Broken Wings


Present Day
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Marie arrived at the camp of Eben Basson and Lucas Maleka on the banks of the Linyanti River, she was looking forward to seeing Eben, she knew he would be difficult to convince. They were high school sweethearts but on this they were so far removed as the east from the west. Marie had her own opinion how to solve this. Eben on the other hand was of the opinion he had the answer to the riddle.
“Vince you will have to trust me no matter what Eben says. You have heard his name before so leave the talking to me. Are we clear?”

“All I care about is my wife and daughter and to kill my business partner. It has been two days and no sign of my family now you bring me here and tell me to keep it a secret. Maybe you should tell me more. Just for the record I have never liked him just listening to what Tammy had to say in the Jeep on our way to the airport.”
“Vince Eben and I go back a long way. We were high school sweethearts, Eben and Lucas well they grew-up as brothers on Eben’s parent’s farm. Then they spend time together in the army, and Lucas is the best tracker I know.”

“So why are we only approaching them now, why after two days?”

Marie stopped the 4x4 and looked at Vince “Look this is your call. So you tell me now yes or no.”

Her blue eyes were showing her anger how dare this arrogant prick question her like this. Marie was sick of all the rich people she had to baby sit at the lodge. She misses the days that she used to spend with Eben and Lucas looking for lost treasure and photographing the wildlife in Africa. Those were the days she longed for.

Eben was right when he said that she would hate the job. These people were so self-righteous so plastic but the money was good and she could save the money and complete her degree as a vet. Then she would be in a position to enjoy Africa and still have the luxuries she has become accustomed to have at the lodge. The game lodge was another big issue. And the two missing people were an even a bigger issue.
A leopard does not change his spots, or change his feeling that spots are rather a credit. Ivy Compton-Burnett 
Marie remembered an occasion back when they were still in school she was safely tugged in her bed. Dreaming about Eben, when she heard movement outside her window, Marie laid very still it was early morning but she could hear something, it was moving but it was very interested in the context inside the room.  Marie heard that rasping sound next a predator clawing on the security bar of her open window. Whatever was on the outside was now trying to get in. Marie was paralyzed with fear, she couldn’t move but then …

Lucas was sleeping in the front room when he became aware of the predator circling the house this was not the first time. He had seen the tracks. Lucas knew that it was the old leopard that was ousted from his territory now he was looking for easy prey. A young male injured the old male and he was finding it difficult to hunt and catch his prey, his left leg was injured, he was back and trying to get into the house, Lucas decided to call Eben, they had to hunt this elusive predator, this leopard could lie in ambush and one of them could become his next meal.

Lucas walked into Eben’s room, “Nkosi we have a visitor.”

Eben was awake and ready “What the hell are you talking about?”

“The old leopard he is circling the house he has been doing it for a while and now he wants in.”

“Lucas are you sure?”
“Yes I can hear him.” Then they heard the rasping sound and it was very close. As they listen Eben became aware that the leopard was trying to get in to the house. He realized that that sound was coming from Marie’s room. In a flash Eben moved towards her room as he opened the door the leopard clawed at the curtain. 

Marie was trying to yell out but no sound came from her mouth, Eben opened the door he grabbed her pillow and smashed it against the curtain and moved to the window. 

The old leopard had many battle scars he had ruled his territory for the last six years, he knew every tree and hollow, his domain housed four females and he was the ruler. But times change on this sunny morning he became aware of a new scent in his domain it was the scent of another male. He could not tolerate this he had to seek him out and confront this intruder. The old male walked following the scent his rasping roar announced his presents but to his surprise the young male answered. He closed the gap to confront this new challenger he was suddenly confronted by the young male. This was going to be a fight to the death but he old male knew it was one he would have to make. The young male wasted no time he closed the gap and he attack the old male. The ferocity of his attack signaled his intentions. He pinned the old male down and delivered a number of deep wounds before he released him. The old male knew in that moment that his rule was over he would have to leave or die. His submissive behavior saved his life. The young male growled his intentions and the old male limped away he received a long deep cut to his left front leg.

The old male left his territory for the last time he was chased up a tree by some young lions and he had to wait for them to leave, that was just rubbing salt into his wounds. He could see and hear the young male from his perch and he knew then that the next time the young male would kill him, so he left. With his injuries he soon learned that hunting would be difficult so as he moved out of his area he wondered into the proximity of the farm house. He stayed out of sight then he noticed the people moving around and after a week of failed attempts to catch any prey he decided to investigate the house below. He knew that there was food, he had to get in and still the hunger pains, it was a week since he last had a meal and he was desperate. 

As the old male circled the house he located an open window and as he sniffed the air he became aware of a new scent. As he investigated he could smell fear and he knew that food was within his reach. He clawed at the curtain, this was new to him but it was now or never, food he needed food to regain his strength.

As the pillow struck his left paw the pain shot through his body and he decided to make a hasty retreat.

Eben was surprised that a leopard would be so bold but this was unacceptable, trying to gain entry into the house, he had to go.

He looked at Marie her shaking body “It is okay he is gone, I will find him this will not happen again, I promise you.”

Marie grabbed Eben and held him tight; she had just lost her parents and now this she started crying “Eben I was so afraid, he tried to get in.”

“Shhh you will be fine, I will always protect you.”

“You have to promise me that.”

“I do, my love.” Eben was happy to make that promise.
Lucas appeared in the door and looked at Eben and Marie knew that they were about to hunt the leopard, just the way Lucas looked at Eben. When he moved to his room Marie decided that she was going with them. She was not staying here, she would be safer with Eben and Lucas, she jumped from her bed and started to dress she walked into the hallway ready to leave with Eben he was surprised.   
“Where are you going Marie?”

“I am not staying here Eben I am coming with you and Lucas.”

”Marie you would be saver here.”

“I am coming with you two try and stop me Eben Basson.” Her blue eyes told Eben of her determination.

“Okay but stay close to me.” 

Eben had the .223 Remington rifle and Lucas had a shotgun.

“Nkosi we should wait for sunrise.”

“By then he would be far away Lucas.”

“No Nkosi I have seen his tracks all week he will not leave, we should wait.”

Eben looked at Marie “Will you make us some coffee so we could settle our nerves?”

They sat in the kitchen drinking coffee, as the first ray of sun announced the new day they moved outside, this was the first of many deadly hunts.

It was ghostly eerie with fog rolling over the mountain. The old male saw the three figures approaching, he decided to lead them to a more dense part of his new domain there he would be in a position to get closer.

Lucas was on the track and was leading the way, Eben and Marie was close behind. Lucas stopped and touched the fresh track.

“His left front leg is badly injured.”

“That would be why he is so bold, he is hungry we need to be very careful.”

The three ghostly figures moved forward, towards the old male. He could hear some antelopes snort not far from his new position.

Lucas stopped and pointed in the direction of the impalas “He is close to them.”

Eben tapped him on the shoulder “Take me to the herd.”

Marie was confused but said nothing, they moved forward piercing into the fog it was so dense you could hardly see more than ten meters. Still they moved forwards into the bush they knew that there was a leopard out there. He was willing to hunt and kill them. The young hunters showed now fear they just moved slowly towards the old male.

Lucas deviated from the course and moved to the left of the leopard, the old male could still smell them but they were moving away he started to move parallel with the new prey, an impala snorted again and the old male stopped. He knew that the impala could warn his prey of his position, but he had to eat. The old male was an expert in hunting larger prey, but he knew that to be successful you had to be patient. That meant that you sometimes wait for the bush to forget about you and then as they let their guard down you pounce.

