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“Yes you’re beautiful. You’re everything you say you 
are. But I’m not interested in you.” 

 

 

“You are what is wrong with me.” 

“And can we go faster than fast… please?!” 

“I tell you I’ll crash into pieces with the way my 
head is spinning now!” 

 

 

“What can a convict do to me after all?!” 

 

e    c    l    i    p    s    e 
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WHEN Abby decides to help her bestie by all 

means, Emma knows her friend too well that she 

flees without a second thought. 

Yet Abby chases after Emma in a desperate race 

against time. But she has no idea she is being chased 

too. Especially by someone even more desperate. 

Eclipse is a beautifully spun domestic suspense. And 

one which uncovers the race and chase that often 

wrecks hearts to tears. 
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The Sun has its own beauty, the moon 

another beauty, and the stars a different 

beauty; and even among the stars there are 

different kinds of beauty. 

— I CORINTHIANS XV. 41, GNB  
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EVERYTHING was a mad dash for everyone. But 
Abby’s rush was a different kind of mad. 

Tonight was a night like no other on the high 
streets of Queen Harbour, seated a modest suburb 
of Victoria City in the island country of 
Seychelles. 

Blaring screeches of automobiles ruptured the 
damp and dusty winds, as sheets of cloud soon 
gulped in the twinkles up-sky. 
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Every soul with a home hastened to their 
humble shelter now, while there was still time left 
to run. 

But it wasn’t for curfew or any crisis that the 
commuters on Queen Harbour’s streets raced 
down to their homes. It was rather for the first 
downpour here already. 

And the first rain was going to pour down in 
some daunting, heavy torrents. 

Yet Abby’s haste was a rush madder than mad. 
But here and now the traffic lights kept her at a 
compulsory standstill, just ahead of a long fleet of 
vehicles. 

But the lights eventually changed. And no 
sooner had the lights turned green than Abby’s 
ride whooshed past the intersection. In one giant 
dive into the distance ahead. 

But then the young woman wasn’t the one 
manning the racing tricycle. Nor was it her own 
motorbike at all. But Abby was that woman 
stirring the man behind the wheels. 

Her driver reached a hand at his rear mirror 
now, and he adjusted it for another glance at his 
sole passenger. A girl who would make him crash 
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down even the barricades of hell… in an 
unstoppable race of a bull. 

The middle aged cyclist glanced at the 24-year-
old. And he marked that the look in her eyes 
wasn’t like some desperation to reach home faster. 
Or anything of that sort. 

But the fire in Abby’s glowing eyeballs. No they 
looked exactly a pair of dark embers. In her 
driver’s view. 

And on top of everything, Abby was ready to 
pay even more stacks of cash. If only the cyclist 
could be faster than fast. 

And there Abby was in the backseat. Restlessly 
fumbling with her phone, flipping the screen 
backlight off and on… and shaking her feet in 
quick, frantic taps. 

Suddenly the ebony skinned young woman 
banged her fist against her seat in a frustrated fit. 
She glanced out into the clouds right after and 
drew a biting hiss after her. 

The cyclist was startled at the outburst and he 
turned his eyes back to the streets immediately. He 
thought the twenty something aimed her agitation 
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at him. But he soon found what the frenzy was 
about when he looked ahead. 

The tricycle dragged to a screeching stop just 
then. And a fleet of other vehicles poured into the 
standing gridlock, and halted too. 

It was the railway crossing. And right then a 
moving train was heading close and fast. It was 
stalemate for Abby now. But then again it wasn’t 
the end. 

Just about now a motorcyclist crashed into the 
gridlock with a stirring roar. And his sleek black 
race bike perched right next to Abby’s side. 

The dude ducked instantly and turned his eyes 
the other way. For he’d been secretly trailing Abby 
since she set out that night. 

Yet it didn’t take half a minute before the racer 
felt Abby’s gaze feasting on him, and altogether on 
his posh steel toy. 

The stalker turned his gaze to face his quest at 
last. But he found that those frustrated pair of eyes 
were only stuck on the steel beast beneath him. 

At that instant he got where to give his chase a 
crazy twist. 
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Mister Stalker pushed up the face shield in his 
helmet in a second and flashed a charming smile. 

‘Hey what’s up!’ he called. ‘You don’t mind me 
giving you a faster ride?’ he winked. 

Abby chuckled at the handsome dude’s guts. 
‘Okay thanks,’ she nodded and smiled. 

The tall, dark beauty jumped down right after, 
settled her first cyclist and then hopped behind her 
next man on the wheels. 

And Abby tightly clutched a black backpack to 
her chest. 

A bag she wouldn’t let slip. Not for half a 
moment. 
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THE charming cyclist glanced back at Abby. ‘Call 
me Romeo for now,’ he whispered in a husky 
voice. 

But this Romeo’s name was only Ken. Simply 
Ken. 

Abby chuckled at the teasing joke in the name 
Ken asked her to call him. She decided on enjoying 
this dude’s naughtiness and indulge him pretty 
much. 
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She offered him a hand now. ‘I’m Abby. Nice 
meeting you.’ 

Ken’s eyes melted into a little smile beneath the 
helmet frame as he shook her hand. ‘And where do 
I take you tonight, Miss Charming?’ he cooed. 

A chuckle escaped Abby’s lips that instant. 
‘C’mon you’re too funny!’ the girl snapped and 
went a little sterner right after. 

‘I’m heading to Crosswalk… Crosswalk 
Avenue,’ she said. ‘Precisely at the convenience 
stores there. And really can it be right now? 
Please…!’ 

Ken couldn’t help glancing back at Abby, with 
a stunned look in his eyes. 

Here was the moving train heading towards the 
railway crossing with a bulldozing speed. Its 
blaring horns were already bursting the eardrums. 

Ken’s lips mumbled an instant hesitation. ‘You 
mean… right now?!’ 

Abby nodded calmly and held her hands 
together. ‘And can we go faster than fast… 
please?!’ 
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Right then Ken raced his engine in a big wild 
rumble. 

And with a roaring speed of a black panther, 
the two dashed across the rail track on the back of 
that iron beast. Just before the train ran across the 
tracks here. 

Suddenly the heavy clouds broke and poured 
down a relentless torrent of rain. It was 7:45 pm. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Emma hastily turned off the lights in her 
supermarket. She came out with her handbag, 
ensured she’d picked her things, and then she 
pulled down the rollercoaster gates shut. 

And as she turned to face the street in that 
Crosswalk Avenue, the rain started pouring so 
hard. 

The smart and pretty 24-year-old hadn’t closed 
her store because of the night, or because of the 
rain either. It was just a quarter to eight and she 
usually closed for the day at 10:30 pm. 

Also Emma’s supermart was pretty spacious 
and secure enough for her to hibernate in, till the 
rain ceased and business continued as usual. 
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More so home was just a distance away over a 
few streets ahead. 

No the young lady wasn’t closing her store 
because it was night, or because it was raining. 
Emma was running away only because of a call she 
got from a friend not too long from then. 

And that caller was Abby. 

Now that Emma turned about to leave the 
store, the downpour came. And it was the daunting 
first rains already. 

But the average heighted bundle of cuteness 
wore her soft wooly hair in a neat medium 
cropped Afro. 

And so she was confident her hairdo wouldn’t 
be ruined like the synthetic make when she chose 
to head home by all means. 

Emma stood in the street, flagging down every 
cab that raced past. And by the time she could find 
an empty cab to board home, she was drenched to 
her skin. 

Yet the driver was gentlemanly enough to offer 
the young woman a broad towel to dab herself 
with. And a coat too, to keep her warm. 
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Safe in the cab and heading home now, Emma’s 
quiet mind crawled back to the call that got her 
running. The call she got from Abby. 

Yet the fleeing lady’s thoughts didn’t rest on 
the incident of the call itself. But rather on the 
caller. And on the great bond they shared. 

For Abby had been Emma’s best friend from 
college days. 

And Emma could only wonder how they ever 
got here… 

From those beautiful old times years back. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Abby had always been that lively, lovely thing. 
Especially to her bestie. 

Abby was the sparkle everywhere people 
gathered. And Emma was the lucky one to have 
her in her circle. 

Abby and Emma were an adorable lock and key 
set. A comely pair of opposites that attracted so 
well. Everyone admired their harmonious blend. 

The two met in the first year in college, just a 
few weeks into their first semester. 
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Abby was the first to stretch out a hand of 
friendship to a quiet and lonely Emma. She’d 
found Emma’s calmness so charming and cute. 
And Emma felt grateful to have the charismatic 
Abby as friend. 

The likeable sort soon named their pair ‘E & A.’ 
It was Abby who came up with the idea. 

In the course of the friend’s very first semester, 
Abby so wanted to explore just every facility on 
campus. Plus, engage in almost every 
extracurricular activity she could find. And she 
wanted to do all those with her new friend. 

But the gentler Emma couldn’t handle all of 
that energy. Or that fast pace of the racing cheetah. 

Emma somehow liked Abby’s many ideas. But 
then it was something too fast for the quiet girl. 

Emma began to withdraw. She was yet to get it 
settled in her mind that she was in college now. 
She was just getting familiar with the utterly 
different environment. And here was her friend 
asking her to explore everything in a jiffy. 

Emma was pulling out. But Abby didn’t push 
her friend any further on things, and she decided 
to explore campus life herself. 
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One of those days during her campus adventure 
– and when she went on a swimming spree at the 
college pool… Abby met a copy of her. She met a 
new friend who resembled her in likeness and 
interest. 

Her name was Prisca. 

Abby was quick to bring in Prisca to join her E 

& A circle. And she simply named the new formed 
trio PEA. 

It was the clique of the smartest, prettiest girls 
on campus. As the girls liked to describe 
themselves. 

In no time Prisca, Emma and Abby became 
great friends. Like sisters from the same womb. 

Until one fated day. One day when a certain 
Jerry landed in their circle. 

And the adorable Pea began to split apart. 
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EMMA leaned back, perched alone in the backseat 
corner... as she fled Crosswalk Avenue in a cab. 

Her apartment was only a 10-minute drive 
across a few streets. Precisely on Churchill Street. 
But the rain and the cold would probably make the 
drive home seem longer. 

Yet it wasn’t the heavy rain or the cold that 
dampened Emma’s indomitable spirit now. What 
suddenly weighed her down was the phone call she 
got from Abby. The odd call from her best friend. 
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Emma noticed only now that the cab stereo was 
playing her favourite. Her best track of any 
collection set of oldies. It was a beautiful, golden 
duet. And it poured so mellow and sweet over a 
craving soul. 

The track was Headley and Lattimore’s Love 
will find a way. 

The stereo hummed so soft with the beautiful 
lines now. 

…They can have their world 
We’ll create our own 
I may not be brave 
Or strong or smart 
But somewhere in my secret heart 
I know 
Love will find a way… 

It was a calming, soothing ambience that 
poured over Emma. Body, heart and soul.  

And the girl’s mind crawled back to the earlier 
incident. The incident of that phone call from 
Abby… 

With a backdrop of golden luxury. 
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◙ ◙ ◙ 

Emma had only got 5 customers stop by at her 
supermarket all the day through. Yet it seemed she 
was even lucky to be able to count up 5 today. 

‘Well it’s something,’ the 24-year-old had told 
herself. 

‘At least it is weekday today. It’s a regular 
workday for customers. And come to think of it, 
today is even Wednesday!’ 

It was along these lines that Emma always 
consoled herself in her failing trade. But there was 
a hurting pang beneath those words of self-
encouragement. 

It was about 20 minutes past 8 that cloudy 
night. Emma sat in her store, hanged her head 
down over her phone, and scrolled through funny 
posts on her Facebook feed. 

As the young woman tried to find distractions 
away from the bothers of her failing business, her 
phone rang. And it was Abby calling. 

Emma picked up and Abby’s voice sounded too 
loud and quite unlike her. So much her friend had 
to take another look at the caller’s name. 
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Abby screamed from the other end. ‘I found a 
solution for you, Emma!’ 

She repeated her claim. ‘Trust me I’ve found 
the solution for your failed business!’ 

Emma was lost. ‘Well did I say…?’ She only 
halted halfway. She didn’t know where to come in 
now. 

Well, did she tell Abby she’d reached rock 
bottom? Emma couldn’t help asking herself that. 

And if she only always told Abby that her 
business wasn’t doing well, why would Abby 
conclude it had failed before it ever did? 

Emma found the words to articulate her 
thoughts now. ‘Hey Abby, why will you even put it 
like that? Who says my business flopped?’ 

Abby laughed. ‘Look at you, girl! Like you need 
someone to tell you what’s so commonsense!’ 

Emma snapped. ‘Anyway don’t say it that 
way… I don’t like it.’ 

‘It hurts huh…? Aw sorry, gentle girl…!’ 

Emma interposed her friend. ‘So you were 
telling me something?’ 
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‘Oh yeah… you’re still at your store, right?’ 
enquired Abby. 

Emma nodded. ‘Yes I’m right here… at the 
store.’ 

Abby went on. ‘You know what? I’ve found 
you a huge, huge something! You can’t even 
imagine it!’ 

‘Oh what’s that? Tell me Abby? Tell me…’ 

Abby rolled out her words. 

‘Trust me Emma, you’ll hit jackpot before 
sunset tomorrow! Gosh, I can even bet my life on 
it! You sell just one and you rake in… oh boy!’ 

Her voice dropped to a quiet whisper now. 

‘Let me tell you the figure in dollars… It’s half 
a million. I mean… half a million US dollars!!’ 
Abby’s whispers came up forceful. 

And when Emma didn’t respond, Abby tried 
another way straight up. 

‘You heard me right? And you aren’t saying 
anything. You aren’t even curious about the deal 
I’m offering you on a platter! 
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‘Well, just as expected of my coward friend!’ 
she scoffed. 

Emma wasn’t talking still. 

Abby decided to push on relentlessly. ‘I know 
you can be adamantly reluctant, but I’m bringing it 
down to you right now!’ she blurted. 

 ‘And trust me not even God can stop me from 
helping you with this!’ she vowed. 

Emma couldn’t hold it in. She spoke out 
immediately. ‘Oh no…! Are you kidding or 
something?’ 

‘About what? About the new deal?’ retorted 
Abby. 

‘No, about you coming with it right now…!’ 

Abby laughed. ‘Oh that, I can’t swear less! I 
think you’ve just forgotten I keep to my words, 
huh?’ 

‘Please don’t come at all,’ Emma begged, her 
voice shivering. ‘I don’t want that deal at all! At 
all!!’ 

Abby ended her words. ‘You just stay put, girl,’ 
she spat. ‘I’ll reach you with it in minutes!’ 
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She swore. ‘Or else I’m no longer the Abby you 
know!’ 

And with that, the brazen caller dropped the 
call; and Emma crashed to the floor shuddering 
like a leaf on water. 

For Emma knew too well. Too well enough to 
fear. 
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EMMA Wallace was gentle but never dumb. 

And she was the secret spy on a South Africa–
based business magnate. 

Yet that business tycoon Emma spied on was 
her own father. The European George Wallace. 

But Emma’s trade was falling and failing in 
Seychelles still. It hadn’t even stood upright at any 
time before. Nothing the young immigrant sold in 
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her modest retail in Seychelles made her hit 
jackpot. 

And this was hurting to the soul for the quiet 
girl. 

Even then, to go for a huge wholesale business, 
and be surer to make it right up—this only 
required an intimidating capital Emma couldn’t 
afford in any way. It wasn’t anything she could 
help at all. 

On that gold streets of Crosswalk Avenue lined 
an ostentatious row of big wholesale and retail 
businesses. 

Yet to the left and right of someone’s store or 
warehouse would regally sit a line of faster 
competitors. Competitors who knew how to do 
business… the way business asked to be done and 
undone.  

Emma knew that way so well. She knew the 
smell of cash and gold like nobody else. Even the 
scent of wealth unearthed from some private vault 
beneath one’s home. 

Emma knew the feel of being drunken with 
money, and up till someone feels too sick to stand, 
in fact. 
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She knew it all too well. 

But the young woman also knew of the 
unimaginable stench and skeletons of that system. 
As well as the hidden secrets of what make money 
the hardest of all addictions. 

Indeed, Emma was her father’s fondest 
lovechild. 

She emerged from a steaming hot affair. An 
affair between Rosie Palmer – an Afrikaner singer-
performer… and George Wallace, a European 
businessman resident in South Africa. 

But Emma’s mother died in the ugly battles and 
scandals that stemmed from her father’s betrayal to 
his wife of fifteen years. It turned out Rosie was 
assassinated by the real madam of that power 
house, the legal Mrs Wallace. 

But Mr Wallace couldn’t do a thing, when it 
was the woman of the house holding the cards. He 
couldn’t do anything about it, when his wife called 
the shots. 

Yet it wasn’t too long after Rosie Palmer was 
secretly murdered, that Madam Wallace left her 
husband for good. She just couldn’t stand the sight 
of him any longer. 
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For the sight of Emma’s father only haunted 
the woman. It haunted her with images of money 
and power splattered all over with filth and blood. 

Emma’s father’s business was an 
intercontinental freight cooperation in the crude 
oil industry. And it operated off the Cape of Good 
Coast, on the coastal waters of South Africa. 

Growing up then, Emma had dealt around cash 
flow as a sort of insider. And in the money making 
system she could easily differentiate the several 
many camouflages from the few authentic. 

Emma was gentle but never dumb. And she was 
the quiet observer of her father’s maze-like 
business paths. 

And Mr Wallace only knew that too late. 

Just before Emma left home and everything 
Wallace. 

Just before she left her power family for 
another life in the Seychelles islands… 

A little off the mass of the African continent on 
the eastern waters. 
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◙ ◙ ◙ 

Emma was fleeing again. Like the great escape 
from her family in South Africa years earlier. 

For the young girl had found something that 
her prominent family’s wealth and power couldn’t 
afford her. 

Emma had found a lasting wealth of joy, peace 
and life in Jesus Christ. 

And now that her friend Abby was offering a 
gift that could entrap her back into that corrupted 
yesterday… Emma was fleeing again. 

Still in the cab in which she was racing away 
from her stores, the 24-year-old returned from her 
memories now. 

And she found that track she’d been listening 
to now on a strain that struck a tender chord down 
to her deepest soul. 

It was still Headley and Lattimore’s Love will 
find a way. And it was just another part on the 
soft, mellow duet. 

Emma’s eyes melted and moistened up, as she 
silently followed. 
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…I was so afraid 
Now I realise 
Love is never wrong 
And so it never dies 
 
There’s a perfect world 
Shining in your eyes 
And if only they could feel it too 
The happiness 
I feel with you 
They’ll know 
Love will find a way… 

The young woman sat up right then. And she 
called to the driver. 

‘Don’t head down to Churchill Street anymore,’ 
she said. ‘Take me to the old Victoria Estate, 
please.’ 

The driver nodded. In a moment he turned 
towards a street heading down that side of town. 

Emma took out her phone, turned it on and 
called Jerry. Her voice was all too weak and low 
when her man picked up. 

‘Darling…’ she called silently, and paused a 
second. ‘Are your arms big enough for me to crash 
into tonight?’ she moaned. 
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Jerry couldn’t hold it. 

‘Hey baby, are you okay? Is anything the 
matter? Where exactly are you now?’ 

‘I’m heading down to your place already,’ 
Emma replied. ‘I tell you I’ll crash into pieces with 
the way my head is spinning now!’ 

Jerry breathed in a moment. ‘Okay tell me 
plainly. What exactly is the matter?’ 

Emma could only sigh under the weight of 
everything tonight. ‘I don’t know!’ she gasped. ‘I 
wish I can find the words!’ 

Still Jerry could find it in Emma’s frail whisper. 
Much more than what she could have uttered. 

He breathed. ‘I know baby. My shoulder is 
always yours to cry on.’ 

And by the time Emma dropped the call, it was 
the last lines of the repeated chorus playing. 

…Everywhere we go 
I’m home 
If we are there together 
Like dark 
Turning into day 
Somehow we’ll come through 
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Now that I’ve found you 
Love will find a way 
 
I know 
Love will find a 
Way! 

Now Emma could let her soul rest. She’d found 
a way out of the quagmire. 

For in Jerry, Emma had found a home. 
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THE rain was still pouring hard, and Abby 
reluctantly admitted she’d reached a dead end. 

There was no way now for the motorcyclist and 
the young woman to continue under the 
downpour. 

The rain tonight didn’t feel like a downpour of 
water over Abby. It rather felt like that of 
frustration and regret. Abby was drenched to her 
skin, along with Ken the cyclist. 
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But Abby was drenched down to her soul also. 

 ‘Let’s stop for the rain here,’ the young lady 
told Ken, as they approached a bus stop. 

When the two got down, Abby was worried 
that her backpack was pretty soaked. She nervously 
zipped the bag a little open, and peered into the 
bag to check the state of its mysterious content. 

When Abby saw the content still intact, she 
was more than grateful. She exhaled a puff of 
breath. ‘Ah thank God!’ she said. 

Ken shot a look at her now. ‘Are you okay?’ 

Abby was caught off-guard and she stuttered. 
‘I’m fine, I’m fine…’ 

Then she quickly zipped up the bag, backed it 
again and nervously fumbled with a tip of her 
blouse. 

Ken just looked the other way and smirked. For 
the stalker knew what Abby was hiding. 

