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Chapter 1 

The crowd kept chanting as Chipo’s lobola 

negotiations were being finalised. Chipo could 

not hold her smile in anymore, she was finally 

Mrs Mufambi. We gathered around to 

celebrate with her, Tendai had put a ring on it. 

 

Beep, beep!  

I look at my WhatsApp messages 

 

Chipo created group ‘Chipos Bridesmaids’ 

 

Chipo added Christine 

 

Chipo added Paida 
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Chipo added Cynthia 

 

Chipo added Andile 

 

Chipo: Welcome ladies, at long last. Bridal 

dance rehearsals start tomorrow 

 

Christine: It’s a wedding! 

 

Andile: Pfee! Finally! 

 

Me: Hello Beautiful Bride to Be 

 

Cynthia: Paida we have waited for this from 

the beginning of time. See you tomorrow 

darlings. 
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I quickly glance at the time, I should probably 

go help the aunties serve our in-laws some 

food. I walk towards the cooking area, as I 

walk in I feel someone’s on me.  

“Ndiani aronga kudai ndi Mwari vakanaka 

,ndiani aronga  kudai ndiMwari vakanaka”, 

the aunties sing as they dish out the food and 

give me a tray to take to our vakwasha. As I 

walk towards them, I reflect on how my 

friendship with Chipo had begun. It was 

university, we met there and had been 

inseparable ever since. Friends are like 

diamonds, rare to find I contemplated - Chipo 

was one such friend. Never mind her 

temperament, Chipo was passionate - loving 

with a weakness for tall men. 

 

I kneel in front of the vakwasha and our eyes 

meet with him. Yes him, I knew it was him who 

had been staring at me as I walked to the 

cooking area. Oh my, where to begin! 

Chocolate brown skin, a voice so deep it 

reverberates as he speaks and of course tall, 

that is Tendai for you. A tall dark glass of 

something yummy, yummy. Every time I would 
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see him with Chipo, my tummy would be in 

knots. 

Ok, snap! Back to reality, come on Paida! I 

gently put the tray on the table and pour 

water on palms, as the water rushes into the 

bowl I hear him.  

“I did it Paida, your friend must be ectastic,” 

Tendai remarked. 

His boys, the vakwasha all join in to share their 

sentiments about the lobola negotiations but 

all I hear is Tendai’s voice in the chatter. He 

did it what? Is he really proud of himself for 

finally tying the knot?!  If only he knew.  

I smile politely and mumble some recycled 

congratulatory message as I stand up to 

leave. 

I can feel that I need to quickly go away and 

change my knickers, Tendai still has the same 

effect on me just like our varsity years. 

Beep Beep 

I look at my phone 

Ten: I love the look. That headwrap suits you. 

xoxo 
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I look at him and shake my head 
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Chapter 2 

I can’t believe he actually did it, paid Lobola 

for me; and I, Chipo, am going to be the first 

to be married of these peasants I call my 

friends. Who would have thought? I remember 

at University I was the queen of ‘hoe is life’ 

they also called me a ‘Slay Queen’. If 

anybody had told me I was going to be 

married to Tendai one day I would have 

laughed right in their faces! The Socially 

awkward, nerdy college guy Tendai was not 

at all my type, I was more of a richest guy in 

the room kind of girl. Had it not been that 

stupid spin-the-bottle game all those years 

back he would have never even gotten the 

chance to kiss me. Come to think of it, I could 

have sworn I saw a frown on Paida’s face 

back then, even though she adamantly 

stated she felt nothing for anything him. 

I wipe the smirk off my face and look around 

to take everything in. I need to get home and 
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start a to-do list, to take care of the things 

before the wedding…which is one and a half 

months before this pregnancy starts to show. 

 I seriously cannot wa… 

“Chipo! Don’t just stand there go and help the 

others serve food!” 

I turn around to face my mother who is yelling 

at me from the other side of the room, I know 

deep down she is super proud. I don’t think 

she expected much from me considering both 

my elder sisters were single mothers, my baby 

sister is such a workaholic she doesn’t even 

have time to date and I was always the black 

sheep of the family. So when I told her Tendai 

intended to marry she was pleasantly 

surprised. I was pleasantly surprised too, had it 

not been for Tom this wouldn’t be 

happening… 

 I push the thoughts of Tom far away and busy 

myself with the mundane chores of catering 

for the guests. 
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Chapter 3 

It’s been a week since Chipo’s Lobola and this 

is my only free weekend and I intend to kick 

back and relax…indoors. I do not like 

weddings, I hate them, wait, hate should be in 

bold, capital letters H A T E.  

There! I just think they are too long and often 

times sell dreams to people. Mmmmh but this 

will not be about me it’s all about Chipo and I 

can’t exactly say no to being a bridesmaid or 

maybe I can try get away with this one, share 

about work commitments and its pressures. 

Besides, being a boutique owner in affluent 

shopping centres such as Lensdale Park has its 

perks!!! 

 

Chipo’s Bridesmaids (4 unread messages) 

 



13 

 

Paida: Mammacitas when are we meeting for 

drinks to celebrate lol.*tongue out emoji* 

 

Andile: Yaaaas pretty please we need to 

catch up, I’m off today plus I’m thirsty 

*naughty smile emoji* 

Chipo: You hunies are going to be drunk on 

my wedding at this rate lol 

 

Christine: typing Mamie...delete…sugar pie 

due to work pressure I won’t be able to fulfil 

my bridesmaids duties sorry Chips 

enter…delete 

 

Chipo: Chrisitine is still typing lol whatsup lovie 

 

Christine: oh nothing, I am game for drinks. 

