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Workhardandplayharder.That'samantraIliveby

everysingledayofmylife.Whyshouldn'tI?Iam

twentysevenyearsold,nokids,noman,nocat,no

dog,noblacktax,basicallyI'm happy.

Myworkkeepsmebusy.BeinganITspecialistisn't

aseasyaspeoplethink.Especiallythosewhothink

ITmeansbeingahackerandallthestuffsoldin

movies.Myjobisdemanding.Andthefactthati

havesomanyclientsalloverthecountrywhotrust

metokeeptheirbusinessessafemeansI'm too

busy,sohavingtodealwithamanisnotmyportion

Chile.Ijustcan'tdealwithallthedramawhichis

whyIdecidedI'llseerelationshipswhenIturnthirty

ormaybethirtyfive,I'm notsureyet.



Ihaveameetingwithapotentialclient.An

internationalone.IfIcanbagthisoneitwillopena

wholenewenvironmentforme.Imightevenbeable

toopentheinternationalbranchI'vebeendreaming

of.IdroveintoSandtoncityandwentstraighttothe

SanDeckrestaurant.IfoundAdebowaleJoshua

alreadywaitingforme.Itookadeepbreathand

walkedtowardshim.Thisman,rightatthismoment

holdsallthepowertomeexpandingmybusiness

intotherestofAfrica.

"MrJoshua."IsaidsoonasIgottohim.Hestoodup

andshookmyhandbeforeopeningthechairforme

tosit.

"MissMajola,it'sapleasuretofinallymeetyou."He

takesaseatandcallsthewaiterover.

"Thepleasureisallmine.ImustsayIwassurprised

togetyourcall."Thewaitercomesover,takesmy

orderandleaves.

"I'veheardalotaboutyouMissMajola,I'vespoken

toafewofyourclientsandeachofthem speaks



highlyofyouandyourwork."I'm notsureifIshould

beflatteredornot.I'veneverheardanyonesaythey

wentbehindmybackanddugupinfoaboutme.I

wonderwhatelsehedugup."Iwantyoutoworkfor

me."Okay,Ineedtobreath.Thiscouldbeit,butI

needtokeepmycool.

"Okay,whatisitthatyouneedfrom mespecifically?"

Hetakesasipofhisjuiceandlooksatme.Hisdark

browneyesarecaptivating,hisdarkchocolateskin

glowseverytimethesunhits.NowIunderstandwhy

Beyoncehadtosinganodetothebrownskin.

"Ihaveapositionforyouinmycompany,asheadof

IT."ThismustbeTrevorNoahindisguise.Howam I

supposedtoquitrunningabusinesstogoworkfor

someoneelse.Makeitmakesense.

"MrJoshua....."

"CallmeWale,allmyfriendsdo."Hesaidwitha

hugesmileonhisface.

"MrJoshua,Idobelievewhenyouaskedaround

aboutmeyouweretoldIam abusinesswoman,Irun



myownbusiness."

"Iknow.AndIalsoknowitwouldtakealottotake

youfrom yourbusiness.Sohere'smyoffer."Hetook

outapieceofpaperfrom hisblazerpocketandput

itonthetablethenshovedittome.Iopeneditand

anyotherdayiwouldbeimpressedbythenumber

onit.ButthisissomethingImakeaweekwithmy

currentclients,withmoreclientsthatI'm workingto

securethiswillbechange."That'sagenerousoffer

MissMajola.Thinkaboutit."WellIhavenothingto

thinkabout.

"Itisagreatoffer,unfortunatelyIcan'ttakeit."

"Ofcourseyoucan."

"Okayletmerephrase.IwonttakeyourofferMr

Joshua.This,inmyopinionisaninsulttothework

I'veputintomybusinessandcementingmyselfin

theITindustry.Sothankyou,butnothanks."Ijust

wastedtwentyminutesofmylifethatI'llneverget

back.

"ThinkcarefullyaboutthisMissMajola.Youdont



wanttomakeanenemyofme."Sorefusingajob

offerisgoingtoturnhim intoanenemy?Iswearthe

devilistestingme.

"HaveagooddayMrJoshua."Igrabbedmybagand

walkedout.ItookoutmyphoneandcalledmyPA.

"MissMajola."Sheanswered.Knowinghershe's

probablystillattheoffice.Theperksofhaving

dedicatedemployees.

"Areyouattheoffice?"ShechucklesandIknow

thatsayes."GohomePinky."

"I'm onmyway."

"Good.TellmeaboutthisAdebowaleJoshuaIwas

meeting?"

"YoudidntreadthefileIgaveyouright?"

"Pinkyman."Shelaughs.

"Okay,heownsJoshuaIndustriesinNigeria,wellhis

fatherdoes.HeheadsuptheITsideofthings.Why?

Doeshewantyouguystocollab?"



"No,hewantsmetoworkforhim."

"Ishecrazy?"

"Hethinksthisisajoke.AnywaysI'llreadhisfile.

Nowgohome."ShelaughsandIhangup.

IdecidedtogopastNandostogetsomethingtoeat

later,iwasinnomoodtocook.Igotthereand

lookedatthemenubutnothingcaughtmyeyes.I

lookedatthetime,itwasnttoolate,I'm sureIcan

stillgetsomemogoduKwaMaiMai.Ileftandwentto

theparkinglotandgotintomycar.Idroveto

KwaMaiMai,inspiteofthetrafficImadeittherein

lessthanfortyfiveminutes.Itookmyheelsoffand

putonmysneakersthatwerelyingonthefloorin

thebackseat.Itookoutahundredrandnotefrom

mybagandgotoutofthecar.

Iwalkedovertomyfavouritestallandluckyforme,

MaSibisiwasstillthere.Herlittletableinfrontofher

stallwasoccupiedbyafewguys.Igreetedthem and

proceededtoMaSibisi.



"Sawbonama.(Hello.)"Sheturnedandlookedatme

withherwarm welcomingsmile.

"Tivikele,howareyounana."

"I'm goodma,pleasetellmeyoustillhaveulusu?

Prettyplease."Shelaughedandcamecloser.

"Unfortunatelyitsfinished.Theonlyoneleftare

takeawaysthatpeopleordered."Myheartbrokeina

millionpieces.

"Kodwama.Idroveherejustforulusulwakho.

Pleasehavemercyonme."Shelaughedandtook

outaTupperwarecontainerfrom herlittlecabinet

andhandsittome.

"Thiswassupposedtobeformykids.I'm toolazyto

cooktonight.Butforyou,IguessIcanmakealittle

sacrifice."Shesayswithahugesmileonherface.

Mycheeksareseriouslygettingpainfulfrom the

smilingIkeepdoing.I'm sohappyrightnow.Itake

thehundredrandnoteandhandittoher.

"Ngyabongama."



Iquicklywalkbacktomycar.Thismogodusmells

divine.Iopenthecontainerandtakeapieceofmeat.

Ittastesdivinetoo.AllIneedtodonowisgethome

andcookpapandI'm goodforthenight.Idriveout

butnowIfeelbadfortakingMaSibisi'sMogodu.I'm

sureshe'stiredandjustwantedtoresttonight.And

nowshe'llhavetogethomeandslaveawayonthe

stove.Shit.IseeaMcDonald'sclosebyandIfigureI

mightaswellgethersometakeaways.Luckyforme

Iknowshehastwokids,asonandadaughterand

shealsostayswithhersisterstwokids.

Iparkmycarandgetin.Ibuyfourbigmac'sand

drinksandIgetbackinthecar.NowIneedtofinda

KFCcauseIknowMaSibisi'straditionalZuluman

willwantmeat.Ibuyaninepiecebucketandmake

mywayout.IdrivebacktoKwaMaiMaiandgetthe

takeawaysoutofthecar.Iwalktoherstalljustas

sheisabouttoclose.

"Tivikele,ubuyilentombi(youareback.)"



"Yeboma.IfeltbadfortakingthekidsfoodsoI

broughtthem something."

"Ohbaby,youdidnthavetoo."

"Ihadto.CanItakeyouhome?"

"Dontworry,myhusbandiscomingtogetme."

"Okaythen,usalekahlema.(Staywell.)"Ihandher

thetakeawaysandheadbacktomycar.

IdrivebacktoFourwaysandheadtomyapartment.

Igetmylaptopbagandallmyworkfilestogether

withmymogoduandgoin.Ithrowthebagandfiles

onthecouchandboilthekettletocookpap.Irush

tomyroom andundress.Itakeaquickshowerand

intenminutesI'm out.Ijustsavedgallonsofwater,I

shouldbeconsideredaclimatechangehero.

Iputonsomeloungewearandgobacktothe

kitchen.Iputthepotonthestoveandcookmypap.

WhilewaitingforittocookIsitonthecouchandgo

throughAdebowale'sfile.Thatmanthinksheisslick.



NotonlydoesheheadJoshuaIndustriesITdivision

buttheyarediversifyingandlookingtomaketheIT

divisionastandaloneentity.SohethinksifIjoin

them hewillautomaticallygetmyclientsandhis

littleITdivisionwillgofrom zerotoonehundredin

fiveseconds.Mxm.TomorrowIneedtogetintouch

withallourclientsandtouchbasejusttoknow

wherewestandwiththem.

Mypapisdone.Iwarm ulusuandgetreadyto

indulge.MyphoneringsasItakeaseattoenjoy

myself.IpickitupandIdontknowthisnumber,it

couldbeimportantsoIpickitup.

"Hello."

"Itwasniceseeingyoutoday."

"Whoisthis?"Makhosithinksheisclever.Iwonder

howhegotmynumber.

"Yourfuturehusband."Icutthecallandatemyfood.

HecallsagainandIignorehim.Hecallstwomore



timesandiignorehim.Iguesshefinallygaveup

causeIfinishedmyfoodwithoutbeingbothered.

MAKHOSI

I'veneverbeenmorecaptivatedbyawomaninmy

entirelife.Wellexceptthegirlwhobrokemyheartat

varsityandmarriedherex.Ittookmealonglong

timetogetoverthatgirl.OrmaybeIneverdidget

overher,Ijustlearnttolivewithouther.Ispenta

betterpartofmylifetryingtogetoverherwithno

luck.IneverywomanImetIsawher.AndIguess

thatswhyIhavenoqualmswithsleepingwitha

womantodayandwakingupthenextdayand

forgettingsheexists.

Mylifewasperfect.Iranmydadsdairyfarm

businessbydayandmyclubbusinessbynightthatI

coownwithafriend.IhadapickofanygirlIwanted

andanytimeIwanted,itwasperfect.Untilonenight

anaveragesizedbrownskinwomanwalkedintomy



club.Shehadonashortsparklydresswithsmall

straps.HerperkyDcupboobsweresquashedinto

thedressbuttheymouldedintothebestlooking

cleavage.Hersoftbronzedthighsandlegsrestedon

ablackpairofGiuseppeZanottiheels.Herwavy

curlsbouncedoffherheadsobeautifully.Iwas

captivatedfrom themomentIlaideyesonher.

ShemadeherwaytotheVIPsectionwheretwoof

herfriendswere.Shegreetedthem andtookaseat.I

watchedherthroughoutthenight.Hersmile

everytimesheshoweditmademeseeheaven.She

wasbeautiful.IknewrightthenandthereIhadto

haveher.SometimebeforetwoAM shewalkedout

oftheclubwithherheadheldhighandherdignity

intact.IfIdidntknowbetterI'dsayshewasdrinking

waterthewholetimeshewashere.ButI'dseenthe

bottlesofwineandchampagnebeingdeliveredto

hertablesoIknewshewasabittipsy.

Idecidedtofollowherouttotheparkinglotto



introducemyself.Shesaidhergoodbyestoher

friendsthenheadedtohercar.Shewasparked

outsideonthestreetsinceshegotherelate.I

offeredtowalkhertohercarandsheobliged.We

gottohercarandsheturnedtolookatme.Even

underthestreetlightsherhazelbrowneyesshone

brightlikeadiamond,abitreddishdiamondbuta

diamondnonetheless.

"Thankyouforwalkingme."Shesaidassheturned

tolookatmewithherbackonthecar.

"Mypleasure.Howaboutanightcapatmyplace?"

Shesmiled.ForamomentIthoughtshe'dsayno.

Insteadshehandedmehercarkeysandwenttothe

passengerside.Iunlockedthedoorandshegotin.I

gotinanddroveustomyapartment.Wegottomy

placeandIpouredheraglassofwine.Ihandedher

thewinewhileshewaslookingattheartworkonthe

wall,ontopofthefireplace.Oneofmyotherhobbies

waspainting,andthisonepieceofartwas

somethingIcouldntletgo.Itwasasketchofmyex,

withherbacktousandherassonfulldisplay.Dont



askmewhyistillhavemyex'sportraitonmywall.

"Impressive.Whoisthemuse?"Sheaskedasshe

sippedonherwine.ForthefirsttimeinmylifeIwas

afraidtotellheritwasmyex.Whatifshejudgesme?

IdidntunderstandwhyIwassoafraidandexcited

allatthesametimebythiswoman.

"Itsalongstory.MaybeonedayI'lltellyouallabout

thisportrait."Shesmiledandturnedaround.Sheput

herglassontopofthemantelpiece,shetookmy

glassandplaceditnexttohers.Shepushedme

downontothechairnexttothefireplaceand

straddledme.

"Nowthatwe'vegotthechitchatoutthewaywecan

getdowntotherealreasonwhywearehere.We

bothknowyoudidntinvitemehereforjustwine."

Shesaidassheunbuttonedmyshirt.Thiswas

anotherfirstforme.Havingawomantakecontrol,I

wasntusedtoit.I'm aproudZulumanandIlove

beingincontrol.Butthistimeigladlygaveupmy

controltoher.Bestdecisionyet.



Wegotsteamyandheavyinthelounge.Afew

orgasmslatershewasdozingoff.Icarriedher

upstairstomybedroom andwehadanothersteamy

sessionbeforeIlethersleep.Iwenttothebathroom

andthrewawaythecondomsandgotawarm towel,

Icleanedherupwhilesheslept.Iopenedthesafein

mywalkinclosetandtookouttheusual10kI

alwaysgivethegirlsIspendthenightwith.Iplaced

itonhersideofthebed,tookashoweranddriftedof

tosleep.

Iwokeupthenextmorningandlikeadream she

wasgone.Therewasnotraceofher.Mostgirlsi

havetowakeupandremindthem toleavebutnot

her,shewasupandgonebeforeicouldsayanything.

The10kwasstillinthesameplaceIleftitatlast

night,orthismorning.Thiswasanotherfirst.I

walkeddowntothekitchentomakemysmoothie

andforthefirsttimeinaverylongtime,theportrait

onthewalljustboredtheshitoutofme.Igotit

downandwenttothebackyard.Iplaceditonthe



braaistandandsetitonfire.Asthesmokewentup

itfeltlikeitwastakingwhateverholdmyexhadon

mewithit.Iwasfreeingmyselffrom her,andallit

tookwasawomanwhosenameIstilldidntknow.

OhbutIvowedtofindher,nomatterwhatittakes.

AndtodayIcamefacetofacewithheragain.Itook

ariskevengoingtoheroffice,butseeingher,I

thoughtitwoulderasethelustIfeltforherifIsaw

herindaylight.Butthatwasjustadream.She

lookedbetterunderthesun,andsheseemedso

differenttothegirlImetafewdaysago.Ineededto

knowher.I'veneverfeltanurgelikethatbefore,butI

knewIneededtohaveheragain.MaybethistimeI

willbeabletogetheroutofmysystem.AllIhaveto

doistakebackcontrolthistime.Butthisgirlseems

likeanenigma.Whilemybodyachestobeburied

deepinsideherwarm folds,mymindisalso

yearningtoknowherandwhatmakeshertick.

Ineedtospeaktomytherapist.
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Thethingaboutrunningabusinessisthatyou

alwayshavetobeonyourtoes.Especiallybeinga

youngblackwomanrunningasuccessfulbusiness

inaMaledominatedindustry,menarealways

waitingonthesidelinestowatchyoufail,and

AdebowaleJoshuawasnodifferent.

Afterspendingacoupleofdaystouchingbasewith

allmyclientsIcanresteasyknowingtheystilltrust

metoprotecttheirbusinesses.ButIhavetokeep

myeyesontheball.Ican'tletAdebowaleintimidate

me.I'vedealtwithworsementhanhim.Afterallthat

runningaroundIdeserveaweekendtorest.I

knockedoffworkandheadedhome.Myfriends,

SimphiweandThobilearecomingoverforanightin.



Simphiweismarriedtothemostannoyinglynice

manI'veevermet.Iknowtheysayoppositesattract

butmymindstillcantgetoverhowhedealswithher

strongpersonality.ButIguessitworksforthem

becausetheyhavebeenmarriedfortwoyearsand

theyseem happy.Thobileontheotherhandis

engagedtobemarried.Herfianceeisadoctor,

smart,wellspokenandhandsome.Thejuryisstill

outonhim.Idonttrusthim ahundredpercentjust

yet.Andthenthere'sme.Singleastheycome.

AlthoughIdohaveacoupleoffriendswithbenefits

thatIkeepontheside.Agirlhasneedsand

sometimesthesiliconedickIkeepinmydrawer

doesntreachwhereitneedstoreach,andthat's

whenanFWBcomesin.

Iwentpastthemallandboughtsomesnacksand

wineatwoolies.ItookwhatIneededandheadedto

thetills.Ipaidandgotout.AsIwaswalkingpastthe

optometryatthemallIrememberedIstillhavea

coupleofhoursbeforemyfriendscomeover.Igot

intotheoptometristsshopandgreetedthe



receptionist.

"Hi,isDoctorForbesavailable?"Shesmiled.

"I'llcheck."Shepickedupthephoneanddialedhis

extension."Hidoctor,thereisaMiss....."sheturned

tolookatmewithhereyespoppedoutwantingto

knowmyname.

"Majola."Ianswered.I'vebeenhereafewtimesand

shestillpretendslikeshedoesntknowme.Iindulge

herallthetime.Agirlhassomemannersyouknow.

"MissMajolaisheretoseeyou,canIsendherin?Of

course."Shehungup."Youcangothrough.Youcan

leaveyourtrolleyhere."Ismiledandpushedthe

trolleyclosetoherdeskandwentin.Ihaventbeen

hereinalmostamonth.Butitstilllookedthesame

soIwentstraighttohisoffice.Iopenedthedoorand

wentin.Hewassittingonhisdesklookingrather

scrumptiousinhiswhitecoat.Iclosedthedoorand

lockedit.



"DoctorForbes.I'm readyformyappointment."I

walkedclosertohim andhehadasmirkonhisface.

Itookoffmyblazerandthrewitonhiscouch.Isaw

him bitehislipwhenhesawthelacycroptopIhad

underneaththeblazer.Luckyformemyboobswere

abitontheheavysidebuttheywereperkysoIgot

awaywithoutwearingabrasometimes.

"YouknowMissMajola,Ithoughtyou'dforgotten

aboutme."Hepullshischairbackallowingmeto

straddlehim andputmyarmsonhisshoulders.

"You'rehardtoforgetDrForbes.Veryhard."I

answeredfeelinghisboneharderectionunderme.I

reacheddownandtookhislipsinmine.Ikissedhim

whilehishandsroamedaroundmybehind,

squeezingandfondling.Imovedfrom hislipsand

wentdownhisneckunbuttoninghisshirtwhileatit.

Ipulledhisshirtoutofhispantsandranmyhands

throughhissoftcaramelskin.HesatupandIhelped

him takeoffhisshirtandcoat.Hesatbackdown



againandIstoodup.Iunbuckledhisbeltandgot

downonmyknees.Ipulledhispantsdownandhis

dickjumpedoutlikeaspring.Itookhisdickinmy

handandsliditupanddownmywarm hands.His

moansandgroansfeltlikeanaphrodisiactome.I

movedmyheadclosertohisdickandkissedthe

pinktipwithitsprecum.Icircledmytonguearound

histipandhishandwentontomyhead.Icouldsee

byhisclosedeyesandmoansthathewantedmore.

Iranmytongueunderhisdickmakinghim scream.

ThisisoneofthereasonsIliketakingchargewhen

itcomestosex.Ilikeseeingmensquirm and

scream likelittlegirlswhentheyarearoused.

Ibroughtmylipsandtonguebacktohistipand

filledmymouthwithhisdick.Hishandonmyhead

madethethrustsinandoutofmymouthso

beautiful.Ifelthim pushmyheaddownleadinghis

dickdeeperintomythroatmakingmegag.WhenI

felthim gettingcloseIpulledoutandgotup.I

unzippedmyskirtwhilehewatcheditfalltothefloor.

Isatuponhisdeskwithmylegswideopen.His



smallredeyesgotcaptivatedashewatchedmerun

myhandsupanddownmywethaven.

Hefollowsthemovementofmyhandsastheygoup

anddownrubbingmyclit.Imovemyhandandbring

ituptomylipsandsuckonmywetfingers.He

dragsthechairclosertome.Hepicksmylegsup

andwrapsthem aroundhisshouldersbeforeburying

himselfinmycoochie.Ifeelhistonguedoitsmagic

asitgoesinandourofmyholewhilehisfingerrubs

myclitsendingalltypesofsensationsallthrough

mybody.ThisiswhyIkeephim around.Histongue

workslikeamagicwand.

IfeelmybodygiveinandIvibratewithhismouth

stillstuckinmycoochie.Oncemyorgasm comesto

anendhestandsupwiththecondom inhishand.I

grabthecondom from him andopenit.Islideit

downhisdickslowlyandseductively.Iwrapmylegs

aroundhiswaistandleadhismanhoodintomy

femininehaven.Oneslowthrustandmylegspulling



him inheisfullyin.Histhrustsstartslowand

sensual.Hekeepsgoingandthenpicksupthepace

makingmescream hisnameintongues.Ihope

therearenopatientsintheotherrooms.

Ifeelmybodyconvulsingasanotherorgasm hitsme.

Hekeepsgoingtillhecumstoo.Hekissesmethen

pullsout.Hetakesoffthecondom andreachesinto

hisdrawer.Hetakesoutsomewetwipesandcleans

meup.Whenheisdonehesitsbackonhischair

nakedwatchingmetrytogetmyjellylegstowork

again.

"Sowherehaveyoubeenthispastfewweeks?"He

asks.

"I'vebeenbusy."

"Toobusytopopinforaquicky?"

"I'm tryingtomakemoneyKevin,Icantjustshowup

anytime,andyouhaveabusinesstorun."I'm trying

sohardtoavoidthisconversationbuttheresonly



onesurefirewaytoavoidit.Getoutofhere.

Igetdownfrom thedeskandstartgettingdressed.

"Youknowmostpeoplecuddleaftersex."Ichuckle

andcontinue.

"YouhavetoworkKevin."

"Itsknockofftime."

"Thengohome."

"Willyoucomewithme?"

"Icant.I'm hostingmyfriendstonight."

"Whatabouttomorrow?"

"I'llcallyou."Igetmybagandwalktowardsthedoor.

"HowlongarewegoingtoplaythisgameTivikele?"

ItsmomentslikethesewhenIwishIcouldshorten

myname.Hearingsomeonesayitlikethatfeelsso

formal.Iwalkbacktohim andsitontopofhis

nakedself.



"Look,IknowwhatyouwantandI'm notreadyfor

that.IdontthinkIhavethetimeforarelationship

rightnow.I'm stilltryingtobuildmybusinessandI

needtofocusonthat."

"Sowheredoesthatleaveus."See.ThisiswhatI

saidaboutclingymen.Wejusthadsexandnow

there'sanus.Iseriouslyneedtogetoutofhere.

"Tellyouwhat.Iwillmaketimeandwewillgooutto

dinnerandwewilltalkaboutthisproperly.Cause

rightnowI'm expectingguestsandIcanttalkfor

long."

"Youpromise?"

"Ipromise."Ikissedhim onthecheekandgotup.I

walkedtowardsthedoorthenturnedtolookathim.I

blewhim akissandwalkedout.Iclosedthedoor

andletoutadeepbreath.Ineedtolethim go.He's

startingtocatchfeelingsandI'm nothereforthat.

It'sapity,I'llmisshisdick.Ohwell,there'splenty

morefishinthesea.

Igetmytrolleyfrom receptionandheadout.Ican



tellthereceptionistwaspissed.Icantblameher

thoughIwastherelongerthanIshouldhavebeen.I

packedeverythinginmycaranddrovetomyplace.I

unloadedmygroceriesandquicklytookashower.I

putonmypyjamasandsetupthesnacksanddrinks

formyguests.Asforfood,Thobilewillhavetocook,

she'sachefafterall.

Atexactlyseveno'clocktheywalkthroughthedoor.

"Heygirls."Ihugthem andwesitonthecouch.

"You'reglowing,didyoujusthavesex?"Missnosey

pantsSimphiweasks.

"Maybe."Ianswerwithaslicksmileonmyface.

"Whowasitthistime?"Thobileasksasshepours

herselfaglassofwine.

"KevinForbes.ButIthinkthiswasthelasttime.He's

startingtocatchfeelingsandI'm nothereforthat."

"Youdoknowitwasboundtohappenright.Youcant

bechangingthesemenlikeyourlifedependsonit.

Atsomepointoneofthem orevenyouwillcatch



feelings."Simzsays.Thisoneshouldquitherevents

managementbusinessandbeamotivational

speakeronce.

"Iknowthat.WhichiswhyI'm lettinghim go.It's

betterthatway."

"Haveyoutoldhim?"

"Notyet.Hethinkswearegoingtohavedinnerand

beallloveydovey."

"Suchapity,hewascutethough."Thobisays.

ThobidecidestocooksoSimzandIsitaroundthe

countersippingonourwinewatchinghercook.My

phoneringsandMakhosi'snumberpopsup.Idon't

evenknowwhyIsavedit.He'sanotheronethat

needstobecutoff.Iletthecallgotovoicemailand

myfriendsarelookingatme.Hecallsagainand

Simzgrabsphonefrom thecounter.

"TivikeleMajola'sphonehowcanIhelpyou?......yes

she'shere.......pleasehold."Shehandsmethe



phone.

"Whatthefuckiswrongwithyou?"Iwhispertoher

andshesmilesandshrugshershoulders.Iturnto

myphone.

"Hello!"

"MissMajola,finallyIgetaholdofyou."

"WhatcanIdoforyouMrKhuzwayo?It'slate."

"Myofferisstillwideopen."

"AndlikeIsaid,idontdogettogethers."

"Youcancallitwhateveryouwant.AllIwantisone

nightwithyou,withsomefoodanddrinksjusttoget

toknowyoubetter."Isigh.Heseemslikethetype

thatdoesnttakenoforananswer.

"I'llthinkaboutit."

"That'sallIask.GoodnightMissMajola."

"GoodnightMrKhuzwayo."Ihangupandlookupto

findfourbigeyesstarringatme."What?"



"Spill!"Thobisays

"There'snothingtospill.He'sjustsomeannoying

guywhoiscatchingfeelings."

"Andyoumyfrienddon'tplaythosegamesright?"

Simzsayssarcastically.

"YesIdontdofeelings.Besides,MakhosiKhuzwayo

hasenoughwomenathisbeckandcall.Idontneed

thatstress."

"MakhosiKhuzwayoasinMakhositheplayer

extraordinaire?"Thobiasksseeminglyshocked.

"Yeah,him."

"Whatdoeshewantwithyou?"Simzasks.

"Well,Ihadaonenightstandwithhim andnowhe

wontstopcallingme."Isipmywineandthesegirls

mouthsareonthefloor.

"You.Slept.With.TheeMakhosiKhuzwayo?"Inod

myhead."Sohowishe?Isheasgoodasalltheslay

queenssay?"Simzasks.IfIdidntknowbetterI

wouldthinkshewassingle.Imeanwhatmarried

womanasksaboutanothermanspackagewhenshe



hasherownwaitingforherathome.

"He'sokay?"

"HhaTivikeleNomzamoMajola,heisjustokay?I

dontbelievethat."SimzsaysandThobinodsher

headinagreementandIlaugh.Isn'tthisone

supposedtobemarried.

"Okay,sohedidgivemeacoupleofmindblowing

orgasmsbutthat'swhereitended.Thenextmorning

Ifoundastackofmoneyonthesidetable."

"Didyoutakeit?"Thobilovesmoneywaytoomuch.

"Ofcoursenot.I'm notsomeslayqueen."

"Wellthatexplainswhyheischasingafteryou."I

frownandlookatSimzwaitingforhertoelaborate.

"Thinkaboutit.Wheredidhepickyouup?"

"Athisclub.Thenightwewenttheretocelebrate

Thobigettingthecontracttocaterforthe

president'sdaughterswedding."

"Exactly.Hepickedyouupataclublikemostofhis

slayqueens,youwenthomewithhim,hadsexand



heleftmoneyforyoulikehealwaysdoesforallthe

otherwomen,youdidn'ttakeit.Atthatverymoment

youbecamealmostlikeamysterytohim,theone

thatgotaway.Andbeingthealphamanthatheis,he

needstochaseyouandgetyouandonlythenwillhe

besatisfied."

"Okayyoujustsaidawholelotofnothing,Makhosi

candream untilJesuscomesback,meandhim will

neverbeathing.Trustmeonthat."

"Neversaynever."Shesays.

Thobidishedupforusandweatewhiletalkingand

laughingaboutanythingandeverything.Ineeded

thislittlegettogetherwithmyfriendsjusttocatch

uponeverything.

"Girls,let'smakeatoast."Weliftedourglassesup.

"Thankyouforbeingmyfriends.Thobiweneedto

startplanningyourwedding."Wetoastedandsipped

onourwine.ThisrighthereisallIneed.Mygirls.

Eventhoughtheyhavepartners,forme,menarea

nogozonerightnow.I'lljustkeepplayingtheroleof



therichAuntywhospoilsherniecesandnephews

untilamanstrongenoughtohandleagirllikeme

comesalong.Untilthen,mygirlswilljustbemy

happyplace.
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Thedownsideofdrinkingwinethewholenightis

wakingupthenextmorningwithahangoverstraight

from thestreetsofhell.Butwehadawholelotof

funthoughsoitwasworthit.AndI'm notaboutto

letthishangovergetmedown.Ihaveawholespa

dayplannedwithmyfriendstodayandIneedtoprep

forit.Startingwithbreakfast.

Igetupandgotothebathroom.Iwashmyfaceand

brushmyteeththengotothekitchentostarton

breakfast.Thobimightbethechefbutshealso

deservesabreak.Ifrytheeggsandbacon,

sausagesandmushrooms.Itoastthebreadand

slicethetomatoes.Iseteverythingupandthen

wakethegirlsuptojoinme.



"Goodmorningladies."Isayandtheyfrown."Stop

beingpartypoopersandsmile.Breakfastisready."

"Whyareyousochirpersoearlyinthemorning?And

whydontyouhaveahangover?"Simzasksasshe

takesaseat.

"Idohaveahangoverbutyouknowme,Ineverallow

anythingtogettome,especiallysomethingIcant

control."

"Iwishihadyourenergy.Myheadfeelslikeitwillfall

off."Thobisaysrestingherheadonthetable.

"Wellthenlet'seatthenwecangotoaspaandrelax

abit."

Weeatourbreakfastandthentaketurnsshowering.

Welltheydocausemyroom hasanensuite

bathroom andIdontsharemypersonalspace.Iget

dressedthenwaitforthesetwointhelounge.The

doorbellrings.IgoandopenandIam metwiththe

biggestbouquetofredRose's.



"Hi,MissMajola?"Thedeliveryguyasks.I'm pretty

surethoseflowersareheavyonhisarm.

"That'sme."

"Perfect.Pleasesignhereforme."Hehandsmehis

clipboard.Isignandhanditback.Hegivesmethe

flowersthenwalksaway.Securitydidntalertme

aboutadelivery.Whatifsomeoneistryingtokillme

andtheyjustletanyonein.Ineedtohaveaword

withthem.

Iplacetheflowersonthecounterandlookatthem.

I'm notsurewhowouldsendmeflowers,Rose's

even.Iknowit'snotKevincauseIstoppedhim from

thatalongtimeago.AndileisinDurbansoIknow

it'snothim,plushealsodoesntlikeflowers.

Accordingtohim whybuyyousomethingthatwill

wilttomorrowinsteadofplantingtheflowerssoyou

seethem everyday.Iguessinhisownwayheisa

bitromanticbutheknowswheretodrawtheline

withme.SoIknowit'snothim.



Istandtherejuststaringattheflowersstilltryingto

figureoutwhosentthem.ThobiandSimzwalkinto

theloungeandtheygogagaovertheflowers.IfI

didntknowbetterI'dsayit'soneoftheirmenwho

senttheflowersbutthedeliveryguywasspecific

whenhesaidMissMajola.

"Whoaretheyfrom?"Thobiasks.

"Idontknow."TheyaresohugeIcantevenseethe

topofthem whentheyareonthecounter.

"Isntthereacard?"Simzasks.Shestandsontippy

toesandlooksatthetopoftheflowers.Whenshe

can'tseewhatshe'slookingforshestandsonthe

barstool."Gotit."Shesayspullingatinyenvelope

from theflowers.Andinsteadofgivingittomeshe

decidestoopenitandreadwhateverthenotesays.

Thesmileonherfacesaysitsprobablysomething

romantic.

"Whatdoesitsay?"Iaskcausenowitseemsthe

flowersarehers.Sheclearsherthroat.



"Beautifulflowersforabeautifulflower.Maythese

brightenupyourdayandremindyouhowbeautiful

youare.Loveyourfuturehusband.M.K."

"Ncooh,that'ssosweet."Thobisays.

"Right?SowhoisM.K?"Simzasks.

M.K.MakhosiKhuzwayo.Firstheshowsuptomy

officeunannounced,Idontremembereventelling

him myname.ThenhecallsmeandIknowIdidnt

givehim mynumberandnowhesendsflowersto

myhouse.Whatthefuck.Ishestalkingmenow?I

needtoputanendtothisassoonaspossible.

TheresareasonIneverinvitementomyplace.My

houseisofflimits.Myoffice,Icanletthatgobut

invadingmyspaceisjustcrossingtheline.

"Guyslet'sgo,we'llbelateforourbooking."Igrab

mythingsandwalkoutwiththem followingbehind

me.Ilockmydoorandwegetintothecar.

"Areyouokay?"Thobiasksaswedriveout.



"I'm fine."

"Youseem pissed.WhoisM.K?"Simzasks.

"MakhosiKhuzwayo."Theybothscream scaringthe

shitoutofme."Andthen?"

"MakhosiKhuzwayosentyouflowersandyou're

pissed.Why?"Thobiasksclearlyconfused.

Explaininganythingtothem willbeawasteoftime.

Thesetwowantmetobelikethem,findamanand

settledown.EvenifIhadtodothatIdoubtMakhosi

wouldbethemantodothatwith.

"ForgetMakhosi,canwejustenjoyourselves.I

bookedeverymassageavailableplusmanicuresand

pedicures.Solet'sfocusonthat."Isawthem

exchanginglooksthoughttherearviewmirrorbutI

decidednottopayattentiontothat.

Wegottothespaandchangedintogownsand

slippers.Westartedwithbackmassages.Welaidon

thebedsastheladiesworkedonourbacks.I

neededthismorethanIthought.Andnowwith

MakhosistalkingmeIneedtomakesureI'm relaxed



soIcanfacehim andtellhim tobackoff.Simz's

phonerangandshepickeditupwiththebiggest

smileonherface.Judgingbyherlowvoiceand

giggleswecouldtellshewastalkingtoherhusband.

Whenshewasdoneshehungupandturnedtolook

atuswithasmileplasteredonherface.

"What?"Sheasked.

"I'llneverbeabletogetoverhowyoutwoclick.Its

beentwoyearsandIstilldon'tgetit."Shelaughs.

"Ofcourseyouwont.Thembawasnevermytype,

eveninmywildestdreamsIneverimaginedbeing

withsomeonelikehim.ButIdecidedtogivehim a

chanceandnowwearehappy."Sheanswerswitha

hugegrinonherface."Plusheknowshowtolay

pipesandlaythem well."Welaugh.

"We'lltakeyourwordforit."Thobisays.

"Youshould.Hemightseem likeheistooniceto

peoplebutoncethosebedroom doorsclosemagic

happens.ChristianGreyneedstogetsomelessons

from us."Welaugh.



Wedidallourmassagesandendedupdoing

manicuresandpedicures.Whenweweredonewe

wenttoarestauranttohavealatelunch.Andasif

theuniversewasconspiringagainstme,Makhosi

showedupinhisfarm uniform.Hewaswearingthe

typicalBoerfarm uniform ofkhakishortsandshirt.

Hewaswithanotherpersonwhowaswearingblue

overalls.Theywerecarryingincratesofwhatlooked

likemilk.Ilookedawayhopinghewouldntseeme.

"Yourboyfriendiscomingover."Thobiwhispered.I

lookedupandsureenoughhewaswalkingover.

Shem,anyotherdayIwouldbetakenbyhim but

rightnowIwasgettingpissedrememberinghim

stalkingme.Iwashopingtodothiswithjustustwo

butIguesstheresnobettertimethanthepresent.

"Ladies.Sanbonani(hello.)"Helooksatmyfriends

firstbeforeturningtome.Andthesetwohavehuge

grinsontheirfaces.I'm prettysuretheythinkthere

willbesparksflying.Ifonlytheyknew.



"MrKhuzwayo."HefrownswhenhehearsSimzcall

him byhissurname.

"Youknowme?"Heasks.

"Whodoesnt?EveryoneknowsMakhosiKhuzwayo,

playerofnote."Thobianswershim.Hesmilesather.

"Iguessmyreputationdoesprecedeme."

"Ofcourseitdoes.Weknowwhyyou'reheresowe

willleaveyoutoit."Simzsaysandgetsup.Thobi

follows.Wherearetheyevengoing?Idrovethem

here.

"Y'alldorememberIdroveushereright?"Iaskthem.

"Theressomethingcalleduber's.I'llcomebackfor

mycarandourstuff."Thobisaysandtheyquickly

walkoutliketheyaremicerunningawayfrom acat.

Makhosipullsouttheseatandsitsdown.Theeyes

allovertherestaurantglaringatusareunmissable.I

wonderhowlongitwillbebeforemyfaceis

splashedonthegossippagesasoneofhislatest

conquests.



HestaresatmeandIstarerightbackwithmyarms

crossedonmychest.

"Youlookbeautiful."Heleanscloserwithhiselbows

onthetable.

"Howdidyougetmyhomeaddress?"Hesmiles.

"Itakeityougotmylittlegift."Heseemsimpressed

withhimself.

"Idid.I'm prettysurethetrashcanlooksbeautiful

withthoseredRose'sinit."Hissmiledisappearsfor

ahotsecondthenhechuckles.

"You'rehardtoimpressMissMajola,butIlovea

challenge."

"IdontneedyoutoimpressmeMakhosi,Ineedyou

torespectmyspace.Myhomeisofflimits."Ican

feeltheragerisingupfrom deepinsideme.

"Itwasjustagift.It'snotthatbigadeal."

"Toyoumaybe.Tome,itwasaninvasionofmy

privacy.Youmightnothavesetfoottherebutgoing

behindmybackandgettingmyhomeaddressfrom

whereveryougotit,youcrossedtheline."



"SoI'm notallowedtoknowwhereyoulivebutyou

knowwhereIlive?"Hereallydoesntgetitdoeshe?

"Youinvitedmetoyourhouse,Ididntinviteyouto

mine.Sopleasedomeafavor,stayawayfrom me

andstopshowingupatmyofficewithoutan

appointment,andlosemynumber."Igotupand

walkedout.

IdrovebacktomyplaceandthesightoftheRose's

mademewanttopuke.Itooktheflowersandwent

downtothetrashbins.Imetaladyalongtheway

whoadmiredtheflowerssoIgavethem toher.I

wentbacktomyflatandblockedMakhosi'snumber

from myphone.Filledthetubandtookalonghot

showerwithmysiliconedickrighttheretokeepme

company.

IrememberedIforgottopaythebillatthe

restaurant.Ilookedatthetimeanditwasstillearly,

I'm suretheywerestillopen.Igotmyphoneand

calledthem.Someoneanswered.



"Hi,yesIwasthereearlierwithacoupleoffriends.I

justrememberedIforgottopay.IwaswonderingifI

cancomebytomorrowtopay."

"MissMajola,right?"Theladyasks.

"Yes,that'sme."

"Okay,dontworryaboutit.Thegentlemenyouwere

withalreadytookcareofthebill."Shit.NowIowe

him.

"Okay,thanks.Ifimayask,howmuchwasthebill?"

"Uhm...letmecheck."Ihearpapersshufflingand

thenthekeyboardclicking."Okay,itwas980.98."

"Thankyouverymuch.Goodnight."Ihungup,

unblockedhim,senthim athousandrandsandthen

blockedhim again.NowIowenooneanything.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•



MAKHOSI

I'veneverbeengoodattakingrejection,whenIknow

whatIwantIgoafterituntilIhaveit.Andrightnow

whatIwantisTivikeleMajola.Shedoesntknowit

yetbutshewillbemine.Ijustneedtobepatient.

MybrotherandIdrovebacktothefarm afterdoing

ourlastroundofdeliveriesattherestaurant.Imust

admitthough,myegowasabitbruised.ImeanI've

metgirlswho'vefallenatmyfeetjustbymegreeting

them.Andnowtheresthisonegirlwhoseemsso

closeyetsoelusive,andshe'sdoingallinherpower

topushmeaway.

"Sothat'sthegirlyouaskedmetolookinto?"My

brotherasksaswedrivehome.

"Yes."Hechuckles.

"From thelooksofitIdontthinkshelikesyouvery

much.Sohowareyougoingtomarryher?"Heisthe



onlypersonwhoknowsaboutmysuddeninfatuation

withTivikele.HeisalsotheoneI'm closesttoofmy

brothers.Ormaybeit'sbecauseheistheyoungest,

I'm theoldestandI'vealwaysfeltlikeIhadtobe

protectiveofhim.ItdidnthelpthatSphethowasa

naughtychild.Andhisnaughtinessledhim tothe

wrongcrowd.Heissmartthough,streetsmart,he

knowseverythingandeveryone.Hecanfind

anythingandeverythinginthisbiggreenearth.In

everyfamilyIbelievethereisalwaysthatoneshady

characterwholikestocausetrouble.Sphethoisonly

twentyonebutIcanalreadytellheisgoingtobethe

unclewhoknowseveryone'sbusinessandsecrets

andhe'llbereadytousethem atanytime.Heisa

rebelbynatureandherefusestoconform to

society'sstandards.Evengettinghim toworkwith

meonthefarm wasastruggleandahalf.But

schoolsareclosednowandweneedtokeephim

busysohedoesn'tendupgoingbacktooldhabits.

Andsometimeswedoliketousehisstreetsmarts.

Wejustneedtobecarefulhowfarwego.And

askinghim tofindoutwhoTivikelewas,wasjusta

minorthing.



"Idontknow.Butwherethere'sawillthere'salways

away."Helaughs.

"Ifyouneedhelpjusttellme,Icangetherforyou."

Ohdidiforgettomentionheisalsoonecharming

motherfuckerandheknowsit.Heistheonlyone

whotookourdadsyellowboneskin.Andyouknow

whattheysayaboutlightskinniggas.

"IwillgetheronmyownThankyouverymuch.Right

nowshe'sjustmadIsentflowerstoherplace.

ApparentlyI'm notsupposedtoknowwhereshe

lives."

"Wellinthisdayandage,canyoublameher?"

"Iguessnot.ButnowIneedtoapologizefor

invadingherprivacy,buthowdoIdothatwithout

makinghermad,again?"

"I'm theonewhoshouldbeaskingyouforadvice.

Nottheotherwayround."Hehasapointthere.But

I'veneverencounteredaproblem likethisbeforesoI

doneedadvice.



Wedriveintothefarm andmyphonebeeps.It'sa

message.Iopenitandit'sanewallet.

'MajolaTivikeleNsentR1200blahbloodyblah.'This

girlisnuts.Hwrfooddidntevencostthismuch.

Whatisshetryingtosay?

Itrytocallherbutherphonedoesntevensendme

tovoicemail,itjustbeepbeepsandthengooff.She

musthaveblockedme.Ohthisisgoingtobean

uphillbattle.
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IhaventspokentoMakhosiinaweek.Thefreshair

I'vebeenhavingissosurreal,itfeelslikeIwentback

tobeforeIsleptwithhim.IwishIcouldgobackin

timeandundothatnight.Butyouknowwhatthey

say,nyobilenyobile.Youcan'tunnyobasomeone.

Ihaveaninterviewtodayforanintern.I'm notsure

whenwedecidedtotakeinternsbutPinkyseemsto

thinkhecouldbeagreatassettous.ItrusthersoI

willgrantthisinterview.I'vebeeninmyoffice

working,Ihaveanhourbeforethisinterview

happens.PinkyknocksandwalksinbeforeIcan

eventellhertocomein.Shehasahugegrinonher

face.

"What?"Thegrinwontleaveherfaceandsheseems



toogiddyformyliking.

"Youhaveaguest."IsayasilentprayeraskingGod

tonotletitbeMakhosi.

"Whoisit?"

"I'llgogethim."Shefloatsoutoftheofficeandin

lessthanaminuteshewalksbackwithherarm

hookedonmybrothersarm.Itrytoconcealthe

smileonmyfacebutit'skindofhardwithher

grinningthewaythatsheis.Herlittlecrushon

Mabuthowillnotendwell.Notonlydoeshehavea

seriousgirlfriend,heisalsotooplayfulforhisown

good.Andhim evenallowinghertobethatcloseto

him mightnotbetherightmove.Shewillcatch

feelingsandthengethurt.

"Thisisyourguest."Thegrinwillbepermanently

plasteredonherfacefortherestoftheday.

"Mabutho,howareyou."Igetupandgivehim ahug.

"I'm okay.Ididntknowyouworkwithsuchbeautiful

people."HesayslookingatPinky.AndthisiswhatI



meanwhenIsaythingswillnotendwell.Hehas

beenhereafewtimesbeforeandhestillpretends

likeit'sthefirsttimeheseesher.Andforthelifeof

meIdon'tunderstandwhyshefindsthisamusing.

"CanIgetyouanything?"Sheaskslookingatmy

brother.

"I'dlikeacupofcoffeeplease."Ianswer.

"Iwasactuallytalkingtohim."Sheanswers.And

hereIwasthinkingsheismyemployee.

"NgyabongaNkosazana,acupofteawouldbenice."

IdontknowwhatitisaboutZulumenandtheir

abilitytocharm thepantsoffofawomanjustby

callingthem NkosazanaorNtokazi.Pinkyisliterally

floatingonairrightnow.Shenodsherheadand

walksout.Mabuthoislookingatherass.AndI'm

prettysureshecanfeelitcausesheturnsaround

andsmileslookingathim.

"Youneedtostopdoingthat."Isitbackdownonmy



seatandhetakesaseatacrossfrom me.

"Doingwhat?It'snotmyfaultshehasacrushon

me."Hesayswithasmirkonhisface.

"I'm seriousMabutho.Dontencourageher.Idon't

wanthergettinghurt."

"Relax.Shewont."

"Howsyourgirlfriend?What'shernameagain,

CrystalwithaC."Hechuckles.

"She'sfine.Iwasthinkingaboutproposingtoher

lastweek."

"Ok,sowhathappened.Didshesayyes?"

"Ididntdoit.Ifoundoutshe'sbeentalkingtoher

ex."

"Herbabydaddy?"

"Yep.AsmuchasIunderstandtheyshareachild

together,hehasn'tbeeninthepictureforalmostsix

yearsnow.I'vebeenraisingThando,andthenhe

showsupandsuddenlywantstoplaydaddy.Idont

knowman,maybeI'm beingparanoidbutIfeellike

theresmoregoingon."



"Youwantmetohackhercalls?"Hefrownsbefore

hegetsmyjokeandchuckles.

"Nothankyou.Ifsomethingisgoingon,itwillreveal

itself.Thetruthhasawayofdoingthat.Besides,

you'renohacker."Pinkycomesbackwithawhite

traywithgoldtrimmings.Thereisawhiteceramic

teapotonitandacupandsaucer.Theresaside

platewithsomebiscuits.Sheplacesthetrayinfront

ofMabutho.Ididn'tevenknowwehadthiskindof

cutleryintheoffice.

"Hereyougo."Shetakesthelonecoffeemugand

handsitovertomebeforeservingmybrother.AndI

meanproperserving,allthat'sleftisforhertoget

downonherkneesandcallherBaba.Andthiswhole

timethisidiotbrotherofminehasasmileonhis

faceandheiswatchinghermovements.

Iletthem havetheirlittlemomentandsiponmy

coffee.Itsalmostcoldbuttheteaisscaldinghot.I

canseebythesteam comingoutoftheteapot.As

soonasshehandshim thecupofteashealso



handshim abiscuit.Itrytotakeonebutshesmacks

myhandaway.IswearI'm beingtestedrightnow.

Whentheirlittleshowisdoneshewalksoutgrinning

from eartoear.

"CanIhaveabiscuit."Hesmilesandbitesintothe

creamybiscuit.

"Nope.Whatiftheyhavealoveportion,theseare

mine."

"Whatever.Ineedyourhelpwithsomething."

"What?"

"AdebowaleJoshua.Hehasbeensnoopingaround

mybusiness.Aboutaweekagoheofferedmethe

positionofheadofITinhiscompany."

"Isn'theheadofITatJoshuaIndustries?"

"Heis.Butrumourhasithewantstoturntheentire

departmentintoastandalonebusiness."

"SoheoffersyoutheheadofITpositionthus

gainingyourclientstoo?"



"Exactly.Asmuchasmyclientsareloyalandhave

swornallegiancetome,Istillneedtogethim in

check."

"I'llsetyouupwithameetingwithhisfather,heis

theonlyhumanbeingWalefears.Gethim onyour

sideandyouwillneverhavetoworryabouthisson

everagain."

"Okay,andhowwillImeethim?Azoom call,or

what?"

"Ohnobabygirl,you'llhavetoflytoNigeriaforthat.

I'llmakethebookings."

"You'llcomewithme?"

"Nope.ThisisyourbusinessTivikele,somebattles

youneedtofightonyourown.Butdontworry,

Joshuaseniorisareasonableman.Plusyou'remy

sistersothatworksinyourfavour."

"Okay.HowdoyouknowJoshuasenior?"

"Imethim throughafriendofmine,heneededa

replacementpilotwhilehispilotwasonpaternity

leavesothefriendsuggestedme."



"Howcomeyoudidnttellmethat?"Hechuckles.

"Becausesweetness,IsignNDA'swhichdontpermit

metotalkaboutmyclientsandtheirshadytrips."

"Butyoujusttalkedaboutthisone."

"Wellthisonehasasoftspotforme.Sowe've

becomefriends.GetyourVisareadyandyou'llbeon

thenextplaneoutsoonasIgetthemeetingset."

"Okay.Thanksbro.Ioweyouone."

"Yesyoudo."

Pinkypoppedherheadinandtoldmemy

intervieweewashere.Ilosttrackoftime,butit'sjust

aninterview,nothingmajor.Mabuthosaidhis

goodbyesandPinkywalkedhim out.Iheardaknock

onthedoorandwhenIsaidcomeinafreshfaced,

lightskinnedboywalkedin.Isayboyandnotman

becausehedoesntlookanythingover18.Hecame

withasmileonhisface,I'm prettysurehighschool

girlsgocrazyeverytimeheentersaroom,andhe

seemstoknowittoo.



"MissMajola,it'ssuchanhonortofinallymeetyou."

Hesaidwithhisarm stretchedoutforahandshake.I

gotupandshookhishand.Hishandshakeisfirm

andmanly.

"ItsnicetomeetyoutooMr......."

"Bhengu.SphethoBhengu."

"Shongololo,pleasehaveaseat."Hetakesaseat

andplaceshisfileonthedesk."SomyPAtellsme

youareinterestedinjoiningourteam."

"Veryinterested.I'vedonemyresearchandknow

thatyouhaveastandingcontractwiththeUniversity

ofJohannesburgtooffertheirITstudents

internships,IgotoUniversityofPretoria,butI

thoughtI'dtrymyluck."Ok.He'sdonehisresearch,I

likeadedicatedindividual.

"So,tellmewhatdrewyoutoT.N.M Technologies?"

"Well,tobequitehonestI'm notreallystudyingITbut

Ihavealoveforit.Anditwouldbenefitmetolearn

aboutit,straightfrom theexperts."



"Lecturersareexpertstoo."

"True.ButIwantthehandsonexperience.I'vebeen

tryingtoteachmyselfabithereandtherebuta

mentorwouldbeagreathelp."

"Soyouwantamentormorethananything?"

"Abitofboth,becauseIalsowanttogointo

businesslateronandthat'swhatI'm studyingnow,

businessmanagement.Iwanttogointothe

Technologyindustry,wearemovingintothefuture

anyway."

"Ihearyou.Wedon'tusuallytakeinternsatthistime

butI'llspeaktomyHRmanagerandwhenwedo

openupyouwillbethefirstpersononthelist."

"Icanvolunteerandworkforfree.Ireallydontmind."

Wowokay.NowIdonthaveanotherexcuse.

"Okay,I'llspeaktoHR,beherefirstthingMonday

morning."

HesmilessomuchIcanseehislasttooth.He

standsupandshakesmyhand.



"I'llbeherefirstthing.Thankyousomuch."Hewalks

outreallyhappy.IsendanemailtomyHRmanager

lettingherknowaboutournewstaffmember.

Icontinuewithworkandgetlostinit.Justbefore

knockofftimeIgetanemailfrom mybrother.My

flightissetfortomorrowmorning,meetingbooked

andmyVisaisstillvalidfrom thetripmygirlsandi

tookafewmonthsago.Walewontknowwhathit

him.MyphoneringsandIpickitup.

"Majola."

"Nkosazana."Onlyonepersoncallsmethat.Andile's

father.Heisoneofmyclientsandhehasbeen

tryingtogetmetomarryAndile.Ifonlyheknew.

"Baba,unjaniMzilikazikaMashobane(howare

you?)"

"Inyamaisehlangenenomphefumulontokazi,(the

bodyandsoularestillUnited.)Sowecant

complain."



"I'm happytohearthat.WhatcanIdoforyouBaba?"

"Igotavisitfrom somemantodaywithaproposal.

Heclaimshecanprotectmycompanybetterthan

youcan."

"Letmeguess,AdebowaleJoshua?"

"That'stheone.Doyouknowhim?"

"Unfortunately.Let'sjustsayheisslowlybecoming

apest."

"Ihaveatalentofgettingridofpests.Doyouwant

metohelpyou?"

"Nothankyou,IthinkI'llhandlehim fornow.Butif

hegetstoomuchI'lldefinitelycontactyou."

"Okay.I'llbewaiting.Soveleyoustillwon'tmarry

Andile?"That'showmostofourconversationsgo.

SomewheresomehowhehastobringinAndile.I

laugh.

"I'm stillthinkingaboutit."Histhroatycoarselaugh

permeatesthroughthephone.

"You'vebeenthinkingforthreeyearsnow.Youneed

tomakeadecision."



"Tellyouwhat,I'lltalktoAndileandthenwe'lltakeit

from there."

"Mxm,thisisyourwayofgettingridofme.Iknow

you.GoodbyeMaSobiya.Sizokhulumake.(We'll

talk.)"

"Kulungilebaba.(Okay.)Bye."

Ihangup.Waleisreallymessingwithmybag.AndI

donttakekindlytothat.Itakedeepbreathsand

calm myselfdown.TomorrowI'llputanendtohis

littleshenanigans.Idon'tknowwhyhecantjustfind

hisownclientsandworkfrom thebottom uplikewe

alldid.Itakethephoneanddialanothernumber.

"Myfuturewife."Heanswerssoonashepicksup

thephone.

"Hhaah.Don'tcallmethat.Yousoundlikesomeone

elsewhojustdeclaredthemselvesmyfuture

husband."Helaughsmakingmelaughtoo.I've

knownAndilesincehighschool.Weweregood



friendsuntilacoupleofyearsagowhenour

friendshipevolvedtoincludesex.Asmuchasweare

stillfriendswebothcanstilldrawthelinebetween

thefriendsandbenefitspartofourrelationship.His

fatherontheotherhandwouldgiveanarm andaleg

tohaveuscombinethosetwo,forlife.

"Whoisthatbrave?Dotheyknowyou?"Heasksstill

laughing.

"Mxm.Don'tevengothere.Ijustspoketoyourdad."

"Letmeguess,heaskedyouwhenwe'regetting

married?"

"Youknowhim."

"WhenareyoucomingtoDurban.Imissyou."

"Youmissmeormyvagina."

"Both.Butmostlyyou."

"Unfortunatelyitwontbeanytimesoon.Ihavetofly

toNigeriatomorrowforameeting."

"Thencomesleepoverhere,you'lltaketheflight



from here."

"Nothappening.Butyoucouldcomeup."

"Areyouserious?"

"Yep.Ihaveabout14hoursbeforeIflyoutsoifyou

makeitherebeforethenwemightjusthavea

quickie."

"Myflightleavesintwohours.Usualplace?"

"Yep."

"Perfect.I'llseeyousoon."
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Iknockedoffworkanddrovestraighttomyplace.I

neededtopackfirstbeforeIgomeetupwithAndile.

Igethomeandtakeaquickshower.Igetoutand

packmylittleluggage.I'm notplanningonstaying

longinLagossoacoupleofoutfitswilldo.

Ifinishpackingandputtheluggagebythebedroom

door.IhaventseenAndileinwreksnow.Contraryto

popularbelief,asmuchasIloveandenjoysex,I've

onlyhadsexwithtwopeopleinthepasttwoyears.

AndileandKevin.Wellthreenowifyoucount

Makhosi.Irollmyeyesevenatthethoughtofhim.I

openmylingeriedrawertryingtodecidewhatto

wear.Isettleonablacklacybrathatisseethrough

andshowsmynipples.Iputonamatchingthong



andsomethighhighstockings.Iholdthestockings

upwithagarterthatrestsaroundmywaist.Iturnto

themirroronthecornerandImustsay,Ilookgood.

Igetmytrenchcoatandputiton.Ilookgood,butI

don'twantpeoplegettingideas.I'm prettysurethere

arealotofpeoplewhowouldhavetoomany

questionsiftheysawmeinthisoutfit.Afterallit'sa

hotsummernight.Itakethetrenchcoatoffandput

onablackfloorlengthsheathwrapmaxidresswith

aplungingnecklinethatexposesthelacybraabit,

nottoomuchjustabit.Thedressonlywrapsaround

thewaistandhasaslitthatgoesfrom thetopofmy

thighdowntothefloor.Theslitexposesthe

stockingsandthegarterbelt,onlyifIlettheslitopen,

but,thatisjustreservedforonepersonsoI'llbe

holdingtheslitclosedtillIgettowhereI'm going.

IfinishoffmylookwiththeAminaMuaddiBegum

blacksatinslingbackpumps.Theyarecomfortable,

butsexy.Ispraysomeperfumeandleavemyweave



untied.RedlipstickforsomepopofcolorandI'm

goodtogo.IgrabasmallredclutchbagandoffIgo.

Iwalktowardsthelift.Ipressthebuttonandwait.I

liveonthefifthfloorbutitfeelsliketheliftistaking

forevertogethere.Whenitdoes,itopensupto

revealabunchofguys.Theirchatandlaughterstop

whentheyseeme.IfIeverneededaconfirmation

thatIlookedgood,Ijustgotit.

"Gentlemen."Isaidwithasmileonmyfaceandgot

inthelift.Luckyformetheywerealsoyoungdown.

WegottothegroundfloorandIgotoff.Walking

acrossthefoyerwitheyesstarringatmemademea

bitnervous.TheguysintheliftIcouldhandle,but

themanypeopleinthefoyer,andsomesittinginthe

littlecoffeeshopdownstairsmademenervous.I

walkedtillImadeittotheparkinglot.Iletoutasigh

assoonasIwasinmycar.

Idroveoutandheadedtoourfavoriterestaurant,

Signature,inMorningside.Igetthereandourtable



hasbeenbooked.AsusualAndilerequestedatable

thathasabitofprivacyandtheydelivered.Iorder

wineandwaitforhim toshowup.Hetextsme

tellingmeheisfifteenminutesaway.Nottoomuch

timebutIcandosomeresearchonJoshuaseniorin

themeantime.

IfindtheemailthatPinkysentmewithallthedetails

onhim.Heseemslikeahardworkingindividual,and

anethicalonetoo.Butthenagainyoucannever

confirm aperson.Hedoesn'tseem tolikebeing

photographedjudgingbythefewpicturesIgetof

him.EvenwhenIgotogoogletheyshowthesame

picturesthatPinkyhas.Onethingisobviousthough,

heisanolderversionofhisconnivingson,justa

littlehotter.

Ifeelsomeone'spresencelookingdownonme.I

smilethinkingitsAndile.Heliedaboutbeingfifteen

minuteslate.Ilookupandmysmileleavesme

stranded.AllIhavenowonmyfaceisagrin.



"Hi!"Hesayslookingstraightatmyeyes.

"Hello."

"You'rewaitingforsomeone?"Heasks.

"Iam.WhatcanIdoforyou?"

"Iwantedtoapologizeforsendingthsflowersto

yourhouse.Ididntknowyouweresoparticular

aboutyourspacebeingrespected.I'llrememberthat

nexttime."Hesaysacutesmirkplasteredonhis

face.I'm notsurehowgenuinehisapologyis,butI'll

takeit.

"Thankyou."

"CanIbuyyouabottleofwine,justtosaysorry?"

"Thankyou.ButI'm good."

"Maybenexttimethen."Ain'tgonnahappenchief,I

saytomyself.

"Wewillsee."HesmilesandIprayhewalksaway

buthedoesn't.Heopenshismouthtosay

somethingbutAndilebeatshim toit.



"Heybabe,sorryI'm late."Hesaysandgivesmea

perkonthecheekbeforepullingthechairouttosit.I

dontknowwhyIfelttheneedtolookatMakhosi,his

smilehaddissapearedandhisjawswereclenched.

HewaslookingatAndilealmostlikehewantedto

punchhim inthefaceorkillhim.Iwasntsure.

"Andile,thisisMakhosiKhuzwayo,Makhosithisis

AndileKhumalo."Isayhopingtobreakthetension

that'sformingrightnow.Andilestandsupand

extendshishandtohim.

"Herboyfriend.Nicetomeetyou."Makhosishakes

hishandandturnstolookatme.

"I'llseeyouaround."Iwatchhim ashewalksaway.

Heseemshurt.Orthat'sjusthisegobeingbruised.I

dontknowwhyIfeelbadforhim,buthe'sabigboy,

he'lllive.

"Haveyouordered?"Andileasksbringingmymind

backtohim.



"Notyet.Justdrinks."Hecallsthewaiteroverand

placesourorder.Itseasyforhim toorderforme

causeIusuallyeatthesamethingallthetime.

"So,whowasthatguy?"Heaks.

"Nooneimportant."Wehaveourdinnerandwhen

wearedoneeatinghepaysthebillwhileIgooutto

getthecar.

"Youdidnttellmeyouhadaboyfriend."Avoicesays

behindme.Iturnaroundandheisstandingthere

withabeautifulwomaninhisarm.Ismile.

"Wellyoudidnttellmeyouhadagirlfriend,a

gorgeousoneatthat."Isaylookingatthegirl.She

smilesandblushes.

"Thankyou."Shesays.

"Iguesswe'vebothkeptthingsfrom eachother."

"Clearly.Itwasnicetomeetyoubeautiful."Isayto

thegirlandturnandwalkaway.Iunlockthecarand

getonthepassengerside.



Andilecomesoutafterabouttwominutesandgets

onthedriver'sside.Wedrivetomyoldapartmentin

Hydepark.Andilehasn'tbeentomynewplace.It's

beenayearsinceImovedthereandveryfewpeople

know.AlotofthetimewhenIhaveguestscoming

orsomefamilymembers,exceptmyparentsand

siblings,Ibringthem here.

Ipressthegateremoteandthegateslidesopen.He

parksthecarandwegoin.Themomenthecloses

thedoorhepullsmetohim andlooksstraightinmy

eyeswhileuntyingmydress.Itopensuptoreveal

thelingerieandhepushesmebackabittotakein

thesightbeforehim.Hesmilesandlickshislips.I

takeafewstepsbackandletthedressfallofmy

shoulders.Iturnandwalkupthestairswithhim

watchingme.AssoonasIdisappearfrom hissightI

hearfootsteps,buttheydon'tseem tobecomingup

thwstairs.I'm notworriedthoughcauseIknowheis

coming.



Igetintothebedroom andI'm thelights.Ilayonthe

bedandwaitforhim.Heshowsupwithaglassin

hishand.Hewalkstowardsthebedandplacesthe

glassonthesidetable.Heunbuttonshisshirt

watchingmewhileIsqueezemyboobsandrunmy

handalloverme.Hetakesoffhispantsandisonly

leftwithhisboxers.Thebulgeinhisbriefsisclear

formetosee.

Hedipshishandintheglassandcomesbackwith

anicecube.Heputstheicecubeinhismouththe

leansdowntokissme.Thecoldnessofhislipsand

mouthmixedwiththeheatinminecreatesawhole

otherscientificexplosion.Theicemovesbetween

ourlipsandmouths.Idontknowwhenhegot

anothericecube,Ijustfeelitrunbetweenmyboobs.

Thecoldnesssendingshiversalloverme.Hemoves

from mylipsandCarrie'stheicetomyboobs.He

sucksmyboobsthroughthelacewhile

simultaneouslymovingtheicecubearoundmy

nipple.Icanfeelmynipplegettinghard.Hemoves

totheotherbreastanddoesthesamething.Hisone



handisrunninganicecubebetweenmycoochielips

andmyclit.

Mycoochieisdrippingwet,myjuicesmixedwiththe

meltingicecubedrivemenuts.Hepullsawayfrom

myboobsandstandsup.Hepullsmetowardshim

andmylegsrestaroundhiswaist.Heliftsonelegup

andkissesitfrom mytoesallthewayuptomythigh.

Heunhooksthegarterandrollsdownthestocking

whileleavingcoldkissesonmyleg.Hemovestothe

otherleganddoesthesamethingbeforepulling

downmythong.

Hegetsdownonhiskneesandhiscoldtongue

comesintocontactwithmywarm coochie.His

tonguemakesit'swayinsidemesuckingupmy

juices.Iholdontohisheadandburyhim deeperinto

me.Myclitscreamshallelujahwhenhegivesit

attention.HesucksandgentlypullsonittillIfeel

myselfclosetotheedge.HepullsawayjustasI'm

abouttocum.Mybodygoesmissionabortandthe



orgasm recedesbacktowhereveritcamefrom.I

feellikekickinghim intheballsrightnow,butIstill

needthem burieddeepinsidemesoIlethim be.

Hepullsdownhisbriefsexposinghisimmaculate

bananashapeddick.Isitupandholdontohisdick.I

gentlypullhim forwardtillheisrightnexttome.I

kissthetipofhisdick.Iseehim closehiseyesashe

enjoysthepleasure.Igetacondom from thedrawer

andrunitdownhisdick.HestillthinksI'm givinghim

ahandjob.

Whenthecondom isfullyinIpushhim ontothebed

andtheshockonhisfaceisfunnytowatch.Igeton

topofhim andslidedownhisdicktillit'sallinand

I'm sittingcomfortablyonhim.Istaystillwhilehe

laystherewithhiseyesclosedwaitingformeto

move.ButIdont.Hegroansabitbeforeopeninghis

eyes.Hefindsmestarringrightbackathim.

"What?"Heasks.Hisredtinyeyesarejust



screamingformetomove.

"Ishouldbeaskingyouthat."Isay.Idrawcircles

aroundhisdick.

"WhatdidIdo?"Heakswithhiseyeshalfclosed.

"Youleftmehanging.Iwassoclosetoanorgasm

andyoudeniedmethat.Doyouknowhowrarean

orgasm canbeforwomen?"Iaskmovingforward

andbackwardsonhim.I'm goingtogetridofthat

smirkonhisface.Istartmoving,upanddown,left

andright,forwardandbackwards.Heholdsontomy

thighsandIfeelhim.Heisgettingclose.Iquickly

pulloutandlayonthebedfacingtheceiling.Ifeel

hiseyesburningintome.Iknowwhat'scomingnext.

AndboyhaveIbeenwaitingforit.

Hesaysnothing,insteadherollsmeovertillI'm

layingonmystomach.Heinsertshimselfinsideme

thenlaysonmyback.Allthat'smovingishisbottom

partashepumpsintome,hardandfast.Hekeeps

goingandthepacegetsfasterandfaster.Hegets

offmybackandpullsmetillI'm layingonmyside



withmyonelegintheair.Hepumpsharderand

harder,Iswearhisballsaregoingtomakean

entrancetoo.Isquirtalloverhim andscream his

nameloudI'm suretheneighborsheardme.

JustwhenIthinkwearedone,wellIam,hepullsme

totheedgeofthebedandhestandsonthefloor.

Withmylegsonhischestandhisfacebetweenmy

feethemakeshisentrance.Heholdsmylegstight

anddrillsintometillIcum again.Thistimehecums

withme.Heopensmylegandgetsontopofme.He

kissesmewhileItrytocatchmybreath.

"IknowthelittlegamesyouplayTivikele."That's

whathethinks.AndIknowexactlyhowtogetwhatI

want.Tonightiwantedaproperpoundingandigotit.

HethinkshedidithiswaysoI'lllethim be.

Sometimesit'sokaytomakementhinktheyarein

charge.Butweknowbetter.Beforelongheis

snoringontopofme.Igentlypushhim ontothebed

andgotothebathroom.Itakeashower.Igetout



andgobackdownstairs.Igetmyphoneandsetthe

alarm.Icantaffordtomissmyflight.Amessage

comesthroughandit'sfrom andunknownnumber.

'Youcouldhavebeenhonestwithmeaboutyour

boyfriendthenIwouldnthavemadeafoolofmyself

runningafteryou.Butit'sfine,Iwontbotheryou

again.'

Noneedtoguesswherethatmessageiscoming

from.Makhosineedstotakeachillpill.Hecantbe

madatmewhenhehimselfwasonadatetonight.

Besides,howdidaonenightstandgetso

complicated?

Iwalkbackupstairsandheissprawledoutonthe

bed,howisheevengoingtosleeponthewetbed.

Ohwell,heisagrownassman,heknowswhatheis

doing.Igototheguestroom andgetintobedand

sleep.Tomorrowisabrandnewday.
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"Andile,wakeup.Wehavetogo.Idontwanttomiss

myflight."Hegroanedandturnedtheotherway.I

dontevenknowwhenhejoinedmeintheguest

bedroom.Its3AM andIneedtobeattheairportby

five.Myflightleavesatseven.GoodthingIpacked

already,thatwouldhavewastedmytime.

Hedoesn'twakeup.Insteadhekeepssnoring.I

quicklygodowntothekitchenandcomebackwitha

bucketoficecoldwater.

"I'm countingdownfrom five.Ifyou'renotupbythe

timeIgettooneI'm throwingthisicecoldbucketof

wateroveryou."Hepullsthecoverupandhideshis

head.HethinksI'm joking.I'm dressedandreadyto

gobutIneedhim todrivemetotheairport.Driving



myselfthereandleavingthecarintheparkinglot

wouldjustbeatadbitexpensive.SoIneedhishelp.

"Five....Four......Three......Two......One."Ipullthecover

awayandemptythebucketontopofhim.Hisbody

shakesandhejumpsoffthebed.

"Whatthefuckiswrongwithyou?"Heasksbetween

clenchedteeth.Heisshivering.

"Iwarnedyou.Gotakeashower."

"Dude,itsthreeAM.Whatthefuck?"

"AndIhavetwohourstogettotheairport.And

you'redrivingme.Sogetonit."Iclapmyhandsand

hemumblessomethingashewalkstothebathroom.

WhenIhearshowerrunningIleavehim thereandgo

downstairs.Imaketwocupsofcoffeeandfilltwo

thermalmugswiththehotliquid.Iputsugarand

milkinhisandwaitforhim.Fiveminuteslaterhe

walksdown,dressedandsulking.He'ssocutewhen

hepretendstobeangry.Ihandhim thecoffeeand



hetakesit.

"Youlookuglywhenyousulk.How'syourcoffee?"

"HotterthanthewaterIgotasawakeupcall."Iwant

tolaughbutI'm notwillingtopisshim offsome

more.Istillneedadriver.

"Okay,I'm sorry.Thatwasatadbitmoredramatic.

Pleaseforgiveme."Iwrapmyarmsaroundhiswaist

andlookuptohissulkingface.

"No.Firstyouleftmealoneinthebedwithyour

squirtalloverandthenyouwokemeupwithicecold

water.Itwilltakemorethanthatfacetomakeme

forgiveyou."

"HowaboutIshowyoumynewplace?"Afrown

formsonhisface.HeknowsIdontlikepeopleinmy

privatespace.EversinceImovedfrom herehealso

didntknowwhereIstayed.

"Areyousureaboutthat?"

"Wellyoudoneedtodrivemetheretogetmybag,

andthenyou'lldrivemetotheairportthendriveto



theofficetohandoverthehouseandcarkeysto

Pinky."

"Ijustrealisedsomething."

"What?"Iaskfreeinghim from myholdandsipping

mycoffee.

"Youdidntaksmeyet.AsknicelyandIwillthink

aboutalltheseerrandsyouwantmetorun."Hesays

withasmirkonhisface.Hepullsthechairoutand

sitsdownwithhiselbowsonthekitchenisland.

Iknowwhatheistryingtodo.Hewantsmetobe

stubborn,asalwaysandthatwouldgivehim the

upperhand.ButIknowwhichbuttonstopresstoget

myway.Ipulloutthechairnexttohim andsitdown.

Iswinghischairaroundsothatheisfacingme.With

myhandsonhisthighs,movingupanddown,Ilook

athim straightintheeyes.

"Khumalo!Mntungwa,MbulaziOmnyama,Nina

KaBhej̀eseNgome,Niǹ enadlumuntunimyenga



ngendaba,Niǹenadlaizimfezimbiliikhambi

laphumalilinye,LobengulakaMzilikazi,Mzilikazika

Mashobanana,ShobananoGasakaZikode,Zikode

kaMkhatshwa,okhatshwengezindizinyawo

nangezimfushanyana,Umkhatshwawawo

Zimangele."

"Okaystop.Let'sgo."Hesaystryingtohidehis

blushingfaceandhiserectpenis.Mission

accomplished.Ihaventconcludedmystudiesyet

butIcansafelysay,remindaZulumanabouthis

ancestorsandheritageandhewillmeltinyour

hands.WellmostoftheonesIknowanyway.

Hegrabsthecarkeysandlocksthedoorassoonas

weareout.Wegetintothecarandhedrives

towardsmyplace,thankstomoderntechnologyI

donthavetogivehim directions,theGPSdoesthat

forme.

"Sowhenlastdidyouhearfrom Gavin?"Heaks,

catchingmeoffguard.



"Uhm...it'sbeenawhile.Iguessheisrespectingthe

protectionorderagainsthim."

"Andhiswife?"

"LastIheard,shewassentencedtofiveyearsfor

aggravatedassault."

"That'sgood.Atleastyoucansleepbetternow."

"Yeah.AndGavinhasgivenuptryingtocontactme.I

cantbelieveIalmostdiedbecauseofthatidiot."

Andilereachesoutandtakesmyhandinhis

comfortingme.

GavinandImetthreeyearsago.Hewascute.A

charmer.Hewasfrom CapeTownandColored.I

dontrememberwhatattractedmetohim.Itoldhim

Idon'tdorelationshipsandhewascoolwiththat.

Wehadourlittleentanglement,littledidIknowit

wasarealentanglement.Themanwasmarriedand

hehadforgottentotellmethat.AsmuchasIhave

zeroproblem withcasualsex,Idrawthelineat

marriedmen.That'salineI'drathernotcross.



OnemorningalmosteighteenmonthsagoIwokeup

toaknockonmydoor.Ithoughtitwasjusta

neighborbutitwasnt.WhenIopenedthedooran

angryColoredwomanstoodtherewithhertwo

friends.BeingtheobservantpersonthatIam I

noticedtheyhadsomecontainers.Thatalonedidn't

sendmyheartracing,itwasthem wearinggloveson

thehandswiththecontainersthatraisedmy

antenna.

"CanIhelpyou?"Iaskedtheoneinthemiddlesince

itlookedlikeshewastheoneincharge.

"Openthegate."Shesaidreferringtotheburglar

door.ShespokeinathickColoredaccent.Iputtwo

andtwoinmyheadandIknewthishadsomething

todowithGavin.

"Why?Idontknowyou.Saywhatyouwant."She

chuckledandspoketoherfriendsinAfrikaans.I

didntneedaninterpretertoknowtheyweretalking

aboutme.

"I'm notgoingtoaskyouagain.Openthebloody



gate."Sheshouted.Ihearddoorsandburglardoors

beingopenedandIknewmyneighbourswereup.I

heardthem saysomethingaboutsecuritybefore

theyquicklyopenedtheircontainers.

I'm nosangomaormedium butIcouldhaveswornI

heardmyancestorssaymove.Ijumpedbehindthe

doorandasecondlaterwhateverliquidwasinthose

containerswasnowspreadallovermyfloor.The

securitywasabletodragthem away.Itoldthem to

callthecops.Whenthecopsshowedupthey

examinedtheliquidonthefloor.Theytooksamples

andmystatementandleft.Irealisedwhateverthat

liquidwas,itwasdangerous.Thefewspattersofit

thathadmadeittomycouchandrughadactually

burntthem.Eventryingtocleanitwasastruggle.

Afewdayslaterthecopstoldmetheliquidwasraw

hydrochloricacid.Notthekindyoufindintoilet

cleanersandwhatnot,thisonewasmeanttoburn

throughmyskinandkillme.Ihadn'theardfrom



Gavin.ItoldthecopsIwantedtoopenacharge.I

wastoldshehadalreadybeenchargedwith

trespassinganddisorderlyconduct.Whenthey

foundoutabouttheliquidherchargeswentupto

aggravatedassault.OnlythendidGavintryto

contactme.

WhenIfoundoutabouthismarriageincourti

almostpissedmyself.IguessIsomehow

understoodwherethewomanwascomingfrom,but

totryandburnmeforsomethingIdidn'tevenknow

about,thatIcouldntforgive.Iwantedthelawtotake

itscourse.Toit'sfullextent.Wellitdidhelpthatmy

bigbrotherBaholehadconnectionsinthepolice

force,andtheprosecutorwhotookmycasewasa

neighborfrom backhome.

Gavinbeggedformetodropthecharges,tellingme

whatshedidwasamistake.Ifshehadcomethere

tobeatmeup,maybeIcouldconsiderthemistake

part,eventhoughI'dknowitwasn'tbutI'dfeign



naivety.Butthiswomanandherfriendshadone

missioninmind,toburnmealivewiththatacid.I've

seenwhatacidcandotopeople,sothatwasno

mistake.Unfortunatelyforher,herfriendsturnedon

herandbecamestatewitnesses.Igotmyprotection

orderforGavin,hestilltriedtocontactme,whichis

whyIendedupmovingfrom myplacetothenew

place.Andthat'swhyIhatehavingpeopleinmy

spaceuninvited.

"Niceplace."Andilesaidaswepulleduptothe

parkinglotofmyapartmentbuilding.Thisonewasa

bitsaferthanthelast.Thesecuritywastighter.

"Thanks."Wewentinandregisteredhim withthe

security.Hisfingerprintsweretaken.Itoldyou

securitywastight.IremindedsecurityaboutPinky

housesittingthisweekend.Herfingerprintsare

alreadyonthesystem.Eventhoughtheyknowher,

shestillhastocheckinlikeeveryotherguest.

WegotuptomyapartmentandwhileAndilewas



busyadmiringtheplaceIchangedintosome

comfortableclothes.Igrabbedmyluggageand

walkedout.

"Thisplaceisbeautiful.Youhavetaste."

"OfcourseIdo.Let'sgo.I'm alreadylate."

Hedrovemetotheairportandwatchedmeboard

myflight.Nineandahalfhourslaterwelandedin

Lagos.Iwasrelaxedandreadyformymeeting

tomorrow.TherewasacarwiththeJoshua

Industrieslogoonit.Igotinthebackseatandthe

driverdrovemetotheGeorgeLagosHotel.Iwas

showntomyroom.Idecidedtotakeashowerand

thengohavedinneratthehotelrestaurant.

IgotatableandsatdownwithmyiPadinhand.

PinkyhademailedmemoreinfoaboutWale.

Apparentlyhehadcontactedtwomoreofmyclients.

Dontgetmewrong,competitionisgood,heckIdeal

withiteverysingleday,butwhatIwonttolerateis

theunethicalwaysWaleisgoingaboutit.Poaching



clientsissomethingpeopledoallthetime,butmost

sanepeopledonttargetonepersonandtryto

sabotagethem.AndWaleisonamissiontodestroy

me.NowIrefusetohavethat.

Iwasbusyonmylaptopwhensomeonecleared

theirthroat.IlookedupandJoshuaseniorwas

standingbeforeme.Ididntneedtobetoldwhohe

was,heisanolderversionofWale,anddareIsay

waymorehandsome.I'm notsureifit'sthegreyhair

orhissmile,buthelookedgood.

"CanIhelpyou?"Hissmilewidens.Hepullsthechair

outandsitsdown.

"Yourbrothertoldmealotaboutyou.Heforgotto

mentionhowbeautifulyouare."

"WellItry.Sowhatareyoudoinghere?Ithoughtour

meetingwastomorrow."

"Itshouldbe.ButI'm here,you'rehere.Wemightas

welltalk."Awaiterbringsanicebucketwithabottle

ofwineandatraywithabottleofwhiskeyandtwo

glasses."Ihopeyoudontmind.Itookthelibertyof



orderingourdrinks."Hesaysashepoursthewine

andhandsmetheglass.

"Thankyou."

"So,MissMajola,whatcanIdoforyou?"

"Yourson.Ineedyoutogethim offmyback."

"Okay,you'llhavetobemorespecific."Hiseyesare

roamingallovermyopenchest.Thesilkspaghetti

dressI'm wearingistheonlythingIpackedthatis

freeandcangivemeabitofair.Iswearmenareall

thesame,ineveryage.Bayafananje.

"OveraweekagoyoursonAdebowaleaskedmefor

ameeting,Iagreedandheofferedmetheposition

ofheadofITinhiscompany."

"Ihopetheofferwasgenerous?"

"Itwas.HoweverIrunanITbusiness,soIdontneed

tobeheadofITanywhere,howeverialsofoundout

whyhewantedmethere,hewantedmyclientssince

heislookingtomakeyourITdepartment



independent."

"ComenowMissMajola,healthycompetitionnever

killedanyone."

"True,butsabotageandtryingtodestroymy

companyissomethingIcan'ttolerate.Ispoketo

yoursomeandherefusestolisten.Nowconsider

thisthelastandfinalwarning.Ifhedoesntbackoff,

IwontbeheldresponsibleforwhatI'lldotohim."

Hissmilehasdisappeared,andafrownhadtaken

over.

"Ihearyou.I'llspeaktohim.AndI'llgethim offyour

back."

"Thankyou.Andjustsoyouknow,ifhewasgenuine

inhisintentionsIwouldhavehadnoproblem

workingwithhim,introducehim topeopleandhelp

him secureclients,buthecametomesideways,and

Ireallydonotappreciatethat."Thesmilewasback

onhisface.

"Understood.Iguess,whatdotheyouyoungpeople

say,hefumbledthebag."



"Iguessso."

"Thankyouforspeakingtomeaboutthis.Itrytorun

mybusinessasethicallyaspossible,andwhatWale

hasbeendoingisbeyonddisgraceful.Butwe'llsort

itout.Nottoworry."

"Thankyou.Andthankyouforyourtime."

"I'ddoanythingforMabutho.Heisahardworking

youngman,I'dtradeallmychildrenforasonlike

yourbrother."Okay.I'm prettysurethisisTMI.ButI

likenewsso.

"Really?Whyisthat?"

"Allmykidscareaboutisshoppingandpartying.

EvengettingWaletojointhecompanywasa

struggle,andnowheisgoingaroundcreating

enemies."IknowIshouldfeelsorryforhim,butI'm

prettysurehiskidsarespoilt.Mygrandmothertold

mymom thatifshedoesn'traiseus,thenshe'llhave

toraisehergrandkids,butifsheraisesusthenshe'll

gettospoilhergrandkids,somymum madesureto

remindusthatrespectandloyaltygoesalongway,

andnomatterhowmuchmoneyyouhave,itwill



neveryoucantbuyrespectorloyalty,andifyoudont

havethat,wellIdontknowwhatyouhave.

"I'm sorrytohearthat.Maybeonedaytheywillcome

around."

"Idoubtthat.Tellyouwhat,sincewe'vespoken

aboutthis,howaboutIshowyouaroundLagos

tomorrowandgiveyouatourofJoshuaIndustries.

Whoknows,maybeoneofthesegooddaysyouwill

beresponsibleforthecybersecurityforJoshua

Industries."Hesaid,hissmilefilledhisface.MaybeI

oweWalealittlegift.Thankstohislittlestunts,i

mightjustgointernationalfasterthaniimagined.

"I'dlovethat.Thankyou."I'm notgoingtocountmy

chickensbeforetheyhatch,butcomingtoLagos

mighthavejustbecomemoreofablessingthanan

annoyance.
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Unedited♥♥♥♥

I'm notsurewhatitisaboutNigeriathat'sso

invigoratingandamazing.Ohwait,Idoknow.It'sthe

fiveyearscontractIjustsignedwithJoshua

Industries.Yes,yourgirlbaggedthecontractmuch

totheannoyanceofpoorWale.Iactuallyfeltsorry

forhim whenhisfatherwasdiggingintohim.Iwas

outsidehisofficewhentheirmeetingwasgoingon.

Theirconversationwasheated,withafewenglish

wordshereandthere.Someoneoncetoldmethat

whenapersonshoutsatyouintheirmothertongue

them theymustreallybeangry.

Walewalkedoutofhisfathersofficeandsawme

sittingtherewaitingfortheirmeetingtoend.Hewas

fuming.Hisjawswereclenchedandhewasdarker



thanhisusualshade.Hewalkeduptome.Idecided

nottoevenacknowledgehispresence.Isatthere

withmylegscrossedwithmyiPadinmylap.

"Youlousybitch."Hesaidbetweenclenchedteeth.

AnyotherdayIwouldbeoffendedbutseeinghow

angryhewasmademelaugh.Hewassosmugand

fullofhimselfwhenhemademethatstupidoffer

andnowheislikeaspoiltlittleboywhogothistoys

takenaway.

"Didyoubrushyourteeththismorning?Theresa

toothpasteIcam recommend,itreallyhelpswith,

youknow,allthat."Isaidshowinghim hismouth.

"Youthinkyou'resmartright?I'llshowyouwhat

smartis."IgotupandthankstomyheelsIwasface

tofacewithhim.

"IfIwereyouIwouldbenicetome.Youneverknow

whatcouldhappentomorrow.Youmightwakeup

tomorrowandfindthatI'm yournewstepmummy.

Andyouknowwhatstepmummy'sdowithnaughty



littleboyslikeyou,theysendthem veryveryfar

away."Hechucklesandclosesthegapbetweenus.I

canfeelhishotbreathonmyface.

"Hellwillfreezeoverbeforeiletyougetyouevil

hooksonmyfather."Ichuckledandheldontohistie,

pullingitabit.

"Carefulwhatyouwishfor."Iwhisperedtohim.

Heclickedhistongue,pulledhistieandleft.

"Pleasedoit.Marrymydad,evenifit'sjusttoannoy

mybrotherpleasedoit."Ilookbackandayoung

womanisstandingtherewiththebiggestsmileon

herface.Youdon'tneedMaurytoknowthatsheisa

Joshua.

"Hi."

"Hello.I'm Kemi,KemiJoshua.Wereyouserious

aboutmarryingmydad."Igiggledandsatback

down.

"No.I'm notmarryingyourfather,Iwasjusttryingto

pissoffyourbrother."Shetooktheseatnexttome.



"Wellyoushoulddoitmoreoften."

"Youdontseem veryfondofyourbrother?"

"Ilovehim.Heismyfleshandblood.Butwhenit

comestobusinesshecanbeanidiot.Idontknow

howmanyfiresmydadhashadtoputoutbecause

ofhim.Heissupposedtoretireinayearandheis

busytrainingWaletotakeoverbutasyoucansee,

that'snotgoingsowell."

"Howlonghaveyouworkedhere?"

"Fifteenyears.IstartedworkingwhenIwasfifteen,

doingthemostmenialofjobslikemakingcopies

andteaandallthat.BythetimeIgraduatedfrom

universityIknewthecompanyinsideandout.This

placeismyhappyplace."Shelooksaroundwitha

smileonherface.

Idontunderstandthough.Ifsheknowssomuch

aboutthecompanywhyisJoshuasenioreventrying

totrainWale?Themanclearlyhaszerotono

experienceandyethisdaughterhasallthe

experience.



"Sowhydontyoutakeoverfrom yourfather?You

knowthecompany."Shelaughsandshakesher

head.

"That'snevergoingtohappen.I'm agirl.Andgirls

cannotcarrytheirfatherslegacy."

"Sayswho?"Iaskedshockedashellthatinthe21st

centurywestillhavepeoplewhothinklikethis.I

meantheQueenofEnglandiscarryingonher

father'slegacy.

"Patriarchymysister."Mxm,IguessIshould

considermyselflucky.Mydadisasopenmindedas

theycome.Hehasneverbeenofthebeliefthat

womenarelesserthanmenjustbecausetheygave

ballsdanglingbetweentheirlegs.

JoshuaseniorwalksoutofhisofficeandKemiandI

standupandfacehim.

"AhKemi,Iseeyou'vemetournewCybersecurity

expert."

"Ofcourse,Ilookforwardtoworkingwithher."She



sayswithasmileonherface.I'm beginningtothink

hersmileismoreprofessionalthangenuine.

"MissMajola,Kemihereknowsthecompanylikethe

backofherhand.Anythingyouneedclarityon,she's

theonetotalkto."Okaysoheknowsallthatandstill

thinkshisidiotsonwillbethebetteroptionforhis

'legacy'.Mxm.Mylittlecrushonhim isdyingaslow

death.

"IlookforwardtoworkingwithyouKemi."

°°°°°°°°••••••••°°°°°°°°••••••••°°°°°°°°••••••••

FinallyI'm backhome.AndlikeagoodtravelerI

bringhomegoodtidings.Pinkyispickingmeup

from theairport.Afterdoingallthenecessarycheck

in'sIwalkouttotheparkinglot.IfindPinkyalready

waitingforme.Hereyessparkledwhenshesawme.

"Finally,you'reback.Youtooklongerthanexpected."

Shehelpedmeputmybagsinthebootofmycar



thatshewasdriving.

"WellIhadsomelastminutebusinesstotakecare

off."

"Whatkindofbusiness?"Sheasksassheclosesthe

bootandgetsinthecar.

"WeofficiallyhaveJoshuaIndustriesasaclient."

ShescreamssoloudIseeafewpeopleinthe

parkinglotstopandlookourway.Sheclosesher

mouthandIcouldhaveswornIsawtearsinher

eyes.

"Areyouserious?"Inodmyheadwithasmileonmy

face.Herenthusiasm isanotherreasonikeepher

closetome.

"Yep.Joshuaseniorgavemethecontract,soweare

goinginternational."

"Youdidit.Yourdream iscomingtrue.Weneedto

celebrate.I'm goingtocallSimphiweandThobile,we

aregoingtotheclubtonight."Sherambleson.

Icantevenstophercauseonceshegetsanideain



herheadshe'slikeabulldozer,she'sunstoppable.

Shestartsthecarandwrdrivetotheoffice.It'sa

fewminutesbeforeknockofftimebutIdoneedto

updatemystaff.TheyhavekepttheshipafloatsoI

needtoupdatethem.Pinkygatherseveryoneinthe

boardroom.BythetimeIwalkintheyarealready

mumbling.Icantelltheyarereadytogohomeand

I'm justwastingtheirtime.

"Ladiesandgentlemen.Goodafternoon.Iknow

you'realreadytiredandreadytogohome,soIwont

keepyoulong.I'm prettysureyouallnoticedIwasnt

hereforthepastweek.Iwasactuallyoutofthe

country,Nigeriatobeprecise.AndIcanconfirm that

T.N.M TechnologiesofficiallyhasJoshuaIndustries

asaclient."

"WhenyousayJoshuaIndustriesyoumeanthee

JoshuaIndustries,thebillionairefrom Nigeria

JoshuaIndustries?"MyCFOYolandaasks.

"Thatone.Heisofficiallyonourbooks."Theres

clappingandwhistlingallaround.



"Sowearegoinginternational?"Oneoftheinterns

asks.

"Yep."

"Doesthatmeanwearegettingraises?"Anotherone

asksandthenodsandrumblingsfrom theothers

signalsasupportforthatstatement.

"Tellyouwhat,JoshuaIndustriessignedafiveyear

deal,let'sgetthroughthefirstyearwithlittletono

hurdlesandwe'lltalkaboutraises.Howaboutthat?"

"Canweholdyoutothat?"Pinkyasks.

"Definitely.Twelvemonthsfrom now,ifeverything

goesthewayitshould,raiseswillbediscussed.So

let'sgohomefornowandgetsomerest,and

tomorrowwewillstrategizeonhowtodealwithour

newclient.Haveasafejourneyhomeguys."

IwalkouttomyofficewithPinkyonmytail.

"Justsoyouknow,Iwantafiftypercentraise.She

saysmakingmelaugh.Tobequitehonestshedoes

deserveit.Butraisesareofftopicfornow.Weneed



tocelebrate.

PinkyandIdrovetomyplace.She'sbeenhouse

sittingforme.NotthatitwasnecessarysinceIlive

inanapartmentbuildingbutifIhavetoleavefor

morethanaday,Iwanttohavesomeoneinmy

place,someoneItrust.WhenwegotinSimzand

Thobiconfirmedthatwe'llmeetattheclubsince

theirmenaredroppingthem off.Pinkyhadtogo

backtoherplacesoshecangetanoutfit.

IcalledtheclubandbookedusaVIPsection.Only

afterI'dhungupdidIrealiseIcalledMakhosi'sclub.

IhopetoGodheisnottheretonight.Itsmidweek

anywaysoIcrossfingershopingheisheldup

somewhere.Igetdressed.

Ichooseablacklongsleeve,roundneckdresswith

acutoutdetailonthestomachandasplitthigh.I

seriouslyneedtostartdressinglikeaproper

businesswomanandnotanInstagram model.But



thisisaclubso*shrugsshoulders*.Igetsomenude

stilettosandtiemyhairinaponytail.Itsalmost

quarterpasteight.Iknowthosegirlskeeptime.We

saidwe'dmeetateightthirtyandI'm prettysurethey

arealreadyontheirway.IfIdontleavenowI'llget

therelate.