Abby took out her phone and tried reaching 
Emma right then. 
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But as the young lady took her phone from her 
trouser pockets, it suddenly slipped off her grip, 
touched on the concrete floor, and bounced off 
into an overflowing drainage in front of them. 

Abby crouched down suddenly. She plunged 
her two hands into the murky flow and scrambled 
desperately for the phone. 

Ken was alerted. He turned around and rushed 
down to her aid. 

Abby waved at him. ‘Don’t worry. I’ll find it 
soon,’ she assured him. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Jerry was outside his flat waiting, when Emma’s 
cab rolled its speeding wheels down there and 
parked. 

The handsome dude rushed to the cab when he 
saw Emma coming out. He swung his arms around 
her shoulders and pulled her to himself in a firm 
snug. 

‘Are… are you okay?’ he gulped, his hushed 
voice sounding in a concerned stammer. 



ECLIPSE: A NOVEL 
 

41 

 

Emma just stood still in her man’s warm clasp, 
looked down and shook her head back and forth. 

‘Come inside first,’ Jerry muttered. And he led 
his hurting woman inside. 

When the two got inside, Emma only crashed 
into a couch in the living room as her fiancé went 
to fetch her a chilled cup of water. 

There was some frustration in Emma’s tired 
breath. In the stillness that followed for a while. 

But the young woman spoke eventually. 

‘It is Abby…!’ she gulped in a low, weary voice. 
‘I don’t know what I ever did to deserve this!’ 

Jerry turned around where he was at the 
dispenser. He shot a surprised looked at Emma. 
‘Deserve what?’ 

In the next moment, the young man saw 
himself sprinting down to Emma with the cup of 
water in his hand. He offered the cup to her and 
sat by her on the armrest. 

‘Take some water first,’ he said. 

‘Thank you,’ mumbled Emma. 
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Then she took a little sip, set the cup down on 
a stool, and resumed. 

‘Abby’s planning a big setup for me!’ she 
blurted. 

Jerry looked at her, a little quizzical. ‘Abby… 
Or Prisca?’ And there was an emphasis on the last 
phrase. 

‘Abby,’ Emma insisted. ‘She wants to set me up 
with something that must be a very notorious 
contraband—and my gut just tells me I’m right!’ 

Jerry was hit with surprise as his woman went 
on. 

‘Abby insisted she’s bringing it to me to sell. 
Even when I promised I don’t ever want it! 

‘She says it goes for half a million dollars when 
I sell. And on top of that she was going to gift me 
whatever that thing is… on a free platter of 
friendship!’ 

Jerry was too shocked. ‘Ugh!’ he gulped. 

Emma went on instantly. 
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‘Abby sounded too resolute on this, Jerry! She 
said even God cannot stop her from helping me 
with it tonight!’ 

Jerry was utterly dumbstruck now. And his 
exclaim was a thorough gasp of terror. ‘Aargh…!’ 
he mouthed. 

And Emma broke down in tears. 
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ABBY reached out a hand for her phone. She 
fumbled through things in a groping scramble. 

It was daybreak already. The young lady parted 
her eyes a little open. And there she was in her bed. 

Abby’s hands reached further to the bedside 
stool, and she went on scrambling through stack of 
things. 
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After a moment of futile search, the 24-year-
old came fully awake. And then she remembered 
that she’d lost her phone the previous night. 

Abby remembered she’d searched through the 
flowing drainage when her phone dropped the 
night before. She remembered just now that she 
couldn’t eventually find it then. 

That yesterday night came rolling back to the 
young lady’s mind. But it was more like revisiting 
an accident scene to her. 

Yesterday was bad for Abby. All too bad. And 
there was almost nothing good about it, she felt. 

Well, except for Ken perhaps. A handsome 
someone who asked the young woman to simply 
call him Romeo. 

And this witty stranger, Abby reasoned, was 
equally a sort of gentleman. For Ken even brought 
her home on his motorbike late into the night that 
yesterday. 

But then, Abby never knew ‘Romeo’ was a 
stalker. The stalker a certain someone had set up 
to track her down. 
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Abby got up from bed now. It was a cold 
morning today, with the heavy downpour of the 
night before. 

The young woman rolled up the blinds to let in 
a ray of morning light. ‘Thank God!’ she yawned, 
stretching herself. Then she slipped her feet into 
her pair of slippers. 

‘Today is another day,’ she told herself. ‘I will 
have to give it a better shot this time!’  

Just then the doorbell rang. Abby wasn’t 
expecting anyone that early. And she wondered 
who the visitor could be. 

But the bell rang a second time. And it was her 
friend’s voice that came up. 

‘Hey Abby! C’mon open the door, it’s cold out 
here!’ 

Abby’s voice leapt in her husky throat. ‘Oh 
Prisca… it’s you!’ she responded, and then 
staggered down to the main door to let her friend 
in. 

As Abby opened for Prisca, the latter walked in 
and took hold of the door, letting in a horde of 
armed police officers. 
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Abby was entirely caught off-guard. Her jaws 
dropped in shock. 

One of the policewomen shoved a piece of 
paper into her puzzled gaze immediately. 

‘We have a search warrant. We got an intel that 
you deal in hard drugs,’ she said. 

Abby was dumbstruck. She stared at Prisca 
utterly speechless and baffled; a questioning gaze 
following her piercing eyes. 

Prisca only shrugged. ‘The police officers are 
just doing their duty,’ she gloated. ‘You don’t have 
to worry about them… they are only doing their 
duty, Abby.’ Then she gently patted Abby on the 
shoulder. 

Now before Abby could return her gaze to the 
officers, the women were spread out already, 
tumbling over the entire flat in a thorough search. 

Abby could only stammer after them in a 
frightened shock. 

‘I don’t deal… I don’t deal in drugs! God 
knows I’m telling the truth! Erm there’s… there’s 
nothing here!’ But nothing Abby uttered would 
matter here. 
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Prisca reclined herself in a comfortable seat all 
along. And she quietly watched her show play out. 

 It didn’t take long before the officers found 
what they came for. It wasn’t so long that they 
found out the backpack containing hard drugs. 

Abby crashed to the ground in tears. 

Then two officers stood her up at once. They 
cuffed her hands, and walked her out of her 
home… right into the police van. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Emma was roused from sleep early that morning 
with a phone call. 

She reached for the ringing phone. And without 
taking a look at the caller, she picked up in a half 
waken state. 

‘Hello…’ she mumbled in a low, sleepy voice. 

‘Guess you’re still in bed,’ the caller mocked 
from the other end. ‘Nothing has changed about 
you since college, really!’ 

Emma recognised the voice at the instant. ‘Ha 
Prisca… it is you!’ she said. 
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‘Yes it’s me,’ quipped Prisca. ‘And you can 
continue to ignore me like you’ve always been 
doing. I only thought to tell you about Abby,’ she 
said. 

‘I mean your friend Abby!’ she added. 

‘Abby… what about her?’ Emma retorted. She 
sat up wide awake and became more curious. 

Prisca smirked right then, and it drifted to 
Emma’s ear. ‘Oh you’re curious about her? What a 
beautiful friendship yours is!’ she taunted. 

Emma was only silent in that moment. 

Prisca went on. ‘Well she’s just been arrested 
and detained for drug possession. Abby has been 
arrested for drugs!’ 

Emma was thrown off-balance… at the blunt 
confirmation to her wildest gut feeling. 

She gasped. ‘Drugs?! How…? What d’ you 
mean…?!’ 

Prisca smirked again. ‘Exactly what I just said.’ 

A big troubled sigh escaped Emma’s lips right 
then as Prisca picked up again. 
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‘And guess why your good friend got the drug,’ 
she said and paused to let her listener think and 
fear. 

Emma was only silent. She couldn’t bear to 
hear what she somehow knew. And it broke her 
heart she couldn’t help but hear it. 

Prisca cleared her throat a little. ‘Well why do I 
have to tell you?’ she asked. ‘I’ve promised Abby I 
won’t tell you she was trying to set you up,’ she 
said, deliberately spilling the secret. 

‘Besides you and me are no longer friends 
enough for me to reveal that sort of secret to your 
ears!’ she taunted. 

‘So have a free and beautiful day babe!’ Prisca 
slurred as she ended the call. 

Emma was frozen in a terrified shock for one 
long moment. It was a shock she could hardly 
recover from. 

And by the time the quiet girl got back to 
herself, she realised she wasn’t in her own 
apartment. It was Jerry’s guest bedroom. 

Emma realised she must have cried herself to 
sleep the previous night, while Jerry consoled her. 
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And her man must have gently borne her in his 
arms, and safely laid her to sleep. 

Emma got up and staggered out of the 
bedroom to find Jerry before he’d head out to 
work. 

She’d tell him of the dirty conspiracy her friend 
plotted.  
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PRISCA made her call from the police station 
where her friend Abby was detained. And from the 
office of the District Police Chief, her lover. 

This was the day Prisca had always dreamed 
about. It was the revenge she’d always anticipated. 

Yet the revenge didn’t come exactly as Prisca 
had planned it. The 25-year-old lady had connived 
with her man the DPC, to make the arrest for both 
Abby and Emma. And to make it just when Abby 
got to Emma’s store. 
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Ken, moreover, was the district chief’s boy on 
the force sent to mark Abby down in mufti. And 
all at Prisca’s request. 

But it didn’t matter to Prisca now that she 
couldn’t take Emma down. Crushing Emma was 
only an afterthought. Abby was Prisca’s main 
target right from college. 

Yes, it didn’t quite come exactly as planned. 
But Prisca had her revenge where it mattered 
eventually. 

And she would make that big blow just what 
would completely wreck her friend. For Prisca was 
now bent on making Abby rot in jail. 

She laughed. ‘What can a convict do to me 
after all?!’ 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Abby was faced with the stark reality. Sitting 
conquered in the detention cell, she could hear her 
sobs bounce off the concrete walls. 

The twenty something had cried her eyes out 
through the hours she’d spent in cell already. And 
now she was too exhausted for tears. 
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Abby gradually accepted her predicament. But 
it never escaped her wonder just how she got 
herself here. Plunged down neck deep in the messy 
pit she dug. 

The young lady’s mind rambled through her 
meticulous plans of the previous weeks, and she 
wondered where exactly her loophole was. 

But right there was that error staring back at 
her. 

Abby had it all mapped out. Her only mistake 
was getting help from Prisca in her plan to beat 
Emma. 

The young lady froze right then, where she sat 
on the cold floor. She gasped. ‘Ah! How could I 
have missed it?!’ 

Abby pulled herself up from the floor, sat back 
on the iron bed and folded her arms across her 
chest. ‘How didn’t I know Prisca is after me?’ she 
wondered. 

‘Doesn’t she hates Emma anymore? Like she 
hated her in college?!’ She was completely lost 
now. 
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‘Doesn’t she want to see Emma crushed too?  I 
thought she’ll eagerly help me to take down that 
boring girl…! 

‘Why on earth will Prisca choose to bring me 
down instead of Emma?!’ Abby gasped out now, 
dropping her hands helplessly. 

The young lady pulled her legs up and inwards 
at that instant, sitting leg-crossed in bed. She 
couldn’t understand this any way it flipped. 

‘I am the happy Abby everyone likes!’ she 
wondered again. ‘How can anyone hate me up to 
this extent? How?!’ 

The 24-year-old resumed in a moment. ‘It’s 
understandable when people hate Emma. Emma 
isn’t so likeable after all. That girl’s the rigid type. 

‘But how can Prisca betray me Abby? How can 
she betray me when we both have this planned 
out?!’ 

A piercing grief crawled up from the deepest 
cores of the girl’s hurting heart. She couldn’t bear 
it any longer. And a warm stream of tear found its 
way down her dried cheek anew. 
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This betrayal of a trusted friend. No it felt in 
Abby’s skin like the sting of a million spikes. 

Everything was like an endless horror movie. 
With Abby being the horrified character. 

The setting Abby was in now was what she’d 
earlier scripted. But then the role had changed 
dramatically. The person the detention was meant 
for wasn’t herself at all. It was for Emma. 

But now Abby was the victim, rather than the 
victor. 

Abby was herself the director of her masterplan 
at the start. But now another person had secretly 
taken over her role behind the scene. Prisca had 
given Abby’s scripted plot a sudden twist. She had 
usurped her in masterminding the game. 

Yet Abby knew she never planned a way out of 
for Emma in her original scheme. And she was too 
sure now that Prisca would equally leave no way 
out for her. 

Abby cried and cried till she could no longer 
cry. 

‘Why me God?’ she sobbed. ‘Why me?’ 
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IT had been four long days since Abby’s arrest. Yet 
Emma hadn’t got the nerves to reopen her stores. 
Nor had she even considered visiting the frenemy. 

The reserved soul stayed quiet and still in 
Jerry’s place, frightened like a mouse in a hunted 
hole. And she wouldn’t even go back to her own 
apartment in Churchill. 

Although Emma knew her friends’ conspiracies 
were quite done with, she still feared that either of 
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them might show up in her supermarket anytime. 
Probably to try setting her up afresh. 

It was the fourth day since Abby had been put 
in detention. But Emma needed a bigger assurance 
that everything would be all right now. 

It was about 5 in the evening today, and the day 
was soon dusking. Emma’s boyfriend returned 
home from his workplace. Jerry Morel was a 
banker at a modest community bank in town. 

Jerry found Emma cuddled up in a couch in the 
living room, deeply engrossed in a racing game on 
her phone. 

And so deeply engrossed was Emma that she 
hardly noticed Jerry’s arrival. 

The 27-year-old banker knew his girlfriend too 
well. Emma could die for games, but not the car 
race. 

And if his girl was that engrossed in the racing 
game on her phone, he knew it could only be 
because she still wished to run far away from 
reality. 

Jerry spoke up after a while. ‘I got a CCTV 

installed in and out of your store today.’ 
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Emma jolted up from her seat immediately. She 
was shocked at Jerry’s sudden voice. ‘When… 
when did you arrive?!’ she stammered. 

Jerry dropped his handbag on a stool and sunk 
tiredly in an armchair. ‘Just now baby, just now!’ 
he exhaled, loosing up his necktie. 

Emma went over to him now. ‘Don’t worry I’m 
okay,’ she whispered quietly. 

Jerry brightened up with a big laugh. ‘Of course 
you are, Emma!’ he teased hard. ‘Who wouldn’t 
know you’re okay?’ 

But his girlfriend only spanked him small. 
‘C’mon, don’t be like that,’ she said, and sat next to 
him over the armrest. 

Jerry looked up at her. ‘I stopped by at your 
store today during lunchbreak,’ he explained. ‘And 
I got a company install security cameras there for 
you. I took your keys before I headed out to work 
this morning…’ 

Emma looked at him with grateful eyes, 
clasping her hands over his. 
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Jerry finished his words. ‘So you’re safer than 
safe now, baby girl! You don’t need to fear Abby 
or Prisca coming there behind you.’ 

‘Aw thank you so much Big J!’ Emma 
whispered, leaning down against him and hugging 
him in a close snug. 

‘That’s why you’re mine forever, my Big J! 
That’s why you’re mine forever!’ she cooed. 

Jerry only loosened himself from Emma’s 
doting clasp and stood up. ‘I’ll go freshen up,’ he 
said and headed inside. 

And as the young man turned out of the living 
room, he added an afterthought. ‘I want us to take 
a walk down the street after. Let’s get some fresh 
air.’ 

Emma knew right then that Jerry had got a lot 
in his belly. But what it was that Jerry wanted to 
tell her was what she wasn’t quite sure about. 

Emma couldn’t tell whether it was about the 
case of her friend’s betrayal. Or whether it was 
something about them that was getting her man 
quite agitated. 
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The cute pair had been walking that rose 
littered path since when their paths crossed at the 
University of Seychelles years earlier. 

Yet Emma was the less sensitive one to her 
partner’s unspoken burden, in the long years of 
being together. 

And it was this peculiar bother Jerry was ready 
to spit out exactly as it was. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Jerry and Emma gently strode down the walkway 
that ran down the quiet estate community. 

The sun was setting with the most beautiful 
hues of twilight, across the western skies ahead. 
And the lovely two chattered about how their long 
day went. 

But the neighborhood streets were now bustling 
with people retuning from work, and the couple 
could barely get as much serenity as what they 
needed for a talk. 

Yet Jerry needed to pour out his mind before 
they would head back. So he suggested they head 
over to the neighborhood park. The two turned at 
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the next crossroad, and their walk was a gentler 
stroll. 

Jerry decided to start talking already. 

‘Emma,’ he called and paused a moment. 

‘Must you really get a big break in your 
business before we get married?’ he queried. ‘Must 
we wed only when your business blooms? Uh?’ 

Emma looked up at Jerry. She wanted to talk 
along the lines of her usual replies now, but Jerry’s 
eyes sparked some frantic flashes of agitation. And 
she knew her perfect gentleman was on the verge 
of flaming up. 

But still Emma wanted her stand registered. 

She attempted. ‘I need to be…’ 

‘Of course you need to be financially 
independent, Emma!’ Jerry quipped. 

‘How wouldn’t your boyfriend know that? 
You’ve played that card too many times, Emma… 
but now you’ve got to listen to me!’ 

There was a cutting edge in Jerry’s stern voice. 
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Emma wouldn’t stay quiet now. Her niggling 
side exploded in a jiffy. Then the gentle walk 
down the park route suddenly took on some quick, 
fiery paces. 

‘Did you say I was simply playing a card, just 
now?’ retorted Emma. ‘Does it look to you like I’m 
merely playing some card? That’s how it looks to 
you… huh…?’ 

But Jerry warned in a calm threat: ‘I’m not done 
speaking, Emma…!’ 

Emma went on regardless. ‘If that is sort of a 
flimsy card to you, then spit it out already, that 
you are sort of feeling insecure or something? I 
can’t be financially independent or what? Spit it 
out already, uh?’ 

Jerry laughed aloud. ‘Oh goodness!’ he 
breathed. 

Emma cut in right then. ‘Did I sound funny? 
Am I amusing you? Tell me, tell me! Ugh…!’ 

Jerry attempted a second time. ‘Emma… if you 
don’t stop now and listen!’ But Emma wasn’t done 
yet. 
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The young woman went on. ‘Gosh I’m totally 
embarrassed you’re being like this, Jerry! You 
know I can’t stand men who are easily threatened 
by their girlfriend’s goal of financial stability! 

‘You know I can’t stand men who get intimated 
by women’s independence! I can’t stand them, and 
you know!’ 

Jerry raised a hand for a moment’s stillness, as 
the playground came up in sight. When Emma 
stopped for some seconds, Jerry spoke a few 
words. And his words rolled out in a stern, low 
voice. 

‘I’m going back inside now,’ he said. ‘And this 
time around it’s final!’ he warned. 

Emma didn’t hear him for the moment. Nay 
she heard him, but she didn’t get him. Emma 
charged on in spite of a piqued Jerry. 

‘Take it or leave it, stability is my right as a 
woman! How can you say I’m playing that card 
again? How on earth can you? Huh…?!’ 

Jerry stopped in his tracks right then. He 
turned around, and headed back home. 
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Emma charged after him for a while, repeating 
her angry words. Jerry only pocketed his hands, 
and he began whistling a blaring jazz tune. He 
rocked his head to the vibe he was creating in his 
head. 

Emma recognised that tune at the instant. It 
called back to her mind times when Jerry withdrew 
into his rock hard shell, and he would obsessively 
blast some jazz music for endless hours, or even a 
few days. 

 Jazz music were only Jerry’s fondest when 
times were low and lonely. And it was usually 
Emma’s insensitivity to the same matter that often 
made the young man withdraw into the hard shell. 

Emma realised now that Jerry was withdrawing 
again, when she heard that jazz tune. But it didn’t 
dawn on her that Jerry meant this. Even more than 
ever before. 

Right then Emma stopped shouting after his 
man. 

She turned back and withdrew, too. 

For an independent time at the community 
park here. 



ECLIPSE: A NOVEL 
 

67 

 

  



ECLIPSE: A NOVEL 
 

68 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

9 

 

 

EMMA got to the community park and sat in a 
swing. But she was already feeling the blues within 
the small moment Jerry walked away. 

It was a beautiful twilight, but Emma now felt 
sad and sombre; and she couldn’t help feeling that 
way. She admitted she overreacted with Jerry. She 
admitted she spilled it. 

But Emma and Jerry had got everything 
charming and beautiful up to this point. And since 
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when the adorable pair met a few years back, at the 
University of Seychelles. 

The Jerry-Emma pair had combed the universe 
to find themselves. They’d fought the world to 
love themselves. And they even happened to lose 
friends to keep themselves. 

Yes, Emma and Jerry had got everything so 
spectacular and charming in their love life. Except 
only in consummating that perfect love. 

When the two began dating a few years back, 
Jerry had respected his girlfriend’s vow to keep 
chaste until they tie the knots. 

One night at a dinner party back in college, the 
two waltzed to a classic platinum piece. 

Jerry Morel pulled his girl into him with one 
deft swing of a hand. He gazed down at the 
sparkle in Emma’s eyes, and his own eyes glistened 
with passion. 

‘Oh no Emma!’ he gasped. ‘Wish I could go 
further and further!’ he breathed in a voice husky 
with craving. And he bit down his lower lip at a 
soft, tender curve. 
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Emma looked up at Jerry now, her own lips 
smacking a second or two. And the sweet lady was 
pretty startled. She was so smitten and shaken that 
she looked away a second. 

