
Precious–PrincesstoGangster

Prologue

Everytimeachildisbornaceremonyisperformed

ineveryculture.Nonetheless,itisrejoicedandthe

childiswelcomedandbeautifulpraisesarebeing

sungandsaiduntothechild.Butwhathappens

whenveryfewpeopleactuallywishthechildwell

andwantthechildtolive?Somanychildreninthis

worldhavefallenpreytotheirfamily’shatred,

familyfeudsandtoxicity.Godwouldnevergivea

personachildknowingverywellthattheycannot

takecareofthechildorarenonedeservingofthe

child.

Mymotherwasinaratherunfortunaterelationship.

ShefellinlovewithaveryrichPrince,whoof

courselaterbecametheking.She,beingfromthe

Peditribewasalreadyunloved,mistrustedand

generallydislikedbyhisZulufamily.Shehadto



becomethefirstwifebutbythelawofthetribe,she

wasdemotedtobeingsecondwifebecauseshe

wasnotevenroyal.Nonetheless,myfatherloved

hersomuch,thatshewaslabeledthefavourite.

Problemsarosewhenthe“firstwife”struggledto

conceive,andsheconceivedfirst.The“firstwife”

thenorderedmymothertogiveherthechildto

raiseasherownassoonasshegavebirth,butmy

fatherhadnoneofthat.Ofcourse,mymothergave

birthtoafemalechild,insteadofaprince–much

tothedismayoftherestofthetribe.Iwasnamed

UmphazamisiwhichmeansTroublemakerinZulu.

Imaginethat?Awholeinnocentchildbeinggiven

suchanuglyname.

ItwasthenknowntomymotherthatIwasnot

lovedbythetribe.Sherefusedthenameandalso

refusedtogivethefirstwifemetoraise,whichof

courseaddedfueltothefire.The“firstwife”gotso

angrythatshemadeitherjobtomakemymother’s

lifealivinghellwhenevermyfatherwasgone.It

wasalsoknownthatmyfatherevenspentmore



timewithmymother,thanthe“firstwife”.Things

gottoomuchformymotherwhenhersisterwife

nearlykilledme.Shethendecidedtorunawayand

neverlookback.Shecametostartanewlifewhere

noonewouldfindher–alifeinPretoria,Mamelodi.

Igrewupatownshipgirl,butaveryhappychild.

MymotherwasaqualifiedNurse,soIneverlacked

anything-especiallybeingtheonlychild.Samuel

Johnsononcesaid;“Whoeverenviesanother

confesseshissuperiority.”

MynameisPreciousVilakaziandthisismystory.

Chapter1

“Don’thangoutwithpeoplewhoare:Ungrateful;

Unhelpful’Unruly’Unkindly;Unloving;Unambitious;

Unmotivatedormakeyoufeel…uncomfortable”–

GermanyKent



25yearsago

[Narrated]

Neriah

BornandbredinLephalale,Lehumohadavery

happyandratherinterestingchildhood.Shenever

felttheneedtocompeteagainstanyoneathome–

beingtheonlychild.Shereceivedalltheattention

andwasratheroblivioustoalotthathadhappened

tohermother,Nthati.Shegrewupinaveryloving

home,andherparentsseemedhappy–fromthe

momentshegotoutofbedtothemomentshe

herselfgoestobed.Itisratheramazinghowsome

mothersmanagetohidealltheabusetheysufferat

thehandsofthepartnerstheylove.Nthatidid

everythingforherdaughter,really.Herfatheralso

lovedNeriahsomuch,buthewasnotaverygood

husband.

Neriahstartednoticingoddbehaviourbetweenher

parentsatthetenderageof15.Herfatherwouldat



timesshoutathermotherandkeepquietinstantly

wheneverNeriahwouldappear.Nthatiwould

occasionallytryandwipehertearsawayvery

quicklysothatherdaughterwouldnotnoticethe

damagebeingdonetoher,butlittledidsheknow

thatshewasactuallydoingmoredamagethan

goodwithoutherrealizingit.Oneday,shewas

doingherchoresasusualandherhusband,Pieter,

walkedindrunkasusualandstartedscoldingher

outofnowhere,butke(well)“what’snew?”she

thought.Itwashernormalwayoflife.

Unfortunatelynooneknew–notevenherfriends

sinceNeriahwasanorphan.Pieterprobablytook

advantagethereofandofcourse,herundyinglove

forhim.Pieter,muchlikemostmeninSouthAfrica,

intheworldactually,wasraisedinabrokenhome.

Hehadwitnessedhisfatherbeathismothertoa

pulpeverynightandwheneverhetriedtointervene

–hetoldhimtowatchandwitnesshowawomanis

supposedtobepunishedfordisrespectingareal

man.Allthatbecausethemothertoldhimthatshe



wastiredasaresultofcleaninganddoinglaundry

alldayandshewasunabletocookforhim.

AllthiswasapainfullessonforNeriahwhenPieter

startedtochangeaftertheygotmarried.She

vowednottogivehimanymorechildrenandhad

prayedtoGodendlesslythathegiveheragirlchild

insteadofason.Shedidn’twantthesontoinherit

allPieter’scharacteristics.Ofcourse,Lehumo’s

birthsoftenedhimabitandNeriahwasabletorest

foragoodfewmonthswithoutbeatings.Thatonly

lastedforashortwhileuntilPieterwentbacktohis

oldways.

Pieter:(drunk)“Obeothomile,Nthathi(Youhave

started).Gaokgonegodiraselobjalekamosadi

wannete(Youcan’tdoanythinglikeagoodwife

should).”

Nthathiasusualdecidedtobiteherlip,butthat

seemedtoaggrevatePieteralotmore.



Pieter:“Kebolelalewena(I’mtalkingtoyou)!Gao

nkwena(Can’tyouhearme)?

Pieter:“Onaganagoreobeterewena.Neh(You

thinkyou’rebetterthaneveryoneelse,don’tyou)?”

Still,asusual,NeriahdecidedtoignorePieter’s

antagonizingefforts.

Pieter:“Jah,aketsebegobanengkenyetsemosadi

wagoswanalewena,watseba(Ihavenoideawhy

Idecidedtomarryawomanlikeyou,youknow).O

nobaselofela(Youarejustuseless).”

Hurt,bruisedasusual,Neriahdecidedtoswitchoff

theironandwalkawayfromPieter.Shehadalways

donethat,butitseemedasifPieterenjoyeditwhen

Neriahtriedtofightbackortalkbacktohim.She

instead,decidedtowalkaway,butthemomentshe



turnedherbackonhim,Pieterdecidedtodo

somethingevenworsethanhehadeverdonetoher.

Hegotsoenragedthathethrewhishalfemptybeer

bottleatNeriah.Ithithersohard,thatitbrokeinto

piecesandcutheratthebackofherhead.The

shockparalyzedNeriahforasecondassheheld

thebackofherheadandfeltsomewarmth.

Shelookedatherhandandtrembledinstantlywhen

sherealizedthatshewasbleeding.Shelookedat

Pieterandinstantlybecameevenmorepetrifiedas

shesawhisbloodshoteyesconsumedwithrage.

Herworstnightmarehadcometolife;itwaseither

doordie–eithershewoulddieorhewould.She

couldn’tleaveherdaughterbehindknowingvery

wellthatsheknewtherealPieterMashaba.Hegot

soangryandchargedather,shemanagedtoduck

himthistimeoutoffearofherlifebeingtakenaway

fromheragainstherownwill.

Shemanagedtoscrapethelittlecourageshehad



leftinherandgotholdoftheiron.Luckilyforher,it

wasstillhot,andshedidn’teventhinktwiceasshe

torchedhisalcohol-stainedface.Hewasoncea

handsomeman,butalcoholhadeatenthegoodbits

ofhisface.Itisamazingwhatyearsofalcohol

abusecandotoaperson’sskin.Heliterallyreeked

ofalcohol,butLehumowastooinnocenttoeven

noticethebadsideofhim.Allthatchangedwhen

Lehumowalkedinandsawhermotherholdinga

hotironasitlandedonherfather’sface.Hewas

toodrunktoevengetup,butsheknewverywell

theyhadtoleave.

Lehumo:(Shocked)“Mama!Godiragalangmo

(What’shappeninghere)?”

Neriah:“Ican’tstanditanymore,Lehumo!Lookat

whatthisbastarddidtome!Hewastryingtokill

me!Ihadtofightback,ngwanaka(mychild),Ijust

hadto!”



Shewascryinghystericallyassherippedher

blouseopenandexposedherscarredbodythathad

beenhiddenforyears.Lehumoshockedher

motherthatdayandshewasneverabletoforgetit

evenuntilherlastdays.

Lehumo:(crying)“Iknow,Mama.Ihaveknownall

along.”

Neriah:(heartbroken)“Whydidn’tyousay

anything?”

Lehumo:“Whatgoodwouldthatdo?Ihadprayed

everynightthatGodgaveyouthestrengthtoleave

thismarriage.”

Lehumoshockedhermotherwithherbraverythat

day,andthatiswhytheywerejustsoinseperable.

Lehumo:“Thereisnotmuchtime,Mama.Hewill

regainhisconsciousnessandeventryandkillyou



inyoursleep.Ihavebeensavingsomeofmylunch

moneyhehasbeengivingme.Wecanleaveright

nowandgowherehewillneverfindus.Letusstart

anewlifeandbecomeafamilyofourown.We

don’tneedsuchtoxicityinourlives.Please,mama.

Ifnotforyouthendothisforme.”

ShelookedatLehumobegginghertoleaveher

marriage.Howonearthcouldshesaynotoher

daughter?Shejusthadtodoit.

Neriah:“Okay.”

Theyquicklywenttotheirrespectivebedroomsand

packedwhatevertheycould.Lehumoscrambledall

hermoneyfromherpiggybankandafewofher

photoalbums.AllinallshehadsavedaboutR1000,

whichwasn’tmuch,butitwasastartbackinthe

day.Itwasenoughtogetthembusfareandsome

accommodationandfoodforafewdays.Shegot

outofherbedroomandstaredatherhalf-conscious



fatherandallherhatredcamebackup.Shethen

decidedtosearchthroughallhispocketsandfound

somemoney,whilehermotherscrapedthrough

somefoodwhichwasleftinthefridge.

Neriah:“Lehumo,aowa(no)!”

Lehumo:“Warekolotamothakgayo(Thisman

owesus).”

Thatwasthedayshehadlostallrespectshehad

leftofherfather.Shetookonelastgoodlookat

himandsaidhergoodbyesintheoddestway

possible.

Lehumo:“Osalegabotse,mpyatowe(Keepwell,

youdog).”

Shespitinhisfaceandgrabbedhermother’shand



andtheybothranoutandneverlookedback.She

didn’tevengiveherselfthechancetotakeonelast

lookatherfather’sfiveroomedhouse.Itwasone

ofthemostbeautifulhousesinherneighbourhood

andalsooneofthefirst“bighouses”there,butfor

heritbroughtnothingbutpainandmiserydueto

whathermotherhadtoendureatthehandsofthe

manshecalledherfatherforthefirst15yearsof

herlife.

EveryonestaredatthemastheynoticedNeriah’s

tornblouseandherbleedinghead,buttheyboth

didn’tcareaboutthat.Theirgoalwastogetoutof

there.Lehumowasstillinherschooluniform,but

thatdidn’tmatter–freedomwasnearandthey

couldtasteitbrieflyonthetipoftheirtongues.

Theymanagedtowalkfarenoughtoreachthebus

stopwhichwasalsojustacrossthenearbychurch,

andpeoplewerelookingatthemwithshock,but

mostofthemwithpity.



Neriahclungontoherdaughter,andthenRaesibe,

Neriah’soldfriendspottedthematthebusstop.

Raesibespottedthebags,theblooddrippingon

Neriah’sbackandtheanxietywrittenonboththeir

faces.Neriahseemedtothinkthatnooneknew

abouthertroubles,butRaesibesenseditandhad

hopedforthisdaytocome,muchlikeLehumo.

Raesibe:(callingout)“Neriah!Neriah!”

NeriahlookedbackandsawRaesibe.Foroncein

herlifeshedidn’thaveacareintheworldofwhat

peopleseemedtothinkofher.Shehadonegoal

andthatwastogetLehumotoaplaceofsafety.

Neriah:“Hello,Raesibe.Ican’ttalknow.Iam

rushingoffsomewhere.

Raesibe:(teary)“Look,Iknow.Ihavealways

known.”



Neriah:(puzzled)“What?”

Raesibe:“Ihavealwaysknown.Kekgaleketseba,

ngwanesho,empakesagobotse(Ihavealways

known,butIhavenevertoldyou).”

Neriahrespondedwithabriefsmile.

Raesibe:“Look,takethis.”

RaesibereachedoutinherbraandhandedNeriaha

pieceofpaper.

Raesibe:“Thisisanumberofafriendofminewho

staysinZululand.Thatisfarenough.Don’tworry,I

willmakesureheneverfindsyou.Ihavebeen

preparingforthisdayandsadly,ithascomeearlier

thanexpected.Goandreachyourdreams,Neriah.



Onedayweshallmeetagain,hopefully,mydear

friend.IloveyousomuchandIamhappyyou

finallytookthisstep.”

NeriahunderstoodthatverywellandgaveRaesibe

averylonghug.Thebuscameandtheyparted

wayswithoutNeriahevensayinganythinginreturn,

duetoshockandamazement.“IguessIdidn’thide

itaswellasIthought”,shethoughttoherselfas

shechuckledamazed.

Lehumo:“Wherearewegoing,Mama?”

Neriah:“Anywhereelse,butnearLephalale.To

happiness….”

Godhasoncepromisedbetterdaystousin1Peter

5:10–“Bepatient,Godhasaneternityofbetter

days.Dohiswillonearthwithjoyandawaityou

reward.”Indeedthiswasanewbeginningfor

Neriahandherchild,abeginningfilledwithpromise



andgoodhope.Theyhadnoideawhatthefuture

promised,butlittledidLehumoknowthatshe

wouldmarryaPrincewhowouldlaterbethemost

powerfulandrichestkingintheZululand.

[01/27,07:23] :Chapter2

“Youjustcan’tletlifehappentoyou,youhaveto

makelifehappen.”

NeriahandLehumohadtravelledsomany

kilometersfarawayfromtheonlyplacetheyhad

everknown.ThebusdriverfeltsobadforNeriah

andherdaughter,thathetookthemtothenearest

hospital.Imaginethat,heleftallhisloadsjustto

makesurethattheywerebothgoingtobeokay.He

evenwaitedforthemwhileNeriahwasbeing

treated.Thenursesrecallherasamiracle;her

headhadapparentlybeensplitopenandafew

glassparticlescausedbythebeerbottlehadbeen

takenoutfromherhead.



Shegotfivestiches,butamazingly,shedidn’teven

getaseizure.Theamazingbusdriverwasfoundby

NeriahandLerumo,whowasstilldressedinher

uniformataround10pmatnight.Imaginethe

hungertheyhadtoendure,butwhenyouarein

timesofdistressandtrouble–hungeristhelast

thingonyourmind.Theyfoundtheamazingbus

driverwaitingfortheminthecoldbenchesofthe

publichospitalhalfwaytoZululand,withsome

sphatlo’s(bunnychows)andcolddrinksinhis

hands.Hestoodupasasignofrespectwhenhe

sawNeriahandLehumowalkbackoutcasualty.

Veryfewmenhadthesenseofdignityandrespect

forwomenlikethatbackintheday.

BusDriver:“Ithoughtyoutwomightbehungry.”

Neriah:(puzzled)“Haveyoubeenwaitingforusall

evening?”

BusDriver:(shyly)“Yes,Itookyourbagsbacktothe



bustoavoidthembeingstolen.Ihopeyoudon’t

mind.”

Lehumo’smouthsalivatedasshestaredatthose

bunnychows.Hermotherwasusedtosleeping

withouteatingonebitoffood.Traumaand

depressiondoesthattoyou.

Neriah:(lookingatLehumo)“Youcaneat,

ngwanaka(mybaby).”

Lehumosmiledathermotherandthankedthebus

driverforthefoodbeforetakingitfromhishands.

Shewasindeedraisedwell.Thebusdriverjust

noddedatherandsmiledatherasshegobbledthe

bunnychow.

BusDriver:(puzzled)“Aren’tyougoingtoeat?”

Neriah:“It’sokay,I’lleatlater.”



Thebusdriverseemedabitdisappointedand

thankfullyNeriahsawtheutmostcarethismanhad

forastrangerlikeherandherdaughter.

Neriah:“IamNeriah.NeriahMashaba.Thisismy

daughter,Lehumo.”

BusDriver:(pleasantlysmiling)“MynameisNoah,

NoahMkhabela.”

Neriah:(faintsmile)“Well,NoahMkhabela,Iam

eternallyindebtedtoyouforthecareyouhave

shownmydaughterandItoday.Iwouldhavemost

probablydiedfromthatdeepcuthaditnotbeenfor

you.Iamverygreatful.Thankyou.”

Noah:“Please,youdonotowemeanything.God

putusallheretohelponeanother.Weareall

indebtedtoJesusforHesacrificedhimselfforus.”



Shesmiledimmenselyassheheardthosewords

fromthisstrangeman.Shedidn’tevenbelievethat

thereweremenwhoactuallystillbelievedinGod

andtheBible.,asPieterwasasheepinwolve’s

clothing.HowoddwasitthatPieterseemslikeone

oddman,justliketheonewhobetrayedJesusin

theBible.Healsobetrayedherthroughouther

marriage.

Neriah:“Iamsosorryfortakingyououtofyour

route.Youhaveprobablylostoutonsomuch

moneytodaybecauseofus.”

Noah:(smiling)“Moneyisnoteverything–

happinessis.Please,tellmewhereyouaregoing.”

Neriah:“IamonmywaytoZululand.”

Noah:(smiling)“ThatiswhereIamfromandwhere



Iamactuallyheaded.Indeed,Godworksin

mysteriousways.”

Neriahsmiledathimwithoutaresponse.They

walkedbacktothebuswithNoahcarefullyaiding

Neriahasshewasstillabitweak.Shesatatthe

seatrightbehindNoah,alongwithLehumo.Asshe

spoketoNoah,shewasamazedtofindthathewas

indeedamanwhohadincredibleknowledgeofthe

Bible.Hesurprisinglyhadneverbeenmarried

beforeanddidn’thaveanychildrenofhisown.As

shespoketohim,Lehumofellasleepinher

mother’slapasthesilentbusridebecamea

beautifullullabytoherandhermothermanagedto

getanappetiteforfood.

ShedevouredthatbunnychowwhileNoah

ocassionallypeepedthroughhisrearviewmirror,

staringather.Itisindeedamazingthathe

managedtoseethebeautybehindallthosescars

andthatincrediblybatteredbodyofhers.That



nightwasthestartofabeautifulrelationship

betweenNoahandNeriah,andaverybeautiful

foundationlaidforLehumoandhersiblings.Inthat

beautifulevening,NeriahsawNoahfromtheBible

whobuildthatark,intheNoahrightinfrontofher.

Noah,whobecameherhusband,builtahomefor

herandherchildrenandthatbecametheirark.He

ensuredthathisbeautifulwifeandchildrenwould

beprotectedagainstallstormsthrownatthem.

NeriahmadeittoNoah’shouseinZululandafter

countlesshoursontheroad.Shewasquite

surprisedhowhewassousedtodrivingsuchlong

distancesandstillmanagedtogethomeandbeso

energetic.Shewasveryamused,impressedrather.

Hishousewasratherbasicandsimple,butthe

beautyoftheartworkhehadinhishousewas

amazing.Whatevensurprisedherthemostwas

thatitwasatwobedroomedhouseandeventhe

guesthousehadaBibleonthebedside.



Neriah:(impressed)“OmothowaBebele,akere

(YouareamanoftheBible)?”

Noah:(smiling)“Yes,uMaungifundisileukuthi

iBible(MymothertaughtmethattheBible)isthe

strongestweaponagainstallmankindandmost

importantly–spiritualwarefare.Ihopeyoumeet

hersomeday.”

NeriahsmiledandnoddedatNoah.Noahwent

backtothekitchenandwarmedsomewaterfor

NeriahandLehumousinghissmallurn.Itwasnot

much,butshewasmostdefinitelynotusedtosuch

kindgestures.IttookalotofconvincingforNeriah

toagreetosleepatNoah’shouse–ofwhichhe

gladlyunderstoodandreassuredherthatheeven

knewthefriendthatRaesibereferredNeriahtoin

Zululand.SheandLehumotookabathintheir

small“movingbathroom”,andtheydidn’tmind.

Theywereusedtohavingabigbathroombackin

Lephalale,butanythingwasreallybetterthanan



unhappyhome.

Noahevenhadtheenergyanddecencytocleanher

stichesandcookforthem.Lehumowastootired,

soNeriahletherbe.Ofcourse,sheprayedwithher

daughterastheyhadalwaysdonebeforebedtime

andshemetNoahbackinthekitchen.Shesmelled

thebeautifularomaofpap,gravyandwors.Ameal

thathermotherusedtomakeforthemonavery

goodoldSunday.Herparentspassedonfewyears

aftershegotmarried.Shewasprettydistantfrom

hermaternalandpaternalfamilies,butsuchislife.

Shelearnttobestrongonherown.Shedidn’thave

anyonetoguideheronloveandwhenshemet

Pieter,shedidn’tknowwhotoasksoshejustwent

withit.

Neriah:“Thissmellssonice,Noah.Youareaman

ofmanytalents.Youcancook?”

Pieterdidn’tknowhowtocookandhewouldabuse



Neriahsomuchjustsoshewouldcookforhim.

Herhandswhichwereoncefilledwithbeautywere

nowfilledwithsorrow,cracksandwrinklesalldue

toherbeingoverworked.

Noah:(smiling)“Yes,mymotherisawonderful

woman.Shehastaughtmealot.”

Neriahsmiledandnoddedasusual.Noahasked

hertositashepulledherchairanddishedupfor

her.

Noah:(smiling)“Maywepray?”

Heneedn’tevenask.Theyprayedforthefoodand

starteddiggingin.Noahwassocaptivatedbythis

beautysittingbeforehim,thathedidn’tevenrealize

thathewasstaring.



Neriah:(shyly)“Istheresomethingonmyface?

Youhavebeenstaring.”

Noah:“Oh,ngiyaxolisa,Nkosazana(forgiveme,my

lady).Azangengiboneumfaziomuhlekanje

empilweniyami(Ihaveneverseensuchabeautiful

womanlikeyouthisinmyentirelife).”

Neriahblushedwithcaution.Shewasnoteven

usedtoamerecompliment.

Neriah:(blushing)“Onobolelafela,Noah(Youare

justsayingthat,Noah).”

Noah:“Cha,Nkosazana(No,mylady).Imeanevery

word.Soonwewillbesittingrighthereonthistable,

eatingabeautifulmealpreparedbymeandIwillbe

callingyouMrs.Mkhabela.”



Shesmiledandlookeddown,unbeknownsttoher,

hewasmanifestinghisdream,whichlaterbecame

reality.Andjustlikethat,afoundationhadbeen

laidforLehumo,futureQueenofZululand.

[01/27,07:23] :Chapter3

“Itisourwoundsthatcreateinusadesiretoreach

formiracles.Thefulfillmentofsuchmiracles

dependsonwhetherweletourwoundspullus

downorliftusuptowardsourdreams.”–Jocelyn

Soriano

Thefollowingday…

NoahwasupwaybeforeNeriahandLehumocould

wakeup.Heprobablyassumedthatthemedication

hadtakenitstollonNeriah’sfragile,tinybodywhile

Lehumowasexhaustedfromthelongtriptheytook

yesterday.Hewasreallyseriousaboutwhathe

saidtoNeriahthepreviousnight–abouthim



makingherhiswife.HedidnoticethatNeriahwas

verybatteredandbruised–inmorewaysthanone.

HemadeithismissiontomendNeriah’sbroken

heart.

Hismotheroncetoldhimthatwhenhefindsthe

rightwoman,hisheartwillsendhimamessageby

givinghimatinglingsensationinhisgut;hisheart

willpumpamillionbeatsperminuteandhewillfind

himselfsmilingnonstop.Indeed,thatfinally

happenedtohim–after37yearsoflife.Heneeded

totakeitslow,becauseashismothertaughthim

thatawomanisverydelicatemuchlikeaflower;

youneedtomakesureyoufirstfindtherightplace

whereyouwillplanttheseedandmakesurethat

theflowerwillgrow.

Youhavetobepatientandnurturetheflowereach

andeverydaywithwaterandtendercare.When

thatflowerblossoms,youwillbesoproudthatyou

wouldwanttoletthewholeworldknowaboutyour



achievement–nomatterifitisevenoneflowerthat

grew.Thatislove.Hehasalwayslistenedtohis

mother’sadvice,awomanwhoherselfnever

remarriedafterNoah’sfatherdiedwhenhewas

only3yearsold.Sheraisedhimaloneeversince.

NoahmadebothNeriahandLehumosomeporridge

andswitchedoffthestovebeforeheleft.Hisheart

wassoelatedwithjoy,thathedidn’tevenfeel

hungry.HeimmediatelywenttowardstheRoyal

PalacetospeaktoBeatrice,theheadservantofthe

RoyalPalace.ShehasbeenservingtheVilakazi’s

eversinceshewasfreshoutofhighschool.She,

hashoweveralwaysbeenagoodfriendofBongi,

Noah’smother.Theygotochurchtogetherand

haveteaeverynowandthen.Beatrice,muchlike

Neriah,isfromLephalale,whereshewaschildhood

friendswithRaesibe,upuntilshegotmarriedand

movedtoZululand.Theykeptintoucheverynow

andthen.

TheRoyalguardsknewNoahandBongiverywell,

hencetheynevergavehimmuchtroublewhenever



heappeared.Theygreetedhimwithasmileand

openedthegateforhimasusual.Heheaded

anxiouslystraighttoBeatrice’sroom,justoutsideof

theRoyalpalace–inthemaidsquarters.Noah

knockedswiftlyandBeatricedidn’ttaketoolongto

respondasshewasalwaysupearly–evenon

Thursdays,whichareoneofheroffdays.

Beatrice:“Ubani(Whoisit)?”

Noah:“Sawubona,Mama.Yimi,uNoah(It’sme,

Nooah).”

Beatrice:“Ngena,mntwanawami(Comein,my

child).”

HewalkedinandfoundBeatricesmilingasalways.

Shewasoneofthosebeautiful,caramel-skinned

womenwithdeepdimples,veryclearskinandquite

beautifulcurves.Shelivedwithherhusbandinthe



royalquarters,butherchildrenwereatUniversity

already.Shemarriedyoung,muchlikemost

womenbackthen.

Beatrice:(smiling)“Sawubona,Noah(Hello).

Mausemuhlekanjena(Whydoyoulookso

handsome)?UyaeSontweni(Areyougoingto

church)?”

Noah:(chuckling)“Cha,Mama(No,Mama).

Ngizelana(Icamehere)speciallytoseeyou.”

Beatrice:(chuckling)“Youshouldn’tdressupso

welljusttoseeanoldwomanlikeme.You’llmake

myhusbandjealous.”

Noah:(laughingexcitedly)“Oh,no,Mama.Icould

neveroffenduNomzanekanjena(Sirlikethat).”



Beatrice:(smiling)“Iseeyou.You’reglowing.Out

withit.”

Noahrubbedhisforeheadandlookeddownslightly.

Hedidthatwheneverhewasnervous.

Noah:“Eish,Mama,indabaukuthi(thethingis)…

SengimtholileuMaMkhabela(Ihavefinallyfound

Mrs.Mkhabela).”

BeatricegaveNoahonesternlookandthemoment

helookedbackup,sheknewhewasinlove.She

ululatedandstarteddancingaroundNoahalmost

asifshewaschantingandblessinghimonhis

weddingday.

Beatrice:(excited)“Ngazile(Iknewit)!Whoisshe,

mfanawami(myboy)?”

Noah:(nervous)“Isonaisizathungengobangila

(thatisthereasonwhyIamhere).ThethingisI



metheryesterdayondutydrivingmybusalong

withherdaughter,soIwashopingyoucouldgivea

goodwordinforherandhelphergetajob.Her

friendbackhomeinLephalalegaveheryour

numberandtoldheryoucouldhelpherwithajob.”

Beatriceputtwoandtwotogetherandimmediately

knewhewastalkingaboutNeriah.

Beatrice:(excited)“UkhulumangoNeriah(You’re

talkingaboutNeriah)?!”

Noah:“Uyamazi(Doyouknowher)?”

Beatrice:“Notpersonally.Raesibeusedtotellmea

lotabouther.Shesoundslikeareallynicelady,

moreespeciallysinceshebecameRaesibe’sbest

friend.Idon’tmindputtinginagoodwordforher,

really.Moreespeciallyafterthelotshehasbeen

through.”



NoahhadnoideawhatNeriahhadbeenthrough

buthecouldseethatshehadrunawayfrom

something.Hethoughtthatshewouldbeableto

tellhimwhenthetimewasright.

Noah:(puzzled)“Whathasshebeenthrough,

Mama?”

Beatrice:“Eish,mfanawami(Myboy).IthinkitI

bestshetellsyou.”

NoahfeltevenmoreanxiousafterBeatricesaidthat

tohim.

Noah:“Ma,youknowme.Please,tellmewhatyou

mean.”

Beatrice:(sigh)“Herhusband,Pieter,isadrunkard.



Hewouldapparentlybeathertoapulpevery

chancehegot.PoorNeriah,shehidallofthatfrom

herdaughterandeveryoneintheneighbourhood.

Raesibeknew,shesawallthesigns,butchosenot

tosayanythingaboutit.Shewasjusthopingthat

shewouldeventuallyleaveandnowthatshehas–

wecanonlythankGod.”

Noahsatdownwithtearsthreateninghiseyesand

hisheartbeatingtoofastoutofrage.Itsuddenly

madesensetohim;thetornblouse,herfrantically

scareddaughterinuniformandNeriah’sbloodycut

onthebackofherhead.Henoticedhowfrailshe

looked,butdidn’tthinkthatitwouldhaveactually

beenatthehandsofamansheloved.

Beatrice:“Mfanawami(myboy).Areyouokay?I

didn’tmeantoupsetyou.”

Noah:“Cha(No),Ma.It’salright.It’sjustthatitonly

hitmenowthatshewasrunningawayfromhim.I



pickedherupandshewasinabadstate.Ieven

tookhertohospitaltogettreatedfortheopencut

onherhead.”

BeatricefeltalotofpityforNeriahwithouteven

knowingher.

Beatrice:“Iamsorry,myboy.Somemenjustdon’t

knowwhentoappreciateagoodthingwhenthey

haveit.”

Noah:(puzzled)“Soyou’refinewithallthis?With

thefactthatIwanttomarryamarriedwoman?’

Beatrice:“Noah,someofusaremeanttorestore;

whileothersarejustmeanttobuildsomeonefor

thenextperson.Inyourcaseyouaremeantto

restorewhatisbrokeninNeriah’sheartandsoul.I

canseeitinyoureyes,myson.Youarereallyin

loveandbelieveme,noonehastherighttojudge



you.Yourmotherwillbeveryhappy–knowing

howsupportivesheistowardsyou.Youwillsee

whenshemeetsher.”

Noahsuddenlyhadalotofhope.Hewasn’tsure

howhewasgoingtotackletheissueofstealing

Neriah’sheart,buthewassetondoingit.

Beatrice:“Don’tworry,Iamgoingtospeaktothe

Queentodayandwillletyouknowaboutthe

outcomebeforetheendoftheday.”

Noah:(smiling)“Ngiyabonga,Mama(thankyou).”

Beatrice:“Uhambekahle(Gowell).”

Hehuggedherbrieflyandwalkedbackout.Hehad

anewswiftswinginhisstep.Hewaslooking

forwardtobrighterdaysandhejustcouldn’twaitto



tellNeriahthegoodnews.Hegothomeandfound

NeriahandLehumopacking,muchtohis

disappointment.

Noah:(saddened)“Neriah,Lehumo.Whatareyou

doing?Whereareyougoing?”

Neriah:(faintsmile)“Hi,Noah.Weareleaving.

Apologiesforbombardingyouwithmyproblems

likethatyesterday.Itreallywasnotmyintention.

MenlikeyouaresohardtofindandIcan’tthank

youenoughforopeningyourhousetomydaughter

andI.”

Thatsoundedlikeagoodbye–onethingNoahwas

notpreparedtohear.

Noah:“Neriah,IspoketoBeartrice–Raesibe’s

friend.Shewillorganizeajobforyouattheroyal

palace.”



HesawNeriahtryingreallyhardtohideher

excitement.

Neriah:“Youreallydidn’thaveto,Noah.Thank

you.”

Noah:“Thereisnoreasonforyoutwotogo.Imean,

Ihaveenoughroomforthethreeofus.Imean,you

hardlyknowanyonehereinZululand,andasrural

asitmayseemhere,itwouldn’tberocketscience

foroneoftherandom“tsotsi’s”(criminals)hereto

takeadvantageofabeautifulwomanandher

daughter.”

Neriahblushedasshelookeddown.

Neriah:“Noah,Ireallyhateimposing.”



Noah:“Youarenotimposingatall,believeme.

Besides,Iwillbegonemostofthetime,soyouwill

basicallyhavethehousetoyourselves.Onlyifthat

isokaywiththebothofyou.”

NeriahnoticedjusthowthoughtfulNoahwaswhen

hedidn’tsidelineLehumo.

Lehumo:“Mama,Iactuallydon’tthinkitisabad

idea.Imean,UncleNoahisaveryniceman.”

NeriahnoticedjusthowquicklyLehumotooka

likingtohimanddeepdownshehadfeltthesame

abouthim.

Neriah:“Okay.”

ThatonewordwasenoughtosendNoahtocloud9.



Noah:(excited)“Okay.Letmeprepareussome

food.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“UncleNoah,refetjagoja

motogoaowa(wejustatesomeporridge).”

Noah:(chuckling)“Okay.Well,howaboutwegoto

townandgetsomegroceriesandsnacksforthe

restoftheweek?”

Neriah:“Oh,please.Icannotsimplystayherefor

free.Youshouldn’tbespendingyourhard-earned

moneyonastrangewomanandherdaughter.”

Noah:“Idon’tconsideryouastranger.”

LehumoandNeriahbothsmiledastheywenttoput

theirbagsbackintotheirbedroomandcameback

out.NoahdecidedtostarthisCamry,onehehardly



usedashewasalonemostofthetime.Hewould

onlygovisithismotherandthenreturnbacktohis

house.Hewouldgotochurchandreadbooksmost

ofthetimeandonlyhaveonedrinkortwo,watch

soccerandtveverynowandthen.Hewaspretty

muchofalonerandmostpeoplethoughtthathe

wasgay.Hedidn’tcaremuchabouttherumours,

sinceheknewhehadbeenwaitingfortherightone

tocomealong.

Hewassoexcited,moreexcitedthanLehumoand

Neriahcombined.HetookthemaroundZululand

andshowedthemthemostfrequentedandmost

popularplaces,heevenshowedLehumoavery

goodschool–aprivateschoolthatis.Ofcourse

hewashintingthatshecouldstartattendingthere

astheywerejustinthemiddleofOctobermonth.

SheneededtofinishherGrade10schoolyear.

Neriahlookeddownindisappointment;assheknew

thatshecouldn’tevenaffordanyofthat.Shedidn’t

evenhaveanyexperiencenoranysavingsinher

name.



Howonearthwouldshebeabletoaffordsucha

poshschool?LittledidsheknowthatNoahwasa

manofaction;amanwithaplan–always.He

derivedfromthatashealreadysawwhathewanted

toachieve–Lehumo’sinterestintheschool.She

keptaskingaboutthesubjectsandteachersasshe

reallytookaninterestinNursing.Hetookthemto

thenearestmall,andshockedthemboth.Hetook

themshoppingforafewitemsofclothes.Of

course,Neriahwasveryuncomfortable,butafter

Lehumoreassuredherthatitwasjustafewclothes,

shedecidedtogowiththeflow.Afewhourslater,

theyallhadgoneclothingandgroceryshopping.

Noahwassousedtoshoppingforoneperson,but

nowthathehadtwomoremouthstofeed,hewas

morethanhappytobuymoregroceries.He

includedafewofLehumo’sfavouritesnacks,and

whenNeriahwasnotcomfortablewithtakingafew

ofherfavouriteitems,Lehumo,knowinghermother

offbyheartdecidedtotakeafewofherfavourite

ingredients.Sheknewjusthowmuchhermother



lovedcookingandshewasverygoodatit–even

baking.Shewouldtryandmakesomemoneyby

bakingandsellingcookiesatchurchandinthe

community,butPieterbeingPieter,decidedthatshe

wasawhoreandhewouldbeatthemoneyoutof

her.Noahwasjusttoohappytofinallyhavesome

company.Assoonastheygothome,Lehumowent

totryouthernewclothesaftershethankedNoaha

milliontimes,butNeriahdidtheunexpected.She

tookoutthemoneythatLehumohadgivenherthe

previousdayandattemptedtohanditovertoNoah.

Noah:(puzzled)“Whatisthis?”

Neriah:“It’sfortoday.Please,takeit.Iknowthat

nothingcomesforfreeinthisworld.”

ThatstatementalonehurtandoffendedNoahso

much,butthefactthatsheactuallybelievedthat

hurthimevenmore.Hecouldn’tgetangry.She

wasusedtosuchalife.Hefirmlyclosedherhands



andpushedthembacktoherchestgently.

Noah:“Please,thatisyourmoney.Enjoythis

moment,Neriah,please.IseeyouforgotwhatI

saidtoyoulastnight.Iwasadamantandreally

seriousthatonedayyouwillbemywife.Iam

willingtowaitforyou.Iaminnorush,butallI

knowisthatIhavenevercohabitedinmylife.I’ma

patient,Neriah.Idecidedtoseeabeautifulflower

andIamwillingtoletyoublossomwithyour

permission.”

Neriahwasstunnedbythat.Imean,shewasstill

marriedtothatgodforsakendrunkPieter.

Noah:“Iexpectnoanswerasofyet.AllIaskisthat

yougivemeachancetoshowyouthebeautiful

sideoflife.BothyouandLehumo.”

NeriahsmiledandNoahdidn’tfeeltheneedto



pressurizeher.Heletherbeandtheyunpacked

thegroceriestogether.Hedecidedtomakelunch

forthemandtheyallate.Lehumo,ofcourse

wantedtositinfrontofthetv,whileheandNeriah

satoutsidechattingawayandlaughing.Ithad

beenforeversinceNeriahhadenjoyedaman’s

companylikethat.Whiletheysatthere,Beatrice

walkedthroughthegate.

Beatrice:(smiling)“Greetings,Neriah.Helloagain,

Noah.”

Neriahwasabitpuzzledthatshecalledherby

name,butthensherememberedthatshewas

Raesibe’sfriendandmostprobablytoldherabout

her.

Noah:(smiling)“Hello,Mama.”

Neriah:“Dumela,Mme(Hello,Ma).”



Noah:“Pleasetellmeyoucomebearinggood

news.”

Beatrice:(smiling)“Ofcourse.Iamawomanofmy

word.TheKingandQueenagreedtoletNeriah

comeworkatthepalace.Sheistoreportforduty

tomorrowmorningat6am.”

Neriahwassohappy,shedidn’tevenknowwhatto

say.Shehadneverevenhadajobeversinceshe

matriculated.Pieterneverwantedhertoworkand

toldherhewouldtakegoodcareofher.Itisa

decisionsheregrettedverymuchandhadhoped

andprayedthatLehumowouldneverfallforsucha

traponeday.

Noah:(excited)“Ngiyabonga,Mama(Thankyou).I

oweyou.”



Beatrice:“Nonsense.Neriah,Ilookforwardto

gettingtoknowyou.Please,don’tbelate.The

queenhatesitwhenworkersaren’tpunctual.”

Neriahwasaverypunctuallady,sothatwasnot

goingtobeaproblematall.

Neriah:(nodded)“Ishallbeready,Ma.”

Noah:“Wouldyoulikesometeaandbiscuits?”

Beatrice:“Someothertime.Ihavetogoshopping

fortomorrow’sfood.Keepwell.”

NeriahandNoahgreetedhergoodbyeandNeriah

wastooexcited,butnervousatthesametime.

Neriah:“Noah,gonabjaleketiyakeletshogo(right



nowIamoverwhelmedwithnervousness).Gake

soberekemobophelongbjaka(Ihaven’thadajob

inallmylife).Gosasaswanetjekeberekele

KgosigadileKgosi(NowtomorrowIhavetowork

fortheKingandQueen)?”

Noah:(chuckling)“Relax.Theyarereallynotsobad.

Thequeenisabitofaperfectionist,butotherthan

that,itwon’tbeaproblem.”

Neriahwasstartingtothinkaboutthepossible

outcomesoftomorrow.Shecouldn’treallyspeak

anyZulu,butshewasverygoodinEnglish.Eish,

shejustputallherfaithinGod.Sheenjoyedthe

restofherdaywithNoahandLehumo,andforonce

itseemedliketheywereahappyfamily.She

managedtosleepthroughoutthenightwithout

gettingbeatenandLehumomanagedtosleep

peacefullyaswell.Neriahwasalwaysupearly.

Shedidn’tneedtosetanalarm,asherbody



automaticallywokeupat5ameverymorning.As

shegotupandwasabouttowarmsomewaterfor

herself,shefoundNoahalreadyup.Hehadalready

putinwaterintheurnforher.Shewassopuzzled.

Sheonlythoughtsuchmenexistedinmoviesand

ontv.

Neriah:(smiling)“Goodmorning.Iwantedtobe

early,butyoubeatmetoit.”

Noah:(chuckling)“Iamusedtogettingupat3amin

themorning.Iworklongdistances,remember?”

Ofcourse,hewasusedtodrivingforlonghourson

adailybasis.Luckily,hewasonatwoweekoff

period.Neriahwastryingtounderstandwhetherit

wasfateorjustamerecoincidence.Noahhelped

herputthewaterinaplasticbath.Hesuggested

thatsheusehisroomtogetreadyassonotto

wakeLehumo.Suchathoughtfulgentlemanhe

was.



Shereluctantlyagreedandcouldn’thelpbutfind

herselfsnoopingaroundhispictures.Hehad

picturesofhimselfandawomanwhoseemedlike

hismother.Therewasoneratheroldphotoonhis

sidetableofayoungwoman.Shewasvery

beautifulwithaveryrichafro.Itmusthavebeen

hisoldgirlfriendorsomething,shethoughtto

herself.Asshewasabouttogetdressed–Noah

knockedonthebedroomdoor.

Noah:“MayIcomein?”

Shequicklytiedarobearoundher.

Neriah:“Yes.”

Heopenedthedoorcarryingabeautifulfloralmaxi

dressinhishands.



Noah:(shyly)“Bengicelaukukunikalokhu(Iwould

likepermissiontogiveyouthis).”

Neriahslowlytookthedressfromhimandnoticed

thatithadatagonit.

Neriah:(teary)“Oh,Noah,aowa(no).Ican’ttake

this.”

Noah:“Please,I’dbereallyoffendedifyoudon’t.

Mymotheralwaystaughtmethataladyhastolook

goodonherfirstdayonthejob.”

Hesmiledatherandwalkedout.Neriahrealized

fromthatdayon,thatGodindeedhadansweredher

prayers.Shewouldconstantlyaskforchangein

hermarriage.Shelaughedatherselfthinkingof

howpowerfulthetongueis.Changeinyour

marriagecanmeanalotofthings;itdoesnot



necessarilymeanthatHewillchangeyourpartner,

butHewillmostdefinitelychangeyourmarriage.

Indeed,hermarriagewasover.Wasitevena

marriagetobeginwith?

[01/27,07:23] :Chapter4

"Alldiscardedloversshouldbegivenasecond

chance,butwithsomebodyelse."-MaeWest

Neriahwasfinishedgettingdressed.Themaxi

dressfithersowell,eventhoughshehadlostover

50kginthepastyear.Sheusedtohaveagreat

body,apetite,butcurvybodyatthat.Shelookedat

herselfinNoah’smirrorandshedonelasttearfor

theoldNeriah.Forthatwomanwasgoneforever.

Shelookedforwardtoanewchapter–achapter

thatwouldensurethatherdaughterwouldbeproud

ofher.AsshewalkedoutofNoah’sbedroom,she

foundLehumoandNoahwaitingforherinthe



kitchen.TheybothsmiledatherwithLehumo

carryingacellphoneinherhands,waitingtotakea

picture.

Noah:“Youlooksobeautiful.”

Neriahsmiledbackasalways.

Lehumo:“Yoh(wow),Mama.Bonaobotsebjang

(Lookhowbeautifulyoulook).Aowi,kekgopelago

tjeyasenepehle(MayIpleasetakeapictureof

you)?”

Neriahhadalwaysbeencamerashy,butshe

agreedtoit.Itwasaspecialdayafterall.Lehumo

tookapictureofherandthenlookedatNoah.

Lehumo:“Malome(Uncle)Noah,kekgopelao

emelelekgauswileMamakeletjeyesenepeleleba



babedi(PleasestandnexttoMamasothatIcan

takeapictureofthebothofyou).”

Noahdidthatwithexcitementandplacedhisarm

aroundhershoulder.Theybothsmiledforthe

camera,andthenNoahofferedtotakeapictureof

Lehumonexttohermom.

Lehumo:“Malome(Uncle)bathong(mygoodness).

Etlaretjeyeselfierelebabararo(Come,letus

takeaselfieofthethreeofus).”

Noahdidn’tsaynoatallasLehumotookapicture

ofthethreeofthem.

Neriah:“Aowa,Lehumo(No).Golekanebjale(It’s

enoughpicturesnow).”

Lehumo:“Okay.Letsamayenggabotseakere(Go



well,hey).”

NeriahlookedatLehumopuzzled.

Noah:“Youdidn’tthinkIwouldletabeautiful

womanlikeyouwalkaroundinabrandnewdress,

onthesedustystreetstohernewjob,didyou?”

NeriahsmiledasNoahwalkedoutofthehousewith

her.Hehadevenwashedthecarforherand

openedthedoorforher.Hegotinandaskedher

thattheyshouldpraybeforetheywenttotheroyal

palace.

Noah:“Ngicelasithandaze(Canwepleasepray)?”

Neriah:“Ofcourse.”



Noah:“DearGod,wethankyouforthisday.But

mostimportantlywethankyouforallowingour

pathstocross,forIbelievethatyoudon’tdoany

mistakesandnothingasourencounterisan

accident.PleaseensurethatNeriahhasagoodday

todayandpleaseprotecther.Easehernervesand

blessherabundantly.Ihopeandpraythatafew

weeksfromnowIwillbethankingyouforgivingme

herasawife.WethankyouLordforeverything.

Amen.”

Neriahwassmilingthroughoutwithouteven

realizingit.Noahstartedthecarandwasdramatic

enoughtodropherrightintheyardoftheroyal

palace.Neriahdidn’twantthemtothinkthatshe

wasbeingextra,butNoahwassoproudtodropher

off.Beatricewasalreadywaitingforheroutsidethe

maindoor.Noahquicklygotoutofthecarand

rushedtoNeriah’ssidetoopenthedoorforher.

BeatricelaughedallbyherselfasshesawNoah

openingthedoorforhisnewlove.Hehuggedher

briefly,leavingNeriahfeelingabitweird.Shedidn’t



evenknowintimacy,otherthanthatbetween

motherandchild.

Noah:“I’llbeherewhenyouknockoff.”

Shesmiledandnodded.Hestoodoutsidehiscar

andlookedatherasshewalkedtowardsBeatrice.

Beatricewavedathimtoreassurehimthatshe

wouldbefine,andonlywhentheybothgotintothe

house,thatiswhenhedroveoutandheadedback

home.Neriahwasveryastonishedtobeinsucha

bighouse.Shehadneverseensuchbeautyinreal

life.

Beatrice:“Youlikeit?”

Neriah:“Yoh,aowa(Wow)!Mme(Mom),I

absolutelyloveit!Ntloyeebotsekudu(thishouse

issobeautiful).”



Beatrice:“Itsureis.”

Neriah:“Onedayisoneday.”

Beatrice:“WhenyouknowasmuchasIdo,you

won’tbesayingthat.Beingrichdoessoundnice,

untilyouactuallynoticewhatmoneycandotoa

person.”

Shereallysoundedlikesheknewwhatshemeant.I

guessNeriahhadalottolearn.Beatriceshowed

heraroundandshowedhertothechangingroom

whereshewouldchangeintoheruniform.She

showedherhowtodoherchores,andby8am,they

weredonepreparingbreakfastfortheroyalfamily.

ApparentlytheKingandQueenandtwosonsanda

daughter.Theyalllivedinthepalace,butthefirst

sonwasabitofatroublemaker.Themotherwas

verysoftonherchildren,whilethefatherwasrather

firmandapprehensive.Otherthanthat,theyall

seemednice,butBeatricekepthintingthatthe



Queenhadabitofabadside,soNeriahalwayshad

tomakesurethatshedidn’tcrosspathswithheras

much.Neriahwasreallyshockedatthewaythey

didthings.Shehadneverbeeninthepresenceof

royalty,butthiswasrathershocking.

Neriah:“Aowa,Mma(No,Ma).Badiojadijotjela

kamoka(Aretheygoingtoeatallthatfood)?Di

baconandeggslediRussianlediyoghurt(Bacon,

eggsandRussiansandyoghurts)?Kanakoetee

fela(Allatonce)?”

Beatrice:(chuckling)“Yes,forthemitisabasic

need,butforpeoplelikeyouandIitremainsa

luxury.Don’tbefooledbyallthenicefoodand

clothes,Neriah.Deeperthingsgoaboutbehind

closeddoorsoftherich.”

ItsoundedlikeasecondwarningtoNeriahcoming

fromBeatrice.Shehadbeenworkingtherefor

years,soshewasprettysurethatBeatricewas



adamantaboutherwords.Astheywereinthe

kitchen,Neriahheardthewordsshehadbeen

dreading.

QueenKuli:“Beatrice,khaubizeuNeriahlapho(call

Neriah).”

Beatrice:“Yebo,Ndhlovukazi(Yes,myqueen).”

Neriahdidn’tspeakmuchZulu,butsheunderstood

itandalreadyshedidn’tlikethewaythisqueen

addressedBeatrice.

Beatrice:“Sheiscallingyou.Come.”

Neriahnervouslynodded.Astheyapproachedthe

table,shecouldn’thelpbutnoticethewaythe

Queenlookedatherfromheadtotoe,almostasif

shewasanalyzingher.Thedaughterontheother



handwasnotbotheredasshewasonherphone

thewholetime.TheKingwasreallyniceand

smiledatNeriahgenuinely,hereallyseemedlikehe

andtheyoungersonweremuchalike.Thefirstson

seemedtohaveinheritedthemother’sarrogance.

Beatrice:“Ndhlovukazi(Queen),heresheis.”

Neriahtookitasherquetogreet.

Neriah:“Goodmorning,myQueen,Mykingandthe

Royalchildren.”

Therestdidn’tmind,butthequeenhadaproblem

thatshedidn’tspeakZulu,whichseemedabittoo

outrageousforNeriah.

QueenKuli:(frowning)“Beatrice,azangeungitshele

ukuthilomuntuakakhulumiiSizulu(Younevertold



methatshedoesnotspeakZulu).”

ThatalonewasdisrespectforNeriah.Shemight

havebruisedandabusedbyPieter,butshehadfirm

valuesandbeliefs.Shehatedbeingdisrespected

aboveallthings.Beatricewasabouttoanswer,but

Neriahbeathertoit.

Neriah:“Permissiontospeak,myQueen?”

QueenKulialreadyfrowneduponthat,butnodded,

whiletheKingwasratheramused.Beatrice

chuckledinternallybecausethequeenwasnever

silent.Sheneverjustnoddedinreaction.She

alwayshadsomethingtosay.

Neriah:“Iknowyoumightberoyal,butplease,if

youmay,pleasedonotspeakaboutmeasifIam

nothere.Iamrightinyourpresence,andIwould

appreciateitifyouspokedirectlytomeifyouneed



aquestionanswered.IamfromLephalale,andyes,

Idon’tspeakiSizulu,butIcanhearitverywell.Iam

undertheimpressionthatyouallcanspeakEnglish,

solanguagebarriersshouldnotbeaproblem.Iam

indeedofajob,myqueen,butoutofrespect,may

wetreateachotherequallyoutofrespect.”

Theywereallshocked,whilethefirstprincewasnot

veryimpressed.Beatriceontheotherhandhada

sweatyforehead,whiletheyoungerprinceandthe

KingweresmilingatNeriah.Shehadafirm,

straightlookonherfacewhiletheprincessfinally

decidedtoshowhertruecoloursatthenew

employee.Shehadleftthequeenrather

gobsmacked.Sheaskedherselfwhoonearththis

womanwas.Sheobviouslyhadsomegutsinher.

QueenKulireactedinaveryshockingway.

PrincessLindiwe:“Ma,areyouhonestlygoingtolet

thismaidspeaktoyoulikethat?”



QueenKuli:“Hey,wena(you),Lindiwe.Khauthule

man(Shutup).Neriah,myapologiesifIcame

acrossasoffensive.Ididn’tmeantocomeacross

asrudetowardsyou.Yes,Iamquiteimpressed

thatyouknowEnglishsowell.”

Thatwasrathercondescending,butNeriahknew

justhowtoanswerpeoplelikeher.

Neriah:“Oh,IfinishedmymatricyearsagoandIdid

EnglishHomeLanguageinsteadofSepedi.I

obtained6distinctionsbytheway.Maths,Physical

Sciences,EnglishHomeLanguage,LifeOrientation,

LifeSciences,GeographyandIdidn’tobtainonefor

Sepedi.Iwasclose,youknow–70%wasreallynot

bad.”

ThatalonesentQueenKuliintoafranticinternal

phase.Sheaskedherselfwhothisconfidentbitch

wasinfrontofher.



KingLwazi:“Iamimpressed,Neriah.Youshould

reallyteachLindiweathingortwoaboutbooks

becausesheseemsallergictothat.”

TheyalllaughedexceptforLindiweandtheQueen.

QueenKuli:“Itwaslovelytomeetyou.Youmay

leave.”

Neriahnoddedassheleftthediningareawiththe

nervousBeatrice.

Beatrice:(worried)“Whatwasthat?!Doyouwantto

getfired?”

Neriah:“Didshefireme?”



Beatricekeptquiet.

Neriah:“Mymothertaughtmethatyoushould

neversurrendertoyoursuperiorsjustlikethat.

Firstimpressionscount.”

BeatricetookagoodlookatNeriahandlaughed.

Beatrice:“Wherehaveyoubeenallmylife?WhenI

firstsawyouIneverknewyouhadsomuchfirein

you.”

Neriah:“Iusedtohavealotoffireinme.Perhaps

suchsituationstriggerthatfire.”

Theybothlaughedastheycarriedonwiththeirday.

Theyhadquitesomefunanditwasaloteasierfor

BeatricetofinishupwithherchoreswithNeriah

around.Theyhadn’tspokenofherpaymentand



didn’tevenhaveacontract,butNeriahmadea

mentalnotetotacklethatthefollowingday.

Beatricekepthercompanywhiletheywaitedfor

5pm,whichwasknockofftime.Noahwasearly–

exactly15minutesearly.Thatmanknewhowto

keeptime.

Beatrice:“Idon’tknowwhatyoudidtohim,butkeep

doingit.IhaveneverseenNoahthishappy.”

Shejustsmiledasshedidn’tevenknowhowto

reacttothat.Shedidn’tevenknowwhatsheand

Noahweredoingtobeginwith.Noahwalkedoutof

thecarandembracedNeriah.

Noah:“Hello,howwasyourfirstday?”

Neriah:“I’lltellyouallaboutitwhenwegethome.”



Hearinghercallhishouseahomemeantthat

Neriahwaswarminguptotheideaoflivingwith

himandheenjoyedthat.Henoddedandopened

thedoorforherasusual.Thequeenemerged

behindBeatrice,andspokeasBeatricewaved

goodbyeatthem.

QueenKuli:“Awungitshele(tellme),Beatrice.What

isthatwomantoNoah?”

BeatricefeltannoyedbyQueenKuli’ssudden

interestinNeriah.

QueenKuli:“Sheishisgirlfriend,themotherofhis

daughter.”

QueenKuliwassoshocked–shewantedtofishfor

more,butBeatricealwayskeptherdistance.



QueenKuli:(shocked)“Tellmemore.Isn’tNoah

gay,kanti(though)?”

Beatrice:“Oh,look.Ihavetostartcooking.My

husbandwillbehomeanyminutenow.Bye.”

Sheleftthequeenstandingthereinshock,butone

thingforsure,shewasgoingtodowhateverittook

forhertoknowthetruthaboutthemysterious

Neriah,butluckilyforNeriah,Noahwasonestep

aheadofher.

Noahcouldn’twaittogethometohearofNeriah’s

firstdayatthepalace–insteadhebeggedherto

tellhimhowherdaywasinthecarridehome.She

spokeofhowshockedshewastoseetheamount

offoodtheyateandwhattranspiredbetweenher

andtheQueen.

Neriah:“Watsebakeng(Youknowwhat),Noah?

Mosadiyoleobosula(isarrogant).Kasekgoabare



oarrogant(InEnglishtheycallherarrogant).

Mpotjefela(Imagine),neanaganagorebeketlono

homolafelaabolelakannakamokgwanole(she

actuallythoughtIwouldkeepquietwhileshespoke

aboutmeinthatmanner)?”

Noahwasactuallyinstiches.Hedidn’tknowthis

sideofNeriahandmygoodness,hewasactually

happytohavewitnessthischatterboxsideof

Neriahthisearlyintheir“relationship”.Assoonas

theygothome,Lehumohadevenbetternewsto

sharewithNeriah,aftermakingherascrumptious

dinner,withthehelpofNoahofcourse.

Lehumo:“Mama,kenaletabatsebotse(Ihave

somereallygoodnewstoshaer).”

Neriah:“Etlakatsona(Outwithit).”

Lehumo:“UncleNoahmanagedtogetmeintothat



schoolwewerelookingatyesterday.”

Neriah:(shocked)“Heh(What)?”

Lehumo:“Iknow,isn’titamazing?”

Neriah:“Noah,youknowIcan’taffordthatschool.”

Noah:“WhenwillyoulearnthatIaminthisforthe

longhaul?Icanaffordit.Icanaffordtotakecare

ofthebothofyou.”

Nerriahwassounsureofherself.Shehadsomuch

baggage.Pieterstartedlikethatandheendedup

treatingherlikeapunchingbag.Shecouldn’thelp

butstartcryingsilently.

Noah:“Nkosazana(Mylady),Ididn’tmeantoupset



you.”

Neriah:“It’sjustthat…Pieterwasalsothisgood.He

startedbeingallniceandthenturnedouttobea

monster.Ican’tgothroughtthatagain,Noah.”

Lehumofoundherselfintearsasshewitnessedher

mothercrying.

Noah:“Nkosazana(Mylady),Icanreassureyou

thatIamanhonestman.Iwanttotakethingsvery

slow–evenifitmeansataturtle’spacethensobe

it.IjustwanttoshowyouandLehumowhatit

meanstobelovedandtakencareofproperly.

AllowmeandIwilldoitwithouthesitation.”

NeriahtooktheriskthatdayofbeingNoah’sother

halfandmygoodness,whatanamazingchoiceshe

hadmade.Sheneverlookedback.



[01/27,07:24] :Chapter5

“Thefirststeptowardsgettingsomewhereisto

decideyou’renotgoingtostaywhereyouare.”–

J.P.Morgan

Afewdayslater…

IthadbeensuchawonderfulfewdaysinZululand.

Lehumohadfinallysettledinathernewschooland

hadevenmadesomenewfriends.Hermother

Neriah,hadbeenhavingsuchagreattime,more

especiallyenjoyinghernewjob.Ofcourse,ever

sinceherfirstday,theQueenhadbeenonhertoes

tryingtofigureoutwhothismysterywomanwas,

butNeriahdidn’tbudge.SheandBeatricehad

gottenalonglikeahouseonfire,though.This

particularSaturday,wasaveryspecialdayfor

Neriah.



Noahhadwantedhertomeethismotherfirst,and

thenhehadbeenplanningontakingoutlobolathe

followingweek.Thatisamanofaction.Hedidn’t

wanttowasteanymoretime,ashetrulyfeltthathe

hadfoundhismissingrib.Neriahhadwokenup

veryearlyasusual,butshecouldn’tsleepasshe

wasverynervous.

LehumowasveryexcitedtomeetNoah’smother,

asshehadalreadybondedwithhernewstepfather.

Neriahhadmadethemallfoodforachangeand

Noahhadgottenupandmadethebedrightafter

her.HetookabathrightafterLehumoandfound

Neriahanxiouslytappingherfoodinthekitchen.

Noha:(smiling)“Neriah,kantiyiniinking(whatisthe

problem)?Bengicabangaukuthiujabulile(Ithought

youwerehappy).”

Neriah:“Kethabile(I’mhappy),Noah,felaanxietye

nketsang(butanxietyiskillingme).”



Noah:(chuckling)“Wazewangichazamaukhuluma

isilungu(IlikeitsomuchwhenyouspeakEnglish).

Ngazengafuzaubabawamingazitholela

umafundanewaminame(Itookaftermyfatherand

choseaneducatedladyformyself).”

NeriahhadstartedlearningtospeakiSizulu.She

enjoyeditsomuchhearingNoahbribeherwithhis

Zulutactics.

Neriah:(smiling)“You’retryingtomakemefeel

moreatease.”

Noah:“Isitworking?”

Neriah:“Alittlebit.Whatifshedoesnotlikeme?”

Noah:“ShelikedyouevenbeforeImetyou.”



Neriah:(puzzled)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Noah:“Mymotherisaseer.Sheseesthings

throughdreams,soshesawourencounterlong

beforewehadit.”

Ohgreat–shethought.Neriahwasdeepin

thoughtthinkingthatNoah’smotherwouldseeher

asawrongmatchforherson.LittledidNeriah

knowthathismotheractuallydidloveherbefore

theyevenmet.

Noah:“Takeitfromme,you’lldogreat.”

NeriahnoddedasLehumocameandtheyprayed

andatetheirbreakfast.Lifewasevenmore

peacefulwithoutPieter.Theywentoutofthehouse

andNoahopenedthedoorforhiswifefirstand

thenforhisnewdaughter.Noahwassoproudof



beingseenwithLehumoandNeriah.Peoplewere

startingtogossip,buthehadalreadyplannedatrap

forthemthefollowingday.Hehadaverynice

surpriseforallofthecommunitymembersatthe

comingchurchservice–onethatwouldmakethem

mindtheirownbusinessfromthereon.

ThedrivetoBongi,Noah’smother,wasnotvery

longanddriveswithNoahwerealwayspleasant–

withNoahplayinghisfavouritemusic–Jazz.He

wouldplayalotofsongsfromSiphoHotstixx

Mabuza,DonLaka,HughMasikelaandthelikes.

Wheneverhefeltlikehewantedtoentertain

Lehumo,hewouldplayalotofMichaelJackson

songs.Shedidn’tmind,really.Shewasabitofan

oldsoulandnevercaredmuchforthingsmost

teenagerswereinterestedin.Shehadn’teven

starteddatingyet–sohermothertaughtherwellto

preserveherselfforthemanwhowouldmarryher.

AstheymadetheirwaytoBongi’shouse,Neriahfelt

herheartpumpingevenmorebloodthanneeded.



Thehousewassobeautifullypaintedindarkgrey–

itremindedhersomuchofher“bighouse”backin

Lephalale.Thepavingwassoneatandthegates

wereverygorgeous.ThatremindedherofNoah’s

house.Eventhoughhehadn’tevendoneany

renovationstoit–itwassuchacosyandbeautiful

home.Noahwasamanfullofsurprises.Littledid

Neriahknowthataftertheirwedding,thingswould

getawholelotbetter.Sheofcourse,didn’tmind

thesmallhouse,shejustwantedtobelovedand

appreciated.Bongisawthemcomingandshe

hurriedtoopenthegateforthem.Theyhadtopark

theircarintheyard,andNeriahspottedaverynice

setupundertheshelterforthem.Bongiwaslike

that–shetreatedguestswithspecialcare.

Theappletrulydoesnofallfarfromthetrea.Noah

rushedtoNeriah’ssideandopenedherdoorforher

andthenopenedLehumo’sdoortoo.Healways

insistedthattheystayinthecarandwaitforhimto

openthedoorforthem.Healwaysusedtotell

themthatitisasignofrespectforawomanandhe



instilledthatinLehumothatshetooseekedfora

manwhowasjustlikehim.Noahproudlywalked

towardshismotherhandinhandwithNeriahonhis

leftandLehumoonhisright.Hewasjusttoohappy.

NeriahspottedBongiandcouldn’thelpbutbein

absoluteaweofthebeautifulcreaturestanding

beforeher.Shewasafairlylightwoman,quitethe

oppositeofNoahsincehewasabitdarker.She

hadgorgeousskinandquitelonghairandapetite

body,muchlikeNeriah.Shehadnicecurvesand

smallbuttocks.Shewasquiteshortaswell,but

shecouldtellthatshewasquitefeisty.She

immediatelyhuggedLehumofirst.

Bongi:(smiling)“Lehumo,mybaby!Welcome

home.”

Lehumo:“Thankyou,Ma.”



Bongi:“Youlooksobeautiful,justlikeyour

mother.”

Neriahsmiledandblushed.ThenBongiwenttoher

andgaveheralong,lovinghug.

Noah:“hayibo(No),Ma.Uzothusaumfaziwami

(You’llscaremywifeaway).Kwanele(That’s

enough).”

BongiletgoofNeriahandlaughedatherson.

Bongi:(laughing)“Yoh,wazewangikhumbuza

ubabawakho(Youjustremindedmeofyourfather).

Thewayhewouldalwaysclingtomewheneverwe

weretogether.Hehadsuchahardtimeseparating

fromme–eventripstothetoiletwereaproblem.”

Theyallburstintolaughterassheeventually



huggedhersonandgreetedhimhello.They

proceededtositundertheveranda,andalthoughit

wasscortchinghot,thewindblewnicelythere.

Theycouldlookatthegardenandthepeoplewho

walkedpastthem.Shedidn’tevenclosethegate.

Noha:“Kodwa(But),Ma.Whydidn’tyouclosethe

gate?”

Bongi:“YouknowIneverclosethegatewhenever

youcomevisit,myson.Ngifunaabathakathilaba

baboneukuthiuyaphila(Iwantthesewitchesto

seethatyouarealiveandwell,andyouaredoing

wellforyourself).”

Noah:(chuckling)“You’llinvitetroubleintomylife.”

LehumodecidedtomakeBongismile

unintentionally.



Lehumo:“TheLordwillfightforyou,andyouonly

havetobesilent–Exodus14:14.Don’tworry,

UncleNoah,Godhasgotyourback.”

NeriahsmiledproudlyatLehumo,andBongismiled

andstaredatherinawe.

Bongi:“Youwereraisedwell,mychild.Neriah,how

isLephalaleatthistimeoftheyear?Ibetitishotter

thanwhatitishere.”

Neriah:(smilingshyly)“It’stoohot,Ma.Weare

usedtotheheatwave.Evenwinterisnotascold

asyouknowit.”

Bongichuckledasshecontinuedtoconverseina

verygoodway.Shecouldnotrecallhavingsucha

beautifulconversationwithamother-figureinavery

longtime.Theyfinallyhaddessertandbythen

Neriahhadletherguarddownandwasabitmore



relaxed.

Bongi:“Noah,ngicelaungiletheleiwineyamilapha

efridge(pleasebringmywinefromthefridge).Also

bringustwoglasses.”

Noah:(frowning)“Hawu(Wow),Ma,umfaziwami

akaphuzi(mywifedoesnotdrink).Noah,was

alreadycallingNeriahhiswife.Talkabout

manifestation.

Bongi:(chuckling)“Ungazohlanya,wena(Don’tbe

crazy),Noah.Minanamebengingaphuzingalezo

isikhathingihlangananoBabawakho(Ialsodidn’t

drinkwhenImetyourfather),butheslowly

introducedmetowine.Realwine,mfanawami,

hayilezozokushipa(myboy,notthesecheap

ones).”

Neriahjusthadtolaughatthat.Itwasthefirstthat



NoahheardNeriah’sinfectiouslaughmixedwitha

slightsnort.Shewouldcoverhernosewhenever

shesnortedrightafterlaughing.Itwasapleasant

sightforhim–andmostimportantlyforLehumo.

Shehadn’tseenhermotherlaughinsuchamanner

inyears.Itfeltgoodtofinallyseeherstartingto

glowandgobacktothebeautifulwomanshewas.

Noahstoodupandwenttofetchhismother’s

bottleofwinealongwiththetwowineglassesas

perherrequest.Healsotookituponhimselfto

takeLehumoforawalkaroundtheneighbourhood

togobuysomeicecream.Heknewthathismother

wantedtohaveagirltalkwithNeriah,sohedidn’t

evenneedtobetold.Assoonasheleft,Bongi

didn’thesitatetoshowhercrazysidetoNeriah.

Bongi:“Oh,thankgoodnessheisgone.Yazi

labafanabathandaukugatananathi(Theseboys

likekeepinganeyeonusmothers).”



Neriahjustlaughedoutloudagain,whileBongi

pouredthembothaglassofwine.

Neriah:“Oh,Ma.Gakenwebojwala(Idon’tdrink

alcohol).”

Bongi:(frowning)“Haveyouevereventasted

alcoholinyourlife?”

Neriah:(shakinghead)“No.”

Bongilookedatherfrowning.

Neriah:“Pieterneverwantedmetodrink.Imethim

inhighschoolandhavebeenwithhimeversince.”

Bongi:“That’sallthemorereasonwhyyouneed

thisglass,ke(then).Don’tworry,youwon’tsin–



unlessyouwantto.”

Neriahlaughedslightlyandtooktheglassfrom

Bongi’shandsnervously.

Bongi:(holdingglass)“Tobiggerandbetter

beginnings.”

Neriah:“Cheers.”

Neriahhadherveryfirstsipofalcoholthatday.It

wentreallywelldownherthroatasitwasniceand

coldandveryrefreshing–verymuchunlikedrinks

shehadeverhadbefore.Afterafewsips,shefelt

herkneesfeelabitweak;andherlaughterwas

moreprominent-whichmadeBongismileand

laughalot.

Bongi:“Youknow,youareliterallythesecond



womanNoahhaseverbroughthometomeetme.”

Neriah:(frowning)“Wabobedi(Second)?What

happenedtothefirstone?”

Bongi:(sigh)“Well–shedied.”

NeriahstaredatBongiwide-eyedwithshock.

Bongi:“Theymetwhentheywerefreshoutofhigh

school.Noahhasalwaysbeenabitofalate

bloomer–hetookafterhisfather.Shame,hereally

lovedNoluthando.Shewashisfirstlove,butsadly

shehadcancerandpassedonbeforetheycould

evengetmarried.MypoorNoahwasdevastated–

buthetookcomfortintheLordandheiswhoheis

todaybecauseofGod.”

Wow,Neriahthoughttoherself.Itallmadesense



tohernow.Howhehadstayedyearsbeingsingle

andthepictureofthebeautifulwomaninanAfroin

hisbedroom.ItactuallypainedNeriahabitmore

thanusual,andshefelttearsthreateninghereyes.

Shewasnotonetobeoveremotionalwhenevershe

heardsadnews–notevenwhenPieterwould

occasionallyshoutatheranddegradeher.She

nevercried–notonebit.

Bongi:“Oh,ungakhalinawe(don’tcry).It’sthewine

–itevokesalotofemotions.YouseewhyIlike

alcohol?Itshowsyouaperson’struecoloursat

times.Apersoncansweartheshitoutofyou

wheneverdrunkortheycancryandpourtheirheart

out.Youjustneverknow,butwhensobertheyare

thecompleteopposite.NowIcanseeshame,that

youareahardcorebadass–justlikeme.Yousee,

Noahisahopelessromantic;verysoftandhumble

man,butalsoveryfirmandhestaystruetohis

word–muchlikehisfather.Hedoesnottake

nonsenseandtakestheoneshelovesvery

seriously.



Whenhesayshewilldosomething–bestbelieve

him.Iknow,youhavebeenthroughquitealotin

yourmarriage.Noahtoldmeallaboutitandhe

actuallyevencried.Imagineawholegrownman

likehimcryingoverawoman.Thefirsttimehetold

meaboutyouwasthedayafterhehadbroughtyou

toZululand.Imean,Isawyourencounterinmy

dreamslongbefore,butwhenhetoldmeaboutyou

hisfirstwordswhenIansweredthephonewas

“Mama,sengimtholileuMaMkhabela”(Mama,I

havefoundMrs.Mkhabela).Iknewthenthatmy

sonhadfoundtheloveofhislife.Eversincethen

hehashadachangeinhisstep,hehasbeen

smilingnon-stopandhasevenbeentellingpeople

aroundherethathislonglostdaughterandwife

hadfinallycomebacktohim.”

Oh,thewinemusthavebeendoingthethingsto

Neriahbecausetearswerestreamingdownher

face.Shecouldn’tbelievethatGodhadactually

sawitfittoblessherwithamanlikeNoah.Hehad



acceptedherandLehumolongbeforetheyevengot

married.Hehadn’tevenproposedyet–well,not

officially.

Bongi:“Iknow,alotishappeningquitetoosoon,

butwhenitfeelsright,whywait?Myquestionis

areyoureadytotakethenextgreateststepinyour

life,Neriah?Areyoureadytobehappy?”

Neriahdidn’teventhinktwiceaboutit.

Neriah:(nodding)“Yes.Yes,Ma,Iam.”

Bongi:“Good.Iwashopingyouwouldsaythat

becauseitwillhappensoonerthanyouthink.My

sonlovesyouverymuch,Neriah.Ithankyoufor

finallygivinghimachancetobehappy.”

Neriahcouldn’tstopsmilingasshefinallymanaged



todrythetears.Theconversationdriftedtoamore

candidroute.

Bongi:“Onalighternote,haveyouandmyson,you

know.”

Neriah:(embarrassed)“Hah!Mme(Ma)!Aowa

(No)!Icouldnever.”

Bongi:(laughing)“What?Youdon’thavetobeso

stiff,youknow.Noah’sfatherandIdiditaftera

weekofknowingeachother.HewasmyfirstandI

washis.HewassosoftandIwasafraidthatone

ofthegirlsatschoolwouldfinallygettohimbefore

me,soIwentaheadanddidwhatIhadtodo.”

Neriahwasinpureshock.Halfwaydownthebottle,

Bongihadtoldherallabouthersexcapadeswith

herlatehusband.Itwasquiterefreshingtobeable

totalktosomeonesoopenlyaboutintimacyand



sex.Somethingshehardlyknewanythingabout.

PieternevertookthetimetoenjoyNeriah’sbody,

instead,hejustrushedsexlikeitwasamarathon.

Heneverindulgedinanyforeplayoranysensual

kissing,soNeriahalwaysassumedthatsexwas

alwaysaboutlayingthereorpleasingtheman.

Bongi:“Ai,wenashame.Icantellthatyouhave

neverhadanorgasmorevenbeenmuffed.”

Neriah:(embarrassed)“AmIsupposedtoknow

thosethings,Ma?”

Bongi:“IfawomanasoldasIamknowsthem–

thensoshouldyou.Doyourselfafavourandask

Beatricewhatanorgasmisandwhatbeingmuffed

means,neh(okay)?Youwillbeverysurprised.”

Neriahfelthernervescomingbackalittlebit.Did

sheactuallyhavetodoallthosethingstoNoah



oncetheyconsummatedtheirmarriage?Shefelt

herselfbecomingalittlebitanxious.Noahand

Lehumofinallycamebackandthedaywentreally

well.Justbeforeleaving,BongisurprisedNeriah

withawrappedgiftinsideagiftbag.

Bongi:(whispering)“Openitwhenyouarealone

sometime.”

Shegaveheramischievoussmile.Shewondered

whatnaughtyBongimeantbythatgift.Littledid

sheknowitwastipsthatwouldchangeherlife.

BongihuggedLehumorightafterhuggingNeriah

andNoah.

Bongi:(smiling)“Hehe,wena(you),youareabout

toturnheads.Noahmustbeverycarefulbecause

youaregoingtoberoyaltyverysoon.”

EveryoneincludingLerumotookBongi’sstatement



verylightlythatday,butitactuallyturnedouta

reality.

[01/27,07:24] :Chapter6

“Theworldaswehavecreateditisaprocessofour

thinking.Itcannotbechangedwithoutchanging

ourthinking.”–AlbertEinstein

Noah,NeriahandLehumoarrivedhomethat

eveninginaverypleasantmood.Noahwassmiling

andlaughingatNeriahallthewayasshewas

talkingnonstop.Heactuallylikedthesideofher,

butfiguredthathismothermusthavepumpedher

upwithherfavourite“juice”.Theygothomeandhe

gaveherapainkillerandsomewatertodrinkbefore

bedtime.Heknewthatbeinganondrinker,shewas

mostdefinitelygoingtowakeupwithamassive

headachehadshenottakenthepill.Beforeleaving

herinthekitchenuponbedtime,Neriahhadfinally

professedherloveforNoah.



Neriah:“Noah,thankyousomuchforfindingme

worthyofyourlove.Ipromisetoloveyouinthe

bestwaypossible.Aboutwhatyouhadaskedmea

fewdaysago,yes,IagreetobeingMrs.Mkhabela.”

ThatwasenoughtoletNoah’sheartjumpasifit

wasonsteroids.Shekissedhimonthecheek

brieflyandsaidgoodnight.Sheproceededtoher

bedroomandNoahwaselatedbeyond.The

followingmorning,shewokeupfeelingabit

dehydrated,butmuchbetterthanbefore.She

foundNoahandLehumomakingbreakfastforher,

whichwasratherunusual.Shecheckedthetime

anditwas7am.Neriahneveroverslept–noteven

whenshewaspregnant.Theybothsmiledather.

Noah:“Goodmorning,MaMkhabela(Mrs.

Mkhabela).”

Lehumo:“Goodmorning,Mama.Howisthe

Babalaas(hangover)?”



SheandNoahbothchuckled.

Neriah:(warning)“Hey,kemmago(I’myourmom).”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Askies(Sorry).”

TheyallsatandhadtheirSundaybreakfast.Itwas

apleasantdayandafterwardstheypreparedtheir

Sundaylunchandleftitforlaterastheywentto

preparethemselvesforchurch.Itwasgoingtobe

aninterestingchurchservice,butofcourseLehumo

andNeriahhadnoidea.Noaharrivedatthechurch

andopenedthedoorsforbothhisnewwomanand

hisnewdaughter.Everyonestaredatthem,much

toNeriah’sannoyance.Ifitwasonethingshe

hated–itwasunwantedattention.Theyreally

lookedliketheyweregossipingandwhileNoahwas

smilingandwavingatthemall,Neriahgavethemall

sternlooks,whileLehumowasverymuch



uncomfortable.

Lehumo:(clingingontoNeriah)“Mama,bareseba

bathoba(theyaregossipingaboutus).”

Neriah:(annoyed)“Batlogele,wena,ngwanaka

(Leavethem,mychild).Ketlababotjatjebadi

jelengmaobane(I’lltellthemwheretogetoff).”

Noah:(chuckling)“Mywifewilldonosuch.”

Neriah:(irritable)“Gaobonebathoba(Don’tyou

seethesepeople),Noah?”

Noah:“We,theMkhabelafamily,donotarguewith

fools,mywife.Justyouwaitandsee.”

Neriahtriedtolettheirstaresoutofherheadand



focus,butgosh,shegotevenmoreannoyed.She

hatedtwofacedpeople.Assheandhernewman

anddaughtersatdownontheirchairs,oneofthe

womenwhostaredandwhisperedwhenthey

walkedin,walkeduptothem.Mennevernotice

anything,really,butNeriahcouldseejusthowshe

wasflirtingwithNoah.Neriahsawherfromamile

away,applyinghercheaplipglossandadjustingher

disturbingcleavagebeforeapproachingthem.She

eventriedtoblatantlydisregardNeriahand

Lehumo’spresence.

Woman:(smiling)“Hi,Noah.Longtimenosee.”

Noah:“Hi,Redi.Longtimenjani(how)whenIwas

herejustlastweek?Yousawmesittingrighthere.”

Shewasabouttobecometongue-tiedandNeriah

sawrightthroughher.



Redi:(nervous)“Oh,yes,ofcourse.Imusthave

forgotten.Areweperhapsgoingtohavesome

lunchordrinkstoday?”

Noah:“Idon’tknowwhatyoumeanbecauseyou

andIhaveneverbeenfriends.Andalso,Iamhere

withmywifeanddaughter.Invitingamarriedman

overforlunchanddrinksseemsabitinappropriate,

don’tyouthink?”

Neriahwassmiling,shecouldn’tevenhideit,while

Rediwasratherdisappointed.

Redi:(Disappointed)“Oh,Ididn’tknowyouwere

marriedorhadanykids.Whendidyouevenget

thatdone?”

Neriahcouldn’tstandanymoreofthenonsensical

conversingwiththisdumbblonde.



Neriah:(annoyed)“Notthatitisanyofyour

business,Redi.Seemstomethatyoujustnever

seemedtonoticeNoahallthiswhileandnowthat

youseeamajorchangeinhim–awifeanda

daughter,youwanttocomerunning.Ireallyhate

opportunistsandIamnotverypoliteandpatient

likehim.So,beatit.”

RediwasabitshockedwhileNoahlookedatNeriah

smiling,completelydisregardingRedi’sfeelings.

Shelookedatthemboth,andthenatLehumo,who

wassmilingatheraswell.Sheclickedhertongue

andwalkedaway.

Noah:(chuckling)“Hawu(Goodness),Mfaziwami

(mywife).Didyouhavetodothat?”

Neriah:“Don’tyoustartwithme.”

Noah:(chuckling)“Youarejustlikemymother.I



neverknewyouhadsomuchfireinyou.”

Neriah:(clickingtongue)“Mxm.”

Noahwasverymuchintriguedbythatsideof

Neriah,alsohewasveryimpressedandhappythat

shewasstartingtoshowsomejealousy.Thepriest

cameandstartedthesermon.Itwasaninteresting

topic,whichalsowasverymuchinlinewithwhat

Noahwantedtoaddress.Thepriestspokeabout

gossipingandspeakingillofthyneighbour.What

Neriahdidn’tknowwasthatNoahwasoneofthe

occasionalspeakersatchurch.

Noah:(raisedhand)“Mfundisi(Pastor),mayIsay

something,please.”

Theywereallnotworriedorsurprisedbecausehe

woulddothatveryoften.TheyreallylikedNoah–a

lot.Hewasoneofthemostrespectedpeopleinthe



community.ThePriestnoddedandsteppeddown

fromthepodium–givingleewaytoNoahtospeak

hismind.

Noah:“IgreetyouallinthenameofJesusChrist,

bazalwane(congregation).”

Congregation:“Amen.”

Noah:“Todayisaveryspecialdayforme.Iforone,

haveneverthoughtthatIwouldbestandinghere

sayingthatIamfinallyhappy.ButbeforeIspeak

theabundantjoyfillingmyheart,Iwouldliketo

addressafewissues.Itseemsasifpeopleinhere

don’tseemtoadheretoGod’swords.Yousee,

Pastorhere,wastalkingaboutspeakingillofthy

neighbour.Iheardyouallshoutingandchanting

yourAmens,butyouseemtohaveforgottenthat

onceyouwalkoutthatdoor,yougobacktoyourill

ways.



You,theverysamebazalwanesittinginhere,have

beenspeakingillaboutme–yourneighbourwhom

youclaimtolove.Youhavebeengossiping,saying

thingssuchas“Iamgay”oraskingquestionsabout

whyIhadbeensingle.Youforgetsoeasilytomind

yourownbusiness.Iamheretodaytotellyouthat

mywifeanddaughterhavereturned.”

Theyweresoshockedthatheactuallyknewwhat

theyweresayingabouthimandweretooashamed

towhisperandgaspinshock.Instead,theywere

quietandstaredathiminshock.Neriahand

Lehumoontheotherhand,werestaringathimwith

pride.

Noah:“Yes,Iknowitall.Iknoweverythingbeing

saidaboutme.Iwouldhavelovedtoinviteyouall

tomywedding,butseeingthewayyoubehaveand

treatpeopleyouclaimtoloveandrespect,has

mademethinkotherwise.I,NoahMkhabela,stand



beforeyouall,ashamedtocallyouallmybrethren.

Youhaveshamedmeandshownmethatyoudo

notcareaboutotherpeople’sfeelings.

Youmakeityourmissiontospeakillaboutothers

andforthat,Icanneverbeoneofyou.Iwillbe

gettingmarriedofficiallyinLephalale,onSaturday

nextweek,andallofyoushallhopefullyseeitontv

orwherever.Ishallseeyousoonwhenmyown

hearthasbecomeatease–forGodhasalways

saidthatforgivenesssetsusallfree.Thankyoufor

yourtime,Mfundisi(Pastor).”

Withthatsaid,heleftthewholecongregationin

pureshock.Theydidn’tutterawordasheheldout

bothofhishandsandheldNeriahandLehumoas

theywalkedoutofthatsilentchurchtogether.Wow,

thatwasamanofactionindeed.Fromthatdayon,

peopleofZululandlearntnottoevergossipabout

Noahnorhisfamilyeveragain.Theweddingfinally

cameandyes,itwasindeedinLephalale.Noah



nevershowedittoNeriah,buthearinghowpeople

ofZululandwereactuallygossipingabouthim

reallycuthimdeep.

Hereallyfeltitwasnecessarytohavethewedding

whereNeriahwasborn.Healsowantedthemnot

tojudgeherwhenevershefelttheneedtogoback

andvisit.Hereallywantedtodorightbyher,sohe

tookanextraweekoffworkandmadeithismission

tofindhislonglostrelatives.Theywereofcourse

pleasedtohearthatNeriahwasgettingmarried

again,andsinceitwasrevealedthatPieternever

evenfinishedhislobolanormarriedherlegally,it

madeiteasierforNoah.

Theyweresuchopportunists,andNeriahdidn’t

wanttoinvolvetheminthewedding,butNoah

askedhertodoitsothattheirheartswouldnotbe

sourandholdanygrudgesorcursehernew

marriage.OfcoursePieterwentrampantwhenhe

heardhiswifewasgettingmarriedagain.Hehad



soberedupforameretwodays,cleanedupand

evenshaved.Hetriedtocauseasceneandbegfor

forgivenessfromNeriah,butwell,hemetBongi’s

feistyfistsandhestayedawayeversince.Neriah

didn’tseeitfittodoalltheaspectsofthewedding

likestayingover,shewantedtogobacktoZululand

thatevening.

Oncetheyarrived,BongitookLehumowithher,so

thatNeriahcouldhaveamomentwithhernew

husband.Yes,sheopenedthegiftthatBongi

boughtheranditwasabook–“TheArtofthe

KarmaSutra:300Sexpositionstospiceupyour

marriage”.OfcourseitleftNeriahtraumatized–

tootraumatizedthatshehadbeendreadingher

weddingnightwithNoahallweek.Sheeventried

askingBeatricewhatanorgasmandgettingmuffed

is.Andwell,BeatriceshockedhermuchlikeBongi

andwentallintodetail.Neriahhadbeenso

horrified,thatshedidn’tevenknowhowtoask

aboutit.



Shealsotriedsearchingongoogleandtheimages

wereevenmorehorrificthanthewordsand

imaginingit.LittledidsheknowthatNoahwasa

manofaction.Hehadaskedhertogetchanged

andwenttoboilhersomebathwater.Hepoured

herwaterintheplasticbathandletherbathealone

withouthim.Assoonasshewasdone,hewentto

throwoutthewater.Itwashisturntobatheandhe

askedherthequestionshehadbeendreading–

well,oneofthequestions.

Noah:“MayIbatheherebeforeyou,mywife?”

Neriahnoddedslowlywithahugeknotinher

stomach.Noahsensedherdiscomfort.

Noah:“IcanuseLehumo’sbedroomifyouare

reallyuncomfortable.”

Shethoughtaboutitanditjustdidn’tmakesense.



Shewas35yearsoldandtheonlytimeshehad

seenamannakedwasPieter,andthatwasonly

brief.Shehadn’tevenactuallyseenapenis–a

wholeimageofaman’spenisrightbeforeher.

Neriah:(nervously)“Really,it’sokay.”

Noahnoddedashepreparedthebathandheslowly

tookhisclothesoffbeforeher.Shewasbeyond

shockedtoactuallyseeareal-lifepenisbeforeher.

Itreallylookslikethesketchesshehadseenback

inthedayinherlifesciencestextbook,butnothing

likethis.Noahfounditquiteamusingtoseeher

staringathispenislikethat.

Noah:(chuckling)“Hawu(Goodness),Neriah.

Ungayibambamaufuna(Youcantouchitifyou

wantto).Phelaeyakhomanje(Itbelongstoyou

now).”



Neriahfoundherselfblushing,feelingflushedand

overwhelmedwithheat.Shelookedawayandtried

toactlikeshewasplayingwithherphone.

Noah:“Ngabeuphuzeiwinekancane(Youshould

havedrankabitofwine).Youcan’tbesonervous.”

Shestillblushedandsaidnothing,whilehe

chuckledandmadeaconversationabouthow

beautifultheirdaywas.Atleastthatmadeherkeep

hereyesawayfromhispenis.Afterhewasdone

throwingthewaterout,hecamebackwithabottle

ofDrosdyHofNaturalSweetWhitewineanda

bottleofWindhoekDraughtforhimself.Hewasa

seriousoccasionaldrinker,buthejusthadtomake

hiswiferelaxthatnight.Hedidn’twanttogether

drunk,buthewantedhertoenjoyherfirstnight

beingmarriedtoNoah.Hepouredheraglassand

openedhisdraught.

Noah:“Neriah,ngazengajabulanamhlanje(Iamso



happytoday).Ngiyabongamfaziwami(Thankyou

mywife).Thankyouforchoosingme.”

Neriahblushedastheymadeatoastandstarted

sippingontheircoldbeverages.Twoglassesdown,

shewasfeelingalittlebitmorerelaxed.Thatwas

alsotheveryfirstnightthattheywouldbekissing

eachotherinapassionateway.Noahslowly

touchedNeriah’sthighwhichwasunderherrobe.

Astheyweredressedinrobes,lifewouldbemade

mucheasier.Hestaredintothelessnervous

Neriah’seyes.

Noah:“MaMkhabela(Mrs.Mkhabela),ngicela

ukukucabuza(MayIkissyou)?”

Noah’swayofaskingforconsentwasverysweet

andalsomadeherkneesweakeverytime.She

noddedslowlyasshefelthissoftlipstouchhers,

withhissoft,warmhandstouchherface.She

didn’tknowwhattodo,butthealcoholtoldherto



justgowiththeflow.Afterabout10secondsorso,

shewasalreadyintherhythmofFrenchkissing.

Theirtonguesweretwirling,theirlipsweremoving

tothesamerhythm.Itwasabeautifulactandan

awesomefeelingforNeriah,whichmadeherfeelso

tinglydownthere.Shehadneverfeltsomany

butterfliesalloverherbody.

Noah’spenisimmediatelyroseandstoodrockhard.

Ithadbeensleepingforyears,sothiswasanew

feelingtohimaswell.Noahfoundhimselfgetting

ontopofhiswillingwife.Herlegsslowlyparted

ways,allowinghimtoadjusthisbodybeautifullyin

betweenhertights.Hefoundhishandsmagically

caressinghermajesticbody,embracingher

beautiful,desert-liketexture.Herbreastsfeltlike

puresilkstraightfromtheshop,whilehernipples

roseandpointedrightathim.Hefoundhislips

suckingeveryounceofherbody,andgentlykissing

hernipples.Neriah,wasmoaningasifitwasher

veryfirsttimewithaman.



Neriah:“Oh,Noah…”

Noah:(moaning)“MaMkhabela…”

Hishandtravelledslowlytoherrobeasheuntiedit.

Hethenmadehiswaytohervagina.Heslowly

startedrubbingherclitoris,likeasoulfulman

playingtheguitar.Neriahfeltlikemagicwas

flowingallaroundherbody.Hermovementshad

becomeinvoluntary,whileherwholebodyhad

slowlysurrenderedtoNoah.Noah’slipsandmouth

movedallthewaydownherabdomenandoncehe

reachedhervagina,shequicklystoppedhim.She

hadneverhadthatdonetoherbefore.

Neriah:“Wait!”

Noah:“It’sokay,relax.Letmepleaseyou,mfazi

wami(mywife).Ifyoudon’tlikeit,thenletmeknow

andIwillstop,okay?”



Neriahnoddedreluctantlyandslowlylethimdevour

her.Assoonashishottonguelandedonher

clitoris,shelaybackdownandclosedhereyes.

Shefeltherselfmoaningandbreathingheavily.The

feelingwasrathermagicalandtantalizing.Nofood

shehadevertastedbeforehaddonesuchtoher.It

wasanincrediblefeeling.Seeinghiswifemoanlike

thatgaveNoahgreatpleasure.Themoreshe

moaned,themorehesuckedandlicked.Neriahfelt

ahotgushyfeelingconsumeherasshefinallyhad

herfirstorgasm.

Shedidn’tunderstandwhatwashappeningtoher,

butitleftherfeelinghappyandembarrassedatthe

sametime.Noahchuckledashesawher.Hegot

backupandkissedherpassionately.Shehad

nevertastedherownvaginalliquidsbefore,butmy

goodnessitlefthercravingformore.Noahfinally

positionedhimselfontoherandslowlymadehis

entranceintohisnewhome.Hefelthertightena

bitandjumpalittlebit,butafterafewthrusts,they



werebothmoaningoutloud.

Neriah:“Oh,Noah…Yoh,Modimoonketsang(Oh,

myGod.Whatareyoudoingtome)?”

Noah:(moaning)“Neriah…Sthandwasami(My

love)….”

Noahknewthatithadbeenawhilesincehehad

hadsexandthathemostprobablywouln’thave

lastedlong,butthankfullyNeriahdidn’tseethat

sinceshewasusedtowayshorterroundswith

Pieter.BothofthemcameandNoahcollapsedon

topofNeriahafterafewminutesofabsolutebliss.

Noah:“Iloveyou,Neriah.”

Neriah:“Iloveyou,Noah.”

[01/27,07:24] :Chapter7



“Thefirststeptowardsgettingsomewhereisto

decideyou’renotgoingtostaywhereyouare.”–

J.P.Morgan

Twoyearslater

LifehadbeensuchabreezefortheMkhabela’s.

Neriahhadbeenblessedwithabeautifulconfidant

andNoahcouldn’thavebeenhappier.Lehumohad

justfinishedhermatricandneverbotheredher

parents.Ofcourse,Noahhadkepthispromiseand

builtthemtheirdreamhome.Neriahwasstillone

oftheheadservantsfortheRoyalfamilyandshe

couldn’thavebeenhappier.Sheenjoyedhernew

senseoffreedomandlovedmakingherownmoney.

SheandNoahhadbeenblessedwithababyboy

namedHosea,justliketheProphetintheBible.

ThenamewasgiventohimbyBongi,aspercustom

apparently.NeriahandNoahbothlovedthename,

andeventhoughtheyhadatoughtimeaccepting



thattheywouldbeparentsagainabove35,they

wereveryhappy.Lehumohadbeenagoodbig

sistertoherbrotherandwell,lifehadbeenvery

blisseversince.Thequeenhadbeentryingtosee

whatkindofpersonNeriahwas,untilsheactually

justletitallgo.

Everyonearoundthekingdomhadgrownveryfond

ofNeriahandherbeautifultalentforbaking–

exceptQueenKuli.ShefeltasifNeriahwastaking

herspotlight–somethingshedidn’twanttosee

happentoher.Shehadjustbeenkeepinghereye

onNeriahforthosetwoyears.Lehumohadjust

finishedwritingherfinalmatricpaperanditwasher

birthdaythefollowingday.Shewouldocassionally

visithermotheroftenattheroyalpalace–but

usuallyforaverybrieftime.

NoahhadappointedanannyforHosea,butNeriah

didn’twanthimtobeconfinedtothehousefulltime

sohewenttocrècheonmostdays.Lehumowas



veryhappyonthisparticularday,asshehadfelt

thatitwouldbeastartofagreatjourneysinceshe

hadbeenplanningtogostudynursing.Itwasnota

verytoughdecisionforhertomake,andNoah

beingthebestdadinthewholeworld,hemanaged

togetherapart-timeweekendjobatthelocalclinic.

ShestartedoffhelpingtheAdminstaffwiththeir

filingandwouldocassionallyshadowthenurses

anddoctorsthere.

SheenjoyeddoingitforfreeevenandNoah

couldn’tbeprouder,hencehehadbeenplanninga

great18thBirthdaypartyforher.Itwasasurprise

andhiddenfromher,obviously.AsLehumo

greetedherfriendBrendagoodbye,shemadeher

wayintotheroyalgrounds.Well,Lehumohad

grownintoabeautifulyounglady,muchlikethe

spittingimageofhermother’syoungerself.

Shewasgorgeous,withcaramelskin,arather

petitebody,butherbuttocksandcurveswerealot



biggerthanhermother’s.Overall,shehadanhour-

glassfigureandasmilethatcaptivatedeveryone

aroundZululand.Whenshehadjustarrivedather

newschool,itdidn’ttaketoolongforeveryoneto

knowher.Shehatedattentionjustlikehermother,

andwasrathercalm–alotcalmerthanhermother.

Shewasatickingtimebomb,though.Asshe

walkedintotheyard,shemetwithoneofthe

Princes,thesecondborn,PrinceGatsha.Hewasa

rathergoodlookingyoungman;withfairlydarkskin

andhadthedeepestdimplesinZululand.Hehad

thestrengthofawarrior,thepersonalityofakingin

themakingandtheattitudeofaveryhumbleman.

HewasalsoanEngineeringgraduateandwasnota

hugefanoftheladies,unlikehisbrotherelder

Shaka,whowasaladiesmanandwouldsleepwith

everythingthathadaskirton,andwasalsoadrop

out.

Gatshawasverymuchhisfather’sspittingimage,



whileShakawasquitetheoppositeandverymuch

likehismotherhencetheygotonsowell.Shaka

andGatshahadalwayshaddifferences,asShaka

wasalwayscompetingwithGatsha–despite

Gatshabeingfiveyearsyoungerthanhim.He

alwaysfeltlikehewasinhisshadowandhehad

theveryunpleasantmanneroflookingdownat

peoplewhowerelessfortunate.Theirfamily

settingwasratherodd,sinceGatshanevercared

aboutthechieftaincymuch.

PrinceGatsha:(smiling)“Awu,Ntombenhle(Hello,

beautiful).Unjani(Howareyou)?”

LehumohadlearnthowtospeakZulu–although

shedidn’tlikeitmuch.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Hi,PrinceGatsha.Ngiyaphila,

wenaunjani(I’mwell,thanks,howareyou)?”



PrinceGatsha:“Sengirightngobasengibonewena

angithi(I’malrightnowthatIhaveseenyou).”

Lehumofeltsomethingthatdaywhichshehad

neverfeltbefore–goosebumpsofallkind

everywhereonherbody.Whatstartledherwasthe

tinglyfeelingshefeltinhertummyasshesaw

PrinceGatsha’ssmile.“ThereisnowaythatIcould

beinlove”–shethoughttoherself.Shefound

herselffeelingdumbstruckasshewasstaringat

PrinceGatsha.Heofcoursedidn’tmindatall,he

hardlyhadseensuchbeautifulandwellmannered

younggirls.

Hismotherhadbeentryingtogethimtomarry–

sincetheKingmarriedherwhenhewasjust18.

PrinceGatsha,being25atthattime,hewas

nowherenearthinkingofgettingmarriedeven.He

hadalwaysreassuredhisparentsthathewould

mostdefinitelymarrywhenhehadfoundtheright

one.QueenKulinevergaveupfindinghimpossible



suitors,sincehiselderbrotherendsupsleeping

withallthepossiblewivesrightbeforeGatsha

couldevenconsiderbeingwiththem.

PrinceGatsha:(chuckling)“Wazewabamuhle,

Ntombenhle(Youaresobeautiful,younglady).

Ufuzeumawakhongempela(Youreallytookafter

yourmother).”

Lehumofoundherselfblushingasshelookeddown.

Sheknewshewasblushingforthefirsttimeinher

lifeduetoaboybecausehercheeksfeltwarm.

PrinceGatsha:“Ngicelaukuk’khipa(MayIplease

takeyouout)sometime?”

Lehumodidn’tevenknowhowtoanswerthatas

shehadneverevenbeenoutwithaboy.



Lehumo:(blushing)“Oh,Idon’tknowwhatmy

parentswouldsayaboutthat.Ihaveneverdone

such.”

PrinceGatsha:“Ngingathandaukubacelake(I’d

lovetoaskthemforpermission).Thatisifyou

acceptmyproposaltotakeyououtonadate.”

Lehumodidn’tknowwhattosay,butherheart

betrayedherandletherheadrespondtothis

beautifulcreature’shumblerequest.

Lehumo:(nodding)“Okay.”

Gatshafelthimselfsmilingeartoear.

Gatsha:“Howdoestomorrowsound?”



Shenearlynodded,butthensherememberedthatit

wasgoingtobeaveryspecialdayforher.

Lehumo:“Oh,Iamafraidthatwon’tdo.It’smy

birthdaytomorrow.”

Gatshafelthimselfgetexcitedevenmore.

Gatsha:“Oh,that’sevenbetter.AmIinvitedtoyour

party?”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Idon’tknowaboutthat.I

mean,Idon’tevenknowifIwillevenbehavinga

party.Myparentshaven’tsaidanythingtome.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Well,Iamveryclosewithyour

motherandIcantellthattheymostdefinitelyhave

somethingbigplannedforyoutomorrow.”



Lehumo:(frowning)“Whywouldmymothertellyou

aboutapartyformeandnotme?”

Gatsha:“Shedidn’texactlytellme,Ijustknow.Tell

youwhat,Icanfindoutforyouifyouwantto.”

Lehumo:“Butthenthatwouldn’tbemuchofa

surprisenow,wouldit?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Smartlady.So,Lehumo,let’s

saytheydohostapartyforyou.AmIallowedto

come?”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Well,itdepends.”

Gatsha:“Onwhat,Ntombenhle(beautiful).”

Lehumo:“Onwhetheryoubringagiftornot.”



Gatsha:(chuckling)“Thatcanbearranged.I’llbe

suretobringyouthebestgiftever–onethatwill

blowyouaway.”

LehumorealizedhowseriouslyGatshatookher

statement,andfeltabitregretfulaskingaman-let

alonetheprincetobringherapresentonher

birthday.Shestartedfeelingabitworried.Whatif

hermotherfoundout?Shewouldn’tlikeitonebit.

Lehumo:“Iwaskidding,PrinceGatsha,really.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Well,I’mnot.”

Lehumo:“Howdoyouknowmynamebytheway?”

Gatsha:“Well,Ihaveheardyourmothertellme

aboutyouafewtimes–besides,everyoneknows



you.Howcantheynotknowtheprettiestgirlinour

village?”

Lehumofeltreallyhonouredtoheartheprincecall

herpretty.Shehadneverreallypaidattentionto

anyboyatschoolcallherbeautiful–untilshemet

amanlikeGatsha–arealman.Lehumodidn’t

realizeshehadbeentalkingtoGatshaforawhile

untilsheheardhermothercallingoutforheratthe

Royalentrance.

Neriah:(shouting)“Lehumo!Kgaleoememowe

(You’vebeenstandingoutthereforever).Come

helpmewiththeseplastics!”

GatshaturnedaroundandsmiledatNeriahashe

greetedandwavedather.Shewavedbackwitha

smileasalwaysandLehumoapproachedher.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Seeyoutomorrow,Ntombenhle



(beautiful).”

Lehumosmiledandapproachedhermother

hesitantly.Hermotherlookedatherwithapuzzled

lookasshesawLehumo’sbrightredcheeksand

herbroadsmile.

Neriah:(frowning)“Andthen?”

Lehumo:“Andtheneng(what),Mama?”

NeriahtookonelookatherdaughterandLehumo

lookeddownandpickeduptheplasticbagswithout

sayingawordfurthertohermother.Thatmoment

rightthere–whereLehumowastryingreallyhard

toconcealhersmilefromhermother–thatshowed

NeriahthatLehumowasagrownwomanandthat

shehadfinallyfalleninlove.Neriahwasnotreally

upsetaboutherfallingforGatsha,butshewasabit

worriedasshedidn’twantherdaughter‘sheartto



getbroken.

Sheknewverywellthattherulesofthekingdom

meantthatroyalmembershadtomarryintoroyalty.

Thatalone,stungNeriahalittlebit.Sheknewwhat

younglovecoulddotoapeopleasshewasalso

onceyoungandinlovewhenshemetPieter.There

wasnothingshecoulddoasbeingagainstitwould

onlymakethingsworseandpossiblypushher

daughterawayfromher.Shethoughtitwas

necessarytoattacktheissuewhileitwasstillhot,

butfirstshewouldhavetoobservefirst.Luckyfor

hershehadgivenherselfenoughtimetostudyher

daughterandasaresulttheywereverycloseand

Lehumocouldneverlietohermotherorevenhide

anythingfromher.

Noahhadbecomesuchawonderfulfathertoher,

thathewouldoccasionallygiveherlifelessonson

loveandhowtospottherightman.Lehumocarried

allthreeplasticbagsforhermotherwithout



complainingabouthowheavytheywereoreven

askingwhatwasinside.Thatwasthesecondsign

thatshewasinlove.Astheywereabouttowalk

out,Gatshasurprisedthemboth.

Gatsha:“Mam’Neriah,ngicelaukunikhapa(mayI

pleasetakeyouhome)?”

Neriahdidn’treallyfinditoddbecausehewould

offerandshewouldtellhimshewasfine.She

didn’twantQueenKulitostartsayingsomethings

abouther.Thatday,shesawthesparkbetweenher

daughterandPrinceGatsha–andsheknewright

awaythatheactuallymeantthathewantedtowalk

Lehumohomeandnotthebothofthem.Neriah

wasreallynota“cockblocker”ofsomesort,she

wasactuallysmart.

Neriah:“Oh,yes,myboy.Thatwouldbelovely.But,

youtwocarryon,IthinkIleftmycellphonebehind

inthehouse.Iwillcatchupwithyou–youtwogo



ahead.”

ShenoticedLehumo’sbrightsmileassoonasshe

excusedherselfandnoticedtheglimmerin

Gatsha’seyesandsheknewrightthereandthen

thatthosetwowereonajourneyoflove.How

smoothitwasgoingtobe–thatwassomething

indefinite.GatshatooktheplasticsfromLehumo

andwalkedoutoftheRoyalGroundswithher.

PeoplestartedwhisperingandlookingatLehumo

inawayshehadneverbeenlookedatbefore–

looksfullofenvyandwonder.Thegirlswondered

whyher?Theyhadbeendyingtogethisattention

foryears–someevensleptwithShakajusttoget

toGatsha,butalltheireffortswenttovain.Gatsha

hadsomethingthatShakacouldneverhave–Pride,

self-respectandmostimportantly–hugerespect

forwomen.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Ntombenhle(beautiful),your



mothertoldmeyouweredoingmatric.”

Lehumowasratherchuffedtohearthathermother

hadbeenbraggingaboutherandthattheprince

seemedsoimpressed.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Yes,Ijustwrotemyfinalpaper

today–LifeSciencesPaper2.”

Gatsha:“Yourfavouritesubject.Nowonderyou

wanttobeaNurse.Thatprofessionwouldmost

definitelysuityourlovingnature.”

Shefeltthosegoosebumpsappearonceagain.He

knewsomuchaboutheralreadywhilesheknew

nothingabouthimotherthanhisnameandtitle.

Lehumo:“Youknowsomuchaboutme,yetIknow

nothingaboutyou.Thatisnotveryfair,don’tyou



think?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Thatiswhatdatesarefor,

Ntombenhle(Beautiful).Besides,youhavea

lifetimetogettoknowme.”

Lehumo:(puzzled)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Gatsha:“ImeanIamgoingtomakeyoumywife

oneofthesedays.”

Shelaughedandthenrememberedthatthoseare

theexactwordsNoahtoldsaidtohermotherandit

becameareality.Sherememberedhisfamous

wordsthatday;“Lehumo,mybaby.Youarenot

gettinganyyounger,andIthinkitishightimeIstart

givingyoustraightforwardlessonsaboutmen.A

mancaneitherwanttwothingsfrom you:‘Tosteal

what’sbetweenyourlegsortostealyourheart.’



Shethenaskedhimhowshewouldbeabletotell

whathewantedtodobetweenthetwoandhe

respondedbysaying:“Ifhewantsyourprecious

treasurebetweenyourlegs,hewon’twastehistime

byaskingyoumuchaboutyourfuture,hewon’t

wanttoknowwhatyourinterestsareandwhatitis

youwouldlikeinlife.Hewillalsomakeitamission

foryoutolovehimandnottheotherwayaround.

WhatHElikeswillbeimportant.Buttheonethat

wantstostealyourheartandholditcaptiveforever

willmakesurethatYOUcomefirst–evenwhenitis

reallynotnecessary.

Whenhereallylovesyou–thewholeworldwon’t

matterandyouwillbetheonlygirlhesees–no

matterhowbeautifulyouare.Alwaysmakesure

thatwhenyoufallinloveyouaskamanthesethree

questions:1.WhatdoyouthinkaboutGod?2.

Whatdoyoulikeaboutme?3.Wheredoyouseeus

infiveyears?Ifhisanswershavealotof“Me”

insteadof“We”thenyouwillknowthatheisnotthe

rightoneforyou.”



Thatconversationreplayeditselfatthebackofher

mindasshetookthatfatefulwalkwithGatshathat

day.Onthatveryday,Gatshaknewthathehadmet

theonewhohadstolenhisheartandnotonlythat,

buthisfuturequeen.

[01/27,07:24] :Chapter8

“Weacceptthelovewethinkwedeserve”–

StephenChbosky

GatshaseemedtoamazeLehumoandNeriaheven

morewhenhedidthemostchivalrousthingthey

couldeverthinkof.

Lehumo:“Thankyou,Gatsha.Youdon’thaveto

walkmein,youknow.”

Gatsha:“Icannevermakeabeautifulgirllikeyou



walkinalonenjena.”

Lehumoblushedashewalkedinwithherandhe

greetedthehousenannyandintroducedhimselfto

her.HeevengreetedHosea.Heaskedthenanny

permissiontowalkintothehouse.Noonehasever

reallydonesuch,Lehumothoughttoherself.He

didn’tdisregardherpresenceanddidn’tevenneed

toknowwhethershewasthenannyorpartofthe

family.Hewalkedinwiththeplasticbagsand

placedthemonthekitchencounter.

Gatsha:(walkingout)“Ntombenhle(Beautiful).

Ngicelasimengaphandle(Maywepleasewait

outside)?”

Lehumo:“Waitforwhom,Gatshaandwhydon’tyou

takeaseatsoIcanofferyousomethingtodrink?It

isratherhotoutside.”



Gatsha:“Cha(No),Ngiyabonga(Thankyou),kodwa

(but)I’dratherwaitoutside.Icanneversitin

anotherman’shousewithoutbeingpermittedto

enterinthefirstplace.IonlydidthatbecauseI

couldn’tbearseeingyoucarryallthoseplasticsall

thewaytothehouse.Awomanshouldneverbe

lefttocarrysomanythingsonherown.”

Lehumowasimpressed.Shewasmostdefinitely

dotingoverhim.

Lehumo:“Isee.So,nowwhoarewewaitingfor?”

Gatsha:“Foryourmother,angithi(isn’tit)?She

needstoseethatyouwerehomesafeandthatI

didn’ttryanythingwithyou.Otherthanthat,we

shouldalsobestandinghere,checkingifshereally

issafeornot.”

Wow,Lehumothoughttoherself.Thisguywasa



keeper.Shethendecidedtoaskhimoneofthe

questionsNoahtoldherabout.

Lehumo:“MayIaskyousomething?”

Gatsha:“Gorightahead,Ntombenhle(Beautiful).”

Lehumo:“WhatdoyouthinkaboutGod?”

ThenshelookedathimandrememberedNoah’s

words“Ifhehesitatestoolongthenhedoesnot

havearelationshipwithGodatall.Thatisnota

problem,althoughwillingnesstolearniskey.Then,

Gatshagaveherashockinganswer.

Gatsha:“Well,IpersonallythinkthatGodisan

amazingspirit.Imean,Hemanagedtocreateusall

andmakeusunique.Hemadesurethatweallare

bornintoaworldofchoice,butwhatIammost



greatfulforatthispresentmomentisthatHe

createdabeautifulcreaturelikeyouandpreserved

youjustforme.”

Hmm,smoothtalker,shethought.Hereally

soundedgenuineandshecouldn’thelpbutstarein

hiseyes,buthewenton.

Gatsha:“Youknow,alotofpeoplethinkthatIam

rich,butIamnot–myparentsare.Ipersonally

wishIwasn’tbornintoroyalty.”

Hedidn’telaborateaboutthatbutshecouldsee

thathemeantthatashesaiditwithaheavyheart.

Gatsha:“Royaltyisreallynoteverything.I

personallywouldbeveryhappywiththewomanof

mydreamsevenifwewerelivinginahut.Justas

longasloveisservedonadailybasisandGod

grantsusalltheblessingsweaskfor.”



Yep,thatwasquiteabrilliantanswer.Shewasso

intriguedtolearnmoreaboutthismysteriousprince

untilNeriahapproachedthem.Gatshawassonice,

heslightlybowedandsmiledather.

Gatsha:“Mam’Neriah,aspromised,yourdaughter

wasbroughthomesafely.”

Neriah:(smiling)“Thankyou,Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Iwillseeyoutwobeautifulladies

tomorrow.”

Neriah:(puzzled)“What’shappeningtomorrow?”

Gatsha:“Comeon,Ma.Wecannotletthecatoutof

thebagjustlikethat,angithi(right)?I’llseeyou

tomorrow.Lehumo,keepwell.Itwasreallynice



officiallymeetingyou.”

Hesmiledashewalkedaway.Hekeptlookingback

atthemwithabroadsmile.OfcourseNeriahwasa

bitshockedthathetoldherallaboutthefollowing

day.Shedidn’ttellanyoneaboutherplanssoshe

wasquitepuzzled.Neriahwentintothehousewith

Lehumoandlethertakeabathandchangeasshe

wasabouttohelpNeriahpreparefordinneras

always.

Noahwasonhiswaybackhomeafteralongshift

ontheroad.LehumotookabathandbathedHosea

aswell.Shefoundhermotherhalfwaydonewith

thepapandhelpedherpealtheveggiesin

preparationforthestew.Neriahthoughtitwasthe

perfecttimetostartaconversationwithher

daughteraboutthePrince.

Neriah:“So,howwasyourdaytoday?”



Lehumo:(smiling)“Itwaslovely,Mama.Ienjoyed

mypaper.Brendafeltitwasabittough,butIaced

it.Icanfeelit.”

Neriah:“Hmm,akebolelekadiexam(I’mnot

talkingaboutyourexams)andyouknowit.Ke

bolelakaGatsha(I’mtalkingaboutGatsha).”

Lehumo:“Orabjang(whatdoyoumean),Mama?”

Neriah:“Akerewatsebannagakesetlaela(You

knowI’mnofool,right)?”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Ofcoursenot,Mama.”

Neriah:“Etlakatsona(Outwithit).”



Lehumo:(smiling)“Thereisnothingtotell,Mama,

otherthanheisaniceguy.”

Neriah:“Oho,keabona(Isee).Icanseethatyou

don’twanttotalk,butjustknowthatIamhereif

youneedtotalkaboutanything.”

Lehumo:“Thankyou.”

Neriah:“Fortherecord,Isawthesparkinhiseyes

too.Ifyouneedtoask–noneed.Hemost

definitelylovesyou.”

Thatvalidationrighttherefromhermotherwas

enoughforLehumotoknowthatGatshawas

indeedtheone.Shewasobviouslyinexperienced

andknewnothingaboutlove,butsheknewenough

toseehowamantookcareofthewomanheloved

bylookingatherparents’relationshipwitheach

other.



Gatshaontheotherhandwasoverthemoon.He

hadneverfeltthewayhedidthatdayafterhiswalk

withLehumo.Hehadhadafewrelationshipsand

evenoneclosetomarriage,butthegirlbrokehis

heartandittookhimquiteawhiletorecoverfromit.

Hewalkedhomeignoringeverythingandeveryone

ontheroaduntilheheadedstraighthometohis

father’sstudy.Heknockedonthedoorandfound

himinthere.

KingSfiso:“Ngena(Comein).”

Hesmiledasshesawhissonwalkinwithabroad

smileonhisface.Heimmediatelytookoffhis

glassesandstoppedwhateverhewasbusywith.

ThatwasjusthowseriouslyhetookGatsha.

KingSfiso:(smiling)“Mfanawami(Myboy).Yini

(Whatisit)?Youlooksohappy.”



Gatsha:(smiling)“Ngimtholile,Baba(Ihavefound

her,Dad).Ihavefoundmymissingrib.”

KingSfiso:(chuckling)“It’saboutdamntime.You

aresuchalatebloomer,kodwa(but)Iamhappyfor

you,myson.”

Gatsha:“Ngiyabonga,Baba(thankyou,dad).”

KingSfiso:“Whoisshe?”

Gatsha:“It’sLehumo,Mam’NeriahandMalume

(Uncle)Noah’sdaughter.”

KingSfisoscratchedhisheadforamoment.

Gatsha:(sigh)“Iknow,Baba(Dad).Iknowweare



notsupposedtomarrynon-royals,butIloveher.”

KingSfiso:(serious)“Doyouloveherenoughto

marryher?”

Gatsha:“IfIcouldIwoulddoittodayeven,butI

wouldliketogettoknowher.Shehasherwhole

futureaheadofherandIwouldlikehertofeelat

easewithmefirst.Icannotbombardherwith

marriagewhenshehasjustcomeofage.I’dliketo

takemytimewithher,Baba(Dad).”

KingSfiso:(nodding)“Ihearyou,myson.Isupport

youverywell.”

Gatsha:(relieved)“Thankyou,Baba(Dad).What

aboutthecouncil?HowwillIgettomarryherwhen

thelawstatesthatnon-royalscannotbemarried

intoroyalty?”



KingSfiso:“Iwanttoseeyouhappy,mfanawami

(myboy).Thelawscanalwaysbechanged.Idon’t

seeareasonwhythatlawmuststillstandeven

todayfornon-royalsarealsohuman.”

ThatalonemadeGatsha’sday.Hecouldeven

imaginehimselfmarryinghislove.Hedidn’tcare

aboutbeingthekingornot,aslongashehad

Lehumobyhisside–hewashappy.

[01/27,07:25] :Chapter9

“Youknowyou’reinlovewhenyoucan’tfallasleep

becauserealityisfinallybetterthanyourdreams”–

Dr.Seuss

Neriahwasverypleasedtoseethatherdaughter

hadfoundanewsenseofhappiness,more

especiallysinceshewasabouttoturn18.Shesat

inoneofthekitchenchairsstaringatherdaughter,

deepinthought.Shecouldn’tbelievethatshehad



comethusfarwithherandmostimportantlyshe

reallycouldn’tbelievethatGodhadblessedherwith

suchawonderfulchild.Shethoughttoherself;

‘whatwouldlifehadbeenlikehadshestayedinthat

miserablemarriagewithPieter?’Wouldsheeven

haveliveduntilthusfar?Ecclesiastes2:26cameto

mind–“TothepersonwhopleasesHim,Godgives

wisdom,knowledgeandhappinessbuttothesinner

hegivesthetaskofgatheringandstoringupwealth

tohanditovertotheonewhopleasesGod.This

tooismeaningless,achasingafterthewind.”

Thattoher,meantthatifyouhaveputyourfulltrust

inGod,youwillbegrantedhappinessanddon’t

needtoworryaboutmisfortune.Indeed,Noahcame

attheperfecttimeandheismostdefinitelyproof

thattherearestillgoodmenoutthere.Shewas

thinkingaboutGatsha;shehadknownhimfora

meretwoyearsandheisthecompleteoppositeof

hiselderbrotherShaka,andshereallyknewdeep

downthathewouldbeperfectforherdaughter–

hadhenotbeenofroyalty.Sheknewjusthow



muchofawitchtheQueenwas,andthatreallyleft

herabitunsettled.Overall,shehadtosharethe

newswithherhusbandbeforetheywenttobedthat

night.Sheactuallydidn’trealizejusthowdeepin

thoughtshehadbeen,untilLehumocalledherback

toearth.

Lehumo:“Hao,Mama.Ihavebeencallingyou.”

Neriah:(smiling)“I’msorry,ngwanaka(mychild).

Beoreng(Whatwereyousaying)?”

Lehumo:“Bekereonaganaenggakana(Iwas

askingwhatitisthathasyousodeepinthought)?

Oronaganabirthdayyaka(Orareyouthinkingof

mybirthday)?

Neriah:(chuckling)“Waphaphawena(You’retoo

forward).”



Shedidn’tgiveanydetailsoutandrightthen,Noah

gracedthemwithhislong-awaitedpresence.Of

course,thethreeofthemwereveryhappytosee

him.

Noah:(smiling)“I’mhome,family.Mygoodness,I

havemissedyou.”

Neriahstoodupandgavethekidsachanceto

embracehim.AfterLehumoandHoseahugged

him,hegavehiswifealonghugandasmallpeck

onthelips.Affectionisnotsomethingoutofthe

ordinaryintheMkhabelahousehold,soLehumo

neversawitasweirdforherparentstobekissing

oneanother.Infact,shehadneverseenthetwoof

themfightunlikewhenNeriahwasmarriedtoPeiter.

Noahwenttohisroomtogetchanged.Hecouldn’t

waittoeatthelovelydinnerhiswifeanddaughter

hadpreparedforhim.Hewouldhardlyeatafew

hoursbeforegoingbackhomebecausehejust



knewthattheyhadpreparedhimawonderfulmeal

always.Theyusuallywouldwaitforhimsothat

theycouldeatwithhim.Theyprayedandenjoyed

theirmeal,withNoahcomplimentingthefoodas

always.

Noah:“Yoh(Wow),MaMkhabela(Mrs.Mkhabela),

Mydaughter,ukudlalokhukumnandi(thisfoodis

verydelicious).Ngiyabonga(Thankyou).”

Neriah:“You’rewelcome,myhusband.”

Lehumo:“So,Papa,rediraenggosasa(whatarewe

doingtomorrow)?”

Noah:(chuckling)“Hayi(No),Lehumo,youarevery

impatient,yazi(youknow).Youneedtobealot

morelikeyourmother.Besides,youshouldknow

mebynow,I’mamanofmanysurprises.”



Lehumoknewthathewouldn’tbudgeatall,soshe

gaveuponaskinganddecidedonwaiting.Neriah

tookthatasanopportunitytoletherhusbandknow

aboutLehumo’snewbeau.

Neriah:“So,myhusband,yourdaughterseemsto

beinlove.”

Lehumo:(embarrassed)“Mama…”

Neriah:“Thereisnothingtobeembarrassedabout

here,Lehumo.Youareturning18.”

Noah:(frowning)“Whoishe?”

Lehumo:(embarrassed)“It’snoone,Papa(Dad).”

Neriah:“It’stheyoungPrince,Gatsha.”



Noah:(Wide-eyed)“Heh?”

Neriah:“Yes,andheseemstohavefallenhardfor

yourdaughter.Heevenwalkedherhomeand

carriedtheplasticsforher.”

Noahsmiledatthethought.Heknewjustaswell

asNeriahthatinaperfectworldGatshaandhis

daughterwouldbetheperfectmatch.Butinthis

case,royaltyhassomanyrulesandhewasreally

notsureifhisfragiledaughter,onewhohadnever

evenkissedaboywouldbeabletohandlethe

harshnessthatcomeswithmarryingintoroyalty–

thatisifitweretoevenhappen.

Noah:“Isittrue,mybaby?”

Lehumolookeddowninembarrassment.Shedidn’t

understandwhysheevenfeltbadbecauseitwas



100%true.

Noah:“Thereisnothingtobeashamedof,my

daughter.Doeshemakeyousmilewheneveryou

thinkofhimorevenhearhisname?”

Lehumonodded.

Noah:“Doeshelookatyoulikeyouaretheonlygirl

intheworld?”

Lehumonoddedanxiously.

Noah:“Didyouaskhimquestionnumberone

already?”

Lehumonodded.



Noah:“Whatwashisresponse?”

LehumoexplainedGatsha’sheartwarmingresponse

abouthisthoughtsonGodtoherfatherandNoah

knewthatitwasgoingtobeabumpyrideforthose

two.HeknewthatGatshawastheoppositeofhis

brotherandthattheQueenhatednon-royalswitha

passion,soshewouldn’ttakeitlightlyherson

marryingacommoner.

Noah:(smiling)“Thenyouareinlove,ntombiyami

(Mydaughter).Youhavemyblessing.”

Lehumojustjumpedoutofpurejoyandhuggedher

fatherwithsomuchrelief.Noah’ssmileandjoy

wastaintedwithabitofsadnessasheknewthat

thingswouldgetugly.Hethoughtthatheneeded

tospeaktohismotherthefollowingday.She

alwaysknewjustwhattodo.Afterdinner,Lehumo

wenttobedwithahugesmileonherfaceandher

heartdancingtoaveryhappytune.Shehadno



ideathatlovecouldmakesomeonegocrazythe

wayshewasalreadygoing.Sheevendecidedto

prayaboutitbeforeshewenttobed.Sheknelt

downanddidwhathermothertaughtherfroma

youngage.

Lehumo:(praying)“Modimowarona(OurGod),our

LovingGod,ourMercifulGod,ohJehova.Ke

lebogelamatsatsiakebilengleonakaofelefaseng

(IthankyouforallmydaysIhavehadonearthso

far).Ithankyouforgivingmesuchwonderful

parents,suchawonderfulbrotherandmost

importantlythatIneversleepwithanempty

stomach.IthankyouthatIgrewupinaloving

homeandthatnothingismissinginmylife.

Iaskthatyoupleaseprotectmyheartonthis

journeythatIamabouttoembarkon.Idon’tknow,

Modimo(God),butItrulyfeellikeIaminlovewith

thePrince.Youknoweachoneofusonthisearth

–bothinsideandoutside.Wecanlietoone



another,butnottoyou.Youhavegivenmean

amazinglife;youhaveproventousthatthereis

loveafterall–trueloveatthat.Iaskthatyou

pleasegrantmethesamehappinessthatyouhave

givenmymother.ForyousayinJeremiah1:5–

“BeforeIformedyouinthewombIknewyou,

beforeyouwereborn,Isetyouapart;Iappointed

youasaprophettothenations.”Imaynotbea

prophet,butIdoknowthateachofushasadestiny

tofulfilandthatyouwouldneverhurtus

intentionally.Wealldeservetobelovedandtolove.

Pleaseprotectmyheart,oh,Lord,nomatterwhat.

InJesusnameIpray.Amen.”

ItwasthatverynightthatLehumo’sancestors

foundPrinceGatshaworthyandthattheyfinallyput

themtogetherandwerepreparingtojointhemas

one.GatshaandLehumohadnoideathatitwas

theirancestorsthatmadesuretheymadetheirway

tooneanother.Suchloveispowerful–the

undergroundgangchoosingasoulmateforyou.It

isalsosuchlovethatisthemostdifficulttoletgo



of,foritisthepurestandalsocanbethemost

dangerous.Noahontheotherhandfoundhimself

worriedsickafterhisbath.Hefoundhiswife

readingtheBibleasalwaysandwenttositnextto

her.HehadalreadyputyoungHoseatobed.

Noah:(smiling)“Ufundaiversebani(Whichverse

areyoureading)?”

Neriah:(smiling)“IwasprayingandaskingGodfor

guidanceregardingthiswholeissuewithGatsha

andLehumo.”

Noah:“And?”

Neriah:(Sigh)“Uponfinishingmyprayer,Ifound

myselflandingonthisveryverse.“Thereforewhat

Godhasjoinedtogether,letnooneseparate.”–

Mark10:9.”



NeitherNoahnorNeriahwereprophets,butthey

bothknewwhatthatmeant.

Noah:“It’stimetoacceptit,mywife.Lehumoisa

grownwomannowandGatshacantakecareofher.

Itisreallyentirelyuptohimtomakesurethatshe

doesnotgethurtbyhisfamily.”

Neriah:(teary)“Iknow,butIjustlovehersomuch.I

amworriedthatshemightfallintothesame

footstepsIdid.”

Noah:“Don’tworry,Ithinkwehaveraisedherpretty

well.Itrulybelievethatshewillknowwhattodo

shouldtroublearise.”

Neriahsmiledatherhusbandassheaskedfor

reassurancefromhim.Sheknewthatlovedidn’t

comeeasily,butthinkingofherdaughtergoing

throughtroubleallinthenameofloveisreallynot



somethingshewaspreparedfor.Shethoughtonly

timewouldtell.

Gatshaontheotherhandcouldn’tevenstopsmiling

andhummingallthewaythroughdinner,leaving

hismotherentirelyannoyedbecauseshealways

madeitapointtoknowwhathappenedinher

children’slives.Shehadsuchaholdoverherson

Shaka,butGatshawasahardnuttocrack.Hewas

mostlyclosetohisfatherandnother,andthat

addedtoherfrustration.WhileGatshawas

humming,hisfatherwasevenchuckling.Queen

KuliknewthatheknewwhatGatshawassohappy

about.

Shetriedasking,butneitherofthemwantedtospill

thebeans.TheKingwasagoodmanandaman

whowasverygoodatkeepingsecrets–itwasnot

asifhewasoblivioustohiswife’sfilthytendencies.

Healsomarriedheroutofobligationanddidn’t

wantthatforhissons.HealreadysawShakagoing



downaroadhedidn’tevenimagine,butwhatcould

hedo?QueenKulievenfeltasifthewholedinner

wasdistastefulasshekeptlookingatthesmiling

Gatsha.Shakaontheotherhandwasjustas

annoyed.Hehatedseeinghisbrotherhappy.

Itwasthenmorethansiblingrivalry.Hisdeepenvy

andjealousytowardsGatshahadreachednew

heights.Hewasatastagethathecouldbeready

tokillhimshouldthetimehavecome.Afterdinner,

Gatshadecidedtoretreattohisroomandthe

annoyedShakafollowedhimtryingtogetsome

informationoutofhisbrother.Shakawasvery

impulsiveandhadzeroemotionalintelligence.

Aftersomanyyearshestillfailedtogetsometact

togetclosertohisbrother.

Shaka:“Manjeuyaphiwena(Whereareyougoing

now)?”

Gatsha:“Yini(What)?AmIsupposedtoanswerto



younow,Shaka?”

Shaka:(chuckling)“Hawu(Goodness),Bhuti

(Brother),it’snotlikethatatall.Iwasjustaskingif

youwouldliketograbadrinkwithme.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“YouthinkI’mstupidwena,ne?

Imeansincewhendoweevensitandhaveadrink

together?”

Shaka:“Hawu(Wow),Gatsha.Sekunje,vele(So,

it’slikethisnow)?”

Gatsha:“Ithasalwaysbeenlikethis.Iteven

becameworsewhenyousleptwithawomanIonce

lovedandyouimpregnatedher.Youdidwellby

forcinghertoabort.Iwouldn’twantanyone

carryingyourfilthyseedintothisworld.”



Shakawasabouttoretaliate,butGatshaignored

himasusual.Gatshawasnotashort-tempredman.

Heknewjustwhentofightandthatwasnotthe

time.Shakawasleftstandingatthebottomofthe

stairs,shoutingatGatsha,whojustwalkedtohis

room.

Shaka:(angrily)“Uyambonake,Mama(Youseehim

now,Mama)?”

QueenKuli:“Yinimanje(Whatisitnow)?”

Shaka:(fuming)“Hedoesn’tletshitgo!Musthe

alwaysremindmeaboutwhatIdidwithSizakele?!I

meanitwasamistakeandbrothersaresupposed

tosticktogetherandforgiveeachother!ImeanI

shouldbetheonemourningsincesheabortedmy

child.”

ThelevelofentitlementthatShakahadreached



wasseriouslydisturbingtohisfather,KingSfiso.

Heknewhissondidn’tevenhaveanymoralsto

beginwith,notevenanyprinciples,buttoraise

suchanunapologeticchild,wasratherdisturbingto

him.

KingSfiso:(Annoyed)“Shaka,youwerewrong.At

leastforonce,justadmityourmistakesfor

goodnesssake!”

KingSfisowasacalmmanevenwhenangryso

wheneverheraisedhisvoicetheyknewhewaslivid.

QueenKuli:“Kodwa(But),myhusband,youalways

takeGatsha’ssidewithoutevenfeelingforyourfirst

born.Heisthefuturekingofthiskingdom,wehave

to–“

Shedidn’tevengettofinishhersentence.



KingSfiso:“NofutureKingofmineshallbeas

disrespectful,unremorsefulandlooselikeShaka!”

Heevenbangedhisfistsonthetable,leavingboth

ShakaandKuliinshock.

Shaka:“But,Baba(Dad),mustyoureallyshowme

thatyoulovemelessthanGatsha?”

KingSfiso:“Thisisnotevenaboutlove.Ilovemy

childrenallequally.ItisyourblatantdisrespectI

cannothandle.Ihateyourannoyingmannerisms,

yourlackofcompassionandyourdisrespectful

ways–foryourself,womenandthiskingdom.You

forgotthatwehadtopay10cowsforwhatyoudid

toSizakele.Youshouldbeveryhappyshe

managedtogotoVarsityandgetmarried.Youon

theotherhand,havealongwaytogo,myson.You

cannotgetreadytobecalledakignwhenyouare

notevenfittobeaPrince.”



HeleftShakaandKulistandingrightthere–gob

smacked.Kuliwasjustoneofthosemeddling

mothers.Sheknewdeepdownthatshewaswrong

andwasruiningShaka,butshejustcouldn’thelpit.

Herconstantbabyingandreassurancetowards

Shakabecamehisdownfall.Thatalonemadehim

betheweakersonandallowedhisbrothertowin

thebattleofkingshipagainsthim.

[01/27,07:25] :Chapter10

“ThemoreweletGodtakeusover,themoretruly

ourselveswebecome–becauseHemadeus.He

inventedus.Heintentedallthedifferentpeople

thatyouandIwereintendedtobe…itiswhenIturn

toChrist,whenIgiveupmyselftoHispersonality,

thatIfirstbegintohavearealpersonalityofmy

own.”–C.S.Lewis

Lehumo’s18thbirthdayhadfinallycome,andthe

personwhomeveryonedidn’texpecttobethefirst



oneawakeintheroyalhousesurprisedthemall.

Gatshawasupandaboutveryearlyatabout6am.

Hehadmadeafewcallsthepreviousday,ordering

abookespeciallyforLehumo.Hehadoccasionally

spokentoNeriahandshewouldspeakabouthow

muchLehumolovedreadingbooks.Neriahhadno

idea,butGatshahadalwaysbeenintriguedby

Lehumo.

Unlikehisbrother,hewasn’tonetobeforwardand

goforanywoman.Hetookhistimetostudya

womanofinterest.Hereallydidn’twhattogether,

sohedecidedon‘Livingbeyondyourfeelings’by

JoyceMeyer,averylovelybottleofSpierPinotage

wine–althoughhewasn’tsureshewasadrinkeror

not,andabunchofwhitelilies.Hechosebeing

againstrosessinceitwasrathertypicalandfrom

hisexperience,notmanyladiesloveroses.Besides,

helovedbeinguniqueanddifferent.

HealsohadsuchgreatrespectforNoahandNeriah



anddidn’twanttoseemdisrespectfulbyinviting

himselfwithouttheirpermission,sohehaddecided

togoaskfortheirpermissioninperson.Healso

wasamanofveryfewwords,butofmanyactions.

So,hedecidedtogetNeriahthebook‘Plantedwith

aPurpose’byT.D.Jakesalsowithalovelybottleof

SpierChardonnay.Hehadheardhersaythatshe

tookaglassortwoofredwineonoccasionandshe

alsogotNoahthebook‘DaddyLoveshisGirls’by

T.D.Jakesandabottleof12YearOldGlenfiddich.

Hehadtogofetchthegiftsfromhisfriendatthe

mallbeforeheadingtotheMkhabelahousehold.He

believedthatalthoughapersondidn’tdrink,itwas

thethoughtthatcounted–always.

Hewalkeddownthestairsdressedinagorgeous

pairofDieselJeans,withawhiteGivenchytopand

hewasreadytoleave.Hehadfoundhismother,

QueenKulisittinginthelounge,lookinglikeshehad

hardlysleptawinkthepreviousnight.Shewas

evenmoredistraughtwhenshesawhimhumming

allthewaydownthestairs.Sheknewthatlook–



thatwasalookofamaninlove,whichwasthe

biggeststressforhersinceshehadpromiseda

fellowqueenfromanotherkingdomthatGatsha

wouldmarryherdaughter.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Sawubona(Hello),Ma.Unjani

(Howareyou)?”

QueenKuli:(fakesmile)“Hello,myboy.Ngiyaphila

(I’mwell),howareyou?”

Gatsha:“Iambetterthanever.Yiniungathi

awulalangakodwa(Whydoesitseemasifyou

haven’tsleptawink,though)?”

QueenKuli:(chuckling)“Ag,justsomemild

insomnia.Nothinghectic.”

Gatsha:“Icanmakeyouacupofgreentea,ifyou’d



like.”

ThatwastheexactdifferencebetweenGatshaand

Shaka.Gatshawasverylovingandhewoulddo

anythingforhismother–exceptbeherpet.He

wouldevenoffertorubherfeetafteralongday,but

Shakawouldneveroffer.Hewasonetobeasked

byhismother–always.QueenKuliwas

unfortunatelymuchlikeShaka,shelackedtact.

Shecouldn’tpretendforverylongandwould

alwaysstrivetohitthenailontheheadtooearly.

QueenKuli:“No,thankyou,mfanawami(myboy).

Butyoucantellmewhyyou’resohappyinstead.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Hawu(Gosh),Ma.Umuntu

akufaneleukuthianovukaajabulilekuphela(Can’ta

personjustwakeupinahappymoodforno

reason)?”



QueenKuli:“Comeon,Gatsha.Iknowyouarelying

tome.It’saboutthatgirl,isn’tit?”

Gatsha:“Whichgirl?”

QueenKuli:“Neriah’sdaughter.Anddon’tyoudare

lietome.Ihavereliablesources.”

Gatshaknewverywellthathismotherwascapable

ofpayingpeopletospyonhim.

Gatsha:“Mother,Iamnothidinganythingfromyou.

Iamallowedtohavemyownlifeandownshareof

secrets.Ifyouneedtoknowanything,believeyou

willknow.”

Kulididn’ttakeitverylightly.



QueenKuli:(angered)“You’reinlovewitha

servant’sdaughterandyouexpectmetokeepquiet,

Gatsha?!Doyouplanonmakingmethelaughing

stockofthewholeZululand?Whatwillpeoplesay

iftheyheardaprincehasfallenforamere

commoner?!”

ThatreallyhitGatsha’snervebecauseasmuchas

Neriahoranyotheremployeeoftheirswasa

‘servant’,theywerestillhuman.

Gatsha:“Mother,ngenhlonipho(withalldue

respect),ngicelaungalingeukhulumelawo

amagamafuthi(Iaskthatyouneverrepeatthose

words)–especiallyinmypresence.Neriahmight

beaservanttoyou,butsheismorelikeamotherto

me.AndasforLehumo,sheisnotacommoner–

sheistheonewhohasmyheart.Andifyoudare

trytodotomewhatyoudidtothatgirlShakafellin

lovewith,you’llregretit.”



Hesaidthatinsuchacalmmannerandwalkedout

withoutsayinganythingfurther.Kuliknewverywell

thathemeanteverywordhehadsaidonthatday,

butshejustkeptpushing.Sherefusedtoaccept

thatGatshawasinlovewithNeriah’sdaughter.She

wouldlookforwaystodestroytheirlove,butlittle

didsheknowthatthemoreshetried,themoretheir

lovegrewforoneanother.

Meanwhile,intheMkhabelahousehold,Lehumo

wastrulyhappythatshehadfinallyturned18and

thatshewasfinallydonewithschool.Shewas

wokenupbyNoahandNeriahwalkingintoher

roomwithatrayfullofaverysalivatingEnglish

breakfast,astheysanghappybirthdaytoher.She

hadnochoicebuttowakeupandshecouldn’thelp

butsmileastheybothwarmedherheart.

Neriah:(smiling)“HappyBirthday,moratuwawaka

(mylove).”



Lehumo:(smiling)“Thankyou,Ma.Thankyou,

Papa.”

Noahmadeherbirthdayextraspecialbytakingout

asmallgiftbaghehadhiddenfromherasoflast

night.HelikedsurprisesmuchlikeGatsha.He

handedittoLehumoasshelookedexcited.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Forme?”

Noah:(nodded)“Yes.It’sfromus,openit.”

Shedidn’thesitatetoopenitandfoundtwo

envelopes.Shedecidedtoopenthethickestone

anditwasaformallettertypedespeciallybyNoah

andNeriah.

“DearLehumo

YourmotherandIloveyousomuch,asyouknow



notadaygoesbythatwedon’tremindyouofour

loveforyou.However,Iwouldliketostartwith

myself;thedayyouenteredmylifehadbeenthe

happiestdayinmylife.Ihadlongedforpurelove

forverylongandIameternallygratefultoGodfor

blessingmewithyou,yourmotherandHosea.I

knownowthatevenifGodwouldtakemenow,I

wouldhavenoregretsbecauseIhaveexperienced

whatmostpeoplediewithoutfinding.Youare

officiallyanadultnowandIwanttodorightbyyou,

sotherefore,yourmotherandIhaddecidedafew

yearsagothatwewouldensurethatyouhave

enoughmoneytostudywhateveryoudesire.Take

thisasourgifttoyou.Withlove,yourparents.

P.S.Don’teverchangethepersonyouare–keep

blossoming,myflower.”

Asshescrolleddownwithheralreadytear-ridden

eyes,shesawsomethingastonishing.



“SanlamSavingsPlanForLehumoMkhabelafor

R400000.”

SheburstintotearsthinkingthatNoahhadsaved

upthatmoneyforaslongashecouldeven

rememberandnowhewasgivingitalltohertogo

study.

Lehumo:“Oh,Papa(Dad),thisistoomuch.Ihad

alreadyappliedforbursaries.”

Noah:“Onecanneverbetoocarefulorcertain

aboutthose.Thisisourgifttoyou,mybaby.

Treasureitanduseitwisely.Shouldanyofthose

bursariesrespond,youcansavethemoneyfor

somethingelse.”

Shehuggedbothherparentsinsomuchtears.

Theyalsofeltabittearyandthatwasoneofthe

bestmomentsofLehumo’slife.



Lehumo:“Ireallydon’tknowhowtothankyou.”

Neriah:(chuckling)“Youcandothatlater.Openthe

nextenvelope.”

Shewipedhertearsoffassheopenedthenext

envelope.ShewasstunnedtofindafewR100and

R200noteswhichhadamountedtoR1000witha

smallletterattached.“Goandspoilyourselfwith

yourfriend.”

Lehumo:(excited)“Hah!Mama,Iknowthiswasall

youridea!”

Mama:(smiling)“Youareawomannow,mychild.

ItishightimeIgaveyouthelifeIneverhad.Now,

don’twasteyourtime,eatupandgotakeashower.

Brendawillbehereinhalfanhour.”



Lehumo:“Mara(But),Brenda.Sheissogoodat

keepingsecrets.”

Noah:“Shehadtobebribedfirst.”

Lehumochuckledastheylefthertoenjoyher

breakfastinpeacewhiletheywentontopreparefor

theday’sparty.Lehumo’sparentswereso

wonderfultoher.Shehadseeminglyforgottenwho

Pieterwassinceheneverevenmadeanattemptto

changehislifeorbeclosertoheragainafter

everything,soshejustmovedonwithlifeand

acceptedNoahashernewfather.Shehadeven

changedhersurnamefromPieter’stoNoah’s.She

didherbusinessandworeapairofjeansanda

whitetanktop.

Herhairwasnaturallylong,soshetieditupintoa

ponytailandheadedout.ShefoundBrendawaiting



forherexcitedlywithalimosine.Herparentswere

veryextra,really.Everyoneoutsidewerevery

surprisedastohowNoahandNeriahcouldafford

suchwiththeirsalaries,butlittledidtheyknowthat

savingwentalongway.Shekissedherparents

andheadedoutwithherfriendBrenda.

Herparentswereallsetandhadevenhiredadriver

forthemtoenjoytheirdayatthespaandgofor

someshopping.Astheywereabouttopreparefor

thedayahead,GatshaparkedhisBMW2Series

outsidetheirgate.Neriahwasveryhappytosee

him,whileNoahwasfrowningalittlebit.Hestood

atthegate,outofrespect,asNeriahwentoutside

andmethimhalfway.

Neriah:(smiling)“Sawubona(Hello)Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Sawubona(Hello),Ma.MayIplease

enter?”



Neriahsmiledinaweathisincrediblyamazing

mannerisms.

Neriah:“Yes,youmay,Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Ngenhlonipho,Ma(Outofrespect),Ngicela

ubuzeuBabanomakurightukuthingingangenana

(mayyoupleaseaskMr.MkhabelaifImayenter)?”

Neriah:(smiling)“Okay,holdon.”

Shewalkedbackintothehouseandfoundher

husbandpeelingsomevegetables.

Neriah:“Mogatshaka(Myhusband),PrinceGatsha

isaskingforyourpermissiontoenter.”



Noahhadn’texpectedthatatallfromthePrince

himself.Hewasindeedchuffedbythatboy.He

noddedoutofshockwhileNeriahwentback

outsidetocallGatshatocomein.Hehurriedback

tohiscarandtookoutthegiftshehadboughtfor

themandhurriedrightintotheyard.Uponmeeting

Mam’Neriah,heshookherhandgently.

Gatsha:“Nicetoseeyouagain,Ma.”

NeriahsmiledathimwhileNoahlookedathimwith

shockinhiseyes.Hiswholefacewasactually

paralyzedbyshock.Hewasevenmoresurprised

bythefactthatGatshahadhiscapinhishandsas

asignofrespectfortheirhousehold,alongsidethe

giftbags.

Gatsha:“Sawubona,Baba(Hello,Sir).”

Noahwassoshocked,Gatshahadhisheadbowed



awaitinghisresponse.

Noah:“Yebo,Sawubona,PrinceGatsha(Yes,hello).”

Gatsha:“Ninjani,Baba(Howareyou,Sir)?”

Noah:“Ngiyaphila,unjanikodwawenaNkosi(I’m

well,howareyou,ourPrince)?”

Gatsha:“I’mwell,thankyou.”

Noah:“Whatbringsyouhere?”

Gatsha:“Eish,Baba(sir),Ihadheardthatyouare

hostingabirthdaypartyforLehumo,soIwantedto

comeandaskyoupersonallyifIcouldhelparound

withanythingthatyouneeded.”



Noah:(smiling)“Hawu(Wow),whatwouldpeople

sayseeingyou,theprincehelpingoutina

commoner’syard?”

Gatsha:“Withallduerespect,Baba(Sir),Iammy

ownperson.Imayhavebeenbornintoroyalty,but

itdoesnotdefineme.EvenGodhimselfhadmade

usallequal.IcameherebecauseIhavetakenan

interestinLehumo,andIbelievethatshemightfeel

thesame.Icameheretohumblemyselfandask

foryourpermissiontogettoknowher.”

Thatwasashocker,really.Theybothdidn’texpect

thathewouldjustsaythatsoquickly.

Noah:(smiling)“Ngiyakuzwa(Ihearyou).Kodwa

(but),haveyouforgottenabouttherulesofyour

kingdom,PrinceGatsha?”

Gatsha:(shakinghead)“No,sir.Imighthavebeen



bornintothoserules,butIdon’thavetofollowthem.

Yousee,sir,Ifirmlybelieveinlove.Ibelievethat

Godwouldneverputusonthisearthtosuffer

especiallyatthehandsofotherpeople.Iknowthat

Iaminlovewithyourdaughter,sir.”

Neriahfoundherselfinimmensetears,fighting

thembackveryhard.

Noah:(impressed)“Doyoumindmeaskingyoua

fewquestions?”

Gatsha:“No,sir.Youmayproceed.”

Noah:“Ihearyourplea,andIamquitehonoured

thatamanlikeyouhasaninterestinmydaughter,

butwhatguaranteedoIhavethatyouloveherand

youwon’tbreakherheart?”



Gatsha:(smiling)“BecauseIvowtoprotecther,first

andforemost.Iwanttoprotectherfromallthisevil

inthisworld.Ivowtoloveherandshowherwhat

lovereallymeansandIwillneverallowanyoneto

hurther–evenmyself.Iknow,lovedoesnotcome

withamanualandpeoplegethurtallthetime,butI

wouldneverdothattoherintentionally.People

aren’tperfect,Baba(Sir),butloveis.Purelovewith

God’spresenceinitisofperfectionandIwantto

givehernothingbutpurelove.”

Noahwassmilingfromeartoear.Hehadfailed

longagotryingtobeseriouswithGatsha.

Noah:“Andifyourfamilydisapproveofthat?What

then?”

Gatsha:“Ihavealreadyspokentomyfatherabout

myinterestsinLehumo,sir,andhehasvowedto

meetupwiththecounciltohavethelawschanged.

Igiveyoumyword,IwillmakesureItreatLehumo



well,providedIgetgiventhechancetoproveitto

you.”

NoahandNeriahweresmilingastheylookedat

eachotherandnoddedonce.Theybothknewthat

Gatshawasverymuchinlovewiththeirdaughter,

butNoah,asafather,couldn’tgiveawayhis

daughterthateasily.

Noah:“Okay,Iwillallowyouachancetogetto

knowmydaughter,butyoushallnotbepermittedto

haveherovertoyourhouseforanythingatall.At

leastnotuntilyouarecertainthatyouwantto

marryher.”

Gatshawassohappy,thatisallheneededtohear.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Ngiyabonga(Thankyou),Baba

(sir).”



Gatshaextendedhishandforahandshakeofwhich

Noahwasmorethanhappytoaccept.

[01/27,07:25] :Chapter11

“Beingdeeplylovedbysomeonegivesyoustrength,

whilelovingsomeonedeeplygivesyoucourage.”–

LaoTzu

Thedaywasgoingjustfine,asLehumowentoutto

enjoyherfirstmomentsofbeing18withherbest

friendBrenda,hermother,NoahandPrinceGatsha

wereplanningtheperfectbirthdayforher.Neriah

hadinvitedBeatriceandherfriendRaesibefrom

Lephalale,whileNoahhadinvitedafewofhiswork

friendsandfriendsfromchurch.Itwasnothing

major,andwhocouldforgetBongiofcourse.

Butnothingcouldeverstaysecretforlongin

Zululand,asQueenKulihadsentoneofherloyal

gardenservantstospyonGatsha,alotofpeople



hadheardthatPrinceGatshawashelpingoutatthe

Mkhabelahousehold.Rumoursbecamerifeandit

wasn’tlongbeforethenewsofGatsha’sromantic

relationshiphadspreadacrossthevillage.Imagine

that,awholestoryflyingaroundwithoutyour

knowledge.

Gatshahadn’tevenproposedtoLehumoproperly,

butpeoplehadalreadyformulatedtheirownideas

andconclusions.UnluckilyforKuli,herhusband,

KingSfisowasalwaysonestepaheadofher–just

likeGatsha.WhileLehumowasatthespawith

Brenda,theyhadtocuttheirtripveryshortdueto

rudepeoplemakingtheirpresenceknown.They

bothhadjustfinishedgettingtheirfullspa

treatmentsandontheirwaytodosomeshopping.

Uponleavingthespa,theywereamazedtofind

PrinceShakawalkingrighttowardsthemwithone

ofthetownship‘whores’Bulelwa.

Brenda:(smiling)“Yoh,chomi(friend).Ihadso



muchfun,man.Itwasmyveryfirsttimeatthespa,

kodwa.Ineedtogetmyselfaboyfriendwhocan

spoilmelikethatveryoften.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Comeon,Brenda,man.You

honestlydon’tneedamantodoallthatforyou.

Youcandothatallonyourown.”

Brenda:“Ofcourseyouwouldsaythat.Youhave

themostsoughtafterPrinceGatshatryingtosteal

yourheart,”

Lehumo:(blushing)“Comeon,Brenda.Henever

askedmeoutoranything.Youshouldn’tbe

jumpingtoconclusions.”

Brenda:“Iamnotjumpingtoanything.Thatisnot

whatisbeingsaidaroundZululand.”



Lehumo:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?”

BrendawasabouttofillLehumoinonwhatwas

beingsaidabouther,whenShakamadehisvery

unpleasantappearance.

Shaka:(cocky)“Well,well,well.Ifitisn’tthemost

soughtaftergirlinZululand.”

LehumoneverlikedShaka.Shealwaysheard

storiesabouthimandthatmadeherdislikeher

evenmore.

Lehumo:(annoyed)“Excuseme?”

Shaka:(mimickingLehumo)“Nyescuseme?Yazi

ninaamantombazanaweMaPedinihluphakabi

(Youknow,youPedigirlsaresoannoying).Why

couldn’tyoustaybackinyourvillage?Youjusthad



tocomehereandcausetrouble,didn’tyou?”

Lehumowasgettingangered,andwasaboutto

walkaway,untilsheheardBulelwamakea

derogatorystatementtowardsher.

Bulelwa:(chuckling)“Lookather,baby.Idoubt

Gatshawouldevenfallforashapelessthinglikeher.

Imeansheisn’teventhatpretty.”

Lehumowasratherconfident,thankstohermother

andNoah.Shedidn’tneedtobetheprettiestgirlin

theworld,butwithherbeautifulcaramelskintone

andgorgeoushourglassfigure,sheknewthat

Bulelwawasjusttryingtomakeherfeelsmall.For

hertoevensaythatshewasn’t“thatpretty”,

showedthatatleastsheknewthatshewaspretty–

althoughnotprettyenoughforher.

Lehumo:(annoyed)“Listenhere,Shakaand



whoeveryouare.Idon’tknowyouandquitefrankly

Idon’tneedtoknowyou.Forthemerefactthatyou

tookthetimeoutofyour‘perfect’livesjusttocome

allthewayheretoinsultme,showsthatIdo

intimidateyou.Asforyou,girly,noonesaidGatsha

wantedmeandevenifhedid–Idon’tseehowany

ofthatwouldbeyourconcern.Imean,youhave

theeldestPrince’sarmaroundyourmiserablewaist

yetyoustillhavethetimetoinsultgirlsyounger

thanyou?Whatareyou?Fiveyearsold?Getagrip,

securethatbagbecauseclearlyschoolisn’t

somethingofyourcaliber.Now,ifyouwillexcuse

me,Ihaveabirthdaytocelebrate.”

Shedidn’tevengivethembothachancetosay

anythingfurther.Brendawalkedrightafterher,

laughingattheastonishedShakaandthevery

exasperatedBulelwa.

Bulelwa:(livid)“Aren’tyougoingtodosomething,

Shaka?Sheliterallyjustinsultedme–insultedus!”



Shaka:(clickingtonge)“Mxm,Awuthulenawe(Shut

up),Bulelwaman.Uyadinasometimes(Youcanbe

annoyingattimes).”

Bulelwawassosaddened,asShakawasleft

staringatLehumountilshemadeherwayoutofthe

mall.Nogirlhadeverspokentohimlikethat–with

suchauthorityinhervoiceandsuchconfidence.

Hehadalwayshadgirlswhowoulddoeverything

andanythinghesaidandjustbyreplaying

Lehumo’sresponsetowardshim–thatalonemade

himwantLehumoevenmorethanheeverhad

before.Shakawasoneofthosegreedymen–he

couldn’tloveanywomanright,nomatterhowhard

hetried,butherefusedtolethisbrotherlovethese

women.

MeanwhileLehumowasfuming,ittookherawhile

tocalmdown.TheLimodriverwasrathersurprised

thattheyhadleftthemallsoquickly.Lehumodidn’t

evenwaitforhimtoopenthedoorforthem,she



literallyshovedherselfintothelimousine.

Driver:(puzzled)“Iseverythingokay,ma’am?”

Lehumo:(annoyed)“Yes!Everythingisfine,may

youpleasedrive?!”

ThedriverlookedatLehumoandthenatBrenda,

whotriedtoeasethesituation.

Brenda:“Oh,don’tworry,sir.Anirritatingboytried

toruinherbirthday.”

Driver:(puzzled)“Whomightthisboybe?”

Brenda:“TheelderPrince.”

Driver:(chuckling)“Oh,PrinceShaka?Hehasa



tendencyofdoingthat.Heisthemostannoying

Princeanyonehasevercomeacross.Nowonder

heisn’tmarriedyet.Myadvicetoyou,younglady,

don’teverletoldmenwithsmallmindsgettoyou

likethat.Hemostprobablydoesnotknowhowto

interactwithyoungladieswithself-respectlikethe

twoofyou.Now,comeon.Ireceivedstrict

instructionsnottoletyougobackhomeuntilIwas

toldtobringyouhome.Sinceyouwantedtodo

someshopping,Ishalltakeyoutoanothermall

nearby–withouttheannoyingPrince.”

HechuckledalongwithBrenda,whileLehumowas

stillfuming.

Brenda:“Hey,theBiblesaysinProverbs29:22–

“ANangrypersonstirsupconflict,andahot-

temperedpersoncommitsmanysins.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Hao,Bee,sincewhendoyou

quotetheBiblesowell?”



Brenda:“SinceIamsittingnexttooneofthemost

amazingteachersIhaveevercomeacross.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Oh?Isthattheonlyscripture

Ihavetaughtyouaboutsuchsituations?”

Brendasurprisedherfriend.

Brenda:“Proverbs15:18–“Theheartofthegoldy

thinkscarefullybeforespeaking;themouthofthe

wickedoverflowswithevilwords.Corinthians10:4-

5“Theweaponswefightwitharenottheweapons

oftheworld.Onthecontrary,theyhavedivine

powertodemolishstrongholds.Proverbs15:1–“A

gentleanswerturnsawaywrath,butaharshword

stirsupanger.”

Lehumo:(impressed)“Okay,okay,Igetyourpoint.”



Brenda:“DoesthatmeanIwillgetmyselfanice

hubbylikethePrinceoneday?”

Lehumo:(laughing)“Bathong(Goodness),Brenda!

Youdon’thavetoquoteversesjusttogetaman.

Myfathersaysthatwhenamanlovesyou,you

won’tevenneedtogethisattention.Hewillshow

youwithoutyoufeelingtheneedtoproveyourself.”

Brendasmiledatthethought;althoughshewasnot

asconfidentasLehumo,shehadalittlebitoffaith

inherself.Shewasonebrokensoul,butavery

goodfriendtoLehumotiltheveryend.

Meanwhile,backattheMkhabelahousehold,Bongi

arrivedalongwithRaesibe,whomshemetatthe

taxirank.Shewantedtobuysomefruits,andcame

acrosshersoshedecidedtogiveheralift.Of

course,BeatriceandNeriahweredelightedtosee



Raesibe.

Bongi:(shoutingatthegateandhooting)“Haibo

(Goodness)!Issomeonegoingtoopenthegatefor

meorkumelengizenzelepho(mustIdoitmyself)?”

Noahwasabouttodoit,butPrinceGatshaoffered

gracefully.

Gatsha:“Allowme,Baba(Father).”

Noahnoddedatthisgracefulyoungman.Gatsha

rushedtowardsthegate,withnotasinglecarein

theworldthathisexpensivejeansandshirthada

bitofdirtonthemafterhewashelpingwiththe

tablesandcarryingchairsandspeakersaround.

Gatsha:(openingthegate)“Ngicelaningenebo

Mama(Pleasecomein,ladies).”



Bongiwassoimpressed,andRaesibewasdrooling

overtheyoungman.

Raesibe:(whispering)“Whoisthat?”

Bongi:“Someonewhoiswaytooroyalandwaytoo

youngforyou.”

Raesibewasawidow,andaverysexuallydeprived

widowwhohadwineontheslyandhidherdrinking

fromherchurch.Gatshaclosedthegate,butdidn’t

endthere,hewalkeduptothemandwaitedfor

themtoexitthecarandgracefullyintroduced

himself.

Gatsha:“SawubonaMa(Hello,Ma).Mynameis

Gatsha.”



Raesibe:(smiling)“Pleasedtomeetyou,Gatsha.”

Bongi:“Pleasedtoofficiallymeetyou,Prince

Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Please,noneedtocallmePrince.I’mjust

Gatsha.”

Bongiwashumbledbyhisattitude.Sheknewthat

herdreamwasnotadreamthatwentintovain.

Bong:(smiling)“Youaregoingtobeoneofthe

greatestkingsinthiscountry–onebetterthanyour

fathereven.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“No,Ma.Iamthesecondborn,

IamnoteveninlinetothethroneandIdon’teven

wantit.”



Bongi:“You’llsee.Giveittime.Youwillhaveto

fightforitandwillhavenochoicebuttotakeit.”

GatshatooknonoteofBongi’simperativewords,

andcarriedtheirbagsforthem.Itwashardlyten

minuteslater,whentheKingstoppedrightattheir

gatewithhisbigMercedesBenz.Hewastedno

timeandgotoutofhiscar.Ofcourse,thenosy

peopleandafewofQueenKuli’snosyworkerswere

actingasiftheywerewalkingpast,butluckilyfor

theMkhabela’s,theyhadawallhighenoughto

blockpeoplefrompeepingthrough.Theonlytime

theycouldattempttoseewhatwashappeningwas

throughthegateandbackinthedayonecouldn’t

juststandatsomeone’sgateandlookatwhatthey

weredoing.Thatwasconsideredpurewitchcraft.

KingSfiso:(shouting)“Greetings,BakaMkhabela

(TheMkhabela’s).Ngicelaukungena(MayIcome

in)?”



Theyweresosurprisedbyhishumbleness.

Noah:“Yebo,Ishallopenforyou.”

Gatshaquicklygotup.

Gatsha:“No,Baba(father),allowme.”

Gatsharushedtowardsthegateandpeoplestarted

murmuring,butofcoursehedidn’tcare.Heopened

thegateandwasjustassurprisedaseveryoneas

towhyhisfatherwasthere.Hedidn’tevencome

withaguard.Hemadehiswayoutandgreeted

everyonebyhand.

KingSfiso:“Greetingsonceagain,Iknowyouareall

shockedastowhyIamhere.”

Noah:“Yes,hadweknownwewouldhaveprepared

afeastfitforaking.”



KingSfiso:(chuckling)Nonsense,Noah.Iama

man,justlikeyou.Idon’tevenlikefancyfood.”

Noah:(chuckling)“Okay,whyareyouhereifImay

ask?”

KingSfiso:(sigh)“Well,mywifesentpeopleoutto

spyonyouGatsha,notonlythat,rumoursare

alreadyflyingthatGatshaisintendingonmarrying

Lehumo.”

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Kodwa(But)whycan’tthese

peopleevermindtheirbusiness?Itisnotentirely

lies,though,Baba.Sowhyisthisaproblem?”

KingSfiso:“Well,becausethisputsadamperinmy

plans.Iwassupposedtoinformthecouncilofthe

changesIwantedtomaketothecurrentlawabout

royalsmarryingnon-royals,butwell,sincethese



rumoursaresorife,theyheardaboutitandhave

requestedameetingassoonastomorrow.”

NoahwasabitannoyedandsowasNeriah.Bongi

didn’tevenseemsurprised,asshesawitcoming.

Shame,LehumoandGatsha’slovewasalready

taintedwithpurehatredandjealousybeforeithad

evenbegan.Beatricewasnotsurprisedatall,but

herheartachedasshetrulyhadhopethatQueen

Kuliwouldchangeforthebetteroneday.

Gatsha:(sigh)“So,whatnow?”

KingSfiso:“Now,Irequestpermissiontospendthe

lovelydaywithyou.Thatisifitisalrightwithyou,

Noah.”

NoahwasmorethandelightedtohosttheKingof

Zululandinhishouse.

Noah:“Icanneversaynotoguests,butonlyifmy



wifeisokaywithit.”

Neriah:“Youcanbesofullofnonsense,man.Of

courseyouarewelcome,myking.”

KingSfiso:“Please,callmeSfiso.”

Neriah:(chuckling)“Thatwillneverhappen.Come,

haveaseat.Yoursonbroughtmyhusbandsome

nicewhiskey,soperhapsyoucanenjoyittogether.”

KingSfiso:“Iwouldratherhelpoutwhilehaving

thatdrink,Neriah.Icannotsitanddonothingeven

asaguest.”

Noah:“Well,inthatcase,youcanhelpmefinish

braaingthemeat.”



Neriah:“Good.I’llgogetyousomeglasses.”

Raesibe:(whispering)“Hao,mokgotsi(Wow,friend).

Doeshenotwantasecondwifeoraconcubine

nyana?”

Neriah:(frowning)“Raesibe,behaveplease.Before

kegokoba(Ikickyouout).”

BeatriceandBongiwerechuckling.

Raesibe:“Askies(Sorry),butakerewenaoegwetja

mehleng,renababangwedololo(butyougetit

everyday,someofuswedon’tgetanyatall).”

Bongi:“Ai,manRaesibe.Myhusbanddiedmore

than30yearsago.Whatdoyouthinkkeepsmeso

sane?”



Beatrice:“Alcohol.”

Theyalllaughed.

Bongi:“Notonlythat,butmybff–myhelloLola20

speedvibrator.”

Theyalllookedathershocked.

Bongi:“Andofcourse,mygardenerMeshack.”

Thatwasenoughtomakethemlaughfordays,

leavingBeatriceandNeriahembarrassed.Afew

hourslater,afewbraaisessionsanddrinkslater,

Noah,GatshaandSfisoweregettingalonglikea

houseonfire.Lehumofinallymadeithomeandgot

thesurpriseofherlife.Shewasorderedtogo

changeintoherpartyoutfit,aftershehadtodryher

tears.



Gatshaimmediatelystraightenedupwhenshe

walkedthroughthatgate.Hehadneverseensuch

anangelicpersonbeforeinhislife.Hewassoin

love,thateveryonearoundhimcouldseeright

throughhim.Lehumocameoutwearingabeautiful,

long,whitefloweydresswithgoldsandals–fitting

righttoherEgyptianthemedparty.Yep,thatwas

Bongi’sidea.Shewassohappy,andBrendawas

delightedtoseehersmilesomuch.Shewasnota

speechperson,butofcourse,Bongihadtomake

one.

Bongi:“Iknowyouhatespeeches,mybaby,butthis

isaspecialdayforyou.Asthegogo,Ihaveto

makeaspeech,thebestspeech,actually.Iprayfor

youmorethananything–tofindyourwaythrough

lifeandtobeyourownperson.Youareanamazing

youngsoulandIpraythatGodpreservesyoufor

betterthingstocome.AsGodsaid,obeyyour

fatherandmotherandyoushallberewarded.

Ephisians6:1–“Children,obeyyourparentsinthe



Lord,forthisisright.”Youhavebeensuchan

obedientchild,Lehumo,andforthat,yourdayswill

beverylonginthislife.

Iwantyoutorememberthatlifehasnoshortcuts,

nomatterhowbadthepaingets–youhavetoface

ittoovercomeandachievebetterthings.Withthat

said,Ileaveyouwiththis;Proverbs31:30–“Charm

isdeceitfulandbeautyisvian,butawomanwho

fearstheLordistobepraised.”Neverforgetthat

theBibleisyourultimateweaponandyourknees

shouldnevergrowtiredofbeingonthefloor.Pray

alwaysnomatterhowbleakthefutureseems,my

child.ForyouknowtheBible,youknowGodmore

thananyyoungwomanIknowinthisworld.Make

yourparentsproud.Iloveyousomuch.”

Lehumowassohappybutsomethingwithinhergut

toldherthatthosewordsweredeeperthanwhat

shemeant.Sheevenhadthosegoosebumpsas

shefeltPrinceGatshastaringathereverynowand



then.Shedidn’tknowwhatthefutureheldforher,

butsheknewthatGodhadbiggerplansinstorefor

her.++

[01/27,07:26] :Chapter12

“Itisnotalackoflove,butalackoffriendshipthat

makesunhappymarriages.”–FriedrichNietzche

EverythinghadbeengoingsowellatLehumo’s

party.ShewasevenverystunnedthatGatshahad

beenthoughtfulenoughtobuyheragift.Shewas

evenmoreshockedthathewasdecentenoughto

actuallyrecallherloveforreading–allfrom

conversationshehadhadbeforewithhermother.

Whileeveryonewasenjoyingthemselves,Noahhad

givenLehumoandherbestfriendBrenda,apassto

drink–butonlyalittlebit.Ofcourse,Lehumo

beingrespectfulandverymuchterrifiedofending

herbirthdayonanembarrassingnote,shedecied

againstdrinking,whileBrendaontheotherhand

hadbeenalittletooexperiencedintermsofliquor.



Shewasatthestagewhereshecouldmanageher

alcoholintakequitewellforsomeoneherage.And

ofcourse,beingabitofanundergroundrebel,she

wouldneversaynotoadrink.Allinall,Gatshawas

veryanxious.HehadbeeneyeingLehumoallday,

andhejustneededtoknowfromthehorse’smouth

howshefeltaboutthegift.Lehumocouldsense

Gatsha’sanxiety,butstandingupandgoingtohim

wasindeedanotherstoryforher.

Brenda:(smiling)“IknowIamnottheonlyonewho

canseethewayGatsha’sbeenlookingatyou.I

meanhe’spracticallydroolingalloveryou.”

Lehumo:“Mxm,obuanonsense(you’retalking

nonsense),Brenda.Besides,okareonwelenyana

bjana(itseemsasifyou’vehadabittoomuchto

drink.”



Brenda:“uRight(You’reright),vele(yes).Ineed

somemore.Masivuleleyowinesiyiphuze(Let’s

openthatwineofyoursanddrinkit).”

Lehumo:“Suka(No),Bee.Thisismygift.I’dliketo

bethefirstonetoopenandtasteit.”

Brenda:“Ah,alright.”

Neriahwalkeduptothem.Shehadseenjusthow

Gatshahadbeeneyeingherdaughter,soshe

decidedtogettheballrollingonhisbehalf.

Neriah:“Lehumo,gawalebogangwanawabatho

formphoyagagwe(youneverthankedthepoorboy

forhisgift).”

Lehumo:“Nekereketlomolebogapila(Ithought

I’dthankhimproperly)anotherday,Mama.”



Neriah:(chuckling)“That’snothowIraisedyou.Go,

he’sbeendyingtohearfrom you.”

Lehumo:“Hah,Mama!Papaotloreng(Whatwill

Dadsay)?”

