He also got out to open the gate to the garage so 
that he could pack his car. When he opened the gate to the garage and looked inside, the 
phone he had in his hands fell down due to what he saw. Theresa was hanging from a 
plunk that held the roof of the garage. The rope was tied to her neck while her hands 
were down and her legs were not touching the ground. Down there were some papers 
which obviously were a suicide note.
.
Watch out for episode 19.
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Misheck started panicking seeing that scene in the garage. He rushed to her and held 
the legs so that the rope could stop choking her. He was not sure whether he was 
already dead or not but all he did was pray that he was not yet dead. When he held the 
legs he heard some sounds up like someone is clearing their throat. 
"Theresa! Theresa!" He called.
"Let me die" Theresa said in a very low voice.
"I won't let you die."
Misheck then looked around trying to see what he can do to solve the puzzle he was in. 
If he let her be to go and look for something to use to cut the knife, he would find her 
dead. 
Just then, he saw where she had stood before hanging herself. Misheck made it stand 



with his leg after which he made Theresa stand on it.
"Please Theresa! Don't do this to me." He pleaded.
"Let me die"
"Who will I keep our children with? Please, let me get a knife I cutthis stupid rope. I will 
be back." He pleaded.
Misheck then rushed heading into the house at which he went directly to the kitchen. He 
got a knife and quickly rushed out of the house. As he was about to get on the last step, 
he tripped and fell down rolling like a drum and the knife falling away from him. He 
quickly got up and went to pick the knife. That was when he looked nicely at the knife 
and realised that it was a knife blade.
"Stupid knife" he said throwing it away from him then going back again into the house.
He got the right cutting knife and went back to the garage. With all his mighty, he cut off 
the rope and held Theresa then helping her get down. He helped her sit down and then 
started checking around the neck of Theresa.
"Are you okay?" He asked 
Theresa didn't say anything but just kept on looking at him with tears in her eyes.
"I am really sorry Theresa. Please forgive me. I am sorry" Misheck said then failing to 
hold back his tears.
He then held her carrying her to his car and then put her into the back seat. He then 
walked back into the house to the kids bedroom where they were.
"Don't move out of this house. Come and lock the door. I will be back soon" he said to the 
daughter.
"Where are you going dad?"
"I will tell you later. Just lock the door and don't allow anyone inside." He said then 
rushing outside.
Misheck quickly drove out of the gate heading to the hospital. On a second thought, he 
knew that at a public hospital they will need to find out what really happened and police 
would have been involved. Therefore, he drove heading to the private hospital where he 
knew that it could be possible to deviate the issue from growing big.
He got to the hospital and they quickly took her in. The doctor quickly examined her and 
then did was supposed to be done in the condition she was. They then admitted her into 
the separate private ward.
.
As the doctor was busy doing all that in the room, Misheck was outside praying that 
nothing serious to be found to her. As this was happening, tears were running down his 
cheeks. Yes it really takes a big issue for a man to cry and this was that one big issue. 
Misheck gave way to tears. He was in pain. The pain came from the blame of being the 
cause of that incident. He realised that his silent treatment was the contribution to 
whatever had happened.
"I was so stupid!" He said to himself.
.
As he was cursing himself, the doctor called him to follow him to the office. He quickly 
followed with his mind eager to hear how his wife was faring. Before he could even sit 
down, he started asking about his wife.
"Is she okay? How is she?" He asked not even giving chance to the doctor to answer.
"She is stable"
"Can I see her?"
"Unfortunately, you can't. She needs to rest."
"When can I see her?"
"Maybe in three hours."



"What?"
"Yes and am sure you can use this time to put other things in place like checking on your 
family" the doctor said though he knew nothing about Misheck's family.
"Oh yeah. I will come shortly"
"Sir, as I was examining your wife, I noticed some strangling on her neck which was 
blocking her air passage. What happened?"
"It's a long story doctor. Anyway I have to go. See you later". he said standing up to leave.
"Sir, this is very delicate case which needs the involvement of the police. It's like you or 
someone else wanted to kill your wife "
"No doctor"
"Then tell me before I involve the police to investigate."