Lucas led the group closer to the herd of impalas and then he stopped, looking back at the leopard as the impalas snorted again.

“He is stalking us Nkosi.”

“Just get me close to the herd Lucas.”

Lucas moved forward he rounded a tree he could see a big male impala. He was looking at an area to the right and Lucas knew that the leopard was in that thicket. He had a feeling that he would soon charge them, but this was Eben Basson and he must have a plan, so he stopped and pointed to the male impala.

Eben lifted the rifle and shot the impala killing it instantly, then he removed the empty cartridge by sliding the bolt back and with the next motion he inserted the next round. Eben was ready there was no need to chase after the leopard he would come to them.
The old male readied himself for his final assault he knew that he could close the gap with a few powerful strides. Just before he charge a load bang spooked him. The leopard froze and decided to wait, as the bush settled down he sniffed the air, his prey had moved away but he could smell blood. He knew that somewhere out there was a meal, he had to find it. The old male moved to his right and forward to the smell of blood, he could see the dead impala. He sniffed the air, the aroma of blood filtered to his nose and he was drawn to the dead impala.

As the old male settled on the dead impala Eben had him in his sights and he waited for the male to start feeding. As the old male enjoyed his first meal in more than a week Eben squeezed the trigger and killed the old leopard on the carcass of the impala.

The group made their way to the dead leopard Lucas looked at Eben.

“How did you know Nkosi?”

“I didn’t Lucas but I knew you had the leopard covered.” Eben smiled as he looked at his best friend.
Marie looked at Eben “Are you sure he is dead?”

Eben lifted the .223 rifle and shot the leopard again “He is dead Marie he will never stalk you again.”

Marie woke from her flashback shook her head and looked at the camp and Eben Basson, so much has happened since that day and she had this feeling that a lot more was about to unfold, just like that day she had to keep her nerve.
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A few years earlier
There is no hunting like the hunting of man, and those who have hunted armed men long enough, and liked it, never really care for anything else. Ernest Hemingway
Eben and Lucas had the band of terrorists in their sights, they were moving from farm to farm raiding and killing, Eben and Lucas had their orders for the mission. Find the band of terrorists, radio the location and wait for the back-up to arrive.

However this was only a small part of the group they must have left the original group. 
Eben decided they could do this on their own, they would call it in as the gunship approached they would shoot these bastards Lucas had no problem with this idea. They called it in and waited for the gunship, positioning them for a deadly strike like they have done many times before. They were in the Special Forces and they would have no problems with these guys, so why wait. As the gunship approached the band decided to scatter but that didn’t happen, instead the first two died receiving two shots in the chest, the second pair suffered the same fate. The last two stared to run and the gunship pilot had no problem picking the remaining two with the rattling of the 20mm cannons.
Eben and Lucas were known to track, find and execute these dissidents, so they were send on more missions and they became really good at what they did. They went through the bodies as usual to see if the could find anything of interest and then they discovered a map. Not just a map it was a treasure map, it didn’t have an “X” that marked the spot but it did have a lot of information on the map and it looked real. Eben and Lucas had never seen a treasure map but this map that marked the location of buried treasure, or a lost mine, or a valuable secret. More common in fiction than in reality, pirate treasure maps are often depicted in works of fiction as hand drawn and containing arcane clues for the characters to follow. Regardless of the term's literary use, anything that meets the criterion of a "map" that describes the location of a treasure could appropriately be called a treasure map and this one fit that bill.
Eben and Lucas made a decision, they would pursue this new adventure, this was far more exiting that the military lifestyle. Eben took the map and never reviled the existence of the map. After they disposed of the smaller group they were reunited with their platoon to find the rest of the group. This was their life and Eben was over it and why not follow his dream.
Eben and Lucas grew-up on a farm and were always together when it was time for Eben to attended high school he was send to a boarding school and his care free times with his friend was limited to weekends and holidays. He soon had a new interests and her name was Marie they were high school sweethearts both excelled at sport and were seen as the perfect couple. When both his parents died in a car accident Eben decided to complete his two years of compulsory military training and that turned into his decision to stay in the army and he completed his Special Forces Training. Lucas joined him on this adventure and that set the course for their lives. Marie on the other hand decided to complete a degree in Wildlife Management and a Veterinary Degree at University.

While Eben was fighting the bad guys Marie enjoyed the carefree student days in her final year she was on a field trip and this is where her life was turned upside down.

Eben had made his decision to sell the family farm that would enable him to move to Botswana and lead safaris and follow the treasure map to see what was at the end of the rainbow, with Lucas and the girl of his dreams. Eben and Lucas were back from the army, they had both resigned and now they had the time for adventure.
Marie was on her final field trip as part of her practical field experience at the end her final field trip she was invited to join the rest of the group for some drinks, if only she knew what waited for her she would have, well this is Africa …

Africa is the world's second-largest and second most-populous continent, after Asia. This was home to Eben’s dream a harsh and unforgiving landscape, but with a beauty that knows no boundary.  
Today, Africa contains fifty four sovereign countries, most of which still have the borders drawn during the era of European colonialism. 
Few of them have been able to sustain democratic governments on a permanent basis. Many have instead cycled through a series of coups, producing military dictatorships. Botswana was different it was home to a wide variety of game and you could still enjoy life the way it was intendment to be.

Instability was mainly the result of marginalization of ethnic groups, under these leaders. For political gain, many leaders fanned ethnic conflicts; Africa had more than seventy coups and thirteen presidential assassinations. It was also home to criminals and blood sucking companies that would rape the country to make a quick buck but still with all the problems was still the place for Eben Basson. 
Two months earlier Eben and Lucas were on their last parole and then they would leave this life. Opportunities presented themselves in the form of fire arms and never a person to let an opportunity pass him by Eben and Lucas made the most of these opportunities and stole some weapons. This was so easy at the time there were little control over the weapons so they made sure that they got hold of four Galil rifles and six Glock pistols with the ammo to accompany the weapons, what a bargain. They moved the weapons and ammo to the family farm just before Eben sold the farm he couldn’t wait for Marie to return from her trip so share in his new adventure now they would have enough money to move to Botswana and see an old friend.  
Marie retuned to the camp she decided to take a shower as the rest of the group departed to the steakhouse. Marie would join them there and afterwards she would drive to Eben’s farm to help him and Lucas pack. As Marie undressed she missed the prying eyes of the three predators, the leader of the pack had his eyes on Marie for a long time, but she had a boyfriend so he decided that all she needed was a real man. They waited until they heard the shower and then they moved.
“We will be like Genghis Khan's after a conquest, the Mongol soldiers looted pillaged and raped. From time immemorial, rape has been regarded as spoils of war. Nowadays it is considered a war crime but what the hell Marie is our conquest.”

Peter had Neels install a small camera in the shower area and they would watch the girls take showers, but Peter and Neels only had eyes for Marie. They use to watch the video over and over. Neels tried to scare them with his dad but on the other side of the coin was his lust he wanted Marie but only for himself, now he had to share her. That infuriated him.
“Peter we need to be careful my dad will kill me.”

“Shut your trap you little wimp, we will have her and I bet you she won’t tell your dad.” Peter made his decision.
Neels protested “She will tell her boyfriend.”

“And what will he do?”

“Yes Neels what will he do there are three of us.”

“Shut-up Ed.”