Neriah:“He’sfine.He’sbeentherebefore.Sepela

(Go).”

Lehumo’sheartwassuddenlyoverwhelmedwith

joyandatingeoffearatthesametime,butnoone

couldhavebeenmoreelatedthanGatshahimselfat

thatpresentmoment.Hewasabitdirty,duetothe

dustofcarryingalltheequipmentoftheday,buthe

feltsohappy,seeingLehumofinallywalking

towardshim.Hefixedhimselfalittlebit,ashedid

notwanttoseemuntidy,butLehumohardlyeven

noticedanydirtonhim.Nowthat’slove.



Lehumo:(blushing)“Hi.”

Gatsha:“Ntombenhle(Beautiful).Wazewafikala

kimi(Youfinallycametome).”

Lehumo:“Askies(sorry).Bekesabattlego

bonagalaekaregakehlompebatswadibaka(I

didn’twanttocomeacrossasdisrespectful

towardsmyparents).”

Gatsha:(nodding)“Iunderstand.I’dliketotakea

briefwalkwithyou,itthat’sokaywithyou?”

Lehumo:“Idon’thaveaproblem,butmyparents…”

Gatsha:“Khululeka,Ntombenhle(Relaxbeautiful).

Ngizobacelaimvumeloumawenauyavuma

ukushayaistrollnami(I’llgladlyaskthemfor

permissionprovidedyoutakethewalkwithme).



LehumowasveryimpressedwithGatsha’s

manners.Nomanshehadevermetbefore,was

thatrespectful–especiallymenhisage.

Lehumo:“Okay.”

Gatsha:(excited)“Ngiyabuyamanje(I’llbebackjust

now).”

LehumonoddedasGatshaapproachedNoah

anxiouisly.NoahwasenjoyinghimselfwithKing

Sfiso.

Gatsha:“Ngiyaxolisaukuniphazamisa(Apologies

fordisturbingyou),kodwa(but)ngixelaukushaya

istrollkancanenoLehumo,Nomzane(MayIplease

takeLehumooutforabriefwalk,sir)?”



Noah:(impressed)“Gatsha,Ilikeyourattitude,but

tellme;forhowlongwillyoumanageaskingfor

permissionwheneveryouwanttodosomething

withmydaughter?”

Gatshahadnoideawhetherthatwasatrick

questionornot,buthechosetoansweritas

truthfulashepossiblycould.

Gatsha:“ForaslongasLehumoremainsinyour

house,Nomzane(Sir),andforaslongaswearenot

married,itismysoledutyasamantoaskher

parentsforpermission.Idonotdoitoutof

annoyance,butoutofgreatrespectforthebothof

you,Baba(Father).”

GatshahadnoideathathehadwonNoahoverlong

ago,butofcourseNoahdidnotwanttomakeit

seemalittletooobvious.



Noah:(smiling)“Kulungile(it’salright)ungathati

isikhathisakho(don’ttaketoolong).”

Gatsha:(noddingexcitedly)“Ngiyabonga(thank

you).Ngiyakuthembisa,angekengithatheisikhathi

(Ipromiseyou,Iwon’ttaketoolong).”

HesmiledashehurriedtoLehumo.

Noha:(chuckling)“Sfiso,ifyoudon’tmindme

asking;howcomeyoursonsaresodifferentfrom

oneanother?”

KingSfiso:“Iaskmyselfthateveryday,butallIcan

sayisthatmywifeisthecauseofShaka’srebelling

behaviour.”

Noah:“Well,Gatshawouldmakeafarbetterking

thanShaka.”



KingSfiso:“It’slikeyoureadmymind,Noah.Sadly,

hewantsnothingtodowiththethroneevenmore

nowthathehasmetyourdaughter.”

Noah:“Well,wecanonlyhopethatthethronefalls

intotherighthandsonceyouretire.”

Theysharedtheirhopefulthoughtsaboutthefuture

andreminiscedabouttheiryoungdaysinloveas

theylookedatgatshaandLehumowalkingoutof

theyard.Gatshawasprobablythemostchivalrous

maninZululand,heevenopenedthegatefor

Lehumo.Theywalkedalongsideeachotherandhe

ensuredthatshewalkedalongsidethepavement,

sothatiftroublearose–he’dbetheonetobehitby

acarinsteadofher.Thenightwasfairlyyoung,

anditwasratherwarmoutside.Themoonwasso

beautiful,itlookedasifthemoonitselfwasthe

spectatoroftheshow–GatshaandLehumobeing

theonlycharactersinit.Peoplewerestaringhere



andthere,buttheynevernoticed–notevenonebit.

Gatsha:“So,howwasyourdayaltogether?”

Lehumotoldhimallaboutit–exceptaboutthepart

whereShakaappearedwithBulelwaatthemalland

startedinsultingher.Shehatedcomplainingand

avoidedsuchbyallmeans.Shealsodidn’twantto

causeanyrivalrybetweenthetwobrothers–

unbeknownsttoher,thetwobrothershadalready

hatedeachotherlongbeforeshecamealong.

Gatsha:“I’mgladyouenjoyedit.Although,Ihave

nevertouchedalcoholinmylife.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Apologies,Inevermeantto

introduceyoutoalifeyoudidn’tknow.Saveitfora

rainydaysothatshouldyoudecidetostartdrinking,

thatitshouldbeyourfirsttasteofalcohol.I

promiseyou,youwon’tregretafinebottleofMerlot



overagoodread.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“I’llbesuretokeepitinmind.”

Gatsha:“So,wheretonextyear?’

Lehumo:“Oh,I’llbehelpingoutfulltimeduring

Decemberholidaysatthelocalclinic,startingon

Monday.Then,I’llbewaitingforaresponsefrom

alltheinstitutionsIhaveappliedat.”

Gatsha:“PleasetellmeyouappliedattheUniversity

ofZululandandnotsomewherefarlikeUJorWits.”

Lehumo:(laughing)“Ofcourse.Iapplied

everywhere,butIdon’tthinkIwanttogofar,soI’m

hopingtostayrighthereinZululand.”



Gatsha:(relieved)“ForamomentthereIbecamea

bitscared.IthoughtI’dneverseeyouagain.”

Lehumo:(frowning)“EvenifIweretostudyfarfrom

home,I’dstillcomevisiteveryotherweekend,plus

schoolholidays.Besidesallthat,Iamnotyour

girlfriend.”

GatshafeltabitofapangtohischestasLehumo

saidthatlaststatement.

Lehumonoticedtheeffectofherwords,andquickly

decidedtomendherwrong.

Lehumo:“WhatImeanis,Idon’trecallyouasking

metobeyourgirlfriend.”

ShesawGatshaslowlylookingupwithabroad

smileonhisgorgeousface,andthesparkleinhis



eyesreturningquickly.

Lehumo:“Myfatherhastaughtmethataman’s

actionsspeakforhim.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Well,IguessIhavebigshoes

tofill.”

Gatshawassoproudtobeinthepresenceofa

youngladyasconfidentandwell-raisedasLehumo.

Heknewthatwiththeupbringingshehad,there

wasabsolutelynowaythatshecouldtolerate

nonsensefromanyone–notevenfromhim.That

wasthekindofwomanheneeded–thekindhe

desired.Hekneltdownononeknee,inthemiddle

ofthedustystreet,tookbothLehumo’shandsinhis

andofficiallyaskedhertheoneburningquestionhe

hashadforthepreviousday.

Gatsha:“LehumoMkhabela,Ntombenhle(Beautiful



girl),sphalaphalasami(mybeautifulgirl),wena

ungiyenzangiyazaziukuthingiyenzeni(youwho

makesmeforgetwhattodoattimes),mangicala

ukuk’bona,bengikhulumanoNkulunkulungathi“lo,

ngizomshadangimenzeowami(theveryfirstdayI

sawyou,IspoketoGodandsaid“thisisthewoman

Iwanttomarryandmakemineforever).Thevery

dayIsawyourbeautifulcaramelcoatedcheeks

turnred,IknewIhadfoundtheoneforme.

Youmakemyheartjumpforjoywheneveryou

crossmymind,Lehumo.Yournamespeaks

volumes,inbothheavenandearth.Yourpresence

demandsrespectallonitsown.WhatIfeelforyou,

Ihaveneverfeltbefore.Idon’tthinkit–Iknowthat

IloveyoubecauseIamnotamanwholikestoplay

games–especiallywithmattersoftheheart.Ilove

yourintegrity,yourself-respect,thewayyoucarry

yourself,thewayyouaresodowntoearth,and

mostimportantly–IlovethatyouknowGodand

thatyouloveGod.Yourbeautyandincrediblesmile

arejustasimplebonus.



Iseeafuturewithyouandnotjustanyfuture,buta

futurefilledwithloveandpeace.Iseeusbuilding

anempireforourchildrenandteachingthemto

love.I’dlovetogrowoldwithyou,Ntombenhle

(beautiful).ForHebrews4:12says,‘Forthewordof

Godisaliveandactive.Sharperthananydouble-

edgedsword,itpenetrateseventodividingsouland

spirit,jointsandmarrow;itjudgesthethoughtsand

attitutesofthehear.’WhatImeanbythatisthatI

wouldlikeyoutoallowmetoshowyouwhatImean.

Wordsmeannothingwithoutaction.Mayyou

pleasebemygirlfriend?”

Withthatsaid,GatshahadansweredLehumo’snext

twoquestionswithoutevenaskinghim.“whydo

youlikemeandwheredoyouseeusinthefuture?”

shewasstillelectrifiedbyGatsha’smagicaltouch

whichsentseveraldifferentkindsofsignals

trhoughherbody.Shehadneverfeltthetouchofa

boybefore,nowimagineshehadskippedawhole

phaseandmovedstraighttoawholeman.Aloving



andGodlyman.

Lehumo:(neverously)“Yes,yes,Gatsha,Iwill.”

Gatsha:(playfully)“Angezwa(Excuseme)?”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Yebo,ngiyavumaukuba

intombiyakho(Yes,Iagreetobeyourgirlfriend).”

GatshafeltasifhearingLehumospeakhis

languagewaslikemagicalmusictohisears.He

smiledashegotupandhuggedLehumoandspun

heraround.Mostcarsdrivingbythoughtthathe

hadproposed,sotheywerehootingtheircarsas

theydrovepast.Someweretakingvideosofthe

wholething.GatshaandLehumowereintheirown

littleworld.Theytrulydidn’tcareewhosaidwhatat

thatmoment.Gatshawassuchagentleman,he

didn’tevenattempttokissLehumo.



Gatsha:(smiling)“Ntombenhle(Beautiful)asibuyele

ekhaya‘kini(let’sgobacktoyourhouse)before

yourfatherslaughtersme.”

Theybothlaughedastheywalkedbackhandin

hand.Theirhappinesswasnearlyshortlivedas

ShakaappearedinhisBMWcoupewithBulelwayet

again.Lehumogotannoyedimmediatelyasher

smileslowlydisappearedfromherface.

Shaka:“Hawu,buthi(Wow,brother).

Awusangimemimauyaemcimbini(youdon’teven

bothertoinvitemeanymorewhenyougoouttoa

party)?”

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Shaka,ufunanila(whatdoyou

want)?”

Shaka:“Ijustcametoseeifyouandyouryellow

boneneededsomecompany.Ihavesomebooze.”



Gatsha:“HellwouldfreezeoverbeforeI’deverlet

younearmywoman.”

ThatwasaclearindicationtoShakathathis

suspicionswereindeedtrue.Lehumohadofficially

beentakenbyGatsha-manwhohardlyclaimsa

woman.Thatseeminglyangeredhimevenmore

andhecouldn’tevenhideit.

Shaka:(angered)“Oho,Igetitnow.Wena(You).

Yellowbone.Youjustdon’tknowwhentoquit,do

you?Youhavenosunkyourclawsofpovertyinto

mybrother.Youwantitall,don’tyou?Iknowgirls

likeyou–poorandalwaysafterrichguyslikemy

brotherandI.you’llneverwin–slut!”

WhileLehumowasabitdumbfoundedbyShaka’s

words,Bulelwawaslaughingoutloudinthe

passengerseatnexttoShaka.Shakadidn’tsay



anythingfurtherasGatshapunchedhimsohard

acrosstheface,leavinghimbleedinginstantlyfrom

themouth.Bulelwaimmediatelyquietedandputan

endtoherannoyinglaughter.Shakaknewbetter

thantofighthisbrotherasGatshawasstronger

thanhim–heneverevenattemptedtofightback.

Shaka:(angrilywipinghismouth)“Ucabangaukuthi

uyarockawena,Gatsha(Youthinkyourock),neh

(don’tyou)?IwonderwhatuMa(Mom)willsay

whenshehearsyouarefightingwithyourbrotherin

thestreetoverthisthing!”

HegaveLehumoafilthylook,butshehadnoidea

thatShakawasbeyondhurtthatshedidn’teven

lookhisway.Shewasratherhurtbyhisstatement.

Shedidn’tevenknowwhatamanlookedlikenaked

–yettherewasaPrincecallingheraslut.Gatsha

wasbreathingfire,whilehehadgentlypushed

Lehumobehindhim.



Gatsha:(livid)“Hambaugijimelekumawakho(Go

runtoyourmother).Angithiwenauzifihlangeskirt

somfazi(Youlikehidingbehindawoman’sskirt.

Callherthatagainandyouwon’tlivetoseeanother

day.”

Shakawasseethingwithrageoverthefactthathe

couldneverbeatGatshaatprettymuchanything–

school,women,fighting,sohedroveoffinhigh

speedlikeanidiot,leavingLehumospeechlessand

Gatshatryinghardtocalmdown.

Gatsha:(softly)“Ngiyaxolissa,Ntombenhle(Iam

sorry,beautiful).Inevermeanttomakeyou

witnessmeinsuchaviolentmanner,kodwa(but)

nomanwilleverdisrespectthewomanIlovelike

thatandlivetolaughaboutit.”

Lehumowasdumbfounded,butGatsha’spureact

todefendhiswoman’shonour,madeherlovehim

evenmore.



Lehumo:(smiling)“Thankyoufordoingthat.”

Shegentlykissedhischeekandhetriedsohardto

hidehisblushingastheywalkedbacktothehouse.

Hedidn’tevenfeelpainhishand,whichhadalready

startedtoswell.HavingLehumorightbyhisside,

wasmorethanenoughforhimtoeasethephysical

painofthepunch.

[01/27,07:26] :Chapter13

“Tensioninthelongrun,isamoredangerousforce

thananyfeudknowntoman.”–CrissJami

LehumoandGatshawalkedbackhandinhand,

smilingatoneanother.NoahandKingSfisowere

happytoseethem,untilKingSfisobecamealarmed

byGatsha’sswollenhand.



KingSfiso:(puzzled)“Gatsha,whathappenedto

yourhand?”

Gatsha:(lookingdown)“It’snothing,Baba(Father).”

KingSfisoknewbothhissonsinandoutand

Gatshalookingdownwasaclearindicationthathe

waslying.He,likemostparentshatedbeingliedto.

KingSfisogotangryandrushedtowardsGatsha.

Gatsha,beingagentlemaninlove,pulledLehumo

behindhimashewasreadytofacehisfather’s

wrathwithoutfear.Noah,seeingthat,heknewthis

wasamanafterhisdaughter’sheartandthathe

intendedtonurtureherheart.

KingSfiso:“HaveItaughtyoutorunamockthese

streetsfighting?!”

Gatsha:“Cha(No),Baba.Iamnottobeblamed.”



KingSfiso:(shouting)“Thenhowtoyouexplain

yourbruisedknucklesandswollenhand?!”

Gatshadidnotwanttoseemlikeaweakling,

runningtohisfatheroverhisbrother’stendencies,

sohestillwentagainsttellinghisfathertheactual

truthoverwhathappened.

Gatsha:I’drathernotsay.”

KingSfiso:(frustrated)“Gatsha,youdecideto

embarrassmelikethisrightinfrontofyour

girlfriend’sfamily?!”

Lehumocouldn’tunderstandwhyGatshawasn’t

tellinghisfatherthetruthandhowhewouldhave

ratherallowedhimtobeathimrightinfrontof

everyone,soshedecidedtostepinandrescueher

man.



Lehumo:“Forgivemeforinterruptingyou,myKing,

butitreallywasn’tGatsha’sfault.Hedidn’tstart

anyfight.”

Gatsha:(firmly)“Leaveit,Lehumo.”

Shenoticedthathewasupsetashecalledher

LehumoinsteadofNtombenhle,butthatdidn’tstop

herfrombeinghotheaded.

Lehumo:“No,Ican’t,Gatsha.Ntate(Sir),itisyour

firstbornsonwhoprovokedGatshawhilewewere

havingaquietandpeacefulwalkinthestreet.He

insultedmebycallingmeawordnoonehasever

calledmebeforeinallmylifeandGatshagotupset

andpunchedhim.Itwastheverysamebrotherof

his,whosawmeatthemallearlierontodayand

decidedtoinsultmealongwiththatgirlhewas

with.”



NoahfoundhimselfratherangeredbyShaka’s

supposedbehaviourtowardshisdaughter,while

KingSifsofeltembarrassedbyhisreactionand

Gatshawasleftpuzzled.

Gatsha:“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

Lehumo:“Samerasonyourefusedtotellyour

fatheraboutwhathappenedtoyourhand.”

KingSfiso:“Myson,forgivemeforshoutingatyou.

Itreallywasnotmyintention.IwilldealwithShaka

oncewegethome.”

Gatsha:(frowning)“No,Father.Icanfightmyown

battles.”

KingSfiso:“Thisbattlehasgoneonforwaytoo

long.Itishightimeyourbrotherknewwhowasin



chargeofthisKingdom.Noah,Iapologizesincerely,

mydearfriend.Iwillensuremyfilthyson

apologizesintherightmanner.Idohopeandwish

thatthiswon’tendournewlyformedfriendship.”

Noah:“Ofcoursenot.Alliswellbetweenus,

Sfiso.”

Hesmiledandnoddedashesaidgoodbyetothe

family.Gatshasaidhe’dhelpthempackupandtidy

upbeforeheheadedbackhome.

KingSfisoeventuallymadeitbacktohishouse–

fuming.Assoonashewalkedinandsawhiswife

andsonShakaconcoctingsomethingwhilelooking

atherphone,hebecameevenangrier.

KingSfiso:(Hey,wena(you),slimandini(youfool)!

Yinilentouyiyenzilenamhlanje(Whatisthe

nonsenseyoudidtoday)?!”



Shakaknewinstantlywhathisfatherwastalking

about.HeknewthatGatshawouldtellhimoneway

oranotherandassumedthatGatshadidindeedrun

tohisfather.But,withahotheadedpersonality,

insteadofhumblinghimselftohisfather,Shaka

answeredhisfatherinaverydisrespectingtone,

leavingSfisobreathingfire.

Shaka:(shouting)“Wena(You),Baba(Father),

you’realwaystakingGatsha’sside–always!When

willyoueverfavourmelikethat?!”

KingSfisograbbedShakabythecollarofhisshirt

andpunchedhimtwice.Shakafellontothefloor,

andthepainfromGatsha’sblowearlieroncame

backtwiceashardrightafterhisfather’spunches.

QueenKuli:(shocked)“Sfiso!Howcanyoubeat

yoursonuplikeameaslydog?!”



Sfiso:(Angrily)“Thulawena(Shutup)!Sukuma,

wena(Getup)!Angithiuyenzaungathiukhuliswe

estradeninjengenja(Youactasifyouwereraised

inthestreetslikeameredog)!DoIlooklikean

animaltoyou,Shaka?!HaveIeverinsultedyour

mother?!”

Shaka:(lookingdown)“No,Baba(Dad).”

Sfiso:“Thenwhy,Shaka?Whydoyougoaround

insultingMkhabela’sdaughterlikesheissome

cheapslut?!Isitnotbadenoughwhatyoudidto

Gatsha’spreviousgirlfriends?!Nowyouwantto

robhimofthishappinessaswell?Allbecauseyou

havenoconfidencewithinyourselftoactuallyfinda

womanwholovesyouforyou.Wholovesthe

animalinyou.”

Shakakeptquiet.



Sfiso:“Iwillnotstandforthisnonsenseanymore,

Shaka.Sengizwilengawe(I’vehadenoughofyou).

Iamofficiallycuttingyouofffromyourallowance.”

Shaka:(shocked)“What?!Youcan’tdothat,Baba

(Dad)!”

KingSfiso:“LifehastaughtmethatIhavebeentoo

softonyou.You’re30nowandoldenoughto

makeyourownmoney.Withthatmouthofyours,I

amsureyoucanfindajobreallyfast.Angithi

unamaconnectionswena(youkeepsayingyou

haveconnections,don’tyou)?”

Kuli:“ButSfiso,howcanyoutreatyourownson

likethis?Allbecauseofthatnobody?!Imeanlook,

she’strendingalloversocialmedia!Sheisa

whore!”



Sfiso:“Idon’tcarewhatyouthink.That“whore”will

beGatsha’swifeverysoon.Icalledthecouncilto

meettomorrow.Royalswillnowbeabletomarry

non-royals.”

Kuli:(shocked)“Ini(What)?!Youwanttobring

commonersintothisfamilynow,Sfiso?!Youcan’t

dothat,Iwon’tallowit.”

Sfiso:“IcanandIwill.AtleastGatshawillfindthe

kindofloveandhappinessIneverfoundinyou.”

ThatstatementwasenoughtodriveKulifurther

downapathfullofdepression,hateandrage.She

wasalreadyunstableandnowthatsheknew

exactlyhowherhusbandfelt,shejustcouldn’tbear

seeingLehumoenterherfamilyasoneofthe

Princesses.

Kuli:(teary)“Sfiso,youreallydon’tmeanthat…”



Sfiso:(chuckling)“Youlikeactingallinnocent,all

thiswhileyoukeephidingwhatyoudidtomeyears

ago.Iforgaveyou,didn’tI?Youlikecalling

innocentgirlswhores,butIguessittakesoneto

knowone.”

Kulifoundherselfbreakingdownrightthereonthe

hardfloor,withShakatryingtodefendhismother.

Hequicklygotup,buthestoppedhimselfbecause

heknewthathehadnochanceashisfatherwas

muchstrongerthanhim.

Shaka:(angered)“Baba(Dad),youcannotspeakto

mymotherlikethat!”

KingSfiso:“Yousureinheritedyourmother’sevil

nature.Now,ifIhearofyoutwoconcocting

anythingagainstGatshaandLehumo,Iwillhave

youthrownoutandbannedfromthisKingdom



forever.DoImakemyselfclear?!”

Shakacouldn’tbelievethathisfatherwasactually

serious.HestaredathiminsilenceasKuliwailed

onthefloorlikeanewwidow.

KingSfiso:“YouknowIhaterepeatingmyself.You

knowhowIgetwhenmypatienceandkindness

getstested.”

Hesaidnothingfurtherashewalkedupthestairs

andretreatedtohisroom,leavingShakaandKuli

defeated–asiftheyhadlostoneoftheirmost

prizedpossessionsinlife.Afewminuteslater,

Gatshawalkedin.hewasn’tsurprisedseeinghis

motherwailonthefloorwithShakableeding

throughthemouthandnose.

Gatsha:“Sanibonani(Goodevening).”



Kulicriedevenworsewhenshesawhimandran

towardshim.Shethrewherselfinherarms,hoping

thatGatshawouldfeelabitofpainseeinghis

mothercrylikethat.

Gatsha:(pullingKuliawayfromhim)“Yinimanje

(Whatisit)?”

Kuli:(crying)“Yourfather….He….Wenakahlekahle

(You)…howcouldyou,Gatsha?Howcouldyou

allowthatthingtocomebetweenus?Ourfamily?”

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Ma,don’tyoueverstop,

though?”

Heletgoofherandproceededtowalkupthestairs

withoutsayingawordfurthertohismotheror

Shaka.Allhewantedwaspeaceandtimetothink

abouthisnewgirlfriend.Hecouldn’twaittoseeher

again.Meanwhile,Kulilookedlikeshehadaplan



uphersleeve,butwhoknows–woulditwork?

[01/27,07:26] :Chapter14

“Loveall,trustafew,dowrongtonone.”–William

Shakespeare

ThefollowingdaywasSunday,andofcourse,

Gatshagotupveryearly–earlierthanallofthe

Royalmembers.Hetookashowerinhisensuite

bedroomandheadedtochurch.Shakahadbeenin

Jo’burgforquiteafewyears.Hehaddecidedto

stayrightaftergraduating,andkepthimselfbusy

withhisjobthatside.Itwasgoodmoney,buthe

justlackedsomethingwhenSizakelehurthimby

fallingpregnantwithhisbrother’schild.Hereally

justfeltitwastimetogobackhomeandrecover.

Hehadbeenhomeforoverayear,andalreadyhad

planstostartbuildingafewlandmarksand

increasingtheeconomicstateofZululand.Hewas

abouttoleave,untilhewasmetwithhisfather,

dressedinhissuitinthediningarea.



KingSfiso:“Gatsha,uyaphieksenikangaka(Where

areyougoingsoearlyinthemorning)?”̀

Gatsha:“Sawubona,Baba(Hello,Father).Ngisaya

esontweni(I’mgoingtochurch).”

KingSfiso:(sigh)“Ithoughtyou’dbehereduringthe

councilmeeting.”

Gatsha:“Idon’tmind,butIthoughtthatyouneedto

dowithShakasinceheiselder.”

KingSfiso:“Youknowverywellnoonewantshim

asking.”

Gatsha:“Whattimedoyoustart?”

KingSfiso:“Atmidday.”



Gatsha:“Noproblem.Churchservicewillbe

finishedbythen.I’llseeyoulater.”

KingSfiso:“Hangon,letmegowithyou.That’sif

youdon’tmind.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Notatall.Youhaven’tbeento

churchinages.It’sgoingtoraintoday.”

KingSfiso:(laughingslightly)“Ijustfeelabit

overwhelmedtoday.”

Gatsha:“Icantell,butdon’tworry.Godhasplenty

tosaytothewearyanddoubtful.Maybeyouwill

receiveyourlongawaitedmessagefrom Him.

Come.”

KingSfiso:“Justasyouwillmostprobablygetyour



longawaitedmessageregardingLehumo?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Ialreadyreceivedmymessage

longago.Godspoketomeandtoldmethatshe

wastheone.”

KingSfiso:(sad)“IwishIhadfollowedmyheart

justlikeyouaredoingnow.”

Gatsha:(puzzled)“Ushokanjani,Baba(Whatdoyou

mean,Father)?”

KingSfiso:(Smilingslightly)“Nothing.Let’sgo.”

Gatshaknewthattherewasmoretohisfather’s

statement,buthedecidednottodwellonit.Itmust

havebeenaveryheavyburdentocarrysincehe

didn’twanttoshareitasofyet.Heknewthathis

fatherwouldlethimknowsoonenough,sothey



bothheadedoutandgotintoGatsha’scarfora

changeandheadedtochurch.Uponentering,of

courseGatsha’seyeswerewanderingashewas

lookingforLehumo.Hesawhersittingwithher

motherandfatherrightinfront.Whileeveryone

wasamazedandrathersurprisedtoseetheKing

andoneofhissonsinchurch,somewantedto

ululateandcauseascene,buttheKingwassofirm

hedidn’twantanyonetotreathimextraspecialjust

becausehehadmadehispresenceknown.

Hetookoffhishatasarespectfulgentleman,he

wasdressedinhisroyalattire–well,halfofitashe

hadwornoneofhisexpensivesuitswithleopard

skindrapedacrosshisleftshoulder.Leopardwas

thespiritanimaloftheDhlaminikingdom.Lehumo

musthavebeenalarmedbythewhisperingandall

theeyeswanderingattheback.Assheturnedto

look,hereyesmetwithGatsha’sandimmediately

thesparkhehadplacedinhereyesarose.Gatsha

confidentlywalkedaheadandpassedeveryone,

whilethekinggladlywalkedbehindhimsmilingas



theyfinallymadetheirwaytoNoah,Neriahand

LehumowhowascarryingHoseainherlap.Gatsha

greetedNoahandNeriahbyhand,andsodidKing

Sfiso.

Noah:(smiling)“Hawu(Goodness),KingSfiso.

Uyakhonaukungenalanakanti(Ididn’tknowyou

evenknewwherethechurchwassituated).”

KingSfisoandNoahhititofffromthegetgo.Sfiso

tooknooffencefromNoahandtreatedhimlikehis

goodoldfriend.Hehadhadabestfriendfromback

inthedaywhowasalsohisadvisor,butevenhe

wasnotveryclosetohisheart.Forsomereason,

KingSfisonevertrustedhisadvisorandhisadvisor

knewitdeepdownalthoughhehadnevertoldhim.

KingSfiso:(chuckling)“Hawu(Wow),Iknowthe

church,Ihavejustbeenabittoobusylately.”



Noah:“Well,amancanneverbetoobusyforGod.

Evenifyoudon’tmakeittochurchregularly,I’m

sureyouprayregularly.”

KingSfiso:(sigh)“Istoppedprayingawhileago,to

behonest,myfriend.”

Noah:“Iseeitinyoureyes,mydearfriend.They

havebeentainedbysadnessandtheyseemso

griefstricken.Ihavenoideawhathappened–but

allIknowisthatwealldeservesecondchances.”

ItwasasifNoahwasspeakingtoSfisoasifhe

knewjustwhatSfisohadbeenhidingallthese

years.Hisfacehadbeenmaskedwithimmense

painandhehadnochoicebuttohideit.Henodded

whiledeepinthought,whileGatshahadasked

NeriahifhecouldgladlysitnexttoLehumo.She

didn’tmind,sohetookhisseat.Whilethosetwo

wereblossomingintheirnewrelationshipstatus,

thePastoreventuallycametothepulpitandthe



congregationstartedsingingahymn.

Pastor:“Ngiyabonga,bazalwane(Thankyou,

congregation).Asyouallknow,todaymarksthe

veryfirstdayofDecembermonth.Weknowitcan

gettoughasmanypeoplewillbetravelinghome,

matriculantshavefinishedwritingandawaittheir

resultstobereleasedinJanuary.Someofour

lovedoneswillbecomingbackforholidays;

travelingatoddhoursofthemorningeven.Our

youthwillalsobewayintopartyingandwillbe

drinkinguntiltheyjustcan’tanymore.Iurgewith

youtokeepthismonthinyourprayers,forwe

cannotallowtheDeviltomakeourworldhis

playground.”

Congregation:“Amen.”

Pastor:“However,thatisnotmysermontopicfor

theday.Today,I’dliketospeakaboutregrets.

Sincewearenearlyendingtheyear,Idon’twant



eachandeveryoneofyoutodraftalilstofnew

year’sresolutionsinthenewyear.Iwantyoutodo

itbeforeweendofftheyear.Thatway,youcan

haveabrilliant,wide-eyed,brandnewstarttothe

newyear.Yousee,regret,amongstotheremotions,

arejustreallypainful.Itevokessuchpainand

immensehelplessnessintheregretfulperson.

Youtendtobecomeavictimtoyourown

circumstances,thatyoujustdon’tknowwhattodo.

Regrethascausedalotofmarriagestobreakand

fallapart,alotofpeopletocommitsuicideand

evenkilltheirlovedones.Wedon’tteachourkids

fromayoungagethatlifeislikeacircle,thereisa

startingpoint,butwedonotknowwhentheend

pointwillbesituatedat.Forallweknow,yourcircle

couldbehalf-drawnalreadyandyou’ddiebefore

youcanbeabletodrawawholecircle.

Thepointis,noteveryoneismeanttodrawafull,

wholecircleintheirlives.Suchisimportantwhen



comingtofriendsandlovedones.Someareinyour

lifeforaseason–toteachyoualessonabout

yourselfandpeople,whilesomeareinyourlifefora

reasonandcanremainforever–alldependingon

you.

Acts3:19–“Repent,then,andturntoGod,sothat

yoursinsmaybewipedout,thattimesofrefreshing

maycomefromtheLord.”Alotofpeoplehave

regretsbasedontheirpast;alotofpeoplehave

saidsomeharshandhurtfulwordstotheirloved

ones–especiallysiblingsandparentsyetthey

neverhadthechancetoatleastapologizeand

mendbrokenwounds.Pridegetsintheway,andit

becomesaverydangerousemotioncalledregret,

thatstickstoyoulikemould.

Ecclesiastes3:1–“Thereisatimeforeverything,

andaseasonforeveryactivityundertheheavens.”

Manypeoplestillcan’thealandarestuckinthe

past.Allthose“Ishould’ve,could’ve,would’ve



shouldbeturnedintoIshould,IcanandIwill.For

timewaitsfornomanandwhentheclockstops

tickingandGodcallsyouhome,allthatisleftis

memoriesinpeople’smindsandthoughts,videos

andpicturesofyou.Makethemostofeverything

andrememberthatthereisatimeforeverything.

Attimes,youallthinkthatonceyougetatimefor

something,youmightgetitagain.Godmakesno

mistakes.

Ecclesiastes7:10–“Donotsay,“Whyweretheold

daysbetterthanthese?”Foritisnotwisetoask

suchquestions.”Alotofyoustillthinkyes,thepast

dayswerestillbetterthanthesedays,butthatis

becauseyoufailtocreatenewmemories.Ifyou

failedtotellsomeonethatyoulovethembackthen,

doitnow.Doitnowwithouthesitationandmost

importantlywithoutexpectation.

IfyouneedtosayI’msorry,you’llbeamazedasto

howmanypeopleactuallystillyearntohearthose



wordsfromthosewhohavewrongedthem,justfor

themtohealandmoveon.Yes,actionsspeak

louderthanwords,butattimeswordssoothethe

woundedandhealabrokenheart.Itisbetterfor

youtodieknowingthatyoudidtrythantodie

withouttryingnothingatall.”

KingSfisohadtearsflowingdownhischeeksand

hedidn’tevenbotherremovingthem.Itwasasif

hewasattherightplaceattherighttime,forthe

Pastorwastalkingtohim.Hehadsomedeep-

seatedpainburiedinhisheartforyears,andnow

hewasfinallylettinggoanddiggingdeeplyintothe

coreoftheproblem.Hefelthecouldnotdie

withoutexperiencingsomeformoftruelove.The

pastorfinishedhissermonandKingSfisofeltso

relievedafterwards.

Astheyleft,hemadesurenottoengageinany

conversationwiththeothercongregantsforallthey

wantedtodowastogossipandaskwhathewas



actuallydoingthere.Alotoftheyoungwomen

thoughtthatKingSfisohadcometofindGatshaa

wife,eventhoughtheyknewthathecouldn’tmarry

outofroyalty–theystillhadhope.Neriahwas

greetingafewofthechurchwomengoodbye,while

GatshaandLehumotookHoseaforawalkforsome

icecreamafterchurch,justacrossthestreet.Noah

tookthatastheperfectopportunitytoaskSfiso

aboutwhathappened.

Noah:“Sfiso,yiniekuhlukumezeenhlizweni

kangaka(whatbrokeyourheartsobadly)?”

KingSfiso:(sigh)“Isitthatobvious?”

Noah:(chuckling)“Iamagoodjudgeofcharacter.”

KingSfiso:“Eish,yearsago,beforeImetKuli,Iwas

inlovewithabeautifulwomannamedKhensani.

Shewasmyworld,Noah.ThewayGatshalooksat



yourdaughter,thatwastheverysamewayIlooked

atherandshelookedatmerightback.Itwasjust

pureloveatfirstsight.Ilovedhersomuch,Iwas

readytodefymyfatherjusttomarryher.Hedidn’t

wantustogetmarriedasthelawhadstatedthat

royalscouldnotmarrynon-royals.Whenmyfather

refusedtogivemeconsenttomarryher,Khensi

andIhadplannedonrunningawayandeloping.I

didn’thavemyfather’smoney,butIwaswillingto

doeverythingjustforher–evenworkingasa

pauperwasjustfine.

Forsomestrangereason,shejusttoldmethatshe

didn’twanttobewithmeanymore–afewhours

beforewehadtoleave.Shehadsaidthatshedidn’t

loveme,ofwhichIstilldoubteventoday.Idon’t

know,itfeltlikeshewascoercedintodoingso,but

well,suchislife.Iwasbadlybruised,andthenKuli

camealong.Ididn’tloveherandIstilldon’t,but

aftershefellpregnantwithShakarightbeforewe

gotmarried,Ihadtodorightbyher.Threekidsand

30yearslater,Iamstillheartbroken.”



Noahfeltsomuchpainforhisdearfriend.Hehad

noideathathehadactuallysettledwithhiswife.It

musthavebeenpainfulreally,hearingthatbroke

Noah’sheartandhetrulyfelthecouldn’tjustlet

everythingbe.Heknewthathehadtotryandfinda

waytofindKhensani.Hedidn’thavetheKing’s

resources,buthehadalotoffriendsespecially

fromwork.ThedoubtinKingSfiso’svoicemade

Noahrealizethatperhapssomethingmoreserious

musthavehappenedtoKhensani.

[01/27,07:27] :Chapter15

“Ifyoutellthetruth,youdon’thavetoremember

anything.”–MarkTwain

WhileNoahwasstillstuckonthewholeKhensani

issue,hecouldn’thelpbutthinkofafamiliarwoman

ofwhichKingSfisohaddescribedasthatKhensani

hehadlostyearsago.Hehadmetafriendyears

beforewhilehewasdrivingbussesin



Johannesburg,whohadawifeofasimilar

description.Thatverysamefrienddiedthough,but

hehadonlymetthewifeafewtimes.Hejust

wantedtomakesure,andwhoknew?Thatmight

havebeenthegatewaytoKingSfiso’slastminute

happiness.Itisindeednevertoolateforanything

inlife–nomatterhowoldyouare.

KingSfiso:“Noah,Ihaveameetingwiththecouncil

inanhour.Wouldyouandyourfamilyliketojoin

meforlunchatmyhouse?”

KingSfisowasoneofthemosthumbleKingsthat

everlived.Hehardlyreferredtohishouseasthe

RoyalPalace.Tohim,itwasahousejustlikeany

other.

Noah:“We’dloveto,butwhatwouldyourwifeand

childrensay?”



KingSfiso:“Don’tworryaboutthose.Ilovehaving

guestsaroundmyhouse.Plus,I’dliketointroduce

youtomyWhiskeycollection.”

Noah:(chuckling)“Careful,mywifemightthinkyou

aretryingtocorruptmeandturnmeintoan

alcoholic.”

KingSfisolaughedslightlyandsodidNeriah.

Neriah:“I’dloveto,butIleftmymotherinlaw,

RaesibeandBeatriceatmyhouse.Theyweretoo

tiredtogetupthismorning.”

KingSfiso:“Wecangofetchthemifyouwould

like.”

Neriah:“Iwouldn’twanttoimposesomuchtrouble

onyou,myking.”



KingSfiso:“Nonsense,Neriah.Youarefamily.”

Gatsha:“Baba,it’sokay.You,BabaNoahandMam’

Neriahcangoahead.I’llbringthemallalongwith

Lehumo.”

KingSfiso:(smiling)“Problemsolved.Come,Noah,

leadtheway.”

KingSfisomeantthathewouldletNoahdrivehim

alongwithNeriahtohishouseinhisowncar,

insteadofGatsha’scar.

Noah:(puzzled)“Whatwillyourcouncilfriendssay

whenwepitchupinmyoldcar?”

KingSfiso:(chuckling)“Whocareswhattheythink?

IusedtoownaCamryjustlikeyoursbeforeI

becameKing,youknow.IfIhaditanyotherway,I



wouldn’tleadsuchalife.”

Noahwasratherimpressedthathehadfounda

friendsuchasKingSfiso.Littledidheknowwhat

Sfisohadplannedinhismind.QueenKulihadbeen

ratherbusy–toobusybehindSfiso’sback,sohe

wasplanningtogetridofsomeonewhowastoo

comfortableforhisownliking.Theywentaheadas

NoahopenedthedoorforNeriah,whoinsistedshe

sitatthebacksothatNoahandhisnewfriend

couldcatchupinthefront.Meanwhile,Gatshaand

Lehumohadaverylovelytalkinthecarontheway

toherhouse.

Gatsha:“Ntombenhle(Beautiful),mayItakeyouout

forlunchtomorrowafteryourshiftattheclinic?”

Lehumo:“Youdon’tforget,neh(hey)?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Iamaveryattentiveman,



Lehumo.So,whatdoyousay?”

Lehumo:“Okay,Iguessanoutingwithmyveryfirst

boyfriendwouldn’thurt.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Iamveryhonouredtobeyour

first,andIintendonbeingyourlast.”

Thatsentsomanytantalizingsignalsthrough

Lehumo’sbody.Astheylandedrightoutsidethe

gate,theyfoundBongialreadydressedsittingon

theporch.

Bongi:(shouting)“Hawu(Goodness)!Why

nisishiyile,Lehumo(Whydidyouleaveusbehind)?”

Lehumo:“Hello,Ma.Mamasaidyouweresleeping

anddidn’twanttodisturbyou.”



Bongi:“Ai,phelawehadtohearfromrandom

peoplethattheKingandhissonwereatchurch

today.SawubonaGatsha(Hello).”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Sawubona(Hello),Mam’Bongi.”

Bongi:“Manje,whynizelana(So,whyareyou

here)?”

Lehumo:“Wecametofetchyoupersonally.We

havebeenformallyinvitedtolunchwiththeKingat

hisPalace.”

Bongi:(excitedly)“Yoh!Ngazile(Iknewit)!Beatrice!

Raesibe!Sheshisani(Hurryup)!Wehaveaformal

eventtogoto!Ai,thosetwoaren’tevenproperly

dressed.Asyoucansee,Iamalwaysready.”

Indeedshewasright.Bongiwouldalwaysdressup



nomatterwhat.Evenonarandomdaywhenshe

waschillingathomeonherown.Lehumoand

GatshachuckledwhileRaesibeandBeatricehurried

outside.Theylockedthedoorandmadetheirway

tothecar.

Raesibe:(smiling)“Hmm,so,Gatsha,wenale

Lehumolajolabjale(areyouandLehumodating

now)?”

Lehumoblushedoutofembarrassmentwhile

Gatshasmiledproudly.

Beatrice:“Oh,Raesibe,uyaphapha(you’retoo

forward).”

Bongi:“Iagree.Youneedaman,wena(you).”

Raesibe:“Iamjustasking,mos.”



Gatsha:(chuckling)“Ma,asijoli(we’renotdating).

Ukujola(dating)isforthosewhoarenotserious

aboutthefuture.LehumoandIsisemathandweni

(areinlove).”

HegentlyheldLehumo’shandandkissedtheback

ofit,leavinghersmilingalltheway.Beatriceand

Bongiwereimpressedbeyond,whileRaesibe

wantedtoaskmorequestions.

Raesibe:“Haobanna(Wow)!Keditabatsebose

tseuwemos(that’sgoodnews,right)?Bjale,

lenyalananeng(So,whenareyoutwogetting

married)–“

Beatrice:“Raesibe,wehavearrivedhereatthe

Palace.There’ssomeoneI’mdyingforyoutomeet.

Ithinkhemightsolveyourproblems.ALLofthem.”

BongiandGatshalaughed,whileRaesibeseemed



reallysurprisedandforgotallaboutherquestions

toGatshaandLehumo.AsGatshadroveinafter

beingletinbytheGuards,hewasrathershockedto

findawholelotofcarsintheyard.Usuallywhen

theroyalcouncilmembersarrived,theyardwas

neverthatfull.Itlookedasifitwasmorethana

meeting–morelikeapartyorgettogetherofsome

sort.Gatshagotevenmoreirritatedwhenhesaw

oneparticularcar–aredMercedesA200.There

wasonlyonepersonwhowasknowntotheroyal

familywhoownedthatcar.Hisjawtightened

immediately,butheremainedcalmforLehumo’s

sake.Heparkedthecarandopenedthedoorfor

Lehumo.Theotherladiesatthebackdidn’tmind

openingthedoorforthemselves.

Raesibe:“Ai,Beatrice.Okaemothoouwe(Where’s

thatperson)?Ineedamanlenna(also)whowill

openthedoorforme.”

Bongiknewthatsomethingalittlebadwasaboutto



happen,butitwouldblowover.Shehadseenthat

redcarandthewomanwhoowneditinoneofher

visions.

Beatriceontheotherhandalsoknewwhoit

belongedto.ShehadworkedfortheRoyalfamily

forsolongthatshehadknownalloftheirsecrets–

allofthem.Shewasverygoodatkeepingsecrets

–especiallythosethatdidn’tinvolveher.Asthey

walkedin,GatshaheldLehumo’shandfirmly,and

theyweremetbyablastfromthepast.

Sizakele:(smiling)“Hello,Gatsha.Longtimeno

see.”

Thereshewas–thewomanwhohadbroken

Gatsha’sheartalmosttothepointofdepression.

Shehadherlongweaveasalways,outrageously

longredpaintednails,veryhighredJimmyChoo’s

onwithaveryrevealingskirtandblouseon.She

wasasexsymbolindeed,andveryattractive,but

damagedgoodsinGatsha’seyes.Lehumosensed



thetensionfromGatshaashesqueezedherhand

eventighter.Sizakelewasthefaroppositeof

Lehumo–theywerebothbeautiful,butLehumo

wasalotmorenaturalthanher.

Gatsha:“Sizakele.Ufunanila(Whatareyoudoing

here)?”

Sizakele:“Hawu(Wow),babe.Icametoseeyou.”

Sheattemptedtotouchhim,butGatshaviolently

pushedherhandawaywithoutlettinggoofLehumo.

Bongi,RaesibeandBeatricewererightbehind

GatshaandLehumo,watchingthewholescenein

awkwardness.

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Don’tyouever–everdothat

again.AsyoucanseeIamwithmywomanandI

don’thavetimeforwhores.”



Sizakele:(hurt)“But,Gatsha,I–“

Gatsha:“Outofmyway.”

SheknewthatGatshawasnotplaying,soshe

movedoutofthewayandletGatshaandLehumo

pass,whileBongi,BeatriceandRaesibestaredat

theheartbrokenSizakele.

Raesibe:(whispering)“Ohlatswabjangwashingka

manalaale(Howdoesshedothelaundrywith

thosenails)?”

Beatrice:“Areyewena(let’sgo).”

SizakelestaredatGatshawalkingawaywith

Lehumoandsheknewrightthereandthenthat

Gatshawasindeedinlove.Astheywalkedthrough

thehouse,theyheardsomecommotioninthe



lounge.ItseemedasifKingSfisowas

reprimandingagroupofpeople.

KingSfiso:“Kukwamila(Thisismyhouse)!How

dareyouwalkhereinwithoutmypermission?!”

GatshawalkedaheadwithLehumoinhishand.She

triedtoletgoofhisgrip,butheheldon.Shestarted

feelingherpalmssweatasnervousnesssuddenly

tookover.KingSfisowasstandinginthemiddleof

peoplewhodidn’tlookfamiliartoLehumoatall.

TheymusthaveprobablybeentheRoyalCouncil

members.QueenKuliwassittingoppositetheKing

withShakabyherside.PrincessAyandawasalso

sittingthere,staringateveryone.NexttoKingSfiso

wasNoah,wholookedabsolutelycalm.Amanwho

lookedmoreorlesstheKing’sage,decidedto

speak.

Bheki:“MyKing,Icanexplain.”



KingSfiso:“Asmyroyaladvisoranddearfriend,

Bheki.Iexpectedbetterfromyouthanthis

disrespect.Don’tkeepmewaiting.”

Bheki:“MyKing,theQueensummonedushere.”

KingSfiso:“Oho,asusualyouoverrulemy

decisionsandlistentoher.IsshetheKingofthis

kingdom?”

Bheki:(lookingdown)“No,myking.”

KingSfiso:“Thenhowdareyou–allofyoudecide

toletyourselvesintomyhouseandcause

commotionlikethis?”

QueenKuli:“MyKing,IaskedthemherebecauseI

feelthatyouhavebeenactingirrationallythese



days.Yourchoiceshaveproventhatmaybeitis

timeforyoutostepdown.”

KingSfiso:“Youkeepprovingtomehowbigofa

mistakeitwastomarryyou,Kuli.”

QueenKuli:“Sfiso…”

KingSfiso:“Quiet!Sinceyouallfeelthatyouknow

whatisgoodforme,Isuggestyougetoutofmy

face!MaybeitishightimeIfindmyselfnew

councilmembers.OnesthatIwillbeabletotrust.”

Theyallkeptquietandlookedathiminshock.

Bheki:“Sfiso,we’vebeenfriendsforsolong.You

can’tpossiblydothistous.”



KingSfiso:“Doesbeingfriendsinvolveyoufucking

mywife?!”

Wow,everyonewassoshocked.JudgingbyKuli

andBheki’sreactionstheywereguilty.

Raesibe:(shocked)“Tjo(Wow)!Kganedibowa

bjanagabokgoshing(IhadnoideaRoyalshadso

muchdrama)!”

Kulitriedtochangethetopicasshetriedmoving

awayfromthehumiliatingtopic.

QueenKuli:“ManjeSfiso(Sonow),youbrought

thesenobodiesintomyhouseanddecidedto

humiliatemeinfrontofthem!”

KingSfiso:(chuckling)“Youareonestupidwoman.

YoureallythoughtIdidn’tknow?Howyouand



Bhekihadbeenstealingmoneyfrommerightunder

mynose.HaditnotbeenforGatshaIwouldhave

neverknown.Youhaveproventomeyetagainthat

onceawhore–alwaysawhore.Iforgaveyouthe

firsttime,didyoureallythinkthatIwouldforgive

youthesecondtime?”

Shekeptquietandlookeddown.

Bheki:“Sfiso,Icanexplain.”

KingSfiso:“Saveitforsomeonewhocares.”

Helookedatoneofhisguards.

KingSfiso:“Takehimawaytotheprisonchambers.

I’llseewhattodowithhimlateron.”



Bheki:“No!Sfiso,wait!”

Heshoutedashewasbeingtakenaway,whileKuli

lookeddowninshame.

KingSfiso:“Nowthatthatisoutoftheway,Iwould

liketogettothebottomofitall.Ihaveeyesand

earseverywhere.Ifanyofyoutrytooverruleme,I

willfindoutandletyougowithouteventhinking

twice.Iamnotamantobemessedwithand

clearlyallofyouhavebeenunderestimatingmefor

alltheseyears.Thiswomanyouseerighthereis

justaqueenbyname.Alldecisionswillbemadeby

me–TheKingofZululand.

IfanyofyoutrysuchastuntasBhekidid,Ipromise

you,Iwillmakesureyouregretyourdecision.I

calledyouherebecauseIwantedtoclarifyafew

things.Asoftoday,Iammakingchangestoafew

ofourlaws.Ihavedecidedthatasoftoday,Royals

willbeallowedtomarrytheonestheylove–be



theyofroyaltyornot.Royalswillbeofficially

grantedpermissiontomarrynon-royals.”

Afewofthemgaspedbutweretooafraidtospeak

up.

KingSfiso:“Itisclearthatyouhavebeenspeaking

behindmyback.Speakup,Iamallears.”

Theykeptquiet.

KingSfiso:“Wellthen,itisofficial.Thelawstands

asoftoday.Iwillbesigningthedocumentsand

returningthembacktotheroyalcourt.Asoftoday

aswell,noroyalmemberwillbereceivingan

allowanceforjustbeingofroyalty.Ifheorshe

doesnottakepartinanyofourroyalfunctionsor

duties,thentheywillbereceivingnomoneyfrom

theroyalfamily.”



Everyonewassoshockedbyhim,andjustgasped

insilence.Shakaremainedangered,buthesaid

nothingmoreavoidinganotherpunchfromhis

father.Gatshawastoohappytoseehisfather

finallytakeaction,whilePrincessAyandawas

shockedtothecore.

PrincessAyanda:“Kodwa(But)Baba(Dad)!How

willIsurvive?!Thisisnotfairatall!”

KingSfiso:“Lifeisnotfairtoanyone–especially

spoiled20yearoldsbornwithasilverspoon.You

areturning21soon,anduntilyoufinallydecideto

actuallyfinishadegree,youwillbereceivingno

moneyfromme.”

PrincessAyanda:“Kodwa(But)–“

KingSfiso:(interrupting)“Ifyouhavenothingvalid

orpositivetosay,stateyourpointstomeinwriting



andbringmetheletternolaterthantoday.”

Oneofthemembersdecidedtoaskarathervalid

questionwhichshockedeveryoneevenmore,and

angeredQueenKuliandShaka.

Member:“KingSfiso,nowthatyouhavegottenrid

ofBhekiforvalidreasonsofcourse.Whowillbe

youradvisorfromnowon?”

KingSfiso:“Goodquestion.Iwassavingthebest

forlast.”

HeturnedandlookedattheconfusedNoah.

KingSfiso:“Noah,IknowthatyouandIhaven’t

knowneachotherforverylong,butbeforeIaskyou

thisimportantquestion,Iwouldliketoletyouknow

thatShakawillapologizetoLehumobypaying10



cowsdirectlyfromhisownTrustaccount.”

Kuli:“Ini(What)?!”

Shaka:“Overmydead–“

Hedidn’tevenfinishhissentencewhenKingSfiso

gavehimadeathstare.

KingSfiso:“Withthatsaid,Iamnotbuyingyouor

bribingyou,butIhavebeenlookingforaconfidante

likeyoutotakeoverfromBhekiforyears,eversince

IfoundoutwhatheandKulihadbeendoingbehind

myback.WouldyouliketobemyAdvisor?”

Thatwasashocker.Nooneexpectedit–noteven

NoahnorNeriah.



Noah:(shocked)“I’dhavetospeaktomywifefirst.”

Neriah:(smiling)“Noneed.Idon’tmindatall.”

Shelookedatherhusbandandhesmiledback.

Noah:“Thenit’ssettled.I’dbehonoured.”

NoahtookouthishandtobeshookbyKingSfiso,

buttheKinghadanotherformofaffectioninmind.

HehuggedhimandNoahhuggedhimback,leaving

everyonestunned.Neriahstartedululating,as

Bongi,BeatriceandRaesibeululatedrightback.

KingSfiso:“Nowthattheday’sfestivitieshavegone

sowell,Ihaveonemorethingtoannounce.”

Kulilookedathimwithapainedexpressiononher



face,andShakaanxiouslywaiting.

KingSfiso:“WeallknowthatmyfirstbornShakais

notworthyofthetitleofbeingKing,soassoonas

Gatshamarrieshischosenone,Lehumo,hewill

officiallybecrownedKingonhisweddingday.

Meetingadjourned.”

ItwasatthatverymomentthatQueenKulifainted,

asShakaheldontoher.Gatshawasrather

surprised,buthappythathehadfinallygottenthe

blessingtomarryLehumoverysoon.Lehumowas

veryshocked–itwasalottotakeit.Theyhadn’t

evenbeendatingforaweekandalreadymarriage

talkswerebeingsaidof.Wassheevenreadytobe

theQueenofZululand?

[01/27,07:27] :Chapter16

“Therearethreetypesoflies–lies,damnlies,and

statistics.”–BenjaminDisraeli



ThatverySundaywasarathersaddayforKuliand

Shaka,butaveryhappyoneforeveryoneelse.

Noahdidn’treallythinkthathewouldretirefrom

beingabusdriverattheageof41,butwellitwas

indeedtimeforhimtocashinonhispensionafter

22yearsofservice.Withthejobofanadvisor,he

wouldsurelyhavemoretimewithhisfamilyand

earnalotmorethanhedidasabusdriver.With

LehumoheadedtoVarsity,Hoseawouldhavealot

moretimewithbothparents.KingSfisofeltthathe

didsomethingforgoodforhimselfforachange

thateveningashesatinhisbed.

HetookouthisBiblethathismotherhadgivenhim

yearsbeforeshehadpassedon.Ithadbeenso

longsincehehadprayed,sincehehadreadaBible

verse.Hehadlostsomuchhope,somuch

willingnesstolive,butGatshaoutofallhischildren

kepthimgoing.Hehadkeptsecretsburiedinorder

tosavehiswifefromshame.HeopenedtheBible

andcameacrossaversethatspoketotheheart.



Matthew10:26-28–“Fearthemnottherefore:for

thereisnothingcovered,thatshallnotberevealed;

andhid,thatshallnotbeknown.”Hetrulyfeltasif

Godwasspeakingtohimashedecidedtopray.

KingSfiso:“DearGod,Oh,Jehovah,ngicela

ungixolele(pleaseforgiveme).Ihaven’tbeena

veryloyalservanttoyouforyears–yetIhave

neversleptwithanemptystomach,mychildren

havenevercomplainedaboutalackofmoneyand

myhouseremainsstanding.Ihavebeenfilledwith

somuchregretandhatredtowardsmywife,thatI

didn’tseetheneedtoprayanymore.Please,oh,

Lord.Fillmewithyourspirit,addgraceuponmy

lifesothatIcanalsoindeedbehappylikemyson,

Gatsha.Ilacksomuchhappiness,mysoulis

emptyandmyhearthasgivenuponlife.Iaskthat

youpleaseblessmewithwhatneedbe,yourgrace

isamazingandIameternallygrateful.Iaskthisin

Jesusname.Amen.”



Immediatelyashefinishedpraying,heputhisBible

awayandKuliwalkedinlookinglikedeathitself.

Herfacewasswollenandhereyeswerebloodshot,

butKingSfisodidn’tcare.

QueenKuli:“Sfiso,canwetalk?”

KingSfiso:“Aboutwhat,Kuli?”

QueenKuli:“I’msorry.”

KingSfiso:“Ifyouaregoingtoapologize,don’t

botherbecausewebothknowthatit’snottrue.”

QueenKuli:(lookingdown)“Canwefixthings?”

KingSfiso:“Iamonlykeepingyouhereforthesake

ofyourchildrenandalsoforthemerefactthatyou

wouldbehumiliatedbyyourownfamilyifyouhad

togobackhome.Otherthanthat,ourmarriageis



over.30yearsofmarriagewasbuiltonliesand

deceit.IthinkIdeservebetteratleast.”

Kuliknewthatherhusbandhadtakenthelaststraw

andhermarriagewasindeedover,butasusualshe

refusedtogiveupwithoutafight.

KingSfiso:“Bytheway,ifyoudareeventryto

interfereinGatsha’srelationshipwithLehumo,I

promiseyou,Iwillkillyouwithmybarehands.If

youdarebringthatwhoreSizakeleovertomy

houseeveragain,Iwillburnyourightinfrontof

yourchildren.Doyouunderstandme?”

ItwastheveryfirsttimethatKingSfisohad

threatenedKulilikethatever.Shenoddedinfear

knowingthedeepestsecretshehadbeenkeeping

fromSfiso.Ifhefoundoutthenhewouldmost

definitelykillherwithoutadoubt.



Inthemiddleofthenight,Kulidecidedtosneakout

andgofindoutifsomeonehadbeenkeepinghis

mouthshut.Shestruggledsleeping,soshefigured

shemightaswellgoaheadandcheckhimout.She

madeherwaydowntotheRoyalChamberswhere

theykeepprisonersuntiltheygetsenttojailor

prisondependingonthecrime.Shefoundthe

guardwhorefusedtoletherin,andofcourse

moneytalks.Shetookoutathousandrand.

Guard:“Bequick.”

ShenoddedandmadeherwaytoBheki’schamber.

TheguardopenedforherandshefoundBheki

staringattheceiling.Helookedlikehehadnot

sleptawinksincehewasputinthere.

QueenKuli:“Bheki…”

Bheki:“Ufunani(Whatdoyouwant)?”



QueenKuli:“Icametotalktoyou.”

Bheki:“Ifyouhaven’tcomeheretobreakmeoutor

cometotellmethatyouhavechosenmeforonce,

thenjustleave.”

QueenKuli:“Kodwa(But),Bheki.Please

understandmysituation.”

Bheki:“Whichsituation?ThefactthatIamletting

anothermanraisemychildrenandthereisliterally

nothingIcandoaboutit?!Ishouldhavenever

listenedtoyou,Kuli.Lookatmenow–facingthe

musicaloneallbecauseIwasstupidenoughtofall

formybestfriend’swife.”

QueenKuli:“Notsoloud,Bheki.Theguardmight

hearyou.”



Bheki:“What’sthepoint?Evenifhedoes,my

childrenwouldneverchooseapauperlikemeover

royalty.Theydon’tevenknowIexistnje.”

QueenKuli:“Please,Bheki.Don’tbelikethis.”

Bheki:“Thereisnothingformetoliveforanymore,

Kuli.Youwouldhaveneverchooseme.Youlove

moneymorethananything.TellShakaandAyanda

Ilovethem.”

ThatseemedlikeagoodbyefromBheki,buthewas

notmakingsenseanymore.

QueenKuli:“Whatareyousaying?”

Bheki:“Leave.I’dlikeamomentofpeace.”



Kulididn’tunderstandwhyBhekiwasbeingsocold

towardsher.Theyhadsharedsomanygood

memoriestogether.Sheleftwithherheartbroken

alloveragain,butunbeknownsttoher,shedidn’t

realizethatshehadbrokentwomen’shearts

simultaneouslyallbecauseofherselfishness.In

that,afriendshipfellapartandtwochildrenwere

bornoutofwedlockrightundertheKing’snose.

[01/27,07:27] :Chapter17

“Onlycourageoushearscanendurethebitterness

oftruth.”–MichaelBasseyJohnson

IthadbeenapainfulfewmonthsforQueenKuli.As

GatshaandLehumo’sloveforoneanothergrewby

theday,sodidherbitterness.KingSfisohadbeen

glowingmorethaneverbefore.Hehadbeena

greaterking–evengreaterthanhisfather.Hehad

juststartedanewdevelopmentwithhisson,

Gatsha.Hemanagedtogetinvestorsandthanksto



Gatsha,NkosiMallwouldgathergreatermoneyand

moreemploymenttothepeopleofZululand.

NeriahhadbeenwellandhappyandHoseahad

beenaverybusytoddler.Noahhadfinallysettled

inhisAdvisorroleandhehadgrownsocloseto

KingSfiso,leavingtherestofthecouncilmembers

utterlyjealousoftheirrelationship.QueenKulihad

lostabitofweight,moreespeciallyafterBheki

killedhimselfrightinthechamberthatevening.

Shewailedsomuch,andKingSfisodidn’teven

bothertobehersourceofcomfort.Asofthat

evening,thelastounceoflovehehadforherhad

diedalongwithBheki.Hedidn’tevengivehima

properroyalburial,ofwhichhiswifeunderstood

verywellafterfindingoutthathehadbeenhaving

anaffairwithQueenKuli.Shakahadbecomeso

drawntohatredandenvytowardshisbrother,even

morethenwhenLehumohadbeenhisheart’s

keeper.



Hehadgirlsloseinterestinhimbecausehedidn’t

haveanymoreincomeasbefore.So,hesettledto

beinghisfather’sPA–ofwhichhewasn’ttoobad

atit,really.Hehadlesstimetogoout,lessmoney

andofcourse,lessswag–leavinghiminternally

enragedeachandeverydayashesawGatsha.His

effortstogetLehumotofallforhimhadgoneto

waste,butjustlikehismother,henevergaveup.

ItwasLehumo’s19thBirthday,andshehadjust

finishedherfirstyearofNursing.Shehadof

coursebecomesopopularatherUniversity,since

shewasthePrince’sgirlfriend.Somegirlshated

her,whilemostwantedtobeher.Brendawas

alwaystheretodefendher,sinceLehumoreally

hatedsayingmuch.Thatwasherweakpoint

becausethedayshedecidedtospeakupwasthe

dayshewouldexplodeandletitallout.

Gatshahadbeensuchawonderfulboyfriendtoher,



andhehadbeenplanningagreatsurpriseforher

birthday,butinorderforittohappen,heneededher

parents’officialblessingfirst.Ofcourse,hewas

theveryfirstpersontocallherjustaftermidnightto

wishherahappybirthday,andhesenthertothe

spawithBrendaearlyinthemorning.Ithad

becomeathingforthemtodoonherbirthdayit

seemed.GatshamadehiswaytoNoah’shouse

nervously.Heknocked.

Noah:“Ngena(Comein).”

Neriah:“Ai,Myhusband.HowmanytimesmustI

warnyouaboutthat?Youcan’talwaystellpeople

tocomeinwithoutaskingwhoitis.”

Noah:(snickering)“Relax,mywife.Wewalkwith

Jesus.”

Neriah:“Mxm,oho.”



Gatsha:(smilingnervously)“Sanibonani(Hello).”

Neriah:(smiling)“Hello,Gatsha.Kunjanimfana

wami(Howareyou,myson)?”

Gatsha:(rubbingforehead)“I’mwell,Ma.Howare

you?”

Neriah:“I’mfine,thankyou.Sitdown,youlookso

nervous.Whatisit?Istheresomethingwrong?”

Gatsha:“Eish,Ma.HowcanyoutellthatIam

nervous?”

Neriah:“Becausemyownhusbandhadthatvery

samelookwhenheaskedmetomarryhim.”

NeriahhadgiventhesecretawayandGatsha



smiledguiltyascharged.

Neriah:(shocked)“Heh!Hao(Wow)!So,kennete

vele(it’sreallytrue)?”

Gatsha:(frowning)“Whatis?”

Noah:“Ai,mywife.Mymotherhadadreamthe

otherdayandsaidthatshesawafuneralinher

dream.Thatisusuallyasignfortheopposite–a

wedding.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Indeedshewasright,Baba

(Father).Icameheretoaskforyourpermission.

I’dliketoaskforyourdaughter’shandinmarriage.”

NeriahstartedululatingbeforeNoahcouldeven

respond.



Neriah:(ululating)“Ariyeriyeriyeriye!Yoh,

Modimokeomogolo(Godisgreat)!Ngwanenyana

wakawanyalwa(Mydaughterisgettingmarried)

Chesa,DankieModimo(Oh,yes!Thankyou,Lord)!

SalawenaSatan(Inyourface,Satan)!”

Noah:“Neriah,calmdown.”

Neriah:“Askies(Sorry),kenotekwakethabile

moyeng(I’mjusttooexcited).”

Noah:“Haveyouthoughtlongandhardaboutthis?

Youtwogettingmarriedmeansthatyouwill

becomeKingandsheQueen.Doyouthinkshecan

handlethat?”

Gatsha:“Ifirmlybelieveso,Baba.Wehavespoken

aboutthisandbelieveme,Iwouldn’tdothisifI

knewthatshewasn’tready.Iamwillingtoprotect

andloveherwithallmyheart.I’ddieforher.”



Neriah:(ululating)“Oh,Modimo(God),youcan

blessapersonabundantly!Deutoronomy28:2–

“Andalltheseblessingsshallcomeuponyouand

overtakeyou,ifyouobeythevoiceoftheLordyour

God.”Gatsha,youhavejustmademethehappiest

womanaliverightnow.Everymotherwishesfor

theirchildrentobeblessedwithhusbandshalfas

goodasyou.Youhaveshownmethatgoodmen

stillexistinthisworld.”

Noah:“Neriah,hayi(goodness),youcanbeso

dramatic.”

Neriah:“Notasdramaticasyou.Areyoueven

preparedtoloseyourdaughtertoGatsha?”

Noah:“Uyabonakemanje(Youseenow),ufuna

ukungifakelaistress(youwanttoaddmorestress

forme).”



Neriah:“Sorry,myhusband.You’llseehereveryday,

don’tworry.Wena(You),Gatsha,youhavemy

blessing.”

Gatsha:“Thankyou,Ma.”

Shehuggedhim.

Noah:“Mfanawami(Myboy),youhadbettertake

goodcareofher.Idon’twantanyproblems.

Marriagecomeswithalotoftroubles,butitisupto

you,thehusbandtotakegoodcareofherandshow

herthatyoutwostandtogetherasateam–no

matterwhat.”

Gatsha:(nodding)“Ihearyou,Baba(Father).”

Noah:“Youhavemyblessing.Youhavehadmy

blessingthemomentIsawthewayyoulookather.



Ijustcouldn’ttellyou,youweregoingtotake

advantageofme.”

Gatshalaughedinrelief.Atleasthehadonething

outoftheway,andnow,hehadtogoandfinalize

theromanticeveninghehadplannedforLehumo.

Ashegreetedthemgoodbye,Noahseemeddeepin

thought.

Neriah:“Kengjwale(Whatisitnow)?Don’ttellme

you’rehavingsecondthoughts,Noah.”

Noah:(shakinghead)“It’snotthatI’mworriedabout.

It’smymother’srecentdreamthatIamworried

about.”

Neriah:“Don’tworryaboutthat.Itwillprobably

pass.RememberProverbs3:6–“Inallyourways

acknowledgehim,andhewillmakeyourpaths

straight.”



Noah:(smiling)“HowcanIforget?Psalm55:17–

“Evening,morning,andnoonIcryoutindistress,

andhehearsmyvoice.”

Neriah:“NowyouseewhyImarriedyou.”

Noah:(chuckling)“Speakingofdistress,Ihavealot

ofdistressdowntherethatneedssomefixing.”

Neriah:(blushing)“Yoh,Modimo(Oh,God)!Noah,

maraostoutwaitse(butyoucanbesonaughty).”

Noah:(smiling)“Naughtyjustforyou,mylove.

Now,whatdoyousay?It’sjustus.”

Neriah:“I’lldoanythingyouwishaslongaswepray

firstthatourdaughther’sengagementgoeswell

today.Then,wecandoanythingyoudesire,my



husband.”

Noah:(smilingmischievously)“Ilikethewayyou

think.”

Meanwhile,Gatshawassohappythathehadtogo

backtohishouseandlethisfatherknowthathe

wasgrantedpermissiontomarrytheloveofhislife.

Ofcourse,hehadawholepartyplannedforherat

thepalace,thatwouldalsobethecelebrationof

theirengagement.However,onlyKingSfisoknew

Gatsha’splans.Everyoneelseknewitasabirthday

partyonly.Toavoidanymishapsandpossible

poisoningoffood,Gatshahiredacateringcompany

todoeverythingforhim.Hestrictlyinstructedthem

tonotallowanyoneelsetotouchthefood.He

rusheduptohisfather’sstudy,inabsolutejoyand

foundhimalreadyawaitinggoodnews.

Gatsha:“Baba(Father).”



KingSfiso:“And?Don’tkeepmeinsuspense,

phela.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Theyagreed.”

KingSfisojumpedoutofhischairandrushedto

embracehisson.Hestartedululatingandchanting

hisclannames.

KingSfiso:(Clanpraises)“Nkosi,Ndlangamandla,

Mntungwa,Siwela,Mbhulazi,wenawasemandlovini,

wenaowadlumuntuwamyengangendaba,

mlotshwa,wenaowawelangenhlangobangezansi

wesabizingwenya,wenakamaqgomasholwane,

umlotshwaakangakananingobanasentendeni

yesandlauyenela.Mphazimakalanga,mawandla

ngendlela.Myson,youhavedonewell.Thisis

exactlyhowamanshouldbehave.Iamveryproud

ofyou.”



Gatsha:“Thankyou,Father.Iamjustworriedthat

shemightnotbeabletohandlethewaysofthis

kingdom.”

KingSfiso:“Itisuptoyoutomakethingsalrightfor

yourwife.Ifpeopledisturbherpeace,getridof

them.Ifpeoplebecometoxictowardsher,getridof

them.Iftheenvironmentbecomestoxicitself–

makeitbetterandifallelsefails,removeherfrom

such.Itisyourdutytoprovideforherandmake

suresheishappy.Howelsewillshemakeyou

happyifsheherselfisunhappy?Remember,a

happywifeequalsahappylife.”

Gatshanoddedashelistenedtohisfather

attentively.

Gatsha:“Ihearyou,Baba(Father).”

KingSfiso:“Icannotwaittohavegrandchildren



already.Ithasbeensolongsincewehavehad

smallfeetrunningaroundinhere.”

Heululatedandchantedonelasttime,while

shakingGatsha’shandandhugginghimnonstop.

KulidecidedtobargeintoKingSfiso’soffice,

leavinghimverydissatisfiedwithherbehaviour.

KingSfiso:“Andthen?”

QueenKuli:“Oh,Ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry),my

husband.IheardsomenoisefromheresoI

decidedtocomeandcheckuponyoutwo.Is

everythingokay?Itseemsasifwearecelebrating

something.”

KingSfiso:(firmly)“GatshaandIarecelebratingthe

openingofthemall,besidesdon’tyouknowhowto

knock?”



QueenKuli:(saddened)“Oh,I’msorry.NexttimeI’ll

besuretoknock.Forgiveme.”

KingSfiso:“ForgivenessaswellasVengeanceis

fortheLord–notme.”

KingSfisohadbecomesogoodwithpunchlines

andsarcasm,thatKuliwasalwaysleftfrustrated

whenevershetriedtoinitiateconversationswith

him.

Kuli:(nodding)“Okay.IsthereanythingIcanhelp

withfortheparty,Gatsha?”

Gatsha:“No,ma.”

QueenKuli:“Alrightthen.”



Sheclosedthedoorinsadness,asGatshaasked

hisfatheraquestionhehadbeendyingtoask.

Gatsha:“Baba(Father),doyouthinkyoucouldever

forgiveher?”

KingSfiso:“Son,hadyouknownhalfofthethingsI

knewthatshehaddone,youwouldn’tevenhave

stayedlikeIhave.Ilostagoodwomanonce,and

I’ddoanythingtobehalfashappyasyouareright

now.”

Gatsha:“Thenwhydon’tyoudivorceher?”

KingSfiso:“Andleaveherwithnothingbutshame?

Herfamilywilldisownher.Idon’tthinkIcanbeso

cruel.”

Gatsha:“You’reagoodman,father.Indeed,you



shallbehappyonceagain.”

Gatshasmiledandgavehisfatheroncemorehug

beforeleaving.Ashewasabouttowalkoutofthe

house,hefoundQueenKuliwaitingforhimatthe

door.

QueenKuli:(smiling)“Gatsha,istheresomething

youwouldliketotellme?”

Gatsha:“No,mother.Idohavetobesomewhere

else,though.”

QueenKuli:“Gatsha,wehardlyspendanytime

together,myson.”

Gatsha:“Hawu(Wow),Ma,wewillgettodothat,

justnotnow.I’llseeyoulater.”



Gatshastormedout,leavingKulifrustrated.She

knewthatGatshawashidingsomethingandshe

hatedbeingsidelined.Shehadtriedtobeagood

person,butthatwasnotsomethingthatwaswithin

hernature.Kuliwasborngreedy.Uponleaving,

Gatshamadehiswaytothemall.Hewasonhis

waytopickLehumoup,andBrendaknewthat

GatshahadabeautifulsurprisesetforLehumo,but

shewasn’tallowedtotalk.Ofcourse,hebribedher

withathousandrandtokeepherbusyforafew

hoursuntilitwastimefortheparty.

GatshahadaskedBrendatotakeLehumoouttothe

nearestsalon,whereshehadtogetherhairdone

andgetanicedress.Moneywasnoissue,as

Gatshahadsomemoneysavedfromhisprevious

job.Hewasalsodoingagoodjobwiththecurrent

developmentinZululand,sohewassafe.Lehumo

couldn’tunderstandwhyshehadtodressupinan

eveninggownatmidday,butknowingBrendashe

refusedtotelltheactualtruth.



Lehumo:“Hai,man,Bee.WhydoIhavetowear

suchadress?Doyouhaveanyideahowhotitisin

Zululand?”

Brenda:“Ag,man,Lehumo,wabalabalaman(you

lovecomplaining).Youlooksogorgeous.Seeitas

apractiserunforyourbirthday,man.Youcan’t

lookdullwhenyou’returning19.Bathobatlareng

(Whatwouldpeoplesay)?”

Lehumo:“SinceItaughtyouhowtospeakSepedi

youarereallyabusingit.”

Brenda:“It’smyjob,honey.Now,come.You’re

wastingtime.”

Lehumo:“Reyakae(Wherearewegoing)?”

Brenda:(sigh)“Ronwabjala(We’regoingtodrink).



Come.”

Lehumo:“Inthisdress?’

Brenda:“Yoh,Nkosiyami(Oh,mygoodness)!”

Lehumo:“Okay,erekehomole(Letmekeepquiet).”

Brenda:“Kealeboga(Thankyou).”

Theywalkedoutofthemallwitheveryoneturning

theirheadsstaringatLehumoinaweandshock.Of

coursethegirlswhoknewherwerebeyondjealous,

butshehadgottenusedtothestaresbythen.As

shewalkedout,shefoundGatshadressedina

gorgeousblackItaliansuit,standingoutsideaBlack

Jaguar.Helookedlikeaveryfineandverymatured

bottleofmine.ShelookedatBrendawhosmiledat

herexcitedly.



Brenda:“Skantebella(don’tstareatme),keep

walkingmoghel(girl).”

Lehumofoundherselffeelingallsortsof

nervousnessastearswerethreateninghereyes.

Brenda:“Anddon’tyoudarestartcrying,please.

Youhaven’tevenseenanythingyet.”

Lehumotriedtokeepherselftogetherassheforced

thetearsbackin.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Bee,Ioweyou.”

Brenda:“Ofcourseyoudo.I’llseeyoutwo

lovebirdslater.”



Brendawavedgoodbyeatthebothofthemand

disappearedbackintothemall.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Ntombenhle(Beautiful).”

Lehumo:(blushing)“Hi.What’sallthis?Peopleare

staringatus,Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Letthemstare,Ihavethemostbeautiful

girlrightinmyarms.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Seriously,siyaphi(whereare

wegoing)?”

Gatsha:“We’regoingtoaplacewherewe’lldecide

onourfuture.Areyouready?”

Lehumo:(nervous)“Iguessso.”



Hesmiledasheopenedthedoorforherandshe

gotin.Hegotinandstarteddriving.Theymade

theirwaytoanopenfield,wheretheyweremetwith

awhitemanLehumowasunfamiliarwith.Hewas

standingrightinfrontofahelicopter.Lehumohas

neverflownbefore,sothatwassomethingreally

scaryforher.

Gatshagotoutandopenedthedoorforher.They

approachedthemanwhowassmilingatthemboth.

Victor:(smiling)“Mr.Ncube,Mrs.Ncube.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Vic.Itrustyouwithmycar.

Don’tmessitup.”

Victor:(chuckling)“Iwouldnever.Enjoyyourride,

sir.”



Gatsha:(smiling)“Willdo.”

HehandedhimthekeysashewentintoGatsha’s

carandheleft.

Gatsha:“Areyouready,MaNcube(Mrs.Ncube)?”

Lehumo:(nervous)“Gatsha,Ihaveneverflown

before.Iamabouttowetmyselfrightnow.”

GatshagaveLehumoalong,passionatekiss.They

hadn’tbeenintimatebefore,asGatshahadsworn

thathewouldonlysleepwithherthedayhewed

her.Shethoughthewasjoking,butafterayearof

beingtogether,shesawjusthowserioushewas.

EvenBrendawasrathershockedthatGatsha

waitedthatlong.Hebrokethekiss,leavingLehumo

speechless,andabitwetdownthere.Beehadtold

hercountlesstimesthatwheneveragirlgetshorny,



shebecomeswet.Ofcourseitwasatopicwhich

wasstillabittoorawforaninnocentgirllike

Lehumo.

Gatsha:“Doyoutrustme?”

Lehumo:“Yes…”

Gatsha:“Come.”

Heledherintothechopper,andbuckledherin.He

gotintohisseatandreassuredherthateverything

wouldbealright.Hestartedthehelicopter,and

Lehumowasabitnervous,butGatshakepttalking,

whicheasedhermoodalittlebit.Shewasso

amazedasshelookedattheviewofZululandfrom

upinthesky.

Sheevenmanagedtofindsomecouragetotakea



pictureandavideooftheviewandofthebothof

theminthehelicopter.SheknewthatGatshawasa

manofmanytalents,butthatshedidn’texpectat

all.Thewholetime,Gatshahadbeenreferringto

herasMaNcube(Mrs.Ncube)insteadoftheusual

Ntombenhle(Beautiful),butasinnocentasshewas,

shedidn’tgetthehint.

Gatsha:“Canyouguesswherewe’reabouttoland,

MaNcube(Mrs.Ncube)?”

Lehumo:“Ihavenoidea.Please,enlightenme.”

Gatsha:“WelcometoCapeTown.”

Lehumowasrathershockedasshehadneverbeen

toCapeTownbefore.Gatshalandedcarefullyand

shewasgladthatshehadfinallymadeitonthe

groundinonepiece.



Gatsha:“Pleasedon’ttellmethatyoureallydidwet

yourpants.”

Lehumo:(laughing)“Ialmostdid.”

Theybothlaughedastheyheadedtoacarthat

lookslikeGatsha’sJaguar.Therewasadriverin

therewhogreetedthetwoofthemanditwasnot

longbeforetheystoppedatthebeach.

Gatsha:“MaNcube(Mrs.Ncube),pleasetrustme.”

Lehumo:“Itrustyou.”

Heputablindfoldoverhereyesandhelpedher

walkoutofthecar.Shecouldfeelthatshewas

walkingontothesand,asherheelsweregetting

stuckinthesandeverynowandthen.



Gatsha:“We’realmostthere.”

Shenoddedinexcitementandnervousness.Then

theystopped.Gatshaslowlyremovedtheblindfold

andsheopenedhereyes.Shewasinabsoluteawe

tofindabeautifullydecoratedroundtablewithtwo

chairsoppositeoneanother.Twobigballonson

thesideofthetableresemblingthenumber19,a

bigteddybearwithabunchofwhitelillies.

Gatsha:“Happybirthday,Mylove.”

Lehumo:(teary)“Gatsha…thisfeelslikeIamina

movie.”

Gatsha:“Well,we’reinourownmovie,mylove.As

youknow,Iamnotamanwholikestoplaygames,

soletmegetrightintoit.”



Lehumodidn’tseeitcomingasGatshareachedfor

hispocketsinhispantsandtookoutasmall,black

ringbox.Hekneltdownononekneerightbefore

Lehumo.Theywererightunderachapel,especially

madeforthem,sothatthesunwouldn’tdisturb

theirpeace.Heheldherhandandshefeltthetears

fallinstantly.

Gatsha:“Ntombenhle(Beautiful),Sphalaphalasami

(Mybeautifulgirl),Sthandwasenhliziyoyami(My

heart’skeeper),ungishayangaphakadi(Yourock

myworld),inmorewaysthanone.Youdrivemeso

crazythatIhaveyourbeautifulscentetchedinto

mymind.Yourbeautifulsoulpurifiesmineandthe

airthatIbreathe.IneverthoughtthatIcouldbethe

manIamtoday,butbecauseofyou,Imadeit.

Youmademebelievethatangelsdoexistandthat

Godmakesnomistakes.Youmademebelievein

loveagain,youmademeseetheworldintheeyes

oflove.Youhaveshownmethatlifeistooshort



andthatyouneedtograbeverychanceyouget

withbothhandswheneveryoucan.Lehumo,your

namemeansriches,youhaverichlyblessedmylife

andforthatIameternallygrateful.

Icannotwaittoseewhatourbeautifulchildrenwill

looklike.Youaretheepitomeofgrace,beautyand

intelligence.Icannotevenimaginealifewithout

you.IfIcould,Iwouldrepainttheskywithyour

image,sothateveryonecouldseewhatIsee.1

John4:18–19says“Thereisnofearinlove.But

perfectlovedrivesoutfear,becausefearhastodo

withpunishment.Theonewhofearsisnotmade

perfectinlove.Welovebecausehefirstlovedus.”

Yousee,Iusedtofearlovesomuch,butyoutaught

methatfearisuselesswhenyoufeartheunknown.

IfearedfallinghardandnowthatIhave,IwishIhad

doneitwaysoonerwithyou.Ourloveissoperfect,

thatIliterallyfeelourheartsbeatsimultaneously.

LehumoMkhabela,pleasedomethehonoursof



becomingmywife.Willyoumarryme?”

[01/27,07:28] :ApologiesIthoughtIhad
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"Youknowyou'reinlovewhenyoucan'tfallasleep

becauserealityisfinallybetterthanyourdreams."

Dr.Seuss

Lehumostoodtheregobsmacked.Sheonlysaw

thosethingshappeninginmovies.Neverinher

wildestdreamsdidsheeventhinkthatGatshahad

thatmuchmoneytobeginwith.Sheknewthatthe

Ncube’swererich,butjustdidn’tknowhowrich.

SheknewGatshahadhisownmoney,buta

helicoptertriptoCapeTownwasonanotherlevel.



Gatsha:“Whatdoyousay,Ntombenhle(Beautiful)?”

Lehumo:“Yes,yesI’llmarryyou.”

Gatshaputonthebeautiful,bluediamondsapphire

ringonLehumo’sfinger.Itwasdrapedwith18carat

diamondsallroundanditsparkledfordays.

Lehumohadneverwornadiamondanythinginher

lifebefore,sothatwasaspecialmomentforher.

Gatshagotupandkissedhissoontobewife.The

sunwasstaringatitsaudience,whiletheir

heartbeatsintertwinedwithoneanother.Thatwas

amomentthatshecherishedtillherlastdayson

earth.

Gatsha:(smiling)“MaNcube(Mrs.Ncube),youdon’t

knowhowanxiousIhavebeenallday.Thankyou

formakingmyday.”

Lehumo:“Areyoukiddingme,Gatsha?!Youmade



myday!NeverinmywildestdreamsdidIever

imaginemyselfgettingengagedonthebeachon

my19thbirthday!”

Gatsha:“ForamomentIthoughtyouweregoingto

sayno.”

Lehumo:“No?WhywouldIrefuse?Iloveyouand

that’sallthatmatters.Nowonderyoukeptasking

meaboutthefutureandweddingrings!Youpicked

theoneIlikedfromthatmagazine,youslydog!”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Itoldyou–I’maveryattentive

man.”

Lehumo:“Iknowyou’redyingforustoeat,butI

haveneverbeenonabeachbeforeletaloneinCape

TownandIamdyingtofeelthewater.CanI?”

Gatsha:“Ofcourse,mylove.Thisisyourday,you

candoasyouplease.”



Lehumo:“I’mnotaverygoodswimmer,soyou’ll

havetocomewithme.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Alright.Let’stakeoffour

shoesfirst.”

Shenoddedinexcitementastheytookofftheir

shoes.Theylefteverythingonthetableandran

towardsthewater.Ofcourse,thewaterfeltabit

coldandweirdforLehumoasthewaveskept

hittingtheirfeet.

Lehumo:“Ihaveheardthatthebeachwater

cleansesbadluckoffaperson.”

Gatsha:“Well,wemustbeintherightplace

becausewe’reabouttostartourfuturetogetheras

Mr.andMrs.Ncube.”



LehumosmiledasGatshaheldherfirmlyina

dancingposition.

Gatsha:“Iwasplanningtohaveourfirstdanceas

anengagedcouplerightafteryousaidyes,but

whatmoreperfectmomentthandancinginthe

water?”

Lehumojustsmiledathergorgeous,chocolateman.

Shelookedathishazelbrowneyesandbeautiful

dimplesandcouldn’tevenimaginelifewithouthim.

Itwasamazingthatshewasonly19andyetshe

carriedthematurityofawomanasoldasGatsha.

WithGatshabeingonly26,theagedifferencewas

notsobadandheknewthatheneedn’thavetorush

herintoanythingasshewasstillachildinoneform.

Gatshasignalledtothewaiterandimmediately,a

songstartedplaying.“Ifthisisn’tlove”byJennifer

Hudson.



Lehumo:(smiling)“You’resocheesy,baby.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Baby?Ilikethat.Forthefirst

timesincewehavestarteddatingyouactually

calledmewithapetname.It’snothingfancy,butI

loveit.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“IactuallywanttocallyouG.”

Gatsha:(frowning)“G?DoIlooklikeagangsterto

you,Lehumo?”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Yoh(wow)!Osetseompitsa

Lehumo(you’recallingmeLehumoalready)?That

meansyou’remad.I’mplaying.Ketlagobitsa(I’ll

callyou)KingG.”

Gatsha:(clickingtongue)“That’snotbad,butstill

soundsgangsterish.You’llhavelotsofpetnames



formewhenIhaveyouscreamingmynameinour

bed.”

Lehumo:(embarrassed)“What’sitlike?Imeansex?

Isitpainful?Beesaysitispainfulthefirsttime.”

Gatsha:“Itis,butitisbeautifulifyoudoitwith

someoneyouloveandsomeoneyouintendon

stayingwithforaverylongtime.You’llsee.Idon’t

wantyoutoworryaboutthatrightnow.LikeIsaid,

nopressurefrommyside.Iwantourfirsttimeto

beamazingandunforgettable.”

Lehumonoddedeventhoughshehadalways

wonderedwhatitwouldbelikehavingsexforthe

veryfirsttime.Beetoldherthatitisabsolutely

nothinglikeontv.Theywentoutofthewater,and

hadadeliciousseafoodmeal.

Gatsha:“Ngiyathembaawusuthangangoba(Ihope



you’renotfullyetbecause)thereisplentymore

coming.”

Lehumo:“Hawu(Wow),Gatsha.Whatcouldbe

betterthanthis?”

Gatsha:“You’llsee.”

Lehumonoddedastheygotbackintothecarand

headedbacktothewarehousewheretheyparked

thehelicopter.Theyheadedbackhomewith

Lehumowhocouldn’tstopstaringathernewring.
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Innotime,GatshahadbroughtLehumobacktohis

houseforherlastsurprisefortheevening.Her

parents;Beatrice;BongiandtheNcubeRoyal

Familyhadbeenwaitinganxiouslyfortheirreturn.

EveryonewasdressedtotheTee–evenShakaand

QueenKuli,buttheyunfortunatelycouldn’thide

theirannoyance.PrincessAyandawasherusual

self,evenmorebitterthanbeforenowthatshe

couldnolongerhavethelavishlifestyleshehad

before.

Shehadevenlost“friends”becauseofthat.She

wasnolongerMinisterofFinanceandherfriends

couldn’tdealwiththatanymore.Theyalsohada

veryspecialguestwhomadeherappearance

withoutanyoneexpectingit–exceptBongiof

course.Gatshawasoutsideashedroveintothe

yard,Lehumowasnottoopuzzledbythemanycars

thatwereoutside.



Gatsha:(smiling)“Areyouready?”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Iguessso.”

Hewalkedoutandopenedthedoorforherasusual.

Astheywalkedintothehouse,thelightswereoff,

andimmediatelywhenGatshaswitchedonthelight

everyoneshouted.

Everyone:“Surprise!”

Lehumo:(shocked)“Yoh(Wow)!Guys!Hah!

Mama!Papa(Dad)!Gatsha,mara(Oh,Gatsha)!”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Askies(Sorry),mylove.Happy

birthdayonceagain.”

Brendawalkeduptothemandgavethembothhugs.



Brenda:(smiling)“Congratulations,mybestie!”

Lehumo:(teary)“Bee,oslegwaitse(you’reso

mean)!”

Brenda:(laughing)“Blameyourman.”

Bongi:“Hayi(No),sukani(Move).Iwanttoseethe

ring.”

Astheycongratulatedthem–QueenKuliwastoo

shockedtoevensmile,whileShakawasenraged

andsilenced.PrincessAyanda,wasnoteven

bothered.

Gatsha:“Okay,okay.Ngicelanipheumfaziwami

ispace(Pleasegivemywifesomeair),please.She

needstogochangeandfitintothetheme.”



Bongi:“Ai,barelyafewhoursyouhavebeen

engagedandalreadyyouaresopossessive.Hmm,

becareful,Lehumo.”

Everyoneexceptthejealoustriolaughed.

KingSfiso:“You’dbetterbringherbacksoon,weh

Gatsha.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Okay,Baba(Dad).”

GatshawalkedwithLehumotohisroom,without

evenlookingatthejealoustrio.Heopenedthedoor

forherandshewasabithesitanttowalkinasshe

hadneverbeentohisbedroom.

Lehumo:“Eish,Gatsha.Batlareng(Whatwould

theysay)?”



Gatsha:“Relax,theyknowI’dneverdoanythingto

you.Irespectmyparents’homeandmost

importantlyIrespectyoutoomuch.Come.”

Shewalkedinandfoundabeautifullongwhite

dresswithgoldshoesawaitingher.

Lehumo:“Howdoyouevenknowmysize?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Youaresofunny,Ntombenhle

(Beautiful).I’llleaveyoutochange.Seeyouina

bit.”

Hekissedhergentlyonthecheekandleft.Asshe

wasgettingdressed,sheheardasternknockonthe

door.Beforeshecouldanswer,thepersonbarged

rightin.Shegotpuzzledasshewasnotfully

dressedyet,soshehidherupperbodywiththe

otherhalfofthedress.Shewasstunnedtosee



QueenKulistandingbeforeher.

Lehumo:(shocked)“Oh,Ma.Ididn’texpectyou

here.”

QueenKuli:(frowning)“Whyisthat?Thisismy

houseafterall,isn’tit?”

Lehumocouldsmellthehatefromwhereshewas

standing,butashermothertaughther,shedecided

torespondinacalmyetsternmanner.Herfather

hadalsotaughtherthatbeingnicedoesnotmean

lettingpeopletakeyouforamerefool.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Ofcourse,itisyourhouse,Mme

(Ma),butthisisyourson’sbedroom,isn’tit?”

QueenKuliexpectedLehumotogetupsetwithher

andretaliate,butshewasratherupsettofindthat



Lehumowascalmerthanexpected.

QueenKuli:(annoyed)“Oh?Youthinkyou’reclever,

don’tyou?JustbecausewenaungenaiUniversity

ucabangaukuthi(you’reinVarsityyouthinkthat)

you’rebetterthaneveryoneelse?Well,letmetell

yousomething,girly.Thisismyhouse,MY

kingdom.I’llneverallowavillagegirllikeyouto

entermyfamilyandruinmyson.Youhavealready

turnedhimagainstmeandtheroadendsherefor

you.”

Lehumowasinnomoodtoletthatbitterwitchrain

onherparade.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Mme(Ma),Idon’tknowwhatI

everdidtoyou,butIamverysorry.Imeannoharm

asIonlyfellinlovewithGatshaandhehappenedto

fallformerightback.TheBiblerefusesformeto

arguewithangeredpeople,forEphisians4:31–32

says;“Letallbitternessandwrathandangerand



clamorandslanderbeputawayfromyou,along

withmalice.Bekindtooneanother,tender-hearted,

forgivingeachother,justasGodinChristalsohas

forgivenyou.”

QueenKulifeltratherangeredasshedidn’tseemto

getthereactionshewantedfromLehumo.Shewas

sobitter,thateverytimesomeonetoldherabout

GodandtheBible,shebecameworse.

QueenKuli:(Angered)“Youreallythinkyou’rethe

nextbestthingsinceslicedbread,neh(isn’tit)?Are

youevenavirgin?Shakawasrightaboutyou.

You’renothingbutapoorwhore–“

Shedidn’tevengettofinishhersentencewhen

Lehumocalmlyputherinherplace.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Hebrews12:15–“Seetoitthat

noonecomesshortofthegraceofGod;thatno



rootofbitternessspringingupcausestrouble,and

byitmaybedefiled.”

QueenKuli:(fuming)“Yazini(youknowwhat)?I

don’thave–“

Lehumo:(interrupting)“Daniel9:9–“TheLordoru

Godismercifulandforgiving,eventhoughwehave

rebelledagainsthim.”Godwillforgiveyou,Mme

(Ma).It’snevertoolate.”

QueenKuli:(fuming)“Yaziniwena(Youknowwhat)

MarymotherofJesus–“

Lehumo:(interrupting)“Idon’tmeantoberude,but

myfiancéiswaitingforme.”

QueenKuliwasabouttostartswearingagain,but

Gatshaknockedandopenedthedoor.Hissmile



quicklyfadedwhenhesawKuli’sredfaceand

Lehumosmiling.Hefoundthewholescenerather

oddandheknewthathismotherwasuptonogood.

Gatsha:(frowning)“Ma,ufunaningapha(whatdo

youwantinhere)?”

QueenKuli:(softly)“Bengithi(Iwasjust)–“

Lehumodecidedtosaveherass,leavingQueenKuli

evenmoreconfused.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Shejustcametowishmegood

luckandwelcomedmeintothefamily.”

Gatsha:(raisedeyebrow)“Oho.”

QueenKuli:(hastily)“Letmeleave.I’llseeyoulater,

Lehumo.”



SheleftwithoutevenlookingatGatsha.Assoonas

sheclosedthedoor,Lehumogotdressedquickly

unawarethatGatshawasstaringatherbeautiful

body.Hehadneverseenherhalfnaked.

Gatsha:“Whatdidshewant?”

Lehumo:“Ijusttoldyou,love.”

Gatsha:“Lehumo,youknowhowIfeelaboutlies.”

Lehumo:“Iknow,love.Iknow.Come,let’sgo.We

don’twanteveryonetothinkwearedoingthedeed,

doyou?”

Gatshawasstilluneasyabouthismother’s

presenceinhisroom,buthedecidedtoletitgo.

TheywalkedoutandLehumosawanewface



amongstthecrowdthatshedidn’tseewhenthey

arrivedafewminutesbefore.

Gatsha:(smiling)“I’dlikeyoutomeetsomeonevery

deartome.”

HepulledLehumotowardshimandheldherhand.

Theyapproachedtheoldwomanwholookedalot

likeKingSfiso.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Ntombenhle(Beautiful),meetmy

great-grandmother,QueenNozipho.”

QueenNoziphoimmediatelysmiledatLehumo.

SheheldoutherhandsandLehumothoughtshe

wantedtoembraceher,butinsteadsheheldher

faceandstaredather–almostasifshewas

analysingeverypartofherface.Everyonewas

staringinsilence,asshewasstaringatLehumo’s

face.Itfeltasiftheyallknewwhatshewasdoing



–exceptforLehumowhowasjustcluelessly

standingthere,withherheartbeatingoutofher

chest.

QueenNozipho:(smiling)“Hmm,thisissuchrare

beautyindeed.Apure,Pedigemyouare.Youare

verypurehearted,Lehumo.Yourmotherdidwellby

givingyousuchapowerfulname.Youareverysoft-

heartedandkind,butyougiveupveryeasily.You

weredestinedtobewithmygreat-grandson,and

youwillrulethiskingdomandchangemanyways

forthebetter.Youwillbeafarbetterqueenthan

thecurrentonewehavehere.”

ThatwasobviouslyahintatQueenKuli,whowas

veryunimpressedbyQueenNozipho’scomment.

ShewasexactlylikeBongi–shesaidanythingand

everythingthatcametohermind.

QueenNozipho:(smile)“Oh,yourfragileheartwill

getthebestofyouoneday,butyouwillhavetobe



stronginordertopullthroughwhat’scomingyour

way.Becauseofyourpresence,thefuturekingwill

makegreatchoicesforthiskingdom.Inameyou

“Nonhlanhla”.You’llbringusalotofluckand

fortune,mydaughter.Youarewelcomedandthe

ancestorschoseyouwaybeforeGatshadid.”

ShegaveLehumoalong,warmhungandshe

actuallyfeltanoverwhelmingspiritovercomeher,

whileeveryonekeptquietforawhile.Bongistarted

ululating,andsodidBeatriceandNeriah.

QueenNoziphostartedwhisperingafewclan

praisesintoLehumo’sear,leavingherspeechless

withtearswarmingherredcheeks.

QueenNozipho:(praises)“Ncube,Mzilankatha,

Gabadeli,Nhlansi,Nkambule,senimkhethile

indodakaziyeni,indhlovukaziyenu(youhave

chosenyourdaughter,yourqueen).Therestisin

yourhands,protectherfordangerislurking.Only



youknowherfate!Lehumo,beverycarefulofyour

motherinlaw.

Youareaprayerwarrior,andneverstoppraying.

Youaresupposedtobirththenextandonlyfuture

princeofthiskingdom.Italldependsonyou.Don’t

disappointmeandmostimportantly–don’trob

yourselfofthefutureyoudeserve.Ifyoudon’tgive

birthtoyourprince,thewrongonewill.Staystrong,

mntwanami(mychild).”

Shebrokethehugbetweenthemandkissed

Lehumoonbothcheeks.Suddenlytheyheard

thunderandrainpouring.Lehumowas

overwhelmedwithemotions,sowasGatshaashe

shedatear.Lehumoheardsomeanimalgrowling

soundsandshestartledabit,butGatshareassured

herthatshewassafeandheldherhand.

KingSfiso:(smiling)“Thathasn’thappenedina

verylongtime.”



Lehumothoughtshewastheonlyonewhoheard

theroaring,butseemedasifeveryoneheardittoo.

QueenNozipho:(smiling)“Don’tworry,mydarling.

WehaveLeopardsasourtotems.Thoseanimal

soundsyouhearandthesuddenrainisthe

ancestors’approval.Thathasn’thappenedinsixty

years.ItlasthappenedwhenIwasgettingmarried

–exactlysixtyyearsago.”

BongiandNeriahcouldn’thidetheirexcitementas

theyululatedonceagain,leavingQueenKulieven

moreupset.

QueenNozipho:“Hawu(Goodness),Kuli.Why

ungathiumuncu(whydoyouseemsosour)?Are

youcomingdownwithsomething?”

QueenKuli:“Ithinkitmustbeaflu.SuddenlyIam



notfeelingverywell.Ithinkit’sbestIgolaydown.”

QueenNozipho:“Goodidea,makoti(daughterin

law).”

QueenKuli:“Goodnight.”

Everyonecouldseethedisappointmentonherface,

asShakaleftwithher.

Shaka:“I’llhelpyouup,mother.”

PrincessAyanda:“I’llbeinmyroomifanyone

needsme.”

QueenNozipho:“Likewe’dnoticeifyouweregone.

Hambasisi(Go,sis).”



ItseemedasifeveryonewaslegitafraidofQueen

Nozipho.Sheseemedlikeaverystrictwomanand

straighttalker.Shewasratherstrongforsomeone

whowas80yearsold.

QueenNozipho:“Don’tmindthem,wena.Asibone

lering(Let’sseethering).”

Lehumosmiledasshewipedhertearsaway.

QueenNozipho:“Hoho,we(hey)Sfiso,yourson

hassometaste,man.Howmuchdidthiscostyou,

Gatsha?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Hawu(Wow),Gogo(granny).

Anarmandaleg.”

QueenNozipho:“Keepitup.Umfaziuyaspoiliwa

(womenneedtobespoiled).”



Theycontinuedtoenjoythefestivitieswhile

Lehumowasbombardedwithgiftsgalore.Asthe

celebrationwashappeningdownstairs,QueenKuli

foundherselfovercomewithbitterness,angerand

purehatredandfrustration.Themomentshe

walkedintoherbedroom,shestartedpacingupand

down,blowinghotairoutofhermouthandcursing.

QueenKuli:(angry)“Fok(Fuck)!”

Shaka:“Ma,calmdown,ngiyakucela(Ibegofyou).”

QueenKuli:(enraged)“Dammit,man,Shaka!Don’t

yousee?Theoddsareagainstyoualready!”

Shaka:(confused)“Ma,ukhulumangani(whatare

youtalkingabout)?”



QueenKuli:“It’sbadenoughyou’renotSfiso’sson,

andnowhe’ssideliningyoutobethenextinlineto

thethrone!”

Kulididn’tevenrealizewhatahugebombshehad

droppeduntilShakaaskedhertorepeatwhatshe

hadjustsaid.

Shaka:“Uthini(What)?”

QueenKuli:(regretful)“Eish…”

Shaka:(teary)“AreyousayingSfisoisn’tmy

father?”

QueenKuli:“Ag,man.Youwereboundtofindout

anyway,manShaka.Stopbeingweak.Ididn’tgive

birthtoaweakling.Yourfathersacrificedhisown

lifeandkilledhimselfjustsoyoucouldkeep

enjoyingthefreedomofroyalty.Doyouwantto

throwallofthatawaynow?”



Shakastartedweeping.

QueenKuli:(shouting)“Iaskedyouaquestion,

Shaka!”

Shaka:(weeping)“No,Ma.”

QueenKuli:“DoyouwanttobeKingornot?”

Shaka:(cying)“Yes…”

QueenKuli:“Thenstopcryingandstaystrong.You

aremysonandIexpectyoutobestrong.”

Shewalkeduptohimandwipedhistearsaway.



QueenKuli:“Youareastrongman,Shaka,youare

destinedforgreatness.Youwerenotnamedafter

Sfiso’sfatherfornoreason.Youwillgetthatthrone.

I’llmakesureofit,okay?”

Shakanodded,failingtokeepthetearsfromfalling

downhisface.Itwasfortheveryfirsttimethat

ShakaactuallyunderstoodwhyheandGatsha

neverlookedalikenorhadthesametastein

anything.Itwasatthatverymomentheknewwhy

heandSfisojustneverconnected.Hefinally

understoodwhyhegotonsowellwithBhekiall

thoseyears–itwasbecausehewashisbiological

father.

Itpainedhimseeinghowpathetichisownlifewas,

buthismotherhadgivenhimaglimpseofhope.

Falsehopeitwas.QueenKulifailedtoseethatshe

wasactuallydamagingShakaevenfurtherthanshe

had.Shedidn’tcare,forheritwasallabout

revengeandgreedandshewouldstopatnothing



untilshegotwhatshewanted.

[01/27,07:29] :Chapter20

“Whenpeoplebecomedifficulttolove,lovethem

harderandprayforthemevenmore.That’show

youovercomeevilwithgood.”–JeannetteCoron

Itdidn’ttakeverylongforGatshaandLehumoto

decideonaweddingdate.Theyhadagreedonthe

followingyear,on26March,Gatsha’s27thbirthday.

Hecouldn’twaitanylongertofinallyclaimheras

hiswifeandhewasreallyexcited.Onewould

swearhewasthebride.Asthedayswentby,Kuli

remainedevenmorebitter,andsowasShaka.

Theyreallycouldn’tevenhideitanymore–

especiallywhenQueenNoziphowasaround.

GatshaandLehumowereintheirownworld,really.

Theycouldn’tcaremuchaboutpeoplewhodidn’t

wantthemtobehappy.Itwasthedaybeforethe



wedding,andofcourseBongiandNeriahplanned

thewholething.Beatricewasanexcellentcook,

eventhoughtheyhadhiredcateringtodothe

cookingandeverythingelse.

Lehumowashopingforasmallwedding,butthat

wasnotgoingtohappenwithheraboutthebethe

nextQueenofZululand.KingSfisowasmorethan

happytostepdownasthekingashefeltthat

Gatshawouldbemorethanhappytodothat.While

thewomenwerecookingandpreparingforthe

followingday’sfestivities,themenwereoutside

havingadrinkandaverynicechataboutlifeitself.

Gatshawasalsowiththem,astheydidn’twanthim

toseeLehumobeforetheweddingday.Itwasbad

luckastheysaid.HewaswithNoahandhisfather,

sittingaroundthefire.Shakahadforcedhimselfto

sitwiththemeventhoughhewasmute.

Noah:“Gatsha,mfanawami(myboy).Areyou

readyfortomorrow?”



Gatsha:(smiling)“Iwasbornready,Baba(Father).”

KingSfiso:“Good.Yousee,Shaka.Nowitisyour

turntofindyourselfasuitablemaiden.”

ShakajustgavekingSfisoonelookanddidn’tsay

anythinginreturn.ThefactthatKingSfisowasnot

hisfather,hauntedhimeversincehismotherhad

toldhimaboutit.KingSfisodidn’twanttorainon

Gatsha’sparade,soheletShakabe.

Gatsha:“Baba(Father),letmegoandmakeaphone

calltomywife.Ngiyabuyamanje(I’llberight

back).”

KingSfiso:(chuckling)“HowIwishIcould

experiencethat.Truelove.”



Noah:“Ihavesomethingtoshowyou.”

KingSfiso:(puzzled)“Whatisthat?”

Noah:“We’llhavetowaituntileveryoneisasleep.”

HenudgedtowardsShaka,andKingSfisogotthe

hintashenodded.Hewasreallynotexpectingthe

surprisethatNoahhadplannedforhim.Thatwas

theeveningthatKingSfisowasabouttoexperience

truelovealloveragainafterallthoseyears.

Meanwhile,Gatshajustcouldn’tbearthethoughtof

beingawayfromLehumo.Hehadn’teventasted

herforbiddenfruityet,imaginehowwebehaved

afterthat.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Myhusband.”

Gatsha:“Hello,mywife.Unjani(Howareyou)?”



Lehumo:“Gatsha,youaskedmethatafewminutes

agoonWhatsApp.I’mfine.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“BepreparedbecauseIam

goingtoirritateyoulikethisfortherestofyourlife.

Imissyoualready.”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Imissyoutoo,love.Mamais

watchingmeandsaidthatsheisgoingtotakemy

phonebecauseyou’rekeepingmebusy.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Okay,then.Ngiyakuthanda

yezwa(Iloveyou,okay)?”

Lehumo:“Lennakeagorata(Iloveyoutoo).”

Lehumohungupandwentbacktothewomen.Kuli

wasaswhiteasasheet,withallthedepressionthat



hadbeenattackingher.Neriah,Bongi,Raesibeand

Beatricewereindulginginsomewinealongwith

Brenda,nothavingacareintheworldwhatKuliwas

thinkingof.

Beatrice:“Lehumo,thatmanistooattachedtoyou.

Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifhedecidedtocarryyou

withhiminhissuitcaseonhiswaytowork.”

Raesibe:(laughing)“Yoh,sheisoneluckygirl.

Renababangwenebanorecheckagebabowa

moshomong(Someofuswereonlycheckedon

whenourhusbandsreturnedfromwork).”

Neriah:“Ai,Alfredleenamanneabora(Alfredwas

ratherboring,youknow).”

Raesibe:“Okabolelagape(Youcansaythatagain).

Karelemapayingneaborawankwa(Eveninbed

hewasboring,hey).”



Lehumofelthercheeksbecomeredyetagain.She

surelywasnotpreparedforthatconversation.

Especiallyfromwomenwhowerehermother’sage.

Bongi:“Ai,Idon’tgetwhywomenlovesufferingso

much.I’dneverallowmyselftobesexually

deprived.MyhusbandandIhadaveryhealthysex

life,evenafterhedied,Ijusthadtofindmyself

someonewhowouldmakesureIgetanorgasmat

leastonceaday.”

Neriah:“Ai,Mamarakengheh(Really,Ma,really)?

Lehumoomo(Lehumoishere).”

Beatrice:“Themorereasontosaythesethingswith

herhere.Comeon,Neriah.Haven’tyougiventhe

poorgirlsometips?Imeansheiscluelessthisone.

Whatifshegetsthereandlaystherelikea

chicken?”



Bongi:“Haveyoueventaughtheranythingabout

foreplayandwhattoexpectonherweddingnight?”

Lehumofeltherselfbecomeevenmore

embarrassed,whileBrendawassilentlytaking

noteseventhoughshehadalreadyhadsexbefore.

Neriah:“Hayiman.Leabonabjale(Youseenow).”

Raesibe:“Iamgladshegetstohearthis,because

noonetolduswhattodowhenwegotmarried.

Imaginebeing18andnotknowingathingabouta

wholepenis.Yoh,bopheloneboleboima(Lifewas

toughindeed).”

Bongi:“AllIcansayLehumo,isthatyouneedto

relax.Hehastotouchyouintherightplaces,kiss

yourightandonceyoubecomewetdownthere,you

knowthatyouareready.”



QueenKuli:(annoyed)“Shouldn’tyoubetoooldto

betalkingaboutsuchthingsrightnow?”

Raesibe:(annoyed)“Ai,wenawaitebalagoreneo

fanalebestfriendyamonnago(Youforgetyou

werefornicatingwithyourhusband’sbestfriend).

Skaitirabeterekarenaasseblief(don’tactbetter

thanus).”

NoonefelttheneedtocallRaesibetoorder,

becausewellQueenKulihaddeservedit.

QueenKuli:“Excuseme.”

Raesibe:“Withpleasure.”

QueenKuliwalkedoutandtherestofthewomen

laughed,whileLehumoremainedembarrassed.



Lehumo:“Hao,Ma.Tlabelesegogemosadiyolea

nhlakisha(youwon’tbeherewhenshemistreats

me).Please,don’tbemeantoher.”

Bongi:“IfyouallowhertomistreatyouthenI’ll

knowyou’reseriouslydumb.Nomatterwho

anyoneis,Lehumodon’teverletthemwalkover

you.IthinkitishightimeItoldyouwhatIdidtomy

monstermotherinlaw.”

Brenda:“Oh,please,Ma.Tellus.”

Bongi:“ShewasjustlikethatbitchKuli.Shehated

methemomentshelaideyesonmeofwhichIjust

didn’tget.But,thankGodforthepersonalityIhave,

Ididn’twaitforhertostartshitwithme.Thefirst

daywestayedatherhouse,sheorderedmetoget

upat5amandstartthefire,cookforeveryonein

thehouseandclean.Myhusbanddidn’twantany

ofthatandtoldherstraightthatIwouldn’tbedoing

that.Whenhefinallyleftforwork,Iwasleftwith



herandhermother.Iwasenjoyingmysleepaftera

longnight’sworkout,andshedecidedtobargeinto

mybedroom,hittingmewithabroomstickforcing

metowakeup.Icouldn’tstandthat,soItookthe

broomrightoutofherhandsandIbeatherupwith

it.Hermothertriedtocomeandoverpowerme,soI

beatthembothup.”

Lehumo,Neriah,Raesibe,BrendaandBeatrice

foundthemselveslaughingsomuch.

Brenda:“Hah(Wow)!Thenwhathappened

afterwards?”

Bongi:“Oh,ItoldthemstraightthatIwasnoslave

andIwoulddowhatIcouldwhenitsuitedme.I

meanthemanagedjustfinewithoutmesowhydid

theyfeeltheneedtomakemeaslaveandpunish

meformarryingthebreadwinner?”



Lehumo:“I’msuretheyhatedyoueversince.”

Bongi:“Notachance.OnedayIhadgoneout

shoppingandcamebackwithplasticbagsfullof

clothesandfood.Theydidn’texpectanythingfrom

me,butIhadboughteachofthemabrandnew

dressandpairofshoes.Theyweresohappyand

hadachangeofheart.Bytheendofthatday,my

husbandhadfoundusdrinkingabottleofwineand

dancingtogether.Weremainedcloseeversince

untiltheydied.”

Lehumowashumouredbythatstoryindeed,but

shecouldn’thelpbutfeelthatherownmarriage

wouldnothavesuchahappyending.Hermotherin

lawwasarealbitch.Astheywereenjoyingtheir

drinks,theyheardsomenoisecomingfroman

unfamiliarvoice.Itsoundedlikethewomanwas

walkingupthestairstowardsthem.

Woman:(shouting)“Whyngingamenywangamina,



Kuli(WhywasInotinvited,Kuli)?!DoIhavetohear

frompeopleinourvillagesayingthatyou’regetting

anewmakoti?!Notjustthatbutonethatisnot

evenofroyalty?!Ukuphiena(Whereisshe)?!”

Thenextmoment,thedoorflungopenanditwasa

womanwholookedjustlikeKuli,butmucholder.

Shehadverybigcurvesandverylargebreasts,and

averyunpleasantface.

Woman:“Oho,thisiswhythiskingdomisfalling

apartandwhyyouarethelaughingstock!You

havewomen–awholebunchofwomendrinkingin

aroomwithchildrenwhiletheyshouldbecooking!”

BongiandNeriahimmediatelyfeltoffendedand

stoodup.

Bongi:“Uthiniwena(Whatdidyoujustsay)?!”



Woman:“Ungzwile(youheardme).”

Kulilookedabitpleasedthathermotherwasthere

tostirupsometrouble,andhadaslightsmirkon

herface,butBongiandNeriahdidn’twanttohave

anydrama.

Bongi:“Idon’ttakekindlytowomenlikeyouwho

decidetostirtroubleonbeautifuleveningslike

these.”

Woman:“Heywena(you)!”

Neriah:“Idon’tthinkyouunderstoodthatverywell,

Magogo(Granny).Thisisnotyourkingdom–this

ismydaughter’skingdomnow.So,Isuggestyou

leavethesamewayyouwalkedinhere,unlessyou

wouldliketoacquaintyourselfwithmyfists.”



Neriahshockedherdaughterbyrollinghersleeves

up,andsodidBongi.Shehadneverseenher

motherfightwithanyone.

Woman:“Mxm,uyabonakeKuli(youseenow).I

shouldhavehadafirmerhandwithyou.Looknow,

yourwholekingdomisturningintoalaughingstock

withunrulywomen.”

Raesibe:“Ai,lewenaobolelathataman(youtalk

toomuch).Goandaskyourdaughterwhyshewas

sleepingwithherhusband’sadvisor.Iameven

surethatshehasevenmoresecretstotell,like

someofherchildrendon’tbelongtoherhusband.”

Kuli’sfacialexpressionsuddenlychanged,whilethe

womanlookedevenangrier.

Woman:“Whatisshetalkingabout,Kuli?!”



Kuli:“Eish,Mamanawe.Asihambe(Let’sgo).”

Thewomanwasstillcomplaining,untilKulidragged

heroutoftheroomandclosedthedoor.Beatrice,

Bongi,Neriah,BrendaandLehumolaughed.

Beatrice:“Really,Raesibe?Didyouhavetogo

there?”

Raesibe:“Don’tactlikeyouhaveneversuspectedit,

Beatrice.Youhavebeenworkinghereforyears.”

Beatrice:“Iamnotsayinganything,mina(nna).”

Raesibe:“Wabonagorewatseba(Yousee?You

know).”

Bongi:“Hayiman.Let’ssleepabitbeforethattall



witchcomesanddisturbsusagain.Wehavean

earlymorningaheadofus.”

Theylockedthedooranddecidedtoallsleepinone

bedroom.Lehumohadtroublesleepingthat

evening,shecouldn’tunderstandifitwasthe

normalnervesofaweddingorthelow-keyfearshe

hadofstayinginonehousewithQueenKuli.

Meanwhile,ShakaindeedleftNoahandKingSfiso,

andmostofthemenretreatedtotheirrooms.It

wasfinallytimeforNoahtorevealhisbigsurprise.

KingSfiso:“Noah,Bafo(Brother),kudalangimile

(I’vebeenwaiting).IfeellikeLehumonowawaiting

abigsurprisefromherhusband.”

Noah:(chuckling)“I’msorry.Icouldn’tletyoudoit

whileeveryonewasawake.Caretotakeabrief

walkwithme?”



KingSfiso:“Njani(How),Noah?Itisjustafter

midnight.Can’twedrive?’

Noah:“I’mafraidifwedo,we’dgetcaughtout,my

dearfriend.”

KingSfiso:(frowning)“You’renotgettingmeinto

somethingillegal,areyou?”

Noah:(chuckling)“MyonlysinisthatIamallowing

youtodosomethingyoushouldhavedonelong

ago.Iamgivingyoutheplatformtogetthe

answersyouhavebeenlookingforeversinceyou

gotmarried.”

KingSfisofeltabitpuzzled,buthetrustedNoah.

Nothinghadpreparedhimforwhathewasaboutto

witness.



KingSfiso:“Howfaristhisplacewe’regoingto?”

Noah:“Fivehousesaway.”

Forsomeoddreason,itdidn’tevenringanybellto

Sfisoastowhousedtolivetherethirtyyearsago.

Henoddedandtheytookawalk.KingSfisofelta

bitanxious,butnottheslightestfeelingofbeing

scaredattackedhim.Hereallywantedtoseethis

amazingsurpriseNoahkeptspeakingof.They

finallygotthehouse,andonlythenithitKingSfiso

thathislonglostloveusedtolivethere,buthe

thoughtshewasathingofthepast.

Noah:“Areyouready?”

KingSfiso:“Khauvulelomnyango(Justopenthe

door),Noah.You’remakingmepanicforno

reason.”



Noahchuckledslightlyandknockedtwice.That

musthavebeenthesignalthatshewasawaiting.

Withinafewminutes,sheopenedthedoorandKing

Sfisofelthimselfbecomeinstantlyparalyzedby

shock.

Khensani:(smiling)“SawubonaSfiso(Hello).”

Shestilllookedthesame,andhadnotagedadayin

herlife.Itactuallylookedasifshewasaging

backwards.Herskin,flawlessasever.Hethought

itwasadream,ashekeptblinkingafewtimes.He

evenheldherfacegentlyjusttoseeifitwasreally

her.

KingSfiso:(teary)“Khensi…Nguwelo(Isthisreally

you)?”

Khensani:(chuckling)“Yes.”



Noah:“I’llleaveyoutwotoit.Bafo(brother),

ngizokubonakusasaekuseni(I’llseeyoutomorrow

morning).”

KingSfisowasnotevenbotheredaboutwhatthey

wouldsayshouldhenotappearorwhenKuli

startedaskingabouthiswhereabouts.Noahknew

thatadulterywasbad,buthecouldn’tstandseeing

hisfriendsomiserable.Hejusthadtogranthim

thatgifthehadbeenlongingfor.Hehurriedbackto

thehouse,andluckilyforhimhehadaverygood

relationshipwiththeguardsandtheywouldnever

tellonhim.Hewalkedintothehouseandbumped

intoQueenKuli.

QueenKuli:“Heywena(you),Noah.UphiuSfiso

(WhereisSfiso)?”

NoahknewhowrudeKuliwasandheneverallowed

hertofeelasifshehadmorepowerthanhim.



Noah:“Angazindhlovukazi(Idon’tknow,Queen).

Whydon’tyouaskhimyourselfsinceheisyour

husband?”

QueenKuli:(annoyed)“Ucabangaukuthiungubani

wena(Whodoyouthinkyouare)totalktomelike

that?”

Noah:“Well,perhapsyouforgot,butmynameis

NoahMkhabela,advisortotheKing–notyou.

GoodnightNdhlovukazi(Queen).”

Heleftherstandingthereshakingherheadin

frustration.Sheknewthatitwasveryunusualfor

Sfisotosleepoutandhewassupposedtobeinbed

bythen.Meanwhile,Sfisowasstillshockedthathe

hadtheloveofhislifebeforehim.

Khensani:“Comein.Peoplemightseeyou.”



KingSfiso:“Oh,ofcourse.”

Hetookoffhishat,thatishowrespectfulhewas.

Gatshawasindeedhisson.

KingSfiso:“Kuzenjaniufikela(Howdidyouendup

here)?”

Khensani:“Well,Noahcontactedme.Iwasnot

shockedreallysinceheknewmylatehusband,but

whenhetoldmeaboutyou,Iwasveryhesitantto

come–henceIonlymadesurethatnoonesawme

bycominghereatnight.”

KingSfiso:“Idon’tunderstand.Youlefthere

withoutsayinggoodbye,Khensani.Younever

wroteorcalledoranything.Evenyourparents

refusedtotellmeaboutyourwheareaboutsuntil

theydied.Evenyoursisterrefused,henceIjustlet



itallgo.Isleptwithapainedhearteachnight,but

whatelsecouldIdo?”

Khensani:(nervous)“Iamsorry.Itwasnotmy

intentiontodothattoyou.Believeme,Sfiso,Ireally

lovedyou.Ihadtoleave.Iwasforcedto.”

KingSfiso:“Whathappened?Whoforcedyou?”

Khensani:(lookingdown)“Ican’ttellyou.Let’snot

talkaboutthatrightnow.”

KingSfisoheldherhands,andtheystillfeltsosoft

andwarmjustastheywerebackinthedaywhen

theywereyoungandinlove.

KingSfiso:“Ineverstoppedthinkingaboutyou.At

timesIwouldmakelovetoKuliandimagineitwas

you.”



Khensanilookeddownandatearescapedhereye,

butKingSfisogentlycuppedherfaceandwipedthe

tearoffherface.

KingSfiso:“Istillloveyou,Khensani.Doyoustill

loveme?”

Khensani:(teary)“Ineverstoppedlovingyou,Sfiso.

HowcouldIstopwhenwemadeapact?”

Sfiso:“Tiltheend,togetherweshallbe.”

Khensani:(crying)“I’msorry…”

KingSfiso:“Shhh…wecantalkaboutthatlater.”

KingSfisocouldn’tholdhimselfanylonger,he



foundhimselfgentlyplacinghislipsonto

Khensani’sandkissingherpassionately.Hehadn’t

hadsuchpassioninyears–notevenwithKuli.

Theyhadstoppedhavingintercourseyearsbefore

then.Heevenfelthispenisgethardinstantlyand

feltelectrifyinggoosebumpsalloverhisbodyashe

touchedher.Khensanimoanedinhismouth.Sfiso

pulledoutofthekiss,gentlysuckedonherneck.

Sheusedtoloveitwhenhedidthat.

Khensani:(moaning)“Sfiso…”

Shekeptmoaningwithtearsstreamingendlessly

downherface.KingSfisokissedhercheeksdry

andslowlytookoffherblouse.Hemissedher

melaninskin,whichremindedhimofpurecoffee.

Heunclippedherbra,andherememberedhowhe

missedseeingherbeautiful,petitebreasts.

Khensanineverhadchildrenwithherdeceased

husband–outofchoice.Hethoughtshewas

barren,butshejustcouldn’tstomachhaving



anotherman’schildrenknowingherheartbelonged

toSfisountileternity.

Sfisogentlyrubbedherbreastsasshemoanedand

hispenisresponded.Herememberedhowshewas

nevershywhenitcametothemmakinglove.Even

thoughtheyonlydiditafewtimes,heremembered

itasifitwerethedaybefore.Hesuckedonher

beautiful,darkbrownnipples.Shemoanedasshe

foundherselflayingbackonthecouch.He

proceededtotakeoffherskirtandpantiesatthe

sametimeuntilshewascompletelynaked.

Heslowlytookoffhisclothesaswell,andnever

tookhiseyesoffhers.Theeyecontactwas

immenselybeautiful,itfeltasiftheywereremaking

theirownmovie.Hewasfinallynaked,with

mkhontorisenandreadytofeelhermoistvagina,

buthewasaveryattentiveandgentleman,much

likeGatsha.Hewantedhertofeelpleasurefirst,

beforeheinsertedhispenisintoher.Hekissedher



abdomenandwentdownslowlyuntilhereached

hervagina.

Heslowlyspreadherlegsandshedidn’trefuse.

Shegladlyspreadthemfurther.Hestartedgently

lickingherclit,makingKhensanigowild.Ithad

beenratherlongsincehehadbeenwithawoman,

sohedidn’twanttotaketoolonganddisappointhis

lovebyfinishingprematurely.Hesuckedonhera

fewmoretimes,andwentbackupandkissedher

passionately.Hefinallyenteredhertemple,and

shewasastightasshewasallthoseyearsago.

KingSfisofoundhimselfmoaningharderthan

before,whilekissingKhensaniimmensely.

Khensani:(moaning)“Oh…aaah,Sfiso…”

KingSfiso:“Khensani…Imissedyousomuch,

Sthandwasami(mylove).Please,allowmetobea

permanentresidentofyourbody…”



Khensani:“Yes,Sfiso….”

Itwasnotlongbeforetheyclimaxedtogetherashe

collapsedontopofherandkissedheragain.He

wasinsomuchdisbelief.

KingSfiso:“Iloveyou,Khensani.”

Khensani:“Iloveyoutoo,Sfiso.”

Sfiso:“Areyoureadytotellmewhatreally

happened?”

Khensani:“Idon’tthinkyou’regoingtolikewhatI

havetotellyou.”

[01/27,07:30] :Chapter21



“Everymomentofyourlifeisasecondchance.”–

RickPrice

KingSfisoandhisdarlingKhensanididn’teven

sleepawink.Hewassoexcitedtobewithher,that

hegenuinelythoughtthatshouldheshuthiseyes

he’dneverseeheragain.Sheontheotherhand,

feltjustthesameway.Shedidn’tsleepawink,

whiletheykeptmakingloveasifitwasthelasttime

theywouldeverseeoneanother.

KingSfiso:“I’mstillwaitingforyoutotellmewhat

reallyhappened.”

Khensani:“HowcanIspeakwhenyoukeepworking

meout?”

KingSfiso:(chortling)“Ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry)

Sthandwasami(Mylove).Now,please,dotellme

whatmadeyouleave.”



Khensani:(sigh)“Yourfatherdidn’twantustobe

together.Whenherealizedthathiseffortstomake

youstoplovingmewenttowaste,hecametomy

houseoneeveningwithafewofhismen,rightafter

youleftandtheykidnappedmyparents,sisterandI.

Wehadbagsoverourfaces,andtheytorturedusby

throwingwateroverusandsuffocatingus.”

Shestartedtearingupashebecameangry.

Khensani:“Yourwife,Kuliwasthere.Hesaidtome

thatI’dseemyparentsdiethateveningalongwith

mysisterandI’dlivetotellthetaleifIdidn’tleave

you.WhatwasIsupposedtodo,Sfiso?Icouldn’t

losethemjustlikethatallbecauseIfellinlovewith

aPrincewhowaspromisedtosomeoneelse.Iwas

insomuchshock,thatIhadbledinstantly.Ihadno

ideathatIwasevenpregnant.Ifiguredthat

eveningthatIhadlostmybaby–ourbaby.”



KingSfisofeltsomuchheartwrenchingpainwithin

him.Hefeltlikehisheartwasbeingtwisted

continuously.Hisfatherwasknownforcruelty

hencehedecidedtobethecompleteopposite.He

hadnoideathatKuliwaspartofthemurderofhis

firstbornchild.HegentlywipedKhensani’stears

awayfromherface.

KingSfiso:“I’msorry.I’msosorryyouhadtogo

throughthat.”

Khensani:“It’sokay.Ittookmeyearstoheal,more

especiallywhenIcouldn’treallyventtoanyone

aboutit.Theymademeleave,andpromisedtokill

meifIrefusedtoleaveZululand.Iknewthatyou

weregoingtomarryawitch,butIhadnochoice.I

sacrificedmyownhappiness,brokeyourheartand

savedthreelivesthatevening.Itwasapainful

choicethatIlivetoregrettilthisday.”

KingSfiso:(tightenedjaw)“I’llfixit.Allofit.Just

sowecouldbetogetheragain.Ican’tdiemiserable,



Khensani,Irefuse.”

Khensani:(shakinghead)“It’snotthatsimple.

There’smore.”

KingSfiso:(puzzled)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Khensani:“Afewdaysbeforeyourfatherpassed,

hedecidedtotakeatriptoJo’burgtoseeme-

alongwithyourwife.Iamguessingtheyprobably

wantedtoseeifIwasstillkeepingmyendofthe

bargain.Theycameandyourfatherapologized.

Hesaidthathisdaysonearthwerenumberedand

heneededtomakepeacewithallthosehehad

wronged,butKuliontheotherhandwasnoteven

remorseful.Shetoldmesomethingverydisturbing.

Shesaidthatshewasfinallyhappyandhadfinally

gottenmarriedtothewealthiestprinceinSouth

Africa,eventhoughyouwereafathertochildren

whowerenotyours.”



KingSfisolookedatherpuzzledwithoutsayinga

word.

Khensani:“ShakaandPrincessarenotyour

children–theyareBheki’s.”

KingSfisokeptquietforawhileasifhewasdeepin

thought,buthesurprisedKhensaniwithhisanswer.

KingSfiso:“Iknow.”

Khensani:“Idon’tfollow.”

KingSfiso:“I’veknownforawhilenow.”

Khensani:(shocked)“What?Youmeantotellme

youcontinuedtohavechildrenwithherknowing



Shakawasnotyours?”

KingSfiso:(shakinghead)“Ionlyfoundoutafew

yearsagowhenAyandawas17.Ihadheard

rumoursofherandBhekihavinganaffair,butonce

Ifoundout,itallmadesense.Forsomereason,I

sawBheki’sspittingimageinShaka’seyes.Ayanda

wastheverysame.Ijustknewtheyweren’tmine

fromthemomenttheyhadbothturnedone,butI

lovedthemnonetheless.Itriedtoteachthemright

fromwrongandhowtobehaveandbenormal

functioningadults,buttheyreallyrefusedtoagree

withme.Theyhadinheritedtheirfather’suglytraits

andtherewasnothingIcoulddo.”

Khensani:(shocked)“Whydidyouneverconfront

Kuli?”

KingSfiso:“HowcouldI?Thosechildrenknowme

astheirfather,soimaginemeburstingtheirbubble

andbreakingdowntheirwholeentireworld.They



wouldneverbethesameagain,knowinghow

greedytheybothare–they’dprobablykillme

beforeIkickedthemoutofthehouse.Yousee,

Khensi,IstoppedprayingalongtimeagowhenI

lostyou,butIrecentlyfoundGodagainand

wheneverIfeltliketellingthemthetruthabouttheir

paternity,Ijustcouldn’t.ForEzekiel18saysthat

childrenshallpayfortheirfather’ssinsandIjust

couldn’tletthathappen.Asmuchasthosetwoare

notidealchildrenforme,Idolovethem.Ihave

beenthroughsomereallydepressivetimes,butthat

nightafterIconfrontedBhekiabouthimsleeping

withKuli,Iprayedforthefirsttimein30years.

Iprayedandthebastardkilledhimselfthatvery

night.IhavesincelearntthatProverbs3:5-6

speakstomeasitsays“TrustintheLordwithall

yourheart,andleannotonyourownunderstanding.

Inallwaysacknowledgehim,andheshalldirect

yourpath.”Ihavesincelearnttoputeverythingin

Hishands.Ihaveprayedforsolongthatyouwould

comebacktome,Khensani.WhenIstartedpraying



inthecorrectmannerandactuallyspeakingtoGod,

hefinallyheardme.Heblessedmewithagreat

friendlikeNoahandinturn,youcamebacktomy

life.Idon’tevenwhattodorightnow.Ihavetogo

helpoutwithmyson’swedding,butIjustcan’t

affordtoleaveyouhere.Soplease,comewithme.”

Khensani:(shakinghead)“Itwouldbereally

inappropriate,andbesides,wedon’twantdramaat

yourson’swedding.GobethereforhimandIshall

seeyoulater.”

KingSfiso:“Okay,butifyoudochangeyourmind,

pleasedocome.ItishightimethatKulilearntthat

herdeedshavecomebacktohaunther.”

Meanwhile,attheroyalpalace,everyonewas

awokenbychaoscausedbyKuli’smother,Queen

Nomtha.Shewasscreamingateveryone,including

thecateringcompanytocleananddothingsthey

werenotevenhiredtodo.Gatshawasangeredby



that,andstartedscoldingher,ofwhichangeredher

evenmore.

QueenNomtha:(shouting)“Phitizelaninina(Hurry

up)!Youcan’tbestandingaroundknowingthat

thereisaweddingtakingplaceverysoon.Yousee

whythisweddingiscursedalready?!Thewifeand

herownpedipeoplearetoolazytocook!”

Gatsha:(fuming)“Gogo(Granny)Nomtha,Iwon’t

hesitatetothrowyououtofhereifyoucarryonlike

this!Youwanttoruinmyweddingbeforeiteven

begins!”

Nomtha:“UyabonakeKuli(Youseenow),ngabe

ufundiseabantwanabakhoinhloniphongabeseba

rightmanje(Hadyouonlytaughtyourchildren

somemanners,they’dbealrightnow).”

Kuliwantedtostophermotherfromcausingchaos,



afraidthatRaesibeandsomeofLehumo’sfamily

membersmightburstandtelleveryonehersecret,

butlittledidsheknowthatKingSfisohadknownall

along.Allhehadtodowaschangehiswillformally.

Kuli:“Mama,yekelaintouyiyenzayo(Stopwhat

you’redoing).”

QueenNomtha:“Hayiman(Noman),younever

evenlikedheranyway.Youtoldmeyourselfand

nowyouwanttochangetune?Agaman!”

Bongi,Neria,Beatrice,RaesibeandLehumocame

runningdownalongwithBrenda.

Bongi:“Yiniintouyiyenzakhowena(Whatareyou

doing)?!”

QueenNomtha:“Weh(Wow)!Finally,zivukile



iyidakwa(thedrunkshaverisen).”

Bongi:(annoyed)“Wena(You),Ngizakushaya

wangathembi(I’llbeatyouupsofast,youwon’t

believeit)!”

Justwhentheythoughtthedramahadonlyjust

started,someonecamerunningintothehouse.

Woman:“Wozaninizobona(Comeandsee)!

Umqombhothiawubilanga(thetraditionalbeer

hasn’tbrewed)!”

QueenNomtha:(Laughing)“Yousee?Thiswedding

iscursed!Youknowthatisbadluck!”

Bongi:(fuming)“YouthinkIdidn’tknowthatyouare

theonewhopouredawholebagofsaltintothe

beer?!”



QueenNomtha:(shocked)“Ukhulumangani(What

areyoutalkingabout)?”

QueenNoziphosurprisedthemallasshewalked

throughthedoorwithherknobkierie.

QueenNozipho:“Sawubona(Hello),troublemaker.

YaziawufundiniksNomthadazo(Youjustnever

learn).Evenafterthetragicdeathofyourhusband.

Keepgoingandyouwillburythisonewhensheis

nothingbutash.”

QueenNomtha:(annoyed)“Nozipho.”

QueenNozipho:(chuckling)“Respectisnotoneof

yourstrongtraits,Isee.Evenpovertydidn’tteach

youathingortwo.Bongi,sheindeedwastheone

whoruinedthetraditionalbeer,butdon’tworry,itis

stillearly.Youcanquicklygomakeanotherbatch



anditwillbereadywithintwohours.Youladiesgo

getbusy,I’llsortthisoneout.”

Astheynoddedandwereabouttoleave,aman

fromthegroupofmenoutsidecamerunningin.

Man:(shouting)“Ngiyaxolisaukuniphambanisa

(Sorrytodisturbyou),butthechosencowisdead.”

BongilookedatQueenNomthainannoyance,while

Neriahjustcouldn’thelpit.

Neriah:(shouting)“Yoooh!Oselemosadikewena

(Youareapieceofwork,woman)!Obatlagosenya

lenyalolangwanakalesothome(Youwanttoruin

mychild’smarriagebeforeitevenbegins)!”

NeriahflewrightupandgaveQueenNomthaafew

slaps.Asshortasshewas,shemanagedtobeat



herupuntilshefellrightdown.Gatshawasso

angry,thathedidn’teventrytostopher,when

QueenKulitriedtointervene,Gatshapushedher

backsohardthatshetoofellontothefloor.Bongi

eventuallypulledNeriahoffQueenNomtha.

QueenNozipho:“Youcanchooseanyothercow.I’ll

comeandblessit.Wena(You),Nomtha,yourdays

havebeennumbered.Youshallsufferdearlyfor

whatyouhavedonetoday.”

Sherememberedthosewordslikeitwasjustthe

daybefore.Shewassoscared,becausejustthe

lasttimeshewastoldthat,herhusbanddied.Now

sheimmediatelythoughtshewouldbenext.

QueenNomtha:“Oh,Nozipho,Ididn’tmeanttodo

it.”

ShebowedbeforeQueenNozipho,whojustgave



heronelookandmovedforward.

QueenNozipho:(Chuckling)“Whatdoyouthink

you’redoing?Iwasn’tbornyesterday,child.I’m

practicallyanancestor.Iknowtheinneryoulike

thebackofmyhand.Outofmywaybeforeyou

taintmycustommadedress.”

ShemovedalongleavingQueenNomthacrying

there.Lehumocried,asBrendamovedhertoher

bedroom.Gatshawantedsobadlytocarresshis

wifeandcomforther.KingSfisowalkedinand

foundeveryoneinasombremood.Kulicouldseea

differenceinSfiso,helookedasifhewasglowing.

Shecouldtellhehadjustgottensomebytheway

hewassmilingandhiswalk.Hefrowned

immediatelywhenhelookedather.

KingSfiso:“Kwenzakalanilana(What’shappening

here)?”



Gatsha:“Yourwifeandhermothertriedtoruin

everything,Baba(Father).Gogo(Granny)poisoned

thechosencowandmessedwiththetraditional

beer.”

KingSfiso:(Angered)“Howdareyoumesswithmy

son’sweddingbeforeitevenbegan,wena(you)

Nomthandazo?!”

QueenNomtha:“Please,forgiveme,myking.Ihad

apoorlapseofjudgment.”

KingSfiso:“Youcanhavethatelsewhere.Iam

officiallybanningyoufrommyhouseandfrommy

Kingdom.Nevereversetfoothere!”

QueenNomtha:“Youcan’tdothat,King,please,I

begofyou.”



KingSfiso:“Guards,takeheraway!”

Theguardscamerushinginandadheredtothe

King’scommand.Theydraggedheroutscreaming

andkicking,leavingKulicryinginshockbeforehim.

Shewasn’ttooworriedaboutheroldmother,she

wantedtoknowwherehewas.

QueenKuli:“Ubuyaphi(Wherehaveyoubeen)?”

KingSfiso:“Youlosttherighttoaskmethat

nonsenseayearago.”

QueenKulionceagainfeltlikethedaggerthatwas

stabbedthroughherheartwaspiercedalittle

deeper.

KingSfiso:“Sinceyoualsocan’tbetrusted,you’re



notallowedattheceremony.Iambanningyou

fromthewedding.Comeneartheweddingornear

thebrideorgroomandIwillpersonallykillyou.”

Shewasabouttowailuntilshesmelledafamiliar

perfumeonhim.Shehadgoodmemoryatleast.

Sheneverforgotafaceandnordidsheforgeta

scent.

QueenKuli:“Niceperfume.”

KingSfiso:“Mxm.”

HeorderedtheguardstoremoveherfromtheRoyal

palaceforthetwodaycelebration.Hedidn’twant

hertomesswithanythingoftheday.Hemeant

everywordandwastrulyhappy.Hereassuredhis

sonthateverythingwouldturnoutokay.



KingSfiso:“Myson,everythingwillbeokay.”

Gatsha:(nodding)“I’mjustworriedaboutmywife,

Baba(Father).Ican’tevenseeher,butsheisso

devastated.”

KingSfiso:“Becreative,mfanawami(Myboy).Go

speaktoherthroughthedoor.She’dbemorethan

happytohearyourvoice.”

Gatsha:“Whydidn’tIthinkofthat?”

KingSfiso:(chuckling)“Becauseyou’reindistress

andcan’tthinkclearlyrightnow.”

Gatsha:“Hehe,Baba(Wow,Dad)whyareyouso

chirpytoday?”



KingSfiso:“Mysonisgettingmarried,can’tIbe

happy?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Okay.Letmego.”

Henoddedandhuggedhisfatherashewalkedup

thestairs.Heknockedbrieflyonthedoor.

Brenda:“Ubani(Whoisit)?”

Gatsha:“Bee,it’sme.Don’topen,Ijustwanttotalk

toLehumo.”

Brenda:“Shesaysshedoesnotwanttotalktoyou.

Shesaystheweddingisoff.”

ThosewordspiercedGatsha’sheart.Hecouldn’t

helpbutforcethedooropenandfoundhisLehumo



drowningintearsandhereyesswollen.Thatwas

nowayforanewbridetolookonherspecialday.

Lehumo:(crying)“Gatsha,pleasedon’tcomenear

me.Youcan’tseemelikethis.Gofedile(It’s

over).”

Gatsha:(teary)“Lehumo,Sthandwasami(Mylove).

Isthiswhatisgoingtohappeneverytimethegoing

getstoughforyou?”

Lehumo:(crying)“Yourfamilyhatesme.”

Gatsha:“ButIloveyou.Isthatnotenoughforyou?”

Lehumo:“Gosenyegile,Gatsha(Everythingisa

mess).Isthiswhatisgoingtohappeneverytwo

minutesinourmarriage?Allbecauseonyala

nywanenyanawamopedi(you’remarryingapedi



girl)?”

Gatsha:“DoyouwantustobelikeRomeoand

Juliet?BecausesaythewordandI’llkillusboth

righthere.”

Lehumo:“Voetsek(Pissoff),Gatsha!Keserious

wenawaraloka(I’mseriousandyou’rebusy

joking).”

Gatsha:“HowcanIjokewhenthemostbeautiful

gemIfoundwantstobreakawayfromme?Ihave

workedtoohardforthisdaytohappen,tocapture

yourheart,Lehumoforyoutojustdecidetoleave

meallbecauseofmylousymother.FromwhatI

remember,Ifellinlovewithawomanasstrongas

RuthintheBible.Ifellinlovewithawomanwho

hasabidingloyaltyandendlessdevotiontoGodno

matterwhat.Idon’tknowthisLehumostanding

beforeme,cryingoveramerepersonwhodoesnot

likeher.Youhaveovercomeabuse,adrunkofa



fatherandsomanypeopledislikingyouallbecause

ofthewayyoulookandallbecauseyou’re

intelligent.Idon’tknow,butIstillwanttoexplore

lifewithyou,togrowwithyou.Ipromisedyouthe

worldandI’dratherdiethanleavethisroomwith

yourejectingme.”

Lehumosatthereforasecondcontemplating

Gatsha’swords.Brendawasintearsasshefeltlike

shewaswatchingaromanticmovie.

Lehumo:“I’msoscared,Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Lifeisunpredictable,mylove.Doyou

evenknowwhattomorrowholds?Doyouwantto

bescaredandaloneorbescaredandfacelifewith

mebyyourside?BecauseIpromiseyou,should

youchoosemetoday,Iwillneverleaveyourside

untilthedayIdie.Eventhen,Icanreassureyou

thatI’dcomehauntyoueveryday,justtobebyyour

sideandsmellyourbeautifulscent.”



Lehumo:(chuckling)“Youcanbesosilly,Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“I’mserious.Saytheword.”

Lehumo:(sigh)“Okay,I’llfacelifewithyou.”

Gatsha:“Youhavetomeanit.”

Lehumo:“Imeaneveryword.”

Gatshapassionatelykissedheruntilthey

rememberedthattheyweren’talone.

Brenda:(clearingthroat)“Savethatforthebig

moment,toe(please),Gatsha.”



Gatsha:(chuckling)“Sorry,Bee.Nomorecrying,

MaNcube(Mrs.Ncube).”

Lehumo:(nodding)“Nomorecrying.”

Hekissedherforehead.

Gatsha:“Ngiyakuthanda,yezwa(Iloveyou,okay)?”

Lehumo:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Brenda:“Okay,thanksforsavingtheday,butitis

hightimeyouleft,Gatsha.”

Gatshalaughedashewalkedoutoftheroom.At

leasthisheartwasputateaseashewalkedout

knowingthathisdaywouldfinallybecomereality.

Littledidheknowthatbytheendofhistwoday



weddingcelebration,he’dhavekilledtosavehis

ownlifeandbloodwouldbeshed.Aroyalfamily

memberwouldhavelostalife,bringingturmoilto

theonewhogainedthemostoutofhisexistence.

[01/27,07:30] :Chapter22

“Itisbettertobehatedforwhatyouarethantobe

lovedforwhatyouarenot.”–AndreGide

WhileQueenNomthawasbannedfromthevillage,

andQueenKuliwasremovedfromthepremises,

thewomenstartedbrewingthebeeralloveragain.

Bongirefrainedeveryonefrombeingangrysinceit

wasconsideredbadluckbrewingthebeerwhile

havingnegativeemotions.Gatshakeptstaringat

hispictureswhichhehadtakenwithLehumoduring

thecourseoftheirrelationship.Ifanyting,hewas

morethanhappy.Whilehewasgettingdressed,he

wasmorethanstunnedandratherirritatedthat

Shakabargedintohisroomwithoutknocking.



Gatsha:(annoyed)“Shaka,awukwaziukukokota

(don’tyouknowhowtoknock)?”

Shaka:(softly)“Sorry,Ijustwantedtocomeseethe

guywho’slivingmydream.”

GatshatookagoodlookatShaka,wholookedlike

hehadjustlosthiswholelifeorsomething.He

lookeddreadful–verydirtyanduncleanwhichwas

verymuchtheoppositeoftheShakatheyallknew.

Hewasametrosexual–hadamaniandpedievery

week.Afacialalmosteverydayandalways

smelledlikerosegold.Gatshacouldn’tunderstand

whetherhewasdepressedornot,buthesure

lookedalotmoreirritatingthanbefore.

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Excuseme?”

Shaka:“I’mjustsaying,youknow.HereIam,the

firstbornofthisfamilyyetyougettobetheruling



King.”

Gatsha:(sigh)“Iwon’tdothiswithyourightnow,

Shaka,notonmyweddingday.Iowemywifea

happyhusband.Ifyouhadbehavedlikeaking,

you’dbethechosenonerightnow.”

Shaka:“Hmm.Okay.”

Justlikethat,ShakaalkedrightoutofGatsha’s

bedroomandslammedthedoor.Hewasacting

ratheroddly,butGatshadidn’twanttowasteany

ounceofenergyonShakaonthehappiestdayof

hislife.Meanwhile,Lehumowasstrugglingtoget

herpuffyeyestogobacktotheirnormalsize.

Brenda:“Ai,wabonabjanong(Youseenow).Had

younotbeencryingyoureyeswouldn’tlooklikeyou

areahugeballoon,nkosiyami(MyGoodness).”



Lehumo:“Bee,you’resupposedtomakemefeel

better.You’renothelping.”

Brenda:“Okay,Sorry.Makeupwillhavetodo.”

Lehumolookedsobeautiful.Shewasdressedina

beautiful,onehandsparklingweddingdress,

drapedwithdiamonds,realdiamonds,andin

chiffon-lacemermaidstyle.Gatshawasvery

attentive,andhadherwearcustommadeChristian

LouboutinPlatformshoes.Shewasstunnedasto

whyGatshawouldchoosesuchhighshoesforher

towearonadaytheymightbedancingallday,but

shewasactuallysurprisedtoseejusthow

comfortabletheywere.Insidetheyhadtheirinitials

andweddingdate:G&L26.03.

Itwasaratherspecialdayforthemsinceitwas

alsoGatsha’s27thbirthday.So,nodramawas

necessary.Shehadherhairinabeautiful,uniquely

styledbun,drapedinpearlsandasideveil.She



mighthavebeenyoung,butstylishshewas.All

thankstoBrenda,whodidn’twanthertolooklike

thetypicalruralqueenbride.Shewantedherbest

friendtomakeastatement,ofwhichshemost

definitelydidmake.

Alotofpeoplefelttheirweddingwastoooverthe

top,andthatshewasoverspendingtheKing’s

money,butonethingaboutgossipmongersisthat

theyalwayswanttospeculate.Gatshahadused

hisownmoneyfortheentirewedding.QueenKuli

wassomean,shedidn’twantthepoorchildtohave

awhitewedding,butknowingBongiandNeriah,

theywereagoodtagteam.

Brenda:“Ha-ah.Don’tyoudarecrynow,Lehumo.

No,man.You’llmessupmymasterpiece.”

Lehumo:“Askies(Sorry),friend.I’mjustsohappy.

Idon’tknowwhyIfeelsoemotional.”



Brenda:“IwishIcouldrelate,butjustbestrong,

mokgotsi(friend).”

Lehumo:“Wenaonyalwaneng(Whenareyou

gettingmarried)?”

Brenda:(chuckling)“ThedayIgetmarried,will

mostprobablybethedayIlosemymind.Not

everyoneismeantforthatkindoflife.”

Lehumochuckledandletherfriendbe.Theyspent

afewmoreminutesdoingfurthertouchups.As

theywerebusy,Bongi,Beatrice,RaesibeandNeriah

walkedinintotalawe.

Bongi:(teary)“Oh,mzukuluwami(mygrandchild).”

Raesibe:“Yohnna(Mygoodness)!Gakesobone



mosesewagoturabjanabophelongbjaka(Ihave

neverseensuchanexpensivedressinmywhole

entirelife)!Yoh,didaimanetjekana(Somany

diamonds)!”

Neriah:(crying)“Oh,Modimo(God)!Youhavebeen

sokindtome!Deutoronomy1:1–“TheLord,the

Godofyourfathers,makeyouathousandtimesas

manyasyouare,andblessyou,ashehas

promisedyou!”Oh,Ngwanaka(Mychild),God

indeedmakesnomistakes!Yourdestinywas

alreadywrittenevenbeforeHeformedyouinmy

womb!ForGodhaspromisedyouawell-deserved

lifeofluxury.Ididn’tnameyouLehumo(Riches)

fornoreason;Inamedyousothatyoucouldbe

richlyblessedinallwaysinthislife.Oh,ngwanaka

(Mychild).Youaresobeautiful,youhaveremained

respectfulandIcannotwishanyharmuntoyou.I

loveyousomuchandIthankGodforgivingmea

childlikeyou.”



Lehumocouldn’thelpbutletthetearsfalldownher

cheecks.

Neriah:(chantingtribalnames)“Renadialogare

alogile.Matshelapekatshelamonarekanamelela

kahlatlogakalaboKubuleboKwenagenkabeese

laboTawanenkabelaboTaulenjele!”

Raesibestartedrejoicing:(shouting)“Ariyeriye

riyeriyeriye!Haaaa!”

BongialsolovedLehumosomuch,thatshedidn’t

evencarewhetherornotshewasherblood.She

wasintroducedtotheMkhabelaancestorswhen

NoahandNeriahgotmarried,soshewasfamily.

Bongi:(tearyandchantingclannames)“Mkhabela,

Dhlomo,Dinangwe,Mkhonkhosi,Madlulela,Tekade,

Walanga!”



Raesibe:(rejoicing)“Ariyeriyeriyeriyeriye!Haaaa!

ChesangwanenyanawaLephalale(Yougo,girl

fromLephalale)!OcharmileKgoshigaregadi

kgoshi(youstoleapureKing’sheart),gonabjalewa

nyalwa(nowyou’regettingmarried).Youhave

remainedpureupuntilnow,notmanygirlscansay

thatoutloud.TheBiblesaysasthesecond

commandment,honouryourmotherandfatherand

yourdaysshallbeincreasedonthisearth.Iwish

younothingbutabundantblessings,amarriagefull

ofpeace,loveandfreefromabuse.Youarehighly

favoured,ngwanenyana(girl).MayGodbewith

you.”

Itseemedliketheperfectopportunityforthe

womentopraiseandencourageLehumo,insteadof

thesameold“Bekezela(hanginthere),mosadio

tshwarathipakabogale(awomanholdstheknife

byit’ssharpedges)”speech.Thesewomencame

toempowertheirown.



Beatrice:“Icanonlywishyouwell,Lehumo.A

marriagethatisfulloflove,communication,trust

andhonestywillsurviveallturmoil.Rememberthat

yourhusbandisyourbestfriend,don’tgoaround

spillingthebeansinyourmarriage,foryourfamily

mightneverforgiveyourhusband,eventhoughyou

would.LovehimastheLordencourages.Never

stopprayingtogether,neverstopreadingscripture

together.Thatistheonlywayyouwilldefeatthe

enemy.”

Bongi:“Theroadthatliesaheadisatoughonefor

you,mybaby.But,Iknowyouwillmakeit.”

ThatwasabeautifulmomentforLehumo,andshe

didn’ttakeanytingnegativeintoaccount.She

foundherselfcryingalloveragainastheyhugged

heronebyone.

Brenda:“Okay,okay.Senimosheumsebenziwami

(youhaveruinedmywork).NowIhavetodoher



makeupalloveragain.”

Bongi:“Siyaxolisanana(We’resosorry,mychild).

Youdidagreatjob.Don’tworry,bythetimeyouget

married,Lehumowillbeanexpertwithmakeup.”

Brenda:(excited)“hehe,Mam’Bongi,doesitmean

you’reactuallytellingmeyouhadapremonition?”

Bongi:(chuckling)“You’llsee.”

Brendasmiledwitheaseandcontinuedtofix

Lehumo’smake-up.Itwasfinallytimeforthe

ceremony,withalltheladiesdressed,andGatsha

ever-ready,standingatthealtar.Allthepeopleof

Zululandwereinvited.Ofcourse,theBridalparty

hadspecialseats,andtheresthadtositbehind

them.Itwasanostentatiousoccasionand

everyonehadtobeproperlydressed.KingSfiso

wentallout,andhecouldn’tevenwaitforKhensani



tobebyhisside.Hebeggedhertocomealong,of

whichshecame,butasaguest.Notmanypeople

knewher,somerememberedherbriefly–

especiallyQueenNozipho.

KingSfiso:(smiling)“Mylove,youmadeit.”

Hegaveheralonghug.Luckilyforthem,onlyafew

oftheroyalfamilyandtheMkhabelafamily,aswell

asveryfewofNeriah’sfamilyfromLephalalewas

sittinginthetent.

Khensani:(smiling)“Sfiso,behaveplease.You

don’twanttogivepeoplethewrongidea.”

KingSfiso:“Comeon,Khensi.ThelawofZululand

statesthatIcanhaveasecondwifeifIwantto.”

Khensani:“Don’tstart,please.”



QueenNoziphosawherandimmediatelycalledher.

QueenNozipho:“Weh,Khensani,wozala(come

here).”

Khensani:(nervously)“Sawubona(Hello),Ma.”

QueenNozipho:(smiling)“Wazewabalekela

umfanawami(youranawayfrommyboy).Had

youstayed,IwasgoingtogetridofthatKuliforthe

bothofyou.HowIwishyouweremy

granddaughterinlaw.”

Khensani:(chuckling)“Itwasn’tthateasy,Ma.”

QueenNozipho:(smiling)“Iknow.Anyway,Iam

gladyouareheretostaythistime.”



Khensani:“Oh,Idon’tknowaboutthat,Ma.”

QueenNozipho:(chuckling)“You’retryingtofool

thisoldwizard?”

Khensani:(embarrassed)“Noma,never.Anyway,

theguestsarestartingtowalkin.Letmegosit,I’ll

seeyoulater.”

QueenNozipho:“Ungazongihlanyelawena(Don’tbe

crazy).Ufunaukuhlala(youwanttosit)withthose

gossipmongers?Come,sit.”

Shepulledhernexttoherbeforeshecouldeven

dispute.

QueenNozipho:“Sfiso,gostandnexttoyourson

andkeepagoodeyeonShaka.”



KingSfiso:“YeboMa.”

Shakawasnowheretobeseenwhichwasthebest

signanyonecouldeveraskfor.Hewasdrinkingat

thebar,andnoonehadnoticedhim.Littledidthey

knowthathewasfeedingthebeastinsideofhim

thatwouldendthetwodayweddinginaserious

disaster.Meanwhile,Noahfinallygotdressedinhis

suitandwentuptomeethisdaughter.Heknocked

brieflyonthedoor.

Neriah:“Thatmustbeyourfather.Comein.”

Noahwalkedin,andimmediatelystoodstillashe

staredatLehumo.

Neriah:“It’sdaddyanddaughtertime.Wozani

(Come).”



Theladiesdidn’tdisputeorhesitatetowalkout.

Oncetheyclosedthedoor,Noahheldboth

Lehumo’shands.

Noah:“Mntwanawami(Mychild),youlookso

beautiful.”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Thankyou,daddy.”

Noah:“Youknow,whenyouandyourmother

enteredmylife,Ididn’teventhinkthatI’deverbein

loveeveragain.Ihadjustfinallygivenupandtold

myselfthatI’ddieabachelor.Whenyoutwocame

alongandIsawyouboth,lookingasdreadfulas

youdid,Godhadspokentome.Earlierthatday,I

hadmadearatherfunnypledgetoGod;Isaidthese

exactwords:“DearGod,IknowIamoldandIknow

thatmytimehasprobablypassed.Please,bless

mewithagoodwife,givemeasigntoday.You



havetwooptions–eithershowmethewomanIam

supposedtomarryorshowmethatIammeantto

bealone.

Iamgivingyou24hours,God.ForgivemeifI

sounddisrespectful,butIjustneedclarity.Amen.”

Youknow,itwasbarely6hourslaterwhenImetthe

twoofyou.IfoundmyselflaughingalonewhenI

satinmybuswaitingforyoutwoatthehospital.I

saidtoGod,“you’reafunnyman,Lord.”Indeed,he

worksinmysteriousways.Iwishforyoutobejust

asblessedasyourmotherandIare.Gatshaisa

greatmananditgivesmesuchhonourtobegiving

youawaytohimtoday.”

Lehumowasabouttocry,butNoahquicklystopped

her.

Noah:“Hayi(No),Lehumo.Howwillyoubeready

foryourweddingnightwithsuchpuffyeyes?”



Lehumo:(embarrassed)“Papa(Dad)!”

Noah:(chuckling)“Umdala(you’reold)now,sisi

(sis).Ican’tpretendyou’re16anymore.Come,let’s

dothewalkofhonour.”

Shesmiledathimastheypreparedthemselvesto

walkdowntheaisle.Gatshahaddecidedtogivehis

wifethemostunforgettableweddingofall.He

askedRingotoperformforthem,yes–theRingo.

Asshestoodwithherfatherbyherside,sheheard

himsing.Sheofcoursethoughtitwasacd,but

littledidsheknow.Hestartedsinging“Sondela

Sthandwa”,andeveryonewasinawe.Mostpeople

justwantedtoseethe“Pedi”wifeandthelavish

wedding.Rosepetalswereeverywhere,andGatsha

lookedsoamazinginhisownwhitesuit.Standing

nexttohisproudfather,withShakanowherein

sight.Shefinallygottothealtar,withimmense

tearsinhereyes.



Noah:(smilng)“Gatsha,takegoodcareofher.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Withhonour,Baba(Father).”

Theyhuggedinsteadofshakinghandsandhegave

LehumotoherGatsha.Thepastorstoodupand

aftereveryonestoppedululating,hestarted

speaking.

Pastor:“Dearlybeloved,wearegatheredheretoday

towitnessabeautifulunionbetweentwoyoung

souls.Loveissuchabeautifulthing,evenGod

formedusallwithLovewhenhemadeus.Hegave

JesusasHisonlybegottensonoutofLove.Now,

whydoalotofpeoplesaythatLovehurts?Letme

tellyouthis,lovedoesnothurt–peopledo.The

worldisnotevil–peopleare.

Wheneveryoumeetaperson,Godhasblessedus

withwhatwecallintuition,youknow,thatpainful



feelinginyourgutyougetwhenyoufeellike

someoneisnotbeingrealabouttheirfeelingsor

intentionstowardsyou.Inlife,weallhavechoices.

Weallgetchoicesinlife;wearetheoneswho

choosetostayinlovewiththosewefellinlovewith

–eventhoughwecanseetheyaren’ttheonesfor

us.Wechoosetoforgiveeventhoughtheyhave

wrongedusplentyoftimes.AllthoughGodurges

forgiveness,hedoesnoturgestupidity.Yes,you

needtoforgive,butthatdoesnotmeanyoushould

stayatalltimes,right?

Marriageisabeautifulunion,thatrequiresoneto

love,trust,befaithfulwithhisorherpartneruntil

theendofthemarriage.WithoutGodasthe

foundation,themarriagewillcollapse.Gatsha,do

notstopdoingwhatyouaredoingnowforLehumo.

Yes,youwillbothbebusywithlife,workandhave

children,butalwaysmaketimeforoneanother.No

jobcanevermakeyourwifehappyandnoamount

ofsexcanmakeamanhappy.Itisallaboutteam

work,forGodsaidthat“Amanshallleavehisfather



andhismother,andshallcleavetohiswife”in

Genesis2:24.Yes,womenweremadeformthe

man’srib,therefore,youneedtobeoneatalltimes

nomatterwhat.

Respecteachother,eventhoughthemanisthe

headofthehousehold,itdoesnotmeanthatyour

wifeshouldnotadviseyouwhenyou’rewrong,

Gatsha.Idohopethatyouremainfaithfultoone

another,forthedevilcomesinmanyforms.Itisnot

easytoremainfaithful,butwithGodasyour

foundation,Icanpromiseyou,thatyoucan

overcomeanyevil.Noteveryoneyouseearound

herewhohavecometowitnessyourunionwantsto

seeyouhappy,sobecarefulofthecompanyyou

keep.MaythegoodlordblessthenewKingand

QueenofZululand.Gatsha,Iamsureyouhave

beenwaitingforthismoment,mykingsoIshallnot

takeanymoreofyourtime.Please,startsaying

yourvows.”



Gatsha:(smiling)“”Lehumo,wordscanonlymean

somethingforaperiodoftime,butIdohopethat

theystick.IhavelovedyoufromthemomentIsaw

you.Icannotwaittoprovetoyouthatyouare

indeedworthyofbeingaqueennotonlytome,but

tothepeopleofZululandaswell.Youarethe

epitomeofbeauty,flawlessbeauty.Youpossess

anamazingkindofstrengththatIneverthoughtI’d

everwitnessbefore.Ivowtorespectyou,tolove

youandbefaithfultoyoutilthedayIdie.”

Thecrowdstartedululating.

Pastor:“Lehumo,pleasesayyourvows.”

Lehumo:(teary)“Gatsha,IneverthoughtthatI’d

everbeinlovewithaKingatmyage.Youhave

givenmemyownCinderellastory.Wordscannot

explainmyloveforyou.Youhaveshownmethat

trueloveexistsandthatgoodmenstillexistinthis

world.Ivowtorespectyou,to,tohonouryou,love



youandbefaithfultoyoutileternity.”

Thecrowdululated.

Pastor:“Shouldanyofyoufeeltheneedtostopthis

marriage,speaknoworforeverholdyourpeace.”

ThatwasthemomentthatLehumodreaded.She

honestlyfeltliketherewouldbedramaatherown

wedding.Rightthereandthen,Shakaentered,

drunkasaskunk.

Shaka:(shouting)“Yimiloyo(That’sme)!”

[01/27,07:30] :Chapter23

“Awisemanchangeshismind,afoolneverwill.”–

SpanishProverb



Shakawasstumblingacrosseverythinginhisway,

nearlyfallingoverwitheveryonegaspinginshock.

Ofcourse,Gatshawasbeyondbewildered,with

Lehumoupset,andKingSfiso,abouttokill

someone.

KingSfiso:(Angry)“Shaka!”

Shaka:(laughing)“Yes,that’sme,daddy!Orshould

Isay,themanwhoraisedme.Oh,no,themanwho

triedtoraiseme.”

Everyonewasintotalshock,whileKingSfiso

remainedcalm.Gatshadidn’ttakewhatShakasaid

toheartashewasdrunk.Shakamighthavebeen

drunk,butKingSfiso’sreactionstunnedhimmost.

Shaka:(shocked)“Youknew?!”



HetookonebigstepandnearlyfellontoLehumo,

butGatshaquicklyblockedhimfromfallingontop

ofher.Noahmanagedtocatchhim.

Noah:“I’lltakehimaway.Youfinishup.”

KingSfisonoddedandsignalledtothePastorthat

heshouldgoon.Lehumoalreadyhadtearsof

sorrowdrippingdownhereyes,butGatshawiped

themaway.

Gatsha:(whispering)“It’sourdaytoday,MaNcube,

don’tlethimruinit.”

Shenodded.

Pastor:“Asyoucansee,Bazalwane(congregation),

thatsentencemustberemovedfromweddings.”



Afewofthemlaughedslightly,includingGatsha.

Pastor:“Goddoesnotwantpeoplewhoboastwhen

itisyourtimetoshine,thosewhowilldoanything

intheirpowertoruinagoodmoment.Thoseare

theweak,fortheyknowthattheycannotdo

anythingtoyou,sotheytryandtakeawayyour

moment.Letusrememberwhyweareallhere,

bazalwane(congregation).Bythepowervestedin

me,InowpronounceyouMr.andMrs.Ncube,King

andQueenofZululand!”

Thecrowdululated,whileGatshapreparedhimself

tokisshisdarlingwife.Lehumowasabitworried

thathewouldgiveheradeepFrenchkiss,instead

ofabriefone.Shehadneverkissedanyonebefore

herparents.

Pastor:“Youmaynowkissyourbride,KingGatsha.”



Asthecrowdululated,Gatshawastednotime

furtherashegentlygrabbedLehumoandkissed

hersopassionately,thatpeopledidn’tevenworry.

Theykeptclappinghandsandululating,while

QueenNoziphohadtostandandstartpraisingthe

twoaspertradition.

QueenNozipho:(clannames)“Mzilankatha,Nhlansi,

Gabadeli,Onkathakayingen’endlini,yangena

kubol’izinkabazabantwana,Zibizendlela,Mlotshwa,

Khambule,Mpangazitha,NinabakwaNkomo

zilal’uwaca,ezamadojeyanazilal’amankengana,

NinabakwaMzilakawulandelwa,ukuwalandela

–ukuzibambezela,Won’ulandelwaizinkonjane,

Nin’enalanel’ilangalazelayoshonakunina,

Mpangazitha.”

Thecrowdrejoicedevenmore,asGatshafeltso

proudtobestandingnexttohisnewwife.Although

Lehumowasoverwhelmed,shewashappy.They

bothgothugsfromtheirfamilies,andthenhadto



sitintheirroyalchairsaseveryonegreetedthem

andcongratulatedthem.Imaginethat,awhole

communityhadtocongratulatethem–that’s

probablyover300people.Theysatthereand

braveditout.Withinanhourandahalf,theywere

alldoneanditwastimetoproceedtothereception

area.Itwastheweddingofthecentury,ofcourse,

sinceeveryonewasexpectingit.Boozewas

flooding,andsowasthefood.Shakahadbeen

behavingweirdlythatday,buteveryonedidtheir

ownbusiness.

Eventhoughtheyheardhimverywell,noonehad

thegutstoconfrontthekingoraskhimaboutwhat

Shakasaid.WhileQueenKuliwasdrowningher

sorrowsalongsideherevilmother,farawayfrom

thekingdom,everyonewasenjoyingthemselvesat

thenewKingandQueen’swedding.TheKinghad

letLehumoandGatshasigntheirofficialpledgeas

thenewkingandqueen,whilehavingablast.

Meanwhile,QueenKuli’sbloodpressurehadrisen

immensely,andshefeltlikeshewasabouttodie.



Shewaspacingupanddownathermother’s

Kingdom.

QueenNomtha:(annoyed)“Yoh,hayi(No,man).

YekelaukuyenzaiUpanddownkanje(stopwalking

upanddownlikethis).Ungiyenzadizzy(you’re

makingmedizzy).”

QueenKuli:(fuming)“HowcanInot,Ma?!Mylifeis

over!”

QueenNomtha:“Itoldyoualongtimeagothatyou

justneedtoagreetogoseeMkhulu,butyou

refused.”

QueenKuli:“YouknowIdon’tlikewitchcraft,Ma.I

amnotawitch.”

QueenNomtha:(lauging)“Ibirthedyou.Whatdo

youthinkyouare–asaint?Withaheartasevilas

yoursyoumightaswellbeawitch.”



QueenKuli:“Idon’tpractisewitchcraft,Ma.I’ll

neverdosuch.”

QueenNomtha:“Well,youandyourlatefatherin

lawnearlykilledKhensani.Hadyouactuallygone

myrouteshewouldn’tbeback.”

QueenKulifeltasuddenpainhitherrightinthepit

ofherstomach.”

QueenKuli:(shocked)“Utheni(Whatdidyoujust

say)?”

QueenNomtha:“Ungizwekahlenje(Youheardme

well).”

QueenKuli:“When?”



QueenNomtha:“Yesterday,lastnighttobeexact.

Wheredoyouthinkyourhusbandspentthenight?”

