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Truthful Lies...

Life is such an amazing journey, full of twists and turns, ups and downs, needs and wants, rules and regulations, gives and takes, some may believe, however, when you have reached your goals, your destiny and your destination in life, do you ever look back at it with the same enthusiasm you had when you were grinding and trying to make it? Or you just forget the struggles and focus on the fruits of success or better yet you realize all of those efforts you put through were just in vain, you were just chasing wind; what you thought was success is just an idea, a notion in the mind and a spirit which challenged your belief system. What is the true definition of success? Is it the achievement of goals and dreams? Is it the amount of wealth accumulated over a period of time? Is it leading a life you were born to live? Is it making it in life at all costs? How would you describe it? You see, over years; philosophers and visionaries have tried to break down the term in order for a better understanding and description of the terminology, most of them came to the conclusion of “A true success is finding your purpose in life and abide by it...” They believe whether it amounts to wealth accumulation or not but as long as you are doing what you were born to do, only then you have succeeded in life; they believe, the moment you enjoy what you do (your job), that is when the environment around you shifts to your favor in order to achieve more tasks because your job is no longer your job but it's your lifestyle (You love and enjoy doing it). Now, that is the true definition of success. Then again we can never believe in the same thing as no two people are the same, hence it is on every person's wisdom to define what defines them. Detective Mpho Maponya believed, one of a kind woman whom never let anyone or any situation defined her at any cost; she was a fine middle aged woman, whom valued life and independency as she thought “Most women struggle in South Africa because of the old system of dependence, she wanted to inspire young women to focus more on themselves and their own personal successes rather than to wait for a man with a car to give them a soft life (a pathetic culture clouded the mindset of many young women in the nation). She believed more on gender equality and how each partner should play its part in a relationship (respecting, valuing and honoring the other partner) without making him/her feeling insignificant. Mpho was a verbal person, who loved nothing more than expressing her feelings on each and everything chance she received; she left no stones unturned as her presence was well felt whenever she was around. Some people found her to be extremely overconfident (or even arrogant) since her opinions were what really mattered in her eyes, a common mistake most ladies make when they believe too much on challenging the worldly systems of a Man's World. Her woman-power-bravado mentality and strong faith on women empowerment caused a lot of unnecessary frictions within her workplace as most of her colleagues, whom were mostly men, avoided working with her by all means. You could say; it was easy to feel intimidation around her. Everyday she woke up early in the morning to jog around the neighborhood of Mdantsane, an impoverished township kilometers away from East London; leading a healthy lifestyle was her motto as she believed there is absolutely nothing more important in life of a police officer than to keep the juices flowing in the morning before heading to work – of cause she did try to encourage her fellow colleagues however, none of them took their jobs as serious as she was in her eyes; quite frankly they saw foolishness on her zeal to become the best by doing everything in accordance to your might. None of that watered her down nonetheless in the matter of fact, the more critics she received for being herself and well disciplined watered seeds of self-confidence and self-actualization. Mpho was a 34 year old lady, an astute Police Detective who took no nonsenses not from anyone, SINGLE, not by choice – she couldn’t keep a man due to her high standards and authoritarian behavior; most of her past relationships failed because of those gentlemen could not keep up with her abrupt mentality; she was a threat to their manhood. She lived alone on her mother's house – her two younger siblings were in the University Of Forth Here doing their respective degrees. Her mother passed away four years ago, when she was 30; she died of a mild stroke and that almost assassinated her life as she was extremely close to her. She always viewed her as the true definition of a warrior queen as she raised them using the monies she earned from being a domestic worker; they all watched her working hard in order to put the food on the table and provide shelter and good clothing – hence Mpho believed, one day she would make her proud by rebuilding the RDP house they were living on, a dream that was short-lived by her untimely death. However, her teachings and wisdom remained in their hearts and souls. When Mpho then stepped-in in the place of her mother since she was the elders of the three (and the one with a stable employment) they didn’t oppose her decisions nor stood on her way as they trusted her wholeheartedly. They supported each other, through love, they took care of each other. Mpho's father left them when she was still ten years old, so she had a blurry remembrance of her father however, her mother made it her own priority to ensure his footsteps were never felt as she closed that gap very well. Though they did want to reconcile with him, they felt it’ll be an insult to their mother and besides they heard that their father remarried and had a family of his own in Komani, in the mid-western side of the Eastern Cape; so part of them didn’t want to intrude nor invade his peace. Nevertheless, after their mother's passing the thought of reconciliation revisited their hearts since he was indeed the only parent they had left, even though he was never a part of their lives prior to adulthood but they just wanted to spend time with him regardless of their relationship. Mpho grew up as an inquisitive child, who always wanted to try out something knew; her mother raised them with the principles of the church and respect thus she was highly organized, full of morals, ethics and highly disciplined in that manner. She loved her work to the extent her colleagues would sarcastically joke about her marriage with her work, claiming it was the reason she couldn't keep a man. She was very intelligent, well built in the eyes of many men, academically powerful and extremely beautiful (her charms only lasted for a few minutes, since she was not able to hold conversations for too long without showcasing and boasting her overconfidence – that is when average men will step back thus run away). You might think she was not well aware, she was: she knew exactly what was going on and the main reasons for failure to keep the sparks flying, but she didn’t care in the matter of fact she felt like it was not her right moment to be in