"Okay, she wanted to commit suicide"
"Why?"
"That is the long story now we need to chat about later. Just please help my wife to 
recover and I will do what I can to soothe your heart" He said then leaving the room.
.
Misheck got into his car and drove out of the hospital making sure that by the time the 
three hours was to elapse, he would be back to be with his wife. He drove quickly home 
as he didn't want to slow down in fear of getting into deep thoughts.
.
He packed the car outside and went directly into the yard after which he headed into the 
garage. He picked up the note which had been written by Theresa. He then opened it up 
slowly then started reading it.
In the note, Theresa appreciated how a good husband Misheck was and how blessed 
she was to have spent some quality patch of her life with him. She went on explaining 
how she had never even for a second cheated on him with any other man.
"...... I KNOW YOU FOUND ME IN BED WITH GATEMAN AND THAT IS THE PART I HAVE 
BEEN WANTING TO TALK TO YOU ABOUT. I WILL EXPLAIN IT AS IT AND I WONT BLAME 
YOU IF DONT BELIEVE IT BECAUSE WHOEVER PLANNED IT IT, PLANNED IT WELL. LET 
ME EXPLAIN NOW...." part of the note read at which he continued reading.
The note went on explaining how the armed men came to the house and made her sleep 
with the gateman to save their lives. She further mentioned how difficult it was for her to 
resist as her life was what she wanted to defend just like any other person would do.
".....WHY WAS I MOANING WHEN YOU FOUND US, YOU KNOW THE BIOLOGY OF OUR 
BODIES, I UNINTENTIONALLY GOT CARRIED AWAY. IF YOU CAN'T FIND A REASON TO 
BELIEVE WHAT I AM TELLING YOU, CHECK THE MATTRESS IN OUR BEDROOM..." the 
other part read.
At reading this Misheck quickly rushed to the door of the house. He started knocking 
calling for his daughter to open the door. When the door was opened he quickly rushed 
to the bedroom and removed the beddings then started checking nicely every part of it. 
He then found a hole on the mattress ehich he checked thoroughly and then noticed that 
it went to the other side. He removed the mattress and bed at which he found the bullet 
stuck to the wall. Misheck realised that his wife could have been forced to do what she 
did for her life.
"Poor me. I almost killed my wife who was innocent" he said sitting down.
Misheck sobbed himself out there as he felt pity for what he had done not giving his wife 
an opportunity to explain herself. He saw the need to offer people a chance to say 
something when they wrong you.
He stayed there for a while crying, till when his kids came knocking at the door. He got 
up cleaned his face and walked to the door. He talked to the kids calmly trying to play 



cool. He then realised that he was to spend a night at the hospital as there was no 
female relative near that could be by the bedside of Theresa. So he had to make plans of 
who to babysit his kids for that night. 
He tried to thinking of who he could entrust his kids on but no one came to him. Then the 
idea of Lilian came. He knew that though they had issues with her but she was a great 
woman at heart. He then called her.
"Lilian, I know you are not expecting this but please I need you to look after my kids for 
tonight." He asked.
Lilian couldn't believe that the person who was trying all he could to push her away could 
come to him and ask for help. She knew very well that 'desperatw times call for 
desperate measures'.
She accepted at which she quickly came to Misheck's house. He made her comfortable 
ther and urged her totake care of everything as she would in her home.
"They are all I have. Please, take good care of them"
.
Misheck then left for the hospital with all the belief that Theresa was just forced to do 
what he found her doing. It was one sad turn of events and he was overwhelmed with 
guilty.
-------------------------------------------------
In the morning of the next day, Theresa was discharged as the blockage and some 
difficult in breathing had reduced. She was just feeling some pain in the neck where the 
rope had gripped. He made some payments at the hospital and left for home. 
At home Misheck helped her move getting into the house. The kids were happy to see 
their mother though they were not aware of what was happening to her.
Lilian was their watching the couple walking into the house. She looked at Theresa and 
saw the innocence on her face.
"Honey, this is Lilian. She was the one who babysitted our kids. She is my workmate and 
a sister" Misheck said.