@Andy mamie are you thirsty or THIRSTY 

 

Andile: TBC when we meet up. Place? 
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Paida: ‘Barrys’ tonight? 

 

Andile: Barrys sounds okay. Everyone in favour 

of meeting at 7 at Barrys say aye 

 

Chipo: aye 

 

Paida: aye 

 

Chrisitine: aye and Andile bring the sunglasses 

I left at your place. T for thanks! 

 

I knew I could not type it out, Chipo can be a 

diva sometimes and I fear her going all Russian 

roulette on me. Maybe not wanting to be 

bridesmaid is coming from not believing in 

these fairy tales.Yes I am the Liberated 

Mistress, Chief Love Blocker of the group but 

would you blame me after what Ethan did to 

me. Besides, I owed her, I’m glad Chipo held 

me or else I would be wearing an orange 
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jumpsuit, or are they dirty khakis?! Friends like 

these.  

“Ethan buda imomo, open this door right 

now!! Busy lying heeee I am home when you 

are doing the nasty with some chic”, I howled. 

I kept knocking at the gents’ toilet door and 

he still wouldn’t come out. I laid down in foetal 

position and cried as I realised it was over 

between us. After five years of commitment 

and bull sweet nothings I had found him with 

another girl in an act of animated sex in a club 

toilet when he had said he was home. Whilst in 

the foetal position I felt a gentle hand and a 

soft spoken lady calming me down and 

offering to go leave me home. She had not 

left my bedside when we reached home and 

that was the beginning of our friendship with 

Chipo.  

Enough of the miserable stories, I was in a 

happy place and intend to stay that way. 

Love doesn’t pay….. 

 

Beep beep 
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Paida calling 

 

She probably needs a ride to Barrys, there 

goes my alone time. I like her even though she 

is more grounded than the others. Come to 

think of it, she doesn’t seem ecstatic about this 

wedding business either, whatever her reason 

might be. We arrive at 7:15pm and as usual 

Andile is late and Chipo is fuming at us about 

how we never keep time. We mumble our 

apologies and thank her for ordering our 

drinks. She smiles but it does not reach her 

eyes. Can she relax, we are here for her, we 

are happy for her and we will be her servants 

until the wedding day. 

Andile walks in with her hair flying all over the 

place and her outfit out of place as usual. She 

lacks fashion sense this one, I don’t blame her 

because half of the time she is confined to 

those hospital scrubs and ugly sneakers, perks 

of being a Medical Doctor I guess. If it wasn’t 

for the fact that she and Chipo are sisters 

there is no way in hell that they would be 

found hanging out together, there are total 

opposites. I look at Chipo waiting to hear her 

snap at Andile but something else has caught 
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her eye. We follow her gaze and it lands on 

Tom, and he starts walking towards us. He 

greets us with that sheepish grin and we all 

ignore him except Andile whom we join as she 

eyes him murderously. If looks could kill, he 

excuses himself and goes to join his friends at 

the deck. Chipo exhales sharply and orders 4 

shots which she downs before we even 

attempt to drink them. Sensing tension all 

around Paida cracks a joke but that does not 

change the atmosphere. We order dirty 

martinis and Chipo orders four more shots, I 

need her to slow down or I’d be forced to 

take her home and she lives at the opposite 

end of town but she ignores all attempts of 

distraction. 

 

This night is looking disastrous AF. 
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Chapter 4 

It has becoming apparent that I am going to 

be the one to drive Chipo home. Andile is 

going back to the hospital, something about 

being on call in the morning and it’s rather 

unfair to ask Christine to drive us all back 

again it’s also rather senseless to leave Chipo’s 

car here as well. I volunteer to drive her home, 

I like driving her car. One day, I’m going to 

own one like it…only not in red, red is such a 

loud colour! The next round has me ordering 

water to slow down, Andile seems to be 

having a good time on the dance floor, she 

deserves it what with all the hours she puts in 

at that hospital. I wish I could join her but I’m 

rooted to the seat in between shots-downing-

Chipo and the seemingly-mad Christine. 

Damn you Tom for ruining our night! 

 

       **** 
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Chipo met Tom on one of her trips to China to 

buy hair and shoes for sale. They hit it off over 

conversation when he realised that she wasn’t 

your typical pretty with no brains kind of girl. 

They exchanged business tips over chilled 

wine on the way to Guangzhou. He explained 

that he was from Nigeria but was based in 

Zimbabwe because of the US$, he was not 

strikingly handsome but there was something 

about him that just oozed confidence and 

coitus. Before she knew it Chipo found herself 

spending the rest of that week in his hotel 

room. She knew it was probably a one-time 

thing but when she got back home she found 

herself thinking about him more than she 

intended to, the power of good dick is surely 

unmatched. In a matter of time she had 

granted him exclusivity, she moved out of her 

parents’ home to a garden flat which Tom 

paid for while he came and went as he 

pleased. He prohibited her from anymore of 

those trips to China unless he was going with 

her but instead gave her an office in one of his 

buildings which she turned into a rent-a-chair 

saloon after Christine’s warnings about the 

dangers of waiting on a man to provide her 
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an allowance instead of investing. Everything 

went on smoothly for a while until Tom 

stopped showing up as frequently and this was 

when Chipo reconnected with Tendai, my 

Tendai from college. 

 

Tendai the boy I used to sit with in Business 

Class in college, Tendai the boy who I had a 

huge crush on, he seemed to like me too but 

we had been friends for three whole years. I 

guess the fact that if we didn’t work out we 

would jeopardise our friendship restrained us. 