QueenKulifeltlikehermomwastellingherthe

impossible,buteverythingwasmakingsense.She

couldn’tbelievethatallhereffortsallthosemany

yearsagohadgonetowaste.Shewasn’tgoingto

takeitlightly.Therewasnoway.Kulihadnoidea

thatshehadtemptedfatetoomanytimes,andthat

hertimewasalmostrunningout.Sheforgotthat

Godalwayshitsyouwhereithurtsthemost

wheneveryoujustdon’tlistentohim–your

children.Whenhewantsyoutocomebacktohim,

hewillhurtyoubyeitherhurtingyourchildrenor

takingthemawayfromyouonebyone.Justas

Job’sfaithwastestedintheBiblewhenGodtook

everythingfromhim,hecandothesametoan

unrulysoul.

QueenKuli:(saddened)“That’snotpossible.She



wasscared…terrified…evenyearslaterwhenImet

herinJo’burgshesworethatshewouldnevercome

back.”

QueenNomtha:“Youofallpeopleshouldknowthat

peopleneverkeeptheirendofthebargain.But

anyway,letmekeepquiet.”

DeepdownQueenKuliwantedtojoinhermother’s

evilcultsobadly,butthelittlebitofconscienceshe

hadmadeitimpossibleforhertojoin.Littledidshe

knowthatbytheendofthatweekend,shewould

becomeapartofawholegroupofsorcerers.Back

attheRoyalPalace,everyonewasenjoying

themselves.Thepartycontinuedfortherestofthe

people,butKingSfisocouldn’twaittobealonewith

hisKhensani,sohedecidedtoleaveandgotoher

house.Theywentunnoticedbecauseeveryone

washalfdrunkatthetime.Itwasabout10pmand

Lehumowasjusttoonervous.Gatshadidn’twant

torushheratall,buthefeltthemomenthadarrived.



Gaztsha:(whispering)“Mkami(Mywife),ashimabe

siyolala(let’sretreattoourbedroom).Wehave

suchalongdayaheadofus.”

Lehumo:(nervously)“Oh…okay.”

Gatshagentlywalkedalongsidehiswifeandas

theywalkedtowardshisbedroom,hemadeher

stopbeforetheyentered.Shewassonervous,it

wasevenvisibleinhereyes.Shewastremblingso

much,thatnoteventhefewglassesofwineshe

hadhadmadeitanyeasierforher.

Gatsha:(holdingherhands)“Ntombenhle

(Beautiful),Iloveyou,andI’dneverforceyoutodo

anything.Whenyouarethisnervous,Ibecome

uncomfortable.Please,relax.Canyoutrustme?”

LehumonoddednervouslyasGatshaopenedthe



doorwithhisdimpledsmile.Lehumowasinaweto

findthattherewererosepetalseverywhere;onthe

floorandonthebedandonthewaytothe

bathroom.Therewerescentedcandlesalmost

everywhereandtheroomsmelledlikeLavender.

ThatwasoneofthetriggersLehumohadevenafter

shehadrunawayfromtheKingdom.Whenever

shesmelledLavender,shewouldfeelsomuchhurt

andpainasitremindedherofherlove.Lehumo’s

nervousnessdisappearedslowly.

Lehumo:(softly)“Gatsha,what’sallthis?”

Gatsha:“Iamspoilingmywifeafteralongdayof

celebrations.Come.”

Gatshaclosedthedoorandunwittinglyforgotto

lock.Hehadneverfeltunsafeinhisownhouse,so

hehardlylockedthedoorwheneverheslept.He

gentlypulledhiswifetothebathroomand

surprisinglythebathtubhadbeenfilledalready,



whilethewholebathroomhadsmelledoflavender.

Therewasabucketfilledwithsomeiceand

champage,abowlofstrawberriesandcreamand

somebiltong–Lehumo’sfavouritesnack.Shefelt

somuchateaseasshenoticedhowattentiveher

husbandwas.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Gatsha,whendidyouhavetime

todoallthis?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Youoweyourfriendbigtime.”

Shechuckledtoherselfasshethoughtofjusthow

cleverBeewas.Gatshaslowlyunzippedher

weddingdress,andherbeautiful,caramelskinwas

exposedasthedresseddroppedontothefloor.

Musicwasplaying,loudenoughforthemtohearit

inthebathroom.Heslowlytookoffherbra,and

thenherpanties,whileherbackwasfacinghim.

Shewasabitnervous,asshehadneverbeenseen

nakedbyamanbefore.Gatshaslowlyturnedher



around,ashegentlycaressedherarmsalltheway

fromhershoulders.Shelookeddownin

embarrassment.

Gatsha:“Lookatme,Sthandwasami(Mylove).”

LehumolookedupsinceGatshawasquitetall.

Gatsha:“Don’tbeembarrassed.Thisisus.You’re

sobeautiful,Ntombenhle(Beautiful).”

Shegulpednervouslyasheinstructedherto

removehisclothing.

Gatsha:“Iwantyoutoseeme–allofme.Please,

undressme,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

LehumodidsoslowlyandnervouslyandGatsha

didn’ttakehiseyesoffher,notevenonce.She

staredathisbare,builtupchestandwasshocked



toseesuchamagnificentbeautofamanstanding

beforeher.Hisclotheswerefinallyoffandshesaw

hismanhoodpoking,causinghertogulpeven

further.Shehadneverseenapenisbefore,let

alonesuchabigone.

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Let’sgetintothewater,Mkami

(Mywife).”

Sheslowlygotintothewater,ashegotinbehind

her.Sherestedherheadontohischestand

actuallyheardtheirheartsbeattogether,asone.

Hepouredthemsomechampagne,andhemadea

toast.

Gatsha:“Tous,MaNcube(Mrs.Ncube).Mayour

livesbefilledwithnothingbutjoy,peaceandGodly

love.”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Cheers.”



Theytookafewsips,ashekeptfeedinghersome

biltongandstrawberries.Hewouldoccasionally

rubherperfectlyroundbreasts,andcaressher

shoulders,armsandtights,whileplantinggentle

kissesonherneckandback.Shefeltsomany

electrifyingfeelings,theywereevenmoreintense

thanhisnormaltouchesandhugs.Theyfinallygot

outofthewaterandshefeltmuchbetterafewsips

ofalcoholandthatsoothingbath.Helayheronthe

bed,facingdown,andgotontopofher.Heallowed

hertorelaxashegaveheragentlemassagewhile

sittingnakedontopofher.Itwasratherawkward

asshefelthispenispokeherbums,butshetried

ignoringit.

Themoresheignoredit,themoreshefeltherself

getwetdownthere.Hismagicaltouchsentsignals

downtohernipples,shefeltthemerectandtwitch.

Hewentdowntoherbums,andstartedsensually

rubbingherbums.Hefelthermoanoutofpleasure,

andturnedheraround.Helookedherdeepinthe



eyesandgaveherapassionatekiss.She

respondedgladly,andsodidherbody.Shefound

herselfmoaninginhismouth,withtheirtongues

playinghideandseekwithoneanother.Thewarm

breathhewouldblowontoherneckandintoherear,

madehercraveformore.Gatsha’stantalizinglips

wentfromhernecktoherbeautifulbreasts.He

suckedhernipplesinsomuchexcitementand

passion,herbodybetrayedherbymovingand

shakingtothesamerhythmasthewayhewas

suckingher.Hefelthiswholebodybecomewarm,

buthewantedthatnighttobesospecialforher.

Heslowlywentdowntohervagina,andshetried

closingherlegs,buthespreadthemapartand

startedgentlylickingherclit.Lehumofeltherself

goingcrazy.Shehadneverthoughtthatshewould

feelsomuchpleasuredownthere.

Lehumo:(moaning)“Gatsha….”

Gatsha:(breathingheavily)“Shit…Ilovetheway



youcallme,babywami(mybaby).”

Hismouthwentdowntoherentranceandstarted

suckingher,hewouldocassionallydiphistonguein

there.Lehumo’shandstravelledallthewaytohis

headandheldhisheadfirmlyandpusheditdeeper

towardsherpussy.

Lehumo:(moaning)“Oh…Gatsha….”

Hecouldfeelshewasnear.Herbreathingand

moaningbecamelouderandfaster.Afterafew

secondshefeltherholdhisheadtighter,pullinghis

hairasshegushedontohisface.

Lehumo:“Aahh,wow!”

Shefeltabitembarrassedwhenshesawhiswet

face,buthegentlywipedhimselfoffwithout



makingherfeelbad.Shewasabouttoapologize,

buthewassoaroused.Hewentuptoherand

kissedherpassionatelyagain.Hedippedhisfinger

intoherpussy,makinghermoanyetagain.He

finallypositionedhimselfinbetweenherthighs.He

pulledoutofthekissandlookedather.

Gatsha:“Areyousureyouwanttodothis,

Sthandwasami(Mylove).”

BythenLehumowassoerect,shejustwantedto

feelhiminher.

Lehumo:(noddinghastily)“Yes…”

Gatsha:“It’sgoingtohurt,butwheneveryouwant

metostop,letmeknow,okay?”

Lehumonoddedandhebegankissingherashe



slowlypushedhimselfintoher.Shefelthimpoking

intoher,itfeltratheroddandweird,unusualrather.

Itfeltmoistdownthere,butpainful.Gatshafelther

tightness,andbeganmoaninginpleasurewhile

breathingheavily.Notoncedidhekeephiseyesoff

her.Hefinallymanagedtopushhiswholepenis

intohervagina,andsheletoutaloudmoan.

Lehumo:(moaning)“Aaah!”

Gatsha:“Sthandwasami(Mylove),shouldIstop?”

Shefeltitwasratheruselesstostopastheyhadto

doitratheroften.Beedidtellherthatitwasgoing

tobepainfulthefirsttwotimesorso,but

afterwardsitwouldbemagic.

Lehumo:(shakinghead)“No…”



Gatshakissedhergentlyashekeptgoing.Lehumo

feltthepaineveryonewastalkingabout.Allother

areasofherbodywasinsomuchpleasure–

excepthervagina.Evenwhilehekeptrubbingher

clitwhilehewasontopofher,itjustdidn’ttakethe

painaway.

Gatsha:(moaning)“Aaah,fuck!Lehumo,Iloveyou

somuch,Ndhlovukazi(myqueen).”

GatshafelthimselfcollapseonhislovingLehumo

andletoutaloudgroan.Lehumofelthervagina

wasonsomuchfire.Gatshakissedher,gently.

Gatsha:“Waithere,I’mcoming.”

Shenodded,notknowingwhattodoandimmersed

herselfinthephysicalpainofsex.Sheheard

Gatshatapwaterintothebathtubagainandhe

cameoutnakedfromthebathroomandcarriedher



tothebathtub.Shefelthervaginabecome

instantlysoothedbythewarmwaterandbathe

salts.Shehadalwaysprayedforamanlikeher

fatherandfinally,shewasblessedbeyondmeasure.

Justlikethat,shehadfinallylosthervirginitytothe

manshegaveherheartto.Rightthereandthen,

shewasremindedoftheversefrommEphisians

5:25–“Forhusbands,thismeansloveyourwives,

justasChristlovedthechurch.Hegaveuphislife

forher.”

[01/27,07:30] :Chapter24

“Truelifeislivedwhentinychangesoccur.”–Leo

Tolstoy

LehumofeltabitbetterafterherbathwithGatsha.

Theygotintobedassheslowlydriftedawayinhis

arms.Itwastrulyabeautifulnight.Lehumowasa

bitofadeepsleeper,butGatshawasaverylight

sleeper.Hecouldhearalmosteverysoundmadeat

nightwhileasleep.Onewouldswearhewasa



warriororsoldier.Heheardthedooropenandhe

immediatelytookouthisgunfromhisdrawer.He

heardthefootstepsgetcloserandhecockedhis

gunrightthereinthedarkness,unafraid.

Gatsha:“Ungubaniwena(Whoareyou)?

Unbesbindi(Youhavesuchnerve).”

Shaka:(laughing)“Uzongenzani?Uzongidubula?

(Whatareyougoingtodo–shootme)?”

Gatshafeltsoannoyed,yethedidn’twanttowake

Lehumoandruintheirperfectevening.Hetookhis

chancesbyarguingwithhiminthedark.

Gatsha:“Ufunani(Whatdoyouwant,Shaka)?”

Shaka:“Relax,man.Ijustcametoseeifyoudidget

itontonight.Afterall,you’relivingmydream.”



Gatsha:“Uyabonakeamasimbawakho

azonginyanyisa(Yourbullshitisgoingtoannoyme

beyond).Isitmyfaultyounevergottobeking?”

Shaka:“Yesitis.Imean,uMashouldhaveaborted

youwhenshehadthechance.”

ThatwasthebargainingchipforShaka–hislast

cardonthetable.HewashopingtopissGatshaoff

andmakehimstooptohislevel,butGatshaknew

thathehadthemindofanarcissist.

Gatsha:“I’mgivingyoufiveminutestogetthefuck

outofmybedroomorelseI’llshootyourfucking

ballsoff.”

Shaka:(chuckling)“Asifyouevercoulddosuchin

thedark.”



Gatsha:“One.”

Shaka:(chuckling)“Thisisgoingtobefun.”

Gatsha:“Two.”

Shaka:“Patientlywaitingonfive–“

Gatshadidn’tevencounttofivenordidheeven

counttothree.Heplacedabigpillowover

Lehumo’sheadsothatshecouldn’thearathing,

andpulledthetriggerinstantly.Ofcourse,itmade

noise,alotofit,butnotasmuchasitwasgoingto.

Shaka:(screaming)“Aaaah!Fuck!Youshotme,

njandini(youdog)!”



Lehumoslightlywokeupandtriedtoswitchoffthe

light,butGatshatoldhernotto.

Lehumo:“Gatsha,what’shappening?Ihearda

noise.”

Shaka:(shouting)Aaaah!”

Gatsha:(calmly)“Mkami(Mywife),please,don’t

switchonthelight.Idon’twantthisdrunkenfoolto

seeyounaked.Please.”

Lehumo:“Okay.”

Shewassotired,butshetrustedhimandmanaged

tofallasleepagain,whilehedraggedShakaoutof

hisbedroom.Oncehegotoutsidehisroom,he

noticedhehadshotShakainthethigh.Noonewas

theretoassist,aseveryonehadpassedoutbythen.



Gatsha:(Angry)“Youdarewalkintomybedroom

whileI’msleepingwithmywifeandyouthought

thatI’dletyougo?!Uzonya(You’llshityourself),

Shaka.Uzobona(You’llsee).”

KingSfisoheardShakashoutingasheranoutof

hisbedroominhisrobe.HehadleftKhensaniinhis

bedroom,soonaftertheyhadcomebackfromher

house.HesawthebloodoozingfromShaka’sthigh

andgotannoyedimmediately.HeknewthatGatsha

wasnotaviolentman,soShakamusthavedone

somethingtoprovokehim.

KingSfiso:(annoyed)“Shaka,yinikodwa(whatisit)?

Don’tyougettiredofbeingtheblacksheep?”

Shaka:(shouting)“What’sthepoint,Baba(father)?!

Iwasborntheblacksheep.Youshouldhavejust

letmyfatherraiseme!”



ItwasthesecondtimethatShakahadspokenof

notbeingSfiso’sbloodchild,soitmusthavebeen

true.

Gatsha:(shocked)“Whatishesaying,Baba

(father)?”

KingSfiso:“We’lltalklater.Letmegetoneofthe

guardstotakehimtohospital.Gobewithyour

wife.”

Gatshanoddedandturnedtohisbedroom,while

Shakawasscreamingandshoutingdownthestairs.

Shaka:(shouting)“Whyungangibulalanga(didn’t

youkillme)?!Ngifisaungathinginganofa(IwishI

couldjustdie)!”



ShakawastoodrunktorememberwhatGodhad

saidintheBibleaboutpowerofthetongue.

Proverbs18:21–“Thetonguehasthepoweroflife

anddeath.”Inthatcase,Shakachosedeathover

life.Hewaswhiskedawaybyhisannoyedfather

andtakentohospital.Thefollowingmorning,

Lehumofeltabitbetter,eventhoughthepainwas

stillthere.Shewaswokenwithbreakfastinbedby

herdearhusband.Unfortunately,theycouldn’tsit

andrelax,theyhadtogetupandprepare

themselvesfortheirtraditionalweddingthatday.

Lehumo:“Gatsha,wasitShakainourbedroomlast

night?”

Gatsha:“Yes,thatidiotwassodrunk,heshot

himselfintheleg.Canyoubelieveit?”

Lehumo:(shocked)“What?”



Gatshaknewitwaswrongtolietohiswife,buthe

didn’twanttheirfirstnighttobetaintedbyhim

shootinghisnarcissisticbrotherintheleg.

Gatsha:“Iknow,butdon’tworry,hewillbeokay.

He’lllive.”

Gatshahadwokenupextraearlytogettheblood

cleanedup.Theypreparedforthetraditional

weddingandeverythingwentsmoothlythatday,all

waswelluntilShakafoundhimselfwalkingright

backtotheroyalgrounds,withabottleofwhiskey

inhishand,abandagearoundhisthigh,andaknife

inhisotherhand–amachetetospeakof.While

Lehumowasdancingwithherdarlinghusband,with

thepeopleofZululandwishingthemwelljustafter

sunset,Shakadecidedtoruintheperfectweekend.

Shaka:“Ja!Yimani(Wait)!Cutthemusic,cut!”



Everyonewasshockedonceagain,withtheKing

justfedupoverhisson’srudebehaviour.

KingSfiso:“That’senoughnow,Shaka.Youhave

madeyourpoint.Ithinkitistimeforyoutogoto

sleep.”

Shaka:(laughing)“Yousee?Youseehowyou

alwaysmanagedtodismissme?!Youneverloved

me,wena(you).Ishouldhavedonethisalongtime

ago.”

Gatshawasaverysharpandquickthinker.He

knewhisbrotherwasacoward,buthewasgoodat

usingknifesandspears.AsShakareachedforhis

Machete,hethrewitaimingrightatKingSfiso,but

Gatshajumpedrightinfrontofhisfather,making

surethatitstabshimrightinthearm,andhe

impulsivelyshotShakarightinthechest.It

happenedsofast,thatLehumowasthefirsttofaint

outofshock,whiletherestoftheguestswere



screaminginshock.Gatshawasbleeding,witha

machetestuckrightinhisarm,agunout,his

brotherfelldowninstantlyandhemanagedtocatch

Lehumoasshewasabouttofallontotheground.

Justlikethat,Gatshatookalifeandsavedanother.

Itwouldhaveendedinaratherbloodieraffairhad

KingSfisobeenhitbythatmachete.Hewouldhave

neversurvivedanditwouldhavehithimrightinhis

chest.Justlikethat,Shakamanagedtoatleast

ruinhisbrother’swedding,andcauseaseriousfeud

betweenQueenKuliandhernewdaughterinlaw.

QueenKuliwassittingonthebalconyofher

mother’shouseandhadbeeninafoulmoodever

sinceshewokeupthatday.Shefeltasif

somethingwasnotrightwithinhersoulandfelt

evenworsewhenshecouldn’tgetholdofShaka.

Asshesatthere,wonderingwhatSfisowasdoing

toKhensani,shesawQueenNomtharushtowards

her.



QueenNomtha:“Mntwanami(Mychild),iphone

(someone’sonthephone).”

ShehandedherthephoneandQueenKulifeltitin

hergutthatsomethingwasjustnotright.

QueenKuli:“Hee…Hello?”

Messenger:“Myqueen,Ihavebeenaskedtoinform

youofyourson’sdeath.”

QueenKuli:(nervously)“Whichone?”

Messenger:“Shaka.”

Sheimmediatelydroppedthephoneontothefloor

andletoutaloudwail,awailasifshewasalion,

mourningthelossofhercub.



QueenKuli:(shouting)“Weeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeh!

Yooooooooooooooh!”

Afteroneloudandlongsob,shewipedhertearsas

shegotupfromtheground.

QueenKuli:“I’mready.CallMkhuluandtellhimI’ll

meethimtonight.”

[01/27,07:31] :Chapter25

“Onceyoushowsomeoneyourtruecoloursitis

impossibletopaintoverthem.”–Matshona

Dhliwayo

Thatweekendendedinaveryterrible,bloodyway.

ButinMatthew5:38-42,Jesusrepudiatesthat“You

haveheardthatithasbeensaid,Aneyeforaneye,

andatoothforatooth:ButIsayuntoyou,thatyou



shouldnotresistevil;butwhosoevershallsmite

theeonyourrightcheek,turntohimtheotheralso.”

ForShaka,turningtheothercheekwasnot

somethinghewaspreparedtodoatthatpresent

moment.Hisbeautifulwedding;onehehad

envisagedeversincehehadmetLehumohadbeen

taintedbyhisenviousbrother.Allhewantedwas

forhiswifetohaveawonderfulwelcomeintoher

newhome.ForShakakeptthinkingoftheverse

fromMatthew25–26:52–“ThenJesussaidto

him,Putupagainyourswordintohisplace:forall

thosethattaketheswordshallperishwiththe

sword.”Shakalivedalifefullofhatred,jealousy

andgreed.

Ofcourseonecouldn’tblamehimfullysincehe

hadbeeninfluencedbyhismothereversincebirth.

Andjustlikethat,theweddingweekendhadended

onasournote,whileShaka’slifelessbodyhadbeen

takenawayandstraighttotheroyalmortuaryand

GatshahadtakenLehumostraighttotheirbedroom

aftershehadfainted.Ofcourse,itfilledGatsha’s



heartwithmuchmoredismayandangerthathe

wastakenstraighttothefamilymortuaryinsteadof

thegovernmentmortuary.Helefthertheretobe

attendedtobyBreeandNeriahandBongiwhilehe

wenttospeaktohisfather.Hedidn’tevenmind

thatKhensaniwasinthehouse–inhisfather’s

bedroom.

Gatsha:“Baba(Father),mayIhaveawordwithyou

please?”

KingSfiso:“Yes.Whatisit?”

Gatsha:“Really,Baba(Father)?Theroyalmortuary?

Why?”

KingSfiso:(sigh)“Ihavemanyregretsinmylife,

Gatsha,andoneofthoseisthatInevertookitupon

myselftoshowShakathelovehehadbeencraving

fromme–eventhoughIhadknownforawhilethat



hewasnotmyson.Itpainsmethathefelttheonly

resolutionwastokillmeandwhenthatdidn’twork

out,hediedlikeanobody,acriminalrightonhis

birthground.Yes,hewasnotmysonandyes,he

wasnotkindheartedandsanelikeyou,butsurelyI

coulddohimjusticebyburyinghimwithsomeform

ofrespect,son.Ihopeyouunderstand.”

Gatsha:(nodding)“Ihearyou,butthatstilldoesnot

changethefactthatheruinedmywedding.”

KingSfiso:“Ihonestlydon’tlikedwellingonthe

negativethings,son.Mostimportantly,yousaved

mylife.YouarethereasonwhyIamalivetoday,

andforthatIhavetothankyouproperly.Iam

sellingallmyland,allmysharesandstocktoyou.

Actually,Iamgivingthemalltoyou–forfree.”

Gatsha:(shocked)“Baba(Father)…”

KingSfiso:“Yes,Gatsha.Youdeservethatmuch.



Youhaveprovenyourloveandloyaltytomeand

thesepeoplewaymorethanonce.Thisismygiftto

you.”

Gatsha:“Whataboutyou,Baba(Father)?Howwill

yousurvive?”

KingSfiso:(chuckling)“Didyouhonestlythinkthat

I’velivedthislongwithoutsavingsandinvestments?

Besides,myheartiswithKhensinowanditishigh

timethatIchoosemerightnow.Iamgoingto

traveltheworldwithmylove.Idon’tknowwhenI

willbeback.”

Gatsha:“Father,whatwillIdowithoutyou?”

KingSfiso:“YouwerebornaKing,Gatsha,besides,

Noahisheretoguideyou.Heisthemostsane

personaroundhere.”



Gatsha:(teary)“Thankyouforfindingmeworthyto

runthiskingdom,Baba(Father).”

KingSfiso:“Technically,youaretherightfuland

soleheirofthiskingdom.Iwishyouwellonyour

newendeavoursandIwantyoutobuildasolid

legacyforyourchildren.”

Gatsha:(nodding)“Whenareyouleaving?”

KingSfiso:“Tonight.Ican’tburyShaka,soItrust

thatyou’lltakeoverfromhere.”

Gatsha:“I’lldomybest,Baba(Father).”

KingSfisoandGatshahuggedoneanotherasifit

wasthelasttime.ItactuallyfeltasifKingSfiso

wassayinggoodbyetohisson.Itwasactuallythe

longesthughehadsharedwithGatsha.Beforehe



evenleftforhisflightwithhisKhensani,hehad

beggedGatshatosignthepapershehaddrawnfor

changeofownershipofthesharesandallhis

properties.Gatshajusttookitasasignofhis

father’simmensegratitude,butunfortunately,the

angelofdeathhadvisitedhimafewdaysbefore.

Meanwhile,QueenKulihadjustabouthadenough

ofbeingsidelinedbyherownfamily.Shefeltthat

everyone–includingSfisohadowedheradecent

life.Then,shedidn’thaveherallowanceanymore

andmostwomenfromotherkingdomshadalready

begantalkingabouther.ShecriedonceforShaka

andneveragain.

Cryingwasalwaysasignofweaknessforher

henceshemadesureShakaturnedouttobea

stoneratherthanastick.Sheandhermother

madetheirwaytoMkhulu,theKingofthedark

forces.Shemadesurethattheyworeblackatall

times.ItisratherfunnyhowitonlytookShaka’s

deathforKulitoturntothedarkforces.Shakawas

herson,butshelovedhimfortworeasons;thefirst



wasbecausehewasthesonoftheloveofherlife

andthesecondreasonwasthathewasherspitting

image–inmorewaysthanone.Hehadtheheart

ofstone,butevenstonecanbedestroyedoncehit

attherightspot.Shaka’sweaknesswasSfiso’s

loveforGatsha,ithurthimbecauseheexpectedto

beputonapedestaljustashismotherhaddoneto

himallhislife.Sadly,hehadmethisuntimely

deathallbecauseofhismother.

QueenNomtha:“Areyouready?”

QueenKuli:“Yes,canwegetthisoveranddone

withalready?”

QueenNomtha:“Someone’seager.”

Kuliignoredhermotherandwalkedstraightahead.

Shehadonemissionandonlyoneinmind–to

makeeveryonestartrespectingherandmakethem



payfortreatingherliketrash.Shewasunderthe

impressionthatShakawaskilledbecauseof

Lehumoandthatshewasthereasonforallthis

chaosinherfamily.Theyfinallymadeitto

Mkhulu’shut.

QueenNomtha:“Mkhulu.”

Mkhulu:“NgikutshelekangakiNomthandazoukuthi

ungalethiabantungingabazi(Howmanytimes

mustItellyounottobringstrangerstomyhouse,

Nomthandazo)?”

QueenNomtha:“Ngiyaxolisa(Sorry),Mkhulu,

kodwa(but),sheisnostranger.”

Kuliwasrunningoutofpatience.Shehadlacked

respectforeverylivingthingjustlikehermother.

Shewassurprisedhowhermothercouldbowdown

toapersoncalledMkhulueven.



QueenKuli:“I’mherdaughter–I’mnostranger.

Frommyunderstandingyouhavebeendyingtobe

acquaintedwithme.Now,areyougoingtoletusin

ornot?Idon’thaveallnight.”

MkhuluwasimpressedwithKuli’sfireashesensed

herdesperation,buthewasconcernedbyhernasty

attitude.Adesperatepersoncandojustabout

anything.

Mkhulu:(chuckling)“Okay,ngenani(comein).

Shoesofffirst.”

KulitookoffhershoesbeforeQueenNomthaand

theywalkedin.Kulilookedaroundandwas

unimpressedbytheskullshangingaroundthewalls

alongwiththesnakeskinandafewbodypartsthat

wereinsomejars,someofthemlookedlikethey

werefilledwithbloodeven.Thereweresome



snakeskin,andwhensheappearedbeforetheso

calledMkhulu,shenearlylaughed,untilshesawa

hugepythonaroundhisneck.Helookedlikemeek

prey,assmallandshortanddarkashewas,buthe

wasaratherevilman.Hewasnotthemostevilof

course,andneededblood–purebloodtogouphis

rank.Kuliwasjustanaccessory,butifshecould

handhimwhoheneeded,thenhe’dbethemost

powerfulsorcererinZululand,andpossiblythe

country.

Mkhulu:(smiling)“Greetings,myQueen.Towhat

doIowethepleasure?”

QueenKuli:(disgusted)“Areweseriouslygoingto

meetinthisdumpallevening?Imeanlookatthis

place.”

Mkhuluwassooffended,buthehadtoplayitcool.

HeneededKuli.



Mkhulu:(chuckling)“Hao,thisismyhut,Ntombi

(Girl).Unlessyouhaveanotherplaninmind.Can

yousummonevilspirits?”

Kulikeptquietandlookedatthesnake.

Mkhulu:“Exactly.Nomthandanzo,whyisshe

here?”

QueenNomtha:“Sheisready,mylord.Sheisready

tojoinus.”

Mkhulu:“Youdoknowthatinordertojoinshehas

tospillsomeblood,butIcanseesheisdesperate.

HerheartisevilenoughandIamsureIcanmake

anexception.”

Kulididn’tevenstartfreakingoutthinkingofwhose



bloodhermotherhadspilledinordertojointhecult.

QueenNomtha:“Understood,mylord.”

Mkhulu:“Kuli,youdoknowthatthereisnoturning

backfromhere.Onceyouarein,theonlywayoutis

deathorahugehumansacrifice.Agreed?”

Kulineverevenbotheredtothinkofthe

consequences.

QueenKuli:“Agreed.”

Mkhulu:(smiling)“Well,then.Let’sproceed.”

Mkhulugotupfromhischairwiththesnakestill

aroundhisneckandproceededtothewallright

behindhim.



Mkhulu:“Nomthandazo,youknowwhattodo.”

QueenNomthanodded,andKuligottheshockof

herlifewhenshesawMkhuluwalkrightthroughthe

wallanddisappear.

QueenKuli:(shocked)“How?Where?”

QueenNomtha:“Ifyouwanttosurvivehere,you

don’taskquestions.Beforeyouknowit,you’llalso

gainpowertowalkthroughamerekeyhole.Now

moveit.”

QueenNomthawalkedthroughfirst,leavingthe

franticKuli.Then,sherecalledthatherShakawas

gone–thepawntohergamehadbeen‘killed’

accordingtoher.So,shedidn’treallyhavemuchof

achoicebuttojointhecult.Beforesheknewit,she

hadwalkedthroughthewallunharmed.Shegotthe



shockofherlifewhenshefoundherself

surroundedbywomenwhohadthelowerbodyof

snakes.Evenhermother’slegshadturnedintoa

snake.Shelookedaroundandsawafewfamiliar

faces,butonethatshockedherthemostwasthat

ofQueenAbigail–whowasthequeenofXhosa

land.ShehadpromisedherthatShakawould

marryhersonwhenhebecameking,butthatnever

happened.Theyremainedgoodfriends,though.

QueenKuli:(shocked)“Abigail.Ufunanila(What

areyoudoinghere)?”

QueenAbigail:(chuckling)“Thesamethingyouare

doinghere.”

Andbythat,Kulihadformedanunwantedalliance

withAbigail.SheknewhowbadlyAbigailwantedto

strengthenherkingdombygettingherdaughter

marriedtoShaka,andnowthatGatshawasmarried

andwasking,hewouldhavetobemarriedtoher



soninorderforherkingdomtorisetoitsfull

potential.

Mkhulu:“Wewelcomeyou,QueenKuli,queenof

Zululand.”

Shelookedbeforehereandwasshockedtohear

Mkhulu’svoice,buthewasthenintheformofthe

verysamepythonhehadaroundhisneck.Such

thingsusuallyscaredKuli,butamazingly,she

remainedcalmthroughout.

Mkhulu:“Asyoucansee,members.QueenKulihas

officiallyjoinedus.Shouldwewelcomeher?”

QueenAbigaildecidedtobeabitnastyandraised

herhand.

Mkhulu:“Yes,QueenAbigail?”



QueenAbigail:“Justaquickquestion,Mkhulu.Did

shesacrificeanyone?”

Mkhulu:(annoyed)“Howisthatanyofyour

business?”

QueenAbigail:“Iwasjustasking-“

Mkhulu:“Knowyourplace,Abigail.Icanhaveyou

thrownoutofhereinaheartbeat.”

Rightthereandthen,Kulirealizedshehadsomuch

powerinherevenbeforeagreeingtothatwholecult.

QueenKuli:“Iamgladtobeoneofyou,Mkhulu.

Youwon’tbedisappointed.”



Mkhulu:“Shallwesayourcultpraises?”

Everyone:“Iamme,butinherewesee,adifferent

me.Ipledgetobeapartofthecult,nomatterwhat,

Ishallremainoneofyou.Ipledgemylifeandfull

resourcestoyou,Mkhulu–inexchangefor

anythingIwantinlife.”

Kuliwasreallynotsurewhatthatpledgemeant,

howeversheagreed.

Mkhulu:“Kuli,doyouagree?”

QueenKuli:“Yes,Mkhulu.”

Shefeltasifshewasinabitofadazeandbefore

sheknewitherownlegsturnedintothatofasnake.



Mkhulul:“Wenowwelcomeyou,QueenKuli.We

hostpartiesfornewmembers,especiallythoseas

eliteasyou.So,comewithinthreedayssinceyou’d

beburyingyourson,Shaka.”

QueenKuli:(surprised)“Isthatall?”

Mkhulu:“I’llgiveyouthingstobathein.Remember

yourpowerwillbeineffectwithinthreedays.Itis

importanttostayfocusedwithinthatperiod–

otherwiseyouwillstartover.”

QueenKuli:“Soundseasyenough.”

LittledidKuliknowthatwithevil,comesabigprice.

Mkhulu:“Wearenotdone.Inordertobeafull

memberofthiscult,youwillhavetosleepwitha

man.Notjustanyman-amanthatispure.”



Whereonearthwouldshefindamanofapure

heartthatwouldbewillingtosleepwithher?

Mkhulu:“Unfortunatelywealsochoosetheman

you’llhavetosleepwithandwechooseNoah

Mkhabela.”

Howthefuckwasshegoingtogetthatright,she

thoughttoherself.

[01/27,07:31] :Chapter26

“Thereisnodoubtthatthereisevilinthisworld,but

thelightwillalwaysconquerthedarkness.”–Idowu

Koyenikan

QueenKulihadslowlyturnedintosomeoneshe

didn’trecognizeatall,butthatstilldidn’tbotherher

much.MkhulugavehermuthitouseonNoah.She



wasveryclueless,soobviouslyshewouldfail.She

wasgiventhreedaystocompletehermission,ifall

elsefailedshewouldhavetospillblood.Shefelt

lessguiltyasthehourswentby.Itwasthe

followingmorning,andpreparationsforShaka’s

funeralhadbegun.QueenKulialongsideher

mother,triedtomaketheirwaytotheRoyalPalace,

butweredeniedaccessrightbeforetheycouldeven

drivethroughthegate.

QueenKuli:(annoyed)“Lalelalawena(Listenhere),

Bongani.IamstillyouQueenandyouwilldoasI

say.Letmein.”

Bongani:“I’mafraidIcan’tdothat,Ndhlovukazi

(Queen).Iamjustfollowingstrictorders.”

QueenKuli:(angered)“Oho,sonowthatPedibitch

istherulingqueenhere,shehasdecidedtokeep

meoutofmyownpalace?!”



Bongani:“Actually,itisinstructionsfromtheKing.”

ThatfuelledQueenKuli’sangerevenmore.

QueenKuli:(fuming)“Howdarehedecidetokick

meoutofmyownhouse?!”

QueenNomtha:“Kuli,yaziwenaawufundi(You

neverlearn,youknow).”

QueenKuli:“Ma,can’tyouseewhattheyaredoing

tome?!”

QueenNomtha:“Haveyouforgottenaboutthe

powersyouhave?Don’tbeanidiotnow.”

Kulistoodthereandthoughtaboutwhathermother



hadjusttoldher.

QueenKuli:“WhatshouldIdonowifIwanthimto

listentome?”

QueenNomtha:(chuckling)“Summonyourevil

spiritsandcommandhimtolistentoyouasyou

weretaughtlastnight.Yekelaukubaibhari(stop

beinganidiot).”

QueenKuli:(whispering)“Isummonyoudarkspirits;

makethismanlistentome.Idemandtobe

respected.”

ShelookedatBonganiwholookedabitconfused.

Hefrownedandrubbedhisheadforalittlebit.

QueenKuli:“Bongani,areyougoingtoletmein

now?”



Bongani:(smiling)“Ofcourse,Ndhlovukazi

(Queen).”

QueenKulismiledasshestaredathermotherwho

wassmilingbackwithsomuchpride.Bongani

openedthegateforthemasKuliidrovein.She

parkedandgotreallyannoyedseeinghowmany

peopletherewere.Shegotoutofthecarinso

muchhasteandstormedintothehousewithout

knocking.Gatshasawherandimmediatelybecame

angered.

QueenKuli:“Sawubona(Helo),Gatsha.Unjani

(Howareyou)?”

Gatsha:(calmly)“Ma,ufunanila(whatareyou

doinghere)?”

QueenKuli:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?Ilive



here,don’tI?”

Gatsha:(annoyed)“uBaba(Dad)saidhedoesnot

wantyouhere,especiallywhenyouarewithher.”

HepointedatQueenNomtha,whogotreally

annoyed.Kulidecidedtodowhatshewastaughtto

do,butseeminglyitbackfired.

QueenKuli:(whispering)“Isummonyoudarkforces

andIdemandthatmysonlistenstome.”

HestaredatGatshacarefully,butnothing

happened.Hewasnotevenmovedbyherlittle

spell,leavingherevenmoreannoyedandfrustrated.

QueenKuli:(fuming)“Howdareyoudecidetokeep

meawayfrommyson’sfuneral?!Whereisyour

fatherwhenheiscallingalltheshotswithouthis

presence?!”



Gatsha:“Heissomewherehewassupposedtobe

yearsago.”

ThatreallyhitKulihardassheknewwhatGatsha

actuallymeant.Itonlydawnedonherrightthere

andthenthathewaswithawomanshehadtriedto

keepawayfromhimallthoseyears.

QueenKuli:(teary)“Gatsha,Shakawasmyson.It

isbadenoughyoukilledhim,butatleastletme

helpburyhim.”

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Itissuchcommentsthatmake

medislikebeingyourson,Ma.Icalltheshotsnow,

IamthekingofthisplaceandIsaytoyou–itis

timeforyoutoleave.Ican’tdealwithsomuch

drama–itisbadenoughmywifeandI’sbigday

wasmessedup.So,Iwon’taskyouagain.Leave.”



QueenKulilookedathimandbecameinstantly

saddened.Sheletoutatear,butwasnoteasily

moved.LehumowalkeduptoGatshaandstood

alongsidehim.QueenKuliwasimmediately

overwhelmedwithdizziness,asshecouldfinally

senseLehumo’sGodlyspirit.Shehadalways

knownthatLehumowasaprayerwarrior,butwhat

shewasexperiencingwassomethingshehad

nevergonethroughbefore.AsLehumostepped

forward,Kulifoundherselffeelinghot,almostasif

herwholebodywasburning.Asherwholebody

feltlikeshewasliterallyonfire,shefeltherself

becomesweaty.Hermothersawitand

immediatelydecidedtododamagecontrol.

QueenNomtha:(pullingKuli)“We’llcomeback

whenyouhavecalmeddown,son.Ireallydon’tlike

thisanimositybetweenus.”

Gatsha:“LikeIsaid,you’renotwelcome.Leave

now.”



QueenNomtha:“Asyouwish.”

Sheleftimmediately,pullingKuliawaywhoseemed

likeshewasinabitofadaze.Astheywalkedout,

theyweremetBongi.

Bongi:(annoyed)“Hmm,Ja(Yes),Kuli.Youfinally

decidedtosellyoursoultothedevil.I’montoyou.”

QueenNomtha:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,sukawena

(whatever).”

Theyrushedoutandonlyoncetheyapproachedthe

car,didKulistartfeelingabitbetter.

QueenKuli:(anxious)“Whatthefuckwasthat?!”



QueenNomtha:“Thatwasjusthowpowerful

Lehumois.Youhavejoinedforceswithevilnow;

soanyoneagainstitandwhopraysmorethan

anythingwillmakeyoufeellikeyourwholebodyis

onfire.”

QueenKuli:“Butyoudidn’tfeelit?”

QueenNomtha:“Idid,butitwasnotasintenseas

yourfeeling.Henceyouhavetospillsomeblood.”

QueenKuli:(frowning)“ButMkhulusaidthatI’d

havetosleepwithNoah.”

QueenNomtha:“Youcantrythat,butdoyousee

thathappeninganytimesoon?”

QueenKuli:“Well,no,but–“



QueenNomtha:“Thereisonlyonewaytofindout.

Yourtimeisrunningout,Kuli.Sheshisa(Hurryup).”

TheygotintothecarasKulikeptstaringather

house.Shewonderedwhatwouldbecomeofherif

shekeptgoingonwithhermotherandMkhulu’s

ideaoflife.Meanwhile,Bongidecidedtowarn

GatshaandLehumoabouthismother,whileKuli

andhermotherhadplansofherown.

Bongi:“Andthen?Howdidshewalkinhere?”

Gatsha:(frustrated)“Ihavenoidea.Clearlythe

guardshavestartedtodisrespectme.”

Bongi:(shakinghead)“It’snottheguard’sfault.

Lehumo,didyoufeelanythingwhileKuliwas

standingbeforeyou?”



Lehumo:“Notreally,Ma.Ijustfeltan

overwhelminglyheavyfeeling.Almostlikesome

sortofdarknessIcannotreallyexplainit.”

Bongi:“Whataboutyou,Gatsha?”

Gatsha:“IwasnotreallypayingattentionasIwas

angered,butshedoesnotlookliketheKuliIknow.”

Bongi:“Good.Iamgladsinceitwillmakemyjoba

loteasier.Well,thereisnootherwaytosaythis,

butpleasebecarefulofyourmother.Sheandher

motherarejustnotright.Ihaven’tbeenableto

sleepeversinceShakadied.Thereisdarkness

loomingandyourmotherwillcausealotofchaos

foryoutwo.”

Lehumo:(worried)“Whatdoyoumean,Ma?”



Bongi:“Ihavebeendreamingofbadthingsever

sincethefuneral.Ikeepdreamingofawedding–

fourpeoplegettingmarriedtooneanother,butI

cannotseetheirfaces.AllIkeepgettingisan

indicationthatitisindeedafuneralandallfourof

thosepeopleareallrelatedtous.”

WhileGatshaandLehumoweretryingtoprocessit

all,Raesibedecidedtospeakup.

Raesibe:(shocked)“Aowahle(Noman).Keditaba

tjedimpetjeo(That’sawefulnews).Youcanfixit,

can’tyouBongi?”

Bongi:(shakinghead)“I’mafraidIcan’tdoanything

aboutit.Bythelookofthingsthesepeoplewillall

besavingsomeoneorsomepeople.Itdoesnot

makesense,butIhavebeenprayingandfasting.

HenceIhavecomewithsomeseasaltandcandles

foryou.I’dliketocleansethehouseifthat’sokay?”



Gatsha:(nodding)“That’sokay,Ma.Nooffence,but

I’dliketoconsultwiththefamilyhealertoo?”

Bongi:(nodding)“Byallmeans,mychild.Dowhat

youcan.”

Lehumostoodtheredeepinthoughtandactually

wonderedwhatBongi’spremonitionactuallymeant.

Thatwasnotrightandshecouldn’thelpbutfeelas

ifshewasthecauseofalltheirproblems.Gatsha

tookherawaytotheirbedroomashecouldsense

herstressfulmood.

Gatsha:“Mkami(Mywife),uright(areyouokay)?”

Lehumo:(shakinghead)“No,Gatsha.Ican’thelp

butfeelresponsibleforallthechaosthathas

eruptedinyourfamily.Yourfamilywasjustfine

beforeIwalkedintoyourlife,Imean,ourwedding



waseventaintedandruinedbyyourbrother.I

can’thelpbutfeelasifmaybeweshouldn’tbe

togetherinthefirstplace.”

Gatsha:(saddened)“Mkami(Mywife),pleasedon’t

belikethat.WhenIsaidmyvowsImeantevery

singleword–tildeathdouspart.Iknow,things

lookabitbleakrightnow,butallowmetojustbe

thereforyouandbeyourprotector,please.”

Lehumo:(noddingteary)“Okay.”

Gatsha:“Psalm46:1-3–“Godisourrefugeand

strength,anever-presenthelpintrouble.Therefore

wewillnotfear,thoughtheearthgivewayandthe

mountainsfallintotheheartofthesea,thoughits

watersroarandfoamandthemountainsquake

withtheirsurging.”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Isaiah41:10–“Sodonotfear,



forIamwithyou,donotbedismayed,forIamyour

God.Iwillstrengthenyouandhelpyou;Iwill

upholdyouwithmyrighteousrighthand.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“NowyouseewhyIfellinlove

withyou.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Itoldyou,youstillhavesome

bigshoestofill.”

Gatsha:(laughing)“Wehaveourlifeaheadforthat.”

WhileBongiwascleansingtheroyalpalace,Gatsha

madeacalltotheirfamilyhealerandhemadehis

waytherewithinthespeedoflight.Meanwhile,Kuli

andQueenNomthamadetheirwaytoNeriahand

Noah’shouse.Astheywereabouttoenter,they

foundNeriahandNoahdrivingoutoftheyard.



QueenKuli:(fakesmile)“Oh,sanibonani(Hello).

Ninjani(howareyou)?”

Noah:(unimpressed)“Yebo,sawubonaNdhlovukazi

(Yes,hello,Queen).”

Neriah:(annoyed)“Howcanwehelpyou?”

QueenKuli:“Hawu(Wow),thatisnowaytogreet

yourinlaws,isitnow,Neriah?”

Neriah:(rollingeyes)“Iseriouslydon’thavetimefor

such,Kuli.Shouldn’tyoubewithyoursonandmy

daughter,preparingforyourson’sfuneral?”

QueenKuli:(annoyed)“Youdon’thavetorubitin

myface,youknow.”



Neriah:“HowamIdoingthatwhenitisthetruth?

Now,weareinaseriousrush,howcanwehelp

you?”

QueenKuli:“Oh,Ithoughtperhapswecoulddrink

sometea,youknow.Besides,Ineedadviceonhow

togetthroughtoGatsha.”

Neriah:(chuckling)“Youreallyhavetimetoplay,

Kuli.Eversinceyoursongotengagedtomy

daughter,youhavebeennothingbutapain.Not

evenoncedidyouseetheneedtocomeanddrink

teawithusorevengreetus.Andnow,suddenly

youfeeltheneedtocomeanddrinktea?”

QueenNomtha:(annoyed)“Youneedtowatchyour

tone,you’respeakingtoroyalty.”

Neriah:(chuckling)“TheonlyroyaltyIbowtoisthe

LordmyGod.Iwillnotbowdownorwatchtheway

Ispeaktoamerepersonwhocan’tevenactlikea



humanbeing.Iamnotoneofyourcultmembers,

Nomthandazo!”

QueenNomthadidn’tevenknowthatNeriahwas

bluffing.Shehadheardrumoursaboutherbeinga

witch,butQueenNomthaassumedthatNeriah

knewmorethanshewassupposedtoandthatwas

aseriousthreat.

QueenNomtha:(frowning)“Excuseme?”

Noah:“Calmdown,Neriah.”

Neriah:“Calmdownyani(forwhat),Noah?2

Thessalonians2:9says“Thecomingofthelawless

oneisbytheactivityofSatanwithallpowerand

falsesignsandwonders.”Icanseerightthrough

you–thebothofyou.Now,ifyou’llexcuseus,we

havebetterthingstodowithourtime.”



Noahsteppedontheaccelerator,leavingthosetwo

standinginabsoluteannoyance.Kulihadnever

beenspokentolikethatandfeltseriously

disrespected.

QueenNomtha:“YouseewhatImean?Areyou

goingtoallowameremaidandabusdrivertalkto

youlikethat?”

QueenKuli:(shakinghead)“No.I’llneverallow

that.”

QueenNomtha:“See?ItoldyouNoahwouldnever

lookyourway.”

QueenKuli:“Whatdidyouhaveinmind?”

QueenNomtha:“Timeforphasetwo.Youneedto

actlikeanormalmotherinlawandapologizeto



everyoneatthehouse.That’stheonlywayyou’ll

getthemtodroptheirguard.”

QueenKuli:“WithBongithere?I’llneverget

anythingdone.”

QueenNomtha:“EvenlittlelambsofJesushavea

weakness.Leavehertome.Youfocusonthe

objective–yougavebirthtoGatsha.Hewillfeel

somesortofpitytowardsyou.Benicetoeveryone

–Lehumoincludedandallshallbeyours.When

youstrike,theywon’tevenexpectitandthat’swhen

youaregoingtobethereforthem.”

Justlikethat,QueenKuliandhermotherhad

plottedanevilplan.Itisindeedtruewhatpeople

say;sometimesbadthingshappentogoodpeople

becauseintheend,thegoodfindithardtonot

forgive,whilethebadlovetakingshortcutsinlife.

Ofcourse,theirevildeedsalwayscatchupwith

them–eventually.



[01/27,07:31] :Chapter27

“WhenGodtakesoutthetrash,don’tgodigging

backthroughit.TrustHim.”–AmakaImani

Nkosazana

Thefollowingdayhadcomeindeed,andwithKing

Sfisogone,Gatshawashavingabitofahardtime

finalizingeverything.Heindeedhadtofollowhis

father’srulesandjustadheretohisonewish–to

buryShakalikethePrincehelivedas.QueenKuli

andhermother,drovetotheRoyalPalaceearlyin

themorninganddecidedtostartphaseoneoftheir

newplan.Theyknockedlikedecentpeople,and

foundBeatriceatthedoor.

Beatrice:(frowning)“SawubonaNdlovukazi(Hello,

Queen).”

Ofcourse,Kulihadtobraveitalloutandfakeittil



shecouldmakeit.

QueenKuli:(smiling)“Hi,Beatrice.Unjani(Howare

you)?”

QueenKulihardlyaskedherhowshewasdoing,but

shewasjustusedtoherbeingabitterbitch.

Beatrice:(smiling)“I’mwell,thanks,howareyou?”

Beatrice,justlikesomekind-heartedpeople,always

sawthegoodinothers–nomatterwhattheywere

capableof.ShefeltasifperhapsKulihadstarted

torealizehermistakesandwastryingtoturnanew

leaf.Thatiswhatkillsalotofpeople–benefitof

thedoubt.

QueenKuli:(smiling)“I’mwell,thankyou.Iknow,

youwereprobablytoldnottoletusin,butmayyou



please?I’dliketospeaktomysonandhopefully

redeemmyself.”

Beatrice:“Eish,Idon’tknowifthatwouldbe

possible.TheKing–“

QueenKuli:(interrupting)“Please,Beatrice.Have

somemercy.Ihaven’tevenseenmyson’sbody.I

justwanttobegivenachancetogrieveproperly.

Wouldn’tyouwanttobegiventhatopportunityhad

itbeenyourson?”

Beatrice:“Iguessso.”

QueenKuli:“Iwon’tbelong,Ipromise.”

Beatricethoughtaboutitforalongwhile,but

eventuallygaveinandletthemin.



QueenKuli:(smiling)“Thankyou,you’retookind.

Godshouldreallyblessyou,Beatrice.”

Theserpentwasletbackintotheroyalpalacejust

likethat.Shewalkedinalongsidehermotherand

foundLehumointhekitchen,preparingsometea

andsconesfortheguests.KnowingKuli,she

wouldhavealreadymadeanastycomment

towardsLehumo,butshewassopretentious,

leavingLehumoinseriousdoubt.

QueenKuli:(smiling)“Makoti(Daughterinlaw).”

Lehumowassofrightened,thatshenearlyspilled

overthetea.Shehadburntherselfasshehadlost

focus,whilesomeofitspilledontoherhand.

QueenKuli:“Oh,I’msosorry,Ididn’tmeantostartle

you.”



Lehumo:“Eish,it’sokay.”

Lehumowasstillanewwifeanddidn’twantto

seemlikeshewaschasingQueenKulirightoutof

herhouse.Beingyoungandmarriedcomeswithits

ownchallenges.

QueenKuli:“Iknow,youareprobablyveryshocked

astowhyIamsonicetoyou,butIfeelthatIshould

tellyouthetruth.”

Sheignoredtheburningsensationwithallher

might,sinceMkhulugavehersomethingtosmear

onherself,sothatshewouldn’tfeelLehumo’s

poweroverhersthatmuch.

QueenKuli:(sigh)“Thetruthis,Lehumo.Iwasso

jealousofyou.Itrulydidn’tevenwanttoadmititto

myself,untilShakadied.”



Lehumo:(frowning)“Whyonearthwouldyoubeso

jealousofme,Ma?Ihavenothing.”

QueenKuli:“Youaresobeautiful,sosmartandyou

arelovedbyeveryone.Ifeltasifyouweregoingto

outshinemeandmakeabetterqueenthanIever

havebeen.”

Lehumowasshockedatwhatshewaswitnessing.

Nonetheless,shedidn’tforgetKuli’sharshand

hurtfulbehaviourtowardsher,butshefeltasif

therewassomesortofhurtandtruthcomingfrom

her.ShelookedatKuliasamotherwhowasinpain;

whohadjustlostherchildandwhowasaboutto

loseherhusband.Shehadabitofdoubtand

ignoredthatgutfeelingdeepinhergut.Weallget

thatfeelingwhenshithitsthefan–whenitisabout

togetrough,butwechoosetoignorethatfeeling

thatfeelslikeasuddendrop,deepinyourgut.She

chosetoignoreitthatdaywhichwasaverybig

mistake.LehumowalkedtowardsKuliandheld



bothherhands.Sheignoredtheburningsensation

withallhermight.Itisabsolutelybafflinghow

peoplewoulddoanythingtogetwhattheywant.

Lehumo:(teary)“Ma,Ihavebeenlongingforthose

wordseversinceGatshaandIgottogether.Ididn’t

evenknowwhatIhaddonetoyou,Ma.Ifeltasif

youhadnaturalhatetowardsme–ifthereisever

suchathing.Ihavenodoubtinmymindthatyou

wouldliketostartover.Ifthisisyourapology,I

acceptitfullyandforgiveyou.Godwouldn’twant

metobeangryatmyownmotherinlaw.”

ThatwasthemomentKuliandNomthaknewthat

theyhadhookedLehumorightwheretheywanted

her.

QueenKuli:(crying)“Iamsosorry,Lehumo,

mntwanawami(mychild).Pleaseforgiveme.”



Lehumofoundherselfhugginghermotherinlaw,

withQueenNomthasmilingather.Shedidn’tknow

shewashuggingaserpent.Bongiwonderedwhy

Lehumowastakingsolongwiththetea,asthe

councilmemberswerewaitingonher.Shewalked

inandbecameastonishedatthesightofher

huggingthesnake.

Bongi:(shouting)“Lehumo,yiniindabauthatha

isikathikanje(Whyareyoutakingsolong)/!Weh

ma(Oh,mygoodness)!Aremyeyesdeceivingme

oramIactuallywitnessingthis?!”

Lehumobrokethehug,whileQueenKuliforcedthe

tearstocomeout.

Lehumo:“Ma,whatdoyoumean?”

Bongi:“Areyouactuallyhuggingthedevil’s

daughter?!”



AsBongikeptoninsultingKuli,sheletthetearsrun

down,andsodidNomtha.Beatricestoodthere

staringatthen,whileRaesibe,Brenda,Neriahand

Gatshastormedintothekitchentoseewhatwas

happening.

Gatsha:“Iseverythingokayinhere?Kwenzakalani

(what’shappening)?”

Lehumo:“Oh,QueenKulihadjustcometopleadfor

forgiveness.”

Bongistoodthereshakingherheadinabsolute

shock,whileRaesibestartedrunninghermouthoff

asusual.

Raesibe:(shouting)“Hehbanna(Mygoodness)!Go

tlanyewamos(It’sabouttogodown)!Nnogashie

fetogile(thesnakehaschanged)overnight!”



Lehumo:“Ma…”

Neriah:(annoyed)“Ithinkweshouldmoveontothe

meeting.Thecouncilmembersarestillwaitingon

us.”

Bongi:“Iagree…”

Astheyweretalking,withGatshatrulyannoyed,

KingSfisowalkedinwithKhensanirightbyhisside.

QueenKuliwasintheperfectstateofshock,and

feltasifthatwastheperfectmomenttodraw

sympathyfromthosethatfeltbadforher.King

Sfisoontheotherhandwasratherunimpressedto

findQueenNomthawhomhehadbanishedfrom

hisvillageandhisannoying,evilwifeinhishouse,

whileKkhensanifeltasifshewasabouttopiss

herself,butKingSfisowasreadytodefendand

protecther.



KingSfiso:(annoyed)“Gatsha,kwenzakalanilana

(What’shappeninghere)?Ileaveforafewdays

andcomebacktofindthesetwosnakesinmy

house?!”

QueenKulibecamesobewildereddeepwithinher

heart,butfeltasifsheneededtodrawsympathy

fromeveryonewhocouldgivehertheplatform.

ShedecidedtokneeldowninfrontofKingSfiso

andcompletelyignorethefactthathehadhisold

loverightbyhisside.Kingsfiso’sglowwas

somethingshehadn’tseeninalongtime.She

didn’tlovehimasmuchasshelovedBheki,but

becauseshewasbornagreedyperson,she

couldn’tphathomKingSfisobeinghappyelsewhere.

QueenKuli:(kneelinginfrontofKingSfiso)“I’mso

sorry,myeniwami(myhusband)!Please,forgive

meformyappallingactions!”



KingSfisoreallydidn’tgiveashitastowhatwas

happeninginfrontofhim.HeknewKulilong

enoughtoknowwhenshewaslying,which

astonishedLehumoandBeatriceastheywerethe

onlyonessympathizingwithNomthaandKuli.

Nomthaalsokneltbeforehim.

QueenNomtha:“Forgiveus,myson.Idonotknow

whatcameovermewhenIdidallthosebadthings.”

KingSfisoneverletgooftheshakenKhensani.

KingSfiso:(annoyed)“Gatsha,wearegoingto

offloadourluggage.Please,followmealongwith

yourwife.”

Gatsha:(nodding)“Yes,Baba.”

LehumofounditdecentenoughtohelpQueen



Nomthaup,whileBeatricehelpedQueenKuliup,

leavingBongi,Neriah,RaesibeandBrendatotally

speechless.

Lehumo:“Khululeka(Relax),Ma.Allwillbesorted

out.I’llmakesurethathecalmsdown.I’llberight

back.”

Gatsha:(exasperated)“Lehumo,masihambe(let’s

go).”

Lehumoadheredtoherhusband’sinstructionsand

followedherhusbandupstairstoKingSfiso’s

bedroom,whileKulitriedwithallhermighttohide

thepainshefeltasshesawKingSfisoand

Khensaniwalkawaytogether,handinhand.

Bongi:(annoyed)“Whatareyouplayingat,Kulli?”



QueenKuli:(crying)“Idon’tknowwhatyoumean,

Bongi.Iaminmourning.”

Bongi:“IseerightthroughyouandI’llneverletyou

playwithmygrandchildlikethat.”

Kulikeptquiet.

Bongi:“Brenda,pleasehelpmecarrythetrayof

biscuitsandteatothecouncilmembersbeforeshe

poisonsusall.”

NeriahjustgavebothKuliandNomthaonelookas

sheleftwithRaesibe,BrendaandBongi.Beatrice

wasleftbehindwithKuliandNomtha.

Beatrice:“It’sokay,myqueen.Please,sit.I’llmake

thebothofyousometea.”



QueenKuli:“Oh,you’retookind,Beatrice.MayGod

trulyblessyou.”

Meanwhile,inKingSfiso’sroom.Hewasnothing

butunimpressed.

KingSfiso:“Gatsha,Ileftyouinchargeofthis

kingdombecauseItrustyou.Whatisthis

nonsense?!”

Gatsha:“Baba(Father),Iamjustascluelessasyou

are.Bonganilettheminwithoutmypermission

yesterday.Whenweaskedhimwhyhedidwhathe

did,hesaidthathefoundithardtosaynotoher.”

KingSfiso:“Iwanthergone.”

Lehumo:“Permissiontospeak,myking.”



KingSfiso:“Asyouwish,Lehumo.”

Lehumo:“Myking,Ithinkitisratherunfairtodeny

QueenKulitheopportunitytoburyherchildwith

dignity.Iknow,sheisnotaverygoodperson,but

shedoesdeservethatlittlebitofkindnessfrom

you.”

KingSfisoreallylovedLehumoandvaluedherinput.

HelookedatGatshawhowasnotveryimpressed

withhersuggestion,butvaluedherinputaswell.

KingSfiso:“Whatdoyousuggestwedo?BecauseI

intendonmarryingKhensani.”

Lehumo:“Well,shecouldstayawayalongwithher

motherandcomeinthemorningofthefuneral.

Afterallthearrangementsofthefuneral,Ifeelthat

itisimportanttositherdownalongwiththecouncil

membersandKhensaniandexplainthenewterms



ofyourmarriage.Tomyunderstanding,myking,

youstillloveQueenKuliasthemotherofyour

children,andthereforeyoucantakeKuliasa

secondwife.Imeannodisrespecttowardsyou,

MmeKhensani,butIthinkinordertosaveyour

reputation,myking,itisbesttomakeitseemasif

youaremarryingasecondwife.Thatisifitisokay

withyou,Mme.”

Khensani:(smiling)“Iloveyourreasoning,Lehumo.

IloveSfisosomuchandIamhappytobewithhim

onceagain.Ididn’tintendonbeingasecondwife

tohim,butifthatiswhatIhavetodothensobeit.”

KingSfiso:“Idon’tagreetothat.Ithinkitishigh

timeIdivorceKuliandmakeyoumyonlywife.”

Lehumo:“That’salsoanoption,myking,butplease

doitinaverydecentwaybecauseawoman

scornedisanothertypeofproblem youwouldn’t

wanttohave.”



KingSfisolistenedattentivelytoLehumo,andso

didGatsha.Littledidtheyallknowthatitwasthe

beginningofmanyotherproblemsforallofthem.

[01/27,07:31] :Chapter28

“Evilinfluenceislikeanicotinepatch,youcannot

helpbutabsorbwhatstickstoyou.”–E.A.

Bucchianeri

KingSfisotookLehumo’sadvicegladly,butsaid

thathewouldspeaktoKulievenbeforethefuneral.

ThatmadeKuli’sactofrevengeevendeadlier.He

didn’twanttowaitanylonger,anddecidedtobreak

thenewstoKulisoonerthanexpected.Hewalked

downthestairshandinhandwithKhensani,while

GatshahadLehumobyhisside.Tomakematters

worse,hedidn’tchoosetocallherasideandspeak

toheralone,buthechosetoannounceinfrontof

everyone–thecouncilmembersincluded.Queen

Kuliwasjustoneofthosewomenwhodidn’ttake



embarrassmentverylightly.Recallinghermother’s

words,shehadtostayputandfocusontheend

goalofallthatwashappening.Sheputonabrave

face,buteventhatwasnotenoughtocoverand

hidethepaininherheart.

KingSfiso:“Kuli,Nomthandazo,joinusinthedining

area,please.”

QueenKuli:“Istheresomethingwrong,myking?”

KingSfiso:“You’llfindoutsoonenough.”

QueenKulisensedthefearinKhensani’seyes,but

whatshecouldn’tstomachmostwasthewayKing

SfisowasholdingKhensani.Sheslowlywalked

rightbehindhim,followedbyhermother.She

foundGatshaandLehumosittingalready,along

withthecouncilmembers.Tomakemattersworse,

Beatrice,Bongi,Brenda,Noah,NeriahandRaesibe



werethere.Shecouldhandlebeingembarrassedin

frontofroyalmembers,butinfrontof“nobodies”,

thatwasthelaststrawforher.Thatday,thevery

lastbitofthegoodshehadleftinherwasstripped

away.

KingSfiso:“Greetings,mycouncil.Youmustallbe

surprisedtoseemelikethis,soIdon’twantto

wasteanyofyourtime.Iwillgetstraighttoit.”

TheyalllookedatSfisoanxiouslywithout

interruptinghim.

KingSfiso:“Asyouknow,KuliandIhavehadour

differencesforaverylongwhilenow.Withthat

said,mostofyouareprobablyawarethatShaka

wasnotmyson.HewasBheki’sson.”

Thecouncilmemberswereshocked,well,theywere

pretendingtobeshocked.Theyallknewandhadto



actliketheyhadnoidea.ThathurtSfisoalittle,

knowingthathehadtheminhiscouncilforso

manyyearsandthatnotevenoneofthemhadthe

gutstotellhimwhathiswifewasdoingbehindhis

back.KingSfisoloveddroppingbombshells,sohe

justhadtodoitonceagain.

KingSfiso:“Well,youdon’thavetopretendtobe

shocked.Ngiyaziukuthibeniyaziindabalena(I

knowthatyouallknewaboutthis).uAyandaisalso

notmychild.TheonlychildofmybloodisGatsha.”

Theykeptquietandlookeddowninshame.Kuli

alsolookeddownandforcedthetearsbackin.

KingSfiso:“Itsaddensmethatnoneofyoufeltthe

needtobeloyaltomeaboutitall.Youdidn’teven

feeltheneedtocomeandaddresstheissue,but

youdecidedtobeloyaltoherinstead.Shewasnot

onlyacheater,butsheresortedtoshamingmeand

embarrassingmeinfrontofmyveryowncouncil.”



Theywereallstartingtopanicastheycouldsmell

whatwasaheadofthem.Oneofthemdecidedtoat

leasttryandputoutthefire.

Member1:“Permissiontospeak,myKing.Notall

ofusknewandbesides,wedidn’twanttomakeyou

feellessofaman.Please,I–“

KingSfiso:(interrupting)“Youhavehadover30

yearstoproveyourloyaltytome,Zolani.Youhave

failed–allofyou.Letmegetstraighttoit.The

womanyouseerightherenexttome,istheloveof

mylife.My“wife”Kuliisnotonlyguiltyofadultery

andlies,butsheisalsoguiltyofattemptedmurder,

andmurderingmyunbornchild.”

Kulifeltlikeshehadswallowedherheartrightdown

tohergutatthatmoment.Shecouldn’tevenlook

atSfiso.



KingSfiso:“Withthatsaid,Ihavedecidedtodivorce

Kuliandmarrytheloveofmylife,Khensani.”

Thecouncilmemberswereshocked,withsome

gaspingandsomeexpressingthemselves.Kulion

theotherhandfeltasifshewasabouttofaintright

thereandthen.

KingSfiso:“Withthatsaid,Ihavealsodecidedthat

Gatshawillappointhisowncouncilmembers,as

youallwerenotfittorulealongsideofme.The

onlypersonIcantrustaroundthistableisNoah

Mkhabela,therestofyouarefiredwithimmediate

effect.”

Theyweregaspingandpleading,buthedidnot

hearthem.KulitookonegoodlookatKingSfiso

whowasdeadserious.Shefelttherewasnothing

elseshecoulddo,buttotryandgainsome



sympathyfromothers.Shedroppedrightonthat

floor,eventhoughshehadpretendedtofaint,

Lehumofeltsomuchpainforher.Sheimmediately

letgoofGatsha’shandandrushedtowardsher

side,leavingNeriah,RaesibeandBongiverymuch

dismayed.BeatricehelpedKuliupalongwith

Lehumoandtheytookhertooneofthespare

rooms.QueenNomthawalkedrightbehindthem.

QueenNomtha:“Beatrice,pleasegethersome

water.”

Beatrice:“Okay,Ma.”

QueenNomtha:“Lehumo,pleasegiveussome

space.Idon’tmeanthatinabadway.”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Ofcourse.”



LehumowalkedoutandQueenNomthadecidedto

lockthedoor.Kuliimmediatelyopenedhereyes

soonafterwards.

QueenKuli:(annoyed)“Didyouseethat,Maweh?!

Howdareheembarrassmelikethat?!”

QueenNomtha:“Well,nowthatyouseeheisnot

interestedinyouanymore,whatareyouplanningto

doaboutit?”

QueenKuli:(fuming)“Ineedhimtopay.Ican’t

evenstandthatgirl.Sheisthereasonwhy

everythingisthewayitis.”

QueenNomtha:“Well,youcouldalwaysgetridof

her.Shehaspurebloodandbelieveme,thatwill

surelymakeyoumorepowerful.”



QueenKuliwasactuallyconsideringkillingaperson

forthefirsttimeinherlife.

QueenKuli:“I’lldoit.”

ThatwasmusictoNomtha’sears.Itwasallshe

neededtohear.MeanwhileKingSfisohelped

Gatshaarrangethefuneral.Lehumodidconvince

KingSfisotoatleastallowKulitoseeShaka’sbody,

andanotheroneoftheirmistakeswasallowingher

togointothemorguealonewithhermother.Kuli

gotthereandsawherson’sbody.Helookedso

bruisedfromthegunshot,withhischestprotruding.

Shecouldn’thelpbutshedatearasshehad

promisedherselfshewouldneverwailthewayshe

diduponreceivingthenewsofhispassingever

again.

Kuli:(teary)“Shaka,mfanawami(myboy).

Bakwenzenikodwa(Whatdidtheyeverdotoyou)?

IamsosorryfornotraisingyouthewayIshould



have.Restassured,Lehumowillpayforthis.Your

fatherwillpayforthis!”

KulistillrefusedtobelievethatGatshasavedhis

fatherbykillinghisownbrother.Shewassohell

bentongettingridofLehumo,thatitreallygotto

herhead.

QueenNomtha:“Kuli,wedon’thavealotoftime.

Youknowwhattodo.”

Kulinoddedasshetookoutthethreeballsofmuthi

thatMkhulugaveher.Heinstructedhertoputthem

inthecoffin,andthatonceLehumoviewedthe

bodyshewouldgomadandeventuallydie.Kuli

wasangeringLehumo’sancestors,alongwith

Gatsha’sasshewasplayingwithfire.Noone

shouldevertamperwithfateorsomeone’slife.

Kuli:“Allshallbewell,Shaka.Shewillpayforwhat



shedidtoyou.”

Theywalkedoutinhasteandproceededtothe

Kingdom.Itwasthedaybeforethefuneral,andas

percustom,Shakawastobeburiedintheearly

hoursofthemorning–justaftersunrise.Everyone

intheneighbourhoodwasexcitedtobeinvitedto

thefuneral.Itwasabigceremony,sotheyknew

theyhadtoexpectabigfeast.Familyfromallover

thecountryhadcometocookforthem,andhelp

themprepareforthefuneral.Asinstructed,

NomthaandKuliwerenotallowedanywherenear

thefoodandhadtoremainintheguestroomthey

wereallocated.AtleastNomthawouldnottamper

withthetraditionalbeerthistime.Kuliwas

shattered,butrefusedtobreak.Shewasmore

shatteredtorealizethatKhensanihadbeenKing

Sfiso’srockinsteadofher.Shehadbeenthinking

aboutiteversinceheannouncedthewholethingto

everyone.



QueenNomtha:“Ucabanganikangaka(Whatis

ponderingyourmindsomuch)?”

QueenKuli:(angered)“Ican’thelpstopthinkingof

Sfisoandwhathedidtome.”

QueenNomtha:“Saythewordanditwillbedone.”

QueenKuli:“I’mready.Doit.”

QueenNomthanoddedandstartedherusualchant.

QueenNomtha:“Isummonyou,darkforces.With

thehelpofMkhulu,letyourwillbedone.Iaskthat

mydaughtergetallherheart’sdesiresandmove

theonlyobstaclethatisstoppingeverythingoutof

ourway.Asasked,letitbedone,Mkhulu.”



Voice:“Yourwishismycommand,Nomthandazo.

Don’tforget,everythingcomesataprice.”

QueenNomtha:“Ofcourse.Doit.”

ThevoiceofMkhuludisappeared,anddidn’teven

scareKuli.Notevenonce.Meanwhiledownstairs,

Shaka’sbodyhadjustbeenbroughthome,and

Bongiknewexactlywhattodo.Asthecasketwas

opened,BongistoppedLehumoandGatshafrom

viewing.

Bongi:“Everyonestop.Gatsha,Lehumodon’tyou

dareviewthatbody–nomatterwhat.”

Lehumo:(frowning)“Whathappened?”

Bongiwasabouttotellthemwhathappened,when

shegotacall.Sheignoredit.



Bongi:“Baberekilesetopose(Thebodyhasbeen

taintedwithmuthi).Please,don’tevengonearthe

bodyuntilthefuneral.”

Gatsha:“Whodidthat,Ma?”

Bongiwasabouttoansweronceagainuntilher

phonerang.Shelookedatitanditwashersister,

Alettah.Hersisternevercalled–theyusually

textedoneanother.Sheknewimmediatelythat

somethingwaswrong.

Bongi:“Hello?”

Voice:“Mamkhulu(Auntie),it’sLoreta,Mamajust

gotintoanaccidenthereathome.”

Bongi:(frowning)“Accident?Whatkind?What

happened?”



Loretta:“Idon’tknow.Shewassleepingandnext

thingshefellfromthebedandwasunconscious.”

Bongi:“Okay,I’llberightthere.”

Everyonelookedatheranxiously.

Bongi:(frantic)“Mysisterjusthadanaccidentat

herhouse.Ihavetogo.”

Everyonehadforgottenaboutwhatshesaid,but

GatshaandLehumodidn’tgonearthebody.King

Sfisoinstructedthementoclosethecasketand

removeitfromthelivingarea,whileheorganised

transportforBongi.

Noah:“Ma,willyoubealright?”



KingSfiso:“I’llgetsomeonetrustworthytotakeher

there.Bonganicandothatifthatisokaywithyou.”

Noah:(nodding)“Thankyou,myfriend.”

Bongisaidhergoodbyesandimmediatelyleftwith

Bongani.MeanwhileNomthaandKuliwerehappy

thatBongiwasremovedfromtheirsight.They

couldeasilydistracteveryonewithoutherpresence.

Neriah:“Somethingisnotright,Noah.Ihaven’tfelt

ateaseeversincewegothere.Ijustdon’ttrustKuli

andhermother.”

KingSfiso:“Khululeka(Relax),Neriah.Ihave

guardswatchingthem.Youaresafe.”

Neriahcouldnothelpbutgotoherbedroomand



prayasshetrulyfelttheanxiousfeelingnotgoing

away.Shefeltlikesomethingwasabouttogo

horriblywrong.WhileNoahwenttotheirbedroom

withher,KingSfisofeltitnecessarytospeaktohis

son.

KingSfiso:“Gatsha,Ineedyoutoknowthat

everythingwillbeokay.Youaredoinggreatand

you’reboundtomakemistakes.You’restillyoung,

butmostimportantlyyouareahumanbeing.No

matterwhat,Ineedyoutotrustinyourself.Youwill

beagreatkingforthisnation.”

ItfeltasifSfisowassayinggoodbyeonceagainto

hisson.Nonetheless,Gatshareallyappreciated

wordsofwisdomfromhisfather.Lehumoand

Gatshaheadedtotheirbedroom,withhimfeeling

ratherbadabouteverything.Theytookashower

together,bythenshehadalreadybeencomfortable

beingnakedaroundhim.Ithadbeenjustovera

week,buttheywerequiteintimate.Ashewashed



herback,hefeltitwasnecessarytoaddress

everything.

Gatsha:“Mkami(Mywife),Iknowthatwith

everythingthatisgoingon,youandIhaven’thad

thechancetorelaxandembraceourmarriage.”

Lehumo:“It’sokay,Gatsha.Iknowthatthings

happen.Iknowthatyouaretryingyourbest.”

Gatsha:“Ipromisedyouafairytale,andbelieveme

thatisexactlywhatIamgoingtogiveyou.”

Lehumoturnedaroundandembracedthewater

drippingontheirbareskin.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Whatdoyouhaveupyour

sleeve,Gatsha?”



Gatsha:(smiling)“You’llsee,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).

You’llsee.”

Lehumosmiledandwrappedherarmsaroundher

husband.Gatshagentlyleanedinandgave

Lehumoapassionatekiss.Shewouldalways

moaninhismouth,makinghimwantherevenmore.

Lehumowasverysurprisedhowsexualshehad

becomeinaveryshortspaceoftime.Shefelthis

penisriseandbecomehardened,andshegently

rubbedit,makinghimgroanandwanthereven

more.Shewassousedtoreceivingoralsexfrom

him,yetshehadnevertriedtodoittohim.Shehad

gottenafewtipsfromBrendaandevenfrom

Raesibe,andshefeltitwastimeforhertotryand

explore.Shebrokethekissandwentdownonher

knees,renderingGatshaspeechless.

Gatsha:(softly)“Ntombenhle(Beautiful),youdon’t

havetodoit.”



Lehumo:“Iwantto.”

Henoddedinexcitementashelookeddownwhile

staringather.Shegentlyrubbedhispeniswithone

hand,andhisballswithherotherhand.Shefelt

herselfbecomereallyarousedasshestarted

puttinghistipintohermouth.Gatshaleanedback,

withbothhandsonherhead.Hegentlyrubbedher

hair,whileshewasslowlysuckinghispenis.

Gatsha:(moaning)“Ntombenhle(Beautiful)….”

Shefeltherselfgettingseriouslyinterestedtosee

whereitwouldleadher.Shehadheardthatmen

loveblowjobs,soshewasconfidenttoseeGatsha

enjoyingit.Asshestartedsuckingmoreofhim,

shechangedtherhythmandwentfaster,making

Gatshawantmoreofher.Hepulledherupand

gentlyturnedhersothatherbackfacedhim.He

leanedherforwardandpenetratedhergently.

Lehumofeltherselfgoingwild,whiletheywereboth



moaningandenjoyingoneanother.Theyhad

forgottentostartfamilyplanning,amidstallthe

funeraldrama.Gatshaeventuallycameandsodid

Lehumo.Littledidtheybothknowthattheyhad

conceivedGatsha’sfirstseedthatnight.

MeanwhileKuliandNomthadecideditwastimefor

themtostartwiththenextpartoftheirplan.They

managedtogettheguardstofallasleep,by

hypnotizingthem.Itwasreallyverysimpleanda

loteasierthantheythought.Theyslowlywalked

downstairsandfoundthefoodalreadypreparedfor

thefollowingmorning.

QueenKuli:“Let’smakethisonequick.Justputthe

poisoninthetraditionalbeer.”

QueenNomtha:“Don’tbeanidiot,manKuli.You

cannothavethat.Everyonewilldrinkitandthey

willdie.Isthatwhatyouwant?”



QueenKuli:“ThenwhatdoyouproposeIdo?”

QueenNomtha:“Theladieslovetea,sojustbefore

theywakeuptomorrowmorning,wewillhaveput

thepoisonintheteaalready.Relax,leaveitallto

me.”

QueenKuli:“Sfisohardlydrinkstea,heloveshis

whiskeyespeciallywhenheisstressed.”

QueenNomtha:“Problemsolved.Putitinhis

whiskey.Andyoudidsaythatheocassionally

shareswithNoah.”

QueenKuli:“Yes.”

QueenNomtha:“Come,weneedtogetupextra

earlyandgetthatsortedout.”



Justlikethat,Nomthaandherdaughterhadplotted

theirfirstmurdertogether.Kulihadnoideahow

muchofaprofessionalKuliwassinceshehad

killedherownhusband.TheBiblesaysthatalready

bythinkingofthesin,youhavealreadycommitted

thesin.

[01/27,07:32] :Chapter29

“Fireneedstoburnitselfinordertoburnanything

else,itmustcarryinjuryinitscorebeforeitgivesit

totherestoftheworld,thereliesitsweakness–

theweaknessofevil.”–LaminePearlheart

Themorningfinallycame,andasarrangedthe

wholefamilyandguestshadtogetupat4am,in

ordertoburyShakaat5am.Zululandisaveryhot

place,so5amseemedlike11amthatside.Of

course,everyonewasabitshockedtoseeKuliand

Nomthaawakesoearly–rightbeforeeveryone.

Whatstunnedthemwasthattheyhadmadeteaand



hadpreparedsconesforeveryone.

KingSfiso:(annoyed)“Don’tanyofyoueatthat

foodunlessyouhaveadeathwish.”

QueenKuliwasfrustrated,asifshecouldsense

howKingSfisocouldseerightthroughher.

QueenKuli:“Iwasjusttryingtobepolite.”

KingSfiso:“Saveit.Yourtimeisup.”

KingSfisohadbehavedsooddlythatday.Hekept

wantingGatshaandLehumonexttohimatalltimes.

KingSfiso:“Gatsha,youandLehumohavetobuild

abetterkingdomhere.Alotofthesepeoplecan

learnsomuchfromyou.”



Gatsha:(smiling)“Yebo,Baba.”

Noah:“MyKing,wearegoingtobelateifwedon’t

makeittothegraveyardrightnow.”

KingSfiso:(chuckling)“Oh,comeon,mydearfriend.

Surelyyoucansparemethelastdrinkbeforewe

buryShaka.”

Noah:(chuckling)“You’respeakingasifitisthelast

timeyou’regoingtoseeme.”

KingSfiso:“YouandIwillalwaysbetogether,even

inspirit.”

Noahdidn’tseemtotakenoteofSfiso’swords,

whileGatshawasabitsceptical.Lehumoonthe

otherhand,hadhermindponderingthroughoutthe



entiremorning,whileNeriah’suneasyfeelinghadn’t

goneawayeversincethepreviousnight.

Beatrice:“Neriah,kwenzenjani(whatisit)?”

Neriah:“Idon’tknow,Beatrice,butIhaven’tbeen

feelingokay,spirituallyforthepastfewdays.Ifeel

likesomethingbadisabouttohappen.”

Beatrice:“Funeralstendtodothattopeople.Don’t

worrytoomuchaboutit.”

KingSfiso:“Gatsha,Lehumo,Ipraythatthegood

lordblessesyouwithhealthychildrenandahappy

marriage.Iwishyounothingbutthebest.”

Gatsha:“Hawu(Gosh),Baba(Father),you’vebeen

sayingsuchthingsasifyouaresayinggoodbye.

What’shappening?”



KingSfiso:“Nothing,son.Tomorrowisn’t’

guaranteed.Looknow,evenAyandahasgone

AWOL.Prayforher.Shemightnotbemy

biologicalchild,butIloveher.”

Gatshanoddedastheyproceededtoleavethe

house,leavingQueenKuliandQueenNomthavery

muchannoyed.

QueenKuli:(frustrated)“Myplandidn’twork!”

QueenNomtha:“Leaveitalltome.Bytheendof

theday,we’llbehavinganotherfuneral.”

QueenKuliwasveryfrustrated,butchosetotrust

hermotheronceagain.Theyproceededtothe

funeralgrounds.Everyonewasthere–eventhe

oneswhoneverattendfunerals.Perhapstheyall

hadhopedtoseethedramaunfoldonceagain.



Nonetheless,KingSfisodecidedtogiveShakaa

verydignifiedfuneral–despiteallhedidtohim.

KingSfiso:“Shaka,mfanawami(myson).Ihaven’t

beenthebestoffatherstoyou,butwhatIwantyou

toknowisthatIforgiveyou.Iaskthatyoualso

forgivemeforwrongingyou.Youwereandwill

alwaysbemyson.Abaphansimabakuamukele

ekhayalakholokugcina(Maytheancestors

welcomeyoutoyourlastrestingplace).uMoya

wakhomauphumule(Mayyoursoulrest).Lala

ngoxolo(restinpeace),Mfanawami(myboy).”

Ascustomary,QueenNoziphostartedchantingthe

Ncubeclannames,whiletherestoftheguest

ululated.Itwasasombremood,butoverall,Shaka

wasgivenadignifiedsendoff.Whenitwastime

forhisbodytodescend,thecoffinrefusedtogo

down.Themenhadtotakeitoutanddigabit

furtherandbigger,anditfinallydescendedafter

muchwork.



QueenNozipho:(shakinghead)“It’sasign.uMoya

kaShakaawukaphumuli(Shaka’sspiritisnot

resting).ThepersonresponsibleforplayingGod

withhislifeshallsufferdearly.”

QueenKuliswallowedhardassheremembered

QueenNozipho’swordsveryclearly.Onceupona

timeshewaswarnedthatherlifewillfallapartin

morewaysthanone.Itwastoolateforhertoturn

backnow,anyway.Astheywereabouttoleave,

KingSfisomadeaweirdrequest.

KingSfiso:“Gatsha,letBonganidriveNoah,Neriah,

KhensaniandI.Yougowithyourgrandmotherand

yourwife.PleasetakeHoseawithyou.”

Gatsha:(frowning)“Kodwa(But)why,Baba?Is

theresomethingwrong?”



KingSfiso:(smiling)“Notatall,son.Ithinkyou

guysneedtokeepyourgrandmothercompany,

that’sall.”

Gatshafelttherewassomethingoddabouthis

father’srequest,butheletitgo.

Gatsha:“Okay.”

KingSfiso:“Remember,Iloveyou,son.Don’tever

forgetthat.”

GatshasmiledasKingSfisopattedhisback.King

SfisowalkedalongsidehisloveKhensani,with

NeriahandNoahhandinhandastheygotintothe

car.NeriahkeptlookingatLehumoasifherface

wantedtotellherastory.Atthatparticularmoment,

Lehumowashitwithaveryoddfeelinginhergut.

SheandherhusbandalongwithlittleHoseagot

intotheircar.QueenNoziphogotinthefront,while



LehumogotintothebackwithHosea.Oncein,

Hoseastartedcryingfornoreason,asifsomething

hadbittenorhurthim.

Lehumo:“Ngwanaowahlola(Thischildisacting

funny),Gatsha.”

Nozipho:“It’sasign.”

Gatsha:“Asignofwhat?”

Beforetheyknewit,thecarthattheirparentshad

drivenitblewuprightinfrontofthem–leaving

everyonestunnedtothecore.Lehumowasso

shocked,asshesatstillforamoment.Gatshawas

stunned,andimmediatelygotoutofhiscarand

rushedtowardsthecar,butitwasalreadytoolate.

Itwasalreadyonfire.



Lehumo:(screaming)“Mama!Papa!”

[01/27,07:32] :Chapter30

“Thejoyofseeinganotherpersoninpain,frustrated

orangryisadelicacyonlyforthemostwicked.”–

RobinSacredfire

Threemonthslater

IthadbeenjustthreemonthssinceGatshaand

Lehumohadlosttheirlovedonesinthattragic

accident.Lehumohadbeenamess,withGatsha

tryingtokeephisheadabovewater,whilehavingto

reignalone.Itwasnoteasy,buthehadmanaged.

Hehadevenlostsomuchweightbecausehiswife

hadbeenseverelydepressedandbarelycoping.

HaditnotbeenforHosea,shewouldhavegivenup

realquickly.ItwasaratherdarkChristmasandan

evendarkerNewYear’sforthem.Raesibeand

Beatricehadbeentryingtocomforther,andBongi



alsohadherownfairshareofdramaandtrouble.

Shewasbeyonddevastatedtolosehersonand

daughter-in-lawinsuchatragicway.

Ofcourse,sheknewthatfoulplaywasathandand

thatdarkmagicwasrulingrightthere,butoddlyher

dreamsrefusedtorevealwhowasbehindallthat.

Shealsojustdidn’tlikeQueenKuliandQueen

Nomtha,andwithBongiaway,takingcareofher

frailsister,itwaseasyforQueenKulitoplaythe

pretentiouslygoodmother-in-law.Aftershehad

killedfourpeopleatonce,shehadovertakenQueen

Abigailbytwopointsandshewasabetterdark

queenthanher,motivatingAbigalevenmoreto

formanalliancewithher.Gatshastillneverlethis

guarddownaroundKuliunlikeLehumo,andjust

whentheythoughtthatthingswouldgeteasier,

theirliveswereabouttotakeanotherdarkturn.

Gatshahadfeltithadbeentoolongsincetheyboth

hadagreattime.Yes,theyhadlosttheirparents,

butthatdidn’tmeanthatlifeshouldhavestopped.

HefoundHoseaplayingintheirbedroom,andheard



theshowerwaterrunning.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Yes,boy-boy.Uphiusisiwakho

(Whereisyoursister)?”

Hosea:“Uyageza(She’stakingabath).”

Gatsha:“Okay,I’llberightback.Behave,okay?”

Hosea:“Ifyoupromisetogivebuymeicecream

thenIwill.”

Gatshalefttothebathroomchuckling.Hetookoff

hisclothesashepreparedtohaveanintimate

momentwithhiswife.Heslowlywalkedinand

startedkissinghershoulders,ashepreparedto

washherback.Asheheldherbeautifulbreasts,he

hadn’tgivenhimselftimetonoticejusthowmuch

fullertheywere.



Lehumo:“Gatsha…Hoseaisinthebedroom.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Hewon’thearus,Ntombenhle

(Beautiful).Ijustwanttospendsometimewithmy

wife.Imissyou,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

Lehumo:“Youseemeeveryday.”

Gatsha:(softly)“YouknowwhatImean.”

Hesaidthatashebreathedoutwarmairandithit

Lehumo’ssoftskin.Hishandtravelledtoherclit,

andsheimmediatelyspreadherlegsabitfurther.

Theheatoftheshowerwaterwasdoingmagicto

thebothofthem.Gatshafelthimselfgethot

immediatelyashispenisrosetotheoccasion.He

knewjusthowhiswifelikedit.Heslowlyturnedher

aroundandwentrightdowntoherthighs,and

startedeatingoutherpussy.Lehumofoundherself

gaspingforair,inbetweenorgasmsasshetriednot



tomakeeventhesmallestsound.

Lehumo:(softly)“Gatsha…please,Ineedyounow…”

GatsharoseupandpickedLehumoup,allowingher

towrapherlegsaroundhiswaist.Asheslowly

kissedher,hepenetratedher,makingthemboth

growllikewildanimals.Ithadbeensolongsince

theyhadactuallybeenintimate,duetoallofthe

dramatheyhadbeenexperiencing,butitfeltso

goodforthebothofthemtobeathomeagain–in

eachother’sbodies.

Gatsha:“Imissedyou,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

Lehumo:“Imissedyoutoo.”

Gatsha:“Iwanttoaskyousomething,andplease–

don’ttakeitthewrongway.”



Lehumo:(frowning)“Okay.”

Gatsha:“Whyungathi(doesitseemlike)youhave

gainedabitofweight?”

Lehumo:(teary)“Isitaproblemforyou?”

Gatsha:“No,Mkami(mywife),hayikanjalo(notlike

that).”

Lehumo:(teary)“Youcansayit.I’mfat.”

Gatshasuddenlyregrettedaskingthatquestion.

Gatsha:“No,notlikethat,Sthandwasami(Mylove).

WhatImeantwasthatyoulookpregnant.”



Lehumo:(shocked)“Heh?!”

Gatsha:“Don’tlooksosurprised.WhenhaveIever

heardyousaythatyouwereonyourperiodever

sincewegotmarried?”

Lehumostoodstillrightintheshower,ignoringthe

blindingwater.Shethoughtlongandhardfora

momentandthenitdawnedonher.

Lehumo:“Shit.Gatsha,Ican’tbepregnant.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“It’snotabadthing,mylove.”

Lehumo:“Heh?!Iamonlydoingmythirdyearof

Nursing,Gatsha.HowwillIcope?”

Gatsha:“HaveInotsaidthatIwouldbetherefor



younomatterwhat?Whydoesitseemlikeyou

haveforgottenyourvows,Ndhlovukazi(Queen)?

Youhaveforgottentopray.”

Lehumo:(crying)“Becausenothingmakessense

anymore,Gatsha.Everythingisarealmess.My

parentsaregoneandIhavetofacetheworld

alone.”

Gatsha:“Youhaveme.Iamhereandwillalwaysbe

hereforyou,Ipromise.”

Lehumostoodintheshower,cryinginGatsha’s

arms.Itmusthaveprobablybeenthenervesthat

gottoher.Shereallydidn’tthinkshe’dfallpregnant

thefirsttimeshehadsex.Amillionthoughtswent

throughhermind,suchaswhatshewoulddo

withouthermotherpresent.Itwasalotfora20

yearoldQueen,butshehadnochoicebuttosoldier

on.Shethenrememberedadreamshehadhada

fewnightsafterhermotherandfatherhadpassed

on.Hermothertoldhernottoworryandthatshe



shouldbehappyforthatchild.Shedidn’t

understandthedream,butatthatmomentitfinally

madesensetoher.Gatshawouldobviouslymakea

greatfather,butLehumohadnoideawhatlayin

storeforher.

Meanwhile,QueenKuliandQueenNomthawereup

tonogoodoncemore.EversinceQueenKuli

managedtospillsomeblood,shehadbecomefully

awareofherpowers,buteventhenitwas

unfortunateforherbecauseshecouldnottouch

Lehumo–nomatterhowhardshetried.

QueenKuli:“Mkhulu!Mkhulu!”

Mkhulu:“Yiniindabaungiraselakangaka(Whyare

youshoutingatmelikethat)?Iamyourmaster,not

oneofyourservants,Kuli.Youseemtoforgetyour

place.”



QueenKuli:“Ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry),butnaweyou

needtoupyourgame.What’sthisIhearofLehumo

beingpregnant?!”

Mkhulu:(chuckling)“Thatisridiculous.Ifshehad

beenpregnant,thenIwouldhaveseenit.Thedark

forceshaven’tshownmeanything.”

QueenNomtha:“That’sbecauseLehumois

protected,Mkhulu,andyouknowit.”

Mkhulurubbedhisheadinfrustrationashetriedto

summonevilspiritstoshowhimtheNcubeunborn

heir,buthecouldn’tseeanything.

Mkhulu:“Dammit!Thishasneverhappened

before.”

QueenKuli:“You’retheleaderhere,sowhatnow?”



Mkhulu:“You’llhavetofindouttheoldfashioned

way.”

KulifeltlikeMkhuluwasseriouslywastinghertime,

andyetMkhulualsoneededthechild’sbloodspilled

inorderforhimtogainevenmorepower.Sorcery

wasallheknew.

Mkhulu:“Onceyoufindout,bringapieceofher

clothingtome–betteryetbringherunderwear.

Oneshehaswornrecently.”

QueenKulifeltthatshehadenoughpowertostart

doingthesethingsonherown–alongwithher

mother.ShehonestlyfeltlikeMkhuluwasnot

doingmuchtohelpher.

QueenKuli:“Mxm,wena(you)Mkhulu.Ialways

havetodothedirtyworkmyselfandbringyou



everythingtoreapfrom.”

Mkhulu:(annoyed)“Kuli,itseemsasifthisnew

powerhasgonetoyourhead.Becarefulnow,ask

yourmotherhowmanypeoplehavetriedtooverrule

meandtheyweredefeated..”

Kuliremainedunphazedbyitall.

QueenKuli:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,ungimoshela

isikhati(you’rewastingmytime),Mkhulu.Bynow,

everyoneshouldhavestartedrespectingmeagain,

butinsteadLehumoistheQueenofZululand.A

whole20yearold!Sheisevenrulingthequeen’s

society–mysociety!Ihavetobowdowntoa

wholechild!IfIwasteanothersecondlisteningto

youthenI’llnevergetwhatmyheartdesires.”

Mkhulu:“Becareful,Kuli.Youarebecomingtoo

cockyformyliking.ImadeyouandIcantakeitall



awayinaninstant.”

QueenKuli:“I’dlovetoseeyoutry.IfIgodown,you

godownwithme.”

Shestormedout,leavingMkhuluhuffingin

frustration.HeknewdeepdownthatKulihadthe

possibilityofoverrulinghim.Hehadneverbeen

abletosacrificesomeoneoftruepuritysuchas

Noah,NeriahandLehumo.WithKulihavingdone

that,itwasonlyamatteroftimebeforeshebecame

theruleroftheunderworld.Backatthekingdom,

Gatshawassoecstatic,hemadehiswifesome

dinner.Hehadrushedtothepharmacynearby

beforeithadclosed.Hehadactuallydoneverywell

fora27yearold.Hehadlaunchedthemalljust

beforehisfatherpassedon,andhewasalready

workingonaminingventureinZululand,whichwas

goingtocreatemorejobs.Hewasalreadyonhis

waytobecomingoneoftherichestkingsinthe

country.Thereisalwaystwosidestolife–the



goodandthebad.Yes,hewasdoingwell,butalot

morepeoplewereenvyingLehumoandwantedto

havehimastheirhusband–evensettlingforbeing

asecondwife.Also,withfortunecamefame.The

mediawasstartingtotakeaninterest.Hehad

comebackwithtwopregnancytests.Herushed

intothebedroomexcitedlyandfoundhiswife

sittingonthebedandeatingherdinner.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Mkami(Mywife),Iamback.”

Lehumo:“Hey.”

Gatsha:“Areyoudoneeating?”

Lehumo:“Ah,whatisthepoint?Icannotstomach

thesmelloflambnow–letaloneeatit.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“It’sokay.Myfatheralways



usedtosaythatuMahadseveremorningsickness

whenshewaspregnantwithme.Hopefully,you’ll

getbetteratit.”

Lehumo:“Iguessso.”

Gatsha:“Come,Igotyousomepregnancytests.

Areyouready?”

Lehumo:“Ngiyasaba(I’mscared),Gatsha.Whatifit

turnsoutnegativeandyoubecomedisappointed?”

Gatsha:“We’restillyoung,baby.Itwon’tbetheend

oftheworld.Now,pleasedomethehonoursand

takethetests,ngiyakucelasthandwasami(Please,

mylove).”

LehumosmiledasshetookthetestsfromGatsha,

andhefollowedhertothebathroom.



Lehumo:(puzzled)“Really,Gatsha?You’regoingto

watchmepee?”

Gatsha:“Hawu(Wow),Ntombenhle(Beautiful).I’ve

seenyoufartandyou’restillbeautifulwhenyoudo

that.”

Lehumo:(embarrassed)“Stopit.”

Gatshachuckledashewatchedherurinateonthe

sticks.Sheflushedandwashedherhands,asthey

tookthepregnancytestsbacktothebedroomand

wenttositonthebed.GatshamadeLehumolay

herheadonhischestandmadeherlistentohis

heartbeat.

Gatsha:“Ican’twaittoshowyouthatImeantevery

wordofthosevows,LehumoNcube.Youaremy

worldandIwillforeverbedeeplyscarredforwhat

youandIhadtogothrough.Iknowthatlifewill



neverbethesameagain,butIamhereforyou.I

know,you’reyoungandmyintentionwasneverto

makeyoupregnantatthisage,buteverything

happensforareason.Job1:21TheLordgave,and

theLordhathtakenaway;praisedbethenameof

theLord.”Ibelievethatwithlosscomesblessings.

Thisisourchancetobehappy,Sthandwasami(My

love).NoonewillevertouchyouforaslongasIam

alive.Theysaytalkischeap,butyouknowIama

manofaction.”

Lehumosmiledasshewipedatearoffherface.

Afterabouttenminutes,Gatshalookedatthetests,

whileLehumolookedathimanxiously.

Lehumo:“And?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“You’reindeedpregnant,mylove!”

Hespunheraroundwhileshejustsmiledwithtears



flowingdownherface.Gatshakissedher

passionately,withtearsofjoyfallingdown

endlessly.Hethengotdownonhisknees,and

kissedhertummy.

Gatsha:(clanpraises)“Mzilankatha,Nhlansi,

Gabadeli,Zibindlela,ZikhalizeMkhonto.Nina

abaphansi(mygreatancestors),Ninaningiphe

intombienhlekanje(youhavegivenmesucha

beautifulwoman),Nimthandelemina(youchose

herforme),Manjenisipheisiphoesihlekanjena

(Nowyouhavechosentogiveussuchabeautiful

gift).Iwillforeverhonouryouforthis.Ngiyabonga

(Thankyou).Baba(father),Iwon’tletyoudown.

MaNcube(Mrs.Ncube),thankyousomuchfor

choosingme.Ngiyakuthandayezwa(Iloveyou,

okay)?”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Iloveyoutoo.”

[01/27,07:33] :Chapter31



“ThefunctionofprayerisnottoinfluenceGod,but

rathertochangethenatureoftheonewhoprays.”

–SorenKiekergaard

Thefollowingdayhadcome,andwhileLehumoand

Gatshawerehavingapeacefulmorningtogetherin

bed,theywerepuzzledbyQueenKuliwalkinginto

theirbedroomwithsomebreakfastafterknocking

briefly.

QueenKuli:(smiling)“Goodmorning,Sunshine.I

hopeyoutwoarereadytohaveyourselvesa

scrumptiousmeal.”

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Kuli,don’tyouknowhowto

knock?Sincewhendoyouenterourbedroom

withoutknockinganyway?”

QueenKuli:“Oh,Gatsha,mfanawami(myson).

Ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry).Iamjusttooexcited.”



Lehumohadjustgrownsofttowardshermotherin

law,soshewasn’tthatpuzzled.

Gatsha:“Ma,nexttimeknock.We’rehavingour

moment.”

QueenKuli:“Okay,sorry.Letmejustleaveyouwith

thisbreakfast.”

Kuliintentionallyputthebreakfasttrayonthebed,

rightinfrontofthetwoofthemandLehumo

immediatelycoveredhernose.Thatwasan

indicationtoKulithatthequeenwasindeed

pregnant.

QueenKuli:“Istheresomethingwrong?”

Gatsha:“No.”



Gatshawasofcoursetryingtobeapprehensiveand

careful,butLehumowasjustcravingthatmotherly

lovefromQueenKuli.Itwasunderstandableseeing

asshehadjustlostherparentsataveryyoungage.

AlthoughsheknewjustwhatKuliwascapableof,

shehadhopethatthewomanhadturnedanewleaf.

Lehumo:“Oh,notatall,Ma.It’sjustthat,we’re

pregnant.”

Kulidugdeepinherguttofakehersmile.

QueenKuli:(smiling)“Oh,congratulations,

bantwanabami(Mychildren).Iamsoexcited!I

amfinallygoingtobeagrandmother.”

Shethendecidedtorevealthebesttrickshehad

evertried–herfaketears.



QueenKuli:(crying)“Iknow,Ihaven’tbeenthebest

personintheworld,butyourfatherwouldbeso

proudtoday.Hehadalwayswantedagrand

daughter.”

Shewastryingherutmostbesttosoftentheboth

ofthemanditworked–moreonLehumothanon

Gatsha.

QueenKuli:“Ialsoknow,Lehumo,yourparents

wouldhavebeenveryproudtoseethewomanyou

havebecome.”

Lehumostartedbecomingteary,whileGatsha’s

faceremainedhardened.

QueenKuli:“I’llleaveyoutoit.Ipromise,I’llbesure

toknocknexttime.”



ShewalkedoutswiftlyandfoundQueenNomtha

waitingforherrightoutsidethebedroomdoor.

QueenNomtha:“And?”

QueenKuli:(annoyed)“She’smostdefinitely

pregnant.Shetoldmestraightup.Youshould

haveseenthepatheticlookonherface.Inow

knowwhattodo.”

QueenNomtha:“Areyousureyouwanttogo

againstMkhulu?”

QueenKuli:“Whynot?Idon’tneedhimanymore.I

cangetthingsdonemyway.”

Theywalkeddowntoproceedtotheirevildeeds,

whileGatsharemaineddispleasedabouthiswife’s



trustingways.

Gatsha:“Sthandwasami(Mylove),youknowhowI

feelaboutmymother,right?”

Lehumo:“I’mverysorry.Ididn’tmeantogoagainst

you.It’sjustthat…she’sbeensonicetome.”

Gatsha:“EvenPeterandJudasbetrayedJesus

onceuponatime.I’mbeggingyou,donotbetoo

trustingtowardspeople.Especiallynowthatyou’re

pregnant.”

Lehumo:“Ihearyou.I’msorry.Iwillbealotmore

carefulfromnowon.Ipromise.”

GatshagotLehumoreadyandtheywenttothe

doctor.Heconfirmedthatshewasindeed13

weekspregnant.Theywerebothinsuchshockas



theydidn’tevenrealizethatshecouldhavebeen

pregnantforthatlongbythen.Nonetheless,they

werebothexcited,andGatshawasofcoursemore

excitedthanher.UponarrivalattheRoyalPalace,

theyweresurprisedtofindQueenNoziphoand

Bongithere.Theyhadn’tseenBongiinweeksand

shelookedratherfrailasshehadlostquiteabitof

weight.Griefissomethingelse;itjustcreepsupon

youlikeathiefinthenightandweallgrieve

differently.Noahbeingtheonlychild,itwasnot

veryeasyforBongitohealfromhisdeath.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Hawu(Wow),Mam’Bongi,Gogo

(Granny).Whatanicesurprise.”

Whenthosetwowerearoundatthesametime,it

meantthattroublewasontherise.

Bongi:(smioing)“Hello,mychildren.Ninjani(How

areyou)?”



Gatsha:“We’rebetterthangreat.Ismymother

home?”

QueenNozipho:(shakinghead)“No,sheleftwith

hermothertowhoknowswhere.Whyarethey

livinghere?Didn’tSfisobanishthem?”

Lehumo:“Yes,ma,hedid,butdoesn’ttheBiblesay

thateveryonedeservesasecondchance?”

QueenNozipho:(shakinghead)“Lehumo,Mntwana

wami(Mychild),Iknowthatdeepinthatheadof

yoursyouhaveabrainthatworks.Uzolimala

(You’llgethurtbadly).Youcannotbetellingthe

wholeworldthatyou’repregnant.”

Bongi:“Iagree.”



Gatsha:“Finally,someoneseeswhatIsee.”

Lehumostartedbeingemotionalagain,blameiton

thehormones.Bongitookituponherselftobe

realistic.

Bongi:“Lehumo,mychild.Wearenotgangingup

onyouoranythinglikethat,butyouhaveto

rememberwhatyourmomtaughtyou.Remember

whatyourfathertaughtyou–nottotrusteasily.

Youhavebeenlackinginprayerandfaith,Nana

(child)anditwillbackfirebadly.”

Lehumo:(worried)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Bongicouldn’tbringituponherselftotellLehumo

aboutherdream.Shereallycouldn’ttellher.

Bongi:(faintsmile)“Nothingmajor.Justplease,



don’tforgettoprayandlightacandleinyour

bedroomatleasttwiceaweek.”

GatshaandLehumonoddedastheydecidedto

haveagreatcatchupsessionwithQueenNozipho

andBongi.

Bongi:“IalsohaveanothermainreasonastowhyI

amhere.”

Lehumo:“Iseverythingokay?”

Bongi:“Everythingisalright.Iamratherconcerned

aboutHosea.”

Gatsha:(puzzled)“Hoseaisfine,Ma.”

Lehumo:“We’vebeentakinggoodcareofhim.”



Bongi:“Iknowthat.Thatisnotmyconcern.My

problemisthatBeatricehasdecidedtoretire.”

GatshaandLehumoweresogutted,butthey

couldn’texactlyblameher.Shehadbeenworking

inthepalaceforyearsanditwastimeforherto

haveherownlifeoutsideofthepalace.

Bongi:“Shecan’ttakecareofHoseaanymoreand

Raesibecan’tbehere24/7.WhichiswhyIhave

decidedtotakehimsothathecancomelivewith

me.”

Lehumo:“ButMa,I-“

Bongi:(interrupting)“You’restillyoung,Lehumo.

Weallcannotexpectyoutobecomeaparentto

yourbrotherwhenyoutwojustgotmarried.Iam

stillaliveandIcantakecareofhim.Iamnottaking



himawayfromyou,butIamgivingyouachanceto

haveyourownlife,whilegivinghimanequal

chance.Thiskingdomhastoomuchgoingon,soit

isbestheliveswithme.Iamalone,Lehumo,sohe

willkeepmeonmytoes.”

Lehumowasrathersaddened,butwhatBongisaid

madealotofsense.

Lehumo:“Okay.”

Bongi:“Thankyou,mychild.Hewillcomevisitany

timeandyouknowyou’realwayswelcome.Justdo

meafavour–keepaneyeonKuli.”

Evenafterthatmanyattempts,Lehumostillcouldn’t

seewhattheyweretalkingabout.Laterthat

evening,sheandherhusbandretreatedtotheir

bedroom.TheyhadsaidgoodbyetoHosea,ashe

hadleftwithBongi.QueenNoziphodecidedtostay



alittlebitlonger.Aftertheirshowertogether,they

gotintobedandGatshadecidedtospinhissurpise

toher.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Ntombenhle(Beautiful),Ihave

beenwaitingformybirthdaytodothis,kodwake

(butthen),whatbetterwaytocelebrateournews

thanthis?”

Hehandedheranenvelope.Shetookagoodlook

athimandthenattheenvelope.

Gatsha:“Openit.”

Sheopenedit,withGatshalookingatherin

suspense.

Lehumo:(shocked)“Gatsha…”



Gatsha:(smiling)“Yes,mylove.Iamtakingyouto

Greeceforourhoneymoon.Itwassupposedto

havebeenmixedwithourweddinganniversary,but

Ijustcouldn’twaitthatlong.”

Lehumo:(teary)“Gatsha,howcanweaffordall

this?”

Gatsha:“Ihavebeenratherbusy,mylove.Ican’t

waittoshowyouwhatIhaveachievedforus.

WhenIpromisedyoutheworld,Imeantit.”

Lehumo:(smiing)“Thankyou,Baby.Iloveit.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Baby?”

Lehumo:(blushing)“Hayi(No),man.Youjustwant

metoblush.”



Gatsha:(chuckling)“Iloveit,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

Hekissedherforehead,andtheywentdownonto

thefloortoprayandgotbackintobedanddrifted

offtosleepineachother’sarms.

MeanwhileQueenKuliandQueenNomthahad

gottenuptonogood.Theygotoutoftheir

bedroomsandheadedtothekitchen.Kulitookout

asilvercupandbeganstirringsomemuthiinit,

whilehermotherbeganchanting.

QueenNomtha:“Isummonyouall,darkforces.I

askyoutocomedownandmakethismuthidoits

job.IneedyoutomakeLehumogetamiscarriage,I

wanttosacrificethatchildandIwantthepowerof

asorceressformydaughter!Makeherthemost

powerfulsorceressintheworld!”

Theysaythatwhenyouappearattherightplace



butthewrongtime,youaresettingyourselfupfor

disaster.Astheywerebusyintheirblackcloaks,

theyheardacupbreakbehindthem.Theygot

startledasnoonewassupposedtoseethemat

thattimeofthenight.

QueenKuli:“Raesibe!Ufunanila(Whatareyou

doinghere)?”

Foronce,Raesibewasspeechless.Shewaseven

shakingsobadly,shecouldhaveeasilywetherself.

Raesibe:(panicky)“I…neke(Iwas)…Iwanted

sometea,butIcanalwayscomeback.”

Shewasabouttoturnaroundandheadbacktoher

bedroom,butKulifeltitwastheperfectopportunity

todosomecleanup.



QueenKuli:“Raesibe,nowyoucanseewhatIam

capableof.Myquestionis;whatareyougoingto

doaboutit?”

Raesibe:(scared)“Don’tworry.I’llbegonefirst

thinginthemorning.”

QueenKuli:“And?”

Raesibe:“AndIwon’ttellanyone.”

QueenKuli:“Good,becauseifyoudo,I’llkillyou

withoutthinkingtwice.Youhaveoverstayedyour

welcome.Goodbye.”

[01/27,07:33] :Chapter32

“Itisanevilfatetofallintothehandsofa

persecutorwhowasoncepersecuted.”–

BangambikiHabyarimana



Gatshacouldn’twaittotakehiswifeonholidayand

showherwhathehasachievedsofar.Hegotup

earlyinthemorning,packedalltheirbagsandwoke

herup.Thepretgnancyhadmadehersuchadeep

sleeper.

Gatsha:“Wakeup,mylove.Let’sgotakeashower,

wehavealongweekaheadofus.”

Lehumo:“Eish,aowa(No),Gatsha.Whatnow?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“We’regoingtoBelgium,baby.

Didyouforget?”

Lehumo:“Today?”

Gatsha:“Duh.Let’s’getmoving.”



Asmuchasshedidn’tfeellikegettingup,shedidit

anywayandtheybothgotintotheshoweranddid

theirbusiness.Shewassurprisedtoseethat

Gatshahadalreadypackedtheirbags,butknowing

herhusband,hewasratherfullofsurprises.

Lehumo:“Opakiledilokamoka(Didyoupack

everything)?”

Gatsha:“Everything,baby.Ifthereisanything

missing,I’llbuyforyouwhenwegetthere.Now,

let’sgo.”

Shewasabouttopickupherback,butGatsha

wouldn’tlether.

Gatsha:“That’smyjob,Sthandwasami(Mylove).

Yourjobistosimplylookbeautiful.”



Lehumochuckledonherwayout.Unusually,they

foundQueenKuliandQueenNomthasittingonthe

couch,drinkingtea.

QueenKuli:(fakesmile)“Hawu(Wow),mykids.

Whereareyouheaded?”

Gatsha:(firmly)“We’regoingsomewhere.”

Evenaftershehadbeenwarnedafewtimes,she

stillwentagainstitall.

Lehumo:“We’regoingonourhoneymoon.In

Belgium.”

Gatshatriedhidinghisannoyancefromherashe

didn’twanttofightwithherinfrontofthosetwo.

Queenkuliwasrathermoreannoyedthanever.



QueenKuli:(surprised)“Heh(Huh)?!Belgium?

Hehe,Gatsha!Kushoukuthiseuyenzaimalimos

wena(Thismeansyou’reactuallymakingserious

money,hey)?Evenmorethanyourfatherever

made.Ineverevenwentoutofthiscountry.Wena

(you),Lehumo,youhavebarelybeenmarriedfor

halfayearandalreadyyou’regoingtoBelgium.I

wantwhatyou’reusingonmyson.”

SheandQueenNomthastartedlaughingoutloud,

butGatshaandLehumodidn’tgetthejoke.Infact,

Gatshawasoffendedmorethananything.

Gatsha:“Utheni(Whatdidyoujustsay)?”

QueenKulirealizedshehadhitanerve.Shecould

nevercontrolGatshalikeshedidShaka.

QueenKuli:“Oh,son,Ididn’tmeanitlikethat.



Benginodlalanje(Iwasjustjoking).”

Gatsha:“I’dappreciateitifyouplaywithpeople

yourage.Lehumoisnotyourfriend,andyoulost

therighttobehermother-in-lawthemomentI

broughtherhere.Idon’tappreciatethisfake

attitudeofyourstowardsher,sopleasedomea

favourandstopit.It’snotcuteatall.Iwantthe

twoofyougonebythetimewecomeback.”

GatshapulledLehumoalongsidehimbeforeKuli

couldevenansweranything.Heslammedthedoor

behindhimandbreathedoutloud.Hehadtospeak

upbeforetheyevengottothecar.

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Lehumo,whenwillyouever

listen?”

Lehumo:“Excuseme?”



Gatsha:“You’reconstantlytoldnottotrustmy

mother,yetyoukeeponbeingnicetoher.Whydo

youneverlisten?”

Lehumo:(offended)“Gatsha,blamemeforbeing

nicetoyourmother.Tomorrowyou’llbeturning

againstmeifIeverbecomenastytowardsher.”

Gatsha:(deepsigh)“Lehumo,I’mnotangryatyou

andI’dneverturnagainstyou.Clearlyyoudon’t

knowmymom.Haveyouforgotteneverythingshe

hasdonetoyou?”

Lehumo:“No,butI–“

Gatsha:(interrupting)“Nobuts.Learntolisten,

learntoobservethenyou’llseewhoyourenemies

reallyare.”



Lehumo:“ButGatshayoumakeitsoundsoeasy.”

Gatsha:“Itis.Youhavegotme,youdon’tneedher.

Payattentionandthenallwillbefine.”

Lehumonoddedastearsbeganforming.

Gatsha:“No,pleasedon’tcry.Ipromisedyouthe

world,remember?”

Hekissedhergentlyonthelipsandwipedhertears

off.

Gatsha:“Let’sgo.”

Theybothleftthehouseandproceededtothecar.

Thedrivertookoffwiththemastheyheadedto

theirnextlocation.MeanwhileQueenKuliand



QueenNomthahadjustbeguntheirnextphaseof

theirtragicplan.

QueenNomtha:“Areyouready?”

QueenKuli:“Youdon’thavetoasktwice.”

TheyheadedtoLehumoandGatsha’sbedroomand

didn’tevenhavetolookveryfar.Theyfoundtheir

laundrybasketwiththeirdirtylaundryinit.

QueenNomtha:(excited)“Thisisit.”

QueenKulitookLehumo’spieceofunderwearand

wastednotime.Eventhoughshefeltabitheavy

andthatburningsensationcamebackagainas

soonassheenteredthebedroom,shestillhadthe

audacitytostealherunderwear.Shequicklyleft

withhermotherandwenttoherbedroom.Right



thereandthen,shecastaspellonLehumo’s

unbornbaby,andontoLehumoaswell.

QueenKuli:“Isummonyoudarksources,Iaskyou

toletmehavewhatIneedtohave.Sacrificethis

unbornlambtomeandletmehavethepowerI

deserve!Letheralsohavenoabilitytofallpregnant

again!”

Theysaygoodthingshappentogoodpeople,of

whichistruetosomeextent.Howmanypeople

havebeenprayinganddoingtherightstuff

accordingtothem,yettheystillgetfuckedover?At

timesitisnotbecauseyoudotherightthing,butit

isbecauseyouthinkyouaredoingtherightthing.

Howdoyouknowifyouareindeedprayingrightor

fortherightthing?Attimesyouprayforsomething,

butGoddoesnotgiveittoyoubecauseitisnotyet

timeoryou’renotmeanttohavethat.Lehumowas

abouttofindoutthehardwayastowhathappens

whenyoubecometootrusting.Theproceededtoa



lodgeLehumohadneverseenbefore.“Lehumo

Lodge”.

Lehumo:“Gatsha,whatisthis?”

Gatsha:(smililng)“Mylove,Ipromisedyouthe

worldandImeanteveryword.Thisrighthere,is

ourveryfirstlodge.Well,itisyours.”

Lehumo:(shocked)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Gatsha:“Imean,you’retheownerofthislodge.The

titledeedisinyourname.”

Lehumo:(teary)“Gatsha,youdidn’thavetodothis.”

Gatsha:“Ihadto.Youaremylove,Lehumo.Come,

you’rewastingtime.Youcancomeanytimetosee



it.”

Hetookherallthewaytotheback,whichlooked

likeahugeplot.There,theyweremetwithajetwith

“Lehumo”paintedonit.Thatwasenoughtosend

herstraightintoaballoftears.

Lehumo:(crying)“Gatsha…”

Gatsha:“Lehumo,IhavebeensayingthatIoweyou

theworld.Nowifeofminewillgotobedhungry

whileIamalive,nochildofminewillbedeprived

hisfather’shardwork.Iloveyourpersonalityand

yourlovingkindness.Iwishthatyoubestowthat

alongwithyourbeautyandintelligenceuponour

children.IprayeachandeveryeveningthatGod

blessesuswiththebest.Youarenotwhatwords

candescribe,foryouareacleardepictionthat

God’sgraceisbeautifulandforevermerciful.I

wanttoseeyoucrytearsofjoyfromnowon,and

nomoreofpain.Iloveyousomuch,Lehumo.”



Lehumo:“Iloveyoutoo,myKing.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Thisbabyisgoingtoturnyou

intoacrybaby,Nkosiyami(Mygoodness).”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Stopit.”

Theygotintothejet,andthepilotofferedthem

somefoodanddrinks.Lehumowassoproudof

herhusband,hemanagedtoachievesomuchina

veryshortspace.Whoknewwhathehadachieved

inyearstocome?Sinceshecouldn’tdrinkanymore,

shewasofferedavirgincocktail,withgreatfood

withoutlambandeggsofcourse.Shehadnever

flownbefore,butwithGatshabyherside,

everythingseemedjusttoogreat.Shehadthat

weirdfeelinginthepitofhergutagain,but

dismisseditasflyingjitters.Itisalwayshardfora

persontohavefunwhilefeelinglikesomethingjust



isnotright.Themoreyouignoreit,themore

uneasyitmakesyoufeel.Shelovedtakingpictures

withherhusbandintheair,overlookingtheclouds

andalltheviewsshecouldspot.Afterfalling

asleepinthejetbedroom,shewaswokenup.An

11hourflightisnochild’splay.

Gatsha:“Wakeup,love.Sesifikile(Wehave

arrived).”

Itwasprobablyabout8aminBelgium,andthe

placelookedsobeautiful.Almosteverybuilding

lookedlikeamonumentofsomesort.Theyfinally

arrivedatoneofBelgium’smostprestigioushotels

–TheSteigenbergerWiltcher’s,whichhadaRoman

feelingtoit.Almosteverythingwascoveredin

marbleandthereceptionwasreallywarmand

awesome–evenaftereveryonehadalongflight.

Thestaffwasverywelcoming–allexceptforthis

particulargirlatreception.



Receptionist:(Smiling)“Goodmorning,Mr.Ncube.

Howareyoutoday?”

Gatshahateddisrespectandhecouldsmellitfrom

amileaway.Hehateditevenmoreseeinghiswife

uncomfortable.

Gatsha:(firmly)“Hello,Gina,isn’tit?”

Gina:(smiling)“Yes,yes,sir.”

Gatsha:“Well,Gina,Ican’tsayitisnicetomeetyou

simplybecauseyoucannotbeareceptionistat

suchaprestigioushotelandgreetmeonlywhen

youcanclearlyseethatIhaveawomanaroundmy

arm.NotjustanywomanmayIadd,mybeautiful

wife.”

Gina:“Oh,Iamsosorry,Ididin’tmeanitlikethat.”



Gatsha:“Ofcourseyoudidn’t.Icameherewithmy

wifeforourHoneymoon,sounlessyouhave

somethingworsetoofferotherthanyourfirst

approach,Isuggestyoutellusnowsothatwecan

findourselvesanotherhotel.”

Ginafeltoffended,butmostimportantlyshe

couldn’tloseherjobforbeingrudetotheKingof

Zululand.

Gina:“Myapologies,Mr.Ncube.Itwon’thappen

again.”

GatshagotevenmoreannoyedwhenGinastill

didn’tacknowledgehiswife’spresenceafterthat.

Gatsha:“Istilldidn’thearyouapologizetomywife

forbeingacompletechancer.Iamsureyouwill

getboysyouragewhowillbeinterestedinyou,but



asforme–I’mnotoneofthem.”

Gina:“Ididn’tmeanitassuch,I–“

Gatsha:“MywifeandIhadaverylongflight.May

youcheckusinrightaway,please.”

GinanoticedGatshawasnotonetobemessed

aroundwith,andthemanagercamearoundashe

noticedtheyhadbeenstandingthereformorethan

usual.

Manager:“Iseverythingokayhere?”

Gatsha:“Idon’tknow,sir.Whydon’tyouaskGina

here.Iseverythingokayhere,Gina?”

Gina:(trembling)“Ye..yes.Everythingisjustfine,



sir.Yourroomisnumber105,presidentialsuiteas

promised.”

Gatsha:“Thankyou,Gina.Oh,Manager,nexttime,

pleaseensurethatyouremployeeshavesome

manners.”

Withthatsaidhewalkedtowardstheliftwith

Lehumobyhisside.

Lehumo:“Gatsha,didyouhavetobesorude?”

Gatsha:“Thesooneryoulearntobetougher,

Lehumo,thebetter.Lifeowesyounothingand

neitherdopeople,buttheleasttheyoweyouisto

returnthesamekindnessyougavethem.Ifnot,

thenyouhavetoberude.”

LehumostillfeltasifGatshawasharshtowards



GinadespiteclearlyexperiencingGina’sdisrespect.

Theygottotheirsuiteanditwastoobeautiful.Top

floor,theviewwasexquisite,butbeingjetlagged,

theyjusthadtotakeanap.Lehumoimmediately

gotonthebedanddozedoff.Duringthenapshe

took,shehadastrangedreamofhermother

speakingtoher.Oddly,Neriahcouldnotbeseenin

thedream,itwasasifshewasinsomesortof

darknessandcouldn’tgetthroughtoLehumo.

Neriah:“Lehumo!Lehumo!Ngwanakatsogahle

(Wakeupmychild)!Tsogaorapele(Wakeupand

pray).Kotsietseleng(Dangeriscoming).”

Lehumo:“Mama?Orabjang(Whatdoyoumean)?”

Neriah:“Rapela,ngwanaka(Pray,mychild).Thatis

theonlywayyouwilleverwinthiswar.Dangeris

looming,butknowthatyoucanandwillovercomeit

ifyoudon’tloseyourfaith.Thedevilismuchcloser

toyouthanyouthink.Isaiah48:22–“Thereisno



restforthewicked.”

Lehumofoundherselffrightenedfromthedreamas

shewokeupdrenchedinsweat.ShefoundGatsha

soundasleepnexttoheranddidn’twanttobother

him.Shefeltastrangecrampingfeelinginher

abdomen,butdecidednottowakehimup.Shewas

abouttopray,untilherphonerang.Shehadaweird

feelingthattoldhernottoanswerthephone,but

thegoodnessinherdecidedtoanswerit.

Lehumo:“Hello,Ma.”

QueenKuli:“Hello,Lehumo!Nihambenjani(How

wasyourtrip)?”

Lehumo:“Oh,itwasokay,thankyou.”

QueenKuli:“Andthebaby?Ihopeyoudidn’tget



toofrightenedontheflight.Youhavetotakeiteasy

always.”

ThemomentKulistartedaskingaboutthebaby,the

crampsbecameworse.

Lehumo:“Oh,itwasagoodflight.Ihavetogoma,

we’lltalksomeothertime.”

QueenKuli:“Okay,keepw-“

LehumohungupbeforeKulicouldevensendher

regards.HercrampsbecameworseandLehumo

immediatelykneltdownandprayed.

Lehumo:“Oh,Modimoyoamakatsang(MyGodof

miracles),pleaseprotectmychild,ohGod.Iask

youtopleaseletthischildlive.Ifnot,thentakeme

instead.Idonotwanttolosethischild.Iprayand



askthisinJesus’mightyname.Amen.”

LehumohadtriedbargainingwithGod,andeven

thatisnotenough.Forwhenfateiswrittendown,it

cannotreallybechanged.

[01/27,07:34] :Chapter33

“Thedevildidnotneedtoworkatallwhenpeople

weresowillingtodohisdirtyworkforhim.”

ThereisaversefromProverbs28:26whichsays,

“Whoevertrustsinhisownmindisafool,buthe

whowalksinwisdomwillbedelivered.”Attimes

whenweareriddenwithguilt,grief,sadness,anger

andawholelotofotherdissatisfyingemotions,we

tendtoforgettoleanonGod.Yes,itisnoteasyto

leanonHimandaskHimforhelpwhenyouarenot

intherightspace;youknow,whenyourmindis

runningamockwithevilthoughtsofwhatyoucan

dotothosethathurtyou,orwhenyouaresimply



feelingdefeated;youhavebeenprayingbutnothing

worksout.Youhaveremainedtrustingandfaithful

intheLordandyetthingsjustgosideways–asyou

seeit.WhenGodsaid;“InHistime,inHistime.He

makesallthingsbeautiful,inHistime.”–

Ecclesiastes3:11,Hemeanteveryword.Attimes

wedopray,butnotfortherightguidance.Next

timeinsteadofprayingforacar,writedownallyou

wishtodoandhaveandprayaboutit.Then,ask

GodifthosearetherightthingsthatHewishesyou

tohaveandifnot,mayHegiveyouasign.Anysign.

Whenthetimeisright,Hewillprovide.Alotof

peopleonthiseartharejustliving,roamingaround

becausetheylackawayforwardinlife.

Theydonotknowwhethertheyaregoingorstaying

andthatisbecausewealwaysdemandfromGod

insteadofaskingwhatHisplansareforus.When

youprayforacar,sixmonthsdownthelineyoudo

notgetit,whathaveyoudonetoensurethatyou

couldhaveacar?Didyousaveup?Didyouensure

thatyouhaveagoodcreditrecord?Donotsitand



waitupontheLordtogiveyouthings.Ifyouwanta

husband,goouttofunctions,parties,weddings,

funeralsandchurches,toensurethatyoudofinda

potentialhusband.Goondatingsitesifyouhaveto.

Alotofthetime,theysaybadthingshappento

goodpeople,butIbegtodiffer.Badthingshappen

togoodpeoplebecauseonceyouareagood

person,youmistakebeingtootrustingasbeing

good.Youdonotspeakupwhenpeopledoyou

wrong–evenwhenthatpaindeepinyourguthad

beenwarningyouendlessly.

Lehumo’scrampinghadsubsided,buthadlefther

withabitofdiscomfort.Shemanagedtogetup

andenjoytheviewinfrontofthem.Shefound

herselfmeltingwhenGatshawokeupandthefirst

thinghedidwaswraphisarmsaroundherand

inhaleherdazzlingscent.

Gatsha:“Mkami(Mywife).”



Lehumo:(smiling)“Myhusband.”

Gatsha:“Injanileview(Howisthisview)?Doyou

likeit?”

Lehumo:“Iloveitsomuch,IwishIcouldstayhere.”

Gatsha:“Thatcanbearranged.Youjustsaythe

word.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Don’tsaythat,Gatsha.You

knowverywellwehavealifebackinZululand.We

can’tleaveeverythingandmovetoBelgium.”

Gatsha:“Hawu(Goodness),wecandowhateverwe

want.Theworldisouroyster,sthandwasami(my

love).”

LehumochuckledalongwithGatshabutherface

changedslightlyassheheldhertummyover



Gatsha’sarmsonherbelly.

Gatsha:(frowning)“Yiniindaba(Whatiswrong)?Is

itthebaby?”

Lehumo:“I’mfine.Don’tworryaboutit.”

Gatsha:“Lehumo,youknowhowIfeelaboutlies.”

Lehumo:(sigh)“I’vebeenhavingweirdcrampsfora

whilenow.”

Gatsha:(frowning)“Thedoctordidsaythatis

normal,butareyoubleeding?”

Lehumo:(shakinghead)“No.”

Gatsha:“Letmeorderussomebreakfastandifyou



stilldon’tfeelgoodafterthat,Iamtakingyoutothe

hospital.”

Lehumo:“Gatsha,oratadrama(youaredramatic).”

Gatsha:“I’dratherbedramaticthenloseyouand

mybaby.”

ThatstatementwarmedLehumo’sheart,butasmall

partofherswondered,whatGatshawoulddoifshe

lostthebaby.Gatshaorderedthemsomefoodand

whiletheywaited,sheaskedhim.

Lehumo:“Gatsha,whatwouldyoudoifIlostthis

baby?”

Gatsha:“Doyourememberwhatwesaidwhenwe

gotmarried?”

Lehumo:“Whatexactly?”



Gatsha:“Ibecomeswe.Ifwelosethisbaby,thenit

isnottheendoftheworld.Yes,itwouldbereally

painful,butIbelievethatwe’dgetthroughit.My

jobwouldbetoprotectyoufromanymoreharm,to

loveandsupportyouinallways.Weshouldnot

focusonthebadstuff,mylove.Godgaveusthis

giftbecauseHeknewthatwewereworthyenough.

IfHechoosestotakethebabyawayfromus,then

He’llhavehisreasons.”

Lehumo:(crying)“It’sjustthat…Ihadadreamjust

nowaboutmymom.”

Gatsha:“Whatdidshesay?”

Lehumo:“ShesaidIshouldprayreallyhardand

thatthereisnorestforthewicked.”

Gatsha:“Well,sheisrightindeed.Come,let’spray.



You’llfeelalotmoreateaseafterwards.”

Lehumonoddedandwipedoffhertears.They

prayedtogetherandshefeltabitrelievedafterthat.

Theirfoodcameandsheindulgedinthedelicious

breakfast,hardlyleavinganyforGatsha.Theyhad

agoodtimeandsheforgotthatshehadhadpains

awhileago.IfonlyLehumohadactedalotswifter,

perhapsthingswouldhavechangedlongago,but

unfortunatelyforher,dangerwaslooming–itwas

doomordie.Whilethedangerwaslurking,Queen

KuliwastryingevenhardertogetridofLehumo.

Shehadmessedupafewthingsinthehouse,with

QueenNoziphogoneforameetingwithsomeroyal

membersinthearea.Sheahdgonetoscouta

wholenewcouncilforGatshaandanadvisor.With

hergone,Kulitookituponherselftodomagicinthe

house–especiallyinLehumoandGatsha’s

bedroom.Littledidshealsoknowthatwhatshe

wasdoingwasaddingtoherlonglistofoffences

againstthewordofGod.Lehumo’sancestorsas

wellasGatsha’swereprotectingher,eventhough



Kuliwastryingagainstalloddstokillherchild.

LehumoandGatshatookalongshower,withsome

lovemakingintheprocessandheadedoutfor

somesightseeing.Theywentallthewayfrom

GrandPlaceinBrussels,toCanalsandBelfryof

BrugesandendedofftotheBattleifedsofFlanders.

Theyhadevenheardthattheyhadtotryallthe

famousfood,from BelgianFries,GreyShrimp

CroquettestoBelgianWafflesandBelgian

Chocolates.Whilelookingatsomemonuments,

theyspottedafewmemorableitemstotakehome

withthem.Beforetheyknewit,Lehumohadtaken

overamillionpictures.Ofcourse,Gatshahadtobe

inmorethanhalfofthem.Itwasaspectacularday

forthemandshewasovercomebytiredness,so

theyheadedbacktothehotel.Gatshawassucha

travelleranddidn’twantthemtosleepwithout

havingagreatendtotheirday,sohehadbooked

thembothaspatreatment–fullbody.Fromhot

stonetherapy,toawhole90minutefullbody

massageandfullonfacial.



Lehumo:“Gatsha,youdidn’thaveto.”

Gatsha:“IkeeptellingyouIhavetoliveuptomy

promisetoyou,Ntombenhle(Beautiful).Without

you,lifejustwouldn’tmakesense.Now,come.Itis

hightimemybabygotpampered.”

Lehumo:(frowning)“Byyourbaby,areyoureferring

tomeortheoneinmytummy?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Iamreferringtotheonein

yourtummy,love.Ofcourse,you’llalwaysbemy

baby,butIprefercallingyoumorematurenames

likeNtombenhe(Beautiful),Sthandwa(Love),

Ndhlovukazi(Queen),uyabona(yousee)?”

Lehumo:(clickingtongue)“Mxm.”



Gatsha:(chuckling)“Istillloveyou,moreespecially

whenyou’remad.IknowI’mabouttohaveagood

timebeforewesleep.”

Lehumofeltsoembarrassed,moreespeciallysince

shehadbrokenoutofhersexshellandbecame

quiteananimalinbed.Shewasthenableto

dominatealotmore,roleplayandwasalittlebit

intobondage.Gatshalovedhowfreespiritedshe

becameinbed,moreespeciallywhenshehadabit

ofalcoholinhersystem.Theyhadareallygreat

massage,andendedthedayoffwithagreatdinner,

andsomereallyamazingsex.Lehumowasyet

againdisturbedbyherdream,whenshedreamtof

hermotherdoingtheverysamething–warningher

inherdream.Sheimmediatelywokeupandhad

crampsyetagain.Sheignoredthembyprayingand

couldn’tmanagesleepingafterwards.Shewas

ratheramazedthatGatshacouldsleepthewhole

nightthrough,ashewasaverylightsleeper.He

couldprobablyhearaneedledroponthefloorwhile

sleeping.Afterherprayer,Kulicalled.Shehadan



urgetoanswer,butmanagedtoignoreit.Six

missedcallslater,shestillignoreditandonlywent

backtosleeparound5am.

Itwasday2oftheirtripinBelgium,theywere

obviouslyabittired,butGatshatookherout

shoppingallday.Theytookeverythingfrom

jewellerytoclothingtoshoesandaddedalittlebit

ofsomethingforthebaby.Hejustcouldn’thelpit

eventhoughLehumowasabitscepticalofbuying

somethingasshewastolditwasbadomentobuy

clothesforanunbornbaby.

Lehumo:“Youdoknowthatitisbadlucktobuyan

unbornbabyclothes,right?”

Gatsha:“IbelieveinGodandmyancestors,love.

HowcanIlivemylifebasedonoldfolk’stales?

Wherewouldthefunbeinthat?”



Lehumo:“I’mjustsaying,Ithinkweshouldjustbea

bitmorecareful.”

Gatsha:“Sthandwasami(Mylove),wearecareful,

butthatdoesnotmeanwecannotcelebrateour

lovelycreation.LeaveitalltoGod,please.”

Shenoddedanddecidedtoignoretheweirdfeeling

inhergutonceagain.Thedayendedoffonagood

note,butcameearlymorning.Shehadthevery

samedreamofhermotherwarningheryetagain,

butthistimeitwasabitdifferent.

Neriah:“Lehumo,ngwanaka(mychild).Itistimeto

wakeupnow.Itried,yourfathertried–wealltried,

butitisbestforBahumitojoinusthisside.There

istoomuchdangerforhimthatside,wecan’tlet

herhavehim.”

Lehumo:“Mama,whatareyoutalkingabout?”



Neriah:“Alliswell,mychild.Dangerislurking,but

you’llbefine.You’llhaveanotherchildagain,but

thedramahasonlyjustbegun.Staystrong,

nwanaka(mychild).Ican’tstaylong,Ihavetogo

ensurethatBahumiiswelcomedbyusandnotthe

darkforces.”

Lehumo:(crying)“Mama…”

Neriah:“Lebitsolangwanake(Thechild’snameis)

Bahumi.”

Lehumodidn’trealizethathermotherhadlefther

andshewasscreamingandshoutinginhersleep.

Lehumo:“Mama…mama!”

Gatsha:“Lehumo,Sthandwasami(Mylove),wake



up!”

Lehumowokeupfromherdream,drenchedin

sweat.

Lehumo:(breathingheavily)“Gatsha…Mymother…

thebaby…shespokeofevil…oh,God,mybaby…”

Gatsha:“Slowdown,whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Shewasabouttoexplainthedreamtohim,until

shefeltsomethingwarmcomeoutofherdown

there.

Lehumo:(frightened)“Gatsha…what’shappeningto

me?”

Sheimmediatelygotupandfeltabiglumpcome



outofher.

Lehumo:(crying)“Pleasetellmeyoudon’tsee

blood.”

Gatshasawalotofbloodonherpants,andahuge

ball-likesubstancedropfromoutofher.Heknew

thathisworstfearhadbeenconfirmed,buthis

maingoalwastoensurehersafety.

Gatsha:(teary)“Sthandwasami(Mylove)…”

Lehumo:(crying)“Gatsha!”

Gatsha:“Please,don’tlookdown.”

Whensomeonetellsyouthat,itisasifyourbrain

immediatelytellsyoutodotheopposite.She

lookeddownindeed,andsawthesmall,

undevelopedfetusonthefloorinhislittlesack.



Lehumo:(crying)“No,no,no!Gatsha,no!Irefuse.”

Gatsha:“Sthandwasami(Mylove).”

Lehumoletoutaloudwailandscreamed.

Lehumo:(crying)“Mybaby!”

[01/27,07:34] :Chapter34

“Lawsofnaturedonotmakeexceptionsfornice

people.Abullethasnoconscience;neitherdoesa

malignanttumouroranautomobilegoneoutof

control.Thatiswhygoodpeoplegetsickandget

hurtasmuchasanyone.”–HaroldS.Kushner

Wealldealwithpaindifferently;somecryuntilthey

can’tanymorewhilesomedon’tcryatalland



explodeonedaywhenallhasbeenexposedandit

becomestoomuch.Someisolateeveryonefrom

theirworlduntiltheyheal.GatsharushedLehumo

tothehospital.Alongtheway,shehadbecome

mute.Gatshajustheldherhandwhiletryingtostop

thetearsfromfalling.Heknewhiswifewasin

seriousanguish,andwhathurthimmostisthe

inabilitytostopit.Theyhadfinallyarrivedatthe

Emergencyroom,andthedoctortookonelookat

herandknewthatthebabywasgone.Hehad

examinedherandall.

Doctor:“I’mafraidit’sbadnews.

Thosefourwordsarealwaysenoughtosend

someoneintoanemotionalcoma.

Gatsha:“Justsayit,Doc.”

Doctor:“I’mafraidyouhadaspontaneous



miscarriage.”

Lehumo’smindwentintoimmediateshutdown.

Gatsha:“Whatcausedit?”

Doctor:“Wellinmostcases,itjusthappens.We

don’tevenhaveareasonforthecausethereof.”

Gatsha:(softly)“Thankyou,Doc.”

Lehumo:(agitated)“Doyouhavetogiveitsucha

wonderfulname?”

Doctor:“Excuseme?”

Lehumo:“Spontaneous?Really,Doctor,

Spontaneous?!Ilostmybabyandyoucallthat



fuckingspontaneous?!”

Gatshawasabitshocked,buthereallyunderstood

whereshewascomingfrom–aplacefullofhurt,

angerandimmediategrief.

Doctor:“I’llgiveyoutwosometime.”

Gatshajustnoddedandthedoctorleft.

Gatsha:“Sthandwasami(Mylove),please,takeit

easy,ngiyakucela(I’mbeggingyou).”

LehumowentmuteonGatsha,whichmadehimfear

theworst.

Gatsha:(teary)“Iknow,youarehurtingjustas

muchasIdo.Wecannotcomparethepain,butwe



arestillyoungandwewillhavemorechildren,

baby.”

Lehumo:“Howcanyoubecalmatatimelikethis?”

Gatsha:“I’mnotcalm,I’mtryingtobestrongforthe

bothofus.IfIcrumble,whatwillhappentoyou?”

Lehumofeltthat,reallyandjustcried.She

wallowedinhisarmsandtheycriedtogether.Just

likethat,theyhadlosttheirfirstchild–achildthey

hadn’thadachancetoenjoythenewsoffora

deservedtime.Suchislife;itisvery,very

unpredictable.Sometimesyouexperience

momentsthatareimmenselypainful–and

sometimesyouexperienceincrediblybeautiful

moments.Iflifewassmoothsailing24/7,without

anychallenges–whatwouldbeofus?Wouldwe

stillgetupinthemorningandlookforwardtothe

day?Wouldwestillsetgoalsandhavedreams

we’dliketoachieve?Wouldwestillhavethedrive



tocompeteandforceourselvesoutofhorrible

situations?Godwasnofoolwhenhecreated

heavenandearthandallHispeople.Lifewas

supposedtobeniceanddramaless,butofcourse,

thedeviljusthadtoruinitallwithhisideaof

challenges.

Afewdayslater…

GatshaandLehumohadtogobackhome,asthey

nolongerhadanyreasontocelebrate.Their

honeymoonwasruinedjustasmuchastheir

weddingwas.Lehumocouldn’thelpbutstart

wonderingifindeedshewasmeanttobeGatsha’s.

TheyindeedhadtorushhomeasQueenNozipho

toldthemofaceremonytheyhadtodotocleanse

thebothofthem–especiallyLehumo,otherwise

badluckwouldfollowthem.Gatshahadfeltasif

hehadlostweightinstantlyinjustafewdays.He

hadtriedtogetLehumotoeatorevenjustbreathe

awordtohim,butitwasasifshehadjustgone

mute.Hefelthopeless;hehatedbeingofnouse–

especiallytohiswife.So,hedecidedtocalltheone



personwhowouldbeabletomakeLehumoreason.

Evenwhentheylanded,shewouldjustkeepquiet

andallowhimtoholdheranddowhateverhe

wanted.AssoonastheygotintotheRoyalPalace;

everythingfeltweirdandseeminglydifferenttothe

bothofthem.Itwasasiftherewasanunusual

aurainthehouse.Brendaappearedfromthestairs

withbloodshoteyes.

Brenda:(teary)“Oh,myfriend.”

LehumojustrushedtowardsBrendaandwailedin

herarms.Gatshacouldn’thelpbutfeelatadbit

envious.Hewastheonewhowassupposedtobe

comfortinghiswifelikethat.Hisheartdroppedto

thepitofhisstomach.

Gatsha:“I’llgomakeyouguyssomethingtoeat.”

Brenda:(softly)“Thankyou.”



WhileBrendawentupstairswithLehumo,Kuli

appearedoutofnowhere,tryingtoactlikethe

comfortingmother,butQueenNoziphostoppedher

inhertracks.

QueenKuli:“Oh,Mfanawami(myboy).”

Shetriedhugginghim,buthedidn’tallowher.

QueenKuli:“I’msorry.Iknow,youmuststillbe

angryatme.”

Gatsha:“Musteverythingbeaboutyou?”

Hewasmakingsomesandwicheswithjuiceforhis

wifeandherbestfriend.



QueenKuli:“Ididn’tmeanitlikethat,Gatsha.You

knowit.”

Gatsha:“DoI?”

Kulithoughtthathermagichadworkedandthather

sonwouldseenothingwrongwithherdeeds,buthe

wasthesameoldGatsha.Shewasconfused,as

shegenuinelythoughtthathermuthiwouldworkin

herfavour,buttonoavail–leavingherevenmore

stressedthanbefore.

Gatsha:“Don’tyouhaveanywhereelsetobe?Like

awayfromthiskingdom?”

ShestaredintoGatsha’seyes,buthewasdead

serious.Sherealizedshehadnostonelefttoturn,

butratheranothertrickuphersleeve.



QueenKuli:“You’restillgrieving,Gatsha.I’llleave

youtoit.”

SheleftleavingGatshairritable,andfoundQueen

Noziphoalongtheway.

QueenNozipho:“Yah(Yes),Mthakathindini(You

witch).”

QueenKuli:“Ag,Nozipho,ufunani(whatdoyou

want)?”

QueenNozipho:“YoureallythinkthatIamafraidof

you,neh(don’tyou)?”

QueenKuli:“Whyelsehaven’tyoukilledmeyet?

Betteryet,whydidn’tyoustopmeinmytracks

whenIkilledyourpreciousgreatgrandson?”



ShethoughtQueenNoziphowouldgetangered,but

shewasjustlikeSfiso,calmlikenothingelse.

QueenNozipho:(chuckling)“YoureallythinkthatI

diditoutoffearofyou?”

QueenKuli:(worried)“Whatelsewoulditbe?

You’restandingherewhileyoursonandannoying

granddaughterinlawareweepingoverachildI

killed.”

QueenNozipho:(laughing)“Youhonestlythinkthat

youtookhimaway?”

QueenKuli’ssmirkslowlyfadedfromherfaceas

shestaredatherinsilence.

QueenNozipho:“Theancestorstookherbeforeyou

couldevengettohim.”



QueenKuli:(worried)“You’relying.”

QueenNozipho:“Okay.Ifyousayso,butifyou

mustknow,Kuli,you’reaverysmallfishinabig

pondfullofpiranha’s,veryholypiranhas.”

Kuliremainedspeechless.

QueenNozipho:“Yousee,NeriahandNoah,along

withSfisoareprotectingthosetwolikenothingelse.

Sure,youaregoingtotryyourevildeedsonthem,

butitwillallcomebackstrikingyoutwiceashard.

Youwillhavenoonetoturnto.”

QueenKuli:“Still,you’llbegoneverysoonallthanks

toyourcancer.”

QueenNozipho:“I’dratherdiefulloftheLord’s



gracethanlivetosufferlikeyou.Yourlittlestunt

thatyoupulledhascostyousomuchalready.I’ll

dieandsowillyourmother.I’llbeinheaven,but

yourevilmotherwillbeburninginflamesforall

eternity.”

QueenKuli:(panicky)“You’rebluffing.”

QueenNozipho:“Idon’tseeyoursidekickanywhere,

doyou?”

QueenKulistartedworrying.Shehadn’tseenher

mothereversincethenightbefore.”

QueenNozipho:“YouhaveangeredtheNcube

ancestors,youlittleshit.Ican’twaittoseeyou

sufferfromtheotherside.”

Sheleftherstandingtheredeepinthought.She



quicklygotoutofherminitranceandrushedtoher

mother’sbedroom.Meanwhile,Noziphohad

plannedherlastgoodbyetohergrandson.

QueenNoziph:“Gatsha,howareyouholdingup?”

Gatsha:(sifh)“Honestly,notverygood,Gogo

(Granny).”

QueenNozipho:“Itgetsworsebeforeitgetsbetter.”

Gatsha:“Theyallsaythat.”

QueenNozipho:“That’sbecauseitistrue.Lookat

me.”

Sheheldhiswarm,innocentfacewithherold,

wisdom-riddenhands.Shestaredstraightinhis



eyesandsaweverything–allthepast,presentand

futurepainandithurtherevenmorethanthe

physicalpainofthecancereatingherupalivefrom

theinside.Shehadnottoldanyone,asshedidn’t

wantthemtostressorresorttochemotherapy.She

wantedtodieinpeace,withGathaandLehumoby

herside.

QueenNozipho:“Listentome,Gatsha.Idon’thave

muchtimeyet,butIjustwantyoutoknowthatyou

willdoreallywell.Areallytoughstormiscoming,

butalwaysrememberthepurityofyourlovefor

Lehumo.Neverforgettoliveinthemoment,and

striveforhappiness.Iwillalwaysloveyou,my

child.”

Gatsha:“Whydoesitseemlikeyou’resaying

goodbye?”

QueenNozipho:“That’sbecauseIam.Iamsaying

goodnight.Bethereforyourwife,shewillcome



by.”

Shekissedhisforeheadandstartedchantingclan

names.

QueenNozipho:“Yoursonisalright.Hewillbewell

takencareofbytheancestors.Rememberthis;

Bongiistheonlyoneallowedtocleanseyourwife.”

Withthatsaid,shelefthimstandingthere.Isn’tit

funnyhowwarningscomeattheleastunexpected

time?It’salmostasifGodtriestotestourpatience

andstretchesitreally,reallythin.

[01/27,07:34] :Chapter35

“Nothingseemstotemptfatemorethanmentioning

thepossibilityofsomethingbadhappening.”–

DondaldG.Firesmith



Oneweeklater….

IthadbeenaweeksinceQueenNoziphowaslaidto

rest.Sheunexpectedlyneverwokeupthefollowing

morningafterherbriefgoodbyetoGatsha.Funny

enoughpoorLehumohaddreamtofQueenNozipho

thatevening,tellingherthatalliswellandshehad

gainedanothergreatancestorwhowouldfighther

battlesforher.Ittooksometime,butLehumowas

slowlylearningtogetbackonherfeet.Shehadto

gobacktoschoolanyways,soshedidn’thesitateto

doso.Thatputhermindateasealittlebit,because

shehadkeptbusy.Hermarriagewasnotreally

strainedtosaytheleast,butsheandGatshawere

havingabitoftroublereconnectingagain–even

thoughhewasgenuinelytryingtogetthingsback

tonormalbetweenhimandhiswife.Kuliofcourse

hadsomethingtodowithallthedoomandgloomin

theRoyalPalace.WithBeatricegonetoretire,

RaesibefleeingforhersafetyandwithBongi

raisingHosea,itwasjustabittoolonelyfor

Lehumo.



Upontryingsohardtopleaseherevilmother-in-law,

Kulijustbecameworse.Whatwasevenmore

alarmingwasthatKuliplayednicewhenever

Gatshawasaroundandwasratherhorribletowards

Lehumowhenevertheywerealone.Shewasstill

surprisedtoseeLehumohadn’tevencomplainedto

Gatshaabouthernastybehaviourtowardsher–

notevenonce.Abitofgoodnews;Kuli’sevilways

wereindeedcatchingupwithher,though.Thevery

samedaythatQueenNoziphopassedon,sodid

QueenNomtha.Bothintheverysamepalace.A

fewofthepeopleofZululandcalledit“insanely

disturbing”whilesomeclaimedthattheywere

cursed.LifefortheyoungKingandQueenwas

startingtobeabittough,withoutnormaleldersto

guidethem.Gatshahadtochoosearoyalcouncil,

whowassupposedtobeelectedandmadeknown

tothepeopleofZululand.

Itwastough,ashedidn’treallyhavemanypeople

tochoosefrom,sohechosetheleastexpected



person–KingDuduzileDambuza;KingofEnande

whoalsohappenedtobethehusbandofKuli’sarch

nemesis–QueenAbigailDambuza.Thisvery

samekingwasthefatherofGatsha’sbestfriend,so

itsortofmadesensetomakehimoneofthe

councilmembersandhispersonaladvisor.Of

course,muchlikeSfiso,KingDuduzilemarrieda

womanwhowasratherevil,vainandcompletely

unsatisfiedwith99%ofeverything.Shewasthe

typicalbeautyqueen,withlongnails,longlashes,

longweavesrangingfromPeruviantoBrazilian,and

evenworelongheels.Shenevermissedany

occasionandwasaslazyasasloth.Shecould

neverliftasinglefingertodoanythinginherhouse.

Herhusband,unlikeKingSfiso,lovedherdearlyand

woulddojustaboutanythingforher.Muchlike

everyone–hewasalsooblivioustoherextra-

curricularactivities.Ofcourse,thiswasQueen

Abigail’splantogetherownlittlespaceintheRoyal

Kingdom,asKuli’splansfaileddismally.Shewas

demotedbyMkhuluforfailingtodelivertheroyal

heir’ssoultohim,andforalsobeingdisrespectful.

Lehumowasmindingherbusinesswithherbest



friendatthehospitalcafeteria,whereshewas

doingherpracticals.

Brenda:“Chomi(friend),youbarelytouchedyour

food.It’sbeenhalfanhournow.Whatisit?”

Lehumo:“Nothing.Idon’tknowwhatyoumean.”

Brenda:“Spititout.”

Lehumo:(deepsigh)“Idon’tknow,myfriend.Ijust

haven’tbeenmyselfthesepastfewweeks.”

Brenda:“It’snormaltofeelthatway,butalsoyou’re

contributingtoyourmisery.”

Lehumo:(surprised)“Excuseme?”



Brenda:“Hearmeout,please.”

Lehumotookadeepsighwithoutbreathingaword.

Brenda:“Youhavethebesthusbandintheworld;a

husbandwhoadoresyou,wholiterallyhasbeen

tryingeverythingtopleaseyouandmakeyousmile

again–yetyoujustkeeppushinghimaway.All

youeverdoiscry,Iamnotblamingyou,but

Lehumo,thereisstilllifeaftermourning.Haven’t

youforasecondthoughtabouthisfeelings?That

hemightbeinpainjustasmuchasyou?Heis

probablybrokennowthatyou’realsopushinghim

away.Imean,comeonfriend,haveyoueven

noticedthathehasn’tshavedhisbeardinliketwo

weeksandthathehaslostafewkilos?”

Lehumosunkinherchairwhileprocessing

Brenda’swords.SheknewdeepdownthatBrenda

wasrightandasusual,thetruthwasabitterpillto

swallow.



Brenda:“Doyouwanthimtofindsolaceinanother

woman?Makeanotherwomanpregnant?”

Lehumo:(teary)“No,ofcoursenot.”

Brenda:“ThengetupandbetheLehumohemarried

–thegoddesshefellinlovewith.Youhavenoidea

justhowmanyofthesebitchesactuallywanttobe

you.Ifhehadtowalkthroughthatdoorrightnow,

theywouldleavepatientstodieandjustdroolover

yourman.Noticethesmallthings,babe.He

adoresyou.Youcanstilltryagain,you’restill

young.”

Sheletthetearsfallbutquicklywipedthemoff.

SheknewthatBrendawasright–totallyright.Just

asshewasabouttorespond,shesawafewofthe

nursesandsomeofthestudentsstaringbehindher.

Theystarteddroolingandaweingfromwherever



theywere.SheknewthatitwasGatshabyhis

scent.Hiscolognecouldwakeupthewhole

hospitalandprobablybringbed-riddenpatients

backtolife.

Gatsha:“Ntombenhle(Beautiful).”

Sheslowlyturnedaroundandsawherbeautiful

beaustandingbeforeher;dressedinagorgeous

blackItaliansuit.Hedidlookabitthinner,butat

leasthemanagedtoshavehisbeardandgetanew

haircut.HehadabunchofSunflowersinhishand

thattimeinsteadofliliesorroses.Yep,thatwas

Gatsha–hehadhiswaysandherefusedtobe

predictable.Hissmilemeltedherheartandshe

knewthatshehadtopulluphersocks.Sheknew

thatshehadbeenneglectingherhusbandandthat

shehadbeenmourningfortoolong.Ofcourse,the

painwillnevergoaway,butasRevelation21:4says

–“Hewillwipeeverytearfromtheireyes.



Therewillbenomoredeathormourningorcrying

orpain,fortheoldorderofthingshaspassed

away.”Sheknewthatnewbeginningsalwaysawait,

assherecalledtheversefrom2Corinthians4:17-

18–“Forourlightandmomentarytroublesare

achievingforusaneternalglorythatfaroutweighs

themall.Sowefixoureyesnotonwhatisseen,

butonwhatisunseen,sincewhatisseenis

temporary,butwhatisunseeniseternal.”That’s

thebeautyoflife;yes,shemayhavelosther

preciousunbornSfiso,butsheknewthathewas

blessedtobeanangelandcaredforbythe

ancestors.Theynamedhimafterhisgrandfathers;

SfisoNoahNcube.ItiscustomaryintheAfrican

traditiontonameyourchildren–evenifyoulost

themduringamiscarriageorstillborn.

Lehumo:(teary)“Gatsha…”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Hawu(Goodness),Ibarelysaid

awordandyou’realreadycrying.Kumelengize



lanaemsebenziniwakhongemihlake(Ishould

cometoyourworkplacemoreoften).”

Lehumo:(blushing)“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Gatsha:“Icametogivemybeautifulwifeabunchof

flowersandtotakeyouout.”

LehumoturnedtolookatBrenda.

Brenda:“Hayi(No),don’tlookatme.Thistime,I

knownothing.”

ShelookedbackatGatshaandsmiledashegently

wipedoffhertears.

Gatsha:“Manjeuthini,Mkami(So,whatdoyousay,

mywife)?Siyodlailunchnomacha(Arewegoing



toeatlunchornot)?”

Lehumo:“I’mstillonmylunchbreak,Gatsha.You’ll

getmeintotrouble.”

Gatsha:“Ialreadyspoketoyourmanagerwhowas

morethandelightedtoletthequeengoandhave

lunchwithherhusband.”

Lehumo:“Idon’twantpeopletothinkI’mgetting

specialfavoursjustbecauseIamtheQueen.”

Brenda:(rollingeyes)“Ai,Partypooper.Hamba

(Go).”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Youarethequeen,though

aren’tyou?”



Lehumo:“Gatshabathing(mygoodness).”

Gatsha:“Iwillbuildyouyourownhospitalifthey

haveaproblem.Nowcome.”

Heliftedhisarmalittlebitandhandedherthe

flowers.Shetookherbagandheldhisarmasthey

bothwalkedouttogether.

Gatsha:“Seeyousoon,Bee.”

Brenda:(smiling)“Likewise.”

Lehumohadbeensoconsumedbygriefthatshe

hadforgottenthestarespeoplealwaysgivethem.

Theynolongerstaredmuch,thoughsinceshe

actuallybecamequeen.Ofcourse,majorityofthem

wouldhavekilledtobeinherposition.Asthey

walkedout,shenoticedabigcarthatwascovered



withacarcoverandabigredbow.

Lehummo:(frowning)“Andthis?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Comeon.Letmeholdyour

flowerswhileyouunwrapyourgift.”

Lehumofeltherheartpacingatanabnormalrate,

whileshefeltherselftrembling.Peopleweretaking

videosandpicturesofthem,whilesomeofthe

Hospitalstaffwalkedouttowatchthelatestonthe

KingandQueen.Shewalkedtowardsthecar,

tremblingwithbothexcitementandfearatthe

sametime.Sheunwrappedthecarandcame

acrossabeautiful,blueJaguarE-Pace.Ithadan

envelopeaddressedtoher.ShegaveGatshaher

famouslook.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Vula,hao(Openit,goodness).”



Sheopeneditanditread;“MybeautifulNtombenhle

(Beautifulgirl),theworldisouroyster.Maythis

newbabytakeyouonmagicalrides.Withlove,

yourhusband.”

ThatwasLehumo’sveryfirstcarandshewasin

totalshock.Shefeltherselfbecomeoverjoyed

immediatelyasshejumpedontoGatshaandgave

himaverylongkissandhug.

Lehumo:“Youdidn’thaveto,youknow.”

Gatsha:“Icanbuyyouacareverydayoftheweekif

you’regoingtokissmelikethat.”

Lehumoheardeveryoneclappingandscreaming.

Shehatedattentionandherhusbandknewthat.

ShealsonoticedBeestandingtherewithherphone

takingavideo.ShewinkedatLehumoandthatwas

anindicationthatshewasinonthat.Howshe



alwaysmanagedtokeepsecretsfromherlikethat

wasastoundingbecauseBrendawasverytalkative.

Gatsha:“Shallwegetoutofhere?”

Lehumo:“Yes,please.”

Gatshahandedherthekeys.

Gatsha:“Come,it’stimeforyoutodriveyourbaby.”

Shegotintothecarandlovedthesmell

immediately.Theleatherinteriorwasabonusfor

her.Thefactthathealsogotitsopersonalized

wasjustamazing.Thenumberplatewasalready

personalizedto“Ndhlovukazi”,andassoonasshe

startedthecar,thevoiceautomatedtapegreeted

hereverytime.“Hello,Ndhlovukazi.Wherewould

youliketogo?”



Lehumo:(puzzled)“Hao(Goodness),Gatsha.Did

youhaveto?”

Gatsha:“WhenImarriedyou,Ipromisedyouthe

world,didn’tI?”

Lehumo:(blushing)“Wherearewegoing?”

Gatsha:(speakingtotheautomatedsystem)

“Jaguar,takeusto******.”

Automatedsystem:“Yourwishismycommand,

Ndhlovukazi.”

ThesystemimmediatelyswitchedontheGPStothe

unknownaddress.Lehumohadnoideawherethey

weregoing,butsomehowshejustnevergotusedto

herhusband’smanywaysofsurprisingher.



Lehumo:“AmIalwayssupposedtoaskitwhereto

takeme?”

Gatsha:“Notreally,butIpreferitifyoudid.That

wayIcantrackyou.”

Lehumo:(puzzled)“Gatsha!”

Gatsha:“Relax,Sthandwasami(Mylove).Notlike

that,butweareveryprominentnowsoIwon’ttake

anychances.Iwouldn’twantanyonetohurtyou.”

ThatmadeLehumoaskherself;howrichwerethey

exactly?Shehadbecomesuchagooddriverall

thankstoherteacherGatsha.Theyarrivedatavery

tallbuilding;probablythetallestinZululand.He

haddoneamazingthingseversincehebecame

King.Shedidn’treallyknowhowhedidit,but

Gatshahadawayofgettingthingsdone.Itwasas



ifitwasinhisDNA.Lehumobecamestunnedwhen

shenoticedthenameonthebuilding“Noah’sArk”.

Lehumo:(lookingatGatsha)“Whatisthis,Gatsha?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Parkrightthere,I’lltellyoujust

now.”

Shefeltherselftrembleabit.ThatwasLehumo–

whenevershewashappyshewouldcryand

tremble;whenevershewasshockedorsad–she’d

dothesame.Shewasabittoosoftforeveryone’s

liking–butwasahugebombwhenangry.She

parkedthecarandGatshastillhadthedecencyto

getoutofhissideandopenthedoorforher.He

heldherbyherhandandwalkedwithher.Shewas

amazedbythebeautyofthebuilding–itwasso

modernlybuiltandhadsuchelegantstyletoit.The

wallswereallsonatural;paintedwithdarkgreyand

everyfloorhadalreadybeenfurnished.



Theyheadedstraighttothetopfloor;where

Gatsha’sofficewas.Itwasthebiggestofthemall

ofcourseandtheonlyoneonthefloor,witha

receptionistdeskjustoppositehisdoor.Hiswhole

officewascoveredinglasswalls–withdarkoak

inside.Thewallscouldgetcoveredwithelectric

blindsatthepushofabutton.Everythingwasneat

ofcourse.Heevenhadarestingplacebehind

anotherdoor–whichhadabedtosleepon.

Gatshaopenedtheslidingglassdoorjustbehind

hisdeskandLehumocouldn’thelpbutcry.They

weremetwithamandressedinasuit;abeautiful

romanticscenelaybeforeher–ablanketonthe

groundwithpillowstositon;lotsoffoodandlotsof

champagne.Gatshathankedthemanasheleftthe

twoofthemalone.

Lehumo:“Areyougoingtotellmewhat’sgoingon?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Turnaround.”



Shedidasshewastold,cautiously.Gatshamade

herfacetheviewfromthetopfloor.Itwasa

beautifulsightandshecouldevenseethesun

ratherfarfromthebuilding.Heheldherfrom

behindandbreathedintoherear.

Gatsha:“Closeyoureyesandtellmehowyoufeel

rightnow.”

Lehumo:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Gatsha:“Behonestandtellmehowyoufeel

standingrightherewithyoureyesclosed.”

Lehumo:(deepsigh)“Ifeelvulnerable,butsafe.For

someoddreasonthisplacemakesmefeelserene.”

Gatsha:“That’sexactlyhowIfeltwhenIfirst



steppedontotheground,beforebuildingthis

place.”

Lehumoturnedaroundasshecouldnolongertake

thesuspense.

Gatsha:“This,mydearwife,isournewcompany–

namedafteryourfather.”

Lehumocouldn’tstopthetears.

Gatshawipedthemawayandtookouthistablet.

Heshowedherhisnextsurprise.

Gatsha:“Thisrighthereisournewventure–our

veryownbursaryschemenamedaftermyfather–

TheSfisofoundation.Andthis,thisrighthere,is

yourveryownhospitalthatwillbebuiltstarting

fromtomorrow.”



Lehumolookedatthe3Ddesignofthehospitaland

noticedthename–“NeriahMkhabelaHospital.”

Lehumo:(crying)“Gatsha…”

Gatsha:“Ipromisedyoutheworld,mywife,andI

alwayskeepmypromise.”

[01/27,07:35] :Chapter36

“WhenIdespair,Irememberthatallthroughhistory

thewayoftruthandlovehavealwayswon.There

havebeentyrantsandmurderers,andforatime,

theycanseeminvincible,butintheend,they

alwaysfall.Thinkofit–always.”–Mahatma

Gandi

Griefandfeararesohorrible;theycanmakeyou

loseyourselfsoquicklyandeasilyandalsofora



verylongtime.Lehumohadforgottenforawhile

justhowmuchshehadtobegratefulfor.Just

whenshethoughtthatshehadhadenoughofher

day,Gatshaplayedasong–IsigincibyMduduzift.

BigZulu.

Gatsha:(stretchinghishand)“MayIhavethis

dance?”

LehumosmiledasshegladlyhandedGatshaher

handandtheyslowdancedtothesong.

Lehumo:“Whydoyoulovemesomuch,Gatsha?”

Gatsha:“Ihaveoveramillionreasons,butIcan

choosethebestonerightnow–becauseyou

deservebeingloved.”

Lehumocouldn’tbelievethatshehadactually



baggedamanlikeGatsha–thoughtheyhadbeen

marriedforquitesometimebythen.Theydanced

tothesonguntilitwasfinishedandtheyatetheir

specialmeal–fromstarterstomaincourseand

dessert–Lehumo’sfavourite.Theyhadactually

enjoyedtheirowntimealone;awayfromthedrama

andpeople.Itfeltsogoodforhertobeinher

husband’scompanywithoutbeinginsorrow.After

theirmealsandafewdrinks,theywereabittipsy–

shemorethanGatsha.

Gatsha:“Ithinkitistimeweheadedhome.I’ll

drive.”

Lehumo:(frowning)“AmIthatdrunk?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Ilikespoilingyou–come.”

Theyhadtheirownfunafterkissingoneanother

knowingthattheycouldn’thavesexyet,butGatsha



hadalwaysbeenagentleman.Shegavehimthe

keysandtheygotintothecarandheadedhome.

LittledidtheyknowthatQueenKulijustnevergave

up.Assoonastheyenteredtheyard,theysawa

carthatwasratherdifferenttotheusualcarsthat

frequentedthepalace.

Lehumo:“Whosecaristhat?”

Gatsha:“Idon’tknow,butIdon’tlikethis.Come,

let’sgo.”

Hehadalreadyopenedherdoorforher.Theywere

soexcitedandfullofhappiness–untiltheywalked

intothehouseandtheirfacialexpressionschanged

fromhappytohorrid.

Gatsha:(irritated)“Kuli,what’sgoingon?”



Queenkuli:(smiling)“Oh,Gatsha,mfanawami(my

boy),yourememberAlice,Abigail’sdaughter,don’t

you?”

TherewasKuliatitagain.Shehadgonebackto

beingthedismissive,evilmotherinlawwho

completelyignoredherdaughter-in-law’spresence

everychanceshegot.Gatshawasaveryobservant

manandhehatedrepeatinghimself.Lehumoon

theotherhandwasratherwoundedbyKuli’s

dismissiveinsolence,butshetriedhardnottoshow

it.

Gatsha:(infuriated)“Kuli,youshouldknowbynow

whatkindofmanIam.Iearnestlyhaterepeating

myselfandrightnow,Idetestyouratrocious

attitudetowardsmywife.HowmanytimesdoI

havetotellyoutotreatherkindly?”

QueenKulirealizedjusthowmuchGatshastill

lovedLehumo–despiteallherevilnonsense.



QueenKuli:(softly)“Iamsosorryforbeingrudeto

you,Lehumo.Gatsha,itwillneverhappenagain.”

Gatsha:“Ithadbetternot.Remember–Iamdoing

youafavourbylettingyoustayhere.Youareofno

usetoanyone.”

QueenKulifeltreallyhurtbyherson’srejection,but

thatstillwasnotenoughtostopherfromdoing

whatshehadplannedtodo.

QueenKuli:“Iknow,I’mreallysorry.”

GatshagentlypulledLehumoawaytohimasthey

leftherstandingtherewiththestunnedAlice.

QueenKuli:(frowning)“Aren’tyougoingtosayhito

Alice?”



Gatshawasseeminglyannoyedandcouldn’thideit

anylonger.Hestoppedandturnedwhilehestill

hadLehumo’shandinhis.

Gatsha:“Idon’tcaremuchforuninvitedguests.

Thenexttimeyoufeeltheneedtointroducemeto

young,unambitiousgirls,Isuggestyouinformme

beforehand.”

Heleftthembothstandingthereflabbergastedas

heproceededtohisbedroomwithhiswife.

Alice:(annoyed)“Ithoughtyousaidhedidn’tlove

her?”

QueenKuli:“Hedoesn’t.It’sjustthathedoesnot

knowityet.”



Alice:“Shemusthaveusedsomepotiononhimor

something.Imean,nomanhaseverrejectedme.

Theyfallformeinstantlyjustbylookingatme.”