Jerry went on in that instant, as his small voice 
thickened with longing. 

‘I wish I could go to the farthest point with you 
tonight,’ he sighed. ‘I really wish I could!’ he 
smacked, paused a little and swallowed. 

‘But I’m not gonna,’ Jerry resumed in a bit. 
‘Not just because I respect your decision, baby. But 
because I respect God even more!’ 

Emma glanced up at her man, and she 
swallowed a deep breath. For she found that Jerry’s 
eyes were moist with tears as he continued. 

‘Baby girl,’ he called softly. ‘I love you so much 
I’m afraid I’ll hurt you to tears! I love us so much I 
don’t wanna ruin what we’ve got!’ 

Emma was smitten and shaken, and yet touched 
to her deepest soul. She gazed at her irresistibly 
charming Adonis. Suited up in a complete tuxedo 
set, with a glittery wine bowtie accentuating his 
classic black and white. 
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The doting lady looked up at her tall and 
handsome gentleman. And she was entirely caught 
in the appeal of his masculine voice, the allure of 
his stunning looks. 

Emma was too blown away and bowled over 
already. Yet Jerry went on speaking. 

‘Things won’t be the same again…! No they 
won’t be the same again if I cross this line!’ he said 
in a small, quivery voice. 

For just now Jerry Morel stifled an urge to 
press his passionate lips against his lady’s. For 
Emma looked matchlessly beautiful tonight. 

Jerry repeated his words. ‘No things won’t be 
the same again if I don’t wait till you’re forever 
mine,’ he said. ‘And both you and me know that 
sad truth. It’s a reality we can’t control.’ 

A slight sigh escaped Emma’s lips. And Jerry 
finished his words. 

He whispered. ‘I fear I love you too much we’ll 
not survive the mad rush, Emma! You know, I’ll 
break your heart so much I’ll hurt God real bad!’ 

He bowed gently and kissed his lady on the 
forehead. 
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He finished. ‘I fear how much I love you, 
Emma! I love you too much!’ 

Emma gazed at Jerry for one sweet moment, 
and her own eyes were damp with tears. 

And then the young beauty flung her arms wide 
around her gentleman’s neck. And she hugged him 
so tight. 

‘Ah I promise I’ll keep it for you! For only you! 
I promise!’ she gasped and gasped, kissing her 
man’s neck back and forth. 

Emma recalled that day now at the community 
park where she sat alone on a swing meant for two. 

She recalled the beautiful memory for the first 
time in a long time. 

This was a few years down the lane already, and 
the engaged pair hadn’t come close to planning a 
wedding yet. 

Emma knew the words Jerry hadn’t uttered 
moments ago. 

She knew everything, she just didn’t want to 
hear him to say it. It would make everything look 
pretty awkward and embarrassing, she felt. 
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The fact that Jerry had waited long enough to 
have her and was requesting that they wedded on 
time. No it’d feel quite embarrassing talking about 
that. 

That was what Emma had been thinking. 

Yet Emma understood Jerry. She admitted her 
good man had every right to want it, and to 
demand that they hastened their plans to marry. 

Emma broke down in tears. She realised she’d 
been selfish and self-centred. She realised she’d 
taken Jerry’s patience for granted all too much. 

Jerry was that kind of a rare gentleman. But she 
was losing him now. 

Right then Jerry’s last words sliced through the 
young woman’s bosom. 

I’m going back inside now. And this time around 
it’s final! 

Emma recalled how much she wanted Jerry 
whenever he withdrew into his cold, icy shell. And 
for days that felt like long years. 

If anything at all, Emma knew Jerry was a man 
of his words. And she dreaded how much Jerry 
meant his words even now. 
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Those words drummed in her head again. 

I’m going back inside now. And this time around 
it’s final! 

Emma couldn’t bear to lose Jerry. To lose his 
precious companionship. Not even for one day. 

She jumped down from the swing, and brushed 
the tears off her eyes. And then she raced up the 
paths to meet Jerry. 

When Emma got near her man, Jerry was 
almost home. 

Emma caught his strong, brawny hand and 
knelt beside him right there. For Emma was too 
ready to show Jerry how really sorry she was. 

Jerry couldn’t hold the sight. ‘Oh what is this? 
Get up Emma. People will see you like this…’ 

Emma held on regardless, and kneeling still. 
‘You’ve been shameless for me times without 
count,’ she said. ‘Let me stay this way for a 
moment,’ she pleaded. 

‘No I’m not going to take this,’ Jerry said and 
raised her up. 
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Emma breathed. ‘Thank you! You’re the best 
man anyone could have!’ 

Jerry only retorted, ‘What’s so serious that you 
would…’ 

The gentleman didn’t finish his words before 
Emma took it up, clasping her man’s muscular 
hand in hers. 

‘Ah Big J,’ she called softly. ‘You were right 
when you said I was merely using women 
emancipation as an excuse. 

‘I’m ashamed I resorted to guilt-trapping you. 
Even when I knew you weren’t saying anything 
against me being financially buoyant.’ 

Jerry interposed her in a soft speak. ‘I wanted to 
tell you, that if everyone waits till the day they 
have it all to get wedded… they will never get to 
wed. 

‘Cause, baby girl, there is never going to be a 
day anyone would have everything complete.’ 

Emma’s eyes melted at the sweetness in her 
man’s admonishment. She’d found a home in Jerry, 
and she wouldn’t stall any longer. 
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She gazed up into Jerry’s charming brown eyes. 
And she requested softly. ‘Will you marry me this 
weekend?’ 

It was Jerry’s turn to be stunned. 

He looked at his beautiful with a surprise in his 
own eyes. 

And then he gave her hand a warm, gentle 
squeeze. 

He smiled. ‘After this present crisis, baby.’ 
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ABBY Camille had got a visitor. But she wasn’t 
ready to receive anyone. 

Professor and Dr Camille came to visit their 
daughter behind bars. Yet this young daughter 
wasn’t ready see her parents. 

It was a full week since Abby’s arrest and 
detention. It was a Sunday evening today, when 
Abby’s parents came to visit her. 
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In the one week that had passed both fast and 
slow, Abby had fought herself several times over. 
She’d fought herself over the fact that she realised 
her enemy only too late. And over the fact that the 
frenemy Prisca had turned her own game against 
her. 

For the first time now Abby felt ashamed and 
embarrassed. She felt ashamed of herself and her 
situation. Her parents’ visit only reminded the 
young girl that her life wasn’t all about chasing 
Emma around. Or about running away from 
Prisca. 

Abby realised now she’d got a family above all. 
That she’d got a father and mother she’d just let 
down in her race and chase after friends. And now 
the young daughter felt really terrible. 

Abby’s typical vitality and gusto wasn’t only an 
endowment from her lively parents. Nor was it the 
blessing that Seychelles’ favourable coastal 
weathers bestowed on the twenty something. 

The young beautiful thing was luckily the child 
of an elite Seychellen family. And the only child at 
that. 
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Abby’s father was a professor at the University 
of Seychelles, and her mother owned and managed 
a private hospital. Abby was the adorable earth 
that received the doting love and care her parents 
had in them to shower. 

She had never lacked anything in life. 

Abby could comfortably blame Prisca for 
trapping her in her own web. She could hate 
Emma for making herself unlikable. She could 
again blame Emma for making her chase her in the 
first place. 

But she knew quite well she couldn’t blame her 
parents for anything at all. She could only feel 
sorry for the heartache she’d caused them. 

‘No, dad and mum are simple minded,’ the 
young lady reasoned in her cell, when she was told 
her parents were around. 

‘No they won’t be able to wrap their head 
around the fact that I didn’t actually do drugs. 
They won’t get it that all of this was a setup.’ 

Abby paused to think. 

‘And if I have to explain everything,’ she 
muttered and paused a second. ‘No, dad and mum 
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won’t ever understand why I will try to set my 
friend up. Or why Prisca would ever set me up,’ 
she pondered. 

‘It’s a different world of games that dad and 
mum will never understand! No they can’t 
understand!’ finished the young lady. 

So then, almost as soon as Abby was informed 
that her parents were visiting, the young lady 
decided against seeing them eye to eye. She refused 
without a rethink. 

But it was not only the shame Abby felt that 
made her send Professor and Dr Camille back 
without ever seeing them. It was more because of 
her last visitor Prisca. 

And Abby could never recover from that 
courtesy visit from her foe. The one who put her 
there behind bars. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Prisca had paid Abby a visit three days earlier. And 
that hysterical laughter of hers still rang in Abby’s 
aching head. 

On that bright afternoon days ago, Abby heard 
that her visitor was Prisca Joubert. She was more 
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than curious to find out why the cunny girl hated 
her. 

The two friends sat across the glass divide. And 
it was Prisca that started a conversation. ‘How are 
you doing?’ she greeted. 

Abby couldn’t hold it in. She spat her words. 
‘How can you do this to me, Prisca? How can you? 
How can you hate me!’ 

Prisca had a wry smile in her face. ‘It’s so 
normal girl. Just the same way you hated Emma… 
your friend.’ 

‘Are you saying you did all these for Emma’s 
sake?’ 

‘Of course not. I only answered your question. I 
hate you the way you hate Emma. Just an 
illustration.’ 

Abby gasped a second. And then a second time. 
‘But you can’t do this to me, Prisca? We are 
friends!’ she blurted out at last. 

Prisca pulled a face, and it was a mock 
sympathy. ‘Aw you look cute when you cry,’ she 
moaned. Then her voice took up a biting tone 
right after. 
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‘But too bad you look so pathetic too,’ she 
added. ‘So, just stop with the blackmail already. It 
makes you so pathetic, you know!’ 

Abby gasped aloud at Prisca’s audacity. She 
reached hopelessly for the transparent wall in-
between – wishing so hard she could seize her foe 
by the neck. 

Prisca crossed her arms across her chest and 
smirked. ‘Well, if I were you I’ll calm down for a 
bit and listen more,’ she said. ‘I think you should 
rather dwell more on why I’d hate you in the first 
place. 

‘Think of what you must have done to get 
yourself in my black book. You have all the time 
in the world here. Do the math. Why do you think 
Prisca hates you?’ 

Abby was knocked down. Too speechless to 
process anything at all. Prisca was a monster at 
deadly games, the young lady resigned. 

Prisca Joubert finished her words as Abby 
looked on dazed with silence. 

‘In the meantime I’ll do my part to get you to 
where I want you: you have my word. I will work 
harder to have you rot in jail, I promise. 
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‘You are pretty smart and so you should know 
already that there isn’t any way out. I’ve only just 
begun with you. 

‘And lastly, thanks for showing me that 
pathetic side today, girlfriend. You have no idea… 
the miserable looking you really makes my day 
already! 

‘Thank so much, baby girl,’ she finished. 

Instantly, a long stream of tears coursed down 
Abby’s sorry face. 

For the heartbreak was a giant one. And quite 
unforgettable, too. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Right now, also, where Abby sat in the detention 
cell days after Prisca’s visit, a river of hurtful tears 
rolled down her eyes again. 

But she quickly dabbed her face dry with her 
prison clothes. 

For Abby had made up her mind after Prisca 
visited. She’d resolved she’d never cry again. She 
promised herself. That she wouldn’t shed another 
tear. 
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So the 24-year-old staunched those outpours of 
hurt and betrayal now. Before they became oceans 
of pain again. 

Yet now Abby had got all the time in the 
world, to voyage down to the genesis of Prisca’s 
quest to hunt her down. It was about everything 
that began the entire race and chase. It was a key 
beginning. 

Abby Camille had a new quest. Why will Prisca 
Joubert do this? Why will she hate me in the first 
place? That was what the young woman asked 
herself now. 

But that genesis that Abby’s wandering mind 
eventually found, was something that connected 
the smart and gorgeous Pea clique. Prisca, Emma 
and Abby. 

It was a vital something that connected the 
three. 

And yet again split the Pea. 
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EVERYTHING began a couple of years back in 
college. Emma took an adult step one day. And 
everything about her sweet clique of friends came 
crashing after her. 

Emma Wallace was the quietest of the three 
beauties who formed their famous Pea clique. And 
the soft cutie was treated like the last of three 
siblings. 
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Abby was simply of the same age with Emma, 
and Prisca was a year older. But Emma was the 
cute little sister among the three best friends. 

Emma had all the attention and care Prisca and 
Abby had to lavish on a kid sister. But the baby the 
other two had always looked out for, took a 
mature step one fated day. And everything ceased 
to be the same. 

The quiet and reserved Emma hadn’t really 
excelled above her two friends in just about 
everything. So her average life had earned her a 
good dose of sympathy and concern. But it was 
sure to be the condescending kind of concern. 

Yes, it was a patronising concern disguised in 
doting love and care, that Prisca and Abby 
showered on their baby sister. 

Emma only saw this too late. She realised this 
just the day she took that fulfilling adult move. 

While the three girls were in their final year at 
the University of Seychelles, a young handsome 
dude appeared on the scene. With an irresistible 
interest in the beautiful Emma. 

His charming name was Jerry Morel. He was a 
postgraduate student. 
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And a panorama of lively fireworks brightened 
up Emma’s skies. From the moment the lovely 
swans met and instantly fell in love. 

It was too much of a surprise for Abby and 
Prisca. They weren’t both in a serious relationship 
themselves. 

Now the two girls could tell Jerry was both 
serious and intentional about their little Emma. 
No they were more than shaken. 

In any case, Abby found the new normal in 
Emma’s life somewhat interesting and amusing 
after all. 

But Prisca saw Emma’s lovely relationship as a 
rude mockery of her own status. She couldn’t take 
the drag in the mud, the circumstantial 
humiliation. She would rather die than be beaten 
that way. 

Prisca was smart and intelligent. She was the 
best among the three besties. And in terms of 
everything anyone could name. 

Prisca was the most outspoken. The most 
brilliant. And even the most famous of the Pea 
group. 
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The smart girl had always known how to pull 
her strings any day and at any time. She’d had her 
life go so well, and according to her own 
masterplan. 

But then again here was something. Something 
reminding Prisca of what she hadn’t yet been able 
to fetch for herself. 

And to think that the girl who made her feel so 
incompetent by having what she lacked was Emma. 
The witless Emma. 

No it was the biggest humiliation to the queen 
of everything. 

The young woman had always placed herself in 
a race against people she just wanted to beat. Even 
when those people weren’t aware about the 
competition against them in her own head. 

Yet the genius gamer always beat everyone she 
vowed to beat. In that endless race of betterment. 

Prisca Joubert had only lost two races in life. 
And the first giant loss was that she came a day 
after her twin brother was born. 

But the Joubert twins were only parted into two 
separate days by some small 12 minutes. 
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Yet Prisca wouldn’t forgive herself for coming 
that much later than her twin. 

But then again that was only the young 
woman’s first fault. Her first error in this world of 
iniquity. 

Yet as though that wouldn’t suffice for Prisca, 
her older twin Peter never tried to crawl like her. 
But Peter stood, and walked, and ran, and soared 
so high in the far skies above. 

Even while the younger Prisca ran and chased 
after him. 

But then it was all a futile chase after all. Prisca 
never did outdo her twin. 

The young woman soon gave up on beating 
Peter when the latter got a scholarship to study at 
Harvard. Just while Prisca was still in high school. 

Prisca Joubert had only lost two giant races. 
And since the day she lost all to her brother, 
everyone around her became a menacing hill to 
conquer. 

But then again Emma hadn’t ever been a threat 
to Prisca at all. No, Prisca hadn’t found her little 
friend a challenge all the while. 
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But something was different now. The young 
college girl realised then she’d underestimated her 
quiet little friend. And thus Emma became Prisca’s 
new gladiator combat. Prisca would take down ‘the 
little thing’ at all cost. 

Well the very thing to do, Prisca thought, was 
to get for herself the guy who found Emma so 
charming. 

Yes, the tall, handsome dude who found her 
friend so charming enough to love her so madly. 

Prisca wanted that man, too. 

And. So. Bad. 

Soon Emma’s man was thrown in an awkward 
corner as his girl’s close friend began flirting and 
making suggestive moves on him. 

Jerry began to avoid Emma’s circle of friends as 
much as he could. And soon he began to withdraw 
from Emma, too. 

When Prisca saw her advances were going 
unacknowledged and futile, the college girl only 
got more desperate to have Emma’s guy for herself. 



ECLIPSE: A NOVEL 
 

92 

 

And this time she decided to chase after Jerry 
Morel with all she had got. 

But then little did college girl know that when 
she set her eyes on another girl’s dude, a certain 
someone had set their eyes on her, too. 

Prisca had no idea a shadow lurked close by. 
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ABBY tailed Prisca from a distance. 

Today was the day Abby was going to find her 
answers. And the young lady stealthily followed 
her friend as Prisca headed out to that strange, 
unknown somewhere. 

When Prisca had just begun to chase Emma’s 
guy secretly, Abby somehow noticed an odd 
change in the atmosphere around her friend. So 
Abby had been paying a curious attention to Prisca 
since then. 
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The cheery Abby assumed then that her bestie 
might have found herself a new activity, whatever 
that new hobby was. 

In her budding curiosity then, Abby decided to 
keep an eye on Prisca. Till she found the reason 
behind her sudden withdrawal from their clique. 

Prisca’s gradual distance from the Pea group 
had started only a few days after Emma started 
dating Jerry. And it had continued up to a month 
already. 

Now Abby was more curious to find out 
exactly why Prisca was like this just out of the 
blues. She was ready to dig up the reason. 

It was a bright afternoon on the University of 
Seychelles campus. 

Prisca turned at a four lane intersection and 
headed down the street leading to the postgraduate 
residential halls. 

Abby quietly tailed after like an unseen shadow. 
The postgraduate hall street had the sports centre 
further down the lane; and so Abby was quick to 
assume Prisca must be taking on a new sport. 
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But then Prisca stopped exactly at the male 
postgraduate hall complex, and she turned inside 
through the gates. Now Abby couldn’t help but 
conclude Prisca, too, had started dating. 

Yet Abby couldn’t but wonder why Prisca 
would think to keep the fact that she was dating so 
private. And to find answers to her ever curious 
mind, the college girl turned inside the hostel 
complex, too. 

Prisca raced up the stairs to the 1st floor, 
stopped at the second or third room to her left, 
and knocked on the door. 

Abby stopped at the foot of the staircase right 
after. She’d found her answer now, she reasoned. 
‘My friend is definitely dating,’ the cheerful girl 
muttered, and flashed a smile of accomplishment. 

But just when Abby turned about to leave, she 
was suddenly hit with the unexpected. Two voices 
came up behind her. It was Prisca’s voice and a 
guy’s. 

But that dude’s voice was all too familiar. Up to 
an alarming rate in fact. 

It was the voice of Jerry Morel… Emma’s 
charming boyfriend. 
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Jerry came out and dragged Prisca to the lonely 
stairs. ‘I’ve told you countless times to stop all 
these!’ the dude’s voice blared now. 

Abby staggered about for a bit, searched 
nervously for cover, and ducked under the staircase 
in a moment. 

She couldn’t believe what was happening. She 
thought she was dreaming. Or probably 
sleepwalking. 

Abby was still and quiet as a mouse in hiding, 
there under the staircase. And her ever inquisitive 
mind marked every word in the conversation up 
the stairway. 

Jerry went on in a fit. 

‘I don’t love you and I can’t love you! Aren’t 
you Emma’s friend anymore? If she finds out you 
are coveting her boyfriend, what do you plan to 
do? 

‘Hey, aren’t you friends? Why are you going 
this far? How do you even know where I stay on 
campus, uh?’ Jerry’s words were fast and furious. 
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‘Must I embarrass you before you come to your 
senses? Must I? Aren’t you bothered I could tell 
Emma. What on earth is wrong with you?’ 

Prisca interposed just then. 

‘You are what is wrong with me,’ she blurted 
out. ‘What has Emma got that I haven’t got? What 
does Emma have that I don’t have triple?! 

‘I’m more brilliant than she is. I’m more 
outspoken. And I’ve got everything you want, 
Jerry! Why don’t you open your eyes? Look, I’m 
beautiful…’ 

‘Yes you’re beautiful. You’re everything you say 
you are. But I’m not interested in you,’ Jerry 
retorted pointblank. 

‘I don’t love you and I can’t love you. And 
please let this be the last time I will ever see you. If 
you try this again I will report you to your friend!’ 

The young man left in an angry fit, his feet 
banging a heavy thud against the stairs as he raced 
up inside. 

 Prisca stood speechless for one long moment. 
A small tear coursed down her left eye. She was 
embarrassed already. No she was overwhelmed 
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with shame. But more than the shame that Prisca 
felt, she felt really so mad. 

Prisca was angry at the embarrassment Jerry 
served her. She was angry things didn’t go the way 
she planned it. She was angrier she was quickly 
losing. Quickly losing in the race in her head. 

Prisca jumped down the stairs in some mad 
sprints. And she raced her fleeing steps through the 
hallway that led outside. 

Abby came out of her hiding soon enough and 
she chased after her friend. She caught up with 
Prisca just before the latter exited the gates. 

Abby caught Prisca by the hand and dragged 
her to a quiet lawn. 

Prisca’s mind raced in a futile search in that 
feeble moment. Her heart leapt in fear. She feared 
Abby must have caught her. 