So we would study together, share meals, 

debate about politics, watch movies together 

but never cross the line even though both of 

us resorted to dating no one until that fateful 

day when Chipo had asked us to go with her 

to the Rotaract party.  

Chipo was my roommate in college, we 

weren’t keen about each other at first but we 

then grew on each other. I realised that 

beneath her mean girl appearance she was 

actually quite nice. I remember my heart 

skipping a beat at that party when that 

spinning bottle had pointed at her and my 

Tendai, then, they kissed. I tried to think 
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nothing of it in the days that followed but 

Tendai would not stop talking about how he 

had kissed one of the it-girls at school and 

then apologising about it.  

I couldn’t let him see that I was bothered by it 

so much that when Chipo told me matter-of-

factly that she intended to keep on kissing 

Tendai I encouraged her. So that was how it 

was, Chipo would seek out Tendai whenever 

her boyfriends stressed her out. Tendai was 

there just to make her feel better and there 

was nothing I could do about it, I couldn’t 

compete with her. So years later even after 

college when Tom started being abusive she 

would run to Tendai, when she found out Tom 

was married she ran again to Tendai even 

though she soon went back to Tom. It was 

always like that, she always went back to Tom 

until recently when Tom had beaten her to a 

pulp then she had gone to Tendai and before 

either of us knew it they were planning a 

wedding and had a bun in the oven. There 

was something fishy about it and I couldn’t put 

my finger on it, nor did I want to. Chipo was 

my friend and my job was to support her, 

Tendai was just a figment of my imagination in 

the past even though he still had the same 
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effect on me now, his eyes, his kindness, his 

tallness, his…. 

 

“I think we should call it a night, it is nearly 3,” 

Christine brought me back to reality. 

 

“Sure, I’ll get a cab to the hospital. If I go 

home I won’t make it for the morning rounds,” 

groaned a perspiring Andile. 

 

“No, Paida and I will drive you to the hospital, 

right Paida?” Chipo said. 

 

“Right!” Like I could ever say no to her. If I had 

said no to her when she had suggested to kiss 

my college crush we wouldn’t be here would 

we? He probably wouldn’t be mine either way 

but at least he wouldn’t be so close yet so far 

away.  

I shut the thoughts down as I get behind 

Chipo’s wheels. 
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We drove in silence towards the Medical 

Avenue, each to their own thoughts. We 

dropped Andile off and I was about to head 

to Chipo’s home when she finally sat up from 

the back seat she was sleeping and said, 

“Take me to Northgrant.” 

 

“Northgrant?” I asked, fully knowing what was 

coming. 

 

“Yes, I need to see Tom. I need to talk to him 

please, I need to know why he came to talk to 

me while we were at the club, clearly, he still 

cares. If you don’t want to go with me I can 

drive myself!” 

“Wow sis. Here we go again,” is all I manage 

to say as I drive towards the Northgrant flats 

were Tom stays. It is 4 am, I’m tired and I would 

much rather be at home, I know how this will 

play out but I also know either way she is 

going to go with or without me so, I have no 

choice but to go with her.  

 

At least that is safer… 
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Chapter 5 

They say once you go Nigerian you never go 

back, it should be the cassava or is it the 

banana? 

“Money fall on you, 

 Banana fall on you, 

Prada fall on you oh, 

Cause I am in love with you…” 

 

I sing along to Davido as it plays in the car. It’s 

true, the music is clear when you are drunk. I 

only drank a few! Okay, okay it was a bit too 

much but once Paida drops me off, I will sober 

up when I talk to Tom.  

I need to tell him that he is the… 

 He needs to know this before I walk down the 

aisle and say my vows to Tendai. It has been a 

helluva rollercoaster ride but I think it is time to 

confess. Paida should be angry or bored AF 

that she always has to accompany me when I 
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shoot my small movies. She takes the final turn 

to Tom’s house and yes my heart cannot stop 

hyper-beating. I want to see him! 

 

“Hello how may I help you?” 

 

“It’s Paida, Chipo wants to see you” 

 

“Oh okay I see” 

The gate slowly slides open and I feel weak. 

We drive through and we find Tom standing 

there looking all calm and collected. He 

opens the door for me and I wobble out of the 

car, shots are not for the weak. He thanks 

Paida for bringing me, oh well Paida isn’t 

paying much attention as she is giving me that 

stare to tell me not to do anything stupid. She 

slowly drives away and as the gate slides open 

for her to leave I stare at Tom, oh my, he is still 

hot. We walk into his house; opulence, class, 

simplicity, c are some of the words that pop 

up in my head if I were to describe his house. I 

walk through to his lounge and I sit on his big 
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couch, if walls could talk they would probably 

share what we used to do on this very couch. 

“Can I get you something to drink? You look 

like you could do with some water” 

 

“No, we need to talk”, I reply. Those are words 

any guy never wants to hear, I bet their heads 

spin when they hear them but Tom is not 

flinching. Well, maybe not yet! 

 

I clear my throat and I look at him right 

through those eyes. I can’t control myself as I 

dart my eyes outlining his nose, those lips, his 

neck and his chest. Chipo! Focus, focus, focus! 

FOCUS!!!! 

 

“Okay Tom, the news is I am pregnant” 

 

“And you came to tell me that so I can 

congratulate you and your little boyfriend? Tell 

me now what should I do with that info” 
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“Oh you have got some nerve to ask what you 

should do, you know what you are just being 

you, selfish egoistic uncaring Tom” 

 

“What do you want me to say or should I ask 

who is the father?” 

