


~insert1~

°Minenhle(Candy)°

Itisoftensaidthat"Yourhardesttimesoftenleadto

thegreatestmomentsofyourlife.Keepgoing.

Toughsituationsbuildstrongpeopleintheend"

RightnowI'm those"hardesttimes"Ifeellikelife

hasbeensuckedoutofme,Ifeellikethere'sapartof

memissing,I'm tryingtothinkofthegreatest

momentsthatthishardtimeI'm atcouldlead,butmy

mindisblankIcan'tseem tothinkstraightoreven

thinkanythingrightnow.

"Hey"Iturnmyheadandmytearyeyesmeethisred

eyes,hashebeencrying??

¶Fewhoursearlier¶



Mom:I'm sorryyou'rewhat?????

Iopenmymouthtoanswerherbutwordsfailme.

Mom:youarepregnant??*shestandsupandtakea

fewstepswalkingtowardsmeandgivemeahot

slap*

OkIguessIshouldhaveexpectedthat,Ilookather

withmyhandonmycheekIseeanotherslap

comingIquicklyshutmyeyesandsoonfeelapunch

ontheothercheekIscream openingmyeyesbutthe

screamingdoesn'thelpshepushesmebackwithso

muchforceIhitthewallandfalldownwithtears

streamingdownwhyaren'ttheystoppingher!?She

thenstartskickingmeonmystomach.

Me:*crying*pleasestop!

Her:Youareadisappointment!!!!



Me:I'm sorryjuststopplease.

AtthispointIdon'tknowwhatI'm apologizingfor,

I'm 23yearsoldforcryingoutloud,Ijustplacemy

armsaroundmystomachtryingtoprotectmy

baby,shethenkicksmeallovertillIblackout.

|||||||||||||||||||||•••••||||||||||||||||||

Iopenmyeyesbutshutthem causethelightis

blinding,Iopenthem againslowlyandlookatmy

surroundingitlookslikeI'm atthehospitalhowdidI

gethere?Whathappened?Isitupwhichisquitea

missionsincemyentirebodyfeelsnumb,aminute

lateranursewalksin.

Nurse:*smiles*you'reawake,ohImeangood

morningMissGwala.

Me:*clearingmythroat*morning?



Her:yeahyou'vebeenoutofitsinceyesterday.

Ilookdownandtouchmystomachasyesterday's

eventcomeflowinginmymind.

Nurse:I'm sorrywecouldn'tsavethebaby,I'm do

sorry.

Ican'tscream,Ican'tmove,Ican'teventalksomy

tearsjustdoeverythingforme....I'm angryatmom

noactuallyI'm angryatmyentirefamilythey

could'vestoppedherbuttheydidn't,theyjustsat

thereandwatchedherbeatme.Thabisoisgoingto

besocrushedaboutthis,hewassoexcitedwhenI

toldhim aboutmypregnancy,thenurseexitthe

wardleavingmeinmymisery...IcrytillIfallasleep.

LaterI'm wokenupbyaringingphone,Ilookbesides

thebedandseemyphoneit'sacallfrom mycousin

Zamoheleaveswithusbutheleftafewdaysago

forvarsity//



Me:*scratchyvoice*low.

Him:heywhat'swrong?Youdon'tsoundgood.

Me:that'sbecauseI'm notgoodandIdon'twantto

talkaboutthisoverthephone.

Him:isthisaboutthemeeting?Didyouagree?

Me:*confused*whatareyoutalkingabout?

Him:themeetingaboutyougettingmarriedthattook

placeyesterday.

What?

Me:me?Gettingmarried?

Him:ohtheyhaven'ttoldyouyet,yourparents

seemedtohavefoundyouaspouse.

Me:What?NoIwillnotagreetothat,Ialreadyhavea

boyfriendwhoIreallylovesononono.

Him:IgetthatandI'm withyouonthisonetheycan't

takesuchahugedecisionforyou*someonetalksin

thebackground*IhavetogoCuzbye.

Me:bye.



//hehangsup.

Somyfamilygatheredtheirstupidheadstosetupa

marriageforme?ImeanyeahI'm gratefultothem

foreverythingthey'vedoneformebutthatdoesn't

meantheyshouldmakesucharrangementsfor....

"Hey"Iturnmyheadandmytearyeyesmeethisred

eyes,hashebeencrying??

Me:hey.

Him:tellmeit'snottrue.

From histoneIpickupthathe'stalkingaboutthe

pregnancy,Ijustsighnotsayinganything.

Him:whathappened?

Hedoesn'tevenaskmeifI'm fineanywayInarrate

thewholestoryforhim andhejuststandstherewith

rageinhiseyes.



Him:whenyoulookatmedoyousee"Fool"written

onmyforehead?*firm voice*

Me:*shocked*excuseme?

Him:youkilledmychildonpurpose,nowyou're

makinganexcusebyblamingyourmotheryou

shouldbeashamedofyourself.Youeventoldme

nottotellmyparentsaboutthepregnancybecause

youwantedtokillmychild!

Tearsplaytheirpart.

Him:stopwiththefaketears,Ineverwanttoseeyou

again*hemarchesout*

Icrymyselfbacktosleep,howcouldhesaythatto

me?HowcouldhesayIkilledmybaby?PlusInever

saidheshouldn'ttellhisparentsIsaidIwanttotell

myfamilyfirstcauseIsawthatastherightthingto

do.Howcouldhe?ThemanIloveseesmeasa

murderer.

.

Igetdischargedafter2daysmysocalledfamily



didn'tevenbothertocomecheckuponmewhileI

wasstillatthehospitalneitherdidtheycometo

fetchme,whenIgethomeIgostraighttomyroom I

don'twanttoseenortalktomyfamily,Ihavetosee

AyandaIknowonceI'veseenhim mysoulwillbeat

ease,heisSnenhlanhla's4yearoldson(Snenhlanhla

ismybestfriend)Ilovehim somuch.AnywayIwake

upthenextdayandtakeabaththenleave,Ihaven't

atesinceyesterdayandtrulyIhavenoappetite.

AssoonasIopenthegateAyandarunstome.

Him:Mommy!!*hethrowshimselftome*

YeahhecallsmeMommyandcallhismom by

name,Ialwaystellhim toatleastcallhermom buthe

doesn'twantto.

Me:heybaby,howareyou*Isaythatputtinghim

down*

Him:awesome*hesmilesmakingmesmiletoo,see

whatIwastalkingabout*



Sne:Hey!!!!Letmychildgo!!

Ilookatherandshe'sfumingwithangerookaywhat

didIdo?

Sne:Ayandacomehere!

Ayandadoesn'tbudgeinsteadheraiseshisarmsfor

metopickhim upandIdojustthatthenwalk

towardsSneandSindimyotherfriend,assoonasI

gettothem SnesnatchesAyandafrom me.Whatis

wrongwithher?

Her:Idon'twantyounearmybabyanymore!

Me:What!?WhatdidIdo?

Her:youknowexactlywhatyoudidoryouwanttokill

mybabytoo?

WhatThe??Ijustlookatherwithnoemotions.



Her:yeahThabisotoldme,Ican't..nowe*pointsat

Sindithenherself*donotbelievethatyoudidthatto

aninnocentchild.

Me:soseriouslyyoubelievedwhatThabisotoldyou?

Sindi:whywouldhelie?

Me:howam Isupposetoknow?

Sne:youknowwhat?Getthefuckoutofhere.

Me:don'tswearinfrontofachild.

Her:don'ttellmewhattodowith"My"child.

IjustwalktowardsherandkissAyanda'sforehead.

Me:I'llseeyoutomorrowokay?*henodswithtearsin

hiseyes*

Ihateleavinghim likethisbutIwalkawaywithout

sayinganythingtomysocalledfriendsImeanwhat

am Isupposetosaytothem causeitseemslike

theyhaveconcludedthatI'm amurdererjustlike



Thabisodidahhhhhthinkingofthedevilherehe

walkstowardsme.

Iopenmymouthtosaysomethingbutwordsfailme.

Him:that'srightkeepwalking,don'tsayaword*he

saysthatwalkingpastme*

Nxxyouknowwhat??Iturnaroundandgrabhis

arm,heturnsaroundandlooksatmepissed.

Him:Whatd.....

Me:SHUTUP!!!?

Helooksatmeshocked,hedidn'tthinkIhaditinme

andhonestlyIdidn'tthinkIhaditinmeeither.



~insert2~

°Minenhle(Candy)°

Me:doyouknowhowstupidIfeel?

Him:*smirks*wellthat'sgood.

Me:*shakingmyhead*Iguess,butyoudidn'tletme

finish....IfeelsostupidthatIloveyouevenafter

whatyousaidIstillloveyou,howcouldyouthinkI

killedmyownbaby?Isthathowlowyouthinkofme?

Ican'tevenwalkproperlydoyouthinkI'm fakingit?

Thepain,doyouthinkI'm fakingit?Thebruises,how

doyouexplainthat?Aretheyfake?*tearsfall*Ilove

yousomuchbutIalsohateyouforaccusingmeof

killingmyownbaby,andIwillneverforgiveyoufor

accusingmeforsuch.

Iwipemytearsandwalkawayleavinghim standing

there.

WhenIgethomeIfindmom standinginfrontofthe



doorwithherhandsonherwaist.

Her:wherehaveyoubeen?

IlookathersayingnothingthenIkeepwalking

towardsthedoorbutsheblocksme.

Her:hey!MissieIjustaskedyouaquestion.

Me:*sighing*areyougoingtomoveorwhat?

ShelooksatmeshockedandIusetheopportunity

topassthroughandgostraighttomyroom making

sureIlockthedoor.

Me:okMinenhle,whatnow?

Ihaven'tevenmournedmybabyandwiththisaura

flowingaroundhereIcan'tmournproperly,Itakeout

myphoneandcallanoldfriendofmine//

Ntoko:am Idreaming??Didyoujustcall?

Me:*rollingmyeyes*Ntokozohey.



Her:howareyoustranger?

Me:*sighing*I'm notgood,Ineedaplacetostay.

Her:ohmygod,whathappened?I'm rentingaflatit

hasahugespaceyoucancome.

Me:thankyou,I'lltellyoueverythingwhenwemeet.

Her:ok,sowhenareyoucoming?Nowor?

Me:I'm packingnow,I'llprobablygetinDurbanlate.

Her:okbubbajusttellmewhenyou'renearsoIcan

gobythetaxirank.

Me:Iwill,byefornow.

Her:bye.

//

Istartpackingeverythingandmyimportant

documents.

Mymotherknocksonthedoor,Itotallyignoreher.

Her:I'm leavingintwohoursformynightshiftsoyou

betteropenthisdoorsowecantalk.

GreatIguessI'm leavingintwohours.



Okit'salmosttime,IhavetosaygoodbyetoAyanda

buthowam IsupposetodothatcauseSnewill

chasemeoutorevenletmegetnearhim...ohletme

callSne'smother,Icallherandshepicksupaftera

fewrings//

Her:heybabyIwasjustabouttocallyou,youraunt

toldmeeverythingI'm sosorryforwhatyouare

goingthrough,Icouldneverimaginethepainof

losingachild.

Me:*sighing*thanksmah.

Her:itshallallpass.

Me:mahcouldyousendAyandahereit'surgent.

Her:okbaby.

Me:thanks.

//

AfterafewminutesIhearasoftknockonmy

bedroom door,Istandupandopenupforhim.

Me:*smiling*heybaby.



Him:*smiling*mommy.

Me:*sighing*Icalledyouheretosaygoodbye*Ilook

upblinkingmytearsaway*

Him:goodbye?

Me:yeah,I'm goingaway.

Him:whenwillcomeback?

Me:Idon'tknowbutnotsoon.

Him:*tearingup*Iwanttogowithyou.

Ohgod.

Me:babyIcan'ttakeyoufrom yourmother.

Him:*crying*youaremymother.

Me:I'm talkingaboutSne.

Heshakeshisheadrepeatedlywithtearsfalling

downhiscutelittleface.Igodowntohisheightand

hughim.

Me:IwillcallgrandmaeverydaysoIcantalkwithyou

ok*breakingthehug*

Henodswipinghistears.



Him:promise?

Me:*smiling*Ipromise,nowgohomeandbeagood

boytograndma.

Ikisshim cheekandheslowlywalksout,Ifinallylet

mytearsfall..Ilookatmybagsandsightakingthem

andwalkout...nomatterhowmuchitbreaksmy

hearttoleaveAyandalikethatIhavetoleave

becauseifmymom iscapableofdoingwhatshedid

tomethenshemightforcemetomarrywhoever

theyarrangedformetogetmarriedto.WellIguess

thisisit.

°Nqubeko°

Me:justletmegosoIcanpreparemybrother's

funeralandmournhim.

Mom:don'tworrywe'vealreadyburiedhim atthe

backyard.

Me:*shocked*whatkindoftwistedparentsareyou?

Mom:thekindthatgaveyoulife,sobeadearand



enjoyyourstayheretillwefigureoutwhatwedo

withyou.

Theywalkoutleavingmetieduptoachair,it's

officialtheyaredeadtome.

Howcantheykillmybrotherandbecoolasa

cucumberasifnothinghappened...waitarethey

usedtothis?Killing?Butthemainquestionis-Why

didtheykillmybrother?

Iftheywereabletokillhim andshownoremorsefor

killinghim thenwhatwouldstopthem from killing

me?

I'm NqubekoGabuza,I'm 27yearsoldIlostmy

youngerbrother2daysagohewas24yearsold,we

wereinseparable,itwasasifwearetwins,hisdeath

hasn'tregisteredwellinmymindsincehewaskilled

bynoneotherthanourparents.Ifeellikemytime

aliveislimitedsoIdon'tknowifIshouldsaythisis

mystory.



~insert3~

°Minenhle(Candy)°

Me:thankyousomuchNtoko.

Her:don'tsweatitandI'm sosorryforyourloss.

Me:thanks.

IarrivedhereinDurbanaboutanhouragomyfamily

havebeenfloodingmyphonewithcallswhichIwill

notanswerIjustneedtochangemynumber,the

atmospherehereisrelaxingunlikebackhomein

PMBandNtoko'sflatisquitebigIdidn'texpectitto

bethisbig.

Me:thisplaceishuge.

Her:*giggles*thepriceisalsohuge,whenIstart

rentinghereItwasn'tjustmealonetherewas

anothergirlwhowasmyfriendbackthen,long



story,wetookthisplaceknowingthatwe'llsplitthe

rent,butafter3monthssomethinghappenedandit

ledtomerentingitalone.

Me:yucks,Iguessthere'snotimeformetomop

aroundIneedtofindajob.

Her:*smiles*it'sokayCandybuttheyarekindof

hiringatwork.

Me:dudedon'tplaywithme.

Her:I'm not,I'm serious...fewnursestransferredto

EasternCapeopeningsomenewspaces,didyou

bringyourC.Vwithyou?

Me:yeahyeahyeah,wowGodisgoodlet'shopethey

hireme.

Her:Iknowtheywill,justtakeitoutandIwillleave

withittomorrowmorninguhhlookIhavetogo

somewhereareyougoingtobeokay?

Me:*smiling*comeonI'm abiggirl.

Her:*giggling*Ijustwantedtomakesure.



Ismileatherandshewalksout,withthewayshe's

dressedIbetshe'sgoingtoaclubshehasalways

beenawildgirl..someandhermetattheNursing

school,weclickedonthedaywefirstmetand

becamefriendsfrom there,aftergraduatingIwent

backhomeandappliedforajobtherewhileshe

appliedhere,Godwaswithbothofushegrantedus

bothjobs,thenrecentlyabout5monthsagoher

friendssentmeavideoofthem (excludingNtoko)

theyweretellingmehowboringIam,thattheydo

notevenknowwhyNtokobefriendedme,Idon't

haveclassblahblahtheysaidalotofthingswhich

leftmequestioningmyselfandhonestlyIdon'tlike

talkingmuchandIdon'tlikedrama,Ididn'ttellNtoko

aboutthevideoinfactIdidn'tsayanythingtoher

sincethenmecallinghertodaywasthefirsttimein

5months...IknowIknowI'm abadfriendbutIwas

justavoidingdramawhichIguesswillstartsinceI

liveherenow.



#Narrated

¶Fewdayslater¶

MrandMrsGabuzaareintheloungehaving

breakfastoveralightconversation.

MrG:sowhat'sthewayforward?

MrsG:Ithinkweshouldintroducehim toour

business.

MrG:ahhgeezwhatawonderfulplan*being

sarcastic*.

MrsG:*rollshereyes*Ithinkitwillbedifferentwith

him.

MrG:howexactly?Whatwedoisverydangerous

andit'sforpeoplewithnoconscience,wethought

Mnqobiwasthatpersonbutwhathappened?

MrsG:wellit'sdifferentthistime*smirks*

MrG:how?



MrsG:wecanblackmailhim tojoiningus.

MrG:seriouslyyouwantmetoaskhowagain?

MrsG:wemakehim holdthegunthatweusedtokill

Mnqobiandthreatenhim.

MrG:*givesanevilsmile*I'm listening.

MrsG:ifherefusestojoinuswewilltellhim thatwe

willgotothepolicewiththegunthathashis

fingerprintsonitclaimingthathe'stheonewho

killedMnqobi.

MrG:*smiles*I'm proudtocallyoumywife.

MrsG:Iknowyouare,nowyouhavetogobeforeyou

getlateforyourmeeting.

MrGstandsupandkisseshiswifethentakehis

things.

MrG:ohyoursonstinksheneedsabath,iteitheryou

bathhim oryougetsomeonetodoitforyou.

MrsG:ewwI'm nottouchinghim.



MrG:*chuckles*he'syourson*rollshiseyes*butif

youwon'tdoitthengetsomeonetodoit,byelove.

MrsG:bye.

MrGwalksoutleavingMrsGthinkinghowshe's

goingtogetsomeoneinsuchashortnoticebutthen

shethinksonemoredaywon'thurtanyone.She

dishesupbreakfastforhim andheadstothe

basementbutthesmellmakesherturn.

MrsG:*disgusted*IguessI'llhavetobathhim,urghI

betterfindsomeonesoon.

°Nqubeko°

Ihaven'thadabathinaweekand3daysandIdon't

likethewayIsmell,mymom justrushedoutIthink

it'sthesmellthatmadeherdosoandsurprisinglyI

don'tcare.Iwonderwhytheydon'tjustkillme

already,whyaretheyevenstillkeepingmehere?



"Yousmellterribledoyouknowthat?"

Ilookuptoherandshe'scarryingabasinwithwater

withfoam inside,ohshe'sgoingtoletmebathwow

okaythisismytimetoescape...whenshahasuntied

meIneedtohitherheadwithsomethingsoshecan

passout,nowwhatwillIuse?...wait...wait.

Me:whatareyoudoing?

Her:areyouthatstupid?I'm givingyouabath.

Me:*shocked*What??No!Thatisjustu..No!!

It'sinappropriate.

Her:*chuckles*Igavebirthtoyou,IraisedyouIknow

younaked,nowshutuporelseIwillleaveyou

stinkinghere.

Me:justratherleavemestinking.



Shetotallyignoresmeandstartswithwashingmy

face,afterwipingitsheunbuttonsmyshirtand

clearsherthroatwhileIgiveheradeadstareGod

thisisinappropriate,it'ssoweirdandvery

uncomfortable.

Her:itseemslikeyou'vechangedalotsinceIlast

bathedyou.

Istillmaintainmydeadgaze,sheusesascissorto

cutmyshirt,IjustchuckleIwonderhowshe'sgoing

toclothemewhiletied...shewashesmyentireupper

bodythengoesonherkneesandstartstountiemy

belt,Ishiftshegivesmeadeadstare,Isitstillshe

thencontinuesbutIshiftagain.

Her:FUCK!!I'm helpingyouhere!!

Me:Ididn'taskyoutoo!!!Justleavemeandmy

stinkingselfalone.

Her:*chuckles*areyouafraidthatI'llseeyourlittle



Mr?Don'tworryI'veseenhim before.

Sheremovesthebeltroughlyandremovesmypants

alongwiththebriefs,Ijustlooktheotherwaywith

myeyesclosed...sheclearsherthroatagainbathing

mylowerbody...

°Minenhle°

Youwon'tbelievethis,Igotthejob!!!Iam so

happy,aftertheinterviewIthoughttheywillnevercall

meIevenstartedjobhuntingevenonlineforevery

kindofjobthatisavailablearoundherecauseI

couldn'tjuststayherewithouthelpingoutbutGodis

alwayswithme,hegrantedmeanotherjobandI'm

gladthatit'sajobIlove.

Iam stillkeepingmypromise,IcallAyandaeveryday

wellbehindSne'sbacksinceshedoesn'twanthim

toeventalktomeandIchangedmynumbertoget

myfamilyoffmyback.Ntoko'sfriendscameover2



daysagoandtheystilldon'tlikeme,IgetitIdon'tfit

withthem,withtheirlifestylebutIdon'tcarereally

andtheonlyreasonI'm toleratingthem isNtokoand

IthinktheyarealsotoleratingmebecauseofNtoko

too.

"Candy!!Yourphoneisringing!!!"-that'sNtoko.

Iruntothedinningroom whereIleftmyphoneand

answerthisunknownnumber//

Me:Minenhlehello.

"Minenhlehi,thisisThulisileGabuza"

Me:uhhm ookayyy.

Her:ohyeahI'm callingyouaboutajob,Ibumpedinto

yourapplicationonlineandsawthatyouarelooking

forajob,andI'm callingyoutoofferyouone.

Me:*smiling*ohI'm sorrymam Iforgottoremovemy

applications,I'vealreadyfoundajobthankyou.



Her:ohokaythen,butifthere'sanyonewhoneedsa

jobpleasedogivemeacallsoon.

Me:Iwillmam,haveagreatnight.

Her:youtoo//

Ntoko:Ikeepremindingyoutotakedownyour...

Me:yeahyeahletmedoitnowbeforeIforgetand

someoneelsecallsmeofferingmeajob.

Ntoko:butapplyingonlinewasagreatidea

too,imagineifyoudidn'tgetthejobatthehospital.

Me:yeahandmyonlineapplicationswouldbe

cominginhandynow.

Isitnexttoherremovingmyapplications.



~insert4~

°Minenhle°

'Whatisthedifferencebetweenanobstacleandan

opportunity?Our

attitudetowardit.Everyopportunityhasadifficult,

andeverydifficulty

hasanopportunity.'

I'm reallyenjoyingtheworkenvironment

here,everyoneiswelcomingandniceandifsomeone

doesn'tlikeyouthentheydon'ttheyjustmindtheir

businessandstayoutofyourway...thisiswhatIcall

ahealthyworkingenvironment,rightnowI'm having

lunchatthecafeteriaallaloneNtokoisn'tworking

todayandIhaven'texactlymadefriendplusI'm not

lookingforfriends,notafterwhathappenedwith

me,SneandSindiI'm notreadytotrustanother

person...withNtokoit'sdifferentItrustherbutnot



completelyImeanwhatifitgettoastagewhereshe

hastochosebetweenmeandherfriendsI'm sosure

thatshewillchoseherfriends.

"Whyisabeautifulladysittingallalone?"-saysa

deeplowvoice.

IlookuponlytofindMlamelistandinginfrontofthe

tablelookingatmewithhisbeautifulsmile.He'sa

surgeon,eversinceIstartedworkinghereIlearnt

thatheloveschangingladieslikesockswellIguess

heuseshislookscausehelooksdamngood.

Me:IusuallysitwithNtokobutsheisn'tworking

today.

Him:doyoumindifIjoinyou?

Me:*sighing*no.

Heplaceshisfoodonthetableandtakesaseat



oppositetome.

Him:soCandyright?

Me:yeah.

Him:howdoyoufinditworkingheresofar?

Me:sofarIhavenothingtocomplainabout,I'm loving

ithere.

Him:*smiles*I'm gladtohearthatandlet'shopethey

haven'tfilledyourheadwithnonsense.

Me:meaning?

Him:*chuckles*uhwhenyoulookatme,doIlooklike

aplayer?

Me:yes.

Ianswerhim withouthesitation.

Him:wowouch.

Me:I'm sorryifthatoffendedyoubutI'm being

honest.

Him:it'sokay,IkindofgetthatalotIdon'tknowwhy

ithurtsnowthatit'scomingfrom you.



Iclearmythroatfocusingonmyfood.

Him:youchewbeautifullydoyouknowthat?

Ooookay

Me:that'screepyyouknow.

Him:*clearshisthroat*ohI'm sorryIdidn'tmeanto

makeyouuncomfortable.

Ijustsmilenotknowingwhattosay,butIdoknow

thatI'm nolongereating.

Him:sowhatdidtheytellyouaboutme?

Me:uhm nothing.

Him:areyousure?Didn'ttheytellyousomethinglike

"Mlaloveschangingladieslikesocks"?

Wow.



Me:uhhuhm welldon'tyou?

Him:*chuckles*wellIguesstheydid,theyarethe

oneswhothrowthemselvesatmeandwhenIreject

them theyspreadliesaboutme.AndIhavetosay

you'redifferent.

Ilookathim withmyeyeshalfclosed.

Him:*smiles*differentinagoodway,you'rethefirst

onewhohaven'ttriedachancewithme.

Me:*chuckling*whywouldI?

Him:*toucheshischest*ouchagain,youlikeroasting

heartsorisitjustmine.

Me:*smiling*againsorryIdidn'tmeantooffendyou.

Hesmilesatmeandopenhismouthtosay

somethingbuthisphonedisturbhim,hesighsand

picksitup//

Him:sure.

.....................



Him:sowhatdidyouget?

......................................

Him:*sighsinfrustration*thisdoesn'tmakeany

sense.

.....................................

Him:pleasedoso.

.....................................

Him:sharp.

//

HehangsupandlookatmewithhistiredeyesI

wonderwhatthecallwasabout,itlookslikeit

drainedhim butIwon'tdareaskhim Idon'twantto

seem noisy.

Him:*chuckles*youcanaskyouknow.

Ilookathim sayingnothing,noIwon't.

Him:wellletmesaveyoufrom whateverisrunning

onyourmind,thatwasaP.IIhiredlastweekc...

Me:youreallydon'thavetoyouknow.



Him:theysaytalkinghelpsandwhoknowsmaybe

youmighthavesomethingthatcouldhelp.

Me:youdoknowthatIjustrecentlymovedhereright?

Him:ooohIdidn'tknow,inthatcasenevermind.

Aghnowmymindwantstoknow,hedoesn'tseem or

soundslikeajerktheyportrayedhim tobe.

Me:aghbutnowIwanttoknow.

Him:*laughs*youlookcute.

Iblushlookingaway.

Him:myfriendshavebeenmissingfor2weeksnow.

Ilookathim withmyeyebrowraised.

Me:whatmakesyouthinktheyaremissing?

Him:well2weeksagoweweresupposetomeetup

forguysnightoutasusualbuttheynevershowedup

whichwasoddcausetheynevermissthatnight,I

triedcallingbothofthem butIneverreachedthem,a



fewhoursturnedintoadayandadaywenttodaysI

startedgettingworried,eventheirparentssaidthey

haven'tseenthem for2weeksIwenttoreporttothe

policeforamissingcasebuttheyaren'tmakingany

anyprogressthat'swhyIhiredaP.I.

Me:waitwaitwaitsothe4parentsd...

Him:2,theyarebrothers.

Me:ok,sotheirparentsdidn'tbothertogotothe

policestationtofileinamissingcasefortheirkids?

Aretheyevenworriedaboutthem?

Him:they..well..I..uhh.

Me:*lookingatmywristwatch*Ihavetogobackto

work*standingup*Ihopeyou'llfindyourfriends.

Him:*smiles*thanks.

IwalkawayIreallyhopehedoesfindhis

friends,casesofmalesmissingarereallyrareit's

mostlyfemale.

.



¶Continuation¶

Ijustgotbacktowork,andtheladiesinthisfloorI'm

workingontodayaregivingmeanevillookIwonder

whythough.Itotallyignoretheircoldvibeandfocus

onthepatients.

#Narrated

Ntokozoischillingwithher2friends,talkingabout

whatthey'llwearwhentheyhittheclub.

Fikile:I'm tellingyouguys,Redandblackwouldgo

reallygoodtogether.

Ntoko:okywe'lltryitoutbutifIdon'tfeelitIwill

changeitandwearsomethingI'llfeellikewearing.

Fikile:okayfairenough,sowhere'syouruhm whatis

shetoyouagain?

Ntoko:she'smyfriend.



Mawande:whyareyouevenhangingoutwithher?

Worsestayingwithher?

Ntoko:*confused*whatiswrongwiththat?

Mawande:she'sdifferentwaytodifferentfrom

us,she'sboringshehasnotasteinfashioninfact

shehasnotasteinanythingsh....

Ntoko:waitIstilldon'tgetyourpoint,sowhatifshe's

differentfrom us?She'smyfriendnotyoursright?

Fikile:whatisthestorywithher?Weusedtosaythat

wewillneverhangoutwithboringpeoplewhoare

differentfrom us,whatchanged?

Ntoko:*sighs*whatwasthereasonforustonot

hangoutwith"boringdifferent"people?

Mawande&Fikile:Theyjudgeus.

Ntoko:exactly,Candyhasneverjudgedme,when

somegirlsbackinNursingschooljudgedmefor

beingrebelliousshedefendedme,afterwardsIasked

herwhydidshe?ShesaidIquote"Whoaretheyto

judge?WeallhaveourflawsandIdefendedyou

becauseyouaremyfriendandit'swhatfriendsdo"



andatthattimeItookherasapersonIjuststudy

withnothingmorebutafterthatincidentIstarted

seeingherasafriend.

Mawande:*sighs*rememberthatlastwehadfriends

likeheritdidn'tendwell,whenevertheywereasked

aboutustheywoulddenybeingfriendswithus,they

wereashamedofus,whatifshe'salsoashamedof

yououtthere?

Ntoko:*chuckles*she'snot,theyaskedherabout

me,andaskedherwhyshehangsoutwithsomeone

who'sanoppositeofher,shesmiledandsaid"itwas

provenalongtimeagothatoppositeattracts"

*smiles*guysshe'sbeenwithmethrough

shit,supportedmethroughitall,youwon'tgetitso

let'sjustdropit.

MawandeandFikilenodstillnotgettingthepointon

whyNtokobefriendedMinenhle.

#Back_in_PMB.



Minenhle'smotherjustknockedofffrom herday-

shift,thewayshe'stiredshejustwanttogethome

andhitthepillowbutallthetirednessgoesawayas

sheseesMrSibiyawaitingforheroutsideherwork

leaningonhiscar.

MrSibiya:areyouavoidingme?

Zanele:*fakesasmile*whywouldI?

MrS:Idon'tknowyoutellme,whyaren'tyou

answeringmycalls?

Zanele:itjustthatI'vebeensobusylately.

MrS:*chucklesbitterly*okthentellme,where'syour

daughter?

Zanele:*swallows*uhm I....

MrS:Iheardthatshe'snotintown,wellshebetter

comebacksooncausebytheendofnextweekshe

mustbemarriedtomyson.

Zanele:buty...

MrS:but??Don'tshitmeZanele,Ipaidalotofmoney

foryourdaughtertomarrymysonsodon'tshitme

givingmebut.



Zanele:Iknow,itjustthatuhhsherunawayfrom

homeIdon'tknowwhereshewent.

MrSibiyafrowngivingheradeadlylook.

MrS:youbetterfindherandifyoucan'tthenyou

betterstillhavemymoney.

Hewearshisglassesandgetsinsidethecarthen

drivesawayleavingMinenhle'smom notknowing

howshe'llfindMinenhleandifshecan'tfindhershe

wonderswheretheheckshe'sgonnafindthemoney

especiallysinceshehasusedhalfofit.Shesighs

walkingtothetaxirankbattlingwithherthoughts.

°Minenhle°

Ntoko:howwasworktoday?

Me:*shrugging*itwasgoodIdon'tknow.

Her:didsomethinghappen?

Me:theladiesweregivingmeacoldshoulder.



Her:didyoudosomething?

Me:notanythingIknowof,Imeaneverythingwas

okaywhenIgottoworktilllunchandafterlunch

withMlatheys...

Her:Mlameli?

Me:yeah.

Her:thenthatiswhytheyweregivingyoucoldvibes.

Me:becauseofMla?

Her:yeah,MlaistheCasanovaofthehospitalevery

girlwantsapieceofhim,whenhehassleptwith

them hemovesonsaying"youwantedapieceof

me,nowyougotit"

Me:wow,waityoutalklikeyoualsoh...

Her:yeahyeahIalsosleptwithhim.

Me:Iwasstartingtothinkthattherumorsarelies,I

betterstayawayfrom him.

Her:thefactthatyoutwohadlunchtogetherisan

improvement,maybehereallylikesyou...healways

havehislunchinhisoffice.



Me:aiIdon'tknow.

Her:letmegetgoing.

Shekissesmycheekandwalksout,Istandupgoing

tomyroom.



~insert05~

¶Fewdayslater¶

AttheGabuzaHousehold.

MrG:stillcan'tfindsomeonetodothat?

MrsG:I'vealreadyfoundher,shewillstartnext

Monday.

MrG:sothegun?

MrsG:done,it'sinthesafe.

MrG:haveyoutalkedtohim?

MrsG:notyet,whichbringsmetowhatIwantedto

tellyou...yoursonisweakhedoesn'twanttoeator

drinkanything.

MrG:isheplanningonkillinghimselfwithhunger?

MrsG:Idon'tknow,andwithhim beingweaklikethis

Ithinkheneedsahospital.



MrG:ahospitalisoutofthepicture,wecan'triskit.

MrsG:weneedadoctorthenoranurse,wewillhave

tothreatenwhoeverwefindcausewecan'tdrug

Nqubekosincehe'salreadyweak.

MrG:okbutIdon'tlikethiswearenowinvolvingtoo

manypeople.

MrsG:iftheybecomeaproblem wewilleliminate

them.

MrG:wellletmegocheckonyourbrat.

Hestandsupandwalkstothebasementwherehe

findsNqubekoweakasever.

MrG:wellwellwell,soyouarerefusingtoeat,doyou

wanttodie?

Nqubekolooksuptohim slowlywithhiseyeshalf

closed.



MrG:youlooklikehell.

Nqubeko:Fuc...Fuckyou.

MrG:*chuckles*youaresodamnstubborn,justlike

yourdamnweakfather.

Halfclosedeyesturnintofullyopenedeyesas

shocktakesover.

°Minenhle°

I'm avoidingMla,I'vebeenavoidinghim eversince

thatlastwetalked,Idon'tknowwhyhekeeps

pesteringmecauseIam notthrowingmyselftohim.

Mla:Minenhlecomeon.

Irollmyeyes.

Him:okayatleasttellmewhatIdidtodeservethis

silenttreatment.



Me:*sighing*MlameliI'm tryingtoworkhere.

Him:Mlameli??Aibo.

Isuppressmylaughteratthewayhesaysthat.

Me:isn'tthatyourname?

Him:pleasejoinmeforlunchtoday.

Me:areyoutryingtogetbetweenmylegs?

Him:uhm wowuhm Ididn'texpectthatwow,andto

answeryounoI'm nottryingtogetbetweenyour

legswellnotyet.

Me:excuseme?Whatdoyoumeannotyet?

Him:Imightexplainityousomeotherday,Ijustwant

ustobefriends.

Me:wh...

Him:please*smiles*

Me:*rollingmyeyes*fineI'llhavelunchwithyouand

seeifIacceptthis"beingfriends"proposal.



Him:thankyousomuch.

Me:yeahyeahnowgobacktowork.

Hewalksawaysmiling.

.

AfterafewhoursIknockonhisoffice.

"Comein"heshoutsfrom theinside.

IopenthedoorandwalkIsideclosingthedoor

behindme,heraiseshisheadandsmileleaningback

onhischair.

Him:youactuallycame,pleasesitdown.

Ismilesittingdownwithmylunch.

Him:IwasinsucharushinthismorningIdidn'tget

tomalelunch,letmejustorderit.

Me:orwecouldjustsharemine,itwillbeenoughfor



thebothofus.

Hesmilesstandingupandcomestositnexttome

andwestarteatingoveracomfortablesilence.

Me:soanyprogressonfindingyourfriends?

Him:*wipeshismouth*theP.Ikeepshittingadead

end,thisdoesn'tmakeanysensewhywouldtheyjust

disappearlikethis?

Me:weretheyinvolvedinillegalthings?

Him:no.

Me:theP.Ishouldkeepsearchingmaybehe'llfind

something.

Him:yeahohearlierIwantedtoaskyou

something,somyfriends'motheraskedafavour

from me...itseemslikeshe'snottakingthe

disappearanceofhersonswell,sheneedsadoctor

oranursetocomecheckuponhereverynowand

thenlikeonceortwiceaweekandIdon'treallytrust

thedoctorsaroundheresoo.



Me:so?Getheranurseyoutrustthen.

Him:that'swhyI'm talkingaboutthistoyou.

Me:uhwhat?Nononoway.

Him:comeonwhynot?

Me:therearesomanynursesinthishospital,why

me?

Him:Idon'ttrustthem,thisismyfriends'mothershe

likeamothertometoosoIcan'triskit.

Me:you'veonlyknownmeforaveryshorttime,why

doyoutrustmesomuch.

Him:*sighs*you'redifferentIhavetoldyouthis

before,please.

Me:whydon'tyoudoit?

Him:I'm swampyouknowthat

Me:*sighing*Idon'tknowMla.

Him:didImentionthatshewillbepayingyou?You

willearnextracash.

Me:*smiling*whydidn'tyousayso.



Him:*laughs*girlsandmoney.

Me:*laughing*comeonwearenotthatbadplus

boysalsolovemoneyandIthinktheyloveitway

morethangirlsImeanwhywouldtheybestingy

withit?

Him:whatever,soyou'lldoit?

Me:yeahsure.

Him:greatI'lltalktoherandforwardyouallthe

details.

Me:alright.

¶LaterattheSibiyahousehold¶

Mla:What!!!!!!!?No!

MrS:yes,Ihavealreadypaideverything.

Mla:dadnoIwon'tdoit.

MrS:itseemslikeyoudidn'thearmecorrectly,let

mecleartheconfusion.....Iwasn'taskingyouI'm



tellingyou,itistimetomanupyou'vebeenchanging

girlsasiftheyarerunningoutfashionandnowI'm

puttingallofthattoanend,Ihaveworkedhardto

buildthisempireforittovanishintothinair.

Mla:okdadIgetityouhavetoldmethestoryso

manytimes,youwentthroughshitIgetitbutIdonot

wanttogetmarriedyetandworsetosomeoneIdo

notknowplusI'm interestedinsomeone*smiles*

MrS:waitareyoublushing?

Mla:*chuckles*no.

MrS:*sighs*okayIgetyourpoint,Ishouldhave

talkedtoyoubeforetakingadecision,ifyoudonot

wanttogetmarriedyetthengivemeagrandchildto

assuremethatallmyhardworkisnotgonna

disappearintothinair.

Mla:*sighs*butdadI'm single,I'm stilltakingthings

slowwiththisladyI'm interestedin.

MrS:takingthingsslow?Boywhosesonareyou?

Mla:*laughing*yoursduh.

MrS:haveyoueverheardmesayingItookthings



slowlywithyourmother?

Mla:nobutIwishshewasheretotellmeherversion

ofthestory.

MrS:*smiling*herstoryissameasmine.

Mla:*sighs*Imissher.

MrS:metoo*sighs*eishIguessIshouldgotoPMB

andgetmymoneyback.

Mla:ifyoutalkedtomefirstwew...

MrS:Iwasjusttryingtodowhat'sbestforyou,Iget

thatyoustillenjoyworkingatthehospitalbutsooner

orlaterIwillretireatthecompanyandyou'llhaveto

takeover,andkeepingthisempiregoingwasyour

mother'slastwish.

Mla:justgivemetime,thatisallIask.

MrSibiyanodswithasmile.

°Minenhle°



Iam notworkingtodayitismydayoffandrightnow

I'm actuallyonmywaytothisaddressMlagave

me,sincehesaidthemotherisn'ttakingthe

disappearanceofhersonswellIjustassumedthat

herbloodsugarlevelorbloodpressureishighbutto

besureIboughtthingstomeasureitandalso

boughtpillsforher.OhhereMlacall,hecallsmea

lotlately...anywayIanswerhiscall//

Me:shouldn'tyoubeworking?

Him:*chuckles*Imissyoutoo.

Me:Id...

Him:sowillIseeyoutoday?

Me:no.

Him:whynot?

Me:MlaI'm notyourgirlfriend.

Him:youcouldbe.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*letmedropthecallbeforethis

friendshipends.



HelaughsandIdropthecallsmiling.

Ihavearrivedatmydestination,thishouseishuge

andwhitethegreengrassissoneatit'sperfectohI

can'twaittoseetheinside.Istandinfrontofthe

doorandringthedoorbellwithmyeyesstill

wonderingaround.



~insert6~

°Minenhle°

Thedooropensandaverybeautifulclassymiddle

agedwomenshowsup.

Her:uhm hi.

Me:*smiling*morningmam,I'm Minenhlethe

nurse..MlameliSibiyasentmehere.

Her:ohhwpleasecomein*smiles*

I'm thinkingthatsheisnotthemothercauseshe

looksperfectlyfinetome,Iwalkinsidefollowingher

totheloungeandIcan'tstopmyeyesfrom

wonderingaroundthisbeautifulhouse.

Her:wouldyoulikeanythingtodrink?



Me:*smiling*nothankyoumam.

Her:okaythenIassumeMlamelitoldyouwhatyou

areherefor?

Me:yeshedid.

Her:*standsup*okthenfollowme.

Istandupwithmythingsandfollowherwalking

throughthepassage,insteadofwalkinginsidein

oneoftheroomsshekeepsgoingandwalkdown

thestairswhichIthinkleadtothebasement.She

opensthedoorandstandstherelookingatmefora

whileIjustlookbackatherandsmilegodknows

howmuchIlovesmiling.Shechucklesandstepsout

ofthewaymakingawayforme,Ikeepsmiling

walkinginsidedespiteofhowcreepythisisImean

whythebasementreally?Iinstantlyfreezeatthe

viewinfrontofme,ohgodwhatisthis?Idrop

everythingandslowlywalkbacknottakingmyeyes

offfrom thisguyinfrontofme.

IhearthedoorshutbringingmebacktoearthI

quicklyturnlookingatthisladywithaguninher



hand,Iliterallyshakebreathingheavy.

Her:*rollshereyes*chillIwon'tdoanything,thisis

onlyforamotivation.

Me:p.pleasem...

Her:nodearcalm downIwon'tdoanythingtoyouas

longasyoudoexactlyasIsayokay?

Inodrepeatedly.

Her:good,nowallyouhavetodoisdosomecheck

uponhim makesurehe'sokay,givehim medication

thatheneedshemustnotdieIrepeathemustnot

die...ohhandnoonemustknowaboutthisnoteven

Mlameli....doImakemyselfclear?

Ikeepnodding,withwordsfailingme.



Her:greatnowletmegiveyouspace.

Shewalksoutclosingthedoor,mykneesfailme

makingmedroptothefloorGodwhathaveIgotten

myselfinto.

"Pleasedon'tdoanything,justletmedie"-hesays

faintly.

IpickmyselfupandtakedeepbreathsthenIget

closertotheguytieduptoachair.

Him:pleasejustletmedie.

Me:Ican'tdothat.

Isaythatobservinghim,Icanseethathe'sawell-

builtguybutitseemslikehehaslostweighthis

entirebodyisweak.



Me:youneedahospital.

Him:theyknowthat,thatiswhytheygotyouhere.

Me:they?

IsaythatcrunchingdownI'm stillobservinghim.

Him:lookatme.

Me:*smiling*Iam*touchinghisarm*you'rehotyou

reallyneedahospital.

Him:nolookmeintheeyes.

Iraisemyheadandlookathislazyeyes.

Him:pleasejustletmedieifyoucan'tdothatthen

helpmeescapethisplace.

Woah.



Me:*smiling*whyareyoueventiedupdownhere?

Andwhoisthatlady?

Him:becauseIsawsomethingwhichIassumeI

shouldn'thaveseenandthatwasmymother.

Me:*shocked*yourmother?andIthoughtmymother

wastheevilone,howcanshetieuphersonina

basement.

Hejustsighsheavily,Iwanttoaskhim whatitisthat

hesawbutIwon'tcauseitseemslikewhateverhe

sawisstillweighingonhim.

Me:whereisuhm Iactuallydon'tknowhernamebut

Ibelievehersonsaremissingandshe'snot

coping,it'sherthatI'm supposetocheck.

Him:*chuckles*youhaven'tfigureditout?Thatstory

wasmadeup,Iam thesonthatwentmissing.

Me:waitWhat!?

Hecloseshiseyesfrowning.



Me:I'm sorryIdidn'tmeantoshout.

Him:it'sokay.

Me:where'syourbrother?Ishealsotiedup

somewhereinhere?

Him:Idon'twanttotalkabouthim.

Me:*standingup*God,Mlamelihasbeenworriedsick

aboutyouguysheevenhiredaP.Iandnowhegot

meintothis.

Him:*breathsheavy*Mla?Youknowhim?

Me:yeah.

Him:yo*coughs*youh*coughs*

Me:woahwoahwoahcalm down,i'm sorryIshouldn't

bemakingyoutalkthismuchwhenyouarethis

weak.

HekeepscoughinggettingevenmoreweakIpanick

andtouchhisneckfeelinghispulsehestops

coughing,thankgodthepulseisthereitisnotweak

butitisalsonotstrong...hetiltshisheadmakingmy



handtouchhisface,Ilookathim andmyeyeslands

onhislazyeyesmyheartstartsbeatingfast.

ThedooropensIquicklyremovemyhandfrom his

face,facinghismom.

Her:and?

Me:mam I'm afraidheneedsahospital.

Her:whatisitthatyouneedthatthehospitalhas,I'll

getit.

Me:Idon'tthinkthatyouwillgetthethingsthatare

needed.

Her:justtellmewhattheyare.

Me:welladrip,w..

Her:youknowwhatletmegogetyouapenanda

paper.

Shewalksoutagain,IletthebreathIwasholdinggo.



IshouldhaveneverletMlatalkmeintothisIgetthat

hedoesn'tknowaboutitbutIshouldn'thave.

°Nqubeko°

Shelooksatmeandsmiles,shelovessmilingplusit

suitsher,herdarkskinlooksflawlessandit's

soft....whenshetouchedmyneckIfeltelectricity

flowingthroughmyentirebody,herhandwassosoft

Icouldn'thelpbuttiltmyheadtofeelitonmyface

andIdon'tknowifwhatI'm abouttosaywillsound

normalforagut,whenherhandmadecontactwith

myfaceIgotgoosebumps.

Anywayenoughaboutthat,IthinkthisladyandMla

couldhelpmeandifIevergetoutofherethefirst

thingI'm doingistoavengemybrotherImaynot

knowhowbutIwill.IthinkIwillhavetolearnhowto

shootandownagunthenmakethem meetthe

samefatemybrothermetthenI'llgivemybrothera

properfuneral.



"God,whyme?"-shesayslookingup.

Shereallyisbeautiful.

"Andwhydidyougiveussuchevilparents?"-she

sighsaftersayingthat,Iwonderwhathermotherdid

toherbutI'm prettysurethathermotherdidn'tkill

anyone.

IwanttoaskhernamebutI'm weaktoevenopen

mymouthandmythroatishotIthinkI'm catching

flusincemy"mother"hasbeenbathingmeasifI'm

acar..yerpsheputsonthepipeinthesinkandthen

watersmethenleavesmesoakingwetfreezing

tellingmethatI'lldryastimegoesby.

"Ohgod,wheredoesisithurt?Whyareyoucrying?"-

shelooksatmepanicking,shecarestoomuch.

IslowlylookupblinkingawaymytearsthatIdidn't

feelfallingoutofmyeyes,mymotherwalksbackin



andhandsherapieceofpaperandapen.

Mom:likeIsaid,nooneshoulddareknowaboutthis

orelsethatfriendofyoursthatyoustaywithwill

disappearjustlikethat*snapsherfingers*

Shetremblesnotsayinganything.

Mom:anddon'tyoudaretrytobehisgodcausei

won'thesitatetoeliminateyou*smirks*nowhurryup

Ihavetobesomewhere.

Shetriestowritebutherhandsareshakinglike

crazy,greatnowitwillbehardtoconvinceherto

helpme.



~insert7~

°Minenhle°

SotheladygoteverythingIwroteonthelistand

turnedoneofthespareroomsintoaminihospital

wardthentieduphersononthebed.Imadesureto

setupeverythingbeforeIleft,ithasbeen4days

sinceIlastcheckeduponhim Iwillgocheckupon

him tomorrow.

"Heeelloo"

Me:mmmh.

Mla:whereyouat?

Me:*sighing*I'm justthinkingaboutsomething.

Him:doyouwanttotalkaboutit?

Me:notreally.

Him:*nods*sohow'sMrsGabuza?



Me:who??

Him:thewomenyouhadtocheckupon.

Me:ohhhitjustthatshedidn'tproperlyintroduce

herself*chuckling*she'sfine.

Him:good,meaningyoudon'thavetogotheremore

often.

Me:Ihavetogocheckuponhi..hertomorrow...uh

pleasetellmemoreaboutyourfriends.

Him:*smiles*there'ssomuchtotell,itwouldbe

easieriftheywerehere..there'sMnqobihe'sthe

youngeronehe'sanicepersonwholovessmiling

justlikeyou,hehardlygetsmadbutwhenhedoesit

meanshereallyispissedoffhe'stheonlyonewho

hasagirlfriendinoursquad*chuckles*hisgirlfriend

isgoingcrazywithhim missing.

Me:ncooh.

Him:*rollshiseyes*ladies.

Me:*laughing*continue.

Him:thenthere'sNqubekotheolderoneinour

squad,hehardlyeversmilesinfacthedoesn't



smile,hedoeschuckleonceinawhileh..

Me:why?Didsomethinghappentohim?

Him:wellagirlbrokehisheartandithithim real

good.

Me:andtheysaygirlsaredramatic.

Him:*laughs*wellNqubekomayalwayshavea

straightfacebuthehasakindheartandhe'salso

nicejustlikeMnqobiIthinktheygotthatfrom their

mother.

Yeahright.

Him:Icouldgoonandonaboutthem.

Igivehim asmile.

Him:whileyouarestillsmiling,mayItakeyououtto

dinneronFriday?

Me:uhm uhhh.....

Him:*smiles*asfriends,nothingmore.



Me:*smiling*okthen.

"MayIjoinyouguys?"

IlookatNtokoandflashherasmile.

Me:pleasedo.

Shetakesaseatnexttomeandwetalkabout

somethingelse,thewayshe'ssonicetomeshe's

likeasisterIneverhadIwouldn'twantanything

happeningtoherwhichiswhyI'm notsaying

anythingabout"MrsGabuza"andhershenanigans.

Her:ohandtodayIwon'tleavewithyou.

Me:why?

Her:someonewillcomepickmeupandI'llbe

sleepingoveratthatsomeone'splace.



Me:okI'llcalltocheckuponyou.

Her:*smiles*Iloveyou.

Me:*chuckling*Iloveyou.

Mla:whataboutme?

Me:&Ntoko:whataboutyou?

Him:ouch.

Wealllaugh.

Ntoko:soMlawhere'sMnqobiit'sbeenawhilesince

Ilastsawhim.

Him:youdoknowthatMnqobihasagirlfriendright?

Her:*rollshereyes*girlfriendyes,wifeno.

Him:*laughs*youaresomethingelse,wellIdonot

knowhim alongwithNqubekoit'sbeenawhilesince

Ilastsawthem too.

Ntoko:IpreferMnqobithanyouandNqubeko,you

twoarejerks.



Him:ouch*chuckles*theguyyoupreferhasa

girlfriendwhowouldn'tmindwipingthefloorwith

yourface.

Her:shewouldn'tdare,IhaveCandytohelpme.

Me:saywhatnow?

Her:wouldyouwatchsomeonemopthefloorwith

myface?

Me:Idon'tthinkitwillgettothat,especiallywithyour

karate.

Her:*laughs*comeon.

Mla:sheknowshowtofight?

Me:shecankickyourass.

Mla:what?Lies.

Me:okaylet'smakeabet.

Mla:*laughs*yerrMinenhleyoulovemoney,but

deal...uhh1k.

Me:ohgodNtokoyoubetterkickhisasscauseI'm

notwillingtolosesomuchmoney.



Ntoko:what'sinforme?

Me:wewillsharethemoney.

Her:*smiles*okthen,Mrgetyourassreadytobe

kicked.

Mla:*smirks*confidentmuch,wellallIcansaytoyou

Candyisthatgetreadytolosesomemoola.

Me:it'sabet.

Wefistbumpchuckling.

°Nqubeko°

Mom:I'm tiredofkeepingyouhere.

Me:thenletmego.

Her:Iwillonlyifyoujoinmeandyourdad.

Me:whosedad?

Her:*rollshereyes*wearenottalkingaboutthat.

Me:whynot?You'vekeptitfrom meandMnqobiour

entirelives,Why?



Her:Isaidwearenottalkingaboutthat,nowasIwas

saying*exhales*...

Me:noneedtosayitagain,whatisitthatIhaveto

joinyouto?

Her:wellwedoalotofthings.

Me:it'snotlikeI'm goinganywhere,Ihaveallthetime

I'm theworldsonamethosethings.

Her:smugglingdrugs,rhinopoaching,elephant

poaching,prostitutionring,s......

Me:what!?

Ihalfshoutthat,ifIwasfullyokayandhadenergyI

wouldshoutthatwitheverythinginme.

Her:Iwasn'tdone.

Me:areyousurethatyou'remymother?Maybethey

gaveyouthewrongchildatthehospital.

Her:don'ttalkbullshit.



Me:seriouslyhowdoyousleepatnight?Knowing

verywellthatthemoneyy....

Her:Isaiddon'ttalkbullshit,thesamemoneyyouare

talkingaboutboughtyounappieswhenyouwere

young,itboughtyouclothestowear,itboughtyou

food,itsentyoutoschoolandpaidyourfucken

studies,itboughtthishousethatkeptyousafeall

theseyearswhileotherkidsareinthestreethaving

nothingtoeat,nothingtowearsodonottalkbullshit.

Me:knowingrightnowwherethatmoneycomes

from IwishIwasoneofthosekidswholiveinthe

streetscausewhoknowsImightnotbehereinthis

currentsituationrightnow.

Her:*shocked*wow*clearsherthroat*wellwhatisit

gonnabe?

Me:justkillmelikeyoudidwithmybrother,Iwillnot

joinyouandyourhusband.

Her:killingyouwillbealoteasier,letmeleaveyouto

thinkaboutit.



Sheturnsandwalkout,rightasshewalksoutFikile

walksinohgod.

Her:*smiles*wellhellohandsome,itisthattimeof

theday.

ShewalkstowardsthisbedI'm tiedupintowitha

basinwithwater,atthispointIprefermymother

bathingmeasifI'm acarinsteadofher....shehas

beenforcingherselfonme.

Theysayguysalwaysenjoysexthat'salie,forced

sexispainful...it'srape.



~insert8~

#Narrated

Ntoko:whatisitthatyoudoagain?

Fikile:*smiles*I'm justahousekeeper.

Ntoko:thenyoumustreallylovethishousekeeping

jobofyours,thewayyouaresohappythesedays.

Mawande:*chuckles*youwouldswearthatshe's

gettingsome*winks*youknowinthishousekeeping

jobofhers.

Fikile:*laughs&blush*aghyouguysare

crazy*stands*NtokobabesthanksforbreakfastI

havetogo.

Ntoko:*smiles*noneedtothankme,nowgotothe

jobthatistakingyouawayfrom us*laughs*

Fikilesmileswalkingout.



Mawande'sphonevibrates.

Mawande:wellmyrideishere,IhavetogoI'llseeyou

latebabe.

Ntoko:*smiles*okay.

Mawande:*standsup*thanksforbreakfast.

Shealsowalksout.

Minenhlerocksupintheloungeinahurry.

Ntoko:woahladywhat'stherushandwhyareyouin

youruniform,Ithoughtyourshiftstartsat10h00.

Minenhle:itdoes,itjustthatIhavetopassby

somewhereandI'm late..Ioverslept.

Ntoko:wellletmealsogetreadyforwork,your

breakfastisinthemicrowave.

Minenhle:thankslovebutIhavenotimetoeat,I'llsee



youatwork..loveyou.

Sherushesout.

Ntoko:*smiles*loveyoutoo.(shesaystoherself

answeringthealreadygoneMinenhle)

°AttheGabuzaHousehold°

MinenhlewalksinsideafterMrsGabuzaopensup

forher.

Minenhle:*nervous*I'm sosorrymam forbeinglate.

MrsG:it'sokay,justgivehim somethingforhis

stomachbugtodayandyourcheckups*looksather

wristwatch*Ihavetodash,myhusbandisstillaround

you'llgivehim thefeedback.



MrsGrushesoutleavingMinenhleexhalingandshe

walkstotheroom wheretheyarekeepinghim,sheis

reallyshockedtofindFikilethereundressing

Mnqobi/Nqubekoshe'sstillnotsurewhoheis.

Minenhle:*clearsherthroat*Fikile?

FikileturnsstartledandshefrownsseeingMinenhle

whileNqubekoexhalesinrelief.

Fikile:whatareyoudoinghere?

Minenhle:Iwasabouttoaskyouthesamequestion.

Fikile:Iworkhere,nowanswermebeforeIcallthe

security.

Minenhle:*rollshereyes*I'm heretocheckupon

uhm him hismotherhiredme.

Fikile:ohhhyou'rethelatenurse,letmegiveyou

spacethensoIcanbathhim after...

Minenhle:*looksatherwristwatch*itcoolyoucan



bathhim first.

Fikile:noittakestimetobathhim Iwouldn'twant

youtobelateforwork.

Minenhle:okthen.

Fikile:I'llgiveyouspace.

FikilewalksoutandMinenhleplacesherbagontop

ofthetableandtakeherthingsout.

Minenhle:goodmorning.

Nqubeko:what'sgoodaboutthismorning.

Minenhle:youarestillbreathing,godgaveyou

anotherday...othersdidn'tseethisday.

Nqubeko:IwishIwasthose"others"

Minenhle:*sighs*yourmothertellsmethatyouhave

astomachbug.

Nqubeko:yeahitmustbesomethingthattheymade

meeat.



Shecheckshisdrip.

Minenhle:seemslikeyou'rebetter,justthestomach

bug.

Nqubeko:meaning?

Minenhle:meaningthismightbethelasttimeI'llb..

Nqubeko:No.

Minenhle:uh?

Nqubeko:uhm what'syourname?

Minenhle:Minenhle.

Nqubeko:MinenhleyouhavetohelpmeI..

Minenhle:uhm whatisyourname?

Nqubeko:Nqubeko.

Minenhle:NqubekoIcan'tdothat,ifIeventrytohelp

youyourmotherwillkillmyfriend.

Nqubeko:mymotherdoesn'thavetoknowthatit's

youwhohelpedmeplease.

Minenhle:Nqubeko.



ShesaysslowlymakingNqubeko'sbodyvibrate.

Nqubeko:*closeshiseyesandopensthem*atleast

tellMlameliaboutthisI'm surehe'llfiguresomething

outplease.

Minenhle:*curious*whyisyourmotherkeepingyou

here?

Nqubeko:*sighs*wellifIwantyourhelpIguessI

shouldtellyou.

Hesighsagaintryingtoblockhisemotionsasthe

eventthatlandedhim herecomesflashingbackin

hismind,henarratesittoherandwhileMinenhleis

stillshockedaboutMnqobi'sdeathshegasps

hearingaboutwhatMrsGabuzaandherhusband

does.

Nqubeko:pleasewipemytears.



Minenhlewipesherowntearsfirstthenwipes

Nqubeko'stearsusingherthumbsandtheireyes

lock.

Nqubeko:damnIfeelweak.

Minenhle:uhhuhm okayI'lltalktoMla,Ihavetogo

nowletmecallFikile.

Nqubeko:No,pleasedon'tleave.

Minenhle:ifIstayI'llbelateforworkI..

Nqubeko:okayatleastcanyoubetheonetobathme.

Minenhlechocksonhersalivashocked.

Minenhle:okaynowyouareaskingfortoomuch.

Nqubeko:*swallows*please.

Minenhle:*packingup*Ihavetogo,I'llgiveFikilethe

pillsforyourstomachbug.



Shetakesherbagandwalktowardsthedoor.

"Fikileforcesherselfonmeeverytimeshebathes

me"-hesaysthatandlooktheotherway.

°Minenhle°

Islowlyturnfacinghim buthe'slookingtheother

way,howcanonegothroughsomuchinsucha

shortperiodoftime...heshouldbemourninghis

brotherwhoshouldhaveneverdiedbutinsteadhe's

goingthroughthis.

"Ohyouaredone"

Iquicklywipemytearsandfaceher.

Me:yeahI'm done.

Her:okshouldIwalkyououtfirst?Ireallyshould

bathhim now.



IturntolookatNqubekoIcan'treadhisfaceIhave

neverbeenabletoreadhisface,heturnsandlook

theotherwayagain.

Me:I'llbathhim don'tworry.

Her:what??don'tyouhavetogotoworknow?

Me:turnsoutImixedupmyshifts,Ihaveanightshift

today.

Her:ohokay,bathinghim ismyjobso..

Thinkthinkthinkthinkthink.

Me:wellIjustgavehim someshotssoIhaveto

observehim closely,youcanbathhim butI'm not

leavingthisroom.

Iturnandgotakeaseatinthecornerlookingather.

Shesmilesnervouslyandstartsdoingwhatshegets

paidtodo,wellI'm notabouttowatchNqubeko

naked...Itakeoutmyphoneandgoonline.



WhatsAppChat√

Mla:yourcuteassisprobablyonitwaytowork

now,makesureyoupassbymyoffice.

Me:youknowmyshifts?

Mla:duh.

Me: ,anywayIam nolongercomingtowork.

Mla:what?Why?Areyousick?

Me:Ican'tsayoverthephone,canwemeetuplater.

Mla:youarefreakingmeoutatleasttellmewhether

youareokay?Safe?

Me:I'm okayjeezstopworrying.

Mla:Ican'thelpit,canIvideocallyouyouknowI'm

videocallingyou..

Me:nodon't,MlaforrealI'm okayI'llexplain

everythingtoyoulater,IjusthopeIwon'tlosemyjob.

Mla:I'llcoverupforyou,Ihavetogowe'lltalk

later...butI'llkeepcheckinguponyouok.



Me:ok.

Thatmessagegetsaonetick,Igoofflineandputthe

phoneaway,Iprayandhopenoonediesinthispath

I'm taking.



~insert9~

°Minenhle~

"Thankyou"

Me:*sighing*nobiggieIjustcan'tbelievethatFikile

iscapableofsuchI....

ThedooropensIslowlyturnandahugebuffman

walksinwearingasuitlookingscaryAF.

Him:youmustbethenurse,aren'tyousupposetobe

donehere?

Ilookdownbecausehe'sintimidating

Me:I'm donesirIwasjustpackingup.

Hedoesn'tanswerbutIcanfeelhiseyesonme,it's

trulymakingmeuncomfortable.Islowlylookupto



him andfindhim staringatmelickinghislips..the

nerve.

Nqubeko:*clearshisthroat*pervert,Minenhleleave.

Itakemythingsandrushtothedoorbuthegrabs

myarm.

Him:*smirks*youhaven'tgavemeanyfeedback

concerningmysonyouknow.

Nqubeko:Iam notyourson.

Him:shutup!

Iflinchsincehetightenedmyarm whenheshouted.

Nqubeko:youarehurtingher!!

Him:whatdoesthathavetodowithyou?Ionlywant

feedbackfrom her.

Nqubeko:thenI'llgiveittoyoumyself.



Him:*smirks*ohhIsee.

Helooksatmeandrunhisotherhandonmyface

makingmewanttovomit.

Him:wouldyoulikeustohavealittlebitoffun.

Ishakemyheadrepeatedlywhileshakinglikealeaf.

Him:*chuckles*useyourwords.

Me:pleasejustletmego.

Nqubekokeepsmovingroughlytryingtogetofthe

bedbuttheropesaren'tmakingiteasierforhim,Mr

Gabuzapullsmeoutofthisroom leavingNqubeko

shouting"No!!!!!!!".

Me:*crying*pleaseMrGabuza.

Him:okwhydon'tyoujustgivemealittleshowthen

I'llletyouleave.



NoonotheonlythingIwasafraidofwasthat

someonemightdienotthis..howdiditgettothis?

"Honey!!!!"

MrG:shit!Thiswifeofminehasbad

timing*sighs*wellIguesswe'llhavethisanother

time.

Heletmego,Irundownthepassagethatleadsme

totheloungeIseeMrsGwalkingupthestairs..I

keeprunningouttillI'm outsidethegate.Iam never

comingbackhere.

#Narrated.

LaterMinenhlemeetsupwithMlameliatsome

restaurant.

Mla:youdon'tlookokay.



Minenhle:I'm finejustalittleshakenupby

something.AnywayIaskedustomeetupbecauseI

wantustotalkaboutyourmissingfriends.

Mla:*confused*oooky.

Minenhle:*sighs*whentheirmothercalledyou

sayingshewantssomeonetocheckuponhershe

waslying,she'sperfectlyfine.

Mla:*evenmoreconfused*what?Thenwhowereyou

checkingup?

Minenhle:uuhhNqubeko.

Mla:WHAT!!!?

Everyonelooksatthem.

Minenhle:jeezloweryourvoice.

Mlamelitakesafewdeepbreaths.

Mla:I'm sorry,continue.

Minenhle:hismotherhasbeenkeepinghim tiedupin

thebasementb...

Mla:woahwoahwoahslowdown,infactbackupa

little..whywouldMrsGkeepherownsontiedupina



basement?

Minenhle:becauseNqubekowitnessedherandhis

fatherkillingMnqobi.

MlamelilooksatMinenhleasifhehasseenaghost

foragoodminute.

Mla:WHAT!!!?

Everyoneturnstolookatthem again.

Mla:MINDYOUROWNBUSINESS!!!!*breathing

heavy*

Everyoneturnsbacktotheirbusiness.

Minenhle:*shocked*okyMlacalm down.

Mla:whydidn'tyoutellme?YouknowthatIhave

beenworriedsickaboutthem,whydidn'tyousay

anything?

Minenhle:I'm sorrybutMrsGthreatenedtokillme

andNtoko.



Mla:Ntokoknowsaboutthis?Wow.

Minenhle:noshedoesn't,Idonotevenknowhowshe

knowsher.Nqubekobeggedmetotellyouthis

so*sighs*wecanhelphim escape.

Mla:*standsupfuming*nxxIam goingthere.

Minenhle:What?Areyououtofyourmind?

Mla:ifwantingtotakemyfriendoutofthathellhole

beforetheykillhim toomakesmeseem crazythenI

guessyeahIam outofmymind*marchesout*.

MinenhletakesoutaR200noteandplaceitonthe

tablethenrunsafterMla,shegetstohim justashe's

abouttoopenthedoor..shepusheshim awayfrom

thecar.

Minenhle:AreyouloosingyourmindMlameli?Doyou

wanttodie?

Mla:CandyI..

Minenhle:Doyouwantmetodie?

Mla:*softeningup*no.



Minenhle:thendonotgotherenow,weneedaplan,a

planthatwon'tleadbacktome,thosepeopleare

gangsters.....iftheycouldkilltheirownchildwhat

wouldstopthem from killingme?Mlameliplease

thinkthisthrough.

Mla:*sighs*ok,I'lltalktomydadhecanhelpus.

Minenhle:thankyou.

Mla:letmedriveyouhome.

TheybothgetinsidethecarandMlamelitriesto

startthecarwithhisshakinghandsbutfails.

Minenhle:okaylet'sswapI'lldrive.

Mlanodsandtheyexchangeseats,Minenhleasks

MlatoputonhisGPSsoshecandrivehim home

shewilltakeacabback.

~

Minenhleparksinfrontofahugehouse.

Mla:thankyou.



Minenhle:nobiggie,thatismyridebehindus...letme

driveyouin.

Shedoessoandtheybothgetoffthecar.

Minenhle:I'llseeyoutomorrow.

Mla:I'llcallyoubeforegoingtobed.

Minenhle:*smiles*Iknowyouwill.

Mla:istheresomethingyou'renottellingme?

Minenhle:*frowns*whatdoyoumean?

Mla:Ijustfeellikethere'ssomethingyouarenot

tellingmeaboutNqubeko,ishefullyoky?

Minenhle:*sighs*physicallyyes.

Mla:okyand?

Minenhle:let'sfocusongettinghim outtherehewill

tellyoutherest.

Mla:okay,comehere.*openinghisarms*

Minenhlesmilesandhugshim,Mlahugshertightly

andkissesherforeheadbeforebeinghergo.



Minenhle:*smiles*bye.

Mla:*smilesback*byeCandyCrush*laughs*.

Minenhle:notthatnameagain*laughs*

Sheshakesherheadandwalkawayfrom him tothe

cabwhileMlasighsandwalkinsidethentothe

studytolookforhisfather.

.

.

ThecabdropsMinenhleoffanddrivesaway.

Minenhle:Godcanthisbethebiggestdream thatI'll

soonwakeupfrom please.

"Miss"

Minenhleturnsholdinghercheststartledbysome

lightguy.



Guy:sorryIdidn'tmeantoscareyou.

Minenhle:*sighs*it'sokay.

Guy:areyouMinenhleGwala?

Minenhle:who'sasking?

Guy:Ineedayesorano.

Minenhle:youareastrangerI..

Guy:okay.

Theguytakesouthisphoneandlookforapicture,he

looksatitthenbackatMinenhle.

Guy:okyMissI'm gonnaneedyoutocomewithme.

Minenhle:*scared*what?No!

Guy:missIam beingverypoliteandnicerightnow,I

donotwantustogettoapointwhereIhavetohurt

yousopleasejustcomewithme.

Minenhlelooksaroundthinkingofrunningforit.The



guyshowsheragunmakinghertobemorescared.

Guy:nowcomewithme.

Shenodsandwalkswiththeguytothecar.

Guy:I'm gonnaneedyourphone.

Shetakesoutherphonewithhershakinghands,the

guytakesherphoneandswitchesitoff.

Guy:nowI'm goingtoplacethisclothonyousoyou

canpassout.

Minenhle:pleasedon't.

Guy:I'm afraidIhavetocauseI'm supposetodeliver

youunconscious.

Theguyplacestheclothonherface,Minenhle

doesn'tevenfightsit...afteradewsecondsshe

passesoutthentheguystartstheignition.



°Minenhle°

Mmmmm myheadisbangingjeez,Islowlysitup

holdingmyheadIevenfeelabitdizy.

Islowlyopenmyeyeseverythingisblur,Irubem I

am stillinmyuniform lordithenscanmy

surroundings.

THEFUCKAM IDOINGHERE??



~insert10~

#Narrated

MrS:ok,I'llgetthem outofthehouseandyou'llwork

ongettingNqubeko.

Mla:ok,whataboutthesecurity?

MrS:drughim,donotforgettodeactivatethe

cameras.

Mla:IthinkIcandothat.

MrS:youknowIunderstandthatweasparentstend

todostupidthingslikemearrangingamarriagefor

youbutkillingoneofyourkidsandkeepingone

hostageiswaytoextreme,justicemustbeserved.

Mla:yesitmust,letmecallMinenhle.

MrS:*smiles*youreallylikethisgirldon'tyou?

Mla:*smiles*wearejustfriends,Idon'twanttoraise

myhopeshighsinceIdonotknowhowshefeels.



MrS:butI'm stillgonnagetgrandkidsright?

Mla:*laughs*chilloldman.

MrS:whoareyoucallingold.

Mla:haven'tyouseenyourwhitehair.

MrS:*chuckles*nxx.

Mlastandsupandwalkstohisroom calling

Minenhlebutittakeshim straighttovoicemail,he

sighsandplacesitonthebedandwalkstohis

bathroom.

°Nqubeko°

Dad:youlikeherdon'tyou?

Igivehim adeadstare.

Him:*smirks*Fuckyoudo,thisshouldbereally

interesting.

Me:stayawayfrom her.



Him:andifIdon't,whatyougonnado?Uhh?Nothing.

Meandyourmom havegivenyoualotoftimeto

thinkw...

Me:IsaidIwantnothingtodowithyoutwo.

Him:alrightthen*standsup*rememberthegunyour

mothermadeyouhold?

Ijustlookathim withaboredface.

Him:*chuckles*wellthatgunisthesamegunthat

killedyourbrother.

Oookyy.

Him:thesamegunthatkilledyourbrothernowhas

yourfingerprintsonit.

Me:Noyouwouldn't.

Him:Bingo!!!!!*smirks*soi'mmaletyousleeponit



okaywhileIgolookforthatsexylittlethingofyours.

Nothisisnothappening,thisisnotfucken

happening.SotheyaregoingtosayIkilledmy

brotherifIdon'tagreetojointhem?YouknowwhatI

don'tcare,Iam notjoiningthem....andthere's

MinenhlegodIdonotknowwhathappenstome

whenIthinkofherIdonotevenknowwhyIthinkof

her,she'ssobeautiful,hasanangelicvoiceandthe

wayherlipsmoveswhenshespeaksdrivesmenuts.

Everythingabouthermakesmegoddamnweakand

rightnowIfeelsouseless,knowingthatthemanI

grewupcallingdadispryingonherandIcan'tdo

anythingaboutit.ItisallmyfaultifonlyIdidn'task

hertostayearlierhewouldhaveneversawhernow

whoknowswhathe'lldo.

Me:*sighing*BigguyyouknowthatIdon'tusually

talktoyou,wheneverItalktoyouit'salwaysme

askingforsomethingtoyouandit'salwaysuseless

thingslikelastyearwhenIaskedyoutoblessme



withacutegirlwithahugebootyandyoudelivered

andthattimeI....argnevermindbigguythepointisI

knowthatyoualwaysdeliverandrightnowbigguyI

begyoutoprotectMinenhlepleasesendyourangels

oflightIdon'tknowsendsomething,warriorsplease

bigguyI'llbeforevergratefultoyou*sighs*Amen.

°Minenhle°

IneverthoughtthatI'llbebackhere,thisroom looks

exactlyhowIleftitwhenIranaway.

Mom:wellhellobaby.

Breathgirljustbreath.

Mom:howhaveyoubeen?

Me:**silence**



Mom:Ican'tbelieveyouranawayfrom home.

Me:whatam Idoinghere?

Her:runningawayseriously,Whywouldyoudothat?

Me:*exhaling*firstlyIlostmybabybecauseofyou

nonoIam notsayingitrightyoukilledmybaby.

Her:*gaspinadramaticmanner*Ididnot.

Me:secondlyyouarrangedamarriageformewithout

myconcern.

Her:*shocked*waitwhotoldyouthat?

Me:*chucklingbitterly*Iam goingtoaskyouagain

motherwhatam Idoinghere.

Her:wellyourweddingisapproachingso..

Me:Iam notgettingmarried,where'sgrannydoes

sheknowallofthismadness?

Her:*smirks*ohhsheknowsandshecan'twaitfor

youtogetmarriedandgetoutofherhouse.

Me:whatliesareyoufeedingher?Grannylovesme

evenmorethanyoueverdidshewouldn'tagreeto

thismadness.



Her:ohhbutshedid,honeyyouwillgetmarriednow

excusemeIhaveacalltomake.

Shewalksoutandlockmeinside,greatnowI'm the

onewhoisbeingkepthostagejustwonderful.

#Narrated.

Theplanisabouttobeinmotion,Mlaandhisdad

arebothready.

MrSibiyacalledtheGabuzasandaskedtomeetup

withthem hehasabusinessproposalforthem.

MrS:areyouokay?

Mla:*sighs*yeahjustthatI'm worriedabout

Minenhle,Istillcan'tgetholdofherandherfriend

saysshelastsawheryesterdaymorning...Ihave

askedsomeonetolookforherIwoulddoitmyself



butIwanttogetNqubekofirst.

MrS:*sighs*uhm Ierr.

Mla:what?

MrS:soaboutthearrangedmarriagethedaughter's

motherwantstocontinuewiththepreparations.

Mla:DAD!Ithoughtwe'vebeenthroughthis.

MrS:don'tworryI'lltellherthatwearenolonger

interestedandthatshecankeepthemoneycause

thatisherreasonforwantingthismarriagetogo

on,sheatemymoney.

Mla:*chuckles*andyouwantmetogetmarriedto

thatfamily.

MrS:*laughs*butherdaughterlooksnothinglikeher.

Mla:pshhhowwouldyouknow?

MrS:shesentmeherpictureyesterday.

MrStakesouthisphoneandgotoGallerywithMla

gluedtothescreen.



Mla:IbetshehasnothingonMin......*shocked*d..dad.

MrS:*chuckles*what'swrongson?

Mla:that'sher.

MrS:yeah.

Mla:no,thatisMinenhle.

MrS:waitwaitthisisthegirlyouliketheoneyou

alwaystalkabout?

Mlanodslikeafiveyearold.

MrS:wowsmallworld,wellIguessyoushouldn'tbe

worriedaboutheranymoresinceitlookslikeshe

wentbackhome.

Mla:*stillshocked*yeah.

MrS:sowhatmustIdo?Youlikethisgirlandyou

haveanopportunitytomarryherw...

Mla:wecan'tforceherdadcomeon.

MrS:*sighs*okayI'llcallhermotherlater,let'sgo.



Mlamelimanagestogetinsidethehouse,hedidn't

knowthatsomeoneelsewasgoingtobetherethat

someonebeingFikilebutheendedupdruggingher

also,hewentuptothesurveillanceroom toerasethe

footageofhim enteringthehouseandthenshut

downtheentirecamerasthenhewentNqubeko

hunting.

Hefinallygetstheroom he'sin,hebudgesinmaking

Nqubekoturnhisheadfasttolookatthedoor.

Mla:damnmanyou'velostweight.

Nqubeko:*smiles*dudedudedude..

Mla:*chuckles*shutup.

Nqubeko:untiemeIwanttohugyou,godknowsthat

Ihaveneverbeenthishappytoseeyourface.

Mla:yeahyeahI'm handsomeIknowIknow.

Heuntieshim andhelphim offthebedthentheybro



hugforanentireminute.

Mla:I'm sorryaboutMnqobi.

Nqubeko:*sighs*theyhavetopay.

Mla:theywillbutfornowwehavetogetoutofhere

beforetheycomeback.

Nqubeko:y...waithelpmegettotheirroom.

Mla:why?

Nqubeko:justhelpme.

Mlamelihelpshim getuptohisparent'sroom,he

getsthereandlooksaround.

Mla:whatareyoulookingfor?

Nqubeko:fortheirsafe,ithastobesomewherehere.

Mla:IhavealotofmoviesIbetit'sbehindthat

painting.



NqubekoremovesthepaintingandBingo!!!Hetries

3timestoopenitbutfails,helooksdownthinking.

Mla:whatisitthatyouwantthereanyway?

Hegetssomethingandtriesandluckyforhim it

opens,hetakesoutthegunandcloseitthenput

backthepainting.

Nqubeko:oklet'sgo.

.

°AtNqubeko'shouse°

Nqubeko:homesweethome,thanksmanyoudon't

knowhowgratefulIam toyouforallofthis.

Mla:Ican'ttakeallthecredit,dadalsohelpedplusthe

personyouhavetothankisMinenhle.

Nqubeko:FuckMinenhle!Wehavetofindher.

Mla:what?



Nqubeko:mydadwaspryingonhermanw..

Mla:chillshe'sbackatherhomeshe'ssafe.

Nqubeko:*sighsinrelief*ohthankgodIwouldhave

neverforgivenmyselfifanythinghappenedtoher.

Mla:mmmmmmmmh.

Nqubeko:Ihavetoseeher.

Mla:whydon'tyougotakeabathorashowerthen

we'lltalkaboutyourparentsbeforetalkingabout

Minenhle.

Nqubeko:ok,pleaseordersomethingIam

starving.*standsup*

Nqubekoslowlymakeshiswaytohisroom while

Mlamelimakesacall//

MrS:son.

Mla:daduhh...

MrS:what?Didyoufindhim?Isheokay?



Mla:yeahyeahhe'sfinethatisnotwhyIcalledyou.

MrS:okthenwhydidyoucallme?

Mla:I...Iwantthemarriagepreparationtoproceed.

MrS:*stunned*areyouserious?

Mlamelithinksonce,hethinkstwicehethinksthrice.

Mla:yes.



~insert11~

#Narrated

Nqubeko:justicehastobeservedbutIdon'tknow

howsinceIhavenoevidenceagainstthem.

Mla:thenwhatwasthegunfor?

Nqubeko:*sighs*mymothermademeholditsomy

fingerprintswillbealloverit.

Mla:uh??

Nqubeko:it'sagunthatkilledMnqobi.

Mla:*shocked*Thefuck!!!!!

Nqubeko:yeahsomeparentsIhave.

Mla:yuckssowhatnow?

Nqubeko:*shrugs*Idon'tknowmanbutIhavetodig

upmybrotherandgivehim aproperfuneral.

Mla:don'tyouthinkthatnowyou'veescapedwon't

theymovehisbody?



Nqubeko:Ididn'tthinkofthat,fuck.

Mla:I'lltalktodadmaybehe'llhelp.

Nqubeko:*sighs*anyway,MinenhleI....

Mla:yeahaboutthatman,meandMinenhleare

gettingmarriedsoon.

Nqubeko:*disappointed*owwhuhm waitwhendid

youtwomeetcausethelasttimeIcheckedyourass

wassingleandIwaskepthostageforafewweeks.

Mla:*chuckles*wecantalkaboutthatonourwayto

PMBlet'sgo*standsup*

Nqubeko:PMB??Todowhat?

Mla:toseemyfiance*smiles*

Nqubeko:*nods*aytlet'sgo.

.

.

Ntoko:thisdoesn'tmakeanysense.

Mawande:what'swringwithMinenhlegoingtoher

home?



Ntoko:shetoldmethatshewouldnevergoback

there.

Mawande:why?

Ntoko:*standsup*I'm goingdownthere.

Mawande:waitwhat?

Ntoko:I'm goingtoPietermaritzburg.

Mawande:*sighs*okI'm comingwithyou.

Ntoko:*smiles*thankswhere'sFikilebytheway?

Mawande:Ihavenoidea.

Ntoko:we'lldealwiththatlater,let'sgo.

.

.

MrsGabuzaispassingupanddownwithheranger

brewingup.

MrsG:Howdidthishappen?How!!!!!

MrG:stopshoutingwomen,I'm tryingtothinkhere.

MrsG:heeventookthegun.



MrG:waitwhatifthenursehadahandinthis?

MrsG:shewouldn't,Ithreatenedhershe'sweak.

MrGabuzathinksforawhileandthinkofwhat

happenedthepreviousday,"sheisweak,nahit'snot

her"-hethinkstohimself.

MrG:thenwhotheheckisbehindthis?

MrsG:let'sjustkidnaphim.

MrG:areyououtofyourmindwomen?Whoever

helpedNqubekooutofhereknowsitwasuswho

kepthim hostagehere,ifwekidnaphim wewillbe

thenumberonesuspects.

MrsG:Fuck!!

MrG:thebody.

MrsG:what?

MrG:wehavetomoveMnqobi'sbody.

MrsG:why?



MrG:*sighs*doIhavetoexplaineverythingtoyou?

Whatifyoursongoestothepoliceandreportusfor

killingMnqobi.

MrsG:buthehasnoevidence.

MrG:whathappenedtoyourbraintoday?Didyou

leaveitbackattherestaurantwithZothaniSibiya?

MrsG:seriously?

MrG:youweretheonewhotoldNqubekothatwe

buriedhisbrotherinthebackground.

MrsGabuzasighssittingdownandgulpsherwine

thinkingofthismess.

°Minenhle°

Ihaven'tcalledAyandain2daysI'm surehe's

worriednow.Ihaven'tthoughtofanywayof

escapingherecauseifmymotherwasabletofind

meinDurbanthenshecanfindmeanywhereIgo



pluswhereelsewouldIgo.

Ahhthinkingofthedevil.

Her:wearproperclothes,yourhusbandisheretosee

you...you'llmeethim bythegateanddon'tyoudare

thinkofrunningawaycauseyouknowthatI'llfind

you.*shewalksout*

WaitmaybeIcantalkwiththe"husband"andhe'll

understandthatIdonotwanttogetmarried,yeahoh

andIam notchangingmyclothesforatotal

stranger.

Isighandsayashortsilentprayerthenwalkoutbut

whenIgettothegateImeetMlaandwaitit's

NqubekodoesthismeanMlamanagedtogethim

out?Wow.



Me:ohmygodNqubekoyouareoutofthathellhole.

Him:allthankstoyou.

Me:*smiling*comeonIdidn'tdoanythingIjusttold

Mlaaboutyourwhereabouts.

Him:andwithoutthatIwouldn'tbehere,thankyouso

much.

Me:nobiggie,anywayforgivemehowareyouguys.

Mla:finally*chuckles*wellwearegoodwhatabout

you?

Me:*rollingmyeyes*wellit'scomplicated,waitwhy

areyouguyshereinfacthowdidyouknowthatI'm

here?

Nqubeko:*confused*whatdoyoumean?Howc...

Mla:*clearshisthroat*Nqubekobrahcouldyougive

usasec?

NqubekolooksatmeconfusedbutIthinkIam more

confusedthanhim,henodsandwalkstothecar.



Me:whydoeshehavetoleave?

Mla:*smiles*causeIwantustotalk.

Me:nowe'lltalksomeothertimerightnowyouhave

toanswerme.

Him:foryoutogetanswersisustalking.

Me:*sighing*okjustgivemeafewminutesI'm

supposetobemeetingsomeonerighthere.

Istepawayfrom him lookingaroundthere'snoone

herebesideswait....Iturn.

Me:Mlameliwhatareyoudoinghere?

Him:*smiles*I'm heretoseeyou,apparentlyweare

gettingmarriedsoon.

No,no,noway.

Me:*shocked*howcouldyou?W..



Mla:lookI'm alsoinyourshoeshere,ourparents

arrangedthismarriageforuswithoutusknowing.

Me:*smiling*ohthankgod,thisisahugereliefallyou

havetodoisrefusethismarriagethingie.

Heremainssilentforawhile.

Me:Mla.

Him:why?

Me:whywhat?

Him:whyshouldIrefuseit?

Me:*chuckling*youarekiddingright?

Him:MinenhleIloveyou.

Myheadspringsupfastaslightning,he'sserious.

Me:Mlano,youcan'tdothistomeplease*tearsfall*

amarriageissupposetobeatwowaystreetwhere

wearesupposetomeeteachotherhalfway.



Mla:areyousayingthatyoudon'tlikeme?

Me:IlikeyoubutasafriendMla,youwouldn'twantto

beinalovelessmarriage.

Him:*smiles*you'lllearntoloveme.

Me:*shakingmyheadrepeatedly*don'tdothis

please.

IlookatthecarandseeNqubekolookingatmewith

pity,doesheknowsaboutthis?Afterhelpinghisass

heagreestosuch.

Mla:atleastyou'regettingmarriedtosomeoneyou

knowthatshouldcountforsomethingright?

Me:noitdoesn'tcountforanything,youaresucha

hypocriteMlameliandatthispointIratherget

marriedtoastrangerthangettingmarriedtoyou.

Him:*frowns*youdon'tmeanthat.

Me:I



"Mkhwenyana,kunentoebingifisaukuthisikhulume

ngayo,ngisacelaungenengaphakathi"(soninlaw,

there'ssomethingIwouldlikeustotalkabout,

pleasecomeinside)-mymotherrocksupoutof

nowhere.

Mla:*smiles*leadtheway.

MymotherwalksbacktothehousewithMla

followingherleavingmestandingherelikeafool.I

godownonmykneesandletmytearsfallhowcan

Mlainallpeopledomelikethis?WhydoItrustso

easily?

"Areyouokay?"

Ilookupandmytearyeyesmeethisandpityisstill

there,Idon'tneedhispity.

Me:doIlookokaytoyou?



Him:I'm sorrythatwasastupidquestion,letmehelp

youup.

Me:no!!Don'ttouchme!Ihopeyouandyourfriend

burninhell.

Him:*shocked*what?Why?MinenhlewhateverMla

saidordidIhadnothingtodowithitInfactIdonot

knowanything,Ijustcameoutofthatroom where

myparentskeptmehostageintodayandthenext

thingIknowisthatI'm drivingdownherewithMlato

seeyouhis"fiance".

Waitifhedoesn'tknowaboutthisarrangedmarriage

maybehecantalkMlaoutofthis.Iwipemytears

andstanduplikeamadperson.

Me:okokthenpleasetalktoMla.

Him:aboutwhat?

Me:an...

"Minenhle"



IturnmyheadandmyeyesmeetNtokozo,Iruninto

herarmsandcrymylungsoutwhileshekeeps

brushingmyback.I'vebeenwantingtocrymylungs

outwhilesomeoneconsolesmeandtellmethatthis

isallabaddream butMlajustmademybaddream

terrible.



~insert12~

°Minenhle°

Ntoko:it'sokaybabyI'm here.

She'sbeensayingthatwhilebrushingmybacksince

Ithrewmyselftoherarms.

Iwipeoutmytearsandgetofffrom herembrace.

Me:*sniffing*thankyou.

Her:*worried*talktomeCandy.

Iexhaleandstarttellinghereverythingfrom when

thatmanorderedmetocomewithhim thenhe

druggedme,totheMlasagaandIcan'ttellifshe

feelssorryformeorifshe'sangry.



Her:*breathingheavily*howcanMladothis??How

canheagreewiththisbogusshit.

Me:*shrugging*Idon'tknowandIdon'tknowwhatto

doIcan'trunaway,maybeIshouldkillmyself.

Her:AREYOUOUTOFYOURFLIPPINMIND!

Me:I'm outofideasNtoko,todayit'slikeMlaistotal

differentpersonandwhatifthisdifferentpersonis

whohereallyis.Ididlikehim butonlyasafriendI

wasfarfrom lovinghim andfrom howheistodayI

doubtthatIwilleverlovehim.

Her:Ihearyoubabebutkillingyourselfistoo

extremey...waitisthatNqubeko?

Iturnmyheadfollowinghereyes.

Me:yeah,youknowhim?

Her:yeahbutnotthatmuchIknowhim asMla's

friendandMnqobi'sbrother.Iam morecloseto

Mnqobicausehe'stalkativeandlessscary.



Ichuckleatthat.

Her:*smiles*achuckleisanimprovement.

Ireminisceofthetimehisdadwaspryingonhim

andhowhereacted.

Me:*smiling*heisnotscaryhedoesn'tlookevena

bitscary,hedoestalkeventhoughIhaveneverseen

him smilehe'scaring...inotherwordshe'sniceand

cool.

Her:*grinning*niceandcool?Areyoutwodating?

Me:What???No.

Her:thewayyouareexplaininghim itislikeyoutwo

aredatingplusyou2couldmakeagreatcouple.

Me:h.....

Her:*frowns*herecomesthedevilhimself.

Idon'teventurnIjustfrownashiscolognehitsmy



nostrils.

Him:Ntokozo.

Ntoko:Ihateyou.

Him:Idon'tcarereally,nowdoyoumindgivingus

space.

Her:Iain'tgoingnowhere.

Him:*sighs*okthen,Minenhle.

Idonotturnnorsayanything.

Him:youdoknowthatyoucan'tignoremeforever.

EspeciallysinceourweddingisthisSaturday.

Iturntolookathim shockedIswearmyneckalmost

snapped.

Him:*smirks*I'm gladthatcaughtyourattention,



don'tworryaboutanythingokayI'llpayfor

everything...yourdresswillarriveonFridayifthere's

anythingelseyouneedcallme.

Hekissesmycheekandwalksaway,Ilookat

Nqubekofrom afardistancewithmytearsplaying

theirpart.

Me:Ntoko.

Her:I'llcomeupwithaplanbabeIpromise.

Me:whenyougettoDurbanc...

Her:what??Iam notleavingyou.

Nqubekomoveshiseyesfrom mineandfocuson

hisfriendwhoisapproachinghim..Mlamovestothe

othersideofthecarandwinksatmethenopensthe

door,Nqubekolooksatmeagainandopenthedoor

toothentheybothgetinsidethecaranddriveaway,I

turnandlookbacktoNtoko.



Me:Iwon'tkillmyselfifyouareworriedaboutthat,I

justneedyoutotalktoNqubeko,askhim toconvince

hisfriendthatheshouldn'tdothis.Thiswillsound

weirdbutIfeellikehecouldhelpmeIdon'tknow

howbuthaveplease.

Her:okforyouI'lldothateventhoughI'm scaredof

him,butIhavetwoquestionsforyou.

Ikeeplookingather.

Her:howdidyouandNqubekomeet?

Me:*clearingmythroat*that'sastoryforanotherday.

Her:oookayy,Doyoulikehim?

Me:what?Ibarelyevenknowhim.