QueenKuliwasdeeplyannoyedbyAlice,butshe

hadtohideit.Alicewasherbestandratheronly

choiceinherdeviousplantogetGatshatoleave

Lehumo.ShehatedhavingnocontroloverGatsha

asshehadoverShaka.WithShakaasKing,she

knewthathewouldhavedancedtohertune–

alongwithanybimbohecouldhavechosento

marry.WithGatsha,itwasjustanotherstory–

whatyousawisreallywhatyougotwithhimand

Lehumowasnotthateasilymanipulated.She

wantedtogetalongwithhermother-in-law,badly,

butafterthemiscarriageshehadstartedseeing

quitealotofredflagsfromKuli.Thatalongwith

Brenda’sadvicemadeherrealizethatsheneeded

tobecarefulasshehadbeenlivingwithaserpent

inherownhouse.Alicewasbeautifulyes,with

beautiful,darkskin,hugehipsandverylarge

buttocks.Muchlikehermother,shehadanhour



glassfigure,butwasaplussizedlady.Shewas

justasvainashermother.

QueenKuli:“Gatshaisnotyourusual,typicalguys.

Hewillloveyou,givehimtime.”

Alice:“Timeisnotonmyside!Ishouldtellmy

mom.She’ddoabetterjobatthis.”

QueenKuli:(irritated)“Yourbloodymomisnotthe

bossofme.Becarefulwhatyoudoorsaytome,

ntombazanyana(girly).Ngingakucisha(Ican

eliminateyou)intheblinkofaneye.Keeptesting

me.”

Kuliwassoserious.ShehadgrowntiredofAlice’s

spoiledandflippantnature.

Alice:“I’msorry.”



MeanwhileinGatshaandLehumo’sbedroom,they

werestillreelingfromthedaytheyhad.Gatshahad

runthemabathandtheybothgotin,withLehumo

sittinginbetweenGatsha’slegs.

Gatsha:“Ucabanganikangaka,mkami(Whatare

youthinkingof,mywife)?”

Lehumo:(sigh)“I’mjustthinkingoftoday.Ihad

suchabeautifulday,Gatsha.Thankyousomuch.”

Gatsha:(smiling)“It’smyjobtomakeyouhappy,

Sthandwasami(Mylove).”

Theyfinishedtakingtheirbathandheadedtothe

bedroom.GatshalotionedLehumoandshedidhim.

Hewasalwayssofilledwiththeneedforintimacy,

hedidn’tneedtohaveintercoursetobeintimate.



Gatsha:(frowning)“Manje(Andnow)?Whyungathi

ubamuncu(Whydoyoulooksosour)?”

Lehumo:“It’sjustthat…Ifeelsobadwhenwehad

suchagooddayandIcan’tevenfulfilmywifely

duties.”

GatshaseemedratherdisappointedbyLehumo’s

statement.

Gatsha:“Whosaidthatitisyourwifelydutiesto

haveintercoursewithmeeverysinglenight?”

Lehumo:(embarrassed)“Well,ImeanBrendaand

Mam’Raesibetoldmethatmarriedmenneedto

havesexeverydayorelseawomanwouldn’tbe

performingherduties.”

Gatsha:(disappointed)“Lehumo,anymanwho



expectshiswifetosleepwithhimevenwhensheis

notokayisreallydisturbedandapoorexcuseofa

man.Yourwifelydutiesaretoloveme,befaithful

tomeandmakemehappy.Inordertomakeme

happyyouhavetobehappy.Youlostourbabya

littlelessthantwoweeksago.Whatkindofan

animalwouldIbeifIexpectyoutobeintimatewith

merightnow?I’mnotmostmarriedmen–my

nameisGatshaNcube,keeperofLehumoNcube’s

heart.Inordertomakemehappyyouhavetobe

happy.Youlostourbabyalittlelessthantwo

weeksago.WhatkindofananimalwouldIbeifI

expectyoutobeintimatewithmerightnow?I’m

notmostmarriedmen–mynameisGatshaNcube,

keeperofLehumoNcube’sheart.Itakesomuch

prideinthattitle–evenmorethanthatofaKing.”

Lehumofeltlikecrying,butsherefusedtocry.She

trulyknewatthatmomentthatshewasreally

blessed.Theyprayedeventhoughsomethingjust

feltabitweirdintheirbedroom,butmanagedto

sleep.Uponfallingasleep,Lehumofoundherself



havingyetanotherdreamabouthermother.

Neriah:“Lehumo,ngwanakegothomanengosa

tshepeModimo(sincewhendon’tyoutrustGod)?”

Lehumo:“Orabjang,Mama(Whatdoyoumean)?”

Neriah:“Youarestartingtolackfaith,mybaby.

RememberwhatIalwayssaidtoyou–thedevil

feelsmostathomeinadoubtfulspirit.Youneedto

pray,mychild.Theroadisabouttogetbumpier,

butwithgreatfaithandtrustinGodreapsmany

benefits.Ihavebeensayingyoushouldnottrust

her–youknowwhoIamtalkingabout.Your

instinctsareright–theyalwaysare.Thatweird,

stabbingfeelingyougetinyourguteverytimeyou

seehermeansyoushouldnottrusther.Yourfather

askedmetotellyouthatthechild’snameis

Likhwezi.”



Shefoundherselfdrenchedinsweatasshewoke

upfromherdisturbingdream.

Gatsha:(worried)“Whatisit?Areyouokay?You’re

sweating.”

Lehumo:(breathingheavily)“Oh,I…Ijusthadabad

dream.”

Gatsha:“I’llgomakeyouacupofwarmcocoa.It

willcalmyoudownthenyoucantellmeallabout

yourdream.”

Lehumo:“No,noneedtostressyourself.Canwe

prayinstead?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Mywifeisback.”



Hekissedherforehead–despiteallthesweatand

theykneltdownandprayed.TheylayitalltoGod.

Lehumohadn’tprayedinalongtime;Gatshawas

alwaystheonewholedtheirprayersessions.She

hadbeensowrappedupwithwhatshehadlostand

completelyforgotthatshehadalottobethankful

for.

Lehumo:“ModimoNtateyoarategang(Ourloving

God),Ithankyousomuchforallyouhavegivenme.

Mostly,Ithankyoufortheamazingpeoplearound

me;mywonderfulbestfriend;myamazingparents

inheavenandofcourse,thebesthusbandinthe

world.Idonotknow,lordwhyyouseemeworthy

ofyourmercyandgrace,buttheresurelymusta

reasonwhyyouhavekeptmegoinguntilnow.I

know,Ihaven’tbeenverydiligentinprayerand

beingthankful,butallthatisabouttochange.I

thankyouforallowingmyparentstostillspeakto

mefromtheotherside.Iknowthatyouhavebigger

andbetterplansforme.Iaskthatyouhelpmeget

strongerinallways–physically;emotionallyand



spiritually.Iaskthatyoulookaftermeandallthose

Ilove,oh,lord.Iaskthatyoublessmyenemies

withkindnessandaforgivingheart,forIdonot

knowwhatIhavedonetowrongthem.

Deuteronomy28:7–17says;“Godwilldefeatyour

enemieswhoattackyou.They’llcomeatyouon

oneroadandrunawayonsevenroads.Godwill

orderablessingonyourbarnsandworkplaces;

he’llblessyouinthelandthatGod,yourGod,is

givingyou.Godwillformyouasapeopleholyto

him,justashepromisedyou,ifyoukeepthe

commandmentsofGod,yourGod,andlivetheway

hehasshownyou.Allthepeople’sonEarthwillsee

youlivingundertheNameofGodandholdyouin

respectfulawe.

Godwilllavishyougoodthings:childrenfromyour

womn,offspringfromyouranimals,andcropsfrom

yourland,thelandthatGodpromisedyour

ancestorsthathewouldgiveyou.Godwillthrow

openthedoorsofhisskyvaultsandblessthework

youtakeinhand.Youwilllendtomanynationsbut



youyourselfwon’thavetotakeoutaloan.Godwill

makeyouthehead,notthetail;you’llalwaysbethe

topdog,neverthebottomdog,asyouobediently

listentoanddiligentlykeepthecommandsofGod,

yourGod,thatIamcommandingyoutoday.Don’t

swerveaninchtotherightorleftfromthewords

thatIcommandyoutodaybygoingofffollowing

andworshippingothergods.Here’swhatwill

happenifyoudon’tobedientlylistentothevoiceof

God,yourGod,anddiligentlykeepall

commandmentsandguidelinesthatI’m

commandingyoutoday.Allthesecurseswillcome

downhardonyou:God’scurseinthecity,God’s

curseinthecountry;God’scurseonyourbasket

andbreadbowl.”Forgivenessinstillspeaceina

person,justasLuke23:24says;“Father,forgive

themfortheydonotknowwhattheyaredoing.”

Helpmeforgivethosewhotrespassagainstme.

Strengthenmymarriageandmyheart,oh,Lord.I

askthisinJesusname.Amen.”

[01/27,07:35] :Chapter37



“Povertycan’tmakeyoumiserable,onlyabad

characterandaweakspiritcandothat.”–John

TaylorGatto

IthadbeenafewdayssinceKulitriedtopulloffher

fruitlessstunt,andeversincethenshehadtobite

hertonguewheneverGatshawasaround.Shewas

basicallyonhislastnerve–soonewrongmove

anditmeantshewasout.Shedidn’thaveher

sidekickmotherbyhersideanymoreandMkhulu’s

patiencetowardsherhadgrownthin.Shehadgone

tohimtotryandpleadwithhimtogiveherher

powersback.

QueenKuli:“Sawubona(Greetings),Mkhulu,”

Mkhulu:(sigh)“Ja(Yes),Kuli.Ufunani(Whatdo

youwant)?”

QueenKuli:“Hawu(Goodness),sincewhendoyou



askmemberswhattheywantwheneverwecome

seeyou?”

Mkhulu:“Idon’thaveallday,youknow.”

QueenKuli:“Fine.Iwantmypowersback.”

Mkhulu:“Angizwa(Excuseme)?”

Evenindesperatetimes,Kuliforgothermanners.

QueenKuli:“Ineedmypowersback,please.”

Mkhulu:(chuckling)“IsthistheformerQueenof

Zululandbeggingformercy?”

QueenKuli:(frowning)“Iamstillaqueen.”



Mhulu:“Well,keeptellingyourselfthat.Ican’tgive

youanypowers.Youareofnouse.Youhavenot

doneanythingfruitfulbesideskillingthosefour.

Andevenso,theirsoulsretreatedbacktotheir

ancestorsandwerenotcapturedbyus.”

QueenKuli:“Please,I’mdesperatehere.Howdo

youexpectmetogetyouLehumoifyoudon’tgive

meanypowers?”

Mkhulu:“Thesamewayyoualwaysmanaged

beforeme.Now,ifthereisnothingelse–Ihave

businesstoattendto.”

QueenKuliwasshockedthatnotevenMkhuluhad

timeforheranymore.Itfeltasifthingsjustweren’t

goingherway.Shehadbecomesodesperate.

SeeingLehumolivinganevenbetterlifethanshe

everdidfrustratedhertothecore.Knowingthat



herdaughterwasabouttograduatefromUniversity

andshecouldn’teventhrowherthepartyofthe

centurylikeshehadplannedhurtherevenmore.

Shewalkedbackintotheroyalpalaceannoyed

morethananything.ShefoundLehumodressedup

abouttoleave.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Hello,Ma.”

QueenKuli:(irritated)“Mxm.Uyaphikewena

(Whereareyougoing)?”

Lehumo:“IfyoumustknowIamgoingtodosome

lastminuteshoppingfortomorrowmorning’sparty.

Gatshaisannouncingthenewcounciltothepublic,

remember?”

QueenKuli:“HowcouldIforget?Iwasaqueenlong

beforeyouwereevenborn.You’renotevenZulu,

soyouwon’tknowourcustoms.”



Shehadgonebacktobeingtheevil,dismissiveKuli,

butwhatsurprisedherwasthatLehumowasnot

evenoffendedatall.Shekeptsmilingather–

irritatingherevenmore.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Okaythen.Haveagoodday.”

QueenKuli:“Areyoutryingtotrapmewena

Lehumo?”

Lehumo:“Excuseme,Ma?”

QueenKuli:“Howcomeyou’renotoffendedor

cryingafterIjustinsultedyou?”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Well,becauseIknowthatweall

gothroughsomething.Iknowyou’renotyourself

today.Youshouldprobablyrestabit.”



SheleftKulistandingrightthere,overcomewith

shock.AssoonasLehumoclosedthedoorbehind

her,shetookadeepsighandrefusedtocry.For

evensheknew1Corinthians15:33verywell;“Do

notbedeceived:“badcompanyruinsgoodmorals.”

Eversinceshehadgonebacktoprayingalongside

herhusband,thingswerereallygood.Sherefused

tobeavictimofcircumstancesanylongerand

decidedtorulealongsideherhusband.Thepeople

ofZululandlovedhersomuchandrespectedher

forbeingcompletelydifferenttoKuli–shehad

morecompassionandkindnessandofcourse–

respect.Shedidn’teventellKuli,butshewas

actuallyonherwaytoanearbyorphanage.She

hadspokentoGatshaandwantedtobemore

involvedincharityandcommunitywork.Gatsha

wasmorethanhappytoletherdosomethingshe

hadapassionfor.ShehadgonepastBrenda’s

placesincetheywerebothoffworkthatFriday.

ShehootedafewtimesbeforeBrendacameoutof

thehouse.



Brenda:“Ah-ah,man,chomi(friend).Whywould

youhootsomuch?”

Lehumo:“Akere(because)youweresupposedtobe

readyagesago.Whenwillyoueverbeontime?”

Brenda:“Thedayofmyfuneral.Howareyou?”

Lehumo:(shakinghead)“I’mokay,Iguess.”

Brenda:“Spititout.”

Lehumo:(sigh)“It’sjustthatKuli.Shehasa

tendencyofmakingmelookbad,man.”

Brenda:“You’retoosoft.Putherinherplace.”



Lehumo:“She’llmakemelookbadinfrontof

Gatsha.”

Brenda:“Gatshachoseyouandhewoulddoitall

overagain.Besides,heisnotmarriedtohismom

buttoyou.”

LehumoknewthatBrendahadapoint.

Brenda:“So,hasPlasticAlicemadeanappearance

attheroyalpalaceeversince?”

Lehumo:“No,Ijusthaveabadfeelingabouther.”

Brenda:“ObviouslyhornyKuliwantstohookherup

withyourman.”

Lehumo:“IcanonlyhopeIneverseeheragain,but



withAbigailbeingKingDambuza’swife,shemight

bepresentatourfunctionsalotmorethanusual.”

Brenda:“Relax,I’llmakesurethosetwodon’tstep

onyourtoes.”

Lehumo’sdaywasabouttogetabitruined.As

soonassheparkedhercar,shewasexpectedby

theorphanageandafewoftheotherqueensand

chief’swiveswantedtosurpriseherbylending

support.Shesteppedoutandwalkedin,andthere

shewas.

QueenAbigail:(smiling)“Hello,Lehumo.Longtime,

nosee.”

QueenAbigailhuggedandkissedLehumoBritish

style,whichcaughtLehumooffguard.



Brenda:(frowning)“QueenLehumo.”

QueenAbigail:(chuckling)“Ofcourse,mymistake.

QueenLehumo.YoumustbeBrenda,thebest

friend.Theydidn’tliewhentheysaidyou’re

beautiful.”

Brenda:“Theyforgottomentiontemperamental.”

QueenAbigailthoughtBrendawasjoking,butshe

couldsenseherhostilityjustbylookingherinthe

eye.

Lehumo:“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

QueenAbigail:“Oh,wejustcametosurpriseyouby

lendingyousomesupport,that’sall.”

Lehumolookedaroundandnoticedthatthedécor

wasnotwhatshehadwrittenonpaperandthe



otherqueensreallylookeddispleased.Alicewas

alsothere,playingwithherphoneandherlong,

hideousnails.

Lehumo:“What’sthis?Whathappenedtomydécor

andeverythingIhadaskedtobeputup?”

QueenAbigail:“Oh,honey.Iaskedthepeopleof

thisorphanagetoremoveitandreplacewithmy

ideas.Ihopeyoudon’tmind,ImeanIamabitmore

glamorous.Icanteachyouathingortwo,you

know.”

Lehumowassopissed,shefailedtohideher

emotionsthattime.

Brenda:(clappinghands)“Hehe!Yaneh!”

Lehumo:(fuming)“Excuseme?”



QueenAbigail:“Isthereaproblem?”

Lehumo:(Breathingheavily)“Whereisthemanager

ofthisplace?”

QueenAbigail:“I’llcallhimforyou.Simon,wozala

(comehere).”

Shesnappedherfingersasifshewascallingher

servant,whichannoyedLehumoevenmore.Simon

evenlookedlikehedidn’twanttobenearAbigail.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Hi,Simon.Howareyou?”

Simon:(slightsmile)“I’mwell,thanks,howareyou,

myqueen?”



Lehumo:“I’mverywell,thankyou.Mayyouplease

tellmewhathappenedtomydécor?Youknow,the

oneIpickedfortoday’sfunction?”

Simon:“Oh,uhm–“

QueenAbigail:(interrupted)“ButIthoughtIjusttold

youthatItoldhimtoremove–“

Lehumo:(annoyed)“IwastalkingtoSimon.”

QueenAbigailknewrightthereandthenthat

Lehumowasnotonetomesswith.

Simon:“Oh,Ndhlovukazi(Queen),IhadtoldMiss

Abigailherethatyouhadrequestedyourowndécor

andspecialthemeforthechildren,butsheinsisted,

practicallyforcedmeandmyteamtoremoveitand

replacewithhers.”



Lehumo:“Wherearethethings?”

Simon:“Wepackedthemawayintothestoreroom.”

Lehumo:“Dowestillhavetimetodecorate

everything?”

Simon:“Yes,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).AslongasIget

anextrapairofhandsortwotohelpsetupthenit

won’tbeaproblem.”

Lehumo:“It’sokay,I’llhelpyou.Thankyouforyour

honesty,Simon.Nexttime,pleasedocallmeif

someoneelsegivesyouinstructions.”

Simon:(nodding)“Yes,myqueen.”



SheturnedtolookatAbigail.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Abigail,queenofEnande,isn’t

it?”

QueenAbigail:(softly)“Yes.”

Lehumo:“Well,howdoyoudothingsthere?Doyou

letotherpeopleoverruleyourdecisionswithout

evenasking?Ordotheyjustdowhatevertheywant?

Imean,therearesomerulesinyourkingdom,are

therenot?”

QueenAbigail:“Iwasonlytryingtohelp–“

Lehumo:(interrupting)“Funnythingis,Ican’trecall

youandIevermeetingformally.Youdon’teven

addressmewithmyroyaltitledespiteknowingvery

wellthatIamthequeenofthisplace.Youwalked



inherewithhalfofthewomenIdon’tevenknow

andyoumadetheonesIknowandhaveformed

friendshipswithcompletelyuneasy.Thatisasign

ofdisrespect.Ifyoueverwantarelationshiporto

beongoodtermswithme,thenyouhavetolearn

somebasicformsofmannerisms.Donoteverdo

whatyoudidtodayeveragain,doImakemyself

clear?”

QueenAbigail:(softly)“Crystal.”

Lehumo:“Nowifyou’llexcuseme,Ihaveajobto

do.”

SheleftAbigailstandingthereandwenttogreether

fellowQueens.Theywerequiteimpressedthatshe

managedtoputAbigailinherplace.Noonehad

everdonethatbefore.Lehumostunnedeveryone–

includingBrenda.



Brenda:“Nicetomeetyou,Abbie.”

Shechuckledandwalkedawayfromher.Lehumo

putonherapron,andthefellowqueensdidthe

same.Theyhadevenforgotthattheyweredraped

inexpensivecloth–fromVersacetoDolceandof

course,theyhadbeenwearinghighinchheels.

TheylovedLehumobecauseshedidn’tmindgetting

dirtyandsheremainedhumble.QueenAbigailsat

nexttoherdaughter,irritatedbeyondwhile

watchingLehumoandthefellowqueensfixupwhat

shehadinitiallyplanned.Lehumowassohappy

afterahalfandhour.Shehadplannedapartyfor

allthechildrenandthehousemother.Shealsohad

plansofherown–suchasrevampingand

extendingtheorphanage,hiringmorestaffand

increasingsecurity–alsomakingsurethattheyall

getachancetogotoschool.Thechildrenallcame

andhuggedherofwhichshedidn’tmindatall.The

smallbabiesweretakencareof,andtheother

queenshadsomuchfun.Brendahadthetimeof

herlifedishingupforthechildrenandthemedia,



andwasstunnedwhenshewasapproachedby

Siya,Abigail’ssonandalsoKingGatsha’sbest

friend.Shehadseenhimafewtimes,butnever

tooknoteofhimuntilthatday.Hewasdressedina

beautifulsuitandsmelledlikeamilliondollars.He

wasjustashandsomeasGatsha.

Siya:(smiling)“Ngingakusizangaloku(CanIhelp

youwiththat)?”

Brenda:(blushing)“Ofcourse,butyoursuitmight

getstained.”

Siya:“It’sjustasuit.I’dratherstainitthanwatcha

beautifulwomansweattodeath.”

Brenda:(chuckling)“Youlooksofamiliar.”

Siya:“Ouch,Ithoughtyou’drecognizemebynow.,



Brenda.”

Brenda:(blushing)“Youevenknowmyname?Wait,

aren’tyouGatsha’sbestfriend?Siya,right?”

Siya:“Well,thatconsolesmealittlebit.Yes,thatis

me.”

Brenda:“I’msorry.IhardlynoticepeoplewhenIam

aroundLehumo,youknow.”

Siya:“Igetyou.”

QueenAbigailnoticedthesparkbetweenthem

immediatelyandbecameirritated.

QueenAbigail:“Siya,don’tyouhaveworktodo?”



Siya:“Ma,ngibusy(I’mbusy).I’mtalkingtomy

futurewife,whereareyourmanners?”

QueenAbigailcouldn’thideherfrustrationasshe

exhaledinannoyanceandwalkedaway.

Brenda:“What’sherdeal?”

Siya:“SheneverlikesanyoneIdate.Don’tmindher,

shewasn’tmyfather’sfirstchoiceeither.”

Brenda:(laughing)“Straighttalker.Ilikethat,but

we’renotdating.”

Siya:“Yes,butwewillifyougooutonadatewith

me.”

Brenda:“Iwillagreeifyouasknicely.”



Siyacouldn’thelphimselfasheslowlyleanedin

andgaveBrendasoftandsultrykiss.

Siya:“Isthatniceenough?”

Brenda:(blushing)“It’sasmallstep,butyou’re

gettingthere.”

Siya:(chuckling)“I’llseeyoulater.”

Brenda:“Youdon’thavemynumber.”

Siya:“Justexpectmycall.”

BrendasmiledatSiyaashewinkedatherand

walkedtowardsthereporters.



LehumofoundBrendastaringatSiyaandsmiled.

Shewastoobusytonoticethemkissing.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Bee,you’redrooling.”

Brenda:“Eish,chomi(friend).IthinkIhavefound

theone.HehappenstobeAbbie’sson.Whata

bonus.”

Lehumo:(laughing)“Iknowyou’regoingtomake

herlifehell.”

Brenda:“Youcanbetyourlifeonit.”

Astheylaughed,oneofthejournalistscameand

askedtointerviewthembriefly.

Reporter:“Excuseme,QueenNcube.Doyoumind



ifwetakeapictureofthebothofyouandaskyoua

fewquestions?”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Ofcourse.”

LehumowrappedherarmaroundBrenda’swaist

andsmiledforthecamera.

Repoerter:“Howdoesitfeelbeingtheyoungest

queeninthecountry?”

Lehumo:“It’sgotnothingtodowithage,really.Itis

noteasybutIhaveallthesupportIneed.”

Reporter:“Rumourhasitthatyourhusbandmight

marryasecondwife.Isthistrue?”

Lehumo:“Well,youstartedthesentenceby‘rumour



hasit’soyouofallpeopleshouldknowthatitis

justarumour.Surely,peoplewillstilltalkandsay

thingsaboutmyhusbandandI.thatdoesnot

necessarilymeantheyarealltrue.”

Reporter:(smiling)“Ofcourse.Brenda,wordhasit

youandSiyamthandaDambuzaareanitem.How

trueisthis?”

Brenda:“Well,youshouldlearntobelieve

everythingyouhearaboutme,becauseIamnotthe

typetojustifymyselftoanyone–includingthe

media.”

Reporter:“I’lltakethatasaykes.”

Brenda:“LikeIsaid,believeeverything.”

Reporter:“Thankyouforyourtime.”



ShesmiledandleftandSiyawalkedbacktothem.

Siya:“Lehumo,Ihaven’tseenyoutoday.Areyou

well?”

Theyhugged.

Lehumo:(smiling)“I’malright.Howareyou?”

Siya:“I’mmuchbetternowthatIhavefoundmy

futurewife.”

Brenda:(chuckling)“Speakingofwife,what’sthis

aboutthatdumbreporteraskingstupidquestions?”

Siya:“Theyalwaysaskstupidquestions.Itistheir

job.Whatdidsheaskyou?”



Brenda:“ShefirstlyaskedifitistruethatGatshais

marryingasecondwifeandaskedifyouandIare

dating.”

Siya:(laughing)“Whatdidyousay?”

Brenda:“I’lltellyouifyoutellmewheretheygotthe

secondwifestoryfrom.”

Siya:“Ihonestlydon’tknow,butIcanbetyoumy

momandAlicehavesomethingtodowiththat.

NowaboutyouandI?”

Brenda:“I’lltellyouonourdate.”

Siya:“Wellthen,noneedformetocall.ShallIpick

youupat7?”



Brenda:(smiling)“7itis.”

Siya:“Seeyousoon,ladies.”

Lehumo:“Bye.Bee,thiswholesecondwifething

doesn’tsitwellwithme.”

Brenda:“It’sjustastory,letyourhusbanddealwith

thetwobitches.”

Lehumoletitgoasshejusttookitasoneofthose

things.Asshewasabouttoleavetheorphanage

withBrenda,shegotacallfromGatsha.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Sthandwasami(Mylove).”

Gatsha:“Hehe,Nhlovukazi(Queen).Wajabula



kangaka(You’resohappy).Yiniindaba(Whatis

it)?”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Ihadagooddayallthanksto

you.”

Gatsha:“Ididnothingbutsimplydidmypartas

yourhusband.Areyouonyourwayback?”

Lehumo:“Yes,andguesswhat?SiyaaskedBrenda

outonadate.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Ai,finally.I’llseeyouwhen

youcomehome.Drivesafely.”

Lehumo:“Okay,Iloveyou.”

Gatsha:“Iloveyoutoo.”



ShehungupandBrendagaveherastare.

Lehumo:“What?”

Brenda:“Hmm.Gomonategobalenane(it’sso

nicebeingyou,hey).”

Lehumo:“YouandSiyawillbelikethisverysoon.”

Theybothlaughedastheyheadedhome.They

don’tevenknowwhathappenedtoAbigailandAlice,

butsheknewthatshehadtoseethemthefollowing

dayattheceremony.Shefinallyarrivedhomeand

foundherhusbandwearinganapronandalready

waitingforher.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Youareback,finally.”



Hekissedherandtheyhugged.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Hey.”

Gatsha:“Please,sit.”

Hehadcookedadeliciousmealspeciallyforthe

twoofthemandhadtakenoutabottleoffinewine

whichwasoneofthegiftshehadgottenattheir

wedding.

Lehumo:“Whatisallthis?”

Gatsha:“ThisistoshowyoujusthowmuchIlove

youandhowproudIamofyourveryfirstventure.

Wearecelebratingourmarriage,life,loveandnew

beginnings.”



Lehumo:“Ilovethat.”

Gatsha:“Allthis,Sthandwasami(Mylove)is

poweredbyGod.”

Lehumo:“Icouldn’tagreemore.”

Theyblessedthefoodanddugin.

Lehumo:(moaning)“Mmm,mylove.Thissteakis

cookedbeautifully.Ufakeini(Whatdidyouuse)?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Thatismysecretrecipe.I’ll

tellyouoneday.”

Lehumo:“Oho.”

Gatsha:“So,howwasyourday?”



Lehumo:(sigh)“Youwon’tbelievethis.Iarrived

therewithBeeonlytofindAbigailhadalready

beguncallingtheshots.Shehadcompletely

changedmydécorandeverythingelse,G.She

wasn’teveninvited.”

Gatsha:(frowning)“Thatwomanneedstoknowher

place.I’llsortherout.”

Lehumo:“Noneed.Iputherinherplace,don’t

worry.Butthatwasn’tthecherryonthecake.”

Gatsha:“Whathappened?”

Lehumo:“Oneofthereportersaskedmeifyou

weregoingtotakeasecondwife.”

Gatsha:“Whereonearthdidtheyhearthat



nonsense?”

Lehumo:(shruggingshoulders)“Beatsme,butSiya

saiditmusthavebeenhismother.Speakingof

Siya,heishavingadatewithBrendatonight.”

Gatsha:“It’saboutdamntime.Hehasbeeneyeing

Beeforalongwhilenow.”

Lehumo:“Hawu(Gosh),whydidn’tyoutellme?”

Gatsha:“Ididn’twanttoruinhisplans,baby.Let’s

hopetheygettohaveafruitfullifetogether.”

Theyenjoyedtheirdinnerandhadaverygoodtime

together.Theirlifehadslowlystartedcoming

together;Gatsha’sbusinesshadstartedonavery

goodnote,whileLehumowasnearlydonewithher

nursingdegree,andhadstartedherowncharity



foundationwiththeorphanage.Meanwhile,Gatsha

wasalmostdonebuildingherthehospitalhe

promisedherandtheSfisofoundationwasalready

registered.Hehadplans–bigplansandthemall

wasalsogeneratingaveryheftyincomeforthem.

Slowly,theyweretakingoverthecountrywithout

evenrealizingit.QueenKuliwasstillbitter,andthe

moremoneyGatshaandLehumomade–themore

bittershebecame.ForIsaiah48:22remindsusof

that;“Thereisnopeace,saystheLord,forthe

wicked.”ForIsaiah57:20says,“Butthewickedare

likethetossingsea,foritcannotbequiet,Andits

waterstossuprefuseandmud.”

[01/27,07:35] :Chapter38

“Aproblemisachanceforyoutodoyourbest.”–

DukeEllington

Nineyearslater….



IthadbeennineyearssinceLehumoandGatsha

hadstartedtheirbusinessventures.Theywere

doingsowellonthefinancialsideoflife.Their

marriagehadgrownstrongerthanbeforeandso

didtheirloveforoneanother.Theywereswimming

inmoney,withsomuchgoingonintheirlivesand

doingsomuchforthecommunity–theyremained

theheartandsoulofZululand.Everyoneloved

themandofcourse,Lehumobeinganurseather

ownhospital“NeriahMkhabelaHospital”,everyone

knewwhoshewasandshetookprideinherwork.

Shehadfinallygraduatedandmadeherparents

proud,butsomethingwasjustlacking.Shehad

suchadeepvoidinherheartthatsheneededtofill

butjustcouldn’tforsomeoddreason.Asthedays

wentby,heryearningforachildincreasedalong

withthetime.Herbeing30bythenandGatsha

being35,itwasjustamatteroftimethateveryone

startedaskingannoyingquestionssuchas“when

areyouhavingababy?”

EvenBrendahadbeenmarriedbythenandhadtwin



boys.Yes,sheandSiyagotmarriedjustaftertwo

monthsofdating.QueenAbigialwasfurious,but

Brendakeepsheronhertoes.Unfortunatelyfor

Lehumo,herstorywouldresemblethatofSarahin

theBible.Littledidsheknowthathermother-in-law

hadlongcastaspellonhertenyearsago.Itwas

theirweddinganniversary,andofcourseGatsha

hadplannedaweekendgetawayforthematoneof

theirlodges.Theyhadarrivedandgotintotheir

robesimmediatelyaftertheirbath.Gatshahad

gonedownstairstogetthemsomesnacksanda

bottleofwine.Lehumohadfoundherselfstaring

attheopenfieldandtheanimalsthatwereroaming

arounduntilGatshahadgivenheraglassofwine.

Lehumo:“Thankyou.”

Gatsha:“Whatisit?”

Lehumo:“Nothing,I’mjustadmiringtheview.”



Gatsha:“Talktome,Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

Lehumo:(sigh)“Iamjustthinking,Gatsha.Does

Godhateussomuchthathedoesnotwanttobless

uswithachild?”

Gatsha:“Lehumo,howmanytimesmustItellyou

nottobediscouraged?We’restillyoung.We’llget

ourownbaby,comeonnow.”

Lehumo:“Iknow,butImeanwhataretheoddsthat

I’llbeabletofallpregnant?ImeanI’m30already

turning31thisyear.Istheresomethingwrongwith

me?”

Gatsha:“Youknowthedoctorsaidthatwe’reboth

fineandverymuchfertile.Iknowdeepinmyheart

thatGoddoesnothateeitherofus.Helovesusin

fact.Lookatallwehaveachieved.”



Lehumo:(sigh)“Iworry,G.Imean,wehaveso

muchsuccessbutwecan’thaveababy.Justone,

nje(though).Doyouknowhowmanypeoplekeep

askingmeifIamevenfertile?Iknowwhattheyare

sayingbehindmyback.Yourmomandsistertoo.”

Gatsha:“Ididn’tmarrythemforareason.Evenif

webothdiewithoutoffspringIwillgladlybefine

withit.Iloveyouandthatisallthatmatters.Itruly

feelthatourblessingsarenotveryfarfromus.We

willbeblessedsoon.Don’tyourememberPsalm

37:4?“DelightyoursrelfintheLord,andhewillgive

youthedesiresofyourheart.”Onceyoulackfaith

andstartgettingoverwhelmedwithdoubtandfear,

thedevilenters.Don’tdothattoyourself,Sthandwa

sami(mylove).Letusenjoythisweekend,without

anystress,please.”

Lehumonoddedasshetriedtoignoreherpainand

feelingsofdoubt.MeanwhilebackinZululand,



QueenKulihadgottenuptonogoodindeedand

thistimeshehadAyanda,herdaughterasherside

kick.

QueenKuli:“Ayanda,mntwanawami(mychild),

bringmeabottleofwineandaglass,please.”

Ayanda:“I’lldothatifyouletmedrinksometoo.”

QueenKuli:“Youcandrinkasmuchasyouwant.

Thosetwohaveawholecollectioninthewinecellar

downstairs.”

Ayanda:“okay.Ngiyabuya(I’llberightback).”

Shewentdownstairsandtookoneofthebest

bottlesfromthecellarandwentbackup.



QueenKuli:(chuckling)“YoutookoneofGatsha’s

favouritebottles,Ayanda.Uzokuthuka(he’llyellat

you).”

Ayanda:“Lethim,ok’salayo(attheendoftheday),

hewon’tkillme.”

QueenKuli:“Hewon’tbutLehumocan.”

Ayamda:“Mxm,loyo(thatone).Howcomeyou

can’tgetridofherforonce,Ma?”

QueenKuli:“Becausethatbitchprays,mybaby.At

leastshe’llhavenochildrenuntilthedayshedies.”

Ayanda:“IthoughtbynowGatshawouldhave

growntiredofherfruitlesswomb.”



QueenKuli:“Hewill,verysoon.Youjustwatchthis

space.Ihaveagoodidea.”

WhileKulihadplannedherevilplan,shehadbeen

goingtonumeroussangomasjusttotryallshe

couldonLehumoandGatsha.Shehadsprinkledso

muchmuthiintheroyalpalace,thatitwouldcause

abitofchaosinthehouse.AsLehumoandGatsha

camebacktwodayslaterfromtheiranniversary

celebration,theyhadfoundaverysimilarscene

unravelbeforethem.LehumoandGatshawalkedin

handinhandasusual,andfoundthecouncil

memberssittinginthelounge.Thatscenewasa

lotsimilartotheoneKulipulledthedaySfiso

announcedhisdivorcefromher.Ofcourse,Gatsha

andLehumoweresimplydispleased.

Gatsha:(frowning)“Whatthefuckisthis?”

QueenKuli:“Gatsha,pleasecalmdown.”



Gatsha:“Itseemsasifyoujustdon’tlearn,Ma.You

justdon’teverlearn.Howdareyoudothisagain?”

KingDambuza:“Gatsha,myboy,pleaserelax.This

isnotanintentiontodisrespectyou,myking.We

justcameheretotalk.”

Helookedaroundandthereshewas–Alice.She

hadaverylongweaveonandsatnexttoher

mother.Somethingjustlookedoffwiththat

situation.

Gatsha:“Nifunanila(Whatdoyouwanthere)?

BecauseIdon’trecallmyselfnormywifecalling

youhereforameeting.”

KingDambuza:“Yourmothercalledushereforan

urgentmeetingofwhichIagreewith.Please,hear

meout.”



Gatsha:“YouhavetensecondsbeforeIlosemy

temper.”

KingDambuza:(nodding)“Shehadcalledushere

andaskedthatyouperhapsconsidermarryinga

secondwife.”

Lehumo’sheartsunkdeepintothepitofher

stomach,whileGatsha’sveinswereprotrudingright

fromhisface.

Gatsha:“Heh(What)?!”

QueenKuli:“Youcanstilldoitasitisourculture.I

mean,whatifyoudieandleavenooffspring?Who

willthenrunthiskingdom?”

Gatsha:“Isupposeyouevenhavetheperfect



candidate,don’tyou?”

KingDambuza:“Wewerethinkingyoucouldmarry

Alice.Imean,shewouldonlyjoinyourmarriageas

ameanstogrowyourfamily.Ifshebearsyoua

child,thatchildwouldbegiventoyouLehumo,to

raise.”

Alice:(Angered)“Angeke(Never)!”

KingDambuza:(sternly)“Thula(Quiet)!”

Gatsha:“Withallduerespect,KingDambuza,kodwa

niyanginyela(youarebullshittingme).

Niyang’nyelastraight(Youareseriouslybullshitting

me)!”

KingDambuza:“Wedidn’tmeantodisrespectyou,

Gatsha.”



Gatsha:“Hereisathought,youallhavetenseconds

toleavemyhousebeforeIpanelbeatallofyou.

Youhavesomefuckingnervewalkingintomy

houseandhavingameetingwithoutmeand

withoutmyconsenteven.Howdareyoudecideon

ourfatewithoutconsultingusfirst?KingDambuza,

asmyadvisor,Iexpectedmorefromyou.Youhave

disappointedmeandifyouwanttokeepbeingmy

advisor,Isuggestyougetthefuckoutofmy

house.”

Gatshawasspittingfire.Heneversworein

Lehumo’spresence,butthatmadehimsoangry.

KingDambuza:(nodding)Ofcourse,myking.Once

again,Idoapologize.Hegoteveryonetogetup

andleave.”

Gatsha:“ThatincludesyouandAyanda,Kuli.”



QueenKuli:“Kodwa(But),Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Don’tmakemeraisemyhandonyou.”

SheandAyandaquicklyrushedoutastheysaw

himbecomelivid.Hewasstillbreathingfireafter

theyhadleftandhadbeenshakingoutofanger.

Lehumo:“Calmdown,please.I’llgetyouaglassof

cognac.”

Gatsha:“Howdarethey?!”

Lehumo:“It’snotright,buttheykindofdohavea

point,G.”

Gatsha:(frowning)“Askies(Excuseme)?”’



Lehumo:“Imean,thinkaboutit,baby.Whatifwe

doactuallydie?Whowillbelefttorunthis

kingdom?”

Gatsha:“I’llappointsomeoneinmywill.Iamnot

marryinganotherwoman–especiallynotthat

plasticbimbo.”

LehumonoddedasshepouredGatshaadrink.She

knewdeepdownthatthosepeoplehadapoint–

well,accordingtoher.Gatshadidn’tevenwantto

hearanythingaboutthat,butthatwasallLehumo

couldthinkabout.Shewassoconsumedbyfear

andpressure,thatshedidn’trealizeshewas

makingaverybigmistakebyconsideringallowing

asnakeintohermarriage.

[01/27,07:36] :Chapter39

“Thebestwaytofindoutifyoucantrustsomebody

istotrustthem.”–ErnestHemingway



AfewdaysafterKuli’spatheticstunt,Gatshawas

annoyed,buthappytobebyhiswife’sside.Itwasa

rainymorning,andLehumojustcouldn’tgetthe

wholesecondwifethingoutofhermind.Gatsha

gotoutofbedtomakethembothsomebreakfast,

whileshechosetositonthepatioandwatchthe

rain.Hecamebackwithatrayfilledwithagreasy

breakfastandacupofcoffee.

Gatsha:“Hereyougo,Sthandwasami(Mylove).”

Lehumo:(Faintsmile)“Thankyou,love.”

Theyblessedthefoodandstartedeating.

Lehumo:“Gatsha,IhavesomethingIwouldliketo

talktoyouabout.”



Gatsha:“I’mallears.”

Lehumo:“Don’tyouthinkthatthecouncilwasright?

Perhapsyoushouldtakeasecondwife.”

Gatshaimmediatelylosthisappetiteassoonas

Lehumotoldhimthat.

Gatsha:(irritated)“IthinkIhavejustlostmy

appetite.”

Lehumo:“Please,hearmeout.”

Gatsha:“No,youhearmeout,Lehumo.Iamyour

husbandandyoursalone.ImadeavowandIam

stickingtoit.”

Lehumo:“Kodwa(But)Gatsha,whatifwejustnever



gettoconceive?Imeanwhatifwejustnevergetto

thatpoint?WhatifIdie?Oryoudie?Thereareso

manyfactorstoconsider.”

Gatsha:“Iamnothavingthisconversationwithyou

rightnow.”

Heneverwalkedoutonhiswifeduringa

conversation–ever,butthatdayhejustcouldn’tsit

thereandlistentohersayingallthosethings.He

stoodupandlookedather.

Gatsha:“HadyouactuallybelievedinGodyou

wouldn’tbesuggestingthisnonsensetome.Take

sometimetodayandgoreadyourBible.Proverbs

3:5-6isforyou.”

Hewalkedoutleavinghersittingoutsideonthe

patiowithtearsinhereyes.Shetookoutherphone

andlookedfortheverse.“TrustintheLordwithall

yourheartandleannotonyourownunderstanding;



inallyourwayssubmittohim,andhewillmake

yourpathsstraight.”

Lehumoknewverymuchthatherhusbandloved

her,butshewasterrified.Shewasconsumedwith

fearandsheknewthatallwouldworkout,butshe

haddoubts.Shefeltasifshewouldbeholding

Gatshaback.Shedidn’twanttobethereasonhe

wokeupmiserableandchildlessoneday.She

couldn’tphathomsharingherhusband,butatthat

pointshefeltshehadnootherchoice.She

wonderedamilliontimeswhereshewentwrong;

whyshehadtostrugglefortheonethingshebadly

wanted.Shehadcaredforsomanybabiesather

orphanageandraisedthem.Theyhelpedalotwith

thevoidshehadinherheart.EvenBrenda’stwin

boyshelpedheralittlebit,butattheendoftheday,

shehadtogobacktoherhousethatwasnotfilled

withthecandid,innocentlaughterofchildren.She

foundherselfstaringattherainforalmosttwo

hours.Thetearskeptflowingdownhercheeksas

shejustdidn’thaveanystrengthleftinher.Gatsha

knewwhenhiswifewasinabadstate–healways



knew.Hetookashowerandhopedthatshewould

havegonebacktohersenses,butshewasinan

evenworsestate.Hetookafleeceblanketand

threwitonherashecaressedher.

Lehumo:(crying)“I’msosorry,G.I’msorryIcan’t

giveyouchildren.”

Gatsha:(sigh)“Stopit,Lehumo.Stopdoingthisto

yourself.Youaretorturingyourselfoversomething

wehavenocontrolover.Haveyoueverheardme

complaininthelasttenyears?Haveyoueverheard

meblameyoufornotbeingabletoconceive?”

Lehumoshookherheadreluctantly.

Gatsha:“Thenwhythesuddenbehaviour?I

thoughtwewerefine.Kidsarenotadealbreaker.

Wecanalwaysadoptifnothingeverworksout.”



Lehumo:“DoyouknowhowhardIhadtoworkfor

yourpeopletoacceptme?Doyouhonestlythink

thattheywouldletanadoptedchildrulethis

kingdomoncewe’rebothdead?”

Gatsha:“Idon’tcare.Thelawwillbespeakingfor

thatchild.Ifachildiswhatyouwantthisbadly–

thenwecanexploreotheroptions,likesurrogacy

andIVF.Ijustdon’twantyouevermentioningthe

chancetohaveasecondwife.”

Lehumo:“Okay,butpromisemethatifIVFdoesnot

work,thenyouwillconsidermarryingasecond

wife.”

Gatsha:‘”Ifthat’swhatittakestomakeyoukeep

quietaboutthisthenfine.”

Lehumo:“Promiseme.Ineedtohearyousayit.”



Gatsha:“Ipromise.”

Sheknewthatherhusbandwasnotonetojust

breakapromise.Healwayskepthisword,butjust

likeanyotherhuman,hecouldchangehismind.

Lehumodecidedtoletthewholethingdiedown,but

shehadasmallplanofherown.QueenKuliwas

stayingwithQueenAbigailandherfamily,ofcourse

Brendawasdrivingthemallcrazy.Itwasagood

thingsheandSiyawerelivingintheirownhouse,

otherwiseitwouldhavebeenabloodbathalready.

Gatshahadbeenavoidinghercallsforthepastfew

daysandpeacewasilluminatingintheroyalpalace.

Gatsha:“Bytheway,IreceivedacallfromNelisiwe.

Shesaidshewouldliketodoafourpagespread

plusinterviewwithus.”

Lehumo:“I’mnotverygoodwithinterviews,baby.”



Gatsha:“You’reanatural.Ukhulumanjani(What

areyouevensaying)?”

Lehumo:“YouknowwhatImean.Whendoesshe

wanttodoit?”

Gatsha:“Shesaidtomorrow,butIsaidI’llaskmy

wifefirst.”

Lehummo:“Kodwa(But),G.Whatwillshesaywhen

youkeepsayingthat?”

Gatsha:“Idon’tcare.Iruneverythingthroughyou,

shemustknow.”

Lehummo:(chuckling)“Okaythen.Wecandoit.”

Gatsha:“Onlyifyou’resure.”



Lehumo:“Iam.”

Gatsha:“Okay.Letmestopbytheoffice.Ihavea

fewthingstodothenI’llbeback.”

Lehumo:“Okay.”

Hekissedherandleft,whileshedecidedtotakea

bathandcallthepersonwholeastexpectedhercall.

Alice:“Hello?”

Lehumo:“Hi,Alice.It’sLehumo.”

Alice:(stunned)“Oh,HiLehumo.”



Lehumo:“Listencanwemeetupforlunchtoday?”

Alice:“Sure,whattime?”

Lehumo:“Howaboutin10minutes?Icanpickyou

up.”

WhatLehumodidn’trealizewasthatAlicehadKuli

rightbesideheralongwithhermotherAbigail.That

wastheperfecttimetoorchestratetheperfectplan

tofinallygetridofher.But,whatKuliandAbigail

didn’trealizewasthateventhoughLehumowasa

littletoonaïveattimes,herancestorswereworking

overtimetoprotecttheirown.

Alice:“Sure,I’llbewaiting.”

Lehumo:“Thanks.”



Shehungupandpackedherhandbagand

proceededoutside,butasshegottothecarshe

realizedhercarkeyswerenotwithher.Shehadher

baginonehandandherphoneintheother.She

quicklyranbackupstairstofetchherkeys.She

realizedthetvwasstillon,sosheputherphoneon

thebedsidetableandswitchedoffthetv.Beinga

littletoopreoccupiedthanusual,sheforgother

phoneonthebedsidetable.Shegotintohercar,

saidherprayersandaskedherwarriorsfor

protectionandproceededtodriveout.Shenoticed

thatoddfeelingagaininthepitofherstomach,she

tookitasnervesandchosetoignoreityetagain.

Attimes,nomatterhowstrongyouarespiritually,

dangerjustcallsyourname–henceaccidents

happenallthetimeeventothebestofpeople.As

shewasdriving,KuliandAbigalsetouttheperfect

plantoeliminateLehumoonceandforall.

Kuli:“Youknowwhatthismeans,right?”



Alice:“What?”

Abigail:“ThisisyourchancetofinallybeMrs.

Ncube–queenofZululand.”

Alice:“How?”

Kuli:”“Wazewabaslowngempela(You’retruly

slow).UfuzeuMawakho(Youtakeafteryour

mother).”

Alice:(annoyed)“Unganginyeliwena(Don’tpissme

off),Kuli.Hadyoudoneitfirsttimewewouldn’tbe

here.”

Kuliwastooexcitedforwordsthatsheignored

Abigail’sruderemarks.



Kuli:“Youneedtothrowsomeofthisinhercarand

shewillhaveanaccidentonherwaybackhome.”

Abigail:“Hopefullyshe’lldieandneverbotherus

again.”

Alice:“Whatdidshedotoyounow?”

Abigail:“Ag,manfocusAlice!Doyouwanttobe

Gatsha’swifeornot?”

Alice:“Iguessso.”

Abigail:“That’sequivalenttoayes.”

Kuli:“Ican’twaittostartconsolingGatsha.She

killedShaka,thisispaybacktime.”



Abigail:“Youknowverywellshedidn’tkillhim.

Yourratofasontookafterhisfather.”

Kuli:“Ngizokukhahlelawanya(I’llfuckyouup)!”

Alice:“Canyoutwofocus,please!Idon’thavea

verygoodfeelingaboutthis.Idon’tevenknowifI

evenwanttobeGatsha’swife.”

Abigail:“You’llbefine.You’llbasicallybethe

richestqueeninthecountry.Justmakeherlose

focusforawhileandsprinkleallofitinthecar–all

ofit.”

Alicetrulydidn’tfeellikebeingpartinanyofthat.

Shehadfailedtokeepaboyfriendthroughoutthe

yearsbecausehermotherfirmlybelievesthatshe

belongswithGatsha.Womenwhodoevilthings

tendtodestroytheirchildren’sfutureandmessup

theirlivesbysacrificingthemformorepowerand



money.Shenoddedhesitantly.Lehumowas

outsidewithinminutesandasshewasabouttocall,

shehadnoticedthatshedidn’thaveherphonewith

her,soshehootedinstead.Alicegrabbedherbag,

buthermotherstoppedher.

Abigail:“Remember,sprinkleallofit.”

Alicenoddedwithfearinsideofher.Shetried

hidingitandshewasaprettybadliar.Whenever

shewasanxiousshewouldsweatalot.Shesaw

Lehumoandwavedbackasshesmiledather.

Honestly,shewasjustaspoiledbratanddidn’t

reallyhateLehumo.Shejustenviedherandwanted

thelifeshehad–allbecauseofhermotherand

Kuliwhohadplantedtheideaintoherhead.

Lehumo:“Hi.Howareyou?”

Alice:“I’mokay,howareyou?”



Lehumo:“I’mfinethanks,areyoureadytogo?”

Alice:(nervously)“Sure.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Youlooksonervous,don’t

worry.Iwon’tbite.”

Assheproceededtodrive,shestartedacandid

conversationwithAlice.Shewasintotalshockat

herlevelofcalmnesstowardsher.Shehadnever

givenherselfthechancetovibewithAlicetobegin

with.

Lehumo:“Whatwouldyouliketoeat?Iamsureyou

wouldlovetoeatanythingaslongasyoudon’t

havetoeatcarbsoruseyourfingerswiththose

nails,hey.Idon’tknowhowyoudoit,though.I

havegainedquiteafewdresssizes,myhipsare

widerbutyou–youjustremainthesamesize.”



Alice:(laughing)“Really?Ididn’tnotice.Youreally

don’tlooktoobadyourself,though.Andtobe

honest,IwishIhadyourfigure.”

Lehumo:“Comeon,anhourglassfigurelikeyours

andyourbeautifulmelaninskintone.Idon’tknow

whyyoukeephidingitbehindallthatmakeup.”

ItwastheveryfirsttimethatAlicehadgottena

genuineheartfeltcomplimentfromanyone.Allher

friendswerefakeandlivedforInstagram.Shefelt

herselfsoftenupandimmediatelyregrettedher

decisiontobepartofthatdeviousplanagainst

Lehumo.Meanwhile,Bongihadbecomefrantic.

Shewassittingonherporch,watchingHoseaplay

soccerwithhisfriendsasshesuddenlyhada

visionofLehumo.Shefranticallytookouther

phoneandtriedcallingher,butitrangunanswered.

ShecalledBrendaandaskedherwhenlastshesaw

Lehumo,butithadbeendays.Shefeltincreasingly

anxiousandhadnochoice,buttoalertGatsha.She



calledhimaswell,butitwentstraighttovoicemail.

Sheknewthatwhateverwasabouttohappentoher

granddaughter,wasmeanttohappenandnothing

andnoonecouldstopit.Shequicklyhurriedtoher

bedroom,litacandleandkneltdown.

Bongi:“Oh,BadimoleModimowaka(Myancestors

andmyGod),kekopaletshireletsengwanayowa

ka(Pleaseprotectmygrandchild).Ngiyanicela(I

begofyou),bakaMkhabela(TheMkhabela’s),Ba

kaNcube(TheNcube’s),BakaMoloi(TheMoloi’s).

Khanyisaniindlelayakhe(Pleaselightherway).

Amen.”

Shedidallshecouldeventhoughshewasvery

muchawarethatdangerwaslooming.Lehumoand

AlicegottothemallandheadedovertoKream

restaurant.Theyorderedthemselvessome

cocktailsandstartedsippingwhilewaitingforthe

food.Alicefeltabitbetterafterafewsips.



Lehumo:“Youmustprobablybeaskingyourself

whyIcalledyouhere.”

Alice:(nodding)“Yes.”

Lehumo:“Iamsureyouweretoldofmyfertility

issues.”

Alicenoddedasshelistenedattentively.Shefelt

herheartbreakintopieceswhenshesawLehumo

cry.Shecouldn’tbelievethatthewholeQueenof

Zululandwassovulnerablerightinfrontofher.

Lehumo:“Idon’tknowifyouknow,butafew

monthsafterGatshaandIgotmarried,Ihada

miscarriage.WewereonourhoneymoonandI

startedbleedingwithoutpain,withoutwarning.Can

youbelieveit?Eversincethen,wehavebeen

unabletoconceive.Iknow,mymotherinlawanda

fewoftheNcubefamilyjustdespiseme.They



actuallyhatemeandsimplytolerateme.So,Ihave

beenthinking.WhatwouldhappenshouldIreally

notbeabletoconceiveandIdieorGatshadies?

We’dhavenooffspring.ItbreaksmyheartandI

cannotimaginesharinghimandIcannotimagine

himbeingleftwiththepainofhavingnochildren.

WhichiswhyIwouldlikeyoutobehissecond

wife.”

Alicewastooshockedtorespondforafew

seconds.

Lehumo:“That’sofcourseifyou’reokaywithit.”

Alice:“Uhmm,yes,Idon’thaveaproblemwithit,but

tobehonestIdon’tthinkyoushouldbeagreeingto

thisifyouarereallyuncomfortableaboutit.”

Lehumo:“Idon’thaveachoice,honestly.”



Alice:“Doesyourhusbandagreetothis?”

Lehumo:“No,buthewillcomearound.So,whatdo

yousay?”

Alice:(reluctant)“Idon’tknow…”

Lehumo:“Idon’tknowmuchaboutpolygamyand

sisterwives,butIamwillingtolearn.Ijustwantto

makemyselfhappy.Itisbetterformetodothis

nowmyselfbeforehefindssomeoneelsehimself.”

Alicecouldn’thelpbutfeelsorryforher,morethan

anythingshefeltsomuchguilt.Shecouldn’tbring

herselftobeanaccomplicetomurder.Alicewas

notveryinnocent;shewaseasilyinfluencedand

veryvain,butevilwasnotherstrongpoint.

Alice:“Doyoumindexcusingme?Ineedthetoilet.”



Lehumo:“Ofcourse.”

Alicegotuphastilyandrushedtotherestroom.

Shelockedherselfinoneofthecubiclesandtook

outthelittleblacksachet.Shewasabouttothrow

itintothetoiletwhenherphonerangunexpectedly.

Shejumpedabitwithherheartpounding

mercilessly.Shestaredatherscreenanditwas

Abigail.

Alice:(nervously)“Mom.”

Abigail:“Ungalingeushinsheumnqondo,uyezwa

(Don’tyoudarechangeyourmind,doyouhear

me)?”

Alice:(Panicked)“Ma,uthini(whatareyousaying)?”



Abigail:“Icanseeyouarealreadypanicking.Don’t

flushthatthingdownthetoiletifyoustillwanttobe

mydaughter.”

ShehungupandAlicesatinthatcubicle,panicking.

Sheknewshejusthadtodosomethingbeforeshe

facedthewrathofhermother.Sheputthemuthi

backintoherbagandwalkedout.Shethoughtof

anexcusetogiveLehumo.

Lehumo:(smiling)“Thereyouare.Ithoughtyou

hadrunoutonme.”

Alice:(nervous)“Oh,sorry.IthinkImusthave

eatensomethingthatdoesnotagreewithme.

PerhapsIshouldgohome.”

Lehumo:“Itmusthavebeentheprawns.They

seemedabitoffish.Come,I’lltakeyouhome.”



AliceandLehumowalkedoutandsheknewshe

hadtothinkofadistraction.Luckilyforher,oneof

thechildrenwalkeduptohertoaskforapictureof

her.

Lehumo:“Oh,I’dloveto,butmyfriendisinahurry.”

Alice:(smiling)“It’sokay,I’llwaitforyouinthecar.”

Lehumogaveherthekeyswhilesheposedfora

fewpictureswiththechild.Alicesprinkledsomeof

themuthiinthebackofthecarasshepromised,

andlookedahead.Lehumocamebackafew

minuteslatertoarathersweatyAlice.

Lehumo:“Areyousureyoudon’tneedthedoctoror

anything?Youlookreallyunwell.”

Alice:“I’llbeokay.IjustthinkIneedtoliedownfor



amoment.”

Lehumo:“Alrightthen.”

Whileshewasdriving,theanxiousfeelinggrewfor

Bongiwhereshewas.ShetriedcallingGatsha

againandluckilythattimeheanswered.

Gatsha:“Ma,kunjani(howareyou)?Sorry,my

phone’sbatterywasdead.”

Bongi:“GetholdofLehumo.She’sindanger.”

Gatshadidn’thesitateandcalledhiswife’sphone

butitjustrangunanswered.Itwasveryunusualfor

hernottoanswerherphone.Heloggedintohercar

trackeranditshowedthatthecarwasatastand

stillnotmoving.Heimmediatelycalledthetracking

company.



Operator:“Mr.Zuluspeaking,howmayIbeofyour

assistance?”

Gatsha:“Pleasetellmetheexactstatusofmy

wife’scarwiththenumberplateQueenNcube.”

Operator:“Thecarjustgotintoanaccidentat

cornerLizwistreetandPhumlaniAvenue.Medics

areontheirwayaswespeak,sir.”

[01/27,07:36] :Chapter40

“TheTop15thingsmoneycan’tbut:Time,

Happiness,InnerPeace,Integrity,Love,Character,

Manners,Health,Respect,Morals,Trust,Patience,

Class,CommonSense,Dignity.”–RoyT.Bennet

Gatshafelthisheartdroptothepitofhisstomach

asifsomeoneliterallydroppedit.Hecouldbarely

hearwhattheoperatorwassaying,buthemanaged



togetintohiscar.Beforehedroveoff,hetooka

deepbreathandstartedpraying–completely

ignoringtheoperatoroncall.

Operator:“Hello?Mr.Ncube,sir?”

Gatsha:“FatherGod,Icomebeforeyouasyour

child.Imaynotbeoneofyourmostloyalservants,

butIdotrytobeagoodperson.Itrytobeagodly

husband,Ididdomybestbyhonouringmyparents.

Idonotaskformuch,oh,lord.Iamjustaskingthat

youpleaseprotectmywife,oh,lord.Wrapherin

yourarmsandwashherwiththebloodofthelamb,

makeherwhole.Pleasehelpusgetthroughthis

phaseinourlives.Nomatterwhathappens–just

pleaseletherbeokay.IaskthisinJesus’name.

Amen.”

Littledidheknowthattheoperatorwasalso

prayingwithhim.



Operator:“hello?Mr.Ncube,Sir?”

Gatsha:(teary)“Yes,Iamstillhere.”

Operator:“Ijustprayedwithyou,sir.IbelieveMrs.

Ncubeisaveryluckywomantohaveyouasa

husband.”

Gatsha:“Iamactuallytheluckyonehere.”

Operator:“Ihavejustreceivedacallfromthe

medics,theyaretakinghertoNeriahMkhabela

hospital.”

Gatsha:“Thankyou,Ireallyappreciateit.”

Operator:“Icanstayonthelinewithyouasthereis

somuchtraffic.Youwillmostprobablygetthere



withinthirtyminutes.Whydon’tyouindulgeinthis

momentbytellingmehowyoumetyourwife.Tell

meallabouther.”

Gatshadidn’toncefeelannoyed.Hefeltthe

warmthandsincerityoftheoperatorfromoverthe

phone.

Gatsha:“WheredoIevenstart?Ididn’tcatchyour

name.”

Operator:“Oh,it’swiseman,Mr.Ncube.”

Gatsha:“Well,Wiseman,yourparentsreallywentall

outwiththatnamebecauseitseemstohave

followedyou.Please,callmeGatsha.”

Wiseman:“Verywell,Gatsha.”



GatshawentontotellWisemanhowtheymet.It

wasaratherbeautifulstoryforhimtohearand

alongthewaytherewerelaughsandtearsfrom

bothsides.BeforeGatshaknewit,hehadfound

himselfanewcompanioninWiseman.

Gatsha:“Wiseman,Ihavearrivedatthehospital.

BeforeIgo,tellmesomething,whatisyourmain

goalinlife?Imean,jobwise?”

Wiseman:“Iwouldliketobeanengineer,sir.Ihave

alwayshadthatdream,butevenwith7distinctions

Istillcouldn’tgetfunding.”

Gatsha:“Youhavemydetailsonyoursystem.Give

meacallsometimetomorrow.IthinkGod

purposelymadeyouconnectthatcall.Iamabout

tomakeyourdreamscometrue.”

Wiseman:(smiling)“I’lldoso,sir.Don’tworry,itis



wellwithyourwife.Sheissafe,”

Theysaidtheirgoodbyesashewalkedoutand

headedintothehospitalentrance.Meanwhile,

whileGatshawasabouttoseeinwhichstatehis

wifewasin,AbigalandKuliwerefeelingthewrath

oftheancestors.AbigailandKuliwerecelebrating

theirvictoryalittleprematurely.

Abigail:“Iamsohappy,Kuli.Letmegogetusa

bottleofbubblytocelebrate.”

Kuli:(chuckling)“Bythistimenextweek,I’llbe

consolingmysonathiswife’sfuneral.”

TheybothlaughedasAbigailhurriedtothekitchen

togetthealcoholandtwoglasses.Meanwhileas

Kuliwasdotinginher“success”,shegottheshock

ofherlifewhenshesawSfisoalongsideKhensani,

NeriahalongsideNoahrightinfrontofher.Atthe

farright,itwasQueenNozipho.



QueenNozipho:“Iwarnedyou,Kuli.Iwarnedyou.”

Shenearlydroppedtothefloorwhenshesawtheir

spiritsrightinfrontofher.Theyweren’teven

smilingather.

Kuli:(shocked)“Wha…Whatisthis?!Thiscan’tbe

real.”

Neriah:“Oh,Iamsureifyoucantransformintoa

snake,thenyousurelycanbelievethatthisisreal.”

Noah:“Wewarnedyou,Kuli.Youtouchedmy

daughterandtriedtotakehersonfromher,butnow

youhavegonetoofar.”

Abigailwalkedrightinanddroppedthebottle

immediatelyonthefloor.



Abigail:(scared)“What’shappeninghere?Kuli,

whatisthis?Whatthefuckisthis?!”

Sfiso:“Youdon’tstop,littlewitch.Youkeep

pesteringmydaughterinlawandnowitishigh

timeyoutwofeltourwrath.”

Abigail:“Oh,pleasedon’tkillme.Itwasallher

plan.”

QueenNozipho:“Saveit.Youtwodon’tknowwhen

toquit.Youtwowillnowlearnwhatitfeelsliketo

loseoverandover.”

Theyslowlydisappeared,leavingthosetwodrained

andscared.

Kuli:“Wait!Whatdoyoumean?!”



Gatshawasabouttofindoutwhatwasmeantby

Godwillfightyourbattles.Hefoundthedoctorwho

wasattendingbothLehumoandAbigail.Hehadno

ideathatLehumowaswithAbigailafewhours

beforethen.

Gatsha:“Hi,Doctor.MynameisGatshaNcube,I

amLehumo’shusband.”

Doctor:“Oh,good.Well,Mr.Ncube,youarevery

lucky.Sheisinamuchbetterstatethantheother

one.”

Gatsha:(frowning)“Whatotherone?”

Doctor:“Shewasfoundwithanotheryoungwoman

namedAbigail.HerC5isfracturedsobasicallyshe

willbewheelchairboundforlife.Itwouldbea

miracleifsheeverwalksagain.”



Gatsha:“Andmywife?”

Doctor:“Well,thesteeringwheelrupturedoneofher

ovaries,andasaresult,wehavehadtooperateand

nowshehasonefallopiantube.”

Gatshabreathedoutasighofrelief,hejustwasn’t

interestedinmuchmore.

Doctor:“Don’tworry,shewillbeabletoconceive

evenafterthis.”

Gatsha:“Thankyou,doctor.CanIgoseeher?”

Doctor:“Giveusafewminutestosetherupinher

room.I’llcallyouinjustnow.”



GatshawasabouttocallBongiandupdateher

whenhereceivedatextmessagefromthefrantic

Kuli.“Ayandajustpassedon.Pleasetellyourwife

tostopkillingmychildren,please.”

[01/27,07:37] :Chapter41

“Noneofusknowswhatmighthappeneventhe

nextminute,yetstillwegoforward.Becausewe

trust.BecausewehaveFaith.”–PauloCoelho

Howmanypeoplehavebeenwrongedinthislife

time–yetnomatterwhattheyforgivebecause

ultimatelythatiswhatwe’realltaughtfrombirth?

Besidesbeingamechanismofpersonalfreedom

andmagnitudeofmovingforward,weallhavea

weakness.Itisalwaysniceandextremelyeasyto

judgeapersonfromtheexterior;itisalwayseasy

tolookatarichpersonorabig,beautifulhouse

andenvythat.Itisalwayseasytosayapersonis

stupid,unlessyouliterallyrunamileortwoinhisor

hershoes.Somanypeoplegetblamedand



crucifiedforforgiving.Ultimately,karmadealswith

apersoninitsownway.Theuniversehasitsown

wayofbeingonyourside.YetJames3:18tellsus

“Peacemakerswhosowinpeacereapharvestof

righteousnous.”WhileJob4:8says,“AsIhave

observed,thosewhoplowevilandthosewhosow

troublereapit.”

InawayLehumowaslookingfortrouble,justlike

mostofusinthisworld.Shewastryingsomething

inordertosaveherhusbandfromshameandregret.

Whilemanythoughtheractwaspurestupidity;alot

didn’tactuallyrealizeitwasanactoflove.Attimes

lovemakesyouincrediblyselfishandittakesthe

otherpartyforyoutorealizeit.Gatshawasjust

incrediblyrelievedtohearofhiswife’scondition–

despiteherhavingonlyonefallopiantubeleft.He

couldn’tcarelesswhetherAyandawasaliveor

dead,astheyneverreallycaredabouthimnor

Lehumo,butonlyabouthismoney.Heneeded

assurancethathiswifewasokay.Afewminutes

afterhereceivedthemessage,thedoctorcalled



himtogothroughandseehiswife.Hefound

Lehumolookingasbeautifulasever–despiteher

swollen,redeyes.Gatshaimmediatelyheldher

hand,butLehumopulledaway.

Gatsha:(teary)“Sthandwasami(Mylove),Ithought

Ihadlostyou.Iamsogladyou’reokay.Uzizwa

njani(howdoyoufeel)?”

Lehumo:(softly)“Obatlaengmo(Whatdoyou

want),Gatsha?”

Gatsha:(surprised)“Heh(Huh)?”

Lehumo:“WhenwillyourealizethatyouandIare

justnotmeanttobe?Imeanwe’relikewaterand

oil.Everytimewhenwearereallyhappysomething

badhappens.Iamtiredofthat.”



Gatsha:(teary)“Whatareyousaying?”

Lehumo:“I’msayingmaybeit’sbestyouandIcallit

quits.Thismarriagewascursedrightfromthe

beginning.”

Gatshawasreallyperplexed,buthedidn’twantto

listentoawordshesaid.

Gatsha:(calmly)“Myfatheralwaystaughtmethata

heartbrokenorangrypersonisadangerousperson,

sooneshouldnevertrytoengageinaconversation

withthemastheycansaythemostdamaging

wordsatthattime.I’llgogetyousomethingto

drinksinceyoujustgotoutofsurgery.”

Lehumo:(frustrated)“Gaotheeletje(You’renot

listening),Gatsha!Hadyoujustagreedtomarry

Alice,thiswouldn’thavehappened!”



Gatshaturnedaroundinshock.

Gatsha:(shocked)“Angezwa(Excuseme)?What

wereyoudoingwithAliceinyourcaranyway?”

Lehumo:“Itookheroutforlunchtopersuadeherto

beyoursecondwife.”

Gatshafelthimselffumefromhisgutlikenever

before.Hehadalwaysremainedcalmwhenever

hegotmadathiswife,butthatday,hewasbeyond

livid.

Gatsha:(angered)“Uthini(Whatdidyoujustsay),

Lehumo?!Yaziuyanginyela(You’reshittingme

rightnow)!Youlostyourtubeandyourovaries

werecrushedbecauseyoutriedinvitingthedevil

intoourmarriage?!Howcouldyoubesoselfish?!

HowmanytimeswasIsupposedtorepeatthatI

loveyouandyouonly?!Idon’tgiveafuckwhether



you’reabletohavechildrenornot!Don’tyougetit?!

Don’tyoufuckinggetit?!IloveyouandIwanttobe

withyouandonlyyou!”

ThatwastheveryfirsttimeintenyearsthatGatsha

hadraisedhisvoicetohiswife.Shewasquite

shocked,andsowasBrendawhowasstanding

rightatthedoorunbeknownsttothebothofthem.

Brenda:“Iseverythingokayhere?”

Gatshaturnedaroundandforcedthethreatening

tearsback.Hewassoangrythathewasshaking.

Heknewthatheneededamomenttocooldown

beforehehadsaidsomethinghurtfultohiswife.

Gatsha:(softly)“Yes,talksomesenseintoyour

friend.”

Withthatsaid,heleft.Assoonashebangedthe

doorbehindhim,Lehumofoundherselfbursting



intoausteretearsasBrendahuggedher.

Brenda:“It’sokay,mngani(friend).Whathappened?

WhywasAliceinyourcar?”

Lehumo:(crying)“IinvitedheroverforlunchandI

hadaskedhertobeGatsha’ssecondwife.Friend,I

swear,Ionlyhadonecocktailtodrink.Iwasdriving

andtalkingandthenextthingatruckjustcameout

ofnowhere.Ihitthebrakes,butnothinghappened.

ThenextthingIsawparamedicsallover,tellingme

thatI’mgoingtobefine,butIneededsurgery.Now,

Ilostmyfallopiantubebecauseofthis!Gatshawill

neverforgiveme,friend.DoyouseewhyIjusthave

toleavehimsothathecanfinallybeblessedwith

trueloveandhappiness?”

Brendawasnotverysympatheticthatday.

Brenda:“Lehumo,areyouactuallylisteningto



yourselfrightnow?Whywouldyouinvitethatgirl

outforlunchwhenyouknowverywellthatAbigail

isnotgoodnews?Ikeeptellingyouthatyourheart

willlandyouintroubleoneday.Attimes,youfailto

think.”

Lehumo:(crying)“Howcanyoujudgemerightnow,

Bee?Youhavekids–Idon’t.”

Brenda:“That’sthething.Whycompareyourself

withothers?Whypraywhenyoulackfaith?Imean,

youaskGodforchildrenandthenyouturnaround

anddothis?AbigailandKulimostprobablydid

somethingtoyoutocausetheaccident.Howmany

timesmustItellyouthatGatshalovesyou.He

reallyadoresyou.Kidswillcomewhenthetimeis

right–whentheLordsaysso.Isaiah60:22–

“Whenthetimeisright,ItheLordwillmakeit

happen.”Don’tyoueverlearnfromyourBible,

Lehumo?YouareplayingadangerousgameandI

don’twanttoseeyouloseagoodmanoverthis.”



Lehumo:“Youjustdon’tgetit,doyou,Bee?It’snice

andeasyforyoutosaywhatyou’retellingme

becauseyouhavechildren.Youneverstruggled

norhadamiscarriage.Yourpregnancywasa

breezeandyoubarelyhavetofightforanything.

Everythingcomestoyouinasilverplatter.”

Brenda:“You’reluckyIloveyouandforthat,Iwon’t

takethebullshityou’retellingmetoheart.Ijust

wantyoutoheal.I’llseeyousomeothertime.”

Shewalkedtowardsthedoorandlookedbackat

her.

Brenda:“I’llprayforyou.”

SheleftasLehumowallowedinherowntears.

BrendawalkedoutandfoundGatshaliterally

sobbinginSiya’sarms.ItpainedBrendasomuch



toseeGatsha,suchastrongwarriorhurtandcry

likeababyallbecauseofhiswife’sdoings.Yes,

badthingshappen,butinlife,weneedtolearnthat

attimesourchoicescauseourmisery.

Gatsha:(sobbing)“Howisshe?”

Brenda:“She’llbeokay.Sheisarealmess.Ithink

sheisdepressed.Askthedoctortobookherfora

therapysessionorsomething.Hanginthere,you’ll

befine–thebothofyou.”

Gatsha:“Shewantstoleaveme,Bee.Icannotlet

thathappen.WhatamIgoingtodo?”

Brenda:“You’regoingtogetherthehelpsheneeds

andbethereforherasalways.Andmost

importantly,you’regoingtokeepprayingforherlike

youalwaysdo.Hanginthere.”



ShehuggedGatshaandheknewthatBeewas

absolutelyright.

Gatsha:“Thankyou,Bee.”

Brenda:“Callmeifyouneedanything.”

Gatshanoddedastheybothsaidgoodbye.Hewent

tothecanteentobuysomefewthingstoeatand

frozenyoghurtandjuiceforhiswife.Upongoing

backtoLehumo’sroom,hefoundhimselfgoingto

Alice’sroom.Hefoundhersobbing,layinginher

bedasshekepttouchingherlegs,mostprobably

tryingtoseeiftheystillworked.ShefoundGatsha

standinginfrontofthedoor,staringather.

Alice:(annoyed)“Whatdoyouwant?”

Gatsha:“Nothing.Ijustcametoaskyouafew



questions.”

Alice:(crying)“Well,don’tyouthinkyourwifehas

doneenoughdamage?!”

Gatshatookonegoodlookatherandheaded

straighttoherface.Hestaredherrightintheeye,

withhisbewildered,bloodshoteyes.

Gatsha:“Whatreallyhappened?Imean,surelyyou

sawsomethingbeforethecarcrashed,youknow.”

Alice:(lookingdown)“Idon’tknowwhathappened.

AllIrememberisherfailingtobreakandheading

straighttothattruck.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Mywifesaysshetookyouout

forlunch.Youknow,Icantakealookatallthe

securitycamerasofwhereyouwereandperhaps,



I’llbeabletopickupwhatactuallyhappened.IfI

dofindoutthatyoudidhavesomethingtodowith

theaccident,somethinglike–Idon’tknow,

tamperingwiththebrakes,usingwitchcraftor

somethinglikethat,Iwillpersonallyhurtyoumore

thanyouarehurtrightnow.I’llmakeyoua

quadriplegicinsteadofaparaplegic.Imaginea

beautlikeyoufailingtoevenuseyourarms,all

becauseofonesillymistake.Itwouldbesucha

shame.”

Hewasabouttoleaveuntilshestoppedhimbyher

deliriousconfession.

Alice:“Ididn’tmeantodoit!”

Heturnedaroundandstaredather,mercilessly.

Alice:“Theyforcedmetodoit.Ibeggedthem both

nottodoit.Iseriouslytoldthemthatitisnotthe



timeandIgenuinelytoldthemthatIhadabad

feelingaboutit,butmymomthreatenedmeand

toldmethatifIdon’tdoit,I’llbedisowned.”

Gatsha:“Well,suchapity.Youlostyourabilityto

walkandmywifehaslosthalfofherabilitytoever

carryachildallbecauseyoufearedbeingdisowned.

IfIwereyou,I’dkillmyselfbeforeIcangettoyou.

Itwouldbeamiracleifyoumakeitoutofthis

hospitalalivetonight.”

Gatshafoundhimselfbeingoverwhelmedwithso

muchanger–oneofthemostdangerousemotions

onecaneverhave.Likehisfatheroncetoldhim,

“Anangrymanisadangerousman.”Hewentback

tohiswife’swardandputthefrozenyoghurtand

waternexttoher.Hetriedeating,buthefound

himselfatalossofappetite.Helayonthecouch

acrossherbedandsaidnothingtoher.Heignored

her,butwassimplythereforher.Hethoughtofhis

motherandAbigailofjusthowcrueltheycouldbe.



Hethoughtofhiswife’signoranceandgenuine

impatiencethathadcausedthemthethirdgreatest

lossintheirlives.Theylosttheirbaby,thenthey

losttheirparentsandnow,theyhadlosthalfthe

chanceofconceiving.Hewasactuallyangryathis

wife,butevenoutoflove,hestillrefusedtoshow

herhowangryhewas.Hewatchedherdoseoff

andsleptonthecouch.Midnightstruckandhe

foundhimselfkneelingrightnexttoherandholding

herhand.Shewasabitfrightened,andwasvery

adamantaboutthemendingtheirmarriage.She

attemptedtoremoveherhandfromhis,butheheld

herhandfirmlyandstartedpraying.

Gatsha:“FatherGod,Ihumblemyselfbeforeyou.I

comebeforeyouasyourchild,asLehumo’s

husband–hergrief-riddenhusband.Iamso

saddened,ohlord.Somanyemotionsaregoing

throughmymind.Iamhurt,butmostlyIam

bewildered.Iamsoangry,Lord.Iamnotangryat

you,forIknowthateverythinghappensinyourtime.

Iamangryatthiswoman–thiswomanwhomI



lovesomuch.Iamangryatmyselfforlovingher

morethanIlovemyself.Iamangrythatshechose

togoagainstmywordsandfailedtoheedmy

warnings.Iamangrythatinsteadofherallowing

metoconsoleandcomforther,shechosetotellme

nonsense.Irefusetodivorce,forImadeavow

beforeyouandallmyancestors.Imadeapromise

tohertildeathtouspart.ThatiswhatIpromised,

lord,andsoshallitbe.

Ifshewon’tacceptit,thenitisactuallybetterfor

youtotakeme.Endmyliferighthereandthen

becausethereissimplynolifewithoutmyQueen.I

askthatyoubewiththebothofusthroughoutthis

difficulttime.Prayerisaformofhealing,andIam

askingyoutohealme,healthebothofus.Blessus

withourheart’sdesireswhenthetimeisright,oh

lord.ForyousayIGalatians6:9“Letusnotlose

heartindoinggood,forinduetimewewillreapif

wedonotgrowweary.”Ihavedoneandamstill

doinggoodbylovingandsupportingmywife,oh

lord.ForyousayinEcclesiastes3:1–“Thereisan



appointedtimeforeverything,andthereisatime

foreveryeventunderheaven.”Helpthisimpatient

wifeofminewhomIlovesomuchunderstandthat

verse.

Evenifwebecomeparentsat50,wewillstillhave

hadthechance.ForyousaytousinEcclesiastes

3:17,“Isaidtomyself,“Godwilljudgeboththe

righteousmanandthewickedman;foratimefor

everymatterandforeverydeedisthere.”Helpher

notgrowwearyofwhatwe’recurrentlyfacing–for

youwilldealwiththosewhohavecausedthispain

uponus.Galatians4:2saystous,“Butheisunder

guardiansandmanagersuntilthedateissetbythe

father.”JustasweawaitChrist’sreturn,helpher

realizehowshortlifeis.Foryouhaveonlylendthis

lifeofthefleshtousanditisourdutytoenjoyit

untilthetimehasbeensetforustoreturntodust.

HelpmywiferealizehowmuchIloveher.Ithank

youforthislife.InJesus’nameIpray.Amen.”

[01/27,07:37] :Chapter42



“Trueloveisusuallythemostinconvenientkind.”–

KieraCass

“Thecourseoftrueloveneverdidrunsmooth.”–

WillamShakespeare

Asthedayswentby,Lehumogrewmoredepressed.

ShehadlistenedtoGatshaprayrightbesideher

everynightwithoutfail,butitwasasifhewas

talkingtoabrickwall.Withhimbanishinghis

motherfromhispalacealongwithAbigail,King

DambuzahadtopayforAyanda’sburial.Asthe

KingofZululand,Gatshaforbadethemtoburyher

onroyalgrounds.JustasGatshahadgrownangry,

Alicehadfeltthewallsclosinginonheranddrank

poisonassoonasshefoundherselfbeingwheeled

intothehouse.Shehadleftarathergut-wrenching

lettertobothherparents,andwhileKingDambuza

hadnoideaofhiswife’sevildeeds,hebanished

bothherandKulifromhispalaceaswell.They



werebothhomeless,andhadtofindawayto

survive.Theywerealsobanishedfromtheir

maidenhomesduetopractisingwitchcraft.Likeso

manypeopleroaminghereonearth,othersstayevil

tiltheydie.Evenafterlosingpracticallyeverything,

theystillhadthecravingforvengeanceagainst

theirenemy–Lehumo.

Lehumohadfinallygonehome,andGatshahadto

hiresomeonetolookafterLehumo.Brendahad

beencheckingonheronadailybasis–even

thoughshehadbeenpushingeveryoneaway.

Gatshagotupandwenttoworkandcamebackto

sitrightnexttohiswife.Shedidn’tsayanythingto

him,buthejustembracedthesilence.Hewasokay

andknowingthatshewashealthyrightnexttohim

wasenoughforhim.WhatGatshadidwaswhat

mostpeopledo–hehiredayoungnursetolook

afterLehumo.Hedidn’ttrustheronherownandhe

thoughtthatshewouldharmherselfinsomeway.

Lehumoalsomadeoneofthebiggestmistakesof

herlife;shestartedslowlybefriendingthenurse



andconfidedinher.

HernamewasGwen–shortforGwendelyn.She

wasa21yearoldNursingstudentwhoneededthe

extramoneytopayoffherfees.WhatGatshaand

Lehumodidn’tknowaboutGwenwasthatshewas

actuallyadistantroyalfamilymemberofthe

Dambuzafamily.ShewasadistantcousinofSiya

–makingherroyaltyeitherway.Shewasalsoone

ofthemanywomenwhowantedtobeLehumo.

Weekswentbyandtherewassimplynointimacy

betweenLehumoandGatsha.Shehadbeen

listeningtoGwenwhotoldhertofollowherheart

andmakethingsworsebetweenherandher

husbandinorderforhimtoleavehersothathe

couldbehappywithanotherwoman.

WhatfrustratedGwenalotwasthatGatshadidn’t

noticeherwearingshort,skimpyclothingor

whenevershetriedseducinghim.Well,Gatshalike

mostmenwasahumanbeingwithneeds.Lehumo



hadrefusedtosleepwithhimorevenallowedhim

totouchher,andhelikemostmengrewrather

horny.Hefoundhimselfcominghomelateone

evening,asGwenhadpreparedhimanicemeal.

Lehumohadevenstoppedcookingforhimashis

wife.Gwenwaswideawake–shesmelledof

lavenderandlookedlikearealbeautmadefrom

butter.Shehadbeenwearingapairofshortsthat

wereexposingherbigbumsandacroptop

exposinghervoluptuousbreasts.

Gwen:(smiling)“Goodevening,Mr.Gatsha.I

preparedfoodforyou.”

Gatshahadbeenstumblingabit,muchtoGwen’s

dismay.Hehadbeendrinkingalittlebit.

Gatsha:(slurry)“Thankyou,Glen.”

HealwayscalledherGleninsteadofGwen–that’s



justhowhenevertooknoticeofher.

Gwen:“It’sGwen.MynameisGwen–shortfor

Gwendelyn.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Sorry,Gwendelyn.I’llcallyou

Gwendy.Gwendy.Itsuitsyou.”

Hedroppedonthechairinthekitchen.

Gatsha:“WhatamIhavingtonight,Gwendy?”

Gwen:“Imadeyousomelasagne,Mr.Gatsha.”

Gatsha:(laughing)“Youknow,mywifeusedtolove

makingitformeonceuponatime.”

Gwensmilednervously.



Gatsha:(singing)“Kukhal’isigincisakhoenhlizweni

yami….Doyouknowthatsong,Gwendy?”

Gwen:(shakinghead)“No,sir.”

Gatsha:“That’smywifeandI’sfavouritesong.It

remindsmeofhowhappyweoncewere.”

Gwen:“Well,somethingsaremeanttostayinthe

past,sir.”

Gatsha:(frowning)“Thepast?!Never.Mywifeand

Istillverymuchloveeachother.Iknowshestill

lovesme.Sheisjustinpain.Pain.That’sa

motherfucker.”

Gwenhadwaitedtoolongforthatmoment.She

knewthathewasdrunkanditwouldn’tevenbethe



sameasifheweresober.Shewasavirgin,so

Gatshawouldbeherfirst.

Gwen:“Well,Icanmakeyoufeelthathappiness,if

youjustletme.”

Gatsha’sdrunkenselflookedupandwasmetwith

bigDoubleDDbreastsstaringhimintheface.He

becamenumbasheswallowedhard.Gwenwasted

notimeandkissedGatshalikeshewasapro.He

foundhimselfrespondingtothekissandhis

manhoodrespondinggladlybyrising.Hequickly

shovedheroffhimafteramerefewseconds.

Gatshagotupandinstantlyregretteddoingthat.

Gatsha:“Thiswasamistake.Youshouldpackyour

bagsandleaveherefirstthingtomorrow.You’re

fired.”

Heleftandwenttohisbedroom.Hewalkedinand



foundLehumosleeping.Thatwastheveryfirst

timehenearlycheatedonhiswifeeversincethey

weremarried.Hetookashowerandlaynexttoher,

inaspooningposition.

Gatsha:“Iloveyousomuch,Lehumo.Iamso

afraidthatyouaredestroyingus,ourbeautiful

union.Idon’tknowbutIamsoscaredofwhatI

mightdo.”

Withthatsaidhedozedoff,leavingLehumowonder

whathadbecomeofher.Shegotupthefollowing

morningandfeltlikeshit.Shehadaneye-opening

dreamthenightbefore.Shedreamthermother

warningherandtellinghertostarttakingcareof

herhusbandagain.Shetookashowerandactually

shavedhervaginaafterweeksofleavingitasa

bush.SheknewGatshahadbeendrinkingashe

smelledlikeboozeandwassnoringeven.Shefelt

itwastimeforchangeandtimetoactuallyputinan

effortandwrongherwayswithherhusband.She



headeddownstairsandfoundGwenhadpackedher

bagsalready.

Lehumo:(shocked)“Andthen?Whereareyouoff

to?”

Gwen:“Oh,myfathercalledmebackhome.My

momisveryill.”

ShetriedreadingLehumo’sfacialexpressiontosee

ifGatshahadtoldheraboutthepreviousnight,but

Lehumoseemedtoohappy.

Lehumo:“Oh,I’msosorry.Icandropyouoffatthe

stationifyouwantmeto.”

Gwen:“No,thatwon’tbenecessary.Youhavedone

somuchforme.”



Lehumo:(smiling)“Wellthen,theleastIcandois

sendyousomemoney.Howwillyoutakecareof

yourillmotherwithoutanyincome?”

Gwen:“Thatreallywon’tbenecessary,Mrs.

Lehumo,really.”

Lehumobeingthekindpersonshehadalwaysbeen

tookoutherphonefromherpockedandsenther

R50000straighttoherbankaccount.Thatwasa

lotconsideringthatshehadbeenearningR10000

monthlyforbasicallydoingnothingasLehumo

refusedtobetouched.

Gwen:“Mrs.Lehumo,youdon’thaveto.”

Lehumo:“Hey,youhaveturnedouttobeagood

friend.”



ShehuggedherandorderedBonganitotakeherto

thestation.Gwenasanormalpersonshouldhave

beensincerethatday,butshebecameevenmore

determinedtogetGatsha.Littledideveryoneknow

–includingherownfamilythatshehadbeen

connivingwiththeleastexpectedwitches.While

Gwenlefttomeetheraccomplices,Lehumo

preparedamealfitforakingforherhusband.She

hadstoppedtakingantidepressantsforawhileand

wasslowlygoingbacktonormal.Sheadded

mimosastothemealandtookthetrayuptoher

bedroom.Gatshawasstilloutofit–thatishow

muchhehadhadtodrink.

Lehumo:“Wakey–wakey.”

Gatsha:“Yoh,inhlokoyami(myhead).”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Youdidhavealottodrink,

really.Situpandtakethispill.”



GatshalookedatLehumoandhewasbeyond

shocked.Heevenfeltasifhishangoverwasgone

inaninstant.Shehadputmake-upon,curledher

hairandhadwornoneofhisfavouritedresseson

her.Shewantedtocrylookingathowfrailhehad

become–hehadlostsomuchweightandbarely

shaved.

Gatsha:(surprised)“Mkami(Mywife),isthatyou?”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“Yes,itisme.”

Gatsha:“Yoh(Wow),Idon’tbelieveit.Yiniindaba

umuhlesonamhlanje(Whydoyoulooksopretty

today)?”

Lehumo:“It’sbecauseIoweyouanapology–a

hugeone.IhavebeensuchanasslatelyandIdon’t

deserveyourlove,Gatsha.”



Gatshawasfinallyhappytoseethathiswifewas

back.Hedidn’tcareaboutmuchelse.Heheldher

chin.

Gatsha:“Sthandwasami(Mylove),allIamhappy

foristhatyou’reback.You’refinallybackandwe

cangetourlivesontrackagain.”

Lehumo:“I’msosorry.”

Gatsha:“Shhh,justpromisemeonething.”

Lehumo:“Anything.”

Gatsha:“Nomoresecondwifestories.”

Lehumo:“Ipromise.”



Gatshasmiledbroadlyeartoearashepassionately

kissedhiswifeforthefirsttimeeversincethe

accident.Lehumo’sbodyrespondedandsodidhis.

Shefeltinstantlywetasshecouldfeelhismanhood

pokingherdownthere.Theybothbecame

enwrappedinthemomentastheirclothesfelloff

onebyone.Itfeltlikethatverynighttheymade

loveontherooftopofhisbuilding.Itfeltsoserene

aroundthem–socalm.Shefelthisloveallover

againasshemoanedinhisear.Him,passionately

staringherintheeyesashethrustinandoutofher

likeamanmakinglovetohisguitar.Shewasthe

snaresofthatguitar,herbodywasthemagic

potiontohis.Hefoundhimselfenjoyingevery

minuteashefoundhimselfenteringhishome.It

wasnolongerforbiddenforhimtomakelovetoher,

andfromthatdayon,shevowedtodobetter-to

bebetter.Gatshahadforgottenabouttheprevious

night,thoughhefeltsoguiltyhewantedtotellher,

butthemomentwasjustnotright.Theyhadjust

foundthemselvesbacktogetheragain.Meanwhile,



GwenhadgrownangryatGatshaforfiringher,and

evenangrieratLehumoforwantingtotryagain

withhim.Shewenttotheflatshehadbeenrenting

forhertwoaccompliceseversincethatfatefulday

thatshehadbeencalledtojointhedeviousplan

againstQueenLehumoNcube.Sheknocked

hystericallyonthedoor.

Voice:“Ngiyeza(I’mcoming)!”

Assoonasthedooropened,Gwenstartedcussing

andswearing.

Gwen:(fuming)“Yazini(Youknow),youwereright!

Ungidinakabiisfebelesana(Thatwhoreannoysme

somuch)!”

Kuli:“Manje(Andnow)?What’swiththebagswena

(you)?”



Gwen:“Igotfired.”

Abigail:“Uyenzeni(Whatdidyoudo)?”

Gwen:“Nothing!Ifollowedyourinstructions.I

waitedfortheperfectmoment.Itriedseducinghim

lastnightwhenhewastoodrunk,buthequickly

camebacktohissensesandshovedmeoff.”

Kuli:“Ja,neh.Whichmeansthepotionshehas

beenfeedinghimiyasebenzamoertoe(isworking

overtime).”

Gwen:“Tobehonest,Idon’tthinkshehasfedhim

anything.Imean,shehadbeenpushinghimaway

forsomanyweeks,buthejustnevergaveup.

That’sreallove.Shegaveme50grandsoI’lljust

takethatandcutmylossesfromthisplan.”



Abigail:“Heh(Huh)?!Ungazosibedelalanawena

(Don’tfuckwithus).Yousaidyouwerewillingtodo

anything,right?WheredoyouthinkKuliandIwill

liveifyouleaveeverything?Uyahlanya(You’re

crazy).”

Gwen:“There’snothingtodo.”

Kuli:“Leavethattome–I’mamasteratthesekind

ofsituations.Iknowexactlywhattodotogethim

tomarryyou–outofobligationthistime.”

[01/27,07:37] :Chapter43

“Faithlessishethatsaysfarewellwhentheroad

darkens.”–J.R.R.Tolkien

AfewmonthspassedandLehumohadbeendoing

great.SheandGatshahadbeenattendingtherapy

atleastonceaweekandshehadreturnedbackto



work.Everythingwasbacktonormalagain–far

betterthannormal,actually.Theyhadbeenpraying

togetherandofcourse,themediahadtakenakeen

interestintheirlives.Lehumowasnotmuchofa

limelightperson,butGatshawasverymuchusedto

interviewsandcameraswherevertheywent.They

hadbeenseekingotheroptionsthatwouldenable

themtoconceiveandoneoftheirbestoptionsto

trywasIVF(InvitroFertilisation).Lehumowasjust

olderthan30,whileGatshawasheadingtohis

fourties,butthedoctorwasveryconfidentthatthey

wouldbeabletoconceiveafterafewattempts.

HoseawasaboutthirteenbythenandheandBongi

hadcomeovertocelebrateChristmasattheRoyal

Palace.Itwasratherempty,butmuchmore

peacefulwhenKuliwasaround.Ofcourse,Brenda

hadbecomeamorefamiliarvisitorthereasher

husband,Siya,Gatsha’sbestfriendhadtakenover

theadvisorrolefromKingDambuza.Hehadfelt

reallyembarrassedandashamedofwhathiswife

andKulihaddonetotheQueenofZululand,soin



turnhefeltitwasratherbesttoresignasthe

advisortoGatsha.Hewasalsomentallydistraught

eversinceAlicecommittedsuicide,sohewasjust

notfitenoughtocontinuewithhisroleanymore.

Lehumoontheotherhand,wasabitrelievedthat

shewouldneverhavetoseeAbigaileveragain.

Lehumohadbecomesuchaprointhekitchen,that

shewouldalwaysmakeherfamouslambshank

recipeforChristmas.Ithadbecometheirown

Christmastradition,toppingthemealoffwithall

kindsofmeat.Thatwastheonlytimeapartfrom

otherfunctionswheretheywouldeatsomuchfood.

Shewouldalsomakeraspberrycake,chocolate

mousseandofcoursehermother’salltime

favourite–malvapudding.Shewasagiveranda

sharer,justlikeherparents,soshewouldgiveall

theemployeesaplatealongwiththedessertsand

alsosomefoodparcelsalongwithanicefatbonus

attheendoftheyear.Gatshatrustedhersomuch

withtheirmoney,thatheneverfoundanyreasonto

doubther.Shewasverygoodwithmoney,which



wasagoodthingforhim.Shehadscoredhim

somebigtimeinvestorsinhisSifisofoundationas

wellashiscompanyandfortheHospital.Sheand

Brendawerebusycooking,whileBongihadjust

comeoverwithHosea.

Gatsha:(smiling)“Sawubona(Hello),Mam’Bongi.

Longtimenosee.Youhaveindeedbecomea

stranger.”

Bongi:(chuckling)“Hayi(No),sukawena(don’tbe

sosilly).I’moldandIlikemyownspace.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“LookatyouHosea.Since

whenhaveyoubecomesotall?You’reeventaller

thanme.”

Hosea:(chuckling)“Haibo(wow),Buthi(Brother).I

havetobetall,howelsewouldIgetallthebeautiful

girls?”



Gatshachuckledashewenttogreethissisterin

thekitchen.

Hosea:“Sanibonani(Hello).Sis(Sister)Bee.You

don’tage,neh(doyou)?”

Brenda:(laughing)“Yourbrotherhasbecomesuch

acharmer,Lehumo.”

Lehumo:(firmly)“Ketlagophyatla(I’llsmackyou),

Hosea.”

Hosea:(chuckling)“It’sjustacompliment,hao

(Goodness).”

Lehumo:“Youcanstopwiththatandshowmeyour

reportfirst.”



Hosea:(smiling)“You’llbeverypleased.Andby

thatImeanyouhavetobuymethelatestxboxas

promised.”

HehandedherthereportandsheandBrenda

perusedthroughhisquarterlymarksandtheir

smilesbroadenedwitheachone.Hoseahadtaken

afterhisfather,hewasverysmartandverygoodat

Mathematics.

Lehumo:“Well,atleastyou’llknowthatIdidn’tbuy

thatxboxinvain.Iwasabouttotakeitbackwhen

Gogotoldmehowyouhavebeenbusywithgirls.”

Hosea:“Ah,Sisi(sis),youcan’tblameme.Blame

Godforgivingmesuchgoodgenes.CanIgotestit

out?”

Lehumo:“Fine,butyouhavetobebackherefor

dinner.”



Hoseasmiledashehuggedthembothandthanked

Lehumo.HetookBrenda’stwinswithhimtothe

gameroom,whileBongi,Siya,Brenda,Lehumoand

Gatshawereleftalone.Itwasabittooearlytoeat,

sotheyhadsomesnacksandafewdrinks.

Bongi:“Howhasitbeengoing,Lehumo?”

Lehumo:“Couldn’tbebetter,Ma.Iammorethan

great.”

Bongi:(nodding)“That’sgood.Iamjustabit

worried,mybaby.I’vebeenhavingthisworrisome

dream.Thesamedreamforthepastweek.Itried

prayingaboutitfirst,butitkeepsreappearing.”

Lehumo:(frowning)“Whatkindofdream?”



Bongi:“Ifearyou’llhaveaveryunpleasantenemy

joiningyourfamily.”

Gatsha:“Iamsureitwillblowover,ma.Imean,we

areprayerwarriors.Foreverandalways.”

Bongi:“Iamveryhappytohearthat,butthisperson

isgoingtoruineverything.Youjusthavetohangin

there,especiallyyouLehumo.”

Lehumodidn’tseemtothinkmuchofBongi’s

premonition,astheyjustwantedtoenjoyChristmas

togetherasahappyfamilyagain.Theyenjoyed

theirmealandhadapleasantday.Thenextfew

dayswerefilledwithlaughter,happinessandmuch

foodanddrinksgalore.Lehumocouldn’tremember

thelasttimeshehadbeenthathappy,butasthe

Sesothosayinggoes“Lethaboletlalesello”

meaninghappinessisusuallyshortlived.Asthey

werepreparingthemselvesforagreatNewyear’s

evebraai,Bonganicamerunninghysterically



towardsthem.

Bongani:(breathingheavily)“Ngiyaxolisa

unkuniphazamisaNdhlovukazi(Apologiesto

disturbyou,myQueen),kodwa(but)thereis

someoneheretoseeyou.”

Lehumo:(frowning)“Hawu(Goodness),Bongani,

wezaugijimakangaka(whywereyourunninglike

this)?”

Bongi:“Becausem’am,hedidsaythatifyouand

thekingdonotopenupinoneminute,hewould

breakdownthegate.”

Gatshawasunimpressedwithsuchdrama.

Gatsha:“Ubaniloyo(Whoisthat)?”



Bongani:“ItisKingDambuzahimself.Heisvery

unhappyandcamewithhisrudeandevenmore

unhappybrother,alongwithhisdaughter,her

brothers,hermotherandotherrelatives.”

ItseemedasifdramawasfollowingGatshaand

Lehumoeverywheretheywent.

Gatsha:“Letthemin,Bongani.”

Bongani:“Asyouwish,myking.”

Withinlessthanaminute,commotionstarted.They

droveinwiththreeQuantums,carryinganoverload

ofpassengers.Theyallstormedoutlookingreally

unhappy,throwinginsultswhilethewomenwere

shouting.

Woman:“Ngazile(Iknewit)!Ijustknewit!Theking



isapaedophile!”

KingDambuza:“HadIknownIwouldneverhave

trustedhimwithyourson,Bafo(Brother).”

GatshaandLehumowereinstantlyannoyedasthey

sawawholegroupofpeople.Oddly,KingDambuza

wasstandingrightnexttoGwen,andrightnextto

herwasaveryshortandchubbywomanwho

lookedlikeherandamanwholookedjustlikeKing

Dambuza.

Gatsha:“CanIhelpyou?”

Theystartedshoutingagainsimultaneously,but

Gatshaknewhowtohandlesuch.

Gatsha:“Iswear,ifyoushoutandscreamatus

again,Iwillhavenochoicebuttohaveyouremoved

frommyproperty.Asihloniphaneni(let’srespect

eachother),ngiyanicela(please).”



KingDambuzaknewverywellwhatGatshameant.

HeknewjusthowGatshadealtwithrudepeople

especiallythoseonhisturf.

KingDambuza:“Relaxani(relax),letmespeak.

Gatsha,wehavecometospeaktoyou.”

Gatsha:“Youcouldhavecalledinsteadofranting

andravinginmyyardlikeunculturedpeople.Iam

noanimal,Dambuza,andmyguardsarenotyour

peasants.Thenexttimeyouwishtotalk,callfirst.

Iamenjoyingmydaywithmyfamily,soifyouwish

totalk,setanappointment.”

Woman:“Yoh(wow)!Unehabanje(You’resorude)!

It’sbadenoughthatyoudecidedtoimpregnatemy

daughterandthrowheroutofyourhouse,now

you’rethrowingusoutlikegarbage!”



Gatsha:(alarmed)“Utheni(Excuseme)?”

Woman:“Ungzwile(Youheardme)!”

KingDambuza:“Glenda,howmanytimesmustItell

youtoshutup?”

Gatsha:“Theremustbeamistakehere.”

KingDambuza:“Well,Gwenheresayssheis

pregnantandyouarethefather.”

Father:“Gwen,susalenguboumbonise(remove

thatblanketandshowhim).”

Gwenslowlyuncoveredherselfandherbigbelly

wasobvious.Lehumo,Gatsha,Bongi,Brendaand

Siyawereallsoshocked.



Gatsha:(chuckling)“Thatisnotmychild.Inever

evensleptwithher.Howdareyouinsultmeinmy

ownhouse?”

KingDambuza:“Verywell,Gatsha.Itseemsthat

youmightbealittletoousedtousingyoungladies.

Sohereiswhatisgoingtohappen;we’regivingyou

twodaystorespondandifyoudonot,wewillgo

aheadandtellthewholeworldwhatyoudid.It

won’tbepretty.Salanikahle(Staywell).”

KingDambuzawasabouttoleave,butitseemsas

ifGwen’sparentsdidn’twanttoleavejustlikethat.

Woman:“You’rejustgoingtoleavelikethat?!He

hastomarryher!”

Father:“Wozaman(Come)!”



Woman:“Sizobuyaok’salayo(Attheendoftheday,

we’llstillbeback).”

TheyleftasGatsha’sjawbecameclenchedandhis

veinsstartedpoppingoutofhisface.

Gatsha:“Ididn’tsleepwithher,Lehumo.”

Lehumoknewatthatverymomentthatiswhat

Bongiwastalkingabout.

Lehumo:“Iknow.”

ThedaywasruinedinaninstantasGatshadecided

togotohisbedroomalongwithLehumo.

Gatsha:(sigh)“Lehumo,Ididn’tdoit.Isweartoyou

Ididn’tdoanything.Thatnight,thatnightIcame



homesodrunk,IwassostressedthatIjustwentto

abarafterworkandIdecidedtoblowoffsome

steam.Iendeduphavingalittletoomuchtodrink.

Icouldn’tevenbelievehowdrunkIwasuntilIcame

home.Shewasstandinginthekitchen,with

bumshorts,acroptopandmakeup.Believeme,I

swearIdidn’tdoanything.Shewastalkingtome

andIwastellingheraboutyou.Thenextthingshe

leanedoverandkissedme.Ibrokethekissand

toldhertoleavethenextday.Itoldhershewas

fired.Believeme,baby,Iswearonmyownlife,I

didn’tdoit.”

Gatshawasevenshaking–thethoughtofhaving

Lehumoleavehimwasdreadfultoeventhinkabout.

Knowinghowweakhiswifetendedtobe,he

thoughtshewouldcrumble,butLehumohadgrown

inthepreviousmonths.Sheknewjusthowto

handlethematterlikeamature,spiritualwoman.

Lehumo:“Ibelieveyou,Gatsha,Ido.”



Gatsha:“Pleasebehonest.Don’tjustsay

somethingbecauseyoufeelobligated.”

Lehumo:“Imadethosevowswithyouthatdayand

Ivowedtobewithyouthroughthickandthin.I

knowyoudidn’tdoit–Ibelieveyou.”

Gatshawassorelievedthathehadtearsflowing

downhisface.Forthefirsttimeintenyears,itwas

Lehumo’sturntobestrongandsupportivetowards

herhusband.Anewwhirlwindhadvisitedthemand

shehadtotakethereignsasthequeenandfinally

takecharge.

[01/27,07:37] :Chapter44

“Faithistakingthefirststep,evenwhenyoudon’t

seethewholestaircase.”–MartinLutherKing



ThenewyearwasnotsopleasantforLehumoand

Gatsha,butlifehadtogoon.Lehumohadcomeup

withabrilliantplan.SheknewthatGwen’sfamily

wasjustuptonogood.Theywereaftermoney.

Shedecidedtofollowhergutfeelingforthefirst

timeinawhileandittoldherthatGatshawasnot

thefatherofthatchild.Hehadswornonhislife

even.Itwasalottrickierthanusualbecausethe

Dambuzafamilythoughttheywereonestepahead

ofLehumoandGatsha,butluckilytheyhadawhole

legalandPRteam.Gatsha’sphonerangandhe

answered.

Gatsha:“It’sPhindi,ourlawyer.”

Lehumo:“Putheronspeaker.”

Phindi:“Hi,Ncube’s.Apologiesforcallingyouso

earlyinthemorning.Ihavesomebadnews.”



Gatsha:“Trustme,Idoubtanythingcantopthe

newsIheard.Shoot.”

Phindi:“Well,itseemsasiftheDambuza’shad

gonetoZululanddailyandhandedtheman

interviewonasilverplatter.Youwon’tlikeit.Ijust

sentyouacopyofthearticlerightnowviaemail.”

WhileLehumowentthroughheremails,Gatshakept

talkingtoPhindi.LehumostoodnexttoGatshaso

theycouldbrieflyreadittogetherandtheywere

bothshocked.“KingofZululandrapedand

impregnateda19yearoldPrincess.”

Gatsha:(sigh)“Thesepeopleareouttoruinme.”

Phindi:“Well,youdon’tpaymesomuchfor

nothing.”



Gatsha:“What’syourplan?”

Phindi:“IhandedtheZululanddailyalawsuit

immediately,alongwiththeDambuzafamily.Of

course,withhiskingdomnearlybankrupt,heis

willingtoretracthisstatement.”

Gatsha:“Butthedamagemighthavebeendone

already.Imightloseinvestors.”

Phindi:“Might,yes,butIhighlydoubtit.Ispoketo

yourwifelastnightandIagreewithherplan.Doit

andiftheyagree,theywillhavetoissuea

statementliveontv,retractingtheirstatement.”

Gatsha:“Idon’tthinkIcandothis,Phindi.Ilovemy

wifetoomuch.”

Phindi:“Itwillonlybetemporary,besides,Lehumo



istheonlylegalwifehere.Shouldanythinghappen

toyou,Gwengetsnothing.”

Gatshadidn’tliketheplanbutitseemedasifitwas

theonlyonetheycoulddoatthatpoint,tosavehis

reputationandtosavethemselvesalotoflegal

fees.

Gatsha:“Okay.”

Phindi:“Good.I’llbewaitingwiththemediainafew

hours.Don’tloseyourcool,rememberwhyweare

doingthis.”

PhindihungupandGatshadroppedonthebed,

speechless.

Lehumo:“Hey,itwillbeokay.”



Gatsha:“Nini(When)?Whenwilliteverbeokay,

Lehumo?Iamwillingtoloseitalljustforyou.”

Lehumo:“That’snotanoption,Gatsha.Remember

howmanyorphanswefeedandhelpthroughoutthe

year?RememberhowyouhelpedWisemanand

howheisnowchairpersonofyourcompany?Doit

formanymorelikehim.”

Gatsha:“Howdoyouremainsoselflessallthe

time?”

Lehumo:“BecauseIloveyouandmaterialscan

alwaysbegainedback.Trustmeonthis.”

Gatshanoddedindefeat.Hedidn’tseethiscoming

andhefeltheshouldhavefollowedupandduga

bitdeeperonthekindofgirlGwenwas.Hehadno

ideathatshewasaroyalmemberoftheDambuza

family.Allinall,Gatshajustcouldn’twraphismind



aroundthatwholeidea.Hekeptaskinghimself

howGwenpulledherplan.Well,whilethe

Dambuza’sweregettingreadytomeettheNcubes,

littledidtheyknowwhatlayinstoreforthem.

Gwenhadaskedherparentstogototheshop,but

hadtomakeasmallu-turntoseeKuliandAbigail.

Theywerebothsopleasedaboutthewholeplan.

Abigail:“Yourplanworked,Kuli.Imustsay,I

wouldn’thavefigureditoutmyself.”

Kuli:“Theydon’tcallmeamastermindfornothing.”

Gwen:(worried)“Idon’tthinkIcankeepupwiththis

anylonger,guys.Imean,Nkululekoinsistson

tellingmyparentsheisthefatherofmychild.He

willruineverything.”

Kuli:“Oh,child.That’seasy,wewillgetridofhim.”



Gwen:(shocked)“Youdon’tmeanlike,killhim,do

you?”

Kuli:“Ofcourse,howelsewouldourplansucceed

withhimintheway?”

Gwen:“Please,don’t.Youcan’tdothat.”

Kuli:“Thisissimple.Youeithergethimkilled,or

youlosethebaby.”

Gwen:“Doyoumeangiveherupforadoption?”

Abigail:“Hayiwenaman(No,man).Wemean

actuallyloseit.Youknow,abort.”

Gwen:(shocked)“Ican’tdothat.I’m25weeks

pregnant.It’sillegaltohaveanabortionthatlate.”



Kuli:“Youwantyourparentstofindoutyoulost

yourvirginitytotheirgardenboyandliedaboutthe

Kingrapingyouinstead?”

Gwen:“Youcan’tthreatenme.”

Kuli:“Weownyounow,Gwendelyn.Youbelongto

usnow.Youhadyourchancetorunaway.Thisis

it.Noturningback.”

Gwenstartedcryingsilently.

Kuli:“Ag,don’tlooksosad.Bythistimetomorrow,

you’llbetheQueenofZululand.”

Abigail:“Youmeansecond.”



Kuli:“WecangetLehumo’stitlerevoked.Sheis

royalsoshewillbefirst.”

Abigail:(chuckling)“Youstillthinkthatyouarethe

queenofthatplace,neh(don’tyou)?Gatsha

overturnedallpreviouslawslongago.”

Kuli:“Iknowhowshecrumbles,shehatesrejection.

IcangetthewholeNcubefamilytorejecther.I

meanoncetheyfindoutGatshaimpregnatedGwen,

itwillbeticketsforLehumo.”

HadKuliknownthatsheshouldhaverepentedlong

beforethen,shewouldn’thavebeeninthemess

shewasin.Thingswereabouttogetdirty.Gone

wasthesilentandniceLehumo,shewasclaiming

hertitleandfinallytakingherpowerback.Gatsha

wasfallingevenmoreinlovewithhiswife,shehad

finallymasteredmakingthingshappen.Foreven

Proverbs13:3-13says,“Becarefulwhatyousay

andprotectyourlife.Acarelesstalkerdestroys



himself.Nomatterhowmuchalazypersonmay

wantsomething,hewillnevergetit.Ahardworker

willgeteverythinghewants.Honestpeoplehate

lies,butthewordsofwickedpeopleareshameful

anddisgraceful.

Righteousnessprotectstheinnocent;wickednessis

thedownfallofsinners.Somepeoplepretendtobe

rich,buthavenothing.Otherspretendtobepoor,

butownafortune.Therichhavetousetheirmoney

tosavetheirlives,butnoonethreatensthepoor.

Therighteousarelikealightshiningbrightly;the

wickedarelikealampflickeringout.Itiswiserto

askforadvice.Themoreeasilyyougetyourwealth,

thesooneryouwillloseit.Theharderitistoearn,

themoreyouwillhave.Whenhopeiscrushed,the

heardiscrushed,butawishcometruefillsyouwith

joy.Ifyourefusegoodadvice,youareaskingfor

trouble;followitandyouaresafe.”

[01/27,07:37] :P.S.it'sbeenahecticweekend

andit'smybirthdaytomorrow,soI'mpre

celebratingwithdrinksonmybed.Ican'ttype



anymore.Iloveyouguys .

Chapter45

“Onlyinthedarknesscanyouseethestars”–

MartinLutherKingJr.

Gatshawassosadandratherirritatedbythewhole

situation,butforonceLehumohadeverything

covered.Foronce,shewashisrock,hisshield.

Shepatientlywaitedwithherlawyerandthemedia

inthelounge.Gatshahadhadafewsipsof

whiskey.Heusuallydidthattocalmhimselfdown.

Hewasnotanoisypersonlikehisfather,butpeople

havetheirlimits.Bonganicameminuteslatertotell

thekingandqueenthattheirexpectedguestshad

arrived,thistimeinamuchcalmermanner.

Lehumo:“Letthemin.”



Bongani:“Asyouwish,Ndhlovukazi(Myqueen).”

InwalkedGlenda,alongsidehermother,withher

fatherandKingDambuza.Atleasttheirbigfamily

werenotpresentthattime.Theywerehumbleas

fuck.

KingDambuza:(bowing)“Afternoon,KingGatsha,

KingofZululand.IcomebeforeyouandIaskfirstly

thatyoupleaseforgivemeformyprevious

behaviour.Itwasnotmyintentiontodisrespect

youlikethat.Forthat,IbringyouR5000.Itisnot

much,butitiswhatIcanaffordrightnow.”

Gatshawasveryunimpressed.Lehumowashis

worldandanyonewhodisrespectedhim,

disrespectedhiswifeautomatically.

Gatsha:(frowning)“AmIsittingalonehere,King

Dambuza?”



KingDambuza:“Idon’tfollow,Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Ofcourseyoudon’t.Yousee,whenevera

persondisrespectsme,theydisrespectmywife.

Didyouhearyourselfapologizingtomywifefor

yourunnecessaryoutburstanddramatheother

day?”

KingDambuza:(embarrassed)“Oh,Ndhlovukazi

(Myqueen),Ihumblyapologizefor–“

Gatsha:“Noneed.Itisnotgenuineanyway.You

maysitandpleadyourcase.Statewhyyouare

hereandmakeitquick.”

Theysatonthecoucheshighlyembarrassed.As

forGwen,shecouldhardlylookatbothofthemin

theeye.



KingDambuza:“Well,aspreviouslymentioned,

Gwendidsaythatyourapedher–“

Gatshainterruptedhimagain.

Gatsha:“Wait,beforeyougoon,Ishouldletyou

knowthatyouareoncameraasdiscussed.”

KingDambuzaknewthathehadtoplayitcoolwith

hiswords.

KingDambuza:“Well,yes.Wedecidedtoretract

thatstatementwemadetotheZululandDailyabout

youbeingarapist.”

GatshahatedwastingtimeandLehumocouldsee

hewasgettingpissedsoshejumpedin.



Lehumo:“Wellthen,sinceyouhavetoldthewhole

worldthatGatsha,myhusbandandKingof

Zululandisthefatherofthatchild,wewilldothe

following;GatshahasdecidedtomarryGwen

traditionallyofcourse.Shewillownnothingonthis

land,nothingofourslegally–andthenoncethe

babyisbornwewillconductaDNAtesttoconclude

ifindeedthebabyishis.Letmejustconcludethis

bysayingthatmyhusbandswearsonhisownlife

thathedidn’tsleepwithGwen.WhenGwencame

hereshedidn’tdisclosethatshewasfamilyofthe

Dambuzafamilynordidsheevensaythatshewas

19.HehasalsodecidedtogiveyouR500000

lobolamoneyascompensationsinceyoudoclaim

thathedefloweredher.Ifyouhaveaproblemwith

anyofthat,youcanspeaknow.”

TheycouldbothseehowGwen’smotherandfather

gotinstantlyirritatedaftertheyheardthewords

“traditionally”and“R500000”.



Mother:(irritated)“Issheserious?”

Lehumo:“BysheIassumeyou’rereferringtome.

Yes,Iambeingserious.Idon’tappreciateyounot

acknowledgingmypresence.”

Mother:(annoyed)“Fine.Butifhewantstomarry

her,thenheshouldpayR1million.”

Lehumo:“HeneverWANTEDtodoanything.You

FORCEDhimintothisbyclaimingherapedher,isit

not?ThatisOURfinaloffersinceitisOURmoney

–notHIS.”

Theycouldbothseehowthetwowereaimingfora

higheramount,butKingDambuzawasveryhappy

togetevenacentfromtheNcubes.

Father:“Fine,sowhenisthewedding?”



Gatsha:“Whatwedding?”

Father:(frowning)“Excuseme?”

Lehumo:“Youheardhim.Whatwedding?”

Mother:“Youdon’tthinkyou’regoingtotakemy

daughterandnotgiveheraproperwedding,did

you?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Wenaweh(Hey,you).Thisis

notawantedmarriage.Youwantedthis–notme

andmostcertainlynotmywife.Youplannedthis.

Sothisishowitwillgo;ifthechildismine,whichI

knowitisnot,thenandonlythenwillIgivehera

properwedding.Butrightnow,shewilljustbe

acknowledgedasmy“secondwife”andthat’sit.

Noceremony.Myancestorsarealreadyhighly

appalledbyyourdeviousbehaviour.”



Mother:(annoyed)“Fine.Ishallbringinmythings.”

Lehumo:“Excuseme?Whatthings?Youdon’t

thinkyou’removinginhere,doyou?”

Mother:“Howonearthdoyouexpecthertobe

caredforwhensheisbarefootandpregnant

withoutme?Youwouldn’tknowanythingabout

that.”

Gatsha:“Ofcouseyouwouldglamourizebeing

pregnantandpoorandshamemywifeforhaving

nochildrenofherown,butyouarenotmovingin

here.”

Mother:(shocked)“Youdon’texpecthertobehere

alonewithTHATwoman,doyou?”



Lehumo:“Weallworkinthishouse.Iamsureshe

isgoodatsomething,otherthanlying.Youcan

visiteverynowandthenandbyeverynowandthen

Imeanonceaweekorso.Now,ifthatwillbeall.”

Gwen’sparentswerereallysad,butnotforthefact

thattheycouldn’tprotecttheirbabygirl,but

becausetheycouldn’tstayinthehouseandmilk

theNcube’sforalltheyhad.Gwenontheother

handhadtofigureoutawayoutofthatmess.She

wasfivemonthsawayfromgivingbirthandhadto

findherwayoutofCharlotte’suglyweb.Shehad

givenuphervirginitytoagardenersheendedup

fallinginlovewithandnow,herplanwasgetting

toocomplicatedforwords.Shewouldn’thavethe

fairtytaleweddingshehadalwaysdreamtofand

nothingcouldclearlyshakeoffGatsha’slovefrom

Lehumo.AstheBiblesaysinJames1:6–8;“But

lethimaskinfaith,nothingwavering.Forhethat

waversislikeawaveoftheseadrivenwiththewind

andtossed.Forletnotthatmanthinkthatheshall

receiveanythingoftheLord.Adoublemindedman



isunstableinallhisways.”

[01/27,07:38] :Chapter46

“Becarefulwhatyouwishfor.Iknowforafact.

Wishesarebrutal,unforgivingthings.Theyburn

yourtonguethemomentthey’respokenandyou

cannevertakethemback.”–AliceHoffman

Asthe“wedding”progressed,Gatshawasvery

seriousaboutshowingnointentionsofeverloving

Gwen,sohebecameverybluntandblantantly

honestallalongsidehiswife,muchtothe

Dambuza’sdismay.Gwen’smotherwasmorethan

unhappy.ThatwastheleastofGwen’sproblems,

asGatsharefusedforhertowearatraditional

weddingdress.Hesimplyrefusedtoletherfeel

likeatypicalbride.Thetraditionalbeerdidn’tbrew

thefirsttimeandthesecondtime,itgotmaggotsin

it–whichwasabadsignaccordingtoBongi.She

refusedtobepresentasshehadtoldGatshaand

Lehumonottogothroughwiththeir“facade”.



GatshahadGwensitallonherownfarfrom him

andLehumo,astheybothsatintheirroyalchairsin

frontofthewholecrowd.Thewholecommunity

wasinvited–toproveapoint.Apointnoneof

themexpected.

Gatsha:(toasting)“Myfellowcouncil,myfellow

communitymembers.Iknowmostofyoucame

heretoputmetoshame;youcameheretoseeif

whetherornotGwenisindeedpregnantandnotto

puttherumourstorestortosupportyourkingand

queen.Well,Iamheretotellyouthatsheisindeed

pregnant–butitisnotmychild.”

Thecrowdwasgasping,whileGwenstartedcrying

filledwiththeutmostregretandenvytowards

Lehumo.Shesuddenlyaskedherselfwhyonearth

shewentaheadwithAbigailandKuli’splan.

Gatsha:“Yes,youknowitasmychild,butrest

assureditisnotmychild.Thenyouaremurmuring



amongstyourselvesandaskingyourselveswhyI

ammarryingGwen.Well,tosparemywifefrom

shameandunnecessaryembarrassmentthisis

whatIchosetodo.Well,sheistheonewholetme

doit.Never,haveImetawomanofsuchstature.

Restassured,Iamnopaedophile.WhenGwen

cametoourhouse,shedisclosedthatshewas21

andnot19,andshenevertoldusshewasa

memberoftheDambuzaclan–notthatitmakes

anydifference.Anyway,shetriedtoseduceme,but

IrefusedandIfiredher.Monthslater,hereweare

andsheclaimsIimpregnatedher.Thisistoprove

toallofyouhowIamamanofmyword.Allofyou

haveproventhatyoucannotbetrustworthyand

loyaltomenomatterhowmuchyoutrytopersuade

me.Whenthatchildisborn,Imyselfwillgeta

doctorfrommywife’sreputablehospitaltoperform

aDNAtestandwhenitbecomesknownthatthe

childindeedisnotmine,Iwillputyoualltoshame.

JustaspeopleostracisedtheleperinLuke5:12-16

andJesussavedhim;justaspeopleostracisedthe

ParalyticinLuke5:17-26,yetJesussavedhim;just

aspeopleostracisedLevitheTaxCollectorinLuke



5:27-32–yetJesusacceptedhim;justaspeople

ostracisedTheSinfulWomaninLuke7:36-50yet

Jesusstillacceptedandsavedher;justaspeople

ostracisedLegiontheDemoniacinLuke8:26-39–

yetJesusacceptedhim;justaspeopleostracised

TheLostSoninLuke15:11-32–yetJesus

acceptedhim–isjusthowhewillsavemeoutof

thismess.Youcannotbetrusted–youdon’tknow

myheartbutJesusdoes.GoddoesandHewill

proveyouallwrong.”

Thegaspsbecamefewer,themurmursbecame

silent.Alotofthembecameregretfultobelieving

hearsayinsteadofbelievingtheirveryownking.

Afterthat,Gatshawastednotime.

Gatsha:“Foodanddrinksareservedandmusicis

alsoavailable.Enjoyyourselves.”

Justlikethat,hegotupandleftGwenweepingin

herlonelychair.KingDambuzaandGwen’sfather



hadnopower–theydarednotdisrespectGatsha

afterhebailedouttheirkingdomatGwen’sprice.

Gwensmother:(fuming)“Gatsha!Youwillnot

standmydaughteruponherweddingdaylikethis!”

Gwen:“Weh,Mama!Mangivumakusasaekuseni

(WhenIwakeuptomorrowmorning),Iexpectto

findyouandyourwholeherdgone.Youmarried

yourdaughterofftome,soyoudon’tbelonghere.

Ifyoueverdarespeaktomeormywifelikethat

everagain,Iwillpersonallyhaveyoubanishedfrom

theseroyalgrounds!Doyouunderstandme?”

Gatshawasfumingandreallyoverwhattheyhad

donetohim.

Gwen’smotherhadnochoicebuttonodandlet

thembe.GatshaandLehumoretreatedtotheir

bedroomandlefttherestoftheguestsalongwith



Gwen.

Gwen:(crying)“Ma!Ubayekakanjanilabantu(How

couldyoujustleavethosetwo)?!”

Gwen’smother:“Ai,thulanawe(youkeepquiet)!At

leastyougettobeswimminginmoneyandthat

bastardchildwillbetakencareof.”

Gwen:(shocked)“Howdidyouknow?”

Gwen’smother:“Iwasnotbornyesterdayand

besides,weallknowhownobleofakingGatshais.

Helovesthatbitchsomuch,hewouldneverlookat

younoranyoneelsethewayhelooksather.Iknow

thatAbigailandKuliputyouuptothis.”

Gwen:(shaking)“Ma,I–“



Gwen’sMother:(interrupting)“It’sokay.What’s

doneisdone.We’lldealwithitsoonenough.You

focusontheendgoal.”

Gwen:“WhatamIgoingtodo,Ma?Thatdoctor

can’tbebribed.”

Gwen’sMother:“Leaveitalltome.”

Gwenchosetotrusthermother,forgettingtheevil

andlousyAbigailnevergaveuponanything.

WeekswentbyanditwasasifLehumoand

Gatsha’smarriagegrewstrongerbytheday.They

hadbecomesostrong,thattheywerepraying

togetherevenmoreagain.Itwasoneofthose

antenatalappointmentswithGwen,butshedecided

tosurprisethemyetagainthewayhermother

instructedherto.ItwastheirusualSaturday

morningroutine;Lehumohadmadebreakfastand

Gwenhadfelttooashamedtojointhem.Lehumo

hadgrownanunusualappetite,butherhusband



didn’tmindandtheyboththoughtitwasbecauseof

stressandbeingabittoobusy.TheirIVFtreatment

wasunsuccessful,butthistime,theyhaddecided

toputalltheirfaithinGod.Shehadgainedabitof

weightaroundherhipsandbreasts,butshedidn’t

reallynotice.Shewaspreparingthebreakfasttable

beforetheirappointmenttothedoctor’soffice,but

Gwendidn’tcomedown.

Gatsha:“Hawu(Goodness),Baby.Uphiumloyi

(Where’sthewitch)?”

Lehumo:“Hayihayihayi(No,no,no),Love.We

don’tsaysuch.”

Gatsha:“Icallaspadeaspadeandyouknowit.”

Lehumo:“Comeon,maybesheisfeelingunderthe

weather.Youhaven’tbeentoonice.”



Gatsha:“HowcanIwhensheforcedherwayinto

ourmarriage?”

Lehumoo:(sigh)“Letmegocheckonher.”

Gatsha:“Notbeforeyougivemeakissandenjoy

ourbreakfastwithme.”

LehumosmiledasGatshagrabbedherforadeep,

Frenchkissashecaressedherfirmbuttocksand

rubbedherengorgedbreasts.

Gatsha:(moaning)“Oh,Babywami(mybaby),you

feelsogood,sobeautiful,sohot.Yinikodwa(What

isit)?”

Lehumo:(blushing)“Stopit.”



Gatsha:“I’mserious.Youhavesomeextrameat

everywhere.”

Lehumo:(teary)“Wareng,Gatsha(What)?”

Gatsha:“Baby,Ididn’tmeanitinabadway.Ilove

it.”

Lehumostartedcrying,leavingGatshaspeechless.

Gatsha:(frowning)“Lehumo,istheresomethingyou

wanttotellme?”

Lehumo:“Likewhat?!LikeI’mfat?!”

GatshastoodthereinfrontofLehumoforasecond

andsmiled.



Lehumo:(sniffing)“Great.Nowyou’resmilingat

me.AmIfunny?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Come,let’sgooutforapicnic

instead.”

Lehumo:“WhataboutGwen?”

Gatsha:“Sheisnotmywife–youare.Now,come.”

TheycompletelyforgotaboutGwenforawhileand

decidedtoheadout.Gatshaalreadyhadwhathe

hadinmind,butdidn’twanttobetooexcited,sohe

managedtogetLehumodistractedandtheyinturn

forgotaboutGwen’sdoctorappointment.Gwenon

theotherhandhadplansofherown.Herphone

rangandshefoundthecouragetostomachthe

painthroughoutandanswerit.



Gwen:“Hello?”

Gwen’sMother:“Gwen!Kununingikufonela(I’ve

beentryingtoreachyou)!Whybeungaphenduli

(Whyweren’tyouanswering)?!”

Gwen:(softly)“Eish,yoh,Ma!I…I’minsomuch

pain.”

Gwen’smother:(panicking)“Gwen!Wenzeni(What

didyoudo)?!”

Gwen:“Ihadtodoit.Ijusthadto.”

Gwen’sMother:(worried)“Staythere,I’monmy

way.”

Gwen’sMotherhurriedoutandaskedtheirdriverto



takehertotheZululandRoyalPalace.Allalongthe

way,shebeggedthedrivertogofaster.Afteran

anxiousfifteenminutes,shefinallyarrived.She

didn’tevenhavethetimetogreetBongani,buthe

noticedhowfranticshestormedinsohefollowed

herintothehouse.

Gwen’sMother:(shouting)“Gwen!Gwen!Ukuphi

(Whereareyou)?!”

Gwenwasinsomuchpain,allshecoulddowas

moanout.

Gwen:(moaning)“Yoooh.”

Gwen’smotherrushedtoGwen’sbedroom,she

openedthedoorandbecamestartledimmediately

atthegruesomesightbeforeher.Gwenwascurled

upinaspooningpositionwithsomuchbloodon

thebed.Bonganihimselfbecamefearful.



Bongani:(shocked)“Weh(Oh),Mama!Igazi

elinkaga(Somuchblood)!”

Gwen’sMotherwasnearlyparalyzedduetoshock,

butquicklybroughtherselftolife.Shewentnear

Gwen,touchedherforeheadonlytorealizethat

Gwenhadbeendrenchedinsweatwithaveryhigh

fever.

Gwen’sMother:(Scared)“Wenzenimntwanaka

Sizwe,kodwa(Whatonearthdidyoudo,Sizwe’s

child)?!”

Bongani:“Kumelesimiseesbhedlela(Wehaveto

takehertothehospital).LetmecallmyKing.”

Gwen’sMother:(abruptly)“No!”

Bonganilookedathersuspiciously.



Gwen’sMother:“Imean,no,don’tdothat.Youdon’t

wanttostressthemwhentheyareprobablyaway

onsomebusiness.Iwillsortitout.”

Bongani:“Okaythen.Letmegetthecarreadyand

wecantakehertoNeriahMakhubelahospital.”

Gwen’sMother:(abruptly)“No!”

BythatpointBonganihadgrowneagerlysuspicious,

buthedidn’twanttomakeitseemobvious,sohe

juststaredatherinsilence.

Gwen’sMother:“Imean,no,Idon’twanttobother

you.Besides,theKingandQueenexpectyoutobe

herewhiletheyaregone.Iwilltakecareof

everythingfromhereonwards.Callmydriverto

comeandhelpmecarrymychild,please.”



Bonganinoddedinsilenceandwentout.Hecalled

theirdriverasshehadasked,butquicklysenthis

Kingamessage.“MyKing,Gwenisbleeding.Her

motherandtheirdrivertookheraway.Sherefused

togotoHospital.”Gwen’smotherwalkedbehind

thedriver,carryingtheweakGwenaway.Shehad

theblood-stainedsheetsinherhand.

Gwen:“Ngiyabonga(thankyou),Kakhulu(very

much),Bongani.”

Hejustnoddedwithabriefsmileonhisfaceand

left.

[01/27,07:38] :Chapter47

“Thedevildoesn’tcomedressedinaredcapeand

pointyhorns.Hecomesaseverythingyou’veever

wishedfor.”–TuckerMax



GatshaandLehumohadtheirphonesoffandcame

backhomehourslater.Itwasdarkalready,while

Bonganiwasfrantic.Hesawthemapproachthe

gateandcouldn’tevenwaitforthemtostopbefore

him.HerushedtowardsGatsha’ssideofthecar.

Bongani:(frantic)“MyKing.Ihavebeentryingto

getholdofyou–bothofyou.”

Gatsha:“MyphonewasoffandsowasLehumo’s,

Bongani.Whatseemstobethematter?”

Bongani:“TheotherQueenwasbleeding,myking.I

hadneverseensomuchbloodbeforeme.”

GatshaandLehumowereshocked.

Gatsha:“Bleeding?Whereisshenow?”



Bongani:“Hermothercamewiththeirdriverand

tookher.Sherefusedthatshegotothehospital.”

Gatshawasnotsurprisedatall.

Gatsha:“Iknewthiswasboundtohappen.”

Bongani:“Isuspectshetooksomething,myKing.

Somethingtomakethebabydisappear.Ihave

seenafewwomaninmyvillagedoitwhenIwasa

boy.”

Lehumo:“Thankyou,Bongani.Yourloyaltyis

appreciated.”

Bongani:“Asalways,myQueen.”



Gatsha:“Weshallbebacksoon.”

BonganinoddedasGatshareversedthecar.He

endedupchuckling,leavingLehumoirritated.

Lehumo:(frowning)“Watshega(You’relaughing)?!

Kannete,nnete,Gatsha,watshega(You’re

seriouslylaughing,Gatsha)?”

Gatsha:“Comeon,Baby.Lightenup.Youyourself

knewsuchwouldhappen.Ifitreallywasmychild,

shewouldhavefoughttokeepit.Now,shekilledit

instead.Thatwhore.”

Lehumo:(annoyed)“Mxm.Thisisnotthetimeto

jokeaboutsuch,Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Youknow,onewouldswearyou’re

pregnant.Youhavebeenmoodyallmorning.”



Lehumo:(teary)“Howcanyoujokelikethat

knowingoursituation?”

Gatsha:(laughing)“Well,minangiyakutshelake(I’m

tellingyouthen),umithi(you’repregnant).”

Lehumoseemedreallyunbotheredandirritatedby

Gatsha’scandidbehaviour.Shedecidedtokeep

quietandgomuteonhim.

Lehumo:(clickingtongue)“Mxm.”

Gatsha:“Hawu(Oh)?Awusangikhulumisimanje

(You’renottalkingtomeanymore)?”

Lehumostillremainedquiet.



Gatsha:“Okay,then.”

HedecidedtosaynothingandstopbyBurger

King’sdrive-throughatNcubeMall.

Waitress:(smiling)“Goodevening,Mr.Ncube.

GoodEvening,Mrs.Ncube.MayItakeyourorder?”

Gatsha:“I’llhavetwoofeverythingonthemenu–

exceptthekid’smenu.”

Waitress:(shocked)“Everything,sir?”

Gatsha:(smiling)“Yes,twiceofeverythingplease.”

Waitress:“MayIaskwhothatisfor?”

Gatsha:“Mywife.”



ThewaitresssawthelividexpressiononLehumo’s

faceanddecidedtojustnod.Lehumowasreally

notinthemoodtobeplayful.Shechosetokeep

quiet.Gatshapatientlywaitedinthenextwindow,

talkingtothenon-responsiveLehumo.

Gatsha:“Youknow,Ithinkweshouldnamethe

babyMohumiifitisaboyandBahumiifitisagirl.

Justlikeyourmothertoldyouinyourdreamafew

monthsago.Whatdoyouthink?”

Lehumojustclickedhertongueandsaidnothing.

Gatsha:“Oh,well,Iwouldreallyloveagirl.Ihave

theperfectnameforher.Myfathertoldmethat

we’dhaveababybythistimenextyearandthatI

shouldnameher-.Letmenotspoilthesurpriseby

tellingyou.”



Lehumostillkeptquiet,muchtoGatsha’s

amusement.Thefoodfinallycame,alongwith

dessert.Gatshathankedthewaitressandparkedin

theparkinglot.

Gatsha:“Wellthen,BonApetite(Enjoy).”

Lehumoacteduninterestedatfirst,butonceshe

sawGatshadiggingintotheJalapenopoppers,she

hadtosaysomething.

Lehumo:“You’renotplanningonfinishingthose

alone,areyou?”

Gatsha:“Ithoughtyouwerenottalkingtome

anymore.”

Lehumosaidnothingandsnatchedthepacketaway

fromhim.



Gatsha:“Ah,baby,thoseonesaremine.”

Lehumo:“Theyareminenow.Allofthem.Eat

somethingelse.”

Gatshachuckledashesawhisbeautifulwifeeat.

Shealwayshadaweirdmoanwhenevershe

enjoyednicefood.Hesalivatedashelookedather

eat,imagininghimselfgivingherpleasureashe

alwaysdid.Heknewdeepdownwhathisdream

meant.Theothernight,hisfathercametohimina

dreamandtoldhimsomethinghedidn’tdeem

importantuntilthatday.“You’refinallygoingtobe

blessedwithallyourheart’sdesire,myson.

RememberthePsalm37:4–“TrustintheLordand

Hewillgiveyouallthedesiresofyourheart.”Your

prayershavebeenheard,myson.Yourchildwillbe

somethingunusualtothekingdom,shewillcarry

yourlegacyrightthroughinthemostunorthodox

way.Shewillbeacompletereplicaofyou–buta

muchtougherone.Shewillshakenations,bea



bornleader,butbecarefulofthedevilyouhavelet

intoyourhouse–intoyourmarriage.Ifyourwife

failstoremainstrong,thewrongonewillleadyour

kingdomwhenyoudie.NameherBuhlebendalo

(Nature’sBeauty).Shewillbeoneofakind,myson,

evenyouwillbesurprisedoneday.Ihopeyouget

toseehergrow.”

Andjustlikethat,SfisohadgivenGatshahislong

awaitedanswertohisprayers.Gwen’smotheron

theotherhand,hadgonesomewhereelseinstead

ofthehospital.ShewentstraighttoKuliand

Abigail’sapartmentandbangedontheirdoor.

Kuli:“Alright!Ngiyezaman(I’mcoming)!”

Sheopenedthedoorandgaspedinshockas

Gwen’smotherbargedrightinwiththedriver

carryingthesemi-consciousGwen.



Abigail:(shocked)“Andthen?!”

Gwen’smother:(annoyed)“Ja,wena(yes,you).Be

ucabangaukuthibengekengikuthole(Didyou

reallythinkI’dneverfindyou)?”

Abigail:(shocked)“Idon’tknowwhatyoumean.”

Gwen’smother:(chuckling)“Icursethedaymy

brothermarriedyou.Youhavebroughtnothingbut

turmoilandevilintoourfamily.”

Kuli:“Hayiwena(Noman)!Youcan’tjustbargeinto

ourplaceandsaysuch.Ucabangaukuthiungubani

wena(Whodoyouthinkyouare)?!”

Gwen’sMother:(livid)“I’mthewomanwhowillget

youtwosentencedtoprisonifyoudon’tgetmy

daughterwell!YoutworeallythinkIamthat



stupid?!Iknewallalongthatyouhadplottedwith

mydaughteragainstLehumoandGatsha.Ididn’t

giveafuckaboutyourplan,butnow,youhave

messedwiththewrongwoman!”

Abigail:“Whatdoyouexpectustodo?I’mnota

doctor.”

Gwen’smother:“Oh,butyouusedtobeamidwife,

babygirl.Doyourmagic,orIswear,itwillonlytake

onedialformetotellGatshaeverything.”

Thetwolookedateachotherandknewthatshe

wasnotplaying.

Abigail:(softly)“Idon’thaveanyequipment.”

Gwen’smother:“Callsomeone.Youwerealways

goodatconnections.”



Abigail:“Thatrequiresmoney,Glenda.”

Gwen’smothertookoutachunkofstashfromher

purseandthrewitonthefloor,rightbeforeAbigail’s

feet.

Gwen’smother:“Doyourmagic.Theclockis

ticking.You’dbetterhopeshemakesitanddoes

notdie.”

[01/27,07:38] :Chapter48

“AllSpiritsareenslavedwhichservethingsevil.”–

ShellyQuotes

“Hellisemptyandallthedevilsarehere.”–William

Shakespeare



Abigailstarteddialingherphonefranticallyalong

withKuli.TheywerescrapingtogetherNurseswho

weredealingwiththeblackmarketandselling

equipmentandmedicationonthesidetomakean

extrabuck.

Abigail:“Yes,Hi,Phumi.Ineedsomesutures,a

cleanscalpel,antibiotics,anaesthetics,syringes–

thewholelot.Yes,Iknowitwillcostmoney,Ihave

that.It’sanemergency.Yes,sendsomeoneright

awayandyou’llgetthecashimmediately.Sharp.”

Gwen’smother:“Well?”

Abigail:“Sheisonherwayaswespeak.”

Kuligrabbedsomewarmwater,towelsandcloths

tostartwipingGwenandkeepinghercool.The

driverhadgoneoutsidetokeepaneyeonthings.



Kuli:“Sheisburningup.Shemightneedthe

hospital.”

Gwen’sMother:“Clearlyyouaredeaf.Isaidno

hospitals!”

AbigailrantowardsGwenandtriedtowakeher,but

Gwenseemedunresponsive.

Abigail:“Herpulseseemstobedropping.IfIdon’t

getthisbabyoutnow,shemightnotmakeit.”

Gwen’sMother:“Youdowhatyouhavetodo,baby

girl.Youbetterhopeandprayshemakesitout

alive.”

AbigailstartedtellingKuliwhattodo.



Abigail:“Grabmeaknife.Abigbreadknife.

Sanitizeitbeforeyoucomehere.”

Kulididasshewastold.ItseemedasifPamela

wastakingforever,soshedecidedtotakematters

intoherownhands.AbigailstartedcuttingGwen

openandhopedthatshewouldnotbleedtodeath.

Whileintheprocess,asternknockappearedonthe

door.

Gwen’smother:“I’llgetit.”

SheopeneditanditwasPhumi,thenurse.She

lookedatthehorrificscenebeforeherandbecame

shockedinstantly.

Phumi:“Look,Ijustbroughttheequipment.Iwant

nopartofthis.”



Gwen’sMother:“Youalreadyarepartofthis,hun.

Gogetthemoney.”

PamfollowedGwen’smother’ssignal,asshe

pickedupthestackofcashfromthefloor.She

lookedattheunconsciousGwenandthefocused

Abigailinsevereshock.

Gwen’sMother:“Thatwillbeall.Goodbye.”

Phumirushedoutinshock,whileKulifollowed

Abigail’sinstructions.ShequicklyconnectedGwen

toadripandimmediatelyadministeredan

anaestheticforincaseshewokeup.Abigailwas

alreadyin,soshedidn’thavetimetousethescalpel

Phumibroughtin.Sheusedsomeforcepsto

stretchGwen’sabdomenopeninordertorevealthe

baby.AbigaillookedatGwen’smotherinshock.

Gwen’sMother:“Whatisit?!”



Abigail:“Thereissomuchsepsisinhere.”

Gwen’sMother:“SpeakproperEnglish.”

Abigail:“WhatImeanis,whatevershehadtaken

wasreallystrongandquitebad.Herorganswillrot

awayandshewilldieifIdon’tremoveherwombas

well.”

Gwen’smother:“Dowhatyouhavetodo.”

Abigailnoddedassheremovedthedeadchildfrom

thestomach,leavingKulidissatisfied.Shevomited

profusely,leavingGwen’smotherannoyed.

Gwen’smother:“Oh,comeon,Kuli.Youseriously

can’tstarthavingaconsciencerightnow.You’re

theonewhocameupwiththeplanfromthegetgo.



So,youwillbetheonewhohastofixallthis.”

Kuli:(displeased)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Gwen’smother:“Youtookmybaby’swombaway,

soyouwillhavetogiveherchildren.Stealthemif

youhaveto,butyouwillgetthejobdone.You

belongtomenow.”

Kulilookedawaydispleasedandstartedregretting

allherlifechoicesatthatverymoment.Abigail

removedtheremainsofthepregnancyandGwen’s

cervix.PoorGwen;herchoicesledhertothepoint

whereshehadnocontroloverherownlife.Shelay

thereunconscious,astheyremovedherdeadbaby

andherownwombwithoutherconsent.Itwasa

doordiesituation,butastheyalwayssay,be

carefulwhatyouwishfor.

MeanwhileGatshaandLehumohadfinishedeating



inthecar.Lehumohadbasicallyeatenallofthe

food,leavingGatshasmilingdeeplytohimself.

Lehumo:“Ifyoukeepsmilingatmelikethat,Gatsha,

Iswear,ketlogoremakampama(I’llslapyouto

death).”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“AslongasIgettostareatyou

alldayevenindeaththenIwillbehappy.”

Lehumo:(clickingtongue)“Wherearewegoing?”

Gatsha:“Tothehospital.”

Lehumonoddedbecausesheassumedtheywere

goingtolookforGwen,butGatshahadhisown

plansinmind.Assoonastheyhadarrived,anurse

smiledatthetwoofthemandlookedlikeshehad

alreadybeenwaitingforthemwithawheelchair.



Nurse:(smiling)“Goodevening,Mr.andMrs.Ncube.

Ndhlovukazi(MyQueen),please,takeaseat.”

ThenurseinstructedLehumotositonthe

wheelchair,leavingherannoyed.

Lehumo:(staringatGatsha)“Awheelchair,

Gatsha?”

Gatsha:“Trustme.”

Lehumowastoofulltoarguewithherjollyhusband.

Astheypassedthecorridors,everyonecouldn’t

helpbutgreetandsmileatthem.Nomatterhow

theywerefeeling,theywouldalwaystakethetime

togreetthepeopleofZululand.TheNurserolled

Lehumointooneoftheprivatewards.



Nurse:(smiling)“Thedoctorwillbewithyounow

now.”

Shesmiledandleft,leavingLehumowondering

whatherhusbandwasupto.

Gatsha:“Pleasegochangeintothehospitalgown,

mylove.”

Lehumo:(rollingeyes)“You’resoluckyIamtoofull

toevenarguewithyou.”

Shegrabbedthegownfromhimandwentintothe

bathroom,leavingGatshasmilingallalone.Dr.

SteinwalkedinandgreetedGatsha.

Dr.Stein:(smiling)“Ah,ourKing.Whatapleasant

surprisetoseeyouhereatthistimeoftheevening.

Whatbringsyouhere?Ihopeyou’renotintrouble.”



Gatsha:“Medicaltrouble,Iamnotinany,butmy

wife,doc,shewillneverforgivemeforthis.”

Dr.Stein:(frowning)“Idon’tunderstand.”

Lehumowalkedoutandgreetedthedoctor

displeased.

Lehumo:“Hi,doc.Mystupidhusbandbroughtme

hereandaskedmetowearthisgownwithouttelling

mewhatisgoingon.So,hereIam.Yourguinea

pigforthisevening.So,whatisnext,myhusband?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Doc,Ihopeyouknowwhywe

areherenow.”

Dr.Stein:(smiling)“Saynomore.”



Lehumo:(frowning)“Areyoubothseriouslygoing

toignoremerightnow?”

Dr.Stein:“Please,layonthebed,Mrs.Ncube.”

Shelayonitandexhaledheavily.

Dr.Steinstartedconversingwiththeconfused

Lehumowhilewheelingthesonogrammachine

closetohim.

Dr.Stein:“Mrs.Ncube,haveyoubeenexperiencing

anynausea,unusualeatinghabits,tiredness,

swollenortenderbreastsforthepastfewweeks?”

Lehumo:“Well,Ithinkso.Iamnottoosure.Why?”



Dr.Stein:“Letmebefrankwithyou,whenlastdid

youhaveyourperiod?”

Lehumofrozeforawhileasshestartedcounting.

Shestoppedwhensherealizedshehadn’thadher

periodforthepastsixmonths.”

Dr.Stein:“Well?”

LehumolookedatDr.Steinwhowasamusedandat

Gatshawhowassmilingeartoear.

Lehumo:“That’simpossible.”

Dr.Stein:“Nothingisimpossibleinthisworld,my

Queen.”

Dr.Stein:“MayI?”



Hewantedtoliftupherdressinordertoperforma

sonar.

Lehumo:(teary)“Idon’tthinkIamready.Gatsha,

whatifthisisafalsealarm?”

Gatsha:(holdingherhand)“Thistime,itisn’t.

Pleasebelieveme.Believeinus–believeinour

ancestors,inourGod.”

LehumoletoutaslighttearandGatshacaughtit

justintimewithhiswarm,affectionatehands.She

noddedandgavethedoctorthegoahead.He

switchedonthemachine,andputthecoldgelon

hertummy.Howfamiliarthatwastoher,butit

broughtnothingbutpainfulmemoriestoher.She

chosetoclosehereyes,andthenheardan

unfamiliarsound.



Dr.Stein:“Iseeaheartbeat.Andnotjustthat,my

dearroyalcouple.Iampleasedtosaythatyou,Mrs.

Ncubearealmost7monthspregnant.”

Gatsha:(teary)“GodisgoodtothosewhowantHim

inhislife,Lehumo.Wehavebeenanswered.”

Justlikethat,GodhadgivethandGodhadtaketh.

AsimpledecisionchangedGwen’sentirelife.All

becauseshewasthrivingtowardsevilandgreed.

[01/27,07:39] :Chapter49

“Shineyoursoulwiththesameegolesshumilityas

therainbowandnomatterwhereyougointhis

worldorthenext,lovewillfindyou,attendyou,and

blessyou.”-Aberjhani

IthadbeenafewdayssinceGwenwaspassedout.

Shehadtoreceiveafewbagsofbloodtransfusions



andGwen’smothergotAbigailandKulitoburythe

deceasedbabybeforesheevenhadachanceto

seethebaby.WhiletheKingandQueenwere

finallyrejoicingintheirnewblessing,Gwenwas

abouttoreceivethemostdevastatingnewsever.

Gwen’smother:“Gwen,vuka(wakeup).Vuka(wake

up),mybaby.”

Gwen:(drowsy)“Whattimeisit?HowlonghaveI

beenasleep?”

Gwen’sMother:(panicking)“Youdon’tremember?”

Gwen:(shakinghead)“Ionlyremembertaking…”

Sheimmediatelyrecalledandputbothherhandson

herstomach,butwasstunnedtofinditflatter.



Gwen:(hysterical)“Whathappened?!Uphi

umntwanawami(Whereismybaby)?!Ma?!Where

thefuckismychild?!”

Gwen’sMotherwasimmediatelyfilledwith

streamingtearsburninghercheeks.Nomother

lovesseeingtheirchildinpain,butGwen’smother

wasnotreadytoacceptdefeat.Notyet.

Gwen’sMother:“Baby,calmdown.Youknowwhat

youdid.Don’tactlikeyoudon’trememberwhat

youdid.”

Gwen:(crying)“Itwasamistake,Ma!Ihadtodoit!

Ididn’thaveachoice!”

Gwen’sMother:“Shhh…letitallout.”

Gwencriedsomuchuntilshefeltlikenothingwas

comingoutanymore.



Gwen:“Justtellme,wasitagirlorboy?”

Gwen’sMother:“Itwasaboy.”

Gwen:(crying)“Yoh,Nkosiyami(myGod).”

Gwen’sMother:“That’snotall.”

Gwenlookedathermotherconfused.

Gwen’smother:“Themedicineyoutookgaveyou

sepsis.Asaresult,wehadtoremoveyourwomb.”

Gwenfeltsoshattered–itwasbadenoughshe

killedthechildshecreatedwithamansheloved,

butnowshehadnootherchanceofbeingamother

everagain.



Gwen:“Letmejustdie!Letmejustdie,Maweh!

Thisistoomuchforme!HowwillIeverlivewith

myself?!Nomanwilleverwantme–ever!Gatsha

willgetridofmenowthatthebabyisgone!”

Gwen’sMother:“Now,thisistimetopullyourbig

pantiesup,Gwen!Ididn’traiseanidiot.Ididn’t

raiseaquitter!Doyoustillwanttobethequeen?”

Gwenjustnoddedwithtearsflowingdownherface,

andsheheldherfaceup.

Gwen’sMother:“Well,then.ItistimeforPlanB.”

Gwen:“WhatisplanB?”

Gwen’sMother:“Lehumomostcertainlywon’tget

pregnanteveragain.Sheispracticallyold.They



havenoideayouhavenowombanymorenow.So,

Iwillinformthemofthelossofthechild,andyou

willhavetogobacktothepalace.”

Gwen:“Theywon’twantmethere,Ma.Gatsha

hatesme–hedespisesme.”

Gwen’sMother:“Leaveitalltome.Thatbarren

bitchwon’tknowwhathither.”

ItwasreallybadenoughthatGwenhadlost

basicallyeverything,butwhatwasactuallyworse

wasthatGwen’sMother,Glenda,hadactually

becomeanewaccomplicetotheplanagainst

Lehumo.TheyhadnoideathatGodhadfinally

blessedthemwithablessingtheyhadbeenlonging

for,andwell,theycouldnothavebeenbothered

withGwen.Meanwhile,attheRoyalPalace,Gatsha

andLehumoweresoinloveandsohappywithone

another.Gatshahadmadehiswifebreakfastinbed

asusual,exceptitwasoneofthebestbreakfasts



sincetheyweresohappy.

Gatsha:“Breakfastisserved,mkami(mywife).”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Thankyou,baby.”

Gatsha:“Iwasthinking,thatmaybewecould

announceyourpregnancyonceyoustartshowing,

youknow.Imeanwehaveliterallylessthanthree

monthstogetreadyforthebaby’sarrival.”

Lehumo:“Can’twejustannouncewhenIgivebirth?

Imean,Ijustdon’twantanythingtohappen–not

rightnow.”

Gatsha:“Iunderstandhowyoufeel,baby,butyou

willbeshowingsoonandpeoplewillstartnoticing.

Imean,youcan’tabandonyourroyalduties–even

thoughIhavebeenbeggingyouto.So,you’rea



publicfigureandtheywillstartnoticing.”

Lehumo:“Okay,youhaveapoint.Wecandoitthen,

butonlywhenIstartshowing.”

Gatsa:(smiling)“Havefaith,mywife.Peoplewill

alwaystrydoingevil,butwhenGodsaysyes,

nobodycansayno.”

Hekissedherforeheadandtheybegunpraying

beforeeating.Ofcourse,theDambuza’sneverhad

timingbecausejustminutesintobreakfast,Bongani

camerushingintothehouse.

Bongani:(shouting)“Myking!MyQueen!

Apologiesforbarginginlikethis,butyouhavea

veryeagerguest.”

LehumoandGatsharusheddownstairsandfound



Bonganidrapedinsweat.

Gatsha:(worried)“Bongani,kwenzenjani(whatis

it)?”

Bongani:“Ngiyaxolisa(Iamsorry),kodwa(but)the

otherqueenandhermotherareatthegateandthey

demandtoseeyou.Theyrefusetoleavewithout

seeingyou.”

Gatsha:(annoyed)“Sendthemaway.”

Lehumo:(shakinghead)“No,sendthemin.”

Gatsha:(displeased)“Mkami(mywife)–“

Lehumo:(interrupting)“Youarestillkindof

responsibleforher,Gatsha.Letushearwhatthey



havetosayfirstandthentakeadecisiontogether.

Donotsendthemawaylikedogs.Don’tgivethem

thesatisfactionofspreadingrumoursaboutusyet

again.”

Gatshanoddedandkissedhercheek.Bongani

rushedtothegateandafewsecondslaterGwen

andhermotherwereatthedoor.

Gwen’sMother:“Greetings,MykingandQueen.I

havebroughtyoursisterwifewithmetoday,

Ndhlovukazi(Queen).”

Lehumo:“Icanseethat.Wherewereyouallalong,

Gwen?”

Gwenwasabouttostartstuttering,buthermother

quicklyanswered.



Gwen’sMother:“Uhm,therehasbeenabitofan

accident,myQueen.Gwenlostthebaby.”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“Ai.”

Lehumo:“Whenandhowdidthishappen,Gwen?

Whathappenedtothebaby?”

Gwen:“Uhm–“

Gwen’sMother:(interrupting)“Well,itwasabittoo

traumaticforhertobringthedeadbabyhere,now

don’tyouthink,Ndhlovukazi(Queen)?”

Gatsha:(chuckling)“jah,neh.”

Lehumo:“Whycan’tshespeakforherself?Imean,

surelyyoucanspeak,can’tyou,Gwen?”



Gwen’sMother:“LikeIsaid,sheistootraumatized

tospeak.Haveaheart,Imeanyouknowwhatit

feelsliketoloseachildofyourown,isn’tit?”

Gatsha:(angered)“Ucabanagaukuthiungubani

wena,sfebe(whodoyouthinkyouare,bitch)?”

LehumoherselfwasstunnedbecauseGatshanever

sworeinherpresence,andmostcertainlynever

sworetoafemale.

Lehumo:“Gatsha,I–“

Gatsha:(interrupting)“Uzelanaokwami(youcame

tomyhouse),toinsultmywife?!Youkilledthat

bastardchildandcamehereemptyhandedand

expectmetowelcomeyouherewithopenarms?!

Ungazonyawena(Don’tfuckwithme)!Ungalingi

(Don’tyoudare)!Ungangihlanyisi(Don’tmakeme



crazy),Glenda!”

Lehumowasveryworried.Herhusbandseldomly

actedlikethat.Hewasroaringlikealion,leaving

Gwenandhermotherscaredtothecore.

Gwen’sMother:“Ididn’tmeantoberude,myking.

Forgiveme,butyouarestillobligedtocarefor

Gwen.Sheisyourwifetoo.”

Gatsha:“Incaseyoudidn’tgetthememo,Ionly

haveonewife.TheonlywifeImadevowstoand

theonlywifeIwelcomedtomyancestors.Was

thereanyceremonydoneforyourwhoringchild?I

didn’tthinksoeither.Now,Iwantyoutwogone!

Getthefuckoutofmyhouseandneversetfoot

hereeveragain!”

Gwenwascryingsilently,whileGlenda,wasabout

toleave,butbecameamusedandstartledbyavery



unusualsight.GatshaheldLehumobythewaist

andrubbedherstomach.Shewasstaringatthe

bothoftheminshock,asshewasstandingbefore

them,paralyzed.

Gatsha:“Hehbanna(Goodness)!You’restillhere?!

I’llthrowyououtmyself.”

Gwen’sMother:“Noneed,Myking.Iapologizefor

upsettingyoulikethat.Weshallbegoneandnever

botheryouagain.”

AfewmonthspassedandLehumowaslucky

enoughtonothavehadaverybigstomach.She

wasabout36weekspregnant,veryclosetogiving

birthandhadonlystartedshowingthen.Her

stomachwasnoteventhatbig,buttheywereboth

sohappyanddelighted.Bongiwasextremely

happy,thatshehadcomewithHoseatostaywith

themforalittlewhile.Sheensuredthatshe

protectedthehousealongwithLehumo’s



pregnancyassoonasshelandedinthehouse.

Apartfromtheconstanttirednessandswollenfeet,

Lehumohadablissfulpregnancy.Gatshawas

overjoyed–moreespeciallysinceitwastheday

theyhadtoannouncetheirpregnancytothepeople.

Gatshahadbeggedhertotakeabreakfromwork

andherroyalduties–withsomepeople

speculating,noonehadanactualclueifshewas

pregnantornot.Whiletheywereplanningagreat

day,Gwenhadgrownmoremiserablebytheday.

Herhearthadturnedtostone,asshekept

imaginingthehappy,pregnantLehumowithaman

sheoncecalledherhusband.Eventhoughher

familytriedtoinsultLehumoandGatshabynaming

Lehumothenon-royalPediqueen,Gatshaensured

topunishthemwhereithurtthemost.Forevery

stunttheypulled,hepulledouthispartof

investmentsintheDambuzaclan.Ofcourse,King

Dambuzawasveryunimpressedbyhissister-in-

law’stactics,sohealsobanishedherfromhisroyal

grounds.Shewasmakinghimlosemoney,money

hecouldn’taffordtolivewithout.Frictionwas

causedbetweenthetwoDambuzabrothers;being



KingDuduzileDambuzaandGwen’sfather,butthat

didn’tstopherfromfuelingherdailyrageand

hatredtowardsLehumo.Inhermind,shehad

actuallybelievedthatshewouldbecomeMrs.

Ncubeoneday.

Gwen’sMother:“Didyouseethis?Yourhusband

andthatwhoreareplanningafeasttoday.”

Kuli:“Ai,nawe(Goodness).”

Gwen’sMother:“Caretoshareyourdispleasure?”

Kuli:“Hayi(No),man.Itisbadenoughthischild

enduredthetraumashehasgonethrough,butyou

havetostopnow.Acceptdefeatwhenithasbeen

servedonasilverplatter–coldasfuckatthat.”

Gwen’sMother:(annoyed)“Iwon’tacceptanything.



Yougotmychildintothismess,soyouhaveto

finishit.YouandAbigail.”

Abigail:(frowning)“WhyamIbeingdraggedinto

this?”

Gwen’sMother:“Don’tyouforgetthatIamnowthe

onefundingyourlavishlifestyles.Imakesureyou

eat.So,ninyofamina,ninyamina(I’mthereason

you’reabletoeatandshit).Niondlwayimiphela(I

amcaringforyou).Atnocostmindyou.So,you

oweme.”

Kuli:(annoyed)“Yoh,Nkosiyami(Oh,Mygoodness).

Ican’twaitforthedaywestophearingthatbullshit.

Whatdoyouwantustodosoyoucanstop

nagging?”

Gwen’sMother:“YouaregoingtokillLehumo.

Betteryet,killthatchildinsideofher.”



Abigail:(worried)“Idon’tthinkweshouldbe

messingwithLehumolikethat.Thelasttimewe

triedthat,herghostscamealiveandtaughtusa

lesson.Ilostmydaughterintheprocess.”

Gwen’sMother:“That’snotmyproblem.My

daughterlosthersonandwombbecauseofyou

two.Useyourjujuorwitchcraft.Poisonher,pay

someonetoshoother.Causeanaccident–Idon’t

fuckingcare.Justgetitdone.Bytheendoftoday,

thatbitchhadbetterreceivedsomesadnews.”

Abigailwasreallynottoosureaboutthewholeplan.

Shereallywasveryhesitanttodoit–muchlike

Alicewhenshebecameparalyzedonthatfateful

day.Kuliontheotherhandwaswillingtodo

whatevershehadtodotoshutGlendaup.Itwas

badenoughforhertolivelikeapeasantafterbeing

theQueenofZululand,longbeforeLehumowasin

thepicture.



Kuli:“Well,then,Abbie.Whatareyouwaitingfor?

Masihambe(Let’sgo).”

TheanxiousKuligotupalongwiththehesitant

Abigail.Theyworetheirdisguisefittedwithapair

ofGuccisunglasseseach.

Abigail:“Idon’tknow,Kuli.Ihaveabadfeeling

aboutthis.”

Kuli:“Youhavedonesomuchworse.Comeon.

Anythingtogetthatbitchoffmyback.”

Abigail:“Thinkaboutallthisforasecond,Kuli.You

alsolostAyandawhenyoufuckedwithLehumolast

time.Aren’tyouafraidofsomethingbadhappening

toyouthistime?”



Kuli:“Look,Abigail,mychildisdead.Theonlychild

Ihavelefthereonearthdoesnotwantmepartof

hislifeanymore.Idon’tthinkanythingcanreally

breakmeatthispoint.Iwentfromtherichest

queeninthecountrytoahustler.So,fuckwhatever

comesmyway.Iamreadyforit.”

Theytookawalkalongsideoneanother,with

Abigail’sfearincreasingwitheachstep.Shereally

hadabadfeeling,butKuliwasjustnotbothered.

Astheyapproachedthehugecrowdofpeople

walkingthroughthePalace,theguardsdidnoteven

recognizethemonebit.Theyardwasfilledwith

beautifuldecorations;itwastrulyabouttobea

celebrationofnote.Kuliofcourse,feltawholelot

bitterwalkingthroughthehomethatusedtobe

ownedbyher.Seeingthathugetentwithabig

stagefilledwithpresentsand“It’sasurprise”

writtenbigontheflowerpodiummadeKulihate

Lehumoevenmore.“Ihadaverysimilarbaby

announcement.Thatbitchstolemylife.”She

thoughttoherself.Thepainfulthingaboutaperson



whowantstoavengesomethingoutofgreedand

pureevilisthattheynevernoticewhendeathstares

themrightintheface.Theybecomesoeviland

forcethemselvesfromseeingthegoodinothers.

Theygotseatsatthefarback,muchtoKuli’s

dismay.Sheknewthatshecouldn’taskforanother

seatasshewasnolongerroyalty.Backinthe

house,Lehumowasdressedinabeautifulrouge

yellowdress,courtesyofBongi.Shesaidthatitisa

perfectUnisexcolour,moreespeciallysincethey

refusedtoknowthesexofthebaby.Brendahad

donehermakeupsobeautifully,andonecouldnot

evennoticetheswollenfeetinthosebeautiful

custommadesandals.

Brenda:(smiling)“Youlooksobeautiful.”

Lehumo:“You’reconsolingme,butIloveyoufor

that.”

Brenda:(chuckling)“Ratheryouthanme.Iamnot



goingbacktothatstage.”

Gatshawasoutsidethebedroom,waitingtoseehis

beautifulwife.Hewantedittobeasurprise–

almostlikeonhisweddingday.Bongirushedin

startlingBrendaandLehumo.

Lehumo:“Ma,whatisthematter?”

Bongi:(worried)“Idon’tknow,mychild.Ihavea

badfeelingrightnow.Ieventriedprayingrightnow,

butmycandleflamekeptdyingout.Ithink

somethingbadisabouttohappen.”

Lehumo:“Ma,canwetrustinGodforonce,please?”

Bongi:”Ido,butIamtellingyou.Somethingbadis

abouttohappen.”



Brenda:“Ma,pleasedon’tscareherlikethat.”

Bongi:“Okay,kodwa(but)letusprayfirstbeforewe

leavethisroom.”

Brenda:“Youdothehonours.”

Bongi:(praying)“Babawethuwasezulwini(Our

fatherinheaven),wecomebeforeyouasyour

children,oh,lord.Mostimportantlywethankyou

forthisamazingday.Weknowlordthatweliveina

worldfilledwithevilandhate,butalso,weliveina

worldfilledwithyourlove,mercyandgrace.We

askthatyoublessthisdayandletushaveagreat

day.Helpustocelebratemygreat-grandchild’sday,

oh,lord.Forweknowthatthebirthofthischildis

reallynotveryfar.Iaskthatyouguideandprotect

ourkingandqueen,oh,lord.Keepourenemies

awayfromusandnomatterwhathappens,punish

thosewhodecidetoharmanyonetoday.Baka

Mkhabela(TheMkabela’s),BakaNcube(The



Ncube’s).Bewithusthroughout.InJesus’name.

Amen.”

Evenafterherprayer,Bongicouldnotstopwhat

wasabouttocome.Sheknewthatitwasmeantto

happen.Yes,badthingstendtohappentogood

people,butGodneverpromisedalifewithout

difficulties.TheywalkedoutandGatsha

immediatelyputhiswhiskeyglassdownwhenhe

sawhisbeautifulwiferadiating.

Gatsja:(smiling)“Hawu(Goodness),WehMama

(Oh,Mama),Ntombenhle(Beautiful),Ndhlovukazi

(Queen),uMfaziweqotho(Atruewoman),my

BeautifulPediPrincess,Mygoddess,Theloveof

mylife,uMamawenganizami(Themotherofmy

children),howblessedamItoday?Oh,Godisso

fullofmercyandgraceforHetookhistimetobless

mewithyourbeautifulcarnation.Youwerecarved

justforme.Yourelegancemakesmerealizejust

howbeautifulpregnancyis.Yoursmall,majestic



bodycarriedmyseedwithsucheleganceandgrace

throughoutandnotevenonecomplaint.Forthat,I

willbeeternallygreatfultoyou,myqueen.”

Hekneltdownwithoneknee,heldherhandwith

bothhisandkissedit,leavingthehormonalLehumo

cryingonceagain.

Brenda:“Nowwhyonearthcouldyouneverpraise

melikethat,Siya?”

TheyallchuckledasGatshastoodupandkissed

hertearsdry.

Gatsha:“Ladies,I’lltakeitfromhere.”

BrendasmiledatGatshaasSiyatookherhandin

his,whiletheanxiousBongiwalkedoutbehind

them.Astheyapproachedthestage,Lehumocould



nothelpbutcryasshesawhowbeautifully

decoratedthestagewas.Eventheirroyalchairs

hadatwisttoit.Gatshawassoproudtobeher

husband,thatheletherwalkinfrontofherand

aidedhertoherchair.Thecrowdcheeredasthey

realizeditwasanannouncementoftheroyalheir.

Itwastrulyabeautifulmomentforthetwo.Bongi

satinherchairandtriedtoenjoythemoment,even

thoughsheknewherpremonitionwasaboutto

cometolife.Oneofthevillagersstoodupand

startedpraisingthetwo.

Villagewoman:(chanting)“Ai,ai,ai,ai,ai!

Siyabonga(wethankyou),amadloziwaseKhosini

(Theroyalancestors)!Youwhoknowourhistory,

youwhoknewGodhadintendedthisplanto

happenatHisgracefultimeandnotours!Oh,

Siyabonga(wethankyou).Mykingandqueen,I

wishfornothingbutthebestforyourcoming

blessing.Herbirthisnotfar,myQueen.Youshall

beblessedwithonefeistyPrincess.Dowhatis

right,myking.Yourfatherwasright,nameherwhat



heaskedyouto.”

Sheboweddownbeforethemasthecrowdululated.

Justlikethat,thesexofthebabywasrevealedand

bothGatshaandLehumowereelated.Gatsha’s

dreamwasinterpretedbytherandomvillagelady.

Gatsha:“Mypeople,wethankyouforyouhave

cometoenjoythisdaywithus.Wethankyoufor

takingyourtimetocomeandwitnessourbeautiful

moment.Yes,itisindeedtruethatGodhasdecided

toblessuswithourheart’sdesires.Yes,fromthis

dayforwardhistoryhaschangedasnoQueenin

thisKingdomhaseverhadadaughterforafirst

born.Iamhonouredtobemarriedtosuchanoble

woman.”