a relationship since she had a lot on her plate in terms of work, her career, duties to her family and her future. So she believed a relationship would most definitely slow her down therefore waste her time. Her love for law enforcement came about when she was 16 years of age, her best friend and a classmate was raped by her uncle, when she told her aunt, she didn’t believe her instead they turned the entire ordeal around making her a liar and the uncle a victim. Her friend almost committed suicide because of that however, they were helped by a local pastor whom counselled them thus taking the matter into his own hands. From that very same day Mpho vowed to herself to enforce law in the neighborhood and help all of the girls who are being molested day in and day out without justice ever being served, you might argue that is where her bossy behavior and women empowerment mentality commenced. She then joined the police force at the age of 20 (fresh out of college) she then worked her way up from a constable to one of the best detective in the district within the space of 14 years, a period of which she gained a lot of respect from everyone around her (both the working environment and the community). Even though she never intentionally aimed to abuse that honor and respect, she tried by all means to meet other people halfway in terms of mutual understandings and creating (maintaining) friendships. “What are your plans for this weekend? Don't tell me work, because I do know that you are free" Detective Mabaso, her long time partner asked. “Well... you already know the answer. So....” She giggled. “You can never survive as a person without expanding your social horizons. Don't tell me you think it's normal what you're doing. You can't work yourself to death, in fact I wont let you do that yourself" Detective Mabaso said. “My work is all I have, besides my siblings are at school so my work keeps me busy from too much overthinking and feelings of loneliness in that house. I have no other choice but to work my butt off" she replied. “That is exactly what I'm trying to imply, it's not healthy anymore, you are overwhelming yourself and you'll soon burn out trust me. Hence I invite you to my party this Friday after work, we'll just have fun until dawn" he said. Mpho looked at him for a moment before answering, she did that so he could formulate her rejection before she said it, just not to disappoint him with words since she hated doing that to him. “Look, I even called my friends from Umtata and who knows you might find your husband there" he giggled. “Well for your information, I don't do men from Umtata so I think I will pass besides you won't even notice my absence since the place will full of people and you'll be having a great time without me, as always" she replied getting back to work. “It's not about you staying for a long period of time, it's about you getting out of that house and to just socialize with people for a change. Yes, I do understand that you take your work seriously but you also need to balance your life with fun, even if it's just for a day then you can get back to work; that won't hurt a bit in fact you'll later find out that you actually needed that time away from work and stress" he said as she just gave him a meaningless smile in response, ready to reject his offer as she always did for over the past five years they spent working together. “Don't say no, you can just have a couple of drinks and I will accompany you home if you feel bored, just come. Please!!! Pretty Please" he begged. “Okay, for an hour, just one hour. I will stay an hour then leave because I have a lot of documentations to focus on this weekend" she replied. “Yes!!! Trust me it'll be worth your while. As long as you'll spend at least an hour away from work and loneliness. I will tell others that you are coming" he said spreading the news to the rest of the precinct. “Oh boy, what did I get myself into? I hate parties, then again I'll just spend an hour with them then head home, I just hope they don't drink themselves silly in the event, I'd hate hearing more foolish stories about careless police officers who behaved like children because of alcohol" she whispered to herself. Detective Mabaso invited all of his colleagues into his house for his birthday celebration. Some of them found it interesting that Mpho also agreed to attend since she never attended any of their in-house parties in fact she didn’t mind even if she was the only one in the precinct who didn’t go to the party, as she believed; she didn’t become a policewoman for friendships but to protect and serve the nation with the best of her abilities. The entire force was extremely ecstatic about the party and some of them even suggested the gifts they wanted to surprise Detective Mabaso with since he was a man of valor and integrity. The only man in the region who could work well with the robotic Mpho, a piece of work and a very tough cookie to crack. Mpho and Mabaso met five years ago, when Mabaso was transferred to Mdantsane from Umtata after he had problems with the superintendent in the area over a case of murder he was investigating. You see, Mabaso never liked working with a partner prior meeting up with Mpho, he always wanted to solve all of the cases by himself (one of the reasons, he didn’t full trust his colleagues because of corruption and bribes which were extremely common amongst the police officers, as some of them were working for the gangsters. When he found one his colleague taking a bribe from a dealer, he decided not to snitch on him but rather talk to him in order to find common grounds. That didn’t work on his favor since the colleague turned the story around by making Mabaso the bad guy and when the truth eventually came out, he was in trouble for not telling about the bribes. He was then suspended without pay for six months while his colleague was immediately arrested in connection with various money laundering charges. That led him to be distraught since before incident he was gunning for a senior post and the incident made that senior post a thing to wish for and to just dream about. Hence when he came back he vowed to himself to be integral with the law regardless of a person he deals with however, His distrust accompanied by his illustrious temper got him to cross paths with his boss and that led him to be shipped to Mdantsane. Something he hated with all of his heart, he felt like he was being demoted for expressing his views and mistrust to his boss. When the two met, it was somewhat an experiment since the two were like minded, when they were teamed up together, nobody expected them to do well together as their relationship was expected to collapse momentarily. Yes of cause, they did step on each other's feet on several occasions (they both had negative views of each other at first, in the matter of fact they couldn't stand each other) however, when they learned the main purpose of their team, they decided to put their differences aside and prove everyone wrong. That is when they built friendship and trust for each other. A thing that when matured became gold for their careers as they