Her:weren'tyoutheonewhowasgoingonabout

howcaringheis,howniceheisplusyoudon'thave

toknowsomeonethatmuchtolikethem.....haven't

youeverheardof"Loveatfirstsight"?

Me:woahwoahLove??Nowyouarewaytodeep.



Her:*chuckles*ifyousayso,letmeleaveMawandeis

waitingforme.

Me:Mawande?

Her:yeahshedrovemehere,turnsoutshe'salso

from aroundhere*smiles*Iloveyou.

Me:*smiling*Iloveyoutoo.

Wehug.

Her:Ipromise,Iwon'tresttillIgetyououtofhere.

Ibreakthehugandnodthenshesmileswalking

away,somehowIbelieveandtrustthepromiseshe

justmade.

AndsomehowI'm stillstuckinfrontofthegate,I

turnandlookatthehouseIcallhome,Isighand

walkinside.

°Nqubeko°



Herbeautifulface,hertearsarestuckinmy

mind,hercriesarestillechoinginmyhead.Thelook

shegavemebeforemeandMlaleftit'slikeshewas

silentlyaskingformyhelpbutIhavenoideaof

what'sgoingon.

Mla:what'sonyourmindman,youaresoquiet.

Me:Idon'ttalkmuchmanyouknowthat.

Him:*chuckles*Ialmostforgot.

Me:dudeIknowthatwhatI'm abouttoaskisnoneof

mybusinessbutwhatdidyoudotoMinenhle?

Him:nothing.

Me:whatdoyoumeannothing?

Him:Imeanexactlythat.

Me:ifyoudidn'tdoanythingthanwhythefuckwas

shecrying?Shewascryingasifsomeonedied.

Him:youwererightitisnoneofyourbusiness

maybeyoushoulddropit.

Me:areyoucheatingonher?



Him:whyareyouaskingmeallofthisuhh?

Me:becauseIcareabouther.

Him:you'veonlyknownherforlikeafewdaysand

youalreadycareabouther.

Me:yeahIcareabouther,Iwouldn'tbehereifit

weren'tforherandunlikeyou,you'veonlyknownher

forafewweeksnoteven1monthsandyouare

alreadymarryingher.

Him:areyoujealous?

Me:jealousofwhat?You?

Him:ofthefactthatthegirlismine.

Me:wereweonacompetitionmaybe?

Him:*chuckles*IwantyoutogetthisNqu,Minenhle

isminesostayinyourlaneandbugoutofour

business.

Me:youdon'tgettotellmewhattodo.

Him:wellguesswhat?Ijustdid.

Me:allIaskedwaswhatyoudidtoher.



Him:*pissed*andItoldyounothingnowstoptalking

beforeIcauseanaccident!

Me:okI'lldosojustgivemehernumbersoIcanask

herwhatwasbotheringher.

Him:youhavegutsdude,shedoesn'thaveaphone.

Me:hermomsthen.

Hestopsthecarpissed.

Him:Ijusttoldyoutobugoutdidn'tI.

Me:andIrespectthattrustmeIjustdon'tlikethe

stateweleftherin.

Him:thenletme,hersoontobehusbandworryabout

that.

Me:butyoudon'tseem togiveashitabouthertears

whentheyarehur..*Ishutmymouth*

Him:whentheyarewhat?Hurtingyou?Yazi(you

know)youaredisrespectfulasfuck,youhaveanerve

tosaythattome,Minenhle'sfiancé...tellmethis



man,doyouloveher?

Me:woahwoahhowdidwegettothat?IsaidIcare

abouther.

Him:IwishyourparentskilledyouinsteadofMnqobi

causeMnqobiwouldbesupportingmerightnownot

pryingovermywomen.

That'slow,ithurts,didhehavetoincludemybrother

intothis.Minenhlehelpedme,sheriskedherownlife

tohelpme,MrGabuzaalmosthadhiswaywithher

becauseshebailedherworktobethereformeIjust

feellikeIowehertoomuchplusshemakesmefeel

thingsIshouldn'tfeelrightnowbutwhatMlajust

saidit'sfuckinhurtIfhereallywantsmetobugout

thenfineI'm buggingout.



~insert13~

°Minenhle°

Keepyourfacetothesunshineandyoucannotseea

shadow.Onceyoureplacenegativethoughtswith

positiveones,you'llstart

havingpositiveresults.

OnemoredaytotheweddingwhichI'm notreally

lookingforwardtobutNtokopromisedmeandI'm

holdingontoherpromisebyhavingpositive

thoughts.Everyoneisupanddownespeciallymom

youwouldit'sherwedding,IwonderwhereIwent

wrongwithher..whatexactlysisIdothatmadeher

thispersonsheisrightnowhowcanshejustselloff

heronlychildtoastrangeryeahIdoknowMlabut

shedoesn't.Ialsowonderwhatshetoldtheentire

familyincludingdad'sfamilyaboutmethatmade

them agreetothis.



Zamo:youcan'tlivelikethiscomeon,youhavetoeat.

Remembermycousin?Theonethattoldmeabout

thisarrangedmarriagewhenIwasstillatthe

hospital.

Me:IhavenoappetiteIdon'tthinkI'llhaveone

anytimesoon.

Him:isthereanythingIcandotohelpyou?

Me:ifyoucan'tmakemedisappearthenIdon'tthink

so.

Him:*sighs*let'stakeawalkatleastsoyoucanget

someair.

Me:andgowhere?

Him:howaboutwegowaitforAyandabyhisschool

Iknowhealwayscheersyouup.

Iletoutafaintsmileandgetoffthebed.



Me:let'sdoso.

Hesmilesandwewalkoutofthehousenooneeven

noticesustheyaremindingwhateveritistheyare

doing.WegettoourdestinationandwaitforAyanda

bythegateitisalmosttimeforthem tocomeout.

Me:sothisisyourlastyear,howisitgoingsofar?

Him:it'sgoingprettywellsofarIain'tcomplaining.

Me:*smiling*whataretheplansafteryour

graduation?

Him:getajob,moveoutandnevercomebackhere.

Me:*gaspung*why?

Him:let'sfaceitMinenhleyourmotherdoesn'tlike

meinfactshehatesmetheonlyreasonI'm still

holdingonandstillcomingbackhereisyou,youare

theonewhohasalwaysbeennicetome,youarethe

onewhocaresaboutmeandmystudies....onmy

firstyearIdidn'tgetfundingandtheydidn'tgivea

damnaboutmebutyoutookcareofeverything,you



werenotearningmuchbutyoustillpaidmyfeesand

sentmemoneyforgroceryandclothesandkept

checkinguponme.Iknowthatgrandmawouldhave

donesomethingifyourmotherwasn'therebutshe

washereshemanipulatedgrandmaandmademe

thebadguysayingI'm ondrugsandalcoholanda

thief*sighs*nowthatyou'llbeleavingthere'snothing

leftformehereandI'llbeworkingforyou.

Me:forme?

Him:yestomakesurethatIgetyououtofthis

marriage.*smiles*

Me:*smiling*I'm sorryonmymother'sbehalf.

Him:it'scool,itnolongerhurts.

Mymother'ssisterZamo'smotherpassedaway

from cancerwhenZamowasonly3yearsold,my

motherpromisedtotakeofhim butinsteadshedid

theoppositeofthat.

"Mommy"



IturnandlookathissmalladorablefaceIdidn't

evenrealizethattheschoolisout.

Me:baby.

Herunstomyarmssheddingtears.

Me:I'm sorrybabyfornotkeepingmypromise,my

phonediedandIcouldn'treachyou.

Webreakthehug.

Him:areyougoingtoleaveagain?*tearyeyes*

Me:*sighing*unfortunatelyyes.

Him:willyoucall?

Me:afterIhaveboughtanewphoneIwillokay.

Him:okay.

Me:nowlet'swalkyouhome.

Hesmilesgivingmehisbagandstartstellingus

abouthisday.Iam smilingfrom eartoearZamo



wasrighthealwayscheersmeup,wegettohis

homeandbidgoodbyethenwewalkbackhome.

Zamo:*smiles*seeIwasright.

Me:*smiling*yeahyeahwellI..

"Wellwellwell"

Mysmilesuddenlydisappearsasmyeyeslandson

Thabiso,I'm sonotinthemoodforhim.

Me:Zamolet'skeepwalking.

Wekeepwalkingleavinghim standinginthemiddle

oftheroad.

Him:Ibelievedyou,youknow.



Ifreezeandturnslowlytolookathim.

Him:Ibelievedyou,everythingyousaidtomethat

daywelastsaweachothermadesense...Igothome

andstartedthinkingabouteverythingyousaidandI

believedit.NextdayIcamelookingforyoubutyou

weregone,Iheldonhopingthatyou'llcomebacksoI

canapologizebutyoucamebackalreadyengaged

tosomeoneelse,you'vebeengoneforlikeone

monthandyouarealreadyengaged*exhales*I

shouldhaveneverbelievedwhatyoutoldme,you

saidyoulovemeifyoureallydidthenitwouldhave

nevertakenyousuchshorttimetogetoverme.How

canyouhealandmoveoninonemonthworseget

engaged?Didyoureallylovemethewayyousaid

youdid?

Iwipemynowfallingtears.

Me:yesThabisoIdidloveyou,whenIlost

my*pause*whenIlostmybabyIexpectedyoutobe



thereforme,toholdmeandtellmethateverythingis

gonnabefinebutyoudidn'tinsteadyouaccusedme

ofkillingmybabyandwentaroundtellingpeople

that.IfyouwerethereformeImighthaveneverleft

becauserightnowIwouldbewithyou,youcouldbe

protectingmefrom allthatishappening.*crying*if

youwerethereformeIwouldhavenevermetMla,if

youwerethereformeI....

Him:I'm sorryMinenhle,IdidyouwrongIadmitand

thepainisvisibleonyourfaceanditisallmyfault

pleaseforgiveme*walkstomewithapleadinglook*

Iwipeoutmytearsandsmile,godmeandsmiling.

Me:thatisallIeverwantedtohear*exhaling*Iforgive

you.

Hecrushesmewithahugandletgo.

Him:thankyou,IknowthatIam toolatenowbutI

canstillbethereforyou,asafriend*smiles*

Me:*nodding*Iwouldlikethat,wehavetogonow.



HenodssmilingthenwalksawayandthenextthinI

knowisZamocrushingmewithanunexpectedhug

ookay,heletsmegoafterawhilesheddingatear.

Me:*smiling*whatwasthatfor?

Him:Ididn'tknowthatyoumiscarriedI'm sorry.

Me:it'sokay.

Him:youareastrongwomenyouknow*smiles*andI

believethatyouwillalsopullthroughthis.

Ijustsmilenotansweringthat.

°Nqubeko°

I'vebeenlockingmyselfupinmyhouse,Idon'tknow

whattodofrom heremyfolksaretooquietformy

liking.IlastsawandtalkedtoMlathedaywewere

drivingbackfrom PMBIwonderhowMinenhleis

now,maybeMlareachedouttoher.Mnqobi's



girlfriendshowedupyesterdaylookinglikeshe's

beenhitbyatruckshewaslookingforMnqobiand

turnsoutshe'spregnantgodIcan'timaginewhat

she'sgoingthrough,maybeshethinksthatMnqobi

ranforthehillsbutIknowthatifhewasherehewas

goingtobehappyespeciallysincehedidsuspect

thatshe'spregnant....Ididn'texactlytellherthat

MnqobiisdeadIjusttoldherthathewenttosome

businesstrip,Ihavetogethisbodybeforetellingher

he'sgone.

SeemslikeIhaveavisitor,Istandupandwalk

towardsthedoor,Iopenandit'sthegirlwhowas

alsobackinPMB.

Her:ohthankgod,mayIcomein?

Me:uhm yeahsure.

Imakewayforher,andleadhertothelounge.



Her:I'vebeentryingtofindyouforthelast3daysI

hadtohireaP.Itogetyouraddress.

Me:*shocked*what?Why?

Her:Candyaskedmetotalktoyoua...

Me:who'sCandy?

Her:Minenhle.

Myheartjumps.

Her:shesaidtoaskyoutopleasetalkMlaoutofthis

wedding.

Me:shedoesn'twanttogetmarried?

Her:ofcourseshedoesn't.

Me:*confused*whydidsheagreetogetmarriedif

shedoesn't.

Her:ohhsoyoudon'tknowwhatyoursocalledfriend

didwell...



Shenarratestheentirethingwhichleavesme

hot,thisexplainseverythingitexplainsalot.Iknow

thatMlaisadickbutIdidn'tthinkheisthisbadandI

alsounderstandnowwhyshesaid"andIthoughtmy

motherwastheevilone"

Her:youhavetotalktohim fastthere'snotenough

timeleftandiftalkingtohim doesn'thelpIalready

haveplanB.

Me:*sighing*withthestatehewasinthelasttimeI

sawhim Idon'tthinktalkingwilldo,Idon'teventhink

thathealllistentome.

Her:Ididn'twantthingstogettoplanB*sighs*butI

guessplanBitis.



~insert14~

#Narrated

Mla:Thisisit.*smiles*

MrS:yessonthisisit,isn'tNqubekocoming?

Mla:*frowns*Idon'tthinkso.

MrS:Idon'tevenwanttoaskwhy,butIdohavea

questionthough.

Mla:whichis?

MrS:whatmadeyouchangeyourmindaboutthis

wholething?CausethisMinenhlecouldn'thavejust

agreedtobeyourgirlfriendandwifeatthesame

timeinsuchashortnotice.

Mla:*clearshisthroat*whyareyouaskingthatnow?

MrS:*sighs*sointhesefewdaysIkindamet

someoneshe....

Mla:waityouarereplacingmom?



MrS:noofcoursenot,IcouldneverreplaceherI'm

juststartinganewchapterinmylife.

Mla:andyoudidn'tbothertotalktome.

MrS:Iwasjustnotyetandlet'snotchangethe

subject,soshemademerealizethatarranginga

marriageisabitextremecauseIdonotknowhow

thatmightaffectyoubutyouseemedsohappy

aboutthiswedding.

Mla:Iam.

MrS:whichiswhyIdidn'tcallitoffbut..

Mla:but...?

MrS:IwaswonderingifMinenhlefeelsthesame

wayasyou,itwouldn'tbefairifyougetityourway

whileshedoesn't.

Mla:shedoes.

MrS:*smiles*wellinthatcase,let'sgetyoutoyour

wedding*standsup°

°AttheGabuzahousehold°



MrG:shouldn'twebegoingtoZothani'sson's

wedding?

MrsG:wearefacinganimportantissue,there'sno

timeforweddings.

MrG:*sighs*b..

MrsG:Ialreadyhaveanidea.

MrG:letmehearit.

MrsG:wetakeMnqobi'sbodyandburyitat

Nqubeko'sbackyard*smilesevilly*

MrG:*smiles*youareveryevildearwife.

MrsG:IknowIknow,wejustneedtofindtheright

timetodothat,itmustbeatnightthough.

MrG:wellobviously.

MrsG:butonaseriousnotedoyoureallywantout?

MrG:*sighs*yeahsolet'shopethatthisplanworks.

MrsG:fingerscrossed.

°Minenhle°



Ntokobabewhereareyou?I'm abouttoget

married...Idon'twanttogetmarriedatleastnotyet.

Mom:*smiling*Minenhlebabyyoulookbeautiful,I

can'tbelievethatthisdayhasfinallyarrived.

Ijustrollmyeyesnotmindingher.

Her:thefamilyisalreadygoneforchurchIshould

too,yoursoontobehusbandhiredthebestcarfor

youtotakeyoutochurchI'm surethatitwillgethere

soon,you'llberidingwithZamo*rollshereyes*the

neighborswillsingyouout,yourdadwillbewaiting

foryououtsidethechurch,IhavetogonowIcan't

waittoseeyouwalkdowntheaisle*smilesthen

walkout*

Me:*sighing*IguessIhavenochoice.

Istandupandtakealookatmyselfinthe

mirror,whoeverhelpedMlaatpickingthisdress



she/hehasfancystylethedressisbeautiful....Iget

thatIdonotwanttogetmarriedbutIcan'tdissa

beautifuldress.

"Youlookbeautiful"

IlookbythedoorandseeZamoleaningonthedoor

wearingshortsandavest.

Me:aren'tyoucomingtothewedding?

Him:Iam why?

Me:*giggling*wearingthat?

Him:what'swrongwithwhatI'm wearing?

Me:nothingbutuhhhowdoIputthis,thatisnothow

youwearwhenyou'reattendingaweddingespecially

yourcousin'swedding.

Him:*chuckles*ifitwasaweddingyouwerereally

lookingforwardto,Iwouldhavespentmylastcent

togetthebestsuitbutker*shrugs*



Wehearacarhootingandladiessinging,wellIguess

thisisit.

Zamo:whatkindofweddingthatdoesn'thave

bridesmaidsandgroomsmen?

Me:thiskindofwedding*chuckling*let'sgoandget

thisdoneandoverwith.

Webothwalkouttothesingingladies,theykeep

singingtillwereachthecarphewgladthatis

over...thedriverstartstheignition.

Zamo:howareyoufeeling?Areyounervous?

Me:no.

Him:butthatishowyoushouldfeel*chuckles*

Me:Zamodon'tstart.

Him:okoksowherewouldyouliketogo?

Me:*giggling*you'recrazydoyouknowthat.



Him:myfriendshavealreadytoldmethat,maybe

onceortwicebutI'm seriouswherewouldyouliketo

go?

Me:*rollingmyeyes*somewherefarawayfrom here

obviously.

Him:thenyourwishismycommand.

Me:what?*confused*

Him:driverpleasetakeusstraighttoDurbancity.

Thedrivernodsandchangesdirection.

Me:Zamoarelosingit?Shewillfindme,shedidthe

firsttimesoitwon'tstophertodosoagainandwho

knowswhatshe'lldotomeI.....

Him:woahcalm down,driverstopthecarandletme

drive.

Thecarstops,thisdriverissogonnagetfiredhe

getsoutgoingtothedriver'sseatwhilethedriver



walksaroundtowhereZamowasseated,Zamo

doesn'tgetitIfmom wascapableofkickingmetillI

lostmybabywhoknowswhatshe'scapable

of....shealmostkilledmewhatifshefindsmeagain

andkillsmethistime.

"Youworrytoomuch,that'syourproblem"

Me:*shocked*Ntoko??Ohmygodyouyou...

Her:*smiles*Imadeapromisedidn'tI?Nowstop

worryingIhaveaplan,Zamodriveusoutofhere.

Shecamethroughforme...deargodshecame

throughforme.

#Narrated

Mlahaswentfrom beingsuperexcitedandnervous

tobeingsuperangry,hehasbeenwaitingfor

Minenhleforalmost2hoursnowhetriedcallingher



driverbutittakeshim straighttovoicemail.

Everyonewhocametotheweddingisstartingto

gossipamongthemselvestheyaresayingthebride

isnolongercomingsomesaymaybesomething

happenedtoher.Minenhle'smom issweatinglike

crazyherfeariscomingtolife,shedidthreatenher

daughtertellingherthatifsherunsawayshe'llfind

herlikeshedidthefirsttimebuttruthissheonly

saidthattomakesureshedoesn'trunaway

especiallysincesheusedthelastmoneyshehadto

hireaP.ItogetherMinenhle'slocationandthen

hiredahitmantokidnapher...bothwerevery

expensivesoallofthisismakingherreallynervous.

MeanwhileoutsidethechurchMlameliispacingup

anddowntryingtothinkthenhisdadshowsup.

Him:Idon'tthinkshe'scoming.

Mla:SHEHASTO!!!

Him:sonareyousureMinenhlewantsthis?

Mla:yeahmaybesomethinghappenedtoher,whatif



shewasinvolvedinanaccidentorsomething.

Him:*sighs*okaylet'stelltheguesttoleavethen

we'llgofindher.

Mla:okiam rightbehindyou.

HisdadnodsandwalksinsideleavingMlaboiling

withanger.

Him:godthisembarrassing,IswearMinenhleifyou

ranawayIwillmakeyoupaydearlyforembarrassing

meMlamelilikethis.

.

LaterthatdayinDurban,Minenhle,Ntokozo,Zamo

andNqubekoareatthebusstation.

Ntoko:mycousinwillbewaitingforyouatthebus

stopok,I'llcallhernowtotellherthebusjusttook

offsoshecansetatimerandIhavealsopacked



yousomethingtoeatalongthewayitisalongway

toLimpopo.

Minenhle:*smiles*thankyou.

Zamo:I'm gonnamissyou,butIwillkeepintouch.

Minenhle:*chuckles*onwhatcauseIhavenophone.

Zamo:I'lltakeNtoko'scousin'snumber,thebusis

herecomegivemeahug.

MinenhlegigglesandhugZamothenNtoko.

Ntoko:Iloveyouokay.

Minenhle:Iloveyoutoothankyousomuchforthis.

Ntoko:nobiggie.

Theybothgiggleatthat,Nqubekoclearshisthroat.

Ntoko:ZamocomehereIwantustotalkabout

something.



NtokoandZamowalkaway.

Minenhle:thankyousomuchforthis*smiles*

ShekeepssmilingmakingNqubekoweakinthe

knees.

Nqubeko:doyoureallyhavetogo?

Minenhle:whatdoyoumean?

Nqubeko:Icanprotectyou.

Minenhle:*shocked*how?

Nqubeko:idonotknowyetbutyoudon'thavetogo.

Minenhle:*sighs*Ihaveto.

NqubekotakesMinenhle'shandstohisandboth

theirbodiesshiver.

Nqubeko:youfeltthat?



Minenhleslowlyremovesherhandsfrom

Nqubeko's,shehasnoideawhatthefeelingshehas

meanyetbutshehastoleaveforthesakeofherlife

andfuture.

Minenhle:Ihavetogo,goodbyeIhopethatyouwill

giveyourbrotheradescentfuneral.

Sheslowlyturnsbackandclimbinsidethebuswith

hersuitcases,sheturnsandlookathim onemore

timeandsmilesathim.

Her:youshouldputasmileonthatfaceof

yours*smiles*itwouldlookgoodonyou.

Sheturnsandgotakeaseatthenexhalessmiling

whileNqubekosighsandwalkbacktohiscarthen

drivesoff.



~insert15~

°BackinPMB°

Mlamelikeepspacingupanddowntryingtothink

straight.

"Wheredidsherunto?DidshegobacktoDurban?"-

thosearethequestionsroamingaroundhismind.

Heisdisturbedbyhisfatherwhowalkstohim.

MrS:Ijustspokewithhermother,shesaidMinenhle

disappearedwithhercousin.

Mla:sothiscousinistheonewhohelpedher?

MrS:Idon'tthinksocausetheneighborssaidthat

theybothgotinsidethecaryourented.

Mla:weshouldleaveforDurbannowsoIcangoto

thestoreIrentedthiscarI'm sureithasatracker.



MrS:tellmethisson,whydidyoulietomeabout

Minenhlewantingtogetmarried?Causeifshedid

shewouldhaveneverranaway.

Mla:ohboohoosparemethatshit,you'retheone

whoarrangedthisentirething,ifyoudidn'tmeetthis

"someone"ofyoursyouwouldn'tbeaskingmethat.

MrS:*shocked*what'shappeningtoyou?

Mla:NOTHING!*exhales*Ijustneedtofindher.

MrS:Idon'tlikewhoyouareturningto*sighs*maybe

shewentbacktoDurban.

Mla:Iam notturningtoanything*sighs*yeahmaybe

andifshewenttherethenshe'sdefinitelywith

NtokozocausesheonlyknowsNtokozoand

Nq..*pauses*

MrS:whyareyoupausing?What'swrong?

Mla:noshewouldn't,he..hewouldn'tinfactthey

wouldn't.

MrS:okayIam confusedandIam donewiththis

conversation.



HewalkstohiscarwhileMlastandsthereasa

miserableangrystatue.

°BackinDurban°

Zamo:Ijustdroppedofftherentedcarbackatthe

store,Ishouldalsogetgoing.

Ntoko:thanksforyourhelpkiddo.

Zamo:kiddo?Really?youareonly5yearsolderthan

me.

Ntoko:*chuckles*stillakid,nowhere.

Shehandshim abusticket.

Zamo:abusticket?Youpromisedmeaplaneticket.

Ntoko:*laughs*Ididnotanddoyouknowhow

expensiveaplaneticketis?

Zamo:*rollshiseyes*it'snotlikeyoucan'taffordit.

Ntoko:Iwon'targuewithyoutherenowgoorelse

you'llmissthebuswhichwillleadtoyoumissing



yourclasstomorrow.

Zamo:it'sanafternoonclass.

Ntoko:doyouknowhowslowlythebusmoves?

Zamo:yeahIshouldgo,thanksagainforcoming

throughforMinnie.

Ntoko:*smiles*anytime,nowgomakeherproud.

Zamonodswithasmileandwalksout,while

Ntokozothrowsherselfonthecouch.

Ntoko:whatalongday.

¶Followingday¶

°Minenhle°

Nowthatwasthelongestrideofmylife,10hoursis

nojokemybutevenhurtsnowyeahwehad



bathroom stopsbutstillmybuthurts.

Ahhhthelandbreezeissorefreshingmaybeitis

alwayslikethisinthemornings,Idragmysuitcases

steppingawayfrom thebusIhavefinallyreached

thecapitalcityofLimpopo,Polokwanelet'shopeIdo

notinvitetroublethissidecauseitseemslikeitlikes

followingme.

Okwhatnow?Ntokosaidhercousinwillbewaiting

formehere,yeahtherearepeopleherebutwhich

oneisher?Idon'tevenknowhername,Ishouldhave

askedforhernametoavoidwhatI'm doingright

nowwhichiswonderingaroundlikeafool.

"Lumela"

Istopwonderingaroundandlookatthisgirlwho's

nexttome,she'ssobeautifulandsolightwellnot

thatlightbutshe'sbeautiful....shemustbethe

cousin.



Me:*smiling*hey.

Her:*smiling*uphelajoang(howareyou).

IjustsmileathersimplycauseIdonotunderstand

her,Ntokoshouldhavegivenmeaheadsupatleast.

Her:ooookay,lebitsolakakeNyakallo,otlamehao

beMinenhle(mynameisNyakallo,youmustbe

Minenhle)

WellIheardNyakallowhichmustbehername,and

mynamemeaningshe'sthecousin.

Me:yeahuhm nottooffendyouinanywaybutIdo

notunderstandyourlanguageandIam willingto

learnitaslongasIam herebutfornowdoyoumind

speakingEnglish?

Her:*confused*uhhhakeuutloisisi,haketsebeho

buasenyesemane(Idonotunderstandyou,Ican't



speakEnglish).

OhmygodIdon'tthinkshecanspeakEnglishokay

okaythink.

Me:uhm whataboutIsizulu?

Her:*smiles*isizulungiyasazimarahanyane(Ido

knowisizulubutalittle)

Me:hanyane?

Her:kancane.

Me:ohokkulungile(it'sokay)*smiling*

Shegrabsoneofmysuitcase.

Her:hareee(let'sgo)*startswalking*

Idragtheothersuitcase,wellthisshouldbe

interesting.



#Narrated.

Mla:whatdoyoumean?*confused*

Cardealership:ImeanthatexactlyMrSibiya,thecar

wasbroughtbacklastnight,Iknowyousaidthatit

willbebacktodaybutitwasbroughtbackyesterday

andwedon'tmind.

Mla:whobroughtitback?

Cardealer:I'm assumingit'sthedriverwhowas

goingtobringitbacktodaylikeyousaid.

Mla:noyoudon'tunderstand,Ithoughtthecarwas

stolenwhichiswhyIam hereaskingabouttrackers

andallthatishnowyouaretellingmethatthecar

wasbroughtbacklastnight,itdoesn'tmakeany

sense*frustrated*

Cardealer:wellifIwereinyourshoesIwouldbe

thrilledthatthecarwasbroughtbackorelseyou

wouldbepayingalotofmoneyrightnow.

Mla:nomanIdon'tcareaboutthat,mayIseelast

night'sfootage?



Cardealer:I'm sorryMrSibiyabutIcan'tdothat?

Mla:whynot?Ijustwanttoseewhobroughtthecar

back?

Cardealer:ifyouwe'reapoliceIwouldtakeyouto

thesurveillance'sroom withouthesitationbutyou

arenotonesoI'm sorryIcan't,Icouldlosemyjob.

Mlabrusheshisheadinfrustrationtryingtothinkof

something.

Mla:howmuchdoyougetpaidamonthhere?

Cardealer:*gasps*excuseme??

Mla:ifyoushowmelastnight'sfootageIwillpayyou

doublethemoneyyougetpaidherepleaseman.

Thecardealerthinksforawhile,themoneycanhelp

him alot.



Cardealer:*standsup*followme.

Mlaletoutanevilsmilestandingupandfollowsthe

cardealerallthewaytothecameracontrol

room,luckyforthem thesecurityseemstobeoutof

sight.Theyplaythefootageoftheexacttimethecar

wasdelivered.

Cardealer:wellthisishim.

Mla:*lookscloser*Idon'tevenknowthisguy,pauseit

soIcantakehispicture.

HedoessoandMlatakesthepicture.

Mla:*sighs*okgivemeyoursalaryamountandyour

accountnumber.

HedoesandMlatransfershim themoneyandthe

cardealersmilesalonehekindagavehim abigger



salaryamountandMladoubledthepay.

Mlawalksoutfeelingsofrustratedandsoconfused.



~insert16~

Ntokozodragsherfeetyawningtothedoor,she

opensthedoorwithhereyeshalfclosed.

Mla:whereisshe?

Ntoko:*yawns*it's5am inthemorningMla.

Mla:doIlooklikeIcare?

Ntoko:whathappenedtoyou?

Mla:whatdoyoumean?

Ntoko:Igetthatyouwereajerkbackthenbutyou

seemeddifferentaroundMinenhleIthoughtthere

washopeforthejerkyou,butitturnsoutyouare

worsethanajerkitmakesmewonderwhat

happenedtoyou.

Mla:*sighs*I'm gonnaaskagain,whereisshe?

Ntoko:whoareyoutalkingabout?

Mla:youknowthatI'm talkingabout



Minenhle.*pissed*

Ntoko:youtwoweregettingmarriedyesterday,how

shouldIknow?Waitareyoutellingmethatshe's

missing?Whatdidyoudo?

Mla:stopgivingmethatfakeact,areyoukeepingher

here.

HepushesNtokooutofthewayandmarchesinside.

Mla:Minenhle!!!!Minenhle!!!!!

Ntoko:thisiscalledtrespassingyouknow?You

bettergetyourassoutofmyapartmentandgofind

Minenhlenoyouknowwhatdon't,I'llfindhermyself

you*exhales*stayawayfrom her,veryfarawayfrom

her...nowgetout*fuming*.

"Thisdoesn'tlooklikeapersonwhoisactingit"-Mla

thinkstohimself.



Mla:butNtokoyoudon'tunderstand,Iloveher.

Ntoko:woahthosearesuchbigwordscomingfrom

aguylikeyou,ifyoureallyloveherthenyouwould

haveneverforcedthingsbutI'm actuallygladthat

youshowedupyourtruecolourssoonorelsewho

knowsmaybeMinenhlemightshavefalleninlove

withyouanddiscoveredatalaterstagethatyouare

afreak...nowpleaseleavebeforeIcallthepolice.

Hesighsandwalkout.

Ntoko:*smirks*jerk-ass.

MeanwhileMinenhle'smotherwakesupgaspingfor

air,whenshewenttobedshewassogladthatMr

Sibiyadidn'twanthismoneybackshedidn'teven

careaboutMinenhleandherwhereaboutsbutnow

thathappinessjustvanishedinthinairfrom the

terribledream shejusthad...sheissosurethather

pastiscatchinguptoher....shetakessomedeep



breathsthenopenshereyesbutquicklyshutthem

screamingassheseeswhatlookslikeashadowby

thewindow....hermotherrushesinherroom.

Her:Zanele,kwenzenjani?(Zanele,what'sgoingon).

Sheslowlyopenshereyeswithhercheckgoingup

anddown.

Zanele:mahkukhonaintoebilana(mom something

washere)*freakingout*.

Hermom:*looksaround*ukhulumangani?Akukho

lutholana(whatareyoutalkingabout?There's

nothinghere)

Shecloseshereyestakinganotherdeepbreaths.

°Nqubeko°



Godwhy?!IhatebeingwokenupespeciallysinceI

hardlyslept,MinenhlewasallovermyheadIdon't

knowifthisisLoveI'm feelingforherorwhatbutit

feelssogoodandatthesametimeithurtssobad

nowthatshe'sfarawayfrom hereandgodknowsI

alreadymissher.

Me:*shocked*Mla?Whatareyoudoinghere?

Him:*furious*itwasyouwasn'tit?

Me:itwasmewhodidwhat?

HepushesmeoutofthewayandwalksupstairsI

bethe'slookingforMinenhle,wellIguessIshould

startmydayanyway.Iclosethedoorandheadto

thekitchentomakemyselfsomecoffee.

...

Asthewaterisboiling,myphoneringsfrom my

hand...Ilooktowardsthestairsandanswerit//



Me:hi.

Ntoko:goodmorning.

Me:what'sgoodaboutthismorning?

Ntoko:wheneverI'm inadullmoodandsaythat

Minenhleusuallysays"youarestillbreathing,god

gaveyouanotherday...othersdidn'tseethis

day"*chuckles*soIguessyoushouldbegrateful.

Ibitemylowerliprememberingthatdayshesaid

thattome.

Ntoko:hellooo..areyoustillthere?

Me:*clearingmythroat*yeah.

Her:anywayIcalledtoletyouknowthatMinenhle

hasarrivedinLimpopo,she'swellandsortaangry

withmealittlebit.

Me:why?

Her:wellIdidn'ttellherthatNyakallomycousinthat

wasgoingtopickherupdoesn'tspeak



English*chuckles*shesaidIplacedheronareally

toughpositionbutatleastmyothercousinMosa

doesspeakandunderstandEnglish.

WellIdon'tknowwhyshe'stellingmeallofthis.

Me:cool.

"Iknowyouhadahandinthis,whereisshe?"

JustasI'm turningtolookatthefuriousMla,the

doorbellrings.

Me:thankyouforlettingmeknow.

Her:isthatMlameli??

Me:yeahIhavetogo,sharp//

Ihangup,walkingpassMlatoopenthedoor.Ohgod



it'ssoearlyforthis.....justasI'm makingwayforMr

GabuzaMlamarchesout,Isighwatchinghim getting

inhiscar...thingsmightbebadlikethisbutIstill

considerhim asmyfriend....Iclosethedoorand

headtothelounge.

Him:Goodmorning.

Whydopeoplekeepsayingthat,Ijustlookathim

blankly.

Him:lookyoudon'thavetogotojailjustacceptthe

offer.

Me:whywouldIgotojail?CausethelasttimeI

checkedItookthegunandforthemillionthtimeNo.

Him:*smirks*thegunisn'ttheonlythingthatcanget

youtojailwehaveotherplans.

Me:*sighing*okbutfirstcanyougivememy

brother'sbodysoIcanlayhim torestpeacefully

thenyouandyourwifecansendmetojail.



Him:*shocked*justlikethat?

Me:whatdoyouwantittobelike?Iam drained,you

don'tknowwhatIwentthroughinyourhouseallthat

washappeningwashappeningunderyournoseI'm

alsogoingthroughsomethingevennowandyou

knowwhat'sironicaboutallthis?ItthatIdidn'tdo

shitbutyethereweare.

Idon'tifthelookhe'sgivingmeispityorwhatbutI

hateit,hestandsup.

Him:prisonisnotforsomeonelikeyousorethinkall

ofthis.

Heturnsandwalks.

Me:who'smyfather??

Hefreezes,wellIdoneedtoknow.



#Narrrated

Ntoko:sowhereyoubeen?

Fikile:Ijustwenttovisitmymom forawhile.

Mawande:whataboutyourjob?

Fikile:uhm Iresigned.

Ntoko&Mawande:*shocked*What?

Fikile:it'snotabigdealI'llfindanotherjob.

Mawande:aiminaIgiveupwithyoumyfriend,

anywayNtokohowwasthewedding?

Ntoko:whatwedding?

Mawande:MinenhleandMlameli'sweddingduh.

Fikile:waitwhat?

Ntoko:therewasnowedding.

Mawande:butitwasalloverMla'ssocialmedia.

Ntoko:it'salongstorybuttheweddingendedupnot

happening.



Mawande:yuckssowhere'sMinenhle?Whenisshe

comingbacktothisside?

Ntoko:*clearsherthroat*Ithinkshe'sstillbackin

PMBIdon'tknowwhenshe'llbecomingbackthis

side.

Mawande:heeeeonmywayhereIbumpedinto

Mnqobi'sgirlfriendshelookslikeatotalmessdo

youthinkherandMnqobibrokeup*smiles*I've

alwayswantedMnqobi.

Ntoko:waitnowthatyou'vejustmentionedMnqobi,I

haven'tseenhim forquiteawhilehim andNqubeko

areinseparable.

Fikile:wellmaybethey'retogetherwherevertheyare.

Ntoko:no,IsawNqubekoyesterdayandMnqobiwas

nowheretobeenseen.

Fikile:*shocked*yousawNqubeko?

Ntoko:uhm yeahwhyareyouaskinglikethat?

Fikile:*gulps*noreason.



Shelooksatherphonetoavoideyecontact,yesshe

doesn'tknowanythingaboutMnqobiandhis

whereaboutsbuthearingthatNqubekoisnolonger

kepthostagejustfreakedheroutanditalso

explainswhyshegotfired.



~insert17~

°Minenhle°

WellIthoughtIwouldhaveaproblem stayinghere

sinceIdonotunderstandtheirlanguagebutMosa

knowsEnglishwhichmakesthingsaloteasier.

MosaisNyakallo'syoungersistershe'sdoingher

grade12andNyakallouhm Mosasaidshenever

wenttoschoolduetosomecircumstances,theylive

ina6room houseit'sjustthetwoofthem wellnow

thatIlivewiththem thatmakesus3.Nyakalloworks

atsomemansionasamaidshesaidit'stheonlyjob

shecouldgetsinceshedidn'thaveany

qualificationsandshereallyneededajobtotake

careofherselfandhersisterIjustadoreher.

SoI'm intownhandinginmyCVsIcan'tjuststay

therefreeofcharge.ThereisaladythatIwassitting

nexttoatthetaxionmywayhereshetoldmeto

alsohandthem inatprivatehospitals,rumorssaid



thatpatientsinprivatehospitalsarerude,arrogant

justbecausetheycanaffordprivatehospitalsunlike

poorpeoplebutsinceI'm desparateforajobIguess

I'llhavetoconsiderworkingwiththosepeopleonlyif

theyhireme.

Me:uhhhi.

Receptionist:hi.

Me:*smiling*howareyou?

Her:*looksatmebored*howmayIhelpyou?

Me:owuhm I'm heretodropoffmyCVIdon'texactly

knowwhereorwhotogiveittosoIw......

Her:youdropitoffhere*rollshereyes*

IsmileandhandhermyCV,sheplacesitonapileof

ofpaperswhichIthinkareotherpeople'sCV....I

don'tthinkI'llgetajobhere.

Me:*smiling*thankyou.



Shejustfocusesonthecomputer,Isighandslowly

turnbackthenstartwalkingout....oklet'ssayIdo

getajobheream Iwillingtoworkinsuchan

unhealthyenvironment?Imeanlookatthe

receptionistplusIdoubtthatthey'llhireme.

"Shit"

Me:ohmygodI'm sosorry.

Idropmybagpickingupthepapersthatscattered

ontheground.

Him:it'sokaymiss.

Hesaysthatalsopickingupthepapers,wethen

standupatthesametime....Ihandhim thepapers

lookingathim,somewombsareblessedtogivebirth

tosuchhandsomenessandthewhitecoathe's

wearingisisis....noIneedJesusinmylife.Iclose

myeyesthenopenthem.



Me:*smiling*againI'm sorry.

Him:againit'sokay*smiles*

Whatabeautifulsmileonabeautifulfaceuhm I

meanh..

Him:areyouokay?

Me:*clearingmythroat*yeahyeahIshouldgetgoing.

Him:*chuckles*Iwasn'tchasingyouawayyouknow.

Me:noIreallyhavetogetgoinganddropmyCVsin

otherhospitals.

Him:youwerehereforthat?

Inodpickingupmybag.

Him:what'syourname,soIcanlookintoyourCV.

Me:*shocked*youarenotplayingwithmearen'tyou?

Him:*chuckles*wellifyoudon'tgivemeyourname

I.....

Me:justtakethisone.(Ihandhim myCV)



Him:*looksathiswristwatch*Ihavetogetgoing,it

wasnicebumpingintoyouandtalkingtoyouMiss

uh*looksatmyCV*Minenhle.

Ijustsimplysmileathim,hereturnsthesmileand

walksinsidethehospitalwellfingerscrossed.

°Nqubeko°

StilltodayIdon'tunderstandwhyhejustwalkedout

anddidn'ttellmewhomyrealfatheris?But

hopefullyonedayhe'lltellme.Mlahasbeengoing

crazylatelyhecan'tseem tofindMinenhle

anywhere,whycan'thejustletthiswholethinggo?

Minenhledoesn'tevenlovehim soIdon'tgetwhy

he'slikethis,Iwouldsaythatit'stheforbiddenfruit

thatisdrivinghim thisinsanebutIdon'tthink

Minenhlelethim tasteitshedoesn'tseem likethat

kindaagirl.Mlajustneedstochilloutandfinds

himselfagirlfriendsoMinenhlecancomeback.



"SirIhavefoundsuitablecandidatesforthejob,what

isleftistheinterviews".

Me:okbutIwon'tbeabletohandlethattask,I'm

givingthatjobtoyou...I'm sureyouwon'tdisappoint

me.

Her:*smiles*Iwon'tsir.

Me:okisthereanythingelse?

Her:nothatisall.

Idon'tanswerherIgobacktomyworkwhileshe

standsupandwalksout,wellIam inneedofanew

PAIcan'thandleallthisworkonmyownand

hopefullytheinterviewswillbesuccessful,Ihope

shepickssomeonewhoknowseverythingcauseI

am notinthemoodoftraininganyone.

°AttheGabuzahousehold°



MrGisinhisstudysittingonhischairwithhishead

buriedinhishands,afterhislastvisittoNqubeko's

househe'sbeenthinkingalot.

MrsG:honey(shesaysthatwalkingin)

MrGraiseshisheadandlooksathiswife.

MrsG:areyouokay?

MrG:yeah.

MrsG:wellIwasthinking,wehavegivenNqubekoa

lotoftime.

MrGsighsrestingbackonhischair.

MrsG:Isay,weshouldgethim outofhishousetoday

andtakethebodythere.



MrGjustlooksatherbored.

MrsG:uhm didIperhapssaysomethingwrong?

MrG:Itoldyouthatyoursondoesn'tcareaboutall

ofthis,hedoesn'tcareifwesendhim tojailhe

doesn'tcareallhecaresaboutisgivinghisbrothera

descentfuneral*sighs*I'm gettingtiredofrunning

backandforthwithhim justgivehim whatheneeds.

MrsG:*shocked*what?Justlikethat?

MrG:yesThulisilejustlikethat.

MrsG:noyoucan'tbailoutnowuhuhletmethink

uh*pacesupanddown*waityousaidtheonlything

hecaresaboutisgivinghisbrotheradescent

funeralright?Thenlet'susethatasanadvantage,if

hejoinsinwegivehim Mnqobi.

MrGthinksforawhile.

MrG:Ithinkitmightworkbut..



MrsG:but?

MrG:I'vebeenthinking.

MrsG:don'ttellmeyouarebackingout.

MrG:NqubekowantstoknowhisfatherandbythatI

meanhisrealfather.

MrsG:*eyesallout*what?ButI..I..how?I..

MrG:*sighs*nowthatheknowsthatI'm nothisreal

father,ifhejoinsin...inwhatwedohewillhave

accesstoalotofthingshewilleventuallyfindout

whohisfatherisandwhokilledhim.

MrsG:nonono,thisisallyourfaultifonlyyoudidn't

tellhim thatyouaren'thisfather.

MrG:*rollshiseyes*sothatiswhatwegonnado?

Pointoutwhoistoblame?Wellwhokilledhisfather?

Whokilledhisbrother?

MrsG:okokIgetit,ifhetriestofindoutwhohisdad

isthenI'lleliminatehim.

MrG:*sighs*andI'llbelefttocleanupyourmessas

always.



MrsG:whatisthatsupposetomean?

MrG:exactlythat,itdoesn'tneedany

explanation*standsup*Ihaveameetingtogetto.

Hedoesn'twaitforhertorespond,hejustwalksout

leavingherstandingthere.



~insert18~

¶2WeeksLater¶

°Minenhle°

Istillcan'tgetusedtosittingaroundthehouseand

watchthewallstheentireday.Noneofthehospitals

IdroppedmyCVsathavecalled,Idonothavea

phonebutIwroteMosa'snumberandshe'sbeen

leavingherphonewithmewhenshegoestoschool

yeahitdoeshelpsmechatwithNtokothough.

Mosa:afternoonMineh(walkingin)

Me:howareyoubaby.

Mosa:notababy.

Me:*laughing*whatever.

Her:I'm sotired,didtheycallyoutoday?



Me:*sighing*nopeandI'm startingtolosehope.

Her:comeondon'ttalklikethat,theywillcallI

promise*smiles*

Idon'tknowwhybuthersmilegivesmeassurance,I

can'thelpbutsmiletoo.

Her:soIhavethismathematicsassignment.

Me:ohnomathsneverlovedmebackwhenIwasin

schooltrustmeItriedlovingitbutitneverlovedme

back.

Shelaughsatmesheevenholdshertummy.

Her:nowinEnglishthatiswhatwecallahyperbole.

Me:*laughing*mcm gochangeI'vealreadycooked

thencomebacksowecantakealookatthis

assignment.



Her:Inolongertrustyou(shelaughsrunningtoher

room)

Iwasn'tlyingyesIdidn'tfailitbutIdidn'tpassitthat

well,Ijusttriedmybest.

#Narrated

Zanelewakesupscreamingpantingforair,her

mothersighsgoingtoherroom shefindsher

rockingherselfbackandforth.

Hermom:Zanelemychild.

**silence**

Hermom:*sighs*thishasbeengoingonforwaytoo

long,Ithinkweshouldspeaktosomeoneyou

know,consult.

Zanele:NO!!



hermom:*shocked*what?Whynot?Youneedhelp

can'tyousee?

Zanele:noIdonotneedanyhelp,thesearejust

terriblenightmareswhichwilleventuallygoaway.

Hermom:buty...

Zanele:IsaidI'm fine!!!!

Hermotherraisesherhandsinsurrenderandwalks

out.

°AttheGabuzahousehold°

"Iknowthatyoudon'tlikemebutIalsoknowthat

youdon'thatemesowhyareyoudoingallofthisuh?

Rememberwhyyouevenbecameagangster?You

werebuildinganempire,forthem butnowlookwhat

hashappened......tellNqubekothetruthstart

afresh,youmaybehardcorebutIknowthatdeep

downthere'sstillgoodinyoujustlikethere'sgoodin

NqubekoandIhavetosayforsomeonewhoisnot



yoursonhe'slikeyouinsomanywaysandMnqobi

tookafterme*chuckles*IdidyouwrongandI

apologize,Ididn'tsaythiswhileIwasstillalivebut

pleaseforgivemeI...seemslikemytimeisup..do

therightthingy......"

ItallfadesawayandMrGopenshiseyeswhichare

filledwithconfusion,"thatwasn'tadream"hesaysto

himself"itfeltsoreal".

Heturnshisheadandlooksathiswife,hesighsand

getoffthebedheadingtothebathroom,hetakesoff

hisclothesandgetinsidetheshower.

¶Flashback¶

Mnqobirunstohim smilingfrom eartoear.

Mnqobi:dadlookhowgoodIdidinclasstoday.

MrG:*smiles*wowyouevengotastar.

Mnqobi:yes!!becauseIdidgreat*smiling*



Nqubekoalsowalksinwithahugesmile.

MrG:lookatthatsmile,didyoualsodogreatinclass?

Nqubeko:yes,look.

MrG:wowmyboysaresmartjustliketheirdaddy.

Nqubeko&Mnqobi:yes!!!

MrG:*smiles*I'm proudofyou,keepitup

okay...daddyhastorushsomewherenow.

Nqubeko:don'tforgettocomebackwith

toys*smiling*

MrG:*laughs*Iwon't,daddylovesyoubothokay?

Nqubeko&Mnqobi:*smiling*weloveyoutoo.

¶Endofflashback¶

Heplacesbothhishandsagainstthewallwiththe

waterrunningdownhisbodyandhiseyesclosed.



Him:Howdiditgettothis?HowdidIgethere?

Hesaysthatslowlyandopenshiseyes,hethesighs

removinghishandsonthewall.

°Nqubeko°

ForthesepastweeksIhavebeentryingtoforget

aboutMinenhlebutitseemstobequiteharderthan

Ithought,IneedadestructionorelseI'm gonnago

crazy.MrandMrsGabuzahavebeenquietlatelyI'm

thinkingthattheyarebrainstorminganideaof

gettingmetojointhem inwhattheydo,whatever

they'regoingtocomewithIam stillnotagreeingto

theirproposalandtheyneedtogivemeMnqobi's

bodysoIcantellhisgirlfriendthathe'sdeadcause

thepoorgirlisevenlosingweightwhichI'm

assumingisnotgoodsinceshe'spregnant.

Somehow,Ialsodon'tknowhowbutIfindmyself

dialingNtoko'scousin'snumberthatNtokogave



me//

Nqubekodropthecall,whatareyoudoing?Dropit.

Voice:unknownnumberhello.

Goodnowyouseewhatyou'vedone?Dropitwhile

youstillcan.

Me:hi,mayIspeakwithMinenhle.

Voice:okhangonforasec.

GodIneverlistentomyself.

Her:Hello.

Hersweetvoicemakesmybloodrelax.

Me:heyit'sNqubeko.



Her:owh.

Ouch,whydoesitsoundslikeshe'sdisappointedto

hearthatit'sme,ouchithurts.

Me:Ouchokay.

Her:noit*sighs*itjustthatIwasthinkingyouwere

oneofthehospitalsIappliedto.

Ohthankgod.

Me:ohwhendidyouapply?

Her:2weeksago.

Me:haveyoubeenpraying?

Her:no.

Me:thenthat'swhereyouaredoingwrong,prayand

godwilldeliver.

**silence**

Iremovethephonefrom myearandlookatitthen



putitback.

Me:hello?areyoustillthere?

Her:yeahyeah,wowthankyouIwillprayassoonas

wearedonetalking,sohowareyou?

Me:I'm uhnohowareyou?

Her:*chuckles*I'm good,soyouwon'tanswermevele?

Me:nope,sowhenareyouplanningoncomingback?

Her:uhm Idon'tknowmaybeafterafewyears.

Me:I'm sorryIdidn'thearthelastpart,didyoujust

sayyears?

Her:yeah.

Wow.

Me:owhuhm Ihavetogo,itwasnicetalkingto

you.//

IhangupIdidn'tevenletherrespond,years??Not

evenafewmonths....doesn'tsheseesorgetthatI

likeher?YeahIreallyneedadestruction.



.

.

.

Iwalkinsidetheclubandluckyformeitispacked

hopefullyI'llgetmyselfanicebootytodestructme

forthenight,asmyeyesarewonderingaroundthey

landonsomeoneIwasn'treallylookingforwardto

seeandsoonangertakesover.

#Narrated

Mlameligulpsthewhiskeydownandcontinues

lookingatMinenhle'spicture.

Him:*burps*whereveryouareIam goingtofind

you,youwillbemywifeandthatisapromise.

Heputshisphonedownandrefillhisglassthen

gulpsitdowntoo,herefillsitagainandjustashe's



abouttogulpsitdownhisphonerings...he

answers.//

Him:talk.

Guy:Ifoundtheguy,hisnameisZamokuhle

Khoza...heisastudentatWits.

Him:*smirks*Idon'tcareaboutthatjustgethim here.

Guy:what??Ihavegivenyoutheinformationyou

wanted.

Mla:I'llpayyoujeez.

Guy:*sighs*okay.

Mla:makeitsnappy.

//

Hehangsupwithasmileonhisfaceandgulpsthe

whiskeydownthenmakesthat"ahhhhh"soundstill

smiling.



~insert19~

°Nqubeko°

TherestandsNtokozoandherfriends,onebeing

Fikile.Shelaughingherlungsout,lifemustbegreat

forher.

Ichuckleandwalktotheirtable,Iseeherbodyfreeze

withshockasIapproachthem..great.

Me:ladies.*takingaseat*

Ntoko:ohlookwhatthecatdraggedin.

Fikile:thisisstrange*smiles*youshowingupina

cluballalone,where'sthatsexybrotherofyours?

Ijustlookatherwithastraightface,mybrotherisa

sensitivetopictotouchsoIhopeshegetsahintthat

sheshouldstoptalking.



Ntoko:*clearsherthroat*sowhereisheanyway?

Me:canItalktoyourfriendhere.(Isaythatignoring

them,lookingstraightatFikile)

Fikile:*sweating*actuallyIjustrememberedthatI

havetobesomewhere*standsup*guysI'llseeyou

tomorrow.

Sherushesoffanddisappearsintothecrowd.

Mawande:whatwasthatallabout?

Ntoko:beatsme.Whenlastdidyouspeakto

Minenhle?

Me:today.

Ntoko:*smiles*whydon'tyoutwojustdatealready,

plusyoutwowouldmakeareallygreatcoupleyou

know.

Me:*standingup*that'smycue,I'llseeyouladies

around*nodding*.



Iturnandwalkaway.

°Minenhle°

Nqubekoadvisingmetopraycameinhandy,cause

theprivatehospitalwiththerudereceptionistcalled

meandIjuststartedworkingtoday.Theworking

environmenthereiswaytodifferent,it's

unhealthy....Ithinktheywerewrongaboutthe

patientsbeingrudecauseitactuallythestaffwho's

rude.

"Heynewbie"

Istoponmytracksandsighbeforeturningtolook

ather,thereceptionist...Ilookathersmiling.

Her:it'syourfirstdayandyouarealreadyin

trouble*smirks*



Me:whatareyoutalkingabout?Ididn'tdoanything

wrong.

Her:wellthebosswantsyouinhisofficeasinnow.

Istandstilllookingatherstillsmiling.

Her:Ididmakemyselfclearright?Isaidasin

now...didn'tyougetthat?

Me:ohIgotthatloudandclearbutasyouknowthat

I'm anewbieIhavenoideawhothebossisorwhere

hisofficeis*smiling*.

Her:*rollshereyes*topfloor,blackdoor.

Iwalktowardstheelevatorandwaitforittocome

down,itdoesandIwalkin...thenitdownstomeitis

myfirstdayhereandI'm alreadycalledtotheboss's

officebutIswearIdidn'tdoanything.

Theelevatorstopsandopens,Istepoutwalking

straightthepassagetillIfindablackdoorwrittenDr

Maputla.Itakeadeepbreathandknock.



"Comein"thatvoicesoundsfamiliar.

Iopenthedoorwithmynerveshittingtheroof

top,myeyesexpandseeingtheguyIbumpedinto

thedayIwasjobseeking.

Him:Nursepleasetakeaseat.*withastraightface*

Iclearmythroatthentakeaseat.

Me:uhm afternoonSir.

Him:*smiles*pleasecallmeMlameli.

Mysmiledisappears.

Him:didIsaysomethingoffensive?

Me:*forcingasmile*notatall.

Him:*smiles*wellIcalledyouherecauseyouowe

meathankyou.

Me:uhm for...?



Him:youdidseethepileofCVsright?

Ohhe'sthereasonwhyI'm hired.

Me:*smiling*ohthankyousomuch.

Him:don'tsweatit*chuckles*sohowareyoufinding

workingheresofar?

Me:uhm nottoberudeoranythingbutdoyoudo

thiswitheveryoneyouhire?

Him:*toucheshischest*ouch,heartbrokenalready

awwww.

Ican'thelpbutgiggle.

Him:toansweryouI'm nottheonewhohirespeople

aroundherebutwhenIdohiresomeoneIdo,do

this.....seeIhaveateam thatItrustthatIdo

operationswithheresoIdon'twanttheHR

departmenttopickateam formewhichiswhyIpick

itmyself.

Me:waitwhatareyousayingtome?

Him:thatyouareapartofmyteam.



Ohmygodthisishuge,reallyhuge.

Me:ohSirI...

Him:Mlameli.

Mysmiledisappearsagain.

Him:whydoesyoursmiledisappearswhenImention

myname?

Me:Longstorybutthankyousomuchforthis.

Him:longstoryyousay,wellIhiredotherfourpeople

youwillmeetthem tomorrowforourtraining.

Inod.

Him:that'sallyoucanreturntoyourwork.

Ismilestandingup.

Me:againthankyou.

Iwalkoutfeelingextremelyhappy,godI'm sogladI

bumpedintohim thatday.



°Mlameli°

ThenameisMlameliMaputla.

There'ssomethingaboutMinenhlethatIcan'tput

myfingeraroundit,shelookslikesomeoneIknow

butIcan'tseem tothinkwho....that'stheother

reasonwhyIhiredhersoIcanobserveher,thefirst

reasoniswellshehasanamazingexperiencein

Nursingshe'sgood.Ireallywanttohearthelong

storyofhersbutIguessI'llhavetoearnhertrust

firsteventhoughIthinkthattherewasaMlameli

guyinherlifewhomaybepassedawaywhichwill

explainwhyhersmiledisappearswhenImentionmy

name....wellthat'smytheory....Igetdisturbedby

someoneknockingonthedoor.

Me:Comein.

NurseStacywalksin.



Her:DrM theoperationstartsin3minutes.

Me:alrightI'm rightbehindyou.

Shesmilesandwalksout,Iclosemylaptopand

standupfollowingher.

#Narrated

Mla:youknowwheresheisandIsuggestthatyou

tellme.

Zamo:gotohell.

Mla:*smirks*youdoknowthatIdon'tmindkilling

youright?

Zamo:*smirksback*andhowisthatgoingtohelp

you?

Mlafrownsandpuncheshim onthestomach,Zamo

wantstopunchhim backbuttwoguysareholding

him.



Mla:wecoulddothisalldaylongyouknow.Justtell

mewheresheisthenI'llletyougo.

Zamo:likeIsaidgotohell,Minenhledoesn'teven

loveyouandbywhatyoudidIthinkyoumadeher

hateyousowhydon'tyoujustlethergouh.

Mla:*clenchinghisjaw*youtalktomuchandyoutalk

rubbishMinenhledoesn'thatemeyeahshemight

notlovemebutshecouldlearnto.

Zamo:I'm prettysurewheresheisshehasfound

herselfasaneguynotacrazyasslikeyou.

Mlapuncheshim againandagain.

Mla:Shutup!!!Shutthefuckup.

Zamo:*coughs*youdon'tgettotellmethat,thisis

mymouththatmyparentsgavemewhentheywere

makinglove.

Oneoftheguysholdinghim triestoholdinHus



laughbutendsupcrackingmakingtheotherdude

crackupto.

Mla:*pissedoff*ohsoyoutwofindthatfunnyuh?

Theygomutelookingaway.

Mla:andyou*pointsatZamo*youthinkyouarefunny

uh?

Zamo:Iwasn'ttryingto*pouts*

Mlafeelsasifenergyisbeingdrainedoutofhim,he

justwalksoutpissed.

Zamo:*shouting*I'm thirstybytheway!!!!!

Guy1:*chuckles*you'relookingfortroubleyouknow.

Zamo:*rollshiseyes*soforhowlongareyougoing

toholdmelikethis?



Guy2:wearejustdoingwhatwegetpaidfor.

Hesighsclosinghiseyes.

Zamo:*openshiseyesinterror*Shit!!!

Guy2:*panicks*what??

Zamo:I'm gonnamissmydatetonight.

Theylookathim indisbelief.

Guy1:I'm sorrybutareyouokayupstairs?

Zamo:youhavenoideahowlongittookmetoget

thenervetoaskthisgirloutandyourcrazyboss

decidestobemygod..justwonderful.

Guy2:yerphe'scrazy.



~insert20~

°Minenhle°

Mosa:sohowwasyourfirstday?

Me:longandamazing*smiling*I'm partofateam.

Her:onyourfirstday??areyouthatgood?

Me:Idon'tknowbabeIguessitjustluck.

Her:thefirstthingwearedoingwhenyougetyour

firstpaymentisbuymesomenewclothes*clapping

herhandswhilesmiling*

Me:woahwoahwoahslowdownthere.

Mosa:*laughs*I'm jokingwellastimegoesbyIwill

bankruptyou.

Me:girlyouaresonotgettingmycard.

JustaswearelaughingNyakallowalksindragging

herfeets.



Her:*yawns*helloguys.

Me&Mosa:hey.

We'vebeenteachingeachotherEnglishandtheir

language.

Me:letsatsilahaulenelelejoangmosebetsing(how

wasyourdayatwork)?

I'm stillcountingwordsthoughbutI'm trying.

Her:eneeleteleleebileetena(itwaslongandtiring)

Me:Icantell.

Her:*smiles*Kempaketlahlapaebekerobalaka

kotloloho(I'm justgonnatakeabathandgostraight

tobed)

Me:hothoe'ngkalijo(whataboutfood)?

Her:mofumahalionealehantlehaholokajeno,ke



jelemosebetsingmmekentsekekgotshe(the

madam wasinaverygoodmoodtoday,Iateatwork

andI'm stillfull)

Me:okaythat'swhereIdrawthelinecauseIdidn't

getasinglewordfrom there.

Mosa:*laughs*don'tworry,you'llgetthere.

°Nqubeko°

Iopenthedoorandjustlookathim withavery

boredface.

Him:mayIcomein?

Isighwalkingbacktotheloungewithhim following

me.

Him:sohowareyou?



Me:listen,forthelasttime...Iwillnotjoi......

Him:that'snotwhyI'm here.

That'sthefirst.

Him:I'm heretogiveyouanswers,youdeservethem.

Iraisemyeyebrow,thisshouldbeinteresting.

Him:*exhales*remembermybrother?

Me:*clearingmythroat*uncleV?

Him:yeah.

Me:Ido,hepassedawaywhenmeandMnqobiwere

young.

Him:hewaskilledactually,butwewillgettothat

uhm thelasttimewesaweachotheryouaskedme

whoyourfatheris.

Me:yeahIdidbutwhatdoesuncleVhastodowith

th...waitareyousayinguncleVis...

Him:yourfather,alongwithMnqobi.

Astonished,appalled,astounded,amazed...yeah



thesewordsmeanshockedIjutdon'tknowwhich

wordtousesowhynotallofthem....Iabsolutely

didn'tseethisonecoming.

Me:buthow?causewhenIwasbornbothyouand

mom werealreadymarriedsohow?

Him:whenmeandyourmothergotmarriedwe

decidedthatwefinallywantachildbutaftertwo

yearsoftryingforababywecouldn'tgetpregnant,

wewenttoadoctorandthatdayIdiscoveredthatI

can'thavekids*sighs*Ifeltmywholeworld

crumblingdowncauseIhaddreamsandIwasreally

lookingforwardtohavingkidsbutIguessfatehad

otherplansforme,yourmothercameupwithideas

likeadoptionbutifIagreedtothatIknewthatI

wouldcomeoutasselfishsinceIknewthatshe

wantedtogothroughthemorningsicknesses,the

cravings,themoodswingsyouknowallofthat

stuff.....Ididn'tknowwhattodosoIwenttotalkto

myfatheraskingforadvicehe'stheonewhocame

upwiththeideaofmybrothersleepingwithmywife

Iwasagainstitatfirstbutseeingyourmother'sface



everytimewepassbythebabyshopmademe

considerit,Ispoketoherfirstandshewasn't

comfortablewithittoobutsinceshewantedababy

sheagreed*sighs*thedayyouweremadeIfeltlikeI

waslosingmymindImeanwhowouldn't.

Me:waitwaitwaitsouncleVjustagreedtoallofthat

withoutanyconcerns?

Him:surprisinglyyeah,theonlycatchwasthathe

wantedtobeinyourlifeasan"uncle"Ididn'thavea

problem withthat,Ithoughtthatafteryou'rebornI

woulddespiseyoubutnoIlovedyouasifyouwere

myown,Ijoinedthegangsterlifewhenyouweretwo

yearsoldIwasdoingthattobuildanempirefor

you...

Me:anempirethroughgangsterism?Really.

Him:Idon'thaveanydegreeIdon'tevenhave

matric,withthejobthatIwasdoingbackthenIwas

earningpeanutsIhadtodosomethingtosecure

yourfuture.

Isighnodding,Iwilltalkafterhe'sdone.



Him:somehowyourmotherfoundoutIexpectedher

tobeangrywithmebutshesurprisedmebysaying

shewantsin,Itoldhernocausethislineofjobis

dangerousandbyjoiningitIhadalreadyplacedyour

livesindangersoIdidn'twanttomakeit

worse.....uhm let'sjustsayshemanagedtomake

meagreewithherjoiningin.

Me:wow.

Him:atfirstitwasgreatworkingwithheritwas

kindasexyyouknowbutthensheslowlychanged

shehadlesstimeforusandmoretimefor

missions,Ithinkthemoneygottoherrealgood.

Whenyouturned3yourmotherwasactingfunny

andsuspiciouslongstoryshortshecheatedonme

withmybrotherandthat'showMnqobiwasmade

andthenIknewIhadlostyourmother,Iforgaveher

butnothingwaseverthesameagainIalsoloved

Mnqobiasifhewasmyown.

Me:thenwhathappeneduh?Howdidwegethere?If

youlovedhim hewouldstillbehere,ifyoulovedme

youwouldn'thavekeptmehostageinaplaceI

calledhomeandthreatenedme.



Him:itallstartedwhenthingswentsouthformy

brother,whenhelosthisfamilyhelostithecamefor

youguyshecametomesayinghewantshiskids

blahblahwegotintoafightthatbothyouand

Mnqobiwitnessed,afterthefightyouguysranto

him insteadofmethatbrokemealittleItried

runningawayfrom thetruthbuttheuniverse

remindedmethatyouguyswerenevermine,my

angerdevelopedfrom thereItoldyourmotherto

giveyouguysbacktoyourfatherbutyourmother

decidedtobegodandkillmybrother.

Me:What!?

Him:shesaidshewaseliminatingtheproblem soI

canbehappywithyouguys,Icleanedupyour

mother'smessmakingsureitdoesn'tleadbackto

herandstillafterthatIwantednothingtodowith

youguysandIwantedoutofthegangsterworldI

didn'tcareabouttheempireanymore.Thewayout

waseitheroneofyoujoinsandtakemyplaceorI

die,yourmotherdidn'twantmetodiesoshewas

gladtohelpmeingettingoneofyoutakemy

place....Ihadtowaityears*closeshiseyes*wetried



manipulatingMnqobibuthewashavingnoneof

whatweweretellinghim,hethreatenedtoreportus

andIdidn'tcaresincehedidn'thaveanyevidence

butyourmotherwithpanickingdecidedtoplaygod

onceagainand.....

Me:don'tfinishit.

Him:youandMnqobiaremysonsyesnotbyblood

butyouaremysonsandmyangerresultedinto

losingoneofyoub...

Me:actuallythat'swhereyou'rewrong,youranger

resultedintolosingbothofus*standingup*wewere

kidsforcryingoutloud!Wewereusedtorunningto

him whenhevisits,weweren'tthinking,wedidn't

knowanythingandyethereweare.

Him:Nqubekomys...

Me:getout.*Isayverycalmly*

Him:pl...

Me:ISAIDGETOUT!!!!!!

Hesighsstandingup.

Him:I'llhaveMnqobi'sbodydeliveredtoyouassoon



asIgethome*hewalksout*

Ifalldownonthecouchandburymyheadtomy

handsthenfinallyletitallout,Icryforbeingkept

hostage,IcryforbeingrapedandmostlyIcryfor

losingmybrother.



~insert21~

°Nqubeko°

Itfeltgoodlettingallthepainouteventhoughitfelt

weirdcrying,ImeanwhenwasthelasttimeIcried?

"Nqubeko"

Me:whatareyoudoingbackhere?

Him:IcametodeliverMnqobi'sbody.

Me:yourwifeiscoolwithallofthis?

Him:*chuckles*shedoesn'tknowbutdon'tworryI'll

handleher.

Me:*sighing*thanks.

Him:lookNquI'm sorryaboutthisentirething,it'sall

myfaultIshouldhaveneverjoinedgangsterism or

letyourmotherjointoo.Istillwanttobeinyour



life,betherewhenmygrandkidsareborn,bethere

onyourweddingday....

Me:*chuckling*likethat'severgoingtohappen.

Him:*smile*nicetoseeyousmile,whathappenedto

thatnursethatyouseem tolike.

Me:youmeantheoneyouwerepryingon?

Him:youdon'tseriouslythinkthatIwould'vedone

somethingtoherdoyou?

Me:well...

Him:*chuckles*Ididthattomotivateyouandto

scareherIwouldn'tdosomethingthatwickedtomy

futuredaughterinlaw.

Me:what?

Him:comeon,webothknowyoulikeher.

Me:yeahIdobutwecan'tbetogether,she'sallthe

wayinLimpopoanditmighttakeyearsforherto

comeback.

Him:ifyoulikeher,whynotgotoher?Imeanwith

howbeautifullyyourbusinessisgrowingyoucan



startanotherbranchthere.

Whydidn'tIthinkofthat?

Him:*sighs*I'm goingawayforawhile,Ineedsome

timetomyselftothinkaboutallofthis.

HeseemssosincereokIguessI'm beingalittle

selfishforblaminghim aboutallofthis,afterallhe

joinedgangsterism formetosecuremyfutureand

I'm successfultodaybecauseofthat,Ishouldbereal

grateful.

Him:I'lltakeMnqobi'sbodytothemortuaryandtryto

explainthegunwoundtomakesureitdoesn'tlead

backtoyourmother,Ihopeonedayyou'llforgive

me...Goodbyeson.

Heturnsandwalkout.



#Narrated.

ZamoisnowtieduptoachairandMlaseemstobe

gettingimpatient.

Mla:*furious*I'm gettingofthis.

Zamo:thatmakesthebothofusmanjustletmego.

Mla:notuntilyoutellmewhereMinenhleis.

Zamo:Godyoublessedthisguywithearsbuthe

doesn'tseem tousethem.

OneoftheguyswalksinwithZamo'sphoneand

handsittoMla.

Mla:*smirks*welllet'sseewhatyourphonesays.

Zamojustrollshiseyesshowingnocare,aftera

minuteorsoMla'ssmirkturnsintoafrownsincehe



can'tseem tofindanythingthathasMinenhleorthat

stateswhereshecouldbe.

Zamo:letmetellyousomethingman,I'm verysmart

yesIplannedthiswholethingcauseIsawthat

Minenhledidn'twanttogetmarriedtoyourdumb

assandIplanneditwiththatphoneyouareholding

butunfortunatelyforyouIerasedeverythingcauseI

didthinkyoumightdosomethinglikethis.Nonot

kidnapmeIdidn'tthinkthatbutIshouldhave,I

thoughtyouwouldtracemeandgothroughmy

phone.

Mla:*looksathim indisbelief*evenafoolcantell

thatyou'relying.

Zamo:*shrugs*wellwhatevermakesyousleepat

night.

Mla:someonehelpedyouright?Youcouldn'thave

pulledthisonyourown.

Zamo:noItakeallthecredit.



Mlalooksupdefeatedbutquicklythinksof

something.

Mla:lookslikeyour"date"isfuriousforleavingher

hanginghowaboutIbringherheresoshecanbe

yourmotivation.

Zamo'sheartbeatstwice.

Zamo:whatifItellyouthatI,myselfdon'tknow

whereMinenhleis.

Mla:*rollshiseyes*youknow.

Zamo:Idon't,whydoyouthinkI'm sorelaxedabout

thiskidnappingshit?CauseIknowthatIhaveno

informationtogiveyou.

Mlalooksathim withhiseyeshalfclosedthen

standsupandwalksoutfrustrated,leavingZamo

exhalinghopinghebuyswhathetoldhim.



°Mbalenhle°

Mla:okthatwouldbeallfortodaythankyou.

Ohgodthisissoexciting,Ihaveneverbeenpartofa

team beforemyteam seem tobedifferentfrom the

staffofthishospitaltheyareniceandfriendly.

Mosa'sphoneringsasI'm walkingoutwiththe

others,it'sNtoko//

Me:heybabe

Her:heylovehowareyou?

Me:I'm awesomeyourself?

Her:ImissyoubutI'm alsocool.

Me:ncohImissyoutoo.

Her:Iwasjustcheckinguponyou,youneedtobuya

phonewithyourfirstpayment.

Me:*giggling*wellthatgoeswithoutsayingofcourse.



Her:*chuckles*wellonmysidemyshiftisaboutto

start,byebabe.

Me:byel..ohcouldyousendmeZamo'snumberI

havetocallhim andcheckuponhim it'sbeena

while.

Her:willdo,Ihavetogoloveyou.

Me:loveyoutoo.

//

.

.

.

Sorryfortheshortness,I'lltrygivingyouguysdouble

insertstomorrow



¶Continuation¶

"Minenhle"

Iturntolookathim.

Him:canwetalkforasec?

Me:sure.

Him:Idon'tmeantobeforwardoranythingbutdo

youmindjoiningmeforlunch?

Me:uhm SirI...

Him:MlamelianditwillbeaharmlesslunchI

promise.

Me:yeahuhI'm sorrybutIcan't.

WithMlamelibackinDurbanitstartedwithlunch

andthenitwenttofriendsthenitwenttomeleaving

soIdon'twanttomakethesamemistake



twice,yeahthisMlamelimightbedifferentfrom the

oneIknowbutitbettersafethansorry.

Him:*disappointed*owIjustwanttogettoknowyou

butit'sokay.

Me:maybesomeothertime.*smiling*

Hesmilesthennod.Iwalkawaysighinggoingtothe

cafeteria,IseatatanemptytableIwanttomake

somecalls.IscrolldownlookingforNqubeko's

number,lasttimewetalkedhedidn'tsoundgoodand

Ihaven'tgottimetocallhim backandthank

him...wellhisnumberisn'tsavedbutIthinkthisis

it...itringsacoupletimesbeforehepicksup//

Him:hello.

Me:NqubekoheythisisMinenhle.

Him:*clearshisthroat*Minenhlehi,howareyou?

Me:I'm goodthanks,yourself?



Him:samehere.

Me:Ijustwanttosaythankyouforyouradvice,Igot

thejob*smiling*

Him:wowthat'sawesomecongratulations.

Me:thanks,sohowarethingsgoingthatside?you

knowwithyourparents.

Him:it'salongstorybutdadgavemeMnqobi'sbody

Ijuststartedwiththefuneralarrangements.

Me:bylongstoryIhopeyoudon'tmeanthatyou

joinedw.....

Him:nonoIdidn't.

Me:*exhalinginrelief*good,Iwouldliketocomeand

helpyouwiththearrangementsandalsoattendthe

funeraljustforsupportbutIcan't.

Him:MinenhleIcanprotectyou,Idon'thowuhorI

couldhireabodyguardforyou.

Me:why?

Him:Idon'tfollow.

Me:whydoyouwanttoprotectme?Uhwhy?



Him:*sighs*Ican'ttellyouwhyoverthephone.

Me:*sighing*whenisthefuneral?

Him:thiscomingSaturday.

Me:I'llbeknockingoffearlythiscomingFriday,I'll

catchabustoDurbansopleasehirethatbodyguard

fortheweekend.

Him:weekend?

Me:yeahSundayI'm comingback,Ican'tlivemylife

withabodyguardalwaysfollowingme.

Him:youd...*sighs*I'llbookaflightforyou.

Me:ohyoudon'thaveto.

Him:IwanttoI...

"Igotyourtext,tellmeit'snottrue"afemale'svoice

saysinthebackground.

Him:lookIhavetogo.//



Hedropsthecall,Iwonderwhothatisanywayit's

lookslikeNtokohasalreadysentmeZamo's

numberletmecallhim.

"Hey"

Ilookuptothisladystandingnexttothetable.

Me:*smiling*hi.

Her:doyoumindifIjoinyou?

Me:notatall.

Her:*takingaseat*thanks,I'm Sthabilebytheway

butyoucancallmeStha.

Me:nicetomeetyouI'm Minenhle.

Her:*smiles*nicetomeetyoutoo,it'sactuallymy

firsttimeseeingyouhereareyounew?

Me:yeahIam.

Her:h....

IguessI'llcallZamolater.



~insert22~

°Nqubeko°

I'vebeenconsolingBuhle,Mnqobi'sgirlfriendforthe

lastpast2hoursshedidn'ttakethenewswellbut

whocanblameher?She'spregnantandbeforeshe

couldeventellMnqobiaboutthepregnancyshe

findsoutthatMnqobiisnomore...Ican'timagine

whatshe'sfeelingrightnow.

Me:Iknowit'shardtrustmeIknow,beforeMnqobi

di...beforeheleftforabusinesstriphesuspected

thatyouarepregnantandhewasplanningon

proposingtoyousincehedidn'twanthischildtobe

bornoutofwedlock...Buhlemybrotherlovedyouso

muchIhopeyouknowthatandIknowit'sgoingto

behardtohealandmoveon.

Her:*sniffs*reall?Hewasgoingtopropose?



Igrabmytabfrom thetableandshowhim avideo

me,MnqobiandMlatookweeksago...whereMnqobi

wasblabberingabouthowmuchhelovesBuhleand

thathe'sreadytomakeherhiswifeandstarta

familywithher.It'slikethevideoopenedatapof

tears.

Her:*crying*howcouldbhedothistome?Howcan

heleavemeallalone?Howam Isupposetoraise

ourchildaloneh...

Me:pleasestopcrying,andI'llhelpyouwithmyniece

ornephewifyouneedanythingdon'tbeafraidtotell

me.Mnqobi'schildislikemychildsoI'llalwaysbe

thereforhim orher.

Shewipeshertearslookingatmeshocked.

Her:ItakebackallthemeanthingsIsaidaboutyou.

Me:it'sokay.

Her:*sniffs*okIam calm now,tellmewhatexactly



happened?Whoshothim,why?

Me:Ialsodonotknow,mydadhasthatkindof

information.

Her:Ijustdon'tgetwhowouldwanttokillMnqobi

he'sthenicestpersonIhaveevermetandIdon't

thinkhehadanenemy.

Me:*sighing*maybehewasinawrongplaceatthe

wrongtime...anywayenoughaboutthatnow..uhhow

farareyou?

Her:*smiles*tomorrowI'llbe3months,youdon't

mindcomingwithmeinthenextdoctor's

appointment?

Me:uhm errnotatall.

Istillhavetocomeupwithanideaofconvincing

MinehtostaycauseIjustrecentlyfoundoutthat

startinganotherbranchwillbeabitimpossibleat

themomentespeciallyinMpumalanga.

Buhle:thanks,Ishouldgetgoingnowmymother



mustbeworried.

Me:okletmedriveyoubackhomethen*standing

up*

Her:*standsup*whyareyousonice?

Me:I'vealwaysbeennice,youjustdidn'ttakea

chancetogettoknowmeyoujustjudgedme...they

saydonotjudgeabookbyitcoverbutyoudid.

Her:IdidandI'm sorry.

Me:it'sokay,let'sgo.

Webothwalkout.

°AttheGabuzahousehold°

MrsG:*fuming*YOUDIDWHAT???!

MrG:Don'tyoufuckindareraiseyourvoiceatme

women,youhavedisrespectedmelongenoughand

itstopstoday.



MrsG:*embarrassed*I'm sorry,Iwon'tdoitagain.

MrG:I'm thesorryoneandnoyouwon'tbecauseI

wantout.

MrsG:*confused*out?Outofwhat?

MrG:ofthismarriage.

MrsG:*shocked*what?Why?

MrG:why?*chuckles*youthinkIdon'tknowthatyou

arecheatingonme?ThereasonwhyIdidn'tsay

anythingisthatIhadhopedthatNqubekowasgoing

totakemyplacethenIcangofarawayfrom here

awayfrom youbutmyeyeswereopened,andI

realizedthatIcan'tputNqubekothroughwhatI've

beenthrougheversinceIjoinedthislineofworkhe

deservessomuchnotthis.Insteadofbeingawife

andamothersupportingandprotectingherkidsyou

supportedmyevilwaysandkeptencouraging

them....IlostmybrotherbecauseofyouI..

Her:youtwohatedeachothersoId.....

MrG:justbecausewefoughtdoesn'tmeanwehated

eachother,brother'sfightafterallyeahhebetrayed



meandsleptwithmywifebehindmybackbutI

didn'thatehim ImeanhowcouldIhatesomeone

whogavemetwobeautifulsons*smiles*and

becauseofyouIlostoneofthem andmyselfish

waysmademelosetheotherone.

Her:*crying*okBenIgetitandI'm sorry,letmeright

mywrongsbygivingyouanotherchild.

MrG:*chuckling*areyouhearingyourself?Let'sput

thefactthatIcan'thavekidsaside,whywouldIwant

ababywithyou?Wearesooldyouknowwe

shouldn'tbetalkingaboutcheatingandthat

stuff...youareamarriedwomenforfucksakesyou

shouldn'tbegoingaroundsleepingwithkids....I'llbe

lyingifIsayIjustlostbecauseIlostyoumanyyears

agoItriedfindingyoubutitisn'tmewholostyou

first,youlostyourselffirstandIhopethatoneday

you'llfindyourself.....nowexcusemeIhavepacking

todoandstayfarawayfrom Nqubekoorhelpme

god.....

Hewalksawayfrom hernotbelievingthatBen



wantstodivorceher.

MeanwhileatMla's

Mlapacesupanddownthinking.

Guy1:justletthekidgohedoesn'tknowanything.

Mla:SHUTUP!I'm tryingtothink.

Hekeepspacingupanddownbutitseemslikeheis

outofidea,hestopsandsighsbeforegoingtothe

room where'she'skeepingZamo.

Hefindshim asleep,helooksathim foraverylong

timebeforesighingagainandwalkstowardshim to

untiehim butheisdisturbedbyoneoftheguys.

Mla:what?



Guy:hisphoneisringing,it'sanunknownnumber.

Mla:*sighs*answeritandputitonloudspeakerthen

tellwhoeveritistoleaveamessage.

Theguynodsanddoashesays//

Guy:Zamo'sphonehello.

Voice:uhm hi,isZamoclosetoyou?

Mla'sneckalmostsnapsduetoturningitsoquickly.

Guy:he'snothereatthemomenthe'sverybusy

thesedaysbutI'm hisfriendyoucanleavea

messageI'llpassittohim.

Voice:okuhtellhim Idon'thaveaphoneyetI

borrowedthisoneanditownerwillbeneedingit

backtoday*giggles*jeezeMosa*clearsher

throat*sorryaboutthatalsotellhim thatI'llflydown

toDurbanonFridayforMnqobi'sfuneralifhealso



wantstocomeI'llbuyhim thebusticket.

Guy:okIwillandwhomustIsayleftthemessage?

Voice:Minenhle.

Guy:alright.

Zamowakesuphearingvoicesandtheguydrops

thecall.

//

Mlameliletoutaslysmile.

Mla:guesswhojustcalled?

Zamo:*yawns*I'm hungry.

Mla:*rollshiseyes*Minenhlejustcalledandaskedto

tellyouthatshe'llbeflyingdownherFridayfor

Mnqobi'sfuneral*smiles*damnIbettergobuyoneof

thebestsuitsformyfriend'sfuneral.



Zamo:*shockedandterrified*what?W..w..wh...

Mla:wha.....wha..what?HaveKevinHartranoutof

jokes?ohpoorthing,toobadcauseyouwon'tbe

attendingthefuneralwewouldn'twantyouruining

thingsformenowwouldwe?

Zamo:*swallows*stayawayfrom her.

Mla:orelsewhat?

Zamo:I'm gonnakillyou.

Mlalaughshisassoutbuthislaughsubsidesashe

thoughtsrunwild.

Mla:wait,Ididn'tknowthatitwillbeMnqobi'sfuneral

andalreadyMinenhleknowsaboutitwhichmeans

NqubekohasbeenincontactwithMinenhle,fuck!!

Zamodoesn'tcareaboutallofthatheissaying,all

hecaresaboutisMinenhlewhodoesn'thaveaclue

onwhatawaitsherinDurban.



~insert23~

°Minenhle°

Ididn'tthinkthatI'llbebackheresosoonbutatleast

I'llbesafethistimearound.

IdragmylittlesuitcasetowardsNqubekowhois

leaningonhiscarwithhishandsonhispockets.

Me:*smiling*hey.

Him:*clearshisthroat*uhm hi,youlookbeautifulyou

know.

Me:*blushing*thankyou.

Henodsandpicksupmysuitcaseandputitatthe

backofhiscar.



Him:let'sgo.

Me:whathasasmileeverdonetoyou?Justsmilea

little.

Him:Idon'tlikesmilingbecausepeoplewon'ttake

meserious.(opensadoorforme)

Me:*gettinginside*Mlaoncesaidagirlbrokeyour

heartanditgottoyourealgood.

Him:hesaidthat?

Me:yerp.

Hegoesaroundandgetsinthenstartstheignition

withablackcarfollowingus.

Him:Idon'tknowwherehegotthatcausemyheart

isperfectlyfine.

Me:*chuckling*ifyousayso....justtobesureyouare

takingmetoNtoko'sright?

Him:no.*focusingontheroad*



Me:thenw...

Him:myhouse,ifyoufeellikeyouwon'tbe

comfortablethentakemyphoneandcallNtokoto

comeovertomyhousetokeepyoucompany.

Me:okI'llcallherlater.

Wesettleintoacomfortablesilenceforacouple

minutes.

Him:*clearshisthroat*nottoscareyouoranything

butMlamelimightcometothefuneraltomorrow.

Myheartbeatstwice.

Me:doyouthinkhe'sgonnatrysomething?

Him:*sighs*Idon'tknowbutdon'tworryIwon'tleave

yourside.



Idon'tknowwhybutthatjustmademyheartmelt.

Me:IdonotknowwhatMlaiscapableofsinceI

haven'tknownhim thatmuch.Oneofthemain

reasonwhyIleftismymotherIwasn'tthinkingthat

muchaboutMla*sighing*Iwasthinkingthatsince

shehiredsomeonetobringmebackhomewhat

wouldstopherfrom doingitagain.

Him:wait,whatyou'retryingtosayisthatyouarenot

thatmuchworriedaboutMlabutyouareworried

aboutyourmother.

Me:yeah.

Him:wellIthinkyoushouldbemoreworriedabout

Mlameli,hehastotallychangedintosomethingI

myselfdon'tknow.

Me:okyou'rescaringme.

Him:sorry,ohwhileyou'reherewillyoueducateme

aboutpregnancyyouknowwhatoneshoulddoto

makesurethatapregnantpersonishealthyatall

times.



Me:owuhokay.

Sohe'sgonnabeafathersoon,whatisgoingonwith

me.

Me:Ididn'tknowyouhadababyontheway.

Him:Idon't,mybrother'sgirlfriendispregnantand

sinceMnqobiisnomoreIhavetotakeofherand

thebaby.

Me:*sighinginrelief*yucksshemustbegoing

throughhellrightnow.

Him:youhavenoidea.

Me:ohdoyouhaveZamo'snumber?Ireallyhaveto

callhim I'm reallyworriedabouthim.

Him:yeahIhaveityoucancallbutwhyareyou

worried?

Me:Icalledhim 3daysagoandhisfriendanswered

thephonesayinghe'sbeenbusylatelyhe'lltakethe

message,heusuallygetbacktomeassoonashe



getsthemessage.

Itakehisphoneandswitchitonandgotohis

contacts.

Him:maybethefrienddidn'tdeliverthemessage.

Me:unlesshehasanewfriendcausetheonewho

usuallyanswershisphonealwaysdeliver,whydoyou

haveonly4contacts.

It'sonlyNtoko,Zamo,BuhleandMosa.

Him:that'sanewphonethatIboughtafterthe

kidnapthing.

Me:owyeah.

IcallZamobutittakesmestraighttovoicemail.

Me:*confused*voicemail?



HedrivesinsidetowhatIthinkishishouse/home,he

parksandlooksatme.

Him:whydoesthatseem toconfuseyou?

Hehaslookedatmebeforesowhyishislook

makingfeelsohotrightnow?

Me:*closingmyeyes*Zamo'sphoneneverswitches

off,hisbatterydoesn'tgetbelow20%hemakessure

ofit.

Him:istheresomethingwrongwithit?

Me:no.

Him:whyareyoureyesclosed?Am Ithatugly.

Me:no.

Iexhaleopeningem,he'sstilllookingatme.



Him:doIhavesomethingonmyface?

IfhandsomenessisasomethingthenIguessthat's

whatyouhave....ohmygodwhatiswrongwithme?

Him:welldoI?

Me:*blinking*no,nothere'snothingchill.

Him:*turnsandopenthedoor*alright.

Hegetsout.

Me:deargodwhatishappeningtome?

Ialsoturnsidewaysopeningthedoor.



#Narrated

Mla:sowhatdidyouget?

Guy:Iwaitedathisgatelikeyousaidandheindeed

camebackwithalady.

Mla:*smiles*hejustmademyplanmoreeasier.

Guy:wellIdon'tthinkso.

Mla:whatdoyoumean?

Guy:heseemedtohavehiredbodyguardsforher.

Mla:What?No!!*standsup*Shit,okayokayI'm sureI

canthinkofsomething.

Guy:thisguymusthaveknewthatyouwilltry

somethingandhiredthem.

Mla:meaningheonlyhiredthem toprotectherwhile

she'shere.

Guy:uhm yeahIguess.

Mla:whichmeanwherevershe'shidingorstaying

therearenobodyguardsprotectingher.



Guy:ookayI'm thinkingthatyoujustgotanewplan.

Mla:yeah,wejustfindwhereshestaysexactlyand

thingswillbealoteasiercausethere'llbeno

bodyguardsnoNqubeko.

Guy:andhowareyouplanningonfindingthat?

Mla:wellwenowknowthatZamoactuallyknowsa

lotsohe'lltellus.

Guy:heseemsprotectiveoverthisMinenhleperson.

Mla:there'saNicolegirlsavedonhisphone,charge

it,gethernumbers,findherandbringherhere.

Theguynodsandwalksaway.

°MlameliM°

Mom:I'm gettingoldyouknow.

Me:*chuckling*don'tworrymom you'llgetgrandkids

soon.



Her:soon?

Me:whenmeandZamahavegottenmarried.

Her:whenisthatcauseyoutwoseem tobetaking

yoursweettime*smiles*

Me:don'tworrytheweddinginvitationswillbeout

soonsoyoucanstartpreparingyourlongspeech.

Mom:*laughs*andtrustmeitwillbelong.

GodIlovethiswomen,she'sbeenwithmethrough

thickandthinsheraisedmeasasingleparentmy

fatherwasinvolveinsomeshootingonthedayIwas

bornyeahsoIonlyknowhim onthepictures.

Mom:yourauntwillbejoiningustoday,sheshouldbe

herebynow.

Me:*smiling*I'm sosurethatsheboughtme

somethinginCapeTown.

Her:*giggles*youareagrownassman,youcan't

expecthertobringyousomething.



Me:ohmyauntlovesmeIknowshe'llbringme

something.

Myaunt,mom'ssisterlivesinCapeTownwithher

husbandwellhowdoIexplaintheirstory?Theywere

bothinvolvedinanaccidenttheysomehowhita

tree,herhusbandwasdrivinginhighspeedtryingto

gettothehospitalsinceauntwasduethatdayand

bygod'sgracetheysurvivedbuttheywere

injured.....auntmanagedtogetoutofthecar

screamingforhelpandsomeladyshowedup,aunt

askedtheladytocallanambulancecauseherbaby

wasontheway,theladysaidthere'snotimeshe'll

helphergivebirththencalltheambulance..Why

didn'ttheladycalltheambulancethenhelped?

That'swhatauntshould'vethoughtbutIguessshe

wasabittraumatizedandherhusbandwasawfully

weak...ohtheladydidhelphergivebirthandthen

ranawaywiththebaby..eiIdon'tevenwanttotalk

aboutthepainauntandherhusbandwent

through,theycouldn'ttryforanotherbabysincethe

accidentdiddamagetobothofthem.Theyspoil



me,theytreatmeliketheirchildIknowI'llnevertake

theirbaby'splacebutItrytomakeithurtless.

"FamilyI'm home!!"

Ismilestandinguprunningtowardsherbutstops

andmysmileturnsintoafrown,whydoesshelooks

somuchlikeMinenhle?



~insert24~

°Mlameli°

"Hello!!EarthtoM.L"

Me:mmh.

Aunt:whereyouat?

Iquicklysnapoutofit.

Me:uhh??

Aunt:what'swrong?It'slikeyoujustsawa

ghost.*giggles*

Iclearmythroatandfakeasmilethengiveherahug.

Her:nowthereitis,IwaswonderingwhenI'llgetit.

Me:sowhatdidyoubringme?



Her:ohheysis*avoidingeyesight*

Me:youdidn'tbringanythingformedidyou?