But then again she wondered if Abby would 
even dare to spit what she knew in her face. 

She was dead curious. And yet she feared to 
death. 
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PRISCA forced a poised little smile now. 

The college girl planned to put up an act like 
nothing had happened. But Prisca hadn’t even 
started with her act when Abby beat her to it. 

‘Prisca, what is wrong with you? Why all these? 
This is betrayal! I overheard the talk between you 
and Jerry just now! Why Prisca? Why are on earth 
are you doing this?!’ 
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Prisca knew now that she had just been caught. 
And more than she was angry at Jerry who turned 
her down in the most embarrassing manner, Prisca 
was even angrier that Abby caught her. 

The young lady yanked off her hand from 
Abby’s firm grip now. And she turned aside and 
moved to walk away. 

Abby was herself angry. She was mad over 
Prisca’s shameless betrayal of a dear friend. And 
she was ready to go all the way. 

She scoffed as Prisca backed away. 

She blurted. ‘Wait a second. Are you trying to 
walk away right now? Do you want me to go ahead 
and reveal everything I heard? Can you even bear 
the consequence?’ 

Prisca got it now. She had been so caught. The 
thought of everybody knowing how low she 
stooped scared her already. 

When the college student had set out on the 
path to get Emma’s boyfriend, she never cared for 
the betrayal factor or anything at all. She never 
even imagined Jerry would turn her down. 
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But now that she was brutally turned down, 
Prisca felt concerned about the shame she’d face if 
the rumours of her rejection spread through 
campus. She felt more concerned about this than 
she was about the guilt of betraying her friends, in 
fact. 

No I can’t afford to go lower than this, she said to 
herself now. No one must know I was rejected. I am 
Prisca… I can’t allow this scandal to tarnish my 
popularity on campus. 

Yet now the face of the famous Pea group had 
got a peculiar something to protect, Prisca was 
ready to put up an act at least. 

She turned around right then and faced Abby. 
‘I’m sorry, Abby. I am really sorry,’ she said in a 
voice laden with emotion. 

‘Sorry?’ Abby gasped. ‘What exactly are you 
sorry for? Coveting Jerry? Or betraying Emma’s 
trust? Or even betraying our friendship? Which of 
them are you sorry for?!’ 

Prisca held her hands together and pleaded. 
‘Everything Abby. Everything. I’m sorry for 
everything!’ 
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Abby couldn’t get it all the same. ‘Tell me, why 
did you do it? Why are you doing this?’ she spat. 

Prisca swallowed a second. Since the young 
woman had started out with apologies already, she 
decided to go all the way now… if that was what 
it’d take to retain her pride. 

Without reasoning what she’d say Prisca spilled 
out a reason. 

‘I thought Emma doesn’t deserve that Jerry guy. 
Emma’s not so brilliant and that guy’s a 
postgraduate student.’ 

‘Nonsense!’ Abby yelled. ‘You’re spewing out 
nonsense Prisca! What can I even expect from a 
shameless betrayer? What makes me think you will 
have a reasonable point in the first place!’ 

Abby kept on spitting fire. ‘If you are that so 
brilliant then fetch yourself a professor emeritus 
for a boyfriend! Why covet Emma’s guy, uh? Why 
covert your friend’s boyfriend?! Nonsense!’ 

Prisca moved to talk now and stuttered. ‘Erm 
I’m…’ 
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Abby snapped her shut in an instant. ‘Wait a 
moment, have you even thought of how badly hurt 
Emma will be? Have you thought of the pitiful 
wreck you’ll make of that poor girl?! 

‘No why do I think you will care that much, if 
you could do this in the first place?! God knows 
I’m the bad one who made you join us! I’m the bad 
one that introduced you to Emma. 

‘Honestly I never knew you’re this pathetic, 
Prisca! I never knew you’re just a mess!’ 

No Abby’s last words struck deep into Prisca’s 
heart like a brazen spear thrust within the bosom. 

Prisca felt frustrated and exasperated already. 
She desperately wished time was a faster racing 
wheel. 

She wished a cloud of darkness would cover the 
wretched earth and her shame will be clouded 
along with it. 

But Prisca knew in the passing moments that 
she’d have to walk through everything. 

She would have to submit under the mess here 
and now. She’d have to feel remorseful, too, so as 
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to placate Abby and prevent her from going on to 
tell Emma. 

Now Prisca couldn’t handle falling flat on her 
back right before little Emma. That would be her 
most pathetic defeat. No she couldn’t stand to fall 
that flat. 

If words can’t be enough to quench this, she 
thought now, I will have to do anything. 

Prisca dropped to her knees right then in the 
open lawn. 

But Abby was still amid her angry fit when she 
saw Prisca go down, and the former only stuttered 
through her angry words a second. ‘I am really 
disappointed… in… in...’ 

Prisca took over the floor in that moment, and 
she parted her lips in a desperate plea laden with 
emotion. 

‘I am sorry Abby. God knows I am terribly 
sorry. 

‘I’m really ashamed I did this to Emma. I’m 
ashamed I did this to you guys. 
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‘Please don’t tell Emma about this at all. Please 
promise me, Abby!’ 

Abby couldn’t go any farther in her anger. She 
knew Prisca had got a giant dose of self-worth. She 
knew her friend’s sense of pride so well. 

Abby now felt Prisca must have been so sorry, 
and so broken, to have dropped to her knees in a 
passionate plea. 

No Abby couldn’t take that sight of Prisca 
kneeling in front of her right in the open. And a 
monster sledge crushed the icy stone beneath the 
young lady’s fuming bosom. 

Abby leaned forward and raised her friend to 
her feet at once. ‘Ah no it’s okay, it’s okay… I 
won’t tell Emma, I… I promise,’ she stammered. 

The young lady decided to let go and forget 
everything. But she didn’t know Prisca was only 
ashamed of losing face before Emma. And because 
she failed to fetch Emma’s man for her own self. 

For Prisca Joubert didn’t want to sink down to 
the sewage bottom. More especially in Emma’s 
eyes. 
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And that day, as Prisca got up from her knees 
where she fell to the miserable earth in front of 
Abby… that day a monster was born in Prisca. 

That very day, a friend was reborn a foe. 
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ABBY’S words felt to Prisca like a cold bath of 
shame in winter. And Prisca just couldn’t take the 
humiliation. 

Falling on her knees to appease Abby in order 
to cover up for what she did to Emma... that was 
the ultimate degradation the queen of it all could 
ever take. No Prisca couldn’t bear the 
embarrassment of that day. 
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And so, like a land snail hibernating in a time 
of draught, Prisca took a break from her friends 
altogether. 

She began to avoid seeing or meeting with the 
other two girls. And Abby kept her promise to 
Prisca. She didn’t tell Emma what Prisca did. 

But Abby only kept her promise as long as she 
didn’t see Prisca to prod her offended heart. She 
kept sealed lips. 

But only so long as Prisca’s agile presence was 
not there to remind her. To remind her about her 
gross disappointment in her. 

Yet Abby had sincerely forgiven Prisca her 
friend the moment the latter went on her knees to 
beg. But then wherever Abby saw Emma the 
betrayed one, a deep sense of sympathy always 
welled up from the bowels of her heart. 

In spite of the fact that the two girls were age 
mates, Abby always saw Emma as the little sister 
she never had. And with Prisca’s betrayal now 
Abby only pitied Emma day in, day out. 

Abby wondered if Emma could ever get to 
know that Prisca stabbed her in the back. And she 
just pitied her quiet friend even more. 
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The burden was huge and Abby took it on 
herself to care for the betrayed kid sister. And the 
way to go was to spit it out. The way Abby found 
to care for Emma was to tell her what Prisca did. 

In the meantime, Prisca was done with the 
needed break to get back enough confidence to 
reappear in the ever so illustrious Pea clique. She 
decided join Emma and Abby again and cap their 
lovely P-ea. 

It was a bright Friday morning today. Prisca 
dazzled along with the morning sun. Her 
buoyancy shone so bright like ever before. And 
before Abby she oozed with grace and confidence 
like nothing ever happened. 

Prisca had gone through series of talks with her 
image in the mirror from the day she fell to grass. 
And up to this new day that she was getting back 
to her feet, a couple of weeks after the great fall. 

That beautiful Friday the trio sat in a café with 
a morning cup of kolffity each. And they savoured 
the taste and aroma of the iced kola nut tea with 
some digestive biscuits. 
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Abby couldn’t bear the radiant glow Prisca 
exuded. She wondered how the traitor could ooze 
with confidence in front of Emma already. 

Abby pitied Emma even much more. And 
before she knew it the words found their way out 
of her sealed lips. 

In one moment, everything Prisca and Abby 
agreed to keep buried in the ground, came up fully 
exhumed. Like a rotten, rattling bag of skeletons. 

All in Prisca’s startled eyes. 

All in Emma’s shocked ears. 

The moment Abby spilled everything her eyes 
met with Prisca’s bulging eyes. And just then she 
remembered that humble moment Prisca got down 
on her knees to apologise. She remembered her 
own promise to her, too. 

But before Abby’s eyes would melt so 
apologetically, those little eyes drifted back to 
Emma. And she could see the tears roll down 
Emma’s face. 

And Abby just couldn’t hold it anymore. 
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She turned to Prisca immediately. ‘Prisca, you 
really have to apologise to Emma!’ she blurted out. 
‘You have hurt her so much!’ she insisted. 

Prisca felt betrayed now. And she felt Abby was 
even more callous than she herself was. 

She stood up to her feet immediately, and 
walked out of the café. And out of the group of 
the three, too.  

That fated Friday morning in college, Prisca 
left the Pea trio behind her, and she never looked 
back. For neither Emma nor Abby mattered any 
longer. 

But Prisca wasn’t the only one to use the exit 
door. Emma also looked out through the open 
doors of trust and friendship. She became more 
withdrawn from the remains of sisterhood that 
only Abby and her had to grapple with. 

 For a wall of distrust began to mount up in 
Emma’s mind. From a low rise, and up to a 
towering height. 

For Emma, the Pea clique had been a home 
away from her own affluent family in South 
Africa. 
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The George-Wallace family she gradually fled 
from via admission into the University of 
Seychelles. 

Emma was an immigrant with a purpose. She 
was going to become a permanent resident of this 
distant island clusters, quietly sitting off the 
eastern coasts of the giant African continent. 

And in that quiet shores of Seychelles, Emma 
had found a safe harbour in the lovely Pea clique. 

But now Prisca’s betrayal shattered her new 
shelter. 

And since that day in college years back Emma 
became so wary. 

So wary of the girls that called themselves her 
friends.  
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ABBY Camille was back from the long voyage of 
memory. One that spanned her days to return. 

And finally back, the 24-year-old detainee sat 
accomplished in her cell. 

Prisca’s caustic words to Abby upon her recent 
visit, were the very keys Abby used to unlock the 
memory gates. On that quest to reach the genesis 
of everything. 
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Thanks for showing me that pathetic side today, 
girlfriend. You have no idea… the miserable looking 
you really makes my day already. 

Those were the cutting words Prisca spoke. 
And those words were the catalyst to Abby’s 
significant memory.  

Abby had seen Prisca fall so pathetic in front of 
her. And she realised now that Prisca’s goal since 
that day, was to make her go down as pathetic as 
she’d gone. 

Now Abby was able to put the puzzles 
together. She hadn’t only remembered the 
incidence that made a foe out of a friend. She also 
understood exactly what made her become Prisca’s 
enemy. 

It wasn’t really about betraying Prisca to Emma. 
The fact that Abby discovered Prisca’s attempt to 
have Emma’s man for herself, was only a cartilage 
in the hard bone of contention. 

And now Abby could stack together every pixel 
bit that formed the big picture. She could see 
Prisca whole. 

She gasped. ‘Prisca is crushed because she knelt 
in front of me!’ 
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Abby beamed to herself. And then her wide 
smile soon burst into a hysteric fit of laughter, 
bouncing off the walls of the detention cell. 

She stood up and roamed about as she stuttered 
through her giggles. ‘She’s angry… She’s angry… 
She’s angry because she fell on her knees!’ 

After a moment of an exuberant glee, Abby’s 
voice dropped to a soft low. ‘I thought I’ll have to 
deal with Prisca when I get out of here,’ she 
muttered to herself. 

‘I thought I’ll have to get out before my 
revenge. But here is it already. I’ve dealt with her 
even before I started!’ she beamed, her face radiant 
with an uncommon shine. 

Abby knew her friend’s pride much too well. 
Indeed, Abby knew more of Prisca’s ego than she 
knew of Prisca as a friend. 

And she knew nothing in the world would ever 
appease the iron queen. Nothing on earth could be 
done to ease the pain in Prisca’s metal chest. 

It wasn’t ever about Abby in the first place. It 
was rather about the battles going on in Prisca’s 
head. The battles she was fighting against her own 
army, against her own self. 
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‘I didn’t ask her to kneel down,’ Abby chuckled, 
leaning on the cell wall. 

‘She knelt all by herself. And now she’s fighting 
herself in me that she knelt to beg. I’m just a 
victim of circumstance in the long run!’ she 
mocked in a gleeful tone of voice. 

In a moment Abby went a little meditative. 

Even if I’m eventually sentenced to a prison term, I 
still have an edge over Prisca! All I have to do is to 
smile and laugh any time I see her! 

And Abby muttered aloud. ‘Prisca is her own 
prison.’ 

But Abby remembered Emma now, and her 
own game against her. 

She wouldn’t need to lift a finger against Prisca, 
but she still had Emma to deal with. She still had 
Emma to bring to her knees. 

But then, much more than bringing Emma 
down, Abby was worried about something else. 

She was worried about someone that should 
have come visiting her in detention but hadn’t 
showed up. 
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She was worried about a special someone. 
Someone she had loved and longed to see since the 
day she got here behind bars. 

It was Emma’s Jerry in another form. 

It was Abby’s Jason. 
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JASON Curtis hadn’t paid Abby a visit since the 
latter was locked behind bars. 

But Jason wasn’t any random dude at all. The 
fine, dashing young man was to Abby what Jerry 
was to Emma. 

Yet this charming Adonis was somewhat more. 
For Jason was the joker card Abby had fetched for 
herself in her own game. A desperate game of 
Hearts. 
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Yes, Abby had been a lover of gaming since 
when she was little. 

Being the only child of busy elite parents, little 
Abby Camille had always been provided with lots 
of video games growing up. To, at least, make up 
for Professor and Dr Camille’s unavailability. 

But Abby’s preference for games grew into 
other territories, as the child gradually matured 
into a young adult. 

In Abby’s teenage years, the fast young girl 
came to imbibe the notion that life itself is a game. 

And no one could win against the teenager in 
any argument claiming otherwise. Not even 
Professor Camille could convince his ambitious 
youngster that life isn’t a game. 

But Abby always had her points ready. She had 
all the cards to prove her points. That life would 
forever be a game. And even the arguments 
between Abby and her debaters were themselves a 
game of life. 

Yet Abby barely got herself into the daring 
games of life out there. 
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As an adult, the young woman had only got 
herself into one game already. Nay, two daring 
ones. And she’d succeeded in one and failed in the 
other. 

The first in Abby’s daring games was playing a 
big card against Emma. 

Abby had recently ventured with Emma into a 
life game of Hearts. A game Emma herself wasn’t 
aware that she was participating in. 

In that game Abby threw the cards with the 
highest figures, in a bid to cart away everything left 
of Emma’s seat of fulfillment. In a bid to be 
crowned queen in this everlasting game of Hearts. 

It happened one quiet evening. Abby decided to 
pay Emma a condolence-visit at her scanty stores, 
and mourn—or mock, her failing trade. 

So as soon as Abby got to Emma’s stores that 
evening, she saddled the entire mood and 
atmosphere with enough sympathy and 
condescension. And so much it made Emma 
appear just as pitiful in Abby’s eyes as she wanted 
her to be. 
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But just in the middle of the entire drama, 
Emma’s phone rang. And it was her heartbeat 
calling. It was Jerry. 

Immediately, Emma beamed bright with a ray 
of sunshine. And her radiant glow sliced through 
the gathering gloom, and lit up the entire room. 

Emma stepped away from Abby to pick up the 
call from her special someone. She stepped out of 
the stores altogether to have a light talk with Jerry. 

Abby could only stare forlornly at her friend’s 
backside through the open doorway. She sadly 
watched Emma rattle with giggles every now and 
then, and through the long phone call. 

Abby couldn’t take the sight at this rate. She 
was crushed down to her deepest soul. 

‘Ah Emma is truly happy!’ she grumbled and 
mumbled. ‘No she is happier than I am!’ she added 
in a rueful small voice. 

Abby couldn’t believe the wonder. She 
wondered and pondered. 

How can Emma be so happy when her business 
isn’t working? How can she be happy when everything 
is so ordinary? 
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Or, is having a man in your life really that special? 
Is it so important that it’d make a big difference? How 
can she be so happy?! 

Abby was sore inside her. It felt like Emma had 
just quietly tiptoed out of the pool of mess she’d 
brought to her, and had left Abby to deal with her 
own mess. Everything looked like a foul cheat to 
the condolence visitor. 

Abby took her eyes off the happy girl 
immediately, and her eyes fell on Emma’s account 
journal lying closed at the nearer edge of her desk. 

Right now she was so curious to take a look at 
Emma’s account details. And at this rate she cared 
little about ethics. 

Abby looked towards Emma’s side and she 
marked that her friend was still facing the other 
way. So she leaned forward, reached a hand for the 
journal and pulled it to herself. 

But that long, nosy hand only pulled at a 
bookmark strip placed in-between the pages of the 
journal. And the card came off alone as she pulled 
it. 

Abby stared at the bookmark piece in her hand. 
It was handmade; with its background painted 
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with colourful pastels, and its words scribbled with 
a felt pen. 

Abby held the piece to her eyes, and she mused 
at the lines that glowed off Emma’s bookmark. 

Though the fig tree may not blossom, 
Nor the fruit be on the vines; 
Though the labour of the olive may fail, 
And the fields yield no food; 
Though the flock may be cut off from the fold, 
And there be no herd in the stalls— 
Yet I will rejoice in the LORD 
I will joy in the God of my salvation. 
 
The LORD God is my strength; 
He will make my feet like deer’s feet, 
And He will make me walk on my high hills. 

The words felt so deep and so profound and 
Abby marvelled at them. She flipped the card and 
found the that the lines were taken from the Bible. 

She found the text: Habakkuk 3: 17 – 19. 

Still, under the inscribed text, Abby found 
something more. They were some personal and 
passionate words. And they ran so deep and 
forceful: 



ECLIPSE: A NOVEL 
 

126 

 

This is Emma’s Heart, Lord Jesus… My Help, 
My Hope and My Happiness. 

Abby was amazed at everything. She couldn’t 
fathom how Jesus Christ could be the very reason 
for Emma’s radiant hope in spite of everything. 

She thought. Can Jesus really make someone 
happy when things call for sadness? Is that even 
possible?! 

Abby took a long gaze at Emma again. She 
suddenly snapped out of her thoughts. And she 
excused Emma’s declaration as some attempt at 
motivation using religion. 

Abby doubted her excuse now. But she felt 
more at ease thinking it could only be some 
religious motivation. It made her feel a little 
superior to Emma, at least. And so she kept to her 
notion. 

As Emma dropped her long call and turned to 
her now, Abby gently placed the bookmark on the 
desk and told Emma the handmade design caught 
her fancy. 

Yet Abby told herself she’d got her answer. She 
told herself Emma’s life was so bright and 
beautiful because she’d got a man in her life. 
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And for the first time, Abby began to pay more 
attention to eligible men. She decided she was 
going to get for herself a rock star kind of 
handsome dude. 

For Abby concluded that it was the better game 
to play, if she was going to make Emma realise 
that what she’d got was nothing to be so excited 
about. 

That indeed was Abby’s first game. And that 
game ended when she met with the rich, dashing 
prince of wits, class and glamour. 

It ended when she met Jason Curtis. 
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AT first, Jason was simply a joker card. In Abby’s 
game to crush Emma. 

But Jason didn’t remain a mere pawn in the 
scheme. He didn’t stay as Abby’s ostentatious 
showpiece to flaunt around and spite Emma with. 

For soon enough the prince of good looks 
crawled up the lofty heart of that smart and 
beautiful gamer. And in one gallant sweep he 
carted her heart away. 
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Abby tripped over and fell completely for the 
young man. And being completely in love with the 
charming dude, she started to push for marriage 
proposal from Jason. 

If I can marry Jason soon enough, she said to 
herself. If I can get married before Emma, Emma will 
never stand a chance against me! 

However, Abby noticed a distressing 
something. It was the peace and happiness that 
oozed from Emma’s person all along her hunting 
chase. 

And not even the Jason card Abby played 
against Emma was big enough to shake up her 
little friend. 

Yes, Emma’s demeanour and ambience didn’t 
show she was moved or even concerned about 
Abby’s relationship with Jason. 

And it hurt Abby to the bones. That her friend 
didn’t feel the slightest pain of the punches she 
threw at her. 

Abby thus went on to play her second game, 
where she was throwing a card with a bigger figure 
and higher stake. 
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Whatever it was that made Emma fly above the 
clouds, whatever it was that made her so happy… 
Abby was determined to crush it with one big 
blow. 