 

“Tom, they should have called you a prick,” I 

say slowly as tears flow down my cheeks . 

 

It was a bad idea to come here, I tell myself. 

Even if I do tell him what will he do with that 

information, he is married and so am I 

(traditionally). But there is a part of me which 

wishes it was to him. He reaches out and takes 

me in his arms, I clasp my fists and beat his 

chest as I sob. Guess that’s the closure the 

release I needed. He allows me to sob and lifts 

my chin. He slowly wipes my tears and kisses 

me slowly. Kisses are everything, his kisses to be 

specific his kisses are heavenly, knee 

weakening and hit the spot.  He unzips my 

dress and tries to unclasp my bra. Some things 

never change he still cannot unclasp a bra. 
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The games have begun and I will ride the 

wave to get my Olympic gold medal.  

The sun always rises slowly and looks crispy 

from the balcony and I feel him draw me 

closer to him. Tom, Tom, Tom, I smile as I 

repeat his name in my head, he wore me out 

and I seriously need to be out of his bed 

before people start looking for me. I need him 

to release me so I rush home and get my act 

together, I am getting married. It’s time up; I 

remove his hand and slowly leave his bed. I 

tiptoe looking for my dress and heels. 

Vibration, my phone is vibrating… 

 

 

 

Incoming Call: Bae 

 

1 Missed Call 

 

I will let it ring off and will call him later. I put 

my dress on and before I can put my heels on, 
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Tom hugs me from behind. Dear Father forgive 

me for I am a sinner, I know I have done many 

bad things but mmmh this temptation is hard 

to resist! I mumble my silent prayer for the day 

as I pull away from that fuzzy feeling hug. He 

knows which buttons to press, Tom is one of a 

kind if only he was not… 

 

WhatsApp: 25 unread messages 

 

I open my messages and Bae’s messages are 

streaming in. 

 

Bae: Where are you? I’m trying to call you but 

you’re not picking up 

 

Bae: Baby please let me know if you are okay 

 

Bae: Okay just wanted to tell you that we 

have a wedding meeting today at 1 PM at my 

place. Tell your girls too. 
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Bae: Babe hello 

 

Chipo’s Bridesmaids 

 

Paida: Hangover cure anyone? 

 

Andile: Where is Chipo? 

 

Christine: She is being served some breakfast 

maybe LOL. Get a man, I thought being a 

Doctor you always see hunks!! 

 

Chipo: I’m here and no spilling the beans yet. 

Wedding meeting Mamacitas at 1 PM today 

and you will get to meet the guys too, 

singletons please do your thang! 

 

Cynthia: Hello ladies long time. See you at 1 
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Christine: Sisi Maria emerges from hibernation. 

It’s going to be epic today. See you 

 

The wedding galore begins, I mutter to myself 

and I ask Tom to accompany me home. I walk 

to his car mentally checking if I didn’t forget 

anything in his house. I don’t think I will be 

coming back here. What’s left to be said 

between us?  We say our goodbyes and he 

promises he will call later. Whatever bruh! I 

guess this should be the end until we meet for 

the Utatakho episode. 

 

 

 

 

 



32 

 

Chapter 6 

It’s almost the weekend and I’ve taken a day 

off because Thursdays are just weekend-lite 

and I was supposed to go to Chipo’s Bridal 

Party. I have exempted myself from the 

function for the following reasons: 

 

a) It’s just an excuse for the elderly women to 

wear bum shorts and teach you how to submit 

and please your man in bed as if you haven’t 

been doing that all this while without their 

help. I would be triggered! Besides who is 

teaching men how to please us after 

marriage? Yep, nobody! 

 

b) I would like to rest my pocket. Nobody told 

me that weddings were expensive and with 

Chipo’s expensive taste tanzwa veduwe. 

Everyday it’s always about how much money 

we need to contribute for the dresses, the 
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shoes, the make-up artist, the morning gowns, 

the…ah. Dare I complain? Everyone starts 

saying but Paida you work in a bank as if when 

people deposit money it automatically 

becomes mine. Thank God in two days it will 

be over! 

 

c) Ever since I dropped Chipo off for her 

shenanigans with Tom I’ve been feeling quite 

heavy. We didn’t have a discussion about 

what happened because whenever we meet 

the others are there and I’m not a snitch but 

isn’t it kind of obvious though? She’s also been 

avoiding directly conversation ever since so I’ll 

just let her be, let her stew in it! 

 

That being said, I called her and told her that I 

am not feeling well and may have caught a 

bug meaning I’m not able to attend the 

kitchen party. I swear I heard a sigh of relief 

from the other end of the phone or maybe I’m 

imagining things. Possibly. I take off my work 

wig, kick off my heels and pour myself a glass 

of sweet red while listening to some old school 

jams. My bottle is half down when I hear a 
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knock on my door. I ignore at first because 

there is barely privacy at this complex, it could 

be vendors selling their wares, it could be the 

neighbours telling me to keep it down, it could 

be one unwanted visitor or the other so I’ll just 

sit here until they give up. I giggle. The wine 

must be taking its toll on me. Two minutes later 

the knock is still persistent. I pick up my glass 

and walk steadily to the door ready to tell 

whoever is on the other side off. I open the 

door… 

 

And there he is. 

 

Not the vendor I expected to see. Not the 

neighbour I expected to tell off and not the 

unwanted visitor either. He is quite the 

opposite of unwanted. Wanted. 