Her:Ididn'tcomeforyouso*shrugs*

Me:*gaspingdramatically*ohInever.

Her:*laughs*whatdoesyourmotherkeepfeeding

you?

Mom:*giggles*he'sdramaticallybynaturethisoneI

don'tknowhowZamaputupwithhim.

Irollmyeyesaswetakeaseatafterauntgives

mom ahug.Weenjoysupperoveralight

conversationfilledwithlaughterandIseriouslydo

notknowhowtobringthelookalikethingieup.

Aunt:*smiles*someandmyhusbandhavedecided

thatwearegoingtoadopt.

Mom:*smiles*ohmygod,that'swonderfulsoareyou

goingtoadoptagirl?WuuIhopeit'sagirl.

Aunt:*smiles*IalsowantagirlbutZacwantsaboy.



Mom:ohboy.

Aunt:exactly,soM.Lwhatdoyouthink?

Me:uhm Iuhh...

Aunt:uhm youuhh..what?

Mom:Ibethe'sgonnasayaboy.

Aunt:him andZacthinkaliketoomuch.

Okyhereitgoes.

Mom:somyboyw...

Me:*groaning*Mom!!!!

Mom:what?*giggles*

Me:I'm notaboyanymore.

Aunt:butyou'llalwaysbeourboy(shebabytalksthat)

Me:*rollingmyeyes*movingon...

Theybothlaughatme.



Me:*clearingmythroat*soaunt,uhhsoIhaveanew

team.

Aunt:mmmokay.

Me:oneofthem errsheuhh...

Mom:she??Zamawillmopthatuglyfaceofyours

andI'llhelpher.

Aunt:metoo.

Me:letmefinishtuu,thisgirl..hernameisMinenhle

shesortakindanosheexactlylooks...whatI'm trying

tosayisthatshe'saphotocopy....

Aunt:M.Lboyw...

Me:notaboy.

Aunt:okokIgetthatbutyougonnahavetogetto

thepoint...shelooksexactlylikewho?She'sa

photocopyofwho?

Me:ofyou.

**silence**



Me:shehasyoursmile,yourwalkshe'syoubutshe

hasuncleZac'seyes.

**silence**

Bothmymotherandauntatlookingatmewithtears

threateningtofall.

Me:Iknowwhatyougonnasay,thatpeopledolook

alikebutshelookstoomuchlikeyouforallofthisto

beacoincidence.

Aunt:*standsup*excuseme.

Shewalksawaydisappearinginthepassage,Istand

upwantingtogoafterher.

Mom:noletherbeforawhile.

Me:butmom sh....



Mom:Mlameliyou'vejusttouchedasensitivetopic,

pleaseletherbeformaybeanhour.

Isitbackdownstilllookingtowardsthepassage.

#Narrated

Mlameliwalksintheloungefixinghiscoffins,he

findshisguyswaitingforhim.

Mla:okso?

Guy1:wefoundthegirl,wetiedherupinthesame

room withthedude.

Mla:alright,wellIhaveafuneraltogettooI'lldeal

withthem whenI'm back.

TheguysnodwhileMlagrabshiscarkeysandwalk

out.



Meanwhileintheotherroom ZamolooksatNicole

helplessly.

Nicole:okZamotellwhatthefuckisgoingonehere?

Zamo:*shocked*didyoujustswear?

Nicole:*rollshereyes*Zamo.

Zamo:sorryI'm justshockedyouseem soinnocent.

Nicole:areyoutryingtochangethesubject?

Zamo:no,soyouremembermycousinthatItoldyou

about?

Nicole:yeah.

Zamo:yeahwellthepsychoguyistryingtogether

buthehasnoideawhereshelives*sighs*somehow

Minenhlecalledandtheyhadmyphonesh...

Nicole:ohno,theyfoundher?

Zamo:somethinglikethat,andI'm thinkingthatthey

somehowcan'tgetherandthat'swhytheybrought

youhere.



Nicole:waityousaidshecalledright?

Zamo:yeah.

Nicole:thenwhydidn'ttheyjusttrackher?

Zamo:they....I...wellIthinktheyaredumb.

NicolegigglesmakingZamosmiles.

Zamo:oknowyourturn,youarekidnapped,youare

from homeandyouseem perfectlyfine...Whyaren't

youscared?

Nicole:mydadwillfindme.

Zamo:whydoyousoundsosure?

Nicole:causeIam sure.

Zamo:ooookay,andI'm reallysorryfordraggingyou

intothis.

Nicole:*sighs*it'sokay.

Zamo:socanIstilltakeyououtonadate*smiles*

Nicole:*laughsthrowingherheadback*maybe.

Zamo:I'lltakethatasayes.

.



.#In_Jo'burg

Nicole'smom pacesupanddownwithherphoneon

herear,soonNicole'sfatheranswers//

Him:hey.

Her:isNicoletherewithyou?

Him:nowhy?

Her:Ican'tgetaholdofherweweresupposedto

spendtodaytogether,herfriendshaven'tseenher

sinceyesterday....thisisnotlikeher*cries*

Him:okokcalm downI'llbethereinafewminutes.

//

Hehangsup,andshewipesouthertearsandcalls

herhusband//



Him:babeI'm almostthereokay.

Shenodsasifhecansherandhangsup.

Afterawhileherhusbandrushesinsideandshe

throwsherselfathim cryinghereyesout.

Him:honeyit'sokayI'm sureshe'ssafewhereshe's

at,I'llfindherIpromise.*kissesherforehead*

Nicole'sfatheralsorushesinbutstopsandthetwo

manmurdereachotherwiththeireyes.

Levi:what'shedoinghere?

Khaya:aibothisismyhouse.

Levicloseshiseyesrealizingthatwhathejustasked

isstupid.



Levi:oknowgiveusspace.

Khaya:excuseme?Firstofallyoudon'tgettorunin

wesifit'syourfather'skraalandthendemandmeto

giveyouspacewithMYwifeinmyowngoddamn

house.

Tasha:guysplease.

Levi:I'm heretotalkwiththemotherofMYchild

aboutMYchildsothisdoesn'tconcernyou.

Khaya:Nicoleisalsomychildyesnotbybloodbut

herandhermothercameasapackagedealso...

Levi:packagedealmyleftfoot!

Tasha:SHUTUP!!Bothofyoujustshutup,mybabyis

nowheretobefoundsojustputasideyour

differencesasideandgofindmybaby.

Khaya:IloveyoubabeyouknowthatbutIain'tgoing

nowherewithhim orelseIam goingtokillhim.

Tasha:Khayaplease,doitforNicole.

Khaya:*sighs*okI'lldoitformydaughter.

Levi:yourdaughter?ThelasttimeIcheckedIwas



theonewhowasontopofTashamak......

Tasha:Levi!!!

Levi:WhatTeeuh?

Khaya:andyouexpectmetogowiththis?

Tasha:okthenIguessI'm goingtolookformybaby

myself.

ShemarchesoutwithKhayacallinghername.

Khaya:wenawhyareyoustillhere?

Levi:ohhhw....

Khaya:weLeviawuphumekwamingingaze

ngikugxobe(LevigetoutofmyhousebeforeIstep

onyou)

Levi:*chuckles*Iwasleavinganyway.

HewalksoutleavingKhayapissedoff...soonafter

thathecallstheguysandafterthecallhechecks

Nicole'stracker.



~insert25~

°Minenhle°

NqubekohasbeenbymysideeversinceMlagot

here,he'sbeingextracausethe2bodyguardsare

rightbehindmewell"us".I'm reallygettingworried

aboutZamonow,hehasn'tgottenbacktomehis

phonestilltakesmetovoicemailandworseheis

milesawayfrom here.

Me:youhavetogotothestagesoonyouknow?

Him:*sighs*willyoubeokay?

Me:withthem hereIwillnowgo.

Hesighsagainandwalkstothepodium.......there

arenotalotofpeopleherebuttheyarealsonot

few..justrelativessincetheparentsarenot

present,Mnqobi'sgirlfriendandherfamily,



colleaguesanditseemsliketheydidn'thavefriends

itwasjustMlameli.

Nqubeko:greetingstoallofyou*exhales*wheredoI

start?Mybrotherwasthedefinitionof

fun,loud,talkativeandalwayslaughingevenon

seriouseventnottomentionfunerals,healwaysgot

usintroublebothhim and*pause*bothhim andMla

alwaysgotisintotroubleandIalwayshavetogetus

outoftrouble*chuckles*

Ohmygodhejustchuckled,hejustliterallychuckled

anditlookscuteonhim...what'sleftisforhim to

smilemoreoftenandlaugh.

Him:alotofpeoplethoughtofusastwinsbecause

wewerealwaystogether,wedideverythingtogether

hewasmybestfriend,thebestbrotheranyonewould

wishforhewaseverythingIeverwantedhim to

be,heannoyedmefrom timetotime,madefunofme

sometimebutIlovedhim despitetheannoying



thingshedid...nowthathe'sgoneIfeelsoempty

andsolonely(helooksupblinkingrepeatedly

blockinghistears)yourtimecametooearlybutwhat

canwesay*shrugs*I'llforeverloveyoubro,mayyour

soulrestinpeace.

Hewalksoffthepodium....immediatelysomeold

ladystartssingingwhileNquwalkstowardsme,I'm a

messrightnowIcan'tstopmytears...hegetstome

butdoesn'tstopwalking,hewalksstraighttothecar.

Iwipeoutmytearsandfollowhim withtheguards

followingme...Ifindhim leaningonthecarwithhis

front,onehandonhisheadandtheotheronthe

car...okaywhatdoIdonow?Hehasnooneright

now,he'sgoingthroughsomuchandyethecan't

speaktoanyoneaboutitIcan'timaginewhathe's

goingthrough...Ijustattackhim withabigfrom

behindandIfeelhisbodyfreezingbutsoonrelaxesI

guessItookhim bysurprise.

Me:it'sokaytocryyouknow.



Hedoesn'tmovenorsayanything.

Me:cryingwillreleaseallthatpaininsideandtrying

tobestrongwon'tdoanythingthepainwilljust

remaininthere.

Hestilldoesn'tsayanything,Idon'tknowwhatelseI

shoulddo...from afardistancenottofarIsee

Mlameliwalkingtohiscar,beforehegetsinhegives

measlysmileyouknowthatsidesmilethatmakes

yourentirebodyshiverbutIjustlooktheotherway

ignoringhim,afteraminuteorsoIsighgettingmy

armsoffhim.

Him:don'tletgo,pleasejustkeepholdingme.

Ihughim evenmoretighter.

°Mlameli°



Aunt:MlameliIdon'twantttoraisemyhopehigh

onlytofindoutthatit'sjustacoincidence.

Me:butwhatifit'snot.

Aunt:itjustthatafterthateventfulnightIhavebeen

prayingaskinggodtoleadmybabybackhome,look

nowit'sbeen23years*sniffs*Ieventuallylosthope.

Me:whydidn'tyoulookforher?

Her:andstartwhere?Idon'tknowwhetherIgave

birthtoababyboyorababygirlwherewasIgoing

tostart?Yesonthenewbornbabybagthatladytook

IwrotetwonamesMinenhleifthebabycameoutas

agirlandMpilwenhleifitcameasaboyandIwas

sosurethatshewouldchangehis/hername.......

Me:andthisphotocopyofyouisMinenhle.

Her:IwanttobelieveyouImeansomepartofme

alreadybelievesyoubuttheotherdoesn'twantto

havetomuchhopecauseImightbedisappointed.

Me:IunderstandandIguessI'llalsofeelthesameif

Iwasinyourshoes,butonMondaypleasecomewith

metoworkIwantyoutoseethisgirlI'm talking



about....wewillnotapproachherwewouldn'twant

tofreakheroutIjustwantyoutoseeherfirstthen

you'lltakeitfrom there.

Her:*smiles*okayletmecallZacandtellhim tofly

downthissidesoIcantellhim aboutallofthis.

Me:*chuckling*soyouwilljusttellhim tocomehere

andhe'lldosowithoutanyreason?

Her:watchnolistenandlearn.

Sheclearsherthroatandcallunclethenplacethe

callonloudspeaker//

Uncle:loveofmylife.

Aunt:*fakesacry*b...bbabe..Iuh..*wails*

Uncle:*panickingvoice*what'swrong?Areyouokay?

Areyouhurt?Talktome,whathappened?

Aunt:Iwa...was..tryingtototo..g..*fakesahiccup*I...

Uncle:ican'thearyoulove,I'm onmywayI'llbethere

inafewhourspleasecomedownokay?



Aunt:okay.

Uncle:Iloveyou.

Aunt:Iloveyou.

//shehangsup.

Wow.

Her:*smiles*ifonlyyouareagirlIwouldbesaying

"that'showyoudoit"butyoudecidedtowell

this*movesherhandupanddown*

Me:*standingup*ouch,letmejustgotomyfiance

whoactuallylovesandappreciatethis*movingmy

handupanddown*

Shejustlaughsatmefocusingonherphone,Ijust

prayandhopethatwhatIthinkistrueyeahithas

been23yearsandtheycan'tgobackintimetofix

upforthelosttimebutifMinenhleistheirdaughterI

am absolutelysurethatshewillbringlightand

unendingsmilesontheirfaces.



GodIpray.

#Narrated.

Mlameliwalksintheroom wherehe'skeepingZamo

andNicolepissed,thesightofMinenhlehugging

Nqubekopissedtheshitoutofhim.

Mla:Iam notinthemoodso...

Zamo:wedidn'task.

Mla:justshutyourstupidmouthbeforeitmeetsmy

fist.

Zamojustrollshiseyesonhim makingNicole

chuckle.

Mla:asIwassayingIjustneedyoutotellmewhere

Minenhleisorelseyourgirlfriendgetsit.



Zamo:getswhat?

Nicole:I'm alsoconfusedmyself.

Mla:Idonothavetimeforgames.

Nicole:Igetthatbutihavetowarnyouthough,see

yourgoonskidnappedmeyesterdayandbroughtme

hereandlookingatthatwatchonthewallithas

beenmorethan24hourswithmenowheretobe

seen.....

Mla:*bored*so?Infactwhereareyougoingwiththis?

Nicole:don'trushme.

Zamo:*chuckles*yeahdon'trushher.

Nicole:mydadwillfindmeanyminuteandh....

Mla:lookkidifyouwanttoscaremethenyoushould

tryhardercausethatwon'tworkandlet'sseeifthis

willwork?

HewalkstowardsNicolewithasidesmile.



MeanwhileKhayaandTom maketheirwayinside

thehousewithoutevenknocking,theygotthrough

thegateeasilysincethesecuritysystem iswack.

Thetwoguysareshockedtoseethem causethey

didn'tknock.

Guy1:heyheyheyy...

Tom:voetsek!!

Theybothlookathim shocked.

Khaya:nowitsayshereonmyphonethatmy

daughterisheresoIwouldlikeitifyoucouldgoget

her.

Guy2:I'm sorryb...

Khaya:trustmeIdonotwanttoleavethishouse

floodingwithdeadbodiessobecarefulofwhatyou

say.

Guy2gulpsnotknowingwhattosay.

"Getyourhandsoffher!!!"aloudmalevoicecomes



throughthepassagealertingeveryone.

Khaya:whoisthat?

Guy1:thatuhm th...

Tom:Ishouldbeshaggingmywiferightnow*takes

outhisgun*butnosomepeopledecidedtobe

stupid,KhayagocheckthatoutI'llkeepthesetwo

company.

Khayanodstakingoutaguntoothenwalkstowards

thepassage,hehearssomenoisecomingthrough

thedooronhisrighthewalksinsideandanger

brewsupseeingamalerunninghishandsonhis

daughter'sfacewhilehisdaughteristieduptoa

chair......hedoesn'tsayanythinghejustfiresthegun

twice.



~insert26~

Zamoslowlyopenshiseyesandtheyimmediately

landonMlawho'sonthefloorlayingonapoolof

blood.

Nicole:dad!!

KhayawalkstoheranduntieherthenNicolethrows

herselftohim.

Khaya:*brushingherback*it'sokay,hedidn'tdo

anythingtoyouright?

Nicole:*breaksthehug*no.

Khaya:goodnowtellmewhyyouweretieduptoa

chair?Whoisthisguy?

NicolelooksatZamowhoisstillinshockwithhis



eyesstillstuckonMlawhoisn'tmoving.

Nicole:*clearsherthroat*uhhisnameisZamohe's

myfriend.

Khaya:friendyousay??mmmmm okayand...?

Nicole:and??

Khaya:whywereyoutieduptoachair?

Nicole:I'lltellyouwhenwegethome.

Khaya:okayuntieyourfriend.

KhayawalkstowardsMlaandcheckshispulsehe

exhaleswalkingoutoftheroom andbacktothe

lounge.

Nicole:Zamo*untyinghim*dude.

Zamo:didhejustkillhim?Ishedead?Whyisn'the

moving?Wh...

Nicole:*sighs*calm down.



Zamo:*standsup*howcanIcalm down?Yourdad

waitthatisnotyourdad,whoisthat?D...

Nicole:woahyou'retalkingreallyfast,firstlythat'smy

stepdadsecondlywehavetogetoutofhere.

Zamo:youhaven'tansweredme,whyaren'tyou

freakingoutlikeme?

Nicole:letjustsayI'veseenitall,yesIam waytoo

youngbutapersonbeingshotisnottobecompared

towhatI'veseeninmylifenowyouhavetocalm

downmydadwilltakecareofthis.

Zamo:*calmingdown*sinceI'm takingyouonadate

yourdadwon'tshootmeright?

Nicole:*giggles*I'm sorryIcannotanswerthatsince

he'ssuperprotectiveofme,let'sgoImissmymother

now.

Zamo:wellIhopeyouguysdon'tminddroppingme

offatNtokozo'sflatIhavetoseeMinenhleI'm sure

she'sworriednowbutfirstIneedmyphonesoIcan

callNtokofordirectionsfrom heretoherflat.

Nicole:IwouldlovetomeetthisMinenhle



someday,youalwaysspeakhighlyofher*smiles*

"What'stakingyousolong?"-Khayasaysstandingby

thedoor.

ZamogetsstartledandNicolelaughsathim asthey

maketheirwayout.

°Minenhle°

Iam sotiredIneedafootmassageandabody

massage,butfornowIneedareallylongnap.

Nqu:youlookdogtiredyoushouldtakeaseatnow

pluseveryoneisgone.

Me:IknowIjustwanttogotosleepknowingthat

everythingisdonecauseassoonasthesunrises

I'm takingabustoJo'burg.

Nqu:*frowns*Jo'burg?



Me:yeahIhavetocheckuponZamoIhavethis

unsettlingfeelingandwithhim MIAIcan'thelpbut

worry.

Him:owsofrom Jo'burgyou'regoingback?

Me:yeahIhaveworkonMondayso*shrugs*yeah.

Him:Minenhlepl....

Me:Nqupleasedon't,Ican'tstayherewebothknow

that.

Him:yeswebothknowthatbutIalsoknowthatIcan

protectyouonlyifyouallowmepleaseMinenhle.

Me:*gulping*I...

"AhhhCandy"

IturnandlookatNtokowho'slookingatherphone.

Me:yeah.

Her:*looksatme*Ijustgotacallfrom Zamo.



Me:ohmygodisheokay?Ishefine?What'shis

reasonforgoingAWOLforsuchalongtime.

Ntoko:*shrugs*Idon'tknowbutyoucanaskhim all

ofthatcausehe'sonhiswayhere.

Me:*confused*asinDurban?

Her:noasinherehere,Nqubeko'shouseIjustgave

him thedirections.

Me:he'salreadyinDurban?Whendidhegethere?

Her:Idon'tknowbutcanItalktoyouforasec?

Nqu:letmegiveyousomesp....

Ntoko:noitcoolwe'lluseoneoftherooms.

Ilookathersuspiciouslybeforefollowinghertothe

room I'm using,Igetinandclosethedoorbehindme.

Me:uhm what'sup?

Her:sorryIkindaheardabitofyourconversation

withNqubeko.



Me:mmmokay.

Her:CandybabeNqubekolikesyouevenafoolcan

seethatandIknowthatyouknowittoo.

Iexhaleloudlysittingonthebed.

Her:forthelastweeksorshouldIsaymonthyou've

beenthroughsomuchandIthinkyoudeservea

somehappinessinyourlifeI'm notsayingI'm sure

thathe'llgiveittoyoubutwiththewayhelooksat

you*smile*Iguaranteethathe'lltryhisbestandI

knowthatthisisprobablyweirdcomingfrom me,a

personwhodoesn'tdorelationships*chuckles*well

thereasonwhyIdon'tdorelationshipsisIhaven't

foundsomeonewholooksatmethewayNqubeko

looksatyou.Minenhleyoudeservetobehappy.

Me:*blownaway*wowIj...wow.

Ntoko:*giggles*IknowIknowI'm good.

Me:*chuckling*ego,uhhbabeIhearyouandhonestly

somewhereinbetweenallofthisIfellforNquIdon't



knowhowbutIdid.

Her:thenwhat'sholdingyouback?Let'sputtheMla

andyourmom issueasidecauseifthat'syour

reasonI'm goingtoaskyouwhathappenedtotaking

aleapoffaithlikeyoualwayssay,sowhat'sholding

youuh?

Me:Ihaven'thealed.

Her:*confused*uh?BabeI'm gonnaneedyoutobe

morespecific.

Me:Ihaven'thealedfrom mypreviousrelationship

yeahI'm overThabisobutIhaven'thealedcauseI

lovedhim somuch,*sighing*mymotherbeatmeup

sobadthatIlostmybabyandIstillhavebruisesfor

thateventfulday,Ihaven'thealedfrom that,Ihaven't

gotachancetobealonesothatitcanallsinkinand

thinkaboutallofthatandcrymylungsoutandlet

goofthepaininside...whenIgothereIthoughtIwill

getthatchancebutMlagotmeintheGabuzadrama

andjustasthingswerecomingalongIwasforcedto

gobackhomesoIcangetmarriedandfrom thatto

runningawayfearingofwhatmighthappen....Ijust



needmoretimebabeandIfeellikewithmein

Mpumalangaawayfrom hereIcanhealcausethere

Iknowthatmymotherwon'tgettome,thereIknow

Mlawon'tfindmeIneedsometimetomyselfIneed

tohealbeforeIcommitmyselftoanewrelationship.

Her:*looksatmewithpity*IunderstandandI....

Wegetdisturbedbysomeoneknockingonthedoor.I

wipeoutmytearsfirstbeforeshouting"Comein".

NqubekoandZamowalksinandZamohasthis

innocentsmilewhichmakesmealsosmilegetting

uptohughim.

Me:ewwyoudon'tsmellsogreat.

Him:IknowIdon'trememberthelasttimeI

showered.

Me:whendidyougethere?

Him:fewdaysago.

Me:*shocked*what?W...



Him:Iwaskidnapped.

Me:*gasping*bywho?Youbetternotbejoking.

Him:I'm not,theMlameliguyhadguyskidnapme

from Jo'burgtohereI'vebeenhereforalmosta

weeknow.

Iholdmymouthcrying.

Nqu:okayhe'stakingthingswaytoofarnow,IthinkI

needtospeaktohisfathermaybehecando

somethinglikemaybeofferinghim helpcausehe

seriouslyhasaproblem.

Zamo:uhm souhhthere'snoneedforthat*scratches

hischin*

Bqu:*confused*why?

Zamo:he'ssortakindadead.

Me&Ntoko:Youkilledhim!!!!!!!.?

Me:noyou'rejokingright.

Zamo:noIdidn'tkillhim comeon.



Me:thenwhathappened?

Hetakesaseatandstartsnarratingthewholestory.



~insert27~

°Minenhle°

Istillcan'tbelievethatMlameliwentthroughallof

thatjusttoknowwhereIwassohecankidnap

me,I'm alsogladthatitwasn'tZamowhoshothim

deadIdon'tknowwhybutI'm justglad.....ofit

happensonedaythatImeetthese"2oldman"that

rescuedZamoandherfriendIreallyneedtothank

them.

Ntoko:babe.

Me:uhhyeah.

Her:haveyoutalkedtoNqubeko?

Me:no*sighing*notyet.

Her:wellyouleavein3hourssoyouhaveto,Zamois

waitingformewefirstlygonnagoshoppingthenI'll

takehim attheairport.

Me:airport?Isn'thetakingthebusthat'ssupposeto



leaveinanhour.

Her:ohhedidn'ttellyou,Nqubekobookedhim a

flight.

Me:*fakingasmile*ohgreat.

Her:ImightnotcatchyouwhenIcomebackso

goodbye*kissesmycheek*

Me:bye,loveyou.

Her:*smiles*loveyou.

Shewalksout,ohkNquisoverdoingitnowdidhe

reallyhavetobookZamoaflight?Aplaneticketis

reallyexpensivehebookedmeaplaneticketon

Fridayformetoflydownnowhe'sdoingitagainfor

Zamo...hereallydoesn'thavetooohhtherehewalks

in,hethrowsthekeysonthetableandtakesaseat

oppositetome.

Me:hey.

Him:hi.



Me:soo...

Him:soo

Me:I'm leavingin3hours.

Him:*frowns*okaythen*standsup*

Me:atleastlistentomejusthearmeout.

Him:what'stheretohear?DamnitMinenhleIlove

youwhycan'tyouseethat?

Myjawdrops,didhesayhelovesme?Ntokosaidhe

likesmenotlove...ohGod.

Him:ifyoustillwanttoleavethenfineIwon'tstop

you*walksupthestairs*

Ohkthisistoomuchtotakein,whatdoIdonow?

Uhm okhereitgoes.

Istandupfollowinghim,whenIgettohisdoorhe



shutsittomyfaceandIhearhim lockingitwow

okay.

Me:*leaningonthedoor*IwanttosayIgetitwhy

youaredoingthisbutIdon'tifonlyyoucouldjustlet

meinsowecantalk.

Him:talkaboutwhatMinenhle,talkabouthowIjust

madeafooloutofmyselfIjustliterallytoldyouthat

Iloveyouandwhatdidyousay?Nothinginfactyour

expressionexplaineditallIgetityoudon'tfeelthe

samewayasmesothere'snothingtotalkaboutyou

canleaveandgobacktoyournewlife.

Hesoundslikehe'salsoleaningonthedooronthe

otherside.

Me:areyoudone?

Him:excuseme??

Me:Iwanttosaysomethingtoo,you'vesaidyourpart

andIlistenednowmayItalkandyou'lllistenthat's

all.



Ihearhim exhaleandthensilenttakesover,Iguess

he'lllisten.

Me:I'm notfrom aroundhere,byhereImeanin

DurbanI'm from Pietermaritzburg,Iranawayfrom

homeandIrecentlybrokeupwithmynowex

boyfriendwellhebrokeupwithmeseelastmonthi

discoveredthatIwaspregnantI..

Him:you'repregnant??

Me:justlistenplease.

**silence**

Me:Itoldhim mynowexthatIwaspregnanthewas

overthemoonwellIdidexpectthatcauseIknew

thatheloveskids,afterthatIwenthometotellthem

aboutmypregnancyIfoundthem holdingameeting

whichIlaterheardfrom Zamothattheyweretalking

aboutthemarriagetheyarrangedfor

me*exhaling*mymotherdidn'ttakethenewsofmy

pregnancyverywellshebeatmeuptillIpassed

out*tearsfalldownmycheeks*Iwokeupona

hospitalbedwithnothingbutbruisesandalotof



painthat'sitthatisallIwokeupwith,mybabywas

nomoreshekilledmybabyandwhenmyexcameto

seemeheaccusedmeofkillingmybabymyselfand

blameitonmom*sniffing*eventhepeopleIcalled

friendsbelievedthatIkilledmyownbaby*sniffing*I

nevergotanysupportfrom anyoneafterlosingmy

babyInevergottomournmybabyandseeingthe

personmom wasIhadtorunawayandNtokowas

myonlyhope...whenIgotherethingsmovedfast

causeIhadtofindajobandhelpoutIcouldn'tbring

myselftostayforfree,aftergettingajobIthoughtI

wouldgetapeaceofmindandletitallsinkinbut

thenImetMlawhointroducedmetoyourfamily

scandals*sighing*aftertalkingtoMlathatdayIlast

cametocheckuponyouIsawthatthingsare

comingalongwellIthoughtthatsoonitwillbeover

butnoIwasforcedbackhomewelltherestyou

alreadyknowit.ThepointisIhaven'tgottimetosit

downbymyselfandcryformybaby,cryforbeing

dumped,cryforbeingaccusedofkillingmybabycry

theangeroutandletmyexgobeforeIenteranew

relationshipandIcan'tdoallofthathere,amonth

agoIthoughtherewasthesuitableplaceforthatbut



sincemymotherwasabletofindmethefirsttime

whatwillstopherthistimeyeahMlaisdeadbutIno

longerknowmymother*sighing*it'sbettersafethan

sorry.

Imoveawayfrom thedoor.

Me:andforwhatit'sworthIloveyou.

Iwalkawayfrom hisdoortotheroom I'm using.

°Nqubeko°

Islowlymoveawayfrom thedoorhearingherwalk

away,Ican'tsayIunderstandherpainyeahweboth

lostourlovedonesexceptforthfactthatIdidn'tfeel

anyphysicalpainwhenMnqobidiedjustemotional

painandshefeltbothphysicalandemotionaland

shehasbruiseslikeshesaidtheywillbeareminder

ofthateventfuldaysoIcannotimaginewhatshe's

goingthrough.Insteadofhealingandmourningshe



wasstucksavingmyassandshediditallwitha

smiledespiteallofwhatshejusttoldmeshestill

smiles.Ithinkhearinghersayshelovemeis

everythingIwantedtohear.

Iwalkoutgoingtoherroom andIfindherstanding

bythewindowshereallyisbeautiful.

Me:Iunderstand.

ShequicklyturnsIthinkIstartledher.

Her:*wipesoutherteats*youunderstandwhat?

Me:whyyouhavetogo,IunderstandI'm sorrythat

youwentthroughallofthatandyouwentthroughall

ofitalone,butnowI'm hereifyouneedsomeoneto

talktoandletitalloutjustknowthatI'm onlyone

callaway*smiling*

ShesmilesandthrowsherselfonmeandIgladly

catchherholdinghertightly.



Her:you'vefinallysmiled.

Me:wowaftereverythingI'vejustsaid.

Shebreaksthehug.

Her:*smiling*Ihearditbutseeingyousmilemeans

morethanwhatyoujustsaid.

Ican'thelpbutsmileagain.

Her:thankyou.

Me:I'llwaitforyou.

Her:*smiles*thankyouandifyouhappentofallfor

someoneelsewhileI'm awayit'sokayIgiveyoumy

blessings*chuckles*afterwhatyou'vebeenthrough

youdeservelove.

Me:andIwantyousoI'llwait.

Her:butthenagainify..

Me:okaylet'sdropit.AboutyourbabyI'm reallysorry.

Her:it'sokay.



Me:noMinenhleit'snot,weallloseourlovedones

somedayandit'sokaytonotbeokaycausethat's

thefirststepofhealingIlearntthatfrom you...yes

thisisourtoughtimeIlostmybrotherandyoulost

yourbabybuttoughtimesdon'tlast,toughpeople

doandIknowthatyou'retoughyou'vebeenproving

ittomesincethedaywemet.Losingalovedone

doesn'tmeanthatit'stheendoftheworlditmeans

youshouldstandupaftercryingandworkharder

thanbeforetomakethem prouddoeverythingyou

doforthem thethingsthatthey'llseeandactually

smiledownatyouI'm sayingallofthisbecauseyou

aregoinginafewhoursandnooneknows

whatyou'llthinkwhenitactuallysinksinthatyoulost

yourbabytrustmethoughtsdogowildwhenyou've

lostalovedonesoIwantyoutothinkofmywords

whentheygowild.

Hereyessparkleandtearsfollow,Iholdhercloser.



~insert28~

°Minenhle°

¶Monday¶

ThiscomingweekendIwanttobealoneandthink

thingsthroughforthesakeofmyrelationshipwith

Nqubekowellit'snotarelationshipyetsinceweare

milesapartandsinceIhavetohealfirst.....but

beforegoingbacktoDurbanIhavetoapplyonline

andleavewhenI'vealreadyfoundajobormaybedo

atransferorsomething.

Mosa:you'restillhere?

Me:I'm leaving.

Itakemybagandrushoutyelling"Goodbye"



SoyesterdayIendeduptakingaflightbackhere

sinceIwaschillingwithNqu,gettingtoknoweach

otherandstuffandhewassmilingalot

yesterday...hehasabeautifulcharmingsmileIwish

hecouldsmilemoreoftenitsuitshim.

°Mlameli°

Me:seriouslyguyscalm downyournerves.

UncleZ:it'snotaseasyasyouputitson,thefactthat

wemightactuallymeetourdaughtertodayit's

overwhelming.

UncleZacissonervousandalsoexcitedtosee

Minenhleunlikemyauntwhoisalsoexcitedbutshe

doesn'twanttoshowitcauseshethinksMinenhle

mightjustlooklikeherqhanothingmoretoit.

Me:andlikeIsaidshemustnotseeyouwedonot

wanttofreakheroutwecanfreakheroutlateroh



hereshecomes...newspapersup.

Thepretendasiftheyarereadingnewspaperswhile

theireyesarestuckonMinenhle......Istillsaythat

there'snoDNAneededhereshesolooklikeaunt.

Me:Minenhle!!

Sheturnstolookatmeandthenflashesasmile

walkingtowardsme,Imeetherhalfwayavoidingthe

chancesofherseeingauntanduncle.

Her:*smiles*hey.

Me:howareyou?

Her:I'm okaythanksyourself?

Me:I'm notokay.

Her:*frowns*what'swrong?

Me:you,youdon'twanttobemyfriend.



Her:*sighs*it'snotthatIdon'twantto,itjustthatI'm

goingthroughsomethingatthemomentmaybe

afterI'm throughitthenwecouldgrablunchor

somethingaslongasitendsatbeing

friends*smiles*

Me:*smiling*don'tworryIhaveafianceI'm not

lookingforanythingelseorelseshewouldmurder

mealive.*makingascaryface*

Her:*laughs*good,uhletmegetstarted.

Me:okdon'tforgetthatwehavetrainingat1pm.

Her:*nods*Iwon't.

Ismileatherandshereturnsitwalkingaway,Iturn

tolookatthem andholycrapthey'rebothcrying.

Me:whathappenedtobeingprofessional?

Auntshakesherheadrepeatedlywithtears

streamingdownanduncledropsthenewspaper,



wipesouthistearsandconfronther...greatnow

they'remakingmeemotionaltoo.

Uncle:shelookssomuchlikeyou.

Auntjustkeepscrying.

Me:*wipingmyforehead*excuseme.

Iwalkawayfrom them goingoutside,ithasnever

beenniceseeinghercryit'sheartbreaking,ifIkept

standingthereIwould'veendedupcryingtoo.

#In_PMB

Zanelekeepsrockingherselfbackandforthwithher

eyesalloutithasbeenwhilesinceshestarted

actinglikethis.Hermotherandbrotherwalkinand

sighlookingather,ithurtsthem seeingherlikethis.



Vusi:mahwehavetodosomething,lookather

maybethey'rebewitchingher.

Theirmom:*sighs*I'vebeenthinkingofthattooor

maybeshewentthroughsometraumawhen

Minenhleranawayandembarrassedthewhole

familyinthiscommunity.

Vusi:butItoldallofyoutoletMinehdecidefor

herselfbutnouncleVusiisalwayswrongandstupid.

Her:comeonsondon'tputitlikethat.

Vusirollshiseyesandwalkstohissister.

Vusi:mtakamah,talktome.

Zanele:shhhyou'remakingnoise.

Vusi:okI'm sorry,butpleasetellmewhat'swrong?

Areyouinpain?Doyouseeanything?

Zanele:*stillrockingbackandforth*theysayIhave

topay.

Vusi:*confused*what?



Zanele:theysayIhavetopay.

Vusi:pay?Paywho?Howmuch?Andwhois"they"?

Zanele:theysayIhavetopayforwhatIdid,theysayI

havetopay.

Theirmom:forwhatyoudid?Whatdidyoudo?

Vusi:*frustrated*andwhois"they"?

Zanele:theysayIhavetopay.

Vusimovesawayfrom hersighingindefeatnot

knowingwhat'shappeningtohissisterandhowhe'll

helpher.

#Meanwhile

MrSibiyawalksinNqubeko'sofficewithout

knockingandNqubekoraiseshisheadwithhis

eyebrowraised.



Nqu:MrS.

MrS:son.

Nqu:howmayIhelpyou,pleasesitdown.

MrS:IneedwinefirstIneedsomethingstrong.

Nqubekosighsstandinguptopourhim somewine

andhandsittohim,hesitdowninonego.

MrS:someonekilledmyson.

Nqubekolooksathim withhiseyebrowraisednot

shockedatall,hedoesn'tevenpretendstobe

shocked.

MrS:*observinghim*whyaren'tyoushocked?

Nqu:whyshouldI?Hehaditcoming.

MrS:*sighs*Iknowhewasn'thimselflatelybutallhe

neededwashelpnottobekilled,Ineedtogettothe



bottom ofthis.

Nqu:MrSyoursonwasonahunt,huntingdown

Minenhleandonahunttherearewildanimals

involvedhegothimselfinthehuntknowingthe

consequences.

MrS:whatareyoutryingtosay?

Nqu:someanimalsdonotjustattacktheyattack

whentheyarebeingprovoked.

MrS:I'm stillnotgettingyourpoint.

Nqu:I'm sayingthatitispossiblethattheperson

whokilledMlawasprovokedbyhim soIjusthope

thatyoudon'thurtinnocentpeople.

MrS:sondoyouknowsomethingthatIdonotknow.

Nqu:yes,thatIfellforMinenhlebeforeknowingshe

wasarrangedforMlaandMlaunfriendedme.

MrS:didyoukillhim?

Nqu:whywouldIdothat?

MrS:*sighs*sorrybutIneedtogettothebottom of

this.



Nqubekosighsgoingaroundhistableandtakesa

sit.

Nqu:mydeepestcondolencestoyou,mayhissoul

restinpeace.

MrS:Iwasthinkingthatyou'llhelpmefindoutwho

killedhim.

Nqu:ImeanthisinthenicestwayMrS,Idonotwant

togetinvolved.

MrSnodsandwalksoutdeterminedtofindoutwho

killedhissoneventhoughNqubeko'swordskeep

ringinginhishead.

¶1WeekLater¶



~insert29~

¶1WeekLater¶

°Minenhle°

"Insteadofworryingaboutwhatyoucannotcontrol,

shiftyourenergytowhatyoucancreate."

Thathasbeenmymainfocusforthispastweek,it

helpedmegetthroughthepainIwentthroughI

didn'tknowthatlosingababywasthatpainful,ialso

realizedwhyIfeltsoemptyandafterlockingmyself

upandcryingmyeyesoutonapillowIfeltfreethe

worldstartedbeingbright...andIbelievethatmy

smilejustgotmorebrighterIthinkithastodowith

wantingtobehappycauseifIwanttobehappy,i

shouldnotdwellinthepast,Ishouldnotworryabout

thefuture,Ishouldfocusonlivingfullyinthepresent.



Patient:*worried*willitbeokay?

Me:*smiling*don'tworrymam yourkneewillbe

perfectlyfineyoujustneedtonotputtoomuch

pressureonyourlegsoyourkneecanheal,soIwill

needyoutobeonbedrestforaweekyoucanwalk

butnottoomuch...justatleastafterithashealed.

Her:*smiles*thankyou.

Me:isthereanyonewho'sgoingtopickyouup?

Her:yeahI'llcallmysister.

Me:*smiling*okaypleasetellhertogotothe

receptiontosign...nowIguessthisisgoodbye.

Her:*smiles*Iguessso,thankyou.

Me:justdoingmyjob.

"NurseGwalamayIhaveaword"

IturnandseeMlamelibythedoor.



Me:Iwishyouspeedrecovery,enjoytherestofyour

day.

ShenodssmilingwhileIwalkoutofherward.

Me:DrM,howareyoutoday?Dowehavean

operationtodaythatIforgotabout?

Him:I'm fineandnowedon'thaveanoperation

today,Ijustreallyneedtotalktoyouabout

something.

Me:*lookingatmywristwatch*wellit'salreadymy

lunchbreaksoIguessIhavetime.

Him:greatcausetherearepeoplewhoareinmy

officerightnowwhoreallywanttomeetyouImean

whowanttotalktoyou.

Me:uhmm ookayy.

Heleadsthewaytotheelevatorandwemakeour

wayin.



Him:butfirstIneedtoaskyousomething,whereare

youfrom?

Me:uhhPMBwhy?

Him:*confused*wereyouborninPMB?

Me:nomygrandmasaidmymotherwasinDurban

whenshegavebirthtome.

Him:hmmmm thedotsareconnecting.

Me:okayyou'rebeingcreepy,whyareyouaskingme

allofthis?

Him:couldyoutellmeaboutyourmom.

Me:why?

Him:likeuhwereyouadoptedorsomething.

Me:what?Ijusttoldyouthatmymothergavebirthto

me.

Him:ohhyeahsorry.

Me:seriouslywhat'sgoingon?



Heremainssilenttilltheelevatorstopsandweexit

walkingtowardshisoffice....waithewasjustasking

meaboutmymothercoulditbethatmymotherisin

here?Iliterallystopwalkingbattlingwithmy

thoughts.

Mla:what'swrong?

Me:youwerejustaskingaboutmymom,isshein

here?

Him:uhhthat'saverytrickyquestionuhm yeahshe's

intherebutn....

Me:*walkingbackwards*what?What'sshedoing

here?Howdoyouknowher?

Him:okaycalm downj...

Me:No!!!Whatdoyouwantfrom me?Areyoualso

goingtoforcemetogetmarriedtoyou?

Him:*shocked&confused*What??Whatareyou

talkingabout?Whoforcedyoutogetmarried?



Nononothisisnothappeningagaint....

Him:lookjustletmeexplain.

Ilookathim withmychestgoingupanddownno

thisisnothappening,howdidshefindme?Whatthe

heckdoesshewantsfrom me?Ineedtogetoutof

here,IturntowalkawaybutMlaholdsmyhand.

Me:*freakingout*letmego!!

Him:Minenhlepleasecalm downandletmeexplain,

Ihavenoideawhatyou'vebeenthroughbutthe

motherthatisinthereisnotthemotheryouknowit

themotheryoudon'tknowtheonewhoactually

gavebirthtoyou.

Me:what?Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Him:waitwaitwaitdidyousayyouwereforcedto

getmarried?

Me:Whatwereyousaying?MotherIdon'tknow?



Whattheheckdoesthatmean?

Him:*sighs*Iguesswe'llgetbacktothat,uhjust

followmeandpleasetrustmeandkeepanopen

mind.

Heopensthedoorandwalksin,Ireluctantlyfollow

him andfindawomanandamanstandingbythe

windowwiththeirbacksfacingus.Mlameliclears

histhroatandtheyturn....wait....

°Mlameli°

Shecloseshereyesandopenthem again.

Mineh:what'sgoingon?Whoareyou?Whydoyou

looksomuchlikeme?

Auntlooksupblinkingawayhertearswhileuncle

looksatMinenhlewithabeamingsmile.



Mineh:Mlameliwhat'sgoingon?

Hereyeshaven'tmovedfrom them Ithinkshe's

shocked.

Me:thisisthemotherIwastellingyouaboutandthis

isyourfather.

Her:*frowns*what?MyparentsarebackinPMB.

Aunt:nobabyweareyourrealparents.

Minenhlelooksatherasifshe'sspeakingaforeign

language.

Uncle:beforeyouthinkthatweleftyouoranything

pleasetakeaseatsowecanexplaineverythingto

you.

Shealsolooksathim asifhe'salsospeakinga



foreignlanguage.

°Nqubeko°

IstillreminiscethelastdayIspentwithEnhlethe

wayshewaslaughinggodjustthinkingabouther

smilemakesmesmiletoo.

"Nqubeko!!"

Ohboyherewego.

Me:Kitchen!!!

Shewalksinthekitchensmiling.

Me:heyyou'reback.

Her:yeahandIhopeIdidn'tusetoomuch

money*handsmethecard*

Me:noandkeepitbutonlyuseitforimportantthings.

Her:*shocked*areyouserious?



InodfinishingupmysandwichsoBuhleshowedup

here3daysagosayingshefoughtwithhermom

andit'snotgoodforthebabyandaskedtostayhere

forawhile,sinceIdon'twanthertolosethebabyI

toldhershecouldstayforaslongasshe

wants.....yerrrpregnantwomencaneatItellyou.

Her:wowthanks*smiles*doyouhavechickenwraps?

Me:what'sthat?

Her:it'sa..nevermindI'llbuythem tomorrowafter

knockingoff.

Me:ohhI'vebeenmeaningtoask,whenyouare

pregnantareyouallowedtowork?

Her:yeah.

Me:okaythen.

Igrababottleofwater.

Her:andI'vebeenmeaningtoasktoo,whydidn'tyour

parentscometothefuneral?



Me:it'sfamilyrelated.

Her:butI...

Me:butnothing,nowexcusemeIhavetofinishoff

somepaperwork.

Iexitthekitchengoingtomystudy,Idon'twantto

involvemanypeopleinthisissueandIhopethatshe

knowsthatjustbecauseshe'spregnantwithmy

brother'schilditdoesn'tmakeusfriendsandImean

thatinthepossiblenicestway.

OhhandMlawaslaidtorestwithdignityIknowthat

becauseIwenttohisfuneral,I'm notapersonthat

holdsgrudgesandIbelievethatMlajusthada

problem andneededhelpplushegotmyassoutof

thatroom Iwaslockedupin...Ishallforeverbe

gratefulforthat.

°Minenhle°

Shockedcan'tevenexplainhowIam rightnowbutI



am mostlyhurtthatthepersonIgrewupknowingas

mymotherstolemefrom mybiologicalmotherright

aftershegavebirthtome...yeahgrowingupshe

didn'tabusemebutsheneverlovedmeIthinkshe

triedbutfailedwhichiswhyshethoughtsheshould

sellmeoffwellIthink.MlatookmyDNAfrom acup

Iusedlastweekanddidatestwithmenotnoticing

andtheresultscameyesterdaywhichiswhyMrand

MrsHlongwaneareheretoday.

Her:we'veprayedforthisday,wehopeditwould

comesoonandeventuallylosthopebutithasfinally

came.

Him:*smiling*andIdon'tthinkIwilleversleep

again,causethisisadream Ineverwanttowakeup

from.

Okayit'sofficialIalreadylovethem.

Him:canIgetahug?



Inodwhilesmilingwithtearsrolldown,thethreeof

usstandupanddoagrouphugitfeelstounusual

sowelcomingsowarm...itfeelsgreat.

Mla:okayokaynowcanIproperintroducemyself.

Webreakthehuglaughing.

Her:aiyouknowhowtoruinagreatmoment.

Mla:*chuckles*wellI'm yourcousinbutI'llplaythe

brotherroleokay.

Inodsmiling.

Mla:godyoulovesmiling,butsinceweareallhappy

nowlet'stalkabouttheforcedmarriagethingiewho

forcedyou?

MrandMrsHlongwanegolike"WHAT!!?"Itgoingto

takeawhiletogetusedtocallingthem mom and

dad.

Me:*sighing*it'salongstorywhichwillrequireus

sittingdownagainbutmylunchbreakisoversoon....



Mla:I'm thebossremember.

Isighsittingbackdownandstartsnarratingthe

marriagethingtothem.



~insert30~

°Minenhle°

Ithasbeen2dayssinceImetmyrealparentsI

seriouslythoughtthisisalladream butnoit'sreal

anditfeelssogreat,myuhm mydadisstillfuming

aboutwhatItoldthem 2daysagoanduhmom is

tryingherbesttocalm him downeventhoughhe

calmsdownandsmilewhenI'm aroundbutMlasays

heisstillverymuchangry.IknowIshouldn'tbe

encouraginghisangerbutIjustfinditcute.They

askedmetomoveinwiththem aftertheyaredone

withsomedealwhichwillbeinacoupleof

months,they3monthsbutthemaximum is4and

guesswheretheylive??Durban!YerpIcan'twaitand

atthemomenttheyaskedmetomoveinwithMla's

mom myaunt....thingsseem tobemovingreallyfast

butthiswarmthfeelingI'm gettingfrom them is

somethingIhavenevergotgrowingup,whenItold

MosaandNyakalloaboutallofthistheyweretruly



happyformeIthinkIfoundmyselfsisters,I

promisedtokeepintouchwiththem everychanceI

getplusonSaturdayswhenweain'tbusywewill

hangout.

Mla:littlesis.

Me:pshhI'm only3yearsyoungerthanyou.

Him:whichmakesyouyoung*winks*sowhatareyou

thinkingaboutthatismakingyousmilethismuch?

Me:*smiling*I'm justthinkingofhowthingsturned

out,IknewthatwithsomuchIbeenthroughI'llfind

happinessbutIdidn'tthinkitwouldbesosoonI

didn'tthinksuchanamazingthingwillhappenthis

soon.

Him:wellI'm justgladthatIhavealittle

sister*smiles*

Me:alittlesisterthatwillbeleavinginacoupleof

months.

Him:*sulks*don'tremindme.



Igiggleshakingmyhead.

"Baby"

Ilooktowardsthedoorwhereuhm dadisleaning.

Him:cometakeawalkwithme.

Ismilestandingupandwalktohim thenweexitthe

housewalkingdownoruptheroadI'm notsure.

Him:sohowareyou?

Me:I'm happybutalsoscaredthatImightwakeup

andfindoutthatthisisalladream.

Him:meandbothbaby,andbesidesbeinghappyhow

doyoufeelaroundmeandyourmother?

Me:*inhalingdeeplythenexhale*IfeellikeIbelong,I

feelthewarmthI'vebeenlongingforinsuchalong

time,Ifeelsafeandfree.

Him:*smiles*I'm gladyoufeellikethat,we'velost23



yearsofbeinginyourlifeandIknowthatyou'reold

nowbutI'm stillgoingtotreatyoulikeababyIhope

youdon'tmind.

Me:*giggling*nopeIdon'tmindaslongasyou'llspoil

meI'm good.

Him:pshhpieceofcakeohandI'm trulysorryabout

yourbaby,Iknowthatpainverywell,notexactlylike

youbutafterallIfeltgreatpainwhenIlostyou.

Me:thankyouthatreallymeansalot.

Him:andtheladywhostoleyouhastopay*clenches

hisjaws*shewillpayforeverything.

Me:woahcalm down*sighing*asmuchasIwould

likethatbutIsayletkarmadealwithher.

Him:Contrarytopopularmisconception,karmahas

nothingtodowithpunishment

andreward.Itexistsaspartofourholographic

universe'sbinaryor

dualisticoperatingsystem onlytoteachus

responsibilityforour

creations-andallthingsweexperienceareour



creations.

Me:*beyondconfused*uh?What?

Him:*chuckles*nothing,nowtellmemoreaboutthis

Nqubekoboy.

Iblushlookingtheotherway.

Him:hmmm you'reblushing,Ihavetomeethim first

thingwhenwereturntoDurban.

Me:butdadwearenotevendating,wellnotyetI

meanw...

IrealizethatI'm nowwalkingalone,Iturnandlookat

him standingstillsmilingfrom eartoear.

Me:*frowning*what'swrong?

Him:youcalledmedad.

Me:*smiling*yesIdid.



Hewalkstomeandcrushesmewithahugthenlet

megoafterafewseconds.

Him:GodI'm sohappy*smiles*

Me:notashappyasmethough.

Him:*gaspdramatically*impossible.

Me:*giggling*I'm tellingyou.

Him:ladyI'm thehappyone,listentothis.

Ilookathim confusedashestandsontopofarock.

Him:IAM SOHAPPY!!!!

Ohmygod.

Me:*laughing*isthatachallengeoldman?

Him:Idon'thaveonesinglegreyhairsowhoareyou

callingold?andcanyouhanglethat

challenge?*raiseshiseyebrow*



Me:nowthatI'm hereI'llmakesureyougetgreyhair

andchallengeaccepted.

Ialsoclimbtherockgigglingandshoutontopofmy

voice"I'M THEONEWHO'SHAPPY!!"

Him:pshyoushoutlikeagirl.

Me:Iam agirl:*laughing*

Welaughandcontinueshoutingontopofourvoices

withpeoplelookingatusasifwearecrazy.

Me:IAm....*coughing*dad*thatcomeoutasa

whisper*

Him:*laughs*wheredidyourvoicego?

Me:dadthisisnotfunny,myvoiceisgone.

Him:IguessIwin.



Ilookathim defeatedandenduplaughing.

Him:ohyourmotheriscalling,donottalkwewouldn't

wantherhearingyoutalkinglikeaghostwhisperer.

Ohmygodmydadiscrazy....Ilovehim...heanswers

mom'scallandplaceitonloudspeaker.

Him:wifey.

Her:hubby,whereareyouguysat?It'smytimeto

bondwithhernowbringmybabyback.

Him:butloveI'm stillbondingwithherplusshe'smy

babytoo.

Her:weZacHlongwaneIs...

Him:okayokayweareonourwayback*sulks*

Her:goodIloveyoutoo.

//

Hehangsup,okaythisiscute.



Him:okayweshoulddosomethingaboutyourvoice

orelseyourmotherwillkillme.

Igivehim anevilsmileandjumpdownfrom therock

thenstartrunningbackwithhim chasingmewhile

callingmyname.

.

.

It'sshort



~insert31~

°Minenhle°

Mom:ohmypoorbaby,Zaclookwhatyoudid*giving

him anevileye*

Dad:buthoneysheist...

Her:notanotherword,you'resleepingonthefloor

today.

Him:*shocked*but..yoursisterhascouches.

Her:younotleavingourroom,niggaI'm notgoingto

sleepalone.

Me:*laughing*didyoujustcallhim nigga?

Dad:uh??SpeakupIcan'thearyou.

Me:Mooomm.

Mom:Zac!!

Dad:Minenhle!!

Me:what?



Dad:uhnothingIthoughtwewerecallingouteach

other'snames.

Mom:*sighs*andImarriedthisguy.

Dad:*smirks*yesyoudid.

HonestlyI'm lovingthis,Iwishthiswasthe

environmentIgrewupinandtheattentionthey're

givingmeispriceless....ItakebackeverythingIsaid

aboutparents,parentsareloving,caringandmostof

alltheyareawesome!!.

°Nqubeko°

LookingatherpicturesthatIsecretlycapturedisn't

helpingatall,allit'sdoingismakingmemissher

evenmore.

"OhMinenhlewhatareyoudoingtome?"-Isaythat

sighingoutloud.



"Whoareyoutalkingtoo?"-Buhle'svoiceechoesas

sheentersmystudy.

Iplacemyphoneonthetableandlookather.

Me:aren'tyousupposetobeatwork?

Her:Ididn'tleave,Icalledinsick.

Me:you'resick?What'swrong?Isthebabyokay?

Her:yeahthebabyisokay.

Me:areyousick?

Her:no.

Me:thenwhydidyoulie?

Her:wellIcan'tcope,I'm frustrated.

Ilookatherwithaboredface,waitingforherto

continue.



Her:wellyouknowabouthowwepregnantwomen

craveforcertainthings.

Me:yeahthat'swhyIgaveyouoneofmycardsso

youcanbuyyourcravings,waitareyoutryingtotell

methatyourcravingsaremakingyoufrustrated?

Howdoesthatevenmakessense?

Her:nowellyesjustthatthiscertaincravingit's

differentIcan'tbuyit.

IwanttoaskwhatitissoIcangetitforhersoshe

canleavemealonebutanotherpartofmedoesn't

wanttoask.

Me:what'sisit,I'm surewecangetitsomewhere.

Her:sex.

Ichokeonmysaliva,Ididn'tseethatone

coming...whydidIask?OkaywhatdoIsaytoher?



Me:*coughing*Iuhm*cough*I..

Her:youdon'thavetosayanything,justhelpmeout

youknow*winks*

Me:*gettinguncomfortable*uhm whydon'tyoubuy

thatthingieuhadildoorsomething.

Her:*shocked*what?WhyshouldIwhenyouarehere

withtherealt..

Me:stoppleasejuststop.

ShewalkstomeunbuttoningherT-shirtexposing

herfirm breasts,it'sgettinghothereIshiftonmy

chairuncomfortably.

Her:please,justthisonce.

Shesitsonmylaplookingatmylips,Islowlymove

myhandstoherwaistasourheadsmeethalfway

andourlipscollide.Thisfeelssowrong,theselips

wereusedtokissingmyownbrother....Ibreakthe



kissmovinghergentlyoffme.

Me:I'm sorry.

Her:b...

Me:*standingup*againI'm sorry,pleasebuttonup

yourshirt.

Her:Idon'twantto.

Isightakingmycarkeysandphonethenwalkoutof

thestudygoingoutside,shehastoleave.

#Narrated

InJo'burg.

ZamoishavingapicnicdatewithNicoleatthepark.



Zamo:I'm tellingyou.

Nicole:*laughs*youarelyingZamothat'simpossible.

Zamo:eventhatwordsaysI'm possiblesobelieve

me.

Nicole:wuuuhdidyoujustusethatline?

Zamo:IguessIdid.

Nicole:stillyou'relying*laughs*

Zamo:*shrugs*wellatleastI'm makingyousmile

andlaughgettingtoseeyourextremebeauty.

Nicoleblusheslookingtheotherway.

Zamo:andI'm alsomakingyoublush,godyoulook

beautiful.

Her:*blushes*thankyou.

Him:youknowwhatI'm goingtoyourmothertotell

herthatI'm marryingyourcutefacesoon.

Her:*laughs*youwouldn't.

Him:Iwould.

Her:you'recrazy,doyouwantmymom tokillmenot



tomentionbothmydadsandunclesnonono.

Him:*laughs*whywouldthykillyou?Don'ttheywant

cows?

Her:I'm only18duhanywaybeforeIforgetmydad

s...

Him:whichone?*chuckles*

Her:*rollshereyes*stepdad,hesaidif"Ihappento

seeyou"Ishouldtellyoutotellyourfriendstotell

theirfriendtostopwhateverheisdiggingcauseit

mightturnouttobehisgrave.

Him:uh??Whichfriendsareyoutalkingabout?

Her:I'm guessingyourcousinorwhoeverandthe

onediggingmustbesomehowrelatedtothatguy

whokeptushostage.

Him:owwwbutwhatdoesyourdadmeanwhenhe

saysitmightturnouttobehisgrave?Thatdoesn't

makeanysense.

"What'sgoingonhere?"



Nicolejumpstandingupwithherheartbeatbeating

fastandherpalmssweatinstantly.

Nicole:uhm uhKyleIc...

Cal:it'sCal.

Nicole:yeahCalvinIcanexplain.

Cal:wellI'm listening.

Zamoalsostandsuplookingatthishugedudein

frontofthem whohasanintimidatinglook.

Nicole:uhm thisismyfriendZamowearejust

chilling*smiles*

Cal:tryagain.

Her:I'm serious.

Zamo:y...

"YohCal!"-Kylesayswalkingtothem andgivesthem



a"What'sgoingonhere"face.

MeanwhileZamolooksatthetwophotocopiesin

horror.

Cal:Idon'tknowbutNicoleherewasabouttotell

me.

Kyle:andwhoareyou?

Zamo:uhhZamo.

Nicole:guyscomeon.

Cal:don'tcomeonus,let'sgo.

Nicole:but..

Cal:Iwillnotrepeatmyself.*walkstohiscar*

Kyle:wellitwasnicemeetingyouZamo,bytheway

I'm Kyle...you*pointsatNicole*inthecarnow*walks

awaytoo*

Nicole:ohgodI'm sosorry.

Zamo:uhm *clearshisthroat*youdidn'ttellmeyou

haveolderbrothers.



Nicole:*signs*theyaremystepdad'sbrother'solder

twins,theybasicallyplaytheroleofolderbrothers

andtheyaresuperprotective..Ishouldhavetold

you,IhavetogothankyouforthepicnicI'llcallyou

later.

Sherunstothecar.

Zamo:Wowmyassisgonnagetbeatenuphere.

.

.

Meanwhile...

MrGopensthedoorandsomeladywalksinthen

headstowardstheloungeinafoulmood.

Him:hey,Ithoughtyousaidthatyouwon'tcome

todaycauseyouain'tfeelinggreat.

**silence**



Him:*snapshisfingers*hello.

Her:*blinks*ohhey.

Him:what'swrong?Areyouokay?

Her:Idon'tknow,I'm sleepingwithamarriedaman

so..

Him:comeondon'tputitlikethatyouknowIlove

youplus...

Her:you'vebeensayingthatformonthsb.

Him:shesignedthepapers.

Her:*dumbstruck*areyouserious?

Hesmilesnoddingmakinghersmiletoo.

Her:wowIwasn'texpectingthis,isthiswhatyousaid

youweregoingtotellmewhenyouseeme?

Him:yeahandnowwedon'thavetosneak

around,andisthiswhyyouwereinafoulmoodwhen

yougothere?

Her:*hersmiledisappears*no.



Him:*frowns*thenwhat'swrong?

Her:youliedtome.

Him:*confused*aboutwhat?

Her:aboutnotbeingabletohavekids.

Him:what??Ididn'tlieaboutthatwhywouldIlie

aboutsomethingsoserious?

Her:okaythentellme,howthefuckdidIfallpregnant?

Him:*laughs*yeahright.

Shetakesoutthe3positivepregnancytestsand

throwthem athim,helooksatthem foraverylong

time.

Him:*walksaroundstilllookingatthetests*this

doesn'tmakeanysense,how?

Her:*confused*soyouweren'tlying.

Him:NO!!!Howisthispossible?

Hestandsstillnotthinkingstraight.

~insert32~



°Nqubeko°

Ishouldn'thavekissedher,whydidIkissher?She

reallyhastoleaveshehastofixthingswithher

mom andifshecan'tthenI'm takinghertoMnqobi's

flat,Iknowshe'shisbabymommabutI'm definitely

nottakinghertohishousehehadjustrecently

boughtitIwillnotjustgiveituptosomegirl.Ihave

aquestion...IknowmeandMinenhlearen'tina

relationshiporanything...yet*wink*butdoeswhatI

didconsiderascheatingsinceIloveher?

"Toughday?"

Ilookatthisguynexttomewhoisgulpingdownhis

beer,Igulpdownmine.

Me:youcouldsaythat.

Him:yeahmetoo.

Me:*chuckling*butIdidn'task.



Him:*chuckles*IknowdudebutIwasn'taboutto

waitforyoutoask.

Me:Ilikeyou.

Him:ewwwwdudelikeewww.*makingadisgusted

face*

Me:what?ImeanlookatmeI'm handsomedon'tyou

think?*raisingmyeyebrowsupandanddownwhile

smirking*

Him:dudeyoudoknowthattwocanplayatthat

gameright?

Herunshisfingersonmychestinaseductiveway.

Me:*laughing*okayokaystopthatisdisgusting.

Him:IknowI..

Me:youseem to"know"alot.

Him:*laughs*yesIknow.



Some2ladiespurposelybumponusmakingme

almostdropmyglass.

Me:*irritated*geez.

1stgirl:ohmygoshwearesosorry.

Theguynexttome:*sighs*okaybutpleaseexcuse

wearekindofinamiddleofaconversationhere.

2ndgirl:maybew...

Him:*flirtingwithme*sobabeasIwassayingy...

Them:babe!!!

1stgirl:youtwoaregays?Suchawasteof

handsomeness.

Him:ohthankyouforthecomplimentdarling.

Theybothwalkawayinarushpissed.

Me:andhereIwasthinkingthatIwillgetmyselfa

nicebooty.



Him:*laughs*I'm Simphiwebytheway.

Me:I'm Nqubeko.

Webrohugwhilechucklingandcontinuewithour

drinks.

#Narrated

MrGisatthedoctor'sofficewithhisladybesides

him,afteracoupleofminutesthedoctorwalksback

inwiththeresults.

Doc:ifItooktolongforgiveme.

MrG:notatall.

Doc:okayI'vegotyourresultsrighthere.

MrGnodswhileexhalingloudly.



Doc:youlooknervous,doyouwantsomewater?

MrG:noI'm goodpleaseproceed.

Doc:alrightthen.

Thedoctortakesaseatandopensupthefile

containingtheresults.

Doc:wellmam itlookslikeyouareonemonth

pregnantandsiryouarenotinfertileyouarevery

muchfertilesoIguesscongratulationstotheboth

ofyou*smiles*

ItgoessilentintheofficeuntilMrG'sladybreaks

thesilence.

Her:thanksdoctorbutweareverymuchconfused

causeheoncedidthetestsandwhentheycame

backtheysaidhe'sinfertilesoIspeakforthebothof

uswhenIsaythisisreallyshocking.



Doc:ohhwhendidyoudothosetests?

Him:*clearshisthroat*27yearsago.

Doc:okayafterseeingthatdoctorwhosayyouwere

infertile,soyouseeanotherdoctorImeanhow

manydoctorsdidyousee?OrrathershouldIask

howmanytimesdidyoudothetests?

Him:once.

Doc:wellIthinkthatwastheproblem sir,mistakesin

thelaboratoryhappensmoreoftenwhichiswhyI

doubledcheckedifIdidn'tswapyourresultsand

whyIalsodidtheteststwicejusttobesure....your

firstresultswithyourfirstdoctormighthavenot

beenyoursorthedoctorsinthelabmighthave

madeamistake...andasadoctorIadviceyoutosee

anotherdoctortogettheiropinionjustincaseI

madeamistakebutwhatIdon'tgetisifyouthink

you'reinfertilehowwouldyourwifebepregnant?

Him:*sighs*sothere'sahighpossibilitythatIgotthe

wrongresults?

Doc:yeah...Icouldreferyoutoanotherdoctorify...



Him:nothankyouandthanksweshouldgetgoing

now.

Thecouplestandupandbidgoodbyetothedoctor

thenwalktothecar.

Her:whydidn'tyouwanttobereferredtoanother

doctor?

Him:causeI'm certainthatIgotthewrongresults

plusyou'repregnantunlessthat'snotmychild.

Her:what?Howc...

Him:*sighs*sorryIdidn'tmeanthatinanoffensive

way.

Her:okaybutwhatifthedoctoralsomadeamistake

withmyresults?

Him:butyoualreadyknewthatyou'repregnant.

Her:Ididahomepregnancytestandtheyaren't

100%accuratewhoknowsmaybeit'sastomach

bug*shrugs*



Him:noIthinkthatyouarereallypregnantcauseall

ofthismakessense.

Her:how?

Him:itexplainswhyNqubekolookssomuchlikeme

andactsalotlikeme.

Her:don'tyouandyourbrotherlookalike?

Him:*sighs*wedobutnotthatmuch.

Her:okayyougonnahavetogivememorethanthat.

Helooksupexhalingloudlythinkingreallyhard.

Him:*sitsstraight*waitNqubekocameoutamonth

earlyandthedoctorskeptsayinghewasn'ta

prematuresowejustassumedthattheymadea

mistakeandwedidn'tfightthem sincehewas

perfectlyfineandhealthy.

Her:wowokaysowhatareyousaying?

Him:Idon'tknow,thatthere'salsoahighpossibility

thatNqubekoismine.



Theybothlookateachotherasiftheyarethinking

thesamething.

°Nqubeko°

Me:theyaredonecleaninguptheflat,youshould

probablystartpacking.

Her:waityouwereserious?

Me:givemeonereasonwhyIwould'vejokedabout

that.

Her:Idon'tknowIjustdidn'tthinkthatyouwere

serious,whatifsomethinghappenstomethere?

Whatiftherearerobbers?

Me:youhavemynumbersoifthere'sanemergency

you'llcallmeandyou'llbeperfectlysafetherecause

there'ssecurity.

Her:isthisaboutwhatalmosthappenedcauseifso

thenI'm sorryIwasjustfrustratedp....



Myphoneringsitanunknownnumber,Irubmy

foreheadansweringit//

Me:sho.

"Hey"

MystraightfacemeltasasmileformsandIsee

Buhle'seyeswideninginshock.

Me:hey.

Her:howareyou?

Me:I'm doinggreatespeciallynowsinceyoujust

called.

Her:ohmygodyoualsohaveacockyside.

Me:wellyoucouldsaythat,howaboutyouareyou

okay?

Her:I'm greatthanks.

Me:yourvoiceisfilledwithsomuchexcitementdoI



needtoflythereandhaveafistconversationwith

someone?

Her:*giggling*nochill,itiskindofalongstory.

Me:Idon'tmindcancelingmymeetingsjusttohear

thatstoryyouknow.

Her:*chuckles*I'm atworksonexttimebutstory

short,uhm in3monthsI'm movingbackthere

permanently.

Me:*smiling*don'tmesswithme.

Her:I'm notohhIhavetogoIwasjustcheckingup

onyou.

Me:isthisyournumber?SoIcancheckuponyou

toolater.

Her:*laughs*yeahit'smynumber,byenowhavea

greatday.

Me:Icertainlywill,haveagreatdaytoo.

Her:thanks,that'swhatyoushould'vesaidtoo.

Ichuckleasshehangsup.//



Iremovethephonefrom myearstillsmiling.

Buhle:whowasthat?Ihaveneverseenyousmiling

likethat.

Ilookatherfrowning.

Me:areyougoingtopacksoIcantakeyoutotheflat

beforeIgotoworkorareyougoingtocatchacab?

Her:youhaven'tansweredme.

Me:okayyouaretakingacab.

Itakemybagandcarkeysandwalkoutleavingher

standingthereIwillnotletherruinmygreat

mood...can3monthsendalready.



~insert33~

¶3monthslater¶

°Minenhle°

Theweeksmovedbywaytofast,Ireallyenjoyed

myselfinMpumalangaI'm sogonnamisstheonesI

gotcloseto....likeNyakallo,Mosa,Mlameliandhis

motherandZamahiswife...theytiedtheknotlast

monthitwasabeautifulweddingtheyreallydolove

eachotherandZamaisghettosanaherinnocent

selfwouldn'tgiveitawaybutspendingmoretime

withprovedtomethatshe'sghetto.Rightnowwe

areonourwaytoPMB,by"we"Imeanme,mom and

dadtheysaidwehavetopaymy"mother"avisitto

makesurethatshestaysfarawayfrom me.

NtokoandNqudon'tknowthatI'm back,weactually

arrivedyesterdaynightinDurbanandwokeupearly

forour"trip"IguessI'llsurprisethem later....theonly



thingI'm lookingforwardtoinPMBisAyandawellI

dostillkeepintouchwithhim I'vemissedhim alot

inthesepastmonths.

.

Afterafewhourswearriveatourdestination,the

lasttimeIwashereitwasmyweddingdayand

thinkingofthatdaymakesmechuckleespecially

lookingwhereIam now.

Me:dadareyousurethatyou'llbeabletokeepyour

temperat-10causeyoulooklikeyou'rereadytokill

someone.

Him:I'llbefinedon'tworry.

Meandmom lookateachotherthenthe3ofus

walkinsidetheyardandsurprisinglyI'm notscared

atall,withmyparentsbesidesmeIfeelsafe....weget

tothedoorandknockthenwaitforsomeoneto

respondoropenthedoor.

ThedooropensupanduncleVusishowsup.



Him:ohmygodMinny(that'showhecallsme)where

haveyoubeenI...

Dad:youdon'tgettoaskherthat.*pissed*

UncleVlooksatthem andhisexpressionisthe

sameasminewhenIfirstsawthem,uncleVhas

beennothingbutgoodtomeandZamoourwhole

livesheliterallyplayedtheparentroleinmylife,he's

theonewhoattendedschoolmeetings,defendedme

from my"mother"yeahhewashardlytheresincehe

hashisownfamilybutI'm reallygratefulfor

everythinghehasdoneformeandZamobutI'm still

madathim fornotdoinganythingwhen"mom"beat

meuptillIpassedoutthatday.

Him:Minnywhoarethesepeopleandwhydothey

looklikeyou?

Dad:w...

Me:dadit'sokaypleasecalm down.

Uncle:*shocked*dad???



Me:*sighing*letusinsoweno,sotheycanexplain.

Hesighsmakingwayforus,wewalkinsideandwe

aregreetedbyanunpleasingsightofmy"mother"

it'slikeshe'sinherownworld...weareliterallysitting

acrossherbutshehasn'trealizeditandIcan't

exactlyexplainmygrandmother'sexpression..Idon't

knowwhethershe'sshockedorangryIjustdon't

know.

Me:uncleVwhat'swrongwithher?

Him:*sighs*eimshanaIdon'tknow,afterafewdays

youleftshestartedactinglikethis.

Granny:*fuming*she'slikethisbecauseofyou!

Me:*shocked*me??

Her:Ididn'tstarter...

Uncle:mom please.

Her:nomarnVusithisspoiltbratshamedourfamily

anditdidagreatdamagetomydaughter,she'slike



thisbecauseofher.

Mom:okaythat'sit,youwillnottalkaboutmychild

likethat.

Granny:*eyesallout*yourchild?

Mom:Ididn'tstarter*pissedoff*nowareyouready

forustotalklikeadultsthatweare.

Granny:youwillnottalktomelikethat,thisismy

houseIwon'ttolerateit.

I'm stillshockedbythewaygrannyspoketomeand

mostlywhatshesaidaboutthisbeingmyfault.

Dad:yourdaughteristheonewhostoleourbabygirl

from us,soifit'sanyonewhowon'ttolerateanything

hereisus....yourexcuseofadaughterisprobably

likethisbecauseherdeedsarecatchingupwithher.

TheirfaceexpressionsarepricelessI'm surethey

didn'tseethatbombblastcoming.



Uncle:*stillshocked*what?Shedid..what?

Mom:sodoesthatmeanbothofyouarewillingto

listen?

OnlyuncleVnods,thenmom startsnarratingthe

storytothem anditvisiblethatsheishavinga

flashbackcausehertearsareplayingtheir

part.........whenshe'sdonebothgrannyanduncleare

sheddingtearsIalsowipeoutmytears...seeingmy

mothercryisnotapleasingsight.

Uncle:*wipesouthistears*itallmakessense

now,whenshesaidtheysayshehastopayshewas

talkingaboutthis.

Me:*clearingmythroat*they?

Heventsaboutwhathappened.

Dad:wellshedeservesit.



Me:dad!

Him:nobabyshedeservesit,nooneknowsthepain

meandyourmotherwentthroughwhenwelostyou

becauseofthisselfishperson*breathingheavily*

Mom:honeycalm downplease.

Uncle:asmuchasitpainsmetosaythisbutMinny

yourfatherisright,whatmysisterdidwasvery

inhumanafterallIam afathertoo.

Granny:Vusis...

Uncle:nomom admititwhatyourdaughterdidwas

awful.

Granny:maybeshehasavalidreasonwhyshedidit.

Uncle:areyouhearingyourself?JustwhenIthink

youcouldn'tloveyourdaughtermore...justadmitit

yourfavoritepreciousdaughterdeserveswhat's

happeningtoher...Minnymychildforgivemefornot

protectingyoufrom yourmotherthatdayIdidn't

thinkthatshe'dbeatyoutillyoupassoutandafter

thatIwastheonewhohadtorushyoutothe

hospitalcauseeveryonewasbusynotcaring...your



parentsseem lovingandI'm happyforyou...again

pleaseforgiveme,now*standsup*excusemeI

needtobewithmykids.

Hebowshisheadandwalksout.

Granny:Istillsaythatm...

Dad:ohshutupyouoldwrinkledlady,thereasonwe

cameherewastotellyourdaughtertostayfaraway

from ourdaughterbutIguesskarmadecidedtodeal

withherfirst.

Granny:getout.

Dad:*standsup*withpleasure.

Meandmom standuptoo....mindyoumy"mother"

hasn'tmovedorsaidanythingorevennoticeus.

The3ofuswalkoutwithoutevenbidding

goodbye.....beforedrivingbackIwenttoseeAyanda



Icouldn'tpossiblyleavewithoutseeinghim.

.

.

¶Fewhourslater¶

RightnowI'm atNqubeko'sdoorstepwithahuge

smilewaitingforhim toopenup.Thedooropensup

andunfortunatelyitisnotNquit'saladyI'm pretty

sureI'veseensomewhereandshe'sdefinitelynotin

themood.

Me:hi,uhm Buhleright?

Her:uhm yeahhowdoyouknowme?

Me:wemetatMnqobi'sfuneral,isNqubekohere?

Her:*raiseshereyebrow*why?

Oookaywhatisupwithher?



Me:whatdoyoumeanwhy?

"Ladies"

Iturnfindingacaramelguyfocusedonhisphone,he

looksuptous...whenhiseyesmeetBuhlehefrowns.

Him:Buhle?Whattheheckareyoudoinghere?

Her:hellotoyoutooSimphiwe.

Me:uhm sorrybutisNqubekohereornot?

Guy:*sighs*sorryhi.

Me:hey.

Him:youare...?

Me:Minenhle.

Him:*smiles*ohhhsoyou'reMinenhle,don'tworry

Nqubekoisjustparkingthecarhe'llberight

here...I'm Simphiwebytheway.

Me:*smiling*nicetomeetyou.

Him:likewise,andyou*pointingatBuhle*youdo



knowthatNquwillbepissedfindingyouhere.

Buhle:andyoudoknowthatnoneofthatconcerns

you.

I'm justgonnatakeahintandsaythesetwodon't

likeeachother.

Heshowsupwhistlingsoftlyandoureyesmeet,his

facesoftenupandsmileslowlyformsmakingme

blushIdon'tthinkI'llevergetusedtohowbeautiful

hissmileis....hewalkstowardsusandstandsin

frontofme...tomeit'slikeeverythingishappeningin

slowmotion.

Him:*smiles*you'reback.

Me:*smiling*sinceI'm rightinfrontofyouIguessso.

Him:*chuckles*asimpleyeswouldhavedonethe

trick.

Me:Iknow.

Buhle:what'sgoingonhere?



Noonecouldmisstheirritationinhervoice.

Simphiwe:doyouperhapsneedglasses?Can'tyou

seewhat'sgoingon,andyoujusthavetoruinitwith

yourirritatingstupidvoicegaah.

Buhle:Iwasn'ttalkingtoyou!!!

Sim:andI'm talkingtoyou.

Her:Simphiweshutthefuckup.

Him:youdon'tgettotellmethat.

Her:guesswhatIjustdid,Iwasjustaskingmy...

Him:yourwhat?Youwereasking"your"what?

Nqubekowhisperstomyear"let'stakeadrivecause

Iknowthatthesetwocouldgolikethisforever"

IgigglenoddingandItakehishandwalkingaway

from BuhleandSimphiwebutIwonderwhat'sgoing

onthough.



~insert34~

°Minenhle°

Him:wow,peoplearecrueloutthere.

Me:*shrugging*yeahbutI'm nolongerthereI'm

enjoyingeachandeverysecondwithmy

parents*smiling*

Him:*smiles*I'm happyforyou.

Me:thankssohowhaveyoubeen?

Him:I'vebeengoodI'm notcomplaining,lastweekI

metupwithmydad*sighs*howdoIsaythisuhm

turnsouthe'smydad.

Me:thatmakeszerosense.

Him:*chuckles*letmebreakitdowntoyou.

Hetellsmeeverythingabouthisfathertellinghim

he'sinfertileandhowhisbrotherwasinvolveinhis



marriage....totherecenteventofhisdad

impregnatingaladyandlastlytothem meetingup

anddoingaDNAtest.

Me:sohowdoyoufeelaboutallofthat?

Him:honestlyIcan'tblamehim foreverythingthat

happened,Ican'tblamehim entirelyforMnqobi's

deathcauseIunderstandhowhardithasbeenfor

him,IcansaythatIfeelokaywithhowthingsare

playingout.

Me:*smiling*how'syourrelationshipwithhim?

Him:it'sokay,wearetakingbabysteps.

Me:I'm alsohappyforyou,butwhataboutyourmom?

What'shersayinallofthis?

Him:Idon'tknow,Ihaven'tseenherinmonthsandI

don'tcare.

Isensesomepainfrom that"Idon'tcare"butfor

nowIwon'tsayanything.



Him:enoughaboutourfamilies,whendidyouget

here?

Me:yesterdayuhm IknowwhatI'm abouttoaskis

noneofmyconcernbutwhat'supwithBuhle?She

seemsrude,ormaybeit'sthehormones.

Him:*frowns*nowthatyou'vementionedher,howthe

helldidshegetintomyhouse?Ikickedherout3

monthsagotogostayatherbabydaddy'sflatbut

she'sbeenbotheringmealot.

Me:youkickedherout?Wasshestayingwithyou?

Him:notexactly*sighs*shewasn't,justbecauseI

toldherthatI'llbethereforherandmybrother's

babyshethinksI'm herboyfriendorsomething.

Me:*raisingmyeyebrow*owww.

Him:*smirks*owww??

Me:what?

Him:ohnothing,sonowthatyou'rebackandI'm still

single..whathappensbetweenmeandyou?



Hesaysthatleaningtowardsmewithaverysexy

lookwhichmakesmeblushandlookdownbuthe

useshisfingertoliftmyfaceandmakesmelookat

him.....helooksdeepintomyeyeswithhiseyebrow

raisedwhilebitinghislowerlip.

Him:am Igoingtogetananswer?

Thixoonofefe,Ihavenoideawheremyvoicewent,I

justnod.

Him:*chuckles*whatdoesthatsupposetomean?I

askedwhathappensbetweenmeandyou...andyou

givemeanod*chuckles*

HisfacemovesclosertomineIclosemyeyesas

ourforeheadstouchbuttheysoonopenwhenmy

phoneringsdisturbingthismoment.



°Nqubeko°

Momentruined!Mylipswerejustaninchfrom

collidingwithhers.

Her:dad.

......................

Her:I'm justaroundthecorner.

......................

Her:butI...

......................

Her:okayfineI'm onmyway.

......................

Her:Iloveyoutoo.

//

Shehangsupandlooksatmewithherbeautiful



dreamyeyes.

Her:Ihavetogo.

Me:okletmedriveyouback.

Iopenthedoorforher,waitforhertoenterthenI

closeitandgoaroundtoalsoenter....Ifirstlookat

herwithasmilethenIstarttheignition.

AftersomecoupleofminutesIparkthecarafew

housesawayfrom herhouse.

Her:*smiles*thankyou,Iguesswe'lltalkoverthe

phone.

Sheswaystakingofftheseatbelt.

Me:Minenhleyouhaven'tansweredme,youalready

knowhowIfeelaboutyouandmyfeelingshaven't



changedatallIr....

Sheshutsmeupwithanunexpectedkiss,Islowly

closemyeyesenjoyinghercold,softlipsImean

enjoyingthekiss....afterafewsecondsshebreaksit.

Her:*smiles*andmyfeelingsforyouhaven't

changedeither,Ihopethekissgaveyouananswer

youwereseeking.

Sheopensthedoorandstepsout.

Her:goodbyewe'lltalklater.

Sheclosesthedoorandwalksawayleavingme

dumbstruck....doesthismeanIhaveagirlfriendnow?

Icomebacktomysenseswhensheentersthe

gate,Ishakemyheadchucklingwhilebitingmy

lowerlipthenstartthecar.



—·—·—·—·—·

IwalkinsideandfindSimphiwegulpingdownabeer

watchingTV.

Me:mate.(Isaythatjoininghim onthecouch)

Him:howzitlad.

Me:itgood.

Him:wellonmysideit'snotgood,howcouldyou

leavemewiththatpsycho?

Me:dudeseeingMinenhlelightenedupmymoodsoI

wasintendingonkeepingitthatway,ifIstayedI...

Him:yeahyeahIgetitso?(hesaysthatlastpart

playingwithhiseyebrows)

Me:*chuckling*so??

Him:comeon,wheredidyoutwodisappearto?and

whathappened?

Me:let'sjustsayIthinkInowhaveagirlfriend.

Him:youthink?What'sthatsupposetomean?



Me:exactlythatlad,Imyselfam stillconfused.

Him:*laughs*wellladiesdoconfuseussoIwon'tsay

anything.

Me:*chuckling*where'sBuhle?

Him:*rollshiseyes*"takinganap"nxxwhydon'tyou

justputherinherplacecauseshethinksshe'sthe

Mrsofthehouse.

Me:putherinherplacehow?She'spregnantIcan't

beharshtoher.

Him:ncncncyou'regoingtolosethisMinenhle

beforeshe'syours.

Myheartbeatstwice.

Me:comeondon'tsaythat.

Him:I'vealreadysaidit,allI'm sayingisthatBuhle

shouldknowherplaceshe'snotevenyourgirlfriend

orevenyourexgirlfriendbutshe'salreadybringing

thebabymammadrama,ifyoukeeptoleratingit

she'sgonnakeepbringingitevenaftershehasgiven

birth.



"OhNqubekoyou'reback"

Sim:yonyubekonyuback(imitatingher)

Me:Buhlewhatareyoudoinghere?Howdidyou

evengetinside?

Her:Iwasn'tfeelingwellsoIcouldn'tbealone.

Me:isthebabyokay?

Her:Ithinkso.

Sim:youhaveaphoneyoucould'vecalledhim and

toldhim youarenotwell,ifyoudidn'twanttobe

aloneyouhaveahomeremember?ahomethathas

peopleinit.

Buhle:*breathesinandout*Simphiweforoncemind

yourownbusiness,thisdoesn'tconcernyou.

Sim:ohan...

Me:guyscomeonnotnow.

Her:thankyou.

Me:Simphiwehasapoint,whydidn'tyougohome?



BuhleIam notyourboyfriend.

Sim:yeahheisnot.

Me:youhavetoleave.

Sim:yeahleave.

Me:ifanythinghappensgivemeacall.

Sim:yeahgivehim acall.

Me:andSimphiweIswearifyousayonemorething

youareleavingwithher.

Sim:yeahheswearsh....waitwhat?

Buhle:what?You'rekickingmeoutafterIjusttold

youthatI'm notokay.

Me:*standingup*okayI'm offtotakeashower,when

Icomebackyoubetterbegone.

Iwalkawayleavinghershocked.

°AttheGabuzaHousehold°

Nqubeko'smom gulpsdownherwinelookingatthe



picturesscatteredalloverthetable,sheplacesthe

glassasideandgrabsonepicture.

Her:*chuckles*itobviousthatyoudon'tknowme,you

can'ttakemymanMYman!andexpectmetobe

coolwithit,Benismine...Imayhavesignedthose

papersbuthe'smine,he'llalwaysbesoyoubetter

watchout.

Shethenplacethepicturebackwiththeothersand

refillherglasswithwine.



~insert35~

°Minenhle°

Acoupleofdayshaveturnedintoacoupleof

weeks,acoupleofweeksfilledwithlove,laughterand

nothingbuthappiness.ReunitingwithNtokohas

beenablast,meandNqubekoareofficiallyacouple

yeahallinalleverythingisgoingniceexceptfor

BuhleeiIdon'tknowwhatIdidtothatgirlcauseshe

hatesmeandsheseemstohateSimphiwetoo,well

bothofthem donotlikeeachotherbutIdon'tblame

hermaybeit'sthehormoneswhoknows.Atthe

momentI'm stillbeingtrainedsoIcanjointhefamily

businessmyparentshavereallydonegreatfor

themselves....speakingofparentstheyhavebeen

runningaroundthehouselikeheadlesschickens

preparingfortonight...theyarehostingasmallparty

theirfriendsandbusinesspartnerswillbehere,Iwas

toldtoalsoinvitemyfriendssoNtoko,Simphiweand

Nquwillbeheretoo.



"Honeyyourphoneisringing!!!"-mom shouts.

IstanduprunningtothekitchenwhereIleftitand

it'sZamo.

//

Me:buddy.

Him:what'sup?

Me:theroof*giggling*

Him:hahaIshould'veexpectedthatsohowareyou?

Me:I'm goodthanks,yourself?

Him:*sighs*I'm good.

Me:youdon'tsoundgoodtome,youonlyleft3days

agoandyouarealreadysighingsosadly,what's

wrong?

Him:rememberthatgirlItoldyouabout?

Me:*chuckling*whichone?Bemorespecific.

Him:theoneIlikejeezyouandyourmind.

Me:*laughing*yeahIrememberher.



Him:soshehasoverprotectivebrothersanduncle

andfathersbasicallyherentirefamilyis

overprotectiveofher.

Me:okay.

Him:IlikeherIreallydoandfrom whatshetoldme

shelikesmetoobutshecan'taffordtogoagainst

herfathersword.

Me:whichis?

Him:tostartdatingatleastwhenshe's20,herfamily

saidtheyareonlylookingoutforher...seehercousin

Nosiphostarteddatingwhenshewasstillyoungand

thingsdidn'tturnoutsogreatsotheyareafraidthat

shemightmeetthesamefate.

Me:wowokayIt'stotallyunderstandabletheyare

onlylookingoutfortheirlittlegirl,howoldisshe?

Him:18.

Me:*clearingmythroat*2yearsofwaiting.

Him:2yearsisaverylongtime,ifshewasturning20

nextyearIwouldn'thavehadaproblem withwaiting

butwearetalkingabout2yearshere.



Me:*sighing*Ihearya,sowhatdidyousaytoher?

Him:nothingIjustsaidthatIunderstand.

Me:sowhatwillyoudo?

Him:Idon'tknowthatiswhyIcalledcauseIreally

likeherIjustdon'tknowwhattodo.

Me:wellsinceyouarestillusingtheword"like"I'm

gonnasayyouaregoingtobejustfineIcan'ttellyou

whattodobutwithtimeyou'llfigureoutwhattodo.

Him:wellthankyouverymuchthatdidn'thelpmeat

all.

Me:*giggling*that'sallIcansay,nowgostudyordo

somethingIhavetohelpmom.

Him:okaybye,loveyou.

Me:loveyoutoo.

//

IwishIcouldtalkwiththegirl'sfamily,Iknowthey

aretryingtokeepherfrom gettinghurtbutitdoesn't

worklikethat..theyneedtoletherbesoshecan



knowhowitfeelslikebeinghurtandbeinginpain,so

she'llbereadytofacethehurtshemightcome

acrossinfuture....iftheygetusedtoalways

shieldinghershewillalsogetusedtonotfeeling

pain,whathappenswhentheydecidethatshe's

ready?Shewillalwaysquitcauseshewillnotbe

usedtofeelingpainbutheyit'stheirchild.

°Nqubeko°

Me:dudeyouneedtogetagirlfriend.

Him:Itoldyoumosthatshedumpedme.

Me:thatwasmonthsago.

Him:wellI'm stillmendingmybrokenheart.

Me:howlongdoesittakestomendyourheart.

Him:foraslongasIwantphelamyheartisprecious

itismadeofgoldenice.

Me:*laughing*goldenice?

Him:*astonished*mateyoujustlaughed.



Me:so?

Him:it'sthefirsttimeI'm seeingorhearingyoulaugh

Ifeellikedoingaminidancecausemakingyou

laughissuchanaccomplishment.

Me:*chuckling*goldeniceboyyouarecrazy.

Him:mxm sowhenareweseeingourbae*smiles*

Me:we'llbeseeingMybaetonight.

Him:comeonsharingiscaring.

Me:okayweneedtogetyourwhiteassagirlfriend.

Helaughsatmethrowinghisheadbackwards,I'm

reallygladthatthiscrazyniggaispartofmy

life...honestlyafterMnqobi'sdeathIacceptedthatit

willbemeandMlabutthenMladidwhathedid

sendinghimselftoaneardeath....afterthatIdidn't

thinkI'llfindafriendlikeseriouslyhowdoyoumake

friendsattheageof27especiallysinceI'm aguy,for

girlsitiseasybutheylookatmenow....mythoughts

aredisturbedbyamessagealertonmyphone..it's

from Buhle.



"PleasecomeoverhereatMnqobi'sflatitisan

emergencyandpleasedon'tcomewithSimphiweor

elseIwillkillhim"

Idon'tknowwhybutIchuckleatthatlastpartofthe

message.

Sim:wuuuhisthatbae?makingyouchucklealone.

Ishakemyheadhandinghim myphoneandIsee

him frown.

Him:*stands*let'sgo.

Me:*laughing*gowhere?Doyouwanttodie?

Him:Ihaveafeelingthatshe'sgoingtopull

somethingsolet'sgo.

Igrabmykeysandwewalkoutofmyoffice.



Me:pleasepostponeallmymeetingstotomorrow

andhandlethestaffmeetingalonecauseIdon't

thinkI'llbeback.

Her:alrightsir.

Wetaketheelevatordownandwalkoutofthe

buildingtothecaranddrivestraighttotheflat,when

wegettothedoorItempttoopenthedoorbut

Simphiweknocksinstead.

"Whoisit?"-Buhleshoutsfrom inside.

Me:Nqubeko.

Her:Comein!

Simphiweopensthedoorandwalksinfirstwithme

followinghim andIwasneverready.



Shequicklycloseherlegsandgrabagownnextto

herandwearitwithembarrassmentwrittenallover

her.

Sim:Idon'tknowifIshouldscream orcussorwalk

out.

Buhle:howaboutwalkingout,NqubekoItoldyouto

comealone.

ThesightIcametoodrainedmyenergy.