IgetmyphoneandcarkeysandoffIgo.Bythetime

Igettotheclubitsalreadysomethingtonine.I'm

tenminuteslatebutI'm prettysureMisstimekeeper

Thobileisalreadywatchingtheclocklikeahawk

watchingitsprey.Igotothebouncerandshowhim

mybooking.HetiesatagaroundmywristandIwalk

in.Awaiterisalreadywaitingforme.Sheleadsme

uptothesecludedsectionIbooked.AsmuchasI

wanttocelebrateI'm innomoodfortoomany

people.

ThegirlhasontheshortestdressI'veeverseenin

mylife.I'm prettysurethedesignerintendedforthat

tobeatshirtbutmoghelisusingitasadress.



EverytimeshetakesastepupIcanalmostseeher

ass.WegettotheVIPsectionanditsempty.Istand

inthemiddleoftheplacelookingaroundasifthese

girlswillpopoutfrom behindthecouchandchairs,

butno,theyarenothere.

IgetmyphoneandcallPinky,shetellsmesheis

runninglatebutshe'llbeheresoon.Thobitellsme

sheiswaitingforherfianceetocomegetherand

Simzanswersthephonewhileoutofbreath.Idont

needgoogletotellmethatshe'shavingsexwhen

sheshouldbehere.Iimmediatelyhangup.Iordera

bottleofwineandsitdown.WithmyphoneinhandI

scrollthroughsocialmedia.

Hisscentmakeshispresenceknownbeforehecan

evensayanything.Themasculinescentmixedwith

alcoholandnicotineisoverwhelming.Ilookupand

findhim staringatmewithafrownonhisface.

"CanIhelpyou?"Hesmilesandsitsdown.

"Whereisyourboyfriendtoday?"Ilookbehindmeas



ifIlostsomething.

"Damnit,IknewIwasforgettingsomething.Iforgot

tocarryhim onmyback.Damn."Helaughs.

"Cute.Seriouslythough,Ithoughtyoudidntdo

relationships?"

"Idon't."

"That'snotwhathesaid."Isighandturnaroundto

facehim.Icrossmylegs.Andsincethesplitonmy

dressgoesallthewayuptothetopofmythigh,

whenIcrossmylegs,theoneontopispractically

naked.Hiseyesgodowntostareatmyopenthigh.

"WhyisthatsoimportanttoyouMakhosi,youdont

needtoknowwhathappensinmylife."Helooksup.

"Iknowthat.ButsinceyouandIslepttogetherwhile

youarewithsomeone,whatdoesthatsayabout

you?"Ismileandshakemyhead.

"Youworryaboutthingsyoushouldn'tbeworrying

aboutMakhosi.You'llgrowgreyhairwhileyoung.

Livealittle."



Heholdsmythighwithhiseyesnotleavingmine.He

partsmylegsandhishandmovesupanddownthe

insideofmythighs.

"Idon'tknowwhatitisaboutyouTivikele,Idon't

knowwhyIfeelsodrawntoyou.ButIpromiseyou

this,oneday.."hishandgoesfurtherupmythigh

andhisfingerstouchmycoochie.Hepullsbackand

thenhegoesdeeperagain.Iholdmybreathashis

fingerstouchmyclit.DearGodIknowIshouldbe

stoppingthisbutIsobadlywanttoseehowfarhe

willgo.

"Oneday,Iwillfuckthestubbornnessoutofyou."He

sayshiseyeslookingathishand.Itakeslow

breathsashepushesmyunderwearasideandfeels

themoisthecreated.

"Youhadachancetodothat,Iguessyoufailed."I

saylookingathisbentdownhead.Heimmediately

looksup.Ifeelhistwofingerspinchingmyclitand

pullingitabit,Imoanandtrytoclosemyeyes,but

mypridewontletmelosethisstaringcontest.



Mylegsarewideopen,theonlysavinggraceIhave

aboutthiswholethingisthatthisplaceisdim,andI

knowtheydonthavecamerasintheVIPsectionsoI

womtenduponsocialmediaasMakhosi'slatest

conquest.

"ThisisthestubbornnessI'm talkingabout."Helet's

goofmyclitandhisfingergoesstraightinsideme.

HeslowlymoveshisfingerinsidemeandboydoI

wanttoscream rightnowbutIcan't.Thisiswrongin

somanydifferentlevels.Myphonebeeps.It'sstillin

myhandsoIlookatit.It'satextfrom Thobi,she's

hereandsoisSimzandPinky.Damnit.Iquickly

pushhishandoutasmyfriendsmaketheirentrance.

ThankstothedimmedlightIcomposemyself

quickly.

"Whyisitdarkinhere?"Thobiasks.Theresaswitch

justnexttotheentrance.Shepressesitandthe

room becomeslightenoughforustoseeeachother.

Ofcoursethegirlsarerathersurprisedtosee



Makhosihere.

"Didweinterruptsomething?"Pinkyasks.Theyare

alllookingatme.I'm prayingsohardformyfaceto

notbetraymeandturnredfrom embarrassment.

MakhosihasasmuglookonhisfacethatIwishI

couldwipeoffwithavaraam slap.Hepicksuphis

drinkandstandsup.

"Youdidntinterruptanything.IjustthoughtIshould

keepyourfriendcompanywhileshewaitsforyou."

Hesays.Ikeeplookingathim andhissmileis

plasteredtherefortheworldtosee.Heislikethecat

thatgotthemilkrightnow.Myfriendstaketheir

seatsasthewaitertakestheirorders.Makhosi

takesthefingerthatwasdeepinsidemeaminute

agoanddipsitinhisdrink,stirringthedrinkwithit.

Hethenbringsthefingeruptohismouthandsucks

thelivingdaylightsoutofitbeforesippinghisdrink.I

knowthemaniscrazybutwhothefuckmixes

alcoholwithawomansjuices?Ihatemyselfforeven

findingthishot.Ineedtogotochurchandrepent.

Somethingmustbewrongwithme.
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Ihatehim.YepIofficiallydo.Noitsnotbecausehe

didsomethingbadtome,it'sbecausehedid

somethinggoodandthenfailed,dismallytomake

mereachmypeak.That'sonethingIhateabout

men,okmaybejusthim.Heturnsmeon,wakesup

allkindsoffeelingsinmeandthenwhenthose

feelingsarereadytoreachtheirpeakhedisappoints

them.

That'sonethingthat'sbeenoccupyingmyheadfor

thepastcoupleofweeks,yesit'sbeenthatlong.

EvenwiththehugeworkloadJoshuaIndustries

camewith,mystupidthoughtsstillfindawayto

gravitatetowardsthatnight.Andinmythoughts,he

finisheswhathestarts,butinrealityheleftme

hanging.YesIknowmyfriendsshowedupthat's

whythingshadtoendthewaytheydid,butIstill



blamehim.Heshouldhavebeenalittlefaster.

Weekendsaremyfavoritetimeoftheweek.Ilove

myjobbutIalsoloveunwinding,andweekendsgive

methat.Andnowthatmyfriendshavemen,Ihave

tofindawaytoentertainmyself,I'm veryawkward

whenitcomestomakingnewfriends,that'swhyI've

beenstuckwiththeonesIhaveforforevernow.

TodayisSaturday,IsawonTwitterthatMakhosi's

clubishostingsomeinternationalDJtoday,DJ

Remy,myfavouriteDJofalltime.Acoupleifyears

agoonmybirthday,myfriendsandIflewtoIbizato

seehim perform.Thatwillforeverbemyhighlightof

life.Nowheisrighthere,inmyturfandIcantsee

him becauseI'm prettysureMakhosiwillbethere.

EventhoughI'dliketowitnessthisevent,Idontthink

Iwanttoberunningintohim andhavearepeatof

lasttime.

Iwaschillingintherooftoppoolofthisbuilding,



that'sanotherthingthatmademefallinlovewith

thisplace.Therooftoppool,ofcoursethere's

anotheronedownstairsthateveryoneuses,thatone

isalwayscrowded,butthisone,you'dbeluckyifyou

foundmorethantwopeoplehere.I'vealsorealised

it'smostlythepeoplelivinginthepenthouseswho

usethisone.Theytriedtokickmeoutonce,butI

hadtoremindthem thatthisisthenewSouthAfrica,

thatwholeEuropeansonlybullshitendedin94.Now

theyjustletmebe.

MyphoneringswhileI'm sunbathing.Ipickitupand

asmileformsonmyface.It'smyfavouritehuman

beingintheentireworld,mymummy.

"Mummy."Ianswer.

"Klummyklummy,woknuka,youhaven'tcalledmein

overaweek.HowdoyouthinkI'm doing?"Ilaugh

causeonethingmymotherwillneverfailtodeliver,

isdrama.It'sonlybeenthreedayssincewelast

spoke.Wespeakalmosteveryday,buttwodaysof

nocallsandshe'sreadytofaint.



"I'm sorrymylove,I'vejustbeenpreoccupiedwith

thisnewcontract."

"Sothecontractismoreimportantthanme?Your

mother.TivikeleIbroughtyouintothisworld,

difficultasitwasbecauseofyouinheritedyour

fathersbighead."Irollmyeyesandjustsmile.

Dramaticassheis,sheismymummyandIloveher

dearly.Andthedifficultpregnancythingis

somethingshewillneverletmeforget,asifIsent

hertofuckherman.Mxm.

"Nothingwilleverbemoreimportantthanyoumy

queen.Youknowmyheartbeatsjustforyou."Ican

feelthesmileshehasonherface.

"Mxm,you'rejustsayingthat.Sowhatareyouup

to?"

"Nothingmuch.Justsunbathing."

"Okay,didyouhear,thatdjyoulovewillbethere

today.Didyoubuyyourtickets?"Sheasks.My

motherandIareascloseasbestfriends.Itellher

everything.That'showopenwearewitheachother.



Isighandsiponmydrink.

"Nope.Icantgo,Makhosiwillbethere."

"Theonewhohasalittlecrushonyou?"

"Yep."Shelaughs.

"Soyou'restillnotoverwhateverhappenedatthe

club?"ItoldyouItellhereverything.

"Yes.IknowitslamebutIneedtogetmybearingsin

orderbeforeIevengetanywhereclosetohim."She

laughsagain.

"Ohmysweetbaby,lookatyoucatchingfeelings."

Sheteases.

"I'm not."

"Thenwhyareyougoingtomissoutonseeingthis

DJ?"

"Fine.I'llgo."

"Ididn'tsayyoushould.Iwasjustasking."

"Ma,please,I'llcatchthelivestream onYouTubeor

Instagram."



"Mxm.Soyou'llmissoutonagoodtimeandseeing

yourfavouriteDJjustbecauseusabaindoda(you're

scaredofaman.)"

"I'm notscaredofhim ma."

"Ofcourseyou'renot.Sohowlongbeforewecan

expectlobola?"

"Ma,byebye."Ihangupwhilethesoundofherlaugh

ringsinmyear.

Am IreallyafraidofseeingMakhosi?NoI'm not.Yep,

Iam definitelynot.I'm justavoidingdrama.Right?

Youknowwhat.Thereisonlyonewaytoendthis.I

gotupfrom theloungerandwentbacktomy

apartment.DJRemywillbeperformingaround

midnight.Ihaveaboutninehoursbeforethen.Plenty

oftimeformetogetmypowerback.

Igetintheshowerandtakeaquickone.WhenI'm

doneigetdressed.Justasimpleblackminiskirt,a

blacksheerblousewithascallopedtrim lacelingerie



setunderneath.Lingerieisamustinmyworld.Inmy

motherswords,'whatifyougetknockedoverbya

carandthenwhenyougettothehospitalthesexy

doctorfindsyouwithsomehugegrannypanties.'

Thankstoher,Ibuylingeriesetsliketheyaregoing

outoffashion.

IputonmyblackheelsandI'm readytogo.Ileave

myapartmentandgodowntotheparkinglot.Idrive

tohisplace.GoodthingIstillrememberwherehe

lives.Itellthesecurityhisnameandunitnumber,

theyaskmemyname,I'm temptedtotellthem whoI

reallyam butwhereisthefuninthat.Besides,ifhe

isnothomethenIcangohomewithmydignity

intact.Butifheisnthomeandhecomesbacktofind

Iwaslookingforhim thenhe'llthinkI'm obsessed

withhim,andthenhewillwin.Icanthavethat.

"Grace,mynameisGraceKhuzwayo,I'm hissister."I

telltheguard.Hedialsanextensionontheirphone

andhestartsspeaking.Icanthearwhatheissaying.



Afewsecondslaterhehangsupandthegate

swingsopen.Eitherhedoesntfearmuchorheis

curious.

Iparkthecarnexttotheparkingwithhisunit

numberonit.Ihopewhoeverownsthisspotdoesn't

comebackbeforeI'm donewithwhatI'm herefor.I

fixmyselfbeforewalkinguptotheliftandgoingto

thetenthfloor.Igettohisapartmentandknock.I

standbackabit.Ihearhisvoicecomingcloserto

thedoor,heistalkingtosomeone.Ihopeitsnota

girlfriend.Ifhehasone.

Hefreezeswhenheseesmestandingthere.Iguess

itwascuriositythatmadehim allowtheguardsto

letmein.

"I'llcallyouback."Hesaystohiscompaniononthe

phone.HiseyesdartdowntomycleavageandIcan

feelmypowercomingback.

"Areyoubusy?"Iask.



"I'm neverbusyforyou.SotowhatdoIowethis

pleasure?"Hesaysleaningonthedoorwithhis

handsinhispockets.Heiswastingmytimeright

now.

Iwalkpasthim andgetintotheapartment.It'sthe

sameasIrememberit.WellIdidn'tgetagoodlook

atitthatnightbutIdidcatchafewglimpsesofit.I

dorememberthathehadsomenakedwomanpiece

ofartoverhisfireplace.Butnowitsgone.Inits

placeisahugeportraitofsomeonepeekingoutofa

lacecurtain.It'sbeautiful.

"So,MissMajola,whodoesntdorelationshipsor

dates.Whatareyoudoinghere?"Heisrightbehind

me.Andthankstothecarpetonthefloor,his

footstepsaremuffled.Iturnaroundandthrowthe

bagonthecouch.

"Youneedtofinishwhatyoustarted."Hefrowns.

"WhatdidIstart?"Iunbuttonmyshirtandthrowiton

thecouchtoo.



"Yousaidyou'dfuckthestubbornnessoutofme,so

nowisyourchance."

"I'm sorry!"Eitherheissloworheisjuststupid.I

unziptheskirtanditfallstothefloor.NowI'm

standingtherewithjustmyunderwearandheelson.

"FinishwhatyoustartedMakhosi.Yousaid....."

"IknowwhatIsaid.Andthatmydearisnotthehill

youwanttodieon."Hesays.Butmymindisstill

stuckonthatdearword.Ifindthatword

condescendingandjustrude.ButfornowI'llletitgo.

Iwalkclosertohim.Heiswearingshortsandavest.

I'm surehewasntplanningongoinganywherefor

now.

Igetcloseenoughtohim andputmyhandonhis

balls.HegroansasIslowlymassagethem.

"See,IwasntaskingforyouropinionMakhosi,Iwas

tellingyouwhatIwant.Youfinishwhatyoustarted,

fuckthestubbornnessoutofme."Iholdhisneck



andbringitdownforakiss,butIdon'tkisshim.

InsteadIbitehisear."Ifyoucan."Iwhispertohim.

Hisbreathinghaschanged.It'sabitshallowand

urgent.Mypointsseem tobegoingupwithevery

touch.

Ifeelhishandscupmybuttbeforeheliftsmeupto

straddlehim.Iwrapmyarmsaroundhisneckand

kisshim.Icanfeelusmoving,butI'm notsurewhere

wearegoing.Ifeelsomethinghardbehindme,it

movesandInoticeheistakingmetohisbedroom

andhejustopenedthedoorwithmyback.

"Areyousureyouwanttodothis?"Hewhispers.

"I'm herearentI?"Withthathethrowsmeonthebed

andIliterallybounce.Hepullsoffhistshirtand

takesoffhisshorts.Hisdickisalreadystandingat

attention.Heturnsandwalkstohiscloset.He

comesbackwithacoupleofties.Hegetsonthe

bedandsitsonmystomachwithhiskneesresting

oneithersideofme.



"So,ifwearegoingtodothis,we'lldoitmyway."He

says.

"Andwhat'syourway?"

"This."Herollsthetiesdown."Thelasttimeyou

werehere,youwereincontrol.NowI'venoticed,you

lovebeingincontrol.ButifI'm goingtofuckthe

stubbornnessoutofyou,Ineedtodothismyway.

Soareyouwillingtoletmecontrolthings?"Heis

serious.I'm notsureIliketheideaofnotcallingthe

shorts,butoncewonthurtright?Inodmyhead,he

raiseshiseyesandIknowhewantswords.

"Yes.I'llletyouhavecontrol.Ifyoucanhandleit."He

chucklesandwrapsonetiearoundmywristand

thenhewrapstheotherwrist.Hepullsbothhands

upandtiesthem totheheadboard.Thereisalittle

hookinthecentreoftheheadboard.Ifyoulookatit

you'dthinkit'sanormalheadboard,butit'snot.

Clearlyitwasmadeforsomesinisteractivities.

Heslidesdownandpullsmyunderweardownwith

him beforehepullsmylegsapartandtiesthem on



thecornersofthebedleavingmyentirevaginaon

fulldisplay.Myheartstartsracing.Ifiddlewithmy

handstryingtofigureoutifIcanpullmyselfoutof

thisknothetied.Itsfirm,butI'm surewithalittletug

hereandthereitwouldfallapart.Thatgivesmeabit

ofcomfort,causeifGodforbidheleavesmehere

thenIcanuntiemyselfandfindmywayhome.

Hegoestohisclosetandcomesbackwithashoe

box.Heleavesitonthebedbetweenmyopenlegs.

Mycuriosityisonhighalertrightnow.Ineedto

knowwhatisinthatbox.Butheisclearlynotgoing

totellme.Hesitsonthebedrightnexttome.He

extendshisarm acrossmytorsoandrestsonit.He

islookingatmewithasmuglookonhisface.

"So,TivikeleMajola,Ifoundyounow."

"Actuallyyoudidntfindme,Icameherewillingly.So

let'sgetonwithit."Hesmilesandbendshishead

downtoplantakissbetweenmybreasts.Mynipples

goonhighalertimmediately.Theyarecravingfor



attentionbutthismanseeminglyisntreadytogiveit

tothem.Heliftshisheadupagainandlooksatme.

Whatkindofmsuneryishappeningrightnow.Heis

theonewhohasbeenbusyfollowingmearoundand

nowI'm hereandheistakinghissweettime.Whatif

hecantgetitup,that'swhyheisstalling?Ohmygod

I'm screwed.Nopunintended.

"Yourstubbornandimpatientlittleselfwillhaveto

waitalittle.Iwanttoknowyou."IneedtotakemyL

andleave.Thisisseriouslynotgonnawork.

"IfyoucantdowhatIcamehereforthenuntiemeso

Icanfindsomeonewhocandoit."Hisfacechanges.

From smugtoborderlineangry.DidIjustbruisehis

ego,again?

"Fine."Hegetsuponthebedandkneelsbetweenmy

legs.Heopenstheshoeboxandoutcomesablack

dildo.Heturnsitonanditvibrates.Heisnotgoing

tofuckmewithadildo.IfIwantedoneIwouldhave

justmasturbatedathome.



Herunsthevibratingmachineovermyopenfolds

andIsquirm.Hekeepsgoingupanddownandthen

hebringsitbacktovibrateonmyclit.Isquirm and

moan.Ifthiswashisideaoffuckingthe

stubbornnessoutofmethenheisfailing.Justwhen

Ifeelmysensesandmusclesgettingtonirvanahe

takesawaythedildo.Iclosemyeyesandbreathin

andouthopinghewilldoitagain.Ifeelhisbreathon

myface.Iopenmyeyesandheisstaringdownat

mewithagrinonhisface.

"Youenjoyedthat?"Heasks.Thisisbeginningto

feellikeaQandAsession.Hereacheddowntillhe

tookmylipsinhis.Hepulledthem abitandthenlet

go.Helookedatme.Eventhoughmyeyeswere

closedIcouldfeelhisstareonmyskin.Islightly

openedthem andhetookmylipsandkissedthe

livingdaylightsoutofme.Myhandswereitchingto

touchhisskinandfeelhiswarmthbutIcouldnt.My

breathinghadtakenarhythm ofit'sown.OneIdidnt

evenknowexisted.



Heletgoofmylipsandkissedmycheek,movingto

myear.HebitmyearlobeabitandImoaned.He

moveddownmyneckkissingandsuckingtillhegot

tomyboobs.Heunhookedthebraandletitfallon

thesides.Heswirledhistongueonmyerectnipple

whilehishandcuppedandsqueezedmyotherboob.

ThefactthatIcouldntevenclosemylegstoease

thefirethatwasburningtheremadememore

anxious.Hisotherhandcameupandbothhands

werenowonmyboobs.Whiletheysqueezedandmy

boobshislipswentdowntomynavel.Icouldfeel

him gettingclosertomycoochieandIwashaving

tinylittlespasmsfrom theanticipation.

Finallyhefoundhiswaytomydisplayedvagina.He

letgoofmyboobsandopenedmyfoldswithboth

hishands.Heswirledhistongueonmyclitmaking

mearchmybacktryingtoeasethetension,but

nothinghelped.Hewasinfullcontrol.Hetookmy

clitintohismouthandsuckedonitlikehewas

givingmeCPR.Ifelthisonefingermakeit'sway

insideme.IcouldtellIwasdrippingwetjudgingby



howeasyitwasforhim toaddanotherfinger.His

fingersweretouchingandproddingplacesinme

onlyIcouldreach.

Ifeltmyspasmsgettingmoreintenseandurgent.

Mymusclescontractedbetweenhisfingersdriving

menuts.WhileIwasbusytryingtocalm myself

downandgetmybearingsbackhestoppedhis

suckingandfingering.Ifelthisdickhittingmyclita

fewtimes.Ithoughtanorgasm wasdonebutIwas

wrong.Themorehehitmethemoremymuscles

wokeupandmadetheirpresenceknown.Every

nerveinmybodyseemedtohavecongregatedinmy

clit.IreleasedandIfeltpeelikeliquidspillingoutof

melikeawaterfall.MybodywasvibratinglikeIwas

havingaseizure.Hedidn'tstoppunishingmyclit

andmybodydidntstopreleasingitsjuicesallover

him.WhenIlookeduphisentirefrontbodywas

coveredinliquid.Evenhisbeardhadsomeliquid

stuckonit.



WhileIwasbusyponderingallthathisdickmadeit's

wayinsidemesoquickandlethalIswearitgreeted

mywombfirst.Hegavemeacoupleofslowprecise

strokesthenhestopped.Hewaskneelingonthe

bedwithmybuttsittingonhisthighs.Idontknow

whenheuntiedthetiesonlegs,hereachedupand

untiedmyhandstoo.ThankGod.NowIcouldtouch

him.Hewaslookingintomyeyes,lustwaswritten

alloverhisface.Iwantedhim tocontinuehis

strokes.Insteadhepulledoutandwalkedaway.

"Makhosi."Icalledoutwithahoarsevoice.He

turnedbackandlookedatme."Whereareyougoing,

wearenotdoneyet."Hesmiledandwenttothe

bathroom.InjustafewsecondsIheardtheshower

running.DearGodhecantdothistomeagain.Igot

offthebedandfellover.Ihitmyheadonsomething.

Iclosedmyeyestryingtoprocessthepain.WhenI

openedmyeyesitwasdark.Iturnedonthelightand

Iwasbackinmyplace.Whatthefuck?DidIjust

haveawetdream?Ilookedupatthebedandthe

sheetsbeingwrinkledconfirmedeverything.Ilooked



downatmypyjamapantsandtheywerewet.Icould

stillfeelmythrobbingclit.Damnit.Icantbelievehe

stilltrollsmeeveninmydreamsandeveninlala

landhestilldeniesmeagoodorgasm.Whatkindof

witchcraftisthis?
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ThesoundsofAmadodanaAseWesilereverberate

insidethecar.Thishasbeenmymorningjam sinceI

hadthatnightmarewithMakhosiinit.Thisismy

prayerforwhateverwitchcrafthehasusedonmeto

departandneverreturn.Ican'tbehavingwet

dreams.Never.Heistheonewhoshouldhehaving

thesedreams.Notme.Thecrazypartaboutitisthat

DJRemygotmixedupinthiswholemess,

unknowinglyso.AndnowIcantevenstream anyof

hismusiccauseIgobacktothatmomentofdenial.



IfMakhosiwasfrom LimpopoIswearIwouldbein

CapeTownrightnowimmersedintheseawaterto

getridofwhatevervoodoothismanhasputonme,

I'veheardLimpopowitchcraftisonanotherlevel.I've

neverbelievedthatthough.MostlybecausewhenI

wasinvarsityafewyearsagoihadaboyfriendfrom

Venda.Icanconfirm now,menfrom Limpopoare

giftedinthedingdongdepartment.YesIdatedone

buthewasaperfectrepresentationfortheprovince.

Heshouldbegivenapresidentialmedalforbeinga

loyalandpatrioticLimpopian.Isthereevensucha

thing?Eitherway,ifhehadn'tgonetoLondonto

furtherhisstudiesI'dprobablylethim buryhimself

deepinsidemejustsoIcanforgetaboutMakhosi.

MakhosiisZuluthough,andZuluwitchcraftisalso

upthere.Iknowpeopledonttalkmuchaboutitbut

thefactthatthereareplaceslike

kaMhlab'uyalinganashouldbeproofenough.SoI

wouldn'tbesurprisedifheconsultedsomeonefrom

there.I'veneverbeenonetocomparedicksthough,

forme,aslongasthecarrierofsaiddickknowshow



touseitthenI'm good.Imeantherearepeoplewith

teaspoondickswhomakemagic,thentherearethe

thosewithbazookaswhocantevenemptytwo

rounds.

LookatmetalkingaboutdickswhenIshouldbe

praying.ThisiswhyGodisallowingMakhosito

bewitchme.Howdoesasanepersoneven

disrespectGodbythinkingaboutdicks.Iseriously

needredemption.Ishakemyheadtryingtogetall

thescrewsbackintheirplaces.Therobothasbeen

greenforawhilenowsoIexpecttheguyorgirlin

fronttogo.Butassoonastherobotturnsorange

theyslowdownsuddenly.UnfortunatelyformeI

noticedtoolate.BythetimeIbringmycartoa

suddenhaltit'salreadykissedtheothercarsass.

Nowthealarmsaregoingoff.Goodthingitwasnt

toomuchofabangthatmyairbagwentoff.

Iswitchtheengineoffjustasthepersoninfront

openstheircardoortoinspectthedamagehehas



done.NowIknowit'sahebecauseofhislonglegs

makingcontactwiththegravel.Hehasonbrown

laceformalshoes,blacksocksandwhatlookslike

formalpants.Hegetsoutofthecarandwalks

towardsthebackofit.NowthatheisfullyoutIcan

seehim clearly.Heiswearingasuitwithslim fit

pants,whiteshirt,ablackblazer.IswearGodwas

showingoffwhenhemadethisman.

I'vebeenstuckonmyseatsincehegotoutofhis

car.Ishouldbeouttherehelpinghim inspectand

exchanginginsurancedetailsbutI'm here.

Mesmerizedbyhim.Hewalkstowardsmywindow

andknocksonit.Theothercarshavestoppedand

arenowwatchingus.Irolldownthewindowandhe

leansonitlookingatme.I'm evenafraidtolookat

him.

"Areyouokay?"HeaskswithabitofaBritishaccent.

Iturntolookathim andhiseyes,LordJesustake

menow.Nowait,donttakemejustyet.Ineedto



knowthisman.Iclearmythroat.

"Ishouldbeaskingyouthat,I'm theonewhohit

you."Hesmiles.ForgetJesus,Godtakemenow.

Okaygivemeaminute.

"Dontworryaboutit.It'sjustaminorscratch."He

saysrevealinghispearlywhites.Someonetoldme

oncethatinordertogetoveraman,youneedtoget

underanotherone.AndIthinkthisonewillbea

perfectdistractiontogetMakhosioutofmyhead.

"Iwouldfeelmuchbetterifyouletmepayforthe

scratchtobefixed."Helaughs.

"Tellyouwhat.Howaboutyoutakemeouttodinner

andwewillconsiderthatpaymentenough."I

chuckle.

"Okay."Hetakesouthisphoneoutandhandsitto

me.

"GivemeyournumberandI'llmakesuretocallyou."

Itakethephoneandpunchinmynumbers.Isave

them asT.N.Majolaandhandbackthephone.



"Okaythen.I'llcomeandcollectmypayment.

Tonight."Hesaysandwalksaway.Hegetsintohis

AudiA7anddrivesoff.

I'm stillstucktherewhentheothercarsbehindme

honktheirhorns.Istartthecaranddrivetothe

office.Iparkandgetofftoseeifmycarhasany

damage,thereisnone.Maybehewasrightaboutthe

scratch.Onelessthingtoworryabout.Igetmy

thingsandheadoninside.IfindPinkyalready

waitingformewithmycoffeeinherhand.She

handsittomeaswewalktomyoffice.

"There'ssomeoneintheofficetoseeyou."Shetells

me.Shelooksabitnervousandexcitedallatthe

sametime.

"What'swrongwithyou?Andwhoisintheoffice?"

Shesmilesandstopsmeafewfeetawayfrom the

office.

"Haveyoueverseenagod?"Shewhispers.Isquint

myeyesandfrown.



"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"Iwhisperback.She

gentlydragsmeawayfrom theofficedoor.

"Thereisamaninyouroffice.Isweartoyouhewas

moldedanddippedinperfectdarkchocolate."Okay,

itmustberainingmentoday.Iwanttolaughather

butatthesametimeI'm kindofhappyshe'sfounda

newcrush.Atleastnowshewon'tbecrushingonmy

brother.

"OkaythenMissPinky,letmegoseethischocolate

dippedmenyou'retalkingabout."She'sfiveto

screamingwithexcitement.NowI'm curiousabout

thisman.Iwalkinanditshim.Heissittinginmy

office.HowdidheevenknowIworkhere?Didhe

evencomeformeorwork?Ihopeit'smecauseif

it'sforworkthenhewillbeofflimitstowhateverI

wanttodotohim.Firstruleofbusiness.Nevermix

businesswithpleasure.

"Hi."Heturnsaroundandshoveshisphoneinhis

pocket.Assoonasheseesmehissmilewidens.



"Hi.Whatareyoudoinghere?"Shouldn'tthatbemy

question?

"Youneedtostoptakingmylines."Hechucklesand

IcanfeelhiseyesonmeasIwalkaroundtosit

down.Hetakesaseattoo.

"Soyou'rethefamousMissMajola?"Hesays.Idon't

knowaboutfamousthough.

"I'm sorry,Ididntgetyournameearlier."Hegetsup

andgivesmehishandtoshake.

"Alex,AlexJoshua."Ishakehishandandhesits

backdown.

"JoshuaasinJoshuaIndustries?"Iask.

"Yes.MyuncleisJoshuasenior."Hesays.Does

everyonereallycallhim Joshuasenior.Ithoughtthat

wasjustourowninsidejokewithMabutho.

"Okaythen.Nicetomeetyou.TivikeleMajola."

"It'sapleasuretofinallyputafacetothename.My

unclecantstopsingingyourpraises."



"Really.Why?Ihaven'tdonemuchforJoshua

Industries."

"Ithinkit'smoretodowithnotlettingWalebullyyou.

Hehasthatbadhabit.Mostpeoplebuckleandgive

intowhathewants,butnotyouMissMajola.Thatis

impressiveinmyuncleseyes."

"WellItry.SotowhatdoIowethepleasureofthis

visit?"Iknowwedidnthaveanappointment.

"Well,myunclesentmeheretooverlookthework

you'redoingwithJoshuaIndustries."Oksohethinks

Ineedababysitter?TheseJoshuamenarefullof

themselves.

"IknowmyjobMrJoshua,Idontneedababysitter."

Hechuckles.

"Iknow.Butmyuncleisalittleuntrustingwhenit

comestohisbusiness.ButIpromiseyouIwillmake

suretostayoutofyourhair.I'vedonemyresearch

andIknowyou'requitecapable.I'm justhereformy

unclespeaceofmind.OtherthanthatIwillbe

stayingoutofyourway."



"Ihopeso.Isthatall?"Mymoodhasgonefrom a

hundredtozeroinlessthantwominutes.

"IhopeIdidntoffendyouMissMajola."Hesays

standingup.

"Noteven.Itwasnicemeetingyou."Istandupand

shakehishandbeforeopeningthedoorforhim.He

smilesandwalksout.Itakemyphoneandcall

Joshuasenior'soffice."Hi,MissMajolaforMr

Joshuasenior.........thankyou,I'llhold."Hissecretary

putsmethroughtohim.

"MissMajola."

"IdontneedababysitterMrJoshua.Ifyoucan'ttrust

mewithyourcontractyouaremorethanwelcometo

terminateit.Ofcoursethatterminationfeewillbe

welcomed.ButIwontworkwithsomeonelooking

overmyshoulder."

"Itakeityou'vemetmynephew."

"Ihave.Nowarewecancelingthecontractornot?"



Hesighs.

"MyapologiesMissMajola.Maybesendingmy

nephewtherewasabitpremature.I'llhavehim

homeassoonaspossible."

"Good.I'dliketothinkyouknewexactlywhatyou

weredoingwhenyougavemethatcontract.Andif

you'vechangedyourmindyouaremorethan

welcometoterminateit.ThisisnothowIwork."

"Again,Iapologize.Pleaseacceptmyapology."

"I'llkeepintouchMrJoshua."Ihangupandclickmy

tongue.Patriarchyisabitch.

UsuallywhenIam pissedoffIburymyselfinwork.

Andthat'swhatI'vebeendoingtoday.Burying

myselfinwork.Idon'tknowwhoJoshuasenior

thinksheisbutifhethinkshewillbullymethenhe

hasanotherthingcoming.Ifinishedupworkingand

gotmythingsreadytogohome.IneedfoodbeforeI

gosoI'llprobablygopastWooliestogettheirready

tocookfoods.



Igetinmycaranddrivetothemall.Igettothemall

andheadstraighttoWoolies.IgetwhatIneedand

gotopay.WhilestandinginlineIseeMakhosiinthe

frontoftheline.HesmilesatmeandIsmileback.

Hewinksatme.IcantwinktosavemylifesoIjust

smile.WhileI'm busyonmyphoneIfeelsomeone

standingnexttome.Ilookupandit'sAlex.

"MissMajola."

"MrJoshua."

"I'dliketoapologizeforearlier.IfI'dknownmyuncle

didntspeaktoyouaboutthisIwouldnthavecome

here."Hesayssoundinggenuine.Butthenagainhe

isaman,theyareallliars.

"Itsokay.YouruncleandIspokeandwesorted

everythingout."Hesighsandtakesadeepbreath.

"Iknow.Hetoldme.You'reonefeistywomanMiss

Majola."Ismileandlookup.Myeyeslandon

Makhosiwhoisstarringatmewithhisjaws

clenched.Whythefuckisheangry,I'm nothis

girlfriend.



Thecashiersays'next'andMakhosileaves.Hepays

forhisthingsandleaves.Idon'tknowwhyIfeelbad

butido.Itoldyouthemanwasbewitchingme.Isay

mygoodbyestoAlexandpaywhenmyturncomes.I

packeverythinginmycaranddriveoutofthemall.

ForsomestrangereasonIendupdrivingto

Makhosi'sclub.It'sstillearlyforthepartycrowdbut

therearepeoplealreadythere.

Iparkandgoin.IseeawaitresspassingbyandI

stopher.

"Hi,doyouknowifMakhosiishere?"Shestands

therewithherarmscrossedlookingatmefrom

headtotoe.Herattitudetellsmeonething,she's

sharedabedwithMakhosi,nodoubtaboutthat.

"Heisinthsoffice."Shewalksaway.Cuteassheis

sheneedscustomerservicelessons.Igouptothe

backoftheclubwheretheofficeis.Iknockandwalk

in.Ifindhim sittingontopofhisdeskfacingthewall.

"Niceview."Heturnsaroundquickly.Iguesshe



didn'thearmeknock.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Heasksandtakesaseat.

"Niceofficeyouhavehere."

"Iaskedyouaquestion?"

"Whydoyoualwaysgetangrywhenyouseemewith

aman?"

"Idon't."

"Youcouldhavefooledme."Iwalkaroundthedesk

andsitontopofitwithmylegsdanglingrightnext

tohim."YougotangrywhenyousawmewithAndile,

andnowyoujustgotangrycauseyousawmewith

anotherguy.Why?"

"Theworlddoesn'trevolvearoundyouTivikele."I

shiftthedocumentsinfrontofhim anddragmyself

soI'm sittingrightinfrontofhim.

"You'reright.Theworlddoesn'trevolvearoundme,

butthewayyou'recarryingononewouldthinkyour

worldrevolvesaroundme.Idontunderstandwhy

becauseyouhaveapickatthemostgorgeous



womenwhopulluphereeverynight.Sowhythe

jealousy?"Hechucklesandstandsup.Insteadof

lettinghim goIpullhim closetomeandlockmy

legsaroundhiswaist.Icanfeelhisdickrightontop

ofmyvagina.

"Idontknowwholiedtoyou."Iunbucklehispants

lookingathim straightintheeyes.

"IdontdorelationshipsMakhosi,Idontdoloveor

dates.Itoldyouthat."Ifillmyhandwithhisnow

hardmanhood."TheonlythingIcanofferyouissex.

That'sit.I'm sorryifthat'snotwhatyouwantbut

that'sallIhavetooffer.Gettingintoarelationship

withyouwouldbecruel,notjusttoyoubuttothe

bothofus."

"Why?What'swrongwithme?Didn'ttheotherguy

sayhewasyourboyfriend?"

"Heisnotmyboyfriend.Heisafriend.With

benefits."

"Howmanyofthosedoyouhave?"



"Justtwo.Wellitsabouttobeonenowcausethe

otheroneiscatchingfeelings."

"Yousoundlikeaman."

"What'swrongwiththat?"

Ifeelhishandgodowntomycoochie.Hemovesmy

underwearasideandrubsmyclit.

"You'renotamanTivikele,you'reawoman."I've

heardthatlinesomanytimes.Idon'tneedtobe

remindedofit.Ipushhim offmeandhesitsback

downinhischair.Iliftmyskirtupandsitonhim.

Grindingmyselfonhiserectdick.

"Doyouhaveacondom."

"Topdrawer."Iopenthedrawerandfindtheboxof

condoms.Thisisanotherreasonwhythings

wouldn'tworkbetweenus.Heistoomuchofa

player.Hemightbeindenialnowbutheis.Itake

onecondom,openitandslideitdownonhim.

"IknowwhoIam Makhosi."IsayasIpushmyself



downonhim andstartmoving."IknowwhatIwant,I

knowwhatIneed.Andarelationshipisnotinmy

cardsrightnow.ThishoweverIcangiveyou.And

that'swheremyofferends."Heholdsmywaist

downandstopsmefrom moving.

"IdontthinkI'lleverbeabletoacceptthatoffer.I

wantyou,notjustforonenightbutfortherestofmy

life.ButifIcan'thaveyouthenit'sfine."Hepullsout

andturnsmearoundtofacethedesk.Hepushes

myupperbodydownsoitsrestingonthedesk.He

partsmylegsandliftsmyskirtovermyass.Hepulls

downmyunderwear.NextthingIfeelishistongue

circlingaroundmyclit.Heburieshisheadinmy

coochiesuckingupallthejuicesflowingoutofme.I

feelmybodyreadytogiveupandrelease.Hestops

andgetsup.Heentersmefrom behind.

Ifeelhishandonmyneck.Hisstrokesareslowand

lethal.Hishandonmyneckchokingthehelloutof

me.Ijusthopethesoundofthemusicisloud

enoughthatnoonecanhearus.Heleansovermy

bodyandwhispersinmyear.



"Idon'tknowwhen,Idon'tknowhow,butoneday

youwillbeMrsKhuzwayo."Hegetsupagainand

startsgoingindeeperandfaster.Hepumpsintome

sohardIcouldswearIjustfeltmywombmove

sideways.Heliftsmylegandplacesitonthedesk

beforehegoesdeeperthanBushirihasevergone

withhisprophecies.

Mybodyfinallygivesinafterholdingonforawhile.I

feelmyjuicesdripdownmylegashereacheshis

climaxtoo.Westaylikethatforawhilethenhepulls

out.Moreofmycum dripsdownmyleg.Hegets

somewipesfrom hisdeskandstartswipingmeall

thewaydownfrom mylegallthewayuptomy

exposedvagina.Istandupandhehelpsmepull

downmyskirt.Iturnaroundtolookathim.

"Ihavetogo."Heholdsmyfaceandkissesmelike

hislifedependsonit.

"OnedayMrsKhuzwayo.Oneday."Hewhispersin

mymouth.Igrabmybagandwalkout.Idon'tknow



whatjusthappened.Igethomeandgetunderthe

shower.IstandthereforalmostanhourbutIcant

getridofhisscentonme.Buthowam Isupposedto

dothatwhenhejustcementedhimselfdeepinside

ofme.Itoldyouthere'ssomewitchcraftatplayhere.
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Icantstopthinkingaboutlastnight.Abouther.WellI

haven'tstoppedthinkingabouthersincethefirst

timeIlaideyesonher.Butlastnightwasdifferent.It

feltlikeaconfirmationofsomething.I'm notsure

whatyetbutitwassomething.

IwokeupearlierthanIusuallydotoday.Maybeits

excitementIdontknow.Ihelpedmilkthecows

beforegoingbacktothehouseforbreakfast.WhenI

gottheremyfamilywasalreadywaiting.Mum and

dadwereintheirusualseats,mysiblingswerealso

here,exceptSphethowhohadtorushsomewhere.

Nooneknowswherehegoeseverydayearlyinthe

morning.Ineedtocheckthatout.Idontwanthim

hangingwiththewrongcrowdlikeheusedto.



Isatdownandmymum saidgrace.Weateourfood

insilence.WellIwassilenteveryoneelsewas

talking.

"Sowhat'shername?"Iheardsomeoneask.Iwas

soengrossedinmyowndaydreamsIdidn'teven

hearwhoitwas.Idecidedtoignorethem.

"Makhosiyourmotheristalkingtoyou."Mydads

voicefilledtheroom.Ilookedupandstaredathim

thenturnedtomum.

"I'm sorrywhat?"

"Iaskedwhat'shername?"Mum answered.

"Whosename?"

"Thegirlthat'smakingyousmileandhum songs

earlyinthemorning."Ismiledlookingatthegrinon

herface.She'sbeenaskingmesinceIturnedthirty

whenI'm gettingmarried.It'scrazyhowparentscan

gofrom 'donthavesexandbringbabiesinmy

house'to'whenareyougettingmarried?I'm ready

forgrandkids.'



"Idon'tknowwhatyoumeanma."

"Okay.Keepplayingdumb."Shesaysandgoesback

toherfood.IloveherbutI'm notabouttogiveher

falsehope.

"Iknowwhosheis?"Ayandachirpsin.Thisone

thinkssheknowseverything.Ilookatherandshe

hasasmuglookonherfacelikeshereallydoes

knowwhatshe'stalkingabout.

"Really?Whoisshe?"Themamgobhozithat'smy

motherasks.

"Idontknowhernameyet,buthernumberissaved

onhisphoneasMrsKhuzwayowithaheartnextto

it."Sheanswers.Andshe'slookingatmetodenyit

soshecanbringmorefiles.Ineedtolockmyphone

from nowon.Idecidetonotgiveherthesatisfaction.

Igetupandputmyplateinthesinkandwalkback

out.Ihaveworktodo.Igetthevanandtheworkers

loadthemilkthatneedstobedeliveredtoday.While

I'm waitingforthem tofinishupIdecidetogoto

Instagram.Herprofiletobeexact.Ifindherlatest



photothatshepostedlessthananhourago.She's

inherformalclothes.Ifindanotherpictureofher

smilingwithhereyesclosed.Whoevertookthat

picturecaughtheroffguard.

Hesmileisascaptivatingasherfrown.Idon'tknow

whyGodsenthermyway.Ifhedidsendher.She's

sostubbornandbeautiful.SometimesIwonderifI'll

everliveuptobeingthemanwhocantearthose

wallsshe'sbuiltaroundherheartdown.Iscreenshot

thepicandsaveitonmyphone.

AssoonasIgetthsgoaheadIstartthecar.

Mthokozisi,mybrotherjoinsmesinceSphetho

abandonedhisduties.

"Sowhat'shernamereally?"Heasksaswedriveout

ofthefarm.

"Who?"

"Thegirlyoukeepdaydreamingabout.Shemustbe

somethingspecial."Ismiletomyselfandlookout



thswindow.Sheisspecialalright.

Wemakeourdeliveries.Whenwegettothelast

place,arestaurantrunbyanex,Mthokozisidecides

togobuyfoodfrom acrossthestreet.Iunloadthe

milkwiththehelpofawaiter.MyexPreciouswalks

uptomewearingtheskinniestdressshepuldfit

into.

"Qwabe.IdobelieveIoweyou."Shesaysseductively.

"Cometotheoffice,I'llprocessyourpayment."She

turnsandwalksaway.Ifollowher.Shesswayingher

hipsandassfrom sidetosidegivingmeanerection.

WegettoHeyofficeandshedoestheeft.Good

thingitsfastbecausemyphonebeepsindicating

thatthepaymentisin.Shecomesaroundthedesk

afterprintingthsproofofpaymentandstandsin

frontofme.

"You'vebeenscarcelately."Shesays.

"Work.Youknowhowitis."



"Well,Imissedyou."She'salreadyrunningherhands

downmychestallthewaydowntomydick.She

cupsmydickinherhand.Iknowwe'vedonethisfor

awhilenowbutIcan'thelpfeelinglikeIshouldntbe

doingthis.

SheuntiedtheknotItiedaroundmywaistusingmy

overallsleeves.Shepullstheoveralldowntogether

withmyboxers.Sheholdsmydickinherhandand

givesmeahandjob.Whenshetriestoputmydick

inhermouthIstopherandpullherbackup.

"Wecantdothis."Shechucklesandtriestoholdmy

dickagainbutIpushherhandaway."Seriously,we

can't."

"Why?Sheaskswithafurrowedbrow."We'vealways

donethis."

"Iknow.Butnotanymore.Ihavetogo."Ipullupmy

pantsandwalkout.

IgettotheparkingandfindMthokozisiinthecar



eating.

"Thatwasquick."

"What?"

"That.Youusuallytakelongerto'deliver'here,so

whatgives?"

"Nothing.ListenIneedafavour.Ineedyoutodrop

meoffsomewherethendrivetoKwamaimaiand

takethemeatordersforfriday.Canyoudothat?"

"Sure."

IstartthecaranddrivetoT.N.M Technologies.Iget

offthecarandMthokozisigetsonthedriver'sside.

"I'llbedoneinthirtyminutes."Henodsanddrivesoff.

Iwalkintothebuilding.Thereisnooneatreception.

Perfect.IwalktoTivikele'soffice.Ifindhersittingon

herdeskburiedinwork.

"Sittingthatclosetothecomputerwilldamageyour

eyes."ShelooksupandIcantellsheissurprisedto



seeme.Wellifshehadn'tblockedmeIwouldhave

calledfirst.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Iclosethedoorandlock

itbehindme.Islowlywalktowardsher.

"Icametoseeyou.Ineededconfirmationthatlast

nightwasn'tadream."Shesmilesandswingsher

chairaroundtofaceme.Shecrossesherlegsand

theslitonherskirtopensuptoshowherthigh.

"Whatkindofconfirmationareyoulookingfor?"I

swearthisgirlhasbeensenttodrivemenuts.Iget

downonmykneesandpartherlegs.Ithoughtshe'd

protestbutshedoesn't.Ipullherclosetomeand

kissher.Shecupsmyfaceinherhandsbeforeshe

wrapsherarmsaroundmywaist.Shepullsaway

afterawhileandstaresstraightintothedepthsof

mysoul."Isthisgoodenoughforyou?"

"No."Ianswerandkissheragain.Iliftherbuttofthe

chairandpushtheskirtupthencomedownwithher

thong.



Ireclinethechairandpullherclose.Iliftherlegsup

andputthem onmyshoulders.Hercoochieisright

inmyface.Irunmytongueonherexposedclitand

shemoans.Iswirlmytongueonherclit.This

doesn'tfeellikeadream.Imovemytonguedownto

herfoldsandopenthem upbeforestickingmy

tongueinherhole.Hedmoansaregettinglouder

witheachpassingmoment.

IfeelherbodyabouttogiveinandIstop.Iremove

herlegsfrom myshoulderandwrapthem around

mywaist.Iliftherupandwalktothewall.Ipinher

therewithhergrindingonme.Iuntiemyoverallsand

letthem falltothegroundaftertakingoutthe

condom.Iripitandslideitin.Ienterherandher

warm moisthavenwelcomesmelikeIbelongthere.

Imovemyselfincirclesinsideher.Hernailsare

diggingintomyshoulderwithpleasure.Istart

strokingherharderandharder.Hermoansfillthe

room,soundinglikemusictome.Icarryhertothe



couchandlaydownwithmestillburiedinsideher.I

liftherleguptohershoulderandpumpintoherover

andoveragain.

Ifeelherreadytoletgobutsheisstillholdingitin.

"Letitgobaby.Letitgo."Isilenceherscreamswith

akissasherbodyfinallyreachesitspeak.Ikeep

goingtillIfeelmyownpeaktakeover.Ipulloutand

stareatherfacewithhereyesclosedtryingtocatch

herbreath."IguessIwasntdreamingafterall."She

smileswithhereyesclosed.

"Iguessnot.Therearewipesinmybag."

Igetupandfindthewipesinherbag.Iwipeher

cleanandthroweverythingincludingthecondom in

thetrash.IseeherthongonthefloorandIpickitup.

"Didyouseemyunderwear?"Sheaskswhilepulling

downherskirtandlookingaroundtheoffice.Iliftit

upsoshecanseeit.



"Thisone?"Ahsgetsupandwalkstowardsme.

"Yes,please."IputitinmypocketandIcansee

shockwrittenonherface."CanIhaveitback."

"No.Thiswillbeareminderthatladynightand

tonightwasn'tadream.HaveagooddayMiss

Majola."Ikissheronthelipsandwalkout.

WhenIgetoutMthokozisiisalreadywaitingforme.

Igetonthepassengerside.

"Yousmelllikesex."

"LasttimeIcheckedyouwereavirgin,sohowwould

youknowhowwhatsexsmellslike."Heopensthe

window.

"Keeptellingyourselfthat.ButIguessnowthereis

onemorecluetothemysterygirl.Sheworksat

T.N.M Technologies.Nowtofindhername."Hesays

tryingtoprovokeme.Todayisnotthedaythough,

I'm toohighupinthecloudstolethim bringme

down.



●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

TIVIKELE

Idon'tcatchfeelings,Idontlove,Idon'tdate.My

heartisofflimits,toanythingandeverything.

I'vebeensingingthatsonginmyheadsinceIstarted

thedrivehomefourhoursago.AllIneedrightnowis

mymumsfamouschickensoupandmydadswarm

hugs.IdriveintoWinstonParkjustastheclockis

abouttohit8pm.Ihopeoneofmyparentswillbe

home.Theyworktoohard.

Iusemygateremoteanddriveintothedriveway.My

dadscarisparkedoutsidethegaragesoIknowhe

ishome,andhe'llprobablybeleavingsoon.Thejoys

ofbeingthebestcardiologistinthecountry.Iwalk

intothehouseandfindhim watchingtheweather

forecast.Hisblazerisinhisarm andIknowheison



hiswayout.

"Macingwane."Heturnsaroundandpullsdownhis

glasses.Hesmiles.Imissedhim.Heopenshisarms

andIgoinforahug.Iwrapmyarmsaroundhim and

laymyheadonhischest.

"Whydidntyoutellmeyouwerecoming?"

"Surprise."

"YouknowIhatesurprises.Whatifyou'dfoundme

andyourmum makingalittlebrotherorsisterfor

you?"Ipullawayandhechuckles.

"Eeuw.ToomuchinformationBaba.Youaregoing

tothehospital?"

"Yep,Ihaveasurgerytoprepfor.Youlooktired,

what'swrong?Anddonttellmeit'sthedrive."

"We'lltalkwhenyougetback.Whereisyourwife?"

"She'satthehospital.She'llbehelpingmewiththe

surgery."

"Okay.We'lltalklaterthen."



"Areyousureyou'reokay?"Ismileandhughim

again.

"I'm okay,Ipromise.Tellmum Iloveher."Ifeelhim

ķissmeonthetopofmyhead.

"Okay.Lockthedoors.Howlongwillyoubehere

anyways?"

"Acoupleofdays,maybemore.Idontknowyet."

"Whateveryou'rerunningfrom mustbebig.I'llsee

youlater."Hewalksout.

Ithrowmyselfonthecouchandheavedasighof

relief.Ineedtospeaktomymother.Imightbea

daddy'sgirlbutmymum andIarebestfriends.And

rightnowIneedhertotellmethatI'm notgoing

crazy.CauseitfeelslikeIam.Ikeepthinkingabout

thisafternoonandlastnight.Hopefullybeingfar

awayfrom him willgivemesomemuchneeded

perspectivesoIcangetoverwhateveritisthat's

goingonbetweenus.Workwilljusthavetokeepme

busy.
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"Wakeywakeysunshine."Mymom sayswhenshe

getsinmyroom.Iturntheothersideandcontinue

withmysleepbutthisdramaqueenwontletmerest.

Shestartskissingmeallovermyfacemakingme

giggle.

"Okay,I'm up."Iopenmyeyesandstareather.She's

lookingatmewithasmileonherface."Himummy."

"Hibaby.Youdidnttellmeyouwerecoming."

"Surprise!"Shelaughs.Imissedher.Iknowwetalka

lotonthephonebutstill,Imissedher.

"Comeon,let'sgomakebreakfast."

"Shouldntyoubesleeping.You'restillinyour

scrubs."Shepullsmeupfrom thebed.



"IhavethenexttwodaysoffsoI'llsleep.Let'sgo."

Igetoffthebedandfollowhertothekitchen.We

startonbreakfast.

"So,willyoutellmewhat'sgoingon?"

"Mhmm."

"Don'tmhmm me,younevershowupherewithout

callingfirst.Whathappened?"Isighandsitdown.

"Makhosihappened."Agrinformsonherface.This

onethinksshe'llbehearingweddingbellssoon.

"And?"

"Idontknow.Heseemstothinkweareabouttobe

inarelationship."

"What'swrongwiththat?Heisagoodlookingman,

successful,whatmorecouldyouaskfor?"

"Maybesomeonewhodoesntseemeasachallenge

heneedstoovercome."

"Idon'tunderstand."



"Ma,Iam hardheadedatmost.IdowhatIwant,

whenIwantandhoweverIwant.Idon'ttakekindly

tobeingorderedaround,especiallybymen,that's

whyIstartedmycompanycausetheideaofbeing

onsome'nosir,yessir'dayinanddayoutjustdidnt

sitrightwithme."

"That'sgoodandallbutwheredoesMakhosienter

intothat?"

"MakhosiandIarethesamepersonindifferent

bodies.Hespeaksandpeoplelisten.Girlsfallathis

feet,wellthemoneydoeshelptripthem overbutstill,

hegetsanyandeverygirlhewants.Idon'twantto

beoneofhislatestconquests."

"Itsalittletoolateforthatdontyouthink.You've

alreadybeeninhisbedoncebefore."

"Threetimes."Hermouthfallstothefloor.Shepulls

thechairacrossfrom meandsitsdown.

"Wena,whyareyoukeepingsecretsfrom me?"I

chuckle.Mymotherisnotonlydramaticbutshe

lovesgossiptoo.OnethingI'llalwaysbegratefulto



herforisheropenmindedness.Onethingshe's

neverfailedtodowascreateasafespaceforusto

talktoheraboutanythingandeverythingasher

daughters.Iwasneverthekidwholookedtobooks

andporntolearnaboutsex,mymothermadesure

ofthat.TothisdayIstillcometoherforanything

andeverything.Andshe'snotjudgementalwhich

makesiteasierformetoexplorewhatIlikeand

dontlikewhenitcomestomysexuality.

"Ma,itwasntasecret.Ithappenedtwodaysago."

"Okay,andwhenelsedidithappen.Yousaidthree

times."

"Yesterdayafternoonintheoffice.Welltechnically

speakingbothtimeswereinanoffice.Firsthisand

thenmine."Shehashermouthwideopeninshock.

"Sothat'swhyyouranhome.Youarerunningfrom

yourfeelings?"

"Notreally.DontgetmewrongthesexisgreatbutI

justfeellikewearemovingabittooquick.Hewants

arelationshipandIdon'tthinkIcangivehim that."



"Thentellhim.Nothingbeatscommunication."

"Ihave.Andhedoesntseem togetit.Heissoused

togettingwhathewantsIfeellikemerejectinghim

makeshim wanttopursuemeevenmore."

"Iguessyouhaveapoint.Menarechasersbynature.

Andiftheygetrejectedsometakethatasa'try

harder'.Befirm aboutit.Idon'twantyoubeingwith

amanwhofeelslikehehastobreakyoudownand

mouldyouintobeingthekindofwomanhewants

youtobe.You'restrongandindependent,anyman

whowantstobewithyouwillhavetoaddtothat

strengthandnottoneitdown.IfMakhosiisnotthe

one,you'restillyoung,I'm sureamanworthyofyour

timeandpresenceisouttheresomewherelooking

foryou."

"Thanksmummy."

"Let'ssetthetable.Yourdadshouldbehomesoon

withyoursister."

Wesetthetableandafewminuteslatermydad

walksinwithmylittlesisterGcinile.Whenshesees



meshequicklyrunstomebutmydadbeatshertoit.

Hegivesmeahugmakingherrollhereyes.Mum

andIjustlaugh.

"Really!You'retoooldtobedoingthat."Shesays

withherarmscrossedonherchestlookingatdad.

"Toooldtohugandgreetmydaughter?"

"Mxm."Shecomesandforcesherwaybetweenme

andmydadtillmydadlet'sgoofme."Heysis,

ungphatseleni(whatdidyoubringme?)"Sheasksin

Siswati.Iknowshe'stryingtopissmydadoff.Our

mum isSwatianddadisZulu.WemightbeNguni

butifitwereuptodadwe'dspeakZuluonly.

"Mxm."Hesaysandwalkstothekitchen.

"Ididn'tbringyouanything,Isentyoumoneylast

week.Whereisit?"

"Eh,I'm amedicalstudent,wearegoingthroughthe

mostrightnowsopleasesendasmuchmoneyand

giftsasyoucan.Dontaskmewhathappenedtothe

lastgiftyousent.It'sgone."Iknowmedicineishard



butthisoneneverfailstoremindusthatshe'sthe

onlyonewhofollowedintheparentsfootsteps.

"Hhaykemedicalstudent,you'llhavetowaittill

monthend."

"Mxm."Shelet'sgoofmeandsitsdown.Whatare

youdoinghereanyway?"

"I'm home.Whatdoyoumean?"

Mydadcomesbackandwesitdowntohave

breakfast.

"Nowthatyou'rebothhere,"mum starts."Youruncle

isexpectingyouforthereeddancenextmonth."

GcinileandIlookateachotherandconcentrateon

ourfood."YoucanpretendallyouwantbutIknow

youheardme."Shesays.

We'vebeenattendingthereeddanceinEswatini

sincewewerekids.Myunclesarealwaysmorethan

happytohostus.ThepastfewyearsI'vebeenable

tododgethewholeeventbecauseofwork.Andthis



yearJoshuaIndustriesjustcametomyrescue.

"IwouldlovetobutIcan't.Ijustgotahugecontract

anditneedsmyattention."Isay.

"You'llhavetomaketimekesisi,yourcousin

Seluliweisgettingengagedtotheprince,theywillbe

announcingtheengagementatthereeddance.So

youneedtobetheretosupporther."Shoot,there

goesmyexcuse.

"Fine.I'llgo."Mum smilesandweallturntolookat

Gcinile.Shelooksaroundthetableandrealizesshe

hasnochoicereally.

"Thisisemotionalblackmailbutfine,Iwillgo."

Wefinishedbreakfastandtheparentswenttorest.

GcinilewenttoschoolsonowI'm leftallbymyself.I

firedupmylaptopandgotsomeworkdone.It's

alreadytheweekendanywaysoImightaswellleave

hereonSunday.ItextedAndileandtoldhim Iwasin

town.Andnowheiscomingtopickmeup.



ItookaquickshowersinceI'vebeeninmypj'ssince

morning.Ididn'tbringanyclothescauseIleft

Joburglikeathiefinthenight.Itiptoedtomy

parentsroom.Andluckyformeitwasn'tlocked.I

wenttomumsclosetandgotmyselfadress.Just

whenIwasabouttowalkoutmydadwokeup.

"Yeahsgebengu."Istoppedandturnedaround.Mum

wasstillasleep.Iwenttodadssideofthebed.

"Shhhh."

"Whatareyoudoinginourroom?"

"Ijustneededadress."

"JustsoyouknowifyourmothercatchesyouIwill

denyeverknowingaboutyourthievery."Ismiledand

kissedhim onthecheek.

"Iknow.Ihavetogomeetafriend.Iwon'tbelong."I

walkedout.Iputonthedress.Fiveminuteslater

Andilewasoutside.

Wedrovetothemallandgotsometakeawaysthen



wedrovetotheNorthPierandsattherewatching

theboatscomeintotheharbor.

"Sowhatbringsyouthisside?"

"Ineededsomefreshair.Whathaveyoubeenup

to?"

"Thisandthat."Myphoneringsandit'sanunsaved

number.MyinstinctwhenIseeanunsavednumber

issomeonecallingmeaboutwork.Ipickitupand

thesoundsofToryLanezandChrisBrownsinging

theTakearethegreetingIget.

'Iwannaputyouinsevenpositionsfor70minutes,

yougetit,babe

Yougotalotonyourmind

AndIwannaeaseitupandlickitandslipitin

Youdoin'lightscream onthaticecream whenI

scoopitanddipitin

Unzippin'thetightjeansandthatfemininehygieneis

magnificent



Trynashowyou,girl,I'm different

Igettolickin',andstickin',andlickin',andstickin'it

'Tilthepussygettoowetandit'sdrippin'

Andsplittin'boththem legslikedividends

IfitendsuphowIwantit

Thenyou'llendupsittin'allovermybottom lip,baby

Thefeelin'offuckin'you,feelingsallupinyou

Makeithardforyoutobottle'em,baby

Thisdickistoobigjusttoswallowit,baby

Butstillyoudoitlikeit'sThanksgiving

Andyougobblin',gobblin',gobblin',gobblin',baby

Likewhat'sagoontoagoblin,baby?

ThatpussyhotterthanthesummerJunein

Metropolis,baby

Nohidingit,baby

SheknowwhatitiswhenIcomearound



Letmetakeyoudown'

IdontneedMulimisitotellmewhothatwas.NowI

needtoblockhim again.

"Whowasthat?"Andileaskswhilepickingupthe

emptytakeaways.

"Nooneimportant.Wannahavesomefun?"

"Let'sgo."Weracetothecarandhedrivestohis

place.

AssoonashestopsthecarIgetoutandwalk

aroundtositonthebonnet.

"Arewenotgoinginside?"Heasks.

"Comehere."Hewalksovertometillheisstanding

betweenmylegs.Itakehishandandplaceitonmy

vagina."Doyoustillwanttogoinside?"Hesmiles

andkissesthedaylightsoutofme.

HepullsdownmyunderwearandbeforeIknowithis



headisburieddeepinmycookiejar.Ilaydownon

thebonnetgivinghim fullaccesstomywarm

moisturizedhaven.Goodthinghelivesalone

becauseiftherewasanyoneinthehousetheywould

beouttoseewhat'sgoingonbynow.Heholdsmy

clitinbetweenhisteethandpullsabitthensucks.

HerepeatstheprocessafewmoretimesandIcan

feelmybodyreadytogivein.Hestickshistongue

insidemeandlikethefinalnailtoacoffinIbuckle

andsquirm asanorgasm hits.

"Whatthe....."someonesaysthenstops.Ilookup

onlytofindBab'Khumalofrozeninonespotwithhis

mouthwideopen.Iquicklyclosemylegslocking

Andilein.

"Baba!"Andileshootshisheadupandlooksatme.

Hefollowsmygazeandfreezeswhenheseeshis

fatherbehindhim.Bab'Khumalofindshisfeetand

theyleadhim backinside.

Andileislaughinghislungsout.



"What'ssofunny?"Iaskwhilepullingdownmydress.

"Nothing,let'sgoinside."Ishenuts?

"LikehellIam.Takemehome."

"Why?"

"Andile.Areyouforrealrightnow?Yourfather,who

happenstobeoneofmybiggestclientsjustsawme

withmylegsspreadonthebonnetofacarlikea

prostituteandyouwantmetogointhereandact

likenothingjusthappened?Uyahlanyawena(youare

crazy.)Takemehome."Igetoffthebonnetandget

inthecar.Andilethinksthisisfunny.Mxm.Howwill

Ieverlookatthatmanagain?Yoh.
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Guiltisonemessedupthing.Ididntdoanything

wrong.Peoplehavesexallthetime,it'snormal.

Thereisabsolutelynothingwrongwithwhatwedid.

Right?Yeah,wedidnothingwrong!

IfellasleepassoonasIgothome.Myparentswere

busycookingandIhadtopretendtobetired.Idon't

knowwhyIfeltbadcausetheydontknowanything.I

stayedinbedforawhilebeforedecidingtojoin

everyoneforbreakfast.Wehadourbreakfastand

thenhelpedmum prepareforlunch.It'saSaturday

andthefamilyischilled.Althoughit'sabitcoldthe

braaistandoutsideisroaringwithhotcoalsreadyto

roastsomemeat.MybrotherMabuthoisalso

coming,I'm notsureaboutBaholethough.



Ihelpedmum makethesaladsandpapinthe

kitchen.Whenweweredonewesetthetable.And

onlythendidGcinileshowup.

"You'relate."Isayassoonasshewalksin.

"Ibroughtwine."Sheliftstheplasticbagandthe

bottlesclinktogethermakingnoise.Mabutho

followsbehindher.

"Family."Hegivesmum ahugthenmovestome

beforeheadingouttothebackyard.

Mabuthoandmydadcamebackinwiththemeat

andwesatdowntohavelunch.Whilewewerebusy

laughingandjokingaroundthedooropensand

Baholestormsin.WhateverexcitementIhadtosee

him vanisheswhenIseethelookinhiseyes.And

thefactthatit'sdirectedatmemakesthingseven

worse.Myheartstartsbeatingfast.Hewalksover

untilheisstandingnexttome.Icanfeelmyheart

nowbeatinginmythroat.Baholeisintimidatingand

scary.Worsethanmydadwhenheisangry.



"Doyoueveruseyourbrain?Ever?"Iswallowthe

meatthat'salreadyinmymouthsofastI'm

surpriseditdidntgetstuckinmythroat.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"Iaskwithashaky

voice.

"Bab'Khumalo.Didyouhavetocheapenyourselflike

that?WhatiswrongwithyouTivikele?Doyouever

useyourbrainoryourvaginadoesthethinkingfor

you?"

"OkayBaholestop,what'sgoingon?"Mydadasks.I

knowwhat'sgoingon.IdontthinkIwantmydad

knowingaboutmyescapades.

"Itwasamistake.Wedidntknowhewasthere."I'm

tryingtostopBaholefrom sayinganythingmore

thanhehassaidandmydadknowingthingshe

shouldnt.

"Amistake?Really?Evenifyoudidntknowhewas

therecouldntyoucontrolyourselfuntilyougotinto

thehouse?Whatifsomeoneelsehadbeenthere

withaphoneinhand.Yourprivatepartswouldbe

floatingalloversocialmediarightnow.Doyouknow



that?"

"Iknow.Itwon'thappenagain."

"Whatwon'thappenagain?"Mydadasks.

"Bab'Khumalofoundyourdaughterbeingfuckedon

topofacarbonnetlikeacommonprostitute."

Silence.

Everyoneisquiet.Ican'tevenlookatmydadright

now.Iliftmyheaduptolookatmymum andshe

hashereyesclosed.I'm notsurewhatanyoneis

thinking.

"Tivikele.Whatisyourbrothertalkingabout?"Iknow

mydadisangryjudgingbyhiscalmnessrightnow.

"Itwasamistake."Baholechucklesandtakesaseat.

"Amistake?Don'tmakemelaugh."Hesays.

"Tivikele!Iaskedyouaquestion.Whendidthisthing

happen?"

"Lastnight."

"Where?''



"AtAndile'shouse.IdidntknowBab'Khumalowould

bethere."

"Sothisiswhatyoudo?Yougoaroundactinglikea

whore."MyheadimmediatelyshootsupandIlookat

him."You'reawhorenow?"

"Ofcoursenot."

"Canwejustcalm downabitandtalkaboutthis."My

mum buttsin.

"NotnowSbongile.Tivikelehowmanytimesdoyou

dothis?Goaroundhavingsexinrandom places?"

"Idontdothat.Itwasaonceoffthing."

"Aonceofthingthatcouldhavehadyoutrendingon

socialmedia?"Baholeandmydadliketotagteam

uswhentheywant.

"Forheavenssake,I'm sorry.Itwonthappenagain."I

getuptoleave.

"Sityourassdown."Mydadshoutsandbangsthe

table.Iturnandsitbackdown.



"WhendidyoubecomeawhoreTivikele,IknowI

didntraiseyoutobeone.Whatiswrongwithyou?"I

feeltearsstingmyeyesandItrysohardtoblink

them away.Idon'tevenknowhowBaholefoundout

aboutthis.IknowBab'Khumalowouldntgoaround

talkingaboutsomethinglikethat.Butwhathurts

rightnowismydadcallingmeawhore.Howdoyou

evendefineawhore?I'veonlyeverhadsexwithfive

peoplesinceIlostmyvirginity,andonestupid

choiceandI'm reducedtoawhore.

"I'm notawhorebaba."

"Yousureknowhowtoactlikeone."Hegetsupand

throwstheservietteonthetablebeforewalking

awaywithmum followingbehindhim.Iwasso

lookingforwardtothislunch.Whenheisoutofsight

Igetupandtakemyplatetothekitchen.Theanger

risinginsidemesendsmebacktomybrother.

"Areyouhappy?"Hegetsupandlooksatme.

"Happythatmysisterisawhore?No."



"I'm notawhoreBahole,andrememberyou'renota

sainteither.Sobeforeyoustartpointingfingersat

merememberthreemorearepointingbackatyou."

"What'sthatsupposedtomean?"

"ItmeansIknowaboutyouforcingZamatohavean

abortionbutyoudontseemecallingyoua

murderer."Ifeelastingonmycheek.Stupididiot

slappedme.

"Ungangijwayeliamasimbawena(donttalkshit.)"

"Truthhurtsdoesntit."Iputmyplatebackonthe

tableandgoupstairs.WhenIpassmyparentsroom

Ihearthem arguing.

"Thisisallyourfault."Ihearmydadsay.

"Ofcourse.Konkhengimivele(it'sallme.)"Mum

answers.

"Ofcourseitis.You'veturnedTivikeleintoyourbest

friend.She'syourchild,maybeyoushouldstart

actinglikeit.Howam Ievensupposedtolookat

Khumalonow?"IfeltthetearsIthoughtweregone



comebackinfullforce.

"Shemadeamistake,butcallingherawhore,you

crossedthelineMajola."

"Mxm.Whatdoyouexpectmetocallher?Sheacts

likeawhoreI'llcallherawhore.She'sembarrassing

rightnow.Howarepeopleevensupposedtolookat

her,howlongbeforepeoplequestionhermorals?

Peoplewillbewonderingifshedidn'tsleepherway

tothetop,andyouknowhowrumourstravel."

FirstIwasawhorenowI'm anembarrassment.Nice.

Iletmylegscarrymetomyroom.Ithrowmyselfon

thecouchandletmyfearsfall.IwonderhowBahole

evenfoundout.Idecidetocalltheonepersonwho

cangivemeanswers.

"Hey,howareyou?"

"Howdidmybrotherfindoutaboutlastnight?"I

donthavetimeforchitchatIneedanswers.Evenif

thoseanswerswon'thelpmemuch.



"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"Mybrothercamehomegunsblazingbecausehe

knows.NowI'm beingcalledawhoreandacommon

prostitute.Iknowyourfatherdidn'ttellhim sohow

didhefindout?Whodidyoutell?"

"Ididn'ttellanyone,wellexceptNkanyezi."

"Welldone.Noweveryoneknows."

"I'm sorryokay,Ididn'texpecthim togoblabbinghis

mouth.I'm sorry."

"Itdoesn'tmatter,it'sdone."Ihangupthephoneand

laytherewonderingwhatIneedtodo.

Apologizingtomyfatherwouldbeawasteoftime

rightnow.Whenheispissedheispissedand

nothingcanchangehismind.

Idon'tknowwhenIfellasleepbutwhenIwokeupit

wasdarkandGcinilewassleepingbehindme.I

foundfivemissedcallsfrom Andileandafewothers

from Makhosi'snewnumber.WhenIlookedatthe



timeitwasalmostteno'clock.IfIleavenowIwillbe

inJoburgbeforesunrise.Igotoffthebedandgot

mythingstogether.Iwenttothebathroom and

washedmyface.WhenIgotbacktothebedroom

Gcinilewassittingonthebed.

"You'releaving?"

"Yep."Iansweredputtingonmyshoes.

"Youcan'trunforeverTivi."

"I'm notrunning,I'm givingyourfatherspace.You

knowhowhegetswhenheisangry.Andnowheis

busyblamingmum formychoices."

"Whywouldheblamemum?"

"Apparentlymum andIbeingcloseisaproblem."

"That'sabsurd.She'syourmother."

"Iknow.Butmaybemenotbeingherewillgivethem

timetogobacktowheretheywerebeforeI

embarrassedthem."

"Iguess.He'llcomearoundyouknow."Ishrugmy



shouldersandgetmybag.

"Letmewalkyouout."Shegetsoffthebedand

walksmeout.Thehouseisquiet,althoughthelight

inmyparentsbedroom isstillon.Oneofthem isstill

up.WewalkoutofthehouseandIgetmycaroutof

thegarage.Igetoffafterturningittofacethegate

andhugmysister.

"I'm goingtomissyou."Shesays.

"I'llmissyoutoo.CometoJoburgwhenschools

close."

"Iwill.Aslongasyoumakesurethere'llbeenough

moneyformetogoshopping."Ilaugh.

"Wenayoulikesuckingmedry.IloveyouOkay."

"Iloveyoutoo.Babawillcomearound.Andjustso

weareclear,Idon'tthinkyouareawhore."

"Thankssis.Letmego.Ihavealongdriveahead."

"Pleasebecareful.AndcallmeeveryhoursoIknow



you'restillfine."

"Willdo.Bye."Igetinmycardriveout.

Myphoneringsanhourintomydrive.

"Hello!"

"Whyareyounotsleeping?"

"Icouldaskyouthesamething."

"Iownaclubsosleepisaluxurytome.Whereare

you?"

"I'm inmycar."

"Whereareyougoing?Andwhereareyoucoming

from?"

"I'm goingtoJoburgfrom Durban."

"AtthistimeofthenightTivikele.Whywouldyoudo

that?What'stherush?"

"Itscomplicated."

"Okay,pleasedrivesafe.Andcallmeifanything

happens."



"Sure.Bye."

Ihungupandkeptondriving.Ididntevenhavethe

energytostopalongthewayforapeeoreventoget

energydrinks.ThecapIwaswearinggavepeople

theimpressionthatIwasaman.Iputsomemusic

onandkeptdriving.IwastiredandsleepybutIhad

tokeepgoing.

JustwhenIwasabouttogetintoJoburgIslowed

downwhileapproachingatrafficlight.Iwasnt

willingtostopbecausehijackingshappen

everywhere.WhileIwasslowlydrivingIheardthe

breakingofglass.WhenIlookedbehindmemycar

windowwasbrokenandtherewasglassalloverthe

seat.WhenIlookedoutthewindowIsawtwo

figuresrunningtowardsme.Iputthecatingearand

droveasfastasIcould.WhenIlookedinthe

rearviewmirrorIsawacarfollowingme.Ikept

drivingevenwhenIsawthesirensofapolicecar.

Idon'tknowwhatpossessedmebutIfoundmyself



drivingintoMakhosi'sclub.Eventhoughtherewere

peopleoutsideIstillfeltsaferbeinghereatthis

moment.
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I'veneverbeenmoreafraidinmywholelife.Yes

drivingfrom DurbantoJoburgwasprobablyabad

ideabutIhadtoleave.Makhosihelpedmewhenthe

copsshowedup.Theywantedtogivemeaticketfor

speedingbutheexplainedeverythingtothem andI

wentawaywithawarningthenhedrovemehome.

"Areyousureyou'llbeokay?"Heaskedassoonas

wegottomyplace.Heplacedmylaptopbagonthe

couch.

"I'llbeokay,thanks."

"Whatpossessedyoutodriveinthemiddleofthe

nightanyway?"Hegetsontopofthecounter

danglinghislegsaround.Isighandgetontopofthe

countertoo.



"Itsnothing.Ijustmissedmyplace."

"Youdon'texpectmetobelievethatdoyou?"Iget

downfrom thecounterandtakeabottleofwater

from thefridge.

"Honestlyitsnothing.Thankyoufordrivingme.Ijust

needtorestabit."Hejumpeddownfrom the

counterandlookedatmewithpityinhiseyes.Ihate

that.Ihatepity.

Iwalkedhim tothedoor.Heopenedthedoorand

turnedaroundtohugme.Itfeltweirdbut

comfortable.Hekissedmeontheforeheadbefore

lettinggoofme.Iclosedthedoorandwalkedtomy

room.Theskywasalreadyredwiththefirstraysof

sunrisesoashowerwouldhavetowait.Igotinto

bedandturnedonmyphone.Ihadalmostten

missedcallsfrom Mabutho.Iknowhim andIare

closebutIwasn'treadytohearwhathethinksofme

too.

Istilldontunderstandhowmyactionswouldturn



meintoawhore.SoIhadsexonthebonnetofacar,

insomeone'shouse,someoneI'veknownsinceI

wasateenager.TheonlythingIregretaboutthat

wholescenariowasBab'Khumaloseeinguslikethat.

OtherthanthatIhavenoregrets.Themostpainful

partofthiswholethingismyfathercallingmea

whore.I'm nosaintIknow,butawhore?That'sjust

pushingit.From anyoneelseitwouldn'tmatter

much,butfrom myownfatheritcutdeep.

Ifellasleepjustasthesunrisemadeitsgrand

entrance.Iwaswokenupbythesoundofsoftmusic

playinginthelounge.WhenIlookedatthetimeit

wasjustafteronepm.Myfriendswouldhave

definitelytoldmeiftheywerecomingandIknowthe

musicwasbeingplayedbysomeone.Igotoffthe

bedandwenttothelounge.Igotavaseinthe

passageandtiptoedtothelounge.Therewasno

onetherebutthetvwason.Iwenttothekitchenand

Mabuthowasnexttothestovecooking.Onlythen

didIrecognizethearomaofbeefstewwith

dumplings.



"Ishouldhavenevergivenyouanextrakey."He

turnsaroundandsmiles.Heclosesthepotand

walksovertome.Hetakesthevaseandputsit

away.

"Whatwereyougoingtodowiththatanyway?"

"Beattheshitoutofyou."Helaughsandgivesme

thewarmesthug.

"I'm theonewhoshouldbebeatingtheshitoutof

you.Whywouldyoudriveallnight,alone?"

"Youknowwhy.DoyoualsothinkI'm awhore?"He

frowns.

"Ofcoursenot.You'rehumanTivikele.Andyou're

young.You'reallowedtoexploreandfigureoutwhat

itisthatyoulikeanddon'tlike.Itdoesntmakeyoua

whore,itmakesyouawomanwhoisinchargeof

herownbody.Peoplemightnotunderstandthatbut

itiswhatitis.Wearelivinginthetwentyfirst

century,thingsarenotthewaytheyusedtobeinthe

fifty's.WouldIlikeyoutomeetonepersonandsettle

downthenyes,butIwantyoutodothatwhenyou

aregoodandreadyforit.Itwouldbecarelesstoget



intoarelationshipwithsomeonejustbecauseyou

feelpressuredto.Enjoyyourlifeanddowhatmakes

youhappy.Althoughyoudidtraumatize

Bab'KhumalobutI'm surehewillbefine."Iwipethe

tearsonmyfaceandthrowmyselfathim.Hehugs

meandjustlet'smesavorthemoment.

"Ididntmeantodisappointubaba."

"Iknow.Iknow."ThedooropensandGcinilewalks

inwithafewbottlesofwine.Ican'tbelievetheyare

bothhere.Shejoinsusandwedoagrouphug.

"Okaythat'senough."Shesaysandwalksaway.She

likestopretendshehateshugsbutshelovesthem

justasmuchaswedo."Bytheway,youneedtocall

yourmother,she'sbeencallingmenonstop."Iletgo

ofMabuthoandsitonthehighchairwhiletheyare

busycooking.Iwatchthem movearoundthekitchen

andsayasilentprayerthankingGodthatatleastI

havethem onmycorner.

Iwenttothebedroom andgotmyphone.There



weremissedcallsfrom mum.Iguesswhenshe

couldn'tgetholdofmeshecalledGcinile.Isitonthe

bedandcallherback.

"TivikeleNomzamoMajola.Whereareyou?"I'm not

sureifshe'sangryorconcernedbutI'm gladI'm not

closeenoughtoseeit.

"I'm inJoburgmama."Ihearhersigh.

"Whydidntyoutellme?Andwhendidyouleave

causeIknowyoudidntleavethismorning.Iwould

haveseenyouleave."

"Ileftlastnightafterwakingupfrom mynap."

"Andyoucouldntbebotheredtoevensaygoodbye."

"I'm sorry.AfterwhathappendatlunchIdidn'twant

tomakedaduncomfortable."

"Uncomfortable?Tivikelethisisyourhome.That's

oneplaceyoushouldruntonotawayfrom.And

whateveryourfathersaidwasoutofanger."

"Soblamingyouformychoiceswasalsooutof

anger?"



"What?"

"Iheardhim saythatIactthewayidobecauseof

yourteachings."Shesighs.

"Baby,whateverhappensbetweenyourfatherandI

hasnothingtodowithyou."

"Right!I'llcallyoulater.Buthoiscookinglunch?"

"Heisthere?"

"Yes.Gciniletoo.I'llcallyoulaterokay."

"YouknowIloveyouright?"

"Iknow.Iloveyoutoo."Ihangupbeforeshecould

sayanythingelse.

Igetupandwalkout.MyphoneringsasIapproach

thekitchen.It'sanunsavednumber.

"Hello."

"Itakeityouarerestednow?"

"Iam.ThankyouforeverythingMakhosi.Ioweyou

one."



"Dinnerwilldo."Igigglelikealovestruckteenager.

"Yourinsurancecameandpickedupthecar.They

saidtheywillhaveitfixedinnotime."

"Idon'tremembergivingyoumyinsurancedetails."

"Foundthem inyourglovebox.Soaboutthat

dinner?"IguessIcan'tbetoomadatthat.Hehas

beensuperhelpfulthepastfewhours.Iguessone

dinnerwon'thurt.

"Givemethedate,timeandplaceandI'llbethere."

"Perfect."

"Question.Whydoyoukeepusingdifferentnumbers

tocallme?"Hechucklesandendsupactually

laughing.

"BecauseyoublockedmynumbernowIhavetogo

throughbackdoorstotalktoyou."Ohyeah.Theres

that."Sowhenareyouunblockingme?"

"I'mpressmewithdinnerandImightjustconsiderit.

GoodbyeMrKhuzwayo."

"GoodbyeMrsKhuzwayo."



Ihangupandthrowmyselfonthecouchwitha

smileonmyface.I'm notevensurewhyI'm smiling

likearetard.Peoplegotodinnersallthetime.Its

nothingtowritehomeabout.

"Futureorcurrentboyfriend?"Gcinilebringsmeback

from mylittledaydream.

"What?"

"Theoneresponsibleforthatsmileonyourface?

Futureorcurrent?"

"Idon'tknow."

OnethingItrytoavoidisuncertainty.Idontknow

whyIhavealltheseweirdfeelingsaboutMakhosi.I

dontknowwhymyheartsomehowfeelsso

comfortablewithhim.ButmorethananythingIdont

knowwhatthatmeansformyfutureandmyplans.

Andthatscaresme.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•



NARRATED

InWinstonPark,Durban,SibongileMajolaisinher

bedroom gettingreadytogotoworkwhenher

husbandwalksin.Heistakenabackwhenhesees

herinherscrubs.

"Yougoingsomewhere?"Heasks.

"Work?"Sheanswersnotlookingathim.

"You'resupposedtobeofftoday."Hewalkstothe

bedandtakesaseat.Sheturnsaroundwithher

handonherwaist.

"NowI'm not.Doyouhaveaproblem withthat?"

"Ofcoursenot.Wherearethekids,maybeIcantake

them tolunch."

"IfyoucanmakeittoJoburgbeforelunchtimeis

overmaybeyoucan."Sheturnsbacktothemirror

andcontinueswithwhatshewasdoing.

"Joburg?Whendidtheyleave?I'vebeenhereallday,



I'm sureIwouldhaveseenthem leave."

"Welltheyaregone."

"Whywouldnttheysayanything?"Sheturnstolook

atherhusbandagain.

"Whatdidyouwantthem tosay?WenanaBahole

decidedtotagteam andembarrassTivikele,was

shesupposedtocomebacktoyouafteryoucalled

herawhore?"

"Iftheshoefits."Shechucklesandwalkscloserto

whereheissitting.

"Isthatallyou'regoingtosay?'Iftheshoefits'?

ReallyMajola?You'vepossiblyhurtyourdaughterin

waysnomaneverhasandallyoucansayis'ifthe

shoefits.'Whoareyou?"

"Iam afather.Maybeifyouweremoreofamother

toherwewouldn'tbehavingthisconversation."

"Right.ThesamewayBaholewouldatleasthaveone

ofhiskidsrunningaroundinthishouseinsteadof

gettinggirlspregnantandthenhavethem go



throughthepainfulprocessofanabortion.You'reno

saintQhaweMajola.Ifyou'dbeenafathertoyour

sonyou'dhavegrandkidsbynow."Shegrabsher

bagandwalksoutwithherhusbandseyesboring

holesintoherback.

ShegetsintohercaranddrivestoHillcrest.She

pullsuptoBahole'shouse.Sheknocksonthedoor

andwaitsforhim toopen.ItsSunday,andshe

knowsheishome.Theressomeshufflingonthe

othersideofthedoorbeforeitfliesopenanda

sleepyBaholeshowshisface.Beforehecouldeven

sayanythingheispushedbackintothehousebythe

impactoftheslaphismothergiveshim.

"Ma,whattheheck?"Hehashishandonhischeek

andiswalkingbackwardswhilehismotherisslowly

chargingathim likeacheetahonthehunt.He

unfortunatelyisblockedbythewallbehindhim and

thatgiveshismotheramplechancetoslaphim once

more."Ma.Kantiwhat'sgoingon?"



"ListentomeBaholeNhlanhlaMajola,

awunamtfwanawena(youdonthaveachild.)Soyou

havenorighttoputyourhandsonmychild."

"Didshetellyouwhatshedidbeforethat?"

"Idon'tcarewhatshedid.Iraisedyoubetterthan

that.IknowIdidntraiseyoutoputyourhandsona

woman,sisterornot."

"OhsonowI'm theproblem?Meanwhileshe'sbeing

fuckedonbonnetslikeaprostit......"anotherslap

silencestherestofthewordfrom leavinghislips.

"You'reherbrother,correctingherwhensheiswrong

isexpected,butembarrassingherlikethatwasout

ofline.You'retheonewhoshouldbedefendingher

insteadyou'retheonebashingher."

"Bashinghertowho?Herfamily?"

"Idontcarewhowasatthattable.Youcouldhave

calledherasideandspoketoherlikeherbigbrother

notsomewannabesavage.Thankstoyourstupidity

sheleftherhome,theoneplacewheresheshould



feelsafeanddrovetoJoburginthemiddleofthe

night,alone.Anythingcouldhavehappenedtoher

butyou'remoreconcernedaboutyourreputation

thanherheart.CongratulationsBahole,you'vejust

ruinedyourrelationshipwithyoursister.Ihope

you'rehappy."

Shewalksoutleavinghim standinginthesame

position.Afterawhilehecomesbacktohissenses.

Hetakeshisphoneandcallshissister.Tivikelesees

thecallandputsthephoneonsilence.

"Whowasthat?"Mabuthoasks.

"Nooneimportant.Turnthemovieon."Shesitswith

hertwosiblingswiththemovieplayingandGcinile

restingherheadonherbigsisterslap.Theonlyone

missingnowwasMzwandile.IfonlyChinawasntso

far
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Datenightisuponme.Idon'tknowwhatMakhosi

hasplanned.AllhetoldmewasthatIshouldbe

readybysevenPM.Idecidedtogohomeearlyto

prepareforthedate.Igothomeandtherewasa

hugeboxsittingprettybythedoor.Ipickeditupand

wentintothehouse.Iplaceditonthecouchandgot

myselfaglassofwater.Icamebackandlookedat

thebox.Itwascute.IopeneditandinsideIwasmet

withacutewhiteboxwithagoldribbondecoratingit.

ItseemslikeacrimetoopenitbutIneedtoknow

what'sinside.

Ireleasedtheribbonsandopenedthetopofthebox.

Iwasmetbyawhiteenvelope.Iopenedthe

envelope.Itwasfrom Makhosi.



'Youroutfitfortonight.Ihopeyoulikeit.Icantwait

toseeyou.M.K.'

Iputthecardasideandpulledthewrappingpaper

aside.Insidetheboxwasagoldglitterydress.Iheld

itupanditwasbeautiful.Itwaslongwithasliton

thesideandspaghettistraps.Igotnervousjust

lookingatit.Iwashopingforachilledpicnictypeof

dateorevenamoviedatebutclearlythismanis

planningongoingallout.Insidetheboxtherewas

alsoshoes.Strappyblacksandals.

MyphonerangjustasIwasgettingreadytotakea

shower.Mydadsnameflashedonthescreen.I've

beenignoringhiscallssinceIlefthome.I'm not

readytohearhim callmeawhoreonemoretime.

Baholehasalsobeentryingtocallme.Ishouldjust

domyselfafavourandblockthem.Andilehasbeen

anotherpainintheass.Thisisallhisfault.Ifhehad

kepthismouthshutwewouldntbehererightnow.



Iletthecallgotovoicemailandgotakemyshower.

WhenIgetoutIfindamissedcallfrom mymother.

Apartofmewantstobelievethiscouldbemydad

usingmumsphone,butwhatifitisher?Icantignore

hertoo.Icallhernumberback.

"Mummy,Igotyourmissedcall."

"Tivikele.It'sme."Hisvoicebellowsthroughthe

speaker.Ifeelmyheartracingimmediately.Ikeep

quietandwaitforhim tosaysomethingbutitseems

heisalsowaitingformetospeak.Ididntcallhim so

I'm notsayingadamnthing.Thesilencegoesonfor

awhileuntilitgetsuncomfortable.

"BabaI'm inthemiddleofameeting,what'sgoing

on?"IknowIjustliedtomyfatherbutit'stheonly

waytogettheawkwardnessoutoftheway.

"Youdidntsaygoodbyewhenyouleft."AndhereI

washopingthefirstwordsoutofhismouthwould

be'I'm sorry.'Iguessthat'sjustwishfulthinking.



"Ihadthingstodothatneededmyattention."

"Soyouhadtodriveinthemiddleofthenight?What

ifyou'dbeenhijacked?"

"Iwasnt.LookI'dlovetostayandchatbutlikeIsaid,

I'm inthemiddleofameeting.I'llcallyoulater."Icut

thecallandsitonthebed.Someonetoldmeonce

thatatsomepointinallourliveswewillhaveto

acceptapologiesthatwerenevergiven.AndIguess

parentsarethebiggestpeoplewehavetoaccept

thoseapologiesnotgiven.

Myphoneringsagainandthistimeit'smyfriend

Thobile.

"Hey."

"Weareoutside.Openup."Shesaysthenhangsup.I

wrapatowelaroundmeandgoopenthedoor.

"Hey.Whatareyouguysdoinghere?"Iaskasthey

walkin.

"Wecametoseethemiracleofyougoingona

properdate."IknowIdidnttellthem adamnthingso



howdidtheyknow.

"Whatareyou...."andthenitdawn'sonmethat

Pinkyhadsomethingtodowiththis."Nevermind.I

needtogetreadysoyou'llhelpme.Bringthatbox

withyou."Ileavethem andheadtothebedroom.

"Thisisreallyamiracle,you'reevenlettinghim buy

yougifts."Simzsaysandwalksintothebedroom

whileI'm busylotioning.Theythrowthemselveson

thebedandwatchme.

"Ididntlethim buymeanything,hediditallonhis

own."

"Hehasgoodtaste.Thisdressisstunning."Thobile

saysrunningherhandsthroughit.

"Iknow.NowI'm curioustoknowwhereheistaking

me."

"Clearlyitwillbesomewherefancy.Thedressclearly

provesthat."Simzanswered.

Igotdressedwiththem watchingmeandmaking



comments.Thedressfitperfectly.It'salmostlikeit

wasmadeforme.IputonmygownandThobi

helpedmewithmymakeupwhileSimzstyledmy

weave.Speakingofofwhich,Ineedtobookan

appointmentwithmyhairstylist.Myhairneedssome

TLC.

WhenthesetwoaredoneIlookinthemirrorandboy

Ilooklikeadream,evenifIhavetosaysomyself.

MyphonebeepsandThobigetsit.

"Yourdriveriswaitingforyououtside."She

announceswithagrinonherface.HedidnttellmeI

wasgettingadriver.

"Tellhim Iwilldrivemyself.Hemustjustsendthe

address."Iseethesetwoexchangelooksthrough

themirror.Iturnaroundtolookatthem.Thobiisnot

typinganything."DidyouhearwhatIjustsaid?"

"Idid.ButI'm nottellinghim that.Themanclearlyis

goingthroughawholelotoftroubletomakethis

dateperfect,andyou'renotgoingtoruinit.Justfor

tonightpackyourlittleMissIndependentselfaway



andletthismanwineanddineyouthewayyou

deserve."Thobicanbestubbornwhenshewantsto

be.AndIknowIwontwinthisonecauseshehasmy

phoneinherhand.