busted a lot of criminals and crime lords together as the team, in the process – silencing most of their critics and prophets of doom. Unlike the rest of their colleagues, they complemented each other rather than competing with each other. Detective Mabaso spent the entire Friday afternoon preparing for his glorious party, having been given the entire weekend off by their boss, he wanted to outshine his previous birthday celebrations. He went all out; from alcohol to meat, he achieved what his heart desired. Everyone after work went to his place for fun times and jollying, reluctant but because of her vow with Mabaso, Mpho dragged her feet into his house; she knew it was never her scene however, she didn’t want to hurt his feelings like she used to, besides she felt like it was time for her to take a breather and let loose. Most of his colleagues couldn't wait to join him since they loved nothing more than to party and have very nice music. Mabaso invited all of his friends including those from other towns, some of which they all went to the same educational establishments and others were just locals and colleagues. His house was well flocked; Then again who can on his/her right mind turn down free alcohol and meat meet up? When Mpho arrived, she was surprised by the number of cars parking on the hallway and pavement, she failed to understand the spectacle the entire ordeal had. She stopped next to the gate for a moment before entering, to her surprise Detective Mabaso was standing outside trying to answer his cellphone away from loud music hovering inside the house. “Hey, you finally made it" Mabaso said. “Yeah, I told you that I'll come...” she replied as he hugged her. “I didn’t think you'd come since this is not your scene. Then again, I'm glad you made it" he said. “Nam, I didn’t think I would come but ke I'm here now" she replied as they both went inside the house. “I just hope you have prepared a non alcohol beverages for me and besides I won't stay for too long, I need to finish up my files before I go to church Sunday" she said. “Relax, you speak as if I would convince you to take shots with me! Though I wouldn’t mind of cause" he exclaimed “Tonight, you won't do something you don't want to do in fact, even if you want to do something outside of your comfort zone or something to question your morals, I'll be there to stop you before it's too late" he giggled. “Well.. if I was you I would worry more about myself than me, besides why would you worry about someone who'll remain sober to watch you kids behave themselves?” she replied. “Well, I'd love if you could spend the whole night" he replied. “Believe me, you'd hate it: I don’t like being around drinking people” she replied as they entered the house. Mpho couldn’t believe her eyes when she saw a couple young girls present in the party as well (even though they were old enough to drink, but they were too young for the men who were entertained by such immorality – according to her eyes). Astonished, she watched them playing with their buttocks as the Hip Hop music aired the streams, she glued unto them perplexed. “Like what you see? Relax, I'll give you something to drink" Mabaso gave her a cola. “Thanks, I see that you have a lot of fans and friends. I wish my parties were as energetic as yours" she said. “You don't host parties and besides if you would, believe me, you'd be surprised by the number of people who'd show up just for free alcohol and meat" he replied. “Thankfully they would never include booze” she replied. “Then you want them to fail... I’ll be right back I just need to fix something.” He said. She sat on the lounge wandering around with her eyes, waiting for Mabaso to come back from wherever he was. Mabaso was all over the place as the party host, he had to ensure the smooth operations of his party were highly maintained. As the results his mind was preoccupied and all over the place, the perfectionist he was - that's what his colleagues loved about him. So she spent the entire two hours playing with her cellphone while sipping a soda drink, men kept on walking up and down, completely avoiding her, she felt invisible as she thought she would. Detective Mabaso disappeared into thin air as he was very busy entertaining his guests, she knew that it'd be the case before she even went to his house hence she saved the battery on her cellphone for the night. While she was seating all alone, a certain man, Detective Moss, saw her from a distance; intrigued, he knew he had to talk to her. Detective Moss and Mpho were not heavily acquainted even though Mabaso told him about her but they never met until that day. He approached her after trying to conduct himself, controlling all of that alcohol spirit on his veins. You see, unlike his partner David Masuku, Detective Moss was cool calm and collected type of guy; he spent most of his life investing on the most important aspect in life he valued, integrity. Detective Moss was a civil man, who was the most clean in the entire force of Umtata region; the man was a robot, as David Masuku proclaimed. He sat next to her and said nothing for an entire minute, trying to catch her attention. Even after he caught it, he just looked at her neither staring nor in a charming way, he just looked at her. Confused, Mpho just gave him a blank stare in response, as she knew who he was even though they were never fully introduced. They kept on looking at each other's eyes for a minute or so without someone saying something. “I'm sorry for looking, I was just admiring your beauty that's all..” he finally broke the ice. She just kept on looking at him with no response in response. “I'm Moss, Detective Moss from Umtata region...” he stretched out his hand to shake hers. She kept her silence and just looked at him.  “You're not going to tell me your name? Well at least come and dance with me, I need to showcase some new moves...” he said nervously. She maintained her silence, creating a very awkward environment between the two. “Okay, I'm done playing myself and making fool out of myself... Hi" he took a huge breath “Well... next time, don't rehearse your pick up lines and make up scenes when you meet up someone you don't know" she replied. “noted, and I promise it will never happen again" he said. “Good, I'm Mpho Maponya” she replied. “Nice to finally meet you Mpho, I heard so much about you and mostly from Mabaso” he smiled. “Well, don't believe everything you hear from other people, rather go to the person and learn from the horse's mouth” she replied. “That's the reason, I came to the horse myself" he added “I can tell you don't like parties” he said. “I don't feel the need to like them besides what’s the use of hosting an event whereby you'll drink yourself silly then on the next day, you don't remember half of the things you said and done, yesterday?” she replied. “I see... so are you trying to tell me that you never experienced alcohol and nice life?” he asked. “Not quite, I just hate embarrassing myself in front of others" she replied. “You are indeed a good woman, the kind a man needs when he settles down to plan for his future” he took a very deep sip on his