Me:weBuhleentlekwhatdoyouwantfrom me?

We'vebeenoverthissomanytimes...Idonotwant

you.

Her:isitbecauseofmyhugetummy?Why?

Sim:uyahlanya?Uyahlanyayinilo?(areyoucrazy?Is

shecrazy?)

Her:likeyouoncesaid,yourbrother'sbabyisyours

sobasicallythisisourbaby.



Sim:aiuhlanyangempela(noshe'sreallycrazy)

Me:*takingadeepbreath*I'm goingtosaythisfor

thelasttime,Idonotwantyouitisnotbecauseof

yourappearanceoranythingI'm justnotwhereyou

areIwillneverbethereandgetthisthroughyour

thickskullIhaveawomenandyouaredisrespecting

herbyactinglikethis*exhaling*matelet'sgo.

Sim:nxxsies.

WewalkbacktomycarandSimphiwestartspatting

everywhereasifhe'slookingforsomething.

Me:whatareyoulookingfor?

Him:myphone.

Hefindsitandgetsbusywithit,thescreenindicates

thathe'sonGoogle...hepressestherecordthingie

andbringhisphonetowardshismouth.

Him:*clearshisthroat*howtomakemybrainforget

whathappenedforthelast2minutesofmylife.

IlaughmyassoutforgettingthatIam pissedoff.



~insert36~

°Simphiwe°

IlookatNqubekoblushingpickingupMinenhle'scall

whilehewalksuptohisroom...mostpeoplewho

havecameacrosshim sayhe'sarrogant,rudeyou

knowallthatbadstuffjustbecausehedoesn'tsmile

withthem,whatdoIsee?Iseesomeonewhois

carefree,crazyasmeandnottoforgetbeingnice

withaverybigheart...thewayhe'ssoniceto

Buhle..sometimesIwishIcouldkickhisass

becauseheirritatesmewhenhetakesthings

involvingBuhlelightly.Him andMinenhleloveeach

otherthere'snodoubttherebutifhecontinues

takingthingslightlyhe'sgoingtoloseherinthe

nameof"I'm doingallofthisformybrotherIgetthat

helovedhisbrotherbutthisistoomuch....myphone

alsorings,Irollmyeyesseeingthatit'smyuncle.

//

Me:uncle.



Him:nephew,howareyou?

Me:I'm good,yourself?

Him:sameheresohow'sitgoing?Anyprogress?

Me:*sighing*I...uhm I...

Him:what?Don'ttellmeyou'rechickeningout.

Me:*exhalingloudly*IwantoutIcan'tdothis.

Him:WHAT!!?noyoucan'tdothattome.

Me:uncleI'm sorryIjustcan't,hetrustsme.

Him:*breathingheavily*thatwastheplaninthefirst

place...theplanwasforyoutogetclosetohim sohe

cantrustyou,sowhatistheproblem really?

Me:Idon'tknowIjustcan't.

Him:welltoughlucknephewcauseyoucanandyou

will.

Me:b...

"MateIwasthinkingthatwegoshopforagift,we

can'tshowupatmyin-lawsemptyhanded"-hesays



walkingbackdown.

Me:uncleIgottago.

Him:don'tyoudaredropt..

//

IdropthecallandlookatNqu.

Me:whatdoyouhaveinmind?

Him:Idon'tknowbutithastobethebestyouknow

tomakeanimpressioncausefirstimpressionlasts,I

don'tknowifIsaiditrightbutitgoeslike

that*chuckles*

Theyaretellingthetruthwhentheysayhedoesn't

smileorlaughbutheactuallysmilesandlaughwhen

he'saroundmeoraroundMinenhle,howcanIbetray

someonewho'ssofreearoundmeunlikearound

othersandwhotrustsmeatthat.



Him:mate*snapshisfingers*wheredidyougo?

Me:sorrymateIwasjustthinkingaboutwhatmy

unclesaidanywayIalsohavenoideaonwhatwe'll

buyandbyweImeanyou.

Him:*laughs*wellthatgoeswithoutsaying,you

alwaysmakemepayforeverythingIshouldbe

spoilingmywomenbutnoIhavetospoilyourcrazy

ass.

Me:*standingup*areyoucomplaining.

Him:*chuckles*notatall.

Heleadsthewayout,Ialwaysjokeabouthim paying

butdeepdownI'm notwellsimplybecauseIcan't

affordhislifey'allcansayI'm poornotreallyreally

poorI'm justpoorbuthedoesn'tknowthat,notthatI

liedtohim Ijustalwaysavoidtopicsthatinvolve

whereIstay,whereIworkyouknowallofthatstuff.

BythewayI'm SimphiweMusawenkosiMbamboI'm

26yearsold,I'm from aroundhereinDurbanat



KwaMashu...IgrewupgettingeverythingIwant,both

meandmylittlesisterfrom ourparentswellitwent

likethatupuntiltheFire,bothmyparentsandmy

littlesisterburnedtodeathourhousemyhome

burneddownwiththem trappedinsideIwasoutwith

myusedtobefriendsandIsometimeswishIdied

withthem sosincethenI'vebeenleavingwithmy

unclethat'sallIcanshare.

°Minenhle°

Me:Ihaven'tseenyourfriendseversinceIgotback

here,wherearethey?

Ntoko:Mawandeisaroundwehangouteverynow

andthenbutasforFikileshesaidshe'sinCape

TownwithherBlesserwehavenoideawhenshe'll

comeback,andthewaysheleftit'slikeshe'srunning

awayfrom somethingormaybeI'm justlookingtoo

muchtoit.

Me:mmmmhIhearyou.



Bloodybitchisrunningawayfrom Nqubekoforwhat

shedidtohim.

Her:besidesyourparent'sfriendsandbusiness

associatesandusincludingNquandSim whoelse

isgoingtobeattheparty?

Me:thebusinessassociatesandfriendswillbring

theirkidssodon'tworrywewon'tbeboredifthat's

whatyou'reasking*laugjing*

Her:*laughs*Ihadtoknow.

"Minenhle"

Me:*confusedandshocked*Thabiso.

Him:wowsmallworldhowareyou?

Me:I'm goodyourself?

Him:Ialsogood.

Me:owuhm ThabisothisisNtokozomyfriend,Ntoko

thisisThabisouhmyuhm babydaddy.



Ntoko:ohhsowemeetatlastI'veheardsomuch

aboutyou.

Him:andIknowit'sonlybadthingsbutnicetomeet

youNtoko.

Her:IwishIcouldsaythesamething.

Me:*chuckling*anywaywhatbringsyouinthisside

ofKZN?

Him:work,Ijustrecentlystartedanewjobherein

Durbansowemightbumpintoeachothereverynow

andthen*smiles*

"Woahwoahwoah"

Ismilebeforeturningtolookathisangryface.

Him:manwhoareyoutellingmywomenyou'llbump

intohereverynowandthen?

Thabiso:yourwomen?OwwhsorrymanI...

Sim:nodon'tsayanythingdudeImyselfhavenever

seenhim thisangrysoIadviseyoutoleave..no



offense.

Me:guyscomeon.

Thabiso:noit'scool,itwasniceseeingyouagain.

Hegrabshisdoggybagandwalkout.

Ntoko:Iwanttofeelsorryforhim buttheotherpart

ofmedoesn't.

Nqu:MinenhlemayItalktoyou?(hesaysthat

walkingoutside,weareatRocamammasbytheway)

Doyouknowthatsuddenchangeofmoodwhen

yourboyfriendcallsyoubynamebuteitherIexcuse

myselffollowinghim.

Him:whatwasthat?*pissedoff*

Me:whatwaswhat?

Him:youknowwhatI'm talkingabout,whowasthat?



Me:whh*smiling*owwwthatwasThabisomyexthe

oneItoldyouabout...mybabydaddyremember?

Him:what'shedoinghere?andwhyw..

Me:youknowthatyouaremadoversomestupid

thing?butIhavetosayit'scharmingcauseyouMr

arejealous.

Him:am not.

Me:*smiling*ohyesyouareandlikeIsaidit's

charming.

Him:babepleaseI'm tryingtobemadhere,cooperate

withme.

Okayhe'scallingmebabe,hemustbecalmingdown.

Me:there'snoneedforyoutobemad,hewon'ttry

anythingheknowsI'm overhim pluswhatarethe

chancesofmebumpingintohim?Durbanishuge.

Him:okaybutIdon'tlikehim,hemademybabycry

sohebetterstayawayfrom you.



Me:*blushing*uhI..

Him:comehere.

Hesaysthatpullingmebymywaisttohim.

Him:youlookevenmorebeautifulthanyesterday.

Me:*blushing*thanks,youdon'tlookbadyourself.

Him:yeahyeahIknow.

Me:*chuckling*Simphiweisrubbingoffonyou.

Helaughsthrowinghisheadbackahhgodyoutook

yoursweettimecreatingthismaninfrontofme.

Him:isthatagoodthing?

Me:Idon'tknowmaybe.

Him:*chuckles*Iloveyou.

Me:andIloveyou*smiling*



Iam startledbysomepeoplesaying"ncooh"...oh

yeahwearestandingbytheentrance,Ihadalready

forgotten.



~insert37~

°Minenhle°

Theguestshavestartedarrivingandboytheyarea

lot,Ithoughtthatitwouldbe20peopleexcludingthe

kidsbutnopeIwasjustlyingtomyselfthere's50+

peopleexcludingthekids...speakingofkidsuhm the

youngeronesareplayingintheotherroom that

mom preparedandtheolderkidsarewithusinfact

itisnotappropriatetocallthem kidstheyare

adults,mostofthem aregrumpybecausetheywere

farcedtocomehere.

Zed:doesanyoneknowswhatthispartyis

about?*tickedoff*

Zedseemstobetheonewhoisthemostpissedoff

personhere.



Me:thecompanywantstointroduceanewproject

thatwillbebeneficialtoalotofpeopleeventhose

whoarecurrentlyunemployed,Idon'tknowthe

detailsbuttheywillletusknow.

Him:andwhotheheckareyou?

Me:*exhaling*there'snoneedtoberudedude,I'm

Minenhle.

Him:okMinenhlesinceitseemslikeyou're"Miss

knowitall"Igetthatthere'sanewprojectbutwhy

arewehere?Whywereweforcedtocome?

Me:firstlyI'm notmissknowitallsecondlynoone

saidyoushouldbeforcedtocomeherebecauseus

"kids"weareonlyvolunteeringwewillonlyhelp

whereweareneededtohelp.

Him:greatthisisatotalwasteoftime.

Ntoko:toyouitis,youdidhearthatthisprojectwill

helpalotofpeopleright?Tosomeofushelping

peoplewhoareinneedofhelpitisnotawasteof

timeasyouthink.



Herollshiseyestakingouthisphone.

Anaya:ifyoudon'tmindmeaskingwhoareyour

parentscauseweareusedtothesekindsof

meetingsandweallknoweachotherbesidesyou

guys.

Ntoko:ohmyparentsdon'tworkforthiscompany

I'm justMinenhle'sfriend.

Zed:*chuckles*Iwouldn'tbesurprisediftheyare

domecharitycase.

Nonhle:yeahmetooplustheOwnersofthis

companylikeentertainingcharitycases.

Zed:butIstilllookuptothem,theyarerolemodels.

Anaya:Isecondthat.

Ntoko:welldoyouknowthatMinenhleist..

Isteponherfoottoshutherup

Her:ouch,whatwasthatfor?



Igetclosertoherandwhisper"I'm kindofenjoying

thissoletthem be"...shechucklesandfocusonher

snackthenIseemom walkingtowardsusfollowed

byNqubekoandSimphiweaitheylooksmartand

handsome.

Mom:*smiles*heyguys.

Us:himam.

Thesmileontheother'sfaceswowyouwouldswear

thatmom issomesortofcelebrity,itjustthatmy

parentsareinvolvedinalotofthingsthathappen

aroundS.A.

Her:sorryforexcludingyouguysonthebig

meeting,justgettoknoweachotherandafterthe

presentationswearecurrentlydoingwe'llinvolve

you.

Someofusnodandsomeofussayokay.



Her:andifyouneedanythingdon'tbeafraidtoask

mydaughterhereI'm sureshe'llbehappyto

help*smilesatme*

IsmilebackandthecornerofmyeyelandsonZed

whohashismouthopened,mymotherwalksaway

andthetwogentlemanjoinuswithNqubekorushing

tositnexttome.

Zed:youareherdaughter?

Me:dudeIlookexactlylikeherlookatme,whatkind

ofquestionisthat?

Nqu:Idon'tknowwhatyoutwoareonaboutbut

dudedon'tlookathershedidn'tmeanit.

Zed:Iwasn'ttalkingtoyouman.

Nqu:*givingZedadeadstare*excuseme?

Zed:you'reexcusedanddudeifyou'retryingtoscare

mewiththatpatheticlookofyoursitain'tworking.



Nqubekostandsupquickaslightningandluckily

Simphiwestopshim from punchingZedandhe

whisperssomethingtohim thenNqulooksatme

andsitsbackdown.

OkayIthinkIdon'tlikeZed.

Ntoko:guysyoudoknowthatI'm stillwaitingfor

yourgreeting.

Sim:*laugh*ohhowcanweforget,greetings

everyone.

MeandNtokogiggleandgreetbackwhiletheother

girlsblushyerr.IlookatNqubekoandIseethathe's

stillverymuchangry,Igetclosertohim tosay

somethingbutIam disturbedbysomegirlwho's

sittingonthetablenexttoours,shewalksstraightto

Nqubekoandwhisperssomethingtohim thenwink

beforewalkingaway...yahnehsomegirlsaresavage

Itellyou....IturnbacktolookatNqubekowitha

straightface.

Him:IthinkcomingherewasamistakecauseI'm

goingtobeatupalotofpeople.



Sim:don'tworrymateI'llhelpyou.

Ntokozogetsclosertowhispersomethingtome.

Her:you'regoingtolethergetawaywithwhatshe

justdid?Girlweneedtoteachheralesson.

Me:comeonNtokoyouknowI'm notlikethat.

Her:I'llteachyoudon'tworry*smiles*

Anaya:soMinenhlewherehaveyourparentsbeen

hidingyou?Whyareweonlymeetingyounow?

Me:it'saverylongstorywhichIdon'tliketalking

about.

Anaya:buty...

Nqu:shesaidshedoesn'tliketalkingabout

it*snapping*

Me:*shocked*woahwoahwoahwhat'sgoingon?

There'snoneedtosnap.

Him:pleasedirectmetothebathroom.

Me:uhupstairs,seconddooronyourright.



Hestandsuppissedasfuckwalkingupthestairs.

Me:Simphiwewhat'sgoingonwithhim?

Sim:*sighs*let'sjustsayBuhleisshowinghim

flames.

Me:*frowning*Buhle?Whatdidshedotohim?

Sim:alotbutwhatshedidbeforewecamehereis

whatpissedhim off,shekindaspraypaintedhiscarI

swearsomethingismissingonthatgirl'sheadher

brainneedssomerewiring.

Ntokolaughswhilemymouthhangsopen,mygod

whywouldshedosuchathing.

Zed:thatisnotanicethingtosayaboutanother

person.

Sim:IgaveNquareasontonotbeatyouupbut

there'snoreasonformetonotbeatyouupyou

know.



Me:*standingup*excusemeforasecandSimphiwe

nofighting.

IwalkupstairsandIfindhim leaningonthedoorhe

didn'tevengoin.

Me:babe.

Heslowlyturnshisheadtolookatmehethensighs

shiftinghiswholebodytofaceme.

Him:beforeyousayanythingI'm sorryformy

behaviorIknowthatIshouldrespectyourparents

andtheirhouse.

Me:SimphiwejusttoldmewhatBuhledid.

Him:pleaselet'snottalkaboutBuhle.

Me:okayNqubekoI'm gettingtiredofyoualways

sayingthatwhenImentionBuhle.



Him:seriouslyarewegoingtofightrightnow?

Me:noI'm notlookingforafightI'm onlylookingfor

answers,whydoesBuhlehatesmesomuch?

Him:canwetalkaboutthissomeothertime?

#Narated

Minenhlejustlosesenergyshecompletelyrunoutof

words,shenodsslowlyandturntowalkback.

Nqu:babe.

Sheblanklyignoreshim andcontinue

walking,Nqubekosighslowlyandfollowsher....when

theygetdownstairstheyarebothshockedtosee

Nqubeko'sfatherwithhisgirlfriend.

Nqu:dad*confused*



MrG:*alsoconfused*son,whatareyoudoinghere?

Nqu:Minenhleinvitedme

MrG:sh...OwwhwellIdidn'tevenaskyoutocome

withmecauseIthoughtyouwouldn'tagree.

"Maywegeteveryone'sattention"-saysMinenhle's

fatherhittingonaglassofwinewithaspoon.

Everyoneshifttheirattentiontothem and

Nqu&Minenhlealsojoineveryone,sinceit'snow

crowdedtheystandnexttoMrGandhisgirlfriend.

NqubekobendshisheaddowntoMinenhle.

Him:it'smyfirsttimeseeingyoulikethisandithurt

seeingyoulikethis,Ipromisetogiveyouanswers

tomorrowokay.

Doyouknowthatfeelingyougetwhenyour

boyfriendwhisperstoyourearwellMinenhlefeelsit



makinghersmile,shelooksuptohim andnod.

Nqu:godknowshowmuchIwanttokissyouright

now.

MrGclearshisthroatandNqubekochuckle

focusingonMinenhle'sparents.....thensuddenlythe

dooropensupmakingMinenhle'sparentgosilent

lookingatthedoorlikeeverybodyelse...Nqubeko's

mothershowsupwithagunonherhandalerting

everyone.

MrG:*shocked*Thulisile?

Her:don'tworryeveryoneIjustcametogetwhat's

mine.

ShepointsthegunatMrG'sgirlfriend.

MrG:whatareyoudoing?

Her:gettingbackwhat'smine.



WhenMrGseeshermoveherfingertopullthe

triggerhequicklymoveshisgirlfriendoutoftheway

shieldingherandbymistakehepushesMinenhle

whilethegungoesoff...everyonescream getting

downonthefloor,afterafewsecondstheyopen

theireyesandtheyseethattheonlypersonwhois

stillstandingisMinenhle...herparentsquicklyrush

toherthinkingthatsheisatshock...Thulisilerealize

thatshemissedshecussandrunout.

Zac:babyit'sokayshe'sgonepleaseblinkfordaddy.

Insteadshefallsdownandtheyonlynoticethenthat

shegotshotonherstomach.....Nqubekoisthefirst

onetorushtoher.

Zac:nonononosheshotmybaby.

Minenhle'smom fallsdownonherkneestouching

herbabyeverywherewithtearsstreamingdown.



Her:*crying*babypleasedon'tcloseyoureyes,Zac

callanambulance!!!noitwilltaketoolonglet'stake

herthereourselves.Whyareyoustillstanding!!!!!

Nqu:*swallowsthelumponhisthroat*IswearI'm

goingtokillthatwomen..

Zac:*pickinguphisdaughtercarefully*notifIkillher

first.



~insert38~

#Narrated

Everyoneissilenttheycanliterallyhearoneonether

breathing,Minenhle'smom isstillsheddingtears

whileherhusbandkeepsconsolingherwhile

breathingfire.

Zac:ithasbeen3hourswhat'stakingthem so

long?*speakingthroughhisteeth*

Ntoko:*standsup*letmegogetussomecoffee.

Theynodandshewalksout.

Ben:I'm sureshe'llpullthrough.

Zac:ohshebetter,you'retheonewhopushedher!



Nqubeko'sheadsnapsup.

Ben:I'm sorryitwasamistake.

Nqu:youpushedher??

Ben:notonpurposeIwasonlytryingtoshieldZoe.

Nqu:*fuming*bypushingMinenhletowherethegun

isbeingfired!?!

Sim:okaymatecalm down,hejustsaidthatitwasa

mistake.

Zac:amistakethatmightcostmea...no

no*exhales*Ishouldn'tthinklikethat.

Itgoessilentagain,Simphiwe'sphoneringshetakes

itout...whenhenoticesthatithisuncleheignoresit

tillhisuncledropsthecallbutcallagain.

Nqu:*looksatSim'sphone*dudewhyareyou

ignoringyouruncle?



Sim:uhrightnowisn'tthegreattime.

Nqu:maybehewantstoknowwhereyouare,itis

kindoflaterightnow.

Sim:IdostayoutlatesometimessoI'llgetbackto

him whenweleave.

"MinenhleHlongwane!"

Everyonestandsupimpatientlywaitingforthe

doctortospeak.

Doc:wemanagedtogetthebulletoutandshe'sout

ofdanger.

Everyonesighsinrelief.

Doc:*sighs*butthenexthoursarestillcritical.

Zac:doyouknowwhat"outofdanger"means?Are



youevenadoctor?

Doc:I'm sorrysirbutt...

Zac:youknowwhat?Leaveitjustdirectustoher

ward.

Doc:I'm afraidIcan't,pleasecomebacktomorrow

morning.

Zac:youhavegottobeshittingmerightnow.

Tina:honeycalm downatleastshe'soutofdanger

wejusthavetopray.

Zac:nxbetterthankmywifeandyoubetterlookafter

mybabygirl.

Hetakeshiswife'shandandwalkout.

°Nqubeko°

Whydoesn'tanythinggorightforawhile?Iswear

thewomenIcallmymotherwillpay.



Sim:okaymateI'llseeyoutomorrow.

Me:Icandropyouoff.

Him:nahit'scool,I'vealreadycalleduncletopickme

upsoit'scool.

Idon'tknowbutIgetthevibethathedoesn'twant

metoseewherehestays,healwaysdismissme

whenIwanttodrophim offbyhiscribbutIdon'tpay

tomuchattentiontoitcauseI'm alreadydistracted.

Me:ohbeforeyougouhm..

Him:what?

Me:tomorrowI'm thinkingoftakingsomelessons.

Him:forwhat?

Me:shooting.

Him:*confused*shooting?Uhhbirdshooting??

Me:birdshooting??Seriously?

Him:thenwhatkindofshootingareyoutalkingabout



causeIm....no,mateno.

Me:yes.

Him:nomateyouhavetothinkthisthrough.

Me:ohyeahyou'reright,letmethinkit

through*pausing*done..I'm doingit.

Him:*sighs*okaywhattime?

Me:nomateyoudon'thavetocomewithme.

Him:Iknowbutstilli'm comingwithyou,justto

watchyouthough.*chuckles*Igottago.

Heturnsanddisappearintothedarknessofthe

night,heisjustsomethingelse...Itrulyappreciatehis

presenceinmylife.

Me:*sighing*bigguyit'smeagainIknowthatyou

arethereandthatyouarelistening,beforeasking

anythingfrom youIjustwanttoaskwhatkindof

motherdidyougiveme?Iknowyouhaveyour

reasonsbutwhyher?*exhalingloudly*whilewaiting



foryouranswermaybethroughadream or

somethingpleasebewithMinenhleinthistimeof

needifyoumusttakemylegtosaveherthendoso

andpleasebewithherparentsthey'vejustfoundher

bigguysoIbegyouwitheveryfibreinme...anddo

forgivemeforwhatI'm thinkingtodo..amen.

°Simphiwe°

Uncle:areyouavoidingme?

Me:yes,no..maybeIjustdon'twanttodothis

anymoreItoldyouthis.

Him:Iwouldbeveryunderstandingifthisinvolveda

womenbutn..waitareyougay?

EwwwheseriouslythinkI'm gay?..wait...

Me:*clearingmythroat*yeah,yesI'm gay.

Him:what?Youdoknowthatifyou'relyingtomeitis



goingtobackfire.

Me:okI'm notgaybutIstillwantoutofthisplan.

Him:it'snotforyoutodecide*smirks*nowthatyou're

veryclosewithhim itistimetomovetophase2.

WhatdidIgetmyselfinto?AsmallthingIthought

wasgoingtobefunandearnsmesomemoneyhas

turnedtoanightmare.....Iwastoldthathe'san

arrogantspoiltbratgodIhatethosekindofpeople

whichiswhyIagreedtothiswithinaheartbeatbut

lookatmenow.

#Narrated

Zoe:BenIreallyfeelsorryforthatgirl,itshould've

beenmebutnowaninnocentchildisfightingforher

life.

Ben:IhavetotakecareofThulisilewhoknowswhat

she'sbrainstormingrightnow,Ican'taffordtolose

youandourchild.



Zoelaysdownonthebedstillthinkingofhow

Minenhlefellonthefloorwithbloodgushingout.

¶Followingday¶

#In_Jo'burg.

Mlameli'sdad:you!You'retheonewhokilledmyson!!

Khaya:yesthat'sme,itwassuchanhonour*bows*

Him:you'regoingtopay,I'm gonnamakeyoupay.

Khaya:wowitisquitecharminghowyouthinkthat

youaregoingtoleavethisplacealive.

Him:*shakenalittle*what?Isthatsupposetoscare

meorsomething?Youwouldn'tkillme.

Khaya:whatwouldstopme?AfterallIdidkillyour

sonright...yoursonkidnappedmylittlegirlandyou

expectedmetobecoolwithit.

Him:youarenotgod,youdon'tgettodecidepeople's



fates...youcouldhavereportedhim a...

Khaya:blahblahblahIhavetospeedthisupIhaveto

fetchmynephews'includingmybrother'sgiftsI

can'tbelievethatmynephewsareturning26today

yahnehit'struewhentheysaytimefliesbywhen

you'rehavingfun*takesouthisgun*hopeyoujoin

yoursoninhellandmakesuretosave8seatsthere

formeandmybros.

Hefiresthegunrightathishead.

#Back_in_Durban.

Minenhle'sparentswalkinthereceptionandfind

NqubekoandNtokozoalreadytherewelltheykindof

alreadyknowabouthim datingtheirdaughterbut

theyarewaitingforMinenhletoproperlyintroduce

him sotheycanroasthim.Theygettothem and

exchangegreetingsthenwaitforthedoctor,aftera

coupleofminutesthesamedoctorshowsup.



Zac:notyourfaceagain.

Tina:Zac,I'm sorrydoctor...howisshetoday?Maywe

seeher?

Doc:she'srespondingverywellandthere'sa96%

chanceofherwakinguptoday.

The4ofthem smilewidelyhearingthat.

Zac:atleastyouhavegoodnews.

Doc:but..

Zac:Ispoketosoon.

Tina:butwhat?

Doc:I'm afraidthebulletdidsomegreatdamage,with

theforceitwenttoherbodyitwassupposedto

comeoutatherbackbutitgotstuckinthespinal

cord.

Nqu:whatareyoutryingtosay?

Doc:I'm sayingthatMinenhlelostherabilitytowalk.



NtokoandTinagaspinshockwithtearsacting

quickly,Zacopensuphismouthbutnothingcomes

outinsteadhejustwalksout.Nqubekolooksup

fightinghistearsandasktobeexcused.



~insert39~

°Minenhle°

Islowlyopenmyeyesandscanmysurroundings,

greatI'm inahospitalagain...Ishouldjustpackmy

thingsandcomeliveheresincethisplacelovesme,I

can'tsayIhateitcauseIactuallyworkinhospital

butitdoesn'tmeanIwanttobethepatient.

"Ohbabyyou'reawake,thankyougod"-saysmy

motherwalkinginfollowedbyNtokowithtearyeyes.

Ilookatbothofthem andgivethem abright

smile,mom rushesandhugme.

Me:*flinching*oww.

Her:sorrybabyI'm justgladtoseeyouawake.



IsmiletryingtositupandInoticethatmylower

bodyfeelsnumb.

Mom:letmehelpyou.

Shefixesthepillowformeandhelpmesitproperly.

Ntoko:howareyoufeeling?

Me:thepaininmystomachisn'tthatmuch,mylegsI

actuallycan'tfeelthem yetmaybetheyarejust

numbI'llgivethem afewminutestokickinsoIcan

dosomeexercises.

Theybothsay"oww"lookingdowninalowvoice.

Me:what'swrong?

Mom:ohhbabyhowdoItellyouthis?



Me:tellmewhat?

ThepaininmystomachstartsgettingworseItryto

shiftmyentirebody.

Me:that'sodd*groaning*

Mom:what?What'swrong?

Me:Istillcan'tfeelmylegs.

Itrytoliftmylegupbutitdoesn'tbugde.

Me:mom whycan'tImovemylegs?Whycan'tIeven

feelthem?

MybreathingchangesasIstarttopanick.

Me:Mom?Ntoko.



Mom:*sheddingtears*thedoctorsaidwhenthey

removedthebulletitwasstuckonyourspinalcord

s...

Me:*shocked*what?(thatcomesoutasawhisper)

Her:honeyI'm sosorryy...

Me:*exhaling*canIbealone?

Her:what?Honeyw..

Me:pleasemom*lookingaway*

Ntoko:mahlet'sgivehersomespacewe'llcheckher

later.

Ihearmom exhalethenshekissesmyforeheadand

theywalkout...themomentthedoorclosesItryto

swallowthelumpinmythroatwhichturnsintoasob

andfrom theretocryingoutloud....Ididn'tevenneed

them toexplainfurthercauseI'm anurseIknow

thesekindofthings....Iknowthatthere's40%thatI

mightwalkagainsomedaybutwhatIfallonthe60%.

Justwheneverythingwasgoingsoperfectjust

whenIfoundhappinessjustwhenIthought



everythingwasgoingsosmooththisjusthadto

happen.Iwonderwhatwillhappennow,theysay

peopleshowtheirtruecolorswhenyouhavea

downfallIwonderifNqubekowillstillwanttobe

withmenowthatIcan'twalk,whatwillhedowith

someonewhocan'twalk?Ican'texpectmyparents

toleavetheirjobstolookafterme...Fatherdon'tI

deservetobehappy?Whyam Iexperiencingpain

afterpain?Whenwillitstop?

IcrytillIrunoutoftearsandIeventuallydozeoff.

°Nqubeko°

Me:dudeshecannolongerwalk,justbecauseofmy

mother,she'sbeenthroughalotwhenwillshegeta

break.

"Which1"

Me:I'lltakethepistol.



Sim:Ican'timaginewhatshe'sgoingthrough.

Theyhandmethegun,Iputontheheadphonesand

aim atthetargetthenfire,Imoveontothenext

targetandfireagain.Idothisfivetimesandtakeoff

theheadsetsthenlookatSim whohashismouth

wideopen.

Me:Ialsocan'timagineitmate.

Sim:*blinks*areyousurethisisthefirsttimeyouare

usingagun?

Me:yeahwhy?

Him:afirsttimerisn'tsupposetobethatgood.

Me:really?WellIdon'tcareIjustneedtodothis.

Him:anywayhowdidshereactwhensherealizedor

whenshewastoldthatshewon'tbeabletomove

herlowerbody.

Me:*sigjing*Idon'tknowmanIdidn'tgointoseeher

Iaskedtobeexcusedwhenthedoctorgaveusthe



feedbackandIcamehere.

Him:thefuckdude?Youshouldbewithhertelling

herthateverythingwillbealrightnothere,whatifshe

thinksthatyouranforthehillsafterhearingthatshe

can'twalk?

Myheartbeatstwice.

Me:comeonshewouldn'tthinklikethat.

Him:youdon'tknowthat.

Whatifshe'sreallythinkingthat?Itwillhurtherand

she'salreadygoingthroughsomuch,Iplacethegun

andheadphonesonthetable.

Me:Ithinkweshouldgo.

HenodsandIfirstsignthenwewalkouttomycar..I



starttheignition.

Sim:*clearshisthroat*mate.

Me:*focusingontheroad*yeah.

Him:*sighs*IhavesomethingtotellyoubutIwon't

tellyoujustyet.

Me:What?Why?

Him:you'restillgoingthroughalotofemotions

Buhle,yourmother,MinenhlesocanItellyouthis

aftereverythinghascooleddown.

Me:shouldthisscareme?

Him:*chuckles*uhnahbutyouknowthatIloveyou

right?

Me:ewwwdudedon'tdomelikethat.

Him:nxxI'm serious.

Me:owinthatcaseyeahIknowwaitmandon'ttell

meyou'redying,comeonmanIlostmybrotherI

can'tloseyoutoo.



Him:*clearshisthroat*noyouwon'tlosemechill.

Me:inthatcasethenokaybuttobefairyouwilltell

mewhateveryouwanttotellmeafteraweek...no

discussion.

Him:*sighs*okay.

Wethenfallintoacomfortablesilence,Ilookathim

withthecornerofmyeye...physicallyhe'sherebutin

thoughtshe'sfarfarawayIwonderwhatitisthathe

wantstotellmethatismakinghim thinklikethis.

#Narrated

Back_at_the_center.

Guy1:didyouseethat?

Guy2:Idid,he'sgood.

Guy1:butwhatdoesaguysogoodinshootingdoing



inaplacelikethis?

Guy2:he'stakinglessons.

Guy1:owthatexplainsit,sohowlonghashebeen

takingtheselessons?Letmeguess3months?

Guy2:*chuckles*IwentthroughtheregisterthatI

sawhim signonhiswayout,soyou'rewrongit'snot

3months.

Guy1:6?

Guy2:it'shisfirstday.

Guy1:*lipspartformingahugeO*you'rejokingright?

Guy2:youknowIdon'thavetimeforjokesman.

Guy1:Ihopeyougotallhisdetailssowecancontact

him andwellyouknow...beforesomeoneelsegets

tohim.

Guy2:alreadydidthat,youknowI'm alwaysastep

aheadandIwasthinkingthatwealsorecruitthat

otherguyhewaswithsohecanbecomfortablewell

youknow.

Guy1:soundsgoodwithme,whenisthedelivery



arriving?

Guy2:*looksathiswristwatch*in2hours.

Guy1:let'sleavethisdumpplace.

Guy2chuckleswhileshakinghisheadthentheyboth

exitthecenter.

Guy1:sendthosedetailstoQueandtellhim toget

everysingleinfoaboutthatdude.

Guy2:considerthatdone.

Theygetindifferentcarsanddriveoff.



~insert40~

°Nqubeko°

RightnowI'm onmywaytoMinenhle'sward,

Simphiwehadtogohome..apparentlyhisuncle

needssomehelpwithsomething.Istillcan'tstop

thinkingaboutwhathe'lltellmeespeciallysinceI

sawitinhisfacethatwhateveritisthathe'lltellme

isserious....anywayhalfwaytomydestinationI

bumpintoMinenhle'sparentstheymustbecoming

from Enhle'sroom andtheylookdevastated.

Me:uhm issheawake?

Herdad:yeahsheisbutshe'snothandlingher

situationverywell...andgoodluckinthere,wehave

triedeverythingbutallshewantsistobealoneI

haveevenaskedthenursestokeepaneyeonher

whoknowswhatshemightdo.

Me:*sighing*letmegiveitatry.



Him:okwemightbumpintoyoulater,let'sgohun.

TheybothcontinuewalkingandImyselfcontinue

walkingtoherward.

Itakeadeepbreathandwalkin,Ifindherinherown

worldshe'sfarinthoughts....Iwalktowardsherbed

clearingmythroat....sheturnsherheadlookingat

mewithtearyeyes,Ijustsitonthesideedgeofthe

bedandhughertightlywhileshelethertearsfall.

Weremaininthatpositionforacoupleofminutes

andaftershe'sdonecryingIbreakthehugandwipe

hertears.

Me:hey.

Her:wherewereyou?

Me:*sighing*I'm sorryfornotbeingherewhenyou

wokeup,whenthedoctorsaidyoulostyourability

towalkIcouldn'tholdmytearsIaskedtobe

excused,IwalkedouttogetsomeairbutIfound



myselfatthecentertakingshootinglessons,Iwas

foolisht...

Her:*frowns*shootinglessons??

Me:yeahmymotherhastopaynow,shestartedwith

unclethenmybrothernowyouwhoknowswhat

she'splanningrightnowshehastobestoppedand

shehastopay.

Her:Nquyou'renotakillerdon'tturnintoone.

Me:ifprotectingyoumeansIhavetoturnintoone

thenI'llturnintoone.

Sheshakesherheadrepeatedlyshowing

disapproval.

Me:whyareyoudisapproving?Whatifnexttimeshe

trieswhatshedidsheendsupshootingyouagain

andnexttimewhatifyoudon'tmakeit?

Her:thenitwillbeGod'splan,allalongyourmother

hasbeenplayinggodandallofherdeedswillcatch

uptoherjustliketheydidwiththewomenwhostole



mefrom myparents.

Me:Igetthatit'sKarmabutsometimesKarmatakes

tolongtogettoitdestination,whatifbythetimeit

getstohershewould'vekilledsomeone.

Her:thenitwasmeanttobelikethat,youtaking

lessons,wantingtokillyourownmotherbecauseof

herdeedsisplayinggodsotellmeifyoudothat

howdifferentwouldyoubefrom yourmother?

Mymouthdriesup,notbeingabletoanswerthat...I

didn'tlookatitinthatway.

Her:soinsteadwhydon'tyoujustsendhertojailI'm

sureyou'llfigureoutsomething.

Ijustnod,notthinkingstraightanymore.

Me:anywaylookwearetalkingaboutmeIhaven't

evenaskedyouhowareyou.



Her:it'snicenottalkingaboutmecauseI'llendup

cryingandchasingyouout.

Me:comeonbabeyoucan'tignoreityouknowthat.

Her:*sighs*IknowitjustthatIendupthinkingthat

allofyouwillrunforthehillscauseyou'llseemeas

abaggageandIseeitbesttochasey'alloutfirstso

itwon'thurtmuch.

Me:what?Lovecomeondon'tthinklikethat,you

knowthatweloveyou,yourparentsloveyoumore

thaneverythingintheworldI'veseenitmyselfand

there'sme,there'scomplicatedme....ascomplicated

asIam Iloveyouwitheverythinginmeandlisten

carefullyIam notgoinganywhereandifyouneed

anythingI'm alwayshereokay.

Her:*tearyeyes*youmeanthat?

Me:Icaneventakeanoath.

Her:*gigglesthroughhertears*thankyouandjustso

youknowyouarenotcomplicated.

Me:*smiling*youthinkso?



Shenodswithasmilethatjustbrightensupthe

room.

Me:we'vebeendatingfor2monthsnow.

Her:yeah.

Me:Iwasn'tasking.

Her:*laughsandholdsherchest*ouch.

Me:*chuckling*anywayasIwassaying,uhinmy

historyofrelationshipsthisisthelongest

relationshipIhaveeverbeeninto.

Her:*eyesallout*you'rejokingright?

Me:nopeI'm serious.

Her:butwhydoyouonlydateforashortperiodof

timeandhowdoIknowthatyouwon'tleaveme?

Me:I'm nottheonewhowalkedawayit'sthem they

saidI'm toocomplicatedjustbecauseIdidn'tsmile

norlaughtheythoughtIwasjustplayingwiththem.

Her:whydoyousmileorlaughwhenyou'rewithme?



Me:Idon'tknowitjusthappens,youmalemeweak

withoutevennoticing...everynowandthenIfind

myselfblushingbyjustgettingyourtext,Ilovethe

wayyoucareaboutme,thewayyourespectme,the

wayyousmile,thewayyoulaugh,thewayyouwalkI

justloveeverythingaboutyou...Iguessinmypast

relationshipslovewasmissingcauseI'llbelyingifI

sayIhaveeverfeltlikethisaboutaperson.

Her:*smiles*I'm sogladthatI'm darkorelsemyface

wouldberedduetoblushingandthankyoufor

lovingme,onmysideI'm usedtobeingin

relationshipsthatlastforalongtimebutIknowthat

youarespecialcausewithjustyoursmileyoumake

mefeellikeI'm theonlygirlintheentireworld,the

factthatI'm youareonlysmilingnowthatyou'reina

relationshipwithmemakesmewishyouweremy

firstlovebutIguessallalongIwasbeingprepared

foryou*smiles*

Me:*smiling*andIguessIwasalsobeingprepared

foryou.

Her:*blushes*ohbeforeIforgetwhenisBuhlegiving

birth?



Me:nextmonth.

Her:Ithinknowisagreattimetotellmewhat'sher

deal.

Isighnotknowingwheretostart.

°Simphiwe°

Me:nowthatI'vetoldyouthatIam outofthiswhat

willyoudo?Killme?Goaheadandlet'sseehow's

thatgoingtohelp.

Him:*chuckles*Iwon'tkillyou,thatwouldbeaneasy

ticketoutsoI'm goingtohurtyouwhereithurts

mostforbetrayingme.

Me:uncleyoudoknowthatallthisisnotnecessarily

Iwouldunderstandifyouweremaybepayingmeor

somethingbutIwasn'tgettinganythingyouwere

goingtogivememoneyafterIwasdonebutnowI'm

outIhavenothingthatbelongstoyoujustleaveme

alone.



Him:whatareyoutalkingabout?Afterthedeathof

yourfamilyI'm theonewhotookyouinwhen

everyonedidn'twantyou,youwereleavinginmy

houseeatingmyfood,wearingclothesthatwere

boughtbymymoney.

Ilookdownnotevenwantingtothinkaboutallof

thosethingscausethey'llonlybringtears.

Him:likeI'vesaidI'm goingtohurtyouwhereithurts

mostforbetrayingme.

Me:*sighing*andbythatIdon'tknowwhatyoumean

causeIhavenofamily,Ihavenogirlfriendso..

Him:butyoudohaveafriendwhoyouseem tocare

aboutsomuch*smirks*

Me:youwouldn't.

Him:sinceyouareoutthismeanI'llhavetodothis

myselfandifIdoitmyselfI'llhavetoeliminatehim

tomakethingseasier.

Me:unclepleasecan'tyoudothisplanofyoursto



someoneelseplease.

Him:andwhoareyoutotellmethat.

Me:okjustdon'tkillhim please.

Him:yououtofallpeopleknowhowIworksoIdon't

getwhyyou'reevenaskingthat.

Me:okaythenI'lldoit,justleavehim outofit.

Him:that'sallIwantedtohear,nowlet'ssetupthe

nextplan.

Hestandsupandwalkstothelounge,Isighalso

standingupandfollowinghim.



~insert41~

°Nqubeko°

Afewdayshavepassednothingmuchhas

happenedjustthefactthatMinenhlehasstarted

withphysiotherapyorisitosteopathy?Herdoctor

saidalotofrichwordsohhspeakingofa

doctor,Enhle'sdadgotheranewdoctorandhesaid

alotofthingsthattheotherdoctordidn'ttellusbut

eitherwayEnhlewillwalkagaininnotime.Then

there'sSimphiwewearesupposetomeetuptoday

he'sbeenactingabitstrangelatelyit'slikehe'sno

longercomfortablearoundmeIwishhecouldjust

talktome,anywayatthemomentI'm attheofficeI

havealotofmeetingstodayI'llonlybefreeduring

lunchwhenI'llbemeetingSimphiwe.



#Narrated

Que:everythingishere(placingthefileonthetable)

Stone:whatdidyouget?

Que:justthebasics,theguyisneat.

Stonegrabsthefileopeningit.

Him:hehashisowncompany?

Que:apparentlyyeahandasyoucanseeit'sdoing

great,ifitcouldkeepthepaceit'sgoingat...inthe

next3or4yearsthatcompanycouldbeoneofthe

biggestcompaniesinAfrica.

Stone:*sighs*thisguymustbeloadedhowwillwebe

abletoconvincehim tojoinus?

Que:turntopage7(stonedoesthat)hismother

recentlyshothisgirlfriendIdon'tknowwhy,butif

youwantmetofindoutIcould.



Stone:we'llgetbacktothat,what'syourpointhere?

Que:Ididsomeresearchonthemotherandher

profilehasfirewalls,firewallsthatarealmostsimilar

toourswhichmeansshe'sdangerous....wecanuse

thatwecansaythatwecantrainhim toprotecthis

lovedonesfrom hismother.

Stone:*brusheshischin*mmmm Ihearyou,itcould

workbutwehavetohaveplanB.

Que:andknowingyou,youalreadyhaveplanB.

Stone:*smirks*youknowme,ifthatdoesn'tworkwe

makehim loseafewclientsjusttodrivehim crazya

littlebittomanipulateh..

Que:youaresoevil.

Stone:*laughs*I'vebeentoldanywaywhataboutthe

otherguy.

Que:ohhtheinterestingfella,he'sbeeninalotof

mischiefsthatoneandwecanmanipulatehim very

easily,gotopage9.

Hedoessoandsmilesreadingthegiveninfo.



Stone:lookslikehe'llblendinperfectly.

Que:exactlymythoughts.

Stone:wellIhavetimeatthemomentsolet'sgetto

it,gettheirlocationfirst.

Quewalksoutgoingtohiscontrolroom.

°Minenhle°

Istillhaven'tfeltanychangeyetbutthenagainit's

stillearlytorecover,I'm stillatthehospitalbythe

way.....justinadifferenthospitalthedoctorsaidhe'll

dischargemebytheendoftheweekwhichisin4

days,yesterdayZamowasheretocheckuponme

hebunkedhisclassesjusttocomeseemegodI

feelsospecialeventhoughIdidn'tliketheideaof

bunkingclasses.

"KnockKnockKnock"



Me:ohmygod!*smiling*

Zama:surprise*smiles*

Mla:youlookterrible.

Zama:*hittinghim*Mlameli.

Me:thankyouZama.

Her:*laughs*howareyou?Weheardwhathappened.

Me:welllet'sjustsayI'm takingitdayatatime,Ihave

hopethatI'llbeonmyfeetsooner.

Mla:theyshouldhavejustcalledmetooperateon

youmyself,I'm tellingyou..youwouldbewalkingas

wespeak.

Me:*laughing*ohreallynow?

Him:*smiles*yeahIdon'ttelllies.

Me:*chuckling*whendidyouguysgethere?

Him:3hoursagoandIhavetosaythisisabeautiful

cityIwouldn'tmindcomingtolivehere.

Zama:*smilingfrom eartoear*areyouserious?



Mla:IsaidIwouldn'tmindthatdoesn'tmean

anything.

Zama:mcm buzzkill.

Mla:andIloveyoutoodearwife.

Zamo:anywayMinenhleIbought...

Mla:we.

Zama:againIboughtyousomegoodies(handingme

thepaperbag)

Me:*giggling*thankyousomuchI'llmakesurethatI

hidethese,thedoctorplacedmeonastrictdietI

havebeencravingforsomegoodies.

Mla:ohhinthatcasegivethem back.

Me:*clingingontothebag*no.

Him:Minenhle.

Me:uhuh.

Iopenthebaglookinginsideandfrownlookingatall

thethingsinside.



Zama:what'swrong?Youdon'tlikethem?

Me:strawberries?Strawberrycake?Strawber...so

muchstrawberryflavoredthings.

Zama:wellwegirlslovestrawberrythingssoI

figuredwhynot.

Me:I'm allergictostrawberry.

Mla:awesomenowgiveitback.

Imakeasadfacegivingittohim.

Zama:Ididn'tknowIshouldhaveaskedbutdon't

worryI'llgobacktothemallI'llseewhatI'llgetget

you.

Mla:noyouwon't,andMinehhowcanyoubeallergic

tosomethingsodelicious?*laughs*

Nxxthisfool,Iknowit'sdelicious...Istillremember

thefirsttimeItastedit,itwassosweetandso

waterybutitlandedmeinahospitalsononono.



Me:Iwon'tevenansweryou,sotellmeaboutyour

honeymoon*smiling*

Mla:*groans*letmejustgomakeconversationwith

thedoctorsthat'sbetterthanthisconversationyou

areabouttospeak.

Zama:buthoneywhat'swrongwithspeakingabout

ourhoneymoon?

Mla:it'sgirlie(makingacreepyfacemakinguslaugh)

HewalksoutandZamastartstellingmeabouttheir

honeymoon,youcanseeitfrom herfacethatshe

enjoyedit.

°Nqubeko°

Me:matewhat'swrong?Youdon'tlookokay.

Sim:*sighs*IthinkitistimeItellyouthatthingyou

know.

Me:isitthesamethingthatismakingyouthissour.



Him:sourreally,comeonIlooksweet.

Me:*chuckling*ofcourseyouwouldsaythat.

Him:uhm wheredoIstartuhm afewyearsagomy

mother,fatherandlittlesisterburnttodeathleaving

metobetakencarebymyuncle,thewayhedid

thingsIthoughtitwashiswayofteachingmetobe

amanafterallpeoplehavedifferenttechnicsof

teaching....Ilaterfoundoutthatherobspeoplenot

asinhepointsagunatthem andforcethem togive

him theirwalletsnohedealswithrichpeoplecause

theyhavealotofmoney,stupidmeaskedhim tojoin

him soIcanalsoearnsomemoneysoIcouldstop

beingdependentonhim onlytofindoutthat

sometimestogethiswayshekills.

Me:youm...

Him:IhaveneverkilledanyoneIswearyesIknow

howtouseagunbutIhavenevershotanyoneinmy

life*sighs*Idowhateverhewantsmetodoandat

theendofthedayhepaysmepeanutsto

summarizethatIam poor,myunclegetsalotof

moneyfrom thepeopleherobsbutIdon'tknow



whathedoestoit,anywayafewmonthsagomy

uncleworehisbestsuitsayinghe'sgoingtosome

"gala"sayinghe'stiredofrobbingpeoplehewants

more*exhales*hecamebacksayinghefoundhis

baitIquote"it'ssomeonewho'syoungandhasa

companywhichisdoingwell,ifonlyIcanfindaway

insidesoIcanfindthepapersofhiscompanythenI

candraftacontractandmakehim signhiscompany

tome".

Howcanpeoplebesocruel?IswearIcouldloseitif

mycompanyistakenawayfrom me.Ikeeplooking

atSim withastraightfacewaitingforhim to

continue.

Him:thefollowingdayhewokeupsayinghehasa

plan,hewantedmetodohalfofhisplanforhim..he

wantedmetogetclosetothebaitearnhistrustsoit

canbeeasytomovetothenextphaseoftheplan,he

saidwhenthecompanyishisIcanbehispartner

meaningI'llbeearningalotofmoney,Iagreedtoit.



Idon'twanttojumpintoconclusionswhichiswhy

I'm keepingmyselfcalm.

Him:*looksatmeandlooksdown*thebaitisyou.

MyhandsslowlyformsfistsasIfeelalotofanger

consumingme.

Me:getoutbeforeIdosomethingImightnotregret

later.

Him:matepleasejustlis...

Me:Isaidgetout(Ispeakthroughmyteethcounting

thosewords)

Heslowlystandsupwalkingtothedoor,I'm noteven

lookingathim,I'm justthinkingaboutthefactthatI

almostlostmycompanyallmyhardworkbecauseI

trustedsomebody.Sohe'sbeenpretendingallthis

time?him tellingmehisuncle'splandoesn'tchange



thefactthatIam madathim...

"Sirsome2menareheretoseeyou"

Me:tellthem tocometomorrowandalsocancelthe

restofmymeetings.

Ican'tstopthinkingaboutwhatwouldhave

happenedifIlostmycompany.



~insert42~

°Nqubeko°

"SirIknowthatyousaidIshouldcanceltherestof

yourmeetingsbutMrHlongwaneisalreadyhere"

OhIhavecompletelyforgottenaboutmymeeting

withEnhle'sdad.

Me:it'sokaylethim in.

Shenodsandwalkout,Islowlyclosemyeyesresting

backonmychairandtakedeepbreaths....myphone

vibratesindicatingthatIhaveamessageIreachout

myhandtakingitfrom thetableonlytofindthatit's

from Simphiwe.Itreadslikethis:-



"MateIknowyouaremadatmeIunderstandcause

ifIwasinyourshoesI'llalsobemadashellbutyou

havetobelievemewhenIsayyeswhenIfirstmet

youattheclubIwasjusttryingtogetclosetoyou

sinceIwasfollowingtheplanbutasIgottoknow

youmoreIwasnolongerinterestedintheplanyou

havetobelieveme,Ihaveneverhadamatelikeyou

dudethereasonwhyIcameoutandtoldyouthe

truthis...Ialsodon'twanttoloseyoueinothat

soundsgirlieuhm Idon'twanttoloseafriend

actuallyabrotherthatyouare.Nquzetpleaseforgive

me "

Iliterallychuckleatthatlastpart.

"Thatbetterbemydaughter"

Igetstartledbyhisdeepvoiceyerralmostmademe

dropmyphone.



Me:*standingup*MrH,pleasetakeaseat.

HesitsandIalsodoso.

Him:yourPAsaidyoucanceledyourmeetings.

Me:yeahIdid.

Him:why?

Me:longstory.

Him:*raiseshiseyebrow*youdoknowthatIknow

aboutyouandmydaughter?

Me:consideringthefactaboutwhatyousaidwhen

youwalkedin...yeah.

Him:thenconsidermeasyourdad.

Ilookathim shocked.

Him:justbecauseI'm beingnicedoesn'tmeanI'lllet

youbreakmybaby'shearttrustmeifyoueven



attempttoopenthatzipforanotherskirtbesidesher

I'llmakeyousingthenationalanthem inPortuguese.

Me:*gulpingsaliva*youdon'thavetoworryabout

anythingsirIreallydoloveyourdaughter.

Him:Iknowsowhat'sbotheringyou?

Isightellinghim everything.

Him:wowhereallyisadefinitionofatruefriend.

Me:*frowning*uh?

Him:hecamecleandidn'the?Hechosethe

friendshipbothyouhaveovermoney,hereallyvalues

yourfriendship.

Me:**silence**

Him:youhavetherighttobeangrybutattheendof

thedayhecameclean*shrugs*anywaydidyouho

throughtheproposal?

Me:*clearingmythroat*yeahIdidandIt...



I'm disturbedbythedooropeningandtwodark

skinnedguyswalkinwithstraightfaces.

MyPA:I'm sorrysirItriedtostopthem.

Me:it'sokay.

Sheexhalesandwalkbacktoherdesk.MrHturns

hisheadandfrownsandI'm confusedseeingthe

twoguysalsofrowningwhentheyseeMrH.

Me:gentlemanwearehavinganimportantmeeting

here.

MrH:youknowthem?*stillfrowning*

Me:no.

MrH:okaythen,bothofyougetout.

Guy1:what?Wearenothereforyou.

MrH:Iknowthatdon'tI?

Guy1:thenw..



Guy2:Que.

Guy1whoI'm assumingisQueremainsquiet.

Guy2:Zac.

MrH:Stone.

Theyknoweachother?Okaywhat'sgoingonhere?

Stone:lookmaneventodayIstillfeeluseless

becauseIcouldn'tkeepmyendofthedealand

especiallymypromise.

MrH:okgoodnowleave.

Stone:butyouhavetounderstandthatsomethings

areimpossibleyoucan'tblameme.

MrH:*sighs*noIdon'tblameyou,youarealways

thereforotherpeoplewhentheyneedyoubutyou

weren'ttherewhenIneededyou,Icalledyouasking



youtobringmycontactlensesASAPcauseyouout

ofallpeopleknowwhatglassesdotomyeyesbut

whatdidyoudo?Ihadtodrivewithmyglasseson

andIendedupcausinganaccidentthatalmost

mademelosemyfamilythentothinkthatwas

worsem daughterwasstolenandIcouldn'tdoshit

aboutit...sodon'tworryIdon'tblameyouIblame

myselfforthinkingthatforonceyouweregoingto

bethereforme.

WowIam soconfused.

Que:waitwaitwait,youtwoknoweachother?

MrH:*chucklingbitterly*wowyoureallydon'tlikeme

uh?

Stone:comeondon'tsaythat.

MrH:Iknowwhyyou'rehere,youaregoingtosell

him dreamstellinghim you'llalwaysbetherewhen

heneedsyoublahblahonlyifhejoinsyouguysboo

hoojustleaveandgobacktowhereveryou'vebeen.



Stone:Zac..

MrH:*standsup*don'tZacmeErnieyouaremy

brotherforcryingoutloudyoushould'vecame

throughformeb..bu..*pauses*

Brother??Waitishegettingemotional?Heturnsto

lookatme.

MrH:canwehavethismeetingtomorrow?

Me:yeahyeahsure.

HelooksatStoneonemoretimeandwalks

out,Stoneturnswantingtofollowhim butQueholds

him backbyhisarm.

Que:youhaveabrother?

Stone:*pissed*noIhaveasister,letgoofme.

Que:*lettinghim go*whataboutwhywearehere?



Me:theanswerisno,whateveritisyouwantNO.

Stone:youheardhim let'sgo.

Que:ButI..

Stone:QueIwillnotrepeatmyself.*hewalksout*

Quesighsfollowinghim,okaywhatthefuckjust

happened?

°Minenhle°

Me:mom Inolongerwanttobehere.

Her:buthoneythedoctorI..

Me:thedoctorsaidI'm fine,I'llhealathomes...

Dadwalksinlookinglikehe'sabouttoexplode.

Mom:*frowns*woahwhathappenedtoyou?



Him:youwon'tbelievewhoIsawtoday.

Her:who?

Him:Ernie.

Her:*shocked*what?Wow...explainswhyyouarelike

this.

Me:Ernie?Who'sErnie?

Her:hisbrother.

M:*smiling*Ihaveanuncle?

Her:yeahbuttheydonotgetalong,it'salongstoryI'll

tellittoyousomeothertime.

Me:okay.

Her:babedon'tyouthinkthatyou'vebeenmadfora

verylongtimenow?

Dad:honeyyoudon'tunderstand,he'snotjustany

personhe'smybrother(thelastpartcomesoutasa

whisper)

Her:Igetthatbuty..

Him:No,nobuts....I'm angryathim andI'llforeverwill



becaseclosednowbabyhowareyoudoingtoday?

Me:uhm IuhI'm good?

Him:whyareyousayingitasaquestion?

Me:ImeanI'm good.

Him:doyouneedanything?

Me:yeahIneedtogohomeInolongerwanttobe

here.

Him:*kissingmyforehead*okaybabyletmegotalk

toyourdoctor.

Hesmilesatmethenwalkout.

Me:wowIhaveneverseenhim beingangryand

emotionalatthesametime.

Her:everytopicthatconcernshisbrotheralways

makeshim likethat.

Me:ifmyunclemakesmydadlikethatthenIdon't

likehim.



Her:*giggles*thewayyoutwoloveeachotheraiI

evenfeeljealoussometimes.

Me:*laughing*noneedtobejealousdearmother,I

loveyoubothequallyanddadlovesusbothequally.

Her:*smiles*andIlovebothofyouequally.

Me:seeeverythingisequal,doesdadhavefriends?I

haveneverheardhim sayinghe'sgoingoutwith

friends.

Her:afterhisfightwithhisbrotherheneverwanted

tohavefriendscausehethoughtthatifhisown

bloodcouldn'tbethereforhim howcouldhetrusta

stranger.

OookayIreallyneedtohearwhathappenedbetween

the2brothers.



~insert43~

°Minenhle°

//

Him:Imissyoulikecrazyrightnow.

Me:*blushing*notasmuchasImissyou.

Him:yourparentswouldn'tmindifItakeyouout?

Me:Idon'tknowIwillhavetoaskthem waityou

wanttotakemeout?*smiling*

Him:yeahIcan'tbelievethateversincewestarted

datingIhavenevertookyououtonadate.

Me:itwasn'tevenonmymindprobablybecauseI

haveneverbeenonadatebefore.

Him:yourexesaredumbassniggas.

Me:*laughing*papapapayouhaven'ttakenmeout

yet.

Him:talktoyourparentsandI'llrockyourworld.



Me:whatiftheydon'tagree?

Him:I'llkidnapyouandreturnyouinthemorning.

Me:*laughing*haveyoumetZac?

Him:*laughs*eidon'tmentionit,hemightmakeme

singthenationalanthem inPortuguese.

Me:hesaidthat?

Him:yeahbutwearenotdiscussingit.

Me:*giggling*yousoundfrightened.

Him:Isaidwearenotdiscussingit.

Ilaughtillmystomachhurts.

Him:i'mmagetyouforlaughingatmethismuch.

Me:*giggling*anywayhaveyoutalkedtoSimphiwe?

Him:*sighs*no.

Me:babecomeonit'sbeenaweek.

Him:Icalledhim he'sonhiswayheresowe'lltalk.



Me:finally...

"You'vebeenonthephoneforoveranhouryoung

lady!!!"

Me:seemslikemydadmissesmenow.

Him:*chuckles*Ithinkmeandyourdadaregonna

havesometroublewhenImarryyourbeautifulass.

Me:*blushing*Ihavetogo.

Him:okayIloveyou.

Me:Iloveyou.*smiling*

//

Idropthecallandwheelmyselftothelounge.

Dad:ohfinallyyou'redone,comesithere*patsnextto

him*

Me:hahahaveryfunny.



Him:*chuckles*okayI'llpickyouupdon'tworry.

Me:pleasedo,thiswheelchairissuper

uncomfortable.

Him:*standsup*don'tworrydaddy'shere.

Igigglewhilehepicksmeupandplacesmeonthe

couch.

Him:needanythingelse?

Me:asmoothie*smiling*

Him:comingrightup.

I'm justgonnasayit,Ilovemydad.

Mom:honeyImadeyourlunchandeverythingyou

gonnaneed,I'm offtobuyyourpillsloveyou.

Me:loveyoumore.



Myparents,ahhIjustlovethem.

#Narrated

Simphiwe'sunclewalksinStone'soffice.

Him:Stonemyman!.

Stone:whatdoyouwant?

Him:IneedyourhelpandI'm willingtopay.

Stone:*sighs*okaystarttalkingyouhaveexactly5

minutes.

Hestartstellinghim aboutthecompanyhewants

andhowhe'splanningongettingitthenmovesto

seekingtheirhelp.

Stone:okayIhearyoubutwhatIdon'tgetishoware

wesupposetohelpyoucauseIdon'trememberus



promotingyourshenanigans.

Him:noIknowthat,whatIwantyoutodoisgetthe

baitoutoftheway.

Stone:inwhatway?

Him:theonlyway,Ijustneedaprofessionaltodoit

forme.

Stone:*raiseshiseyebrow*what'sthenameofthe

bait?

Him:NqubekoGabuza.

Stonealmostchokesonhissaliva.

Stone:NqubekoissomehowconnectedtoZac

HlongwaneandIdon'tdoZac'speople.

Him:noIdidmyresearchhe'snotinanywaycloseto

Zache'sjustdatingZac'sdaughter.

Stone:Hisdaughter?Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Him:uhhwhatdoyoumeanwhatI'm talkingabout?



I'm talkingaboutuhhwhat'shernameagain?Uhh

Stone:Minenhle?(thatcomeoutaswhisper)

Him:yeahMinenhle.

Stone:lookIcan'thelpyoupleaseleave.

Him:butI..

Stone:ISAIDLEAVE!!

Him:okayokay.

Hestandsupandwalksaway,leavingStone

astonishedandhappythatZacdidfindhisdaughter

butalsofeelslikeajerkthathedidn'tknowthat.

°Nqubeko°

Iopenthedoorforhim,heseemsreallynervous.

Me:comein.



WebothwalkInside.

Me:howzit.

Him:lifeiskindaboringwithoutyoumate.

Me:*chuckling*Iknow,I'm prettyawesome.

Him:*chuckles*IwanttofightthatstatementbutI'm

stillnervousasfuck.

Me:it'sokaycalm downyourtits,*sighing*I'vealready

forgivenyou.

Him:*holdshischestinrelief*ohthankgodmatecan

Ihugyou.

Me:*laugjing*notyet,westillneedtotalkandyou

havetostopactinggayman.

Helaughsshakinghishead.

Me:*exhaling*younotwantingtocontinuewithyour

uncle'splandoesn'tmeanhe'sgonnadropthis.



Him:*sighs*that'swhatI'vebeentryingtotellyou,yes

hewon'tdripallofthiswhenhewantssomethinghe

makessurethathegetsitandrightnowhereally

wantsyourcompanyhe'snotgoingtoresttillhehas

itevenifitmeansgettingyououtoftheway.

Me:whatdoyoumeangetmeoutoftheway?

Him:eliminateyou.

OkaythisismoredangerousthanIthought.

Me:wowhe'sreallythatdetermined?

Him:yeahbutIsaylet'sbeathim athisowngame.

Me:how?Can'twegethim arrestedorsomething?

Him:thatwouldbeaddingfuelonfire,ifwehavehim

arrestedhe'llcomeoutthenextdayandmakesure

wedon'tseethesunlight.

Me:okaythisisfrustrating.

Him:likeIsaidweshouldbeathim athisowngame,I

myselfdon'tknowhowyetbuttogetherwecan



figuresomethingout.

Ilookathim withastraightface,onlybecauseI'm

havingmixedfeelingsrightnow...I'm frustratedI'm

scaredthatImightlosebothmycompanyandmy

life.

Him:withthatstraightfaceofyoursIcan'ttellwhat

you'rethinking,orisitbecauseyoustilldon'ttrust

melikeyoudid?Ifit'sthatit'scoolIunderstand.

Me:*chuckling*you'redramaticforadudeyouknow

areyousureyou'restraight?

Him:*laughs*jeezI'm straighthowmanytimesmust

Itellyou.

Me:*shakingmyheadwithasmile*okaywecanstart

planninganytimepluswhoknowsyourunclebetter

thanyou.

Him:*chuckles*nobody.

Me:exactlyandyougonnahavetomoveoutofyour

uncle'shouse.



Him:owww*looksdown*mateItoldyouth...

Me:Iknowyoudon'twanttosayitandit'scooldon't

sayitcauseyouaremovinginwithme.

Hisjawdropsandhiseyesopenallout.

Him:dudedon'tjokelikethat.

Me:Iam notjokingplusyoualreadyhavemyspear

keysandyouarealwayshere*chuckling*basically

thisisyourhometoo.

Him:IknowyousaidIshouldn'thugyouyetbutmate

fuckthat.

HeattacksmewithahugandIhughim back.

Me:okayokayletgonow,I'm sureMinenhlewouldn't

appreciateyoucrushinghermanlikethis.



Hemovesoffmechuckling.

Me:waitmateareyoucrying?

Him:*wipesouthistears*nothelightjustgotintomy

eyeabittoomuch.

Me:*laughing*yeahright,onedaywhenIcatchyou

withanothermanIwon'tbesurprised.

Him:andwhenyoucatchmewithawomendon'tbe

surprised.

Wecontinuetalkingyouknowcatchingup...honestly

Imissedhiscrazyass.

Me:ohhmateIneedsomehelp,Iwanttotake

MinenhleoutonadatebutI...

Him:butyou'recluelesswhenitcomestothatit's

okayIgotyou.

Me:*gasping*whosaidIwasabouttosayclueless?



Him*foldshisarms*okaywhatwereyouaboutto

say?

Me:thatIhavenoideawhereI'lltakeherorw..

Him:isn'tthatbeingclueless.

Me:it'suhhahhleavemealone.



~insert44~

°Minenhle°

BytheendoftheweekI'm goingonmyfirstofficial

date,myparentssaidthatthere'snoproblem cause

theytrustNqubeko...IwonderifNqubekoknowsthat

butIwon'tdaretellhim orelsehe'llgetabighead.

Ntokozowasn'tworkingyesterday,shespenther

entiredaywithmeitwasagreatdayIenjoyedit.

Mom:honeywhenisyourappointment?

Me:at2pm.

Her:ifyourdadasktellhim it'sat4pm I'm tiredof

him hijackingwhatshouldbedonebyme.

Me:*giggling*don'tworrymom Ishalldoasyousay.

"Dowhat?"-dadasksenteringmyroom.



Mom:noneofyourbusiness.

Him:noneofmybusiness??Pumpkinpieyou're

goingtotellmeright?

Mom:don'tfallforitMinenhle.

Me:thisseemslikeanargumentthatdoesn'tinvolve

me.

Dad:*chuckles*anywaybabeyourfriendisinthe

lounge.

Mom:already?Wowokayrememberbaby...

Me:*chuckling*don'tworry.

Shesmilesandkissmyforeheadthenkissdad.

Me:whydidn'tIgetakissonmylips?

Mom:*laughs*jealousmuch.

Sheleansontokissme.



Me:ewwwyou'vealreadykisseddadwiththoselips.

Dad:so?What'swrongwithmylips?

Mom:Iwasjustabouttoaskthesamequestion.

Me:*giggling*yourfriendiswaiting.

Shechucklesshakingherheadthenwalksout.

Dad:wantsomecompany?

Me:comehere*pattingnexttome*

Hetakesoffhisshoesandjoinsmeinbed,Ilaymy

headonhisshoulderthenwefallintoacomfortable

silence.Iwanttointroducethetopicofhim andhis

brotherbutI'm afraidhe'llgetangry.

Him:what'sonyourmind?

Me:promiseyouwon'tgetmad.

Him:wellitdepends,Ican'tjustprom...



Me:dadplease.

Him:*sighs*okayIpromise.

Me:whydon'tyouwanttoforgiveyourbrother?

**silence**

Me:dad.

Him:letmestartitfrom whenwewereyoung,ever

heardof"everyparentslovealltheirkidsequally"well

tomethatdidn'tapply...asayoungerkidIthoughtI

wouldgetmoreattentionfrom myparentsbutnoI

waswrongErniegotitall,hewenttothebest

expensiveschoolswhileIgotstuckinpublic

schools...WasIjealousofhim?NoIwashappyfor

him butalsohurtbymyparentsfornottreatingus

equal,Igrewupthehardwaybottlingmyfeeling

inside.*exhales*whenitwastimeformetogoto

varsityErniecametomyroom askingmeaboutmy

day,life,excitementforstartingvarsityyouknowall

thatstuff...IwasdumbstruckIdidn'tknowhowto

respondIwasshockedbecausethatwasthefirst

timehewasinterestedinme...insteadofanswering

him Iaskedhim whyhewasaskingallofthose



thingshesaidhejustwantedtobondwithhis"little

brother"healsosaidIshouldbehappythatthe

parentsaren'tpesteringme.....turnsouthrnever

wantedtogotoexpensiveschoolshejustwantedto

bewithmebuthewastheirlapdogifImaycallhim

likethathewasdoingeverythingthattheywanted

him todo.From therewestartedgettingalonglike

reallycloseevenourparentsdidn'tlikeitbutitwas

toobadforthem causebythenmybrotherstarted

livinghisownlifethelifehealwayswanted.

Me:thenwherediditallgowrong?

Him:*sighs*hestartedsomesortofcampaignfor

helpingthoseinneeds,bythatI'm nottalkingabout

shelters,food,clothesandallthosethings...I'm

talkingaboutmissionsseriousmissions,more

seriousmissionsthanthemissionsthataredoneby

soldiersI'm talkingaboutimpossiblemissions.

Me:isn'tthatdangerous?

Him:itis,aftermyvarsityyearshebeggedmetojoin

him Itoldhim IwasscaredthatImightlosemylife

especiallysinceIhadmetyourmother,hevowedand



promisedtoalwaysprotectmeandalwaysbethere

whenIneedhim.Itrustedhim soIagreed....soonwe

receivedamissionwherewehadtorescuesome

familyfrom somegangstertycoon,Iwastrained

abouteverythingsoIthoughtIwasreadybutwhen

wegotthere*pause*

Me:areyouokay?

Him:yeah,whatdoyousaywhenMlaoryourmother

tellyouthatyouhavemyeyes?

Me:*chuckling*thattheyarelyingImeanseriously

oureyesdonotlookthesame.

Him:*chuckles*actuallytheydo.

Me:notheydonot.

Him:Iwearcontacts.

Imovemyheadfrom hisshoulderlookingathim

withafrown.

Me:youwearcontacts?Why?



Him:yeah,thatmissiondamagedhalfofmy

eyesight...whenIwasdownIcalledouttoErnieto

helpmecauseatthatmomentIwasblindIcouldn't

seeanything,hesaidthemissionhadtobe

completedIshouldhanginthere...Iwasinpain,in

needofahospitalbuthecouldn'tbethereformehe

hadtosavesomeotherpeopleinsteadofhisown

brotherevenafterthemissionhedidn'tcomefor

me...someguyfrom hiscrewcameformeandtook

metothehospitalinsteadofhim*sighs*let'sjustsay

heapologizedandIforgavehim butnothing

changedostillcamelasttohim,hedidn'tevenmake

ittomywedding.

Hekeepslookingatmefakingasmilewhichmeans

thishurthim deeply.

Him:theeventthattookthecupisthedayyouwere

takenfrom us,thatsamedayIhadanappointment

withmydoctortogetnewcontactsbutIalso

couldn'tleaveyourmotheralonecauseIhadagut



feelingthatshewasduethatday,Iaskedhim to

fetchthem formeandifhecan'theshouldsayso,so

thatIcanfigureoutsomethingelsebuthesaidhe'll

doit....Iwaitedtheentiredayforhim andwhenyour

motherurgentlyneededthehospitalIcalledhim,he

saidhehadalastminutemissionhecouldn'tgoto

thedoctor,atthatmomentIcouldhavecalledacab

butIwasn'tthinkingstraightItookmyglasses

knowingverywellthattheycauserasharoundmy

eyesbutIhadtotakeyourmothertothe

hospital*sighs*withinafewminutesmyeyeswere

swollenupIcouldn'tseetheroadproperlywellthe

restyoualreadyknowit.Afterthathepromisedto

findyoubutneverdid,he'ssousedtofindingpeople,

helpfamiliesfindtheirlostfamilymembersbut

couldn'tfindyou.

Me:wowuhm wow.

Him:yeah.

Me:soyouarenotangryathim youarejusthurt.

Him:yeahyoucouldsaythat,I'm alwaysgivinghim

chancesI'm justtired.



Me:whataboutgivinghim alastchance*smiling*

Him:soIcanbehurtagain?NoI'm oldnowIdon't

needhim,Ihaveyouandyourmom I'm

complete*smiles*

Me:dadwehaveknowneachforashorttimebutI

knowyou.

Him:okayIthinkIshouldcallyourmothersoshecan

helpyougetreadyforyourappointment.*getsoff

thebed*

Me:dad.

Him:noI'm donetalkingaboutthis,youwantedto

knowwhyIdon'twanttoforgiveErnie,nowyouknow

thatthere'snothingtoforgiveI'm justdonewithhim

I'm tiredofalwaysbeingthereforhim whilehe's

neverthereforme.

Me:*sighing*whereareyourparents?

I'm afraidthattheexpressionhehaswillhuntmefor

averylongtime,it'slikeItouchedasensitivetopic.

Him:letmegocallyourmother.

Hekissesmycheekandwalkout.



~insert45~

#Narrated

Minenhle'sdadsmilesasoneofthesuccessfulman,

MrMkhize(MJ)signsthecontract.

MJ:wellnowthat'sdoneIdohopedoingbusiness

withyouwillbegood.

Zac:itwillbe,aslongasbothofuskeeptotheend

ofthedeal.

MJ:ohhandImightnotmakeittoothermeetings

butoneofmysonswillbeinmyplace.

Zac:alrightnowenoughaboutbusinessMrM...

MJ:callmeMJ.

Zac:alrightandcallmeZac,whenyousaysonshow

manydoyouhave?

MJ:4and2girls.



Zac:6kids??Yerrmanyourwifedidn'thavea

problem?

MJ:*laughs*nahplussheonlygotpregnant4

times,1sttimeshegavebirthtotwins,2ndtimealso

twins,3rdtimeaboyandlasttimeagirl.

Zac:*chuckles*ifIwasyourwifeIwouldhave

blockedthefallopiantubesafterthe2ndpairof

twins.

MJ:*laughs*blockwhosekidsfrom comingtothis

world??

Zac:*laughs*Irestmycase.

MJ:whataboutyou?Howmanykidsdoyouhave?

Zac:*smiles*Ihaveonebeautifulbabygirl.

MJ:ahhlookatyoublushingatthisage.

Zac:*laughs*I'm stillyoungforyourinformation

thankyouverymuch.

MJ:*chuckles*howoldisshe?

Zac:23.

MJ:aiboyousaidyouhaveababygirl.



Zac:she'sstillmybabygirl.

MJ:23?*chuckles*don'tbeshockedwhenshetells

youshewantstogetmarried.

Zac:Iwon'tbe,aslongasit'snotthisyearornext

yearbutevensoshewillalwaysbemybaby

girl*smiles*

MJ:*smiles*itunderstandablethoughIm.....

Hegetsdisturbedbyhisphoneringing.

MJ:sorryIhavetotakethis.

//

MJ:Khaya.

Khaya:*sniffs*browhereyouat?

MJ:*frowns*what'swrong?Areyouokay?

Khaya:noIswearI'm goingtomurderTasha.

MJ:*shocked*what?Whathappened?Whereareyou?



Khaya:I'm goingtokillheralongwithLeviIswear

theni'mmafuckinkillmyselftoo.

MJ:brodon'ttalklikethat,youhavekidsremember?

Pleasejustdon'tdoanythingstupid.

//

ThelinegoesoffalertingMJ,hequicklydialsSipho

andheanswersafterafewrings.

Sipho:MJ.

MJ:dudeI'm gonnaneedyoutopleasegooverat

Khaya'shouseASAP,Iwilltakethenextflightback.

Sipho:what,whatgoingon?

MJ:justgotherewe'lltalkwhenIgetthere.

Sipho:ayt.

//

MJstartspackingup.



MJ:I'm sorrybutIhavetogo.

Zac:iseverythingokay?

MJ:I'm notsurebutmybrotherneedsme,Idon't

knowifI'llcatchaflightbacktoJo'burg.*standsup*

Zaclooksathim inawe,hisownbrotherwouldn't

evenpickuphiscallifhe'sonameeting.

Zac:waitIcanaskmypilottoflyyoubackwiththe

company'sjet.

MJ:Iwouldreallyappreciatethat.

Zac:letmecallhim.

ZactakesouthisphonetomakeacallwhileMJsits

backdownandrubshisforeheadinfrustration.

°Mlameli°



Durbanisreallybeautifulthere'snodoubtthereandI

wouldlovetoliveherebutmywholelifeisin

Mpumalanga,ImeanifImoveherethatmeansI'll

onlygettoseemymotheronceamonthoroncein2

monthsIjustcan't...she'sallalonesoIcan't.Iwould

askhertomovedownheretoobutIdoubtthatshe

wouldagree,shelovesherhousedearlyshesaysit

makesherfeelclosetodadsoIwouldn'twantto

takethatawayfrom her.

Me:babeI'm goingtothemallacrossthestreetdo

youwantanything?

Her:Iwantustomovehere.

Me:Zamawe'vebeenoverthis.

Her:babedon'tyouthinkthatyoushouldconvince

yourmothertoletgoofyourdadandmoveon.

Me:I'lltakethatasifyoudon'twantanything.

Iturnopeningthedoorandwalkout,Idon'tknow

whatshewantsmetosayseriously....ohbytheway



wecurrentlystayinahotelAuntandUncledidsay

weareallowedtostaywiththem whilewearehere

butwecouldn'tImeanwhataboutwhenmeand

ZamaarebusymakingnoiseewwnoIwouldn'twant

togetnastystaresfrom them.

.

Iwalkinsidepicknpayandgrabthesmalltrolley

thenstartwheelingittakingthingsIneed,asI'm

pushingthetrolleywhilefocusingonmyphoneI

bumpintoanothertrolley,thankgodtheownerisnot

here...Imovearoundit.

"Isawthat"

Iturntolookbehindmewithaninnocentsmile

plasteredonmyfacewhichturnintoablownaway

face,mothernaturewow.

Her:hello.

Me:*clearingmythroat*uhm hey,I'm sorryaboutthat.



Her:*smiles*noharm doneatleastyoubumpedon

thetrolleynotonme.

Me:yeahthanksGod*smiling*

Her:wellmyadvisetoyou,isthatyoushouldfocus

onyoursurroundingscausenotallofusarenice

andunderstanding.

Me:*chuckling*yeahthankyou.

Iplacemyphonebackinmypocketandcontinue

withmyshopping,thatladycan'tseem togetoutof

myheadbutI'm sureIwon'tseeheragainplusI'm a

marriedman.

°Minenhle°

WellinsteadoftakingmetoarestaurantNqubeko

organizedapicnicatthebackyardofhishouse,it's

sosimple,elegantandmostlybeautiful.Heplaced

medownonthesoftpillowsandsatoppositeto

me,we'vebeentalkingforthepasthouryouknow



makingjokesthereandthereandstealingkisses.

Him:so*smiles*howareyoulikingyourfirstdate?

Me:I'm lovingit,pluswhenIsaidIdidn'twanta

crowdedplaceyourespectedthat*chuckling*Iloveit

thankyou*smiling*

Him:I'm gladthatyouloveitcauseyou'retakingme

tothenextdate*smirks*

Me:*laughing*what?

Him:likewhoeversaidtakingsomeoneoutonadate

isalwaysmen'sresponsibility?

Me:noonebutit'smorecharmingthatway.

Him:*laughs*morecharming?WowbutI'm still

standingmygroundsyouaretakingmeoutonthe

nextdate.

Me:*chuckling*aslongasyou'repaying.

Him:*gasps*thenerve.



Ilaughathisreactionandwhilelaughinghisphone

rings...helooksatitthenlooksatme.

Me:it'sokaytakeit.

Hesmilesansweringit.

//

Him:hello.

.....................

Him:thisishim speaking.

.....................

Him:what?Whichhospital?

.....................

Him:okayI'llbethere.

//

Hedropsthecall.



Him:Ihopeyoudon'tmindifIcutourdateshort,that

wasthehospitaltheysayBuhlejusthavebirth.

Me:noIdon'tmind,justdropmeoffathome.

Him:home?Iwashopingyou'llcomewith.

Me:nahBuhledoesn'tlikemesowhyshouldIbe

there.

Him:areyousure?

Me:yeahI'm sure*smiles*.

Hesmilespickingmeupandplacesmeonthe

wheelchair.

#Narrated

NqubekodropsoffMinenhleandrushestothe

hospital.

WhileBuhleweaklysighsfeedingherbaby.Her:did



youcallmymom?

Nurse:yesbutwecouldn'treachhersowecalled

NqubekoGabuzasincehewastheothernextofkin.

Her:*terrified*what?Whydidyoucallhim?Itoldyou

tocallmymom.

Nurse:mam Ijustexplainedtoyout...

Buhle:Idon'twantNqubekohere.

"Why?"-Nqubekoaskswithcuriositywalkingin

Buhle'sward.

Buhle'sheartstopsbeatingforfewseconds.

Her:Nqu.Nqubeko.

Nqu:yeahthat'smyname,whydon'tyouwantme

here?It'snotlikeI'm heretoyouI'm hereforthe

baby.



Buhlelooksatthenursenotknowingwhattosay.

Nqu:youknowwhatletmeseemynepheworniece

andpayforwhatneedstobepaidthenI'llleave.

HewalkstoBuhlebutthecloserhegetstoherthe

morehisfacehardensasafrownforms,Buhlelooks

theotherwaywhileNqubekoisfocusedonthebaby.

Nqu:*pissed*Buhlewhatisthis?

Thenursegaspsinshock.

Nqu:I'm askingyouaquestion,Idon'tremembermy

brotherhavingblondehairandbeingawhite.

Buhle:I'm sorry(thatcomesoutasawhisper)

Nqu:*chuckles*you'resorry?Youfuckencheatedon

mybrotherandhadthenervetosaythebabyishis.



Buhle:itwasamistakeIwaso...

Nqu:nosaveit,Ihopeyouhavefixedyourthingswith

yourmom causeIneverwanttoseeyounearmy

brother'sapartmentnxx*turnsandwalkoutbeyond

thewordangry*

ThenurselooksatBuhleindisbelief.

Buhle:what?Mindyourownbusiness!!

Thenursechucklesandcontinuedoingherjob.



~insert46~

°Nqubeko°

She'sbeenspendingmymoneyonsomeoneelse's

baby,I'vebeengivingheramonthlyallowance,I've

been...noinfactI'vebeenwastingmymoneyona

twotimingbitch.Ihadtocancelmydateforthatshit.

"Yourdate'salreadyover,Ithoughtyoutwowould

chillallday"-Simphiwesayswalkingin.

Iturntofacehim.

Him:woahwhat'swrong?DidMinenhledumpyou?

Me:*frowning*whywouldyouthinkthat?

Him:*shrugs*you'vebeenherewithheralldayand

nowyou'relikethisordidyoutwohaveafight?



Me:matemeandEnhleareperfectlyfine.

Him:*sittingnexttome*thenwhat'swrong.

Me:*sighing*it'sBuhle.

Him:ohgoodlordIshouldhaveknown*sighs*what

hasshedonethistime?

Isitproperlytellinghim thestorywhichangersme

alloveragain.

Sim:*fuming*what?!Shemustpayallyour

money,fuckshemistpay.

Me:nahodon'twantdramawebothknowshewon't

payitandatthemomentIwanttofocusonmy

relationship.

Him:buts..

Me:Simphiwe.

Him:okaybutdon'tstopmewhenIgivehertwo

slapsormoreplusshe'snolongerpregnantsowhat

I'llstopme?



Me:*chuckling*doyouwanttogotojail?

Him:Idon'tcareyou'llbailmeout.

Me:*laughing*bailyou?Forgetit.

Him:we'llseewhenIgetarrested....anywayIbumped

intosomedudetodaywellIthinkhewasfollowing

mecauseheleftamessageformetodelivertoyou.

Me:*frowning*forme?

Him:yeahthisguys'nameisStone.

Me:dudethat'sthesamedudeItoldyouabout,the

onethatcametomyofficewithsomeotherguy.

Him:*whistles*wellhewantstowarnaboutmy

uncle,apparentlyhecametohim askinghim to

eliminateyou.

Me:THEFUCK!!

Him:healsosaidhecanprotectyouifyoujointhem.

Me:noI'm notjoininganyone.

Him:uhm Iwasthinkingthatmaybew...

Me:*givinghim adeadstare*don'tfuckwithme



Simphiwe.

Simphiwe:aibongathukwamanje,ngilalele(whyare

youswearingatme,listentome)Isortakindadid

someresearchontheguybecausewhenhetalked

abouteliminationIfiguredthathe'sdangerousandI

foundoutthathe'ssomehowconnectedtoyour

fatherinlaw.

Me:theyarebrothers.

Him:wowfascinating.

Me:entlekSimphiwewheredidyougetthat

informationcauseI'm damnsureGoogledidn'tgive

youthat.

Him:Ihavemysources,anywayifthesetwoare

connectedthatmeansMinenhle'sdadmustalsobe

dangeroussomehow.

Me:whereareyougoingwiththis?

Him:Iwasthinkingthatmaybeweaskhim tohelp

withmyuncleissue.

Ilookathim forabout15seconds.



Me:haveyoulostyourmind?

Hebreathesinbutendsuplaughing,nxxthisfoolish

friendofmine.

Him:doyoureallyhavetoaskitthatway?You're

drainingmemate,I'm tryingtocomeupwitha

solution.

Me:*chuckling*andyouthinkthatMinenhle'sdadis

dangerous?Dudecomeon.

Him:butmateI..

Me:nonopeI'm donelistening*standsup*

Him:whereareyougoing?

Me:tocleanupthepicnicatthebackyard.

Him:haveyoucooked?

Me:what?It'syourturntoday.

Him:nodon'tdomelikethatit'syourturntoday.

Me:norememberw...



Him:noIdon'trememberanything,allIrememberis

thatyouaretheonewhohastocook.

Me:butIhaven'tevenremindedyouanythingyet.

Him:*standsup*noIdon'twanttohearit.

Hebana.

#Narrated

Zacparkshiscarinthegaragethenheadstothe

housebutstopsonhistracksseeinghisbrotheron

hisdoorstep.

Zac:whatareyoudoinghere?

Ernie:weneedtotalkbro.

Zac:nothere'snothingtotalkaboutpleaseleave.

Ernie:okaylet'splaceourissuesasideI'm hereabout

thatNqubekokid.



Zac:IthoughtImadeitclearthatyoushouldstay

awayfrom him.

Ernie:justhearmeout.

Zac:noErnieI'm tiredokay,rightnowIwanttobe

withmydaughterandwife.

Ernie:*smiles*mayImeether?

Zac:*sighs*E..

Ernie:Zacplease.

Zac:*exhales*you'redrainingyouknowthat?

Ernie:*chuckles*noIdon't.

Zacopensthedoorandtheybothwalkin

together,Tinastandsuprushingtoherhusbandbut

frownsseeingErnie.

Tina:Ernie?

Ernie:*smiles*ahhTina,it'sbeenquitealongtime.

Tina:*smirks*exactly10years.



Ernie:wowyouguyshavebeencounting.

Zacrollshiseyesandkisseshiswife.

Zac:howareyou?*smiles*

Tina:*smiles*I'm goodhowaboutyou?

Zac:I'm uhgoodIthink,letmechatwiththisguyfirst.

Tina:doyoumean...

Zac:noitdoesn'tmeananything,where'smybaby?

"What'sgoingonthere?!!Areyouguysstill

smooching!!!!"

Tina:*giggles*doesthatansweryourquestion?

Zac:*laughs*verymuchyes.

Ernie:isthather?

Zac:*sighs*followme.



The3ofthem walktotheloungewheretheyfinda

boredMinenhlebusyonherphone.

Minenhle:finally.

Sheputsherphoneawaytofocusonherparents.

Erniesmilesseeinghisniecefortheveryfirsttime.

Zacsitsnexttohisdaughterandgivesherakisson

hercheek.

Zac:howwasyourdate?

Mineh:*smiles*itwasgreatthanksforasking.

Zac:*clearshisthroat*uhthisisErnieyouruhuncle.

Mineh:*shocked*theoneyouweretellingmeabout?

Zac:yeahandErniethisismydaughter.

Ernie:wowyoulookjustlikeyourmother.

Mineh:*smiles*uhthanks.



Ernie:I'm sorrythatIdidn'ttryhardertofindyou.

Mineh:it'sokay.

Zac:okaynowyou'vemether,shallwegotomy

office.

Ernie:Idon'tifI'llbepushingitifIaskforahug.

Zac:you'repushingit.

Mineh&Tina:Dad/Zac.

Zac:what?

Ernie:noit'sokay*standsup*whosewheelchairis

this?

Zac:noneofyourbusiness.

Ernieputstwoandtwotogetherandsoonfigureit

out,helooksatMinenhlewithpityheopensuphis

mouthtosaysomething.

Zac:don'tsayaword.



HesighsandZacleadsthewaytohisoffice.

Mineh:wowokaythingsmightbeworsethanI

thought.

Tina:wellthefactthattheyareinthesamehouse

andthatyourfatheragreedtointroducinghim to

you,provesthatthere'ssomeimprovement.

Mineh:youthinkso?

Tina:yeah.

Mineh:inthatcaseweshouldfindawaytosoften

dadupsohecangiveuncleonelastchancebut

beforethatIneedtotalktouncle.

Tina:yourfatherwouldn'tlikethat.

Mineh:hedoesn'thavetoknow*smiles*

Tina:nonono.

Mineh:comeonmom,doyoulikethistension

betweenthem?

Tina:nobutI...



Mineh:please*blinkingfast*

Tina:*laughs*whatareyoudoing?

Mineh:*laughs*I'm tryingtomakethepuppyeyes.

Tina:wellyou'redoingthem wrongandfine.

Mineh:yaythankyouthankyouthankyou.

Meanwhileintheoffice.

Zac:sowhydidyoucomeallthiswaytotellmethat?

Ernie:Ithoughtthatmaybeyouwouldwanttohelp

him,youknowprotecthim ordealwiththethreat.

Zac:lookifNqubekowantshelphewillcomeand

askforit.

Ernie:how?Whenthepoorkiddoesn'tknowabout

yourotherlife.

Zac:whatotherlife?Iquitedthatlineofworkafter

our*sighs*issue.

Ernie:evensobutwebothknowyoustillhave



powerfulcontactsandisthatwhatyoucallit"issue""?

Zac:okayleave.

Ernie:Zacwhenwillyoueverstopbeingangryatme?

Whenwillyoueverforgiveme?It'sbeen23years.

Zac:youstilldon'tgetitdoyou?

Ernie:getwhat?

Zac:nothingjustleaveandstayawayfrom Nqubeko.

"Nqubeko??Whydoesheneedtostayawayfrom

Nqubeko?Howdoesheevenknowhim?Noinfact

what'sgoingon?"-Minenhlepushesherselfinside

confusedandcurious.



~insert47~

°Minenhle°

Iwasn'texactlyheadingtodad'sofficebutasIwas

passingbythedoorwasn'tclosedandIhappenedto

hearNqubeko'sname.

Dad:honeywereyoueavesdropping?

Me:noIwasn't,Iwaspassingbya..

Dad:*sighs*okay,pleasegotoyourroom I'llcometo

youandexplaineverything.

Me:*smilinh*okay,haveyouguysfixedthings?

Dad:Minenhle.

Me:okayokay,itwasnicemeetingyouuncle.

Him:*smiles*itwasnicemeetingyoutoo.

Ismileandwheelmyselfouttomyroom,seriouslyI



am socuriousonhowuncleknowsNqubekoand

whydoesdadwanthim tostayawayfrom him.

.

Afterafewminutesdadwalksinwithastraight

face,hegrabsachairandsitsoppositetomestill

holdingastraightface.

Me:uhareyoumadatmeforsomething?

Him:*exhales*no.

Me:thenwhyareyoulookingatmelikethat?

Him:honeylookIgetthatyouwantmeandErnieto

getalongagainbutI..