So that giant blow eventually came. It came as 
that drug setup which Abby schemed to rope 
Emma in. It was to be everlasting mess. 

But then again here sat Abby Camille. Right 
inside the ditch she’d diligently dug for her friend. 

Detained herself for possessing drugs, Abby 
had finally resigned to fate. Yet the fact that Jason 
hadn’t come to see her. No it wasn’t a fate she 
could easily accept. 

When Abby had begun to push for a marriage 
proposal from her king of hearts, Jason could only 
go that far with their sizzling romance. And he 
started to withdraw so cleverly Abby didn’t notice. 

Abby didn’t suspect a thing. Not until now that 
she was in detention, and Jason never showed up. 

Yet Abby couldn’t still absorb everything. For 
Jason was too much of a lover king to be anything 
else to her. 
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Sitting conquered in the cell now, Abby 
reassured herself. 

‘Jason is my king in this game of hearts… And 
the game isn’t over yet. 

‘I still have Jason… I still have my Jason,’ she 
whispered. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Prisca’s laughter enveloped her large living room. 

It was eventually the first hearing in Abby’s trial 
today, and the court session was just done with. 

Prisca returned from court and she relished in 
the delightful memory of the court proceedings. 
The case was already going exactly as she wanted 
it. And she was sure she’d have Abby’s back on the 
ground. 

Abby’s case was crystal clear. Most evidences 
supported the charge that she had something to do 
with hard drugs. 

The case was adjoined to a fortnight for the 
cross-examination of evidences. It was almost 
certain Abby would have to spend a number of 
years in jail. 
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Prisca laughed so hard that tears trickled down 
her face. Abby’s downfall was the revenge she’d 
always anticipated. And here it was right in front 
of her. She was more than delighted. 

But then Prisca’s happiness soon broke its 
slender frame, and the hearty laughter turned a sad 
note. 

Prisca felt futile. She’d got her revenge already, 
but her memory was still stuck in that moment. 
That moment she dropped down on her knees. 
Right in front of Abby. 

Prisca had always thought her big revenge was 
enough price to buy back her pride. She’d always 
thought Abby’s downfall would be enough to erase 
her embarrassment. 

When the young woman fell to her knees, she’d 
consoled herself she was like a seed that fell below 
the earth and rotted there. And that the decay was 
her temporary humiliation. 

Prisca had since promised herself she would 
again sprout in glory one day. That one day she 
would sprout up and stand high above the earth 
that buried her. 
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But now the young woman realised she still lay 
low beneath the earth, decayed and rotten. 

And even when the soil above her had eroded, 
and when the sun now shone above her head, 
Prisca still lay there decayed and rotten. 

Abby’s downfall was good enough to make the 
young lady happy. But then she still hadn’t risen in 
glory as she’d always hoped to. 

Prisca stood up now from the couch she’d sunk 
in, and she paced around her living room. She tried 
so hard to figure out why she wasn’t as happy. As 
happy as she should be. 

‘Maybe it’s because Abby hasn’t been 
sentenced,’ mused the young woman. ‘Everything 
will be fine the moment that girl is sentenced to 
jail,’ she mumbled. 

Prisca Joubert hadn’t lacked anything that made 
for happiness. Her top University grade earned her 
four job offers upon her graduation. Yet Prisca 
chose to rather work for herself. 

The smart champ soon launched a startup that 
manufactured mini hydroelectric power plants for 
homes. And this ingenious move was Prisca’s last 
card against her genius twin brother. She knew 
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Peter could only do well working for people rather 
than for himself.    

Yet that giant feat was equally Prisca’s joker to 
beat everyone around her. Making money without 
having to bow to anyone. 

Up till that moment, the young entrepreneur 
had achieved her aim. For at 25, Prisca had 
garnered enough revenue that could buy up a 
startup or two. 

With her enviable success, Prisca Joubert was 
already crowned the queen she longed to be. 

But then the queen of life lacked one thing. 
And that was to it right back: she wanted to take 
that moment she fell to her knees back. 

Prisca knew she had her revenge already. And 
more than she wanted.  Yes, she hadn’t exactly got 
Abby to fall to her knees as payback. But she’d 
eventually got Abby’s life crumble right in front of 
her eyes. 

Still Prisca wasn’t happy. 
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And she sank exhausted in the couch. 

She sighed. ‘It’ll be over when Abby goes to 
jail!’ 
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THE sentence was 3 years. It was 3 years in prison 
for the possession of drugs. 

Abby had managed to escape Prisca’s brutal 
scheme to make her rot in jail. And the law was 
considerable and fair after all. 

Being a first time offender and without an 
evidence of any hard drug in Abby’s blood stream, 
Abby’s tenacious attorney was able to prove that 
his client never consumed drugs. 
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And with no contact links to drug dealers from 
Abby’s side, it was impossible for the court to 
indict Abby with a charge of drug dealing. 

Abby was left with the one count charge of 
drug possession and was sentenced to 3 years in 
prison. 

Emma staggered out of the court room that 
sober evening as she watched Abby trod towards 
the waiting jail van. 

Here was Emma’s one-time best friend since 
the good old days. Here was the ever so friendly 
Abby, being led already into the van carting her to 
prison. 

Yet to think that the frightening consequence 
had been the goal of Abby’s scheme to set up the 
gentle lady. No it was hurting to the deepest soul 
for Emma now. 

Emma had returned to normal life since a long 
time. She’d returned to her apartment and to 
running her supermarket. 

Yet it had taken all of Jerry to get a terrified 
Emma to visit her friend in detention. And to get 
her to attend the court ruling today. 
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Emma remembered everything as she now 
wandered in the car park, and searched around to 
know if Jerry had arrived. 

For Jerry had promised to come pick his 
woman during his lunchbreak, when the court 
proceedings would have been over. 

Emma remembered everything now. She 
remembered the day Jerry drove her back to her 
apartment and brought up paying Abby a visit. 

Jerry was simply commending his girl for taking 
back her courage to resume normal living, when he 
had his admonition sandwiched into the package. 

Emma was skeptical about Jerry’s sudden praise 
as they drove along. But Jerry insisted he meant his 
commendations for Emma. 

‘I know my Emma too well, don’t I?’ he 
quipped, taking a glance at his woman. ‘I know if 
you took about a week to recover from your best 
friend’s betrayal, then you’ve given it the best of 
yourself already.’ 

Emma was now assured Jerry wasn’t making a 
jest of her. And a coy, little smile formed on her 
lips now as she made an effort to hide it. 
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But it was now that Jerry brought in his 
suggestion. And with his heartfelt way with words, 
he reached down to his woman’s courage and 
warmed it up. 

‘You know with this gut you’ve got, dear,’ he 
put in ‘you can go on to check up on your friend 
already. I mean Abby. She’s not a monster, you 
know. And no matter what Abby has done to you, 
she is your friend.’ 

In that instant Emma’s sheepish smile faded 
without an effort. ‘She was my friend,’ insisted the 
hurting girl. 

‘Okay, let’s say she was…’ Jerry interposed. ‘But 
you’re not succumbing. You’re not the one hiding 
anymore. Emma is back heart and soul. The real 
you that is concerned and true, huh?’ 

Emma was quiet now. And Jerry didn’t stop. 
He was all determined to help his girlfriend out of 
the heartbreak. He was ready to do all he could. 

‘You can’t continue to fear what’s not there, 
you know. But if you’re this scared, how scared do 
you think your friend will be in detention? 

‘You were almost set up by her, yes. Still she 
was definitely set up by Prisca. So Abby must be 
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very lonely and scared by now. She’s your best 
friend at any rate.’ 

Emma only bit down her lips now and she 
didn’t to contest things. 

Jerry took a quick glance at his woman. ‘Have 
you even considered why Abby did it?’ he asked. 

‘You always told me Abby was dependable 
when you were in college. Have you worried about 
what changed your friend? So now you must agree 
you owe your best friend the visit?’ 

Emma felt bad now. She realised she hadn’t 
thought of anyone other than herself since the 
incidence. And now she thought of how hard 
things would be for Abby and for her parents. 

Emma patted her lips open at last. 

‘You are right, Big J,’ she breathed. ‘You’re so 
right. I really should. It may take a little while, but 
I promise I’ll check up on her soon enough,’ she 
said. 

Jerry beamed and hit the steering wheel. ‘That’s 
the spirit, baby girl! That’s the spirit!’ 

Emma remembered everything now. 
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And how she had summoned enough courage 
to visit Abby a few weeks after the talk. And how 
Jerry brought her to attend the dreadful court 
session today. 

Emma staggered and stumbled now in the 
parking lot. And she crumbled under the weight of 
everything. 

But just when the cute little thing tipped over 
in a dazed fall… a big, burly arm hauled her frame 
up with one gallant sweep. And in a quick flip of 
time the girl was pulled by the brawny arm onto a 
big, broad chest. 

Emma was stunned and startled. And as she 
moved to loosen herself from the masculine clasp, 
the voice sounded in a deep, husky low. 

‘Stay still baby, I’m here.’ 

Emma recognised the voice and she looked up 
at the speaker. And then she sunk closer into that 
firm manly clasp even more and broke down in 
tears. 

‘Ah what have we become, Big J?!’ she cried. 
‘What have my friends and I become?!’ 

Jerry could tell today’s outcome at this rate. 
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He knew that even though the accused was 
Emma’s foe, yet Abby was as much of a friend to 
her as to make Emma too shaken with her going to 
jail. 

Jerry could tell at this rate that Emma’s bestie 
had been sentenced to a jail term. 

And there were no perfect words to say now as 
Emma teared up beneath his firm, warm clasp. 
There were no words sufficient to still the big 
shock today. 

Jerry patted his girl in the back now. 

‘It’ll be okay, baby,’ he whispered. ‘It’ll be okay, 
please.’ 
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PRISCA Joubert watched, too, as Abby was led into 
the jail van. 

But Prisca wasn’t satisfied with watching from 
afar; and so she took a few steps closer to her 
convicted friend. 

She wanted to see Abby cry. She wanted to see 
her crumble to her knees in front of her. 
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Now, just when Prisca got close enough, the 
two frenemies locked eyes. And Abby smiled. She 
simply smiled. 

 Abby knew it all along that Prisca would be 
waiting to see her tears today. She knew Prisca 
would show up in court and would want more 
than to see her sentenced. She knew her friend 
would want to see her break down in tears. 

Yet Abby knew just how to beat Prisca. 

It was simply to smile. To smile at the foe. 

Abby flashed a beautiful, confident smile at 
Prisca now. And Prisca hurt right down into her 
soul… with a burning pang. 

In that moment the spring of happiness oozing 
out from Prisca’s soul since the court verdict, was 
instantly consumed. In an intense blaze of 
discontent. 

Prisca wondered why Abby would ever smile at 
her. She wondered why Abby would have that 
beautiful smile in her face, when she was just 
sentenced to prison. 

Prisca was puzzled and perplexed. She turned 
back. 
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‘Why on earth did she smile?’ she mumbled, 
frustrations burning within her already. 

In that volatile moment every iota of happiness 
in Prisca melted away like wax. 

She’d placed her last card on the table already. 
She’d given her best to crush Abby. But after all 
her effort Abby simply smiled. 

And that buoyant smile was more than enough 
to crush every stone of joy that formed Prisca’s 
castle of accomplishment. 

Prisca looked beaten and withered as she 
wandered to her car in the parking lot. 

‘Why did she smile? Why did Abby smile?’ she 
mumbled and moaned. 

Yet just when the young woman got to her car 
and raised her head, she saw the cause of 
everything that had happened to their clique. The 
genesis of their entire race and chase. 

Prisca saw their friend in her man’s warm clasp 
now. 

She saw Emma wrapped up in Jerry’s arms. 

And Prisca just hurt so much more. 
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◙ ◙ ◙ 

Abby had reached the summit of her first hill now. 

She knew her simple smile was enough punch 
to knock Prisca off-balance. And that was exactly 
what she’d done to her friend. 

Now the new convict had to face the greater 
summit in front of her. It was a mountain Abby 
didn’t yet know about its bigness. 

As the jail van carted the young lady away, 
Abby looked out at the free world through the 
tinted window. 

The new convict thought about the time she 
would spend in prison. Three years seemed quite 
simple to her. 

Abby had been alone in her detention cell for 
weeks closing into a few months. And that made 
the young lady conclude that the prison cell 
couldn’t be far worse. 

But then Abby didn’t know that a river too 
shallow for her boat to ferry through, was only a 
few hours’ drive away now. 
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Soon enough Abby would make a turn on the 
road of life. 

One that would turn around a stark reality. 
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ABBY had barely got to sleep, since she came into 
Montagne Posée Prisons in Victoria City. 

The day Abby was admitted into the facility, 
she’d put up her best conduct when she met with 
the inmates she’d be sharing the cell with. 

Abby had earlier resolved to meet her fellow 
inmates with a humble and kind disposition. 
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But the day the young woman arrived… when 
that day eventually dusked into night, Abby was 
beaten and battered. And left broken. 

Abby Camille was just setting her bed to sleep 
that first night. And a cell mate walked up to her, 
pulled her by the hair, and smashed a wide handed 
slap over her spotless face. 

Abby yelled out a sudden scream. She staggered 
back in a lightheaded daze, and dropped to the 
floor right then. 

But as Abby parted her blood shot eyes open, 
and tried to make sense of the situation, the young 
lady saw the rest of the inmates rushed down to 
her, as though following a cue. And in their grips 
was a wide blanket. 

In the next moment, Abby was held down 
under the blanket by the brazen women, and was 
pounded into a tiny bundle with several hard 
blows. 

That day, Abby was faced with the rude fact 
that she hadn’t come into a party of sympathetic 
sisters, like she’d anticipated. 

She feared now that she’d simply crashed into a 
pack of stone-cold women. 
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Yet in two to three days the bullying went 
more severe. And Abby thought to talk to the nicer 
looking inmates for once. The young lady tried to 
reason with them to understand why they were 
bullying her. 

But Abby’s soft spoken words only courted 
more flames of temper from her bullies. 

At this point the 24-year-old realised there 
wasn’t going to be a reasonable conversation 
between her cell mates and her. And so she decided 
she was going to fight back. And fight hard.  

Abby began to keep awake all night. And she 
fought back with every muscle of strength she’d 
got in her. To guard her feeble body from being 
battered by five hardened cell mates. 

Yet Abby’s tough resistance wasn’t enough to 
stop the cruel battering. But it at least went as far 
as making the fight quite a hectic deal for her 
bullies. 

One sunny afternoon, however, the young 
woman sat in the prison yard during their recess, 
and she ruminated on how she could escape the 
nightly assaults. 
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As Abby sat and brainstormed, her ears caught 
up with some random rumours in an idle chatter 
behind her.  And those rumours the breezes blew 
to her ears now, were what made Abby stop her 
brainstorming altogether. 

Two inmates stood in a safe distance behind 
and talked about one Madame Annie Augustine. 
One of the top warden officers. 

Madame Annie, as she was fondly called, was 
the Mother Theresa of Montagne Posée. 

The inmates usually talked of Annie as a soul 
too good and a heart too kind for these wretched 
prisoners here. She was meant to be for the entire 
Seychelles, the prisoners felt. 

So these were the beautiful image one of the 
two inmates gave about Madame Annie. And she 
stressed that anyone who went to the warden for 
help always returned with a smile. 

Abby’s ears tingled when she heard that. 

‘I’ve found help now!’ she told herself. ‘This is 
it!’ she said. 
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Abby repeated the warden’s name to herself. 
And as many times as she needed to memorise the 
name. 

She mumbled the golden words. ‘Madame 
Annie… Annie Augustine… Annie Augustine.’ 

Abby began to take note of the name tags on all 
the wardens’ uniform. So she could easily spot the 
helper she desired to meet. 

The Mother Teresa of Montagne Posée. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Abby Camille’s eyes had combed through all 
corners and corridors of the prison facility during 
recess periods. 

But still Madame Annie was nowhere to be 
found. 

Until one Saturday morning when the young 
lady’s roaming eyes fell on one comely woman’s 
nametag. And there she was, her Mother Teresa. 

That morning the horn sounded again after 
breakfast, and the prisoners were directed to 
converge at the central hall. 
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A small evangelical group had come visiting, 
with the mission of sharing messages of hope and 
redemption with the prisoners. 

But Abby had always found the idea of 
evangelism boring. 

She usually joked that the best way to sentence 
someone to lifetime boredom, is to make the 
person join an evangelism team. Or at least, make 
the person sit down and listen to some long 
evangelical sermon. 

But that very day it was something different for 
Abby. The few days she’d spent in prison seemed 
like a long decade already. 

In fact, the new inmate now preferred being 
alone in detention to being with those bullies she’d 
got for cell mates. 

As a matter of fact, that small detention cell 
now seemed even freer and more spacious in 
Abby’s head, than this entire prison facility here. 

Abby had earlier thought she’d make new 
friends there in prison, and be taught better 
schemes to use in dealing with Prisca and Emma… 
her enemies forever. 
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Abby had thought she’d learn the ropes of the 
heartless game of revenge from the prisoners in 
Montagne Posée. But now she admitted she wasn’t 
as bad as the hardened folks she was forced to stay 
with. 

She admitted she was no criminal at all. 

I’m only a victim of circumstance, Abby said to 
herself. These people are criminals from birth. I’m 
only a victim of circumstance. 

She burst out, frustrated and disgusted. 
‘Unremorseful criminals!’ she blurted. ‘Murderers, 
chain smokers… ugh!! Why will I even need them 
as allies in the first place?! 

‘I know the daughter of who I am! At least if I 
don’t think of anything else, I value where I come 
from! I am Camille! I am Abby Camille… I can’t 
stoop lower than low!!’ 

So right then Abby chose the loner path. And 
boredom became a companion in her walk. 

And so when the evangelical group arrived that 
Saturday morning, for the first time Abby was 
more than eager to hear them. The idea she had 
always mocked was now the window she was 
willing to open. 
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At least to see the world out there. 

So Abby found herself a comfortable seat 
midway into the long, large hall. And she sat at an 
edge that looked just against the window. 

For the young woman wanted to relish in this 
visit along with the influx of the morning breeze 
blowing her way. 

For the young woman wouldn’t know how 
soon she’d get to see the outside world again. 
Through the eyes of visitors. 

So soon enough the group’s speaker mounted 
the stage. 

And it was a young boy in his mid-teens. He 
called his name Carmel. 

And Abby Camille’s attention was entirely 
caught. 
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DEATH is a long sleep.’ That was Carmel’s first 
words, after a sparse introduction. 

And those first words made the boy’s listeners 
here in Montagne Posée Prisons wonder. 

For the sitting prisoners reasoned among 
themselves. ‘Does this boy want to scare already 
dead convicts with a lecture on death? 

‘And to think that it is a little boy lecturing 
adults on death, ha-ha!’ 
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Yet now the inmates were curious. And they 
wanted to know what else this little boy could say 
to them about death. 

The young and little Carmel began his speech 
now. 

‘My mothers and sisters. Who has ever woken 
up from death, and goes back to the grave, and 
then wakes up again in the morning, only to die 
again by night? 

‘Death is not like the everyday sleep. It is a 
sleep that takes forever. It is an eternal sleep…’ 

A silent murmur drifted across the hall. And 
several little chatters spread amid the seated 
listeners.  

‘How can this boy dare talk about this to us? 
And with some audacity for that matter?’ 

‘What does he know? Even we adults fear 
death!’ 

‘Who is this boy by the way?’ 

Yet some of the inmates were amazed at the 
authority the kid commanded. And many others 
were amazed by the very words he spoke. 
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Well, to the prisoners here, death had always 
been what it literally meant. Or at least a little 
more peculiar. 

But that cool Saturday morning was the first 
time the prisoners were seeing death from the 
perspective of a different sleep, an endless one. 

And it hit them in the face like a blatant truth. 
The kind they just couldn’t escape. 

Now Carmel’s listeners were more curious to 
know. And the little preacher went on in a 
moment.  

‘Now let’s imagine the things that happen when 
we sleep,’ said Carmel. ‘To at least be able to 
picture this long sleep we call death.’ 

Carmel motioned to his listeners. ‘Let’s close 
our eyes for a while, please,’ he requested. So his 
audience quietly obliged. 

‘Thank you,’ the boy remarked. ‘Now let’s 
imagine the sweet dreams we have in our sleep. 
‘The blissful dreams with beautiful experiences we 
don’t want to forget...’ 

Carmel paused a moment, while his listeners 
relished in their sweet reminiscences. 
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‘Now,’ he resumed, ‘imagine the empty 
dreams… the dreams that aren’t towards anything 
at all. Also imagine the dead sleep we have when 
we snore all through, with nothing to bring out of 
the entire night. 

‘Let’s remember when we float in our sleep, 
too. Those sleeps too shallow to give a feel of real 
sleep. 

‘Or when we sleepwalk, or sleeptalk. Or when 
we have sleep paralysis. Let’s imagine those 
experiences...’ 

Carmel paused for a bit now. 

‘And now,’ he spoke after a moment, ‘imagine 
the nightmares… let’s picture the long, long sleep 
filled with nightmares…’ 

By now, when the young evangelist mentioned 
the nightmares, his listeners all began to open their 
eyes. One person after another. 

Within a moment all eyes were wide open, and 
wide awake. 

Now everyone in the audience was too eager to 
know where the speaker was going. And they 
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wanted to know what they could do about the 
reality he was shoving in their face. 