whisky. “Well, that's the problem, when he finally settles down to plan for his future; time would have passed long time ago and the good woman, already taken by someone who is already settled. That's how men miss their destinies" she replied. “Interesting, you see sometimes we drink and party because of problems and depressions. Deep down we know, this life is not for us: we hate what we have became and our mistakes haunts us – so I’m trying to make sense and justify the settle down part" he said. Mpho could see where he was coming from even though it was alcohol that was talking, the man was somehow not in a good position mentally in terms of work and personal life. “I get you, that is why I prefer to spend my parties at church; I'm never depressed when I'm in the presence of the Lord.” She smiled. “Interesting... I never met someone like this in my entire life; someone who advocates church" he replied. “Now, you know why I don’t drink nor party like you guys. For the record I feel like going home as we speak" she said. “Yeah, I can tell; I would love to join you to church once in a while" he said. “That'd be nice, you'll feel that depression and negative feelings flying away. That's how I was delivered myself" she replied. “I just hope I wont be judge for drinking alcohol since I never went to church before" he said. “As long as you won't drink at church, you'll be fine and besides you'll quit it before you even know it" she assured him. “I would love that, anyway it was nice chattering with you and I feel like next time we meet again I need to be sober in mind so that we can have a constructive conversation without one of us making a fool of him/herself first" he stretched his hand to shake hers. “That'd be great and I'm looking forward to that day Mr. Moss" she replied as they shook hands, “Cool, now please pardon me; I need to dance a little and just to let off some steams" he giggled as he moved away, leaving her behind, seating on a couch, playing with her phone once more. Mpho couldn’t wrap her own mind behind those little girls who were dancing on the floor and having fun with her colleagues, she wanted to find out more about them without raising any suspicions since it was her friend's party and everyone was a police officer, some of which had a lot of years than her in the force. “I saw you talking to Maponya over there, now that's a fine cookie that one" David said. “Well... she's feisty that one and a very tough cookie to crack” Moss replied. “There's always a way my friend and I know you'll find it; she's definitely your type that one" David said. “I'm getting old Dave, I can't be entertaining women who play hard to get and a perfect wife... besides I don't even trust women that much" he replied. “I feel you, that's why I prefer these little girls and high school girls because you give and bless them and they take care of your desires in a very desirable way. As long as the wife doesn’t find out; then again what she doesn't know will never hurt her" he said heading to the dance floor to the girls. “You need help my dear friend, these little girls will get you in deep waters, you won't even have the energy to swim out. Trust me" he whispered. Unlike his colleagues Detective Moss was not a huge fan of sleeping around, even it was something common especially for bachelors, he preferred a civil partnership with a person on his league: for better understanding with regards to their areas of work. So deep down he knew that Mpho would be a perfect partner for him but her views on life and men in general were not too charming for him because of his very own cool and calm demeanor. He sat all alone in the kitchen to drink while others were having fun dancing and jollying. Mpho on the other hand was getting even more eager to leave the place: One of the girls came and sat next to her after dancing in the lounge; immediately when she saw her youthfulness she broke down the silence “Hi, I'm Mpho. I saw you dancing and I must say you must teach me some of those moves once in a while” she smiled. “Thanks, I just love dancing especially when my song hits the waves... I just cannot stop myself" she replied. “You love rhythm, I see and I admire that" she said. “Thank you so much...” she replied. Mpho kept on being lost inside her eyes, she wanted to find out more about her, her friend and their relationship with the men on the party but she felt like she would feel interrogated since she probably knew who she was, since everyone present carried the badge. “Oh sorry, I have to take this one...” she said answering her cellphone. As time goes by Mpho became agitated, she wanted to leave the place as she was the only one who was not having the fun of alcohol and the entertainment of opposite sex; she stood up and looked for Mabaso just to notify him as he completely forgotten about her. “Dave, have you seen Mabaso?” she asked. “No, the last time I saw him he was on his room preparing to sleep, he was out" David replied. Detective David Masuku was one of Mabaso’s friends from Umtata region, he first met Mpho a couple of months ago at his wedding ceremony (Mpho was Mabaso's +1). He was a not so clean official but he held his own as he loved his colleagues and considered them his family. He was quite competitive and prefer to win at all cost. Mpho didn’t fully like him because of his unusual conducts and the ability to eliminate suspects even if they were not posing a threat; you see David felt like when a perpetrator dies it's -1 scum for the force thus he'd shoot dead some of the criminals he was sent to arrest then stage the scene as if they attacked him first. Some of the police officials knew this but chose to keep quiet since he was very good at his job and well respected even by his superiors, he delivered effectively efficient. “Thanks, I will check him up" she replied heading to his bedroom. She found him semi-conscious, alcohol took its place, he was as drunk as a skunk. After seeing him, Mpho knew there was nothing she could say to him so she decided to leave him be and left for home. “He's out, when he finally gets up, please tell him that I left and I will check on him later tomorrow for what I promised him" she said. “Cool, have a great night. Pity you don't drink" David replied. “Well... my definition of fun doesn’t involve alcohol" she replied. “It doesn’t involve men either, I heard about you and I must say if I was not taken I would do you, any day and any time" he said. “Well... thank GOD you are taken, have a great night and say hi to your wife for me" she replied leaving the place. She spent a couple of minutes inside her car scoping the place out before she left then she drove away. “I can't believe Mabaso would invite children on his party, those girls were too young for those guys and I'm pretty sure their parents don't know the kind of parties their daughters go to and it's disgusting" she whispered to herself. “I just wish they're old enough... otherwise hell might break loose” she shook her head driving away.
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Chapter Two
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The After Taste...