"WhatifIgetboredandwanttoleave?Driving

myselftherewillmeanIhaveawayout."

"That'syourproblem.You'realwayslookingfora

wayout.Knowingyouyou'dprobablyleavejust

becauseheorderedthewrongkindofwine.Sono.

You'regettingadriverandthat'sthat."Simzanswers.

It'stwoagainstone,wellthreeifyouconsider

Makhositoo.Isighedandgotupfrom thechair.I

pulledoffmygownandgotmyclutchbag.Iheldout

myhandformyphoneandThobigaveittome.

"IguessI'm readytogothen."

"Perfect.We'llwalkyouout."Iknowtheyareonly

doingthattomakesureIdon'tgetintomycaronce

I'm outside.Wewalkoutandthereisabeautifuldark

Mercedesparkedoutsidemyplace.Thedrivergets

outwhenheseesmewalkingout.Thobilocksthe



doorandhandsmethekeys.

"Enjoy.Wewillcallyoulatertogetallthedetails."

Simzsays.

"Andpleasedonotdisappointus."Ichuckleandhug

them thenwalktowardsthecar.Thedriverlooks

familiar.AssoonasIgetclosetohim Istop.

"Sphetho?Whatareyoudoinghere?"Hegivesme

thatcharmingsmilethatprobablymeltsallthe

teenagegirlshemeets.

"I'm heretodriveyoutoyourdate."

"Okay.Ididntknowyouhadanotherjob."

"Itsjustasidehustle."Hissmilewontleavehisface.

You'dthinkhewasenjoyingthis.Igetintothecar

andheclosesthedoorbeforehegetsintooand

drivesoff.

Thirtyminuteslaterwearestillinthecar.Thereis

someslowmusicplaying.Therearerefreshmentsin

thecar.Sphethogavemeaglassofchampagnethat



I'm stillholdingonto.I'm nervous.Ihopethisdate

goes,wellIdontknowwhatI'm hopingfor.Atthis

pointI'm sonervousIjustwantittobeoverand

donewith.

WegettoCenturionandhedrivestowhatlookslike

anestate.Itsbeautiful.Hepullsuptothismodern

lookinghousewithtwogarages.Sphethoparksthe

carandgetsouttoopenthedoorforme.Thegrass

isgreenerthanthatofastadium.Therearelights

whichlightupeverytimeIstepontheconcrete

pathway.Sphetholeadsthewaytothefrontdoor.

Heknocks,smilesatmeandleavesmethere.

MyheartgoesintooverdrivewhenIhearfootsteps

comingtowardsthedoor.Heopensthedoorandhe

lookslikehejustgotoffarunway.Andhesmells

divinetoo.Idontknowwhatcologneheiswearing

butitstantalizing.

"Wow,thatdresslooksevenbetteronyou."Heis



lookingatmefrom headtotoe,takingitallin.

"Thankyou."Isayblushing.

"Comeonin."HeholdsouthishandandItakeit.He

leadsmeintothehouseanditsempty.Nodecor,no

chairs,nonothing."Dontmindtheemptiness."He

saysasifhereadmymind.

"Whosehouseisthisanyway?Donttellmewebroke

intoahousethat'sbeingsold?"Hechuckles.

"No.It'smyfamilyhome.Mydadboughtitawhile

back.Turnsoutfarmingisalucrativebusinessif

doneright.Come."Heleadsmetothebackyardand

it'sway,waybetterthantheemptyhouse.

Thebackyardoverlookswhatlookslikeagolf

course.Thereisatinylakeinthemiddleofthegreen

grass.Itsbeautiful.Butitdoesn'tmeasureupto

what'shappeninginthisbackyard.Thereisaround

tablesetupontheedgeofthepool.Thereare

flowersalloverthepool.IfIdidn'tknowbetterI'd

saythepooliscompletelymadeofflowers.There

arered,pinkandwhiteRose's.Theflowersinthe



poolcomplimenttheflowersonthetable.Heleads

metomyseatandopensthechairforme.Isitdown

andhepoursthewineandhandsittomebeforehe

takesaseat.

"So,howam Idoingsofar?"Heasksandsipshis

wine.

"Sofarsogood.Butwhyherethough?Whynota

restaurant?"

"That'stoobasic.Forsomeonelikeyou,Ibelieveyou

deserveonlythebest.Areyoureadyforthestarter?"

"Yesplease."Heringsasmallbellandachefcomes

outofthehouse.IdidntseeanyonewhenIwasin

there.ButthenagainIdidn'tseethekitchen.Ashe

getscloserhisfacebecomesclearer.Thisisntjust

anychef.ThisisZizoMagaqa.Hewastrainedunder

thefamousGordonRamsey.Anyonewhoknows

GordonRamseyknowsheishuge.AndZizoisright

uptherewithhim.Andheishere,servingme.I'm

havingafangirlmomentrightnowbutIcanteven

showit.Idon'twanttoembarrassmyself.



"Yourstarters.Ihavepreparedgrilledlobstertails

withlemonandherbbutter.Enjoy."Heexchangesa

lookwithMakhosibeforegoingbackintothehouse.

"HowdidyougetZizoMagaqatocookforyou?"

"Youmeancookforus?"

"Yeahthat.Howdidyougethim tocookforus?"

"Helostabet."Heanswers.Okaybuthowdoeshe

evenknowhim?"Idelivermilkandmeattohis

restaurant."I'm beginningtothinkhecanreadminds.

"OkayenoughaboutZizo.Sotellmewhois

Tivikele?"

"Well,Iam justanormalgirl,withbigdreams.My

parentsarebothdoctors,mydadisaneurosurgeon

andmymum isaneurologist.Ihavethreebrothers

andonesister.Mysisterdecidedtofollowinour

parentsfootsteps."

"Impressive.Nowonderyou'resosmart.Sowhatare

yourbigdreams?"

"Iwanttobeatechmogul."



"Okay.SoElonMuskneedstowatchout."Ichuckle

andtrytofocusonthefood.

"Enoughaboutme,yourturn."Hesipshiswineand

sitsbackonthechair.

"Well,Icomefrom afamilyofsevenkids."

"Yourparentswerebusy."Helaughs.

"Wellyoursaren'tfarbehind.Mydadisafarmerand

mum isaprofessionalhousewifealthoughshedid

studyteaching."

OurdinnerismorefunthanIthoughtitwouldbe.

MakhosiisntasbadasIimaginedhim tobe.Surehe

isaplayerofnotebutheisstillagoodguy.Asfaras

Icansee.Zizooutdidhimselfwiththefood.Notthat

Iexpectedanythingless.

Afterdinnereverythingwasclearedfrom thetable.

Makhosiledmebackinsidethehouse.



"Thehouseisbeautiful."

"Thankyou.Maybeyoucandecorateit."Okay.We

seem tobeonthefastlanerightnowandheneeds

toslowdown.

"Holdyourhorses.Ihaventevenunblockedyouyet."

Helaughsandturnstolookatme.

"You'refeisty.Ilikethat."Hesayswithhisfaceclose

tomine.Waytooclose."Comeon,let'sgorest."He

whisperswaytooclosetomymouth.Heholdsmy

handandleadsmeupthestairs.Istopmidway

whenmysensesdecidetomakeareturn.

"Wait,I'm notstayinghere."

"Relax.Wearenotgoingtodoanything."

"Makhosi?"

"Ipromiseyounothingwillhappen.Wewilljustsleep

here.Nothingelse.Iswear."Hemakesacrosson

hischest.Isthatevensupposedtomakemetrust

him?



AtthispointIdontneedtogivemydadanymore

ammunitionagainstme.HealreadythinksI'm a

whore.WhathappenswhenhefindsoutIspenta

nightamanIwentonafirstdatewith?Theupside

thoughisthatheisinDurbanandIdontthinkhewill

comehereanytimesoon.AndMakhosididpromise

nothingwouldhappen.SowhatdoIhavetolose.

Iputmyhandbackinhisandwalkupthestairs.The

roomsareallemptyexceptforthemainbedroom.It

hadabedandasidetable.Itfeelsweirdtobe

honest.It'slikevisitingaboyfriendwholivesin

Midrand.ButCenturionisjustafewminutesaway

somaybetheMidrandtendencieshavespilledover

toCenturion.

Hehandsmeapairofshortsandavestbeford

walkingout.Itakeoffthedressandputonthe

clotheshegaveme.Hecomesbackwithacoupleof

wipesinhishand.



"I'm notsurewhichonesworkforyoubutIthought

I'dgetyouwipesforthemakeup."Heisbusy

lookingatthewipesinhishands.Iwalkoverand

takeoneandgotothebathroom.Iwipemakeupoff.

Ifindasparetoothbrushinthecupboardandbrush

myteeth.WhenIgetbackinthebedroom heis

alreadyinthebed.Igetinnexttohim andwecuddle.

MaybeSimzandThobiwereright.Thisdoesfeellike

amiracle.
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"Stopstaring,it'srude."

"Icanthelpit.Whenyou'resleepingyoulookso

innocent."Whatthefuckishetalkingabout?I'm

alwaysinnocent."Anyonewhowouldseeyou

sleepingwouldnotthinkyou'recrazy.Butyouare."

"Soyouwokeupandchoseviolencevele?"He

throwshisheadbacklaughing.Andforsome

strangereasonhislaughfeelinguptheroom andhis

facelightingupmakesmehappy.

"See.Itoldyou,you'recrazy.Getup,wehavealong

dayaheadofus.Let'sgotakeashower."Hegetsoff

thebedandholdshishandoutforme.Isitweird

thatwesleptthewholenightandhedidntmakeany

movesonme?ImeanIknowitwasntamustbut

still.



"Gobath,I'llgoafteryou."

"No.Wewilltakeabathtogether."Hegoestothe

bathroom andopensthewatertofillupthetub.I'm

kindoffreakingout.I'venevershoweredwithaman,

whichmightsoundweirdbecausehehasseenme

nakedbutthatwasdifferent.PluswhatifIget

turnedonandhedoesntdoshitaboutit.CanIreally

controlmyself.DearLordIhopeIdontmakea

mockeryofmyself.

"Okay,stopdaydreaming.Let'sgo."Hepicksmeup

from thebedandIletoutaloudsqueal.Ifigurehe

wontletmedownsoImightaswellhavefun.I

decidetoplaydrumswithhisbuttcheeksandhe

laughs."Andyouthinkyou'resane."Hesayswhen

heputsmedowninthebathroom.

Hepullsthevestupandovermyheadslowly.My

nipplesdecideatthatmomenttomakethemselves

knownandhechuckles.Hesquatsdownandpulls

theshortsdown.Iholdontohisshoulderandliftmy



onelegthentheother.Histouchsendsdifferent

sensationsalloverme.Hepullsmyunderweardown

andsomehowIfeelselfconsciouswithhisheadso

closetomycookiejar.

Hestandsupandtakesoffhisclothesthenhelps

meintothetub.It'sbigenoughforthebothofus.He

laysbackonthetubandIsitbetweenhislegs.Isay

asilentprayerhopingidontsitontopofhisdickand

breakit.Thatwouldbeatragedy.

"Tellmesomething,whatmadeyoudecidetostarta

business?"Heasks.Hishandandmineare

intertwinedandhekeepsplayingwithmyfingers.I

swearitfeelslikewitheverysensationthathegives

mehetakesapeaceofmyheart.

"I'm verybadwhenitcomestotakingorders,

especiallyfrom men."Helaughs.Iswearhislaughis

beautiful.Ishouldrecordhim laughingandturnthat

intoaringtone.OhGod.Whatthefuckishappening

rightnow?



"SowhyisyournameTivikele?That'saSwatiname

andwenayouareZulu."

"HalfZuluactually.Mymum isSwati."

"Samething.Swati'sandZulusareonething."

"Nope.Theyarenot.Eventhelanguagesare

differentinsomeways."

"SwatiisZuluthatwenttopublicschool."Ididnt

meantobutIlaughed.I'veheardthatbefore.Andit's

quitestupidifyouaskme.

"Youwish.Justletushaveourlanguageinpeace

please."Helaughs.

"SodoesthatmeanourkidswillspeakSwatitoo?"

"Yep,mostdefinitely.Andtheywillattendthereed

dancetoo."Iseehim smileonthemirrorinfrontof

us.Andthenitdawn'sonmewhyheissmiling.

Damnit.

Wetakeoutbathandtalkaboutanythingand

everything.Whenwegetouthegetsatoweland

wipesmedownwithit.IswearitfeelslikeIam



beingtestedrightnow.Howdoesherunhishands

allovermelikethatandexpectmetostaystill?I

closemyeyesandsavourthesensationwhenhe

goesdownmylegs.Hemovesthetowelupmyleg

untilIfeelhishandtouchingmycoochie.Iholdmy

breathuntilhestandsupandsaysheisdone.

Hegetsbodylotionfrom thecabinetandthenwe

walktothebedroom.HeopensthebodylotionandI

cantellwhathewantstodo.AndIcanthavethat

unlesshewantsmetocum alloverhisfloor.I

quicklygrabthebottlefrom him andwalktothe

othersideoftheroom.Hestandstherewithhis

handsonhiswaistlookingatme,hisdicksitting

prettywinkingatme.Imaketheconsciouschoiceto

focusonthelotioningthatIam doing.NotthatI'm

succeedingatit.

"Sotellme,howdoesanemptyhousehaveabed

butnootherfurniture?"I'm tryingsohardtodistract

myselfrightnow."Ormaybethisisyourlovenest,



whereyoubringallyourgirls?"Idontknowwhythat

realizationleavesasourtasteinmymouth.Whatif

thisreallyishislovenest?Iwonderhowmanygirls

hashebroughthere.Ifeeladullachingfeelinginmy

chest.Hegrabsthelotionfrom thebedandstarts

lotioning.

"Itsnotalovenest.Noonehaseverbeenhere.

Besidesit'safamilyhome."

"Whywouldyoubringmetoyourfamilyhome?"

"Becauseit'swhereyoubelong."Hewalkstothe

closetandcomesbackwithsomeclothes.Now

whatam IgoingtowearcauseIknowforafactI'm

notwearingthatdressagain.Icantevencomment

onhislittlestatement.OnceIgetthiskorobela(love

portion)outofmybodythingswillgobacktonormal.

Hehandsmeawhitedress.Iputitonandit'sabit

short.Nottooshortthoughasitcomestoafew

centimetersabovemyknees.Ithasspaghettistraps

anditgivesmejustenoughcleavagetomakeme



feelsexy.Hehastasteshem,I'llgivehim that.

"Nicedress.Didyourgirlfriendchooseitforyou?"He

laughsandputsonhist-shirt.

"Yourgreeneyedmonsterisshowing."Irollmyeyes

andputonthesneakershegaveme.Ididn'tbring

makeupsoI'lljusthavetogobarefaced.AtleastI

havesomelipstickandamascarasothatwillhave

todo.Itakeoutmytinymirroanduseittoputthe

mascaraandlipstickon.

"I'm done,canwegonow?"Heistakenbackbymy

snapping.Ididn'tmeantothough.

"Areyouokay?"

"I'm fine.Canwego?"IcantbelieveI'm wearinga

dressoneofhismanybootycallsbought.Cometo

thinkofititsitchy.I'm suresheboughtitinsome

thriftshop.AssoonasIgethomeI'm burningthis

shit.



"Youcanrelax.Mysistermadethedress."

"What?"

"Thedress,my'girlfriend'didntchooseit,mysister

madeit.She'safashiondesignstudent,shealso

madethedressyouworelastnight."

"Mhmmm.She'sgifted."

Igrabmyclutchbagwalkoutofthebedroom.As

soonasI'm outsidethebedroom andIknowheis

notbehindmethebutterfliesinmystomach,likea

wellsynchronizedchoirmaketheirpresencefelt.

Andthesmileonmyfaceisunmissable.Evenmy

cheeksareturningred,Ievenmissedthesmellof

baconcomingfrom thekitchen.

IgetdownstairsandfindZizobackinthekitchen

doinghisthing.Hehassomeeggsandtomatoeson

thecounterwithbaconandmushroomstoo.NowI

knowI'm hungry.

"Hi!"Heturnsaroundfrom thestoveandlooksatme



withasmileonhisface.Heiscuterinperson.Thobi

isgoingtodiewhenshefindsouthewascooking,

forme.

"ThefutureMrsKhuzwayo.Goodmorning."

"Letmeguess,thisisstillpartofthebetlosing."

"Hetoldyou?"

"Yep.Maybeyoushouldlosemorebets.Lastnight's

mealwasdivine."

"Thankyou,Itry."Humbletoo.Nice."Pleasehavea

seat."Isitonthebarstoolandhedishesupforme.

It'sreallyweirdbeingaman.Thishouseis

technicallyemptybutithasbarstoolsandabed.

Zizoplacesaplateinfrontofmethatlookslikeit

justcameoutofafivestarrestaurant,wellitwas

preparedbyafivestarchef.Itakemyphoneoutof

mybagtotakeapicture.Thobimustknowwho

madethisbreakfast.AssoonasIturnitonIfinda

bunchofmissedcallsfrom myfamilyandfriends.I

decidetocallmymum first.Iexcusemyselfand



walkouttothebackyardandinthecornerofmyeye

IseeMakhosigoingtothekitchen.

"Mummy."

"Wenanhlokoyakholenkhulu(youbighead),why

dontyouansweryourphone?"

"SomuchdramakodwaMvuleni."

"DoyouknowhowworriedIwas?"

"Ngyacolisa.Ikindofgotlostinthemoment."

"Whatmoment?"

"Iwasonadate.WellI'm stillonadate."

"Ohmygod!Withwho?"She'sforgottenshewas

angryjustsecondsagoandnowsheislookingfor

gossip.

"Iwillcallyoulaterandtellyouallaboutit.Fornow

mybreakfastisgettingcold."

"Ifyoudon'tcallmeI'm comingtoJoburg,you'lltell

mefacetoface.Dontgetpregnant."Ichuckle.



"Relax.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."Ihangupandgobackintothehouse.

IfindMakhosileaningonthecounterwithapeace

ofbaconinhishand.Ilookatmyplateandit's

missingbacon.Ilookatmyplate,backathim,back

atmyplateandbackathim again.Hestopschewing

undermygaze.

"You'reeatingmybacon."Zizochuckles.

"Buttheresmorebacon."Hesayspointingtotheone

peaceofbacon.IdontcareabouttheotheroneI

wanttheonethatwasinmyplatesoIcantakea

picture.

"Okay,dishitupthewayitwas."Ifoldmyarmsand

stareathim.Zizoburstsoutlaughingwhilethisone

isstandingtherelikeastatue.

"Here.Imadeanotherplateforyou."Zizosays

placingafreshplateinfrontofme.Hetakestheold



oneandhandsittoMakhosi."Youcanhavethatone.

Miss,itwasnicemeetingyou.Ihavetogetgoing.

Enjoyyourbreakfast."

"Iwill.Thankyouverymuch."Hehugsmeandgrabs

hisknife.

"I'llwalkyouout."Makhosisays.

AssoonastheywalkoutIstartsnappingawayand

sendingthepicstoThobi.WhenshecallsmebackI

don'tanswerandjusteatmydeliciousfood.

"NowIknowtostockuponbacon."Hesaysashe

walksintothekitchen.

"Youshouldn'tbeeatingotherpeople'sfoodwithout

theirpermission."

"Youjustlovefoodwena.Let'sgo."

"I'm notdoneeating.Shouldn'twebecleaningup

first?"

"Sphethoiscoming,hewillcleanup."Speakingof



thatone.

"HowdoyouknowSphetho?"

"Heismybrother."Thatsneaky......

"ButheisaBhengu.Howisheyourbrother?"

"HeisaKhuzwayo,mum isaBhengu."

"Didyousendhim tospyonme?"

"Ofcoursenot.Ididntevenknowheworkedforyou

untilafewdaysago."

"Idon'tbelieveyou."

"Youdonthaveto.Let'sgo."Hegrabsmybagand

phoneandhelpsmedownfrom thebarstool.

Wewalkoutandgetintohiscar.I'm notsurewhat

tofeelabouthisbrotherworkingformeunderfalse

pretenses.Hegetsintothecarandstartsdriving.He

istalkingbutIdon'thearathingheissaying.The

carcomestoastandstillsomewhere.Iturntolook

athim andheislookingatmetoo.



"Ididnotsendhim tospyonyou.Youhaveto

believeme."

"Didn'tyousayIdon'thavetobelieveyou?"

"Idid,becauseIdidntthinkitmattered.Butnow

you'reupset."

"I'm notupset.Canwego."

"Tivikele,Iswearonmygrandfather'slife,Ididnot

sendSphethothere.Godismywitness."Didhehave

tobringGodintothis?

"ItsfineMakhosi."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes,let'sgo."

Hestartsthecaragainandwedriveaway.I'm still

notsureaboutSphethobutI'lldealwithhim on

Monday.FornowI'm justgoingtoenjoymyself.He

pullsuptotheHenopsPicnicSpot.Itsnotthatfull,

maybeitsstillabitearly.Thereisapicnicspotthat's

alreadysetup.Itlooksbeautiful.There'swineand

arecheese,meatandfruitplattersandsomewine.



Hehelpedmesitdown.WhileIwaslookingaround

theplacehehandedmeabouquetofRose's.Itook

them andpulledoutthecard.

'Willyoubemygirlfriend?'Readthecard.

Belowthewordsthereweretwoboxeswiththe

words'yes'and'definitely'nexttothem.Ithoughtthe

oppositeofyeswasno.

"ThesearetheonlyoptionsIhave?"

"Yes."Hehandedmeapen.Ilookedatthecardand

tickedthedefinitelyboxandhandedthecardtohim.

Heopeneditandsmiledwhenhesawmyanswer.

Hegavemeahugandwegiggledliketwoteenagers.

Goodthingthereisn'ttoomanypeoplehere.Iguess

Iam officiallyagirlfriend.

Wheredoesonetakegirlfriendlessons?
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"I'm floatingonsunshine,eh

I'm floatingonsunshine,eh"

That'showthesonggoesright?Ohwell,I'lldowhat

everyoneelsedoes,makemyownlyrics.

Ifeelkindofweirdtobequitehonest.I'm torn

betweenlettingthetinyfluttersinmytummytake

overandtreadingcarefully.I'm stillnotfullysureifI

cantrustthismannexttome,butmyheartisthe

onethat'smakingdecisionsnow.Logichasflown

outofthewindow.



WearedrivingbacktoJoburg.Ittooksome

convincingforhim tocomebacktomyplace.Dont

getmewrong,thehouseisniceandall,butits

empty.Thebeddoesntevenhaveaheadboardor

sidetables.It'snewIknow,butit'sstillkindof

awkwardbeingtherewiththatmuchecho.

Hehasn'tsaidathingsinceweleftPretoria.Instead

hehasbeenclingingontomyhand.Ifheisnot

plantingsmallkissesonmyhandwhilehedrives

thenheisrestingmyhandeitheronhisthighor

mine.Eitherway,herefusestoletgoofmyhand.I

guessthat'sthejoyofdrivinganautomaticcar,he

canuseonehand.

Ikeepstealingglancesathim,Iguessapartofme

isalsofeelingalittletoogiddy,andmaybeIwill

wakeupandthiswillbejustadream.Butit'snot.

Soamattrix,SoulfulGandShaun101'suthando

blaststhroughthecarspeakers.Thesmileonhis

faceashesingsalongtothesongmakesme



wonderhowmuchofthis,I'vemissedoutonall

theseyears.I'm scared,butexcited.

"Wena

Ungokhethiwengabaphansi

K’dala

Ngizulazula,ngifunawena

Wena

Ungokhethiwengabaphansi

K’dalangizulazula,ng’funawena

Uthando‘lungaka

Uthandoolungaka,thando‘lungaka

Ngazengabon’uthandoolungaka

Uthandoolungaka,‘thandoolungaka

Ngazengabon’uthandoolungaka

Uthandoolungaka,uthandoolungaka

Ngazengabon’uthandoolungaka



Uthandoolungaka,thandoolungaka

Ngazengabon’uthandoolungaka

Wena

Ungokhethiwengabaphansi

K’dala

Ngizulazula,ngifunawena

Baby,ungokhethiwengabaphansi"

Hesingsalongtothesongwhilestealingglancesat

me.IfIwaslighterincomplexionI'dberedlikea

wintertomatorightnowwithalltheblushing.His

smileandlaughmakesthingsworse.

Wepulluptomycomplexanddrivein.Heparksthe

carandturnstolookatme.

"You'rebeautiful."

"Thankyou."Idontknowwherethissqueakyvoice

thatjustleftmymouthcamefrom.ButIguesshe



didntnoticebecauseheliftsmyheadupandcomes

closertome.Hegivesmeanintenselookbeforehe

kissesme.IfIwasn'tsittingdownI'dneedtoholdon

tosomethingbecausemykneesareslowlyturning

intojelly.HepullsawayandIcanfeelhissmileon

mylips.

"Let'sgoinside."Hegetsoutofthecarandopens

thedoorforme.

"Mylady."Hesays.Wewalkuptothebuildinghand

inhand.I'm surethepeopleinthiscomplexarejust

asshockedasIam tobeholdinghandswith

someone.Assoonaswegetoutoftheliftonmy

floorhepinsmeagainstthewallandkissesthelife

outofme.Myapartmentisafewstepsawaybut

thismomentfeelssoright.Andluckyformethere

arentanypeopleroamingaround.Ipulloutofthe

kiss.

"Unlessyouwantustogivethesecurityguardsa

show,wehavetogoin."Helaughsandliftsmeup.I



wrapmylegsaroundhiswaistandhecarriesmethe

fewstepstomyapartment.Igetthekeyoutofmy

bagandhetakesitandopensthedoor.Wewalkin

andassoonasthedoorisclosedIam restingon

thewallwithhislipsonmyneck.Someoneclears

theirthroat.WebothlookbackandIsweartime

stoodstillatthatmoment.

Makhosiputsmedownalmostinslowmotion.I'm

notsurewhatkindofgamestheundergroundgang

isplayingbutthisisnotit.AndI'm sureGodis

havingthebiggestlaughofhisliferightnow.Twice.

Twinceintwoweeks.Heavenneverlovedme.

"Baba."Hesitstherewiththenewspapersitting

nicelyonthearm rest.Heislookingatmewith

disgustinhiseyes."Whatareyoudoinghere?"

Silence.Thisisworsethanawkward.MakhosiandI

havebeenstuckonthesamespot.I'm notsurehow

toreactrightnow.Hewontsayanything,hewont

evengethiseyesoffofme.Makhosiclearshis



throatandwalkstowardshim.

"Uhm,sawubonababa."Heextendshishandfora

handshakeandmyfatherjustlooksatitlikeit'sa

pieceofkak.Makhosicanbeintimidatingwhenhe

wantstobebutrightnowIcantellheisintimidated.

Hepullshishandback.Thedooropensandmum

andGcinilewalkingigglingaboutsomething.

"Ohhey,you'reback."Mum sayswhensheseesus.I

guessshecansmelltheawkwardnessbecauseshe

looksfrom ustomydadandbackatus.

"Awkward."Gcinilewhispersinmyearasshe

passesonherwaytothekitchen.

"WhatdidImiss?"Mum asksandgetsnoanswer.

"Okaythen,I'm SbongileMajola.Tivikele'smother."

Shesayswithabrightsmileonherface.Shegives

Makhosiahugandwhisperssomethingtohim.I

cantmakeoutwhatitisbutitseemstohaveput

Makhosiatease.Whenhelet'sgoofherhe

announceshisdeparture.



"I'llwalkyouout."Iwhisperenoughforsomeoneto

hearme.Mum smilesatmeandgivesmeawink.I

closethedoorandleanonitfrom theoutside.Itake

deepslowbreathswithmyeyesclosed.Howdidmy

weekendjustgofrom beingadream toanightmare.

"Areyouokay?"Makhosiwhispersnexttome.Iopen

myeyesandwalkawayfrom thedoorwithhim

behindme.

"Let'sgo."

"Wherearewegoing?"Ipresstheliftbuttonandwait

forittocomeupandtakemeasfarawayfrom here

asitpossiblycan.

"BacktoCenturion."Hechuckles.

"Babe,youcantrunfrom him.Atsomepointyou'll

havetofacehim."

"Iknowbutitwontbetoday."Theliftpings

announcingitsarrival.IgetinbutI'm pulledback

beforeitclosesagain.

"Iknowwhatjusthappenedisembarrassingtosay



theleast,butthat'sstillyourfather,anditwasn'tthat

bad.Ithink."Ohmyguy,youhavenoidea.

"Itsnotassimpleasthat."

"Iknow.Butwhenitcomestofamily,nothingisever

simple.You'lljusthavetoputyourbiggirlpantieson

andgointhereandfacehim.Besides,yourmom

saidshe'llmakesureeverythingisokay."

"Isthatwhatshetoldyou?"

"Yes.AndIbelieveher.Iknowitseemsscarybutit

willbeOkay,Ipromise."Hepressestheliftbutton

againandwewaitforittocomeback."IfIcouldstay

Iwould,butIthinkI'vedisrespectedhim enoughasit

is."Theliftopensagainandhewalksinaftergiving

meakiss."I'llcallyoulaterokay."Theliftdoors

closeandit'sliketheytookmystrengthwiththem.

ItakeafewdeepbreathsandthenIremember.

That'smyplace,myapartment,Ipaythebondand

thebill's,whatthefuckam Iafraidoff.Imeanheis

theonewhoinvadedmyprivatespace,ifanythinghe

istheonewhoshouldbequiveringandshakingwith



embarrassment,notme.Right.Yes.That'smyhouse,

yep.Myfuckenhouse.

Iwalkbackintothehouseandopenthedoorlikethe

ownerthatIam.Heisstillstuckonthatsamespot.

Mum andGcinileareinthekitchen.Itakeastep

towardsthekitchen.

"WhereisAndile?"Hisvoicestopsmedeadinmy

tracks.Iturntolookathim.

"Durban,Ithink."

"Soyou'recheatingonhim?"

"Ofcoursenot."

"Aweekagohehadhistonguedeepinsideyouand

nowyouhaveanothermanwithhistonguedeep

insideyourthroat.Isthatnotcheating?"Ineeda

lawyerforthisinterrogationhonestly.

"I'm notcheatingonAndilebecauseIam notina

relationshipwithhim."Heshakeshishead

disgustingly.



"Soyousleepwithanymanthat'savailableforthe

picking,butthengetoffendedwhenIsayyou'rea

whore?"IfeeltheembarrassmentIfeltearlierbeing

slowlyreplacedwithanger.

"YoucancallmewhateveryouwantBaba,itdoesn't

matter.AttheendofthedayIknowI'm notawhore.

Whyareyouhereanyways?"

"Sowearenotallowedtocomevisityou?"

"Ofcoursenot.I'm justsurprisedyoucanstomach

beinginawhore'shouse."

"Tivikeledontforgetwhoyou'retalkingto."Hegets

upfrom thecouchandtakesafewstepstowards

me.UsuallyIwouldtakeafewstepsbackbutright

nowI'm angry.Andthestubborngirlinsideofme

refusestobackdown.

"Thequestionstillstands,whatareyoudoinghere?

Shouldn'tyoubewithyourholierthanthouson."I

shout.

"That'senough!Bothofyou!"Mum snapsand



comesinfrom thekitchenwithadishclothinher

hand.Webothstandtherestaringateachother.

Mum alwayssaidItookaftermydad,especiallywith

mystubbornness,Ididntbelieveituntilnow.

"Tivikele,gotoyourroom."

"Thisismyhouse."ThelookIgetfrom mymother

sendsmescamperingtomybedroom.I'm being

sentintotimeout,inmyownhouse?Wondersshall

nevercease.Iopenthedoorandcloseitthentiptoe

backtothepassage.

"ThisisnotwhywecamehereMajola."Ihearmum

say.Shemightbecalm butIcantellsheisupset.

"Right.Youtoldmeshewasoutwithherfriends."

"Atsomepointyouhavetorealiseonething,Tivikele

isnotachild,sheisagrownwomanwhocanmake

decisions."

"Decisionsonwhotosleepwitheveryweek?Those

decisions?"

"Youcameheretofixyourrelationship.Doyouthink



thisisfixingit?"

"Howmanymendoesshehaveonrotationevery

week?LastweekitwasAndile,todayit'ssomeother

idiotandnextweekitwillbesomeoneelse.

Shouldn'twebefixingherwhorishways?"

"CallmydaughterawhoreonemoretimeMajola,

pleasedoit."Ipeekoutandseethem standinginthe

middleoftheloungestaringateachother.The

tensionbetweenthem issothickI'llneedabutcher

knifetocutit.

IlooktowardsthekitchenandGcinileisstandingby

thefridgeholdingacarrotclosetoherchest.Even

from afarIcanseehertearsglistening.Thisisall

myfault.Myparentsarefightingandit'sallbecause

ofme.Iwalkouttotheloungeandtheykeepstaring

ateachother.IknowIdidnothingwrongbutIcant

affordformyparentstobefightingbecauseofme.

IfIhavetohumblemyselfandapologizethensobe

it.



"I'm sorry."Theybothturntolookatme."I'm sorryI

embarrassedyoutoyourfriend.I'm sorryyousaw

whatyoujustsaw.Itwonthappenagain."

"Baby!"

"Itsokayma,IwaswrongandI'm sorry."Iturnback

aroundandgotomyroom.Ithrowmyselfonthe

bedandtrysohardtokeepthetearsin.Idon'twant

tocry.Cryingwouldjustmeanthepasttwentyfour

hourswereawaste.Probablythebesttwentyfour

hoursofmylife.Andnowtheywillforeverbetainted

bywhatjusthappened.

ThedoorslightlyopensandGcinilewalksin.Iturn

andfacetheceilingwithmyhandscrossedonmy

tummylikeacorpse.Gcinilelaysdownnexttome

andwebothfacetheceiling.

"Heiscuterinperson."Shesaysandforsome

reasonIsmile.Heiscuterinperson.

"Heis,isnthe."

"Youguysmakeacutecouple."



"Youthink?"

"Iknow."

"Heaskedmetobehisgirlfriend."Sheturnsand

restsherheadonhandwhilelookingatme.

"Tellmemore.Ineeddetails."Igigglelikealovesick

puppyandsitup.

Itellhereverythingfrom themomentIgothistext

tellingmeaboutthedatetojustafewminutes

beforeIwalkedintotheawkwardnessIwalkedinto.

BythetimeI'm doneGcinilelooksliketheyellow

emojiwithhearteyes.

"That'ssoromantic.I'm sohappyforyou."Shegive

meahugandpullsbackagain."Soyou'reofficially

someone'sgirlfriend?"

"WellheaskedandIsaidyes,soiguessso."

"Morelikedefinitely."Welaugh.

"Youdeservetobehappysiswam,andIcantell

Makhosimakesyouhappy."



"Maybehebewitchedme.Idontrememberever

feelinglikethisaboutsomeone."

"That'showloveissupposedtofeellikeapparently."

Maybethisishowloveismeanttofeellike.Imean

I'veseenitwithmyownparents,butrightnowit

feelsliketheirloveisslowlyfadingaway,andit'sall

myfault.

"Whatdoyouthinkmum wouldhavedoneifdadhad

calledmeawhoreagain?"

"Probablyfiledforadivorce."Shesaysthatso

nonchalantlywhilescrollingdownherphone.

"Whatdoyoumeanfileforadivorce."Shestops

scrollingandlooksupatme.

"They'vebeenfightingsincethatday.Mum hasbeen

workingovertimeatthehospitalanddadhasbeen

distant.AfewdaysagoIaskedhim forfive

thousandandhesentittomenoquestionsasked.

Youknowheneverdoesthat."

"Thisisallmyfault."



"Noit'snot.ItsBahole'sfault.Ifhehadkepthis

mouthshutwewouldn'tbehere.Haveyouspoketo

him?"

"No.Ihavetofixthis."

"How?"

"Idontknow.MaybeIneedtofocusonworkand

forgetaboutmanforawhile."

"Areyounuts?YoujustagreedtobeMakhosi's

girlfriend,areyougoingtodumphim becauseyour

fathercantacceptthatyou'reagrownwomanwith

needs?"

"Needsornot.Ourparentscantdivorcebecauseof

me."

"Lookmaybedivorceisabitextreme,I'm prettysure

theywillfindawaytofixthis."

I'm notsurehowIcanfixthis.ButIknowIhaveto.

Gcinileleavestohelpmum inthekitchen.Isitinmy

room,Idon'tevenknowwhyI'm here.Ishouldbe

helpinginthekitchenbuttheideaofbeinginclose



proximitytomydadscaresme.EspeciallynowthatI

knowhim andmum havebeenfighting.Iftheygeta

divorceitwillbeallmyfault.

ThedooropensandIhearfootstepscoming

towardsthebed.Hequietlystandsthereandsays

nothing,andwhateverisleftofmypridewontletme

openmymouthandsaythefirstwords.

"I'm sorry."Ifeeltearsfalldownthesideofmyface

andontothepillow.Isobadlywanttoturnandlook

inhiseyesbutI'm notevensureifhereallysaid

thosewords.Whatifitwasjustadream."I'm sorry.i

shouldn'thavecalledyouawhore."Itsreallyhim.I

wipethetearsandsitup.Heisstandingontheedge

ofthebedwithhishandsinhispockets.Hesighs

andtakesaseatonthebed.

"Look,you'remylittlegirl,Iknowyou'regrownand

canmakeyourownchoicesbuttomeyou'llalways

bemysweetlittlegirl.Theideaofyousleepingwith



anyoneisunsettlingtome.Butthatdoesn'tjustify

mecallingyounames.That'snotsomethingyou

shouldbehearingfrom yourfather.I'm sorry."I

throwmyselfathim andengulfsmeinhissignature

warm hug."Imissedyou."Hewhispersinmyear.

"Imissedyoutoo."

Sothat'soneproblem fixed.NowIneedtofinda

waytofixtheproblemsbetweenhim andmom.
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"Tellmeaboutyourdateagain."IfIdidntknow

betterI'dthinkmymum waswritingamemoir.I've

hadtotellheraboutmydateafewtimesalready,

andeachtimeit'slikesheishearingitforthefirst

time.ButIdontmindtellingit.Itellheragainand

sheissmilinglikeshe'sjusthearingitforthefirst

time.

MydadwentbacktoDurbanearlyinthemorning

becausehehastoprepforsurgerytomorrow.Mum

andGcinilestayedbehind.ItsSundayandIhave

worktomorrowsotheydecidedtheywillgohome

tomorrowmorning.ThankyoutotheWrightbrothers

fortheconvenienceofflight.



Wedecidedtohavedinneratarestaurantinsteadof

cooking.Beingagirlfriendseemstobeahardjob.

MakhosihasbeensulkingcauseIhaventseenhim

sinceyesterday.Apparentlythat'stherequirementof

beingagirlfriend,youhavetoseeyourboyfriend

everydayifpossible.Inmybooksthat'sjustbeinga

littletooclingy.Imeanwhendoyougettomissa

personwhoyouseeeveryday?Itjustdoesntmake

sense.

Wegettotherestaurantandgetseated.The

waitresshandsusourmenus.Wemakeourdrink

ordersandshegoesaway.

"Sowhenareyouseeingyourmanagain?"Gcinile

asks.Herandmum seem toenjoyhearingabouthim.

Ihopemybrothersarejustaswelcoming.AlthoughI

canprobablytellyounow,Baholewilldefinitelyhate

him,Mabuthowillgivehim ahardtimebuthewill

eventuallywarm uptohim andMzwandileiseasyto

please,gethim somecomicbooksandgamesand

hewillbeyourbestfriendforlife.



"Idontknow.Maybetomorrow."

"Whynottoday?"Mum asks.Thisoneprobably

thinksshe'llbereceivingabakhongibytheweekend.

"Canwepleasejustenjoydinnerandleavethe

Makhositopicalone?"Thelookateachotherand

sharealookIdontunderstand.Buttheirsmiles

reassuresmethatmaybeit'snotsomethingbadsoI

mizeit.Thewaitressbringsourdrinksover.I'm

havingavirgincocktailbecausetomorrowiswork

dayandIneedtobeproperlyprepared,thegirlcant

affordtolosefocus.

"Okay,wewillforgetaboutMakhosiforasecond,

howisworkgoing?"Mum asks.

"Good.IhavetogotoNigeriainafewdaysto

implementthelastphaseofthesoftwarewe've

createdforJoshuaIndustries."

"Whatmakesyousosureitwillwork,Iknowyou're

goodbuthackersaregoodtoo."Gcinilebeingthe



parttimepessimistthatsheisalwayshastobring

uptheworsecasescenarioineverything.

"Itissafe.AndI'm sureJoshuaIndustrieswillbe

safe.Besides,it'smyreputationontheline.IfIget

thisrightimaginethedoorsthatwillopen."

"Sowewillberollingindough?"Shewentfrom being

aparttimepessimisttoseeingdollarsigns.Little

sistersareapandemicallontheirownhonestly,but

welovethem regardless.

"IdontknowaboutyouDrMajolabutI,MissMajola

willberollingindough."Iliftmyglassupandsip.

Sherollshereyesandwelaugh.BeinginJoburgand

them beinginDurbanImissthesegirlssessions

thatweusedtohave.Iknowtheystilldoiteven

whenI'm nottherebutthismeansalottome.

****

Mysisterandmum flewtobacktoDurbanearlythis



morning.Italreadyfeelsquietwithoutthem butI'm a

biggirlsoIhavetobuildmyempireonebrickata

time.Afterdtoppingthem offattheairportIdroveto

theoffice.Itwasstillearlyanditwasquiet.Noone

washereyetwhichgavemetimetocatchupon

work.MyphonerangjustasIsatdownatmydesk.

"TivikeleMajola."

"HowaboutTivikeleKhuzwayo?Ithasaniceringto

it."Asmilecreptuponmyface.Idon'tknowwhat

thismanisdoingtomebutIthinkIlikeit.Operative

wordbeingthink.

"Nah,thatonestillneedstobelookedatbythe

powersthatbe."Hechuckles.

"Whyareyouupatthistimeanyway?Workstartsin

aboutthreehours."

"I'vebeenupsincethree,Ihadtotakemymum and

sistertotheairport.I'm attheofficenow."

"They'veleftalready?HereIwashopingtodineand

winethem."



"Really?Why?"

"Sotheycanpavethewayformeintothedragons

heart."

"Whoisthedragon?"

"Yourfather."Ilaughoutloud.I'veneverheard

anyonerefertomyfatherasadragonbefore.Sure

hecouldbestrictwhenhewantedtobebuttobe

comparedtoadragon,nowthat'safirst.

"MyfatherisnotadragonMakhosi."I'm tryingso

hardtosoundseriousbutitsreallyhard.Inmyhead

I'm alreadypicturingmydadasafirebreathing

dragon.

"Trustmeheis.Exceptheisnotoneofthefire

breathingones,he'stheunicornversionthat

breathesiceinstead.I'm sureglobalwarmingwould

cometoanendiftheywouldjustplacehim inthe

arcticcircleandlethim breathe,theicecapswould

freezeagain."Icantbelievethismanisseriously

sayingthataboutmydad.



"KeepsayingthatandI'lltellhim thenmaybehewill

freezeyoutoo."Helaughs.

"Hecantrybuthewontsucceed.I'm toocharming."

"Wenana.Whotoldyouyou'reacharmer?"

"Idontneedtobetold,Iknow."

"Fullofyourselfaren'tyou.AnywaysIneedtogo

backtowork.Wewilltalklater."

"Sure.Whatdotheysayagain,ohyeahubenosuku

olufananomuntuwakho(haveadaythatlookslike

yourperson)."

"SoIshouldhaveatalldarkday?"Helaughs.Iswear

hislaughtransmitsendorphins.

"Nowenaman,haveahandsomeandcharming

day."

"Right.I'm notsureaboutthatbutwe'llsee."

"Bye.I'llseeyoulater."Hesaysandhangsup.

OnlyafterhangingupdoIrealiseI'vebeenswinging

aroundwiththechair.Iguesslovereallydoesturn



oneintoanidiot.Actuallyit'snotloveyet,infatuation,

definitely,love,wellonlytimewilltell.

AnhourlaterI'vedonehalfthecatthingupIneedto

do.Everythingseemstobeinplace.Thereisa

knockonmydoor.Igetaminipanicattackbecause

I'm supposedtobealonehere.

"Comein."ThedooropensandZizoMagaqawalks

inwithtakeaways.Heisn'tdressedinhischef

uniform whichmakeshim looklessintimidating.

"Hi!"Hesayswalkingclosertome.

"Hello.Youdodeliveriesnow?"Helaughsandplaces

thetakeawaysonmydesk.

"Notreally.ThatboyfriendofyoursthinksI'm his

errandboy."Hetriestobeangrybutthesmileonhis

facegiveshim away.Iwonderhowwellthesetwo

knoweachother.

"Itakeitthisisstillaboutthebet?"

"Yep.ForthenextfourweeksIam athisbackand



call."Hesighsandshakeshishead.

"SodoesthatmeanifIwantyourfamouschocolate

moussecakeIcangetit?"Helaughsandshakeshis

headwalkingtowardsthedoor.

"Youandthatmanofyourswillbleedmedry.I'llwait

forhiscall."Heleaves.MaybeMakhosishouldwin

morebetsagainsthim,havingZizoMagaqaatmy

beckandcallwouldbeadream.

----------

Thedownsideofrunningyourownbusinessiswhen

somethinggoeswrong.AclientinBloemfonteinhad

theirsecuritybreached,theirentiresystem went

offlineafteraviruswasplantedinoneofthe

computers.Luckyformetheydidntdomuch

damage.Justrenderedthecompanyofflineforahot

minutebutIstillneedtogotheretoassessthe

damageandfigureoutwhattheirplanwas.ButI

needsomeoneIcangowith.IcallPinky.Shewill

knowwhoisavailable.



"Hello."

"Pinky,pleasecometomyoffice."

"Sure."Lessthanthirtysecondslatersheisinmy

officesittingacrossfrom me.

"IneedsomeonetogotoBloemfonteinwith,whois

availableamongtheinterns?"

"Noone.Everyonehasaprojectrunning,wellexcept

Sphetho.Maybeyoucantakehim."Besidesthefact

thatheisnotstudyingIT,Icanttrusthim.Andnow

thatIknowheisMakhosi'sbrotherandhegotthis

jobunderfalsepretensesmakesmequestionhis

intentionsbybeinghere.

"No.Nothim.IfthereisnooneavailableIguessI'll

goalone."

"Youalwaysgowithsomeonewhenyouhave

somethingtodo,whywon'tyoutakeSphetho.Heis

ahardworkerandafastlearner."That'swhatI'm

worriedabout.Whatisheheretolearn?

"HeisnotstudyingIT.AreyousurethereisnooneI



canstillaway,evenforafewhours."

"Itslunchtime.BythetimeyougettoBloemfontein

peoplewillbepreparingtoleaveworksoyou'll

probablybetheretilltomorrow."Schucks.

"Nevermind.I'lldothisalone.Pleasebookmea

flighttoBloem."

"Okay.I'llsendyouthedetails."Shegetsupand

walksout.Myphonerings.Makhosireallyhastime

onhishands.

"Makhosi."

"I'vebeenthinkingandIjustrealizedsomething,we

haventhadsex."Ipullthephoneawayfrom myear

andlookatitandsureenoughthisreallyishim on

thecall.

"Isthatreallywhatyou'rethinkingaboutatthisvery

moment?"

"Yes.Thinkaboutit.Wehadsexthefirsttimewe

metandnowweareinarelationshipandtheresno



sex.Soonwewillbelikethoseboringcouplesthat

havesexontheiranniversaryandtheirbirthdays.

Thatwouldbeatragedy."IknowIwasn'tlookingfor

arelationshipwhenwemetbutdidGodhonestly

havetosendamanwithhalfabrainmyway.Who

thinksaboutsexinthemiddleoftheday?

"I'm goingtohangupnow,peoplelikeushavestuffy

officestogobackto.Wenayouseem tobegetting

waytoomuchfreshair,whichisquestionablewith

theamountofdunglyingaround."Helaughs.

"Don'tshitonmycows,onedaytheywillpayforyour

lobola.Haveyoueaten?"

"No."Ianswerabsentmindedly.Mymindisstill

stuckonthelobolabit.

"Doyoueatulusu(tripe)?"

"Myfavourite.Why?"

Thedooropensandhewalksinwiththephonestill

onhisearandacoolerbagontheother.Hehasthis



smileonhisface.Hehangsupandputsthephone

inhispocket.

"Ibroughtyoulunch."Heannouncesliftingupthe

coolerbag.Heplacesitonmydeskandopensit.

Thesmellofulusuhitsmeimmediately.Thereseven

warm papinthere.Youknowhowtheysaytheway

toamansheartisthroughhisstomach?Wellthat

ringstrueevenforme.Givememyfavouritefood

andI'llloveyouforever.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"StupidquestionTivikele,

hehasalreadytoldyouwhy.

"Disntyouhearme,Ibroughtyoulunch."Hecomes

aroundthedeskandhelpsmestandbeforekissing

me.ThisfeelsratherweirdbutIloveit."Eatbeforeit

getscold.Youknowulusuisdramatic."

Wesitonthecouchwithhim watchingmewhileI

eat.I'm toofocusedonthismealtocare.Ulusuis

myalltimefavouritemealsohejustearnedhimself

tenpointswiththis.



"You'reprettymuchwhenyouchew."Hesays.Ilook

athim andwelaugh."Anyways,whenarewehaving

sex."Icoughtryingtogetthedrinkbackontheright

windpipe.

"Whatiswrongwithyou?Wehavehadsex."

"Notasboyfriendandgirlfriend.Weneedto

consummateourlove."

"Normalpeopledonotgoaroundaskingforsexlike

that."

"GoodthingI'm notnormal."Heleansinandkisses

me.Thekissstartsslowandgetsintense.Heleans

mebackonthecouchandIfeelhishandliftingup

myskirtwhenthedooropens.Andileisstanding

therelikesomeprincipalwhojustwalkedintoa

noisyclass.Heavenneverlovedme.
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"Howdidhegetin,IknowIlockedthedoor?"Lesson

numberoneinthismjolo,Ican'tgossipwith

Makhosi.Howdoyouaskaboutsomeonewhois

standingrighthere,nexttoyou?Makhosineeds

prayer.

"Hehasthepasswordforthekeypadoutside."

"Really?Sowhenam Igettingit?IfhehasitnamiI

wantit."Heisstillontopofmestaringatmelikewe

arealone.

"We'llsee."

"Ahah.Seewhat?NamiIwantit.Doyouknowhow

farIwouldberightnowiftheintruderhadn'tcome

in?"Maybemyancestorsaretryingtotellme

something.



"YoudorealizeI'm righthere?"Andilesaysafter

beingquietforawhile.

"AndIwashopingyou'dbegonebynow."Makhosi

answers.Ineedtoputanendtothisbeforeit

escalatestounnecessaryheights.

"Ok,getoffme."IpushMakhosioffandhe

reluctantlystandsup.Ifixmyselfandstandup."Can

yougiveusamoment?"

"Nope.IcamehereforahappyendingandI'm

gettingitshem."Hesitsonthecouchafterfixinghis

pants.Hisbulgeisquitevisibleandhedoesntseem

tocare.

"Please.Justgivemetwominutes."Idontknowwhy

I'm begginghim,thisismyoffice,infact,Ishould

throwbothofthem out.

"Fine.I'llgotothebathroom,whenIcomebackyou

betterbedone."Hegetsupandwalksout.Andile

watcheshim ashewalksoutandIcanthelpnoticing

thedisgustedlookonhisface.AssoonasMakhosi

isoutheturnstolookatme.



"Really?Ofallpeople,him?"Iwalkaroundandsiton

mychair.UntilhetellsmewhyheishereI'm not

abouttoentertainwhateverissueshehaswith

Makhosi."Soyou'regoingtoignoremethesame

wayyou'vebeenforthepastfewdays?"

"WhatdoyouwanttotalkaboutAndile?"He

chucklesandsitsdown.

"Wow,wearecoldnow?"

"I'm nottheweatherAndile,Idontgethotorcold."I

justgetannoyedandangry.Ifinishoffinmyhead.

"Okay.What'swrong?"

"Nothing.Besidesthefactthatyouwentandtoldour

businesstopeoplewhodidn'tneedtoknowour

business,andnowmydadandmybrotherthinkI'm

awhore."

"IsaidIwassorry."

"Causesorrycanerasememoriesright?"Hesighs.

"Okay,tellmehowIcanprovetoyouthatI'm sorry.

ButyouandIbothknowitwouldhavegotout



anyway.Mydadwouldhavetoldsomeone."

"Really?Yourtraditionalandconservativefather

wouldhavetoldtheworldthathefoundhissonwith

hisheadburieddeepinawomansvagina?Doyou

seriouslybelievethat?"

"Okay,maybeitwouldn'thavehappenedthat

way............."

"Themaybesandcouldhavesreallydontmatter

rightnowcauseevenifyourfatherwasgoingtotell

anybodyaboutus,youbeathim toit."

"Look,I'm sorry.I'llfindawaytofixthis."

"Dontworryaboutit.Thereisnothingtofix.Ifthatis

allI'dliketogetbacktowork."

"Justlikethat?"

"Yes,it'sbetterweputanendtoourlittle

arrangement."

"Wow."

"DontwowmeAndile.Wehadadeal.Whatever

happensbetweenusstaysbetweenus.Butnow,

thankstoyourbigmouth,mydadthinksI'm awhore.



Ihaven'tspokentomybrotherinawhilecausehe

alsothinksI'm awhore."

"Fine.Butwhatabouthim?"Hepointstothedoor

withhisthumb.

"Him who?"

"Makhosi."

"Ohhim,heismyboyfriend."Silence.Thenhebursts

outlaughing.I'm notsurewhatjokedidIsay.

"Niceone,let'sstartagain.Whatabouthim?"He

staresatmeandseeshowseriousIam.Thesmile

fadesfrom hisface."You'reserious?"

"Iam."

"Youexpectmetobelieveyouhaveaboyfriend?You?

TivikeleNomzamoMajola?Youhaveaboyfriend?"

Heasksmaybeexpectingmetosaysike.It'salla

prank.Butit'snot.

"Yes,shehasaboyfriend.Doyouhaveaproblem

withthat?"Makhosiaskswalkingintotheoffice.

Andilechucklesandstandsup.Helooksfrom meto



Makhosithenbacktome."Withhim ofallpeople."

HeispointingatMakhosiwhoisstealthilywalking

closertous."Jozi'swellknownplayer,thesameguy

whohasaharem ofwomenwillingtokisshisassat

thedropofapinandyouchosetobeoneofthose

women?"

"Okaythat'senough."Igetupfrom thechairsoIcan

facehim,Imightbeatadbitshorterthanhim but

sittingdownmakesmelooktooshort."I'm notpart

ofanyharem,asyouputit."Helaughs.Icansee

Makhosiisslowlygettingmad.IneedtogetAndile

outofherebeforethesetwoendinblows.

"Whenthislittlefairytaleyou'veforcedyourselfinto

comescrashingyoubacktoearth,you'llknowwhere

tofindme."Heturnstowardsthedoorand

unfortunatelyforhim,hecomesfacetofacewith

Makhosi'sfist.Hestumblesbackwardsandholdson

tohisbruisedjaw."Whatthefuckiswrongwith

you?"Makhosisaysnothing.Insteadhestandsthere

withhisfistsbawledreadytolandanotherpunch.I

quicklyrunandstandbetweenthem asAndile



chargestowardsMakhosiwithhisfistsreadyto

punchtoo.UnfortunatelyformeIgettherealittle

tooearly,orisitlate?Idontknow.Ifalltotheground

whenIfeelastingonmycheek.Itgetsmorepainful

witheachpassingsecondandthepainisnowall

overmycheekbone.

"Tivikele?"IhearAndile'svoiceringinginmyoneear.

Itouchmyfaceanditsreallypainful.Thatwillleave

abruiseforsure.Ifeelbothofthem hoveroverme

panicking.

"Baby?Babyareyouokay?"Makhosisounds

panicked.Itrytoopenmyeyesbutthepainonthe

sideofmyfacemakesithard.Igroaninpainonthe

floor.Ifeeloneofthem liftmeupandcarrymeout

oftheroom.IknowitsMakhosibecauseofthe

beardrubbingonmyhealthycheek.IhearAndileand

PinkycalloutmynamewhenMakhosiplacesmeon

theseatofacar.Idontknowwhichcaritisbutthe

glaringsunandpainmakesithardformetoopen

myeyes.



Thecarstartsanddrivesoff.

"Baby,holdonokay,we'llbeatthehospitalsoon."

Nonono,IneedtobeinBloemfonteinsoon,Icant

affordtogoanywherebuttheairport.

"Getmetotheairport.Ihaveaflighttocatch."

"No.Workcanwait."Thecarcomestoahalt.The

soundsofsirenstellsmeweareatthehospital.He

getsoutofthecarandcomesaroundtomyside.He

liftsmeofftheseatandcarrysmeinside.Myinjured

eyeisprobablyswollenbecausewhenItrytoopen

them Icanonlyseefrom theoneeye.

I'm takentoawardwithMakhosirunningrightnext

tomeasifheisoneofthedoctors.I'm prettysure

it'snotthatbad,iftheycanjustlookatitthenletme

goIwillmakeittoBloem intime.

"Ma'am,Iam doctorMoloi,whathappenedtoyou?"

Thedoctorasks.Icanseehim sideeyeingMakhosi.

"Itsnothing.Islippedandfellatwork."Icansense



him mentallyrollinghiseyesbeforehewrites

somethingonthefile.HetouchesmyfaceabitandI

squirm.

"Itdoesntlooklikeanythingisbroken.I'llgiveyou

somepainkillersandthenursewillbringyouanice

pack.Hopefullytheswellingwillgodown."

"SowhencanIgohome?"

"I'llkeepyouovernightjusttobesureeverythingis

okay."

"Icantstayhereovernight."

"Ofcourseyoucan."Makhosibuttsin.Thedoctor

looksathim andI'm surethereiscontemptinhis

eyes.HeprobablythinksI'm avictim ofdomestic

violence."Ifthedoctorsaysyou'restayingthenyou

are.Noargumentsplease."Irollmyoneopeneye

andlaybackonthebed.

Thedoctorleaves.

"Givemeyourphone."IholdoutmyhandtoMakhosi

andhehandsmehisphone,unlocked.IcallPinky.



"T.N.M Technologies,PinkyspeakinghowcanIhelp

you?"

"Pinky,itsTivikele."

"OhmyGod,areyouokay?Whereareyou?Doyou

needmetocallthepolice?"

"Onequestionatatime.YesI'm fine,I'm atthe

hospitalandno,youdontneedtocallthepolice.I

needyoutogetoneoftheseniorengineersandan

internandgetthem toBloemfonteinassoonas

possible."

"That'salreadybeendone.PhumlaniandSphetho

areontheirwaytotheairportrightnow.Iknowyou

saidyoudidn'twantSphethoinvolvedbutIwas

desperate."Argh,Iguessbeggarscantbechoosers.

"Okay,thankyouPinky,I'lltalktoyoulater."

"Alright.I'llsendyourthingshome."

"You'reaGodsend."

Ihangupandlaybackonthebed.Thenursecomes

inandhandsmethepainkillers.Shewalksoutagain



andthenastylooksheisgivingMakhosimakesme

laugh.

"Youdorealisetheythinkyoubeatmeright?"Isay

assoonasthenursewalksout.Hesitsonthebed

nexttomeandholdsmyhand.Hebringsituptohis

lipsandkissesit.

"I'm sorry.IknowIstartedthis,thisisallmyfault

andI'm sorry."

"Itsnotyourfault.IshouldhavespokentoAndile

beforetoday."

"Maybe,butthatdoesntexcusethehooligan

behaviorthatjusthappened.Lookatyourprettyface,

thatidiotwillpayforthis."Ifeelmyselfgetting

groggy,themedsaretakingover.

**********

Iwokeuptoadarkroom.Buttheroom I'm inisa

littlemorecomfortablethantheoneIfellasleepin.I

lookaroundandthankstothelittlelightcomingin



from thewindow,IknowI'm inmybedroom.Igetup

andswitchthelighton.Ishouldhavejustswitched

onthesidelampcausethislightisblinding.Iquickly

turnitoffagainandopenthedoor.Iwalkoutwith

myeyeshalfclosedtowardsthekitchen.Thesmell

ofsomethingcookingmeetsmehalfway.

IseeMakhosithroughthehalfopenedeyesincethe

otheroneseemstobestillswollen.

"Hey,you'reup."Hesayswhenheseesme.Hehelps

mesituponthehighchair."Areyouhungry.Imade

uphuthunamasi(sourmilk/inkomazi)."That

explainsthesmell.

"Thankyou.I'lleat.HowdidIgethome?"

"Idroveyouhere.Youdontremembergetting

discharged?"Ishakemyhead."Itsokay,Iguessthe

medsarereallystrong.Howisyoureye?"

"Abitpainful,stillswollenbutI'lllive."Hetakesouta

cardfrom hispocketandhandsittome."What's

this?"Hechuckles.



"Thedoctorslippedthatintoyourpocket.Hethinks

I'm abusingyousohe,Iguesswantedtomakesure

youknowthereishelp."

"Oh.That'sniceofhim.Thanks."

"I'm sorryyouhadtogothroughthat.Ishouldn't

havepunchedthatidiot."

"Itsfine."Hehandsmethebowlwithuphuthuand

amasi.Itakeaspoonandit'snice.Shem,yenahe

cancook.OkaymaybeI'm jumpingthegunabit,its

inkyuphuthu.Anyonecancookthat.

"You'renotoneofthosepeoplewhoputsugarin

amasi,right?"Heasksandthelookonhisfaceis

oneofpuredisgust.Ilaugh.

"No.Idon't."Hesighs.

"ThankGod.Let'sgotothelounge."Hehelpsme

downandwecuddleonthecouchwithhim feeding

me.

"Howdidwegetinthehouse?"

"Pinky.Youneedtogiveheraraise.Sheworksway



toomuch."

"Iknow.Iwasactuallyplanningongivinghersome

sharesinthecompanyforherbirthday."

"Really?That'snice."

"Yeah.She'sbeenahugepartofthecompany."

"Lookatyou.Stubbornasyouareyou'restillateddy

beardeepinside."Ichuckleandrollmyeyes.

Hegetsupandgoestothekitchentoputthebowl

away.Hecomesbackwithmymedsandhands

them tome.Idrinkthem andlessthanthirty

minuteslaterI'm outlikealight.

♡♡♡♡◇◇◇◇♡♡♡♡

Iwokeupinthemorningtoanoteonthepillownext

tome.Makhosihadtogoanddosomeworkbuthe

promisedhe'dbeback.AndtomakesureIdon'tgo

toworkhetookmycarkeys.Iguesshehasn'theard



ofuberorbolt.ButI'lllethim thinkhe'sincharge.

Besides,mybruisedeyewontletmebe.IguessI'll

havetoworkfrom hometoday.

IgotmyphoneandcalledPhumlani,Ineedan

updateonBloemfontein.

"Sisterboss."Hesoundschirpyatfiveinthe

morning.

"Diduwakeyou?"

"No.I'vebeenupsincethree."

"Oh.Why?Didyoufindsomething?"

"Ididactually.ThevirusstartedintheFinance

department.From thelooksofthingssomeonewas

tryingtowipeoutliterallyeverytraceofworkthey've

beendoing."

"Whywouldanybodywanttodothat?Unlessthey

aretryingtohidesomething."

"Myguessistheauditthat'scomingup.Someoneis

clearlytryingtohidesomething."



"Shit.Iseverythingbacktonormalthough?"

"Yes.Iguesswhoeverplantedthatvirusdidn'tknow

aboutthebackupsystem youputinplace.The

system wasimmediatelyrestoredsincethesecurity

wasabletocontainthevirusandeverythingwas

restoredbackinthesystem."

"Sotheauditwillgoon?"

"Yes.IspoketoMogapithismorningandheis

pushingtheauditup.Heissoimpressedheisgiving

usabonus."

"Impressive.Welldone.Tellmesomething,is

Sphethowithyou?"

"No.Hejustwentouttogetsomebreakfast."

"Okaysowecantalk.Howishe?Likeisheworking

hardandwhatnot."

"Heseemslikeagoodkid.Heworkshardandheisa

curiousperson.Alwaysaskingquestionsand

wantingtolearn."

"Nothingsuspicious?"

"No.Justtheusualcuriosity."



"Okay.Thankyou.I'llexpectanupdatewhenyouget

back."

"Noproblem.Goodbye."

IstilldonttrustSphethobuteveryoneseemstohave

goodthingstosayabouthim whichisgood.ButI'll

stillkeepaneyeonhim.Igetupandgotothe

bathroom.Myeyeisalittlelessswollenthanitwas

yesterdaysomaybeitbytomorrowitwillbe

completelyhealedandIcanatleastcoveritwith

makeup.IgetintheshowerandI'm doneinten

minutes.Igetoutanddrymyself.Igetbackinmy

pyjamasandheadtothekitchen.Myphonerings

andAndile'snamepopsuponthescreen.

"Andile?"

"Hey!"HeseemsshockedthatIpickedup.Maybehe

wasntexpectingmetoanswer."I'm downstairs.The

securitywontletmeupwithoutyourpermission.

Canyouletmeup,weneedtotalk."



"Sure.Ihangupandcallthesecuritydesk.Afew

minuteslaterthereisaknockonthedoor.I'm not

evengoingtotryandhidethebruise.Iopenthedoor

andhisjawisonthefloorwhenheseesme.

"I'm sosorry!"Hesayslookingatmybruisedeye.I

leavethedooropenandwaitforhim tocomein.He

doesandIcanseehim rubhishandstogether."I'm

reallysorry."

"Itsfine.It'sdone."

"Canwetalkaboutthis?"

"Thereisnothingtotalkabout.Wrhadwhatwehad,

it'sovernowsowecanbothmoveforwardwithout

anyissues."

"Idontwanttoloseyou.You'remybestfriend."He

seemsratherhurtalmost.

"Wecanstillbefriends,butthat'swhereitallends.

Wecantbeanythingmorethanthat."

"Ifthat'swhatyoureallywantthenIcan'tfightyou

onit.ButjustknowistillloveyouandI'llalwaysbe



hereforyou."Hewalksovertomeandgivesmea

hug."I'm sorryIpunchedyou."Hekissesmeonthe

topofmyheadandlikehemisthewalksoutthe

dooranddoesntlookback.

AssoonasthedoorclosesIfeelapingofguilt.I

careabouthim,eventhoughhisfatherhasbeen

tryingtogetustogetherIdontthinkwewouldhave

evergottothatpoint.Whenitcomestohim,logic

andlustworkedverywelltogether,butnowmyheart

hastakenthewheelandIwanttoseewherethis

ridetakesus.Badorgood,Loveisajourney,right?
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Unedited♥♥♥♥

I'm beginningtothinkmyancestorsandGodare

tryingtotellmesomething.Almostamonthina

relationshipandstillnosex.Howdoesthateven

happen,it'snotlikeweareonsome'ninetydayrule'

thing.Weseem togetdisturbedateveryturn.Ifit

isntemergenciesatwork,itspeopleshowingupto

eithermyplaceorhisunannounced.Maybethisisa

sign,Ijustneedtofigureoutofwhat.Youcant

honestlytellmethatwhenIhadnoboyfriendIcould

getdickanytimeIwanted,andnowIhaveamanbut

im gettingnone.Thismustbesometwistedjoke

that'sbeingplayedonme.

Iknockedoffworkandwenttothemalltogetagift

forThobile.Herweddingisinafewdaysandweare



hostingherbacheloretteparty.Someofhercousins

andsistersarecomingthenwe'lldrivedowntoCape

Townfortheweekend.Eventhoughshewasagainst

itatfirstwewerefinallyabletoconvincehertodo

theparty.Whopassesupanopportunitytoseeoiled

upnakedmangyratingonyou.

IgottoPicknPayandlookedaroundforawedding

gift.WellIalreadyhavesomecustom made,

engravedgoldknivesforher.Butyoucanneverhave

enoughchampagneflutessoIgrabbedasetofsix.

Theyhaveabitofgoldonthem toosotheyare

perfect.Ididabitofgroceryshoppingformyplace.

I'm beginningtoslackonthecooking.Ineedtoget

backonmyhealthylaneorelsethebridesmaids

dresswontfitme.

Idecidedtograbsomewinestoo,youknowahouse

canneverhaveenoughwine.JustasIturnedthe

cornertothewineaisleIsawKevinstandingthere

withabottleinhishand.Ihavebeenignoringhim for



awhilenowandI'm notreadytoexplainmyselfsoI

justturnedthetrolleyaroundandwalkedaway.Wine

willhavetowait.

Iwenttothespiceaisleandpickedupsomespices.

"Youcantignoremeforever,youknow."Hisvoice

soundedbehindme.Iclosedmyeyesabitand

askedGodwhyhehasforsakenme.Iopenedthem

againandturnedaround.Hestoodtherewitha

smileplasteredonhisface.IknowIhavea

boyfriendandshouldn'tbedoingthisbutthismanis

fuckenhandsome.Heistheperfectmixtureofblack

andwhite.Hehasonformalpantswithababyblue

shirttuckedinandformalshoes.Hissmileisthe

perfectartpieceinsidehisbeard.Shem,it'sapity

he'snowofflimitssinceIhaveaboyfriendnow.

"Kevin,whatanicesurprise."Hesmilesandlooks

away.Myguessisheprobablysawmeearlier.

"Itisisntit.Sohowhaveyoubeen?"



"I'm okay.Justbusy."

"Thebusinessisgrowing?"

"Byleapsandbounds.Itstiringandfrustrating

sometimesbutit'sworth."

"Itoldyouentrepreneurshipisalonghardroad,but

withpersistenceitisworthit."

"Iseeitnow.AnywaysIshouldgetgoing,Ineedto

getreadyformytrip."

"Trip?Whereareyouoffto?"

"CapeTownforThobile'sbachelorette."Helaughs.

Him andThobilehavealovehaterelationship.She

pretendsshedoesntlikehim butdeepdownIknow

shecaresabouthim.

"Ifeelforthepoorguy."

"Yeah,butsofarIthinkhecanhandleher."

"So,howaboutameetuplater?"LordJesusplease

donotleadmeintotemptation.

"Aboutthat.Ithinkweneedtoputafullstoptoour

littlearrangement."IdontknowwhyI'm nervous,it's



notlikeIhaven'tbeenplanningthisforawhilenow.

ButKevinissweetandIdontwanttohurthim.

"Oh,whyisthat?Whathappened?"Heseemsmore

concernedthananything.

"Well,Ikindofhavemetsomeone."

"Oh,that'snice."

"Yeah,I'm notsurewhereit'sgoingyetbutIwantto

seehowitwillpanout."

"Heartbreaking,butI'm happyforyou."

"Thanks."

"I'llprayforhim."Ilaughandhejoinsme.

"Wow,am Ithatbad?"

"No.You'regreat.Heisaluckyguy.SoI'llseeyou

around?"

"Yeah."

Wesaidourgoodbyesandwentourseparateways.



ThatwaswaymorecivilthanwhenIpartedways

withAndile.ButIguessIdeserveonegoodthingto

happentome.IgotwhatIneeded,paidandwent

home.Ipackedmyweekendbagandwaitedfor

tomorrowtocome.Myphonerang.

"Simphiwe."

"CherrykaMakhosi(Makhosi'sgirlfriend)."These

oneshavefoundawaytomakeajokeofmebeing

someone'sgirlfriend.

"Veryfunny.Sowhat'shappeningwithThobile's

sistersandcousins?"

"Everyonehasconfirmed.Theywilldrivetoher

houseearlyinthemorningandthenwewillheadto

theairporttogether.ZaneleandNontowillflyfrom

DurbanstraighttoCapeTown."

"Okay.ThenI'llseeyoutomorrowmorning."

"Yes.Sotellme,areyoustill.goingthroughadry

spell?"

"Yeah."Shelaughs.



"Howdoyouhaveadryspellwithaman?"

"Idontknow.I'm startingtothinktheuniverseis

conspiringagainstme."

"Makeaplanmoghel.Ormaybeyou'llgetsomein

CapeTown."

"Mxm.Apparentlythefirstruleofmjoloisgetting

dickfrom anotherpersonotherthanyourpartneris

prohibited."

"AndhereIwasthinkingyou'rearulebreaker."

"Nottodaysatan.Youwillnottemptme."Ihangup

withherlaughingontheotherside.

********************

Iwokeupearlyinthemorningandtookmyshower.I

sentMakhosiagoodmorningtext.Yes,apparentlyI

sendgoodmorningtextsnowanditfeelsrather

normalandnice.Igotdressedanddroveto

Thobile'splace.Itwasalreadybuzzingwithsomeof

her,cousins,sistersandotherfriends.Simzwas



busywithaclipboardtryingtomakesureeveryone

wasaccountedfor.Onceshewassurewewereall

heresheledusoutandtherewasaquantum waiting

forus.Twoinfact.

"ReallySimphiwe?AQuantum?"OneofThobi's

snobbishfriendsasked.I'm notsurewhichoneitis

causeshehassomeverysnobbyfriends.NoI'm not

beingjudgemental,it'safact.Ihavemysnobbish

momentsbutIalsoknowwhentotuckthesnobin

meawayandkeepitlocked.

"Itsgotfourwheelsanditwilltakeusfrom pointA

topointB."

"Thishastobeajoke.Ishouldhavejustletmy

husbanddriveme."Anotheronechimedin.

"Whyarey'allactinglikeyou'veneverbeeninataxi

before?Youwontevenbeinthereforanhourtops.

Solet'sgopleasebeforewemissourflight."Isaid

andgotintheQuantum.Thobiandhersister

Siyabongafollowedandtherestoftheladieshadno



choicebuttofollowsuit,mumblingandcomplaints

andall.

Wegottotheairport,boardedourflightandoffwe

wenttoCapeTown.Whenwegottherewefounda

sprinterwaitingforus.IlaughedwhenIsawthe

reactionsofthegirls.IswearSimzisonamissionto

pisspeopleoff.WeweredriventotheCasaMia

guesthouse.It'sbeautifulandhugeenoughfor

everyone.Ipickedmyroom andcalledMakhosi.His

phonewentstraighttovoicemail.Mhmm.It'stoo

earlytopanicsoI'lljustgivehim afewmorehours.I

meanhehasn'tevenrespondedtomymorningtext.

"Babe,wearegoingoutforbrunch,let'sgo."Simz

saidwalkingintomybedroom.Igotupandchanged

intoadressandsomesandals.Wegotouttheguest

houseandfoundtwoMercedesBenzviano'swaiting

forus.Thatonewasabetteralternativeforthegirls.

WegotinanddrovetoWaterfrontandhadout

brunch.InmyheadIwasalreadyoverthinking,why



wouldn'tMakhosianswermycallsorevenreplyto

mytexts.I'vesenthim afewmoreafterthemorning

textandhestillhasn'treplied.

Afterbrunchweweredriventoaprivatebeach

wheretherewasapicniclaidout.IswearSimz

shouldconsiderthisasapartofherbusiness,this

tripwasplannedtotheteeandeverythingistheway

itssupposedtobe.Wechangedintowhitebikinis

andswimsuitsprintedwith'bridesquad'rightonthe

beachbeforewehadaphotoshoot.

IntheeveningSimzplannedforustohavealingerie

party.Wechangedtochampagnecolouredsilk

pyjamaswithournamesprintedon.Thedrinksand

foodwereflowing.Luckyforuswehadtheguest

housealltoourself.Myphonebeepedfrom the

chargerandThobile'scousinbroughtittomewhileI

wasstandingoutonthebalconymakingup

scenariosinmyheadaboutwhereMakhosicouldbe

andwhatcouldhavehappenedtohim.Iwasabit



tipsy.Ididn'tevenlookatthecallerID.

"Hello."

"Sthandwasam."Iheardhisvoiceontheotherend.I

shouldbehappyright?ButI'm pissed.

"UfunaniMakhosi(whatdoyouwant?)"

"Iwanttoseeyou."Ichuckledabit.Youknowit's

truewhattheysayaboutalcoholandemotionsnot

beingagoodcombo.Itfeltlikethealcoholmademe

moreangryathim.

"Really?Toobad,I'm inCapeTown.AndI'm glad

you'reinJoburgbecauseIdon'tknowwhatI'ddoifI

hadtoseeyounow."

"Let'sfindout."

"What?"DoeshereallythinkI'm goingtoshoutat

him overthephone?

"I'm outside."

"Outsidewhere?"

"Theguesthouseyou'rein.Comeandscream atme



ifyouwant."Hehungupthephone.

Imarchoutoftherelikeamadwomanreadyto

attack.Istandonthepavementandlookupand

downthestreet.Thereareafewcarsonthestreet

soI'm notsurewhichoneheisin.Iseeacarstart

anddrivetowardsme.Withmyarmscrossedand

foottappingonthegroundIstandtherereadyto

explode.Hepullsupnexttomeandopensthedoor.

Igetinandfacethefront.Hestartsthecarand

drivesabitfurtherdownthestreet.AngryasIam I'm

notabouttothrowthefirstpunch.

"You'reupset."That'sthefirstthinghesays.Isnthe

supposedtobegrovellingandbeggingfor

forgiveness?I'm notsayingadamnthinguntilhe

apologizes.Andbythelooksofit,itwillbealong

nightbeforeIgetthosewords.AnduntilIhearthem

withmyowndrunkears,itwillbesilenceofthe

lambsonthisside."I'm sorry."Hesays.Really?I

donthaveanyplanB.WhatdoIdonow?"IknowI



havebeenofflinethewholeday,therewasan

emergencyatthefarm,ourwatersupplywas

poisoned,ourcowswouldhavediedbutmybrother

noticedthatthedogswhorushedtodrinkwherethe

cowsdrinkliterallydiedafewminutesafterdrinking

sowespentthewholedaytryingtofigureoutwhere

theproblem wasbeforelettingthecowsout.And

thenwehadtofindalternativewaysforthecowsto

getwater,itwasjustawholemess.I'm sorry."

Iknewit.Therehadtobeagoodreason.Yesss.I

threwmyselfathim.

"Iknewit."Heholdsmeandchucklesafterthe

shockhaswornoff.

"Whatdidyouknow?"HeaskswhenIletgoofhim

andsitbackdown.

"Iknewyouhadagoodreasonforignoringme."He

laughs.

"Really,youwerefumingjustasecondago."Irollmy

eyes.



"Mxm whatever,sohowdidyouknowIwashere?"

"YoutoldmeyouwerecomingtoCapeTown."

"NoImeanhere,theguesthouse?"

"OhSimphiwetoldme."Thatsneakygirl.

"Soyoufiguredyou'dcomeherejusttoseelilold

me?"Goodthingitsnighttimeorelsehewouldsee

theblushingmessthatIam.

"ThisisCapeTownbabynotTimbuktu.Comehere."

HepusheshischairbackandIstraddlehim.

"Soveleveleyouweremad?"Heaskshishand

alreadyundermypyjamas.

"No.Idontgetmad."

"Right!"Hepullsmeclosetohim andheplanta

kissesonmychestontopofthepyjamatop.

"SoiseverythingOkayatthefarm now?"

"Yep.Weknowwhopoisonedthewatersupplyand

mybrothersarebusytryingtodealwiththat.The

policeareinvolvednowsowewillwaitandseewhat



happens."

"That'sgood."Hishandsleavemybackandhe

unbuttonsmytop.

"Doyouseewherewearebeforeyoudowhatyou're

planningondoing?"Hecupsmyboobsinhishands

andsucksonone.Ikeeplookingaroundexpecting

someonetoshowupbutnooneisthereandIcan

feelmyselfgettingwet.Iholdhisfaceinmyhands

andkisshim.Heletsgoofmyboobsandhisone

handgoesinsidemypants.Ifeelhisthumbonmy

clitandIbitemyliptryingtokeepmymoansin

check.

"Makhosi!"Ihavemyhandrestingontheroofofthe

carwhiletheotheroneholdsontotheseattokeep

mybalance.Makhosi'sthumbhasmadewayforhis

twofingersthataregoinginandoutofme."Baby,

wecantdothishere?"Ikeeplookingaround.Thisis

astreetafterall.Heliftsmeupandputsmeonthe

passengerseatagainandpullsmypantsdownand



offofme.Iguesswearedoingthishereandnow.

Hepullsdownhistrackpantsandhisdickcomes

springingout.Ikneelontheseatandtakehisdickin

myhand.Imovemyhandupanddownabitbefore

replacingmyhandswithmymouth.Ispitonhistip

beforeswirlingmytongueonit.Hismoansfillthe

carmakingmenervous.Butasgoodasthatfeels

withhim insidemymouth,Ineedhim somewhere

else.

Iletgoofhisdickandstraddlehim again.

"Wherearethecondoms?"

"Why?"Icanfeelmyselfgoingfrom ahundredto

zero.Ihopeforhissakethisisajoke.

"Whatdoyoumeanwhy?"Hesmilesandreaches

intotheglovecompartmentandbringsoutasealed

packofcondoms.Iteartheplasticandopenthebox.

Itakeoneoutandtearitapartbeforeslippingiton

hisdick.Herunshisdickonmythrobbingclit.Igrind



onhim waitingforhim toinserthimselfinsideme.

Igrindonhim forawhilebeforeheslipsinsideme.I

bounceonhim likeFaithNketsiwhenshe'stwerking

onstage.OkayIcanttwerktosavemylifebutI

knowwhatI'm doing.Andhismoansandgroanstell

meI'm ontherightpath.Helaystheseatflatand

watchesmeridehim.Hemoveshishandtomyclit

andrunsitwhileImoveonhim.Idon'tknowwhyI

keepexpectingustobeinterrupted.Heliftshimself

upagainandholdsontomywaist.Hetwistsand

turnstillI'm underhim.

Heliftsmylegsuptillmykneesareadjacenttomy

face.Hisstrokesstartslow.Withmylegsliftedup

likethatheseemstoreacheverynookandcranny

insideme.Heupsthespeedandpumpsintome,

hard.Ifeelmybodyreadytogivein.Hepumps

harderandfaster.

"Letitgobaby."Hesaysinbetweenstrokes.Iguess



that'sthepushIneededbecausemybodyletgo.A

fewstrokeslaterandhegroansandreleases.He

keepsgoingforawhilebeforeheslumpsontopof

metryingtocatchhisbreath.Iguesswe'veofficially

consummatedourrelationship.Inacar.EitherI

reallylovethismanorIneedJesus.



THEPLAYERSGUIDE

20

Unedited♥♥♥♥

TheonlythingIhateaboutweddingsiswhenthe

singlewomengetaskedwhentheyarefollowingsuit.

You'llhaveoldpeopletellingyoutheyaregettingold

andtheywanttoseeyouinawhitegown,butask

them whenwillyouseethem incoffinsandyou're

deemeddisrespectful.Mxm,oldpeopleandtheir

doublestandards.

TodayisThobile'swhitewedding,hertraditional

weddinghappenedlastweekendandmygirllooked

likeadream.I'm prettysureeventodayshe'llbe

stunning.I'veseenherweddingdressandshelooks

stunninginit.Butifyouaskme,I'lltaketraditional

attireanyday.



Iwalkedbackintothehotelroom weareusingtoget

ready.Mymakeupandhairisdone,allIhavetodo

nowisputmydresson.Simzisbusygoingupand

downatthevenuemakingsureeverythingisupto

standard.She'stoomuchofaperfectionistbutI

guessthatsaprerequisiteinherlineofwork.

"Hey,wherehaveyoubeen,I'm starving."Thobisays

holdingoutherhand.IhandhertheMcDonald's

packet.Sheimmediatelystartseatingandthe

makeupladylooksatherfunny.Iwouldtooif

someonehadjustmessedupmyworkofart.Butit's

justlipsticksoshe'llsurvive.

"Sohowareyoufeeling?Nervous,excited?"Isit

downinfrontofherandwesharethefood.

"Idontknowhey,Iguesscausethisisjusta

formalityit'salittlelessnervewracking."

"WhathappenedtothefoodSmangelebroughtyou?"

Shelooksatmeandrollshereyes.

"Itsinthebin.Afterwhathappenedlastweekend,I'm

alittlemorecautious."



"Understandable.Finishupsowecangetready.I

knowbridesaresupposedtocomelatebutwe

respectpeople'stime."Shelaughs.

"Relax,wewillbeontime.Besides,afewminutes

neverkillednobody."

WefinisheatingandIhelpherintoherdress.Her

mermaidgownhugsandaccentuateshercurvesin

alltherightplaces.Thesmileonherfaceasshe

looksatherselfonthemirrorisasighttobehold.I

findmyselfwipingawayafewtears.Simzwalksin

andcloseshermouthwhensheseesThobi.

"Ohmyfriend.Youlooklikeadream."Weallstand

therelookinginthemirror.Mxolisiisoneluckyson

ofabitch.

SimzandIputonourdresseswhileThobigetsher

makeuptouchedup.AsbeautifulasthisgownisI

canthelpwonderingwhatMakhosiwillthinkwhen

heseesme.Yes,Iinvitedhim tothewedding.He

sentmeatextafewminutesagosayinghewas



herealready.Ihopenoneofthosehornysingle

womenouttheremakeamoveonhim orelseI'll

stabsomeone.

Thobile'smom walksinfollowedbyherauntandher

Smangele.I'm notsurewhatitisaboutdeathand

weddingsthatseemstobringouttheworstin

peoplebutwhatwewitnessedlastweekisnothing

shortofaplotinaNollywoodmovie.I'm surprised

Smangeleandhermotherareevenhere.Butfamily

right,apparentlythereisnotrashbinavailableto

throwthem insowehavetotoleratethem.

"We'dliketotalktoThobileplease,alone."Heraunt

says.SimzandIlookateachotherthenlookat

Thobile.Thelookinhereyesisenoughofananswer

forme.I'm notgoinganywhere.

"I'm surewhateveryouwanttosaytoheryoucan

sayitwithuspresent."Itakeaseatonthebed

lookingatthem.Theystareatmeforwhilebefore

theyturntoThobile.



"Thobile?"Herauntstarts.

"Aunty,theyarenotgoinganywheresosaywhatyou

needtosay."

"MaMlambo,you'regoingtolethertalktomelike

that?"Herauntturnstohermother.Thiswomanand

herdaughterareonamission.Hellwillfreezeover

beforetheysucceed.

"SaywhatyouwanttosayJoanna,wehavea

weddingtogetto."MaMlamboanswers.Sheisway

tooniceforherowngood.Idon'tevenknowwhy

sheallowedthem tocomeinhere.Joannasighsand

turnstoherdaughter.Smangelebringsoutasmall

giftbagthatshewasholdingbehindherthewhole

time.SimzandIlookateachother,andalmostlike

telepathictwinswegetclosertothelittlegroupand

standoneithersideofThobi.

"Wewantedtogiveyouthis."ShehandsThobia

smalljewellerybox.Simzgrabsitfrom Joanna's

handbeforeitmakesittoThobi."That'snotyours."

Joannasnaps.Simzopenstheboxandsmiles.



"Howcute."Sheturnsitovertoshowittous.It'sa

goldnecklacewithapendant.I'm prettysureshe

boughtitfrom thosecheapIndianshopsbutwewill

pretenditseightcarats.

"Iwashopingyou'dwearittoday."Joannasayswith

ahopefulsmileonherface.Simz,ThobiandI

exchangelooks.IcanseethefearinThobile'seyes.

Idon'tblameherthough.Afterlastweeksmess,I

cantblameher.

AcoupleofweeksagowhenwewereinCapeTown

forThobile'sbacheloretteparty,Smangelewasthere

too.Forthewholeweekendshekepttryingtogive

Thobilefood.AndeverytimeThobilewouldbecalled

totakeaphotoorseesomething,Thobiisnotthat

bigwhenitcomestofood.Asachefshewillcook,

buteatingisnotoneofherpriorities.Soshe'dend

upforgettingtoeatthefoodSmangeleservedher.

Andsinceweatemostofourlunchesandsuppers

inrestaurantsitwaseasyforhertoeatwithusallat

thesametime.AndforsomereasonSmangele

wouldseem pissedoffwhenThobididnteatthe



food.Wedidn'ttakemuchnoticeofituntillastweek

whenwewereinSowetoforthetraditionalwedding.

OnSaturdaymorning,justbeforeMxolisiandhis

familycameovertodothemuchneedednecessities,

SmangelemadebreakfastforThobile.Softporridge

withpeanutbutterandmilk.Forstarterswhoever

eatspeanutbutterinsoftporridgeneedstherapy.

It'sthesameaspeoplewhoeatinkomazi(sourmilk)

withsugar.SmangelehandedThobilethebowl,and

justasshewasabouttotakethefirstspoonshe

smeltthepeanutbutterandthenpretendedtobeon

thephonewithherfiancee.Iwenttothekitchenand

dishedupmoresoftporridgeforThobiandmade

sureitwasthewayshelikedit,withRamaandsugar.

ItookSmangele'sporridgeandthrewitinthebin.

Whenshecamebackintheroom andfoundThobi

eatingherfacelitup,itwasalmostlikeshehadwon

thelotto.Throughouttheceremonyshekeptlooking

atThobiasifsheexpectedsomethingtohappen.

RedflagswentupwhensheaskedThobiduringthe

ceremonyifshewasfeelingokay,washerstomach



hurtingandalltheseweirdquestions.Onlythenwere

weabletoconnectthedots.Shewasupto

something.Whateveritwasthough,wewouldnotlet

itsucceed.

"Letmehelpyouputiton."Joannasaidwalking

closertoher.

"Actuallyshecant.Atleastnotfortheceremony.For

thereceptionperhaps."Ianswered.

"Whoareyoutotellherthat."Smangelesnapped.I'm

prettysureshewasangry.

"Itsnotthat.Asyoucanseeshealreadyhasa

necklaceon,butwewillmakesureshewearsitfor

thereception."Simzputsonthebiggestfakesmile

onherfacebutthatdoesntstopthelooksJoanna

shareswithSmangele.MaMlamboontheother

handisjustclueless.Weshouldhavetoldherabout

oursuspicions,insteadoftellingheruncle.Clearly

hedidntpassonthemessage.Butit'stoolatenow.

Anythingwesaywillonlymakeherrunrampant.We

havetocontrolthesituationasmuchaswecan.



"Whycantshewearthenecklacenow?"Smangele

asks."Mum wasjusttryingtodosomethingnicefor

herniece."

"AndIappreciateit.Ireallydo,butlikeSimzhassaid,

itwillgobetterwithmyreceptiondress.Besidesnje,

thisnecklaceI'm wearing,mydadgaveittomeand

itsspecial.Ijustwanttohaveapieceofhim whenI

walkdowntheaisle."

"HawuJoannacanweletherdowhatshewants.If

shesaysshe'llwearyournecklacethenshewill.But

rightnowtimeisnotonourside.Weneedtogo.

Let'sgo."MaMlamboleadseveryoneoutleavingthe

threeofusstandingtherelikestatues.

"Yho,thedevilworkshardbutthatwomanworks

twiceashard."Iclapmyhandsonce.

"Tellmeaboutit.I'm goingtoflushthis."

"Wait,whatifauntJoannawantstoseemewearing

it?"



"Hellwillfreezeoverbeforeyouputthisonyour

neck."Simzdisappearsintothebathroom andafew

secondslaterthetoiletflushes.Shecomesbackand

handsThobileherbouquet.Shelooksatherselfon

themirroronelasttimebeforewewalkout.

Wewalkdowntheaisle,attheMunroBoutique

hotel'sgarden9tothesoundsofCelineDions'How

doesamomentlastforever'.Eventhoughthereisa

band,theleadsingerisdoingjusticetothesong.As

Iwalkdowntheaislewiththesongringinginmyear

Icanthelpnoticingthedecor.TheGhostchairs

fillingupthegardenaretheperfectwaytomakethe

gardenandtheviewofJoburgtostandout.IknowI

saythisalotbutSimzisabossinthedecor

department.

Igettotheendoftheaisleandstandacrossa

nervousMxolisi.Hekeepspoppinghisknuckles.IfI

didntknowhim asanarrogantsomeonethiswould

beconcerning,butrightnowit'sfunny.InudgeSimz



behindmeandwechuckle.Thebandstartssinging

EdSheeran's'Perfect'andThobilewalksdowninher

brothersarm.Shelooksamazing,andeveryone

standstowatchher.Exceptforonesetofeyesthat

aregluedonme.

ItakemyeyesoffThobileandfindMakhosistarring

atme.Iknewhe'dcomebutseeinghim justsends

butterfliesfloatingallovermytummy.Ismileandhe

winksatme.Themusicstopsandbringsmebackto

thepresent.Ifocusonthecoupleinfrontofmeas

theypromiseeachotherforever.Theirvowsare

shortandsweetbutemotional.

Receptiontime.ThobiwantedtopartyandSimz

madesuretodeliver.Thereceptionarealookslikea

club.Onceallthespeechesaremadeandtheaunt

showsherdisgustatnotseeinghernecklaceon

Thobile'sneck,thepartybegins.ButIhavetocheck

onmymanbeforeanythingelse.Ilookaroundthe

room searchingforhim,Iseehim atthebackofthe



hallbusyonhisphone.Iwalktowardshim andwrap

myarmsaroundhiswaistandhekissesmeonmy

forehead.

"Didyoumissme?"Iaskstarringupathim.

"Doyouknowhowmuchtortureitistoseeyouin

thattightdressthewholedayandIcan'tevenhold

you?"Ichuckleandburymyheadonhischest.

"WellI'm yoursnow.Forabouttwentyminutes

though."

"Worksforme.Let'sgo."

"Wherearewegoing?"

"Tomycar."

"Nope.I'm notgoingtothecar.Let'sgoupstairsto

thebridalsuite."Isaydragginghim out.

"Wait,isn'tthatdisrespectfulforthebrideandgroom?

Wecantbeusingtheirroom beforethem."

"Relax.Theyhavethehoneymoonsuitealreadyset

upforthem.Thebridalsuitewasjusttogetready."



"Okaythen,let'sgo."

Weheaduptothebridalsuitehandinhand.We

openthedooralreadykissingandwithourhandsall

overeachother.Assoonasthedoorcloseshelifts

meupandIwrapmylegsaroundhim.Goodthing

thisdresshasaslit.Hepinsmeagainstthewalland

moveshislipsdowntomyneck.Heiswaytooslow

formylikingandwehaveareceptiontogetbackto.

Iunbuttonedhisshirtandandpulleditoutofhis

pants.

"Hey,slowdown.What'sthehurry?"Heasksashe

pullshisheadawayfrom me.