And so they listened with rapt attention. And 
Abby’s attention, too, was a hundred percent, 
where she sat in the audience. 

Little Carmel charged on. 

‘My mothers and sisters,’ he called. 

‘Everyone will sleep the death sleep. But have 
you thought about the type of sleep you’ll have 
after leaving this hectic world? 

‘In that long sleep of death do you think your 
sleep will be filled with sweet dreams? Or will it be 
burdened with nightmares?’ 

A heavy sigh drifted across the seated audience 
now. Abby let out a burdened breath as well. 

The teenage preacher went on. ‘Life is already a 
nightmare to some people, and a blissful daydream 
to others. 

‘But no matter what type of life we have on 
earth, we will all die. Death is that thing that 
equalises everybody. 
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‘Both the people life was fair to, and those that 
life cheated. Death equalises everybody after all. 
Just like everybody will sleep at night. 

‘But not everyone has the same sleep, you know. 
What type of death sleep do you want to have… 
my dear mothers and sisters? 

‘Is it the one of a nightmare? Or is it the sound 
and beautiful sleep which ends in eternal glory? 
What type of sleep are you working to have in 
death?’ 

Abby heaved a thoughtful sigh now. 

Carmel continued. ‘The only way death won’t 
be a continuity of this world’s stress, is to come to 
the Lord Jesus for help. He is our true Helper in 
life and in the afterlife. 

‘Jesus Christ has already invited you. He said, 
“Come to Me, all you who labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest.” 

‘My listeners, God was already leading the old 
Israelite nation to the Promised land, when He 
swore in His anger that they wouldn’t enter His 
rest because of their unbelief. 
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‘Yet in Hebrews chapters 3 and 4, Paul said by 
the revelation of the Holy Spirit – he said that the 
Promised Land in Canaan was not the peculiar rest 
God was talking about. 

‘He explained that if the Promised Land which 
Joshua led the Israelites to was that anticipated 
rest, David wouldn’t have prophesied much later. 
He wouldn’t have prophesied that today again, if 
Israel will hear God’s call to enter His rest, they 
shouldn’t harden their hearts like in times past. 

‘And so Paul explained that just as God rested 
on the seventh day after His work of creation, He 
promises a true rest for His own people after our 
toils and sojourn on earth. 

‘It won’t be okay, my dear mothers and sisters, 
if we are restrained in this world, and we still end 
up in bonds and fetters in the life after. It won’t be 
all right at all. 

‘Death is the fair deal for everybody. But what 
happens to us in death will be decided by us. And 
only those who surrender their life to the Lord 
Jesus, who is the only Way to God the Father, can 
have this promised rest!’ Carmel declared. 
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With that the young evangelist began calling. 
‘My sisters and mothers, come now and surrender 
your life to Jesus! Come now and have His 
assurance for true rest here and hereafter.  

‘Please come to Jesus your helper and burden 
bearer! 

‘Please come now, and right away!’ 

Abby was touched to her very soul. For 
although she had been a church girl all her life, 
Abby had never known Jesus Christ on a personal 
level. She hadn’t ever surrendered her life to Him. 

Now the young lady felt that vacuum deep 
down in her soul. And she felt that desperate need 
for the Saviour. 

Abby looked up at the podium right now, and 
she saw some of the inmates walking to the front 
and kneeling down to pray. 

The altar call went on, and Abby felt the need 
even more urgent. She stood up to her feet in a 
moment, and she headed for the altar, too. 

That altar. The call altar where the young 
preacher stood… no it felt to Abby like a 
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powerful magnet that drew her closer by the 
seconds. 

Abby trudged to the altar, her heart and mind 
fixed on one thing. And it was those words that 
pulled her up to her feet. The glorious words 
about an everlasting rest. 

Abby pressed forwards still, with her hands 
gently laid over her heart. But just while the altar 
was a small distance away, the yielding girl halted 
in her steps. 

For just about now Abby passed beside the 
warden she’d been searching for so desperately. She 
passed by that Mother Teresa of Montagne Posée. 

For Abby’s eyes fell on the warden’s golden 
nametag: Madame Annie Augustine. And the girl’s 
feet dragged to a sudden stop. 

Right then, the yielding young lady turned 
about a full circle. 

And she sprinted to catch up with the older 
woman. 
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ABBY caught up with Madame Annie within a 
moment. And she found the middle aged warden 
to be as large hearted as the rumours had it. 

Abby called. ‘Excuse me, ma’am! Please I need 
your help…’ 

The young lady was a little surprised when the 
older woman instantly turned to attend to her, and 
even led her outside through the side doors for a 
more private space. 
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Abby poured out her distress to a listening ear. 
She told Annie about the bullies in her cell, 
causing her sleepless nights since she came there. 

Madame Annie had a soothing balm for Abby’s 
tender sore. She pitied the younger woman and 
sympathised with her. 

‘Mm… I understand. But it’ll be okay, dear; 
don’t worry,’ Annie said in a soft, soothing voice. 

Madame Annie assured the new inmate that the 
situation she was reporting was only a welcome 
ritual which inmates conducted for newcomers. 

‘Don’t you worry, my dear. It’ll all be over 
before the week runs out,’ Annie promised. ‘We’ve 
tried to stop the welcome ritual, but you know 
there’s a limit to what we can do to you people. 

‘But put your mind at rest, dear. It only takes a 
week. Just bear with it a little more.’ 

Abby was mesmerised by the warmth and 
pleasantness that oozed from the older woman’s 
manner with words. And her long, wan face 
brightened up in a bright smile. 
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Abby was pleased beyond expression. She 
gasped, ‘Thank you so much! Thank you so much 
ma’am!’ 

Abby walked away with a brilliant smile. She’d 
got her good news. Her sleepless night would be 
over in a few days. 

The young woman smiled to herself now, as 
she walked back to her seat in the hall. The altar 
call was still on as Abby got to her place. And she 
heard the preacher make a last call. 

‘I will call for the last time now,’ the teenage 
evangelist said. ‘If you are out there and haven’t 
still surrendered your life to Christ, come now 
while Jesus is calling you! 

‘You still have the present; you still have 
now… nobody has tomorrow! The Son of God is 
the only assurance of a lasting peace and a lasting 
rest!’ 

Abby was all smiles as she settled in her seat 
now. It’s just a matter of a few days, and everything 
will be over! she said to herself. 

Why do I need to make a public show of myself 
kneeling before a small boy out there? Why do I need 
that when my rest comes in 2 to 3 days? 
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The young woman lifted her gaze now. She 
looked around for the gold hearted warden. 

And there she was on the outside, talking with 
another person already. 

Abby smiled. ‘Madame Annie is just the angel I 
need!’ 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Abby Camille gathered the fortitude to forget her 
worries that Saturday. All the bullying as well as 
the sleepless nights. Abby accepted them as the 
natural thing the kind hearted madam called it. 

But by the next morning on Sunday, after a 
long night of torture from the hands of her 
assaulters, the young woman had to rethink the 
idea of rest and freedom. 

For she found Madame Annie’s words of 
yesterday as some vague and empty reassurances. 
She found them as hollow, hollow platitudes. 

Abby admitted that prison wasn’t a good place 
to stay and cope with. She’d never had to wrestle 
with anyone before. Yet in only days of her stay in 
prison Abby had been forced to learn the art of 
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combat to survive. It had been a tug of war staying 
sane in her cell. 

Abby didn’t know what else she might have to 
do or become, for the sake of survival. Prison, as 
she was finding out, was the place of weird 
transformations. So Abby wanted to leave, and so 
badly. 

Fortunately for the young woman, her lawyer 
came visiting that Sunday. And Abby raised her 
desperate concern in their decisive talk. 

To Abby, her lawyer’s admonition first seemed 
like Madame Annie’s pointless reassurances. But it 
was of a different kind in the long run. In that it 
was practical, and it was towards freedom. 

Abby’s lawyer Ms Betty Clarke – she 
admonished her to take everything that came her 
way quietly, and without fighting back. 

Lawyer Clarke encouraged her client that 
everything would soon be over, if Abby could 
manage to keep her cool in the midst of 
everything. 
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When Abby was obviously astonished and 
puzzled, Ms Clarke explained that this was 
necessary, because she was already contemplating 
working towards Abby being released on parole. 

 ‘And to be released on parole soon enough,’ 
the attorney continued, ‘you’ll need your best 
behaviour here, Ms Abby. I mean one hundred 
percent of good behaviour! 

‘You’ve got to be as easygoing as a sheep, Ms 
Abby – if we want your parole to be granted when 
you apply. You’ve got to be one hundred percent 
sheepish!’ Lawyer Clarke stressed. 

Abby nodded. ‘That wouldn’t be hard to do,’ 
she replied. ‘I’ll just stay friendless like I’ve been in 
the past few days. 

‘I can bury my head in the books I get from 
home, since talking to anyone here is courting 
enough trouble for myself. I’ll just keep to me and 
be a nice girl for my own sake!’ she finished in a 
small, feeble voice. 

But then Abby didn’t know her resolve would 
be an uphill climb. 
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For in the midst of a pack of wolves, the 
sheepishness of a little lamb as Abby, wouldn’t 
suffice as a survival trait. 

She simply needed more to live. 
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IT was Abby’s 8th night in Montagne Posée 
already. And the young woman looked forward to 
a night with a difference. As Madame Annie had 
assured her. 

The full week of a ritual welcome – as the 
warden called Abby’s bullying experience. That 
traumatic ritual was now over, an innocent Abby 
hoped. 

Already the 24-year-old was close to breaking 
down. As a result of the sleepless nights she’d kept 
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all the while, to defend herself from the hits of 
every night. 

Now her eyes were red and sunken. And she 
looked pale and gaunt, too. 

The little time Abby slept at all, she slept with 
her senses awake. At other times, she drifted to a 
deeper sleep for a few hours; before she would jolt 
up from bed again on impulse. 

It was a really hard time Abby had those long 
seven days. And the young woman couldn’t read 
the sign on the wall. 

Abby didn’t know Providence was calling into 
her ears in the things breaking her down. Nor did 
she know a benevolent God was desperately 
seeking her attention. 

It was night now. A time for the new inmate to 
catch up on her sleep. But then something 
happened. 

Something that shook the poor girl to her 
roots. 

Abby made her bed to sleep that night. And 
exactly as Madame Annie had assured the young 
lady, none of her cell mates came up to beat her. 
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She lay in her bed quietly, watching as everyone 
went to bed without a word to her. 

But then the 24-year-old had her doubts about 
everything now. She found it hard to believe that 
her stone hard bullies would turn some jelly paste 
overnight. 

From the start Abby was convinced that her cell 
mates were hardened criminals of the worst sort. 
Especially with the callousness with which they 
beat and battered her since she came there. 

But now that the one-week ritual of bullying 
seemed over as the warden promised, the young 
lady still couldn’t trust her cell mates’ behaviour. 

And so, on a second thought, Abby prepared 
for the worst. She lay in bed with her eyes open, 
and desperately forced back the sleep. 

The light was out, and everything was silent 
and still. 

Abby didn’t hear her cell mates talk, let alone 
plot anything among themselves. She didn’t hear 
footsteps, too. So she started to conclude that 
everyone had drifted to sleep. 
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Soon after, a light snore rose above the general 
quiet; and it thickened as the moments slowly 
passed. 

Abby’s mind was put at rest at the sound of 
someone snoring. In that moment her lean eyes 
yearned for a refreshing sleep, too. Her long 
awaited sleep. 

The weary lady closed her eyes to sleep. She 
took a small moment to fantasise about how 
satisfying her dreams would be that night. 

Before Abby drifted into a deep sleep, her mind 
quietly floated to the sermon she heard only a few 
days earlier. 

The sermon about true rest. Preached by the 
teenage boy Carmel. 

Abby thought about the words. And she 
remembered the altar call she left behind to see 
Madame Annie Augustine. 

The young lady heaved a sigh and turned in her 
bed. 

She mumbled quietly to herself. ‘If only the boy 
was a little older, people would’ve taken him more 
serious!’ 
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But just then Abby recalled that several people 
went out to answer the altar call that day. She 
remembered the people went as far as going on 
their knees at the altar, as they were asked to. 

Abby waved her excuse, turning to the other 
side. Just then another defense popped up in her 
mind. 

But why did he have to call us out? And even make 
us kneel in front of him, she queried in her mind. 

He’s just a little boy. He could’ve allowed us do 
our repentance in our seats. He should have, at least! 

Yet now, Abby remembered that glorious 
moment. That moment she was touched by the 
words. Plus, how she was felt so drawn to the altar. 

So the young lady waved this excuse, too. 

The quiet woman turned to lie on her back. 
And within a moment Abby drifted to sleep. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

It was about four hours of a deep sleep now. 

Abby Camille’s eyes suddenly popped open. 
And there it was looming large in front of her. The 
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full bodied reason why Heaven tapped the girl 
awake. 

It was the ring leader in front of her eyes, a big 
and hefty woman. And she was just bowing to 
kneel across Abby’s body, at the same time aiming 
to unclad the sleeping lady. 

Abby’s eyes popped out in a mixture of dread 
and disgust. 

As she gaped her mouth open to scream aloud, 
her assaulter quickly knelt over her and clasped 
both hands over her mouth. 

Abby would rather die than be sodomised. So 
she decided to fight till her last breath. 

Abby Camille didn’t know where her strength 
and resilience came from in that moment. She 
struggled and wrestled. She wrestled and battled. 

For ten tough minutes. 

No one came to Abby’s aid, but it seemed she 
could hear a few whispers amid the scuffle. At this 
rate Abby concluded she had no one on her side. 
She realised she was alone once again. 
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In that desperate moment Abby cried to God 
for help. Just then she realised she could put her 
knee to work. 

That instant the agile lady pulled her knee up 
and inwards, and with a crashing force she 
smashed her assaulter in the spine so hard. 

So hard the hooligan’s back cracked with a 
sound. 

The gang leader groaned and grimaced. She 
rolled off the bed and dropped to the hard floor. 

It was then Abby realised almost all the inmates 
were awake already. For everyone jumped to her 
feet as though under a compelling spell, and they 
rushed down to attend to their hurting leader. 

When two of them turned to beat Abby up, the 
leader told them to leave the lady for her to handle 
some other time. 

Abby was too shocked for a whimper. To 
shocked to process anything at all. She felt 
traumatised. 

Now she hated everything Montagne Posée. 
She loathed everyone there. 
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Abby hated life and hated herself. She hated the 
fact that another woman would find her body 
attractive. She loathed everything life. 

Now Abby desperately wished for a helper. 
One that is so true and real, and wouldn’t promise 
her bubbles like Madame Annie Augustine. 

The young woman decided to look inwards. 

Only you can be your true helper, Abby! she told 
herself at last. 

But right there in her innermost soul was that 
still, small voice. 

Only the Lord is. Only the Lord is the Helper of 
the helpless. 

Just now Abby remembered the parole she’d be 
applying for. She also remembered her firm 
decision to be of the best behavior, to have her 
parole granted. 

Abby assured herself. ‘I alone can be my true 
helper!’ 
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24 

 

 

IT was a beautiful sunshine in the clear sky that 
Saturday morning. 

Emma and Jerry carted themselves away to a 
green field on the countryside. This was the time 
of the year when flowers bloom and butterflies 
flutter. 

Today was Emma’s 25th birthday. And the 
birthday girl had chosen to mark her special day in 
a private picnic with her handsome. 
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More than ever, Emma wanted to get away 
from the stress of the previous months. And to 
stick so close to her man. As close as Jerry’s very 
skin. 

The lovely pair lay on the low green, spanning a 
gentle slope. A slope that also looked over a small, 
quiet church. 

Emma championed a board game of checkers 
with Jerry. But Jerry had been quieter today, letting 
his woman beat him black and blue. 

Already the birthday girl had won three rounds 
out of three. And it certainly was no fun for 
Emma. 

For the happy girl today couldn’t tell why her 
tough man on games, was letting her beat him 
without a tussle at all. It was boring, but Emma 
chose not to worry about Jerry’s quietness today. 

It had been about 45 minutes of play and 
chatters, along with taking lots of pictures. Emma 
stopped the game midway now. For she suddenly 
had something else on her mind. 

The young woman’s mind had discreetly 
crawled back to what she’d been trying to wade off 
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for weeks and months on end. It was the case of 
Abby. 

Emma had tried to understand why Abby set 
her up in the first place. But the mere thought was 
a burden on its own. A burden too daunting to 
carry. 

But now that the board game here wasn’t as 
challenging as Emma had expected, the lady’s 
thoughts quietly crept back to the piles. The piles 
she’d left somewhere in her mind. 

Emma hadn’t summoned enough courage to 
ask Abby about why she plotted against her in the 
first place. 

Now seeing Abby sentenced to 3 years in 
prison for what she herself would have been 
framed for. No that only wrecked the fragile lady 
to pieces. 

And so Emma couldn’t help bringing it up 
already. 

The celebrant dropped her game pieces at once. 
She blurted. ‘Prison is for criminals, Jerry! Not for 
a friend. Not for a gentle friend like Abby, really!’ 
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Jerry looked up at her girl, to at least catch up 
with her outlook. 

Emma was quiet for a second or two. And 
when she resumed, her frustration was apparent. 

‘I’m just coming apart from my stress and 
worries,’ she complained. ‘But it seems life keeps 
throwing all sort of pebbles at me, Jerry!’ 

Jerry’s voice came up now, and in a bold and 
assuring tone. ‘Mm, you are right to say that, 
Emma,’ he said, thoughtfully. ‘And it’s simply 
because you’re a sort of mortar, dear,’ he asserted. 

Emma looked intently, and attentively. 

‘Like I see it,’ continued Jerry, ‘you’re like a mix 
of cement and sand, like a soft mortar. And 
because you’re soft and pliable, God is making a 
strong woman out of you, especially with those 
hard pebbles you talk about. 

‘You see it is just like gravels harden soft 
mortar into strong concrete. Baby girl, God is 
making you stronger with all these, believe me.’ 

Emma was amazed at that perspective. ‘Oh I 
never thought of it from that angle before,’ she 
breathed. 
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Jerry nodded quietly. ‘Oh really…’ 

Emma cuddled up to her man. ‘Thanks a lot, 
Big J. Thank you so much!’ 

Jerry smiled and wrapped his hand around her. 

Emma went on in a little chatter. ‘You know, 
everything seems to be crashing on me nowadays. 
Just while I was recovering from the shock of 
Abby’s betrayal, my best friend was sentenced to 
prison. 

‘You see, asking Abby why she betrayed me 
seems unimportant already. That Abby’s in jail is 
enough heartbreak for me!’ 

Jerry peered down at Emma’s soft eyes. ‘Baby 
girl, you know you’re doing well so far. But if this 
situation’s becoming too much a burden for you, 
you can tiptoe out of everything!’ he admonished. 

Emma sprang up and sat up straight. 

She blurted. ‘That’s it, Big J! That’s it! Next 
week let’s get…’ 

Jerry was quick and didn’t let his adorable 
finish up her words. Within a second the young 
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dude crossed his girl’s lips with a finger and quietly 
hushed her. 

The next second Jerry clasped his hand over his 
girl’s small wrist, pulled her up to her feet; and 
down the gentle slope he raced with her with a 
gentle pull. 

Emma was caught off-guard and made 
speechless. She had no clue what this was about. 
She stuttered but the words wouldn’t flow. 

‘What are you… what are you doing?! 
Where… where are we heading?! Are we going 
somewhere…? Why are we…’ 

The words just wouldn’t flow in a reasonable 
stream. And Jerry wasn’t talking either. 

Emma resigned already; gathering her flowing 
dress and hurrying along behind her man’s hasty 
heels. 

The winds poured past the two as they cantered 
down the gentle slope. Soon also the chimes came 
pouring in their ears. It was the chimes of church 
bells ringing down the green vale. 
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Emma couldn’t grasp what Jerry was up to at 
all. But she wouldn’t just keep mute and not ask 
him. 

Yet before the birthday girl could mouth a 
complain, they were at the foot of the slope. In 
front of the beautiful, little church. 

 And before Emma could blurt out her protest, 
Jerry laid a finger over his girl’s lips again, and 
stilled her at once. 

Jerry stepped a foot closer to his girl, held her 
hands in his; and he locked eyes with his beautiful 
diamond for one small moment. 

Jerry gazed into Emma’s sparkly eyes with a 
breathless marvel. And the pretty girl couldn’t help 
but flutter like the butterflies of fragrant petals. 

Her lower belly knotted up also. 

Emma caught the passion flames in her dude’s 
eyeballs. The kind she saw when he once told her, 
‘I love you too much!’ 

The kind she saw when he declared: ‘I fear how 
much I love you!’ 
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And right now the young beautiful wanted her 
man more than she’d ever fancied. She wanted 
Jerry to be all she’d ever own. 

The beautiful girl bit down her lip now, and 
just looked away. For the smitten young woman 
couldn’t stand that crushing gaze a second longer. 

Jerry spoke right then, in a full masculine voice. 

‘Now… marry me please,’ he said. 

Emma shot back her eyes on her handsome 
dude with an astonished glare. ‘What d’ you…? D’ 
you mean…? That was what I wanted to…’ 

Jerry stilled Emma, with a finger laid on his 
own lips. ‘Hush! The church bells are ringing; it’s 
our holy time!’ 