The party weekend came and gone, everyone went back to reality; Detective Mabaso, was somehow left with unquestionable questions as he found himself confused of what had happened on that Friday night. He was knocked out for two full days, when he woke up on Monday (his head felt extremely big while his entire body felt like he was hit by a train), he tried to make sense of everything, since his mind last remembered the Friday night's party. He checked his phone and found countless appraisal messages from his guests whom RSVP'd; “Aargh... What happened to me?” he groaned. “You can't tell me, I was asleep for the entire weekend; that's impossible” he checked the time on his phone in disbelief. He then spend two hours in bed trying to figure out what really happened to him, he started to question everything – trying to find clues but nothing came into his mind. “Friday, I was drunk. I came to my room to sleep then woke up Monday morning... is that even possible?" he startled. He then got up from bed to get ready for work (still confused – trying to find clues of what happened). “Let me just call everyone who was here, in that way I will know what's going on here...” he tried to phone his friends, however none of them picked up. He then took a bath and head to work perplexed. Along the way he kept on contacting his friends but none of them answered, he then left messages and texts asking them to get back to him asap; when he got to work, his body cringed; he felt a sudden cold wind floating through his spine to his head, making his entire body to tremble. “What's going on here? I will never drink alcohol the same way I did last week, I never felt like this in my entire adult life" he whispered to himself. “Hey, Rambo!!! Nice party you hosted last Friday" Constable Ellen said: he simply smiled at him in response heading to his workstation. “I feel exhausted and the day has not even started yet... it's gonna be a looong day, I can feel it" he whispered to himself. “I need a very strong coffee, otherwise I will lose it" he put his bag on his desk then went to the cafeteria. Upon his walk he found Mpho also on her way to get her morning tea as it was their habit. “Hey, I tried to call you on Saturday but you didn’t return any of my calls nor texts" Mpho said. “I had a very long and confusing weekend believe me" he replied holding his cup. “Tell me about it, the last time I saw you couldn't even stand up by yourself, I never saw you in that state before, wasted” she giggled. “Well... that night left me with a lot of unanswered questions. I just woke up today and I don't know what happened to me in the past two days" he replied. “You’ve got to be kidding me. Did you guys take drugs or what?” she asked. “Ssshhhhh... hey, I never took drugs: it's just that the only time I recall I was drinking with my friends on Friday night and you were also there, then I had a black out.” He replied. “You can't be serious... when I left you Friday, you were in your bedroom about to sleep and it was round about 22:00, I took off your shoes then switched off the light when I left. Since you were wasted. I even told David that you were fast asleep" she replied. “Well... I don't know what happened next: the only thing I can say, it was indeed a wild party and I will never host another one in a very long time" he said trying to drink his coffee. “Contact David and others , I'm sure they know what happened” she suggested. “I tried and none of them is answering his phone. I just hope they aren’t not facing the same situation I'm facing right now... I feel like hell" he replied. “It's strange given that I left you sleeping, unless you somehow woke up after I left then partied with your boys for the entire night... but still it doesn’t make sense because today is Monday not Saturday" she said. “That is what is confusing me... when I woke up this morning I thought it was Saturday, man my mind is all over the place right now" he replied. “Someone knows something here and I'm pretty sure you were drugged. When you get home please check for anything missing or out of place because I believe you were drugged. Someone must have drugged you for whatever purpose" she insinuated. “You can't be serious, who'd do such a horrible act? All those people who were at my house are in good faith with me. You're just grasping straws" he replied in denial. “If you say so but if I was you I’d be careful. You'll never know of what people think about you until they tell or show you” she replied. “Don't sweat it...” he replied. “Besides, I've been meaning to ask you, who were those little girls who were dancing and entertaining you guys on Friday?” she asked. “Those were the girls, the boys brought along to the party" he replied. “I see, they seemed pretty young for you guys, that's all" she replied. “They're 19, so according to our country’s law; they are full grown adults” he boastfully replied. “They are still teenagers, you need to be careful because you are truly walking on thin ice here my friend and I'm starting to worry about you" she said. “Don't... I'm a big boy: trust me, those girls are old enough and legal” he added “I just need to go to the bathroom..” Even though he pretended not to care about what she said regarding being drugged, it somehow penetrated his heart as nothing like that ever happened to him before; he decided to expand his horizons and look for answers in all directions, he then tried to contact his friends again and nobody answered. Until Detective Moss phoned him back after an hour of his struggles “Brother, I'm surprised that you can still talk...” he laughed. “Was I that drunk?” he asked. “Yhoo... you were out and it was epic, I will send you a short clip of yourself making a fool out of yourself that night" he replied. “that night? So when did you guys left?” he asked. “I left Saturday morning, you were still asleep that time while others were still drinking" he replied. “I see... It's just that when I woke up, nobody was there so I guess all of them left after you" he said. “Yeah maybe, but it was a great party though and I had a great time with that Mpho girl, that one is up for grabs" he replied. “Don't sweat it, she's too much heat my guy, you'll need to work more on your charms and being a gentleman if you want a slice of that cake" he replied. “There's always a way brother, there's always a away... let us chat later, I need to get back to work" he replied. Still he didn’t find the answer he was looking for, it became clear on his mind that they all left his place on Saturday morning but the question remained; why didn’t he wake up on that day? Who sleeps for two full days without regaining consciousness? His thoughts still troubled him, he spent the entire day trying to figure that one out. And that began to worry his partner, Mpho as she saw how far away he was since he was no longer on his normal self; chatty and making unfunny jokes the entire day. It pained her to see him distraught, even though he tried to hide it with a couple of fake smiles and weather topics, the man felt violated. He knew something happened to him that night and it was not good. Mpho took him for a drive around the neighborhood, just to cool off and ease off stress as his sorrows were written on his face, she thought maybe by leaving the office, they