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Title: T Fell Iulove With A Blind Wan

Waking up has always been a challenge
for me. Tts pretty much the reason
why I was always late for school, why
T got expelled twice i high school,
Everyone Nad just gotten used +o my
very abvormal late disorder, i+s really
what they call African time. You tell me
to meet you at 11, I'll arrive an hour
later. T'w vot punctual at all. T was
supposed to be at work about an hour
a0 but T'w sHill guickly driving there
but traffic is just ot ow my side today.
Atter a long exhaunsting 15mins T get
to work and quickly put my aprov ow



and rush +o the workers room <o +he
manager won't see we.

WManager: Nosiphol Nosipho!

Shit, he saw wme and he looks furions.
WMe: T'w so sorry, my cat died this
morving avd T Nad to go bury it and T
lost track of time.

Manaager: Didn't vour cat die last
week?

Arahl T've used this live beforel

We: T had two cats, they are both
dead now.

Manaaer: Go to the head office, the
boss 1s waiting for vou.

T've never even seen the boss ever
since T started working here abont a
mowth ano. T know +the procedure, I'w
aoing to get fired agaiv. T've been



fired so many times it doesn't eveu
hurt me anymore. T bump wy head on
the door and curse.

Boss: You're such a mess for a
beantiful lady like o,

T smile while I rul wy forehead.

Boss: T'm sorry this has to happen but
you're fired Nosipho. You're always late
for work, you're clumsy and break
almost every eduipment there is.
Trust wme, You're a aood cook, best
we've ever had but vou're more of a
curse than a blessing. This is the
salary ou were govg to get this
movth. Please leave with immediate
effect.

T took the money aud slowly walked
out, T didn'+ even say goodloye +o any



off my colleagues well ex-colleagues.
well bye bye to my chef job that T had.
T failed to be a librarion, T failed +o be
a waitress, T failed to be a chef and
whats next? There has +o be
somethivg canse T need a job. T'm
dann 25vears old, T need a good job.
Thivg is, T don't even wawt +o work
but my parents have cut we off. They
said 1ts time T knew how to take care
of wmyself. T don't blame +thewm, T've
been spoilt siuce T was born, T couldnt
even do my own lanndry till ¥he past
few montihs. T only knew how to cook
whewn they fossed me in some
apartiment in Glenwood and took my
BWMW and they have me a small Kia
Picanto. Tts a three bedroowm



apartment which I had to pay for ou
my own il T got a roommate which is
my consin and I pay for the fuel in wmy
car. Mind youn, T still veed to buy
aroceries and wy personal stuff. How
am T going to do that without even
having a job? Bven if T call wmy parents
my father will say, Nosipho, find
yourself and find vour purpose i life.
What is wmy purpose in life? T'w just a
clamsy, disoraavized, lazy and boring
youngy lady. T'w thick and short, very
dark w skin colour and T have lovg hair,
T call it my natural weave. T'm 25
years old, borw on the 15t of Jannary
and the only child whom her parents
have left in the woods to strugale
while they enjoy life in Mhlanga and



T'w v Glewwood. Wiy name is Nosipho
Bilose and this is wmy story.

T had to spent the rest of the day
yesterday being shouted at by N+tombi,
my consin, abount ot having a job. Tts
not my fault that I've hardly kept a
job for a mouth or two weeks and she's
been on one job for two years while
studying. T don't have any degree,
whewn I fivished high school T was
literally dove with school. T failed
WMatric and put vo effort iuto
npgradivey or whatever. Not all of us
are academically gifted, T failed grade
11 and T had +o repeat i+, that was
the worst vear of wy life. T hate
school with everything inside of me. T
did wmy morvivg routive and took wmy CV,



T kvow T won't et a job ' just
doingy I+ for the sake of doing
something and hopivgy a miracle
happens canse T also wounldn'+ hire me
if T saw this CV awd called previous
emplovyers as references canse +they
have wothing aood to say about me. T
drove aromnd restauravts and the
first oue T went to, they were hirivg
but the manager asked we "Are ou
serionsly looking for a job, people who
are seriouns about jobs don't come
ooking for ove at this time and dressed
ke that.” Like what was wrong with
ookivg for a job at 1pm and wearing
airforce sneakers, guect Tshirt and
parada bao? These are my normal
evervyday clothes. He made i+ seem like




T'm some snob. And T would never
wake up at eam Just to look for a job,
T'd rather not work, Wost resturants
T went to, they judged me or wy CV
and some Just didu't even let wme speak.
We: This is the last one and I'm dove!
T was starving and tired. T parked my
car ond went i, this time I decided to
leave the expevsive bag in wy car and
walked ., T+ looked like a very
beantiful and high stavdardized
restanrant,

Walter: May T help yon Mam?

Me: Hi, T'm looking for your wmanager or
your boss. Someone who does the hiring
arouvd here,

Waiter: Let me take you to the office,
follow me.



T thanked him and followed him to the
office when we got there, there were
two men in black suits both wearing
black shades and the other oue was
standivg vext to the one sittivg on the
chair. Maybe its the boss and his
bodyanard.

WMe: Grood Afternoon gentlemen,
Silence...

Silence...

Silence...

T cleared wmy throat and <till they
didv't respond. Conld wmy day aet any
worse thav it already 1s? T stood up
but the guy sitting down spoke

Him: Sit down

Guy2: Mon heard the boss, sit down,

T sat my ass doww and looked at these




\dolts.

Boss: What do you want voung lady?
WMe: T'w looking for a job

T hauded over wmy CV and the
bodyanard took it and wewt throngh i,
Its not much. ITts just a sivgle page.
Bodyguard: T+ doesut look good at all
oSS

Boss: What do you want to do?

WMe: Be a chef here, T was a chef ou
my last job

Boss: Aud how long did i+ last?

Me: A month

Poss: Why?

Me: Lets just say I'm a bit too clumsy
bt T'm good at what T do.

The wmav just stared into space, T
cont even see his eyes with these



shades on. They spoke among
themselves in a language T dov't evew
know. They just langhed and T
assumed they were langhing at wme, T
was beainning to be irritated but T
needed the yob. The bodyguard made a
call and passed it over to the boss,
com't he use his own hands?

After the call he had a swile o his
face.

Boss: You did say yon were clumsy but
breaking the entire restanrant
equirpment, isu't that a bit too much?
WMe: Shaun is exagaerating, he didn'+
even like me that much.,

Boss: Interesting. T have a job tor you
bt not i my restanravt, T con't risk
having my equipment damaged.



WMe: What jolo?

Boss: You'll be wmy personal chef, that
way o won't have to wake up early
to go +o work and vyou'll be v a
comfortable working space.

We: T'm happy with that,

Boss: Can o even cook? T don'+ trust
yon at all

T langhed at him and we spoke for a
while. He was just an open person, easy
to talk o and very calm.

Poss: Lets go to the kitchen and you
com cook something guick for wme and Tl
know if T can trust you or not.

WMe: T'w fine with that.

This man is giving wme a chavce, T have
o do this right and not wess up. He
stood up and took a well polished black



stick, it didv't seem like a walking stick
and he wasn'+ even limpivg maybe he
wmst uses it to go with the look, classic
man wmaybe? T followed them +o the
restanravts kitchen and he gave me
Ingredients and stood vext to wme while
T chopped the vegetables what
canalht me off guard was how he nsed
his hand to feel how T've cut the
carrots, conldn't he just look?

Poss: T like thew cut straight, 1st
Impression,

T langhed and he didn't seewm +to be
watching me but he seemed +o be so
attentive. After T was done with his
spaghetti with meatballs and veaes
he took a deep breathh haling the
simell of i+ and walked out. T followed



him with the bowl to his office, T was
confused. Tsn't he going to eat?

We: Mou could taste the food Sir

Boss: T don't eat in public places

weird, but he's i his office. No one will
see im if that's what he's worried
about, T didn't ask any dquestions and
he aave me details of where T should
come tomorrow at dam, atleast 1ts ot
Fom. T hope T won't be that late. T
took my car keys and left thinking
about this weird encounter with this
weird wmav T'll be working for. Theres
st something about him that T
didn't know how to explain i+ or pinpoint
about him but there's yust something
T'w ot getting about this man. T got
howme and ook a long bath relaxing my



body and my thonghhts were just ou
this vew jobv T had to do. The wman was
handsowme but T didu't see his eves, he
might even be wore attractive when T
see his eyes. He seemed old though <o
he's not a factor, he's probably married
and has 2.0kids. After wy shower T
took wy file and sorted i+ out, i+ has
recipes for breakfast lunch and supper.
T had to get his meal plan and sor+
everything out, one thing T was
passionate about was cooking and T
wanted to make sure T dov'+ mess this
opportunity so I slept early so T could
be on time and not disappoiut my new
boss and myself.

Insert



Sleeping early didn't really help but T
was not as late as T usually am, T+s
aromnd A10am and I'm driving +to
Hillerest trying to get o +his mans
house as duickly as possible. T was
nsingy GrPS o locate his house and davmu
was it big, maybe T got the wrong
place. T checked the address agaiv and
I+ was the same one. The eletronic
gate opeved and T drove i but
security stopped me.

Security: Your name and surname mam?
WMe: Nosipho Bilose.

They have me a plece of paper to
write doww and some book where T
siogned and wrote the time T arrived
here. My finger prints were taken awnd
a picture of wme too. What an



exagoerated security procedure, T
drove +o the parking lot and wy car
was so sall amongst the big cars
that were parked here. T took my bag
and file then wewt o knock on the door.
T was shocked whewn the door just
opened and no one was there, is i+
electrovnic too? T entered and +hen
realised T should take off wmy shoes,
there was a shoe rack near the door
and white fluffy socks hiung vext +to it,
they looked very new. So I took off wmy
sneakers and wore the socks. Some lady
came by, she seemed like she was my
age dressed i a cleavers uniform and
she had a wame +ag ow, her name is
Pownle.

Bowvie: Hi, follow wme please.



T followed her and along the way a
bunch of people were moving around
tleaning and sowme moving furviture.
The house was so clean avd fresh, T
felt like T'w just going to disturb the
peace here. Everyone was working
silently and some musical instruments
were playing. Are we in heaven? T+
was Just such a beantiful peaceful
house, everything was yust mostly
white and there were green art pleces
and some places paivted v black and
grev. Bowiie led me to the kitchen and
agave me a somethivg that looked like a
menn and a book full of ingredients.
Bowie: Mr Zowudi has his breakfast at
10am, exactly.

T vodded and looked throungh, atleast



breakfast seems simple. The lunch and
supper is what T'w worried abont, T'w
not one who has cooked Ttalian food
but T will +ry. The kitchen is so clean,
T'w scared +o even touch anything and
mostly, T don'+ even kuow where the
stove is. T kept looking around. T
walked aronnd the house looking for
Bonie and luckily T found her

WMe: Bounie, please show me the stove.
She gigagled and T followed her back +o
the kitchen, She pressed a button and
the white cupboards shifted and the
stove appeared. T would've vever been
able to figure that out. T opened the
fridae and my stomach just grumbled,
so much food in here and i+ just
happens to be mostly my favourites, T



took out what I veeded and started
cooking. Tt was simple breakfast,
bacow, eagys, cheese arillers, toast and
baked beans. T dropped the pav wheu
he came down the stairs followed by
his bodyguard, he was wearing
sweatpants and a lovg sleeve tight +-
shirt,

Him: Nosipho

T couldu't even respoud, they passed by
and T was left to clean up my mess, T+
was Just 10mins to 10am and T was
almost dove. T put everything o his
serving table and waited till i+ was
10am exactly while T boiled the water.
T didn't even know where he is, where
was T going o take this food? The
was a little bell next +o me and T ook



I+ and ravg it. T was shocked whew
some workers came immediately to the
kitchen. He's bodyguard came rushing
to e and he looked angry. He's name
tag was written Menzi

WMenzi: Tts okay everyove can oo back
to whatever they were doivg. Nosipho,
this is not for vou +o use. Ovly Mr Zowdi
uses these, so If you come across ove
agaiv, don't use it,

He stormed ont and T ravg the bell
agaiv, he was so irritated

We: Where do T take his food?

WMenzl: Follow mel

T wheeled the table and it was heavy,
T really struagled with pushivg i+ and
WMenzi moved me and did i+ himself
while I held +he hotwater kettle.



WMe: Thank you

Menzi: Whatever

Ouch, okay he doesn't like me. T served
them and thew Wr Zowdi aave wme a
contract and they asked we to excuse
them. T made myself food and sat
down on the porch outside and read my
contract, T was getting paid R20 000
a month, Just cooking for him! wow T
was happy and T sigued the cowtract,
What alarmed wme wore after sigming
the contract was that I was own call
2417 even if he called wme at 1am T
would have to come cook for im, such
bullshit. T have a life too. T had
nothing +to do +ill 12, lumch +ime. T
scrolled on wmy phone and there was
free Wi-Fi here. Yeyl Best job ever. T



was on the gram when wmy phone rang
and i+ was an unknoww number

We: Hello

Voice: Come +o the kitchen.

T guickly stood up and rushed to the
kitchen and he was standing there
with the black stick agaiv, T havew't
seen him limping or anything avd he
always has his shades ow.

We: Vou called for me Sir

Him: The name is Kwauele Zondi.

We: I'd prefare to call you Mr Zowndli
Kwavele: Suit yourself, breakfast was
delicions. Thank you

With that said he walked away, T
noticed he walked like a robot, its like
he calculates his steps and i+ all just
seemed weird, he tapped his stick ow



the floor a few times and calculated
his steps again. Is he a robot?

T weut back outside and sat till T
went back and cooked luneh. T+ wasn'+
as hard as T thoughht i+ would. Wind
you, T wasn't ouly cooking for him this
time, T was cooking tor everyone in
this house. The staff here is like

2. 0people, plus im and Menzi and
myself ncluded so T was cooking for
about 2.3 people. A lady named Khanya
helped me set up his table; apparently
we eat at our oww table which is
downstairs and he and Menzi eat alone
upstairs. We prepared everything and
they sat doww, they don't eat until we
leave. T wonder why? T follow Khanya
and we get downstairs and T wmeet the



other workers and everyone dishes up
for themselves. I sit in the middle of
Khanya and Bownnie. People compliment
my cooking and T thank thewm.

We: How is i+ like working for WMr
Zondi?

Bounie: A breeze, he's Jjust a man of a
few words. T've ouly spoken to him
maybe twice. You work well, e pays you
well,

Khanya: That's true

Me: He's always with that bodyguard
of is?

Khanya: Bodyguard?

Me: Yes, Menzl.

Bonnie:(langhs) Menzi is not his
bodyamard. He's more like he's right
hand wman, he can'+ see so he veeds



someone to assist him 2.4/7

We: What do you mean he can't <ee?
Khanya: You didu't know? WMr Zowdi 1S
blind,

Silence...

Silence...

Silence...

WMe: Ol T didn'+ votice.

T+ makes sense now, the stick isn'+ for
walking but its for blivd people. The
black shades are actually he's medical
spectacles, The calenlated steps,
everything just seems +o make sewse
now. Why he le+ Menzi read wmy CV and
how Wewzl dials numbers for him on
the phone? The man is blind, oh God. T
would've never thought of this. Tt's
actually just so sad, maybe he has




never even seen WMewnzi's face yet it
seems like e trusts WMenzi with
everything,

Bonnie: He's a very intelligent man, you
could vever say he's blind. He does do
some thivgs himself,

WMy mind was ot even here anymore,
we cleaned up and T weut ontside and
thilled at the aardew while T read a
book. T saw him walking around the
garden alone, Menzi was sittivg ov the
thairs ontside looking at him. Perhaps
he just wanted to be alone for a few
minutes. T looked at him and as he
walked so confidently in his calculated
steps, he wasn't even using a stick. He
folded his arms and +hey were <o
muscular. How does e do 147 T don't



think a blind wman can lift weights, T
stopped reading and watched him. He
has a vicely cut beard which does have
a little grey hair and he's hair is wicely
cut oo, He seews like a very clean man,
he's house says it all. Oh gosht He's
walking towards we, how did he know
T'w here?

Kwaunele: Nosipho

WMximl They were jokingl This man can
see, If he can't then how did he know i+
was me who was sitting here?
Kwanele: Mour smell, T could tell i+ was
YOU.

Arah o stop twisting my mind and
making me wore confused than T
already am,

WMe: Ol



That's all T conld sav.

Kwanele: May T sit vext +o yon?

We: Yes vou may, do you veed help?
Okay T shouldn't have said that. He
sat doww and chuckled.

Kwauele: What wmakes vou think T need
help with sitting down?

We: T'w sorry

Kwauele: Mou know already don't you?
T vodded and remembered he can't
evewn see e nod,

We: Yes, why didvu't vou tell me?
Kwanele: Tts vot really wise to tell
people ou're blind when you first meet
thewm but it's pretty obvious. People
ask wme before T even say I'w blind,
We: Ol well T didv't evew notice, T did
notice yon were a weird man but T yust



didn't think vou'd be blind,

Kwanele: Well T'w blind Ms Nosipho, are
you going o quit your jol and run
away’¢

WMe: No. I'w just shocked

Kwanele: T understand. You can take
the rest of the day off, don't worry
about Supper, Menzi and T have a
meeting o attend to tonight so we
won't be here,

We: Thank vyon. T am exhaunsted <o Tl
a0 home and sleep

Kwanele: Whenever vyou're here, just
know vou have a room that belongs +o
you. You cam sleep when you get tired.
Me: Thank you

Such a great job! T'w vever leaving
this job ever.,



Kwanele: Enjoy the rest of the day.
We: Should T leave vou here?

Kwanele: Yes, you did steal my thinkivg
SpoT,

We: T'm sorry.

Kwanele: You may leave,

T looked at him and T don'+ know why
but T just wanted to cry. T felt+ so
much pity for him and i+ was just
overwhelmivg. T didn't even say
aoodioye o Khanya, Bowie or Menzi, T
drove off and went home. Ntombi was
busy cooking and T wasu+ humgry,
Ntombi: What is wrong with you?

WMe: Nothing, T'w just tired.

Ntowmbi: Go rest and tell wme all about i+
later.

T doult T'll even wake up later, Tl



tell her fomorrow morning. Let me go
sleep and stop feeling so sad for a mav
T barely even know who seewms happy
ond content with his life and his
blinduness.

Insert 2

WMy first week of workivg for Wr Zowdi
has been a breeze Just like his other
workers say. The last +ime we spoke
was whew we were at the garden, the
doy after that T felt like he was
avoiding me for some reason but thew
T remembered that they said he is not
a wman of many words. Probably it was
the first and last time he spoke to wme.



He doesn't even say a proper good
morving, he just says Nosipho and he's
done. T've mastered wmost of he's meals
and some are ov the Menu for WMenzi
and wot him, IT've woticed he doesn'+
eat vuts, avocado and kiwi. So far T've
also noticed he has a food weakness, he
is a chocolate lover. He langhs alot
when he is with WMenzi, you could say he
is his best friend.

WMenzl: Tt's a very hot day today...

WMe: Yes It is.

WMenzi: Kwanele says vou should join us
for luneh

Me: No thank you

Kwavele: T insist

T looked down and wodded.

Menzl: She says ves.



T forget that he doesn't see me when
T nodd.

WMe: Let me finish up with the cookivg,
They went to the TV room and they
watched tv, the volume was high so T
auness he ovly listens. T called them
when T finished up and we sat doww
ond T said a praver blessivg the food.
Menzi put a napkin on him and he
started feedivg him. No this was oo
much for wme to watch, I just cried and
stormed out. No wonder he said he
doesn't eat v public canse he has +o be
fed. I sat at the aarden and cried so
much T couldnt stop the tears from
flowing won-stop.

"Don't pity him, he hates that.”

T looked up and i+ was Menzl,



We: T'w sorry, T just couldut hold i+ in.
WMenzi: T understand. T+s vot easy for
him as well. Don't pity him though
please, e feels less of a wman. He didn'+
even want to eat anymore

We: Where is he now? T need to
apologize

WMewnzi: Tn his room

Me: O T guess I'll wait for him till he
comes downstairs

Menzi: He won't, go to him.

T went to the house but went to the
bathroom first awd T washed wmy face.
T knocked and he didn'+ respond, T
opevned and he was laying on the bed
with earphoves on. T sat next to him
and took out his earphones

Kwanele: Rule1- Never disturl a man



when he is at his peacetul place

We: T'll keep that v mind

Kwanele: ou were crying

We: How do vyou know?

Kwanele: T wmay vot be able +o feed
myselt but T kvow alot wore. T wmay
not be able to see but T have 4other
senses that work very well wmy lady.
WMe: T'm sorry

Kwavele: T nuderstand. Most blind
people can feed themselves, Tts one
thing T wasu't able master, T've beew
traived alot but T've failed over and
oVer agaiv,

Me: And there's nothivg wrong with
that. We all have something we tail at
doing. T fail at alot of things

Kwanele: Like?



We: I failed alot at school, T fail to be
less clumsy and organized

He laughed at we and his stomach
arumbled

WMe: And yon are hungry

Kwaunele: T didn'+ want to embarrass
myself more infront of a beantiful lady
WMe: For all you know, T might be a very
naly lady who looks like a froa,
Kwanele: T know you're beantiful, T
know a beantiful lady when T see ove.
Me: You cant even see Kwanele
Kwanele: T might vot be able to see
with my naked eyes but trust wme, my
Imagination works perfectly and T
know vou're beantiful,

WMe: Whatever, come. Let's go get you
fed



Kwanele: Brivg the food here, T don't
want to leave this room. T'm havivg
ovie of those days.

We: What days?

Kwanele: You're so slow Nosipho

WMe: Whatever.,

T left him and went +o warm up his
food and took i+ up +o him. Menzi was
there too when T came back and T fed
hnim,

Menzi: Kwavele

Kwanele: Menzi

WMenzi: T have to take the night off
Kwanele: What? Wihy? Do we have
something important that vou
persovally have to attend?

WMewnzl: No

Kwanele: Then?



Mevzl: Revmember that girl T told you
abont? T want to take her out
tovighht, on a proper date.

Kwanele: Oh thats agreat, T thounght
you'd live your ewtire life very single
WMenzi: Whatever so I'll call nurse Judy
to come help vou tonight

Kwanele: No, don'+ call that evil woman.
T'll manage

Mewzi: You kvow you won'+ manage,
stop being stubborn,

They kept on arguing and they weren'+
reaching any agreement.

WMe: Just stop 11

They both kept quiet and T sighed.
They were going on like two year olds.
WMe: Take the vight off WMewzi, T'll +ake
care of Kwanele



Kwanele: There's o need +o, T could
just fly o wmy parent's house and L'l
be fine.

WMe: That's using money uwmecessarily.
T'll +ake care of you while he goes and
gets laid.,

Mevzi: T'm ot a douchebaag, T won'+
shag her ow our first date.

WMe: Trust wme, the both of you look like
plavers. You swing womav lett right
and center.

The way they laughed, it was like they
were rememberivg alot and T just lef+
them there o be all buddy buddy, T
was lazy o go upstairs so T texted
WMewzi telling i T'w going home +o
pick up an overvight bag. T got howme
and Ntombi was howme too.



We: Aren't vyou supposed to be at work
Ntombi?

Ntombi: We were dismissed early, some
Inspection is going on and T don'+ have
any class today so T'w sleeping all day.
WMe: Well you'll sleep alowe tonight, T
have to stay over and take care of wy
boss.

Ntowmbi: Where is he's right havd man?
We: Taking the vight off

Ntowmbi: You do realize that vour boss
is blind

We: Yes T'w fully aware of that
Ntombi: Meaning you might have +o
bathe Nim?

We: O, T didn'+ think of that.

She langhed at wme and continued
sleeping while T was recalcnlating my



decision and how T didu't even think
this thoroughly. T'll just cross that
bridae when T get +to i+, T drove back
to his mansion and put wmy bag in the
roon I'w using. T waved at WMenzi to
come here, so that Kwanele doesn'+
hear me. He looked confused and came
+o me

WMenzl: What?

WMe: T have a question

WMenzi: Aud that is7

WMe: Do T have to bathe him?

Mevzl just decided +o langh at wme and
T felt so stupid

WMenzi: No, he can do i+ himself. wait,
you think I bathe him everyday?

WMe: T thought <o

WMenzi: No, I only do that on his weak



days.

We: Weak days?

Wenzi: Yes, he has his days where he
con't fumction, He's entire body shuts
down and he can't even stand

WMe: What happened +o him?

WMenzi: Tt's not wmy place o tell

We: T understand

Mevzl: Let me leave you guys to bowd
and get +o know each other. Tf there's
an ewmergency, don't hesitate +o call wme.
WMe: Emergencies like?

Mewzi: Him falling and vou can'+ pick
nim up, that's li+erally like the only
emergevey that could happen today.
WMe: ot I+,

Menzi said he's goodloyes and he left.
Awkward.... T didn'+ even know what



to do. Kwanele was busy with sowme
papers, he was readivg using his hands,
T+t's a very rare thivg fo see, our world
has improved highly and it has
definitely became a place comfortable
for every type of person. Blind people
cov read and write just like normal
people.

WMe: What do you do for a living
Kwanele?

Kwanele: T sit v the house all day

WMe: Really now? Sarcaswm is not for you
Kwavele: T'w a businessimau, that vou
should know. T own a restaurant,
WMulti-million construction company and
a few taxi's wmy father gave wme.

We: Interesting

Kwanele: T feel like you have more



questions

We: T do

Kwanele: Ask

We: Who hawdles all these businesses
for yon?

Kwauele: T do, with Weuzi's help too.
Me: How long have you known Menzi
Kwanele: 20years

We: How old are you?

Kwanele: 35

We: Interesting

Kwavele: Yo wmay continue

WMe: Do you know what Menzl looks like?
Kwauele: T do know how he looked like
when we were 5vears old. The duestiou
you wanted to ask was if T was borw
blind?

Me: Ves



Kwanele: No, T wasn't,

Me: So vou got blind when yon were
5years old?

Kwauele: T couldu't completely see
when I was 6.

We: What happened?

Kwanele: That's a story for another
day.

WMe: Okay.

Kwanele: T can open my evyes but T
won't be able to see you

He put the papers aside and T
stepped closer.

Kwanele: Take off my glasses

WMe: T always thought vou yust wear
shades, well that was before T knew
you were blind,

Kwanele: You're an interesting



character

T +took off his glasses and sat vext +o
him. He slowly opened his eyes and they
were wet, they had those dirty things
you have when ou have a pink eye, the
slimy stuff. T don't know what they're
called yet T did do life sciences at
school,

WMe: Let me clean your evyes

He vodded and T ram to get a wet
towel and cleaned his eyes. He sat so
quietly and so still, it was like he was v
deep thoughts. He caressed my arms
and langhed

WMe: What?

Kwanele: You're a monkey, your arms
are nairy.

WMe:(giggles) T'w vot a monkey,



Kwanele: Whatever makes you sleep at
night.,

WMe: T'w dove. Are vou hungry?
Kwanele: Yes T am but don't cook, just
order something,

WMe: T don't mind cooking

Kwanele: This is your day off from
cooking

WMe: Okay fine.

Kwauele: So tell me, what do you enjoy
doingy?

WMe: Reading, watching movies and
sleeping,.

Kwanele: That's i+7

WMe: Yealh thats i+

Kwanele: You don't go jogaing, hikiva,
SWimmivg, partying

We: No. I' a very lazy person so T



don't engage i any activity that
requires we o be active and everaetic
Kwanele: That means you're a virgiv
Me: what?

Kwavele: Sex requires you to be active
and evergetic so yon said vou don'+
engaoe on such activities so it means
Jou're a \ira,

We: Well T'w vot.

Kwanele: Let we ask agaiv, what do
you evjoy doingy Nosipho?

WMe: Reading, watching movies and
sleeping,.

Kwanele: And having sex.

T langhed at him and ordered pizza
and ribs.

Kwavele: Sadly, T can't wateh wmovies
with vou, I can just listen. T can't play



a game with ou canse T can't see so T
auness we'll just sit and talk for +the
rest of the aftervoon

We: T'w fine with that.

Kwanele: So you're 2.5

We: Yes T am

Kwanele: No child?

We: No

Kwanele: Want one?

We: Yes and do you have a child?
Kwanele: No and T down'+ waut one
Me: Wihy?

Kwanele: Whats the use of having a
child whom I'll never even be able +o
see and i+s highly possible that, that
child will be blind too. T wonldut want
my very own child +o ao through this
ife. T+s vo fuwm,



We: T uvderstavd, <o it means ou
don't want a wife?

Kwanele: No, T'w fine with just having
bootycalls canse T don't have +o see
thewm. Once T'w dove, we go our
separate ways.

WMe: You dov't have a girlfriend?
Kwanele: No

WMe: Okay.

Silence...

Silence...

Silence...

And thew T drop the mug T was
carrying,

Kwanele: Nosipho, you're always
droppivig) things,

We: T'w clumsy.

Kwavele: Ove wonld swear yon're doing




I+ on purpose.

WMe: Wy hawnds just shake for no reason
and T drop things.

Kwanele: You need to learn how +to
relax.