Kulifeltherselfbecomesoannoyedandangeredby

itall,asshewaitedfortheperfectmomenttostrike.

Asthecrowdgatheredtocongratulatetheroyal

couple,Kulididtheworst.Sheputonhercape



coveringherface,anddrewhergunfromher

pocket.SheaimedrightatLehumothroughthe

crowdandfiredashot.Ofcourse,sheacted

quickly.Assoonassheshother,thebullethither

rightinthestomach.Sheplacedthegunin

Abigail’shands,andassoonasthecrowdran,so

didshe–leavingthedistraughtAbigailwithagun

inherhands.Sheturnedaround,andnotasecond

waswasted,BonganifiredashotrightatAbigail’s

head.Justlikethat,Kulibetrayedherpartnerin

crimeandAbigail’slifeendedinaheartbeat.While

theroyalfamilywasscrammingtogetLehumoout

ofharm’sway,Kuliranoutalongwiththecrowd.

Asshewasrunning,shefoundherselfhearinga

veryfamiliarvoice.

Sfiso:“Wemeetagain,mydearwife.”

Kuli:(frightened)“Sfiso?Isthatyou?”

Sfiso:“Ofcourseit’sme.Iwarnedyoubefore,Kuli.



Iwarnedyou.Itoldyouthatyouwilllivetosuffer.

Youwilllivetoseeyourselfgetold,filledwithregret

becauseyourstonecoldheartjustcan’tgetenough

ofhurtinggoodpeople.Youtriedtokillmygrand

daughter,andnowyouwillsufferthe

consequences.”

Kuli:(scared)“I,Ididn’tmeanttodoit.I…Ihadno

choice.”

Sfiso:“Youhavealwayshadachoice.”

AsKuliran,shefoundherselfbeingrunoverbyone

ofthecommunitybusses.Shefoundherselfright

ontheground,infrontofthebus.Thebusdriver

walkedoutfrantrically.

BusDriver:“Miss?Areyoualright?”



Passenger:“Oh,mygoodness!Itistheformer

queen.”

Kuli:(inpain)“I….Ican’tfeelmylegs.”

[01/27,07:39] :Chapter50

Graceisn'tjustforgiveness,itisforgivenessfueled

bysurrender."-AmyE.Spiegel

Richpeoplejustalwayshadafunnywayofruining

goodthings.DramaseemedtofollowtheNcube

royalfamily–especiallyongoodoccasionssuch

ascelebrationsofliveandlove.Lehumowas

rushedtotheatreimmediatelyatNeriahMkhabela

Hospital,andwell,Gatshawashysterical,which

wasofcourseunderstood.Hesatwithhishead

buriedinhishands,alongsideBrenda,Siyaand

Bongi.Hoseawasstillatboardingschoolwriting

exams,andwell,hedidn’ttakethenewsofhis

sisterbeingshotinthestomachalltoowell.Bongi



noticedKulibeingwheeledoutoftheatre.

Bongi:“I’llgogetussomesnacks.”

Brenda:“Shewillpullthrough,Gatsha,youwillsee.”

TheyallthoughtGatshawascryingwithhishead

buriedintohishands,butwell,hewasinfact

praying.

Gatsha:“MyGod,Idon’tknowwhatIhavedoneto

havetroublefollowmeallthewaylikethis.Please,

protectmywife.Mywifeandchild,please.”

Ashewassilentlyprayingwithtearswallowing,he

heardhisfather’svoice.

Sfiso:“Alliswell,Gatsha,mfanawami(myson).



Troubledoesnotfollowyou,Imadeamistakeof

marryingevilandnow,itseemstohavetaintedyour

fate.Theyarebothokay,itisnottimeyetforthem

tojointheancestors.Gomeetyourdaughter,son.

Don’tforgetwhatIsaidtoyou;hernameis

Buhlebendalo.”

JustassoonasSfisofinishedspeakingtoGatsha,

thedoctorwalkedoutwheelingLehumooutof

theatre,alongwithatinybabyinoneofthenurse’s

hands.

Dr.Stein:“Idon’tknowhowyoudoit,myKing,but

shemiraculouslysurvivedthesurgeryandthechild

isunharmed.”

HerushedtoLehumofirstandkissedher.Shewas

evenawakewhichsurprisedeveryoneontheatre.

Nurse:“Youmustbehighlyfavoured,myking.



Meetyourbabygirl.”

Gatshacarefullytookhisnewbabygirlinhishands

andcried.Hecriedtearsofjoy,andstarted

chanting,leavingthewholehospitalonastandstill

forafewminutes.

Gatsha:(chanting)“Ngiyabongaamadlozi(Thank

youmyancestors).NgiyabongaBaba(Thankyou

father).NgiyabongaNkosi(Thankyou,God).

Mzilankatha,Nhlansi,Gabadeli,Onkathakayingen’

endlini,yangenakubol’izinkabazabantwana,

Zibizendlela,ZikhalizeMkhonto(clannames).

Nangibusisangomfaziweqothongempela(You

havetrulyblessedmewitharealwoman).Mkami

(Mywife),Wehmama(Oh,Mama),thisisthemost

beautifulgiftyoucouldeverhaveblessedmewith.

Toyou,mydaughter,Iwillloveyousomuch,until

youlearntoseehowamanmustloveyou.Iwill

foreverloveyouforthisbeautifulwomansacrificed

herbodyjustforyourexistence.Inameyou



Buhlebendalo,PrincessofZululand.”

Lehumo:“InameyouBahumi.”

Gatsha:(elated)“Welcometotheworld,

BuhlebendaloBahumiNcube,Princessof

Zululand.”

Whilethehospitalstaff,Bongi,Siyaandtherestof

thevisitorswereululating,itstartedrainingoutside.

Rainonafuneralorabirthofababyisalwaysa

goodsign.Meahwile,Bongiwasveryhurt.She

wenttoKuli’swardandfoundherawakeandcrying.

Bongi:“Ja(Yes),mthakathi(youwitch).”

Kuli:(startled)“UfunaniLa(Whatdoyouwant)?”



Bongi:“Howdoesitfeeltobeatthereceivingendof

karmaforonceinyourpatheticlife?”

Kuli:“Ifyouhavecometogloat,ratherleave.”

Bongi:“Iwarnedyou,Kuli,justasIwarnedyour

mother.Youwillsuffertheconsequencesofall

yourdoings.Youwilllivetoregretyourentire

existence.Youwillbehauntedbythespiritsofall

thoseyouhavehurtandkilled.YouthinkIdon’t

knowyoucausedmysister’saccidentyearsago?

Well,nowitisyourturn.Youwon’tdie–notyet.

Notnow,anyway.Youwillliveapatheticlife,alife

whereyouwon’tbeabletowalkoruseyourone

arm.Youwillonlyuseonearmfortherestofyour

life.Ihopeyouenjoythiscomingride,becauseitis

abumpyone,madame.”

KulistartedscreamingassoonasBongiwalkedout

ofherward.ShefoundGatshaholdinglittleBuhle

inLehumo’sward.



Bongi:(smiling)“Howareyoufeeling,mybaby?”

Lehumo:“Idon’tevenknow,butallIcansayisIam

gladtobealive.”

Bongi:“Iamalsoglad.Letmeseeher.”

GatshahandedthebabyovertoBongiandshe

smiled.

Bongi:“Hailtheheavens,youareoneblessedbaby

girl.Yournamewillspeakforitselfbeforepeople

evenknowyou.Yourpresenceitselfwillinstillfear

anddemandrespectforyou.Ipityanymanwho

willhurtyoubecauseyouwon’ttakeanynonsense

fromanybody.”

GatshaandLehumosmiled,butlittledidtheyknow



thatBongilookedatlittleBuhlewithpaininher

eyesbecausesheknewthatshewouldgrowupand

livealifeofacompletelie.Allbecausehermother

wantedtosaveherfromdanger.

Newsspreadfastandbysunrisethefollowing

morning,everyonehadcometoknowofthetragedy

thatcausedPrincessBuhletobebornearly.Itwas

abeautifulday,andwell,Lehumodidn’thavemuch

timetorecoverasshehadtogohomeandbe

welcomedbythecrowdaspertradition.Bongi

assuredthemthatnodramawouldunfoldthatday

andindeed,adaylater,Lehumowasmiraculously

dischargedfromthehospitalandabletowalk.As

soonastheydrovetowardsthekingdom,many

peoplewerechantingandcheeringandbearing

giftstowishthelittleoneahappybirthday.As

soonastheystoodintheirtentoutside,forthe

peopletoseeaglimpseofPrincessBuhle,itrained

onceagain.Theyfinallyretreatedtothehouse,and

GatshahadachancetoallowLehumotorest,while

hebaskedinbabyBuhle’sbirth.Hewassohappy



thathesangalullabytoheruntilsheslept.He

placedherinhercotandretreatedtothekitchento

makehiswifesomefood.Gwenontheotherhand

wasfuellingwithrage.KingDambuzadidn’twant

anythingtodowithAbigail’sfuneral,whileGwen’s

motherwasunbotheredthatKuliwasnearlya

quadriplegic.Lifewasabouttogettoughforthem,

buttheydidn’tcare.

Gwen:“She’slivingmylife,mother!Mylife!Imean

howunfortunatecanonebe?!”

Gwen’smother:“Whatareyougoingtodoaboutit,

Gwen?Areyougoingtosulkorfacethefucking

music?!”

Gwengrabbedherbagandrushedout.Hermother

triedrunningafterher,butaschubbyasGwenwas,

sheoutranhermother.Shemadeherwaytothe

royalpalace,andsurprisinglypeoplewerereally

readytofightoneanotherjusttoenterthepalace.



Bonganiwastryingtokeepthepeaceandtryingto

geteveryonetoleave,butsomehowGwenmanaged

torunthroughthegate.Shemanagedtofleepast

allthosepeopleandmadeherwayintothepalace.

Shestillhadherownsetofkeys,soshegotinthe

back.Lehumotriedsleeping,butsomethingtold

hertogetupandcheckonherbaby.Amother’sgut

isalwaysrightbecauseshegotthefrightofherlife.

ShefoundGwenholdingherchildandwasaboutto

pierceherchild’sfaceusingabreadknife.

Lehumo:“Whatthefuckareyoudoing?!”

Gwen:“SomethingIshouldhavedonealongtime

ago.”

Lehumodidn’thesitate,butsheimmediately

grabbedherbabyoutofGwen’shandsandpushed

heroutthewindow.Gwenflungoutthewindow

andmetherendrightononeofGatsha’scars.That

wasthefinalstrawforLehumo.Thatwasenough



forhertoknowthatshehadtobreakawayfrom

thatplaceinordertobesafeandfree–nomatter

howmuchitwouldbreakherheartandbreak

Gatsha’sevenmore.

[01/27,07:40] :Chapter51

“TheBeginningisalwaystoday.”–MaryShelley

Eighteenyearslater…

IthadbeenapainfuleighteenyearsforLehumo,but

evenmoreespeciallyforGatsha.Thethoughtof

himwakingupthefollowingmorningafterGwen’s

tragicdeath,onlytofindthatbitternoteLehumoleft

onhersideofthebedforhim.“MydearestGatsha,

wordscannotexplainhowIfeelaboutyou.You

havebeenmyanchor,mystrength,myheart’s

keeper,myreasonforliving.Youhavegivenmethe

greatestyearsthatIwillforevercherish.Wehave

gonethroughsomanyupsanddowns,andnow



thatwehaveBuhle,Idon’tthinkIcanbeableto

handlethedrama.Iknow,IamselfishforwhatI

amabouttodo,butI’dratherdoitalonethanhave

yousacrificeallyou’veworkedhardfor.Itistimeto

protectourbaby;IassureyouthatonedayIshall

returntoyou.Please,don’tbothertryingtofindme.

TryandlivethebestlifepossibleforIknowthatyou

mighthatemeforthis.Iwon’tblameyouifyougot

remarried.Iwillalwaysloveyou,Gatsha,my

darlinghusband.Iamsosorry.WithLove,

Lehumo.”

Gatsha’shearttoreintoamillionpiecesthatday

andnevergotrepaired.Hehadinstantlyshutdown

evenafterhehadtriedlookingforherallthose

years.ItwasratheralarminghowLehumo

managedtodisappearlikethat;especiallysince

shewasroyalty.Everyoneknewher.Gatshaeven

hiredaPrivateInvestigatortofindLehumo,butit

wasadeadend.Allhehadwasafewpicturesof

babyBuhle,whichhestaredateverynightbefore

downingafewsleepingpillsjusttosleep.Gatsha



foundhimselfspirallingoutofcontrol,ofwhichhe

eventuallydecidedtofocusonhisbusinesses.He

mighthavelostLehumoandhisonlychild,buthe

managedtoturnhimselfintoanevenbigger

Billionaire.EventhoughLehumosenthimaletter

everyyearonhisbirthday;theiranniversary;Buhle’s

birthdayandofcourseherbirthday.Hefound

himselfbeingdrawntoGwen’ssister,Georgina,

whoofcoursewasbroughtintohislifeatatimeof

sorrowandneedbyGlenda,Gwen’smother.He

neverlovedherandevenaftereighteenwholeyears

andtwosonstogether,hestilldidn’tloveher.He

gotupthatmorningasusualandpreparedhimself

forwork.HefoundhistwosonsNtsikaandNjabulo,

sittingatthebreakfasttable,waitingontheir

mother’sscrumptiousbreakfastasalways.

Ntsika:(smiling)“Sawubona(Hello),Baba(Father).”

Gatsha:(firmly)“Yebo(Yes),Ntsika.Njabulo,

awubingeleliyini(aren’tyougoingtogreet)?”



Njabulo:“Ngiyaxolisa,Baba(Sorry,Father).Iam

onlevel102withthisgame,soIdon’twanttomiss

thechanceoffinishingit.”

Gatsha:“Hmm.”

Hehadbecomesostrictandstern,helackedthe

lovehehadforLehumo,forshewastheonly

womanheeverloved.Hedidn’tevenfeelthe

connectionhehadwithBuhlewithNtsikaand

Njabulo,itwasasifhehadactuallywonderedif

theywereindeedhischildren.Hefoundhimself

havingtobanishafewofhismaternalrelatives,

aftertheynamedBuhleUmphazamisimeaning

troublemaker,evenafterLehumohaddisappeared

withher.Hewasdevastatednonetheless,buthe

thoughtthatbeingwithGeorginawouldmakehis

heartachegoaway,butitjustmadeitallworse.

Georginawalkedoutofthekitchenwiththelast

dishoffood,smilingasusual.



Georgina:(smiling)“Goodmorning,mylove.Did

yousleepwell?”

Gatsha:(firmly)“Yes,thanks.Wena(You)?”

Georgina:“Isleptalright,thankyou.Iwashoping

wecouldtalkabitbeforehavingbreakfast.”

Gatsha:(sternly)“Boys,hambanikancane(leaveus

forawhile).”

Theyleftandwentupstairs.

Gatsha:“Whatisit?Idon’thaveallday.”

Georginawasabithurtbyhisreaction,butshestill

managedtofakeasmileasalways.



Georgina:(smiling)“Iwashopingwecouldtalk

aboutmebeingmoreinvolvedinthecommunity.

Youknow,Iwasthinkingoflaunchingmyown

initiativewiththeotherroyalwives.Iwasthinking

hostingevents,gettingsponsorships–“

Gatsha:(interrupting)“Lehumoalreadystartedan

iniativelikethatandithasbeenrunningfornearly

30years,incaseyouforgot.”

Georginawasshattered.

Georgina:(softly)“Yes,but,I–“

Gatsha:“Idon’tseewhyyou’redoingthiswhenwe

havebeenoverthis,Georgina.Besides,you’renot

reallymywife.Youseemtohaveforgottenthat.”

Georgina:(teary)“Kodwaungilobolile(Butyoupaid



Lobolaforme),Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Onlybecauseyourparentsnaggedmeto.

Youagreedtothis,whyareyouactingshocked?”

Georgina:(teary)“Ijustthought–“

Gatsha:“Eatthebreakfastwiththekids.I’llhave

somethingonthewaytowork.”

AsusualheleftGeorginaheartbrokenandenvious;

enviousofsomeonewhojustwasnotpresentin

Gatsha’slifeanymore.Shehadbeenlivinginthe

shadowofastranger;Lehumowasanythingbuta

distantmemoryforGatsha.Hecompared

everythingGeorginadidtoher.Hewasstillso

caughtuponherthatherefusedtomakeloveto

Georgina.Healwaysusedtotakeitfromtheback

andthatwasit–noforeplay,nokissing.Georgina

wasspirallingoutofcontrolandonceagainher



mother,Glenda,wasruiningyetanotherdaughter’s

life.Shefoundherselfbreakingdownaloneinher

chairinfrontofthediningtable,forgettingallabout

callingtheboysdownforbreakfast.Glendawalked

infeelingnoshamenorremorseseeingher

daughterbreakingdown.

Glenda:“Goodmorning.Oh,G,comeon,now.I

didn’traiseapeepsqueakforadaughter.”

Georgina:(crying)“Isthiswhatitfeelsliketobe

marriedtoGatsha?Imean,youneversaidI’dbe

stuckinalifeofpainlikethis,Ma!Ithasbeen

seventeenyearsandeveryfuckingdayjustgets

worse!”

IfGlendawasanormal,lovingmother,shewould

havetakenherdaughter’spainintoconsideration,

butshewasalreadywayintotheluxuriouslifestyle

thatshewouldhaverathersacrificedGeorgina’s

happinessinstead.Awhole62yearoldslayqueen



Gogowaslookingpastherdaughter’spain.

Glenda:“Suckitup,G,willyou?Imeanyouknow

verywellthatyoudon’thavetobelovedbyGatsha

tohaveagreatlife.Youalreadyknowthatyou’ve

beensleepingwithoneofGatsha’sworkers.You

haveallthemoneyintheworld,sowhatisyour

problem?”

Georgina:“We’renotevenmarried,Maweh!You

putmeuptothisandyoufailedtoletmeknowthat

Iambarren!”

Glenda:“Willyoukeepyourvoicedown?!Doyou

haveanyideawhatthatwilldototheboysonce

theyfindout?Doyouwantthemtobehomeless?

Tolosealltheirbenefitsinlife?Isthatwhatyou

wantforyourchildren?”

Onceagain,GlendahadmanagedtoletGeorgina



slipdeeperintodepressionandremainsilent.

Meanwhile,Lehumohadgoneallthewayto

Pretoria,Mamelodi.Shefoundtheperfectguyto

eraseherentireexistenceandstartafresh.Of

course,shehadtotakeHoseawithher.Bongi

didn’thavethehearttoleaveherhouse,hertown

likethat,butshetriedtokeepintouch.Ofcourse,

Hoseawasthirtybythenandonebigrebel.Hehad

toleavealifeheloved,alifeofsoccerforalifehe

consideredboringandalifeofhiding.Itwasa

painfuladjustment,eventhoughLehumothought

thatshewouldeventuallygobacktoGatsha,she

didn’thavetheheartto.Shefollowedhimonthe

mediaatalltimes,anditreallybrokeherheart

havingtolietoherdaughterandtellherthather

fatherhaddiedaverylongtimeago.They

unfortunatelyhadtogetnewidentities;Lehumo

callingherselfBelindaVilakazi,Hoseathenbecame

HerculesVilakazi,andPrincessBuhlebendalo

BahumiNcubeofficiallybecamePreciousVilakazi.

Shehadturnedintoafeisty17yearoldgirl,who

tookafterbothparentsandwasthetopofher

classallthroughoutherschoollife.Itwasher



mother’sdayoffandshecamebackhomevery

happy.

Precious:(happy)“Hello,Mommydearest!”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Hi,baby.”

Preciousfounditabitoddtoseehermotherwasin

bedat3o’clockintheafternoon.

Precious:“Mama?Oshap(areyouokay)?”

Lehumo:“Iamokay,baby.Itmustbetheflu.”

Precious:“CanImakeyousomesoup?Youalways

usedtomakeitformewheneverIwasfeeling

undertheweather.”



Lehumo:(smiling)“Thatwouldbegreat,honey.

Thankyou.”

Precioussmiledandwenttothekitchentomake

hermothersomesoup.ThetruthwasthatLehumo

hadbeenfeelingabitillforthepastfewdays.The

constantheartacheovertheyearsandbeing

overburdenedwiththesecretsshehadbeen

keepingwasjusttoomuch.Whenevershewas

alone,shewouldgooglepicturesofGatshaandmy

goodness,shewouldcryherselftosleep.When

shesawnewsthatGatshahad“married”Georgina

andhadtwosons,ittoreherapart.Shewas

workingasacaregiveratoneofthehospices

nearbyinMamelodi.Shedidnotwanttohurt

Gatsha,butmakingthatchoicemadeherfeelasif

shewassettinghimfree.Shefeltthattheirlove

wastaintedandthatnomatterhowmuchtheydid

actuallyloveoneanother,theywerenevergoingto

befree.Howoftenhavepeoplemadechoicesand

gottencrucifiedforthem?Itisalwayseasyand

simpletospeakwhenyouareanoutsidemember;



forwhenyouseeaprettyglasshouseyoudon’t

thinkitcouldgetstonedorbreakdownoneday.

Lehumowasindeedhidingalotfromherdaughter,

butonlyGodcouldjudgeher.Shewashidingalot

ofsecrets–includinghercurrenthealthstatusat

thetime.Shefoundherselfwipinghercoarsetears

offherface,andforcingherselftobreathe,when

shereceivedaveryunexpectedcall.

Lehumo:“Sawubona(Hello),Ma.”

Bongi:“Sawubona,Mntwanawami(Hello,my

daughter).Unjani(Howareyou)?”

Lehumo:“I’vebeenbetter.”

Bongi:“Youdoknowthatmycallisnotasocialone,

right?”



Lehumo:(sigh)“Yes,Iknow.”

Bongi:“Youknowwhatyouhavetodo,Lehumo.

Youhavebeenlivingalieforover17yearsnow.

Thetruthhastocomeout.”

Lehumo:“Youknowitwasnoteasyformetodo

whatIdid.Youknowthatverywell,Imean,ifI

didn’tdoittheyweregoingtokillher.Yousaidit

yourself,ma.Please,don’tjudgeme.Youarethe

onlyonewhodoesnothateme.”

Bongi:“Idon’thateyou,youknowthat.Hoseaalso

doesn’thateyou.Yes,hecarriesalotof

resentmentandperhapsthingscouldhaveturned

outadifferentwayhadyoustayedandfought,but

weallhaveourlimits.I’ddoanythingforthethree

ofyou,butweallknowthatmytimeonthisearthis

nearingitsend.Iamold,Lehumo,andyoualso

needtotellherthetruthbeforeyouleavethisearth

aswell.”



Lehumo:“IknowImightbeselfish,butMa,Ican’t.I

can’tdothattoher.Sheisabouttodohermatric

andIcan’tletherknow.Notrightnow.Besides,

youaremuchhealthierthanme.Youcan’tleave

thisearthbeforeme–wemadeadeal.”

Bongi:(chuckling)“Youknowverywellyoucan’t

negotiatewithspirit.Youknowverywellyour

motherhasbeenpreparingyou.Youwon’tbein

painanymoreverysoon.”

Lehumo:(teary)“I’llbeleavingmydaughterinso

muchpainandmiseryknowingverywellsheisthe

soleheirofherfather’shardearnedmoney.”

Bongi:“Domeyourselfafavourandcallhim.Call

himbeforeyouleave,youknowhewillfollowyou

verysoon.”



Preciouswalkedinandfoundhermotherwipingher

tearsoff.

Lehumo:“Okay,we’lltalksoon.Thankyou.Bye-

bye.”

Precious:(frowning)“Mama?Keng(whatisit)?”

Lehumo:“It’snothing,baby.Thisfluismakingmy

eyesrunny.Beforeyouknowit,Iwon’thaveany

tearstodryout.”

Precious:“Mama,youknowyou’reabadliar.”

Littledidsheknowthathermotherwasexcellentat

lying.

Lehumo:(Chuckling)“Lookatyou.Allgrownup



andtellingmewhattodo.Iloveyousomuch,

Precious.Ialwaysdidmybesttoraiseyouand

loveyou.”

Precious:“Mama,pleasedon’ttellmeyou’resaying

goodbyeforever.”

Lehumo:(chuckling)“WhywouldIdothat?”

Precious:“Thisisexactlywhathappenedinthe

movies.Themomfallsillandstartsrecitinga

beautifulspeechandbeforeyouknowit,shefalls

asleepandneverwakesup.”

Lehumo:(laughing)“Comeon,now.Thatisnot

goingtohappen.”

Precious:“Promiseme,Ma.”



Lehumo:“Ipromise.”

Precious:(smiling)“Good.Toensurethatyouwill

bepromisingmethat,I’dliketosleepwithyou

tonight.Justtonurseyoubacktoheatlh.”

Lehumo:(smiling)“Idon’tknowwhatIdidto

deserveyou.”

Precious:“Areyoukiddingme?You’rethebest

motherever.”

ThatwasenoughforLehumoeventhoughshe

knewthatfindingoutthetruthwouldbreakher

daughter.

Lehumo:“Itried.”



Precious:“Triedisanunderstatement.Now,stop

talkingasifyou’resayinggoodbye.Drinkyour

soup.I’llcheckuponyoulater.”

Lehumosmiledatherdaughterandtriedtoeather

soup,butcouldn’tgetmorethantwospoonfullsin.

Sheknewthathertimehadcomeanditwasvery

unfortunatetoleaveherdaughteratthatage.She

hadhopedthatHoseawouldstepuptotheplate,

eventhoughtheywerenotonverygoodspeaking

termseversincesheleftZululandwithhim.She

thendecidedtodowhatshehadbeendreadingfor

over17years.

Gatsha:“GatshaNcubeHello?”

Silence.

Gatsha:“Hello?”



Lehumo:“Myking.”

Gatshafeltasharppanginthecenterofhisheart.

Itfeltlikehewasinanunimaginabledream.

Gatsha:(nervous)“Lehumo?”

Lehumo:(teary)“Howareyou?”

Gatsha:(palpitating)“Lehumo,isitreallyyou?”

Lehumo:“Yes,myhusband.Itisreallyme.”

Gatsha:(tear)“Why,Mkami?Whydidyou?WasI

notgoodenough,Ndhlovukazi(Queen)?”

Lehumo:“Youknowthatisnottrue.”



Gatsha:“I’velookedeverywhereforyou.It’sbeen

years.YouhavenoideahowIhavecriedmyselfto

sleep.Ican’tlivewithoutyou,Lehumo.Please…

Pleasecomeback.I’lldoanything.”

Lehumo:“Onedayyou’llunderstandwhyIdidwhat

Idid.Ourdaughter’slifewasindanger,Gatsha.I

hadtosaveher,andbysavingherIhadtohurtyou

intheprocess.Please,forgiveme.”

Gatsha:“Iforgaveyoulongago.Isshestillalive?I

mean,Iknowsheis,Ifeelherspiritwithme

everyday.Istillhaveherblanket,Ican’tforgether

scent.Ihaveneverwashedit.”

Lehumo:(crying)“I’mdying,Gatsha.”

Gatsha:“Please,tellmewhereyouare.Ipromise

youwecanworkitout.Icangetyouthebestcare



intheworld.Justplease,givemeanotherchance

tobethehusbandyouhavealwayswanted.I’llgive

itallupforyou.”

Lehumo:(crying)“It’snotthat,Gatsha.Mytimehas

come.Ican’tlivewithmyselfafterwhatIdidtoyou,

butIhopeonedayyouunderstandjusthowevilthe

peopleofZululandare.”

Gatsha:(crying)“Please,Pleasetellmewhereyou

are,Lehumo!”

Lehumo:(crying)“Iloveyou,Gatsha.Ihopethatwe

domeetagainontheotherside.”

Gatsha:“Ndhlovukazi(MyQueen)….”

Lehumohungupandcried,shetookherlastbreath

rightonherbedwithherphoneinherhands.



Gatshaimmediatelyfeltherspiritleavethisearth.

Hefeltasifhiswholebodywasliterallybeingtorn

intotwo.Hecouldnotbarethethoughtofliving

withouthiswifeandchildanylonger.Thetorture

wasjusttoomuch.

Gatsha:(screaming)“Lehumo!”

Hethoughthehadnothingtoliveforanymore.He

wasatruefailureinhisowneyes.Hehadfailedto

protectandfindhisdaughterandwife,and

“married”awomanhedidn’tevenlove.Hehad

childrenwhoweren’tevenhis.Hisfatherhad

confirmedtohiminadreamhehadyearsago.He

decidedifhecouldn’tbewithLehumointheflesh,

hewouldbewithherinspirit.Heopenedhislast

draweronhisdeks,andtookouthisgun.

Gatsha:(crying)“Inspiritwefailed,butindeathwe

shallbeoneagain,mylove.”



Hedidn’tthinktwiceasheplacedthegunbelowhis

chinandpulledhistrigger.Justlikethat,Lehumo

andGatshahaddiedtogetherinoneday.Princess

BuhlebendaloBahumiNcubeakaPrincessVilakazi

becameanorphanunwittingly.

[01/27,07:40] :Chapter52

“Selfishnessisnotlivingasonewishestolive,itis

askingotherstoliveasonewishestolive.”–Oscar

Wilde

WhileLehumoandGatsha’ssoulsweregetting

readytomeettheirancestorswhilePreciouswasin

thekitchenpreparingagreatmealforhermother.

Hoseawalkedinunexpectedly.Shewasusedtoit

becausehehadahabitofrockingupwheneverhe

feltlikeit.

Hosea:(knocking)“Yey,Mzukulu(Hey,myniece).”



Precious:(smiling)“Hi,MalumeHercules(Uncle).”

Hosea:“hawu(Goodness),Wangigugisakanje

(you’remakingmefeelold).Youcouldhavejust

said“Hi,Malume(uncle).”

Precious:(chuckling)“I’llrememberthatnexttime.”

Hosea:“Awunaibeernyanaperhaps(don’tyou

perhapshaveanybeerhere)?”

Precious:“Malume(Uncle),youknowMamadoesn’t

drinkmuchbeer.Besides,youknowshehas

bottlesofwhiskeyandcognacinhercupboardsbut

neverdrinksthem.Doesn’talcoholeverexpire?”

Hosea:(chuckling)“Notreallywhenyouhave

whiskeyandpropercognacorwine,itmaturesover



theyears.Theolderitis,themorerefineditgets.

CanyougobuymeasixpackofCorona,please?”

Precious:“Ai,Malume(Oh,Uncle),uphuzakakhulu

(youdrinkalot)forsomeonewhoisonly30.”

Hosea:“You’restillyoung,mzukulu(niece).One

day,whenlifehitsyouashardasithashitme,you

willunderstand.”

PrecioustookthemoneyfromHosea’shandand

wenttobuyhimasixpack.Hehardlyhadthe

energytovisithissisterandtalkaboutlifeitself,but

thatdayhejusthadastrangefeeling.Hedecided

togotoherbedroom.Heknockedforawhileand

therewasnoanswer.Hefiguredshewas

deliberatelyignoringhim,butopenedthedoor

anyway.

Hosea:(knocking)“Lehumo.Comeon,it’sjustyou



andI.Preciousisn’taround.Okay,Iamcomingin,

butatmyownrisk.Idon’twanttoseeyounaked.”

Heslowlyopenedthedoorandfoundhereyes

closedandherphonelayingontopofher.Hetook

thephoneandstaredatthepictureofGatsha,

whichLehumowasstaringat.

Hosea:(chuckling)“Regretisapainfulbitch.”

Heslowlylookedatherandrealizedthatherchest

wasnotmovingupanddown.Heslowlyfelther

pulseandrealizedshewascold.

Hosea:(shocked)“Fuck.Youreallydecidetodo

thistomenow?WhenIbarelyhavemyownlife

together?!Wow,Ineverthoughtyoucouldbeeven

moreselfish–evenindeathyoustillremainselfish.

NowIhavetohelpLehumoallthewaythroughthe

restofherlife.”



Hetookadeepbreathandstaredather,andfinally,

thetearshehadbeenburyingunderneathhad

finallycomeout.

Hosea:(crying)“Iknowyoudidwhatyouhadtodo,

butyoustillhadachancetomendthings,Lehumo.

Iloveyou,Ineverstoppedlovingyoueventhough

youtookmywholelifefromme.”

Hequicklycomposedhimselfandwipedoffhis

tears.HewasthinkingofawaytotellPreciousthat

hermotherwasnomore.Heknewthatwouldbreak

herasitwouldbreakanybody.Shefinallycame

backfromthebottlestore,andHoseamanagedto

composehimself.Shetookratherlongerthan

expected.

Precious:“Tjo(Wow),Malome(Uncle).Lineneele

tellegore(Thequeuewassolong).LegonaBra



Mikeogannegonthekisetsa(Besides,BraMike

didn’twanttoselltome).”

Hosea:“Howdidyoumanagetobuyformethen?”

Precious:“Kemmoditsemasepa(Itoldhimshit).O

kwatetsegorekemoganne(He’smadatme

becauseIrefusedtobehisgirlfriend).Fucking

paedophile.”

Hosea:(chuckling)“Ai,Precious.Thankyou,but

youshouldn’tthinkyouareuntouchable,youknow.

Imean,peoplecanendupkillingyououtthere.”

Precious:“Malome(Uncle),Iamnotweak.My

mommightbesoft,butnnaI’mfarfromit.Imust

havegottenitfrommyfathermaybe.”

Hoseagottouchedbyherspeakingofhermotherin



presenttenseknowingshewasnomore.

Meanwhile,Precioushadalwaysbeencandidabout

her“father”,someoneLehumocreatedandtoldher

thatheranawayassoonasshetoldhimshewas

pregnant.Liesanddeceitneverlastforever.They

alwayshaveawayofcatchingupwithus,anditis

evenmorepainfultotherecipientespecially,when

theliarorthedeceitfulonedies.Itispainfulthatat

times,wethinkthatwedowhatisbestforour

children,butinturn,weactuallydamagethemeven

morethantheywouldhavebeenhadwejusttold

thetruth.Hoseahadbeenlivingalieeversincehe

hadtoleaveZululand,butwell,Lehumoalwaysdid

rightbyhimandtriedtogivehimthebestlife.He

mighthavebeenresentfulandangry,buthe

realizeditwasnousebeingangryatsomeonewho

wasnolongertheretobeangryat.Preciouswas

nowhispriority.Hewasafuckuphimself;with

threechildren,threedifferentbabymama’sanda

veryunstablelovelife.Hehadbecomethe

oppositeofhisname,andquitetherebel.Asthe

BiblesaysinJames3:16–“Forwhereyouhave

envyandselfishambition,thereyoufinddisorder



andeveryevilpractice.”Hecouldhavebeena

famoussoccerstar,andeventhentheladiesstill

lovedhim,butwhatwasdonewasdone.2

Corinthians7:10says“Godlysorrowbrings

repentancethatleadstosalvationandleavesno

regret,butworldlysorrowbringsdeath.”

Precious:“LetmegocheckonMama.”

Hosea:(worried)“No!Imean,skamotsosa(don’t

wakeher).Iwasthereandsheisprettydruggedup.

Youcanwakeherlater.”

Preciousnodded.

Precious:“ShallIdishupforyou?”

Hosea:(smiling)“Ofcourse.Icanneversaynoto

yourfood.”



Precious:(chuckling)“Iwonderwhyyoudon’thave

awife,Malome(Uncle).”

LittledidPreciousknowthatHoseawasaladies

man,afatherofthree.

Hosea:(Chuckling)“I’mtooyoungtobetieddown,

Precious.Youwillknowoneday.”

Precious:“Ag,Idon’tthinkI’llevergetmarried.I

mean,lookatMama,shenevergotmarriednorhad

aboyfriend.”

Ifonlysheknew.Theyprayedandatetheirfood.

Oncedone,Hoseatriedtofindawaytoease

Preciousbeforeshefoundhermotherdeadonthe

bed.



Hosea:“Precious,tellme;doyouhaveanyregrets

inlife?”

Precious:“Well,IthinkIamtooyoungtohave

regrets,butoneregretIthinkIhave,isthatInever

gottogiveBeulaaseriousbeating.”

Hosea:(frowning)“Seriously?”

Precious:“Yes,Imeansure,Ibrokehernose,butI

shouldhavebrokenwaymorethanthat,Malome

(Uncle).ThatgirlhasneverlikedmeandInever

bothered.Shejustkeepsgettinginmyway,butshe

mustwaitandsee.Iamgoingtoshowherflames

nextyear.”

Hosea:“Imeandon’tyouhaveregretsaboutyour

fatherorsomething?”



Precious:“HowcanIregretsomethingorsomeoneI

haveneverknown?Iamatpeacewithmyself.I

seealotofmyfriendsandsomelearnersatschool

whogrowupwithbothparents,buttheyarejusttoo

screwedupifyoutellme.Mamahasbeenmore

thanthat,bothmomanddadtome.Icherishthata

lotandoneday,Iwillmakeherproudandthankher

forit.”

Hosea:(teary)“Precious,thereissomethingIhave

totellyou.”

Precious:“Pleasedon’ttellmeyou’redying.”

Hosea:(teary)“Yourmotheris–“

Precious:(worried)“What?Whatisit?Issheokay?

What?”



Hosea:(deepsigh)“Idon’tknowhowtotellyou

this.”

Preciousrosefromhercouchandrushedtoher

bedroombeforeherunclecouldevenfinishhis

sentence.Hetookabiggulpofhisbeerand

followedher.Preciousstormedintothebedroom,

withherheartpalpitating–almostasifitwas

abouttoleaveherbody.Shesawhermother

sleepingpeacefully,butshejustknewshewasnot

okay.

Precious:(teary)“Mama?!Mama?!Mamatsoga

(wakeup)!”

Hosea:(teary)“Sheisgone,Precious.Sheisgone.”

Precious:(screaming)“No!Shecan’tbegone!Just

likethat?!Shewasawakejustafewhoursago!”



Hosea:“It’sgoingtobeokay,Ipromise.”

Preciouswailedasshedroppedontothefloor.

Hoseagrabbedherwithbotharmsandlethercryin

his.Howonearthwashegoingtoraiseherwhen

hecouldnotevenfixhisownlife?

[01/27,07:41] :Chapter53

“Tothewell-organizedmind,deathisbutthenext

greatadventure.”–J.K.Rowling

Everythingwasarealmessonbothsidesoflife;in

ZululandandinMamelodi.BackinZululand,

Georginawastoostressedwhensherealizedher

husbandhadn’tcomebackhomesincehehadleft

forworkinthemorning.Shehadbeenpacingup

anddown,ponderinghermindwithamillion

thoughtsandscenariosofwhatcouldhave

happenedtohim.DespiteGatsha’sbehaviour

towardsher,shereallylovedhim.Hermother



walkedinwhileshewaspacingupanddown.

Glenda:(surprised)“Hawu,Georgina.Yiniindaba

(What’stheproblem)?”

Georgina:(worried)“Eish,Ma.Iamworriedabout

Gatsha.Hisphoneringsunansweredandhejust

hasn’tcomebackhomeyet.”

Glenda:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,ai.Ithoughtyou

wouldtellmesomethingsensible.”

Georgina:“I’mserious,Ma.”

Glenda:“Healwaysworkstillateandyouknowhe

basicallynevermakesittodinner.Ifyou’reso

worriedabouthim,whydon’tyougotohis

workplace?”

Georgina:“Andleavethekidsnobani(withwhom)?”



Glenda:(rollingeyes)“Ai,Isometimeswonderif

you’reactuallymydaughter,wena.uSlow(you’re

soslow).Youhavearoyalnanny,man.

Masihambe(Le’tsgo).”

Georginadidn’thavetimetothinkaboutit,asher

motherjustpulledherbythearmandtheydroveoff

inhermother’sluxuriousLexusUXSUV.Whatpoor

Georginadidn’trealizewasthathermotherwould

haveratherlethersufferthanloseallthebenefits

thatcamewithherbeingGatsha’s“BabyMama”.

Theymadetheirwaytotheofficeandsecuritywas

notevenaround.Gatshahadgiventhemtheday

off.EventhoughGeorginawasnotlegallymarried

toGatsha,shehadthesamebenefitsandaccess

asawifewould–tosomeextent.WhileGlenda

drovein,Georginastartedfeelingveryodd.

Georgina:“Ihaveaverybadfeelingaboutthis,Ma.”



Glenda:“Youlikepanickingfornothing.

Masihambe(let’sgo).”

Theywalkedoutandheadedtothelift.Thecloser

theyapproachedhisoffice,theweirderGeorgina

felt.Theyfinallymadeittohisofficedoor.Glenda

openeditandtheyfoundthemostdisturbingscene

thatnearlymadeGeorgina’sheartstop.

Georgina:(screaming)“Yoooh,Nkosiyami(Oh,My

God)!”

Glenda:“Yoh(Wow)!Umenzeniumuntuwabantu

(Whatdidyoudotothepoorman)forhimtoeven

thinkofkillinghimself?”

Georginawastoodumbstrucktoevenyellather

motherforbeingsoinsincere.



Georgina:“Ihavetostartmakingcallsandarrange

thefuneral.”

Glenda:“Areyoufuckingkiddingme?”

Georgina:“What?”

Glenda:“Whatdoyouthinkwillhappentoyouor

thoseboyswhentheyfindouttheKingisdead?Do

youeventhinkheleftyouanything?Becausewe

bothknowhedidn’tloveyou.You’renotevenhis

wife,Georgina,forgoodnesssake!”

Georginastoppedforamomenttoabsorb

everythinghermotherwastellingher,whiletrying

sohardnottolookatGatsha’sheadoozingwith

bloodeverywhere.

Georgina:“Kuyafana,Ma(Itreallydoesn’tmatter).I



mean,IknewwhatIwasgettingmyselfintoand

besides,wecan’tavoidthisissue.Heisdead.”

Glenda:“YouandIaretheonlypeoplewhoknow

aboutthat.”

Georgina:(shocked)“Whatareyoutryingto

suggest?”

Glenda:“Iamsuggestingthatwegetridofhisbody

ourselves.”

Georgina:(shocked)“Areyouevenhearingyourself,

Ma?Amabatiangaka(somuchbadluck)?”

Glenda:“It’seitherthatorbacktothestreetswith

yourtwoboys.Areyouwillingtoletalltheseriches

go?WebothknowthatLehumoisstillhislegal

wifeandwhoknowswhatmighthavehappenedto



thatbratshegavebirthto?Ishouldhavekilledher

whenIhadthechance.Gwenwassuchaweakling.

Godresthersoul.”

Georginawastooshockedathowhermotherwas

tooblaséabouteverything.

Georgina:“Doyouevenhaveaconscience,Ma?”

Glenda:“Isaconsciencegoingtofeedmeoysters

anddessertwithmyeverymeal?Willitbuyme

MCCchampagne?Comeon,now.Wakeupand

stopbeinganuisance.Areyouinornot?”

Georginastoodtheresilentlyforaboutaminuteas

shetookonelookatGatsha’sbodyandthenone

lookathermother.Shenoddedwithsomuch

regret,butsheknewthatthedaysheagreedtoher

mother’splanwasthedayshebasicallysoldher

soultothedevil.Shehadliedsomuch,thatshe



hardlymanagedtorecognizeherselfinthemirror

anymore.

Glenda:(smiling)“Good.I’llgetstarted.”

Georginasatdown,staringatGatsha’slifelessbody

whileGlendastartedcallingsomeoneonthe

phone.”

Glenda:“Ja(Yes),yimi(it’sme).Bringallthe

chemicalsyouneed.Ihaveacoderedsituation.I’ll

textyoutheaddress.Youknowwhattodo.Make

surenooneseesyouorelsenopaymentforyou.

Sho(sure).”

ItsoundedtoGeorginaasifhermotherhadalready

donethisbefore.Sheseemedsorelaxedand

carefreeaboutitall.



Glenda:“Well,letmegetusadrinkwhilewewaitfor

myguy.”

[01/27,07:41] :Chapter54

“Deathisthedroppingoftheflowerthatthefruit

mayswell.”–HenryWardBeecher

BackinMamelodi,withallthatwashappening,it

feltasifPrecious’lifewasfallingapart.Sheliterally

feltlikeshehadnooneleft.Yes,HoseaorMalome

Herculesasknowntoherwasthereyes,butshe

couldn’texpectawhole30yearolddisastrous

fatherofthreetoleavehislifeandtakeheronwhen

shewasabouttobecomeanadultherself.Shewas

oneyearawayfromvarsity–whichwasnotsobad,

buthermotherwasallsheknew.Herthreefriends

cametocomfortherandeventhoughtherewas

nothingtheycouldsayordotomakethepaingo

away,buttheirpresencewasenoughforher.Leah,

RachelandDeborahcametoseeherwhileshewas

onthematressaspertradition.Itfeltliketorture



andplainabusetoher.Shefelthelplesssittingon

thatmattresscryingallday.LeahandRachelwere

sisters,twinstobeexactandstillhadbothparents

present–richparentstobeprecise,butDeborah

knewPrecious’painalltoowellasherownmother

diedinaratherpainfulwaywhenshewasjust8

yearsold.Itstillfeltlikeitwasthedaybeforefor

her.

Leah:“Hey,hun.We’resosorryforwhatyou’re

goingthrough.Wecanonlyimagine.”

LeahwasmoreofaspokespersonforRachelwho

wasmoretoneddownandhadratherlesstosay

justabouteverything.

Deborah:“Believeme,Iknowyourpain.You’llget

throughthis.Atleastyouruncleisstillaliveand

willhelpyougiveyourmotheradignifiedfuneral.”



Precious:(sobbing)“Shenevertoldmeshehada

braintumor,guys.Imaginethat.Ifoundoutafter

herbodywastakenawaytothemortuary.Ihad

justmadeherherfavouritesoupwhen…”

Shecouldn’tevenfinishhersentence.

Deborah:“It’sokay,friend.Youwillgetthroughthis,

rememberwhatshetaughtyouabouttheLord.

Psalm34:18–“TheLordisclosetothe

brokenheartedandsavesthosecrushedinspirit.”I

knowtheroadfromhereonwardsseemsbleak,but

youwillgetthroughit.Iknowit.”

Deborahalwayshadawayofsayingalltheright

things.PrecioussunkherheadinDeborah’slap

andcrieduntilshefeltalittlebetter.Theyleftanda

famousguestcamebytoseethem.WhileHosea

wasinthekitchenwaitingforMam’Bongitoarrive,

hisfriendMeshack,otherwiseknownasMish

walkedin.Hewasthefamoustownshipgangster



andatthetenderageof21hadhisownhouse,

threecars,fivetaxis,anightclubandchesanyana

slashbottlestore.Hehaddonereallywellfor

himselfeventhoughhehadalotofdemonshidden

inhiscloset.Forsomeonewhowasnamedaftera

manintheBible,heturnedouttobequiteathug

likemostboysraisedwithouttheirfathersinthe

township.Hismotherhadtriedallshecouldto

raisehimwell.Hehadtonsofrespectforwomen,

butlackedtotreatthewomeninhislifewiththe

samerespecthehadforhismother.Apartofthat

hadtodowithwhathehadwitnessedasachild,

butnonethelesseveryonehastheirdemons.There

arecriminalsinlifewhowearexpensivesuits,but

dogooddeedsintheeyesofthepeople.Hosea

beingtherebelhewas,hehadbeeninarealdeep

messintermsofdebts,butMeshackhadhisback.

TheyhadbeenreallygoodfriendseversinceHosea

arrivedinMamelodi.

Meshack:(knocking)“Guesswho’shome?”



Hosea:(chuckling)“Mish!Hehbanna(Goodness)

Ubuyenini(Whendidyougetback)?Iwasunder

theimpressionthatyouwerestillinDurban.”

Meshack:“Iwas,butIbookedaflightbackassoon

asIheardaboutyoursister’spassing.I’msosorry,

mfo(bro).”

Hosea:(teary)“Thankyou.Itmeansalotthatyou

camejustforme.”

Meshack:“Yeah,howaremyaccountscoming

along?”

Hosea:“Youknowme,everythingisalwaysjust

fine.”

Meshack:“Ilikethesoundofthat.UphiuBridget

(Where’sBridget)?”



Hosea:(annoyed)“Skampotsisakamothooo

(Don’taskmeaboutthatperson).”

Meshack:(chuckling)“Kemediyahaomos(She’s

yourgirl,sin’tshe)?”

Hosea:“Youknowverywellwhatiswhat.Bridget

wahlanyajo(Bridgetiscrazy).”

Meshack:“Ohlantsakewena(youmakeher

crazy).”

Hosea:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,canyoubelieveshe

keepsinsistingthatImarryher?Omfileledeadline,

jo(sheevengavemeadeadline,bro).”

Meshack:(laughing)“ThatiswhyIjustneverhad

kidswithanyofmybitches.Thosethingsare



troublesomeman.”

Hosea:“Idon’tknowwhattodo.”

Meshack:(chuckling)“Justwatchyourback,H.

Makesureshedoesn’tkillyou.HowisPrecious?”

Hosea:“Sheisturning18inafewmonthsandis

notyourtype.”

Meshack:(chuckling)“Hao(Goodness),whenwill

youstopplayingtheoverprotectivebrother?I

meanforsomeonewhofucksalmosteverythingin

askirt,yousuredoactlikeyou’reagoodman.”

Hosea:“Iamagoodman,Ijusthavemydemons.”

Meshack:“Don’tweall?Bonaman(Lookman),I



justwanttoseeifsheisokay.IfIwasreallya

paedophileIwouldhavedefloweredherlongago.

Don’tbelikethat.”

HoseastillgaveMeshackthebenefitofthedoubt,

though.HeandMeshackwereprettymuchalike;

theylackedrespectforwomentoacertaindegree

andtheyjustcouldnevercommittoanything,but

MeshackfeltsomethingforPrecious.Hehadbeen

waitingforhertogrowabitolder,andhonestlysaw

awifeinher.Hecouldneverconfideinanyone,but

hismotherabouther–noteventoHosea.He

didn’twantpeopletothinkhewasoddlyweirdor

preyingonher.Hedidn’thaveagoodtrackrecord

withwomenatallandeveryoneknewthat.

Hosea:“Sheisinthebedroom.Don’ttaketoolong,

sheisexhausted.”

Meshack:“Surething,H.”



Meshackwalkedtothebedroomandknockedsoftly.

Precious:(deepsigh)“Comein.”

Meshackopenedthedoorslowlyandhisheartsank

tothepitofhisstomachassoonashesawhowred

andswollenhereyeswere.Shesawhimasher

uncle’sbestfriend–nothingmore.Sheknew

nothingaboutboysatthattime.

Meshack:“CanIcomein?”

Precious:(teary)“Yes.”

Meshackimmediatelyhuggedherandallowedher

toputherheadinhischest.



Meshack:“Talktome.Howdoyoureallyfeel?”

Precious:(crying)“Ifeelsoempty,Mish.Ifeellikea

partofmyhearthasliterallybeentornfromme.

ShewastheonlyparentIeverhad.SheisallIhave

everknow,Mish.Howdidyoudoit?Howdidyou

managetogrowupandbesosuccessfulafteryour

ownfatherpassedon?”

Meshackhatedtalkingabouthisfather.Tohim,he

wasamonsterwhodeservedtodie.Onlytwo

peopleknowwhatreallyhappenedtohim–himself

andhismother.

Meshack:(tense)“Ifeltrelievedtobehonest.I

didn’thaveagreatlifegrowingup.Myfatherispart

ofthereasonwhyIamthepersonthatIamtoday,

andnotinapositiveway.Butinyourcase,

Precious,youweredestinedforgreatness.Believe

me,youwillmakeitinlife.Youhavealwaysbeena

greatgirlandyou’resmart–intelligent,man.Iwish



Ihadyourbrains,thatistheonethingthatwillsave

youfromthiscruelworld.Mymotheralwayssays

ifyoumanagetowakeup,thereisabrighterday

aheadofyou.BelievemewhenIsaythatthepain

nevergoesaway,butyouwillhealandgetbetter.

Youwilllearntocopeandgrowuptobeaneven

betterandevenmorebeautifulwoman.”

Precious:(smiling)“Youaresmoothwithyourlips,

neh(hey)?Nowonderallthegirlswantyouso

badly.”

Meshack:(chuckling)“Iknowthat,butIdon’twant

them.ThereisoneparticulargirlIreallylike.”

Precious:“Whydon’tyougoforher?Surelyyoucan

haveanygirlyouwant.”

Meshack:“TheoneIwantdoesn’twantme–yet.

But,Iamapatientperson.”



Precious:(chuckling)“Well,goodluckwiththat,

really.”

Meshack:“Comingfromyou,Iappreciateit.”

WhileMeshackwasgivingherhiscondolences,

Mam’Bongifinallygracedthehousewithher

presence.

Bongi:(walkingin)“Hercules,wozalanawena

(comehere).”

Hosea:(shocked)“Hawu(Goodness),Gogo.Since

whendoyoucallmethat?”

Bongi:“Stopplayingstupidandhelpmewiththis

suitcase,itisbeyondheavy.”



Hoseachuckledwhilehecarriedhersuitcasein.

Bongifeltstrangeimmediatelywhenshewalked

intothehouse.

Bongi:(frowning)“Heywena(you),Hosea,what

haveItaughtyoualltheseyears?”

Hosea:(frowning)“Askies,Gogo(Sorry,Granny)?”

Bongi:“Whyhaven’tyoucleansedthishouseyet?

BahumiisstillsleepinginthesheetsthatLehumo

diedin!Ngaphausahlalanalomfaziwehlanya

(you’realsostillwiththatcrazywoman),Bridget!

WhathaveIevertaughtyou,Hosea?!HaveItaught

youtobeathug?Yourollwiththugsnow?”

Hosea:“Shh,Gogo!Preciouswillhearyou.Doyou

wanttotraumatizeherrightnow?”



Bongi:“Uyazini(Youknowwhat)?Uyangihlanyisa

(you’remakingmecrazy)!Icouldsmackyouright

now!Everythingisamess.Lehumoleftthatchild

inarealmessandyouyourselfcan’tevenfix

anything.”

Hosea:“Uthinina,Gogo(Whatareyousaying,

Granny)?”

Bongi:(shakinghead)“Somethingisreallywrong.

Gatshaisdead.Hecommittedsuicidethesame

timethatLehumopassedon.Theirsoulsmetonce

againandbothleftthisearthtogether.Everything

isamessinZululandandthereisnothingIcando

aboutit.”

Hosea:“Well,surelyIcandosomething.”

Bongi:“Theonlythingyouneedtodoistostay



awayfromBridget.Sheisgoingtoharmyou.

You’dbeluckyifyoudon’tdie.”

Hosea:“Mishtoldmethesamething.Whatdidyou

see,Gogo(Granny)?AmIgoingtodie?”

AsBongiwasabouttorespondtoHosea,Bridget

walkedinwiththethreekids,fullyclothedinblack.

Bridget:“Sanibonani(Goodafternoon).Hello,Gogo

(Granny).Iamfinallygladtoseeyousinceyou’re

theclosestthingtoamothertoHercules.”

Bongi:(annoyed)“Sawubona(Hello),Bridget.

Ufunanila(Whatareyoudoinghere)?”

Bridget:“Whatdoyoumean?Icametodomy

dutiesasumakoti(thedaughter-in-law).”



BongijustsideeyedHoseainannoyance.

Hosea:(clearingthroat)“Bridget,canIspeakto

you?”

Bridget:“Later.Ihavetostartpreppingforthe

churchladies.Theyarecominginafewhours.”

SheleftHoseaandBongistandingtherewhilethey

werestaringatherinshock.

Bongi:“Hosea,Ihaveabadfeelingaboutthis.You

needtowatchyourback.”

HoseaknewthatBongi’swarningsweremorethan

justthat.Troublewaslurkingandhehadtothink

clearly.

[01/27,07:42] :Chapter55



“Wecannotacceptthelovewethinkwedeserve.”–

MartinLutherKing.

WhileBridgetwasactingliketheprominent

daughterinlaw,Bongitookthetimetoplaywithher

great-grandchildren.Meshackfoundthesituation

hilariouswhileHoseawasunimpressedwith

Bridget’sbehaviour.Thechurchladiescameto

offertheircondolences,includingMeshack’s

motherThoko.

Thoko:(smiling)“SawubonaBongi(HelloBongi).”

Bongi:(smiling)“Thokozile,longtimenosee.”

Thoko:“Toolong.Manje(Andnow)?uBridget

wenzani(WhatisBridgetdoingnow)?”



Bongi:“Believeme,Ihavenoidea.Idecidedto

remainquietandenjoymygreat-grandkidsbefore

ngibulalaumuntu(Ikillsomeone).”

Thoko:(chuckling)“Ngiyabuya,ithingisayokhuluma

noMenzi(I’llberightback.Iwanttospeakto

Meshack).”

Bongi:“Whileyou’reatit,pleasetellhimtostay

awayfrommygreatgrandchild.”

Thoko:“Believeme,Isharethesamesentiments.”

ThokowalkedtowardsMeshack.

Thoko:“Sawubona(Hello),Hercules.MayIsteal

mysonforaminute?”



Hosea:(smilng)“Sawubona(Hello),Mam’Thoko.

Ofcourse.”

MeshackandThokowalkedoutsidetotalk.

Thoko:“Howisshe?”

Meshack:(teary)“Sheisbroken,Ma.Ihavenoidea

whattodoorsaytomakeherfeelbetter.”

Thoko:(shocke)“Meshack,lookatme.”

Meshacklookedatherandatearescapedhiseye.

Thoko:“Please,don’tdothis,Meshack.Thatgirlis

achild.Sheknowsnothingaboutmenwhileyou

havesleptwithnearlythewholeofSouthAfrica.”



Meshack:“Ma,thisisdifferent.Iloveher.”

Thoko:(sigh)“Yousaythataboutallofthem,Mish.

Whathappensifshefallsforyouandyouhurther

likeyoudidtherestofthem?”

Meshack:“Ma,Iamtryingsohardtochange.Why

can’tyouseethat?”

Thoko:“BecauseIknowyou,Mish.Iknowyoutoo

well.Youaregoingtoenduplikeyourfather.”

Meshack:(tense)“Iwon’tenduplikethatmonster,

Ma.”

Thoko:“YouandIbothknowthatyou’renotgood

forher,Meshack.Whydoyouwanttoruinherlife?”



Meshack:“Idon’thavetimeforthis.Precious

needsmerightnow.I’llseeyouaftertheservice.”

Helefthismotherstandingthereandwentback

intothehouse.Bridgetmadesuretoserve

everyoneteaandbiscuits.Assoonasthechurch

ladiesleft,Bridgettookituponherselftostart

cookingforThoko,Bongi,thethreekids,Meshack,

PreciousandHosea,muchtohisannoyance.

Hosea:“Bridget,canwetalk,please?”

Bridget:“Sure.Icanmultitask.Youofallpeople

shouldknowthat.”

Hosea:“Bridget,youreallydon’thavetocook.Itold

younottoshowuphere.It’smysister’sfuneral,for

goodnesssake!”



Bridget:(angered)“So?Whatexactlyareyou

saying,Hercules?AreyousayingI’mnotgood

enoughforyou?ThatIamnotsupposedtohelp

outalthoughIamtakingcareofyourthree

children?!”

Hosea:“Bridget,calmdown,man.”

Bridget:“Orwhat?You’regoingtoleavemelikeyou

leftyourtwopreviousbabymamas?I’mnotgoing

anywhere,Hercules!Igaveyouanotherson,andI

tookcareofyourdaughterandothersonwhiletheir

uselessmothersleftthemwithyou!Isacrificedso

muchforyouandyouwanttoleaveme?!”

Everyonewassostunnedthattheywereactually

staringatthetwo.Hoseahatedthatkindof

attention,sohedidwhathedidbest–contained

thesituation.



Hosea:“Calmdown,Bree.Ididn’tsayI’mleaving

you.Ijustmeantyouneedtotoneitdown,that’sall.

Ihaven’tpaidanylobolaforyouandnowyouwant

toslaveofflikethis.Comeon,man.”

Bridgetcalmeddownassoonashestartedsaying

that.

Bridget:(relieved)“Okay,Igetyou.But,nexttime,

don’tbesoaggressiveorelseIwon’ttakeitvery

well.I’vebeenwithyouforovertenyears,Hercules.

Youcan’tleaveme.Notnow,notever.”

AtthatpointHerculesknewthathehadmore

problemsthanhedidfiveminutesbefore.He

slowlywalkedawayfromhertoeveryoneelseinthe

lounge.

Bongi:“Itwon’tendwell,Hercules.Youneedto

decidewhatyouwantbeforeitblowsupinyour



face.”

ItwasatthatverypointthatPrecious’lifewas

abouttomakeabigturnaroundinafewmonths.

Shewasabouttostartmatricinamonthortwo,

andHoseahadmoreproblemsthanhehad

anticipated.Nonetheless,Meshackwasaboutto

becomePrecious’biggestsupporterandhehada

bigimpactonher.Heintroducedhertoalifeshe

neverknewshewouldbeabletohandle.

BackinZululand,thingswerenotspirallingtoo

muchoutofcontrolasmuchasGlendahadthought.

JusttwodaysafterGatsha’s“disappearance”,his

trustedlawyerappearedwithmuchsaddening

news.HeknockedontheRoyalPalacedoor.

Glenda:“Enter.”

Georgina:“Ma,youdon’tevenknowwhoitis,and



alreadyyou’reinvitingthemin.”

Glenda:“Youneedtorelax.”

Gatsha’strustedlawyer,Kumkaniwalkedin.He

hadbeenGatsha’slawyerandgoodfriend,apart

fromSiyawhohadmovedtoLondonwithBrenda

andtheboys.Theyevenhadadaughterlateron

anditwastoopainfulforBrendatoliveinZululand

withoutLehumoaround.

Kumkani:“Greetings,ladies.”

Georginafeltlikeshewasabouttodropdeadonthe

floor.

Georgina:(nervous):”He..Hello.”



Kumkani:“Iapologizeformyimpromptuvisit,butI

haveurgentmatterstodiscusswithyou,Ms.

GeorginaDambuza.”

Glenda:“Whatkindofmatters?”

Kumkani:(annoyed)“ThisisamatterbetweenMs.

DambuzaandI,Ma’am.”

Glenda:(Annoyed)“Utheni(Whatdidyoujustsay)?”

Georgina:“It’sfine,Ma.Mr?”

Kumkani:“Oh,Mdhletse.Youcancallme

Kumkani.”

Georgina:“Okay,Kumkani.Canshebepresent?”



Kumkani:“Sure.Wellthen,Iamsureweareall

awareofMr.GatshaNcube’sdissapeareance.He

hadaspecificdocumentincaseofsuch

emergencies.”

Georgina:“Waitaminute.Isn’tMr.NkathaGatsha’s

lawyer?Imeannooffence,butyoulookawefully

youngtobealawyer.”

Kumkani:“IamoneofMr.Nkatha’sjunior

associates.Igetthatalot,butheisabusyman

andIwillberunninghisnewfirminPretoria.”

Georgina:“Isee.”

Kumkani:“Anyway,Ihavecomeheretoreadhis

instructionstoyousincehehasgonemissing.”

Glenda:“Wait,whatmakesyouthinkthatheis



missing?”

Kumkani:“BecauseIhaveknownhimforyearsand

heneverdoesanythingoutoftheordinary.Hehas

beengonefortwodaysnow.”

Gerogina:“Canyoureadthedocumentalready,

please?’

Kumkani:“Alright.”

Hetookoutthedocumentandstartedreading.

Kumkani:“TomydearestGeorgina.Bynowyou

shouldknowthatIammissingandifitisindeedthe

case,Iwouldlikethefollowingtobeadheredto:

firstlyI’dlikeyoutonotethatIknowthattheboys

aren’tmine–theywereneverminetobeginwith.I

knowthatyouareactuallybarrenandthatInever



treatedyouright.YouknewthatIneverlovedyou,

butyoustuckaroundanddidyourbest.Youmade

mebreakfast,lunchandsupperforthepast

eighteenyearsandIappreciatethateventhough

younevercomplainedasingletime.Forthat,I

thankyou.Ithankyoufortryingtogivemeanew

meaningtomylifeafterIlostLehumo.Thisisjust

aninterimwill,whichmeansthatitisstandslegalin

thecaseshouldmybodynotbefoundorIbe

declaredmissing.Kumkaniwillhandlemy

businessuntilsuchatimethatheseestheboysfit

torunthebusiness.Inthemeantime,theyboth

havetogotoUniversityandgetmeaningfuldegrees

oftheirchoiceiftheywanttohaveastakeinthe

business.Youcanstillremaininthehouseandget

amonthlystipenduntilsuchatimethatIbefound.

Shouldtheboysnotfulfilmywishes,theywillforfeit

everything–includingtheirmontlystipendsas

well.”

Glenda:(annoyed)“Ini(What)?!Wheredoesthat

leaveme?”



Kumkani:“Mrs.Dambuza,pleasenotethatyour

daughterandMr.Ncubewerenotevenmarried.

Thisisafavourfromhisside.So,ifanything,just

knowthatheisstilllegallymarriedtoLehumo.”

Glenda:(shocked)“Whathappensifshecomes

backhereorsheisfound?”

Kumkani:“Thatismybusiness.I’llletyouknow

untilsuchatimeshouldtherebedevelopments.

Untilthen,goodbye.I’llbeintouch.”

Glenda:“Wait!Beforeyouleave,howmuchisthis

stipendtheywillbegetting?”

Kumkani:“Ifyoumustknow,Ms.Dambuzawillbe

gettingR30000everymonthandtheboyswilleach

begettingR50000monthly.”



ThatwasmusictoGlenda’sears.Heleftthetwo

whileGeorginawasbrokenandrathershocked.

Sheinstantlyregrettedlisteningtohermother.

Glenda:“Andthen,wena(you)?Whyseumuncu

kanje(Whydoyoulooksosour)?”

Georgina:“Ma,doyourealizethatweactuallykilled

amanwhohadmeinmindalltheseyears?Iregret

everlisteningtoyou.”

Glenda:(chuckling)“Ifanything,youshouldbe

thankingme.Ifyou’regetting30kpermonthnow,

imaginehowmuchyouwillbegettingonceheis

actuallyfounddead.Don’tbestupid,man.Suba

weak(Don’tbeweak),Georgina.Ididn’traiseno

weakling.”

UnfortunatelyforGeorgina,shewasweakminded.



Hermotherpreyedonhersanity,herpurityand

madeherapawninhergame.ButasGodhadsad

yearsago,nothingthatisdoneinthedarkstays

hidden.Luke12:2-3–“Secrectswillbeuncovered,

thetrullwillcomeforthandGod’sthoughtabout

everybehaviourandactionwillbevindicated.

What’sdoneinthedarkshallcometolight.”

[01/27,07:42] :Chapter56

“Ofallthewordsofmiceandmen,thesaddestare;

“Itmighthavebeen.”–KurtVonnegut

Oneyearlater…

Preciouslearnttocopewithoutthepresenceofher

mother.Shehadjustfinishedmatriceventhoughit

wasaverydifficultyear.Shehadovercomealotof

strugglesandwasapproachingage19.

Nonetheless,Bongididallshecould,butshewas

ratheroldandcouldn’tstayinMamelodi.Sheloved



herhouseandneededtobetheretillherenddays.

Sheknewwhatwascoming,butshealsoknewthat

shejustcouldn’tstopit.Preciouswasalready

acceptedatfiveUniversities,includingHavard.Her

mother’sR1millionlifepolicywassetjustforthat.

Ofcourse,shehadusedabitofthatmoneyforher

matricfeesandlivingexpenses,soshewaslefta

littlelessthanR1million.Forher,itwasenoughto

gethersettled.Shehadnoideahowshewould

endureasecondChristmaswithouthermother,but

Mishwasthereforherineverywaypossible.He

madetimeforhereverychancehegot.While

Preciouswasdealingwithherowndemons,Hosea

wasstrugglingwithhis.Hehadjustgothometoan

annoyingBridgetonceagain.

Hosea:“Honey,I’mhome.”

Bridget:(annoyed)“Ngabeushonjaloukhipeilobola

(Youcouldbesayingthatforrealafterpaying

lobola).”



Hosea:“Yoh,HayimanBree.Ijustgotbackfrom

work.Doyoureallywanttoshitonmerightnow?”

Bridget:“YouseemtoforgetthatIamtheonlyone

whoknowsallyoursecrets,Hercules.Youknow

thatIcangetyoufiredandarrested.”

Hosea:“Heh?”

Bridget:“Iwonderwhatyouremployerswouldthink

aboutyoudoingbusinesswithMish.”

Hoseagotsoangrythathelostcontrol.Hedid

somethinghehadneverdonebefore–noteven

withhispreviousbabymamas–helandedhisfirm

handonBridget’scheek.Shewassostunnedthat

shenearlylostbalance.



Bridget:(shocked)“Fuckyou,Hercules!You’re

goingtopayforthis,youhearme?!”

Hosea:“Ididn’tmeantodothat,Bree,butfuckit.

Yousureknowhowtopushaman.Ihavetried,I

reallyhave,butIjustdon’tloveyou.Ican’tlivemy

lifebasedonalieanymore.Shit.Mykidsdeserve

betterandifyou’regoingtokeepusingthemasa

pawnagainstmethenfuckyou.Packyourshitand

getout.Mykidsstay-allofthem.”

HewalkedoutleavingBridgetinthekitchenall

alone.Littledidheknowthatshehadplansofher

own.

Bridget:“Nowoneleavesmeandgetsawaywithit-

noone.”

Hehadheardthestoriesabouther,buthe

accumulatedthemtotheusualtownshipgossip



thatpeoplespreadaround.Hehaddecidedtogo

haveadrinkatMish’schesanyama.Meanwhile

PreciouswasaloneathomeuntilDebbie,Ruthand

Leaharrived.

Leah:“KnockKnock.”

Precious:(smiling)“Hey,guys.Whatbringsyou

here?”

Rachel:“Well,wethoughtwecouldhaveourown

pensdown.Imeanweareindeeddonewithhigh

school–finally.”

Leah:(chuckling)“Oh,please,Rachel.Whatdoyou

evenknowaboutPensdownorpartiestobe

exact?”

Deborah:“Rachel,don’tbesorudetoyoursister.”



Leahonceagaindecidedtokeepquiet.

Precious:“Idon’tthinkweshouldevengopartying.

Besides,we’rebarelylegal.”

Deborah:“YouhonestlythinkI’dgopartyingwith

Leah?Comeon.”

Precious,DeborahandRachelfounditsofunny

thattheyburstoutinlaughter,whileLeahonthe

otherhandfounditnotsofunny.

Leah:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,letlomboralena

shem(you’regoingtoseriouslyboreme,shame).”

Precious:“Comeon,Leah.Youpracticallymakefun

ofeveryoneallthetime.Youcan’talwaysmake

jokesaboutothersandthengetmadwhenthey



makefunofyou.”

Leahjustclickedhertongueinannoyance.

Deborah:“Anyways,wethoughtwecouldjustgo

chillatMish’scarwash.”

Rachel:“YoumeanPrecious’sboyfriend.”

Precious:(firmly)“He’snotmyboyfriend.Idon’t

haveaboyfriend.”

Leah:“Well,itishightimeyoubitchesstarted

experimentingunlessyouwanttoenduplikeholy

Deborahoverhere.Imean,Charliepracticallyhas

hadblueballsforthepastthreeyears.”

Deborah:(annoyed)“I’msavingmyselfformarriage,



Leah.Butwhatdoyouknow?You’vebeenhaving

sexeversinceyoubecameateen.”

Leah:“Wantlwaelawena(You’restartingtoannoy

me),Deborah.”

Precious:“Okay,guys.Chill,please.Letmegetmy

bagandwe’llheadout.Funvibesonly,please.”

Shegrabbedherhandbagandtheywalkedout.

EventhoughLeahwasabitannoyedatDebbiefor

hercomment,Debbiecouldn’tcarelessabouthow

Leahfelt.Shewastherudeoneofthegroupanda

lotofgirlsandboysdislikedherforthat.Shewas

reallypretty,muchlikeRachel,butshewasway

naughtierthanhertwinsister–thanallofthem

actually.Whiletherestofthemwerevirgins,Leah

wasoverlyexperiencedforherage.Theytooka

walktothecarwashwhichwasabouttenminutes

awayfromPrecious’shouse.Uponarrival,they

weregreetedbyoneofthewaitresses.



Waitress:“Hello,tableforfour?”

Precious:“Yes,please.”

Waitress:(frowning)“Hey,aren’tyouthatgirl?”

Precious:(surprised)“Askies(Excuseme)?”

Waitress:“Yeah,you’rethatgirl,man.Theonewho

isafterMish.Shame,he’sprobablygoingtofuck

youandleaveyouhanginglikehedoeseveryone.

Butthen,you’rejustanorphansoyou’reofnouse

tohim.Youshouldleaveanexperiencedmanlike

himtomaturegirlslikeus.”

Preciouswassoangry–unlikeherfatherandher

mother,shegotangeredreallyquickly.Shewas

ratherimpulsive.



Precious:(angered)“Ithinkyougotthewrong

person.”

Waitress:“Oh,no.Iamspeakingtotherightgirl,

alright.PreciousVilakazi–theorphanslutof

Mamelodi.”

Thatwaitressneversawitcomingforsomeoneas

tallandbustyasherself.Preciouswasnotverytall,

infactshewasjustasshortashermother.She

hadtakenhermother’scomplexion,butwasthe

spittingimageofherfather.Shegotsofiredup

thatshelandedahotpunchonthatgirl’sfaceand

shefoundherselfonthefloorasthetrayshehadin

herhandslandedonherface,causinghernoseto

bleedinstantly.Preciouswasbreathingfire,

standingrightontopofher.

Debbie:(shocked)“Precious!Motlogele(Leave



her)!You’rebiggerthanthat.”

Precious:(angry)“Fuckbeingbigger.”

Shegotontopofthatgirlaseveryonewas

watchingtheminshock.Shestartedpunchingthe

girlmultipletimesagain.

Precious:(fuming)“Ontlwaelamasepa,nyoammao

(You’refullofshit,yourmother’scunt)!Ketlago

trapanna(I’llbeattheshitoutofyou).”

Whileshewasbeatingherup,leavingherfriendsin

shock,Mishquicklytookherawayfromthe

waitress.

Precious:(shouting)“Ntlogele(Leavemealone)!”



Waitress:“Getherarrested,Mish!Didyouseewhat

thefuckthisbitchdidtome?!”

Leah:“Well,youkindofdeservedit.”

Meshack:“Shutup,Rose!Precious,calmdown,

please.”

Precious:(fuming)“Thisbitchinsultedmeinstead

ofofferingmeatabletosit.Shedoesn’tevenknow

meyetsheaccusedmeofwantingyou.Shecalled

meanorphanedwhorewhoisafteryou,Mish!”

Meshackwassoangryafterhearingthatstatement.

Meshack:(fuming)“Yey,wena(Hey,you),Rose.Did

youreallysaythattoher?”



Waitress:(lookingdown)“Notexactly,but–“

Meshack:“Rose,ketlodiretsefavourkaofaspane,

sfebekewena(Ididyouafavourbygivingyoua

job,youbitch).Nowonorogadicustomertsaka

so(Now,you’reswearingatmycustomerslike

this)?”

Waitress:“Mish,I–“

Meshack:“YouknowhowIdealwithpeoplelikeyou.

Otsereadvantagewenaentlek(youtookadvantage

ofme).You’refired.I’llpayyoufortherestofthe

month,butasfarasitgoes,thisisyourlastday.”

Waitress:(teary)“Mish,I–“

Meshack:“Voetsek(Pissoff)!Zaya(Go)!”



Roseleftdefeated,asshegavebothMeshackand

Preciousonelastlookbeforeleaving.

Meshack:“Therestofyou,thepartyisover.”

EveryonewasafraidofMeshackandmostofthe

peopleactuallyrespectedhim.Theywentbackto

theirspotsandthedjcontinuedplayingmusic.

Meshack:(smiling)“Hi,girls.Thereisatablefor

youoverthere.Orderanythingyouwant–onthe

house.”

Meshackalsohadabitofatemper,buthecould

easilyswitchitupasifhewasnotangryafew

minutesbefore.

Deborah:(smiling)“Thankyou,Meshack.”



Meshack:(chuckling)“Please,onlymymothercalls

methat.”

Leah:(smiling)“Precious,areyoucoming?”

Meshack:“She’llbethereinaminute.Order

yourselvessomedrinksfornow.”

HestillhadhisarmsfirmlyaroundPreciouswho

wasjustquietbutbreathingheavily.

Leah:“Alrightthen.Don’ttaketoolong.”

Leah,RachelandDeborahwenttositwhereMish

hadallocatedthem.Anotherwaitresswenttoserve

themwhilehewaswithPrecious.

Meshack:“Come,let’stakeawalk.”



Preciouscouldn’texactlydisagreeashehadheld

herfirmly.Theywalkedabitfurtherawayfromthe

ChesaNyamaandsheseemedtohavecalmed

downalittlebit.

Meshack:“So,youwanttotellmewhyyouacted

likeawholefemaleRamboonRose?”

Precious:(clickingtongue)“Shehaditcoming.She

insultedme.Callingmeanorphanwhore.Shesaid

Iwasafteryouandthatyou’djustfuckmeand

leavemehangingliketherestofthegirlsaround

here.”

Meshack:(chuckling)“You’renotevensorry,

bathing(goodness),Precious.”

Precious:“It’snotlikeyouweregoingtoleaveher

standingtherewithoutgivingherafewslapshadit



beenyou.”

Meshack:(scratchinghead)“Well,you’rekindof

right.”

Precious:“Seriously,though,Mish.Whatdidshe

mean?Imeanit’snotlikeyou’remyboyfriendor

anything.”

Meshackwasabithurtbecausehereallythought

thatafterhisgenuinegesturesshewouldactually

havesavedsomespaceinherheartforhimasher

boyfriend.Hehadfallenheadoverheelsforherlike

neverbefore–despitedealingwithhisown

demons.Hewouldocassionallykeephercompany

atherhouseonafewweekdaysandsome

weekends,attimeshewouldfetchherfromschool.

Hehadevenorganizedoneofhisguystobeherfull

timebodyguardwithoutherevennoticing.Heknew

ofhereverymoveateverysecondofeveryday.It

wasabitcreepy,butitwashiswayofshowinghow



muchhelovedher.

Meshack:(softly)“Eish,bona(Look),Precious.I

won’tlieandsaythatIdon’tlikeyoubecauseIdo–

Ireallydo.IhaveneverfeltthewayIdoaboutany

othergirlbefore.Iknow,you’reonlyeighteen,butI

amwillingtowaitforyou.Ireallywanttomakeyou

mywifeoneday.”

HehadstruckPreciousoffguardbecauseshehad

neverseenhimasapotentialboyfriend.Shewas

suddenlynotsosureifshehadactuallybeenlow-

keyattractedtohimornot.Shewassilentlylooking

athim–reallylookingathim.Shenoticedhiscute

onedimpleonhisrightcheek,anddespitebeing

ratherlight,hewasactuallyreallyhandsome.He

hadawell-groomedshavedbeardandhewas

alwaysneatlydressed.Notadaywentbythatshe

didn’tsmellhiscologne.

Meshack:“Well?Whatdoyousay?”



Precious:“Idon’tknow,Mish.Imean,Ireallyhave

neverbeenwithaguybefore.”

Meshack:“Iknow.”

Precious:(puzzled)“Youknow?”

Meshack:“Imean,Icantell.Besides,youruncle

keepsreiteratingittome.Healsocontinuously

tellsmetostayawayfromyou.”

Precious:“Idon’tknow,Mish.”

Meshack:“Canyouatleastthinkaboutit?Giveme

achancetogettoknowyouandforyoutogetto

knowmeandthenyoucanmakeadecision.How

aboutthat?”



Precious:(smiling)“Okay.Butwhataboutmy

uncle?”

Meshack:“LeaveHtome.”

Precioussmiledandnodded.Meshackwasso

relievedashewasnotonetobenervous–ever.

Hewaselated,hisheartwasjumpingforsomuch

joythathehuggedher.Thathugtheysharedat

thatmomentfeltverydifferentfromtheprevious

onestheyhadshared.Itfeltasittheywere

subconsciouslyconsummatingtheirloveforone

another–alovetheywerestillyettoexperience.

Meshack:“Come,yourfriendsmustbewondering

whereyouare.”

Theywalkedbackhandinhandandeveryonewas

staringatthem.Precioushadnotbeennoticingthe



staresallyearlongwhenevershewaswalking

aroundthestreets.Rumourshadalreadybeen

flyingthatshewasMeshack’sgirl.Well,hehad

warnedanyonenottoeventrygettingnearheror

elsetheywouldregretit.LittledidPreciousknow

thatshewasnowthegirlfriendofthemost

dangerousmaninMamelodi.

Meshack:“Sit.I’llbringyouaclothandsomeice

forthathand.”

Precious:(blushing)“Okay.”

Deborah:“Ooh,PwaMish.”

Rachel:(smiling)“Whatwasthatallabout,P?Are

youguysanitemnow?”

Precious:(blushing)“No,man.”



Leah:(frowning)“Forreal,now,Precious.Lajolaor

bjang(areyoutwodatingorwhat)?”

Precious:(smiling)“Well,sortof.”

Leah:(annoyed)“It’seitherlajola(you’redating)or

not.”

Deborah:“Hawu(Goodness),Leah.Soundslike

somebody’sjealous.”

Leah:“Oh,please.WhywouldIbejealous?”

Rachel:“Well,becauseMishoogannekgale

(BecauseMishsaidnotoyoulongago).”

Leah:“Mxm,skantlwaelaRachel,wankutlwa(don’t



pissmeoff,Rachel,doyouhearme)?”

Precious:“Look,it’snobigdeal,Leah.Besides,you

reallyneedtostopspeakingtoRachellikethat.

She’syoursister.”

Leah:“I’mjustsayingthatIdon’tknowwhatthe

fucksheistalkingabout.Besides,ifyouguysare

goingtobeanitem,thenit’sbestyouknowwhat

kindofguyhereallyis.”

Deborah:“Idon’tthinkthatisanyofyourconcern,

Leah.Besidesnoonebutsintoyourrelationships.

Youknow,likeyourrelationshipwithMr.

Abrahams.”

Leah:(angered)“Wareng(Excuseme)?”

Precious:“Canwepleasejusthaveadecentlunch?



Please?!”

Leah:“Ijustthoughtyou’dwanttoknowwhatyou’re

gettingyourselfinto.”

Precious:“Thanks,Leah,butIthinkI’llfigurethat

oneoutmyself.TodaywasnotaboutMishorme,it

wasaboutcelebratingournewlife.Comeon,

guys.”

Rachel:“Preciousisright.Canwejusteatanddrink

alittleandstoptalkingaboutMish.”

Leah:“Ofcourseyou’dsidewithher.”

PreciousattributedLeah’sbehaviourtobeingrude

bynature,butlittledidsheknowjusthowmuchofa

jealouspersonshewas.Shewasnotjustenvious

ofPrecious,butofallofthemincludinghersister



Rachel.Leahwasgoingtobethedownfallofthem

allinthelongrunandtheysimplyhadnoidea.

Meshackcameandhandedheraclothwithiceand

amojito.

Meshack:“Yourlimitistwodrinks–allofyou.”

Leah:(frowning)“You’renotmyboyfriend,phela.”

Meshack:“AndI’mforevergratefulthatIamnot.

Foraslongasyou’rehereladies,youremainmy

responsibility.Twodrinksandthenyouheadon

home.”

HewinkedatPreciousandwalkedaway.

Leah:“PartyPooper.”



Proverbs13:40warnsusbysaying“Aheartat

peacegiveslifetothebody,butenvyrotsthe

bones.”

[01/27,07:42] :Chapter57

“They’lleitherwanttokillyou,kissyou,orbeyou.”

–SuzanneCollins

IthadbeenayearsinceGatsha’s“disappearance”

andthingsweregoingfrombadtoworsefor

Georgina,whilehermotherwasreapingthebenefits.

Hermonthlystipendtogetherwiththeboys’was

morethanenoughforhertogetasharethereofon

amonthlybasis.Georginacouldnotlivewith

herself,asshecouldseeGatsha’sspirithaunting

heratnight.Hewouldjuststandthereandnotsay

anythingtoher.Sheresortedtodrinkingandtaking

sleepingpillsatnightjusttosleep.Shehad

basicallybecomedysfunctional,whilehermother

couldmanoeuvreherselfaroundthemoneytheyall

received.Theboyshadfinishedmatric,andshe



hadtriedtogetthemmoreinvolvedinthekingdom

mattersasawayforthemtogetmoremoney.She

hadbasicallypoisonedthemandensuredthatthey

cravethepowerofbeingfullroyalsandtakingover

thekingdom.Theyhadbecomesodiscourteous

thatpeoplewereactuallystartingtowonderifthey

wereindeedGatsha’ssons.Meanwhile,Kumkani

wasbusywithhisownmission,tryingtotrackdown

LehumoandPrincessBuhle.Hewasgettingreally

frustrated,andeventhoughhewasunawarethathe

wasactuallyclosetoBuhlesincehewasinPretoria,

itwasratherfrustratingbeinghim.Hedecidedto

callMr.Nkatha,hisboss.

Mr.Nkatha:“Kumkani.Whatalovelysurprise.I

hopeyoucomewithgoodnews.”

Kumkani:(sigh)“Iwish,sir.IthinkthistimeIhave

failedyou.”

Mr.Nkatha:“Kumkani,youaremybestassociate.



WhatwillhappentothebusinessandtoGatsha’s

businessifyoucrumble?Iputyouinchargeofthis

becauseIknowyourcapabilities.Icannotaffordto

haveyoucrumblinginthissituation.”

Kumkani:(sigh)“IthinkIhavebittenoffmorethanI

canchew.”

Mr.Nkatha:“Iwaslikeyouonce,soambitious.

EventhewhiteprosecutorshatedmeandsaidthatI

amoverambitious,butlookatmenow.Iamoneof

thetopprosecutorsinthiscountry.Now,Iputyou

inchargebecauseIknowyoucandoit.Rome

wasn’tbuiltinaday.Thoseboysarestillyoungand

theycan’ttouchthebusinessrightnow.They

won’tbeabletoforawhile.Judgingbytheway

theyarebehaving,theywon’tgetbeyondtheirfirst

yearofvarsity.”

Kumkani:“Thankyoufortrustingme.”



Mr.Nkatha:“Ionlytrustafewpeopleinmylife;God,

mymotherandnowyou.Notevenmywifeaddsup

onthatlist.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Okay,boss.”

Mr.Nkatha:“We’llspeaksoon.Don’tputsomuch

pressureonyourself.Goandgrabadrink,have

somesex.We’lltalklater.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Bye.”

Hehungupandlaybackinhischairwonderingif

hewouldactuallyfindLehumoandBuhlebeforeit

wastoolate.BackinZululand,itwasjustanother

dayforGlendatoexerciseherpowertripover

Georgina.Shewalkedinandfoundhersittingon

theporchdrinkingwhatseemedtobeherfourth

bottleofwine.



Glenda:“Georgina!Georgina!Hayibo(Goodness)

Uphilomuntu(Whereisthisgirl)?”

Georgina:“Ngilana(I’minhere)!”

Glendawalkedtowardsthepatioandfound

Georginaborderlinedrunk.

Glenda:(shocked)“Goodness,Georgina,whatthe

hell?Doyouwanttheboystoseeyouinsucha

state?”

Georgina:“Woulditmatteriftheydid?Imean

they’renotevenmine.”

Glenda:“Keepyourvoicedown.Doyouwantto

loseeverything?”



Georgina:“I’dratherbepoorthanlivethelifeIam

livingrightnow.Allthisisjustnotworthit.Ihave

soldmysoulandIcan’tseemtobuyitback.How

doyouevensleepatnight?Ulalanjani(howdoyou

sleep)?”

Glenda:“Georgina,maybeyoushouldsleepthis

off.”

Georgina:(crying)“Iamdepressed,Ma.Whycan’t

youjustseeit?”

Glenda:“I’llgetthedoctortogiveyoustrongeranti-

depressants.Comeon,Idon’thaveallday.Ihave

organizedameetingwiththecouncilmembersand

theboys.Letmetakeyoutobed.”

Georginafeltevenmorehelplessthathermother

couldn’tgiveadamnthatshewasinseverepain.

Nothingcouldhelpherthenandtherewasonlyone



wayoutforher.BackinMamelodi,Preciousand

herfriendshadhadabittodrink.Beingsomeone

whowasabitofanamateurdrinker,shewasabit

drunk.Meshackwasunimpressedwhenhesaw

themstartingtodanceandguysstartinglookingat

them–particularlyPrecious.Theyhadn’teven

madetheirrelationshipformalasyetandalreadyhe

waspossessive.

Meshack:(firmly)“Precious,itistimeformetoget

youallhome.”

Leah:“Speakforheronly,nnaI’mstillhavingfun.”

Meshack:“Doyouwantyourparentstogetme

arrestedforlettingyoudrinkhere?Nowstopbeing

annoyingandcomeon.”

Hespokeinsuchauthoritythattheydidn’teven

thinktwice.Theytooktheirbags,gotinhiscarand



hedrovethemhome.HestartedwithLeahand

RachelandthenDeborah.Preciouswasthelast

onetobedroppedoff,deliberately.

Precious:“Hao(Goodness)Mish.Youcouldhave

justdroppedmeofffirst.”

Meshack:“Ijustwantedtomakesureyou’reokay.

Itismydutyafterallasyourboyfriend.”

Precious:(chuckling)“You’renotmyboyfriendyet,

man,Mish.”

Meshack:“ButIwillbe.”

Precious:“Leahsaidsomethingweirdtometoday.

Aboutyou.”



Meshack:(frowning)“Whatdidshesay?”

Precious:“ShesaidthatIneedtoknowwhatkindof

guyyouactuallyare.Whatdidshemeanbythat?”

Meshack:(clenchingjaw)“Leahwanyelawaitse(is

fullofshit,youknow).Okwatetsegorekemo

ganne(sheisjustangrythatIrefusedherrequest).”

Precious:“Rachelsaidtheverysamethingtome.”

Meshack:“Bonababe(Lookbabe),akebatlego

lwesaledichomitsagao(Idon’twanttocausea

fightbetweenyouandyourfriends),butLeahke

sfebe(isawhore).Everyoneknows.Onyobisama

teachere(shefucksteachers),dibusdriver(bus

drivers),bobohleba(everyone).Ijustwantyouto

givemeachance.”



Precious:“Okay.”

Mishkissedheronthelips,eventhoughitwasjust

apeckonthelips,itwasPrecious’sveryfirstkiss

ever.Itsentchillsandbutterfliesrightdownher

spineandeverywhereonherbody.Shehadnever

hadsuchsignalsbefore.

Meshack:“Goodnight.Orobaleshap(sleepwell).”

Precious:(smilng)“Goodnight,Mish.”

Shewalkedoutandhewaitedforhertogetintothe

housebeforehedroveoff.Shefeltherlegs

becomeratherwobblyanddecidedtosleepitoff.

ThenextmorningshewaswokenupbyBridget’s

loudbangingonherdoor.

Precious:“Eish,eish,eish.Keyetla(I’mcoming).”



SheopenedthedoorandBridgetdidn’tevenseem

tohavetakenabath.Shedidn’tevenlooklikeshe

evensleptatall.Shehadthethreekidswithher

andjustbargedrightin.

Precious:“Ai,hellotoyoutoo,Bridget.”

Bridget:“Ausi(Sis)Bridget!”

Precious:“Okay.Obatlaeng(Whatdoyouwant)?”

Bridget:“Okaeena(Whereishe)?”

Precious:“Who?”

Bridget:“Youruncle,man!Hedidn’tcomehome

lastnight.Ihadpreparedalovelydinnerforhim



andhedidn’teveneathisfood.Hewassupposed

toeathisfood.”

BridgetwasspeakinginriddlesandPreciouswas

toohungovertomakeoutwhatshemeant.

Precious:“Eish,AusiBridget.Ihaven’tseenhimin

awhile.Idon’tknowwhereheis,seriously."

Bridget:(frantic)“Okaythen.Letmemakeussome

breakfast.Iamsureyou’restarvingjudgingbythe

hangoverthathasyoubytheballs.”

Precious:“WhosaidI’mhungover?”

Bridget:“Youdon’thavetolietome.Beenthere,

donethat.Here,takethisandgobuyussomeeggs,

breadandjuice.I’llfigureouttherest.”



Precioustookthemoneyandwalkedouttobuy

food.ShewasabitannoyedthatBridgethadaway

ofjustmakingherselffeelathomewithout

permission.Bridgetwasoneshadywoman.She

alwayshadahiddenagenda.Thatmorningshe

foundherselfsnoopinginPrecious’sbedroom,

lookingforsomethingthatmightleadhertoHosea,

butshefoundsomethingelseandhadstruckgold

inhermind.ShewentthroughPrecious’sphone

andfoundarecentsms“CapitecMoneyIn+R1000

000.BalanceR1005000.”Shehadgonethrougha

smallnotebookonPrecious’sbedsidetablewhere

shewrotedownpincodesandpeople’snumbers.

Shedidthatincaseshehadlostherphoneandwas

abitforgetfulwhenitcametonumbers.Shecame

acrossPrecious’scellphonebankingpinanddidthe

unthinkablewithouteventhinkingtwice.She

quicklyloggedinandtransferredthemoneyinto

heraccountanddeletedallthemessages.She

didn’thesitate,didn’tevenkissherkidsgoodbye

andoutshewent,leavingnotrace.Meanwhile

PreciousfoundMishatthetuckshop.



Mish:(smilng)“Morning,Baby.”

PrecioussmiledassheinhaledMish’scologne

whenhehuggedher.Shewasabitembarrassedas

shewasstillinherpajamasandhadn’teven

brushedherteeth.Heattemptedtopeckherlips

again,butsherefused.

Precious:“Aowa(No),man,Mish.Gakesohlapele

meno(Ihaven’tevenbrushedmyteeth).”

Mish:(chuckling)“Iloveanaturalwoman,man,

Precious.Comeon.Besides,sincewhendoyou

walkaroundthestreetsinyournightwear?”

Precious:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,ai,sinceBridget

decidedtosendmetotheshopsandmakeussome

breakfast.ApparentlymyunclehasgoneM.I.A.on

herandsheispanicking.Kelapilegore(I’mso



tired).”

Mish:(chuckling)“Thatgirlwalapisa(istiring).But

youshouldn’thaveleftheraloneinyourhouse.”

Precious:“IshouldprobablyheadbacksinceIeven

leftmyphoneathome.”

Mish:“Comeon,Iamsureshecanmanage.Come,

letmegobuyyousomeMcdonalds.Youcan’tbe

eatinganythingmadebythatgirl.”

Preciouschuckledasshegotintohiscar.She

ignoredthestaresfromthepeopleonceagainand

offtheywent.Mishboughtherenoughfoodtofeed

thekidsaswellandafteranhourorso,shegot

backtofindthekidsalonewatchingtv.

Precious:(surprised)“Andthen?Whatisupwith



youguys?”

Gabby:“Ah,Mamaonotswile(justleft).Wedon’t

knowwheresheis.Retshwereketlalasesi(Weare

starving,sis).”

Gabby,shortforGabriellawasHosea’s12yearold

firstborn,fromanotherwoman.Shewashalf

colouredhenceshehadanEnglishname,buthe

alsonamedherNeriah,afterhismother.The

secondbornwasa10yearoldboynamedNoah

whowasnamedafterhisfatherandGatshawasthe

8yearoldlastbornhehadwithBridget,named

afterhisbrother-in-law.Hoseahadbadluckwith

thewomenhehadchildrenwithastheyalways

seemedtorunawayandleavehimwiththechildren.

Thistime,Bridgetdidtheunthinkableandleftas

well.

Precious:“Ai,okay.Ibroughtyouguyssome

Mcdonalds.”



Gatsha:“Yay!Ihopeyougotmeahappymeal,Sesi

(Sis)Precious.Ilovetheirtoys.”

Precious:(chuckling)“Well,thereismorethan

enough.Helpyourselves.”

Sheletthemeatandwentbacktoherbedroom

aftertakingashower.Shestartedeatingandwas

chattingtoMishonWhatsApp.

Mish:“CanItakeyououttonight?”

Precious:“I’dloveto,butBridgettookoffandleft

thekids.”

Mish:“Mymomcanlookafterthem.Yougame?”



Precious:“Sure.Whattime?”

Mish:“Howabout6pm?”

Precious:“Okay.Seeyouthen.”

Mish:“Ican’twait.”

Shespenttherestofthedaycleaningandnursing

hermildhangover.Shewasstillunawareofwhat

Bridgethaddone.Shegotthekidstotakeabath

andMishwasrightatherdoorstepat5:30.

Precious:“Comein.”

Mish:“Hao(Goodness),baby.You’renotdressed

yet?”



Precious:“Yousaid6pm,Mish,bathing

(goodness).”

Mish:(chuckling)“Okaythen.Letmetakethemto

mymom.ButwhenIcomeback,youhavetobe

ready.”

Precious:“Yes,boss.Kids,akereItoldyouthatyou

weregoingtovisitMam’Thokotonight.Please

behave.Yourmomwillprobablycomefetchyou

lateron.”

Gabby:“Okay.ByeAuntie.”

Precious:“Bye-bye.”

Mishblewherakissandleftwiththekids.Shehad

askedherselfhowpeoplethoughthewasso

dangerousyethewassolovingandcaring



wheneverhewaswithher.Shetookashowerand

gotreadyandhewaspunctual,at17:59hewas

knockingatthedoor.

Precious:(smiling)“Bathong(Goodness),Mish.

Couldn’tyouatleastcomeaftersix?”

Mish:“Iamaverypunctualman,P.It’srudeto

keepaladywaiting.Besides,Iwastalkingtomy

momaboutyou.Shewantstoofficiallymeetyou

afterourdate.”

Precious:(nervously)“Aowa(No),Mish.Imeanwe

haven’tconfirmedanythingyet.”

Mish:“P,kedilotsamakgoatseo(that’swhite

peoplestuff).Besides,Iamseriousaboutyouso

whynot?”



Preciouswasnotsureaboutthat,butshewent

aheadwithit.MishhadtakenherfordinneratTurn

n’Tenderandbythenshewassohumbledbythe

storieshehadtoldheraboutthewayhegrewup.

Hestillhadn’ttoldhereverything,butshewas

impressedthathewassosuccessfulattheageof

22.Theywalkedaroundandhedecidedtobuyher

anicebagfromLouisVouttonthatshehadbeen

eyeing.

Precious:“Mish,youreallydidn’thaveto.”

Mish:“You’remygirl.Iwantto.”

Whiletheywerewalkingtowardsthecar,heopened

thedoorforherandshegotin.Herphonerangand

thenumberwasunrecognizable.

Precious:“Letmegetthis.Itmightbeimportant.”



Mish:“Sure.”

Precious:“Hello?”

Caller:“Ms.Vilakazi.Ihopeyou’rewell.Wehave

beentryingtogetholdofyousincethisafternoon.”

Precious:“Oh,Iapologize.Myphoneblocks

numbersthatseemlikespam.”

Caller:“ThisisMr.Bezuidenhout.Iamcalling

regardingthecashtransferyoumadetoaMs.

BridgetMudau.”

Precious:(puzzled)“Excuseme?Whatcash

transfer?”

Caller:(deepsigh)“Ithoughtasmuch.Iamafraid



therewasaneftmadedirectlyfromyoursavings

accounttoMs.BridetMudau’saccount.”

Preciousfeltlikeshewasdreaming.

Precious:“Howmuch?”

Caller:“Shetookallofit,ma’am.”

Precious:(worried)“Can’tyoureverseit?”

Caller:“I’mafraidshealreadydivertedthemoneyto

anotheraccount.Wecouldn’tdoanythingaswe

couldn’tgetholdofyou.Wewillopenafraudcase,

butinthemeantime,wecannotgetthemoneyback

intoyouraccount.Iamsorry,Ms.Vilakazi.I’llbein

touch.”



HehungupandPreciousstartedcrying

immediately,worryingMish.

Mish:(worried)“Keng(Whatisit)?Talktome,

baby.”

Precious:“Shetookmymoney.Thatbitchtookmy

money.”

Mish:“Who?”

Precious:“Bridget.Shetookallofmymoney.”

[01/27,07:43] :Chapter58

“Lifecanbeonlybeunderstoodbackwards;butit

mustbelivedforwards.”–SorenKierkegaard

Preciouswasarealmessandtriedreallyhardnot



tospoilherfirstdatewithMish,buteverythingwas

justtoomuchforher.Shehadbeencryingforthe

pasthalfanhourinMish’scar.

Mish:“Baby,bona(look),Ipromiseyou,Bridgetwill

befoundandshewillpayforwhatshehasdone.”

Precious:“Youcan’tpromisemethat.”

Mish:“Believeme,Iamamanofmyword.Ijust

needyourpermissiontohaveherfound.”

Precious:(sobbing)“Okay.”

Mishnoddedandmadethecall.

Mish:“Sho(Sure),Ronza.Ja,ngicelaumfunelele

sfebebathinguBridget(Pleasefindthatbitch



Bridgetforme).Ineedheralive.Letmeknow

whenyouhavefoundher.Sharp.”

AtthatmomentPreciousdidn’treallyhavetimeto

explorethoughtsinhermindofwhatkindofjob

Mishactuallydoes.Shewasjustgladthathewas

thereandhewasdoinghisbesttomakesureshe

wasokay.

Precious:“I’msorryforruiningourfirstdate.”

Mish:“Youdidn’truinanything.Bona(Look),babe.

Isweartoyou,Iwillfindherandeverythingwillbe

okay.”

Precious:“How,Mish?Thatmoneywassupposed

tobeformytuitionandtolastmeawhile.NowI

havenothing.Idon’tknowwhatIamgoingtodo

andhowI’mgoingtopayforregistrationnextyear.”



Mish:“Howmuchdoyouneedforregistration?”

Precious:(puzzled)“Mish,Ican’texpectyoutodo

that.”

Mish:“Youcan’texpectmenottotakecareofmy

girl,doyou?Whatdoyouwantpeopletothinkof

me?Ngitheudingamalini(Iaskedyouhowmuch

doyouneed)?”

Precious:“R5000.”

Mish:“That’schildsplay.I’llpayforit.”

Precious:“That’snotthemostofmyproblems,

Mish.Myfeescostanarmandaleg.”

Mish:“I’llpayforthoseaswell.”



Precious:(shocked)“Mish,reallyyoudon’thaveto.

I’llapplyforabursaryoraloanorsomething.”

Mish:“Presh,nowomanofminewillstandinlong

queueslikeshe’spoor.I’lltakecareofyou,justlet

me.”

Precious:(nodding)“Okay.”

Mish:(smiing)“Now,please,don’tworryaboutthis.

Iwillsortitout.Youcan’tmeetmymomwithpuffy

eyes.”

Precious:(surprised)“Arewestillgoingtoseeyour

mom?Yoh(Wow),Mish.”

Mish:“Comeon.Idon’tlikedisappointingherlike

that.”



Precious:“Okay.Wecango.”

Mish:“Good.I’llbuyyousomeicecreamonthe

waysoyoucancalmdown.”

PrecioussmiledasMishkissedthebackofher

hand.Hefinallystartedthecarandtheyweregone.

HeboughtheraMcFlurryaspromised,andthey

finallyarrivedathishouse.Shehadneverreally

enteredthehouse,andasshehearditwasa

beautifulhouse.Abig,neathousewithagorgeous

gardenandtwofountainsoutside.Italsohadan

electricfencewithaveryhighwallandheuseda

codetoopenthegate.Thatwasnotsomethinga

personwouldseeinthetownshipeveryday.Mish

parkedthecaroutsideandcouldsensePrecious

wasreallynervous.

Mish:“Areyouready?”



Precious:“Ithinkso.”

Mish:“Don’tworry,mymomisharmless.Come.”

Heopenedthecardoorforher,somethingshe

alwayssawinmovies.Itwasagreatfeelingto

experienceitherself,really.Shewalkedoutandhe

heldherbythehandandkisseditagain.He

knockedandenteredwiththenervousPreciousby

hisside.

Mish:“Ma,I’mhome.”

Mam’Thoko:(smiling)“Hello,myboy.”

HeletgoofPrecious’shandandhuggedher,then

pulledthehugandheldPrecious’shandagain.



Mish:“Mama,thisismyPrecious.iNdhlovukazi

yami(Myqueen).”

Preciousblushedandlookeddown.Mam’Thoko

immediatelynoticedhowshakyandembarrassed

shelookedbythepinkcheeks,butsheknewjust

whattodo.

Thoko:(smilng)“Hello,Precious.Itisniceto

officiallywelcomeyoutomyhome.”

SheopenedherarmsawaitingahugfromPrecious.

Shedidn’twanttoberudesoshenervouslywalked

towardsherandhuggedher.Herhugfeltsowarm,

somotherly,thatitmadeherfeellikeshewas

somehowinherownmother’sarms.Shehardlygot

tospeaktoMam’ThokosincesheandLehumowent

tothesamechurch.



Thoko:“Youlooksonervous.Relax,pleasetakea

seat.”

Mishwasabouttositdownwithher,buthismom

stoppedhim.

Thoko:“Andthen,wena(you)?Ucabangaukuthi

wenzani(whatdoyouthinkyou’redoing)?”

Mish:(frowning)“Haibo(Goodness),Ma.You’renot

goingtointerrogatemywomanwithoutme.”

Thoko:“Whosaidanythingaboutaninterrogation

here?Ungangijwaeliamasimba,yezwa(Don’t

bullshitme,okay)?Gocheckonthekids.They’re

watchingtv.”

PreciouswasabitalarmedthatMish’smother

couldevenutteraswearword.Shewasadevoted



churchlady,soshebasicallyassumedshewas

strictandnarrow.

Mish:(chuckling)“Okay,Mama.”

HekissedPreciousonthecheekandwhisperedin

herear.

Mish:“Screamifyouneedhelp.”

Hewinkedatherandleft.ThatmadePrecious

morenervous,shecouldbarelyhideit.Thoko

chuckledandwalkeduptothefridgeandtookouta

bottleofredwineandtwowineglasses.

Thoko:“Youlooksonervous.Iamassumingthisis

thefirsttimeaboyhaseverintroducedyouto

anyone.”

Preciousjustnodded.



Thoko:“Precious,comeon.Don’tbesostiff.I

knowyouyoungsters.Niyaphuza(Youdrink).”

Precious:“Nooffence,Ma,butIthoughtchurch

womendidn’tdrink.”

Thoko:“Yourmomusedtodrink,didn’tshe?”

Preciousnoddedshyly.

Thoko:“Churchwomenarealsohuman,mybaby.

Evenpastors.Khululeka(relax)Iwon’tkillyou.I

justwanttogettoknowyou.”

Preciousnoddedandacceptedtheglassofwine

fromThoko.Shetookafewsipstoeasehernerves.



Thoko:“I’mnotheretointerrogateyouortellyouto

stayawayfromMeshack,becauseIknowyouwon’t

doit.Imean,noonecanresisthim.Hegotthat

charmfromhislousyfather,Iconsideritacurseif

anything.”

Preciousnotedfromhismother’stonethathis

fatherwasn’taverylikeableman.

Thoko:“Anyway,myjobistobehonestwithyou.

Yousee,MeshackisamanandIknowyou’reyoung,

butIamworriedthathemighthurtyou.You’retoo

innocent,toopureforhim.Believeme,hehashad

afewgirlfriendsasyoungasyou,butasualhejust

hurtsthem.Therearenosurprisesthere.Heis

differentwithyou,though,butitalwaysstartslike

this.Ijustdon’twantyoutogethurt.”

PreciousseemedabitalarmedbyMam’Thoko’s

speech,butforsomereasonshedidn’tthinkofany

possibilityofleavingMish.



Precious:“Ihearyou,Ma.”

Thoko:“Icanseeitinyoureyesthatyouwon’tleave

him–notanytimesoonanyway.Iknowyou’rea

virgin.”

Preciousimmediatelyturnedpinkandlookeddown.

Thoko:“Relax,hedidn’ttellmeanything.Iknowa

virginwhenIseeone.Mishmighthavefallenfor

youbecauseofthat,amongstotherqualities.Ijust

needyoutoknowthatMishhasadarkside,justlike

everyoneelseandalotofgirlslefthimbecause

theycouldn’thandlethat.Somethingtellsmethat

you’llbeabletohandlethat,butitwon’tbeeasy,my

baby.Youneedtobefirmwithhimandtellhim

whenheiswrong.Donotacceptanybullshitfrom

himbecauseonceyoudo,you’llbehispuppet.Men

arelikethat.Oncetheynoticejusthowmuchyou



lovethemandarewillingtodoforthem,youjust

becometheirlittletoy.Idon’twanttoseeyou

becomelikethat.Iamsureyourmotheralso

wouldn’twantthat.”

PrecioussawthatThoko’swordscamefroma

placeoflove.

Precious:“Ihearyou,Ma.”

Thoko:“I’mglad.Icanseeyoureyesarepretty

puffy.Didhemakeyoucryonyourfirstdate?

BecauseifhedidIswearIamgoingtogivehima

pieceofmymind.”

PreciouswasreallychuffedatthefactthatThoko

wassofearlessandtherespectMishhadforher

wasamazing.Shewasquiteshort,buthada

beautifulbustyfigure.Shehadsmallboobs,butbig

buttocksandbeautifulcurves.Shedidn’tevenlook



likesheevenhadanychildren.

Precious:(chuckling)“No,ma.Hedidn’tmakeme

cry.Someonestolemoneyfromme.Moneythat

waslefttomebymymother.”

Thoko:(firmly)“CouldthatsomeonebeBridget?”

Preciousnodded.

Thoko:“Hmm,don’tyouworry.Ifthereisanything

mysonisgoodatistakingcareofthoseheloves,

andIcantell,fromwhathealwayssaysaboutyou

–helovesyou.Helovesyouverymuch,toomuch

ifyouaskme,buthelovesyou.Don’tworry

yourselfaboutBridget.Hewillfindher.”

ThatbroughtsomeeasetoPrecious.



Precious:“Thankyou,Ma.Ireallyappreciateit.I

justdon’tknowwhatIamgoingtodowiththese

children.I’monly18.”

Thoko:“Don’tyouworry.I’llgladlyhelpyouwith

them.JustbecarefulofthatGabby.Idon’tknow

whatkindofmotherbroughtherintothisworld,and

itisnotasifBridgetdidagreatjobwiththemeither.

Theyhaveinterestingmannerisms.”

Precious:(chuckling)“Thatistrue.”

Shewasreallyhappytofindasecondmomin

Thokoandafterafewsips,shewasratherrelaxed.

Thoko:“Anyquestions?”

Precious:“Well,Ijustwouldliketoknow,what

happenedtohisfather?”



Thoko:“Hewilltellyouwhenheisready.Andonce

hedoes,youwillalsobegladthatheisdead.He

hasnevertoldanygirlthatstory.Itmustprobably

bewhyhehateshimselfsomuch.Don’tbetoo

surprisedifyoufindhimawakeinthemiddleofthe

nightstaringatthemirror.He’snotaSatanistor

anything,hejusthasahardtimedealingwithhis

demons.”

PreciousknewthatMishwasapieceofwork,but

littledidsheknowhowbigofapiece.Mishwalked

inandfoundthemlaughingtogether.

Mish:“Oh,good.Ithoughtyouwouldhavemade

hercrybynow.”

Thoko:(clickingtongue)“Unganginyeliwena(Don’t

fuckwithme).Sheisspecial,oneofakind.Not

likethoseuselessgirlsyouusedtotryand



introducemeto.”

Mish:(chuckling)“Havefaith,Ma.Itoldyouthat

thisismyfuturewife.”

Thoko:“Ja,ja.”

Mish:“Shallwego?”

Precious:“Oh,yes.Letmegogetthekids.”

Thoko:“Noneed.Thishouseisemptyanyways.I

amgladIhaveafewchildrentobossaroundand

getinlineforawhile.Enjoytherestofyournight,

I’llwatchthem.Nofunnybusiness,Meshack.”

Mish:“Hawu(Goodness)Ma.”



Precious:(blushing)“Itwasgreatmeetingyou,

Mam’Thoko.”

Thoko:“Likewise,beautiful.Don’tbeastranger.

Mydoorisopenanytime.Ifhemessesaround,give

himaslapforme.”

PreciouslaughedwhileMishchuckled.

Mish:“Bye,Ma.”

TheywalkedoutandPreciouslookedabitrelieved.

Mish:“Youseemalotmorerelaxednow.”

Precious:“Iamrelieved.Ithoughtshewasgoing

togivemealectureaboutyouortellmeyour

deepestsecrets.”



Mish:“Comeon.Whatdidshesaytoyou?”

Precious:“Nothingmuch.ShejustsaidIshouldn’t

besurprisedifIseeyoustaringatthemirrorinthe

earlyhoursofthemorningandthatyou’dtellme

whenyou’rereadyaboutwhathappenedtoyour

father.”

MishtensedupalittlebitoncePrecioussaidthat.

Mish:“She’sright.I’lltellyou–oneday.Come.”

Heopenedthedoorandtheydroveoff.Precious

wassurprisedtoseethattheydrovepastherhouse.

Precious:“Reyakae(Wherearewegoing)?Imean,

youjustdrovepastmyhouse.”



Mish:“Iwashopingwe’dgotomyplace,well,that’s

ifitisokaywithyou.”

Precioushadneverreallyspentanightorevena

dayataboy’shouse.Shedidn’tevenknowifhe

wantedtodoitwithherthattime.

Precious:“Uhm,Ididn’tevenswitchonthelights.”

Mish:“Relax,myguyhasitcovered.Noonewilltry

anythingatyourhouse.Relax,baby.Ijustwantto

spendtimewithyou.Ifyou’renotcomfortablewith

it,wecanturnaroundandIcantakeyouback.”

Precious:“No,it’sokay.Wecango.”

Mishsmiledandheldherhand.Hedrovetohis

ownhouseinSunvalley,oneofMamelodi’squiet



suburbsifIcouldcallitthat.Shewasamazedto

seejusthowbeautifulitwas.Mishhadgreattaste

andclassinprettymucheverything.Justlikehis

mother’shouse,heenteredacodeandthegate

opened.Heparkedhiscarnexttotwomoreofhis.

Shewasamazedandintrigued,itmadehereven

morecurioustofindoutwhatexactlyhedidtoget

thismuchmoneyandsuccess.Nonetheless,no

oneisanopenbook.Onepersoncanchangeyou

andturnyouintosomethingyoudidn’tthinkyou

couldeverbe.Somechangeusforthebetter,while

somejustmakeustougher.Preciouswassoonto

growupabitfaster.

[01/27,07:43] :Chapter59

“Loveishardtofind,hardtokeepandhardto

forget.”–AlyshaSpeer

Afewmonthslater…



PrecioushadsettledinreallywellatUniversity.

Yes,Meshackkepthispromiseandpaidforher

registration,includingherwholefirstyearfees

upfront.Everyoneknewaboutthemandeverygirl

hadenviedher.Theyallwantedtobeher,while

guyswantedtobehim.ShehadfallenforMishina

waysheneverthoughtshecould.Bridgetwasstill

gone,whileHosea

wasstillAWOL.ItwasabittoughforPreciousto

adjust,butwithThokothereandhavingtakenfull

responsibilityforthechildren,everythingwasjust

fine.Shetookthekidswhenevershecould,but

ThokoandMishensuredshehadenoughtimeto

study.Shehaddecidedtostudylawatthe

UniversityofPretoria,sinceitwasoneofthebest

Universitiesinthecountryandplusitwasnotthat

farfromhome.Mishrefusedforhertostayatres

ashedidn’twantto“lose”hertooneofthevarsity

boys.Shewasstillavirgin,though,andthree

monthsintotherelationship,shewasstartingto

considergivingitup.Deborahwasstudying

CharteredAccoutingalsoatUP,whileRachelwas

studyingIT,alsoatTuks.Meanwhile,Leahpassed



withamereH,soshehadtoupgradehercourse.

Shemadesuretoleaveeverythingandeveryone

behindandwenttoUJ,leavingtherestofthegang

atUP,whichtheyweremorethanhappywith.

Preciouswasdonewithherclassesfortheday,so

shedecidedtogovisitDebbieatres,whereRachel

alsowas.

Debbie:“So,what’sitlikebeingtheIT-girl?”

Precious:(rollingeyes)“Bathong(Goodness),Debs.

IamnottheIT-girl.”

Rachel:“Howdoyoustillmanagetobesohumble

aftereverything?Imeanyouhaveyourowndriver,

MishboughtyouanIphoneandyou’reprettymuch

theonlygirloncampuswhoisforeverdrapedin

Gucci,VersaceandPrada.Comeon,P.Giveus

tips.”



Precious:“Thereisnothingtotell,honestly.”

Debbie:“Waitaminute.Areyoumeaningtotellus

thatyouandMishreallyhaven’tdoneit?”

Precious:“Bathong(Goodness),Debbie.Omakatsa

keng(Whyareyousosurprised)?It’snotlikeyou

andCharliehaveeverhadsex.”

Debbie:(lookingdown)“Well,actually…”

Rache:(shocked)“Heh(Huh)?”

Precious:(surprised)“Noway!When?”

Debbie:“Well,afewweeksago.Iwasgoingtotell

youguys,butwewerejustsobusy.”



Precious:(chuckling)“Whathappenedtosaving

yourselftillmarriage?”

Debbie:“Thatshitishard,honestly.Themore

freedomwehadandmoretimewegottospend

witheachother,onethingledtoanotheranditjust

happened.”

Rachel:“Yoh(Wow),howwasit?”

Debbie:“Painfulasfuckatfirst,Iwon’tlie.No

matterhowgentleCharliewasitwasjusthectic,but

afterafewtimesitwasreallynice.”

Rachel:“Eh,sowenaPresh,whenareyougiving

Mish?I’msurehe’sdyingofblueballs.”

Precious:(laughing)“Hayiman.Idon’tknow,I’ve

kindofbeenthinkingaboutitlately.”



Debbie:“Onlyifyou’resurethendoit.Don’tdoitfor

anyoneelse.”

Precious:“Hehasn’tpressuredmeintodoing

anything.”

Debbie:“Thereyouhaveit.”

Preciouswasreallythinkingaboutit,littledidshe

knowthatMishwasnotsocleanbehindherback.

HerphoneranganditwasRonza.

Precious:“Ihavetogo,guys.Myrideishere.”

Debbie:“Alright.Weshouldmeetupfordrinks

tomorrow.Andmaybeyoucouldsleepoveror

something.”



Precious:“Surething.Bye.”

SheleftandfoundRonzawaitingforheroutside.

Hewasnotreallyallowedtoinitiateany

conversationwithheroranythinglikethat,somost

ofthecarrideswerequietandshewasonher

phonemostofthetime.Shenoticedhewastaking

aturnintoMish’sneighbourhood.

Precious:“Ronza,whyareyoutakingmetoMish?”

Ronza:“Bozza’s(Boss’s)orders.”

Shethoughtnothingthereofandassumedthat

Mishwantedtospendtimewithherorsomething.

ShegotoffandgreetedRonzagoodbye.Shehada

keyandthepasscodetohishouse,somethinghe

hadneverdonebeforewithanyofhisprevious

girlfriends.Shewalkedinandnoticedfoodand



candlesonthetable,butnothingwaseaten.Then

shenoticedsomethingdisturbing;therewas

clothesalloverthefloor,allthewaytohisbedroom.

Apairofhisjeans,hisshirtandapairofunderwear

thatlookedlikeafemale’s.Herheartstarted

pounding.

Precious:(nervously)“Mish!”

Sheheardsomescufflinginhisbedroom.

Mish:“Oh,Shit.”

Voice:“What’swrong,Baby?”

Mish:“Voetsek(Pissoff),Rose!I’mnotyourbaby.”

Preciousrecognizedthatvoiceandthatname.She



openedthedoorimpulsivelyandthereitwas–her

worstnightmare.Mishwasinhisbriefs,whileRose

wasnaked,notevenhidingherbody.

Precious:(teary)“Whatthefuck,Mish?”

Mish:(worried)“Sthandwasami(Mylove),itis

reallynotwhatitlookslike.”

Precious:(angered)“Don’tpatronizeme,Mish.

Whatthefuckdoesitlooklike?”

Rose:“Ai,MissPerfectenakadibigwords(Miss

Perfectandherbigwords).”

Mish:“Shutthefuckup,Rose.”

Preciouscriedandstormedout.Mishhadno



choice,buttorunafterher.

Mish:“Precious,wait!Baby,waitplease–“

Precious:(crying)“Don’tyoutouchme,Mish!I

knewyouwerealiar.You’reallthesame.Staythe

fuckawayfromme.Ineverwanttoseeyouever

again!”

Preciousstormedoutofthegate,leavingMish

hanginginhisunderwear.Heheadedbackintothe

housetomakeacallandfoundRosestillnakedon

thebed.

Mis:“Ronza.It’sme.Bona(Look),keflopile(I

messedup)bigtime.Ja,shejustwalkedout,but

can’tbefar.Makesureshegetshomeforme.

Takeherstraighthome.I’llbetheresoon.Sharp.”



HehungupandRosejustcouldn’twait.

Rose:“Really?Youdon’tneedher,Mish,youneed

me.Icanmakeyoufeelgood.”

Mishgotsoangryanddidtheunthinkable.He

slappedRosesohardshefelloffthebed.

Mish:“Don’tyoueverfuckingtouchmeeveragain!

Ihadamomentofweaknessandyoutook

advantageofthat.Youcanneverbeher,Rose–

never.Youseducedmeandyouaregoingtofix

this.”

Rose:“Butyou’retheonewhobroughtmehere.”

Mish:“DidIforceyou?”



Rose:(lookingdown)“No,butIcangotothecops

andtellthemthatyoudid.”

Mishgotupandgrabbedherbythethroat.

Mish:“Repeatthatagain–Idareyou.”

Rosekeptquiet.

Mish:“Youthinkyou’recleverwena,neh(hey)?

Thisiswhatyou’regoingtodo.You’regoingtotell

Preciousthatyouseducedmeandthatnothing

happenedbetweenus.”

Rose:“ButI’dbelying.”

Mish:“Itwouldn’tbethefirsttime,nowwouldit?I’ll

giveyouR50000justsothatyoutellherandafter



thatIneverwanttoseeyouagain.”

Rose:“Fine,Ijustdon’tgetwhyallthistroublefor

her?Imeanwhat’ssospecialabouther?”

Mish:“Sheismyfuturewife,someoneIlove.Sheis

smartandhaseverythingamancouldeverwantin

awoman.Thatissomethingyouwouldn’tknow

about,wouldyou,nowRose?Akereonyobakebo

bohleba(Yougetfuckedbyeveryone).”

Rose:(teary)“Howcouldyoudothistome,Mish?”

Mish:“IneversaidIlovedyou,soakitsiomakatsa

keng(soIdon’tknowwhyyou’resosurprised).”

Rose:“You’llpayforthis.”



Mish:“Sure.Getup,youhaveajobtodo.”

Rosewasabouttogetdressed,butMishstopped

her.

Mish:“Sorrysesi(sis),onaganagoreoetsang

(whatdoyouthinkyou’redoing)?”

Rose:“I’mgettingdressed.”

Mish:“Skangnyella(Don’tfuckwithme),Rose.

Hlapapele(takeashowerfirst).Youknowthe

drill.”

Rosewalkedtothebathroomhumiliated,while

MishtriedtocallPreciousnumerously.

[01/27,07:43] :Chapter60



“Yesterdayishistory,tomorrowisamystery,today

isagiftofGod,whichiswhywecallitthepresent.”

–BillKeane

Preciouswasarealmess.Shewascryingnonstop

whilewalkinginthestreet.Withinfiveminutesafter

shewitnessedwhatshewitnessed,Ronza

appearedasinstructedbytheboss.Hehootedfor

herandshelookedathim.

Ronza:“Getin.”

Preciousignoredhimandwalkedon.

Ronza:“Bona(Look),Bosswillneverforgivemeif

youdon’tgetit.So,youcandosowillingly,orIcan

dragyouinhere.Yourchoice.”

Preciousstillignoredhim.



Ronza:“Bonagoreoredbjang(Lookhowredyou

are).Ayellowbonelikeyoucan’tbewalking

aroundinthesunlikethis.Getin.Please.”

Thatwasthelongestconversationtheyhaveever

had.Preciousswallowedherprideandgotinthe

front,whichwasreallyunusualasMishalways

instructsRonzatomakesureshegetsintheback.

Thatway,shouldanyonetrysomething,shewould

somehowbecoveredbybeingabletogetdownat

thebackseatunlikethefront.Yep,thatwashis

wayofensuringshewouldbeabletododgebullets

shouldshithitthefan.Shewascryingandthen

Ronzastartedgivingheralecture.

Ronza:“Youknow,you’reveryspecialtoBozza

(Boss).”

Precious:“Didhealsotellyoutotellmethat?”



Ronza:“No,Icanthinkformyself,youknow.

Anyway,whatImeantwasthathereallylovesyou.

IhaveneverseenBozzasoinlove,itactually

scareshim.Imean,sure,hehashisfaults,buthe

genuinelylovesyou.”

Precious:(sniffing)“Thenwhydidhecheatonme?”

Ronza:“Weretheybothnaked?Imeandidyou

actuallycatchthemintheact?”

Preciouskeptquietasshewasstartingtodoubther

ownmind.

Ronza:“Don’tgetmewrong,whathedidwasreally

bad,butImeanwhatdidyouexpectwhenyoudon’t

givehimanypussy?Nooffence,butamanneeds

tohavesomesexeverynowandthen.”



Precious:“ButIwasn’tready.”

Ronza:“Hegotthat,henceheratherdecidedto

blowoffsomesteamwiththatbitchRose.”

Precious:“Sheisnotabitchifhesleptwithher.”

Ronza:(chuckling)“Youhavesomuchtolearn,

Ndhlovukazi(Queen).Mensometimesfuckjustfor

thesakeoffucking.Theydon’treallylovethose

bitchesattimes.It’snothinghectic.Helovesyou,

thatmuchIdoknow.”

Preciousjustkeptquietthewholeridehome.She

askedRonzatodropheroffatMish’smother’s

house.

Ronza:(shakinghead)“Bozzagavemestrict



instructionstodropyouoffatyourhouse.”

Precious:“Please,Ronza.Ijustneedtogetmy

mindoffthings.”

Ronza:“Okay,butdon’tinvolveyourMamazala

(Mother-in-law)inyouraffairs.Shewon’tlikewhat

Bozzadid.”

Precious:“Ofcourse.Thankyou.”

Shethankedhimandgotoff.Shethen

rememberedshedidn’thavetheaccesscodetohis

mother’shouse,butshehadhernumber.Shewas

reallynicetoPrecious,shewouldcalleverynow

andthenandtextheronwhatsapp,sendhersome

motivationalquotesandBibleverses.Whatshe

likedaboutPreciouswasthatshewasGod-fearing,

somethingMishhadnevergoneforbefore.Iguess

insometypeofway,shethoughtthatPrecious



wouldbehissaviour.

Precious:“Hi,Ma.Ngingaphandle(I’moutside).”

Thoko:“Oh,Ikeepforgettingtogiveyouthecode.

Yazi,uMish(Youknow,Mish)canbestupidattimes.

Comein.”

Shewalkedinandtriedtohidehertears.Assoon

asMam’Thokoopenedthedoor,thetearsstarted

flowing.

Thoko:“Oh,mybaby.Ngena(Comein).”

ShehuggedPreciousforawhileandshejustcried

herlungsoutuntilshefeltabitbetter.Shedidn’t

evenrealizehowmuchshewassobbinguntilshe

sawhowredThoko’seyeswere.



Thoko:“Sit.I’llgetyousomewine.”

Funnyenough,Mam’Thokoneverofferedherteaor

coffee.Winewasherremedyawayfromchurch.

Shepouredheraniceglassofredwine,Precious

gulpeditdownandThokoknewthatMeshackwas

thecause.

Thoko:“Spititout.”

Preicous:“Idon’tevenknowwheretostart,Ma.I

feelsomuchpain.PainIneverthoughtIcouldever

feelbefore.”

Thoko:“Hmm,youdon’thavetosayit,butIknow

hecheatedonyou.Myquestionis,doyoustilllove

him?”

Preciousnoddedinshame.



Thoko:“Ofcourseyoustilldo.AllIcantellyouis

onceitstarts,itjustgetsworse.Youcanstay,no

onecantellyoutoleavehim.Heismyson,Ilove

himtobits,buthecanbeonehellofanasshole.”

ShewasabouttospillthebeanswhenMishwalked

infrantically,leavingThokodissatisfiedeven

thoughshehadnoideawhathappened.

Mish:(scratchinghead)“Sawubona(Hello),Ma.

NgicelaukukhulumanoPrecious(MayIplease

speaktoPrecious)?”

Thoko:“Hmm,niyamangazanina(younevercease

toamazeme).Don’tbelong.Thisismyhouse

afterall.”

Sheleftthetwoofthem,whilePreciouslooked

downinshameforevenagreeingtolethimtalkto



her.

Mish:(worried)“Babywami(Mybaby).”

Preciousremainedsilentandrefusedtolethim

touchher.

Mish:(teary)“Presh,please,Ididn’tdoanything

withher,Iswear.She…sheseducedme.Ididn’t

evenwanther,butnextthingIknew,shecameto

myhouseandonethingledtoanother,butIswear

toyou,Ididn’tsleepwithher.”

Precious:“Youobviouslyopenedtoher,Imeanhow

elsedidshegetin.”

MishrealizedPreciouswasnotstupid,butthefact

thatshewasrespondingmeantshewaswillingto

givehimachance.



Mish:“Shecalledmesayingsheneedsmoneyfor

funding.Iamnotabadman,Presh.Idomybitin

thecommunity.Shecantellyouherself,ifyoujust

givemeachance,please.”

Preciouskeptquietforawhile,butshethought

aboutitlongandhard.

Precious:“Okay.”

Mishsmiledandgaveherahug.Shedidn’treceive

itasshealwaysusedto,butthatwasenoughfor

him.Theywalkedoutofthekitchen,andfound

Mam’Thokointhelounge,watchingtv.

Mish:“Ma,siyabuya(we’llbeback).”

Thoko:(unimpressed)“Okay.”



MishwalkedoutwiththereluctantPrecious,he

openedthecardoorforherasusualandtheydrove

offtothenearbypark,whereRosewassittingon

oneofthebenches,anxiously.Mishconfidently

walkedoutwithPrecious’handinhisknowingvery

wellhewaslyingtoher.

Mish:“Sho(Sure),Rose.”

Rose:(nervous)“Hi.HiPrecious.”

Preciousdidn’trespond.

Rose:“Look,Iknowyoudon’thaveanyreasonto

believeme,especiallyaftereverythingIdidtoyou,

butthistime,Iamtellingthetruth.Ididn’tmeanto

hurtyou.IwenttoMish’shouseandtriedto

seducehim.Ijustthoughtthatitwasmylast

chancetogetwithhim.Ifeltyouwerenotgood



enoughforhim.Please,forgiveme.IknowIdon’t

deserveanythingofyours,butIdidn’twanttoruin

yourrelationship.”

PreciouslookeddeepintoRose’seyes.Something

toldherthatshewasn’tbeinggenuineenough,but

somehow,sheforcedhermindintobelievingher.

Precious:“Didyousleepwithhim?”

Rose:“No.Isweartoyou,Precious.Ifeelsobad.

Youhavetobelieveme.”

Precious:“Iappreciateyourhonesty.”

Mishwassohappyandhisheartfeltateaseas

soonasPrecioussaidthat.Roseleftthemwitha

painedheart,butMishhadgotwhathewanted.He

couldn’trisklosinghisPrecious.Hedidwhathe



hadwantedtodoinitially,hencehehadplannedthe

candlelitdinneratmidday.Mishkneltdownonone

kneerightinthepark,withhisG-starrawjeansin

themiddleofwetsoil.

Precious:(shocked)“Mish,wetsang(whatareyou

doing)?”

Mishtookoutabeautiful,whitegold10carat

diamondring.

Mish:“FromthemomentIsawyou,Iknewthatyou

weretheoneforme.IknewthatIwouldmarryyou.

Iamsointriguedbyyourbeauty,insideandoutside,

Iloveyourinfectiouslaugh,yourimmense

intelligence,andyourstrongwill.Iloveyouso

much,Precious.Ihaveneverlovedanyonetheway

Iloveyou.Iwanttogiveyousomuch,andIworry

thatonedayIwon’tbeenoughforyou.Allmylife,I

havewaitedforsomeonelikeyou.Ndhlovukazi

(Queen),Iknowthatwhatyouwitnessedtodaytore



youapartsomuch,thatyoumostprobablywon’t

forgetit.But,youshouldknowbynowthatIalways

keepmypromises.ThatdayIsawyouweeping

afteryourmother’sdeath,Ipromisedyouukuthi

ngizokushada(thatI’dmarryyou).Please,dome

thehonoursandmakethehappiestmaninthe

world.Willyoumarryme?”

[01/27,07:44] :Chapter61

“Thosewhoforgetthepastarecondemntorepeat

it.”–ChuckPalahniuk

Lifehasitsunexpectedturnsonadailybasis.We

getsurprisedingoodandbadways,butwhen

you’reyoung,themeaningofloveisallsunshine

androses.Atthatpoint,Preciousoverlooked

Mish’sstupidchoicesandthoughtofallthegood

hehaddoneforher.Itisnotunusualforawoman

oramanattimestomakestupidmistakeslike

marryingthefirstidiotthattellsyouheorsheloves

you.Evendespiteallthewarnings,wetendtodo



whatwefeellikedoingbecause,well,we’resimply

human.

Ifwetrustedotherpeoplewithourchoicesandlet

themdothemforus,wherewouldwebe?The

samewayGodgaveAdamandEveachoicebackin

thedayisthesamewayHebroughtusintothis

worldofchoice.Wearesurroundedbyevil,by

peoplewithcruelintentions,butourchoicesmake

uswhoweareanddeterminetheoutcomeofevery

situation.Eachofuscouldbegivenabagofdrugs

andnotallofusaregoingtosmokeit;somewill

sellit,whilesomegiveitawayandsomewillturnit

intothehandsofthelaw.Thatisjustthewaylife

goeswithrelationshipsandlove.

Preciousstoodthereforamomentandfeltasifher

wholelifewasawholemovie–yetitwasonlythe

beginning.“Sure,hemadeamistake,butheloves

me,doesn’the?”shethoughttoherself.



Mish:“So?Whatdoyousay,Sthandwasami(My

love)?”

Precious:(nervous)“Yes,I’llmarryyou.”

Mishstoodupwithabroadsmileonhisface,his

heartelatedbeyondmeasureandeveryoneinthe

parkclappinghandsforthem.Ofcourse,there

wereafewbastardstakingavideoofthewhole

scene–somewereinspiredbytheactoflove,

whilemostwereshockedthatthenotorious

MeshackNdhlovuwasactuallyproposingtoagirl

likePrecious.Itwasnewsworthy,somethingworth

startinggossipabout.Heputthegorgeousringon

herfingerandgaveherareal,passionatekissthat

sentsignalstoherladyparts.

Mish:“Oneday,Iamgoingtobuyyouaneven

betterring,MaNdhlovu(Mrs.Ndhlovu).”



PreciousNdhlovu.Shereallylikedthesoundof

thatinherhead.Shehadcompletelyforgotten

aboutfindinghiminbedwithRosejustafewhours

ago,shehadactuallyforgottenthatRonzawas

tryingtogiveherawayoutofthisdarklifethat

Mishhadentrappedherin,butthenwhowouldbe

saneenoughtoleaveaguylikeMishwhenhewas

theonegivinghertheworldwhenshepractically

hadnoone?

MisH:“Come,let’sgo.”

Heopenedthecardoorforherandtheyleft.They

proceededtoMam’Thoko’shousewhomtheyfound

sittinginfrontofthetv,havingasipofherwine.

Mish:(smiling)“Ma,wehavegoodnewsforyou.”

Thokoturnedaroundunimpressedasshe

immediatelyspottedtheringonPrecious’sfinger.



Thoko:“Ja(Yes)?”

Mish:(excited)“Shesaidyes.”

Thokosatthereforamomentandherheartsank,

actuallysanktothepitofherstomach.Thelast

timethathappenedwaswhenshehadheardthe

newsthathersonwasshotthreetimesinthe

stomach.Precioussensedthedispleasurein

Mam’Thoko’seyesandlookeddowninshame.It

wassohardforsomeoneaslightashertohideher

emotions.

Thoko:“Mish,fixussomelunch.Wena(You),

Precious,mntwanawami(mychild),takeawalk

withme.”

Mishwasnotevenbotheredashethoughthismom

wantedtogivePrecioussometipsaboutmarriage.



HekissedPrecious’cheekandletherhandgo.

Mam’ThokogentlygrabbedPreciousbyherarmas

theywalkedouttogether.Preciousimmediately

startedtensingup,butMam’Thokowasasfriendly

asever.Theywalkedarounduntiltheygottothe

exactsameparkthatMishpropsedtoherat.

Thoko:“Sit.”

Shesatdownnexttoher.

Thoko:“Letmeguess;heproposedtoyouright

here,didn’the?”

Precious:(lookingdown)“Yes,Ma.”

Thoko:“Iknowwhathedidtoyou.Iknowhe

cheatedonyouandyoucaughthiminbedwiththat

bitch,Rose.That’swhyyoucamecryingtomean

hourago.”



Precious:(shocked)“Howdidyouknow,Ma?”

Thoko:“Ihavemyways.Listen,Precious,Iknow,

youmustbethinkingIamjustanold,jealousbitch

whodislikesyou.OrmaybeyouareafraidthatI

mightnotwanttolookafterthekidsifyousaynoto

Meshack,butthetruthis–mysonisananimal.

Andbyanimal,Imeantheworstkind.”

PreciouslookedatMam’Thokoconfusedasfuck.

Precious:(confused)“Idon’tunderstand,Ma.”

Thoko:(sigh)“Youareararebreed,Precious,there

isjustsomethingaboutyou,apartfromyoubeing

very–verypure,thereisjustsomethingaboutyou.

Idon’tknow,Mishprobablydoesn’twanttoletgoof

youbecauseyouseeeverythingelseinhim–

excepttheanimalisticpart.Butthatisbecauseyou



haven’tseentherealhimandIamworriedhewill

ruinyou.”

Preciousknewthathismomknewhimbetterthan

anyoneelse.Shekeptquietasshewastryingto

processeverythingThokowassayingtoher.

Thoko:“AllIamsayingisthatifyouwanttowalk

away,Iwon’tblameyou.Iwilleventakecareofthe

kidsuntiltheygotoUniversity.Ihavenoproblem

withthatwhatsoever.Ifyouwanttostay,thenbe

preparedtouncovertherealMeshack,thenotso

likeableMeshack.Ifyoucanhandlehimlikethat–

thenyou’regoodtogo.IalsothoughtIcould

handlehisfather’sdemons.Iwasjustlikeyou,a

Godfearingwomantoahardcoregangster

motherfucker,butIstayed.Istayedwhenhe

burnedmybackwithafuckinghotiron.Istayed

whenherapedmewheneverIsaidnotosexandI

stayedwhenheboughtmeallkindsofgifts.I

stayedbecausehegavemeagoodlifeandloved



hisson,IevenstayedwhenhewouldbeatMeshack

toapulponedaybecauseherefusedtogooutwith

himonenight.”

PreciouscouldtellthatMam’Thokowasoverthe

hurtbecauseshedidn’tshedonetearwhenshe

spokeofMish’sdad.Shespokeoutofangerand

greatrelief.

Precious:“IfImayask,whathappenedtohim,Ma?”

Thoko:“IfyouwanttomarryMish,Isuggestyou

askhimwhatreallyhappened.Ifhetrustsand

lovesyouthatmuch,hewillgiveyoutheanswer.”

Preciousjustnodded.

Thoko:“So?Areyoustayingorleaving?”



AsPrecioussatthereinsilence,shewassecretly

replayingtheirconversationinherhead.Shecould

haveswornsheheardMam’ThokosaythatMish

wasagangster.

Precious:“Justonemorequestion,Ma.Didyou

justsayMishisagangster?”

Thoko:“Oh,yes.Ahardcoremotherfucker,justlike

hisfather–ifnotworse.Hestealsforaliving.

Howelsedidyouthinkhegotallthissuccess

withoutevenfinishingmatricorgoingtoUniversity?

Ithoughtyouknew.”

Preciousfeltherpoundasifitwasworking

overtime.Suddenlyshewasovercomewithsweat,

butshemanagedtohideherworryfromThoko.

Precious:“No,Ididn’tknow.Ihonestlythoughtthat

peoplewerejustjealous.”



Thoko:(laughing)“No,theyweretellingthetruth.

Theymightbejealous–yes,buttheyweren’tlying.”

Precious:“So,howdoyoufeelaboutallthis,Ma?I

meannooffence,butyou’reaGodfearingwoman

andyoursonisagangster.”

Thoko:“HeisalsohumanandsoamI.Nooffence,

butyou’reaGodfearingwomanandyou’re

practicallysleepingwithagangster.”

Preciouslookeddowninshame.Fuck,thatwasso

true.Theyhadn’tevenhadsex,butshewasdating

agangster.

Thoko:“Isaidthattoshowyouthatheisno

differentfromanybodyelse.Whydoyouthinkhe

sometimesswitcheshisphoneoffatnight?”



PreciousthoughtaboutallMam’Thokosaidandit

madesomuchsensethatitkindofexcitedher

insteadofscaringher.Shewasimpressedwith

Mishandwantedtoknowsomuchmoreofhislife.

Thoko:“John8:7says,“Lethewhoiswithoutsin

castthefirststone.So,nowthatyousort-ofknow

thetruth,areyouleavinghim?”

Preciousthoughtforashortwhileaboutwhat

Mam’Thokotoldher.Shehadnoideawhatexactly

shewasgettingherselfinto,butherhearttoldher

nottoletgo.

Precious:(shakinghead)“No,Ma.I’mstaying.”

Thoko:“Hmm,alrightthen.Bestrongandknow

thatIsupportyoualltheway.”



Shestillhadthisawkwardfeelingdeepinsideofher.

Whenamothersayshersonisamonster,onlyshe

knowswhatkindofmonsterheactuallyis,right?

Shethoughtaboutitallthewhiletheywalkedback

toherhouse.Yes,sure,Mishwassupportive,kind

andlovingtowardsher,hepaidherfeesand

ensuredthatsheandthekidshadeverythingthey

needed.Yet,shestillwasyettoseetheMeshack

hismotherwasactuallytalkingabout.Astheywere

abouttowalkbackintothehouse,theyfoundMish

anxiouslywaitingforthembythegate.

Mish:“Oh,thankGod.Iwassoworriedaboutyou–

andyoutooofcourse,Ma.”

Thoko:(chuckling)Yeah,sure.Well?Givemea

datesoIcanletyourunclesknow.”

Mish:(smiling)“Well,Iamthinkingassoonas



possible.Imean,wedon’thavetowaitmuch

longer,right?Howaboutyourbirthday,Presh?”

PreciouswasreallynotthatimpressedaboutMish

doingthingswithoutconsultingher.shewould

soonlearnthatifsheneededanythingfromhim

shewouldhavetospeakuporlethimdoittheway

hesawfit.

Precious:“That’slessthanamonthaway,Mish.

Can’twepostpone?”

Mish:“Idon’tseewhy,Imean,weloveeachother,

don’twe?”

Precious:(nodding)“Iguess.”

Mish:“Sure.I’llgetmymomtoinformyourfamily

tostartthelobolaproceedings.Asforourwedding,



youcantakecareofthewholething.”

Therewasthatonefeelingburieddeepinsideof

Precious,waitingtocrawloutandmakeits

appearance.Shewasnotveryexcited,shewas

ratherworried.Shethoughtaboutamillionthings,

suchasdidsheknowMishwellenough?Wasshe

willingtomarryagangster?Thatwenttotally

againsteverythinghermothertaughtherforsure,

butshelovedhim.Whileshewenttocheckonthe

kids,ThokoaskedMeshacktheburningquestion

shehasbeendyingto.

Thoko:“So,areyougoingtoinviteRaymond?”

Meshack’sfacialexpressionchangedinstantly.

Mish:(angered)“No,Ma!Whywouldyouevenbring

thatup?”



Thoko:“Becauseheisyourblood.”

Mish:“No.Heisnot.Heishisblood–notmine.

Didyoutellherabouthim?”

Thoko:“No,that’syourjob.Iamtellyingyou,

Meshack,ifyoueverhurtthatgirleveragain,I

swearonyourfather’suselesslifethatIwillbreak

yourfuckingneck.Sheistoogoodforyou.”

Mish:“Ma,itwasamistake–Iswear.Itwon’t

happenagain.”

Thoko:“Ithadbetternot.Youarenotyourfather,

Meshack,butkeepgoinglikethisandyou’llendup

justlikehim;auselessfather,woman-beaterand

motherfuckingcheater.”

Mish:“Trustme,Ma.Ihavenointentionsof



becominglikemyfather.”

Thoko:“Good.”

Thatpeptalkbroughtupsomemixedemotionsfor

Mish.Hereallydidn’twanttobecomehisfather’s

shadow.Hehadswornthedayhetragicallydied

thathewon’tbehisfather’simage.Preciouscame

backafterashortwhileandMishsmiledinstantly.

Mish:“Shallwego?”

Precious:“Okay.Ma,thankyouforeverything.I’ll

seeyoulater.”

Thoko:(smiling)“Okay,Mntwanawami(mychild).

Keepwell.”



Thokoknewdeepdownthathersonwastoomuch

ofamonsterforagirllikePrecious,butthen–she

ofallpeopleknewexactlywhatitwasliketofallin

lovewithamonster.Onethingwasforsure–she

wasforeverindebtedtohersonforsavingherlife.

[01/27,07:45] :Chapter62

“Thefirststeptowardsgettingsomewhereisto

decideyou’renotgoingtostaywhereyouare.”–

J.P.Morgan

Afewweekslater….

Thedayhadfinallyarrived–thebiggestwedding

daytoeverbewitnessedinMamelodi.Mishhad

goneallout,leavingeveryoneinshock–evenhis

righthandmanRonza.Hereallycouldn’tbelieve

thatMishwasactuallyspendingsomuchmoneyon

hisweddingwithPrecious.Hehadtoldhertodo

anythingshewantedandhewouldjustapprove



anything–totopitalloffitwasPrecious’s19th

birthday.Herveryownmothergotmarriedatthe

ageof19herself;talkabouthistoryrepeatingitself.

Lehumohadleftherchildbehindwithamillion

questions,butnonethelessGatshahadforgivenher

alongtimeago.

Theylefttheearthtogetherinspiritandjoinedthe

ancestors.TheonlyproblemwasthattheNcube

ancestorswereangryatLehumoforleavingher

husbandwithoutanyanswersandevenmoreangry

atherforleavingPreciousonearthlivingawhole

liewithanameandsurnamethatwasnothers.In

that,theyhadn’tacceptedherjoiningtheNcube

ancestorsandinthat,Gatsha’sspirithadalso

revolted.ThatmadethingssohardforPreciousas

itwouldtakeextralongforhertofindherwayback

home.Bongiherselfhadslowlylostthefullability

ofherpowersbecausesherefusedtobehonest

withGatshaboutthewhereaboutsofLehumoand

theirdaughter.Whenspiritspeaksandyoudon’t

listen–theycanpunishyoutoacertaindegree,but



whenspiritspeaksandyourefusetolisten–thatis

adifferentstory.Slowlybutsurelyyouwilllose

everything–andeventually,yourlife.Bongihad

cometoMamelodibeingPrecious’sonlyliving

relative,sincewellHoseawasAWOL.

Shewasalsopresentinthelobolanegotiationsand

Thokohadaskedtheirpastortoplaythemalerole

forPreciousinthenegotiationssinceshewas

basicallyanorphan.Thokoontheotherhand,had

hertwobrothersandonesisterpresent,muchto

herannoyance.Meshackwasalsonothappyabout

theirpresenceeither,butheremainedcalmfor

Precious’ssake.Themorningoftheweddingthey

hadtostartwithintroducingPrecioustothe

Ndhlovuancestors,thatwaytheycouldcelebrateall

daysincetheyhadplannedareallybigfeast.

Thokoandhersiblings,aswellasBongihadcome

togethertoensurethatitwouldbeamemorable

dayforbothPreciousandMeshack.Preciouswas

inoneofthebedroomsatThoko’shouse,while

everyoneelsewasbusyoutside.Shewasdressed



inZulutraditionalattire,wrappedinablanketand

headwrap.

Bongi:(knocking)“Hi,baby.MayIcomein?”

Precious:(nervously)“Yes,Gogo(granny).”

Shewalkedinandwassostunned.Itwasasifshe

waslookingatLehumo.

Bongi:(smiling)“Youlookjustlikeyourmother.”

Shecouldn’ttellherthatshelookedlikeherfather

forobviousreasons.

Precious:“Ifeelverynervous,Iwon’tlie.”

Bongi:“Youknow,yourmotheralsogotmarriedat



age19.Iguessyoutwohavegreatluck.”

Precious:“Gogo(Granny),whatwasmyfatherlike.”

Bongi:(teary)“Hewasawonderfulman;verystern

andsweetandhelovedyourmotherabove

everyoneelse.GodcamefirstinHislifeandhe

chosetowineverybattlewithyourmother

alongsidehim.Itwasn’teasyhavingyou,buthe

stuckaround.Youknow,ittookthemelevenyears

toconceiveyou.”

Preciouswasreallyhumbledtohearabouther

fatheralthoughshehadnevermethim.

Precious:“HowcomeMamaneverhadanypicture

ofhim?”

Bongi:“Becausealltheirpicturesburntdowninthe



houseshelivedinwithhim.Sad,isn’tit?”

Precious:(sigh)“Itis.Iwashopinghewouldbe

heretowalkmedowntheaisle,justlikeeverygirl

dreams,butsuchislife.”

Bongi:“Don’tbesosouronyourweddingday,baby.

It’sbadluck,besides,I’llbetheretowalkyoudown.

Now,come,theNdhlovu’sarewaitingonyou.”

Precious:“Ai,thoseones.IbetMeshack’saunt

reallydespisesme.Ifshecouldchooseawifefor

himsheobviouslywould.”

Bongi:(chuckling)“Letherbe.Ignoreheranddon’t

evergiveheranysatisfactionofmakingyoufeel

sad.”

Precious:“That’seasyforyoutosay,Gogo(Granny).



Haveyoueverheardthecommentsshemakes

aboutme?Shedoesn’tevenwaitformetoleave

theroom.”

Bongi:“Youhavesomuchtolearn.Khululeka

(Relax),sisi.Waitforyourweddingdaytobeover

andthenyouwillofficiallybeMrs.Ndhlovu.Then

youcangiveherapieceofyourmind,butfornow,

leteveryonethinkthatshe’stheonewiththe

problem.Don’tgivethemreasontodoubt

Meshack’schoice.”

Bongialwaysknewhowtosaytherightthings.

Precious:(smiling)“Thankyou,Gogo(Granny).”

TheywalkedoutandfoundThokointhelounge

alongsidehersiblings.Thetwobrothersreallyhad

noproblemwithMeshackgettingmarried.They

wouldhavedoneanythingforanicebottleof



whiskey,butasforThoko’ssister,Thandi,shehada

problem–witheveryoneandeverything.

Thoko:(ululating)“Oh,mybaby.Youareso

beautiful.Come,let’snotkeeptheancestors

waiting.Wehavesomuchtodotoday.”

Thandi:(clickingtongue)“Idon’tseeanything

specialabouther.Whyallthefuss?Imeanweall

knowthatMeshackwillleaveherverysoon.He

neverstickstoanywoman.Iamsurethisoneused

muthi(blackmagic)onhim.”

BongiclenchedherjawandheldPrecious’shand

firmerasshecouldsenseheranger.Thokowas

veryunimpressedwithThandi.

Thoko:(annoyed)“Thandi,firstlyyouwerenoteven

invitedtothisweddingandsecondlywhat’sthe

fuckingpointofyoubeinghereifyou’regoingtobe



negativethroughout?!”

Thandi:(shocked)Excuseme?”

Thoko:“Excuseyou,vele(ofcourse).Unganginyeli

(Don’tpissmeoff),Thandi.Thisismyson’s

weddingandIwillnothaveyouruinthisfor

Precious.It’snowonderyourdaughtersaren’t

married–you’resuchabitchevenatyourage!”

EveryonekeptquietbecauseThokowasnotoneto

raisehervoice.

Thandi:(shocked)“Kodwa(But)Thoko–“

Thoko:(interrupting)“KodwaThokoyamasimba

(Fuckthat)!TryyourbullshitagainandIswear,I

willhaveyouthrownoutofhereinaheartbeat–try

me!”



EveryonekeptquietandThandilookeddownin

shame.

Thandi:“Iapologize,mysister.”

Thoko:(clickingtongue)Bongi,pleasebring

Preciousoutside.Anginaisikhatisabathakathi(I

don’thavetimeforwitches).”

ShegaveThandiasternlookandwalkedout.

Thoko’selderbrother:“Awumameliwena(youdon’t

listen).”

Thoko’syoungerbrother:“You’dbetterhopeand

prayMeshackdoesnotfindoutaboutthis.”



TheywalkedoutleavingThandiregrettingher

actions.Theywenttothebackofthehousewhere

theydidtheirusualancestralclenses.Theyhad

traditionalbeerandsomesnuif.Theykneltdown

andThokostartedspeakingfirstasMeshack’s

mother.Meshackwasnottherewhichwasabit

unusual,butheaskedtodoitlaterashedidn’twant

toseehiswifebeforethewedding.

Thoko:(appeasingtheancestors)“BakaNdhlovu

(TheNdhlovu’s),Icomebeforeyouasoneofyou.

YouknowIhavebeenprayingandaskingyouto

giveusagreatdaytodayallweek.Ibringtoyou

mynewdaughter-in-lawandumfazikaMeshack

(andMeshack’swife).IgamalakhenguPrecious

Vilakazi(HernameisPreciousVilakazi).Youhave

alwaysbeenthereforyourchild,andIaskthatyou

betheretoprotecthisnewwifeaswell.

Nginiletheleisnuif(Ihavebroughtyousnuif),no

mnqombothi(andtraditionalbeer),ngicelani

hambenabo(Pleasegowiththem)everywherethey

go.Sicelaisukuelimnandinamhlanje(Weaskfora



greatdaytoday).NgiyabongabakaNdhlovu(We

thankyou).”

Whileshespilledthetraditionalbeerontothesnuif,

somethingweirdhappened.Usuallythebeeris

supposedtotraveldownasifitwasspillingin

differentdirectionsonthegroundtoshowthatthe

ancestorswereapprovingofwhateverthepeople

wereaskingfor,butinthiscaseitwasnotmoving–

itremainedinonepositionandseepedintothe

groundimmediately.Thokoknewthatitwasnota

goodsign,butasforPrecious,shewasjusthappy

thatthingswerelookingupforherandthatshe

foundanewfamily.Bongiherselfknewwhatit

meantandsodidMeshack’sunclesandrudeaunt

Thandi.

Thandi:(clappinghands)“Janeh.”

Thokogaveheronesternlookandshekeptquiet

immediately.



Thokodidn’twanttoruinherson’sdayespecially

afterallthemoneyhehadspent,soshedecidednot

tobreatheawordonittoPrecious.

Thoko:(smiling)“Precious,mntwanawami(my

child).Gogetdressed.Yourfriendsmustbedying

togetintotheirdresses.”

PrecioussmiledandhuggedThoko.

Precious:(smiling)“Thanks,Ma.Ireallyappreciate

it.”

Assoonassheleft,Thandicouldn’twaittoburst.

Shedidn’teventrytobehaveforfifteenminutes.

Thandi:(shouting)“Ngazile(Iknewit)!Thatchildis

probablyabastardchildorsomething!Whyelse



wouldtheancestorsnotagreetothisunion?!Why

areyouforcingthisweddingtocontinue,Thoko?!Is

itnotbadenoughthatyoursonisathiefjustlike

hisfather?!Oh,wait,Iforgot–hekilledhisown

father!”

Thokowassolivid–shehadbeenbitingher

tongueallweek,butatthatpoint,shehadhadit.

ShechargedatThandiandgrabbedherthroatusing

bothhands.Shedidn’tevenhesitateandshemade

surethathergripwastight,leavingherbrothers

andtherestofthefamilymembersinsevereshock

–exceptforBongi,whowasjustasfurious.

Thoko:(enraged)“Whothefuckdoyouthinkyou

are,Thandi?!Howdareyoujudgemewhenyouof

allpeopleknowwhatIhavebeenthrough?I

confidedinyoujustsothatyoucouldthrowitback

inmyface?!WasMeshackagangstermurdererto

youwhenhepaidyourhousebondwhenyour

stupidhusbandleftyouforanotherman?!Washe



akillerwhenhepaidyourchildren’sschoolfees

insteadofhisown?!Heh(huh)?!Fuckinganswer

me!”

Thoko’selderbrother:(scared)“Sisi(Sister),Ithink

youshouldletgoofhersoshecananswer.”

Thokoregainedhercorrectmentalstateofmind

whensherealizedThandiwasstrugglingto

breatheandletgoofher.Thandifoundherself

gaspingforairandcoughingasshefellontothe

floor.Thokolookedatherwithrage-filledeyes.

Thoko:“Youandyourdaughterswillnotbejoining

usintheVIPsection–noteveninchurch.Youwill

touchnothinganddonothingunlessyouwant

anotherkillerasyourfamilymember.

Thoko’selderbrother:“Kodwasisi(Butsister)–“



Thoko:“Youcanjoinherifyouwanttodefendher.

Otherwise,Ihaveaweddingtogetreadyfor.”

BongiandThokoleftthethreestandingthere

amongsttherestwhowerecookingandwenttoher

bedroom.Shefoundherselfovercomewithtears

asshestartedshaking.

Bongitookaglassfromhersidetableandpoured

heraglassofwhiskey.

Bongi:“Breatheanddrinkup.”

Thokogulpedthatglasslikeitwaswater.

Thoko:“Howdareshe,Bongi?!Howfuckingdare

she?!AftereverythingIhavebeenthrough.After

everythingMeshackhasdoneforherandhertwo

ungratefulbrats.”



Bongi:“Leaveher.Sheisjustasmallfishinabig

pond.Wehavebiggerissuestoworryabout.”

Thoko:“Iknowyousawittoo.Thisisjustfucked

up.”

Bongi:“Sadly,Ican’tfixanyofit.”

Thoko:“Trysomething.”

Bongi:“IwishIcould.Theancestorshaveturned

theirbacksonme.Icanonlyseewhattheyallow

metosee.Theywon’tevengivemesolutions

anymore.Bothherparentsaredeadandher

mothernevertoldherthetruthaboutherrealfamily.

Aswespeak,shehastofindherownway.Herlife

isindangerandsoismine.Wecannotsetfoot

thereuntiltheancestorsfeelitistime.”



Thoko:“I’mworriedaboutPrecious,Bongi.Iknow

shelovesMish,butshedoesnotknowhim.”

Bongi:“Yes,butsheistheonlyonewhocantame

thebeastinhim.Thereisnothingwecando.”

Thoko:“Idon’twanthertoenduplikeme.”

Bongi:“Shewon’t.”

Sadly,Thokowasright.Preciouswasgoingtoend

upintheexactsituationasher–exceptshewould

turnouttobemoreruthlessthanMeshack.People

docrazythingsindesperatetimes.AsforThandi,

eventheBiblewarnsusaboutthepowerofthe

tongue.Proverbs12:18–“Thereisonewhose

harshwordsarelikeswordsthrusts,butthetongue

ofthewisebringshealing.”Proverbs18:21tellsus

that“Deathandlifeareinthepowerofthetongue,



andthosewholoveitwilleatitsfruits.”

Thokodecidedtoletitallgoandfocusonherson,

butThandiknewthatThokodidn’tlikerepeating

herself.Ifshefoundherorherdaughtersdoing

anythingattheweddingordefyingherorders,she

wasforsuregoingtokillher.MeanwhilePrecious

wassohappyasshehadjustgottenintoher

beautifulcustommadeweddingdress.Yes,her

weddinggownwasaprincessweddinggownwitha

rouched–beadedboobtubetop,designedbythe

oneandonlyGert-JohanCoetzee.Meshackwanted

togoallout,butlittledideveryoneknowthathe

overdidit.SheonlyhadRachelandDeborahasher

bridesmaids,asLeahsaidthatshewastoobusyto

evenattendthewedding–whichwasmorethan

fineforthemasLeahcouldbeabitofapartyruiner.

Nonetheless,theywereallhappyforher.

Deborah:“Howareyoufeeling,chomi(friend)?”

Precious:“I’msonervous,guys.Moreimportantly,I



wishmymomwashere,butsomehowIfeelher

presencehere.”

Deborah:“That’sbecausesheisherewithyou–

shehasalwaysbeenwithyou.”

Rachel:“Youlooksobeautiful,Presh.Now,Ican’t

waittogetmarried.”

Deborah:“IhopeCharliemarriesmesoonorelsehe

willhavetopay.”

Theyalllaughedandmadeatoast.

Rachel:“Tonewbeginnings.”

Deborah:“WithoutLeah,Ihope.”



Rachel:(laughing)“Youain’tgottosaythattwice.”

Deborah:“Seriously,though,Presh.Wewishyou

andMishnothingbutthebest.”

Rachel:“Andmanybabies.”

Precious:(teary)“Cheers.”

Rachel:“Ahhaowa(Oh,no).Youcan’tcrynow,you

havetosavethosetearsforMish’svows.”

PreciouswonderedwhatonearthMishwouldsay

inhisvows.Shehatedcrowdsandshehadnoidea

whatshewasgoingtosay,butsheknewthatshe

wouldhavetospeakrightfromtheheart.

MeanwhileMishwassameoldMish.Hisdemons

werebacktohaunthimandasforeseenbyhis

mother,hespentthenightbeforehiswedding



whichwasalsohisbachelorpartyhavingsexwith

oneofthestrippers.Ofcourse,hefeltguiltyas

fuck,buthecouldn’tletthatstophimfrommarrying

theloveofhislife.Hehadstartedawhirlwindof

problemsasthegirlnowthinksthatMeshackisin

lovewithher–despitehimtellingherthatitwasa

onetimething.Hewasstaringathimselfinhis

gorgeouscustommadesuitinfrontofthemirror

withRonzaandBigsintheroomwithhim,having

someexpensivewhiskey.

Bigs:(chuckling)“Kengna(Whatisit)?Gettingcold

feet,Isee.”

RonzaknewMeshackinandoutandhedidn’t

commentonstupidcommentsmadebyBigs.

Mish:(clickingtongue)“Mxm.”

Bigs:“Iremembermyweddingday.Iwasscared



shitless.”

Ronza:“That’sonlybecauseyoumarriedoneofthe

craziestchicksinMams.Shecanoperateaknife

betterthananyguyIknow.”

Bigs:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,ahnoman,Ronza.

Whydoyouhavetosaysuchaboutmywife?”

Ronza:“Orkemaka(Isitlies)?”

Bigs:“Ah,wabonawena(Youseenow).”

Mish:“Bigs,gocheckifthecarisready.Ithinkwe

shouldheadonoutbeforewe’relate.”

Bigs:“Forsure,Bozza(Boss).Noneedtospellit

outforme.Iknowyouwantaprivatemomentwith



yourbestman.Surething.”

BigswalkedoutleavingRonzaandMishalone.

Ronza:(shakinghead)“Thatguydoesn’tlearn

whentoshutup.”

Mish:(nervously)“Ifuckedup,Ronza.”

Ronza:(deepsigh)“NnaBozzaakitsikereng(I

honestlydon’tknowwhattosaythistime,Boss).I

meanIwarnedyou–evenyourmomwarnedyouto

leavebeforethingsgottooserious.”

Mish:“Iloveher,dude.”

Ronza:“Myfatherusedtosaythatloveisjustnot

enoughattimes.Respect,faithfulnesscomes



aboveallelse.Ifyoucan’trespectyourselfhowwill

yourespecther?”

Mish:“Thenightmaresarecomingback.Ican’t

sleep–nomatterhowmuchIdrinkorhowmany

sleepingpillsItry.”

Ronza:“Comeclean.Ipraysometimes.Ithealsmy

soul.”

Mish:(sigh)“WhatamIgoingtodonow?Crystal

thinksweareinloveandsheeventookmynumber.

Shehasbeencallingmenonstop.”

Ronza:“Ican’ttellyouwhattodo–you’reabigboy,

Mish.Dotherightthing.Come,youcan’tkeepthe

bridewaiting.Youhaveaweddingtogetto.”

HehuggedhimandMishwasreallygenuinely



thankfulforhavingRonzabyhisside.

Mish:“Ireallyappreciatehavingyouhere,Ronza.”

Ronza:“Shit,Mish.Don’tgosoftonmenow.”

Theybothlaughedastheywalkedout.Atthe

church,ThokoarrivedwithBongiastheVIPswere

seatedinthechurch.Therestofthepeoplewere

onlyallowedtowitnesstheweddingbackatthe

reception.ShespottedRosebetweenoneofthe

crowdsandgotannoyedinstantly.

Thoko:“Rose,ubekwayinila(whatdoyouwant

here)?”

Rose:(smiling)“Hi,Ma.”



Thoko:“Iaskedyouaquestion.”

Rose:“Ijustcametotheweddingjustlike

everybodyelse.”

Thoko:“You’renotevenonthelist.Onemistake

andI’llpersonallydealwithyou.Gotit?”

Rosenoddedco-operativelyassheknew

Mam’Thokoalotmorethaneveryoneelse.Shewas

notonetomesswith.BongiandThokowenttosit

inthefrontasfamilyofthegroomandbride,butfor

someoddreasonThokowasreallynervous.

Bongi:“Youaregoingtopopaveinifyoudon’t

relax.”

Thoko:“Sorry,Ijustcan’tshakeoffthisweird

feelingIhave.”



Assheturnedherhead,shesawhimrightatthe

backwalkingindressedinafancysuit.Shegulped

nervouslyasshesawhimwalkrighttowardsher.It

wasasifshewaslookingatthespittingimageof

herdeadhusband.

Raymond:(smiling)“Hi,mommydearest.You

didn’tevenhavethecourtesytoinvitemetomy

ownbrother’swedding.Howcruelofyou.”

Thoko:(nervous)“Viper.Ufunanila(whatdoyou

wanthere)?”

Raymond:(chuckling)“Iseeyoustillhaveagood

memory.Relax,Icametoseemylittlebrother

gettingmarried.Isthatsohardtobelieve?Besides,

Iwon’twanttoruinthebestweddingtoeverhappen

inMams.”



Thoko:“You’dbetternottryanything.”

Raymond:“Iwon’teventry,Iknowyouleavea

stringofdeadmenwhereveryougo.”

Hewinkedatherandwenttositdownattheback.

Withinminutes,Mishwalkedinwithhisgroomsmen,

leavingRosewithatintofjealousyandtherestof

thecrowdbuzzinginawe.Thokowasevenmore

nervousthanbefore,shetriedstandinguptowarn

Mishoftheuninvitedguest,butBongipulledher

down.

Bongi:“Don’t.Nowisnotthetime.Letmegoget

Precious.”

Shenoddedandwalkedout.Mishwastoohapyto

noticetheuninvitedguestatthebackofthechurch.

BongiheadedtooneoftheroomsPreciouswas

gettingdressedin.



Deborah:“Oh,thankgoodness,Gogo.Wethought

youweren’tcoming.”

Bongi:(chuckling)“Don’tbesilly.Oh,myprideand

joy.Youlooklikeanangel.”

Precious:“Thanks,Gogo.”

Rachel:“Shallwego?”

Bongi:“Hayiwena(Noman).Withoutpraying?

Aowa(No).”

TheyheldhandsandBongistartedpraying.

Bongi:“FatherGod,wecomebeforeyouasyour

children.Thankyousomuchforblessinguswith



thiswonderfuldayandthegiftoflife.Weaskthat

youbetherewithustowitnessthisdayandhave

greatfun.Pleaseletthisunionbeblessedandnot

broken,oh,Lord.Foryouknowwhatisbestandwe

trustinyounomatterwhat.Protectusallagainst

allevilanddangerandblessuswithnothingbutthe

best.InJesus’nameIpray.Amen.”

Precious:“Thankyou,Gogo(granny).Ireally

neededthat.”

Shesmiledastheywalkedout.

[01/27,07:45] :Chapter63

“Thingschangeandfriendsleave.Lifedoesn’tstop

foranybody.”–StephenChbosky

Mishhadbeenwaitingforthismomentforalong

while.Hekepthiseyesfixedontheentranceas



DeborahandRachelstartedwalkingdowntheaisle

serenatedbythesongMatrimonybyWaleand

Usher.Thenhesawhisbeautifulbride;itwas

broaddaylight,butherbeautydidn’tdojusticeto

thesun.Tohim;sheoutshonethesun;tohimshe

wasthemostbeautifulpersonandtheonlyperson

rightinthere.Henoticednooneelse–noteven

Raymond.Preciouswassayingasilentprayer

–therewasnowalkingbackasshewashopingthat

shewasmakingtherightchoiceforherself.She

sawMishwholookedsodazzlingandhandsome,

nottoobadforamanwhoalwaysworeskinny

jeansandtshirts,shethoughttoherself.

Mam’BongihandedherovertoMishandwhispered

inhisear.

Bongi:“You’dbettertakegoodcareofher,

Meshack.”

Mish:“Ipromiseto,Ma.”



Hehadforgottenabouthisfuckupthenightbefore.

Ithasbeensaidthatpeopledothemostatrocious

thingsoutoffearandselfishnature.Hadhetold

herwhathedidthenightbefore,thenmaybe,just

maybeshecouldhavebeensparedtheheartache

andpainandtoxicityinthenearfuture.

Meshack:“Youlooksobeautiful,MaNdhlovu(Mrs.

Ndhlovu).”

Preciousjustsmiledathim.Shehadsecretely

beenwaitingtofeelhermother’spresencejustto

makesurethatshewasdoingtherightthing

accordingtoher.Justashereyeswerewandering

aroundwhilethepastorsaidaprayer,shesawher

mother’sspiritrightattheentranceofthechurch,

withGatsha,buttoheritwasprobablyherfatheras

shehadnoideawhohewas.Shewasjusthappyto

seehermother’sspirit–somethingnotalotof

peopleencounteronthisearth.Sheimmediately

smiledwithatearrollingdownherface.Oncethe



pastorsaidamen,Mishwasjusthappytonoticeher

cryingandassumeditwastearsofjoy.

Pastor:“Itistimeforthevows,Mr.Ndhlovu,yougo

first.”