Me:pleasedoitforme.

Him:youknowthatIloveyouandI'lldoanythingfor

youbutthisoneistoomuch,seewhentrustis

brokenit'sreallyhardtofixit...Ican'tjustforgetand

pretendthateverythingisokay,onlyhecanrepairthe

trusthebrokesopleasej...

Me:it'sokayIunderstand*smiling*I'llbuzzoutandI



praythatonedayyoutwofixthings.

Him:yeahmetoo,nowaboutNqubekoIdon'tthink

thatyoushouldhearthisfrom me.

Me:buty..

Him:nosweetieNqubekoisyourboyfriendyou'll

havetowaitforhim toopenuptoyou.

Isighoutloudly.

Him:andrememberyoudon'tmentionanythingto

him justlethim tellittoyoufreely.

Me:okay.

#Narrated

¶TheFollowingDay¶

"Buhlemychild,why?Uhwhy?



Buhle:whatdoyoumean?

Her:youandMnqobihavebeendatingforaverylong

time,helovedyousomuchsowhycheatonhim?

Buhle:itwasamistakemom,itwasjustasimple

mistake.

Her:wellyoushouldbegratefulthatMnqobiisno

longeralivewhatwouldyouhavesaidtohim.

Buhlelooksatherbabyandexhalesloudly.

Hermom:*sighs*whereishisfather?

Buhle:uhm uh..

Her:Nobuhle.

Buhle:Italy.

Her:WHAT!!?

Buhle:mom.

Her:don'tmom me,what'shedoinginItaly?

Buhle:hestaystherewithhiswife.



Her:itgetsworse*throwsherarmsintheair*

Buhle:Ididn'tknowallofthat,IonlyknewwhenI

wokeupinhisarmsinthemorningit...

Her:nosaveitIdon'twanttohearnomore,you've

embarrassedmeforfartoolong.

Buhle:whatisthatsupposedtomean?

Her:thatwhenyougetdischargedherelaterondo

notcometomyhousewithyourabomination.

Buhle:*gasps*Mom.

Her:Imeanit,I'm tiredofpeoplebadtalkingme

becauseofyouitistimeyoustanduponyour

own*sighs*Idon'tknowhowyou'lldoitbutyoumust

findthebabydaddy..Iwishallthebest.

Sheturnandwalkoutwithoutlookingback.

Buhlesobssilentlyandtakesherphonegoing

throughhercontacts,shefindsMatteo'snumberand

callsit...itringsforacoupletimebeforeheanswers



ontheotherside.

//

Him:MatteoWeiszspeaking.

Her:*sniffs*Matteohey.

Him:uhm whoisthis?

Her:Buhlefrom Durban.

ThelineremainsquietforawhileandBuhlehears

someshuffling.

Mat:*whispering*whyareyoucallingme?Ithought

weagreedthatwe'llnevercontacteachotherever

again.

Her:Iknowbutthisisimportant.

Him:Idon'tcarejustd..

Her:afterthenightwespenttogetherIdidn'ttakethe

morningafterpill.



Him:wha..wha..whatareyousaying?

Her:Igavebirthyesterdayandityours.

**silenceontheotherside**

Her:hello.

**silence**

Her:Matteo.

//

ThelinegoesdeadleavingBuhleshocked.

"Mam it'stimeforyoutochangeandleave,doyou

wantanyhelp?"

Buhle:*drained*noI'llbefine.

Thenursenodsandwalksout,Buhlegetsoffthebed

andslowlywalkstothebabycot..shelooksather

babywithtearsstreamingdown.



Her:Iam sosorry,Ihopeonedayyou'llforgiveme.

°Minenhle°

Mom:honeyareyousureyou'llbeokay?

Me:mom don'tworryI'llbefine.

Dad:maybeweshouldpostponet...

Me:noguyscomeonI'llbefine,plusyou'llbegone

for3hoursandbythenI'llbeasleepjustgo.

Mom:okayweloveyouokay.

Me:Iloveyouguystoo.

Mom kissesmycheekwhiledadkissesmyforehead

thentheywalkoutofmyroom closingthedoor

behindthem.Theyaregoingonadate,earlierthey

weretalkingaboutthefactthatit'sbeenalongtime

sincetheylastwentonadatesoIsuggestedthat

theyshouldgoouttonight...ofcoursetheydidn'tjust

giveinithadtotakealotofconvincingbutI



managedtogetthem toagreetoit.

Myphoneringsandasmileformsseeinghispicture

popsup,it'savideocall.

//

Me:Nqubeko.

Him:ohboy,okaybeforewesaysomethingelseI'm

sorrythatIdidn'tcalltoday.

Me:noneedtoapologizeIjustmissedyou.

Him:*smiles*Imissedyoutoo,howwasyourday?

Me:itwasuhm goodwhataboutyours?

Him:tiring,Iwashavingbacktobackmeetingstoday

Ididn'tevenhavelunch.

Me:haveyouatethough?

Him:yeah,whenIgothomeSimphiwehadalready

cooked.

Me:ncoh*smiling*



Him:*chuckles*anywayyesterdaynightyoutalked

abouthavinganuncleorsomethingIwasreally

sleepyIdidn'thearyouproperly.

Me:ohyeah,uhyeahturnsoutdadhasabrotherthat

hedoesn'tgetalongwithbutImethim yesterday.

Him:owwwwhat'shisname?

Me:Erniewhy?

Him:soIkindaknowhim.

Me:hmmm really?

Him:*signs*yeahit'sadrainingstoryitincludesmy

companyandSimphiwe'sunclethenyouruncle.

Me:wowuhm howaboutyoutellmeallaboutit

tomorrowonourmeetup.

Him:*smiles*surething.

Wekeeptalkingaboutsomeotherrandom

things,smilingandblushingthereandthere.



#Narrated

ZacandTinaexittherestaurantholdinghandswith

smilesplasteredontheirfaces,Zacopensupthecar

doorforhiswifeandclosesitaftersheisseated

comfortablythengoesaroundtothedriversseat

andstartstheignition.

Tina:*smiles*Ihadagreattimetoday.

Zac:*smiles*notasmuchasIdid.

Tina:*chuckles*I'm gladthatMinehconvincedusto

goout.

Zac:*chuckles*youmeanforcedus.

Tina:*giggles*wellyouknowwhatImean.

Zacsmilesfocusingontheroadwhilestealing

glaresathiswifewiththecornerofhiseye.



Tina:*chuckles*stillstealingglareslikethefirsttime

wemet.

Zac:*smiles*Ijustcan'thelpity...

Tina:whatisthat?

Zac:whatiswhat?

Tina:stopthecar.

Zacstopsthecaronthesideoftheroad,Tina

quicklygetsoutandZacalsogetoutfollowinghis

wife.

Tina:*gaspsinshock*ohmyworld.



~insert48~

°Minenhle°

Ijusthadthelongestnightinhistory,Iwouldn'tsayI

wasdreamingcauseeverythingwasblankallIcould

hearwaspiercingcryofababy....waitIdon'tthinkI

wasdreamingcauseIcanstillhearcries,ahhmy

wheelchairissofaruhm.

Me:Mom!!!Dad!!!

IusemyhandstosupportmylowerbodysoIcansit

upandafteraboutaminuteDadrocksupinmy

room.

Him:ohhoneyyou'reawake,goodmorning.

Me:morningdad,isitmeoristhereababyhere?



Him:there'sababyhere.

Me:*smiling*owdowehavevisitors?

Him:no,meandyourmom foundthebabyleftonthe

busstopbenchwithnothingbutablanketwrapped

aroundhim.

Me:*gasping*ohmygodwhowoulddosuchathing?

Him:*sighs*Idonotknoweither,letmehelpyouto

yourwheelchairthenI'llcallyourmothertocome

helpyoubath.

Me:okay.

Hepicksmeupandplacemeonthewheelchairthen

walksoutleavingmefarawaywithmythoughts,the

painoflosingababyisrealandunbearableI'vefeltit

beforesoI'm wonderingwhatkindofatwisted

womenleftherbabyatthebusstop..itobviousthat

sheleftthebabytheresohecanbefoundby

someone.

.

.



Mom:hewon'tstopcrying,I'vefedhim andburped

him andchangedhisnappy.

Me:bringhim here.

Mom handsmethebabyandfathergodhe'ssocute

nohe'sadorable,he'swhite...whowouldn'twantthis

adorablepickle...Ilayhim gentlyonmychestand

softlybrushhisbeckwhilesingingEndlessLoveby

KennyGtohim...hiscryslowlysubsidesandaftera

fewminuteshefallsasleep.Ilookathisadorable

littlefaceandasmileformsinmyface.

"Wow"

Icomebacktolifeandlookatmyparentswholook

shocked.

Me:*clearingmythroat*youcantakehim andlayhim

down.



Mom:howdidyoudothat?I'vebeentryingtogethim

tosleepfortheentirenight.

Dad:it'slikeyouareexperienced*chuckles*

Me:*smiling*wellyoucouldsaythat,thisishowIgot

Ayandatosleepeverytimewhenhecan'tsleep.

Mom:Ayanda?Thekidyoualwaystalkto?

Me:yeah.

Her:*smiles*atleastwehavesomeonewhoknows

babies.

Shesaysthattakingthebabyfrom meandwalk

towardsthepassage.

Dad:sotellmeaboutthatsong.

Me:*giggling*notellmeaboutyournextmovefrom

here,thebabydoesn'thaveanything,nocard,no

name..nothing,sowhat'syournextmove?

Him:*exhalesloudly*Ihavenoidea,Iwasthinking

thatmaybemeandyourmothercouldadopthim I



knowthatI'm movingwaytofastlikewejustfound

him andI'm alreadythinkingofadoptingbut*shrugs*

Me:howareyougoingtoadopthim withoutany

papers?

Him:uhm justleavethattome.

Me:Dad.

Him:letmegomakebreakfast.

Hestandsupandrushestothekitchen.

°Mlameli°

IthinkafterourvisittoseeMinenhletodaywe

shouldleave,Isortakindabumpedintothetrolley

ladyagainandIhavenoideawhat'shappeningwith

me....Iwouldn'twanttohurtZamacauseIreallylove

herandstayinghereImightcheat.



"What'sonyourmind?"

"SomebeautifulwomenImetthatdayIwenttothe

mall"-Isaythatinmymindofcourse.

Me:I'm thingabouthowmuchImisswork.

Her:*rollshereyes*ofcoursethatissolike

you.*smiles*sohaveyouthoughtaboutit.

Me:noZamawearenotmovinghere.

Her:but..

Me:butnothing,nowareyoudonesowecangosee

Minenhle,I'vealreadybookedusaflightbackhome.

Her:what?andyoudidn'teventellme.

Me:whatdifferencewasitgoingtomake?

Her:wasn'tityouwhowasbusytellingmethatwe

shouldtelleachbothereverythingnomatterhow

smallandnotimportantitis.

Me:*sighing*okayI'm sorryIshouldhavetoldyou



butweareleavingtonight.

Her:okayplusit'snotlikeIhaveasayinthis.

Me:comeondon'tbelikethat.

Her:let'sgo.

°Nqubeko°

IthinkI'm slowlylosingmymind,someonegotinside

myofficeandfoundmysafeandtookmycompany

papers...thishasSimphiwe'suncle'snamewrittenall

overit....butwhatIdon'tgetishowtheheckdohe

getinthefuckinbuildingunlesshehassomeone

who'sworkingforhim,someonefrom the

inside...thequestionisWho??

ThedoorburstopenandSimphiwerunsin.

Him:IcameassoonasIcould,what'sgoingon?



Me:someonegotinhereandtookthepapersthat

youruncleneed.

Him:*shocked*what?How?Whatdothecameras

reveal?

Me:*frustrated*theyrevealnothing,theyare

blank...mateIthinkI'm losingmymindI'm fuckin

losingmymind.

Him:IhatetosaythisbutIthinkweshouldseekfor

help,eitherfrom StoneorMinenhle'sdad.

Me:inthispositionI'm atI'm willingtoaskforhelpto

thebothofthem manIworkedhardtobuildthis

companyIcan'tjustloseitasifI'vedonesomething

wrong.

Him:*sighs*Ihearyou,soIguessyouhavetocancel

allyourmeetingsandyourplansfortodaywehave

togettothebottom ofthis...youcancallMinenhle's

dadwhileItrytofindStone'snumber*sitsopposite

tome*

Me:*confused*howtheheckwillyoufindhisnumber?

Him:justborrowmeyourlaptop.



Me:*handinghim thelaptop*mate.

Him:allIcansayisthatIhavetalent.

Okaythere'snotimetoaskforquestions,Itakeout

myphonecallingMinenhle'sdad.

°Minenhle°

Ithasonlybeenafewhoursandbothmeandmy

parentsaregettingattachedtothebaby,he'sjustso

adorablewecan'thelpbutfallinlovewithhim I'm

stillwonderingwhywouldonejustgiveupaninfant.

"OkladiesIhavetorushsomewhere"-dadrocksup

withhiscarkeysandhisphone.

Mom:somewhere?Where?

Dad:we'lltalkwhenIcomeback,Iloveyouguys.



Hedashesout...oookay.BythewayItriedtocall

NqubekobutIcouldn'tgethim Iwantedtotellhim

thatIcan'tseehim todaybutIdidsendatext,Ihope

he'llunderstandwhenIexplaineverythingtohim

later.

Mom:canIholdhim now*smiles*

Me:butI'vebeenonlyholdinghim forabout2

minutes.

Her:noithasbeenwaytoolong.

Me:butmom I...

"Family!"

Me:greatyournephewandhiswifearehereI'm sure

theyarehungrywhynotgomakethem somethingto

eat*smiling*

Mom:*laughs*notgoingtoworkyounglady,Mlameli

knowshiswayaroundhere.



Igiveherthepuppyeyesbuttheydon'twork.

#Narrated

InItalyattheWEISZhousehold.

Heide:*tearsfalldownhercheeks*howcouldyoudo

thistomeMatteo?Uh?

Mat:HeidebabeI'm sorryplease,itwasamomentof

weakness.

Her:andyoudidn'tevenuseacondom.

Matteolooksdowninshame.

Heide:*wipesouthertears*nousecryingoversplit

milk,thankyoufortellingme...youcangogetyour

childordorightwiththiswomenbutthatdoesn't

meanIforgiveyou,Ijustdon'twanttokeepyouaway



from yourchild.

Met:babe..

Heide:nodon'tsayanythingandyouwillhavetotell

yourkidswhatyoudidwhenyoucomeback.

Sheturnsherbacktowalkaway,Matteoholdsher

arm andtearsfalldownaginonhercheeks.

Heide:MatteoArnoldWeiszletmego.

Mat:Heideplease.

Her:Isaidletmego*shesnatchesherarm*

Sherunstothemainroom withtearsgushingout

whileMatteofallsbackonthechairandburieshis

headinhishands.



~insert49~

°Nqubeko°

Thetwomenhavearrivedhere,Stonegothereabout

anhourago...Zacjustgothereandbythelookon

Minenhle'sdad'sfaceheisn'tpleasedtoseehis

brother.

Him:what'shedoinghere?

Me:wecalledhim.

Him:why?

Me:causeIneedallthehelpIcanget.

Him:he'llexpectsomethinginreturnareyouwilling

topay?

Me:yes.

Him:I'm nottalkingaboutmoney.

Me:Iknow.



Him:wowokayfirstofallhowdoyouknowhe'snot

theonewhotookyourpapers?

Stone:whywouldItakethem?

Zac:*chuckles*welllet'ssee,togethim tojoinyou.

Stone:I'm notthatdesperate,yeahhehasskillslotof

them ifImayaddbutI'm notthatdesperate.

Me:skills?Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Stone:whydoyouthinkIwantyoutojoinmyteam?

Me:Idon'tknow,Idon'tevenknowwhatyourteam

doesIdon'tevenwannaknow.

Stone:thenwhat'stheuseoftellingyouyourskills?

Zac:I'm stillnotbuyingthis"notdesperate"excuse

ofyours.

Stone:*sighs*okayZacifItookhiscompanypapers

whywouldIbehere?Whywouldn'tIbeusingthem

tolurehim?Ididn'ttakethegoddamnpapers.

Zac:okayokaycalm downyourtitsman.

Me:okaynowthatisoutoftheway,willyouhelpme?



Zac:that'swhywearehere,I'm justnotsurewhere

we'llstartsincewehavenothingoncamera.

Stone:Simphiwemustbeonhiswaybackwith

Que,he'smymastermind.

"BettertellyourmastermindtocoolofforelseI'm

gonnahurthim"-Sim saysthatwalkinginwithQue.

Que:*chuckles*hurtme?Dudeyoudon'tknowme.

Sim:andyoudon'tknowme.

Que:wannabetonthat?*raiseshiseyebrow*

Sim:justbecauseyouhaveafilewithmyinformation

doesn'tmeananything.

Que:*clearshisthroat*howdoyouknowthat?

Sim:*smirks*likeIsaidyoudon'tknowme.

Zac:*smiles*wowI'm impressed,youjustoutsmarted

themastermind*chuckles*anyway"mastermind"

haveyoubeenfilledin?



Que:mynameisQue,andNqubekopleasetellme

this...weareinthe21stcenturywehave

technology,youcouldhavesavedeverythingona

USB...whykeepitonpaper?

Me:beforeIwaskepth..Imeanbeforemybrother

died*sighing*okayletmejustputitlikethis...Idid

installeverythingonaUSBbuttheUSBdrivecame

acrossanencounter.

Que:okyou'renotmakinganysense,doessomeone

hastheirhandsonyourUSB?

Me:no.

Que:thenwhatthefuckareyousaying?

Sim:itmeanstheUSBgotdestroyedorthefilesinit

goterasedyoubrainlesscat.

Que:whoareyoucallingabrainlesscat?

Sim:youduh.

Que:I'm gonnafuc...

Me:okaythat'senoughshallwegettothereason

whywearehere?



Que:I'm stillgoingtomurderhim,okayfirstweneed

aplan...y'allthinkthatthishairlesschicken'suncleis

theonebehindallofthissoweneedtogettohim

beforeheusesthosepapers.

Sim:foryourinformationIlookhandsomewithout

hairunlikeyou,it'slikeyourheadisholdingabraiia

hotoneIm..

Zac:okaysomeofushavefamiliestogettosolet's

comeupwithaplan.

Stone:thismanisdangerous,theywillneedtraining.

Me:training?There'snotimeIneedthosepapers.

Zac:*sighs*he'srightthere'snotime,soIguessitwill

bethe3ofuswhohavetogetthepapersback.

Sim:4ofus.

Que:amateuryouweren'tcountedforareason.

Sim:ok"mastermind"let'ssee,whoknowmyuncle

betterthanme?Whoknowshisweakness?Who

knowswherehekeepshisimportantthings?Ifyour

answerdoesn'thavemeinitthenitfinethe3ofyou

canembarkonthismissionwithoutme.



Zac:okayit'sofficialIlikeyou.

Simphiwelooksatmeplayingwithhiseyebrows,nxx.

Me:Ican'tlety'allgoalonewhileIjustsitanddo

nothing.

Stone:youdonothavemuchofachoice.

Me:it'smycompany,it'smypapersifsomeoneis

meanttogethurthereit'sme.

Zac:okaycanwegettotheplanalreadyIhaveto

rushbackhomewiththebabythingsthatare

needed?

Stone&I:baby?

°Minenhle°

Me:Mlameliyoucannotbeserious.

Him:IknowIshouldn'tbefeelingthiswayaboutthis



ladybutIcan'thelpit.

Me:you'remarriedforcryingoutloud.

Him:*sighs*whichiswhyweareleavingtoday.

Me:howwillrunningawayhelpyou?

Him:I'llbefarawayfrom here,there'llbe0,000001%

chanceofmebumpingintoher.

Me:ifyoulovethiswomenwhydon'tyoutellZama

abouther?

Him:woahwoahslowdownInevermentionedlove.

Me:okaythenIguessyouareblowingthingsoutof

proportionhere.

Him:*sighs*youdon'tgetit.

Me:yeahIseriouslydon't,youandZamagotmarried

afewmonthsagobutyoualreadyhaveyoureyeson

someoneelsebesidesher.

Him:nowthatyouputitlikethat,you'remakingme

soundlikeabadperson.



"Ohhimychild"

"Afternoonmah,isMinenhlehome"

"Yeah,she'sinthelounge"

"Thankyou"

Mla:thatvoicesoundsfamiliar.

Ntokozowalkstowardsusflashingasmile.

Me:Iwasstartingtothinkyouforgot

aboutme.*smiling*

Her:*giggles*seriously,howcanI?

Iseehergettingconfusedwhenhereyeslandson

MlaandMlalooksshocked.

Me:ThisisMlamelimycousinthatItoldyou

about,MlathisismyfriendNtokozo.



TheylookateachotherasifI'm nothere,kanti

what'sgoingonhere?

Me:uhhguyshello.

Ntoko:*clearsherthroat*nicetomeetyouorshouldI

saynicetoknowyournamesinceI'vealreadymet

you.

Me:waityoutwohavemetbefore?

Ntoko:yeahafewdaysagowhenhebumpedintomy

trolley.

Me:waityou'retheladyh...

Mla:Minenhle.

Me:wow.

Ntoko:am Imissingsomething?

Mla:no,uhm nicetoseeyouagain.

Her:*smiles*likewise.

"Babewhendidyousaytheflighttakesoff?"-Zama



askswalkinginwhilefocusingonherphone.

IlookbackatMla,ishesweating?

Zama:ohyouguyshavecompany,heyI'm Zama.

Ntoko:*smiles*I'm Ntokozo.

Zama:*nods*soMlameli?

Mla:*swallows*7pm or8pm I'm notsure.

Zama:canyouconfirm sowecangostartpacking.

Him:alright.

Shesmilesandwalkoutbacktothekitchenwhere

she'scookingwithmom,thebabyissleepinghefell

asleepagainabout15minutesago.



#Narrated

¶Lateratnight¶

The3menfollowSimphiweintoisuncle'shouse.

Sim:somethingisnotrighthere.

Stone:whydoyousayso?

Sim:therearenoguards,whywouldn'theget

protectionafterstealingsomethingworthmillions?

Zac:maybehedidn'tthinkwe'llsuspecthim.

Que:thelightsarestillonmaybetheguardsare

inside,maybehe'sstillbriefingthem.

Simphiwesighsandcontinueleadingtheway,Que

walksovertothewindowstoseeifthere'sany

movementinside.



Que:Idon'tseeanymovements.

Sim:nosomethingisdefinitelyup,thedoorisn't

closed.

Nqu:whatifthisisatrap?

Sim:that'swhatI'm thinkingtoo.

Que:okaywhatdowedonow?Dowecontinuewith

theplan?

Zac:whateverweneedtodowemustdoitfast,this

neighborhoodhasalotofpeoplewalkingaround..so

weneedtohurryupbeforetheysuspectsomething

iswrongandcallthecopsthenwe'llbechargedfor

trespassing.

Stone:*takesouthisgun*I'm goingin?

Zac:areyououtofyourmind?

Stone:no.

Stoneslowlyopensthedoorandwalksin,Zactries

tothinkofsomethingbutnothingcomesto

mind...hesighsandtakesouthisguntooandfollow



hisbrother.

Nqu:shouldwealsogoin?

QueandSimphiwelookateachanddonotanswer

him.

Nqu:argwhatever.

Hesaysthatalsowalkinginside,eventuallyQueand

Simphiwefollowhim.

Zac:itseemslikenooneishere.

Stone:yeah,waitletmecheckthatbedroom.

Heopensthemainbedroom andshockimmediately

takesover.



Que:Stoneisthereanyoneoranythingthere?

Stone:Ithinkyouneedtoseethis.

Theyallwalktothemainroom andtheyreactthe

samewayasStonewhentheyseetheuncle's

lifelessbodylayingonapoolofblood.



insert50~

°Nqubeko°

Ihaveneverseensomuchbloodinmylife,even

Mnqobididn'tbleedthismuch.

Me:ishedead?

Zac:D.E.A.Ddead.

Me:maybeweshouldfeelhispulsea...

Sim:thefuck?Areyououtofyourflippingmind?

Me:no,yeahIdon'tknowIthinkI'm losingit.

Que:weneedtogetthehelloutofhere.

Sim:whataboutourfingerprintsthatarealloverthis

place?

Que:*pacingupanddown*weshouldn'thavecame

here,whatifthisisatrap?Whatifthepolicer..



Weallpanickhearingpolicesirens.

Me:nonononothisisnothappening.

Stone:fuckweneedtogetoutofherefast.

Zac:whothefuckwoulddothis?

Que:ourfingerprintsguys.

Sim:okayy'allusethebackdoorandrundon'teven

lookback,you'llcomebackforthecartomorrow...

Me:whatdoyoumean"y'all"?Whataboutyou?

Sim:I'llstaybehind.

Me:youareoutofyourmind.

Sim:mateyouhavetogo.

Que:guysthesirensaregettinglouder,thepoliceare

almosthere.

Me:mateIam notleavingwithoutyou.

Sim:Nqubekostopbeingstubbornandleave.

Me:IsaidIam notleavingwithoutyourblackass.



Stone:guys.

Sim:atleastifIstaybehindnothingwillleadbackto

youguys,he'smyuncleI'lljusttellthem Ilivehere...I

wasoutwithyouguysandyoucametodropmeoff

andassoonasyouguysleftIfoundhim likethis

justgo.

Que:okaythat'sclean,let'sgo.

QueisthefirstonetoexitfollowedbyStone.

Zac:sonlet'sgo.

Me:whatiftheyd..

Sim:matejustgookaygo.

Zacpullsmeoutandwestartrunningandjumpthe

fencethencontinuerunning.....it'sonlymybodythat

isrunning,mysoulandmyheadisleftbackatthat

house.



°Minenhle°

Dadisn'tbackyet,heleftinthemorningasaperson

whowillbebacksoonandnowit22h00he'sstill

haven'treturned,toworsenthesituationheisn't

takingourcalls.Mom isnotpacingupanddown,

she'snotfreakingoutshe'sjustfrozenatleastbaby

Keithisasleep...yeahmom namedhim.

Igoonlinetocheckmymessages,Nqubekohasn't

answeredmeyethe'sbeenofflinetheentiredayas

amatteroffacthe'salsonottakingmycalls..okay

letmetrySimphiwe.

Idialhiscontactanditringsunanswered,godwhat

isgoingon?

°Simphiwe°



Officer1:sirpleasetelluswhatexactlyhappened

here?

Me:Idon'tknowwhathappened?

Officer2:whatdoyoumeanyoudon'tknowwhat

happened?Wejustfoundyouherewithadeadbody.

Me:*sighing*Iwasoutwithmyfriendsand...

Officer2:waityoulivehere?

Me:yeahthatismyuncle.

Officer2:ohhokaycontinue.

Me:asIwassayingIwasoutwithmyfriendsthen

wecameheretochillout,wedidn'tevenknowthat

hewashere...aftertheyleftIwenttohisroom to

lookformyshoesthatweshareandthat'swhenI

foundhim lyingontheground.

Officer1:whydidn'tyoucallanambulanceorthe

police?

Me:IwasstillatshockandbeforeIcoulddo

anythingIheardthesirens.

Officer1:*sighs*doyoumindifwelookaroundand



takesamples?

Me:nonotatall.

Theyenterthehousetocontinuedoingtheirjob,I

triedwipingoutthefingerprintsthatweleftwhenwe

werelookingforthepapersbutIdon'tthinkI

cleanedupallofthem.

.

"Sirexcuseme"

Me:*clearingmythroat*yeah.

Him:doyouknowwhoQueis?

Me:*frowning*whyareyouasking?

Him:Ifoundthisbandanaattachedtothisringthatis

engraved"Que"onitbythebackdoor.

Me:ohhyeahthat'smine,Imusthavedroppeditby

mistake.

Him:hmmm okay,hereyougothen.



Hehandsittome,godthatwasacloseone.

°Nqubeko°

Zac:ohgodsomanymissedcalls,Iswearmyassis

goingtogetasilenttreatmentforanentiremonth.

Me:Minenhlehasbeencallingmetoo,weneedto

checkuponSimphiwe.

Que:whatweneedtodoistofindoutwho'sbehind

this,wecan'tcallSim he'swiththepoliceyoudumb

ass.

Idonothavetheenergytoanswerhim,Ijustdialmy

babe'snumberwhilewalkingawayfrom these

men..shepicksupjustasI'm abouttodropthecall.

//

Her:Minenhlehello.



Me:babe.

Her:ohI'm sorrywho'sthis?

Me:comeonbabeI'm sorry.

Her:again,whoisthis?

Me:okayEnhleyoudonotknowwhatIwentthrough

today,youdonotknowwhatIam goingthroughy...

Her:howwillIknowwhenyoudidn'ttellmeanything?

NotevenasingletextNqubeko,evenashortonelike

"Ihaveabusyday,talklater"noteventhat,doyou

knowthatIam stillupworriedaboutyouanddad.

Me:am Inottalkingtoyourightnowtellingyouthat

I'm sorry?Sopleasethrowmeabone.

Her:okayhiNqubekoIhopeyou'redoingfine,it's

okayIforgiveyoubecauseI'm notallowedtobe

angry,happy?

Me:that'snotwhatImeant,IcalledyoubecauseI

sawyourcallsIthoughtIshouldgetbacktoyou.

Her:wow,sowhatifIdidn'tcall?Youwouldn'thave

called?



Me:okaythisisn'tgoinganywhere,Ithoughttalking

toyoumightcalm medownbutit'snot...yourdadis

herewithmedon'tworrygotosleep*sighing*Ilove

you.

//

Idropthecallwipingmyforeheadinfrustrationand

headbacktotheguys.

Que:doesthismeanhedidn'ttakethepapers?

Zac:Idon'tknow,whokilledhim andwhy?

Que:waitwhataboutthesurveillancesofthebuilding

acrossthisone.

Me:yeahyeahmanmaybewecouldgetsomething

from there.

Stone:didyouseethetime?Thesecuritieswon'tlet

usin.

Me:Iknowtheownerofthatbuildingletmecallhim.



Icallhim,Idon'ttellhim theentirestoryIjusttellhim

thattherewasabreakinandIdidn'tgetanything

from mycamerasandfortunatelyhedoesn'thave

anyproblem.

Weheadtothebuildingacrossmine,thesecurities

giveusahardtimebutaftertheirbossconfirms

theyletusinandleadustothesurveillancesystem

room.

Security:okaywhichfootagedoyouwanttosee?

Que:getoutwe'llhandlethisourselves.

Security:what?NothisI..

Me:ebabaebabaawuphumeusichithelaiskhathi

rhaa(manjustgetoutyouarewastingourtime

rhaa!!)

Hestandsupandleaves,thenQuetakesaseat..his

handtravelstohisbackpocket,Iseehim freezing.



Him:mybandana.

Stone:eiyouandthisbandanaofyours,justfocuson

this.

Que:noStone,Idon'thavemybandanawithme.

Stone:yeahright.

Que:I'm serious.

Stone:nomandon'ttellmeyoulostit,youcan't.

Que:Ihaditwithmewhenweleftforohno,IthinkI

droppeditatSimphiwe'suncleshouse.

Stone:*freakingout*butthatplaceiscrawling

aroundwithpolices.

Me:seriouslysowearegoingtofocusonabandana

rightnow?

Zac:wasabouttoaskthesamequestion.

Que:youguysdon'tgetit,thatbandanaisattachedto

aring...aringthatcouldpracticallyruinourlives.

Zac:justtobeclear,byouryoumeanyouandwho?

Que:meStoneandtherestofthecrew.



Zac:butIwasoncepartofthatcrew.

Que:thenIguessyourstoo.

Zac:*exhalestryingtocalm himselfdown*okayone

problem atatime,let'sstartwiththefootagesthen

we'llfocusonthebandana,ringyeah.

Quecloseshiseyesanddohisthingthenwestart

watchingthefootageswhileStonepacesupand

downnotfocusingonthescreens...wewatchthe

footagesforabout6timesandstillnotget

anything,justsecuritieswalkingaround.

Me:playitagain.

HeplaysitagainandthistimeStoneparticipate.

Stone:waitpause.



Quepausesthefootage.

Stone:zoom.

Hezoomsin.

Stone:okayI'm confused,thatisSimphiwe'suncle(he

pointsattheguywearingasecurityuniform)

Zac:I'm alsoconfused.

Me:sothismeanshe'stheonewhobrokeinand

tookthepapers.

Que:prettymuchyeahcauseseehere(hefast

forward)he'scaringanenvelope.

Me:hemusthavetakenitbacktohishouse.

Zac:andsomeonemusthavebeenfollowinghim to

hishouse.

Stone:sowhenhegottherethatpersonkilledhim

andtooktheenvelope.



Que:andthatpersonmusthavebeenkeepingtabs

onus,heorshemighthaveseenuswhenwegot

thereandcalledthecopsonus.

Me:thequestioniswhoisthatperson?



~insert51~

°Minenhle°

Dad:honeyatleastlistentome.

Mom:noZacleavemealoneokayjustleaveme

alone.

Dad:Tinababepleaseletmeexplain.

Theyareinthekitchenbytheway,I'm justsittingon

thecouchfeeding/givingKeithhismilk.

Me:*smiling*ifyoukeepdrinkingyourmilklikethis

youaregoingtogrowupstrongandy..ahhh.

Ifrownfeelingsomeabdominalpain,Itrytoignoreit

butitkeepscoming2×stronger...Iremovethebottle

from Keith'smouthandcalloutformom while



screaminginpain...within5secondsmom anddad

gethere.

Dad:what'swrong?Areyouokay?

Me:*groaning*takeKeith.

Mom quicklytakesKeithfrom mewhilelookingat

mewithapanickingface.Bothmyhandstravelto

mywaistonbothsidesasItrytoneutralizethepain.

Mom:babywhat'swrong?

Me:pain,sss..ahhhhI*groaning*

Daddoesn'tsayanythinghejustscoopsme

up,rushingoutwithmetothecar...Icanfeelmylegs

gettingheavierbythesecond...waitIcanfeelmy

legsgettingheavier.



°Nqubeko°

IhavebeencallingEnhlebuthernumberrings

unanswered,Ithoughtthatmaybeshehascooled

downsoIwantedustotalk.Ourlittleargumentlast

nightisstillnotsittingwellwithme,IknowthatI

shouldhaveatleastsaidsomethingbutIwasn't

exactlythinkingstraightyesterdayifonlyshejust

listenedtomesoshecanunderstand.

Que:dudeIneedalaptop.

Me:todowhat?

Him:totracemyring.

Me:*raisingmyeyebrow*ifthepolicehaveyourring

won'tthatbedangerous.

Him:*frustrated*Inxxshutup.

Me:whatdidIsay?

Hecontinuespacingupanddown,thebothofusare



atmyhouse...Stoneleftaboutanhourandahalf

agotofetchthecar,he'llcomebackwithSimphiwe.

Me:dudedon'tyouhaveafamilyoragirlfriend?I

meanyouhaven'tcalledanyonetoletthem know

youain'tcomingbackanytimesoon.

Him:I'llcallmom laterandnoIdonothavea

girlfriend.

Me:why?

Him:withthislineofworkI'm doing,Idon'tgetalot

offreetimeandyouknowwomenwanttoalways

spendtimewithus.

Me:Ihearyou,whydon'tyoudosomethingelsethen?

Him:IlovethisjobI'm doing.

Me:*chuckling*wowokay.

Idon'tthinkIwouldliketodothiskindofjobbut

whatifinreturnforhelpingme,theywantmetojoin

them?



Justasweareholdingalightconversation,Sim and

Stonewalkin...Istanduplookingatthem.

Sim:chillmantheydon'tsuspectanything,wellfor

nowcausetheyarestillinvestigating.

Me:thankyoumanandI'm gladyoudidn'tgetinto

trouble.

Him:nahdon'tsweatit..ohthepolicefoundthis.

HetakesoutabandanaandhandsittoQuewho

immediatelyexhalesinrelief.

Que:ohthankgod.

Sim:*confused*you'reexcitedthattheyfoundyour

cheapring?

Que:itisnotcheap.

Sim:aiboNqulookatthisring,itlooksfakeI'm sure

thatheboughtitfrom aChineseshop.



Me:*chuckling*nodon'tinvolveme.

Stone:okayenoughaboutthat,I'm gladthatthe

bandanaisbackhere,nowshallwegetstartedto

figuringoutwhotookthepapersfrom youruncle.

Weheadtomystudy,Iwonderwherewe'llstart...in

mydefenseIdon'thaveanyenemiessoIdon'tknow

whowouldwanttotakemycompanyawayfrom me

causeevenSimphiwe'sunclewasn'tmyenemy...so

whatifthepersonwhotookthepapersisalso

someoneIdonotknowandhasthesamemission

asSimphiwe'suncle?

¶2monthslater¶

°InItaly°

Heide:shouldn'tyoubeinS.A.

Mat:I'vebeentryingtogetholdofBeebutIcan't



seem togetholdofher.

HecallsherBeebecausehecan'tpronounceBuhle.

Heide:sodoesthatmeanyoushouldn'tgotomeet

yourchild?Ithasbeen2monthsMatteo,andbelieve

mewhenIsayIhaveforgivenyou.

Mat:pleasecomewithme.

Heide:whataboutthekids?Mat:we'lltakethem tomy

mom's.

Heide:*sighs*okayfinebutyourbabymommabetter

stayinherlane.

Mat:*smiles*you'realsomybabymomma.

Heide:*giggles*theoneyouactuallymarried.

Mat:exactly.

HeidesmilesandMatteopullshercloserbyher

waist.



Mat:thankyou.

Heide:ifyoudarecheatagainIswearI'lltakemykids

andleavemakingsureIneverlookback.

Mat:IpromiseIwillnevercheatagain,losingyouand

mykidswillbethedeathofme,IloveyouHeideand

nothingwillchangethat.

Heide:*blushes*IloveyoutooMatteo.

°Minenhle°

I'm happytosaymylegsaremakingsomeprogress,

yesIstillcan'twalkbutI'llgetthere.Keithisgrowing

reallyfast,mom anddadfinallyadoptedhim...the

papersgotherelastweek,thewaywelovehim Ijust

praythathismotherdoesn'twakeuponedayand

decidesthatshe'sgonnagolookforhim causeI

thinkitgonnabehardtoletgoofhim.Meand

Nqubekoarealsodoinggreateventhoughhe's

slowlylosinghismind,hetoldmeaboutSimphiwe's

uncleandtheystillcan'tfindhispapers...it'sbeena



whilesincewelastsaweachotherduetothisissue

butdadsaidhe'slosingweight,Iwishandhopethat

theyfindhispapersandthepersonbehindthissoon.

Mom:*sighs*honeystopworryingI'm sureyourdad

andyouruncleandtheotherswillhelpNqubeko

savehiscompany.

Me:Ireallyhopesomom,Imeaneveryonecantell

thathereallyloveshiscompanyIdon'tevenknow

howhe'llbelikeifheloseit.

Her:letushavepositivethoughtsbaby.

Me:*smiling*youarerightIshouldthinkpositively.

°Nqubeko°

Me:nothiscan'tberight.

Stone:Ithinkit'spossible.

Me:whywouldmymotherdothis?Whatwouldshe

gainfrom this?



Zac:thosequestionscanonlybeansweredbyher.

Me:andmostlywhyhasn'tshedoneanythingyet?

From theresearchwe'vebeendoingandquestions

we'vebeenaskingaroundSimphiwe'sneighborhood

wefounddotsthatleadtomymother.

Que:okaylet'sgothen.

Sim:rememberwhathappenedlasttime?

Que:comeonreally?Howwillsheknowthatwe

knowthatshe'sbehindthis?

Stone:yeahhe'srightplusthisinvestigationhas

takenaverylongtime,Ithinkit'stimewecompleteit.

Zac:Isecondthat,it'sbeenawhilesinceIlastspent

timewithmyfamily.

Me:how'sKeithgrowing?

Zac:*smiles*he'sgrowingperfectly.

Me:let'sgetthepapersbacksoIcanofficiallymeet



him.

Zac:let'sgetthem back.

.

.

WearenowoutsidetheplaceIusedtocallhome.

Sim:okaysowhat'stheplan?

Me:I'm gonnagoinsidealoneandtalktoher.

Stone:whatifshedoessomething?

Me:apartofmebelievesthatshewon'thurt

me*sighing*Ijustneedtogetanswersandthen

atleasttrytofishoutwhereshe'skeepingthepapers.

Sim:goodluckmate.

Me:thanksmate.

Igetofffrom thecarwalkingtothehousewhile

makingashortprayerforthelordtobewithme,I

praythathehelpsmecontrolmyanger...thislady



killedmybrother,keptmehostage,shotmy

women,triedtoframemeandnowshehas

somethingvaluabletome.

Iringthedoorbellandwaitforhertocomeopenup

forme....okayshe'snotopening,Ijustopenthedoor

andwalkinside...Iam invitedbyanunpleasantsmell

godjeez,Iusemyarm tocoverupmynose..Ifirst

lookforherinthelounge,she'snothere...Iwalkto

thekitchenstillcoveringmynose.

Ifindherunpleasingbodylyingonwhatlookslike

blood,Ijustfeeldizylosingalotofenergy.



~insert52~

°Simphiwe°

NqubekohasbeeninthereforfartolongI'm starting

togetworriednow.

Me:maybeIshouldgocheckuponhim.

Que:areyousure?

Me:yeah,I'm goingin.

Stone:atleasttakeagunwithyou.

Me:nahI'm good.

Igetoffthecargoingtothehouse,Iringthedoorbell

andwait.

Aminuteends,nooneisopeningthedoorIstart

panicking....whatifshedidsomethingtohim?Iring

thedoorbellagainandstillnoanswer,Iquicklyrush



backtothecar.

Zac:andnow?

Me:Ineedagun.

Que:*sitsproperly*what'swrong?IsNqubekookay?

Me:Idon'tknow,I'vebeenringingthebellandno

one'sansweringIthinkhismotherdidsomething.

Stone:okaylet'sgo.

Theyalltakeouttheirgunsgettingoutofthecarand

leadthewaytothehousewhileIwalkbehindthem.

Whenwegettotheentrancetheyleanwiththeir

backonthewallwhileholdingthegunswithboth

theirhands,IfeellikeI'm insomeactionmovie.

Stone:I'llgoinfirst.

Hefirstchecksifthedoorisopenthenuseshisleg



toopenitandwalksin,beforewefollowhim wesee

him coveringhisnose.

Que:what'swrong?Isthereachemicalexposedor

gas?

Stoneshakeshisheadwalkingfurther,wefollowin

andwefindoutwhyhecoveredhisnoseyerrrit's

likethere'sadeaddoginhere.

Stone:HolyShit.

WeruntothekitchenandIwasneverready.

Que:ahhnotagain.

Me:Nqu.

Him:mhh.



He'slikeastatue.

Me:areyouokay?

Him:*blinksthenexhales*noI'm tired.

Que:maybeweshouldleave,whatifthepoliceshow

upagain?

Me:seriously?She'sbeendeadforsometimenow

whywouldtheyshowupnow?

Que:*rollshiseyes*let'sseewhatifthepersonwho

killedherhasbeenkeepingtabsonus?

Zac:hehasapointweshouldleave.

Nqu:whyisthishappeningtome?Uhh?Whyme?

Whymycompany?

Me:matelet'sgobeforethepastrepeatitself.

Helooksatmewithadrainedlook,hereallyhaslost

alotofweight.



¶2monthsago¶

Simphiwe'sunclewalksinsideexMrsG'soffice.

Him:evening.

Her:owhi,pleasetakeaseat.

Hesitsonachairoppositetohers.

Him:howareyou?

Her:I'm greatthanks,yourself?

Him:I'm good.

Her:okaylet'sgettoit,IdonothavemuchtimeI

haveanappointmentthatIhavetogetto.

Him:wellthere'sthiscompany,averysuccessful

companythatIwantandafriendofafriendtoldme

thatyoumightbeabletohelpme.

Her:itgoingtocostyoualot.



Him:Iknow,theydidsaythatyoucomeataveryhigh

priceandIdon'tmindcausethiscompanyisworthit.

Her:alrightwhatdoyouneedmetodo?

Him:Iwasthinkingthatyoueliminatetheownerto

makethingseasier.

Her:thatwillonlymakethingdifficultandalmost

impossible.

Him:*sighs*okayuhm...

Her:lookgivemetheowner'snameorthecompany's

namesoIcanstartmyresearchthenI'llfindout

wherehe/sheinstalledthecompany'scontractand

you'llgogetit.

Him:I'llgogetit?WhatifIgetcaught?

Her:that'swhyyouarehereright?Tomakesureyou

don'tgetcaughtsotrustmeI'llhaveyourback,now

givemethename.

Him:NqubekoGabuza.

Shetiltsherheadtryingtonotshowhowshocked



sheis,mindyoutheunclehasnoideahe'sseeking

helpfrom Nqubeko'smother.

Her:mmmhI'veheardofhim,ishiscompanythat

good?

Him:very,it'sworthmillions.

Theguyeavesdroppingbythedoorchokesonhis

salivahearingsuch.

MrsG:didyouhearsomething?

Him:no,where?

Her:maybeit'safalsealarm IthoughtIheard

something,okayI'lldotheresearchthengetbackto

you.

Him:*standsup*I'llwaitforyourcall.

Theguybythedoorquicklyrushestotheelevator



headingdowntothesecondfloor,whentheelevator

opensherushestohissmalloffice...

MeanwhileexMrsGopensupherlaptopand

searchesNqubeko'scompany,sheiscompletely

shockedtoseehowgoodhiscompanyisdoingshe

thinksofhowrichandinvincibleshewouldbeifshe

ownsit....soonshesidessmilethinkingofanevil

planwhichistakingthecontractfrom themanwho

cameforhelptoher.

Her:youandyourfatherturnedyourbacksagainst

mesonowI'm goingtomakebothyourstupidlives

alivinghell,I'm goingtomakesurethatbothofyou

losethethingsyoulove...startingwithyouboyboy,I'll

startbytakingyourcompanythenyour

girlfriend....afterthatI'm dealingwithyourfather

whothoughtdivorcingmewasagoodidea.

._________________.

Assoonastheguyentershissmallofficehetakesa

seatandconnectstothecompany'sWI-FIusingthe



computerandsearchesfor"NqubekoGabuza",when

Nqubeko'sfewpicturesshowupheimmediately

remembershim andwherehesawhim...before

thinkingtoomuchaboutNquhereadsmoreabout

hiscompanyandindeedit'sworthmillions.

¶PresentDay¶

°Simphiwe°

Me:mateyouhavetoeat.

Him:I'm good.

Me:youdon'thavetofinishit,justeatalittlebitjust

toregainyourenergy.

Him:Idon'twantfoodSimphiwe,justdrivemeto

Minenhle'shome.

Me:what?

Him:shesaidshe'scurrentlyalonewithKeith,her

parentswentshopping.



Isighputtingthefoodintheoventhengrabhiscar

keysandfollowhim.

Within30minuteswegetatMinenhle'shome,Iring

thedoorbellandMinenhleshoutsfrom theinside

thatweshouldcomein.

°Minenhle°

Godhereallylostalotofweight,theclotheshe's

wearingarenowtoobigforhim.

Him:babepleasedon'tlookatmelikethat,pityisthe

lastthingIneed.

Me:*sniffing*Iknowbabebutlookatyou,doyou

eveneat?

Sim:herefusestoeat,maybeyoucanknocksome

senseintohishead.

Nqu:IdonoteatbecauseIhavenoappetite,I'lleat

whenIhaveit.



Sim:okayIgiveup*sighs*itwasniceseeingyou

Mineh,I'llwaitforyouinthecar.

HewalksoutbeforeIcouldrespond.

Me:babepleaseeat,evenifit'safewspoonsplease

doitformecauseIam notreadytoloseyouplease.

Him:youwon'tloseme.

Me:Nqubekoifyoudonoteatyougetsickandit's

onlyamatteroftimebeforeyougetsicksotoavoid

thatpleaseeat.

Him:*sighs*okayI'lltry.

Me:*smiling*thatisallI'm askingfor.

Him:*smiles*Imissedthatbeautifulsmileofyours.

Me:*blushing*andImissedyourstoo,howis

everythinggoing?

Him:canwenottalkaboutthecompanythingieright

now,canwejustenjoyeachother'scompany?



Me:*smiling*okaythen.

Keithcriesnexttomewakingup.

Nqu:finallyI'llgettomeetthechampyourfather

can'tstoptalkingabout,it'salwaysMinenhleand

KeiththisMinenhleandKeiththat.

Me:*chuckling*comeandtakehim soyoucanfeed

him.

HesmilesstandinguptotakeKeithbutallofa

suddenhissmiledisappears.

Me:what'swrong?

Him:yousaidwheredidyourparentsfindKeith?

Me:atabusstopbenchwhy?Whyareyoufrowning?

Him:rememberwhatItoldyouaboutBuhle?Theday

ofourdate.



Me:uhyeah,thatshegavebirthtoawhite...whereare

yougoingwiththis?

Him:thisbabylookslikeBuhle'sbaby.

Myeyesexpands.

Me:what?

HetakesKeithandgrabsthebottle.

Him:yeahhelooksexactlylikethebaby.

Me:youmeanBuhlel...howc...Imeansh...ohmygod.



~insert53~

°Nqubeko°

Talkaboutrealcruelty,howcouldBuhledosucha

thing?Sheknewexactlywhatshewasdoing,sheleft

Keithonthebusstopbenchbecausepeopleare

alwaysthere.Whatifonedayshewakesupandit

actuallysinksinthatsheleftherbabyonabenchto

betakenbyastranger?Howdoesshesleepsat

night?Doestherealfatherofherbabyknowsallof

this?

Sim:yohmate.

Me:wassup?

Him:wasabouttoaskyouthesamething,whendid

youcomebackyesterday?CauseafterIdroppedyou

offatyourbrother'shouseIthoughtyouweregoing

tosleepthere.

Me:Isleptthere,Ijustgothere...why,didyoumissme?



Him:*chuckles*nxxnoIdidn't,anywaydidyoufind

thepeaceyouwereseeking?

SoaftermyvisitattheHlongwanehouseholdI

askedSimphiwetodrivemetoMnqobi'shouse

causeIwantedtobealone,Iwantedtothink,I

wantedsomepeace.

Me:yeahyoucouldsaythat.

Him:sowhat'sthewayforward?Imeanfrom this

pointwheredowego?

Me:nowhere.

Him:*chuckles*I'm beingserious.

Me:metoo.

Him:*confused*what?Whatdoyoumeannowhere?

Me:Imeanexactlythat,I'm tiredI'm drained.

Him:nononoyoudon'tmeanthat,Nquareyou

thinkingstraightrightnow?



Me:Idon'tknowbutwhatIknowisthatI'm done,I'm

goingtofocusmoreonmyrelationshipatthe

moment..laterIwillstartafresh,startanewcompany

from scratch*sighing*ifwecontinuewiththiswe

mightfindanotherdeadbody.

Him:andwhatifwedon't,don'tgiveupnow.

Me:yeahapartofmebelievesthatweareafew

stepsawayfrom gettingthepapersbackbutthe

otherpartofmebelievesthatbythetimewegetthe

papersbackyou,me,Stone,ZacorQuemightdieand

Iwouldreallyhatemyselfifoneofyoudiebecause

ofmesoit'scool*shrugging*Iguesswhoeverhas

thepaperswonhimself/herselfajackpot.

Him:mate..

Me:nowpleaseexcusemeIhavetotakeabathsoI

cantakeEnhletothedoctorforherappointment.

Ileavehim standingthere.

°Simphiwe°



FirsttimemeetingNqubekoIhadmyownagenda,at

thattimehereallyneededafriendbecausehewas

goingthroughalotofpainafterhisbrother'sdeath

butIdidn'tcareIjustcameasafakefriendwithmy

agenda....afterafewweeksofgettingtoknowhim

betterandknowingwhathewentthroughbuilding

hiscompanythatmyunclewantedIrealizedthatI

wasnolongerplayingtheroleofafakefriendbuta

roleofarealfriend,knowingthepersonIam Iwould

haveneverforgavehim ifhedidwhatIdidtohim

butheforgaveme....andheneverlookeddownat

mejustbecauseI'm poor,hetookmeinafterwhatI

didhedidn'tthinktwice.Iam goingtomakesure

thatallhishardwork,buildinghiscompanydoesn't

gotowaste,I'm goingtofindthosepapersmyselfifI

havetoo.

°Minenhle°

MeandNqubekojustcamefrom thedoctor,helooks

lesstenseIdon'tknowwhathedidbutit'sworking



forhim...atthemomentwearehavinglunch,I'm just

gladthathe'seating.

Him:thedoctorsaidyou'llbewalkinginnotime,so

what'sthefirstthingwearedoing?*smiles*Iwas

thinkingskydiving.

Me:youmustbeoutofyourmind,I'm waytoyoung

todie.

Him:*laughs*comeonyouwon'tdie.

Me:*smiling*Idon'trememberthelasttimeyou

laughed,you'reinagreatmoodtoday.

Him:*smiles*Iam,I'm spendingmydaywiththemost

beautifulladyI'veeverlaidmyeyestoandwho

happenstobemine,I'm happy.

Me:*blushing*wowI'm gladyou'rehappy.

Him:nowthatIhavemadeyoublush,maywegofor

skydivingplease?

Me:no.



Iwanttoaskhim abouttheprogressonthe

documentsbutI'm afraidthathismoodwilldrop.

Him:please,IpromiseI'llholdyoutightlytomake

surethatnothinghappens.

Me:mmm letmethinkaboutit,uhno.

Him:youarenofunyouknowthat?*makesasad

face*

Me:*giggling*youlookcutewhenyoumakethatface.

Hefrownsbutendsupsmilingmakingmeblush.

Him:aboutKeith,whatifonedayBuhledecidesshe's

gonnalookforhim?Whatwillyouandyourparents

do?

Me:Ialwaysaskmyselfthatquestionwhenever

Keithsmiles,inaspaceof2monthswe'vedeeply

falleninlovewithhim....myparentsaregettingthe

experiencethattheynevergotwithme,it'spriceless



andamazing...betweenthethreeofusmom willbe

themostbrokenpersonifBuhlesomedayshowsup

wantingKeith.Toansweryourquestion,wedonot

knowwhatwe'lldobutmyfirstoptionwouldbe

takinghertocourt.

Hetakesbothmyhandstohisandlooksatmewith

asmile.

Him:ifthatdayevercomesI'llbe100%behindyouall

theway.

Me:*smiling*comehere.

Hechucklesandleanforakiss,Iclosemyeyesas

ourlipscollideandenjoythemomentIwishnever

ends....afterafewsecondshebreaksthekiss.

Him:Iloveyou.

Me:Iloveyoumore.



Simphiwe°

I'm backatNqu'smom'shouseandyesshe'sstillin

thekitchen,Iwonderifshedoesn'thavefriendsora

familywhoshouldbeworriedaboutheroratleast

havecametocheckuponher....anywayI'm atthe

surveillancesystem room,togetinheretherewasa

codeneededareallyhardcodesoIdoubtthatthe

personwhokilledhercrackeditorelseIwouldhave

foundthedoorunlocked(thedoortothesurveillance

system room).

OkaywheredoIstart?Ohwaitletmestartonthe

daymyuncledied,godIpraythatIfindsomething.

Wellhereitgoes#cam10shecomesincarryingthe

sameenvelopemyunclewascarrying,sheopensit

andsmilebrightlythenwalkwithtothekitchen.

Iswitchto#cam12,waitwhotheheckishe?He



shootsherthemomentsheentersthekitchenand

takestheenvelope,hefirstchecksitinsideand

smilesthenwalkoutthroughthekitchendoor

wearinghishoodie.

Irepeat#cam12again,I'm prettysurethatI'veseen

thisguybeforebutthequestionremains,whois

he?andwheredidIoncesawhim?

°Minenhle°

Ihadawonderfuldaytoday,IwishIcouldspenditall

overagain.

Mom:wellKeithisallyoursforthenight.

Me:butI..

Her:nobuts,goodnightloveyouguys.



Shekissesbothourcheeksandwalksout,Ishake

myheadwithasmileplasteredonmyface.

Me:welllittleguy,it'sjustyouandmetodayplease

sleeppeacefullyokay.

Hejustsmilesatme..okayIthinkIwillnotbe

sleepinganytimesoon.Myphoneflashesindicating

amessage,Ireachforitandreadthemessagealong

withtheMMSwhichleavesme...Idonotknowhow

toexplainthewayI'm feelingrightnow...the

messagereadslikethis:-

"Minenhlehowareyou?Hopeyou'redoinggreat,so

tocuttothechaseIhaveyourboyfriend's

documentsastheMMSbelowshows.I'vebeen

thinking,theycanmakemereallywealthybuthaving

youcouldbemoreworthit...soifyoureallywantme

totakethepapersback,you'regoingtobreakupwith

him...I'llwaitpatientlyforyourresponse"

Whotheheckisthis?



~insert54~

°Minenhle°

Itrycallingthenumberbutitsaysthatitdoesn't

exist.

"Ohyouguysarestillawake"-saysdadpeeping

throughthedoor.

IlookatKeithwho'sstillawake.

Dad:*walkingin*areyouokay?Youlooklikeyoujust

sawaghost.

Me:*aighing*I...

Igetdisturbedbymyphoneflashingagain,this

messagecomesfrom adifferentnumberitreads

likethis:-



L"Don'tbothertryingtocallmesweetheartI'm

unreachable,I'llbetheonecontactingyouohI

almostforgot...don'tyoudaretellanyoneaboutthis

orelsethatNqubekoofyourswilldiejustlikehis

mother...nowsleeptightprincess,sweetdreams "

Nqubeko'smom isdead??

Dad:honeywhat'swrong?who'sthat?

Me:uhm uhnoonejustadisturbingtextfrom

Ntokozo.

Him:*chuckles*ohsohowwasyourday?

Me:itwasgood.

Him:justgood?*raiseshiseyebrow*

IhadawonderfuldaybutnowIcan'tbehappyabout

it,Ican'tevenfakeasmile.



Me:itwasgreat.

Him:*frowns*okaywhatdidhedo?

Me:who?

Him:Nqubeko,whatdidhedo?Youhaven'tsmiled

evenonce,somethingisdefinitelyup.

Me:hedidn'tdoanything,I'm justthinkingabouthim

andhiscompany.

Him:ohsohetoldyouthathe'sgivinguponhis

company?

Me:he'swhat!?

Him:waithedidn'ttellyou?

Me:no,howcanhejustgiveup?

Him:he'sstilltryingtoconvincehimselfthathe's

givingupbutwhenitactuallysinksinhewon't

cope,hejustneedssomemotivation.

Me:whywouldhewanttogiveuponsomethinghe

workedhardfor?

Him:okayletmetellyousomethingthatevenyour

motherdoesn'tknow*sighs*Nqubeko'smotheris



dead.

Me:*actingsurprised*what?

Him:yeah,whenthepaperswerestolenwefoundout

thatSimphiwe'suncletookthem sowewenttoget

them backonlytofindhim lyingdeadinapoolof

bloodandthepapersweregone,ittookus2months

tofindoutthatNqubeko'smom istheonewhokilled

him andtookthepapers..

Me:butwhywouldshetakethepapers?

Him:thatwhatwewantedtofindoutwhenwewent

toherhouse2daysagobutwhenwegottherewe

foundheralsodeadandIthinkshedied2months

agocauseherentirehousestinksrealbad.

Me:whokilledher?

Him:wedon'tknowandthat'swhyNqubekoisgiving

up,becausehe'safraidthatoneofusmightendup

dyingsinceitseemslikewealwaysfinddeadbodies

insteadofthepapers.

Keithcrieslowly,Ithinkhe'ssleepy.



Me:wellthelittleguywantsustosleepnow.

Mydadlooksatmeforaverylongtimebefore

standingupandkissesourforeheadsthenwalksto

thedoor,hestopswithhisbackfacingme.

Him:Minenhle.

Me:Dad.

Him:youwouldn'thideanythingfrom meright?

MymouthdriesuplikeaSaharaDesert,wordsgets

stuckonmythroat.

Him:Icanseethatthere'ssomethingyou'renot

tellingme,Iknowyouyou'remychildyeahIwasn't

therewhenyougrewupbutIknowyou...soI'm going

toaskagain,youwouldn'thideanythingfrom me

right?



ItakeKeithtomyarms,rockinghim backandforth.

Him:areyougoingtoanswerme?

Me:whatif,whatif...

Him:okayyouknowwhat?Gotosleep.

Hewalksoutclosingthedoorbehindhim,Icould

hearthehurtinhisvoicewhichslowlybreaksmy

heart.IcontinuerockingKeithtillhefallsasleep,I

thenplacehim onthebedandslidetomy

wheelchairnexttothebed...Ipushitoutoftheroom

totheirroom,Isighbeforeknocking.

Heopensthedoor,Icanseethehurtonhisface.

Him:Itho...

Me:whatifIhavenochoicebuttohidesomething

from you?



Hestepsoutclosingthedoor.

Him:what?

Me:whatifhidingsomethingfrom youistheonly

wayIcouldsavesomeone'slife?

Him:Minenhlew..

Me:youknowthatIdon'tlikehidingthingsfrom

you,sowhatifIdon'thaveachoice?

Hesighsandgoesaroundmethenpushesmy

wheelchairtothedinningroom,heswitchesonthe

lightthengrabsachairtositinfrontofme.

Him:listen,everyonehasachoice,youalwayshavea

choiceIt'syourlifeyoudon'tneedsomeone's

permissiontolivethelifeyouwant.Bebravetolive

from yourheartsowhatI'm tryingtosayisyou

makeyourownchoicesandhowcanyousave

someoneebysayingnothing?



Me:inthiscaseI'llbesavingsomeonebysaying

nothing.

Him:thenthatmeansthere'sapriceyou'repaying.

Me:asl..

Him:wearenotjustfatheranddaughterright?We

arealsofriends,sotellmewhat'sgoingonthenwe'll

helpwhoeverthispersonistogether.

Me:whatif..

Him:whatifthispersondiesevenifyoustillhide

whateveritisfrom me?

Me:Ididn'tthinkaboutthat.

Him:nowtellmewhat'sgoingon?IsitZamoor

Ntokozo?

Iunlockmyphoneandhandittohim,heshiftshis

focustoit..Isoonseeveinsinhisforehead,he

standsupandpacesupanddown.

Him:howcouldyounottellmeaboutthis?Uh?Do



youunderstandhowseriousthisis?

Me:I...

Him:whatifthispersonkidnapsyou?Wherewould

westartlookingforyou?

Me:I..

Him:IgetthatyouloveNqubeko,butdoesitmean

youshouldgiveawayyourselftosomeoneyoudon't

know?

Hegivesmebackmyphoneandwalkstotheirroom

leavingmehereallalone,Ihaveneverseenhim this

mad...anothermessagecomesin...:-

"Didn'tItellyounottotellanyoneaboutthis?You're

notaverygoodlistenerareyou?Welltoshowyou

thatIwasn'tbluffing,I'm goingtopayyourboyfriend

avisit"

Nonono.



Me:DAD!!DAD!!

#Narrated

Simphiwefinallygetsdonecopyingthefootagesto

hisUSBwhichhe'sgladthathecamewithit.He

standsupandchecksifeverythingisthewayitwas

thenwalksoutlockingthesurveillancesystem room

andheadsdownstairswherehegetstheshockof

hislifeseeingsomeoneseatedonthechairfreely

whiledrinkingsomewine.

Guy:*smirks*alreadyonyourwayout?

Sim:ho..w..

Guy:Icouldn'thackintothatroom butitseemslike

youdidwhichmeansyousawthingsyoushouldn't

haveseenandI'm afraidIcan'tletyouexposemy

partner.



Simphiwerunshiseyesaroundtryingtofigurehow

he'sgonnagetout.

Guy:don'teventhinkaboutit.

Sim:orelsewhat?

Guy:runandyou'llsee.

Theguypicksupthewinebottletorefillhis

glass,Simphiweseesthatasanopportunitytorun

buttheguyquicklytakesouthisgunandshoots

Simphiweonhisleg,hefallsdowngroaninginpain.

Sim:*groans*fuck,areyououtofyourmind?

Guy:*chuckles*Iwarnedyoudidn'tI?Letmefinish

mywinethenwe'llgoonalittlevacation.

.

MeanwhileMinenhlekeepscallingNqubekowho

isn'tpickinguphisphonedrivinghercrazy.



~insert55~

°Nqubeko°

Ihearsomeoneclearingtheirthroat.

"MrGabuza"

Am Idreaming?Whyiseverythingsodark?

"MrGabuzaSir"

Me:mmmh

Islowlyopenmyeyesraisingmyhead.

"Sirareyouokay?ShouldIcallanambulance"



Me:*yawning*mmm noI'm good.

GodIthinkIfellasleepinmyofficelastnight.

MyP.A:didyousleephere?

Me:seemslikeit.

Her:shouldImakeyoucoffeeortea?

Me:no*standingup*Ihavetorushhometobathand

change,howmanymeetingsdoIhavetoday?

Her:youhavemorethan8meetingsSirespecially

sinceyou'vebeencancelingandpostponingyour

meetings.

Me:okaywe'llseewhatwecandowhenIcomeback.

Her:okay.

Igrabmycarkeysandmyphone,somanymissed

callsgod.IimmediatelycallEnhlewhilewalkingout

ofthebuilding.//



Her:Nqubekoisthatyou?

Me:yeahit'sme,whyisyourvoicefilledwithpanick?

Her:*sighsinrelief*ohthankgod.

Me:babewhat'sgoingon?

Her:pleasecomeoversoIcanexplaineverything.

Me:okaygivemeanhour.

Her:okayiloveyou.

Me:andIloveyoumore.

Her:impossible.

Me:*chuckling*don'tworrymyactionswillspeak

louderthanwords.

Her:I'llseeyousoon.

Me:Icantellthatyou'reblushing*smiling*I'llseeyou

soon.

//

Idropthecallenteringthecar,weirdSimphiwedidn't

callmeatallhealwayscallwhenIdon'tgethomein



time....Iknowit'sweirdrightbutI'm usedtoit.

.

Igethomeandgostraighttomyroom thentakea

shower,IthinkmaybeSimphiweisstillasleepthat

oneisaheavysleeperI'm theonewhousually

wakeshim up.

AftertakingashowerandchangingIgotohisroom

andnotfindhim whichisoddcausehisroom looks

exactlythewayIleftityesterday,Itakeoutmy

phoneandcallhim butittakesmestraightto

voicemail....Idon'tknowifit'stoosoonbutI'm

alreadypanicking.

#Narrared

TheWeiszfinallylandinDurban,theytakeanuber

straighttothehoteltheybookedoverthephone.

Heide:*inhalesdeeply*mmmm I'm lovingthesea

breezeofthisplace.



Matteo:really?Thennexttimewecancomeback

withthekids,itwillbeafamilyvacation.

Her:*smiles*Iwouldlovethat.

Him:*smiles*anythingforyoulove.

Her:*blushes*sowheretofrom here?

Him:*shrugs*IhavenoideaespeciallysinceIstill

can'tgetBeeonthephone.

Her:there'sgottabesomewherewecanstart,I

alreadymissmybabies.

Him:*chuckles*you'vebeensayingthatsinceweleft

Italy,anywayIthinkIknowsomeonewhomight

knowBuhleletmecheckifIstillhavehiscontact.

Hetakesouthisphonegoingthroughhiscontactlist.

°Minenhle°

Nqu:Whothefuckisthis??



Me:Ialsohavenoidea.

Him:soifIwasinmyhousetheentirenightIwould

bedeadaswespeak?WaitSimphiwe,Ican'tgethim

onthephoneandohnowhatifwhoeverthispsycho

isdidsomethingtohim.

Me:Simphiweismissing??

Him:I'm notsureyetbutit'spossible.

Me:maybeweshouldnowinvolvethepolice.

Him:andhowwillweexplainthetwodeadbodies?

Theywouldneverbelievethatwedidn'tkill

them,where'syourdadmaybehecanhelp.

Me:he'sinhisstudy,he'skindanottalkingtome.

Him:didyoudosomething?

Me:sorta,I'lltellyoulater.

Him:okayI'llseeyoubeforeIgoandthankyoufor

showingmethis,Iwillmakesurethatnoonehurts

youinanyway.

Me:*blushing*Itrustyou.



Hebabykissesmeandwalkstowardsthepassage.I

focusonmyphonechattingwithNtokozoandZamo.

"Yourdadtoldmeeverything"-mom sayswalkingin

theloungecarryingKeith.Isighplacingmyphone

aside.

Her:Iunderstandwhyyoudidn'twanttotellhim,you

thoughtyouwereprotectingNqubeko.

Me:Icannolongertakethesilenttreatment.

Her:don'tworryhe'llcooldown,he'sjustthinkingof

whathewoulddoifhelosesyouhe'snotmador

anythinghejustdoesn'twanttoloseyouagainwe

bothdon'twantthat.

Me:Ipromisetonothesitatenexttime.

Her:*smiles*Iknowyouwon't,sohowareyourlegs?

Me:*smiling*there'sprogresseveryday.

Her:you'llbewalkinginnotime.

Me:Ican'twait.



°Nqubeko°

Zac:letmetrytrackinghisnumbertoatleastgethis

lastlocation.

Me:alright.

Hegetsbusywiththecomputerforacoupleof

minutes.

Him:wellthisisstrange.

Me:what?Whatdoyoufind?

Him:itsaysherehislastlocationwasatyourmom's

house.

Me:whywouldhegobackthere?

Him:beatsme,I'm gettingtiredofrunningincircles

likethis...wereallyneedtofindthepaperstofinish

thisonceandforall.



WehearMinenhlescreaming,wedon'task

questionswerunoutgoingtoher.

Zac:honeywhat'swrong?

Shehandsherphonetohim withherhands

trembling.

Zac:*shocked*holychrist.

Me:what'swrong?

Hehandsmethephonewithoutevenlookingatme,I

feelmybloodboilingandmysoulleavingmybodyat

thesametime....it'sapictureofSimphiwebeatenup

toalmostapumpandacaptionthatsays:-

"Thisisonlythebeginning"



Zac:thisisgettingworse,thisisgoingwaytofar.

Me:whowoulddosuchathingtoanotherhuman

being.

Ican'tseem tomovemyeyesawayfrom the

screen,thisiswhatIwasafraidof.Myphoneringsin

mypocketItakeitoutandanswerit//

Me:hello.

"Siryourfirstmeetingstartsin3minutes,howfar

areyou?"

Ilongforgotaboutthatdeargod.

°Simphiwe°

Ihavefeltpainbeforeinmylifebutit'snot



comparedtowhatI'm feelingnow.

"Wellwellwell,Mrtoughguyhowareyou?"

Ilookathim withmyhalfclosedeye.

Him:yerrtheymessedyouup,Iwastoldaboutthe

stuntyoupulled...anywayremembermeorshouldI

reintroducemyself?

Ijustlookathim notinterestinginwhathe'ssaying.

Him:IthinkIshould,thenameisZed.

Me:youwon'tgetawaywiththis.

I'm notsureifheheardmecauseIcanhardlyopen

mymouth.



Him:*smirks*incaseyouhaven'tnoticed,I'm already

gettingawaywithit.

Thepainonmylegisgettingworseyerrr,ohandhere

comesthepersonwhoshotme.

Zed:ohandIbelievethatyouhavealreadymetmy

partnerhereQhubekanibutyouknowhim asQue.

IfIgetoutofherealiveQuebetterbedeadorelseI'll

killhim myself.



~insert56~

°Nqubeko°

I'vebeenpacingupanddownforthepast2hours.

Me:Wherethehellishe!???

Zac:woahwoahcalm down.

Me:HowcanI?Thispersonisnolongerjustaftermy

companybutafterMinenhleandatthemomenthe

hasSimphiwesohowcanIcalm down!!Wherethe

fuckisQue??!!!

Stone:hejusttextedme,hesayshe's3minutes

awayfrom here.

IswearIam losingmymind.Whatifthisperson

comesforMinenhletoo?IpraythatSimphiwe

forgivesmeforputtinghim throughallofthisand

forthatthelordprotectshim.



AfterfewminutesQuewalksin.

Me:dudewe'vebeenwaitingforyoufor2hours.

Que:sorryIwenttocheckonmymothershe'snot

feelingwell.

Stone:dudeI'veknownyouforlike7yearsandIdo

notknowyourmother,Ihavetomeether

someday...hopefullythatdayyouwon'tmake

excuses.

Zac:okaycanwecomebacktothatlater?Atthe

momentweneedtofindSimphiwe.

Que:Simphiwe?Findhim inwhatway?

Zacstartsfillinghim inandIdon'tknowifI'm

stressingtoomuchorwhatbutthere'sthisbadaura

andvibeI'm gettingfrom him.

Que:waitsoSimphiwewentbacktothehouse?

Zac:seemslikeit,nowcanyoutrytracingthis



number?

Que:IdoubtthatIcancausethispersonkeeps

changingthem,heismakingsurethatwedon'tget

him.

Stone:*cusses*sowhatdowedo?Wheredowe

start?

Que:youknowI'm abitconfusedhere,whydid

Simphiwegobacktothathouse?

Me:whatareyoutryingtosay?

Que:*clearshisthroat*whatifhe'snotreallymissing?

Whatifhewasworkingwithhisuncleallalong?

Whatif....

Me:nostop*brushingmyforehead*Itrusthim andI

knowthathe'smissingsowearegoingtofindhim

andthepersonbehindthis.

Que:okayifyousayyoutrusthim thenIwon'tsay

anythingbutthinkaboutit,sohowareyouplanning

onfindinghim?

Stone:yeahImeanwearealloutofideas.

Me:Ithinkmydadmighthelp.



#Narrated.

Zac:yourdad?How?

Nqu:Idon'tknowbutIknowthathecan.

Stone:ishesomesortofspecialopsagent?

Nqu:notexactly.

Que:comeonNqubekoareyoureallysurethathe

canhelpus?Ifthispersonhashighconnections

thenIknowhim sowhat'syourdad'sname?

Nqu:Ben,BenjaminGabuza.

Quealmostchokesonhissaliva.

Stone:*shocked*Ben?Benisyourfather?

Zac&Nqu:youknowhim?

Stone:yeahIdoandIguesstheskillsyouhave,you

getthem from him?

Nqu:Ihavenoideawhatyouaretalkingabout.



Zac:yeahwhatareyoutalkingaboutcauseIknow

Ben,he'sabusinessman.

Stone:*chuckles*nevermindsowhatareyouwaiting

forcallhim.

Nqu:Que.

Que:**silence**

Nqu:Que!!

Que:*snapsoutofit*yeahyeah.

Nqu:what'sup?Itseemslikeyou'vejustseena

ghost...areyouokay?

Que:yeahyeahI'm fine,Ihavetomakeaquickcall.

Nqu:mmmhokay,letmecalldad.

Quewalksoutofthestudytothebathroom,hefirst

checksifnooneisaroundandthenmakesacallto

Zedwhoanswersafterafewrings//

Zed:talktome.



Que:weneedtofinishthis.

Zed:what?Why?

Que:everheardoftheDarkHawk(D.H)?

Zed:yeahbutI'veneverseenhim,why?

Que:he'sNqubeko'sfatherandwhenhegetshere

he'sgonnabustuswithin24hours.

Zed:fuck!Uhhwhatshouldwedonow?

Que:IsaytakeMinenhleandgetthehelloutofthe

countryandIwillalsodothesame.

Zed:What?WhataboutthisSimphiweguy?Orthe

company?

Que:forgetthecompanyjeez,andjustkillSimphiwe

causeheknowsussothat'srisky.

Zed:butthereasonwhyIwantMinenhleisIwant

sharesofherparent'scompanyandhavethesame

respecttheyhaveyouknowIwanteverythingthey

have....andyeahsheisbeautifulbutIonlywantto

smashhernothingmore.

Que:what?Dudeyoudidn'ttellmeallofthiswhen



wefirsttalked.

Zed:therewasnoneedsomypointishowwill

leavingthecountryhelpme?

Que:itwillsaveyourasscauseD.Hwon'tspareyour

ass.

Zed:waitifD.HisNqubeko'sfatherthenwhydidn't

Nqubekogotohim inthefirstplace?Itdoesn'tmake

sense.

Que:youactuallyhaveapointthere.

Zed:maybeNqubekoisalreadysuspectingyouand

onlysaidthattoseeyourreaction.

Que:butwhatifyou'rewrong?

Zed:lookI'm goingtosendanothermessageto

Minenhleanddonotinfectthecard,youaregoingto

traceittoearnNqubeko'strust...atthemomentIwill

moveSimphiwe.

Que:*sighs*okayandIpraythatyou'reright.

Zed:chillwouldyou,Igottago.



HedropsthecallandQueflushesthetoiletjustsoit

canlooklikehewasbusyintherethenhegoesback

totheguys.

Nqu:areyoudonewithyourcall?Wasityourmother?

Que:noitwasn'therandthecalldidn'ttakethat

muchlongIwasjustinthebathroom,sowhatdid

yourdadsay?

Nqu:he'sabittickedoffthatIdidn'ttellhim when

thisentirethingstartedbuthe'llflydowntomorrow

morning.

Que:whereishe?

Nqu:Jo'burg.

Que:whydidn'tyouaskforhishelpinthefirstplace

vele?

Nqu:it'salongstory*sighs*I'm gonnatakeawalk

excuseme.

Hewalksout.



#Meanwhile

MatteoandHeidewaitpatientlyforsomeoneto

openthedoor,andsoonBuhle'smom opensupthe

door.

Her:uhm hi.

Mat:himam uhm Idon'tknowifweareintheright

placeisthistheNgul...*clearshisthroat*forgivemeI

don'tknowhowtopronouncethissurname.

Her:*smiles*thisistheNgqulungahousehold.

Mat:*smiles*yesjustexactlywhereweneed,doyou

mindifwecomein?

Her:nonotatallpleasecomein.

Mat:thankyou.

Theyallwalkinsideandheadtotheloungebut

beforetheycouldsayanythingBuhle'smom goesto

thekitchenandmakesajuiceandtakesoutthe



muffinsthatsherecentlybakedthentakesittothem.

Heide:*smiles*ohyoudidn'thavetoo.

Her:ohyou'revisitorsandthesunisblazinghot

outside.

Heide:andyourmuffinsdolooktempting*smiles*

Her:sohowcanIhelpyou?

Mat:firstlyI'm MatteoWeiszandthisismywife

Heidewearefrom Italy.

Hersmiledisappears.

Mat:wearelookingforBeea...

Her:*confused*Bee?Who'sthat?

Mat:Ialsodon'tknowhowtopronouncehernameit

spellsasB.U.H.L.E.

Her:Buhle?

Mat:yeah.



Her:oww.

Mat:doyouperhapsknowhermam?

Her:yeahshe'smydaughter.

Mat:*smiles*yourdaughtercalledme2monthsago

tellingmethatshehadjustgivenbirthtomy

baby,shenevertoldmethatshewaspregnantsoI'm

heretoconfirm ifitreallyismychildsoIcando

rightwithmychild.

Her:*sighs*shelastcalledmeonthedaythechild

wasbornafterIhadleftthehospitaltellingmethat

shewillbemovingtoCapeTownandIhaven'theard

from hersince.

Mat:doyouknowwhereinCapeTownisshe?

Her:Ihavenoidea.

°Minenhle°

Simphiwe'sblood,swollenupfacewon'tseem toget

outofmymindandIcan'tseem tothinkwhowould



dosuchathing.

"Pennyofthoughts"

Me:*sighing*yeah.

Hesighstooandsitsnexttome,I'm intheporchby

theway.

Nqu:Iknowthatyoumustbeabittraumatizedby

whatyousawandIwouldn'tblameyoubutdon't

worrywe'llfindhim babe.

Me:maybeIshouldaccepthisproposal,ma...

Him:areyououtofyourmind?Areyoulosingit?

Me:babeSimphiwemightdieandyoumightlose

yourcompanys....

Him:*fuming*Shutupokayyouarenotaccepting

anything,overmydeadbodyMinenhledoyouhear



me?Overmyfuckendeadbody.You'retheonewho

oncetoldmenottoplaygodsodon'tyoudare.

Ilookathisfumingfaceandendupsmiling.

Him:MinenhleI'm notjoking.

Me:Iknowitjustthatyoureallydolookcutewhen

you'reangry.

Helooksatmeindisbeliefandendsupsighingin

surrender.

Him:you'redrainingyouknow?

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

Hechucklesgettingclosertomeandtakesmeto

hisarms.

Him:ImeanitbabeIdon'twanttoloseyou.



Me:*exhales*okayIunderstand,justfindSimphiwe.

Him:Iwon'tresttillIfindhim andthepersonbehind

this,promisemeyouwon'tacceptit.

Me:*sighing*Ipromise.

Him:*exhales*Iloveyouokay?

Me:andIloveyou.

.



~insert57~

°Nqubeko°

Dad:Idon'tunderstandwhyIwasonlytoldaboutthis

yesterday.

Me:doyoureallywannagodownthatroad?

Him:IgetthatI'veputyouthroughshitbutyoualso

knowthatIwantustofixthingsplusyou'remyson.

Me:*sighing*okay,doforgiveme...nowcanwefocus

ongettingSimphiweback.

Minenhle'sphonevibratefrom mypocket,Itakeit

out.

Me:thisguyjustsentanothermessage.

Zac:whatdoesitsay?

Me:thatweshouldstopwastingtimecausewe



won'tfindhim.

Que:letmetrytotracehim.

Me:how?Yousaidsoyourselfthattracinghim is

uselesssowhat'stheuse?

Que:maybew..

Dad:sorrytodisturbyoubutwhoareyou?

Que:I'm Que.

Dad:justQue?AreyouNqubeko'sfriendor?

Que:noI'm justacomputerguy.

Dad:ohhsoyou'retheonewhosaidtracingthisguy

isuseless?Whydoyouthinkyou'llbeabletotrace

him now?

Que:notthatI'llbeabletodosoIjustwannatry.

Dad:ohkNqubekohandhim thephone.

IhandQuethephone,ifhetracesthatnumberthen

somethingisdefinitelyup...Inolongertrusthim.



★AfteraFewMinutes★

Que:gothim.

Stone:really,greatthenlet'smove.

Meanddadlookateachotherwithalookthatsays

alotofwords.

Me:areyousure?

Que:yeahandit's2hoursawayfrom here.

Stone:whatarewewaitingforlet'sgo.

BothStoneandQueexittheofficefirst.

Zac:somethingdoesn'tadduphere.

Dad:youtookthewordsrightoutofmymouth,I

knowthatIjustmethim andit'sstilltooearlyto

judgebutIdon'ttrusthim..Imeanwhyisheableto



tracetheguynow?

Me:theguy'smessagewas"stopwastingtimecause

youwon'tfindme"itlikeheknowswhatweareupto

andisitacoincidencethatthedurationtogetto

wheretheguyis,isthesamedurationhetooktoget

hereyesterdayclaimingthathewenttoseehis

mother.

Dad:Icanbetmyeverythingthatwewon'tfind

Simphiwewherewearegoing.

Zac:let'sjustgotheretofindclues.

IsQueplayingadoublerole?

#Narrated

Theygettotheplaceexactlyin2hours.

Stone:*confused*itlookslikethere'snoonehere.



Nqu:*sighs*let'scheckinside.

EveryonetakesouttheirgunsexceptforNqubeko

whodoesn'thaveone.

Ben:youhaveacompanysohowcomedon'tyou

haveagun?

Nqu:*rollshiseyes*Idon'tneedone.

Benchucklesleadingthewayinsideandasthey

expectedtheydonotfindSimphiwe.

Stone:Icantellthattheywereheresowheredidthey

go?

Benwalksaroundobservingtheentirehouse,he

stepsonsomethingheremoveshisfootandlook

down...heseesaUSBdriveandpicksitupthen

continuelookingaround.



Nqu:thisisuselessweshouldgobackandletdad

takeover.

Que'sbodycringeswithfear.

Zac:yeahplusIpromisedMinenhlethatI'llgofetch

hermedication.

Stone:mayIgowithyou?

Zaclooksathim.

Stone:please.

Zac:*sighs*Ernie...

Stone:Zacplease.

Zac:finelet'sgo.

Ben:Queright?



Que:yeah.

Ben:youcanalsogo,we'llcontactyouwhenwefind

something.

Henodsandalsoentershiscar.

Ben:didyoufindanything?

Nqu:no,whataboutyou?

Benreachesinhispocket.

Him:IfoundthisUSB.

Nqu:waitletmeseethat.

Hehandshim theUSB.

Nqu:thisisSimphiwe'sUSB.



Ben:areyousure?CauseUSBsdolookalike.

Nqu:I'm sure,seeit'schewedherehelikesdoingthat

wheneverheholdingsomething.

Ben:luckilymylaptopisalwaysinmycarInever

leaveitbehind.

Nqu:youthinkthere'ssomethingwecanfindinit?

Ben:whyelsewoulditbehere?Doesheoftencarries

itwithhim?

Nqu:nah.

Ben:thenI'm certainthatthere'ssomethinghere.

TheyheadtoBen'scarandtakeouthislaptopthen

inserttheUSB.

Ben:yerrsomanyfolders,Ithinkthisneedsustosit

down.

Thegetatthebackofthcarandstartopeningfolder



byfoldersearchingforanythingsuspicious,theydo

thattilltheyfinishupallthefolders.

Ben:noIcan'tbewrong,there'sgottobesomething

usefulinthisUSB.

Nqu:waitgobacktothepreviousfolderIjust

realizedsomething.

BendoessoandNqubekopressesabunchof

buttonsthenafoldernamed"footages"appears.

Ben:*shocked*howtheheckdidyoudothat?

Nqu:justalittlesomethingonlymeandSimphiwe

knowhowtodoandnoIwon'ttellyouhowwedo

it,nowplaythosefootages.

Benchucklesanddoubletapsenter.Thefirst

footageplays.



Nqu:ohhsothisiswhyhewentbacktoyourwife's

houseghaahe'sstubborn.

Ben:DADADADADAex,areyouhearingme...EX-

WIFE.

Nqu:*chuckles*Ihearyou,playthesecondfootage.

Hedoessoanditleavesthem withalotof

questions.

Nqu:I'veseenthisguybefore.

Ben:*chuckles*isitmeorarebothQueandthisguy

obsessedwithbandanas,ImeanIsawabandanain

Que'sbackpocketontherightanditthesamewith

thisguyjustdifferentincolour.

Nqu:mmmmh,whatifmom didn'tkillSimphiwe's

uncle?Whatifwhenshegottohishousehewas

alreadykilledandshefoughtforthepapersthen

that'swhenQue'sbandanawasleftbackthere.

Ben:i'mmaneedyoutotellmetheentirethingcause

Idon'tunderstandhalfofwhatyoujusttoldme.



Nqu:*snapshisfingers*I'vegotit,thisistheguywho

wasatthepartyonthedayMinenhlegotshot.

Ben:thenthatmeansZacknowshim andifheknows

him itwillmakethingsaloteasier.

Nqu:how?Causewestilldon'tknowwhereheis.

Ben:wecangethim usingmanystrategies,we'llgo

toZacandaskforhisnameandsurnamewiththatI

cangethisfamily'sinformation,peoplewhoare

closetohim.

Nqu:andhowisthatgoingtohelp?

Ben:there'sstillalotIneedtoteachyou,wecanuse

thesepeopleasbait.

Nqu:what?No!Idon'twantushurtinginnocent

people.

Ben:you'reweakmarn,lookwewon'thurtthem but

we'llmakehim believethatwearehurtingthem.

Nqu:ohinthatcaselet'sgettoit.

Ben:whataboutQue?

Nqu:eish,wewon'tcallhim.



Ben:andifStonecallshim?

Nqu:thenweexcludebothofthem buthowwillwe

contactthisguycausehe'sunreachable.

Ben:that'swhenwe'llneedQue'sphone,ifhe's

workingwiththisguythentheyaredefinitelykeeping

intouch.

Nqu:howwillwegethisphone?

Ben:youaskalotofquestionslet'sgo.



~insert58~

#Narrated

MrandMrsWeiszareattheflatsinCapeTown

wheretheP.Isaidthey'llfindBuhleat.

Heide:areyousureweareintherightplace?Thisis

notasuitableenvironmentforachild.

Mat:Iknowbutwearenotheretojudgeokay?

Heide:I'm notjudgingMatteoIwasjustasking.

Mat:*sighs*okaylet'sgetthisoveranddonewith.

Theywalkinsideandheadtothereceptiondesk.

Mat:*clearshisthroat*eveningmam.

Lady:*smiles*eveninghowmayIassistyou?



MatteotakesoutapictureofBuhlethathermother

gavehim tomakethingseasierforhim.

Mat:wearelookingforthiswomen,it'ssaidthat

she'shere.

Lady:ohyeahBuhleNgqulunga,she'shere.

Heide:couldyoupleasetellusherroom number.

Lady:15.

Mat:thankyou.

Theywalkawayfrom theladytowardsthepassage

lookingforroom 15andfinallytheyfindit.They

knockandwaitforsomeonetoopenorrespond,

someyellowskinnydudeopensupwearingonlyhis

shorts.

Him:*frowns*uhhi.



Matteolooksattheskinnyguyinfrontofhim witha

pissedofflook.

Mat:hi.

Guy:uhhhowmayIhelpyou?

Mat:*takesoutthepicture*wearelookingforher.

Guy:whatdoyouneedfrom her?

Mat:thatisnoneofyourbusiness,nowmaywe

comein?

Guy:no.

Mat:excuseme!?

"Babe,who'satthedoor"-Buhlesaysthatappearing

atthedoorandhersmileturnsintoafrownwhile

shocked.

Her:Matteo??

Mat:Bee.



HeidelooksatBuhleupanddownthenfindsherself

chuckling,askingherselfwhattheheckdidher

husbandseeinher.

Buhle:whatareyoudoinghere?Howdidyoueven

findme?

Mat:itdoesn'tmatterhowIfoundyou,nowtellthis

thingofyourstomoveoutofthewayIwanttomeet

mychild.

Buhlefeelsherspiritexitingherbody.

Buhle:*clearsherthroat*youruhhm yourchild?

Mat:Ididn'tstarter.

Guy:child?Whatchild?

Buhle:Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.

Mat:weren'tyoutheonewhocalledme2months

backtellingmeyouhadjustgivenbirthtomychild?



Buhle:Ijustwantedmoneynothingelse,Iwasnever

pregnant.

Heide:*chuckles*wow.

Mat:doyouthinkI'm afool?

Buhle:thefactthatyoujustflewallthewayfrom

Italytomeetachildthatwasneverthereprovesit.

Mat:lookIdon'thavetimeforgames,Christmasis

approachingandIhavetobebackinItalytospendit

withmykidssoletmeseemychildsowec...

Buhle:Ijustfreakintoldyouthatthere'snochild!!

Mat:*sighs*whyareyoulyingtome?

Buhle:whywouldIlie?

Mat:Idon'tknow,youtellme.

Buhle:okayyou'rewastingmytime.

Mat:mayIcomeintocheckformyself.

Buhle:feelfree.

MatteoandHeidefrownwalkinginthesmallflatand



lookaround,theyseenobabynorbabystuffto

indicatethatthere'sachildhere.

Mat:*frowning*where'smychild?

Buhle:okayIthinkyoulostyourhearingability.

Mat:wewereinDurban,wewenttoyourhome...your

motherconfirmedthatyouwerepregnantandthat

yougavebirthtoahalfItalianboysodon'tmakeme

losemymindmorethanIalreadyam.

Buhlerunsoutofliestotell.

Guy:soyouhaveachildandyouneverbotheredto

letmeknow?

Buhle:it'snotlikethat.

Guy:from whereI'm standingitseemsexactlylike

that.

Mat:okayyoutwocanfightlaterIwanttoseemy

sonwhereishe?



Buhle:*sweating*uhhe'snothere.

Mat:whereishe?andthinktwicebeforeyoulieagain.

Buhle:Idon'tknowwhereheis*looksdown*

Mat:*confused*howtheheckdon'tyouknowwhere

heis?He'syourchild,heprobablystilldrinksfrom

yourbreastsowhatdoyoumeanyoudon'tknow

whereheis.

Buhlekeepslookingatthefloornotsayinganything.

Mat:SPEAKDAMNIT!!

BothBuhleandHeidejumpalittleinfright.

Heide:woahbabecalm down.

Mat:Beewhere'smyson?

Buhle:*frightened*afteryoudroppedthecallthatday

IcalledyoutotellyouaboutthechildIwasdevasted



IhadnowheretogohonestlyIhadnoplan,afterI

gotdischargedIsatatthebusstopstillwithno

plan...whenIrealizedthatthebuswasfewminutes

awayfrom arrivingI*pause*I...uhm I...

Mat:youwhat????

Buhle:Iplacedthebabynicelyonthebenchthen

stoodupand*cries*walkedawaynotlookingback.

Heidegaspswithtearsquicklyrollingdownher

cheeks.Matteoandherboyfriendlookatherin

shock.