We: Have vyou ever been nlove before?
Kwanele: No. The ouly love T know is
the one T get from wmy parents, my
siblings and WMenzl, Put wmy glasses back
on, Iy eyes hurt.

Me: Okay sorry

T took his glasses and put thewm back
oW,

Kwanele: Have you ever been inlove
before Ms Bilose?

WMe: T +hink so

Kwavele: Have you ever been love
before?



WMe: T said T think so

Kwavele: Then you've never been inlove
betore too

We: Why do you say <67

Kwanele: Becanse you should've said ves
the moment T asked vou that
gquestion. When von say you think so i+
means jon ot sure whether youn were
nlove or wot. Now that's vot beivg
mlove. True love is certain and with no
donlots,

He made sense, e makes a lot of sense
most times. The food arrived and T
fed him while T also ate.

T+ was fum, talking to him put vou at
ease and he's a fuuny character. He
enjoys laughing and he's touchy. He
kept on Touching wmy arms and Nawds.



He's phove rang, it was around Bpim,
time flies.

T answered it and put it on speaker as
he structed.

Voice: Balry, are you home?

Kwanele: Yes T'w home Simi

Simi: Okay, T'm coming over.

Kwanele: Cool.

The call ended and T was very curions.
We: Girlfriend?

Kwanele: T have vo girlfrievd.

We: But she called vyou Baloy?
Kwanele: T'w vot her baly, T'w a
arown ass man,

T langhed so wuch and he smiled.
Kwanele: She's just someone T fuck
with. Lets just say she can't stay
away from me.



We: Arrogancy

Atter a few minutes +his Simi girl
arrived and she looked like she just
came ot of a magazive. She was +hin
and tall, looked very beantiful and she
was wearing expensive clothing,

Simiz Hi, I'w Simi and vyou are?

WMe: Nosipho?

Simi: Is she joining s tonight7?

WMe: Wihat7?

Kwavele: No, its not her kind of thing.
Simi: Okay, suit vyourself,

They stood up and T was left stuvned.
Wonders will never end v this world T
tell youl How does a blind man have
sex? To even think that this Simi
thought I'd join them and she didv'+
even seewm +o mind, Maybe its



something she's used to. Arglhht Let
me go sleep and stop thinking abount
nonsense.

Tvsert 3

T was drinking a cup of coffee and
havivg rusks while walking around v
my sleeping shorts and vest. T+ was a
cool saturday morvive and there were
no workers i the house. T+ seemed as
if T was the ouly one awake and T
went to watch tv. After a few
minutes Menzi came in whistling and
dancing around,

WMe: Someone had a great night

WMenzi: eez! ou gave me a tright,



We: Sorry Wir Wenzi, I don't even kuow
JoUur surname

WMenzi: T+s Menzi Zowdi

WMe: O <o vou're related to Kwanele?
WMenzi: T+s a long story

WMe: Ol okay, so how was last night?
WMenzli: Amazingl

WMe: Thats i+7 Yo won'+ even share
more details?

WMenzi: Make space for me

T moved avd he sat vext to wme, we're
saquashed on a small ove seater couch.
WMenzi: So, T'm a douche. We did the
deed last vighht,

WMe: You're not the only one who got laid
last night

WMenzi: What! I knew you're one
nangty ass. Who was i+7



WMe: Not me idiot! Kwanele.

WMewzi: No wonder he's still asleep. Who
was it this fime? was i+ Melinda?

WMe: No, I+ was Simi.

Menzi: Oh they are at it again, T'w
not shocked.

We: They dated?

Menzi: Kwanele doesn't date. But
they've been at i+ for a while, they
stop and start again.,

We: Ol T get vou.

WMenzi: So vou slept well? Simi is a lond
one

WMe: Arglh Wenzil T slept downstairs,
thank God.

Speak of the devil, she came
dowwstairs looking all fresh and all
similes. She's a happy girl



Simi: Morning Nosi, worning dork.

WMe: Wornivg

WMenzi: Woruing you ngly ass

Simi: You know 11s sexy. I have to love
and leave ou good peoplel Nosi, good +o
meet vou sexy girl, holla at me if you
want some of +his!

She spavked her ass avd rav out. Shes
crazy, T like her.

WMenzi: She plays for both feams, she's
wst a oung girl having tun.

We: How old is she?

WMenzli: 2.2 or 23 between the two.
Kwanele walked dowwvstairs and i+ was
ovly then whewn T realized what the
small hooks ov the stairs are for, he
holds onto them whew he uses the
stairs. He went +o the kitchen and



plugged the kettle. T quickly stood up
and Menzi told me to sit down. T
watched him as he made his way
around the kitchen making coffee

We: He'll burn himself

T whispered o Menzi and he just
similed. T+ was actually fascinating +o
watch, he's eyes were closed and he
had vo glasses ow and he was makivg
coffee. He kept on singing and he sat
on the kitchen stool and drank he's
coffee

Kwanele: T don't appreciate i+ wheu
people Just stare at me.

We: How did you know?

Kwanele: T did +ell you all wmy other
senses work perfectly.

We: T sometimes feel as if you're not



blind at all

Kwanele: T get that alot,

WMenzi: Tts a beantiful saturday, what
are we doingy today?

WMe: Well T'v going howme

Kwanele: Boring

Mevzl: T agree with Kwanele, You're
stayivg here and we're going to have a
chilled day. We're going to braai, have a
few drinks and hold a steady lovely
conversation while we get o know
each other.

We: Fine, let me call my consin and tell
her T won't be comivg back.

Kwauele: Tell her +o come over

WMe: Okay T'll tell her.

T called N+tombi while they were busy
talkivg about their vights.



We: "Ntombi"

Ntombi: "es babes?"

We:"T'll request an uber for vou, T need
o To come over +o iy workplace.
we're having a chill session and you're
mvited."

Ntombi: "Okay T'd never say o to
alconol and food especially whew its
free. Let me just change while T wait
for the uber”

T euded the call and went back to the
aHents.

WMe: T'vn going +o shower, Ntowmbi will
be here soon so don't scare her off.
WMenzi: we'll try.

T wewt +o the room I'w usivg and the
bathroom was just beantitul. T grew
up i a big home, rich parewts and all



but this house s just out of +his world.
T +ook a very loug bath and i+ was so
relaxing and soothing. T wore a mii
summer dress and tied my hair into a
bun. They were langhing and holding up
a great conversation with Ntombi,

WMe: T guess T won't be doivgy any
troductions

Kwavele: Mou took too longy so we didn'+
wait up on you o do so.

Menzi: Lets take this outside, T need
to start the fire

we walked outside and Ntombi looked
at wme, T know she has alot to say.

WMe: Maybe vou should start the fire
while we cook pap and some salads
Kwavele: Okay cool, don'+ take too lona,
We went back to the kitchew and she



gigo)led.
Me: Speak

Ntombi: Firstly, this house is
ridiculonsly big and is so beantiful,

We: T did tell you

Ntombi: And vou're surronded oy
absolutely aorgeons men! The blind guy
Is freaken havdsome and he's friewd
tool

We: T bet you conldn'+ even tell that
he's blind.

Ntombi: Not at all, he's glasses suit
him. How does go to the gym?

WMe: T always ask myself that questiow.
we continuned talking while cooking and
we went back to the guys when we
were dowe.

Kwanele: You did take lovg



N+ombi: We didu't realize

Menzi: So how do vou guys know each
other besides being roommates?
Ntombi: We consing, best friends and
roommates.,

Kwanele: Who's older?

Ntowmbi: T am, by just 3days though.
Kwanele: Tnteresting

WMenzi: What do you do?

Ntombi: T work at +he factory part
time and T'w studying Therapy, it's iy
last year.,

Kwanele: Ool so we'll be havivg a
graduation party soon?

Ntombi: T guess so.

we spoke alot, just getting to kvwow
each other and i+ was such a cool areat
vive. T felt like Kwanele was looking at



me a lot but T kept on telling myself
that this man can't see so there's
literally wvo way he is looking at me. The
mav is blind Nosipho, aet that into your
thick skull,

we sat down and ate, T was sitting ov
the same chair as Kwanele as T fed
nim.

Kwanele: T we fall on this chair i+ will
be your fault,

WMe: You're the tough one with the
muscles and all

Ntombi: Speaking of muscles, T'va sorry
don't get offended or anything but how
do vou [if+ weights?

Kwanele: T+s one of the questions T
always get

WMenzi: Especially from airls



Kwanele: My father traived wme, he
trained we for almost everything T
needed to know and do as a wman, T
spent most of my teenage lite just
training and learning how +o do
everythivg T possibly can by myself.

T wiped his mouth and his hands and
he giggled

WMe: What?

Kwanele: My mother always does that.
T swiled and gave him something +o
drink while T wewnt to the loo. Arahl Wy
period just started. T weut to my roowm
and took a bath then fixed myself. T
went back to thewm and they gave me
a weird look,

Mevzi: You changed again?

We: Yes T had +o shower, mother



nature called and T answered

WMenzi: What do you mean?

Kwanele: She means she yust had her
period

WMewnzi: Oh

N+tombi: Avd you said you kwow alot
about womau

WMenzi: T do but just vot that certain
thing.

T laid oun the little conch and ate some
NATS.

Kwanele: Ntombi and Nosi, T +hink you
should describe ourselves +o wme so T
com Wave an idea of what vyou look like.
Ntowmbi: Okay T'll go first

She <tood up and went closer to him
and we were confused.

Ntombi: T'll tell you how T look, but



while T still do vou'll have to touch my
face and highly concentrate do you
nnderstand?

Kwanele: Yes Dr Bilose

we langhed, she was just being all
therapentic about this. She described
herself and he followed +he instruction.
T+ was actually something beantiful +o
watch and i+ seemed +o help.

Ntombl: T+'s your turv Nosipho

Me: He has to do the touching thing +o
me to07

Ntombi: Ves

T giggled and kueeled infront of him. T
closed wmy eves and put his hand on my
cheek

We: Firstly, T have chubly cheeks.

He laughed and caressed +hem.



We: T'w very dark in complexion, perky
nose. Beantiful big round eyes...

He's hawds trailed to ¥he parts T
mentioned and he's touch was
electrifying. He's touch made me shiver
and wmy volce thanged a bit. This was
SO Instense

We:(clears throat) T have bushy
evebrows, my forehead is big, it's
alwavys out there. T have lowg hair, i+s
very silky

Kwanele: Yo have a soft sculp,

He ran his hands all over wy hair and T
just felt the tears fall. He's hands
made their way +o my evyes. He wiped
off wmy tears and touched wmy lips with
his manly hawds, they were shivering
ond what T was feelivg was too much



to explain but T was sure ' vot
feeling i+ alone. T held onto his knees
and he was also shaking. We stayed in
silence for a few mivutes and T opened
my eyes

Menzli: Okay, that was intense.

we all langhed and T went to the
bathroom, T have a weak bladder
when T'w on Wy periods and hectic
period pains, T took a blanket and
asked them to come nside canse T was
feeling cold.

Kwanele: T+'s so hot though

Ntombi: She gets freezing cold on her
mother nature days.

we went o the lounge and chilled
there.

WMenzi: So we'll be seeing more of you



too Ntombi? Don't be a stranger after
today

Ntombi: T won't.

Kwanele: Seems like my brother is
EVJoqINg) YoUr company

Ntombi: You are brothers

Kwauele: VYes

WMenzi: Wy pareuts died when T was
young so he's parents adopted me. So
T've been a Zondi ever since.

We: So vou've been around each other
all these years

Kwauele: Mou could say so, e weut +o
school in Cape Toww and left me with
my parents in P.E so we were fogether
mostly during holidays.

We: How did you both ewd up v
Durban?



Menzi: Kwanele wanted to leave home,
he wanted his own life away from the
parents. Trust we, T did too. Mowm and
dad can be over protective. We moved
out of home at 25, imagine!

Kwauele: They didu't trust us at all,
they still don't. So we bonght +his
house avd finally took full control of our
busivesses, And i+'s been like that ever
since.

WMe: Tuterestivg, you're the inseparable
Twins

Kwauele: We are separable, Wenzi has
to get married and start his own
family, He can't be stuck with me all
his life.

WMenzi: Trust we, I cawn bro.

Kwanele: But I don't want you too,



we're aetting old. 25years old is no
joke, T kvow vou've always wanted +to
get married. You've always beew the
soft lover

Ntombi: T guess vou've always been
the player ke Kwanele

Kwanele: T'w vot as bad as you think T
am

we langhed at him and i+ happeved
agaiv, T felt his stare and reminded
myself that he is blind. He stood up
and left us v the lounge. After some
time he came back with a tray of mugs
filled with hot chocolate and whip
cream, he still amazes me how he's
capable of doing thivgs for himself yet
he can't see. He's father might've
trained im so hard and for many



years. But he did well, Kwauele seems
like a wan who has an eqo, he defivitely
would vot like i+ if he was
dysfumctional. He would loose his wmind
Kwanele: Scoot np

He sat next o me and we shared a
blanket. He kept on rubbing my feet
and 1t felt so good. Ay physical contact
with him makes wme feel some type of
Way.

Kwanele: T bet you have ngly feet
Ntombi: Yes she does and she loves
showig them, its so embarrassing

WMe: What! Wy feet are very cute,
thank you very much.

WMenzi: Even mive are better

Kwanele: How do my feet look?

Mevzl and N+tombi just langhed at him,



they did look horrible. T don'+ +hink T'd
sSUurvive as a blind person, theres <o
much o see n this life and not havivg
the privilege of being able to see all
that would yust crush we. Yet, he is
used to it. Tt is his life aud he has
accepted i+, He doesn't even kuow
what he's feet look like, this really
hurts, T don'+ know how Ntombi has
Just accepted and adapted +o him v
st a few hours of being with him,
WMaybe she doesn'+ pity him or her
therapentic self has made things
easier for her. T ouess T'w over
emotional or i+ will take time for wme to
get used to him, we all deal with
things w different ways and different
paces right?



WMenzi: Ntombi, come with me.

We: Where are you guys going?

WMenzi: T need to see someone and she's
coming with wme.

WMe: Okay, bring something vice and
ehilly when you come back.

They left and Kwanele turned and
faced wmy wav.

Kwanele: Ntombi's idea worked. Now T
com tell that vou're very beantiful

WMe: Thank you

Kwanele: Yo seem nervous

We: No I'w not, I'w just cold.

Kwanele: Nosipho are ou scared of wme?
We: No T'w not scared of vou.

Kwanele: Then what is 117 T know
you're not fully comfortable around wme
We: I am comfortable and you're very



good o be around bt ...
Kwavele: Continue

WMe: T feel sorry for you
Kwanele: T dow't want you to pity me.
T don't want you to feel sorry for me
at all

We: T can't help myself

Kwanele: T am blivd, vothing will ever
thange. Get used to wme and stop
feeling sorry for me like T'm a damv
childll

He's voice was high on demanding. He
was shoutivg at we and he did scare
me. T just kept quiet and closed wy
eves. He stood up and went upstairs
and T just decided +o take a wap, T
woke up whew I heard WMenzi and
Ntowmbi langhivg too lond and bangivg



the table.

WMe: Some of us are trying to sleepl
Ntombi: Geez, what hWappened to you?
Mewzl: Mood swings

WMe: Wxin

WMenzi: Where is Kwanele?

WMe: T'w vot Kwauele's keeper.

WMewzi: Okay, vou guys had a fight.

He laughed and wewt upstairs while
Ntombi gave me KFC hot wings.
Ntombi: So what was the fight abont?
WMe: We didn't fight, he shouted at we.
Ntombi: Wiy

WMe: T guess he got angry whew T +old
him I feel sorry for him.

Ntombi: Feeling sorry for him won'+
help v any way. He will only feel weaker
and that is not something he veeds. He



needs vou o accept him and be strong
for im just like we are.

We: He doesnt need e, T'w just he's
chef.

Ntombi: Keep telling vourself that
sweetheart. Now stop 11, the man has
evough to deal with thaw beivg
frustrated over you feeling sorry for
nim.

We: T'll +ry

Ntombi: Pon't try, just do as T sav.
She went back to the kitchen and the
anys came downstairs, Kwanele sat
next to me, he didn't even ask me to
move wmy legs he just pushed me., Mxm!
T was goivg to apologize but T won't
anymore, Menzi and Ntombi just
langhed and they were beaining +o



Aoy me.

Kwavele: T'w sorry for shoutivg at you
earlier on

WMe: Ts that 147

Kwavele: Ts there somethivg else T did
wrongy?

We: MYou Just came here and pushed wmy
feet, you didn'+ even ask me to move
thewm.

Kwanele: And ' sorry for pushivg
your feet, Nosi,

WMe: Thats more like 1+

Kwanele: So T'v forgivent

Me: Mes you are.

He saueezed my hand which was under
the blanket and T felt it agaiv, that
electrifying feeling. T looked at him and
wished that T could see through he's



eves maybe T'd see that he felt it too.
WMaybe he's eyes would speak more
than what he can say using words.
Maybe he's touch is a way of him
telling wme he feels what T feel bt
what is it exactly that T'w feeling?
Whatever it is that T'w feeling has +o
a0 away, T'w here for a job and
nothing more. Ntombi's words kept ow
echoivgy in my head, "keep telling
yourself that sweetheart” they echoed
over and over anaiv and T was
distracted, so far away n thoughts
that T ewnded up falling asleep.



Tusert 4

Tts been a month, a mouth of total
bliss and a month of vever ending
fights. To thivk T thought T wouldnt
get along with Menzi and T'd get alowng
more with Kwanele was just a joke.
Kwanele is such an anoving character,
he's different ow every different day.
Trust we, he's attitude made me vot
eveu feel sorry for him. He just had a
sudden change towards me and made
me feel so useless and wferior. T auess
T yudoed him +o quickly and thonght of
him as a saint more than a sivmer. T
gave him the bevefit of the dounlbst just
becanse he's blind but vow T know the
kind of man he is and T'll gladly say



that T do vot like him, at all. T am sHill
taken away by the way he's capable of
doing most things himself. T've seew
him at the gym a few times and T was
amazed and mesmerized. There's
li+erally nothivg n this world that could
stop ou frowm doing anythivg that you
want aud veed to do. T+ all needs
determination and commitment. That
T appland him for. At first T wanted
to understand his attitude and
wmstified it with him being blind and
having alot of frustrations but vo, i+
was Just his natural stupidity and
stinky attitude. Blindness is oo much
of a serions avd critical situation to use
It as an excuse for a grown ass mav



behavivg like a child. what upsets me
more is how he chanaes woman and
plays them like they are toys. T've lost
count of the women T've seen for the
past month and i+'s disausting how he
feels like he's conguered the world by
st having mattiple of woman. He's
stupidity comes in where he forgets
he's blind, invites all these girls, sowme
are so ugly thavk God he doesn'+ see
thewm becanse he's eao would just go
down. And most of all, these girls steal
from him. He invites every stranger v
here and they leave with something, T
noticed whew two of his expensive
watches went missing and he said he
must've misplaced them. what



confirmed wmy suspicions was whew T
aot here and this other girl was busy
shoving his watch, money and a bottle
of champague v a plastic. T had +o tell
WMenzi to lutervene and talk +o his
stupid brother before +hey steal
valuables which are more sewtimental
and wmuceh wore expensive. Who knows?
They might even make him sign over
his house, but T refuse to believe he
conld be that stupid. T'w not eveu
lookivgy forward +o goivg o work today
but T have to, a ol is a job like my
mom always says and she is all the way
n Dubai evjoyivg her hard earved
movey. T got to work and there were a
bunch of black SUVs parked v a convoy



and Menzi came ount, looking dazzling v
a black tuxedo and he didn't even pay
attention o me. Okay, what is golng
on? T went into the honse and
everyone was busy. T arabbed Bowvie
and we stood behind the door.

WMe: What is going on here?

Bonie: Mr Zowdi has beew lookivg for
youl since dam, 1+ 10am now and he's
angry.

WMe: So? I'm always late and he knows
Bownie: He's wot in the mood today <o
don't say that to him. Plus, whatever
IS going ov here is all about busivess.
we're just the staff here <o we don'+
know exactly what's going on. Just go
to him



We: No.

Bowvie: Pon'+ say L didn'+ warw vyou.
"Do T pay you to stand behind wy doors
and gossip?'- he barked. Damv i+ was
Kwanele, he looked so sexy in his black
tuxedo, he's glasses were black today
and he's stick was silver. Wy wmy wy, T
wowder what is going on with him.,
Kwanele: Get back to work Bowisile,
Nosipho, follow me.

we did as mstructed and we got to his
office.

Kwanele: T know this is short votice
but T need you to master these meals
by tovight. Mo have all day to prepare
and get thivas ready.

We: This is Chinese and Japanese food,



T don't know how to make these.
Kwanele: That's why you have all day
to learn and perfect them.

WMe: T didv't go +o school for cooking, T
don't know how to master these.
Kwavele: Nosipho, T'w having very
Importaut men comivg over tonight for
a very important meeting. Now I'm
asking ou, vot only as your employer
but our friend. Help me out, you're the
only one T trust. My last chef, he gave
me food poisoning which he was
mstructed by some wmen T worked with.
T almost died and i+ wmade my blindness
even more severe. Now, It 1S you that
T trust and T need you to handle +he
food Tonight. T don'+ even want vou



having any hired waiter +o assist vou,
ovly you touch the food. Do you
understand?

We: How many people am T cooking for?
Kwawele: 50

WMe: That's alot, T will need help.
Ntombi, Bonvie and Khawya can assist
me.

Kwanele: T dov't trust Bownie and
Kihanya

Me: But I trust them, two hands will
not be evough at all and the +ime
you're aiving me is Just too little.
Kwanele: Call Ntombi and Tl call wy
sister to come help as well, The three
of you will be enongh,

WMe: Fine



Kwavele: Thank you, ' conmnting on
YOU.

We: And the cars outside?

Kwavele: They will feteh these men at
the alrport.,

Me: Okay

Kwanele: One more thing

WMe: Wihat7?

Kwanele: You'll be wearing a uvitorm
tonight, it will be bronght +o you by
epm. Make sure you're done and freshly
cleaved up by then. I know i+ will be a
hectic day but T trust you can pull i+
off.

We: Ves Sir.

Kwanele: The vame is Kwanele

WMe: We're being professional today Sir,



He laughs and T call Ntombi while he
calls his sister. After a few minutes
they both arrive and he introduces his
sister to us. Her name is Funeka.
Kwanele: Please aet +o work

Ntombi: T hope T'm getting paid for
this

Funeka: Me +oo

WMenzi: Kwanele, we have to go.
Kwanele: We'll be back in a few hours.
Don'+t let wme down

He held my hand and T'd be lying if T
said T didn'+ feel the electric spark T
always feel wheun he touches me. He
squeezed I+ and T similed then they
left. Tt's still unbelievable and amazing
how much affect he has on me even



after our endless fights.

Funeka: Okayl Let's cook

We: T wish T was excited as vou are. T
don't know half of the things that are
written here. Ji-sun, vege-ty and
kai'soup, what is all +his?

Ntowmbi: This is just a disaster.

We: How about we do a bit of both
African Cuisive, what we're used to and
try a bit of these weird thivgs and
mst set up a bit of everything. That
way, these men will get an experience
of our foods and a taste of their owu
food reminding thewm of howme. Canse if
we ao tull on these meals, which T
highly donlbt we will perfect, they
might feel disrespected and like we're



niderwmivivg the importance of their
food.

Funeka: Makes sense

Ntombi: But how do we convince
Kwanele?

We: Leave him +to we, T'll hawndle him
Funeka: Yes mam, Lets start with
grocery shoppivg canse these wown't
work out,

We took Kwaneles toyota van and went
grocery shoppivg avd stored everything
at the back. When we got home we
started cooking, from samp and beans,
steamed bread, tripe, mpoyane worms
and the works, We also prepared some
Chivese and Japavese dishes. Kwanele
and WMenzi came v followed by a young



handsome oy who looked alot like
Kwavele

Funeka: You came with this trouble
maker?

WMenzi: We need him for security

Boy: Plus, they'd be nothivg without
me. T'm the boss!

Funeka: Remember you're just 16.
Boy: Whatever Funeka

Kwanele: Ntombi, Nosipho, this is my
ittle brother Kwenzo.

We: Hi Kwenzo

Kwanele: What's that smell? T+ simells
like beef tripe

Fuveka: T'w ont

We: Don'+ leave

Ntombi: No, you said you'll handle +his.



we'll be checking the pots ontside. we
went full on Bhundu-style. Cooking on a
fire outside in a three leg pot.

Me: Can you guys excuse us? T veed +o
talk o Kwavele.

They left and T held Kwaneles hand
and led him +o +he couch

Kwawele: You know T can walk +o the
COUC.

WMe: T kvow.

Kwauele: Talk

We: Why do you hate wme so much these
doays?

Kwanele: T dow't hate vou at all, you're
the one who hates me and likes
annoying me. And not taking wmy
mstructions



WMe: So we'll argue again i T +ell you T
didn't really listen to your instruction?
Kwavele: We'll araue alot, T can't
stress evough the importavce of today.
WMe: Let me start of by apologizing
Kwanele: Mo never apologize

We: Am T forgiven?

Kwavele: Depends. Now explain why vou
decided to not take wmy instructions avd
just simply follow them

We: T came up with an idea, T thivk it
will work. T decided +o cook wore of aw
African cuisine and mixed I+ up with a
bit of Chivese and Japanese dishes. T
knew we wouldn'+ be able to pull of
their dishes and i+ would seem as if
we're undermining them by doing



nonsense o their highly valued foods.
So why don't we give thewm a bit of our
own? So they can have an experience of
what we are and how our foods are.
Kwavele if you'd go +o Japav or Chivg,
they wouldn't +ry impressing vou by
making Pap and beef tripe. They will
give qou their meals, what they know
and what they are proud of. Sowmething
that they'd like other people of
different tribes to taste and kvwow
about their traditional foods. So that's
what T've decided to do, we're goivg o
make them feel a bit of South Africa
by makivg thewm taste our food.
Kwauele: Wiy didn'+ you do this as a
professional career?



WMe: what?

Kwanele: Go study and become a
professional chef.

Me: Anything with studying isn't me.
And why study for somethivng you
already know?

Kwanele: To improve vour skills and
knowledge?

We: T can do that on wmy owu., Now, am
T foraiven for not taking vour
mstructions sir?

Kwanele: T'll decide after tonight. But
T trust you, I know vou wounldnt do
somethivg that wounld ruin we v the
longy rum. T kvow vou have vour best
mterest at heart.

Me: Thank you



Kwanele: They'll be here v an hour so
oo Wrap up. four uviform s in your
roonm.

We used the last hour setting the
tables with the help of the workers
ond Funeka came np with the great
ldea of decorating the house in a
traditional wmorden way. T thounghht i+
was a bit late for that but she pulled
i+ of f. Her words were "Kwanele has
moviey and a reputation, anything cav
be arranged with just his wame beivg
mentioned” And ves, it all happened,
Aud we ditched the uniform and went
for traditional attires. We had abit of
Xhosa, Zuln, Swati and Venda attires.
Kwanele looked dapper in his suit which



had different Tsonga patterns and his
stick was covered in beads. We were
standivg n order at the door as these
men entered and we ushered them +to
the area which the meeting will +ake
place. They all spoke n a languane we
didn't hear but Menzi and Kwanele
were deep in the conversation, T didv'+t
know they could speak foreigw
langnages. T+ was amazing and
shocking at the same time. We left
them as they proceeded with the
meeting. We waited hours before we
conld serve the starter.

Wan: Wow, today we are fully South
Africans, T'w impressed. What is +his
my lady



We: T+s beef tripe aud steamed bread
Sir.

WMan2: T'w excited. Thank you

T vodded and ouce they were all served
we left thewm for a few minutes, Menz
texted me telling us to come collect the
dishes.

Manl: That was amazing, T cannot
wait for the wmain course. Wr Zondi did
teach us that its best when you eat
with vour hands and indeed i+ was
mouth watering

WMe: Thank you very much., Wain course
will be served in 15mivs,

we were gigglivg and happy at the
kitchen while we were serving,

Funeka: You are simart girl Nosipho, my



brother conldn'+ stop smilivg. T'm sure
he cannot wait to feast on vour food.
while everyove ate e was v his office
on a confereunce call. Menzi was there
eating with them so i+ wounldn'+ seem
as If they weren't eativg becanse of
some bad reason. We served the maiv
conrse and another wman followed me
O,

Him: You're a great chef

WMe: Thank you

Him: T'w Wr Jaym, T veed vou +o do
something simall tor me.

WMe: Avd what would that be sir?
WMrJ: I need you to sprinkle this on
both the Zowdi men and Wr Carters
food, e is the ove sittivg next +o Wr



W. Zondi. T will pay you wmillions, more
than what they are paying vou here.
WMe: That won'+ be problem,

T took the substance and left+. we
wewt our separate ways and T
langhned. After they were all dove, even
desert was served. The weetivg was
over and everyone was leavivg. We said
our goodbves and all these mew were
Impressed. WMir Jayn winked at wme and
T swiled back. He's such an idiot, he will
feel reep the fruits of what he sowed.
Ntombi: T'm exhaunsted!