“Look at her she is perfect, not one of the other girls has a body like that we go tonight.” Those words sealed Marie’s fate.
“I agree she is so beautiful.” Ed liked his lips.
“Right let’s go.” 

Marie had no chance they cut the lights and then just walked into the bathroom. The three moved quickly before Marie could cover herself the group leader; Peter hit her and then threw her down on the ground. They pined her down while Peter tied her hands to the steel pipe rendering her helpless. They also stuck a pair of socks in her mouth that way she would be unable to bite and scream they would have their way with her. 
Marie saw the first guy drop his pants and the other two grabbing her legs and started to pull them apart Marie struggled again Peter hit her so hard she could feel her ribs snap. She closed her eyes and waited for the inevitable, she raced in her mind to a place of safety. Marie lost her virginity to Eben but that was her choice he was a virgin himself and it was over before it started from there they have become more experienced and it was saved for special moments and it was enjoyable. Then she smelled his breath and then he was forcing himself into her and Marie knew this would change her life.

“You have been asking for this all year and now I intend to give it to you, you bitch.” Peter was hissing as he thrush and thrush harder and harder, hurting her.
“You will enjoy this you bitch.” Tears were rolling down her cheeks.
“Get over it you bitch.” As Peter finished he looked at the friends.
“You can have her too she is not that hot now, but still a good lay.” They took turns and Marie was helpless how could this happen and why to her. This was not a war zone that is where it started but here.   
Marie could only think about a lecture she attended on rape she could still hear her professor’s voice: Marie remembered the shocking facts about the war in Rwanda. An estimated half a million women were raped during the 1994 Rwandan Genocide. It shocked her then and now she was part of the statistics and how would she ever face Eben did she invite this, was she to blame? He said that she asked for it how? 

Peter on the other hand had a different tactic and he started to blame her.

“You asked for this so no one will believe you, you are a tramp and it is your word against our word so try and convince people. We will just tell them how you asked for it.”
Neels removed the camera while Ed was having Marie, he felt like kicking him in his balls, Marie was his not this. But he had his price he had a video of Marie and he was raping her that was good he could add this to his growing collection of movies. Neels was obsessed with nude girls and their farm hosted a number of summer camps and he always made sure he had a camera in the shower area that way he could view the girls that visited the farm, even school visits. He deleted the school girls they were just too young he liked them older. The teacher’s well they were fare game he remembered how he watched this young teacher and one night he drugged her drink and as she made her way to her bed the rest of the group went for a night drive he snuck back. He stripped her panties down and then he raped her, it was then he realized how much he enjoyed it, it was the ultimate power and she was none the wiser and told no one.
They untied and left Marie to clean herself, she opened the shower and scrubbed herself from the disgusting smell but it was still on her, no matter how much soap she used. Marie made her way to the only person she could trust but how would he react? 
A world away Mandy Blake made her way to her bathroom to clean herself, she was forced to have sex with one of her husband’s business associates while he watched. He was a real pig by now Mandy was use to this treatment this started with her dad many years ago. The difference between the two victims was love and people that would protect them. Mandy had no one; Marie on the other hand had Eben. Little did the two know that they would meet and that they would make decisions that would have mayor impacts on many lives especially on the people that loved them dearly! 
Eben was working when he saw Marie’s car he could not contain his happiness he expected her to be later she was going to dinner with her classmates; maybe she missed him like he missed her. They always had words about him joining the army for more than two years and the fact he choose to join the Special Forces. Marie never liked the idea of Eben doing something bad, no matter how many times he assured her that he would never do that, Marie always referred to her studies and stats. Little did Eben know how his life would change by this incident! 
“Lucas hurry-up Marie is coming and if she sees these guns we will have some explaining, I will keep her busy.”
Eben started to walked toward the car then he noticed Marie’s face Eben started running towards the car even before Marie stopped the car Eben was calling to Lucas
“Lucas help me get some blankets Nonnie has been hurt, move it!’
Lucas reacted immediately he left the guns he was packing in oil rags on the bed and was running with the blanket to help with Marie. He would give his life to protect Marie.

Eben was shocked when he opened the door “Forgive me, I did not do anything wrong.” Marie was hysterical.

“Shhh you are safe and I will always love you.”

“Lucas where is the blanket?” Eben could hardly contain his anger.
“Nkosi what happened?”

“Marie was raped.” Eben looked at his brother as a tear rolled over his cheek.
“Eben I tried …”

“Marie shhh you did nothing wrong we need to get you to a doctor.” Eben was so devastated by this but by the same token he felt the need to hunt those that did this to Marie.
“No doctors I am not getting daggered into some investigation I have no idea who did this, so no.” Marie lied.
“Okay let’s get you in the house, you are safe and no one will hurt you here and I will find those that did this I promise you.”
“Yebo nonnie we will make them pay.”

“How will you find them?” Marie remembered in that moment how they stalked the old male leopard and she knew exactly what was about to happen.
“Shhh you need to rest and we need to look at your bruises, shhh you are safe, I promise.”

Eben carried Marie in the house and made his way to his room as they walked past the spare room Marie saw the weapons on the bed, but said nothing. 

“What do you need Nkosi.”

“Get me warm water and some bandages and bring the first aid kit.”
The problem with the first aid kit was that it was predominately stocked for other trips. First aid kits may be made up of different contents depending on who has assembled the kit and for what purpose this one was not really equipped for this emergency. 
Eben grabbed the Saline for cleaning the wounds on Marie’s face and washing out foreign bodies from her eyes. Next Eben used the Elastic bandages to bandage her ribs and the Space blanket made of lightweight plastic foil, it is also known as emergency blanket and lastly gave Marie an Anti-inflammatory painkiller the only one was Ibuprofen, this can also be used as part of treating sprains and strains.  

Eben made Marie comfortable and the tablets started to kick in Marie fell asleep in his arms. 
Eben called Lucas “Listen you stay here I need to make a trip and get information on our dead friends, those bastards!”

“Nkosi you stay and let me go nonnie will be unhappy when she wakes-up and you are missing.”

“No Lucas this one is personal and I need to do it. Tonight is just to get the names then we will plan how to kill them and we will do just that.” Eben was furious but he knew that taking the law in your own hand was not the way. He was no longer in the army but he had the skills now he needed a plan to execute these pricks.
“Yebo Nkosi as long you come back we will do it no one can do that to nonnie Marie, they will die.” Eben smiled at his black brother, yes they will die and you and I will kill them. 

They shook hands and Eben was on his way to the next door farm. Once there he made his way into the camp he collected all Marie’s belongings then he searched the camp for a list of all the people that was in the camp today or at any time, he located the list in the main room. He waited in the shadows for any unexpected prey. He didn’t have to wait that long a vehicle made its way into the research center it was a young couple. The guy had one hand on the girl’s breast and the other hand was working on removing her pant she was enjoying all the groping they were laughing and made their way to her room. Eben waited a few minutes pulled a balaclava over his face and pulled the 9mm from his holster and made his way to the room and opened the door both occupants protected immediately.

“Hey man we are having fun, so piss off.”

Once they saw the masked man with a gun in his hand in Africa they knew that this might be your last day so you change your attitude. 
“Okay we have some money but it is all in that drawer.”
“All I want is information if you lie to me I will shoot the girl in her knees and work my way up to her head!” 
There was no one around so Eben made his point by firing a shot through the window the deafening noise and the smell of a discharged bullet left no doubt in their minds that this person meant business.
“I will show you a list of names and between the two of you, you will inform me who was late or who never showed at your dinner party tonight. Oh just to let you know if you lie well then your friend pays with her blood.”