Mish:(nervously)“WhenIfirstsawyou,youwere

justayoungkidandofcoursemybestfriend’s

niece.YouhadnoideawhatIhadinmind;Ihad

gonehomethatverysamedayandtoldmymother

thatIhavefoundmywife.Sheaskedmewhoit

was.WhenItoldherthatitwasyou,shetoldmeI

wascrazy.Iamamanofmyword,Precious

Vilakazi,withthisring,Ipromisetoloveyouinevery

wayimaginable,Ipromisetonotonlyshowyouthe

world,buttograntyoutheworldaswell.Ipromise

toremainfaithfulandtorespectyouwith

everythinginme.Youkeepmesane;youmakeme

seemyselfinwaysIhaveneverimagined.WhenI

lookinyoureyes,IknowthatGodexists,forHe

tookhistimecreatingabeautylikeyou.Yourinner



beautyradiatesandmakeseveryonejealous.Ifor

oneamterrifiedofmessingupforyouaretheoneI

loveandIamscaredthatonedayyoumightseeme

forwhoIreallyam.IknowIdon’tdeserveyou,butI

thankyouforgivingmethechancetobeahusband

toyou.Iloveyousomuch,MaNdhlovu(Mrs.

Ndhlovu).”

ThokoululatedalongwithBongiandtherestofthe

crowd.RosewassohurtthatMishcouldactually

saysuchbeautifulwordstoawoman.He’snever

saidthattoher.

Pastor:“Now,yourturn,Ms.Vilakazi.”

Precious:(teary)“MeshackNdhlovu,whoeversaid

thewords“truelovecomeswhenyouleastexpect

it”wasrightafterall,becauseindeedIfoundtrue

loveinyou.Ineverimaginedmyselfbeingwitha

manlikeyou.Yousaythatyou’reafraidI’dleave

youonedayafterrealizingwhoyouare,butthe



truthis,youyourselfhavenoideahowgreatyou

are.Yougivememeaningtolife,believeme.You

haveshownmethatIcandoanythingIwantto,you

haveshownmethatyoucanloveandyoucan

appreciateawoman.Iknowalotofpeopledon’t

thinkthatyoudeserveme,butGodknewthatyou

dodeservemehencehebroughtustogether.I

promisetoloveandcherishyou.Ipromiseto

respectyouandgrowwithyou.Ican’twaitto

experiencelifewithyou.Iloveyou,Mr.Ndhlovu.”

Theyonceululatedandwereinawe,allexceptfor

Rose,whowasnowcryingsilently.

Theyexchangedtheirbeautifulandexpensiverings,

anditwasthetimethatMeshackwaswaitingfor.

Pastor:“Inowpronounceyouhusbandandwife.

Youmaykissthebride,Mr.Ndhlovu.”



MeshacksmiledashegavePreciousapassionate

andlongkiss.Thecrowdululated,andThokowas

sogratefulthatthepastorskippedthe“please

speaknoworforeverholdyourpeace”part.That

wouldhaveendedindisasterforsure.Meshack

andPreciousledthewayoutofthechurchandhe

onceagaindidn’tseeRaymondashewalkedout

beforetheywalkedtowardshim.Theygotintotheir

limousineandPreciouswastooelated.

Precious:(smiling)“Mish,thankyouforgivingme

suchabeautifulwedding.Ineverknewyouwereso

romantic.”

Mish:(smiling)“Staytunedforyouhaveyettosee

moretoday.”

Theyarrivedattheirreceptionarea,whichwasthe

SheratonHotelinPretoriaCBD.Thatwasagreat

waytocontrolwhowentinandwhowasnotinvited,

butRaymondalwayshadhisway.Thebridalparty



walkedindancingtoVusiNova’sNdimfunene.

Theydancedallthewaytotheirtable,leaving

everyonestillstunnedthatMishcouldevendance.

Hewasalwaysscaryandseriousandeveryonewas

afraidofhim.Rosewassohurt;everymomentfelt

likeaswordwasbeingpusheddeeperintohergut.

Astheysatdown,Mishcouldn’twaittoshowhis

wifethathecouldberomantic.

Mish:“Ladiesandgentlemen,Iwouldliketothank

youforcominghereandtakingyourbeautifultime

towitnessourbeautifulunion.Mywifeandare

extremelyhappytoseeallofyou.Withthatsaid,I

knowpeoplewanttomakespeeches,butwereally

hatethatshit.”

Thecrowdchuckledandlaughed.

Mish:“Apologiesformylanguage,anywayIwould

liketogivemywifeaspecialintrotoourwedding

dance–oneshewouldneverforgetforcenturiesto



come.”

Hegotoffthestageandthebandstartedplayinga

familiarsong.Therehewas,singingMaroon5’s

Memories,leavingeveryoneintotalshockmore

thananything.PrecioushadknownMeshackfora

fewyearsanddatedhimforafewmonthsandhad

noideathathecouldsing.Thatguywouldn’teven

singintheshower.Whereonearthwashehiding

thatvoice–shethoughttoherself.Atthatpoint,

Rosewasintears,thosetearsfeltliketheywere

diggingtheirwayintoherfaceandherwholebody

feltlikeitwasonfire.Shecouldn’ttakeitanymore

andsilentlytookherbagandwalkedout.Ofcourse,

shewasunnoticedasMeshacksingingwas

somethingtheydidn’tgettoseeeveryday.He

carriedonsingingandpulledhergentlytohim,

serenadingherasheallowedhertodancearound

him.Itwasabeautifulsight,thatlefteveryfemale

evenhismothercrying.



Mish:“Iloveyou,Mrs.Ndhlovu.”

Thecrowdstoodupandclappedinawe.

Precious:“Youcansing?Whatelseareyouhiding

fromme?”

Mish:(chuckling)“Giveyourselftimetogettoknow

me.”

Everyonestartedeatingasthebandplayedmusic,

andRaymonddecidedtomakethathisgrand

entrance.

Raymond:(smiling)“Hi,littlebro.”

Mish’ssmileinstantlydisappearedandPrecious

realizeditwassomeonewhowasn’treallyMish’s



favourite,butoddlytheylookedalike–verymuch

alike.RaymondwasjustabitdarkerthanMeshack.

Mish:“Ufunanila(Whatareyoudoinghere)?”

Raymond:(chuckling)“Funnyquestion.Icameto

witnessyougettingmarried.Imusthavelostmy

invitationinthemail.Anyway,youhaveabeautiful

wife.Iseeyouhaven’tlostyourcharm.WhatcanI

say?Likefatherlikeson.”

MishwasgettingirritatedashepulledPrecious

behindhim.

Mish:“You’renotinvited.Leavenowbeforethis

getsugly.”

Raymond:“Ah,Iseeyoustillhaveagrudgeagainst

me.Callmewhenyouhavedecidedtoforgiveand



forget.Ihaveaproposalforyouwhichyoumight

like.Icanmakethisgangsterparadiseofyours

growtogreaterheights,Mish.Givemeacall.”

Mish:“Fuckoff.”

Raymond:(smiling)“Okaythen.Getyourtemperin

check.Wewouldn’twantyoutorepeatwhatyou

didtoourfather,dowe?”

Raymondalwaysknewwhichspotstohitwhenever

hewantedtoaggrevateMeshack.Mishwasabout

tochargeathim,butPreciousgentlystoppedhim.

Precious:“Mish,don’t.Heobviouslywantsyouto

dothat.”

Raymond:“Wisewife.Sheisakeeper.Later,bro.”



Meshackwasleftstandingtherebreathingheavily,

whilePreciouswasleftwondering;whatreally

happenedtohisfather?

[01/27,07:45] :Apologiestoday.Blamethebevs.

Chapter64

“Yesterdayisgone.Tomorrowhasnotyetcome.

Wehaveonlytoday.Letusbegin.”–Mother

Theresa

IthadbeenaverygreatdayinMamelodi.Precious

andMeshack’stwodayweddingwasblissful

indeed.Afterthefirstday,theyallwenttoThoko’s

housefortheafterparty;wellofthemexceptfor

MeshackandPrecious.Theystayedbehindatthe

hotel,whereMeshackhadaveryspecialnight

plannedforthetwoofthem.Itwasfinallytimefor

themtoconsummatenotonlytheirmarriage,but

theirrelationshipaswell.OfcourseMishhadhad



sexplentyoftimes,buthewantedthistimetobe

specialforPrecious.

Mish:(smiling)“MaNdhlovu(Mrs.Ndhlovu),please

gouptoourroom.You’llfindaverynicesurprise

waitingforyou.”

Preciouskissedhimandnoddedasshenervously

wentupthelift.Shetookadeepbreathbefore

openingthedoor.Shewasamazedtofindthemost

beautifulsetupbeforeher.theroomwasfilledwith

beautiful,scentedcandles;therewererosepetals

everywhereonthefloor;abottleofchampagnehad

beensinkinginanicebucketwithtwoglassesnext

toitandtherewasared,laceypairoflingerieontop

ofthebed,withajewelleryboxandanotenexttoit.

Shedecidedtoopenthenotefirst.“Ma(Mrs)

Ndhlovu,Ican’twaittoofficiallybeonewithyou.A

nicewarmbathhasbeenpreparedforyouasI

knowithasbeenalongday.Iloveyou,seeyou

soon.XoxoMish.”



Shesmiledtoherselfasshethoughtofhow

thoughtfulMishwasthroughoutthewholeweekend.

Sheopenedtheboxanditwasabeautifuldiamond

necklace.Itlookedreallyexpensive,butMishreally

didn’tworryaboutmoneywhileplanningthe

wedding.Shereallythoughtthatsuchhappenedin

moviesonly.Shetookofherweddingdressand

gotintothebathtubthatwasfilledwithbubbles

andscentedoilsandrosepetalsofcourse.There

wasanotherbottleofchampagneinthere,andjust

asshewasabouttoopenit,inwalkedMish.

Mish:“Ungathukwi(Don’tbeafraid).It’sme.”

Precious:“Oh,Ithoughtyouwerestillatthebar

enjoyingyourself.”

Mish:(chuckling)“Ishouldbeenjoyingmyselfwith

mywife.”



HewalkedtowardsthebathroomandPrecioushad

hereyesclosed.Shenearlydroppeddeadwhen

shesawhimstandingbeforeher–naked.Shehad

neverseenhimnaked,really.Shehadbeen

avoidingallthat,butseeingallthatinfrontofher

madeherratherworried.Willthatevenfitin?She

askedherselfmentally.

Precious:(shocked)“Mish…”

Mish:(smiling)“IthoughtI’djoinmywifefora

bubblebath.”

Howcouldsheevensayno?Imeantheywere

married.That’swhatmarriedpeopledo,right?

Precious:(nervous)“Okay.”



Mishgotintothewaterandsatbehindher.Feeling

hispenispokeagainstherbumsreallymadeher

worried.Hecouldsensehowtenseshewas.

Mish:(softly)“Sthandwasami(Mylove),relax.I

wantyoutogetusedtothis.YouaremineandIam

nowyours.Getusedtoseeingmenakedand

havingtheseintimatemoments.Youhavenoidea

howspecialyouaretome,Presh.”

Preciouswantedtorespond,butMishwasaproat

seducingwomen.Heslowlykissedherneckand

kissedherallthewaydowntoherhand.Hissoft

handsstartedcaressingherround,petitebreasts

fromunderneaththewarmwater.Whilehewas

kissingandnibblingonherneckandear,hishands

weredoingthemagic.Hisrighthandslowly

travelledtoherthighsandhewastednotime.He

hadbeenwaitingsolongforthis.Hestarted

rubbinghisfingeronherclitandPreciousenjoyedit

somuchthatshespreadherlegswider.



Precious:(moaning)“Oh,Mish…”

Mish:(breathingheavily)“Shit,baby.Yourpussy

feelssowarm,sosoft.”

Hecontinuedrubbingherclitasherbreathinggot

heavierandhermoaninggotlouder,hewentfaster.

Withinminutes,sheclimaxedandhelovedit.

Precious:(embarrassed)“Eish,Mish,whatjust

happened?”

Mish:(chuckling)“Youjusthadyourfirstorgasm,

baby.”

Precious:“Canthathappenwithoutpenetration?”



Mish:“Alotcanhappenwithoutpenetration.Come,

let’sgetoutofthewater.”

Hehelpedhergetoutanddriedher.Theywalkedto

thebedandhelotionedherbody.Hehadnever

beensosensualandsointimatewithawoman

before.Shelovedhowattentiveandgentle

Meshackwaswithher.Shewasabouttograbthe

lingerieandputiton,butMishcouldn’twaitthat

long.Heturnedheraroundandstartedkissingher

passionately.Hedidn’ttaketoolongashebroke

thekissandstartedsuckingonherbeautiful

breasts,whileshewasstanding.

Precious:(moaning)“Oh,Mish.”

Littledidsheknowhowcrazyshedrovehim

whenevershecalledouthisname.Shesounded

likeaproaccordingtohim.Hewentdownwith

trailsofkissesonherbelly,allthewaytoherpelvis.

Thatbroughtupsomanybutterfliesandmadeher



wantmore.Hislipstravelledtoherpussyandshe

quicklystoppedhim.

Mish:“Relax.Trustme,okay?”

Preciousnoddedeventhoughshefeltabitweird.

Leahhadshowedthemapornmovieortwoandthe

thingsshesawtherewereshocking.Shehadno

ideasomanypartsofaperson’sbodycouldbe

lickedandsuckedon.Itseemedabitunhygienicto

her,butshewasabouttoexperienceherveryfirst

oralsexmoment.Mishgentlypushedherontothe

bedandspreadherlegsimmediately.Hestarted

gentlylickingherclitandassoonashenoticedher

startingtorelaxandherhandsholdinghishead,he

wentinforit.Hestartedlickingandsuckingonher

clitmorevigorously.Theharderandfastershe

startedbreathing,themorehekeptgoing.Assoon

ashewenttoherentrance,shedidn’ttakelong

beforesheclimaxed.



Precious:(breathingheavily)“Fuck,Mish!O

nketsang(Whatareyoudoingtome)?”

Mish:(chuckling)“I’mpleasingmywife.”

Hewentupandstartedkissingheragain.Thistime,

herbodyrespondedsowell,sofast.Precious

enjoyedtastingherselffortheveryfirsttimeona

man’slipsandtongue.Theyhadbeenkissingso

manytimesthatshehadbecomegoodatFrench

kissing.Mishpositionedhimselfinbetweenher

legs.

Mish:“Areyoureadyforme,baby?”

Precious:(nodding)“Yes,yes,I’mreadyNdhlovu.”

Mishwasalreadyhardandsoreadyforhiswife.

Hehadcompletelyforgottenaboutbeinginbetween



Cassandra’slegsthenightbefore.Hekissedher

moreandslowlystartedputtinginthetip.Precious

dughernailsinhisbackasshecouldfeelthe

stingingpain.

Precious:(moaning)“Ahh!”

Mish:“It’sgoingtohurt,baby,pleaserelax.Canyou

dothat?”

Shenoddedwithhereyesclosed.

Mish:“Openyoureyesandlookatme,Sthandwa

sami(Mylove).Iwantthismomenttolastyoua

lifetime.”

Sheopenedhereyesandheslowlywentin.She

couldfeelthepain,butitwasnotthatbad.Leah

hadtoldherthattheveryfirsttimewouldbepainful



ashellandsodidDeborah,butbasedonthefew

momentsbeforetheactualdeed,sheknewthatsex

withMishwasabouttobeanawesomeride.

Mish:(moaning)“Oh,shit,baby.Youfeelsotight.I

loveyou,Precious.”

Precious:“Iloveyoutoo,Mish.”

Withinminutes,Meshackcollapsedontopofhis

wife.Hehadhadsexalotbefore,butnothingcould

comparetohismomentwithhiswife.Hefeltlike

hehadfinallybecomeonewithsomeonewholoved

himunconditionally.Withheritwasnotevenabout

themoney,butaboutreallove.ItfeltasifPrecious

couldseedeepwithinhissoul–andthat,scared

himshitless.Theyslowlydriftedofftosleepas

theyhadtheirsecondweddingdaythefollowing

morning.

Mishfoundhimselfdealinghisdemonsonceagain.



Afamiliarmemoryrather,appearedinhisdreams

yetagain.It’safamiliarmemorythatseemedtobe

hauntinghimeversincehewas13.Nomatterhow

muchhetried,itjustneverwentaway.

Shadrack:(drunk)“Ja,sfebendini(Yes,youwhore).

Everyonetoldmeaboutyou,infact,myownmother

warnedmeaboutyou.Iknowyou’refuckingthat

pastorofyours.Wamfebelaakere(You’refucking

around,aren’tyou),Thoko?!”

Thoko:(scared)“Shattie,howmanytimesmustItell

youthatyou’retheonlymanI’mwith?!”

Shadrackslappedhersohard,herlipstoreandshe

startedbleeding.Shelandedonthefloorfacefirst

andherforeheadsplit.Bloodwasoozingonthe

floor,whichwasnotanuncommonsightintheir

house.Meshackwassleepingthatnight,butgot

wokenupbyhisfather’snoiseasalways.



Shadrack:(unbucklinghisbelt)“I’vehadenoughof

you.It’shightimeIshowedyouhowtorespecta

manlikeme.”

Thoko:(teary)“No,please.Please,don’tdothis,

Shattie.”

Shadrack:(angered)“Oho,youdon’twanttosleep

withme?!Wabonakegoboditsegorewamfebela

(Yousee?Itoldyouthatyou’refuckingaround)!”

Shadrackgotsopissedoffasalwaysandhethrew

oneofthepotsthatwasboilingwithpotatoes

Thokohadintendedtomashforhimlateron,ontop

ofher.ThepothitThokosohard,shewassemi-

consciousatthetime.Thewaterwasscorching

hotandburntheralloverherbody,butshecould

barelyfeelthepainastheblowonherheadwas

reallybad.Meshackgotsoangryandgotup.He



sawhisfathertryingtoreachforaknifewhile

stumblingaround,buthereachedforonethatwas

alreadyonthetablefirst.Hewastednotimeand

stabbedhimontheback.Hisfatherwasatallman,

soithadtotakemorethanonestabwoundtoinflict

seriouspainonhim.Shadrackscreamedandfell

ontotheground.HetriedtograbMeshack’sleg,

butMeshackstabbedhimcontinuouslyalloverhis

body.Hestabbedhimuntilhecouldn’thearhis

father’scursingwordsandscreamsanymore.He

gottiredofhearinghisfathercallhimauselessdog

andapieceofshit.Howhewishedhewasnothis

father.WhenhesawShadracklayingonthefloorin

apoolofbloodandmultipleholesonhisbody,he

didn’thesitate.Hewantedtomakesurethathe

wasreallydead,sohedidtheunthinkable.He

pulledhisfather’slifelessbodyupandgrabbedhis

head.Hecuthisheadoffwithakitchenknife,one

hismotheralwaysusedwhenevercutting

vegetables.Heensuredthathewouldbedead.He

didn’tmindthebloodspewingfromhisneckonto

hisface.Itwasalready2aminthemorningand

mostpeoplewereasleep.Theneighbourswereso



usedtoShadrack’snoiseandtheystopped

interferingwhenheshotoneofthemaftertheytried

tosaveThoko.Thokowashatedonbyallthe

womenintheneighbourhood.Theywerejudging

herandaskingherwhyshejustdidn’tleavehim.

Manyevenquestionedherloveforhersonfor

subjectingherselftosuchbullshit.Hewalkedupto

hismotherandfeltapulse.Shewasalive,thatwas

morethanenoughforhim.Hetookhismotherto

herbedroomandstitchedherup.Heknewhowto

doitbecausehisfatherwouldcomehomeshotor

stabbedanddemandedthathefixhimupandeven

showedhimhowtodoit.Hewasaprofessional

beforehehadevenbecomeateen.Hethenwentto

thegaragetohisfather’stoolboxandtookan

electricsaw.Hechoppedhisfather’sbodypieceby

piece–limbbylimb.Oncehiswholebodywas

choppedoffheputhispiecesinabigplasticbag,

startedhisfather’scarandwenttodumphimoffat

thenearestdumpingsite.Hecamehomeanddid

whathisfathertaughthimtodobest–getridof

theevidence.Hecleanedupeverythingandmade

thehouselookspotless.Heensuredthathis



motherwasalotbetterinthemorning,although

shewasstillweak.Surprisinglysheremembered

everything.Theytookoffthatmorningtostart

afresh.Aweeklater,Shadrack’sdecomposed,

choppedbodywasfoundandthatwaswhen

Meshacktoldhismotherthetruth.Shehadnever

beenthesamesince.

Hewokeupdrenchedinsweatyetagainafterthe

wholedream.Hefoundhimselfstaringinthe

mirrorashealwaysdid.Hedidn’tbothertocheck

thetimeasheknewthatitwasprobablymidnight

or3am.Thedreamalwaysoccurredduringthose

times.Heorderedroomserviceanddrankawhole

bottleofwhiskeyinthedarkwhilestaringat

Precious.Twohourslaterhemanagedtoshut

downandsleep.

Themorningofthetraditionalweddingcame.

Meshackwokehiswifeupwithanotherroundof

amazingcunninglingus.Healwaysloveddoingthat



tocleanwomen–notjustanywoman.Buthe

particularlylovedeatingPreciousout.Therewas

justsomethingaboutherpuritythatreallygothim

off.Shewasmoaningasusualandhelovedit.

Theyhadanotherroundofamazinglovemaking

anditwasnotaspainfulasthenightbeforeforher.

Meshack:“Come,let’sgoshower.Wehavea

weddingtogetreadyfor.”

Preciousnoddedastheywenttoshower.Afterthe

shower,MishstartedkissingPreciousagain.

Precious:“Ah,aowa(no),Mish.Kukuyakaesale

bohloko(Mypussyisstillsore).”

Mish:(chuckling)“I’mgivingyouaweekandyou’ll

bebeggingforiteverynight.”



Precious:“Aowa,Idoubt.Oh,shit.”

Mish:“What?”

Precious:“Wedidn’tuseacondom,Mish.”

Mish:(laughing)“We’remarried,Presh.Wegot

tested.YouhonestlythinkI’dwanttousea

condomwithmywife?Comeon.”

Precious:(worried)“Idon’twantababy,Mish.Not

now.”

Mish:“Okaythen.I’llgetRonzatobringusmorning

afters.Thenyou’llhavetogetonacontraceptive.”

Preciousjustnoddedattheidea,butwasabithurt

thatMishdidn’tbothertoaskherifshewould



actuallywanttogetoncontraceptives.Comingto

thinkofit,hewasactuallymakingalotofdecisions

withoutaskingheranditwasslowlycomingtolight.

Theygotdressedfortheirtraditionalweddingand

sheputherthougthsatthefarbackofhermind.

Mish:(smiling)“Areyoureadytogo?”

Precious:“Yes.Let’sgo,Ndhlovu.”

Mish:(laughing)“Ican’twaittohearyoucallme

thatagaintonight.”

Preciousjustsmiledandnodded.Herpussywas

stillburningfromthesextheyhad.Sheknewitwas

goingtogetbetter,butwhen?Theygotintotheir

limousineandheadedtobacktokasi(the

township).Everythinghadalreadybeenprepared

andThokowasalreadyup.Muchlikeherson,she

couldn’tsleepmuchatnight.Ofcourse,Thandiwas



stillbannedfromjoininginasamemberofthe

familyduringthefestivities.Thokodidn’tevengive

herroomtoapologizeatall.Shewassohurtthat

hersisterofallpeopledecidedtothrowthedarkest

yearsofherlifebackinherfacelikethat.Itwasa

darktime–nolies.Meshacktriedtonottodwell

onRaymond’spresenceathiswedding,butfor

someoddreason,Meshack’shappinessalways

lastedforashortwhile.Thesecondceremony

startedandthistimearounditwasapartyfor

everyone–thebrideandgroomincluded.Meshack

hadadrinkwithRonza,Bigzandafewofhis

friends,whilePrecioushadsomefunwithDebbie

andRachel.

Rachel:(excited)“So?Telluswhatwentdown.”

Precious:(smiling)“Hawu(Goodness),Rachel.I

can’ttalkoutofthebedroom.”

Rachel:“Ohcomeon.Wejustwanttoknowifit



wasgoodornot.”

Precious:(smiling)“Well,allIcansayisthat

Meshackreallyknowswhatheisdoing.Ithurtlike

hell,buthemadesweetlovetome.Imean,Ididn’t

evenknowthatgettinglickeddowntherewasthat

good.”

Deborah:“Oh,believeme,itis.Youdoknowthat

youwillhavetoreturnthefavour,right?”

Precious:(frowning)“YoumeanI’llactuallyhaveto

suckhispenis?”

Deborahnodded.

Precious:(worried)“Imean,hehasn’taskedforit.”



Rachel:“Hedoesn’thaveto.It’sjustamutualthing.

Veryfewguysaren’tintoblowjobs.”

Precious:“Howdoyouevenknowaboutallthis?

You’restillavirgin,aren’tyou?”

Rachel:“Well,actuallyIhaveaboyfriend–wemade

itofficialamonthago.Ididn’twanttowaitany

longersoIdidit.”

Deborah:“Hehe,ditlabowamo(youneverceaseto

amazeme).”

Precious:“You’reonesecretivegirl.”

Rachel:“Comeon,youweresobusywiththe

weddingandIwaswaitingfortherightmomentto

tellyouguys.”



Precious:“Ah,anywaywhoisthismysteryman?”

Rachel:“HisnameisTony.Wedothesame

course.”

Precious:“Wait.TonyasinwhiteboyTony?”

Rachel:(frowning)“Yes,butdon’tsayitlikethat.”

Precious:“Askies(Sorry),it’sjustthatIdidn’texpect

youtobeintowhiteguys.Heseemslikeaniceguy,

man.Iamveryhappyforyou.”

Rachel:(smiling)“Thanks,P.”

Deborah:“Metoo.Hehadbettertreatyouright.”

Rachel:“Hedoes,hey.”



Deborah:“Seriously,though.What’sitlikehaving

sexwithawhiteguy?”

Rachel:(laughing)“Bathong(Goodness),Debbie.”

Astheywerelaughingandenjoyingthemselves,

Rosewalkeduptothem.

Rose:(clearingthroat)“Apologiestointerruptyou

three,butIjustcametocongratulatethebride.”

Theirsmilesimmediatelylefttheirfaces.

Precious:(firmly)“Well,youcongratulated.Isthere

anythingelse?”

Rose:(chuckling)“Youthinkyou’resoslick,don’t



you?Likeyou’rethenextbestthingsincesliced

bread.Mishisplayingyouandyou’retoostupidto

seeit.”

Precious:(annoyed)“Thankyouforyour

meaninglesscongratulations.Youcanleavenow,

seriously,youcanfuckingleavenow.”

Rose:“Well,then.ButbeforeIgo,whydon’tyou

askyourmanovertherewhatreallyhappenedthat

dayyoucaughtusinbedtogether?Ai,lenabanaba

banyane(yousmallgirls).”

Sheleftthemwondering.

Deborah:“Ai,somegirlsjustdon’tknowwhento

giveup.”

Rachel:“Don’tworryabouther,P.Trustyourman.



Hetoldyouthetruthandsodidshe.Besides,

you’remarriednow.She’sjustbitterandjealous.”

Deborah:“I’mwithRachelonthisone.Let’sgo

danceandforgetabouther.”

Preciouswantedtoletitgo,butdeepdownRose

hadhitanerve.Theygotdancing,whileMishwas

enjoyinghisdrinkswithhisfriends.

Bigz:“Seriously,though.Howwasitchowinga

virgin?”

Ronza:(annoyed)“Seriously,Bigz?Whywouldyou

evenaskaboutsomeone’sbedroomaffairswithhis

wife?Wedon’tevenaskyouanythingaboutyour

woman.”

Bigz:“That’sbecauseItellyoueverything.”



Ronza:“It’snotlikeweeverwanttoknow,man.

Stopbeingaperve.”

Bigz:“Soyou’reseriouslynotgoingtotell?”

Mish:(chuckling)“No,sostopasking.”

Whiletheywerechatting,loandbehold,Raymond

appeared.

Raymond:(smiling)“Gentlemen.”

MishinstantlygotannoyedandsodidRonza.

Bigz:“Eh,eh,eh,Viper.LasttimeIcheckedyou

werenotinvited.”

Raymond:“LasttimeIcheckedeveryonewas



invited.Kekasi(thisisthetownship),afterall.May

Isit?”

Mish:“No.Youcanleave,though.”

Raymond:“Okaythen.I’llsaythiswhilestanding.I

haveapropositionforyou,Mish.”

Mish:“Notinterested.”

Raymond:“Oh,butIthinkyouwillbeonceItellyour

wifeovertherethatyoufuckedCassandrathenight

beforeyourwedding.”

Mishinstantlygottense.

Raymond:“Oh,Isee.Nowyou’requiet.Youmust

reallyloveher,hey.ButIamnotsuchabadbig



brother,Meshack,really.AllIwantisforusto

finallygetalong.”

Ronza:“Gettoit,whatthefuckdoyouwant?”

Raymond:“Ooh,sohostile.Okay,Iwanttojoin

forceswithyou.WecanbelikeDavidandGoliath

intheBible,youknow.”

Ronza:(chuckling)“Didn’tyourmothereverreadthe

Bibletoyou?”

Bigz:“Ordidn’tyourfathereverteachyouany

manners?”

Raymond:“Don’ttalkaboutmymother.Besides,

howcouldmyfatherteachmymeanythingwhen

yourBozzaoverherekilledhim?”



Ronza:“You’resuchabitterlittleshit,Viper.You

were23bythen.Orwhat’stheproblem?Youstill

needyourdaddytoholdyourlittledickforyouwhile

youtakeapiss?”

Raymond:(firmly)“IshouldgobeforeIruinyour

littlewedding.”

Ronza:“You’rejusthurtbecauseyoucouldnever

affordonelikethis.Now,beatit.”

Raymond:“Fine.Thinkaboutit,Mish.Wewouldn’t

wantyoulosingyournewwife.”

HeleftandMishstartedgettingagitated.He

bangedthetableandeveryonestaredatthem.

Bigz:“Calmdown,Bozza,beforeeveryonestarts

gettingsuspicious.”



Mish:“Thatfuckerjustthreatenedme.”

Ronza:“He’ssmallfry,Bozzaandyouknowit.He’s

justpissedbecausehisbusinessesarestartingto

suffer.Noteventhatstripclubofhisismaking

money.”

Astheyweretalking,Cassandraappeareddressed

muchlikeastripperwoulddress.

Mish:“Ah,fok(fuck),man.Canmydaygetany

worse?”

Ronza:“Howdoesheevenknowheranyway?”

Bigz:“Eish,well,sheworksforhim.”

MishandRonzawereirritatedinstantly.



Mish:“Youhiredstrippersthatworkformybrother?!

Howmuchofanidiotcanyoube,Bigz?!”

Bigz:“Ah,sorryman,Mish.Ionlyfoundout

afterwardswhenIhadtomakepayment.Ididn’t

knowyou’dactuallyfuckher.”

CassandraspottedMishandwasabouttorun

towardshim.

Ronza:“I’llhandlethis.”

Hegotupinstantly.

Cassandra:(smilng)“Meshack,I–“

Ronza:“Whoawhoa,sesi(sis).Let’stakeawalk



foraminute.”

Cassandra:“ButIwanttospeaktoMish–“

RonzapulledCassandraoutofthetentveryfast.

Ronza:“Look,cutyourbullshit,okay.Youknow

verywellthatheisgettingmarried.Sowhythefuck

wouldyoumakeanentrancerighthere,rightnow?”

Cassandra:“Ijustwantedtosayhi,that’sall.”

Ronza:“YouthinkIdon’tknowyourtype,Cassie?

Youfuckmenwithcashandassoonasyou’redone

youfallforthemandtrytogetridoftheirwives?

Leaveandmakesureyounevercomeback.Ifyou

eventrytodoanythingstupid,believeme,Mishwill

killyouwithouthesitation.”



Cassandra:“But,I–“

Ronza:“Yoh,youjustdon’tgetthemessage,doyou?

Fuckoff!”

Cassandraleftwithabrokenheart,butshewas

alsoveryangryandwasawomanwhojustnever

gaveup.Hellhathnofurylikeawomanscorned.

MeanwhilePreciouswasaskingherselfwhoon

earthCassandrawas.

Precious:“Didyouseethatgirl?”

Deborah:“Ah,sheisprobablyoneofhisgroupies.”

Precious:“Shelooksmorethanagroupietome.”

Deborah:“Ifyouarebotheredthatmuch,askMish



aboutit.Heisyourhusbandnow,nosecrets.”

Precious:“Whataboutthatguydressedinthat

brownsuit.”

Rachel:“Oh,Viper.WordisthatheisMish’s

brother.”

Precious:(frowning)“Mishdoesnothavea

brother.”

Rachel:“Hedoes,butfromanothermotheror

somethinglikethat.”

Preciousknewthatsomethingwasbrewing

betweenthetwo.ShealsoknewthatCassandra

wasmorethanjustagroupie.Perhapsshebitoff

morethanshecouldchew?

[01/27,07:45] :Chapter65



“Whenwethinkofthepastit’sthebeautifulthings

wepickout.Wewanttobelieveitwasalllikethat.”

–MargaretAtwood

Twoweekslater…

ThingswerereallygoodbetweenMishand

Precious.Apartfromhavingsexprettymuch

whenevertheygotthechance,Mishwaseverything

shecouldeverwishfor.BackinZululand,Georgina

wasstillamessandGlendahadfinally

accomplishedthefirstphaseofherplan.Shehad

managedtogetNtsikaandNjabulointoUniversity

ofZululand.Theyweresohungryforpowerand

success,thattheyweresecretlyenviousofone

another.Glendawasbrewingsomethingthatwould

soonbeoutofhercontrol.Kumkanifeltlikehewas

losingthebattle,butlittledidheknowthathewas

muchclosertofindingGatsha’sheiressthanhe

actuallythought.



ItwasthesecondquarterofthefirstSemesterfor

Debbie,RachelandPrecious.Thingswerelooking

goodforallofthemandDeborahwasfinally

engagedtoCharlie.Shehadonlyoneclassthat

dayanditwasofanewmoduleforthatquarter.

Shewasnotreallyfeelingtheclassevenbeforeshe

evenmetherlecturer,butshemostprobablyhad

Gatshatoblameforthat.Hehadbeenkeepingher

upalmosteverynightandthesexwasstartingto

takeadifferentturn.ShehadnoticedwhatThoko

hadwarnedherabout;Gatshahadtendenciesof

wakingupinthemiddleofthenightandjuststare

inthemirror.Attimesshewouldfindhimdrinking

whiskeyandwatchingtvintheirbedroom.When

thekidswouldcomevisit,itwasalotbetterforhim

ashewouldensurethattheyplayandwatch

moviesuntilmidnight.Whileshewastryingto

catchsomesleep,hernewlecturerwalkedin.

Lecturer:“Goodmorning,students.”



Preciouswasamazedathowshewasabletosmell

hiscologneallthewayfromthefourthrow.She

lovedsittinginthefrontrow,butbecauseshewas

tired,shesettledforthefourthrowthatday.She

hadneverseensuchabeautiful,chocolateman

before.Hewassowell-dressedinhisItaliansuit.

Hisbeardwaswelltakencareofandhereally

seemedprettyneat.Thegirlsweredroolingwhile

shewasinawe.Hissmilejustevokednewfeelings

inherthatnotevenMishevercould.Whatwas

happeningtoher?Shethoughttoherself.

Lecturer:“MynameisKumkaniMdhletse,Mr.

MdhletseorKumkanitoyou.Whicheveroneyou

prefer.”

Shewasbeyondshockedtoseesuchayoung

lecturer.Hedidn’tlookadayolderthan25.



Kumkani:“Well,shallwebeginwithourlessonfor

theday.”

Ashewasspeaking,Preciousfeltsomesortofa

sparkbetweenthetwoofthem.Hewasactually

smilingather.Maybeshewasimaginingthings.

Surelyitcouldn’thavebeenasmiledirectedtoher

ofallpeopleintheroom.Shetriedtoignorehim,

buthispresencespokevolumes.Afterwhat

seemedlikeforever,hewasfinallydone.

Kumkani:“That’sallfortoday,folks.I’llseeyou

nextweek.”

Sheheardthemurmursamongsttheotherstudents.

Student:“He’ssohot,chomi(friend).”

Shewasmindingherownbusinesswhilepacking



herbag.Shedidn’tevenrealizeshewastheonly

oneleftintheclass.

Kumkani:(smiling)“Don’tIknowyoufrom

somewhere?”

Preciousfeltinstantlynumb.Howonearthcould

sheseeanothermanasgoodlookingapartfrom

herownhusband?

Precious:“Excuseme?”

Kumkani:“Aren’tyouthatladywhogotmarriedto

MeshackNdhlovu?”

Yep,shewassoonfamouslyknownasthe

gangster’swife.Thatwasanicerwaytoputit.



Precious:“Oh,yes.”

Kumkani:“Pity.HadIknownyoubeforeIwould

havebeatenhimtoit.”

Preciouscouldn’thelpbutblush.

Precious:“Ihavetogo.Mydriveriswaitingforme.”

Kumkani:“Letmewalkyouout.”

Shedidn’tmindnorseeitasanythingwrong.

Precious:“Okay.”

Whileshewaswalkingoutwithhim,shedidn’t

reallynoticethestaresamongsttheotherstudents.

Onceagain,shewasthepawnofenvyandjealousy.



Kumkani:“So,tellmeaboutyourself,prettylady.”

Precious:“There’snotmuchtotell,really.”

Kumkani:“Everyonehasastory.I’dlovetoknow

yours.”

Precious:(nervously)“Uhm,Mr.Mdhletse,I’m

married.”

Kumkani:“Iknowthat,butareyouhappy?”

Preciousdidn’tknowwhattosayasshefound

herselfstaringintohiseyeswithoutanycaution

aroundher.Shewasabouttoresponduntilshefelt

Mish’shandfirmlygrabher.



Mish:(sternly)“Ekse(Hey).”

Kumkani:(smiling)“Oh,youmustbetheMeshack

Ndhlovu.Thenotoriousgangster.”

Hehadtakenhishandoutawaitingahandshake

fromMeshack,butMeshackjustlookedathimin

disgustandpureanger.

Meshack:“Idon’tshakehandswithmenwho

overstepboundaries.IfyouknowwhoIamthen

surelyyouknowwhosheis.Sheisamarried

woman–mywife.”

Kumkani:“Oh,sheisastudentofmine.Ididn’t

meananythingbyit.”

Meshack:(clickingtongue)“Mxm.Arevaye(Let’s

go).”



HegrabbedPreciousinawaythathehadnever

donebefore.Itwasarathertightgrip.

Kumkani:“I’llseeyouaround,Precious.”

Preciousdidn’tevenhavetimetorespond.She

couldseetherageinMish’seyes.Hedidn’tsay

anything,butinsteadjustopenedthedoorforher

andthrewherintothecarforcefully.Hehadnever

shownanyviolentbehaviourtowardsher,butat

thatmoment,shewasscared.Mishwalkedinand

didn’tsayaword.Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

Preciouswastooscaredtoevenask,soshe

remainedquietandlookedoutsidethewindow.

Theygothomeandhedidn’tevenbothertoopen

thedoorforher.Sherealizedthatperhapsshewas

inactualdeepshit.Shewalkedoutandheadedinto

thehouse,andfoundMishpouringhimselfaglass

ofwhiskey.Sheattemptedtowalkaway,buthe

finallyspoke.



Mish:“So,Isendyoutoschoolandyoucheaton

mewithlawyersnow?”

Precious:(shocked)“Excuseme?”

Mish:“Youthinkkebharinnane(youthinkI’ma

fool,don’tyou)?”

Precious:“Mish,Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalking

about,really.Hewasjustwalkingmeout.”

MishgotsoaggrevatedbyPrecious’shonest

responses,thathedidtheunthinkable.

Mish:“Ungitshelaamasimba(You’rebullshitting

me)!”



Hethrewthehalfemptyglassofwhiskeyrightat

Precious,onlyforittohitherrightintheforehead.

Itfeltsosurrealandsheonlyrealizedafterthe

glassbrokeonthefloorthathehadactuallyhither.

Shefeltwarmnessonherforeheadandsheslowly

toucheditwithhershakyhandsandnoticedblood.

Thatmadeherevenmorescared.Shehadjusthad

herveryfirstencounterwithMeshackthemonster.

Mishhadrealizedwhathehaddoneandregrettedit

instantly.

Mish:“Presh,I’msosorry.Idon’tknowwhathad

gottenintome.I,-“

Precious:(scared)“Don’tcomenearme!”

Mish:“Baby,please,I–“

Precious:“I’mgoingtogetsomeair.Don’tfollow

me.”



Mish:“Atleasttakethecarkeys,please.Thatway

I’llknowyou’resafe.”

Hehadbegundrivinglessonwithherandshewas

notperfectyetnordidshehavealicense,butshe

couldmanagetodriveabitofadistance.She

grabbedthekeysinfearfromhishandsandranout.

Shehadforgottenthatshewasdrippinginblood.

HermainprioritywasgettingoutofMish’shouse–

awayfromhispresence.Hewasinastateofshock

himself.Hewasindisbeliefthathehadactually

hurttheloveofhislife.Hefoundhimselfshaking

withrage–angryathimselffordoingwhathehad

promisedhimselfthathewouldneverdo.Precious

drovelikeamaniacuntilshegottoThoko’shouse.

Shepunchedinthepinandrushedoutofthehouse.

Shedidn’tevenbothertoknock,andjustwalkedin.

ThokotookonelookatherandknewthatMish’s

monsterhadfinallycomeout.



Thoko:“Kids,gobuysomeicecream.Gabbymake

sureyoutakecareofthem.”

Gabby:“Auntie,whathappenedtoyourface?”

Thoko:“Shegotintoanaccident.Nowhurryup.”

Gabby:“Okay.”

TheywalkedoutandThokodidn’twasteanytime.

Thoko:“Sit.I’llgetmyfirstaidkit.Pouryourselfa

glassofwine.You’regoingtoneedit.”

Preciousnoddedinshock,shestillfeltlikeitcould

beadreamorsomething.Shepouredherselfa

glassofwineandgulpeditinstantly.Thokocame

backwithinsecondsandstartedtreatingherwound.



Thokowasangry;atherselffornottryinghard

enoughtogetPreciousnottomarryhermonsterof

asonandatMishforallowinghismonstertotake

overlikethat.

Thoko:“Areyouokay?”

Preciousnoddedwiththreateningtears.

Thoko:“Didsomethinghappen?”

Precious:(sigh)“Hesawmewalkoutofcampus

withmynewlecturerandaccusedmeofcheating

onhimwithlawyers.ImagineMa.Hedidn’teven

bothertoaskmeformysideofthestory.Thenext

thingIknewhethrewaglassofwhiskeyatme.”

Preciousfinallyletthetearsout.Atthatmoment

sheknewsheshouldhavelistenedtohergut



feeling–thegutfeelingshehadbeforeshemarried

Mish;thegutfeelingshehadwhenshefoundhim

inbedwithRoseandstartedquestioningherown

actions.ForevenEphisians1:17says“Thatthe

GodofourLordJesusChrist,theFatherofglory,

maygiveyouaspiritofwisdomandofrevelationin

theknowledgeofhim.”ThatgutfeelingwasGod’s

wayoftellingherperhapsshewasmakingthe

wrongchoiceandsheshouldhavelistenedtoit.

Thoko:(sigh)“Iknewthiswasgoingtohappen.I

justknewit.”

Precious:“Idon’tknowifIcanevercontinuelike

this,Ma,butnowthingsarejustsocomplicated.”

Thoko:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Precious:“I’mpregnant.”
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“Thepastteachesusalesson,thepresenthelpsus

inourdecisions,thefuturehelpsusdream.”–

Unknown

Thokowasbeyondshockedandevenmoreworried

thanshewasafewminutesbeforethen.

Thoko:“Areyousure?”

Precious:(teary)“Yes.”

Thokokeptquietforamomentandthenheld

Precious’hand.

Thoko:“Doyouwanttokeepit?”



Preciouscouldn’tevenbearthethoughtofkillinga

child.

Precious:“Ma,Idon’teventhinkIcouldeverkillan

innocentchild–mychild.”

Thoko:(nodding)“Okay.”

Shewastryingtothinkofawayforward.Shefelt

badenoughasitwasforthepoorgirlandthen–

Mishsuddenlywalkedinlookingwasted.Hehad

beendrinkingquiteabit.Henoticedhismother’s

rageinhereyesandlookeddownimmediately.He

knewhehadfailedher–bothofthewomeninhis

life.

Mish:(lookingdown)“Ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry),Ma.”

Thokowasbewildered,somuchthatshewalked



towardshimandgavehimonefatslapacrosshis

face.

Thoko:(livid)“Lookather,Meshack!Lookather!”

MishslowlylookedatPrecious.

Thoko:“Iwarnedyou.Iwarnedyouwhenyousaid

youlovedher.Doesthatlooklikeahappywoman?!

Doesit?”

Mish:(softly)Cha(No),Ma.”

Thoko:“You’regoingtositthererightnowandtell

hereverything.Tellherwhathappenedtoyour

fatherandwhythefuckyou’resuchamonster.

Maybethenshemightforgiveyouandgiveyou

anotherchance.”



Mish:(scared)“Kodwa(But),Ma,why?”

Thoko:“Becauseshe’scarryingyourchild.”

WiththatsaidThokowalkedaway,leavingMishon

thespot.MishlookedatPreciousandfeltso

broken,hecouldn’tbelievethathehadactuallyhit

her.

Mish:“Sthandwasami(MyLove).”

Preciousstartedcryingsilently.Thepainwithinher

guthurtlikehell,itburntasifitwasulcericandthe

factthatshewaspregnantwasevenmorepainful

forher.

Mish:“I’mreallysorry.”



Precious:“Speak.Youhavethisonechanceto

convincemetotakeyoubackorelseI’mwalking,

Mish.I’mwalkingandIamnevercomingback.”

Mishwasabouottoconfessthetruthabouthis

fatherbutlittledidPreciousknowthatMishknew

everythingabouther–EVERYTHING.

Mish:(deepsigh)“Idon’tknowwheretostart,Presh.

Mylifeisamess,italwayshasbeenanditseems

tobegettingworse.Myfatherwasamonster.I

witnessedeverythingandeventuallyalsobecamea

victimtohisbullshit.”

Preciouskeptquietwhilethetearswerestreaming

downherface.

Mish:“Heusedtobeatmymotherupsobadly,that

shenowhasscarstoproveit.Thatishowhe

provedhislovetoher,thatishowhebrandedher.



Hehadawifeandchildrenwhenhemetmymother.

Shehadnoideathathewasmarried.Withina

monthofbeingtogether,heboughtmymothera

houseandproposed.Heevensenthisunclesto

mymother’sfamilyforlobola–onlythendidhis

firstwifeandchildrenfindoutthathewasaboutto

marrymymother.Beingthebastardhewas,he

stillwentaheadwithit.Thefirstwifewasupsetfor

obviousreasons,buthewasneveractuallymarried

toher.Mymothereventuallyhadmeandthenall

hellbrokeloose.IhavedonealotofshitthatIam

notproudof,Presh,butIdon’tregretkillinghim.”

Preciouswassoshocked,shehadn’texpectedto

hearthosewordsfromherownhusband.Mishtold

hereverything,fromhowhestabbedhimtohowhe

slithisthroatandcutoffhishead.Itwasa

gruesomescenetoeventhinkabout,eventhough

hedidittoprotecthismother.Shefeltsicktoher

stomachandwantedtovomit,butsherefrained

fromthat.Onlythendidsheunderstandwhyhe

hadsleeplessnightsandwhyhewasabitofa



monster.

Mish:“That’smystory,Baby.Iamsorry.Iknowit

doesnotjustifywhatIdid,butthatiswhoIam–

whoIreallyam.Ican’tlivewithoutyou,Precious,I

woulddie.Iknowyoudon’thaveanyreasonto

forgiveme,butIamaskingyouforonelastchance.

IpromiseIwilldoeverythinginmypowertotryand

changeandloveyouandourbaby.”

Preciousbrokedown.Shewantedtoleave,buthow

wouldshebecauseshelovedhimsomuch.Worst

partshewasexpectinghischildalready.

Precious:“I’llonlytakeyoubackonafew

conditions.”

Mish:(hopeful)“Anything.”



Precious:“Ifyouever,everpullastuntlikewhatyou

didtodayIwillleaveyou,Mish.Iwasnotraisedas

apunchingbagandIrefusetobecomeoneright

now.”

Mish:“Ipromise.”

Precious:“Secondly,youwillattendtherapytodeal

withyourshit.It’snothealthyandifyouwanttobe

apartofthischild’slife,youwillthrivetochange.I

cannotraisemychildaroundamonster.Youwill

havetochance,Mish.”

Mish:“I’lldoit,Babes.”

Precious:“Lastly,youwillkeepnosecretsfromme

–Imeannosecrets.You’llletmeinonanything

thatyoudo–evenfinances.Ifyouevercheatedon

mebeforeorwhenwegotmarried,nowisthetime

totellme.”



Mishdidn’tknowifshewastrappinghimorwhat,

buthewouldhaveratherriskedeverythingatthat

momentratherthanlosingPreciousforever.”

Mish:(sigh)“Okay.Yes,IsleptwithRosethatday,

butshedidseduceme.Iwon’tmakeanyexcuses

forit,though.I’msorry.”

Preciousdriedhertearsimmediately.Herhardened

personalitywasfinallycomingout.

Precious:“Isthereanyoneelse?”

Mishthoughtreallycarefully.Hehadthechanceto

comecleanonceagaintohiswifeaboutCassandra,

buthechosenotto.”

Mish:“No.”



Precious:“Okaythen.AndMish,onemorething.If

Ieverfindoutthatyoudidindeedlietometoday,

youwillfuckingregretit.I’mgoingoutforadrive,

don’tfollowme.I’llseeyouathomelater.”

ShetookhiscarkeysandleftMishinastateof

shock.Noonehadeverspokentohimlikethat

besideshisownmother.Hewasshockedtosee

Preciouslikethatandaskedhimselfifindeedhe

didn’tcreateamonsteroutofhiswifeatthat

instant.

Afewdayslater….

Mishhaddoneeverythinginhispowertotryandbe

agoodhusbandtoPrecious.Herubbedherfeet

whenevershecamebackhomeandcookedforher

wheneverhecould.That’swhatguiltdoestoa

person,especiallywhenthey’rekeepingmore

secrets.Heevensurprisedherwithabrandnew

ToyotaYaristhefollowingday.Shehadn’tgotten



herlicenseyet,butwasduetogetherdriver’s

licenseintwoweeks.Hewasreallytryingandhad

maintainedhispromisestoher.Hewaseven

attendingtherapy.Itwasthefollowingweekand

shehadgonetoschoolasusual,itwastimeforher

classwithMr.Kumkani.Shewasabitearlyand

littledidsheknowthatshewouldfindhimwaiting

forherintheparkinglot.Assoonasshesaid

goodbyetoRonzawhodrovehertoschoolthatday,

Kumkaniwalkedoutofhiscarandrushedtoher

side.

Kumkani:“Hey,Prettylady.”

Precious:(worried)“Kumkani,hi.”

Kumkani:(frowning)“Whathappenedtoyourface?”

Precious:“Oh,nothing.Ifellintheshower.”



Kumkani:“Youdoknowthatthatisoneofthe

famousexcusesofabusevictims,right?”

Precious:(annoyed)“Youdon’tknowmeandIdon’t

knowyou.AsfarasI’mconcernedyou’remy

lecturer.So,canwepleaseleaveitatthat?”

Kumkani:“I’msorry,Ididn’tmeantobepushy.”

Precious:“I’mmarriedandI’mpregnant.Please

leavemealonebeforeyougetmeintomore

trouble.”

Kumkani:“Whatdoyoumeanbymoretrouble?”

Preciousdecidedtoleavehimstandingrightthere

andmoveintothelecturehall.Kumkaniknewright

thereandthenthattherewasmoretoMeshack

Ndhlovuthatmettheeye.Hewasnotthat



interestedinhim,butnowthathehadmetPrecious,

heknewthatsomethingdeeperwasbrewingbehind

closeddoors.HehatedseeingPreciouslooking

likeanabusevictimandwantedsomethingtobe

done.Hehadfallenforherinstantlyandcouldn’t

stoplookingathereversincehemether.Apart

fromhismomtellinghimthathehadfinallymethis

soulmate,hehadnoideathatshewouldbemarried

toagangster.Hewalkedintotheclassandcarried

onwithhislecture.Unfortunatelystudentsstarted

totalkandthoughtthatPreciousandKumkaniwere

intooneanother.Hekeptstaringatherandhis

heartbrokewhenhenoticedthatshewasrather

angryathim.Timepassedandtheclasswasover.

LuckilyforPrecious,shehadtimetogoseeher

friendsatresthatday,soRonzanorMishwasnot

around,butlittledidsheknowthatherhusbandhad

placedsurveillanceonheronceagain.Kumkani

ranafterherwithoutacareintheworld.

Kumkani:“Precious,wait,please.”



Precious:“Whatdoyouwant,Kumkani?”

Kumkani:“Iwouldliketore-introducemyselfand

startafreshwithyou.Ididn’tmeantocomeacross

asannoyingorneedy.”

Precious:(sigh)“Kumkani,look.Myhusbandisnot

veryhappyaboutyoursuddeninterestinme.”

Kumkani:“IgetitandIwouldn’tbeeitherifIwere

him.Look,Iwon’tbotheryouanyfurther.Hereis

mycard–wheneveryouwanttotalk.Seeyou

someothertime,PrettyLady.”

Hesmiledandwinkedatherandleft.Sheknew

thatitwaswrongtoevenconsidercallinghimatall,

buttherewasjustsomethinggenuineabout

Kumkani.Hehadthisweirdauraabouthimand

shewantedtoknowmoreofhim.Themoreshe

sawhim,themoresheactuallystartedasking



herselfifshewasreallygoodwithMish.Whileshe

walkedtores,Ronzamadethecall.

Ronza:“Sho(Sure)Bozza.Hewastalkingtoher

again.Thisguyseemstobereallyintoyour

woman.”

Mish:(angered)“Digupanydirtyoucanfindonthe

bastard.Ihateitwhenpeoplejustcan’tgofortheir

ownwomen.”

Ronza:“Shosho(Suresure).”

Preciouswasabouttowalkintores

accommodation,whenMishcalledher.

Mish:“Heybaby.”



Precious:“Hey.”

Mish:“Howwasclass?”

Precious:“Itwasgood,thanks,wena(you)?Howis

yourdaygoing?”

Mish:“It’sgoingreally,reallywell.Iwasjust

checkingonyou.”

Precious:“Thankyou.”

Mish:“Didanythinginterestinghappentoyou

today?”

Mishstarteddoubtinghimselfeversincehe

confessedtoPrecious,andthefactthatshelied

aboutKumkani,madehimstarttotranspireand



spiraloutofcontrol.

Precious:“NothingIknowof.”

Mish:“Okaythen.Seeyoulater.Bye.”

HehungupleavingPreciouswonderingifhewasn’t

actuallyspyingonher.Shedecidedtoignorethat

andwalktoDebbie’sroom.ShefoundRachelthere

aswell.

Precious:“WassupBitches.”

DebbieandRachelbothfrownedwhentheysawher.

Rachel:“Whathappenedtoyourface?”

Deborah:“Didhehityou?”



Precious:“Guys,youtwocanbesodramatic,you

know.Ifellintheshowerandhitmyhead.”

Debbie:(frowning)“That’sjustanexcuse.”

Rachel:“Isecondthat.”

Precious:“Youtwoarejusttoomuch.Anyway,I

havegoodnewsforyou.Let’sgooutforlunch.”

Deborah:“Doyouwantmetocuthimforyou?

BecauseIcandothat.”

Precious:(laughing)“HowcanhehitmewhenI’m

pregnant,Debs?”

Rachel:(shocked)“Already?Imeanisn’titabittoo



soon?”

Precious:“Iforgottogetoncontraceptivesandwell,

hereIam.Fourweekspregnant.”

Deborah:“Congratulations,babe.Iamhappyfor

you,butonaseriousnote,he’snotabusingyou,

right?”

Preciousjusthadtopretend.Shecouldn’tafford

herfriendsbeingmadatMishandknowingthe

truthjustyet.

Precious:“Ipromiseyou.”

Rachel:“Inthatcasethen,let’sgooutforlunch.”

Preciouswasjust19anddiggingadeeperholewith

herwitheachdaythatwentby.Attimeswhenwe

prayforaPrincecharming,weforgettoprayforthe



rightman.AstheBiblesays,becarefulwhatyou

wishfor.James4:17warnsus“Sowhoeverknows

therightthingtodoandfailstodoit,forhimitis

sin.”PreciousknewthatmarryingMishwasnot

ideal,butshestillwentaheadwithit.Thatwould

havebeenagreatsinforhertocarryasherown

burden.

[01/27,07:46] :Chapter67

“Thepastisalwaystense,thefutureperfect.”–

ZadieSmith

Mishhadstartedtolosehismindsobadly,thathe

hadsecretlybeencomparinghimselftoKumkani.It

gotworsewhenhefoundouthewasGatsha’s

lawyer,fromapicturehesawwithhimonthe

internet.Hecouldnoteatorsleepmuch,which

worriedPreciousalot.Heevenstartedrecording

allhermovements.Hewaspracticallystalkinghis

ownwife.Hadhedecidedtobehonestandlether

makeherowndecisions,hewouldhaveprobably



notgonemadatall.Luke16:10says“Onewhois

faithfulinaverylittleisalsofaithfulinmuch,and

onewhoisdishonestinaverylittleisalso

dishonestinmuch.”

SinceMishhadrealizedthatKumkanilivedinone

ofthePoshEstatesinPretoriaEast,Mooiklooftobe

precise,hedecidedtomovefromhishousein

SunvalleytoEquestria.Itwashiswayofseeking

validationfromPrecious.Heknewthatshecould

easilyfallforhimandthoughtthatshewaseasily

woedbymoney.Hewasn’tmuchofastraight

thinker,thoughandthatprovedthatheactually

didn’tknowhiswifethatwell.HewokePreciousup

earlyinthemorningbeforeannouncingamuch

biggersurprise.

Mish:“Goodmorning,baby.”

Precious:“Eish,Mish.It’ssuperearlyandke(it’sa)

weekend.Can’tyouletmesleepforjustawhile



longer?”

Mish:(chuckling)“Thisbabyismakingyoulazy.

Comeon,getup,please.Ihaveagreatsurprisefor

you.Actually,Ihaveawholedayfilledwith

surprisesforyou.”

Precious:(sulking)“Okaythen.”

Mishsmiledtohimselfasshegotupandwentto

theshower.Hethendecidedtooverdoitandjoined

herintheshower.

Precious:“Gawahlapa,kgante(Didn’tyou

shower)?”

Mish:(smiling)“IthoughtI’djoinyouandgiveyou

someMishloving.”



Preciousjustsmiledknowingherhusband’ssexual

appetitewasreallyhigh.Hehadatendencyof

beingabitrough,buteversincehefoundoutshe

waspregnant,hehadmanagedtobealotmore

subtleandsofter.Hekissedherfromthebackof

herneckasusual,andmadetrailsdownherspine

usinghissofthands.Herubbedherclitincircular

motionasusualandwithinminutes,herammed

intoher.

Precious:(moaning)“Oh,Mish…”

Mish:(moaning)“Fuck,baby,Iloveyousomuch.”

Precious:(moaning)“Iloveyoutoo.”

Mish:“Promisemeyou’llneverleaveme.”

Precious:“Ipromise.”



Preciousjustassumedthatitwashiswayof

initiatingtalkingduringsex.Shehadnoideathat

Mishwasslowlybecomingthemonsterhe

promisednevertobecomeeveragain.They

finishedgettingdressedandheadedoutinoneof

hiscars.Precioushadfinallygottenherdriver’s

license.Shewasalreadyenjoyingtheperksof

beingmarriedtoagangstersinceshedidn’teven

havetogothroughprocedurelikeeverybodyelse.

Shepracticallygotherlicensewithoutevenbeing

presentatthetestingcentre.

Precious:“Wherearewegoing,Mish?”

Mish:“Rafihla(we’realmostthere),baby.”

Precious:“ButI’mhungryalready.”

Mish:“We’llgetfoodwherewe’regoing.”



Precious:“Okaygeh(then).”

Withinminutes,Preciouswasoddlysurprisedwhen

Mishenteredthecomplexusinghisowncode.

Precious:(surprised)“Mish,kecodeyamangeo

(whosecodeisthat)?”

Mish:(smiling)“Ours,baby.”

Preciouscouldn’tbelieveit,soofcourseshehadto

seeitwithherowntwoeyes.Mishopenedthedoor

forherandtheywalkedin.Shetrulybelievedit

whenshesawhimputthekeysthroughthekey

hole.Thehousewastoobeautifulforhertoeven

believeitwashers.

Precious:(surprised)“Mish,o(areyou)serious?”



Mish:“WhenImarriedyou,Ipromisedyoutheworld,

andImeanteveryword.”

Precious:(excited)“Oh,Mishbathing(my

goodness).Thisisalovelygesture,butcanwe

affordthis?”

Mish:“Ofcourse,baby.Don’tyouworryabouta

thing.Besides,I’llsellthehouseinSunvalleyand

we’llbegoodtogo.”

PreciouswasonceagainalittlehurtbecauseMish

didn’tfeeltheneedtoconsultherwiththatpart.

Precious:“Meshack,Ithoughtyouweregoingto

discusseverythingyouplanondoingwithme.”

Mish:“Askies(Sorry),baby.Ijustwantedto



surpriseyou.”

Precious:“Okay.Iloveit.Whenarewemovingin?”

Mish:“Assoonaspossible.”

Precious:“Okayaslongaswegetsomefoodfirst.”

Theyheadedouttogetsomebreakfast.Itwasa

goodfewweeks.ThatverysamedayMishmade

surethathegivePreciousanothersurprise,and

toldherthathehadfinallygottenmedicalaidand

putheronasoneofthebeneficiaries.Hedidn’t

wanthiswifeandchildtosufferwhilehewasalive.

Kumkanihadkepthisdistanceforawhileandthe

modulehadbeenfinishedforthequarter.Hewas

intriguedbyPrecious,butheknewthattheirpaths

wouldcrossoneday.Preciouswasnow9weeks

pregnant,andsheandMishhadmovedintotheir

newhouse.Theirhappinesswasshortlivedwhen



securitycalledthehouse.UnfortunatelyforMish,

hewasnotaround.

Precious:“Hello?”

Security:“Ma’am.Sorrytobother,thereisalady

herewhoinsiststhatsheneedstoseeMr.

Ndhlovu.”

Precious:“Whatishername?”

Security:“ShesayssheisCassandra.”

Precious:“Okay,letherin.”

Security:“Okay.”

Withinaminute,Cassandrawasbangingdownthe



door.Preciousopeneditandsherecognizedher

immediatelyfromherwedding.

Cassandra:“Hi.IsMishhere?”

Precious:“No,heisnot.CanIhelpyou?”

Cassandra:“No,butyourhusbandcan.”

Precious:“Idon’tfollow.”

Cassandra:“Youcantellhimthathe’dbetterhave

somemoneyformaintenance.I’mpregnant.”

Preciouswassoshocked.Howthefuckdidthat

evenhappen?Shethoughttoherself.

Precious:“Howfaralongareyou?”



Cassandra:“12weeks.Baby,you’renot

consideringstaying,areyou?”

Preciouskeptquietwhileshewastryingto

internalizewhatCassandrawastellingher.

Cassandra:(chuckling)“Wow,youmustbereally

desperate.Themanliterallyfuckedmethenight

beforeyourwedding.”

PreciousrefusedtocryoverMisheveragain.She

realizedthatshehadcriedalittletoomuchoverthe

months,soshehadhadenoughofpain.Ithad

barelyevenbeensixmonthssincetheygotmarried.

Precious:“Thanksforyourmessage,Cassandra.

Youcanleavenow.”



Cassandra:“YoureallythinkthatI’mgoingtoleave

justlikethat?Nofuckingway.I’llwaitforhim.”

Cassandrawasonetallgirl.Busty,hadagreat

body,butwastall.Preciousreallydidn’tcaremuch

forthat.Shewasabouttothrowherselfononeof

theircouches,butPreciousgotreallymad.She

knewwhereMishkeptoneofhisgunsinthehouse

–justbehindthemicrowave.Preciousheaded

straightthere,grabbedthegunandpointeditat

Cassandra.

Precious:“Getthefuckoutofmyhouse.”

Cassandra:(laughing)“Oh,honey.Youwouldn’t

dare.Youdon’tevenknowhowtouseit.”

Yes,shewasright.Precioushadn’tshotanyone

before,butshehadamildideaofhowagunworked.

ShegotsoangryatCassandraforviolatingher



spacelikethat.Withinasplitsecond,sheshot

Cassandrarightinthethigh.Sheherselfcouldn’t

believeitandCassandrascreamed.Ronzaand

Mishwerebusywiththeirsidehustle,sotheyhad

hiredoneoftheiryoungermemberstokeepaneye

onPrecious,buthewastoobusyhavingsexwith

oneoftheworkersinthecomplex,thatheforgotto

keepaneyeonher.

Cassandra:(screaming)“Aaah!Youshotme!You

fuckingshotme!”

Precious:“Youdeservedit,bitch.”

Withinminutes,securityranintothehouseasthey

foundthedooropen.

Security:“M’am,what’sgoingon?Sizweisibamu

(Weheardagun).”



Theytookonelookatheranddecidedtocallthe

police–despiteknowingwhoMishwas.

Security:“I’msorry,m’am,weneedtocallthepolice.

It’sstandardprocedure.”

Preciouswascalm,surprisingly.Shewasnot

remorsefulorevenscaredtogetarrested.Her

mindwasragingwithsomanyfeelings,thoughts

andatingeofregret.Shewashyperventilatingwith

pureragetowardsMish.Allshecouldthinkofwas

theultimatebetrayal.SheignoredCassandra’s

screamsdespiteherbleedingonherwhitecouch.

Security:“Ma’am,pleaseprovideuswithtowels,toe

(please)!”

Precioustookaglassofwhiskeydespitebeing

pregnantandstarteddrinking.



Precious:“Thebitchwalkedupintomyhousewith

hershittyattitudeandnowsheisbleedingallover

myexpensivecouches.Nowyouexpectmetohelp

her?”

Preciousstartedchuckling.

Precious:“I’mgoingupstairstomybedroom.Call

mewhenthecopsarrive.”

Shetookthebottleandwentupstairstoher

bedroom.Shelockedthedoorandstartedtaking

sipsofthewhiskey,completelyignoringthefact

thatshewaspregnant.ShecalledMam’Thoko.

Thoko:“Precious,mntwanawami(mybaby).

Kunjani(Howareyou)?”

Precious:(deepsigh)“Ma,oneofMish’sbitches



cameherejustnowtellingmeshe’sthreemonths

pregnant.Apparentlyhesleptwithherthenight

beforeourwedding.Ishother,sothecopsareon

theirwaytoarrestme.PleaseletMishknow

becauseifIdo,I’llendupkillinghim.”

Thokocouldn’tmakeoutifitwasajokeorasick

dreamshewashaving.

Thoko:“Precious,utheni(whatdidyoujustsay)?”

Precioushungupandcontinueddrinking.

Mam’ThokostartedpanickingwhenPrecious

wasn’tansweringthephoneanymore.Thokowas

panickingandstartedcallingMish,buthisphone

wentstraighttovoicemail.ShecalledRonzaand

hisalsowenttovoicemail.ShecalledBigzand

samestory.Sheknewtheywereuptonogoodand

hadgonebacktotheirways.Shedecidedtoleave

Mishavoicemailmessage.



Thoko:“Hey,wena(you),Meshack!Yourwifejust

gotarrestedforshootingyourpregnantsidechick.

Youhadbetterhopeandprayshedoesn’tsleep

thereforyoursakeorelseunyile(you’refucked)

boy.”

Thepolicecamealongwiththeambulanceandtook

CassandratohospitalandPrecioustothenearest

policestation.AtthatpointPreciousknewthather

relationshipwithMishhadbecomebeyondtoxic.

Nooneeverleavesafterthefirstredflag.

[01/27,07:46] :Chapter68

“Toxicpeopleattachthemselveslikecinderblocks

tiedtoyourankles,andtheninviteyouforaswimin

theirpoisonedwaters.”–JohnMarkGreen

Precioushadbeenbrokenbeyondmeasureatthat

point.Shewassemi-drunk,pregnantandinajail



cellandnotbotheredonebit.Theonlythingonher

mindwasMish’sbetrayal.NotevenPhillipians4:6,

“Donotbeanxiousaboutanything,butin

everythingbyprayerandsupplicationwith

thanksgivingletyourrequestsbemadeknownto

God”couldsaveher.Shehadn’trealizedwhata

messshehadbeeneversinceshegotmarriedto

Mish.Sheprayedlessandactuallyfocusedmore

onMishratherthanherself.

Shehadn’tgrown,thewayyou’resupposedto

whenmarriedtosomeone.Ifthereisnogrowthina

relationshipormarriageandthereistoomuch

doubt,thenitisdoomedandpointlesstostay.She

hadturnedintosomeoneshejustcouldn’t

recognizeanymore;shehadbecomealiar–to

herselfandtoherfriends.Shehaddoneeverything

forMishinsteadofputtingherselffirstattimes.

Sheknewdeepdownthatafterthatincidentitwas

goingdownhill,butpeopleintoxicrelationships

tendtobeaddictedtothedrama.



Shehadconvincedherselfthatshewasbasically

nothingwithoutMish.Hesavedherfromsuffering

andpickedherupwhenshewasdown.Heloved

herwhenshedidn’tevenknowwhatloveis,but

sadly,evenaftertheirmarriage,shestilldidn’tknow

whatlovewas.Mishwasdishingoutalotlesslove

andmoredeceitandliesandabusetosomeextent.

WhileshewasinhercellthinkingofMish’sbetrayal,

afamiliarvoiceappeared.Shesmelledhimeven

beforehestartedspeakingwithhissignature

cologne.

Kumkani:(frowning)“Precious?”

Precious:(surprised)“Kumkani.Whyareyou

alwayswhereIam?”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Itmustbefate.Besides,I

cametobailoutaclient.Whyareyoubehind

bars?”



Precious:(sigh)“Ishotmyhusband’spregnantside

chickinthethigh.”

Kumkani:(frowning)“Whereishe?”

Preciousjustliftedhershoulders.

Kumkani:“Wait.You’retheyoungwomantheywere

talkingabout?Shewasinyourhouse,wasn’tshe?”

Precious:“Uh-huh.”

Kumkani:“Youcouldhavepleadedtrespassing,

Precious.Youknowthis.Idealtwithitinmy

lecturelastweek.”

Precious:“Iknow,butIjustdon’tcareanymore.”



Kumkani:(shakinghead)“Idon’tknowwhyyou

evenstaywithamanwhotreatsyoulikethat.I’llbe

rightback.I’llgetyououtofhere.”

Shejustsatthere–unbothered,whileKumkani

walkedfumingtothepolicedesk.

Kumkani:“Whereisyourstationcommander?”

EveryoneknewthatKumkaniMdhletsewasnotone

tomesswith.Hecouldmakeanythinghappen,

eventhoughhehadjustbeenareallawyerfora

meretwoyears.

Officer:“Oh,Mr.Mdhletse.Heisoutatthemoment,

butIcouldbeofservice.”

Kumkaninoticedthatshewastryingsohardtoflirt



withhim,buthewasnotevenbothered.

Kumkani:“GetPreciousVilakazioutofthatcellright

thisinstant.”

Officer:“Oh,thatone.We’dhavetowaitforMonday

morningtogetabailhearing.Youknowtherules,

Mr.Mdheltse.”

Kumkani:(angered)“Don’ttellmeaboutthefucking

rules,Officer.Ifyoudon’tgetyourstation

commanderhererightthisinstant,Iwillpersonally

holdyouliable.”

Officer:“Okay,okay.Letmecallhim.”

Shecalledhimandhesoundedasifhewashaving

thetimeofhislifeinsteadofbeingatwork.As

soonasheheardthatKumkaniwaslookingforhim,



hecamerunning.

StationCommander:“Mr.Mdhletse,Isincerely

apologize.Iwasbuyinglunch.”

Kumkanirealizedimmediatelythathewaslyingto

himbyhishalfclosedzip.

Kumkani:“Saveit.I’mheretogetPreciousVilakazi

out.”

StationCommander:(frowning)“Isn’tsheMeshack

Ndhlovu’swife?”

Kumkani:“Andaren’tyoumarried?Becausefora

marriedmanyousurehavealotoftimeonyour

hands.”



StationCommander:(smiling)“Okay,okay.Officer

Mavuso,getherpapersready.BailsetatR20000.”

Kumkani:“I’llpayitrightafterIcomebackfromthe

ATM.Getitdone.”

StationCommander:“Surething,Mr.M.”

Kumkani:“OhandCommander.Nexttimeyou

decidetofuckaroundduringofficehours,make

sureyouzipyourpantsupproperly.”

StationCommanderlookedembarrassedbeyondin

frontofafewpeoplestandinginthequeueandhis

colleagues.Hezippedhispantsupanddidn’teven

lookatKumkani.Hewalkedoutandheadedtothe

atmtowithdrawsomemoney,whileOfficerMavuso

sortedoutPrecious’papers.Withinminutes,her

processingwasdoneandOfficertookitupon

herselftogoandopenforher.



Officer:“Mrs.Ndhlovu,you’refreetogo.”

Precious:(frowning)“Ismyhusbandhere?’

Officer:(rollingeyes)“No,yourboyfriendpaidyour

bail.Areye(Let’sgo)Idon’thaveallday.”

Preciousgotannoyedbyherattitude.

Officer:“Ai,waitsekeng(Oh,youknow).Lena

banyanabamayellowbonelenaganagoreleka

tseyabannabobohleba(youyellowbonesthink

youcantakeallthemeninthisworld).”

Precious:“Hmm,OfficerMavuso.I’mprettysure

thatmyhusbandwouldn’tlikethewayyoutreated

mewhileIwasinhere.Ibetmy“boyfriend”

wouldn’tlikeiteither.PerhapsIshouldfillhimin



beforeIgetreleased.”

Officer:“Oh,hayisuster(nosis),Iwasjustjokingle

wena(withyou).Eish,janeh.”

ShesawKumkaniwaitingatthedeskalready.

Kumkani:“Shallwego?”

Preciousjustnoddedandtheofficerwasrelieved

thatshedidn’tsayanythingtoKumkani.Thelast

timeoneofthemtriedthatstunt,theylosttheirjob.

Kumkaniopenedthedoor,muchtothedismayof

everyoneinthere.HenoticedthatPreciouswasnot

walkingstraightandhecouldsmelltheliquoron

her.

Kumkani:(frowning)“We’reyoudrinking?”



Precious:“Maybe.”

Kumkani:“Precious,Iknowyou’rehurt,butyou

can’tputyourbaby’slifeindangerlikethat.”

Precious:“Kumkani,youreallydidn’thavetobail

meout,youknow.Besides,whydoyoucare?”

Kumkani:“Someonehasto.Besides,Icare

becauseI…”

Herealizedthatifhehadsaidthathelovedher,

shewouldhavegottenfreakedout,sohejustcame

upwithsomethingelse.

Kumkani:“BecauseIcanseethatyourfutureistoo

brightforyoutoruinitlikethis.You’renoteven

twentyyetandyoujustgotarrestedforattempted

murder.Howthehelldoyouthinkyou’llgetoutof



thatone?”

Precious:(sigh)“Idon’tknow,Kumkani.AllIknow

isthatIamragingrightnowandIamreadytokill

him.”

Kumkani:“Whydon’tyoujustleavehim?”

Precious:“It’salwayseasiersaidthandone.”

Kumkaniknewexactlywhatshewastalkingabout

hencehewantedtosavehersobadly.Kumkani

wantedtodriveherhome,butshedidn’twanttogo

there.

Precious:“Kumkani,I’drathernotgohomeifthat’s

okaywithyou.”



Kumkani:“Okay.”

Hedrovehertohishouseandshewasinawe.It

wassobigandsobeautiful,andveryelegantfora

man.Somethingtoldherthathelivedalone.

Precious:“Youhaveanicehouse.Yourwifehas

goodtaste.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Idon’thaveawife.”

Precious:“Oh.DoyoumindifImakeaphonecall?

Ileftmyphoneatmyhouse.”

Kumkani:“Sure.”

Hehandedherhiscellphoneandshedialled

Mam’Thoko’snumber.Sheknewshemusthave



beenworriedsick,eventhoughshewasn’tthinking

straight.Thealcoholandthehormoneswereabit

toomuch.

Thoko:“Thokohello?”

Precious:“Ma,it’sme.”

Thoko:“Oh,thankgoodness,Precious!Areyou

okay?Whereareyou?”

Precious:“I’msafe.”

Thoko:“Holdon,Mishwantstotalktoyou.”

SheheardMishcursinginthebackground,

soundinglikehewasbeatingsomeoneup.



Mish:“Youdidwhat?!Itoldyoutokeepaneyeon

herandmywifewassenttojail?!Howthefuck

couldyoubesostupid,Pilot?!”

Thoko:“Stopthat!Yourwifeisonthephone.”

Mishcamerunningandtookthephonefromhis

mother.

Mish:(frantic)“Precious,whereareyou?Areyou

okay?”

Precious:“I’msafe.”

Mish:“IsentRonzatobailyouout,butyouweren’t

there.Apparentlysomeonebailedyououtalready.

Whereareyousowecantalk?”



Precious:(sigh)“I’matKumkani’shouse.”

Mishbecameangeredinstantly.

Mish:(shouting)“Heh(huh)?!Precious,areyou

fuckingwithme?!You’remywifeandyouallowed

thatfuckertobailyouout?!”

Precious:“Iwasyourwifeprettymuchwhenyou

decidedtofuckCassandraandgetherpregnant,

wasn’tI?Ormaybeyouhaveforgotten.Itseems

asifyoutendtoloseyourmemorylately.”

Mish:“Precious,please,nowisnotthetime.Ihave

totalktoyou.”

Precious:“SaveitforCassandra.Don’tcallme.”



Mish:“Precious–“

Shehungupleavinghimfrustratedbeyond.

KumkanihadgonetothekitchentomakePrecious

astrongcupofcoffee.

Kumkani:“Here.Itwillgetyousoberedupinno

time.”

Precious:“Oh,no.Itsmellsaweful.”

Kumkani:“Servesyourightfordrinkingwhile

pregnant.”

Precious:“Please,don’tjudgeme.”

Kumkani:“Whenyou’resober,you’llfeelreallybad



forsayingthatrightnow.”

Precious:(sigh)“CanItakeashower?Idon’tlike

howIsmellrightnow.”

Kumkani:“Sure.Iknowjailcellsdon’tsmellniceat

all.Come,I’llshowyoutooneofthebedrooms.”

Theywentupstairsandshewasintriguedbyhow

beautifultheartworkwasonthewalls.Hetookher

tooneofthebedroomsthathadanen-suit

bathroom.

Kumkani:“Everythingisbrandnewandcleanin

here.I’llgetyouoneofmyshirtstowear.SorryI

don’thaveanyfemaleclothingforyou.”

Precious:“That’sokay,thankyou.”



Shegotundressedandtookashower.Slowlybut

surelyrealityhither.Shecouldhavekilled

Cassandra.Agirlthatherhusbanddecidedto

sleepwith–willingly.Whohadsheevenbecome?

Shestartedtofeelbad–evenworsefordrinking

whilepregnant.Shefinishedupandfoundalarge

Tshirtonthebedlaidoutforherwithatinynote

“Sorry,it’sthebestIcoulddoatsuchshortnotice.

Berightback,makeyourselfathome,PrettyLady.”

Shewalkeddownthestairsanddecidedtolook

aroundthehouse.Shesawquitealotofphotosof

Kumkaniwithafewpeople,butnoneofhimwith

anyonewholookedlikeawifeorgirlfriend.The

furnitureinthehousewasmagnificent–more

maturethanwhatMish’stastewaslike.Withina

fewminuteshehadgonebacktohishousewith

someBurgerKing.

Kumkani:“Iseeyou’vesoberedupalittle.”

Precious:(embarrassed)“BelievemeIwasn’traised



likethat.”

Kumkani:“Icantell.Ibroughtyousomefood.”

Precious:“HowdidyouknowI’dbehungry.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Ihaveasixthsense.Besides,

whenmysisterwaspregnant,sheusedtoeatall

thetime.”

Precioussmiledandbeganeating.Onlythenshe

realizedhowhungryshewas.

Kumkani:“Yourhusbandwashere.”

Precious:(shocked)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Kumkani:“Hewasharassingmysecurityoutside



becausetheyrefusedtolethimin.Hehasbeen

blowingupmyphonewithcalls.Imighthaveto

changemynumber.”

Precious:“Oh,shit.I’msosorry,Kumkani.Ireally

didn’tmeantogetyouwrappedupintomy

problemslikethis.MaybeIshouldleavebeforehe

doessomething.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Iknowhowtohandle

gangsters.Youdon’thavetoleaveifyoudon’twant

to.”

Preciousnoddedandcontinuedeatingagain.

Precious:“CanIaskyousomething?”

Kumkani:“Sure.”



Precious:“Isthiswhatyoudo?Imeanhookupwith

yourstudents?”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Idon’tknowwhatyoumean.

Thisismyfirstyearlecturing.”

Precious:“Oh,nowIfeelbadforeveninsinuating.”

Kumkani:“It’sokay,PrettyLady.

Precious:“Whydoyouevenseeminterestedina

girlasdamagedasIam?”

Kumkani:“Becauseyou’respecialandveryunique

andbelieveitornot,Idreamtofyou.”

Precious:(laughing)“You’reslickwithyourtongue,

hey.”



Kumkani:“Icandoalotmorewithmytongue.”

Shefeltinstantvibrationsdowntoherclit.Hisbold

voicewassexyandenticingenoughforher.That

wastheveryfirsttimeshehadlookedatKumkani,

likereallylookedathim.Hewasabeautifulman.

Theyhadamomentwheretheylookedintoeach

other’seyesanditwasasifforthefirsttimeaman

waslookingatmorethanherbeauty;hewas

lookingintohersoul.

Kumkani:(softly)“Youremindmeofsomeone;a

verydearfriend.”

Precious:“Oh,really…”

Kumkani:“Yes.”



Precioushadnoidea,butKumkanisawa

resemblanceofGatshainher.Hehadnoideaat

thatpointthathewassittingwiththepersonhehad

beensearchingfor–PrincessBuhlebendaloNcube.

Precious:(clearingthroat)“I’vehadalongday.I

thinkIshouldtakeanap.”

Kumkani:“Ofcourse.Come,I’llshowyoutoyour

room.”

Kumkanimadeitseemsoimminentasifshewas

alreadylivingthere.Hewentupwithhertothe

sameroomshewastakingashowerin.

Kumkani:“Youcansleepheretonight.”

Precious:“Doyoumindkeepingmecompanyfora

bit?Idon’tnormallysleepatstranger’shouses.”



Kumkani:(smiling)“Okay.”

Thebedroomhadatvinit.Shegotintobedasit

waswintertime,soitwasabitchilly.Hegotinnext

toherandtheystartedwatchingCindyKruger’s

SpiritonNextfix.

Kumkani:“Iactuallylovethisshow.”

Precious:“Really?Ineverfiguredyoutobeoneto

watchsuch.”

Kumkani:“AndwhatkindofshowsdoIlooklikeI

enjoy?”

Precious:“Idon’tknow,boLawandorderso.”



Kumkani:(laughing)“JustbecauseI’malawyer,

doesn’tmeanI’mboring.”

Precious:“Noted.”

Kumkani:“Whydoyoulikethisshow?”

Precious:“I’vealwaysbeenfascinatedwith

mediumsandallthosekindofthings.Apartfrom

that,itmakesmefeellikeIcanheal.Youknow,

aftermymom’spassing.”

Kumkani:“I’msosorry.”

Precious:“It’sokay.Shewasliterallymyonly

parent,butI’mokaynow–Ithink.”

Kumkani:“Ialsonevergotovermyfather’sdeath.I



mean,hediedwhenIwasseventeen,butyouknow,

thewoundjustneverheals.”

PreciousandKumkaniactuallyhadsomuchin

commonmorethantheyactuallyrealized.She

lovedMish–dearly,butshedidn’thavethatkindof

connectionwithhim.Hewasherfirst,soshewas

basicallyhangingontothat.Sheknewthataman

likeKumkanicouldhavebeenabletogiveher

nothingbutthebest;moremoneybutalsomore

happiness.HewasrealandMishhadliedenough,

butthatwasstillnotenoughforhertoletgoasyet.

Theyendedupchattinguntilshefellasleepinhis

arms.Hefoundhimselfwatchinghersleepand

admiringherbeaty.

Kumkani:“Onedayyou’llbemine,PreciousVilakazi.

Oneday.”

Hereferredtoherinhermaidennamebecausehe

justdidn’tvalidatehermarriagetoMish.Heknew



thattheguywasamistake,andbeingthespiritual

manhewas,hewasshownthatshewouldbehis

wife.Luckyforherhewasapatientmanandavery

godfearingman.

Kumkani:“Philippians4:13says;“Icandoallthings

throughChristwhostrengthensme.”Ihavebeen

throughsomuch,Ms.Vilakazi.Iknowthatwaiting

foryoutobemineisawalkinthepark.I’mpraying

foryou.”

Hekissedherforeheardanddriftedofftosleepwith

herinhisarms.

[01/27,07:46] :Chapter69

“Whenwearetired,weareattackedbyideaswe

conqueredlongago.”–FriedrichNietzsche

Thenextday,Preciouswokeupfeelingalittlebad,



butnothinghadpreparedMishforwhatwasyetto

come.SherealizedKumkaniwasnotinbedwhen

shegotup.Shewasabouttogotakeashowerand

facetheworld,whenhewalkedinwithbreakfaston

abreakfasttray;andalso–halfnaked.Mishwas

goodlooking,butKumkanihadakillerbodywhich

leftPreciousdrooling.

Kumkani:(smiling)“Morning,PrettyLady.”

Precious:(blushing)“Morning.”

Kumkani:“IthoughtI’dmakeyouahealthy

breakfast.Wecan’thaveapregnantwomannot

eatingproperly.”

Precious:(smiling)“Thankyou.”

Hesatnexttoherinbedandtheyatetogether.She



wasn’tusedtosuchintimatemoments.Therewas

justsomethingaboutKumkanithatseparatedhim

fromMish.Whileeating,Kumkani’sphonerangand

heansweredit.

Kumkani:“Hello?Yes.Okay.”

HehungupandlookedatPrecious.

Precious:“What?”

Kumkani:“Yourhusbandishereagain,harassing

mysecurity.”

Precious:“I’msosorryaboutthat.MaybeIshould

leave.”

Kumkani:“You’llleaveafteryoufinishyour



breakfastandtakeagoodshower.”

Precious:“Idon’thaveanythingtowear.”

Kumkani:“Iboughtyousomethingtowear

yesterdayalready.Come,eatupandthentakea

shower.Hewon’tdoanythingtoyou,I’llmakesure

ofthat.”

Preciousnoddedandtookashoweraftereating.

Onceshewasdone,shefoundabeautiful,tight

blackPradadressonherbed.Surprisinglyitwas

herexactsize.Itwasagoodthingshehadn’t

startedshowingyet,soitwouldfitherperfectly.

Shesmiledtoherselfthinkingofjusthow

thoughtfulKumkaniwas.Onceshewasdressed,

hewentbackintothebedroomandwasinawe.

Kumkani:(impressed)“Youlookamazing.”



Precious:(blushing)“Thankyou.Ishouldreallyget

going.Idon’tknowhowtothankyoufor

everything.”

Kumkani:“Youdon’thavetogoifyoudon’twant

to.”

Preciouswascontemplatingitforsure,butshehad

madevowsanddidn’twanttobeseenasawhore

oranythingassuch.

Precious:“Thanks,butIdon’twanttogivehimor

myin-lawsthewrongimpressionaboutmeoryou.

Beforeyouknowit,youcouldloseyourjobasa

lecturer.”

Kumkani:(nodding)“Spokenlikeawisewoman.I

understand,butyou’llowemelunch.”



Precious:“Okay.”

Kumkanigentlyputhishandonherbackasthey

walkedout.Oncetheywereheadedtothegate,

theybothsawMishandRonza.Mishlooked

seriouslypissed,butPreciousdidn’treallycare.

Mish:(angered)“Wena(You),Kumkani.Lereteke

wena(youdick).Youthinkyoucansleepwithmy

woman,buyherexpensiveclothesandgetaway

withit?!”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Itgoestoshowhowlittleyou

thinkofyourwoman,Meshack.Idon’ttake

advantageofpregnantmarriedwomen.Andtrust

me,ifIwantedhertosleepwithme,Iwouldhave.”

Meshack:(fuming)“Voetsek,sani(Pissoff,boy)!”



Kumkani:“Thisisgettingtiring.Idon’thavetimeto

fightwithsmallboys.I’llseeyousoon,PrettyLady.

Takegoodcareofyourself.”

KumkanismiledandhuggedPreciousjusttosee

Meshacksquirmfromtheothersideofthegate.

PreciouswasabouttowalkoutandMishstopped

Kumkani,bythrowingasmallenvelopetowardshim.

Mish:“Hereisyourbailmoney.Idon’tdocharity.”

Kumkanipickeditupandfeltreallyinsulted.He

thengaveittothetwoguards.

Kumkani:“HereisR20000.Youcaneachtaketen.

Ialsodon’tneedyourmoney,Meshack.Byefor

now.”

Mishwassoangered,moreespeciallyforthefact



thatKumkaniwasnoteasilyangeredlikehewas.

Hewantedtochargeathim,butRonzastoppedhim.

Ronza:“No,Bozza(Boss).Youcan’tdothat.Not

hereandmostdefinitelynotnow.”

Meshacktriedtocalmdown.Hedidn’tevenopen

thedoorforPrecious.Hewentinattheback,while

RonzawentinandsatattheDriver’sside.

Mish:“Watsenaorbjang(Areyougettinginor

not)?”

Preciousgavehimonelookandopenedthe

passengerdoornexttoRonzaandsatthere,

makingMishworse.

Mish:(infuriated)“Dievrouontlwaelamasepa(This

womanisfullofshit)!”



Preciouspaidnomindtohimwhilehewas

shoutingandyelling,evencursingather.

Mish:(furious)“Howthefuckcouldyoudothat,

Precious?!Whydidn’tyoucallmeorjustlethergo?!

Youjusthadtoshootherandlandyourselfinajail

cell!Nowyou’refuckingyourownlecturer?!Ipay

foryourfeesandthisishowyourepayme?!

Answerme,dammit!”

Precious:“Mish,warasa(you’remakingnoise).”

Mish:(shocked)“Askies(Excuseme)?”

Precious:“Onkutlwile(Youheardme).”

Mishgotsoangrythathegrabbedherthroatfrom

theback,butbeforehecouldevengriphisarms



aroundherneck,sheopenedthedoorwhileRonza

wasdrivingandfelloutofthecar.

Ronza:“Shit!Mish,marakengkawena(whatis

wrongwithyou)?!She’spregnantforfuck’ssake!”

RonzahadtostopthecarandMishquicklygotout.

Everyonewaswatchingastheywereshocked.

Preciousquicklygotupandstartedscreaming.

Mish:“Whatthefuckareyoudoing?”

Precious:“Idareyou.ComenearmeandI’llscream

andtellthewholeworldyou’retryingtokillme.”

Mish:“Okay,askies(I’msorry).I’llshutupjust

pleasegetinthecar.”



Precious:(chuckling)“Soyoucankillmewhenno

one’swatching?Idon’tfuckingthinkso.”

Ronza:“Peoplearestaring,Precious.Beforeyou

knowitwe’llbealloversocialmedia.”

Precious:“Idon’tgiveashit!”

Ronza:“Fine.Whatdoyouwant?”

Precious:“Givemethekeys.I’mdrivingandthe

twoofyouaresittingattheback.”

Mish:“What?!”

Ronza:“Quiet,Mish!Fine.”

Hehandedherthekeysandtheydidasinstructed,



leavingpeoplewonderingwhatwashappening.

Preciousdidn’tstartthecarandstaredatthem

fromtherearviewmirror.

Mish:“Onyakaengbjanong(Whatdoyouwant

now)?”

Precious:“Putyourgunsonthatseat.”

Ronza:“Justdoit,Mish.Kelapilennayoh(I’m

tired).”

Theybothputtheirgunsontheseatandshedrove

offwiththem.Shetookthenormalroutetotheir

house,butstoppedunderneaththebridgejust

minutesawayfromthehouse.

Mish:(irritated)“Kengbjanong(Whatnow)?”



Precious:“Getout.Bothofyou.”

Ronzaopenedhisdoorwithoutanyhesitation,while

Mishwasabouttoargue.

Mish:“I’mnotgettingoutofthisfuckingcar.Drive

ushomenow!”

Precioustookoneofthegunsandpointeditat

Mish,whowasbeyondshocked.

Precious:“Watswaorbjang(Areyougettingoutor

what)?”

Mishgotoutcautiously.

Mish:“Bona(Look),baby.Ididn’tmeantosoundso

harsh.Imean,wecantalkaboutthis.”



Precious:“Youthinkyou’resoclever,hey.You

thinkyoucanordermearound,kickmearoundand

beatmeuplikeIamyourlittleshitbag!Itstops

now.You’regoingtotellmewhatthefuckisgoing

onrightnoworelse,I’llblowyourheadoff.”

Mish:“Youwouldn’tdare.”

PreciousshotMishintheleftthigh,causinghimto

screaminagony.

Mish:(screaming)“Aaah!”

Ronza:(shocked)“Precious,whatthefuck?!”

Precious:“Today,you’regoingtolearntorespect

yourwife,wena(you),Mish.Now,Iwon’taskagain.

Wherethefuckwhereyouyesterday?Howcome



Kumkanihadtobailmeoutinsteadofmyown

fuckinghusband?”

Mish:“Stopthis,Precious!You’rebehavinglikea

desperatebitchrightnow.”

Preciousbecamesoinfuriatedbythat,sheshothim

inhisrightthigh,andhefelldownscreaminginpain

onceagain.

Ronza:(shocked)“Fuck,okay!Wehadtogodoa

jobbecausewe’rebasicallybroke.”

Precious:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Mish:Aaa!Ronza,don’tsellmeout,bra.”

Ronza:“You’rethereasonwe’reinthisshitright



now.Bona(look)Precious,yourhusbandhasbeen

overspending.Eversincethewedding.The

honeymoon,thecarheboughtyou–thegiftsand

eventhenewhouse.We’reflatbrokeandwe

neededtogetbackonourfeetorelseother

memberswouldn’thaveasalaryanymore.”

Precious:“Sowhatdidyoudo?”

Ronza:“Wedidwhatwedobest–wewentona

heist.”

Preciouswasintoomuchshock.Assoonas

Ronzasaidthatsheimmediatelyfeltapaininher

stomach.Sheheldherstomachbrieflyandcried

outinpain.

Precious:(screaminglightly)“Aah!”



Ronza:(worried)“Areyouokay?”

Precious:“I’mfine.”

Mish:“Youwanttokillmybaby,Precious?Isthatit?

Youdon’twantthebabyandnowyou’regoing

rogueonmebecauseyou’resecretlyhopingthat

youloseit?”

PreciouswashurtthatMishdidn’tshoweventhe

leastamountofdecencyorremorseconcerningthe

wholeCassandraissue.

Precious:“Onalemolomo(Youtalktoomuch),

Mish.Idon’tgiveashitwhatyoudowith

Cassandra.Fromnowon,youruneverythingbyme

–Imeaneverything.Ronza,I’dliketohavealook

atyourbooksASAP,please.”



Ronza:“Eish,youruncleusedtodoitforus.With

himgone,everythingisamess.”

Precious:“I’mgoodatMath.I’lltakealook.”

Ronzanodded.

Precious:“Onemorething,Mish.I’minchargenow.

Imeanit.Ifyousoastoeventhinkoffuckingme

overagain,itwillbetheendofourmarriage.Just

becauseyou’repayingformyfeesdoesn’tmean

youownme.”

Preciousgotintothecar,leavingRonzachuckling

internallyandMishdeeplyupset.

Mish:“Youcan’tleavemeoutherelikethis.”



Precious:“Whynot?Iwasinjailwhyyouweretoo

busygoingonheists.CallCassandraoroneofyour

bitchestotakeyoutohospital.I’llseeyouat

home.”

Shegotintothecaranddroveoff.Ronzawas

actuallyimpressedratherthanangry.Hefoundthe

wholescenesoamusingthathestartedlaughing.

Mish:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,whatthefuckisso

funny?”

Ronza:(laughing)“Ah,Bozza.Youcreatedthis

monster.Youreallydidn’tthinkthatshe’dbecrying

forever,didyou?Youfuckedupandyoucan’teven

admitit.”

Mish:“Hayifok(fuck)man.She’smywife!Mine!I

amtheheadofthehouseholdandsheissupposed

tosubmittome!”



Ronza:“Aftereverything,youstillhaven’tlearntshit?

Comeon,Bozza.Ifyoudon’tstepupandchange

yourways,you’regoingtoloseher.Doyou

honestlythinkthatshewon’tfallforthatKumkani?

Hehasmoney–moremoneythanyou.”

Mishkeptquietforasecondandletitallsinkin.

Ronza:“Whenyoumadethosevows,youvowedto

loveandprotectandtobefaithful,butyoufailedto

dothat.Now,howdoyouthinkthatbabywill

surviveifthemotherisforeverstressed?Comeon,

Bozza.Getyourshittogether.Sheistooyoungfor

allthis.Ididwarnyou.”

MishknewthatRonzawasright.Hedidcalla

spadeaspade–always,nomatterhowmuchit

wouldburntohearit.



Mish:“Fine.I’m bleedingout.CallBigztocome

andfetchus.”

Ronza:“Iwould,butmyphoneisinthecar.Iguess

we’rewalking.”

Mishwassoangry,butknowingRonzaandhowhe

felt,hereallydidn’tcaremuchforhisanger.While

theytookawalkbacktohishouse,Precious

enteredthecomplex.Thesecurityguardswere

evenafraidtolookather,butshereallydidn’tcare.

Angerandhurtaredangerousemotions,muchlike

jealousyandenvy.Continuousdisappointment

endsupinresentment;regret;denialandtonsof

anger.Preciouswalkedinandnoticedtheblood

wasstillrightwheresheleftit.Sherecalledthe

wholesceneinhermindandsheknewthatitjust

wasn’ther.Shewasn’tinherrightstateofmind.

Shebasicallyblewafuse.James4:31says;“For

man’sangerdoesnotbringabouttherighteouslife

thatGoddesires.”Thesaying“hellhathnofurylike



awomanscorned”goesareallylongway.Mish

wasyettorealizehowhefuckedwiththewrong

woman.Shedidn’tevenbotherchangingher

clothes,asshereallylikedthedress.Itreminded

herofKumkaniforgoodreasons.Shemade

herselfsomefoodandafterabouthalfanhour,

RonzawalkedinwithMisharoundhisarm.Mish

gavePreciousanevillook,butshereallydidn’tcare.

Precious:“Oh,you’reback.Finally.”

Ronza:“I’llgogetthefirstaidkitsothatIcanstart

workingonhisbulletwounds.”

Precious:“Whileyou’reatit,pleasebringmethe

bookssoIcanstartlookingthroughthemsolong.”

Ronza:“Sho(Sure)Bosslady.”



MishlookedatPreciousandhatedthewomanshe

wasbecoming,butshehonestlyfeltsogoodabout

it.Shelovedhavingpoweroverhim–justashe

likedhavingpoweroverher.

Mish:(annoyed)“You’reenjoyingthis,aren’tyou?”

Precious:(sigh)“TheonlythingI’llenjoyisa

peacefulpregnancywithoutyouinmyface.”

Sheswitchedonthetvandshemadeheadline

news.

Precious:“Oh,look,I’mfamous.”

Reporter:“ItissaidthatMrs.NdhlovushotMs.

CassandraFilieswiththeintenttokill,uponlearning

thatMr.MeshackNdhlovuimpregnatedMs.Filies

thenightbeforehisweddingtoMrs.Ndhlovu.Mrs.



Ndhlovuisalsoa19yearoldlawstudentatthe

UniversityofPretoria.Whichbringsonetoquestion:

willshebetheonewho’llbegettingherhusband

outofprisonwhenthetimecomes?”

Preciouswasdeeplyannoyed.Sheknewithad

Cassandrawrittenalloverit.Herfacewas

splashedacrossallsocialmediaplatforms.A

hashtagwasevenstartedinhername

#DesperateGangsterWife.ShelookedatMish

unimpressed.

Mish:“I’llfixthis,Presh.Ipromise.”

Precious:“Youdothat.”

Ronzacamebackwiththekitandsomealcoholto

numbthepainanddisinfectthewound.Healso

gavePreciousthebooks.



Precious:“Thankyou.I’llbeinthebedroomif

anyoneneedsme.”

Ronzanoddedatherandshewalkedtothe

bedroom.

Mish:(cursing)“Fuck!Cassandraungijwaela

amasimba(isfullofshit)!”

Ronza:“Youhavetwopregnantwomeninyourlife

rightnow.Yourbrotherwillbeonyourcaseaswell

verysoon.”

Mish:“Howdaresheimplementmywifelikethat?!

I’mabouttokillthatwhore!”

Ronza:“No,youcan’tdothat.Notnow.There’stoo

muchheatatthemoment.Waitforeverythingto

diedown.Youjusthavetomakesurethatthecase



getsthrownoutofcourt.”

Mish:“Ican’tbelieveI’vebeensostupid.”

Ronza:“What’sdoneisdone,Bafo(Bro).”

Mish:“Notexactly.”

Ronza:“Orabjang(Whatdoyoumean)?”

Mish:“IcouldgetBridget.ThatwayPreciouswill

finallyunleashalltheangershehasbeencarrying

andI’llbeinhergoodbooksagain.”

Ronza:(laughing)“Youstilldon’tknowwomen,do

you?Besides,Bridgethasalotofdirtonyou,

Bozza.Youcan’triskit.”



Mish:“I’lljusthavetomakesureshedoesn’ttalk.If

PreciousfindsoutthatIhaveknownthetruthabout

whoshereallyis,thenI’llloseherforreal.Ican’t

loseher,Ronza,especiallytoaguylikeKumkani.

AllmylifeIhaveneverbeenscaredoflosingany

bitch,butmywifeismymostprizedpossession.I

haveneverhadtocompete,butthisKumkaniguyis

makingmefeelthepressure.”

Ronza:“Takethesepillsandsleepalittle.We’llsort

outeverythingtomorrow.”

[01/27,07:47] :Chapter70

“Youarenotarehabcenter;itisnotyourjobtofix

everyone.”-Unknown

WhileMishendeduppassingoutonthecouch,

Ronzatookituponhimselftosleepinthespare

bedroom.Thatway,Preciouswouldn’tkillMish.

Preciouswasbusylookingthroughthefinancial



recordsofthegangandshewasbeyondstunned.

OfcourseThokoandherfriendshadbeencalling

non-stoptryingtoreachheramidstthewholesocial

mediasaga,butshewasn’tbothered.Shehad

switchedoffherphoneforfivehours,whileworking

ontherecordsofthecompany.Shecouldn’t

believethatamanasfocusedasMishwasso

recklesswithmoney.

Theonlystablethingatthatmomentwasthetaxis.

TheChesaNyamaaswellasthebottlestorewas

cracking,ashewasn’tevenstockingasmuchashe

usedto.Sheknewthatthingsneededtochange–

drastically.Shedecidedtogothroughherphone

andperuseafewmessagesofinterest.Shecame

acrossaparticularnumberonherWhatsAppthat

shedidn’trecognize.“Ihopeyou’resafe,Pretty

Lady.ImissyouandIthankyouforgracingthis

bedwithyouramazingscent.NowIcan’tstop

thinkingaboutyouandsomethingtellsmeI’llbe

sleepinghereforawhile.Ihopeyou’reokayamidst

thewholesocialmediathing,butdon’tyouworry.I



sorteditout.Justmakesureyouwatchthenews

tomorrowmorningat8.Callmewhenyougetthe

chance.K.”Shesmiledtoherself.Thatmessage

actuallywarmedherheartinwaysthatshereally

neededtofeelatthatmoment.Shefeltthatweird

crampagain,justlikeshehadhoursprior,butit

quicklysubsided.Shetookashoweranddecided

totryandsleep,butshefoundMishinbedonhis

side.

Precious:(angered)“Youdon’tthinkyou’llbe

sleepingheretonight,doyou?”

Mish:“Eish,Precious.I’mwounded,inpainandjust

exhausted.Can’twejustfixthis?Wepromised

eachotherthatwe’dnevergotobedangry.”

Precious:“Wealsopromisedoneanotherthatwe

wouldn’tlietooneanother.”



Mish:“Eish,Presh,please.”

Shefeltthatweirdcramponceagainandfrowned

assheheldherstomach,leavingMishworried.

Mish:“Ismybabyokay?”

Precious:“Ican’tdealwithyourightnow.Ifyou

don’tleave,I’llleave.”

Mish:“Fine.I’llsleeponthecouchthen,justto

makesurethatyou’reokay.”

Sheignoredhimandgotdressedrightinfrontof

him.Aswoundedandinpainashewas,hispenis

reallydidrespondtohiswife’sbeautifulbody.Ever

sinceshefellpregnant,sheglowedawholelot

moreandherhipswereabitwider.

Mis:“I’mreallysorry,baby.Iknowthatsorry



doesn’tfixanything,butIregretiteachandevery

day.Idon’tloveCassandra,butsheisobsessed

withme.”

Thereissomethingaboutaman’sweakapology

aftercheating.Itjustweakensthewoman’smind

andhitsrightatyoursoul.

Precious:(teary)“Didyouuseacondom?”

Mish:“Yes,whichiswhyIdon’tunderstandwhyshe

wouldsaythatsheispregnant.Iswear,ifsheis

thenitisn’tmine.”

Precious:(teary)“Howmanytimes?”

Mish:“What?”



Precious:“Howmanytimesdidyoufuckher?”

Mishknewthathewasn’tatlibertytoanswerthat,

butinhismindhehadbeenreplayingthewhole

scene.Onlythenhehadhadhisown“ohshit”

momentinsilence.Hehadsomanyroundswith

herthathecompletelyforgotifheusedcondoms

duringallofthem.Howcouldhehavebeenso

stupid?Heputhiswife’shealthinjeopardy.

Precious:“Ithoughtasmuch.”

Mish:“Wait,baby,it’snotlike–“

Precious:“Switchoffthelightbeforeyousleep.”

Sheignoredhimandgotintothecovers.Itonlyhit

herwhenhesaidhislousy“I’msorry”thathehad

cheatedonherforreal.Hedisregardedtheirvows



evenbeforetheyhadeventakenthem.Itwasso

messedupandsheknewittoo.Hercrampswere

startingagain,butshetriedtoignorethemuntilshe

wenttosleep.ShewaswokenupbyMam’Thoko

shoutingatRonzainthekitchen.

Thoko:“Kuniningifouna(I’vebeencalling)!Uphi

ena(Whereisshe)?!”

Ronza:“Eish,usalele(she’sstillsleeping),Ma.”

SheheardthefootstepsasThokoknockedonce

andopenedthedoor.ShefoundMishwithbloody

bandagesonhisthighsandwasn’tevenbothered

abouthim.Precioushadbeenfeelingthecramps

onandoffallnight,butthatmorningtheydidn’t

subside.Shetriedtohideitbutherfacehadgiven

everythingaway.

Thoko:(worried)“Oh,mybaby.uRight(Areyou



okay)?”

Precious:“I’mfine,Ma.”

Thoko:(holdingherface)“Yini(Whatisit)?Whydo

youlooksopale?”

Precious:(frowning)“I’mokay,Ma.”

Thoko:“No,you’renot.You’reburningup.Come,

gotakeashowerandI’llmakeyousomethingto

eat.”

Shetriedtogetup,butthecrampsweregetting

worse.Asshegotupfromthebed,Thokogasped

inshockandsodidMish.

Thoko:“Oh,Nkosiyami(mygoodness).”



Precious:“Whatisit?”

Mish:(worried)“You’rebleeding.”

Sheturnedaroundandlookedatthespotwhere

sheslept.Shesawalotofblood.Shelooked

behindherandsawbloodonherpantsandthenit

hither.Shedidn’tsaymuchandletthetearsflow

downsilently.Thokotriedtoremainstrong,buther

heartjustcouldn’ttakeit.Thewholescene

remindedherofthetimeShadrackkickedherso

hardthatthefoetusshewascarryingdroppedright

ontothefloor.Shewasn’tevensixmonths

pregnantyet.Itwasherbabygirl.Shenever

healedfromthat.

Thoko:(crying)“Come,let’sgetyoutothehospital.”

Preciousstunnedthembothwithherresponse.



Precious:“Letmetakeashowerfirst.I’llmeetyou

inthekitchen.”

Theywerebothsoshockedandspeechlessasthey

watchedherslowlywalktothebathroom.She

lockedherselfinthereandcried.Shetriednotto

makenoise,buteventhemostsilentsobsmakethe

mostnoise.

Thoko:(upset)“Thisisallyourfault,Meshack.”

Mish:(crying)“Ma,Ireallyamsorry.Ididn’twant

hertolosethebaby.”

Thoko:“Haven’tyoulearntanythingfrom your

father,Meshack?Don’tyourememberhowhe

madeussuffer?HowhemadeMEsuffer?Isthat

whatyouwant?Toturnthepoorchildintoanold

womanbeforesheevenreaches21?”



Mish:(crying)“No,Man.Iloveher.”

Thoko:“Youdon’tknowwhatloveis,Meshack.Let

hergo.Imeanit.”

Mish:“Ngiyaxolisa(I’msorry),Ma.Butthistime,I

won’tlistentoyou.IlovePrecious,Ican’tlive

withouther.Iamgoingtofixthis–justhavehope

inme.”

THoko:(crying)“Youbrokethatgirlbeyondrepair.

Lethergo,Meshack.It’stherightthingtodoand

youknowit.”

Mish:“Ma,havefaithinme.JustlikeIsavedyou

fromuBaba(dad),Icansavemyselffrombecoming

themonsterIamrightnow.Ihelpedyoulongago,

whydon’tyouhavefaithinmerightnow?”



Thokoknewthatthingswerebadatthatpoint.

Mishwasbecomingmanipulative,justlikehis

father.Hewasusinghismother’strustandpast

experiencesasacrutchandanexcuseforherto

trusthimagain.

Thoko:“Okay.”

Precioustookhertimeandchangedherclothes.

Sheputapadonandwalkedout.Heremotions

couldnotbehidden,butshewasunbotheredatthat

point.Sheknewrightthereandthenwhenshewas

standingintheshower;seeingclotscomingoutof

herthatherbabywasbeingexcretedoutofher

body.Lifewasabitunfair,shethought.She

partiallyblamedherselffordrinkingtheprevious

day.Shehadn’tbeenpregnantforverylongand

alreadythatgiftwastakenfromher.Shehadn’t

realizedatthatpointthatshehadforgottenhowto

pray.Perhapsthenshewouldhavereceivedher



answers.

Mish:“I’llgogetthecarready.”

Precious:“Idon’twantyounearme.Mam’Thoko

willtakeme.”

Mishwasdeeplyhurt.Itwasfortheveryfirsttime

thathesawsomuchhurtinhereyes.Thelasttime

hesawthatwaswhenhermotherpassedaway.He

didn’tevenfeeltheneedtoargueandmakethings

worse.

Mish:“Okay.Atleastletmecallyourdoctorandtell

himtoexpectyou.”

Precious:“Youcandothatwhilewe’reonourway.

Canwepleasego,Ma?”



Thoko:(faintsmile)“OfcourseMa.”

TheywalkedoutandMishwasovercomewithhurt;

regretandsorrow.Howcouldheletthingsbecome

sobad?Hepromisedhertheworldonlyforhimto

shatterit.Hedialledherdoctorandbriefedhimon

thesituation.Ronzawalkedinandfoundmish

crying.Hehadneverseenhimlikethat.

Ronza:(worried)“Eh,Bozza(Boss).Whatnow?”

Mish:“It’stimeformetosortafewbitchesout–

startingwithCassandra.”

Ronza:“Whatareyouthinking?”

Mish:“Ifthatchildreallyismine,uzomuhlansa

(she’llvomitthatchild).”



Ronza:(shocked)“No,Bozza.Areyouthinking

whatIthinkyou’rethinking?”

Mish:“It’sherfaultallthisbullshithappened.She

willregretevermessingwithme.”

Meanwhile,Preciouscouldn’tevenutterawordin

thecar.Shewasactually–emotionless.She

didn’tknowhowtofeelactually.Anger,grief,hurt,

sadness;thosewerethetipoftheiceberg

comparedtohowshewasfeeling.Thokocouldn’t

evencomfortherbecausesheknewthatnothing

shesaidordidwouldevermakeitokay.Theygot

tothehospitalandthedoctorwasindeedexpecting

her.Shewaswheeledstraighttotheemergency

roomalongwithThokobyherside.Therewasno

timetochangeher,sotheydidwhattheycould.

Doctor:“Mrs.Ndhlovu,Iknowyou’reabitnervous,

butpleasetryandremaincalm.Ihavetocheckyou

viasonarscanfirsttoseewhat’shappeninginthere,



okay?”

Preciousjustnoddedwithoutsayingaword.The

doctorgotbusy,putthefamouscoldgelonher

tummyandbeganwithhiswork.Immediatelyhis

facialexpressionchanged.Thokonoticedwhile

Precious’seyesweregluedtothescreen.She

couldn’thearanyheartbeatorseeanyfoetusthat

lookedlikeahalfbean.Sheknewfromthescreen

thatherbabywasnomore.

Thoko:“Whatisit,doctor?”

Doctor:(clearingthroat)“Precious,mayyouplease

tellmehowlongyouhavebeenbleeding?

Estimated?”

Precious:“I’mnotsure.Ihadcrampsonandoff

yesterdayandthedaybefore,butthismorningI

wokeupwithbloodonmybed.WhenIwenttotake



ashower,clotswerecomingoutofme.Spareme

thespeech,doc.Tellme;ismybabygone?”

Doctor:“I’mafraidyoujusthadamiscarriage,

Precious.Seemstomethatitwascausedby

stress.Iamterriblysorry.”

Preciousrefusedtocry,whileThoko’stearswere

streamingdownherface.

Precious:“So,whatnow?”

Doctor:“Well,wehavetotakeyouinforawomb

scrub.Itwon’thurtmuch,butwejustneedtomake

surethatalltheremainsaregone.Thatwaywe

preventanyinfectionorfurtherdamagetoyour

uterus.”

Precious:“Okay.”



Doctor:“I’llgettheprocessstarted.Theprocessis

abitcostlywithoutmedicalaid,I’mafraid.”

Precious:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Doctor:“Yourmedicalaidhaslapsed,Mrs.

Ndhlovu.”

Precious:“Callmyhusbandandtellhimhowmuch

youwillneedfortheprocedure.Hewillsendthe

moneyimmediately.”

Doctor:“Okay.”

Thoko:(teary)“Iamsosorry,mybaby.”

Shedidn’thaveanywordstospare,butallshe



knewwasthatMeshackNdhlovu,amanshefellfor

wasthereasonforherhurtandheneededtopay.

Deepdownshestilllovedthebastard,whichmade

itevenmorehardertoletgo.Meanwhile,Kumkani

wasveryhappy.Hewassohappy,thathedecided

tocallhismother,Zandi.

Zandi:“Hello,myboy.Unjanikodwa(Howare

you)?”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Ma,Iamnotaboyanymore,

youknow.”

Zandi:“Tome,you’llalwaysbemyboyevenwhen

you’resixty.”

Kumkani:“Areyousureyou’llbealivebythen?”

Zandi:(chuckling)“Don’tgettoobigforyourpants.



Now,tellme,howareyou,really.”

Kumkani:“Yoh(Wow),Ma.Youwon’tbelievethis.

Shespentthenightatmyplace.”

Zandi:(frowning)“Sosoon?Kumkani,yourfather

andIneverraisedyoutosleepwithmarried

women.”

Kumkani:“Relax,Ma.Wedidn’tevenkiss.It’sa

longstory,butbottomlineisthatIhaveneverfelt

likethisaboutanywomanbefore.”

Zandi:“That’swhathappenswhenyoumeetyour

soulmate,myson.Thathappenedtoyourfather,

andhisfather,andthosebeforehim.”

Kumkanisuddenlyfeltasifhisinsideswereonfire.

Hefeltasuddenurgetogotothetoilet.



Kumkani:“Eish,Ma.SuddenlyI’mnotfeelingtoo

well.Mystomachisonfire.”

Zandi:“Thatisyoursoulmate.Somethingisnot

rightwithherrightnow.Callherandfindout.”

Kumkani:“Okay,I’lltalktoyoulater.”

Zandi:“OhandKumkani.Takeitslowwithher.

Rememberwhathappenedlasttime?”

Kumkani:“Yes,Ma.Iwill.Iloveyou.Bye.”

Zandi:“Loveyoutoo.”

Theyhungupandhewentstraighttothetoilet.He

wasquiteahealthymansohedidn’tunderstand



whyhewouldpasssuchhotstoolsallofasudden.

HedecidedtocallPrecious,andluckilyshe

answered.

Precious:“Hello?”

Kumkani:“Hey.It’sme,Kumkani.Areyouokay?”

Precious:“No.I’minhospital.”

Kumkani:(worried)“Whichhospital?What

happened?Didhehurtyou?Isyourbabyokay?”

Precious:“PretoriaEastHospital.No,andno.

Listen,Ihavetogo.We’lltalklater.”

Shehungupbeforehecouldevensayanything

further.Hewassopanic-ridden.Onethingwasfor



sure–hehadtogoandseewhatwaswrongwith

her.Hefinishedhisbusinessinthetoiletandtooka

quickshower.Hisemotionswereallovertheplace,

hewasovercomewithsuddensadnessthatfeltlike

grief.Hismotherwouldtellhimoftenthatwhenhe

methissoulmate,hewouldfeelwhatevershewas

feeling.Ifshewasinpainthenhewouldfeelittoo.

Itwasratherdangeroustohaveatielikethaton

earth,moreespeciallywhenthemeninhisfamily

consummatetheirlovewiththesewomen.Usually,

theirloveendsineithertragedyortheyremain

strongerthanever.Hegotintohiscaranddrove

straighttothehospital.Hewasanononsenseman

andanyonewhostoodinhiswaywouldfeelhis

wrath.Hegottothefrontdeskoftheemergency

roomandstartedasking.

Kumkani:“Goodmorning,Nurse.Iamlookingfor

PreciousVi–ImeanPreciousNdhlovu.”

Nurse:“I’msorry,areyoufamily?”



Kumkani:“No,I’mherlawyer.Areyougoingtotell

mewheresheisornot?”

Nurse:“Room305.Thirdfloor.”

Kumkanididn’tevenbothersayingthankyou.He

feltthatwaitingfortheliftwouldtakeeternityand

rushedupthestairs.Withinaminute,hehad

arrived.Heaskedthenursesatthenurse’sbayand

theygladlyassistedhim.Hefoundheraloneinthe

room;Mam’Thokohadgoneouttogether

somethingtoeat.

Kumkani:(knockingsoftly)“Hey.”

Preciousnoticedhimandrefusedtocry.Hereyes

wereglisteningwithtears,butsherefusedtocry.



Precious:“Hey.”

Kumkani:“MayIcomein?”

Precious:(nodding)“Sure.”

Kumkani:“Howareyou?Imeanit’sadumb

questiontoasksomeoneinahospitalbed,butitis

commondecency.”

Precious:(crying)“Idon’tknowwhathappened,

Kumkani.Ifeltcrampsyesterdayafterfightingwith

MishandIfelloutofthecar.Imean,maybethat

wasthecauseofitall.PerhapsIkilledmybaby.”

Kumkani:(frowning)“Waitaminute;youfelloutof

thecar?Njani(How)?”



Precious:“It’salongstory,buthewantedtolash

outatmeandIthrewmyselfoutofthecar.”

Kumkanifeltsomuchpaininhimasifhehadlost

hisownchild.

Kumkani:“Precious,whenareyougoingtoleave

thatman?Heisnotgoodenoughforyou.I’mnot

sayingIam,butatleastgiveyourselfachanceto

seewhohereallyisfromadistance.”

Precious:“It’seasiersaidthandone,Kumkani.He

pickedmeupwhenIhadnothing.Hepaidformy

feesandlooksaftermynieceandnephews.How

doesoneoverlookallthatforonemistake?”

Kumkaniknewbyherwordsthatshewasbroken

beyondrepair,asThokosaid,buthehadhope.



Kumkani:“Listen,Idon’tneedyoustressing.We’re

notevenoverthefirstsemesterasyetandIneed

youtoaceyourmodulesandpass,Precious.You

don’thavetoworryaboutthechargesagainstyou

anymore.”

Precious:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Kumkani:“Isorteditout.Watchthenewslateron

at8.I’llleaveyoutorestbutI’llcomebyabitlater

on.IhaveafewthingsIhavetosortout.Takecare

ofyourselfandifyouneedanything,letmeknow,

PrettyLady.”

Precious:“Thankyou.Iwill.”

Hekissedherontheforeheadandwalkedout.He

foundMam’Thokorightatthedoor.



Kumkani:“Sawubona(Hello),Ma.Goodbye,Ma.”

Hewalkedouthastilylikesomeoneonamission.

Thokoknewimmediatelywhohewas.She

recognizedhimfromafewarticlesontheweband

inafewNewspapers.Whenweprayweneedtobe

careful.Wheneveryouprayforaman,bespecific.

HadPreciousactuallywaitedforasign–aproper

signfromherancestorsandfromGod,thenshe

wouldhaverealizedthatMishwasnottheonefor

her.Awomanoncesaidthatyoudon’tmarrythe

firstidiotthatcallsyoubeautiful.That’sarecipefor

disaster.Beingyoungandvulnerable,youmaysee

thewayout–thelightattheendofthetunnel,but

gettingthereisamissionandahalfforyou.That

wasPrecious.ShelovedMish,well,shethought

shelovedhim.Hewasbecomingevenmore

dangerousbythedayandsowasshe.Toxicityisn’t

somethingyou’rebornwithattimes;itissomething

thatyou’returnedinto–madetobecome;alearned

behaviourthatisn’teasilyremoved.

[01/27,07:48] :Chapter71



“Adeceitfulmanwillgoasfarastotrampleallover

awoman’sreputationandspirit,inordertoproveto

hisex-lovethathewasfaithful.Theirony,isheis

stillinlovewithhisexandthenewwomaninhis

lifedoesn’tevenrealizeit.”–ShannonL.Adler

AbusecomesinmanyformsandwhatPrecious

wasexperiencingwasseverallevelsofabuse.

Cheatingoradulteryhitshomeforlotsofpeople–

moreespeciallywomen.Alotofthemareeitherin

relationshipswithormarriedtomenwhojustcan’t

makeuptheirminds.Theywanttohavetheircake

andeatittoo.Selfishpeopleturnintonarcissists

andthosearetheworstkindofcheaters.Theyget

youtolovethemanddoeverythingyouwantthem

to;oncetheygotyouhookedtothem,theystart

showingtheirtruecoloursandhurtyouinthe

process.Onceitbecomeseasiertohurtyou,they

strivetobreakyouandatthesametimeyou

becometoobrokentoleave.Thatisbecausethey

themselvescannotstandtoevenlivewith



themselvesandaddinnocentpeopletotheirown

misery.Controlbecomestheorderofthedayfora

narcissistandeverythingbecomesaboutthem–

evenwhentheyhavedoneyouwrong.It’savicious

cyclethatbreaksthevictimevenmorethanthe

perpetrator.Oncethevictimdecidestoleave,

chancesofsurvivingareevenslimmerthanwhen

theyhadthechancetoleavebefore.Meshack’s

fatherwaslikethatwithhismotherandinturn

Meshackhadturnedintoonetypeofmonsterno

oneexpected.Preciouswasdozingoffwhileinher

hospitalbedrightafterKumkanileft.WhileThoko

wassittingnexttoher,shesawKumkanionthe

news.

Thoko:(Shocked)“Precious!Bona(Look).”

Preciousmanagedtowakeupandwatchtv.She

wasstunnedtoseeKumkaniontv.

Precious:“Pleaseturnupthevolume,Ma.”



Thokoturnedupthevolumeandtheylistened

attentively.

Kumkani:“Iampleasedtolettheworldknowthat

allchargesagainstMrs.PreciousNdhlovuhave

beendropped.Ms.CassandraFilieswas

trespassingandattackedMrs.Ndhlovurightinher

home.Asanyonewouldhavedone,sheprotected

herselfagainsttheperpetrator.Pleasebeadvised

thatIpersonallywilltakeastandagainstanyhate

mailoranyhatespeech,moreespeciallytheperson

whoinitiallystartedthishashtagagainsther.”

Reporter:“Mr.Mdhletse,whatabouttherumour

concerningMr.NdhlovuimpregnatingMs.Filies?”

Kumkani:“Asyoustated,itisjustarumour.”

Reporter:“IsMr.Ndhlovufinewithyoubeingher



lawyer?Imeanwordisthatyouarealsoher

lecturer.Isitsafeformetosaythatyoutwomight

havesomethinggoingon?”

Kumkani:“IhavenoknowledgeofMr.Ndhlovu’s

feelingsandasfarasourrelationshipisconcerned,

noitisnotsafeforyoutosayanything.Don’t

forget,youhaveajobtoprotect.NeedIremindyou

thatyousignedadeclarationwhenyoustartedthis

job?AsfarasI’mconcernedyou’renotagossip

journalist,butyousurelovesensasionalism.”

Reporter:(embarrassed)“Oh,Mr.Mdhletse,Ididn’t

meanitlikethat.Whatpeoplewouldliketoknowis,

areyousingle?”

Kumkani:(annoyed)“Clearlytheydidn’tteachyou

anythingwhereyouobtainedyourdegree.Stickto

thefacts,Ms.Khumalo.Orelseyou’llcostthis

newsplatformawholelotofviewers.Now,ifyou’ll

excuseme,we’redonehere.”



Kumkanileftthestage,leavingthereporterso

embarrassed.Preciouswasratherchuffedabout

Kumkani’sinitiativetosaveherfrom

embarrassmentandmostimportantly,tosaveher

fromacriminalrecord.Whatshewantedto

understandwashowhemanagedtodoit.Thoko

noticedhowdeepinthoughtshewas.

Thoko:“Heisoneofakind,isn’the?”

Precious:“Iguessso,Ma.”

ThokothoughtofawayofgettingPrecioustotry

andgetitonwithKumkani.Thatwouldobviously

meanbetrayingherson,butthatseemedlikethe

onlywaytosavePreciousfromthatwhirlwindof

madness.Whileshewastryingtosleepforawhile,

Mishwalkedin–fuming.



Mish:(fuming)“Soit’slikethisnow,Precious?!”

Thoko:“Meshack,uyarasa(you’renoisy).”

Mish:“No,Ma.Imakancane(waitaminute).Wena

(you),Precious.Whyisthisguyalloveryounow?

Firsthebailsyououtthentakesyoutohishouse

andbuysyouexpensiveclothesandnow,ucithele

case(hegotyourcasethrownout).Uyam’nyobisa

(areyoufuckinghimnow)?”

Thoko:(shocked)“MeshackNdhlovu!Youwillnot

speaktoyourwifelikethat–especiallynotinmy

presence!Uyangizwa(Youhearme)?!”

Mishwasfumingsomuch,hismother’swarnings

fellondeafears.

Mish:“It’sbecauseofhim,isn’tit?Youfuckedhim



anddecidedtokillmybaby,angithi(isn’tit)?”

Thoko:(angered)“Hey,wena(you),Meshack–“

Shewasabouttogetupandslaphimbacktohis

senses,butPreciousstoppedher.

Precious:“Myeke(leavehim),Ma.Meshack,akere

wenaolenyora(you’retheboss,aren’tyou)?You

failedtotellmeandyourmotherthatweweregoing

togohungrybecauseofyourstupidfucking

choices!Youchosetohaveanexpensivewedding

–youchosetobuymeacar.YOUchosetosellthe

houseinSunvalleyandYOUchosetobuyusa

houseinEquestria.YOUchosetogoaround

sleepingwithwhores,angithi(isn’tit)?MaybeRose

isalsopregnantforallweknowbecauseyoucan’t

evenseemtobesensibleenoughtoweara

condom.”



Mish:(angry)“Uyangijwaela(You’refuckingwith

me),Precious!”

HewasabouttogetclosertoPrecious,butshe

wasn’tevenbothered.

Precious:“Comecloser–Idareyou.Come,hitme.

Isn’tthatwhatyou’regoodat?Keepbehavinglikea

dumbfuck,MeshackandIswear,I’llbein

Kumkani’sarmsbeforeyouevenknowit.”

Mish:(shouting)“Souyangifebelavele(you’re

actuallywhoringaround)?!”

Precious:“Akitsi(Idon’tknow).Sinceyouknow

everything,whydon’tyoutellme?I’mabouttosave

us–saveallofus.Youmadestupidchoicesand

youstillwanttowalkaroundlikeyouownme,

Meshack.Asofnextyear,youwon’thavetopayfor

mystudiesanymore–that’sifyouandIwillstillbe



married.”

MeshackknewthenthatPreciouswasnotaboutto

messaroundandcryoverhimanymore.

Mish:“Oreng(Whatareyousaying),Precious?”

Precious:“I’msayingexactlythat.Sinceyouthink

youcanownme,I’llgetajobinthemeantimeor

applyforabursary.Youdon’thavetodoallof

that.”

MeshacknoticedhowunbotheredPreciouswas.

Shehadhadenoughofhisbullshitandithurthim–

bigtime.

Mish:(softly)“Presh,let’stalkaboutthis.”



Precious:“I’mdonetalking.I’mlyinginahospital

bedafterlosingmybaby.Nowdoyourmotherand

Iareafavourandfuckoff.Ineedmyrest.”

Whenawomanbecomesrealdisrespectful,thatis

whenshehashadenough.Shemightstillloveyou,

butshedoesn’tcareaboutyouanymore.Atthat

point,MishsawthatPreciouswascapableof

anything–probablymorethanhewasandthatwas

shitscary.Helookedatherandthenathismother.

Thetwomostimportantwomeninhislifewerevery

angryathimandhehadnocontroloverhimselfnor

hisactionsanymore.

Precious:“Osalemo(You’restillhere)?ShouldI

callinsecurity?”

Thathurtlikeabitch.

Mish:(hurt)“Thatwon’tbenecessary.I’llleave.”



Precious:“Sharp.”

Hewalkedoutwithsomuchsorrowinhisheartand

theninasplitsecondittransformedintoanger.He

walkedoutandfoundRonzawaitingforhimoutside

thecar,havingasmoke.

Ronza:“Andthen,Bozza(Boss)?”

Mish:“It’stimetopayCassandraavisit.”

Ronza:“WhataboutViper?”

Mish:“Idon’tgiveashitaboutViper.”

Ronza:“Okay.LetmecallBigz,forbackup.”



Mish:“Sharp.”

RonzacalledBigzandtheyallgotintothecarand

headedouttoCassandra’splace.Mishwasnot

sayingawordthroughoutthewholeride.Hehad

heardthatshewasoutofhospitalafterthebullet

woundincident.Raymondwasnotveryhappyto

hearaboutthatandtookitasanotherwayof

gettingrevengeonhisbrother.Henoticedthat

Preciouswashissoftspotandbythelookofthings

theirmarriagewasinshambleswithinlessthana

yearofmarriage.

Mish:“Ronza,let’sgoup.Bigz,beonthelookout

foranydrama.”

Bigz:“Sure,sure.”

MishandRonzawalkedinandthesecurityguard

couldn’tevenstopthem.Theyknockedonherdoor



andbeingverycareless,thinkingthatitwaseither

Raymondoroneofherfriends,shejusttoldthemto

comein.Eventhedoorwasunlocked.

Cassandra:“Comein.”

ShegotstartledwhenshesawMishandRonza

walkin.Therewereapairofcrutchesnexttoher

onthecouch,andherrightthighwasdrapedina

bandage.

Mish:(hardened)“Hello,Cassie.Lovelytoseeyou

again.”

Cassandra:(worried)“Whatareyoudoinghere?

Howdidyouevengetpastmysecurity?”

Mish:“Youshouldknowbetterthantoaskmethat

kak(shit).Wenawhatwereyoudoingatmyplace

theotherday?Whatdidyoudoformywifetoshoot

you?”



Cassandra:“What’sthepoint?Thechargeswere

dropped.Howconvenient.”

Mish:(chuckling)“Okaythen,MissSmartypants.

Tellme,areyoureallypregnant–withmybaby?”

Cassandrabecamehesitantatfirst,butspoke

eventually.

Cassandra:(hesitant)“Ofcourse.”

Mish:“Wellthen.Youdoknowwhatthismeans,

right?Youdecidedtotellmywifefirstwithout

comingtomefirst.Now,asyouknowmywifejust

lostherbaby,soIwouldn’tdarehaveababywith

someonelikeyou.Youruinedmymarriage

already.”



Cassandra:(worried)“Whatareyoutalkingabout,

Meshack?”

Mish:“InplainandsimpleEnglish,Ican’tletyou

havethisbaby.Ronza,kenako(it’stime).”

Cassandrawassofearful,sheactuallyregretted

lyingtoMeshack.Shewasn’tcarryinghischild,but

hisbrother’schildandnow,Meshackwasaboutto

endthelifeofthatinnocentsoul.

Cassandra:(scared)“Wait!Ilied,okay!It’snot

yours–it’sRay’sbaby.”

Mish:(chuckling)“Evenbetter.I’msavingthisbaby

fromawholelotofmisery.”

Ronzapinnedhertothecouch,whileMishtookoff

herjeansandunderwearandspreadherlegs.She



becameevenmorefrightenedwhenheworegloves

andtookoutasmallplasticbagfromhisback

pockets.

Cassandra:“Mish,please.Don’tdothis–I’m

beggingyou!IonlydidwhatIdidbecauseIlove

you.Ijustwantedyoutoloveme,Meshack!I’m

beggingyou!”

Mish:“Doyouknowwhatthesetwopillsare,Cassie?

Imeanyou’vebeeninthegamelongenough,hey.

Youhavehadwhat?Fiveabortionsalready?Why

doyouwanttobesoselfishtoletthisonelivewhile

youkilledtheothers?Anyway,theseare

misoprostolpills.Theyhavetobeinsertedinthe

vagina,andthentheydothejob.Don’tworry,you’re

notveryfarsoyouwon’thavetoworryabouttoo

muchpain.Itwillbeoverinnotime.”

CassandracriedwhileMishputthepillsdeepinside

ofher,withoutanyremorse.



Cassandra:“Rayalreadyknows.Itoldhimabout

thebaby.”

Mish:“Wellthenuntellhim.You’reasmartgirl.I

hopeIneverseeyouagainafterthis.”

RonzaletgoofherwhileMishwalkedoutand

threwtheglovesinanearbydustbinandtheydrove

offwithBigz.Cassandrahadnoideawhatshehad

gottenherselfintobyfallingforamonsterlikeMish.

Raymondwasamonster,butMishwasworse.

Accordingtohim,sheruinedhislifeandeverything

init.Ifitwasn’tforherconfessing,heandPrecious

wouldstillbealright.Hehadnoideawhathiswife

wasplanningforhim,andhadevenlessofanidea

ofwhatKumkanihaduphissleeves.Kumkanihad

gonebacktohishousetodosomediggingon

Meshack.Healreadyhadcompiledafileofallhis

transgressionsandarrests;someofwhichhewas

neverevenarrestedfor.Meshackwassousedto



buyingcopsoffandgettingawaywithmurder.He

couldn’tstopthinkingaboutPrecious,andatthathe

wantedtogetclosertoher.Hehadaplan;aplan

thatmightjeopardiseeverythingMishhadworked

for.Aplannoonehadseencoming,butbeforehe

couldexecutehisplan,hetookadrivetoachurch

inMamelodi,thechurchwhereMam’Thokousedto

goto.Hedidalotinhissparetime;includingalot

ofprobonowork.OneofthePastorswasaccused

ofmoneylaundering,sohehadofferedtotakethe

caseonforfree.LittledidheknowthattheNcube

ancestorshadledhimthereforareason.He

walkedinandfoundMmaMoruti(Pastor’swife).

Kumkani:“DumelaMme(hello,ma).Mynameis

Kumkani,I’myourhusband’slawyer.”

MmaMoruti:(smiling)“Oh,yes.Lekae,Ntate(How

areyou,sir)?”

Kumkani:“I’mfine,thankyou.”



MmaMoruti:“Please,takeaseat.I’llbringyou

somecookiesandtea.”

Kumkanicouldneversaynotoanoldwoman’skind

gesture.

Kumkani:(smiling)“Thankyou.Pleasealsobring

allthenecessarydocumentationIhaveaskedfor.”

MmaMoruti:“Certainly.”

WhileKumkaniwasperusingthroughthephoto’s

onthewallinthelounge,hewasratherstunnedto

seeapictureofsomeonewholookedjustlike

Lehumo.Gatshawouldoftentellhimabout

Lehumoandhewouldshowhimpicturesofthem

together,sohehadagoodideaofhowshelooked.

Shehadn’tagedadayinherlife,butlookedrather

tiredinherpictureonthewallatMmaMoruti’s

house.Hetookouthisphoneandsearchedfora



pictureofLehumo,andhematcheditwiththeone

onthewall.Hewasinsomuchdisbelief.Mma

Moruticamebackwiththetrayofteaandbiscuits

andfoundhimstaringatthepicture.

MmaMoruti:(smiling)“Wetakepicturesofalmost

everythingandeveryonewecomeacross.”

Kumkani:“Whoisthiswoman?Shelooksso

familiar.”

MmaMoruti:“Oh,that’sBelinda.Poorsoul.She

diedayearago,butherdaughterisstillalive.You’ll

meetheronedayifshedecidestocomebackto

church.”

KumkaniwasabitsaddenedthatLehumohad

passedaway,buthewashopefulthathewouldfind

PrincessBuhle.



Kumkani:“Thisdaughterofhis,doesshelivehere?”

MmaMoruti:“Oh,no.Sherecentlymovedtothe

suburbswithherhusband.”

Kumkani:(frowning)“Husband?”

MmaMoruti:“Yes,Preciousmarriedagangster,but

wearenotheretojudge.OnlyGodknowsour

hearts.”

Itsuddenlyhithim.HeonlyknowsofonePrecious

whoismarriedtoagangster.

Kumkani:“ThisPrecious,areyoutalkingof

PreciousNdhlovu?”

MmaMoruti:“Yes,theverysameoneyouwere



talkingaboutontv.Imustsay,thatmanhasgotten

herinvolvedinsomethingshady.Thatgirlwasthe

sweetestgirlIhadevermet.Iguessitistruewhat

theysay;allthesesweetgirlsloveroughguys.”

Kumkanihadfinallycrackedhiscase,alotsooner

thanhethought.Hehadfoundtheheirtothe

Ncubethrone.Somethingjustseemedalotoffish

forhim.HehadastronghunchthatMeshackwas

hidingalotmorethanmettheeye.Atleasthewas

onestepclosertotakingherbackhometoher

homeland.Theproblemnowwasonlyone;how

washegoingtotellherthatshewasthePrincess

ofZululandandsoleheirtothekingdom?

[01/27,07:49] :Chapter72

“Therecomesapointinyourlifewhenyourealize:

Whomatters,Whoneverdid,Whowon’tanymore,

Andwhoalwayswill.So,don’tworryaboutpeople

formyourpast,there’sareasonwhytheydidn’t

makeittoyourfuture.”–AdamLindsayGordon



Preciousdidn’teventellMishthatshewasgetting

discharged,butasalwayshehadhiredanotherone

ofhisboystokeeptrackofhereverymovement.

Shewantedtoheadbackhomesothatshecould

writeherlasttestbeforetheschoolholidays.She

neededtoaceherstudiessothatMeshackwould

backoff.ShewalkedinwithMam’Thokotofind

theshockofherlife.

Precious:“Whatthefuck,Mish?”

Mish:“Hi,baby.Ididn’tknowyou’dbehereso

soon.”

Heknewverywellthatshewouldbecominghome,

hencehehadbroughtthecatoutofthebagforher

tofind.

Precious:“Bridget.”



Bridgetwastiedtoachair,withbloodoozingfrom

hernostrilsandoneeyehalfshut.Hemusthave

beengivingherabitofabeating.

Thoko:(shocked)“Meshack,youdon’tbeatwomen

up.Sheisthemotherofthosechildren.Think

aboutthem.”

Mish:“Ma,thishasgotnothingtodowithyou.

Please,khaumekancane(waitaminute).”

Thokoknewthattherewasnothingshecouldsayor

dotocalmhimdown.MishlookedatPreciousand

noticedhowangryshewasgettingandhewas

lovingit.Hecravedseeingherunleashheranger

ontosomeoneelsethatwasnothim.Hehad

somehowconvincedhimselfthatshewouldgo

backtobeingsweetoldPrecious.



Precious:“Wheredidyoufindher?”

Mish:“Oh,Ronzafoundher.Shehadmadeanice

cosyhomeforherselfinKzn.”

ThokowashopingthatPreciouswouldspeaksome

senseintoMish,butshedidtheopposite.

Thoko:“Mybaby,pleasetellhimtostopthis

nonsense.”

Precious:“Youhavesomenerve,Bridget.Doyou

knowhowstressedyouleftme?Youtookallthe

moneymymotherleftformeandyoudidn’teven

leaveonedime.Youevenleftyourchildrenforme

tolookafterandnotasinglenote!Imaginethat–a

whole19yearoldislefttolookafterthreekids!

Howfuckedupcouldyoube?!”



Bridget:“Please,I’msosorry.Greedtookoverme.

I’lldoanythingforyourforgiveness.”

Mish:“Whatdoyouwanttodotoher,Presh?She

nearlyruinedyourlife.Imean,Iamtheonewho

cameinandsavedyou.Ifitwasn’tforme,you

wouldhavebeenonthestreetsordoingsomething

elseformoney.Shestolefromyou.Howdoyou

wanttopunishher?”

Mam’Thokowasstressedtothecore,

hyperventilatinginsilence,watchingthewhole

movieunravelinfrontofher.Manypeoplehave

toldherthathersonwascapableofevildeeds,but

sheneverthoughtheactuallydidthem.Precious

ontheotherhand,wasovercomewithhatredand

rage,Satanhadtakenoverherbodyandshewas

abouttocommitacrimeofanoddkind.Shetooka

lookatallthetoolsthatRonzahadinhishands,and

grabbedapairofpliers.



Precious:“Youlooklikeyoucouldusesomebody

modifications.Iwantyoutostareintothemirror

onedayandneverforgetwhatyoudidtome.”

WhileBridgettriedbegging,Preciousbegan.She

hadn’tevenusedpliersbefore,butshewasapro

andshehadturnedMishon.Shestartedpulling

eachofherthumbsandpinkyfingersapart.Bridget

wasscreamingsomuch,leavingThokoinsomuch

shock,shecouldn’tevenspeak.Preciousthen

proceededtotakingoutafewofBridget’sfront

teeth.

Bridget:(crying)“Please!Please,don’tdothis.

Meshackistryingtoturnyouintosomethingyou’re

not.Iknowthetruth–Iknowwhyheactually

marriedyou.Thetruthaboutwhyhewon’teven

leaveyou.”

Mish:“Shutthefuckup,bitch.”



Precious:(frowning)“Whattruth?”

Bridget:“ThetruthaboutyouandHosea.You’re–

“

Beforeshecouldevenfinishhersentence,Meshack

knockedheroutbyhittingheratthebackofher

headwithhisgun.

Precious:(worried)“Whatisshetalkingabout,

Mish?”

Mish:“Areyougoingtobelieveanythingshesays?

Comeon,sheisdesperate.Sheisluckyenough

sheisstillalive.”

Precious:“Whatever,takehertoherhouseshe

sharedwithUncleHercules.Don’tyoudarekillher,



youhearme?”

ShewascallingtheshotsandMishwaslovingit.

Hehadnoideashewasabouttobeinfullcontrolof

hisgangbytheendoftheweekend.WhileMish

andRonzatookBridgetoutofthehouse,Precious

startedmoppingthefloorbygettingridofallthe

blood.Thokowasjuststandingthereinshock.

Thoko:“Lookwhathehasdonetoyou.Youarea

Godfearingchild,achildofGod,man,Precious.

Youarenokiller,notorturer.”

Precious:“Ma,IamwhatIamnow.I’msorryto

disappointyou.”

Thoko:(crying)“Ican’tdealwiththisrightnow.I’ll

callyou.”



Sheuppedandleft,whilePreciouswasjustplotting

herbigplaninhermind.ShedecidedtocallRachel

andDeborahandinteresttheminmakingsome

money.Shestartedcookingforthemandhadone

ofMish’sexpensivewinebottlesathand.Shewas

onamissiontopisshimoff,butmostimportantly,

tomakehimawarethatshewasthebossnow.She

wasnotcompletelyunawarethatBridgethadthe

secretthatwouldmakeherendMishinaheartbeat.

Aftercookingupafeastthatincludedmashed

potatoes,creamyspinach,lambshankandroasted

lambchops,shetookashowerandawaitedher

friendswhilesippingonMish’sexpensivecognac.

Shewasn’treallybigonwhiskey,butshefeltlikea

bitofabossybitch,soshefeltasifitwouldsuitthe

mood.Whilewatchingtv,sittingontheexactcouch

thatCassandrabledin,shereceivedacallfrom

RachelandDebbie.

Precious:“Okay,thepasscodeis2634.”



Shehungupandtheyarrivedaminutelater.

Debbie:“Oh,friend.Areyouokay?Whatsthiswe

wereofyoubeingarrestedandsuddenlylosing

yourbaby?”

Rachel:“Someoneislookingforsomeseriousclout

bymakingyouacelebrity.”

Precious:“I’lltellyouguysallaboutitlater.That’s

notwhyIcalledyouhere.”

Debbie:“Hao,okay.Whydidyoucallusherethen?”

Precious:“TakeaseatwhileIpouryoutwosome

wine.”

Rachel:“Hmmm,itsmellssodeliciousinhere.”



Precious:“Youcanhaveallthatfoodafterwe

discusssomeimportantbusiness.”

TheybothlookedatPreciousandrealizedshe

actuallylookeddifferent.

Debbie:“Wait,didyoudyeyourhair?”

Precious:“Oh,Icutmyhairanddye-editgrey.You

likeit?”

Rachel:“Weweresolostinthemomentandworried

aboutyou,wedidn’trealize.”

Yep,shehadmanagedtocutprettymuchallofher

hairoffanddyewhatwasleftgrey.Shediditquite

wellanditsuitedherfeatures.



Debbie:“Nonetheless,youlooksodifferent,but

gorgeous.”

Rachel:“Mishmustbelovingthenewyou.And

what’sthedealwithyourhotlecturer?”

Preciousreallydidn’twanttogetintothat.She

handedthemtheirglassesofwineandgotstraight

tothepoint.

Precious:“Asyoubothknow,Meshackkelegenza

(isagangster).”

Debbie:(shocked)“Ihonestlythoughtthatwasjust

arumour.”

Rachel:“Wait,youmean,actualgangster?Like

killergangster?”



Precious:(sigh)“Yes,likekiller,hijacker,heist

gangster.Anyway,I’dlikeyoutwotojointhecrew,

providedthatyouwillgetpaidquiteaheftyamount

foryourefforts.”

Theywerebothsoshockedandprettymuch

dumbstruck.

Debbie:“Tellmeyou’rejoking.Precious,I’mnota

gangster,ImeanIdon’tevenknowwhatagunfeels

like.”

Precious:“Okay,Icanseeyou’renottakingme

seriously.So,hereisthe411–thefullstoryon

whathappenedandwhyIamdoingthis.”

Theylistenedattentivelyasshetoldthem

everythingfromwhathappenedwithCassandra,to

shootingherinthethigh,tospendingafewhoursin



jail,tolosingherbaby.Shebriefedthemabout

Kumkaniaswell.Ofcoursetheycriedtogetherand

thenlookedatherinsevereshock.

Rachel:“Oh,mygoodness.Andyou’restill

staying?”

Precious:“Youcanaskmethatafewmonthslater

whenIaskyouhowit’sgoingwithTony.Thetruth

is,mencanfuckyouover–badly.Mishfuckedme

over,anditishightimeItookchargeofthis

business.Ijustneedtomakeenoughtofinishmy

degreeandthenlivemylife.Isn’tthatwhatyou

guyswant?ImeanDebs,youandCharliecould

startawholenewlifeafreshafterthiswholething.

We’regivingourselvesfouryearsmax.”

Theyreallyseemedquiteinterested.

Precious:“Whatdoyousay?”



Debbie:“ImeanIgetit;Rachelwouldbedoingall

ourITjobsandhacking,butwhatwouldIbedoing?”

Precious:“You’regoingtohandleallourbooks.

You’llhavetocreateasuitablepapertrailforusof

course,whileIsurveyallkindsofbusinesseswe

couldopeninordertolaunderthemoney.Wecan’t

putthemoneyinabankaccount–well,onlysome

ofit.Whatdoyouguyssay?”

Debbie:“I’min.”

Rachel:“Well,myparentsbasicallytoldmethat

theywon’tbeabletopayallmyfeesasofnextyear,

soI’mintoo.”

Preciouswasecstatic.Shewasverydelightedthat

herfirstphaseofhernewplanwasinplace.



Precious:“Okay,good.I’mveryhappyyouagreed,

becausethegangiscominginabouthalfanhouror

so.”

Debbie:“Soyoumeantosaythatwe’regoingtobe

diningwithgangsters?”

Precious:(chuckling)“Well,ifitmakesyouhappy

puttingitlikethatthenyes,we’llbediningwith

gangsters.”

Rachel:“I’mnervous.”

Precious:“You’reoneofthemnow,sodon’tbe.”

Theycontinuedchattingawayandtalkingabout

theirnewventures.Shetoldthemwhatshedidto

Bridget,andofcoursetheyhadnoideasheeven



haditinher.Thirtyminuteslater,therewasaknock

onthedoor.ItwasafewofMish’screwwhohad

respondedtohermessage.

Precious:“Debbie,Rachel,thisisSnakes,Pilot,

GanjaandGhandia.”

Shehadonlymetthembriefly,butsheintroduced

themsowellasifsheknewthemall.

Rachel:“Oh,GanjaandGhandialooksomuch

alike.”

Precious:“They’retwins.Gentlemen,mayIinterest

youinadrink?Youdoknowthatmyhusbandloves

onlythefinest–finestwine,finestwhiskey,finest

cognacandofcourse–thefinestbitches.”

SnakesandPilotweren’tsurewhethertolaughor



not,butGanjaandGhandiabeingthefunnyguys

laughedsoharditevenamazedPrecious.

Snakes:“I’llhavewhatyou’rehaving.”

Precious:“Cognacitis.”

Pilot:“Doesbossknowwe’rehere?”

Precious:“Don’tworry,Pilot.I’mnotangryatyou.I

chosetoshootthatbitchandeventhoughyou

weren’twatchingme–it’sokay.Believeme.”

Ghandia:(laughing)“Bossmarriedonehellofa

feistywoman.”

Twominuteslater,Mish,RonzaandBigzwalkedin.

AssoonasMishnoticedhismenseatedaroundthe



tablewithPreciousandsomeofherfriends,he

becamealarmed,disturbed,butmostimportantly–

pissed.

Mish:“Whatthefuckisgoingonhere,Precious?”

Precious:(smiling)“Oh,hey,honey.Come,sityou

guys.You’reabouttomissthefamilymeeting.”

Thetableshadturned,muchtoMish’sdismay.It

wasgameon.

[01/27,07:49] :Chapter73

“Whenthepastcalls,letitgotovoicemail.Ithas

nothingnewtosay.”–MandyHale

Mishwasreallygettingirritated.Hehatedbeing

sidetrackedandsawasifSnakes,Pilot,Ganjaand

Ghandiawereturningagainsthim.Theyknew



everythingabouthimandhethoughtthattheyhad

beendishingoutallinformationabouthimtohis

wife.

Mish:(annoyed)“Ngithekuyenzakalanilana(Isaid,

what’shappeninghere)?”

Precious:“Goodness,Mish.Sit,we’rewaitingon

youthreesowecanstarteating.Imadelamb

shank,justthewayyoulikeit.”

Shesmiledathiminsuchadeviousway.Hehadn’t

seenhersmileinsuchalongtimethathethought

shewasclearlyuptosomething.

Mish:(angered)“Iwon’tstandforthis–“

Ronzawasalwaysclearminded.Healways

preferredtoanalysethesituationfirstbefore



exploding.Thatway,yougiveapersonalongrope

tohangthemselves.

Ronza:“Bozza,leaveit.Let’ssitdownandeat.”

MishwasannoyedbutdecidedtolistentoRonza,

hisvoiceofreason.

Precious:(smiling)“Thattookyoulongenough.”

Ronza:“Whatarewecelebrating,Bosslady?”

Precious:(chuckling)“BossLady.FunnybutIlikeit.

Well,we’recelebratinganewventure.Anewwayof

howthiswholecrewisgoingtowork.”

Mish:(puzzled)“Whatdoyoumean?”



Precious:“I’llexplainlater.Shallwepray?”

Mishwasveryimpatientandheknewhehadno

righttobasicallybemeantoherafterwhatshehad

justbeenthrough.Hecouldn’tevenunderstand

whysheseemedsohappyafterlosingtheirchild.

Hepartiallyblamedherfortheloss.Theyalljoined

handsandPreciousdecidedtoleadtheprayer,

somethingshehadn’tdoneinaverylongtime.

Precious:“DearGod,ourFatherinheaven,wethank

yousomuchforthiswonderfulday.Wethankyou

forbeingabletoenjoysuchapleasantmeal,forwe

knowothersdonotevenhavetheluxury.”

Whileshewaspraying,shecouldsensethatMish

hadhiseyesopen,staringather,soshedecidedto

continuewithhereyesopen,whilestaringrightat

Mish.



Precious:“Oh,Modimowarona(OurGod),Iaskthat

fromnowon,thingsbecomeevenbetterthanever

–moreespeciallyafterwhatIhavebeenthrough

thesepastfewweeks.Iknow,Imayhavelostmy

baby,butyouwillblessmewithevenmorebabies.

Iaskthatyoublessotherswiththespiritof

faithfulness,kindness,gratitude,andallowthemto

appreciatewhattheyhavebeforetheyloseit.”

Somanypunswereintendedinherprayer,andshe

gotMishsotense,hiseyeswerebloodshot.She

wasenjoyingit,becausehehatedlookinglikean

idiotinfrontofhiscrew.Everyoneknewhimasthe

manwhohadeverythingundercontrol,sohe

wouldn’tdarehitherinfrontofthem.

Precious:“WeaskthisinJesus’Mightyname.

Amen.”

Everyone:(exceptMish)“Amen.”



Shehadhereyesfixedonhimjustashehadbeen

watchingher.

Precious:(smiling)“Let’sdigin.BonApetite.”

Ronza:“Ilikethenewlook.Itsuitsyou.”

Precious:(smiling)“Thanks,Ronza.Atleast

someonewasabletonotice.”

Mishknewthatitwasajabdirectedathim.

Mish:(tense)“Whendidyouhavetimetoevendo

that?Didyourboyfriendsendyouastylist?”

EveryonecouldsensethetensionfromMish,but

Preciouskepthercool.



Precious:“Bymyboyfriend,youmeanKumkani.No,

heisnotmyboyfriend.Heismylawyer–theonly

personwhomanagedtogetmeoffthehookfor

shootingyoursidepiece.But,Iamwillingtomove

onwithlifeifyouare.”

EveryonewasrathershockedathowPreciouswas

respondingtoMish.Hewassotense,andrather

shockedhimself,thathedecidedtokeepquiet.

Precious:“Anyway,sincewe’reallhere.Imayas

wellgetstarted.ItookalookatthebooksandI

mustsay,youguysareslackingforalltime

gangsters.Imean,howlonghaveyoubeeninthe

game?Eighttotenyears?Whathaveyouachieved

sofar?BynowallofyouandbyallImeanALLof

youweresupposedtohavehisownempire.By

empireI’mtalkingtaxis,chesanyama’s,bottle

stores,clubs,butyetyouareallstuckinaditchyou

startedin.Allyoueverdoisbuyexpensiveclothes,



buyyourbitchesexpensiveclotheswithouteven

worryingaboutthefuture.ImeanIamsureallof

youwanttohavewivesandchildrenatsomepoint

inyourlives,isn’titso?”

RachelandDebbiewereshocked,buttheyreally

likedthepersonPreciouswasbecoming.Shewas

flowingasawomaninpower.Shewaslovingitso

much,thateventhemenwereattentivelylistening

toher,muchtoMish’sdismay.Hedidn’tevengive

himselfthechancetolistentohiswife’sbrilliant

plan.

Precious:“Yes,Iknoweverything.Iknowhowyour

Bozzablewnearlyallofyourcashandnowyou

wentonalittleheistforoldtimes’sakewhileIwas

inajailcell.”

Theyalllookeddown–exceptMishandRonza.

RonzawasquiteimpressedwithPrecious,buthe

didn’twanttomakeitobvious.



Precious:“Yes,heisyourBozza,butsurelyyou

haveallbeeninthegamesolongthatyouall

deservethesamerespectandrecognitionthathe

hasfromallofyou.Hewasn’tsupposedtospend

allofthemoneyonourweddingandOURlifestyle.

YouareALLinonthis,soyouneedtomake

decisions–together.Ifyoukeepgoingonlikethis,

youwillbedoinghijackingsandheistsallyourlives.

Wedon’twantthat,wewanttostealjustenoughto

beabletobuildanempireandliveagoodlife.”

Shehadsoldit.

Ronza:“So,whatisyourplan?”

Precious:“I’mgladsomebodyisinterested.”

Shesaidthatlookingatherhusband.



Precious:“Icameupwithafewadjustments.What

youhaveleftinyourpettybankaccountswon’tbe

abletosustainyourlifestyles,soyouwillhaveto

makeminoradjustments.Youwillhavetostart

doingbigheists–notthesmallonesyouareused

todoinglikegoingafterlocalrichdruglords.

Hijackingsareforkidsandtheymostcertainlydon’t

pay.Andwearenotintokillingtheyouthwith

drugs–that’sViper’sstyle.We’renotaboutthat

life.Youguysarenowgoingtohavetostartgoing

bigorgohome.I’mtalkingseriousheists;cashin

transitheists,bankrobberiesandifyoupullitalloff,

youmightaswellgofortheReservedBankof

SouthAfrica.”

Mishcouldn’tpossiblythinkthathiswifewasinto

suchshit,sohelaughedoutloud,makingeveryone

elsewonder.

Mish:(laughing)“ThisisthemostridiculousthingI



haveeverheard.We’renotequiptforthatkindof

shit,Precious.Youofallpeoplearen’tequiptfor

that.”

Hewasverycondescending,butshekepthercool.

Surprisingly,everyoneelsewasquiteintrigued.

Ghandia:“Howdoyousupposewedoallthat,Boss

P?”

Mish’ssmirkimmediatelydisappearedassoonas

heheardGhandiacallhiswifeBoss.

Precious:“I’mgladyouasked,Ghandia.Well,meet

mylovelyandoh,sogorgeousfriendsDeborahaka

DebbieandRachel.Rachelisacomputergenius,

currentlystudyingIT.Shecanhackanythingthat

hassignal–eventhosewithout.Debbiehere,isa

masterofnumbers.Sheissogoodatanythingthat

containsnumbers,Iamprettysureshedreamsof



numbers.”

Ganja:“So,wheredotheyfitin?”

Precious:“Yousee,Rachelhereisourhacker,sowe

getherthebestofthebesttechnology.Everytime

yougoonaheist,she’llbeherewithusladieson

theotherline,makingsurethatnocamerainsight

willbeabletonoticeyou.Youwillleavenomarkat

allandyouwillbeabletohackintoanysystemof

anyplaceyoudecidetorob.Debbiehere,willcook

somebooksforus.Obviouslyyoucan’tputthe

moneyinthebankandyoumostcertainlycannot

hidemillionsinyourhouses,sosheisgoingto

createghostaccountsandbusinessesforus–all

ofus.Actualbusinesses.”

Herplanwassolidandshehadsolditonasilver

platter.



Bigz:(chuckling)“ThatisthebestplanIhaveever

heard.”

Ronza:(smiling)“Youdidwellbymarryingher,Mish.

Sheisgoingtotakeustonewheights.”

Mish:(annoyed)“Thislittleplanwon’twork.”

Hereallyhadtogothere.

Precious:“Excuseme?”

Mish:“Wheredoyouthinkwe’llfindthemoneyto

buyallthisequipmentyouneed?”

Precious:“Well,youcurrentlyhaveaboutR1million

inyourjointaccountandIbetthatwillbeenoughto

buyallweneed.Ifyou’regoingtohaveanegative



mindsetthenyoumightaswellsticktoowninga

smallcarwashandafewtaxis,andyoucankiss

thishousegoodbye.I’mprettysurenowhorewill

wantyouthen.”

Shehadhitanerve,anerveMishhadbeentryingto

letdieallevening.Mishgotupandwasaboutto

chargeather,leavingRachelandDebbiestunned.

Mish:(enraged)“Ungijwaelaamasimba(You’refull

ofshit),Precious!Whothefuckdoyouthinkyou

are?”

Bigz:“Ah,noman,Bozza.Wedon’thitwomen,

aowa(no).”

Snakes:“He’sright,Bozza.Calmdown.This

doesn’tlookgood.”



Ganja:“Eventhoseprettyladieslookshockedand

shaken.”

Ghandia:“Howdoyouexpecthertoevensleepnext

toyouwhenyou’realwaysreadytochargeather?”

HerealizedhiswholegangwasonPrecious’sside.

Mish:(sigh)“Fine.I’llcalmdown.”

Precious:“Maybeyoushouldtakeawalk,mylove.”

Mish:(snappy)“Don’tfuckingtellmewhattodo!”

Ronza:“Mish,man.”

WhileRonzawastryingtocalmhimdown,there

wasaknockonthedoor.



Mish:“Whoelsedidyouinvite?!”

Precious:“Noone.I’llgetit.”

Ghandia:“Letmeratherdoit.”

Ghandiagotupsofastandopenedthedoor.

Everyone,includingPreciouswasveryshockedto

seewhowasthere.

Ghandia:“Ekse(Hey),Mr.Lawyer.Govayanghier

(what’sgoingonhere)?”

Kumkani:“Hi.MayIcomein?”

Mishwasevenmoreirritated,butRonzaheldhim

firmly.HejustgavePreicousalookandshewasn’t



evenbothered.

Kumkani:“Goodeveningtoyouall.”

Rachel:“Hey…”

Debbie:(whispering)“Man,he’shot.”

Ronza:“Obatlangmo(Whatareyoudoinghere)?”

Kumkani:“Icameherewithaproposition.”

Everyonelookedathimwithanticipation.

Kumkani:“I’dliketobeyourlawyer–freeof

charge.”



Mish:(clickingtongue)“Ketlwaediwamasepamo

(I’mbeingmindfuckedhere).”

Ronza:“Whywouldwewantthat?”

Kumkani:“Well,becauseofthis.”

HehandedhimafilewhichhehandedtoPrecious

tohavealookat.

Kumkani:“It’salltheevidencethestatehasagainst

you.Theyaregoingtotakeyoudown–allofyou.

Includingallthewomeninyourlives.Iwouldjust

lovetotakeonthebiggestcaseinthecountry

shouldshithitthefan.Judgingbythewayyou’re

livinglife,youmostcertainlyneedalegaleagleby

yourside.”

Mish:“WhatmakesyouthinkIcantrustyou?Aren’t



youthefuckerwho’saftermywife?”

Kumkani:“Thinkaboutit,Meshack.I’mnotafter

anyone.Thatwouldbeverydisrespectfulanditis

mostcertainlydisrespectfulofyoutosaysuch

abouther.Anyway,thinkaboutitandgivemeacall.

Sharp.”

Preciousandprettymucheveryonewasstunnedat

howbigthefileis.Thefilecontainedcontained

informationaboutMishandhiscrewthatveryfew

peopleknewabout.Somuchinformationthat

datedbacktowhenhestartedbeingagangster–

evendeep,darksecretsaboutafewmembers,

includingMishmurderinghisfatheralongwiththe

docketthatwentmissingandSnake’srapecase

whichwasapparentlyawholelie.Ganjaand

Ghandiawereoncecaughttransportingweed

valuedatoverR2millionattheairportandthe

docketalsowentmissing–butitwasthereinthe

filetheyreceivedfromKumkani.



Bigzhadhijackedamafiabossafewyearsbefore

andthedocketalsoappearedinthefilethat

Kumkanihandedthem.Ronzahadquitealarge

numberoffeloniesagainsthim,aswellasPilot.

Theyallaskedthemselvesthesamequestion:

“Whatthefuckwashappening?”Kumkanihad

themrightwherehewantedthem.Hewantedtobe

amemberofthegang–silently.Thatwayhecould

keepaneyeonMeshackandPreciousaswell.He

hadnoideathatshewasjoiningthecrewasthe

ladyboss.Thatmadeeverythingharderforhim

sincehereallycaredforher.Shewasnolongerthe

realPrecious.Shecouldn’tpossiblyreturnto

Zululandandruleitwhilebeingagangsterwife.

Somethinghadtochangeandhewasgoingtodo

justthat.

[01/27,07:50] :Chapter74

“Ihavememories–butonlyafoolstoreshispastin

thefuture.”–DavidGerrold



Mishwasspirallingoutofcontrolslowly,butsurely.

EveryonehadleftandPrecioushadputthedishes

inthedishwasherandcleanedup,whileMeshack

wasstaringather.

Mish:“Sothiswasallpartofyourplan,huh?”

Precious:(sigh)“Kengbjanong(Whatisitnow)?”

Mish:“You’returningmygangagainstme–my

owngang,Precious.Whothefuckdoyouthinkyou

are?Theydon’tcallmeBozzafornoreason.”

Precious:“I’myourfuckingwife.Ifyouwereareal

bossyouwouldhavetakentheirfeelingsand

financesintoaccountwhenyoustarteddoingthat

shit.Youlikeactingliketheworldowesyou,

Meshack.Well,newsflash,itdoesn’toweyoushit.

AndIalsodon’toweyoushit.Rememberwhatyou



promisedmewhenwegotmarried?Youpromised

metheworld.Isthispartofyougivingmethe

world?Youconstantlyannoyingmeandswearing

atme,threateningtohitme?Idon’tneedthisshit

andifyoucontinue,Imightjusttakeyouupon

youroffer.”

Mish:“Whatoffer?”

Precious:“I’llbecomeKumkani’sgirlfriend.Sinceit

iswhatyou’redyingtosee.”

Mish:(angered)“Youwouldn’tdare.”

Precious:“Tryme.Beafuckingmanandgrowthe

fuckup.Wehaveaheisttoplan.”

Sheheadedtothebedroomandrealizedhewas

followingher.



Precious:“Onaganagoreoyakae(Wheredoyou

thinkyou’regoing)?”

Mish:“I’mgoingtobed.”

Precious:“I’msleepingalonetonight.Don’teventry

toforcemetosleepwithyou.”

ShewalkedawayleavingMishfeelinglikeutter

nothing.Shereallydidn’thavetimetostartafight

anymore.Shewasoverthat.Shegotintothe

showerandgotinbed,shedecidedtocallKumkani.

Kumkani:“PrettyLady.”

Precious:(smiling)“Hey.Areyoubusy?”



Kumkani:“Nevertoobusyforyou.What’sup?

Missme?”

Preciouschuckledbutdeepdownshewasactually

missinghim.”

Precious:“Uhm,Iwantedtoaskyousomething.”

Kumkani:“Shoot.”

Precious:“Didyouhaveanythingtodowiththe

evidenceyouhandedtousearlierontonight?I

meannoonehadeverbeenbusybuildingacase

againstMeshackuntilyoucamealong.”

Kumkanihadtoliehimselfoutofthatone.

Kumkani:“No,Ihadabsolutelynothingtodowithit.



DoyouhonestlythinkI’dwanttothrowyouunder

thebuslikethat?”

Precious:“No,Idon’tthinkso.”

Kumkani:“Good,I’dliketoaskyousomething.”

Precious:“Yes?”

Kumkani:“Doyouhaveanyknowledgeofwhere

yourparentsoriginatefrom?”

Preciousdidn’treallyfindthequestionodd.

Everyoneknewshewasanorphan.

Precious:“No,notreally.AllIknowisthatthey

comefromZululand.MyfatherdiedwhenIwasa

baby.There’snotmuchIknowabouthim.”



Kumkani:“Okay.Icanhelpyoufindsome

informationifyou’dlike.”

Precious:“You’ddothat?”

Kumkani:“Foryou,anything.”

Precious:“I’dreallyappreciatethat,Kumkani.

Thankyousomuch.”

Kumkani:“You’rewelcome.I’llseeyoutomorrow

oncampus.”

Precious:“Okay.Goodnight.”

Kumkani:“Night,PrettyLady.”



ShewasabouttosleepuntilMam’Thokosenthera

WhatsAppremindingherabouthercleansing

appointmentthefollowingday.Shehadtoget

cleansedsinceshehadlostherbaby.Itwas

culture.ShefiguredMam’Thokowasafraidtoface

herafterseeingherripafewofBridget’sfingers

andteethout.Shedecidedtosleepandhadareally

odddreamofhermother.Shevisitedherwith

Gatshabyherside,shewasjustcryingwithout

sayingaword.Shegotupinthemorningand

forgotaboutthedream,asshewasworriedabout

thetest.Shehadn’tstudiedmuch,butshewassure

toaceit.Shegotcleanedupanddressedandwas

abouttowalkoutuntilshesawMeshackwaitingfor

herinthekitchen.

Mish:“Hey.”

Precious:“Hi.”

Mish:“IfiguredIcoulddriveyoutoschooltoday.”



Precious:“There’snoneedforthat.Youboughtme

acar,remember?Unlessyouwantitback.”

Mish:“Comeon,Presh,I’mtryinghere.”

Precious:“Idon’tneedyoutotryanything,Meshack.

Ineedyoutomanupandownup.Now,ifyou’ll

excuseme,Ihaveatesttowrite.”

Mish:“Goodluck.”

Shewalkedout,closedthedoorbehindherwithout

evenresponding.Shereallydidn’tneedsuch

dramasoearlyinthemorning.Shegotintohercar

anddroveofftocampus.Sheparkedhercarand

foundKumkanionherwalktoclass.Thatman

alwayslookedsogoodinasuit.



Kumkani:“Morning.”

Precious:“Goodmorning.”

Kumkani:“So,didyouguysthinkaboutmy

proposal?”

Precious:(chuckling)“WhatmakesyouthinkthatI

aminvolvedinanydecisionmakingthatinvolves

myhusband’sgang?”