We all were, it was around 1am in the
morning,

Kwavele: T' starving

Funeka: Oh my brother, let me get you



somethivg to eat.

Kwanele: Please do, T want to taste
what everyone was praisivg.

Funeka dished up for him and fed him
while we were cleaning and packivg the
dishes. Ovce we were all done, we sat
together at the louvae and T sat vext
Kwanele.

Me: So something happeved tonight
WMenzi: What happened?

Kwenzo: T saw everythivg but vou can
tell the story

T forgot there were camera’'s installed
and he was handlivg thew.

Kwanele: Talk already

We: Wr Jayn gave me poison to put in
Kwanele, Menzi and Wr Carters food.



WMenzi: That bastardl

Kwanele was listening so attentively,
while he played with wmy hand and
tightly sdueezing i+, T guess he was
hoping that T didn't do it

We: So, the man is all monied, he
iterally fransferred the money vto my
accomnt before they left,

Ntowmbi: Wiy would he give vou movey?
Vou did 47

WMe: No, T don't even know what that
poison was for, If you giys were
supposed to die thew T guess T just
killed a4 man with poison

Kwanele: Who the fuck did yon poison?
We: Him

WMenzi: Nosipho!



WMe: What? Should T have poisoned you
mstead?

WMenzi: Hell vo. T'w just shocked, you're
st something else.

Kwauele: Well if he dies, that wounld be
aood riddance to bad rubbish,

we all laughed and Kwenzo told us that
the poison will ot kill him but i+ will
damaage his lungs and kidveys. After av
hour of conversating and laughter we
all wanted to go rest,

Kwanele: You know where your rooms
are and tomorrow we will celebrate
today's success.

Funeka: What was this meeting even
alvont?

WMenzi: Let's just say, in a few months



we'll be richer and earning billions
Funeka: You're always after money
Kwavele: We don't chase mouney, money
comes to ns.

WMenzi: Tell him bro.

We: T'w outt

Ntombi: We too

Kwanele: May T +alk +o you a bit
before you sleep?

We: Yeal sure. T'll be in wmy room
KwenzoWMimmmm, your room you sav.
T threw a pillow at him and went +o
my roowm, T changed and oot into the
shower. T know Kwanele is still
dowwstairs and +alking to Wenzl. They
always have something to talk abont.,
He knocked and came i, T was half



naked and T rav to get a towel,

We: You knock and thewn you wait o be
told to come . T was vaked damni+
Kwanele: Why fuss? Tt's vot like T can
See You

O,

He's righht

Me: But <till

Kwavele: Yeah whatever. T just
wanted to say thank you very much for
doy. T'w really impressed and thank
you for showivg vour loyalty and not
polsouing me.

We: Who would pay me if you were
dead? T still veed my money

Kwavele: Aund vou'd be bored withount
me n your life



We: Don't be too sure

Kwauele: T kvow you would

He came closer and T sat on +he bed.
Kwanele: You're beauntiful

WMe: Thank you

Kwanele: T'll see vou v the morning,
WMe: Goodnight

Kwanele: Goodnight buttercup

WMe: Really? Buttercup, s that all you
conld come up with?

Kwanele: T conld call yon chubby cheeks
or dark beanty

We: Buttercup is five.

T stood up and walked him +o the door.
He held wy haud and kissed i+. T closed
the door and stood belhind i+ and swmiled,
Okay, et over vourself. He was just



being vice. Tt didn't mean anythivg. He
was a bad man with a bad attitude
towards ou a few days ago, don't be
charmed by this. He may be a different
mav tomorrow, T +told myself and got
to bed.

Twsert 5

T+'s true when they say life is
nexpected. Just yesterday things
were okay. We were all hyped and
happy but li+tle did we know that +he
next morning thivgs would be different.
T was woken up by Funeka this
morning, T was so irritated yet T
followed her downstairs becaunse +here
was something abont her tacial



expression that told me whatever i+ is
that she's waking me up for was
Important. Wy first thought was
Kwanele, T wondered if he was okay?
Had somethivg bad happeved +o him.
Yet when we got dowwstairs T was
welcomed by something so uvexpected.
Kwavele furionsly pacing up and dowu
with WMevzi arguing with +he police and
N+tombi crying,

WMe: What is going on here?

Police: Miss Nosipho Bilose, you are
nider arrest for the poisoning and
attempted murder of Mr Jayn. Rewmain
silent or anythivg vou say wmay be used
anainst you m the conrt of law. You
have a right to call our lawyer, if you
don't have one. The state will provide



yon with one.

He took out handeuffs and T gigaled a
it

WMe: Ts this a joke?

Police: T'w afraid it isn't. Lets go.
WMewzl: Let her et dressed into
something appropriate first.

Police: We will allow +hat Wr Zowndi

T just froze, T couldnt believe i+. T fel+
like i+ was just a dream

Police: We don't have +time sisi

Me: Let's go

Kwanele: Do not handeuft her

Police: We are doingy our Job sir

Kwanele: Youl'll loose +hat job if you put
your ands o her.

He came closer and held wy hand.
Kwanele: T'w going to get you out, Tl



follow you o the police station

T vodded and left with the police. They
didn't cuff wme but the horror of being
pushed into a police van is something T
will never get over. There were two
other women there crying their lungs
ot yet I was yust there, too frozen to
even think straight or cry about
what's happening to me. We got +to
westville Police Station. We were
ushered to some room where we got
the Orange uiform. I changed and
a0t one blanket. While we walked doww
the alley of cells full of women of all
kinds, some whistling and screamivg
savqing fresh stock has arrived. T was
relieved to be put in a cell with just
the two ladies T arrived with. T laid on



the very uncomfortable bed and that's
where it all sunk n but not enough +o
make wme cry. The other lady was <till
hysterical, crying her eveballs out and
the other had cried herself +to sleep.
WMe: Why are you in here?

Her: I killed my husband

We: What is your name? And why

Her: The wame is Khethokuhle, He
raped my danghter and T stabbed hnim
1Ftimes.

We: You shouldn'+ be arrested. You did
well, T would've killed him too. Where is
your dangnter?

Kihetho: She died

Me: Wihat7?

Khetho: She was just 4months old, she
died \n the process of being raped.



T don't believe T have ever heard of
such nor have T ever cried so much. T
fel+ her pain, it didn't happen to me
yet by her yust telling the story, T felt
It Avd i+ hurt. She should be grieving
her child but she is behind bars for
killing some sick bastard. A wman who
deserved death, stabbing him was av
easy way out. He veeded +o be tortured
and die a slow pauful death.

Bangl Bangl Bavag! The warder banaed
his rod on the cell,

Him: Nosipho Bilose! You have a visitor
Am T allowed to have a visitor withiv
st an hour of being behind bars? T
was handenffed and T followed him.
The handeuffs were painful, my wrists
conldnt take i+,



Kwanele: T thought I wmade a clear
mstruction that she must vot be
handenffed!

We: How do vyou know T'wm handenffed?
Kwanele: T can hear the sound of the
chains Nosipho. Uncuft her damn i+
WMenzi: Pon't let him repeat himself

T was uncuffed and T sat down so did
Mevizl. Kwanele was pacivg up and
doww,

WMe: What happened?

WMenzi: Apparently the poison worked ow
Joayn before they even weut to the
airport. They took him to the hospital
and he was instantly paralysed. He
com't use his legs and hands

We: So he wauted you, Kwavele and
Carter to be paralysed too? Serves



him right

Kwanele: ou were crying

WMe: No

Kwanele: T'w not deaf IT'w just blind.
Don't underestimate my abilities to
determive your state of emotions

Me: Mes Sir.,

Kwanele: He opened +wo cases against
you. My lawyer will be here by this
afternoon and T waut you out of here
by tomorrow. T hate that vou'll eveu
spevd the night here

WMe: Maybe one night won't hurt,
Kwanele: Where is your phove? And
bavk details?

We: My phoue is under the pillow at
home and N+ombi will give vou my bank
details



WMenzi: We need those so we can have
proof of he payment Jayn sewt vou,
Kwanele: Do vot give them any
statement until vour lawyer aets here.
He's vame is Bongani Luthuli,

WMe: T have a lawyer? Is he good?
Kwanele: Best in the game, he'll get
you out of here. Yes, my lawyer is your
l[awyer.

WMe: Thavk you. T'll repay you. T was
stupid, T should have just +hroww
away the polson

Kwanele: No, vou did well. You showed
Nim vot to mess with any of us but
most of all, you should your loyalty
towards us and i+'s time we showed
loyalty fowards o,

WMenzi: You're family now. And once



you're a part of us, there's no going
back.

We: That souvds scary

Kwanele: No need to be scared. We have
to go vow, we veed to pay Jayw a Visit
WMe: Don't do anything stupid. We can'+
all be in here,

Mevzi: We wow't. Just be strowa,

T vodded and T left. No goodlaye and vo
hugs. T dov't kvow, a part of me just
felt like T will stay here for a while.
Not because T don't trust Kwanele and
WMevzl but T believe if they'll get we
out illeaally, Jayn has a bigaer chance
of keeping me v here illegally. He is a
powerful man from Chivna, he can keep
me here for the rest of my life
without wme even going to trial. T went



back +o wy cell and there was a
another new vmate laying ov my bed.
We: Hi, sorry please move. This is my
bed

Her: No ove has a bed here. Use the
other owe,

We: T don't+ think you understavd, move
over. This is wmy bed and yours is over
there.

Her: That ove is uncomfortable, you
nse I+ missy.

Me: Listen here, this 1s wo hotel. You
won't be on a comfortable bed. And +his
lsv'+ your juvgle, you won't bully anyone
just becanse vou feel like i+, we're all
adults here, we don't need nmmecessary
drama. We all have alot o deal with, T
believe you are aware that we're in jail,



She moved over and stood infront of
me. She was scary but T didn't <how
any fear. She moved and took wy pillow
with her.

WMe: You're forgettivg o leave
something behind

Her: what!

WMe: My pillow

She huffed and threw i+ back, Phew!
Thavk God she didn't aive wme any
trouble or start a fight. T sat on iy
bed and yust faced these grey walls,
Jailis so dull, it could lead vou to having
depression or loosivig your mivd by just
you staring at these walls. There's
nothing to look forward +o, othing
comfortable, nothing +o keep you save.
T+s just vyou and vour thounghts,



Nothing more, nothivg less. No wownder
there is high suicide rates v jail,
especially womans prisouns.

Warder: Prisonersill Stand up!

We stood up and we were taken to the
cateteria, well it looked like what
seemed like a cafeteria. We were
served food that a dog would eat. T
love food, T work with food and this is
not I+. I felt like T just waut to vomi+
bt T was hangry. T ate, T ate it all,
T+ was rice and potato soup which was
like a stream of water and sal+. T've
never had to eat such ugly food but T
guess there is a first time for
everything. Hours passed by and T was
bevond being bored. T conldn'+ sleep too,
T felt like T'w suffocating and Ketho's



soft cries kept ov remivdivg e abont
the tragedy she's aoivg throngh, T+
made wme feel beyond hurt, but wmy pain
will never be compared +to the type of
pain that she is feeling right now. The
warder came again

Warder: Prisoner Nosipho!

It clicked, that's what T am. I'w not
Miss Nosipho Bilose anyimore. T am
Prisoner Nosipho. T stood up and
followed him to the visitors room and
there was a wman there whom T
assumed was Kwavele's lawyer. He
looked like a gym freak, muscular and
he was dressed too casnal for a lawyer,
Chivio pawts and a long sleeve black +-
shirt. He looked old, handsomely old.
He's a handsome wan but you can see



that he is old. Waybe early 40's.

Him: T'm 43 vears old

Are all ¥he men I wmeet now days mind
readers? Were men given a special
ability to be able to read womans
minds.

Me: How did vou know T was wondering
how old you are?

Him: The way you studied wy face and
my physic, you were tryivg to figure
outt how old T am.

WMe: Wimmn

Him: Sit down, T'm Bougani Luthuli but
call me Bowaa T'll be getting you out of
here

We: You seevn so sure

Bovga: T've never lost a case Nosipho,
Thats why Kwauele trust's me so



much, T'm good at what T do

We: There's always a first time for
everything

Bonga: Well i+ won'+ be this time.

He's phove ravg and he answered

" Bee, T' busy. I'll call you later.... T
know babe... fine T'lll buy it+..." drops the
call,

Ponga: Tt+s the wife, she's pregnant.
5t child but third preguancy

We: How?

Bonga: We have two sets of twins
WMe: Congratulations, ou must be very
happy.

Bonga: Thavk von. So getting back +o
this case, T veed you to write doww
Jour statement stating everything
that happeved. You will plead guilty



WMe: That will make we stay longer
Ponga: Tt will actually lighten vour
sentevce and T will speed thivgs up.
Vou Just have to spend maybe two or
three days v here while T +ry to et
you to appear v court sooner thau
having to stay a week before going +o
court. Mou've been charged for
attempted wmurder, that's a big case.
Vou have vo history of any criminal
records or any trouble with the law?
WMe: No

Bonga: (Good, ou should be out of here
n less than a week. If they grant you
bail, it might be a heavy price.

WMy parents shouldn'+ know about +his,
they wounld be very angry and they'd let
me stay here for maybe a month as



punishiment and a lesson for wmy stupid
actions. T trust that Kwavele will
make a plan. He +took wmy statement
and we talked about a few more
things.

Bonga: Keep this

We: Am T allowed to have +his?
Bonga: No but you have ove. There's
my uumber, Kwanele and Mewzis
number there. Call whewn you need
something

T hid it in wmy pocket and weut back to
my cell. There was vothing +o do other
than just sleep. T hid the lit+le phone
under the pillow and T slept,

T couldn't breath properly vor could T
even scream, Wy neck was painful and
T was being strangled. T opened wy



eves and she had her hands over wy
neck and chocking me, she wanted me
dead. T tried +o fight her but T was
getting weaker and weaker. Khetho
pushed her and T was able to catch my
breathe. A punch landed on Khetho's
stomach and my face.

Her: That's for talking o me like T'w
a child,

T was vot even goivg to fight her, how
was T going to fight this beast of a
womav. T've vever even been in a fighht
ond T won't start vow, v jail. T would
be sigming my own deatlh sewtence. T
took the phove and called Wewzi. He
sounded very sleepy, T checked the
time and it was after midnight

WMe: Menzl!



WMewnzl: Nosipho

T just cried and he kept on askivg
what was going ow.

WMe: T want to get out of here. She
almost killed wme.

WMenzi: I'll call you in a few minutes.
Just hold on a bit,

After a few minutes indeed he called
Mewzi: Mou're going to move +o a
private cell

We: Tell +hewm +to move me now and
move Khethokuhle too.

Wenzi: T will do so.

WMe: Thank you Menz

WMenzi: Anything for vou vogift,
Really? Nogif+? what a lonsy
Interpretation of my uame. Knowing
WMenzi, he must be <o proud of himself



since e was able to come up with that
stupid name. Khethokuhle and T were
moved to a much wore decent cell. The
beds were proper and comfortable and
It was clean. T+ was better but i+ still
had the dull grey walls.

Khetho: Thank you for +aking me with
you

We: Sleep, you need some rest. Stop
crying now,

She nodded and slept, even the
blankets were warm and I was able to
get some proper sleep without having
to worry abont someone stravgling me
a0ain,



Twsert @

T+s been a week, T've been behind

bars for a week and it is beyond what
any words can explain, T feel dirty, T
feel lost and defivitely out of place. T
cried on y second vight here, the vext
doy T just accepted i+, And now, T'w on
the verge of accepting that I will

stay here for the rest of wy life. Wheu
My case was presented in conrt two
dovs aop, T was not aravted any bail or
anything, it was shifted +o next month
due +o WMr Jayus critical situation. It
was sald that he is v a coma but
WMenzl tells me that Jayn 1s vot v a
coma and he is in China. Right then T
knew Jayn will make me suffer. T +hink
T have suffered evoungh already, my



body is heavy and T have scars on face
with a blue eye that is starting +o
heal. T was beaten up in the
bathrooms atter having a shower, T
don't know what for becanse T have
never bothered anyove since T got
here. They call we Goldilocks, some
mmates are very kind and loving vet
some are evil and have vno remorse. T
conldn't even fight back, T have vever
ever even fought my entire lite. Who
am T +to start fighting now? Especially
against Jailbirds, Kwavele and Menzi
are doing their best and Wr Luthal,
yet Jayn has the entire justice system
eating at the palm of his hands.
Kwanele didn't come to see me for the
past two days, T was hurt until Menzi



told wme he has wewt o Chiva with one
of his workers. T knew he is going to
see Jayn the minute he told me that.
we were cleaning the ward and sowme
had went o the gym, T chose vot +o
ao there and they let we becanse
thats where all the fights start.
Khetho: T wish I had the chauce to
bury wmy child,

Her story still hurts wme o this day,
she cries each and every night.

WMe: T'm so sorry

Kihetho: Tell me, why are you treated
specially here? I wmean I'm also here
becanse of vou.

WMe: T know someone who knows people.
Khetho: That means you'll be aetting
ot of here before T do



WMe: Maybe,

Khetho: Please, whew vou get out of
here. Bury my child,

Me: What?

Khetho: T'll vever be at peace knowing
my child wasw'+ buried with dignity,
She was just still 4months old.

Tears yust filled my eyes and I vodded.
T listened to her as she talked abont
her life.

Khetho: Khethelo and T had the best
relationship ever.,

WMe: Who is Khethelo?

Khetho: That idiet T was wmarried to.
We were a cute couple, people looked up
to us. We were all over social media,
people named us the power couple and
we had <o wmany followers. Apart from



being famons as the KxK conple, what
we displayed on social media was
exactly how 1t was in reality. We were
head over heels, he loved me and T
loved him. We would never sleep with
one angry at ove avother. We talked,
langhed and fought like every other
couple. T remember when he proposed,
we were in Jamaica at the beauntiful
island beach. The setup was beauntiful
I thonght T was in a wmovie. There
were vever moments that made i+
seem like he was +oo good o be true.
He was genuive, vever cheated vor
beat wme up or anything. T sometimes
called him softie becanse e wounld get
very emotional, He really loved. Our
wedding day was a dream weddivg,



everything was pertect. Everything
was perfect and we had our first child
after a vear of being married. He loved
Ovesipho so much, she was his
princess. Wy child wore brand names
from birth, custom made clothing.
That man took care of wme and our
child, T didw'+ even work. He owved a
business which he inherited from his
mother. He wasn't that rich but he
conld afford us and afford +o spoil us.
WMe: Sounds like you were living a dream.
What happened? When did he chanae?
Kihetho: He didu'+. T woke up and my
hair was a mess, he told me +o ao to
the salow and spa to pamper wmyself
becanse T had been exhansted and
babysitting everyday. He took the day



off so e can remain home with the
baly while T go and spoil myself. T
agreed, T had lef+ him with Onesipho
once or twice before so T wasn'+
hesitant at all. T went to the mall
first thing T did was my wails, when T
had to pay. I checked my wallet and
sow T had left the card at home. So
they know me at the salon and they let
me go fetch the card and come back
and pay. T did so, when T got howme
they were peacefully sleepivigy and T
oot the card thew left+ agaiv so T caw
do my hair. There was a girl named
Bongiwe, only she did wmy hair becanse
she was just perfect at what she does
so whev her colleagues told wme she was
off sick T just decided T'd do my hair



another day so T wawnted to go
shopping. But as T walked o The
Space someone spilled coffee on me. T
was irritated and T went home. T
heard him, huffing and aroaning ount
lond T was sure he was cheating on me
and having sex with some biteh i onr
house little did T know i+ was our lit+le
Onesipho. When T got in she was
already dead, just laving there while he
penetrated her and there was blood all
over. He's eyes were closed and T slowly
walked to the kitchen and took a knife.
T stabbed him on his back, stabbed
him all over, I cut off his penis and
stabbed nim while screaming. Once T
was satisfied, T saw that he was dead
ond T felt no remorse. The wman killed



my child! T +ook wy danghhter and
kissed her forehead. She was cold, o
pulse, nothivg, just dead. My
neighbours came in and they called the
police. T was arrested for murdering a
rapist and murderer. Khethelo killed wy
ittle Owvesipho. Ove of the female
police was begaing her colleagunes not
to arrest wme, T left wy baby in her
hands as she cried. And that was i+, T
don't know where they took my baby
nor do I even know what happeved to
that bastard.

We: T'm so so sorry Khethokuhle, T
don't even know what to sav.

T Was a mess, suots, mucons and tears
all fogether.

Khetho: When T +hink of it now, leaving



my card at home wasn'+ just a
mistake, Bongiwe being off sick and
that lady spillivg coffee on me wasn't
all just a coincidence. T+ was God
showing me signs, telling me to go
home before he rapes wmy baby but T
didn't listen. Had T just wewt straight
home nothing more, maybe T would've
saved her. Maybe T would've come
howme before he did anythivg. Conldut
he just rape me? What sexual
satisfaction did he veed becanse we
were very intimate. We had sex almost
everyday, what would he be wantivg
from a little nfant? Couldut he oo
theat? Rape s a hurttul thing but
conldnt he go rape his peers thav a
li++le infant! His own flesh and blood!



He is o human being but just a
monster!

we were disturbed by the warder and
he told me I have a visitor. T was
escorted to the visitors room and
there was Menzi and sowme lady, she
looked so natural and beantiful. Her
simile was breatihtaking, she had a ring
on her finger, her Nusband is one lucky
man,

WMenzi: Your face is messed up, you were
even crying. Pid they hurt you again
We: Relax, they didn't. T was just
stressed

WMenzi: This is Advocate Zulu,

We: Hi Advocate Zuln

Her: Thats so formal, call me Ntokozo,
Ntokozo Zulu,



WMe: Okay Ntokozo, where is Bonga?
N+okozo: He's vot in the country. T
took our case and met with the judge
earlier on. You're free to go howme but
youl'll be on house arrest for a few days
just till we can sort everything out.
WMe: Whatlll T going homel

Ntokozo: Yes you arel

And then T remembered....

WMe: T can't go home

WMenzi: What do yon mean? We miss you.
Funeka and Ntombi are worried sick
abont you

WMe: T can'+ leave Khetho here
Ntokozo: Who s +hat?

T told thewm who she is and briefly
explained her story. Ntokozo was
emotional and cryivo,



We: We have to help her, she veeds to
get ont of here.

WMenzi: Ekse, Tol. Bring Khetho here
Warder: Sho boss

Just like that? He has anthority even
v Jail. Khetho came looking so scared
and stood behind me

Ntokozo: Sit down, sit down please.
Kihetho, wmy name is Ntokozo Zulu, T'wm
a lawyer and T'w here to help you. T
will get you out of here.

Khetho yust cried and T held her

Me: She will help vou, vou'll et +o go
bury vour child

Khetho: T'w arrested for wurder! T
have to serve 25years!

Ntokozo: T have dealt with similar
cases, woman who faced life



Imprisonment. Please, just trust me. T
aot Nosipho out, T will do so with you
t00.

Khetho: You're leaving?

WMe: T'w vot leaving vou behind

WMewnzi: You have to Nosipho or the
both of you will stay here for +he rest
of your lives. Do you want +hat?

Us: No

Ntokozo: Thew trust we. Just hold ou
one more night Khetho, just one more.
Khetho: Ove vight seems oo good +o
be true.

Ntokozo: Trust me, T work with
Tycoons.

We lauaghed a little and T chose to
trust her too. Khetho swiled for +he
very first time. This advocate Zulu



better not disappoint us.

After an hour T was at the doorstep
of Kwavele's house. When I got v,
Funeka and Ntombl attacked wme with
sueh a nuge hug.

WMe: Let go! T can't breath

They hit me playfully and wiped off
their tears. Kwanele was standivg
there, in a black suit looking all formal,
Kwanele: Welcome howme

T laughed and wewt +o hug him. He
held me tighter and for a while. T+
felt so good to n his arms, T was safe
and T was really home. T tried let+ing
0o but he didn'+ budge. He held me
tighter and thew his hawds caressed
my cheeks while T looked deep into his
closed eves. His lips touched mine slowly



and they were soo cold yet so sweet,
He kissed wme slowly and passionately T
kissed him back, What was happeniva?
wWhy was he kissing me? We kissed for
a while and T moved back.

Kwanele: T'w sorry T conldn't get vou
ont quicker.

T nodded, T conldnt speak. T was <ill
dumbstruck from the kiss we just had
and T needed answers to all the
questions in my wmind.

Insert 7

To say things are awkward between
Kwanele and T would be such an
mderstatement. T kept on avoldivg all



sorts of coutact with him. T kvow he
comnot see me but he knows when I'm
near im. T waited +ill he left+ +he
kitchen, my stomach was arumbling T
needed to eat. He left and T quickly
rushed in. T sighed and made my
savndwiches.

Kwanele: You conld've ynst nsed +he
kitchewn on the second floor.

Shitt He's back v here and standing
behind me,

We: Unm... it slipped my mind... That
was such a stupid reply but okay, T've
sald it

Kwanele: Mou're failing at rumnivng from
me. Why do ot wavina avoid wme?

WMe: T'w vot avoidivg you. Wiy would T
avold yon?



T tried to defend wmyself but T think
T'w failing. T don'+ know what this
sudden effect he has on me means, T
don't know wihy ' feeling this way
and T can't even explain i+. He came
tloser and T kept on moving closer +o
the kitchen connter. Wy knees were
feeling weaker and weaker, each time
he moved closer +o me.

Kwanele: Talk to me Nosipho, what did
T do wrong?

WMe: Nothing, you did vothing wrong,
Kwavele: Do you regret what happened
last vight?

Me: Unmm.... No.Yes... vo.

Kwavele: T'w going to ask again
Nosipho, do vou regret what happened
last vight? He was too close o me.



He's lips were close to touching mine.
WMe: No T don't,

T think T answered him firmly without
fumbling

WMe: Giood. Giet ready, we're leaving v
an hour.,

With that said he yust left.

T finished up wy breakfast and went
to get ready. We were going to court
for Khetho's hearing., T must say, T
feel very nervous about i+, But T trust
Advocate Zuln. After getting dressed
i a black dress and purple coat with
black boots T wewnt downstairs and
waited for Kwavele and Menzi. Funeka
was busy in the kitchen and I don't
know where Ntombi is.

WMe: Where is Ntombi?



Fuveka: They went to get breakfast
with Menzl,

T nodded and watched TV. After a few
minutes they came . T wasn+t huvgry
but ey, they brought takeonts from
fishaways, who says vno to hake and
prawns? Not me. We ate and Kwavele
came dowvstairs

Funeka: Want to eat bro?

Kwanele: No thank vou, T'll eat later.
Fivish up so we can go.”

He seemed down for some reason. We
continued eativg while T kept ow
stealing glances at him. It+s a good
thing he can't see wme. I he did, he'd
think T'w crazy. In an hour we were
all on our way to conrt. T was v
TFuneka's car and we were Just driving



In comtortable silence. When we got +o
court T guickly rushed to Advocate
Zuln,

We: Worning, may T please give this
dress to Khetho? T want her +o look
presentable.

N+okozo: How thoughtful of you, I'll go
give It to her so she can change. Thank
YOU.

we wewnt to our seats and after a while
she came out looking beantiftul yet her
face showed how much pain she is u.
She's too light skinmed, her face is red
now with grey eve baas. T'm too dark,
my face doesnt even show any red
cheeks when T blush or something. She
saw e and siled a bit. Advocate Zulu
was talking to Kwavele, Bonga and



some lady T don'+ know. The judae
came in and we had to stand up +hen
settle down. Ntokozo and this other
lady presented her case and they had a
strong case. T dov't kvow much abount
law or anything else but T was
positive, T had to be. There was a wini
break and we'd hear what the judge
has decided. we all stepped out and
there were some journalists taking
pletures

WMe: Why are they taking pictures?
Lady: You are being presented by
famous lawyers. Plus, Khethokuhles
story is a big story that needs o be
out there and recoomized. Action should
be taken and she should be set free. By
the way, T'w Advocate Buthelezi. Wrs



Sunenhlanhla Buthelezl, T work with
N-+tokozo.

We: Do vou think she'll win the case?
Snel: Wost defivitely

Kwanele: T found where they've been
keeping her danghhters body and
huskbands.

We: T doulot she'll care about
Khethelo's body.

Ntombi: Some men are just too cruel
out there. Rapivg your own child, av
nfant for that matter who hasu't
even fully formed properly.

Funeka: Tt is just disgusting and
depressing

Ntokozo: We just hope that oune day,
she'll be able +o recover from all +his.
Mevzi: Therapy will be good for her



Kwanele was just awkwardly silewt and
this thing of feeling like he's looking at
me keeps on happening. After an hour
we weut back v and they proceeded
"Mrs Zuma will be granted bail of R40
000 awd all charges will be dismissed.
Thavk you'- the judae said. T gasped,
really so much money!l She had +o kil
that bastard! What she did shouldn'+
even be considered as a crime. Knhetho
just eried and T did too.

Kwavele: Get the movey in wy car
Funeka,

Funeka: Yes Bhuti

Funeka responded and she went out,
He will pay the bail wmoney?