The pair looked at the list and the guy said “The only one that didn’t show was Marie.”

“I need more names.” Eben pressed the gun against her knee.
“Please don’t shoot her that is the only person that didn’t show.”

“The owner son Neels and his friends didn’t show either.”

“Yes but they aren’t part of our group.”

“Hey shut the hell-up their names quickly.” Eben realized that they might be closer than he anticipated.

“It is Peter, Neels and Ed they are pigs. They did something bad I knew that. Be afraid of them, they always carry guns even our professor stay clear of them. What did they do to Marie?”

“Thanks, I suggest you keep my visit a secret or I will be back to finish my job.”  Eben moved to his vehicle and made his way back to his property, with all the information he needed, soon, very soon they will pay with their lives. But now it was time to go home to Marie.
Not far from the camp Peter and his buddies were baiting a leopard when they heard the shot “Peter that was from the camp?”

“Do you think that chick clipped herself?”

“You know Ed you must be one of the dumbest people I have ever met but this makes my think of this Australian joke; This girl called this bloke and said Bruce, Bruce I am pregnant you have to marry me or I will jump off the bridge. So the bloke thinks for a while and says; you know Sheila not only are you a good fuck, but you are also a good sport.” 
They laughed as they descended from their platform. 
Let’s go and take a look.” They were still laughing when they entered the camp, by then Eben was long gone. The traumatizes youngsters were still in shock but had put their clothes back on 
“What the hell happened here?” Peter yelled as he stepped from the 4X4. 

“Peter thank goodness, man it was this armed bloke and he was pissed he was looking for names.”

“Names what names?”

“Well Peter of the people that missed tonight’s dinner.”

“Who missed the dinner, come on tell me!” Peter yelled and took a step towards the young couple.

“It was only Marie and you three! So why did this guy threaten me with a gun?”

Peter did not offer any explanation he turned and walked away with his friends in tow.
“What do we do now Peter?” Neels was worried.
“We have a choice we wait for this guy to return and kill us or bring the police or we silence him!” Peter was always keen to confront people; he was a real bully and most people were afraid of him.
“Are you mad, you said she would never talk and now we have her psychopathic boyfriend running around shooting at people, no Peter this will end badly.”
“That’s fine Neels you run to daddy for some money and try and buy your way out of this one, but remember you had your dick in her just like the rest of us.” Peter never liked Neels he was weak.
“That’s right we go down so do you, I agree with Peter we hunt him and his friend Toto or whatever his name may be.”
“That’s because you are an idiot Ed, no the two of you are on your own.” Neels turned and walked away.
“Let’s go Ed I have an idea where these pricks live; we will surprise him in the morning.” 

Eben was home long before Marie woke, Lucas was still guarding her “Nkosi do we have the information?”
“We do and I would like to move on them soon, but the girl said something that has my worried. She warned my about Peter and his friends, apparently they are well armed and people are afraid of them and then there is Neels Swanepoel. His dad bought the farm, so if they were watching Marie they may know where we live. Or more than likely Neels will tell them where we live, and they will come calling.” Eben shook his head this was a balls-up.
“I will be a lookout to the east of the house that way we will be in a position to see them approaching no matter what road they take. I will take a radio; you can take the morning shift.”

“Thanks Lucas, call me the moment you notice anything.”

Lucas took the Galil and a water bottle and made his way to the hill top from there he would have a perfect view. Eben armed himself with a Galil and started his watch session next to Marie. 
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Before you embark on a journey of revenge, dig two graves. Confucius
With morning approaching Lucas saw the lights of a 4X4 as they approached the house they turned the lights off. They stopped and he could see the two figures making their way towards the farm house he called Eben.

“Nkosi we have two people with guns coming towards the house.”
“Keep them in your sights, if possible keep them alive.”

Eben was about to leave the room when Marie spoke “They have come for me. You promised me that I would be safe and that you will protect me Eben you said that.”

“Go back to sleep Marie you will be fine I promised you that a long time ago and you know I keep my promises.” Eben knew that he was going to kill these guys.
Eben was two years older than Marie when he was in his final year at school he was elected as the sport captain. They were happy but there is always some idiot that will push the envelope. This was true for Marie, maybe it was her long blonde hair or her blue eyes or her infectious laughter. In her last year at school she was made sport captain and before Eben went to the border war he surprised Marie at one of the school sporting events. On arriving at the boarding house he waited for her to make her way down to the sporting complex. He noticed one of the boys hanging around her, who could blame him she was a picture, so soft on the eyes but her beauty was more an inner beauty that everlasting beauty that will stand the test of time. As Marie opened the clubhouse Eben noticed the boy calling some of his friends and pointed towards Marie. Eben made his way into the club house and surprised Marie and to ensure her safety she was so happy to see him.

“You kept your promise you came, I love you.” Marie kissed Eben as the boy and his friends walked in he apologized he informed Marie that he and his friends would be back in five to pack the tables and chairs out and to think Eben rushed down to safe Marie and here she was saving him without knowing it as always. Marie accompanied Eben to the farm and spent the weekend on the farm the same way she did so many times before, Eben was the only family she had and he protected her with his life from the first day they met. Marie’s family was part of the growing statistics of farm attracts with the death rate for white commercial farm dwellers to three thousand since 1994.
South Africa has about three million Afrikaners, descendants of the Voortrekker who first arrived there as indentured farmers to produce fresh crops for the Dutch East India Company’s ships to the Spice Islands who stopped at the Cape of Good Hope to replenish their fresh food and water on these long voyages during the 17th century. Now they find themselves under constant attracts by criminals as stated by Police who has criticized the use of the term farm attacks, as they suggest this is reinforcing, the idea that there is a military or terrorist basis for the crimes, rather than a criminal one as if that really matters.
Eben took the Galil and made his way to the backdoor, just to hear Marie getting out of bed 
“I am not staying there on me own. What the hell is wrong with you?”

Eben knew that Marie was severely traumatized by the assault and she had difficulty functioning as she held on to his arm Eben felt the rage rise inside his body. He was going to kill every single one of these bastards and anyone that tried to stop him. He had seen this once before and when Marie made a stand that was it just as she accompanied him and Lucas on that dangerous hunt when he shot the old leopard. 
Eben called Lucas “Change of plans nonnie is with me if they don’t surrender we kill them where they stand.” 
“Eben what are you doing? We should call the police!” Eben’s words shocked Marie back to reality.
“That is fine Marie but you were the one that said no police, remember.”

“What will happen to you if you kill them, Eben think?”

“Marie let me handle this; they deserve whatever is coming.”
“As long as you don’t go to jail I will not make it without you.”

“Nothing will happen to me, I promise you.” Marie could see that same look Eben had that morning he shot the old leopard. He had a plan or he was working on a plan.
Peter and Ed arrived at their vantage point they could see the farm house and proceeded towards the house. They never saw Lucas until it was too late and before they could fire a single shot. Lucas waited until they were focused on the farmhouse. Then he confronted them Ed shit himself.
“Drop your guns, or I will kill you.” The chill of looking down a barrel of an assault rifle in the hands of a black man in Africa is mind blowing. They knew he meant business the second thought is one of; the man with the gun pointed at your head is always in charge. Peter made one more play; he knew he had to take charge of the situation.

“Hey boy do you think you will get away with this?”