 

“Are you going to let me in Paida?” He says in 

that crisp voice which still gives me the shivers. 
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“Of course, this is quite unexpected come on 

in” I beckon him to step in and he goes for a 

hug, this guy.He smells wonderful, just like I 

remember only more expensive, I sense. 

 

“Chipo told me you were’nt joining them 

because you were not feeling well and I 

decided to pop by. Here I brought you your 

favourite sherry.” 

 

“Oh my gosh, thanks, let me just put it in the 

kitchen before I break it.” 

 

I need a breather. Pop by? We don’t do that! 

We last did that a long while ago after college 

and we only hang out in public places. It is 

sweet though that he remembered my 

favourite sherry. We used to drink that a lot 

back then when… 

 

I return to him and hand him a beer bottle 

which has been in my fridge since forever, I 

hope beers don’t expire. There is a bit of 
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awkward silence in the beginning but it wears 

off gradually as we continue to drink and listen 

to old school tunes. We laugh about how we 

used to dance to Outkast’s ‘Hey Ya’ and sing 

along to that profane Sir Mix-a-lot song. 

 

“Honestly I’m kind of relieved that you are 

feeling well, I know Chipo can be a lot to take 

in sometimes.” Tendai starts. 

 

“But you are marrying her though,” I say, 

before I could stop myself 

 

He doesn’t answer immediately as he pours us 

the sherry. I quickly change the subject. 

 

“Do you remember Sandra from our class?” 

 

“Yes I am, but over the past days I have been 

thinking…what if I wasn’t,”  

I look at him puzzled. 
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“What if I wasn’t marrying her? What if I was 

marrying someone else? Someone I have a 

history with, someone I enjoy being with, 

someone who doesn’t make me feel like an 

extra in the movie of my own life? Someone 

who respects me and relates to me just like I 

do them? Huh? What if?”  

I look in his eyes, I fully comprehend what he is 

saying but I want him to say it. I need him to 

say it. 

 

“What if I had not kissed her back in college 

during that stupid game, what if I had kissed 

you Paida? I know I wanted to. I still want to…” 

 

I do not hear the end of that statement as the 

speech is muffled with our kissing sounds. My 

mind is reeling as I kiss him back but I still can’t 

fight this, it is the exact thing I have always 

wanted. He lifts me up gently but firmly and 

walks to my bed where he lays me and 

removes my clothes in one go. He starts to 

undress himself but it seems to be trying his 

patience so he just half unbuttons his shirt, 

opens his zipper and… 
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******************************* 

 

I must have really passed out because it’s 

pretty late. Last night’s events come to flood 

my brain. I open my eyes and there he is 

sleeping like a baby on the left side of my bed. 

I don’t know how to feel, I am neither happy 

nor sad. Why now? Why must he tell me he 

has always felt the same now? What must I do 

with this information? It does not erase the fact 

he is traditionally married to another person. 

He is married to one of my best friends! Well 

one of my best friends who slept with another 

man a few weeks ago but that’s her business. 

Come to think of it they deserve each other 

and I will not be a pawn in their silly game, I 

simply will not have it. I do not want any part 

of it but the least I can do now is make this 

man breakfast because he is obviously 

starving…then send him back to his wife. 
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Chapter 7 

Chipo’s bridesmaids Group: 

Cynthia: D-Day is almost here, what time are 

we meeting to go check out the venue? 

 

Paida: Sister Maria just come to my place and 

we will go together 

Andile: Ladies 

Dresses *tick* 

 

Hair *tick* 

  

Nails *tick* 

 

Anything else? 
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Christine: Some shots before we go to the 

venue lol 

 

Chipo: * Typing* 

 

Christine: Chipo are you ready for the big 

day? 

 

Chipo: After what you did at the party, if you 

take shots today I will have drunk bridesmaids 

walking down the aisle tomorrow lol. The day is 

here *dancing emoji* 

 

Christine: lol we will see about that, see you all 

just now 

 

Andile: Oh my did you see Cy? We have 

turned sister Maria into a monster mamacitas 
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Chipo: Paida you missed out hey Cy was on 

fire. Ladies gotta go,you know dem aunties 

last minute talks. See you soon xoxo 

 

Christine: okay mamie  see you soon 

 

Cynthia: lol guys. Paida I am coming over now 

 

The party had been epic, after Chipo had 

been given the lowdown on being a good 

wife and even I had taken down some notes 

for future use. 

 

1. Shave it all. We don’t need to see a Tarzan 

walking around. I felt like howling when they 

said this, do these ladies know the pain you 

feel when you bump into something after 

giving your cookie a treat. 

 

2. Keep him full. A hungry man is an angry 

man, lol @keeping him full do they understand 

what they truly want these peeps? 
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3. Don’t be a log, remember what you come 

for.  This made me realise terms and conditions 

apply, there is blueprint to this marriage thingy. 

 

4. Communicate and always keep your house 

smart. The inner rebel in me sipped some tea 

as they shared how you need to do all the 

chores what about hubby dearest, when I am 

tired can’t he cook also? 

 

After the “Good Wife” lecture, we waited for 

the grannies and aunties to leave so we could 

head to Vida State to tick off things on Chipo’s 

dare list. 

 

“Who run the world girls, who run the world 

girls, who run this mother f………” played in the 

background 

 

“Now ladies it’s time to dare, dare to be great, 

first up Chips needs to down a shot of tequila” 
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“Tequila, tequila, tequila,” we screamed as 

Chips downed the tequila. 