He held wy havd and squeezed i+.
Funeka came back and handed over a



briefcase to Menzi. Kwavele and Menzi
went to the lawyers while we sat aud
waited.

Ntombi: Let's go wait v the car
Ntombi suggested and we went out,
we were just silent waiting to see
what will happen next. They came ont
with a crying Khethokuhle and she ran
to wme. She hugged we so hard and T
langhed n between tears.

WMe: Hey, stop crying now. Tt's all over.
we're not prisonsers anywmore.,

Khetho: Fat Tebolho won't bully us
anymore

Khetho says and she langhs londly.
WMenzi: Oh she can langh!

Funeka: Shut up Menzl,

WMenzi: What? She has a cute langh,



Unlike someone T kunow.

WMe: Whatever WMeuzi, You yust know
how +o spoll sweet moments,

Bonga: Well let us love and leave vyou.
T+ was good to weet vyou. Zowdi, we'll
talk soon.

Khetho: Thavk vou very much Wr
Lothali, Mrs Zuln and Mrs Buthelezi. T
really appreciate your help, And thavk
yout both Wir Zondi's.

Suel: Tts a pleasure. We always aim to
make the world a better place.

We said our goodbyes and they lef,
Kwanele: Drive to +he house. we'll all
meet there.

Aaain he just makes a demand and we
listen. He is still in his foul mood, maybe
something happeved. T drive Funeka's



car since she said she's lazy and she
drove whew we came +o court,
Apparently she's vot used to driving
herself, she has a driver. We got +to
the house and T wewnt +o pack my bag
while everyone settled at the louvae. T
put It 11 My car and went over +o
everyone else.

Mewzi: So vou'll go tovmorrow?

They seewm to be in a deep conversation
Khetho: Yes, Khethelo's body can be
takewn to his family. T doulot they'll
allow wme +o be at his funeral. T dow't
want o go either.

Ntombi: Won'+ +hey want you to bury
Owvesipho there +oo7

Khetho: That won't happen. WMy family
will bury wy child.



Kwanele: Tf that's what you want,
we'll be there to support you at all
times.

Khetho: Thank you Wr Zoud

Kwauele: Call me Kwavele.

He said as he stood up.

Kwavele: T huvgry now,

T have to get back +o wmy job. T seem
to have forgetten about i+ lately,

WMe: Let wme start cooking. Should T
make ou a sandwich while you wait?
Kwanele: No, T'll wait for you to finish,
Twv the meantime LI'll just have beer.
Me: On an empty stomach?

Kwanele: Yes

Me: Not happeving, that's not good for
you and you kvow that. T'll make you a
sandwich, sit doww,



T instructed him and he langhed. T
don't get why he was langhivg at we
but T yust proceeded with what T was
doingy. While T was feeding him his
sandwich Simi came v,

Simi: Helloollll Anybody howme and alive?
WMenzi: We're alive but T wish yon were
dead

Simi: Shut up dorkl Hey Nosill Kwanele
you dorkt T've been calling ou. Hey
Funeka and friends, my name is Simi.
She said, this girl doesn't have a full
stop. She's always just looking fly and
on point. Very beantiful lady.

Kwanele: Are you in tronble?

Simiz Arglh vo. Why do vyou think so7?
Kwanele: Mou ovly call when yon're v
trouble or you veed a ook up.



WMewzi cleared his throat and langhed.
Simi: Ol o I didn't come for nove of
that. T was just bored and ynst came
by to hang ont.

She was already muiching on some
thips and chatting up a storm with
Khetho. She's an nteresting character
and she didn't even seem to be paying
any attention to Kwanele. T don't
mnderstand the relationship between
these two. And T do vot want +o aet
mvolved. T dished up when T was dove
ond we sat by the loumae and they ate.
No one wanted the fancy dinning area
set up. T was feeding him and
somehow it felt like he was
uncomtortable.

WMe: Are you okay?



Kwanele: Yes T'w fine. T'w just tired.
WMe: You're sweating Kwanele are you
sure yon're okay?

Kwanele: Yes

WMenzi: Don'+ worry, T+ happeus from
time to time. He'll get some rest awd
he'll be fine.

T nodded and T was worried about him.
After he finished eating he walked +o
his room and T followed him. T've never
took time to appreciate and have a
aood look at his room, It is all white,
T'w not amazed this wav is super
tlean and e likes refreshing colonrs,
T've figured white and green are his
favourite colours. He is the arty type.
His portraits all have a certaiv
texture. He uses his havds +o



appreciate fine art. T watched him as
he set up his bed and walked +o in and
ot of the bathroom. How is i+ possible
that a blind man can do <o much by
himself? Till +his day T still think that
he is not blind.

Kwanele: Staring at someone is very
rude Nosipho.

He said as he disrupted my deep
thoughts. He sat on his bed and laid
doww looking up. T took a wet towel
and ook off his glasses, T've dovne this
once and T made a wmental wote +o
alwavys remember to clean his eyes. I'm
aoing bevyond my Job description but hey,
T dov't wind. He just remained silent,
like e was v deep thonghhts and T let
him be.



Kwanele: T wish T could see vou. T veed
to know the face behind this clumsy
and interesting character.

T just kept gquiet and I didn'+ know
how to respond to him. T dov't kvow, T
just feel awkward around him especially
after the kiss. The kiss, T veed to
know what i+ meant,

Me: Kwanele

Kwaunele: Nosipho

We: Wiy did vou kiss me?

Kwanele: Um...(clears throat).. T
wanted to comfort vyou. You had been
through alot.”

WMe: Oh... so It meant nothing?

Kwanele: T+ was a mistake Nosipho.
Don't let it get +o vour head. T don't
regret it but T don't want to



complicate things between us. We have
a good emplovyer and employee
relationship. Let's not ruin it

Ouch. T nodded

T didn't care whether he can't see wme.
T was hurt but T chose to keep duiet
and leave.

Me: T'w leaving. T'll be going back +o
my apartment.

Kwanele: Take the week off and help
Khetho settle and prepare for the
funeral. She shouldu't worry about the
payments. I'll +ake care of it

WMe: Thank vou sir. 'l let her know.
Need anything else?”

Kwanele: No, close the door belhivnd you.
we're back there, back where he is just
a mean man, I don't know, T dov't



know why T expected the kiss to meau
something to him.

Kwanele: O and Nosipho! Tell Simi to
come here, T veed to blow off some
Steam.,

Me: Yes Sir.

That hart,

Deep but hey, why am T getting hurt
by this?

T went dowvstairs and they were
watching v

We: Simi, your man 1s calling vou

Simi: Woal sist T'm very single wina.,
Kwanele must leave wme alove. I came
to chill ot +o fuck. Plus, T wouldn'+
betray you like that. T know my lane.
We: Betray me? What do you mean?
Simi: I kvow you have the hots for



him. I kvow a good girl when T see ove.
T'wm a bad bitch and all but T <till have
a heart. T won't touch your man again,
Plus we friewds vow, T'w being loyal,
This girll Who said T wawnted +to be
friends with her. Menzi just langhed
ond left us ladies alone. What is she ou
abont? T don't have any feelings
whatsoever for Kwavele. I just care
about Nim sivce he's my boss and
that's it. Thats it

Me: Let's go guys, Khetho you'll be
crashing with us. Funeka, T'll see you
around

Simi: You're leaving already?

Fumeka: T'w coming with you guys oo
Simi: Me too

Ntombi: T guess we're taking the



party to our place

Simi: Wait here. T'w going to steal
something

WMenzi: You do know that T'm here
Simi: T kvow dork

She rav dowwstairs while we took onr
bags. She came with three bottles of
wive and she was ajagling as WMenz|
looked at her with a bad eye.

Simi: Let's goll T'w drivivg

Ntombi: O hell ol T dov't trust you
Simi: Argh come onl Matter of fact,
we're aoing to imy house.

She lead us +o Fuueka's car and indeed
she drove.

Kihetho: We've been on the road for
20wmins, where are we gowg?

Simi: We're almost there. T live a bit



far from here.

We finally arrived and T conldn'+ believe
what T was seeing

Ntombi: Ts this your house?

Simi: Welcome +o my jungle

WMe: You call +his a yumale? T call this a
palace

Simiz Arglh come v and stop
davdreaming. Close your mouth Khetho.
She walked i like i+ was just a vormal
place. Well 1t 1s a vormal place to her
We: You're rich....

Simi: Ts that a duestion or a
Statement?

TFuneka: And here T was +thinking vou're
simashing with wy brother for money
Simi: Woney? Argh no, T was just
having fuw.



T wisjudaed her, T wmisgudaed her alot.
wWe sat down and T felt out of place.
T+ was a gigantic house, we'd fit so
many people v here.

Me: You stay alowe?

Simi: Yes

Khetho: Don't vou feel scared?

Simi: No. Wy pareuts went overboard
when they bonght me +his house. T
was scared at first but T got used +o
It

Funeka: You're damn rich

Simi: T+s my pareut's money, not mive.
Ntombi: Where are they?

Simi: England

We: And why are you here?

Simi: T just never wauted to leave
where T was borw you know. T just



wanted to be home

We sat down as she prepared snacks
for us and we watched wmovies. We all
got to know a whole lot wore about
each other and Khetho was loosenivg
up and she hasn't cried at all. we
plawed her danghhters funeral and she
was okay, it was emotional but she
hasn't cried. She's dealing with i+ i
such a way and she has a great
support system, Instead of sleeping
we stayed up all night just talking,
eating and drinking. T+ was fuv to be
around these ajirls and i+ was safe o
call them wy frievds. A crazy bunch T
tell you.

Khetho: Let's sleep

WMe: T+s am



Ntombi: we'll wake up at dam thew go
to Khethos howme

we all agreed on waking up at &, Tt's
somethivg T didn't trust at all becanse
when T sleep, T really sleep. T'm what
they call a deep sleeper, you can come v
ond steal everytihing when IT'm
sleeping, T won't hear a thing. Simi
aave us pyiamas and they seewmed new.
T won't even ask, this kid is rich.

Twsert &

T +thought we wounldn'+ wake up at
Bam bt Wiss Simi had her own plavs,
She woke us up at exactly dam,
bangivg a steel pot and spoon over our



heads. We were forced out of bed! T
strolled dowvstairs feeling tired awnd
still sleepy, even a shower didn'+ help
me at all,

Funeka: Breakfast is ready, hurry up.
Khetho was just sileut and we let her.
Today is a big day for her,

Simi: Wear these sweet heart, we'll
PASS by your apartment so you and
Ntowmbi can change thew Funeka and
we proceed with the rest of the day.
Hovestly, we didu't even know what is
happening today. Khetho went +to
thange and she looked cute, the clothes
lboked new. T wasn't shocked, my mind
has took i+ all n, Simi is filthy rich,
WMe: What's your surname Simi?

Simi: Simi Photholo.



WMe: First time T hear of that surname
Simi: Tt's wmy moms, my actual surname
Is Torres.

We: You're wmixed race?

Siml: Yes.

T vodded and we were off to wy
apartment. T work a black lovg dress
and we had head wraps on, We went +o
Funeka's and she also changed and
packed a bag. T received a call from
Kwauele, T was shocked. This is the
first +ime he calls, Mewzl always calls
me. T wmean like Menzi did dial my
number on Kwanele's phone so maybe
he made the call but techuically
Kwanele is making the call... okay
whatever, what T'w saying wmakes vo
sense but it makes sewnse.



WMe: Nosipho Bilose speaking hello
Kwavele: Thats so formal

WMe: You're my boss

Kwaunele: Nosipho

WMe: Ves sir

He sighs and clears his throat.
Kwanele: Mou and the girls should come
to my house. Onesiphos body has
arrived, we have to leave.

WMe: Okay we'll be there now.

T guess they are leadivg everything. T
told the girls and we went to Kwanele's
place. He was so sexy standing by the
door waiting for us. T was blown away,
T was charmed and T couldnt take my
eves off him. Simi pocked wy butt and
langhed

Simi: You're so taken



We: No, no T'w vot

Simiz You're literally drooling. Geez, T
wonder what's in your mind

WMe: Leave me alone Siml

She gigales and they go inside. Khetho
s still yust silent and Ntombi is holding
her hand. There was a li+tle coffin, it
was too simall, She didn't deserve +o die
i such a painful way, The coffin looked
beautiful and expensive. T+ had white
and greev flowers aronnd i+,

Khetho: Open I+

Mevzi: T don't thivk that's a good idea
Khetho: T wania see her

WMenzi: No, ot won'+ be able to cope.
Seeing her like this shouldn't be the
last image von have off her in her
mind.



we watched as these two argued,
WMenzi had a valid poiut but Khetho
was havivg wone of it

WMenzi: Please, listen to me Khetho.
Kihetho: WMenzi Peterson Zondilll

She screamed, Menzi's second name is
Peterson? How did she even know
that? T didn't even kuow that.
WMimimmm,

WMenzi held her havd and opened the
coffiv

We: Nol Nol

T couldn't, T couldn't. Wiy wasn'+ she
covered up? Who on earth does this to
an infant, T was crying, T conldut hold
I+ . Khetho was screaming with
Mewzi holdivg her +rying to calm her
down. Ntombi was sittivg on the couch



cryivg) silently. Funeka holding Simi who
was breaking down,

T fel+ him, T felt his havd on wmy
shoulder. My knees were failing me.
He's touch was weakening wy entire
body. TS it vormal to feel this way
with him just touching me?

Kwauele: Dow't cry. Don't cry, you need
to be strowg for vour friend.

He said as he saqueezed my hand and
gove we a bottle of water,

There was a knock on +he door and T
rushed to answer. T needed to be away
from him. And damn, did T subject
myself to opening the door for such a
handsome man, Where do such men
come from?

We: Hii



T+ came ont as a squeaky whisper. T
tleared wmy throat and langhed

Him: Hi, T'w Vusmuzi. Kwavele and
WMenzi's friewd. They called wme o come
over

WMe: Uhm sure come 1w,

He went in and T walked behind him.
Vusi: Kwanele

Kwanele: Vusi

They both nodded and that was i+. Is
that some siguature greeting?

Mevzl: We should get going. We have a
lovigy Journey ahead of us

WMe: Who will stay behind and aunard the
house?

Kwanele: Kwenzo will come over with
his friend.

Me: Okay.



we weut out and the travel
arrangements were wmade. T was stuck
n a car with Kwavele, great! T tried +o
thallenge i+ and ride with Simi or
Funeka but vo. T didn't win, These gjirls
were Just against me.

we had a driver which T didn't <ee a
need for, T was aoivg to drive but he
was having von of that. We sat at the
back and T faced +he window

Kwauele: Relax, T don't bite.

He pressed something and we were
completely covered, the was something
separating the frout seat and the
back seat. Like  a limo kinda thivg...
had T paid attention i Evglish class
maybe T'd know what i+'s name is.
Kwavele: Are you okay now?



We: Yes

Kwanele: So vou didn't call Simi for me
last vight?

We: I did and she rejected youn. T saw
I+ as unvecessary o walk up those
stairs just to tell you she said vo.
Kwanele: She's never turvned me down,
she loves my dick

The arrogancy v that statementl
Me: We all fall out of love sometimes
Kwanele: You know she broke up with
me last vight

Me: Oh is 117 Mon were dating?
Kwawele: Arah vo, as n she stopped our
simash relationship

WMe: You even have a wame for that
stupidity. People who break up are
people 1 a relationship Kwawele, not



what von guys were doing,

Kwanele: Tt was a relationship but
st ot the boring romantic one.

WMe: Whatever you say Kwanele
Kwavele: DPefine Relationship for me
Silence...

Silence...

Silence..

what is the definition of Relationship?
WMy hands were literally sweating. T
don't even know how +o define
relationship. Where's the dictionary?
We: T can't define it....

He turned and faced we. He was doing
that thivg of looking at wme yet he
con't see we. Probably he's thivkivg
how dumb cavn this girl be?

Kwanele: A relationship is a connection




between or among persons. It is the
tie or degree of kinship or intimacy or
on affair. So that justifies my point.
Simi and T were in a special kind of
relationship

WMe: Right.

T just didn't want to speak abont
relationships anymore. T conldn't defive
relationship, T'w so embarrassed T
wish I conld just jump ot of this
Window.

Kwavele: So back to what is importaut,
She said she's stopping our thivg
becanse she respects you

We: She did?

Kwanele: Yes and now that means you
Miss Nosipho Bilose are respousible for
this whatsoever break up.



WMe: No T'w vot,

Kwanele: Yes vyou are. So T'm v need of
Simi's replacement. Since you were
responsible maybe you should replace
her

What! s this wmaw listening to
Nimself?

WMe: Excuse me?

Kwanele: You're excused

We: Kwanele, T don't know what +the
fuck you thivk of mel T will not do
that, do you understand? Simi and T
are different people. She is okay with
what she does and T will not judge her
becanse it is her choice. As for wme, T do
not do that and T will not start now.
Please, do ot upset me.

Kwanele: You can+ even shout



He just langhed and held my hand.
Gosht Why is he doivgy this +o me?
Kwanele: Relax yourself. T+ was a joke.
We: Well then WMr, you have bad jokes
Kwanele: T+ wasu't that bad. T mean,
It's not evewn such a bad idea

WMe: Shut up Kwanele

Kwanele: T T shut up this whole ride
will be boring. And you'll definitely miss
My sexy volce

WMe: You're so arrogant and stupid
Kwanele: Ouch

wWhew vou look at Kwanele, you don'+
even think he could be +his stupid and
utter the nonsense that comes ot of
his small lips. T+s true when they say
don't Judae a ook by its cover, T just
kept quiet and closed my eyes. Just as



T was falling asleep, he touched me.
WMe: Stop i+

Kwauele: T knew +this would wake vou
Up

WMe: How did you know I was asleep?
Kwanele: Your silewce and the chavnae in
your breathing patterv has changed
Me: Oh

Kwanele: You should stop asking me
how T know things

WMe: T just get curions. Like vou can see
ot times

Kwanele: T'w a blind man Nosipho. You
have to accept me as T am soover or
later.

We: T have accepted von

Kwanele: No you haven'+t, You still ask
me how I'm able to tell things. T+s like



you have that hope of me waking up
and being able to see anain, Or that
T'll +ell you T've beew pretending all
this while, T can see. Nosipho, T canot
see. L am blind, T will never ever be
able +o see anain. Get that into your
mind and accept me. Menzl tells me
how vou still look at me with tears v
your eves at times, stop. Stop doing
that Nosipho

We: I will stop and I will accept you.
T+ is just hard okay, its hard
Kwanele: Why?

WMe: Becanse T care about people and
T've vever been around a blind persou
or any disabled person <o T don'+ know
how +o act,

Kwanele: T'w vot disabled, T am just



blind.

WMe: What happened Kwanele?
Kwanele: That's a story for another
day. Mou're still goivg to be in my life
for a long time, infact you're going +to
be in wy life. Forever

WMe: Forever is a long time Kwanele.
Kwanele: T kvwow. You're a good cook, so
there's no way T'w let+ing you gpo.
WMe: T'll get wmarried one day and go
have my kids. T won't be working for
yout then

Kwavele: Mo want to aet married and
have kids?

WMe: Yes

Kwanele: Mimmh

WMe: Where are we going?

Kwanele: KwaSitshi, T think i+ is in



WMount Frere

WMe: T want to sleep

Kwavele: And you're going to just let
me stay up alowe?

WMe: Yo have a wild imaginatiow, i+ will
keep ou company.

He laughed and T slept. Wy head was a
bit uncomfortable and T kept ou
twisting and turnivg i+,

Kwauele: Lay your head on my chest or
my shoulder. Mou choose

WMe: Uhm.. Z'm fine...

Kwavele: Yon yust laying vour head on
me Nosipho. We're not doingy anything
mappropriate.

T nodded and layed my head on his
shoulder. He simelled so good. T fell into
a deep slumber and T was <o



comfortable.

After a few hours, T felt the car stop
and T opened my eves.

Kwanele: T was about to wake von up.
They're stopping for refreshiments,
waua go with them?

WMe: Yes aren't ou coming?

Kwanele: No, T'll stay v the car. T
don't like places T'm not familiar with
WMe: Where are we?

Kwanele: Kokstad

WMe: Okay, T'll get vou somethivg to
eat

Kwanele: Thank you

T walked ont and joined the others. T
wasu't the only one who was fast
asleep and there was so much tension
here. T grabbed Ntombi aside.



WMe: What did T miss?

Ntombi: Khetho and Menzi argue like
cot and wouse. I'w ridivg with Simi
and Fuveka now T can't take it.

T langhed and WMenzi did seewm like he
was irritated. We ladies started at the
bathrooms and did our business +hew
Joned WMewzi while he was getting some
snacks,

We: T need Amahewu, the pineapple
flavour

WMenzi: So uvlike you Wiss Chef

T langhed at him and helped him ont.
we paid and went +o the side with
restanrants

Mevzl: What do yon wanva get ladies?
Khetho: A steers buraer please
Funeka: Make +hat two



Simi: Z'll have pizza

Ntombi: T want steers sandwiches
WMenzi: Avd yon?

WMe: Nothivg. T don'+ eat when T
travel long distances, T'll vomit. What
does Kwanele like?

Mevzi: We'll get him the sandwiches
we then wituessed avother argument
between Khetho and Menzi. Khetho
didn't know what type of buraer she
wants and they argued abont that,
WMewzi ended up choosing for her and
she didn't like i,

WMenzi: You haven'+ even tasted
Kihethokuhle

Khetho: Yes but T don't like it

Menzi sighs and changes the order. T
wmst langhed at thewm and there was



peace. We aot everythivg and T went
back +o the car.

WMe: Do ot want o eat now?

Kwanele: No, you eat first

Me: T don't eat when T travel lovg
distances. T vomit

He laughed at we and stopped the car.
The others stopped too when they
saw him stepping out of the car

We: Why are we stopping?

Kwanele: Get ont of the car.

The others came over to us and we
were all wondering wihy we're stopping
Kwanele: Lick the cars tire and vou'll be
fine. Mou'll never vomit again

WMe: T'w vot doingy that. Tts even dirty
Vusi poured water o i+ and cleaned a
spot for me to lick



Kwanele: Hurry, we don't have much
tlme.

Wow! T cawot believe T'w doing this, T
was literally crying as T licked and T
drank water afterwards.

Kwanele: Why are vou crying? T4s vot
like vou're going to die. T+ will help.
They were langhing at wme and T wewnt
back into the car.

WMe: Let's go please.

Kwanele: You're angry now?

WMe: No T'w not angry,

He vodded and the driver drove off.
WMe: Okav, let's get vou fed and T'll eat
later. T'w still tranmatised

He laughed at we and T fed him. I'm
gettivg used to doivg this withont
feeling sorry for him. I guess he was



right, T did have a little hope that he
would see ove day. Accepting him as he
IS, i1s what T have to do both mentally
and emotionally,

Tusert g

we arrived at KwaSitshi later v the
evevivg. T woke up v Kwanele's arms,
T don't know how it happened but T
was sleeping on him in the car like a
simall baly and he didn'+ even seewm +o
mind. He just acted vormal while T was
embarrassed. But vot as embarrassed
as T was when I conldn't define
relationship. That, T will never foraet!
we were in the kitchen cooking, Khetho



said we're aoivg to the villages but her
Nowme wasu't a bhundu house. Her
family was so welcoming and they were
all saddeved about their
gromddanohters death.

Funeka: T'w tired

She sat doww and watched ns as we
cooked. We were with two of Khetho's
consins, Apparently there are vo boys v
this household. They ouly have girls,
the boys who are helping out here are
from the village. Khethokuhle is the
ovly child on her mothers side and her
father has two other danghters
outside of wmarriage who will arrive
here tomorrow.

Simi: Nfuthu, pass wme the bag of
potatoes please



N+tuthu is one of the cousins and the
other one is Getty. T don't know where
WMenzi, Kwanele and Vusi were. T
recieved a call and i+ was from my dad,
ol wow, they remembered me.

We: Dad

Dad: How are vou doivgy little one?

WMe: T'w broke, hungry and an orphav
He laughed at we and T ended up
langhing too. My parents were
punishing me, oo much.,

Dad: T hope you're learnivg a lesson and
standing on vour own two feet.

WMe: Yes dad, vou've given me the
speech already

Dad: Do vou even have a job?

WMe: Yes actually T do, a well payivg job
and T'w still staying in wy apartimewt,



T pay rent, T buy my own food and
petrol dear father

Dad: Good girl, that's what T want to
hear. And wy cards are resting, you
would be finishing my hard earved
money. Your mother and T spoiled you
oo Much

WMe: Speaking of wmy mom, where is she
and where on earth are o guys?
Dad: Brazll, she went out o do her
hair

WMe: And I'w in South Africa, the
eastern cape With a doek on wy head
while Wy parent's are v Brazil. Perfect
Dad: What are you doing there? Are
you getting married?

WMe: Really now DPad? why wonld T get
married without you guys



Dad: T don't kvow. Avyways stay safe,
I love you

We: Bye dad, T love you too.

T believe T have the weirdest
relationship with my parents, They
had wme whew they were 17, they didn'+
really get the time to be goivg out and
evjovyiiey their lives. They focused on me
and vow that T'm old enouah, they've
beew living their best life and T don't
blame them, they're yjust 40 and they
do say life begins at 40.

We served the elders and evervone at
the vard. T still didn't see where they
were. I called WMenzi and Vusi answered
the phone

Me: Where are guys? T've beew looking
for vou



Vusi: When you step outside, there's a
hut at the far end of the houses.
we're there

WMe: Okay T'w coming, vou guys veed o
eat

Vusi: Brivg lots of food, we're huvagry.
T dished up for them and Khetho
followed wme with their plates. we
dished up 2plates extra. Vusi opened
ond we oot . They were chilling
having beers and traditional beer, the
driver was also here with thewm.
They've turned this into their owv
mancave.

WMe: Mou guys are drinking on empty
stomachs

Kwaunele: Sweet Nosi, with a beantiful
volce has arrived!



WMe: Okay, someone is druvk already

He laughed and T sat next o him.
They kept on siuging silly songs and
Vusi was laughing the loudest. They
are really a bunch of dorks.

Khetho: You auys are goivg to sleep
here. T'll bring wore blankets

WMenzi: No it's okay, the blankets are
evongh thank vou.

Kihetho: Will you bath betore you sleep?
T'll get you some warim water
Kwanele: Please do, T veed a bath.
Khetho: Unm can you use a basin?
Kwanele: T've vever used ove before
but T'll manage

WMenzi: We'll help him out

Khetho: Don't piss me of f. How will you
do i+ when you can barely even stand?



They Just langhed and we lef+ them
there.

WMe: Tell me whewn the water is warm,
T'll go help him out

Khetho: Okay T'll do so.

T wewt back to the kitchen and they
had started washing the dishes. T sat
doww next to Funeka, T've figured
that she's very lazy and can hardly do
things herself. T ate and we cleaved up
the kitchen

Ntuthu: We'll sleep at the house near
the gate. T'w goivg o feteh my things
at home, should T bring something +o
drink?

Simi: Alcohol

Ntuthu langhed and she wodded.
Kihetho called wme when the water was



warm and I poured i+ into a bucket
and took a basin. He was alove in the
room when T got there, the other
morons didu'+t want to bath. He was
sitting on the bed and T poured the
water in the basin, T was nervous
about what T was doing. T took off
his clothes and he was left in his
boxers and a vest. He kept on shifting
and he was very uncomfortable,

WMe: Kwavele, we're not going +o finish
this it vou keep on activg this way.
Kwanele: Fine

T held him and put the basiv on a stool
so i could be higher and he wouldn'+
have to kneel.

WMe: We do need +o take off the vest
Kwanele



Kwanele: Nol

WMe: You're going o bath with a vest
on’?

Kwanele: Yes,

T took his toiletries and gave him. He
bathed his upper body, with the vest
onl T+ was funny. He's just being
stubborn

WMe: T'll go call your sister +o help you
outt okay? MYoul'll be wore comfortable
with that?

Kwanele: Sure

T went +o call Funeka and she rushed
to atteund his brother. The boys were
puttivg n another bed in this room
we'd use and they left. T took a bath
and chavaed nto pyjamas and wrapped
a simall blanket around wmy waist to



hide the pants, this family doesn't+
allow wowmen to wear pants. Khetho's
mom came

WMa: Thank vyou my childrew for helping
ot today. T appreciate i+ and have
yourself a aoodvighht

Ntombi: Thank you ma

WMa: Who cooked that delicions stew?
The uncles conldnt stop complimentivg
I+

Khetho: T+ was Nosi mama, She's a
thef

Wa: Hhavi you can cook my child,

WMe: Thank you mama

She weut ot and Funeka came in.
We: You look exhhansted

Funeka: My handsome brother decided
to drop the basin and the water was



all over the place. T had +o wmop that
room

ettty Mou're so lazy, you're complaining
just becanse yon had to mop?

Funeka: When last did T mop the floor?
T+s been years

we langhed at her and she threw
herself on the bed. Ntuthu came in
with three castle lite six packs aud
wine.

Ntuthu: T didn'+ know what you guys
drink, so T settled for these.