Kumkani:“Well,itlookedtomelikeyouwerehaving

averyseriousmeetingoverdinner,butIapologize

forjumpingthegun.”

Preciousdidn’twantKumkaniknowingthatshe

wasnowinchargeofeverything.Shevaluedhis

opinionanddidn’twanthimtolosetherespecthe

hadforher.



Precious:“It’sokay.”

Studentswerestartingtostareagain,buttheydidn’t

evenwhisperasalways–notonebit.

Precious:“It’snicetoseethatthey’renotstaringas

muchtoday.”

Kumkani:“Theywon’tevendaretodothatever

again.Itoldyou,Igetshitdone.”

Shewonderedwhatonearthhedidbecauseeven

herhashtagwentmissingonsocialmedia.Shesat

atherusualspotinthefrontandoneofthe

studentswalkedbyandsaidsomething

intentionally.

Student:“Janeh,somebitchesarelucky.Ba



bolediwa(theygetgossipedabout)andalawsuit

getsthrown.Mustbenicegettingfuckedbytwo

powerfulmen.”

Sheturnedaroundandlookedatthem,butthe

immediatelykeptquietwhentheynoticedhow

pissedshewas.

Precious:“I’msorry,Ithoughtyouweretryingtosay

something?”

Student:“Nna(Me)?Aowa,no.”

Precious:“Wellthenexttimeyoutryandsayshit

aboutsomeone,atleastspeakloudenoughand

ownuptoit.Andforyourinformationnooneis

gettingfuckedhere,butfeelfreetoputyourpussy

onthetable.Imean,it’safreecountry,right?”



Thestudentandherfriendimmediatelybecame

sourandmovedseats,leavingPreciousannoyed.

Kumkanitookoutpapersandstartedonthefirst

row,wherePreciouswassittingalone.

Kumkani:“Ignorethem.”

Hewinkedatherandproceededtohandoutpapers

foreachrow.Shewrotehertestandonceshewas

done,Kumkaniwentstraighttoherwithout

wonderingwhateveryonewassaying.

Kumkani:“CanItakeyououtforlunch?”

Precious:“Howaboutdinner?Ihavetogoforsome

cleansingritual.Youknow,sinceIhada

miscarriage.”

Kumkani:“Oh,I’msosorryaboutthat.”



Precious:“Don’tapologize.Itwasagoodthinkif

youaskme.”

Kumkani:“Wecanmeetsomeothertime,then.”

Precious:“Icanmeetupwithyoustraightafter.

Yourplace?”

Kumkani:“Okay.Noproblem.”

Precious:“Sharp.”

Shesmiledathimandwalkedout.Sheignored

everyonewhogaveherfunnylooksandproceeded

tohercar.Shedroveoffandheadedstraightto

Mam’Thoko’shouse.Shefoundthekidsplaying

outsideandasangomainthehousehavingteawith

her.



Precious:“Dumelang(Hello).”

Thesangomaimmediatelyfrownedwhenshe

lookedather,likeshewasseeingsomethingoddon

herside.

Thoko:(frowning)“Preciousbathing(Goodness),ga

waaparaskirtletukunyana(you’renoteven

wearingadoekoraskirt).Andwhendidyoueven

cutyourhair?”

Precious:“Askies(Sorry),Ma.Irushedtocampus

sinceIhadatesttowrite.”

Thoko:“Eish,GogoBubesi,ngiyaxolisa(I’mso

sorry).Letmegogetheraskirtanddoek.”

Gog’Bubesi:“Thatwon’tbenecessary.Please,let’s



proceedtothespareroom.”

Preciousnoddedandwalkedon.Theyhadtotake

offtheirshoesandsitonthefloor.Gog’Bubesi

startedgettingherbonesready.

GogoBubesi:“Igamangubani(Whatisyour

name)?”

Precious:“Precious.”

GogoBubesi:“Isibongo(Surname)?”

Precious:“Vilakazi.”

Gogothrewthebonesandimmediatelyshookher

head.



GogoBubesi:“Thisisstrange.”

Thoko:(worried)“Whatisit?”

GogoBubesi:“Ican’tseemtofindanythingfrom

herroots.Mychild,youdon’thaveanyVilakazi

ancestors.Somethingisnotrighthere.Yourname

andsurnamearenotyours.”

Precious:(shocked)“Whatdoyoumean?”

GogoBubesi:“Imeantheydon’tbelongtoyou.Ask

yourhusbandtotellyouthetruth.Your

grandmotheraswell.”

Precious:“Ireallydon’tfollow.AmInotheretoget

cleansed?”



GogoBubesi:“Youare,butIhadtocheckinonyour

life.”

Precios:“Ai,isthereanythingelseyousee?”

GogoBubesi:“Yourhusband,heisnotyoursto

have.”

Precious:“Continue.”

GogoBubesi:“Heisnotyoursoulmate,eventhough

yoursoulmateisrightunderyournose.Youneed

tobecarefulofwhatyouhavedecidedtodowith

yourlife.Youaregoingonaverydangerousroad

andonlyyoursoulmatecansaveyou,butinturn

youhavetosaveyourself.”

Preciousdidn’tunderstandawordshesaidandshe

reallywasn’tinterested.SheonlyhadKumkanion



hermind.

Precious:“Okay.I’lldoasyouwish.HowdoIget

cleansed?”

GogoBubesi:“Youjusttaketheseherbsandbathe

withthemtwiceaday,foraweek.You’llbefine

afterwards.Drinkthisoneaswell,alsoforseven

days.ItwillcostyouR500.”

Precious:“Noworries,myhusbandwillpayfor

everything.”

Speakingofherhusband,hewalkedinrightafter

that.

Mish:“Sanibonani(Hello).”



Precious:“Letmeleaveyoutoit.I’llseeyousome

othertime,Ma.”

Thoko:“Okay.Bye.”

Mish:“Emanyanawena(Waitaminute),whereare

yougoing?”

Precious:“Tomeetupwithmygirls.Forlunch.

Youcanhavemefollowedifyouwish,sinceitis

yourspecialty.”

Shelefthimstandingthere.

Mish:“Ai,I’msorryaboutthat.Isshesorted?”

GogoBubesi:“Yes,sheis,kodwa(but)youneedto

sitdown.”



Hesatdownandshestartedthrowingthebones

againandsheshookherhead.

GogoBubesi:(shakinghead)“Awariscomingyour

way,mfanawami(myboy).Yourwifeisnotyour

soulmate,butshewillbeabletosaveyou–ifyou

changeyourways.Youneedtolearntorespect

andloveherforwhatitisworth–orelsedeathwill

beknockingonyourdoor.”

Mish:(frowning)“Whatareyousaying?”

GogoBubesi:“I’msayingtakegoodcareofher

whilesheisyoursbeforeyouloseyourownlife.

Herancestorsareveryangrywithyou.Youneedto

dotherightthingandtellherthetruthaboutwho

sheis.”

Mishbecamestartledimmediately.



Mish:“Idon’t’knowwhatyoumean.”

GogoBubesi:“YouknowexactlywhatImean.Fix

yourmess,Meshack,orelseyou’lljoinyourfather

inthegrave.”

[01/27,07:51] :Chapter75

“Aboomerangreturnsbacktothepersonthat

throwsit.”–VeraNazarian

Someoneoncesaidthatrevengeisadishbest

servedcold.Itrunsdeeperthanwethink,really.

Mishwaslosinghismindandsadlyforhimitwas

onlythebeginning.Precioushadmanagedtotalk

somesenseintohiscrewbyshowingthemthat

Mishwasthebossyettheyallstartedthiscrew–

together.Whywouldonewanttodoallthedirty

workwhentheycouldallgainthesameprofits?He

hadenoughproblemstolastalifetime;hiscrew



hadturnedagainsthim,hiswifehadgonerogue

andhehadjustbeentoldthatdeathisrightaround

thecorner.2Corinthians7:10says;“ForGodly

grielfproducesarepentancethatleadstosalvation

withoutregret,whereasawordlygriefproduces

death.”

MeshackhadpromisedPreciousthingshefailedto

produce,withinlessthansixmonthsofmarriage.

HedefloweredaPrincess;someoneelse’s

soulmate.Heconvincedherthathewouldbethere

forherandhewouldrespecther.Theirmarriage

wasbrokenbeforeitevenbegan–whenMish

couldn’tstayfaithfultohisfiancéeandwhenhe

failedtobehonest.Itissoeasytosaythosethree

powerfulwords;“Iloveyou”andyetpeoplefailto

adheretotheconsequencesthatcomewiththe

words.Mishbecamedistraughtfromthemoment

helefthismother’shouse.Hedrovejustfine,but

hisspiritwastained;hurtandjustnotalright.He

foundhimselfdrivingtoRonza’shouse,wherehe

foundthewholecrewthere.Itmadehimevenmore



edgyashethoughttheywereplottingthings

againsthim.Paranoiawastheorderofthedayfor

MeshackNdhlovu.

Ronza:“ShoshoBozza.Dintshang(What’sup)?O

sagostressajouvrou(Isyourwifestillstressing

youout)?”

Mish:(firmly)“Ronza,govayangmo(what’sgoing

onhere)?”

Ronza:“Niks(Nothing).We’rejustchilling.”

Mish:“Oh,andyoudidn’tcaretoinformmeabout

yourlittlechillas?”

Ronza:“Checkyourphone.Icalledyouandyou

neverpickedup.”



Mishcheckedhisphoneandimmediatelyrealized

thatRonzawastellingthetruth.

Mish:(apologetic)“I’msorry.Ihaven’tbeenmyself

latelyanditseemsasifeverythingisgetting

worse.”

Ronza:“YouhonestlythoughtI’ddoyoulikethat?

Whatmakesyouthinkwe’dwanttosidelineyou

whenyourwomancameupwithsuchagreatplan

forallofus?Comeon,Mish,youshouldknow

better.”

Ronzawasright.Mishshouldhaveknownbetter.

HeofallpeopleknewRonzawouldnevereventry

anythingagainsthim.

Mish:“I’msorry,Mfo(Bro).I’mlosingmymind.”



Ronza:“I’dalsolosemymindaswellifmywifewas

thatmadatme.Come,sitdown.Let’shavea

drink.”

Theywenttowardstherestofthecrewwhowere

morethanhappytoseeMish.

Ghandia:(smiling)“Hey,BossoyadiBosso(Kingof

Bosses).”

Mish:“Sho,Ghandia.”

Ganja:“Youlooklikeshit.”

Snakes:(shakinghead)“Nc,nc,nc,females.Thisis

whyIjusthatemarriage.”

Bigz:“Whatdoyoumean?You’remarried,



remember?”

Snakes:“Ja,butnotbychoice.”

Theyalllaughed.

Pilot:“Forafatheroffouryousuredodespise

marriage.Imeanyouhaveyourwifeeverywhere–

yourWhatsAppDP,yourFacebookProfilePicture

evenyourInstagram.”

Snakes:“Letmetellyousomething;mywifehates

beinghidden–evenwhenweweredating.She

hatedthat.ShetoldmefromthebeginningthatifI

wasabouttohideherlikeshewassomeolddish

rag,thenweshouldjustcallitquits.HowcouldI

leaveawomanthatbeautiful?Shewasthemost

beautifulgirlatschoolandeveryonewantedher.So,

IdidwhatIdidandshegotpregnantandIhadto

marryher.Idon’tregretitonebit,butmarriageis



justtoomuchattimes.”

Bigz:“Iknowwhatyoumean.”

Ganja:“Nnaakeready(I’mnotready).Ilikemy

space,myfreedomnje.”

Ghandia:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,utlwafela(listen

toyou).Howdoyouevensaythatwhenyou

alwayssleepwithOliviaatnight?”

Ganja:(shocked)“Haihai(no,no),man.Howdo

youevenknowabouther?”

Ghandia:“I’myourtwin.Iknoweverythingabout

you.”

Ganja:“BottomlineisthatOliviamakesmehappy,I



meanshemakesmebreakfastandsupper,she

washesmyclothes,sheevenmakessurethatIget

upontime.WhenIamsick,shemakessureIget

medicationandgetsmeinbedearly.”

Theyalllaughed–exceptMish.

Ghandia:“Thendowhat’srightandwifeher.”

Ganja:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,ifyouwantmeto

wifeher,thenwenawhydon’tyouwifePabi?”

Theyallchuckled.

Ronza:“Ainoman,gents.Youdon’tjustmarrya

womanforfun.Youhavetobewillingtostickby

herwhenthegoinggetstough–youknow,stickby

yourvows.Thosearen’tjustwords,theyare

promises.”



Pilot:(chuckling)“Sincewhenareyouapastor?”

Ronza:“I’masensibleman.Ifwe’regoingtodo

thisthenwehavetodoitright.Weallneedtoknow

whoourwomenare.Oncewegoin,nomore

fuckingaround.Imeanit.”

TheyknewthatRonzawasright,besides,healways

hadonegirlfriend.

Snakes:“Isecondthat.Imeanwecan’tbebringing

womeninandoutofourliveswhenwe’reaboutto

bethemostnotoriousgangstersinthecountry.”

Ronza:“Exactly,Mishdidagoodthing.Even

thoughwemightbebasicallybrokerightnow,he

knewwhathewantedandwentforit.Weallfuck

up–allofyouknowthat.Thekeyislearningfrom

it.Mish,Iknow,itseemssotoughrightnow,but



yougottagetyourselfchecked,man.Wedon’tbeat

ourwomen–moreespeciallythosewelove.We

treatthemgently,withloveandrespectandcare.

Wedon’tembarrasstheminfrontofourfriendsand

wenevertreatthemlikeshitinsuchawaythatthey

endupinanotherman’sarms.Remember,a

shouldertocryon–“

GhandiaandGanja:“Becomesadicktorideon.”

Pilot:“Ronzahasapoint,though.Imean,youkind

ofdidtreatherlikeshit.”

Snakes:“NowonderthatKumkaniguyissoallover

her.”

Bigz:“IfIwereyou,I’ddoliterallyanythingtowin

uThembalami’s(myhope’s)heartback.”



Mishwassittingthereinsilenceandhistears

startedstreamingdownhisface.Hehardlycried,

butthosetearsfeltsohotitwasasiftheywere

madeofacid,diggingtheirwaythroughhischeeks.

Hischestfeltlikeitwasclosingup,whilehis

stomachwasinknots.Heburiedhisheadinhis

handswhenherealizedhowmuchheactually

fuckedup.Ronzapattedhimonthebackandthe

restallgotclosertohim.

Ronza:“It’salright.Letitallout.Cryingisnota

signofweakness,myman.”

Snakes:“Yeah,wegotyourback,bro.”

Bigz:“Always.”

ItactuallyfeltgoodforMishtohearsomewordsof

encouragement.Hiscrewtendstoactlikeidiots,

buttheydishedouttheuncensoredtruthtohim.



Fromthatdayonwards,hevowedtotryandbea

betterhusbandtoPrecious,thehusbandhehad

promisedherhewouldbe.Meanwhile,Cassandra

wasinarutofherown.AfterMishandRonzaleft

herflatthepreviousday,shestartedgettingcramps

andbleeding.Shehadnochoicebuttocall

Raymondandtellhimshewasnotfeelingwell.She

knewthatthedoctorwouldtellRaymondthetruth

aboutherconditionsoonerorlater,soitwastime

forhertoconfess.Shewaslyinginherhospital

bed,cryingwhenRaymondwalkedinlookingvery

serious.

Raymond:“Hi.”

Cassandra:“Hi.”

Raymond:“Howareyoufeeling?”

Cassandra:“Nottoowell.”



Raymond:“Youwanttotellmewhatreally

happened?”

Cassandra:(sigh)“IhadtoldMishthatthebaby

washisandheactuallybelievedme.Hecameto

myplaceandheshovedsomeabortionpillsintomy

vagina.EvenafterItoldhimthebabywasyours–

hestilldidn’tbelieveme.”

Raymondbecamesoangry,sincehehadbeen

dyingtohaveachildofhisownforsolong.Heand

Mishwereverymuchalike;theyblameotherpeople

fortheirownmisfortune.

Raymond:(angry)“Howdarehekillmyunborn

child?!Nawe(youtoo),howdareyoulietohimand

tellhimthatthebabyishis,Cassie?!Don’tyouever

learn?!”



Cassandra:(scared)“I’msorry,Viper.Ididn’tmean

itthatway.”

Raymond:“Younevermeananything,doyou?!”

Cassandra:(crying)“Raymond,please!”

Raymond:“Ishouldhavelistenedtomymother.

Shealwayssaidlovingawhorehasalwaysbeena

badidea–eveninmovies.”

Helefthercryinghereyesoutinthathospitalbed

whilehethoughtofplottingrevengeagainsthis

ownbrother.It’salwayseasytothinkofkilling

someone,butRaymondhadnoideathatkillinghis

ownbrotheralsomeantdyinghimself.

MeanwhilePrecioushadquicklygonetoherhouse

totakeashower.Shestartedwithhertreatment



immediately.Shedrankacupofthemedicine

giventoherandalsotookabathusingtheother.

Thankgoodnessitdidn’tsmellatall,sinceshehad

adatewithKumkani.SheputonarockingVersace

MaxidresswithGucciSandals.Shewasn’t

bleedingmuchanymore,whichwasagoodsign.

Shejustneededtogetawayfromthehouse,from

Mish.Sheevenliedtohimsayingthatshewas

goingtomeetupwithherfriends.Thatwasthe

startofanevenmoretoxicrelationship.Shehadno

ideawhatKumkaniwasplanning;inhereyes,he

wasdoingagreatthingtryingtohelpthem,butshe

wasalsofallingforhim–hard.Shegotintohercar

anddroveoff.Minuteslater,shecalledKumkani

whileshewasatthegate.

Kumkani:“Alright.Thepasscodeis2578.”

Shepuncheditinandgainedaccess.Hecame

runningdownthestairstowalkherin.Heeven

openedherdoorjustlikethegentlemanhewas.



Precious:(smiling)“Youreallydidn’thaveto,you

know.”

Kumkani:(smiling)“Hello,PrettyLady.CanIgeta

hug?”

Precious:(blushing)“Sure.”

Thatwasthefirsthugtheyhadevershared.He

wasrathertall,muchtallerthanMish,soshehadto

tiptoetoreachhisneck.Sheinhaledhisgorgeous

scentintheprocess.Therewasjustsomething

differentabouteverythingKumkanidid.Shehad

comparedhimtoMishonnumerousoccasionsin

hermind.Theybrokethehugandheheldherhand

astheywalkedtohishouse.Shewassoberthat

time;soshewasabletofocusoneverything.He

openedthedoorandallowedhertowalkinfirst.



Kumkani:“Welcometomyhumbleabode.”

Theplacestilllookedthesame,butalittledifferent

toherthattime.Kumkanihadgonealloutwith

scentedcandlesalmosteverywhereinthehouse.

Hehaddimmedthelightsforaperfectatmosphere.

Lunchwasalreadysetonthetable,withoneofhis

mostexpensivebottlesofwine.

Precious:“Wow,Kumkani.Thisissobeautiful.”

Kumkani:(smiling)“Abeautifulsetupfora

beautifullady.”

Precious:“Youactuallymadeitlooklikeit’snight

time.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Yes,it’slunchwithadinner

feel.Idon’twantyourhusbandtogetthewrong



idea,althoughIcan’tseemtohidemyfeelingsfrom

you.”

HecameclosertothenervousPrecious,shestared

deepintohiseyesandhiminhers,hegentlyheld

herfaceandkissedherforehead.Preciouswas

somehowexpectingmore,butKumkaniwasareal

gentleman.

Kumkani:“Pleasesit.”

Hepulledthechairforhertositandshesatgladly.

Kumkani:“MayIpouryousomewine?”

Precious:“Yes,thankyou.”

Hepouredheraglassofwineandoneforhimself.



Hesatinhischairandaskedhertoholdhandswith

himsothattheycouldpray.

Kumkani:“FatherGod,Ithankyousomuchforthis

wonderful,blessed,brandnewdayoflife.Ithank

youmostimportantlyforbringingmethisbeautiful,

magnificentguest.Iknowyouworkinmysterious

ways,dearLord,butIaskthatyouputeveryplanin

place.EveryonehastheirowndestinyandIask

thatyoufulfilmyprayers.Foryoudosaytousin

Mark11:24;“ThereforeItellyou,whateveryouask

inprayer,believethatyouhavereceivedit,andit

willbeyours.”Ithankyouonceagainformakingall

thispossible.IprayinJesusMightyName.Amen.”

Preciousreallyfeltthatprayer,andmost

importantlyshelovedthatKumkaniwasarealman

ofGod.HehadapersonalrelationshipwithGod,

unlikeMeshack.Ironically,Meshackwasnamed

aftertheMeshackintheBible,buthereallydidn’t

prayatall.



Precious:(impressed)“Ihaveneverheardaman

praylikethatbefore.”

Kumkani:(smiling)“I’mnotjustanyman,Pretty

Lady.I’mKumkani.Stickaroundandyou’llgetto

knowme.”

Precious:“WhatImeanisthat,thelasttimeI

actuallyheardapowerfulprayerlikethatwaswhen

mymotherwasalive.Myhusbanddoesn’treally

praymuch.IguessIhavegoneastrayabit.”

Kumkani:“Ecclesiastes3:1;“Foreverythingthereis

aseason,andatimeforeverymatterunder

heaven.”Youhavebeenthroughalot,Precious.

BelievemewhenIsayIdon’tjudgeyouatall.I’m

notperfecteither,Ihavebeenthroughhellmyself.”

Precious:“MayIaskwhatkindofhell?”



Kumkani:“Let’senjoyourfoodfirstandthenI’lltell

youallaboutit,okay?”

Shenoddedwhiletheyenjoyedthedeliciousfood

hehadmadeforthem.Shehadnoideahecould

evencooksowell.Mishcouldcook,butnotlike

Kumkani.Hewasabitofamasterchefcompared

toMish.

Precious:“Wheredidyoulearnhowtocooklikethis?

Mygoodness,thisisthebeststeakI’veeverhad.”

Kumkani:(smiling)“Thankyou.Myfatherwasa

chef,soit’sjustoneofthosethingsthattravelin

ourgenes.”

Precious:“Was?”



Kumkani:“Yes.HepassedawaywhenIwas15.”

Precious:“I’msosorrytohearthat.”

Kumkani:“It’sokay.IknowitwashistimeandI

madepeacewithit.Heiswithmeeveryday,that

muchIdoknow.”

Shewasamazedathowmaturehewasandhow

shewishedtobeokaywithhermother’sdeathlike

hewas.Theyhaddessertandbythattimeshewas

abitfull.

Precious:“ThatwasthebestmealIhaveeverhad.

Thankyousomuch,Kumkani.”

Kumkani:“Mypleasure.”



Precious:“Letmehelpyouwiththedishes.”

Kumkani:“Nonsense,I’mgoingtoputtheminthe

dishwasherandgiveyouallmyattention.I’llbe

rightback.”

Shesmiledashekissedherforeheadonceagain

beforeleavingwiththedishes.Shepouredherself

anotherglassofwineanddecidedtolookatthe

photoshehadinthehouse.Therewasonebig

paintingonthewall;shecouldeasilyrecognize

Kumkanieventhoughheseemedmuchyounger,

thenthereweretwoelderpeoplewholookedlikehis

parentsandonewomannexttohimwhomshe

assumedwashissister.Theresemblancewas

striking.Afewoftheotherpictureswereofhim

andhismother,andthesisterandadaughterwho

lookedalotlikehim.Shefrownedasshethought

thatperhapshehadachild.Kumkaniwalked

towardsherandputhisarmsaroundherfrom

behind.Shelovedfeelingthatsenseofsecurity



aroundhim.Shecouldtellhewasaveryintimate

personandlovedaffection.

Kumkani:“Iseeyou’relookingattheoldme.”

Shewasn’tsurewhathemeantbythat,butit

soundeddeep.

Precious:“Kindof.Who’sthiscutie?”

Shewaspointingatthelittlegirl.

Kumkani:“Oh,that’sPhumeza,mysister’s

daughter.”

Shebreathedoutasighinrelief,causingKumkani

tolaugh.



Kumkani:(laughing)“Youthoughtshewasmine

becauseshelookslikeme,right?Igetthatalot.”

Precious:“Iwasjustabitsurprised.”

Kumkani:“Wouldithavemadeanydifferenceifshe

wasmine?”

Precious:“Idon’tthinkso.Imean,Idon’teven

knowwhatyouandIaredoing.”

Heslowlyturnedheraroundasheputhishandson

herwaist.

Kumkani:“YouandIaretwopeoplewhoaregetting

toknoweachother.Iknowyoudon’tbelieveme,

butyou’remyfuturewife,thewomanwhohas

capturedmyheart,thewomanofmydesires.

You’retheonewhoGodhascarvedspeciallyforme.



IsawyouinmydreamslongbeforeImetyou,

Precious.BelievemewhenIsaythis;youwillbe

minesoonenough.”

Shejustthoughthewasmakingaspeech,you

know,thekindmenmakewhentheyhaven’tslept

withyouyet.Shesmiledathimashecapturedher

onceagainwithhisbeautifuleyes.Kumkani

graspedthemomentwithbothhandsasheleaned

closerandplantedhissoftlipsonhers.She

respondedastheirlipswentalongwiththesame

tune,theirtonguesrespondedtoeachother’ssoft,

wettouch.Theirtongueswereglidingtogetherin

eachother’smouths.Shehadneverfeltsomuch

electricitythroughherbodybyjustakiss.Shefelt

hernippleserectunderneathherdressandher

pussysendingsignals.Hishandsdidtheright

thing,astheystrokedherback,shefeltlikeshewas

inheaven.KumkanibrokethekissandPrecious

wasstillincloudninewithhereyesclosed.



Kumkani:(smiling)“Areyouokay?”

Sheopenedhereyesandstaredathisglistening

eyes.

Precious:“Ihaveneverbeenkissedlikethatbefore.

I’mnotevensureifIamreallyokay.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Don’tworry,youwillstillget

toseeandfeelalotmoreofme,Ipromise.”

Theysatonthecouchandthenherphonerang.It

wasMish.

Precious:(sigh)“It’smyhusband.”

Kumkani:“Takeit.”



Precious:“Ican’ttellhimI’mhere.He’lllosehis

mind.”

Kumkani:“Ifyoudon’tanswer,thisisthefirstplace

he’lllookatforyou.Youstrikemeassomeonewho

issmarterthanwhatshelooks.Becalmandtalkto

him.”

Sheanswered.

Precious:“Hello.”

Mish:(nervous)“Hi,baby.uGrand(areyouokay)?”

Precious:“Yes,I’mfine.You?”

Mish:“I’mokay.I,uh,wasjustcallingtofindoutif

you’reokay.”



Precious:“Oh.”

Mish:“Look,I’dliketocookyousomedinnertonight,

ifthat’sokaywithyou.”

Precious:“Yes,uhm,sure.”

Mish:“Rachelalreadytoldmeyou’dbehomeabit

late,butI’llwaitforyou.”

Herfriendswereprettyloyaltolielikethatforher.

Precious:“Okaythen.”

Mish:“Isentyousomecashincaseyouguysmight

wanttogoout.”



Preciousdidn’tevenlookatherphone.Shedidn’t

noticehehadputsomemoneyinheraccount.

Precious:“Thankyou.”

Mish:“Okay,Iloveyou.”

Thatwasthemostawkwardconversationshehas

everhadwithherownhusband.Shedidn’tfeel

rightsayingitbackwhileshewasn’tsosure

anymoreifshemeantitornot.

Precious:“Bye.”

ShehungupandlookedatKumkani.

Kumkani:“Thatwasthemostpainfullyawkward

conversationbetweenacoupleIhaveeverheard.



Areyoutwookay?Idon’tmeantopry.”

Precios:“No,you’renotpryingatall.We’vejust

beengoingthroughalot,Iguess.”

Kumkani:“Well,ifbyalotyoumeanabuse,Ihope

youeitherfixitoryouleave.Nomanshouldtreata

womanlikethat.1Corinthians7:3;“Thehusband

shouldgivetohiswifeherconjugalrights,and

likewisethewifetoherhusband.”

Precious:“Kumkani,yousayalltherightthings,you

doalltherightthings.Whatexactlyarewedoing?”

Kumkani:“Itoldyou,you’remyfuturewife.Iknow

rightnowyoubelongtosomeoneelse,butI’ma

patientman,PrettyLady.”

Preciousfeltabitconfused,butdecidednottopush



itanyfurther.

Precious:“Youalwayssaythatyou’reapatientman

andthatyouhavebeenthroughalotyourself.

Whatdomeanbythatexactly?”

Kumkani:“Youstrikemeassomeonewhohasa

goodknowledgeoftheBible.Areyoufamiliarwith

1Peter5:8?”

Precious:“1Peter5:8;“Besober-minded;be

watchful.Youradversarythedevilprowlsaround

likearoaringlion,seekingsomeonetodevour.”

Kumkani:“Exactly.Well,sitbackandrelaxandI’ll

tellyoumystory.”

PrecioussatbackandrelaxedasKumkanitoldher

to,whileanxiouslyawaitingtohear;whoKumkani



actuallywas.

[01/27,07:52] :Chapter76

“Forgetthepast,forgiveyourself,andbeginagain

rightnow.”–Anonymous

Precioussatonthatcouch,anxiouslywaitingto

hearwhatKumkanihadbeenhidingabouthispast.

Sheaskedherselfifitcouldhaveactuallybeen

worsethanMish’s?Hetookasipofhiswine,took

adeepbreathandstartedtalking.

Kumkani:“Icomefromaverytraditionalfamily.By

traditional,Imeantheydoordideverythingbythe

book.Thiswasmoremyfather,butmymotherhad

alwaystriedherbesttoallowustodoeverything

wewantedtodo,youknow,tobefree.Myfather

hadawholelifesetoutforme;hewantedmetobe

thebestofthebest.Iattendedthebestschools

andstartedgrade1attheageof5.Iparticipatedin



almosteveryextramuralactivitytherewas.

Partially,thismademedepressed.Iwashardly

happy,untilImetJessica.Shewaslikethelightat

theendofthetunnel,youknow.Mysisteristen

yearsolderthanmeandshehadalreadybeen

marriedbythen,butIontheotherhand,wasjust14.

Ireallylikedhersomuch,butmydadreally

disapproved.Hedideverythinginhispowertostop

ourrelationship,untilIstartedrebelling.Ihadtolet

goofhertopleasehim,butIwasnothappyatall.

Nonetheless,Ididrightbyhimbyattendingschool

andstilldoingallmyextramuralactivities.You

shouldseeallthetrophiesIhave,you’dswearthat’s

thereasonwhyIhaveOCD.Everythingofminehas

tobeextraperfect.Anyway,hediedwhenIwas15,

andevennow,Istillfeellikehisshadow.IfeellikeI

justwasn’tgoodenoughforhim.Iwenttovarsity

andtomysurprise,Jessicawasthere.Istarted

studyinglawandImetMr.Nkathathere,andI

workedunderhimeversince.”

Precious:“DidyouandJessicaevergetback



together?”

Kumkani:(sigh)“Yes,immediatelywhenwefound

eachotheragainwedidn’twasteanytime.We

becameloversagainandbecameaninstanthit.

Welovedeachothersomuch,wordscan’teven

describeourrelationship.”

Shecouldtellthetopicstillhurthimdeeply.He

becameemotionalashespokeofherfurthermore.

Precious:“Then,whathappened?”

Kumkani:“Duringmysecondyear,shefellpregnant.

Mymomseemedlikeshewastotallyforthe

relationship,Imeanshewasgenuinelyhappyfor

me.Untilmyuncle,myfather’sbrothercameout

withthetruth.”



Preciousgulpedwithatightknotinherthroatas

sheawaitedtherestofthenews.

Kumkani:“ItturnsoutJessicawasmyhalfsister.

Myfatherhadbeenagainsttherelationshipall

alongknowingverywellthathewasherfather.He

hadherayearafterIwasborn–withanother

woman.Canyoubelievethat?Ihadasexual

relationshipwithmyownbloodsister.”

Hiswordscamedeepwithinfromapainhehad

buriedlongago.Preciousjustsatthereassheheld

hishandswhiletearswerestreamingdowntheir

faces.

Kumkani:“Itwasdevastating,youknow.Forher,it

wastheworst.Shecouldn’thandleit.Thatvery

samedayshefoundout,shefeltlikewhatwedid

wasanabomination,butwedidn’tknow.Itried

reachingherallafternoonbuttonoavail.Ithen

heardasIwasonmywaytocampusthatshehad



jumpedoffthe7thfloorofherres.Shekilled

herselfandourchild.Iwasneverthesameever

since.IttookmeawhiletogetoveritandIdon’t

evenknowhowIgotoveritactually.”

Thatwasrathertraumatic.Preciousreallyfeltfor

him.Thelasttimeshesawamancrylikethatwas

whenMishtoldhereverythingabouthispast.It

seemedverypainfultoseeamancry,inhermind.

Precious:“1John4:19;“Welovebecausehefirst

lovedus.Youdidnothingbad,Kumkani.Youreally

justfellinlovewithawoman,awomanyouhadno

ideayousharedbloodwith.It’sokaytocry,but

blamingyourselfshouldstopnow.Youreally

cannotliveyourlifebeingsubjectedtosomuch

hurt.I’mterriblysorryyouhadtogothroughthat.”

Kumkani:(teary)“I’mjustgladsheisatpeace.

Rightaftershedied,thateveningIcouldn’tsleep.

Shevisitedmethenandafewnightsafterthat,



tellingmethatsheisatpeacewithherselfandshe

didn’tblameme.Ihadtogothroughmonthsof

therapybeforefullyhealing.Ineverdatedever

since.”

Precious:“Isittruethatyoureallydreamtofme

beforeyouevenmetme?”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Yes,oneofthesedays,I’ll

explaineverything.It’sgettingratherlate,perhaps

youshouldgohomebeforeMeshackstartsgetting

suspicious.”

Precious’sfacialexpressionchangedimmediately.

Shefeltasifhewastryingtogetridofher.He

noticedherdispleasureandheldherchin.

Kumkani:“Precious,don’ttakeitthewrongway.

EventhoughIhavefallenmadlyinlovewithyou,I

cannothaveyourightnow–notwhileyoustill



belongtohim.Iwanttodothingsrightbyyou.And

bythat,ImeanIneedtohaveyouwhenyouare

yourselfcompletely,whenyouhavehealedfrom

whateverhehasdonetoyouandwhenyouhavelet

go–completely.1Corinthinas7:9;“Butifthey

cannotexerciseself-control,theyshouldmarry.

Foritisbettertomarrythantoburnwithpassion.

Rememberthat.”

Hekissedherpassionatelyonceagain,andshefelt

thoseelectrifyingemotionsandfeelingsthroughout

herbody.Hebrokethekissandlookedherinthe

eye.

Kumkani:“AsIsaid,I’mapatientman.I’drather

haveyoubymysideeverynight,butI’dratherhave

youknowingthatIdidn’ttakeyoufromsomeone

else.”

Thosewordsweretrulypowerful.Hewasamanof

honourandeventhoughitdidhurthimtolethergo



tobewithanotherman,heunderstoodthatshewas

stillyoungandhermindcouldgeteasilyswayed.

Heneededawife,aproperwifewholovedhimfor

himandnotasarebound.Hestillhadtotellherthe

truthaboutherbeingaprincess,butthatwouldjust

throwoffeverythinghehadbeenworkingon.Little

didheknowthatPreciouswasnowthemaster

mindofeverything.

Precious:“Okay.Iunderstand.”

Kumkani:“Thankyou.Come,letmewalkyouout.”

Theywalkedouthandinhandandheopenedher

cardoorforherandshegotin.hegaveheranother

peckonthelipsbeforeshedroveoff.

Kumkani:“Don’tforgettodeleteallourchats.I

mightbeyourlawyernowandIdon’twanttostep

onMish’stoesjustyet.”



Precious:“Don’tworryaboutthat.I’lltalktohim.

Bye.”

Kumkaniblewherakissandshedroveoff.She

couldn’tgethermindoffKumkani.Itwasasifshe

hadfalleninlovealloveragain.Shewasn’tthis

happywithMish,wasshe?Shecouldn’treallytell.

Perhapssheshouldhavetakenthingsslow,but

Kumkaniwasallonhermind.Shegothometoan

amazingsurprise.

Precious:(surprised)“Mish…”

Mish:“Hey.Wouldyouliketotakeaseat?”

Mishhadpreparedawholemealforher.Hewas

dressedinagorgeousTuxedoandtherewere

candlesalmosteverywhere.Thatsetupwasalot

similartoKumkani’s.Thehousewasburstingwith



gorgeousaromas.Mishhadgonealloutforhis

wife.Hehadevenshavedhisbeardandhelooked

reallygood.Andhesmelledgoodtoo.

Precious:“Okay.”

Hepulledherchairforherandbecamestartled

instantlyasshesatdown.

Mish:“Interestingperfume.Isitnew?”

Damn,shethought.Shecouldn’tallowhimtocatch

heroutbeforesheevendidanythingwithKumkani.

Precious:(nervous)“Oh,no.Tony,Rachel’s

boyfriendwaswithus.Hegaveusallhugs.His

cologneisquitestrongasyoucantell.”



Shehadbecomeagreatliar.Mishwasnotreally

convinced,butheletitgoforthesakeoftryingto

fixthingswithhiswife.

Mish:“Okay.”

Precious:“What’sallthisfor?Youneverdothis.”

Mish:“This,mydarlingwifeisallforyou.FirstlyI’d

liketoapologizeforbeingsuchadicktowardsyou.

Youdidn’tdeservethetreatmentIgaveyouafterall,

youhavebeennothingbutgoodtome.Youare

trulygodsent,PreciousandIcannotseemyself

withoutyou.WheneverIthinkofyouleavingme,I

becomejealous.Igetovercomewiththisstrong

urgetomakeyoustaywithme,andIknowthatis

justnothealthy.Ihavedecidedtofacemydemons

andtotryandbeabetterhusband.Iknow,you

losingourbabywastheworstthingtoeverhappen

toyou–tous.Itwasmyfault.Itakefull

responsibilityforit,IstressedyououtandIshould



haveneverlaymyhandonyou.Iamwillingto

makethiswork,ifyouare.Ibelievethatpeopledo

deservesecondchances,andeventhoughI

messedupbadly,IbelievethatyouandIcouldstill

makethiswork.”

Precious:“Ireallydon’tknowwhattosay,Mish.”

Mish:“Please,letmefinish.”

Preciousnodded.

Mish:“Secondly,Iamdeeplysorryforlettingyou

evengotojailinthefirstplace.Ishouldhavebeen

available.Iallowedthatbitchtowormherwayinto

ourlivesandshedisrespectedyouintheprocess.I

didn’tmeantoberecklesswithourmoney,Ijust

wantedtogiveyouthebest.Thetruthis,onceI

foundoutaboutKumkani,Istartedgoingmad.I

didn’tevenknowwhatwashappeningtome.I



startedcomparingmyselftohimandIfeltlikeIwas

goingtoloseyoutohim.Ididn’twantthatto

happen,Imarriedyououtoflove,andnotbyany

meanstocontrolyou.I’msorryforbringingupme

payingforyourfees.Itwasuncalledforandyou

didn’tdeservethat.Lastly,Iamtrulysorryforthe

wayIreactedaboutyourproposition–especiallyin

frontofbothourfriends.Youareoneamazing

woman,andaverysmartonetoo.Youcameup

withsomethingIcouldnevercomeupwith.You

managedtothinkofaplanthatwouldsaveusall

outofthisdiresituation.Ifeltthreatened,asifyou

wantedtotakeawaywhatItooksolongtobuild.I

amwillingtogiveitatryandletyouleadus.You

arejustwhatIneedinmylife.Andyes,Kumkani

canbeourlawyer,buthemustnotgettoo

comfortablewithyou.You’remywifeandhemust

knowhisplace.”

MishhadsaidamouthfultoPrecious.Shewas

shockedanddidn’tevenknowwhattosay.

Perhapshewasdyingorsomethingsincetheywere



goingontheirfirstheistorganizedbyherthe

followingday.

Precious:“Areyoudyingorsomething?Whathave

youdonewithmyMish?”

Mish:(laughing)“It’sme,baby.It’sallme.”

Precious:(teary)“Ihavemissedyousomuch,Mish.

Thatisthehonesttruth.Ihatefightingwithyouall

thetime.Whatyouhavedonenowmeansthe

worldtome.”

Mish:(smiling)“Isthereanythingyou’dliketoadd?

Orconfessmaybe?Ipromiseyou,Iwon’tholdit

againstyou.”

Shesomehowfeltlikehewastryingtotrapher.He

mighthavedonesomethinggreatforherandsaid



somereallynicewords,butshestilldidn’ttrusthim.

Notonebit.

Precious:“Nope.Nothingatall–exceptthatIlove

you.IstilldoandI’mwillingtoworkitthrough.”

Mishsmiledandgotuptokissher.Thatcologne

stillunsettledhimabit.Heinhaleditforawhileso

hecouldkeepitinmind.Heknewthatshewould

slipuponewayoranother.

Proverbs18:22says;“Hewhofindsawifefindsa

goodthingandobtainsfavourfromtheLord.”

PerhapsMishwasontheroadtoredemption,or

maybehewastryingtomakeamendsbefore

meetinghisdeath–onlytimewouldtell.

[01/27,07:52] :Chapter77

“Loveisfriendshipthathascaughtfire.”–Ann

Landers



PreciousandMishhadapleasantdinneranda

ratherpeacefulnight’ssleep.Theymanagedto

haveonenightwithoutfightingoneanotherand

Mishsleptintheirbed.Hestillcouldn’tgetthat

scentoutofhismind,hewassosurethathe

recalledthatcolognefromsomewhere.Hefelt

betrayeddeepwithinbecauseheknewmen’s

colognefromamileaway,andbythelookofthings,

thatonesmelledexpensive.Hewentthrough

Precious’sphonewhileshewastakingashower,

buthedidn’tfindanymessagesfromKumkani.

Hedecidedtoletsleepingdogslie–foralittlebit.

EarlySundaymorning,thecrewcametostartthe

initialpartoftheirplan.Precioushadpurchasedall

thegadgetsthatRachelwouldneedandtheir

basementwasgoingtobetheirnewwarehouse.It

wasperfect.Shehadpurchasedafewnew

machineryfortheguys;newgunsofallkinds,

protectivegearsuchasbulletproofsand

specializedbalaclavas,evenfaceshieldsfor



specificmissions.Theyhadtheirownsetofattire

andsodidshe,DebbieandRachel.Theyallwore

black,andman,theylookedsogood.Theattirejust

broughtoutallmusclestheythoughttheguysnever

had.ExceptforSnakesandPilot–whowereonthe

thinside,butnonetheless,theyalllooked

handsome.

Precious:“Rachel,iseverythingset?”

Rachel:“Yes,everythingisset.Ihavesetupall

techandtheywillneedtoweartheirwiresatall

timesinorderforustocommunicate.”

Precious:“Good.Areyouready,boys?”

Ghandia:“Shosho(Suresure),MadamLeader.

Leadtheway.”



Preciousfeltsoproud;notoncedidshethinkthat

shewasacriminal.

Precious:“Okay,then.Rachel,putthemapon

screenplease.”

Rachel:“Surething.”

Precious:“Asyoucanseethisisthemapofthe

MallofAfrica.Youhaveinfrontofyouallthe

roomsandshopsofthemall;allofthetechnology

inplace;thealarmsystemsandthecameras.I’m

nottooworriedaboutthatrightnow,asyouare

abouttorobthecashtruckthatisgoingtoretrieve

moneyfromafewofthestoresthereinaboutan

hourfromnow.”

Ganja:(frowning)“Butit’stooearlyinthemorning

rightnow.Imean,won’twebenoticeable?”



Precious:“Withallthosethingson,youstillthink

you’dbenoticeable?Comeon,it’sacleanjob–no

onegetskilled.Imeannoone.Onceeverythingis

set,Rachelherewilloperatetherobotsforyouuntil

youareabletoreachthebridge.You’llfindthe

othercarthere,soyouwillchangeinthecaras

you’redrivingback.Youhavetogetoutofthe

kombiandintotheonewaitingforyouunderthe

bridge.Nomistakes,guys.Wecan’trisklosingR5

million.”

Snakes:“Whataboutthecops?Securityissotight

thereeversincethatladytookoffwiththeSBV

moneyfewyearsago.They’llbealerted

immediately.”

Precious:“That’swhyyouhavecellphonejammers

inthecar.Themomentyoustepout,youhaveto

switchiton.We’lllosecommunicationwithyoufor

thewholedurationuntilyougetbackintothecar.

Pilotwillbethedriver–foreverymission.He’s



excellentatit.Makesurethatyoudon’tputBigzin

chargetoomuch;heshouldbetheretoscarethe

guards–tocontainthesituation.Ifanyofthem

resist,knockthemout.Shootonlyifyoufeelyour

lifeisindanger,butdon’taimfortheheadnorthe

chest–please.We’rehustlers–notmurderers.”

Theguysalllookedatherimpressed.

Ronza:(smiling)“Whoknewwe’dhaveawoman

leadingusformissions?”

Precious:“Watchit,Ronza.”

Ronza:(chuckling)“I’mjustplaying.”

Mish:“Canwepraybeforewego?”



Everyonestaredathiminshock.

Mish:“Yini(What)?”

Bigz:“Youneverpraybeforeamission.”

Mish:“I’vehadachangeofheart.IncaseIlosemy

life,it’sbetterformywifetoknowthatIdidpray.”

PreciousfeltatingeofguiltasMishsaidthat.She

alreadyfeltlikeacheater.

Precious:“Comeon,let’sallholdhandsandclose

oureyes.”

Mishsurprisedthemallbyleadingtheprayer.

Mish:“Nkulunkuluwethu(OurGod),ourLovingGod,



wecomebeforeyouasyourchildren.We’renot

perfectlord,soplease,forgiveusforwe’reaboutto

sin.Wearenotmockingyourworknoryour

existence,butweaskyoutogiveusachanceto

fulfilourwishes.Oneday,weshallrepayyouand

dorightbyyouforallofthis.Pleaseprotectusand

bringushometoourwivesandgirlfriends.Wepray

thisinJesus’mightyname.Amen.”

ItfeltasifeveryonewasatpeaceafterMish’s

prayer.

Snakes:“Mywifealwayssays;Modimogalebale

banabagae(Godneverforsakeshischildren).

Greatprayer,Bozza.Now,let’sgo.”

Precious:“Mish,wait.”

Heturnedaroundandshedidtheunexpected.She

gavehimonepassionatekissfortheroad.



Precious:(smiling)“Let’smakeanewrule;wekiss

beforeandwekissafter.”

Mish:(smiling)“Deal.”

Precious:“Youcomebacktome,okay?”

Mish:“Okay.Iloveyou.”

Precious:“Iloveyoutoo.”

AndsotheFantasticSevenwalkedoutreadytogo

dotheirownheist.Ofcoursetheycouldn’tkeepup

withleavingthecomplexfullofsecurityalmost

everywherewithbalaclavasandgearoneveryday,

sotheywouldprobablyhavehadtogetabigger

house.



Debbie:“Aren’tyouscared?”

Precious:“No,ofcoursenot.Mishhasbeendoing

thishiswholelife.Becarefulwhatyousay;they

canhearus.”

Rachel:“Testing,canyouhearme?”

Ghandia:“Loudandclear,Beautiful.”

LittledidRachelknowthatGhandiahadaneyefor

herandRonzahadquitetheeyeforDebbie.He

wasaquietguyanddideverythingattheright

timing.Hefoundithardtotrusthiscurrent

girlfriendatthetime,butassoonashesawDebbie

–heknewthatshewastheoneforhim.Theyhad

similarpersonalitiestoo.



Ganja:“Eh,Pabiogobolailewena(Pabiisgoingto

killyou).”

Ghandia:(chuckling)“Itoldyou,man.Iwasn’tsure

ifshewastheoneforme.Butnow,IthinkRachel

mightbetheoneforme.”

Snakes:“Rachelojolalelekgoawena(isdatinga

whiteguy).Whatmakesyouthinkshe’dbeintoa

jokerlikeyou?”

Ghandia:“ThesamereasonswhyChanelmarried

you.”

Ronza:“Enoughplaying,let’sfocusonthemission

athand.”

Bigz:“Relax,Ronza,we’rejusthavingsomefuntalk.

Besides,we’renotthereyet.”



Ronzashookhishead.

Mish:“Whateveryoudo,don’tfuckaroundwith

Precious’sfriends,man.Shewon’tlikeitandI

won’teither.Anywomanyoudecidetogetwith

now,becomesyourwife.Wecan’taffordbringing

indifferentbitchesintothecrew.”

Snakes:“Mishisright.”

Ronza:“Veryright.”

Pilot:“Kengokareoratileomooneso(WhydoI

getthefeelingyoulikeoneofthem)?”

Ronza:“LikeI’devertell.”



Bigz:“Well,IsawRonzalookingat–“

Thesignalwentdeadforawhile.

Debbie:(Worried)“What’shappening?”

Rachel:“Thesignalwentdead.”

Precious:“Relax,RonzaisprobablytellingBigzto

stoprunninghismouth.Heprobablycutiton

purpose.They’llbebackinamoment.”

Rachel:“Well,sincetheycan’thearus,howdiditgo

withyouandMr.Mdhletse?”

Precious:(sigh)“Idon’tknow,really.Itwassogood,

guys.Imeanwekissed.Ihaveneverbeenkissed

andtouchedlikethatbefore.”



Debbie:“Don’ttellmeyougaveittohim.”

Precious:“No,ofcoursenot.Besides,I’mstillon

treatment,remember?”

Debbie:“Well,you’reoldenoughsoIwon’ttellyou

thatitisasin.Imeanyou’remarriedandit’s

practicallycheating.”

Precious:“Sincewhendoyoujudge?”

Debbie:“I’mnotjudging,I’mjuststatingafact.I

justthinkthatyoushouldre-evaluateyourself

beforeyoujumpintobedwithKumkani.”

Precious:“Okaythen,PastorDeborah.”



Rachel:“They’rebackon.”

Thatwascodeforthemtostopthegossip.

Meanwhileinthevan,Ronzahadswitchedonthe

signaljammer,sothatBigzwouldstoptalking

abouttheonehelikes.Hedidn’tthinkitwasthat

obvious.

Mish:“Alright,we’realmostthere.”

Bigz:(excited)“Yesses,Ican’twait.Gotlonkganou

so(It’sabouttogetstinky)!”

Snakes:“Idon’tknowwhyyoualwaysgetexcited

wheneverwedoaheist.”

Bigz:“Don’tactlikeyoudon’tliketheadrenaline

rush.”



Ghandia:“Ijustlovethesmellofmoney.”

Pilotmadeaturnatthecornerandheadedtothe

parkinglot.Hemadesuretowearacapand

shadessothatthecamerawouldn’trecognizehim.

Theydroveinandwaitedfortheguysinthecashin

transitvantowalkout.

Ronza:“We’rein.”

Rachel:“Okay.Ihavealreadydisarmedthe

cameras.”

Mish:“Nowwewait.”

Therewasoneguardoutsidethevanasusual,

whiletwowentintogoandcollectthemoney.The

guyswerequietandsoserious,whilePilotwas

havingasmoke.Thetwoguyswalkedbacktothe



parkinglotwithfourbagsandloadedtheminthe

van.

Bigz:“Thisisit.”

Ronza:“Emanyana,bharikewena(Waitaminute,

youidiot).Theyaresupposedtohavesixbags.

Oneisstillcoming.”

Bigz:“Oh,right.”

Mish:“Youneedtocalmdown.Yourwifeis

overworkingyou.”

Bigz:“Eish,okarewamoitse,Bozza(It’sasifyou

knowhertoowell,Boss).Nkilemangabethaseven

roundskamo(Whomofyouhaveeverhadseven

rounds)?”



Theyalllaughedwhilethetwoguardscameout

withthelastbag.

Ronza:“That’sourqueue,boys.Balaclavasonand

remember,noshootingunlessit’snecessary.”

TheyallwalkedoutexceptforPilotwhohadthe

ignitionon.Theguardsnoticedthemrunning

towardsthemandheldtheirgunsup,buttheywere

outmatched.Ghandia,Ganja,Ronza,Bigz,Snakes

andMishallhadbiggunsonthem–riflestobe

exact.Theyweredressedfortheoccasionand

wouldn’tleaveemptyhanded.

Bigz:“Eh,manvoetsek,voetsek,voetsek(pissoff,

pissoff,pissoff)!”

Mish:“Iwouldn’tshootifIwereyou.Youwantyour

wifeandkidstoseeyoucomehomeunharmedor

inacoffin?”



Ghandia:“Wejustwantthemoney,bras.Besides,

gasetsheleteyammao(it’snotyourmother’s

money).Onyakagoswelazakaesengyagao(you

wanttodieformoneythat’snotevenyours)?”

Oneofthemshookhisheadashegotonhisknees.

Ganja:“Goodboy.Therestofyou–onyour

knees.”

Thethreeofthemwereallontheirknees.

Ronza:“Handsbehindyourhead.”

Theydidasinstructed,whileBigzandMishhadthe

gunspointedatthem;Snakestookoutstrappers

andstrappedtheirhandsbehindthem.Ronza,

GhandiaandGanjacarriedthebags,whileSnakes



ensuredthatnoonewascomingoutofthemallor

intotheparkinglot.Hewascheckingoutforany

thirdpartiesorsecurity.

Ghandia:“Bagsareloaded.Arevayeng(Let’sgo).”

Mish:“Pleasuredoingbusinesswithyou,gents.

Staysafeandco-operate.”

TheyallrushedbackintothevanandPilotdrove

outinrathernormalspeed.

Pilot:“We’reonourwayBossLady.”

Precious:“Goodjob,5minutesisreallynotbad.Do

nottakethetollgate.Youknowthedrill.Therest

ofyou–getchangedandputtheclothesinthe

largebagattheback.Theotherkombiwillbe

waitingforyouunderthebridgeaswediscussed.



Letmeknowifyouforseeanyproblemsahead.”

Pilot:“Onit.”

Ghandia:(excited)“Shit!Bonadirobotdirebulella

fela(Lookathowtherobotsarejustopeningforus)!

Iswear,komonyaladiebaby(I’mgoingtomarry

thatgirl)!Rachel!Kogonyalasan(I’mgoingto

marryyou)!”

Rachellookeddownblushing.Shehadcompletely

forgottenaboutTonysincethefalloutbetween

them.ShekindoflikedGhandia,hehadthatthing

abouthimforher.

Rachel:“Uh,You’dhavetoaskmefirst.”

Ghandia:“Willyoumarrymethen?”



Racheljustgiggledandblushed.

Bigz:“We’veneverhadsuchaneasyheistbefore!E

bileketshogile(I’mevenscared).”

Mish:(chuckling)“That’swhathappenswhenyou

marryasmartwoman.”

Bigz:“Iwishmywifewasthatsmart.”

Theyallburstoutinlaughter.

Snakes:“ObhariBigz(You’reanidiot).”

Bigz:“Ah,atleastkehonest(AtleastI’mhonest).”

Theygottothebridgeanddidasinstructed.



Precious:“Don’tforgettoremovethenumberplates

andhidethecarinthebushes.Someonewillcome

pickituplater.”

Ronza:“Rodgerthat.”

Theytookalltheirbagsandgunsandgotintothe

secondvananddrovebacktoMish’shouse.Within

minutes,theyhadarrivedwithoutlooking

suspicious.Theywalkedintothehousecarrying

thebagsandheadedtothebasement.Theywere

soexcitedandhappy;withmuchadrenalinestill

rushingthroughtheirveins.

Ghandia:(excited)“Yes!Haha!Remanyora(we’re

thebosses)!”

Hewassohappy,heandBigztooktwobagsand

threwthecashoutrightthereonthetable.Mish



walkedtowardshiswifeandkissedher.

Precious:“Thankyouforcomingbacktome.”

Mish:“ImadeapromiseandIintendtokeepit.”

DebbiegotsoshockedaswellasRachel,theyhad

neverseensomuchmoneyintheirentirelives.

Ganja:“Canweatleastcelebratebeforewetalk

business?”

Ronza:“Isecondthat.”

Theywalkedoutandheadedtothekitchen,while

GhandiastoppedRachel.

Ghandia:“Youdidn’tanswermyquestion.”



Rachel:(blushing)“Youdidn’taskmeproperly.You

know,withtheringandonyourknee.”

SheactuallythoughtthatGhandiawasbluffing,but

hewasdeadserious.Hegotonhiskneeandheld

herhand.Hedidn’thavearingofcourse,buthe

wasserious.

Ghandia:“Rachel,eversinceIlaideyesonyou;I

couldn’thelpbutnoticeyourbeautifulmelaninskin

andthosegorgeouspurpleglasses.Iknow,I’ma

joker,butthistime,I’mserious.Ihaveneverfeltlike

thisaboutagirlinallmylife.Sorry,you’renotagirl

–you’reawoman.Willyoumarryme?”

Rachel:“Butyoudon’tknowme.”

Ghandia:“Love,wehaveawholelifetimetogetto

knowoneanother.BemyBonnieandI’llbeyour



Clyde–withoutthefuneralofcourse.”

Rachel:“Okay,butnoguns.”

Ghandia:(smiling)“Noguns.Justyou,meandour

choc-caramelbabies.”

Shesmiledathim.

Rachel:“Yes.I’llmarryyou.”

Ghandiawassohappy.Itwasaratheroddday

filledwithsurprisesandhappiness.Hegotupand

kissedhersopassionately.Theywalkedback

upstairshandinhand.

Ganja:“Andthenlona(youtwo)?Pleasedon’ttell

menelebethaonemodimogazakaasseblief



(don’ttellmeyouwerefuckingontopofthecash,

please).”

EveryonelaughedleavingRachelembarrassed.

Ghandia:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,haiwenasani.

We’reengaged.”

Precious:“Youwe’reserious,kgante?”

Ghandia:“Haoobvious.”

Mish:“Wellinthatcasecongratulations!”

Whileeveryonewascongratulatingthenewcouple

fortheircrazymove,RonzahandedDebbieaglass

ofwine.



Ronza:“Hereyougo.”

Debbie:“Oh,thankyou.HowdidyouknowIlikered

wine?”

Ronza:“I’maveryobservantguy.”

Debbielookeddownshyly.

Ronza:“You’reverybeautiful,Deborah.”

Debbie:(blushing)“Howsureareyouthatmyname

isDeborahandnotsomethingelse?”

Ronza:(chuckling)“LikeIsaid,I’maveryobservant

guy.”

Thingswerelookingupforthegang,withtheirfirst



successfulheistwithPreciousincharge.Mishwas

happy,eventhoughhewasdoingsomedigging;

lovewasboomingforRachelandGhandia,and

RonzaandDebbie.Allinall,thegangwasslowly

comingbacktogetherandformingarealfamilythis

time.Troublewasloomingbehindthescenes;a

bitterbrotherwasabouttostrike;whileKumkani

wasprayingthathissoulmatefindherwaytohim.

Asiblingwasabouttomakeacomebackandturn

theirlivesupsidedown.Siblingrivalrywasaboutto

betheorderoftheday.Theysayit’sabouttobea

bumpyride,butfortheFantastic7andtheirwives,

itwasabouttobeaverylongandbumpyroadwith

veryhighhillsahead.

[01/27,07:53] :Chapter78

“Thehearthasitsreasonsofwhichreasonknows

nothing.”–BlaisePascal

Threeweekslater…



Ithadbeenagreatfewweeksforthegang.

GhandiaandRachelgotmarriedaweeklaterafter

heproposed.Hisparentsdidn’tevenknowthathe

wasarealgangster,butafterforkingoutR100000

inlobolaandgivingheraR300000wedding,they

weremorethanhappytohandtheirdaughterover.

Moneyspeaksvolumes;that’sonethingpeople

forget.PrecioushadbeenmeetingKumkaniin

secretforlunchdateseverynowandthen.Shehad

becomesloppy,becauseMishhadstarted

recognizingthatshewouldcomehomewiththe

samecolognesmellingonherclothesagain.He

hadbeentryingtomaintainhiscalm,buttomake

mattersworse,shewasn’tsleepingwithhim–atall.

Hehadgrownagitatedonceagain,eventhough

Kumkanihadn’tsleptwithPreciousyet,shewas

dyingto.

Hebecamesoswampedwithworkandthethesis

hehadbeenworkingonforhismasters,thathe

startedseeingherless.Zululandpeoplewerealso

stressinghimout,ashewastryingtofindawayto



tellPreciousthetruthabouthertrueidentity.Well,

ontheotherhand,Preciouswascallingtheshots–

shemadesurethattheguysknewthattherewas

noplaceforsidepieces;bitches;whores–you

nameit.Onlywives;trustworthywiveswereableto

getaviewofwhattheywerereallyupto.Noone

tellsanyoneoutsideofthefamilyaboutwhatthey

actuallydidforaliving.So,Ghandiawasno

marriedtoRachel;GanjafinallymarriedOlivia;

Snakeshadbeenmarriedfor8yearstoDaphney;

BigzwasmarriedtoLeratoforalmost5yearsand

RonzamarriedDebbie.Yes,shedumpedCharliefor

Ronzaafteractuallyfindingouthewascheatingon

her.turnsouthehadpaidlobolatosomeonehis

familyapprovedof,soshetooktheshotand

couldn’thavebeenhappier.Andsotheretheywere

–thefantastic7withtheirwives.Itwassupposed

tobeablissfulnewchapterforthem,butwithso

manywomen;envyandjealousybecomeanew

thingandeveryonecomparesthemselvesandtheir

husbandstooneanother.



Debbiehadgottensogoodwithcookingthebooks

thattheymanagedtostartalegitbusiness;starting

withincreasingtheirnumberoftaxisandeachof

themhadachesanyamaandcarwasaswellasa

bottlestore.Thatway;noonewouldquestionthem

onwheretheyhadgottenthemoney.Theywere

prominentbusinessmenbythenandallofthem

werelivinginthesuburbs–eventhoughsome

preferredlivinginthetownship.Whichwoman

wouldagreetoletherhusbandkeepherin

MamelodiwhiletherestmovedtotheSuburbs?

MishandPreciousmovedoutoftheirTownhouse

inEquestriatotheirowncompoundinSavannah–

rightnextdoorSilverLakes.RachelandGhandiaas

wellasGanjaandOliviaalsolivedinthesame

compound;whileRonzaandDebbielivedinSilver

lakes.SnakesandDaphneylivedinMoreleta;while

BigzandLeratolivedinthefurthestpartofPretoria

East.

Pilotontheotherhandwasalsorecentlymarriedto

hisnewgirlfriend,probablyoutofpeerpressure.



Hereallywantednothingtodowiththesuburbs,but

ofcourse,hiswifeforcedhimtomoveoutof

Mamelodi,soheboughtMish’sEquestriahouse

fromhim.Ofcourse,thenewwife,Chantelwasjust

asyoungasPreciousandquitemouthy.Sheliked

thelavishlifestyle–theoverthetopkindandshe

wasquitetheroughridertoo.Precious’basement

wasfairlybigenoughforallofthemandallthe

equipmentfitverywellinthere.Theyhostedmost

oftheirpartiesthereaswell.Shewasongood

termswithThokoandsowasMish,butMishhad

beenactingweirdlately.Theywerehostingaparty

thatdayattheirhouseandthewholecrewwas

invitedofcourse.Littledidtheyknowthatdrama

wasabouttoarise.

Precious:“Rachel,pleasegetthesalads.Debs,

pleasegetthegravy.YouknowMishlovesgravy.”

Debs:“Ai,Irememberhowwehadtowaitforthe

gravyjustbecausehefeltthefoodwasdryatthe



lastbraai.”

Theyalllaughed–exceptLeratowhowasbusy

checkingouthernails.

Rachel:(laughing)“Istilldon’tknowhowyou

managewithamanlikeMish,shame.”

Daphney:“I’llgrabthemeatalongwithChantel.”

Olivia:“I’llgrabthedrinks.”

Precious:“Yourspecialty.”

Astheywereabouttomoveout,Leratowasjust

stillsittingtherefixinghernails.

Precious:(annoyed)“Lerato,wecoulduseahand,



youknow.”

Olivia:“Yes,moreespeciallysinceyoudidn’tcook

ordomuch.”

Lerato:“Oh,Ididn’tknowwekeeptabsaroundhere.

Besides,youseemlikeyouhaveitallunder

control.”

Chantel:(irritated)“Yoh,dieteef(Goodness,this

bitch).”

Lerato:“Excuseme?Idon’tspeakvillage.”

Ofcourse,Chantelwassoangry,shewantedto

grabaknifeandcutLeratorightthereandthen.

Rachel:“Chantel,don’t!”



Precious:(angered)“YouknowLerato,you’rethe

onlyoneherewhodoesn’tpullherweight.Youget

annoyedeverytimeyou’rearoundus.Ireallyam

tiredofyourshit.Ifyoudon’twanttobehere,then

nexttimedon’tbotherpitchingup.”

Lerato:“Oh,sorry,BossLady.Ireallydidn’tknow

thatyouwerecallingtheshotsforuswomenas

well.”

Olivia:“Wereallydon’thavetimefordramaqueens,

Presh.Ifyoustillwanttobepartofthisgang,grab

thepapandrollsonyourwayout.”

TheyallwalkedoutonebyoneleavingLeratoto

decideonherownifshestillwantedtobepartof

thegangornot.Theywalkedoutandfoundthe

menonthepatio.



Ganja:(frowning)“Andthen?Dintshangolerooiso

(Whyareyousored)?”

Olivia:(annoyed)“It’sthatbitch,Lerato.Shejust

enjoysbeingabitcheveryfuckingtime.Iseriously

don’tknowhowyoudoit,Bigz.”

Themenlaughed–exceptMish.

Bigz:“Trustme,Imyselfdon’tknowhowImanage

either.”

Leratowalkedoutwiththepapandrollsinher

handsafterashortwhile.Theladieswerestillabit

pissedatherandshenoticed.

Lerato:(clearingthroat)“I’mreallysorryaboutmy

behaviour,guys.Ireallyam.It’sjustthat,Inever

reallyhadanygirlfriendsgrowingup,youknow.



Bigzknowsthat,don’tyou,sweetie?”

Bigz:“Ja.”

Precious:“You’reoldenoughtoactright,Lerato.

Wecan’taffordtantrumseveryfuckingtimewe

meetup.”

Lerato:“You’reright.I’msorry.”

Shedidapologize,butPreciousknewthatshe

wasn’tbeingtrue.

Ghandia:“Anyway,canwepraybeforeweeat,

please?”

Rachel:“Isecondthat.”



Precioustooktheleadandprayedforthefoodand

theybegantoeat.Mishwasquietallalong,barely

interactingorsayinganything.

Precious:“Anyway,sincewe’reallhere.Ithinkit’s

hightimeItellyouourbigplan.Wehavetwomore

minorheiststopullandthenthefinalonewillbethe

ReserveBank.Ifwepullthatoneoff,thenwewon’t

havetodoanymoreheists.Westartourown

corporation–apropertydevelopmentcompany.

Allofuswillhavetopullourweight–allofus.

SinceDebbie,RachelandIarestillinvarsity,we

won’tbeactivethatmuch,butweallneedtowork

togethertomakeitwork.”

Themenwerereallykeenonthisidea.

Ronza:“Ilikeit.”

Lerato:“Ijusthaveonequestionthough.”



Chantel:“What’snew?”

Lerato:“Imean,whyapropertydevelopment

companyandnotsomethingthatwillincludeus

ladieslikeasalonorbeautyspaorsomething?”

Precious:“Well,Lerato,that’sbecausethecompany

willhelpallofus.Ifwestartcreatingasalon,that’s

themostobviousbusinesseverygangsterstarts

whenevertheytrysomethinglegit.Ifwestarta

companyinwhichallofuswillbeinvolved,then

we’llallhaveajobtitle.Ifyouwanttoworkina

salon,thenyou’llhavetowaituntilwe’reactuallyall

millionairesandthenBigzcanbuyyouone.”

Leratoseemedratherannoyed,yetshewas

practicallytheonlyonewithoutajobandanyvision

whatsoever.Shewastheonlyonewhomade

commentsandwhosecondguessedPrecious’s



decisionsoutofthewholegang.Thatisexactly

howenvystarts–whenyoufeeljealousthat

anotherpersongetsalltheattentioninsteadofyou,

thenyouhaveaproblem.

Lerato:“Well,I’mjustsayingthatwe’realways

workingandifwe’renotthenwe’retalkingabout

work.Whenwillweevergoonholidayor

something?”

Ronza:(annoyed)“YoumeanWEalldothework

here,whileyoujustenjoythebenefits.Besides,if

wedidn’tworkhowthefuckwouldyouaffordall

yourhair,nailsandfuckingweeklyfacials?!”

Snakes:“Okay,Ronza,chill,please.”

Ronza:“No,man,diekindwakhenya(thischickis

annoying).Eh,Bigz,kgalamothowagao(talkto

yourwoman).”



Ronzawashardlyonetoretaliateorgetangry,but

Leratoreallypissedhimoff.Bigzontheotherhand

hardlyeverwantedtotellhertokeepquiet.Hejust

wasn’tbothered.

Bigz:“Lee,baby,kaokopatoe(I’mbeggingyou,

please).Behave.”

Leratosatbackdownandfoldedherarms.

Pilot:“Please,continue,BossLady.”

Precious:“Thankyou.Anyway,thiscoming

Mondayistimeforustodoourfirstbankrobbery.”

Ghandia:(excited)“Yes!Finally!”



Snakes:“Willwebeabletopullitoff?”

Precious:“Wehavenewequipmentnowandyou

knowhowtechnologygetsadvancednowadays.

We’llbefine.Justaslongasyouallsticktothe

plan.You’llgointhereearlyinthemorningsothat

youwon’thavetoholdoffalotofpeople.The

securityguardisalreadyinonitandremember,no

shootingunlessit’snecessary.”

Pilot:“Ilikethewayyouthink.”

Ronza:“Mish,you’vebeenawefullyquiet.uGrand

(areyouokay)?”

Mish:“Oh,uhm,ja.Justhavealotonmymind,

that’sall.”

Ronza:“Alright.”



Precious’sphonerangandsheanswereditand

brieflyspoketotheperson.

Precious:“Yes,holdon.Baby,it’sKumkani.He

saidhe’dliketoseeusquickly,ifthat’sokaywith

you?”

ThatwastheperfecttimeforMishtoconfirmhis

suspicions.

Mish:“Yes,yes.Lethimcomein.He’sourlawyer

afterallwhichmakeshimfamily,right?”

Preciouslookedathimsuspiciouslyandspoketo

Kumkanioverthephone.

Kumkani:“Sure,youcancomein.”



Withinafewminutes,Mishsuddenlygotupand

fixedhimselfashepreparedtosmellKumkani’s

scent,whileKumkaniwalkedinandgreeted

everyone.

Mish:(smiling)“Sho,KK.Comein.”

Kumkani:(frowning)“Oh,thanks,butI’mnotstaying

forlong.Iactuallycamebytoseehowthingswere

going.”

Precious:“Oh,everythingisgoingjustfine,thank

you.”

Kumkani:“Oh,andIactuallycamebytoaskforyour

financialrecords.”

Everyonebecameabitstartled.



Precious:(frowning)“Why?”

Kumkani:“Oh,Ineedtokeeptabsonyour

businesses,etc.”

Precious:“Butwealreadyhaveanaccountantfor

that.”

Kumkani:“Who?”

Precious:“Debbie.”

Kumkani:“Idon’tdoubtherskillsandexpertise,but

asyorulawyer,Ineedtomakesurethateverything

isonpar.Butifit’saproblem,youdon’thaveto.”

Mish:(interrupting)“No,no,it’sokay.Wetrustyou,



Imean,you’refamily,right?”

MishintentionallygotclosertoKumkaniandpatted

himontheback.Andthereitwas,themysterious

colognehehadbeensmellingonhiswifeforthe

pastfewweeks.Hisfacialexpressionimmediately

changedashegavePreciousonelookandthenhe

lookedatKumkani.

Mish:(serious)“Interestingcologneyougotthere.

Givency?”

Kumkani:“Oh,thanks.Actually,it’sPrada.”

Mish:“Hmm,youknow,mywifehastheexactsame

perfume,althoughIhaven’tseenhersprayiton

herself.”

Kumkaniputtwoandtwotogether,buthewasn’t



botheredmuchbecausehewasn’tdoinganything

wrongwithPrecious–exceptforhavingsecret

luncheswithherandocassionallykissingher.

Kumkani:“Okay.”

Preciousontheotherhandbecameabitnervous,

buttriedhardnottoshowit.Therestofthegang

kindofputtwoandtwotogether,butremained

quiet.TheyallknewthatMishcouldblowafuse

justasmuchasPreciouscould.

Precious:(nervously)“I’llgogetthebooks.”

Debbie:“I’llhelpyou.”

Mish:“Sure,babe.Youdothat.”



Ronza:“Kumkani,howaboutadrinkbeforeyou

leave?”

Kumkani:“Oh,nothanks,I’mactuallyinahurry.”

Ronza:“Comeon.Onewon’thurt.You’realways

soserious.”

Kumkanisatdownandhadadrinkwiththemwhile

Mishstaredathimthewholetime.Kumkaniknew

howtokeephiscool.Notoncewashenervousfor

himself,buthewasworriedaboutwhatMishmight

dotoPreciousonceheleft.Preciouswasinthe

basement,freakingoutwhenDebbiewalkedinon

herpanicking.

Precious:(panicking)“Fuck,Debbie,heknows!”

Debbie:“Knowswhat?Whatdidyoudo?”



Precious:“Nothing,well,nothingbad.”

Debbie:(frowning)“Talk.”

Rachelwalkedinafewsecondslaterandlocked

thedoorbehindthem.

Rachel:“Whateveryoudid,Precious,you’dbetter

hopeandprayMishdoesn’tkillyoutonight.”

Precious:(teary)“Iswear,Ididn’tdoanything.AllI

didwashavelunchwithKumkaniandkisshima

fewtimes.That’sit.”

Debbie:“Shit.”

Rachel:“Yeah,shit.Whatwereyouthinking?!”



Debbie:“RonzawastellingmehowMishwas

behavingreallystrangethepastfewweeksand

howhekeptcryingandtellinghimthatyousmelled

likeaman.Nowherecognizesthecologne.”

Preciousknewthenshewasindeepshit.

Rachel:“Whatareyougoingtodo?”

Debbie:“She’sgoingtogiveittothatmanofhers

justthewayhelikesit–allkindsofways–allnight

long.”

Precious:“HowwhenIhaven’tsleptwithMishin

threeweeks.”

Rachel:“Maralewena(Butyouthough).Monnaga

timiweseshebo(Youdon’tdenyamanpussy).”



Precious:“WhatelsewasIsupposedtodo?Iwas

goingthroughalot.”

Debbie:“You’dbetterforgetaboutthat“lot”and

focusonhimrightnow.Onceweleave,it’sgoingto

beawarzoneinhere.Figureitout,pickyourbest

lingerie.Notimetopanickrightnow.Let’sgetthe

booksbeforehesuspectsanything.Takeasipof

somewhiskeyandcalmthefuckdown.”

Preciousnoddedasshetookasipofstrong

whiskeyandtheyheadedout.Shetriedtomaintain

hercool.Thelasttimeshecheckedshewasn’t

eventhatscaredofMishanymore,butshehadno

ideawhyshewaspanickingsobadly.Asthey

walkedout,Mishwasmakingcasualconversation

withKumkani,whileKumkaniwas–unreadable.

Mish:“Yes,soyoushouldbringyourgirlfriendor



wifeovernextweek.We’regoingonavacationif

you’dliketojoinus.”

Kumkani:“Sure.”

Mish:“So,whichisit?Wifeorgirlfriend?”

Kumkani:“Girlfriend.”

Debbie:“Herearethebooks.”

Kumkanigotupquickly.

Kumkani:“Thankyou.I’llbeintouch.”

Mish:“Don’tforgetaboutnextweek,okay?”



Kumkani:“Sure,enjoytherestofyourday.Bye.”

Ashewalkedout,MishlookedatPrecious.

Mish:“Areyouokay,babe?”

Precious:“I’mfine.”

Mish:(smiling)“Wozalana(Comehere),”

Shewalkedtowardshimasheopenedhisarms.

Heputheronhislapandgaveherthemost

passionatekisstheyhadhadinweeks.Thatwas

partofhisstuntandwell,partofhimactingso

funny.

Mish:(smiling)“Iloveyou.”



Precious:(nervously)“Iloveyoutoo.”

Snakes:“Okay,enoughwiththelovey-doveystuff,

bathing(goodness).”

Ganja:“Yeah,youhaveabedroomforthat.Ten

bedroomsinfact.”

Astherestwerelaughing,anoldfacemadeit’sway

tothem.Acarapproachedtheirhouseasitparked

rightoutside.

Debbie:(frowning)“Who’sthat?Isthat?”

Leah:“Heybitches!Missme?”

Rachel:(angered)“Whatthefuck?”



LeahrushedtowardsRachelandhuggedherlike

nothingwaswrong.

Leah:(smiling)“Didyoumissme?”

Shelookedreallyfrailandthinnerthanwhatshe

was.

Precious:“Leah,longtime.Whatareyoudoing

here?”

Leah:“Areyoukiddingme?Icametovisitmy

friendsandmytwinsister.”

Debbie:“Whosecaristhat?”

Leah:“Oh,that’smyUberride.He’swaitingfor

payment.Wouldyoubesokind,Rachel?”



Rachelgotsoangryanddidwhatsheneverusedto

do.SheslappedLeahsohardshenearlystumbled

backwards,leavingeveryoneincludingherhusband

Ghandiainshock.

Rachel:(angry)“Youmustbefuckingjoking,right?!

Youdidn’tevenmaketimetocometomywedding

norhonourmyweddinginvitationatleastorgive

meanexplanationforyourabsenceandnowyou

pitchuphereexpectingmetopayforyourUber?!”

Leah:“Bathong(Goodness),Rachel.Whyareyou

beingsomean?”

Rachel:“Fuckyou!”

Ghandia:“Emanyana(Waitaminute),Babes.Calm

down.”



Ronza:“I’llpayfortheUber.You’llsaywhatyou

cameheretosayandthenfuckoff.”

RonzawalkedouttopayfortheUber,whileRachel

wasbesideherselfcryinghystericallyinher

husband’sarms.Leahwasunapologeticeven,she

triedherbesttohideit,though.

Olivia:“Areallyourpartieslikethis?”

Chantel:“No,butyouknowhowitgetswithfamily.”

Mish:“Okay,talkLeah.Youseehowyouhave

upsetRachel?”

Leah:(sigh)“Look,I’msorryIdidn’tmakeittoyour

wedding,okay?I’vebeengoingthroughsomuch.I

failedmywholesemesterandmomanddad



practicallydisownedme.Ihadtohustleforevena

placetostayinJo’burg.”

Precious:“Mara(But),Leah,notevenamessageor

anythingtoyoursister?That’ssowrong,dude.”

Leah:“LikeIsaid,MissPerfect,Ihavebeendealing

withalot.”

Mish:“Hey,wena(you).Youwon’tspeaktomywife

oranyofourwiveslikethat.”

Leah:(shocked)“Eh,youmeanallofyouare

marriednow?Imeanevenyou,Debs?Wow,what

isthis?TheGangsterWivesCluborsomething?”

Debbie:(irritated)“Ithinkit’stimeforyoutoleave.”



Leah:“ButIdon’thaveanywheretogo.”

Ronza:“We’llgetyouamotelorsomethingfor

tonightonlyandthenyou’dbetterbeatit.Youhave

doneenoughdamagealready.”

Leah:“Wow,youguysaresurelythepits,hey.I

meanseriously,Debbie?YoumarriedRonza?Ofall

people?DidMishgiveyouanupgradenow?”

Debbie:“Onsecondthought,wewon’tbepayingfor

anyMotelorHotelforthatmatter.Youhaveabig

mouth–you’vealwayshave.So,I’mprettysure

you’llmakeaplanforaplacetostay.”

Leah:“Okay,Ididn’tmeanitlikethat,Debs,come

on.”

Debbie:“Fuckoffbeforewecallsecurity.”



Truecoloursalwayscomeoutwheneverpeopleare

angry.Leahwassoontodiscoverthatthose

friendssheoncecalledweak,werenownotonesto

messwith.Shewasinadesperatesituation,owing

thewrongpeoplemoneyandwasthenondrugs.

Sheneededawayout–desperatelyandshewould

doanythingtogetit.Proverbs6:34says;“For

jealousymakesamanfurious,andhewillnotspare

whenhetakesrevenge.”Theychasedheroutand

sothepartycametoanendjustlikethat.Precious

andMishwerenowleftaloneinthatbighouseof

theirs.Shewasbesideherselftosaytheleastand

neededtomakeMishtrustheragain.So,shetook

Debbie’sadviceandwenttotakeashower.Sheput

onherlingerieandwalkeddownthestairstofind

Mishsittinginhisstudy,drinkingcognacinthedark.

Sheswitchedonthelightandhewasabitstartled.

Shewasdressedinherredtwopiecelacelingerie,

withalacekimono.

Precious:“Areyoubusy?”



Mish:“N..No.”

Preciousdidn’thesitateasshewalkedclosertohim.

Shegotontopofhimandstartedkissinghimwhile

shewasgrindingontopofhim.Hedidn’tpushher

awayashisbodyrespondedimmediately.

Mish:(moaning)“Fuck,baby.Imissedyouso

much.”

Precious:“Imissedyoutoo.”

Onherside,shecouldsayshewasnolongerinlove

withMish,butshestilllovedhim.Shewasno

longerreallyattractedtohimsexually,butshedid

whatshehadtodotomakehimstay;becauseshe

lovedbeinginpowermorethananythingatthat

moment.Theloveofmoneyistherootofallevil,

butcombinedwiththeloveforpower,that’sa



dangerouscombination.Shegotoffhimandtook

chargeasshetookhispantsoff.Hisrockhard

shaftwasstaringherrightintheface.Sherubbed

herhandsupanddownhisdickashelookedather

withsomuchpaininhiseyes,butitwasmaskedby

allthepleasureanddesire.Sheputherwarm

mouthonhiscockasshestartedtosuckonit.His

handscaressedherheadandslowlyaidedheras

shekeptonsucking.Hisheadwastiltedback,as

heenjoyedthepleasure,withtearsrunningdown

hisface.Hewasfullofregretasheknewthatshe

wascheatingonhimwithsomeonehecouldnever

comparehimselfto.Heknewhewasthecauseof

alltheirproblems,butthatdidn’ttakethepainaway.

Shestoppedsuckinghim;tookoffherlingerieuntil

shewasfullynakedbeforehim.Shegotontopof

himandslidhisdickintoher.

Precious:(moaning)“Oh,Mish…”

Mish:“Fuck,baby.Doyouloveme?”



Precious:“OfcourseIdo.”

Mish:“Iwanttohearyousayit.”

Precious:“Iloveyou.”

Mishgotheroffhimandturnedheraroundashe

enteredherfrombehind.Shescreamedinpain

mixedwithpleasure,ashewastryingtogetridof

allthepainandragehewasfeeling.Heusedtoget

roughwheneverhewasangryorstressed,andthat

nightwasoneofthosedays.Herammedintoher

andforgotforasecondthathewassupposedto

makelovetohiswife–notfuckher.

Mish:“Sayyouloveme!”

Precious:“Iloveyou!”



Mish:“Youlovemewho?”

Precious:“Iloveyou,Mish!”

Hecameafterafewminutes,roaringlikealion.

Mish:“Fuck!”

Hepulledhisdickoutandputhispantson.He

didn’tevenoffertowipeherlikehealwaysusedto

do.

Precious:(gettingdressed)“Thatwasamazing,

baby.”

Mish:(chuckling)“Wasit?”



Precious:(frowning)“Excuseme?”

Mish:“I’mnofool,mylove.Iknowwhyyoudecided

tohavesexwithmeafterthreeweeksofnotgiving

meany.”

Precious:“Idon’tgetit,Mish.Iwasstillhealing

fromthemiscarriage.”

Mish:“Wereyoustillhealingwhenyouwerefucking

Kumkani?”

Precious:(shocked)“Ididn’tdoanythinglikethat.I

hateitwhenyouaccuseme.”

Mish:“Imustsay,yourpussyisalottighterfor

someonewhofucksaround.Howmanytimesa

weekdidyoufuckhim?Once,twice?”



Precious:“Ineversleptwithhim.”

Mish:“Youcould’vefooledme.Irecognizethat

cologne.”

Precious:(teary)“Mish,IswearIneversleptwith

him.Ionlywentoutforlunchwithhimafew

times.”

Mish:“Hmm,wenana(yougogirl).”

Precious:“Wheredoesthisleaveus?”

Mish:“Imadeavowtoyou–tildeathdouspart.”

Preciousbreathedoutasighofrelief.

Mish:“Butasforhim–he’sdone.”



Precious:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Mish:“I’mgoingtogetridofhim–permanently.”

Withthatsaid,Mishwalkedout–leavinghis

distressedwifeallaloneinthestudy.Allour

choiceshaveconsequences;itwasaboutto

becomeashitstorm–forallofthem.

[01/27,07:55] :Chapter79

“Thereisnocharmequaltotendernessofheart.”–

JaneAusten

WhilePreciouswasdealingwithherowndemons,

somethingbadwasabouttohappentotherestof

thegang.GanjaandGhandialivedinthesame

compound,sotheyweresafe.RonzaandDebbie

wenthome,whileRachelwascryingandwentto



herhousewithGhandia.Ronzawasdrivingand

eventhoughhishousewasnotthatfartoMish’s

house,itdidn’ttakelongforthedramatounfold.As

hewasdrivinghenoticedablackMercedesBenz

SUVapproachinghim.Themorehesped,themore

theBenzdidthesame.

Ronza:“Baby,Idon’twantyoutopanic,okay?”

Debbie:“What’sgoingon?”

Ronza:“Givememyguninthecompartment.”

Debbiedidasshewastold,shakily.

Ronza:“Whateverhappens–don’tpanic.WhenI

saygodown,yougodown,okay?”



Debbienodded.

Ronza:“DialPrecious.”

Shedidasinstructed.

Debbie:(scared)“She’snotanswering.”

Ronza:“TryMish.Fuck,forgetit.TryBigz.”

ShedialledBigzandputhimonloudspeaker.His

eyesdidn’tletthecaroutofhissight.LuckilyBigz

answered.

Bigz:“Ronza,Iwasjustabouttocallyou,man.”

Ronza:“What’sup?I’mbeingfollowed.”



Bigz:“Metoo.”

Ronza:“LetmeconferencecallPilotandSnakes.”

Theybothansweredtoo.

Ronza:“Pilot,Snakes,you’reonaconferencecall.

I’mbeingfollowedandsoisBigz.What’syour

status?”

Pilot:“Thismotherfuckerhasbeendrivingbehind

meeversinceIleftMish’splace.WheneverI

overtake,hedoesthesame.”

Snakes:“I’mabouttoshootamotherfucker.”

Theyalldescribedthesamemodeofcars.



Ronza:“IthastobeViper.He’stheonlydumbfuck

thatwouldfollowusallononenightwiththesame

cars.”

Snakes:“I’mtryingtolosehim.”

Ronza:“Okay,he’sapproachingmyside.Getready

guys.Rachel,takeyourseatdownandopenthe

windowforme.”

Debbiedidasinstructedandasexpected,thedriver

oftheMercedesnexttoRonza,rolleddownhis

window.Theywereabouttoshoot,buthewasa

sharpshooter.Gunshotswerefired,whileRachel

wasscreaming.Theircarwasluckilybulletproof,

buthehadtoshootthem.Heshottheirtiresand

managedtoshootthedriverinthehead.Helost

controlandfledoverthebridge.Theycouldhear

gunshotsandwomenscreamingontheconference



call.Hepulledoverontheside.

Ronza:“Pilot,Snakes,Bigz.What’syourstatus?!”

Bigz:“Imanagedtolosehim.”

Snakes:“Metoo.”

Chantel:(screaming)“Fuck!Pilothasbeenshot!”

Snakes:“Oh,Fuck,Daphneyisbleeding!Wehaveto

gethertohospital.She’spregnant!”

Ronza:“Okay.Chantel,canPilotdrive?”

Pilot:“Sho,butIdon’tknowifI’llbeabletomakeit.”



Ronza:“Whereareyou?”

Pilot:“SilverOaks.”

Ronza:“I’monmyway.Snakes,getyourwifeto

hospital.We’llmeetyouatDieWilgers.”

Snakes:(worried)“Onit.”

RonzadidaU-turnandrolledthewindowbackup.

Ronza:“Debbie,baby,it’sokay.Theworstisover.”

Debbie:(scared)“Okay.”

Ronza:“Ineedyoutobestrong.CallPreciousuntil

shepicksup.”



DebbienoddedshakingandcalledPrecious.She

wassoundasleepandhadputherphoneonsilent,

whileMishwaswokenupbyacallfromViper.

Mish:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Raymond:“Yourememberthesaying“TheLord

givethandtheLordtaketh?”

Mish:“It’snotasayingit’saverse,youidiot.”

Raymond:“Okay,Mr.Smartypants.Youkilledmy

child–rightinthewomb,soI’mgoingtoeliminate

everymemberofyourcrewandyou’llbelast.Who

knowswhatI’lldotoyourpreciouswife?MaybeI’ll

wifehertoo.”

Whilehewaschuckling,Mishhungupinannoyance



andsaw8missedcallsfromRonza’snumber.

Ronzanevercalledsomanytimes.Thatwasasign

oftrouble,sohecalledhimback.

Ronza:“Mish,man.Kgalekefouna(I’vebeen

calling).”

Mish:“Sorry,Ididn’thearmyphone.Ijustgotacall

fromViper.What’shappening?”

Ronza:“Thatfuckerorganizedanambush.Iwas

shotatandsowasBigz,SnakesandPilot.”

Mish:“Fuck!Aretheyokay?”

Preciousgotstartledandwokeup.

Precious:“Mish,keng(whatisit)?”



Mish:“Emanyana(Waitaminute).”

Ronza:“PilotgothitandsodidDaphney–inthe

stomach.”

Mish:“Fuck!Andshe’spregnant.Okay,we’llmeet

youguysthere.”

Ronza:“No,letPrecious,DebbieandOliviacome.

Weguysarecomingtoyourhousetodosome

brainstorming.”

Mish:“Sharp.”

Hehungupthephoneandstaredathisnervous

wife.



Mish:“PilotandDaphneywereshot.They’rein

hospital.”

Precious:“Oh,shit.”

Mish:“Yeah,shit.Ineedyoutodrivetothehospital

withOliviaandDebbie.TaketheJeep.”

Shenoddedwithouthesitatingandgotoutdressed

inherpajamas.ShefoundOliviaandRachel

alreadyinthekitchen.Theyhuggedoneanother

andwalkedouthastily,leavingMish,Ganjaand

Ghandia.DebbieandChantelstayedbehindwhile

Ronza,SnakesandBigzdrovebacktoMish’shouse.

Mish:“Comein,gents.”

HehuggedSnakes.



Mish:“She’sgoingtobealright.Shehasto.”

Snakes:“Idon’tknowwhatthefuckI’mgoingtodo

withfourkidsshouldshedie.”

Ronza:“Don’tthinklikethat.”

Ghandia:“Wehavetothinkofaplan.”

Bigz:“Isaywegothere–tohishouseand

eliminatehim.”

Ronza:“Viperisn’tthatstupid.He’santicipating

that.Hewantsustodothat.”

Mish:“Ihaveanevenbetteridea.”

Theyalllookedathimanxiously.



Mish:“Isaywe“invite”himtojoinus.Wetellhim

ourplantodoaheist.”

Ganja:“Youmeanwegivehimafakeplan?”

Mish:“Notexactly.Wepretendtogoonthebank

robberywithhimandhisguys.Wehavetopretend

therearenohardfeelings.They’lldothejobforus,

wetakethemoneyandactlikewe’reescortinghim

andhisgang,butwesendhimonadifferentroute.

Icanevengetoneofmyguysinthepoliceforceto

beonstandbyandarrestthem.Thatwayhe’llbe

outofourhandsforgood.”

Snakes:(shakinghead)“Arrestisnotgoodenough

forme.Kebatlagomothubahlogo(Iwanttoblow

hisbrainsout).”

Mish:“Finethen.Beforethecopscome,youcan



shoothim.”

Ronza:“I’mallgoodwiththat.Henearlykilledmy

wife.Hehastopay.”

Theyallagreedtotheplananddecidedtotesthim

out.Hewasaveryimpulsivethinker,sohe

wouldn’tthinkthattheyweretrappinghim.

Snakes:“Makethecall,Mish.”

Mishnoddedanddialled.Viperansweredalmost

instantly.

Raymond:“Hello,dearbrother.Iseeyougotmy

message.”

Mish:“Yes,andunfortunatelyyoufuckedup,Viper.



Whathappenddtotalkinglikeanormalperson?”

Raymond:(laughing)“Asifyou’vebeenlisteningto

me.”

Mish:“Let’scutthebullshit,Viper.Here’sadeal.I

knowyou’reangryforalotofreasons.Ikilledyour

kid,ofwhichyou’renotevensureisyoursornot.

Andyou’reprettypissedthatIrefusedtoletyoujoin

mygang,sohere’sadeal.Youandyouruseless,

cowardiceboysproveyouhavewhatittakesonour

nextheistandyoucanjoin.”

Raymond:“Now,that’swhatI’mtalkingabout.

Whattookyousolongtoconsider?”

Mish:“Youputafewbulletsintoafriendofmine

andSnakes’pregnantwife.You’dbetterhopeand

praytheydon’tdieorelseyou’llbetoblame.”



Raymond:“Ifyoucanlivewithourfather’sdeathon

yourhands,Icanlivewiththattoo.Seeyousoon.”

Mish:“Cia(Bye),Motherfucker.”

HehungupandSnakeswasevenangrierthan

before.

Snakes:“Letthegamesbegin.”

Proverbs26:27says;“Whoeverdigsapitwillfall

intoit,andastonewillcomebackonhimwho

startsitrolling.”ItwasMish’sturntoreceivethe

stonethatheoncethrewtowardsRaymond.

Romans12:19says;“Beloved,neveravenge

yourselves,butleaveittothewrathofGod,foritis

written;“Vengeanceismine,Iwillrepay,saysthe

Lord.”



[01/27,07:55] :Chapter80

“There’sanaturallawofkarmathatvindictive

people,whogooutoftheirwaytohurtothers,will

endupbrokeandalone.”–SylvesterStallone

WhiletheFantastic7werebayingforRaymond’s

blood,Kumkaniwasfinalizinghisownplanagainst

Mish.HeknewthatMishandhisgangwerebehind

therecentheists,hejustneededsomesufficient

evidence.Hehadhisowndoubtswhentheyall

suddenlymovedtotheestates,henceheaskedfor

thebooks.Hewentthroughthemandittookhim

allnight.Debbie’sworkwassogood,thatitwas

almostperfect.WhattheyforgotwasthatKumkani

hadconnectionsprettymucheverywhere–evenat

histenderage.Hedidhisownlittleinvestigation

whileeveryoneelsewerereapingthebenefitsof

beingunderMish’spayroll.So,hefoundafew

accounts;somewereghostsandsomewere

offshore.Itwouldn’tbesurprisingsincemost



criminalsactthatway,butwhatstartledhimwas

whathediscovered.So,hedecidedtocallthebank

tomakesure.

Consultant:“Goodmorning,Clairespeaking,how

mayIassistyou?”

Kumkani:“Goodafternoon,mynameisKumkani

Mdhletse,IamMeshackNdhlovu’slawyer.I’dlike

tofindoutifalltheaccountshehasarestillin

place?”

Consultant:“Sir,itispolicytoaskyouafew

questionsforqualityandsecuritypurposes.”

Heagreedandansweredallthequestionsproperly

beforeproceeding.

Consultant:“Thankyouverymuch,Mr.Mdhletse.



Pleasegivemeamomenttocheckthroughour

system.”

Kumkani:“Noproblem.”

Consultant:“Yes,Iseeallofthemarestillinplace,

sir.Thereisaninvestmentaccountwhichwas

opened3weeksagoandcurrentlyhasR300000.

Theoffshoreaccountsarestillinplace,sir,there

aretwoofthem–eachwithR100000each.”

Kumkaniwasstartled.Preciouswastheonewho

hadsigningauthorityonthoseaccounts.Itwasn’t

oddsincetheyweremarried,butwhichmeantonly

onething–sheknewaboutMish’sdealingsand

wasinonit.

Kumkani:“Thankyousomuchforyourtime,Claire.

Goodbye.”



Hehungupandcheckedtheaccountsoftheother

membersandtheirwives.Surprisingly,alltheir

wivesalsosignedontheaccounts.Heknewthat

somethingshadywasgoingonbutnever

anticipatedthat.Hehaditallplannedout;hand

overhisfiletotheprosecutorandhandMishin.

Nowthatthewomanhelovedwasinvolved,itwas

darkerthanhethought.Perhapsitwastimeforhim

totellPreciousthetruth,butbeforehedidthathe

neededtopaysomeoneavisit.Meanwhilein

Zululand,Glenda,theruthlessandselfishmother

haddecidedthatwhatevertheboyshad

accumulatedwasnotenough.Itwasnowtimefor

themtogofortheentirethrone,shedidn’treally

carewhichonegotitaslongasitwasoutof

Kumkani’shands.So,shedecidedtotestthe

watersandcallKumkani.

Kumkani:“Ufunani(Whatdoyouwant)?”

Gwen:“Hawu(Goodness),Kumkani,what’swiththe



hostility?”

Kumkani:“Gwen,I’mreallybusyrightnow,talk.”

Gwen:“Well,Ithoughtperhapswecouldmeetup

thisweekend,youknow.Todiscussthefutureof

Gatsha’ssons?”

Kumkani:(annoyed)“There’snoneedtobother

yourselfwiththat.I’vealreadyfoundPrincess

Buhle–therealheirtothethroneandeverything

ownedbyGatshaandLehumo.Asforyou,your

daughterandyourgrandsons,youcankisshis

richesgoodbye.”

HehungupleavingGwendissatisfied.Shegotso

madshethrewherphoneagainstthewall.

Ntsika:(shocked)“Gogo,what’shappening?”



Gwen:(angry)“Thatlawyer,mfanawami(myboy)!

He’stestingmypatience!Howdarehetryandsteal

allofthisfromyou!”

Ntsika:“Ushonjani(whatdoyoumean)?”

Gwen:“HehasfoundGatsha’sbastarddaughter!”

Ntsika:(angry)“Kodwa(But)Gogo,sheisn’teven

royalty.”

Gwen:“Mypointexactly!So,whatareyougoingto

doabout?Yourmotherdidn’traisenoweaklings.”

Ntsika:“NjabuloandIaregoingtofightit.Theway

youtoldusto.”



Gwen:(smiling)“That’smyboy.Callhimandtell

himyoutwowillbeonthenextflighttoPretoria.It

ishightimeyoutwoendthatbitch–permanently.”

Andjustlikethat,herplanwassetinmotionwhile

herdaughterGeorginawasdrinkingherselftodeath.

KumkanihadgonetovisitThoko,onlytofindthe

onepersonwhocouldassisthim.Heknockedand

sheopened.

Bridget:(frowning)“Hi,mayIhelpyou?”

Kumkani:“Oh,hi.YoumustbeBridget,right?”

Bridget:(scared)“Howdidyougetin?Whosent

you?Isithim?Theysentyou,didn’tthey?!”

Kumkani:“No,no,no.Relax,please.Thegatewas

leftopen.Whoareyoutalkingabout?”



Bridget:(lookingdown)“Noone.”

Kumkani:“Look,Icameheretoseekanswers,

pleasehelpmeout.I’mwillingtopayyouforyour

time.”

Bridget:“Howmuch?”

Kumkani:“How’sR5000?”

Aleopardneverchangesitsspots.

Bridget:“Comein.”

Shelookedsofrailwithbandagesonherfingers,

andafewmissingteeth.Herfacehadhealed,but

hecouldtellthatMishhadfuckedheruprealbadly.



Kumkani:“Thankyouforallowingmetocomein.”

Bridget:“Ifyou’relookingforHercules,Ican’thelp

youwiththat.”

Kumkani:“Bridget,please.Iknowyoucanhelpme.

DoyouwantPrecioustotakeyourkidsawayfrom

you?”

Bridgetshookherhead.

Kumkani:“Ididn’tthinkso.Whathappenedtoyour

teethandyourfingers?”

Bridget:(teary)“Sherippedthemout.”

Kumkani:(frowning)“Who?”



Bridget:“Precious!Whoelse?OrshouldIsay

Buhle?”

Kumkaniknewhehadhitthenailonthehead,but

whatconfusedhimwashersayingPreciousdid

thattoher.Accordingtohim,shecouldneverhurt

afly.

Kumkani:“Waitaminute,Bridget.Slowdownand

tellmeeverything.”

Bridget:“Precioustookmyteethoutandrippedoff

myfingers.She’snottheangelyouthinksheis.I

knowwhoyouare.You’rethefoolwho’sinlove

withher.Youweretalkingaboutherontv,weren’t

you?”

Kumkanitookoutanenvelopestackedwithcash

andputitonthetable.



Kumkani:“Ifyouwantthismoney,you’regoingto

havetobealotnicerandstraightwithme.Start

fromthebeginning.Whydidshedothattoyouand

howdoyouknowherrealname?”

Bridget:“ImetHosea,ImeanHercules–whatever

youwanttocallhimyearsago.Wewereboth

teenagersandhehadcometoliveherewithhis

sister.Icouldtellhewastroubled,butmanIfellfor

himthemomentIsawhim.Hewasarealmess,

andtoldmeeverything.HetoldmehowLehumo

hadchangedtheiridentitiesoncetheycametolive

hereandwhytheyhadtodoit.Ilovedhim,Istilldo.

Iknoweverything–Ialwayshave.Mishalso

knows;hehasknowneversincehemetHosea.”

Kumkaniwasutterlyshocked.Heputtwoandtwo

together.



Kumkani:“WhydidhenevertellPreciousabouther

realidentity?”

Bridget:“Heclaimedthatherlifewasstillindanger.

Imeanheisthemostnotoriousgangsterinthe

countryandyethefelthecouldn’tsaveher.ButI

knowhemarriedherbecausehelovedthefactthat

shewasavirginandeveryonelovedher.He

couldn’thandlelettinghergotobeaQueenofsome

village.”

Kumkani:“So,whydidshedowhatshedidtoyou?”

Bridget:“Istolehermoney.R1milliontobeexact.I

wasgoingtopayitback.IjustdidittospiteHosea.

Ilovethatmansomuchandhejustfailstoseeit.I

ranawayandbeforeIknewitthemoneyhadrun

out.Mishfoundmeandbroughtmeback.Hetook

metohishouseandthat’swhenPreciousfoundme

tiedtooneofthechairs.Evenwhenshesawthat

Mishbeatmeupsobadly,shedidn’tstophim.



Instead,shetookafewofmyfingers–fourtobe

exactandafewofmyteeth.ShesaidIneededa

makeover.Whothefuckdoesthat?”

Kumkaniwasinsuchdisbelief.Thatcouldn’tbehis

Precious.

Bridget:“Iknow,itsoundsridiculous,right?But

perhapsyoushouldaskMam’Thoko.Shewas

theretoo.ShehasseenhowPrecioushaschanged

intosomekindofanimal.Sheisnotthewoman

youthinksheis.Mishhasgottentoherandnow,

sheisarealtimegangsterbitch.”

Kumkani:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?”

Bridget:“Youdon’tknow?Sheistheleaderoftheir

gangnow.Sheplotstheheistsandbank

robberies.”



Kumkanicouldn’tbelievehisears.

Kumkani:“Impossible.”

Bridget:“Oh,itissomuchpossible.”

Kumkani:“So?WhereisHercules?”

Bridget:“Oh,heissomewhereinMexico.Itoldhis

bossesandeveryoneheworkedforabouthisshady

dealings.Iknow,Iwasbitterandangrythathe

wouldn’tmarryme.Now,Ifuckingregretit.My

kidsaskmeabouttheirfathereverydayandIdon’t

evenknowwhattosaytothem.”

Kumkani:“Ifyougivemealltheinformationyou

haveabouthiswhereabouts,Icanbringhimback

here.Icansetyouupwithagoodplasticsurgeon

tofixyouupandmakeyoubrandnewagain–even



better.Onlyifyouagreeononecondition.”

Bridget:“Anything.”

Kumkani:“Youhavetoconvincehimtocomeback

andtellPreciousthetruth.Herinheritanceisat

stake.”

Bridget:(sigh)“Okay.Justsoyouknow,I’mnot

doingitforher.”

Kumkani:“Fine.”

Hetossedherthemoneyandwalkedrightout.He

thoughtofabrilliantplan,butwouldPrecious

believehim?Hetookouthisphoneanddialledher

number.



Precious:(whispering)“Hello?”

Kumkani:“Hi,didIcatchyouatabadtime?”

Precious:“Notreally,justthatIdon’twantMishto

hearme.Wait,you’restillalive?”

Kumkani:(frowning)“AmIsupposedtobedead?”

Precious:“Nevermind.What’sup?”

Kumkani:“Ineedtoseeyou–urgently.”

Precious:(sigh)“Okay.When?”

Kumkani:“Todayifpossible.”



Precious:“I’llbeatthehospitalallday.Canwe

makeittonight?”

Kumkani:“Fine.Seveno’clock?”

Precious:“Sure.I’llcometoyourplace.”

Kumkani:“Okay.Seeyouthen.”

Hehungupandthoughtofhowhewasgoingto

constructhisperfectlyplannedoutspeech.

Precioushadgonehometochangeandsodidthe

restoftheladies.Debbiedecidedtogooverto

Precious’shousesinceshedidn’twanttobeleft

aloneatherhouse.Chanteldidthesame.Allthe

menexceptforPilot,whowasstillinhospital,were

inthebasementconstructingtheirplanagainst

Raymond.Noneofthewomenknewaboutit–not

evenPrecious.Shewasabouttoleavebutdecided

togoandtellthemthattheywereontheirway.



Precious:“Hey,guys.LetmequicklygotellMish

we’releaving.”

Chantel:“Cool.”

Shewalkedtowardsthebasementandshecould

hearthemspeakinginlowtones.

Mish:“Thisisit,gents.It’snowornever.”

Snakes:“Ican’twaittogetmyhandsonthat

bastard.”

Sheknockedtwiceandopenedthedoor,leaving

themabitstartled.

Ronza:“Ithoughtyoulockedthedoor,Mish.”



Mish:“Iforgot.”

Precious:(smiling)“Hey,gentlemen.Iwasjust

lettingyouknowthatwe’reonourwaybackto

hospital.”

Mish:(smilingnervously)“Okaythen.Besurenot

tomakeanypitstops.”

SheknewthatwascodeforKumkani.

Precious:(annoyed)“AmImissinganything?”

Ronza:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Precious:“Imeanwhyareyouallgatheredinhere?

Istheresomethingyou’dliketoconfess?”



Snakes:(firmly)“No,we’regood.”

Precious:“Areyousure?”

Snakes:“Yes.Pleasedomeafavour.Mywife

lovesthoseblueberrymuffinsfromWoolworths.

Please,gethersomeofthose–forme.”

Precious:“Okaythen.Bye.”

Mish:“Sho.”

Shewalkedoutbutstillhadthatweirdgutfeeling

thattoldherthattheywereuptonogood.She

approachedDebbieandChantelshakingherhead.

Debbie:“What’swrong?”



Precious:“Nothing,it’sjustthat,Ican’tshakethe

feelingthatthoseguysareplanningsomething

behindourbacks.”

Chantel:“Somethinglikewhat?”

Precious:“Idon’tknowbutwhateveritis,it’sbig.

Anyway,SnakesaskedmetogetDaphneysome

blueberrymuffinsfromwoollies.Apparentlyshe

lovesthem.We’llstopbyTheGroveMallbefore

headingtoseeher.Isthereanythingyou’dliketo

getPilot,Chantel?”

Chantel:(teary)“Notreally.Ifhecouldhaveabeer,

I’dmostdefinitelygivehimone.”

PreciousandDebbielaughed.



Precious:“Tellyouwhat,we’llsneaksomeina

squeezebottlesothatwhenhewakesuphecan

haveasiportwo.”

Chantel:(laughing)“Goodidea.Thanksforbeing

thereforme,ladies.Ihonestlydon’tknowwhatI

wouldhavedonewithoutyou.”

Debbie:(smiling)“We’refamilynow.”

TheyheadedoutastheypickedupRacheland

Olivia.Leratopreferreddrivingaloneasalways,of

whichtheydidn’tmindatall.Theyheadedtothe

mallandgotwhattheyneededandsomefoodfor

themselves.Oncetheygottothehospitalthey

wererathersurprisedtofindLeratoseatedwithan

unlikelyalliance,whichgotRachelannoyed

immediately.

Rachel:“Whatthefuckisthisnow?”



Lerato:(smiling)“Oh,Rachel,howmanytimes

shouldItellyouthatawomanshouldneverlack

stature.Imeanyourmouthisprettyfoul.”

Rachel:(angered)“Bitch,don’tyoufuckingtellme

shitaboutstature.Yougrewupinthefurthest

placeinMamelodi,wearingcheapskinnyjeansand

Carvellasandnowobatlagompotsamasepa(you

wanttotellmeshit)aboutstature?!Iaskedyoua

fuckingquestionanddon’tmakemerepeatmyself!”

Rachelwasquiteshort,butifsheblewafuse

nobodyknewwhattoexpect.Leratowasquite

shockedandscared.Precious,ChantelandOlivia

didn’tbothertostopher.

Lerato:(shocked)“Calmdown,okay.Ididn’tmean

itlikethat.”



Rachel:“Younevermeananything.Allyoueverdo

isactlikeyou’refuckingbetterthanus.Nowwho

thefuckgaveyoutherighttobringthisonehere?!”

Leah:“Rachel,comeonnow.I’mnot“thisone”,I’m

yourtwinsister.”

Rachel:“Wasanyonetalkingtoyou?”

Lerato:“Look,Ifoundheroutsidemyhouseandshe

neededsomeonetotalkto.Shewasnearlyraped

outthereandIofferedheraplacetostay.”

Rachel:(shakinghead)“Ihavenoideawhyyou’re

eveninthisgangtobeginwith.You’retoostupidto

eventhink.Howdoyouevenknowthatshe’snot

evenworkingforsomeonewho’stryingtobringus

down?Howdidsheevenknowwhereyouliveor

whereanyofusliveforthatmatter?Everthought

aboutthat?”



Lerato:“Ithinkyou’rebeingridiculous.Nomatter

whatshedidtoyou,she’sfamily.”

Rachel:“Oh,Isee.That’sprobablythereasonwhy

younevergotyourfatherarrestedforrapingyour

ownsister,right?”

EveryonewasrathershockedathowRachelwas

spewingdaggers.

Precious:“Okay,Rachel.Ithinkweneedtocalm

down.Wecandothisanotherday.”

Rachel:“Fuckthat.Thisbitchwasnevertherefor

me.Iwasalwayshershadow.Andnow,thatIam

happyandmarriedshedecidedtocomebackand

ruinitforme–forallofus.Idon’ttrustyouonebit,

Leah,anddon’teventhinkthatIhaveroomfor

forgivenessinmyheartforyou.”



ShewalkedawayandheadedtoDaphney’sroom,

whileChantel,DebbieandOliviadidthesame.

Leah:“Oh,sonowyou’realsoagainstmetoo,

Precious?WhatdidIeverdotoyou?”

Precious:“Leah,you’renotwelcomehere.Lerato,if

youwanttocontinuebeingfamily,Isuggestyouget

yourprioritiesstraight.”

Preciousleftthemstandingthereasshewalkedon

furthertotheward.Leratowasspewingwith

internalrage,rightwhereLeahwantedher.She

wastheeasytarget,thejealousandenviousone.

Leahwouldeasilyusehertogettotherestofthem.

LittledidtheyknowwhoLeahowedandwhyshe

waseventhere.Rachelwasright;nooneeven

botheredtoquestionwhyLeahappearedoutofthe

blueandsoonaftersheappeared,theshootings



started.Noonequestionedhowsheknewwhere

theyalllived;theirexactlocations.Theyalways

saythattheeasiestwaytokillsomeoneishaving

someoneclosetoyousellyouout.Weallsleep

withserpents;someareourveryownhusbands

andwives;evenparentsandsomeareourveryown

children.Thisworldisnotforthefainthearted.

OnceyouloseyourfaithandtrustinGod,walk

aroundwithoutbelievinginanythingoranyone,

whatisstoppingthevulturesfromeatingyoualive?

Romans12:9says;“Lovemustbesincere.Hate

whatisevil,clingtowhatisgood.”

Proverbs3:3-4says;“Letloveandfaithfulness

neverleaveyou;bindthemaroundyourneck,write

themonthetabletofyourheart.Thenyouwillwin

favourandagoodnameinthesightofGodand

man.”

[01/27,07:56] :Chapter81



“Youcannotdoharmtosomeonebecause

someonehasdoneharmtoyou.Youwillpayjust

liketheywill.”–ErickaWilliams

Aftertheirrathereventfuldayatthehospital,Lerato

stilldecidedtogoaheadwithherownthinkingand

tookLeahoutforlunch.Therestoftheladies

decidedtogobackhome,whilePreciousdecidedto

goseeKumkani.Shecameupwithanexcusefor

theladiestousejustincaseMishaskedabouther,

buthehadhisownplans.WhileMishandhiscrew

wereworkingtirelesslyongettingthesystemright

forthefollowingmorning’sjob,Precioushadgone

toseeKumkani.Shearrivedathisplaceafter

punchingthecode,whichhegaveherfewweeks

earlier.Sheknockedandheopenedhastily.He

wastoplessthatevening,wearingonlyhisjeans

andhissmellwasrecognizablefromamileaway.

Precious:“Hi.”



Kumkani:“Hi.Please,comein.”

Shewalkedinandasusual,shewashypnotizedby

thebeautifularomaoffoodwhichfilledtheroom.

Kumkanialwayswentallout,withcandlesonthe

table,thewinewasalreadychilledandthetable

wasalreadyset.

Kumkani:“Iwasjusttakingoutthedessertfromthe

oven.Please,takeaseat.I’llberightback.”

Precious:“Whereareyougoing?”

Kumkani:“I’mgoingtoputonmyshirt.Yousurely

didn’tthinkI’dhavedinnerwithaPrettyladylike

yourselfnotdressedaccordingly,didyou?”

Sheblushedashechuckledandranupstairs.She

decidedtoswitchherphonetosilentmodeasshe



didn’twantanydisturbance.Shewasabouttoget

herselfcomfortable,whenshewasapproachedby

anunfamiliarwoman.

Zandi:(smiling)“Ifinallygettomeetthewoman

whohasstolenmyson’sheart.”

Shenearlyjumpedoffherchairwhenshesawher.

Shelookedsobeautiful,eventhoughmucholder

thanKumkani.Didshesayson?Shethoughtto

herself.

Precious:(nervously)“Uhm,Sawubona(Hello),Ma.”

Zandismiledtoherassheopenedherarmsfora

hug.

Zandi:“Hello,Precious.Unjani(Howareyou)?”



TheyhuggedandPreciousfeltlikeitwasasifshe

washuggingMam’Thoko.

Precious:“I’mwellthanksandhowareyou,Ma?”

Zandi:“I’malright.Atmyage,youdon’thaveany

problems,that’sifyouagegracefullyandwithout

regrets.”

ShechuckledwhilePrecioussmilednervously.

Zandi:“Oh,don’tmindme.Ijustcametogetmyself

abottleofwine.”

Kumkanifoundthemtalkingashesmiledtohimself.

Kumkani:“Haibo(Goodness),Ma.Ithoughtyou

wereinyourroom.”



Zandi:“Hayiwena(Comeon),Ican’tbecoopedup

intherewhileyou’rediningthisgorgeouswoman.I

justcametosayhelloandfetchmyselfsome

alcohol.”

Kumkani:“Well,youmightaswelljoinus.That’sif

youdon’tmind,Precious?”

Howcouldshemindwhenitwasnotevenher

housetobeginwith?Shethoughtthatitwouldbea

romanticdinnerbetweenthem,butshethoughtwhy

not?Itwouldbeaniceopportunitytogettoknow

himfromhismother’sperspective.

Precious:“Oh,sure.Idon’tmindatall.Youneedn’t

ask.”

Zandi:(laughing)“Nonsense.Asensibleman

alwaysaskshiswoman.”



Shelookeddowninshameasshestaredather

weddingring.Didthatmeanthatshewasofficially

cheatingonMishwithKumkani?Thatwasjusta

complicatedbit.TheyallsatdownwhileKumkani

broughtthefood.Theyprayedandstartedeating.

Precious:“Oh,thisislovely,Kumkani.”

Kumkani:(smiling)“Thankyou.”

Zandi:“So,Precious,whereareyoufrom?”

Precious:“Oh,I’mfromMamelodi.”

Zandi:“Imeanwhereareyoureallyfrom?”

Precious:(puzzled)“Idon’tunderstand.”



Zandi:“Idon’twantyoutotakethisthewrongway

orthinkthatI’mcrazy,butI’mnotyourordinary

person.”

Preciousstillstaredatherinwonder.

Zandi:“I’mamedium.”

Precious:“Oh,it’salright.Mygrandmotheris

somethinglikethat.Shecanseethings.

Supernaturalthings.”

Zandi:“Yes,butforsomereasonhergiftwastaken

awayfromher.Sheseesvividdreamsnow,isn’t

it?”

Precious:“ThelasttimeIchecked,yes.Idon’t

knowmuchabouthergift.”



Zandi:“Isee.Well,I’mabouttotellyousomething

weird,butplease.Idon’twantyoutobeafraidand

believeme,Idon’twanttoforceyoutobelieveme

oranything.It’syourchoiceattheendoftheday.”

Preciouswasabitnervous,butthenshewentwith

it.

Precious:“Okay.”

Kumkaniwasprayingsilentlyforhismothernotto

ruinthingsforhim.

Zandi:(grunting)“Yourmotherishere.Sheis

steppingforward.Shehasbeentroublingmeever

sinceshepassedon.Fromthemomentyouwalked

intothishouse,shehasbeenhere–beggingmeto

comeseeyou.”



Precious:(frowning)“Okay.Whatisshesaying?”

Zandi:“Sheissayingshehasalottotellyou,so

youneedtogetreadyforwhatI’mabouttosay.”

Preciousswallowedhardthinkingofallpossible

thingshermomwouldtellher,mostlyshewas

thinkingthathermomwasprobablydisappointedin

thepersonshehasbecomeandformarryingaman

likeMish,butshewasinforabigsurprise.

MeanwhileatMish’shouse,theywerestartledby

Raymondwhohadwalkedinwithhiscrew.Itwas

ratheroddonhowtheygotinwithoutMish’s

approval,buthehadotherplansinmind.

Raymond:“Gentlemen.”

Mish:(shocked)“Viper,whatthefuckareyoudoing

here?”



Raymond:“Youneedtightersecurity,man.Anyway,

Icameherewithmyboysasyoucansee.”

Ronza:“Wegetthat.Whatdoyouwant?”

Raymond:“We’vedecidedtogorobthebank

tonightinsteadoftomorrowmorning.”

Mish’screwwasstartled.Thatiswhatsomeone

doestoyouwhentheytrytofuckyouover.

Mish:(shakinghead)“Thisisnotyourplan,

Raymond,it’sours.”

Raymond:“Yes,butIfiguredsincewealldon’ttrust

oneanother,whatbetterwaytoproveourselves–

tonight?Wecandothebankrobberytogetherand

ifallgoeswell,we’llbepartners,justasyou



agreed.”

Mishhadabadfeelingaboutthat,butSnakesbeing

filledwithuncontrollablerage,hewantedtotake

Raymonddown.

Snakes:“Okay.”

Ronza:“Snakes,whatthefuck?”

Snakes:“Wecandoit.”

Raymond:“Letmeleaveyouguystodiscussit.

We’llbeinthelivingroom.”

Hewalkedoutwithhisguys,leavingMishstartled

beyond.



Ghandia:“Ihaveabadfeelingaboutthis,Mish.

Let’snotdothis.”

Ronza:“IsecondGhandia.We’renotready.”

Ganja:“Besides,hewantstofuckusintheass.

Can’tyousee,Snakes?”

Bigz:“IagreewithSnakes.Wecanfuckingdothis,

man.It’snotrocketscience.”

Mishwasconfused.Beingtheleaderwasneveran

easytask.

Mish:“Okay,wecandothis,gents.Ijustsaywe

sticktoourplanandbytheendofthenight,we’llbe

celebratingsomeone’sdeath.”



Ronza:(shakinghead)“Idon’tlikethis.Notone

bit.”

Ghandia:“MaybeweshouldinvolveRachel,you

know,lastminutekindofthings.”

Snakes:“Youwanthertoratusallouttoourcrazy

wives?Youcanhandlethis.Youknowcomputers.”

Ghandia:“Ai.”

Mish:“Okay.Areweallgoodtogo?”

Theyalldecidedtogoaheadwiththeplaneven

thoughtheyweren’tallagreeingwithit.

Ghandia:“Sure.”



Mish:“Good.Ganja,you’llbethedriver,Snakes,you

stayinthecaruntiltheycomeoutwiththemoney

bags.Bigz,RonzaandIwillheadoutwiththem.”

Snakes:(angered)“WhydoIgettostayinthecar?I

wanttopopthatguy.”

Mish:“Weneedtobestrategicaboutthis.”

Ronza:“Especiallysincewedon’tknowwhatthey’re

planning.”

Snakes:“Fine.Let’sgetthisoveranddonewith

already.”

Theygottheirgunsandgadgetson,andmet

Raymondinthelivingroomwithhisguys,drinking

Mish’sexpensivewhiskey.Hehimselfdidn’thavea

goodfeelingaboutthatnight,butthen,trouble



alwaysfollowedhim.

Mish:“Fine,we’reready.”

Raymond:(smiling)“Good.It’saboutdamntime.”

TheywalkedoutandRaymondhadanother

surpriseforthem.Twoofhisguyswalkedtowards

Mish’svan.

Mish:“Kemasepaaenganou(Whatbullshitisthis

now)?”

Raymond:“Itaketwoofyourguysandyoutaketwo

ofmine.It’sinsurance.”

Mish:“Youdon’tgettocalltheshots,Viper.You

seewhyI’minchargeofacrewlikemineandyou’re



not?”

Raymond:“Youwantmetotrustyouornot?”

Ronza:“It’sokay,Bozza,I’llgowithBigz.”

Raymondwaschangingthewholegameforthem–

complicatingeverything.Itwasgoingtobehardfor

themtocommunicatealongthewayonwhatthey

plannedondoingtoRaymond,buttheywentwithit.

Theygotintothecarsanddroveoff.Ronzawas

theretokeepBigzcalm,whileMishwasonedgethe

wholetimeGanjawasdriving.Hisphonerangand

itwasThoko,heignoreditandshecalledagain

untilheswitchedhisphoneoff.Raymond’sguys

didn’ttaketheireyesoffMishandhismembers.

Ghandia:(ontheline)“Okay,Bozza.Areyou

ready?”



Mish:“Yeah,arethecamerasshutdown?”

Ghandia:“Iredirectedthemtooldfootage.We’re

goodtogo.”

Mish:“Sure.Thealarmsystem?”

Ghandia:“I’lldisableitonceyoureachthedoor.I

canonlydothatforfifteenminutes.Youneedto

actfast.”

Mish:“Gotit.”

TheyarrivedatthemallandGhandiahadhacked

everysystemtherewasfromtheentranceofthe

gatetotheentranceofthemall.Theymanagedto

goinandwalkalongsideoneanother.Raymond

wantedhimselfalongsideMish,whichmadeMish

reallyuncomfortable.



Mish:“Ghandia,we’reatthedoor.”

Ghandia:“Okay.Alarmsystemdeactivated.Your

fifteenminutesstartsnow.”

TheyrushedinwhileRaymond’smencamewiththe

bags.Theyheadedtothesafe,Ghandiagavethem

thepasscode.

Ghandia:“2569978456.Thenturnthewheel

clockwiseandyou’rein.”

Theydidasinstructedandmanagedtoopenthe

safe.

Raymond:(excited)“Yeah,baby!Ialwaysknewyou

wereabadassmotherfucker,littlebro.”



Ronza:“Enoughwiththebullshit.Let’sgettoit.”

Theystartedpackingthemoneyinthebags.

Ghandia:“Comeon,gents,8minutesleft.”

Raymond’smenleftfirst,andthenBigzandRonza

leftsecond,leavingSnakes,RaymondandMish.

SnakestookitasanopportunitytokillRaymond,

ruiningthewholeplan.Hedrewhisgunandaimed

atRaymond,whodidthesame.

Raymond:(laughing)“Iknewyouwereasellout,

Meshack.Sendingoneofyourlabratstodothe

job?”

Ghandia:“What’shappening?”



Mishdidn’trespondtohim.

Mish:“Snakes,man,comeon.Whatareyou

doing?”

Snakes:“I’mdoingthisformywifeandchild.You

killedmychild,Viper.It’shightimeyoupay.”

Raymond:“Ifyoupullthetrigger,I’llblowyourhead

offandbelievememyguysareouttherewaitingto

killyourmeniftheyevenhearonegunshot.”

Mish’smenhadtheadvantage,theywereableto

hearGhandiaontheirheadsets.WhileRaymond

andSnakesweredebatingonwhogottoshootfirst,

Raymond’sfourmenwereoutside.Twowerein

Mish’svan,whiletheothertwooutsideoftheirown

van.



Viper’sguy1:“Whatthefuckistakingthemso

long?”

Ronza:“Idon’tknow.Letmegoandfindout.”

Viper’sguy2:“Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea.”

Thesecondguydrewhisgunandpointeditat

RonzaandRonzapointedhisathim.Beforethey

allknewit,theyallhadgunspointedatoneanother

–exceptforGanja,whowasinthedriver’sseat.

Ganja:“Comeon,guys.Wecantalkaboutthis.”

Viper’sguy3:(chuckling)“Youhonestlythoughtthat

allofyouwouldwalkoutofherealive?”



Viper’sguy4:“Guessthey’redumberthanwe

thought.”

Ronza:“Look,ifyoushoot,weallshoot.It’seither

someofusdieorwealldie.Doyouwantthat?You

wantthemoneyoryouwanttodie?”

Viper’sguy1:“Man,wedon’tgiveafuckaboutyou.

Viperisthemanandhe’llgetusalloutofhere.”

Bigz:“Iguesswe’llhavetoseeaboutthat.”

Ghandiawassoscaredontheotherside,sweating

todeath.Hewasn’tsureifhewassupposedtocall

anyofthewomen,orthecopsorwhat,so–he

waited.

Ghandia:“Guys,5minutesleftbeforethealarm

goesoff.”



Backinthevault,MishandSnakeswerestill

debating.

Mish:“Snakes,comeon,man.Notnow–nothere.”

Raymond:(chuckling)“Shootmealready.Whatthe

fuckareyouwaitingfor?!Ididyouafavour,Imean

youalreadyhavefourbastardsyou’relooking

after.”

Snakes’ragetookoverasheshotRaymondfive

times.Bulletswereflyinginthevault,whilethe

otherswereoutside.

Viper’sguy1:(scared)“Whatthefuckisgoingonin

there,man?”

Viper’sguy2:“Isayweshootthemall.”



Ronzadidn’thavetimetothink.Heknewthatit

wasimpossibleforallofthemtowalkoutwithout

gunwounds,sohepulledthetriggerandbefore

theyknewit–gunshotswereflyingoutsideaswell.

Ganjahadtotakeagunoutofhiscompartmentand

startshootingaswell.

Ghandia:(worried)“Whatisgoingon?!Can

somebodyjusttellmewhatthefuckisgoingon?!”

Awholethreeminutesofgunshotsflying,men

screamingandsomedroppingonthefloor,lefthim

stillinhischair.

Bigz:(cryingout)“Aaah,fuck!”

Ganja:“Shit,Bigz,you’rehit.”



Ronzawaslimping,Viper’sfourguysweredownon

thegroundandhedecidedtogogetthebagsthat

wereinViper’scar.

Ghandia:“Comeonguys,5minutesleft.Someone

tellmewhatthefuckisgoingon?!”

Ronza:“Fuck,I’mhitbutI’mokay.Bigzisbleeding

fromthepelvis.Ganjaisokay.”

Ghandia:“AnywordonSnakesandMish?”

Ronza:“Well,thegunshotsstoppedinside,sowe’ll

seewhocomesout.”

Greedissomethingelse.Snakeswalkedoutwitha

baghungonhisback,carryingMishinhisarms.



Ganja:“Oh,shit,Mishlookshitreallybadly.”

Ghandia:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Ronza:“Snakesiscarryinghim.”

SnakesgottothedoorofthevananddroppedMish

ontheseat.Hewasalsolimping.

Ronza:“Whatthefuck,Snakes?Whathappenedin

there?”

Snakes:“I’lltellyouontheway.Weneedtogetto

hospital.Mishseemshitreallybadly.”

Ghandia:“Guys,youneedtogetoutofthere.Two

minutesleft.”



Ganja:“Onit.Justmakesurethattherobotsare

clearedforus.”

Ghandia:“Whichrouteareyouusing?”

Ronza:“Highway.Wedon’thaveachoice.Mish

needsthehospital.He’sunconscious.”

Ghandiadidhisthingandthankgoodnesshe

managedasthealarmstartedringingaftertheyhad

leftthemall.Withonesloppyjoballittakesisa

smallbitofevidence.Blood,beanies–orevena

toe.Theywererushingtohospitalwiththeothers

bleedinginsideofthevan.Itwasashittymess,

whichtheyhadtoaccountfor.Meanwhileat

Kumkani’shouse,Preciouswasgettingherfirst

doseoftheafterlife.

Zandi:“Yourmotherishere,sopleasebepatientas

I’llbequietattimes.”



PreciouslookedatKumkaniwhoheldherhandin

reassurance.

Zandi:“Sheisstandingrightnexttoyou,crying.”

Precious:“Youmeanyoucanactuallyseeher?”

Zandi:“Yes.Seeallthosegoosebumpsonyou?It’s

asignthatsheishere.”

Precious:(teary)“Ihaven’tdreamtofherinalong

while.”

Zandi:“There’sreasonforthat.Firstly,shewould

liketosaysheisverysorry.Shenevermeantany

harm.She’dlikemetotellyouyourstory;ofwhere

youactuallycomefrom.”



PreciousgulpedanxiouslywhileZanditoldher

everythingaboutZululand;howLehumomet

Gatshaandwhatdroveherway.Itwasalengthly

storyandittookimmenseenergyfromZandi,but

shehadtodoit.

Zandi:“That’swhoyouare,child.Yourrealnameis

BuhlebendaloBahumiNcube,PrincessofZululand

andtherightfulheirtothethrone.”

Preciouswasfilledwithsomuchanger,rageand

confusion.

Zandi:“Yourfatherisalsowithher.Youneedto

claimyourrightfulplaceatthethronebeforeit’stoo

late,mychild.TheNcubeancestorscanonly

acceptyourmothertojointhemfullyonceyougo

andfindwhereyourfatherwasburied.”



Precious:“Wherewasheburied?”

Zandi:“Onlytheycanshowyou.Theyrefuseto

showme.”

Precious:(crying)“So,myownmotherliedtome

andrefusedtogivemyfatheraccesstome?What

kindofamotheristhat?”

Kumkani:“Precious,please–“

Precious:(interrupting)“Yousurelycan’texpectme

tobehappywhileshestolemywholelifefromme!

Sheonlycaredaboutherself.Andnowmyuncle

HerculesorHoseawhateverismissingbecauseof

her.Whogavehertherighttodictateourlives?

Whydidn’tshejuststayandfacethemusiclikea

realwoman?!”



Zandi:“Precious,that’snotfair.”

Precious:“Iswhatshedidtomefair?!Thisis

bullshit,I’msorry.”

Zandi:“Iunderstandthatyou’reangry,butdangeris

looming.”

Precious:“Dangerhasalwaysbeenlooming.”

Shewasabouttocontinuewhenshefeltasifher

wholebodyhadbeenhitbysomethingsharp.She

fellontothefloorandscreamedoutinpain.

Kumkanialsofeltwhatshefelt,sincehewasher

soulmate.Hefeltpaintoo,butitwasbearablefor

him.

Precious:(inagony)“Yoooh!What’shappeningto

me?!”



Zandi:“Kumkani,pleasepickherupandplaceher

onthecouch.Precious,pleasebreathe.That’s

Meshack.Heisinsomuchpainrightnow.Hewas

shot.”

Preciouswasn’thearingwhatZandiwassaying.

Shecriedoutinpainthreemoretimesandthen

collapsed.

Kumkani:(worried)“Ma!Ma!”

Zandi:(sigh)“Relax,she’llbeokay.”

Kumkani:“Whyisshefeelingwhateverhe’sfeeling

rightnow?”

Zandi:“That’sbecausesheiscarryinghischild.His

ancestorsarenowfightingforthechild,andhis



father.It’sMish’stimetogo,buthisspirithas

unfinishedbusinesshereonearth.”

Mostofusthinkthatwegothroughhellhereon

earth,butnoonereallyknowswhathappensinthe

afterlife.Youreapwhatyousowhitsalotcloserto

home.

John15:13says;“Greaterlovehasnoonethanthis:

tolaydownone’slifeforone’sfriends.”

ThetruthwasthatMishsacrificedhimselffor

Snakes.Heknewhistimewascomingastheangel

ofdeathhadvisitedhimafewtimesbeforethat

botchedrobbery.Itwasabouttogodownhillfrom

thereasothersstuckbyfamilyovereverything

whilesomesaidbloodwasindeedthickerthan

water.

1John4:20says;“WhoeverclaimstoloveGodyet



hatesabrotherorsisterisaliar.Forwhoeverdoes

notlovetheirbrotherandsister,whomtheyhave

seen,cannotloveGod,whomtheyhavenotseen.”

[01/27,07:56] :Chapter82

“Graceisn’talittleprayeryouchantbeforereceiving

ameal.It’sawaytolive.Thelawtellsmehow

crookedIam.Gracecomesalongandstraightens

meout.”–DwightLymanMoody

Whileeverythingwashanginginthebalancefor

Mish’screw,itwasabouttogetworse.Theyhadto

rushtohospital–withnochoice.Mish,was

unconsciousandhadtobeattendedtoandheaded

immediatelytosurgeryaftersustainingmultiple

gunshotwounds.Bigzalsohadtogetsurgeryas

hewasbleedingfromtheabdomen,whileSnakes

wasshotbyRaymondinthearmandleg.Hehadto

getminorsurgery.Ronzadecidedtostayatthe

hospitalwhileGanjahadtodisappearandmake

surethatthemoneywassafe.Ofcourse,allthose



gunshotwounds,andthemallfullyclothedinblack

withbulletproofvestsgavethedoctorsareasonto

informthepolice.Asifthatwasnotenough

problems,theirwiveswereabouttogethysterical.

GhandiaandGanjahadtobreakthenewstothe

wives,whilePreciouswasM.I.A.accordingtothem.

Theyallarrivedatthehospital,hystericaland

beyondupset.

Ronza:(softly)“Debbie,I–“

Debbiedidn’tevengiveRonzaachancetofinishhis

sentence.Sheslappedhimimmediatelyandhehad

nochoicebuttolookdown.Itseemedasifcertain

situationsbroughtoutthebeastinDebbieand

Rachel.

Debbie:(crying)“Whatthefuckwereyouthinking?!”

Rachel:“Howcouldyouguysevendecidetodoa



jobwithoutinformingus?!”

Lerato:“Legona(Evenso),whereisyour“Boss

Lady”Precious?”

Ghandia:(annoyed)“Shouldn’tyoubeworrying

aboutyourhusbandrightnow?”

Ganja:“Andwhatisshedoinghere?”

ByshehewasreferringtoLeah,whowasalsopart

ofthecrewthatevening.

Leah:“I’mfamily.Comeon,guys.Yousurelydidn’t

thinkI’djustsitbyandwatchyouallcryyourselves

tosleep.”

Chantel:“Thisisarealfuckup.Myhusbandisstill



inhospital,alongwithDaphneyandnowyouguys

wentoutagain!Wereyouplanningongetting

killed?!”

Ronza:“No.”

Olivia:“WhereisRaymondanyway?”

Ronza:“Wedon’tknow.MishandSnakeswereleft

insidethevaultwithhim.Allweheardwas

gunshotsandnextthingSnakeswalkedout

carryingMish.”

Rachel:“Ghandia,didyouevenmanagetorigthe

cameras?”

Ghandia:(scratchinghead)“Ithinkso.”



Rachel:(frowning)“Youthinkso?!Mara(But)!Who

eventaughtyoutohackanyway?You’dbetternot

havelearntfromanotherbitch.”

Ghandia:“Relax,babybathing(goodness).Ilearnt

athingortwofromyouwhileyouwereworking.”

Chantel:“Ifthecopsfindout,you’reindeepkak

(shit).”

Itwasasifshewasspeakingthingsintoexistence,

becauserightthereandthen,thepolicewalkedin.

Policeman1:“Gentlemanandladies.Sorryto

disturbyou.Webelieveyourfriendswerebrought

inwithsomegunshotwounds.”

Someofthewomenbecameabitnervous,butthe

guyswereratherusedtothat.



Lerato:(worried)“Areyouheretoarrestus?”

Policeman2:“ByusIassumeyou’rereferringtothe

wholecrew?Husbandsandwives?Whywouldwe

arrestyou?Wejustcamehereforquestioning.”

Ronza:“Lerato,youneedtokeepquiet.”

Policeman1:(chuckling)“That’sifyouhave

somethingtohide,girly.”

Policeman2:“Anyway,wherewereyouguys

tonight?”

Ronza:“Wetookadrive.”

Policeman1:“Allsixofyou?”



Policeman2:“Dressedinblackwithbulletproof

vests?”

Ronza:“Yes,onecanneverbetoosafe.”

Ghandia:“ThisisMsanziafterall.”

Policeman1:(chuckling)“You’redamnrightabout

that.Areyousurethat’sallyouweredoing?Taking

adrive?”

Ronza:“Yes.”

Policeman1:“Sibiya,khipaivideo(takeoutthe

video).”

Policeman2tookouthiscellphoneandstarted

playingavideo.ItlookedlikethevideoofSnakes



walkingoutwithMishonhisback,carryingabagof

money,andRonza,GanjaandBigzshooting

Raymond’smen.

Policeman1:“WefoundRaymondNdhlovuinthe

bank’ssafe.Hewasprettybutchered,butheis

alive–fornow.Asfortherestofyou,you’llhaveto

comewithusforsomequestioning.”

Ronza:“Ghandia,callKumkani.”

Lerato:(worried)“Where’sPrecious?!Sheshould

betakingtherapforallthis!”

Chantel:“Shutthefuckup!Jymaaknaar,man,fok

(you’reannoyingasfuck).”

GhandiastarteddialingKumkaniinhaste,asthe

twopolicementookGanjaandRonzaaway.The



restofthewiveswereprettypissed,andnow,more

pissedatLeratoforfailingtokeepittogether.

Rachel:(annoyed)“Isometimesaskmyselfwhy

Bigzmarriedadumbbitchlikeyou.”

Theyleftherstandingthereastheywenttosee

DaphneyandPilot.BackatKumkani’shouse,

Precioushadwokenup.

Zandi:(smiling)“Goodmorning,mydear.Ulele

njani(Howdidyousleep)?”

Precious:“I’mnotsosure.IfeellikeIhavebeenrun

byatruck.Mywholebodyissore.Whathappened

tome?”

Zandi:“Doyourememberwhatwespokeabout

whenyourmothercamethrough?”



Precious:“Yes.Iremember.”

Zandi:“Well,doyouremembergettingstabbing

painsalloveryourbody?”

Precious:“Yes.”

Zandi:“Thatwasyourhusband,Meshack.He…he

wasshotlastnight.”

Precious:(worried)“Oh,no!Ishegoingtobe

okay?”

Zandi:“Well,Ican’tsay.Doyouwantmetobe

honest?”

Precious:“Please.”



Zandi:“No.He’salive–butnotforlong.”

Zandiwasnotdoneexplainingeverythingwhen

Preciousgotuphastily.

Precious:“Ihavetogoseehim.”

Zandi:“Wait.I’mnotdoneyet.”

Precious:“Ma,forallIknowhecouldbearrested

rightnow.”

Shetookoutherphoneandrealizedithadsince

beenonsilent.

Precious:“Shit!Fifteenmissedcalls!”



ShesawamessagefromRachel.“Whereareyou?

We’vebeencalling.Mish,SnakesandBigzgotshot.

They’reinhospital.RonzaandGanjagottakenin

forquestioning.BeencallingKumkani.Don’tknow

whattodo.”

Precious:(panicking)“Ma,whereisKumkani?”

Zandi:“Hewentouttogetyousomebreakfast.”

Asshewasdonesayingthat,hewalkedin.

Precious:“Oh,thankgoodness.Wehavetogo.”

Kumkani:(frowning)“What’swrong?”

Precious:“Mishandafewguysofhiscrewwere

shotlastnight.RonzaandGanjaweretakeninfor



questioning.”

Kumkani:“Okay.Let’sgo.”

HewasdressedinasimplewhiteTshirtandjeans,

andneverbotheredtochange.

Zandi:“Okay,we’lltalksomeothertime.”

Preciousrushedoutlikeamaniacalongwith

Kumkani.TheygotintoKumkani’scarandthey

droveoff.Forthefirsttimesinceshegotmarriedto

Mish,shesaidaprayer,well,amini–prayeratthat.

Shedidn’trealizethatshehadstoppedrelyingon

God.Godgaveusallthefreedomofchoicewhen

hecreatedus.Heholdsnogrudgestowardsus,as

weareallHischildren.Allofusarecapableof

changinginhiseyesandwe’reallworthyof

forgiveness.Youhavetoputinthework,though,

asnothingcomesforfree.Kumkanidroveasfast



ashecould,butPreciousfeltlikehewasrather

slow.

Precious:“Can’tyoudriveabitfaster?”

Kumkani:“ThisisthefastestIcango,PrettyLady.

Youdon’twantmetogetaticket,doyou?”

Preciouswassilentlyannoyed,asshefailedto

realizethatKumkanineedn’tdowhathedid,buthe

diditbecausehelovedher.

Kumkani:“We’llgopastthepolicestationfirstand

thenwe’llgotothehospital.”

Precioushadaweirdfeelingdeepinhergut.

SomethingjusttoldhershehadtogoseeMish

rightaway.



Precious:“Canwepleasestopbythehospitalfirst?

IjustfeellikeIhavetogotherefirst.”

Kumkani:“Okay.”

Kumkaniwasabithurt,butheunderstoodthatshe

wasstillmarriedtoMishandwithmarriagecomes

attachment.Heremindedhimselfthatheneededto

bepatient.HisplanstodestroyMishwereputon

hold,asitseemedliketheUniversedidallthework

forhim.Hejustdidn’thavethehearttotell

PreciousabouthercarryingMish’sbaby–again.

TheyarrivedatthehospitalandKumkaniwas

courteousenoughtogowithher.Assoonasthey

arrivedattheward,theyfoundGhandia,Rachel,

Deborah,Lerato,Chantel,OliviaalongwithLeah

sittingthere.DeborahandOliviawerecrying,while

theyothersremainedsilent.OfcourseLeratoand

Leahjustlookedmischievous.

Precious:“Hey,guys.”



Deborahgotupandhuggedherimmediately.After

that,shehuggedRachel,ChantelandOlivia.Lerato

didn’tseembotheredbyaffectionandneitherdid

Leah.

Ghandia:“We’vebeentryingtocallyou.Where

haveyoubeen?”

Precious:“It’salongstory.I’llexplainlater.”

Kumkanigreetedthemandtheyallprettymuch

figuredoutthattheyweretogether,judgingbyhow

Kumkaniwasdressed.Hewasamanofsuits.

Lerato:(angered)“Waitsekeng(Youknowwhat)?!

Myhusbandgotshotbecauseofyoubutseemslike

youweretoobusytoevengiveafuck!”



Chantel:“Lerato,shutthefuckup.You’rereally

startingtoannoyme.”

Precious:“Excuseme?HowisthismyfaultwhenI

don’tevenknowwhathappened?”

Lerato:“I’lltellyouwhathappened.Myhusband

andhisfriendswentonaheistalongwithViper,

andtheygotinjured.Haditnotbeenforyourstupid

plan,we’dallbesafe!”

Precious:(fuming)“DidIforceyourhusbandtojoin

thecrew?!Don’tactlikehe’sachildandbesides,

youenjoythislifestyleevenmorethantherestof

us.IfIwereyouIwouldn’tbetalking.You’rereally

pissingmeoff.Ijustfoundoutnowthatmy

husbandisinacriticalconditionandhereyouare

spewingshitonme.You’dbetterstaythefuckout

ofmyway.”



Lerato:(standingup)“Orwhat?!Youthinkyourtall

boyfriendwillshutmeup?Ifthepolicequestionus

I’mthrowingyouunderthebus!”

PreciousgotsoangrythatshepunchedLerato

twice,soquickly,thatnoneofthemexpectedit.

Leratofellontothefloor,andnoneoftheother

ladiesbotheredtohelpherup–exceptLeah.

Lerato:(bleeding)“Youthinkyou’reallthat,don’t

you?!”

Precious:“IdareyoutokeepgoingbecauseIcan

punchyouuntilyoudierighthere!”

Kumkani:“Calmdown,Precious.Thestaffis

watching.”

Precious:“I’llberightback.IhavetofindMish.”



Kumkanisattherewiththemwhilewatchinghis

lovegoseeherhusband.Whatafuckedup

situationthatwas.Leratowasclearlyupto

something,buteveryonewasintoomuchpainto

eventhinkofeverypossiblesituation.ForLuke

21:34-36tellsus;“Butwatchyourselveslestyour

heartsbeweigheddownwithdissipationand

drunkennessandcaresofthislife,andthatday

comeuponyousuddenlylikeatrap.Foritwill

comeuponallwhodwellonthefaceofthewhole

earth.Butstayawakeatalltimes,prayingthatyou

mayhavestrengthtoescapeallthesethingsthat

aregoingtotakeplace,andtostandbeforetheSon

ofMan.”PreciousfoundMeshack’swardand

walkedin.Hewashookedontomachinesand

seemedbadlyhurt.Heevenhadabandagearound

hisheadaswell.Shehadneverseenhimthatfrail

andhelpless.There’ssomethingaboutawoman;

nomatterhowmuchamanhurtsyou,there’ll

alwaysbethattinyroomleftforyoutolovehim.

ShereallydidloveMish,eventhoughshewasno



longerinlovewithhim.Shesatnexttohimand

heldhishand.

Precious:(teary)“Oh,Meshack.Whathaveyou

done,myhusband?Howdidweevengethere?”

Mishopenedhiseyesalmostimmediately.He

lookedatPreciousandtookoffhisbreathingmask.

Precious:(shocked)“Meshack,areyoueven

supposedtobedoingthat?”

Mish:“Precious,Sthandwasami(Mylove).Ihave

beenwaitingforyoutocomeseeme.”

Precious:(frowning)“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Mish:“Idon’thavemuchtime.Ihavetogo.Itis



timeformetoleavethisearth.”

Precious:“No,Mish.Yourmotherhastocomesay

goodbyefirst.”

Mish:“She’llbefine.IhavetosaythistoyouorI’ll

nevergetthechance.”

Precious:“Okay.”

Mish:“I’msosorry.I’msorryIgotyoutomarryme.

AllIeverwantedwastoloveyouandprovetoyou

thatIcouldbethemanyouneededmetobe.I

failedyouinmorewaysthanoneandnow,you’re

abouttobewidowedbeforeourfirstyear

anniversary.Precious,Ihavewrongedyousomany

times,butIneverstoppedlovingyou.”

Precious:(crying)“Mish,it’sokay.”



Mish:“No,it’snot.Iknewallalong.”

Precious:“Knewwhat?”

Mish:(sigh)“Iknewthatyouwereroyalty.Hosea

toldmeeverything.Idecidedtokeepitasecret

fromyoubecauseIdidn’twanttoloseyou.Iknew

allalongthatourancestorsdidn’twantusto

connectandthattheyhadsaidwe’renotmeantto

be.Please,forgiveme,Precious.Youhaveyour

wholelifeaheadofyou.You’resobeautifuland

strongandevenifyoudecidetomoveontomorrow,

Iwon’tholditagainstyou.”

Thatwasalottotakeinforher.Shewas

consumedwithsomuchhurtandrage,thatshe

didn’tevenknowhowtorespond.

Mish:“Presh,please,trytomoveonwithyourlife



andbethewomanIfellinlovewith–theGod

fearingwoman.You’renolongerthesameandI

amtoblame.You’reabouttogoonadarkroad,

especiallynowthatyou’reabouttolosemy–“

Hedidn’tfinishhissentenceashestartedgetting

fits,hismachinesstartedbeeping,whilehisbody

wasshakinguncontrollably.

Precious:(scared)“Meshack!Meshack!Nurse!

Doctor!Somebody!Help!”

Thenursesrushedinandaskedhertoleavethe

room.Shewassotraumatized,shewasbeside

herself.Everythingfeltlikeitwasheadingdownhill.

Kumkaniwentrushingtowardsher.

Kumkani:“What’shappening?”



Precious:“Hestartedtellingmeeverythingandthen

hewasshaking.Oh,myGod.Myhusbandisdying,

Kumkani.”

Shestartedcryingandheheldherinherarms.

Everybodywasamess.Thenursescameoutafter

afewminutes.

Precious:(worried)“Isheokay?”

Nurse:“I’msosorry,Mrs.Ndhlovu,butyour

husbanddidn’tmakeit.He’sgone.”

Preciousfeltnumb,shedidn’tknowwhethershe

wassupposedtocryouthysterically,orberelieved.

Ghandiawasshocked–tooshockedtorespond.

Hesunkinhisseatonceheheardthenewsandlet

thetearsflow.Rachelwastherecryinginhisarms.

DebbiewascryingalongwithOliviaandChantel.

LeratoandLeahweresittingtherestaringat



Precious.Asifthatwasnotenough,thedoctor

camebywithsomemoredisturbingnews.

Kumkani:“Doctor,iseverythingokay?”

Doctor:“AreyoufamilyofMr.SizweNgwenya?”

Leratostoodupinshockevenbeforesheheardthe

news.

Lerato:“Yes,that’smyhusband.”

Doctor:“I’mafraidIhavesomebadnews.The

bulletpuncturedhisrightkidneyandhehadsome

internalbleedingevenbeforethesurgery.Wetried

toresuscitate,butunfortunatelyweweretoolate.

I’mverysorry,Mrs.Ngwenya.”



Leratothrewherselfonthechairandwailedoutin

pain.Leahrushedbyhersideassheconsoledher.

Theirwholeworldturnedupsidedownina

heartbeat.Theymadeabadchoiceandasaresult,

twowomenbecamewidowsthatday.

Lifeisfullofchoices;loveifafeeling,butcanalso

beachoice.Youfindoutthatyou’relovingthe

wrongperson,andyoucontinuetolovehim;you

findoutyou’reinvolvedwithanabuser,andyou

continuetolovehim–that’sachoice.Yourtoxic

familykeepsextortingmoneyfromyouandyou

keepgivingwhichresultsinyoubeingsadhalfthe

time–that’sachoice.Youchoosetofocusonthe

positiveandlookatlifeasaglasshalffull–you

chosehappiness.Attimeswearebaffledby

people’sdeathsbecausesomejusthappenedtobe

atthewrongplaceatthewrongtime,butwhenyour

timeisup–there’snonegotiatingwithGod.So,He

sparesourlives,getsusoutofdangerousand

horriblesituationsbyHisgrace.



Attimesyougothroughsomuchinyourlifeand

youactuallywonderifGodiseventhere.Well,Heis,

perhapsyou’renotlisteningtoHim.Signsare

alwayspresentinourlives;ourancestorsare

alwaysrelayingmessagestousandtheytendto

useMediums,prophets,sangomasandthelikesas

vesselstorelaytheirmessages.Whenyoudon’t

listentoyourparentsasachild,yougetpunished

forit,butthatdoesnotmeanthattheyloveyouany

less.ItworkssimilarlywithGod;whenyourefuse

tolistentoHim,Hepunishesyou.

You’llfindyourselfinawkwardsituations,butthe

battleiswonbytheultimatefaithandprayer.There

isnostumblingblockthatwillkeepbeingahurdle

toyouifyoukeepbelievingandkeepprayingto

yourGod.Precioushadsomanywarnings,andlike

mostofuswetendtoseethegoodinpeopleeven

whenthegoodisn’tthere.GodsendKumkaniher

way;thesamewayonecanfindtheirsoulmate

whilemarriedtothewrongman.Onceyouleave,

youseelifeinadifferentway–therightway.



Ephesians6:10says;“Whateverhascometobe

hasalreadybeennamed,anditisknowntowhat

manis,andthatheisnotabletodisputewithone

strongerthanhe.”

[01/27,07:57] :Chapter83

“Graceisfreesovereignfavourtotheill-deserving.”

–BenjaminB.Warfield

KumkaniwenttothepolicestationwithPreciousto

tryandgetbailpostedforRonzaandGanja,but

theygotsomeunexpectednews.Therestofthe

ganghadgonetoMish’shousetoletthenewssink

in.Mam’Thokodidn’ttakethenewsverywellonce

shewastoldoverthephone.Kumkaniwentbackto

thecarwherePrecioushadwaitedforhim.

Precious:“So?”



Kumkani:(shakinghead)“It’sbad.TheProsecuting

Authorityhastakenoverthecase.Alltheguysleft

arebeingchargedwithMurder,Possessionof

dangerousandillegalfirearms,grievousbodily

harm,armedrobberyandtheft.It’snotwhatI

expected,buttheyevenrefusebail.TheyRonza

andGanjawillspendtheweekendinjail.”

Precous:“Thisisbad.EvenGhandia?”

Kumkani:(shakinghead)“There’snoproofthathe

wasthere,sohe’soffthehook.”

Precious:“That’sarelief.”

Kumkani:“There’smore.Allyouraccountsare

frozen.”



Precious:(shocked)“Youmeanallasinallofus?”

Kumkani:(nodding)“Yes.”

ItfeltasifPreciouswasseeingtotalflames.That

isnotwhatshehadinmindwhenshebecamea

gangster.Thatwasalltheguys’fault.Theywent

anddidajobwithouttheapprovaloftheirwomen.

Now,twoguyslosttheirlivesandalltheirmoney

wasfrozen.WhatmostpeopleinPrecious’shoes

don’trealizeisthatGodcallsyoutoHiminthemost

unconventionalways.Somanypeoplehavegone

toprisonbybeingatthewrongplaceatthewrong

timeandyettheycameoutasiftheywerethebest

Prophetsthateverlived.God’smercyandgraceare

fulloffavour–tothosewhostandachanceof

redeemingthemselves.ForthoselikeMish,who

diedwithoutrepentance,thatisuptoGodhimself.

2Corinthians12:9;“Buthesaidtome,“Mygraceis

sufficientforyou,formypowerismadeperfectin

weakness.”ThereforeIwillboastallthemore



gladlyofmyweaknesses,sothatthepowerof

Christmayrestuponme.”

Precious:“Okay.We’llhavetowaitforMonday

then.”

Kumkani:“Areyousureyou’reokay?Imean,will

youbeabletobealoneatyourhousetonight?”

Precious:“I’msureI’llbefine.Imean,IdoubtI’ll

havepeaceofmindandmuchsleepsinceIhaveto

planmyhusband’sfuneral.”

LittledidPreciousknowwhatawaitedher.

Kumkaniwaschivalrousenoughtodropheroffat

herhouse.Hepromisedtohavehercardelivered

there.Itwasaratherhecticday,buttheyhadtwo

funeralstopreparefor,aswellasprepareforRonza

andGanja’sbail.ShedecidedtocallGhandia

beforeshewenttobedandluckilyheanswered.



Ghandia:“Shosho(Suresure),Bosslady.Is

everythingokay?”

Precious:“Yes,everythingisfine.Listen,doyou

stillhavethatmoneyfromtheheist?”

Ghandia:“Yes,Ileftitinyourhouse.Inthe

basement.”

Precious:“Canyoucomefetchit?Andusesome

forthefuneralsaswellastheupcomingbail

hearing?”

Ghandia:“Okay,butwhydon’twejustleavethe

moneyatyourhouse?”

Precious:“Idon’tknow,Ijusthaveaverybad

feeling.Ican’tseemtoshakeitoff.”



Ghandia:“Okay,onmyway.”

Ghandiacameandfetchedallthebagsofmoney.

Ghandia:“Areyousureyou’llbeokayalone?Ican

getRachelandDebstocomekeepyoucompany.”

Precious:“Iappreciatethat,really,butI’dratherbe

alone.”

Ghandia:“I’mjustonephonecallawayifyou

changeyourmind.”

Precious:“Thankyou.”

Ghandialeftandproceededtohishousewhichwas

notsofaraway,whilePreciouswentintohers.She



lockedthedoors,andsetthealarms.Shefound

herselfgoingthroughthestudy,tryingtoremember

Mishineverypossibleway.Hissmellwasstillin

hisstudychairandonsomeofhisclothes.She

couldhardlybelievethathewasgone–forever.

EventhoughshewasnolongerinlovewithMish,

shedidn’twanthimtodie.Littledidsheevenknow

shewaspregnanttobeginwith.Whatayearittruly

hadbeenforher.shetookafewsipsofMish’s

favouritecognacinhisstudyandmanagedtopass

outinhischair.

Meanwhile,NtsikaandNjabuloweredoingwhat

they’reevilGogohadaskedthemto–togetridof

Precious;permanently.Theyhadthewholeplan

orchestratedverywell.Theyhadspentafewdays

surveyinghereverymoveandwhereshestayed.

ThefactthatMishhaddied,wastheperfectmove

forthem.Moneytalks–ineverysituation.Itissad

thatsomepeoplearealwayswillingtoselltheir

soulsforafewthousands.Theywereaboutto

driveintothecomplex,whenNtsikatoldNjabulohe



hadaverybadfeeling.

Ntsika:(worried)“Njabs,imakancane,mfo(waita

minute,bro).”

Njabulo:“Yini(Whatisit)?”

Ntsika:“Ihaveaverybadfeelingaboutwhatwe’re

doing.Maybeweshouldgobackhome.”

Njabulo:“Areyoukiddingme?Gogowillskinus

aliveifwecomebackwithnonews.Besides,don’t

youwanttobethefuturekingofZululand?Don’t

youwanttoclaimyourbirthright?”

Ntsika:“Ido,but–“

Njabulo:“Thennobuts.That’sallthemotivation



youneed.”

There’ssomethingaboutagutfeeling;itishardly

everwrong.Ntsikawasrighttofeelwhathefelt,

becauseGlendahadgonesooverboardforfortune,

thatshehadturnedbrothersagainstoneanother.

Theydroveinandthesecurityguardlettheminas

discussed.

Njabulo:“Shosho(suresure),don’tforgettogetthe

alarmdisabledandthecamerasaswell.”

SecurityGuard:“Surething,butthatwillcostyouan

extra5k.”

Njabulo:“Whatever.Justgetitdone.”

SecurityGuard:“Onit,boss.”



Theydroveinandmanagedtogetintothehouse.

Thelightswerestillon,sotheyhadtobeabit

careful.ItwasasifNjabuloknewwheretolook

around,becausehewentstraighttothekitchen,

behindthemicrowaveandmanagedtofindMish’s

gun.

Ntsika:(worried)“Howdidyouknowwheretofind

thatgun?”

Njabulo:“I’malotsmarterthanyouthink.”

Ntsikawasabouttotakeastepfurtherwhenhe

receivedtheshockofhislife.Heturnedaroundas

soonasheheardaclickingsunofthegun.

Ntsika:(shocked)“Wenzani,mfo(Whatareyou

doing,brother)?”



Njabulo:(pointingthegunathim)“I’msorry,Bafo

(Brother).IamdoingwhatIhavetodo.There

cannotbetwokingsrulingZululand,onlyonemust

rule.Andonemustfall.”

Ntsika:(panicking)“Njabulo,don’tdothis,brother.

Wecantalkaboutit.”

Njabulo:“I’msorry.”

Withthatsaid,hepulledthetrigger,shootingNtsika

twice–onceintheheadandonceinthechest.He

stoodthereandlookedathimashewatchedhim

takehislastbreath.Hewalkedaroundthehouse,

butPreciouswassostartledbythegunshots,she

gotupandwalkedaroundwiththeothergunshe

hadinherhand.ShefoundNjabulostandinginthe

passagewithaguninhishand.Sheimmediately

shothiminthearm.Njabulofellandscreamedout

inagony.



Njabulo:(screaming)“Aaah!”

Precious:(scared)“Whothefuckareyouandwhy

areyouinthehouse?!”

ShesawNtsika’sbodybleedingoutonthefloor,

andimmediatelybecameevenmoreworried.She

couldn’tunderstandhowheevengotthere.Within

minutes,theSecuritywalkedinalmostimmediately.

Security:“Nkosazana(Lady),what’sgoingonhere?”

Hetookonelookatthebody,thenanotherat

NjabuloandthenstaredatPreciouswhohadagun

inherhand.TheverysameSecurityguardwho

waspaidofftolettheminfraudulently.

Security:“I’mafraidIhavetocallthepolice.”



Precious:“Youdothat,Jimmy,please.Idon’tknow

thisintruder.”

Shewasabouttostepclosertohim,buthestepped

back.

Security:“Stepback,ma’am,Ican’tletyougetany

closertome.”

Ghandiastormedinwithaguninhishandandwas

beyondstartledtoseetheuglyscenebeforehim.

Njabulowasstillscreaminginpainonthefloor,

whilePreciouswasindisbelief.

Ghandia:(shocked)“Precious,dintshang(what’s

happening)?”

Precious:“Idon’tknow.Idon’tevenknowthese



guys.Iheardgunshotsandthenextthingthisguy

wasinmyhousewithaguninhishand.”

Security:“Stayback,sir.Thisisacrimescene.”

Everythingwasashittymessandnoonehadany

ideawhatwasgoingon–exceptforthesecurity

guardandNjabulo.Withinaninstant;threepeople

diedinonedayanditwasabouttogetrough.

Philippians2:3says;“Donothingfromrivalryor

conceit,butinhumilitycountothersmore

significantthanyourselves.”

Proverbs27:4says;“Wratchiscruel,angeris

overwhelming,butwhocanstandbeforejealousy?”

NjabuloandNtsikawerewellraised–despitenot

beingGatsha’sbiologicalchildren,butGlendagot



intotheirheadsandmadethemturnagainstone

another.Well,shemanagedtogetNjabulototurn

againsthisownbrother.Whatatimetobealive.

Proverbs18:10says;“ThenameoftheLordisa

strongtower;therighteousrunintoitandaresafe.”

ItwasfinallytimeforPrecioustostartseeking

guidancefromtheLord,butuntilshehadfully

acceptedherflawsandturnedtohim–thingswere

notgoingtogetanyeasier.

[01/27,07:57] :Chapter84

“Fakefriendsarelikeshadows:alwaysnearyouat

yourbrightestmoments,butnowheretobeseenat

yourdarkesthour.Truefriendsarelikestars,you

don’talwaysseethembuttheyarealwaysthere.”–

HabeebAkande

ItwasabouttobecomeaninterestingSunday.

GhandiahadtomakesurethatPreciouswasokay

–shewasacompletewreckandveryconfused.

Jimmy,thetwofacedsecurityguardandNjabulo



whowasonthefloor,bleedingandscreaminglikea

maniacdidn’tmakeitanymorebearable.She

decidedtogrababottleofwhiskeyandstart

drinkingwhilewaitingforthepolice.Shefeltso

aloneandhelpless;shecouldn’tcallMishsincehe

wasdead,shecouldn’tcallHosea,sincewasstill

M.I.Aaccordingtoherknowledgeatthetimeand

shecouldn’texactlycallMam’Thokonoranyofher

friends.ShegaveGhandiaaglasstosipon.

Ghandia:“Thanks.Who’sthatguy?”

Precious:“Ihavenoideawhoheis.Iwasinthe

studyandnextthingIheardgunshotsandhewas

inmypassageholdingagun.Ihadtoshoot.Either

thatorhewasgoingtoshootme.”

Preciouswassoontolearnthatbadnewsdoes

indeedtravelfast.Whiletryingtothinkofwhoto

call,Kumkanicompletelyslippedhermind.She

sawherselftrendingonTwitterwiththemost



ridiculoushasthag#GangsterWifeKills.People

weresayingthatshehadkilledherownbrotherand

woundedtheother.Shecouldn’tunderstandhow

theyevengotholdofsuchridiculousnews,butthen

itmadesensesinceJimmyhadbeenonhisphone

constantlyeversincethewholesituationerupted.

Precious:“Whatthefuck?”

Ghandia:“Keng(Whatisit)?”

Precious:“Didyouseethis?Didyoufuckingsee

this?”

ShehandedGhandiaherphoneandhewasso

irritated,helookedatJimmyandbecameeven

moreworried.

Precious:“Itwasyou,wasn’tit?”



Jimmy:(shocked)“Aowa,suster(No,sister).Akitsi

obuakang(Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalking

about).”

Preciousgotsoangryandwantedtochargeathim,

butGhandiastoppedher.

Precious:(furious)“You’vebeenonyourfucking

phonethiswholetime!You’resupposedtobe

guardingmylife!Insteadyou’rebusylethisshit

bagIdon’tevenknowinmyownhouse!NowI’m

accusedofmurderingmybrother.Idon’tevenhave

abrother!”

Ghandia:“Presh,leavehim.Beforehestarts

spreadingotherlies.Ketlamosorter(I’llsorthim

out).”

Withinaminute,thepolicearrived–thesametwo



copswhointerrogatedthemandarrestedGanjaand

Ronza.DetectiveSibiyaandSargentSithole.

Det.Sibiya:Koko(Knock-knock).”

Whilethedoorwasslightlyopen,therewasabitof

acrowdoutside,withcamerasflashingandafew

microphones.

Journalist:“Detective,canwehaveasneakpeakof

thebodyatleast?”

Det.Sibiya:“Latenalenaman(Youguysare

annoying).”

HeshutthedoorandlookedatPreciousand

Ghandiawithasmirkonhisface.Theybothknew

somethingwasn’tright.Theyhonestlytooktheir

timetogetthereeventhoughthepolicestationwas



notthatfar.

Det.Sibiya:“Well,well,well.Mrs.Ndhlovu,yousure

havetroublefollowingyoueverywhere,hey.Sithole,

checkadaaiman(checkthatguy).”

Sitholeputhisglovedfingersonhisnecktocheck

forapulse.

Sithole:“Ah,oile(he’sgone).”

Det.Sibiya:“Ja,ne.Cansomeoneexplaintome

whathappenedhere?”

Jimmy:“Well,Iheardgunshots.ThenwhenI

walkedinhere,IfoundNtsi–Imeanthatguydead

onthefloorandthisonebleedingonthefloor.”



Det.Sibiya:“Sithole,getthemedicstocomeinand

checkthatguy.Helookslikehe’sabouttobleed

out.”

Sithole:“Sure.”

Hewalkedout.

Det.Sibiya:“Hmm,IneverthoughtI’deverwalkinto

agangster’shouse.Fancystuffyougotinhere.

It’sapityyouacquiredeverythingkamadiabatho

(withpeople’sblood).”

Precious:(annoyed)“Areyougoingtotakemy

statementornot?Thisismyhouseafterall.”

Det.Sibiya:“Thatwon’tbenecessary.Youhaveto

cometothestationwithme.”



Ghandia:“Onwhatgrounds?”

Det.Sibiya:“Lenamagenzalaphaphawaitse(you

gangstersaresoforward,youknow).Tomakeyour

statementthere.”

Ghandia:(whispering)“P,somethingisn’tright

aboutthiswholescene.I’llcallKumkani.Youneed

alawyer.”

Det.Sibiya:“Yes,youmightneedone.Gape

(Because)amurderchargeinSouthAfricacarriesa

lifesentence.That’saminimumof25yearsifyou

didn’tknow.”

Precious:(frowning)“WhyareyouactinglikeI’m

guilty?”

Det.Sibiya:“Inmylineofwork,everyoneImeetis



guiltyuntilproveninnocent.Now,let’smove.”

Ghandia:“I’llcomeseeyouinabit.”

Det.Sibiya:“Goodluckwiththat.”

SibiyaheldPreciousbythearmfirmlyasthey

walkedout.Thepresswasthere,takingpicturesof

her,askingquestions,whilesomeneighbourswere

alreadylookingatherlikeshewasguilty.Debbie,

Rachel,OliviaandChantelwerelookingatherwith

somuchfearintheireyesandsomuchpity.She

refusedtocryespeciallywhenshedidn’tdo

anythingwrong.Shecouldn’tunderstandwhatwas

happening.Atlast,shesawthelightattheendof

thetunnelwhenshesawKumkaniappearing

amongstthecrowd.

Kumkani:(shouting)“Precious!Precious!”



ShestoppedeventhoughSibiya’sgripwasalot

tighterthanwhatitwassupposedtobe.

Precious:“Kumkani.”

Kumkani:“It’sgoingtobeokay.I’llmeetyouatthe

station.Don’tsayanythinguntilIgetthere.”

Shenoddedwithreliefandsmiledathim.Sibiya

yankedherarm.

Det.Sibiya:“Areye,sboshwa(let’sgo,criminal).I

don’thaveallday.”

Itwasprobablyabout4:30amandSibiyapushed

herintothevan–nexttohiminsteadoftheback,

whileSargentSitholewentwiththeparamedicsand

Njabulo.



Det.Sibiya:(chuckling)“Neonaganagoreotlofella

kae(Wheredidyouthinkyou’dendup)?”

Precious:(frowning)“Askies(Excuseme)?”

Det.Sibiya:“Youandyourlittlegangthoughtyou

couldruletheworld,huh?Igotyounow.Your

preciouscriminalhusbandisdeadalongwithone

ofhisfriends.Yourgangsterfriendswhowerein

hospitalareheadedtojailaswespeak.I’mgoing

tonailyouallanditwillbethebiggestthingformy

career.Ican’twait.”

Hewasboastingandwassoproud,butPrecious

decidedtoratherkeepquietassherecalled

Kumkani’swords.

Det.Sibiya:“Justimagine,thesocalledPrincessof

Zululandsentencedformurder.Whatatimetobe

alive.”



Shehadforgottenthatshewasaprincess,butshe

lethimbe.Oncetheygottotheparkinglotofthe

policestation,hedidsomethingthatwasagainst

protocol.

Det.Sibiya:“Youknow,Icanmakeallthisgoaway

ifyoujustdoonesmallthingforme.Kgaleke

dumagonyobamosadiwalegenza,waitse(I’ve

alwayswantedtofuckagangster’swife,youknow).

Mfeonenyana(Givemeoneroundonly).”