“Yes you piece of shit, we all look the same and you know this I want to kill you so please give me a reason.” 
Ed was now a lot surer of himself maybe it was the shit in his pants who knows but he opened his mouth. “Listen to the baas, boy.” But he knew that he had no choice, he had to comply. 

Eben ran up the hill where Lucas had detained the two rapists when he arrived Ed dropped his rifle and gave up without a struggle Peter was still holding on to his rifle “I would drop that rifle if I was you or he will shoot you like the dog you are.” Eben’s voice was as cold as ice.
Marie arrived and no one saw the Glock in her hand until she walked up to Peter she never said a word she just shot him. Not once but three times at close range before Eben took the gun from her hand “He is dead you can stop. It is over for him. He is dead Marie.”
“Now you can call the cops.”
“Never, we will clean this mess-up, this pig deserved it and you will never go to jail. Look at me Marie you did nothing wrong, nothing and I will make it right.” Eben her protector as always. 
“Ishh nonnie you should not talk like that, we can fix it, you will see, if you didn’t shoot him I would have and you should not worry he was the animal.”

“Lucas you take this piece of shit and hang him then we will clean this up. I think a grave in the mountain, Marie you help me.”

“No I have changed my mind Eben I will go with Lucas, he enjoyed himself just as much.”

“Fine we will take the dead one with us rap him in a tarp. Lucas you will have to carry him down the mountain. We need find a place deep in the mountain. Lucas get me cable ties and a rope.”

That was his plan before Marie shot Peter now Eben had to improvise.

“Nkosi I know a place deep in the mountain. I will get the tarp, rope and a spade and some chlorine, this is better.” Lucas had this all worked out long before Eben or Marie. This was his family and he would protect them with his life.
“Ag okay let’s just move we are running out of time.” 
They tied Ed’s hands and Lucas had the first part of the journey with Peter’s body draped over his shoulder. They made the trek down the ravine halfway down the ravine it was Eben’s turn to carry the body. This was a balls-up but now they would have to think on their feet and get Marie to stay strong. Eben remembered the first time they hung a person. He had a captain in the army and he taught them about all the different drops and the shit that goes with it. There are four ways of performing a hanging the short drop, suspension hanging, the standard drop, and the long drop; the last two was not an option, they were to involve Eben knew they would use the suspension method.
The materials necessary for suicide by hanging are easily available to the average person, compared with firearms or lethal poison. It is a deceptively simple yet highly effective suicide method. Full suspension is not required, and for this reason hanging is especially common place among suicidal prisoners. 
When they arrived at the sight Lucas chose they were all exhausted but they had to push through the pain barrier. Lucas helped Eben to tie a noose and put that over Ed’s neck and then over the branch and before they pulled it up Eben walked to him and looked him in the eyes.

“I think you should pray and ask for forgiveness for your sins.”

“This is not right.” Ed was pleading for his life, he looked at Marie but her blue eyes were icy cold.
“No this is right I want you to know and feel your life drain from your body.”
Eben felt like hitting the little shit in his mouth but that could cut his hands and could complicate everything.

“This will take some time but like I said you deserve it, why would you do this to Marie.” Ed was still pleading for his life.
Lucas moved in he pushed Eben aside. “We don’t need his lies.”

“You are right let’s just do it.”

They strung him up and left him hanging as they started digging a grave in the ravine that would hold two bodies and wouldn’t draw all the wild animals to these two. Eben and Lucas worked as quickly as they possible could. Soon they had a hole that would hold two bodies. It was time to cut Ed from the tree and put him in the ground with his friend. Then they added the chlorine to mask the smell, they also added the rope, the two departed soul’s guns and anything that belonged to these two. 

“Right on our way home we will shoot a buck and we will use that to cover our tracks. We need to get rid of the blood back at the house. Lucas after that you will take all the clothes and burn them and hide our weapons and make sure no one will find them.”

“Okay Nkosi you take care of nonnie Marie.”

“I will be fine or I think I will be.” Marie broke down and cried Eben had to carry her home. At the house he helped her undress and then to dress and handed Lucas all the evidence including the spend cartridges. 

“What about their 4X4?”

“We leave it right there and when Lt Petrus Nkloko finds it I will tell him to do his job or go screw himself.”

“What do I say?”

“As little as possible Marie, you will tell him that they tried to rape you, they beat you but you got away and that is that. I will soon have him focusing on me but I can handle him. He will try his normal shit you just ignore him is that clear.” Eben and Petrus were sworn enemies from way back.
“Have you killed before Eben?”

“We had an arrangement that we would never discuss the war Marie. But if you have to know yes I have but this was the right thing to do, we all know that.” Eben never spoke about the war and Marie never asked him, but after today they shared even more.
“Yes nonnie Marie these were bad people and we did what we had to do, now go let me clean all the tracks.”
It was midafternoon when Lt Petrus arrived on the farm. Marie was asleep and Eben was sitting on the stoep, puffing on a smoke. He really disliked this person but this was the new Africa and this prick was the law in this valley. Eben knew that the feeling was mutual. The history was Eben’s role in the elite fighting force and this prick was once on the other side but his intense dislike for whites came about in Rhodesia. His dad fought and died at the hand of a white man, now he hates all whites, but in fairness he was good at his job even if he was crooked. 
Petrus strolled towards the house “Eben I see there is a bakkie at the entrance to your farm, know anything about it?”

“No but I am glad you are here, some criminals attack Marie and beat her badly. Let’s go and talk to them it might be the guys.”

“Hey did you hear me they are not at the bakkie I am following a missing person report with a possible threat to Marie’s life.” Petrus lied.
“No I did not hear you say that, if they are on my property they are trespassing. If I will find them and make them pay dearly.”

‘I am the law and if you cross that line I will arrest you and that would really give me great pleasure. So stop your shit and tell me, have you seen them?” Petrus really disliked Eben and he wished that he could drag him down to the cells and then kill him very slowly.
“No I haven’t but if I do I will try and remember what you said. Maybe you should do your job and find them, before I do, for what they did to Marie, savvy.” Eben was taunting Petrus, but that was the only way to keep him away from Marie and focus his hatred of whites on Eben.
“Eben don’t screw with me, where is Marie?”

“In bed like I told you and I am not waking her for this shit, like I said if they trespass on my property I will deal with them. Maybe we should put our differences aside and you do your job.”

Eben knew that he had to make Petrus focus on him and channel his hate for whites towards Eben and make him loose his intention to solve this crime.
“Where is your side kick, doing your dirty work?”

“You know you have never forgiven me and Lucas for doing our job, unlike me. I made peace with you and have moved on and just for the record Lucas is his own man he is about to become my partner in our next adventure, so maybe you should stop your racism and do your job.”
“Eben if I have to come back here every day I will, and I will find what I am looking for.”

“Tell you what Petrus if you want to take a look around, be my guest I have nothing to hide. Now let me tell you something you can go after me but you cross the line with Marie, I will kill you, know that.”

“That is fair Eben, now you look me in the eyes and tell me did you shoot those white boys?”

Eben looked him in the eyes “No Petrus, I didn’t.” 

Eben took a cigarette from his packed, he offered Petrus a smoke. “Is this a bribe hey Eben.”

“You will never change will you? Do you want one yes or no?”

Petrus took a smoke and used his zippo to light both cigarettes. This could complicate things. Maybe he should just get rid of the bakkie and end this as a hijacking that went wrong. After all it was only two white boys that died and he never liked them anyway. They were greedy and never showed him any respect.
“Tell you what I will do Eben I am taking their bakkie and will send two cops to collect my vehicle later. Best you finish your packing and leave.”