Simi: T drivk anything with alcohol v i+
Funeka: Betore T foraget, Kwanele is
calling ou

T went +o their room and knocked, T
don't wawt to barge i on some +hivgs
T wouldn't be able to handle. He opeved



the door and came out.

Kwavele: Let's go sit behind the house.
T need sowme fresh air

We weut +o sit behind the house, there
were some chairs here. WMaybe they sat
here earlier on becaunse he led the way,
T guess he guickly familiarises himself
with certain places. We sat v silence
ond T was beginuivg +o wonder wiy did
he call we to come sit with him here.
Kwavele: T enjoy being around you

We: Mou do7?

Kwauele: Yes, T wish T could be around
you all +he time. T don't even know why
T called you here but T just wavted +o
anvioy you before vou sleep

We: Mou're crazy

Kwanele: How do you know whew you're



mlove with someone?

WMe: T don't know, T guess qou're
constantly thinking about that person,
when vyou're around them vou feel
complete. Like vou don't veed anythivg
or anyove else but just him. Whew he
touches vou, you feel your whole body
shivering like there's that spark
that's so electrifying. You have that
wierd feeling in your stomach and i+'s
mind blowing too

Kwanele: They call it butterflies

WMe: Yes, buttertlies. T believe being
mlove with someone 1s the most
magjical teeling ever.

Kwanele: T+ seewms like you're talking
about someone, are you inlove with
someone’



We: VYes

Kwanele: Does that person know?

We: No, he doesn'+t know. He can't see
that T'w inlove with him. He can't see
the spark in wmy eyes when I'v with
Nnim,

Kwanele: Wiy don't vou tell him?

Me: T don'+ want to get hurt, Plus,
he's far from here. T don't want +o
have false hope. He's probably inlove
with someone else

Kwanele: O

Silence...

Silence...

Silence...

Kwanele: You've been inlove before him?
We: T thought T was.

Kwanele: Elaborate




We: Couldn'+ you Just say explain? You're
over educated.

Kwavele:(langhs) You're avoiding my
dquestion

WMe: T thought T was wlove before bt
now, what T feel now is waay different
to what T felt thew,

Kwanele: T nuderstand

WMe: Are vou inlove with someone?
Kwanele: T think T am

We: Why don'+ you tell her?

Kwanele: She's inlove with someone
else. Plus, she doesn't deserve we. I'm
not good at this love thing

We: T understand

He's inlove with someone else.... imagine
if T had told him T'w inlove with him
while he's love with someove else.



That would've beew so embarrassivg,
we staved ount for a while yust talkivg
and T got to know wore about
Kwanele, T oot +o know wmore abont
who Kwavele Zowndi is but in all that, i+
was like he was just giving me bits and
pieces of who he is and vot everythivg,
He +old wme about how he's parents
were so protective of him. At times, he
conldnt even ao play outside. He had
fun whew i+ was school holidays and
Mevzl was around, then he would go
wherever they waut to becanse the
parents trusted Meuzi to look after
nim.

Kwanele: T don'+ know how T'll ever
repay or thank Mewzi, That man has
been more Hhan a brother +o me. He



has been with we tor as lowg as T can
remember.,

T+ seewms as if Menzi doesu't have a
ife without Kwanele and Kwanele
doesnt have a life withont Menzi
either. Tt shows how much of a good
heart Menzi has, to give away his life
to taking care and always being with
your brother at all +imes. Maybe he is
held back in his life because he is with
Kwauele. Tt shows how much of a
selfless maw he is. He's lived his life
while helping Kwanele live his too.

Me: He is a good mav

Kwanele: No words can describe what a
great man he is. T sometimes teel like
T'm holding him back. He's always beew
the type that wanted to get married,



have kids and retire at 45 <o he can
be with his family. He's 35 now, he's
going to be 45 10 vears but he still
st married vor have awy kids, T
mean, he should be doivgy that vow but
he's busy taking care of me. He's
putting his life aside, for me. Whewever
T talk to him about i+ he just brushes
It off and says he's never going +o
leave me. Vusi likes saying we're
married

T langhed at him and he's phone ravg,
Kwanele: Tts in my left pocket, answer
It for me please.

T took out the phove and answered i+,
T+ was Kwenzo

Kwaunele: Speak

Kwenzo: Where are the cereals in this



house? T've beew looking for i+
Kwavele: Mou're calling we for that
nonsense

Kwenzo: Yes and to tell you that T
need some movey

Kwanele: How wmuch?

Kwenzo: Maybe 5K

Kwanele: Go to my office downstairs,
you'll get 1+ v the left drawer next +o
the book shelf.

Kwenzo: Thanks bro.

He ended the call and we were silewt
for a while.

Me: How many siblings do o have?
Kwanele: 4, Menzi is the eldest, thew
myself, Funeka, Thando then Kwenzo.
Thando is in the US.

WMe: Ol wow, T thought you were older



Kwauele: WMenzi is 10days older +hav
me. He throws that at wy face every
thance e gets. And you?

We: T'w the one and only child. The
first and last

Kwanele: Thonght as much, Mou're 2.5,
had vo proper jolo. Wenzi told me vou're
always wearing expensive clothing,
you're clumsy. The only thivg vou caw do
properly is cook so yeah vou showed
many sigus of being a spoilt kid yust like
that sister of mine, Funeka.

We: T'w better than Funeka,

Kwauele: Thawdo is worse, she thinks
the world revolves around her.

T langhed at him as he told me abount
Thando's dramatic episodes and how
they are always fighting. we spent



hours just chilling outside and talking,
T+ was aromnd 2am when I weut back
to the girls and they were still awake
besides Ntombi, T wasw'+t shocked. She
loves her sleep more thav she loves
anythivg. She wounldn't stay up +o save
her life.

Khetho: And?

We: And what?

Funeka: You've been gone for hours

Me: Yes. We were outside talking
Ntutho: Just talking?

We: Ves,

Getty kept on givivg me some wasty
looks and T sensed a bad vibe from her
but T decided not to pay any attention
o It

#NextWoruiva,
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It was a very hot mornivg, T
wondered how i+ would be for the rest
of the day. T was wearing a long yellow
skirt and a white lowg sleeve t'shirt,
T'm dark vaturally, I don't want to be
sun burut and be worse than T already
am. T was sweeping the lawn outside,
well T was avoiding having to wmake
tea for the elders so I decided +o
sweep the lawn. I had a straw hat on
and Ntuthu came and gave wme isbovu,
which T say is red soil. She said i+ will
help with +he sun burn,

WMenzi: I can already picture vou v the
yards of KwaZowdi being the perfect
makotl there.

WMe: Oh really nvow?

WMenzl: Yes, you look cute.



WMe: Thank you very much

Mevzi: Awn Mam wengane zakazowdi,
Siyabonga Gagashe(WMother of the
Zowdi children. Thavk you Gagashe.)
WMe: You're crazy, ' vot goivg o
MArry you.

Mevzl: T'w vot talking abount me. Wiy
ov earthh would T marry yon?

WMe: What! What is wrong with me?
Mevizl: Nothing but T just wouldnt
marry you. T have my eyes on someone
else. Plus T'w talking about vou
marrying a special somebody

He said that as he danced. Honestly, i+
was too ot for Wenzi's vonsense. T hit
him with the broom and he langhed
while rumning away from we. Arglh, T'm
exhaunsted. T just stood by the little



shade T found and watched as Getty
swaved her ass at Kwanele while
serving him. Vusi kept on langhing,
Doesn'+ she know that he is blind and
doesn't see all the nonsense she is
doingy? She sits on Kwavele's lap and he
keeps on shifting uncomfortably and
she takes the bread awnd tries feedivg
him. What on earth is she doivg? T
made my way to them while just
launghing,

WMe: Uhm thank you Getty, T'll +ake i+
from here.

She looked at wme and left+ hurriedly
while mumbling something

Vusi: Thavk vou for rescuing him
Kwauele: She's heavy

Wow.



T just langhed with them and fed
Kwavele.

WMe: She was swaying her ass at vou
Kwanele: You were watchivg as T was
suffering

We: T weeded that little ewtertainment
Kwanele: Till ou got jealons at all the
attention she was giving me and came
to get rid of her

WMe: T wasn't jealons. T was just
helping vou

Kwanele: You were cockblocking wme

He's stupid.

Kwanele: Wiy are vou breathing heavily
now? Dont be upset its a joke

We: T'w not upset, T have vo reason
to.

WMy phone rangy and it was Ntombi but



T wauted to make this idiot jealons, T
ginled

We: Sorry T have to take this, IT've
been waiting for Thami to call me
Kwanele: Thami?

WMe: Yes, the auy T +old you about last
night.,

T guickly left them and rushed to the
roovh we were using and found Ntowmbi
there

Ntombi: T've beew lookivg for you. Let's
00

WMe: Uhm okay

Ntowmbi: What's going on with you?
WMe: Nothing

T hope i+ worked, T wmean he is inlove
with someone else so wihy would T
think he would be jealons about what



T do? Stop making a fool ont of
yourself Nosipho. Kwanele is ilove with
someove else. Get that uto your mind,

Iwnsert+ 10

The past few days have been hectic.
We have been busy with the funeral
and a traditional ceremony for Khetho.
The funeral was a suceess yet it was
so sad. T+ was heartbreaking and
Kihetho conldn't hold i+ in. T've never
seevn someone cry so much avd it is very
mueh understandable. T don't know
how I'd be if T was v her situation.
It is heartbreaking vet she is still able
to langh with us after everything she



has been throuagh. The traditional
ceremony was apparently for cleansing
her, she did kill someove and +hey
believed his spirit might haunt her so
a traditional ceremony was +o cleanse
her from all those bad spirits. wWe went
back home vesterday and arrived late
at vight. We crashed at Kwanele's
house and I weut to sleepr when we
arrived. T woke up aud it looked like T
was the ouly one awake. I took a
shower and went to the kitchen to
make some breakfast. T put some
music on, a bit of Jorja Smith will
brighten up wmy day. T was singing as T
was waking breakfast. Kwavele came
downstairs while humming Blue Lights
which was playivg on my phone



We: T didn'+ know you listewn to Jorja
Kwanele: T listen to alot of different
artist, different aewres. Let's just say,
If a song is aood, T listen to i+,

We: T get you

He sat down as T finished up. T dished
up for Nim and fed him. He's always
just so silewt wheun I feed him, okay he
won't really talk while eating but still
he yust becomes so silent. I finished up
and gave him something to drink while
T dished up for myself. Wy phone ravg
ond I didn't answer i+,

Kwavele: ITs i+ Thami?

WMe: Thami? Who 1s Thami?

Kwanele: You do veed to remember your
lie if ou're going o lie to someone.
Fuckll T'w serewed! Who did T say



Thami was again’

Kwanele: Let me remind you, Thami is
the guy vou're inlove with and he called
yout a few days back,

Me: O him...

T can't believe T forgot wmy fake
crushes name. Who does that? You
really need to have a better memory if
you're going to create such stories. T
giggled and went to sit next to him,
Me: Well Thami was just a lie +o make
you Jealons since you said I'w jealous
becanse of Getty's stunt

Kwanele: T+ worked.

WMe: You were jealons?

Kwauele: A bit,

Me: Really now?

Kwanele: Yes,



The sliding doors opeved and all +he
windows, this automatically happenes
every day at Gam. Tt is such a
beantiful view whew vou're sittivg at
the kitchen, vou get o see this entire
floor. This house is just refreshing.
WMe: What wmade vou go for a white
look? This honse s amazing

Kwanele: T guess vou and Menzi have
something in common. T don't know how
this house looks, however it 1s, he 1s
responsible. T ovly added the portraits
that T wmake.

WMe: So these paintings in this honse
were painted by yon?

Kwauele: VYes

We: IT'm impressed.

Kwavele: Can yon paint?



We: No

Kwavele: Let's go paint while these
monkey's are still asleep.

He walked away and T followed him. we
weut to the far end of the house and
we got into a dark room. He switched
on the light and T've just vever seeu
such beanty in ove place

We: All these are made by you?
Kwanele: Some were made oy my
father, he taught wme.

We: Ts vour father blind too?
Kwavele: No. When T got blind, my
father was angry and wostly clueless
about living with a blind child. So he
went for traivivg, to learn how to live
with blindvess and to learn things he
con teach wme. When he came back, ne



passed on all of that kvowledge +o me.
He com do alot with his eves closed. Wy
father is my hero, he made wme who T
am foday. It it wasn'+ for him, T
wonldn'+ know how to do all +hese
things. I'd probably just be laying i
bed all day with my mowm taking care of
me. My father always said "our
blindness is no excuse. T will ot raise a
weak man, a dysfunctional man. A
disabled wan, my boy, your blindness
doesn't make vou disabled. Stand up
and walk!"

T langhed as he imitated his fathers
voice. He was so proud as he +told this
story. Tudeed his father is a great
man,

Kwanele: As much as my father was



able to help wme deal with this
situation and wmake me learn how to do
thivgs myselt. The emotional part of
i, he couldnt help me with that. Eveu
T can't help myself. What T feel deep
Inside everyday, its vot something T
wish ow any ove.

All +this while he was setting up the
papers and paints we were going +o
use. T watched him attentively, the
palut containers were writtern ivside,
yout can feel the letters, that's how he
knew what colour e was touching and
where to put i+, It is an amazing
thing to watch.

Kwanele: Take off vour clothes

WMe: Wihat?

Kwanele: Just do as T say Lydia



We: How do vou know that vame?
Kwavele: T did some research on ou
We: Yo weren'+ supposed to do that.
Kwanele: T had to know who I'
surronvdive myself with,

We: T uvderstavd. Lydia is my first
name which T hate. So whew T went
to do my ID, I took Nosipho as my
first name and didn'+ evew include i+ in
my L.

He vodded and he stood +here
Kwanele: Take off vour clothes, you
need to wear this overall,

He took off his clothes and wore +he
blue overall. T gquickly took off my
clothes and wore the blue overall too.
Kwavele: T dov't get wihy you get
uwncomfortable, it's ot like I can see



your naked body. Though T wish T
conld

T gingled and this overall didn't have
buttons or a zip at the top. Wy bra
was exposed and wy little cleavaae.
We: Why is it opened at the top?
Kwanele: T+ does get hot in here so vyou
need a bit of fresh air

T sat down and he kneeled behind wme.
He gave we a paint brush and T put
the paint containers next to me.
Kwanele: Close your eyes

We: How am T supposed +o paint with
my eves closed?

Kwauele: The same way that T do.

T closed wy eyes and e held my hawd,
He's hand was moving up and doww i
the same pattern as mine. He's face



was gettivg too close to my veck.
These feelings that were all over me
were Just foo much to havdle.
Kwanele: You need to connt, three
finger spaces, then go down,

He whispered in my ears, his lips were
touching my ear and T was breathing
heavily

Kwanele: ou need to relax, give me
your other hand.

T+ was hard finding his hand with wmy
eves closed. There are times were T
wanted to open My eyes aud see what
' doing but T kept thewm closed. T
auness T was also eager o be in his
shoes for just a little moment. He put
my havd in paint and moved i+ to the
paiut board.



Kwanele: Move your havd, up and doww,
T did as he saidl,

Kwanele: Slowly, don't rush i+,

He was too close To my veck again, T
was breathing heavily and my pits
were sweating. T felt his lips on my
neck, he kissed it slowly,

WMe: What are vou doing?

Kwanele: Waking vou relax.

He said that and continued kissing my
neck. T was getting wet and he was
kissing me ever so passionately, T let
out a moan. Arght What is this man
doingy Yo me? Ts this all part of
painting. Is this the heat he was
talking about canse damu, it is hot
here. He's hands traveled up my arwms,
he touched wy shoulders, mind you, he's



hands were filled with paint.

WMe: May T open 1y eyes?

Kwanele: No, down't,

This is frustrativg, T waut to see him.
T want to touch him +oo.

Kwanele: Paint Nosipho

T continned paintivg with him just
planting soft kisses all over my veck. T
felt his bover, it was touching wmy back
and T gigaled a bit,

Kwanele: You're langhing at wmy
SlItuation

We: You did it to vourself

T felt a cold substance flowing from my
neck doww to my boobs. Okay, thats i+,
' opevivig) Iy eves.

Me: Kwanelell

He poured paivt on me.



Kwanele: Why did vou open your eyes?
We: You poured paint on me man
Kwanele: Tt's called body art, close your
eves again,

Me: No

He stood up and sat infront of me.
Kwavele: Close your eyes

T closed wy eyes and felt his hawds ou
my boobs. He simeered the paint all
over thewm, slowly touching them and
he unclipped my bra

Me: Kwanele....

Kwanele: Relax Nosipho

T breathed out lond and that <seemed
o Just trigaer him more. He squeezed
my books and rubbed thewm together.
He came close and my lips were
shivering., T was so wet, T'w sure my



miderwear is a wmess right vow. T
peeped, Just to see where the paint
was and T dipped wy hands onto it and
closed wmy evyes. T put my hauds own his
chest and remembered he had a vest
on. I slowly took i+ off, T was doivg i+
hesitantly becanse T thouaght he would
stop me but he didu't. T dipped my
hands owto the paint agaiv and
simeered it on his body. T wanted to
opev Wy eves but T was enjoyivg what
we were doingy with my eyes closed. Wy
hands traveled on his chest, he seems
to have five skin and chest hair. WMy
hands traveled onto his torse and he
langhed

Kwauele: Dow't start what you can't
finish,



He cupped wy face and kissed me. He
kissed wme like it was the first and last
time. Like he's life depended on this
kiss. He kissed me like he was pouring
his soul into wmive. Or was T readivg
too much uto 147 Was T +he ove who's
ife depended on this kiss? Hoping +hat
this isn't the first and last +ime he is
kissing me? Was it me who was pouring
my soul into is? Was i+ me who was
putting my feelings ount there and
taking a little leap of faith. Yes, itis T
who was hoping that this isn't just a
kiss to him. T+ was T who was hopivg
that maybe, yust maybe this man feels
a little something for me becanse T'w
feeling a whole lot of somethivg for
him. He pulled away from +his heated



kiss aud held wmy hand.

Kwavele: You can open your eyes now.
T did as he said and damn were we a
Mess,

We: And we vow covered i paint
Kwanele: T did say i+ gets hot in here.
T was suddevly just so nervons around
him aud he seemed <o chilled like
nothing just happened. Why is this so
normal o him?

Kwanele: Let's get out of here before
they wake up.

we didu't even clean up and we went
out. Well our plan of them not seeing us
didn't work at all,

Wenzli: Were qou painting paper or
painting each other?

WMe: Unm... the.. we.. the.. the paint



fell.

Simi: Siuce when do you stutter?
Ntowmbi: And the paint fell and swmeered
itself onto your bodies?

Kwanele: We were painting each other,
happy now?

Funeka: Bestatic.

WMe: T'w going +o shower

T left thewm there and went to shower.,
Alot was on my mind, Just thinking
about what happened made wy entire
body shiver. That mans touch is
electrifyivg, he makes me teel so many
different feelings all at the same time,
tach time T close wy eyes, I see him.
T +hink about him doing the wildest
things to wme and T think about him
making passionate love to me. Him



touching we, kissing me, humping on me
non stop. I thivk about him making wmy
nana burn becanse of the vever ending
love making sessions. Him going on me
slowly, fast, slowly and wmy kvees
shivering. Him making me cum, making
me sauirt and scream out is name.

I moan.

L groan.

I scream.

Breath n.

Preathh out,

T just had a massive orgaswn due +to
me masturbating, just thinking about
him makes wme do the unthinkable. I'w
n veed of him. All of him.

T let the water rum all over wy body
and cleaned wmyself up. Once satisfied



with my shower. I stepped out and
lotioved my body.

what should T wear?

T wore khaki shorts with a wude tank
top. Made my way dowustairs and he
was there too

Kwanele: That was a long shower

We: T needed to scruly the paint off.
T+ took a while

Simi: You look beantiful, you're glowiva,
WMe: Thank you

Vusi: The sum is out and +he weather
Is great, we should have a braai later
Khetho: T have to go fetch wmy thivgs
and look for an apartment.

WMenzl: You can stay at wmy apartiment
but I don'+ want you to stay alove.
Ntombi: She would move in with us but



we just have two bedrooms

Menzi: Why dov't you move in together
i wmy apartment. I+ has 4 bedrooms
WMe: That's aun idea, you're keen Ntombi
oand ¥Khetho?

Khetho: Yes, T don'+ want to stay
alove.

Vusi: That's settled then, we'll help you
pack,

Ntombi: Let's start at Khetho's place.
Kwanele was just sitting there, he was
facing my way and T could say he is
staring at wme. T can't stop thinking
about this morning and T keep on
looking at him.

Simi: Let's aet goivg shall we?
Kwanele: T'll stay behind, T vneed some
rest



WMenzi: Okay bro, you'll call wihen yon
need me.

How will e call? T didu't want +o ask
but T was curions. Menzi gave him
some black thing, i+ looked like a Wi-Fi
router yet it wasn't. T guess that's
what he'll use +o call im. T made a
mental vote to ask what that was for.
WMenzi: Nosi, you'll drive this vaw, Tl
follow with his owe.

WMe: Okay

T drove off with Khetho as she
directed wme +o her house. We were
nervous abount this trip to her house.
The last time she was here was when
that situation happened.

WMe: wWe're here.

Khetho: Let's go i



She seewmed so nervous, her face was
red. T guess she was replavive the
scene i her head.

We: T'll pack your clothes.

She nodded while she packed her child's
clothes and toys.

WMenzi: Dou't cry

T listened as they spoke v the other
room. Mewzi was comforting her as she
cried.

Khetho: T want to burn her clothes, T
don't want to keep them

WMenzl: Are yon sure?

Khetho: VYes.

Simi took them and we went outside
and she burned thewm alovg with
Khethelo's clothes. She threw her ring
m the fire as well,



Khetho: Burn my clothes too

Funeka: What?

Khetho: T yust waut to start over.,
Burn them too

wWe burnt them aud she was okay, T
don't know how T felt. T guess we deal
with thivgs differently, to her this
was her first step of wmoving ow,
Khetho: Let's go.

We left and headed +o wy place. Ntombi
ond T have alot of stuff

Ntowmbi: What are we goivg to do with
the furniture?

Menzi: Sell I+, The apartment is fully
furvished so you won't veed anythivg
Me: Okay

we packed everything in the van and
left. Vusi and Menzi dropped i+ of f at



the new apartment while we went
back to Kwanele's so we can take Simi's
car and oo shopping. Miss Khetlho does
need new clothes. Kwanele was sittivg
right where we lef+ him

We: You're okay?

Kwanele: Yes, T was just thinkivg. You
anys are back already?

WMe: We came to change cars, We're
Ao Shopping

Kwanele: Have fum, take my card.

WMe: No thank you, T still have that
money...

He cut wme off and told wme he wasu'+
asking we, he was telling me. T took
his card and lef+. Menzi and Vusi came
back as we were leaving. Atleast he
won't be alone now.



Simi: Okay ladies!! Let's go shopping,
we're entering every store and goiny
crazy!

Funeka: Yesl!

T langhed at these crazy girls and
drove off to Gateway. We were about
to have a massive shopping spree and
T conldn'+ be happier. Khetho was
langhhing and having fun. T+ was good
to see her swmile and happy, she's beew
throngh alot and all she deserves is
happiness. As for me, T was still
puzzled and stuck on what happened
this morning. T have o say, painting is
now something T like doing and T hope
we'll have wore paivting sessions, T
langlhed +o myself and focused on the
shoppivg. T need o forget about



Kwauvele, even if its just for a minute...
or a second,

Insert 11

we moved into our apartment and we
had a wivi house warming party. The
best part of moving in here was that
we wouldn'+ pay awy rent. Life has been
amazing, we are happy and there's
nothing to complain about. T'm even
gaining weight and I'm not bothered.
T won't even go to the gym, T love the
way T look, Ntombi went to work and T
made breakfast with Khetho

Me: So what are you doivgy today?
Khetho: T will go looking for a job,



WMenzi will come with me. He thinks IT'm
rushing things by looking for a job.

We: Did you ask him why he thinks o7
Khetho: He says T veed +o rest. T
con't stay in the house all day long and
look at these white walls,

The walls are white, yep all WMenzi's
doingys. We did ask him why he's houses
are white and he said i+s refreshing
and It aives a house that sense of
cleanliness and freslhuess.

Khetho: T want to work, have
something +o keep me distracted. T
have a degree v teaching, so T'll be
dropping wmy CV at some schools and see
If T get lucky. what will you do today?
We: Going to work

Khetho: Mimmh vyout'll be withh Wr



Kwanele

WMe: Arah, T don't know how am T
going to face him. T mean we were all
drunk last vight.

Khetho: But that kKiss you auys shared
wasn't a "we drunk and i+'s a mistake
kiss'

WMe: T know but Kwanele is confusing
me. One minute, he is interested in me,
the vext he is vot. Tt's all yjust
confusivg,.

Kwanele and T shared a few wmore
kisses at last vight's party. T+ was as
magical as it always is and T felt
whatever T'w feelivg wmore and more.
Khetho: You guys are just so cute

WMe: Yealn whatever.,

we ate and got ready for the day. T+



was almost 10am and T'w <till here,
Kwavele will kill me. T drove quickly to
his house, it's not that far from here,
T think WMenzi did that on purpose. T
got there and he was walking around
the house. T greeted Bowie avd she
continues cleaning

We: T'w sorry I'w late.

Kwavele: Tt's okay. T'v huwgry

WMe: T'll make something duick for you
so o won't have to wait long,
Kwanele: Thank you

T wade his breakfast and fed him once
T was dove.

Kwanele: Thank you.

He stood up and wewnt +o take a
shower. I don't know what's up with
him. He seems o be i his foul mood



today. T took wmy laptop and cownected
to the Wi-Fi and dowuloaded sowme
movies and sowgys. T played Summer
Walker_@Girls need love too

"Girls can vever say they want i1,
Girls can never say how.

Girls can never say they need it

airls con wever say now o now.

Give to me like you need i+ balby
Wanna hear wme screaming, heavy
breathing
T don't veed a reason baly
T cav give it to vou right babe ol
Kwanele: Can yon?

Shitll Where will T hide myself? He just
heard we singing? Thank God he can't
see the moves T was pulling up.
We:(clears throat) Can T what?




Kwanele: Can vou give i+ to me right,
balby?

T langhed at him as he came closer +o
me.

WMe: Stop I+,

Kwanele: But T haven't dove anything,
vet.

T swallowed

My hawnds were sweating

Kwanele: Sit down Nosipho, we need +o
talk,

WMe: Let wme get a shack

T was rumiivg away tor a little fime. T
wonder what does he want o talk
about. T'w suddenly feeling so vervous,
What snack was T takivg again? T
took some chocolate since he likes i+
and strawberries... no this seems +oo



much of a romantic shack. So T opted
for chocolate and Doritos, that's okay
right. T went back o the lounge and
sat with Kwanele

Kwavele: You took your own time

We: Patience is a virtue Wr Zowdli
Kwavele: Ouly if you have chocolate
T langhed and gave i+ to him. We
munched on our snacks in silence.
Kwanele: T have to go tonight

We: Where are ou going?

Kwanele: Business +rip, Menzi and T
will be gove tor +wo weeks.

Me: O,

we were silent for a while. T guess T
didn't know how to react.

Kwanele: Say something

We: I don't know what to say



Kwanele: You can start by saying you
miss me.

We: And T T dow't7

Kwanele: T kvow you will

we langhed and we were actually
cuddling,

Kwanele: Kiss me

WMe: what?

Kwanele: Yo heard wme

T kissed him and the kiss got intense.
T feel like there's so much sexual
tension between us. T pulled away and
he grabbed me.

Kwanele: Where do vou think vou're
AoINAy?

He grabbed my ass and started kissing
me again,

"Aroht Get a room you guys!”



wWe pulled away and i+ was Vusi and
Funeka.

Vusi: We came to feteh yon so we cau
a0 out but it seems as if ou're busy
Funeka: Let's leave them so they cau
finish up. Use a condom big brother
Kwanele: T'll cnt of vour allowance
Funeka: T love ou big brother

They langhed and quickly went out,
why did they come here agaiv?
Kwanele: Talk about bad timivg,

T Just gigaled and layed wy head on his
chest. Honestly, T'w falling deeper
mlove with Kwavele.

Kwavele: T think T'w inlove with you
Nosipho.

WMe: What?

T was tongue tied, T didn't know what



To sav.

WMe: What about the woman you said
you're mlove wi+h?