"Oh Hi, thank you" she said in a low tone as the pain was still in her neck.
"Hello, how are you feeling?" Lilian asked.
"Better. Thank you"
"She is better. She needs to rest. Let me help her to bed and I will be back"
Misheck went to the bedroom to help his wife rest. As they walked on, Lilian sat there 
feeling so bad that that was the lady Naomi was trampling on. Theresa looked so 
descent and amazing as compared to Naomi. 
"If I knew that she is this kind of the lady, I wouldn't have supported the nonsense from 
Naomi" Lilian thought to herself.
.
 A little while later, Misheck came out and started appreciating her for the good job done 
of taking care of the kids.
"Misheck, there is something I need to tell you" Lilian said.
"Okay"
"Let's go outside I tell you everything" she said.
"Okay, let's go"
.
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Misheck walked out of the house heading to where Lilian was driving her too though he 
had no idea of what he was going to be told. One thing which made it difficult for him to 
guess what he was going to be told was the fact that he did not know that Lilian and 
Naomi were close associates to the extent of sharing classified information. Regardless, 
he followed her to which they walked to somewhere behind the garage where she was 
sure that Theresa would not eavesdrop whatever they will talk about.
"First of all let me apologise for not telling you earlier. The fact of the matter is that we 
have some involvement which made feel distanced from you hence not telling you 
earlier" Lilian started.
"It's okay, please tell me what you want to tell me" he said losing patience.
"The one who has been making your family go through hell is Naomi"
"What do you mean?"
"She is the one who had been remotely planning all the misfortunes happening to you 
and your family. She is the one who paind the doctor to lie about the DNA of your 
daughter. She is the one who planned this incidence too."
"I have a feeling but I am not really fully in belief of this one am currently in because it 
just looks like a robbery"
"Okay, let me tell you everything. She planned that gang to come and make your wife lie 
with the gateman. The robbers took a video of them doing it under their order so that in 
case you didn't find them, she could send it to you."
"Really?"
"Unfortunately, she sent the video to me. Let me forward it to you but please, for 
whatever reason do whatever it takes to leave me out of this" she said then showing him 
the video.
Tears started gathering in the eyes of Misheck as he looked at the video for a few 
seconds. He then stopped and then rubbed the tears in his eyes.
"Am sorry Misheck that you are going through this"
"It's not your fault Lilian. It's okay. Thank you for everything. Am grateful. I will find a way 
to put Naomi where she rightly deserves to be."
.
After that, the duo walked back in the house upon which Lilian remained with the kids 
and he went to the bedroom. He sat besides his wife and couldn't help but hold her hand 
and started kissing it. Theresa who was sleeping felt the kisses and slowly opened up 
her eyes.
"Honey" she said in a low voice.
"Sorry I woke you up" he said looking at her with tears in his eyes.
"It's okay. Am sorry, t's just that I couldn't hold it not telling you. Can I explain now?"
"Don't worry honey, I read the note you wrote and I believe everything."
"Really?"
"Yes. It's me who is a fool and I don't want to put it ina note too. I want to tell you 
everything. If youbet angry with me, I won't blame you"
Misheck started explaining how lonely he was after shifting and leaving Theresa in the 
other town. He went on explaining how he started making advances towards Lilian at 
first and how she turned him down.
"From then Lilian has always been like my blood sister" he added.
He went on explaining how he met another lady named Naomi at the workshop. How 



them things got serious and they started getting intimate.
"Sorry, honey I cheated on you." he sobbed.
Theresa was there lying without any emotions just looking at him in disbelief. She had 
no idea that Misheck could have had an extra marital affair to the extent of making 
sleepovers.
He then went on explaining how he ended the relationship with her after reading how 
astray he had gone and then how Naomi vowed to make sure that it went on. He 
explained how he made the doctor lie about the DNA results to just make him divorce 
her.
"I don't know how to say this honey. He is the one who sent those goons who made you 
do the evil with the gateman"
At hearing this, Theresa couldn't hold her tears anymore as they fell down her face like a 
kariba Dam which overflowed and bursted. He felt so bad seeing his wife in that pain and 
it being from him. He went on apologising profusely though it was too early for Theresa 
to say anything as emotions were still high.