 

“Next up dance with a stranger and a 

kiss,”Christine read out the second dare 

 

“Amaihwe I need a drink”, Cynthia retorted, 

after all she is Sister Maria who loves to stay on 

the safe side but she wanted to drink. Chipo 

manoeuvred her way to a guy who had been 

standing alone at the bar and asked to dance 

with him, luckily he was up for the challenge 

and even gave her a peck. We later joined 

her on the dance floor and oh boy we 

danced and drank like thirsty fishies until it was 

time to go home. 

 

“Ping little pong who is sober amongst all”, 

Christine asked as we got into the car 
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“Sister Maria to the rescue, ready for take-off. 

Ladies fasten your seatbelts, we should be 

landing at Chipo’s residence in a few minutes 

to come,” Cynthia shouted as we sped off to 

Chipo’s house. 

 

When we arrived at her house and settled 

down, we had surprised Chips with some 

presents 

“Mamacitas what is this? “ Chipo commented 

as she opened Christine’s present to find a 

pack of blindfolds. 

 

“Mamie, for those days when you want to 

unleash the dragon in you, unleash it “, 

Christine replied 

 

“and this aprons for when you are cooking but 

always remember they are transparent for a 

reason, wear nothing underneath”, Andile said 

as she gave Chips who could not contain 

herself with laughter. 
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“I bought this set for you, the lady in the shop 

highly recommended it”, Cynthia said as she 

presented Chips with a  black lacy number. 

 

As we turned in for the night, an elephant still 

hung around in the room, where was Paida? 

She had said she was sick but still… 

…………………………………….. 

 

All roads lead to the Monocle hotel for the 

final rehearsal and I am pretty anxious to see 

Tendai .I have chosen to ignore his messages 

and calls, yes it was mind blowing but he is 

getting married – to my friend for that matter. 

Let the sleeping dogs lie or I will wake up with 

an egg on my face, I need to contain these 

feelings and store them away. Have you ever 

loved someone enough to risk it all for them 

even if you know it will all be seen as wrong? I 

need to play some music to numb this pain 

away… 

 

“You give me love love, crazy love, you give 

me love, love, love, crazy love” plays gently 
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but is interrupted by a soft tap at my door. It 

must be Sister Maria, I tell myself as I walk to 

the door. I open the door and I see him, red 

sullen eyes and shaking: 

 

“Why are you doing this Paida, you’re not 

picking up my calls  and messages, why?” 

 

“You know why, you want me to be dubbed a 

home wrecker and be number one sworn 

enemy by Chipo” 

 

“I want you Paida get this and I have been 

thinking I want to call my uncle, I no longer 

want to marry Chipo, I am done lying about 

who I truly love” 

 

“Hold your horses Tendai, life is never fair deal 

with it, you chose Chipo that’s your choice. 

You shall have to live with it,” I yell at him as I 

walk back into my lounge. 

 



47 

 

“I will declare my love for you again, I love you 

and I will quit just say you will stand with me 

love?” 

 

Someone clears their throat in the kitchen and 

we both turn our heads to face Cynthia who 

must have heard Tendai profess his love for 

me. Shucks, shucks, shucks! What have we 

done? We just gaze at each other for a split 

second in shock then Tendai quickly mumbles 

something as he walks hurriedly to the door. As 

soon as he slams the door, I greet Cynthia and 

quickly pack my overnight bag. The awkward 

silence between us just lasts for a short while 

before we drive off to Monocle for the 

rehearsal. Lucky for me she does not refer to 

the earlier incident, maybe she did not hear 

anything after all. Yea right! 

 

When we arrive at the hotel we quickly head 

to the roof top where the ceremony will take 

place and we find everyone is present except 

Tendai. Aripi nhai? 
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The rehearsal begins and we pair up with our 

partners to walk down the aisle. My partner is 

a laid back simple guy, Tendai’s uncle, young 

and attractive but he doesn’t move me at all. 

After we finish our practice, we go check out 

the décor in the Hall. The rustic theme is really 

nice. I love the burgundy and white flowers 

that will be the centre pieces, the décor guy 

has surely outdone himself. We gather around 

to pray before we leave, I think we all need 

this prayer because Tendai is still not here. We 

all bid each other goodbye and head for 

Chipo’s house. 

 

………………………………… 

 

I can’t believe that tomorrow I will walk down 

the aisle and marry the love of my life. Love of 

my life? I scoff. I mean Tendai is an okay guy, 

perhaps someone I can love over time. 

However, this is a means to an end. This had to 

be done so that I don’t embarrass my mother. 

I can almost hear her dotting on about how 

the Mother’s Union from church will finally put 

some respect on her name after this. This has 
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to be done so my child can grow up in a 

loving family and Tendai will surely provide 

that sort of environment. This has to be done 

so I can forget that Nigerian monster who has 

me twisted even though he has a wife. As for 

the love of my life? Are we faking it till we 

make it? Maybe, all I know is it simply has to 

be done. I need to read my vows once I finish 

eating supper. I reflect on his absence, what 

could have happened to Tendai? 

 

Vibration 

 

Incoming Call: Bae 

“Babe” 

“Honey sorry for not coming to rehearsal, can 

you come out we need to talk?” 

 

“Love I was worried about you, you know that 

it’s bad luck to see the bride before the 

wedding day” 
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“Hahahaha but I was going to see you at 

rehearsal though, I really need to talk to you” 

 

“Okay, let me know when you are by the 

gate” 

 

I hang up and I dash to my bedroom where 

my bridesmaids are chilling. They are busy 

fitting their shoes and my aunties are singing 

“Makorokoto”. It is here I am finally getting 

married tomorrow, I freshen up and wait 

patiently for Tendai. 