"Wehaveareceptiontogetbackto.Haveyou

forgotten."Hechucklesandkissesmeagain.He

unzipsthedressatthebackandthenputsback

downonthefloor.Hepillsthestrapsdownmyarms

andthedressfallstoapuddlenexttomyfeet.He

liftsmeupagainandputsmeonthebed.Iwatch

him ashegetsundressed.He'sclearlyinnohurry



causeheisslow,onpurpose.ClearlyI'm theonly

onewhomissedhim.

"Really.What'swiththetorture."Helaughsandtakes

offhispants.Hegetsonthebedandunbuckledthe

straplessbraI'm wearingbeforepullingdownmy

underwear.Hepullsmedowntotheedgeofthebed

andturnsmearound.Withmychestonthebedand

myassupintheairIfeelhim goin.Iholdmybreath

untilIcanfeelhim allthewayinsideme.Igrabthe

sheetsashestartsmovinginandoutofme.With

hishandsonmywaisthedirectshisshaftintoevery

cornerofmybody.Ipullapillowandburymymoans

init.Hishandleavesmywaistandtravelstomyclit.

Herubsonitwhilegivingoutsomedeepstrokes.

Heslowsdownonthestrokesandgoesharderwith

hisfingeronmyswollennub.Ifeelmypeakgetting

closeeachtimeherunsonit.Iscream asImy

orgasm hitswithhim stillinsideofme.Ifeelmy

kneesgettingweakandallIwanttodoislaydown.



Butnowwiththisoneclearlynotdonewithme.He

pullsoutofmeandturnsmearoundtofacehim,

missionarystyle.Heleansdownandkissesme

whilegoingbackinagain.Hestartsonhisslow

strokesagainwhilemufflesmymoanswithhis

mouth.

Hisstrokesgetsfasterandhepullsoutofthekiss

andfocusesonthestrokes.Hestopsagainand

staresatme.Ilookupathim andtheexpressionon

hisfaceisforeigntome.IdontthinkI'veeverbeen

lookedatlikethisbefore.OhmaybeIwastoo

focusedonthestrokestonotice.

"Iloveyou."Hesaysafterwhatfeelslikeaminute.I

feelmyheartbeatstartracing.Iwanttosaythe

wordsbuttheyseem stuckinmythroat.Ikeep

staringathim tillhestartshisstrokesagain.He

keepsgoingtillIfeelmyselfreachmypeakagain.

Mybodyconvulsesandhejoinsintoo.Ifeelhis

warm seedinsidemebeforeheslumpsontopofme.



Iholdontohim whileheisstillinsideme.

"Iloveyoutoo."Heraiseshisheadandlooksatme.

"Whatdidyousay?"Heaskswithasmirkonhisface.

Iblushandlookaway.Heholdsmyfaceandbrings

mebacktofacehim."I'm waiting."Ichuckleand

blushsomemore.IswearifIwasanylighterI'dbe

redrightnow.

"Isaid,Iloveyoutoo."Hesmilesandkissesme

again.Andthenhestops."What?"

"Ithinkweneedtogetyoucleanedupabitandthen

gettothepharmacy."Ifrown.

"Why?"Helooksdownatourjoinedprivateparts

thenlooksbackupatme.

"Ithinkthecondom justbroke."Ohshit.Ipushhim

offmeandsureenoughthecondom isripped.

Whateverwasinsideofitisnowinsideme.OhGod.

Iquicklyrushtothebathroom andgetinthebathtub.

Ipulldowntheshowerheadanddirectitstraightto



myvaginaandopenthewater.Thesmartand

educatedwomaninsidemeknowsthatwhatI'm

doingisnotgonnaworkbutthepanickingmewilldo

justaboutanythingtomakesureIdontgetpregnant.

"That'snotgoingtowork.Let'sgotothepharmacy."

Hewalksinalreadydressed.Igetoffthetubanddry

myself.

"Howdidthecondom break?"Iaskwhilegoingback

tothebedroom.I'm overthepanicandnowI'm

gettingmad.

"Idontknow.Andtheresnopointinpointingfingers

now,let'sjustgotothepharmacyandgetthe

morningafterpill."

"Ormaybethiswasyourplanallalong.Togetme

pregnant."Hechucklesandshakeshishead.

"Iknowthat'syourpanictalkingtoI'llletitslide.Let's

go."

Ifinishgettingdressedandgrabmyphone.Wewalk



backdowntothelobbyandinsteadofgoingtothe

receptionwhichisclearlystillongoingwegetinto

hiscaranddrivetothenearestshoppingcomplexor

mall.HedrivestoMallofAfricaandwerushto

Clicks.TheanxietyIhaverightnowrefusesforme

toevensayanything.WegettoClicks,getthepills

andheadbacktothehotel.Idrinkadoubledoseof

thepillsjusttobesure.

Wegetbacktothehotelandjointheparty.Luckyfor

usIdidntmissmuch.ButjustasIsettledownthe

MCsaysit'stimeforthebridetothrowthebouquet.

SimzbeingSimzdecidestopushmetothecentreof

thesingleladiescrowd.Idontevenknowwhatthe

fussisaboutthisbouquetthingbutI'llplayalong.

Thecrowdstartscountingdown,Itakeafewsteps

backtillI'm atthebackofthecrowdalone.Thegirls

infrontofmeseem toopumpedaboutthiswhile

thing.Thobilethrowsthebouquet.Likesomeslow

motionsceneinamoviethebouquetcomesstraight

tomeandLandorightatmyfeet.I'm notaboutto

pickitup.Iwalkawayandsitdown.Simzquickly



picksitupandputsitinfrontofme.

"Youcantrunawayfrom yourdestiny.I'llbeplanning

yourweddingsoon."Shesaysandwalksaway.I

needtostarta21daysfastcausethisain't

happening.Nope.Notgonnahappen.
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FIVEMONTHSLATER

Thepastfivemonthshavebeennothingshortofa

fairytale.Thobileishappyinhermarriage,Simzis

pregnantwithmyfirstGodchild,MakhosiandI,well

sofarsogood.Sometimesinthepastfewmonths

I'veaskedmyselfwhyI'vebeensoclosedoffwhenit

comestolovecauseit'snotlikeI'veneverbeenhurt

thatbad.Butastheysay,itsbetterlatethannever.

ThisweekendwillbespentwithMakhosi.Likemost

weekends,ifheisnotatmyplaceI'm athis.Inever

thoughtI'devergettoapointwhereIcanspend

timewithamanandnotfeelsometypeofway

aboutit.Butthingschangeright?Ifinishedup



workinganddrovestraighttothemallforsome

groceries.IknowMakhosiwon'thaveanysincehe

spendsmostoftheweekathisfamilyfarm sohe

wonthavetimetogotothemall.

Ididmyshoppingandimmediatelyrushedtohis

place.Iknowheisn'thereyetsoIjustusedmykey.

Yes,Ihaveakeynow.I'm arealgirlfriend.Lol.I

unpackedthegroceriesandpackedeverythingaway.

Iputthericeandthepotatoesonthestove,good

thingIbroughtmoremeatcausedefrostingwould

takeforever.Idecidedtotakeashowerwhile

everythingboiledinthekitchen.Ifinishedwithmy

showerandputononeofMakhosi'sshortsanda

vest.YesIhaveclothesherebuthisaremore

comfortable,theperksofhavingaboyfriend.

Iwentbacktothekitchenandcontinuedwithmy

cooking.Inlessthananhoureverythingwasdone,

exceptthebeefstewthatwasstillsimmering.I

textedMakhosiandhetoldmehewasonhisway.I



gotNetflixreadytogo,platesreadytodishupand

thenthrewmyselfonthecouch.Iwasbusywithmy

socialmediawhenhewalkedin.Hecameoverto

theloungeandleanedoverthecouchandkissedme.

"Somethingsmellsniceinhere.Whatdidyoumake?"

"Justriceandbeefstewwithsomesaladsonthe

side."

"Nice.LetmegotakeashowerthenI'lljoinyou.Pick

amovieinthemeantime."Hekissedmeagainand

walkedtothebedroom.

Iwenttocheckonthefoodandthemeatwasready.

Idishedupandtookeverythingtothelounge.Inten

minuteshewasdoneandhejoinedmeinthelounge.

"So,howwasyourday?"Heaskswithadrinkinhis

hand.

"Soso.TheJoshuasoftwareisfinallyupand

running.It'sbeenaweekandtheresbeennoglitches

soI'm hopeful.AndJoshuawantstointroducemeto



someofhisbusinessassociates."

"Really?Soyou'reofficiallygoinginternational?"

"Hopefully.Fingerscrossed."

"Well,youdeserveit.Youworkhard."

"Howarethingsatthefarm?"

"Good.Theguywhopoisonedourwaterhasacourt

appearanceinafewdays.Andwehaveacoupleof

cowsthatarereadytogivebirth,anydaynow."

"Thatexplainsthesmellofshitwhenyoucamein."

Helaughsandgentlyelbowsme.

Wefinisheatingandcleanup.Wecomebackand

focusonthemoviewhilechitchattingabout

anythingandeverything.Ilayonhischestwhilehe

recitesthefarm shenanigans.Judgingbythestories

hetellsmeallthetime,Iswearherunsthelive

versionoftheanimalfarm book.Thereisalways

dramathere.



Hisphonevibratesonthetablebutheignoresit.It

ringsagainandhestillignoresit.Whenitringsthe

thirdtimeItakeitandhandittohim.

"Justanswerthephoneandgetitoverwith."Isay

handinghim thephone.Hetakesitandanswers.I

dontheartheothersideoftheconversation,theonly

thingIhearthatsendssleeprunningfrom myeyes

ishim sayinghewillbethereinafewminutes.He

hangsupandIcanalreadytellthisweekendisoffto

ahorriblestart.

"What'swrong?"Iaskcauseheissilent.

"Uhm...Ihavetogobacktothefarm.Oneofthe

cowsisabouttogivebirth."Igetoffhim andsitup.

"I'm sorry,IknowIsaidthisweekendwouldbe........"

"Itsfine,youcango."

"Babe."

"Itsfinereally.I'm tiredanywaysoI'lljustsleep."

"I'm reallysorry."

"Makhosi!"



"Okay.I'llbebackassoonasIcan.Ipromise."He

getsoffthecouch,putsonhisshoesandkissesme

beforewalkingout.

Iwatchthemovieforafewmoreminutesbefore

decidingtogoandsleep.Iswitchthetvoffand

makesureallthelightsareoffthengotothe

bedroom.Ofcoursethereareclothesscatteredall

overthefloor.Makhosiisluckyhegetsthewhipped

versionofmeotherwisetheseclotheswouldbeina

dumpsterbynow.Ipicktheclothesupandcarry

them tothebathroom.Igothroughthepockets

beforeputtingthem inthelaundrybasket.Igo

throughthesweatpantsandfindsomething.Itakeit

outandit'saphone.Oneofthosecheapsamsung

smartphones.

Ithrowthepantsinthebasketandtakethephone

backtothebedroom.Theresaboutseventy

WhatsAppnotifications,andfrom thelooksofitthey

areallfrom aWhatsAppgroup.Iknowtherulesare



thatyoushouldnevergothroughaman'sphonebut

whatdoyoudowhenyouseeyournamebeing

spokenaboutinspacesyouknownothingoff?

Igetonthebedandopenthephone.Luckyforme

thereisnopassword.Ifirstgothroughthephotos

andthereisnothingbutmemesandgifs.Therearea

coupleofpicturesofmeeven.Thereisacoupleof

them whereI'm sleepingandsomeofthem I'm in

thekitchencookingorlayingonMakhosionthe

couch.MyantennaimmediatelygoesupwhenIsee

apicthatMakhositookofmesittingonthebed,

withjustatowelaroundmywaist,mybacktohim

andI'm topless.Myheadistiltedtothebacksmiling

athim.Irememberthatday.Iwasgettingdressed

andhesneakedinapictureofme.Okthatshould

notbeaproblem exceptthepicturesareona

WhatsAppfile.Ifigurethereisnopointinme

obsessingoverthiswhenIcangetthetruthright

here,rightnow.



Idecidetoopentheapp.Sureenoughthemessages

arefrom aWhatsAppgroup.Thereareonlysix

contactsonthephone.Andallsixofthem areonthe

WhatsAppgroup.Theyareallguys,I'vemetsomeof

them judgingbytheirprofilepictures.ButsomeI

don'tknow.Igotothegroupandsearchthemedia.

Allmypicturesareinthegroup.Thepicturesofme

onthephoneareonthegroup.From thelooksofit

theyweresent.Thelastpicistheoneofmewiththe

towel.Ifeelmyheartstartracing.Whyinheavens

namewouldhesendmypicturestohisfriends?

Asmuchastherearentanypicturesofmefully

nakedbutstill.Therearepicturesofmesenttothis

groupforwhateverreason.Idecidetoreadthe

messagessoIcangetsomecontextofwhatis

goingon.IscrollupuntilIgettothefirstmessage

onthegroup.From thelooksofitthegroupwas

startedsixmonthsago.

********************



SixhourslaterI'vecried,driedmytearsandcried

somemore.Ifeellikesuchanidiot.Thephoneis

nowonthebedandI'm sittingtherewithmyknees

uptomychest.I'm holdingthem closetomewith

mychinrestingonmyknees.Mytearshavestarted

again.Thisisnothowthiswassupposedtoplayout.

Thisisnothowloveissupposedtoplayout.

AtfourAM hewalksthroughthedoor.Inmyhead

I'vebeenpracticingwhattosaytohim,butnowthat

heishere,seeinghim justbreaksmyhearteven

more.Thelightsareoffexceptthesidelampsohe

cantseethetearsrunningdownmyface.

"Babe,whyareyoustillup?Itsalmostmorning."He

walksovertomeandsitsonthebed.Icanteven

bringmyselftolookathim."Baby?"Heholdsmy

chinandliftsmyfaceuptolookathim.Afewhours

agotheconcernonhisfacewouldhavebeenso

heartwarming.Butnow,nowIknowthetruth.Iknow



it'sallalie."Baby,what'swrong?Whyareyou

crying?"HebringsmeinforahugbutIjustfeel

suffocated.Ipullbackandgetoffthebed."Tivikele,

what'sgoingon?"Heaskshiseyesfollowingme

aroundtheroom.

Iturnthelightsonandopenthecloset.Itakeoutmy

overnightbagandthrowitonthebed.Itakemy

clothesoutandthrowthem onthebedtoo.Icant

seehisfacebutIcansensetheconfusionhe

probablyhas.Iturnaroundwithmyclothesinmy

handsandcomefacetofacewithhischest.

"Baby,kantiwhat'sgoingon?You'reworryingme

now."HetriestoholdmyarmsbutItakeastepback

andhishandsfalltohissides."Baby,whatdidIdo?"

IswearmendeserveOscar'sonadailybasis.The

concernandbreakingvoice,toptieracting.Ifinish

packingwithhim lookingatmeandsayingnothing.I

closethebagandturntolookathim.

"Congratulations."I'm tryingsohardtonotletthe



lumpinmythroatspillout.

"Forwhat?Baby,pleasetellmewhat'sgoingon."He

sayswalkingclosertome.Itakeastepbackandhe

stops.

"Itsbeensixmonths,Iguessnowthat'swhat,six,

sevenhundredinthebank?"

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"IguessIshouldbefluttered.I'm worththatmuch."

"Tivikele?"Itakethephoneandthrowitathim.I'm

surprisedhestillhasn'tnoticeditsittingonthebed.

Realizationsetsinwhenheseesthephoneonthe

floor.Heslowlybendsdownandpicksitup.

"Babyitsnotwhatyouthink."Ichuckleandshake

myheadwhileblinkingawaythetears.I'vecried

enoughfortonight.

"Soyoudidntmakeabetwithyourfriendstosleep

withmeforatleastsixmonths?Youdidntagreeto

them payingyoua100keach?Youhaventbeen

sendingyourfriendsupdateseverycoupleofweeks



withpicturestoboottoshowthatyouandIwere

still'together'?"

"Icanexplain."

"Noneed.Ireadthemessages.It'sallthere.Clearas

daylight.Allthis,itwasallalie."

"Nobaby,Ipromiseyou,noneofthiswasalie.Yesit

mighthavestartedthatwaybut......"

"Butwhat?What?Yousuddenlyfellheadoverheels

inlovewithyourmark?ThatswhatIwasright?Your

mark?AllyouhadtodowasmakesureIendedupin

yourbed,justforsixmonthsandyou'dbesmilingall

thewaytothebank."Ichuckleandcrossmyarms

onmychest."Andlikeanidiot,Ifellforit,hookline

andsinker.Ibelievedyou."Hethrowsthephoneon

thebedandunzipshistop,hetakesitoffand

throwsitonthebedtoo.

Hesitsdownandrunshishandoverhishead.

"CanIatleastexplain?"Hesayshiseyesonthewall.

"ExplainwhyI'm anidiot?Noneed.Ialreadyknow.I



justhavequestions."Heturnstome,hopewrittenon

hisface,asifmeaskingquestionswillautomatically

makemeforget.

"AskmeanythingandI'llansweryou.Iswear."

"Whyme?Youcouldhavehadanygirlyouwanted,

sowhyme?WasIaneasytarget?"

"Noofcoursenot.Youwalkedintotheclubatthe

wrongtimethat'sall."

"Wrongtimeformebutrighttimeforyou?"

"Baby,I'm sorry,IknowhowthislooksandIknowI

dontdeserveyourforgiveness,butIswearInever

meanttohurtyou."

"Sowhatwastheplanafterthesixmonths?Youget

themoneyfrom yourfriendsthenwhathappensto

me?Dowebreakupandyougobacktoyourlife?Do

wepretendtobeloveydoveyagain?What?"

"Idon'tknow,allIdoknowisthatIloveyou,andI

knowIshouldhavetoldyouthisearlierbutIwas

afraidI'dloseyou.Tivikele,iknowinthegreat



schemeofthingsthisisnothowthingsshouldhave

playedoutbutIloveyou,IreallydoandIwouldgive

anarm andalegtomakethisthingrightbutIknowI

cant,andthisisnothowIwantedyoutofindout

aboutthis."

"SohowwasIsupposedtofindout?How?"Silence.I

grabmyovernightbagandmyhandbagtogether

withmykeysandmyphone.

Hefollowsmetotheloungecallingoutmyname.He

quicklyrushestostandbetweenmeandthefront

door,stoppingmefrom leaving.

"Canwetalkaboutthisandresolveit.Ngyacela

Macingwane,justletmeexplainandmakethis

right."Hepleads,sosincerelyIalmostbelievedhim.

"Youknowwhat'sworseaboutthiswholething?It's

thefactthatyoumademebelieveyou,youwatched

mefallinlovewithyouknowingthatyoudontfeel

thesameway,youwatchedmebaremyheartand

soultoyouknowingthatIwaswastingmytime."I



feeltearstrickledownmyface.I'vetriedtobe

strongthroughthisbutrightnowI'm failing,dismally

andIdontcare.

"I'm sorry."

"Youcouldhavetoldme,Iwouldhaveplayedright

along,whetheryouneededthemoneyornotIwould

havegladlyplayedalong,maybe,butIguessnow

we'llneverknow."

"I'm sorryokay,justletmefixthis,please."

"Ifyoureallywanttofixthisyoucanstartbymoving

from thedoorandlettingmego."Hesighsand

slumpshisshouldersindefeat.

Hestandsasideandopensthedoor.Iwipemytears

andwalkout.Idontfeelthedoorclosebehindme,I

walktotheliftblindedbymyowntears.Igetdown

totheparkinglotandgetinmycar.Ittakesawhile

formetogetthekeysoutofmybagandittakesme

evenforevertostartthecar.Idriveoutofthe

complexcrying.Apartofmewashopinghewould

denyit,tellmeitwasamisunderstanding,buthow



wouldhedenyatruthIalreadyknow.

IkeepdrivingwithnocluewhereI'm going.Ijust

knowIneedtobeasfarawayfrom JoburgasI

possiblycanbe.IdontthinkIcanbeinthesame

areacodeashim.ButIdon'thavetheenergytodrive

allthewaytoDurban.IfindmyselfdrivingtoPretoria,

toMabutho'splace.Igettherejustwhenthesunis

out.Icallhim whenI'm atthegateandhedoesn't

pickup.Icallagainandhepicksup.Itellhim I'm

outside.ThegateopensandIdrivein.

Ifindhim waitingformebythedoor.

"Okay,whoseassam Ikicking?"Heasksassoonas

heseesmypuffyredeyes.

"CanIsleep.I'm tired."Hecupsmyfaceinhishands

andIlookupathim.Andforsomereasonseeinghis

concernopensupthefloodgatesagainandIjustcry.

Hebringsmeinforahug.



"Okay,I'm sorry,whathappened?"Heholdsmeinhis

armsandIjustbowlmyeyesout.Ifeellikesuchan

idiotmorethananything.IforgoteveryruleIhadand

Iallowedmyselftofallinlove,Iputallmy

reservationsasidejusttogetplayed.Loveisascam.
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Ithoughtpeoplewhowarnedothersandtoldthem it

willendintearswhenitcomestoumjolowerejust

jealous,butnowIknowtheywereright.I've

exhaustedeverydropoftearsthatIhave.I'm sure

eventhereservetankoftearsisdepleted,but

somehowmyheartisstillshattered.Isntcrying

supposedtomakethingsbetter?

I'vebeenholedupinMabutho'splaceforwhatfeels

likeaneternity.IhaventleftthebedandI'm pretty

sureI'vetakenoneshowersinceIgothere.ButI

dontcare.MaybeifI'm luckyI'llevaporateintothe

bedanddisappearfrom existence.

Thedooropensandsomeonewalksin.Iknowits



MabuthoeventhoughIcantseehim.Ihavethe

duvetovermyheadcauseIcantstandthelight.I'm

betteroffinthedark,justlikeiwasbetteroffwheni

ddintknowiwaspartofawager.Ihearwhispering

butidonthearwhattheyaresaying,butnowIknow

it'stwopeople.Idontevencarereallytheycando

whatevertheywantandthenleavemealone.

SomeonesitsonthebedandbeforeIcanevensay

anythingtheypulltheduvetoffofmyface.Iclose

myeyesandhidefrom thesunlightbeforeIcaneven

seewhodaresdisturbsmypeace.

"Canyoupleasejustleavemealone."Isnapwithmy

eyesstillclosed.

"Really?"Mymumsvoicecutsthroughthefogof

darknessI'vecreatedformyself."Icanstillwhoop

thisass,justcauseyou'regoingthroughstuff

doesntmeanyoucantalktomeanywhichwayyou

want."Isighandsituponthebed.Forthefirsttime

inaweekIsitonmyass.I'vebeentossingand



turning.EvenwhenMabuthotriedtoforcemetoeat

Iwouldtakeonebitewhilelayingonmyside.

"I'm sorry.Whatareyoudoinghereanyways?"

"Yourbrotherisworriedaboutyou.Hesaysyou've

beenhereforaweekandyouhaven'tsaidanything

tohim.Youdon'tspeakoreatproperly.What'sgoing

on?"

"Nothingisgoingonma."

"Okay,sowhyareyouhereandnotatyourhouseor

yourboyfriendsplace?"Iclenchmyteethandabout

ofangerbubblesupinsideme.ButIknowIcan't

releasethatangeronthepersoninfrontofme.

"MakhosiandIbrokeup."

"Oh!"Icanseetheconfusioninhereyes.Iknowuntil

Itellhereverythingshe'llbeonthefenceaboutit.

She'sspokentoMakhosiafewtimesandshehasa

softspotforhim.Andthat'sanotherthingthat

makesmeangry.NotonlydidIlethim intomylife

andmyheartIopenedthedoorformyfamilyto



knowhim andlovehim,wellnotmywholefamily

justmymom andsisterbutstill,itmeantsomething

tome.

"Whathappened?Didhecheat?"ForsomereasonI

cansensethewheelsrollinginhermind.Shemight

beanaccomplishedneurosurgeonbutdeepdown

sheisstillamotherandsheisoverprotective."I

knowsomeonewhocanroughhim upabit,even

breakacoupleofbones.Justsaythewordandit

willhappen."Shesays.Anyotherdaythiswould

makemelaughbutI'veranoutoflaughterbundles.

"Ithoughtyoulikedhim?"

"Ido.ButIloveyou.You'remybabyandseeingyou

hurtlikethishurtsme,whichmakesmehatethe

personwhohurtyou."Ichuckleabitandplaywith

myhands.AsmuchasIwouldliketodealwiththis

allonmyownbuttoavoidtheendlessquestions

abouthim Ineedtotellherthewholestory.

BythetimeI'm donenarratingeverythingtohershe



ispacingupanddowntheroom.Sheisangry,Ican

seethesteam comeoutofherears.Theonly

soundscomingoutofhermoutharemhmmsand

nothingelse.I'm notsurewherehermindisbutI

knowsheisuptosomething.Ishouldtryandstop

her,butIhavezeroenergy.Shestopspacingand

walksbacktothebedandsitsdown.

"Listen,I'm goingtomakeyousomefood,andI'll

bringsomeicecream too,Ihearit'sgoodfor

heartbreak."Shesaysafakesmileplasteredonher

face.Isinkbackonthebedandshecoversmewith

theduvet.Shewalksoutandclosesthedoorquietly.

Iknowwhenmymotherhasanaceuphersleeve,

andrightnowshehasthebiggestone,andwhatever

shedoes,Ireallydon'tcare.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED



AtMakhosi'sclub,theBlackLounge,heissittingin

theVIPareawithhisfriends,Zizo,Ndalo,Tshepo,

Jobe,LubanziandMelokuhle.Drinksareflowingand

theconversationisflowing.Allofthem areinthe

samecityforthefirsttimeinmonths.It'snotjusta

celebrationofthem reunitingbuttheyarealso

celebratingMakhosi's'win'.

Makhosiisnotintherightspaceofmind.Although

hisfriendsaredrinkingandjokingaround,hishead

isnothere.HecantstopthinkingaboutTivikele.He

knowshehurther,heknowschancesofhim getting

herbackarezerotozilch.Butthereisasmallpiece

ofhim that'shopingshe'llforgivehim andtheycan

startoveragain.

Hedownshisglassofwhiskeyandgetsupwalking

outoftheVIPsection.Hegoesoutsideandlightsa

cigarette,ahabithequitfouryearsago.Butnowit's

theonlythingthat'scalminghim down.Heleanson



hiscarandpuffsinthenicotine.HisfriendNdalo

standsinfrontofhim.

"Forsomeonewhois600thousandrandsricheryou

dontseem pleased."Ndalosayslookingathisfriend.

Hehasbeenpayingattentiontohim sincethenight

beganandhehasnoticedthatheisnothimself.

Makhosishakeshisheadandthrowsthecigarette

onthegroundbeforesteppingonit.

"Ifuckedupman.Ireallydidthistime."

"Whatdidyoudo?"

"Tivikelefoundmyotherphone,sheredeverything

weweretalkingaboutinthegroup."

"Shit!"Ndaloanswerstakinghishandsoutofhis

pocketandrunningthem throughhishead."Man

that'sbad."

"Yeah,she'shurt,andangry,Icantblameher

though."

"Understandable.Butwhydoesitsoundlikeyouare

morehurtthansheis?Doyouhavefeelingsforher?"



Makhosishakeshisheadandlightsanother

cigarette.

"Iloveher."Ndalochuckles.

"Dude,Iknowwewantedtoseeyouwiththesame

personforatleastsixmonthsbutwedidntsay

anythingaboutlove."

"Yeahwelltheheartwantswhatitwants."

"Thisisafirst.Wellsecondbutstill.Anyways,what

areyougoingtodoaboutit.Youdoknowchances

areshe'llneverforgiveyou?"

"Iknow.ButIhavetoatleasttryandgetherback.

She'severythingIcouldeverwantinawoman.Sure

thechasewasnice,butitsomehowmademesee

herbeyondthestrongfearlesspersonsheprojected

totheworld.Iwantherback."Ndalosighsandleans

onthecarnexttoMakhosi.

"Ihearyoubrother.Butyouknowgettingher

forgivenessandtrustbackwillbeanuphillstep



battle?"

"Iknow.ButIhavetotry.Icantjustgiveup.Notlike

this."

"Wellifthat'stherouteyouwanttotake,I'llberight

nexttoyou.I'llsupportyou,whateveryouneed,Igot

you."

"Thanksman."

"Nowlet'sgobackinside,whoknowswhenwe'llbe

togetheragain.Let'sgohavefun,thentomorrowwe

willdrawupaplantogetyouyourgirlback."They

walkedbackintotheclubandforthefirsttimeina

weekMakhosijoinedinontheconversationsand

thelaughs,Ndalohasgivenhim abitofhope,he

wasntsurewhatthatmeantbuthewaswillingto

seewhereitgoes.

MeanwhileinPretoria,Tivikeleisstillholedupinbed.

Hersister,Baholeandherfatherlandedafewhours

agoandarenowinMabutho'shouseatthe

commandofhermother.MrsMajoladishesupfor

everyoneandthentakessomefoodtoTivikele.After



givingherherfoodshewalksoutofthebedroom.

ShestopsbyMabutho'sroom whenshehearshim

arguingwithhisgirlfriend.

"SeriouslyMabutho,I'm tired.Yoursistersbeen

mopinginthatroom foraweeknowandnowthe

entirevillageofMgungundlovuhasfilledupmy

lounge.Whenaretheyleaving?"Sheasks,clearly

unimpressedbytheuninvitedguests.

"ThisisstillmyhousetooCrystalandyoucantask

methat.Idontcomplainwhenyourfamilyishereso

please."

"Myfamilyisnotloudandobnoxious.Mysoncant

evenstayherewithallthenoisearoundhere."

"Idonthavetimeforthis.Mum saiddinnerisready

soifyouwanttoeatyou'llcomeandeat."Mrs

Majolaquicklywalksawaywhenshehears

footstepscomingtothedoor.

Shesitsdownatthetablewithherfamilyand



Mabuthojoinsthem.

"Sowhyarewehere?"Gcinileasksthequestion

everyonehasbeenthinkingoff.Afteralltheywere

orderedtoshowuphere,noquestionsasked.

"Finishyourfoodfirst.Wehavetogosomewhere."

MabuthoandGcinilelookateachotherandshake

theirheads.

Theyfinishtheirfoodandcleanup.MrsMajola

leadsthem outandtheygetintotwocars.Theydrive

toTheBlackLounge.Itsalmosteleveno'clock,the

placeispacked,itisaFridayafterall.Theyparkthe

carsandgetout.MrsMajolaopensthecarbootand

takesoutasjambokandhandsittoMrMajola.

"Manje?Siyempinina?(Arewegoingtowar?)"He

askslookingatthesjambok.MrsMajolatakesout

anotheroneandhandsittoMabutho,anothergoes

toBaholeandanothertoGcinile.Shetakesouther

ownandclosestheboot.



"Lalelanike,(listen),whenwegetinsidethere,shoot

firstandaskquestionslater."Shesaysrollingthe

sjambokintoacircleinherhand.

"Hhayboma,peoplegetarrestedforthis,wecant

justgointherewithoutanyideawhat'sgoingon."

Baholesays.

"Ifyouloveyoursisterthenyou'lldothis.Ifyoudont,

getinthecarandgoback."Shesayslookingaround.

"That'semotionalblackmail."Gcinilemumbles.

"Thenstayinthecar."MrsMajolasaysandwalks

towardstheentranceoftheclub.

Theotherslookateachotherandfollowher.They

hidethesjambokfrom thebouncersandintheygo.

MrsMajolalooksaroundbutshedoesn'tsee

Makhosi.Shegoestothebarandasksthebartender

whereheis.ThebartendershowshertotheVIP

section.Shethankshim andwalkstherewithher

husbandandkidsbehindher.



"Thisisanicecelebration."Shesayswalkingin.

Everyoneturnstolookather.Makhosiseesherand

standsupandwalksclosertoher.

"Ma,whatareyoudoinghere?"Heasksher.Hesees

therestofthefamilybehindherandinstincttells

him thisisnotgood.

"Areyoucelebratingyourwin?"Sheasks.Makhosi

swallowsandtakesastepbackcreatingadecent

amountofspacebetweenhim andher.

Shefreesthesjambokfrom itscoilandsendsone

whipflying.IthitsMakhosionthearm,shocking

everyone.Hisfriendsstandupreadytofight.Ndalo,

thepeacemakerinthegroupwalksforwardand

standsbetweenMrsMajolaandMakhosi.

"Ma,Idontknowwhat'sgoingonbutthisisnotthe

timeorplaceforthis."Hesays."Etsjust........"before

hecanevensayanythingmorethesjambokmakes

contactwithhisskin.Hetakesafewstepsbackand

joinshisfriendswhonowhuddledupinthecorner.



Thereisonlyoneexitinthissectionandrightnow

itsoccupiedbyMabuthoandBahole.

MrsMajolachargesinanxstartswhippinganything

insight.MrMajolaandGcinilejoinher.

"Ungjwayelakabiwena(youtakemeforgranted.)"

Sheshouts.Thecommotioninsidehasstoppedthe

musicandnoweveryoneiswatching.TheVIPentry

wayisnowfilledwithpatronswhoarewatching.The

guysareinthecornerscreamingandshouting.The

bouncersarestrugglingtogetthroughthecrowd.

"Minangzalainganewenauboneumpopiwokdlala,

(Igivebirthtoachildandallyouseeisadolltoplay

with.)"Sheshouts.Zizopusheshiswayoutbetween

thethreebutcomesfacetofacewithMabuthoand

Baholewhoarewaitingforhim.Hedecidestobrave

thewhipsandpushhiswayout.

Thebouncersfinallymaketheirwayintothe

entranceandtheygrabMabuthoandBahole.

Makhosiandhisfriendsseeanopportunityandthey



pushpastMrandMrsMajolaandfightthroughthe

crowdandrunout.

"Nizonyazinja."Sheshoutsbehindthem.The

bouncersrushbackaftertakingMabuthoand

Baholeoutoftheclub.Theytrytogettheirhandson

MrsMajolatogetherout."Ngzokshayaunyemina(I

willbeatyouup)."Shesayspointingthesjambokat

thethebouncer.Thefireinhereyesmakesthe

bouncertakeastepback.

"Ma,Idon'tknowwhat'shappeningbutyoucantdo

thishere.Youhavetogocausethepoliceareon

theirway."Hesays.Thethreewalkouttowhispers

andphonesintheirfaces.Theygetoutsideandfind

MabuthoandBaholestandingbythecar.Theyall

getinthedifferentcarsanddrivebacktoPretoriain

silence.Theygointothehouseandthrow

themselvesonthecouches.

"Okaykema,explain.Whydidwehavetodothat?"

Baholeasks.



"Thatidiotbrokeyoursistersheart."Shetellsher

everythingthatTivikeletoldherwhichfuelsthe

family'sangerevenmore.

"Youshouldhavetoldusbeforewewentthere.And

youshouldhavegivenusguns."MrMajolasays.

Tivikelewakesupfrom hersleeptogoandusethe

bathroom.Whenshecomesbackshefindsher

phonewithawholelotofnotifications.Sheopens

oneandit'safewtweetswithvideosofherfamily

attackingMakhosiandhisfriends.Sheopensand

closeshermouthinshockwitheveryclipshesees.

Shegetsoffthebedandputshershoeson.She

rushesoutonlytofindherfamilyinthelounge

catchingtheirbreath.

"Whatdidyoudo?"Sheaskslookingaroundthe

room.Gcinileliftshersjambokupandshowsitto

her.

"Nobodymesseswithoneofusandgetsawaywith

it.Wedidwhatwehadtodo."Sheanswers.Tivikele



sitsdownonthearm restofthecouchnexttoher

father.Sheknowsherfamilyisoverprotective,and

eventhoughshehadhersuspicionsthathermum

wasuptosomething,nothingcouldhaveprepared

herforthis.Sheburstsoutlaughing.

"Thisisnotafamilyit'saMafia."Shesayslookingat

hermother.Hermotherjustshrugs.

"Salut."Gcinilesaysliftingupherbottleofwater.
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“Aretheygone?”Tshepoaskshisfriendswhilethey

arehidingbehindtheclub.Melokuhlepeepsonthe

cornertoseebutallhecanseearepatrons.The

clubisbackonpartymode,andthesoundsofthe

policesirensaregettingclose.

“Ican’tseeanything.”Meloanswerscomingbackto

hisfriends.Everyoneisbusynursingtheirbruises

andbrokenegos.Makhosiissittingonanempty

crateofbeerlookingatthewhipmarkonabdomen.

“Thisiswhatyougetfordatinggangsters.”Lubanzi

says.HisfriendsagreelookingatMakhosi.Helooks

upandseesalltheeyesonhim.

“Don’tlookatmelikethat,thiswasallyourplan.”



“Mxm,whatever.Ineedtogotothehospital,Ihope

toGodthosesjamboksdon’tleavescarsbecauseif

theydidmycareerisover.”Tsheposays.

“Shame,thatsixpackwillneverbeseenagain?”

Ndalosaysmockingly.

“Hallelujah!”Theguyssayinunison.Tshepojust

rollshiseyesandnurseshiswounds.

Abouncercomestothebackoftheclubwiththe

policebehindhim.

“Bozzathepolicewanttotalktoyouaboutwhat

happenedtonight.”Hesaysbeforeturningaround

andleaving.Thetwodetectiveslookfrom oneguyto

theothertryingsohardtokeeptheirlaughsincheck.

“Somadoda,doyouwanttopresscharges?”One

detectiveasks.

“Yes,andIwanttosue.”Tsheposaysstandingupto

standinfrontofthepolice.

“Nooneispressingcharges.”Makhosishouts.His



friendsturntolookathim.

“Areyounuts?Didyouseewhatjusthappened?

Thosepeopleneedtopayforthis.”Lubanzichirpsin.

“No.One.Is.Pressing.Any.Charges.”Makhosisays

throughgrittedteeth.

“Nooneispressingchargesofficers.”Kobe,whose

beenquietfinallyspeaks.Thecopsnodtheirhead,

saytheirgoodbyesandleave.

“Yourassispayingformymedicalfees.”Tshepo

says.

“Guyslet’sjustgohome,clearlythisnightisdead.”

Ndalosays.

“I’m goingtogetthealocohol.Ineeditnowmore

thanever.”ZizosaysandleavesfollowedbyTshepo.

Lubanzi,JobeandMelokuhlefollowthem leaving

NdaloandMakhosialone.

“So,thatwasaninjamove.”Ndalosays.Makhosi

laughs.



“Icannotbelievetheydidthat.Thefactthather

motherwastheoneleadingthetroupesisquite

laughable.”

“True.Butthatalsomeansifyoureallystillwant

Tivikelebackinyourlife,yourchancesjustwent

from 0tonegativeonehundred.You’rescrewed.”

“Iknow.ButIcan’tgiveup.IneedherinmylifeandI

can’tjustlethergo.”

“Dude,youdoknownowherentirefamilyhatesyou?

Evenifshedoesforgiveyouyou’llstillhavea

mountaintoclimbwhenitcomestoherfamily.They

arenotjustgoingtoforgiveandforgetbecausenow

theyknowwhathappenedandwhyyoutwobroke

up.”

“Idon’tcarehowlongittakesorhowmany

mountainsIhavetoclimbbutI’m goingtogether

back.Evenifherfamilyhatesme,Idon’tcare.Ilove

herandIneedherinmylife.Iftheirhateis

somethingIhavetolivewithfortherestofmylife

thensobeit.”Ndalosighsandstandsupfrom the

groundheissittingon.



“Okaythen.I’llsupportyoubutIdon’tseethis

workingout.ButI’llstillbebyyourside.”Makhosi

getsupandhugshisfriend.

“Thanksman.Let’sgobeforethosefuckersfinish

thealcohol.”Theylaughandheadtothefrontofthe

club.

Theyfindtheothersalreadywaitingbythecarsand

theygetinanddrivetoCenturion,toMakhosi’splace.

TIVIKELE

I’vealwaysknownmyfamilywasn’tnormal,butwhat

theydidtonightwillgodowninhistoryasthemost

gangstermovethey’veeverdone.We’vebeeninthe

loungeofMabutho’splacelaughingaboutthis.They

keepreplayingeverythingformeandIhatethatI

wasn’ttheretoseeitlive.Thevideosonsocial

mediaaren’tdoingthiswholethinganyjustice.



It’salmostmorningandwehaven’tslept.Havingmy

familyheremademeforgetaboutMakhosi,being

abletofocusonanythingelseotherthanmy

stupidityissomethingI’llalwaysbegratefulfor.

Eventuallyatthecrackofdawnweallretiredto

sleep.Myparentsusedtheguestroom andBahole

usedtheroom Iwassleepingin,soGcinileandIhad

tosleepinthelounge,onthefloor.

“Soveleveleit’sover?”Gcinileasksjustbeforewe

sleep.

“Yep.”

“Doyoulovehim?”Iturntolookather.Whywould

sheevenaskmethat?

“That’sbesidesthepointGcinile.HowIfeeldoesn’t

matter,itwasallalieanyway.”

“Whatifhehasfalleninlovewithyou,beforeyou

answerthinkaboutit,themanspentsixmonthswith

you,I’m suresomewheresomehowfeelingsgot

involved.”



“Formemaybe,forhim,Idoubtit.IguessIshould

haveseentheredflagsearly,Imeanthemanwent

toallkindsoflengthstobewithme,allforabet.I

wonderwheremyinstinctsdisappearedto.”

“Atleastyouhadsixmonthsoffunandlove.”

“IfIcouldI’deraseeverymemoryIhaveofhim.I

hatethatasangryasIam myheartstillhasn’tgot

thememo.”

“Theheartwantswhatitwantshuh?”

“Yeahwellitwillhavetolearntolivewithoutwhatit

wants.”

“I’m sorrysis.”Isighandturnaroundtosleep.Ifeel

herhandsgoovermywaistandheronmyback.

She’sspooningme.Ismileanddriftofftosleep.

Iwokeuptosomeonebangingpotsandplatesinthe

kitchen.Wesleptlessthanthreehoursagoand

someoneisalreadyupandwakingtherestofusup.

IgetupandfindCrystaldoingonlyGodknowswhat

inthekitchen.



“Doyoumind!”Isayandsheturnstolookatme,I’ve

knownherlongenoughtoknowsheisannoyedright

now.Iwonderwhathappened.

“It’seighto’clockandyou’restillsleeping,inthe

loungeeven,whatifwehaveguestscomeby?”

“Soyoufiguredyou’dwakeusuplikewearein

prison?”

“Iwanttocleanmyhousesopleasewakeyoursister

up.Speakingofhouses,whenareyougoingbackto

yours?”Ohwow.

“I’llgobackwhenMabuthotellsmeto.”She

chuckles.

“Wellhewon’t,butIam.Ithinkit’stimeyouwent

backtoyourhouseandwhileyou’reatit,takeyour

familywith.”Again,wow.Sonotonlyam Inot

welcomeinmybrothershouse,evenhisown

parentsaren’twelcomeeither.NowIunderstand

whyMabuthostillhasn’tproposedtoher.



“Thisexplainsalot.Butwhatyouneedtoknow,this

ismybrothershouse,Iam aMajola,Mabuthoisa

Majola,what’syourlastnameagain?”Sheclenches

herjawinanger.“Exactly!UntilyoubecomeMrs

Majola,you’lljusthavetodealwithMrandMrs

Majolaseniorandyou’llhavetodealwithustoo.”

“Enjoyitwhileitlasts.Thisisnotahotelandyou

won’tcomeandgoasyouplease.”

“Mxm.”Ileaveherthereandgotothebathroom.I

peeandcomebacktotheloungeandgetunderthe

covers.Igetmyphonefrom underthepillowand

thereisatonneofmessagesfrom myfriends,

there’snotificationsfrom instaandTwitter,people

lovenews,I’m justgladthewholebetthingwon’t

makeittosocialmedia,Ihope.

Iputmyheadphonesonandplaysomemusicthen

driftofftosleep.Crystalandherbangingpotswill

notstopmysleep.

Iwakeupafewhourslatertothesmellofthemost



deliciousbeefstew,yesmymothermakesthebest

beefstew,I’m yettomeetanyonewhomakesit

betterthanher.Itakemyheadphonesoff,I’m

surprisedtheyarestillinmyears.Mydadand

BaholearewatchingsoccerandGcinileisinthe

kitchenwithmum.

“Goodmorning.”IgreetmydadandBahole.

“Morelikegoodafternoon.Howdidyousleep?”My

dadasks.

“Okay.Whydidn’tyouwakemeup?”

“Youneededtherest.Ialmostcarriedyoutothe

bedroom butthenIrememberedyou’renotsolittle

anymore.”Mydadsaysmakingmelaugh.

“WellI’m goingtotakeabath,Ithinkit’stimeIwent

backtomylife,Ican’thideouthereforever.”Ipack

uptheblanketsandtakethem tothebedroom.

WhenIgopastMabutho’sroom Iseehim sittingon

thebedbusyonhisphone.



Itaketheblanketsandpackthem inthecloset.Igo

backandknockinMabutho’sroom beforegoingin.I

sitdownnexttohim onthebed.

“Hey.”Helooksupandsmilesbutthesmiledoesn’t

reachhiseyes.“Howareyou?”

“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.You’retheonewitha

brokenheartremember?”Hesayspinchingmy

cheeks.

“WellI’m askingyou.”

“I’llbeokay,don’tworryaboutme.”

“Tellyourfavouritesisterwhat’swrong?”Helaughs.

“Idon’tknowman,I’m notsurewhat’shappening

withCrystal,thesedaysshe’s........”

“Bitchy!”Ifinishforhim.

“You’venoticedittoo?”

“WellshedidaskmethismorningwhenI’m leaving.”

“Shewhat?Shehasnorighttoaskyouthat.”He

sayswithahorrifiedlookonhisface.



“Wellshedoeslivehereandifshe’suncomfortable

it’snotfaironher.”

“It’snotaboutfairness,whenherparentsweregoing

throughwhateverdramatheyhadhermotherstayed

hereforanentiremonthandIdidn’tcomplain.

You’vebeenhereaweekandshe’salreadyasking

youwhenyou’releaving?ThisiswhyIsaythereis

somethinggoingonwithherandI’m gettingfedup

aboutit.”

“Wellyoutwoneedtotalkandfigureoutwhat’s

goingonwithher.AnywaysI’m goingbacktomy

placetoday.”

“Youdon’thavetodothat.”

“Iknow,butit’stimeIwentbacktomylife.Ican’t

hideawayforever.”

“Iguess.Butjustsoyouknow,thisishometoo,and

ifyouneedtodisappearandrecharge,I’m hereand

I’lltakecareofyou.”HesidehugsmeandIlaymy

headonhisshoulder.



Ileavehim andgotakeashower.Ifinishandputon

somejeansandaT-shirt.Iputmysneakersonand

packmybag.It’sweirdhowmythingsstillsmelllike

hisperfume.Ishouldn’thavekeptthem inhiscloset.

Ifinishpackingandjointhefamilyforalatelunch.

WeeatandthenMabuthoandIdrivethefamilyto

theairport.Mabuthoisflyingouttodayforwork.I

didn’tseeCrystalwhenIleftbutI’m sureshe’llbe

happywe’reoutofherhouse.

AfterdroppingthefamilyoffattheairportIdrive

backtomyplace.I’m suremyhousethinksI’m dead.

Igetmybagsoutofthebootandheaduptomy

apartment.Iopenthewindowsjusttoletsomefresh

airincauseit’sstuffyinhere.Iopentheclosetto

packmystuffawayandIcomefacetofacewithhis

things.Isighandtrytomasterupsomecourageand

decidewhattodowithhisthings.Thepettygirlin

mewantstostartabonfirewiththem butthe

maturegirlsayscourierthem tohim.Idon’tknow

whattodosoIclosethecloset.



ThedoorbellringsandIgoandopen.Heisstanding

therelikeheislost.

“Hi!”Hesaysafterawhileofushavingastaring

contest.Iswearthedevilistryingtokillme.
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“Canwetalk?”

“Wehavenothingtotalkabout.”

“Please,justletmeexplain.”Menreallydothinktheir

wordsarefullofmagicandsprinkles.Alltheyhave

todoisspeakandthefairydustthatcomesoutof

theirmouthssolveseverything.AndthenI

remembered,wemightnothaveanythingtotalk

aboutbuthedefinitelyneedstotakehisshitoutof

myhouse.Iopentheburglardoorandwalktothe

bedroom withhim followingbehindme.Iturntolook

athim withmyarmscrossedonmychest.

“LookTivikeleiknowhowbadthisisandIhaveno

wordstotellyouhowsorryIam.Butthetruthisyes,

howthisstartedwasn’tonthebestnotebutIlove



you,andIwanttomakethisright.You’rethemost

importantpersontomeandIreallydon’twantto

loseyou.”Ichuckleandturn,Iwalktotheclosetand

takeeverythingoutthatbelongstohim.Ithrowhis

clothesandshoesandtheypileuponthefloor.He

looksatthem andlooksupatme.

“Youcantakeyourstuffandgetthefuckoutofmy

life.”

“Idon’twantthem.”He’slookingstraightinmyeyes

likeheistryingtoreadmysoul,andforsome

strangereasonIfeelatadbituncomfortablewithhis

stare.

“Fine,I’lljuststartabonfirewiththem.”Ithreaten.

“Ifthat’swhatwillmakeyoufeelbetterthendoit.

Heckifyouwanttobreakmywindowsorbreakmy

kneesI’m finewithit.”ThisonethinksI’m joking.

Ileavehim thereandgotothekitchen.Igetarefuse

bagfrom thedrawerandheadbacktothebedroom.



Ifillitupwithhisclothesandshoes.It’sabittoo

smallforallhisstuffsoIgobacktothekitchenand

getanotherrefusebag.Ifillituptooanddragitout

tothefrontdoorwithhim watchingme.Igeta

lighterandanewspaperwithsomeparaffin.

HefollowsmeasIdragthebagsdowntothebraai

area.Ifindabraaistandfarawayfrom peopleand

apartmentwindows.Ifillitupwithhisclothesand

throwtheparaffinonit.Iturntolookathim withthe

lighterreadyinmyhand.

“Areyousureyoudon’twantyourthings?”He

shakeshisheadwithhishandsbehindhisback.I

lightthelighterandstartthefire.Hisclothesgoup

inflames,andinsteadofwatchinghisstuffburnshe

looksatme,I’m notsurewhattheexpressiononhis

faceisbutitsuredoesn’tseem likeheishurt.ButI

don’tcare.

“Nowthereisnothingconnectingus.Goodbye.”I



turntowalkawayandIcanfeelhim watchingme.

“IloveyouTivikele,youmightnotbelieveitnowbut

it’sthetruth.”

Iwalkawaywithhiswordsonrepeatinmyhead.I

wanttobelievehim,Ireallydo,buthowdoIknow

thisisjustanextensionofthebethehaswithhis

friends,howdoIbelievehim whenIhavelosttrustin

him oranythingthatcomesoutofhismouth?

Igetbacktomyflatandfindmyfriendswaitingby

thedoor.Immediatelywhentheyseemetheygive

meahug,agrouphug.Westandtherewithmein

theirembraceandIcanfeelmyselfgetting

emotionalagain.Ipullbackandplasterafakesmile

onmyface.

“Let’sgoinside.”Isayleadingthewayin.Ithrow

myselfonthecouchandtheyfollowsuit.

“Howareyoufeeling?”Simzasks.Ishrugmy



shoulders.

“I’lllive.It’snotlikeI’m thefirstgirltogetplayed.”

“Yeahbutthatdoesn’tmeanithurtsanyless.”

Thobilesaysholdingmyhand.

“Argh,it’slife.Weliveandwelearn.”

“Okay,thetimeforapitypartyisover,getup.”Simz

saysstandingup.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Wearegoingclubbing,weneedtoremindyouwho

youare.”Shesays.

“Bytakingmetoaclub?Howdoesthatmakesense?

Andhaveyouseenthetime?It’sstilldaylight.”

“Tivikele,Iknowyouwereheadoverheelsinlovebut

ifthatmadeyouloseyourselfthenit’stimetoget

youback.”Irollmyeyesandsitbackonthecouch.

I’m notsurewhatsheisuptobutIdon’tlikeit,atall.

“Okay,tellyouwhat,insteadofaclub,let’sgohave

lunchsomewhere.Wewillfigureoutifclubhopping



willbepossiblefrom there.”Iam hungryandIcould

dowithsomefood.

“Fine.IguessIcaneat.”

“Perfect,let’sgogetyouready.”

Wegotothebedroom andmyfriendspickoutan

outfitforme.Wetalkandwelaughandfora

momentIforgetaboutmybrokenheart.Whenwe

aredoneweheadoutlookinglikeamilliondollars.

Wedrivetoourfavouriterestaurant,whichalso

happenstobeZizo’srestaurant.Onlyafterwewalk

inandaresitteddoIrememberthatheistechnically

speakinganenemyrightnow.Buthedoesservethe

bestfoodsoI’lljusthavetosuckitup.Ican’thave

him ruinthisforme,IlovefoodandIwon’tjuststop

becauseIdon’tlikehim.

Thewaitertakesoutorderandcomesbackfive

minuteslaterwithanexpensivebottleofwine.A

winewedidnotorder.



“Wedidn’torderthat.”Isaybeforethewaiterwalks

away.

“Uhm,Iknow,it’sthechef’sspecial.Wegiveitonly

tothechef’sguests.”Hesays.MyfriendsandIlook

ateachother.

“Wearenotthechef’sguests,wearehereonour

ownaccord.”Thobitellshim.

“Eishsisters,I’m justdoingmyjob,Iwasjusttoldto

takecareofyouasthechef’sguests,anythingelse

beyondthatisnotformetoknow.”Hesaysand

walksaway.ZizomustbeoncrackifhethinksI’ll

drinkhisfoodforfree,IwillpayformyfoodandIwill

orderwhatIwant.

Igetupandtakethebottleofwinebutmyfriends

holdmebackandIsitdown.

“Whereareyougoing?”Thobiasks.

“Togivehim backhiswine.”

“Don’teventhinkaboutit.Ifhmewantstowineand

dineusthenweshallbewinedanddined.AndI’m



abouttoorderthemostexpensivethinghere.”Simz

sayslookingthroughthemenu.Whenshefinds

whatsheislookingforsheliftsherhanduptoget

thewaiter’sattention.Thepoorguywalkstous

probablyscaredashell.

“Areyoureadytoorder?”Heasksnervously.

“Yesplease.Wewillhavetheseafoodplatterwith

cavierontheside,beefsteaks,chickenwingsand

weaddeddessert.IfZizowantsustoeatwewilleat.

Weorderedmoredrinksandhadthetimeofour

lives.WhenitwastimeforustopayThobijusttold

thewaitertoputourbillonMakhosi’stabsincehe

hasarunningonehere.Hehas600thousandsohe

canaffordit.

Ourlunchturnedintoadinneranddinnerturnedinto

anightofdancingandpartying.Idon’tusuallydrink

todrownmysorrowsbutjustfortonightIneedto

forget.Ineedtogetintomyhouseandnotseehis

imageeverywhereorsmellhiscolognealloverthe



house.Ijustneedabitofabreak.

BymidnightIwasonthedancefloordrunkasfuck

andgyratingonsomeguyI’dmetthere.Wewere

gettingcloseandhewasfuntobearound.The

drinkswereflowingandthemusicjustmade

everythingevenbetter.Hewhisperedinmyearand

saidhewasleavingandwecancontinuetheparty

wherehestays.Perfect.Ilookedaroundformy

friendsandfoundthem atourtable.Istumbledto

them andgotmybag.

“Guys,I’m leaving.”Thebothlookedatmeandgot

theirownbags.

“Okay.Let’sgo.”Thobisaid.

“Noit’sokay,youcanstayifyouwant.”

“Whoareyougoingwith?”Simzasked.

“Thatguy.”Iansweredwithagrinonmyface

pointingattheguy.Heliftedhisdrinkupandsmiled.

“You’renotgoinganywherewiththatguy,notas



drunkasyouare.”Thobisays.

“I’m notdrunk,tipsymaybebutdefinitelynotdrunk.”

“Okay,let’stalkaboutthisoutside.”Simzsays.We

settlethebillandwalkout.

WhenwegettothecartheguyIwasdancingwith

comesbehindus.

“Areyoureadytogo.”Heasks.Weturntolookat

him.

“She’snotgoinganywherewithyou.”Simzsays.

“Iwasn’ttalkingtoyou.”Theguysays.

“Wellwearetalkingtoyou.She’snotgoing

anywherewithyou.”Thobireiterates.

“Sweery.”Theguysaysignoringmyfriends.I’m too

tiredtoevenargue.Simzopensthedoorformeto

getinandtheguyholdsmyarm pullingmetohim.

Ascufflebreaksoutwiththeguytryingtopullmeto

him butmyfriendsarenowinbetweenustryingto



freemefrom hishold.There’ssomeshoutingand

screaminggoingonbutIhavezeroenergytoeven

getinonwhateverishappening.EventuallySimz

pullsmyarm awayandshovesmeintothecarthen

closesthedoor.Thearguingcontinuesbutthe

voicescontinuetodriftawayuntilIhearnothingat

all.

“DearGod,pleasefreethelittlemanhammeringin

myhead.Idon’tmeantoberudebutithurts.I

promiseifyoudothisonethingformeI’llquit

alcohol,wellpartly,I’lljusttakeasiponceevery

othermonth,noweek,okaymaybeeveryotherday.

Butpleasefreemefrom fhismess.Amen.”

BythetimeIwasdonewithmylittleprayerIhadto

rushtothebathroom andemptywhatevercontents

wasinmystomach.Isatdownonthecoldtilesand

laidmyheadonthetoiletseat.ThankGodformy

cleaningladyotherwisethiswouldbedisgusting.



“Thisiswhatyougetfordrinkinglikealcoholis

goingonalockdown.”Simzsaysstandinginthe

door.ItrytolookupandIcanseethroughmyred

eyesthatsheisdrinkingteaorcoffee.Shehasa

smirkonherface.Idon’tunderstandhowshelooks

likethatwhileIlooklikeIjustgotoutofhobo

magazine.

“Coffeeplease.”Shehandsmethecupofcoffeeand

Igulpdownthestrongbrownliquid.Butit’sexactly

whatIneed.Itakeafewsipsofthehotliquidand

insteadofitcalmingmystomachitjustmakesme

throwupsomemore.IhandSimzthecupand

continuemybusiness.IjustprayIdon’tvomitmy

intestinesaswell.Simzwalksawaylaughing.Who

needsenemieswhenyouhaveSimz.

Ifinishthrowingupandtakeashower.Acoldone.I

finishshoweringandgobacktomybedroom.Iput

onashortandaT-shirtandheadtothekitchen

whereThobiandSimzare.WhenIgetthereIfind



Pinkyhasjoinedtheparty.Igreetandtakeaseaton

thebarstoolandlaymyheadonthecounter.And

becauseIhavethemostamazingfriendsinthe

world,theystartbangingthingsaroundmakingmy

headacheworse.

“OKAY!YOUHAVEMADEYOURPOINTPLEASE

STOP!”Ishoutoverthenoise.Theylaugh.Idiots.

“Wetoldyoutostopgulpingdownalcohollikeit’s

theendoftheworld.”Thobisays.

“Thankyouforyourconcern,allIneednowisa

greasybreakfasttohelpmewithmypainful

hangover.”

“AndIgotyou.”Thobisaysandplacesaplateof

greaseinfrontofme.Immediatelythesmellofthe

eggsmixedwiththebaconandsausagesendsmy

nostrilsonadizzyspellandIfeelmystomach

churning.Irushtothebathroom andthrowuplike

neverbefore.ButbecauseIhavenothinginmy

stomachallIthrowupisair.IthinkIneedadoctor.



Igobacktothekitchenandthesegirlsaren’teven

goingtopretendtobeconcernedaboutme.Isit

downandtrytoeatagainbutthesmellisjust

horrible.Ipushtheplateawayandlaydownonthe

counter.

“Shem,Ialmostfeelsorryforyou.ButIdon’t.When

areyoucomingbacktoworkanyway?”

“Soon,Ihope.”

“Wellyoubettermakeitverysoon,thecompany

won’trunitself.”

“Iknow,Iknow.”

“Areyousurethisthrowingupisn’tsomethingelse?”

Simzasks.Iliftmyheadupandlookatherwithmy

oneeyebrowcocked.

“What’sthatsupposedtomean?”Iask.Idon’tmiss

thelookthat’ssharedbetweenthem.

“Whenlastdidyouhaveyourperiod?”

“Itshouldcomeanydaynow.”



“Areyousure?”SonowIhavetoprovetomyfriends

thatIhavemyperiod?Itakeoutmyphoneanddirect

Pinky,whoissittingnexttometotheappIuseto

trackmycycle.ShetakeslongtoanswersoIlookup

againandmyphoneisnowwithThobiandshe’s

lookingatit,shockandbewildermentonherface.I

grabthephoneandlookatit.Accordingtothisapp

myperiodislate.Andnotjustanhourortwolatebut

fourweeks.

Thiscan’tbehappeningrightnow.Ifthismeans

whatIthinkitmeans,DearGod,whyhaveyou

forsakenme.
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Thiscannotbehappening.Itjustcan’t.Ihavetoo

muchonmyplatewithwork,gettingpregnantisjust

notanoption,especiallywithMakhosi’schild.How

willIexplaintomychildthattheyareaproductofa

‘bet’?Howdoyouevenbegintohavethat

conversation?Iwasembarrassedenoughhavingto

tellmymotherandnowI’llhavetoexplainthesame

storytoachildandtomakethingsworse,Ihatethat

mansguts.

I’vebeenpacingupanddownthishospitalswaiting

room,IdrovehereassoonasIsawtheappsayingI

missedmyperiod.Irefusetobelievethisuntila

doctortellsmeandIhearaheartbeatona

sonogram screen.Untilthen,thereisnobaby



growinginsideme.Irefusetobelievethat.

“Pacingwon’tmakethetimegoanyfasterTivikele,

sitdown.”Simzsays.Yestheyarehere,theydecided

tocomewithme,I’m suretheyarejustheretosay

‘wetoldyouso’.AsmuchasIneedtodealwiththis

onmyownIknowtheywon’tletme,andfighting

wouldjustbefutile.ItakeaseatbutIkeeptapping

myfootonthecarpetedfloor.Thobileplacesher

handonmykneestoppingmytapping.

“Don’tstressokay,itwillbeokay,wearehereand

youwon’thavetodothisalone.Wegotyou.”She

saysmakingmeabitemotional.I’m notevensure

therewillbeanythingformetodoalone.

Thepatientskeepbeingcalledinonebyoneuntil

thereisoneleft.I’m justhopingtherewillbea

doctoravailabletoseemetodaybecauseIdidnot

makeanappointment.Andwalkinsarealways

attendedtolastunlessit’salifeanddeathsituation.



Anursecomesinandcallsthelastpatient.Myheart

startsracing,IsayasilentprayeraskingGodtojust

letthisbeabaddream.

Finallyanursecallsmesayingadoctorcanseeme

now,notmyusualdoctorbutadoctornonetheless.

MyfriendsandIwalkintohisoffice.I’m notsureI’m

comfortablewithamalegynaecologistbutI’lljust

havetodealwiththatlater.

“Ladies.”Hesaysgettingupfrom hischair.Iseehe

hasmyfileinfrontofhim.“Sowhoismypatient?”I

raisemyhanduplikeI’m inclassafraidtosaythe

wronganswer.Andmyfriendsarepointingatme.

“Okaythen,pleasehaveaseat.”Itakeaseatand

Simzsitsnexttomeholdingmyhand.Pinkyand

Thobilestandbehindme.“Sowhatseemstobethe

problem,Iseehereitsaysyouthinkyoumightbe

pregnant.”

“Uhm....yeah,althoughI’m sureit’sjustalcohol

poisoningcausewehadaroughnightlastnight,so



thatcouldexplainthevomiting.Right?”Iam so

desperateforhim tosayIam notpregnant.That’s

allIaskfor,ifGodcangivemethatI’llpraisehim till

Theendoftime.

“Okay,let’snotspeculate.Let’sgetthetestdonesee

ifwecan’truleoutapregnancythenwe’lldiscuss

thealcoholpoisoningafterwards.”Inodmyhead

andhehandsmeatinycuptopeeon.Heshowsme

thebathroom.Igetinandpeeinthecup.WhenI’m

doneIwashmyhandsinthesinkandjustlookatmy

reflectiononthemirrorinfrontofme.I’m notsureI

recognisethepersoninfrontofme,Iusedtobeso

strongandfearless,andthenIallowedmyselfto

loveandmyentirelifecametumblingdown.And

rightatthismoment,therecouldbeahumanbeing

growinginsideme.It’sjustoneheartbreakontopof

another.Howmuchmorecanonepersontake.

Iwipethetearsstreamingdownmyfaceand

preparetohearwhatmyfutureholds.Itakethecup



andwalkbackintothedoctorsoffice.Ihandhim

thecupandsitdown.Heplacesthestripinsidethe

tinycupandIholdmybreath.IholdSimzhandand

squeezethelifeoutofitasthetwostripsappear.

“Okaythen,asyoucansee,it’spositive.You’re

definitelypregnant.”Icouldhavedonethismyselfat

homebutIcameherehopingforsomethingmore

concretethanastickinacupofurine.Whatifit’s

wrong?

“Howsureareyouthatthistestisahundredpercent

correct?”Ihaveatinybitofhopeleft,hopinghe’ll

sayit’swrong.I’veneverwishedforanythinglikethis

inmyentirelife.

“Ofcoursethereisroom forerror,buttobecertain

wecandoasonogram.”

“Ithinkthat’saperfectidea.”Thobisays.

HeleadsmetothebedandIgetontopofitwithmy

friendsstandingnexttome.Iliftmytopupandhe



squeezesthegelontomyabdomen.Assoonashe

placesthescanneronmeIclosemyeyesandsaya

silentprayer,probablythehundredthonetoday,

prayingforaheartbeattonotbethere.

“Herewego.”Thedoctorsays.“That’syourbaby.”I

feeltearsrundownthesideofmyface.Ican’teven

bringmyselftolookatthescreen.Thishastobea

nightmare,I’m prettysureI’llwakeupanditwillbe

justabaddream.Areallybadone.

“Tee,lookatyourbaby.”Simzsaysrubbingmyhand.

Iwipemytearsandopenmyeyes,Ilookatthe

screenandthedoctorshowsmealittleroundspot

onthescreen.

“Canweheartheheartbeat?”Thobiasks.Thedoctor

pressessomebuttonsandthesoundofthebeatfills

theroom.NomatterhowmuchImaywanttodeny

this,it’sreal.



Wedrovehomeinsilence.Isatinthebackseatwith

myheadonthewindowtryingtofigureoutwhatto

dowiththiswholething.WegethomeandIgo

straighttomyroom andjustthrowmyselfonthe

bedandcry.IfeelthebedmovebeforeIfeelhands

engulfingmeintoahug.

“It’sgoingtobeokayfriend,wearehereforyou.”I

hearSimz’svoicebehindme.ThisisnothowI

plannedmylife.Iwanttohavekids,oneday,butnot

likethis.ItwouldbesoeasyifwhatMakhosiandI

hadwasreal,butitwasnothingmorethanafigment

ofmyimagination,andnowIhaveababygrowing

insidemetoproveit.

I’m notsurewhenIfellasleepbutIwokeupwiththe

direneedtothrowup.Thesunwasoutsoit’s

morning.Iquicklyrushedtothebathroom and

emptiedthelittlecontentsofmystomach.Ididn’t

haveanythingtoeatsinceyesterdaymorningsomy

stomachisprettyempty.Igaggedreleasingnothing.



Isatthereuntilthenauseapassed.Iwashedmy

handsandfacethenbrushedmyteeth.WhenIwent

backtothebedroom IfoundPinkyonthebed

lookingatherphone.

“Morningsicknesskickinginalready.”Shesayswith

asmileonherface.Irollmyeyesandgetonthebed.

“Wherearetheothers?”

“Theywenthome.Theyhavehusbands.”Shesays

laughing.

“Andthesingleonesstayedbehind.”Isayandshe

laughs.

“Yep.Sohowareyoufeeling?”

“Likeanidiotthatgotplayed,andnowI’llhavethe

evidenceofmystupiditytolookatfortherestofmy

life.”

“AbabyisablessingTee.Maybeoncetheshock

wearsoffitwillbeokay.”

“I’m probablybeingpunishedforsomething.”She

frowns.



“Punishedforwhat?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Don’tbedramatic,thisbabyisnotapunishment.So

areyougoingtotellhim?”

“No.InactualfactI’m goingtohaveanabortion.”

Sheturnstolookatmewithhereyespoppedout.

“Don’tlookatmelikethat,abortionsarelegalinthis

country.”Igetoffthebedandgotothekitchenwith

herbehindme.

“Abortionislegalyes,butthereisnoneedtobe

irrationalaboutthis.”

“I’m notbeingirrational,I’m doingwhat’sbestforme

andthischild.”

“That’sfine,ifthat’swhatyouwanttodothenI’ll

supportyou,butplease,takesometimeandthink

thingsthrough.Giveitaweekbeforeyoumake

hastydecisions.Youareeightweeksalongsothat

meansyoustillhavefourmoreweekstomakea

decision.”Ifillthekettleupwithwater,switchiton



andturntolookather.

“Idon’tneedfourmoreweeksPinks,iknowwhatI

wantandthisbabyisnotit.”

“TheleastyoucandoistellMakhosiaboutthebaby,

hedeservestoknow.Whateverdecisionyoumake

afterthatwillbeonyou,buthedeservestoknow.”

“Why?Sohecanwinanotherbet?”

“Iknowyou’reangryathim,rightlysobutdon’tuse

aninnocentchildtopunishhim,anddon’tpunisha

childformistakesorratherchoicestheyknow

nothingabout.”Ishrugandmakemytea.

Shesighsandtakesaseat.Imightbejumpingthe

gunabitbutI’m notgoingtoputmyselfinaposition

whereI’llhavetodealwithMakhosifortherestof

mylife.

MAKHOSI



It’sbeenaweeksinceIsawTivikeleandwatched

herburnmystufftoacrisp.Iknowsheisangryat

mebutI’m notabouttogiveuponher.ButIneedto

startatthebeginningandfixthingswithherfamily.I

needtomakethingsrightwiththem otherwisethis

willbeanuphillbattle,notthatit’sanysmoother

now.

Iwasbusytendingtothecowsbeforeourmorning

deliverieswentout.Todaymybrotherwillbedoing

thedeliveries,Ineedtohaveaseriousconversation

withmydad.Ifinishedhelpingwithpacking

everythinginthetruckthenwentbacktothehouse.

Asusualmydadwassittingoutsidethefrontdoor

ontheverandareadinghisnewspaper.Igotachair

andsatdownnexttohim.

“Gumede.Kuhambakahle(iseverythingokay?)”he

asksclosinghisnewspaperandfoldingit.

“Notreally,Ineedyourhelp.”

“Withwhat?”



Itellhim everythingfrom thebeginningtotheend.

BythetimeI’m doneIcanseehisunimpressedface,

notthatIexpectedhim tobeoverthemoonabout

mystupidity.

“Banishayekancane(theyshouldhavebeatyouup

somemore.)”

“Iknowwhatwedidwasstupid.....”

“Stupiddoesn’tevenbegintocoverit.Youplayed

withsomeone’sheart,theirlove,doyouthinkthat’s

somethingyoucanfixwithjustanI’m sorry?”

“Ofcoursenot.WhichiswhyI’m here.Ineedyour

help.Iwanttogoandapologisetoherfamily.”

“That’sastart.”

“SoI’llneedyourhelp.Ineedyouandtheunclesto

accompanyme.”

“Fine,sowhatareyoubringingwithyouasan

apology?”

“Threecows.”



“Mineoryours?”Ichuckle.

“From mine.We’lldipintoyoursiftheywantmore.”

“Noyouwon’t.I’llcalltheunclesandletthem know.

Isshegoingtopassonthemessageorarewegoing

tojustshowupthereunannounced.”

“Iwasthinkingweshouldjustgo.Ifweletthem

knowwearecomingtheymightjustgeta

restrainingorderbeforewegetthere.”Helaughs.I

don’tthinkthisisthetimeforhim tobelaughingbut

I’lllethim haveit.

“Ican’tbelieveyouwentforagirlwhosefamily

clearlydoesthingsoppositetowhateveryonedoes.

Couldn’tyouaskme,Iwouldhavegotforyouagreat

girldowninthevillage.”

“I’m sureyoucouldhave,butthisistheoneIwant.

AnywaysIhavetogo.IneedtogotoKwaMaiMai,

Bab’Shengepromisedmesomeointmentformy

bruises.”Mydadlaughs.Ishouldhavekeptthe

beatingtomyself,buthewouldhavefoundout

anyway,mysiblingshavesocialmedia.



Iwrapupmyconversationwithmydadandthen

drivetoJoburg.WhenIgettoKwaMaiMaiIhead

straighttoBab’Shenge’sstall.Hehasafew

customerssoIhavetowaitmyturn.Iwaitafew

minutesbeforeit’smyturn.

“Ah,Gumede,ubuyile(youareback)?”

“Yebobaba,ninjankodwa(howareyou)?”

“Sisaphefumulanjendodana(wearestillbreathing

son.Areyouhereforyourointment?”

“Yes.”HetakesasmallVaselinecontainerfrom

underthecounterandhandsittome.Ithasablack

substanceinit,itactuallylookslikeitwasmixed

withtheVaseline.

“Takethisandafterbathing,rubthisonyourwounds,

itshouldhelpwithscaringandmakesurethose

bruisesdon’tleaveamark.”Itakethecontainerand

shoveitintomypocket.Westandtherechattingfor



aboutanythingandeverythingbeforeIhavetogo.I

saymygoodbyesandheadtomycar.

JustafewmomentsbeforeIgettomycarIsee

Tivikelegettingoffhercartogetherwithherfriend

Pinky.Theyseem tobehavingagoodtimebecause

theyarelaughingandchatting.Iturnaroundsothey

don’tseeme.WhentheyareoutofsightIrushtomy

carandjustsitinsidewaitingforthem tocomeout.I

knowI’m beingastalkerrightnowbutIjustwantto

seeher,evenifit’sfrom afar.

Theycomeoutfifteenminuteslaterwithaplastic

bagfilledwithtakeaways.Icanbetmylastcentthat

whattheyhavethereisprobablyulusu.Iwatchher

getintohercarandtheydriveoff.

Idon’tknowhow,Idon’tknowwhen,butwhatIdo

knowisthatoneday,shewillbemywife.Oneday.I

justneedtobepatient.
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IknowItoldPinkyIwouldrethinkthisdecisionbut

thereisabsolutelynothingtothinkabout.Icanthave

thischild,andanyonewhotellsmedifferentwill

havetoworkovertimetoconvincemeofthat.I've

madeanappointmentwithanabortionclinicin

Pretoria.Iknowitwillbealongdrivebackespecially

afterI'vedonetheprocedurebutitalsomeansnone

ofmyfriendswilltryandstopme.

IdidnttellPinkyaboutmyappointmentalthoughI

didaskhertocleartherestofmyafternoon,Ionly

toldherI'm tiredandneedtorest.It'sbeenaweek

sinceIfoundoutIam pregnantanditstillfeelslikea

wilddream,butthenauseaanddizzinessIgo

throughdailyisaconstantreminderthatthisisnota



dream.

Ifinishedupmyearlymeetingsbeforedrivingto

Pretoria.ThecloserIgottoPretoria.Ifeltmyheart

raterising.Fearcreepedinandalltheworsecase

scenariosstartedplayinginmymind.Whatif

somethinggoeswrong?Whatifmywombendsup

beinginfectedandithastoberemoved?Allthe

whatif'sIcouldthinkoffplayedaroundinmyhead.

Igottotheclinicandparkedmycaroutside.Isat

thereforabouttenminutescontemplatingonmy

nextmove.Imasteredupsomecourageandwentin.

"Hi.Ihavean14:30appointment."Itoldtheladyat

reception.

"Hi.Yourname?"Sheanswerednotevenlookingat

me.

"NomzamoMajola."SheclickedherkeyboardandI

guessshefoundmynamecauseshehandedmea



clipboardwithsomedocumentstofillin.

"Fillthatinandwe'lltakeitfrom there."Isatdown

withtheclipboardandfilledintheforms.

WhenitwasmyturnIhandedintheclipboardand

paidcashfortheprocedure.Thenurseledmetoa

room andtoldmetotakeoffmyclothesandputon

thehospitalgown.ShewalkedoutandIstoodthere

wonderingifIwasdoingtherightthing.Thedoctor

walkedinwhileIwasdeliberatingwithmyself.I

guessitsnowornever.

"MissMajola,Itakeityouareawareofthewhatthis

procedureentails?"

"Yes."

"Okay,Iam DoctorAprilandI'llbeperformingthe

termination.Pleasegetonthebed."Igetonthebed

andliftmylegsupleavingmywholevaginabare.I

feeltearsstream downmyface.Thisistheonly

thingtyingmetoMakhosiandonceIgetridofit



thenit'sgone,forgood,thereisnogettingitbackor

anydoovers.Itspermanent.Am Ireallyreadyfor

thisorI'm justlettingmyangercloudmyjudgment?

Ifeelsomethingpinchnearmycervix.Iopenmy

eyesandthedoctorhasabigassneedleinhishand.

Nexttohim thereisaatrolleywithabunchofthings

Idontknow.I'm guessingtheyareabouttogoinside

me.MyheartstartstoraceandIfeelsweatdripping

downmyface.Hetakesasomethingthatlookslike

arodifsomesortreadytoinsertitinsideme.My

thighsquicklycloselikeacoupleofmagnetsbeing

pushedtowardseachother.

Icantdothis.Ireallycant.IsituponthebedandI

canseetheconfusedlookonthedoctor'sface.

"MissMajola?"Hequestionslookingatmemore

annoyedthananything.

"I'm sorry,Icantdothis.Ijustcant."Ijumpoffthe

bed,grabmythingsandwalkout.Ifindabathroom

inthepassageandIgetinandchange.Ilockmyself



inthecubicleandsilentlysobmyeyesout.WhydidI

havetogetpregnant?Likethis?Iwouldhavebeen

sohappyanyothertimeeitherthannow.Butnow

hereIam,pregnantandalone.ThisisnothowI

plannedmylife.

IhearsomeonewalkintothetoiletandIquickly

composemyself.WhenIhearthelatchontheother

cubiclelockIgetoutandwashmyfaceinthesink.I

lookatmyfaceinmirrorandtryandmasterupthe

innerbadbitchinme.Butshetooseemstohaveleft

me,justlikemypoorheartandpride.

Iwalkoutoftheclinicandheadtomycar.While

searchingformykeysinsidemybagIbumpinto

somethingorsomeoneandmybagmakescontact

withthefloor.Idon'tevenhavetheenergytolookat

whateverorwhoeverIhit.Ikneeldownandpickup

thecontentsofmybagthatarenowscatteredall

overthestreet.Andforsomereasonmytearsalso

fall.



"AreyouOkay?"Ahoarsevoicethatsoundsfamiliar

breaksthroughmymumbledupbrain.Ilookupand

findAndilestarringatme,pityandworrywrittenall

overhisface."Tivikele,what'swrong?"Heholdsmy

armsandpullsmeup.Hpicksupmythingsfrom the

groundandputseverythingbackinmybag.The

tearsfalluncontrollably.Heholdsmeinhisarms

andIjustsob.Ifpregnancymakesapersonthis

emotionalthenidontwantit.

"Hey,whereisyourcar?"HeaskswhileI'm still

sobbingonhischest.Ipointbehindhim,hetakes

thekeysfrom myhandsandleadsmetothecar.He

opensthepassengersideandIgetin.Hegetsinon

thedriversside.Idontknowwhereheistakingme,

buthestartsthecaranddrivestoGodonlyknows

where.

SomewherealongthewayIfellasleep.WhenIwoke

uphewasputtingablanketoverme.Ilookaround



andIam inmyhouse.IsituponthebedandAndile

sitsnexttome.

"Hey."ItrytoforceasmilebutIfail.

"Hi."

"What'swrong?"Ishakemyheadtryingtocontrol

thetearsthreateningtofall.Hetakesoffhisshoes

andblazerandgetsonthebed.Hesitsnexttome.

Wesittherewithourheadsrestingonthe

headboard.

"Ialwaysknewtherewassomegangsterhiding

behindthatsweetfaceyourmotherlikestopresent."

Iburstoutlaughing,forgettingmyproblems,even

forjustafewseconds.

"Please,youforgotwhathappenedwhenwe

sneakedoutinboardingschooltogotothatconcert

intown?Endedupcomingbacktwodayslater."

"Tjeses,thatisonemomentI'llneverforget.We

camebacktofindherandtheotherparentsinthe

schoolhall,andyourmotherwastheonlyonewitha



sjambok.Shebeattheshitoutofeveryone,black,

white,Indianshedidn'tcare.Eventheotherparents

couldn'tdoshitbutstandthereandwatch."

Welaughandreminisceonthepast.ForamomentI

forgetmyownproblems.Butlikethesunthat

alwaysrisesinthemorning,theyalwaysshowupto

remindmethattheyarestillhere.Ifeelaboutof

nauseabubblingup.Iruntothebathroom andvomit.

WhenI'm doneIrinsemymouthandgobacktobed.

AndilehandsmeabottleofcoldwaterandIgulp

downafewsipsandplacethebottleontheside

table.Itakeadeepbreathandclosemyeyes.

"I'm pregnant."Iblurtout,unsurehowAndilewill

takeit.Heck,Idon'tknowhowIcantakeiteither.It's

thefirsttimeinaweekI'vesaidthewordsoutloud.

I'vethoughtaboutitbutIdidntsayitoutloud.And

nowit'soutofmyownlips.

"Ifigured.Ididntthinkyouwereatthatclinicforthe

funofit.SoItakeityoudidn'tgothroughwithit?"



Heasksstarringupattheceiling.

"Icouldnt."

"Ithoughtyouwerehappywithhim,whywouldyou

wanttogetridofhischild?"StrangelyenoughI

expectedsomejudgementandItoldyouso'sfrom

him butnothing,heseemstobemore

understandingthanIgavehim creditfor.

"Notallthatglittersisgold.Makhositurnedouttobe

theoppositeofwhatithought."

"Isee.Sowhatnow?Whatareyougoingtodowith

thebaby?"

"Idontknow.Ifeellikemyworldisfallingapartand

thereisnothingIcandotofixit."

"Theresalwayssomethingtobedone.Ababyisa

blessing.Doesheknow?"

"No!Hedoesn'tdeservetoknowandhewillnever

know."IfeelthebedmovebeforeIfeelhiseyes

boringintomyskin.

"I'm probablythelastpersontoevendefendthis



manbuthedeservestoknowTivikele.Hemight

havedonewhathedidtoyoubutdontusethechild

asapawntofightyourbattles."

AknockdisturbswhateverIwasabouttosaytohim.

Hegetsoffthebedandrushesouttoanswerthe

door.BeforelongI.hearcommotioncomingfrom the

lounge.Igetoffthebedandfollowthesound.Iget

totheloungeandfindAndileandMakhosiina

starringcontest.EvenafterIwalkintotheroom

noneofthem arewillingtoevenblink.Menandtheir

inflatedegos.

Ileavethem thereandheadtothekitchen.Itakeout

somemeatfrom thefridge.Ineedtomakedinner

andIfeellikehavingroastedchickentonight.Those

twocandowhatevertheywant.

"Tivikele,whyishehere?"Iguessthestaringcontest

isover.IturnaroundtofindMakhosibreathingcold

airthroughhisnose.Heismad.Thiswouldbecute



ifIdidn'thatehisguts.

"Thequestionshouldbewhyareyouhere?Thereis

nothingforyouhere."Icrossmyarmsonychest.

Andiletakesanapplefrom thefruitbowlandsitson

thehighchair."WhyareyouhereMakhosi?"Hetakes

afewdeepbreaths,hishandsgotohiswaist.

"Weneedtotalk,alone."Heemphasisesthelast

wordlookingatAndile.Andilejustkeepsmunching

onhisapple.

"WehavenothingtotalkaboutMakhosi.Nowyou

canleave."

"Whywereyouattheabortionclinic?"Mylipsgodry

andmythroatbecomesadesert.Andilestops

chewingandstaresatme.

"Areyoustalkingme?"Classicliartendencies.Turn

theblameontosomeoneelse."Areyouhavingme

followedMakhosi?"Itrytokeepmyangerandpanic

incheck.Whoevenpanicsandgetsangryatthe

sametime.IseriouslyhatethispersonI'vebecome.



"Iam nothavingyoufollowed.ButIstillwantto

knowwhatyoiweredoingatanabortionclinic."

"That'snoneofyourbusiness."

"Areyoupregnant?"

"Youwish.Pleaseleave,ifthereisnothingelsefor

youtosay."Hesighsandtakesasteptowardsme

thenstops.

"Tivikele,Iknowyou'reangryatme,withgood

reason,butpleasetellmethetruth.Iknowyouhad

anappointmentattheclinic.AndIknowwhy,Ijust

needtohearitfrom you,didyouhaveanabortion?"

"Yes.YesIdid.Iwantnothingthattiesmetoyou

Makhosi.Youplayedyourbetandyouwon,nowyou

canmoveontothenextgame."

IknowIam wrongtolietohim likethat,butmaybeI

wanthim tofeeljustabitofthepainifeltwheni

foundoutabouthislittlegames.Hebiteshislower

lipandblinksrapidlyforafewminutes.Injust



secondshiseyeshavebecomebloodred.Itslikehe

isholdingbacktears.Hewalksclosetomeandhe

pullsmetohim andhugsme.I'm notsureifIshould

evenhughim back.Hehashishandbehindmyneck.

Hekissesthetopofmyhead.

"IloveyouTivikele,Iknowyouwontbelievemeand

that'sfine,butIdoloveyou.AndIwillalwayslove

you."Hekissesmeagainandthenturnsandwalks

out.Istandtherewatchingtheemptyspacehejust

left.

"Thatwascruel."IevenforgotAndilewashere."I

mightnotliketheguyverymuchbutthatwascruel

Tivikele.AndIknowthat'snotwhoyouare.

Whateverhedidtoyouthat'smakingyoulosethe

essenceofwhoyouare,youneedtoletitgo,and

fast."Heleavesmethereandgoestothebedroom.

Whenhecomesbackheisdressedandreadytogo.

"Myuberishere,Ineedtogogetmycar.I'llcheckon

youlater."Hehugsmeandwalksouttoo.



IgrabmyphoneandscrolldowntoMakhosi's

number.I'm notsureifIshouldcallhim andtellhim

thetruth.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

MAKHOSI

IthoughtmyheartbrokewhenTivikelefoundthose

messages,butthatisnothingcomparedtowhatI'm

feelingnow.Iknewshewasangry,butIdidn'tthink

shehatedmesomuchshewoulddosomethinglike

this.IdidntwanttobelieveitwhenZizotoldme,but

aftergreasingsomepalmsattheclinicIfoundoutit

wastrue.Apartofmewashopingshe'dsayshe

cancelledtheappointmentthatswhyshewasthere,

butIguessthatwasjustafarfetcheddream.

I'vebeensittinginthebalconyofmybedroom

watchingthesunset,itfeelslikeitssettingwithmy



heart,exceptwhenitrisestomorrowitwon'tbring

backmyheart.

"YouknowifIdidn'tknowbetterI'dsayyouare

abouttopaylobola.It'sjustanapologyson,whyare

yousocutupaboutit."Mydadsaysbehindme.I

turnandleanontherailingandlookathim.

"It'snotnerves,justtherealizationthatTivikele

hatesme."

"Shedoesnthateyou,angryyes,hate,Idontthink

so."

"Thenwhydidshekillmychild?"Heopenshis

mouthtosaysomethingthenclosesitagain.He

takesaseatonthechairandtakesoutabottleof

beerfrom thecollerboxandopensit.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Ialmostbecameafather.Almost."

"Shewaspregnant?"



"Yep.Andnowshe'snot.Mybabyisgone."

"I'm sorryson."

"Itsfine.MaybethisismypunishmentforwhatIdid

toher."

"SowhatdowedoaboutgoingdowntoKZN?Are

westillgoing?Causeyourunclesarehere,thecows

arereadyandwehavethepermits."

"Wearestillgoing.Idostillneedtodorightbythe

Majola's."

"Okay.IknowyoujustwanttobealonesoI'lljusttell

yourunclesthatyouhaveaheadacheandyou'llsee

them inthemorning."

"Ngyabongababa.(Thankyou.)"HeleavesandIturn

backtothesunalreadyhidingbehindthemountains.

Itakeanotherbeerfrom thecoolerboxandopenit.

BeforeIcantakeasipIpourtheliquiddowntothe

groundbelow.

"I'm notsureifyouwereaboyoragirl,butthename

Hlelolenkosiwouldhavebeenfitting.Thiswhole



thingmighthavestartedbadly,butyourpresence

wouldhavebeenGod'splan.ButIguessheavenjust

gainedanewangel.Restinpeacemyangel."
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Thereshouldbeacrimeagainstearlymorning

phonecalls.Imeanwhowakesupthisearlytocall

someoneelseandwakethem up.IswearI'm tried

rightnow.

Iblindlygrabmybuzzingphonefrom thesidetable

andansweritwithoutevencheckingwhoiscalling.

Fortheirsakethough,Ihopewhatevertheyhaveto

sayisgood.

"Hello."Imumbleintothephone.

"Tivikele,usalele(areyoustillsleeping?)"Islowly

openmyeyestoseewhoiscallingandmymothers

nameisonthescreen.Iputthephonebackonmy



ear.

"Ma,itsearly.What'sgoingon?"

"Hhaywena,wakeup.Yourboyfriendishere."

"Ma,I'llcallyoulater."Ihangupthephoneandthrow

itonthebednexttome.Itrytodozebacktosleep

butno,mymotherwokeupthismorningandchose

violence.Ipickthephoneup.

"Ma,pleasecanIjusthavefivemoreminutes?"

"Tivikeledidyouhanguponme?"Shesays.From

thesoundofitsheissayingthisbetweengritted

teeth.I'vejustcommittedacardinalsinbyhanging

uponher.NowI'm gladI'm asfarawayfrom asIcan

be.

"I'm sorrymummy,I'm justtired."

"Soyoutakeyourtirednessoutonme?"

"NgyacolisaHlubiwakucala,shumilekutsenga(clan

names.)I'm sorrymummy."Ihearhersigh.Oneof

myothersuperpowersistheabilitytoknowwhich

buttonstopresstocalm herdown.



"Iwastellingyouthatyourboyfriendishere."

"Whichboyfriend?"

"Howmanydoyouhave?"Shesnaps.Mxm,right

nowanychanceofmegoingbacktosleepisdead

andburied.

"None."

"Makhosiisherewithhisunclesorwhateverthose

menaretohim."Ittakesasecondforwhatshejust

saidtoregisterinmyhead.Iquicklysitupdropping

thephoneonthebed.Ipickitupagain.

"Mum,it'stooearlyforyoutobeprankingme."I

crossmyfingershopingshewilllaughandsays

gotcha,butshedoesnt.

"Iwishthiswasaprank.Didyoutooagreetoget

married?"

"Heckno.Whatisheevendoingthere?"Icannot

believethatidiotwoulddothistome.



"Beatsme.Butjudgingbythetruckwithcowsinit,

thisisbig."Cows?Whattheheckishappening.

"Mum,pleasedon'tletthem in."Igetoffthebedand

startpacingupanddown.Imightneoverreacting

butI'veheardofgirlswhoweremarriedoffeven

whentheywerenotthere.Iknowmydadwouldntdo

thattomebuthey,youneverknow.

"Toolatenana,yourdadisalreadyatthegatetalking

tothem.AndBaholeisonhiswayhere.Andyour

uncletoo."Thisisseriousmosi.

"Mum,I'llcallyouback."IhangupanddialMakhosi's

number.Itringsacoupleoftimesbeforehecutsthe

callanditsendsmetovoicemail.IcallagainandI

getthesameresponse.IswearI'm goingtokillhim.

Icallmymotherbackandluckyformeshepicksup.

"Baby.Theyareinside."Shewhispers.

"Ma,IswearifyoumarrymeofftothattoeofsatanI

willneverforgiveyou."Shelaughs.Trusthertolaugh



atatimelikethis.

"Ohsweety,washeatoeofsatanwhenhewas

flippingyouupanddownlikeapancake?Washea

toeofsatanwhenhewasrearrangingyourinsides?

Relax.I'm sureit'snotthatbad.ForallIknowhe

couldbeheretomarryyoursister.I'llupdateyou

whenwearedonewiththem."ShehangsupbeforeI

canevensayanythingelse.Thismustbetheseason

totryTivikele.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

InWinstonParkattheMajolahome,Makhosi,his

dadandhisunclesareintheloungewaitingforthe

Majola'stoattendtothem.Bab'Majolaisinthe

kitchenwithhiswife.

"BatsibafunaniMajola?(Whatdotheywant?)"She



askshim handinghim acupoftea.

"Idontknow.I'm waitingformybrotherandBahole

toshowupfirst.I'm notgoingtoaddressthem

withoutsomeoneelsetheretobeawitness."

"Oh,sowhatam Isupposedtobe?"

"YouknowwhatImeanhawu."Heanswerswitha

smileonhisface.

"Fine.Letmemakethem sometea."

"Thatwouldbenice.Letmecallthesetwoandask

them howfartheyare."Hetakeshisphoneoutand

walkstothegarageandmakesthecall.

MeanwhileMrsMajolamakestheteaandtakesitto

thelounge.Whenshecomesbacktothekitchenher

husbandcomesinwithhisbrotherandBahole.They

greetandproceedtothelounge.Theytaketheir

seatsandlookattheirguests.

"So,pleaseintroduceyourselvesandtelluswhyyou

arehere?"Majola'sbrothersays.Makhosi'sdad



clearshisthroatandputsthecupofteadown.

"Majola,Mchunu,Macingwane,Ngqulunga,Nyanda

yemkhonto,Ndabezitha,Phakade,Yeyesa,Ndlela

zabedlulinabaGodusi,Sobiyangomthongwana

abafokazanabebiyangamahlahla,Mabonw'abulawe!

ThinasingabakaKhuzwayo.Sizelaykhayasiholanay

indodanayamiizocelaucolo,igezenomuzi

wakaMajola,henceyezenzozakhe.(Wearethe

Khuzwayo's.Wearehereleadingmysonwhohas

cometoapologizeandcleanseyourhome.)"The

Majola'slookateachotherbeforeturningbackto

theirguests.

"UcinsileumfowethuMacingwane,sonkesiyazi

ngesehlakaloesenzekilelakhonaningeneleyona

inganengemishiza.(Mybrotherisright,weallknow

abouttheincidentwhereyouendedupbeatinghim

up.)Wequestionedhim aboutitandhetolduswhat

ledtothat.Hetoldusabouthowhedisrespected

yourdaughterandplayedwithherheart.Thatiswhy

hesentusheretocomeandapologize."Hisuncle

adds.