Mat:*blinksrepeatedly*you...you..youdidwhat?(that

comesoutasawhisperandyoucouldhearpainin

hisvoice)

Buhle:*crying*I'm sorrybutIhadnomoney,whenI

wenttothematernalleaveIhadn'thadsavedup

becauseIhadhopedthatitwasMnqobi'schild.

Mat:who'sthat?Noyouknowwhatdon'tanswer

me,ifyoudidn'thavemoneythenhowtheheckdid



yougethere?Youcouldhavetalkedtoyour

friends,yourmotherorbetter..youcouldhave

answeredmycalls..Icalledyouthefollowingdaybut

youneveranswered.

Buhle:*sniffs*Ithoughty...

Mat:youthought,youthoughtwhat?ListenIwantmy

childyouhearme?Youaregoingtogobackin

Durbanandlookforhim,Dio,perchémihailasciato

dormireconlei(godwhydidyouletmesleepwith

her?)

Heidechuckleswipingouthertears,whilebothBuhle

andherguylookathim confused.

¶TheFollowingDay¶

°Nqubeko°

Zac:Istilldon'tgetwhyZedwoulddoallofthis?Yes



him andhisfamilyaren'trichbutthatdoesn'tmean

heshoulddosomethinglikethis.

Dad:yeahneh,somethingscomefrom thosewhowe

leastexpectthem tocomefrom.

Zed:*sighs*sohowisitgoingthereareyoufinding

hislocation?

Dad:Icouldfindhislocationwithinablinkofaneye

butIcan'tcauseitsaysherethatIstarttrackinghim

itwillreporttohim thatsomeone'strackinghim.

Zed:smartassbastard.

Me:waitcanhedothat?

Dad:afternewyear'seveI'm takingyou

somewhere,youhavealottolearn.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*sowheretofrom here?

Dad:Ithoughtthatwithhisnumbersitwouldbe

easier*sighs*Iguessweareusingthebaitstrategy.

Zac:itwilldragusbutitwillhelpusgetSimphiwe

andthepapersback.

Me:uhm dadcouldyoudosomeresearchonQue.



Him:alreadydid,hisrealnameisQhubekani..he's

originallyfrom EastLondon,hismotherandlittle

sisterstaytherehisfatherisaPilothehardlysees

him hehasagirlfriendnamedBiancah...

Me:hehasagirlfriend?

Him:yeahandsidechicksinfactwhydoyouneed

hisinformation?

Me:howaboutwecallhim tocomehereand

threatenhim totakeustowheretheyarekeeping

Simphiweusingtheinformationyoujusttoldus.

Dad:*smiles*mmm wouldyoulookatthat,you're

smartafterall...callhim.

IchucklecallingQue.

Hegetsherewithinanhour.

Que:sure.

Me:howzitman.



Him:I'm good,sodidyoufindsomething.

Me:yeahwedid.

Dad:withoutwastingtime,youaregoingtotakeusto

wherebothyouandZedarekeepingSimphiwe...I

havetogobacktoJo'burgtomylady,she'spregnant

incaseyoudonotknowherhormonesarehitting

therooftop...lastnightIcouldn'tsleep,shekept

callingmeyelling,crying,laughingsobeforeIget

dumpedforsomethingIdon'tknowshallwego?

Que:Zed?WhoisZed?

Dad:heerhelpmyom nieukindtevermoornie(lord

helpmenotmurderyourchild)

IremembermyselfalongwithMnqobilaughingat

dadwhenheshoutsatusinAfrikaans.

Hetakesouthisphoneandscrolls.

Dad:thisisyourmotherandsisterright?Theywere



outshoppingforChristmas...I'm sureyouwouldn't

wantanythinghappeningtothem.

Que:what?Howd..

Dad:withjustonecall,twobulletscouldgooff.

Howdidhegetthesepictures?

Dad:IknowthatyouknowmeandwhatI'm capable

ofsodon'tmakemecallmyguycauseonceIdial

hisnumberIwon'tdropthecallevenifyoustopme.

Que:*gulps*okayokayI'lltakeyouwhereSimphiwe

is,pleasejusttellyourguystostopfollowingmy

motherandsister.

Dad:greatshallwegonow,anddon'tthinkthatjust

becauseI'm beingnicerightnowwewon'thavea

talklateralongwithyourfriend.

WowIhavenowords.

.



Zac:howmanymanarehere?

Que:1he'sinsidewithZed.

Zac:inthatcasewearesafe.

Queleadsthewayinsidewhilewefollowsbehind

him likelostsouls...themomentweenterZed'sbody

freezesupwithfright.

Que:forgivemebrobuttheyinvolvedmyfamilyin

this.

Dad:gofindSimphiweI'llhandlethesefools.

Me:don'tforgetmypapers.(Isaythatwalkingtothe

otherroom)

IfindSimphiwelayingonthefloorshivering,Irushto

him helpinghim situp.

Me:mate.



Him:*groans*helpmeupIwanttokickthat

shapelesshead'sassforpouringcoldwateronme.

Me:*chuckling*you'rehurtIshouldgetyoutothe

hospital.

Him:helpmeup.

Ihelphim upandIcanseethathe'singreatpain.

Him:youhaven'ttoldmehowhappyyouaretosee

me.

Ilaughhookingmyarm aroundhiswaist.

Me:I'm happytoseeyoualivemate,Iwasworried

sick.

Him:youshouldhavebeenheeeeIalmostdiedin

factwhattookyousolongtogetmeeh?

Yeahhe'sback,thankgodwegottohim alive.



~insert59~

°Minenhle°

IthinkIspeakforeveryonewhenIsayweare

relievedthatSimphiweisfoundalongwiththe

papersandthatZedandQuearetakencareof,I

havenoideawhatthatmeansbutit'swhatIwas

told.IwasshockedwhenIheardQuewasalso

involvedinallofthis.TodayisChristmasand

miracleshavealreadystartedpouringin,I'm slowly

gettingbacktomyoldself...whenIwokeupItooka

fewstepswithoutastickoranythingforsupport,I

justcan'twalkfortoolongcausemyspinalcordisn't

healedperfectlyyet.Mlameli,Zama,Zamo,Mla's

mom,Ntokozo,Simphiwe,Nqubekowillbejoiningus

todayIdon'taboutuncleErnie....him andDad

seemedsoclosedwhentheywerehelpingNqubeko

andnowthatit'soverIdon'tknowhowthingsareor

willbe,Idon'tevenwanttoaskcauseIdon'twantit

toseem likeI'm meddlingintheirbusiness.



AtthemomentI'm withmom atthekitchen,Ihaveno

ideawheredadandKeithare.

Mom:nowthatyou'regettingyoursteppingbackyou

shouldwalkmoreregularlysoyourlegsandfeetcan

getusedtowalkingagain.

Me:everymorningsandafternoonsIwill.

Her:haveyoucalledAyanda?

Me:*smiling*yerp,Ireallymisshim.

Her:whydidn'tyouinvitehim over?

Me:Ididbuthismotherishavingnoneofthat,she

stillbelievesthatIkilledmychild....shedoesn'twant

Ayandanearme.

Her:ifso,thenwhydoessheletyouspeakwith

Ayanda?

Me:shedoesn'tknowthatIspeaktohim,Ialways

callAyanda'sgrandmothersoIcouldspeaktohim.

Her:haishe'sjustdramaticnjr.



IgigglefocusingonthegreensaladI'm making.

Her:sohowarethingsgoingbetweenyouandNqu?

Me:*blushing*theyaregoingperfectly.

Her:*smiles*Icantelllet'sjusthopehewon'ttake

youfrom issoon.

Me:evenifhedoesI'llbevisitingyouguys

everyday*smiling*

Her:*chuckles*samethingIsaidtomyparentsandI

didn'tcauseonceyouareawife..itmeansyouhave

anewfamilytoworryaboutyoucanonlykeepin

touchwiththeonethatraisedyou.

Me:inthatcaseI'm nevergettingmarried*smiling*

Her:*giggles*what?Nowayswewantcowshebana.

Me:*laughing*nowyou'reconfusingme.

Her:I'm notsayingdonotgetmarriedI'm sayingnot

justyet.



"YeahIagreewithyourmother,maybeafter10-15

years"-DadsayswalkinginholdingKeith.

Me:15!!?

Him:yessweetheartandifthatboysendshisuncles

beforethatIwillnotletthem inmyhouse.

Me:Mom.

Her:I'm withyourfatherthere*giggles*

Me:Keith?Whatdoyousaymylittleninja.

Hejustgivesmeadashingsmile.

Dad:see,he'sonmyside.

Me:nohe'sonmine.

Him:nohe'snot.

"Family!!!"



Mom:Kitchen!!

MlaandhiswiferocksinlookingflywowIguess

marriageistreatingthem reallygood.

Mom:ahhlookatyoutwo.

Mla:we'rebeautifulweknow.

Dad:Ithinkshewasgoingtosayyoumakeagreat

coupleIdon'tknowaboutbeingbeautiful.

Mom:exactlylove*smiles*where'smysister?

Mla:Iknowthatwearebeautiful*stickouthis

tongue*shewenttothemallshesaidshehastoget

somethingfirstbeforecominghere...littlesishow

areyou?

Me:finally,IwaswonderingwhenI'llbenoticed...how

areyouZama.

Her:*smiles*I'm awesomethanksandyourself?

Me:*smiling*I'm good.



Mla:I'm theonewhogreetedyouyaz.

Me:Iknow.

Hepoutsfoldinghim armsmakingislaughathim.

¶InItaly¶

Heide:honey,wedidn'tevenenjoytodaybecauseof

yourmood.

Mat:*sighs*forgivemeloveIj...

Heide:Iunderstandnoneedtoexplainbutplease

stopstressingwe'llfindhim okay.

Him:whatifthepersonwhofoundhim isdoingor

practicingnastythingswithhim?Whatifw...

Her:nostopthinkinglikethat,we'llfindhim ingood

healthandshape.

Him:*sighs*andwhenwedowearecomingback

withhim,I'llmakeitmymissionthatBeeneversees



him everagain.

Her:*sighs*Igetthatwhatshed....

Him:nojust*closeshiseyes*no*openstgem*I'm

standingmygroundsdon'ttrytoconvinceme

otherwise.

Her:okayokay.

Him:andI'm sorryforruiningChristmasforyou.

Her:*smiles*youdidn'truinitformebutIthinkyou

ruineditforyourkids,eversincewecamebackfrom

SouthAfricayouwereinafoulmoodyoudidn'thave

timeforthem...thatthoughtthatsincetodaywas

Christmasyou'llhavetimeforthem butyouwerelike

this.

Him:Ididn'trealize,wherearetheynow?

Her:asleep,you'llspendtimewiththem tomorrow.

Him:hopethey'llforgiveme.

Her:theywilldon'tworry*smiles*

Him:doyouthinkIshouldcallBeeandaskherifshe

hasalreadyfoundhim?



Her:*sighs*Matdon'tdothisplease,plusinSouth

Africathedayjuststartedshemightbebusy.

Him:you'reright,letmehelpyouwiththedishes.

°Simphiwe°

Me:Nqubeko!!!!!

YerrIswearIwillleavehisassbehind.

Him:ayayayI'm herenow.

Me:onemoreminuteIwasgoingtoleaveyou,you

spendtimeinyourroom asifyouareawomenyerr.

Him:*chuckles*Ihavetolookgood.

Me:forwho?

Him:formyladyandmyin-laws,phelamina

ngaqonywanginentombi(I'm taken,Ihaveagirlfriend)

Me:*laughing*nxxlet'sgoit'salready11am andI'm



stillsober.

Him:that'sagoodthing(takingthecarkeys)

Me:forwho?*raisingmyeyebrow*Iwannagetdrunk

tillIcan'tevencrawlfrom pointAtoB.

Him:*laughing*andwhothefuckisgoingtocarry

you?

Me:someonewholovesme.

Him:Iguessyou'llbelayingonthefloortillmorning

sinceyourblackassissingle.

Me:weshallsee*laughing*

°Nqubeko°

Thepastfewdayshavebeengreat,nooneknows

whathappenedtoZedandQueexceptforDadandI

reallydon'tcareI'm justgladthatSimphiweisback

safeeventhoughhe'slimping,Ialsohotbackmy

papersandEnhleisalsosafe...everythingisfalling

intoplace.Idostillwonderwhenwillsomeonegoto



mymother'shouseandrealizethatshe'sdead.My

dadsaidhecan'tmakeitheretodaybutonNew

Year'sEvethey'llbehere,healsosaidhehas

somethingtoshowme.

Simphiweringsthedoorbell.

Him:Icanhearthemeatandthealcoholscreaming

mynameinside.

Me:*chuckling*what'sitsaying?

Him:"hurryupSimphiwe,hurryup"

Ilaughandfocusonthedoorthatisopening,her

beautifulfacemakesmyheartmeltforthethousand

time...wait..

Me:babe.

Her:*smiles*love.



Me:you'reonyourfeet,youareactuallystanding.

Her:surprise.

Me*smiling*wow,thismeansIcanfinallyholdyou

closebyyourwaistwhenI'm kissingyou.

Sim:ningacabuzaniphambikwamingyanicela(don't

kissinfrontofmeplease)

Welaughourheadsout.

Enhle:hellotoyoutooSimphiwe.

Him:babehowareyou?

Her:*smiles*I'm....

Me:maywecomein?

Her:*giggles*yeahandpleasehelpmewalkbackto

mywheelchairI'vebeenstandingforalongtime,my

legsaregettingwobbly.

IlookatSimphiwewinkingathim andherollshis



eyesonme.

°Minenhle°

Everythingseemstobegoingperfectlyandeveryone

ishereorshouldIsayaround,theyplacedmeon

babysittingdutyandKeithisreallyhypertodaybut

heiskeepingmecompanyeventhoughNqubeko

keepscomingtocheckuponme..even

Simphiwe,thewayhe'sdrunkgodyerr.Zamowalks

tome.

Him:*burps*areyousureyoudon'twantsome.

Me:andbelikeyou,nothanks*laughing*

Him:youknowthatI'm notadrunkardsiswami(my

sister)buttodayisthedaytobehappyandbestress

free,andthislittlefriendhere(pointshisbottle)is

heretoassistinthat.



Ilaughshakingmyhead.

Him:bythewayhaveyouseenNtokozo?Sheowes

meacellphone.

Me:no,thelasttimeIsawhershewasgoingtothe

bathroom andI......

Him:woahhhhhhthat'smyjam.

andjustlikethatheleavesmewow.

"Skwiza"

Me:*smiling*Zamahey.

Her:whyareyousittingbyyourself?

Me:I'm babysittingbutmom willtakeoverany

minutenow.

Her:haveyouseenMla?Ican'tseem tofindhim.



Mysmiledisappearsformingafrown.

Me:noIhaven'tseenhim,pleasekeepecompanyat

themomentandtellmehowyoutwomet.

Shesmilestakingaseatnexttomeandbeforeshe

couldstartsayinganythingwehearSimphiwe

screamingandthenhejumpsinthepool.

Him:Nqubekomarn.

Nqu:*laughingholdinghisstomach*what?

Sim:youknowthatIhatesnakesmarntakethat

away.

Nqu:thisisaropeyoufool.

Sim:noit'snotIknowasnakewhenIseeone.

Nqu:it'saropeherecatchsoyoucanseefor

yourself.



Nquthrowsittohim andSim screamstryingto

swim away.

Sim:i'mmafuckenmurderyou,shitmyphoneisinmy

pocket.



~insert60~

#Narrated

NtokozobreaksthekissandpushMlaaway.

Her:*sighs*thisissowrong.

Him:Iknow,Iam betrayingmywifebydoingthisso

pleaseacceptmyproposal.

Her:noMlameliIwillnotbeasecondbest,thiskiss

wasamistakeitshouldn'thavehappened.

Him:youdon'tmeanthat.

Her:Ido,nowmoveIhavetogobackouttherebefore

someonerealizewearebothmissing.

Him:okaytellmeyoudon'tlikemenotevenalittle

bitthenI'llletyougo.

Her:Mlameliyou'redrunkyouhavenoideawhat

you'retalkingabout.



Him:don'tusethatonme,I'm fullyawareofwhatI'm

sayingsotellmeyoudon'tlikeme.

Her:*avoidseyecontact*Idon'tlikeyou.

Him:nolookatme.

Her:move.

Him:atleastthinkaboutthis.

Her:Isaidmove.

Mlasighsmovingoutoftheway,Ntokomovepast

him andstopsbythedoor.

Her:andIwillnotbeyoursecondwife.

Shethenwalksout.

°Minenhle°



Me:wherewereyou?

Her:inthebathroom Itoldyoumos.

Me:babeyoudisappearedandMlamelidisappeared

anddon'tyouevensayI'm imaginingthings.

Her:*exhales*canwetalkaboutthislater.

Me:hmmm okay.

Her:sowhatdidImiss?

¶TheFollowingDay¶

EveryoneleftthismorningexceptforZamo,they

couldn'tdrivetotheirhomesbecausetheywereall

waistedespeciallySimphiwe...Nqubekowasalso

drunkbutnotasmuchIalsodranktwocupsand

endedthere.

"Honey,Ineedastrongcupofcoffee"-Dadsays

enteringthelounge,rubbinghishead.



Him:IswearIam neverdrinkingeveragain.

Me:*chuckling*yeahright.

Him:Keithboycomeheresoyoursistercangomake

mesomecoffee.

Me:notellhim thatyoudon'twanthim totakeyou

becauseyesterdaywhenhewasdrunkhealmost

droppedyou.

ThetraitorthatI'm carryingraiseshislittlearmsfro

dadtotakehim.

Dad:*laughs*yescometodaddy.

Me:Keithyouaresuchatraitor,I'm gonnagetyoufor

this.

Hejustsmilesatmeei,Istandwalkingslowlytothe

kitchen.



#Narrated

Buhle'smom:Istillcan'tbelievethatyoujustleft

yourownchildtobetakenbyatotalstranger.

Buhle:mom pleaseIalreadyfeelbadenoughsostop

makingitworse.

Her:*chuckles*youfeelbadenough?Youdoknow

thatifyouhappentofindyourchild,thatMatteoguy

willtakehim awayfrom youwithoutahesitationand

IsweartogodIwon'thelpyoustophim.

Buhle:thenI'lltakehim tocourt.

Her:*laughs*areyouhearingyourself?Youwilllose

thatcasebeforeitevenbegins,youdesertedyour

ownchildnotcaringifsomeonefindshim ornotand

tellmethiswhythesuddenchangeofheart?

Buhle:causeIrealizemymistake.

Her:mistake?Buhlemychildwehavedifferent

definitionsofmistakes,wereyoudrunkwhenyou

lefthim there?Noyouweresober,youknewexactly

whatyouweredoing.



Buhle:yesIgetthatbutnowI'vedecidedthatIwant

him back,isthattoomuchtoask?

Her:actuallyyes,thatistoomuchtoaskbutthis

doesn'tinvolvemeIwilljustbugout.

Buhle:yeahlikeyoualwaysdo,mamayouarenever

thereformesoIdon'texpectyoutobethereforme

now.

Hermom showshernoemotionsbutdeepdown

thathithome.

°Simphiwe°

FuckmyheadissoheavyIfeellikethere'sareally

heavythingontopofit,andhowdidIgethere?

"Simphiwe!!!"



Me:*frowning*shhhhh.

Hewalksinmyroom carryingasmallplasticwith

penniesandapot.

Me:Nqubekodon'tdoit.

Him:*smirks*Icarriedyourdrunkassthismorningto

thecar.

Me:wegothereinthemorning?

Helaughsshakinghisheadandopensupthepot.

Me:Nqu.

Hepoursinthepennieswhichmakestoomuch

noise,Icovermyearsirritated.

Me:I'm sogonnagetyouforthis.



Him:*chuckles*I'm notdone.

Heclosesthepotandstartsshakingit,IswearIfeel

likeI'm dying...Irollonthebedwhilecoveringmy

ears,thatIendupfallingonthefloor.

Him:*laughs*alrightI'm done.-hewalksout.

Heissogonnapayforthis,ItrystandingupbutItrip

andfallbackdownshit..where'smyphone?

.

.

Me:mate.

Him:uh?

Me:haveyouseenmyphone?

Him:*chuckles*youdrownedityesterdayhaveyou

forgot?

Me:what?Idrownedit?



Him:youdivedintoapoolwithitonyou.

Me:shit,soI'm phoneless?

Him:*laughs*seemslikeit.

Me:*holdingmyhead*whattimeisit?

Him:16h45.

Me:aibowheredidthedaygo?

Him:*chuckles*Isavedyouaremedyforyour

headacheinthefridge.

Me:ohhellnoIain'tdrinkingthatshit.

Him:andwhenthatheadacheofyourslandsyouin

thehospitaldon'tcomplain.

Me:nxx,whataretheplansfortoday?

Heshiftshisupperbodyfacingme.

Him:youwanttodrink?Again?

Me:alcoholcausedthisheadacheanditcancureit.



Him:sdakwa(drunkard)

Me:*chuckling*so?

Him:wellI'm waitingfordadandthe"surprise"he

hasforme.

Me:he'scomingtoday?

Him:yeahhe'llgethereinlessthan30minutes.

Me:ojah*standingup*didyoucook?

Helooksatmeforafewsecondsandendsup

laughing.

°Nqubeko°

Me:youstillhaven'ttolduswhathappenedtoZed

andQue.

Him:andifyou'restillwaitingformetotellyouguys

thenyou'retotallywastingyourtime.

Me:*chuckling*where'sstepmom?



Him:shewenttovisitherfamily.

Me:doesshereallymakesyouhappy?

Him:*smiles*morethanyou'lleverknow.

Me:thenwhyaren'tyoumarryingher?You'reold

popsy...

Him:Idon'tlookoldstoptalkingnonsense.

Me:thatgrayhairisn'tthereforjustdecorating.

Him:thisgrayhairiswhatdriveswomencrazy.

Sim:*laughing*thenIguessIshouldgrowuphair

anddyeitgray.

Dad:*laughs*yesdothatandyou'llseethatInever

telllies.

Me:*shakingmyhead*anyway,I'm seriousthough.

Him:don'tworryIplanonmarryingherbeforeshe

givesbirth.

Me:goodsowhere'smysurprise?

Him:*clearshisthroat*letmetellittocomein.

Hetakesouthisphoneandmakesaphonecall//



Dad:yeahcomeonin.

...................

//

Hehangsupthenweallfocusonthedoor,Idon't

evenwanttoguesswhoitiscausedadisgoodat

surprises.Thedooropensupandmyeyesexpands

whileItakeafewstepsbacknonowhatisthis?

Him:*smiles*Lad.

Me:*stillnotblinking*Mnqobi??



~insert61~

°Nqubeko°

NoItmustbedream,yesIam definitelydreaming.

Mnqobi:woahbrodon'tfaintonme,it'sme.

Me:nonono,IburiedyouinfactIsawyourdead

bodythedaydadtookyoutothemortuaryandon

yourfuneralsono.

Him:okaycalm downandletdadexplain.

Me:explainwhat?Mom shotyourightdad,andyou

dadtookcareofitright?Right?Iam notcrazysotell

mewhatthefuckisgoingonhere!!!

Sim:woahmatecalm down,letyourdadexplain.

IclosemyeyestakingadeepbreathIswearIfeel

likeI'm goingtofaintanysecondnow.



Mnqobi:andwhoareyou?

Sim:I'm Simphiwe.

Dad:maywesitdownandtellyouhowItookcareof

it.

Istumblebackfallingonthecouchwithmybut.

Theyalltakeaseatlookingatme.

Sim:areyouokay?

Me:*exhaling*Ithinkso.

Dad:soasyoucanseeyourbrotherisverymuch

alive,yesyourmotherdidshoothim butthatbullet

didn'tkillhim....whenItoldyourmotherIwouldtake

careof"it"Itookhim tomycarandcalledVicto

comeandfetchhim andtakehim somewhere"safe"

causeIfelthispulseyesitwasweakbutitwas

there,Irolledacarpetandburiedittomakeyour

motherbelieveitwasactuallyMnqobi.

Me:*sighing*Isawhisdeadbodywithmytwonaked



eyes.

Dad:thatwasaclone,seeinthislineofworkI'm

doingthere'snothingimpossible.

Me:butwhy?Uh?Why?

Dad:atfirstIwantedtomanipulatehim totakingmy

placelikeweweredoingtoyou,ifIinvolvedyour

mothershewouldhavewantedhim deadinstantly

causeshetendstopanickalot..butthenIhada

dream itwasmorelikeavisionofmy

brother*sighs*from thereIstartedchangingmy

wayscauseIwantedthingstogobacktowherethey

were.

Me:youmeantotellmeIcriedandmournedfora

clone?

Simphiwechucklesnexttome,trustmymateto

chuckleatseriousmoments.

Me:whydidn'tyoutellme?Whydidyoushutmeout?

Dad:seehewasinaverycriticalstateheonlywoke



upafewweeksagohewasinacomaallalong,I

didn'twanttogiveyoufalsehope.

Me:youaresuchafuckengoodactoryouknowthat.

Him:*chuckles*wellIgoonmissionsquitealot

so*shrugs*.

Mnqobi:nowthatyou'vecooleddown,canIgetahug

Imissedyoubro.*standsup*

Ichucklestandingupthenwemeethalfwayhugging

eachother,IswearIfeellikeI'm dreaming...aftera

fewsecondswebreakthehug.

Dad:*clearshisthroat*NqubekomayItalktoyou

privately.

Me:uhsurelet'susemystudy.

WeheadtomystudyandI'm alarmedseeingdad

closethedoorandactivatethesoundproof.



Me:what'sgoingon?

Him:*sighs*yourememberthestoryItoldyou

about,theoneaboutmybrother.

Me:yeahthatyouthoughtyoucouldn'thavekidsand

turnsoutyoucan.

Him:*chuckles*yeahthatone,whenMnqobiwokeup

hewasterrifiedofmesincethelastthingsaw

was..wellyouknow..Iexplainedeverythingtohim

andtoldhim Ichangedandalsoapologized.

Me:oookay.

Him:afterthetestsprovedthatyouaremyson,Ialso

didthem withhim andturnsouthe'snotmysonhe's

mybrother's.

Me:ohhmygoodness,howdidhetakethosenews?

Shit.

Him:whenIwastellinghim thestoryIdidn'ttellhim

aboutmybrotherandthatstuff.



Me:whatareyousaying?

Him:hedoesn'tknowI'm nothisfather.

°Simphiwe°

Him:soyou'remybrother'sfriend.

Me:yeah.

Him:soy...

Me:anotherso??Areyoutryingtomakeupa

conversation?*chuckling*

Him:*laughs*yeahIcanseethatyou're

uncomfortablesoI'm tryingtomakeyou

comfortable.

Me:I'm sittingwithapersonwhooncediedofcourse

I'm uncomfortable.

Him:youdidheardadexplainingright?

Me:tomyunderstandingyoudied,Ididhearhim

talkingaboutclonesbutyoudied.



Him:*laughs*Ididn'tdie.

Me:youdid,youwereinacomasoyou

did*chuckling*

Him:mnc,isthereanythingeatablehereIam

starving.

Me:nahwewereplanningondoingsomeshopping

today.

Lookatmelying,weweregoingtoeattakeaways

today.

Him:wellsinceitseemslikedadandBekoarestill

busylet'sgo.*standsup*

Me:*standinguptoo*you'repayingthough.

Him:*laughs*aibo.

Me:Nquwasn'tlyingwhenhesaidyoulovedwell

lovelaughing.

Him:ohsoyoutwohavebeentalkingaboutme?

Where'sMla?



Me:dead.

Him:dudedon'tjokelikethat?

Me:I'm tellingyou,Idon'tevenknowthedudebutI

knowthathe'sdead.

Him:whathappened?

WeenterthecarandIstarttellinghim whatNqutold

me.

°Minenhle°

TodayI'm spendingmydaywithZamo,weareatthe

mallspoilingourselveswithdad'smoney.

Him:yesterdaywasthebestdayever,IwishIcould

doitalloveragain.

Me:*chuckling*includingthehangover?

Him:that'stoday.



Me:*laughing*IthinkI'veateenoughnow,let'sgoto

thepark.

Him:*smiles*youreadmymind.

Weaskforthebillandpaythenleaveforthepark.

Him:IknowthatIwassortadrunkyesterdaybutwas

itmeorthere'ssomethinggoingonbetween

NtokozoandMlameli.

Me:*sighing*IhadatalkwithMlaafewweeks

back,hereallylikesNtoko.

Him:what?buthe'smarriedmos.

Me:turnsouthewanttotakeherasasecondwife.

Him:*whistles*wowandwhatdoesNtokosays

aboutthat?

Me:*shrugging*Idon'tknow,Ihaven'ttalkedto

her,Ntokoisn'tthedatingoracommittedto

relationshipspersonandI'm kindofafraidthather

wallsmightbreakdownforMla.



Him:wouldthatbeabadthing?

Me:seeNtokoisn'tgoodatsharingsotherewillbe

problemsifthisgoeson.

Him:yahnehandwhataboutZama?

Me:shedoesn'tknowanything,andatthatmoment

shereallylovesMla.

Him:loveiscomplicatedshame.

Me:*laughing*actuallyit'sthepeoplewhoare

complicated,Ihopeyouwon'tmindbutIhavetocall

myperson.

Him:*smiles*yourperson?Youtwoareshowoffs,he

reallylovesyouandyoudeserveit.

Me:*blushing*howwouldyouknow?

Him:thewayhebehaveswhenhe'saroundyou,how

healwaystalkaboutyouwithalmostablushonhis

face,howhelooksatyoulet'snottalkaboutthefact

thathedidn'thesitatetostayafterhearingyoucan't

walkifitwassomeoneelsetheymighthaveleft

withoutahesitationbecausetheymighthaveseen

youasauselesspersonbuthe'sstillhereandvery



muchsupportive.

Iam luckyaren'tI?

Him:nowcallyourperson,letmegogetussomeice

cream.

Hestandsupanddisappearsintothesmall

crowd,he'snolongertheyoungkidIusetoworry

aboutallthetime,thekidIusetoprotect....he'sonly

19buthe'ssomatured,he'sagrownman.

"Hellothere"

Isnapoutofmythoughts.

Me:*smiling*hi.

Him:whyisabeautifulladysittingbyherself?



Me:*smiling*I'm withmybrother.

HelookslikesomeoneIknow.

Him:inthatcaseI'm Mnqobi,whatisyourname

beautifullady?

Me:I'm Minenhle.

Him:*smiles*you'resobeautiful.

Me:*smiling*thankyou.

Him:beforeyourbrothershowsupandkickmyass

mayIhaveyournumber?

Me:*smiling*Imayknowyournamebutyou'restilla

strangerIcan'tjustgiveyoumynumber.

Him:*smiles*thenIguessI'llstalkyoutillIgetyour

numbers.

Me:andwhydoyoureallyneedmynumbers?

Him:causeIwouldlikeustobefriends.

Me:mydadalongwithmyboyfriendwon'tlike



that*smiling*

Him:*laughs*welllet'shopeyourboyfriendisn'tweak

cause*hisphonerings*Igottago,itwasnicemeeting

youMinenhle.

Hewalksawaypickinguphisphone,Ishakemyhead

callingNqu.



~insert62~

°Minenhle°

TodayI'llbevisitingNqubeko,I'llbegoingtherewith

Keith...forthefirsttimeeverKeithwillbegoing

outsidehometoseeplaces.YesterdayNquspoke

aboutwantingtointroducemetosomeone,hesaid

it'sabitfreakybuthe'llexplainwhenIgetthere

today,IwonderwhatitisandwhoitisI'llmeet.

Dad:areyouguysreadysoIcandriveyouto

whereveryou'regoing?

Me:I'm readyjustwaitingformom tobringKeith.

Him:don'tdonastythingsinfrontofKeith.

Me:Dad!!

Him:I'm serious.

Me:ewwnowearesonothavingthisconversation.



Him:*laughs*comeonI'm yourbestfriendifyoudo

nothaveitwithmethenwhowillyouhaveitwith?

Me:*giggling*mom duh.

Herollshiseyeschuckling,mom showsup

panickingwhileholdingKeith.

Dad:honeywhat'swrong?

Her:it'sKeithhe'sheatedupIthinkweshouldtake

him tothedoctor.

DadwalksclosertohertofeelKeith'sheadandI

alsoseehim panicktoo.

Dad:let'shurry.

Weallrushouttothecar,ofcourseafterlocking

up...dadstartstheignition.ItrycallingNqubekobut



itringsunanswered,Iguesshismeetingisstillon...I

justleaveamessageforhim.

°Nqubeko°

Idon'tknowifI'llbeabletolietohim forlongbutofI

tellhim,itwillbreakhim.

Mnqobi:yohbrowhereyouat?

Me:*chuckling*I'm hereI'm justthinkingabout

something.

Him:okaysohowhaveyoubeen?Ididn'tgettotalk

toyouyesterdaycauseyouanddadwereclosed

behindthatdoor.

Me:I'vebeengoodjustwentthroughshitforthelast

couplemonthsbutit'sallgood.

Him:whatkindofshit?

Me:madeenemiesthereandthere,wentcrazya

little...Simphiwegotkidnappedandshot,Enhle'slife



wasindangersowasmycompany.

Him:wowsoundslikeyouguyshavebeenthrougha

lot.

IlookatSim andsmile.

Me:yeahwe'vebeenthroughquitealot.

Him:ohwho'sEnhle?

Me:*smiling*myperson.

Him:wuuuuhlookwho'sblushing,howlonghaveyou

twobeendating?

Me:startedlikingherafewdaysafteryou"died"but

onlystarteddating4monthsago.

Him:*shocked*you'vebeenwithherfor4months????

Me:*chuckling*yeah.

Him:wowyoutwomustbeserious,foraslongas

I'veknownyouyoudon'tlastamonthina

relationship.



Me:wellthistimeIfoundtheone.

Him:*smiles*whenam Imeetingher?

Me:herandKeithmustbeontheirwaynow.

Him:Keith?Who'sthat?

Me:Buhle'schild.

Him:*raiseshiseyebrowinconfusion*Buhlehasa

child?InfactI'vebeenmeaningtoaskyouabouther

causewhenIwokeupfrom comaIrememberedthat

IsuspectedthatshewaspregnantsoIaskeddadto

dosomeresearchonherandIfoundoutthatshe's

inCapeTownlivingwithanotherdude.

Him:*sighing*wheredoIstart?Buhlewaspregnant,I

tookherinbecauseshewasyourgirlfriendand

carryingyourchilda...

Him:*shocked*shewasreallypregnant?

Me:letmefinish,aftersometimeIgaveherthekey

toyourapartmentcauseIcouldn'tcopewithher

behaviorhere*sighing*monthswentbyandshegave

birthbutturnsoutshecheatedonyouitwasn'tyour

baby.



Him:*clencheshisjaw*what?(heasksthatinalow

tone)

Me:itgetsworse,whenshewasdischargedsheleft

thebabyonthebusstopbenchandranaway...the

babywasfoundbyEnhle'sparents,theytookhim in

andshoweredhim withlovethenadoptedhim.

Him:*sighsoutloud*howcouldBuhledosucha

thing?SoevenifIwashereshewasgoingtolieto

myfacethatthebabywasmine?Whataboutthe

baby'sfather?

Me:*shrugging*whatabouthim?Wedonotknow

him.

Him:whatifherocksuptoBuhlewantinghischild

andBuhlestartslookingforthebaby?

Me:uhIdon'tknowIneverthoughtaboutthefather.

Him:welllet'shopehedoesn'tshowupsohowoldis

thechild?Isitagirloraboy?

Me:*smiling*it'saboyandhe's3monthsold.

Him:*smiles*ifBuhledidn'tcheatonmeI'llbesaying

Ihavea3monthsoldson*smiles*butheyit'sokay



andIhappenedtomeetsomeoneyesterday.

Me:butyoujustgotback*chuckling*.

Him:*laughs*dudethatgirlisatruedefinitionof

beautybutsherefusedtogivemehernumber.

Me:*laughing*andwhyisthat?

Him:evenafterItoldhermynameshesaidI'm a

stranger,ItoldherIjustwantedtobefriendseven

thatwasn'tentirelytrueshesaidIquote"mydad

alongwithmyboyfriendwon'tlikethat".Me:damnI

shouldteachEnhletosaythattoeveryguythatwill

askforhernumbers.

Him:*laughs*butI'm sogonnagetthisgirl.

Me:whatmakesyousosure.

Him:dudewhoam I?Anywaywhenisyourperson

gettinghere?

Me:sheshould'vebeenherebynow,letmecallher.

Itakeoutmyphone.



Me:shootsomanymissedcalls,Imusthaveforgot

toputitbackongeneralaftertheonlinemeetingo

hadthismorning.Wellitseemslikeshewon'tmake

ittoday,shesaystheyaretakingKeithtothedoctor

heisn'tfeelingwellandthatshelovesme*smiling*

Him:nxdidyouhavetoincludethatpart?

Me:*chuckling*matewhyareyousoquiet?Iswear

it'slikeyoulivefrom talking.

Sim:*chuckles*Iwouldhavejustwenttomyroom

andletyouguysbondandcatchupbutIfiguredI'll

beboredtodeathalonetheresodon'tmindme

pretendasifI'm nothereIlovethisview.

Mnqobi:wellIguessI'llmeetyourpersonsomeother

daybutdoexplaintomehowshelookslike.

Me:*smiling*likealivingangel,s...

Him:okayjustshowmeherpicture.

IchucklegoingtomygallerythentoEnhle'sfolder,I

thenhandhim thephone...Iimmediatelyseehis

smilevanishing.



Me:*chuckling*what'swrong?Amazedbyherbeauty?

Him:*halfsmiles*wow.

Me:Iknowright.

Him:*clearshisthroat*she'sbeautiful.

Me:Iknownowgivememyphoneback.

HehandsitbackandIseeSimphiwesittingup

straightlookingatMnqobi.

Sim:it'sherisn'tit?

Mnqobi:*confused*what?

Me:yeahmatewhatareyouonabout?

Sim:it'sthegirlyouweretalkingabout,theonewho

refusedtogiveyouhernumbersright,it'sher.

Me:waitMnqobiwereyoutalkingaboutMinenhle?

Him:uhh...

Me:wowokaynowthatyouknowshe'smineplease

dobackoffandI'm sayingthatinthemostnicest



possibleway.

HesighsasifIam askinghim todotheimpossible.

Me:Mnqobi?



~insert63~

°Nqubeko°

Me:Mnqobi?

Him:*sighs*yeah.

Me:youdidhearwhatIjustsaidright?ManIdon't

wantustofightespeciallyforagirl.

Him:Iwillbackoff.

Me:MnqobiIknowthatonceyou'vemadeupyour

mindyouhardlychangeit.

Him:truetherebutI'llrespectyouandstayaway

from her.

Me:thankyou.

¶TheFollowingDay¶

°Minenhle°



TurnsoutKeithhasaminorflunothingserious....but

thenitwasbettersafethansorry.IguesstodayI'll

bevisitingNqualone,actuallyI'm inhisdoorstep

alreadyjustwaitingforhim toopenthedoor.He

opensitwithadashingsmilethatIstillcan'tget

usedto,itmakesmeblusheverytime.

BeforeIcouldgreethim hecrushesmewithahug.

Him:Imissedyou.

Me:itonlybeenoneday.

Him:*breakingthehug*really?Itfeltmorethanthat.

Me:*chuckling*mayIcomein,Iwanttositdownmy

kneesaregettingwobbly.

Him:ohhyeah*makingwayforme*wantmetohelp

you?

Me:*smiling*nodon'tworryI'llbefine.



Islowlyfollowbehindhim andbythemomentIsit

downIfeellikeIwasrunningaverylongdistance.

Him:areyouokay?

Me:*exhalinginexhaustion*yeah,sohoware

you?*smiling*

Him:I'm goodthanks,yourself?

Me:I'm doinggoodmyself.

Him:howisKeith?Whatdidthedoctorsay?

Me:hehasflubuthe'llbefine.

Him:ahshame.

Ilookathim withastrangelook.

Him:what?

Me:*giggling*nothing.



Ihearvoicesapproachingfrom behind,IseeNqu

sighing.

"OhCandyyou'vearrived"-thatSimphiwe.

Iturnmyheadtotheleftandmysmile

disappears,whatisthisguydoinghere.

Me:yeah,uhm hi.

Them:hey.

Guy:Mnqobi*lendsmehishandforashake*

Me:yeahIrememberyou,from thepark(Isaythat

shakinghishand)

Nqu:*clearshisthroat*babe,uhthisisMnqobimy

brother.

Me:hahayouarenotbeingfunnyyouknow.

Him:I'm serious.



InmymindI'm likewhatthefuck?YeahIfinally

figuredwhyhelookedfamiliarbuthowtheheckis

hehere?Iwenttohisfuneral,he'ssupposedtobe

dead.

Nqu:okayletmegiveyouanexplanation.

Hestartsfrom thebeginningtotheend,andwowMr

Gabuzaissomethingelsegod.

Him:sohereheis,andIbelieveyoutwohavealready

mettherewasnoneedformetointroducehim to

you*chuckles*

Me:oookay,wellnicetomeetyoubytheway...god

thisisfreaky.

Sim:*laughs*finallysomebodygetsit,sohowisKeith?

Iheardheisn'tfeelingwell.

Me:hehasfluhe'llbefine.

Sim:andhowareyou?Iseeyouareherewithout



yourwheelchair.

Mnqobi:waitwhat?

Nqu:it'skindofalongstory,tomakeitshortshegot

shotandlosttheabilitytowalk.

Mnqobi:wow,I'vebeengoneforafewmonthsandit

soundslikeI'vemissedoutalot.

Sim:don'tworryyou'llcatchup...Candy??

Me:Iwonderwhathappenedtoyoucallingme

Minenhle*chuckling*anywayI'm slowlyhealingyeahi

doneedmywheelchaireverynowandthenbutI

thoughtthattodaywouldbeagreatdaytoexercise.

Nqu:andhow'sthatworkingoutforyou?*smiles*

Me:good.

Him:really?

Me:*smiling*yeah.

Him:comeonbabeyou'rebreathinglikeyouwere

runningamarathon.



SimphiwelaughswhileIrollmyeyes.

Sim:NewYear'sEveisaroundthecornerand

everyonewillbeholdingclosetheirpartner.

Nqu:obviously,whatisyourpoint?

Sim:mypointis,thatdoesn'tsitwellwithme.

Nqu:*laughs*Itoldyoualongtimeagotofinda

girlfriendoraboyfriend.

Me:*smiling*oraboyfriend?Simphiweareyoubis.....

Sim:noyerr,yourmanbelievesthatI'm gaybutworry

notI'llprovehim wrongoneday.

Ichuckleandwecontinuetalking,laughingthereand

therebesidesMnqobi...he'sawfullyquietIhaveno

ideawhycausefrom whatIheardfrom Ntokoisthat

he'stalkative...anywayafterawhilemeandNqubeko

excuseourselvesbecauseapparently"Icametovisit

him notthem"hiswordsnotmine.



Me:isyourbrotheralwaysthatquiet?

Him:no,helikesyouandhe'sfindingithardtoaccept

thefactthatyouarehisbrother'sgirlfriend.

Me:what??Hebarelyknowsme.

Him:hebarelyknewBuhlebuthelikedherthefirst

timehesawher.

Me:*sighing*whatifIwasn'tyourgirlfriend?What

washegoingtodo?

Him:probablystalkyoutillyougivein,he'sa

persistentpersonhedoesn'tgiveupeasily.

Wow

Him:anywayenoughaboutthatheunderstandsthat

you'remygirlfriend,he'llbehave.Isortaneedyour

adviceconcerningMnqobi.

Me:I'm listening.

Him:soasyouknowthatdadthoughhecouldn't

havebabiesbutfoundoutthisyearthathecanand



thatI'm his.

Me:yeah.

Him:hedidthetestwithMnqobitooandturnsout

Mnqobiisn'thisson,he'suncle's.

Me:yucksthat'smessy,howdoyouallfeelaboutthat?

EspeciallyMnqobi,howdoeshefeel?

Him:that'swheretheadvicepartcomefrom,Mnqobi

doesn'tknowanythingaboutunclesleepingwith

mom,dadthinkinghe'sinfertilehedoesn'tknowdad

isn'thisfather.

Me:evenmoremessier.

Him:*sighs*yeah,whatdoyouthinkweshoulddo?

Me:Ithinkit'sbestifbothyouandyourdadsitdown

withMnqobiandtellhim theentirethingcauseifhe

happenstofindoutthetruthhimselfitwon'tend

nicely.

Him:butwhatifbytellinghim thetruthwemakehim

feelleftout?

Me:whynotcrossthebridgewhenyougetthere?

Pluswhatifherealizethatyourdadapologized



usingalie.

Him:*confused*whatdoyoumeanheapologized

usingalie?

Me:yousaidyourdadapologizedtohim,explaining

everythingright?

Him:yeah,wellexcludingthepartwithuncle.

Me:exactly,theentireexplanationevolvesaround

youruncle...itstartswithhim andendswithhim

whichmeanstheexplanationyourfathergaveto

Mnqobiis...

Him:completelyalie*sighs*whydidn'tIthinkofthat?

Me:*chuckling*Iguessyouwereinshockthatthe

personyouassumedyouburiedwasneverdead.

Him:*chuckling*Iguesssotoo,thankyouforthe

advise*smiles*

Me:*smiling*anytime.

Helooksatmeforawhileandthenoutofnowhere

heattacksmewithakiss.....Idon'tknowhowand



whenbutwefindourselvesremovingeachother's

clothes,hethenlaysmenicelyonthebed

worshippingmybody.....

[REMOVED]

°Simphiwe°

Iwillnottalkaboutthenoisethatiscomingfrom

Nqubeko'sroom insteadi'mmatalkaboutMnqobi,he

didsayhe'llbackoffbutIdon'ttrusthim Ionotwant

totellNquthatcauseIfeellikewe'llendup

arguing....hehasknownMnqobiforhisentirelife

andheonlymetmethisyearsoifweallgodown

thatroadIknowhewillbelievehisownbrotherbut

justbecauseIknowhe'llpickhim doesn'tmeanI

can'tdoanythingaboutit.NqulovesMinenhledearly

andhehasplannedfutureplansforthem bothsoif

helosesherhemightgocrazy,Minenhlealsoloves

NqudearlyI'veseenitIdon'tthinkshewouldjust

leavehim forhisbrotherwillingly.AllI'm gonnadois



keepaneyeonMnqobiatthemoment.

#Narrated

Buhle:I'vegotitmom.

Her:you'vegotwhat?

Buhle:awaytofindoutwhotookmychild,thebus

stopIlefthim onistheoneoutsidethehospital.

Her:okayso?

Buhle:therearecamerasaroundthere.

Her:*smiles*ohyeahItotallyforgotaboutthem,we'll

gofirstthinginthemorning.

Buhlenodswithasmileknowingthatthere's

progress.



~insert64~

°Minenhle°

Nqu:maybeyoushouldsleepover.

Me:youmustbeoutofyourmind.

Him:butbabeyoucanbarelywalk.

Me:andwho'sfaultisthat?

Him:*chuckles*certainlynotmine.

Igivehim adeadstare.

Him:theonlythingthatstareisdoingisturningme

on.

Me:getyourflatassupandtakemehome.

Him:butIwantyoualltomyselftheentire

night*pouts*



Me:you'redrainingyouknowthat?I'lljustask

Simphiwethen.

Him:*rollshiseyeswhilestandingup*okayokaylet's

go.

Hewearshisshoesandwalkstowardsthedoor,he

stopsandlooksatmestandingleaningonthe

headboard.

Him:andnow?

Me:Ican'twalk,mylegsarewobbly.

Helaughsatmebeforewalkingbacktopickmeup.

Him:*smiles*I'm sorry.

Me:*smilingback*you'renot.

Him:*chuckles*Iam.



Irollmyeyesasweentertheloungewherewefind

Simphiweseatedonthecouchalone.

Nqu:matehaveyouseenmycarkeys?

Sim:*turnshishead*ohthenoisemakers.

IburymyheadonNqubeko'sneckfeelingmycheeks

heatingup.

Nqu:*laughs*mateshutup.

Sim:*laughs*okayIwon'tsayanythingfornowbutI'll

suresaysomethinglater.

Nqu:youhaven'tansweredmeyouknow,Ihaveto

takeEnhlehome.

Him:ohhyeahyourbrothertookthem hesaidhe

neededsomeair.

Nqu:*frowns*butwhenIcameheretomakesnacksI

toldhim thatIwasgonnatakeEnhlehomearound

thistime.



Simphiwejustshrugs.

Me:it'sokayletmecallacab.

Nqu:no,*sighs*matecanyoudrivetheAudioutof

thegarageandparkitinfrontofthehouseforme.

Sim:*smiles*absolutely,wherearethekeys?

Nqu:study.

Simphiwestandsupwalkingtowardsthepassage.

Me:howmanycarsdoyouhave?

Him:2.

Me:I'veneverseenyoudrivingtheAudi.

Him:Ionlyuseitonspecialeventslikeongala

partiesordinners,launches....importantdeals.

Me:wowandyou'reabouttodriveitoccasionally.



Him:itdoesn'tmattercauseyou'respecialand

important.

Me:*blushing*whyareyouangry?

Him:*sighs*I'm tryingtofigureoutwhyMnqobitook

thecarafterIspecificallytoldhim Iwasgoingtouse

it.

Me:maybehe'llbebacksoon.Doesn'thehavehis

owncar?

Him:hehasit,it'sathomeithasbeentheresincethe

dayhefalselydied...hecan'tgotheretogetityet

wellyouknowwhy.

Me:*sighing*whydon'tyouplacemedownfora

sec,am Inotheavy?

Him:*chuckles*you'relightasafeather.

Irollmyeyesandkeeplookingathim,thiscarthing

isreallybotheringhim IwonderwhyMnqobitook

it...maybehehasavalidreasonotherthanwanting

air.AfterawhileSimphiwewalkin.



Sim:canIpleasecomewithyouguys.

Nqu:okaybutyou'renotdriving.

Him:butI....

Nqu:drivingitoutofthegaragewasthefirstandlast

timenowgivemethekeys.

Hehandshim thekeyswhilerollinghiseyesmaking

melaugh.

.

.

.

Dad:*frowns*what'swrong?Whyareyoucarrying

her?

Nqu:shestoodonherfeetforfartoolongandher

spinestartedactingup.

Dad:*panicking*mustItakeyoutothedoctor?M...

Me:nodadit'sokayIjustneedtotakemy

medicationandrestforawhile.



Dad:ifthat'swhatyouwant,butifyoudon'tgetbetter

bytomorrowI'm takingyoutothedoctor.

IsmilenoddingandDadtakesmefrom Nqu.

Dad:yourdadtoldmeaboutyourbrother,howdoyou

feelabouthim beingalive?

Nqu:shockedandgratefulinfactIstilldon'tbelieveit.

Dad:*chuckles*thanksforbringingherhome.

Nqunodswithasmilewhiledadturnswalking

towardsthepassage,IturnmyheadlookingatNqu

whomouths"Iloveyou"Iblushmouthing"Iloveyou"

back,hesmilesandwalkout.

°Nqubeko°

Thatwasacloseone,Ijustgotoverboardearlierit



justthatithasbeentoolongsinceIlasthadsome

cakeandgodhavemercyonmecauseIthinkI'm

alreadyobsessedwithEnhle's.I'm walkingbackto

mycarrightnowandIstoprealizingthatmyphone

isringing,it'sMnqobi...Isighpickingitup.

//

Him:broI'm sorryIwenttotheneargarageIdidn't

knowthatIwasgoingtotakethislong,butI'm onmy

waybacknow.

Me:you'redone?

Him:comeondon'tbelikethat.

Me:nxx.

//

Idropthecall,he'sreallypressingmybuttonsthis

crushofhisonMinenhlehastoendcauseit's

messingwithhim andifhecontinuesactinglikethis

wearegoingtohaveaproblem.



°Simphiwe°

Onedayhey,onedayI'llrideabeastlikethisone.I've

alwaysaskedNquwhyhedoesn'tdrivethiscarI

meanitalwaysinthegarage,hetoldmethatit'sonly

forimportanteventsandsoonandrightnowI'm

kindofnotshockedthathetookitoutforMinenhle

becausewellI'lljustsayhe'sbewitched.

"Heyheyhey,notouching"-hesaysopeningthedoor.

Me:I'm justfeelingit.

Him:it'sbadenoughthatyou'resittingonitnow

you'retouchingit.

Me:*chuckling*onedaymaneioneday.

Him:*startingthecar*ohthatremindsmeIlooked

intoyourC.VandI'm impressedmanwhydidn'tyou

handem out?

Me:whatareyoutalkingabout?Youlookedintomy



C.V?Idon'tremembergivingyoumyC.V.

Him:youalwaystalkabouthowbadyouwantto

workandwheneverIaskyoutogivemeyourC.V

youignoremesoIaskeddadifhecanfinditand

wellnothingisimpossibleforhim.

Me:*chuckling*ohyeahIonceappliedonlinebefore

myunclemadesurethatnooneemploysme,he

changedittosayingIhaveacriminalrecordand

alsoblockeditsohowdidtheheckyourdadfindit?

Him:Ijusttoldyouthatnothing'simpossiblefor

him,andwhywouldyouruncledosuch?

Me:hedidn'twantmetoearnmoneyformyself

causeImightseemyselfbetterthanhim andleave.

Him:yahnehpeoplearetrulywickedoutthere,

anywayyou'rehiredyou'llbestartingworkingfirst

thingafterNewYear.

Me:*astonished*matedon'tplaywithme.

Him:ifpeopleasktellthem theinterviewwashella

hardokay?

Me:you'reserious?



Him:wantmetochangemymind?

Me:fuckno,Iwanttohugyousobadrightnow.

Him:ewwnoyou'llsmugoffEnhle'ssmell.

Ilaughanditsinksin,I'm gonnabeanemployeefuck

I'm finallygoingtowakeuponMondaysand

complainlikeotheremployees.

Me:waityousaidfirstthingafterNewYear,that's2

January.

Him:yeah.

Me:canitbethe3rdbecauseonthe2ndI'llbe

sleepingfrom thehangoverI'llgetfrom drinkingtoo

muchonthe1st.

Him:*laughs*you'resomethingelsedoyouknow

that?

Me:wellcanI?

Him:no,Iguessyoushouldn'tdrinkonthe1st.



Me:butbutitwillbeNewYear.

HejustchucklesandfocusontheroadwellIguess

I'llstartdrinkingtoday.



~insert65~

#Narrated

Buhleandhermom arewatchingthefootageofthe

daysheleftherbabyonthebusstopbench.

Hermom:whatbuswereyoutalkingabout?It'sbeen

30minutesandnobusjustthebabycryinghislungs

out.

Buhle:ImighthavecalculatedwrongIdon'tknow.

Her:calculatedwrong?Youdogetthatyourbaby

mighthavedied.

Buhle:don'tsaythat!!

Her:whys...

Buhle:waitlook.

Theyremainquietastheyfocusonthewomenwho



rushesoutthecartothebabyandsoonaman

rushesouttoo,thewomentakesthebabyconsoling

him whiletheirlipsmovetheycan'texactlyhear

whattheyaresaying.Whentheyenterbacktothe

carBuhlequicklygrabsapenandapaperandwrites

downthenumberplateasthecoupledriveaway.

Buhle:*smiles*nowwe'regettingsomewhere.

Hermom:how?Howwillanumberplatehelpus?

Buhle:itwillleadusstraighttowheretheyare.

Her:howcausewecan'tinvolvethepoliceyoumight

getintotrouble.

Buhle:noI'llaskQuintontotakeofthis.

Her:who'sQuinton?

Buhle:afriendofmine,let'sgoandfindmybaby.

Hermothersighsshakingherhead.



°Nqubeko°

Mnqobi:broareyoustillmadatme?

Me:Istilldon'tgetwhyyouhadtogotothegarage

yesterdaytheexacttimeItoldyouIwasgonnause

thecar.

Him:likeIsaidIwasgonnacomebacksoonbutIgot

caughtup,forgiveme.

Me:*sighing*remember3yearsagowhenItoldyou

thatIwasinterestedinNonhle?

Him:yeah.

Me:andIdatedherforaweekbeforeyoutookher

from me.

Him:NqubekoI...

Me:nolisten*exhaling*Iforgaveyouforthatcausea

goodwomencan'tbestolen,shewasintoyouthe

momentyoustartedflirtingwithher.

Him:Ithoughtwewereoverthat,Ithoughtyou

forgavemeIevenlefther.



Me:thepointisMinenhlelovesmeyousawitfor

yourselfandIhavecertainlyneverlovedagirllikeI

loveher,sopleasedearbrotherpleaseacceptitthis

timepleaseacceptdefeat.

Him:ItoldyoumosthatI'llbugout,Ialreadyhave.

Me:you'remybrotherIknowyou,don'tyouthinkthat

Inoticethisbehaviorofyours?Jeezyoujustgot

backweshouldbecelebratingyourreturnnot

fightinglikethis.

Him:I'm notfightingyouI'm just*sighs*

Me:justwhat?Inlove?

Helooksdown.

Me:wow,okaythenIgiveyoumypermissiontotell

Enhleaboutyourundyingloveforher.

Hequicklyraisehisheadinshock.



Him:areyoubeingserious?

Me:didthatbulletmesswithyouinsomeway?Ijust

toldyouthatIhavecertainlyneverlovedagirllikeI

loveEnhleandyou'reactuallyconsideringwhatIjust

said...don'tyougiveadamnaboutmyfeelings?Y...

I'm disturbedbymyphoneringingandit'sthequeen

ofmyheart,Icalm myselfdownbeforepickingup//

Me:babe.

Her:wedidn'tuseacondom.

Me:what?

Her:wedidn'tusethefreakingcondom.

Icanhearthatshe'sreallyfrustratedandpanicking.

°Simphiwe°



SomepeoplehavenoshamehowcanMnqobi

considerdoingthat?Iwasn'texactlyeavesdroppingI

wasjustpassingbytofetchabottleofwinefrom

Nqubeko'scollection.WhenNqubeko'sphoneringI

continuewalkinglikenothinghappenedthenIreturn

tothekitchenwiththebottleforaglasswhereIfind

Mnqobigulpingdownwater,Iignorehim mindingmy

ownbusiness.

Him:youdoknowthatifNqubekocatchyouwith

thathe'sgonnaflip.

Me:*chuckling*Iknow,thatwhyhewon'tcatchme.

Him:you'regettingwaytocomfortablehereman.

IstopwhatI'm doingandlookathim.

Me:whatisthatsupposetomean?

Him:tellmethisman,whydoyoustayhereagain?

Me:andtellmethisman,howisthatanyofyour



business?

Him:*chuckles*youdon'tknowmeman,don'ttalkto

melikethat.

Me:andIsupposeyouknowme,youknowtheway

Nqubekopraisedyournameitwaslikeyou'resome

godofsortandIwaslikeIwishImetyoubutnow

seeingyou,you'renothingbutapieceofshit.

Him:watchyourmouthdude.

Me:orelsewhat?

Him:*chuckles*Icanmakeyoudisappearwithjusta

snapofmyfinger.

Me:you'restillakidyouhavealottolearn,Iknow

aboutthewannabegangstercrewyou'repartof...

Him:howdoyouknowaboutthat?

Me:whothefuckam I?Ohwaityoudon'tknowme.

Him:justbecauseyouknowthat,doesn'tmeanyou're

someishh.

Me:okgivemeasec.



Ipourthewineontheglassandgulpitdowninone

gothenpouritagain..justasI'm abouttogulpit

downagainNqubekoshowsup.

Him:IhavetorushtothechemistbeforeEnhlebites

myheadoffI'llbebackI...waitisthatBell'sfrom my

winecollection?

Me:whydoyousayitlikeit'saperson?

Him:Simphiwe.

Me:Minenhlemustbeplanningyourfuneralaswe

speak.

Him:I'llbeback.

Herushesout,Ibetterfinishthisbottlefast.Ilook

backatMnqobiwhohasalookIcan'tread.

Me:ohyeahwewerestilltalking,youknowNtokozo

right?Ofcourseyouknowher...whenshewastelling

meaboutbothyouandNqubekoshesaidyouare



kindhearted,freespiritedperson,niceand

considerate...thenshesaidNquiscoldhearted,

arrogantandthinkstheworldrevolvesaroundhim

andrightnowI'm startingtothinkyou'retheone

whoimplantedthatintoNtoko'sheadcauseNquis

noneofthat...butwearenotthere,youbetterstay

awayfrom Minenhle.

Him:orelsewhat?

Me:orelsewearegoingtohaveaproblem.

Him:shouldn'titbeNqubeko,mybrotherwhoshould

tellmethat?

Me:itshouldhavebeenNqubekomymatewho

shouldhavetoldmeI'm gettingtoocomfortablebut

yethereweare,MinenhlelovesNquyoudon'tknow

shitofwhatthey'vebeenthroughsoyoubetternot

ruinwhattheyhaveinfactyouwon'truinitwhileI'm

stillbreathing.

Him:*chuckles*areyoudoingallofthistotakemy

placeinNqu'slife?



Ilaughmyassatandcatchmybreathbygulpingthe

wineokayit'sstartingtowork.

Me:yahnehisthatwhatyouthink?IfIwereIwould

havealreadywoncausejudgingbyourbehaviorI'm

abetterbrothertoNqubekothanyouarerightnow.

#Narrated.

ThosewordshithardtoMnqobibuthedoesn'tshow

anyemotion.

Him:ifyouthinklikethatthenhowdoyouthinkhe

wouldfeelaboutyoumeddlinginhisrelationship?

Sim:meddling??Whatareyoutalkingabout?Look

thisconversationisoverasyoucanseeIhavea

datehereandyou'rekindofdisturbingus.

Him:ohhIseeitnowyou'reonlyhereformy

brother'swealth,you'rebusyactinglikeyoucare



abouthim andhisrelationshipsohecankeepyou

around.

Sim:aibowhatam I?Adog?Acat?NowIseeexactly

whyyouandBuhledated,youtwomakeawonderful

coupleinfactwhydon'tyougolookforherandfix

thingswithherI'm sureshe'llgiveyouababythis

timearound.

ThewayMnqobismilesatthatitlikehegota

brilliantidea.



~insert66~

°Nqubeko°

WhenIgottothechemisttheywerealreadyclosing

wellbecauseit'stheholidaysandthatladyseemed

alittledrunkIjustprayandhopeshegavemethe

rightpills,butiftheyweren'ttherightonesEnhle

wouldhavetoldmecauseshe'sanursesheknows

thesethings.RightnowI'm backhomeand

Simphiweisdrunkheneverlistensthisone.

Me:matedidn'tItellyounottogonearmywine

collection.

Him:*smiles*youdidtellmebutheyit'stheholidays.

Me:where'sMnqobi?

Him:Ithinkhewenttolookforhisgirlfriend*burps*

Me:*chuckling*maybeyoushouldgotobednow.

Him:yourbrotherisplanningsomethinghuge.



Me:whatareyoutalkingabout?

Him:youknowthatI'm smartright?*burps*

Me:uh?

Him:I'm smartright?

Me:*rollingmyeyes*yeah.

Him:wellIthink*burps*Ithinkthatyourbrotherwent

tolookforBuhleandhemightconvinceBuhleto

takeKeithbacktobreakCandycausehealready

knowshowfondsheisofhim alongwithherfamily.

Me:*shocked*what?Waithow'sthatallgoingtohelp

him?Itwon'thelphim atall.

Him:true,unless*burps*you'rerightIshouldgetto

bed.

Me:what??Unlesswhat?

Him:ohyeahIwasstilltalking.

Me:mate.

Him:unlesshepinseverythingonyou,howdoyou

thinkCandywillfeelknowingthatyoutookKeith

awayfrom him?



Me:itwouldn'tmakesenseImeanwhywouldIeven

wanttotakeKeithawayfrom them?

Him:mate*burps*itseemslikeyouknowlittleabout

yourbrother,Idon'tthinkheeverlikedyouIjustthink

hetoleratedyoujustbecauseyou'rehis

brother*shrugs*

Me:okaygotobedyou'resteppingoutofline.

Him:butI'm tellingthetruthasitis,doyouthinka

brotherthatlovesyoucoulddosuch?Worseit'snot

thefirsttime.

Me:Simphiwe.

Him:wakeupmate,thisbeingtoonicewillcostyou

Minenhle....youweretonicetoBuhleevenwhenshe

pushedyourbuttonsyounoticedthatshepushed

yourbuttonsbutyoustillcontinuedbeingniceto

her,afterwefirstmetIpretendedtobeyourfriend

butyouweretonicetonoticeit..mateit'stimeyou

placethatniceheartofyoursasideorelseyou

mightwakeuptomorrowwithoutagirlfriendand

whatwillyoudointheend?You'llforgivehim,why?

Becausehe'syourbrother...nxxyazifuthiwena



uyangicika,shayalentouyitsheleihlukanephansi

nentombiyakhoyerrr(nxxyouknowagain,youirritate

me,beatthisthingupandtellhim toleaveyour

girlfriendaloneyerrr).

Hewalksawaytohisroom actuallyhestumblesto

hisroom leavingmewithmixedemotions.

"Idon'tthinkheeverlikedyouijustthinkhe

toleratedyoujustbecauseyou'rehisbrother"

Ican'tseem togetthatoutofmymind,itkeeps

replayingitself.WhatdidhemeanbyIknowlittle

aboutMnqobi?

AllinallwhatifMnqobireallydowhatSimphiwe

saidhe'lldo?Ican'taffordtoloseMinenhlenoI

swearI'lllosemymind.IswearifthatdaycomesI'll

dotheoppositeofwhatMinenhleoncesaid,Iwill

playgodbypaintingtheentireDurbanwithMnqobi's

blood.



¶FollowingDay¶

°Minenhle°

Ihaveaproblem,Ihaveahugeproblem.Nqubeko

boughtmetheemergencypillyesterday...afterhe

leftIimmediatelytookitbutmybodyrejecteditI

vomiteditback.GodifIfallpregnantIam sodeadin

factifIfallpregnantNqubekoissodead.

"Honey"-mom sayspeekinginmyroom.

Igiveherahugesmile.

Her:Ntokoishereforyou.

Me:*smiling*pleasesendherhere.

Her:okay.



Shewalksaway,yesterdayIstayedinbedtheentire

daycauseIwasstillsoreIhadtomakeadumb

excuse,IsaidIhadmassiveperiodpainsbutnowI

trulywishIhadthem.Zamodidcometocheckup

onmetodaybeforeheleft,hesaidsomethingabout

hangingoutwiththeguysfrom thisneighborhood

wellthat'sbetterthanbeingboredindoorsallday.

"Babe"

Me:*smiling*lovehey.

Shetakesoffhershoesandjoinsmeinbed,it'schilly

todaysoIdon'thavetomakeupanyexcuse.

Her:howareyou?

Me:stressedasfuck,howaboutyou?

Her:yuckssoundslikeyou'regoingthroughtoo

muchthanIam.



Me:what'swrong?Areyouokay?

Her:yougofirst.

Me:*sighing*someandNqudidthedeedandwe

didn'tuseacondom,heboughtmeanemergencypill

yesterday.....whenIdrankit,itdidn'tstaydownI

vomitedit.

Her:what?Thelasttimethathappenedwewerestill

inNursingSchoolbutitwasn'tanemergencypill,it

wasthatpillthatyourselfdidn'tknowyourbody

rejectseverytimeyouconsumeit.

Me:yeahitwasth...ohno.

Her:what?

Me:IthinkNquboughtthewrongpill.

Her:whywouldhedothat?

Me:Idon'tknowbutitmakessensenow,mybody

doesn'trejectjustanypill.

Her:*sighs*sowhatnow?

Me:I'm doomedI'm....wait.



Itakemyphoneandcheckthetime.

Me:italmost4pm,IleftNqu'shousearound3pm or

3:30pm somewheretherewhichmeansit'sbeen

under60hourswe'vehadsexand...

Her:thatmeansyoustillhavetime,youcantakethe

onethatworksunder72hoursy..

Me:butthechemistsareclosedbynow,it'sthe

holidaysremember?*sighing*

Her:*smiles*youhavemeasafriendbabecomeon.

Shereachesforherbagandtakesoutsomepills

andgivemeone.

Me:ohmygodyou'resuchalifesaverdoyouknow

that.

Igrabthewaterbottlenexttomedrinkingthepill,I

remaininthesamepositionforabout2minutesand



whatdoyouknow?Itstaysdown.Ijustprayand

hopeitworks.

Her:whatIstilldon'tgetis,whydidNqubekobuyyou

awrongpill?

Me:Idon'tthinkitwasonpurpose,heknowsI'm a

nursewellwasanurseheknowsthatIknowthese

kindofthingssoIdon'tthinkitwasonpurpose,he's

justfrustratedandshockedbythereturnofhis

brotherMnqobi.

Her:woahwoahwoahpumpthebreaks,whatthe

heckareyoutalkingabout?

Me:owhyeahsoMnqobiisbackturnsouthenever

died,thepersonwhowasburiedwashisclone.

Her:I'm gonnaneedalongerversion.

Me:I'm sorrybabebutit'snotmystorytotell,anyway

Iwentfirstit'syourturn.

Her:*closeshereyes*givemeaminutefirst.

Ichuckleandwaitforhertocomebacktome.



Her:okayIthinkI'm good,stillverymuchshockedbut

I'm good.SoI'vebeentalkingwithMlaalotlately.

Me:ohboy.

Her:*chuckles*IthinkI'm slowlyfallingforhim.

Me:ohbabe(IsaythatasifI'm pityingher)

Her:Iknowwhatyou'regoingtosaybutitjust

happenedIdon'tknowhow.

Me:*sighing*you'renotsomeonewhofallsinlove

andnowthatyouareit'swithamarriedman,I'm glad

thoughthatyouarefallinginloveitshowsthat

you'remortal.

Her:you'renotgladaboutthe"marriedman"part.

Me:ofcourseI'm notglad,babeyouarenotgoodat

sharinghowwillyouworkthisout?Zamaisaghetto

persononceMlamelitellsherhewantsasecond

wifeshe'llflipshewon'tbackdownwithouta

fight...areyoureadyforallofthat?Mindyouifyou

agreetoallofthisMlawillbeyourfirstboyfriend

ever,andnotforlongsincehewantstomakeyouhis



wife...youwon'tgetthatmuchexperienceand

worseyou'llbesharinghim.

Her:ohgod(shesaysthatoutloudlookingatthe

ceiling)

Me:I'm nottryingtochangeyourmindoranythingI

justwantyoutoseewhat'saheadifyouagreeare

y....

Myphonevibratesonmythighs,Itakeitandreadthe

messagewhichleavesmymouthdry,drained...god

notagain.Itreadslikethis:-

"Howmuchdoyouthinkyouknowyourboyfriend?

Tomorrowyou'llhavevisitorswhichyourboyfriend

convincedtocomeby.I'm notsayingmuchI'm just

askinghowmuchdoyouthinkyouknowyour

boyfriend?"



~insert67~

°Minenhle°

Ntoko:what'sup?Itseemslikeyoujustsawaghost.

Me:*sighing*Ijustgotamessagefrom an

anonymousperson.

Her:whatdoesitsay?

Me:it'saskingmehowmuchIthinkIknowNqubeko.

Her:woahthatsoundslikeabitterex.

Me:*chuckling*bitterex??

Her:*giggles*I'm tellingyou,maybeshewantshim

backorsomething.

Ifit'sabitterexthenhowdoesvisitorsenterinallof

this?

Me:letmecallhim*chuckling*



Icallhim butitringsunanswered.

Me:hmmm itringsunanswered,I'llcallhim later...Do

youthinkhehassomedarksecrets?

Her:Idon'tknow,maybeohgodthisisfascinating.

Me:*laughing*you'recrazy,whatfascinatingabout

gettingsuchkindmessagefrom ananonymoususer?

Her:thecuriositybabeitmakeseverything

fascinating.

Me:*laughing*mcm anywayweweretalkingabout

youandMla,sowherewerewe?Ohyeah....

¶FollowingDay¶{NewYear'sEve31st}

°Nqubeko°

Icouldn'tsleeplastnight,myconversationwith



Simphiwekeptmeupallnight...Mnqobididn'treturn

yesterdayI'm notexactlyworriedcausehehashis

owncrib.

"Nqubeko"!!

Me:Gym!

Heenterswalkinglikeazombie.

Me:*chuckling*yucksyoulooklikeyougothitbya

truck.

Him:hahahafunny,hereyourgirlfriendisworried

aboutyou(handsmehisphone)andbothofyouare

gonnapayfordisturbingmysleep.

Me:*takingthephone*myperson.

Her:don'tmypersonme,whyaren'tyouanswering

yourphone?



Me:woahbabecalm down,Ihavenoideawheremy

phoneisit'saroundthehousethoughIjustdon't

rememberwhereIputitlast.

Her:*sighs*Iwasworriedaboutyou.

Ohyoushouldseemeblushingrightnow.

Me:*smiling*I'm sorrybabe,sowhataretheplansfor

today?

Her:yourdadinvitedustohishousefortonight.

Me:*grinning*awesome.

Her:soIcalledyesterdaywantingtoaskyou

something.

Me:andhereI'm thinkingyoucalledbecauseI'm

importantandyoumissedme.

Her:*giggles*wellyouareimportantandIdomiss

youbutIreallyhavetoaskyouthis.

Me:okayshoot.



Her:doyouhaveabitterex?

Me:*chuckling*that'sit?

Her:I'm beingserious.

Me:no.

Her:anenemy?

Me:whyareyouaskingmeallofthis?

Her:doyouhaveanydarksecretsyouhaven'ttold

me?

Me:Minenhlewhat'sgoingon?

Her:youwouldn'thideanythingfrom meright?And

youwouldn'thurtme.

Me:okayyou'rescaringme,I'm nothidinganything

from youandIcertainlywouldn'thurtyouon

purpose....pleaseEnhletellmewhat'sgoingonI'm

reallyworriednow.

Her:*sighs*Igotamessageyesterdayfrom an

anonymoususeraskingmehowmuchdoIthinkI

knowyouandthattodayI'llhavevisitorsthatyou

convincedtocomeoverI...



Me:WHAT!!?

Her:awwmyear.

Me:I'm sorryI'm sosorry,lookIthinkImightknow

whomighthavesentyouthatmessageandIthinkI

knowwhothevisitorsmightbe..fuckI'm goingtokill

him.

Her:what?You'regoingtokillwho?Babewhat's

goingon.

Ihearthedoorbellringingfrom hersidethenIhear

someshuffling.

"It'sokayhoneyIgotit"-soundslikehermom,I'm

sweatinglikecrazyrightnow.

Her:Babe?

Me:yeahyeahI'm stillhere.

Her:whyareyoutalkingaboutkilling?What'sgoing

on?



Me:canIseey...

Her:lookcanIcallyouback?

Me:whatwhat?What'sgoingon?

AllIhearisherbreathingheavily.

Her:Buhle??

Ohshitshitshitshit.

Me:babe??Enhle?Pleasedonotlistentoawordshe

says,hello??

Ithrowthephoneagainstthewallfrustrated.

Sim:*screams*thefuck?Myphone!!



ItotallyforgotthatIwasusinghisphoneandIdon't

havetimeforthat,Ijustkeeppacingupanddown

tryingtothinkstraight.Ican'tjustgooverthereyeah

theyknowthatI'm datingtheirdaughterbutit

doesn'tmeanIshouldjustrockupwithoutareason.

Sim:myphone,mybeautifulphone,why?Uh?Why?

Me:ohstopwhiningI'llgetyouanewphone.

Him:*standsup*inthatcasetellmewhat'sgoingon?

Whydoyoulooklikeyou'reabouttokillsomeone?

Me:becauseI'm abouttokillsomeone.

Him:woahwoahwoahwhat'shappening?Whatdid

Candysay?

Me:apparentlyMnqobisentheramessageasking

herhowmuchdoesshethinksheknowsmeand

thatshewillhavevisitorstodayandBuhlejust

showedupatEnhle'scrib.

Him:wait?SoareyousayingthatIwasright?DamnI

wasright.



Ijustgivehim aboredfacemarchingoutofthegym

grabbingmycarkeys.

Him:*catchinguptome*wheredoyouthinkyou're

going?

Me:tofindMnqobinowmoveanddon'tyoudaretry

tostopmeore...

Him:stopyou?FuckIwastheonewhotoldyouto

beathim,justwaitformeIneedtowearmyshoes.

°Minenhle°

Shock,angerandmostlyfeariswhatisgoing

throughmybodyrightnow.Buhlerockedupwithher

mothersayingshe'shereforher"baby"godyou

shouldseetheangeronmymother'sface...thefour

ofusarestaringatoneanotherinsilencewaitingfor

dad,him andZamohadwentoutto"bond"...ohhere

theyareanddadbispanickingasalways.



Him:sweetheartwhat'swrong?Whogotyouall

workedup?Ijustneedaname.

Mom:*exhales*Zac,Zamopleasetakeaseatwe

havevisitors.

Dadfrownssittingnexttomom andZamositsnext

tome.

Dad:uhm hi.

Buhle:uhhhi.

Dad:areyoutworesponsibleformywifebeingthis

mad?

Mom:calm down,hearwhattheycameherefor.

Wealllookatthetwoofthem andIdon'tknowifit's

mebutisBuhle'smom droolingoverdad?

Mom:Isweartogodifyoudon'tclosethatmouthI



willwipethisfloorwithyourstupidface.

Ilookatmom inamazement.

B.moms':*clearsherthroat*ohI'm sorry.

Mom:nxx.

Dad:okayladyyou'remakingmywifeevenmore

angriertellmewhatthefuckbringsyouhereorelse

getout.

Buhle:wowsoyouswearinthishouse?

Dad:sorrybutwhoareyou?Isthisyourhouse?

Buhle:lookI'm justhereforonethingandIdon't

wantanyfightsyeahIknowitwillbedifficultbut...

Dad:gettothepointandgetout.

Buhle:*sighs*3monthsagoImadeabigmistakeI

didn'tknowwhatIwasdoingIwasinthedarkest

placeatthatmomentIendedupdoingsomethingI

reallyregretandIdidn'trealizemymistakeupuntil

Nqubeko,NqubekoGabuzaknockedsomesense



intomyhead.

Ichucklebitterly.

Dad:ladywhatareyouonabout?

Her:IbelieveyouSirandyourwifefoundmychildon

t...

Dad:getout.

Her:*shocked*what?I...

Dad:Isaidgetout.

Her:No!!I'm notleavingwithoutmychild!!

Dad:whothefuckareyoutoshoutinmyhouse?and

toevenlie,wheredoesNqubekoenterinallofthis?

Her:he'smyboyfriend.

Ifindmyselflaughingmyassout.



Dad:firstyoumakemywifeangryandnowyou're

makingmydaughterlaughinsuchaseriousmatter.

Buhle:I'm beingserious,howdoyouthinkIfoundout

aboutyouandwhereyoulive?

Wellthat'sagreatquestion,howdidshe?Zamo

handsmehisphonewhichhasamessagefrom

Nqubekowhichreadslikethis:-

"KiddopleasemakesureEnhlereadsthismessage

assoonaspossible,herphonemighthavediedor

somethingIcan'tgetthroughher.

Babepleasedonotbelieveasinglewordshe

says,thepersonwhosentyouthemessage

yesterdayisMnqobihereallywanttobreakusupI'll

explaineverythinglaterjustdon'tbelieveherplease"

IstartcalmingdownIwasreallystartingtofreakout.



Me:soBuhleIheardyouandMnqobiareback

together,sowhatdoyoumeanyouandNqubekoare

dating?

Her:what?Wearenotbacktogetherwearejust...

Me:wronganswer,Mnqobiisdeadremember?

Sherunsoutofanswers.

°Simphiwe°

Mnqobiopensupandhe'swelcomedbyafullblown

punch.

Him:*holdinghisjaw*thefuck!!

Nqu:*fuming*you'repieceofshitdoyouknowthat?

Thisisuswalkingin.



Him:*chuckles*IguessBuhledelivered.

Nqu:youseriouslythinkEnhlewillleavemebecause

ofthisstupidstuntyoujustpulled?Entlekwhathave

Ieverdonetoyou?

Him:finallyyouaskthequestionI'vebeenpatiently

waitingforyoutoask.

Thenwhysayfinally?

Him:growingupwehadthatbrotherbondyeahbut

onedayIoverheardmom anddadarguingand

somehowitcameoutthatthepersonIknewwasmy

unclewasactuallymyfatherwellourfather,from

thereIstartednoticingthatyoualwaysgotwhatyou

wantattheexacttimeyouwantit,"dad"alwayspaid

attentiontoyoumorethanme...isitbecauseyou

wereplannedandIwasanabomination?

Nqu:youdon'tevenknowtheentirestory,andInever

gotanythingonasilverplatterIearnedwhatdad



alwaysgavemehealsopaidattentiontoyoutooit

justthatyouneverpaidattentiontohim andnowI

knowwhy,plusyouwereaspoiltbratyouexpected

everythingtobedeliverstoyouonasilverplatter

whileIhadtoworkmybutofftogetwhatIwantbut

netherlessIlovedyouanyway.

Him:Iam notaspoiltbratIneverwasyoujustsaw

methatwaycauseyouthoughtyouhaditallsince

thegirlsalwaysthrewthemselvesonyou,Iam sick

andtiredofyougettingeverything.

Nqu:waitwaitwaitsoallofthisisaboutthe

attentiondad"never"gaveyou?

Him:yes!!Theattention!!Thelove!!!Theexpensive

thingsyougotthatIdidn't!!IfIgotthosethingsI'll

alsobesuccessfulasyouandnotstuckin

gangsterism I'llalsogetagirlwhoisnotinterested

inyouandIwouldknowwhatafather'sloveis!!

Nqu:stuckingangsterism?Whatareyoutalking

about?

Therewegoagainhe'sbeingnice,whydoesn'the



everlistentome?Mnqobijusthasascrewmissing

inhishead,he'sjustjealousofNqubeko'ssuccess

he'smakingupbunchofexcuses.Imeanifhe'slike

thisbecauseofMrGthenwhytheheckishemaking

Nqusuffer?

Mnqobi:don'tIdeservetobehappyforonceinmy

life?

Nqu:*sighs*brodadlovesyou,youknowthatandI...

Him:no,neitherofyoudoImeanI'vebeengonefora

fewmonthsandyou'vealreadyreplacedmewith

thisguy.

Idon'twanttosayawordlordhelpmenotsay

anything,funnyhowIthoughtIcameheretowatcha

massivefight.

Him:youseriouslydidn'tloveme.

Nqu:comeo...



Me:youknowwhat?I'm outofhereIwillnotstay

hereandlistentothisthingyoucallabrotherfool

you,NqubekowhatdidIsaytoyouaboutbeingtoo

nice?Whatareyougoingtodonext?Givehim

Minenhleonasilverplatter?andyoubigheaddon't

involvemeinallofthis,Iam notanyone's

replacementespeciallynotyoursIam trustworthy,

loyal,honestandnottoforgetawesomethanyou'll

everbe.Lieinyourbrother'sfacedon'tworryhe'll

believeyoubutdon'tyoudareinvolvemenxx.

Bloodyd**kheadcallingmehisreplacement.



~insert68~

°Nqubeko°

I'm beinglikethisbecauseMnqobibelievesthat

uncleis"our"fathernothis"only"ifItellhim the

truthhe'llhavemorereasonstonotlikeme...fuck

whatam Isaying?Simphiwe'srightIam niceand

truthishiswordshithard,especiallythelastpartof

hiswords.

Mnqobi:nxxIdon'tlikethatguy.

Ilookathim slowlybackingaway.

Me:stayawayfrom Minenhle.

Him:*chuckles*youhaven'trealizedityet?Ireallylike

herIcan'tjustleaveher.



Me:Simphiwewasright,Iam tooniceandInever

realizeditIdon'toweyouanything,Idon'toweyou

anyexplanation,Idon'toweyouanypettinessIdon't

oweyounothing,ifyou'rereallybotheredbywhatdad

didn'tgiveyouthentakeallthisshittohim notmeI

didn'tdoanything.

Him:ohreally?Okaytellmehowcomeyoudidn't

reactshockedorsurprisedbythefactthatouruncle

isourfather?Uh?Tellme.

Iclearmythroat.

Him:youknowwhatIthink,Ithink"dad"toldyouall

aboutit,dadtoldhisperfectsoneverythingwhileI

theabominationwasn'ttoldanything.

Me:again,howisthatanyofmyfault?Whoknows

maybedadkeptitawayfrom youcausehethought

it'swhat'sbestforyou.

Him:what'sbestforme?Themanwhodon'tgivea

damnaboutmethoughtw...



Me:themanyou'retalkingaboutraisedyouwith

warm handsdespiteknowingyouaren'thisson,he

sentyoutothebestschools,showedyoulove,made

sureyoudon'tgotobedwithanempty

stomach,madeacloneforyousomom wouldn't

knowyou'realiveandkillyou,hepaidtonsofmoney

sotheywouldn'tswitchoffthemachinesandwhat

doesheget?Hatredforsomethingheisnotaware

of.Nowi'mmasaythisforthelasttimestayaway

from MinenhlecauseI'm donebeingnice.

Him:*smirks*wellyeahyou'resayingthatforthelast

timebutIam notstayingawayfrom Minenhle.

Ilookathim confusedandsoonfeelanunbearable

paincomingfrom myhead,Ithinksomeonejusthit

mewithsomethingstrongonmyhead...Istart

seeingblurrywhiletouchingmyhead.

Mnqobi:sleeptightbro.



Ifallonthefloorandmyeyesfailme.

#Narrated

Mnqobi:dudewhattookyousolongtoreadmyhand

signals?

Guy:wasstillconfusedwellI'm stillconfusedonwhy

youwantedmetohityourbrother.

Mnqobi:eyylongstory,justhelpmetakehim tomy

apartmentcausethisiswherethey'lllookforhim

first.

Guy:oookayyouhavealotofexplainingtodo,Imean

youjustcamebackandyou'realreadydoingsome

messedupshittoyourownbrother.

°Minenhle°

Mom:Ibelievemydaughteraskedyouaquestion.



B'smom:andIbelievethatisnotthereasonweare

heresocanwejustfocusonthechildplease.

Dad:forthethirdtimegetout.

Buhle:andforthesecondtimeIam notgoing

anywherewithoutmybaby.

Dad:ohyesyouarea...

Buhle:orelsewhat?

Dad:orelseI'm callingthepolice,aladywholefther

ownbabyonabusstopbenchisinmyhouse

demandinghim backohwowdidn'tyouthinkofthe

consequencesofwhatmight'vehappenedtohim

whenyoulefthim there?Hecould'vegottensickor

worsediedandnowyouhavethenervetowalkin

heredemandinghim back.

Buhle:wellitwillbeyourwordagainstmine,I'lljust

tellthem thatyoustolehim from me.

Me:wow,Simphiwewasrightyoureallyarecrazy.

Buhle:ohyoujustshutupIain'ttalkingtoyouthis

doesn'tinvolveyou.

Me:ohitmostcertainlydoes,youcameIntomy



homeandmademyparentsangrymyparentswho

havehadsleeplessnightsraisingthechildyoufailed

nononoraisingthechildyougaveupearlywaytoo

earlytoraisehim yourself,liedtoourfacessaying

thatNqubekoknowsaboutthiswhenyouand

Mnqobiplanneditandnowyouhavethenerveto

threatenthem bysayingyou'lllietothelaw.

Buhle:*sighs*formychildIwill.

Me:whatchild?Whatchildareyoutalkingabout?

Causeyoulostyourchildthemomentyoulefthim

onthatbenchyoudon'thaveachildjustleavemy

home.

Buhle:y..

Me:gotothepoliceandtellthem wekidnappedyour

babythenwe'llshowthem thefootageoftheday

youleftyourbabyonthebenchandtoday'sfootage

whereyoujustsaidyou'lllietothelaw.

Hermotherclearsherthroatshiftinguncomfortable.



Her:Buhlelet'sgo.

Me:IwouldlistentoyourmotherifIwereyou.

Buhle:*standsup*thisisnotover.

Me:*smiling*weknow.

Hermotheralsostandsupwithherheadbowedand

theyturnwalkingaway.

Zamo:HappyNewYearinadvance.

Me,Mom andDadtiltourheadslookingathim.

Him:what?

Mom:ailetmegocheckonthelittleguy.

Shestandsupwalkingaway.



Zamo:andI'm hungryl..

Dad:waitthere'ssomethingIwannaaskyoufirst.

Zamo:*clearshisthroat*okay.

Dad:uhm I'veonlytalkedtomywifeaboutthisuhh

*inhales*wewerewonderingifyouwouldliketobe

ourson*exhales*wewouldliketoadoptyou.

Ohmygoodness,thisIdidn'texpect.Ihopehe

agrees.

Zamo:*shocked*areyouserious?

Dad:yeahwe'vebeentalkingaboutthisforawhile

now,youoncesaidMinenhleisthereasonwhyyou

wouldgobackinPMBcausetoyoushe'stheonly

familyyouhavebutnows...

Zamo:yesIwouldlovebeingyourson,beingthepart

ofthisfamily.

Iscream hugginghim.



Dad:awesomenowthereisanothermalefigurein

thehouseIcancomplaintoaboutthescreams.

Wealllaugh,Ithenstanduphuggingdad.

Me:thankyou.

Zamostandsuptooandjointhebig.

Him:no,thankyouIwasactuallygettingworriedon

whereIwouldgoafterschoolsclosesforthemarch

holidayscauseIcan'tjustalwayscomehereasI

please.

Dad:wellnowyoucancausethisisyou'rehome

startingfrom nowtillforever.

"Wuuhgrouphug,whatdidwemiss?*-Mom asks

showingupwithKeith.



Dad:heagreed.

Mom:*smiles*really?

Weallnodandtheyjoininthehug.Wellourday

didn'tstartoffwellbutthingsseem tobegetting

better...allthatisleftisforustogetreadysowecan

leaveforMrG'shouseIcan'twaittoseeNquIsorta

misshim now.

°Simphiwe°

Whatisitthatcouldpossiblytakehim solongtoget

back?Whoknowmaybetheyarehavinganice

conversationoversomedrinksImeanwithhisnice

levelshecandothat.Ohthere'sacarpullingin

outsidethatshouldbehim,Iam happythathe'sback

sowecanleaveforhisdad'shousebutIam still

verymuchmadathim.Thedoorbellrings,okayitis

nothim...Igotoanswerthedoorandtwoofficers

standtherewithstraightfaces.



Me:uhm eveningofficers.

Officer1:even,uhwearelookingforNqubekoGabuza.

Me:forwhatifImayask?

Him:wegotacallearliertodayfrom aneighborof

hismothertellingusaboutanalarm thatwentoff

andwhenwegottherewefoundhismotherdeadit

seemslikeshe'sbeendeadforawhilenow.

Me:ohmygoodnesshowdidthealarm gooff?

TheybothlookatmeasifI'm crazy,wellIneedto

knowduh.

Officer2:Ibelievethatsomeonetriedtobreakinnot

knowingthere'sadeadbodyint...noIhaveto

ask,whyaren'tyoushockedthatyourmotherisdead?

Me:ohI'm notNqubeko,thenameisSimphiwe.

Him:you'rewastingourtime,wherecanwefind

Nqubeko?

Me:helivesherebuthe'snothomeI'llpassonthe



badnews.

Him:okayandtellhim thebodyisinthehospital's

mortuaryandalsosendourdeepestcondolences.

Me:*bowingmyhead*Iwill.

TheyturnwalkingawayandIclosethedoorwellit

wasabouttime,IwonderhowNquwillfeelabout

havingtoprepareafuneralforhismother.

.

.

Ohkit'sbeen2hoursandhe'snotbackstill,Ihave

triedcallinghim butittakesmestraighttovoicemail.

Hisdadiscallingme...thisisactuallyNqu'sother

phoneallIdidwastochangetheSim cardsanyways

maybehe'salreadytherewithhisbrother//

Me:taima.

Him:sonhowareyoudoing?

Me:I'm abitthirstybutIbelievemythirstwillbe



takencareofsoon.

Him:*laughs*ifyouandNqugetheresoonyouwill

betakencareof.

Me:*frowning*he'snotthere?

Him:whatdoyoumean?CauseI'vebeentryingto

reachhim butittakesmetovoicemailandMnqobi

saidhelastsawhim whenyoutwolefthishouse.

Ohnohedidn't.

Me:wellhe'snotwithme,canIcallyouback.

Him:okay.(Isenseworryfrom histime)

//

IdropthecalltryingtothinkbutsoonMinenhlecalls

eish//

Me:Candy.



Her:heySim,I'm sorryforbotheringyoutoday.

Me:it'sokay.

Her:cool,ishetherewithyou?

Me:notexactly.

Her:ohhwhereishe?

Me:IthinkMnqobididsomethingtohim.

Her:What!?

Me:calm downletmeexplain...

°Nqubeko°

Islowlyopenmyeyeswithmyheadbanginglike

crazyIthinkIwashitbyagunorsomethingyerr.

"Ohyou'reawake"

Me:you'regonnapayforthis.



Him:*chuckles*how?CauseIdon'tthinkyouwill

leavethisplacealive.