 

“Babe I am here” 

 

“OK coming honey” 

 

I smile as I walk towards his car but my heart is 

pounding. I must really like this guy after all… 
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Chapter 8 

“Is there anyone amongst us who has a reason 

for these two not be joined in holy matrimony? 

Please speak or forever hold your peace." The 

priest spoke softly over the microphone. A 

deafening silence is felt as I hold my breath. 

This part should be skipped at wedding 

ceremonies, it makes people rather anxious. 

“Okay it seems there is no one who objects so 

we may carry on. Dearly beloved we are 

gathered here today to witness the holy 

matrimony of Chipo and Tendai. Chipo do you 

take Tendai as your lawful husband, to cherish 

and to hold till death do you part?”  

“I do." Chipo replied.  

“Tendai do you take Chipo as your lawful wife, 

to cherish and to hold till death do you part?”  

“I..." he stammers, "I am sorry Chipo but I can’t, 

I have tried but I can’t." He said as he walked 

away from Chipo.  
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The crowd makes a big AHHHHHH. I can’t 

breathe, somebody hold me. Why why why? I 

stare at Tendai and I can see stars circling my 

head like what happens in the cartoons. I’m 

feeling hot and dizzy; shit has just hit the fan. I 

feel my knees slowly giving up. Oh Lord....  

********************************  

The clock registered that it was 4.30 AM yet, I 

couldn’t find sleep. Today was the big day 

and I felt nervous and uneasy, something I 

seldom felt. Everything was perfect - the dress, 

the maids' dresses, nails were done, venue 

was looking lit, when we left, the guests had 

started to trickle in to my mother's house- and 

yet I still felt heavy. I was set to walk down the 

aisle at 10 AM and yet I couldn’t sleep. My 

mind rushed to last night's event, Tendai had 

called me to talk last night and he looked like 

it was something of seriousness but before he 

could tell me what it was about, my drunk 

uncle stumbled upon us and started going on 

and on about how he was proud of me 

getting properly married. He wouldn't leave us 

alone and he kept on hinting to Tendai that 

he ought to buy him a drink and off they went. 

What did he want to talk about? Was he 
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getting cold feet? Did he want to call it off? 

Did he figure out that the baby is not his? 

Impossible, unless...  

I was startled by Paida's sudden scream. She 

was probably having bad dreams the poor 

thing. "Paida! Paida wake up you are having 

a nightmare." I say as a shake her up. She 

finally opens her eyes. "What could possibly 

be making you scream like this on the day of 

my wedding?"  

 

"Oh it’s...I was dreaming? I don't remember 

anything. Up already? You are going to have 

bags under your eyes if you don't get enough 

sleep and that will mess up the wedding 

photos." I gasped dramatically at the thought, 

it felt nice to have a simple conversation with 

her. We hadn’t really talked ever since she 

dropped me at Tom's that other day. "So 

what's keeping you up Mrs?" I relayed last 

night's events to her hoping she would say 

something calming and to my surprise she just 

sighed then stared at me blankly and went 

back to sleep. People were indeed acting 

strange, I thought, as I tried to get myself to 

sleep... 
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**********************************  

I woke up to a lot of noise from the women 

ululating and Chipo's mother dotting on to her 

fellow church mates. I had to find Tendai and 

tell him to go through with it, there was no way 

I would let him ruin my best friend's wedding. 

He had made his bed and he had to lay in it 

despite how I felt about it. I needed to get to 

him before he got to her. It would be a shame 

to gather all these people just to cancel the 

wedding. I try his phone and it is unreachable.

 "Put that phone down, today is my big day 

you can phone your little boyfriend another 

day!" I hear Chipo's voice booming in the 

other direction. I look at her and she grins 

unapologetically. For someone who was 

insecure in the wee hours of the morning she 

seems to have gotten over it. "If only she knew 

your boyfriend was her husband..." Cynthia 

says in a hushed tone. I thought she had 

forgotten all about that since she had not 

mentioned it since. "It’s not what like that." 

"What's not like that?" Andile merrily joins our 

conversation. She looks beautiful with that 

facebeat on her, for the first time she does not 

look like a total disaster. "Trust me you don't 
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wanna know," answers an angry Cynthia as 

she walks away.  

"What could possibly be wrong with her? Ane 

mamoods, she has these mood swings that I 

don't understand!" Andile shakes her head 

and goes on for the final touches of her hair. I 

try Tendai's phone again and it is 

unreachable. I decide to send him a 

message:  

“Why didn't you come to your wedding 

rehearsal yesterday? Listen, you need to grow 

up. Love is not all black and white and we 

don’t always end up with the ones we love. 

You are marrying my best friend today and I’ll 

be damned if you did anything to ruin that. 

You two have a baby on the way, consider 

what happened on Thursday a figment of your 

imagination or a moment of weakness due to 

cold feet or whatever. But at the end of the 

day be a man and do what is expected of 

you!” 

I had a lot more to say but Econet charges 

would not let me. The wedding planner comes 

in and compliments us on how we look, he 

brings in the photographer and they take a 

few of those ‘Cinderella and her Dwarfs 
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pictures’. The mother of the bride comes in 

and we all bow down in prayer asking a long 

and happy married life for Chipo. In no time 

we head to church for the wedding mass. I 

am supposed to sit on the right hand of the 

bride since I am her maid of honour but I give 

that seat up to Andile for reasons I would 

rather not say out loud which means I have to 

ride in the other car with Christine and 

Cynthia.  