might correctly figure out what truly happened to him over the past weekend – she wanted to assist him on every way possible so that she can get her old partner back. “Things like this have a way of figuring themselves out, don’t worry I’m pretty sure you didn’t kill anyone over the past weekend, you were just sleeping" Mpho tried to cheer him up as his cellphone rang “Hello..” he answered. “Mabaso, you need to come and see me in my office now" the station commander ordered. “Okay, I'm on my way...” he replied as they head back to the police station. “What's up?” she asked. “I don't know, he just summoned me" he replied feeling even more confused than before. “I'm sure it's nothing bad, the boss man is always in the bad mood” she said. “Yeah, I know... I just don't need problems today. I just need to go home and sleep maybe tomorrow, I'll wake up fresh and ready for work" he sighed. They drove back to the precinct while Detective Mabaso jumped off the car heading to the Superintendent’s office, his heart was racing as he paced up. He knocked and entered his office, to his surprise he found him alongside with one of those little girls they were having fun with. Stunned, he looked at the commander astonished in anticipation. “Detective Mabaso, I'm glad you could join us...” the station commander said. “What's going on here?” he asked. “Well... I heard you had a very nice and big party Friday and please sit... take a seat" he offered. “This little girl tells me that you had great times last week Friday" he rephrased himself. “I'm confused, what is this about? I mean I told you that I was going to host a party and I even invited my colleagues” he said. “Yes, you did tell me that but you didn’t tell me that you'd be sleeping with 17 year olds in that party, because if I knew I could've stopped it" he replied. “Wait, what? I didn’t sleep with no one!! That's absurd, you can ask Mpho Maponya, she was the one who help me to bed on that day and according to her I couldn’t even stand on my two feet by myself" he replied. “Well... Detective Maponya left your place at 10pm Friday and never returned since so she was not there yesterday when you were with this little girl" he said. Immediately, Mabaso's heart sunk, he didn’t know what to say nor think as he didn’t remember anything. “Boss man, the only thing I remember was drinking with the guys on Friday, I went to sleep them I woke up earlier this morning: without a possible clue of what happened to me, I even told Maponya that when I arrived earlier today and she even suggested that I was drugged. You can even call and ask her. Boss man I would never take advantage of young girls intentionally” he pleaded. “Well... apparently you did. How would you explain sleeping on Friday only to wake up Monday morning? It doesn’t make sense to me, given what this young lady told me and the alibi she has implicating you to rape charges, I'm afraid; I can't let this one slide. I have to take you in” he said. “No!!! No!!! That's total madness, boss man, I didn’t do it... These girls were brought in by David in Friday and I asked him about them, he told me that they were 19 years old and I rebuked him for bringing in teenagers in my place but I never touch them, let alone forcing myself unto them. I tell you the truth. I didn’t do it" he replied looking at her, to his surprised she never said a thing, she didn’t even look at him directly in the eyes as if she was hiding something. “How would you know if you didn’t do it, if you said it yourself that you don't remember what happened over the past weekend? Look, don't make this harder than it already is, I will give you the opportunity to hand over your firearm and I will put you on suspension until IPID investigates your case. I will keep you for the time being: Jackson come to my office" he said. “Boss man, you don't have to do this... I’m innocent, I never touched her, you can even ask everyone who attended the party; I don't know what happened but I know I didn’t rape this little girl" he said as he was arrested. They took him away and locked him up until he met the magistrate in court. Everyone who heard about his detainment was surprised, especially those who were present at the party since they saw everything and how he conducted himself, keeping himself pure at all costs. In disbelief, when Mpho heard the news, she suspected an act of sabotage: she knew that he was innocent as the results she yelped to prove it at all cost before his case even go to the court, fearing it night be too late then since those who wanted to bury his friend alive would come at him guns blazing at that time. Thus, she immediately went to see the station commander regarding the case “Maponya, if it about Mabaso, you are wasting your time. I’ve heard both sides of the stories and I can't do anything to release him even if I wanted to; the law must play its part" he said brushing her off. “No, it's not about me defending him" she replied “I want in on the case, I want to lead this investigation” she said. “What? You can't be serious, you're too close to the case and your emotions will cloud your judgement.” He replied. “Nothing will ever cloud my judgement. My morals and principles are intact; I still value justice, integrity, law & order; I just want to investigate this case and find out what really happened” she said. “We have IPID to investigate the police, in case you were not aware of that besides if he's innocent; they are more than capable to point it out. They don't need extra help unless you want to join a whole list of testifiers, only then they'd allow you to speak" he replied showing her the door. “He didn’t do it, I'll prove it to you. The man is innocent – he’s being framed by someone who has grudge or something against him, that's all...” she said. “Well... you won't prove a thing because you’re not involved on this case, neither directly nor indirectly and if I sniff you anywhere close, I’ll suspend and lay criminal charges against you" he yelled. “This is utterly madness... this system is rigged, you can't jail an innocent man for crime so outrageous. Especially if you know he didn’t commit" she replied. “How would you know he didn’t commit it, huh? I thought you left him Friday, where were you on Saturday and Sunday? Unless you know something we don't know about the case, I would suggest you to drop it or you'll be in a crossfire and you won't like that on your resume, let alone your clean consciousness and ‘integrity' as you put it.” He said. “I don't care about any of that, I only care about putting the real criminals behind bars and not waste tax payers monies on arresting the innocent – put me in the case, please" she pleaded. “Oh, for crying out loud get a grip Maponya. This is not the lives in movies; even if he was your friend that doesn’t mean he's innocent in the eyes of the law, besides there are things you don't know about Mabaso and I prefer to keep it like that until he expose himself to you, if he does value your friendship...” he replied. “I’ve got the grip, I just want to know what's going on here that's all" she added “I hate to be left in darkness, this is not fair to me. How can I be honest in a company full of hypocrisy and biasness? Don't leave out of this, I beg you" she replied. “Look you're a good Detective, I’ll give