Emma was too stunned for words. It was the 
fantasy she’d never imagined. The beautiful dream 
she’d never had. 

Emma dissolved into happy tears now, and she 
crashed into her man’s arms. ‘Yes my Big J! Yes, 
yes all the way!’ she cried sweetly. 

Right now Emma realised that what she’d 
planned to say was equally the plan on her man’s 
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mind. The thoughts that made him a little quieter 
that morning. 

Yet Jerry was faster and bolder. For rather than 
plan to take Emma to the altar the week after – as 
the earliest time Emma thought possible, the 
gentleman wanted to wed his lady right now. 

Jerry Morel wore a neat white shirt on a black 
pairs of trousers. Over his shirt he wore a waistcoat 
with rainbow design pattern across its two front 
halves. 

Emma was dressed in a beautiful cream gown, 
with a floral-printed design running diagonally 
from her waist band down the pleated skirt. 

Jerry took a neat, white handkerchief and 
dabbed Emma’s tears, pressing a gentle kiss on his 
lady’s lips. 

The handsome groom plucked a bouquet of 
sunflower amid the lush greens, and he adorned his 
bride’s hands with it. 

Thus whilst the church bells chime, Jerry and 
his beautiful bride walked down the aisle to the 
altar. 

And two hearts were knotted together. 
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25 

 

 

JERRY and Emma emerged from their month-long 
honeymoon, with a first duty to fulfill. 

It was a special visit to a friend in Montagne 
Posée. It was the first visit to Abby since she was 
jailed. 

Now close already, the newlywed drove down 
the lonely lane which led to the correctional 
facility in Victoria. 
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The couple drove along the leaf littered street, 
with soft music from the car stereo accompanying 
their quiet and beautiful drive. The two hearts 
simply sat back and relished in the soft music 
playing. 

The track playing now was Jerry’s recent 
favourite. It was Hillsong’s Till I See You. Jerry 
Morel whistled along, with his bride quietly 
humming. 

Emma was the one who raised the idea of 
visiting Abby, when the new couple honeymooned. 

She’d earlier concluded Abby couldn’t have had 
any sensible reason for trying to set her up in the 
first place. But she decided she’d forgive her friend 
no matter how nonsensical Abby’s excuse sounded. 

Emma’s delicate heart had grown large enough 
to sympathise with her friend’s predicament, and 
to forgive Abby completely. 

So the young bride resolved in her heart to 
completely forgive her bestie for the betrayal. 

Jerry decided to stopped the music now, while 
the track was winding down. He wanted a small 
talk with his wife before they’d arrive. 



ECLIPSE: A NOVEL 
 

196 

 

But before Jerry began, Emma spoke up. ‘You 
know I feel bad I’m just forgiving Abby after all 
this while.’ 

Jerry glanced at her. ‘Of course you should. 
And yet you shouldn’t, really.’ 

‘Which of the two? The carrot or the stick?’ 

‘The truth, darling. The truth.’ 

Jerry stayed a second to mark the quiet smile on 
Emma’s lips, before he went on. 

‘You see, as Christians, there shouldn’t be 
anything too big or too serious for us to forgive.’ 

Emma nodded at her husband’s flawless words. 

‘But you see,’ Jerry added, ‘you were so broken 
all the while that you didn’t have that luxury of 
annoyance, baby. 

‘You didn’t even have the privilege of resenting 
your friend, you know. You’ve been busy tearing 
up by yourself, and healing up also. 

‘And now that the memories no longer hurt 
you, you’re remembering Abby for the first time in 
a long time… 
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‘Now that you’ve got ample time to see what 
she did to you, you’re deciding to forgive her, even 
when you haven’t heard her out. 

‘That’s a big feat darling! That’s really big,’ 
Jerry said. 

Emma gazed speechlessly at her perfect man a 
moment. 

At last she had the right words. 

‘Aw honey, the depth of your understanding is 
matchless!’ she breathed. ‘Thank you for 
understanding me so much. Thank you so much, 
darling!’ 

Jerry glanced at his beautiful wife. And he 
acknowledged her words with a gentle smile. 

The new groom looked ahead. Soon he turned 
around at the next intersection. 

For, there ahead was the correctional facility. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Abby’s heart galloped ahead of her feet. She 
followed a young warden in her fast steps as she 
was led into the guest hall. 
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Abby was discharged from a sickbed. Where 
the young lady had lain in the past few days under 
the pretense of being ill, in order to afford herself 
some good sleep. 

Being a daughter of a medical doctor, Abby 
knows the symptoms she could feign to safely 
bypass medical examination, and get herself a 
sickbed in the prison clinic. All so she could avoid 
her hardened cell mates. 

In the past month, the young lady had got back 
her sleep using her simple trick. She’d also been 
able to escape being sodomised by her cell mates 
with that method. 

Already, Abby’s cell mates were tired out 
already and had lost interest in harassing her 
altogether. Even so, the young woman never even 
took a glance of those women, let alone notice 
they’d given up that soon. 

In any case, Abby maintained her sleep routine 
in the prison clinic. She also found both warmth 
and friendship there. 

Now the young woman of 25 years already, was 
just informed about her visitors. She was told a 
certain Mr and Mrs Morel had come visiting her. 
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Abby’s heart raced faster than her limbs. 

Just weeks earlier when she turned 25 in prison, 
just four days before Emma’s birthday, Abby 
thoughts had wandered to this one-time best 
friend of hers. 

Ever since Abby came to face the reality of her 
new home, she’d decided to see every visitor that 
came for her. The young lady had come to value 
every single person in her life. 

Abby was broken. She’d opened her heart to 
her parents and relatives. She’d thought of Jason 
her boyfriend and of Prisca her enemy. Just anyone 
who’d take their time to visit her in that isolated 
world, Abby would readily receive. 

But still Emma was a different case. 

Abby Camille had a game going on in her head. 
And the opponent in her game still remained 
Emma. 

But then the game wasn’t as important to Abby 
now as the name of her new visitors. 

Abby wondered. Mr and Mrs Morel? 

Is Jerry married? Has he wedded Emma already?! 
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Or…! Or is it some other girl...? 

But if it’s another girl why will Jerry come here for 
me with his new wife? He wouldn’t come here with 
her, would he? 

Or… wait a moment! 

Could it be Emma at all?! Is Emma ma-r-r-ied…?! 

Those thoughts. Those bothering thoughts. 
They were the drops which spread some ripple 
waves across Abby’s settled waters. 

And just right ahead, sat the unbelievable 
answer. 
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ABBY followed after the warden into the visiting 
hall. And there they were, the Morel couple. Jerry 
and Emma. 

Abby was entirely muddled. She’d lost in her 
own game. Emma had got married before she even 
did. Now even if Abby was released on parole 
soon enough, she felt she wouldn’t be able to stand 
up to Emma again. 

I’ve been defeated in this game already, Abby 
resigned. 
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Yet irrespective of Abby’s game, the young lady 
was glad to see a face from outside the prison 
walls. Even if that fresh face was going to be 
Emma’s. 

Abby now felt grateful. Grateful that a family 
had taken their time to check up on her in prison. 

The sober inmate smiled a little as she settled 
down with her visitors. Jerry gave a slight nod of 
greetings. And Emma was the first to speak. 

‘How have you been, Abby?’ Emma smiled 
mildly. 

‘You two are married,’ quipped Abby. 

And then she added briskly. ‘Congratulations.’ 

Emma muttered. ‘Thank you.’ And Jerry 
hummed an appreciation. 

An awkward silence drifted in the space 
between the seated three for a small moment. Abby 
broke the silence with a piece of her mind. 

She spat the words. ‘You’ve come all the way 
from town. I’m sure you aren’t here to only stare at 
me. Spit it out, Emma. 
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‘You didn’t come visiting me all this while, and 
I know you’re not the type to leave a friend in 
distress. Prisca must’ve told you things. Go on and 
spit it out already. 

‘You want me to go on my knees and apologise 
to you? You want me to beg for your forgiveness. 
Spit it out already! Say what you came here to say, 
come on!’  

Emma blurted it out the next moment. And her 
tone came matter-of-factly. 

‘Why did you do it, Abby?! 

‘How did it start? Why did you go that far?’ 

Abby was hit pretty hard. She was hit with 
Emma’s directness. 

The young lady lowered her head a moment. 
She’d expected Emma to demand apologies from 
her. 

But here was her friend demanding something 
more daunting. Here was Emma asking for a clear 
explanation. 

A dead silence filled the space between the 
three. Emma’s words had sent Abby’s mind to the 
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genesis of everything. The genesis of her 
downward spiral. 

In the past one month, Abby had got a reason 
to do a lot of thinking. She’d thought about those 
steps that turned her life upside down. 

A small envy and resentment for a happy friend 
had gradually developed into a scheming game in 
Abby’s head. And her loss in that game had made 
her rode farther and farther on that road of 
bitterness. 

And eventually in prison, Abby wrestled a 
hundred times with the rightness of her steps in 
the past month. She struggled with her excuses for 
resenting Emma’s happy life. 

But here now she was, in Emma’s witness box. 
To testify for herself. And to bring her motives to 
a hearing. 

Abby slowly raised her gaze. 

She began. ‘You have more than you deserve, 
Emma!’ 

Emma’s heart was sliced through at the heavy 
words. She reached a hand to hold Jerry’s hands in 
hers right then. 
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‘No,’ Abby corrected, ‘you’ve always got more 
than you deserve. You’re the quietest among us. 
Yet as your friend I put my best into caring for 
you like a big sis. 

‘I did my best. But you won’t just stay in that 
cute position that suits you. You keep growing 
wings and wanted to be big. Till you ended up 
stepping on my toes!’ 

Emma swallowed in a moment of disbelief. 
Jerry took over the clasp then, holding his bride’s 
hand instead. 

Abby went on in the meanwhile. ‘You don’t 
talk as much as Prisca and me. But your smile is 
more radiant than ours. You barely know the way 
of the world, yet you find the things the world 
wants! 

‘Emma, you’re always happy. You’re always 
glowing. You wouldn’t stop, and you couldn’t be 
stopped! 

‘I tried so hard to reach to your height of 
fulfillment and happiness, but I just couldn’t. 
Nothing I did was enough to clamp your wings. 
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‘So you left me with no choice than to set you 
up, to get you where I am today. Yet you escaped 
that again, Emma! 

‘And here I am where I wanted you… why?!’ 

Emma shook her head and Jerry heaved a sigh. 

‘You have it all together, Emma!’ Abby yelled 
again. ‘You make everyone around you feel inferior 
and incompetent. And since I couldn’t beat you, I 
thought to destroy you!’ she finished. 

A heavy sigh fell from Emma’s gaping jaw now, 
and tears coursed down her sorry face. She felt 
hurt and yet so sorry. She felt so sorry to a friend. 

She spoke in a moment. ‘I never knew of your 
hurt and pain all along, Abby. I’m sorry I didn’t 
see you were hurting by me. I’m so sorry!’ 

Abby was baffled. She was expecting Emma to 
fly up with temper, or at least tear up in 
disappointment. But here was her friend 
apologising already for what she wasn’t so 
responsible for. 

Abby was dazed. She stared at Emma, trying to 
figure out if she was being sincere, or if she was 
simply acting out. 
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But Abby knew. She knew she didn’t have 
anything to confirm. Emma was sincere, and Abby 
saw it in everything her friend did or say. She knew 
Emma was sincere. 

Emma went on. ‘I’m sorry for being 
nonchalant, Abby. I’m sorry I wasn’t sensitive to 
your feelings as I should. I’m really so sorry,’ she 
begged. 

‘I wouldn’t say I’m not hurt by your words 
right now. Because I am,’ continued the young 
woman. ‘But while you were speaking, I thought of 
the hard times you’re going through because of me. 
But permit me to say this.’ 

She paused a moment. 

‘Abby, you are a great friend,’ resumed the 
young woman. ‘But you really don’t know that you 
are the first person I found complete and I 
sincerely admire! You really don’t know. And I’m 
terribly sorry I’m just telling you now!’ 

A tear coursed down Abby’s face now. She just 
looked away. Emma’s heart was shattered in that 
instant, and her eyes were moist also. 

Jerry motioned to Emma, and he quietly 
excused the two friends. 
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Emma spoke on. ‘You know we don’t have the 
privilege of choosing our parents, but we choose 
our close friends. 

‘You know I came into the world in a way I 
wouldn’t have chosen, if I had my way. But then I 
could choose my friends. And you are the best 
friend I chose. 

‘You were full of life when we met in college. 
You were the brightness I lacked, and I was happy 
to call you my friend. You see, I always say I got 
myself a big hearted friend. 

‘Abby I’ve always admired your bright and 
cheerful spirit. It is what I wish to be, but I’m not. 
Aw, if only I knew you were secretly envying me! 

‘If only I knew you were this hurting watching 
me, I’d have giving up being around you just so I 
could stop you from going this far! You know it 
yourself, Abby! You know I’d do that for us!’ 

Abby blinked all her tears away in a moment. 
And she looked attentively. 

Emma sat up. ‘You see, I could tell you I have 
my ample shares of hard times, but why will I 
choose to console you with my hurts. I’d rather tell 
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you we’re are not the same persons. Nobody is 
ever same. 

‘Come to think of it, Abby. You said I’m weak 
and little, yet the little me was like the summit you 
want to beat. Think of it also. I’m not even a hill, 
let alone a mountain to attain. 

‘Who am I to be the standard of perfection for 
anyone in the world? Who am I to be the finish 
line you want to reach? 

‘I’m full of flaws and faults. I’m not as sociable 
as every average girl, you know. Think of it: Emma 
is just your ordinary friend. Why go this far 
because of me?’ 

Emma’s listener swallowed a small sigh. 

‘Abby, you are complete in every way. Why do 
you still feel incompetent because of me? Why do 
you find my ordinariness, extraordinary?’ Emma 
queried in earnest. 

‘Don’t you think it is because of the 
Extraordinary One that lives and works in me? 
Abby, don’t you think it is because of the Lord 
Jesus Christ?’ 

Abby sat back and looked at her friend. 
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Emma popped a memory question now. ‘Do 
you remember my bookmark card, Abby? The one 
that caught your fancy when you visited me around 
this time last year?’ 

Abby went back in time and recalled the card. 
She recalled the declaration of faith scribbled in it 
in Emma’s handwriting. 

Abby still remembered the reference text. It was 
the Bible Book of Habakkuk chapter 3 and verses 
17 through 19. 

Emma went on. ‘The answer to everything is 
right there. It is the Lord Jesus. Jesus is the One 
who puts radiance into my ordinary smile. He is 
the One who makes an ordinary life extraordinary. 
He is the real source of joy and fulfillment!’ 

Abby crossed her hands over her bosom now, 
while Emma continued. 

‘You know the number of family and friends in 
your life. Compared to me who only has Jerry as 
family. Yet you envy me. 

‘You know how financially backed up you are, 
yet you envy me with my small business. Think 
about it Abby. It doesn’t add up. 
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‘If I’m that perfect in spite of my imperfect life, 
then it only means there’s a perfect God you’re 
seeing all the long while. And it is this God alone 
who makes me live fulfilled, my friend! 

‘It is the Lord Jesus that can make you lead a 
rich and fulfilling life, despite our imperfectness. 
Please surrender completely to Him!’ Emma 
finished. 

Now everything came to Abby Camille like a 
déjà vu. 

About a year ago – and before Abby sank deep 
into that pool of bitterness, the young woman had 
wrestled with the thought of Emma having it 
altogether. 

Abby had wanted to outdo her friend in the 
things that afforded someone happiness. But she 
resented the idea of struggling and competing with 
the ‘little sister.’ 

But then again Abby kept feeling that emptiness 
and void each time she watched Emma’s 
blossoming life. 

The young woman kept feeling empty and vain 
in the things she had and owned. Until her foot 



ECLIPSE: A NOVEL 
 

213 

 

eventually slipped off into that pit of bitterness 
and gall. 

Abby Camille remembered Habakkuk 3: 17 – 
19. 

She marvelled at the confidence with which 
Emma could reiterate the words of that solemn 
declaration. Yet now she found it hard to believe 
that the reason for Emma’s fulfillment could be 
that so simple. 

The young woman sat still, trying think on 
Emma’s words. But then the sight before her eyes 
wouldn’t let her. 

Here is Emma happily married, she thought. Here 
is this girl married to her dream man already. But then 
again I’m here locked up in jail. 

How can Emma describe the source of her joy as 
simply Jesus? If she doesn’t have Jerry, I’d have agreed 
with her. 

But no, Jesus can’t be the source of her joy. 

It’s definitely Jerry. It’s definitely Jerry. 

Abby dropped her folded arms, tapped the desk 
and spoke out. 
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‘Well, Emma…! Now that you know why I 
tried to set you up, this conversation should end 
here. 

‘You don’t need to tell me lies to win me to 
your side. After all you’ve won the game already. 
You see, lies doesn’t fit you, girl. So don’t stoop so 
low to convince me with this made up stuff about 
what makes you happy. 

‘I’m already in prison. You are free and safe 
from me. So don’t bother to feed me with the 
clichés and all that stuff.  

‘This conversation is over, friend. Take care of 
your husband! Bye!’ 

And with that Abby signaled to the prison 
officer that she was done. 

And she was led back to her cell. 
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ABBY walked into the waiting arms of her dad and 
mum. 

Professor and Dr Camille welcomed their 
daughter with a warm, heartfelt embrace. 

Tears welled up in the eyes of the middle aged 
parents, as they beheld their only child freed from 
prison for two days. 

The good news had come to the Camilles only 
a few weeks earlier. The new Seychellen 
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government of the time made a presidential 
announcement regarding the nation’s penitentiary. 

It was made clear that Seychelles’ sole prison 
facility at Montagne Posée, was already becoming 
too small to accommodate convicts. 

And so, the new President announced that his 
government would be providing urgent provisional 
solutions, while a new prison facility was being 
constructed elsewhere. 

In the meantime, then, the government of 
Seychelles moved to grant Presidential paroles to 
prisoners. It was to as many prisoners as could be 
found adequately repentant and rehabilitated; and 
who could be proven harmless to the society. 

The Presidential parole of that year was a 
special parole that bypassed protocols. It bypassed 
the required minimum term a prisoner must have 
served before they were usually qualified for a 
parole. 

Also, first time offenders as well as convicts 
whose jail terms had the alternative sentence of a 
fine – both of these were equally pardoned on that 
special presidential parole. 
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Indeed, it was mercy time for the world of 
convicts in Seychelles. And Abby Camille was 
among the fortunate souls to obtain such great 
mercy. 

Today was Abby’s first outing in her parole 
process. She’d been given 48-hours’ probation in 
the free society. 

Yet Abby’s behaviour within the official 48 
hours of test in the free world could make or mar 
her pardon. The probation would decide whether 
Abby would return to jail or become free. 

So Professor and Dr Camille were so glad to 
receive their daughter into their arms again. 

But then Abby wanted to get the unending 
warmth and pleasantries wrapped up as soon as 
possible. She wanted to get out of everything 
around Montagne Posée now. 

Her mother Dr Camille was quick to catch up 
on that. She was the first to pull back from the 
grumpy little child. The middle aged woman 
motioned to her husband that they all started to 
leave already. 

Abby was awkwardly quiet at first, as the family 
of three drove home. The 48 hours the girl was 
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granted were like a few gold coins. So she could 
only think and plan in her thoughts how best to 
put her precious few hours to good use. 

And there it was, popping out in the young 
lady’s mind already. 

It was her boyfriend Jason. 

Yes, the first thing the freed girl would love to 
do was to check up on Jason Curtis. It had been a 
few months since Abby heard from her boyfriend. 
Jason hadn’t showed up through the lady’s time in 
detention and in prison. 

Abby had written her man during the time in 
prison, but she never got a response. She’d 
wondered why Jason hadn’t showed up since the 
beginning of everything. 

She’d wondered if her man was changing. So 
Abby wanted to be sure if Jason did get her letters 
from prison. 

Now after some minutes of awkward silence, 
the young Camille decided to talk up. And her 
voice came up matter-of-factly. 

‘Dad and Mum… I’m sorry for the stress I’ve 
put you through. I promise you’ll not have a 
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reason to worry over me again. Thanks, Dad. 
Thanks, Mum. Thanks for all you’ve done for me.’ 

Abby’s dad was behind the wheels. He took a 
glance at his weary daughter in the backseat 
through the rear mirror. 

He smiled. ‘It’s okay, my baby. It’s okay. Don’t 
worry; everything will be over in just a matter of 
weeks, and you’ll be fully back to us.’ 

But Abby’s mother wouldn’t let it slide. She 
wouldn’t let her daughter go without a proper 
scolding for her error. 

Dr Camille had held everything to herself all 
the while. And now she realised she might never be 
able to tell her daughter what she did wrong. So 
she turned her head back, and she chided her child. 

‘Abby, you didn’t explain to us how you got 
those drugs. You didn’t tell us that.’ 

Mrs Camille paused a moment, turned again 
and glanced out of her side window. Then an 
awkward silence enveloped the tense atmosphere. 

In that small moment, the older woman 
calculated that her daughter wouldn’t spill where 
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she got the drugs she was found with. Even if she 
asked her. 