"Siyezwamadoda.(Wehearyou.)Butwhat'swiththe

cowsoutside?"Bab'Majolaasks.

"Well,wecouldntcomeemptyhanded.Wehopeit

willbeenoughtoshowhowsorryweare."Another

Khuzwayoeldersays.

"Hhaysiyabongaukuthiumfanaulibonileiphutha

lakhe.(Wearegladtheboysawhismistake.)"

Majola'sbrothersays.

"Cha,siyalwamukelaucololwenu,futhisiyamcolela

umfana.(Weacceptyourapologyandweforgivethe

boy.)"Bab'Majolasays."Butasmuscaswehave

acceptedhisapology,wecannotspeakforTivikele

andhowshefeelsaboutthis.Usacceptingthis

apologydoesntmeanshewillalsofeelthesame

way."

"Weunderstand,andweknowhestillhassome

amendstomakewithher.Andwecanonlyleave

thattohim tofix."Khuzwayosays.



●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

TIVIKELE

Sixhoursandsevenminutes,that'showlongittakes

todrivefrom DurbantoJoburg.Wellatleast

accordingtoGooglemaps.It'sbeenalmostseven

hoursandheisstillnothere.ItsSaturdaysoIknow

hewontdrivebacktothefarm,hehastogotothe

club.

I'm inhishousewaiting,I'vebeenwaitingforthe

pasttwohoursandheisstillnothere.Don'taskme

whyIstillhaveakeytohisplace.Icantbringmyself

tostaystill.Ikeeppacingupanddown.Myeyes

keepgoingbacktothenewportraithangingontop

ofthemantelpieceofthefireplace.Whenhepainted

that,ifanyonewouldhaveaskedmeIwouldhave

swornIhadfoundmyhappilyeverafter.ButIwas



wrong,andnowlookingatthatportraitjustmakes

mesad.

Ihearthedooropening,Iturnaroundandwatchhim

walkin.Hestopswhenheseesme.Ithoughthe'd

beexcitedtoseemeinhishouse,notthatitwould

havechangedthingsbutstill.

"Tivikele,whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Whydidyougotomyparents?"Iaskwithmyarms

crossedonmychest.I'vebeenholdingontothis

angersincemorningandIneedtoletitout.

"I'm prettysuretheyhavetoldyoualready."Hesays

takinghisshoesoffandthrowinghimselfonthe

couch.

"Iwantyoutotellme.Whywouldyoueventhink

aboutgoingthere?That'smyfamily.Whatwereyou

hopingtoachieve?"

"Tivikele,Iam tired.It'sbeenalongdayandI'm tired.

Sopleasejustsaywhatyoucameheretosayand



leave."

"Youcan'tbeserious."

"Iam.I'veapologizedtoyourfamilyformystupid

choices,I'veapologizedtoyou,Icantforceyouto

forgivemeandthatsfine.ButIthinkweareeven

nowdontyouthink?"Thelookinhiseyes,Idont

knowwhatitis,butitsnotgood.

"Whatdoyoumeanweareeven?"

"Ihurtyouandyouhurtme.Ibrokeyourheartand

youwentandkilledmychild.Soweareeven."I

swallowandholdontomytummy.IevenforgotI

toldhim Ihadanabortion.

"Stopactinglikethevictim hereMakhosi.Me

choosingtohaveanabortionhadabsolutelynothing

todowithyou."

"Soyoudidn'thaveanabortiontomakesureyou

havenothingthattiesyoutome?"Heasks,hiseyes

staringdeepintomysoul.Iturnawayfrom hisstare

butIknowheisstilllookingatme.



"That'snotthepoint."

"Right."Hestandsupandwalksclosetome.He

holdsmychinandturnsmetofacehim."Youcan

denyitallyouwantbutwebothknowifthechildhad

beensomeoneelse'syojwouldhavekeptit.I

rememberyousayingyoudidntbelieveinabortion,

butthemomentyoufallpregnantwithMYchildthen

allofasuddenyoubelieveinit."Itrytoturnaway

from him buthisstronghandsareholdingmein

place."Youhatemeandthat'sfine.Ifuckedup.Iwill

alwaysregretwhatIdidtoyou,butnowweareeven

right?"

Ifeelmyheartpumpmorebloodthannecessary

raisingmyheartbeat.Ihatehowhestillaffectsme

evenwhenIhatehim.Iclosemyeyestryingsohard

tocalm myheartandnotlethim beingsocloseto

meaffectme.Ifeelhiswarm breathclosetomy

face,andwhenIopenmyeyesheisbarelyaninch

awayfrom myface.Hislipsmeetmyslightlyopen



lips,I'm stuckinplaceIcan'teventellhim tostop.

DoIevenwanthim tostop?

HishandsnakesaroundthebackofmyneckandI

feelfiresburningeveryinchofmybodyhetouches.I

hatemybodyforbetrayingmeandrespondingto

everysingleoneofhistouch.Mylipsrespondtohis

kissandandmyhandsfindthemselvesholdingon

tohistshirtandinsteadofpushinghim awayIfind

myselfgettingclosertohim.

IdontknowwhenorhowIendeduponthecouch

butthat'swhereIfindmyself.Withhisonehand

balancingonthecouchandtheotherpullingupmy

dress.Hisbarehandsleavingtrailsoffireonmy

thighs.Helet'sgoofmylipsandbeginsanassault

ofkissesdownmyneckanddowntomyexposed

boobs.Hecupsonebreastwithhishandandhislips

ontheotherandIfindmyselfwithmyhandonhis

headenjoyingeverybitofthismoment.



Hemovesfrom myboobsandunbuttonsthedress

exposingme.Hecontinuedtoplantkissesdownmy

bodytillhegetstomythrobbingmound.Isquirm

underhistouch.Ifeelhisthumbrubbingonmy

swollenclit.Hereplaceshisthumbwithhistongue

andIseestars.

Afterafewmomentsheliftshimselfupandpullsoff

histshirt.Hecomesbackdownandkissesme.Ifeel

him inserthimselfintomywethaven.Hemovesin

andoutofmeinslowstrokes.Andforsomereason

itsperfect.Hestopskissingmeandstaresatmefor

whatseemslikeforever.WhenIlookupathim Isee

tearsglisteninginthere.ForamomentIfeelbadbut

thenI'm broughtbacktorealitywhenheshoves

himselfdeepintome.Hisstrokesgetdeeperand

faster.HedigsdeepintomeuntilIfeelmybody

release.Hekeepsgoingtillhereacheshisown

climax.

HeslumpsontopofmeandwithinsecondsIfeel



myshouldergettingwet.WhatifAndilewasright,I

shouldn'thavetoldhim Ihadtheabortion.

"Makhosi?"Hepullshimselfupandhiseyesarenow

red.Heiscrying.Hestandupandputshistshirton.

"Youcanleavethekeywhenyougo.Ineedashower

Ihavetogototheclub."Heleavesmelayingthere

nakedandgoestothebedroom.AndbeforelongI

heartheshowerrunning.

Igetupandgetdressed,Igrabmybagandwalkto

thedoor.Ileavethekeyonthesidetableandwalk

out.Iclosethedoorandstandthereforahot

secondtryingtobreath.Wehavesaidourgoodbyes,

itsquiteironicactuallythatthefirsttimeImethim

weendedupsleepingtogether,andtoday,whenwe

sayourlastgoodbyewemadelove.Iholdontomy

littletummy,theonlythingthatwillserveasa

reminderforthemomentsweshared,whenIwas

obliviousandnaive.HowIwishIcouldgobackthere,

evenifit'sonetime,justformetobehappyagain.
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Ineedanewwardrobe,itsgettingharderandharder

tohidethebump.Thesemaxidressesallthetime

arebeginningtomakeitobviousthatIhaveababy

bumpunderneath.Ihaventseenorspokento

Makhosiinoversixmonths,Iguessmebeinginand

outofthecountryhelpedmenotrunintohim orhis

friends.AndIhaventspentmuchtimeintheoffice

eithersoIknowSphethoprobablyhasn'tnoticedI'm

pregnantwhichmeanshehasn'tsaidanythingto

Makhosi.

I'vejustlandedfrom Ghana,turnsoutJoshua

Industriesreallydidopendoorsforme.I'vesigned

abouteightnewclientsinthepastsixmonths,all

withaglowingrecommendationfrom Joshua



Industries.Mytenyearplaniscomingalongquite

nicely,exceptmaybeforthislittlehiccupinmy

tummy.Otherthanthat,I'm good.

I'm tiredandsweaty,thisbabyisdefinitelymaking

mepayforalmosthavinganabortion.Thisismy

lasttripoutofthecountry,nowIhavetostayput

untilIgivebirth,doctorsorders.EvenflyingtoGhana

wasariskallonit'sown,butIhadtodoit,andifthis

babywantstogetfed,heorshewilljusthavetobe

patient.

Ipushmytrolleydowntotheparkinglottogetmy

car,Ishouldhavejustaskedoneofmyfriendsto

pickmeup,butno,Ihadtobesuperwomananddoit

allmyself.Ifinallymakeittomycar,parkinghas

beenpaidfornowI'm readytoheadbacktomylittle

sanctuary.Speakingofwhich,Ineedtobuyanew

house,abiggeronesomewhereinthesuburbs.I

lovemyapartmentbutIdon'tthinkit'sagoodplace

toraiseachild.IwantmychildtogrowuplikeIdid,



runningaroundandgettingdirty,minusthetwo

parenthouseholdthough,butwewillbefine.Right?

Speakingofparents,Ihaventmasteredupenough

couragetotelltheparents,onlyMabuthoknowsand

heagreedtoletmetelltheparentswhenI'm good

andready.Ihaveaboutthreeweekstodothat

beforeIpopoutsoI'veaskedmum tocomeupthis

weekend.IknowifItellherthenshe'llpassthe

messageontomydad.Ijusthopeheisnottoo

disappointed.

Igetbacktomyapartmentandoneofthesecurity

guysofferstohelpmewithmybags.Wegetupto

myplaceandIgivehim atipbeforehewalksout.

Nowtounpack.

MyphoneringsjustasIam contemplatingwhereto

startmyphonerings.ItsMabutho.

"Bhuti."



"Yourmum justcalledme,sheisattheairport.I

hopeyou'rereadytotellheraboutthebaby."My

heartstartsracing.IthoughtIhadtwodaysto

prepareaproperspeech.Holyfuck.

"Shedidn'ttellmeshewascomingthough."

"Wellsheishere."

"NoMabutho,takehertoyourplace.TellherI'm not

backyet."Hechuckles.ThisisonemomentwhereI

prayheisjusttryingtoprankme.

"Didntyoupostonyourstatusthatyouweretakinga

flightfrom Ghana?"Shit."Look,Iknowthisisscary

butyou'reanadult,youcantakecareofyourself

amdthebaby,it'snotlikeyouareateenagemother."

"Iknow.Butstill,thisisnothowthingswere

supposedtohappen."

"True.Butweareherenow,wecantturnbackthe

time.Relaxandtellher.Youknowshe'snota

monster."

"Yeah.Iguess."

"I'llcallyouwhenI'vepickedherup."



"Okay.Thanks."

Ihangupandthrowmyselfonthebed.I'm notreally

preparedforthisbutMabuthoisright,ithastobe

done.IunpacksomeofmyluggagebutIgettired

beforeIevenfinishthefirstone.Anothersideeffect

ofpregnancy.Anotheroneishunger,andrightnowI

am veryhungry.Ineedtothekitchenandmake

myselfasandwichandoros.I'veneverlikedoros,

evenasakidbutnowIbuythefivelitresofitevery

twoweeks.Pregnancywilltortureyou.

IsitdownandturntheTVon,Itakeacushionand

placeitonmythighs,itsperfecttohidethebump,I

putmyplatewiththesandwichontopofthe

cushionandmyglassoforossitscomfortablyon

thesidetable.Perfect.Thisisthebestpositiontobe

in,butnowI'llhavetoholdittillmum getshere.I

hopeIdontgettheneedtopeeanytimesoon.

Myheartstartsbeatingfastwhenthedooropens.



Mum walksinfirstandMabuthofollowsbehindher

withherbags.It'snowornever.

"Hhaybo,areyougoingtositthereandnotstandup

tohugme?"Idon'tknowwhyI'm scared.She's

standinginthemiddleoftheroom withherhandson

herwaist.IfiguresinceIseem tohavelostmy

tongue,theonlythingIcandoisshowherinsteadof

tellingher.Istandupwiththecushionstillhidingmy

stomach.WhenI'vefullystoodupIthrowthe

cushionbackonthecouch,andasexpectedher

eyesimmediatelyruntomyprotrudingstomach.

"Himama."Imutterwhileplayingwithmyhands.

Thereisnoquestionthatsheisshocked.Her

bulgingeyesandopenmouthareproofofthat.Her

handshaveleftherwaistandarenowhangingon

hersides.

"Tivikele,whatisthis?"She'spointingtomystomach

withherindexfinger.You'dthinkshewouldknow,I

meanshe'shadfiveofthoseherself."Ngkhuluma



nawe.(I'm talkingtoyou.)"NowIfeellikeanaughty

littlechildbeingreprimandedforstealingsugar.

"I'm pregnant."

"Icanseethat.Andbythelooksofit,you'rereadyto

givebirth,andyoudidntevenbothertotellme."

"I'm sorry.Iwasjustscared."

"Scaredofwhatexactly?"Shesitsdownonthe

couchandIdothesame.Ithoughtshe'dbeshouting

andscreamingbynowbutsheseemslikesheishurt

morethananything.

"Iwasscaredofdisappointingyou."Iseetears

glisteninginhereyes.ThisisnothowIpicturedthis

happening.

"Howfaralongareyou?"

"Eightmonths."

"Wow."Thatwowaloneisenoughtotellmeshe

reallyisdisappointed,notatthefactthatim



pregnantbutshe'sdisappointedatmenottellingher.

"Ma,I'm sorry,IknowI'vedisappointedyou."And

nowIfeeltearswellupinmyeyes.

"Disappointedme?Tivikele,you'reanadult,runninga

verysuccessfulbusiness,whywouldIbe

disappointed?"Huh?

"Ithoughtyou'dwantmetobemarriedfirstbeforeI

haveababy."Shechuckles.

"Wow,IthoughtyouandIwereclose,youcouldtell

meanythingbeforebutyoucouldnttellmethatI'm

goingtobeagrandmother.Wow."Shegetsupand

goestothebedroom leavingMabuthoandIlooking

ateachotherconfusedashell.

"Whatjusthappened?"Mabuthoaskscomingtosit

nexttome.

"Isntshesupposedtobescreamingandshoutingat

merightnow?"

"Well,she'sclearlyhurtmorethananything.Iwasnt

expectingthisreaction."



"Yeah."

"Anyways,Ihavetogo,Icantdealwithtwo

emotionalwomen.I'm notreadytogocrazy."Icould

askhim tostaybutmaybemum andIdoneedto

talk.Iwalkhim out.Iclosethedoorandtrytofigure

outhowtomakeituptomymom.AndthenI

remembershelovescake.Igetonubereatsand

orderachocolatecakefrom MuggandBean.

WhilewaitingformyorderIdecidetogothroughmy

socialmediaandseewhat'shappeningintheworld.

IseeMakhosi'sclubistrending.Ichecktoseewhy

it'sonthetrendslistandapparentlythereisagrand

openingforanotherbranchinPretoria.Ohwell,

congratulationstohim.IgointomyWhatsAppand

I'm temptedtoviewhisstatus.Ithoughthewould

haveblockedmebynowbuthehasn't.Weird,cause

Iblockedhim.

AfewminuteslaterIgetacallthatmydeliveryis

here.Iaskthesecuritytolettheguyupandawhile



laterheknocksonthedoor.Igetmyorderandtip

him.Itakethetwopiecesofcakeandplacethem on

plates.Theothertwogostraighttothefridge.Iget

twoforksandcarrythecakestotheguestbedroom.

Iknockonthedoorwithmyfootsincemyhandsare

preoccupied.Ihearhersaycomeinfrom inside.I

usemyelbowtoopenthedoorandgetin.

Ifindherstandingbythewindowlookingoutside.I

walkovertoherandholdouttheplateinfrontofher.

Shelooksatthecakeandlooksatme,thebackat

thecake.Cakealwayswins.Shetakestheplateand

takesabiteofthecake.

"Ma,truthis,Ididn'ttellyounotbecauseIwasafraid,

Iwasashamedanddisappointedinmyself.Ihad

plans,bigplans,andnowI'm here,pregnantand

alone.ThisisnothowIplannedmylifeandIcouldnt

bringmyselftotellyoubecauseIthoughtyou'dsee

methesameway."Sheturnstolookatme.

"Tivikele,you'remychild,myfirstdaughterand



umpirecarryingmyfirstgrandchild.Theseare

momentsIwouldhavelovedtosharein,regardless

ofhowitcameabout.Iwouldhavesupportedyou

andhelpedyouthroughthis.Iunderstandyour

reasonsbutyou'vealsodeniedmetheopportunity

tobeapartofthisbeautifuljourney."

"I'm sorry."

"SowhereisMakhosiinallthis?"Aye.Iknewthis

wouldcomeup.Isitonthebedwithmycakenextto

me.

"Heisnowhere.AsfarasheisconcernedIhadan

abortion."

"Tivikele!"Shesnaps."Youmeantotellmethepoor

boyisouttheresomewheremourningachildthatis

aliveandwell?"Poorboy?Whosesideissheon?

"He'llbefine."

"Fine?Didhetellyouhedidntwantthebaby?"I

shakemyhead."Soyoudecidedtocuthim off?"

"Youmakeitsoundsobad.Wewillbefine.Iwon't



bethefirstsinglemotherandIsureashellwon'tbe

thelast."Shechucklesandputsthecakedownon

thebedsidetableandturnstolookatme.

"Tivikele,Iunderstandyoubeingasinglemother,

manywomendoit,butdenyingMakhosiaplacein

hischildslifeiswrong,makinghim mournachild

that'saliveiscruel.Youhavetotellhim thetruth."

"Mum,No.Whosesideareyouon?"Iscream ather.

"Unganglingi(dontdareme.)Youwillnotraiseyour

voiceatmesiyevana(areweclear.)"Shesternly

repliesputtingthefearofGodinme.Inodmyhead

andlookaway."Now,Iam goingtocallMakhosi,

andyou'regoingtotellhim thetruth."

"Mum please."

"Dontmum pleasemeTivikele,youwillnotdenythat

childachancetohaveafatherinhisorherlife."She

takesherphoneoutandmakesthecall.Shedecides

toputthephoneonloudspeaker.Thiswomanwillbe

thedeathofme..



"Okay,fine.Cantwewaituntilthebabyisborn?"

"No.You'vealreadydeniedhim eightmonthsofhis

childslife,you'renotaddinganymore."Makhosi

answersthephone.

"MaMajola.Sawubona."

"Makhosi,unjani?(Howareyou?)"

"I'm goodma."

"Great.CanyoucometoTivi'splace,shehas

somethingtotellyou."Ihearhim sigh.Ihopehe

refusestocome..

"Idontknowwhatshecouldpossiblytellme."

"Trustme,thisisimportant."

"Uhm..okay.I'llbethereintwentyminutes."

"Sibongebaba.(Thankyou.)"Shehangsupand

takesthecakefrom thetable."Gowashyourface

andputonsomethingnice."Shesaysandwalksout.

NowI'm supposedtolooknicelikeI'm expectingthe

president.Mxm.



IdoasIinstructedandgotomybathroom towash

myface,IfigureIdidnttakeashowerwhenIcame

backearlierandI'm sweaty.Igetintheshower,

althoughI'dliketobeinthetub,nowthat'smission

impossibleallonit'sown.AndIhavetwentyminutes

togetmyselfclean.

Itakeaquickshowerandgetout.Unfortunatelyfor

mummy,thesedressesaretheonlythingIfeel

comfortableinsoshe'lljusthavetodealwithit.

Nothing'nice'fitsmeanymore.Iputonmydress

andslippersandgotothelounge.IhearvoicesasI

getcloser.Heishere.Whendidhegethere?Hesaid

twentyminutes.HowlongwasIintheshower?

"Wozantomboo.(Comegirl.)"Mymotherandher

drama,shewentfrom beingdisappointedtowanting

tostickittome.Ifthisisherpaybackthensheis

winning.IcomebehindMakhosiandhestillhashis

eyesonhisphonewhichisonhislap.



"Hi."Isayandwalkpasthim andsitdown.Helifts

hisheadupandlooksatme.I'm notsurewhatthe

lookinhiseyesis.Butitsbotheringon,hatred,

maybe.

"Hello."

"Beforeweevengoanyfurther.Tivikele,standup."

Mum isdeterminedtomilkthisforallit'sworth.I

standupandrevealmyhugebumpandMakhosi's

eyesaregluedtoit.

"You'repregnant?"Heasksmatteroffactly.

"Yes."Isitbackdown.

"Youtoldmeyouhadanabortion?"

"Ilied.IwantedtobutIcouldntdoit."

"Doyouhatemethatmuch?"What?"Youhatemeso

muchyouhadtolieaboutmychildbeingdead?"Tjo.

WhatdoIevensaytothat.DoIhatehim?IwishIdid.

Itwouldmakethingssoeasyforme.ButIdont.I've

neverhatedhim.Am Iangryathim?Iusedtobe,but

am Istillangry?Idontknow.
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"I'llleaveyoutwototalk.AndwhenIsaytalkImean

talk,noyellingorscreaming.I'llbeinthebedroom

talkingtoyourfather."Anditgetsworse.Mum is

clearlyonamissionofherown.Maybethisisher

paybackformenottellingherfirst.ButIguessI

havetofacethemusicatsomepointandthereisno

bettertimethannow.

Isitthererefusingtosaythefirstword.Makhosiis

lookingatmenotsayinganythingeither.Nowweare

justinastaringcontestandnooneiswillinglose.

"ISAIDTALK!"Mum screamsfrom thebedroom

makingmejump.EvenMakhositurnsbacklikeshe

isbehindhim.



"Wereyouevergoingtotellme?"Hemuttersaftera

while.

"Honestly,Idontknow."

"Yourhatredforme....."

"Okaystop.Onethingyouwontdoisplaythevictim,

becauseyou'refarfrom it.ForallIknowyougotme

pregnantonpurpose."Hechuckles.

"Really?YouthinkI'ddothat?"Isheseriouslyasking

methatrightnow?

"Ididn'tthinkyou'dplaymebuthereweare.So

excusemeifIdon'ttrustyou."Hesighsandleans

forward,hegrabstheglassofjuiceonthecoffee

tableandtakesasip.Mum reallydidlayoutthered

carpetforhim,sheevengavehim myfavourite

biscuits,theonesIcravemostinthemiddleofthe

night.ForhersakeIhopesheleftmesomecause

shewillhavetowakeupandgofindmesome.

"IdidnotgetyoupregnantonpurposeTivikele.But



I'm gladyoudidn'thaveanabortion."I'm notsure

whattosaytothat.Athankyoumaybe?

"Ibelievedyou,youknow."Hisbrowcreasesin

confusion.

"What?"

"Whenyousaidyoulovedme,Ibelievedyou.I

believedyouwhenyousaidIwasthefutureMrs

Khuzwayo.Eventhoughmarriagewasnever

somethingthatappealedtome,youmademesee

myselfdifferently.Ievenimaginedmyselfbarefoot

andpregnantinthekitchen.Butitwasallalie.It

wasntreal.Nothingyoueversaidtomewasreal.

Andthat'swhathurtthemost.Ifyouhadbeen

honestwithmeaboutyourlittlebetmaybeIwould

haveplayedalong,heckIwouldhavemadesureto

keepmyheartsafelylockedsomewhere.Butyou

didnt,insteadyoustrungmealongwithlies.Andthe

worsepartofitallisyousendingmypicturestoyour

friends.Ifthiswassomegamethatyouplayedby

yourselfmaybeitwouldhurtless,butyoumadea

mockeryofmeevenwithyourfriends.Ididnttellyou

IhadanabortionbecauseIhatedyou,Ididit



becauseIlovedyou,butIdidn'twantyoucloseto

me,Ididntwantyourpresenceinmylifetoleadme

toresentingmychild.Ineededtimeawayfrom you

todealwiththingsonmyown.Ithadnothingtodo

withyou,butithadeverythingtodowithmyown

sanity."Thatwasamouthfulandahalf.Butiguessi

neededtogetitoffmychest.

I'm notperfect,andmaybemetellinghim Ihadan

abortionwasatadbitcruel,butIneededtodealwith

thisallonmyown,withouthim breathingdownmy

neckateveryturn,becauseonethingIknowhe

wouldhavebeenthereateveryturn,whetheritwas

adoctor'sappointmentortryingtomakemeeatthe

rightthings.Thepastfewmonthsmighthavebeena

bitstressfulbuttheygavemeanecessarysolitude

tofigureoutwhatIneedtodoandwheretogofrom

here.Hegetsupfrom thesinglecouchandcomes

tositnexttome.Withhisonelegproppeduponthe

couchheturnstolookatme.



"IdontthinkI'lleverbeabletoforgivemyselffor

whatIdidtoyouTivikele,Ifuckedup,Iknowthat

andI'lllivewiththatrealityfortherestofmylife.As

badlyasthisbegan,whenIsaidIlovedyou,Imeant

it.Iknowyouwon'tbelieveme,butit'sthetruth.I

loveyou.Ididn'tthinkI'dbefeelingthiswayeight

monthslaterbutIdo.ButIalsoknowIcantmake

youtrustmeagain,andthat'sonme.ButIdohope

onedayyoucanforgiveme,ifnotforanythingthen

forourchild,heorshedeservessomuchbetter."

"She!"

"Huh?"

"Itsashe.It'sagirl."Awidesmilefillshisface,and

forthefirsttimesincehehegotherehissmile

reflectsinhiseyes.Ialmostfillguiltyforkeeping

him inthedarkallthistime.Almost!

"Ihavetoshowyousomething."Hesaysalmost

excitedly.Heliftsthesleeveofhisshirtrevealinghis

fresharm.Heturnshisarm aroundandshowsthe

insideofhiswrist.Thereisanamewrittenthere.He



gotatattoo.

"Yougotatattoo?"Henodshishead."Youhate

tattoos."Iremindhim asifthatwillautomatically

erasethetattooonhisarm.

"Iknow,butIfiguredthisonetimewouldnthurt."I

readthenameonhiswristanditsHlelolenkosi.I

knowit'saunisexnamebutIkeeppicturinga

womanwiththatname,andforsomestrange

reasonIhateher.

"Hlelolenkosi?Nicename.Whoisshe?"Hestaresat

mewithanamusedsmileonhisface.

"Ididn'tsayitwasagirl."

"Whywouldyouhaveamansnameonyourarm?"

Hechucklesandrunshisfingeronthetattoo.

"ItsanameIgaveourchild.IfiguredHlelowouldbe

perfectsinceIdidn'tknowifitwasaboyoragirl."

Guiltkeepsknockingonthedoorwantingtobeletin

butmypriderefusestobudge.

"Itsabeautifulname.Hlelolenkosi."Ithasanicering



toitI'lladmit.Andbabyseemstolikeittoocause

shegivesmeakicksohardyou'dthinkIwas

growingalittleRonaldo.Iholdthesideofmy

stomachwhereshekickedandMakhosinotices.

"Areyouokay."

"I'm fine.Shejustkickedmetoohard."

"I'm sorry."Helooksatmyhandlayingonmy

stomach.

"Doyouwanttofeel?"

"Idon'twanttointrude."Really?Igrabhishandand

placeitonmytummy.Shekicksagainandworry

floodshisface."Isitnotpainful?"

"I'm usedtoit.Plusthehardkicksarenotan

everydaything."Hechucklesasanotherkicklands

onhishand.Thistimealittlelighter.

Ilookupandseemymotherpeepingintotheroom,

asmileplasteredonherface.Shegivesmea

thumbsupanddisappearsbackintothehallway.

Sheissonosy.



"Ihaveadoctorsappointmenttomorrowifyouwant

tocome."

"I'dlikethat."Hisauraseemsalittlelighterthan

whenhecamehere.Maybemum wasright,allwe

neededwastotalk.

********************

ThedoctorsappointmentwentbetterthanIthought.

Makhosiwasaskingtoomanyquestionseventhe

doctorwasamazed.ButIguessthat'swhathappens

whenyoutrytofitinsixmonthsofinformationin

onedoctorssession.Afterthedoctorsappointment

hedropsmeoffatmyplace.Ifindmum inthe

kitchenmakinglunch.

"Hima."

"Hibaby.GositdownI'llbringyousomelunch."Just

whatIneeded.Iputmyfeetuponthecoffeetable

andwiththeremotenexttome,NetflixonandI'm



goodforafewhours.Mum bringsmeasteaming

plateofcreamychickenpasta.Thisdayisgetting

better.Shesitsdownnexttomewithherownplate.

"Sohowwastheappointment?"

"Itwasgood.Thebabyhasturnedandshecould

comeanydaynow."

"That'sgood.Isyourbagpacked?"

"Almost.I'vebeenthinkingofbuyingahouse.The

apartmentisgoodbutIneedaproperhomelyplace

toraisethebaby.That'swhyIhaven'thadtheenergy

topreparethenursery."

"That'sfine.Youcansetupacotinyourbedroom in

themeantimeandthenwhenyoufindthehouse

thenyoucansetupthenurserythere.Andnowthat

youandMakhosiwillbeco-parentingI'm surehewill

behappytohelpyou."

"Iguess.Bytheway,Iforgottoasklastnight,what

diddadsay?"

"He'llbefine.Heisabitdisappointedbutexcited.

Technicalitiesasidethisishisfirstgrandchildsohe



willbehappy."

"Thanksmum,IdidntknowhowIwouldtellhim."

"That'swhatmothersarefor."
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"Zizojik'izinto,thulamntanami

Wen'ukhalelani,thulamntanami

Wen'ukhalelani,thulamntanami

Wen'ukhalelani."

"We'reinagoodmoodtoday."Ndalosayscreeping

outbehindme.

"Brother!"Ihughim,lifthim upandspinhim around

theaisleandhelaughs.



"Okayyoucanputmedownnow."Hesayschuckling.

Iputhim downandnoticewehaveanaudiencenow.

"Youdorealisepeopleprobablythinkweareagay

couplerightnow?"Hesayslaughing.

"Whocares.AnywaysI'm gladyoucame."

"YeahwhenyousaidweweremeetingatthemallI

didntthinkI'dfindyouinababyshop.Whatarewe

doinghere?"Heaskspickingupapairofcutepink

leggings.Itakethem from him andthrowthem on

thetrolley.

"Wearebuyingstuffformybaby."Helooksatme

shocked.

"Whatbaby?Dude,yougotsomeonepregnant?"

"Yep.Whereelsewouldababybecomingfrom?"He

chucklesandshakeshishead.

"Bra,youdorealisethatyouhaveruinedyour

chancesofgettingTivikeleback?Imeanwetalked

aboutthis,youneedtobepatientandshewould

forgiveyou,butnowyouwentandimpregnated



someone.Youmightaswellforgetabouther.And

whythefuckareyousmiling?"Ilaughandpickup

somecutedressesandthrowthem inthetrolley.I

cantellheisupsetrightnow.

"Relaxbrayou'llpopavein.Tivikeleistheonehaving

mybaby?"

"Huh?"

"Yep.I'm goingtobeafather."

"Didntyousayshehadanabortion?"

"Ithoughtshedid.Butshelied."

"Sosheletyoumournachildthat'sstillalive."

"Ireallydontwanttothinkaboutthatrightnow.AllI

knowisthatmybabywillbeheresoon."

"Iguesscongratulationsareinorderthen.

CongratulationsBabakaHlelo.SoareyouandTivi

backtogether?"

"Notyet.Butlikeyousaid,patienceiskey.Andnow

thatHleloiscomingwewillbecloseragain."

"That'sgood.Icantbelieveonestupidbetledtothis.



Youknowwhat,weshouldnamethebabyBettina

sincesheistheproductofabet."Hesayswitha

smugsmileonhisface.Thisidiot.

"Voetsek.Let'sgogetthestrollers.Whatelsedoesa

babyneedanyway?"

"You'vealreadyfilledupthetrolleybutyou'reasking

now?"

"I'm prettysurethereismorethanonetrolleyinthis

shop.Besides,lookhowcutethisis."Ipickupapink

tutufrom therail.Igetabiggersizedoneandhold

them bothup."Lookatthisman,mummyandbaby

willlooksocuteinthis."Ithrowbothtutusinthe

trolleyandNdalolaughsbehindme.

"Youdorealisehalfthethingsyou'rebuyingwillbe

uselessinamonthortwo?"

"Itdoesntmatter.She'llwearthem,I'lltakepictures

andmakememories."

BythetimewewalkoutofthebabyshopIhave



threetrolleysfilledwithbabystuff.From strollers

andcarseatstoclothesandwhateverelsethe

assistantsaidababywouldneed.Ipartwayswith

NdalointheparkinglotandIdrivetoTivikele'splace.

Thesecurityoffersmeatrolleytopackeverythingin

sincecarryingallthesethingsuptoherapartment

bitbybitwillbetootiring.

WegettotheapartmentandIknock.MrsMajola

opensthedoor.

"Sawubonama,I'm heretoseeTivikele."

"Weren'tyoutwotogetherjustthismorning?"I

chuckleandscratchmyhead.Thiswomanstill

scaresme.Ievenhavethescarstoproveit.

"Yeboma,butIhaveadeliveryforher."

"Okaythen."SheopensthedoorwideandIwalkin

withthesecuritybehindme."Wow."Ihearher

mumble.Thesecurityunloadseverythingandit

almostfillstheentirelounge.MrsMajolaislooking

atmelikeI'm crazy.



"Soyouboughtthewholeshop?"Ilaughnervously.

AscuteaseverythingwasIdontknowifTiviwilllike

it.Ihopeshedoes.

"Notreally.Ijustwasntsurewhattoget."Shelaughs

andshakesherhead.

"Men.Letmecalm Tivi."Sheleavesandgoestothe

bedroom.Myheartisracing.IdontknowwhyI'm

nervous.It'sjustbabystuff.

"Whattheheck?"IturnaroundandfindTivilooking

atthestuff,hermouthwideopen."Didyouclose

downtheshop?"

"Almost."Shechuckles."Ijustgotthecutestuff.

See."Ipickoutthetutuandhandittoher.Thesmile

onherfacemeanssheishappy.Right?Itakethe

othertutuandholditup."Look,youtwowilllook

cuteinyourmatchingtutus."MrsMajolaclapsher

handsandlaughs.Ihopethat'sagoodthing."Ifyou

dontlikesomethingwecanreturn."Shelooksatme

hereyespoppedoutlikeshejustsawaghost.



"AreyouOkay?"Shelooksdownatherfeetandthen

backatme.

"Mywaterjustbroke."Ohshit.Thebabyiscoming.

Mybabyiscoming.WhatdoIdo?



THEPLAYERSGUIDE

30

Unedited

sponsoredpost

IfIeverhavesexagain,shootme.Ifthisisthepricei

payforhavingsexthenI'dmuchratherneverhave

sexagain.Okaymaybethat'sjustthepaintalking

buthonestly,Ishouldhavejustoptedforac-section.

Bringinglifeintotheworldisonepainfulthing.

"Aw,aw,aw."Myscreamsfillthewholeroom as

anothercontractionhit.I'vebeenhereforalmost

fourhoursandI'm stilltryingtogetthisbabyout.

"Mum,pleasetellthem togetthebabyout,thisis

painful."

"You'realmosttherebaby,justfourmore

centimetersandthebabywillbeout."Sheanswers

holdingmyhand.



"Doyouwantmetogetyouanythinginthe

meantime?"Makhosiasks.

"Justsomeice."

"Okay,I'llberightback."Hegetsupandleaves.

"Itisquiteniceofyoutohavehim here."Mum says.

I'm notsureifsheistryingtobesarcasticorwhat

causewebothknowhrprobablywouldn'tbehereif

itwasntforhermeddling.

Thedooropensandhecomesinwithaglassfullof

ice.Iwonderwherehegotit.

"Thankyou."Itaketheglassandthrowoneicecube

inmymouthandchewonitwhichdrawsthe

attentionofthesetwo.Thedooropensagainandmy

dad,brothersandsisterwalkin.Gcinilequicklyruns

tomeandhugsme.

"WewilltalkaboutyoudenyingmemyAuntyduties

later.Fornowhowareyoufeeling?"Iopenmy

mouthreadytoanswerwhenthedooropensagain

andmyfriendswalkinwithballoonsandonehuge



teddybear.

Theygreetandgivemehugs.Anothercontraction

hitsandeveryonestopswhattheyaredoingtostare

atmewhilepainravagesmybody.You'dthinkthis

wasahorrormovie.WhenthecontractionpassesI

openmyeyesandrelax.Inoticemydadisstaringat

Makhosi.Hehasn'tsaidanythingsincehecamein

here.Ijusthopetherewon'tbeanydrama.Makhosi

istryinghardnottolookatmydadbutjudgingbyhis

fidgetingandsweating,heknowsdadiswatching

him.

Threehourslaterandmycontractionsarecomingin

fastandstrong.LuckyformeIam dilatedenough.

Thedoctorcomesinwithanothernurseintow.He

looksaroundtheroom anditscrowded.

"Unfortunatelywecanonlyhavetwopeopleduring

thedeliveryandtheothershavetowaitoutside."He

announces.Myfriendsimmediatelywalkoutleaving

myparentsandMakhosiintheroom.Thetwomen



arestaringateachother,wellonemanisstaringat

theotherandbotharerefusingtobudge.I'm notin

themoodforthisrightnowsoilooktomymotherto

buttinlikeshenormallydoes.

"Majola,whatareyouwaitingfor?"Sheasks.

"I'm waitingformygrandbaby.Whatelse?"He

answersnonchalantly.Mydadcanbestubborn

whenhewantstobe.AndIknowtheonlyreasonhe

refusestoleaveisbecauseofMakhosi.Ifitweren't

forhim hewouldhavebeenthefirstoneoutthe

door.

"Majola!"Mum saysbetweengrittedteeth.Iguess

mydadgetsthemessagebecauseheclickshis

tongueandwalksout.AndI'm prettysureIsawan

eyerollsomewherethere.

"Okaythen,let'sgetthisbabyout."Thedoctorsays.

Tenminuteslaterandmybabygirlismakingher

grandentrance.I'm prettysureherloudscreamscan

beheardalloverthehospital.Thenursetakesher



from mychestaftertheumbilicalcordiscutand

weighsher.Theydressherupwhilethedoctoris

stitchingme.Whenheisdonetheycleanmeup.I

lookaroundforMakhosiandheisalreadystanding

withthenursewhoiscleaningherupandgettingher

dressedandheisbusytakingpictures.

Thenursebringsherbackandhandshertome.She

isperfect.Herbrowsarebetterthanthosepeople

drawoutthere.Mysweetbabygirl.TothinkIalmost

cutherlifeshort.

"Sheisperfect."Mum sayswipingawayhertears.

"Mygrandbaby,whoknewI'dlivetoseethisday."

Thedrama.

"Doyouwanttoholdher?"IaskMakhosiwhois

busytakingphotos.

"I'veneverheldanewbornbabybefore."

"Wellwhatbettertimetostartthanwithyourvery

own."Mum sayscomingaroundtohisside.Heputs

thephoneawayandtakesaseatonthechair.Mum

takesthebabyfrom meandputshim inhisarms.



"She'samazing."Hewipesawayatear.Heislooking

atherlikesheisthemostbeautifulthinginthe

world.Idontneedtobetoldthatshe'llprobablybea

littlespoiltprincess.Thewholeshoplayingonmy

loungefloorrightnowisalreadyproofofthat.

Thedooropensandthefamilycomesin.Everyoneis

gushingoverher.

"Sohaveyoudecidedonanameyet?"Thobiasks.

"Josephinewouldbeperfect.Itisyour

grandmother'sname."Mydadsaysearninghimself

staresfrom everyone.Ilovemygrandmothervery

muchbutI'm notgivingmudaughteranoldpeople

name.Nothappening.

"Dad,that'snothappening.Ilovegogobutimagine

whensheisthreeandgoingtocrecheandshehas

towriteJosephineashername.Nope."Itellhim.

"Thatisadignifiednamewena.Andyour

grandmotherwouldbehappy."Heinsists.



"Actuallythenameisbeautifulbutitwouldonly

makesenseforaMajolababytohavethatname

seeingasgogoisthematriarchoftheMajola

family."Mum comesin.MydadfrownsandIknow

thesurnameissuewillarise.

"ThisisaMajolababy.Tivikeleisnotmarried."

EveryonelooksatmeasifIhavetheanswertothat.

Ihadn'tthoughtmuchaboutwhichsurnamethe

babywoulduse,allalongIthoughtitwouldbe

MajolabutnowthatMakhosiishereIfeellikehe

deservestohaveasayinthematter.

"Ihaventdecidedonthatyet."MydadandBahole

lookatmelikeI'vejustlostmymind.

"What'stheretodecide?"Baholeasks.

"Ifyouhadababywhatsurnamewouldthebabybe

using?"Gcinileasks.

"StayoutofthisGcinile."Heanswers.

"NoI'm justasking.Wouldyouletyourchildcarry

thiermotherssurname?Knowingyouandhowmuch



youlovebeingMajola,wouldyou?"Thisoneshould

haveneverjoinedthedebateteam.Ifthereisone

thingshewilldoisdebatewithyouuntilyouagree

withwhatevershesays.

"Nodamageswerepaidforthebabythereforesheis

aMajola."Dadandhisdrama.

"Well,abirthcertificateneedstoberegisteredwithin

thritydaysofthebaby'sbirthandthat'swhenwewill

knowwhatsurnameshewillcarry.SoMakhosihas

thirtydaystodowhat'sright.Andthenwecanput

thismattertorest."Mum says.Everyoneknowsnot

toarguewithheronceadecisionhasbeenmade.

AlthoughIcanseemydadclenchinghisjaws.Heis

nothappy.Buthe'lljusthavetodeal.MakhosiandI

aretheparentsheresowearetheonlyoneswho

canmakedecisionsforthebaby.

"Okay,nowthatthat'sdone,what'shername?"

Mabuthoasks.

"Hlelolenkosi,Ihaven'tdecidedonasecondname



yet."Everyoneseemstobeonboardwiththename.

IguessMakhosidoeshavegreattasteinnames.

ThenextdayIwakeuptoMakhosisingingtoHlelo.

Howissheupthisearly?Iturnaroundonthebed

andwatchhim withher.Inspiteofhisshadyways,I

thinkhewillmakeagreatfather.
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Ididn'tthinkI'dfeelthewayIdidwheniheldHleloin

myarms.NervousasIwas,it'samomentI'llnever

beabletoforget.Myfirstchild.Whowouldhave

thoughtthatwhileIwaitpatientlyforTivikeletoheal

andforgivemeI'dgetmorethanIbargainedfor.Life

neh,youcantconfirm it.



IdroppedTivioffatherplaceearlythismorning

aftershewasdischarged.AsmuchasIwantedto

stayandspendtimewithHlelobutthedaggersI've

beengettingfrom hergrandfatheranduncle,nope,I

canthandlethem.

Idrivehomeaftercheckingontheclub.Deliveries

areoutsothat'sgood.Isentamessageonthe

familygrouplastnightaskingeveryonetobehere

thismorningbecauseIhaveanannouncementto

make.Andasrequestedeveryoneishere.Mum and

dadarehereaswellasmysiblings.

Everyoneisintheloungesittingaround,impatiently

waitingformetospillthegoodnews.Iwalkinand

sitdown.

"BoGumede,

OQwabe,

OMngunikaYeyeye,



Khondlo,

OSidlabehlezibakaPhakathwayo

Abathibedla,bebebeyengaumuntungendaba,

Bethi,"Dluyeyangenhlana,umalokazanaubeyethe,

kayikhunisidingidayoyodaba!"

Kantibahlinz'imbuzi,

Malandela,ngokulandel’izinkomozamadoda,

Phakathwayo!Icomebearinggoodnews."

EverybodyislookingatmelikeI'm someunicorn.

"Whathappenedtoyou?Thepastfewmonthsyou've

beensulkingandmoppingaroundandnowallofa

suddenyou'resingingourpraisenames,what's

goingon?"MybrotherAyandaasks.

"LikeIsaid,Icomebearinggoodnews.Ihavea

daughter."Silence.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"Mum asks.

"Iam afathertothemostadorablebabygirlinthe



wholeentireworld."Itakemyphoneoutandshow

herthepictures.Thesmileonherfaceisenoughto

letmeknowsheisjustashappy.

"She'sbeautiful.Butwedidntknowevenhada

girlfriend."Shecontinues.

"Idont.Technicallyspeakingsheismyexbutif

plansgoaccordinglyshewillbemywife,soon."

"IsittheMajolagirl."Mydadaskslookingathis

grandbaby.

"Yes.That'sher."

"Didntyousayshehadanabortion?"

"Shelied.AnywaysIdon'tblameher.Sheneeded

timetohealfrom everything."

"Sosheliedtoyouaboutyourbabybeingdead?"

Zamaandherattitude.Thisoneisalwaysreadyfor

afight.

"Notnowsiswam.Letitgo."Iturntomyfather.

"Baba,Ineedtogopaydamages,ifidontthebaby

willbeusingtheMajolasurname."



"Thatcanthappen."Myfathersays.

"Iknow.WhichiswhyIneedtodothisassoonas

possible."

"I'llgetyourunclesonthephonetodayandmaybe

wecangodowntoKZNinacoupleofdays.Once

thatisdoneweneedtodoimbelekoforher."

"Yep."

"Well,Iguesswehaveanewmemberofthefamily

then."Philasays.

"SothisexplainswhyTivihasbeenscarceatwork

lately."Sphethoannouncesmakingeveryoneturnto

him.

"Youknowthegirl?"Zamaasks.

"YesIknowher."Heanswersbotheringon

cockiness.

"Howdoyouknowher?Doyouworktogether?"

Mthokozisiasks.

"Actuallysheismyboss."



"Wait,isshetheoneyouaskedmetomakeacouple

ofdressesfor?"Zamaaskslookingatme.

"That'stheone."

WhileeveryoneisbusyadmiringmylittlePrincess

mydadaskstospeaktomeoutside.Wewalkout

intothepatio.

"Iknowitsimportantformygranddaughtertouse

oursurname,butIhaveafewconcerns,areyouand

hermotherinagoodspacenow?"

"Wellwespokeabouteverythingacoupleofdays

agobeforeHlelodecidedtomakehergrand

entrance.I'dsayweareontherightpath."

"That'sgood.Attheendoftheday,whetheryouget

backtogetherornot,thebabyneedstobethe

numberonepriority."

"Iknowbaba."

"Soyoureallylovethisgirl."Isighandtakeaseaton

thepatiochair.



"Youknowinspiteofhoweverythingstarted,Ido

loveher.IknowherandItalkingthingsthrough

doesn'tnecessarilymakeeverythingright.Istillneed

toshowherthatI'm worthyofherforgivenessanda

secondchance."

"I'm gladyouunderstandthatwhatyoudidwas

wrongandyou'rewillingtofixit.AndI'm happyfor

you.Finallytherewillbesomelifearoundhere."

"Youdoknowyouhavekidsright?"Helaughsand

takesafewstepstowardstheedgeofthepatio

lookingoutatthefarm.

"Yeah,that'strue,buthavinggrandkidsmakesallthe

hardworkworthit.Itsknowingthatmyhardworkwill

becarriedontothenextgenerationandthisfarm

willfeedmoregenerations."Heturnstolookatme.

"NgyabongaPhakathwayo."

Igetupandwehug.Onethingmyfathernevershied

awayfrom wastellingushelovedusandeven

givinghugs.Webreakthehugandhelooksatme

likeherememberssomething.



"Waithere.I'llberightback."Herushesbackinside

thehouse.Afewminuteslaterhecomesbackwith

twocigarsandhandsmeone.Wecutthecigarsand

lightthem."TothefutureyoKhuzwayo,welldone

son."
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Theonemajorpositivethingaboutmyfamilybeing

hereisthatIhaven'tdonemuchwhenitcomesto

Hlelo.Allidoisbreastfeedandthenboom she's

gone.Andifitwereuptomeshe'dbeonformula,

butwithabulldozerlikemymotherIhavenochoice

buttowatchhersuckmypoorboobsdry.Ineedto

startresearchinghowmuchabreastliftwillcostme.

I'vebeenupforabouthalfanhournowjustlayingon

thebedwaitingformy'servants'tobringHlelofor

hermorningfeedandthenIcangetupandtakea

shower.IknowI'm probablytakingadvantageofmy

familyrightnowbutifidont,whowill.Sheisbarelya

weekoldandeveryoneisstillhere.Peopleforget

theyhavejobstogobackto.ButI'm not



complaining.Makhosihadbeencomingintwicea

dayeveryday.Eventhoughheseemsuncomfortable

aroundmyfamilyhestillshowsup.Ifthatisnot

beingbraveIdontknowwhatis.

ThedooropensandmydadwalksinwithHleloin

hisarms.Heisholdingherlikesheisthemost

preciousthingintheworld.Itsquiteamazingtosee

him melteverytimeheholdsher.Heisanentirely

differentpersonwhensheisinhisarms.Itsquite

beautifultosee.Isituponthebedandhehandsher

tomebeforehesitsdownnexttome.

"Istillcantgetoverthefactthatyouareamother."

Hesayshisvoicelacedwithabitofsadness.

"Ican'tbelieveiteither.ButIguessit'spartof

growingupright?"

"Iknow.IjustthoughtIhadatleasttwentymore

yearsbeforeyouhadtogrowup."Ichuckleandhe

justshrugshisshoulders."Soyourboyfriendsuncle

justcalled.TheyarecomingtoDurbaninacoupleof



daystopayforinhlawulo."

"That'sgood."

"Yeah,sowe'llhavetogodowntomorrow,andhe

saystheywanttodoimbelekoforHlelo."

"Youdontseem tohappyaboutit."

"Itsnotthat.Afterwhathappenedbetweenyoutwo

howcertainareyouthatyoucantrusthim?"

IsighandtrytofocusonHlelo.Butmydadswords

keepringinginmyear.Sure,MakhosiandIhave

spokenabouteverythingbutcanItrulyevertrust

him?Trustisntsomethingthat'seasytomend.Love,

youcanforgiveandloveapersonagainbuttrustisa

wholedifferentstory.Whenit'sbrokenitdoesntjust

magicallycometogetheragainwhensomeonesays

I'm sorry.Butwhoam Ikidding,MakhosiandIare

over,theonlythingconnectingusisHlelo,sowhydo

Icareabouttrustbetweenus.Aslongashedoes

rightbyHlelothenit'sfinebyme.



"ItdoesntmatterBaba,it'snotlikewearegetting

backtogether.MypriorityisHleloandheralone.And

judgingfrom whatyoujusttoldme,sheishispriority

tooandthat'sallthatmatters."IputHleloonmy

shouldertoburpherandwithinsecondssheisdone.

EitherIfedhertoomuchorshelovesfood.Assoon

ashehearsherburpinghegetsupandopenshis

arms.Thecowhasbeenmilkedsomyjobisdone.I

handhertohim.

"Thankyou.Gotakeabath,yousmelllikemilk."He

saysandwalksout.Irollmyeyesandheadtothe

shower.

WhenI'm doneIstandbythemirrorlookingatmy

body.It'ssodifferenttowhatitwasninemonths

ago.Ihavestretchmark'sallovermythighsand

tummy,mystomachlookslikeitwillpopoutanother

babyanytimesoon,myboobsarewayperkierthan

theywere,thankstothegallonsofmilkIseem to

produceeverysinglehour.Pregnancyandchildbirth

areanextremesport.



Igetoutofthebathroom andgetdressedinmy

room.Iputonadressandheadtothelounge.Mum

andGcinileareinthekitchenmakingbreakfastand

mydadandmybrothersareintheloungewatching

cartoons.Yep.Grownassmenarewatching

cartoonsthankstoHlelowhoislayingonher

rockingchair.Idecidetojointhegirlsinthekitchen.

"Soyoudidnthaveababyshower?"Gcinileasksas

soonasIjointhem.

"Ididn'twantone."

"Why?"

"Idontknow.It'stooimpersonal.PlusIdonthave

thatmanyfriendsanyway."

"Butyouhavefamily.Anyways,Iam throwingyoua

babyshower.Assoonasthiswholembelekothing

isdonewearehavingone.We'llcallitanafterparty

ofsomesort."Gcinileannounces.Andbythelookof

things,nothingIsayordowillchangehermindsoI



letherbe.

"Weneedtostartpackingforthetriphome.Wehave

toleavetodaytopreparefortheKhuzwayo's."Mum

says.

"Hawu,arentweflyingdowntomorrow?"

"You'renotflyinganywherewithanewborn.Wewill

havetodrive.Weshouldhaveleftearlyinthe

morningbutwewillleaveafterbreakfast.Gcinile,go

helpyoursisterpackforthetrip."Shecommands.

Nopointinarguing.

GcinileandIgotothebedroom andstartpacking

whileshefinishesupbreakfast.Whensheisdone

shecallsusandwegohavebreakfasttogether.

Whenwearedonewecleanupandgetreadyforthe

road.ItextMakhosiandtellhim thatweareleaving.

YesIunblockedhim.NotthatIhadachoiceinthe

matter.



WedrivetoDurbanusingmycarandMabutho's

sincethevisitorsflewhere.Thegirlsaretogetherin

onecarandtheguysintheother.Mum andGcinile

taketurnsdrivingwhileHleloandIsitinthebacklike

thequeensthatweare.

********************

Twodayslatermum wakesusupearlyinthe

morningtocooklunchfortheKhuzwayo's.Tobe

honestI'm gladthiswillbeoveranddonewithand

thenIcanfocusonbondingwithmybaby,properly.

Thewaymum iscookingyouwouldthinkthiswasa

wedding.Sheeventookoutherbestplatesand

cutlery.SheisdeadsetonimpressingandIhaveno

ideawhycausetheplatesweuseeverydaywould

havejustbeenfine.BythetimetheKhuzwayo's

showupthereiseverythingyoucouldthinkoffon

thetable.Thereissample,riceanddumplingsfor

starchandthenthereisbeefandchickencurry,



boiledchickenandboiledbeef,grilledchicken

drumsticksandpotatoesandsaladsofeverycolor.

Thereissomuchfood.

Myauntbroughtgirlsfrom mydadsvillageeNquthu

tocomeeatthemeatthatwillbeslaughteredsince

therearenovirginsinthesesuburbs,wellnonethatI

knowoffanyway.Someofourcousinsfrom

Eswatiniareheretoo.Evenmyfriendscamedown.I

thoughthiswouldbeasmallexchangeofmoneyor

whateverisrequiredfordamagesbutthisseems

likeanentireceremony.EventheKhuzwayo'sknew

tobringagoatandtwocowsfortheceremony.

Onecowandthegoatareslaughteredandthereisa

feast.ThingswentsmootherthanIhadanticipated.I

thoughttherewouldbedramasomewhere

somehowbutnothing.Nowwehavetogobackto

Joburgsowecanhavetheimbelekoceremony.

Makhosireallywantsthisoveranddonewithquick.

ButIguessitsbetterforittobedonenowandwd



wonthaveanyproblemsinfuture.

Adayafterthepayingofdamagesmydadcallsa

familymeeting.Weallassembleinthelounge.

"Okay,sotheKhuzwayo'swanttodotheimbeleko

ceremonythiscomingweekend.So,sinceyour

motherandIcannotgothereandattendthe

ceremony,Gcinilewillcomewithyou,yourcousin

Musawillbetheretoo.Sincetheysaiditwillbea

smallceremonywithjustfamilywefeltitwouldonly

berightthatsomeonefrom yourfamilycomeswith

you."Mydadsays.

"Andyou'llhavetogothereafewdaysbeforethe

actualceremony,sowhenyougobacktoJoburg

you'llprobablysleepoveratyourplacewhenyou

arriveandthenyouwillgotherethenextday."Mum

adds.

IdontknowhowIfeelaboutbeingthereforallthose

days.IknowithastobedoneandGcinileandMusa

willbetheretoobutstill,IdontknowMakhosi's



familyorhowtheywillbewhenIgetthere.Butithas

tobedoneright?

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

ThetripbacktoJoburgislongandtiringbutwhen

wegettherewegopastthemallandgettakeaways.

I'm nervousaboutbeingbackherewithoutmymom.

She'sbeenagodsendwhenitcomestoHlelo,but

shehasherownlifeandajobtogobacktosonow

it'stimeformetowalkthisroadbymyself.Right

nowIcanleanonGcinileandMusafornowbutthey

willleavetooandgobacktotheirlives.

IpushHlelooutoftherestaurantwithMusaand

GcinilewhenwebumpintoMakhosi'sfriendsNdalo

andLubanzi.

"Ladies.Howareyou?"Ndalosayswithahugefake

smileonhisface.Musasmilesandrepliestohim.



GcinileandIstareathim withoutsayinganything.I

guessGcinilealsodoesntlikethem verymucheither.

Iontheotherhand,I'm stillangryaboutwhat

happened.MakhosiIhadtoforgiveforHlelo'ssake

buttheseones,Ihavezeroobligationtothem soI

dontneedtobeniceorforgiving.

"Tivi,Congratulationsonthebaby."Lubanzisays.He

triestoopenthestrollercovertolookatHlelobut

pullthestrollerbacksohegetsbacktoo.Ndalo

clearshisthroat.

"We'vehadalongtripandwewanttogohome.Soif

youdontmind."Ipushthestrolleraroundthem and

leave.MusaandGcinilefollowme.

"Itwasnicetoseeyou."Oneofthem screams

behindus.I'm guessingNdalo.

Wegettothecarandpackthestrollerintheboot

afterstrappingHlelointohercarseat.

"Whatwasthatabout?"Musaasksassoonaswe



areinthecar.

"Itsnothing."Ianswerher.

"Thatdidn'tlooklikenothingtome.Irecognize

thoseguysfrom thevideosofyouguysbeatingthe

crapoutofthem atthatclub.Idontknowwhyso

nowI'm guessingitsdeeperthanIthoughtitwas.So

spill.Whathappened?"

Inarrateeverythingtoherandbythetimewegetto

myplacesheisdyingoflaughter.

"Iknewmyauntwasnotonetobeplayedwithbut

thatwasabossassmove."Shesaysbetween

laughs."NowIknowwhatI'lldotomyboyfriendifhe

cheatsonme."

Wegethome.IrunabathforHleloandputherto

sleep.Ihopeshecanatleastsleepalittlelonger

throughthenight.Afterwehaveourdinnerwegoto

sleep.Theresnoneedforustoevenunpackcause

wehavetogotoMakhosi'shometomorrow.



ThenextdayMakhosicomestopickusupand

drivesustohishome.Whenwegetthereit'sbusy.

Goodthingthefarm isnttooclosetothemainhouse.

Althoughitsvisiblefrom thehouse.Heparksthecar

rightbythefrontdoor.Thereisanotherhousenext

tothemainhouseandarondavelbetweenthe

houses.

Makhosileadsusintothemainhouseandwesitin

thelounge.Makhosileavesussayinghewillbeback.

Awoman,probablyinherlatefiftiesorearlysixties

walksin.She'spretty,behindherisagirlwholooks

likeher.Thewomangreetsusandsitsdownjustas

Makhosiwalksbackintothelounge.Hesitsdown

nexttome.

"Ma,thisisTivikele,andthisisHlelolenkosi."He

saysstaringatthesleepingbaby."Yourgrandbaby."

Asmileformsontheoldwomansface.Shegetsup

andcomesclosetome.



"CanI?"Sheaskswithherarmsopenformetogive

herHlelo.IhandHlelotoherandshegoesbackto

herseat.ShestartssayingtheKhuzwayoclan

nameswhileopeninguptheblanketstolookather

properly.

"She'sbeautiful."

"Tothinkshewasalmostflusheddownatoilet."The

girlsays.MysistersandIlookateachother.

"Zama!"Hermum reprimandsher.

"What?I'm justsaying.Imeanforallweknowshe

couldhavebeensearchingaroundfortherealbaby

daddythat'swhyshetoldmybrothershehadan

abortion."Shesayslookingatme.Ichuckletryingto

calm myselfdown.Thisgirldoesntknowme.

"Zama,pleasestayoutofmybusiness."Makhosi

sayscalmlybutIcanfeelhim seethingwithrage.

"What?I'm justsaying...."

"Notnow."Hermum snaps.



"I'dliketoputherdownsoshecanrest,canyou

showuswherewewillsleep."Makhosigetsupand

wefollowsuit.Itrytotakemybabyfrom hismother

buysheofferstocomewithus.Thisgirlsideeyes

me.IfshecontinueswithherlittleattitudewhileI'm

stillhere,shewillbesorry.

Makhosiandhismotherleadustotheotherhouse.

Wegetinanditsbeautiful.Abitmasculinebutnice.

Ithasanopenplandesign.Weareledtoabedroom.

Ithinkthisisthemainbedroom inthishouse

becauseithasacotinthecornerwithallsortsof

babystuff.AndI'm guessingitsMakhosi'sroom too

becauseIcanseesomemaleclotheshanginginthe

slightlyopenwardrobe.

MrsKhuzwayoputsHlelodownonthecotbefore

shewalksoutleavingmewithMakhosistaringathis

sleepingdaughter.

"Itakeitthatwasyoursister?"Heturnsfrom Hlelo

andlooksatme.



"I'm sorryaboutthat.She'salittledramatic."

"Dramaticornot.Youneedtogetheronaleash.

ThisisyourhomeandIdontwanttofindmyself

doingsomethingthatIwillregret.TrustmeIwill."A

smileformsinhisface.

"Stillfeisty.Ilikeit.Itssexy."Hesaysbeforehe

walksout.Idiot.It'sgoingtobealongfourdays.
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Unedited

Twodaysdown,twomoretogo.Althoughmostof

Makhosi'sfamilyhasbeenwelcomingsincewegot

here,it'sstillnothome.Wearestillguestshereand

likeanyguests,wecantjustbefreeanddowhatever

wewanttodowheneverwewantto.I'vespenta

bettertimeofourstayherecoopedupindoors.Plus

it'sbetterthiswaysoIcanavoidZamaandhersour

attitude.Idon'tneedtobetoldshedoesn'tlikeme,

sheshowsiteverytimeshelayseyesonme.

Thehouseweweregiventosleepinturnsoutitis

Makhosi's.WellIalreadyknewthatwhenIsawhis

clothesintheclosetbutheconfirmedit.Itsbeautiful.

Wehavebeenusingthekitchentomakeourmeals,

wellmostlyminereallybecauseIdontwantto



troubleanyone,plusZamaandhersourattitude

makemeratheranxious.IknowI'm probablybeinga

snobaboutitbutIwouldhavethoughtasHlelo's

auntshewouldatleastwanttogettoknowher.Ever

sincewegothereshehasntheldher,notevenonce.

Thebrothershavecometoseeherandholdher.But

nother.Itmakesmewonderwhatwouldhappen

shouldanythinghappentomeorMakhosi.Iguess

thisisthepartwhereIhavetobecautiousand

protectiveofmychild.

MusaandGcinilewenttotowntogetsomefruits

andsomehealthysnacks.Ineedthem ifIwanttogo

backtomyoriginalbody.Althoughithasn'tbeen

helpingbecausethisoneissuckingthelifeoutof

myboobssoIenduphavingtoeatmorejustto

manufacturemoremilk.I'vebecomeHlelo'sdairy

farm andshelovesit.HleloandIarealoneinthe

house.IswitchontheTVaftertakingashowerand

givingherherbath.AndnowallIhavetodoisfeed

herandputherbacktosleep.



Isitwithheronmylapandgiveherherboobwhich

shegobblesuplikeahungrylion.Thefrontdoor

opensandZamawalksin.Surprisesurprise.She

walksinanddragsachairfrom theminidiningtable.

SheplacesitinfrontoftheTV.Drama,Itellyou.I

continuetobreastfeedHlelowhilestaringatthisgirl.

Icallheragirlcauseeventhoughsheisolderthan

mesheisstillactinglikeachild.

"Ihavequestionsthatneedanswers."That'sher

greeting.Iwouldsayshewasclearlynotraisedright

butthatwouldbeaninsulttoMrsKhuzwayo,judging

byherson'sandtheirbehavior,she'sdoneapretty

goodjobofraisingherchildren.Idontknowwhere

shewentwrongwiththisone.Ikeepquietandlook

atherwaitingforhertocontinue."Whydidyoutell

Makhosiyouhadanabortion?"

"Isntthataquestionthatshouldbedirectedathim?"

IreplyputtingHleloonmyshouldertoburpher.

"WellI'm askingyou,you'retheonewholiedanyway

so.."sheshrugshershouldersandIknowthat'sher



wayofsayingIshouldgiveherananswer.

"Talktoyourbrothersisi."

"I'm notyoursister.Now,hereismytheory.I've

askedaroundaboutyouandI'vegotanswers.You

arealittlewhorearentyou?"Ifeelmyjawsclench

andmyangerrising.It'snotevennoonyetandthis

girlishere,choosingviolencesoearlyinthemorning.

IkeepquietbecauseIcantwaittoheartherestof

whatshehastosay."I'vebeentoldaboutyourlittle

afterworkvisitstoanoptometryclinicatthemall.

Hleloisonthelightersideofthespectrum sowould

Ibewronginthinkingshemightjustbealittle

Forbesbaby?"Icanfeelmybodytemperaturerising

atarapidpace.It'sonethingforhertonotlikeme,

that'sfine,I'm abiggirlIcantakeit.Buttoquestion

mychild'spaternity,nowthat'sjustcrossingtheline.

"Zama,youdonthavetolikeme,that'sfine,but

questioningmychild,nowyou'recrossingtheline."

Shechucklesandshakesherhead.Ilaythesleeping



Hlelodownonherbassinetandsitbackdown.

"Andyoudidn'tthinklyingtomybrotherwas

crossingtheline?Lettinghim mournachildhe,

watchinghim suffer,thatwasnotcrossingtheline?

Andnowyouarehere,tryingtopassoffthischild

thathasmiraculouslyrisenfrom thedeadlikeJesus

andyouexpectustojustbelievethatsheisa

Khuzwayo?Really?"I'm tryingsohardrightnowto

staycalm andrememberthisisnotmyhomesoI

cantbehavelikeastraatmate.

"Whenyou'redonewithyourranting,pleaseleave."

"Thisismybrothershouse.Andthisismyhome.I

willleavewhenIfeellikeit."EitherIam being

prankedortheuniverseisplayingatrickonme.I

refusetobelievethisisreal.IgetupandpickHlelo

upfrom herbassinetandwegotothebedroom.IfI

stayhereaminutelongerI'llendupdoingsomething

I'llregret.AndI'm notaboutthatliferightnow.

Isitinthebedroom watchingmybabysleep.I'm not



asaintandI'veneverpretendedtobeone.I'vemade

mistakesandsomeI'veowneduptothem.And

someI'veleftbehindlikedustonagravelroad.Imay

bestrongandfearlesssometimesbutI'm still

human,andhonestlythishurts.Zamadoesntneed

tolikemeorevenputupwithme,buttorejectand

questionHlelo'spaternitymakesmewonderifIdid

therightthingcominghere.Maybedadwasright.I

shouldhavejustgivenHlelotheMajolasurnameand

keptitmoving.NowI'm here,beingjudgedand

questioned.WhoknowswhoelsehasheardZama's

theoryandwhattheybelieve.

Hlelohasbeensleepingforalmosttwohoursnow

andI'vebeenlayingnexttoher.AfewminutesagoI

heardMakhosiopeningthedoor.Iclosedmyeyes

pretendingtobeasleep.HegaveHleloakissbefore

walkingoutagain.IfeeltheneedtopeesoIgetoff

thebedandgotothelonebathroom inthishouse.I

dowhatIneedtodothengobacktothebedroom.

OnmywaythereIhearthefrontdooropening.I

decidetoheadtotheloungeinstead,maybeGcinile



andMusaareback.They'vebeengoneforawhile

now.InsteadofhearingtheirvoicesI'm metwith

MakhosiandZama'svoiceswhileI'm inthepassage.

"Idontthinkweshouldbetalkingaboutthishere."

Shesays.Iguesswhatevertheyareabouttodiscuss

involvesmesoIshouldgivethem space.Butmy

curiosityisatanalltimehighsoIstandbythewall

andlistenin.

"JustsaywhatyouneedtosayZama,Ihavetogo

talktodadaboutthisweekend.Tivikeleissleeping."

"Fine.IthinkyouneedtodoaDNAtestonthebaby

beforetheceremony."Thethingabout

eavesdroppingisthatinordertogetthewholeidea

ofwhatthepeoplearespeakingaboutyouhaveto

staystill,butrightnowIam fightingtheurgeto

marchinthereandbeatthecrapoutofthatgirl.

"Whatareyouonabout?Hleloismychild.Idont

needaDNAtesttotellmethat."



"Iunderstandwhereyou'recomingfrom,butask

yourselfthis,yousaidthefirsttimeyoutwometyou

slepttogether,howmanymenhasshepickedup

from aclubandwenthomewiththem?"

"Zama,IknowyoudontlikeTivikeleforwhatever

reasonbutpleasedont."

"Mydislikeforherisnothingcomparedtomylove

foryou.AndallI'm tryingtodoislookoutforyou.

Didyouknowthatwhileshewassleepingwithyou

shewasalsosleepingwithDrForbes,heisan

optometrist,andshewasapparentlyinvolvedwith

someguynamedAndileKhumalofrom Durban.The

girlhasahistorywithfriendswithbenefitsandone

nightstands.Howsureareyouthatshedidntcarry

onherlittlegamesevenwhenyouweretogether?"

"I'm prettysurewhatevertheyhadendedbeforewe

gottogether.Soplease."

"Okay,thenexplainhergettingamilliondollar

contractfrom JoshuaIndustries?Andthecontract

wassignedinNigeriawhereshehadtoflytoo.And

she'sbeengoingtherealotrecentlywhilepregnant.



Whatifwhoeverinitiatedthewholecontractisalsoa

potentialfather."ItoldyouIwasbeingpranked.Girl

wentfrom questioningmychildspaternityto

questioningmybusinessethics.

"Tivikeleisnotlikethat.Shewouldn'tdosomething

likethat.Yessheliedabouttheabortionbutshehad

herreasons,andthemainreasonbeingmehurting

her.Somaybeshedidallthattospiteme.Youknow

whattheysayaboutawomanscorned."

"Bhuti,scornedwomenburnclothesorsomethem

inbleach,theyslashtiresandbreakwindowsnotlie

aboutachild.Andthenshowupmonthslaterwitha

babyclaimingitsyours.Itdoesn'thappenlikethat."

"LikeIsaid,Tivikeleisnotlikethat."

"I'm prettysureyoualsodidn'tthinkshe'dhideyour

childfrom youbuthereweare.Whatifhermum

hadn'tcalledyou,wouldshehavetoldyouabouther

orwouldsheletyouliveinmiserymourningachild

thatmightnotevenbeyours?Look,Iknowyoulove

thebaby,wecanallseethat.Butforthesakeof



certainty,gettheDNAtestdonesoyoucanhave

peaceofmind."IthinkI'veheardenough.

Iturnandtiptoebacktothebedroom.Hleloisup.

GoodthingshehasherpacifieronotherwiseIwould

nothaveheardwhatIjustheard.Isitonthebed

watchingherdiscovertheworldaroundher.My

babygirl,Iwillprotectherwitheverythinginsideme.

AndrightnowitfeelslikethefirstbattleIhaveto

fighttoprotectmybabywillbeagainstherown

family.

Thedoorslidesopenandhisscentisthefirstthing

thathitsmynostrils.Crazyhowevenwithoveralls

onandsmellinglikemanurehiscolognestillfindsa

waytostandout.Ididntrealisehowsadthiswhole

thinghadmademetillIfelttearspricklingmyeyes

andmyheartbreaking.Itrytoblinkthetearsaway

soIcanfocusonwhyI'm here.Thesoonerthis

ceremonyisdonethesoonerIcangobacktomylife.



"You'reup.Howdidyousleep?"Heasksstanding

behindme.IguessZama'sinfluenceisreallystrong,

usuallywhenhecomesinherehisfirststopis

seeingHlelo,evenwhensheisasleephewillgive

herakissandthencarryonwithwhateverhewas

doing.Hediditjustafewminutesagoandnowheis

standingbehindme,nosignofhim evensayinghito

hisdaughter.

"Isleptwellthankyou."

"AreyouOkay?"Iwashopingmyvoicewouldnot

giveawaymybreakingheartbutIguessIdidn'thide

itenough.Iclearmythroatandtrytogetmy

bearingsbacktonormal.

"I'm fine."Hecomesaroundandstandsinfrontof

me.HetakesonelookatHleloandthenturnstome.

"Youreyesarered.Areyougettingenoughrest?"

"I'm fineMakhosi."Hesighsandfillshispockets

withhishands.Heisnotevengoingtoacknowledge

hisdaughter.Wow.

"Okaythen.Ihavetogodosomedeliveriesintown,

willyouneedanything?"



"No.MysisterwillbebacksoonwithallIneed."

"Right.I'llseeyouwhenIcomeback."Andjustlike

that,heleaves.

********************

Thishasnotbeenthebestday.Hlelohasbeen

cranky,IguessshecouldsenseIwasntokay.Ittook

awhileformetocalm herdown.Andnowthatshe

issleepingagainIcandigesteverything.When

GcinileandMusacamebackfrom theirlittle

shoppingspreeIcouldntbringmyselftotellthem

whathappenedearliersoIjustputasmileonmy

faceandpretendedeverythingwashunkydory.

MusaandGcinileareintheloungewatchingTV.I

toldthem IneededtorestbutI'vebeenherejust

eitherstaringoutthewindoworupattheceiling

tryingtofigureouteverythingthathappenedinthe

morning.AndIstillcan'twrapmyheadaroundit.



Ihearasoftknockonthedoorbeforeitswingsopen

andMakhosiwalksin.Hehaschangedfrom his

overallstocasualclothes.Hecomesandsitsonthe

bedwithhisbacktomeandhisheaddown.Again

hehasntevengreetedhisdaughter.Ifeelmyheart

breakagain.I'vebeenherefortyeighthoursand

alreadythingsarebad.

"Uhm....Iwasspeakingtomydadearlier."Hestarts.

IdontknowwherethisconversationisgoingbutI

canalreadytellitwon'tbegood."CanIaskyou

something?"Isituponthebedandlookathisback.

"HowsureareyouthatHleloismine?"Istareathis

back,mypainlacedangerrisingwitheachpassing

second.

"Whoisasking?YouorZama?"Heturnstolookat

me.AsangryasIam rightnowI'm surprisedatmy

abilitytokeepcalm.

"Youcantblamemeforaskingcanyou?Youkept



meinthedarkforafullninemonthsmakingme

believemychildwasdead,andnow...."

"AndnowIshowupwithachildclaimingit'syours?

Isthatwhatyouweregoingtosay?"Itakeadeep

breathwhilewehaveastaringcontest.Atthispoint

it'snotjustmyangermakingtheroundsit'smypride

too."WhatisitthatyouwanttodoMakhosi?You

wantaDNAtest?"

"Woulditbeabadthing?"Ichuckleandgetoffthe

bed.

IfindoneofHlelo'sonesiesandhandittohim.

"Shepukedonthatajustbeforeshefellasleep,I'm

sureyou'llgetaDNAtestfrom it.Unlessofcourse

youwantbloodorsaliva.Saliva?"Igetherbiband

handittohim."TheresdroolandspitontheresoI'm

surethatshouldbeenough.Right?"

"Tivikele?"

"DoyouneedmyDNAtoojusttobesuresheismine?

Youcanneverbetoosurethesedays."



"Look,Ididn't....."

"Sinceapaternitytesttakesmorethantwodaysto

comeoutItakeittheceremonywill.becancelled?"

Hedoesntanswer.InsteadhelooksatmelikeI'm

crazy.Hemightnothaveansweredmebuthis

silencespeaksvolumes."IguessI'llbegoingbackto

myplacethen."

"Thereisnoneedforthat."Igetmyluggageand

startpacking.LuckyformeIdidn'tbringtoomany

clothes."Tivikele?Theceremonywillgoahead."

"Noitwon't.You'llgettheDNAtestdone,getthe

resultsandgetyourpeaceofmind."

"WecantcanceltheceremonyTivikele."Hesays

standingupandlookingatmeasIpackHlelo's

things.

"Ofcourseyoucan.Youwantclarityandtruth?Then

getit.Icanthaveyoulookingatmychildlikesheis

somethingdirtyandevil."

"Idontthinkthat.Forheavenssakecanyoustop."I

stopandlookathim.



"Youdontthinkthat?Youdidn'tkissherthismorning

whenyoucametotellmeaboutyourdeliveries,you

cameinjustnowandyoudidntkissherlikeyou

usuallydo.It'sbarelybeeneighthoursandyou

alreadyseeaquestionmarkonherface.She'sno

longerHleloyourbabygirlshe'snowthechildwhois

potentiallynotyours.It'sonethingforyouto

questionmeandmychoices,butIwillnotletyou

playwithmychildsfeelingslikeatoy.GetyourDNA

testMakhosiandifyouneedanythingelseyouknow

wheretofindme."

IopenthedoorandpokemyheadoutcallingGcinile.

Shecomesinandlooksattheluggagethenlooks

backatme.

"What'sgoingon?"Sheaskslookingfrom meto

Makhosiandbacktome.

"Packyourbags,wearegoinghome?"

"Whatabouttheceremony?"



"Itsnothappening.PleasetellMusatopackher

thingstoo.Weneedtogobeforeit'slate.Wecan't

drivelatewithababyinthecar."

"Uhm.Okay."Shewalksbackout.

"Tivikeleyou'rebeingunreasonablerightnow."Ipick

thesleepingbabyoutofthecribandwrapherupin

herblanket.

"Unreasonablewouldbemeforcingmychildintoa

familythatdoesntwanther.GetyourDNAtestdone

Makhosiandthenwewilltakeitfrom there.Butjust

soyouknow,onceIwalkoutthatdoorI'm not

comingbackhereagain.Maybemydadwasright."

"Holdup.Whatdoyoumeanbythat?Youcan't...."

heisdisturbedbyMusacomingintotheroom.She

takesthepackedluggageandwalksoutagain.

"Tivikele!"

"Step1,getyourDNAdone.Everythingelsewillbe

determinedbytheoutcomeofthattest."



Iwalkoutwithhim callingmyname.BythetimeI

getoutsidethefamilyisstandingoutsidewatching

MusaandGcinilepackourluggage.Iopentheback

doorandstrapHleloin.

"KaMajola,what'sgoingon?Whyareyouleaving?"I

didn'tnoticehismum comingtothecar.OnceHlelo

isstrappedinIturntolookather.

"Ma,thankyouforyourhospitality,you'vebeenvery

kind.I'm sorrywehavetogo,Makhosiwillexplain

everything."Igetinthecarandclosethedoor.Musa

andGcinilegetinthecarwithGcinileinthedrivers

seat.AswedriveoutZama'ssmugfacebidsus

goodbye.

"Whatjusthappened?"Gcinileasksaswedriveout

oftheyard.

Honestly,I'm stilltryingtowrapmyheadaround

whatjusthappenedmyself.ButallIknowisthatall



thisisaculminationofonestupidmistakeImadein

aclub.OnetoomanydrinksandIgotmyheartdrunk

inlove,andnowI'm here,havingapaternityissuein

myhand.IfthisiswhatlovedoestopeoplethenI

don'twantit.I'vesaiditbeforeandI'llsayitagain,

Loveisascam.
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"Baby!"

I'veneverbeensohappytohearmymumsvoice.I

wipethetearssneakingoutofmyeyesandsitupon

thebed.Hleloisnotonhercrib.EitherMusaor

Gciniletookher.Ilookupatmymum andshewalks

closerandtakesaseatnexttome.

"Ididn'tknowyouwerecoming."Shegivesmeahug

andIlaymyheadonherlap.

"JudgingbythepuffyredeyesImightjustbealittle

late.Whathappened?"Itellhereverythingthat

happened.I'm notsurewhatshefeelsbecauseshe

issilent.Afteraboutacoupleofminutesofsilence



shesighs."Okaythen.Sowhenareyougoingforthe

DNAtesting?"

"WhenIleftIgavehim somestuffthathasHlelo's

DNA,ifhewantsafreshsamplehewillletme

know."

"Soyoudon'thaveaproblem withtheDNA?"She

askssoundingsurprised.

"No.IknowforafactHleloishischild,myissueis

howeasyitwasforhissistertoinfluencehis

decisionandhowcoldhebecameafterthat.Before

hespoketohissisternoonecouldtellhim different.

HewascertainHleloishischild,Imeannosane

personwouldgopayinhlawuloforachildwhose

paternitywasbeingquestioned.Andthenhesays

weshouldstayforimbeleko.Howwhenhehas

doubts?"Isitupandlookather."WasIwrongfor

leaving?"Ifthereisanyonewhowilltellmethetruth

it'sher.OneofthethingsIappreciateaboutmy

motherisherabilitytocalloutbullshitregardlessof

whoitis.



"No,youwerenotwrong.Igetyouwantingtoleavea

placewhereyouarenotwantedandIunderstand

youwantingtoprotectyourchild,whoknowswhat

thatgirlwouldhavedone."Isighandputmymindat

rest.ForthepastthreedaysI'vebeenquestioning

myleaving.AllIcouldthinkaboutwaswhatifmy

leavinggaveZamamoreammunitionagainstme?

EventhoughIcareverylittleaboutheropinionI

almostfeellikeIdisrespectedMrandMrs

Khuzwayo.Ijusthopetheycanfinditintheirhearts

toforgiveme.

"Doesdadknowwhathappened?"

"No.Gcinilejustsaidyouneedmeshedidnttellme

thewholestorysotherewasnothingIcouldtell

him."ThankGod.Asstubbornandprotectiveashe

is,I'm notreadyforhim totellmehetoldmeso.If

aidjustlistenedtohim andgaveHlelotheMajola

surnamewewouldntbehavingtheseissuesnow.

ButlikethefirsttimewhenIwasblindedbylove,this

timeIgotblindedbyMakhosi'sexcitementatbeing

afather.AndforamomentIfeltbadfordenyinghim



achancetobeapartofthepregnancy.Justfora

sweetmoment.ButitspassednowsoI'm good.

Igotupandtookashowerwhilemum wenttobond

withhergranddaughter.Ifinishtakingmyshower

andputonsomeshortsandanoversizedtshirt.I

jointhem intheloungeandalreadymymotheris

busycookingherSundaybest.Thishousealready

smellslikeheaven.

IpickHleloupfrom herrockingchairandfeedher.

WhenI'm doneIchangeherandputhertosleep.

She'ssopeacefulwhensheissleeping.Onething

I'm gratefulforrightnowisthatsheistoolittleto

knowwhatisgoingonaroundher.Bythetimethis

wholepaternityissueisoveranddonewithshe

won'tevenhearawhiffaboutit.Unlessofcourse

dearestauntdecidestofillherin.

OncesheisasleepIputherinherbassinetandjoin

thegirlsinthekitchen.Wecooktogetherwithjokes



andlaughsinbetween.Evenmypuffyredeyesare

slowlyfading.Whenwearedonecookingwesetthe

tabletohaveaproperlunch.Justaswesitdownto

eatwehearaknockonthedoor.Musagetsupto

openandandshecomesbackwithMabuthobehind

her.

"Hellofamily."HetakesaseatwhileMusasetsa

placeforhim."So,caretoexplain."Hesaysstuffing

himselfwithadrumstickandstaringatme.

"Explainwhat?"

"Whytheceremonydidn'thappenyesterday."Ishrug

myshouldersandcontinueeating."That'snotan

answer.Whathappened?"Knowinghim,hewont

resttillhegetsananswer.ButIalsoknowoncehe

knowsthetruthchancesarehemightjustcause

unnecessarydrama.

"Hlelofellsick.Shehadtoberushedtothehospital."

Musatellshim.ThankGodforherquickthinking.

"Oh,whatwaswrongwithher?"



"Justalittlefever,nothingtoworryabout."Mum

says.

"Okay.So,whenwillyouhaveitthen?"

"Idontknow.WewillseewhattheKhuzwayo'ssay."

"Right.SoCrystalandIbrokeup.Dowehavebeerin

thishouse?"Hegetsupandheadstothekitchen.

Whodropsabomblikethatandthencontinueson

likenothinghappened?

Hecomesbackwithaglassofwine.Thereisa

wholebottleonthetablebuthewentandopened

another.Iguessthat'shiswayofnotwantingtotalk

aboutit.ButI'lldigitoutofhim later.Wehaveour

lunch.ButthenIrememberIhavetogotohome

affairstomorrow,inactualfactMakhosiandIwere

supposedtogotogether.Butnowwithallthis

drama,I'm notevensurewhatwillhappen.

Afterlunchwecleanupandmum goestotakeanap

withHlelo.MusaandGcinilegodowntothepoolto



takesome'content'forInstagram.InfluencerlivesI

tellyou.Imaketwocupsofhotchocolateandhand

onetoMabutho.Wesitintheloungestaringatthe

blankTVinsilencejustsippingourhotchocolate.

"I'm beginningtothinkI'lldiealone."Helaughs.One

checkforme.Igothim tolaugh.

"Oneheartbreakandyou'regivinguponlove?Inever

figuredyouforaquitter."

"Sometimesit'sbettertoquitwhileyou'reahead.All

IneedtodonowisfocusonHleloandmybusiness

andjustforgetabouteverythingelse."

"Whatifweneverfindit?"Heaskssoundingabit

moreseriousandhurt.

"What?"

"Thekindoflovethatmum anddadhave.Whatifwe

nevergettohaveit?Allofusarejustlivingwithno

cluewhatwearedoing.IthoughtCrystalwasitfor

mebutnowshe'sgone."

"AndIthoughtMakhosiwasmyhappilyeverafter.



EvenafterIfoundoutabouthislittlebetandme

tellinghim IhadanabortionIhadhopeyouknow.I

couldn'tgothroughwiththeabortionbecauseI

wasntreadytolosehim.IwasangryyesbutIhada

baby,alivingbreathingreminderofwhatwehad,no

matterhowfake,HlelowasthereminderIneededto

knowitwasreal.Butafterwhathappened,Ineedto

justforgetaboutMakhosiandIeverhavinga

future."Isighandlaymyheadonhisshoulder."My

problemsaside,Crystalneverdeservedyou."He

chuckles.

"Andwhydidntyoutellmethisbefore?"

"Becauseyouwerehappy.Youlovedherandeven

thoughit'sovernowyoucanatleastholdontothe

knowledgethatyoudidyourbest."

"Iguessmybestwasntgoodenoughforher."

"Itwillbegoodenoughforsomebodyelse.Oneday

you'llmeetsomeonewhowillloveyouforthe

incrediblemanthatyouare.Trustme,itwillhappen."

"Thankyousis.Maybeyoushouldalsoremember

thosewordstoo."Yeahno,I'm good.I'm donewith



men.IwasbetteroffwhenIneverattachedfeelings

toaperson.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

MAKHOSI

"I'm anidiot,aren'tI?"

"Ineversaythistomypatientsbut,yes,you'rean

idiot."TrustDrMashabatosaythat.

"Aprofessionaldoctorwouldnotsaythat."He

laughsandsipshisdrink.I'vebeenlayingonhis

couchforthepasthourtryingtomakesenseofhow

thingsgothere.AndallIcancomeupwithisthatI

allowedmyselftobemanipulated.ButI'm aman

right,andamantakesresponsibilityforhischoices.

NinemonthsagoIthoughtgettingTivikeleback

wouldbeanuphillbattle,afarfetcheddream butit



becameattainableacoupleofweeksback.Iwasso

closetohavingitall,theloveofmylifeandour

daughterwererightthere,formetotake,butI

fuckeditup.AndnowI'm here,alone,again.Ifeel

likesuchanidiot.

"I'm beginningtothinkyoulikemessingthingsupfor

yourself."Hesaysbringingmebacktothepresent.

"What'sthatsupposedtomean?"

"Forthepastfewmonthsyou'vebeenpatiently

waitingforhertocomeback,youwerehopeful

despiteeverythingandshedidcomeback,now

you'rehere.WhydidyouaskherfortheDNAtest?"

"Ijustneededclaritythat'sall.Ididn'tmeantooffend

her."

"Butyouwerecertainthebabywasyoursafew

hoursbeforeyouaskedherfortheDNAtest.Irefuse

tobelievethatyoudidawholeoneeightyinamatter

ofminutesnjeoutoftheblue.Whatchanged?"



InallhonestyIdon'tknowwhatchangedeither,my

biggestregretrightnowistakingmyfrustrationsout

onHlelo.Ididntevengettokisshergoodbyeortell

herIloveher.Iletmyownissuesgetinthewayof

myrelationshipwithmychild.AlthoughDNAresults

arestillpendingIhavetobelieveHleloismine.I

haveto.

AfterabunchofquestionsthatIcouldn'tanswer,I

saymygoodbyesandheadout.Istartattheclub

andcheckonthingsbeforegoinghome.Somewhere

alongthewayImakeadetourandheadtoTivi's

place.I'm notevensureifshewillpickupmycalls

butIhavetotryanyway.Icallher,shehasn'tblocked

mesothatsgood.

"Makhosi."Sheanswersliterallyafterthefirstring.

Eithershe'snotangryanymoreorshe'supto

something.Yes,I'm paranoidclearly.

"Hi.CanIcomeuptoseeyou?"Silence.Myheart

startsracing,IneedtoseeHlelo.Imissher.



"Meetmeinthecoffeeshopdownstairs."She

answersafterawhile.

"Idon'tmindcomingup."

"I'llseeyoudownstairs."

"Okay."Shehangsup.

Iparkthecarinthevisitorszoneandgointothe

building.Thecoffeeshopisnttoobusysothats

good.Iorderacupofcoffeeandwaitforher.She

showsupafewminuteslater.Alone.Iwashoping

shewouldbringHlelobutshedidn't.Shesitsdown

acrossfrom me.

"Hello."Shesoundsso,indifferent.Icouldhandle

anger,butthispersonsittingbeforemerightnow

doesntseem tocare.Shelooksdifferent,hereyes

areabitpuffyandtheyarentaswhiteasthey

usuallyare.

"Hi.WhereisHlelo?"

"She'ssleeping.WhyareyouhereMakhosi?"



"Iwantedtoseeyouguys."Shechucklesand

crossesherarms.

"Didyougetyourtestresultsback?"

"No."

"Thenwhyareyouhere?"Isighandsipmycoffee.

"Tivikele,youreallycantblamemeforwantingto

knowthetruth."

"Idon'tblameyou.Weallneedthetruth."OkayIwas

expectingafightthere.

"Soyoudounderstand?"

"OfcourseIunderstand.Youwantthetruthandits

yourrighttogetit.WhatIhaveaproblem withis

howeasyitwasforyourfeelingstochangetowards

Hlelo.Injustafewminutesyouwentfrom kissing

herandtellingheryoulovehertobeingcold.When

theresultscomebackprovingthatHleloisyours

whatisgoingtohappen?Whathappensifyournext

girlfriendtellsyoushedoesntlikeyouspendingtime

withHlelo,willyoucutheroffjustlikethat?"



"Ofcoursenot.That'snotgoingtohappen."

"Ifyousayso."

"Tivikele,I'm sorry,IknowIwentaboutthingsthe

wrongway."

"It'sfine.Isthatall?"HonestlyI'dtaketheangry

cussingTivikelerightnow,thenI'dknowherreal

feelings.RightnowI'm notsurewhereherhead

spaceisat.

"Arewestillgoingtohomeaffairstomorrow?"

"GettheresultsfirstMakhosi,Iwouldn'twantyouto

giveyourlastnametoachildthatisnotyours.I

needtogobeforeHlelowakesup."Shestandsup

andtakesherphone.Iwatchherwalkaway.Yeah

mychancesofgettingherbackarebelowzero.

Ipayformycoffeeandheadhome.It'sdarkbythe

timeIgetthere.Igotomyhouseandheadstraight

tothebedroom.Hercribisstillhereandsoare

someofherclothes.Hertinylittleclothes.Iwonder



ifshe'llusethecribagain.Someoneknocksonthe

slightlyopendoor.Sphethowalksin.

"Hey,umanobabawanttoseeyou."Heannounces.

"Why?"

"Justcome."HewalksoutandIfollowhim.OldasI

am whenevermyparentscallmeIgetabignervous.

AndrightnowIknowwhateveritisit'snotgood.I

gettotheloungeinthemainhouseandeveryoneis

here.Thisisserious.Itakeaseatandwaitfor

someonetobreaktheice.

"Ijustgotacallfrom MrMajola,hespoketohiswife

andnowtheywanttoknowwhentheycanbring

backthecows?"Hesaysstaringatme.Heisangry,

thatmuchIcantell.

"Cowsforwhat?"

"Theonesyoupaidforinhlawulo.Hewantstoknow

whentheycanbringthem backsinceyoudontthink

Hleloisyourchild."Iwashopingthiswouldn't



escalatetothis.

"Theycanbringthem backanytime.Theyshould

haveneverbeenpaidtobeginwith."Zamasays.

"Zamashutup."Mum says.

"I'm justsaying."

"Thereisnoneedforthem tobringthem backBaba."

"Andwhathappensifthechildisnotyours.No,they

willbringthem back."Iclosemyeyestryingtocalm

myselfdown.I'm notinthemoodtofightwithZama

rightnow.Someonethrowssomethingatme.Iopen

myeyesandfindanenvelopeonmylap.

"What'sthis?"

"Theclinicdeliveredthoseearliersinceyoupaidfor

them tobefasttracked.Openthem."Ilookatthe

envelopeinmyhand.Myheartsaysthisis

unnecessary,butlogicsaysotherwise.Withthe

silenceintheroom rightnowyoucouldhearapin

drop.Itakeadeepbreathandteartheenvelope.I



takeoutthepeaceofpaperinside.Andrightthere,in

blackandwhite,sheismine.Ishouldberelieved.I

shouldnehappy,butIknowrightnowthatsteephill

Iwasreadytoclimbjustbecameanimpossible

mountaintoclimb.

"Sowhatdotheresultssay?"MybrotherZimele

asks.Sphethograbsthepaperfrom myhandand

readsit.

"HlelolenkosiisaKhuzwayo."Hethrowsthe

envelopetoZama."AreyouhappynowAunty?"

Zamatakesthepaperandreadsit.

"Okaythen."Shesays."Nowthatthathasbeen

sorted,wecanhavetheceremony."

"Justlikethat?"Dadasks.