As Petrus made his way to the bakkie Eben smiled so you are part of this, you bastard. 

Marie walked up behind Eben and took the smoke from his mouth and had a long drag, as she exhaled she placed it back in his mouth
“That was very interesting. Do you think he will be back?”

“Oh yes, but not to solve this case.” Eben always had an idea that Petrus was the mussel for Gert Swanepoel but now he was certain.
“I have decided to join you and Lucas on this exciting adventure.” Marie had her mind made-up she was leaving this place behind she belonged with Eben he was her man.
“You should think very carefully before you join us. I will love it but you need to complete your degree. But if you want in, then we split whatever we find in three.”

“I believe I will learn more about the bush and the wild with the two of you than all the books in the world.” Marie could feel the wind in her hair and she would be with the man she loved.
“We need to pack and get all the things we won’t need in storage and leave as soon as possible.” Eben could see that the wind was changing and they had to move.
“Do you think Mr. Swanepoel will still buy your farm?”

“Of that I am certain in fact the deal is all done, Marie, why and at this price, well that is confusing. But I don’t care, let’s start packing.”

Eben had a feeling that Marie knew that Neels Swanepoel was the third person but for now Eben would play it by ear. 
Back on Kudu lodge Neels could barely walk his ribs were bruised or broken from the beating Gert Swanepoel handed down. “You are a little shit, how could you do this, now I have to send you away and I needed some help with the business.” Gert was a big and powerful man that didn’t take shit from no one.
“It was Peter dad he made me do it.”
Gert hit Neels again. “You should be the leader not follow some looser, when you come back you better be stronger or I will kill you Neels.”

Neels knew at that moment that he had to create a new life away from his dad and his beatings.

It was late afternoon when Eben saw the Land Cruiser drive through the gate. Gert was driving and Petrus was the passenger. Eben looked at Lucas and Marie.
“Bet you they are here to make sure we move a bit sooner. Go inside Marie.”
Gert Swanepoel was a big white Boer he was known around the district as a big bully, but he was a very rich bully. 

“Eben howzat, I heard what happened at the research center, sorry about Marie. Is she okay?” Gert was smart but mostly he was about getting his way at all cost.
“Thanks Gert, no she was beaten pretty badly, but she will cope. I will try and leave as soon as possible. I am almost done with the packing.”

“Don’t worry boet if you need more time then take it. I just gave Petrus a lift here and to see if we could help Marie.”

“Thanks Gert, but now more than ever I have to get away from this place, and Marie will be joining me and Lucas. Hope that is fine Petrus?”

“Are you sure boet, I mean for Marie to travel.”

“Well Gert that was her idea so we will be leaving as soon as I can sell all the stuff and buy a nice 4X4.”

“You will have to customize it boet and that takes time.”

“I know but what the hell a man must do what a man must do.” Eben was hoping and praying that he would not be pushed into using the 9mm tugged in his belt behind his back.
“Tell you what I have a fully customize 4X4 and it is in good nick. It is yours and I will take all the things you want to sell as part of the deal.”

“Bloody hell Gert that is really generous. Well that is a done deal.”

Eben was selling his Jeep anyway, this way they would be on their way a lot sooner.

“Tell Neels I said hi.” Eben wanted Gert to know that Neels was part of this and that he knew.
Gert’s face turned red with anger “He left on an overseas vacation and he is a good boy.”

“Just tell him that Gert. Like I said I am leaving as soon as I have my money. Do you have a problem with that Petrus?”

“No Eben it would appear those two boys made a run for it. I will be looking for them. You tell Marie.”

“Sure Petrus. Nice doing business with you, Gert.”
As Gert and Petrus left the farm Marie was furious, this was so unfair and she made sure Eben knew “So you sell your sole to them and Neels just walks away because his daddy has money?”
“No Marie I will hunt him down and I will kill him, just like I promised you. Now is not the time or place to do that. This was Gert showing us he is in control and that what he says goes. Petrus is looking for any reason to nail me to the wall so not now.”

“You know that he …”

“Yes I do and like I said he will die, just not today, he would be long gone by now anyway, you heard Gert.”
Two days later Eben, Marie and Lucas were on the road. They had the wind in their hair and the wheels were turning they were on their way. They had a treasure map and now they were real treasure hunters.

The route was through the Lowveld, North to Thohoyandou and from there over the border at Messina. Eben dropped Lucas the night before with the bag of weapons he crossed by foot and stashed the weapons before he returned and after they crossed Lucas collected all the toys. Eben and Marie were stopped and the vehicle was searched more than ones. The flatfoot made a number of calls. Lucas was sitting on the roof having a nice cold coke.
“Bet you he is calling Petrus and telling him that the 4x4 is clean. Gert must be paying him well and I bet you this is one of his crooked brothers.” Eben waited until they cleared the border and all the toys were back in the car, then he turned to the smaller roads that way they would be safe.
“Ishh Nkosi that man is bad. We should have hunted him in the war time.”

“Yes Lucas we should have but now he and his comrades are in charge.” Eben smiled as he took two smokes from his top pocket, he lit on and handed Lucas the other with the zippo.
Marie was taking photos of all the birds, she had pictures of some Hoephoep’s and weavers and some falcons. Eben was worried Marie was way to quite she was still traumatized. She was just in denial.

Eventually they headed west towards Francistown. They kept heading west towards Maun. From there they turned back North to the Chobe National Park. They intended to spend a day or four in the park before heading off to our new friend’s home in the Linyanti Wildlife Reserve. Eben knew one of the lodge owners; they met while he was in the army, Robert and Anne du Preez the owners of Leopard Rock Safari Lodge.
-3-
12 Months earlier

The difference between humans and wild animals is that humans pray before they commit murder. Friedric Durrenmatt

It was a cold winter morning when Eben and Lucas arrived on the farm in South West Africa; or Namibia as it now called. This was a farm on the border with Angola in the Rundu district. 
Today Rundu is the capital of the Kavango Region, northern Namibia, on the border with Angola. 
The town is located on the Okavango River. It is the commercial capital of the Kavango region.  

Rundu was formed as a bus stop for the then colonialists, who took the local inhabitants to work on the farms as cheap labor. 
But back in the days when Eben and Lucas were fighting the so called communist Rundu was a big military base. When Robert reported a number of terrorists on his farm, Eben and Lucas were sent to investigate, find and eliminate them. Robert was a big wig and he had a lot off influence in the area. Eben and Lucas were good at this kind of work, Eben was a trained Special Forces soldier and his tracker a harden combatant from the 32 Battalion, but as a team they were one of the best. Eben knocked on the back door and waited for the owner to answer.
“Dag boet” (an Afrikaans greeting) where are your men, I believe we have at least twenty terrorist on the move, at the north-east side of the farm.” 

“Dag oom (another Afrikaans greeting showing respect) this is it. We will get them. Not to worry, we do this all the time and Lucas can track anything. He is really good at making the problem disappear.”

“This is bullshit I was told they would send more troops.”

“They may oom but they won’t find them, we will and like I said they will disappear. Can oom tell my tracker where we should start and can we get some cold water?” 

“Yes boet, hey boy you come here.” 
Lucas took his hat in his hand and walked to Robert and said “Dag ou baas.”