Kwanele: T was talking abount von
Nosipho. T'w ilove with you and it's so
scary. Nosipho T've vever beew nlove
before. T dow't even know wtf love is
besides loving wmy mom awnd siblings and
T kvow it's different from being nlove
With someone you're romauntically inlove
with, And I'wm scared that T will not
love vyou the way you want to be loved
or the way you deserved o be loved.
WMe: Kwanele

Kwauele: Let me finish,

WMe: Okay sorry for disturbing vou
Kwanele: T've vever been in a serions
relationship before. Like T said, T've



never even been inlove before. T+ isn't
my thing and i+ will never be, T+'s vot
that T'w afraid of commitiment but T
don't want to hold someone back. Being
with me will be a burden. T know what
T feel for you isn't Just a temporary
feeling, you're that type of person who
T'd be with for a life time but our
relationship will hurt us more than 1+
will make us happy

We: You don't know that Kwanele, you
don't know it uuless we give it a try
Kwavele: T long +o see the face '
falling so deeply mlove with, when T
touch vou and caress vour soft skin T
wish to see this beantiful melavin skin.
T long +o see vou, touch yon and look at
that beantiful body. God knows how



much T wish to see you naked. T won't
even be able to look nto your eyes and
do all those romantic things auys do. T
con't wateh a wmovie with vou, T can'+
take you places, drive ou around with
just the both of us. Nosipho what
Jou've seen abont my condition is just
the least of it. T don't waut to see wme
ov my weak days, T don'+ want you to
have a burden of taking care of this
man, T don't want you to fall deeply
mlove with me whew T know for sure
that I will hurt you. T know T will
hart, might not be ntentionally but
T'm defivitely sure T cawmot stick to
ove woman, T will cheat ov you. Avd you
don't deserve all that okay? This is me
protecting vou from me, becanse T



know myself way beyond what vou
think you know about me.

WMe: Kwanele, stop. Stop I+

Kwavele: You have to hear this
Nosipho. T dov't waut to be the reason
why yout turn into a bitter persow
becanse of the hurt that Tl put vou
throungh. Pain changes people and T
don't want you to go throuagh all that
becaunse of me. T've never beewn v a
relationship and I sure damw dow't
want one now. Nosipho, it's evew scary
that I was able +o fall inlove with you
WMe: That means you'll be able to love
me and e v a relationship with me.
Kwauele: T don't want a relationship
We: T+ doesu't have to be one, we can
have whatever yon and these other



girls have

Kwanele: T can't do that to vou. Yon
con't do that to yourself. That is not
yout and T will not live with myself
knowing that T changed vou becanse of
my selfishvess. Now I'm pleadivg with
you, forget everythivg that has
happeved between us. Try getting rid
of whatever feelings vou have tor me
becanse they will do wothing but hart
you. They will be a curse more +hav a
blessing. Nosipho, T like vou, alot! But
T can't do this

WMe: Stop being a coward and face +this!
Why did you make me fall love with
youl yet you knew vou'd hurt me before
we even pursue this. You're not giving
us a chance Kwanele



Kwanele: T+ wasn'+ my iutention to
make you fall mlove with wme just as i+
wasu't my intention to fall inlove with
von. Rather T hurt you now, whew
these feelings aren't so deep et thav
later when you're too emotionally
nvested v us. T don't want o be the
reason you 9o to bed crying all night,
Heck, T don't want you +o be waiting
up ov we all night when T'll be busy
fucking with another woman, T don't
trust myselft with your heart, T down't
trust myself with your happiness aud
love.

T just kept quiet and closed wy eyes.
T+ hurts, it hurts oo much, T don't
want to talk anymore. T don'+ want +o
tell im he is wrong, T don't want i+ +o



seewn as if T'w so desperate to be with
him. I like him but if he doesut want
this then T won'+t force him. You can't
thange a man who doesu'+ want +o
thange and vou can't force vourself into
someone's life.

Kwanele: Please tell me you understand
We: T don'+ understand Kwanele. But
T'll let vou be, if this is he path you
want to take thew so be i+, I'll accept
things as they are.

Kwanele: T'm sorry

WMe: Don't apologize,

Kwanele: While T'n gone, please don'+
hold onto wme. Let these feelings we
have disappear and e happy.

We: T will, let wme go pack tor vou.
Kwanele: Boniie has dove that. We cav



just sit here and talk

WMe: T have nothing o talk about with
you Kwavele

Kwanele: Please don't hate we or cut
me off of vour life.

WMe: What do you want Kwanele? Do vou
want me to love you or hate you?
Kwanele: T just want us o be friends
Me: Then we will be friends. Let me go
cook lunch.

T cooked lunch for him and the staff.
Boniie went to dish up for the others
and T went with his food upstairs. He
was on a call flirting with a Camilla
whom he will he meeting with.
Apparently he will be going to Brazil
for the vext +wo weeks, T was hurt, T
won+ lie. But it is what it is.



We: Mour food is ready sir

He ended the call, i+ was that small
thing that looked like a ronter,

Me: What does this thing do7

Kwanele: T'w able to call and receive
calls. See this cord in wy ear, when T
get a call it tells me who is calling and
T press the auswer or reject button
here. When T want to call, T +alk ou
the speaker and say whom I want to
call them the call goes throungh,

WMe: Wow, that's impressive

Kwavele: Techvology has wmade life
easier for many of us.

Then the awkward silence. T fed him
and he was rather chewivg very slowly,
T wanted to be out of here already but
he was just taking his own time. When



we were finally finished, I took the
dishes and left+. I heard him call out my
name but I just wanted to be out of
here. Wewnzi came in and he was in a
00d Mood,

WMenzi: You look like a cat just died

We: How does one look whew a cat died?
WMenzi: Just look in the mirror yon'll see
WMe: Stupid

WMenzi: And then? Trouble v paradise?
We: There's never been awy paradise to
begin with Peterson

WMenzi: T'll kill yon Lydia

We: T T dow't kill you first, T'wm
leaving, ol'll cook something for vour
brother or you'll get somethivg at +the
airport. Have a safe trip

WMewzl: Thank you



T drove home and threw myself on the
conch when T got there.

Ntombi: Bad day?

We: Worst day of my life

Simi: Scoot up, T have vodka to make
you feel better.

T didu't even see that she was here.
Khetho was in the kitchen making
sandwiches. She came to sit next to us,
we were saquashed on one conch, T don'+
know whyl Khetho and T are guiet big
on the lower body area's unlike these
other skinny girls who seem
comfortable with our sitting
arrangement. There are other conches
here, T don't get why we're so
saquashed. T moved and they pulled wme
back.



Ntombi: Sit vour ass down and talk

We: Well, Mr Zowdi told wme he is iulove
with me.

Panse.

They screamed so lond T rearetted vot
finishing up my sentence

WMe: But he doesn't want to be with
me.

Simi: T'w lost

T +old them everything that wewt
down today and what he said. WMind you,
T kinda quoted word for word. T guess
his words really did cut deep.

Ntombi: Such an idiot but someway
somehow, I understand him +o

Simi: Mina T dov't understand at all,
He's just being stupid and a coward. T
meav, he's not even aiving it a chance



Kihetho: He did say he didn'+t want +o
hurt vou. He laid i+ all on +he +able, he
will cheat on vou, e knows e will, He's
never been committed and he won'+
start vow. So T think its better you
hart vow than us sitting here later
cryivgy about ow vou found some slints
nderwear in his pocket or some gjirls
keep calling him late at vight. Rather
safe thav sorry sweetie

N+tombi: You're nlove with vo ordinary
man. As much as he says he is just a
normal auy but that ain't true. He is
extraordinary, he deals with alot of
lssues everyday, not physical issues
that we can see and try helping him
ot with but emotional and mental
Issues that we cawnot deal with. For



someove n Nis position, he 1S
frustrated. He is inlove with someone
he will never ever get the chance +o
see. When vyou're love with someone
you like looking at thewm and just
wowdering what vou did +o deserve
that certain someone. Yet he can't do
that, there are alot of experiences he
wants to share with you but he
camot. He hears you laugh but he
camot see that huge swile on our
face and the spark v your eyes. Sight
plays a hinge role in our lives, as much
as his imagination can work tor him
bt i+ cannot give him what he's visual
evesight would've. His issues are
deeper than what we cav see or we
con think of. Tt is a matter of the



mind and soul. Our bodies, thoughts
and actions are controlled by what our
brain has adapted +o. What our mind
has oot used +o and when he says he
will cheat, he will do i+ because that is
what he has told himself. Whew he
savs he's going to hurt you wmore than
making vou happy, that he is a burdew
to vou, that is all in his mind and he
has accepted it and closed i+ up., That
is his perspective of this whole idea of
having a relationship with you. Fear
too, fear is Nolding him back. He needs
to deal with his mind and mewntality
before he deals with his emotions.
Simi: Woalh Wiss Therapist. Thank you
very much for that session, you have
left our minds on a very confused



state.

Khetho: True that,

we langhed at Ntowmbi, she was beivg
all therapeutic about this but she did
make sense.

We: T uvderstand you

Ntombi: Let him deal with himself
first before he allows anyone o be in
his life n that kind of way, for the
very first time. Let him fix himself
becanse you will ot fix him. You cannot
fix im, only he can. What vyou cav do is
just hold his hand and he will do +he
rest. Trust wme, once he is ready he will
know aund he will love you v a way that
will even shock him becanse he doesn'+
know that he is capable of loving
someone.



Khetho: Giet your degree already. fou
should be getting paid already maw,
you're too aood. Too aood

She langhed at us and poured wore
wive. The talk with the girls was very
good. Tt was what T needed but T
con't et over our conversation with
Kwavele.

Me: How was sleeping with Kwavele? T
mean this thing you guys had, how did
I+ work?

Simi: Don't, don't even think of having
what we had. Difference between wme
and you sweetie is that, you're inlove
ond T wasn'+. T knew we were just
havivg fun and you're attached, vou will
hurt vourself and fall deeper love
while you're not the only one who he



sleeps with. Sweetie, It 1S ot your
world, i+ is ours.

WMe: I cav sleep with someone just for
fuw, it's Just <ex.

Simi: Yes vou can bt vot with him,
Between the two of you, i+ will never
be just sex. Plus, my experiences with
Kwanele were wmine. You have yours and
yours will be different +o mine.

Me: T get vou, it was stupid of me +o
ask.

Simi: Pretend like Kwavele and T have
never happened.

WMe: Deal

Simi: Good gjirl

Khetho: You were dating Kwanele?
Simi: No hunny. We were just simashing,
That's old news now, focns on the



future. The tuture being, T wmet this

Ntombi: Mimmmhill Tell us wore

Simi: He was so uagly you guys it's not
even funny, i+ hurts, He's even scary
WMe: Simill

Simi: T +ook a picture of him, look. He
even had the andacity +o ask for my
number, how conld he?

we langhed at how she was being so
dramatic and screamed ont langhing at
this guy he was showing us. But she's
being dramatic, he wasw'+ that bad.,
Okay, he was a bit bad but vot as bad
as she made i+ seewm. We speut the
rest of the day eating and drinking
alcohol while talking about vonsense.
T'w thavkful for these airls and we did



miss Funeka so much, we made a video
call and she was ot of the country. we
went to bed so late and T wasn'+
bothered becanse T wasn't goivgy to
work, T saw missed calls from Kwanele,
arah, this phone thingy of his will be a
nuisance if he'll keep calling wme. Who am
T kidding? T'wm happy he's calling and
maybe he's frustrated about me not
answering. Arght Why does love have +o
be <o complicated? T just have to move
on and get over im. Ves, that's just
what T'll do. Wish me luck!

Insert 12
Kwanele's POV



Ever felt something so strowg and
wondered how ov earth did you end up
feeling i+ and wihy are vou feeling this
certain way. Tt is feelings that one
cannot explain but only show. Now how
do you show someone you love +them yet
youl don't even kwow how to love. You
have vo slightest clue abont what
relationships are like and vou don'+
want to even try It out. Anways, My
name is Kwanele Wbouso Zondi, 35vears
of age and T am a blind wmawn. T've beew
blind since the age of 5 and T must
say, the past 20vears have been a
strugale. We've been on a 28hour
flight and finally we have landed.
WMenzi: T just waut to sleep

We: T doulot that will happen, you know



how father is. He might have work for
us to do.

WMenzi: Wiy the hell would he want a
meeting with us v Brazil? He conld've
just weut to our place

Me: we'll find out when we get there.
We were driven to wherever it is that
my father was, T was nervous about
this meeting. Whatever wy father is
up to doesn't excite wme, he is always in
dangerouns shady businesses. T wowder
what it is this time. We got to the
house and Mewzi walked infront of me
so L conld follow his scewt. T+ is what
T do to be able to walk by myself in a
place T'w ot familiar with, T+ usually
takes a few hours betore T get o be
familiar with the place.



WMenzi: Sit down, T'll look for this man
somewhere n this house.

T sat down and heard footsteps, they
did feel familiar. There's only one girl in
this world who walks like a wman,
stomping her feet so londly,

We: Thando

Thawdo: Let me guess, my feet messed
Up Wy entrance

We: Yes they did

Thawdo: How are vou big brother?

She kissed wy entire face, she knows T
hate that but T've missed my lit+le
sister.

Thando: You look stressed

Me: we'll +alk [ater,

We stood up becanse of my fathers
footsteps. He would kill you if he came



by and you sat down, you have to stand
up and areet him. He demands respect
and he has that much anthority over
us. He is a well respected wman, he
always says he can't be respected by
nations and vot be respected in his owu
household.

Us: Gragashe omkduln

Father: Mou ymay sit

wWe thanked him and sat doww,

Funeka: T'w sorry I'm late

Fuveka is here o7 T auess we're all
here becanse T did hear Kwenzo's
gigole somewhere around this Nouse.
Father: Sit down kids, T need to talk
To jou.

You never know what this man is going
to say, he is very unpredictable,



Father: As you know, T'w getting old.
Very old and T weed +to retire soon, T
might even die soon. T have +to leave
my busivesses in your hands, T have to
thoose a leader amongst vou all and T
need to see if T'm leavivg everything v
the right hands. Are you listening?

Us: Yes Gagashe

Father: Menzi, Kwanele, how old are
yon This year?

Us: 35 baba

Father: And why are you not married?
T felt it, Menzi's eyes were on wme and
he wanted wme +o answer. He always
does this whewn dad has us corvered.
Kwenzo giggles and shuts him up. T
will vot answer this question at all,
Father: Yon are mutes vow? You cannot



talk

WMewnzi: We can baba

Father: Now answer

Menzi; Phendula Kwanele (Answer
Kwavele)

WMe: Who's older between the two of
ns? Now yon answer

He clicks his tongue and langhs. He
always brags about being older. Now he
should show i,

Mevzl: Baba, we will aet married when
We are ready.

Wroung answer, this man will throw
auestions e cannot answer,

Father: You have houses, businesses,
cars, money and penises that work very
well. There are millions of sperms in
those balls that need +o wmake children.



T kvow T didn't give birth to infertile
men, T want aravdchildren, T want to
leave this world knowing T left a large
legacy behind, Am I wmaking myself
clear?

Us: Yes father

Father: Now Kwanele, what nonsense
s this that T'm hearing abont von.
You're changing woman like yon're
thanging underwear? Is that what T
tanght vou? Ts that the type of man
T raised you to be?

We: No

Father: No who? Mou're talking +o a
dooy?

WMe: Wy apologies Gagashe. You did not
raise me +o be that type of maw.
Father: T will vot tolerate disrespect,



T will vot have wmy image i the mud
becanse of you boys. Kwenzokuhle, you
are rich now? Mou've fivished school and
YOU Aare earning our own money?
Kwenzo: No Gagashe

Father: Now, you're busy throwing,
parties and spoiling girls with wmy
movey’

Kwenzo: T'm sorry Gaaashe

Father: You are kids +o wme, T can <ill
trash you at any time of the day. You
boys are getting out of hawd.

He scolded us for hours and hours. WMy
father can 9o ow all day long. We're
always the bad anys, he never shouts
at his danghhters. They are so spoilt
you'd swear they are his ouly children
and he doesw'+ want them +to get



married vor even have boyfriewds for
that matter. He is very protective of
them.

Father: Before vou go to bed, T have
something to say and listen clearly, T
am giving ou a vear. Just one vear and
that's it. T'm giving you a vyear to find
love and et married ov our own, T
yout fail to do that, T will persovally
arrange warriage for the both of you,
do yon understand?

WMenzi: But dad, isu't that too much? T
mean ou're Just giving us a vear
Father: T have nothing more to say.
Vou are dismissed

Us: Yebo Gaaashe

Kwenzo: Let's chill and have sowme
drinks, you're up for it



WMe: After T shower.

Funeka helped me up to wmy room and T
took a shower. Honestly everything
was Just flooding up in wmy mind, wors+t
part of i+, T couldv't get Nosi ont of
my mind, Maybe T should check up on
her? T came ot of the bathroom aund
T knew there was some people v my
room. I always aet such signals by the
scent of someone or their aura.

We: T thought T was alone i here
Kwenzo: o were taking your own
time.

We: Call Nosi for me

Kwenzo: Are Jou sure’?

Me: Ves.

T got dressed and he aave me the
phone and stepped out.



Nosl: Wimh hello..

Kwauele: Mou're still asleep, by wy
calcnlations i+s dam there.

Nosi: Aud vyou should know that I'm
still asleep at this +ime. Had a safe
flight7

We: Yes T did thank you. Beew in a
meeting with my father for a while.
Nosi: You sound stressed

Kwanele: T+s vothing vour sweet voice
con't fix.

Nosi: Stop I+ Kwanele

Me: T'w just being honest

Nosi: What do you want?

Kwanele: Nothivg, sorry for bothering
You.

Nosl: Can T sleep vow?

Kwanele: fou can sleep but dov't hang



up. Just want to hear you breath
Nosi: Kwauele, vou said we should work
on getting over these teelings we
have. fnd thats what I'w doing. Now
don't call me unless its work related.
She hung up and T sighed. T made wy
own bed now T have to lay on i+, T
went downstairs to my brothers,

WMe: T veed a strovg drivk

Kwenzo: The call didnt go so well hul?
We: Mou can say so.

WMenzi: T'm just pissed off, but its vo
nse. We all know that Gagashe is
serions and there's no aoing back with
his word.

Kwanele: And mom knows about this?
Kwenzo: Maybe she doesn't,

WMenzi: She does, vou do know what



Gvaashe has spoken, vo one challenges
nim.

Kwenzo: You veed +o aet girlfriends and
get married or else vou'll be getting
married to strangers

We: T told Nosi that I'm inlove with
her

WMenzi: Atleast you have a bit of
progress

Me: T wmessed things up. T told her T
don't want us to pursue any
relationship. That she must get over
whatever she feels for me.

Kwenzo: So she's wnlove with vou too7
WMenzi: Head over hills inlove with you.
T wish you could see the way she looks
at vou. Tts gevuive feelings dude,
genuine.



WMe: That's the thing, T can't see i+. T
con't see her. T long to see her each
and everytime. ' wishing for
something that will not happen, T
don't want to be in a relationship with
her when LI'll just be a burden, she has
to feed mel You know how weak T feel
every time she does that?

WMenzli: Some things qou canvot change
but yust have +o accept. You'll never be
able to see her Kwanele, accept that,
She will feed you and any of us will,

We: T+'s different with her

WMenzi: You are vot a burden to her, if
yon were she would've left +he moment
she kuew vou were blind, She is the one
for you, that T know. You should just
fix thivgs with her and marry her



Kwanele: T don't want to get married.
T don't want that sort of
commitiment. You +wo know how my life
s like, you kmow that I have weak
dovs and how sick T aet. Now she'll be
stuck with wme, havivg to bathe me,
take wme to the loo, watch over me
2417, That will be too much, T don't
want her to be set back becaunse of wme.
T have dreams for Nosi, dreams bigger
than she has for herself and she won'+
do that. T know she will choose taking
care of wme wstead of working on
herself and her career. T don'+ want
that for her, T dov'+ waut her stuck
with a blind man. What happens when
she gets tired of me, starts cheating
on Wme and T can't even see her? What



happens then?

Kwewnzo: Do you honestly +think she
would do that? She would murder you if
she heard vou say that,

We: She would leave me whew she finds
out who T really am

WMenzi: Now that, she should never
ever know.

WMe: T'll be aoivg nto this relationship
with nothing but lies and secrets. T
won't be committed at all, yet she'll be
so committed. T waut to protect her
from myself. That is hard to do whew
T'w falling so deeply vlove with her.
WMenzi: That's deep wman, deep.

Kwenzo: T have a duestion. And you
don't have to answer me now, your
actions n the next coming months will



answer me

Me: Ask

Kwenzo: Wonld vou rather ao through
all this with the woman vou love or
sowme stravwaer vou don't evew know awd
don't even trust?

WMe: Thats easy, I'll take the
stravger. Atleast T won't be feeling
auilty about not being committed and
\ing to her. She'll have vo feelings for
me and she'll know i+s an arranged
marriage nothivg more to I,

WMenzi: T didn+ know vou could be this
stupid. You're just feeding yourself lies
and ou kvow it

Me: Let's Just say we have different
views to this. What about you, Wr
lover boy?



Mevzl: T'll get wmarried to the stravaer
WMe: And yon sayivgy T'v stupid?

Mewzl: Reasow being, T'w vot inlove
with anyone. e and you, that's totally
different stories.

Kwenzo: You are 35 and yon're idiots,
Cowards for that matter, you're afraid
of aiving love a chance? T'w just 20, T
don't know much about love and
relationships but what I do know is
that true love is rare and when you
find i+, Hold onto i+. We adults here, we
know know the both of you are damu
mlove but you just afraid to show it.
There's nothing wrong with falling
mlove and aetting hurt in the end.
we're all bound to have heartbreaks,
maybe one or +wo but what T'w saying




Is, There's nothing wrong in +akivg
chances.

WMenzi: Now what happens whew vyou're
mlove with +wo wowmewn and ou can'+
seem to choose?

We: You're v shit

Kwenzo: Deep shit but you'll be making
I+ worse by involving this strawger as
the third woman.

Someone cleared their throat and i+
was Thando.

Thawndo: T've been listenivg to this
entire conversation and T must say,
Kwanele and Menzi, you're in shit and
you guys are stupid. Kwenzo, thank you
for shinning some light into these
idiots heads. WMenzi, you're inlove with
two women? So you're nto polygamy



NoW~

Mevzi: Tt's just a passing phase.

We: Are you sure?

WMenzi: Yes. T'w vot iulove, T'w just
attracted to thewm

Thawdo: The two of vou have to get
your acts together and vou dov't have
much time. Next vyear Wareh, he both
of yout should be married and T know
dad will move onto us. I'w turving 2.7
soon, e will want wme to get warried,
he's spoken about i+ since T was 241.
Differevce between the three of us is
that T'll be forced to marry a wan, T
don't evew like men.

WMe: Woalh woaln woalh, what do you
mean ou don't evew like men?

Thando: What T mean is that T'w into



woman, Aud that should never ever be
known by our parents

WMenzi: Dad will disown vyou, thats if he
doesnt kill ou

Thawndo: T kwow. T have a plan but
enouah about me. Yon are in the hot
seat for vow

WMe: And wena Kwenzo, why aren'+ you
shocked about +his?

Kwenzo: T kuew. I know everythivg
that goes on in your lives. T have this
gift of beng easy to talk +o and being
able to keep secrets,

WMe: Wow.

Today has just been too much for just
one day. T have to get married i just
aear, my sister is leshian and my
younger brother is smarter than Menzi



and T combined. That's enough for just
one day, ol and Nosi, she wants
nothing to do with me.

Thando: Go rest, we have work v the
morviviey, We didn't come for a vacation
here and you know i+, We all have
Issues but business should go ow.

#Nos

After Kwanele's call, T couldut sleep
anymore. I couldn'+ help but feel like he
Is stressed about somethivg. Avyways,
T shouldn't be stressed about him, T
weunt to the kitchen and Khetho was
there already. She wakes up very early,
T can't keep up with her.

Kihetho: Have vou heard from the
agents? T woke up to some missed calls
from Menzl,
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We: Kwanele called, they had a safe
flight.

Khetho: Good then, T'll call him later.
Let me go shower.

T vodded and made a cereal for wmyself.
Simi and Ntowmbi came +o the kitchen
Simi: Worning

WMe: Worning ladies

Ntombi: Argh, T have so wmany missed
calls from WMenzi. Have vyou heard from
nim?

WMe: Uhwm, Kwanele called. They had a
safe flight.

Ntombi: Good then, pass me the cereal
please. T have to get to class in a tew
minutes

We: You should hurry

Simi: wWe'll wait for you then we'll go o



my house, T need to be v the Jacuzzi
today.

Ntombi: T won't be lovg. Just +wo
hours and L'll be all yours after that.
Bye guyslt Say hi o Khetho for wme

She took her thivas and left. while we
were cthattivg up a storm Khetho
walked in swiling from ear to ear.

WMe: And then?

Khetho: What?

Simi: You're swiling so much, your teeth
will fall.

Khetho: Oh, it's just a joke Mewzi said.
where's Ntombi? Wenzi said he tried
calling her, he wanted to check up ow all
of us.

Simi: Mimmh, she mentioned missed calls
from him. She just left



Khethho: O cool thew, guess T missed
her. She'll be back right?

WMe: Right...

Simi: Okayl Let me shower and we'll
watch +v while we wait for Ntombi
Khetho: Are we going somewhere?
We: Simi's house.

She gigagled and was staring at her
phowe.

T cleared wmy throat and <she looked up
Khetho: You said something?

WMe: T was asking what seems +o be
making ou smile so much

Khetho: Aragh it's just WMenzi's lame
jokes

WMe: So \on giuys get along now, vo more
fights?

Kihetho: He has his days of being a



jerk.

We: Mimmh, right.

T continned eating my cereal while Wiss
Khetho was glued +o her phone. Maybe
T veed someone +o keep me glued +to
the phone too

Me: Hey Simill Wiy don'+t we go clubbing
later?

Simi: Now that's au idealll

She screamed from the bathroom and
missy hear didn'+ even hear me. T+ will
be aood to have a distraction, just
have fun with cool auys and maybe T'll
find someone +o keep me glued to my
phone.



Insert 13

Twudeed a distraction was all that T
needed. Simi, Ntombi, Khetho and T
went clubbing a week back and i+ was
i+l And T wmet someovel Yes T did, his
name is Thuso and he is 23, T know
he's younger but thew we're vibing.
Nothing serious, he's yust a distraction.
He wasn't exactly that charming nor
was he ugly. He is just right and he
keeps my phove poppiig with
notifications from whatsapp and silly
itt+le sms aud calls. T woke up, in a
aood mood and took a bath. Full body
shave and rocked a veantiful vellow
summer dress. Combed my afro into a
cute bun and went downstairs
Kihetho: You look beantiful



WMe: Thank you

Khetho: Thuso is making vou glow hinh?
WMe: Waybe, maybe not.

Khetho: Accompany me +o Menzi's place
please, T vneed their Wi-Fi so T can look
for a job oulive, T+'s too hot to be
walking around

WMe: Sure, that house is such a breeze
without Kwanele's presence
suffocating me.

Khetho: You enjoy that suffocation,

We: T'w over that

Ketho: Right,

She langhed at we and we headed over
to Kwanele and Menzi's house. T
watched wovies while snacking ow ice
cream while she was busy on her
laptop. T was textivg with Thuso and



he asked me on a date tonighht,

Me: Khetholll He just asked me o go ou
a date with him tonight

Khetho: Mimmmh like proper date? Say
yes!

T langhed and texted him back sayivg
yes. T stood up and weut to the
kitchen and washed the bowl T was
NSy

WMe: T haven'+t been on a date for such
a long time Khethokuhle. T wowder
what T'll wear

Khetho: Maybe you should ask him
where he is takivg you

Me: He's <till a student, he might be
taking me to a small restanrant
nothing fancy

Khetho: But still, i+s a date



WMe: T'll wear something simple but ot
too simple.

Khetho: Simi will help you out. You're
aoing on a date

WMe: T'm going ov a date, T'w going ov a
date

we kept ov singing and langhivg,

"Who is going on a date with whom?’
Cav the earth just open up a whole
and swallow mel Wiy are they back?
They were supposed to come back in
Adavs. Kwanele and Menzi were just
standing there waiting for an avswer.
T don't know whether they are angry
or what. They're facial expressions
were confusing me but T do know
there's wothing good abount it

Kinetho: Unmm Hi guys! You're back



early

WMenzi: We asked a duestion

Khetho looked at wme with pleading
eves. Now L' supposed to speak.
WMe: T'w gjoiugy ov a date...,

T don't know whether T saw a sigm of
relief in Wenzi's face. What was that
for? He walked v and went upstairs
leaving Kwanele still standing by the
door.

Khetho: Excuse me

Where is she goivg now? Leavivg e
with this mav here. T don'+ know
whether he 1s upset or what?
Kwavele: Who are qou going to a date
with?

We: Thuso

Kwanele: He doesn'+ have a surname?



WMe: Thuso Mazibuko

Kwanele: Mimmh, have fun. Prepare
lunch

T vodded and started cooking. Khetho
came back when Kwanele weut
upstairs. She's such a bitch, she left
me alove.

WMe: T hate you

Khetho: The room was heated,
Kwavele is scary.

We: T was scared +oo. Help me here
Kihetho: You know T can't cook. T'll chop
these carrots.

we cooked while we were chatting up a
storm. These wmen haven't stepped
doww here, T don't know why I'm
suddenly nervous.

WMe: Maybe T shouldv'+ go



Khetho: Don't be crazy, you're goivg o
that date. Don't let Kwanele hold you
back. Mes vou like him but i+ doesn'+
mean e should toy with vour feelings.
He's +he one who said you should get
rid of vyour feelings.

WMe: You're right.