There was an emotional moment for them there as each was quiet crying silently on 
one's own.
"I can't stay here anymore. She is a psycho. She will end up killing me now. I can't stay 
with you Misheck" Theresa said after a long silence.
"You can't leave me Theresa please".
"As long as she is out there roaming then my life would never be the safe."
"I will sort her out."
"When?"
"Soon"
"I can no longer be with you until you do what you have said."
"I will surely do it but you can't leave me"
"Can you do me a favour."
"What?"
"Tommorow take me back to my former town before she finishes me off."
"Theresa!"
"It's for our own good. Until am convinced you have sorted her out, I will not stay with 
you. Please take me back to my former town."
"Okay"
.
After a long time of talking, Misheck went out to the living room. He found Lilian busy 
chatting with the kids and the chemistry was great there with the kids.
When the kids had gone to the bedroom at Misheck's directive, he appreciated Lilian for 
everything and told her that she could leave when shefelt like.
--------------------------------------------------
After two days when Theresa felt better, Misheck took her and the kids back to their 
other town. He had no need of doing the shifting of stuff as it was a temporary shift. It 
was to clear room for him to sort out his issues.
------------------------------------------------------
2 WEEKS LATER
Misheck had tried commucating with Naomi and explaining to her how he had come to 
his sense and wanted to be besides his unborn child if there was any. Naomi who was 
already for him quickly allowed him back into her life.
On this weekend, Misheck traveled to Naomi's place to show how into her he was. She 
was really happy to see him there as she felt that her plans had worked. What really 
impressed her a lot was the fact that he had sent his wife away according to what he told 



her.
After freshening up,they sat in the living room catching up on several issues. They then 
got to a topic of interest to her.
"I have now sent my ex wife away, so are you willing to be mine officially?" He asked her.
"I have waited for years for this day. Of course I want to" she said happily.
"I can't believe it. Wow. Am really happy. The way you threatened me, as if you will never 
allow me back into your life."
"Come on, you know when you're in love with someone"
"Yeah I know. So now Naomi I want you to tell me the truth so that we start on the same 
spot. I don want to start discovering things on myown later"
"Okay"
"Did you do anything to that wretched ex wife of mine to make her stay away from me? 
For the sake of our love, tell me"
"You don't have to know it, you will know as days goes on"
"Come babe. Okay, are you the one behind that doctor's fake results of dna? You really 
played that smartly. Look at you."
"How did you know? I really had to plan the faking so well"
"You are a genius babe" Misheck said to encourage her to say more.
"Yeah and for the last one, it was really amazing. Do you know how much I hired that 
gang? I spent on them"
"The gang that made that stupid Theresa sleep with the gateman?"
"Yes. They really did a great job"
"So you went to that Length to just get me?"
"Anything for you."
Misheck then got a small phone from his pocket and put it to his ear.
"Did you get everything she has said?" Misheck said over the phone.
"Yes" answered the person on the phone.
"What?! Who are you talking to?" Naomi asked worried 
"The people that will put you where you belong" Misheck said.
Just then the door to the living room of Naomi's house flung open then detective Banda 
and the team walked in.
"Madam Naomi, you are under arrest for deceit, rape, attempted murder, abduction of the 
kids and other cases which will be discovered. You have the right to remain silent 
everything you say will be used against you in the court of law.
.
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Naomi couldn't understand a thing of what was happening there as she felt love all over 
her only for her to realize that she had been deceived. There was nothing she could say 
because things happened so fast for her to process them.
Before she could say something to Misheck, her hands were handcuffed and she was 
being led out of the door. Before she could get out of the house, she turned and looked 
at Misheck.
"Is this the love you meant?" Naomi asked.



"And I hope it will change you" Misheck said.
Naomi was led to the police vehicle which had been parker outside her yard. Misheck 
locked up the house and left the place together with the police.
.