Robert showed them on the map where one of his workers indicated he saw the group. 
Lucas shook his head; Eben smiled “I think we need to trust and respect one another here, at the end of the day we would like to make sure you folks are safe, so …”

“I agree with you, so if you have something to say speak.” It was Anne Du Preez she was a bit younger than Robert. But she spoke her mind.
“Thanks missies I don’t think that man was telling the truth. Do you have any new workers?” Lucas looked at Robert.
“Yes we had two new ones they arrive here last week to replace some that walked away.”

“Are they close to the house and did they see the group?” Lucas continued with his questions.
“The one is working in the garden and the other one is out working the stock.” Robert was slightly annoyed but he answered.
“He is the one we will talk too, they will come soon and they will kill all of you, so do we do our job or not?” Lucas looked at Anne.
“Kill them all, they killed my son some years ago, he was only a young boy so you kill them.” With that statement Anne turned and walked away and Eben and Lucas knew what they had to do. 

Eben and Lucas dragged the worker into the garage and tied his one arm to the bulbar and the other hand was placed in the vise-grip clamped securely on the palm of his hand, leaving his fingers exposed. 
“I will only ask you once then you lose a finger and we keep going until you talk.” Eben nodded to Lucas and he drew his machete.
“When will they attract the house and how many will come?” Eben lit two cigarettes with his zippo lighter and handed one to Lucas.

“This shit will kill us buddy, we should stop.”

“The day we buy our own farm, then we stop.” Again Eben nodded and Lucas cut the first finger off. 

The youngster pissed himself and he was ready to talk. “They will come tomorrow night about ten of them sir.”

Eben believed the youngster but still he would have to disappear in the dunes today. He walked back and told Robert and Anne and collected the cold water and just smiled. 

“He is a Lozi and so is the band that is coming. You can leave or help us by putting him in the ground and we will intercept the others.”  
Robert and Anne knew this had to be done; they had to show the terrorists that they would not run they were prepared to make a stand and fight for their land. Robert collected some spades and called some Ovambo’s to help him dig a grave overlooking the kraal they lived in. This was their punishment for not telling him about this intruder, he also told Lucas where to find his AK-47. Eben handed that to Robert. 
“You keep it; they need to know that you are not scared.” 

Eben made the youngster kneel and then told the workers that this would be the punishment for those that tried to kill the du Preez’s.

A single shot from Lucas ended his life and they were on the spoor of the incoming group of terrorists. 
There has been ethnic tension between the Lozi’s and the Ovambo’s, the majority ethnic group of northern Namibia. This has led to past conflict, including the formation of the Caprivi Liberation Front that pushed for Caprivi-Lozi self-rule.
It was close to midnight when Eben and Lucas heard the rowdy bunch of terrorists. They were on the move and would have marched all night. That way they would be close enough to make their assault at first light the next day. Eben picked a rocky outcrop for the assault. He knew that they would use this outcrop to rest during the day. “How far away are they?”

“At least five kilometers but they are in no hurry; they will be here in the morning.”

“Then we wait here and let them come to us.”

Eben and Lucas used the rest of the night to rest and prepare for the battle. From the information they gathered they knew that this was some new recruits and their instructors. 

The band of terrorists walked into sight Eben and Lucas had them in their sights, the guy walking in front was scanning the ground for any clues. He would be the first to go. He looked like a hardened soldier the rest were rookies, this would be their first mission. This guy was on edge by now the Defense Force should have reacted, but there was no sign of them. 
He was in Eben’s sights and the Galil rifle was pulled tight in his shoulder. The Galil’s design is optimized for operation in arid conditions and is based on the Soviet AK-47 assault rifle. Eben knew his weapon really well he knew that it wouldn’t falter. Eben had his finger curled around the trigger, waiting for the group to enter the selected kill zone. 

Eben counted the number of the group again, there was eleven, no twelve the one at the back was obvious the leader of the group. This was his lucky day. More than likely he would flee after most of his comrade’s died. The Galil is fed from a curved, steel box magazine with a 35-round capacity and that should be enough for the first round; however they had enough ammo, to make this battle last the full distance.  
Eben looked at the target through the sights of the Galil. 
All the terrorists were armed with AK-47 rifles. The original AK-47 was one of the first true assault rifles. Even after six decades, due to its durability, low production cost and ease of use, the model and its variants remain the most widely used and popular assault rifles in the world. It has been manufactured in many countries and has seen service with regular armed forces as well as irregular, revolutionary and terrorist organizations worldwide. It was so liked by Mozambique it even became part of the national flag. 
Eben knew that any gun in the hand of even a child soldier could kill you, so the trick is to shoot first, shoot to kill and make sure you don’t get hit. The AK-47 fires the 7.62x39mm cartridge which produces significant damage in cases where the bullet tumbles and fragments in tissue, but produces relatively minor wounds in cases where the bullet exits before beginning to yaw. 
The Galil recoiled and softly kicked twice in his shoulder and the first instructor died. Lucas opened fire twenty meters from Eben and two more died. Eben shot another terrorist in the chest a double tap, aiming for the hart. The chest is the biggest target and it holds a lot of vital organs. The second instructor ran to some cover and dropped to the ground. That didn’t stop Lucas he shot two more terrorists. As they started to fire blindly Eben and Lucas changed their tactics, now they were shooting at moving targets. This was not that easy, they both popped a smoke grenade that way they could both move from their positions and resume their attract using a different angle. Eben was still trying to get a clean shot on the second instructor. By this time the group were making a hastily retreat, but still shooting on full automatic at an enemies that held the high ground advantage and ensuring every shot was controlled and deadly. By the time Eben changed to his second magazine two more were dead and the rest were running some even dropped their weapons. Eben steadied himself and shot one of the retreating terrorists at a distance of two hundred and fifty meters. He never got a clean shot on his second primary target. He did however wound him ever so slightly a nick on his left hand that would be a permanent reminder that here he would die. Lucas called base and provided them with the coordinates of the contact. Eben walked over to his position and handed him a cigarette. They sat on the hilltop looking at the battlefield.

“I am done with this, we need to do something else or we will end-up just like these people, dead.”
“I agree Nkosi, but what will I do? Here I have respect and I can move freely. Back home I am just another black.”
“We will start a hunting business on the farm and times will change. Soon we will leave here, you wait and see.”

They sat in silence as they finished their smokes. The choppers approached and Eben popped the green smoke grenade indicating a safe landing zone. Eben and Lucas hopped on board and asked the pilot to drop them close to the farm house. Eben decided to inform Robert and Anne in person of the outcome and the Jeep was still at the property. He liked these people especially Anne she was a strong headed woman and he could see that she would not take shit from anybody, he wish he could introduce her to Marie.
Eben knocked on the back door and waited for Robert.
“Dag boet glad to see you and Lucas are safe. Come inside and join us for brunch”

Eben looked at Lucas and as he turned back he saw Robert waving Lucas over. “He protected my property with his life, so he is welcome at my table, come inside.”

“We will clean-up before we come inside, thanks.”

It was the first home cooked meal they had in months and it tasted so good. Robert looked at Eben “You two grew-up together hey?”

“Yes we did and now we are thinking of going home together.”

“Do you have any plans?”

“Not yet but we have some dreams?”

“We have decided to sell the farm to the local tribe leaders; they made us a very good offer. We need a break and times are changing so we decided to sell this property.”

“What will you two be doing Robert?”

“We will be moving to Botswana after we sell our other farm here in Namibia.”

“Why move to Botswana Robert?”

“Eben we own a large concession in the Linyanti region. The Linyanti region is shared between a very small number of private camps, ensuring that guests are able to view the abundant wildlife privately and exclusively.”