Ilookathim indisgust.

Him:IhavetoleavenowI'm surethepartyhas

started,whentheclockhits00:00I'llbekissing

Minenhleasweenterthenewyearandyou'llbe

kissingyourlifegoodbye.

Hetakesoutagun.

Him:IwantyoutofeelthesamepainIfeltwhen

mom shotme.

Me:arey..

Hefiresthegun,thebulletgoesstraightthroughmy

stomach.Igaspinshockaspaintakesover.



Him:seeyouontheothersidebro,greetourfather

forme.

Heleavesmebreathingheavilywithanunbearable

pain,Ihaven'tatenordrankanythingtodaysothe

bloodI'm losingisn'thelping.

Me:Bigguy*groaning*fuckI...

WorseI'm tiredonachair...wheneverythingstartedI

didn'tknowifthiswouldbemystoryandnowI

think.......



~insert69~

°Minenhle°

Mnqobi:*smiles*hey.

Ican'tevenfakeasmilewiththisguy,basedonwhat

Simphiwetoldmeitispossiblethathedid

somethingtoNqubeko.

Me:hi.

Him:haveyouseentheguys?

Me:noSimphiwesaidthey'llbeherebeforemidnight

hejusthavetofetchNqubekofrom somewhere.

Heactsuneasy,thisprovesmethathe'skeeping

Nqubekosomewhere.MrGwalkstowardsus.



Him:anyupdatefrom NquandSim causeI'm fucken

losingmymindrightnow,IeventracedNqubeko's

phoneanditsayshe'sinyourhouseSimphiwesaid

he'llcallmeback3hoursagoandhehaven't.

Mnqobi:ohyeahIforgottobringthephonewithme

heforgotitatmyhousewhentheycameoverwith

Sim.

Simphiwecallsme,Ilookatthesetwomeninfront

ofmeandanswerthecall//

Me:Sim.

Him:you'resmartright?

Me:*confused*uh??

Him:areyousmartornot?

Me:yeahIguess.

Him:ifyouwereMnqobiwherewouldyoukeep

Nqubeko?Don'tsayhishousecauseIjustcame

backfrom thereandhe'snotthere.



Me:uhhowam Isupposetoknow?I'm noteven

closetothatperson.

Him:thatperson?Ishetherewithyou?

Me:yeah.

Him:thinkSimphiwethink!!

MrG:canyouaskhim whyhehasn'tgotbacktome

yet.

Me:MrGsayscallhim.

Him:Ican't.

Me:uh?Why?

Him:CandyMrGlovesbothhissonIknowthat,ifhe

findsoutthatMnqobikeptNqubekohostage

becauseofyou...MrGmightthinkthatitwouldbe

bestifyoustayawayfrom bothofthem sinceyou're

makingthem fight...wouldyoulikethat??

Me:what?Whywouldhethinklikethat?

Him:becausehedoesn'twantMnqobitofeelleftout

especiallysinceMnqobiisn'thissonandN...

Me:yeahandIknowhowthestorygoesbutdon't



youthinkthat'skindofnotfairandonmysideIthink

you'rejudgingthewholesituationwaytoearlywhat

ifhedoesn'tthinklikethatwhatifhedoesn'tthinkI

shoulddothat?

Him:wellyeahhemightnot.

Me:thenc...

Him:okayI'm abitscaredokay!!

Ilookatthesetwomen.

Me:uhm excuseme.

Iturnwalkingthroughthepassage.

Me:whatdoyoumeanyou'rescared?

Him:whenthisstartedIdidtellmyselfthatIdon't

trustMnqobiandthatI'llkeepaneyeonhim and

honestlyhe'ssmartforaguyIthoughtisnaive.I



thoughthewasgoingtokeepfoolingNquInever

thoughthewouldactuallykidnaphim.IfIcallMrG

andtellhim allofthishemightbelievemebutwhen

hetalkstoMnqobi,Mnqobimightpineverythingon

methisguyisagangsterhehasconnectionshe

mighteraseNqu'smindandwithNqunot

rememberinganythingI'llbedoomedcauseIwon't

haveanythingtodefendmyselfwith...MrGisthe

DarkHawkhecanmakemedisappearwithjusta

snapofhisfinger.

Me:whyareyoubeingsodeep?Whyareyouthinking

soafar?Mnqobimightnoteventhinkofthat.

Him:haveyoueverheardofPrincessMbalenhle

Mkhize?

Me:yeahtheonewhogotmarriedtoMJMkhize

whereareyouexactlygoingwiththis?

Him:doyouknowtheirstory,especiallythepart

whereMJlosthismemory?

Me:yesSimphiweIknow,Zamoalwaystellmetheir

storyhe'sfriendswithakidwho'ssomehowrelated

tothem...howdoesmemorylosshavetodowith



thissituation?

Him:*sighs*okayofyouknowthestorythenyou

mustknowCynthia.

Me:theladywhokeptfeedingMJpillstonotgethis

memoryback,heardthatwhereversheisrightnow

she'sdangerousblahblahwhyaren'twefocusingon

findingNqubeko?

Him:she'stheleader.

Me:leader?YouknowwhatI'm justgonnatellMrG

everythingmyselfsohecanfindNqubeko.

Him:she'stheleaderofthegangthatMnqobiisin,I

justfoundthatoutyeahIknewhewasinagangbut

Ididn'tthinkinagangledbyher.

She..s..h...I'veheardsomanystoriesaboutthis

womenandlasttimeIcheckedshewasn'tinS.A,if

herandMnqobiareconnectedthen...

#Narrated



Mnqobi:excusemetoodadIhavetomakeacall.

Hemovesawaycallinghisfriend//

Mnqobi:dude.

Guy:sure.

Him:howishe?

Guy:losingalotofblood,ifhedoesn'tgetmedical

attentionhewilldie.

Him:goodi'mmaneedyoutomovehim from there

ASAP.

Guy:towhere?

Him:Idon'tknow?Maybeyourhouseorsomething.

Guy:youmustbelosingit,I'm nottakinghim tomy

house.

Him:*thinking*ohthere'sakeyinmybedroom onthe

secondshelfontheleft,there'sacabininthewoods



justoutsideDurbanthatmeandNqubuiltforsome

shitthatdoesn'tmatteranymoreIwillsendyouthe

directions.

Guy:youoweme,Imeanlikealot.

Him:yeahyeahIknow,nowhurry.

Guy:sharp.

//

Helooksaroundtoseeifnoonesawhim orhears

him thengoesbacktohisdadandafterafew

minutesMinenhlewalksbacktoo.

°Simphiwe°

22h13.That'sthetimeandIhaven'tfoundNqubeko.

KnowingthatMnqobiisconnectedwithladyCynthia

givesmemorestress.Ishouldhaveneverwalked

outearlierIshouldhavestayedthere,IknowthatI



waspissedoffbutIshouldn'thavewalkedout

leavinghim behindnowlookwhereweare.

ThinkSimphiwejeez,whattodo?Whattodo?Idon't

knowMnqobithatmuch,wherewouldhekeep

Nqubeko?Heonlyhasonehouseandanapartment

t..fuckhisapartment.Iquicklystartthecar,Nqubeko

willprobablykillmewhenheseesmedrivinghis

Audibuthe'llhavetounderstandthatthisisreally

important.IwonderwhatMnqobididtoNqubeko's

carcauseitisnotinhishouse.Irememberthe

directionstohisapartmentverywellfrom thelast

timemeandNqucameheretoBuhleand

unfortunatelythatpictureisstillstuckinmyhead.I

parkthecarandrushtothedoorwhichislockedbut

Imakeaplanandwalkin,Isearchtheentire

apartmentandstilldon'tfindNqubeko.Iscream in

frustrationpunchingthewall.

Me:whydidIleaveyouwithhim knowinghehas

experiencewhileyoudon't*sighing*



Iwalkoutbacktothecaranddriveoutbutendup

parkingthecarnexttotheroadcauseImightcause

anaccident.Ilaymyheadonthesteeringwheel

tryingtothink.

°Minenhle°

Dad:honeyareyouokay?

Me:*tearsfall*no.

Him:*worried*what?What'swrong?

Me:*crying*Nqubekostillnothere,nooneknows

whereheis,Simphiwestillcan'tfindhim.Whatifhe's

hurtwhereverheis?Whatif..if..dadIcan'tlosehim I

justcan't*swallowingthelumpinmythroat*whatif...

Him:*hugsme*shhitpainsmetoseeyoucryinglike

this,don'tworryyourselfmaybehe'sonhiswayhere.

Me:*shakingmyhead*nohe'snot,whatifhekillshim?

W..



Him:*pushingmelightly*killhim?Whatareyou

talkingabout?

Isniffwipingoutmytears.

°Simphiwe°

23h44,justafewminutestoanewyearandI'm still

onthesamespotnotknowingwhattodonext.This

morningIwassosurethatbythistimeI'llbedrunk

notevenbeingabletowalkbutheream I.Isigh

lookingat"my"phonewhichhassomanymissed

callsfrom CandyandMrG,Ireachoutforit...letme

callMrG..Imightendupdyingwithjustthiscallbut

thenMnqobiwillhavenochoicebuttobringNqu

backmyonlyworryisthathemighterasehis

memorythenofcoursehe'llblameitonmebutit's

okayaslongasNquwillbebacksafeandaliveI

don'tmindabouttheconsequences....



~insert70~

°Simphiwe°

MrG:whydidn'tyoutellmethissooner??

Me:I'm sorrybutifyouwereinmyshoesyou

wouldn'thavesaidanythingyourself.

MrG:*sighs*comeovermyhousesowecanfigure

thisout.

Me:okay.

//

Idropthecallandstarttheignitionwithmythoughts

runningwild,IhopethatwhenMnqobiliesMrG

doesn'tbelievehim becauseifhedoesI'm dead.

IturnontheradiocauseifIkeepdrivinginthis



silenceI'lllosemymind.

"10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1Ha.."...

Iturnitoff,there'snothingtobehappyabout....

°Minenhle°

Newyear,Newbeginningbutmyloveisnowhereto

befound.

Me:*sighing*lordwethankyouforeverythingyou've

doneforus,we'veenteredaNewyearstillbreathing

wethankyouforthat,we'vefacedtoomany

obstaclesinthepreviousyearbutweconquered

them withyourgraceandyourlove,youbrought

angelsintomylifelordtomakesurethatIalways

haveareasontosmileinthemorningandIthank

youforthat,theangelsyoubroughtmightbetoo



manybutIcouldn'taskforlesssoIbegyoutonot

takeanyofthoseangelsfrom me,Ibegyoutobe

withyourchildlordprotecthim whereverheisand

pleaseshowusasignonwherewecouldfindhim or

leadhim backhome...inyournametheson,the

fatherandtheholyspirit*sighing*Amen.

Ihopehe'ssafeandalivewherehe'sat.

"MissMinenhle"

Isnapoutofmiserablethoughtswipingoutmytears

andfocusonthewaitress.

Him:yourfathersaidtogiveyouthiswatertocalm

youdown.

Itaketheglassofwater.



Me:*smiling*thankyou.

HenodsandwalkawaywhileIdrinkwater,dadsaid

he'sgoingtotalkwithNqu'sdad...Idon'tcarewhat

Mnqobiwillsayaslongastheydon'tdoanythingto

Simphiwe.Iplacetheglassonthetableandstand

up..Ifeelliketheroom isclosinginIneedair...Iwalk

outsidebutit'slikeI'm seeingawholenewworld,I

leanonthewallfeelingextremelyhotanddizzywhat

onearthisgoingonwithme?

"Heyareyouokay?"-Mnqobisaysapproachingme.

Me:yeahI'm fine.

Him:butyoudon'tlookgood.

Me:justpleasedirectmetoyourfather'soffice.

ItrytostandstillsoIcanwalkbackinsidebutmy

legsfailmeandhecatchesme.



Him:*smirks*justrelaxandcloseyoureyes.

Me:wha.....wha....

Wordsfailme,myeyesfailmeandmybodygivesin

aseverythingturnsdark.

#Narrated

BenwalkstohisofficewithZacbehindhim.

Zac:Minenhletoldmeeverything.

Ben:*frustrated*Simphiwealsotoldme

everything,howcouldMnqobidosuchtohisown

brother?

Zac:let'snotfocusonthatrightnowlet'sfocuson

findingNqubeko.

Ben:you'reright.

Zac:IassumeSimphiwetoldyouaboutladyC.



Ben:*chuckles*yeah,Igetwhythekiddidn'twantto

tellmeallofthis.

Zac:whichiswhyweshoulddothiscarefully,ladyC

isnotinvolvedinallofthissoifwedothiscarefully

wewillfindNquwithoutinvolvingher.

Ben:meaningweshouldn'tinvolveMnqobiinthisas

inweshouldn'ttellhim anythingcausehemightrun

toherforhelp.

Zac:exactly.

Ben:let'swaitforSimphiwe*gulpsdowntheglassof

wine*

Meanwhile...

TheguyfeelsNqubeko'spulseandthencalls

Mnqobi.

//

Mnqobi:what'sup?Haveyougottentothelocation?



Guy:yeahIgotherelike5minutesagoandthisplace

iscreepy.

Him:atleasttherearelamps.

Guy:yeahyeahthat'snotwhyIcalledyou.

Him:okay,shoot.

Guy:hispulseisdroppingmanshouldIcallour

doctor?

Him:givemeanumberfrom a100-1.

Guy:4.

Him:okaycallthedoc.

Guy:aytsharp.

//

#Back_to_Ben's_house.

Simphiwewalksinlookingsour.



Ben:comeonsonlookalive.

Sim:IalwayslookalivebutrightnowIreallycan't.

Ben:Iknowwhatyou'reafraidofandtrustmeevenif

MnqobiconvincesmethatyouarebehindthisI

wouldn'tbelievehim causeI'veseenyouand

Nqubeko...youareabrothertoNqubekothatMnqobi

canneverbe.

Simphiwelooksathim inshockashisbodystartsto

relax.

Ben:nowstopworrying,youaretakingtheleadon

thisonecausemeandZacareclueless.

Sim:I'vebeentryingtothinkofsomethingforhours

andIcan'tseem togetanything.

Zac:comeonyou'reasmartkidjustrelaxand

concentrate.



Simphiwerelaxesandstartswalkingaroundthe

office.

Sim:okaybutweneedtoinvolveMnqobi.

Zac:wecan't.

Sim:whynot?Causeheholdstheanswers.

Ben:sonofweinvolvehim weinvolveladyC.

Sim:*cuss*eishuhm okaymaybeweshouldgethis

phoneandseeifwecanfindsomethingfrom there

causeIthinksomeone'shelpinghim,thequestionis

howwillwegetit?

Ben:that'seasy,letmecallhim tocomehere.

Bencallshim butittakeshim straighttovoicemail.

Oneofhisstaffwalksinwiththeirdrinks.

Ben:SeancanyoucallMnqobiforme.

Sean:ahhsirMnqobileftabout25minutesagohe



saidtotellyouthathehastodashtohisfriend's

party.

Ben:what?*exhales*thankyouforthedrinks.

Seannodsandwalksout.

Sim:okaynowwecan'tevenfollowhim whoknows

maybehe'sofftowherehekeptNqu...maybehe

knowsweareintohim.

Zac'sphonerings,heanswersit//

Him:mywife.

Tina:honeyIcan'tseem tofindKeith'spacifierand

MinenhlehaditlastI'vebeencallingherbutittakes

mestraighttovoicemailisshetherebyyourside?

TinastayedbehindtobabysitKeith.



Him:noshe'snotbymysidebutlookforitinthe

kitchenontopofthecounterIlastsawitthere.

Her:okay,willyou3behomesoon.

Him:Ican'ttell.

Her:wellthelittleguyisupagain,bye.

//

Ben:wifeymissesyoualready?

Zac:shewasjustaskingforKeith'spacifier.

Ben:ouchsoshedoesn'tmissyou.

Zac*chuckles*Iknowshemissesmeunlikeyour

fiancewho'snottalkingtoyourightnow.

Ben:nxx.

Zac:*laughs*okaybacktotheissueathand.

Zamowalksin.



Zamo:*clearshisthroat*sorryIhopeI'm not

disturbinganythingbuthasanyofyouseen

Minenhle?

Zac:lookforherinthelounge.

Zamo:*shakeshishead*she'snotthere,she'snotin

anyofthebedrooms,she'snotinthebathroom I

can'tfindheranywhereandI'm startingtopanick.

Zac'seyesturndarkimmediately.

Sim:nonono,hedidn't.

Zac:*standsup*herphonehasatrackerw..

Zamo:herhandbagisinthelounge,everythingisin

there.

Sim:*pacingupanddown*thisisnotgoodnono

no,whatifheskipsthecountry?Ifhedoeshewillkill

NqubekocauseheknowsNqubekowon'tresttillhe

findsMinenhle.



Zamo:*confused*whatareyoutalkingabout?

Ben:you'restillyoungsony...

Zamo:thisismysisterwe'retalkingaboutandI'llbe

turning20inafewmonthssodon'tgivemethat.

Zac:Simphiweexplaineverythingtohim,Bentakeme

toyoursurveillancessystem room.

Benstandsup.

Zac:andjustsoyouknow,Iwon'tsparehislifeeven

ifhedoesn'tdoanythingtomydaughterIstillwon't

sparehislife....



~insert71~

#Narrated

Zac:wowsoyoursondruggedmydaughter(hesays

thatwithhishandsformingfists)

Ben:*sighs*unfortunatelyhedid,Ijustdon't

understandwhereIwentwrongwithhim.Imean

backthenIknewthattheyweremybrother'skids

butIstillgavethem equalloveevenwhenIfound

outhewasn'tmysonIstilllovedhim...Ididn'tlove

him anyless.

Zac:yaddayaddagivemeapenandapapersoIcan

writedownhisnumberplate.

Benhandsthem tohim.

°Simphiwe°



Zamo:youmeantotellmethathekidnappedboth

MinenhleandNqubeko?

Me:yeahandwehavenoideawheretostart.

Him:nononowehavetothinkofsomething.

Me:don'tworrywe'llfindthem Iwon'tresttillwedo.

Him:*sighs*they'vebeenthroughsomuchwhenwill

theycatchabreak?Italwayshitafterhit.

Me:thatwhyIsayourcircle,ourfamilycircleis

enoughnowweshouldn'tletanyoneelseincauseit

seemstobethosewetrustthatbetrayandhurtus.

MrGandMrHwalkin,wellNqubekofailedtotake

careofhisbrotheritseemslikeMrHwilldoitfor

him butIwonderhowwillMrGfeelaboutallofthis.

SeeMnqobisaysMrGcarestoomuchabout

Nqubekothathedoesn'tevennoticehim..ifMrGlet

MrHkillMnqobiinthenameofsavingNquwon'tMr

GbeprovingwhatMnqobiisclaimingImeanyeah

MnqobideservestodiebutMrGshouldn'tbeaware



ofit.

Ben:wegotthenumberplatebutwegonnaneedto

gotomylayercausethat'swheremyresourcesare.

Me:noit'scoolIgotit,mayIuseyourlaptop?

Ben:*shocked*yeahfeelfree.

Itakeaseatpullingthelaptop.

¶5DaysLater¶

°Nqubeko°

What'sthatbeepingsound?Am Iinahospital?I

slowlyopenmyeyesandtheymeetsomeoneIdon't

know,Itiltmyheadandseewoodwallsthisis

definitelynotthehospital.



Guy:ohyou'reup,damnyoucansleep.

Iclosemyeyestryingtothinkhowendeduphere

anditallcomesbackbutwherethefuckam I?

"Dearbrother,ohwhatarelief"-Mnqobisayswalking

throughthedoor.

IfeelangerbuildingupItrytositupbutdamnthe

painonmystomach,isthishowyoufeelwhenyou

getshot??Fuck.

Mnqobi:youshouldbegladthatIcalledadoctorfor

youearlyunlikemewhogothelplatethatIhadto

sinkstraightintocomawhileyouwerebusy

smoochingmygirlfriend.

What?



Him:ohyouthoughtIwouldn'tfindout?Wellanyway

wearenotthere,rememberthisplace?

Ilookathim suspiciously.

Him:comeonlookaround,refreshyourmemory.

Irollmyeyeslookingaroundthisj..waitthisisthe

cabinwebuiltyearsago.

Him:thebrocave*chuckles*whoknewthatonedayit

wouldcomeinhandy.

Ishouldhavebeatenhim upwhenIhadthechance,I

shouldhavepaintedthecitywithhisbloodIshould

havedoneit.

Him:nowthatyou'reawakeIhaveasurprisefor



you,dude(lookingattheguy)

TheguywalksaroundthebedI'm sleepingonand

pushesactuallyrollsitoutfollowingMnqobi,I

wonderwhyhekeptmealive.Herollsmeintothe

otherroom andmyentirebodymusclesfreeze.

Mnqobi:Surprise!!

Enhle:Nqubeko(sheletoutafaintsmile)

Ifeelmyheartracingandthisbeepingthingiebeeps

fasterandlouder.

Guy:woahwoahwoahdudeit'snotsupposetodo

that.

Me:Mnqq..qqo..biplllllease.

Him:ohwouldyoulookatthat,hecantalk..gladthat



youcannowcalm downcauseIwantyoutoseethis.

HeclimbsonthebedwhereMinenhleistiedupand

grabsherchin.

Me:noooplease..

ItrymovingbutIenduponthefloorgroaninginpain.

Minenhle:Nqubeko!!Mnqobiplease.

Mnqobi:SHUTUP!!ifhewantstodiethenlethim die

Iwon'tcallthedoctoragain.

Iholdmystomachfeelingthepain10×more.

Me:letherrrggo.

Guy:Mnqobi.



Mnqobi:WHAT!!?

Me:bbabehashhee..

Enhle:no,justhangintherestaystrong

please*sniffs*ourdadsincludingSimphiwewillfind

us.

Mnqobi:*laughs*keepdreamingtheywillneverfind

you,I'm gonnakeeptorturinghim tillhediesthenwe

movetoCanada.

Enhle:Mnqobiwhyareyoudoingallofthis?

Him:I'm doingallofthisforyouforustobehappy

togetherwithoutanyonebotheringus.

Her:whatmakesyouthinkthatIcouldpossiblyever

loveyou.

Him:ohyouwill,dudegethim offthegroundandout

ofheremeandMinenhlehavethingstodo.

Me:Noo..

IhavefaithinSimphiwe,Ioncetoldhim aboutthis



placehewasn'tpayingattentiontomethatdaybutI

prayandhopeheremembersaboutit.

Guy:MnqobiIcan'tholdhim upbymyselfjeez.

Iraisemyheadandlookatherfacethatisfilledby

tears,thisisallmyfault.

°Simphiwe°

Depressed,goingcrazy,losingweightthelistgoes

onandon.IreallyunderestimatedMnqobi.

Zac:whoknowswhathe'sdoingtomybaby?

AfterfindingMnqobi'scarburntMrHbrokedown

thatwasthemostemotionalsceneIhaveever

seen...seeinganoldpersoncryingloudlyisnota



greatsighttoseetrustme.

Me:we'llfindthem.

MrsH:when??

Thecalmnessinthatvoicemakesmyheartbreak.

Me:Idon'tknowmahbutwe'llfindthem,evenifit

takesusweeks,months,yearsw...

Her:years!??

Me:nononoI...

Iam savedbythedoorbell.

Zamo:I'llgetit.

Hegetsupandwalkstothedoorthencomesback



withawhitecoupleorsiblingsIdon'tknow.

Man:evening.*sittingdown*

MrsH:evening.

Man:wedon'tknowifweareintherightaddressis

thistheuhm..(anaccent?)

Zac:thisistheHlongwanehousehold.

Man:ohyesweareintherightplace.

Zac:whoareyouandhowcanwehelpyou?

Man:I'm MatteoandthisismywifeHeideweare

from Italy,wearehereuhhowdoIsaythis..

Zac:canyoujustgetstraighttothepointcausewe

arecurrentlyfacingalotatthemoment.

Him:ohIbelieveyou'rethefamilythatfoundmyson

abondenonabusstopbench.

Zac:ohgodnotagain,lookI'm gonnasaythis

one...staythefuckawayfrom myfamily.

Him:looksircanwejusttalkaboutthislikeudults



thatweare,Iwouldreallyliketohavehim backI

appreciateyoutakinghim inandtakingcareofhim

butI'm hisfather..

Zac:okayareyoudone?

Him:lookdon'tmakethisdifficult.

Zac:orelsewhat?

Him:thenIguessI'llcallmylawyerandtakeyouto

courtcauseinmyunderstandinghismotheristhe

onewholefthim thereandIwasn'tawareofthat,I

wasn'tevenawareofthefactthathismotherwas

pregnantuntilthedayshegavebirthandI'vebeen

searchingforhim eversince...I'm hisfatherthecourt

willagreewithme.

Zac:okayareyoudonegetout.

Theylookathim shockedandtheyslowlystandup

andwalkout.

MrsH:Zac.



Zac:nodon'tsayit,Ijustneedtofindmy

daughter*standsupanddisappearsintothekitchen*

Zamo:wehavetofindMinenhlefastcauseIdon't

thinkhe'llbeabletohandleitall...wedon'twanthim

havingastrokesoweneedtoworkharder.

We'vebeenworkingharderfrom thestartImeanMr

GhadhismensearchtheentireDurbanandthey

didn'tfindanything,myconclusionisthattheyare

notinDurbanandweknowthattheyhaven'tleftthe

countrycausewehavepeopleguidingtheairports.

Me:I'm goingbacktoMnqobi'shousetolookfor

clues.

¶2Weekslater¶

°Minenhle°



Ihaven'tseenNqusincethedaytheybroughthim in

thisroom I'm in,eachandeverydayIlookstraightat

thedoorhopingtoseedadburstinginbutallIever

seeisMnqobiwalkinginwithaninnocentsmilelike

rightnow.

Him:heybabe,howareyoudoing?

AllheeverdoesisforcefullykissmeandwhenI

don'trespondheslapsmeI'm justgladthathe

doesn'trapeme.

Him:heyI'm talkingtoyou.

Me:justpleaseletmeseeNqu.

Him:*chuckles*don'tworryyou'llseehim soonfor

thelasttime.

Me:whatdoyoumeanforthelasttime?

Him:Ithinkit'stimeheleavesthelandoftheliving.

Me:*shakingmyhead*nopleasenod..



Him:ewwwhatisthat?

Ifollowhiseyeswhichareonmylowerbody,blood??

Him:areyouonyourperiodsorsomething?

Ikeeplookingattheblooddumb,myperiodsare

2weeksearlier.

Me:mmmmhmm.

Thosearedefinitelynotperiodpains.

Him:ewwughletmeseeifIcanarrangesomething

foryourperiods....



~insert72~

°Minenhle°

Mybreathingisgettingheavierbythesecond,the

painonmyabdomenisunexplainable.Mnqobiwalks

backin.

Him:don'tworrymyguyisbringingthepadsor

whatever.

Me:Idon'tthinkI'm onmyperiodsIdon'tknow

what'sgoingonwithmebutIneedadoctor.

Him:hahayouthinkI'llfallforthat?Quittheacting

yourstuffisontheway.NowbeagoodgirlIhaveto

gofinishoffmybrother.*walksout*

IkeeplosingmorebloodandworseI'm stilltiedup,I

can'tevenmove...godwhatishappeningtome?Did

hepoisonmeorsomething?



#Narrated

ZacstandsbythecornerofBen'sofficedeepin

thoughts,hehasevenlostweighthehasbeeninand

outofcourtsincetheWeiszreallydidtakehim to

court,there'sapossibilitythattheymightloseKeith.

Hecan'tdealwithMinenhle'sdisappearancesohow

willhecopeiftheyloseKeith.

Zamo:taima.

Zac:*sighs*son.

Zamo:areyouokay?

Zac:yeahyeahI'm good.

Zamo:I'm notconvinced.

Zac:there'sapossibilitythatwemightloseKeith,I

meanhe'shisbiologicalfatherandhehasnothingto

dowithBuhle,hehasotherkids,he'sagreatfather.

Zamo:you'realsoagreatfather.



Zac:noI'm not,MinenhletoldmewhatMnqobiwas

uptooIshouldn'thaveleftherknowinghewas

aroundIshouldn'tha...

Zamo:don'tbeatyourselfup,nooneknewMnqobi

wasgoingtodrugandkidnapher.

Zac:ifI'm agreatfatherIwouldhavefoundherby

now.

ZamolooksatZacwholookslikehe'saboutto

breakdown,helooksdowngettingemotionalhimself.

______________atthehotel_______________

Zama:wherewereyou?

Mla:Iwasataunt'stocheckuponthem,Minenhleis

missing.

Her:*gasps*ohmygod,forhowlong?

Him:it'salmost3weeksnow*sighs*youshouldhave

seenherparentstheyaresodevastated.



Her:whowouldn't,whataboutherboyfriendI'm sure

he'sgoingcrazytoo.

Him:he'smissingtooeiit'salongstoryI'lltellitto

youwhenIwakeupIwanttotakeanap.

Her:forsomereasonyou'realwaysnothereand

whenyoucomeback,youcomebacktired.

Him:itmustbetheDurbanweather.

Her:hmm sowhenarewegoinghome?

Him:what?Ijusttoldyouthatmycousinismissing

andyouwantustoupandleave.

Her:youknowthat'snotwhatImeant,I'vebeen

askingyouthisquestionsincethe2ndofthismonth

andyou'vebeenignoringme,nowthatyouhavea

reasonyou'rethrowingitonmyfaceasifIdon'tcare

aboutMinenhle.

Him:nobabeit..

Her:what?Uh?What?Youknowwhat'sfunny?It's

thefactthatI'vebeenbeggingyouforustomove

thissidebutyoublanklyrefusedandsuddenlyyou

areavoidingtogobackhomeasifsomethingis



keepingyouhere.

Him:okayI'm donewiththisconversation,I'm gonna

takeanap.

Hetakesoffhisshoesandgetinsidethe

covers,mindyouit'sstill13h00.

____________stillhotel_________________

Matteotakesaseatacrosshiswifewhoseemsto

bemilesawayinthoughts.Heclearshisthroatto

getherattentionandsheblinksandlooksathim.

Mat:areyouokay?

Shegivesoutaheavysigh.

Mat:ohboy.



Her:Ijustfeelbadforthatfamily.

Him:honeyno.

Her:MatteoIknowthatyoualsosawhowtheywere

yesterdayincourt,theytookKeithinandtookcareof

him astheirown.Isawthepainintheireyes

especiallytheladywhoplayedtheroleofamother

inKeith'slife.

Him:lookIgetit,IwouldalsobedevastatedifIwas

intheirshoesbutwhatareyousuggesting?ThatI

shouldjustforgetaboutmysonandletthem beso

theycanplayhappyfamilywithhim sowhatabout

methen?Justbecausehe'saproductofcheatingI

shouldgivehim up?

Her:youknowthat'snotwhatImean,I'm sayingwhy

notcomeupwithasolutionforthisyouknowmaybe

havesomesortofagreement....insomewaymaybe

Keithcanbeinourlivesandsoastheirs.

Matteolooksatherlikehe'sconsideringit.



Mat:howwillthatwork?WeliveinItalyandtheyare

hereinSouthAfrica.

Her:sinceKeithisstillachildIthinkit'svesthestays

herecausetravelingalotwon'tbegoodforhim,we

shouldlethim growupalittle...wecanalwaysvideo

chathisparentstoseehim andsometimeswecan

comevisithim...whenhe'sabitolderwecanmeet

upwithhisparentsandarrangewherehe'llschool

andwherehewillspendhisholidaysplusbythen

he'llbeabletochoseforhimself.

Matteoleansbackonhischairthinkinghard.

___________backatBen'soffice__________

Bensitsdownsighingindefeat.

Ben:I'veusedalmosteveryresourceIhave,howcan

westillnotfindthem?



Sim:butwecan'tgiveup,there'sgottabesomething,

thereisnowayheisthatgood.

Zamo:maybeweshouldinvolvethepolice.

Sim:andhowwillweexplaintothem whywedidn't

cometothem sooner?

ZamosighswhileSimphiwepacesupanddown,he

himselflostabitofweight.

Zac:wellIshouldgobackhome,Ineedtospend

moretimewithKeithbeforetheytakehim away

from us.

Hemovesfrom thedarkercornerandSimphiwe

noticessomething,hewalkstowardsitslowlywhile

theotherslookathim suspiciously.Herealizethat

it'sapicturehetakesitandlookatitclosely.

Zac:son.



Sim:I'veseenthispicturebefore.

Hekeepslookingatitcloselyandheremembers.

____¶Flashback¶_____

NqutakesoutaphotoandshowsittoSimphiwe

who'snotevenfocusingonhim andthepicture.

Nqu:meandMnqobibuiltthisourselvesmanwecall

itthebrocave,thisusedtobeourhideoutfrom our

parentsorwhenweneededsomeairfrom Durban.

Youknowwhat'sgreataboutit?Thefactthatnoone

elsebesidesmeandMnqobiknowsaboutthis

place...Simphiwe?Simphiweareyouevenlistening

tome?

Sim:*focusedonhisphone*no.

Nqu:comeonareyoustillmadatme?

Sim:yesandI'm nottalkingtoyou.



Nqu:butyouare.

Sim:I'm not.

Nqu:youjustdidagain,anywayIwasthinkingitcould

beourbrocaveit'slocatedj...

Sim:whatareyoutalkingabout?

Nqu:areyoukiddingme?Youweren'tlisteningwere

you?

Sim:*yawns*I'm sleepyletmegotobed.

Nqu:youaresuchanassdoyouknowthat?

Sim:*laughs*soI'vebeentold.

_____¶EndofFlashback¶_____

Zamo:SIMPHIWE!!!

Sim:yeah.

Zamo:wheredidyougo?

Sim:IthinkImightknowwherehe'skeepingthem.



Everyonefocusonhim withtheirheartsbeating

reallyfast.

Sim:Nqubekooncetoldmeaboutthisplace,hesaid

onlyhim andMnqobiknowsitsotheymightbehere

theproblem isIdon'tknowwhereitis.

Ben:thebrocaveofcourse!!Whydidn'tIthinkofit

sooner*standsup*

Zac:pleasetellmeyouknowwhereitis.

Ben:ofcourseIknowithowelsewouldIhavethat

picture?

Zac:askstheguywhohashadtheclueinhisoffice

sincedayoneofthiskidnapping.Nowshallwe

go*takesouthisgun,checkingit*

SimphiwetakesouthisguntoosodoesBen.



Zamo:woahwoahwoah,thisiswhereIdrawthelineI

am notgoinganywherewithyouguyshavingthose.

Sim:*chuckles*wellyou'reabouttomisstheshow,

loaded

Zac:loaded.

Ben:loadedlet'sgo.

The3ofthem walksoutandZamolooksatthem in

awe.

Zamo:waitforme!!...



~insert73~

°Minenhle°

Mnqobi:what'swrongnow?Igaveyouyourgirlie

stuffsowhyareyoucrying?

Me:Ineedadoctorplease,Ican'ttakethepain

anymore.

Him:ohcomeonIhadgirlfriendsbeforeIknow

thesethings.

Me:*groaning*pleaseMnqobiIbegyou,ithasbeen3

hoursnow...anormalpersondoesn'tbleedthis

mucheveniftheyareonperiods.

Hejustrollshiseyesandfocusonhisphone.Ifeel

liketheroom isgettingdarkerandasiftheroom is

closinginonme.

°Simphiwe°



He'sdefinitelyhere.

Zamo:okayweneedaplanwecan'tjustmarchin

there.

Ben:ofcoursewecan,he'snotexpectingusand

there's4ofus.

Zac:Mnqobiismine,Iwanttoteachhim alesson

beforesendinghim tojoinhisancestors.

Damnnowthatisjustwow.

Aguywalksoutandleansonthewallsmoking.

Zamo:whotheheckisthat?*whispering*

Me:Idon'tknowbutI'm takinghim out.

LuckyIbroughtmysilencer,Iputitonandaim the

gunathim.



Zamo:whatifyoumiss,won'tthatalerthim thatwe

arehere.

Me:youtalktomuchjustwatch.

Ifocusontheguyagainandfirethegun.

Me:boom what'smyname?

Zamo:wowyoudidn'tmiss.

Me:thatisnotmynameyoufool.

Him:*chuckles*let'sgo.

Wemovefrom behindthebushwe'rehiding

behind,theywalkinsidewhileIcheckonthe

guy...wellhe'snotdeadIjustgothim good.

"Youpieceofshit!!"

FuckI'm missingtheshow,IruninsideandfindZac



ontopofMnqobigivinghim alotofpunches...Ihave

aquestion,am Iabadpersonforwantingtotakea

videorightnow?

"Guys!!!!Guys!!!"

IruntowhereZamoisandIfreezeatthesight

beforeme.

Him:*sheddingtears*don'tjuststandtheredo

something,Minenhle*slapsher*she'snotwakingup

whyisn'tshewakingup?

Bloodbloodbloodsomuchblood.

"IfoundNqubekohavey....ohholyshit"



#Narrated

ZacdragsthekickingMnqobioutside.

Zac:youmessedwiththewronggirl*spits*

Mnqobi:DAD!!!!

HeshoutsoutforBenwhilewigglinghimself,Zac

keepspullinghim tothecar.

SimphiwepicksMinenhleupwhileBenpicksNqu

whichisnotexactlyeasyhejustputshim overhis

shoulder,theywalkoutofthecabinwithZamo

makingashortprayer.

ZacletgoofMnqobiandkickshim onhisstomach

repeatedly,whenheseesthathe'sweakhestops

andtakesouttheliterbottleofpetrolthenwalks

backtoMnqobiwho'stryingtocrawlaway.



Zac:*wipeshisforehead*Iwasn'tgonnadoanything

toyoubutyoujusthadtokidnapmy,MYdaughter.

Mnqobi:ddad*thatcomeoutlowly*

Hepourspetrolalloverhim thentakesoutalighter.

Ben:woahwoahwoah.

Zac:what??!

Ben:Ithinkit'senoughnow.

Zac:didn'tIt...waitwaitwaitwhyismydaughter

coveredinblood.

HerushestoSimphiwewho'scarryingMinenhle.

Sim:Idon'tknowbutwhatIknowisthatweshould

getthem tothehospitalsoon.

HemarchesbacktoMnqobiandstartskickinghim

alloveragain.



Zac:whatdidyoudotomydaughteryouanimal!!!?

Ben:Zacplease.

Zac:WHAT?!!Whatthefuckiswrongwithyou?Do

youseethebloodonmydaughter?ItoldyouIwas

gonnakillhim didn'tI...

Ben:he'sstillmyson!!

Zac:Idon'tfuckencare!!Hekidnappedmydaughter

andnowlookather,Idon'tcare!!

Ben:justletmetakecareofhim myself.

Sim:wereallyneedtogoherpulseisdroppingand

she'sstillbleedingsopleasecanwego.

Zac:he'sright.

ZacopensthelighteranddropsitonMnqobi.

Ben:NO!!!!!!!

Zac:ohfuckofflet'sgo.

______________________



TinalooksatKeithwithtearsstreamingdown.

Her:ohbabyyoulooksopeaceful,IwishIwasyou

rightnow..nostressaboutanythingjustcarefree.

Yoursisterisstillnowheretobefoundandyourreal

fatherwantsyou,hewanttotakeyouawayfrom us.

I'm notreadytoloseyouandmissouteverythingon

yourlife.

Herphoneringsonherpocket,shetakesitoutand

answersit.//

Her:*sighs*whereareyouguysI'vebeencallingyou

forhoursdoy..

Zac:wefoundthem.

ShelooksatKeithandmovesawayfrom him with

herheartjumping.



Her:ohmygodaretheyokay?Wheredidyoufind

them?How?Whereareyourightnow?Whenwillyou

gethere?

Him:*sighs*weareinthehospitaluhjustgethere.

Her:what'swrong?You'rescaringme.

Him:justcalm downandgethere.

//

Shebreathesinandouttryingtocalm herselfdown.

Tina:Tinajustcalm downshe'sfine,sheisfineokay

babywehavetogo.

_________________

AfterawhileTinagetstothehospital,themoment

Zacseesherhestandsupandmeetsthem halfway



thenhugthem.

Tina:whereisshe?Tellmeshe'sokay.

Zac:theyarestillbusywithherwearewaitingforan

updatedon'tworryshe'llbefine.

Tina:okayhowwasshewhenyoufoundher?

Zac:*clearshisthroat*uhm we'lltalkaboutthatlater.

HesaysthattakingKeithfrom herthenleadherto

takeaseat.

Afterafewminutesofthem sittingdownadoctor

showsup.

Doc:NqubekoGabuza?

TheystandupincludingBenwhodoesn'tseem okay.



Ben:howishe?

Doc:*sighs*wefound5gunwoundsonhisbodyand

itseemslikeheconsumedinatoxicchemicalitis

doingsomethingtohiscellswearestilldoingsome

testsanddrainingthesubstanceout*sighs*even

afterwedrainedoutthatchemicalwewon'tbeable

totellifhe'llbefine...we'lljustwaitforhisbodyto

react,healandforhim towakeup....nowplease

excuseme.

Heturnsandwalksawayleavingallofthem

shocked.

Ben:excumemetooIneedair.

Hewalksout.

Sim:waitwaitsohe'sincoma?

Zamo:*sighs*Ithinksoman.



Simphiwewalksbackwardsslowlyandleansonthe

walllettingdoctorswordsinkin.

Zamo:heymanhe'llbefine,he'satoughguyIknow

he'llpullthrough.

Sim:butwhatifhedoesn'tI..ohnonono.

Zamo:what?

Sim:Ihavetogobacktothecabin.

Zac:what?Why?

Sim:IforgotabouttheguyIshot.

Zac:justlethim rotthere.

Tinagasps.

Sim:welluhm sothethingishedidn'tdie.

Zac:what??

Sim:I'llbeback.



Herushesout.

Tina:seemslikethere'salotyou'regoingtotellme

whenwegethome.

"MinenhleCandiceHlongwane"

Theyturntheirbodiesfacingthedoctor,adifferent

doctor.

Doc:evening.

Them:evening.

Doc:Ihavegoodnewsandbadnews,goodnewsis

thatMinenhleisfineshe'ssleepingatthe

moment,w..

Zac&Tina:ohthankgoodness.

Zamo:whywasshebleeding?

Doc:that'swherethebadnewsfallunder*sighs*she



was3weekspregnant,shemiscarried.

Tina'shandsquicklymaketheirwaytohermouth.



~insert74~

°Zamo°

Tina:ohmygodnotagain.

Doc:again?

Zac:yeah*swallows*shehadamiscarriagelastyear.

Doc:*sighs*ifshemiscarriesagainshemightnever

beabletohavekidsofherown.

Me:*sighing*mayweseeher?

Doc:asI'vesaidshe'sstillsleepingandwehaven't

toldherthesenews,ifyoudon'tmindcouldyou

comebacktomorrowcausevisitinghoursare

almostover.

Me:okthankyou.

Shenodsandwalksaway,Ilookbacktothe



HlongwanecoupleMrHisbusyconsolinghiswife

whoisamesswithtearsrightnow.Itmaytakea

whileformetocallthem mom anddad.

Tina:whenwillshecatchabreakuh?

Zac:shhpleasecalm down,seeevenKeithwantsto

crynow.

Me:letmetakehim.

Itakethelittleguyfrom MrHandwalkaroundwith

him tillhefallsasleep.

Me:weshouldgetgoingnow.

°Simphiwe°

NqubekobetterdomeafavourandwakeupsoIcan

kickhisass.AnywayIfinishedtheguyoffandtook



careofhisbody,don'taskmehow.AsforMnqobihe

burnttodeath,from nowonIam scaredofMrH.

Remindmenevertocrosshim causedamn.

Thedoorbellrings,I'm backatthehousebythe

way...Iwalktothedoorandopenitandit'sthe

officersagain.

Me:officers.

Officer1:you,again.

Me:yeahme,it's21h30howcanIhelpyou?

Officer2:maywespeaktoNqubeko?

Me:he'snothereatthemomentbutyoucanleavea

message.

Officer2:whyisitthatyouarealwaysherebut

Nqubekoisnot?

Me:isthatthemessageyouwanttoleavecauseif

it'snotIwillcertainlynotanswerthat.

Officer2:andwhynot?



Me:causeit'snoneofyourbusiness.

Officer1:okaylookwhoeveryouare,wegotacall

from thehospitalithasbeen3weekssirandthe

bodyisstillthereifNqubekodoesn'tfetchitthe

hospitalwillbeforcedtocriminateit.

Me:okaythenandmynameisSimphiwe.

Officer2:youdon'thavearighttomakethat

decision,wherecanwefindNqubeko?

Me:*sighing*he'salsointhehospitalstuckincoma

sopleaseleavenow.

Idon'twaitforthem torespondIjustshutthedoor.

¶Followingday¶

TheHlongwanesgetreadytogobacktothehospital

andjustastheyareabouttoleaveWeiszknockon

thedoor.



Zamo:I'llgetit.

HewalkstothedoorcarryingKeith.

Zamo:I'm neversleepingwithyoueveragainyoung

mandoyouhearthat?Never.

Keithjustputhislittlehandsonhisfacesmiling.

Zamo:*smiles*okayforgetwhatIjustsaidcause

thatisjustcute.

Heopensupthedoormakingbabyfacesbutstops

whenheseeswhoareinfrontofhim.

Zamo:uhm goodmorning.

Heide:*smiles*goodmorning,maywecomein?

Zamo:yeahsure.



Hemakeswayforthem withMatteo'seyesnot

movingfrom this"almost"spittingimageofhim.Zac

andTinaareshockedtoseethem intheirhouse

sincetheyknowtheircourtdateisnotinforanother

week.

Tina:uhm goodmorning.

Heide:goodmorning.

Matteo:mayIholdhim please.

Zamolooksathisparents,Zacsighsandnodathim

thenZamowalkstoMatteoandhandshim Keith.

KeithbeingabubblychildtouchesMatteo

everywherehishandscanreachmakingMatteo

beam.

Zac:lookIdon'tmeantoberudeoranythingbuthow

maywehelpyouwekindofhavetorushtothe

hospital.

Heide:wehavesomethingtotellyou*clearsher



throat*Matteo.

Mat:uhm yeah.

Heide:mayIholdhim.

HegivesKeithtoher.

Mat:meandmywifehadaconversation,we've

decidedthatwewilldropthiscaseononly1

condition.

Theylookathim waitingforhim tocontinue.

Mat:ifyouletusbeinKeith'slife,wewillletyouraise

him butwewillbekeepingintouchandsometimes

we'llconetovisit.Whenhe'sabitolderwecan

decidetogetherwherehestudiesandwherehe

spendshisholidays,allIwantistobeinhislife.

Zac:wowuhm*helooksatTinawhosmilesandnod*

weagreetothatcondition.



Tina:yeahwedidn'twanttokeepyouawayfrom him

wejustdidn'twanttolosehim.

Heide:*smiles*soshallwedothisonceagain?Start

over?

Tina:*sighsinrelief*yeahlet'sstartover.

Zac:*smiles*youhearthatbuddyyouhave2

dads,howluckyareyou?

Mat:*smiles*you'reoneluckyguy.

Tina:sorryfornotofferingyouanythingbutwereally

havetogo.

Heide:ohIhopeI'm notmeddlingbutareyouallokay?

Whydoyouneedtorushtothehospital?

Tina:mydaughteristhere,wegoingtoseeher.

Heide:Ididn'tknowyouhaveadaughterIneversaw

herincourt.

Tina:*standsup*it'salongstory,probablyforanother

day.

Heide:Ipraytogodthatshegetsbetter.

Tina:thankyou.



TheybidgoodbyehandingKeithbacktothem and

walkoutwiththeHlongwanesalsowalkingout.

°Minenhle°

Ifeelreallyweakbutbeinginthehospitalmakesme

smilecausethatmeansI'm nolongerMnqobi's

prisoner,I'm notsurewhathappenedafterIblacked

outbutI'm gladthatI'm here.Idon'tknowifit's

strangebutIfeelempty.

"GoodmorningMissMinenhle"-saysadoctor

walkingin.

Me:*smiling*goodmorningdoc.

Her:wowI'm lovingthesmile,I'm DoctorNgcobo.

Me:nicetomeetyouDoc,Ihaveaquestion,howdidI

gethere?

Her:yourfatherandsomeother3menbroughtyou



herealongwithanotherinjuredguy.

Myheartracesfast.

Me:howishe?

Her:*sighs*I'm sorrybutIcan'ttellyou.

Me:pleasedoctorIneedtoknoworifyoucan'ttell

memayIseehim?

Her:that'salsonotpossibleyet.

Me:*sighing*okayIunderstand,sowhywasI

bleeding?

Her:*sighs*uhm youwere3weekspregnantbutyou

lostyourbaby,thatbleeding...youwereexperiencing

amiscarriage,seemslikeyouwereinunderalotof

pressure,yourstresslevelwastoohigh,youwere

dehydrated....

ShekeepsgoingbutI'm nolongerlistening,mymind

frozefrom "youwere3weekspregnant"likewhyis



thisfuckenhappeningtome?Anothermiscarriage?I

getthatthepillItookdidn'tworkbutIwouldhave

acceptedthatandkeptmybabytheuniversedidn't

havetotakemybabyfrom me..mysecondbaby.

"Minenhle!"

Igasptryingtostopmyselffrom screamingmy

lungsout.

Me:*smiling*mayIbealone?

Doc:yourfamilyisprobablyheretoseeyounow.

Me:Ijustwanttobealone.

Her:Iheardthatthisisn'tyourfirstmiscarriagesoI

prom...

Me:*breathingheavy*mayIbealonepleaseandI

don'twantanyvisitors.

Her:buty..



Ijustsinkinsidethesheetbackfacingher.

Her:*sighs*Iunderstandwhatyouaregoingthrough

andyouwilldefinitelyneedsupportfrom yourfamily

don'tshutthem out*sighsagain*wearejustwaiting

foryourresultsfrom thelabconcerningyourspineif

everythingisclearyou'llbedischargedtomorrow,I

am sorryforyourloss.

Ihearherwalkingaway,shecan'tpossibly

understandwhatIam goingthroughshehasnoidea

whatIam goingthrough...andrightnowIdon'tneed

anyoneIjustwanttobealone.



~insert75~

Minenhlegetsdischargedthefollowingday,forthe

firsttimeeverherfamilyincludingSimphiweand

Ntokozoseeherwithastraightface..notsmilingat

allevenwhenKeithraiseshisarmsforhertotake

him shejustignoreshim andgostraighttoherroom.

Shelocksit,closesthewindowsandcurtainsthen

switchesoffthelights...whensheseesthatitis

completelydarkshewalkstothecornerofherroom

andsitstherehuggingherlegswithherheadburied

inherknees.

¶1weeklater¶

ZamowalksinsideMinenhle'sroom,thedarknessno

longershockshim heclosesthedoorsincehe

knowsMinenhledoesn'twanttoseethelight.He

walkstowardsthecornerandsitsnexttoher.



Him:goodmorning.

**shedoesn'trespond**

Him:*sighs*I'm leavingtoday,mom,dadandKeithare

drivingmetotheairportandIwouldreallyloveitif

youalsocomewith.

**silence**

Him:*sighs*Minenhleithasbeenanentireweek,I

knowthatyouwon'tjusthealinsuchashortperiod

oftimebutIbelievethatthefirststeptohealingis

willingness,youwon'thealifyoudon'ttry.Wemiss

you,therealyouandwewanttohelp.

**silence**

Zamosighsstandingup.

Him:wellIguessthisisgoodbye,I'llseeyouduring

theholidaysandI'llkeepyouinmyprayers.



Hewalkstothedoorandopensit.

Him:ohhSimphiwesaidtotellyouthatNqubeko

hasn'twokenupbutvisitorsarenowallowed.

Sheraisesherheadbutsoonshuthereyeswhen

sheseeslightcomingthroughthedoor.

Zamo:Iloveyou,goodbye.

Hewalksoutclosingthedoorandwalkstothe

lounge.

Tina:and??

Zamo:she'sstillnottalkingnorwanttocomeoutof

herroom.

Zac:whatmoreshouldwedo?AllIwantistoseea



smileonmybabygirl'sface.

Zamo:wealldo.

Zac:maybeweshouldtakemattersintoourown

hands.

Tina:ohnothatdidn'tworkoutrememberwhat

happenedwhenwetriedforcinghertoleaveher

room?

Zac:*sighs*wellIguesstheyarerightwhentheysay

healingcan'tbeforced.Letjustgetgoing.

°Simphiwe°

1weekdownthedrainandNqubekoisstillnot

wakingupandontheothersideMinenhleisgoing

throughhell,beingawomenishardIsometimes

thankGodthatIwasbornamanbutknowing

Minenhleshewillpullthroughshe'saverystrong

womenandshedoesn'tdeserveallthatis

happeningtoher.OntheothersideIthinkImightbe

slowlyfallingforthisDrNgcobobutI'm notgoingto



approachherjustyetIjustneedNqubekotowake

upsohecanbethereforMinenhle,sinceshe's

shuttingallusoutmaybeshe'llopenupforNqubeko.

°Mlameli°

Zama:okayMlawhat'sgoingonreally?Ihaveajob

backathomeremember?I'm notthebosslikeyouif

wedonotgobackImohtgetfired.Sotellmewhat's

goingonanddon'tyoudaremakeanexcuseabout

Minenhlecausewebothknowthatthishasnothing

todowithher.

Me:*sighing*uhm howdoIputthisuhhbabeyou

knowthatIloveyouright?

Her:*frowning*whatdidyoudo?

Me:IuhhIwanttotakeasecondwife.

Her:*shocked*what?(thatcomesoutasawhisper)

Me:pleasesitdownsoIcanexplaineverythingto

you.



Her:no,no!!Youwanttotakeasecondwife??Am I

thatbadatbeingawifethatyou'dwantanotherwife?

Me:nononoitisnotlikethat.

Her:soisthatthereasonwhywearestillhere?Is

thatthereasonwhyyouarealwaystiredtomake

lovewithyourwife??

Sheasksthatwithtearsforming.

Her:*tearsfalls*Mlameliam Inotenoughforyou?

WhatisitthatI'm lackingat?Uh?Tellme,tellme

whatitisthatI'm lackingatthatdroveyouto

anotherwomen'sbed?

Me:nothingbabepleases...

Her:thentellmewhythefuckdoyouwanttotakea

secondwife!!?

Me:IIIloveherI..

Her:wowwhathappenedtoyourentireheartbelongs

tome?



Me:itdoesbelongstoyoujustthattheotherpartof

itbelongstoNtokozo.

Her:whatotherp...waitdidyoujustsayNtokozo???

Ilookatherwithguiltyeyesnotansweringher.

Her:okay*wipesouthertears*listenIhavenever

sharedyousincewestarteddatingandIwill

certainlynotstartnowsoyoubettertakecareof

thatstupidlustofyoursbeforeyoulosemecause

hearthisMlameliI-WILL-NOT-SHARE-YOU.Igiveyou

3daystofixthisshenaniganyoucausedthenweare

leavingnxx.

Shegrabsherperseandwalksoutofourhotelroom

uhm.....

#Narrated



MrG(Ben)placestheurnonthetableandsitsonthe

chairlookingatit.

Him:*sighs*Idon'tknowwheretostart,I'llstartfrom

apologizingfornottellingyouthetruth,whatyoudid

toyourbrotherandhisgirlfriendwasreallyterrible

butasyourfatherIshouldn'thaveletZacbeatyou

upandburnyouIshouldhavetookyouhomesat

downwithyouandtalkedtoyouaboutwhatyou

weregoingthrough.Ihopeonedayyou'llforgive

me,IfailedyouIknowbutpleaseforgiveme.

I'm apersonwhobelievesinsecondchancesImean

IgaveZedandQueasecondchancebutIfailedto

givemysonasecondchancebecauseIwastoo

focusedonwhathedidtoNqubeko.Idon'treally

blameZacforwhathedid,aswespeakhisdaughter

isgoingthrougharoughtimebecauseofMnqobiifI

wasinshoesIwould'veprobablydonethesame

thing.AllIcandonowisprayandhopeMnqobi

forgivesme.



°Simphiwe°

Her:youhaveonly30minutesbeforethevisiting

hoursend.

Me:okaythankyou.

Shesmilesandwalkout.

Me:damnNquwakeupsoIcangetmyselfsomeof

that.

Isaythatsittingnexttothebedandstarttellinghim

aboutDrNgcobo.

Me:soyouhavetowakeupsoyoucanpaymefor

assumingthatI'm gay.Ohmaybethiswillwakeyou

upuhm sowhenMnqobikidnappedyouItookyour

AudiI'm evenusingittoday.



Hedoesn'tbudge.

Me:nothing?Reallywell30minutesisalmostoverI

shouldgetgoingI'llcomeagaintomorrow.

Isaythatstandingup.

Me:ohyeahIalmostforgotmate,Minenhleneeds

youherparentssaidshehasbeeninherroom since

shegotdischargedandthatshehaslostweight

terribly.TurnsoutyouweregoingtobeafatherandI

anunclebutunfortunatelyshemiscarriedsher...

Themachinesstartsbeepingloudandfast,Ilookat

themachinespanicking.

Me:Nurse!!!!Doctor!!!!Somebody!!



DrNgcoborushesin.

Her:what'sgoingon?Whathappened?

Me:Idon'tknowweImeanIwastalkingtohim then

themachinesstartedactinglikethis.

Her:oki'mmaneedyoutostepout.

Me:what?No!What'sgoingonwithhim?

Her:pleasejuststepout.

Shepressessomebuttonandsoonsome2nurses

rushinsideandpushmeoutthenreturntotheroom.

Islidedownthewallnotknowingwhattodo,tosay

orthink.



~insert76~

°Simphiwe°

Ithasbeen3hours,whyaretheytakingsolongin

there?Whatisgoingon?Iftheydon'tgetbacktome

in2minutesIam marchingintheredemanding

answers.

___

Okayanotherhourdownthedraneandstillno

feedbackIswearthistimeIam marchinginthere.

"Uhm Sir"

IturnandlookatDrNgcobo,theyareluckythatshe

cameout.

Me:Dochowishe?Whatwaswrongwithhim?



Her:sorryfortakingtoolongtogetbacktoyou.

Me:nodon'tworry,nowhowishe?

Her:*smiles*he'sawake.

Me:*shocked*okayokayokay,IthinkIdidn'thearyou

properlydidyoujustsayhe'sawake?

Her:*nods*yeahaboutanhourago.

Me:wow*smiling*waitwhydidn'tyoutellme?

Her:wewerestilldoingsometeststomakesurehe's

legit.

Me:okayokaymayIseehim.

Her:sureyoumaygoin.

IsmileatherandwalktowardsNqu'sward.Iwalkin

andthenursesarebusydoingwhatevertheyare

doingtohim.

Nqu:jeezI'm fine,stoptouchingme.

Nurse1:sirpleasejustletusdoourjob.



Nqu:yourjobistotouchme?

Me:ookayladiesheseemsfinetomeandDrNgcobo

isaskingforyoutwo.

Theyleavehim andwalkout.

Me:okaywhatisupwithyou?

Him:*sighs*Ijustdon'tlikebeingtouched.

Me:yeahIknowthatbuttheywerehelpingyou.

Him:canwedropthiscauseit'suseless.

Me:oookayhowareyou?

Him:inseriouspainbutI'm good,howlonghaveI

beenoutofit?

Me:1weekandafewdays.

Him:yucks,how'sEnhle?Where'sMnqobi?What

happenedreally?

Me:she'satherhome,Mnqobiisdead...yougotshot

5timesbutyousurvivedthankthelord.



Him:waitMnqobiisdead?Don'ttellmeyoukilled

him causeIwantedtodothatmyself.

Me:noIdidn'tkillhim,Enhle'sdeadburnthim to

ashes.

Him:*shocked*what?

Me:I'm tellingyou.

Him:wellhedeservedit,waitbeforeIwon'tupIheard

youtalkingyousaidsomethingaboutEnhleI'm not

surewhatyousaidIdon'trememberreallybutI

knowyouweretalkingabouther.

Me:ohuhm*clearingmythroat*Iwassayingthat

Candyneedsyoushe'sbeeninherroom sinceshe

gotdischargedhere,she'snoteating,notcomingout

ofherdarkroom andnottalkingtoanyone.

Him:doyouthinkMnqobiuhm rapedher?

Me:no,she'scleanhedidn'ttouchher.

Him:*sighsinrelief*thenwhat'swrongwithher?

Me:likeIsaidwhenyouwerestilloutofit,turnsout

youweregoingtobeafather...thedoctorconfirmed

thatCandywas3weekspregnantbutshe



miscarried.

Helooksatmeasifhe'sabouttobreakdown.

Me:*sighing*I'm sorrymate,Iknowthatwon'tbring

yourchildbackbutI'm trulysorry.

Heyanksoffthewiresconnectedtohim.

Me:waitNquwhatareyoudoing?

Him:Ineedtoseeher,helpmegetoffthisbed.

Me:what?Areyououtofyourmind?Stop!

Him:sheneedsmelikeyousaid,Ineedtoseeher

nowhelpme.

Me:nomateyoujustwokeuptakeiteasythed..

"What'sgoingonhere?MrGabuzawhatdoyouthink

you'redoing?"



Nqu:don'tyoudaretrytostopme.

Doc:youarenotfullywelltobedischargedjustgive

itafewdaysfirst.

Nqu:mateholdme.

IsighasIgetclosertohim,hehookshisarm around

myneckwhileIhookminearoundhiswaist.

Doc:sirMrGabuzaisnot...

Me:IknowIknowIpromisetonotleavehisside,I'll

monitorhim.

Her:orjustconvincehim nottoleave.

Me:Icannotdothat,he'sstubbornashellplushe's

goingtosavesomeone'slifebutifsomething

happenstohim I'llcallyou.

Itakeoutmyphoneandgivehermyphone.She

sighstypinginhernumberthengivesmebackmy

phone.



°Nqubeko°

Ifeelnumb,Ifeellikescreamingontopofmyvoice.I

hateMnqobiwitheverythinginme,ifhenevercame

backEnhlewouldstillbepregnantIdidn'tevengeta

chancetobeexcitedaboutbeingafather.What

hurtsmemoreisthefactthatEnhleisexperiencing

hersecondmiscarriagejustwhenIthinkthingscan't

getworseandtheyactuallydo.

Simphiwetakesoutthecarkeysfrom him

pocket...waitwaitholdup...Iblinkawaymytears

exhalingdeeplywhichleadstoalotofpaininmy

stomach.

Him:mateareyouokay?ShouldItakeyouback?

Me:isthatmyAudi??

Him:ohshitIforgotaboutthat?Uhm let'sfocuson

Candyrightnow.



He'srightthere'snotimetofocusonthecarthing,

Minenhleisthepriorityrightnow.

________

Zac:son?Whendidyouwakeup?

Me:todayaboutafewhoursago,Ireallyneedtosee

Minenhle.

Zac:youdon'tlookwell,areyousureyouaresuppose

tobehere?

Me:Ireallyneedtoseeherplease.

Zac:*sighs*okayuhm Ibelieveyouknowwhereher

room isandgoodluckinthere.

Sim:wantmetoconewithyou?

Me:nah,thankyouthough.

HeletgoofmeandIlimptoEnhle'sroom,Ifirst

knockandwaitforherresponsebutshedoesn't

respondnoropenthedoorIsighopeningthedoor

andwalkin.....it'ssodarkinhere,Ihearsomeone



sniffingaroundsomewhereinheremustbeher.My

handswonderaroundthewallsearchingforthe

switch,Ifinditandflipitonthenturn.....theresheis

atthecorneroftheroom,justlookingathermakes

mewannacry.

Me:*clearingmythroat*babe.

Herheadshootsupbutshequicklycovershereyes

mustbethelight.

Me:howlonghaveyoubeeninthedark?

Her:pleaseturnoffthelight(hevoicesoundsabit

scratchy)

Me:no,pleaseopenyoureyesandlookatme.

Sheshakesherheadandburiesitonceagaininher

knees.



IlookaroundforachairI'm startingtogettiredof

standing,Ifirstclosethedoorandgrabthechair

thendragittothecornerwhereshe'sseated,Itakea

seatandleanbackcatchingmybreath.

Me:babelook,Ifinallyknowthepainoflosingachild

Iknowhowyoufeelandtrustmeshuttingusout

won'thelpyouheal.

Her:youdon'tknowhowIfeel,nobodyknowshowI

feelandnoonewilleverknowhowIfeel.

Me:thebabyyoulostwasminetooI..

Sheraisesherheadandthistimeshedoesn'tshut

hereyes,herfaceisatotalmess.

Her:doyoufeelempty?Didyouloseyoursecond

child?Arethoughtsofhavinganothermiscarriage

andneverhavingkidsroominginyourmindd..

Me:no,bysayingIknowhowyoufeellikeIdidn't

meanwhatI'm feelingisevenclosewhatyouare



feeling...youweretheonecarryingourchild,youwere

theonewhowentthroughpainwhenyoulosthim or

herandtohealfrom thepainyou'regoingthrough

youhavetoletmein.Yourfirstmiscarriageyou

didn'thaveanyonebutthistimeI'm hereIwanttogo

throughwhatyou'regoingwithyou.Thisisthefirst

childI'm losingandIhaveneverfeltlikethis

before,theonlypersonwhocanhelpmethroughthis

isyou.Babeweneedeachother.

Her:*frowns*youknoweversinceImetyouIhadn't

hadpeaceinmylife.

Me:*flushed*what?

Her:firstitwasyourfamilysaga,thenIgotshot,it

cametoyourcompanyandsomehowIgottangledit

I...

Me:Minenhlewhatareyousaying?Causenoneof

thosethingsaremyfault.

Her:butifInevermetyouIwouldn'tbehereinthis

situation.

Me:youdon'tmeanthat.



Her:ImeanitIwishInevermetyou.

Shesaysthatwithtearsrollingdownhercheeks..my

heartbreakshearinghersaythosewords,Ifeelmy

tearsthreateningtocomeoutaswell.

Me:Minenhletakethatbackyoudon'tmeanit.

Shestandsup,ohmylovinggodshehaslostalotof

weightsomeofherbonestraitsareevenvisible

from herskin.

Her:yeahlookatme,Iam likethisbecauseof

you..nowifyoulovemeyouaregoingtostandup,

walkoutandstayawayfrom me.

Me:Icannotdothatyouknowthat.

Her:youcanandyouwill,IhateyouNqubekodoyou

hearme?Ihateyou.



Tearsrolldownfrom myeyes.

Her:*crying*nowgetoutandnevercomebackhere

everagain.

Shewalkstowardsthedoorandswitchoffthelight

thenclimbstoherbed.Ilookupblinkingawaymy

tearswhiletappingmyfoot,Islowlystandupand

walktowardsthedoor..Iturntolookatherfacing

theotherway,IsighandwalkoutbeforeIcryagain.



~insert77~

°Nqubeko°

Sim:thatwasfast,didyoumanagetotalktoher?

Zac:moreimportant,didshetalklikedidsheuttera

singleword?

Me:*sighing*yeah.

Zac:*smiles*wellthat'ssomeprogress,didyou

managetoconvincehertocomeoutofherroom?

Me:no,uhm ifyoudon'tmindIreallyhavetogoI

needtorest.

Simphiwelooksatmesuspiciouslythenstandsup.

Zac:it'sokay,thankyou.

Iforceasmileandlimpmywayoutwalkingtothe

car.



WegethomeandIgostraighttomyroom.

Sim:matewait.

Isighlookingathim.

Him:youknowthatI'm hereforyouright?YeahI

neverlostachildbeforebutI...

Me:Enhlehatesme.

Him:what?Whatmakesyousaythat?

Me:shetoldmeherself,shesaidshehatesme.

Him:whywouldshesaythat?I'm sureshedidn't

meanit.

Me:shesaidshewishshenevermetmecauseifshe

didn'tthenshewouldn'tbeinthismessrightnow.

Him:uhhm ohgod.

Me:*sniffing*sheneverwantstoseemeagain,mate

IloveMinenhlewitheverythinginmehowam I



supposetostayawayfrom her?

Him:I..

Me:youshouldhaveseenher,she'samessandshe

blamesme.

Him:may...

Me:Idon'tseeanyfuturewithouther*sniff*

Him:youknowwhat?Justgoandrest.

Inodwipingoutmytearsandwalkinsidemyroom,I

lookatmybedandthedaywemadeloveonthis

bedcomesrunninginmymind...Iswitchoutthe

light,nowIthinkIunderstandwhyshelovesthe

dark,it'smorebetterdark.

°Simphiwe°

IthinkthatCandyisjusthurting,shecouldn't

possiblymeanallthosethingsshesaidtoNqubeko.

ThosewordsareslowlybreakingNqubekoIjust



hopeMinenhlerealizesthatshedidn'tmeantosay

allthatshesaidandapologizecauseifshedoesn't,

Nqubekomightslowlylosehismind.OhMnqobiI

hopeyou'reburninginhellaswespeakforthismess

youleftbehind.

°Minenhle°

Ihearmydooropening.

"Honey"-that'smom.

Me:goaway.

Her:atleastyou'retalking,lookwe'vebeenpatient

withyoubecauseweunderstandwhatyou'regoing

throughbutnowit'stimeweputourfootdown,baby

ifyoudon'tgetyourselfoutofyourroom thenwe

callsomeonewhowilltalkwithyousomeone

professional.Nowi'mmaletyourestsinceit's

alreadylatebutfirstthinginthemorningIwillopen



thecurtainsandwindowsandyouwillnotfightus.

Weloveyouhoneysleepwell.

Ihearthedoorshut.Nqubekoprobablyhatemefor

whatIsaid,ofcourseIdidn'tmeanit...forwhatI

knowwhatIsaidhurtmemorethanithurtshim,I

onlysaidittopushhim awayhedeservessomeone

waybetterthanme.Therewillcomeapointwhere

he'llneedachildandIam scaredtofallpregnant

againcausewhatifIhaveanothermiscarriage?I

lovehim somuch,itwillhurtmetoseehim with

someoneelsebutifhefindssomeoneelseI'llbe

happyforhim.

¶1weeklater¶

Me:I'vebeenthinking.

Dad:I'm Imeanwearelistening.

Me:sincemytrainingwaslongdoneIwouldreally

liketostartworking.



Mom:*smiles*really?Likeareyouserious?

Me:yeah,ifIstayhomeI'llruncrazy.

Dad:*smiles*wellwecangotoday,I'lljustshowyou

aroundandyou'llgettoseeyourofficeifyouwantto

changeitsomewayyoucandoallofthattodaythen

tomorrowyou'llstartworking.

Me:soundscleantome,let'sgo.

Him:waitthere'sacatch.

Me:hmmm okayI'm listening.

Him:youwillbeworkingwithsomeone.

Me:asinapartner?

Him:yeahyou'llmeethim today.

Me:him?Hmmm*sighing*okay.

Aslongashe'sniceIwon'thaveaproblem withhim.

°Nqubeko°



I'vebeenamesseversinceIlastEnhle,insteadof

stayinginbedandhealI'vebeendrowninginalcohol.

Sim:matecomeonyoucan'tlivelikethis,Ithought

weagreedthattodaywe'llgotoworktogether.

Me:I'm notgoing,Ijustwanttodrowninmyown

sorrow.

Him:andhowisthatgoingtohelpyou?

Me:itwillhelpnumbthepain,nowgotoworkyou're

incharge.

Him:okaygetupandgotakeabath.

Me:what?

Him:Isaidgetup,wearebothgoingtowork.

Me:IsaidI'm notgoing.

Him:Iwasn'taskingyou.

HepullsmebytherollingchairI'm seatedon.



Me:*sighing*whydidIsitonarollingchair?

Herollsmetomyroom thentothebathroom.

Him:getinthatshower,bedonein5.

HewalksoutwellIguesshe'srightIshouldsuckit

upandacceptthatMinenhlewantsnothingtodo

withme.

°Simphiwe°

IreallyneedtofindawayforNqubekoandMinenhle

totalk,itcan'tbereallyoverbetweenthem itjust

can't.

Nqu:okayI'm doneshallwegonow?

Me:yeahlet'sgo,I'm drivingcauseIthinkyou'restill

drunk.



Idon'twaitforhim torespondIjustleadustothe

carandgetinthedriversseat,healsogetinthenI

starttheignition.

Me:nomorealcoholforyoufrom nowon.

Him:what?You'rejokingright?

Me:lookatmyface,don'tIlookserioustoyou?

Him:*sighs*justletmedealwithmyownpainman.

Me:nonono,youneedtotalkwithCandyandfix

thingswithher.

Him:shehatesmeSimphiweshewantsnothingto

dowithme.

Me:doyouinyourrightmindthinkMinenhlehates

you?

Him:shesaidit.

Me:fuckshedidn'tmeanit,shewasjusthurt.

Him:wellithurt.

Me:ofcourseitwasgoingtohurtthatwasheraim,to



pushyouaway.

Him:whywouldshewanttopushmeaway?

Me:Idon'tknowyoushouldaskherthat,thepointis

youandMinenhlearemeanttobetogether.

Him:*sighs*ifyou'resayingthattomakemefeel

betterjustknowitisnotworking.

Okaywhatmoredoeshewantmetosay?

°Minenhle°

Workplaceseemsgreat,myofficeisnotsmalland

alsonothugeit'sperfect.

Dad:*clearshisthroat*honey.

Me:ohboy.

Him:*sighs*IknowwhatI'm abouttoaskdoesn't

concernmebutwhatexactlydidyousaytoNqubeko.



Me:why?

Him:Simphiwetoldmethathehasbeendrinkinglike

afishlatelyandhe'sworriedabouthim.

Me:*sighing*Isaidsomeharshwordstohim thatI

didn'tmean.

Him:wellhaveyouapologized?

Me:no,yesIdidn'tmeanthem butIwon'tbetaking

them backcauseNqubekodeservessomeonebetter

thanme.

Him:waitwaitwaitsoyoutwobrokeup?

Me:yeahsomethinglikethatcanwejustnottalk

aboutthis.

Aguyapproachesusandstandinfrontofus.

Dad:*sighs*okay,anywaythisisLorenzoyourpartner

LorenzothisismydaughterMinenhleyournew

partneryoucancallherCandicesinceIknowyou

won'tbeabletopronounceMinenhle.



Him:*laughs*verywell,nicetomeetyouCandice.

Me:nicetomeetyoutoo.

Weshakehands.

Dad:wellIdon'tknowwhatyouwanttodonowbutI

haveameetingtogetto.

Me:it'sokayI'lljuststartbymakingsome

rearranginginmynewoffice.

Him:okaythen.

Hekissesmyforeheadandwalksaway.

Lorenzo:myofficeisoppositetoyours,ifyouneed

anythingjustshoutout.

Me:thanksIwill.

Hesmilesandwalksaway,godhowImissmysmile.



~insert78~

°Minenhle°

MyfirstdayatworkisgoinggreatsofarIain't

complainingaboutanything.Lorenzofilledmein

andsinceit'sstillJanuarythingsarestillgoing

smoothandslow,Ifindmyselfeverynowandthen

lookingatmypictureswithNqubekoItrulydomiss

him.

"Hey!Yourphoneisringing"-saysLorenzobringing

mebacktoearth.

IsighpickingupSimphiwe'scall.

//

Me:Sim.



Him:Candyheyhowareyou?

Me:*sighing*I'm goodandyourself?

Him:Iain'tcomplaining,lookIneedtotalktoyou.

Me:okayI'm listening.

Him:notoverthephone,areyouathome?

Me:noI'm atwork,I'lljustsendyouthelocation.

Him:okaysharp.

//

Idropthecallandsendhim thelocation.

Lorenzo:areyouokay?

Me:yeahwhy?

Him:youjustseem tozoneoutalot.

Me:I'm fineIjusthavealotonmymind.

Him:okaywellsinceit'salreadylunchtellmemore

aboutCandice,whoisCandice?



Ilookathim asifIdon'tunderstandwhathe's

askingme.Ireallydon'tknowhowtoanswerhim I

meanwhoam I?Minenhleusedtobea

loving,caring,strong,nice,honestperson.Nowreally

whoam I?

Him:uhm youzonedoutagain,areyousureyou're

okay?

Me:reallyI'm okay.

Him:youdon'tlikesmilingdoyou?

Ilovesmiling.

Me:*sighing*Iuhit'scomplicated.

Him:okayCandiceismysteriousineveryway.

Me:Iwouldn'tputitlikethatI'm justcomplicated.

Him:Idon'tbelievethatpeoplearecomplicatedbutif

youmeanyourlifeiscomplicatedthenit'ssimple

justuncomplicateit.



Me:how?

Him:*smiles*onlyyouknowhowandpleasedo

uncomplicateitcauseIreallywanttogettoknow

whoCandiceis.

Isighrestingbackonmychair...wefallintoa

comfortablesilencewhichislaterdisturbedbya

knock,Simphiwewalksin.

Him:uhm hopeI'm notdisturbinganything.*sitting

down*

TrustSimphiwetodothat.

Lorenzo:*clearshisthroat*uhm I'llbeinmyoffice.

HestandsupandwalksoutwithSimphiwe'seyeson

him.



Me:*clearingmythroat*hey.

Him:uhhhi,uhm whowasthat?

Me:*raisingmyeyebrow*Lorenzomypartner.

Him:ohuhm anywayI...

Me:you'rehereaboutNqubekoaren'tyou?

Him:lookIknowwhat'sgoingonbetweenyoutwois

noneofmybusinessbutI'm onlyherecauseI'm

concernedaboutNqu,Idon'tlikethepersonhe's

slowlyturningtoo.

Me:Simp..

Him:Igetthatyou'regoingthroughhellyourselfand

thatyouhaveareasonforwhatyousaidtoNqubeko

butdidyouactuallyconsiderhisfeelingswhenyou

toldhim whatyoutoldhim?MinenhleIlookupto

youbothwithNqubeko,you2arethestrongest

beingsIhaveevermetbutatthemomentyouare

bothdisappointingmebyprovingmewrong

especiallyyou.

Me:SimphiweI...

Him:noI'm notdonetalking,yourfirstmiscarriage



youdidn'thaveanyonetosupportyouandthistime

Nqubekoisherebutwhatdoyoudo?Youpushhim

away,andnowhe'sgoingthroughworsethanyou

are...helosthisfirstchild,theloveofhislifetoldhim

shehatedhim trustmeyouwouldn'twanttohear

thosewordscomingfrom him causetheywould

breakyoujustliketheyarebreakinghim.

Ilooksidewaynotwantinghim toseemyeyes

sparklingwithtears.

Him:yousaidyouwishyounevermethim because

youwouldn'tbehererightnowwhilehe'sgladthat

hemetyoubecausehewouldn'tbehereifitweren't

foryou...butyouareactuallyrightwhenyousayyou

wouldn'tbeherecauseifyounevermetNqubeko

youwouldprobablybemarriedtoMlameliright

now...youseeinmyunderstandingbasedonwhat

NqubekotoldmeMlamelididlikeyouandyoucould

havefallenforhim ifNquwasneverinthepicture,I

thinkMlamelifelttheneedtomakeyouhiswifeby



forcebecauseherealizedNqubekolikedyouandhe

wasafraidthatyoumightlikeNqubekoinsteadof

him whichiswhyheactedoutofproportion......well

that'sjustmytheorysinceIdon'treallyknow

MlamelibutthepointisifyouendedupwithMlameli

youwouldhaveneverwenttoMpumalangawhere

youmetyourrealparents...soyouareabsolutely

rightwhenyousayifyounevermetNquyou

wouldn'tbeherecauseyouseriouslywouldn'tbe

hereyouwould'venevermetyourparentsyou

wouldn'tevenbeinthisoffice.*sighs*lookyouare

theonlypersonIknowwhocouldtalksomesense

toNqubeko,Iknowverywellthatyoustilllovehim so

don'tdoitformedoitforhim.*standsup*enjoythe

restofyourday.

HewalksoutandIletmytearsfall.

°Mlameli°

Mywifenotspeakingtomeistorturewhichiswhy



I'm fixingeverythingtoday,yeahI'm stillinDurban

butZamaleftjustlikeshesaidshewould.I'm atmy

hotelroom waitingforNtokozosowecantalk,I

haven'tfoundawaytotellherthatIchoosemywife

andIwon'tbetakingherasasecondwife....ohI

thinkthat'sheronthedoor,Iwalktoopenupforher

shewalksin..inaveryfoulmood.

Me:uhm hey.

Her:hi.

Me:areyouokay?

Her:*sighs*Ihavesomethingtotellyou.

Me:okaybutfirstIhavetotalktoyou.

Shewalkstothecouchandsits,Isighfollowingher.

Me:uhm soItalkedtoZamaaboutus.

Her:and?



Me:wellthingsdidn'tgoreallywell.

Her:*sighs*assuspectedbutdidyoutwofinally

reachaconclusion?

Me:uhm howdoIputthis?ShethinkswhatIhavefor

youisnothingbutlust.

Her:*chuckles*wowokay,youtoldherthatitisn'tlust

it'slove.

Iclearmythroatavoidinghereyes.

Her:right?

Me:seet..

Her:wow*standsup*it'sprettyobviouswhereI

stand.

Istandupholdingherarm butsheyanksit.

Me:Ntokozo....



Her:what!!?Uhwhat!!?Youaretheonewhocameto

menottheotherwayaround,Ididn'twanttobeyour

secondwifebutyoumademefallforyou,you

promisedmeheavenandearth,yousaidnomatter

whatyou'regoingtostandupforusandmakesure

thatyouconvinceZamatoacceptourunion*tears

falldownfrom hercheeks*butlooknowyouare

leavingmelookinglikeafoolandpregnant.

Me:what?You'repregnant?

Her:anddon'tworryyoudon'thavetotellyour

preciouswifecauseI'llraisemybabyonmyown,I

don'tneedyouandyourlies.

Shewalksoutleavingmedumbstruck.

°Minenhle°

Simphiwe'swordsareplayinginrepeatonmy

mind,thethingthatmakesmefeelevenworseis

thathe'sright.Ididn'tthinkaboutNqubeko's



feelingswhenIspokethosewordstohim Iwasonly

thinkingthatitwillpushhim awayandthat'swhatI

want,Ididn'tthinkofhowitwillaffecthim.

IquicklywipeoutmytearsasIseeLorenzowalking

towardsmyoffice.

Him:*walkingin*okaythatguywashellafine.

Ilookathim confusedandshocked.

Me:what?

Him:Isaidt...

Me:nononoIheardyouI'm justuhI...

Him:Ithoughtyouwouldhavenoticedbynow,I'm

gaybabe.

Me:*shocked*buty...

Him:don'tlooklikeI'm gay?Iknow,Ihavetobe

professionalanddressappropriatelywhenI'm at

workbutotherthanthatIain'tstraight.

Wow.



~insert79~

°Nqubeko°

Ithoughtgoingtoworkwoulddistractmefrom all

thatisgoingonbutitain'thelpingatallcauseIcan't

seem tofocusonasinglething.It'slikeeverythingis

goingwronginmylifeexceptforSimphiwe,now

thereIgotarealbrotherItrulyappreciatehim for

beinginmylife...IdowonderwheremyfatherisI

haven'tseenhim eversinceIcamebackfrom the

hospitalohhhspeakingofthehospitalmyhealing

processisgoingverywellI'm stilllimpingthoughbut

atleastitdoesn'thurtthatmuchanymore.

Sim:okayI'm offtowork.

Me:waittodayyou'renotgoingtoforcemetogoto

work?

Him:andhaveyouyellingatpeoplefornoreasonno

itcoolyoucanstaybehindplusyouwon'tfinda



singledropofalcoholhere,I'm usingyourcarsoyou

won'tdrivetothenearestbarplusImadesurethat

thebardoesn'tsellyouanythingsoit'sokayyoucan

staybehind.

Me:waitwhatdidyoudomycollections?

Him:Iplacedthem somewheresafenowjust

chill,distressandletallthepainoutcausebynext

weekI'llneedyoufreshforwork.

Hetakesthecarkeysandwalkout.

°Minenhle°

Dad:comeonpumpkinjustasinglesmile.

Me:daddon'tyouhaveameetingtogettorightnow?

Dad:I'llgoonlyifyousmileforme.

Me:andifIdon't?

Him:*sighs*okayI'm going.



Heexitsmyofficeandanotificationpopsuponmy

phonefrom thecabIcalledearlier...ithasarrived,I

standupandgrabmywalletandphonethenalso

exitmyofficepassingbyLorenzo'sfirst.

Him:areyougoingtobuylunch?

Me:noIjusthavetorushsomewhereI'llbebackas

soonaspossible.

Him:*smiles*okay.

Iturnandwalkaway,I'm goingtoNqubeko'shouse

I'm goingtotrytotalktohim buthemightreallyhate

meforwhatIsaidtohim aweekago...Ijusthopehe

understandswhyIsaidit.

°Simphiwe°

Iam lovingmyfirstprofessionaljob,Iwasafraidof

blendinginIthoughtIwouldn'tblendonbutheywho



am I?Iam SimphiweofcourseIblendedin.

"Uhm Simphiweright?"

Ahhhasmuchasonecanblendinthere'salways

thatpersonwhodoesn'tlikeyou,letmenotsay

"person"there'salwaysthatfool...everyonemeet

Siyandaafoolwhodoesn'tlikeSimphiwefor

whateverreasonhehas.

Me:yeah.

Him:yeahuhIhaveaquestion,whereisMrGabuza

andwhenishecomingback?Causethelasttimehe

washerehedidn'tsayawordaboutyoubeingin

chargelikeyouacting.

Me:*sighing*lookI'm inagreatmoodsopleasedon't

ruinitforme.

Him:Idon'tcareaboutyourstupidmood.

Me:Idon'tgetwhyyou'reactinglikeabitchnigga



reallycauseit'snotlikeyourjobisthreatened

somehow.

Him:didyoujustcallmeabitchniggadude?

Me:Isaidyou'reactinglikeonebutiftheshoefits

yeahsure.NowpleasedoexcusemeIam working

here.

him:y..

Me:makesuretocountyourwordsladcauseifyou

don't,youmightleavethisbuildingjoblessandwake

uptomorrowinaprisoncell.

Him:*shocked*isthatathreatMrMbambo?

Me:*smiling*ohlookatyoumakingmeblushby

callingmesonicelybutnoIdon'tmakethreatsso

pleasebeagoodguyandexitthisoffice.

Ilookatthedocumentinfrontofmeandfocusonit,

Siyandasayssomethingunderhisbreathexitingthe

office.Niggabejealousofmyrelationshipwiththe

bossyahneh.

#Narrated



NtokozocriesonMawande'schestwhilespeaking

thingsMawandecan'tunderstand.

Mawande:babecalm downplease,atleastthink

aboutyourbaby.

Ntokowipesouthertearsbreakingthehug.

Ntoko:Ijustdidn'tthinkthingswouldenduplikethis.

Mawande:buttheywereboundtogosouthatsome

point,plusweallexperienceourfirstheartbreak.

Ntoko:it'shurtssobad.

Mawande:Iknowbutthatdoesn'tmeanyoushould

focusonthepainandfeelsorryforyourself,yeah

youcancryitalloutthenpickupyourheart,blowoff

thedust,putitinacage,lockthecageandputthe

keysomewheresafecauseyou'llneeditinfuture.

Ntoko:ohmaybeIcouldjustthrowitaway.

Mawande:*smiles*youhaveababyonthewayright?



Sosavethekeyforhim orher.

Ntoko:*smiles*thankyou.

Mawande:*standsup*anytimenowstandupI'm

takingyouout.

Ntoko:ahhfriendIdon'tfeellikegoingouttoday.

Mawande:Iwasn'taskingyounowgetthatsexy

bodyofyoursup.

Ntokosmilesstandingup.

°Nqubeko°

Thishasgottobethemostboringdayinhistory,the

televisionisboring,socialmediasareboringand

musicjustspeakstomeinahurtfulway.Whatdoes

onedowhentheyaresobored.OhwaitseemslikeI

haveavisitorandthehouseissuchamessuhm I

willnotletwhoeverisonthedoorin....Idragmyfeet

tothedooryawningandtheshockonmyfacewhen



IseeherfaceI'm sureit'spriceless.

Her:hiuhm mayIcomein?It'sblazinghotouthere.

Ilookbackinsideughwhattheheck,Imakewayfor

herandshe'sshockedbythemess...Iclosethedoor

rollingmyeyesgoingbacktotheloungewithher

followingme.

Me:sohowmayIhelpyou?

Her:I'm j..okayjustgiveme10minutes.

Ilookatherconfusedwhilesheplaceherphoneand

walletonthetableandstandsupthenstartspicking

upthepizzaboxesandsomebottlesfrom the

previousdays.

.

.



Whenshe'sdoneshesitsbackdown.

Her:*looksatherwristwatch*Ididn'tthinkthatwould

takelongerthan10minutesnowmytimeislimited.

Isowanttoaskherwhereshe'srushingtobutIjust

maintainmystraightface.

Her:lookNqubekoI'm heretoapologizefor

everythingthatIsaidtoyouIreallyshouldn'th..

Me:why?

Her:pardon?

Me:why?Whydidyousayallthosethings?Don'tsay

itwasthepaincauseifyouspokeoutofhurtyou

wouldhavecalledmethefollowingdayapologizing

butyoudidn'tsowhy?

Her:topushyouaway,Ifiguredthatbydoingthatit

wouldbegreatforeveryone.

Me:areyouhearingyourself?Greatforeveryone?



From whereI'm standingIthinkyoufiguredbydoing

thatitwouldbegreatforyounoteveryone.

Her:I'm scaredokay!

Me:ofwhat?

Her:*looksdown*offallingpregnantagain,whatifI

miscarryagain?Ijustcan'tgothroughallofthat

again.

Me:I'm stillnotgettingthepointonwhyyoupushed

meaway.

Her:atsomepointyouwillwanttohaveachildand

atthispointI'm afraidofhavingachildsoIdidwhat

Ithoughtwasbestforyou.

Ilookatherbreathingheavy.

Me:howdidwegettothepointwhereyoumake

decisionsforme,forus?I'm agrownassmanIcan

dothatbymyself.Minenhledoyoureallybelieveme

whenIsayIloveyou?



Her:*nods*Ido.

Me:thenyoushouldhaveknownthatIwouldstand

byyounomatterwhatcauseunlikeyouIam not

selfish,whatIthoughtwasthatweareinthis

togetherbutitobviousthatIwaswrong.

Her:*sheddingtears*I'm sorryIwasn'tthinking

straightIdidn'tconsideryourfeelingsI'm trulysorry

pleaseforgiveme.

MyheartstillbleedswhenIseehercry...asmuchas

I'm mad,angryatherIcan'thelpbutstandupand

takehertomyarms.



~insert80~

°Minenhle°

Beinginhisarmsonceagainfeelssogood.

Him:pleasepromisemethatyou'llneverpushme

away,promisemethatyou'llneverleavemeyoucan

drivememadorputaleashonmejustdon'tleave

me.

Me:*giggling*IpromiseIwon'teverpushyouaway

everagainandtoneverleaveyou.

Him:goodnowwhatweneedtodoisbookyouan

appointmentwithpsychologistorwhatevertheyare

called.

Me:forwhat?

Him:soyoucanheal.

Me:*movingawayfrom him*I'm perfectlyfine.



Him:yeahandyouexpectmetobelievethat,look

babeyouneedtotalktosomeonebecauseyeahI

mightunderstandyourfearsnowbuttherewillcome

atimewhereI'llwantachildImeanIdidn'tjustwork

hardtobuildanempirejustsoitcanvanishintothin

air.

Me:*sighing*okayfine.

Him:*smiles*thankyou.

Me:*blushing*Ihavetogetgoing.

Him:ohhIwantedtoask,whereareyourushingto?

Me:backtowork.

Him:ohyeahSimphiwedidtellmethatyouarenow

working,Iwoulddriveyoutherebut..

Me:*smiling*Iknowanddon'tworryaboutit.

Him:Iloveyouandnothinginthisplanetwillever

changethat.

Me:*blushing*thankyou,forlovingme,foreverything

thankyouforbeinginmylife...thispaskweek

provedtomethatlifewithoutyouishorriblesotrust

meI'm neverlettinggoofyoulikeever.



Him:*smiles*neitherwillI.

Igetclosertohim.

Me:Iloveyou.

Him:*smirks*Iknow.

Ichucklekissinghim.

°Simphiwe°

WhatalongdayIhad,Ijustwanttotakeashower

andsleep.Iwalkinsidethehouseandthefirstthing

Ihearismusic.

Me:Nqubeko!!Nqubeko!!



Heturnsitdownandturnstolookatmewitha

dashingsmile.

Me:hmm somethingisdifferentheredidyouclean

upthehousewow.

Him:nomygirlfrienddid.

Me:*frowning*girlfriend?Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Whoisthisgirlfriend?Whendidy'allstartdating?I

thoughtynogivemehernamesIwannadosome

research,howcany..

Him:matecalm downorelseyou'regonnadiebefore

yourtime.

Me:howcanIcalm downcausewhenIleftinthe

morningyouwerestillbrokenasfucksohoware

youinarelationshipsosoon?I..