Hetouchgedherthigh,butlittledidheknow

Precious.Shedidn’teventhinktwice,asshe

punchedhiminthefaceandhisnosestarted

bleeding.

Det.Sibiya:(screaming)“Ah,fuck!Sfebekewena

(youbitch)!”



Preciousgotoutofthecar,beyondfurious.Det.

Sibiyawasabouttoslapher,butKumkaniwalked

outofhiscarjustasfurious.

Kumkani:“Idareyoutodothat,Sibiya.Remember

whathappenedthelasttimeyouassaulted

someoneincustody?”

Det.Sibiya:(furious)“Yourlittlelawyerwon’tbe

aroundyou24/7.”

Kumkani:“Areyouokay?”

Precious:“Thatfucktouchedmeinappropriately.I

punchedhim.”

Kumkani:“Hedoesthat.He’sapig.”



Precious:“That’sanunderstatement.What’sthisof

mebeingaccusedofmurderingmyownbrother?”

Kumkani:“I’lltellyouaboutitlater.Let’sgointothe

interrogationroombeforehesparksanotherstory

aboutyou.Don’tworry,Igotyourback.”

Shefeltahugesenseofreliefknowingthat

Kumkaniwasthere.Hemadeeverythingseemlike

itwasgoingtobealright.Theminutetheywalked

intothestation,everyonewasgivinghernasty

looks,whileSibiyawasheardrantingandravingat

howPreciousassaultedanofficeronduty.

Kumkani:“Keepstaringlikethatandyou’llloseyour

job.”

Theyallcarriedonwithwhattheyweredoing

beforetheywalkedin.Kumkaniwalkedalongside

Precious,withhishandonherback.Theyentered



theroomandwaitedforSibiya.Preciousrecallsthe

smellofthosecellsfaintly.Shewasdrunkandnot

intherightstateofmindthatdaywhenshegot

arrested.Notonlythat,shewaspregnant.Littledid

sheknowthatshewaspregnantyetagain.

Kumkanihadhidtheinformationawayfromheras

hefeltitwasjustnottherighttimetotellher.Not

witheverythingthatwasunderway.Sibiyafinally

walkedinwithaclothonhisnoseandaverypissed

offlookonhisface.

Sibiya:“Right.Let’sgetrighttoit.”

Kumkani:“Pleasedo.Don’tkeepmyclientwaiting.”

Sibiya:(annoyed)“Mrs.Ndhlovu,tellmewhat

happened.”

Precious:“Onlynowyoufeeltheneedtoaskme?”



Sibiya:“Areyougoingtospeakornot?”

Kumkani:“It’sokay,answerthequestion.”

Sibiya:“You’dbetterlistentoyourboyfriend,Pretty

Lady.”

Preciousgotannoyed,butshemanagedtocalm

herselfbackdown.

Precious:(sigh)“Icamehomerightafterthenews

ofmyhusband’sdeathlastnight.Ilockedthe

doors,setthealarmandwenttohisstudy.Iended

uphavingafewsipsofcognacandpassedouton

thechair.Iheardgunshots–Ididn’tcheckthetime.

Twogunshotstobeexact.Rightinmyhouse.I

havenoideahowthatfuckercamein,butIreached

formyhusband’sgunandwalkedouttoseewhat

washappening.ThemomentIsawhimwalking

towardsmeinthepassagewiththeguninhishand,



Ididwhatanybodywouldhavedone.Ishothim.”

Sibiya:(chuckling)“Really?Whatanybodywould

havedone?”

Precious:“Obviously.”

Sibiya:“Oh,alright.Howdoyouexplainyourdead

brotheronthefloor?”

Precious:“LikeIsaid,hisbrothermusthaveshot

him.Howelsedoyouexplainthetwogunshots?

Also,he’snotmybrother.”

Sibiya:“Hmm.Badbloodbetweenyouguys,huh?

Okaythen.”

Kumkani:“Myclientgaveyouherstatement,Sibiya.



Nowthatthat’soutoftheway,whenareyou

planningonarrestingtheculpritwhobrokeintoher

homeandmurderedsomeoneinherhouse?”

Sibiya:“Well,I’mafraidyou’rewrong,Mr.Mdhletse.

Yousee,your“client”hereistheonewhoshotand

killedherownbrother,andwoundedtheother.”

Kumkani:“Don’tbeassumingbullshithere,Sibiya.

I’llhaveyousued.”

Sibiya:“Oh,well,goahead.Becauseyou,mydear,

Mrs.Ndhlovuarebeingchargedwiththemurderof

NtsikaNcube,amongstotherthings.”

Preciouscouldn’tbelieveherears.Itwasasifit

wasaveryhorriddream.

Kumkani:“Basedonwhatgrounds?Stopfucking



aroundanddoyourfuckingjob!Twomenbroke

intoherhome!”

Sibiya:“Well,accordingtothereportIhavehere,

therewasabsolutelynoevidenceoffoulplayor

forcedentry.”

Kumkani:“Theymusthavehackedthesystem.”

Sibiya:“Youshouldhavebeenadetective,because

wow.Yourtheoriesarestraightoutofamovie.”

Kumkani:“Ifthere’snothingelse,I’dliketotakemy

clienthome.”

Sibiya:“Maybeyoumisunderstoodme,Mr.

Mdhletse.”



Hestoodup,tookouthispairofcuffsandstarted

readingPreciousherrights.

Sibiya:“Mrs.PreciousNdhlovu,youareunderarrest

forthemurderofNtsikaNcube.Youhavetheright

toremainsilent.Anythingyousayordocanbe

heldagainstyouinthecourtoflaw.Youhavethe

righttoanattorney,ifyoucannotaffordone,one

canbeofferedtoyou.”

Kumkani:“You’remakingabigmistake,Sibiya.I’m

goingtosueyou!”

Sibiya:“I’llbewaiting.Saygoodbyetoyour

boyfriend,Princess.”

Hetightenedthecuffsaroundherarmsandshe

screamedslightly.



Precious:(screaming)“Aah!”

Kumkani:“You’dbettertreatherrightorelseIswear,

youwon’theartheendofthis.”

Sibiya:“Welcometoyournewhome,Princess.”

Sibiyatookheraway,whileKumkaniwasshakingin

frustration.

[01/27,07:57] :Chapter85

“Someonewhosmilestoomuchwithyoucan

sometimesfrowntoomuchwithyouatyourback.”

–MichaelBasseyJohnson

Preciouswasgoingthroughawhoelsurgeof

emotions.Herwholelifechangedintheblinkofan

eye.Justthedaybefore,shewasawidowedwife,

thenshebecameamurdererinafewhours.She



waslockedintheverysamecellshewasintheday

shegotarrestedforshootingCassandra.Shesat

onthatrustybench,forcinghermindtothink,but

shewasjustblank.Shehadlosthopeevenbefore

herowntrialhadstarted.Therewerewomenofall

kindsinthere;prostitutes,crazywomeneven

womenwholookedjustlikeher–innocent.Oneof

themlookedreallyinterestedinher,asshekepton

lookingatherfromthemomentshewalkedintothe

cell.

Precious:(annoyed)“CanIhelpyou?”

Woman:“Oh,hayi.Ididn’tmeantostare.”

Precious:“Well,youdidstaresooutwithit.”

Woman:“Aren’tyouthatgangsterwife?Meshack

Mavuso’swife?”



Precious:“That’sme.”

Woman:(excited)“Iknewitwasyou!Imeanyou

looksosadandalotmorebeautifulinperson.

Believeme,Idon’tbelievethatyoudiditfora

second.Noways.Opilathataman(You’rewaytoo

pretty).”

Precious:“Tellthattothatannoyingcop.”

Woman:“Oh,ora(youmean)Sibiya?He’sgotbeef

witheveryone.Heforceshiswayintoallwomen’s

pantsandifyourefuse,hemakessureyougo

behindbars.Someoneneedstostophim,butthen,

keMzansi(ThisisMzansiafterall).”

Preciousjustkeptquietwhilethiswomanwas

talkingnonstop.



Woman:“Kenna(I’m)Linda.Nowthatwe’vebeen

formallyintroduced.Tellme,whatwasitlikebeing

marriedtothemostnotoriousgangsterinthe

country?Imeanwow,everyonewantedtobeyou.

Somanygirlsandguyshavegonetoprison

becauseofhim;someforhim.IfIwereyou;I’d

makesureyoumakeitoutofhere.Ifyougoto

prison,they’llskinyoualive.”

Preciousbecameevenmorefrustratedasshe

heardthatwomantalkaboutMeshacklikethat.A

partsheneverevenknewabout.Whileshewas

listeningtohernewcellmate,Kumkaniappeared.

Precious:“Oh,thankgoodness,Kumkani.Please,

tellmeyou’regettingmeoutofhere.”

Kumkani:(lookingdown)“I’mafraidnot.”

Precious:(frowning)“Orabjang(Whatdoyou



mean)?”

Kumkani:“Look,Idon’tknowwhatishappening

here,butI’llgettothebottomofthis.Apparently

theirevidenceshowsthatyouaretheonewho

killedNtsikaandwoundedNjabulo.Idon’tknow,

butobviouslysomeonehasbeenbribed.Ijustcan’t

pinpointit,butIknowSibiyahasahandinthis.”

Precious:“So,I’mstuckinhere.”

Kumkani:“Notforlong.Onlytonight.Youhavea

bailhearingtomorrow,alongwiththegang.I’llget

tothebottomofthis.Believeme,Ipromise.”

Preciousfeltsoemotionless.

Kumkani:“Ibroughtyousomefood.”



Precious:“Thanks,butI’mnothungry.”

Kumkani:“Takeit.Incaseyoufeelhungry.I’ll

comeseeyousoon.Ipromise.”

Precioustookthefoodandnodded.Shejust

couldn’tbelievethatshewasactuallychargedwith

murder.Itfeltsosurreal.ShesatdownandLinda

camerushingbyherside.

Linda:“Areyougoingtoeatthat?”

Precious:(shakinghead)“Helpyourself.”

Linda:“Dankie.Tjowenaonalebothowaitse(you

aresokind).”

ShetookhertimetotakeacloserlookatLinda.



Shewasabeautifulgirl,prettyyoungaswell.She

didn’tlooklikecriminalatall.

Precious:“Ifyoudon’tmindmeasking,whyareyou

here?”

Linda:“Oh,ah,difraudwaitsemos(fraud,you

knowhey).”

Precious:“Oh.”

Linda:“Ja,ahnekejolalemothonyanaomongwe

so,wabona(Iwasdatingsomeotherguy,yousee).

Antshepisasoftlife(Hepromisedmeasoftlife),ka

dumela(Iagreed).Kgantemothoontsentsha

jaiveng(Turnsouthewasgettingmeintotrouble).

Reforgadicheque(Wewereforgingcheques);I

hadtodressupandseduceguysforhim.Reropile

bathostekend(Werobbedquitealotofpeople).It

wasallfunandgamesuntilwegotcaught,wabona



(yousee).”

Theirstorywasnotthatdifferent.

Preicous:“Isee.So,what’sthemostyouhave

connedoutofaperson?”

Linda:“Ah,werobbedthisRussianguyR5million.

Wewerehalfwayspendingittilkebonamagatako

gatingyakogae(tilIsawthecopsatmygate).

That’swhenIknewkemasepeng(Iwasinshit).”

Precious:“Sorrytohearthat.”

Linda:“Ah,aseflopo(It’sokay).Kemmoditsenna

(Itoldhim).Isaidtohim,ifhedoesn’tgetmeout

here,I’mdragginghimdownwithme.”



Precious:“You’reserious?”

Linda:“Bonagirl(Look),Ihavenothingtolose.No

child,andnowthemanIturnedmybackonmy

familyfordumpedmeassoonasIgotarrestedfor

him.So,Isanglikeacanary.Now,kenoemetse

bailhearing(I’mjustwaitingformybailhearing).I

know,Iwon’tgetbailandI’llmostlikelygetafew

years,butthen,I’lllive.”

LindawassopositiveandPreciousfailedto

understandwhy.

Precious:“Whyareyousopositive,though?”

Linda:“BecauseIknowthatinlifeifyoudoshit,

you’llgetcaught.Youhavetoownuptoyour

mistakes–nomatterhowpainfulthepunishment

is.Ilivedmybestlife,girl,andthattimeI’monly24.

Kenale(Ihavea)degree,IhadanicejobbutIleft



everythingforthatstupidfuck.Myfamilyraisedme

well;keitseModimoinandout(IknowGodinand

out).Bibleyonakedeseokareengwetsekenna

(I’msogoodwiththeBibleasifIwroteitmyself).

Myparentsforgaveme.Sokeshap(I’mgood).”

Precious:“You’renotafraidorworried?ImeanI

heardprisonisnotverynice.”

Linda:“Ihaveafewfriendsinthere,wenaono

kgopelabagoisekoboMmamoruti(Justasktobe

takentothechurchcells),andyou’llbegood.I’ma

nicegirl,talkativetoo,butonselekekahlaba(But

annoymeandI’llstabyou).”

Preciouscouldfeelthelightattheendofthetunnel

gettingdimmeranddimmer.Shetriedtosleep,but

sleepfeltlikeitwasamileaway.Sheeventuallyfell

asleepandhadadreamofherparents.Gatshawas

standingnexttoLehumoasalways,withtears

streamingdownhisface.



Lehumo:“Precious,ngwanaka(mychild).Kopao

ntshwarele(Pleaseforgiveme).”

Precious:“Mama?Papa?Isthatyou?”

Gatshadidn’tsayaword,insteadhewasjustcrying.

Lehumo:“Idon’thateyouforwhathappenedandI

knowyoudidn’tdoit.”

Precious:“Thenhelpmeoutofthissituation,Mama.

Ibegyou.”

Lehumo:“Iwishitwerethateasy,mychild.Butyou

havetofacetheconsequencesafteryouwere

warned.Youwerewarnedtostayawayfromthat

boy,butyoudidn’tlisten.”



Precious:“So,you’repunishingme,Mama?!Isn’tit

badenoughyoupunishedmebykeepingmyfather

awayfromme?!”

Lehumo:(shakinghead)“I’mnot,ngwanaka(my

child),buttheancestorsare.AsyoucanseeIam

notevensurroundedbyyourotherancestors.They

haveblockedmefrombeingwiththemas

punishmentforkeepingyouawayfromthemforso

long.Youcanfixthat,byfollowingwhatItaught

you.GetclosertoGod,appeaseyourancestors,my

childandallshallbewell.Yourdestinyisfar

greaterthanbeinglockedbehindbars.Theonly

wayyoucangetoutofthismessisifyoudowhatI

havealwaystaughtyou.RememberProverbs29:25;

“Thefearofmanlaysasnare,butwhoevertrustsin

theLordissafe.”

Shestruggledasshetossedandturnedandthat

metalbeddidn’tmakethingsanyeasier.Before



sheknewit,sheheardaguardbangingonthecell.

Guard:“Vukani(Wakeup),criminals.Foodwillbe

servedinfiveminutes.”

Theybroughtthemfoodandtossedittothem.

Precious:“Isthiswhattheyserveinhere?”

Linda:“Ja,gasemogenomophela(thisisnotyour

home).Barebotsabjaoalways(theyalwayssay

thattous).Bjanongrenojaretlaetsang(soweeat,

whatelsecanwedo)?”

Kumkaniarrivedandshefeltrelievedimmediately.

Precious:“Oh,Kumkani,thankGod.”



Kumkani:“Hey.Howdidyousleep?”

Precious:“It’snotthemostcomfortablebed,but

whatcanIsay?I’malive,aren’tI?”

Kumkani:“Ibroughtyousomechangeofclothes.

Foryourhearing.”

Precious:“Thankyou.”

Shewasallowedtogotothetoiletsandfreshenup.

Itwasawholenewsetofclothes.Kumkaniwas

justaveryniceguy.Shetookagoodlookatherself

inthemirror,andshealmostdidn’trecognize

herself.Shejustdidn’tknowwhoshewasanymore

andhowsheactuallyallowedherselftogettothe

pointshewasat.Shewalkedoutandfound

Kumkaniwaitingforher.



Kumkani:“I’llseeyouincourt.Don’tpanic.

Everythingwillbefine.”

Shenoddedandthankedhim,whileshewascuffed

again,alongsideLinda.Theygotintothevanand

thewholetimeshewasthinkingaboutthedream

shehad.Theywereplacedintheirholdingcells,

untiltheywerecalledout.Onceseatedinthedock,

shesawRonza,Ganja,PilotandSnakesalongside

her.Shedidn’tunderstandwhatwasgoingon.It

washerfirsttimeincourt,soshefeltthenerves.

Thecamersflashing,thestaresandthenshe

spottedMam’Thoko,whowascryingsilently.She

feltsomuchpainwithinherself.Sheknewshehad

failedherinsomanyways,butshehadnoideathat

Thokofeltthesameaboutherself.Shesaw

Mam’Zandilethereandshewavedsilentlyather.

Kumkaniwasrightbeforeher.Thejudgewalkedin

andtheywereorderedtorise.

Policeman:“Allriseincourt.”



Theyallstoodupandweretoldtobeseatedafter

themagistratesatdown.

Judge:“Well,presentthecase,please.”

Onewoman,oppositeKumkani,waswearinga

lawyer’srobejustlikehim.Shelookedratheryoung,

butsomethingtoldPreciousthatitwasnot

someoneonherside.

Prosecutor:“MyLord,infrontofyouisthefive

accusedforrobbingthebankafewdaysago.They

wereallpresent,mylord.Thereiscameraevidence

andwehavetwowitnesses.”

Preciouswaspuzzledtothinkwhowerethetwo

witnesses.



Judge:“Mr.Mdhletse?”

Kumkanistoodupinhisrobe.Hiscolognehit

Precious’nostrilsandhelookedsosexy.Yep,she

stillmanagedtothinkofthatwhileundersuch

stress.

Kumkani:“MyLord,thereisnoapparentevidence

thatmyclientsdidindeedrobthatbank.AsfarasI

amconcerned,thefootagelooksdimandyouwill

seeforyourselfthatitisalljustheresay.”

Judge:(sigh)“Fine.I’lllookintoit.Inthemean

time,doyouopposebail,Ms.Jele?”

ThatwastheProsecutor.

Ms.Jele:“MyLord,wecannotpossiblyletthese

peoplewalkoutofhereonbail.Weneedtoseta



firmexampleofthemsothatthepeopleofSouth

Africaknowthatthisisaseriouscase.Lifeisnota

movie,myLord.”

Kumkani:“MyLord,Irefusetoallowthiscourtto

taintthegoodreputationthesemenandthis

womanhavebuiltforthemselves.Theycannot

possiblybeblamedfortheirpast.”

Jugde:“Ihavealongdayahead,sobailissettoR1

millioneach.”

EveryonegaspedinthecourtwhileKumkanismiled,

buthissmilewassoontobediminished.

Ms.Jele:“MyLord,proposetothecourtthatMrs.

Ndhlovuremainbehindbarsassheisfacinga

someseriouscharges.Shekilledaman,myLord.”

Kumkani:(annoyed)“Thatisbasedonhearsay,my

Lord.Sheisbeingframed.”



Judge:“Youcanarguethatincourt,Mr.Mdhletse.

Mrs.Ndhlovushallremainbehindbars.Shewill

awaithertrialatKgosiMampuruPrison,whileyou

figureouthowshewasframed,Mr.Mdhletse.If

thatisall,gooddaytoall.”

Ms.Jelebowedinsatisfaction,whileKumkani

staredatherinannoyance.Somethingwasreally

fishy–Preciouscouldfeelit,butnothingprepared

herforthepainshewasfeelingdeepinhergut.

Kumkani:“I’llfixthis,Precious.Ipromise.”

Preciousrefusedtocryeventhoughthetearswere

threateningtofall.Shelookedinthecrowdand

sawLeratorightnexttoLeah.Theyweresmilingin

deepsatisfaction.Shewashurt,butshedidn’twant

togivethemthat.ShewalkedoutandRonza

shoutedtoher.



Ronza:“Hanginthere,Queen!We’llgetyououtof

there.”

Psalm57:6says;“Theysetanetformysteps;my

soulwasboweddown.Theydugapitinmyway,

buttheyhavefallenintoitthemselves.Selah.”

[01/27,07:58] :Chapter86

“Theonlythingmorefrustratingthanslanderersis

thosefoolishenoughtolistentothem.–“Chris

Jammi

Everythingfeltlikeamovie–literally.Itfeltasif

everyonewasworkingagainstPreciousandthere

wasnothingshecoulddoaboutit.Straightfrom

courtshegottransferredimmediately,alongwith

Lindaandafewotherwomen.Shewascuffedlike



acriminal,rightatthebackofapolicevan.Linda

wasaspositiveasever.

Linda:(excited)“Tjo,lewenabagotimilebail(you

werealsodeniedbail)?”

Preciouswasinsuchdisbeliefandconfused,so

shekeptquiet.Itdidn’tbotherLindamuch.

Linda:“Skawara(Don’tworry).Gotlaloka,

ngwaneso(Itwillallbewell,sis).”

WhileLindawastryingtobriefheraboutwhatto

expectinprison,shecouldn’thelpbutfeel

overwhelmed.Shefeltthetearsthreateningher

eyes,butafterwatchingafewprisonseriesand

moviessuchasOrangeistheNewBlack,shelearnt

thatcryingwasdeemedasasignofweaknessin

prison.Jailandprisonaretwodifferentthings.

Thefurthertheydrove,theclosertheygottothe



prison.Shesawtheoversizedwallsandthehigh

gatesandknewthatitwasnotinhermind.The

policeparkedthecarandopenedthedoor.

Policewoman:“Phumaniziboshwa(Out,criminals)!

Sheshani(Hurryup)!”

Theyallhadtowalkswiftlybehindoneanother.

Theywereprocessedinandshefeltsoviolated.

Guard:“Okayladies.Formostofyouwhohave

beenherebefore,youknowthedrill.Foryou

newbies,welcometoyournewhome.Youhaveto

walkthroughthatdoorandstrip–takeitalloff.

Furtherinstructionswillbegiventoyou.”

Shehonestlythoughtitwasjustoneofthosethings

thattvliedabout.



Linda:(whispering)“It’snotsobad.Otlobonale

wena(you’llsee).”

Lindasoundedwaytooexperiencedforsomeone

whowasneverinprisonbefore.Theywalkedinto

thenextroomonebyoneandweremetbyarather

unfriendlyandunbotheredfemaleguard.

Guard:“Right.Takeyourclothesoffandputthem

overthere.”

Preciousfeltlikeshewasreallybeingdehumanized.

Shewasslowlytakingoffherblouse,butthe

womanwasatworkanddidn’tneedtonurse

anyone’sfeelings.

Guard:“Faster,sisi(sis).Idon’thaveallday,

celebrity.”



Shefiguredeveryoneknewwhoshewas.Shewas

ratherfamousforanewbie.Shetookoffher

clothesandtheguardgaveherfurtherinstructions.

Guard:“Turnaroundandbendover.”

Shedidasinstructed.

Guard:“Coughthreetimes.”

Shecoughed.

Guard:“Harder.”

Shecoughedagain,butthattimesheheardthe

soundofacamera.Shequicklyturnedaroundand

caughttheguardtakingaphotoofherasshole.



Precious:(frowning)“Youcan’tdothat.”

Guard:“Ijustdid.You’renotacelebrityinhere,

princess.I’mgoingtomakeaquickbuckwithyou.”

ShewassmilingwhilePreciouswasperplexedby

howinmateswerebeingtreated.Therewas

nothingshecoulddo,butsheneverwentdown

withoutafight.Shelookedathernametagand

saw“Mazibuko”.Shedecidedtomemorizeitand

moveon.Shewasgivenhernewsetofclothes–

thefamousprisonuniform.Whiletheywerebeing

ledtotheirnewcellsafterbeingprocessedontothe

system,inmateswerewhistlingatthemandmaking

remarks.

Linda:“Bannabaetsaso(theyalwaysdothis).

Gwaborakamo(it’sratherboringinhere).”

Shefeltlikeshewasondisplayforallthose



inmates.Theyreachedacellthathadabout28

otherwomeninit.

Guard:“Thisisyourcell.Bed8upisSeloane,down

it’syou,Mazibuko.”

ShewasatleastpairedwithLinda,whichmade

thingsalittleeasier.Sheexpectedacellthatwould

requireonlytwoinmates,butshewasrather

disappointed.Shewasliterallyshovedinthere

whiletheotherinmateslookedliketheywere

expectingnew,freshmeat.Someofthemlooked

big,othersscary,andotherslookedbothbigand

scary.Onewholookedlikethe“boss”ofthecell

walkeduptowardsthem.

King:“Ekse(Hi).I’mKing.I’mthebossofthiscell.”

Linda:(smiling)“Sho(Sure).”



Preciousremainedquiet.

King:“Andthen,Linda?Doesn’tyourfriendknow

howtogreetpeopleintheirhome?”

Precious:“I’msorry,thelstthingIneedisbeingtold

whomthiscellbelongsto.AsyoucanseeI’vehad

averylongdayandallIneedissomesleep.”

OneofthemwhisperedinKing’searasshewas

abouttolashoutatPrecious.

Cellmate:“Hayi(No),King.That’sPreciousNdhlovu.

MeshackNdhlovu’swife.”

King:(shocked)“Heh(Huh)?Hawunaninidom

(youguysaredumb),man.Aningitsheliukuthisine

celebritylana(youdidn’teveninformmethatwe

haveacelebrityhere).”



Preciouskeptquietandmadeherbed.

King:“Ah,noflop.You’reoneofus.Ifyouneed

anything,letmeknow.Igotyourback.”

Linda:(smiling)“You’vealreadymadenewfriends,

Precious.”

Precious:“Whydoesitseemliketheyallknow

you?”

Linda:“Oh,ah,myuncleisadruglord.Youknow,

thosebigdruglordskokasi(inthetownship).”

Itactuallymadesenseastowhyshewasn’tworried

atall.Whiletheywerebusysettingupthebed,

Mazibuko,therudeguardwalkeduptothecelland

bangedit.



Guard:“Ndhlovu,masihambe(let’sgo).Youhavea

visitor.”

Cellmate:“See?Itoldyoushe’srich.It’snoteven

visitingdaybutalreadyshehasavisitor.”

Preciouswalkedout.

King:“Seeyoulater,MfazikaMish(Mish’swife).”

PreciouswalkedoutandMazibukofelttheneedto

befunny.SheshovedPreciousforwardwithher

batton.

Precious:(annoyed)“You’renotallowedtotreat

peoplelikeshit,youknow.”



Mazibuko:(chuckling)“Oh,honey.Inhere,Icallthe

shots.You’rejustaprisoner.Who’lltheybelieve?

Meoryou?”

Preciouswalkedforwardandwastakentothe

visitationarea.ShesawKumkanithereandfelta

bitofrelief.Sherushedtowardshimandhugged

him.

Mazibuko:“Notouching!”

Kumkani:“Relax,Mazibuko.Youneverdoyourjob

withanysenseofintegrityanyway.What’syour

problem?”

Mazibuko:(clickingtongue)“Mxm.Makeit

snappy.”

Precious:(frowning)“Thatguard.Howwelldoyou



knowher?”

Kumkani:“Wellenoughtoknowshecanbeabitof

abitch.How’sitgoing?Hasanyonehurtyou?”

Precious:(chuckling)“No,Idoubttheyevenwill.I

cantakecareofmyself,youknow.”

Kumkani:“Justbecareful.Prisonisnotlikethe

streets.”

Precious:“Ihearyou.”

Kumkani:“WhydoyouaskaboutMazibuko?Did

shedosomethingtoyou?”

Precious:“Shetookapictureofmybacksidewhen

theywerestripsearchingus.Shesaidshe’dmake



akillingwithit.”

Kumkani:(angered)“Shedidwhat?!Hey,wena

(you),Mazibuko!You’dbetterdeletethatpictureor

elseyou’dbeoutofajobfirstthingtomorrow

morning!Areweclear?!”

Mazibuko:(annoyed)“Crystal.”

Precious:“Youdon’thavetodothat,Kumkani.Now

she’llmakemylifeevenmorehell.”

Kumkani:“She’ssmallfry.She’stheleastI’m

worriedabout.”

Precious:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Kumkani:“Well,besidesMeshackhavingputaway



afewpeopleinhere,yousawwhatJeledidtodayin

court.”

Precious:“Yes,Isawthat.Imeanwhat’sherdeal

anyway?”

Kumkani:“Well,thisisherbiggestcaseyetandshe

wantstowinitandprovetoeveryonethatshedoes

deservetobestateprosecutor.It’sjustbusiness

withher–nothingelse.”

Precious:“Thiscasefeelspersonal,Kumkani.I

didn’tdoit.Imeanhowcomenooneislisteningto

mysideofthestory?Andalso,whatisthisIhearof

twowitnesseswhowilltestifyagainstus?”

Kumkani:(sigh)“RaymondandLerato.”

Preciousfeltlikeshehadjusthadahugebomb



droppedontopofherchest.

Precious:“Idon’tunderstand.IthoughtRaymond

wasdeadandwhatdoesLeratohavetodowithall

this?”

Kumkani:“Well,sheclaimsthatshewastherewith

youandtherestofthegangonthatnight.”

Precious:(shocked)“That’sfuckinginsane!Imean

surelythere’sevidencetoprovethat,isn’tthere?”

Kumkani:“Well,there’scameraevidenceyes.I

don’tgetit.Somethingjustisn’tright.Itfeelsasif

someoneistamperingwithstateevidencehere.”

Precious:“Please,lookintoSibiya.Idon’ttrusthim.

AndsurelyJimmycantestifyforme,right?”



Kumkani:“Atthispointtheladiesandyourco-

accusedaretheonlyoneswhocantestifyforyou.

It’slookingprettydim.”

Shecouldn’tstomachfacinganentirelifetimein

prison.

Precious:“Isee.”

Kumkani:“Iswear.Iwillgetyououtofhere–even

ifitisthelastthingIdo.”

Preciousnoddedwithglisteningtears.

Precious:“Canyouatleastdomeonefavour?”

Kumkani:“Anything.”



Precious:“Please,tellGanjatogiveMam’Thoko

whateveramountsheneedsforthefuneral.Iwon’t

bethere,buteverybitcounts.Mishwasnotsucha

badperson.Hedoesn’tdeservetobeburiedlikea

pauper.”

Kumkani:(nodding)“I’lldothat.Here,you’llneed

this.”

Hehandedheracellphoneandsomemoney.

Precious:“Isthisevenlegal?”

Kumkani:“It’sMzansi,PrettyLady.You’llneedthat.

Iseeyoumadeanewfriend.She’smorepowerful

thanyouthink.Keepherclosetoyou.”

Mazibuko:“Alrightlovebirds,time’sup.”



Kumkani:“I’llcallyou.”

PreciousnoddedasshewatchedKumkaniwalked

out.Theonlyremembranceshe’dhaveofhimfor

thenextfewweeks,maybemonthsevenishis

distinctsmell.AssoonasKumkaniwalkedout,

MazibukoroughlypulledPreciousoutofherchair.

Mazibuko:“Don’tyouknowthatsnitchesget

stitchesinhere?”

Precious:“Excuseme?”

Mazibuko:“Youtoldyourlittleboyfriendaboutmy

milliondollarpic.Youjustmadeabigmistake.

You’llsoonlearnthatthingswon’talwaysgoyour

wayinhere.I’mwatchingyou,celebrity.”

Preciouswasjusttooannoyedtoevensayanything.



Shewasroughlythrownoutintohercellbythe

bitterMazibuko.Shedidn’tevenworryaboutthat,

butinsteadstartedthinkingabouthercase.

Linda:“So?Whowasit?”

Precious:“Mylawyer.”

Linda:(excitedly)“Oh,thathotlawyer.Ithoughtke

jubayaomos(he’syourboyfriend,isn’the)?”

Precious:“Notreally.We’rejustfriends.”

Linda:“Ah,ojabaezawena(you’reslow).I’dhave

givenhimthiscoochieofmineagesago.”

Preciouschuckledalittlebit.Lindaneverknew

whentokeepquiet,butshewasmostdefinitelya



breeze.

Precious:“Yeah,well.Hecametotellmeaboutmy

caseandtogivemeafewthings.”

Linda:“So?Barengkacaseyagao(what’s

happeningwithyourcase)?”

Precious:“It’snotlookingsogood.”

Linda:“Don’tworry.Gegopalarekadocketsamma

(Ifallelsefails,buyyourdocket,babe).”

Precious:“Lindamara(though).”

Linda:“Kaobotsa(I’mtellingyou).ThisisMzansi.”

Precious:“Whateverhappenedtofacingyour

chargesandtakingthemlikeaGod-fearinggirl?”



Linda:(laughing)“Doyouhonestlyseemewasting

tenyearsofmylifeinhere?Girl,bythetimeIget

outofhere,popeloyakatlabeeswahlile(mywomb

willbedriedout).”

Theybothlaughed.

Linda:“Look,whatIamsayingisthatifgonale

(there’sa)chance,takeit.Noneofthesebitches

enjoyitinhere–nomatterhowmanybenefitsyou

mayhave.Attheendoftheday,tanyaneke

tanyane(prisonisprison).”

WhatPrecioushadnoideaofwasthatLindawas

goingtobemuchbiggerhelpthansheeverrealized.

Precious:“Speakingofbenefits;hegavemethis.

Wheredoyouevenhidethisstuffinhere?”



Linda:(chuckling)“That’seasy.I’llshowyou.Don’t

worry.Igotyourback.”

Shefeltabitrelievedtohavesomeonewhoknew

theropesbyherside.Thelastthingonhermind

wasjoiningagangtosurvive.Theyhadtoremain

intheircellsfortherestofthedayuntilsuppertime.

Mazibukobangedthegatesonceagain.Thatwas

herthing.

Mazibuko:(shouting)“Masiyeni(Let’sgo),bitches.

Dinnertime.”

SheopenedthegateandgavePreciousaspine-

chillinglookasshewalkedpasther.Shethen

stoppedKingashewasabouttoleave.

Mazibuko:“Ineedyoutodoajobforme.”



King:“YouknowIdon’tcomecheap.”

Mazibuko:“Ineedyoutoslipthisintoherfoodor

drinkorsomething.Betteryet,Ineedyouto

organizeafewofyourpeopletoroughherup.”

King:(frowning)“Who?”

Mazibuko:“Celebrity.”

King:“YoumeanPrecious?”

Mazibukonodded.

King:“Hayihayi(nono),Mazibuko,man.Ilikeher

andbesides,shehasmoneyandconnections.I

don’twantanybeefwithher.”



Mazibuko:“I’lldoubleyournormalaskingprice.”

Kingdidn’tevenneedtothinktwiceaboutit.

King:“Okaysharp.Whendoyouneedmetodoit?”

Mazibuko:“Tonight.Afterdinner,wheneveryone’s

asleep.Makesureyouroughheruprealnicely.

Aimforthestomach.”

King:(frowning)“Why?”

Mazibuko:“She’spregnant.Wetestallofyouwhen

youwalkin,remember?”

Kingdidn’tlikethesoundofitall.Killinginnocent

andunbornchildrenwasnotherstyle.Shewas



moreintopunishingandtorturingrapists,but

moneytalks.

King:“Okay,sharp.”

Mazibuko:“You’llgetyourcutonceIknowsheisin

hospitalandhasmiscarried.”

King:“Sharp.”

Preciousarrivedatthekitchenwheretheywere

queueingupforfood.Thefoodwasn’tmuchand

nordiditlookappetizing,butasLindatoldher;“it’s

nothome,it’sprison.”Itisratheramazinghowlife

canchangeinthespurofamoment.Precious’slife

wasabouttochangeandshehadnoidea.Sadly,it

wasn’tabouttogetanyeasieranytimesoon.

Toughtimesarealwaysthere–yetpeopleneedto

remindthemselvesthattheyneverlast.Godhas

continuouslyremindedusofthat.



Proverbs16:7says;“Whenaman’swayspleasethe

Lord,hemakesevenhisenemiestobeatpeace

withhim.”

[01/27,07:58] :Chapter87

“”Aproblemisachanceforyoutodoyourbest.”–

DukeElington

Whilequeuingforthefood,Kingcutinfrontof

Precious,annoyinghertothepointwhereshe

almostconfrontedher,butLindastoppedherjust

byshakingherhead.

King:“Sorry,I’minahurry.Youdon’tmind,do

you?”

Precious:(annoyed)“Ofcoursenot.”



LindawatchedcarefullyasKingsignalledtooneof

herpeerswhoweredishingupfortheprisoners.

Shewasveryobservantforsomeonesotalkative.

PreciouswasstaringatKingallalong.Indeed

Lindasawwhattheydid;theyputsomethinginher

soup.PrecioustookhertrayandthenLindadidthe

same.

King:(shouting)“Eh,Celebrity.Comesitwithus!”

Linda:(whispering)“Let’sgositoverthere.

Whateveryoudo,donoteatthesoup.”

Preciousfeltacoldshiverdownherspineasshe

heardLindasaythat.Wasshebeingpoisoned?

Shedidn’tunderstand.Lindatookhertooneofthe

bencheswheretheoldestprisonerswereseated.

Linda:“Maywesithere?”



OldWoman:(chuckling)“Linda,you’reback.”

ItseemedasifLindawasnot100%honestwith

Preciousaboutnotbeingaregularinprison.

Linda:(chuckling)“It’shardstayingawaywitha

dysfunctionalfamilylikemine.”

OldWoman:“You’dbetterchangeyourwaysbefore

youendupherelikeus.Oldandalone.”

Linda:“Ipromise.”

ShelookedatPreciousandwhisperedonceagain.

Linda:(whispering)“RememberwhatIsaid.Don’t

eatthegravy.Anyway,I’dliketointroduceyouto

mynewfriend.”



OldWoman:“Iknowwhosheis.Whenwillyou

listentoyourmother,child?”

Preciouswasstunnedtohearthewomanaskher

abouthermother.

Precious:(frowning)“I’msorry?”

OldWoman:“Youheardme.Shekeepspeakingto

you,butyoujustdon’tlisten.”

Precious:“Idon’tthinkyouhavetherightperson.

Mymotherisdeceased.”

OldWoman:“Iknow.Timeisnotonyourside.Go

andclaimwhat’syoursbeforeit’stoolate.No

kingdomcansurvivewithouttherightheir

reigning.”



Preciousfeltasifthewomanwasseriouslybeside

herself.HowonearthdidsheknowaboutZululand?

Orperhapsshewastryingtomakeaquickbuckas

itwasalloverthenews?Shefeltlikeshedidn’t

havemuchofanappetite.Shedidn’tevennotice

thewayKinghadkeptaneyeonhereversincethe

satdown.Kingapproachedher,muchtoLinda’s

dismay.

King:“Ekse(hey),Celebrity.Youdon’tfancyprison

food?Don’tworry,you’llgetthehangofit.”

Linda:“Mara(but)King,gaolape(don’tyouget

tired)?”

King:(clickingtongue)“mxm,wenawakhenya

waitse(you’reannoying).”

Linda:“Ketshwanalewena(I’mjustlikeyou).I



wonderwhatmyunclewouldsayifheheardyou’re

intopoisoningnewbiesaroundhereinsteadof

pushinghisstash.”

KingimmediatelybecamedismayedbyLinda’s

comment.Shefrozeforasecondasshewas

caughtoffguard.

King:(clickingtongue)“mxmoitsethata(youknow

toomuch).Seeyouaroundcelebrity.”

OldWoman:“Nomatterwhathappens,Precious,

remembernottoeverletyourguarddown.Godis

waitingforyoutoaccepthimagainwithopenarms.

Onceyoudo,everythingregardingyourtrialwillbe

asclearasdaylighttoyou.”

Supperwasover,anditwastimeforthemtoretreat

backtotheircells.Whilewalkingback,Lindatookit

uponherselftoorientatePreciousaboutPrisonlife.



Linda:“Youneedtobemoreobservant,babe.Gwa

nyewakamo(it’sroughinhere).”

Precious:“Whywouldanyonewanttopoisonme?”

Linda:“Haveyoulookedaround?Prettymuch

everyoneinhereismadatyou.You’repayingfor

yourhusband’ssins.”

Preciousdidn’tfeelverygoodaboutwhatLinda

said.MazibukopushedPreciousinasalwaysand

lockedthegates.

Mazibuko:“Seeyoulater,celebrity.”

Linda:“Idon’tlikethatwomanonebit.Idon’ttrust

her.”



Precious:“Meneither.PerhapsIshouldsleepwith

oneeyeopen.”

Shelayinherbed,tryingtothinkabouteverything

thathappenedthatday.Shedidn’tevengetthatold

prisoner’sname,butsomehowdeepdown,she

knewthatshewasmakingsense–alotofit.She

turnedtohersideandcheckedherphone.She

noticedamessage.“I’mdoingmybesttogetyou

outofthere.Trialstartsinaweek.Staystrongand

don’tforgettopray.I’mprayingforyou,Pretty

Lady.”Thingsweren’tlookingtoogood.Hertrial

wasabouttostartinaweek,whichmeantthat

Prosecutionhadallthe“evidence”thattheyclaimed

theyhad.Shetriedtostayawakeasaneffortto

sleepwithoneeyeopen,butherbodybetrayedher

andshedozedofftosleep.Whileasleep,her

motherappearedinherdreamonceagainwithher

fatheralongsideher.Thistime,Gatshafoundthe

couragetospeakout.



Gatsha:“Mybaby,youneedtopullyourself

togetherandstaystrong.Ineedyoutopray,

Precious.Getuprightnowandpray!Getup!”

Herfather’swarninghadfallenondeafears.Ithad

barelybeenanhourwhenthelightswereshutoff

bytheguards,whenallofasuddenPreciousfelt

someonepinheragainstthebed;anotherone

coveredhermouthsothatshecouldn’tscream

whilesomeoneelsewasbeatinghertoapulp;

kickingandpunchinghersobadly–aimingforher

stomachjustasinstructed.Lindacouldn’tdo

anythingasitwasdarkandsomeonepinnedher

againstthebedaswellandcoveredhermouth.

Precioushadneverfeltsomuchpainbeforeinher

life.Shefeltherpantsbecomewet;thefluidfelta

lotthickerthanurineandthepaininherabdomen

feltsounbearable.Asthepunchesandkickskept

coming,shefeltherselfslipawayandshebecame

unconscious.



King:“Ekse(Hey),that’senoughnow.”

Allofthoseinvolvedmovedawayandtowardstheir

bedsimmediately.Lindagotoffhersandchecked

onPrecious.

Linda:(worried)“Precious!Precious!Tsoga(Wake

up)!”

Preciouswasn’tresponding,soLindatookher

phoneandswitchedonherflashlightandwas

overcomewithshockasshesawthehorrorbefore

her.

Linda:(screaming)“Help!Help!Somebodyhelp!”

Inmate:“Warasajo(You’remakingnoise)!”



Shegotupandbangedonthegatesuntiloneofthe

guardsheardher.

Guard:(annoyed)“Yesses(Goodness)!Kengna

(Whatisit)?!Ontsositse(Youwokemeup)!”

Linda:“Helpher!She’sunconsciousandbleeding!”

Lindadidn’tevenhavetimetoexplainanythingto

theguard,shemovedherflashlighttoPrecious,and

theguardbecameimmediatelyworried.

Guard:“Shit!Zanele!Tlaothusemo(comehelp

here)!Andthenwena(you)?Okereilekaephone

(wheredidyougetaphone)?”

Linda:“That’stheleastofyourproblemsrightnow.

Aninmategotinjuredandbeatedunconscious



whileyou’reonduty.Imaginehowthatwouldlook.”

Guard:(clickingtongue)“Mxm.Oitsethata(you

knowtoomuch).”

TheguardswalkedinandhelpedPreciousgetonto

astretcher.Shewasrushedtotheprisonhospital

withsomuchbloodgushingoutofher.Asshewas

beingwheeledintothehospital,thedoctorhimself

gottheshockofhislife.

Doctor:(shocked)“Whathappenedtoher?”

Guard:“Idon’tknow,justgetherawakeagain.”

Thedoctorfranticallycheckedher.

Doctor:“Shestillhasapulse,butit’sweak.She’s



stillbleedingout.Shemightneedablood

transfusion.”

Guard:“So?Whatareyouwaitingfor?”

Thedoctorquicklyundressedherandtestedher

blood.Hemanagedtostopthebleeding

temporarily,buttherewasonlyoneproblem.

Doctor:“Wehaveaproblem.Idon’thaveherkind

ofbloodhere.Onlyonebagofblood.Youwillhave

togethertransferredtoanotherhospitalassoonas

possible.”

Guard:“Shit.I’mgoingtogetalotofheatforthis.”

Doctor:“Dowhatyouhavetodoorelseshewill

die.”



Theguardgotonthephoneandmanagedtoget

everythinginorderforPrecious’transfertoa

privatehospital.Shegotsetupthereandgot

assistanceimmediately.Ofcourse,nothingever

stayshiddenwithsomeonewhowantstomakean

extrabuck.Beforedawn,thenewsofPrecious

beinghospitalizedataprivatehospitalhadmade

headlines.Kumkaniwassofurious,thathewent

thereimmediately.Thepoorgirlcouldn’tcatcha

break.Assoonashewalkedin,hesawherbruised

faceandbecameinstantlybewildered.Aguard

wasrightoutsideofherroomandherrightarmwas

chainedtothehospitalbed.

Kumkani:(angered)“Precious.Preciouswakeup.”

Preciouswasstillunconscious.Shecouldhearhim

fromadistance,ofwhatfeltlikeadreamshewas

enduring.

Kumkani:(teary)“I’llgetyououtofhere.Ipromise.



Ijustneedyoutohangonjustforalittlewhile

longer.”

Attimestherearepeoplewhoendureone

heartacheaftertheother,whileotherssimplyfeel

liketheycomeuponendlessstumblingblocks.

Veryfewofthemhardlyeverstopandask

themselveswhythathappens.Oftenenough,we

forgetaboutGodandforgettohavefaithandpray;

haveasimpleconversation.Attimes,yougetinto

troublebecauseGodtriestosteeryouintotheright

direction.Mostofthetimes,ourplansarenotHis

plans.HeknowswhatHewouldlikeustodoandat

timeswejustdon’tlendhimanear.

Ephesians1:4says;“Accordingashehathchosen

usinhimbeforethefoundationoftheworld,that

weshouldbeholyandwithoutblamebeforehimin

love.”

Godtellsusnooneishereonearthwithouta



reasonorpurpose.Youhavebeenchosenbefore

Godformedthegalaxies,thewordorAdam!God

knewyouthenandHeknowsyounow.

[01/27,07:58] :Chapter88

“Prosperityisagreatteacher;adversityisagreater.

Possessionpampersthemind;privationtrainsand

strengthensit.”

Oneweeklater…

Precioushadbeeninaprivatehospitalforawhole

week,muchtothedismayofmany.Kumkanihad

topulloffafewstringsandtrytogetPreciouson

trackwithherupcomingtrial.Atleastshemanaged

togetafewnights’goodsleep,eventhoughher

parentswerevisitinghercontinuouslyindreams.It

hadbecomearoutinethatthey’dvisitherevery

night.Shehadn’treallybeendoingmuchandfailed

toadheretotheirwarningsandmessages.When



onefailstolistentoancestors,yougetpunished.It

washertrialday,andofcourseshehadnoidea

whattoexpect.Shewasinaverybadspaceafter

findingoutshehadlostMish’ssecondchild.On

topofthat,shehadn’tseenMam’Thokoinages

eversinceMishpassedon.Shesawthefuneralon

tv,afewdayslater.Although,shedidhearthat

Thokohadcometovisitherwhileshewas

unconsciousandsheleftabunchofrosesforher.

Kumkanihadbroughtherabrandnewsetof

clothes.Ithadbecomeroutineeverytimeshe

attendedcourt.Hepulledoffsomestringsaswell

andgotLindatocomeseeherjustbeforeherfirst

dayoftrial.

Kumkani:(knocking)“Knock-knock.Maywecome

in?”

Precious:(frowning)“We?”

Kumkanididn’tsayanythingfurtherandopenedthe



door.Lindastormedindressedincasualclothes

andshewentstraightinforahug.

Linda:(teary)“Yoh,mogkotsi(oh,myfriend)!I’mso

gladyou’reokay!Believeme,Iwasworriedsick

aboutyouallweek.Icouldn’teveneatorsleep.”

Precious:(chuckling)“Linda,youaresodramatic,

myfriend.”

Linda:“Aowawena(Noman).Tabaeeserious

(thisissueisveryserious).Kebakereiledimpya

tsela(Ifoundthedogs)whoattackedyou.And

believeme,eachoneofthemgottheirfairshareof

punishment.”

Precious:“Itdoesn’tmatterreallyrightnow.Ilost

mysecondchildandI’mfacingseriouscharges.”



Linda:“Well,I’lltellyouanyway.Mazibukohired

Kingandhislittlemeaslycrewtoattackyou.

Somethingisnotrightwithyourcase,whichiswhy

IamwillingtohelpwhereverIcan.I’llbesureto

attendeveryday.”

Precious:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Linda:“Well,myboyfriendwasarrestedfor

everythingandallthechargesagainstmehave

beendropped.So,I’mofficiallyafreewoman.”

PreciouswaselatedforLinda,butshefeltahuge

holecreepingitswayintoherabdomen.Shewas

officiallywithoutafriendandshe’dhavetogoback

toprisonwithoutLinda.Howonearthwasshe

goingtocope?

Precious:“I’msohappyforyou.”



Linda:“Don’tworry.Imanagedtogetyousorted.

Youwon’teverbeintroubleagainwhenyougo

back.Gotloloka(Allwillbewell),myfriend.Before

weleave,canwepleasepray?”

Lindawasfullofsurprises.Sheactuallyleft

Preciousratherspeechless.

Precious:(frowning)“Wakgonakgante(Canyou

pray)?”

Linda:(laughing)“Onlyonewaytofindout.”

Kumkani,LindaandPreciousheldhands,while

Lindaledtheirprayer.

Linda:(praying)“DearLord,Ourfather,wehumble

ourselvesbeforeyou,Oh,God.FatherGod,we

thankyouforthisisthedaytheLordhasmade.We



askthatyouprotectmydearfriendoverhere,oh

Lord.Ifyoumanagedtogetmeoutofprison,

surelyyoucandoherthatfavour.Shehasher

wholelifeaheadofherandsheregretseverysingle

choiceshehasmade.Pleaseforgiveher,myLord.

Helpherthroughthistrialandmayshebefoundnot

guilty.Protectherandguideherthroughouteach

andeverydayofherlife.Helpherfindherway

backtoyou,oh,Lord.Weallmakemistakes,hence

wearehuman.Iknowandyouknowthatsheisof

apureheart.Letallthoseagainstherperishand

confesstheirsins.Forsheisoneofyourchildren.

IaskthisinJesus’mightyname.Amen.”

Preciousliterallyfeltsomeshiversdownherspine

assoonasLindafinishedpraying.Shecouldn’t

believethathertalkative,crazyfraudsterfriend

coulduttersuchbeautifulwords.

Precious:(teary)“Thankyou,friend.Ireally

appreciatethat.”



Lionda:“You’llbeokay.”

Kumkani:“Okay.Precious,I’llmeetyouincourt,

okay?”

Precious:(nodding)“Thankyou.”̀

TheywalkedoutasPreciouswasonceagaincuffed

andhadtowalkoutofthehospitalinchains.The

mediawaswaitingoutsideasusual,readytotake

snaps.Assoonasshewalkedout,thenightmare

began.

Reporter:“Mrs.Ndhlovu!Howdoyoufeelbeing

chainedonyourfirstdaytocourt?Whatareyour

feelingsregardingnotbeingabletoburyyour

husband?Doyouthinkyouwillwalkawayfree?Is

ittruethatfavoursweremadeforyoutobeina

privatehospitalinsteadoftheprisonhospital?Did



youreallyhaveamiscarriage?”

Preciouswalkedrightalongandfinallyenteredthe

backofthepolicevan.Thecamerasflashingand

thosecoarsequestionsfromthereporterrubbed

intohersoullikeseasalt.Shefeltherselfshedding

atearforthefirsttimesinceshewasarrested.The

worldisacruelplaceandevenmorecruelwhen

theyallforgetthegoodyouhavedoneandfocus

onlyonthebad.Theyfinallymadeittothecourt

room.Shepulledherselftogetherandwipedaway

hertearsandpreparedherselftofacetheflashing

lightsofthecameras,fightherwaythroughthe

crowdsthejournalistsfightingtoaskherquestions.

Theywalkedinandshewasuncuffed.Kumkani

wasonceagaininfrontofherandRonza,Ganja,

PilotandSnakeswererightnexttoher.Shegave

themallabriefwaveandsmile,whileKumkani

winkedather.Ms.Jele,thenewprosecutorgave

heraconfidentsmile.Shereallythoughtshewas

goingtonailher.Thejudgearrivedanditwastime.



Officer:“Allrise.”

Theyallstoodupandwaitedforthejudgetowalkin

andheorderedthemtobeseated.

Judge:“We’rebackagain.Ipresumeweareready

tostartthetrial,Mr.Mdhletse?Ms.Jele?”

Kumkani:“Yes,yourhonour.”

Ms.Jele:“Yes,yourhonour.”

Judge:“Ibelievethetwocaseswillrunconcurrently,

seeingasMrs.Ndhlovuisthedefendantcharged

forbothcases?”

Kumkani:“Yes,yourhonour.”



Judge:“Theprosecutionmayproceed.”

Ms.Jele:“Thankyou,yourhonour.Sincewehave

allthedefendantsrighthereincourttoday,wemay

startwiththebankrobberycase.Itisbelievedthat

thefiveallegedpeoplebehinduswereinvolvedin

thebankrobberythatoccurredafewweeksago,

yourhonour.Thereisapparentevidenceaswell,

thatshowstheywereallinvolvedinashootingright

outsideandinsidethebank,yourhonour.

Tragically,thekingpinMr.MeshackNdhlovudied

aftersustainingMultiplebulledwoundsalongwith

Mr.BonganiZungu,alsoknownasBigz.However,

wehaveonekeywitnesswhowaswiththemduring

thecourseoftherobbery,yourhonourandhehas

validinformation.Hencehehasdecidedtoturn

statewitness.”

Thatwasnotverygood.Preciouswassurethatit

wasRaymond.



Ms.Jele:“Maytheprosecutionpresentitsfirst

witness,Mrs.RaymondNdhlovu.”

Thecrowdwasinshock,camerasstartedflashing

andafewdispleasedsoundsweremadeas

Raymondappearedinthedock,withbandages

wrappedaroundhishead,anarmslingandacrutch.

Judge:“Theprosectutionmayproceedwith

questioningthewitness.”

Ms.Jele:“Thankyou,yourhonour.Mr.Ndhlovu,

thankyoufortakingthetimetocomeandgiveyour

testimony.Iknow,you’refearingforyourlifeand

youmustbeinrealpain.”

Kumkani:(standing)“Objection,yourhonour!

Irrelevance.”

Judge:“Gettoit,Ms.Jele.”



Ms.Jele:“Asyouwish,myLord.Mr.Ndhlovu.Do

youknowthepeoplewhoareaccusedforthese

heinouscrimes?”

Raymond:“Yes,Ido.”

Ms.Jele:“Mayyoutellthecourthowyouknow

themexactly?”

Raymond:“IknowthembecauseMrs.Ndhlovuwas

marriedtomylatebrother,andthemenwereapart

ofmybrother’screw.”

Ms.Jele:“Bycrewyoumeanwhatexactly?”

Raymond:“Mybrotherwasagangster,sothey

woulddocrimetogether.”



Kumkani:“Objection,mylord!Speculation!”

Judge:“Sustained.”

Ms.Jele:“Mr.Ndhlovu,mayyouexplaintothecourt

whereyouwereonthenightofthebankrobbery?”

Raymond:“Well,Iwaswiththem.BythemImean

mybrotherandhiscrew.”

Ms.Jele:“Pleaseexplainwhathappenedexactly.”

Raymond:“Well,mostpeopleknewthatmybrother

andInevergotalong,sohethreatenedme.He

convincedmetodothejobwithhimorelse,he

wouldkillmyfamily.”



Ronzafoundhimselfchucklingsilentlyand

murmuring,whiletherestofthecrewwereshaking

theirheads.

Ronza:(chuckling)“Bitch.”

Judge:“Mr.Mdhletse,controlyourclients,please.I

willnothavesuchbehaviourinmycourt.”

IthonestlyfeltlikethejudgewasalreadyonMs.

Jele’sside.

Kumkani:“Apologies,myLord.Itwon’thappen

again.”

Judge:“Ithadbetternot.Continue,Ms.Jele.”

Ms.Jele:“Andthenwhathappened?”



Raymond:“Well,beingthecivilianthatIam,Iknew

thatIwouldn’tbeabletokillhim,soIwentahead

withhisplan.Ifiguredperhapsitwouldn’tendwell

andthathe’dgetarrestedsomehow.”

Ms.Jele:“Whydidn’tyoucallthepolice?”

Raymond:“Everyoneknowsthatmybrotherhadso

manypolicemenonhispayroll.”

Kumkani:“Objection,myLord!Speculationonce

again.”

Judge:“Sustained.”

Ms.Jele:“Andthenyouwentontheridetothebank,

alongwithhiscrew.Yougotintothebankandthen

whathappened?”



Raymond:“Well,wegotoutandheadedrighttothe

bank.Wemanagedtogetin.WemeaningBigzand

mybrother,whiletherestofthemwaitedoutside.

Assoonaswegotintothevault,weputthemoney

inthecashbagsandrightbeforetheywalkedout,

theyturnedtheirgunsagainstmeandstarted

shooting.”

Ronzaandhiscrewwerealltryingreallyhardnotto

laughathowRaywaschangingthewholestory.

Basically,hedidthatbecauseBigzandMishwere

deadandtheyweren’tabletotestify.Itwashis

wordagainsttherestofthem.

Ms.Jele:“AndcanyouconfirmwhetherMrs.

Ndhlovuwaswithyouonthenightinquestion?”

Raymond:“Absolutely,shewasourdriver.”



Kumkaniwasshakinghishead,whilePreciousfelt

defeatedalready.

Ms.Jele:“Nofurtherquestions,myLord.”

Judge:“Thedefensemayapproachtoquestionthe

witness.”

Kumkani:“Thankyou,myLord.Mr.Ndhlovu,you

saythatyouandyourbrothernevergotalong.So,

howisitthatyourbrothergotholdofyouifyou

nevergotalonginthefirstplace?”

Raymond:“Well,Idon’tknow.I’maverysuccessful

businessmanandso,hemusthavegottenmy

numberonline.”

Kumkani:“Isee.Mr.Ndhlovu,canyouconfirmthat

youhadsentafewofyourhitmentotryandkillMr.



Ndhlovu’screwmen?”

Ms.Jele:“Objection,mylord!Thishasnothingto

dowithourcase!”

Judge:“Sustained.Mr.Mdletse,whatdoesthis

havetodowithourcase?”

Kumkani:“Bearwithme,myLord.Iamgetting

there.”

Judge:“Alrightthen.”

Kumkani:“Mr.Ndhlovu,doyoumindansweringthe

question?”

Raymond:“Pleaserepeatthequestion.”



Kumkani:“Didyouordidyounotsendyourhitmen

onaspecificnighttoshootatandkillMr.Ndhlovu’s

crewmen?”

Raymond:“No,Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalking

about.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“MyLord,asyouwillseein

thatfile,itisdoctor’sreportsalongwithpolice

evaluationoftheallegednight,afewnightsbefore

thebankrobberyoccurred.Youwillseethat

SnakesalongwithhiswifeDaphneywereshotat.

Daphneysustainedtwobulletwoundstoher

abdomenthatledtotheresultofherlosingher

baby.PilotwasdrivingwithiswifeChantel,and

theywereshotat.Healsosustainedmultiplebullet

woundsandhealsowashospitalized.Ronza,

alongwithhiswifeDeborah,wereshotattooand

theyluckilygotaway.Thereistheproofinthere,

thatthereisnowaythatallofthemwerethereon

theallegedbankrobbery,asPilotwasinahospital



bed.”

Ms.Jele:(panicking)“MyLord,Iknownothingof

thissocalledevidence.”

Kumkani:“Itwillalsoprovetoyou,myLord,that

oneofthehitmensurvivedandgotawayandheis

willingtotestifyonbehalfofthedefense.”

Judge:“I’lllookintotheevidencelater.Youmay

proceedwithquestioning.”

Kumkaniwassmiling.Hehadsomehope.

Kumkani:“Thankyou.Mr.Ndhlovu,now,backto

thisparticularnight.Canyouorcanyounot

confirmthatyouandMr.Ndhlovuhadlengthly

phonecalls?Youinitiatedthecallsrightbeforethe

shooting,amIcorrect?”



Raymondwasstartingtogettonguetied.

Raymond:(stuttering)“Uh..Idon’tknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout.”

Kumkani:“MyLord,hereareallthephonerecords

wehavebetweenMr.RaymondNdhlovuandMr.

MeshackNdhlovu.Thereisalsoonerecordingthat

wastakenafewnightsbeforetheallegedbank

robbery.Youwillalsonotethatitgoesagainst

everythingMr.Raymondhassaidtothecourt.

Whichmeansthatheliedunderoathandisat

libertytobechargedwithperjury.”

Ms.Jelewasstartingtosweat,alongwithRaymond.

Kumkani:“Mr.Ndhlovu,yousaythatyouwereco-

ercedtoplayapartintherobbery,butyoufailedto

mentiontothecourtwhyyouwerewithtwoother



men,inyourvan.Canyouexplainthat?”

Rayond:(sweaty)“I…uh…Idon’tfeelsowellright

now.”

Kumkani:“Mylord,maythecourtpleasegetsome

waterforthewitnessbeforehefallsoverthe

chamber.Wedon’twantanotherNdhlovudead.”

Judge:“Ms.Jele,please,getyourwitness

contained.Courtisadjournedforrecess.Weshall

resumeinfifteenminutes.”

KumkanilookedatPreciousandsmiledather.He

hadgivenheraballofhope.Perhapstherewas

lightattheendofthetunnelforherafterall.Ms.

Jelewalkeduptoherandwhispered.

Ms.Jele:(whispered)“Thisisn’toveryet,bitch.I’ll



nailyou.”

Preciouslookedatherinshock.Thatcasewas

personalindeed.

Isaiah26:3–4says;“Thoseofsteadfastmindyou

keepinpeace–becausetheytrustinyou.Trustin

theLordforever,forintheLordGodyouhavean

everlastingrock.”

[01/27,07:58] :Chapter89

“Hopeisimportantbecauseitcanmakethepresent

momentlessdifficulttobear.Ifwebelievethat

tomorrowwillbebetter,wecanbearahardship

today.”

Duringtheirfifteenminutesrecess,Kumkani

managedtogetachancetospeaktoRonza,

Snakes,Ganja,Pilot,GhandiaandPreciousallin



oneroom.TheywereallhappytoseePreciousand

huggedher.

Ronza:“Howareyouholdingup?Weheardabout

whathappened.”

Precious:“I’mtryingtogetby.”

Snakes:“We’regoingtosortthemout.Don’tyou

worry.”

Precious:“Thankyou.”

Kumkani:“Well,whileyou’reallhere.There’san

urgentmatterI’dliketodiscusswithyou.”

Pilot:“Don’tkeepuswaiting.”



Kumkani:“Wehaveabitofaproblem.Jelecansee

thatallherevidenceisnotapplicable,sotherefore,

shewantstocallLeratonexttothestand.”

Ghandia:“Shehasbeenawitnessallalong.That’s

notsurprising.”

Kumkani:“It’snot,butLeahhasalsooptedtogo

ontothestand.”

Everyonewasleftspeechless.

Precious:“Thefuck?!”

Kumkani:“Iknow.JudgingbythewayLeratohates

you,Precious,shewilldoandsayanythingtobring

youdown.Shewillpointeverythinginyour

direction.”



Precioussatdownandthoughtreallyhard.

Precious:“Okay,we’llseehowitgoes.What

happensiftheybothtestifyagainstmeandme

alone?”

Kumkani:“Well,youcouldbechargedwithminor

charges,andsinceIcanprovethatyouweren’tat

therobberyaswellastherestofyou.Thecamera

qualityistoolowandnoonecanreallydetermine

whetherornotyouwerethere,youcouldbe

acquittedorgetafewmonths–ayeartops.Since

youhavenocriminalrecordandyou’restilla

student,wecanarguethatMishwasinchargeof

everythingandyouhadnoideawhathedidonthe

side.Thejudgecouldhavethecaseoverthrown.

TheoneI’mconcernedaboutisthemurdercase.”

Ronza:“Can’tyoubuythecase?”



Kumkani:“NotwithJelethere.Somethingisjust

notrightandIcan’tshakethefeeling.Whichiswhy,

I’llhavetogotoZululandassoonaspossible.Also,

Njabuloisgoingtotestifyasawitness.”

Thingswerestartingtolookupagainyetitfeltlike

nothingwasgoingright.Beforetheyknewit,

recesswasoverandtheyhadtogobackincourt

again.Preciouscouldfeelthewallsclosinginon

her,andshethoughtofaplan–aplanthatcould

saveeveryoneelse–excepther.

Officer:“Allrise.”

Theyallstoodupoutofrespectforthemagistrate.

Judge:“Youmaybeseated.”

TheyallsatdownandasPreciouswaslooking



around,shesawDebbie,Rachel,Chantelandeven

Daphneseated.Theydidn’tlookverywell,itmust

havebeenduetoallthecryingandstress

throughoutthedays.Debbielookedabitbigger,

muchfullerinherface.Shewavedatthembriefly

andlookedinfrontofher.

Judge:“TheProsecutionmayproceed.”

Ms.Jele:(nervously)“Well,yourhonour,mywitness

shallnotbeabletocontinuewithfurther

questioningtoday.Heisnotwell,soperhapswe

cangethiminagaintomorrow?”

Judge:(sigh)“Idon’tthinkthatwouldbenecessary,

Ms.Jele.Besides,Iwasgoingthroughhis

testimonyaswellashisanswersandallthe

transcriptsofthismorning.Theydonot

correspond.I’mafraidheisnotareliablewitness,

sotherefore,I’mexcludinghimfornow.”



KumkanismiledashelookedatPrecious,leaving

Ms.Jeleverydispleased.

Ms.Jele:“Ofcourse,myLord.TheProsecution

wouldliketocalluponitsnextwitness,Mrs.Lerato

Zungu.”

Preciousimmediatelyfeltragerisingfromwithinas

Leratomadeherwaytothestand.Shedidn’teven

looklikeawidow,witharidiculouslyoversized

blackhat,andablackDolceandGabanasuit,with

highblackJimmyChu’s.Ofcourse,hernailswere

uptostandardandshewaswearingshadesaswell.

Talkaboutridiculous.

Judge:(sigh)“Mrs.Zungu,kindlyremoveyour

sunglassesaswellasyourhat,please.Thisisa

court,notafashionshow.”

Peopleinthecourtchuckledandmurmuredalittle.



Lerato:“Myapologies,yourhonour.”

Judge:“Proceed,Ms.Jele.”

Ms.Jele:“Thankyou,yourhonour.Ms.Jele,tothe

court’sunderstandingyousawwhathappenedthat

verycrucialnight,youweretherejustbeforeyou

husbandgotkilled.AmIcorrect?”

Lerato:“Yes,ma’am.”

Preciouswasraisinghereyebrowsandrefraining

fromsighingandchucklingasshehadneverseen

orheardLeratobesopolitebefore.

Ms.Jele:“Wherewereyouthatnight?”



Lerato:“Well,wewereallatMish’shouse,preparing

fortheupcomingheist.”

Ms.Jele:“Byheist,youmeanthebankrobbery?”

Lerato:“Yes.”

Ms.Jele:“Goon.”

Lerato:“Well,Preciouswasthemastermindof

everything.Shehadherlittleblackbookandher

bigmapofthewholeentirebank.Sheknewthe

entrancesandexitsofthebankandshewascalling

theshots.Shewastellingeverymantherewhatto

doatwhichspecifictime.”

Ms.Jele:“Interesting.Andthenwhathappened?”



Lerato:“Well,theyallwentout,whiletherestofus

ladies–exceptforPreciousofcourse.Wewaited

forthemtocomeback.Sadly,myhusbanddidn’t

makeitback.WereceivedacallfromPrecious

statingthatMish,myhusbandandSnakeswerein

hospital.ThenextthingIknowtheywerearrested.

Myhusbandwasagoodman.”

Shestartedcrying.

Ms.Jele:“Maysomeonepleaseprovidesomewater

formywitness,please.”

Kumkani:“Whileyou’reatit,mayIproceedwith

questioning,myLord?”

Judge:“Areyoudone,Ms.Jele?”

Ms.Jele:“Yes,myLord,butIamafraidmyclient



seemsalittletoodrainedtocontinue.”

Judge:(sigh)Ms.Jele,tearshaveneverstopped

anyonefromtellingthetruth.I’dliketogetthis

caseoutofmyhairASAP.ContinueMr.Mdhletse.”

Kumkani:(smiling)“Thankyou,yourhonour.Ms.

Zungu.”

Lerato:(interrupting)“Mrs.”

Kumkani:“Myapologies,Ms.Zungu.I’llexplainto

thecourtwhyIcallyouMs.Zungu–eventhoughit

iscompletelyirrelevanttothecourt.Tomy

knowledge,youandMr.BonganiZungualsoknown

asBigz,werenotlegallymarried.Hedidn’teven

takeoutanylobolaforyou,amIcorrect?”

Lerato:(nervously)“Well,hewasplanningto,but–“



Kumkani:“Pleaseansweryesorno.”

Lerato:“Yes.”

Kumkani:“Thankyou,nowasImayproceed,Ms.

Zungu.”

Kumkaniwasplayingdirty,puttingemphasisonMs.

Zungu.AlreadyLerato’stestimonywasstartingto

bediscreditedbythejudgeasshehadliedabout

beingBigz’swife.Everyonethoughttheywere

actuallymarried.Itturnsouthejustgavehera

weddingandpromisedtopaylobolaforher.He

musthaveseentherealLerato.

Kumkani:“Well,Ms.Zungu,yousaidyouwereatthe

housejustbeforetheywentouttorobthebank.

YoualsosaidthatMrs.Ndhlovuwaswithyou,amI

correct?”



Ms.Jele:“Ag,objectionyourhonour!Willhegetto

thepoint?”

Judge:“Nooneinterruptedyouwhenyouwere

questioningher,Ms.Jele.Ithinkitisonlyfairthat

weseewhereMr.Mdhletsewantstogowiththis.”

Ms.Jelesatbackdownannoyedandkepttapping

herfootinannoyance.

Kumkani:“Thankyou,yourhonour.Ms.Zungu?”

Lerato:(nervously)“Yes,shewasthere.Leahcan

attesttothat.”

Kumkani:“Oh,IamsureLeahcanspeakforherself.

Thisisaboutyounow.Remember,Ms.Zungu,you

areunderoath.Iwillaskyouagain.WasMrs.



Ndhlovuwithyouonthenightinquestion?”

Leratokeptquietforawhile;hereyeswere

wanderingaroundandthenshestaredatPrecious.

Shecouldsmellthehatefromthestand.

Lerato:“Yes,shewasthere.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“MyLord,Ipresenttoyou

camerafootageofthedayinquestion.Mrs.

Ndhlovuwenttothemall,asyoucanseeonthe

screen.Shewasindeedwiththewomen,butLerato

andthisLeahwomanshementionedwasnotthere.

Thetimewas2:45.Afterthat,sheisseendriving

out,andstraighttoMooikloofresidence;whichis

whereIstay.Shearrivedatmyhouseat3pm,as

youcanseeonthescreen.Thecamera’sare

showingthatshedidn’tleavetheplaceuntilthe

followingmorningaftershehadheardthather

husbandwasshotandinacriticalcondition.You

willthensee,yourhonour,thatMs.Zunguoverhere



asshecallsherself,isseenattheHospitallobby,

fightingwithMrs.Ndhlovu,minutesbeforeshe

wenttoseehernowdeceasedhusband.Inthatfile

presentedtoyounow,youwillseeallthecall

recordsfromthedayinquestiontothedayafter.

Youwillevenseethemessagesthatweresentto

Mrs.Ndhlovu,byRonzastatingthatherhusband

hadbeenshotandtheywerelookingforherall

night.”

Ms.Jelewastremblingfromunderneathherdesk,

whilethecourtwasgaspinginshock.Leratowas

ratherstressedandfeltlikepissingherself.She

tookanothersipofwaterasherforeheadhad

beganshowingdripsofsweat.

Kumkani:“Iputittoyou,Ms.Zunguthatyouarea

liar!”

Ms.Zungu:“No,I’mnot!Itwasallheridea!Allher

plans!”



Kumkani:“Youdecidedonyourownoryouwere

coercedtoplaythevictimroleandtrytoframemy

client.Theevidenceclearlystatesthatwhatyou

aresayingisextremelycontradictorytowhatyou

saidinyourswornstatement.Youhaveanagenda

againstmyclientandallyourhusband’sfriends

andI’lltellyouwhy.YouwereangrythatBigzdidn’t

marryyouandallofthemsomeevenyoungerthan

you,weremarriedtothesemen–legallymarried.

YouwereangrybecauseBigzwasstillinlovewith

themotherofhistwochildren.Youarebitterthat

youwon’tgetasinglecent!”

Lerato:(crying)“Thatisnottrue!”

Kumkani:“Thenhowwouldyouexplainlyingin

frontofthisverysamecourt,whileunderoath?!

Whyjeapordizethesepeople’sfuturewhenyou

couldhavejusttoldthetruth!Thetruththatyou

don’tknowanythingaboutwhathappenedthat



night!”

Ms.Jele:“Objection,yourhonour!He’sbadgering

thewitness!”

Judge:(sigh)“That’senough,Mr.Mdhletse.”

Kumkani:“Apologies,mylord.Ithinkwecangather

here,mylord.Thatthesepeople–myclientsare

beingframedforacrimetheydidn’tcommit.The

onlypersonshownonthosecamerasisoneofthe

witnesses,Mr.RaymondNdhlovu.Ifhereallywas

innocent,hewouldn’thavetakenapleabargain.

TheonlypeoplewecouldverywellidentifyareMr.

Ndhlovuandhisbrother.Snakes,happenedtobe

atthewrongplaceandatthewrongtime.Itisclear

tousthatthecamerafootageweretamperedwith–

therefore,wecannotsaythatthepeoplementioned

wereindeedthepeoplerobbingthebankthatvery

samenight.Nofurtherquestions,myLord.”



Judge:“Youmaystepdown,Ms.Zungu.Anyother

witnesses,Ms.Jele?”

Ms.Jele:“Yes,yourhonour.I’dliketocalluponMs.

LeahLetswalo.”

Judge:“Butsheisnotonthelistofwitnesses,Ms.

Jele.”

Ms.Jele:(nervous)“Yes,myLord.Itwasalast

minutething.”

Judge:“Seemstomethateverythingaboutyouis

lastminute.Iwon’tneedtohearanythingabout

thisnextwitness.Itseemstomethatyoudidn’tdo

yourresearchproperly.Theonlypeoplewhocould

telluswhatexactlyhappenedareMr.Ndhlovu,the

deceasedandthewitness.Nowthatbothyour

witnesseshaveliedunderoath,Ioptforthemtodo



sometimebehindbars.Mr.RaymondNdhlovu’s

chargeswillstandandhewillfacetrialliketherest

ofthecriminalsinthiscountry.Asforyourwitness,

Ms.Jele,shewillface6monthsincourtforperjury

andlyingunderoath.Iwillnothavemycourtroom

beturnedintoamockerylikethat.Unlessyouwant

thesamefatetobefallyournextwitness,feelfree

tobringherin.”

Ms.Jelewasboiling,butshehadtoletitgo.

Ms.Jele:“Iretract,myLord.Nofurtherwitnesses.”

Judge:“Thankyou.Nowthatithasbeenclearthat

thistrialwasawasteofmytime,Ihavedecidednot

towastefurthertime.Ihaveaholidayplannedwith

mywifeandchildren,soIshallbegivingmyverdict

afterrecess.Weshallreturninanhour’stime.

Courtadjourned.”



Everyonewaschantingincourt,whilePreciouswas

sighinginrelief.Thingswerelookingreallygood

forheronthisone.

Officer:“Allrise.”

Theyallstoodupasthejudgewalkedout.Kumkani

hadorganizedameanlunchforthecrewwhile

waitingforthejudgetocomeback,alongwiththe

wives–exceptforLeratoandLeah.Whilethey

wereeating,Debbie,Rachel,DaphneandChantel

walkedin.Theyweresoexcitedtofinallyhugtheir

husbandsandtheirdearfriend.

Rachel:“Oh,friend.I’msogladtofinallyseeyou.”

Precious:“Youguyslooklikecompleteshit.What

doyoudoallday?Cry?”



Chantel:(laughing)“Youknowthemtoowell.”

Precious:“I’mreallysorryIdraggedyouguysinto

this.”

Debbie:“Noneed.Weallmadeourowndecisions.

Weallknewwhatweweregettingourselvesinto.”

Ronza:“Well,nowthatwe’realltogether,areyou

goingtotellthemthebignews,baby?”

Debbie:(lookingdown)“I’mpregnant.”

Everyonewaselated,especiallyPrecious.She

didn’twanttothinkaboutherrecenttragedy,but

shewasgenuinelyhappyforher.

Debbie:“Oh,hun.Ihopeyoudon’tmindmesaying



thisafterwhathappenedtoyou.Youknow.”

Precious:“JustbecauseI’mgoingthroughalot

doesnotmeanwedon’thaveanyreasonto

celebrate.I’mhonestlyhappyforyou.Whichis

whyIhavecometoadecision.I’mgladyouareall

here.”

Theyalllookedatherinsuspense.

Precious:“Sinceyou’reallgoingtogetbackthe

moneyfromtheheistthatyouputdownforbail,

shouldyougetacquitted,I’dlikeyoutodoafew

favoursforme.Takeitallandtherestofthe

moneythatwillbereleasedinouraccountsanduse

ittoyourbenefit.Startnewbusinesses–legitones.

Sellmyhouseandmycarandgivethemoneyto

Mam’Thoko.Sheneedsitmorethanever.”

Everyonewassoshocked.Theydidn’texpectit.



Rachel:“WhataboutBigz’shouse?”

Precious:“Ronzawilltakecareofthat.He’llsellhis

houseandgivethemoneytothemotherofhis

children.”

Daphne:“AndLerato?”

Chantel:“Whatabouther?”

Daphne:“Imean,shewasreallygoingthroughalot

withhim.Shereallystuckbyhim.”

Precious:“Ifyouwereinmypostionandshe

wantedtofuckyouoverlikeshedid,wouldyougive

hereverythingandleavehiskidswithnothing?”



Shekeptquietandtriedtoprocessitall.

Precious:“Shedeservesnothing.”

Rachel:“Whataboutyou?WhydoIgetthefeeling

you’resayinggoodbyetous?”

Precious:“I’mbeingrealistic.I’mtyinguploose

ends,becauseitseemsasifthemurdertrialis

goingtokeepmeinprisonforquitesometime.

Let’sfaceit,someoneisoutforbloodandIamthe

sacrificiallamb.I’mbeingframedandIdon’teven

knowbywhomorwhy.Youguysshouldgoonwith

yourlivesandnotworryaboutmetoomuch.You

haveenoughonyourplates.”

Ronza:“No,Mishwasourbrother.Youareoneof

usandwe’renotgoingtoletyougojustlikethat,

BossLady.Youmadeuswhoweareandeven

thoughwecouldn’trobtheReserveBank,youreally



gaveusalotofinsight.”

Preciouswasreallytouched.Theyallrefusedto

giveuponher.

Precious:“Thankyou,guys.You’remyfamily.

You’reallIprettymuchhave.”

Theyallsmiledandhuggedherbeforetheywent

backfortheJudge’sverdict.Theywalkedin

anxiouslyincourtandthejudgewalkedinandsat

downwithouthesitation.

Judge:“Afternumerousconsideration,Ihavefinally

cometoaverdict.Itisreallyperiloustoseehow

peopledonottakethelawofthiscountryseriously.

Asmuchastheaccusedmayhavedoneafew

crimesintheirpast,itgivesnoonetherighttopina

hideouscrimeonthemwithoutanyrelevant

evidence.”



HesaidthatlookingatMs.Jele,onecouldtellthat

shewasalreadynothisfavourite.

Judge:“Withoutfurtherado,allchargesregarding

thebankrobberyagainsttheaccusedhavebeen

dropped.Youarefreetogo.”

Thecourtwashappy.Themenwerehappy;

Preciouswashappy–forthemandthatatleastfor

oncesomethingwentherway.Shehadonemore

casetosolveanditwasnotgoingtobeeasy.Ms.

Jelewasnotevenhappyabouttheverdict,and

Leratoaswell.Shewasbeingshippedalltheway

toPrisonforherlittlewhitelies.Itwasnotsucha

baddayafterall.

Ronza:“I’llmakesureyou’resetinthere,okay?”

Precious:“Thankyou.”



Atleastthatdaywasproofthatherancestorsand

Godhadn’tgivenuponher.

1Peter5:10sayd;“AndtheGodofallgrace,who

calledyoutohiseternalgloryinChrist,afteryou

havesufferedalittlewhile,willhimselfrestoreyou

andmakeyoustrongandsteadfast.”

[01/27,07:59] :Chapter90

“Thegemcannotbepolishedwithoutfriction,nor

manperfectedwithouttrials.”–ChineseProverb

Precious’smurdertrialhadbeenpostponedfora

furthertwoweeks.Itwasbadenoughthatshewas

goingbacktoprisonforthenexttwoweeks,butshe

couldn’tcontinuewithherstudiesfromwithin

prison,butknowingpeopleinhighplacesreally

helps.Thefollowingdayaftertherobberytrialwas

concluded,shesawLeratowithherowneyes.Yes,



theveryLeratowhohatedhersomuchthatshe

commitedperjuryonherownaccord.Itwasa

lonelytimeforherwithoutLinda,butshehad

officiallybeenmovedtoanothercell,alongwiththe

elderinmatesandtheoldwomanwhotoldher

aboutherparentstheotherday.Shehadformeda

ratherminimalfriendshipwiththem,buttheyreally

tookherlikefamilyfromthefirstdayshearrived.

Theyhadqueuedforfoodandshewenttosit

alongsidetheoldwoman,Martha.

Martha:(smiling)“It’ssonicetoseeyousettlingin.

Justdon’tgettoocomfortable.”

Precious:(smiling)“I’lltry.”

ShelookedaroundandsawKinglookingratherless

cleanerthanusual.Shedidn’thaveherusualcrew

withheranymoreandshehadabustlipanda

swollenface.



Precious:(frowning)“Whathappenedtoher?”

Martha:“Let’sjustsayyouhavemadesomereally

goodfriendswithLinda.Shetoldheruncleabout

whattheydidtoyouandpunishedthem–bigtime.

Kingisnolongerpartoftheiroperationand

Mazibukonolongerhasthepowersshehad.I

mustsay,youreallyknowhowtopisspeopleoff.”

Precious:(frowning)“Ididn’tdoanything.”

Martha:(chuckling)“Youmisunderstood.You

didn’thaveto.Yourpresencealonepissespeople

off,mylove.Youarebeautiful,intelligent,strong

willedandabornqueen.Thatismorethanenough

tomakepeopleenvious.”

ShesmiledtoherselfassheheardMartha’ssweet

words.AlongcameLeratoandshestoodrightin



frontofPrecious.

Lerato:“Hi,Precious.”

Precious:“Oh,hi.”

Lerato:“CanIsithere?”

Precious:“No.”

Lerato:“Look,I’mreallysorryaboutwhathappened.

Buthonestly,IthinkthatthesentenceIgotwasa

bitharsh.Peoplelieincourtallthetime.Imean,

can’tyoutalktoyourlawyerboyfriendforme?It’s

theleastyoucoulddosinceyoudidn’tgivemea

centfrommyhusband’smoney.”

Wow,thenerveofthatgirl.



Precious:(annoyed)“Fuckoff,beforeImakeyou!”

Leratowalkedawayhastily,leavingasourtastein

Precious’smouth.

Martha:“Isshetheonewhotriedtogetyoulifein

prison?”

Preciousnodded.

Martha:“Ja,neh.Letherbe.Thisplacewilleather

upbeforesheevenrealizesit.”

Preciouscontinuedeatingherfoodwhiletryingto

getLeratooutofhermind.Shewasnoteven

apologeticaboutherbehaviour.Iguessyoucannot

makesomeonebesorry.Theythemselveshaveto

realizetheymessedup.Meanwhile,Kumkaniwas



tyingupsomelooseends,whiletryingtogatheras

muchevidenceaspossibletogetPrecioustowin

thecaseagainsther.Nothingmadesense,andhe

knewtherewasobviouslysomefoulplay.Firstly,

hehadtostartinZululand–themainsourceofthe

problem.HearrivedattheNcubemansion,where

hefoundGlendamakingherselffeelathome.It

wastimetoendthatshitonceandforall.He

knockedafewtimes.

Glenda:“Comein!”

Kumkaniwalkedinandwasnotamusedatall.

Glenda:(smiling)“Oh,Mr.Mdletshe.Howlovelyto

seeyou.Haveyoucomewithgoodnews?”

Kumkani:“Suchas?”

Glenda:“Oh,Idon’tknow.Maybesomethingtodo

withgivingmygrandsonthereignhedeserves.”



Kumkani:(chuckling)“Glenda,youknow,mymother

warnedmeaboutwomenlikeyou.Shesaidthat

thereisalwaysoneunstablewomanwhomGod

sawfittobeamother.ShesaidthatGoddoesthat

nottomakeamockeryoutofthosewhodeserve

children,butHedoesthatsothattheunstableones

mayfindareasontolive;areasontorepentand

findGodwithinagain.Butinyourcase,Idoubtthat

wasthecase.”

Glenda:(frowning)“WhatcanIdoforyou?Youare

clearlywastingmytime.I’mcookingafeast.”

Kumkani:“Hmm,cookingafeastintheKing’s

house?Thekingyoumurdered.”

Sheclammedupimmediately.

Glenda:(panicky)“Ihavenoideawhatyou’retalking



about.”

Kumkani:“Tellmesomething,Glenda,howdid

NjabuloandNtsikaknowwherePreciouslived?

AndwhydidNjabulokillhisownbrother?”

Glenda:“Ireallydon’tknowwhatyou’retalking

about.”

Kumkani:“Okay,then.Perhapsyou’llbewillingto

speakthetruthincourt.”

Glenda:(worried)“Idon’thaveanythingtosay.”

Kumkani:“Oh,butsurelyyouarewillingtosupport

yourowngrandson.Imean,sinceheisn’taNcube

afterall.Heisastatewitness,butI’llgettothe

bottomofeverything.Well,letmenotwasteany

moreofyourtimeandgetstraighttothepoint.”



Glenda:“Whichis?”

Kumkani:“NowthatIhavefoundthelegalandsole

heiressofthekingdom,yourtimehereisdone.By

youImeanallofyou.Ofcourse,Kumkaniwanted

Georginatobewelltakencareof.Shewasonly

goodtohim,it’sonlyfair,butyouontheotherhand.

Yourtimeiscoming.”

Glenda:(worried)“Youcan’tdothat.She’sinprison

andwillbethereforaverylongtime.”

Kumkani:“Evenso,sheisstilltheheiressofthis

kingdom.Thereisnothingyoucandoaboutit.You

have2hourstofuckoutofhere.”

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoorbehindhim,

leavingGlendaworriedsicktoherstomach.Her

planhadfailed–dismally.Whatshewasn’taware



ofwasthatGodwaswatching.TheNcube

ancestorswerewatchingherthesamewaythey

werewatchingAbigailandQueenKuliyearsago.

Theirwrathwasuponher;theywerejustwaitingfor

therighttimetostrike.

Twoweekslater…

PrecioushadbeenlearningalotfromMartha;she

hadbeentryingtoprayagainandwasreadingthe

Bibleagain.Shewastryingherbesttoheedtoher

parents’warningsandmessagesinherdreams.It

wasslowlyworking,butthingswerestilllooking

bleakforhercase.Dayoneofthemurdertrialhad

officiallyarrivedlikeathiefinthenight.Kumkani

hadbroughtheranewoutfittowearonceagain,

andshehadn’tseenMam’ThokoeversinceMish

died.Itwasasadthingforher,butshehadto

focusonherownlifeatthatmoment.Beforeshe

walkedoutoftheprison,Kumkaniarrivedswiftly.



Kumkani:“Hi.”

Precious:“Hey.Aren’twesupposedtoleavefor

court?”

Kumkani:(worried)“Well,there’sbeenaslight

changeofplans.Apparentlyyouhaveanewjudge.

Theonewehad,issuddenlysickandnotwell.He

isinhospitalaswespeak.Foodpoisoning.”

AlreadyPrecioushadabadfeelingandshelooked

downinworry.

Kumkani:“Hey,everythingisgoingtobeokay.You

justwaitandsee.”

Shenoddedandtriedtoremainhopeful.Shegot

intothevanandofcourse,thepaparazziwere

outsidewaitingtotaketheperfectshotofthe



Gangsterwife.Assoonasshewalkedin,she

lookedbehindherandsawherGangsterfamily–

theguysandalltheirwives.Shefeltalittlebetter

knowingtheyhadtakentheirprecioustimetocome

andsupporther.Shethensawthreepeopleshe

neverthoughtshewouldeversee;Mam’Bongi

sittingnexttoMam’ThokoandHosea.Shefelther

warmtearsflowingdownhercheeksasshesmiled

inabsoluterelief.Hosealookedsogood,awhole

lotbetterthanhedidalmosttwoyearsago.The

newjudgewalkedinandthistimeitwasawoman.

Shefeltperhapsshewouldbeabletosympathize

withPrecious,butshewashardcoreand

unpredictable.

Officer:“Allrise.”

Theystoodupasusualprocedure.Thejudgesat

down.

Officer:“Youmaybeseated.”



Ms.Jelewaspreparedasalwaysinhershort

stature;beautifulhourglassfigureandhighheels.

Shewasreadytopounce,butsowasKumkani.

Judge:“Maytheprosecutionrelaythecase.”

Ms.Jele:“Ofcourse,yourhonour.Today,weare

officiallystartingwiththetrialofthestatevs.Mrs.

PreciousNdhlovuonthechargeoftheMurderof

herbrother,NtsikaNcubeandattemptedmurder

andgrievousbodilyharmagainstherotherbrother,

NjabuloNcube.”

Judge:“Howdoesthedefendantplead?”

ItwasPrecious’schancetospeakuptheway

Kumkanicoachedherto.



Precious:(nervously)“Notguilty,yourhonour.”

Judge:“Alrightthen.Youmaystart.”

Ms.Jele:“Thankyou,yourhonour.Asweallknow,

Mrs.Ndhlovuoverhereisthewidowofgangster

kingpinMeshackNdhlovu.Weallknowhowthey

flashmoneywhenitcomestoeverythingandhow

theyavoidfollowingthelaw.”

Kumkani:“Objection,yourhonour.Speculation.”

Judge:“Sustained,Mr.Mdhletse.Moveon,Ms.

Jele.”

Ms.Jele:“Ofcourse,yourhonour.Well,Ms.

Ndhlovuherewaschargedwithrobberyofoneof

SouthAfrica’sbestbanksjustafewweeksago,but

weallknowthatshedodgedthatbullet.”



Kumkani:“Objection,yourhonour!Relevance?”

Judge:(sigh)“Ms.Jele.Please,getyourpoint

across.Ithinkwehavepassedthepointwherewe

wanttopaintthedefendantasabadperson.She

wasmarriedtoamurderer,that’sreasonenough.

Moveon.”

Preciousdidn’tappreciatethetoneofthatjudge

andjudgingbyKumkani’stightenedjaw,hewas

displeasedaswell.

Ms.Jele:“Verywell,yourhonour.Onthenightin

question,ithasbeensaidthatMrs.Ndhlovushot

NtsikaNcubeandinjuredNjabuloNcubewitha

bulletinhisshoulder,whichresultedinadislocated

shoulder,andofcoursesurgery.Iamtellingthe

courttoday,thatIwillprovethatthiswomanisa

monster.Shedeservesnothinglessthanlife



sentence,whichis25yearsinprison.Thiscountry

shouldnotbelenienttopeoplelikeher.Theydonot

deserveanymercynoraplaceinoursociety.”

Ms.Jelelookedatherasshesatbackdown.

Preciousfeltthatitwasverypersonal.

Judge:“Thedefencemaypresentitsopening

statement.”

Kumkanistoodupandhismagnificentscenthit

Precious’nostrils.Hewassoconfidentandhis

charmhadprobablywonoverthecourt.

Kumkani:“Thankyou,yourhonour.Well,Iamhere

totellthecourtandthepeopleofSouthAfrica,that

thisyoungwomanisjustavictimofcircumstances.

Howmanyofyouhavelovedthe“wrong”manor

woman,andyetpeopleblamedyouforit?How

manyofyouhadtopayforyourlover’ssins?Iput



ittoyou,thatPreciousNdhlovuisavictim.AndI

willtellyouwhy;onthenightinquestion,shewas

inherhouse;inasafeandsecureneighbourhoodin

Silverlakes.Shecameinandsetthealarmasusual

andwenttoenjoyadrinkinthestudyoftheman

sheonceloved.Shewasdevastatedtohearofthe

deathofherhusbandandshedidwhatevershefelt

likedoing–Inthecomfortofherownhome.Her

ownhome,mypeople!Letthatsinkin.Isaytoyou

thatsomeonetamperedwithcamerafootageof

thatplaceandtamperedwithheralarmsystem.

ShehadnoknowledgeofMr.NjabuloNcubeand

thedeceasedupuntilthatnight.So,howdotwo

peoplewhoclaimtoberelatedtoyoubyblood,get

intoyourhouse,inasafeandsecurecomplex,

withoutbeingnoticedastheyclaimandwithout

trippingthealarmsystem?Ifyouwereinthat

house,wouldn’tyoubescaredforyourlifefinding

anunidentifiedmanyouhadneverseenbeforein

yourhouseatoddhoursofthenight,carryingagun

andoneofthemdeadonthefloorinapoolofblood?

Whatwouldyoudo?I’lltellyouwhat.You’ddefend

yourself.You’llshootthepersonifyouhaveto.



Intrudershavenorighttoenterourhomes.Noone

hastherighttotakealife–especiallyinvadethe

privacyofyourownhome.Iputittoyou,once

againthatPreciousNdhlovuisindeedavictimand

I’llproveit.”

Hewenttositbackdown.Wow,thatwasamoving

speech,Preciousthoughttoherself.Judgingbythe

murmursofpeopleinthecourt,hehadreallygot

peoplethinkingandactuallygotthemtoseethe

othersideofthestory–Precious’side.

Judge:“Verywell,then.Thedefencemay

continue.”

Ms.Jele:“Thedefencecallsuponitsfirstwitness,

detectiveJacksonSibiya.”

Preciousbecameinstantlyannoyedasshesawhim.

Somethingabouthimwasjustnotright.Hewalked



uponthatchamberandsatdownconfidently.

Ms.Jele:“Detective,youaretheonewho

respondedtothecall,alongwithyourpartneronthe

nightinquestion,isn’tit?”

Sibiya:“That’scorrect.”

Ms.Jele:“Pleasetellthecourtwhatyousawwhen

youwalkedintothedefendant’shousethatnight.”

Sibiya:“Well,wegotacallfromthesecurityguard

inchargethatevening,JimmyChauke,andoncemy

partnerandIwalkedin,wesawthedeceasedonthe

floor.Hehadabulletontheheadandabulletinthe

chest,andwaslyinginapoolofblood.Thenwe

sawtheotherwitness,NjabuloNcube,lyingonthe

floor,woundedontheshoulderandbleeding.”



Ms.Jele:“PleasetellthecourtwhatMrs.Ndhlovu

wasdoing?”

Sibiya:“Well,shewasveryarrogantandaggressive,

hencewehadtotakehertothestation.Imean,I

havesustainedabrokennosefromheronthevery

samedayasaresult.”

Preciouswasappalledthatamanwhoclaimedto

beservingthepeoplewaslyingthroughhisteethso

muchonthestand.Shewasboiling,buttherewas

notmuchshecoulddoaboutit.

Ms.Jele:“InyourownanalysisofMrs.Ndhlovu,do

youthinkshedidit?”

Sibiya:“Withoutadoubt,ma’am.Ibelievethe

defendanthasaveryviolentstreak.Tomy

understandingherbrothershadcometotalktoher

aboutherstanceregardingthekingdomleftbyher



father,butshejustturnedonthemandshotthem.”

Ms.Jele:“Thankyou.”

Kumkanigotreadyandstartedbashinghimwith

questionsimmediately.

Kumkani:“DetectiveSibiya,youareanhonestman,

wouldn’tyousay?”

Sibiya:“Yes,Iamamanofhonour.”

Kumkani:“Sohonourablethatyouforcefemales

arrestedbyyoutosleepwithyou?”

Sibiya:(worried)“Excuseme?”

Ms.Jele:“Objection,yourhonour!Irrelevance!”



Judge:“Whatareyougettingat,Mr.Mdletshe?”

Kumkani:“Bearwithme,please,yourhonour.I’m

nearlythere.”

Judge:“Alrightthen.”

Kumkani:“Detective,yousaidthatyougotabroken

nosefromMrs.Ndhlovuonthemorningyoutook

hertothestation.Isn’titbecauseyoumadesexual

advancestowardsherandsheretaliated?”

SIbiya:(angered)“That’sridiculous!”

Kumkani:“Yourhonour,inthefileI’mhandingover

toyounow,isalistofallthewomenwhoarewilling

totestifyagainstdetectiveSibiyaforrapingthem,

sexuallyassaultingthemandextortingsexfrom



theminexchangeforlenientsentences.Now,that

isyourthing,isn’tit,detective?”

Sibiya:(panicking)“I…Idon’tknowwhatyoumean.

It’salllies!”

Ms.Jele:“Yourhonour,Idon’t’seetherelevance!”

Kumkani:“I’llexplaintherelevance,yourhonour.I

putittoyou,detectiveSibiya,thatyoulovetolie.

Lyingcomesnaturallytoyou.Itisahabit.You

walkedinandsawthewholescene,but

immediatelyjudgedmyclientandyoudidn’teven

askherwhathappened,butyouchosetoaskthe

securityguardinstead.Youfailedtoactasan

officerofthelaw,byaskingforherstatementather

houseandinsistedthatshewalkwithyoutothe

station–underfalsepretences!Youaskedherfor

sex,bytouchingherthighandwhenshepunched

you,youdecidedtopinmurderonher!Notoncedid

youbothertocheckthecamerafootageorgeta



doctortoexamineherbeforeyoumadethearrest!

Youconcludedonyourownbeforemakingaclear

analysisthatshewasguilty!Allbecauseshewas

thewifeofagangster!Iputittoyou,Detectvie,that

youyourselfareabusive.Youdecidedtopin

murderonherbecauseherlatehusbandrefusedto

putyouonhisteamyearsago–whenheshotyour

brotherduringaheatedargumentwhichyourvery

ownbrotherstarted!AmInotcorrect,Detective?!”

Ms.Jele:(panicking)“Objection!Objection,your

honour!He’sbadgeringthewitness!”

Detective:(shouting)“Mybrotherdidn’tdeservethat!

MishwasahorriblemanandifIhadthechanceto

killhimmyselfI’ddoit!Hiswifeisjustlikehim!

Theyareallanimals!”

Judge:“Ms.Jele,containyourwitness!”



Detective:“Iswear,you’llrotinprison,Precious!

EvenifitisthelastthingIdo!”

Ms.Jele:“Alright!Getthatmanoutofhere!Ms.

Jele,itseemstomethatyourwitnessisreally

unreliable,unstableandverycontradictory.I’lltake

mytimeandreviewhisinitialstatement.Untilthen,

courtadjourned.”

PreciouswasrelievedthatatleastDetectiveSibiya

panickedandlosthiscool.Kumkanireallydughis

clawsintohim.Ms.Jelewasnotveryimpressed.

Officer:“Allrise.”

Thejudgeleftandtheywalkedout.Preciousmade

herwaytothevan,andheadedstraighttoprison.

ThingswereindeedlookingupforthePrincessof

Zululand.



Psalm16:8says;“IhavesettheLordalwaysbefore

me.Becauseheisatmyrighthand,Iwillnotbe

shaken.”

[01/27,07:59] :Chapter91

“Heknowsnothisownstrengthwhohathnotmet

adversity.”–WilliamSamuelJohnson

Assoonasshegottoprisonandchangedbackinto

herprisonclothes,shewastoldtogotothe

visitationroom.Shethoughtnothingmuchofitas

Kumkaniwasusuallytheonetovisitheraftercourt.

ShewasamazedtoseeThoko,BongiandHosea.

SherushedtowardsHoseaandhehuggedherfor

quiteawhile.ThenBongihuggedherandshewas

abithesitanttohugThoko,butshethrewherselfto

Precious.

Thoko:“Oh,mybaby.I’msosorry.”



Precious:“Whatfor,Ma?Youdidn’tdoanything

wrong.”

Thoko:“IamsosorryIgotyouintothismess.I

shouldhaverefusedtoletyoumarryMish.Ishould

havetriedharder.Mysonwasnotthebestman

therewasonearth,youknow.”

Precious:“Ma,hehadhisowndemons,buthewas

agoodman.Youdidnothingwrong.”

Bongi:“Howareyoudoing,really?”

Precious:“Honestly,ImissdoingwhateveritisI

wanttoatmyowntime.Imissfreedom.”

Bongi:“Allshallbewell.Youjustpray.”



Precious:“I’mtryingmybest.I’mmoreinterestedin

you,Hosea.Whatonearth,Malume(Uncle)!”

Hosea:(chuckling)“Iamachangedman,whatcanI

say?”

Precious:“Whathappened?”

Hosea:“Ag,it’salongstory,butyourboyfriend

savedme.”

Precious:“He’snotmyboyfriend.”

Hosea:(chuckling)“Ifyousayso.”

Precious:“I’msogladyou’reokay.”

Hosea:“I’msorryIwasn’tthereforyou.I’mso



sorryIleftyouinthismesstodealwithby

yourself.”

Precious:“It’sreallyokay,really.Weallhaveour

ownstruggles.”

Bongi:“Weonlycametosayhiveryquickly.

Kumkaniaskedusnottotakeuptoomuchofyour

time.Wepromisetocomeseeyouagaintomorrow

aftercourt.I’mprayingforyou,mybaby.”

Precious:“Thankyou,Gogo(granny).”

Hosea:“Hanginthere,kid.”

Shesmiledasshehuggedthemgoodbye.Kumkani

walkedinlookinghandsomeasever.



Kumkani:“Hey.Howareyoucopingtoday?”

Precious:“Well,afterseeingyouonfirelikethat,I

thinkIamfeelingverypositive.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Sibiyaisnothing.Heisjust

smallfry.I’mmoreworriedabouttomorrow.”

Precious:(frowning)“Whatdoyoumean?”

Kumkani:“Well,ImeanI’mveryanxioustohear

whatNjabulowillsay.Hewillincriminateyouin

everywaypossible.”

Precious:“IthinkIcantakeit.Youtoldmetobe

hopefulandkeepfaith.I’mprayingagain,Kumkani.

Iamsosorryfornotallowingmyselftoleanonyou

likeyouhavebeenwaiting.Ipromise,I’mtryingmy

best.”



Kumkani:(smiling)“That’sallIneededtohear.”

Precious:“Stopbuyingmenewclothesforevery

trialdate.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“It’smydutyasyour

boyfriend.”

Precious:(blushing)“You’remyboyfriendnow?”

Kumkani:“Everyonesaysso,sowhynot?”

Precious:“Isthatyourwayofasking?Notvery

romantic,hey.”

Kumkani:“Waitandsee.Youjustwaitandsee.I’ll

seeyoutomorrow,okay?”



Precious:(smiling)“Okay.”

Hekissedherhandandsendamazingsignals

straighttoherheartthistime.Kumkaniwasslowly

healingherandshewasmakinganeffortto

communicatewithherancestors.Whilewalking

back,shebumpedintoMazibuko,wholookedeven

moreannoyedtoseeheragain.

Mazibuko:“Well,well,well,lookwhoitis.Princess

ofZululand.Isthereevensuchathing?”

Preciousignoredherandwalkedon.

Mazibuko:“Youreallythinkyou’rebetterthanallof

usinhere,don’tyou,wenasfebe(youbitch)?”

Precious:(annoyed)“Mazibuko,Idon’tknowyou



andIdon’tcaretoknowyou.Youmustbeone

bitterbitchsinceyouactlikeyou’reaninmate

insteadofaguard.Idon’tknowwhatyourproblem

iswithme,butI’msorryifyourmommynevergave

youlovewhenyouwerelittle.Now,leavemein

peace.”

Shewalkedon,leavingMazibukostunned.She

couldn’tevendoanythingbecauseonesmallbruise

onherandshewouldbetickets.Sheignoredthe

staresandthewhispersasshewalkedbacktoher

cell.Itwasopencelltime,sothecellswereleft

openinsteadoflockedup.

Martha:(smiling)“Theprodigaldaughterreturns.

Howwasit?Imean,Isawitontv.Wealldid.”

Precious:(frowning)“Really?”

Martha:“Yes,thatlawyerofyoursisonfire.HowI



wishmystupidlawyerwaslikethat.PerhapsI

wouldn’thavebeeninhereforthislong.”

Precious:“Speakingofwhich,whyareyoueven

here?”

Martha:(Sigh)“Mostofusareinherebecauseof

men.YouseeBeatriceoverthere?Shekilleda

womanforherman.Dumbbitch.Hehandedher

overtothepolice,andraisedherdaughterwith

anotheroneofhissidebitches.Iontheotherhand,

Ilovedmyhusband.Iadoredhim.Hewasmy

worldandhefoundmewithmydaughter,and

raisedherlikeshewashisown.Onenight,Ifound

himontopofher.Imaginethat.Myownhusband

rapingmytenyearolddaughter.Ididn’thesitate.I

wenttothestoreroom,grabbedoneofmyspecial

knivesandIslithisthroatrightthereandthen.Of

course,I’mtheguiltyone.ButatleastIsavedmy

daughterfromtheevilmanhewas.”



Precious:“I’msosorryaboutthat.Yourdaughter

mustbereallyrelievedthatyoudidthatforher.”

Martha:(chuckling)“Thatone?Oh,no.Shehates

me.Stilldoes.I’mamurdererinhereyes.20years

later,I’mstillakillerinhereyes.”

Thatwasratherpainful.Killingforyourchildand

havingherhateyoulikeyouwerethemonster.

Beatrice:“She’sungrateful.She’llbebackvery

soon.Youjustwatchandsee.”

Martha:“Yep,suchislife.”

WhilePreciouswasabouttocarryonwithherown

business,shesawoneoftheyounginmateswalkin

toseeher.



Inmate:“Hi,Idon’tmeantobotheryou,butcanI

getyourautograph?”

Precious:“Uhm,sure.”

Inmate:“Please,writeanicemessageforme.Your

storygivesmesomuchhope.Honestly,Inever

thoughtyouwerebadliketheothergirls.Allof

themjustjudgedyoubecauseyouwerelivingthe

life.”

Ofcourse,she’dsaythat.Everyonewouldsaynice

thingstoyoujusttogetintoyourgoodbooks,right?

Shesigneditandthegirlthankedherandleft.

Martha:(shakinghead)“You’dbettermakesureyou

getoutofherebeforeyouenduplikethem.

Suckingguards’dicksforamereR20.”



Beatrice:“Inmydays,you’ddothatforR150.Talk

aboutcheaplabour.”

SheignoredthemandreadherBible.Thefaithwas

slowlycreepinginonher.Thehourswentbyandit

wasfinallynighttime,soshedecidedtotakeout

hercellphoneandwatchdayoneofhertrialon

Youtube.ShewassochuffedtoseeKumkaniso

confident.Hewasonfire.ShecouldseehowMs.

Jelewasveryunimpressedonherfirstdayoftrial.

Thecommentsonthevideowererathermixed.

From“She’llprobablygetbail,Imeansheisrich

andbeautiful.Bitcheslikethatnevergotoprison”,

to“Team#GangsterWife.”Therewasoneparticular

commentthatcaughtherattention.“Shedidn’tdoit.

Everyonecanseeit,buttoomanypeopleare

involvedinthiscase.Toomuchcorruption.”She

checkedtheperson’sprofile,butitwasspanking

new–noteventwodaysold.Noprofilepictureand

thenamewasodd“Flaky007”.Shetooka

screenshotandsentittoKumkaniviaWhatsApp

withthecaption“Checkintothisperson.Itmightbe



ourbigbreakthrough.”Sheprayedanddozedoff.

Herparentsvisitedherasusualandthemorethey

did,thelessangryandlesssaddenedtheylooked.

Itwasfinallydaytwoofthetrialandshedidher

sameoldroutine.Marthaandhercellmatesprayed

forherbeforesheleft.Kumkanisentheranew

outfitandoffshewastocourt.Herusualsupport

groupwasthere,andthejudgewasstillassouras

always.Ms.Jelewaspersonalasalways–nothing

new.

Judge:“Thedefencemaycontinue.”

Ms.Jele:“Thedefencecallsupontheirsecond

witness,NjabuloNcube.”

Njabulowalkedupthestandlookinghealthierthan

most,withanarmslingaroundhisrightarm.



Ms.Jele:“Mr.Ncube,youarerelatedtoMrs.

Ndhlovu,right?”

Njabulo:“Yes.”

Ms.Jele:“Pleaseexplainhow.”

Njabulo:“SheandIsharethesamefather.”

ThatalonemadePreciouscringe.Howwasit

possiblethatshesharedthesamefatherwithsuch

ananimal?Itjustdidn’tevenmadesense.From

whathelookedlikeinherdreams,theysurelydidn’t

evenlookalike–notonebit.

Ms.Jele:“Andyouhadmetbeforethenightin

question?”



Njabulo:“Yes–Imeanno.Wespokeonthephone

onceortwice.”

Preciouswasshakingherheadindisbelief.She

didn’tknowthisguy.Notonebit.

Ms.Jele:“Andhowdidyougainaccesstoher

housethatnight?”

Njabulo:“Shegavemetheaccesscodetoher

houseandthepincodeforheralarmsystem.”

Wow,justwow.

Ms.Jele:“Pleaseexplainwhathappenedthat

night.”

Njabulo:“Well,mysisterknewwewereonourway.



So,wepunchedinthesecuritycodeasinstructed

andwedrovein.But,themomentwewalkedinand

punchedinthecode.Sheturnedagainstus.She

shotmypoorbrothertwice,andshotmeinthearm.

I’mluckytoevenbealive.She’sunstable.”

Preciousfoundherselfsoaggrevated,thatshehad

toscream.

Precious:(angered)“Liar!”

Judge:“Mr.Mdhletse,containyourclient.”

Kumkani:“Myapologies,yourhonour.Calmdown,

please,Precious.”

Hewhisperedtoherandshesatbackdown.



Ms.Jele:“Didyouaskherwhyshedidwhatshe

did?”

Njabulo:“Itriedto,butshethensaidshe’dshootme.

Imean,that’swhenIwasthankfullysavedby

Jimmy,thesecurityguard.Ifitwasn’tforhim,I’d

probablybesixfeetunderlikemybrother.”

Ms.Jele:“Thankyou.Nofurtherquestions,your

honour.”

Preciouswasbreathingheavily,hopingandpraying

thatKumkaniwouldbringsomepeacetoheron

thatday.

Kumkani:“Mr.Ncube,yousaidyouandPrecious

spokeonafewoccasions.AmIcorrect?”

Njabulo:“Yes.”



Kumkani:“Howcome?ImeanIhaveyour

cellphonerecordsaswellashersfromthepast

threemonths,andnotoncedidyouspeaktoher.

Notoncedidshecallyouandshenevermetyou

beforethenightinquestion.”

Njabulo:(panicky)“That’salie.It’sallfake.uSisi

uyangazi(mysisterknowsme).uGogocanconfirm

that.”

Kumkani:“ByuGogoyoumeanyourgrandmother,

Glenda?”

Njabulo:“Yes.”

Kumkani:“Okay.Mr.Ncube,Idonotneedtoremind

youthatyou’reunderoathhere.Yousaidyouwere

giventhecodetopunchin,right?”



Njabulo:“Yes.”

Kumkani:“Asyoucanseeonthecamerafootage,

weseeyouandyourbrother,inthecarandyou

werepunchinginthecode.Mrs.Ndhlovuswears

shenevermetyouinherlifebeforeuntilthatnight.

So,isitpossiblethatyoumayperhapshavebeen

giventhecodebysomeoneelse?Aworkerinthe

complex,perhaps?”

Njabulowasbeginningtosweat,andMs.Jelesaw

it.

Ms.Jele:“Objection,yourhonour!Speculation!”

Judge:“Overruled.Answerthequestion,please,Mr.

Ncube.”



Njabulo:“Pl..Pleaserepeatyourquestion,sir.”

Kumkani:“Iaskedyou;isitpossiblethatyougot

hercodefromsomeonewhoworksinthecomplex?

Asecurityguardperhaps?”

Njabulo:(shakinghead)“Hayihayi(nono).”

Kumkani:“Mr.Ncube,yousaidyoudroveinandyou

punchedthecode,butyoutoldthePoliceonthe

nightinquestionthatMrs.Ndhlovuopenedupfor

youonceyouknocked.Sowhichoneisit?Didshe

openthedoorforyou?Ordidyoupunchinthe

code?!”

Njabulostartedpanickingandactedlikehewasnot

okay.Hethenstartedvomiting,leavingthecourt

astonished.



Judge:“Ag,someonepleasegethimoutofhere.

Andplease,getthestandcleanedup.Wedon’t

wanttopickupavirus.”

TheyremovedNjabulofromthestand,andthings

werelookingslightlygoodforPreciouseventhough,

Njabulodidn’tsayanytingtodiscredithistestimony.

Judge:“Nowthatyourwitnessfellillsuddenly,Ms.

Jele.Doyouhaveanotherone?”

Ms.Jele:(confidently)“Yes,yourhonour.The

prosecutionwouldliketocalluponDr.Steward,the

doctorwhoperformedapostmortemonNtsika

Ncube’sbody.”

ShesmiledatKumkaniwhowasfrowning.

SomethingtoldPreciousthathewascaught

completelyoffguard,buthewasn’tworried.



Dr.Stewardmadehiswaytothestand,shewasa

whitedoctorandverytinyinstature.

Ms.Jele:“Doctor,youaretheonewhoconducteda

postmortemonthedeceased’sbody,correct?”

Dr.Steward:“Correct.”

Dr.Jele:“Andpleasefillinthecourtonyour

findings.”

Dr.Steward:“Well,hedidsufferagunshotwound

ontheheadandoneinthechest.”

Ms.Jele:“Judgingbyyouryears’experience,you

canconfirmthathediedinstantly?”

Dr.Steward:“Actually,thesecondbulletkilledhim.



Thepostmortemshowsclearlythathewas

probablygaspingforairforagoodtenseconds,

beforebeingshotinthechest.Theamountof

bloodfoundinhisairway,showshowhewasstill

breathingbeforesufferingfromthesecondgunshot

wound.”

Ms.Jele:“ThatshouldprovetothecourtthatMrs.

Ndhlovuwantedhimdead,shedidn’tshoothimby

mistake–shewantedhimdead.Nofurther

questions,yourhonour.”

Forsomeonegunningforpermanentstate

prosecutorposition,shewasratheroverconfident.

Kumkani:“Dr.Steward,howlonghaveyoubeen

workingasadoctorinthepostmortem

department?”

Dr.Steward:“Sjoe(wow),uh,forabout32years.”



Kumkani:“Andyouhavecomeacrossmenaslarge

asNtsikaNcubebeingkilledbypetitewomenlike

theaccused?”

Dr.Steward:“Yes,butinthiscase,Idiffer.”

Kumkani:“Pleaseexplain.”

Dr.Steward:“Well,thedeceasedwasshotatclose-

range,soitisimpossibleforsomeoneasshortand

petiteasMrs.Ndhlovutoshoothimintheheadthat

accurately.Ifshedidindeeddoit,thenshewould

havehadtobestandingontopofapedastilhigh

enoughtofacethegunstraighttohisforehead.”

Thatwassomegoodnews.Sheconfirmedthat

Preciouscouldn’thavekilledhim.



Kumkani:“Soyouagreethatthereisabsolutelyno

waythatMrs.Ndhlovucouldhaveshotthatman?”

Dr.Steward:“Absolutely.Thepersonwhodidit

musthavebeenatleast,6mtall.”

Kumkani:“Doctor,judgingbythebriefre-enactment

ofthescenebyMr.NjabuloNcube,doyouthink

thathewasshotrightafteropeningthedoor?”

Dr.Steward:(shakinghead)“Impossible.Hemust

haveopenedthedoor,walkedinandstoodfora

goodfewminutes.Approximately5minutesorso

beforebeingshot.Thefirstshotwasnotfatal,

however,thepositionofthesecondbulletshows

thatthepersonwhodidit,wasstandingoverhim.”

Kumkani:“So,ifMrs.Ndhlovuistheallegedkiller,

thenshewouldhavehadtoshoothimfirstonthe

head,whichyoujustsaidisimpossible,andthen



standoverhimforagood10secondsandshoot

himinthechest.Thenshewouldhavehadtoshoot

Mr.NjabuloNcubeontheshoulder,ofwhichseems

doubtfulbecausenoonecaneverstandandwatch

asmall,petitewomanasMrs.Ndhlovushoottheir

brotherandwaitfortheirturn.AmIcorrect?”

Dr.Steward:“Absolutely,sir.ThepositionofMr.

NjabuloNcube’sbullet,showsonthepictureson

thescreenthathewasstanding.Thebulletnearly

exitedhisback,thereforeMrs.Ndhlovuwouldhave

beenstandingandaimingupasheistallerthanher.

Thebloodspatswefoundinthecorridors,show

thathewasshotwhilestanding,andwalkedfora

fewseconds,beforecrashingdownonthecarpetin

thelounge.”

Kumkani:“IfMr.NjabuloNcubewasindeedtalking

tohissister,thenhewouldhavenotwalkedstraight

tothecorridor,incompletedarknesstospeaktoher,

rightafterNtsikawasshotdead.Iconcludetoyou,



thatMrs.Ndhlovuisavictimofcircumstances;

thesetwobrokeintoherhousewiththeaimtokill

herandthen,Mr.NjabuloNcubeframedmyclient

afterheshothisownbrother,withtheaimtoclaim

thethroneallbyhimself.Nofurtherquestions,your

honour.”

Thejudgewasimpressed,whileMs.Jelehad

nothingtosayforonce.Shewasleftdumbstruck.

Howodd.

Judge:“That’senoughfortheday.Courtshall

resumetomorrowmorningat8.Ms.Jele,Idohope

thatyourwitnesswillbeheretofinishuphis

statements.Courtadjourned.”

Preciouswasseeingthelightattheendofthe

tunnel.Itisamazinghowafewdaysofprayer

couldchangeaperson’slife.Herlifewashanging

inthebalance,butshewaspullingthrough.



Psalm145:18–19;“TheLordisneartoallwhocall

onhim,toallwhocallonhimintruth.Hefulfilsthe

desiresofthosewhofearhim;hehearstheircry

andsavesthem.”

[01/27,08:00] :Chapter92

“Iwilllovethelightforitshowsmetheway,yetI

willendurethedarknessforitshowsmethestars.”

–OgMandino

Thefollowingday,Precioushadbeenreceivingalot

ofsupport.CourtwaspostponedbecauseNjabulo

wassickallofasudden.SheandKumkanifeltasif

hewasfakingit,ofcourse,butasthecourtalways

says–proofiswhatcounts.So,untilhefeltalot

better,whichtheyhadnoideawhenitwouldbe–

shewasstuckinprison.Shewasprayingand

meditating,andofcourselisteningtoMartha’s

storiesaboutlifeandallthat.Ithadbeenarather

normaldayandKumkaniwasbusytryingtofind



anyloopholesinhercase,andthensuddenlyshe

gotanunexpectedvisitor.

Mazibuko:“S’boshwa(criminal),youhaveavisitor.”

Precious:“Hmm,fromcelebritytosboshwa.What

anupgrade,Mazibuko.”

Mazibuko:(clickingtongue)“Mxm,don’tgetcocky

withmewena(you),criminal.Woza(come)!”

Preciouswalkedonandshewasastonishedtofind

someonesheneverexpectedtoseebeforeher.

Leah:“Hi.”

Leahlookedsouncaredfor,sofrailandjustuntidy.

What’sworsewasthatshewaspregnant.



Precious:“Leah.WhatcanIdoforyou?”

Leah:“IknowI’mthelastpersonyouexpecttosee

here.”

Precious:“You’rethelastpersonIexpecttoseeat

all.Whatdoyouwant?”

Leah:“Look,IknowthatIhavefuckedyouoverin

morewaysthanone,butplease–hearmeout.I

begyou.”

Precioussatbackandfoldedherarms.

Leah:“Asyoucansee,I’mpregnant.”

Precious:“Well,I’mnotthefather.”



Leah:“Please,don’tmockme.”

Precious:(frowning)“Mockyou?Sesi(Girl),thelast

timeIcheckedyouhatedme–youhatedusall

includingyourowntwinsister.Youcameback

tryingtomakemylifespecificallyalivinghelland

nowyourockupwhileI’minprisonforacrimeI

didn’tcommitandyoutellmeyou’repregnant?!

Whatarewe?Friends?Confidantes?Please,don’t

fuckingwastemytime,Leah.Nottoday.”

Leah:“It’sMish’sbaby.”

Whatabomb.Preciouslookedatherforalong

whileanddidtheunexpected.Shelaughedather.

Precious:(laughing)“I’msosorry,butyouexpect

metobelievethatyou’recarryingMish’sbaby?

Leah,gaotswafegozola,waitse(youneverget



tiredofhustling,hey).”

Leah:“Iknowyoudon’tbelieveme,butasawoman

Iexpectedyoutounderstand.But,whatdidI

expectfromabarrenbitchlikeyou?”

Precious’smirkfadedratherquicklyfromherface.

Shewentfromsurprisedtoseriouslypissed.

Precious:(firmly)“Leah,bjanongotlakamasepa,

sesi(you’restartingalotofshit,sis).Youofall

peoplecametovisitmeinprison.Youmost

probablycameheretogloat,Idon’tknowandquite

franklyIdon’tgiveafuck.Youcomeherelooking

likeshit,smellinglikeevenmoreshitandyou’re

tellingmeI’mbarren?I’dratherbebarrenandstuck

inherethanhaveaheartlikeyours.Lookatyou,

you’resobrokenandbrokeontopofitall.You

thoughtthatIwouldgiveyoumoneyandtakecare

ofyourlittlebastardjustbecauseitwasMish’s

baby?Shame.Didn’tLeratotellyouIgaveallof



Mish’smoneyaway?Oh,wait,youhonestly

thoughtthatI’dhavesympathyforyoujustbecause

you’repregnantandI’mnot?Godactuallydidmea

favourbyrefusingtoletmecarryingMeshack’s

children.I’dhatetoseethatkidtakeyour

disgustinggenes.Now,ifyou’llexcuseme,you’re

interruptingmyyardtime.”

Leahsawthatshehadnothingelseshecouldsay

toPrecioustoletherhelpher,andburstintotears.

Leah:(begging)“Please,Precious!I’mdesperate!”

Precious:“SowasIwhenyouwerewillingtolieon

thestandforLerato.Haveanicelife,Leah.I’m

donedoingcharitywork.”

Shelefthersittinghere,cryinginherchair.Shefelt

alotofpain,butmostlybecauseofLeah’swords

aboutherbeingbarren.Noonelikesbeingtoldof



theirinabilitytocarrychildren–nomatterwhat

kindofpeopletheyare.Itisjustmeanandstraight

upuncalledfor.Shemovedrightalongandtriedto

enjoyherday,eventhoughLeahhadruinedmostof

it.AweekhadpassedandPreciouswasslowly

losingfaith.Shewaspraying,butthespiritof

procrastinationhadslowlytakenoverhersoul.She

hadn’tbeenincourtinaweek,allbecauseMs.Jele

hadbeenstallingbecauseNjabulowas“Notupfor

court”astheyputit.ThejudgehadaskedMs.Jele

tolethimcometocourttofinishuporhis

testimonywouldn’tbeconsidered,soshehadno

choicebuttolethimgotocourt.Onceagain,

Kumkanihadbroughtheranewoutfitfortheday.

Shewasnotupforanythingandjusthadanuneasy

feeling.Shewasnotveryoptimisticasalways.

Shegotintothevanandsaidalittleprayerbefore

walkingout.Shewasstunnedtoseealotof

womenprotestingoutsidewithplacardsand

posterswritten#HandsOffPrecious.Assoonas

shemadeherwayout,theywerechantingand

cheeringforher.Shefeltalittlecaughtoffguard,

buthappytoseestrangersinsupportofher.She



walkedinfeelingalittlemorehopefulthanshewas

afewsecondsbefore.Ms.Jelelookedalotmore

confident–tooconfident,rather.Thatjustdidn’t

lookright.Thejudgewalkedinandthewhole

procedurestartedagain.

Judge:“Ihopetheprosecution’switnessisupfor

courttodayandthattherewon’tbeanyillnesses,

Ms.Jele.Wecan’taffordtostallanylonger.”

Ms.Jele:“Yes,heishere,yourhonour.”

Judge:“Thedefensemayproceed.”

Kumkani:“Thankyou,yourhonour.Mr.Ncube,as

wewerebusywithourquestioningaweekago,I

askedyouaquestion.Yousaidinyourinitial

statementthatMrs.Ndhlovuopenedupforyouand

yourbrother,butincourtyousaidthatyoupunched

inthealarm.So,whichoneisit?”



Njabulo:(fidgety)“Iwasn’twellthatday.She…she

openedthedoorforme.Forus,Imean.”

Kumkani:“Hmm,fairenough.Soyouwalkedin

alongwithyourbrother,andthen,whathappened?

Wherewasshe?”

Njabulo:“Shewasinthelounge,awaitingus.”

Kumkani:“Isee.Well,thereareafewwitnesses

whoarewillingtotestify,sayingthatyourcarwas

seendrivingintoMrs.Ndhlovu’sdrivewaywiththe

lightsoff.Whywouldyoudriveinwiththelightsoff

ifyouweregoingtoseesomeoneyouclaimknew

youwerecoming?”

Njabulo:(nervous)“Well,I,uh,Ididn’twantto

frightenher.”



Kumkani:“Butyouthensaidthatsheknewyou

werecoming.Yousaidsheknewaboutyouand

yourdeceasedbrother.So,howwouldyoufrighten

her?Surelyshewasexpectingyou,sotherewould

benoneedforyoutodriveinlikeathiefinthe

night.”

Ms.Jele:“Objection,yourhonour!Irrelevance.”

Judge:“Overruled.Answerthequestion,Mr.

Ncube.”

Njabulo:“I…likeIsaid,Ididn’twanttofrightenher.I

wasn’ttryingtoscareher.”

Kumkani:“Okaythen.Andthen,yousawherinthe

lounge,seated,expectingyouandthenwhat

happened?”



Njabulo:“Uh…thenwespokeaboutstuffandthen

nextthingshetookouthergunandshotmybrother,

andthenshotme.”

Kumkani:“Hmm,Mr.Ncube,asuphoenaforyour

callrecordswasissuedtheverysamedayyouwere

foundbleedingoutonMrs.Ndhlovu’sfloor,butfor

someoddreason,youwerecontactinganunknown

numberregisteredtoJimmyChauke;theverysame

securityguardondutythatnight.Youhaddeleted

yourWhatsAppmessages,butluckilyfor

technology,Idohaveacopyofallyourmetadata.”

Njabulowasstartingtosweat.

Kumkani:“MyLord,onthescreenisacopyofthe

WhatsAppconversationbetweenJimmyChauke

andMr.Ndhlovu.”



Ms.Jele:“Objection,mylord!Theprosecutionhas

noknowledgeofthisevidence.”

Judge:“Oh,hush,Ms.Jele.Youhavebrought

forwardmanysurprisesandheapsofsocalled

evidenceandnotoncedidMr.Mdhletsecomplain.

Overruled.Sitdown.”

ShesatdowninannoyanceandgavePreciousher

evilstareonceagain.

Kumkani:(smiling)“MyLord,asyoucansee,

Jimmy’smessageswiththewitnesswere

concurrent.Thefirstmessagereads“Letmeknow

whenyougethere.Iwant5kupfront.”Thesecond

messagereads“Done.”ThatwasfromMr.Ncube,

theverysameMr.Ncubewhoisawitnessinthis

case.TheverysameMr.Ncubewhoclaimsthathe

hadnothingtodowiththeshootingofhisbrother.I

putittoyou,myLord,thatMrs.Ndhlovuhadno

knowledgeofanybrother.Infact,Mrs.Ndhlovu



foundoutnotsolongagothatshewasactuallythe

heiress–thesoleheiresstoherfather’skingdom.

Mr.NcubeandthedeceasedMr.Ncubewerenot

biologicalchildrenofMr.GatshaNcube.Asyou

canseeinAddendum 24.B,youwillseethelastwill

andtestamentofMr.GatshaNcube,Kingof

Zululand.YouwillalsoseeinAddendum25.BthatI,

asthelawyerofMr.GatshaNcube,instructedhis

motheralongwithhisgrandmotheronthespecified

datewhatwastobedoneinorderforthemtoget

thethrone.YouwillseethatMr.Ncube,theKing

clearlystatedthatshouldhiswifeanddaughternot

befoundbyaspecificdate,thatthethroneshallbe

handedovertotheeldestson,whichwasNtsika.It

isalsostatedintheletterprovidedwrittenby

GatshaNcube,thatheknewallalongthatthetwo

brotherswerenothis–biologically,buthewas

willingtodosooutofoathandthankstotheir

mother.MyLord,thetwobrothersmusthaveheard

fromtheirmotherthatIhadfoundtheheiress,

PrincessBuhlebendaloBahumiNcube,whichis

PreciousNdhlovu’sbirthname.Ofcourse,being

jealousandgreedy,theywentonaquesttofindher



andtrytoeliminateherbeforeallelsefailed.Ihave

acopyofmycallrecordingswiththeirgrandmother,

Glenda,sincetheirmotherisanalcoholicandis

permanentlydrunk.Ishallplaythelatestone,just

beforethemurderhappened.”

Ms.Jelewasabouttopissherself,whileNjabulo’s

sweatwasdrippinglikeamishebehavedshower

head.Kumkaniplayedtherecording.

Kumkani:“Hello?”

Glenda:“Kumkani,whatishappening,kanti

(though)?Ithoughtyou’dbeheretodiscussthe

boys’future.Ntsikaneedstobekingandyouknow

it.”

Kumkani:(sigh)“Glenda,Iamundersomuch

pressurerightnowandI’mbusy.Therewon’tbe

anyneedforthat.IhavefoundPrincessBuhle.



Yourgrandsonsdonothavetherighttothethrone.”

Glenda:“Heh(huh)?!Youcan’tbeserious!You

owemeandyouknowit!Thoseboyswerewith

Gatshaeversincethatbarrenbitchlefthim!How

sureareyouthatit’sevenhis?!”

Kumkani:“LikeIsaid,preparefortheboys’

departure.ThePrincesshasbeenfound.

Goodbye.”

Ms.Jele:“Objection,mylord!Irrelevance.”

Judge:“Overruled,Ms.Jele.Itseemstomethat

youhaven’tdoneyourresearchverycarefully.This

newevidenceshedsalotoflightonthismatter.I

mustsay,thisisarathercomplicatedsituation.I

amgoingtoneedtohearthisJimmyChauke’sside

ofthestoryaswellasthisGlendawoman.Ifthere

arenomorewitnesses,Ms.Jele?”



Ms.Jelelookeddefeatedforaminute,butshehad

anewtrickuphersleeve.

Ms.Jele:“Actually,thereis,myLord.The

ProsecutionwouldliketocalluponMr.AntonBaton,

headofBallistics.”

Onceagain,Kumkaniwasblindsighted.

Kumkani:“MyLord,Ms.Jeleisreallytestingme.I

havenoknowledgeofthispersononthewitness

list.”

Judge:“Youtwoapproachthebench.”

Precioushadseenthatinafewmovies.Itdidn’t

seemlikeagoodthing.



Judge:“Ms.Jele,Igetthefeelingthiscaseseemsa

lotmorethanjustacasetoyou.It’spersonalor

something.Whyelsewouldyouaskformetobe

theresidingjudgeandcallmerightfrommyholiday

withmyhusbandinSpain?”

AnothershotKumkanihadnoknowledgeof.It

seemedasifheunderestimatedthisMs.Jele.

Ms.Jele:“MyLord,Idonotknowthedefendant.I

amsorryforthesurprise,andIpromise.Nomore

surprisesfromnowon.”

Judge:“Youhadbetterbehonestotherwise,Iwill

recuseyou.”

Ms.Jele:“Noted.”



Judge:“Continue.”

NjabulosteppeddownwhileMr.Batonappearedon

thestand.

Ms.Jele:(smiling)“Mr.Baton,youhavebeenhead

ofBallisticsformorethan20years,amIcorrect?”

Mr.Baton:“Thatiscorrect.”

Ms.Jele:“Pleaseexplaintothecourtwhatthatisin

thepictureonthescreen.”

ThatgunlookedveryfamiliartoPrecious.

Mr.Baton:“Thatisapictureofthegunwefoundon

thescene.Thegunthatshotboththedeceased

andthewitness.”



Ms.Jele:(smiling)“Andwhosefingerprintswereon

thegun?”

Mr.Baton:“Well,Mrs.Ndhlovu’sandthewitness’s.”

Ms.Jele:(smiling)“Nofurtherquestions,myLord.”

PreciouswasreallyangeredbythisMs.Jele

character.Shehadnothingtoproveandwentout

ofherwaytoprovethatshewasindeedthekiller.

Kumkani:“Mr.Baton,yousaidthatbothMrs.

Ndhlovu’sandthewitness’sfingerprintswereon

thegun.Didyoutestanyoneforgunpowder

residue?”

Mr.Baton:“No,sir.WhenIwasaskedtogetonthe

case,theevidencewasalreadyremovedfromthe



house.”

Kumkani:“Andtowhomdoesthegunbelongto?”

Mr.Baton:“ItbelongedtothelateMr.Ndhlovu.”

Kumkani:“Hmm,sobeingthegunthatbelongedto

herhusband,itmeansthatshemighthave

occasionallytouchedit,correct?”

Mr.Baton:“Thatiscorrect.”

Kumkani:“Well,Mr.Baton,itiseitheryou’realiar,or

someonefedyouwronginformation.Mylord,in

thefilegiventoyou,pleasecheckunderAddendum

26.B.Iwillalsoputacopyonthescreenfor

everyonetosee.Thisistheinitialreportgivento

mebyMr.Sibiyaandhispartner.Thiscopydoes

notresembletheoneyougave,sir.Thisoneis



datedontheexactdayafterthenightinquestion.

Thisstatesthattherewasonegunfoundonthe

scene,buthereisthecatch;thegunthatshotMr.

NtsikaNcubeisnotthesamegunthatshotMr.

NjabuloNcube.”

Njabulowasseenfreezinginhischair,andMs.

Jeleclammingup.Mr.Batonwasconfused.

Mr.Baton:(frowning)“Idon’tunderstsand.Ionly

gottoexamineMr.NtsikaNcube,thedeceased.”

Kumkani:“Yes,becausesomeoneintentionally

madeyoudoit.Yousee,yourhonour,therehas

beenobviousfoulplayhere.Twoguns,butonly

onewasaddedintheevidence.So,myquestionis;

whathappenedtotheothergunandwhopulledthe

trigger?Nofurtherquestions,myLord.”

Kumkaniwasabitstressed,butheputalotof



doubtintheJude’smindandinthemindsofthe

peoplewhowereincourt.Hewashopeful,and

seeingMs.Jelesquirm,meantthathedid

somethingright.HeonlyneededJimmy’s

testimonyandthenitwillbeawinforhim.Ifonly

hecouldfindtheothergunorevidencethereof.

Judge:“Ihaveheardbothofyourargumentstoday.

IshallawaitGlendaandJimmy’sappearanceinthe

witnessstand.Inthemeantime,courtadjourned.”

Officer:“Allrise.”

Thesameprocedurewasfollowedandtheywalked

out.Preciousheadedbacktoprison,andshewasa

littlehopeful.AlltheyneededtodowasfindGlenda

andJimmy.Twoweekshadpassed,andtherewas

nosignofGlendanorJimmy.Somethingdidn’t

makeanysense.Itwasclearthattheywerehiding

andrunningawayfromsomething.Whatwasalso

oddisthatthepersonwhowascommentingonthe



Youtubevideoswassayingthesamething;

“PreciousNdhlovuisinnocent.”Shetried

messagingtheperson,buttheyneverresponded.

Shewasfeelingweakanddrainedandmostofall–

hopeless.Shewasactuallystartingtopictureher

lifeasacriminalbehindbarsforever,singingthe

samesongeveryoneintheresings;“Ididn’tdoit.”

Kumkanidecidedtovisither,sinceitwasalso

Christmas.Imaginethat.Shehadspentmonthsin

prisonanddespiteKumkani’sattemptstogetherto

finishtherestofherSecondSemesterinprison,

shedidn’tsubmitanyofherassignments.

Kumkani:(smiling)“Hawu(Goodness),PrettyLady.

Whydoyoulooksodulltoday?”

Precious:“Saveit,Kumkani.Youdon’thavetobe

sonicetomeallthetime.Igetit,youpityme.

Perhapsyoushouldspendyourtimetryingtowoo

someonewhoisactuallyoutthereandyouhave

accessto.”



Kumkani:“Precious,comeon.”

Precious:“I’mserious.Idon’tmeantoberudeor

anything,butyouhavehelpedmealot.Agreat

dealinfact,butlet’sfaceit.Wecanneverbe

together.I’llprobablybestuckinhereforeverand

that’sthat.Ihavetogo.MerryChristmas.”

Shewalkedbacktohercellwithoutevengiving

Kumkaniachancetospeak.Luckilyforher,he

didn’tgiveupsoeasily,sohecameupwitha

masterplan.Ofcoursehehadtopayoffalotof

peopletodotheoneillegalthinghehaddoneinhis

entirelife.Laterthatnight,Preciouswastryingto

doseoff,whenoneoftheguardscalledforher.

Guard:“Ndhlovu,let’sgo.”

Precious:(frowning)“It’snighttime.WhereamI



going?”

Guard:“Youcanaskquestionslater.Let’sgo.”

Shefeltabitworriedastheguardsnevercalled

someoneatnightunlessthepersonwasgoingto

gettaughtalesson.Shewastakentotheguard’s

office.Theguardclosedthedoorandshewas

scared.

Precious:“Please,don’tkillme.Ididn’tdoanything

wrong.”

Guard:(laughing)“Ai,relaxman.Here,getdressed.

Fiveminutes.”

Shegaveheradresscoverandwalkedout.She

unzippeditandwasshocked.Therewasalong,

peacheveninggownwithbeautifulmatching



stiletto’sandasmallnoteattached.“Wearme.”

Shedidasinstructed.Shestaredinthemirrorand

criedalittlebit.Shecouldn’tevenrememberthe

lasttimeshehadwornabeautifuldress.She

imaginedwhattherestofthewomenlikeMartha

musthavebeenfeelingallthoseyears.Theguard

walkedbackin.

Guard:“Tjo(wow),hewasn’tkiddingwhenhesaid

youhaveakillerbody.”

Precious:(frowning)“He?Hekemang(whoishe)?”

Guard:“Onlyonewaytofindout.”

TheguardputPreciousinoneoftheprivatecars

andtheydroveout.

Precious:(anxious)“Guard,whereareyoutaking



me?”

Guard:“Relax,you’renotgoingtodie.I’dkillfora

boyfriendhalfasromanticasyours.You’relucky.”

Preciouswasfrowningtoherself.Boyfriend?She

musthavehadthewronggirl.Minuteslater,they

arrivedrightoutsideKumkani’shouse.Therehe

was,dressedinagorgeoustuxedowalkingoutofa

limousine.Shesmiledtoherselfasshethoughtof

theamazinggesture.

Kumkani:(smiling)“Thankssomuch,Rosina.”

Guard:“I’monlydoingitbecauseIgettospenda

nightatyourfancyplace.Bringherbackat4am

sharp.”

Kumkani:“Gotit.”



Heopenedthedoorforherasalways,tookher

handandtheywalkedintothelimo.Thelimodrove

offandshelookeddowninembarrassment.She

couldn’trememberthelasttimesheeventweased

hereyebrowsandshedidn’tevenhaveanylipstick

on.

Precious:“Kumkani…whatasurprise.I’msorryI

couldn’tdollmyselfupforyou.”

Kumkani:(smiling)“Nonsense,PrettyLady.Youare

sobeautiful,makeuphasnothingonyou.”

Precious:“Howdidyoupullthisoffandwhereare

youtakingme?”

Kumkani:“I’mtakingyoutoaplacethatwillfillyour

heartwithhopeagain.IwantyoutoseethatIlove

yousomuch,thatIamwillingtowaitforyou.Iam



goingtoshowyouthatyouwon’trotinjail–not

whenI’malive.I’vebeenwaitingmywholelifefor

youandI’mnotwillingtoletyougo.”

Shesmiledandlookeddown.Shewasalwayssuch

ahardcoreandstraightforwardperson.Ittookalot

tomakeherblush.Theygottoanopenplotwhere

theygotintoahelicopter.

Precious:“Canyouevenfly?”

Kumkani:(laughing)“Ofcourse.Hopin.”

Preciousgotinandputonhergearasinstructed.

Kumkanidrovethehelicopterandshewasin

absoluteawe.Hewasamanofmanyhidden

talentsindeed.Theyreachedabeautiful,bigplace

shehadneverseenbefore.



Kumkani:“WelcometoZululand,yourbirthrightand

theplaceyouwillruleoneday.”

Preciouswassostunned.Itisonethingseeing

suchabeautifulplaceontheground,butitis

somethingmagnificentseeingitfromthesky.He

landedthejetandwalkedoutwithher.Theywalked

intotheNcubemansion,andshewasfloored.

Kumkani:“This,isyourhouse.Thehousethatyour

parentswantedyoutohave.”

Precious:“Wow.Thisissuchabeaut.”

Kumkani:(smiling)“Yes,Gatshaandyourmother

wantedyoutohaveonlythebest,Precious.You

see,Iknowthatyoufeellikeyoujustdon’thave

anythingtoliveforrightnow,buttakealook.This

–allthisisforyou.Thisiswhatyouwerecreated

for.Areyougoingtoleaveallthesepeopletofend



forthemselvesandthiskingdomtodiebecause

youareafraidtolose?”

Shelookeddownandsmiled.

Precious:(laughing)“So,youletmegetalldressed

up,brokemeoutofprisonforthenightjusttotell

methat?”

Kumkani:(laughing)“Howwelldoyouknowme?”

Hewenttothemusicplayerandplayedthesong–

VersaceonthefloorbyBrunoMars.

Kumkani:(smiling)“MayIhavethisdance?”

Precioussmiledassheputherhandsinhisand

theyslowdancedtogether.Notoncedidtheystop



lookingintoeachother’seyes.Heplacedhis

foreheadonhers,andkeptstaringintohereyes.It

wasasifhewaslookingstraightintohersoul.

Whatasplendidfeeling.Shehadnever

experiencedthatwithMish.Foronce,shesawthe

Kumkanishehaddreamtof–therealKumkani,not

theoneshewasdyingtotaste.Theyslowlykissed,

passionately.Itfeltasifamillionfireworkswere

explodingintheirmouths.Theirtongueswere

massagingoneanother,inthemostsensualand

romanticpassodobleever.Theywereintertwined

withoneanother,andtheirsoulswerespeakingto

eachother.Kumkanibrokethekiss,leaving

Preciousflustered.

Precious:“Whydidyoustop?”

Kumkani:“BecauseIwanttohaveyouwhenthe

timeisright.You’restillaNdhlovuandIneedto

haveyouwhenyouareaMdhletse.”



Precious:“Butwhatifyouhavetowaitlongerthan

expected?”

Kumkani:“ThenI’dratherwaituntilthesunshines

withyoulyingnexttomeasmywife.”

Thatwasthemostbeautifulconfirmationshehad

everreceivedfromanyman.Theconfirmationof

love,purelove.Notattachedtoanyphysicalfeeling.

Sheknewthenthatshehadmadetherightchoice

totrusthimandthatwasallsheneededtorestore

herfaithagain.Littledidsheknowthatjustby

steppingrightintothehouseherfatherleftforher,

wasenoughforKumkanitothinkclearer.Allthat

wasenoughforherdoorstofreedomtoopenup

andeverythingtofallintoplace.

Romans8:28says;“Andweknowthatallthings

worktogetherforgoodtothemthatloveGod,to

themwhoarethecalledaccordingtohispurpose.”



[01/27,08:01] :Chapter93

“Neverletyourheadhangdown.Nevergiveupand

sitdownandgrieve.Findanotherway.Anddon’t

praywhenitrains.Ifyoudon’tpraywhenthesun

shines.”–LeroySatchelPaige

Precioushadawonderfulandsucculentdinner

madebythechefhimself,KumkaniMdhletse.

Afterwards,theywerediscussingplansforthe

future.Itwasthemostintenselyintimate

conversationshehadeverhadwithsomeoneofthe

oppositesex.Notoncedidshehaveanydoubtin

hermindthatKumkaniwasgoingtowinthecase.

Ithadbeenafurthertwomonthssinceshehad

beenincourt.ChristmasandNewYearspassed,

andherbirthdaywasapproaching.Shewas

frustratedonsomedays,butherfaithkepther

going.Shehadbeenprayingandmeditatingonthe

wordofGod.Herparentswereratherpleasedon

theotherside,andshewasshockedtohavean



extra-ordinarydreamontheeveofherbirthday.A

manshehadrecognizedfrompicturesshownto

herbyKumkani,asthelateKingSfiso,alsoher

grandfather,appearedinherdreams.Hewas

surroundedbylotsofpeopleshedidn’tknownor

recognize,butwhatwasastonishingwasthather

parentsweretogether–withallthesepeople.

KingSfiso:“Mychild,umzukuluwamiokucala(my

veryfirstgrandchild).YouhavenoideahowmuchI

havebeenlongingtogiveyoumyblessing.You

haveturnedintoawonderfulwomanandbelieve

me–neitherofus;theNcube’sandtheMkhabela’s,

holdanythingagainstyou.You’restillyoungand

youhaveyourwholelifeaheadofyou.Trustinthe

Lord,andHewillgiveyouallthedesiresofyour

heart,Buhle.Weallloveyousomuch,andwehave

seenhowyouhavebeenfightingthepastfew

months.You’returning21tomorrow,consider

what’scomingyourbirthdaygift.It’sourtimeto

fightforyounow.Bepreparedtowitnesswhat

happenstopeoplewhomesswithoneofourown.



Yourmotherissafewithusnow,allthankstoyou.

Shehasfinallyjoinedourfamily.Bepreparedto

witnessmanymoreblessingstocome.Don’tbe

afraidwhenyouseeuswhereveryougoattimes.

Youareoneofus;ourfutureQueenwhowillbear

thenextKinginlinetothethrone.HappyBirthday

inadvance,baby.Weallloveyou.”

Immediatelyaftershewokeup,itwasexactly

midnight;her21stbirthdayhadstruck.Shewasin

prisonnonetheless,butshehadjusthadthemost

beautifulvisitationanddreamfromherancestors.

Itstartedpouringimmediatelyoutside.Funny

enough,italwaysrainedonherbirthday.Her

mothertoldherhowitrainedimmediatelyaftershe

wasbornandso,rainhadalwaysbeenpartofher

dayofbirtheversincesheexisted.Shefeltso

muchinternalpeaceandsmiledtoherself.She

struggledtosleepfromthereonwardsandtriedto

readtheBible.Shegotsurprisedwhenshe

receivedaWhatsAppmessagefromKumkani.

“HappyBirthday,mysoontobewife,MaMdhletse-



to-be;myPrettyLady,uMamawenganezami(the

motherofmykids),awomanofstatureand

elegance.Wordscan’texplainhowyoumakeme

feel.Youhavehadatoughyearortwo,andnow,

I’mabouttomakeyour21stBirthdayamemorable

one.Iloveyou,Kumkani.”Shesmiledtoherselfas

shethoughtperhapshewouldbreakheroutof

prisonagainandgiveheramemorablenight,but

littledidsheknow.Shemanagedtosleepright

afterher3amprayer.Shewaswokenupright

beforebreakfastbytheuncannyMazibuko.

Mazibuko:(shouting)“Vukaninina(wakeup)!Wena

(you),Celebrity,you’dbettergetready.Yourlawyer

boyfriendishere.Lookslikewe’reheadedtocourt.”

ShewasshockedasKumkanididn’ttellher

anything.Thecasehadbeenpostponedasfaras

sheknew.Shestartedhavingmixedfeelingsand

thoughts.“Whatifit’sD-day?”shethoughtto

herself.Marthalookedatherandsmiled.



Martha:(smiling)“It’syourluckyday,sisi(sis).

HappyBirthday.Wewon’tbeseeingyouaftertoday,

sowhatbetterwaythantosendyouoffproperly?”

Preciouswasconfused.Wasshebeingtransferred

toanotherprison?Whatwasitthatshedidn’tknow?

Marthagatheredalltheladiesinthecellandstarted

prayingforher.Shefeltinstantlyrelievedandalive.

MarthahadherwaywithJesusandshecould

revivejustaboutanysoul.Shehadnoideathat

Marthaandhercrewplannedaspecialsurprisefor

Preciousinthediningarea.Assoonasshewalked

intoqueueforfood,shefoundahumblesurprise

awaitingher.Theinmatesallshouted“Surprise”

andsanghappybirthdaytoher.Thewholedining

areawasdecoratedwithlovelygoldthemed

decorations,whatwasalsosurprisingwasthatthey

weren’thavingtheusualboringmealforbreakfast.

Therewasahugecake;pizza;colddrink;juice;

burgersandmorejunkfoodandsnacks.Theyalso

hadsomechampagneandpunchintheirprison



bowlstoavoidfightsandpeoplestealingbottlesfor

theirownamusement.SheknewKumkanihad

somethingtodowithit.

Precious:(teary)“Thankyousomuch,guys.Ireally

appreciateit.”

Inmate:“Yoh(goodness),lennakebatlaboyfriend

lalawyarabathing(Ialsowantalawyerfora

boyfriend,hey).”

Theyalllaughedandhadtheirbreakfast.Ofcourse,

Leratowasstillangryashell,butPreciouswasnot

aboutthatlife.Eachtotheirown.Thanksto

Kumkani,breakfastwasextralonganditwasa

lovelycelebration.Onceshewasdoneeating,she

headedbacktohercellwithMartha.

Martha:(smiling)“Ireallyenjoyedseeingyou,

Buhle.”



Thatwastheveryfirsttimeshehadcalledher

Buhle,eversinceshewalkedintothatprison.

Precious:(smiling)“YoucalledmeBuhle.”

Martha:(chuckling)“Iknewthatwasyournameall

along.Youhavebigplans,don’tforgetwhereyou

comefrombutmostimportantly,rememberwhere

you’regoing.Ihopetoseeyousoon.”

TheyhuggedandPrecioustookherthingsas

instructedbytheguard.Sheleftafewthings

behindasmemorialforMarthaandthegirlsandof

course,leftthemwithsomemoney.Shegot

dressedinabrandnewBlackDolceandGabana

dressthatKumkaniboughtforher.Thistime,he

evenorganisedsomeonetodohermakeupand

hair.Onceshewasset,shewalkedoutandheaded

tothevan.Paparazziwasoutsideasusual,andthe



protestersweremorethanusual;hercasehad

attractedalotofattentioninthepastfewmonths.

Shewalkedinandthecourtroomwasalsofilled

morethanusual.Ms.Jelelookedoverlyconfident

asusual,butKumkanilookeddifferent–helooked

somuchhappierandalotmoreconfidentthan

always.Shejustcouldn’tpinpointit.Assoonas

hesawherhereachedforthebenchandwhispered

toher.

Kumkani:(smiling)“HappyBirthday,mylove.”

Hewinkedather.Sherememberedthatshehadn’t

prayedbeforeleavingtheprison,soshequickly

closedhereyesandsaidherprayer.Assoonas

sheopenedhereyes,shewaselatedtohave

experiencedwhatwasbeforeher.Allherancestors

wererightintheroom;dressedintheirowncultural

attire,smilingather.

KingSfiso:(smiling)“We’rewithyou,mybaby.



Don’tfearanythingoranyone.”

Shesmiledandnodded.

Officer:“Allrise.”

Thejudgewalkedinandeveryonewasseatedonce

again.

Judge:“Ibelievethatwefinallyhaveallthe

evidenceweneedtodayandthatthiscaseisgoing

tobeconcludedtoday,Mr.Mdhletse?”

Kumkani:“Yes,yourhonour.”

Ms.Jele:(panicking)“MyLord,Iwasunderthe

impressionthatweweregoingtohaveourclosing

argumentsonly.”



Judge:(sigh)“Well,youthoughtwrong,Ms.Jele.

It’sonethingtoactlikeyouknowitall,butit’s

anotherwhenamemberofthiscourtwhotookan

oathtoabidebythelawliesinmyface.Sitdown

andwatchtheshow.Youmayproceed,Mr.

Mdhletse.”

Ms.Jelewassurprisedandrathershocked.She

wasseenfiddlingwithherhandsandtappingher

foot.SomethingthattoldPreciousthatMs.Jele

knewshewasindeepshit.

Kumkani:“ThedefencewouldliketocalluponMrs.

GlendaDambuza;thegrandmotherofNjabulo

NcubeandthedeceasedNtsikaNcube.”

Everyonestartedmurmuring,whileMs.Jelestared

atthesmilingKumkani.Shestaredatthejudge

whogaveheranunamusedface,whileshelooked



backtoPreciouswithherusualhate.Onethingshe

didn’tknowwasthatPrecioushadherwholeteam

withheronthatparticularday.ShehadGodand

hiswholeentouragetosupportheronthebiggest

dayofherlife,adaythatwouldmakehistory.

Glendawalkedinlookingreallyscared.

Kumkani:(smiling)“Hello,Glenda.Wemeetagain.

Pleasetellthecourtwhoyouare.”

Glenda:(shaky)“I’mGlendaDambuza,thewifeof

theKingDambuza’sbrother,andalsothemotherof

thelateGatshaNcube’swife,GeorginaNcube.Iam

alsothegrandmotherofthelateNtsikaNcubeand

NjabuloNcube.”

Everyonewasshocked.

Kumkani:“PleaseexplainwhyyousayMr.Gatsha

Ncubeislate.”



Glenda:(shaky)“Twoyearsago,mydaughterandI

gotpeopletohelpusburyhisbodyaftershefound

himdeadathisdesk.Hehadshothimselfinthe

headafterreadingaletterfromhismissingwife,

Lehumo.”

Kumkani:“Lehumo,beingPrecious’mother,

correct?”

Glenda:“Yes.”

Kumkani:“Pleasetellthecourthowitcameabout

thatNjabuloandNtsikamadetheirwaytoPrecious’

estate?”

Glenda:“Well,thewillstatedthatshouldLehumo

andortheirdaughterBuhle,whichisPreciousnot

befoundwithinacertainperiod,thenmyeldest

grandsonwouldbetheheirofthekingdom.”



Kumkani:“Pleaseexplaintothecourttheexact

paternityofthetwograndsons.”

Glenda:“TheyarenotGatsha’ssons.Heknewitall

along.Theywerejustameregardener’ssons.”

Everyonewasshocked,whilePreciousstartedat

Glendainutterdisbelief.Whatnoonerealizedwas

thatGlendacouldalsoseePrecious’ancestors,

staringatherintotalhate.Shewasfreakingout

becauseshecouldseethem.

Kumkani:“So,youtoldthemtogotoPretoria,to

findPreciousandthenwhat?”

Glendastartedcrying.

Glenda:(crying)“Itoldthemtofindherandgetrid



ofher,permanently.”

Kumkani:“Bypermanently,youmeantwhat?”

Glenda:“Tokillher.”

Kumkani:“Nofurtherquestions,yourhonour.”

Ms.Jelewasfeelingtheheatalready.

Ms.Jele:“Objection,yourhonour!Thisistotally

irrelevant.”

Judge:“Sityourassdown,Ms.Jele.Youwasted

halfayearofmytimeinthiscourtroom.Hadyou

doneyourresearchproperlywewouldn’tevenbe

here.BegladifMrs.Ndhlovudoesn’tsueyouafter

this.”



Ms.Jelecouldseethatshewasalreadydefeated.

Kumkanitookoutanotheroneofhiscardsforthe

show.

Kumkani:“Thedefencewouldliketocalluponits

nextwitness,JimmyChauke.”

Preciouswasbesideherselfinshock.Shecouldn’t

believethatKumkanihadmanagedtopullitoff.He

finallyfoundJimmy.Jimmygotonthestand,

withoutanyfearandlookedlikehewaswillingto

tellthetruth.

Kumkani:“BeforeIbegin,myLord,Mr.Chaukehas

agreedtoturnstatewitnessandtherefore,he

signedapleadealandnochargeswillbefiled

againsthim.”

Judge:(nodding)“Youmayproceed.”



Kumkani:“Mr.Chauke,pleasetellthecourtwhat

yourrelationshipiswiththeaccused.”

Jimmy:“Sheisoneofthepeoplewholiveinthe

complexIusedtoworkat.”

Kumkani:“Andyouwereondutythatnight,

correct?”

Jimmy:“Yes.”

Kumkani:“Pleaseenlightenthecourthowitcame

aboutfortheNcubebrotherstocontactyou.”

Jimmy:“Theyfoundmewalkingtowardstherobots

thatday.Iwasonmywaytocatchataxihome.

Theytoldmethattheyhadalltheinformationthey

neededonMrs.Ndhlovu,andsaidthattheywere



herbrothers.Theyaskedmetohelpthemgetinor

else,theywouldensurethatmymotherdied.My

motherhascancerandIcouldbarelyaffordany

chemotreatmentforher.Publichospitalsarea

nightmare,sotheyofferedmeR5000togetthem

intotheestate.Theyalsosaidthey’dgiveme

anotherR5000totamperwiththefootageand

eliminateallevidencethattheymanagedtoeven

getintothecompoundinthefirstplace.Ididn’t

wanttodoit,ImeanGodknowsIdidn’t.Iwasn’t

raisedlikethat.Ijustcouldn’tletaninnocent

womanwhohadbeensogoodtomegodownfor

somethingshedidn’tdo.”

Kumkani:“Itisunderstoodthatyouwere

manipulatedintothesituation,Mr.Chauke.Noone

judgesyourightnow.MyLord,inthefileIjust

handedtoyoubeforethisbriefing,youwillfind

concreteevidenceoftheEFTtransferthatNjabulo

Ncubemadeonthatday.Hemadetwotransfersof

R5000eachtoMr.Chauke.PleaseknowthatMr.

ChaukehadnoideathattheNcubebrotherswere



goingtokillorplantokillanyoneinthehouse.You

maystepdown,Mr.Chauke.Thankyou.”

HegotdownthestandandPreciouslookedathim

withtearsinhereyes.Shecouldseetheremorsein

hiseyes.

Kumkani:“Thedefencewouldliketocallupon

DetectiveSibiya.”

Ms.Jele:“Objection,mylord!DetectiveSibiyais

mywitness.”

Judge:“You’dbettersitdownbeforeIhaveyou

thrownout.”

Shesatdownanxiously.Somethingbigwasabout

togodownandMs.Jelecouldfeelit.Sadly,she

couldn’tdoanythingaboutit.DetectiveSibiyagot



onthestand.

Kumkani:“Detective,wemeetagain.”

Sibiya:“Iguessso.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“Mr.Sibiya,ifyouremember

correctly,you’retheonewhotooktheinitial

statementthatnight.Youevenfiledareportand

wrotethatyouonlysawonegunonthescene,

correct?”

Sibiya:(annoyed)“Yes.”

Kumkani:“MyLord,onthescreenyouwillsee

camerafootageofNjabuloNcubedrivingthecarhe

wasinthatnightalongsidehisbrother,the

deceasedNtsikaNcube.Iamgoingtoshowyou

someprofoundevidencetoday.”



Hepausedthevideoandzoomeditabitcloser.

Kumkani:“Detective,asyoucansee.Njabulo

Ncubehadagunonhislap,isn’titso?”

Sibiya:(uninterested)“Yes.Obviously.”

Kumkani:“Ilikethatanswer.Canyoutellmewhat

kindofagunthatis?”

Sibiya:“That’sa9mmpistol.”

Kumkani:“Verywellthen.MyLord,inthefileyou

havethere,isAddendum36B,whichistheoriginal

reportMr.Sibiyawroteaswellasthecorrectone

thattheheadofBallistics,Mr.AntonButtonwrote.I

willshowittothecourtaswell.Letusstartoff

withtheoneYOUwrote,Detective.Itsaysherethat



YOUsawonlyonegunandthattheverysamegun

YOUsawisthegunthatshotboththedeceased

andthewitness,correct?”

Sibiya:(sigh)“Yes.”

Kumkani:“Butthen,canyoupleasereadthe

sentenceYOUwrotehereforus.”

Sibiya:(annoyed)“Theweaponusedtoshootboth

NtsikaNcubeandNjabuloNcubeisGlock45

pistol.”

Kumkani:“Iputittothecourt,thatthetwoweapons

arefardifferentfromoneanother.Now,letmeput

thesecondstatementforthecourttosee.This

statementorreportifIshouldcallitthat,was

writtenbyMr.AntonButton,theheadofBallistics

whohasover20yearsexperiencewithguns.

Detective,kindlyreadthesefourhighlighted



sentencesforthecourt.”

Sibiya:(annoyed)“Theweaponfoundonthescene

isaGlock45pistol;ithasbothprintsofMr.Njabulo

NcubeandMrs.Ndhlovu.However,threecasesof

firedbulletswerefoundonthescene.Twowhich

wereremovedfromMr.NtsikaNucbeandonethat

wasremovedfromMr.NjabuloNcube.Thetwo

removedfromthedeceasedarefromaGlock45,

thesameweaponfoundonthesceneand

conductedinevidence.Thebulletremovedfrom

NjabuloNcube,isfromadifferentsetofcartridges

–aGlock48,buthowever,itwasnotfoundonthe

scene.”

SibiyastaredatKumkaniwithoutanyamusement.

Kumkani:“Detective,Ithinkyourealizewhat

happenedhere.”



Sibiya:“No,Idon’t.Amuseme.”

Kumkani:“Withgreatpleasure.Yousee,thetwo

brothersdidwalkinwithagun,butitwasnotfired

norwasitfoundonthescene.Njabulotookthe

Glock45fromtheaccused’skitchenandfiredtwo

bulletsintohisownbrother.Hethenwalkedaround

thehouselookingfortheaccused,buttheaccused

hadanotherguninherhands–aGlock48;which

shedidfireonebulletfromintotheshoulderofMr.

NjabuloNcube.Butthen,whathappenedtothe

weapon?”

Sibiya:(shruggingshoulders)“Idon’tknow.Youtell

me.”

Kumkani:(chuckling)“YOU,sir,tooktheweapon

andgotridofit.Youwentbacktothehouseafter

questioningtheaccusedandchargingherwith

murderandYOUgotridofbothguns.Youleftonly

oneonthesceneandmadeitlooklikemyclient



murderedsomeoneshehadnoideaof.She

murderedanintruder,whichwasnoteventhecase.

AmIcorrect?”

Sibiya:(unbothered)“That’sjustheresay.Youcan’t

proveanything.”

Kumkani:(laughing)“Ithoughtyou’dsaythat.My

Lord,Ipresenttoyou–camerafootagefromthe

accused’shouse.Yousee,Detective,youwerenot

awarethattheaccusedhadasealdedoffbasement

andthehousewasfullofcameras.Camerasthat

werequiteinvisible.”

HeplayedthefootageandontherewasSibiyaand

loandbehold,Ms.Jele.

Kumkani:“Ishallplaythevideoforus,myLord.It

alsohassound,soifthecourtcouldbesilent,

please.”



Kumkaniwasonaroll.Heplayedthevideo,while

Sibiyastartedsweatinginstantly,andMs.Jele

lookedasifshewasabouttoshitherself.Sibiya

walkedinandfoundtheforensicteamtaking

pictures.

Sibiya:“Thankyou,guys,I’lltakeitfromhere.”

Therestoftheteamwalkedout,whileheisseen

takingtheweaponandplacingitinanotherbag.

Ms.JeleisseenwalkinginherexpensiveJimmy

Choo’sasalways.

Sibiya:“Ms.Jele.AsyoucanseeIamdoingall

yourdirtywork.Iexpectmyfullpaymentas

discussed.R250000upfront.”

Ms.Jele:“Youmakesurethatyoudon’tmessup

andI’llbesuretotransferthemoneyfirstthingin



themorning.Besurethatthatbitchgetstopayfor

whatherhusbanddidtome.Hemademefallfor

him;mademecommitfraudforhim;hemademe

getridofallthecasesagainsthimonlyfortodump

meforher.Nowthathe’sdead,someonehastopay

forhissins.”

Sibiya:(laughing)“Hellhathnofurylikeawoman

scorned,right?”

Ms.Jele:“Don’tactlikeyoudon’thaveabonetofry

withthatdeadfucker.”

Sibiya:“Ijustwantmymoney,babygirl.”

Ms.Jele:“I’llkeeptheweapon.Asinsurance,justin

caseyoufuckmeoveroneday.”

Sibiya:“Whatever.”



Kumkanipausedthevideo,whilePrecious’stears

werestreamingdownherface.DetectiveSibiya

lookedlikehehadswallowedalargesubstancethat

justcouldn’tseemtogodown,whileMs.Jele

lookedlikeshehadseenaghost.Thefew

protesterswhowerewearingTshirtswritten

#HandsOffPrecious!Startedshouting“Iknewit!”

Allofasuddenthereweremurmursandgaspsof

shock.

Judge:“Orderinmycourtroom!”

Thekeptquiet,whileKumkanismiledather.

Kumkani:“Nofurtherquestions,yourhonour.”

KingSfisoandtherestofherancestorssmiledat

her.



Judge:“Itisprettyobviousthatneitherofyoutake

thelawseriously,Ms.Jeleandyou,detective.After

immensetimewastedonthiscase,thepoorwoman

wasabouttogotocourtforsomeoneshedidn’tdo.

Thismakesmethinkhowmanypeopleyoutwo

actuallyputincourtandtheymighthavebeen

innocent.Notonlydidyouforgedocumentsand

evidence,butyougambledwithayoungwoman’s

lifeforyourowngreedandpleasure.Ihavehad

enoughofthiscircus.Guards,takethosetwoaway.

Mrs.Ndhlovu,Ihumblyapologizeforeverythingyou

havebeenthrough.Isincerelyhopethatyoudo

managetosuethestateifyouwish,Isurely

wouldn’tblameyou.Aftercarefulconsideration

andobviousevidencebeforeme,Inowdeclarethis

casedismissedwithimmediateeffect.Mrs.

Ndhlovu,you’refreetogo.”

Everyonewasclappinghands,shoutingandsinging,

whilePreciouscollapsedontoherbenchwith

endlesstearsofjoystreamingdownherface.It



hadtrulybeenaroughjourney,butshefinally

managedtobefree.Shedidn’trealizeit,butshe

hadtogothroughthatjourneytosavenotonly

herself,butalsosaveothers.Becauseofhercase,

somanycaseswerereviewedafterthat,casesthat

Ms.JeleandDetectiveSibiyaspecificallyworked

on.Turnsouttheywerebothworkingoncases

together,oddenoughandbasedonthebacklash

thatthejudgeswhowereworkingonthetrialsthat

hadtodowiththosecases,260womenwere

acquittedoftheirchargesafewdayslater–

includingMartha,whowasoneofthepeoplewho

werealsoputbehindbarsbyMs.Jele.Sadly,Ms.

Jelewasonherwaytoprisonthatday,aswellas

Sibiya,whilePrecioushadofficiallybeendeclareda

freewoman.Shewentontobecometheofficial

PrincessofZululand.Thepeoplewelcomedher

withopenarms.Glendaofcourseaswellas

Njabulogotarrestedandchargedwithmurder;

Glendagotchargedwithdefeatingtheendsof

justiceforburyingGatsha’sbody.Sheledthemto

whereshehadburiedhimandhegotaproperburial.

Lehumo’sbodyalsogotexhumedfromMamelodi,



andshegottobeburiedalongsideherhusband.A

fewmonthslater,PreciouswasmarriedtoKumkani

andshewasofficiallyQueenBuhlebendaloBahumi

Ncube-Mdhletse.Whatamouthful.Sheofcourse

hadtorepeatherfirstyear,butsheendedup

finishingherlawdegreeandonlygavebirthtoher

firstsonwithKumkanisixyearsaftermarriage.

Shestillremainedgoodfriendswiththegang,

alongsideMam’Thoko.Hoseafinallygothisact

togetherandmarriedBridget.Theyraisedtheir

threechildrentogetherinZululandaswell.Things

finallyfellintoplace,bytheGraceandmercyofGod.

Attimesyoufeelasifthewholeworldisweighing

onyou,taketimetoseethatyouareactuallya

smallfishinabigpond.Therearesomanyothers

whoaredealingwithbiggerdemons.Attimes

troublekeepscomingyourwaybecauseyoufailto

realizeitisGod’swayofspeakingtoyou.Your

ancestorswillalwaysshedlighttoyou,butifyou

failtolisten,youwillgetpunishedsomehow.Trust

intheLordandHeshallgiveyouallthedesiresof

yourheart–Psalm37:4.Isaiah41:10saystous;

“Sodonotfear,forIamwithyou;donotbe



dismayed,forIamyourGod.Iwillstrengthenand

helpyou,Iwillupholdyouwithmyrighteousright

hand.”

Whateveryouaregoingthrough,neverforgetto

trustintheLord.Thesevenstepstodelight

yourselfintheLordare:

Catchavision:“Iamgivingallthisland,asfaras

youcansee,toyouandyourdescendants.”–

Genesis13:15

DisconnectfromtheWorld:“Don’tyourealizethat

friendshipwiththeworldmakesyouanenemyof

God?”–James4:4

3.ThrowoffUnforgiveness:“Throwoffeverything

thathinders.”–Hebrews12:1

Don’tOversimplifyLove:“Thegreatestoftheseis

love.”-1Corinthians13:13

CreateaThought-wordConnection:“Hewillhave

whateverhesays.”–Mark11:23



PreservereinFaith:“Throughfaithandpatience

inheritthepromises.

“–Hebrews6:12

DevelopaHeartofGratitude:“Enterintothegates

withthanksgivingandintohiscourtswithpraise.”–

Psalm100:4

Theend.