 

Halfway to our destination Christine says, “I 

can't help but notice the tension between you 

two, one can literally cut it with a knife and I 

just would like to urge both of you to stop your 

petty fights. Today is Chipo's day and we 

should all put our differences aside for..." My 

phone rings and the screen flashes Tendai's 

name. Oh now he is reachable? Where was 

he all this while when I tried to call him? 

Jealousness grips my throat and I clear it and 

say a steady almost silent hello.  

"Does it mean you love me too? Huh? In your 

message you said love is not black and white 

does it mean you feel the same way too? Tell 

me and I’ll cancel this sham of a wedding 

Paida." 



57 

 

 I pray that my phone is not loud enough for 

the women next to me to hear what Tendai is 

saying from the other side. I clear my throat 

again hoping to make him stop but he goes 

on. "You know that day was not a moment of 

weakness, it was something strong. I felt it and 

you felt it too no matter how you try to deny 

it."  

“Are you at the church now, Tendai? We are 

almost there...we are coming to your 

wedding," I hear myself say. 

"Stop saying that! I love you Paida."  

"Is that Tendai? Ask him why he didn't show up 

to the rehearsals." Christine whispers in my ear. 

I relay the message as well as tell him we are 

about to reach the venue of his wedding then 

cut the call and turn off my phone. Cynthia 

scowls loudly and says "Well probably because 

he was waiting for Paida to come back to the 

house. Did you know that they are having an 

affair?" Silence. Even the driver looks back at 

us in shock, we all ignore him after all he is 

some random hired by Chipo's mother or a 

distant relative no one cares at this moment. 

One look at Cynthia says there is no use 

denying it as she looks ready to spill more 
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beans if provoked. I tell them it’s not an affair, I 

tell them of my feelings for Tendai since 

college and how I never thought he felt the 

same way until he told me and that was the 

only day things happened. I told them about 

Chipo and Tom too so that they would judge 

me less. "Chipo is getting married today. You 

are her bridesmaid Paida!" Christine looked at 

me in disbelief. I sat quietly the rest of the way 

as they hurled insults in my direction, I 

probably deserved it. Maybe it is better this 

way because they will tell Chipo and I don't 

have to confess to her. We get to the church 

and I wait for them to spill everything but to 

my surprise they resume to bridesmaid duties, 

dotting on her, making sure her train is not 

getting dirty, holding her flowers in position 

and all that. I trail behind not sure what to do 

or say, lucky enough for me Andile is as 

awkward as I am only she is oblivious to what is 

happening. Ignorance truly is bliss. In no time 

all is set for us to walk to the altar to wait for 

the breath-taking moment when the bride 

walks down the aisle with her father or in this 

case uncle. I am almost certain that the 

groom is not going to show up until I catch a 

glimpse of him from the other side, reciting his 

vows to one of his groomsman. He looks good 
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in that custom made suit, my Tendai. All the 

feelings come rushing back and my eyes 

water."Paida if you start crying my eyes will 

also start sweating and you know I don't like it 

when my eyes sweat. It is a beautiful wedding 

isn't it?” Chipo says while shoving me in a tight 

embrace. It is a beautiful chapel indeed but 

that is certainly not the reason why I am 

crying. We sober up and get ready to start the 

procession.  

      ***  

The white roses are nicely placed on the pews. 

The crowd is already seated on the 

Wimbledon chairs as Tendai walks down the 

aisle with his groomsmen. The decorator really 

did a splendid job and gave the venue that 

rustic look. The bride walks in and everybody 

stands up, the old "here comes the bride" tune 

is playing on the piano. Chipo wanted a 

beautiful English wedding and this wedding 

was more english than the Royal Weddings 

themselves. Her lace wedding dress is the right 

fit as it outlines her curves and her short 

beautiful veil covers her shoulders too. She is 

wearing all things diamond from her studs to 

her neck chain. She is looking both breath-

taking and angelic as she walks down the 
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aisle. Today is her day, it is happening. The 

wedding mass began with the priest saying: 

“My dear brothers and sisters let us love one 

another since love comes from God. Anyone 

who fails to love can never have loved God 

because God is love...I zone out and look 

around, taking it all in. Everyone was playing 

their roles perfectly, even the earlier scowling 

Christine managed a charming smile on her 

face. I did my best to avoid eye with her 

though. It was as if no one knew the maid of 

honour had slept with the groom, it was as if 

Chipo never slept with Tom while engaged to 

be married. It was as if she had forgotten that 

Tendai had wanted to talk to her in the 

previous night. More puzzling is Tendai did not 

look like the man who cheated with his wife-

to-be's best friend a few days earlier, he 

looked so sincere hanging on to every world 

the priest was saying. Was this a joke? Had I 

pushed him away? Had he forgotten that he 

didn't want to get married? More so, what did 

I want the man to do? Stop mid wedding and 

announce that he loved me instead? I think I 

have been watching too many American 

movies. Even if he did, would I take a man 

who cheated on his wife a few days before 

their wedding? Whose wife cheated on him 
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too and with a baby along the way whose 

fatherhood was questionable?! Maybe, 

maybe they deserved each other after all.  

When I came to, the priest was saying: Tendai 

Joe Mufambi,  Do you take Chipochashe 

Judith Chimedza as your lawfully wedded 

wife, for better, for worse, for richer, for poorer, 

in sickness and in health, all the days of your 

life? "I do." He answered without skipping a 

beat and so the crowd rose up in celebration. 
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