As the vehicle drove by heading to the police station, Naomi started processing 
everything that was going on at that moment. She felt so bad that the man she had 
allowed back into her life with a lot of love had turned out to be a liar and just there to 
finish her off. 
As she was being led into the police station, some journalist who had got wind of it were 
already there making news out of it.  She faced down not wanting her face to be 
captured as was led by.
In no time she was locked up in the police cell so that she could process herself as 
questioning her at that moment was going to be useless as she was still in shock.
------------------------------------------------------
On the next day, the detective went back to the police station to question Naomi and find 
out more about that issue if there was any.
Naomi was brought to the interogation chamber where he found detective Banda already 
in there.
"Okay, you will appear in court soon if not tomorrow, but I need to find out more about 
this issue. So tell me, what else did you do to Misheck's family apart what we already 
know?"
"Is that why you have called me out here? Listen to me, that fool Misheck will pay dearly 
when am out of here which am certain will happen soon." Naomi answered strongly.
"In case you don't know, you cooperation will be the best thing to do right now. And in 
case you want any help to get away with this case you will need my help as I am the one 
handling the investit so what I will present will carry more weight. Can I leave or you can 
tell something"
Naomi kept quiet and knew very well that what the detective said was the exact truth. He 
needed him on board if she was to have some extremely fairness towards her in the 
matter. She then decided to cooperate.
"I didn't do anyt else" she answered.
"Okay, I need a few more details. Can you lead us to the men who came and robbed 
Misheck's wife"
"They are dangerous and will kill me"
"They will not. You have police protection and once we put them behind bars you will 
really be safe."
"Okay how will you help if I am to risk my life for these robbers?"
"I will present my case in such a way that the prosecutor will not make your case so 
extreme to the judge and the judgement will be better"
Seeing that 'all the tress were getting slippery for her' Theresa had no option but to just 
open up about the gang to the detective. She gave them all the details needed to which 
she was appreciated.
The interogation was over and she was taken back to the holding cell.
The detective then arranged a special team for the arrest of the robbers before the case 
of Naomi could be presented to court.
------------------------------------------------------
THREE DAYS LATER
It was the day for the first appearance of Naomi in court. She was led to the court by the 
police officers together with other ladies with cases.
The case for Naomi was presented to the judge after which a series of questions 



followed. Naomi answered them with some shrewdness though she was slowly making 
it clear to the judge that their was some level of being a psycho in her.
"So, why did you do all those to his wife instead of punishing the one who hurt you?" The 
judge asked.
"I still loved him and she was the one who made him cause that pain to me. I knew that if 
she wasn't in the picture, he wouldnt have left me. I won't hurt the one I love." She 
answered.
"But why did you fall in love with him knowing he was already married?"
"He is the type of a man I need in my life"
"In the presentation I have heard that you claimed to be pregnant for him, are you really 
pregnant?"
"I just wanted to get his attention. I am not"
Then the case was adjourned to a later date after Naomi was encouraged to get a lawyer 
as his case seriously needed a representation of a lawyer.
----------------------------------------------------
Back at Misheck's real home in the first town where Theresa had gone to stay, there was 
a lot of reconciliation to be done between the couple. The families got wind of everything 
that had happened and the family to Theresa wanted her out of the marriage for the sake 
of her life. Just like Theresa's worry, her family was worried that if the marriage went on 
with Naomi roaming about freely, her life would be ended prematurely.
This neccesitated for the two families to come together to discuss the resolution and the 
the way forward.
There was emotional breakdown on Theresa with the fact that her life had been 
endangered by her husband. She did not expect that and had it not been for the 
experience of her attempted suicide, this time she would have reallyhad a real and 
successful suicide.
"We can not allow our child to continue this marriage with him. It's better we have an 
unmarried and alive daughter than a dead and married one" Theresa's uncle argued.
"My in-law, I feel your pain but the solution here won't be dissolving the marriage. The 
solution is sorting out the cause of problem" said Misheck's uncle.
"How?"
"We all know that the problem is that ladyand she is currently under police custody. She 
will be locked up soon"
"And can you imagine what will happen to our daughter after she comes out of the 
prison? Huh? Tell me".