you that but this wont end well for you nor your career, if he didn’t do it then someone who wants to bury him will come at you holding no stones unturned. And I don't want to see for whom the bell tolls. As I said before, I don’t want to see the hell breaks loose on you nor anyone else close to this case... let it go" he replied. “Even if I’d want to try, I won't be able to achieve that Chief, I'm sorry" she replied. “Even if I wanted to Maponya, you know the law and I can’t have you anywhere close to him, I won't afford to lose you as well...” he replied. “Well... you lost me the time you showed me no faith, and only relied on a rigged system that ought to destroy the lives of the innocent while the real criminals are living large as if nothing happened" she busted out of his office infuriatedly disappointed. She heard to her car without talking to anyone on the station, instead she drove away, trying to think this through. She took an unpleasant journey around the neighborhood of Mdantsane, to process her mind. Her gut feeling was right about expecting the worst from these little girls, pity the men did not see it. “This is absurd, Mabaso didn’t rape those girls, I know it and I will prove it, even if it costs me my job nor my entire career but I can’t sleep knowing he’s inside the pit for crimes he didn’t commit...” she yelled. “Wait a minute! He said those girls were brought in by his friends but he didn’t mention the name of the friend, I’m sure Detective Moss knows; and I just need to talk to him. The person who brought those girls has something to do with Mabaso’s arrest and I know it's closer than the word close...” she took out her cellphone to call Detective Moss, for questions regarding the case. “Moss speaking...” he replied. “Hhhi! Detective" she replied with a stutter. “Who's this?” he asked. “Maponya, Detective Mpho Maponya" she replied. “Oh, I never thought you had my number...” he laughed. “Well... I saved it for just in case. And I believe this is one of those cases" she said. “I see... look I heard about Mabaso and I just want to say to you, I know he didn’t do it; I have faith in him and when I left the place he was deep asleep, almost dead. He then didn’t answer any of my text messages until earlier this morning” he said. “Well... I think whoever is trying to bury is in the force because he also told me the exact same thing this morning before his untimely arrest. It just doesn’t add up" she replied. “One thing I will tell you, don't attach yourself to this case or you might lose everything and everyone you love" he suggested. “Oh, is that a threat Detective?” she asked. “Oh No!!! Not by any chance, I was just warning a friend... because I have seen cases like these and normally they don't end well for those who seek justice by exposing the real truth" he added “If you think politicians are dirty then you haven't met the police officials; trust me, Mabaso was framed, he did not touch those girls and I can vouch for him, however I don't want to be involved in any of it; I have livelihood to protect and I still value my line of work" he replied. “Well... to us, others: family and friendship is more important than our pride and honor, especially if that friend or family member is arrested for crimes we know he didn’t commit. I used to think you were ethically integral, I guess I was wrong. Then again, that's the main reason I don't trust men, they have no back bone..” she hung up, leaving him with question marks and blanks. Due to their warnings of threats to stay off the case, Mpho became even more adamant to save her partner: she knew that it'd be a mountain to climb since nobody would help her willingly, as they tried to save themselves rather than their colleagues. She then contacted Detective David to ask him about the girls since her emotions clouded her conversation with Detective Moss. David didn’t answer as he made it his custom not to answer unknown numbers. She then tried to contact everyone she remembered in the party, but none of them replied to any of her calls and text messages. She then drove to the police station and phoned them again using the office telephone, that time around and Detective David Masuku answered “Masuku speaking, Hello?”. “Detective Masuku, this is Mpho Maponya speaking" she replied. “Oh, the forever charming lady, how are you on this fine day?” he asked sweetening his voice. “I'm good but little bothered, have you heard about what happened to Mabaso?” she asked. “Oh yes, I spoke with him earlier on when I gave him the numbers of my lawyer, he'll be out at no time and all of this charade will be behind us for good..” he said in a joyous mood. “Oh?” she gulped. “What? I thought you'd be happy since he's your partner and all..” he said. “No, No, No, I am happy... It's just that you're the only person who spoke good about Mabaso and who's willing to help him" she said. “Well... he’s my friend and I have known him for far too long now to know he’s not a rapist and he'll never be one, regardless of what the world might say about him, the man is innocent" he replied. “Thank you, thank you so much... I really needed to hear that from someone else because I was stressing myself trying to figure out what really happened to him and stuff anyway thank you so much. One last thing, about those young girls who were present in the party who brought them?” she asked. “Well... if you must know, it was Detective Moss, he has been struggling with a syndrome of preferring young blood anyway it's not for me to tell... I'm sure he'll inform you everything when the time permits, if he's truly into you of cause” he replied. “Right.... Okay then have a wonderful day Detective" she said. “Same to you, remain lovingly sweet, you might steal someone's heart...” she cut him off before he could finish what he wanted to say. “Detective Moss, now evidence is starting to point at your direction: you invited young girls to your friend's party then they claim rape, you then threaten me to back off from the case when I showed sympathy and yearned for the truth. This is interesting, I need to dig deeper though if I want to nail you for sabotaging your so-called friend, I never thought I would say this about you but, you're not the guy I thought you were and if this thing checks in; I will make sure you rot in hell for good" she whispered to herself staring at her PC. The sudden quietness filled the environment, everyone tried to pretend as if everything was normal even though they were seemingly not, to Mpho it felt like everyone knew something but was either scared to come out or decided to conceal by choice but they knew something and she was willing to dig it out. A week passed, Detective Mabaso's case was postponed by three weeks without bail – a huge low blow to his friends and loved ones as they were keen to see him. He then spent another three weeks clothed in orange, surrounded by the very same people he ought to jail. His confusion became anxiety, his anxiety became depression. He felt like a reject, he felt weak and pathetic as the system failed him. Everyday he'd wake up in the morning then read The Bible, he received when he arrived in jail, his Patmos, as he called it. The entire three weeks felt like three years; such filth of human zoo, the stench of immorality and bad life