"Ofcourse.Nowthetruthisoutsowecangoahead

andgetHlelointroducedtoherancestors."

"Ihaveaquestion."Philainterjects.Shesnotoneto

talkjustforthesakeofitsoIknowwhatevershe's



goingtoaskhasbeenthoughtout."Whatwould

MakaHlelogainbylyingaboutHlelo'spaternity?"She

isstaringatZamawaitingforananswer.

"Whatelseexceptafatherforherchildandmoney.

That'swhymostwomenlie,money."Sphetho

chucklesandturnstoZama.

"Money?YoudorealiseTivikelecouldpayyou

doubleyoursalaryeveryweekforayearandstillbe

abletoaffordtolive.Herentirefamilyiseducated

andwelloffandyou'retellingmeshewantedmoney?

SometimesIwonderhowyourmindworkssiswam."

Hegetsupandleaves.

"Wellshecantbuyafatherforthechildso..."

"You'reamazingyouknowthat.Bothofyou."Dad

saysmovinghiseyesfrom metoZamaandbackto

me."Makhosiwhenareyougoingtogrowa

backbone?Onemomentyouclaim tolovethisgirl

andyousayyouwantalifewithherandthenyou

allowZamatomakeyoudoubtsomethingyou

alreadyknewinyourheart."

"Baba,I'llfixthis."



"Right."Hegetsupandleavesandhiswifefollows.

"SowhatareyougoinggotodoBhuti?"Philaasks

me.

"IdontknowPhila.Ireallydontknow."Igetupand

headbacktomyroom.Itakemyphoneandcall

Tivikele.

"Makhosi,it'slate."

"Iknow,uhm IwantedtotellyouIgottheresults.

Hleloismine."

"Congratulations.Whatwouldyoulikemetodo?

Throwaparty?"

"I'm sorryTivikele.CanIcomeseeyou."

"Itslate."

"Iknow.I'llbequick,Ipromise,Ijustwanttosee

her."

"LikeIsaid,itslate.I'llgetmylawyertodrawupa

custodyagreementandthenwecantakeitfrom



there."

"What'sthatsupposedtomean?"

"ItmeansMakhosiweneedtohaveaclear

understandingonhowwewillcoparentfrom now

on.UnfortunatelyyouandIwillbetiedtoeachother

forthenextwhateveryearssoweneedtohavea

structureinplacetofigureouthowwearegoingto

dothis?Goodnight."Shehangsupleavingme

somehowunsureofhowtoreact.

Maybedadisright,Idoneedtogrowabackbone.

Butitmightjustbealittletoolate.
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Tellmewhatgoesoninababy'sheadwhenthey

decidetowakeupanddonothinginthemiddleof

thenightwheneveryoneissleeping?Someone

pleaseexplainittomebecauseIdontgetit.I'm

deadtired,welltechnicallyspeakingIshouldbe

gratefulreallybecauseI'vespentamajorityofthe

time,sinceHlelowasbornwithmyfamilynexttome.

Ishouldbehappy,right?ButI'm not,IthinkI'm more

emotionallydrainedthanphysically.Butlookingat

thisgorgeousfaceinfrontofmemakesthings

better.

SinceHlelodecidedwewillholdanightvirgiltonight

Imightaswellgothroughpropertywebsitesandtry

tofindahouseforus.AndspeakingofhousesI



needtoselltheotherapartmentsoIcanputdown

thatmoneyasadeposit.Iguessitstruewhatthey

say,whenallisquietinthemiddleofthenightyour

thoughtstakeover.

Idecidetogothroughsocialmedia,Iknow

somethingwillboremetodeaththereandIcanget

somesleep.Hleloisfedandchangedallthat'sleftis

forhertostopfightingsleep.Idecidetostarton

WhatsAppwatchingpeople'sstatuses.Amessage

comesthrough.Igobacktomychatsandit'sa

messagefrom Makhosi.Asmilecreepsuponface

whenIrememberhowweusedtodothis,whenI

couldntsleephewouldchattomeandevensend

mevoicenotesofhissingingjustsoIcouldsleep.

Butnowallthatisadistantmemory.Howquickly

thingschange.

Iopenthemessageandallitsaysis'whyareyou

notsleeping?'.Ifeellikebluetickinghim butIknow

that'sjustrude.



'Hlelowokemeup.'Ipresssendandhopehedoenst

respond.Buthedoes.

'Issheokay?'OkaymaybeIshouldn'thavesaid

anythingaboutHlelobecauseitwilljustprolongthe

conversation.

'She'sfine.Shewasjusthungry.'Ihopethat'sthe

endofthatconversationbutwhoam Ikidding.I

openedthecanofwormsassoonasIrepliedtohis

firstmessage.

'IwishIwastheretohelpyou.'HowdoIeven

respondtothat?AfewdaysagoIwouldhavebeen

allgiddyandhappyaboutthatandiwouldhaveeven

toldhim tocomeby,butnow,nowI'm notsurehowI

feel.

'Ishouldtryandgetsomesleep.Goodnight.'Ipress

sendandgetoffWhatsApp.

SinceWhatsAppdidn'thelpIgotoTwitterandgo

throughthehashtagsbutnothing,justabunchof



savagepeople.Iguessfacebookwillhavetodothe

trick.IlogontoFacebookandthat'sadeadend.

Peoplearesleeping.Andsoisthisone.Iputthe

phonedownandtakeherandplaceherinhercrib.

Hopefullyshesleepsformorethantwohours.

Igetbackonthebedandgothroughmyphone

again.Thereisanothermessagefrom Makhosi.

'CanIcomeseeyoutomorrow?'IfIbluetickhim

nowIcanwakeuptomorrowandsayIdidn'tseethe

message.Yeah,that'sabetteroption.Right?Yeah.I

tossthephoneasideandswitchthesidelampoff.

I'm notreadytoseehim,Isawhim yesterdayandit

tookeveryounceofstrengthinmetoevenbeinhis

presence.Iwishmyheadandmyheartcouldbein

alignmentbecauserightnowIdontknowhowI'm

supposedtofeel.LogictellsmeIshouldjustcutties

withhim andfocusonmybabybut,theheart,likea

runawaytrainrefusestolistentoreasonuntilit

crashes.Somewheresomehowinmymusingssleep



takesover.

Iwakeupinthemorningtothesoundofthe

bedroom dooropening.Islightlyopenmyeyesto

seemydadtoptoeingin.Hegoesstraightforthe

cribandpicksHleloup.

"Himunchkin,grandpamissedyou."Iwatchhim

dancingaroundwithherinhisarms.Hecanpretend

tobetoughallhewantsbutrightnow,heisjusta

bigteddybear.Heplayswithherforawhilebefore

walkingoutwithherinhisarms.

Itakemyphoneandcheckthetime.Itaalmost7AM.

Igetupandgotopee.Ibrushmyteethandwash

facebeforejoiningtherestofthefamilyinthe

lounge.Mydadwasn'therebeforeIwenttosleep

butnowheishere,andheisnotalone.Heiswithmy

twounclesandmyaunt.Igreetandheadtothe

kitchenwheremum,MusaandGcinileare.



"What'sgoingon?What'swiththeentourage?"

"TheyaregoingtotheKhuzwayo's."Musawhispers

nexttome.Ilookatmum andshejustshrugsher

shoulders.Theycantdothat.Whyaretheyeven

goingthere.

"Why?"Myeyesaredirectedatmymother.Ifanyone

shouldhavetheanswersit'sher.

"Tofixthings."Sheanswers.

"Thereisnothingtofix.MakhosigottheDNAtests

andheknowsthetruthsothereisnothingtobe

fixed."

"Ofcoursethereissomethingtobefixed."Dad

answerscomingfrom behindme.

"Baba!Please."

"Pleasewhat?IfyouhaddonewhatItoldyoutodo

andgivenHlelotheMajolasurnamewewouldntbe

inthismessrightnow."

"Really?Sonowit'sallmyfault?"



"Ofcoursenot.Butifyouhadlistenedtomewe

wouldntberunningupanddowntryingtosolveyour

issues."Wow.Okay."Wehavetogetgoing.Westill

havetodrivebacktoKZN."Ikeepquietwhilehe

talkstohiswife.Iwashopingshewouldtalksome

senseintohim butIguesssheagreeswithhim.

Dadandmyunclestaketheirleave.Iwonderif

Makhosiknowsthattheyarecoming.Igetmyphone

andreplytohismessageaskingtoseeme.Itellhim

tomeetmeatthemallinanhour.Igetoffthechair

togogetready.IgetHleloreadyandstrapherinto

herstroller.She'sjustfallenasleepsothatgivesme

plentyoftimetogetready.IputonsomeJean'sand

anoversizedtshirtsincemylittlefupahasntgone

backtoitsoriginalstateyet.

IpushHlelooutandfindmum stillinthekitchen.

MusaandGcinilearenowheretobefound.

"Yougoingsomewhere?"Mum asks.Iturntolookat



her.

"Yes,Ineedsomefreshair."

"Okay."Sheturnsbacktoherpots.

"Ma,whydidntyoutellmedadwascoming?"

"Becausewhateverhehastosortouthasnothingto

dowithyou."

"Really?Isnthegoingtosortout'myissues'?"

"Tivikele,letitgo.Theelderswillsorteverything

out."

"What'stheretosortoutmama.Makhosiknows

Hleloishis,hegotthetestresultsItoldyouthatso

whyisdadhere?"Sheclosesthepotsandturns

backtome.

"Tivikele,whatisitexactlythatyouwant?CauseI

dontthinkyouknoweither.Lastnightyouwere

goingonaboutlawyersandcustodyagreements

andtodayyou'reofftoseeyourboyfriendbefore

anythingissorted.Whatexactlymusthappen?What

doyouwant?"IsighandpushHlelooutthedoor.



IdrivetothemallandquicklyfindatableatMuggn

Bean.Iorderacupofteaandamuffinandwait.

Makhosiislate.

"Soitistrue.Youhadababy."Avoicedisturbsme

from mythoughts.IlookupandfindKevinstanding

there.

"DrForbes.Howareyou?"Hetakesadeatacross

from me.

"I'm good.Ithoughttherumourswerejustthat,

rumours.ButIseetheyaretrue."Heislookingatthe

sleepingbabywithasmileonhisface.

"Well,lifehappened."

"Icanseethat.Sohow'smotherhoodtreatingyou?"

"Urgh,ithasitsupsanddowns.Butmoreupsthan

downs."

"Icanimagine.Khuzwayoisaluckyman."Ifakea

smileandsipmytea."AreyouOkay?"Heasks

lookingatmewithfrownonhisface.

"I'm fine.Howisworkgoing?"Hechuckles.



"Itsgood."HelooksdownatHlelowhoiswakingup.

Hetakesthepacifierandputsitinhermouthand

shegoesbacktosleep."She'sbeautiful.Butthen

againsheisyours.It'sapityyouandIdidn'tmake

ourown."IsipmyteaandpretendIdidnotjusthear

that.

"Canwetalkaboutsomethingelse."Helaughsand

crosseshisarmsonthetable.

"Likewhat?"IfigureIneedadviceoneverything

thatsbeengoingon.Andsomeonewhoisntclosely

connectedtomeormysituationwillhavebetter

advicetogive.

"CanIgetyouradviceonsomething?"

"Sure."Itellhim everythingleavingoutthebetpart.

"Wow,okay.That'salot."

"Iknow.Sowhatdoyouthink?"

"Well,doyouwantmetobehonestordoyouwant

metotellyouwhatyouwanttohear?"

"Honestywilldo.Ijustneedsomeoneelse'sopinion



otherthanmyfamilyorfriends."

"Okay,firstly,yourdadwasright,youshouldhave

listenedtohim.ButIalsounderstandthatyou

wantedtogiveMakhosiachancetodorightbyhis

child.Andtosomeextent,hedid.Butyoucant

blamehim forhavingquestionsaboutthebaby's

dna,youliedtohim andthenshowedupatnine

monthswithababyontow,grantedyourmother

initiatedthewholereunion,Butstill,ithappened.And

asforyourfathergoingtoMakhosi'sfamily,

somethingsjustneedtheelderstosortout.They

paiddamagestoyourfathersoiftheynowhave

questionsaboutthebabyhehasarighttosort

thingsoutsothattomorrowtheydon'tcomeback

andsayheacceptedcowsforachildthatsnottheirs.

Asmuchasyouwillbedeemedtheliarifthebabyis

nothishewillbeconsideredjustascomplacentfor

acceptingthedamages.Myadvice,givethebabyher

rightfulsurnameandletherbeintroducedtoher

ancestors."

"Wow,foracolouredguyyousureknowalotabout



culture."Hechucklesandtakesabiteofmymuffin.

"Mymum isblackremember.AnywaysIhavetogo,I

haveanappointmentinfiveminutes.I'llseeyou

around."Igetupandgivehim ahug.HeleavesandI

sitbackdowngettingreadytocallMakhosiwhenI

feelsomeoneelse'spresencenexttome.Ilookup

tofindZamastandingtherewithherjudgemental

face.

"You'reincredibleyouknowthat."

"WhatdoyouwantZama?"Shetakesaseatonthe

chairthatKevinjustleft.

"SoyoucameheretomeetupwithDrForbesand

youfiguredbringingmybrotherschildwouldbea

goodidea?"Thisgirl,yesI'llrefertoherasagirluntil

shegrowsup.

"Yeahso,how'sthatyourproblem?"

"Thebabyisbarelyamontholdandyou'renow

paradinghertoyourmen."Shesayswithsomuch

disgustinhervoice.



"SincewhendoyoucarewhatIdowithmychild?"

"Youmeanmybrotherschild?"

"Yourbrotherschild?Wow.Weren'tyounot

convincedafewdaysagothatshewasntyour

brotherschild?"Sheswallowsandstaresatme.

"ListentomeZama,I'm notsurewhatkindofhold

youhaveoveryourbrotherbutpleasemakesureit

stayskini(inyourhome.)Ikeptmycoolwhenyou

disrespectedmeinyourfather'shousebut

rememberrightnowwearenotinyourfather's

house.Sopleasedomeafavorleavemeandmy

childalone."Sheopenshermouthtosaysomething

butavoiceaboveusstopsher.

"Hey,sorryI'm late.Zama,whatareyoudoinghere?"

Zamagetsupandstandsnexttoherbrother.

"Iwasjusttalkingtoyourbabymama."

"Aboutwhat?"

"HerlittlegettogetherwithDrForbesearlier."They

bothlookatmeexpectingananswer.Andtheyget



none.I'm notabouttoexplainmyselftothem.

"Yousaidyouwantedtoseeme,soI'm here.What

doyouneed?"

"Dontchangethesubject."Zamasaysbetween

grittedteeth.

"YouknowI'm beginningtothinkthereismoreto

thisoverprotectiveholdyouhaveoveryourbrother,

areyousureyoudontwanttobetheonesleeping

withhim?"

"Howdareyou."Sheisangry.Wellsoam IandI'm

notabouttoletherdisrespectmorethanshe

alreadyhas.

"Zamagohome."Makhosiinstructsherquietlybut

clearlyeffectivecauseshegrabsherbagandwalks

outseething.Makhosisitsdown.

"Whatthefuckwasthat?"Icanseeheisjustas

angry.

"Yousaidyouwantedtoseeme.I'm here."Hesighs

andcallsthewaiterover.Heordersandcupof



coffeethenturnsbacktome.

"WhenarewegoingtohomeaffairsforHlelo'sbirth

certificate?"

"Tomorrowisfinebyme."

"Okay.I'llpickyouupinthemorning."

"Finebyme,isthatallyouwantedtosay?"Hestares

atmesilentlyforawhilebeforeturningtoHlelo.He

picksherupandplayswithher.

"She'sgrown."Hesayslookingather.Iwatchhim

playwithherandwonderhowhecouldeasilygo

coldonherwhenhehaddoubtsaboutherpaternity

andnowheishere,likenothinghappened."Yourdad

wasathomeearlier."Hesaysnottakinghiseyesoff

ofher.

"Iknow."

"Whyishesodramatic?Whywouldhewanttobring

backinhlawulo?"

"Maybeyoushouldhaveaskedhim aboutit.Howdid

themeetinggoanyway?"



"Fine.Theyarewaitingforustosetadatefor

imbeleko.Iwasthinkinganytimeinthenextmonth."

"Ayearfrom nowwillbefine."Hiseyesshootuplike

aarrowoutofabow.

"Ayear?Areyouforreal?"

"Yes.Itwillbepartofthecustodyagreement.Andas

partofthecustodyagreement,Zamaisnotallowed

awherenearmychild,soifshedecidestovisityour

familyhome,Zamaisnotallowedtobeanywhere

closetoher.AndsinceHleloisstilltoolittleto

spendweekendsawayfrom meyou'llhavetospend

theweekendswhenyouhaveheratmyplace.Of

courseoncesheturnsonethenshecanspend

weekendsatyourplace.Mylawyerwillironoutthe

detailsandthenyoucangetyourlawyertolookit

over."HechucklesandturnsbacktoHlelo.

"Ialsohavemyownterms,foryourpeaceofmindI'll

keepZamaawayfrom Hlelo,butasformy

weekends,shewillspendthem atmyhomewithmy

family...."

"Willyoubreastfeedher?"



"YouinterruptedmeIwasn'tdone.AsIwassaying.

Baby'scanexclusivelybreastfeedforsixmonths,

afterthatthereisnothingstoppingusfrom putting

heronformulawhichwillallowhertospendtime

withherothersideofthefamily.Asforimbeleko,it

willhappeninthenextmonthandthat'sthaton

that."

"Mydaughterisnotgoingonformula,notwhileIstill

havemilkcomingoutofmybreasts.AndlikeIsaid,

imbelekowillhappenayearfrom now."

"Areweseriouslygoingtofightaboutthis?"

"No.IsaidwhatIsaidandthatsit."

"Idon'tgetit.Aweekagoyouwerereadytohavethe

ceremonyandnowwhat'schanged?"

"Youdid.Ineedtogetbackhome."

"WhatwereyouandDrForbestalkingabout?"

"Nothingforyoutoconcernyourselfabout."

"Areyousleepingwithhim?"



"Makhosi,whatIdo,whenIdoitandwhoIdoitwith

isnoneofyourbusiness.YoudoyouandI'lldome.

YouronlyconcernshouldbeHlelo."

"Iloveyou."

"Weneedtogo.Mylawyerwillbeintouch."Heputs

Hlelobackinherstroller.

"ImeanitTivikele.IknowI'm notyourfavourite

personrightnowbutIdoloveyou.AndI'llmake

thingsright.Ipromise."I'veheardthatbefore.

Ipushthestrolleroutoftherestaurantandhead

home.Igethomeandthenoiseisdeafening.Butas

soonasIwalkintheykeepquiet.

"You'reback.Perfect.Takeaseat."Mydadsays.I

takeaseatnexttomom."MrKhuzwayoandIhave

spoken.Wehavedecidedthatimbelekowillhappen

intwoweekstimeandHlelowillcarrytheKhuzwayo

surnamesincedamagesandeverythinghasbeen



paid.YouandMakhosiwillstayawayfrom each

other,MrsKhuzwayowillbetheonewhopicksup

anddropsoffHleloifthereisaneed."

"SomineandMakhosi'sopinionsmeannothing."

"Youactlikekidsyougettreatedassuch.Untilyou

andyourlittleboyfriendgrowupandactlikeparents

wewillmakethedecisionsforyou.Nowgoget

ready,you'respendingthenextfewdayswiththe

Khuzwayo's,thegrandparentswanttoseetheir

grandbaby."I'm seriouslybeingtestedrightnow.

HowisitthatIcanrunamultimillionrandcompany

butgethomeandbetreatedlikealittleteenager.

Whereisthefairnessinthat?
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Iam 28yearsold,abouttobe29,Iam amother,I

runasuccessful,internationalITcompany,underline

international.Ihavepeoplewholooktometolead

them andtheytakeinstructionsfrom me,theyquiver

sometimeswhenIappear,butIgethomeandsome

oldmanwantstotellmehowtolivemylife,granted

heismyfatherbutstill,heisanoldmanandhehas

norighttotellmewhattodowithmylife.None

whatsoever.

I'vebeeninmyroom sulkingeversincethatoldman

toldmeIwouldbespendingtimewithMakhosi's

family.HisparentsarenicesoIdon'tmindthem,his

siblingstoo,exceptthatdevilnamedZama.Idont

knowwhythatwomandoesntlikemebutrightnowI



don'tcarecauseIdon'tlikehereithersospending

timeinherpollutedpresencewilljustdrivemenuts.

Ihavepackedmybagsandtheyaresittingprettyon

thebed.Hlelo'sluggageisalsopackedandreadyto

gobutIdonothavetheenergytowalkoutofhere.I

takemyphoneanddialMakhosi'snumber.Maybe

hecangetthroughtohisparentsandletthem know

thisisnoton.

"Hello."

"YouneedtoputyourparentsonaleashandI'lldo

thesamewithmine."

"Idontunderstand."

"ApparentlyyourparentsandmineagreedthatI

shouldcomewithHleloandspendthenextfewdays

atyourhousepossiblyuntilimbelekoisdonein

abouttwoweeks."

"Oh.Ithoughtitwasjustacoupleofdays."

"Wait,theytoldyou?"



"Yes.Mydadcalledmeanhouragoandtoldme."He

soundswaytooexcitedforhisowngood.I'm about

tobursthisbubble.

"I'm notdoingit.I'm notgoing."

"Why?"

"Idonthavethetimeorenergytodealwithyour

annoyingsister."Hesighs.

"Okaytellyouwhat,cometotheclubwithyourbags

andwewillfiguresomethingout."

"Whateverthatsomethingisitbetternotinvolveme

goingtoyourhomecauseit'snothappening."

"Justcomeover."

"Fine.I'llbethereintwentyminutes."

"Perfect."

Ihangupanddragmybagsouttothelounge.

"I'm ready."Iannounce.Mydadturnsaroundand

looksatmyJean's.



"Youshouldwearaskirt."Hesaysandeveryone

seemstoagreewithhim.Notinthislifetime.I'm not

aMakotiI'm justababymama.I'llleavetheskirts

andapronstothefutureMrsKhuzwayo.

"IprefermyJean'sthankyouverymuch."IcallMusa

andGcinileandtheyhelpmewiththebags.Hlelois

strappedintoherstroller.Isaymygoodbyesand

walkoutwithmysisterandcousinbehindme.Isay

mygoodbyestothem thendriveoff.

TwentyminuteslaterIparkoutsidetheclub.Itext

Makhosiandtellhim I'm outside.Hecomesand

opensthedriverssideofthecarandtellsmeto

scootover.I'm innofightingmoodsoIscootover.

Hestartsthecaranddrivesoutoftheclub.

"Wherearewegoing?"

"Homeaffairs."Ilookatmywatchanditsthirty

minutesbeforehomeaffairscloses.Iwonderwhat

kindofmiraclehethinkshecanconjureuptomake

thishappen.Whenwegettohomeaffairsit'salittle



quietandpeoplearealreadygone,althoughit'sstill

openIcancountthepeopleinsideontheonehand.I

takeaseatwhileMakhosicallssomeone.

Aguycomesoutfrom oneoftheoffices.Hewalks

overtoMakhosiandtheygreeteachother.He

introducesmetohim andheleadsusbacktohis

office.ThankGodtherearentthatmanypeoplehere,

imagineuswalkinginlastandbeinghelpedfirst.I

promiseyoucorruptionisrifeinthiscountry.

ThirtyminuteslaterHlelolenkosiAsiphileKhuzwayo

hasbeenofficiallyregisteredathomeaffairs.

Atleastmydadgottogiveherhersecondname

sincehecouldntgiveherhislastname.Andme,her

ownmother,allIdidwaspushherout,nonaming

herwhatsoever.ButIlovehernamessoit'sallgood.

"Sowhatnow?Wherearewegoing?"Iaskhim

seeingaswearealreadydonewiththisonething.



"PatienceMissMajola,patience."Heanswerswitha

mischievoussmileonhisface.ForamomentI

rememberhowIfellinlovewithhim.Butluckyfor

meIhaveHlelotobringmebacktoearth.Shestarts

cryingandIknoweithersheishungryorwet,orboth.

MakhosiparksthecaronthesideoftheroadandI

getoffandgetintheback.Ichangeherwhilewe

wait.MakhosistartsdrivingwhileIfeedher.When

sheisfullandburpedIstrapherbackontohercar

seat.IsitinthebackdistractingHlelountilshefalls

asleep.WhenIlookupIseeMakhosijoiningtheN12.

"Wherearewegoing?"Helooksatmethroughthe

rearviewmirrorandIagaincanthelpfeelinglikehe

isuptonogood.

"Limpopo."OkayIknowIsaidIdidntwanttospend

timewithhisfamilybutwhywouldhetakeusto

Limpopo?

"Why?"



"Wellsinceyoudidntwanttospendtimewithmy

familyIfiguredwecouldflytoCapeTownor

LimpopoandLimpopowon."

"Istilldontunderstand."

"Ihaveagamefarm theresowecanstayaslongas

wewant."

"Sincewhendoyouhaveagamefarm?"

"I'm moreofasilentpartner.Afriendofmineowns

theplaceIjustinvestedinit."

"Mhmm."HelooksatmeonthemirrorandIjustturn

tolookoutthewindow.Hisfriendsarenotreallymy

favouritepeoplesoIdontknowifIwanttobeinthe

presenceofevenoneofthem rightnow.

Sleeptookoveranhourintothedrive.Iwakeupa

coupleofhourslaterandthecarisparkedata

garageandI'm aloneinthecar.Panictakesover.

WhatifMakhosidumpedmehereandtookmychild

toonlyGodknowswhere.Ilookatthetimeandits

almostfiveintheevening,itwillgetdarksoon.Iget



offthecarandlookaroundabit.Idontseehim.But

weareatagarage,maybehewentinside.Myheart

startsracing.Whatifthiswashisplanallalong,get

meawayfrom myfamilyandthentakemychild

from me.IknowIoverthinkalotbutrightnowIcant

helpit.Idon'tknowwheremychildis.

Iclosethecardoorandquicklyruninsidethegarage.

Heisnotthere.Iswearmyheartisgoingtojumpout

ofmychest.Igetoutandheadbacktothecar.No

carkeys.Itakemyphoneandcallhim andhisphone

ringsinthecar.Jesus,am Ibeingtestedrightnow.I

cantevencallhomecauseI'm notsupposedtobe

here.WhathaveIdone?

Ifeeltearsfillupmyeyes.Wherecouldtheybe.Isay

asilentprayeraskingGodtopleasebringhim back

withmychild.Iknowit'shischildtoobutstill,Iwant

mybabyback.Islipdownnexttothecarandsitflat

onthetartryingsohardnottosob.Ineedtofigure

outwheremychildcouldbe.



"AreyouOkay?"Ilookupandheisstandingthere

withHleloinhisarmsandablanketoverher.OhGod.

Iquicklygetupandtakeherfrom him andopenthe

blanket.Sheisupandsuckingonhertinyfingers.

She'shungry.Itakemybooboutandhelpherlatch

onandshesuckslikeit'sthelasttimeshewillseea

boob."What'swrongwithyou?"Heaskswitha

frownonhisface.

"Wheretheheckhaveyoubeen?Wheredidyoutake

mychild?"Ihissathim justsoIdontattractany

attentiontous.HeliftsthetakeawaybagandIfeel

likethedumbesthumantoeverwalkplanetearthat

thisverymoment.CanIblamehormonesevenafter

thefact?

"WheredidyouthinkIwent."Shamewashesoverme

likeahurricane.Ishouldseriouslylearntostop

thinkingtheworstwhenitcomestohim."You

thoughtIkidnappedmyownchild?"Heasksthrough

grittedteeth.Asmuchasheisangrythereisabitof



hurtinhisvoice.

"Ofcoursenot.Ijust....Ijust......IpanickedwhenI

didntfindherinthecar."

"AndyourfirstthoughtwasthatIkidnappedherright?

ReallyTivikele,Iknowyouthinkyoucan'ttrustme

butnewsflash,Hleloismychildtoo.AndIdidn't

wanttowakeyoucauseyouseemedtired.Excuse

meforbeingaparenttomyownchild."Hethrows

thetakeawaysinsidethecarandthengoesaround

tothedriverssideandgetsinandbangsthedoor.

Mypoorcar.

Ishamelesslystandthereforafewmoreminutes

beforehehonksthehorn.Iopenthebackseatdoor.

"Canyougetinthecarsowecango."Greatjob

Tivikele.Youjustruinedthetrip.Igetinthecarand

hestartsthecaranddrivesoff.

"I'm sorry."Heignoresme.Iknowheisnotatliberty

toforgivemebutcanheatleastacknowledgemy

apology?No?Maybe?Iguessnot.



IstrapHleloinandquietlysittherelikeanaughty

child.Mystomachgrumblesatthesmellof

whateverisinthatbag.Ifitsscentisanythingtogo

bythenIknowit'sgood.Itrytoignoremystomach

butI'm abreastfeedingnewmotherwhohasnteaten

inmorethanfourhoursandmystomachisthereto

remindmeofit.

"Canyoupleasejusteat,yourstomachismaking

noise."PrideasideItakethebagandopenit.There

areacoupleofburgersandsomeribs.Itakethe

coveredburgerandholditnexttohim.Ifhetakesit

thenheisprobablyquartertoforgivingme,andifhe

doesn't,wellIguessI'm screwed.Hedoesnttakeit.

Iopenitandeatit.Mystomachgrumblesonelast

timeasathankyou.IeatasquietlyasIcanbecause

atthispointI'm tryingtoavoidanythingthatmight

makehim moreupset.WhenI'm doneeatingIgulp

downabottleofwaterandsitbackontheseat.



Wepulluptothisrusticrurallookinggatewitha

hugesignsayingnotrespassingonitandthename

ofthegamefarm.Iknowtheysaydontjudgeabook

byitscoverbutthisplacelooksabitdodgy.The

securityopensthegateandwedriveforafew

minutesbeforewearewelcomedbythemost

beautifulplace.YeahIshouldhavekeptmy

judgementtomyself.

Heparksinfrontofthereceptionareaanditsbright

andbeautiful.IfIhadtoratetheplacefrom firstlook

I'dgiveitatenoutoften.Welleightifweincludethe

entrance.Iopenthedoortogetoutbuthestopsme.

"StayinthecarI'm justgettingthekeys."Iclosethe

doorandwait.Hegoestothereceptionand

unfortunatelyformeIcanseehim from here.The

girlatthefrontdeskhasahugegrinonherfaceand

shekeepstuckingherfiverandshopweavetothe

backofherear.Whereisherdignity,flirtingwitha

manshejustmet.That'snotevenunprofessionalit's



justplanedisrespectful.Don'tasktowho,itjustis.

Makhosicomesbackwhistlingandhummingasong.

Clearlyhewasflirtingbacktoo.Idiot.Hestartsthe

caranddrivestoourchalet.Hegetsofffirstand

openstheboot.Hetakesoutthebagsanda

gentlemancomesandhelpsusintothechalet.Iget

outofthecarandbythetimeIcrouchbackintoget

Hleloheisalreadyunstrappingher.Heseesme

lookingathim.

"DoIhaveyourpermissiontotakeMYCHILDinto

thechalet?"HeasksmakingsureIhearthemychild

part.Pettymuch.Iinwardlyrollmyeyesandgetmy

headoutofthecar.Iwaitforhim toleadtheway

inside.Hegoesandopensthedoor.Iwalkinandthe

placeisbeautiful.Exceptithasonebedandacot

nexttoitwhichI'm guessingherequested.Maybe

thereisanotherchalethebookedforhimself.

"Sowhereareyougoingtosleep?"HeplacesHlelo



onthecotandturnstolookatmebeforelookingat

thebed.

"I'llsleeponthebed."No,no,no.Irefuse.Hecannot

dothistome.

"Okaysowheream Igoingtosleep?"

"Thebedisbigenoughfortwopeople."Oarabileis

surelywhizzingbytestingme.Causethereisnoway

hejustsaidthat.

"Youcantpossiblybeserious."

"Wellifyoudontlikethebedthenthereisthecouch

orthefloor.It'salluptoyou."

Hepullsoffhistshirtrevealinghiswellsculpted

body,notthesixpackbodybuttheonewithabitof

acollarboxforthesixpackjustremindingyouthat

heknowstheentranceofagym butit'snothis

priority.Iswallowwhilemyeyesrunalloverhim.I'm

notsureifitscerebostakingitstallonmeorwhat

butIcouldswearIfeltsomethingdripontomy

underwear.Ifeelhisfingersonmychinashecloses



mydroolingmouth.

"You'redrooling."Hewhispersinmyfacewitha

smirkonhislipsandIfeelhiswarm breathonme.

Shamemakeswayforembarrassmentasiwatch

him walkawaytowhatIassumeisabathroom.As

soonasheclosesthedoorbehindhim Isinkintothe

couch.LordJesuswhyhaveyouforsakenme.This

couchisstupidlyuncomfortablesothereisnowayI

willsleeponit.Thefloorisnotevenanoption,the

bedistheonlyviableoption.

Anyotherdaythebedwouldbeperfectbutthe

problem nowisthathe,clearly,stillhasaneffecton

meaddmonthsofselfserviceandmissingthereal

dealwhichledtoacerebosbuildupandyougeta

hornyandhormonalwoman.Idontknowhowlong

wewillbeherebutIalreadywanttogohome.The

onlyproblem withgoinghomeismyfatherandhis

sillydemands.IguessI'llhavetosurvivethenext

fewdaysonhopeandselfdiscipline.IfIcanfindit.



THEPLAYERSGUIDE

36

Unedited

Thereissomethingaboutbeinginapeacefulplace

farawayfrom thehustleandbustleofcitylife.Being

herehashelpedmeputthingsintoperspectiveand

makedecisionsthatarelongoverdue.Thewalks

havehelpedclearmymindandbeingherewithmy

phoneonflightmodemeanstherearelessvoicesin

myheadtodistractme.

ThismorningIwokeupandtookHleloforawalk

aroundthegamefarm.It'snotfullsoIdonthaveto

runintopeopleallthetime.AndHlelolovesit.After

ourwalkwegobacktothechalet.WhenIgetthere

thedoorisslightlyopened,IguessMakhosiisback

from hismorningjog.IgoinandIhearlaughterand

gigglingfrom thebalcony.Heisclearlynotalone.I



leaveHleloinherstrollerandwalktothebalcony.I

peekthroughthecurtainsandheiswithalady.

She'spretty.Iclearmythroatandtheybothturnto

lookatme.

"Hello."

"You'reback?"

"Yep.Iam goingtohavebreakfast."

"I'vealreadyaskedthem tobringithere."Okay?And

hereIthoughtroom servicedoesntexistaround

here.

"Ithoughtroom servicewasn'tallowed?"Thegirl

clearsherthroatandsmilesatme.I'm yetto

determinehowgenuinethatsmileis.

"WellascoownerIdobelieveMrKhuzwayohas

someprivileges."Shesaysandthenturnstolookat

him withthesmilestillplasteredonherface.

"I'm sorrywhoareyouagain?"Makhosiclearshis

throat.

"Uhm,ohyeah,Tivikele,thisisMulaloRaphasha,she



ownstheplace.MulalothisisTivikele."She

chucklesandlightlypuncheshim onthearm before

turningtome,herhandheldoutforahandshake.

"Please,heisjustbeingmodest.Hemeanttosayco

owner."Ishakeherhandandquicklypullaway."He

knowsthisplacewouldntexistwithouthim."I've

finallydeterminedwhatkindofsmileshegives.To

meit'salmostprofessional,youknowthekindyou

putonforcustomerslikeamaskyouputonandoff?

Thatsmile.Andassoonassheturnstohim it

becomesaflirtatiousonewithabitofblushing

thrownin.

"ItsnicetomeetyouMulalo."

"Youtoo.I'veheardsomuchaboutyou.Sohowsthe

littlePrincess?"

"She'sgood.Sohowlongbeforebreakfastgets

here?"Shelooksatherwristwatch.

"Itshouldbehereanymomentnow.ButIwillgoand

checkwhattheholdupis."Sheturnsbackto

Makhosiandputsherhandonhisnakedarm.Call



mecrazybutI'm prettysuresheisfeelinghim up.If

eyeballscouldgoanydeeperinmyheadI'm sureby

nowtheywouldbestucktherebecauseoftheeye

rollsIkeeptryingtohide."MrKhuzwayo,wewilltalk.

PlusI'dliketoshowyoualltheprogresswe'vedone

overthepastfewmonths."Hesmilesatherandshe

turnstomeagain."Thibikili,letmecheckonyour

breakfast."Idontevenhavetheenergytocorrecther

butcheringofmyname,butI'm prettysureshedidit

onpurpose.

Istepasideandwatchherleavewhileshakingher

noneexistentass.Wellshehasanassthat

complimentsherslim physiquewithherlongass

legsthatreachallthewayuptoheaven.WherewasI

whenGodwasgivingawaythoselegs?Urgh.

"AreyouOkay?"Heasks.Iputonmybrightestsmile.

"Perfect."Asifoncuethereisaknockonthedoor.

I'm guessingitsbreakfast."I'llgetit."

"Theycansetuponthebalcony.I'm goingtotakea



shower."

Weheadourseparateways.Iopenthedoorand

sureenoughit'ssomeonefrom thekitchen.Ishow

them wheretosetupandinlessthantenminutes

sheisdone.IpickHleloupandgoouttothebalcony.

It'stheperfectspotforbreakfasthonestly.Itis

overlookingariverthat'sflowingdownbelow.

Acrosstheriverisasmallhillleadingtoaveldwith

sometreesaroundit.Andfrom hereyoucanseethe

wildlifewhenitcomestodrinkattheriver.Icould

liveherehonestly.Itsbeautiful.

IstandbythebalconyrailsshowingHlelothe

animals,notthatshecanseethem anyway.Ihear

theclickingsoundsofacameraandIturnaroundto

findMakhosiwithacameratakingpictures.

"Ithoughtplaceslikethisdidntallowpaparazzi?"I

takeaseat.



"Exceptionsaremadesometimes."Heputsthe

cameradownandtakesHlelofrom me.Hetakesa

seatandeatswithHleloonhisarm.Heissogood

withher.Shefallsasleepinhisarmsandhetakes

herinside.Hecomesbackandsitsdown.

"Makhosi."Helooksupfrom hisphone."I'm sorry."

Hefurrowshisbrowandstaresatme.

"Why?Whathappened?"

"Nothinghappened.I'm justsorryIliedtoyouabout

theabortion."Hisfacerelaxesandhegoesbackto

hiseating.

"Dontworryaboutit.It'sfine."

"No.It'snot.Ishouldn'thaveliedtoyou."

"Honestly,it'sfine.Besidesmaybethatwasmyown

punishmentforwhatIdidtoyou."

"Pleasestopsayingit'sfinebecauseitsnot.Yesyou

hurtmebutIhadnorighttolietoyou.Yesbeing

awayfrom youhelpedmedealwiththingsmyway

butIshouldn'thaveusedaninnocentbabyformy



ownselfishreasons.Hlelodeservesbetterthanfor

metouseherasapawninmyownbattles.No

matterhowbadlyyouhurtmeIhadnorighttotake

awayyourfatherhoodexperiencejustbecauseofmy

selfishreasons."Hesighsandsipshiscoffee.

"Thankyou.Thatmeansalottome."

"Thethingis,besideswhathappenedbetweenme

andyou,bringingachildintheworldwasntpartof

myplansatthatmoment.InmyheadIhadthis

pictureperfectideaofhowIwantedtostartafamily.

Mybusinesswouldbeinternationalanddoingvery

well,I'dbemarriedandmychildrenwouldcomeinto

theworldsurroundedbylotsandlotsoflove.So

whenIfoundoutIwaspregnant,ittookalotoutof

metoreconcilethepictureIhadinmyheadwiththe

currentreality.ButrightnowIneedtomakepeace

withthefactthatthatlittledream Ihadisdeadamd

buried.AllIneedtofocusonnowisHleloandgiving

herthelifeshedeserves.AndIcantdothatwithout

you.Sothecustodyagreementwillbecancelled.I

dontthinkthereshouldbeatimetabletoparenting.



AlthoughIstilldontwantZamaanywherenearmy

child."Helaughs.

"Thankyou.Iwillmakesuretokeepherawayfrom

OURchild."Irollmyeyesforthetenthtimesince

morningandeatmyalmostcoldbreakfast."Since

weareinthespiritofbeinghonest,canIaskyou

something?"

"Sure."

"Whydidn'tyouhavetheabortion?Imeanyouwere

soadamantaboutgoingthroughwithit,sowhat

happened?"

Isighandswallowthemuffinthat'sinmymouth.

"Well,IneededproofIguess."Hefrownsandtiltshis

headrestingitonhishandthat'sperchedonthe

tablebyhiselbow.

"Proofofwhat?"

"ProofthatIdidntimagineourrelationship.Proof

thatinspiteofwhathappenedIhadsomereminder

ofthegoodtimeswesharedbeforeeverythingcame



tumblingdown.ItwastheonlyreminderIhadleftof

you."Hestaresatmenotsayinganythingforawhile

beforeheclearshisthroatandsitsbackonthechair.

"Forwhatit'sworth,ourrelationshipwasrealtome.

IknowitstartedoutbadbutthemoretimeIspent

withyouthemoreIwantedtobeclosetoyou.Being

withyouwillalwaysbeoneofthegreatestthings

I'veeverdoneinmylife,minuseverythingelse,I

wouldnttradeitforanythingintheworld.IfIcould

gobackintimethoughIwoulddothingsdifferently.

ButIknowthereisnogoingbackandthereisnt

muchIcandotoerasethepast."

"Wellthepastneedstostaywhereitisandfocuson

thehereandnow."

"Right.So,truce?"Heholdsouthishandfora

handshake.Itakeitandweshakehands.

"Truce."Iinsistandwelaugh.

Ashardasthismomentwasformeitneededto



happen,ifnotformyhearttohealandletgobutfor

Hlelo.ShedeservesbetterandIwilldoanythingand

everythinginmypowertogiveherthelifeshe

deserves.Evenifthatmeansputtingmyownissues

andheartbreakasidetofocusonher.

AfterbreakfastIdecidetopumpsomemilkforher

soIcangoforaswim andmaybedoadetourtothe

spa.Plusthiswillbeherintroductiontothebottle.

Aslongasit'snotformula,fornow.Ifinishpumping

andtakeashower.MakhosiwillstaywithherwhileI

relaxabit.

Ileavethem andheadtothepoolfirst.Limpopois

hotandtheswim providesamuchneededcooling.I

getinanddoafewlapsbeforegettingoutand

layingonthepoollounger.Withsunscreenand

shadesonIlaythereandjustsoakinthesun.My

planwasgoingverywelluntilsomeoneshieldedthe

sunfrom hittingme.Itookmyshadesoffand

lookedup,Mulalo.



"CanIhelpyou?"Shesmilesanddragsthelounger

nexttomeandsitsdown.Isitupcauseclearlythis

willnotbeapassingconversation.

"Howdoesitfeel?"

"What?"

"Towin.Howdoesitfeel?"Idontevenknowwhat

sheistalkingabout.

"Well,itfeelsgood.Imeanthereissomethingabout

workinghardandthenbeingrewardedforit.Of

courseitsimportanttofeellikeawinnerfirst.Why

doyouask?"Shelaughsbutthelaughdoesn'treach

hereyes.

"AfewyearsagoMakhosiinsistedhedidntwanta

child,infacthewentasfarasensuringthatIgotan

abortionbecausehewasn'tready.Ofcoursebeing

thenaiveandlovestuckgirlthatIwasIdid

everythingheaskedme.Andthenafewyearsdown

thelineyoushowupandhealmostloseshismind

becauseyouclaimedtohaveterminatedhischild.

Somyquestionreallyiswhatisitaboutyouand



yourchildthatwouldmakehim so...so....Idont

knowwhat'stheword?Sowhippedastheyoung

peoplesay."OkayIjustlearntthingsIprobablyhave

nobusinesslearning.

"Isntthisaconversationyoushouldbehavingwith

Makhosi?"

"Wellyou'retheonewhoseemstohavewonhis

heartsoI'm curious."

"Well,IcansafelytellyouIdidn'twinhisheart,Hlelo

ontheotherhand,nowthatonehashim wrapped

aroundhertinylittlefinger."Shechuckles.

"Youknowyoucanactlikeanidiotasmuchyoulike

butyouandIbothknowtheonlyholdyouhaveover

him isthatchild.Achildwhosepaternityisstill

questionableatmost.Sowhatisitthatyouwant

from him exactly?Hismoney?What?"Itakemyfeet

downfrom theloungerandfaceher,womanto

womancauseitsquiteobviousthegirlhasmoreto

say.

"IdontknowwhoyoursourcesarebutIhavealittle



suspicion.Nowwhatyoursourceforgottotellyouis

thatmydaughter'spaternityisnotbeingquestioned,

especiallynotbyherfatherandthatstheonly

personwhoseopinionmatterswhenitcomestothat.

Secondly,yoursourceforgottotellyouthatIam......

youknowwhat,you'reright.Iwanthismoney.Allof

it."

Igrabmytowelandputonmyflops.

"ThenexttimeyouwanttoplaySherlockHolmeson

mylife,makesureyoudigforallthetruthnotwhat

youwanttohear.I'm sorryaboutyourbaby,butdon't

everthinkthatgivesyouapassonmylife.Ifyou

haveissueswithMakhosiandhim beingafather

now,takeitupwithhim.Andmakesureyouand

Zamaexchangepropernotesnexttime."Ileaveher

sittingthereandgobacktothechalet.

IfindMakhosiworkingwhilemisssleepyheaddoes

whatshedoesbest.IdontknowifIshouldaskhim

aboutthisornot.ButIfigureit'snoneofmy



business.I'm nothisgirlfriendsohedoesn'toweany

explanations.

"You'reback.Howwasyourswim?"Hesayslooking

upfrom hislaptop.

"Itwasperfect."Henodsandgoesbacktowhathe

wasdoing.ItakeashowerandjoinHleloonthebed.

Itakemyphoneandputitoffofflightmodeand

messagesandmissedcallscomefloodingin.There

arealsoemails,mainlyfrom work.Icheckthem and

allIgetareupdatesonwhat'shappeningthereandI

mustsayI'm impressed.Myteam seemstobeon

topofthings.Onelessthingtoworryabout.

Ireturnmydadsmissedcallandhepicksuponthe

firstringasifhehasbeenwaitingformycall.

"Wheretheheckareyou?"That'sthegreetingIget

afterfourdaysofnottalkingtome.Irollmyeyes.

"Sawubonababa,unjani?(howareyou)"



"I'm perfectlyfine.Whereareyou?"

"Iam inLimpopo."

"DidIsendyoutoLimpopo?Whydontyoueverlisten?

Whatifsomethingbadhappenstoyou?Whatif

somethinghappenstothebaby?Howareyougoing

toexplainyourselftoMakhosi?Whyareyouso

stubbornTivikele?"QuestionafterquestionIhaveno

ideawheretoevenbeginansweringhim.

"ToomanyquestionsBaba,butallyouneedtoknow

isthatI'm fineandsoisHlelo.AndIwon'thaveto

explainanythingtoMakhosibecauseheisheretoo.

Sopleasedontworry,I'm fine.Wearefine."Ihear

him releaseadeepbreath.

"Thetwoofyouaretheretogetherandyou'reboth

stillbreathing?"Ismileabitbecausethatisavalid

question,tosomeextentbutweareadultssowe

havetobehaveassuch.

"Yebobaba,wearebothstillbreathing.Howis

mom?"



"She'sfine.Justworriedaboutyou."

"WellIam great.Greetherforme,Ihavetogo."

"Okay.Justmakesureyoudontcomebackwith

anotherbaby."

"Hahahaveryfunny.Goodbye."Ihangupandlay

downonthebed.

Speakingofbabymaking,IcanofficiallysayI'velost

mytouch.AlmostayearandIhaven'thadany.Ihave

definitelylostmytouch.Ineedtogetmymojoback,

andsoon.

NARRATED

MeanwhileinDurban,MrMajolaandMrsMajolaare

intheloungeoftheirhomewhenTivikele'scall

comesthrough.Afterhisconversationwithhis

daughterhehangsupthephoneandturnstohis

wife.



"Sheisfine.SheisinLimpopowithMakhosi."Mrs

Majolasipsherteatryingtohidethesmileonher

face.Sheputstheteacupdownandlovinglylooks

atherhusband.

"Soyourlittledeviousplanworked?"MrMajola

smiles.

"Ofcourse.Thatgirlthinksshe'scleverbutIknow

herbetterthansheknowsherself.Forcehertodo

onethingandshe'lldotheopposite.AllIhadtodo

waspushhertotherightandshewouldgotothe

left.Evenifitmeanscolludingwiththe'enemy'."

"Doyouthinktheywillgetbacktogether?"Sheasks

alookofhopeframingherface.

"Doyouwantthem togetbacktogether?"Shesighs

andlooksattheblankTVinfrontofher

contemplatingthequestionherhusbandjustposed

toher.

Afewmonthsagoheranswerwouldhavebeena



resoundingno.Shewouldhavegivenallthereasons

intheworldforherdaughtertoneverbetiedto

Makhosi,butnowthereisachild,alifetimebond

plusMakhosihasdonerightbyherchildandeven

humbledhimselfandapologizedforhismistakes.

"Idontknow.AllIknowisthatshewashappywith

him.Itwouldbeeasytodismisstheirrelationship

butitwon'tchangehowhappyshewas.Iwish

thingscouldhaveworkedoutthen,butrightnow,if

theycanjustdorightbyHlelothenI'llbehappy."

"That'strue.Makhosimightnotbemyfavorite

humanbeingbutIwillalwaysrespectamanwho

knowswhenheiswrongandtriestorectifyhis

mistakes."

Hepicksuphisphoneagainandmakesacall.

"Macingwane."

"Khuzwayo.NikahleKodwa(areyouwell?)"

"Akufani,umphefumulousehlangenenenyama(we



arestillalive.)"

"Good.Iwantedtoletyouknow.Ijustgotacallfrom

Tivikele.SheisinLimpopowithMakhosi."Khuzwayo

laughs.

"Soyourdeviousplanworked?"

"Itoldyou.Iknowmydaughterandherstubborn

head."

"Whatifithadn'tworked?"Majolalaughstoo.

"WellyouwouldbeplayingwithHlelorightnow."

"Iguess.Sowhatnow?Am Icomingtopaylobola

soon?"

"Dontgetyourhope'sup.Allwecandonowishope

theydowhat'sbestforthebaby.Thisisourfirst

grandchildandshedeservestoenjoythathonour."

"True.Thankyouforbeingunderstandingaboutall

this."

"I'm alsotiredofthedrama.Ijustwanttoenjoy

havingmygrandbabywithouttheconstantfights."

"Iknow.ThankyouMacingwane."



"Noproblem.Goodbye.Wewilltalk."

"Goodbye."Hehangsupandturnstohiswife.

"Youbetterhopeandprayyourdaughterdoesntfind

outyouplayedher."Shesays.

"AllIdidwastryandmakelifeeasierforHlelo.

Whateverthosetwoconsentingadultsdid,it'son

them."Hetakesasipofhiswhiskeywith

mischievoussmileplasteredonhisface.

"Missionaccomplished."Hewhisperstohimself.



THEPLAYERSGUIDE

37

Unedited

Allgoodthingscometoanend.Andourendistoday.

IwishIcouldstayhereforeverbutlifeiscallingand

itneedstobelived.Ilayonthebedlookingupatthe

logsthatmakeupthe'ceiling'inthisplacereflecting

onthepastfewdays.MakhosiandIsleptinthe

samebedforthewholedurationofthistripandwe

didn'tdoanything.Tragic,Iknow.ButHlelowas

alwayssleepingbetweenussothathelped.AlsoI

neededtohealfirstbeforeIcaneventhinkofsex.

Childbirthisnogame.

AfterawhilejustlayingthereanddoingnothingI

decidetotakeashowerbecauseonceHlelowakes

upshewillneedallmyattention.Igetintothe

bathroom andopenthewaterintheshowerallowing



thecoldwaterpitfirst.WhiletheshowerrunsIbrush

myteeth.WhenI'm doneItakemypyjamasoffand

getintotheshower.

Asclicheasitmaysoundbeingonthistriphas

helpedmeputthingsintoperspective,buthas

helpedmeletgoofsomethingsandbraceothers,

includingthestretchmark'sonmyabdomen.But

thenagaintheyareproofofthemiracleofchildbirth

soI'lljusthavetodeal.Butonethinghasbeen

naggingatthebackofmymind.Mulaloandherlittle

extrainformationIdidntaskfortheotherday.I've

beencontemplatingwhethertoaskMakhosiaboutit,

butatthesametimeIfeellikeIhavenorighttobe

diggingintohislife.I'm nothisgirlfriendanymoreso

maybethatrestrictsmefrom askingthingsthat

havenothingtodowithme.

Igetofftheshoweranddrymyself.Ilotionandput

somedeodorantonbeforetakingthetoiletriesinto

thebedroom topack.Thesetwoarestillsleeping



whichisgoodforme.Alittleextratimeforme.I

takeoutsometrackpantstowearbuttheyare

stained.Wellmostofmyclothesare,exceptfora

denim miniskirtthatiswaytooshortforamotherto

bewearing.ButIguessthismotherhasnochoice

now.FirstorderifbusinesswhenIgetbackhome,

dothelaundry.

Iputonsomeunderwearandthenputtheskirton.I

findatanktopandthrowiton.Sneakersanda

denim jacketcompletethelook.Notbad.Exceptfor

theprotrudingnursingbra.I'm notgoingtoafashion

showsothiswillhavetodo.WhenIam doneIcall

receptionanduseMakhosi's'privilegeasacoowner'

andrequestforbreakfasttobesenttous.

AssoonasthatssetupIgetatowelandwarm itup

withwarm water.Iundressthesleepingbabyand

wipeherdownbeforedressingherupagain.Lucky

forhershehasclothestolastalifetime.Iwake

Makhosiupandhegrumblesandturnstheother



side.

"Makhosiwakeup,westillhavealongdriveahead

ofus."

"Justfivemoreminutes.I'llbeupjustnow."He

mumbles.

"Ifyou'renotupintensecondsIam goingtopour

icecoldwateronyou."Ihearhim snickerabit.He

thinksI'm joking."I'm notjokingMakhosi."Hepulls

theduvetupoverhishead.Okay.Let'sseehowlong

thatwilllast.Igotothebathroom andopenthe

waterinthesink.Ipeekmyheadoutofthe

bathroom doorandIseehim quicklyjumpoutthe

coversandsituponthebed.Ilaughandheadback

tothebedroom.

"Soyou'reafraidofcoldwater?"

"Dontplaylikethat."Hereplieswhilerubbinghis

eyes."Whattimeisit?"

"Afewminutesbeforeseven.Goandtakeashower,



breakfastwillbehereanyminutenow."Hegetsup

anddragshimselftothebathroom.Igetourluggage

outandpack.BythetimeI'm donebreakfasthasstill

notarrived.Itshouldhavebeenheretwentyminutes

ago.Makhosiwalksoutofthebathroom andgets

dressed.

"Ithoughtyousaidbreakfastwouldbeherebynow?"

Hesaysputtingonhiswatch.

"SodidI.Butit'sstillnothere.Maybeyoushouldcall

andfindoutwhat'shappening."Hepicksupthe

phoneandmakesthecall.Icanonlyhearhissideof

theconversationbutwhatIcanmakeoutofitisthat

someoneputastoptothebreakfastbeingbrought

upherebecauseit'snotallowed.Wannaguesswho?

Bingo!Hehangsupthephoneandturnstolookat

me.

"Letmeguess,breakfastisnotcoming?"Hesighs

andputsonhisjacket.

"Nope.ApparentlyMissMulalosaysit'snotallowed."



Itoldyou.

"Whathappenedtoyour'privileges'?"Helaughs.

"Theyseem tohavedisappeared.AndInoticedthis

pastcoupleofdaysshe'sbeenoffishabit.Iwonder

whathappened?"HeseemsreallyworriedandI'm

notsureifIshouldtellhim ornot.Butthenagainit

wouldtakehim outofhismisery.

"Maybeitmighthavetodowiththelittle

conversationwehad."Hisbrowfurrowsandhis

handsgotohiswaist.

"Whatconversation?"

"Well,shewantedtoknowwhatIdidtoyoutomake

youwantachildwhenyoudidntwantonewithher.

Shesaidyouevenforcedhertohaveanabortion

becauseofit."

"Shesaidthat?"

"Yep.Didshelie?"

"Icantbelieveshetoldyouthat.Andyesshedidlie.I

neverforcedhertohaveanabortion."



"Sowhathappened,causesheseems,hurt,Iguess."

"WhenwewereinvarsityshewasfriendswithZama.

Iwasdoingmythirdyearwhenshewasdoingher

first.Westarteddating.Afewmonthslatershe

foundoutshewaspregnant.OfcourseIwasscared

butIfiguredthere'snobacktosenderwhenit

comestoachildsoI'djusthavetostepupandbea

father.Sheontheotherdecidedshecantgothrough

withthepregnancy.Herfatherisawellrespected

pastorandshedidntwanttodisappointhim soshe

decidedtogetanabortion.Ibeggedhernottoo,I

knewifispoketomyparentstheywouldbewilling

tohelpbutshewouldhavenoneofit.SoeventuallyI

toldhertodowhatevershewanted.Afewdayslater

herandZamawenttosomebackstreetplaceand

gottheabortion.Therewerecomplicationsandshe

endedupbeingtoldherchancesofhavingkidswere

lessthantenpercent.SosheandZamablameme

foritbecauseapparentlyIdidn'ttryhardenoughto

stopher."OkaynowIhaveacaseofhesaidshesaid

onmyhands.



"Soyoubrokeupwithherbecauseofit?"

"Notreally.Wedatedfortwomoreyearsafterthat

buttheconstantlybeingremindedoftheabortion

andthecomplicationsafterbecametoomuch.As

farasherandZamaareconcernedIshouldhave

marriedherbecausenomanwouldeverwanther."A

wholelotofmixmasalaofyouaskme.ButIneedto

ask.

"Okaysohowdidyouendupbeinginbusinesswith

herifyourrelationshipwasthatbad?"

"EmotionalblackmailIguess.Shefoundoutabout

thisplacebeingsold,sheneededmoneytobuyit

buttheloanshegotfrom thebankwouldnotcover

everythingsoIaskedforaloanfrom mydadand

gaveittoherasaninvestor."

"Istilldontunderstandwhyyouwouldwanttotie

yourselftoheraftereverything,isthatnotallowing

hertocontrolyouinsomeway?"

"Perhaps.ButI'venevertakenmuchinterestinthe

business.Thiswasmyfirsttimeevencominghere.

Theonlytimewewouldtalkwaswhenitcameto



businessordividendsneededtobepaidandthats

likethreeorfourtimesayearsoIfiguredshe'dbe

toobusyaroundheretocarewhatIdowithmylife."

"WellZamahadmadesureshekeepsherfriendup

todateaboutyourlife.SheaskedmeabouttheDNA

tests."

"Wellshecanupdateherallshewantsitwont

changeanything.Andsheknowsittoo."

"Doesshe?"

"Yes,shedoes."

IknowhesaysthatbutIdon'tthinksheknowsit.

From theconversationIhadwithheritwasclearshe

isholdingontosomehopeforafuturewithhim,and

withZamareadytowhisperanythinginMakhosi's

earandhim believingit,herlittlefantasyisreallynot

thatfarfetched.

"I'llgotalktohertobringbreakfast."Hesaysputting

onhisshoes.



"No,dontworryaboutit.Shemightjustspitonthe

food.Wewillgetbreakfastontheway."

"Areyousure?Civilizationisanhourawayandyou're

breastfeeding.Youneedtoeat."

"I'dratherwait,thankyouverymuch."

"Okaythen.GetHlelostrappedin,I'llbringthebags."

Hedisappearsintothebathroom.IputHleloinher

strollerandpushherout.Igetherstrappedintoher

carseatandthenputthestrollerintheboot.Justas

IclosethebootIfindMissThangstandingnextto

thecar.Shehasabadhabitofappearingoutof

nowherelikeawitch.

"Leavingusalready?"Sheaskswiththatsmileon

herface.

"Ofcourse.Wehavetogobacktoourlife."

"Yourlife?YouandMakhosiarebacktogether

again?"

"Wellwedidspendafullweeklockedawayina

privatechaletinagamefarm,dothemath."Her



smiledisappearsasfastassheappeared.

"Itmustbenice."

"Itis.Youknowwhattheysay,lovealwayswins."

Shesnortsandcrossesherarms.

"Dontcountonthat.Hewillcomebacktowherehe

belongseventually."

"Nohewont."Makhosiinterruptsfrom behindher.

Sheslowlyturnstofacehim."Pleasestopspreading

liesaboutme.YouandIbothknowIneverforced

youtohaveanabortionsopleasedontlieonmy

name."

"Idontknowwhat......"shebeginsonlytobe

interruptedbyhim.

"Dontfeignignoranceeither,itdoesntsuityou."

"I'm sorry."

"I'llbeatreceptioninaminutetocheckout.Please

makesureeverythingisinorder."

"That'sfine.Areyounothavingbreakfastbeforeyou

go?"



"No,wewillbuyfoodonthewaysinceyourefused

tohavebreakfastbroughtuphere."

"Myapologies.Ithought...."

"Itsfine.Pleasemakesureeverythingisinorderso

wecango."

"Ofcourse."SheturnsandwalkstoherGolfcartand

drivesaway.Iguessnowit'snolongeracaseofshe

saidhesaid,nowitssheliedandshegotcaught.I

meanifshewastellingthetruthfrom thegetgowhy

couldntshedefendherselftohim?

"I'llgettherestofthebagsthenwecango."He

walksbacktothechaletsoIgetinthecarandput

theseatbelton.Hleloischangedandfedandnow

sheisdiscoveringtheworldaroundher.Soonshe

willbeoutlikealightsohopefullytheridewillbea

smoothone.Makhosicomesbackandputstherest

ofthebagsinthebootthengetsin.Wetakethe30

seconddrivetoreceptionandwecheckout.



"You'regood?"

"Yep."

"Okaythen.Let'sgo."Hestartsthecarandoffwego.

Anhourlaterwegettoamall.Webuybreakfast

from MuggandBeanandcontinueonourway.The

tripbackisshorterthanbefore.Justbeforeweget

toJoburgMakhosireceivesacall.Andsincehis

phoneisconnectedtothebluetoothspeakerhe

answerswithouttakingitoffthespeaker.

"Baba."

"Makhosi.Whereareyou?"

"OnmywaytoJoburg.What'swrong?"

"Nothing,unoMakaHlelo?(AreyouwithHlelo's

mother?)"Iturntolookathim andfindhim looking

atmetoo.Whywouldhisfatherbeinterestedin

whereIam?

"Yes.Why?"

"Perfect.Drivestraighthome.Theimbeleko

ceremonyishappeningtomorrow."



"How?Wedonthaveanythingplanned."Heanswers

withafrownonhisface.

"Youdont,butwedo.Everythinghasbeensetup,all

youhavetodoiscomehomeandwewillhavethe

ceremonytomorrow."

"Whatifwewerenotcomingback?"

"Wellyouarecomingbacksothat'sallthatmatters.

Comehome."Hehangsupandthephonegoesback

toplayingmusic.

"Howdidheknowwearecomingback?"Iaskhim.

I'm stillconfusedreally.

"Idontknow.Whodidyoutell?"

"Justmymum andmyfriends.AndI'm prettysure

yourfatherdoesntknowmyfriends."

"Butheknowsyourmum."

"Andyouthinkshetoldhim?"Westareateachother

forasecond.No.Theyarenotfriends.Theyarenot

thatclosewhywouldshetellhim?



"Nah!"Webothsayinunison.Thereisnoway.

"Maybetheyhaditplannedallalongtheywerejust

waitingforustocomeback."Inodmyheadin

agreement.Let'sjustputitdowntocoincidence.

Anhourandahalflaterwepulluptohishome.The

momentthecarcomestoastopeveryoneisalready

outofthehouseamdopeningthebackseattotake

Hlelo.IopenthedoortogetoutandthenI

rememberI'm wearingaminiskirt.Islowlyclosethe

dooragain.

"What'swrong?"Makhosiasks.

"I'm wearingaminiskirt."Helaughsandlooksatmy

thighsforthehundredthtime.

"Sowhat'swrongwithaminiskirt."Iturnontheseat

tofacehim.

"Thisisyourhome.ImightnotbeaMakotibutI

respectmyelders.Icantbeprancingaroundina

miniskirt."



"Ofcourseyoucan.It'snotthatbigadeal.Aslong

asmyparentsarefinewithitthenitdoesn'tmatter."

"Welldidyouparentssaytheyarefinewithit?No?

Exactly.Getmeakangaoranythingtowraparound

me."Hesighsandmumblesan'ok'thengetsoutof

thecar.Hegoestothemainhousewhereeverybody

disappearedtowithHlelotheVIP.

Afewminuteslaterhismum stepsoutofthehouse

andcomestothecar.Irolldownthewindowwhile

coveringmyselfwithoneofHlelo'sblankets.

"Makoti,whyareyounotcomingin?"Sheasks

concernalloverherface."Issomethingwrong?"

"Nothingiswrongma,I'm justwaitingforMakhosito

bringmesomethingtowrapmyselfwith.Idontthink

itsappropriateformetobewalkingaroundinamini

skirt."Herfacerelaxesandshechuckles.

"Dontworryaboutit.Let'sgo."Sheopensthedoor

andholdsherhandoutforme.Itakeitandgetout.



Sheleadsmeintothemainhouse.Wegettothe

loungeandHleloisalreadyonhergrandfather'slap

witheveryonegushingoverher.Everyoneofcourse

exceptthedevilstwinsister.Shethrowsdaggersat

meassoonassheseesme.

Igreetandtakeaseat.Makhosicomesfrom

somewhereinthishouseandhandsmeathrow.I

throwitovermylegsandwatchasHleloismoved

from onepersontothenext.She'sasleepbutthey

won'tputherdown.Eventuallyshemakesittome

andIgetuptogoputherdown.Wearegiventhe

samehousewewereinlasttime.Iputherdownin

thecotandwheniturnaroundZamaisleaningon

thedoor,armscrossedandonelegcrossedoverthe

otherstaringatme.

"Sohowlongdidyouthinkyou'dkeepmybrother

awayfrom hischild?"Icrossmyarmsandsitonthe

bed.

"Idontknow.HowlongdoyouthinkIshouldhave



kepthim away?"Shesnortsandwalksintothe

bedroom.

"Youknoweveryonemightthinkyouarethissweet

littleangelbutIcanseerightthroughthelittleact

youputup."Ismile.

"WemusthavesuperpowersthencauseIcansee

throughyourownlittleguiltriddenact.Iknowit'snot

thatyoudontlikemecauselet'sbehonest,youdont

knowmesohowcanyouhateme?Howeverthe

littleguiltinsideyouforcedyoutobethismeanand

uglyperson."Shefrownsandputsherhandsonher

waist.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"ImetyourlittlefriendMulalo.NowIknowwhatyour

issueis."Sheswallowsandcrossesanduncrosses

herarms."Yeah,Iknowaboutyourlittledetourto

thatabortionclinicwhereyoutookyourfriend."

"Shetoldyouthat?"

"No,Makhosidid.UnlikeyouIdidn'thavetogo



diggingforinfoonyou."

"WellthenI'm surehealsotoldyouabouthowmuch

helovesher?"Ichuckleandstandup.

"YoumeanLoved.L.O.V.E.D.Loved.Getitright."

"Keepfoolingyourself.Makhosiwillendupwith

Mulalo.Helovesher."

"Nohedoesnt.Yourlittletricktoemotionally

blackmailhim intobeingwithyoufrienddidntwork

thenanditsureashellisn'tworkingnow.Youknow

ifyouwerethatgoodofafriendtoMulaloyouwould

letgoofthatguiltinsideyou.Ifyouwereagood

friendtoheryouwouldtellhertomoveonwithher

lifebecauseI'm suresomewhereoutthere,thereisa

manreadytoloveherthewayshedeservesinstead

ofherholdingoutforsomeonewhoclearlydoesnt

wanther."

"Andyouthinkhewantsyou."

"Idontthink,Iknow."Shechucklesandholdsher

waistagain.



"Letmebea'goodfriend'toyouthen.I'lltellyouthis

forfree,youandMakhosimightshareachildbut

that'swhereitallends.Hewillneverloveyoulikehe

lovedher."Ishrugmyshouldersandgetclosetoher.

"Perhaps.Butwhatyouneedtoknow,stayinyour

lane,youdon'tneedtolikemeandyoucanstayin

yourlittlefantasyworldbutstayawayfrom meand

stayawayfrom mychild.Youdoyouboo,andallow

metodome."Iwalkedtothedoor."Nowifyouwill

excuseme,Ineedtotakeanap,itwasalongdrive

from ourlittlevacationasafamily."

Sheclickshertongueandwalksout.Peacemight

notbeuponusyetbutIneedtomakesureikeep

watchoverHlelo.Istilldon'ttrustthatgirl.
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Itsfinallyoveranddonewith.Afterweeksofdrama

andgoingbackandforthHleloisofficiallyand

Khuzwayonotjustathomeaffairsalonebuteven

herancestorsknowhernow.Itwasquiteabeautiful

ceremonyandeveryoneseemedtoenjoyit.Andyes

nowIknowmyparents,moreespeciallymum,told

theKhuzwayo'saboutourreturn.Thislittlebff

friendshipthat'sgrowingbetweenthem isunsettling

tosaytheleast.ButIguessit'sgoodforHlelo,

havingbothsidesofherfamilygettingalongwill

serveherwellinthelongrun.

Todaywearegoingbackhome.Wehadtostayan

extratwodayshereaftertheceremony,Idontknow

whybutithastobedone.MamKhuzwayotookHlelo



soIcanbathandpack.She'sagodsendthatone.I

canonlyprayshewillkeepherawayfrom Zamaand

hernastyattitude.

Ifinishtakingabathandgetdressed.Istartpacking.

IhavemybacktothedoorsoIcantseeanyone

behindmebutIcansenseapairofeyesonme.I

turnamdfindZamastandingbythedoorwithher

armsandlegscrossedleaningonthedoorframe.I

figureformyownpeaceofmind,I'lljustignoreher.

"Youthinkyou'resmartneh,youthinkyou'vewon?"I

didntevenknowIwasinacompetitionletalonethat

I'dwonsomething.Iignoreher.Uhavemore

importantthingstoworryabout.Ihearherfootsteps

comingbehindmeuntilsheisstandinginfrontof

me.

"Eventuallymybrotherisgoingtoseeyouforwho

andwhatyouare."Istoppackingandlookather.



"UsucalaukubanescefemanjeZama,umdalakabi

forlenonsenseoyenzayo.(You'restartingtoannoy

me.You'retoooldforthisnonsense."Shechuckles

andclapsherhands.

"Iwaswonderingwhentherealyouwouldcomeout.

I'm justwonderinghowlongitwillbebeforethereal

hoeinyoucomesouttoplay."

"CanIaskyousomething,justsomethingrandom,

whyareyousoobsessedwithwhereyourbrother

stickshisdickin?Isitbecauseyouwanthim tostick

itinyou?"Sheopenshermouthinshock.

"Youbitch."Shesaysandthrowsapunchmyway.I

duckandshemisses.ThankGodformyself

defenceclasses.Ipopupandlandapunchonher

jawandshestumblesbackinshock.



"Youdidn'tthinkIcouldthrowapunchdidyou?"She

chargesatmeandItakeacoupleofstepsback.She

throwsanotherpunchandIduckagain.I'm notsure

ifit'stheselfdefenceclassesbeinggoodorI'm the

onewithanaturaltalenttofightasIkeepducking

anddiving.ShethrowsonemorepunchandIdive,

unfortunatelythistimeshegetsaholdofmybraids

andpulls,hard.Iholdontoherarmstryingtofree

myselfbutit'safutileprocess.Iletgoofherarms

andholdtightlytohersweaterrightonherwaist.I

leandownandpushherbacktillshehitsthe

wardrobe.Thehandledigsintoherbackandshe

screamslettinggoofmybraids.Iriseupandlanda

punchonherfaceagainandshefallsdown.

Istandtherewithmyfistsbundledupandmyarms

raisedlikeatrueboxer.

"Itsnotafairfightifyou'reonthefloor.Getup

bitch."ShegetsonherkneesandfeetandI'm

temptedtolandastrongkickonherstomach,but



shecouldbepregnantandIdontwanttobe

responsibleforherlosingherbaby,ifthereisone.

ButthenagainthisisZamawearetalkingabout,if

shewasgettingsomedickinherlifeshewouldntbe

soobsessedwithMakhosi'slovelife.

Sheholdsontothewardrobehandleandstandsup.

Shecantseem tostandproperly,Iguessthehandle

diddoanumberonherback.Idancearoundlike

MuhammedAlireadytostinglikeabee.

"Comeon.Let'sendthis."Isay.Shelooksatmewith

painalloverherfacemixedwithembarrassment.I

almostfeelbadforpunchingher.Butitwasself

defence,nojudgewouldeverconvictmeforthis.I

stopmovingaroundandputmyhandsonmywaist.

"Thisisstupid."Shechucklesandrubsherback.

"Waituntilmybrotherhearsaboutyouattacking

me."Shewhispers.Asifthedevilisondutytoday,

thedooropensandMakhosicallsoutmyname.



ZamaandIlookateachotherwhenwehearhis

voicethenshestartsscreaming.I'm sureeventhe

peopleatthefarm probablyheardher.

Makhosicomesrunningandstopsatthedoor.He

looksatmethenlooksathisoscarawardwinning

actorsisterwhoisnowontheflooragainwrithingin

'pain'.Hequicklyrushestoherandhelpsherup.

"Whathappened?Whyareyouonthefloor?"She

criesharderatthequestionsandallIcandois

watchthissceneunfold.Makhositurnstome."What

happenedTivikele?"Heasks.Shem,ascrazyashis

sisteris,heisgenuinelyconcernedabouther.Iopen

mymouthtoanswerbutthecrazygirlbeatsmetoit.

"Sheattackedme."Ichuckleandcrossmyarmson

mychest.Makhosilooksatmeconfusionstuckon

hisface.

"Ahah,dontlookatmelikethat.Youknowyour



sisterneedsawholepsychward.HowwouldI

'attack'herwhensheisinmyspace.''Iguessthings

registerinhisheadandhelooksbackathissister.

"Zama,whatdidyoudo?"Herassstopscrying,it's

likesomeonejustswitchedofftheradio.Sheeven

standsupandlooksatherbrotherwithherarmson

herwaist.Didsomeonesaycuttoherlittlescene?

"ReallyMakhosi?I'm yoursisterandyou'regoingto

believethiswhoreoverme?"

"Okay,Ithinkyoushouldleave."Makhosisays

sendingshockalloverhersorryass.Shestompsher

wayoutoftherelikealittlebabythrowingatantrum.

"Howoldissheagain?"NoIseriouslyneedtoknow

causethisgirlisactinglikeatoddler.

"Really?Afightinmyhouse?"Makhosisaysstaring

atme.

"Hhehhakemnumzane.Thepersonyoushouldbe

askingthatjuststompedoutofherelikeatoddlerso



don'taskmethat."Iturnbacktomybagsand

continuepacking.Ihearhim sighbehindmebefore

hewalksout.Ihearthedoorbangingbeforehe

shoutsZama'snameallovertheyard.Hisvoice

fadesawaysoIassumeheisinthemainhouse.I

shouldreallygetoutofherebeforethingsgetworse.

ItakeoutmyphoneandtextMakhosiaskinghim to

bringHlelowithhim.Ifinishpackingandtakeallthe

bagstothelounge.Ihearfainttalkingfrom outside.

Istandbythewindowandlisten.LuckyformeI

don'thavetosnooplongcausethevoicesgetlouder

andcloser.ItsMakhosiandZama.IthinkIcaneven

heartheirmum somewhereinthemix.

"Ican'tbelieveyouMakhosi,you'regoingtobelieve

thesamegirlthatliedtoyouformonthsonend,

watchingyousuffermourningachildoverme,your

ownsister.Isherpussythatgood?"

"ZAMA!"MamKhuzwayoshoutsandevenIam afraid

ofher."Sengkhatheleyilomsanganowakho.(I'm



tiredofyournonsense.)Kantiyiningawe?Usugula

ngekhanda?(Whatiswrongwithyou?Areyou

crazy?)"

"Ma!"

"Justshutup.Foronceinyourlifecantyouletpeace

reigninthishome?Whyareyousoinvestedin

Makhosi'slovelife?Why?"

"I'm justtryingtoprotecthim."Zamahitsback.

"Protectmefrom whatZamaQwabe?Protectme

from what?"

"From her!"IhearMakhosichuckle.

"Youknowwhat,I'm donewithyou.Mum,I'm sorry

butIwillnotbebringingmychildaroundwithher

here.HerhatredforHlelo'smotherisclearlymore

thanIhadimagined.AndIdon'tknowwhenthat

hatredwillspilloverontomychild."Ihearfootsteps

comingtowardsthehouse.Iquicklyrushtothe

bedroom pretendinglikeIwasn'tjusteavesdropping.

MakhosiwalksinwithHleloinhisarms.



"Areyoureadytogo?"HeaskswhilestrappingHlelo

intohercarseat.

"Yeah."

"Good.Let'sgo."Hepicksthecarseatupandwalks

out.Somuchdrama.Notthatit'snotwarrantedbut

still,dramaeitherway.Ipickupmyphoneandbag

andfollowhim out.Itakeonebagtothecarandput

itintheboot.HeputsHlelointhecarandthengoes

backtogettherestofthebags.Hismum andthe

othersanesiblingscomeoutofthemainhouseto

saytheirgoodbyes.Hismom standsinfrontofme

andtakesmyhandsinhers.

"Iknowthatwe'vehadourfairshareofdramathe

pastfewweeksbutIwantyoutoknowthatyouare

welcomehereanytime.AndIapologizeforZama's

behavior."

"Itsokayma.Theresnoneedtoapologize."

"Ofcoursethereis.Herbehaviorisnotareflection

ofhowwetreatguestsinthishome."WellIcould

havetoldyouthat."Pleasetakecareofmy



grandbaby."Ismileandgiveherahug.

"Iwill.Ipromise."

"Tivikelelet'sgo."Makhosicallsoutfrom insidethe

car.Isaymygoodbyesandgetinthecar.

"Alittlepatienceneverkilledanyone."Isaytryingto

lightenthemoodbutitdoesn'tseem towork.

Hestartsthecaranddrivesoff.Silenttreatmentitis

then.

WegettomyplaceandIwanttoaskhowheis

goingtogetbackhomesinceheisdrivingmycar

andIknowit'snotgoingbackwithhim.ItakeHlelo

upwhilehegetsthebags.MyphoneringsjustasI

openthedoortomyapartment.

"Hello."

"MissMajola,AlexJoshuahere."

"Oh,hiAlex,howareyou?"

"I'm good.Congratulationsonthebaby."



"Thankyou.SowhatcanIdoforyou?"IoutHlelo

downontherugandItakeaseatonthecouch.

"Well,Iknowyou'reonmaternityleave,butIhavea

friendofminefrom Londonwhoneedsyour

services."

"Really?"

"Yes.Mydadcan'tstopravingaboutyourworkand

hisfriendsarejustasimpressedsomyfriendalso

needsabitofthatT.N.M Technologiestouch."I

chuckle.

"WellI'm flattered.IwillasktheactingCEOto

contacthim andseewhatwecandoforhim."He

laughs.

"Yeahthatwouldbeniceexceptheislookingto

workwithyoudirectly."

"Iam onmaternityleaveAlexyouknowthat."

"Iunderstandthatandheknowsittoowhichiswhy

hehasagreedtoworkwithyouonyourschedule

andhewillflydownortakezoom meetings

whenevernecessary."God,IknowIdontaskyoufor



muchbutplease,from thebottom ofmyheartIbeg

you,justoncegivementheabilitytocarryachild

andthenpushitoutviatheirtinyasspenisholes

andlet'sseehowlongitwouldtakethem toget

backtowork.Idiots.ButthisisbusinessandifIam

goingtoleavealastinglegacyformybabythenI

havetosuckitup,grinandbearit.

"LetmethinkaboutitAlex.I'llgetbacktoyouwithin

thenextweek."

"Perfect.ThisisagreatopportunityTee,dontletit

passyouby."Andthentheemotionalblackmailjust

tosealthedeal.Men!

"Iwillcallyoubeforetheweekends.Goodbye."I

hangupandtakeadeepbreath.

"Whowasthat?"IhearMakhosibehindme.

"Business."

"Areyounotsupposedtobeonmaternityleave?"

"Iam.Butsomethingsdoneedmyattention."

"Mhmm."Hetakesthebagstothebedroom.Ilook



atHlelowhoisbusyplayingwithherhands.

"IhavetodothisdontI?"Shelooksatmewhenshe

hearsmyvoiceandthendoesthosebabysoundsas

ifshewillgivemeasolidanswer."Itsallforyou

though,soyouneedtoremindmeofit.Okay?

Good."Ileavehertoplayandheadtothekitchen.I

lookthroughthefridgeanditsempty.Ihaven'tbeen

hereintwoweekssowhatwasiexpecting.Ineedto

gogroceryshopping.

"Makhosi!"IcalloutbutIgetnoresponse.Icallhim

againandnothing.Iheadtothebedroom andheis

layingacrossmybedsnoring.Iwanttowakehim up

buthelookssopeacefulsoIdecidetolethim be.I

guesshewillbesleepingover.Itakemyphoneand

usethecheckersapptoorderjustafewbasicsfor

tonight.OnceIgettheconfirmationforthegroceries

ItexttheactingCEOandtellheraboutAlex'scall.

ThenItextAlexandtellhim I'm in.AllIhavetodois

remindmyselfit'sallbusinessandnowit'smore



thanjustbeingsomebadassboss,nowit'sformy

babygirl.It'sallforher.
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Icanofficiallybowdownandsaysingleworking

mothersaresuperheros.Idontknowhowtheydoit.

Especiallythosewhoworkfrom home.Ihavebeen

doingthisjugglingbusinessfortwoweeksnowand

I'm readytoquit.Peoplewilltellyoutogetsome

sleepwhenthebabyissleepingandhonestlyIwould

agreewiththat,intheory,inreality,whenthebaby

sleepsonlythendoIhavefreetimetodosomework,

soultimatelythatissomenotsogreatadvice.And

HlelohasbeenshowingmeflamessinceIstarted

working.It'slikeshecansensewhenI'm aboutto

workandthat'swhenshewakesupandcrieslike

sheisincompetitionwithsomeone.

I'vebeentryingtogetherdownforthelasthourbut



itsprovingtobeanimpossibletask.Ihaveazoom

meetingwithDuncanJames,theLondonguyAlex

referredtome.Sofarwe'veonlycommunicatedvia

emailsandtodayisthefirsttimeIwillbeseeinghis

face.WellactuallyIdidgooglehim somaybeitwont

bethefirsttimebutstill.

"Soveleyouwontevengivemejustthirtyminutes

njesoIcanfinishthismeeting?"Iaskthejollybaby.

Shestaresatmeandsmiles.OhGod,thatbeautiful

toothlesssmilegetsmeeverytime.Shem Imadea

perfectbaby.AndIcanproudlysaysheisaminime

causeshelooksthemostlikeme.Iwonthegenetics

jackpotwhenitcomestoher."Ijustneedyouto

relaxforthirtyminutesbaby,justthirtyminutesand

I'llgetyouabarbiedoll."Shelaughs."No?Too

youngforbribes?"ItslikeeverytimeIopenmy

mouthandsaysomethingshefindsajoke.

Theminutesaresprintingdownandmymeetingwill

bestartingsoon.Myphoneringsandmumsname



flashesonthescreen.

"Mummy!"

"Hey,howsmybabygirl?"Sheasksexcitedly.

"I'm frustrated.Ihaveameetinginlessthanfifteen

minutesandHlelorefusestosleep."

"IwasactuallyaskinghowHleloisdoing."She

answerswithsomuchconviction.Notevenapingof

guilt.ItakethephoneoffmyearandlookatitasifI

canseeherface.Ishakemyheadandputitbackin

myear.

"YoudoknowIam yourchildright?Iwasyourchild

beforeHlelocame.Youdoremembermeright?"She

burstoutlaughingmakingmelooklikeajealous

girlfriend.

"Jealousydoesntsuityoubaby.HowisHlelo?"Mxm.

Ihaveofficiallybeenreplaced.

"She'sfine,stubbornashelltoo."Shechuckles.

"Iwonderwhoshetakesafter.Sowhat'sthis

meetingyou'retalkingabout?Ithoughtyouwereon



maternityleave."

"Iam,butI'vebeenworkingfrom home.Ihaveanew

clientwhorefusestoworkwithanyonebutme."

"Letmeguess,it'saman?"

"Obviously."

"WellI'm sorrybaby,ifIwasthereIwouldhelpyou

butI'm here.Dontyouthinkit'stimetogetananny.

Ifyou'regoingtobeworkingfrom homeyouneeda

nannytohelpyouout."

"Idontknow.I'llthinkaboutit.Anywaysletmetryto

gethertosleep.I'llcallyoulater."

"Okay.Iloveyou.Andkissmybabyforme."

"IwillandIloveyoutoo."Ihangupandturnbackto

Hleloandsheisfastasleep.Ialmostscreamedfor

joybutIhadtoholditin.

Ipushthestrollertothebedroom.I'm temptedto

pickherupandputherinhercribbutI'm scaredshe

mightjustwakeup.SoIadjustthestrollertomake

hersleepinthereinstead.OnceI'm suresheis



comfortableItiptoetotheclosetandgetasimple

whiteshirtandputiton.Idontneedaskirtorpants

somysweatpantswilldojustfine.Iputmybraids

upinaponytail,lipstickon,eyebrowsinplaceanda

bitofmascaraandI'm readyformyfirstofficial

meetingafterbaby.Ispraysomeperfumeon,Iknow

it'spointlessforazoom meetingbutit'sa

confidenceboosterformesoIneedit.

Iheadbacktotheloungeandquicklysetupmy

laptoponthediningtable.Ihavetwominutesbefore

themeetingstartssoIsayalittleprayer.Assoonas

IsayAmenthedoorburstsopen.Ilookupand

Makhosiwalksin.Ishouldnothavegivenhim an

extrakey.

"Youdoknowdoorsweremadetobeknockedon

right!"Hedanglesthekeyinfrontofme.

"Where'smybaby?"

"Shesinthebedroom andyouneedtojoinhercause

Ihaveameetingrightnow.Goodbye."



"IguessI'lljusthavetowakeherupthen."Hesays

whilestrollingtothebedroom.Knowinghim,hejust

might.

AssoonasheisoutofsightI'm readyformy

meeting.Duncan'sfacefillsthescreen.Ismile.He

looksbetterinperson,wellhelooksbetterthanthe

photosIsawhim in.Maybehewilllookevenmore

handsomewhenwemeet.

"MrJames.Howareyou?"

"I'm verywellthankyou."Heanswersinhisdeep

Britishaccent."Solet'sgetdowntobusiness.What

doyouhaveforme?"

Iexplaineverythingwehavecomeupwithinthe

pasttwoweeks,strategiesandallthat.Buthe

seemsbored.Infacthekeepslookingatmelikehe

isdeepinthought.MaybeI'm readingtoomuchinto

thisbutIcanthelpfeelinglikeheissomehowtrying

hisbesttoseebeyond,beyondme.Idon'tknowwhy

Igetthiscreepyfeelingfrom him.OnethingI've



learntbeinginbusiness,alwaystrustyourgut,and

rightnowmygutistellingmeI'vejustwastedtwo

weeksofmylifethatI'llnevergetback.

"ImpressiveMissMajola.Tellyouwhat,I'llbein

SouthAfricainthenextcoupleofdays,howabout

wesetupameetingforthensowecanironoutthe

detailsofthecontract?"Iforceasmileonmyface.

"Ofcourse.I'llwaitforyourcallwiththetimeand

place."

"Perfect.MyPAwillbeintouch."

"Thankyou.Haveagoodday."

"Youtoo."Iclosethelaptopandbreatheout.Isit

thereforawhiletryingtodigesteverything.

Ontheoutsidethiscontractwouldbeagreatwayto

getmoreinternationalclients,andthemoneyis

goodtoobutsomethingaboutthismanunsettles

me.IdontknowwhatitisandIcantputmyfinger

onitbutsomethingisoffabouthim.



"AreyouOkay?"Makhosiaskscomingintothe

loungewithHleloinhisarms.Hereallydidwakeher

up.

"Idon'tknow.MaybeI'm readingtoomuchintothis

meetingbutsomethingisjustunsettling."

"Howso?Youdon'tthinkthemeetingwaslegit?"

"No.It'sdefinitelylegit.ThemanIhadameeting

withisabigshotinsomeBritishcompanysoIknow

themeetingwasreal,it'sjustsomethingabouthim

personally."

"AllI'm goingtotellyouislistentoyourgut.Ifit

doesn'tfeelright,letitgo.Somethingelsewillcome

along.You'reagreatbusinesswoman,you'llbejust

finewithouthim."

MaybeMakhosiisright,thismightjustnotbeworth

it.Iopenmylaptopreadytotypeanemailtellingthis

mannottobothersettingupthemeetingbutit

seemsI'm toolate.Ifindanemailinmyinboxfrom



KhweziwhoistheactingCEOtellingmeshejustgot

confirmationfrom Duncan'sPAaboutthemeeting.

AndIfindanotheremailfrom Duncan'sPAtellingme

thesamething.Iclosethelaptopagainwithout

typingtheemailtoDuncan.MaybeifImeetwithhim

facetofaceIcanconfirm whatI'm feeling.Yeah,let

mejustwaitandconfirm everythingfacetoface.

"Haveyoucancelledthemeeting?"Makhosiasks.I

lookupandheisstaringatme.Hleloisalsostaring

atme.Ismilecauseshelookslikeme.Exactlylike

me.Mybabydidmeproud."Whyareyousmilinglike

acrazyperson?"

"Shelookslikeme."HefrownslikeIjustsaid

somethingcrazy.Helooksatherthenlooksatme.

"Noshedoesnt.Shelookslikeme.Daughters

alwayslookliketheirdads."

"Notthisone."Igetupandgiveherakissand

prancetothebedroom tochange.

"Yourmotherisweirdlycrazy."Ihearhim tellHlelo.



BythetimeIgetbacktotheloungeIfindanote

sayinghehastakenHleloforawalk.Butthestroller

isstillinthebedroom.Iwonderwheretheyare

walkingto.IfigureIhavethisfreetimeImightas

wellstartondinner.LuckyformeItookoutthemeat

from thefreezerearlyinthemorningsoìts

defrosted.Imakefriedricewithasaladandbaked

chicken.Simpleandstraightforward.

JustasIclosetheovenafterputtinginthechickenI

hearvoicesoutsidemydoor.IcantellMakhosi's

voicebuttheothergigglingvoiceisnotfamiliar.I

peakthroughthewindowandseesomegirlwearing

shortsandanoversizedtshirtwithflopslaughingat

GodaloneknowswhatthatMakhosisaid.He'snot

eventhatfunnybutthewaythisgirlislaughingyou'd

thinkhewasTrevorNoahintheflesh.Icanthear

theirconversationcausetheyarespeakingsoftlybut

girlburstoutlaughingloudenoughforeveryoneto

hear.Mxm.Ileavethewindowandheadtothedoor.



Iopenthedoorandtheybothturnaroundtolookat

me.Iplasterasmileonmyface.

"Hi."Isaytothegirlandshesmilesandsayshiback.

IturntoTrevorNoahwannabe."CanIhavethebaby?

It'stimeforherbath."Helooksatmeandsmiles.

Idiot.

"Itsokay.I'llbathher."Heanswers.Iknowwhatheis

tryingtodoanditwontwork.

"Yousure?Youseem busy."Hissmilewidens.

"I'm sure.We'llbeininasecond."

"Okay."Igobackinandclosethedoor.Istandthere

amdlistentothem.

"Ididntknowyouweremarried."Thegirlsays.The

idiotchuckles.

"Ohno.She'sjustmybabymama."Babymama?Me?

Whatthefuckisababymamaeven.Youknowwhat,

I'm prettysureheknowsI'm listeningthat'swhyhe

isdoingthis.Hethinksheisclever.WellI'm clever



too.Igobacktomypots.HewalksinandI'm

temptedtopoursomecoldwateronhim sincehe

thinksheishot,justtocoolhim downabit.ButI'm a

lady,mostofthetime.Andladiesdontdothat.So

immakeepitcuteandclassy.PlushehasHleloin

hisarmsandmybabywillnotpayforsinsshe

knowsnothingabout.

"Ithoughtherbathtimewasatseveno'clock?"He

askswhenhegetsinthehouse.HeputsHlelodown

onherrocker.

"Itis.Ijustwantedgogiveyoutimewithyourfriend."

Ianswertryingnottoevenlookathim causeIcan

seehethinksI'm jealous.

"Shesnotmyfriend."IrollmyeyesandIguesshe

seesmecausehelaughs."You'resocutewhen

you'rejealous."AscowlformsonmyfaceandIturn

tolookathim.

"Jealous?Ofwhatexactly?"

"Her!"Ilaughandwalkclosertohim.



"Youstillhaventansweredmyquestion.Jealousof

whatexactly?"

"JealousthatImightjustbegettingastepmother

forHlelo.Plusshelikeshersothatsalreadyawin."

"Andwhatmakesyouthinkshedoesnthavea

stepfatheralready?"Hisfacechangesfrom smug

to...,Idon'tknow,worriedmaybe.

"Andwhoisherstepdaddy?"

"Nothingforyoutoworryabout."Iturnandgoback

tothekitchenandfinishwhatIstarted.Menare

easytoplaywith.Hewassmugwhenhewastalking

aboutstepmothersbutnowheismoodycauseI

mentionedastepfather.

********************

ThemeetingwithDuncanisinlessthananhour.I

decidedtogopasttheofficetogetsome

documentsthatKhweziandtheteam haveprepared.

AssoonasIgetthroughthehugeslidingdoors



Pinkyisonmewithhugs.

"Iknowyou'renotbackyetbutI'm sohappytosee

you.Howsmybaby?"I'veclearlylostimportancein

people'slives.Evenmyfriendscallmetocheckon

Hlelonownotme.

"I'm righthereandyouhaven'taskedmehowI'm

doing."

"Icanseeyou'refinesohowisshe?"Mxm.Igiveup.

"Sheisfine.Youwerewithherjustlastnight."

"Iknow.Butitseemslikealongtimeago."

"Wellyoucancomeseeher,youknowthat.Anyways

isKhweziintheoffice?"