Him:*laughs*youstresstomuchaboutmemate

you'llmakeagreatparentoneday.

Me:*sighing*thankyoubutweain'tthere.

Him:Enhlecameoverearlier.



Me:*signinginrelief*ohhgoodnowletmegotakea

shower.

Him:waityoudon'twanttoheartheentirestory?

Me:judgingbyyourfaceyoutwomadeupandthe

worldisatpeaceagain.

Him:you'reastrangekidyouknowthat?

Me:wellfirstlyIain'takidsecondlyIreallyneedto

takeashower.

Him:*chuckle*okay,ourtakeawaysareontheirway.

Me:ohyeahnowthatyouandCandyhavefixed

thingscouldwetalkaboutyoutwogettingmarried

causeIam tiredofeatingtakeawayseverysingle

daynow.

Him:*laughs*Simphiwegetagirlfriendplease.

Ilaughwalkingaway.

#Narrated



Minenhleandherfatherwalkinsidethehousewhile

talkingaboutworkbutZacstopstalkingwhenhe

seesErniesittingonthecouch.

Zac:Ernie.

Ernie:Zac,heypumpkin.

Minenhle:heyuncle,letmegotakeabath...itwas

nicetoseeyouagainuncleE.

Ernie:*chuckles*it'snicetoseeyoutoo.

Minenhlesmilesandwalksaway.

Zac:whatareyoudoinghere?

Ernie:isitmeorhasMinenhlelostalotofweight?

Zac:mustbeyou,nowI'm gonnaaskagainwhatare

youdoinghere?

Ernie:*sighs*okayZacjusttellmewhatitisthatI

havetodosoyoucanforgiveme,youknow?Letme



backinyourlife.

Zac:ohgodsothatiswhyyou'reinmyhouseright

now?

Ernie:no,I'm heretotellyouthatIshutdownthe

organization*sighs*itisnomore.

Zacistakenbackalittle,hejustcan'tbelieveit

causeheknowsthattheorganizationmeansalotto

Ernie.

Ernie:andtotellyouthatI'm leaving,Ineedtostart

afresh,ImightcomebackhereinSouthAfricaIjust

don'tknowwhen.

ErniestandsupwithZacstillfrozenandshocked.

Ernie:Iguessthisisgoodbye.

Zac:waitwhatdoyoumeanyoushutitdown?



Ernie:Imeanexactlythat,Icleanedupthebuilding

wellIdidn'tcleanitupallaloneanywaywecleanedit

upandthenIsoldthebuilding.

Zac:why?Imeanthatorganizationmeanteverything

toyousowhy?

Ernie:seewhenwewereworkingtogetheronfinding

Nqubeko'spapersIrealizedthatyou'restill

disappointedinme,honestlyspeakingIthoughtthat

afteralltheseyearsyouwouldhavecooled

down*sighs*Iknowit'stoolatebutIrealizedthat

youaremoreimportantthantheorganization,you

aretheonlyfamilythatIhave.

Zacrunsoutofwordstosay.

Ernie:wellnowthatisoutoftheway,Ishouldget

goingandstartpacking.

Hesmilesandwalkstothedoor.



Zac:Erniewait.

Ernie:*turns*yeah.

Zac:*smiles*comebacksoonercausewehavealot

ofcatchinguptodo.

Ernie:*smiles*inthatcaseI'llbebackbeforeyou

knowit.

Zac:Iknowyouwill.

TheysmileateachotherthenErniewalksoutwhile

Zacsitsdownwithasmilestuckonhisface.

°Mlameli°

I'm backinMpumalangaIlandedearlierthis

morning,whenIgothomeZamahadalreadyleftfor

workandnowshe'llbehereanyminute...howon

earthwillItellherthatNtokozoispregnant,like

wherewillIstart..NtokosaidIdon'thavetotellher

butthat'sbullshitshe'scarryingmybloodofcourseI



wanttobeinmychild'slifeandIcan'tdothat

withouttellingZamathetruth.

"Babeyou'reback"

Iturnstartled.

Her:I'm sorryIdidn'tmeantostartleyou.

Iforceasmilesandhugher.

Me:it'sokay.

Her:youfeelandlooktense,areyouokay?

Me:*sighing*yeahIjustwantustotalkabout

something.

Her:wellIhopethatsomethingdoesn'tinvolve

NtokozocauseI'm tryingtoforgetaboutthat.

Me:*clearingmythroat*itkindofabouther.



Her:ohmodimo(ohgod)don'ttellmeyousleptwith

heragain.

Me:nononoofcoursenot.

Her:thenwhatisthisaboutcauseIthoughtImadeit

clearthatIwon'tshareyou,ifyouwanttoconvince

metoagreetothesecondwifethingforgetitokay.

Me:justlistentomeplease.

Her:*sighs*okayfineI'm listening.

Me:uhm sothethingisItalkedtohertellingherthat

wecannolongerbeathingandsheuhm..

Her:shewhat?

Me:shetoldmethatershe'spregnant.

Herfaceturnssourinstantly,sheseemsbroken.

Her:what?

Me:I'm sosorryZamaI..

Her:youweren'tevenusingacondom Mlameli,you



didn'tbotherthinkingaboutmysafetyandthe

consequences.

Me:babeI'm sorryIjustdidn'tthinkthingswouldturn

outlikethis.

Her:ofcourse,thatisallyouseem todo...youdonot

think,ayearhasn'tevenendedwithusbeingmarried

andalreadyI'm sufferingsomuch.

Me:I...

Her:nodon'tsayanotherword,Idonotwanttohear

more.

Sheturnswithtearsstreamingdownonhercheeks

thenwalksawaygoingtoourroom.



~insert81~

°Minenhle°

Everythingseemstobegoingbacktonormaland

myrelationshipisgoingperfectly,IwonderwhatI

thoughtwhenIwantedtobeawayfrom Nqubeko.

LorenzoandIseem tobegettingcloseandcloser

andspendingmoretimewithhim hasreallyproven

tomethathe'sgay....todayI'llbehangingoutwith

bothIhim andNtokozo,I'm alreadywithLorenzo

Ntokozohasn'tgothereyet.

Me:*laughing*howmanytimesdoyouwantmeto

tellyouthatSimphiweisstraight?

Him:*sulks*youdon'tknowthat.

Me:welltryhim.

Him:*laughs*noway,Iwouldtotallyembarrass

myself.



Me:welltomorrowwe'llbejusthangingoutandthey

askedmetocomewithyou,theywanttomeetyou.

Him:*chocks*what?OhmygodwhatwillIwear?W..

Me:*laughing*woahslowdowntherewe'llbejust

hangingoutnothingmorenothingextreme.

Him:stillIn..

"Hey"-Ntokozosaysjoiningus.

Me:heybabehowareyou?

Her:*sighs*I'm good.

Me:uhm wellthisisLorenzo,LorenzothisisNtokozo

theoneIwastellingyouabout.

Him:*smiles*nicetofinallymeetyou.

Her:likewise.

Me:youdon'tlooknorsoundgreat,what'sup?

Her:isn'tityourirritatingcousin.

Me:ohthishastodowithMlameli,heTodmewhat



happened.

Her:yeahsowhatareyougoingtosay?Areyou

goingtosayyouwarnedme?Thatyoutoldmeso?

Me:comeon,yesIdidwarnyoubutyou'renow

disappointingmebyrunningaway,Imadeitclearof

what'saheadofyousotellmewhydidyourunaway

from allofit?

Her:waitsoyouwillnotjudgeme?*confused*

Me:it'sMlamelithatapproachedyounottheother

wayplushewantedtotakeyouasasecondwifeso

whywouldIjudgeexceptforthefactthatyoutwo

slepttogetherbeforecomingouttoZamathatwas

reallywrongofyouguys.

Her:you'rerightIshouldn'thaverushedthings,Ijust

gotcaughtupinthemoment.

Me:it'sokayit'sunderstandable,nowtoanswermy

question..

Her:*sighs*turnsoutyourcousinneverlovedmeit

wasalllustnothingmore.

Lorenzo:waitwaitholdup,soIdonotknowtheentire



storybutI'vepickedupthatyouweredating

Candice'scousinwhoismarriedwhoalsowantedto

marryyouandintheendhetellsyouthatitwasalla

lust.

Her:prettymuchyeah.

Him:CandiceforgivemeforwhatI'm abouttosay

butyourcousinisadogwhichdeservestobe

burned.

Me:*chuckling*I'm actuallynotagainstthatbecause

whenIspoketohim overthephonehedidn't

mentionanythingthathastodowithlust...Ntokois

notapersonthatgoesforloveormaybeIshould

sayshe'snotarelationshippersonbutMlacameto

herandmadeherfallforhim andintheendhesays

itwasalllustnahthatisjustlow.

Him:wellI'm gladthatyouareonoursidecausewe

needtostartplottingrevenge.

Ntoko:*smiles*Isolikeyou.

Him:*smiles*Isogetthatalot.

Me:*chuckling*okaywait,Ntokoyou'repregnantand



asmuchasyousayitwasalllusthestillwantstobe

inthebaby'slife.

Lore:itgetworseyouarepregnant??WellIguess

revengeisoffthebookcausewewouldn'twantto

dosomethingthatmightleadtoyoustressingand

losingthebabynowdowe.?

Iclearmythroatfacingdown

Ntoko:uhmm Ithinkweshouldjustdropthis.

Him:noI'm seriousyoushouldjuststopthinking

aboutrevengeforthesakeofyourbaby.

Her:yeahyeahIgetthatuhm babesohowarethings

goingbetweenyouandNqubeko?

Me:*forcingasmile*great.

Lore:butthatsmilesaysotherwise,arethingsreally

goinggreat?

Me:*sighing*yeahtheyare.



YeahIam healingslowlybutthepainisstillthereso

him mentioningababyand"mightlosing"thebaby

justawokentheburiedpain.

Him:Candiceareyouokay?

Me:yeahyeahI'm fine.

Ntoko:babeIthinkyoushouldtellhim toavoidthis

from happeningagain.

Him:tellmewhat?Areyoulikethisbecauseofme?

DidIsaysomethingoffensive?

Me:no*exhaling*Ijustrecentlyhadamiscarriage.

Him:ohmygodI'm sosorryohmygoodnessandI

hadtosaywhatIsaidtomakethinksworse,Candice

pleaseforgiveme.

Me:*smiling*it'snotlikeyouknewsononeedto

apologize.

Him:*sighs*Istillfeelbadthough.

Me:comeon,youknowwhatlet'stalkabout

somethingelse.



Ntoko:greatidea.

°Nqubeko°

//

Me:*sulking*Imissyou.

Her:Imissyoutoobutdon'tworryI'llseeyou

tomorrow.

Me:thatislikesomanyhoursawayI'm notsureifI'm

goingtosurvive.

"Agh!"-Simphiwesaysrollinghiseyes.

Her:*giggles*you'reabigboyyou'regoingtosurvive.

Me:fineIguesstomorrowitis.

Her:*chuckles*Iloveyou.



Me:*smiling*Iloveyoumore.

Her:impossible.

Me:*laughing*I'm tellingyouthereisnowayyoulove

memorethanIloveyou,thatiswhatisimpossible.

Her:*giggles*Igottago.

Me:*smiling*bye.

//

Sim:youtwoirritatetheshitoutofme.

Me:*laughing*Iknowyoudon'tmeanthat,whydon't

youjustgetagirlfriend?

Him:wellIdidhavemyeyesonthisparticularDoctor

Iwasgonnaaskheroutbutturnsoutshe'smarried.

Me:hmm bummerbutyoucouldbehersecond

husband.(Isaythatshruggingwhileholdinginmy

laughter)

Him:hmm whydidn'tIthinkofthat?*standsup*that



isareallygreatidea,letmej..

Me:areyoufreakenoutofyourmind,Iwasjoking.

Him:*smirks*Iknow,thatwasjusttoteachyouto

nevermakeajokelikethateveragain.

Me:Iam nevergonnajokewithyoueveragain.

Him:*laughs*goodboy,nowtellme*sitsbackdown*

whatisupwithSiyanda?

Me:Siyanda??

Him:yeahyouremployee.

Me:ohyeahoneofmybestemployees,what'swrong

didhedosomething?

Him:itjustthateversinceIstartedworkinghe'sbeen

uhm howdoIputthis,he'sbeenactinglikeabitch

towardsmeallinallhedoesn'tlikeme.

Me:wellthat'soddbecauseSiyandaisthenicestguy

Ihaveinmycompany,he'sacarefreeguysowhy

wouldhenotlikeyou..waitwaitwaitdidyoudoor

saysomethingtohim?

Him:whywouldI?Theguyjustdoesn'tlikemeandI



don'tknowwhy.*shrugs*

Me:hmm don'tworryI'llaskhim onMonday.

Him:nahdon't,Idon'treallycareifhelikesmeornot

itisnotlikehefeedsme,hedoesn'tdoshitforhim

andworsewedon'tevenknoweachothersodon't

causehemightendupthinkingIwanttobehis

friend,angincengekubonazinyolakhe(I'm no

beggingtoseehisteeth)

Me:you'remean.

Him:*chuckles*I'm notI'm justSimphiwe.

Me:*chuckling*andyou'llalwaysbe.

Him:exactlyanywayyoustillowemeaphone.

Me:what?Igaveyouaphonemos.

Him:youmeanthatscrapyardofyours,Idropitby

mistakenowitwon'tturnon.

Me:andwho'sfaultisthat?Plusyou'reworkingnow

you'llbutoneyourself.

Him:butI'm planningtogetdrunkwithmyfirst

pay,youknowtopayforthefactthatIdidn'tdrinkon



the31st.

Me:*chuckling*notmyproblem.

Him:youknowwewouldn'tbehereifyounever

threwmyphoneagainstthewall.

Me:therewegoagain.



~insert82~

°Mlameli°

Zamaisstillnottalkingtome,Iguessthisreallytook

thecupandontheotherhandNtokozoisn'ttaking

anyofmycallsnorrespondingtomymessagesit's

reallyfrustratingbutIcan'tblameher.

"Pickupyourstupidphoneit'sirritating"-saysthe

pissedoffZama.

Ididn'tevenrealizethatitwasringing.

Me:I'm sorry.

//Ipickitup.



Me:Minenhle.

Her:howcouldyou?

Me:uhm whatareyouonabout?

Her:afterpromisingherahappyeverafteryouhave

anervetosayitwasalllust,howcouldyou?

Isighwalkingtothespareroom.

Me:Ineversaidthat.

Her:ohsoshe'slying?

Me:ItoldherthatZamasayswhatIhaveforheris

lustandNtokozoaskedifItoldherthatit'snotlust

it'slove.

Her:well?

Me:Ididn'tgiveherananswer.

Her:andhowisthatdifferentfrom tellingherit'slust?

Me:lookIwasinapointofchoosingbothofthem,ifI

toldZamathatIreallyloveNtokozoshewouldhave



leftmecauseshesaysshecan'tshareme.

Her:hmmm funnythoughtNtokozoalsocan'tshare

butshewasconsideringitcauseshereallylovesyou.

Me:areyousayingmywifedoesn'tloveme?

Her:*sighs*don'ttwistmywordsthatisnotwhatI

meant,ZamalovesyouIknowthatbutyoushouldn't

haveleftNtokozobelievingthatwhatyouhadforher

waslustnorevenletZamatellyouwhatyouhave

forNtokoislustknowingthatitain'tlustunlessitis.

Me:comeonit'snot.

Her:yeahIgetityouloveZamamoreyouknewthat

from thestartrightsowhyplaywithNtoko'sfeelings?

Youknewverywellthatstartingarelationshipwith

Ntokowasgonnahaveconsequencesobviously

Zamawasgonnamakeyouchooseandallyouhad

todowastostandyourgroundsandtellheryoulove

them bothequallybutsinceyouloveZamamoreit

wouldhaveneverworkedcauseinpolygamyyou

can'tloveonewifemorethantheotheritjust

doesn'tworklikethat.

Me:IrealizemymistakemaybeIcouldfixit.



Her:yeahgoodluckonthat,youalreadymadethings

worsebymakingNtokozopregnantwhenyou

actuallyhaven'tmarriedher.

Me:*sighing*yeahImessedupreallybaddidn'tI?

Her:bigtime,anywayIgottago.

Me:okayandIknowitseemsimpossiblebutI'm

gonnatrytofixthings*sighing*haveagoodday.

Her:youtoo.

//

#Narrated

Zamaexhalesmovingawayfrom thedoor.

MeanwhileBuhlepacksherbags.

Hermom:whyareyoupacking?



Buhle:I'm leaving.

Mom:leaving?Whereto?

Buhle:backinCapeTown.

Mom:justlikethat?

Buhle:let'sfaceitmom Ideservethis,Iwouldn'tbe

hereifIneverdesertedmyownchildtobetakenby

strangers.

Mom:soyou'rejustgonnagiveuponyourchildjust

likethat?

Buhle:Idon'thaveachoice,Ican'ttakethem tocourt

Ican'tdoanything*shrugging*maybewhenhe's

olderthey'lltellhim aboutmeandwhatIdidthen

maybeI'llcomebacktoapologizetohim noIwillnot

trytotakehim awayfrom hisparents,I'llbejust

wantingcloserthat'sall.

Mom:butdoyoureallyhavetogo?

Buhle:yeahIneedtostartafresh.

Mom:whycan'tyoudothathere?

Buhle:Ican't,Ineedtostartafreshawayfrom here.



Mom:*sighing*letmehelpyoupack.

°Nqubeko°

Weareleavingthemallrightnow,wewerehereto

buysnackssincewehavegueststoday...weonly

realizedinthemorningthatthere'snothinginthe

kitchen.

Sim:howmanyguestsdowehaveagain?

Me:4.

Him:thentellmewhydidyoumakeusbuytheentire

mall?

Me:stopexaggeratingplusweusedmymoneynot

yourssoshutup.

Him:ahhwhatever,bythewaywho'sthefourth

person?

Me:Enhlesaidit'sNtokozo'sfriendIhaveforgotten

hername,whoknowsmaybeshecouldbeyour



girlfriend.

Him:hmm we'llsee.

Ichucklefocusingonmyphonesincehe'stheone

driving.

¶WhatsappChat√¶

MyForevér

Her:whereareyou?

Me:uhhhome.

Her:really?Weareinyourporchrightnow,we've

beenringingthedoorbellfor5minutes.

Me:okayokayweareonourway ,wewereatthe

malltobuysomesnacks.

Her:babeyoushouldhavetoldme,anywayhowfar

areyouguys?



Me:15minutesaway,didyouguysgettherebycab?

Her:nobyMawande'scar.

Me:ohhcoolthen iwasstartingtofeelbadthat

youusedyourmoneywhereelseIwasgonnafetch

youguys.

Her:there'snoproblem withthat .

Me:don'trollyoureyesonmeyounglady .

Her: justgetherewiththosesnacksI'm

starving.

//

Me:matesteponitmyladyisstarving.

Him:whatifIcauseanaccident?

Me:thenyoubetterhaveaninsurancecauseyouwill

havetopayforwreckingmycar.

Him:*chuckles*okaythenputonyourseatbelt.

Me:justdrive.



°Simphiwe°

Ichucklesteppingonitfullspeed,whenIwasstill

"workingformyuncle"Iusedtodoalotofthings

likecarracingformoney...I'm prettygoodatitifI

saysomyself.

IgettothehouseinnotimeandassoonasIpark

thecarNqubekostumblesoutcatchinghisbreath,I

quicklyrushouttohim.

Me:mateareyouokay?

Him:*breathingheavy*didyouwanttokillme?You

areneverdrivingwithmeinsidethecar.

Me:*chckling*nxxyou'retheonewhotoldmetostep

onit.

Him:nottofullspeedyoufool...youluckythati

cameoutaliveandwheredidyoulearntodrivelike

that?



Me:youseem likeyou'vecaughtyourbreathnow

let'stakethethingsinsideImyselfam hungry.

Isaythatopeningtheboot.

#Narrated

NtokozoandMinenhlepreparethesnackthenjoin

everyoneatthebackyard.

Simphiwe:youladiessuretookyoursweettime,I'm

gonnahavetotickoffsomethingsfrom mylist.

Ntoko:whatlist?

Sim:wifequalities.

Ntoko:waitwhydoyouevenhavethatlist?

Sim:okayBonità(beautiful)youaskalotquestions

sitdown.



NqubekolooksatSimphiweamazed.

Sim:NqubekoclosethatmouthbeforeIcloseit

myself.

Nqu:babeareyougoingtolethim speaktomelike

that?LikeIdidn'tevensayanything.

Enhle:*smiles*don'tworrybabeIwouldn'tlethim

touchyouifhetries.

Sim:aghyoutwoirritatethefuckoutofme.

Thetablecracksupinlaughter.

Nqu:soLorenzo,didyougrowuphereinSouthAfrica?

Him:noIgrewupinMexico,Imovedhereafew

yearsago.

Sim:didyoumoveherebecauseofworkorisit

becauseyoujustloveourcountry?

Him:wellbothactually,MrHhasanotherbranchin



Mexicos...

Sim:MrH??

Him:Candice'sfather.

Sim:who'sCandice?

Enhle:meduh,youjustheardNtokocallingmeCandy

andyoudidn'tbotheraskingforthefullname.

Sim:*chuckles*ohyeah,anywayLorenzoproceed.

Him:yeahwellIaskedhim totransfermeherecause

InolongerwantedtobeinMexico.

Mawande:why?

Him:afterItoldmyfamilythatI'm gay,myparents

disownedme*smiles*evenmysiblingsturnedtheir

backsonmeandsincebothmeandmyparents

workforMrHIaskedhim totransfermecauseI

couldn'ttakethepainofseeingtheirdisgustedfaces

whentheyseemeeveryday*smiles*

Sim:andIthoughtonlySouthAfricanparentsare

wickedyerr.

Enhle:wearesosorrybabe.



Him:it'sokay,itnolongerhurt.

Ntoko:pluswearehereforyounow.

Him:*smileswithtearssparklinginhiseyes*thank

youguys.

Ntoko'sphoneringsindicatingamessagealert,she

readsit.:-

"HiNtokozothisisZama,lookIdon'twantany

conflictwithyou...allIneedyoutodoisstayaway

from myhusbandandhewon'tstayawayfrom you

aslongasthatthinginyourstomuchisstillthere,so

kindlysendmeyourbankdetailsthenI'llsendyou

themoneytogoandremovethatthing"

NtokozogaspdroppingherphonewhichSimphiwe

quicklycatches.

Sim:woahwhat'sup?



Ntoko:*breathsheavily*Ihavetogo,mayIhavemy

phone?

Simphiwelooksatherforabout5secondsandlook

atherphonereadingthemessage.



~insert83~

°Minenhle°

Ihavenoideawhat'sgoingonrightnow,both

SimphiweandNtokozoarebreathingheavilywith

rageintheireyes.

Nqu:matetalktome.

Sim:*clearshisthroat*somepeoplearereallynot

humaninside,fleshisjustfordecorating.

Nqu:okayyou'rethrowingmeinthedark.

Sim:*sighs*lookNtokojustcalm downforthesake

ofyourbabyokayandchill...don'tworryabout

this,justpretendasifyouneversawthismessage

causeit'suseless.

Me:uhm mayIseethatmessage.

Sim:no.



Me:*shocked*uhwhynot?

Sim:it'sbestifyoudon'tseeit,nowletusallgoback

toeatingoursnacksinpeaceandpretendasif

Ntokodidn'treceiveanymessage.

IlookatNtokowho'scalmingherselfdown,theonly

personicouldthinkofwhocouldirritateNtokois

Mlamelibutwhatcoulditbethathesaidtoherthat

wouldmakeherthisangry.

Wecontinueeatinginsilence.

Sim:*clearshisthroat*uhm soCandyhow'stherapy

going?

Me:*smiling*it'sgoinggreatthanks.

Theconversationstartflowing,thingsaregetting

lessawkward.



°Nqubeko°

Idon'tknowwhatitisthatwasinNtoko'sphonebut

Iknowthatit'shuge.

Sim:wowwhataday,whatawonderfulday.

Me:*chuckling*Iwon'targuewithyouthere,itwas

indeedgreateventhough...

Him:yeahthereitis.

Me:*laughing*justtellmewhatthemessagesaid

andwhowasitfrom?

Him:*sighs*itwasfrom Mla'swifetellinghertoabort

herbaby.

Me:what!?WaitNtokozoispregnant?

Him:youknowsometimesyoulikebeingdumbon

purpose,whatwouldsheabortifshe'snotpregnant?

Me:*rollingmyeyes*andwhydoesMla'swifewant

hertodothat?



Him:becauseshe'spregnantwithMla'sbaby.

Me:wow,soNtokozohasbeendatingwithamarried

man.

Him:yeahtheystartingdatingsince...

Me:howtheheckwouldyouknowwhentheystarted

dating?

Him:Ijustknowthingsokay.

Me:youlikeherdon'tyou?

Him:who?Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Me:who'sbeingdumbnow?

Him:I'm justgonnagotobedcauseIhavenoidea

whatyou'retalkingabout.

Me:*smiling*wuuuhfinallyyou'reinlove,somatemy

matetellmethisw..

Him:leavemealone.

Me:nowayI'm alreadyplanningyourfirstdatea..

Hegivesmeacreepylook.



Him:andyousayI'm thegayone.

Me:*laughing*areyousayingplanningisnotfor

dudes?

Him:thatkindofplanningiscertainlynot.

Me:nxsowhendidyoustartlikingher?

Him:Istilldon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout?

Me:*chuckling*okaywellletmecallmybaeandsee

ifshearrivedsafelyathome.

IcallEnhlegoingtomyroom causeifItalktoher

withSimphiwearoundhe'llbelike"aghyoutwoare

soirritating".

°Mlameli°

AftermycallwithMinenhleearliertodayIthought

deeplyaboutthissituationandI'm goingto



apologizetoNtokozoandaskherforustocontinue

withourplansofmakinghermysecondwifebut

thistimeI'm dothingstherightway,I'llstartby

talkingwithZama.

Iwalktothelivingroom whereIfindhergluedtoher

phone.

Me:babe.

Sheraisesherhead.

Me:weneedtotalk.

Sheplacesherphonedownandfocusonme.

Me:Iknowt..

Myphonerings,it'sNtokozo.



Me:Igottatakethis.

Ipickupthephonestandingup.//

Me:hello.

Her:listenMlameliIgetthatyouneverlovedmea..

Me:noit'snotlikethatI..

Her:noIdon'twannahearity..

Me:I'm sorryNtokozoItrulyam,thebiggestmistakeI

everdidwastonottellZamathatIloveyou,Ilove

youokayandIwannamakethingsright.

Her:what?Areyoubeingseriousorareyoujust

sayingthatforthesakeofthebaby?

Me:I'm beingserioustrustme.

Her:wellIdon'tthinkthingswillworkout,todayyour

wifesentmeamessagetellingtoabortmybabyjust

soyoucanstayawayfrom me.



Shedidwhat?Ipulloutacharandtakeaseatthis

needsalotofenergy.

Her:Mla?Hello?

Me:yeahI'm stillhere.

Her:I'm nottellingyouthistocauseproblems

betweenyoutwo,I'm tellingyouthisbecauseIwant

youtorealizehowhurtyourwifeisduetothis

pregnancy.

Me:thatdoesn'tmeansheshouldtellyoutoabortI

meanwhatkindofwomensaysthattoanother

women?

Her:shedoesn'twantyounearmeIgetthat,justtell

herthatsheshouldknowherlaneshemightbehurt

butsheshouldknowherlaneandIhavebeen

thinking...youcanbeinyourchild'slifea

Me:thankyouthanky...

Her:noletmefinish,sinceI'm stillpregnantthere'sno

needforyoutobehereorwhateveryoucanjust

keepincontactandtherestwewilldiscusswhen



thebabyisbornandlastlybutnotleastmeandyou

aredone,wearethroughZamadoesn'twantusto

happensoIdon'twantyoutosellmedream once

again...justfocusonyourwifeandfixthingswithher

andremovetheideaofmeandyou

happening*sighs*Igottago.

Me:w..

//

Shedropsthecall,wowIguessImessedupmore

thanIthought.

ZamawalksinsidethekitchenandIsoonfrownat

her.

Her:whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?

Me:IcausedyoupainIknowbutdoyouhatemethat

muchthatyouwouldwantNtokozotoabortmyown

flesh?Howcouldyouevensuggestsuch?



Her:ohsosherantoyou"herboyfriend"t..

Me:THATISNOTTHEPOINT!!Howwouldyoufeelif

someonetellsyoutokillyourownchilduh?

Shelooksdown.

Me:you'retheonewhoalwaystellmethatachildis

ablessingfrom godsowhywouldyousuggestsuch

aninhumanthing?

Her:Ijustwantedhertostayawayfrom you.

Me:I'm theonewhoapproachedherinthefirst

place,shedidn'twantanythingtodowithmecause

shedidn'twantyougettinghurtbutIkeptpestering

hersodon'tputtheblameonher.

Her:you'reevendefendingher.

Me:bysayingyoushouldn'tputtheblameonher

doesn'tmeanI'm defendingher.

Her:I..

Me:youknowNtokozojustrejectedmeandithurtI



don'twannaliecauseitwasn'tlustwhatIhadforher

it'slovebutwhathurtsmoreisthefactthatmyown

wifewouldwantmyownfleshandblooddead.

Her:*crying*I'm sorryI...

Me:noyou'renot,youknewexactlywhatyouwere

sayingsodon'tgivemethat.

Istandupandgrabmycarkeys.

Her:whereareyougoing?

Me:awayfrom you.

Iwalkoutwithhershoutingmyname.

.

Istartthecaranddrivetogodknowswhere.Idid

herwrongIgetitbutthatdoesn'tmeananinnocent

childshouldsufferbecauseofthat...ifthepeople

thatknowZamahearofthistheywouldn'tbelieveit

causeZamalovesbabies....likedidIpushherto



hardthatshecouldactuallywanttobreakmeby

wantingmychilddead?

Ihearsomethinghooting...ohfliptherobotison

red,beforeIcouldreachacrosstheroadIcollide

withanothercarthatsendsmestraighttoa

truck,thenthecarrollswithmeslowlylosing

consciousness...bythetimethecarstopsrolling,my

headisbleeding,gasiscomingoutfrom mycar...I

seepeoplerunningtowardsthecarasIslowlylet

darknesstakeover.



~insert84~

°Minenhle°

Mondayistheworsedayoftheweek,adaythat

nobodylookforwardto,wellunlessyou'reakid....

kidsbemissingtheirschoolfriendsthattheycan't

waittillitisMonday.

Dad:okayI'm donelet'sgo.

Me:okaygivemeaminuteIwannasaybyetoKeith.

Irushtotheirroom andtakethebubblyKeithfrom

mom.

Her:todayhedecidedtobeanearlybird.

Me:*giggling*youdidgreatlittleguy,ohIcan'twait

foryoutotalksowecanholdaconversationabout



mom anddad,andforyoutogrowupsoyou'llhave

oneortwogirlfriendsandgivemom anddadgrey

hairs..

Mom:ookaythat'senoughgiveMrbackmybaby.

Me:*laughing*seeyoulaterbuddy.

Helaughsclappinghishandsahhhe'ssoadorable,I

kisshischeekandhandhim tomom.

Me:Iloveyouguys.

Mom:weloveyoutoo.

Irushout...mom decidedthatshewon'tgobackto

workjustyetshewillraiseKeithherselfsinceshe

doesn'twantababysitter...she'llgobacktowork

onceKeithstartsgoingtoschool,wellshe'sgonna

stayathomeforaverylongtime.

YesterdayIdidn'twanttoaskNtokozowhatwasthe

messageaboutcausemaybeitwouldhaveangered



heralloveragainsobeforeIwenttobedItried

callingMlabutitdidn'tgothroughI'lljusttryhim

today,notnowlater.

°Nqubeko°

TodaybeforemeandSimphiweleftforwork2police

showeduptogivememymother'sash,turnsout

theycriminatedherbodysinceIdidn'tcomeget

it...shehasdonealotofbadthingstomeandtothe

onesIloveandIwassotemperedtothrowitaway

butshewasmymother,shegavelifetomesoshe's

backatthehouse.Itriedcallingdadbutitrang

unansweredasusual,Ithinkhe'signoringme,for

what?I'm alsoclueless.

Aknockcomesthroughthedoor.

Me:comein.

Siyandawalksin.



Him:goodmorningsir.

Me:goodmorningSiyanda.

Him:uhm siryoucalledforme?

Me:yeahtakeaseat.

Hetakesaseatlookingallinnocent,likeseriously

howcanthisniceguybemean?Lookathisinnocent

face.

Me:uhm sothethingisSimphiwetoldmewhatwent

downbetweenyoutwoa..

Him:Itrulyapologizedf.

Me:nobeforewegettothatIjustwanttoknowwhy

wereyoumeantohim,causeforaslongasI've

knownyouyouarenice,youarethenicestperson

here.

Him:*clearshisthroat*uhm uh..



Me:youdon'thavetofearmeyouknow?

Him:butyou'remybossandyouareintimidatingas

fu*pause*youareintimidating.

Me:*chuckling*okaylet'sforgetaboutthatjusttell

mewhyyouweremeantoSimphiwe.

Him:thethingis,Iknowhim IjustneverthoughtI'll

seehim everagainsowhenyoufirstintroducedhim

Irecognizedhim andtheangerIhad2yearsago

cameback.

WowokayIam soconfused.

Me:waitarewestilltalkingaboutSimphiwehere?

SimphiweMbambo?

Him:yeah.

Me:butitseemslikehedoesn'tevenknowyou.

Him:hedoesknowmebutmaybehehasforgotten

me.

Me:okaybeforeIaskforanentirestoryyoudon't



mindifIcallhim inhere?

Him:notatall.

Ipickupmyphoneandcallhim.//

Him:mate.

Me:surematecouldyoucomeuptomyofficeasin

now.

Him:alrightI'm onmyway.

//

Siya:nottocrossthelineSirbutisheyourfriend?

Me:*curious*morethanafriendwhy?

Heshiftsuncomfortably,Ihavesomanyquestions

rightnowbutletmewaitforSimphiwe.Afterabouta

minutehewalksinwhistlingbutgoesmuteand



frownswhenheseesSiyanda.

Him:Nqubekokantingithenikuwena?(Nqubekowhat

didIsaytoyou?)

Me:IknowwhatyousaidbutyouknewthatIwas

goingtodotheoppositeofwhatyoutoldmenotsit

yourblackassdown.

HesighssittingnexttoSiyandawhoisalso

frowning,IswearthisisthefirsttimeI'm seeinghim

likethis.

Me:somateSiyandaclaimsthatyoutwoknoweach

other.

Sim:*confused*uh?What?Areyousuremancause

mecomingtoworkherewasthefirsttimeseeing

you.

Siya:*chuckles*wowreally?Okaylookatmeclosely

maybeyou'llnoticeme.



Wowokaythisisgettinginteresting,Ipickupmy

phoneandstarttakingavideo.

SimphiwelooksatSiyandawithastraightface.

Sim:dudeIstilldon'trecognizeyou,Idonotknowyou

maybeIjustlookalikewithsomeoneyouusedto

know.

Suddenlythingsaregettingboring.

Siya:no,okayletmerefreshyourmemory.2years

backyouandyourunclewenttoRichardsbayatthe

Ndhlovumansiontorobthem causesomehowthe

bothofyouknewthattheyhadasafewhichhada

lotofmoneyinit,butwhatyoudidn'tknowwasthat

thereweretwopeopleintherewhoyouthought

wouldn'tbethere..whenyoutwocamebackfrom the

safeandsawthosetwopeopleyoushotMrNdhlovu



onbothhisknees,youdidn'thavetobutyoudidand

thenranaway.

TheshockonSimphiwe'sfaceisunexplainablebutit

isn'tclosetomine,mymouthisliterallyhanging.

Sim:wh..ho..howdoyouknowthat?

Siya:*chuckles*youstilldon'trecognizeme?

Simphiwe'seyesexpand.

Sim:you'retheguythatwasthere.

Siya:andI'm alsothesonofthemanyoushot,my

fathercannolongerwalk..noletmeputitlike

this,myfatherwillneverwalkagainbecauseofyou.

Itakedownmyphoneanddeletethevideo,Ididn't

thinkitwouldbethisbad.



Siya:afterthatdayIvowedtorevengehim butthen

againthat'snotwhoIam,soinsteadofsearchingfor

youandmakeyoupayIappliedforajobhere

becauseIhadtotakecareofmyfamily,wellIstillam

sincethepersonwhowasdoingthatcouldnolonger

work...especiallysincewhenyouweretakingthe

moneyyoualsotookhiscompany'scontractso

whenhehadtorenewthecompany,thecontractand

signitovertomehecouldn'tcauseyoutookitso

thebuildingwasforcedtobeshutdownallthanksto

you.

ThisisreallydeeperthanIthought.

Sim:thatwasthecompany'scontract?LookItruly

am sorryforeverything,thatdaybothmeandmy

unclepanickedwhenwesawyouguysandhe

orderedmetoshootyourfathertrustmeIdidn't

wanttobutIhadto.



Siyandalooksatme.

Siya:mayIbeexcused.

Me:*clearingmythroat*yeahyeah.

Hestandsup.

Sim:Siyandawaitlookyouarenotthefirstperson

I'vecausedpain,youarenottheonlyfamilywe

robbedI'vedoneworstthingstrustmeandIregret

them allofthem,Ididallofthosebadthings

becauseIwasscaredokayIwasscaredtobea

streetkidIw...itdoesn'tmatterwhatIwasscaredof

butifitmakesitbetterIstillhavethecontract.

Siyandaturnsfastlookingathim inshock.

#Narrated



Zamawalkstothekitchentogrababottleof

water,shecalledinsickatworkbecauseshethought

thatshewouldn'tbeabletocopeatworktodaywith

hermindallovertheplace.Shedidn'tsleepawink

thepreviousnightshekeptturningandtossing,not

knowingwhereherhusbandwasandworsehis

phonestartedbyringingunansweredtotakingher

straighttovoicemailshereallyisworried.

Sherushesbacktotheloungewhenshehearsher

phoneringing,sheseesahospitalnumbershesighs

inreliefthinkingit'sMlameli//

Her:babeyouwenttoworktoday?Iwasreally

worriedaboutyou,what...

Nurse:uhm sorrymam u..

Her:*frowns*whoareyou?

Nurse:I'm NurseNdanga,I'm callingtoletyouknow

thatMrMaputlawasbroughtinlastnights..



Her:what?Whathappened?

Nurse:hewasinvolvedinanaccidentmam a

Zama'swholebodyfreezes,tearsimmediatelydrop

outfrom hereyes,herheadringsasnegativethought

roam aroundhermind.

Nurse:mam?Areyoustillthere?

Shejustdropsthecallandtakehercarkeysrunning

out.



~insert85~

Zamarushesinsidethehospitalandheadstraightto

DrLamula'soffice,he'stheirfamilyDoctorandalso

Mlameli'sclosefriend.Shewalksinsidetheoffice

withoutknocking,DrLamulaquicklyraiseshishead

andstandsupwhenheseesZama.

Him:Zama.

Her:howishe?

Hesighssittingbackdown.

Him:pleasetakeaseat.

Her:no,IwillnottakeaseatIwantyoutotellmehow

ismyhusbanddoing?

Him:prettybad.



Shelosesherenergyandsitsdownonthechairwith

tearsforming.

Him:butyouknowverywellthatIwilldomybest.

Her:*crying*thisisallmyfault,Ishouldhavenever

sentNtokozothatmessageorelsehewouldn'tbe

hereI..

Him:waitwhatareyoutalkingabout?Whatmessage?

Shesitsupstraightandtellhim whathappened.

Him:waitNtokozoispregnant?

Her:youknowher?

Him:yeahMladidtellmeabouttakingherasa

secondwife,Itoldhim nottorushthingswithherhe

shouldtalktoyoufirst...Iguesshedidn'ttakethat

advice.

Her:itdoesn'tmatterwhatisdoneisdonebutit

doesn'tchangethefactthatthisisallmyfault.



Him:nodon'tthinklikethat,thisisnotyourfault,all

ofthisisnotyourfault..Mlaistheoneatfault,ifhe

neverbroughtNtokozotoyourliveswellbasically

hislifehewouldn'tbehererightnow,thisisallhis

fault.Youonlysentthatmessagebecauseyouwere

scaredIgetit,youwerescaredoflosinghim and

alsosharinghim..youdidwhatyouthoughtwasright

atthatmomentyeahitwasn'trightatallyouletyour

fearscontrolyouinordertokeepyourhusbandto

yourself...thatwaswrongofyoubutIunderstand

youandyouhadeveryrighttobescaredbecauseI

knowhowmuchyoulovehim,sostopblaming

yourselfforallofthis.

Zamawipesouthertearsbreathinginandout

slowly.

Her:ImadeabigmistakeIgetitbuthowdoIfixit?

Him:youhavetoapologizetoNtokozoandthen

focusonMlameliheneedsallthesupporthecan

get.



Her:*nods*okayIcandothat,mayIseehim?

Him:*sighs*unfortunatelynotyet,Ihaven'tsleptever

sincetheybroughthim inyesterdayIjustcamein

hereinaboutafewminutesbeforeyoucamein..I

justwanttoregainmyebegybeforegoingbackin

there.

Her:pleasedoyourbestplease.

Him:youknowIwill.OhItoldthem nottocallhis

mothercouldyoutellheraboutthisinpersonplease?

Her:thiswillreallybreakher,webothknowthatthe

onlyreasonshe'sstillholdingonafterherhusband's

deathisMlameli.

Him:*sighs*thatwhyIneedyoutotellherin

person,she'sallaloneinherhousesothat'swhyI

don'twanthertohearaboutthisoverthephone.

Her:okay.

Shestandsupactingfirm andstrongthenturns

walkingout.



°Simphiwe°

I'vedonealotofbadthingsinmylifebutInever

thoughttheywouldcomebacktohuntme.Robbing

theNdhlovuswasmyfirstbigrobIdidsuspectthat

somethingwouldgowrongobviouslybutIdidn't

thinkitwouldendupwithmeshootingsomeone

technicallyruiningsomeone'slifeforever.

Siya:whatdoyoumeanyoustillhavethecontract?

Me:Iwastheonewhowaspackingthemoneyinthe

bagfrom yoursafe,Iwasshaking,sweatingand

nervousashellcauseIhadneverdonesomething

likethatbeforesobymistakewhiledraggingthe

moneytothebagIdraggedtheenvelopewritten

"Contract"onit...Ionlynoticedthatwhenwegot

homethankhodInevershowedittouncle,inmy

mindIalwaystoldmyselfthatIwillburnitbutI

wouldalwaysforgetIdidn'topenitthat'swhyIdidn't

knowitwasthecompany'scontract.

Him:sowhereisit?



Me:it'sbackinthehousewiththerestofmy

importantdocuments.Iknowitwon'tfixup

everything,Iknowitwon'tgiveyourdadhisabilityto

walkagainandifyoueverneedanythingjusttellme

pleasecauseIwanttoshowyouandyourfamily

howsorryIam forwhatIdid.

Him:*sighs*theonlythingIwouldreallylikeright

nowisthecontract.

Me:yeahsurewecanevengogetitrightnow,thatif

Nqudoesn'thaveaproblem withit.

Nqu:*clearshisthroat*yeahsureyoucango.

Siya:uhSircouldyoucomewithuscauseIdon't

reallytrusthim whoknowswhathemightdo,no

offense.

Me:nooffensetaken.

Ithurts,ithurtssobadbutIunderstandwhyhe

doesn'tfeelsafearoundme.

°Minenhle°



Nqubekojustsentmeatextcancelingourdate

lunch,hesaidhe'llexplaineverythinglater.Ihopeitis

notsomethingthatwillcausesomeonetogethurt

thistimearound,thingsaregoingreallywelltobe

ruined.

Lorenzowalksinwithourlunch,duringworkhours

hereallydoesn'tlooklikehe'sgay.

Him:whenarewechillingagain?Ihadagreattime

yesterday.

Me:Idon'tknowbutwecouldsetitup.

Him:yeahandthistimeweneedsomebooze.

Me:*laughing*aslongasitwon'tbestrong.

Him:okayjustleavetheboozethingtomeI'llsee

whatIcando.

"Honey"-saysdadwalkingin.



Him:Lorenzo.

Lorenzo:MrH.

Him:soIhavetorushbackhomeanddriveyour

mothertoMpumalanga.

Me:why?Iseverythingokay?

Him:apparentlyMlameliwasinvolvedinanaccident

lastnight.

Me:*gasping*ohmygoodness.

Him:soIhavetodriveyourmom toMpumalanga

becausehersisterreallyneedsherrightnowshe's

notcopingatall.

Me:*standingup*howisMlameli?Isheokay?

Him:Idon'tknow,nobodyknows.RightnowI'm

leavingyoutwoincharge,I'vetoldeveryoneokay.

Me:okaybutwhataboutKeith?

Him:yourmom saidshe'lltakehim withher.

Me:shedoesn'thaveto,Icanbabysithim a..



Him:webothknowshewon'tagreetoit,Ihavetogo.

Hekissesmyforeheadandleaves.Ihopeandpray

Mlameliwillbeokay.

°Nqubeko°

SimphiwehandsSiyandathecontract,heopensthe

envelopeandletoutasmile.

Siya:wowitreallyisthecontract,thankyousomuch.

Sim:noneedtothankme,Ididn'texactlydoanything

allIdidwascauseyouandyourfamilypain.

Siya:*sighs*Icanseethatyoureallyareaniceguy

soI'm goingtotrytosoftenmydadupbeforeyou

cometoapologizetohim.

Sim:thatwouldmeanalotthankyou.

Me:wellSiyandaIhopeyoudon'tmindcatchinga



cabcausewewon'tbegoingbacktoworktoday

plusyoudon'thavetogobacktoo.

Him:*smiles*thankyousomuchsir.

Inodandheturnsandleave.Itakeoffmy

watch,loosenupmytieandunbuttonthetopbutton.

Sim:mateyouunderstandthatIhadnochoiceright?

Me:yeahbutIdon'tunderstandwhyyouliedtome.

Him:whatdoyoumean?

Me:rememberonthedayyouweretellingmeabout

youruncleandhisplan.

Him:yeah.

Me:irememberverywellthatyousaidyouhave

neverkilledyeahyouknowhowtouseagunbutyou

havenevershotanyoneinyourlifebefore,sowhydid

youlietome?

Him:IhadalreadygaveyouareasontohatemesoI

didn'twantyoutohatememore.



Me:bylyingtome?Evenafterwepressedtherestart

buttonyoukeptlyingtomyface.

Him:Ifeltlikeifyouknewdeeperthingsaboutme

youwouldwantmeoutofyourlife.

Me:areyoutellingmethere'smore?

Him:yeah,morethanjustshootingsomeone.

Ohwow.



~insert86~

°Nqubeko°

Sim:mateI'm surethatyoualsohavethingsthat

happenedinthepasttoyouorthatyoudid,which

youwouldn'tliketobringup.EventheSiyanda

issue,IwasnevergonnabringitupcauseIclosed

thatchapterofmylifeafterwepressedtherestart

button.

LikehowIgotraped,Ialsodon'treallyliketalking

aboutit.

Him:*sighs*bysayingmorethanshootingsomeoneI

meantI..

Me:wait*sighing*youdon'thavetotellme,Igetit.

Him:butI...

Me:Idon'twanttobringbackhorriblememoriesfor



youcauseIwon'tconsoleyouewww.

Him:*chuckles*thanksman.

Me:nowtellmemate,howmuchmoneywasinthat

safe?

Him:mate!!!

Me:*laughing*I'm kiddingI'm kidding.

¶TheFollowingDay¶

#Narrated

Zac:Dochowishe?

Doc:wemanagedtostoptheinternalbleedingand

luckilyitdidn'tdoanydamageandhisulnabrokeb..

Tina:sorrywhat?

Doc:ulna,that'saboneinhisarm.

Zama:buthowishe?Isheresponding?



Doc:*sighs*notyet,he'sincomawe'vedone

everythingwecan...nowitisalluptohim.

Zama:Mayweseehim?

Doc:ofcoursepleasefollowme.

°Minenhle°

Me:Ntokozocalm down,you'repregnantremember?

Shesitsdowncontrollingherbreathing.

Her:whathappenedexactly?

Me:Idon'tknowIdon'thaveallthedetailsbutwe

havetokeepprayingforhim.

Her:maybeI'm thereasonhehadanaccidentmaybe

I..

Me:whywouldyouthinkthat?Thisisnoone'sfault,

he'llbefineIpromise.



Her:*shakesherhead*whatifhedoesn'tgetbetter?

Me:letusthinkpositively.

Her:*standsup*youknowwhat,let'sgo.

Me:gowhere?

Her:Mpumalangatoseehim.

Me:uhm Idon'tknowmaybeweshouldcheckinwith

Zamafirstbutbabearen'tyoutheonewhotoldme

thatyouaredonewithMlameli?

Her:Iknowbutthatdoesn'tmeanIhatehim.

Shetakesoutherphoneandmakesacall,puttingit

onloudspeaker.

OhmygoodnessIwonderhowZamawillfeel,Ntoko

isn'tthinkingstraightrightnowIswear..howcanshe

notconsiderhowZamawillfeel?EventhoughZama

herselfdidn'tconsiderhowNtokowouldfeelwhen

shetoldhertoabort.



//

Zama:uhm Ntokozo?

Ntoko:yeahZamahowareyou?

Zama:*sighs*I'm goodandyourself?

Ntoko:I'm good,IheardaboutMlameli'saccident.

Zama:yeahandlookI'm reallysorryaboutthe

messageIsentyou.IwasangryandafraidthatI

wouldlosehim toyouthenIactedoutofproportion,

whatIsaidwasreallyinhumanofmeIshouldhave

neversaidit*sniffs*pleasedoforgiveme.

NtokozolooksshockedIguessshewasn't

expectinghertoapologize.

Ntoko:uhm it'sokaynoneedtoapologizecause

honestlyyouwouldhavenevergottentotellingmeI

shouldabortifIneverhadanaffairwithyour

husband,it'sallmyfaultandI'm theonewho'ssorry



doforgiveme.

Zama:uhm wowuhnoit'sokaywhat'sdoneis

done,anywaywhywereyoucallingifImayask?

Ntoko:*clearsherthroat*Ijustwantedtoaskhow

he'sdoing.

Zama:*exhales*he'sincomatheDoctorsaidthey

havedoneeverythingtheycould,itisuptohim now.

Ntoko:*sighs*Iwillincludeyoubothinmyprayers.

Zama:thankyou,Ihavetogonow.

Ntoko:goodbye.

Zama:bye.

//

Me:*smiling*andw..

Her:Iknowwhatyou'regoingtosayandI'm doing

whatisrightyesIwillalwayscareforhim butI

shouldmeddleoutandfocusonmyselfandmybaby.



Me:I'm gladandI'm proudofhowyou'rehandling

yourfirstheartbreak.

Her:*laughs*thankyou.

Me:anddon'tworrythere'ssomeoneouttherewho's

meantforyouandforyouonly.*smiling*

Her:Ican'twaittomeethim*smiles*

Me:Nowlet'sgo,youhaveadoctor'sappointment

right?PlusIhavetogetbacktowork.

Shesmilesgrabbingherbag.

#Narrated

Siyandawalksinsidehishomewithasmileonhis

facedespiteofbeingexhaustedafteralongjourney

from DurbantoRichardsBay.Hismotherisshocked

toseehim homeinthemiddleoftheweek,she

immediatelystartspanickingthinkingthathelosthis

job.



Her:Siyamychild.

Him:*smiles*mybeautifulmotherhowareyoudoing

today?

Her:*confused*uhI'm okay,howareyou?Is

everythinggoingwellatwork?

Him:I'm doinggreatmother,where'sdad?

Her:inourbedroom.

Him:andAkhona?

Her:she'sinschool,youh..

Him:Ihavesomethingtosharewithyouanddad.

Shelooksathim skepticalthensighsleadingthe

waytothemainbedroom.

Siya:dad.

Him:ohsonuhm w..

Siya:I'm doinggreatandIcanseeyouarealsofine.



Hisdadsmileswhileshakinghishead.Siyanda

grabsachairandsitsoppositetohisparents.

Him:likeIsaidtomom Ihavesomethingtoshare

withyouguysanditjustcouldn'twaitforthe

weekend*sighs*thisisabouttheguywhouhm who

isresponsibleforwhyyou'reinawheelchair.

Hisdadfrownswithhishandsmovingtohiswheels.

Siya:dadpleaselisten.

Him:noSiyandaIdon'tneedyoutoremindofthat

dayokay,thefactthatI'm inawheelchairreminds

meofthatdayeverysingledaysoIdon'tneedyou

toremindmeofittoo.

Siya:IknowdadbutImettheguywhoshotyou.

Theylookathim withtheireyesallout.



Siya:dadhewasorderedtoshootyoubyhisunclehe

nevermeanttodoit,Idon'tknowhisentirestorybut

itseemslikehe'sbeenthroughalot.

Him:I'm sorrydidyousayyoumethim?

Siya:yeah.

Him:andwhydidn'tyoucallthepolice?W.

Siya:youarenotlisteningtomeareyou?

Him:Idon'tcarewhetherhewasforcedtodothator

notthefactremainstheybothhavetopayforwhat

theydid.

Siyandasighsandtakesoutanenvelopefrom his

bag.

Siya:hesaidhe'sreallysorryandhewouldreallylike

toapologizeinperson.

Hesaysthathandinghisdadtheenvelope.Hisdad

takestheenvelopestillfurious,hedoesn'tread



what'swrittenontheenvelopehejustopensitwitha

pissedofflookwhichisquicklyreplacedbya

shockedyetexcitedfacewhenheseesthecontract.

Him:how?W..

Mom:what'swrong?Whatisthat?

Him:it'sthecontract?Theonetheytook.

Her:what?B..

Siya:henevermeanttotakeit,hetookitbymistake

pleasedadlethim comeandexplainhimself.

Him:*sighs*youarejustlikeyourmotheryoualways

seegoodineveryone,youseem tohaveforgotten

thatthisguyplacedmeonawheelchair...the

contractismineitwasneverhishecan'tapologize

withitplusitwon'tbringbackmyabilitytowalk

againbutIam curiosonwhyhedidn'tuseitsookay

hecancome.

Hethenstartspagingthroughthecontractjusttobe

sureitistherealcontract...whilehismotherlooksup



withtearsofjoystreamingdown.

°Nqubeko°

//

Me:I'm sorrytohearthatbabe,Iwishhim speed

recovery.

Her:thanksanywayhowarethingsgoing?

Me:theyaregoinggreatbutIam missingyouterribly

andafterknockingoffI'm drivingtheretopickyou

up.

Her:*giggles*buty..

Me:nobutImissmygirlfriendandtheuniversesaid

todaymanyoucanseehersoletusnotfightwith

theuniverseplease.

Shelaughsmakingmesmilebutmysmile

disappearswhendadwalksinmyoffice.



Me:babesomethingjustcameupcanIcallyoulater?

Her:yeahsure,Iloveyou.

Me:*smiling*Iloveyou.

//

Hetakesaseat.

Him:son.

Me:dad.

Welookateachotherforabout20secondsbefore

hebreaksthestareandsighsloudly.

Him:I'm sorry.

Me:forwhat?Dadwherehaveyoubeen?



Him:IwasaroundandI'm sorryfordisappearingon

you.

Me:whyareyouhere?

Him:I'm gettingmarriednextweekandI..

Me:*sighing*letmeguessyouwantmetobethere?

Him:youaremyson,ofcourseIwantyoutobethere.

Me:okaythen.

Ilastsawhim lastmonthactuallylastyearandhe

doesn'teventellmewherehehasbeen.

Him:lookIblamemyselfforMnqobi'sdeath,Iblame

myselfforeverythingsoIwasjustmourninghim

andthiscomingSaturdayIwanttopreparehim a

veryrespectfulfuneralandIwouldreallyappreciate

itifyoucame.

Ifreezeinmychairlookingathim thinkingof

laughing,isheserious?

~insert87~



°Nqubeko°

Sim:matea..

Me:IknowwhatyouaregoingtosayandIwantto

behere.

Him:NqubekoIknowyoulovemeandallbuthewas

yourbrotherIcanfacethisonmyown.

Me:Iknowyoucan.

Him:thenwhydidyouchoosetocomewithme

insteadofgoingtoyourbrother'sfuneral?

Me:Iburiedmybrotheralongtimeago,thatguywho

kidnappedmealongwithmygirlfriendandtriedto

killmewasn'tmybrothersoI'm notabouttowaste

mytimeonsomeonewhohatedmetoapointwhere

hewantedtokillmeokaynowcanwejustdropthis.

Him:*sighs*but..

Siyanda:*clearshisthroat*driveinsidethatopened

gate.



Me:ofthewhitehouse?

Siya:yeah.

Sim:asIwassaying,howwillyoufindclosure?

Me:closureforwhat?Didyouattendyouruncle's

funeral?

**silence**

Me:exactly.

Siya:waityouruncleisdead?

Sim:yeah.

Iparkthecarandwegetoutofitheadingtowards

thehouse.

Sim:rememberhowIsaidIwasfineandreadyfor

this?

Me&Siya:yeah.

Sim:Ilied,Iam notokayIam nervousasfuckwhatif

yourd..



Siya:dudecalm down,yeahmydadisprettymadbut

Ithinkhe'llcooloffwhenhehearsyourstorywell

whenwehearyourstory.

Me:plusI'm heretoholdyourhand.

Sim:*laughs*shutup.

Me:seeI'm alreadymakingyoulaughnowlet'sdo

this.

°Simphiwe°

Iwasgoingtousethe"familyisstillfamily"cardon

him butthenhebroughtupmyuncleandwellhegot

methere,aftereverythingmyuncleputmethroughI

justcouldn'tbringmyselftoattendhisfuneraland

him bringingupmyunclemademerealizewhyhe

can'tgotoMnqobi'sfuneralwhichistodaycause

Mnqobihasputhim throughalot,Mnqobialmost

killedhim,Mnqobikidnappedhim,hekidnapped

MinenhleandlastlybutnotleastMnqobiis

responsibleforMinenhle'ssecondmiscarriage,his



firstchild,soIunderstandthatdespiteMnqobibeing

hisbrotherhejustcan'tattendthefuneralcauseit

willonlycausehim morepain,attendingMnqobi's

funeralwillonlymakehim relivewhatheputhim

through.

Nqu:Simphiwe!

Ilookathim blinkingfast.

Him:areyouokay?

Me:yeahyeahI'm fine.

Siya:asIwassayingthesearemyparentsMrand

MrsNdhlovu.

Me&Nqu:nicetomeetyou.

Siya:andmom dadthisisNquhm thisisMrGabuza

mybossh..

Nqu:Nqubekoisfine.



Mrs:nicetofinallymeetyou,mysonherepraisesyou

alot*smiles*

Nqubekojustnodswithasmile.

Siya:andthisisSimphiweMbambomycolleague.

MrN:lookatme.

Ilookaroundtheroom.

Him:you!I'm talkingtoyou,lookatme.

Isighlookingathim.

Him:seewhatyoudidtome?Doyouseewhatyou

didtome?!!BecauseofyouIcannolongerwalk,I

canneverwalkbecauseofyou.Thestoryyouare

abouttotellwon'tbringmyabilitytowalkagainbut



itbetterbegoodcauseifnotIam callingthepolice

onyou.

Igulpplayingwithmyhands.

Me:*exhalingloudly*thestorystartswheremylife

changedandmylifechangedwhenIlostmyfamily.

Aftermygraduationmeandmyfamilywentback

homeIstillremembertheirsmiles,Istillremember

howmanytimestheytoldmehowproudtheywere

ofme*chuckling*21times,thenmyusedtobe

friendscameandtookmewiththem to"celebrate

mygraduation"thenwhenwecamebackfrom the

clubmyhomewasinfirewithpeoplesurroundingit

withtears,IwasdrunkIstumbledtowardsthem and

askedthem what'sgoingon?Theysaidtheytriedto

getthem outofthehousebuttheycouldn'tthenthey

keptsayingtheyaresorry,Irememberrunning

throughthatsmallcrowdlooking,shoutingformy

mom,mydadandmylittlesisternotbelievingthat

theyareinsidetheburninghouse.WhenIrealized



theywerenotinthecrowdIrantowardsthehouseI

don'tknowwhobutheheldmeback,Iwaskicking

andcryingformyfamilynothingwasmakingsense

I...

Ilookupblinkingawaythetearswhilesighing.

Me:Iwas21whentheydied,afterthefuneralallof

myrelativesrefusedtotakemeinsayingI'm tooold

I'llknowwhattodo.Ihadnowheretogo,tostay,Ihad

nothingnoclothes,nothingeverythingburntalong

withmyfamily,thefriendsthattookmeoutto

"celebratemygraduation"turnedtheirbacksonme

sobasicallyIhadnoone.Whenthemeetingwas

overuncleshowedupandsaidhe'lltakemeinIwas

sogladthatIwon'tbesleepinginthestreets.My

planwastogobacktocampusthefollowingday

andseeiftheycanoffermeanothercertificatesince

theoneIgotburnedtheysaiditwilltakealongtime

probablyclosetoamonthsoIshouldwait.WhenI

wentbacktouncle'shousehewaswaitingforme



withastraightface.From thatdayhestarted

trainingmea..

MrN:trainingyouforwhat?

Me:tobeacriminal*shrugging*tobehispetwhohad

todoallhisdirtylaundry,asmuchasIhateddoingall

thethingsIdidforhim Icouldn'tsaynobecauseI

fearedendinguponthestreets,ifweweretotalk

aboutourfearsmyworstfearistoenduponthe

streetswithnothingeventhoughwhenIwasliving

withuncleIhadnothingbutatleastIhadaroofover

myhead.AnywayIstartedoffbyracingitwasn'tjust

anyracing,itwasawinordierace...myfirsttimeI

lostandmyunclebeggedformenottogetkilledbut

Ilostmyleg,thisoneisfake*sighing*afterbeing

takentoexpensivehospitalstohavethisleg

installeduncletoldmeIhadtogobacktoracingto

winbackhismoneythathe"waisted"onmeandby

luckIwonthentheracingwentforabout3months

beforehemovedmetostealingcarsthentorobbing

richpeople'shouses.*sighing*yourhousesirwasmy

firsthouserobandIwasnervousjustlikeonmyfirst

raceI..



MrN:*sighs*butdidyouhavetoshootme?

Me:IwasorderedtooandasapuppetIhadtodo

whatthemastersaid,youarenotthefirstperson

whoI'veplacedonawheelchairbutwiththeothers

it'sdifferentcausetheyhealed.SirIknowI've

causedyougreatpainthatIcannottakeawaybutI

humblyapologizeandifIhavetopayformyactit's

okayyoucancallthepolice.

MrsN:didthecampuscomethrough?

Me:yeah.

Her:thenwhydidn'tyoulookforajobandlivethat

helloholeyouwerelivingin?

Me:assoonasIstartedcontributingmyCVshe

madesurethatIdonotgethired,tellingthe

companiesthatIhaveacriminalrecord,turnsouthe

wasplanningonneverlettingmego...Iaccepted

that,inmymindItoldmyselfthatIwasbeing

punishedformybaddeedbutmostlyforleavingthe

housethedaymyfamilydiedcauseifIdidn'tleaveI

wouldhavedonesomething.Ilivedmylifebelieving

thatIdeservewhatwashappeningtomeuntilImet



Nquandthatisanotherstoryforanotherday.

**silence**

SomemaysayI'm weakbecauseoffearinglivingin

thestreetsbuttheyhavenoideaofwhatthestreets

didtomydad,IfearthestreetsmorethanIfear

dying.Ifearthestreetsmorethananything.



~insert88~

°Simphiwe°

MrN:*sighs*Iwon'tcallthecopsonyouandas

youngasyouareyou'vebeenthroughalot,Iwouldn't

wishwhatyouwentthroughupontoanyone.Plus

I'm nevergonnawalksothere'snoneedtocryover

spiltmilk*shrugs*Iforgiveyou.

Iexhaleloudlyinrelief.

Me:thankyouSir.

Nqu:andifyouneedanyhelpMrNdhlovujustcallus.

Him:Iwillson.

Nqu:soSiyandaIguessyou'llberesigningsoon.

Siya:notyet.

MrN:seeaftermycompanygotshutdownand



drowningindebtsleftrightandcenterIhadtosell

thebuildingsorightnowwehavenobuilding,with

thiscontractwecanrestartthecompanyafter

renewingthecontractfirstofcourse,butfirstwe

needabuildingiteitherwebuyitorwestartfrom

scratchandbothwilltaketimeandwillrequirealot

ofmoney.WithSiyandastillworkingforyouhecan

helpthereandthereinraisingthemoney.

Me:Iwouldalsolovetohelp.*smiling*

MrN:ohsonyoureallydon'th..

Me:Iwanttooplease.

MrN:wellokay*smiles*

Nqubekohashisthinkingfaceon,Iwanttopinchhim

causeI'm surehe'sthinkingsomethinghuge.

Nqu:fewmonthsagoIboughtalandtostartmynew

branchandsinceI'm notinarushwhynottakeit.

MrN:thatwouldbelessworkcausewe'llbeleftwith

onlybuilding*smiles*howmuchisit?We'lltakeit.



Nqu:*smiles*okay.

Wealllookathim confused.

MrN:uhm sonhowmuchisitsowe'llstartsetting

upthebudget.

Nqu:I'm notsellingittoyouI'm givingittoyou.

Me:matea..

Nqu:hushwena(you)

Siya:SirIthinkIspeakforallofuswhenIsaythank

youbutwecan'tacceptthatoffer,itiswaytoomuch

Sir.

Nqu:sinceyou'restillmyemployee,firstthingon

MondayIwantyoutodoisdrawupacontract

signingupmylandtoyourfatherandthat'sanorder.

Siya:butS..

Nqu:pleasecallmeNqubekoandletusnotargue

aboutthis.



Me:wellhe'sstubbornbynaturesoIknowhewon't

changehismind.

MrN:IuhIdon'tknowwhattosay..thankyou.

MrsN:*sheddingtears*yeahthankyousomuchto

thebothofyou.

Nqu:it'sapleasurebutthere'sacatchthough,the

landisinDurban.

MrN:itdoesn'tmatter.

Nqu:great.

Westarttalkingaboutotherthingsandgettoknow

eachothermore,Icertainlydidn'timaginethings

playingofflikethisandIdidn'tthinktheywould

warm uptomesosoonorevenwarm uptomeatall.

AftereverythingmeandNqubeenthroughweswore

nevertoletanyoneinourcirclebutSiyandaisa

greatguylikeNquoncesaidandIwouldn'tmind

havinghim inourcirclebutIhavetocorrupthim

sooncauseheiswaytooniceevenmorenicerthan



Nqubeko.

°Nqubeko°

WellthingswentgreateventhoughIalmostcried

whenSimphiwewastellinghisstory.Ineverknewhe

hasafakeleg,indeedhehasbeenthroughwaytoo

much.

AnywaywearebackinDurbanandSiyandacame

backwithus,weareinmyhouserightnowdrinking

beeroveralightconversationandhonestly

somethinghasbeenbotheringme.

Me:mate.

Sim:ohyeahSiyandathat'showwecalleachother

sohelpmeandnevercallmebymyname,thisone

alresydoesthatwhenI'vetickedhim off.

Siya:*laughs*notedbutwhatifyoutickmeofftoo?

Sim:Idon'twannalietoyouandsayIwon'ttickyou



offcauseIwill.

Siya:Nqubekoishealwayslikethis?

Sim:mate,itain'thard.

Me:*chuckling*givetheguyabreakhauanyway

aboutyourparents.

Sim:whataboutthem?

Me:don'tyouthinktheirdeathwaskindaodd?

Sim:whatdoyoumean?

Me:whattimedidyouandyour"friends"cameback

from theclub?

Sim:around22h00.

Me:whattimedoyourparentsusuallygotobed?

Sim:22h00andmysisterusuallygotobedat23h00

afterstudying.

Me:soit'spossiblethatonthatdaytheywere

alreadyasleep?

Sim:notheysaidtheyweregoingtowaitupforme,I

thinktheyweregoingtosurprisemewithamini



partyhencewhymyfriendstookmeout.

Me:okaysotheywerenotasleepwhenthefire

startedbutcouldn'tgetoutofthehouse.

Sim:okaywhereareyougoingwiththis?

Me:ohcomeonyou'rethesmartonehere.

Sim:IknowbutrightnowI'm clueless.

Siya:IthinkIgetwhereNquisgoingwiththis.

Me:seecomeonmatewakeup,yourfamily'sdeath

wasplanned.

Helooksatmelikehe'sseeingaghost.

Me:thinkaboutthisman,whenyougottherethe

housewasalreadyinflamesmeaningithadlong

startedandwhenitstarteditwasearly,yourfamily

wasn'tasleepyetwhenthefirestartedtheycould

haveranoutaskingforhelp.

Sim:*confused*butthenwhydidn'tthey?



Me:*rollingmyeyes*theywerelockedinsideorthey

weredruggedbythepersonwhostartedthefirebut

allinallitwasallplanned.

Hestandsupandpacesupanddown.

Siya:I'm withNqutherecausehe'sspeakingsense

soIguessthequestioniswhodidit?

Sim:Idon'tknowwhybutIcan'tseem tothink

straight,yesyouaremakingalotofsenseandit's

gettingmereallyangrytoapointwhereIcan'tthink

ofanything.

Me:Idon'tthinkwecangetanswersnowcausei

thinkyourunclewasbehindeverything.

Him:*gettingemotional*butwhy?Whywouldhe

wantmyfamilydeadormaybeIshouldaskwhy

wouldhewantusdeadcauseifmyusedtobe

friendsnevertookmeoutI'llbedeadalongwithmy

family.

Me:hencewhyIsaywecan'tgetanswersnowsince



youruncleisdead.

Siya:uhm whataboutyourfriends?

Sim:whataboutthem?

Siya:them takingyououtbeforetheplannedfireand

bringingyoubackafterthefire,Ithinktheywere..

Sim:inonitofcourse,itmakesperfectsensenow.

Fuckwhydidn'tIrealizethissooner?!

Siyahasbrainstoocool.

°Minenhle°

IwonderhowtheguystripwentIwillonlyseethem

tomorrow.TodayI'm indoorsenjoyingmyspace,I'm

watchingmovieswhilestuffingmyfaceinjunkandI

havetosayImissmyfamilyhorriblyandatthat

momentthey'llonlycomebacknextSaturday.They

saidMlameliisprettymuchstillthesame,he'snot

showinganysignsofwakingup.



Thedoorbellrings,Istandupgoingtoopenthedoor

andIam takenbackwhenIseeQue.IthinkI'm

frozen,howI..

Him:uhm Minenhlehi.

Ishutthedooronhisfaceandrunbacktothe

loungethencallNquwhoanswersafterafew

rings.//

Him:myforever.

Me:*breathingheavy*Queisinmydoorstep.

Him:what?

Me:Queisonmyfreakindoorstep,Iam freakingout

whyishere?Didn'tyourdadsaidhetookcareofhim?

Thenh....

Him:guyslet'sgo,babecalm downokaycalm down

we'llbetherein10.



Ibreathinandout.

Me:okay.

Him:didyoulockthedoor?

ShootIdidn't.



~insert89~

°Nqubeko°

IthoughtdadsaidhetookcareofQuealongwith

Zedsohowtheheckishestillalive?

Wegetoffthecarandruntowardsthehouse,

Siyandahasnoideaofwhat'shappeningbutheruns

alongwithus.Iam shockedtoseehim,he'sjust

chillingintheporchfocusingonhisphone.

Me:Que?

Heraiseshisheadandstandsup.

Him:Nqulook..

Sim:aren'tyousupposedtobedeadorsomething?



Me:moreimportantwhatareyoudoinghere?

Que:I'm hereforMinenhle'sfatherI'm hopinghe

knowswhereStoneiscauseI'vebeentryingtoreach

him andIcan'tseem togetholdofhim.

Sim:anddoesthatsurpriseyousomehow?

Que:*sighs*Ihavechangedbelieveme,whatIdidlast

yearwasputoflineIwasdrivenbygreed,Itrulyam

sorryespeciallyyouSimphiweI'm sorryforshooting

you.I'm notheretocausetroubleIjustwanttoknow

whereStoneis.

Me:whatdoyouwantfrom him?Youbetrayedhim

remember?Youreallydisappointedhim.

Him:*looksdown*Iknow,ineverythingthatIdid

disappointinghim ismygreatestregret,hefoundme

whenIhadnothingactuallyIwasnothingwhenhe

foundme.Ileftmymom andsisterbackhomeand

camehereyoDurbantolookforajobbutIcouldn't

getoneandsoonIranoutofmoneythatmom gave

me,IendeduponthestreetsIdidn'tevenhave

moneyyogobackhome...fewdaysaftersoseeing

aroundthestreetshefoundmeandtookmeinand



playedthefatherfigureinmylife,yesIhaveafather

buthe'sneverthereformeandmyfamily.AnywayI

betrayedhim aftereverythinghehasdoneformeo

reallyneedtoseehim soIcanapologize.

Simphiwerubshisforeheadsighingloudly.

Sim:it'scoolmanIforgiveyou,IhopeStonealso

forgivesyou.

Que:*smiles*thankyou.

Me:*sighing*wellEnhle'sdadisn'therebutmaybe

Enhleknowswhereheis.

Iringthedoorbellandwewaitforanentireminute

thenIreceiveamessagefrom Enhle:-

"Isthatyouonthedoor?"



Ismileandreplysayingyeahthensheopensupthe

doorbutfrownswhensheseesQuestillhere.

Me:babedon'tfreakoutokay,hewon'tdoanything

justletusinandI'llexplaineverything.

Shemakesspaceforus,wewalkinheadingtothe

loungewhereInarrateeverythingforherandonly

thenshestartstorelax.

Me:ohandbythewaythisisournewmate

Siyanda,SiyathisisMyForeverMinenhle.

Enhle:*blushing*nicetomeetyouSiya.

Siya:*smiles*nicetomeetyoutoo.

Enhle:ohandQueuhm uncleErnieleftthecountryI

don'tknowknowwherehewentnorwhenhe'llcome

back.

Que:*disappointed*owhwellthankyouandI'm sorry

forwhatIputyouthrough.



Her:*smiles*it'sokay.

Him:*standsup*thankyou,Ishouldgetgoingit's

gettingdarkoutside.

Wenodandhewalksout.

¶Thefollowingday¶

°Simphiwe°

AfterhearingQue'sstoryIjustcouldn'thelpbutfeel

badforhim aboutwhathewentthrough,Iguesswe

allhavebadexperienceswecanshare...anywayright

nowmeandmymateswe'redrivingtoeMlazito

lookformyusedtobefriendstoseekforanswers.

Siya:youknowafterhearingthatguyyesterday

sayingwhathewentthroughmademerealizethat

weallhaveastorytotellandwealreadyknow



Simphiwe'ssoNqubekowhat'syourstory?

Nqu:*chuckles*no,what'syours?

Siya:*exhales*seeafterlosingeverything,the

responsibilityoftakingcareofthefamilyfacedme

asanolderchild,andasy'allknowthatwhenyou

reallyarelookingforajobyoudon'tjustgetitona

silverplatteritusuallytakestimeandtimewas

somethingIdidn'thavecausemyfamilywas

starvingIhadtomakeaplan,Iendedupdoingthings

I'm evenashamedtospeakof,disgustingthingsjust

togetmoney..

Me:youknowyoucantellusright?Wewon'tjudge

you.

Him:*sighs*Igotmyselfajobatthiswidow'shouse

asagardenboyuhshe'saboutinherlate50s,Iwas

likethisissuchadowngradebutheyIneededthe

money.Onedaymylittlesistercamebackfrom

schoolreallysickshewasvomitingbloodwerushed

hertothehospitaltheysaidshehadappenditicsand

shehadtohaveanoperationassoonas

possible,wherewasIgoingtogetthemoneyIhad



noideabutthenmybosssaidshewouldgiveme

moneyforheroperationonlyifI*clearshisthroat*

sleepwithher.

Nqu:ewwww.

Siya:*chuckles*IknowdudebutformysisterIdidit.

Nqu:I'm sosorryman.

Me:*sighing*ifonlyIdidn'ttakethecontractyou

wouldhaveneverendeddoingthat.

Siya:comeonmandon'tbeatyourselfup,itwasa

mistakepluseverythingthathappenshappensfora

reasonright?

Me:*smiling*yeah,nowmateyourturnwhat'syour

story?

Nqu:lookwearehere.

IparkthecaroutsidePhilani'shome,heusedtobe

mybestfriendanywayweexitthecarandhead

towardsthehouse..whenwegetthereweknock

thenwaitforsomeonetoopenup.



Me:andNqujustsoyouknowyouarenotoffthe

hook,whenwearedonehereyou'lltellusyourstory

causeIcanseethroughyourfacethatyouhaveone.

ThedooropensupandPhilaniappearshelookthin

comparedtohowhewaslikewhenIlastsaw

him,hiseyesaresoredandsmall,hislipsare

crackedandwhite...wellhissmalleyesexpands

whenheseesme.

Him:S.Simphiwe?

Me:*smiling*intheflesh.

Him:wowmanIthoughtyoudiedorsomething.

Me:*frowning*whywouldyouthinkthat?

Him:wellwhenyoudidn'tshowuptoyouruncles

funeralyourrelativesclaimedthatyouweredead.

Me:*shocked*wow.

Him:uhm pleasecomein.

Nqu:*clearshisthroat*itsmellslikeyouwere



smokingintheremanandIhavesinussocouldwe

talkouthere.

Him:yeahyeahsureletmegrabchairs.

Siya:youhavesinus?

Nqu:yeahbutitisnotthatmajor.

Me:*chuckling*itisnotmajorhesays,whenitgot

him goodhebemakinganimalsoundsandtrain

soundsasifhe'sgonnadieandit'sslowlystartingto

affecthiseyesandIalwaystellhim toseeadoctor

buthey"itisnotmajor"

Nqu:don'tputitlikethatyou'remakingitshouldlike

itismajor.

Siya:soundslikeit'smajortome.

Me:thankyou.

Philanicomesbackwiththechairsandwealltakea

seat.

Me:soI'm justgonnagetstraighttothepointcause



ifIstayhereforalongtimeI'llendup

crying,someonewasbehindmyfamily'sdeathand

I'm hopingyouknowwho.

Him:*shocked*what?NoIknownothing,whowould

wanttokillyourfamily?

Likethis,him,he'sdrainingmeandIhate

beinfrustratedandangryatthesametimecausei

can'tthinkstraight.

Siya:okaylookyougonnahavetocuttheactIget

thatyouwereSimphiwe'sfriendwhichiswhyhe's

beingnicetoyoubutI'm notyourfriendandnever

wassodomeafavoranddonotlie,Ineedyouto

answerthisquestionI'm abouttoaskhonestly...The

daySimphiwe'sfamilydiedyouandyourcrewcame

tofetchhim from hishome,y'allknewexactlythere

wasgoingtobeafiresowhosentyoutoget

Simphiweoutofthehouse?



What?Who?Siyanda?

Nqu:Siyandaisthatyou?

Siya:ohyeahIforgottotellyouguys,Icanbevery

intimidatingwhenIwantto*smirks*.

Me:fuckifonlyIwasawomen.

Theyslowlyturntheirheadstolookatme.

Me:wellPhilaniwearewaiting.

Him:believemewedidn'tknowtherewasgoingto

beafire,yourunclesentustogetyououtofthe

houseandgetyoubackat22h00wedidn'tknow

therewasgoingtobeafire.

Nqu:Iknewit,butwhydidyouturnyourbacksonSim.

Him:wearetrulysorryitj..

Me:*standingup*saveitIdon'twannagearit,guys

let'sgothisispointlesscausetheperson



responsibleformyfamily'sdeathisalreadydead.

Theysighstandingupthenwewalktowardsthecar

withPhilanicallingoutmynamenx.

.

.

.

Me:soNquwearelistening.

Him:mystoryisabitunbelievable,Imyselfdon't

believeitplusit'snotashecticasbothyours.

Me:againwearelistening.

Him:*chuckles*okaysothethingisIneverwantedto

gotoboardingschoolItolddadthatIwantedtogo

toapublicschoolbuthedidn'tlistenIthoughtitwas

hiswaytogetridofmesomehowsowhenIgotto

boardingschoolIgotmixedupwiththewrong

crowd.Iwouldspendmyholidayswiththem notmy

family,thenonedayweweredrunkandoneofmy

usedtobefriendshadagunwithhim claimingithis

dad's,westartedarguingonwhyhebroughtitwith



him thenpeoplestartedgatheringaroundus

thinkingwewerefightingandsomehowthegun

wentoff*sighs*I'm theonewhowasholdingit,weall

panickedandranawayIthoughtIkilledsomeone

butturnsoutIonlyshothisarm...butthe"he"turned

outtobeagangsterwhowantedtoteachmea

lessonI'llneverforgetandhedid,thefriendsIhad

ranawayinsteadofhelpingme.ThescarsIhad

werepainfulasfuckIthoughtIwasgonnadie.

Me:whatareyoutalkingabout?Youdon'thavescars.

Him:that'swhyIsaidit'sunbelievable,Ilaidthereon

thestreetswaitingtohavemylastbreathbutthena

lady,aladywithbeautifuldrawingsonherbody

showedupoutofnowhereshesaidshewasthe

AvatarQueenorsomethinglikethat,shetoldmeto

closemyeyesandthenshestartedspeakingin

somesortofforeignlanguageandwhenIopened

myeyesshewasgone,IwashealedandIhadno

scarsIwaspainfree.I'venevertoldanyonethis

causeIalwaysthoughtnoonewouldbelieve

me.*shrugs*



Istopthecarinthemiddleoftheroadandtakeout

myphonedoingsomeresearch.

Nqu:whatareyoudoing?

Me:shhh.

~insert90~



°Simphiwe°

Me:wellwhatdoyouknow?He'stellingthetruth.

Siya:heis?

Me:yeahthesethingsexistinroyalties.

Siya:wow.

Nqu:Sim you'reinthemiddleoftheroadhere,move.

Irollmyeyesandcontinuedriving.

Me:waitmanyouoncetoldmeaboutbeingheld

hostage,youdidn'tgointodetailsbutwhat'sthe

entirestory?

Siya:soundslikeyoudohaveyetanotherintense

storytotell.

Nqu:*clearshisthroat*uhm Idon't.

Me:what?Areyoutryingtoavoidtalkingaboutit?



Nqu:noI'm j..

Me:okshutup,you'lltalkwhenwegethome.

Theentiredriveisfilledwithsilence,cometothinkof

ithealwaysavoidtalkingaboutthe"hostage"thing

andIthinkithastodowithhowhemetMinenhle

causehealwaysavoidtellingmehowtheymet.

.

.

Me:okaynowoutwithit.

Him:*sighs*doIreallyhaveto?

Siya:uhm ifyoudon'treallywanttotalkaboutitthen

wewon'tforceyou.

Me:uh?Buth..

Siya:Simphiwewecan'tforcehim.

Me:aghfine*rollingmyeyes*

Nqu:myparentsheldmehostage.

Me&Siya:what!?



Him:Simphiwerememberthedaydadshowedup

withMnqobihere?

Me:yeah.

Him:andhim explainingaboutclones,mom shooting

Mnqobi,dadwantingMnqobitotakehisplace.

Me:yeahIwasconfusedjustlikeIam now.

Siya:who'sMnqobi?Whatclone?Whatareyou

talkingabout?

MeandNqulaughathisfrustration.

Nqu:Mnqobiis,wasmybrothersouhm theentire

storygoeslikethis...

Hestartstellingusthestoryfrom whenheheardthe

gungoingoffandrunningtothebasementwherehe

foundMnqobionthefloor...thenhekeepsgoingto

howhemetMinenhlebackwhenshewasanurse,to

whenFikilewasforcingherselfonhim...Ithinkthat's



themainreasonwhyhedoesn'tliketalkingabout

this....hecontinuestillhegettotheMlathing.

Nqu:I'veonlytoldMinenhleaboutFikileforcing

herselfonme,Ijustdon'twanttotalkaboutitthat's

whyIalwaysavoidtellingyoutheentirestory.

Me:*sighing*wantmetofindherandmakeherpay?

Nqu:*chuckles*noit'scool,I'veburiedthatpartofmy

pastIwouldburytheentirememoryofbeingkept

hostagebutIcan'tcauseImettheloveofmylife

whilekepthostage*smiles*

Siya:*smiles*wowthat'sjustbeautiful,youmust

reallyloveher.

Nqu:Ido,she'sthestrongestpersonIhaveevermet

she'sbeenthroughalotbutshestillsmileslikethe

worlddoesn'toweheranything.

Me:*smiling*weshouldwriteabook.

Siya:*laughs*seriouslyman?

Me:I'm tellingyouandweshouldnameit"Simphiwe"

I..



Theyburstintolaughter.

Siya:howabout"LifeObstacles"?

Me:wowthatcouldworktoo.

Nqu:nahI'm thinking"Minenhle".

Me:nxxwearegoingwith"LifeObstacles"

Nqu:now..

Wekeepgoingbackandforthlaughinginbetween.

¶4MonthsLater¶

°Minenhle°

Thingshavebeengoinggreatinmylife,workis

amazing,myfriendshipwithNtokoandLorenzohas



beenawesome,myrelationshipwithNqubekohas

beenblissfulwedofighteverynowandthenbutit's

justminorfights.Keithisnow7monthsoldhe's

alwaysonsugarrushyerr,hisfather(realfather)was

inDurbanlastweektospendsomequalitytimewith

him Keithdoeslookalotlikehim...we'llanywayme

andtheentirefamilyareinMpumalanga,Mlameli

hasn'twokeupyetandhisdoctorsuggestedthat

Zamashouldswitchoffthemachines..Mla'smom

faintedwhensheheardthatwhichiswhywehadto

rushhere.

We'vebeenherefor3daysnow,yesterdayIwaswith

NyakalloandMosaitwasreallyagreatdayIenjoyed

spendingtimewiththem andNyakallo'sEnglishhas

improvedreallygreat.

Nurse:youcangoinnow.

WearebackatthehospitaltoseeMla'smom,my

aunt.Westandupandheadtowardsherroom.



Mom:seemsliketodayyou'redoingbetter.

Her:*sighs*I'm notcomplainingIjustwanttobeout

ofhere.

Mom:firstlylet'sfocusonyougettingbetterokay.

Her:*smiles*okay,Zamamychildpleasetellmeyou

didn'tagreetothatbogusthatdoctorsaidyou

shoulddo.

Zama:IwouldnevermahevenifIhavetoloseevery

centIhave.

Her:*smiles*thankyou,nowcanIholdmychild

please.

IlaughgivingherKeiththenwetalkaboutother

things,laughingthereandthere.Zamahaslostalot

ofweight,IalwaysfeelsorryforherwhenIlookat

her.

"Excuseme"



WeturnandlookatthedoctorwhoZamasaidis

Mlameli'sclosefriend.

Him:Mlamelijustwokeup.

¶2yearsLater¶

°Mlameli°

Me:Thapelo!!!

HegigglesrunningtoZama.

Zama:*smiles*whyareyoushoutingatmybaby?

andbabywhyareyouallwhite?

Me:flourisscatteredaroundthekitchenfloor.



Zamapickshim upashecontinuesgigglingmaking

mesmile,he'svisitingforonly1weekandIhaveto

sayIlovetherelationshiphehaswithZamaandthe

loveZamahasforhim despiteofnotbeingherchild.

ZamaandNtokozodotalkeverynowand

then,there'snobabymammadramaeverything

turnedoutgreatImovedonfrom Ntokozoand

focusedmoreonmymarriage.

Zama:babehewantsyou.

Me:nononoI...

ThapeloclingsonmebeforeIcouldfinishmy

sentence.

Me:...justchanged.

Him:*smiles*loveyou.



Ismilefeelingmyheartmelting.

°Simphiwe°

Me:wherewouldyouliketogo?Nowait..where

wouldyoulike"us"togo?

Her:*smiles*HollywoodandParis.

Me:okaythenitwillbeour"couplegetaway",wewill

beexploringtheplace,learningnewthings,havingfun

andmoreimportantlydoingwhatloversdo*winking*

Her:*laughs*yeahwellonecanonlyimagineright.

Me:I'm beingserious.

Shesitsproperlylookingatme.

Her:you'reserious?Asinserious?

Me:yesI'm serious.

Her:ohmygoshIloveyousomuchdoyouknowthat?



"Simphiwe!!,Simphiwe!!"

Islowlyopenmyeyes,fuckIwasdreaming.

"Youhavetobesomewhereremember?"

Ismilewhenmyeyesseeher.

Me:Iwasjustdreamingaboutyou.

Her:*blushes*really?

Me:*smiling*yeahandyouwantedustogotoabae

vacation.

Her:*laughs*thelasttimeIchecked,thatiswhatyou

wantanditcoolyoucanstartplanningit.

Me:really?*smiling*



ShenodsandIpullherbymyshirtthatshe's

wearingandkissher.

Me:IloveyouNtokozo.

Her:*blushes*IloveyoutooSimphiwe.

°Minenhle°

Nqu:babebecarefulplease.

Me:butI'm justwalking.

Him:yeahthat'stheproblem justsitdownandrelax.

Me:ohgodwhydidn'tIjustgotoItalywithmyfamily?

NqubekoIloveyouokaybutIam goingtokillyou.

Him:*chuckles*IloveyoutoobutIwillloveyoumore

ifyousitdown.

Me:Ithoughtyousaidyouweremeetingupwiththe

guystodaysojustgoalready.



Herollshiseyestakingmyhand,I'm 6months

pregnantandNquisactinglikeI'llgivebirthsoonit's

absolutelyannoying.

Him:doyouwantafootmassage?Whatareyou

cravingfortoday?Doyouneedanything?

Me:noandI'm cravingforyoutoleavealready.

Him:*chuckles*okayokayfineI'm leaving,Iloveyou

okay?

Me:*smiling*Iloveyouwaymore.

Him:impossible.

Ichuckleashebrushesandkissesmytummy.

Him:andIloveyoutoointhereIcannotwaitto

finallymeetyou.

Helooksatmewithabeautifulsmileandkissme



beforeheleaves.

GodIlovehim,Iam Minenhleandthiswasmystory.

°Nqubeko°

Siya:howdoyoufeel?

Me:Nervousasheck.

Him:Icantell.

Ichucklewhileshakingmyhead.

Me:anywayhow'sthecompanyholdingup?

Him:*smiles*great,it'sdoingwaymoregoodthanI

thoughtitwould.

Sim:andhow'sLorenzotreatingyou?ManIstillcan't

believeyou'reintoourgender.



Siya:*laughs*Sim justshutupandhe'streatingme

good,greatactually.

Sim:Ican'tevenimagineit*laughs*

Siya:*chuckles*canwejustgoinalready.

WewalkinsidethehousewellIwon'tlieImyself

wasalsoshockedwhenSiyandatoldusabouthis

sexualitybutwedidn'tjudgehim afterallhe'sour

friend.Iguessourdestinywaswrittenalongtime

ago,3friendstofallinlovewithother3friends.

Enhle:babe?Uhheyguys.

Sim&Siya:Foreveryakhe.

Her:*blushes*Ithoughtyouguyswerehangingoutat

Siya's.

Me:doyouknowhowmuchIloveyou?

Her:uhm yeahyoutellmeeverysingleday.

Me:rememberthefirstdaywemet?



Her:*chuckles*Iwasreadytopeemyself.

Me:yesyouwere*chuckling*butyoulookedbeautiful

youlookedlikeanangel,actuallyyouwereanangel

sentinhumanform justforme.Iwouldn'tbehere

rightnowifInevermetyou.IcannottellyouifI

lovedyouthefirstmomentIsawyou,orifitwasthe

secondorthirdorfourth.ButIrememberthefirst

momentIlookedatyouwalkingtowardmeand

realizedthatsomehowtherestoftheworldseemed

tovanishwhenIwaswithyou.

Her:*gettingteary*babewhya..

Igodownonmykneeandtakeoutthering.

Me:we'vebeenthroughsomuchandithasmademe

realizethattheworldisindeedfullofperil,andinit

therearemanydarkplaces;butstillthereismuch

thatisfair,andthoughinalllandsloveisnow

mingledwithgrief,itgrowsperhapsthegreater.I'm

onmykneerightnowaskingyouMinenhleCandice

Hlongwanetomakemethehappiestmanandbemy



wife.

Shegaspstandingupwithtearsrunningdownher

cheeks.

Her:Nqubeko..

Me:Iknowit'snotgonnabeeasy.It'sgoingtobe

reallyhard;we'regonnahavetoworkatthis

everyday,butIwanttodothatbecauseIwantyou.I

wantallofyou,forever,everyday.Youandme...

everyday.

Her:*nodsrepeatedly*yesyesyesI'llbeyourwife.

LorenzoandNtokozoscream whileIputonthering

onherfingerthenstandupattackingherwitha

passionatekiss.

Nowwouldyoulookatthat,thisturnedouttobeing

mystory..

.

TheEnd.