choices was so overwhelming for the man, to the extent of death. Nobody was allowed to visit him until his trail; Mpho kept on digging in secret, she managed somehow to track down one of the girls who were at the party, she then agreed to meet up with her after a great deal of fear and reluctance: she had to convince her of protection and discretion first. “I can't be seen talking to you because, I know that they will come at me and kill my family as they said after the party" she said. “Don't worry, I will not implicate you nor your family in this besides I'm not on this case so I don't have a say, I just want to know who’s behind the strings holding you hostage, because they will come at you regardless and they will kill you as a loose end. You see, that's what you get when you make a deal with the devil; he doesn’t leave loose ends. So help me, help you and I will ensure that you're safe while we stopped those devils who are trying to destroy my friend's life and yours.” She said. “I don't know... but I don’t think it's wise for me to talk about this, maybe if I can skip provinces, they wont find me" she said. “You can never run away from the law and crime forever, somehow one of them will catch you and when that happens, you'd wish it's the law. Let us meet and I will protect you and clear your name from our wanted list" she added “You are still young, don't flush your bright future down the drain by your actions and bad decisions, let me help you". After moments of confusion she agreed to meet up: they set up a day and a date, Mpho knew that her testimony was vital, it would either make or break the case. So she was willing to put herself through the crossfire to get to the truth; as she advocated for it. However, when the pieces finally came together, the young girls all mysteriously passed away except the rape victim. They were all brutally murdered; same wounds in the same place, they were shot execution style; as a sign of a one perpetrator responsible. Stunned after learning this, Mpho asked the station commander to lead that investigation. “These are not just deaths, this is circumstantial; four teenage girls cannot just die like this simultaneously and we do nothing about it" she said. “I don't think you are ready to handle such a case, in fact I’m willing to give you a paid time off, so that you can regroup and think" he added “I know this has been hectic for you, this whole thing with your partner. It's a good thing to just cool down for a moment and spend some quality time with your family" he said. “I don't need time off, I need to work. I can't just sit around and do nothing when my community is falling apart. Please, I beg you. Give me this case, let me find out what happened to those little girls because I know, this is way deeper than we think and I want to find and expose the truth by bringing the perpetrators to justice" she said. “These girls were the same girls who were on Mabaso's party right?” he added “Now, since they are a part of his active case that means, it's way out of your reach. Take some time off Maponya, it's an order: tomorrow is your last day in the office, I give you a week to relax, after that we can speak" he concluded “Well... I never thought the day would come when I’d be forced to take a vacation in a middle of a crisis, one might believe I'm either pushed away or something is being pushed away from me but then again; I will make sure that I enjoy my vacation. Thank you sir" she got up and left infuriated. Mpho became even more obsessed with the case, she started to phone her friends in other departments just to pull strings and learn about The Mabaso trial and the mysterious deaths of the four teenagers, including her very own witness. Above all she knew, she was playing with fire since it became crystal that nobody in the force was to be trusted; hence she played her cards right. When Mabaso heard about all of her efforts, he requested a cellphone and called her. “Hello..” she replied. “Detective Maponya, It's me...” he replied. “Mabaso? How are you?” she cheered. “I'm good, I'm good.... I have heard about you trying to get me out of this hell hole and I want you to do this for me... I want you to stay as far from this case as possible because I also heard that those four girls were murdered because of your interactions with one of them. You don't know, what you're dealing with here, hence I ask you to leave everything behind and forget it ever happened" he said. “You know, I just can't let things be: besides I have been given a week break to cool off, this means I'm getting to the heads of the force behind this nonsense" she replied. “The problem is, you have siblings and a family that loves you, the very same people who took out those young girls will come at you, what do you think will happen when the Chief find out that you made contact with one of those girls before they were killed after, I'm sure he told you to stay away? You don't want to be on this side of the fence trust me, so if I was you; I would spend my vacation finding my father and making things right with him. You don't need this kind of a problem, this is too much even for you. Take the break to fix your life" he suggested. “What about you? What will happen to you when all of this is over?” she asked. “Well, everyday I pray for it to end, because I don't know what's going here, I just hear from people and informants: I have no sway in here, the only thing I can control is my mouth" he replied. “Bro, I can't just leave you like this, even if you can try to convince me but I just can't. I can see that this thing is slowly devouring your spirit and soul. I won't let be destroyed like this, please don't push me away; let's get to the bottom of this like a team as we used to do.” She pleaded. “The problem is, we used to protect each other, now we can't. The only thing I know is; somehow I pissed someone off and he/she is ought to get me and it's now crystal that you were right when you said I was drugged because if I wasn’t, those girls would still be alive today. So let us just leave it at that otherwise more blood will be spilled and I don't want you to be involved in any of that whether it's direct or indirect. Just take your break and cool off as the station commander said" he replied. “Now, tell me this, who brought those girls into your house? I will let this go, I just want to know" she said. “Between Moss and David Masuku, I don't know. Take the break you're given or you’ll be sorry for good. Think about your siblings" he hung up. Mpho’s body started to fume, she didn’t know what to do. The only witness she now had, was the accuser and getting to her was the matter of death more than life, since it was clear that she was monitored on every move and phone call she had. “I guess, Detective Mabaso is right, I need to let this go if I truly value my family. The killer has eliminated all of my crack able witnesses. Whoever is doing this is something else, I must say: I never dealt with such in my entire life and I’m well aware that this person is a police officer if not he has police puppets.” She sighed. “I guess I need to go to Komani and look for my dad, maybe I will gain some wisdom by leaving this place and experience new grounds" she said.
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