Khetho: Ofcause T'w right. He keeps
on sending mixed siguals, he should e
clear on what he wants, You won'+
walt around on a Wman who doesn't know
what he wants. Khetho weut to call
them while T dished up. Kwenzo came
ruvning in

WMe: What's going on with you?
Kwenzo: Nothing, just that Kwanele
threatened me so T had +o be here
Now.



We: Doun't let him bully you

Kwenzo: You're here to protect me.
Kwawele: From what?

He asked as he wmade his way +o sit
next to me. He still amazes me Hill +his
day, T don't thivk T'll ever aet nsed +o
how wmuch he can do by himself yet he
s blind. T stood v between his legs, we
were behind the kitchen connter and
the others were on the other side
facing us. T was busy feeding him whew
T felt his hands ov wmy thighs. T
cleared wmy throat and that didu't stop
him. He kept on brushing them and T
conldn't stand properly. He locked his
legs together around mine. What is
this man doing? He touched wmy but+
and sgueezed It. I yumped a lit+tle v



shock and chocked on my own Spit,
WMenzi: Are you okay No@Gift7

WMe: Uhm... yes... yes I'm five.

He hands traveled all the way +o my
underwear and he wmoved it aside and T
was breathing heavily. He kept ou
brushivg my clit, moving up and down
plaving with it. T was getting so wert,
my knees were weak.

Kwanele: T'w full,

T cleaned him up and gave him water,
wWhen T +ried to turn he held wme back
with his legs. T just turned and held
the kitchen counter. He's fingers were
playing with wmy clit and he vserted one
finger. T let out a soft moan as he
thrusted slowly.

WMenzi: We should have a party this



weekend, just us.

Kwanele: That will be awesome, right
NosI?

WMe: Uhmim, yealh.. Yes.

The vyes came out londer +han T
anticipated. He just inserted +wo
fingers and thrusted faster and
deeper, he did that on purpose.
Khetho: T'w up for it. Though T'm still
tired from all the clubbing we've been
doing

Mevzi: Oh so you've beew clubbivg?
Khetho: Unwm.. vo..yealh we just went
outt for a few drinks

Kwanele: A few drinks you say. Had fun
NosIpoe?

T didn't respond and he weut deeper
and faster, three finger and T lost it



WMy knees were shivering and T held
onto the counter.

Kwanele: T asked vou a duestion

He was in so deep, he was touching all
the right places. T felt myself building
up. I conld hear them speaking yet+ T
was ot of +his world. He guickened his
pace and T was out! He just made me
cum. He spanked me and went to sit
next o Kwewzo. T was left standing
there feeling great pleasure and shock.
WMe: Excuse me.

T rushed to the bathroom aund let ont
a sigh. T've been holding i+ in and T
langhed a little. T did my busivess and
washed wmy hands. They were <Hill
discussing this party. I sat next +o
WMenzi and we talked for hours. They



told me ot to cook super so we sat for
another hour just chatting and we lef+
when Ntowmbi texted us sayivg she's
home and bored. Menzi walked us ont
and T drove to Simi's to pick her up
and went to our apartment,

Simi: Go bath and get ready, T
bronghht a dress for you +o wear for
the date tovight.

We: Thank youl Who told you abont the
date

Khetho: T did

We: You saved me, T was still confused
about what +o wear.

Simi: Aud WMiss Photholo came to the
rescue.

T +ook a bath and got ready for my
date,



Ntowmbi: Sit down, don't get dressed
yet. Let wme do your hair

She did a very beantiful hairstyle ov
me and T was looking goraeous.

WMe: Thank you very much

T put my dress ov and T looked
amazing. T+ wasn+ too much, it was a
short black dress which was casual,
Put a damn jacket over it and sneakers
Khetho: Now you look great,

WMe: T feel like a teenaner agaiv,

Simi: Bxeited?

We: Ves but T also feel nervous.

They langhed at me and my phone
Vibrated. T+ was a text from Thuso
Me: He's outside, bye guys.

#Kwavele

T speut the rest of the days v Brazil
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working and thinking, alot. T realized
alot of what Kwewzo and Thando said
made sense and I had +o make my
nteutions clear with Nosipho. I had to
face wmy fears and if T get hurt
somewhere along the line, then so be it
T decided +o take a leap of faith but
when T heard her saqing she's going ov
a dote, T knew T was +oo late, But
someone ovce told, its never too late.
Avd there's never a right time. T
called Kwenzo so e can dig up some
nformation about this Thuso guy she's
aoing on a date with, I don't like the
ldea of her going on a date but T didn'+
want to tell her vot to go, she would
think T'w trying to cowtrol her. T'w
still skating on thin ice with her. When



she was n between wy legs, T telt the
need to touch her. The initial plan was
just to touch her but it escalated and
T'w glad she didn'+ stop me. T+ felt
good to have my fingers wside of her,
It made me wish i+ was my manhood
instead but hey, we're in o rush for
that. Who am T kidding? T wish T was
burried inside of her right vow. She
said she is going +o her date at Fpm.
It's almost 7 and T had a few calls +o
make.

WMe: Tan

Tan: Sho boss

WMe: Follow Nosipho

Tan: The chef boss?

We: Yes

Taun: On I+ boss.



WMe: What have vyou found about +his
boy?

Kwenzo: He is a geek, medical studewt.
Passed Matric with flying colours, he is
too much of a verd. He's 22, He's just
all on books and he watches Harry
Porter,

He will bore Nosipho. That T know, my
wolman isn+ wmuch of an education faw.
T+'s pretty fuuny and weird +too. But
hey, we're all vot academically gifted.
Tau kept me on the loop, this boy
fetched her at her apartment. He
even knows where she stays, T don'+
like that. He took her +o WacD? wWhat
nonsense is that? Is this a frieundly
outivgy or date? This kid needs to up
his game, still a student, T understand.



Taun: Sho boss

WMe: Talk

Taw: They seem to be heading +o the
beach vow.

WMewnzi: Let her be

We: Would vou be happy if Khetho weut
on that date?

Menzl: Yes

WMe: T kvnow vou brother

Menzi: T thought T was hidivg i+ well.
WMe: As T said, T kvnow vou. You're
playing a dangerouns game.

WMenzi: And <o are ou.

We waited for hours for Taun to say
something. T+ was around 10pm avd
they were still seating by the savd
talking.

Tan: Boss, this boy is movivg close +o



WMadawm.

WMenzi: He wants +o wmake move

We: Call her

WMenzi: You're crazy but Tl call
ANYWAYS,

#Nosi

Own the way I kept on wowdering where
we're aoing to. Avd we went o
WMacdonalds...

T+ was a cute gesture, it was just the
two of us. Apparently he works here so
he was able to pull a few tricks <o
that we're alone here and they
should've been closed. T appreciated
that little effort, T wasu't much of a
fon of MacD. T had too much of i+ in
High School but T wasu't going +o be a
snok about 1+,
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Thuso: You look beantiful

WMe: Thank you,

Thuso: So tell me, what do you do?
WMe: T cook

Thuso: Like a professional chef?

We: T wounldn't say professioval chef
but T am someone's personal chef. T
didvn't o +o a culinary school or
something.

Thuso: So what did you do after
finishing high school?

WMe: T didwn't really pass grade 12 so T
stayed at home and T've been working,
Thuso: What subjects did vou do?

We: History, maths literally ete
Thuso: Avd you failed?

Me: Ves

Thuso: Wow



Okay, he seemed to e yudging me.
Kwavele didn't yudge me. Okay, stop
thivking about Kwanele,

WMe: What do you do?

Thuso: T'w a medical student. Want +o
specialize in Endocrivology.

WHf was that? He went on and ou
explaivivg things I didn't even
understand. He was utterivg big
words, big words that T never even
knew they existed. T was so bored. T
was focused on Wy food and we finished
up. T +hink he voticed T was bored
Thuso: Enough about we, so what do
yout do for fun?

WMe: T like taking walks at the beach
Thuso: Let's go thew

Yeyl Something better than sitting



here and being educated. We wewt +o
the beach and the sea breeze was just
refreshing. we took a walk while
talking about random things. He
wasn't as bad, he tried being less of a
nerd and we spoke about family.
Atleast he wanted kids. He told me
about his backgronnd and T understood
why he was so much of a books person.
Things were geeting cosy, him touching
my hand and little hugs here awnd
there.

Thuso: Can T kiss you?

Aah that's cute, he even asks. Such a
gentleman. T swmiled and vodded. Just
as we weut close and T closed wy eyes,
my phiove rang,

Thuso: Tgwore it



It kept on rivging, whoever was calling
was Very persistent. Tts Kwanele, wiy
1s he calling wme.

WMe: Tts wy boss, T have to take it
Thuso: Okay

We: Wr Zowdi

Kwanele: Come +o work, T'm huvgry
We: But Kwanele, it's late now and I'm
sy

Kwanele: Work before dates. Mour
contract did say you are on call 24/7.
e here in 10mins

We: T dov't have transport

Kwanele: Theres a blue polo waiting for
yout at the parking area..

T hung up, T was upset, Avd there's a
car waiting for me? How did he know
T'm at the beach? Avd he has vever



called wme to come i late, why call
tonight? This man is playing games
with me.

WMe: T'w sorry Thuso, T veed to go
work

Thuso: At this time?

WMe: T'w on call 24/7. Tts a
complicated situation. See my boss is a
blind man now he can't cook for himself
Thuso: Why does he stay alovne if he's
blind? Shouldn'+ e be at some disabled
people home or something?

Okay that was rude.

We: He is blind not disabled.

Why am T being so defensive?

Thuso: Still, he has a disability,

We: Goodloye Thuso

Thuso: Let wme drop vyon off



WMe: No thauks, T have a ride.

Jerk,

T walked to the parking area with my
shoes v my havds and my phove. Wy
PUrse Was under my pits and T was
angry. T dov't kvow if T'm angry at
Thuso or Kwanele. Arglh T'w angry at
the both of them. I started at those
outside showers and washed off the
sand, T wasn't about to enter
someone's car with dirty feet,

We: Hi

Him: Sure Madawm

Madam? Ol okay. We got to the house
omd T walked v, making sure T'm
stomping my feet,

Kwanele: Pick vour feet up, you're
breaking my floors.



Tdiot.

He was sitting by the couch listening
to music. T went straight to the
kitchen and started cookivg. The pots
fell and T cursed

Kwanele: You need to calm down or
replacing those pots will come ont of
your pay chedue.

He con keep that stupid chedue.

Okay T'w joking about that. After an
hour T was dove

We: Your food is ready sir

He walked towards wme and stood next
To me.

Kwanele: T ot hungry

WMe: DPon't piss me off Kwanele!

He laughed and cupped my face.
Kwanele: Oh buttercup, T'd love to see



how vou look whew you're anary. I'm
sure o look so sexy. Your angry voice is
doingy things +o me.

Heavy breathing, T was in that state.
Wy wmind flew back to what happened
earlier today. He's lips touched wmine
and he's hands were all over wmy body,
He lifted me up and placed me on the
counter,

T'm shocked.

He kisses my veck and gets in between
my legs.

The rest 1s history.

Insert 14



Ever telt something so strong? That
you're even scared how i+ gets +o be so
strong in a space of Just a conple of
weeks., Ts i+ vormal to fall in this deep
so soon? Tsu't it davgerons? Tsu't it
toxic? Just thinking abont him makes
me feel some type of way. Timagive
how it feels waking up next +o him
ofter avight of bliss? T'm head over
hills.

He held wme, held we so tighht, brushing
my thighs. T was over the moon as T
laid on the kitchen connter.

He kissed me ever so passionately,
making me shiver, his fouch making me
feel so electrocnted.

"Hey!l Hey!ll T've beew calling vou for
the past two minutes' she shouted



We: Unwm? Ol Hi N+towmbi, when did you
oet here?

Ntombi: Aud then? What are vou
thivking about?

WMe: We? Uhm wothing... wothing at all.
Is it wothing? Or was T lost in iy own
thonghts from last night?

He pulled me up, my legs around his
walst,

He spread them ont

Took off my underwear, thank God T
had shaved. T guess fate was telling
me this would happen. T came
prepared but T wasu't prepared for
what wewut down. He had +his thing of
first touching wme all over, his fingers
making tracks all over my legs, o my
knees, o my thighs and +o my



honeypot., He planted soft wet kisses
from wy legs, to my thighs and +o my
honevypot., Marking the same tracks as
he did with his fingers.

"Nosipholl Snap out of i+!"

We: Huln?

Uhwm i+'s Ntombi, she's still +alking,
Ntombi: You're ot listenivg, stop
staring at that comnter and oet back
to earth. T'wm goivg o Menzi

Me: Mimm

The connter...

Same counter e laid me oun. His kisses
and little bites on my thighs.

I was wet,

Drippiigy wet.,

Avd he liked i+...

He kissed my clit, making wme let out a



li++le moan. He's tongue worked it's
maagic on my honeypot,

T+ was like honey dripping and the
bear was there licking it all off.

He ate me, thrusting with his tongue.
"Kwavelelll"- T screamed as T reached
an oraasm,

"T like having you scream my wame” He
sald as e ate me up agaiv,

Twserted his fingers

Quickened his pace, T was wet all over
again. Wy knees shivering like T'w
cotehing a cold.,

WMy body reacting to his touch in a way
T've vever felt before. Overwhelmivg
pleasure all over wy body. Such a aood
sensation

"Kwanelell'- T screamed agaiv



Avnd that made im more eager o keep
on making me scream ot his name.

T reached orgaswm, agaiv and agaiv,
With him just fingering wme and +akivg
me to muff town,

T was loosing i+ as e kissed my
thighs.

T felt it, I lost i+, T squirted all over
the counter.

Thats it, thats the story behind the
comnter. That's the memory floodivg
my thoughts. After that steamy
session e cleaned up wy mess with me
helping him. He kept on spanking me.
He's aughty, T don't kvow, it excites
me in a way. We went to bed and fell
asleep. T+ was good to fall asleep in his
arms. T woke up before he did and took



a shower. T've been thinking about
last vight, all mornivg.

Arah, let me leave this kitchen, T+s
making me loose wy wmind. T went +o
the lounge and Ntombi was chilling
with WMenzi when Khetho and Funeka
baraed in followed by Simi,

Funeka: Ladies!lll And gentleman

Simi: Yo mean dork

WMenzi: Hi and bye

He went upstairs and Simi looked at
me with a creepy simile.

WMe: Wihat?

Simi: Spit it out

Me: Spit what ont?

Simi: Oh honey T can see right through
youll You released some knots last night
did voull



WMe: A girl doesut cum and +ell

Funeka: Oh hell nollll You're giving us all
the details

We: We didu't have sex okay? We just,
he just made me reach orgasm so many
times, I even lost count,

Khetho: Who? Thuso

WMe: What? No not Thunso.

Funeka: My brother!

We: Yes

They screamed and were ruming all
over the lounge

WMe: Ssshlll Shut up!

TFuneka grabled wmy hand and we raw
out and went to the garden.

Ntombi: Talk,

T +old thewm all about last night, from
the date with Thuso and how T euded



Wp pIssing on a kitchen connter. They
were in stitches and we had the
nanahty talk for some time. Simi got a
call from Wenzi. She put i+ on speaker
Menzi: We're out to get some booze and
meat. You can start on the cooking

We: Okay will do

Simi: Buy us sowme good alcohol, we're
partyivg up all vight!

He hung up.

We: Wasn'+ the party this weekend?
Ntombi: Why wait for the weekend?
When the party can start now +ill the
weekend

Khetho: That's the spiri+l

we langhed and went back nside the
house. Turned on the music and
started cooking, it wasn't much, we



just cooked pap and a few salads. Vusi
came by with two other guys. Wimmh
seewms like we have company, handsowme
company to be wmore specific... okay and
SCANY COMPANY,

Funeka: Ntethe, you're still alive
Ntethe: Nothing can keep a aood man
down,

They langhed and kissed each other,
okay what was that?

Funeka: Girls, meet my boyfriend,
Ntethelelo.

We: Heyyl

This sneaky ove didn't+ tell us she has a
man,

Simi: Aud who is the other yummy?
She's talking abont the scary guy. Simi
has balls T +ell you



Him: The vawme is Lwazl,

Simi: WMimmh, T've been with a Lwazi
before. He couldn't get his thivgy up,
so o thank you. No wmore Lwazi's
Lwazi: You can't punish a man for
another mans mistakes or shall T say
tragedy. You've been with the bad
Lwazi's. Hovey, this mav can get up at
any time of the day

Simi: Cocky mueh? All talk but vo action
Lwazi: Confident much. T believe
actions speak londer than words.

Simi: T likel

Vusi: Are yall done now?

Simil Simit Where does this gjirl come
from?

Vusi: Simi just ntroduced herself wo
need to wtroduce her. Aud that over



there is Nosipho, our WMiss Chef, and
then theres Ntowmbi, Khetho and ladies
this is Ntethe and Lwazi. You've met
the entire wolf pack.

And the wolf pack made so wuch voise
as Kwavele walked in with Menzi. Okay,
T think T liked i+ better whewn i+ was
st the few of us. ' Jokivg, they
seem like a whole lot of fun. Kwenzo
also walked v with a beautiful lady
who was in jeans and a basket ball +-
shirt with flipflops. She looks like
Funeka. T figured she's +the Thando,
Kwanele told wme about,

Thaudo: Hello ladies, mmh this party
will be lit. Funeka wmove vour ugly face
from these cuties

Funeka: Avd you've just arrived, party



POOPEY.,
They langhed and hngged each other,
Kwanele: Don't even think about i+,
Thando: T haven'+ even dove anything
Kwanele: T know how vour mind works,
She introduced herself and there was
somethivg weird about her.

Ntombi: Okayl Let the party beginl
Kwanele walked to me and held wy
nawd.

Kwanele: o oood?

We: Yes T'w okav.

Wow that's a first, Tts cute though,
T'w viot complaining at all. we went
outside and sat down. T+ was a cool
vibe, they were arilling the meat while
thatting up a storm and we ladies just
sat and dravk while holding up our owy



conversation. Menzi's phone ravg and
he was suddenly so nervous. He
answered and told us he had to rush
somewhere for just five minutes.
Khetho: T wonder whats up with him
Simi: You'll ask, you're +hhe WMrs
Khetho:(gigales) No, we just close
friends.

WMe: Where is Ntombi?

Funeka: They went to checkers with
Thawndo. Surely they'll be back wow,
Funeka conldnt keep her eyes off
Ntethe, it was a cute thing to wateh
really. There's nothivg more precions
thaw a couple who is deeply inlove. The
whole world can see i+ but only they can
feel it, it's special. Thawdo and Ntowmbi
came back with more wine. I kept on



stealing glances on Thando, somethivg
wasn't right about her. T don't know,
there's something T wasu'+ getting,
Thawdo: Mou like staring

WMe: Sorry, T'w just +thinking.

Thando: T'w leskbian, before vou crack
your head.

WMe: O

T'm always the last one o cateh
things, like Nosipho, you're slow
sweetle.

Simi: Yumimy

We: You still have Lwazi to deal with
Simi: T can take both, T wmean like
that's vo harm in that,

we langhed at her, she's so care free
and Jnst knows how to have fun. She's
such a vibe, T stood up, my intention



was to go to the kitchen but T
stopped when I saw WMewzi coming
with a woman, T stood there and he
looked so nervous. He clears his throat
and everyone pays attention to him,
The stares from these girls!

WMenzi: Unmwm... this is Buhle and she is
my ayirifriend...

The guys made a voise cheering and
saqing hello. The ladies remaived silent
and looked at thewm. The woise slowly
died doww and the tewsion was building
up. The look on Khetho's face, T don'+
wish to be Buhle right vow.

Okay, someone needs to break the ice
NOW,

Kwenzo: Unm, you may sit down Buble,
nice to meet vou. T'w Kwewzo, the



handsome little brother

Avd she langhs, she's super beantiful,
She makes her way to my seat aud
Funeka pulls +the chair with her leg
Khetho: There's Nosi's seat. (Get vour
LW

WMe: No vou cam sit, T'll grab avother
chair.

The stares T gotl Let me get out of
here before T'w killed. Even Thawndo
wasn't happy abont this, she kept on
eveing Menzl. Something was going ov
here. I took out a bowl and poured v
more chips and another, T filled with
sweets and chocolates, Menzi came and
stood next +o me. He looked frustrated
Me: VYou look like hell

WMenzi: We vneed to talk



He grabbed me out to the parkivg lot.
Me: Talk

WMewzl: T like thewm both, so so much
WMe: What are vyou thinking abont?
Wenzi: T veed vou to be serions Nosi,
just for a second

WMe: No seriously T'm lost. Explain
WMenzl: So T like Khetho, T think T
damn love her.

wWhatt O my goshl T jumped a little
ond T realized there's trouble

We: Oh, and Buhle.

Menzi: Yes. T've been seeing her for a
while and T like her too

We: You're v shit. Poes Khetho know
you like her?

Mevzi: We've been flirting and just
evjoving each others company. Our



i++le fights yust turn wme on. We kissed
last vight and she told me it+s +oo soom
and T understood

WMe: You kiss her and then bring vour
girlfrievd over, low move dude. And
where on earth did you kiss last vight7?
WMewnzi: T was at the apartiment. When
T came howme, you and Kwanele were
makivg so much voise. T left+ and went
to the apartiment

Okay, T have wo comment about that.
WMenzi: You're such a screamer

WMe: Shut up.

WMenzi: T+ seems like the girls all hate
her, please, please just be vice +o her.
We: You do know Khetho is wmy friewd?
Wenzi: T'w vour friend oo

WMe: You're putting wme v the middle,



thats a tough position to be in.

WMenzi: ' begging vou.

We: Fine

WMenzi: You're the best,

We: Carry a chair for me

He carried a chair for wme and we wewt
back to the others. He put wy chair in
between Khetho and Buhle, right, I'm
so n the middle. T+ was just silent
We: Have they introduced themselves?
Bulhle: No

We: T'w sorry, they tend to be a bit
shy and awkward when they meet new
people. T'w Nosi, this is Funeka,
Kihetho, Simi, Ntombi and Thando.
Buhle: Pleased to wmeet vou, T'va Buhle
Dlaminl,

N-towmbi: Hi



The others remaived silent,

Me: How's the meat auys?

These idiots seewmed like they just
want to langh at Mewzl. Kwavele and
Nt+ethe went inside the house. we
heard the lond langhter.

Vusi: T+ will be ready in a wminute,
These two came back and Kwanele
stood behind me holding my shoulder,

Finally.

we all screamed and Khetho gave
Buhle a glass of wine.

Buhle: Oh sorry I dov't drivk.

Khetho: My bad, T'll get vou some juice.
She went to the kitchen and got her
fruit juice, she poured it i a glass awnd
gave it to her. The look on Ntowmbi and



Simi's face, they wauted +o say
something. T looked at WMenzi and he
smiled. He was really in a tight position
and we veeded to talk wmore about +his
lssue.

Thando: Okay, she has juice now <o lets
play beer pong

WMe: wWhat's that?

Kwavele: She's comivg up with her silly
beer games. Kwavele sat on wy seat
while Thando explaived the game.
Buhle didn't play. We were in pairs and
WMeuzi decided to pair up with Khetho,
ust great.

The structions were so long, T just
held onto the part where T knew T
had +o throw a ball into the beer glass,
T guess that was basically i+. we



played and i+ was fun until i+ was
Menzi and Khetho's turv. The fights
started

Khetho: You were aiven clear
mstructions

Wenzi: Avd you didn'+ follow thewm
Khetho: T'w vot in the mood, T down't
want o fight with you today.

Thats the first, she vever backs dowv
n their fights. Menzi wasn't happy
avout that, it was written all over his
face.

Lwazl: Okayl Lets play spiv the bottles
Simi: Yesll

Kwanele: Not happevivg. Nosi 1S not
playing

Me: wihy?

Kwanele: Canse vou're lips are ouly mive



to kiss, no oune elses.

The way Khetho screamed, she was
getting druvk, T stood there like a love
struck puppy. T went o sit on his lap
and kissed him. Ouly Simi and Lwazi
played their aame, they just wanted +o
kiss each other, thats 1+, T kept on
stealing glances at Khetho, Menzi and
Buhle. Menzi looked really taken by
Puhle. The airls and T just veed a
meeting. I don't know how this will
wnfold but WMenzi has +o choose 1 at
the end of the day. Maybe he is just v
a phase, 1+ will pass,

Vusi: Meat is ready

We: Finally, Funeka and Ntombi dished
up for everyone. I took Kwanele's first
and started feeding him,



Buhle: Why are vyou feeding him?
Silence.

Sileuce..

Silence...

We: He's can't feed himself

Buhle: wihy?

Simi: Mewzi, vou should've briefed your
oirl

Kwanele: T'w blind

Buhle: Oh, sorry. Uawm T didn'+ know. T
just didnt think he was blind, T weau
he walks alove and he basically did some
things himself. T+s hard +o +ell and...
WMenzi: No weed +o explain, T should've
told vou.

Kwanele: T'wm full. T dow't waut to eat
alot since T'll il drivk alot,

Buhle: No, vo don't stop eating becanse




of me. I didn't mean to offend vyou or
make you feel uncomtortable

we were all just silewt. Can she stop
talking?

WMe: Pass wme wy plate please Bulle
Buhle: Oh okay

WMe: Thank you. Cute nails

Buhle: Thank you

T ate and Buhle helped with the
dishes. We washed thewm aund she
wasn't a bad person. She likes langhivg
and she talks, alot,

We: So how did you and Menzi wmeet?
Buhle: He approached me at a flower
shop. Like any other girl, T played hard
to get but T knew T liked im from our
first date. That's basically i+

WMe: That's cute. So things are official



now’?

Buhle: T didn'+t know till e said I'm his
girlfriend today. So it's official

We: That's cute, he just threw that
bomb at you

Buhle: VYes he did.

Kwanele came +o the kitchen, T counld
see Buhle was still shocked, T was as
amazed too. T guess she'll get used +o
It

Kwanele: Buhle

She wodded and walked ont. He
wrapped his arms around wmy waist and
kissed my veck

Kwavele: Mou're aving a good doy?

We: Mes but vour brother has wme at a
tight corner

Kwanele: He told you abount his mess?



We: Yes he did.

He laughed about it and kept ou
kissing my neck.

Kwanele: Are you airls sleeping over?
WMe: T doulot we will, We'll go over +o
the apartment, we have alot +o talk
Aot

Kwanele: We also have alot to talk
Aot

WMe: wWe do?

Kwanele: Yes we do. Come over
tomorrow, we'll spend the day together
and talk

WMe: Just the +wo of ns?

Kwauele: VYes

We: Okay, T'll come.

Kwavele: Even thouah T can't see vou,
yout look beantiful,



WMe: Thank you

Okayl That was cute. He's making me
blush so much. T can feel his bover and
T gigaled. We kissed for a while and
weut back to the others. T+ wasn'+ as
awkward and Buhle was talking +o
Ntombi. Okay, T like what T'w seeivo.
Meunzi seems more calm but he keeps
on staring at Khetho. T auess he's
worried abount her. T just sat down and
stared at everyove. I just wonder
where all of this is goivg. Whether we'll
still have each other in a few years to
come, T wouldn'+ want +o have other
friewds, I hope what we're formivg
here 1s something that will last
forever. Tt's always great o find
family in your friends. We all need love



and a areat support systems, it's rare
to find that v friends these days, T
hope we last lowg

Kwenzo: Yon seewm to be deep v
thoughts

Me: T'w just thivking where we'll be i
a \ear or two from vow. I mean like,
where this friewdship is going

Vusi: You don't have +o worry, we the
type that like long lasting friendships.
That's why we're still friend sivce our
primary school days,

We spoke alot about friendship and T
conld see we valued this ove alot. T
hope we are going forward with +his.
Buhle: Let's toast +to friendship and
good relationships

She's making toasts vow, with a glass



of Juice. Simi langhed a bit and raised
her own glass as we followed. T knew
she wanted +o say something after
the toast. We need to wrap this party
up and 9o Nome. We have alot +o aet
off of our chests. T wmiss Kwanele, T
looked at him as he chilled wi+th his
brother they seemed +o be i a deep
conversation with him langhing here
ond there. T+ amazes me how
handsome he is, dark wman, melanin rich
with shinning white teeth. Is it safe
to say I'w completely blown away?
Becanse T am. T really am.

Insert 15



The party ended and T'w glad i+
wasn't that late. T+ was just Apm, my
friend's and T weed wmany hours of
catching up. Ntethelelo wanted +o
leave with Funeka but she refused.
She knew i+ was about to go doww,
Thawndo left with the guys and we
headed +o Simi's house.

Simi: T've beew waiting for this
movment

Khetho: T'w so drunk, T veed food.
Foood, where i1s the food

Funeka: Pizza, order Pizza and don'+
forget Juice for Wrs goodiee too shoes
we langhed so wmuch, wivd vou, we were
still ov the drive way. We sat there
and lanahed, T don't even know what
we were launghing at,



Simi: Let me order Pizza

She ordered while we sang Rilawa_
Kiss it better.

Funeka: Now that's a jaml

Khetho: Wen are trashl

Ntombi: Amen soul sister!