"Yes.Sheswaitingforyou."

"Cool.Letmegoseeher.Ineedtogobackhome.I

leftHlelowithheraunt."

"Pleasenotthetoeofsatan."Pinkysayswitha

scowlonherface.

"Ohheckno.I'dwalkbarefootonhotcoalsbeforeI

letthatonegetanywherenearmychild.Sheswith



Philasande."Sheclutchesherchestandlet'souta

deepbreath.

"ThankGod."

"LetmeseeKhwezi.I'llseeyoulater."

IleaveherandheadtoKhwezi'sofficewhichis

technicallymyoffice.Iknockandwaitforherto

invitemein.IneverthoughtI'dseethedayIwould

knockinmyownoffice.Ihearafaintcomeinandi

openthedoor.Iwalkinandmyofficehaschanged.

Myportraitisnolongeronthewallandthedeskis

nowagainstthewallnotinfrontofthehugewindow.

Iknowshehadtomakeitherowntofeel

comfortablebutIhopeshedidntmakeany

permanentchanges.

"Hey,you'reearly."Shesaysstandinguptogivemea

hug.

"Iknow.Ijustwanttogetthisoveranddonewith."

Shesmilesandsitsdown.Isitontheguestchair.



"Missingthelittleonealready."Ismileandtryto

forgettheofficeandfocusonthemeeting."Iknow

thefeeling.AfterIhadmysonevengoingtothemall

wasastruggle.Ijustcouldntbringmyselftoleave

him withanyoneelse,notevenmyownmother.How

issheanyway?"

"Growinguptoofast.Whycantbabiesstaylittle

forever."Shelaughs.

"Maybeonedaywewilldiscoveranelixirtomake

thathappen."Shereachesdownnexttoherand

picksupalargepinkgiftbagwithaunicornonitand

handsittome."Thisisfrom theteam.Wefigured

sincewecouldnthostababyshowerwemightas

wellgetyousomething."

"That'ssweet,butyoudidnthaveto."Itakethebag

andputitonthechairnexttome.

"Ofcoursewedid."Iopenitandit'sabebedeparis

classicdeluxebabyhamperinabox.Iopenthebox

andtakeoutsomeofthestuffandit'ssocute.The

bibsandpyjamasareevenembroideredwithher

name.Soadorable.



"Thisisbeautiful.Thankyousomuch.IthinkI'll

comebacksoontothanktheteam properly."

"I'm suretheywouldlovethat."Sheopensthedesk

drawerandtakesouttwofilesandhandsthem to

me."Theentirepresentationisonthere.Its

everythingwespokeaboutandweaddedsome

minorthingsbutallinallitshouldgetusthe

contract."Sheseemsexcitedaboutthisandaweek

agoiwasalsoexcitedbutnowI'm nervous.Not

excitednervousjustcautious.

"Ihopeso.Letmegetgoing,Idontwanttofind

trafficontheroad."Istandupandtakethefilesand

thegift.Shestandsuptooandweshakehands.

"Ofcourse.Goodluck."Iheadout.Isaymy

goodbyestoPinkythendrivetotherestaurant.

Igettotherestaurantbeforehedoes.Itellthe

hostessthatI'm thereforameetingwithaMr

James.Shesmiles.



"Ofcoursewe'vebeenexpectingyou.Thisway

please."Sheleadsmetoasecludedpartofthe

restaurant.Thereisatablesetupfortwopeople.I

guesshisPAisnotcomingtothemeeting.Iordera

glassofwaterbeforetheladywalksaway.Itakemy

phoneoutofmypurseandscrollthroughlookingfor

nothinginparticular.Ilookupandseehim atthe

entrance.Somevoiceatthebackofmymindtells

metoswitchonvoiceRecorderonmyphone.Idoit

andthenplacemyphonefacedownonthetable.He

walksinandIstanduptogreethim.

"MissMajola.Itsnicetofinallymeetyou."Hesays

lookingatmefrom headtotoe.

"Itsnicetomeetyoutoo."Iextendmyhandfora

handshakeandinsteadoftakingithecomescloser

tomewithhisarmswideopen.

"I'm moreofahugger."Hesaysandpullsmeinfora

hug.Hisonearm goesovermyshoulderandthe

otherholdsmywaistpullingmeclosetohim andI

canevenfeelhisbulge.Iwigglemywayoutofhis



embraceandhesmiles,acreepysmile.Isitdown

andhedoesthesame.

"So,canwegetdowntobusiness?"Iasktakingout

thepresentationfilesfrom mybag.

"Tellyouwhat,let'sordersomedrinksfirst."Helifts

hishandupandawaitermakeshiswaytous.

"ThatwouldbenicebutIcantdrink."

"That'sokay,I'lldrinkenoughforthebothofus."He

makeshisorderandthewaitergoesaway.Ihand

him theonefileandinsteadofevenlookingatithe

putsitonthetableandrestshiselbowsonit.The

waiterbringshisdrinkandthenleaves.Duncan

standsupandtakeshischairandputsitnexttome.

Hesitsdown,crosseshislegandlooksatme

sippinghisdrink.

"SotellmeaboutyouMissMajola."OkayIdidnt

realisethiswasaninterview.

"Thereisnothingtotellreally."



"Ohcomenow,I'm prettysureyoucantellme

something."

"Whatdoyouwanttoknow?"Heuncrosseshislegs,

placestheglassonthetableandpullsthechairway

tooclosetome.Heputshishandonmythigh

brushingit.ThankGodIworepantsandnotaskirt.

"Tellmehowfaryouarewillingtogotogetthis

contract?"Heaskshishandmovingupanddownon

mythigh.Iholdhishandandplaceitonthetable.

"MrJames.Pleaserefrainfrom touchingme."Itell

him lookingathim straightintheeye.Hesmilesand

looksatmychestarea.Heisstaringatmymilkfilled

boobs.

HetakeshishandandtriestoopenmyshirtbutIhit

hishandandhelaughs.

"ComenowMissMajola.Webothknowyouwant

thiscontractandIwanttogiveittoyou,butyou'll

havetogivemesomethingtoo."Hesayshishand

backonmythigh.Heissittingwithhislegswide

openandIcantellheishornyasfuckrightnowand



hisbulgingpenis,fillinguphispantsisenoughtotell

methatIneedtogetoutofhere.

"IthinkIshouldgo."Istandupandhepullsmeback

down,heisgettingangry.

"MissMajola,thereareplentyofpeoplewhowould

killforanopportunitylikethis,dontthrowitaway.

Besides,workingwithme,Imightjustsingyour

praisestotherightpeople,andifyoudont,Imight

justtellmycolleaguesandassociateshowyou're

notwillingtogotheextramileforyourclients.Think

aboutit."Hehissesholdingontomyhandtighter

thanheshould.

Itakethesteakknifethat'ssittingonthetableand

stickitonthechairbetweenhislegs,closeenough

tohisnutsacktoshowhim I'm serious.Hequickly

let'sgoofmyarm andsitsbackonthechairlooking

atmethenbacktotheknife.

"You'remakingamistakeMissMajola."Hesays

betweenbreaths.

"InbusinessandinlifeI'vemadeplentyofmistakes



andI'velearntfrom everyoneofthem.Now,listen

andmakesureyoulistencarefully.Idontknowwho

toldyouwhataboutmebutthisisnothowIrunmy

business.I'veneverhadtotradesexualfavoursfora

contractandI'm notabouttostartnow."

"Ohcomeon.Youexpectmetobelievethatyou've

signedmorethanfivecontractswithsomeofthe

bestcompaniesinAfricaandyoudidntgrease

somebody's,wellIwouldsaypalm butlet'sreplace

palm withpenis.I'm prettysuresomewhere

somehow,someofthosecontractsweresigned

betweenthesheets."Imovetheknifefrom thechair

andplaceitstraightonhisdick.

"Idontknowwhichuniverseyoucomefrom,butin

myuniverse,Idontsleepwithmanforwork.My

workspeaksforitselfandpeoplewhochooseto

workwithmedosowithfullfaithinmyabilities."I

standupandtakebothfilesfrom thetableandput

them inmybag.

"Youjustburiedyourchancetoworkwithanyonein



BritainorEuropeitself."Hesaysfixinghimselfup.I

takemyphonefrom thetableandstoptherecording.

Iplayitbackforhim andhismouthopensinshock.

HestandsupandtriestoreachformyphonebutI

pullawayquickly.

"BythetimeyougettoLondontheboardofdirectors

ofyourcompanywillhavethisrecordingintheir

inbox."Iputthephoneinmybag."Andifthey

choosenottodoanythingaboutyourperverted

waysofdoingbusinessthenmaybetheworldwill.In

thesedaysofsocialmediaitseasyforpervertsto

goviral."

"UsethatthingandI'lldestroyyou.Ipromiseyou."

"Yourbiggestproblem liesinyouthinkingIam afraid

ofyou.I'vedealtwithmenlikeyouandialwayswin.

Always.Youknowwhy?Becauseinspiteofhow

twistedtheworldmaybemytruthwillalwaysbereal.

IwouldsayitwasnicemeetingyouMrJamesbutI

wouldbelying.Haveanicelife."Iturntowalkaway

andhegrabsmybag.Iholdontightlytoitsowe

wrestleforthebag.Hepullsthebagtowardshim

andIgowithit.Hefightsmeforit,I'm prettysureif



wewereclosetopeoplealleyeswouldbeonus.

"Letgo."Hehisses,mybagstillinhisgrip.Ifreemy

onehandfrom thebagandproceedtograbhisballs

inmyhandandtwist.Hescreamsandlet'sgoofthe

bag.Itwisthisballsharderandawaiterrushestous.

"Whattheheck?"Thewaiteraskslookingatus.I

ignorehim andfocusonthismanwrithinginpain.

"IhatebulliesMrJames.Imightbeawomanbut

thatdoesn'tmeanI'm helpless.Myparentsdidn't

namemeTivikele(protectyourself)fornothing."Ilet

goofhisballsandherollsonthefloorholdingonto

hisnutsack.Ifixmyselfupandturntothewaiter.

"Whenhepaysthebill,makesureyougiveyourselfa

fatasstip.Youdeserveit."Itaphisshoulderand

walkout.

Igetintomycarandbreatheout.Myhandsare

shakingandIcanfeelmyselfgettinghotflushes.

Whatthefuckjusthappened?
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Beingawomanincorporate,business,retailor

whateverspaceswomenworkin,actuallybeinga

womaningeneralintoday'ssocietyisbotha

blessingandacurse.Theblessingpartliesinour

diversity,beinglifegiversandnurturers,thecurse

liesinmenthinkingtheysomehowareentitledtoour

bodies.Inthisdayandageawomansomewhereis

beingaskedtotradesexualfavorsforjobs.Iguess

that'swhyItendtoemploymorewomenthanmen

inmycompany,butthatstilldoesn'tchangemens

entitlement.

I'vehadplentyofmenhitonme,andmostofthem

haverespectedmyno.AndthenthereisDuncan,not



onlywasheaggressivebutheseemeddetermined

togetwhathewantednomatterwhat.Istillcant

wrapmyheadaroundwhathappened.I'vebeen

sittinginmycarinmyparkingspaceforthepast

thirtyminutesnowjusttryingtocalm myselfdown

andreleasethetensionI'm feeling.Idontwantto

takeallthatenergyuptomybaby.

AfteranhourIdecidetogoup.Thereisnopoint

sittingherecauseitwontchangewhathappened.I

getmybagsandgetoutofthecar.Ilockitandhead

uptothelift.AstheliftgoesuptomyfloorItake

deepbreaths.Whenitpingsalertingmethatmyride

isoverIgetoutandheadtomyapartment.Itake

onemoredeepbreathbeforeIplasterasmileonmy

faceandwalkintothehouse.IfindPhilaandHlelo

sleepingpeacefullyonthecouch.Itiptoetothe

bedroom andthrowmyselfonthebed.

Itakemylaptopfrom mybagandpoweriton.Iget

offthebedandtakeofftheclothesI'm wearing.I



throwthem inthebinandputonsomeloungewear.

Ishouldhavebeeninthesesincemorninginsteadof

beinginthepresenceofthatpervert.Igetbackon

thebedandtakemyphoneandUSBcablefrom my

bag.Iplugthephoneontothelaptopandtransfer

therecordingontoit.OnceitsuploadedItakethe

phoneoffandopenmyemails.Myphoneringsjust

asI'm abouttostarttypingthefirstemail.Alex's

nameflashesonthescreenandtheangerIwas

feelingearliercomesbackinfullforce.

"Alex."

"Hey.I'm callingtofindouthowthemeetingwent.

Didyougetthecontract?"

"No."

"What?Why?Ithoughtthemeetingwasjusta

formalityandthecontractwasyours?"Hisvoice

soundssosincereyou'dthinkallthewordscoming

outofhismoutharereal.Allthat'sleftnowisforme

toseehisface.

"Itwouldhavebeenmine.IfI'dsleptwithhim."



Silence.

"I'm sorrywhat?"

"Youheardme.Yourdearfriendtoldmehewould

givemethecontractandallIhadtodowasshow

him howmuchIwantedwhilehewasbusyfondling

mythighs."

"Thatsonofabitch."Hemutters.Ifididntknowany

betterIwouldbelievehislittleact."I'm sosorryTee,

ifI'dknownhewoulddothatIwouldhavenever

referredhim toyou."

"Areyousureyou'renottheonewhotoldhim topull

thatstunt?"

"Ofcoursenot.TeeIhavewaytoomuchrespectfor

youtodosomethinglikethis.Iswearonmy

daughterslifeIhadnoideahewoulddothat."

"It'sfine.Heisgoingtopayforthisanyway.I'm

goingtoreporthim totheboardofhiscompany."

"That'snotgoingtowork.Theyworshiptheground

hewalksonanditwillbejustyourwordagainsthis."

"Ihavearecordingofthewholething."



"Perfect.Dontsendittotheboardthough.I'll

forwardyoutheemailaddressofthepresidentof

thecompany,hetakesthingslikethispretty

seriously.Sendtherecordingtohim andDuncanwill

beoutofajobbysunrise."

"I'm confused.Whyareyouhelpingme?Isnthe

supposedtobeyourfriend?"

"FriendornotIdontcondonehisbehaviourandlike

everyoneheneedstopay.Emailthatrecordingto

thepresidentofthecompanyandnoonewillhire

him everagain."HehangsupbeforeIcansay

anythingelse.Andjustashepromisedhesendsme

atextwiththeemailaddress.

Iimmediatelytypetheemail,uploadtherecording

andpresssend.Assoonasiseethesent

notificationiclosethelaptopandlayonthebed

facingtheceiling.Ifanyonewouldhavetoldmethis

ishowmydaywouldbeiwouldnothavebelieved

them.Thebedroom dooropensandMakhosiwalks

in,Hleloinonehandandicecream ontheotherone.



Howdidheevenopenthedoor?

"Hey,howdidthemeetinggo?"Heaskssittingdown

onthebed.HeputsHlelonexttome.

"Notgood.Ididntgetthecontract."

"OhI'm sorry.Dontworryaboutit.You'llgetother

contracts."

"Hewantedmetosleepwithhim first."Iblurtout.He

stopseatinghisicecream andlooksatme,anger

boilinginhiseyes.

"What?"IshrugmyshouldersandplaywithHlelo.I

seehim inthecornerofmyeyeclenchinghisjaw.

"Whoisthisguyanyway?"

"SomeBritishguy.DuncanJames.Itdoesntmatter,

I'vealreadyreportedhim tohisbosses.Theywill

takecareofit."

"Andwhatiftheydont?"

"Thenthewholeworldwillknowhim forwhoand

whatheis.Irecordedthewholeconversation."He



nodshisheadwiththemeltingicecream inhishand.

"Ifyouruinmyrugwithyouricecream youwillbut

meanewone."Helooksathishandandthenlicks

themeltingicecream beforehandingittome."What

am Isupposedtodowithit?I'm tryingtolose

weight."

"Onescoopwontkillyou."Hestandsupandwipes

hishandsonhisoveralls."Ihavetogo.Igotyour

wine.It'sinthecooleralready."

"Wine?"Iquestion.I'm notevensupposedtodrink

wine.

"Yousaidyourfriendsarecomingovertonightand

youaskedmetobuywinethismorning."AndthenI

rememberIhaveagettogetherwithmyfriends.And

sinceIcan'tgooutwedecidedtomeethere.

"Ohyeah.Thanks."

"Ihavetogosomewhere.I'llcomepickupPhila

later."

"Sure.Noproblem.Shecansleepoverifshewants."



"Yeahwewillsee.Letmego."Heturnsandleaves.

ItakeHleloandgotothelounge.Philaiswatching

cartoonssoIleaveherandheadtothekitchen.I'd

evenforgottenmyfriendswerecomingover,Iwas

supposedtogetsomeingredientstomakesome

fingerfoods.ItextPinkyandaskherforthenumber

oftherestaurantweusuallyuseforeventsatwork.

ShesendsmethenumberandIcallandorderthe

food.Theypromisetodeliverinthreehours.Perfect.

Onelessthingtoworryabout.

Igetsomesnacksandjointhosetwointhelounge.

ThewayHleloissoengrossedonthesecartoons

youwouldthinksheknowswhatisgoingon.Butthis

cantbeaneverydaything.Sheisstillyoungforthat.

Myphonebeeps,Icheckandit'sanemail.Iopenit

andit'sareplyfrom thepresidentofDuncan's

company.Heisthankingmeforsendinghim the

recordingandhepromisesthewholethingwillbe

sortedoutsoon.Ihopehissoonisnottwentyyears



from now.

TwohourslaterIstartsettingupforthegettogether.

IgettheglassesoutandsetthetablewithPhila's

help.WhenwearedoneIgiveHleloherbathand

feedher.Ipumpfourofbottlesofmilk,Istillcan't

believemyccupboobscanproducethatmuchmilk.

Ishouldactuallybottlethismilkandsellit.Make

sureit'scheaperthanformulasomorepeoplecan

buy.That'sabusinessidearightthere.

Thefoodhasbeendelivered,thewineiscoolandmy

grapejuiceisreadytoo.Makhosicomesbackas

promisedtotakePhilahome.Hedecidestotake

Hlelowithhim,it'sonlyforacoupleofhoursanyway

andI'm surehergrandparentswillbehappytosee

her.Unfortunatelyformewhenhewalkoutmy

friendswalkinandIdontmissthelooksontheir

faces.HeleavesandthegirlsstareatmelikeI've

grownahornonmyforehead.



"Wineanyone?"Iaskopeningabottlechardonnay.

Thobiletakesthebottlefrom meandputsitonthe

kitchencounter.

"Beforewegetdrunk,areyouandbabydaddyback

together?"Sheasksandthesetwonodtheirheads

waitingforananswer.

"Nowearenotbacktogether.Canwedrinknow?"

"Onemorequestion,areyouatleastgettingsome?"

Simzasksscrunchingherface.

"Ijusthadababy."Clearlytheyneedtobereminded

ofthefact."CanwepleaseforgetaboutMakhosi

andfocusonwhywearehere."Itakethebottleof

wineandpourforthem.Ihandthem theirglasses.

"Wearehereforgossipandbabydaddycountsas

gossip.Sospill."Simzsaysdraggingmetothe

couch.Wesitdownandtheyallstareatme.

"Seriouslyyouguys,nothingisgoingon.Wearejust

coparenting.Andthat'swhereitallends.Weareco

parents."Theylookateachotherandsiptheirwine.



"Ifyousayso."Pinkysaysandtheyclinktheir

glasses.

"Evencoparentscansmasheveryonceinawhile.

Besides,theysayayidliipapa.(Itdoesnteatpap.)"

Whowantstotradefriends?

"CanweforgetaboutMakhosiforasecond."

"Fine.Howdidthemeetinggo."Pinkyasks.

"Horrible.Thatsonofabitchtriedtohetmetosleep

withhim."

"WHAT?"Theyaskinunison.Iexplaintothem

everythingthathappened.Andofcoursetheygoon

tothrowaroundsomeprofanitiesI'm sureeventhe

devilisscaredrightnow.

"Istilldontunderstandwhatmadehim thinkhecan

getluckywithyou."Simzsayshermindseemingto

becalculating.

"Itsoundsmorelikeasetuptobehonest."Thobile

answers."Imeanifthemancamereadytogetsome

clearlysomeonewhisperedinhisearthatyou're



easy.''

"Butwhowoulddosomethinglikethat?"Pinkyasks.

"Beatsme.CanIdrinkwinewhilebreastfeeding?"

YesIknow,whatIeatthebabyeatstoobutI've

alreadypumpedherbottlesforthenightandone

glasswonthurt.Right?

Ipourmyselfaglassandtheconversationmoves

from metoSimz.Catchingupwithmyfriendsis

exactlywhatIneededaftertoday.Wehaveourlittle

dinnerandlaughlikecrazy.Thiaisallagirlneeds.

MakhosicomesbackandthegirlfussoverHlelo.

Sheshouldbesleepingbutshe'snot.Ijuststarted

withherroutine,hopefullythisdoesn'tthrowheroff.

ThegirlssaytheirgoodbyeswhileMakhositakes

Hlelotothebedroom toputherdown.Icleanup

eventhoughIam abitdizzy.Oneglassofwineand

I'm tipsy.Justninemonthsofstayingawayfrom

alcoholandallofasuddenI'vebecomealightweight.

Ifeelbetrayedbymyownbody.



WhenIfinishcleaningupIwalkintoMakhosiinthe

passagegoingtothelounge.Hestopsrightinthe

middleofthepassagewithhishandsonhiswaist.

"Whyareyoudrinkingalcoholwhilebreastfeeding?"

That'sthefirstthinghefelttheneedtoask.

"GoodnightMakhosi."Ihaveathrobbingheadheanx

I'm honestlynotinthemoodforafight.

"AnswermeTivikele,whywouldyoubedrinking

alcohol?"

"Itwasjustoneglassandwhendidyoubecomemy

babysitter?"Iturnandwalkbacktotheloungewith

him onmyheel.Ithrowmyselfonthecouchandhe

joinsme.

"Tivikeleyoucantbedrinkingalcoholwhile

breastfeeding."Hesaysatbitgentlerthanfive

secondsago.

"Itwasjustoneglass.AndImadesuretopump

beforethensopleaserelax."Hebringsmeinand



hugsme.Iclosemyeyesandtakeinhisscent.

"I'm sorry,Ishouldn'tbeshoutingatyou."Ipulloutof

thehugandstandup.

"Itsfine.Ineedtogotobed,myheadhurts."Today

reallyisn'tmyday.WhenItakeastepawayfrom him

ItriponGodknowswhatandIfallandfacepalm

thefloor.

"AreyouOkay?"Makhosiaskshoveringoverme.I

turnandfacehim.

"Canthisdayend."Hepullsmeupandholdsmein

hisarms.

"Sorry."Hewhispers.Itstruewhattheysayabout

alcoholbeingliquidcouragecauseIstandonmy

tippytoesandkisshim.Hekissesmeback.And

thenIrememberIam notsupposedtobedoingthis

soIpullback.

"I'm sorryIshouldn'thavedonethat."Helooksatme

withinhiseyesslightlyclosed.Hishandstillholding

ontomywaistandthelittlepainonmyforehead



makingitselfknown."Youcanletgoofmenow."I

sayrubbingmypainfulforehead.

"Ican't."Hewhispersbeforetakingmylipsinhisand

kissingme.Logictellsmetogetmyheadrightbut

mybodydoeswhatitdoesbest,betrayingme.I

wrapmyhandsaroundhisneckandstandontippy

toestogetbetteraccesstohislips.Heliftsmeup

andlaysmedownonthecouch.Ifeelhishandgo

upmylegandundermyshorts.Ihaventdonethisin

awhileandrightnowIfeellikesomethingwillgo

wrong.Ishavedaweekagobutstill,whatifmy

stretchMark'sdisgusthim andwhatifmycoochieis

nowagapinghole?Ohmygod.Hestopskissingmy

neckandstaresatme.

"What'swrong?"Heasksconcernreplacinglusyon

hisface.

"Nothing,Ijust....."Ipulldownmyvesttocovermy

tummyandhenotices.Hemovesmyhandandlifts

myvestupagainandplantskissesonmyabdomen.



Heslowlypullsdowntheshortsandmyinsecurities

gouptoahundredinseconds.Iclenchmythighs

andhesmirks.

"YoudoknowtheresnothingtherethatIhaven't

seenbeforeright?"Hesaysmatteroffactly,except

hehasntseenitsinceabigheadpoppedoutofmy

vaginaa.Hegentlypullsmythighsapartandtakesa

deepbreathlookingatmycoochie.

Hecomesbackandkissesmeagainwhilegently

grindingonme.Hemovestomyneckandgently

nibblesonit.Hishandmakesit'swaydownintomy

underwearandgentlyrubsonmyswollenclit.Ifeel

hishandslowlygoinsideme.AndthenHlelo

decidestobeapartypooperandscreamsherlungs

out.Makhosiburieshisheadonmyneckand

chuckles.

"Soclose."Hewhispersandkissesme."I'llgocheck

onher."Hegetsupandheadstothebedroom

leavingmelayingtherelikeanando'schicken.Isit

toosoontotakehertoboardingschool?
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Doyouknowanawkwardsituation?It'swhatI'm

livingrightnow.Whichisquiteweirdconsideringthe

factthatwe'vehadsexbefore,heckweevenhavea

childtoproveit.Butrightnowweareactingliketwo

teenagerswhowerecaughtmakingoutinour

parentshouse.It'sbeentwodaysandthingsare

awkward.Ineedabreakfrom thishouseotherwiseI

am goingtosuffocate.

AfterMakhosileavestomakehisdeliveriesIdecide

totakeHleloouttothemall.Abitofretailtherapy

willbehelpful.IgetherdressedupbeforeItakemy

shower.WhenI'm doneIgetbacktothebedroom

andI'm welcomedbythemostdisgustingstench.I



sniffaroundandthesmellseemstobecomingfrom

mybed.RightwhereHleloislaying.Isayasilent

prayerhopingitsnotwhatIthinkitis.ThecloserI

gettoherthestrongerthestenchis.Ipullthetiny

blanketoffofherandthestenchhitsmymouthand

mynosesimultaneously.

Iclosemymouthandnoseandopenthewindows

wide.

"Thatissounladylikeyouknowthat?"Isaywithmy

mouthstillclosedd.Ilookatherplayingwhilelaying

inapoolofherownpoop.Thischild.NowIhaveto

giveheranotherbath.Igotothebathroom andturn

thewateroninthetub.Whenitswarm enoughIgo

pickherupanddunkherinwithherclotheson.She

loveswatersosheishappytobeinhere.Notforme

thoughbecausenowIhavetodipmyhandsinpoop

filledwater.Great.

OnceI'vecleanedherupIgetheroutofthewater

andwrapherinatowelandtakeherbacktothe



bedroom.Myduvetcoverstinkslikehell.Igether

dressedupandcleantheroom.Afteranhourmy

duvetcoverisinthewashandbabyisreadytogo.

Whenwegettothemallwedoabitofshopping

beforepoppingintoarestaurantforlunch.Iaskfora

secludedtablejusttohavesomeprivacy.Imakemy

order.WhileI'm busytendingtoHleloInoticea

familiarface.IlookcarefullyanditsAdebowale

Joshua,andheisnotalone.HeiswithDuncan.

Interesting.

ItakemyphoneanddialAlex'snumber.Heanswers

afterthesecondring.

"MissMajola."

"Alex,tellmesomething,howdoesWaleandDuncan

knoweachother?"

"Uhm theywenttoschooltogether.Why?"This

explainseverything.Thiswholecontractwasbogus

from thegetgo.



"Iam lookingatthetwoofthem havinglunchright

now?"

"PleasedonttellmeWaleputDuncanuptothis

wholething?"

"I'm thinkingaboutit.Tellmehowdoyouknow

Duncan?"

"Weknoweachotherthroughbusinesscircles.Shit."

I'm notsurewhathejustpunchedbutIheardhim

bangsomethingasifhejusthadamindblowing

realization."That'swhyhecametome."

"What?"

"WalesentDuncantomebecauseheknowsyou

workwithJoshuaIndustriesandWaledoesnthave

anyexecutivepowerssohesenthisfriendtome

causeheknewyouwouldn'tquestionanything

comingfrom me."

"Sothecontractwasbogusfrom thestart?"

"Clearly.Icantbelievethatsonofabitchcouldbe

thatpetty."

"ItsWalewhatdidyouexpect.Anywaysthanksfor



theinfo.Goodbye."

"Dontdoanythingstupid."

"Liloldme.Never."

Ihangupthephoneandcallthewaitressover.

"Iseverythingokay?"Sheasksabitnervous.I'm sure

it'scauseIhaventtouchedmyfoodanditsgetting

cold.

"Everythingisfine.IjustsawacoupleoffriendsI'd

liketogreetbutIdontwanttodisturbthebaby.

Couldyouwatchherformeforjustaminute.I'llbe

rightback."Thepaniconherfacemeltsaway.

"Ofcourse."

"Thankyou."Ileavethem andwalktotheprettyboys

table.

"Gentlemen."Theybothlookupatme.Ipullupa

seatfrom thenexttableandtakeaseat."Friends

huh?"Ilookfrom onetotheotherbeforelooking



backagain."HowareyourballsMrJames."Iputmy

elbowonthetableandrestmychinonitlookingat

Duncan."Whatdoeshehaveonyou?Hemusthave

somethingonyoucausethereisnowayyouwould

putyourcareeronthelineforthisdouchebag."I

pointatWaleandIcanseefrom thecornerofmy

eyethatheisfuming.

"Whatdoyouwant?"DuncanasksandIcanseehis

jawsclenchinginanger.

"WhatdoIwant?Really?Youflewallthewayfrom

LondontoSouthAfricatofuckupyourcareerfor

thislittleboy.Whatdoeshehaveonyou?"Hekeeps

quiet.Iturntothelittleboysittingacrossfrom him.

"Andyou.Really?Areyousopettythatyou'dtryto

getyourfriendtosleepwithmesoyoucanexert

yourrevenge?Howoldareyou?"Walesitscloseto

mewithhisarmsonthetable.

"IshouldberunningJoshuaIndustriesrightnowifit

wasntforyourmeddlinginfamilyaffairs."Isit



possibleforathirtysomethingyearsoldmanto

sufferfrom dementia,becauseI'm prettysurethis

oneissufferingfrom Dementia.

"Meddling?Me?Haveyoucompletelyforgottenhow

thiswholethingplayedoutoryou'rejustpretending?

Eitherway,ifyoueverhadanyambitionstogetback

ontopatJoshuaIndustriesthislittlestuntjust

ruinedyourchances.Andtomakemattersworse

youtriedtouseyourcousintogettome.Howstupid

areyou?Dontanswerthat."IturnbacktoDuncan.

"Areyoustillinthecountrybecauseyouknowthey

can'tfireyourassviaemail?Shem,allyou'redoingis

delayingtheinevitable."Ipushthechairbackand

standup.IturnbacktoWale."I'm notsurewhatplan

youhadandwhatyouthoughtwouldhappenbut

knowthis,havingavaginadoesntmakemeweak,

andifafightiswhatyouwantI'llgladlydeliver."A

smirkformsonhisfaceashesitsbacktolookat

me.

"Whatareyougoingtodo?Tellmydad?What?You

havenoproofIwasinvolvedinanyofwhateveryou



areonabout."Wellheisright,Ihavenoproof.Right

nowtheonlypersonwhoisimplicatedisDuncan.

"Thereisonethingyou'reforgetting.Yourfatherhas

zerofaithinyouthatiswhyheisgroomingAlexto

takeoverfrom him.Nowimaginewhathewilldo

whenAlextellshim youtriedtosethim up?"His

littlesmuglookdisappearsandangertakesover.

"Youdidn'tthinkthisthroughdumbfuck.Andnow

you'regoingtopayforit."Ileavethem andhead

backtomytable.

"Ihopeshedidntgiveyouanytrouble?"Iaskthe

waitress.ShesmilesandputsHlelobackinher

stroller.

"No.Sheisanangel.CanIwarm upyourfood?"

"No,pleasemakeitatakeaway.Andbringmethe

bill."

"Noproblem."Shetakestheplateandwalksaway.I

getmyphoneandcalltheonlypersonIknowwho

canteachthesetwoidiotsalessontheywillnever

forget.Hepicksuponthefirstring.



"Tivikele."

"Bhuti.Ineedyourhelp."Inarrateeverythingthat's

happenedwithWaleandDuncan.

"SendmetheirpicturesI'lldotherest."Idoastold

butIwon'tbotheraskingwhatthe'rest'is.Mabutho

isusuallymygotobrotherwhenineedhelpwith

anything,wellmorelikelegithelp.BaholeistheoneI

turntowhenIneedillegalhelp.AllIknowisthathe

isfriendswithdodgypeopleandseofthem comein

handywhensomethingneedstobetaken'careoff'.

Thewaitressbringsmyfoodandthebill.Ipay,

makingsuretoleaveherafattip.Iwalkoutofthe

restaurantgoingtotheparkinglot.BeforeIgetto

theentranceInoticethatthereareacoupleofguys

thatarefollowingme.MaybeI'm abitparanoidbutI

knowwhatitfeelslikewhensomeoneisjustwalking

behindyouandIknowwhatitfeelslikewhenyou're

beingfollowed,andrightnow,IknowI'm being

followed.Igetintotheshopthat'sclosetothe



entranceandlookaroundabit.Sureenoughthetwo

guysappearattheentrance.Theytalktoeachother

aboutsomethingthenoneofthem walkstowards

theentrancewhiletheotheronegetsintotheshop.

IfIwasaloneitwouldbeeasytolosethem butwith

Hlelo,itwouldbenearimpossible.Idecidetocall

Makhosiforhelp.

"Hey,what'sup?"

"Canyoucomepickusup.Weareatthemall."

"Whatswrong?"

"MaybeI'm beingparanoidbutjustcomegetus.

Please."Ipleadwithmyvoicenowshaking.

"Okay,sendmeapinandI'llbethere."Ihangupthe

phoneandsendhim theexactlocationofwhereI

am.

Twentyminuteslaterhewalksthroughthedoorand

looksaround.Heisnotalone,heiswithhisfriend

Ndalo.Whenheseesmeherushestousandgives



meahug.

"AreyouOkay?What'wrong?"Hequestions,worryall

overhisface.

"Thereisaguybehindme,blackjacketwithared

hoodieunderneath.MaybeI'm beingascaredycat

butIthinkheisfollowingme.Hewaswithanother

guybuttheotheroneisprobablywaitingoutsidethe

entrance."Theybothlookupandlookattheguy.

"Hedoeslookabitsuspicious.Hashebeenherethe

wholetimeyou'vebeenhere?"Ndaloaskslooking

aroundtheshop.

"Yes."

"Okay.Let'sgo.I'lldriveyouhomeadNdalowill

bringyourcar."

IhandNdaloycarkeysandwewalkoutoftheshop.

Itellhim whereI'm parkedandwepartways.

Makhosileadsustowherehiscarisparked.Heis

drivingthedeliverytruck.DearLord,whereisHlelo

supposedtobe?



"Really?"Helooksatmealmostlaughing.

"What?It'snotlikeyou'veneverbeeninthetruck

before."

"Theissueisn'tthetruck.Wherearewegoingtoput

Hlelo'scarseat?"

"Attheback.Hlelowillbeonyourlap."Hetakesher

outofthestrollerandhandshertomethen

proceedstodisassemblethestrollerandputs

everythinginthebackofthetruck.Hecomesback

andtakesherfrom methenhelpsmeintothetruck

beforehandingherbackagain.Thisisnothowisaw

thisgoing.

Hegetsontheothersideandlooksatmewitha

smuglookonhisface.

"It'snotfunny."

"Trustmeitis.Yourfriendisfollowingyouagain."I

lookoutthewindowaswedriveoutandtheguyis

standingbyadustbintalkingtosomeoneonthe

phone.ForhissakeIhopeWaleisnotbehindthis.



"DoesthishaveanythingtodowiththatDuncan

guy?"

"Probably.AnywayIfoundoutWalewasbehindthe

wholething.ButBaholeistakingcareofit."

"Takingcareofithow?"

"Idontknow."

"Whydidntyoutellme?"HelooksatelikeI'vejust

committedoneoftheworstsinsintheworldbynot

tellinghim.

"Ididtellyou."

"Noyoutoldmeabouttheguytryingtosleepwith

younotwhoisbehindthewholething."Okayhe

seemsupset.Am Imissingsomething?

"YesbutI'm tellingyounowsowhat'sthebigdeal?"

"Thebigdealishowareyougoingtogoovermy

headandaskyourbrotherforhelp.Isitnotmyduty

toprotectmyfamily?"I'm notsurewhatkindof

ganjaheisonbutwhendidwebecomeafamily?We

shareachildtogetherandthat'sall.ButI'm inno

moodtofightrightnowsoI'lllethim be.



"Okaythen.I'm sorry.ButIdontunderstand....."

"Understandwhat?"Heasksthroughclenchedteeth.

"Itdoesn'tmatter."Hedrivesoninsilenceuntilwe

gethome.Hehelpsmeoutofthetruckandwewait

forhisfriendtodrivein.Igetmycarkeysandhead

uptomyplacewhiletheybothdriveout.Igettomy

apartmentandputHlelodownforhernapinher

rocker.Itakemyphoneoutofmybagandcallmy

mum.

"Hibaby."

"Hima.Ineedadvice."

"I'm listening."Itellhereverythingthatjusthappened

minusthewholeDuncanandWalestory."Whydidn't

youtellhim thatyouneededhelp?"

"Idontknow,maybecauseheisnotmyboyfriend."

"Wellheclearlydoesntseeitthatway.HeisHlelo's

fatherandyou'rethemotherofhischild,hefeelslike

heisyourprotector."



"OkayIgetthat,butwhydoeshehavetobeupset

aboutit.ImeanI'vealwaysaskedmybrothersfor

helpit'snotlikeIaskedsomeotherman.Baholeis

mybrother."

"Iunderstandthatbutheisamanandhehasanego.

Andifyougetmarriedyoucan'tleaveyourhusband

inthehouseandgoaskyourbrothersforanything."I

thoughtmjolowascomplicatedbutnowitseems

evencoparentingisanothermountaintoclimb.

"Ihearyou.IguessIhavetoapologizetohim."For

Godknowswhat,Idon'tknowbutforthesakeof

peace,ijusthaveto.

Ihangup.Mymotheralwayssaysthewaytoamans

heartisthroughhisstomachsomaybesomeoxtail

willdothetrick.IwouldmakeitbutI'm tootiredsoI

ordersomefrom theAfricanrestaurantdownthe

road.Makhosiwillbebacksoonsohopefullybythe

timehegetsherethefoodwillalsobehere.WhileI

waitforthefoodtoarriveIgetatextfrom Thobile

sayingIhaveadelivery.Ialsogetacallfrom



securityaboutadeliverysoIaskthem toletthe

deliveryguyup.Ageeminuteslaterheknockson

thedoor.Iopenandsignupforit.WhenIopenthe

packageIfindahugeblackdildo.Itakemyphone

andcallher.

"Really?"Shelaughsherlungsout.Idon'tknow

what'samusinghonestly.

"Wefiguredsinceyousaidyouwerenotgetting

somethenblackycouldhelp."Blacky?Andshesaid

we.Thatmeansallthreeofthem areinonthis.I

needarefundonthefriendsikeep.

"Gofuckyourself.Thobile."Shelaughsagain.

"Iwouldbabe,butIhaveamanforthat.Byeeeeee."

Shehangsupstilllaughing.Mxm.

ThefoodarrivesandItakeitoutofthetakeaway

containersandputitinpotsdishes.Ievenadded

dumplingsandchakalaka,shem,I'dmakeaproper

wife.Baholetextsmesoonafterthataskingmeto



callhim becauseapparentlyIhaveendlessairtime.I

callhim.

"WhoareyousavingyourairtimeforcauseIknow

youdonthaveagirlfriend."Isayassoonashepicks

up.

"Keepthinkingthat."

"Whenareyougettingmarried?"

"Yousoundlikeyourmother.AnywaysIwantedto

tellyouit'sbeentakencareoff."

"Sosoon?Whatdidyoudo?"

"Nothingmuch.Iaskedafriendofminetolookat

thoseguysandtheyfoundcamerasintheBritish

guysroom.I'm thinkinghadyouagreedtosleepwith

him itwouldhavehappenedintheroom andthey

wouldhaverecordedthewholething."

"Thenuseditagainstme!"

"Precisely."

"Sowhatdidyoudo?"



"Asknoquestionshearnolies.You'llreadallaboutit

intomorrow'snews.Bye."HehangsupandIletout

abreathoffreshair.Wemightfightlikecatsand

dogssometimesbutmybrothersalwayscome

throughforme.Always.

MakhosiwalksintothesmellofoxtailandIcansee

aslightsmileonhisface.Heishappyeventhough

heistryingtohideit.Onepointforme.

"Youcooked?"Heasksopeningthepotsandtaking

apieceofmeat.

"Kindoff.Areyouhungry?"

"Icouldeat."Heanswerslookingatthepackageon

thecounter.Shit.Iquicklyrushuptotakeitbuthe

getstoitbeforeIcan."What'sthis?"

"Justsomefemalestuff.CanIhavemypackage."

"What'sinside?"

"Pads.Doyouwanttosee?"



"Nothanks."Hehandsmethepackage.Thankyou

Jesus.Iquicklyrushtothebedroom andhidethe

boxinthecloset.

WhenIgetbacktotheloungehehasalreadydished

upforhimselfandissittingonthecoucheating.Isit

downnexttohim.

"CanIaskyousomething?"Henodshisheadcause

hehasfoodinhismouth."Whatarewe?"Hestops

chewingandlooksatme.

"Wearepeople."Heanswerswithamischievous

smileonhisface.

"You'renotfunny."Hechucklesandputstheplate

onthecoffeetable.

"WeareHlelo'sparents,butifitwereuptomewe

wouldbemorethanthat.Iknowwhywearentmore

thanthatandIknowihaventgivenyouenough

reasontotrustmebutI'dliketobelieveonedayyou

will."

"Idotrustyou."IneverthoughtI'dseethedayIsay



thatandactuallymeanit.

"Youdonthavetolietome.Iknowhoweasyitisfor

trusttobebrokenandhowharditistogetitback.I

don'tblameyoufornottrustingme."

"MakhosiIdotrustyou.Maybenotahundred

percentbutninetyfivepercentisalsoadistinction

right?"Hesmilesandtakesmyhandsinhis.

"IguessIstillhaveworktodotogetthatfive

percent."

"Youcouldstartbytakingmeoutonafirstdate.The

otheronedoesn'tcount."

"Ithoughtyoudidn'tdodates."

"Everyrulehasexception."Hisfacelightsupandhe

pushesmebackonthecouchkissingme.Wekiss

forawhileandIcanfeelhishandgoingupmy

dress.Iholdhishandandhestopskissingmeand

looksatme.

"What'swrong?"IturntolookatHlelowhois



gawkingatus.Hechucklesandgetsoffme.

"You'reapartypooperyouknowthatright?"Hetells

herwhilepickingherup.Allshedoesisgiggleand

smile.MaybeMakhosiwasright.Weareafamily.

Flawedbutstillfamilynonetheless.AndIam glad

wegottothispartourselveswithoutinterference,

wellmaybejustminorfamilyinterference.
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Firstdayscanbedaunting.Todayismyfirstday

backatwork.IdontknowwhyI'm nervous.Hlelois

officiallyfourmonthsold.Babiesgrowupwaytoo

fasttobehonest.Asparentsweshouldbegiventhe

optiontopausetheirgrowth,evenforjustacouple

ofmonths.Ifoundanannyforher,butIstillhave

trustissuessoPhilahasagreedtohelpthenanny.

Tobehonestthoughit'smorethanjusthelping,i

needhertowatchoverherandmakesureshe

followseverythingonthelistIgaveher.Yes,I've

turnedintothatkindofmum whoinallhonesty

doesn'treallytrustanyonearoundtheirchild.

Makhosiwalksintothebedroom withHleloinhis

arms.Todayheisnotinhisusualoveralls,whichisa



nicechange,butIkindoffmisstheoveralls,helooks

goodinasuitbutevenbetterinoverallss.Hewalks

overtomeasIstandinfrontofthemirrortryingto

figureoutiftheblackpowersuitI'm wearingis

appropriatefortoday.Hewrapshisonearm around

myneckandgivesmeakissonthecheek.Our

relationshipisonasteadyupwardtrajectory.

"Youlookperfect."Helet'sgoofmyneckandsitson

thebedwatchingme.Itwistandturntryingtofind

theperfectionheseesbutnothing.Idontseeit.

"Nope.itstooserious."Itaketheblazeroffand

throwitonthepileofclothesI'vewornandtakenoff

justthismorningalone.Heshakeshisheadlaughing.

"Youdorealiseyou'llbelateforyourfirstdaybackat

workright?"Itakearedmidipleatedskirtandpairit

withawhiteshirtandredstilettopumps.Iturnto

lookathim.

"Whatdoyouthink?"Hesmileshiseyesroam up

anddownmybody.



"Perfect."IturnbacktothemirrorandIlookgood.

I'notsureaboutperfectbutI'm almostlatesothis

outfitwillhavetodo.

"Okay.IthinkI'm readytogo.Whattimeisthenanny

gettinghereanyway?"Itsalmostseventhirtyand

shewassupposedtobehereatseven.Ihopesheis

notditchingmeatthelastminute.

"Shewassupposedtobeheretwentyminutesago."

"Iknow.AndIneedtobeatwork.Icantaffordto

misstoday."

"Gotowork.I'llstaywithHlelountilthenannygets

here."

"Andifshedoesn'tcome?"

"I'm prettysureIcansurviveafewhoursalonewith

mydaughter."Hesays.Iletoutaloudsighandget

myhandbagandlaptopbag.

Itakeaseatonthebednexttohim andHlelo.I'm

notsurehowI'm goingtosurvivebeingawayfrom

herforsolong.WhatifshethinksIabandonedher?



Mypoorbaby.Ikissherchubbylittlecheeksandshe

smiless.Istandupagainandlookatthem both.

"Ishouldgetgoing."Iblinkmyeyesafewtimesto

stopthetearsfrom runningout.Thewholeday

todayIwillhavetoremindmyselfwhyIneedtobeat

work.Iam buildingalegacyforher.Makhosinotices

theglisteningtearsandstandsup.Hebringstimein

forahugwhichisabadideabecausethetearswin

andtheyrundownmyface.GoodthingI'm not

wearinganymakeup,thankstomymother'sperfect

skingenesandagoodskincareroutine.

"Stopstressing.HleloandIwillbefineifthenanny

doesntcome.Allyouneedtodoisgoandmakethat

money.IknowyoulovebeingamummybutIknow

youloveyourworktoo.Andboththosethingscan

coexistperfectlyfine."Hesayswhilemyheadlays

onhischestandHlelokeepspokingme.She'sabit

territorialwhenitcomestoherdad.

"ThenwhydoesitfeellikeIam choosingworkover

myownchild?It'slikeIam abandoningher."He



holdsmeawayfrom him andlooksatme.

"Listentome,youareagreatmum andHleloknows

ittoo.Youcandothis.Iknowyoucan.Justtakea

fewdeepbreathsandrememberwhoyouwere

beforeshecamealong.Mergethatgirlwiththe

greatmum thatyouareandtherestwillfallinto

place."I'm notsurewhatheistryingtosaybutheis

beingmotivationalrightnowsoI'lljustnodmyhead

andagree.Iwipemytears,kissmybabyandthen

kissmyman.

"Okaythen.Heregoes."Iwalkoutofthebedroom

withthetwoofthem behindme.I'm toonervousto

eat.Igettothedoorandturnaroundtolookatthem.

"I'llseeyoulater."Ikisshim againandthenkiss

Hlelo.

"Breakaleg."HeopensthedoorformeandIwalk

out.

IgettoworkandfindPinkyalreadywaitingwithmy

coffeeandamuffin.She'sastarthisone.



"Heyyou,howareyou?"

"I'm good.Welcomeback."Shehasaweirdlookin

hereyes.ShedoesntlookashappyasIthoughtshe

wouldbe.

"Iseverythingokay?"Shefakesasmileanddher

handsgobehindherback.

"Everythingisfine."Iknowshe'slyingbutI'lllether

befornow.Ihavealotofpaperworktocatchupon.

Iwalktomyofficewithhersilentlywalkingbehind

me.Eventhoughshesaideverythingisfinethe

PinkyIknowwouldbetellingmeaboutanyand

everydramaImissedoutonwhenIwasaway,this

Pinkywalkingbehindmeismakingmefeeluneasy.

IopenthedoortomyofficeandthefirstthingIsee

ismydeskstillsittingbythewallandnotbythe

windowwhereIpreferittobe.Iwalkinslowlyand

lookaround.NothinghaschangedsinceIwaslast

here.Khwezi'sportraitisstillhungonthewall.Her

photoswithherhusbandandkidsarealsoonthe

desk.Ilookatthecalendarandit'sthere,clearas



daylight,todayisthethirdofAugust,thedayIam

supposedtocomebacktowork.Everyoneknows

that.Sheknowsittoosowhyisherstuffstillhere?I

turntoPinkyandshecan'tevenlookatmeinthe

eyes.Whatam Imissing?

"Pinky,what'sgoingon?"Shetakesacoupleof

stepsback.

"Ihavetogobacktothefrontdesk.Khweziwillbe

heresoon,she'llexplaineverything."Sheturnsto

walkout.

"Pinky."Shestopsbythedoorandturnsto,Iwould

saylookatmebuthereyesareroamingalloverthe

placesothatwouldbealie."Whatisgoingon?"She

mumblesanI'm sorryandwalksout.

Iplacethecupofcoffeeandmuffinonthedesk.

NowIneedtorearrangemyoffice.Iplacemybags

onthecouchandrollmysleevesup.Iclearlyhave

worktodo.Ipullthedesktowardsthewindow.



"Iactuallypreferitbythewall."Istoppullingand

lookuptofindKhwezistandingbythedoorwithher

bags.

"That'snice.ButsincethisismyofficeI'dlikemy

deskbythewindow.YoudidgetthememothatI

wascomingbackright?"Shesmilesandsashays

intotheoffice.intotheoffice.Sheplacesherbags

onthedeskandstandsclosetome.Waytoclose.

"Aboutthat.Pleasecomewithme."Sheturnsand

walkstothedoor.Istandtherewatchingher,not

sureifishouldfollowherorstayput.Shestopsby

thedoorandlooksatme."Come."Shewalksoutthe

door.NowI'm curioustoknowwhat'shappening.

Igrabmyphoneandfollowherout.Shesilently

walksastepinfrontofme.Wegettotheboardroom

andsheopenstheforme.Iwalkintoawhole

nightmare.WaleandDuncanareinside.

"Haveaseat."Khwezimotionswithherhand.

DuncanandWalearelookingatmewithsome



satisfiedlooksontheirfaces.Itakeaseatandwait

forthem tosaysomething.

"HowareyouMissMajola."Waleaskssitting

forwardwithhisarmsonthehugetable.Ikeepquiet

andwaitforthem toproceedwiththeirlittle

gathering."Youmustbecurioustoknowwhyweare

here.''IfIeverrunintohim inadarkalleywayIwould

putabulletbetweenhiseyes,ifIwasntafraidof

goingtojail.

"Ihavealotofcatchinguptodosoifyouwillplease

gettothepointofwhyIam hererightnow,Iwould

reallyappreciateit."Thethreeofthem lookateach

otherwithsomesatisfiedgrinsontheirfaces.

"Wewill.Assoonasourlastguestgetshere."

Khwezitellsme.Thiswholethingisgettingbizarre

bythesecond.

"Whatguest?"ThedooropensagainandMabutho

walksinwithPinkybehindhim.Okay,that'sarelief.

Butwhatbusinessdoeshehavewiththem?He



takesaseatacrossfrom meandgivesmeafaint

smile.Pinkytakesaseatnexttohim.Ilookathim

hopinghewillgivemesomesortofclueonwhatis

happeningbutnothing.

"Okaythen.Nowthatweareallhere,let'sgetdown

tobusiness.MissMajola,wewontwasteyourtime."

Walebeginsandeveryoneislisteningtohim likehe

isthepresidenthimself.Myeyesarestillgluedon

Mabutho."MissMajola,T.N.M Technologieswillno

longerberequiringyourservices."Heannouncess.I

turntolookathim hopingIheardwrong.

"Excuseme?"

"T.N.M Technologiesnolongerbelongstoyou.It's

nowownedbyD.W Holdings."Thishastobethe

jokeofthecentury.

"I'm notsurewhatkindofdrugsyouareonbutyou

needtoquit.Orbetteryetgivemethenameofyour

dealer,I'dliketofloatonairlikeyou."Hechuckles

andturnstoMabutho.



"Bigbrother,wouldyouliketoexplaintoyoursister

whatisgoingon?"Mabuthoturnstolookatme.I

lookathim,hestillhasblanklookonhisface.What

thehellisgoingon?

"Tee,doyoutrustme?"Heasks.

"OfcourseItrustyou.What'sgoingon?"

"Iwantyoutoknowthateverythingwehavedone

wastoprotectyou.Everythingwehavedonehas

beenforyourowngood."

"SeriouslyMabuthostopbeatingaroundthebush

amdtellmewhatisgoingon."Hetakesadeep

breath.

"Wesoldthecompany."

I'm prettysuresomethingiswrongwithmyears

becausethereisnowaymybrotherjustsaidthat.

Thishastobeaprank.

"Youtwoshareadealer?"IaskpointatWale.They

laughasifIsaidsomethingfunny.



"I'm serioussiswam.T.N.M Technologiesisno

longerunderyourownership.WaleandDuncanown

itnow."Hetellsme.Ifeellikesomeonejustpunched

meonthefaceandnowIam seeingstars.My

brotherwouldnotbetraymelikethat.Hewouldn't.

Myheadandmysoulrefusetobelievethis.Wale

pushesafiletowardsme.Iopenitandsureenough

therearedocumentssupportingthatstatement.

SinceIgavebothhim andKhwezipowerofattorney,

noneofthem canmakemajordecisionswithoutthe

other,sotheybothdecidetosellmycompany.

Ilookdownatthebottom ofthepageandboththeir

signaturesandinitialsarethere,clear.Theysoldmy

companyandtheysoldittomyworstenemy.Ifeel

myheartbeatingoutofcontrol.I'm prettysurethe

perspirationonmyforeheadisclearforeveryoneto

see.Iwipemyfaceandrubmyeyes.

"Mabutho,pleasetellmethisisajoke."

"It'snotajokesweetheart."Walesaysstandingup.

HewalksaroundthetableandstandsbehindKhwezi



withhishandsonhershoulders.Shesitstherewith

ahugesmileonherface."ThelovelyKhweziwillbe

permanentlytakingoverfrom you."Iturntolookat

Mabuthoandheisbusyonhisphone.

"Mabutho."Iwhisper,tearsreadytobereleased.He

looksupatmeandforabriefsecondIseemy

brother,theonewhowouldprotectmenomatter

what."Pleasetellmeyoudidntdothis?"Iwantto

standupandleavethisroom becauseits

suffocatingmerightnowbutIdontthinkmylegs

cancarrymeanywhereatthispoint.Wale'scologne

fillsmynostrilsashebendsbehindmeandleans

overmyshoulder.

"Youthoughtyoucouldplaymeright?"Hewhispers

waytooclosetomyear."Youtookawaymy

company,Iguessnowweareevenhuhbitch.Karma

isabitchisntit."Hestandsupandgoesbacktohis

seat."Now,youhavetenminutestogetanytraceof

yououtofthisbuilding.Andwearechangingthe

nametoD.W Technologies.It'sgotaniceringtoot

right?"Hesayswithahugegrinonhisface.



I'veneverfeltsodefeatedinmyentirelife.Itcantbe

thateverythingI'veworkedforcangoupinflames

justlikethat,andmybrotherbetheonewholitthe

match.Istandupreadytowalkoutofthis

boardroom andcomeupwithasolidplantogetmy

companyback,becausethereisnowayI'm just

lettingitgo.Thisismylife'swork.Iwillnotletitgo

justlikethat.

Myphonebeeps.Icheckthemessageandit'sfrom

Makhosi,hetellsmeheishere.Itakeacoupleof

stepstowardsthedoorandstopwhensomeone

opensfrom theoutsidee.MakhosiandBaholewalk

inwithsomeguyIdontknow.Everyoneturnstolook

atthem.I'm notsurewhototrustanymoresoIjust

standstillandwaitforthem tosaysomething.

"Whothefuckareyou?"Waleasksasheand

Duncanstandup.

"Hisis."Baholesays.Aftertoday'ssurprise



announcementI'lljustkeepmymouthshutuntil

whatevergameisbeingplayedrightnowcomesto

anend.Theboardroom isnowfilledwithwaytoo

muchtensionn.WaleandDuncanareontheirfeet

glaringatBaholeandMakhosi.Bahole,Makhosiand

thisnewguyarewatchingWalereadytokill.This

feelsalmostlikeIam watchingamovie.

"Pleasetellmethemeetingisnotoveryet."Bahole

sayshiseyesstillgluedonWale.

"Whothefuckareyouandwhatareyoudoinghere?"

Walescreamsbangingthetable.Mabuthostandsup

andlooksatWale.

"Wale,letmeintroduceyoutomybrotherBahole

Majola,Bahole,thisisthefamousWaleand

Duncan."

"Andwhataretheydoinghere?"Waleasksanger

pouringoutofhisears.

"Iwasntdonewiththeintroductions,thatotherguy

isMakhosi,Tivikele'sbabydaddy,andthatis

DetectiveMatthewNgubane,heisworkingwiththe



Humantraffickingtaskteam."Mabuthotellshim.

"That'sniceandallbutwhataretheydoinghere?"

"It'ssimplereally,Ihavequestionsandyouhave

answers."TheDetectivespeakss.Hewalkstowhere

WaleandDuncanarestanding.Hetakesoutapiece

ofpaperfrom hispocketandplacesitonthetablein

frontofthem."Doethislookfamiliartoyou?"They

bothlookatthepaperandthereissomesortof

realizationthatdawnsonthem.

"That'stheoffshoreaccountwetransferredthe

fundstobuythecompanyto.What'sthisabout?"

Duncanasks.

"Whichcompanydidyoubuy?"

"Thisone.Wehavethepaperworktoproveit."They

lookaroundforthefilebutitseemstohave

disappeared."Thefilewasrighthere.Itwasonthe

tablejustnow."Waleinsistslookingaround.He

looksatmeandseesthatIhavenothingonme

exceptmyphone.Confusionreplacestheangerhe

hadjustafewminutesago."Mabutho,tellthem we



boughtthecompany.Tellthem!"Hescreamsatmy

brother.

BeinginacinemaislessentertainingthanthisI

swear.

"Ihavenoideawhatyoumean."Mabuthotellshim.

Terrorandfearwashoverhim likerainwater.

"Wehadadealman."Duncanwhispers.

"Adealformetobetraymysister?AndyouthoughtI

woulddoit.Howdumbareyou?"Mabuthoaskshim.

"Wepaidyou,wesignedthedocumentsandwe

changedtheownershipofthecompany.Yousigned

forthat."Mabutho,BaholeandMakhosilaugh.

"Theydidntsignforanything.T.N.M Technologiesis

stillfullyownedbytheirsisterandyoumybrother,

theonlythingyoupaidforwasagroupofgirlswho

hadbeenabductedalloverJoburgandwererescued

ontheirwaytoDurbanwheretheywouldhavebeen

shippedtodifferentcountriestobesoldassex



slaves.Soyoumyfriendsareunderarrestforhuman

trafficking.You'llgivememoreanswersatthe

station."TheDetectivetellsthem.Hewhistlesand

tenotherofficerswalkintothesmallboardroom and

cuffthetwoofthem.Theydragthem outkicking

andscreaming.

WhentheyaregoneIam leftwithmybrothers,my

babydaddyandmytwoemployeess.Theyallturnto

lookatme,Iguessexpectingsomethingbuttheyget

nothing.Ihavetoomanyquestionsrightnow.But

theoneIcantgetoutofmyheadiswherethose

girlscamefrom.FortheirsakeIhopetheydidnotgo

aroundabductinggirlsforthisbecauseiftheydid,

Godhelpthem.
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We'vebeenstandinghereforaboutaminutenow.

I'm stilltryingtoprocesseverythingthatjust

happenedandmymindstillcantcomprehend

anythingrightnow.AndthesepeopleI'm supposed

totrustwithmylifearestandingtherelookingatme

likeI'm somecrazyperson.IpullthechairIwas

sittingonandsitdown.

"AreyouOkay?"Makhosiasksrushinggostandnext

tomeandrubmyback.Itakedeepbreathscounting

downfrom ten.Ineedtocalm myselfdownbeforeI

openmymouthandsaysomething.

"Tivikele?"Mabuthocallsmynamesittingacross

from me.Iopenmyeyesandlookathim."Say

something."Ihearpanicinhisvoice.Itakeonelast



deepbreath.

"Pleaseexplaintomewhatjusthappened."Theyall

lookateachotherandthentheireyeslandon

Khwezi.Iguesstheireyescarryamessagethatshe

receivesverywell.Shetakesastepforwardandsits

downnexttoMabutho.

"Well.AfewweeksagoIwasapproachedbyWale

withabusinessproposition.Hesaidhewantedto

collaboratewithT.N.M Technologiesonadealhe

wasworkingonwithDuncan'scompany.I

rememberedthatheonceofferedyouajobandyou

didn'ttrusthim soIknewhisofferwasabit

suspicious.IcalledMabuthowhenIcouldntgeta

holdofyou.YouwereinLimpopoIthinkplusyou

wereonmaternityleaveanyways.Mabuthotoldme

togetasmuchinformationfrom him asIcouldsoI

did.Ipretendedtobeexcitedabouttheofferandwe

worked.Andsincewehavepowerofattorneyitwas

easyforhim tobelievethesupposedcontractwould

besigned.Ithentoldhim thatforinternational

contractswewouldneedyoursignature,and

chancesofyousigningonanythingthatinvolveshim



wouldbeimpossibleandthatswhereDuncancame

in.Hewassupposedtoseduceyou,theywouldfilm

youandthenblackmailyouintosigningthe

contract."

"Soyoulethim approachmeknowinghehadhis

ownmotives?WhatifIhadagreedtosleepwith

him?"Theylaugh.Am Iajoketothem?"What's

funny?"

"OhcomeonTivikeleweallknowthatwouldhave

neverhappened."Pinkychimesin,abitmorechirped

thansheseemedanhourago."Weallknowyouand

howyouoperate.Weknowyou'dratherlosea

contractandstartfrom scratchbefore

compromisingyourethicsandmoralswhenit

comestobusiness."Somuchfaith.

"Continue."IsaylookingatKhwezi.

"Okay,asweexpectedtheseductiondidn'tgoas

planned.Soplanshadtochange.Thedealthen

changedfrom acollaborativeefforttothem buying

thecompany."Shenarrates.

"AndafteryoucalledmeaskingforhelpwithWale



andDuncanIcalledMabuthosowecouldfigureout

whatwecoulddotogetthemanoutofyourlifefor

good.Andthat'swhentheytoldmeaboutwhathas

beenhappening.Sowemadethedecisiontomake

them believeKhweziwouldsellthecompanyto

them inexchangesherunsitasapermanentCEO

andforhertogetsharesaswell.Theyboughtitand

everythingwasdone.Nowthetrickypartwasgetting

Mabuthotosignonthedottedlinetoo.Soabitof

blackmailwasputonthetable.Khweziwould

seduceMabutho,photoswouldbetakenandthenhe

wouldbeblackmailed,knowingMabuthoandbeing

overprotectiveofhisreputationandwantingto

maintainhisclientstrustinhim hewas'blackmailed'.

OfcoursewehadtogetKhwezi'shusbandonboard

tooorelsethiswouldnotwork.Mabuthosignedon

thedottedlineandthedealwassealed."Baholetells

me.Thisfeelslikeanoutofbodyexperience.Iknow

I'veaskedforhelpbuttheschemingthatsbeen

goingaroundbehindmybackisfarworsethanI

thought.

IturnthechairaroundandlookatMakhosiwhohas



beenstandingbehindmethewholetime.Quite

ironicreally,whileIwashavingmyowndoubtsand

questionsabouthim hewasstandingbehindme,

figurativelyspeakingandliterally.

"So,wheredoyouenterinallthis?"Iaskhim.He

smiles.Iwonderwhoishetryingtocharm.

"Afriendofmine,Lubanzi,heisaschoolprincipalat

ahighschool.Afewyearsagooneofhisstudents

wasabductedonherwaybackfrom school.Lubanzi

andthegirlsdadworkedhardtofindher,evenafter

thecopshadgivenup.Afewmonthslaterthey

foundthegirlinaHillbrowbrothelwhereshewas

druggedandrapedandforcedtosleepwithdifferent

men.Afterthattheystartedsomethinglikeatask

forcetohelpotherfamilies.Theyworkwith

DetectiveNgubaneandthey'vehelpedbusta

numberofhumantraffickingsyndicates."

"Sothegirlscamefrom them?"

"Yep.Theyfoundafewgirlsthatwerebeing

preparedtobeshippedoutofthecountry.They

foundoutthesellersandtheirinformation,gottheir



offshoreaccounts,andsincethegirlswouldhave

beenauctionedoffthemoneyWaleandDuncan

'paid'forthecompanywaspaidtothetraffickersas

adepositforafewgirls..Thebuyersarealways

anonymousespeciallywhentheauctionsareheld

onlinesoitwaseasyforthebuyerstoacceptthe

money.Nowthemoneytracesbacktothem that's

whytheyareheadedtojailaswespeak."

"Ithinkthiscallsforacelebration."Pinkyannounces.

"I'llgetthechampagne."Shewalksout.Islowlyturn

tolookeveryone.

"AreyouOkay?"Baholeasksme.

Am Iokay?Iguess.Mycompanyissafe,Waleisout

ofmylife,basicallyeverythingisthewayits

supposedtobe,butIcanthelpthefeelingsthathave

somehowconsumedme.WhenIstartedthis

companyIwasonsomesuperheromode.Noone

couldtellmewhattodoandwhatnottodo.Iwas

determinetorunthiscompanymyway,growitand

getittothetopandstillbeabletosayIdiditmyself.

Buttruthofthematterisnopersonisanisland.And

todayjustprovedit.WhileIwasbusytakingcareof



mybabysomepeoplewereplottingtotakeallmy

hardworkandleavemewithnothing.Andifanybody

elsehadbeensittingontheCEOchair,evenasan

actingCEOtheywouldnothavedonewhatKhwezi

hasdone.Someoneelsewouldhavegladlytakenall

myhardworkandsolditforwhatevertheyfeltmy

hardworkwasworth.WhoneedsavengerswhenI

havethesepeoplefightingformeevenwhenI'm not

there.

Pinkycomesinwiththekitchentraywithanice

bucket,twobottlesofchampagneandglasses.

"Okaythen.Let'sdothis."ShehandsMabuthoa

bottleandanotheronegoestoBahole.Theypopthe

bottlesandpourthebubblingliquidintotheglasses.

Theypassthem aroundandwaitformetospeak

andmakeatoast.Ilookaroundthisroom andmy

heartswellsupwithprideandgratitude.

"IdontknowwhatIdidtodeserveallofyoubutI

praytoGodIkeepdoingit.HerestoT.N.M

Technologies,stillstandingandstillsoaring."

"Herehere."Weliftourglassesupandtoast.



********

Iwalkintomyofficeagainafterthatminicelebration

andthingsarebacktowheretheyaremeanttobe.

Mydeskissittingrightinfrontofthehugewindow.

TheresnotraceofKhwezi,Iguesswhoeverwas

cleaningupheretookherthingsbacktoheroffice.I

walkaroundtheofficebeforesettlingonthecouch

deep.inthought.ThedooropensandKhweziwalks

in,asmilecoveringherface.Shecomesandsits

nexttome.

"Hey,areyouokay?"

"IthoughtIwaslosingmycompany."

"Iknow.I'm sorryfornottellingyou,butweneeded

forWaletobelievehewaswinning,youknowhow

arroganthegetswhenhethinksheisontop."I

releasetheairI'vebeenholdinginsinceIgothere

thismorning.

"Iknow,Ijust...Idon'tknow,forthosefewminutesit



feltlikeaknifehadbeenstuckthroughmybeating

heartthentwisted.Ithoughtyouhadbetrayedme.

Worse,evenMabuthowasinonit."Shechuckles

andturnstolookatme.

"Tivikele,you'reoneofthemosthardworkingwomen

Iknow.Youworkhardandyouplayhard,somehow

you'vefindabalancebetweenthetwo,youhavea

strongfearlesspersonalityandanyonewhoknows

youknowsthat,Mabuthowouldwalkthroughthe

gatesofhellandfightsatanbeforebetrayingyou.

AndIwoulddothesame.I'veworkedwithyoufora

fewyearsnowanditsunderstandablewhypeople

neverwanttoquit.Youtreatusmorelikefamilyand

ateam thanjustemployees.LookatSphetho,he

camehereasavolunteerandayearlaterheisstill

here.Heevenstudiesparttimenowsohecanhave

moretimeforwork.Thatsaysmoreaboutthe

leadershipinthisplace."

"Iguess."

"Therearenoguessinggameshere,it'sthetruth.

Come,Iwanttoshowyousomething."Shestands

upandholdsoutherhand.Itakeitandallowherto



leadmetothecafeteria.

Whenwegetthereitsmorequieterthanitnormally

is.Shepushesthedooropenandwalksin.Ifollow

herandpeoplepopoutofeverywherescreaming

surprises.Apinkbannerwiththewords"it'sagirl"is

releasedfrom theceiling.Balloonspopoutofonly

Godknowswhere.

"See,ateam."Shesaysasmyteam comesforward

tohugmeandhandmepresents.

••••••••••••••••••••••••

Asbadlyasthisdaybeganitlookslikeitwillendon

agoodnote.Iwalkintotheapartmenttothesmell

ofsomethingamazingbeingcooked.Ilookaround

andIhearHlelo'scooingsoundscomingfrom the

kitchen.Ifollowthesoundsandfindheronmy

mother'sbackclearlyhavingthetimeofherlife.

Mum isonthestovecooking.Itiptoetothem.Hlelo

seesmefirst.Hersmilejustlightensmyheart.Ihug

them bothandmum squealswithlaughter.



"Andnow?"

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Surprise."Shesaysandclosesthepotofoxtail.

"I'veofficiallyhadenoughsurprisestolastmethe

wholeyear.Idontneedanymorethankyouvery

much."Shelaughswhileuntyingtheknotofthe

towelholdingHlelo.Idontknowhowsheiseven

abletoholdherwiththat.Ihaventgottothepart

whereIcarryheronmybackbecauseofparanoia.

Whatifshefallsofmyback.Iwoulddieathousand

deaths.

"Howwasyourfirstday?"

"Dramatic.IhopetotheheavensaboveInevergetto

relivethisday.Itwasenoughtogivemeulcers."

"Icanimagine."Shetakesoutacoupleofteacups

from thecupboardandfillsthem upwithwater.She

makestheteaandhandsittomewithacupcake

nexttoit.

"Sowhendidyougethere?"

"Afewhoursago.Isawyournanny."Shesaysthe



lastpartwithalookIcan'tquiteread.

"Oh,soshefinallyshowedup.Ineedtospeaktoher

aboutbeinglate."

"Therewontbeaneed.Ireleasedheroffherduties."

Istopchewingthecupcakeandlookather.

"Whatdoyoumean?"Shesipshertealikeshedidnt

justdropahugeassbombonme.

"Justthat.Sheisnotgoingtomakeagoodnanny."

I'm prettysuresheonlyspentanhourtopswithher

andshe'salreadyconcludedthatsheisnotfittobe

ananny.How?

"Idontunderstand.Sheisaqualifiednanny,sheis

trainedforthisjobmum."

"That'sgoodforherbutbadforyou."Shegoesto

checkherpotsandsitsdownagainonthehighchair.

"Badformehow?"

"Sheisgoingtotakeyourman.Whatmanywearsa

skimpyoutfitwhilesheisworking.Andtomake

mattersworseMakhosiwashere."

"Istilldontseewhatwrongshedid."Herface



scrunchesandherheadtiltstotheside.Iknowthat

look,it'sthelooksheusedtogiveuswhenshedidn't

wanttosay'areyoustupid?'

"Really?Whereistheprofessionalism.Andshe

seemedtobeaskingtoomanyquestionsand

gigglingaroundMakhosilikealovesickpuppy.Girls

likethataredangerous.Theywilltakeyourmanand

kickyououtofyourownhome."Ichuckleandroll

myeyes."Youwontberollingthoseeyeswhen

Makhosiisshackingupwithherwhileyouarehere

stuckalone."

"Mum,youdorealiseshewonttakeMakhosiunless

hewantstobetaken.HeisnotsomeacquisitionI

needtoprotectbyfirebyforce.Ifhewantstoleave

hewillleave."

"Ifyousayso."Andthatishersubtlewayofsaying

I'm olderandIknowbetter.

"Nowthatyou'vefiredmynanny,Itakeityouwillbe

takingcareofHlelowhenIgotowork."Asmile

creepsuponherface.

"No.Whichiswhywehiredanewnanny."



"We?"

"Yes,MamKhuzwayoandIfoundtheperfectnanny.

Sheisabitolderandshehasplentyofexperience

takingcareofbabies.Andbonus,shewonttakeyour

man."Shetellsmeexcitementrunningrampanton

herface.

"No,butshecouldhaveadaughterandshecould

convinceherto'take'mymanasyouputit."

"Shedoesnthaveadaughteractually.Shehasthree

grownsons."

"Oneofhersonscouldbegayandbeattractedto

Makhosi.Whatthen?"

"Thatwonthappen.Gofreshenup,foodisalmost

ready."

ItakeHleloandgotothebathroom.Thisisaperfect

timeforabubblebath.Ifillthebathtubwithwater

andaddsomebubbles.HleloandIgetinandrelax.

WellIdowhilesheplayswiththebubbles.Thedoor

opensandMakhosiwalksin.Hesmileslookingatus.

"Am Iinvitedtothislittlepartyorit'sagirlsonly



thing?"Ishrugmyshoulders.

"Thetubisbigenoughforonemoregatecrasher."

Hechucklesandtakesofhisclothes.Heslipsinto

thetubbehindme.IlayonhischestwhileHlelo

restsonmyproppeduplegs.Wesittherequietlyfor

awhilewatchingourbabybeingmesmerizedby

bubbles.Icantbelievemylifehaschangedso

drasticallyinalmosttwoyears.Ifanyonewouldhave

toldmethatbeforemythirtiethbirthdayIwouldnot

onlybeinaseriousrelationshipbutIwouldbea

mothertoo,Iprobablywouldhavelaughed.

"Sowhydidntyoutellme?"Iaskafterawhileofjust

silenceonourpart.

"Becauseweweretryingtoprotectyou.Andwealso

wantedtomakeyourealizethatyoudontreallyhave

tobesuperwomananddoeverythingonyourown.

Youhaveanentiretribeofpeoplebehindyouready

toassembleandfightwithyou."Hesays.Andthe

tribejustgotbiggerastheKhuzwayo'sheedthecall

too.

"Ngyabonga.(Thankyou.)I'm trulygratefulforwhat



youdidforme.IhopeonedayIcanrepayyou."Isee

him closehiseyesandtakeadeepbreathonthe

glassshowerinfrontofus.

"IdidntdowhatIdidforrepaymentTivikele.Ijust

wantedtohelpyou."Itsoundsmorelikeheis

offended.

"Ididn'tmeanitinabadway.I'm justgratefulfor

yourhelp."

"You'rewelcome."OkayIknowthatwasjusttoshut

meup.Andtoavoidfurtheroffendinghim Idecideto

changethesubject.

"Sowhendidyouandmybrothersbecomebest

friends?"Thatseem todothetrickcausehesmiles

andshakeshishead.

"Wearenotbestfriendsyetbutwearegood.They

arentasbadasIthoughttheywere."

"Whendidyoueverthinktheywerebad?"

"Areyouserious?Theybeatmeupinaclubwith

everyonewatching,yes,Ididthinktheywerebad."I

throwmyheadbacklaughing.Ohhowtimeshave



changed.

"Lookatyounowbeingtheirfavourite."

"Iam charminglikethat."

"Speakingoffavourites.Mum firedthenanny."He

laughs.

"Mum toldme.Apparentlytheyfoundanewoneand

shewillbeheretomorrow.InawayIguessI

understandtheirreason."

"Really?"Thisisasurprisetome.

"Yeah.Shedidcomeinlateonherfirstdayandthat

aloneisalreadyaredflag.Weneedsomeone

reliablethatwecantrust."

Ichuckleabitattherealizationthathedoesntknow

therestofthereasonwhyshewasfired.Iwouldtell

him but,letmenotruinthismoment.Letmejust

baskinthemoment.
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I'veneverbeentojailbeforesothisisquiteweirdfor

me.ApolicestationIdontmindbutjail,nowthat's

justawholedifferentstory.Ormaybeit'sbecauseI

watchtoomanymoviesandprisonbreakdidnthelp

thethoughtsrunningthroughmyhead.

Iplaywithmyhandswhilesittingonthecoldbench

waitingforvisitinghourstocommence.I'vebeen

lookingatthetimeeveryfivesecondshopingitwas

almosttime.Ihaveafewmoreminutesbeforethe

doorsopenandweareallowedin.Finallythesteel

doorsandbarsopenup.Weareledintothevisitors

area.Thisroom iscoldashell.Nottheusualbreezy

coldair,itsauraisjustweirdandscary.Butthen

againit'sjail,whatdidIexpect.



Walesitsinfrontofme.Icantmissthehatredand

ragingfireinhiseyes.

"Orangelooksgoodonyou."Heclencheshisjaw

andplaceshishandcuffedarmsonthetable.

"Cametoseeyourhandiwork?"Ichuckleandtakea

goodlookathim.Twoweeksinandheisalready

lookinglikeit'stheendoftheworld.

"ActuallythistimeIcanfullysayIhadnothingtodo

withallthis."

"No,butyourfriendsdid."

"Wellthat'swhathappenswhenyouhaveloyal

friendsandfamily.Sohasyourfamilycometosee

you?"Hedoesn'tanswer,insteadhekeepsstaringat

me.

"Whatdoyouwantfrom meMissMajola?Youwon.

Goonwithyourlifeandleavemethefuckalone."

"Youdorealiseyoubroughtthiswholethingupon

yourselfright?Imean,youwerelivingyourlife,being



groomedtotakeoverfrom yourfatherand

somewherealongthelineyouallowedyourgreedto

takeover.Nowlookwherethathasledyou.Youare

here,alone,Duncanisinprotectivecustodyasa

stateswitness,Alexistakingoveryourfather's

company,andyouarestuckherealone.Inaforeign

countryeven.Didyoueventhinkthisishowyou

wouldendup?IknowIdidnt."Hestandsupanda

guardtakesastepforward.

"Leavemethefuckalone.Youwon.Nowgoenjoy

yourvictorywhileitlasts."Hesays.Istandupand

lookathim intheeyes.

"YoushouldhavestayedinyourlineAdebowale,you

shouldhavestayedinyourlane.Lookatyounow."I

grabmybagandwalkawaywhileheisbeing

whiskedawaybytheguards.Igetoutsideandget

intomycar.Idriveoutoftheprisonheadedtowork.

WhenIgettotheofficeInoticeMabutho'scarinthe

parkinglot.Hedidnttellmeheincomingover.Iwalk



intothebuildinganditseemswehaveanew

receptionist.Igreetherandheadtomyoffice.Pinky

isnotthere.Iwonderwheresheisbecauseshe

shouldbetrainingthenewreceptionist.Myphone

ringsandItakeitoutofmybag.

"Baba."

"Pleasetellmywifetocomehomenow.Imissher."

Ofcourseithadtobeabouthiswifeandnot

becausehewantedtogreetme,hisdaughter.

"Iwillpassonthemessage.Arentyougoingtoask

mehowIam?"Helaughs.

"Iknowyou'refinebecausemywifehasbeentaking

careofyoufortwoweekswhileI'm beingneglected.

Tellhertocomehome."Remindmeagainwhendo

oldpeoplefalloutoflove?

"Speakingofhome,youdorememberyouowemea

graduationgiftright?"

"NoIdon't."

"Yesyoudo.ItoldyouIdidntknowwhatIwantedas



agraduationgiftandyoupromisedthatwhenI

figureitoutiwilltellyouandthenyouwillgetitfor

me."HesighsandIhearhim slurpupwhatIassume

istea.

"Okay,forargumentssakelet'ssayyou'reright,what

wouldyouwantasagif"

"Ahouse.HleloisgrowingupandIdontwanther

growingupinanapartment.Iwanthertohaveatad

bitmorefreedom."

"That'sgood.Whenareyoubringingherhome

anyways.Imissmybabygirl."Andthat'showhetries

tochangethesubject.

"Dowhatyourwifedid,getonaplaneandcome

here.Anddon'ttryandchangethesubject.Iwantmy

graduationgiftBaba."Helaughsagain.

"Whereareyourightnow?"

"Inmyoffice."Heisseriouslytryinghisbestto

ignoremygift.ThismanthinksI'm goingtoletthis



go,never.

"Good.Thenyou'resittinginsideyourgraduation

gift."

"What?"

"Thebuildingyouareinrightnow,it'syours."Now

it'smyturntolaugh.

"Baba,Ipayrenthereeverymonth.Howisthis

buildingmineifIpayrent?"

"Iboughtitforyousinceyoudidntknowwhatyou

wantedexceptthatyouwantedtostartabusiness."

Thishastobeajoke.

"Sowheredoestherentmoneygothen?"

"Toatrust.I'm prettysurebynowthereisenough

foryoutobuythathouseyouwant."Hetellsmethen

hangsupleavingmedumbstruck.

Isitthereforawhiletryingtoprocesseverythinghe

justsaid.I'vebeeninthisbuildingsinceIstartedthis

businessandI'vebeenpayingrenteversince.That's

almostseventythousandeachmonthforseven



years.That'sawholelotofmoneyI'vebeenpaying

tomeapparently.

Ineedcoffeeorteatodigestthiswholething.Icall

receptiontoseeifPinkyisbackfrom wherevershe

wenttoearlierbutsheisnot.Igetupandheadto

thelittlebreakroom andturnthekettleon.Imake

myteaandheadbacktomyoffice.Onmywayback

Ipassbythestoreroom.Nobigdeal,exceptIcan

hearsomegigglingcomingfrom there.Itakeastep

backandlistencarefully,I'm notgoingcrazy,there

arepeopleinthere.

Islowlyturnthedoorknobandit'snotlocked.Risky.

IopenandnowIknowwhytheydaycuriositykilled

thecat.Iquicklyshutthedoorandrushbacktomy

office.Howdoesoneunseethis?Thedooropens

behindmeandthetwoculpritscomerushingin.

"Icanexplain."Mabuthosays.Iwonderhowheis

goingtoexplainbonkingmyemployeeinthe



storeroom likesheissomepieceofmeat.

"Okay,explain."Isayturningtolookatthem.Pinkyis

hidingbehindhersexpartnerlikeshewasnt

moaningandgigglingontopoftoiletpaperlessthan

fiveminutesago.

"Well,wewantedtotellyou."Hestarts.Iguessheis

thespokespersonforthisunion.

"Butyoudidnt."

"Youhadalottodealwith,thebaby,familydrama

andWale,wedidn'twanttoaddontoyourstresses."

IdontknowhowtwopeopleIlovechoosingtolove

eachotherwouldbestressfulforme.Pinkyisslowly

emergingfrom herhideoutbehindMabutho'sback.

"Whendidthishappen?"

"Afewmonthsago."Heanswers.

"Okaythen,I'dliketogetbacktowork."

"Cool.I'llgetyourdiary."Pinkysaysandquickly

rushesoutoftheoffice.



"Pleasedontbetoohardonher."Irollmyeyesand

takeaseat.

"WhywouldIbehardonher?Besides,itwasbound

tohappen,youtwohavebeenflirtingforthelongest

time.SowhatdoesCrystalthinkaboutthis?"

"Webrokeupremember?"

"Iknow.Butyoudidsayyoustillwantedtohavea

relationshipwithherson.Youpracticallyraisedthe

boyandhelovesyou."

"Iknow.ButCrystalisbeinghardheadedaboutit.

Apparentlythebabydaddywantstohavea

relationshipwithhissonsoshedoesntwantto

confusehim."

"That'sweird.Soallthoseyearsyouwereraising

Dantehewasntconfused?"Hetakesaseat.

"Argh,itdoesn'tmatter.Iwon'tforcemyselfwhere

I'm notneeded.Ifshedoesn'twantmeinhersons

lifethenthereisnothingIcando.AnywaysIneedto

go,Ihaveaflightinacoupleofhours."

"Ofcourse.Andyoucameheretosayyour



goodbyes."Hechucklesandstandsup.

"WellIdoneedsomethingtocarrymethroughthe

longjourney."Longjourneymyfoot.

"Ifyousayso."Hechucklesandwalksout.Idiot.

Pinkywalksbackinwithmydiary.Shetakesaseat

acrossfrom menotevenlookingatme.

"Soyouhavetwoimportantmeetingstoday,onein

thenexthourandtheotherjustbeforelunch.Your

afternoonisfree."Shelooksupatmeandfindme

staringather.Shequicklyturnsbacktothediary.

"Domeafavor,ifthetwoofyouaregoingtohavea

quickieatworkpleasemakesureitsnotinthestore

room,you'rewaybetterthanthat.Theofficemaybe,

storeroom,no."Sbelooksupwithasmileonher

face.

"Noted.Iguessit'sagoodthingI'm gettingmyown

officethen."

"OhGod.It'sbadenoughIsawmybrotherhumping



myfriendnowIneedtolivewithknowingitmight

justhappeneveryday.MaybeIshouldbanoffice

romance."Shestandsupwithherdiaryinhand.

"Yeahwebothknowthat'snotgoingtohappen.And

webothknowwhy."Shewinksatmeandwalksout.

IfonlysheknewI'vehadadryspellforoverayear

now.

Iprepformymeetingsandcatchuponsomework

too.BylunchtimeIam donewithmostofmywork.I

figurethereislittleformetodoheresoImightas

wellgohome.WhenIgettothehouseit'spretty

quiet.Iguessmum andHlelowentoutforawalk.

Perfect,givesmeplentyoftimetotakeanap.Igoto

mybedroom andloandbehold,Makhosiissprawled

uponmywhiteduvetcoverwithhisdirtyoveralls.

Heisgoingtobuymeanewone.

Iputmybagsawayandtakeoffmyworkclothes.I

joinhim onthebedwithjustmyunderwearon.He

stirswhenhefeelsthebedmovingandopenshis



eyes.

"Hey,you'rehomeearly."Hesayswrappinghisarm

aroundmywaistandpullingmeclosetohim.

"Yeah,Ifinishedearly.Whyareyouheresoearly.

Arentyousupposedtobedoingdeliveries?"

"IwastiredsoMthokozisitookovermydeliveries."

"Okay,whereismymum?"

"Ohyeah,mum invitedherfortea,soshetookHlelo

withher."

"Wow,somuchfreetime."

"Yeah,let'stakeanap."Hecloseshiseyesgetting

readyforhisnap.ButIdonotwantanaprightnow.

IfIwasalone,maybe,butI'm notalonenow.

"Yeah,Iwasthinkingofsomethingelse."Hiseyesfly

openwhenhefeelsmyhandcuphisdickoverthe

overalls.

"Dontstartsomethingyouwontbeabletofinish

MissMajola."Hemutterswithhisnowraspyturned



voice.Menaresoeasy.

"WhenhaveIevernotfinishedanything?"Heprops

himselfuponhisonearm andlooksdownatme.

"Well,Iguessweareabouttosee,wontwe?"Ismile

ashebringshisheaddownandtakesmylipsinhis.

MyarmsgoontohisbackandIpullhim closetome.

Iuntietheoveralls.Hegetsoffthebedandtakesthe

overallsoff.HegetsbackonthebedandIpullhis

tshirtoff."Areyousureyouwanttodothis?"He

askswithhisbreathhittingmyface.

I'm abitnervous.Mybodyhaschanged,it'sno

longerwhatitusedtobebuthekeepstellingmeI

stilllookbeautiful.HeckIcanevenwalknaked

aroundhim nowsomaybeit'snotthatbad.Inodmy

headgivinghim thegoahead.Heunhookedmybra

andstartskissingmefrom myneckdowntomy

boobs.Igetabitnervouswhenhefondlesmyone

boob.Myboobsstillhavemilkinthem andIsaya

silentprayer,hopingthemilkdoesntleak.Heplants

kissesdownthecrevicesofmyboobs.Myheart



startsbeatingfasterandmybreathingbecomes

unevenashegetsclosetoheaven.

Hestopsandpullstheunderweardownandthrows

itonthefloor.Ilaytherewithmylegsandthighs

closed.Hegentlypushesmykneesapartwhole

kissingmylegs.IholdmybreathwhenIfeelhis

breathtooclosetomycoochie.Ifeelhistongue

ticklemyalreadyswollennub.Iholdontohishead

asheburieshisfacedeepinme.Hesucksandbites

myclit.Iarchmybackandclasptheduvetashe

stickshistongueinsideme.

"OhGod,yes.Ohyes."Iscream.Ifeelhisfingergo

insideme.IholdontohisheadagainasIfeela

waveofpleasurereadytohit.Iclaspmylegs

togetheronhisbackbringinghim closertomy

coochieasanorgasm hitsmewhilehesucksupall

myjuices.AssoonasmybodystopsspasmingI

unhookmylegsfrom hisbackandhecomesback

upandkissesme.



"Imissedyou."Hewhispersbetweenkisses.Iopen

thesidetabledrawerandpulloutthesealedboxof

condomsthat'sbeenthereforalmosteightweeks

now.Iunsealtheboxwhileherubshimselfbetween

myfolds.

Itearthecondom androllitdownhisdick.Westare

intoeachotherseyesasheslowlyinsertshimself

insideme.Iholdmybreathwitheveryinchthat

that'spushedinsideme.HestopswhenIcanfeel

hisdickdeepinsidemeandlooksatme.

"Iloveyou."BeforeIcanevenreplyhestartsmoving

incirclesinsideme.Hestartsthrustingslowlyand

andhisthrustsgetstrongerandfaster.ThankGod

mymotheranddaughterarenothere,otherwise

theywouldbetraumatizedfrom allmyscreaming

andmoaning.

Hepullsoutandflipsmeover.Ilayonthebedashe

entersmefrom behind.Withmystomachonthebed,

myassslightlyraisedheputshishandonmyneck



andpullsthetophalfofmybodyup.Ishouldhave

beenagymnasthonestly.Hegoesindeepandhard

whilechokingmeuntilIcum alloverhim.Helet'sgo

ofmyneckandIfallbackonthebedtryingtocatch

mybreath.Heflipsmeonmysideandlaysbehind

me.Withmyonelegupintheheinsertshimself

insidemeagainslowlythrustsinwhilehebreaths

intomyneck.

Iholdontohishandashisstrokesgetmoredeeper

andintense.Iknowheisabouttocum ashisgroans

getdeeper.Hegoesinfasterandfasteruntilwe

bothreachourpeaktogether,forthefirsttime.He

letsgoofmylegandwebothlaythereforasecond

tryingtocatchourbreath.YeahIcansafelysaythe

cobwebshavebeencleanedandthesalthasbeen

released.

Hegetsoffthebedafterawhileandgoestothe

bathroom.Hecomesbackwithawarm towel.Ilay

onmybackwhilehecleansmeup.Hesmilesand



rubsmyclit.

"Ifyoukeepdoingthatmum willfindusstillonthis

bed."Hestopsandlooksatme,alittlemoreserious

now.

"I'vebeenthinking."Ilookupathim readyforround

two.

"Thinkingaboutwhat?"

"Marryme."Huh.Isitupandrestmybackonthe

headboard.

"What?"

"Marryme.IloveyouTivikele,andasmuchaswe

startedthisrelationshiponliesandpretenseI'dlike

tothinkwe'vegrownpastthatandwe'veapologized

toeachotherandwe'vecleanedtheslate.SoIwant

tomakeallthisofficial,Iwantyoutobemywife."

Isittherelookingathim,notreallysurewhattosay

atthispoint.Ittookawhileformetoevenwarm up

totheideaofbeingamother,am Ireadytobeawife.



"Mummy,weareback."Mum shoutsfrom the

lounge.

"Wedidntlockthedoor."Igetupandgrabmygown

andwalkoutofthebedroom meetingmum inthe

passage.Shefrownswhilestaringatme.

"AreyouOkay?"Sheasks.ItakeHlelofrom herand

wewalkbacktothelounge.

"I'm fine.HowdidyouknowIwashome?"Isitonthe

couchandplaywithmybaby.

"Isawyourcarintheparkinglot.Areyousureyou're

okay?Youlookabitflustered."

"HonestlyI'm fine.Howwastea?"

"Good.Webroughtyouscones."Shepointstothe

Tupperwaresittingonthecounter.

"Thankyou.Iwillmaketealater.Letmestarton

dinner."IhandherHleloandheadtothekitchen.

"Its3intheafternoon,sincewhendoyoustart

dinnerthisearly?"



"Wellwecanalwayseatearly."

Itakethepotsoutofthecupboardandprepareto

cook.I'm notevensurewhatI'm goingtomakebut

whateveritisneedstotakethewholedayandnight

soIdonthavetothinkaboutMakhosi'sproposal.I

dontknowifI'm readytobeanyone'swife.
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Myimpromptuweekendvisithomehasturnedintoa

reunionweekend.Mabuthocamedownlastnight

andwe'vebeenhavingagoodtimejustcatchingup.

MylittlebrotherMzwandileofficiallyholdsa

Master'sinBusinessAdministration.Yes,ourfamily

issmartlikethat.AlthoughI'veconcludedthat

Bahole,MzwandileandGcinilearetheonesthatare

scholarsatheart.Theyaretheoneswhohavenever

takenagapyearorwentstraightintojobhunting

aftergettingtheirfirstdegree.MabuthoandIwere

readytomakeourownmoneybythetimewe

graduated.

SpeakingofschoolI'vealsobeentoyingwiththe

ideaofgoingbacktoschooltoo.Butthatideawill



havetowaitfornow.Hleloisbeingtossedaround

from onepersontothenext.Theonlytimesheis

broughttomeisforhertomilkme.Whenthatis

donesheistakenawayfrom me.Todaydaddecided

heisinamoodtobraaisoheorderedawholelotof

meatandwearesittingoutsidebythepoolwhilehe

braais.Mybrothersarebusyracinginthepool.I

figuredthiswouldbeaperfecttimetotalktohim

aboutMakhosi'sproposal.