Mrs Camille knew her daughter didn’t use the 
drugs, as the cross-examinations from the court 
proceedings revealed. She was also certain her 
daughter wasn’t the type to consume substances in 
the first place. 

Yet Dr Camille knew also that asking to know 
what exactly her daughter wanted to use the drugs 
in her possession for, was going to be of no use at 
all. For she understood her daughter would never 
answer. 

Mrs Camille turned back to face her child 
again. She resumed in a sterner tone of voice. 

‘You are 25 already. So you can’t continue to 
behave like a kid! Grow up and be responsible, uh! 
Stop giving us heartaches! Be responsible for 
yourself, will you!’ 

‘Think of Emma! Will she cause trouble like 
this? She’s your age, isn’t she? You said her family 
is far away in South Africa. 

‘D’ you see? She’s all by herself here and yet she 
isn’t causing any trouble. When will my own 
daughter grow up and act responsibly, huh?!’ 
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Abby tightened her fist beneath her clothes. 
And she suppressed a boiling protest in her belly. 

Mrs Camille finished her words. 

‘Neither I nor dad will take this from you at all, 
if you try that sort of nonsense again! Do you get 
that clear?!’ 

Abby grumbled a quiet yes. And Professor 
Camille only glanced at his stern wife with a small 
smile and a sweet whisper. 

‘Oh Abigail!’ he said. It was his wife’s sweet 
name he cooed. 

Mrs Camille only glanced at her husband a 
second and looked out through her side window. 

Abby was angry. But she knew she was in no 
place to defend herself. She hated the fact that her 
mum compared her to Emma, but she decided to 
take it in and give an apology. 

Abby made a small effort to understand her 
mother’s disappointment. And she soothed herself 
with the fact that her mum’s hurting words 
couldn’t match the heartbreak she’d given her 
parents in the past months. 
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The young daughter had initially planned to 
alight along Queen Harbour highway, before they 
reached home. She’d planned to stop at Jason’s 
place off the highway in that suburb. 

But now Abby could tell that her desire wasn’t 
going to be granted, with the atmosphere around 
already. So the young lady decided to roll along 
with whatever came her way. 

Abby’s father broke the lingering silence now. 
His voice came up composed and decided. 

‘You know, child. Your mum and I only want 
the best for you. We’ve beaten ourselves over this 
many times. We’ve thought maybe we didn’t show 
you enough love and care. Maybe this, maybe that. 

‘But it’s true. We didn’t have enough time and 
attention for you. Maybe we could have done 
better to raise you well.’ Mr Camille’s voice drifted 
as he finished. 

The words reached down to Abby’s soul and 
her icy heart melted. For she heard her father’s 
faint voice tremble with emotion. 

Abby knew her father barely got angry with her. 
She knew her dad to be someone who’d go any 
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length to care about her, and in spite of his own 
busyness. 

But here was that loving father feeling 
incompetent and sad, all because of her own 
incompetence. 

Abby was broken down. Her heart was wrecked 
at the thought of what she’d done. 

She went ahead to beg them with all sincerity 
now. For her earlier apologies were only some 
acting up. 

‘I’m really sorry, Dad,’ pleaded the girl. ‘I’m 
sorry, Mum.  It’s all my fault and I know it. It’s all 
my fault… not yours at all. 

‘You’ve done your best for me! You’ve really 
taken care of me so well. Dad and Mum, I’m sorry 
for being a bad girl. It’s not your fault at all. It’s 
entirely my fault.’ 

Mrs Camille picked up. She didn’t want the 
family to wallow in that sombre mood for too 
long. She took hold of the wheels of talk and gave 
it a light spin. 

‘You know what, Abby?’ quipped the woman, 
turning back. ‘We’ll start making up for the lost 
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time with a really good time at your dad’s table 
tonight!’ 

She flashed a quick smile now. ‘He cooked your 
favourite seafood! With all the rich sauce and 
vegetable soup!’ 

Abby sprang up and leaned towards her dad. 
‘Hey, really!’ she cried. 

Professor Camille adjusted the rear mirror in a 
bid to peer at her daughter’s excited eyes. 

He winked at her. ‘Blessed are you among the 
daughters of men, you know!’ 

Abby jumped in her seat. ‘Thank you, thank 
you! Thank you so much, Dad!’ 

Mrs Camille looked at her daughter’s happy 
face now, and she was overwhelmed with 
happiness herself. 

She reached out a hand and fondled her 
daughter’s cheeks. 

‘Aw, my little Abigail!’ she called. ‘Welcome 
back to us!’ she cooed. 
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THE setting western sun shone against a green 
lawn running across the front of a fine-looking 
bungalow. 

There in that widespread yard sat a young 
handsome dude in a deckchair, basking in the soft 
glow of twilight. 

Jason Curtis flipped through a broad 
entertainment magazine, as he reclined in that 
leisure chair outside his modest property. 
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It was the second day of Abby’s probation, with 
about 12 hours left of it. The 25-year-old came in 
front of Jason’s house now. She’d got to see him 
before she would return to the prison facility. 

Abby hadn’t missed anyone in the past few 
months as she’d missed Jason Curtis. And here she 
was to find an answer to why her boyfriend wasn’t 
there through her hard days. 

Well, Jason was no longer some joker card for 
the young gamer. He was no longer Abby’s card to 
beat Emma. 

To Abby now, Jason was a guy she loved heart 
and soul. A young man she desired to marry. 

Yet the young woman couldn’t think of any 
excuse to justify her man’s continuous negligence. 
Abby had given lots of excuses to console herself 
in the past months, that Jason still loved her. 

But then she had run out of excuses altogether. 

That evening the young beauty was ready to 
know the truth. To find out whether or not her 
Jason had changed. 
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Standing now at the gates, Abby could see 
Jason through the low fence. She could see her 
man alive and kicking. 

The girl’s heart leapt up a second. She would 
hasten in immediately, but her feet wouldn’t just 
move a step. She just stood there, rooted to the 
spot. 

Just then, two handsome looking kids of a 
mixed race, dashed out of the elegant house. And 
they ran around the yard, frolicking happily. 

The older boy – about seven years old, flew a 
large colourful kite around. The younger boy also 
– only five, played with a toy plane. 

Abby’s eyes followed the kids in a wild, 
roaming daze. 

‘Who are these kids?’ she wondered. ‘What are 
they doing here?’ 

The young lady was about to explain it away, 
that those kids would probably be Jason’s nephews 
or something. 

But then something happened. A beautiful 
Caribbean woman came out of the house, with a 
dish of diced apples and avocadoes in her hands. 
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She walked to Jason, leaned towards him and 
fed him with a small slice. 

Jason took the slice from the woman’s hand 
with a smile. At the same time, he pulled the 
beautiful woman to himself in a close hug; his 
arms wrapped around her waist. 

A lightning dart struck at Abby’s heart in that 
instant. She was shocked and shaken. She staggered 
where she stood. 

Right then a small voice called at once. 

‘Hey, who are you? Who are you?!’ It was the 
older kid yelling at the trespasser. 

The other kid called out also. ‘Mum! Dad! 
There’s someone standing there!’ 

Jason turned to look towards where his kids 
pointed at, but he couldn’t see anyone. For Abby 
had ducked and hid herself around the low fence. 

Abby Camille was too shattered now. Too 
shattered for a mend. 

This was the last straw. The last straw that 
broke Camille’s back. 
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◙ ◙ ◙ 

Abby was back to prison. But she was back sick 
and hospitalised. 

She laid in the prison ward, weak and weary. 
She laid crushed under a burden of illness. 

Medications were somewhat weary to revive the 
sick child. None of them were working. For the 
hapless girl was sick from inside out. She was sick 
from within her heart. 

Abby’s heart was tired and exhausted. Too 
exhausted to go a step further. And when the 
young heart couldn’t take it anymore, the body 
gave way under the weight of the burdens. 

And now laying sick in the hospital bed, Abby 
drifted away in her hopes. 

She seemed awake, yet she seemed locked down 
somewhere in her own body. Everything in her life 
flashed across her face like a film strip. And her 
life disgusted her. 

Abby thought of the passion with which she 
chased after Emma. And the valour with which she 
raced away from Prisca. But that race and chase 
wasn’t the cause of the sour in her heart. 
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She’d reluctantly accepted defeat when Emma 
got married. And she was ready to forget the chase 
all together, and to focus on her life alone. 

Again, she had felt lucky she came out of the 
entire game with a trophy. Her joker card turned 
the king of her heart. 

Abby was happy she got Jason, as her ticket to 
a fresh start in life. 

But here was that ticket, a huge bundle of lies. 
All of Abby Camille was utterly wrecked to pieces. 
And the will to move on passed on to the great 
beyond. 

So now, the 25-year-old desperately wanted to 
put an end to everything here. She wanted to put 
an end to life. 

Abby got up from sleep, looked around the 
quiet ward, and mustered up strength to stand. 

She got up quietly and dragged herself to the 
store room belonging to the clinic pharmacy. 

Incidentally, she found the door unlocked, and 
she stealthily let herself inside. 
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The despondent girl rampaged through cartons 
and bottles of medications. And in a moment she 
found it, exactly the pills she was looking for. 

Abby poured out a handful from the bottle; 
stared at it for a long, hesitant moment, and then 
she swallowed a mouthful in an overdose. 

Enough to set her into an endless sleep. A sleep 
opening up into the great beyond. 

With that, the young woman crawled back to 
her bed. And she laid down to sleep. 

But just then the dying girl remembered the 
young evangelist’s preaching about the sleep of 
death. 

She remembered she hadn’t chosen the rightful 
kind of eternal rest she wanted for herself. She 
remembered she hadn’t turned her life over to 
Christ. 

Now the young woman regretted she was 
ending her life before the end itself. She wished 
now that she stayed and undo everything. 

She desperately wished she could have enough 
time. Enough time left to right her many wrongs. 
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But just then the girl drifted into that deep 
sleep. Deep as the depth of a bottomless abyss. 

And Abby slept into that uncertain forever. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

A piercing ray of light flashed across the left side 
of Abby’s face. 

In the next moment, the light drifted over to 
her right side; blinding every sense of sight with its 
brilliant glory. 

Abby Camille woke up. 

Can it be the Throne of Judgement? Can it be? Am 
I dead? 

Abby only trembled. And tears streamed down 
her eyes. 

Just then, the girl’s eyes came wide open. 

It was a dream. It was a night dream. 

She saw that a doctor was by her bedside, 
making a routine examination on her pupils with a 
flashlight. 

Abby was utterly overwhelmed. She broke 
down in tears and cried, shuddering in fright. 
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The picture was clear. She’d got a second 
chance to life. 

Jason’s biggest betrayal of the evening before, 
didn’t matter anymore. Neither did it matter if a 
part of her 48-hour parole was wasted on that 
futile hope on him. 

Abby had got another chance now. She’d got 
the chance for a fresh start. 

The 25-year-old jolted up now. She seized the 
medical doctor by the hand. The young woman 
was Abby’s new acquaintance in Montagne Posée, 
and she was a committed Christian. 

Abby held the doctor’s hand and begged; with 
some urgency and desperation in her voice. 

‘Ha, Dr Cynthia!’ she cried. ‘You’re a Christian; 
please pray for me. I want to surrender my life to 
Jesus. Please pray for me; please…!’ 

The medical doctor joined hands with the 
tearful young lady. And she led her to pray. A 
prayer of surrender. 

A prayer of freedom. 
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ABBY’S pardon and release came through in a 
matter of days. 

But it wasn’t only a release from a jail sentence 
Abby had. It was a freedom from the prison of 
everything. 

It was a pardoning freedom. Both from the 
shackles of the law. And also from the 
imprisonment of sin. 

Abby was free from everything.  
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It was about three weeks now since the 
tenacious girl came out of the Montagne Posée 
facility. And the young woman had successfully 
ticked off a few things on her priority list. 

It was a bright and beautiful Friday morning. 
Abby was here at Pristine Energy Ltd for her last 
task on the list. 

The freed girl settled comfortably in a seat at 
the receptions. She’d been waiting to see the CEO 

for 30 long minutes. 

Abby didn’t fix an appointment for today. And 
so she already anticipated waiting until she’d be 
asked in. 

But then it was Prisca Joubert’s company. 
Prisca’s own manufacturing startup. And that CEO 

Abby had been waiting to see was that frenemy. 

On a second thought Abby reasoned that Prisca 
was deliberately keeping her waiting. That the long 
delay was intentional. 

Abby knew her sudden appearance in Prisca’s 
company was a huge shock to that old friend. She 
knew Prisca was devastated in her office to know 
she’d got out of prison already. 
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The newly freed woman sat back in her seat 
now. Her eyes wandered to the CCTVs in the 
reception hall. 

And right then Abby noticed something. It was 
something striking. 

All the security cameras there at the reception. 
All of them were directly focused on her. 

Abby burst into giggles and waved a hand at 
the cameras. 

She shook her head and smiled. ‘A leopard 
cannot change her skin!’ 

Prisca fumed in disbelief in her office. For just 
as Abby had thought, Prisca was too shocked to 
see her, and had been watching her on the CCTVs. 

Prisca rested her jaw over her hand now, pinned 
her elbow on her desk; and there she kept studying 
her newly freed friend from the office computer. 

For about 30 minutes already, the young 
businesswoman couldn’t concentrate on her work. 
She’d been studying Abby to know what was on 
her mind. She wanted to know why her enemy had 
come visiting her. 
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Now Prisca watched as Abby tore a sheet from 
a broad notepad. Abby bowed down to scribble in 
the paper piece. 

A moment after, the agile girl raised the paper 
and shoved it in the camera focus. 

Prisca zoomed in the footage instantly and 
stared at the letters. 

YOU WON’T BE ABLE TO TELL BY 
WATCHING ME. LET’S TALK! 

Prisca Joubert reached for her telephone 
immediately. And she phoned the reception. 

‘Send Ms Abby in now!’ she ordered. 

◙ ◙ ◙ 

Prisca heard a gentle knock on her office door. 

But then she jolted up in shock… as though 
she heard a big blast. 

The young and smart CEO hadn’t been herself 
since Abby was sentenced to prison. She’d found 
herself incarcerated since that day Abby was 
sentenced. 

The 26-year-old had found her own body some 
old cage. Some haggard prison she dearly wanted 
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to break out from. But Prisca knew that following 
that hungry wish simply meant committing suicide. 

Yes, the young woman had checked up with a 
psychotherapist. She was told she’d developed 
some panic disorder. Prisca observed the therapy 
sessions religiously. Yet nothing was curing her. 

For on that day that Abby was sentenced to a 
prison term, Prisca Joubert felt she was sentenced 
to lifetime agony. 

The businesswoman responded to the knock on 
her door now. She asked her guest to come in. 

Abby walked in with a sweet smile. And the 
radiance in her eyes was brighter than her friend 
had ever seen her with. 

‘She’s so different!’ Prisca muttered under her 
breath. 

But the young woman remembered who her old 
friend was. And she told herself Abby was here to 
get her revenge. 

Prisca couldn’t hold the strain as the ex-
prisoner walked down to her. 
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The young entrepreneur blurted out. ‘Are you 
here to send me to jail as well?!’ 

Abby crossed over to the office settees. ‘Oh 
that place… that place is hell, you know,’ waved 
the cherry girl. 

‘Even the government doesn’t want people like 
us there anymore,’ she added as she settled down 
in a seat. 

Prisca was baffled and confused. Yet she was a 
little relieved. And so she picked up the receiver 
and called her secretary. 

‘Bring in two cups of tea, please,’ she requested. 

Then, the entrepreneur raised herself, walked 
over to her seated guest; and she just stood there, 
staring down in disbelief. 

Abby talked freely without the least inhibition. 

‘Hey Prisca, I’ve realised the main problem. I’ve 
discovered the cause of our problem…’ 

Prisca only stood, wondering. Who is this 
person? Isn’t this Abby anymore? 

Abby glanced up at her. ‘Sit down, come on! 
It’s your office; sit down!’ 
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Prisca was speechless. She gently lowered 
herself in a settee and sat. 

Abby continued talking. ‘Don’t worry, Prisca. 
I’ve forgiven you for everything already; trust me. 
But that’s not even what I’m here for, uh?’ 

Prisca glanced at her with a curious gaze. 

Abby leaned toward her friend. ‘You know 
what? I have found the cause of our problem, plus 
the solution too!’ 

Prisca scoffed. ‘What problem? I don’t share a 
problem with you, Abby. Just spit out what you’re 
here for. What do you want?’ With that, the young 
entrepreneur looked the other way. 

Prisca’s secretary came in with a tea and cookie 
serving now. She placed it on the low glass table 
in-between the two, and left the friends talking. 

Abby spoke up. ‘You know you and I feel 
Emma is some sort of coward. We both feel she’s 
the weakest among us three. Yet we feel she’s 
trampling us down. We feel incompetent because 
of her. Think about it… does it add up?’ 
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Prisca’s attention was caught. She turned to her 
old friend with interest; her look growing more 
curious by the minute. 

Abby went on. ‘Think about it, Prisca. Emma is 
average. She isn’t social or outgoing like us. Her 
business isn’t anything compared to yours. 

‘And yet we feel threatened by her, you know. 
What d’ you think? Don’t you agree it doesn’t add 
up?’ 

Prisca didn’t know when she nodded in 
agreement. And then she asked in a small voice. 
‘And what is the solution you said you found?’ 

Abby smiled. ‘Patience, Prisca; patience. I’ve 
not even told you the problem.’ 

She warmed up to her friend. ‘You see the 
problem isn’t Emma. It is us,’ asserted Abby. 

Prisca was confused a moment. 

‘Yes us,’ Abby repeated. ‘Look, we are like 
empty cans that sound out its own frustrations 
when things hit it. 
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‘If it’s not Emma, we could have done bad to 
somebody else. And it’s all because it wasn’t 
Emma’s fault in the first place. It is the void in us.’ 

Abby paused to let her words sink. She 
resumed in a bit. 

‘You see the day I was sentenced to prison, I 
was broken and sad. I knew it was the revenge you 
wanted. Yet when I smiled at you at the court, 
how did you feel?’ 

Prisca’s visage contoured into a bitter frown in 
that moment. But before she could mouth a word 
of protest, Abby responded with another question. 

‘You felt shattered, right?’ 

Prisca acquiesced with a quiet nod, and the 
speaker picked up again. 

‘You had your revenge yet you weren’t happy. 
That is the void I’m talking about. The void that 
can’t be filled with revenge, or anything else!’ 

Prisca blurted. ‘Then what can fill that void?’ 

‘It is Jesus, girl!’ beamed the ex-convict. ‘That’s 
what I have realised. That is the secret Emma had. 
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Only Jesus Christ can make us truly happy!’ she 
declared.  

‘Look at it, my friend. You know the moon is 
to shine at night, while the sun comes up during 
daytime. Now imagine a situation where the moon 
comes out during the day and stands over the sun.’ 

Prisca retorted. ‘Solar eclipse.’ 

‘Thank you,’ snapped Abby. ‘And what 
happens to the moon when it does that? Does it 
retain its beauty and brightness?’ 

‘No it turns black,’ quipped Prisca. 

Abby smiled, snapping her fingers. ‘At that very 
point the sun shines brightest… in all its celestial 
glory!’ 

Prisca nodded in agreement. 

Abby picked up again. ‘Prisca, we are that 
moon that has been trying to cloud Emma. We are 
that moon that has been turning blacker every day, 
because we try to mask a child of God. 

‘Both the sun and the moon have their unique 
beauty, you know. Both celestial bodies have their 
own time and space to shine. So also is everybody, 
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my friend. Everyone has their unique time and 
shine. 

‘You see, if we resent other people’s shine and 
time, we can never shine at all. We will only go 
dark and rotten within ourselves,’ Abby finished. 

Prisca was astonished. It was like a mystery of 
life and relationships. It was like that mystery had 
been unravelled. 

Again Prisca was overwhelmed. She was 
overwhelmed at her enemy’s magnanimity. She 
wondered where to begin, when the friend she sent 
to jail came back looking for her good. She didn’t 
know where to start at all. 

Prisca parted her lips open. And her lips 
trembled as the words rolled out. 

‘I’m really sorry, Abby. I’m so very sorry for 
what I did to you. God knows I’m terribly sorry 
now! 

‘You know, I thought if I stepped on you, I’ll 
be happy. Goodness, I must be a fool to think I 
should step on a good friend! 

‘I’m terribly sorry, Abby! If at all you find it in 
your heart to forgive me, I’ll be too grateful!’ 
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Abby smiled. ‘I’ve forgiven you before I came 
here, Prisca. I’m a new girl now. I met Jesus Christ 
in prison. You just had to send me there so I can 
bring Him to you.’ 

Prisca was amazed at her friend. ‘How do I find 
Jesus too, Abby? How do I find Jesus, too?!’ 

‘It’s simple, girl,’ replied Abby. ‘You just have 
to repent of your sins and surrender your life to 
Him in prayer.’ 

‘Are you sure it’s that simple?’ 

‘That’s what I did too, and my life had a new 
meaning!’ 

‘Let me go for it too. Pray for me; I’m ready,’ 
Prisca replied, as she lowered herself to kneel. 

Abby knelt down with her friend, and they 
joined hands. She prayed with her, tears streaming 
down the eyes of the two. 

In the next moment, the villain of the Pea 
clique rose to her feet. 

And she rose and stood a beautiful soul. 

THE END 
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