"Our children both still love each other, Misheck don't you love your wife?" His uncle 
asked him.
"Uncle I do love her and am sorry for this"
"You see, and Theresa don't you love your husband?" Misheck's uncle asked her too 
"To say the truth uncle I am in deep pain and I don't know if I still love him or not." Shared 
on whatsapp by Martino
"You see, our daughter is not into this marriage" answered Theresa's uncle quickly.
After a lot of deliberations, it was resolved that Misheck and Theresa stay on separation 
until the issue of Naomi was resolved. This was perfect to them as they also saw that as 
an opportunity to let the emotions which were still high to calm down.
----------------------------------------------------
TWO MONTHS LATER
After a lot of help from the lawyers, the case to Naomi finally got the verdict. Had it not 
for the lawyer, the judgement would have really bad for Naomi. For the cases of 
Conniving with the doctor to produce fake results in court, organizing a gang to rob and 



arrange a rape, faking pregnancy to get to Misheck and for other breaches of law she 
did, all the cases mounted to her receiving a 12 years in prison. It was also directed 
bythe court that she receives mental help as soon as possible immediately she got in jail 
as she was a psycho to the eyes of the judge.
The gang members were all also rounded up and sentenced according for robbery, 
making a rape, firing a bullet and filming a sexual act.
The gateman who was the victim as well was not found guilty of anything as he was also 
trying to secure his life and that of Theresa. For the sake of peace, the gateman was to 
be given his two months salary and be dismissed.
.
It was unfortunate that Naomi had ruined her well built career due to her inability to 
accept that Misheck was a married man. It's a very powerful lesson to single ladies out 
there that if you are dating a married man, the relationship will just be for a time as they 
may be dumped sooner than later. They also need to be ready to let go once that 
happens because if they try anything outsmart the couple, they can end up ruining their 
entire lives just like Naomi.
------------------------------------------------------
After the imprisonment of Naomi, Theresa decided that she could get back with Misheck 
after a lot of pleading from him. The family meeting was gathered again to finalise the 
discussions and to give some admonitions to the couple.
At the very end of the pieces of advice being given, the grandmother to Theresa had the 
floor about to advise her grandchildren as well.
"I am very glad that despite this being a crucial gathering, we have come to a concesus 
and the marriage hasbeen saved. I am grateful to you all. We will be watching how things 
will be if there will be any person who might want to harm Theresa on behalf of Naomi." 
Grandma said then pausing.
"To you Misheck my son, you have seen how infidelity has brought chaos on your 
marriage. Yes there are some side chicks who can complete you as a man where your 
wife can't, but the truth is that most side chicks don't wish good for your wife. If you want 
to save your marriage, stay away from other women. God really blesses a man who 
sticks to his wife only. Whenever you cheat you reduce your blessings by 10% now 
imagine the percentage of blessings you could have lost!. Be satisfied with your wife." 
Grandma said then pausing looking at Misheck.
"Thank you grandma. I won't disappoint you" Misheck said.
"Good. And you Theresa, I know you have gone through a lot but you need to be strong 
and prayerful my daughter. Do you know that this wouldn't have happened if you did not 
do what you did in the beginning?" Grandma asked her.
"Did what?"
"Refusing to follow your husband. Your absence made him find companionship in this 
crazy Naomi. As a married woman, its not healthy to be staying away from your husband. 
I know it's difficult for those women employed but for you it's different. Always stick to 
your husband. Are we together?".
"Yes grandma"
"Good. Pass me the water I drink. My throat is dry from talking." She said.
Theresa passed her a glass of water at which granny started drinking but before she 
could take a second gulp, she started choking. They all looked at her as she choked. 
Grandma went on choking till she produced two loud farts consecutively. Being elders 
around there, they did not laugh but the urge was too strong. 
"If I can fart with just merely drinking water, I am sure Naomi is farting with the severe 
conditions she is in" grandma said.



At this all the people there burst out into a loud laughter as a scapegoat of laughing had 
been created.
.
THE END!
Share a lesson you have learnt.

                                               