“Now that is what Lucas and I were looking into. And where is the other farm?”
The Linyanti Wildlife Reserve consists of 125,000 hectares of pristine wildlife area to the north of the Okavango Delta. It is bordered by the Linyanti River in the north and the Chobe National Park in the east. Across the Linyanti River northwards lies Namibia's Caprivi strip. Two thirds of the Savuti channel is situated within the reserve. This private reserve is enormous and is situated in one of the most remote and inaccessible parts of Botswana. The region is one of the least visited and most pristine corners of Botswana and the concession owners intend to keep it this way.

“The other farm is a hunting farm and is south from Etosha National Park. You drive to Tsumeb and from there down to Otavi. Make a right turn and about one hundred kilometers you will find my turn off it is called Buffel Spruit Lodge.”
“Why would you sell that farm Robert?”

“Eben I will not have time to manage both, but if I could find someone to manage it for me, then I will keep it.” Robert could see that Eben was interested as he looked at Lucas.
“I would like to volunteer to help you Robert, but we don’t have any experience.” Eben could not believe his luck.
“Well boet I can teach you two but how long before you two finish with your tour of duty?”

“Robert we can end our services today. But then I have to sell my farm in South Africa and convince my girlfriend to move here with me and Lucas.” Eben was smiling from ear to ear.
Lucas started to laugh “Yes I can see that nonnie will love that.”

Robert looked at Lucas “Lucas how long have you known Eben and his girlfriend?”
“Oubaas we grew-up on the same farm and I have known nonnie Marie for a long time.”

“Well if you two feel like a change then the job is yours. I will teach you everything about the hunting game.”

Lucas laughed again “Oubaas we have being hunting since we were ten years old, we can shoot any animal.”

“It is the hunting business Lucas I know that you two can shoot, but enough talking let’s eat.” 
Eben and Lucas returned to base and ended their army adventure. It was also around the time that South Africa started the withdrawal of all troops in Angola. Times were changing, enemies were now comrades and soon they would be part of the police force as part of the peace deal. Marie was so excited when Eben advised her about his decision, now Eben would be home. No more sleepless nights. 

Marie was enjoying the trip into the wilderness; she decided to document the adventure. They arrived at Leopard Rock Safari Lodge. Owner run and managed, attention to detail was paramount with nothing being too much trouble at Leopard Rock. Leopard Rock offered unparalleled safari experiences for both discerning clientele and newcomers to the bush alike. Leopard Rock accommodates just twenty two guests in intimate exclusivity. The eleven twin-bedded thatched chalets, all with en-suite facilities, are situated on the escarpment edge, each with its own balcony and unique view. Each chalet is exquisitely furnished and great care has been taken to create a true African ambience.
Robert and Anne were kind in their welcoming “Eben how are you boet?”
Robert had a beard and looked the part while Anne was dressed in her normal Khaki outfit. 
“This must be Marie, you must be tied? Come and help me and we could have tea and I baked a nice melktert (An African tart) Please call me Anne”  
“Thanks Anne but you shouldn’t have.”

“Come my dear you will enjoy our hospitality and find rest and peace.”

Maria and Anne disappeared into the house “Eben tell me more about the problem you had.”

“Robert it might be better if I don’t. I did tell you that three pricks raped Marie.”

“Yes sorry to hear that, how is she?”

“She is pretending to be all good and well but I know that she will never be the same.”

“Ag shame, and with all the crime in South Africa they will never find the bastards.”

Robert saw Eben look towards Lucas “Tell me you caught them and killed them, please tell me that.”

“Only two Oubaas, the other one is still running away, but we will find him.”  Lucas made no excuses  

“Good Lucas they deserve that, and  ...”
“Well that is it, they have disappeared and like Lucas said we know the name of the third bastard and all in good time.”

“So the cops are all good and so on?”

“That is the twist Robert, his dad bought my farm, before this happened and the chief cop works for him. He is as crooked as they come.”

“Did you guys bring any weapons?” Robert asked this question, more as a statement.
“We did but we will hide them well.”

“Look I can get them registered here in Botswana and in Namibia, as long as they are legal.”

“We have two Glock 17 pistols and I was looking at giving Marie a Glock 19, but not right now.”

“Good weapons Eben, I heard that they fire even under water, don’t know if that is true. I will have them registered here or do you want them registered in Namibia?”

“Both places Robert if you could, when I said two, I meant two each.” Eben smiled as always.
“You always come well prepared I have the AK-47 from that time on the farm, but I know that I will never get a license for that, so you guys might as well have it.” Robert wondered if there was more.
“You keep that Robert we will be fine. But if you don’t mind we would like to place some weapons in storage.”
“That’s fine boet I trust you two, just make sure nobody find them.”

“Lucas will do that and he could also clean the AK-47 for you.”

“Hell that would be nice, the only problem is ammo.”

“Robert I can get the ammo, but we will have to be quick, I still have a buddy in the army and he could drop a number of cases and nobody would ever know about it. If will cost us a hunt or two but that should be fine?” Eben was in the hunting business.
“That’s fine, you call him and organize it, that way we will have enough ammo for the hunting rifles as well. Most of them are compatible anyway. We have .308 Winchester rifles and .233 Remington rifles.”
“I will order four cases of 7.62 for the .308 rifles and four cases of 5.56 for the .223 rifles. That way you will also have some ammo for the AK-47” Eben could have said and some for the Galil rifles as well.
“Do it but just keep it quite Anne is a bit like Marie she has never recovered from our son’s tragic death.”
“Let’s have some tea and then we will get to work.”

“Good idea.”
Robert lead the way, Lucas had his own room in the staff living area while Eben and Marie had the granny flat overlooking the river with their own balcony. 
They all enjoyed the tea and cake then it was time to organize and store the guns and ammo. Eben added four cases of 9mm ammo to the order and offered Willie a gemsbok and a springbok for three years it was a done deal.

Form their balcony that overlooked the Linyanti River and floodplains, Eben and Marie could see the main lodge that featured a dining area, bar, reception, curio shop, game viewing platform and library. The swimming pool was built amongst natural rock formations, taking advantage of the African vista and providing a tranquil setting for guests to relax during the heat of the day.

Leopard Rock Safari Lodge offered the most diverse safari activities to be found in the Chobe area. Game drives were conducted in open Land Rovers with Robert a professional guide. Imagine the explosive tranquility of hundreds of elephants surrounding you, or the excitement of a lion kill.

River Cruises offer guests the chance to experience game viewing on the Chobe River. Drift noiselessly past a bathing herd of Elephants or enter the Hippo's world or that of the Crocodiles and amazing birdlife. 
But all of that had to wait as they had to travel to Buffel Spruit to take possession of the ammo Eben had ordered from Willie. The war was over and everybody was leaving. It was a goodtime to get some equipment and supplies for the future Eben asked Willie to get whatever he could get and Willie was happy to supply as that would guarantee him a hunting opportunities for a couple of years. 
Robert made a few phone calls and the Glock pistols were legal Eben could collect the licenses at the local police station. Eben learned that it isn’t what you do but rather who you know. 
Marie decided to stay with Anne as Eben and Lucas set of to Buffel Spruit. Anne was the mother Marie needed now and she warmed to the task, Marie was the daughter she never had and Anne loved the idea. Robert made the travel arrangements. Eben was glad that Marie decided to stay, that way he and Lucas could investigate the treasure map.
This would be a road trip and they could enjoy the bush and all the animals. Eben felt alive he was home. 
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