Khetho: No, no walt, what T mean s,
Menzl is trashl

Funeka: O my dear brother, You are
trash!

we langhed and the pizza was
delivered. We munched on our pizza
while singivg, ov the drive way.
Ntombi: So you and Kwarns are a thing
NoW?

We: Kwarwns, you're crazy. T don't kvow,
he hasn't said anything. He said he
wants us to talk tomorrow



Simi: Mimmhlllt well +he talk is just for
formalities. Mou guys are just a couple
already, so cutel

Funeka: To NoGift and Kwarnsll

We wmade a toast with our pizza slices.
We: And wena Funeka, you didu't tell us
abont Ntethel

Funeka: T wanted +o +ell you when T
ntroduce nim +o vyou ladies.

WMe: Mou're so inlove

Funeka: Tts been 2years

Simi: Hack, IT've never had a
relationship that loua. T get bored too
quickly,

We: T also haven't had a relationship
that long. Hack, T don't even kvow if
T've had a proper relationship before.
Wy past relationships were just



nonsense. Aund Khetho, why didu'+ vou
tell me you kissed Menz|

Funeka: Whatll

Simi: You weren+ here. We were
watching them at the window

Ntombi: T+ was so beantiful.

Kihetho: Hey, it was just a kiss, T+
meant nothing

Me: Are vou sure’?

Khetho: He has a girifriend, that made
everything clear. Plus, T'w i vo
position to be v a relationship now. T'w
just not ready, T want to work on
myself first. So whatever fling we had
has come to an end. He has Buhle,
she's beautiful hey.

WMe: Damn beantiful, like she just came
out of a magazine.



Simi: T was so Jealons, so jealouns.
Ntombi: She doesn't drivk, so maybe we
should also stop drinking and we'll be
that beantiful,

Funeka: Okay, nvow that's a bad idea.
T'w fine as T am, as long as T have my
wine with me.

Simi: Amen to that. Has anyone seen
my keys? Keys anyone?

we all mumbled vo while looking uto our
baays. We conldn'+ find the keys

Simi: No keys, vo house

we langhed at her so much,

Khetho: we'll yust sleep right here.

Me: Right! We're sleeping on a drive
wayll

#NextWMorvivg

T counld feel a really cold breeze, T
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turved avd a leg was ontop of wme. T'm
not wakivgy up at all, T need my beanty
sleep. A car oot woke us all up.

Simiz Aaahlll Am T dyivey? T still veed
to sleep with a chinese man!l Please
don't kill me

Really? Wow, that is what she's
worried about?

WMe: Where the fuck are we?
Khetho:(lanaghs) we really slept on the
driveway?

Menzi: How druvk were you guys last
night? Mou're even covered in pizza
Vusi: This needs a picture

Funeka: Hell vo

We: Please be silent, T veed more sleep
Kwanele: On the driveway? Get up.
we all got up, my body harts, T+s like



T've been hit by a truck.

Simi: Gosh my body hurts

We: You're not alone

Vusi: That's what you get for sleeping
oV A dawmn drive way

We: Simi couldn't+ find her keys.
Kwavele: She left her keys at the
house and we ouly saw i+ +his morvivg,
wWhy didv'+ you drive back or ao to the
apartment,

WMe: No one was sane enough +o
sugpest that,

Ntombi: Who would even drive there? T
need a shower

WMe: T weed to sleep.

Kwanele cleared his throat and T
remembered T had +o be with him for
the talk,



WMe: Just one hour please

Kwanele: You'll sleep at wy place. Pack a
bao

Arghl T wawna sleep but T also want
to spend time with him, T went to my
roow and packed a bag. T changed nto
a tracksuit and went to stand next to
nim.

We: T'w ready

Kwanele: We ont

Khetho: T'm goivgy to wmiss you my
friend

WMe: We too. Bye aud behave yourselves
Kwanele: Drive

We: Your car?

Kwanele: Yes

Me: Awesome

Kwanele: Pon't wmake me regret i+,



Who wounldn't be excited about driving a
G-Waaon? T drove off and T was
pumping music with my shades on. T
was singing out loud and he kept ow
lanahing at me

Kwanele: So wmueh for being tired and
wanting to sleep

We: The G-Wagon woke me up.

I literally took the long ronte o his
hounse just so T conld drive around for a
longer period of time. wWe got to his
honse and T wewnt to take a shower
while he laid on his bed, T'w v his room
nsing his shower. What a wow!

T took a shower till T was satisfied
that T'm clean evough. T lotioned and
aot dressed in the bathroom. T went
out to his closet and put my bag there.



He has alot of suits, most are black
and brown,

Kwanele: You literally took two hours
WMe: You're exagaerativg,

Kwanele: Come here

T laid vext +o him and he wmoved closer
ond T laid on his chest.

Kwanele: T +hink T love you.

Silewce

Silewce

Silewce

Kwanele: Say something

WMe: Uhm... T think T feel the same
Way 100.

Kwavele: T'd love +o give this thivg a
try, like make this thing official

We: Like a relationship?

Kwanele: Mes




WMe: A committed and serions
relationship Kwanele

Kwanele: Uhm... yes... yes that.

Me: Tt's not that, it's a relationship
Kwaunele

Kwanele: Yes, a relationship, That's
what T want to try out. Nosipho,
what T feel for vou is different, T'w
happy. With just hearing your voice my
mind Just goes to unthinkable places
and you manage to give me a boner
with just touching you. T won't lie, T'w
scared of feelivg this love thivg and
giving it a shot but rather T get hart
trying.

WMe: Thank vou for seeing me worth
taking this chance for.

Kwanele: You're worth more, Mou



deserve more. T don'+ know how these
relationship things work and I'm
willing +o learn and t+ry it out with vou,
T need vou to be open and tell me wheu
T'w wrong. T need vou to walk +his
jourvney with me

WMe: T'll be more than glad +o. You're
already charming we with your words
Kwanele: T hope T sweep your feet off
with my actions

WMe: Cheesy

He laughed and kissed my vose.
Kwanele: The ntention was kissing
your lip but whatever

T langhed at him awnd kissed him.,

WMe: Soo, T'm vour girlfriend now?
Kwavele: \es, girlfriend,

We kissed for while and my heart was



floating i clond nine. He grabbed my
ass avd T gigaled. A part of me knew
what T was getting into. Ts vot like
he has left his simashing relationships.
But T'll sit and wait and see how
things go and he will raise the
slituation up

Kwanele: What are vou thinking abont?
We: About ns, T'm happy

Kwavele: T'w glad vou're happy. T
might ot always make vou happy but
just know wmy intentions are to make
you Nappy.

Me: Thank you. T wanna ask you
something

Kwanele: What is 147

Me: How did you get blind?

Kwanele: T'm sure you've always



wanted to ask

Me: Ves

Kwanele: Well wy father's father which
Is my grandfather was born blind,
Apparently it runs i the family
history., T wasn+ born blind but T did
have evesight problems. T wasn'+ even
going to e blind maybe T'd yjust spend
the rest of wmy life with just eyesight
problems but what triggered i+ most
was when a pot of boiling ol on me.
What T did wrong was turv and look up
to it so the oil entered my eyes.

WMe: What were ou doing with boilivg
oll7?

Kwanele: Apparently my aunty was
making fatkoeks, T was a naughty
child who loved running around the



kitchewn plus T was abit tall, T could
reach the stove. T grabbed the pot
and it fell. Wy lef+ arm also got burut
and somewhere on wy back, Then from
there T was just permavently blind and
there's vo goivg back. Wy father took
me to so many doctors and eve
specialists but nothivg worked

We: So there's a possibility that your
kids counld be blind too7

Kwanele: T won't have kids.

WMe: You're not answering wmy duestion
Kwanele: Mes theres a high possibility.
We: Wiy won't vou have kids?
Kwaunele: T don't want them to live
this life that I live. That's it.

We: T get vou

we spent hours just chilling in bed



talking,

WMe: T'w hungry

Kwanele: Order

WMe: T can cook

Kwanele: No, T want vou right next +o
me.

T wouder why he has so many phoves
whew e doesn't even use ove. T
ordered and laid on his chest agaiv. He
kissed wy veck and T gjiggled.

Kwanele: T love vour lanah, T want you
to langh like this at all times. T dov'+
promise vou that all days will be areat,
maylbe most days won't be but please
pare With me and don't loose ourself
pecanse of me, you're a person who
oves langhivg and that shouldn'+
thange. T've seew and heard about how




love and paiv changes people. T need
yout to chanae for the better. Do you
wish to go back to school?

WMe: No

Kwanele: What do you want to do?

We: Just cook, That's all T caw do
Kwanele: That's vot all you can do, vou
com do wmuch wore with your life thav
just cook

Me: Maybe T dow'+ want o do anything
with wmy life Kwanele. Let's go
downstairs, the food is here.

Kwanele: T'll follow

T left him v bed and went dowustairs,
Twdeed the food had arrived and T
started dishing up for the both of us.
T beut down trying +o pick up the bag
T dropped and there he was grinding



on me. My heart stopped beating a bit,
T was shocked.

Kwauele: Get up

He laughed and sat ov the stool +hew
took off his glasses. With just a touch
T was just so horny already.

Kwavele: Eat

T ate and even had seconds, T was
very humgry. Whew T was dove T
wanted to feed him but he refused.
We: You don't want +to eat?

Kwanele: ' ot hungry for food

WMe: Then what are you humary for?
Kwanele: You, follow wme,

T walked slowly behind him. T was
nervons avd excited. T didu't know
what was gong to happen but mostly,
T was curions. Tver since Simi avd



Kwanele hooked up, T've always
wanted +to know how he has sex. T
mean he's blind, T don't know what +to
expect.

Kwavele: Take off your clothes

We: Huln?

Kwanele: Yo heard we.

T ook off wmy clothes and just stood
there

Kwanele: Lay on the bed

T did as T was told and laid on his bed.
The curtains closed and i+ was dark.
wWhat is goiug on here? T wanted +o
langh but T didvw't want to seem like
T'w some idiot, A song started playing
and 1t sounded familiar

We: J. Holiday, Bbed

Kwanele: T see we have the same



taste w muslic

We: T guess so.

He stood next +o me and started
touching me.

Kwauele: Lay on your stomach

Me: Wihy?

Kwanele: Listen

T did as T was told and laid on wy
stomach. He touched my butt and
langhed

WMe: wihat?

Kwanele: Stop holding your butt in,
relax.

T laughed too and then T relaxed. He
seemed to have a playlist which was
just soulful and sexnal music. I closed
my eves as I felt his hawds ov my
shoulders. He was giving me a



massage. T+ felt so good and T was
getting wet by him just giving me a
massage. He kissed my veck and kissed
me all the way doww to my back and
down to wmy butt, He sdueezed i+ and
kissed my butt cheek.

Kwavele: T love this

He spanks wme and T moan.

He continued making my body relax and
feel good. He has rough hands et +they
are so soft of my skin. He rubbed my
clit all +he way from the back. He was
rubbivg it and he nserted finger so
deep T was moaning londly,

Kwanele: T don'+ know how +o love, but
T'll learw, just for you. T don'+ know
what +o do but T'll do everything yust
to make you happy



T conldn't even respond +o his words, T
was too lost in wmy own world, A world
that he has taken me too.

T'm wet

T felt his tongue on my vagina and he
nserted it. He was taking wme to muff
town and T was shivering,

He ate me up Fill T reached orgasimn,
twice.

Kwavele: Turn aronnd

T turved and faced him. He opeved my
legys and went down agaiv

WMe: Kwanelell

Kwanele: That's wmy name babe

He made feel so good and T felt i+

WMe: Kwanele, T'm goivg to sduirt
Kwanele: Let i+ all out babe

T did as T was told and this +ime, i+



was such a mess.

Kwanele: Fuck

T stood up and took out the beddivg,
He went to the bathroom and T
followed him there.

Kwanele: Can't get evongh of me?
We: T just came to drop these v the
basket,

Kwanele: Really?

He kissed wy shoulder and held we
tightly.

Kwanele: Ts it too early to tell you
that T love yon?

We: No, it's perfectly fine

Kwanele: T love ou

Me: T love you too

Kwanele: Thank vyou, Hhank you for
g\ving me this chauce.




WMe: Now, let's go and eat.

Kwanele: T'w full, T just ate you.

T was flushed, T didw't know what to
say. T just sang along o SZA_ Brokew
tlocks with him hammivg and just
holding we. T+ felt good +o be v his
arms, T+ felt like it was all just a
dream but vo, i+'s reality Nosipho and
yout love this man, T'm taking a leap of
faith and getting into this relationship
wholeheartedly and I hope T down't
regret it v the long rum.

Insert 16
T woke up and T wasu't able +o move.

Oh wy gosh!l Am T paralyzed?



Am T7

I wanna scream!

Okay scream

T screamed so londly something moved
next me. T fully opened my eyes and
Kwanele was sittivg up.

Ol wmyl I yust wanted to hide. T didn'+
see him but he was holding me. why
does he sleep with his entire body
covered by a blanket? Can he breath
with his face all covered up +o7
Kwanele: Why on earth are you
screaming?

He was <o chilled, T wmean what if
someone was tryivg to kill me?

We: T couldn't move...

Kwavele: So? T was holdivg yon so you



conld have just removed my havd and
then got out of bed

WMe: T literally thonght T was
paralyzed. I couldnt wove, I couldn'+
see your hand and vour face. Plus T
was still half asleep <o T'w <orry for
waking ou up

Kwanele: You committed a huae crime,
no one wakes me up. And why are vou
waking up anyways? ITt's stil early
We: T need the loo

He vodded and covered himself up. He
seemed annoved. Our first official
morning of wakivg up together turved
nto such a stupid scene. T thought
about while T was at the toilet seat
ond T langhed ount londly. Finished up



my busivess, washed wmy hands and
brushed my teethh thew went back to
bed.

Kwavele: Mon took so longy and what
was making vou lanah at the
bathroom?

WMe: Nothing, T was just thivkivg,
Kwauele: About wme T hope

T langhed at him and laid vext to him.
T held owto him and took v his scent,
He has a areat smell even when he
wakes up n the mornivg. Bverythivg
abont im seems pertect, T have to
keep up.

Kwanele: Why did vou brush vour
teeth? Now L' the ouly one with
morning breath



We: You know, sometimes T feel like a
dnmimy

Kwaunele: Wihy?

Me: T can't respound to some thivgs so
all T do is just langh. Some people aet
irritated by that and think T'wm just a
dummy

Kwauele: Well T love i+ and you're not a
dummy so don't ever think vou're one or
SAY OU'TE OWE.

T watched him as he walked with his
calenlated steps to the bathroom. He
didn't evew close the door, T wonder
why he feels so comfortable around me.
T should get used +o i+ and be wmore
comfortable too. The curtains
antomatically opened so i+ meant it's



Adam. T made the bed and went to +he
closet o pick out clothes Tl wear
today.

Kwanele: Let's take a shower

We: Together?

Kwavele: We are together now aren'+
we’?

WMe: Uhm okay

Kwanele: Don't worry, it will be just an
mnocent shower.,

Twndeed it was an iunocent shower with
just a few kisses here avd there. We
finished up and got dressed then T
went dowwnstairs to make breakfast
while he weut to Mewzl at the porch. T
aot o the kitchen and Buhle was
there making breakfast.



Buhle: Good Morning,

We: Morning

Buhle: T heard you're the chef around
here, T'w sorry for mvading vour
kitchen space.

We: No problewm. T+ will be great +o
have someone serviug me for a change
T took my phone and made a
WhatsApp group tor the girls.

"Flnally, someone remembered to create
this group.”- Simi texted

we've always been saving we'll do i+ but
we keep o foraetting, Maybe it's
becanse we're together most times.
"Ntombi where are yon? we've been
callvg but vo answer."- Funeka

"She's not with wme. T wonder where is



she. Avyways, T woke up and bumped
Into Bubhle in the kitchen cooking
breakfast, T'm with her rn'- T texted.
Texts came flooding n, even Ntombi
texted vet she didn'+ tell us where she
WAS,

"Has she showered? How beantiful is
she even without a shower?"- Ntombi
T actually took a look at her, she was
still in her pyamas and T figured
maybe she hasn't ook a bath yet. She
Is so beantiful, clear light skiv with a
dark patch on her veck. She's a bit tall
and thick. She looks like she's yust came
out of a magazive. T texted the girls
and honestly we're so envious of her.
"Ask her what she uses on her face?"-



Khetho

We: What do you use on your face?
Buhle: Pardon, T didn't hear you

We: Your face, Tt's flawless. What do
Yo Use on 117

Buhle: Oh, T use hovey. Just put I+ on
your face let 1+ stay for about 15mins.
Wash it of f and put face lotion. That's
I,

She dished up for us and I weut to call
Kwanele and Menzi.

We: Breakfast is ready, Sweet Buhle
cooked.

Kwanele: Wiy are vou calling her sweet
Buhle?

Me: Just

WMenzi: They hate her, all of them.



Twcluding Thando

We: We don'+ hate her at all, she's just
different. And T auess that's why you
love her.

WMenzi: Tt's not love yet, it's still just a
like.

T shook my head and we wewt +o the
dinving area. She went all out and set
It o the dinving table. T thavked her,
we like just eating at the kitchen
comnter. Tts less of a hassle but she
made an effort so we should
appreciate. T ate while Kwanele just
sipped on his yogasip. He enjoys it more
than voghurt+, T+s fumny and weird how
he likes junk food, T've never really met
a gy who likes yunk food, he has a



sweet tooth,

We: Let's eat

Kwavele: Are there pancakes?

Me: Ves

Kwaunele: T want to eat pavncakes owly
WMe: Okay babe

WMenzi: Babe? Hulh, T see we took i+ +o
the vext level.

Kwanele: Yes, she's my girl now so
respect her

WMenzi: Yes sir. ' happy for vou both.
Bubhle: Congratulations, T actually
thought you have been together for a
while now. Mou make a good conple

Me: Thanks

We had breakfast in silewce, little
conversations here and there and wy



phove getting so many votifications T
had +to put i+ ov silent. T knew i+ was
these girls, creating this group was a
Mess,

WMe: Okay! T'w gjoing howme

Kwanele: What? No wlhy?

We: Becanse T have to see my girls
Kwanele: Come back tonight

WMe: Okay five T'll come back.

Kwanele: Come here,

T went to him and hugaed him. He
pulled me back and started kissing wme.
we had a little conversation in betweeu
the kisses. Tt was a romantic scene
which is something T vever imagined
Kwavele doing. T feel like e has this
certaiv side to him that is caring and a



bit romantic.

Kwanele: T don't want vou to go

Me: T have to go and you have +o go o
work

Kwanele: Come with my upstairs while
T get dressed for work then we'll go
together, you'll be dropped off.

Me: Fine

Menzi: He's clingy already. Hurry up,
don't do something T wouldn'+t do.

we went upstairs and he chanaed while
T helped him out. We first had +o go
through an argument about me helping
nim.

We: Yout said T should accept vyou as vou
are. Now vout should accept +that Tl
always be here to help you even if you



don't ask me +o but I'll help when T
want to. Now, let me fix your +ie
Kwauvele: Fine

He sat dowwn and dravk his whisky
while T +ied his tie. I sat ou him with
my legs around his waist while T put i+
on him,

Kwanele: You're sitting in a very
dangerouns position my lady

WMe: Am I7

Kwavele: Yes you are.

We kissed and just whew the kiss got
ntense and heated. T pulled away and
stood Up

Kwavele: What are you doing?

He souwded anvoved and T laughed at
him and +told him let's go.



Me: Where are vour keys? T'w driviug
Kwauele: T do have a driver that T
pay very well,

WMe: Just a few hours off will make him
happy. T am drivivg you to work Wr
Zondi

He didn't argue like T thought he
wonld and T drove off to his office, he
put Wis address on the GPS and thew i+
clicked, T dow't even know what he
does.

We: What do you do?

Kwanele: Tt's like you read wmy mind, T
was still thinking about how vou don't
know what I do. T'w CEO of my
fathers Marketing company.

We: And WMenzi?



Kwanele: We're both CEO's, we rum all
our fathers companies

We: MYou don't have your own?

Kwawele: The restaurants are wmine
and Menzi has hotels, we owv 50 of
each others companies. We do
everythivg toaether business wise
WMe: That's impressive

Kwanele: Thank vou. T'll call wy driver
to pick me up. Keep the car

He kissed me goodbye and a bodyguard
was already waiting for him, T waited
for thewm +o enter the building and
then T drove off to wmy apartment.,
The girls were there besides Ntowmbi,
she wewt to attend a session at a
practice that she's been doing her



practicals at. She's been pretty busy
these days with her graduation coming
Up W a a few mouths she has alot +o
do. Simi studies part time and she has
no Job now apparently she says she
doesn't need a job to survive. She's
looking for something that will keep
her excited at all +imes and a job isn'+
somethivg that will keep her excited
at all times.

WMe: So what's going on n vour lives
ladies?

Khetho: Simi went ov a date with
Lwazl last night. We've been waiting
for vou so she cawn tell us about i+,

We: T'w here now, talk and let i+ all
OUT.



Simiz Well, the date was great. Better
than T even expected I+ +o be.

She went on and explained how she
appreciated how Lwazi didn't make her
feel uncomtortable nor make her feel
like she's too much of a swolb. Tn a way
she says on all ¥he dates she's been to,
most times the guys just wanna talk
more abont her riches and her pareuts.
Apparently she comes from a well
known family so the guys she's been
With are more iuterested v her family
more than her and what she has more
than what she is.

Simi: He even paid the bill without
even asking if T will pay or anything,
He took care of everything aud he sort



of enjoved my crazy character. T+ was
somethivg different

Funeka: So there was that spark?
Simi: Not yet, T don't fall in love easily
wor do T get +o have feelings for
someone that easily, Tf T have
feelings for a certain guy then you
should know that he really meant alot
and made a hnge impression on me. So
far, Lwazl has yust that little
IMmpression

We: Second date?

Simi: VYes, next week. He's out of towu
Hill Friday <o T'll see him Friday
evening,

Kihetho: T'w happy theres a secoud
date. Aud wena skat? What happened



With vou and Kwarns?

WMe: You're really aoing to call him
Kwarns?

Simi: Ovly when he isu't arouwd.

We: wWell, it's official, him and T are a
couple now. No sex, if that's what you
wawnted to know. T+ wad just amazing
hey..

T +old them about the things that
took place ill +his morning with findivg
Buhle v the kitchen. We were basically
wmst catehivg up and it was a good
moment, we were sober that's even
better. We were slowly turving into
alcoholics.

Funeka: And wena Khetho? what's up?
Menzi was here last vight and they



araued as always

Khetho: He aot me a job, T'w starting
next week WMonday,

Simi: That's great thew but why did
Jout argne apont i+7

Khetho: T grateful for the job but T
ust hate that he aot me a job. ITts
somethivg T wanted +o do wmyself but
T wasn't gettivg it. T veed the job so
T'll +ake it but T hate that he made
I+ happew.

She went ov and explained how she
thinks Menzi doesu't love her but ouly
just feels sorry for her. How he is just
plaving hero, having a sott spot for
her yust becanse of what she's beeu
throngh vow helping her makes 1+



seem to him that he is protecting her
and loves her vet he just feels sorry for
her

Kihetho: He can't seem +o see the
difference between love and feeling
sorry for me. He loves Buhle and he
should stick to that.

Funeka: Woalh, woalh, so he told you how
he fel+7?

Khetho: No but he tried kissing me
agaiv ond T said vo. Thew i+s what T
concluded, why would he <till want +o be
kissing wme and doivgy things for we if
he didu't feel some sort of way. Mewzl
ond T wounldnt work out.

Me: wihy?

Kihetho: He feels sorry for me. He's



more of a man who wants to come and
save me, fix me and protect wme. That
will only lead +o him wawnting to control
me and I will be dependent on him, T
know mavbe he is trying to help bt
there are thivags T want to do on my
own., T want to be wmy own woman,
She weut further and explained how
she would sometimes feel trapped v
her relationship with Khethelo becanse
she was dependivg on im. She doesn'+
want to be v something where she
feels inferior and doesn'+ have
somethivg i her name and somethivg
of her own.

wWhat she said o me was something
that made me think deep. What do T



have of my own and in wmy own name? T
have a job but what happens +o it
when thivgs don't work ont between
me and Kwanele? T kvow he wight fire
me or T might duit becanse T don't
want to be around him and thew what
happens to me? I'm back to square
one. I need to do something, something
concrete that T'll fall back into. T
wawnt to do something but T don't know
what it is but T definitely kuow i+ has
nothing to do with studying. T texted
with my mom as she was just checking
up on me. They should come back
already, T miss my parevts so much
now. We watched movies and Ntombi
came back looking all happy and similivg



We: And thew?

Ntombi: what?

Simi: You're busy blushing

Ntombi: Oh T just got a call from
someovie who wade wme laungh, vot blush,
So T was just thivking. And it's not a
boyfriend or anything. T+s just a friend
Khetho: For a therapist, T'w
disappointed. You should know over
explaining something, especially when
you're not even asked yust gives vou
away, Tts vou just telling us what
actually happened vet yon're v denial
that it actually happened

We: Okay T don't understand but i+
makes sense I a way

Simi: ITt's a therapist to therapist



thing hey, vou won't understand
Funeka: Khetho isn't even a therapist
She shrugaed and we langhed and
continued watching movies while
talking. we weren't really payivg much
attention to the movie. Time went by
so fast and i+ was Fpm and T aot a
call from Kwavele.

Kwavele: Where are you?

Me: Not even a hello?

Kwanele: You said yon'd come back

WMe: T'w coming

He hung up and T went to shower. T
had forgotten about going back +o his
place. Simi packed me an overvight bag
and they accompanied wme o the
aarane.



Fuweka: He gave you his car?

We: Yes

Funeka: Thats big, that wman doesut
wmst give off his car.

T giggled, T didn+ know how o answer
that so T chose to just langh at her. T
said my goodbyes to thewm and drove
off. Ove the way I saw Menzi's car
heading to our apartment. Maybe
Buhle has left now he's goivg o check
on Khetho. He's still juggling this
nonsense of his. T sometimes feel sorry
for nim, he seems lost. But everything
will work out for themselves, they do
say everything happens for a reason
right? So there's a reason why this is
happening to him and something big



will unfold in his life. T feel so smart
for saying something so smart. You're
simart Nosi. T langhed at wyself and
parked. Someone opeved the door for
me and i+ was Thaudo

Thawndo: MYou took so long, T've been
waiting here since he called you

Me: Hi, what's going on?

Thawndo: Nothing, we just missed you
and we're umgry,

She held my hand as T went inside the
house. Kwanele was chilling with
Kwenzo, T greeted and kissed his
cheek.

We: Missed me?

Kwenzo: Yes we did

Kwavele: She's not talking to you. T did



miss vou babe

Kwenzo: Please cook something very
delicions

WMe: T aim to please

Thawdo: T'w excited.

They followed me +to the kitchen and T
started cooking with thewm talking vow
stop and arauivg here and there. T
now Just understand Thaudo, i+'s like
she's a man stuck in a womans body.
She's beantiful and has a very uvidque
character. She gets along really well
with her brothers yet she and Kwanele
argue wore. He did say she is swobbish
and those traits keep on showing bits
by bits yet she isn't bad at all. T <sat
there as T just avalysed thewm awd



their relationship. Tt's a beantiful
thing, T sometimes wish T had
siblings. T wonder how we would've
been. Anyways, T had a areat
upbringing and T Nave nothing to
complain about. T+ would be wvice if T'd
have a sister to call and talk lowg
hours with but T do have my friends
for that and T appreciate i+. T'w
content and happy with how my life
seems to be turving ont. T'w lookivg
forward to having wmany great things
happevivg v my life. But it is said,
there's always a storm before light,
There are things T'll have +o go
through which T am so vot looking



forward to. Tt is all a part of life and
a part of growing up.

Insert 17

Funeka: Okay, wait woo, oo change.
T+'s not you

Buhle: Plus it doesn'+ suit your skiw,
this isn't the colour for you

Thawdo: T'w +Fired.

T don't even know why she came
becanse she hasn't been enjoying this
at all but Ntombi wanted her to come
so she did. Tt's the tenth dress that
Ntowmbi has tried on and none of us
seem o agree on anythivg. She's more
confused and fussy wmore than all of us
combined. Who knew choosing a dress



for graduation could be this hard? T
mean surely 1ts worse when you have
to choose a wedding dress.

We: T weed coffee.

Good thing they offered coffee at this
store and T made wyself some and sat
down., After 30mivs we were settled ov
three dresses which she had to choose
from.,

Thawdo: To make thivas easy avd for
me to get out of here, let's get all
three and leave. Youl'll decide at home
which one you wanna wear

Ntombi: You're crazy, T canot afford
all these

Thawdo: T'll pay. Let's just ao please,
hey lady, we takivg these three.
Ntowmbi: But Thaudo



Me: Let's do as she says. Let's go

T was exhausted, T vneeded some rest
and T veeded food. We've been shopping
all day long and i+ 1s tiring becanse she
doesn+ know what she wants, Thando
pald for the dresses and we drove +o
the apartiment only to fiud it