IfinishbreastfeedingHleloandhandhertoGcinile

thentakethefewstepstothebraaistand.

"Themeatisnotreadyyet,bepatient."Hetellsme

whenhenoticesmenexttohim.Thisonethinkshe

isabraaimaster.

"That'snotwhyI'm here.Ineedtotalktoyouabout

something."

"Whatisit?"

"Makhosiaskedmetomarryhim."Hestopsturning

themeatandlooksatme.Hestaresatmefora

whilebeforehefrowns.



"Youdon'tseem tooexcitedaboutit?"Ipullachair

andsitdown.

"Idontknow.Itcameoutoftheblue.Alittlewarning

wouldhavebeennice."Hechucklesandcontinues

withhismeat.

"Isntyourrelationshipenoughofawarning?Besides,

youtwoarepracticallylivingtogether.Apieceof

paperwilljustbeaformality."

"Formalityornot,marriageisahugestep,it'sjust

toobigacommitment."Hetakesthemeatoffthe

fireandputsitinaTupperwarebowlbefore

grabbinganotherchairandsittingnexttome.

"Runningabusinessisahugecommitmentbut

you'redoingit,raisingachildisalifetime

commitmentbutyou'redoingit,I'm sureayearago

youwouldhavelaughedifanyonehadtoldyouthat

you'llbeamother,buthereyouare."

"ItsnotthesameKodwababa.Ican'treallythrow

thebabyaway."Helaughs.



"Exactly.Amarriagealthoughismeanttolast

forevercanalsobedissolvedifitnolongerserves

itspurposeinyourlife."

"That'swhatscaresmeBaba,divorce.Iwanta

marriagelikeyours,youandmum aretheultimate

perfectcouple."Heshakeshisheadandtakesmy

handinhis.

"Baby,thereisnosuchthingasaperfectcouple.

Yourmum andIloveeachother,butlovealonewill

neverbeenoughtomakeamarriagework.Respect

isimportant,trustisimportant,likingtheother

personisimportantandthentherearefinancesand

allthatcomeswithit.Figurethatoutandyou'llhave

youranswer."Notonlyhashejumpedthegunand

crossedtheriver,I'm confusedashell.

"Baba,let'sstartonstepone,Ihaven'tacceptedthe

proposalbecauseidonttrusthim withmyheart."

"Okay,Iunderstandthat.Asmuchashehadmade

amendsandtriedtofixwhathebrokethetruthisit

willneverfullybefixed,andyouwillneverfullytrust



him,butsometimestakingriskscanbringgreat

rewards.I'm notsayingmarryhim,buttakeyour

timeandthinkaboutit.Don'trushintomakinga

decision.Whenyoufeelitinyourheartandyoursoul,

thenyou'llfindtheansweryoureallyneed.Trustme

itwillcometoyou."Isigh,willitevercometome?

WillIeverfullytrustMakhositobehonestand

truthfulwithme?IfIsayyestothismarriage

proposal,that'sawholelifetimecommitment,but

thenagainwehaveachildtogether,marriedornot

wewillalwaysbetiedtoeachother.Therewill

alwaysbethatbondthatwillkeepustogether.But

marriage,whyisitsohardformetosayyes?Why

cantIbelikenormalgirlswhoscream andcrywhen

theyareproposedto.

"Howdoyoudoit?Marriage?Howdoyoudoit?"

"Well,theeasiestanswerforme,itschoosingyour

partnereverysingleday.Everydayit'sabout

choosingthepersonyou'rewith,throughthegood

andthebadtimes.Andjustsoweareclear,bad

timesdonotincludecheatingorabuse.Thoseone's



shouldneverbeforgivable.Oneredflagandyou

leave,dontwaithopingfortheredflagtoturninto

white,itwillneverhappen."Okaythen.Iguessthat's

theendofthatconversation.

Istandup,givehim ahugandjoinmymom inthe

kitchenandhelpherfinishupmakingthesalads.

Whenwearedonewetakethem outwiththemeat

tobewarmeduponthefirebeforewedishup.

Everyonegathersaroundthetableandlikealways

wesaygracebeforediggingintothefood.

"So,Mzwa,what'snext?Youhaveyourmastersnow,

areyouplanningongettingyourPhD?"Mum asks

mybrother.

"Eventually.ButfornowIthinkIwillgobacktowork

andthengetmyPhDwhileworking,maybeaftera

yearorso."Hereplieswithapieceofworsinhis

hand.Ilaughseeinghim likethatcauselastnighthe

wassayinghowmuchhemissedmeat.Apparently

hebecameveganwhenhegottoChinabecausehe



didnttrusttheirmeatchoices.Especiallysince

theresbeenplentyofrumorsofthem eatingcats

anddogs.

"You'reabitoverqualified,whoisgoingtohireyou?"

ThepessimistGcinileasks.

"Wellsis,I'llhaveyouknowIalreadyhaveanoffer

from acompanyinJoburg.Isignedthecontract

aboutaweekago."

"Soyouwonttelluswhichcompany?"Dadasks.

"Nope.Therewillbeapressconferencetoannounce

myappointment."TrustMzwandiletokeepasimple

companynamesecret.Itsnotlikehewillbeworking

fortheCIA,butthenwithMzwandileyoucannever

know.

Laterintheeveningwedecidetogotoaclub,justus

kidsthoughandthegrandparentswilljusthaveto

babysit.Wegettotheclubandit'salreadypacked.

Baholebeingthepartyanimalthatheisweareletin

immediatelymuchtothemumblingofthepeople

standingoutsidebeggingtogoin.Weareledtoa

tableanddrinksareordered.



"ShouldntwebesittingintheVIPsection?"Gcinile

askssippingonhercolddrink.Yes,sheisdrinking

colddrinkbecauseherbrothersthinksheisfifteen,

me,theyknownottotrythatBSwithme.Baholeis

busyonhisphonetextingsomeone.

"Peoplewhobuytenthousandrandbottlesof

alcoholsitintheVIPsection.Wenawithyourcold

drinkneedtochillherewiththeordinaryfolks."

Mabuthosaysandweallburstoutlaughingather.

Sherollshereyesandsipsherdrink.Afewminutes

laterahostesswhisperssomethinginBahole'sear

andthenweareledtotheVIPsection.Itoldyou

Baholewasapartyanimal,whoevengetsledtoa

VIPsectionnjeoutoftheblue.

WegettotheVIPsectionandsitdown.Moredrinks

areordered.Ikeepcheckingmyphonetoseeifthe

parentsarestillOkayandthereisnothing,no

messageormissedcall.IguesstheyarestillOkay.

AftertwoglassesofwineIdecideI'm good.Iorder

somewaterandjuicetodrinkfortherestofthe

night.WhilewaitingformydrinksIdecidetogoto



thebathroom.Iwaitinlineforabouttenminutes

beforeIcangoin.WhenmyturncomesIgoinand

domybusiness.Iwashmyhandsandwalkout.I

takeafewstepsoutofthetoiletbeforebumping

intosomeone.IlookupandIfindMakhosi'sfriend

Ndalo.

"Sorry."Itrytowalkaroundhim butheblocksmy

way.

"Tivikele,fancyseeingyouhere."Hesayswitha

smileonhisface.Doeshethinkwearefriendsnow?

"Itsaclub.Itsopentothepublic.Excuseme."Itryto

walkawaybuthestopsme,again.

"LookIknowI'm notoneofyourfavouritepeople."

"I'm gladyouunderstandthat.NowcanIleave."

"Listen,thiswholethingwasntmeanttobethat

serious.Itwasjustajoke.Wedidntmeantfor

anyonetogethurt."Ofcoursenot,Imeanhowdo

youtoywithsomeone'sheartandstillexpectthem

tobeOkayafterwards.Men!

"Gotit.CanIgonow?"



"Sure.Makhosiisheretooifyouwanttoseehim."

"Thanks."Iwalkawayandheadbacktomysiblings.

Igetbacktomysiblingsandfindthem withone

morepersonintheircompany.Makhosiishereand

heseemstobehavingthetimeofhislifechattingto

BaholeandMakhosi.Thewaytheyarelaughingyou

wouldthinktheyhaveknowneachotherforever.

Mzwandileisjuststaringathim,thelookonhisface

I'm notfamiliarwithit.

"Hey,whatareyoudoinghere?"Istandinfrontof

them sincethethreeofthem arenowsitting

togetherwithMakhosiinthemiddle.

"Hihi."Hegetsupandgivesmeahug.Hesitsback

downagain.NowI'm stucklookingatthem whileI'm

standingherelikeLot'spillarofsaltwife.

"Whatbringsyouhere?"

"Work.Wecametocheckoutaclubdowntownthat

wewanttobuy."Hetellsme.

"Whichclubisit?"Baholebuttsin.BeforeIknowit



theyarehavingafullblownconversationwitheach

other,weighingandoutweighingtheprosandcons

ofbuyingtheclub.BaholeandMabuthoaregiving

him ideasonhowtogettheclubatagoodprice.I

figureI'm clearlynotneededheresoIjoin

MzwandileandGcinile.

"Whyaretheysoobsessedwithhim?"Mzwandile

asksstillstaringatthetrio.Hehasthisdisgusted

lookonhisface.IguessIstillhaveonebrotherwho

hasn'tfallenforMakhosi'scharms.

"Beatsme.NowI'm athirdwheelinmyown

relationship."

"Morelikeafourthwheel."Gcinilecorrectsme.She

hasapointthere.

Isitandwaitforthem tofinishtheirconversation.

WhentheyaredoneMakhosiandIwalkoutofthe

club.Wegetoutsideandgetintohisrentedcar.I

turntolookathim.

"Ehatdidyoudotomybrothers?"Asmilecreepsup

onhisfaceandhealsoturnstolookatme.



"Idon'tknowwhatyoumean."

"Really?Afewmonthsagotheyhatedyourgutsand

todayy'allarebesties.Whathappened?"

"Dontbejealous."Jealous?Me?Mxm.

"I'm not.I'm justcurious."

"Everheardofgirlsfightingforthesamemanand

thenturnaroundandbebestfriends?"

"Andyouthinkthat'swhatishappeninghere?"The

creepysmileonhisfacetellsmehebelieveshis

littletheory.

"Forgetthat,how'smybaby?"

"I'm rightinfrontofyouandI'm fine."Helaughs.

"Icanseethat,butIwastalkingaboutmyother

baby."

"She'sfine.Beingspoiltbyhergrandparents."

"Good."Hepushestheseatback."NowhowaboutI

spoilyou."

"WhatmakesyouthinkIwanttobespoiled."He

unbuckleshisbeltandpantsandoutspringshis



erectpenis.

"Him!"Hepointstohisdick."Hehasanantenna,he

knowswhenyou'recloseandhebehaves

accordingly."Ireachoutandholdhisdickinmy

hand.It'shard.Andstrong.

"Andthisisbehavingaccordingly?"

"Yep."HemoansasImovemyhandupanddown

hisereftshaft.

Igetonthecarseatandkneelonit.Ikissthetipof

hisdickandheshivers.Iswirlmytongueonthetip

ofhisdickbeforeIputitinmymouth.Withonehand

onthebottom andmymouthontopImovemy

mouthupanddownhishardshaft.Ifeelhishandon

myheadgraspingmybraids.WhenIhearhim groan

alittlelouderthanusualIletgoofhim.Ipullmy

underweardownandstraddlehim.

"Condoms?"Hesearcheshispocketsandthe

cubbyholebutfindsnothing."Iam nothavingsex

withoutacondom Makhosi."

"I'llpullout."Hesaysrubbingmyclit.Ifeelmybody

tryingtobetraymebutI'm notreadyforanother



child.Notnow.

"Makhosi!"

"Babe,Ipromiseyou,mypulloutgameisstrong."

"Doyouknowhowmanypulloutsarewalking

aroundoutthere?"

"Babe."Heinsertsafingerintomyholewhilekissing

myboobs.Hisfingersthrustintomebutasgoodas

theyfeel,Ineedsomethingstronger.Ipushhis

fingersoutandandreplacethem withhishardshaft.

IknowthisismetemptingGod,butTheLordismy

shepherd.

Imoveincirclesaroundhisdickwhileheholds

tightlytomywaist.Istartmovingupanddownon

him.Hereclinestheseattillheislayingdownfacing

theroofofthecar.Hewrapshisarm aroundmy

waistandpullsmedownbeforethrustinginandout

ofmefrom thebottom.Hekeepsgoingharderand

hardertillIfeelmyorgasm buildup.Ifeelmywalls

clencharoundhisdick.Hekeepsgoingtillhisown

orgasm buildsup.Hegroansashereacheshis

climax.Andinsteadofpullingoutlikehepromised



hespillshisseedinsideme.

"Itoldyouyourpulloutgamewaswhack."Igetoff

him andgrabthetissuesfrom thebackseatandtake

some.Ihandhim someandhecleanshimselfup

whileIdothesame.

"Wellit'sallyourfault.You'rehot."

"I'm prettysurethereisapharmacyopenrightnow.

Let'sgogetthemorningafter."

"Why?Hleloneedsaplaymate."Ilookathim,withan

angryfaceonandIguessheseesI'm notjoking.

"Okay,badjoke."

Hebringstheseatbackupandwedrivearound

lookingforanopenpharmacy.

"Idontthinkpharmaciesareopenrightnow.Let's

justgotothehotelwewillgetthepillsinthe

morning."Hesayswhileweareparkedoutsidethe

fourthpharmacy.

'DearGod,IknowIhavenorighttoaskthisofyou,

especiallysinceIwentintothiswithmyeyeswife

open,butplease,from thebottom ofmyheartdonot



letanyofthosespermsfindmyegg.Pleasehidemy

pooreggundertheshadowofyourwings.Iwillget

thepillsinthemorningandeverythingwillbeokay.

Amen.'
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"Makapullout,vuka.Wehavetogo."

RemindmeagainwhatdrugsIwashighonwhenI

fellinlovewiththisidiot.Heisstandingaboveme

onthebedlookingatmewithasmirkonhisface.

"Whattimeisit?"Helooksathiswatchandsits

downonthebed.

"Almosteighto'clock.I'm surethereisapharmacy

opensomewhere.Gotakeashowerthenwecan

havebreakfastbeforeItakeyouhome."

"Whereismyphone?"Hegrabsthephonefrom the

sidetableandhandsittome.Iopenitexpectingto

findathousandmissedcallsfrom myparentsand

siblingsbutthereisnone.Justamessagefrom

mum tellingmesheisgoingtochurchandsheis

takingHlelowithher.Talkaboutbeingcompletely



replaced.

"Ohwecanalwayshavebreakfastinbedandhope

toGodmyswimmersareweakasfuck."Yeahthat

ain'thappening.Ijumpoffthebedandleavehim

laughing.Igetintothebathroom andtakeaquick

shower.Igetoutandfindhim layingonthebed

playingwithhisphone.Iam notwearinglastnights

dresssohewillhavetoborrowmehisstuff.

"Ineedclothes."Hetakesoffhiseyesfrom the

phoneandlooksatme.

"Ididntbringanydresses."Mxm.Iopenthecloset

andsearchthroughit.Ifindsomesweatpants,they

willhavetodo.IfindatshirtandI'm goodtogo.

Igetdressedandputonmyheels.Helooksatme

from headtotoe.Icanseehim salivating.Iwonder

why.

"Whatdoyouthink?"Iaskhim.Hesitsupand

motionswithhishandformetocomeclose.Iwalk

closertohim andstandbetweenhisopenthighs.He

placeshishandsaroundmywaistandturnsme

around.



"Whydomyclotheslookbetteronyou?"

"Stopbeinggreedy,let'sgogetthepills."

"Justonesmallnyanaroundnjewouldntkill

anyone."Ilookaroundtheroom andfindtheempty

condom box.Ishowittohim.

"Seethatemptybox,it'swhywehavetogo,now."

"I'lljustputinthetip.Smallsmall."

"Thetipisthereasonwhymosthighschoolgirlsgot

tobeteenmoms.Let'sgo."Ifreemyselffrom his

holdandwalkaway."Let'sgobaba."Hesighsand

getsthecarkeys.

Wegettothepharmacyandheparksthecar.

"DoyouwanttocomeinorIcangetthepillsfor

you?"

"Nope,I'm comingwith."Iopenthecardoorandget

outleavinghim laughing.

"Youdonttrustme?"Heaskswhenhecatchesup

withmeandwrapshisarm aroundmyneckand

kissesmeonthecheek.



"Nope.I'm prettysureifitwereuptoyouIwouldbe

carryingtwinsbynow."

"Thatistrue."Wegettothecounterandaskforthe

pills.Theguywalksawaytofindthepills.Iseesome

cutepacifierssoIleaveMakhosiandgolookat

them.

WhenIgobackIfindhim talkingtoanother

pharmacist,thistimeagirl,I'veneverseenaperson

havethatwideofasmile.I'm notsureifMakhosi

haslosthistouchorheischoosingtoignorethe

poorgirl.I'm prettysureherflirtradarisona

hundred,butbrothersisbeingasprofessionalashe

canbe.It'squitefunnyactually.IfigureIshould

rescuehim soIwalkuptohim andhookmyonearm

onhis.

"Ishestillnotbackyet."Iasklookingupathim with

myeyelashesbattingmorethanusual.

"Notyet.Iwonderwhat'stheholdup."

"Seriouslyheneedstohurryup.Icantaffordtobe

pregnantrightnowandwebothknowyouhave

supersperms."Hisfacescreasesandhelooksat



melikeI'm crazy.Iignorehislookandturntothegirl

withahugesmileonmyface.Hersmiledisappears

thesamewayitappearedandshewalksaway.I

chuckleastheotherpharmacistbringsthepills.We

getabottleofwaterandpayforeverythingthen

walkbacktothecar.

"Whatwasthatabout?"Heasksassoonasweare

inthecar.Itakethepillsandgulpthem down.

"What?"

"Thatwholesupersperm comment."

"Didyouseriouslynotnoticethatthegirlwasflirting

withyouoryou'rejustacting."Hechuckles.

"Soyouwerejealous?"Trusthim toturnthiswhole

thingaroundandmakeitaboutme.

"Youknowwhat,forgetit.Let'sjustgohome."He

laughsandstartsthecar.

"You'resocutewhenyou'rejealous."

"Canwejustgo?"



"Arentwegettingbreakfast?"

"There'sbreakfastathome."Hefrownsandturnsto

lookatme.

"Really?"

"Yesreally."Heshakeshisheadanddrives.

Whenwepulluptothehousewefindonlymy

brothershome.Mzwandileissittingoutsidebythe

frontdoor.

"Yourbrotherdoesn'tlikemeverymuchdoeshe?"

Makhosiasksmeassoonasthecarisparked.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Lookathowheislookingatmerightnow."Ilookat

mybrotherandsureenoughheisthrowingdaggers

atthecarwithhiseyes.I'm prettysureifhecould,

he'dthrowafewpunchesMakhosi'sway.

"Dontworryaboutit,heisjustbeingoverprotective.

Let'sgo.I'llmakeyoubreakfast."Wegetoutofthe

carandwalktowardsthefirebreathingdragon

sittingbythefrontdoor.

"Heyyou."Ibenddowntogivehim ahug.



"Bafo."Makhosisaysbehindme.Mzwandilekeeps

quiet,insteadhelooksatMakhosiwithhisjaws

clenchedreadyforafight.Ireallyneedtotalktohim

abouthislittleattitude.

"Ubafowakhoufananami?(Yourbrotherlookslike

me?)"Heanswersshockingevenme.

"HhayboMzwandile,what'syourproblem?"Hekeeps

quietbuthiseyesarestillgluedonMakhosi.I'm not

inthemoodforhisattituderightnow.Iknowmy

parentsareinchurchwithHleloandGcinileandto

avoidafightIpullMakhosiintothehouse.

WefindBaholeandMabuthointheloungewatching

lastnightsrepeatofthesoccermatch.Makhosi

joinsthem andassoonashesitsdownthereis

noiseinthelounge.Atleastsomepeopledonthate

him,anymore.Igotothekitchenandmakehim afull

Englishbreakfast.

"Andhegetstreatedlikeaking!"Mzwandilesays

withafrownonhisfacewhilestandingbythe

entrancetothekitchen.Iputthecupofcoffeeon

thetrayandgotoloungeandhandMakhosihisfood.



Igobacktothekitchentotalktomybrother.

"Comewithme."Itellhim.Hefollowsmetomy

room.Iclosethedoorandsitdownonthebed.

"What'syourproblem?"

"Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.What'swithallthisVIP

treatmentheisgetting?Haveyouforgottenwhathe

didtoyou?"Isighandclosemyeyes.Iopenthem

againandlookathim.Ipatthebednexttomeand

hecomesandsitsdown.

"Bhutiwami,Ihaventforgottenanything."

"Thenwhatishappening?Everyoneseemstotreat

him likeheissuddenlyasaint.Doyouallhaveshort

term memorylossorsomething?Youknoweventhe

parentsdidntthrowatantrum whenwetoldthem

youleftwithhim lastnight.Whatisreallyhappening

here?"

"Makhosiisnotasaint.AndnoIhaventforgotten

whathedid,butwehaveachildtogether,evenifwe

didnt,holdingontothatmuchangerandhatred

wouldnotbegoodforme."

"SowerollouttheredcarpetandhopetoGodhe



doesntgobacktohislittlestunts.Whyam Itheonly

onewhoisnotimpressedbyhissuddensainthood."

Thatwordagain.Isighandturntohim.Itakehis

handandholditbetweenmyown.

"Mzwandile,AyearagoIwasprettysureIwould

neverforgivehim forwhathedidorevenstandthe

sightofhim,butheistrying,hereallyis.I'm not

sayingItrusthim fullybutthat'sjustlogicspeaking,

myhearthasamindofit'sown,andIcan'tholdon

totheanger,everyoneherehasseenhim tryhisbest

tomakeupforhismistakes.Heisreallytrying

Mzwandile,youdonthavetolikehim orevenhang

outwithhim butpleasegivehim achance,getto

knowhim andyou'llrealiseheisnotamonster."He

doesntreply.Insteadhefocusesonthewallinfront

ofhim withhisjawsclenched."Ngyakucela,justgive

him achanceandyou'llseeheisnotthatbad.Don't

doitforme,doitforyourlittlemarshmallow,

imagineherfavouriteuncleandherdaddynot

gettingalong,itwouldbreakherlittlefragileheart."

Hislipscurlintoasmile.Whenallelsefails

emotionalblackmailworks.



"Fine.I'llgivehim achance.ButunlikeallofyouI'm

notimpressedbyhisskinnylittlecows.AndI'm only

doingitforHlelo'ssake."Iwrapmyarmsaroundhis

shouldersandgivehim akissonthecheek.

"Ofcourseyouare,eitherway.Thankyou.Comeon,

let'sgostartedonlunchbeforetheparentscome

back."Wegetupandheadtothekitchen.

"Justsoweareclear,Istilldontlikehim.I'lltolerate

him butI...."

"IknowIknow,youdontlikehim."Isaycuttinghim

off.Soonhewillbejoiningthem intheirlittle

bromance.It'sonlyamatteroftime.

******

Bythetimetheparentscomebackfrom church

lunchisreadyandwaitingforthem.Mzwandileis

stillactingliketheoverprotectivebrotherthatheis,

orrathertryingtobe.Heseemstocompletelyforget

thatI'm olderthanhim thereforeI'm theonewho



shouldbedoingtheprotecting.

Ourlunchisloudandfilledwithlaughterandjoy.Its

crazyhoweasilyMakhosifitsin.It'slikehehas

alwaysbeenapartofourfamily.Idontknowifmy

parentsseehim asasoninlaworjusttheir

granddaughtersfather,orevenboth.Eitherwayit's

nicetoseethatshouldIdecidetomarryhim,my

familywouldbeonboard,exceptMzwandilebuthe

willcomearoundeventually.

AfterlunchIpackourthingsandgetusreadyforour

tripbackhome.Mydadwalksintomyroom while

I'm packingthelastbag.Hesitsonthebedand

picksuponeofHlelo'sstuffedtoys.

"Ihaveasuggestion,howaboutthis,youleaveHlelo

hereandthenyoucanfocusonyourbusinessand

growingit."Nicetry."Orbetteryet,movethe

companytoDurbanthenwecanseeHleloanytime

wewant."Isitdownnexttohim andlaymyheadon

hisshoulder.

"YoudoknowJoburgislessthanthreehoursaway

onaflight.Youcanflyupanytimeyouwantandstay



asmuchasyouwant.Pluswewillcomedownas

muchaspossible."Hesighs.

"Wellitwasworthatry.Stillundecidedaboutthe

proposal?"

"Yep.I'm justgratefulthatMakhosiisnottryingto

pushmeforananswer."

"Good.Whicheverdecisionyoutakewewillsupport

you.Iknowhowyourrelationshipstartedwasn't

reallythatidealbutevenIcantdenythatheistrying

hisbest."

"Iknow.MaybeyoushouldtrytellingMzwandile

that."Hechuckles.

"He'sjustbeingabrother.Hewillcomearound.If

Baholecansitinthesameroom withMakhosiand

notpunchhim inthefacethenMzwandilewillcome

aroundtoo.Dontworryaboutit.Hurryup,youhavea

longroadaheadofyouandIdontwantHlelobeing

driveninthedark."OfcourseHleloismore

important.Iswearsheisgoingtobeaspoiltlittle

Princess.

Ifinishpackingandgetthebagsouttothecar.We



sayourgoodbyesandmum let'susgoafter

promisingyoubebackassoonaspossible.That'sif

shedoesntcometoJoburginthenextweekorso.

WepassbythehotelandMakhosichecksoutand

getshisbags.Weheadtotheairport.

JustaftertakeoffInoticesomeonesittingonthe

row weareonawomanwhokeepspokingherhead

outandlookingatus.She'ssittingbythewindow

seat,MakhosiandIareonthemiddlesectionwith

Hlelosittingbetweenus.Thewomankeepsstaring

atusandthensittingbackagain.Honestlyit's

makingmeuncomfortable.

"Thereisawomanonthenextseatwhokeeps

staringatus."ItellMakhosi.Hepokeshisheadout

andlooksatthedirectionofthewomanthesits

backagain."Doyouknowher?"

"Yeah.She'smyexgirlfriend."Ofcoursesheis.That

explainsalot.IdontwanttohearanymoresoIjust

ignoreherstaresandpretendlikeshe'snoteven

there.

WhenwelandattheairportItakeHlelooutofthe



airportwhileMakhosigetsourbags.I'm noteven

surehowwearegettinghomesoIgetoutsideand

waitwithHlelointhefreshair.

"Cutebaby."Ihearsomeonesaybehindme.Iturn

andfindtheexstandingthere.

"Thanks.Shetakesafterherdad."Okaymaybeshe

doesntbutIseem togetakickoutofantagonizing

thesewomen.Shechucklesandtakesafewsteps

closertome.

"Ofcourse.Herdaddyisahandsomeman."

"Iknowright.Idontknowwhatididtodeservehim

butHeavenreallyblessedme."Itellher,asmile

plasteredonmyface.

"Maybeweshouldstopgivingheavencreditwhen

weallknowamanlikeMakhosidoesntjustgo

aroundsleepingwithoutprotection.Sowhatdidyou

do?Pokethecondom?drughim?What?"

"Ohhoney.Ididntneedtopokeanycondom.Infact

ifanyonewasmostlikelytopokeacondom itwould

behim.It'sapityhedidntdoitwithyou."



"Listen,ababy...."

"Noyoulisten."I'm seriouslygettingtiredofthese

exespoppingoutofthewoodworksandthinking

theyknoweverythingthereistoknowabout

Makhosi."Idontknowwhathappenedbetweenyou

andMakhosiandquitefranklyIdontcare.Soplease

stayinyourlane.You'renotthefirstextobe

touchedabouthim movingonwithhislifeandyou

probablywontbethelast.Butplease,ifyouhavean

issuepleasetakeitupwithyourexandleavemeout

ofit.Dealwithyourmanbabygirlandletmelivemy

life,okay?Thankyou."Acarhoots,Iturntolookatit

andseeMakhosiinside.Iwalktowardsthecar.He

getsoutandtakesHlelofrom methestrapsherinto

herseat.Igetinthepassengersideandwaitforhim.

"Youleftyourcarintheparkinglot?"Inaskhim when

hegetsin.

"Yeah.IdidntwanttostrugglewhenIgotback."He

startsthecaranddrivesawayleavingtheex

standingtherewatchingus.

"SoyourgirlfriendthinksItrappedyouwithababy."



"YouandIbothknowthetruthsoitdoesntmatter

whatshethinks."

"Justoutofcuriosity,howmanyexeswillIhaveto

dealwith?"

"None.DontworryaboutPrecious,I'lldealwithher."

"Dontdoanythingstupid.Idontreallycareabout

yourexes.AslongastheystayintheirlaneI'llstayin

mine."

WegethomeandheunloadsthebagswhileIgetthe

babyupstairs.Oncethebagsareinhesayshehas

togosomewhere,he'llbeback.Noguessesasto

whereheisgoing.IgiveHleloabathandthenput

hertosleep.Ithentakeaquickshowerandgetmy

pyjamason.Imakesomepopcornandsitinfrontof

theTV.Hecomesbackafteraboutanhouranda

halfwithsomeTupperwarecontainers.Heputs

them onthecounterandjoinsmeonthecouch.

"SowhatdidPrecioussay?"Hechucklesandlayshis

headonmylap.



"Dontworryabouther,shewon'tbotheryouever

again.OhandIwenthomeandmum wouldn'tletme

leavewithoutsomefood.Soifyouarehungrythere

isfood."

"Thankyou.Areyouhungry?"Iaskhim.Heturnshis

headwiththemostmischievoussmileonandstares

upatme.

"Iam hungry.Butnotforfood."Hhaymzalwane.At

therateheisgoingI'llbepregnantbeforeweeven

getmarried.

"I'm onmyperiod."

"I'llpretendlikeIbelieveyou.Letmegotakea

shower."Hegetsoffofmeandleaveshisphoneon

thecoffeetable.

Whileheisintheshowerhisphonerings.Ilookatit

andPreciousnameflashesonthescreen.I'm

temptedtoanswerthephonebutthelasttimeI

wentthroughhisphoneIfoundawholeentire

arsenalthattoremyheartintoathousandpieces.

Thephonestopsringingandthenstartsagain.I

figurethereisadifferencebetweengoingthrough



hisphoneandansweringacall.Right?Yeahthereis

ahugedifference.Itakethephoneandanswerit.

"Geez,whattookyousolong?"SheasksbeforeIcan

evensayanything."Itakeityourangerhasdied

downnowwecantalk?"

"Heiskindofbusyatthemoment.CanItakea

message?"Ihearfootstepsbehindme.

"Whythefuckareyouansweringhisphone?"She

screamsoverthephone.

"Babe,PreciouswantstoknowwhyI'm answering

yourphone?"IaskMakhosiashesitsdownandlays

hisheadonmylapagain.Hetakesthephoneand

putsitonspeaker.

"Precious.DoIneedtogetarestrainingorder?"

"Canwetalk.Likeproperlytalknotthetantrum you

threwherejustnow?"

"Noneed.IsaidwhatIneededtosaysoplease

respectmydecision.StayinyourlaneandI'llstayin

mine.I'llblockyounowandasforyourordersyou'll

speaktoZamatosetallthoseup.Goodbye."He



hangsupandtakesahandfulofpopcornandthrows

itinhismouth.

"Soyou'rethatgoodhuh?"

"Goodatwhat?"Helooksatme,asmirkonhislips.

"Nevermind.Let'swatchthemovie."Helaughs.I

couldgetusedtothis,eventhoughhecomeswitha

wholebaggageofcrazyexesbutheisherenow,and

readytogiveusthelifewedeserve.Maybemarriage

wontbethatbad.
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"Ijustrealisedsomething."

"What?"

"I'venevergivenyoumoneyforchildsupport."Istop

brushingmyteethandstareathim throughthelarge

mirrorinthebathroom.Heisstandingthere,the

toothbrushstillstuckinhisopenmouthasifhejust

discoveredthecureforcancer.Ishakemyheadand

continuebrushingmyteeth."Nolikeseriously,what

kindoffatherdoesn'tpaychildsupport?"Irinsemy

mouthandheadbacktothebedroom.Ihavetobeat

workinanhourandIdonthavetimetomassagehis

egorightnow.

Hefollowsmetothebedroom,Iturntolookathim

andhegenuinelylooksworriedandconfusedeven.



"Ishouldtransfersomemoneytoyou.Howmuch

wouldbesixmonthsbackpay?"JesusChristof

Gqeberha.

"ReallyMakhosi?"

"Yesreally.Howmuch?"Itakeafewstepsandclose

thegapbetweenus.Iputmyhandsonhischestand

hisheartusbeatingoutofcontrol.Whatkindof

messisthis?

"MakhosiZachariaKhuzwayo,canyoupleasestop

worrying,it'snotlikeyouhaven'tboughtstufffor

Hleloorpaidthebill'sforthehouse.PlusIhaveyour

cardandIdoputittogooduse."

"FirstlymynameisMakhosiKhuzwayo,Idontknow

whoZachariais.SecondlyIdontthinkbuyingfive

thousandrandshoescountsaschildsupport."He

answerswitharelaxedlookreplacingthepanicand

worry.

"Trustmeitdoes.It'saninvestment.Onedaywhen

sheisoldershewillusethoseshoes.Sostop

worrying."Iletgoofhim andstartgettingdressed.



"Speakingofmoney,Iwanttobuyahouse."

"Okay.Whatkindofhousedoyouwant?"

"Idon'tknowyet.AllIknowisthatitneedstohavea

hugeyardorgardenforHlelotorunaroundin.And

mydadsentmeallthepapersforthetrusthe

createdfortheofficebuilding.WithalltherentI've

beenpayingandtheotheroffices'rentthereis

enoughmoneytheretobuythehousecashsoineed

tostartlooking."

"Okaythen.TellmewhenyoufindthehouseandI'll

transferthemoneytoyou."Hetellsme.Didhenot

hearmejustsayIhaveenoughmoneytobuythe

housemyself?

"YoudidhearmesayIhavethemoneytobuythe

houseright?"Hestopsgettingdressedandlooksat

me.

"IloveyouandIloveyourfamilybutiam notstaying

kwaMajola.IwillnotbeasbaliMakoti.Nottoday,



notever."Menandtheirinflatedegos.It'sjustfour

wallswitharoofoverthem.

"ItsjustahouseMakhosiitsnotthatbigadeal."He

walkstomeandcupsmyfaceinhishands.

"LalelakeMissIndependent,ifyouwanttobuya

house,buyit,butwhenwegetmarriedwearegoing

tostayinahousethatIeitherbuiltorboughtforus

asinhlokoyomndeniwakwaKhuzwayo."Weare

livinginthe21stcenturybuthisheadisstillstuckin

the18thcentury.IfhethinksIwontbuythathouse

thenhehasanotherthingcoming.Thisisnotthe

timeforanargumentsoI'llpretendlikeI'm onboard

withhis1950smentality.Inodmyheadandhe

smiles.

******

Igettoworkandmyfriendsareallinmyoffice.

"Whodied?"IaskwhenIgetin.Theyallturntolook

atme.



"Putyourlaptopdownandletsgo."Simzsays.Thobi

getsupandtakesthelaptopbagfrom myhandand

putsitdownonthedesk.Iholdontomyhandbagas

I'm draggedoutofthere.

"Wherearewegoing?"Nooneanswersme,instead

theydragmestraighttomycar.

"Keys?"ThobiholdsherhandoutandIhandherthe

keys.SheopensthebackseatformeandIgetin.

HerandSimztakethefrontseatswithheronthe

driversside.

"Isanyonegoingtotellmewhat'sgoingon?"Simz

fixestherearviewmirrorandlooksatmethroughit.

"Wellwearetiredofaskingyoutomaketimeforus

sowearetakingit."

"YoudoknowIhaveworkright?"

"Meetingshavebeenrescheduledsoyourmorningis

free."WellgoodthingIdidn'thaveanymajor

meetingswithclients.

"Okaythensowherearewegoing?"

"You'llsee."



WepulluptoarestaurantonBathAvenuein

Rosebank.Sheparksthecarandwegoin.

"BookingforMissMajola."Shetellsthewaitress.

Shesmilesandleadsustoatable.Wesitdownand

shehandsusthemenus.

"We'llhavethreemimosasplease."Thobileorders.

Thewaitresstakesourorderandleaves.

"So,what'sup."Iaskthem.Theylookateachother

beforelookingbackatme.

"Weshouldbeaskingyouthat.Wehaventseenyou

orspokeinawhile.What'sgoingon?"Simzsays.

"Ihaveneglectedyouhaven'tI?"

"Yesyouhave."Thobianswerswithherarms

crossedonherchest.Trusthertobedramatic.

"Okay,I'm sorry.I'vejusthadalotgoingon."

"Andthat'swhyyouhavefriends,tooffloadandhelp

youdealwithwhateverisgoingon."Simztellsme.



She'sthemorestableone.

"Exactly.Weareyourfriends,youcantjustgiveus

glimpsesintoyourlifelikewearestrangers.You'll

havetofilefordivorcefirstbeforewejustdisappear

intothinair."I'm notsurehowdivorcemadeit'sway

intothis.

"Okay,noneedforthedramatics,I'm reallysorryI

haventtalkedtoyou.ButIpromiseyouthereisno

sinistermotivebehindmydistance.Hlelohasbeena

bitofhandful."

"Andthat'swhyyouneedus.Besides,Hleloneedsa

godsisterorbrother,andwedidn'tevengettohave

thebabyshower.Butthat'sokay,wewillhaveone

soon."Simztellsmeandthentakesasipofher

water.Hermimosaisstillsittingthereuntouched,

meanwhilemineishalfwaythroughandsoisThobi's.

Isshetryingtotellmesomething?

"Thereisabsolutelynoneedforababyshower.

Hleloisoldalready."Itellher.Shesipsherdrinkand

that'salltheconfirmationIneedthatthebaby



showerisnotforme.

"Ohnohoney,thebabyshowerisforher."Thobi

sayspointingatSimz.Iknewit.

Iscream andgetoffthechair,goodthingtheplace

isnotthatpacked,otherwiseeveryonewouldbe

staringatus.Igiveherahug.

"OhmyGod,yes.I'm sohappyforyou."Iletgoofher

andsitbackdown."Howfaralongareyou?"

"Threemonths.Ionlyfoundoutaweekago."Ohthis

isexciting.Icantbelieveourlivestookasharpturn

andwenttheoppositedirectionofwherewewanted

them togo.Simzsaidshe'dhavekidswhenshe

turns32,loandbeholdshejustturnedthirtyand

nowhasababyontheway.Iguessit'struewhat

theysay,whenwemakeplans,Godlaughs.

"Areyouexcited?"Iaskher.Sheseemsmore

anxiousthanexcited.ButtheagainIwasinthe

sameboatnottoolongago.



"Idon'tknow.Scareddefinitely.Ithinkthe

excitementisstillcoming.Am Iabadmother

already?"Itakeherhandacrossthetableandholdit.

"Noyou'renot.YouweretherewhenIfoundoutI

waspregnant,it'sscarybutonceyouholdthatlittle

humaninyourarms,it'sliketheworlddoesntexist

anymore.Itchangesyourentireworld.Justallow

yourselftofeelwhatyoufeelnowandeverythingwill

befine.Ipromiseyou."

Whenwearedonewithourbreakfastturnedbrunch

wewalkoutoftherestaurantafterI'vepaidthebill.

Yes,I'm beingpunishedforneglectingmyfriends.

Whenwegettotheparkinglotthreeofmycartyres

havebeenslashed.

"Whatthefuck?"Simzsayslookingatthetyres.I

takeadeepbreathandtrytocalm myselfdown.And

whoeverdidthiswassmartenoughtoslashthree

insteadofallfourbecausetheyknowtheinsurance

wontpayoutifjustthreeareslashedsoIhaveno

choicebuttoforkoutthemoneyfrom myown



pocket.

"Whodidthis?"Thobiasks.IfonlyIknew.Ascalm

asIfeelthoughdeepinsideIam fuming."I'm calling

thepolice."Thobisaystakingoutherphone.Ilook

aroundtheparkinglotandseeafewcameras.

Perfect.Ijusthopetheywereworkingwhenallthis

wentdown.

"Whileyoudothat,I'm goingtoaskificanseethe

securityfootage."Itellthem.

"I'llcomewithyou."Simzsaysandfollowsmeback

insidetherestaurant.

"Maam,didyouforgetsomething?"Ourwaitress

asksassoonaswewalkbackin.

"No,canIspeaktoyourmanager."Hersmileturnsto

panicandIrealisesheprobablythinksshedid

somethingwrong."Relax,it'snotaboutyou,

someoneslashedmytyres,Ijustneedtoknowifi

canseethesecurityfootagefrom earlier."She



relaxesabitbutIcanseesheisstillapprehensive.

"Okay,I'llcalher."Sheleavesusstandingthere.

"Whodoyouthinkdidthis?"Simzasksme.

"Idon'tknow.ButonceIknowwhoitisthenImight

haveanideaofwhoitis."

"DoyouthinkitmightbeWale?"Thatthoughthas

crossedmymindbutheisinjail,andheisnot

powerfulenoughtostillbeabletowieldsomepower

ontheoutside.Whoeverdidthisprobablyfollowed

ushere.

"Idoubtit.Waleisnotstupidenoughtoaddtothe

chargeshealreadyhas."

"Ladies,howcanIhelpyou?"Awhitewomansays

standingnexttous.

"Wewouldliketoseeyoursecurityfootageforthe

parkinglot.SomeonejustslashedmytyresandI

needtoknowwhodidit."Sheputsonthatfake

smilethatmostwhitepeopleputonwhentheyare

abouttobecondescendingandrude.



"I'm sorryabouttheunfortunateincidentbutwe

cannotallowanyonetojusthaveaccesstoour

securitywithouttheproperpaperwork."AndhereI

wasthinkinghumanitywouldprevail,butIguessnot.

"Wellitwasworthatry.Wewilljustwaitforthe

policetocome,I'm suretheywouldlovetoquestion

yourcustomers.Whoknows,maybeoneofthem did

thisorbetteryetmaybeit'soneofyourstaff."Shock

masksherfacelikethesnowwhitefoundationon

herface.

"Youwouldn'tdare.Mycustomershavenothingto

dowithyou,heck,thesearehighprofilepeople."

"Weknow."Simztellsher."Nowimaginethe

inconveniencetheywillbesubjectedtowhennews

breaksthatMinisterMkhwanaziwasquestionedin

yourrestaurantoverslashedtyres."Shesays

pointingtowardsasecludedtablewhereMinister

Mkhwanaziishavingbrunchwithsomescantily

dressedwoman,noguesseswhosheisinhislife.

"Andimaginewhenthosesamehighprofilerealize



yourplaceofferszerosecurity."Iadd.Hersnow

whitefoundationjustturnedredfrom alltheanger

boilingupinsideher.

"Fine."Shesaysbetweenclenchedteeth."Butkeep

thosepoliceawayfrom mycustomers.Comewith

me."Sheturnsandwalksaway.Yesmaybe

threateningherwasabitoverthetopbutitgotthe

jobdone.Sheleadsusdownasmallpassagethat

leadstoafewdoors.Thereisthekitchenonthe

rightsideandasyougofurtherdownthereisan

officeandattheendofthepassageliesadoorwith

thewords'security'onthem.Sheknocksandwalks

in.Wefollowherandfindtwosecurityguards

manningthemonitors.Iwonderhowtheymissed

thewholeslashingoftyreswhenthecameras

clearlyseem tobeworking.

"Gentlemen,Ineedtoviewthesecurityfootagefthe

parkinglotfrom earlier."Shetellsthemen.Inotice

thattheotheronehasshadesandearphonesonand



heissleeping.Theotherguyimmediatelysearches

forthefootageandheplaysit."Seeanything?"The

womanasks.Wewatchthefootagethat'sonfast

forwarduntilIseesomeoneapproachingmycar.

"Stop."Hestopsthefootageandplaysitatanormal

speed.Iseethewomanapproachmycarandthen

takesomethingoutofherbag.Shegoesaroundthe

carandstickswhateverobjectshehasonheronmy

tyres.Shegetstothelasttyreandstops,probably

contemplatingifsheshouldslashthatonetoo.She

decidesagainstitandwalksaway.Unfortunatelyfor

herinherstupidVictorywalkshelooksupat

somethingwhichmakesthecameracatchherface.

Theguardpausesthefootage.

"Doyouknowher?"Simzasks.Unfortunatelyforme

Ido.

"Yes.Thankyouforyourtime.Thepolicewillbein

touchforthefootage.Let'sgo."IwalkoutwithSimz

behindme.Wegetoutsideandfindthepolice

alreadytherelookingaroundandtakingastatement



from Thobi.ItakemyphoneanddialMakhosi's

number.

"Makapullout."Hesayssoonasheanswersthe

phone.Iknowthisisaninsidejokeandanyother

timeitwouldbefunnybutnotrightnow.I'm not

laughing.

"What'sPrecious'surname?"

"Preciouswho?"

"Yourcrazyex.What'shersurname?"

"Mashaba.Whatsthisabout?"

"Shejustslashedmycartyres.I'm openingacase."

"Whereareyou?"Heasksandfrom thewayheis

breathing,itseemsheisrunningorwalkingfast.I

tellhim whereweareandhesaysheisonhisway.

"You'retheownerofthecarright?"Theofficerasks

meafterIhangupthephone.

"Yes.It'smycar."



"Doyouknowanyonewhowoulddothis?"

"Yes.HernameisPreciousMashaba."

"Oh,howdoyouknowit'sher?"

"Wejustsawthesecurityfootage."Simztellshim.

"There'ssecurityfootage?Perfect.Thiswillbean

easycase."Hecallshispartnerandtheygointothe

restaurant.Afewminuteslatertheycomeourwitha

flashdrive,whichI'm guessingisthesecurity

footage.

Makhosishowsupjustasthepolicearewrapping

uptheirstatements.Heparksthecarandquickly

runstomeandgivesmeahug.

"AreyouOkay?"Heasks.

"I'm good.Butyourgirlfriendjustruinedmydayand

she'sgoingtopayforit.She'sgoingtojail."

"Iknow.I'm justgladyou'reokay.I'm sorry."Myday

justwentfrom ahundredtozero.Whateverhappens

she'sgoingtopayforthisandI'llmakesureofit.I

wasfinewithherbeingacrazyexbeingcrazyfar



awayfrom me,butnowherlittlestuntwillnotbe

tolerated."I'llcallatowtrucktocomegetthecar."

Hemakesthecallwhileweallgetintohiscar.He

finishesupwiththepoliceandthengetsintothecar

anddrivesoff.WedropThobiatherofficebefore

droppingSimz.Hethendrivesmehome.Istillneed

tobeatworkbutheclearlydoesntcareaboutthat

andI'm innomoodtogetintoitwithhim.Weget

homeandfreethenannysinceit'sclearIam not

goingbacktowork.Hemakesafewphonecalls

beforejoiningHleloandIonthefloor.

"Whatwasthatabout?"

"JustmakingsurePreciousnevercomesanywhere

nearyouagain.Shesbeenpickedupbythecops.

Andshewontbegettingbail."Idontevenknowhow

thatwillhappenbutI'm gladitwill.

"Onaseriousnotethough,whatdoyoudotothese

girls?Whatdoyougivethem thatdrivesthem nuts?"

Hesmirksandgetsoffthefloor.HepicksHleloup



andtakeshertoherroom.Hecomesbackand

standsovermewhileIlayonthefloor.

"Toansweryourquestion,letmedemonstrate."He

unbuttonsmypantsandpullsthem down.Hecomes

backupandpullsdownmyunderwear.Hepartsmy

legsandburieshisheaddeepinsidemycoochie.He

sucksandbitesandlapsupmyjuicestillIcum all

overhisface.Heliftshisheadupandlooksatme

withasatisfiedgrinonhisface.

"Nowdoyouunderstand?"Heaskswithhisfingers

stilldeepinsideme.

"Nope,tryharder."Hesmilesandgoesbacktodoing

hisjob.Yeahitwilltakemorethanslashedtyresto

ruinmyday.
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Unedited

Bailgrantedbuttheprotectionorderstillstands.I'm

notsurehowthejusticesystem inthiscountry

workscausestalkingshouldbepunishableby

twentyyearsinjail.WellifIwaspresidentofthe

countryI'dsettoughersentencesforthesekindsof

crimes.Okaymaybeslashingtyresisnotadeath

sentencecrimebutformyfamilyiwoulddo

whateverittakes.Butfornowineedtotrustthat

Preciousissmartenoughtofollowtherulesfrom

nowon.

IleavethecourthouseafterPrecious'hearing,now

I'm gladTivikelewasntheretohearallthebullshit

thatherlawyerwasspewing.Imeanhowdoesa

personslashsomeone'styresandthenturnaround

beportrayedasasaintwhowasprovoked?Iswear

ifwehadajuryinthiscountryshewouldbeinjailby



now.

Idrivetotheclubforalatelunchafterthecourt

appearance.Theclubisclosedbutthestaffis

preppingfortheopeninglater,thekitchenstaffis

alreadymakingsomefoodfortonight,mostlythe

traditionalstaff.Imakeanorderforasaladtohave

withthewingsIboughtalongthewayassoonasI

walkinthenproceeduptotheoffice.Ndalowalksin

immediatelyafterIsitdown.

"Heyman,howdidthehearinggo?"Hetakesaseat

oppositeme.

"Wheredidyoucomefrom."Hechucklesandtakesa

sipofthejuiceinhishand.

"Iwasactuallyhavingdrinkswithabusiness

associate.So,howdiditgo?"

"Theclubisnotevenopenedyet."

"Theperksofknowingtheowner.So,howdiditgo."

"Well,shewasgrantedtenthousandrandsbail."

"That'smessy.Hopefullythat'senoughofalesson

forhertostayawayfrom Tee."



"Ihopeso.ButknowingPrecious,shemightjustuse

thisasfueltoenactmorerevenge."

"Forhersake,let'shopenot.Anyways,Lubanziis

havinghisbirthdaybraaitonight,youstillhavent

respondedifyou'recomingornot."Thewaiter

comesinwithmylunchandleavesitonthedesk

andwalksoutagain.

"I'llbethere.AssoonasIputHlelotobedI'lldriveto

hisplace.Whattimeisthebraaianyway?"

"Aroundeight.It'squiteweirdseeingyouasafamily

man."Ilaughandtakeasipofmydrink.Wellit's

quiteweirdtometoobutliketheysay,onceyouget

ahangofit,it'shardtoletitgo.

"YoucallitweirdIcallitparenting."Weclickour

glassesandeatthefood.

************

Tivikeleneedstobetoldthatherbusinesswon'tfall

apartjustbecauseshehastoleaveanhourearlier



thanmostpeople.I'vebeensittinginherofficefor

thepasthourtryingtoconvincehertoleavebutshe

iswaytoostubbornforherowngood.

"Tivikele,seriously,onehourwontkillyou."Shesighs

andlooksupfrom herlaptop.

"IcantaffordtotakeanymoretimeoffMakhosi.Do

youknowhowmuchtimeI'vetakeneversinceI've

beenback?It'snotgoodforcompanymoraleandI

haventevengotanewclientsinceIgotback.Ineed

towork."Thiswillbehardthanithought.

"You'vebeenbackforlessthantwomonths,you

cantpossiblyexpecttojustgetontheswingof

thingsjustlikethat.Andbesidesyouhaveclients.

Yesyouwantmorebutrightnowyoucanfocuson

theonesyouhave."

"Likeyousaid,Iwantmoreclients.Andineedtoset

agoodexampleforthestaff.Ishouldbethefirst

oneinandthelastoneout.That'showitworks."

UnlessItakemattersintomyownhandswe'llbe

sittinghereforthenextthreehoursgoingbackand

forthaboutthis.



Igetoffthechairandgoaroundherdesk.Itakeher

laptopbagandclosethelaptopinfrontofherand

putitaway.

"Makhosi!"Itakethelaptopandputitinitsbagand

getherhandbagfrom thehangerandwalkoutwith

hershoutingmyname.

"You'llfindmeinthecar."Ishoutback.

Iwalktothecarandfiveminuteslatershegetsin

too.

"Really?"Shesayswhilestrappingherselfin.

"What?Youbelieveactionsmorethanwordsmosi."

Sheclickshertongueandcrossesherarmslooking

outthewindow.Yeahwellshe'llgetoverit.This

can'twait.

Imisstheturntotheapartmentandheadtowards

HydeParkinSandton.Ofcoursethedaggersshe

keepsthrowingatmewithhereyesareenoughto

makemelaughhonestly,butIhavetokeepmyselfin

check.Ipulluptoahousewithaforsalesign

outside.It'sperfectlymanicuredlawnsonthe

outsidelooklikethey'veneverfeltafootontopof



them.Thehighgreywallsarelitupwithtinyled

lights.Thehugebrassgatesopenupafewminutes

aftersendingatexttotheagentwhoisinside.Idrive

inandtheinsideisjustasamazing,thepicturesI

viewedontheAgency'swebsitedidnotdothisplace

justice.

Thehugecream glasswallsareheldupbysteel

beams.ThereisahugeandbrighthangingCrystal

chandelierrightinthefoyerofthehouse.

"Ihateit."Andshespeaks.

"Youhaventevenseentheinsideofit."Iremindher.

"Idontneedto.It'stooopen,I'm allfornaturallight

streaminginbutIdontwantaglasshouse.Whatif

someonethrowsastoneandtheplacecomes

tumblingdown?"IreallytriedtoholdmylaughbutI

justcouldnt.Forasmartwomanthiswomancanbe

crazy.

"Okayfine,humorme.Checkitoutandifyoudont

likeitIwon'tputitanoffer."Heranswerisher

unbucklingtheseatbelt.

"Thiswon'tchangemymind.Ihatethehouse."She



opensthecardoorandgetsout.Igetouttooand

wewalktowardsthesmilingagent.It'sapitythe

madam hasspokenandthepoorladywon'tbe

gettinghercommissionfrom us.

"MrandMrsKhuzwayo,it'snicetofinallyputaface

tothename."Shesayswithherperfectlymanicured

handsheldoutforahandshake.Ishakeherhand

andsheproceedstoshakeTivikele'shand.Tivikele

isreallynotintothis,evenhersmileisfake.

"Thisplaceisbeautifulinperson."Itellthesmiling

agent.

"Thankyou.Letmeshowyoutheinside,it'stoodie

for."Sheleadsusintothehouseandthetourbegins.

Yeah,Tivikeleisnotfeelingthishouseatall.Wrwalk

backdowntothekitchenfrom thebedrooms.She

makesayawnsignbehindtheagentwhoisstill

goingonandonaboutthehouse.

"I'm sorry,Ihaveaquestion."Tivikelespeaksforthe

firsttimesincewegotinhere."Howmuchisthis

house?"

"Ohitssixteenmillion,althoughit'sbeenonthe



marketforawhilenowsowecangetthepricedown

abit."Theagentanswers.Tivikelejustsmilesand

disappearstoanotherpartofthehouse.Iknowshes

probablymumblingtoherselfaboutsomething.

Wefinishourtourandsayourgoodbyes.

"Sixteenmillion?Bayanya(theyarecrazy.)"Shesays

assoonaswedriveoutoftheplace.Thepriceisa

bitheftybutitsdoable.

"Didyouseethefinishes?"

"Idontcareiftheyusedgoldanddiamondsthat

amountisabitexcessive.Wecouldliterallygettwo

nicehousesinNaturenaorRuimsigforthatamount

andstillhavechangeleft."Okayshehasapoint

there.AndhereIwasthinkingshe'dactuallylikeit.I

guessit'sbacktothedrawingboard.

"SoLubanziinvitedusforabraai.Wannacome?"I

askher.Sherollshereyesandlooksoutthewindow.

"Nothankyou."

"Look,Iknowmyfriendsaren'tyourfavouritepeople,

butitwouldbenicetohaveyouthere."



"EvenifIwantedtogo,whoisgoingtostaywith

Hlelo,wecan'texpectMaQwabetoworkmore

overtime.I'm prettysureshehasplansofherown."

"Wecantakeherhome."

"Thefarm isanhouroutsideJoburg,andyouknow

yourmom wontjustletusleavewithoutacupoftea

oraplateoffood.Andthenitsanotherhourtodrive

backhere.Bythe....."

"Okaynoneedforanymoreexcuses.Ihearyou."It

wasworthatry.

Wegethomeandwereleasethenanny,IgiveHlelo

abathbeforetakingashowerwhilehermummy

feedsher.WhenI'm doneIgetreadyforLubanzi's

raai.IgetHlelofrom Tivikeleandheadtothenursery.

Isitontherockingchairwithheronmylapanda

storybookontheother.Ireadherthestoryand

beforelongsheissleeping.Ilookathersleeping

faceandwonderhowIgotsolucky.Inspiteofthe

twistedwaythisrelationshipbegan,butthislittle

angelbroughtusbacktogetheragain.Iknowit's

wrongtoevensaythisbutHleloisthereason



TivikeleandIaretogether.Notinabadway,inaway

thatherpresencewas,ashernamesuggests,God's

plan.Ifuckedupaonceinalifetimeopportunityto

bewiththeloveofmylifeandsomehowGodsaw

meworthyofasecondchance,andheusedthis

littlehumantomakeitallpossible.Imustbeinthe

listofHisfavouritepeople.

"Whatareyouthinkingabout?"Ilookuptofind

Tivikeleleaningbythedoorlookingatmeintently.I

smileandlookatmybabyagain.Thelittleone.

"I'm justthinkinghowluckyIam tohavethetwoof

youinmylife.WhenIcountmyblessings,Idefinitely

countyoutwice."IgiveHleloakissonherforehead

andcarefullyputherinhercrib.

"Areyoudying?"Teeasksmewithherbrows

furrowedandhereyessquinted.Iwalktoherand

wrapmyarmsaroundherwaistandgiveherafew

kissesalloverherfacemakinghergiggle.Istopand

lookather.

"No,I'm notdying.Ipromise.I'm justreminding

myselftoneverfuckupthisdream thatI'm leaving."



"NowI'm reallyconvincedsomethingiswrongwith

you."Isnickerandbringherinforahug.

"Ipromiseyou,nothingiswrong.Besidesbeing

luckytohaveyou,thiswholethingwithPreciousjust

remindedmethatIwanttoprotectyou,nomatter

what."Ipullbackandstareintoherdreamyworried

eyes."Iknowyou'reMissIndependentandyoucan

doitallandquitefrankly,itsadmirable,butIstill

wanttobetheretoshieldyouandprotectyoufrom

anythingandeverythingthatmaycauseyouharm.I

loveyouTivikeleMajola,onedaytobeKhuzwayo.

You'rethebestthingthatseverhappenedtome."

Shestandsontippytoesandkissesme.Thekiss

getsintensewaytooquick.Iliftherupandwrapher

legsaroundmywaist.Ipinhertothewallwhile

fondlingherperfectbehind.Icanfeelmakhosana

risingtotheoccasion.ThankGodforthejean'sI'm

wearingotherwiseIwouldbepitchingatentbynow.

Imovemylipstothecruxofherneckandshe

moansinmyear.

"You'llbelate."Shewhispers.



"Justfiveminutes."Shebringsmyheaduptolookat

her.

"Idon'tdoquickiesathome.Gotoyourbraai."She

wigglesherselfdownandfreesherselffrom my

armsandwalksbacktotheloungewithme

followingbehindherlikeahornychihuahua.

"Comeon.Whathappenedtobeingspontaneous."

Shelaughsandthrowsherselfonthecouch.

"Gotoyourbraai,I'llbeherewaitingforyou,fora

propersessionnotarushedquickie,causeweboth

knowyou'retheonlyonewhowillenjoy."

"Fine.ButwhenIgetbackhereyoubetterbelaying

onthebednakedwithyourlegswideopen.I'llcall

youbeforeIleaveLubanzi's."Shelaysbackonthe

bedrestingonherelbows.Sheopensherlegswide,

pullingupherskirtandrevealingasexylacynumber.

"Likethis?"Sheasksinasoftsexyvoice.Yeahthe

braaicanmissme.

"OkayI'm cancelling."Itakemyphoneoutofmy

pocketandshegetsoffthecouchlaughingand

takesthephonefrom me."Whatareyoudoing?"



"You'regoingtothebraai."

"No,youcantteasemelikethat.Lubanziwill

understand."

"Nohewont.ItwillbelikeIam keepingyoufrom

them.Goandhavefunwithyourfriendsbro."

"Theywont.Theywillunderstand."Shepushesme

towardsthedoor.

"Maybe,buttheywillstillblamemeforkeepingyou

awayfrom them.Sopleasego.Meandmycookie

willberightherewhenyougetback."That'snot

convincingenoughformebutI'llletherhavethis

one.

"Fine.Butifyou'resleepingwhenIgetbackyou'llbe

introuble."

"That'snotaproblem,you'llwakemeupandinthe

wordsofChrisBrown,you'llfuckmebacktosleep."

Shesayskissingmeandthenpushingmeoutthe

door.

"Really?"

"Havefun!"Sheshoutsthroughthecloseddoor.



"You'recertifiablycrazy."Ishoutback.

"Andyoulovemeanyway."Sheshoutsback.I

chuckleandleave.

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

NARRATED

Alcohol,partiesandscantilycladwomenusedtobe

Makhosi'sbrand.Whereverhewaswomenwere

suretoflockthere.Manyweremostlytherehoping

forjustonenightwithhim andtenthousandwould

betheirs.Intoday'ssocietyhewouldmostlikelybe

knownasablesser.Ormaybehewasablesser.But

nottoday.

Eventhoughthebraaiisfilledwithwomendancing

alloverLubanzi'splaceinNaturena,noneofthem

seem tointerestMakhosiinanyway.Ofcourse

somehavetriedtogethisattention,buttheyare

luckyiftheygetasmile.Eventhecoronabottlein



hishandhehasbeenmassagingforthepasthouris

proofenoughthathedoesntreallywanttobehere.

HismindisinanapartmentsomewhereinFourways.

"Youknowthepurposeofbeingatabraaiisto

socialisenotsiponebottleofbeerforthreehours."

Lubanzisayslouderthannormalbecausethemusic

istooloud,bringingMakhosibacktothepresent.

Makhosilaughsandtakesasipofhiswarm beer

whilehisfriendsjokinglymakefunofhim being'old'.

"Please,heisafamilymannow,cuthim some

slack."Tsheposaysandtheguyseruptinlaughter

again.Zizogetsupandtakesthevolumedowna

notchallowingthefriendstonotshoutovereach

other.

"Stillnoanswertoyourproposal?"Meloasks.

Makhosisighs.

"Nope.Wewenttoseeahousetoday,shehatesit."

"WasittheoneyoufoundinHydepark?"Ndaloasks.

"Yeah.Shesaysshehatestheglassandit'stoo

expensive."



"Really?Thegirlwhowearsfivethousandrand

shoesthinksahouseinHydeparkisexpensive?"

Ndalosays.

"Yep.Shekeepssurprisingme."

Thenightgoesonandonwithmorepeopleshowing

up.Bythreethesamecrowdisnowstartingto

disperse.Asusual,it'sbeenarathersuccessful'get

together'.MakhosiandhisfriendshelpLubanzipick

upbottlesaroundthepropertybeforetheyallgo

theirseparateways.Theystartleavingonebyone

untilLubanzi,MakhosiandLubanzi'ssnackforthe

nightareleft.Makhosifinallysayshisgoodbyesand

headsout.Hiscarisparkedclosetothelong

driveway..

HecallsTivikelebutshedoesntpickup.Hecalls

againandshepicksupinhersleepyvoice.

"I'm onmywayhome.Rememberwhatwetalked

aboutearlier.YoubetterbereadywhenIgetthere."

Teechuckles.

"Yesdaddy!"Makhosi'slipscurlintoasmileashe

hangsupthephone.Heunlockshiscardoorand



freezeswhenhefeelsacoldelementtouchingthe

backofhisneck.Heisnotoneforguns,buthe

knowsagun.Heliftshishandsuptoshowhis

assailanthemeansnoharm.

"Youcantakethekeysandthecar."Hesays.The

personsaysnothing.Makhositurnsaroundtoface

hisassailant.Thegunisnowpointedtohisbroad

chest.Heissurprisedbutrelaxedwhenherealizes

whoitis.Eveninthefaintlightfrom thestreetpole

andthelightfrom thehouse,thatface,hecan

recognizeitfrom milesaway."Whatareyoudoing

here?Andwhatthefuckareyoudoingwiththat?"

Beforetheassailantcanansweragunshotgoesoff

andhitshim inthechest,heholdsontohischestas

bloodgushesout.Ashelosesstrengthandhis

kneesgiveinanotherbullethitshim ontheshoulder.

Ahelaysontheconcretedrivewaybleedingonit

anotherbullethitshisabdomen.

Lubanzicomesrushingouttocheckwhat's

happening.Theassailantrunsoffandgetsintoa

blackVW parkedoutsidethegate.Lubanzitriesto

chasethecarbutit'safutileprocess.Herunsback



tofindhiscompanionkneelingnexttoMakhosiwith

hergownnowactingasabandagetohiswounds

andaphonenestledbetweenhershoulderandher

ear.

"Thepoliceandanambulanceareontheway."She

tellsLubanzi.

"Wecantwait.Let'sgethim toahospital."Hetells

her.Theystruggletogethim intothebackofhiscar

buteventuallytheygethim in.Lubanzigetsinthe

driversseatwhilehiscompanioncradlesMakhosi's

headonherlapputtingpressureonhiswounds.He

drivesofftothehospitalwhilecallinghisfriendsto

meethim there.Inbetweenthecallshekeeps

prayingthatMakhosimakesit.Asitisheknows

Tivikeledoesntlikehim orhisfriends,howwillhe

explainMakhosidyingathisbraai,yesitwasover

butstill,hewouldnothavebeenhereifitwasntfor

hisbraai.TheremightbesomelifeleftinMakhosi,

buttheguiltinLubanzi'sheartwasmore.

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••



Tivikeleisangry,Makhosididntshowuplastnight

andhisphoneringsunanswered.Toher,thefact

thatthephoneisstillringingmeansheisheldup

somewhere.Ifhehadbeenhijackedthephone

wouldbeoffbynow.Butit'snot,sohemustbefine.

Shefeedsherdaughterherbreakfasteventhough

herbrainisonoverdrive.Eversinceshewokeup

she'sbeenpracticingwhatshewillsaytohim.She

alreadyhasherspeechdownfrom themomenthe

walksthroughthedoor.

Aknockcomesthroughthedoorwhichpisses

Tivikeleevenmore.IfMakhosilosthiskeystheyare

goingtohaveaproblem.SheleavesHlelosittingin

herhighchairandmarchestothedoor.Shepullsthe

doorsofastitalmosthitsthewall.Shockandfear

runoverherwhensheseesNdaloandLubanzi

standinginherfrontdoor.

"CanIhelpyou?"Sheaskswiththeburglarstanding

betweenthem.

"Canwecomein."Ndalospeaks,inathinbrittle



voice,tearsreadytoroam freedownhisface.

Lubanzihasnthadthecouragetoevenlookatherin

theeyes.Tivikeleseestheworryinhiseyes.She

getsthekeyandopenstheburglardoorallowing

them in.

"Makhosiisnothere."Shetellsthem.

"Weknow.That'swhywearehere."Ndaloanswers.

"What'swrong?Whereishe?Heisnotpickinguphis

calls.Isheokay?"Herheartstartsbeatingfast,she

isnotreadytohearwhattheyhavetosaybutshe

needstoknowwhereheis.

"Makhosihasbeenshot.I'm sorry."Ndalobreaksthe

news.Aloudshriekingwailbreaksoutfrom

Tivikele'sthroatbeforesheslumpsdownonthe

floor.



THEPLAYERSGUIDE

50

Unedited

Iwasraisedbydoctors,soI'vespenttimein

hospitals.SureIspentmostofmytimeintheir

officesorthenursesstationsandsometimesthe

cafeteria,butthesmellofdisinfectant,thebeeping

soundsofmachinesandthesightofblooddont

scaremethateasily.Heck,atsomepointeveryone

thoughtI'dbetheonetofollowintheirfootsteps.

Butobviouslythatdidnthappen.Butbeingina

hospitalasavisitor,heretoseesomeoneyoulove,

everythinghitsdifferent.Thedisinfectantmakesme

wanttopukemyinsidesout,thebeepingsoundsof

machinesandnursesheelshittingtheconcrete

floorsaredrivingmenuts.

I'vebeenonautopilotsinceNdaloandLubanzi

cametotellmeabouttheshooting.Istillhaveno

ideawhathappened.AllIknowisthatMakhosihas



beeninsurgeryforhoursnow.Makhosi'sfriendsare

allhereaswellashisfamily.Beforehisparentsand

siblingsgothereNdaloandLubanzitookturns

takingcareofHlelo.Theyseem tobegoodatittoo

becauseHlelojustsleepsandpoopsandthey've

changedherdiaperafewtimes.Theyplayedwith

herandkeptheroccupied.WhentheKhuzwayo

familyshoweduptheytookovertakingcareofher.

Beinginghostmodeisnothelpingmattersforme.

Mybrainkeepsimaginingtheworstcasescenarios.

AndIkeepgoingbacktolastnight.Hewantedto

stayhomebutIpushedhim togobewithhisfriends.

Hewasreadytocancelonthem butIforcedhim to

go,whatifIforcedhim tohisdeath?Ishouldhave

justlethim stay,Ishouldhavegivenhim whathe

wantedandhewouldhavewokenupnexttomethis

morning.Hewouldprobablybebusywithhis

deliveriesbynowandhe'dbringmeulusufrom

Kwamaimai.Ifhecouldhewouldmakeadetourto

themallandcomebackwithanotherstuffedtoyfor

Hlelo.ThisisnothowIpicturedthisdaygoing.Even

whenIlaidinbedstarknakedinthemiddleofthe



nightwaitingforhim tocomehome,notoncedidI

thinkhewouldbelyinginahospitalbedfightingfor

hislife.

YesIwasangrythinkinghe'sprobablyholedupwith

anothersomewoman,butnowI'dgiveanythingto

makethatbetrue.I'dtradeallthisforhim cheating.I

closemyeyesandletthetearssilentlyflow.This

feelslikeadream,itfeelslikeIwillwakeupandhe

willberighttheremakingfunofhisnonexistentpull

outgame.Ifeelsomeone'shandonmyupper

shoulder.Iopenmyeyesandlookup,MrsKhuzwayo

smilesatmeandholdsmeinherarms.Isobonher

chest,wonderinghowIwillfacethiswomanif

MakhosidiesbecauseIforcedhim togoandhang

outwithhisfriends.

"Hewillbeokaynana,don'tcry."Shewhisperstomy

head.Iwanttobelieveher,Ireallydo,butjudgingby

thebloodIsawinLubanzi'scar,Ihavelittlehope.

"Whatifhedoesntmakeit?"Ithinkoutloud.

MaKhuzwayosqueezesmeharder.Whatifhim

beingsentimentallastnightwasbecausehecould

sensewhatwastocome?Whatifhecouldfeelit,



that'swhyhewantedtostayandIsaidno?Howwill

IexplaintoHlelohowherfatherdied?

Afterwhatfeelslikeaneternitytwodoctorswalkin.

Theirfacesarehardtoread.Weallstandupand

lookatthem asiftheyareabouttodistributemoney

tous.

"Howismyson?"MrKhuzwayoasks.

"Well,wehavemanagedtostabilizehim.Buthis

conditionisstillcritical."Onedoctorsays.

"Willhebeokaythough?"Ndaloasks.

"Itshardtotellrightnow.Forthenextfewhourswe

willbemonitoringhim andseehowherespondsto

treatment."Theotherdoctortellsus.

"Howseverewasthedamage?"Zamaaskseven

throughhertears.Imightnotlikeherverymuchbut

sheseemslikesheishurting.

"Well,Onebullethithim ontheshoulderbutwewere

abletoremoveit.Theoneonthechestjustright

abovehisheart.Theonethatdidthemostdamage

istheoneintheabdomen.Ithithisliver,luckilywe



wereabletoremovethedamagedpart.Asyouknow

alivercangrowbacksowewillbemonitoringthat

aswell.Thebulletalsograzedpartsofhislungas

wellashiskidney.Therewasalsoalotofinternal

bleedingtherebutwewereabletostopthebleeding,

ifhedoeswakeuphewillhavetooperateonone

kidney."ThedoctorexplainsandinmyheadIkeep

goingoverthefactthatwhoevershothim really

wasnttryingtoscarehim,heorshewasdeadseton

killinghim.Imeanthepersondidn'teventryand

takethecarorrobhim,allhisthingswerethere,this

wasmorethanarobberygonewrong,itwasahit.

AndnowI'm wonderingwhowouldwanthim dead?

Andwhy?

"Canweseehim?"Iask.

"HeisinICUrightnowsowecanonlyletinone

personatatime."

"Thenmom cangofirst."Zamasaysloudenoughfor

everyonetohear.

"No,Tivikelecangofirst."MrKhuzwayosays.

"Itsokaybaba,uMacangofirst."Isay.AlthoughIdo



wanttogoin,it'sonlypolitetolettheparentgoin

first.Right?

"Itsokay,youcangoin."MamKhuzwayosays.You

donthavetoaskmetwice.

Ifollowthedoctor'stotheICU.Theyleadmetoa

separatewardwhereheis.Thebeepingsounds

welcomemein.Itsunrealseeinghim likethis.Heis

layingtherewithabandagegoingoverhisshoulder,

anotheroneonhischestandprobablyanother

aroundhisabdomen.Itakeacoupleofsteps

forwardandstop.ItfeelslikeifIholdhishanditwill

justmakethisreal.Butitisreal,nomatterhowhard

itmaybe,itisrealandthesoonerIstoptryingto

makethisouttobeadream thesoonerIcanhelp

him recoverfrom thisandwecangobackto

carryingoutourplans.

Imoveforwardandpullthelonechairintheroom

closetohim.Thebeepingsoundsoftheheart

monitorisirritating.Isitdownandtakehishandin

mine.Itswarm,almostlikehewillsqueezehislong

thinfingersaroundmine.Ibringhishandupand

holditnexttomycheek.



"Youknowifthisisyourwayofgettingsome

attention,it'sabadidea.It'stimetowakeupnow.

Hleloneedsyou,Ineedyou."Acoupleoftearsrun

downmycheeksandontohishand."Weneedyou,I

needyou.Idontwanttodothislifethingwithoutyou.

Tellyouwhat,ifyouwakeup,I'llmarryyou,I'lllivein

thathideousandexpensivehouse,justwakeup.

Please."Iwipeoffthetearssilentlyrunningdownmy

cheeks.

"IdontknowifI'vesaidthisenoughlatelybutIlove

you.YoupromisedmeforeverMrKhuzwayo,you

promisedmealifetimeofmemoriesandhappiness,

youneedtobeheretofulfillyourpromises.Andyou

needtobeheretoraiseyourdaughter,youcantbe

thefirstmantobreakherheartbydying,Iknowit

wontbebychoicesoIneedyoutofight,fightforour

littlefamily.WeneedyouMakhosi.Weneedyou."

I'm notevensureifhecanhearmebutIcanonly

hope.AfterpleadingandprayingIwalkoutallowing

hismum anddadtocomein.I'm notsurehowthat

willworkcausetheysaidonepersonatatime,but

theyarehisparentsafterall.WhenIgetbacktothe



waitingareathepeoplehavedwindleddownabit.

Hleloissleepinginherstroller.Makhosi'sfriendsare

allgoneexceptforNdalo.IsitdownanddragHlelo's

strollerclosetome.Ilookatmysleepingbabyand

trytopictureourliveswithouthim,ItryashardasI

canbutIfail,ateveryturn.Ineedhim tobetherefor

herfirstbirthday,herfirstdayatpreschool,herfirst

dayatbigschool,highschool,varsityandher

graduation.Ineedhim tobetheretoscareawayall

theboyswhowillhaveacrushonherorbreakher

heart.Ineedhim tobetheretowalkherdownthe

aisle.Ijustneedhim tobethereforherlikehe

promised.

"Ohbaby."Idontknowifthisisallmebuttherewill

alwaysbesomethingsoothingaboutmymothers

voice.Hearinghervoicejustseemstomakethe

worldalrightagain.Sheengulfsmeinherarms,and

eventhoughtearsarepouringoutofmyeyes,forthe

firsttimesinceallthisbegan,Icanbreathe.I'm not

surehowtomoveonfrom herebutfornow,Ijust

breathe.



NARRATED

InMidrand,Preciousisinaflatwithherbestfriend

Amara.Anemptybottleofwinesitsonthecoffee

tableinfrontofthegirls,Preciousgulpsdownthe

lastofherwine,getsupandgoestothekitchen,she

comesbackwithanotheropenedbottleofwineand

placesitonthetable.Shepoursherselfaglassand

takesasip.

"Drinkingisn'tgoingtosolvethisPrecious."Amara

sayslookingatherfriend.

"WhatdoyousuggestIdo?Gotothepoliceand

handmyselfin?"Preciousasksher.

"Forastart.Youshotaperson,hecouldbedead!"

Amarashoutsather.Precioussitsbackonthe

couchandswirlsthewinearoundintheglass

lookingatit.Forsomeonewhojustshotandalmost

killedapersonsheseemsratherunphasedaboutit.

"I'm notdoingthatAmara."Shegulpsdownthewine



andfillstheglassupagain.

"HecouldbedeadPrecious,dontyoucare.Hehasa

girlfriendandachild.Don'tyoucareaboutthem?"

"No!Idon't.I'm theonewhowasmeanttohavehis

kids,nother.Shetookhim from me,soItookhim

from her.Simplemathematics."Shestandsupand

staresoutthewindow.

"Youaresoselfishyouknowthat."Amaratellsher.

"Youtoldmeyouwerejustgoingtheretotalktohim,

Idroveyoutheretotalktohim andnowIcouldbean

accomplicetoamurder.Youshotthemanbecause

youcouldnthavehim.Howdoesthathelpyounow?"

Preciousturnsaroundandlooksatherfriend.

"Itdoesnt.Hedies,webothlose.Ohwait,itdoes

helpme,Idonthavetowatchhim playhappy

familieswiththatselfcenteredbitchanymore.Do

youknowhowsmugshelookedattheairportwhenI

firstsawher?Sheknewshe'dwon,andMakhosiwas

thereactinglikeIdidntexist.Hedidntevengreetme.

Andthenafewhourslaterheshowsuptomyhouse

ravingandranting,promisingtomakemylifealiving



hellifheevenseesmeanywherenearthatgirl."She

chucklesandsipsherwine."Heissooverprotective

ofher.You'dthinkshe'sthefirstgirlhehasever

beenwith.Screwmeandmyfeelings.I'vebeen

waitingforhim foralmostfiveyearsnow.Whenhe

wasbusyplayingJoburgsmosteligiblefuckboyin

wasthere,waitingforhim togrowoutofthatlittle

phase.Insteadsheswoopsinandhefallsheadover

heelsinlove.Sheevengiveshim achildandhe

turnsintothissoftmushyfamilymanallofasudden.

Youknowheevenhasaringwaiting,I'm guessingto

proposetoher."Shethrowsherselfonthecouch

againandlaysdown.

"Precious,howdoyouknowallthat?Areyou

stalkinghim?"

"YoucallitstalkingIcallitresearch."Shechuckles,

sitsupandpoursanotherglassofwine."Itsallinhis

bankstatements."

"Precious,howdoyouhaveaccesstohisbank

statements?"Amaraasksher,shockwrittenallover

herface.She'sknownaboutPrecious'obsession

withMakhosibutshedidn'tthinkitwouldbethis



bad.Preciousshrugshershouldersandlaysback

downagain.Amarastandsupandpicksupher

housekeys.

"Youknowwhat,I'm donewithyou.Ifthisishowyou

wanttocarryonthendoit.ButIwontbeheretohelp

youselfdestruct.I'm done."Preciousquicklystands

upandlooksatherfriendwithherhandsonherhip.

"Andwheredoyouthinkyou'regoing?"

"I'm notgoinganywhere.Youare.I'm prettysureby

nowthepolicearelookingformycar,soitwillbe

betterformeiftheydontfindyouhere.Becauseif

theydoI'lladdmorecrimesmyname.Now,please,

leave."Preciousthrowsherselfbackonthecouch.

"I'm notgoinganywhere.WheredoyouthinkIwillgo.

Youandmeareinthistogethernow."Shesayswhile

sippingherwine,ignoringthebitterdeadlylook

comingfrom herfriend.

Justthenaloudknockbringsthem toastandstillas

theystareatthedoorasiftheycanseethroughit

whoisontheotherside.Theknockcomesagain

andthistimeitsaccompaniedbyavoice.



"MissAmaraMkhize,itsthepolice,openthedoor."

Thetwofriendslookateachotheraspanicandfear

setsin.

"Donotopenthedoor?"PreciouswhisperstoAmara.

"Stopbeingstupid,I'm prettysuretheyalreadyknow

weareinhere."AmaraanswersandPrecious

shushesher.Amaratakesacoupleofstepstowards

thedoorbutPreciousblocksherway.

"Whereareyougoing?Ifyou'regoingtoopenthe

doortellthecopsI'm nothere.Orbetteryet,I'lljump

outthewindow."Amararollshereyes.

"Weareonthesixthfloorstupid.Unlessyouwantto

diethenyoucanjump.I'm openingthedoor."

Preciousrunstothebedroom asAmaraopensthe

door."Officers,whatcanIdoforyou?"Sheasksas

theofficerinthefronttellstheotherstogoin."Hello,

I'm prettysureyoudonthaveawarrantforyoutobe

bargingintomyhouse."Shetellsthem butthey

ignoreher.

Thefirstofficerstandsinfrontofher.

"AmaraMkhize,you'reunderarrestforthe



attemptedmurderofMakhosiKhuzwayo.Youhave

arighttoremainsilent.Anythingyousaycanand

willbeusedagainstyouinacourtoflaw."Atthat

verymoment,Amara'slifeflashedrightinfrontof

hereyes.Shedidntseeherlifeturningoutthisway,

afterallthehardworkshe'dputinherlawstudies,

shewasabouttoloseitall,forsomeonewhoreally

didntseem tocareaboutanyonebutherself.

Theofficerputsthecuffsonherastheotherscome

backfrom searchingthehousewithPrecious

screamingherlungsouttryingtofightthem.They

stopbeforethefirstofficerandhelooksatthe

screamingPreciousfrom headtotoe.

"IknewI'drunintoyouagain,Ididn'tthinkit'dbefor

this.Nowtellme,whydidyoushoottheman?Hedid

nothingtoyou."Heasksher.Preciouspoutsherlips

andacreepysmilefillsherface.

"Well,it'ssimplereally,ifIcanthavehim,neithercan

she."AtthatmomentAmararealizesit'soneman

forthemselves.TheofficerdragPreciousaway.The

firstofficerturnstolookatAmarawhohastears

runningdownherface.



"Andwena,what'syourmotivationfordoingthis?"

"Sheforcedme.Sheaskedmetodriveherthere

becausesheneededtotalktohim abouttheir

relationship.IwaswaitingforherinthecarwhenI

heardthegunshots.Igotoutofthecarandafew

secondslatershewasrunningtothecarwithher

gunpointedatme.Shetoldmetodriveorelseshe'd

shootmetoo.Ihadnochoice.Evenwhenwegot

here,shesaidshe'dkillmeifIeveropenedmy

mouthandtalked,thegunsheusedisunderthe

couch.She'sbeenusingittointimidateme.Sheonly

putitthereaftersheheardheknockonthedoor."

Shenarrateswithtearsrunninglikeawaterfall.The

officerlaughsandlooksather.

"Thiswillbeinteresting.Let'sgo."Hepushesherout

oftheflatastheotherofficersgothrougheveryinch

ofittryingtofindevidence.Unbeknownstto

Precious,moreofficerswereatherhouseturningit

upsidedown.Everythingshethoughtshe'dhidden

wasbeinguncoveredandshedidn'tevenknowit.

Theevidenceagainstherwasmountingbythe

second.Asfarastheofficerwasconcerned,this



wasanopenandshutcase,andwithAmara's

confession,Preciouswassettospendtherestof

herlifebehindbars.

TIVIKELE

Myroutinelatelyhasbeensimple,wakeup,gotothe

hospital,gottowork,comebacktothehospitalfor

lunch,gobacktowork,comebacktothehospital

thengohome.Wakeuptomorrowandrepeatthe

process.

ItriedforawhiletoimaginelifewithoutMakhosi,I

couldn't,butthepastfourmonthshaveshowedme

thatIdontwanttolivewithouthim.Hehasbeen

stuckinacomaforthepastfourmonthsandmylife

hasntbeenthesamesince.Itfeelsempty,heisalive,

butheisnothere,heisjustlayinginthatbed,I'm not

evensureanymoreifheisfightingforhislifeor

what.Butmaybethefactthatheisalivemeansheis

fighting.

Asusual,Ileaveworkanddrivetothehospital.I



greetthenurseatthereceptionandIdontmissthe

smilemaskingthepityinhereyes.I'm sureshethink

I'm nutsorI'm toohopeful.ButIrefusetobelieve

anythingthedoctorssay,Makhosiwillwakeup,and

ifhedoesnt,hewilldiebecausehehasgivenup.Not

becauseIhavegivenup.Oneofushastohaveabit

morefaith.

Igettohisroom andpullupthechairandsitnextto

him,IfindafreshbouquetofflowersandIknowhis

parentswerehere.Theyhaven'tgivenuphopeeither

whichmakesthingseasieronme,becauseI'dhate

tofightthem tokeephim alive,becauseIknowI

wouldfightthem.AsIalwaysdo,Igivehim akisson

hisforehead,thankstotheoxygenmaskstuckon

hisface,hislipswillhavetowait.Itakesomelip

balm from mybagandlifttheoxygenmaskalittle

bit,Irunthebalm onhislipsuntilIseethattheyare

most.Iputthemaskbackinitsplaceandtakehis

handandplaceitonmyfivemontholdbabybump.

WhatI'vealsolearntoverthepastfourmonthsis

thatmywombistoofertileforit'sowngood.One

nightwithoutacondom andallofasuddenIam



pregnant.Again!

Asifpulloutcanfeelhisdad'shandhestartsto

move.Atearrhnadownmyfaceattherealization

thatifthingscontinuethewaytheyarerightnow,he

mightmissoutonanotherpregnancy.Guiltknocks

likeapoliceofficerwhenIrememberIdeniedhim

theopportunitywithHlelo,andnowPrecioushas

deniedhim theopportunity,again.Withhishandstill

heldfirmlyonmytummyIlookatthemanIlove,his

hairhasgrown,it'snolongerthebrushcuthe

prefers,hehaslostabitofweightandhisskinis

darkerthannormal,it'scrazyhowthingscanchange

inablinkofaneye.

"Youknow,Hleloisstandingonherownnow,she

canonlywalkifsheholdsontothecouchbutshe's

stillafraidtodoitonherown,maybeifyouwere

heretoholdherhandshewouldbealittlelessafraid.

ItsbeentoolongKhuzwayo,yourbabyneedsyou,I

needyouandpulloutneedsyou.Yousaidyou'dbe

thereforus,pleasecomeback,please."Iwipemy

tearsandtakeadeepbreath.I'm notevensureifhe

canhearmebutIstilltalktohim anyway.



"Stillnochange?"IlookupandfindLubanzistanding

bythedoor.ForthelongesttimeIdidn'tlikehim or

hisfriends,butthepastfewmonthsthey'vebeen

reallyhelpful.They'veevenpaidafewofmybill's,

notthatIneededitbuttheywereadamantaboutit,

theysaidMakhosiwoulddothesamethingforthem

soIjustletthem be.Ifthisistheirownwayof

dealingwiththingsthenIwontdenythem.Lubanzi

seemstobetheonewhoismorecutupaboutthis,I

guessbeingthelastpersontoseeMakhosiandhim

notbeingabletogettohim beforeeverything

happenedeatshim upinside.

"No."IsayandlookbackatMakhosi.Ihear

footstepsbehindmeasLubanziwalksclosertome.

Hestandsnexttomelookingathisfriend.

"Precioushasbeensentencedtotwentyyears

behindbars."Hetellsme.Honestlythough,asmuch

asIhateher,shewouldhavegottenawaywithitif

Lubanzihadn'tseentheregistrationnumberofthe

carshedroveoffin.

"Thankstoyou."



"Ididwhatneededtobedone.Howlonghaveyou

beenhere?"Ilookatmywatch.

"Anhourmaybe."

"Maybeit'stimeyouwenthome.Whenlastdidyou

eat?"Iletoutachuckle,causeinspiteofeverything,

especiallymyhatredforhim andhisbuddies,they

havecomethroughforme.Withmyfamilybeingso

farawayI'vehadtoleanonthem foralotofthings,

evenMakhosi'sfamilyhasbeenamazing,exceptfor

thattoenailofsatan.

"Ishouldgo.IdontwanttomissHlelo'sbedtime

again."IstandupandkissMakhosiontheforehead.

"I'llseeyouaround."

"Beforeyouleave,theguysandIaretakingthekids

tothezooonSaturday,Iwashopingwecouldtake

Hlelowithus.Ifyoudontmind."

"I'm sureshe'dloveit.I'llmakesuresheisready."

Hissmilelightsuphisface.Maybepeopleareright

whentheysayneverjudgeabookbyitscover.

Mydrivehomeislongandtiring.Its30minutes

awaybutstill,it'stoofarformerightnow.Iget



homeandluckyformeIfindHlelostillup.The

momentIgetinthedoorsheturnsaroundfrom the

couch,hersmilelightsupandshewalkstowardsme.

She'swalkinglikeapenguinbutstill,mybabyis

walking,shefallsafewtimesbeforeshegetstome.

Ipickherupandspinheraroundandshegiggles.

Shejusttookherfirststeps,andherfatherwasn't

heretoseeit.Igetemotionaljustthinkingaboutit.

Aftergivingherherbath,feedingherandputtingher

tosleepItakeashower.WhenI'm doneIgetinto

bedstarknaked.Assadasthisdaybegan,likeevery

otherday,itendedonahigh.Ifallasleepwatching

videosofusonmylaptopandcryingmyselftosleep,

asalways.

I'm wokenupbytheconstantbuzzingofmyphone.

ThebabymonitorisstillonandHleloissleeping,but

thebuzzingcontinues.Isearchformyphoneunder

thepillowanditsbrightlightalmostblindsmewhen

Itakeitout.Isquintmyeyesjusttoseewhoitis.I

seeSphetho'snumberbeforethecallgetscut.I

noticeIhaveabouttenmissedcalls.Itrytocallhim

backbuthecallsmebeforeIcan.



"Sphetho,it'sthemiddleofthenight.What'sgoing

on?"

"I'm outsideyourapartment."Myheartstarts

gallopingonmychest,hard.I'm notsurewhatthis

means,butitmightnotbegoodnews.Whywouldhe

behereatthistime.Igetoffthebedandputon

somepyjamasandagown.Iopenthedoortofind

SphethoandMthokozisiwithPhilasande,theyalso

lookliketheywerewokenupfrom adeepsleep.

"What'sgoingon?"Althoughit'saquestionthat

needsananswer,I'm notsureI'm readyforthe

answer.Theywalkinandlookatme,Mthokozisiisa

bitfidgetybuthealsohaspanicalloverhim.

"Wehavetotakeyoutothehospital.Mum anddad

arealreadythere.PhilaisheretowatchHlelo."

Mthokozisitellsme.IlookatSphethoandIfeela

chillingsensationrundownmyspine.

"Why?"Myvoicecomesoutinawhisper,butjust

loudenoughforthem tohear.

"Wedon'tknow.Thehospitalcalledandmum said

weshouldcomegetyou."Sphethosays.Iguess



theyalsodontknowwhatisgoingon.Sothereis

onlyonewaytofindoutwhat'shappening.

"Letmegochange."

Thedrivetothehospitalseemstobetakingforever.

I'm notsurewhattoexpect,butsittinginthe

backseatofthiscar,IsayasilentprayeraskingGod

togivemethestrengthtohandlewhateveris

coming.

PS:apologiesforthedisappearingact.I'm stillhere
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I'm scared.Reallyscared.Noonehassaidaword

sinceweleftthehouse.Thesilencealonemakesmy

heartpoundevenharder.I'm prettysurebynowI

wouldn'tneedastethoscopetoseehowmuchmy

heartisbeating,onelookatmychestandadoctor

wouldtellyouhowmanybeatsaminutemyheartis

going.

WepulluptothehospitalandassoonasIgetoutof

thecarIstopandpray,again.I'm prettysureGodis

workingovertimerightnowlisteningtomebegand

plead.I'm sureheisalsoshocked,causetheonly

timehehearsfrom meisinthemorningwhenI

wakeupandintheeveningwhenIgotobed.And

theoccasional'OhGod'Iscream outinthemiddleof



anorgasm.Otherthanthat,meandhim keepit

professional.

Wewalkintothehospital,Sphethoisonthephone

withsomeonewhoisdirectinguswheretheyare.

I'm notevensurewhyweneeddirectionsbecause

weallknowexactlywherehisroom is.Wefollow

directionstillwemakeittothewaitingareawhere

everyoneis.Andbythelooksofit,everyonewas

caughtbysurprisebecauseeveryoneiswearing

gownsandpyjamas.Igreetandtakeaseatnextto

MamKhuzwayo.

"What'sgoingon?Whyarewehere?"Iask

MamKhuzwayo.Sheseemsjustasscaredasme,

herbibleandrosaryarerestingonherlapandher

handsareclutchingbothtightlyliketheywilljump

outofherlapandrun.

"Wedontknow.Wejustgotacallandtheysaidwe

mustcomehere,itsurgent.Whenwegotherethey

toldustowaithere,thedoctorwouldbewithus

shortlyandwe'vebeenwaitingeversince."Isigh

andlookatmywatch.It'slate,wellearlybecauseit's

almostthebreakofdawn.



Halfanhourlateradoctorcomesmarchingintothe

waitingarea.Weallstanduphopingforthebest,but

stillpreparedfortheworst.Thedoctortakesadeep

breathandhiseyesrunaroundtheroom.Icanfeel

myheartslowlysinkingtothepitsofmystomach.

"Uhm,Iapologizeforwakingyouupsoearly......."he

begins.

"Doctorpleasejusttelluswhat'sgoingon?"Sphetho

sayscuttinghim off.

"Ofcourse.SoaboutthreehoursagoMrKhuzwayo

wokeupfrom hiscoma."AllIheardwaswokeup

andIsankintothechairbehindme.Whileeveryone

ishuggingandshoutinghallelujahIsayasilent

ThankyoutoGod.

"Iknowyou'vebeenwaitingforawhileandI

apologizeforthat,wewererunningsometestson

him toseewhatthewayforwardisrightnow."The

doctorcontinues.

"Sohowishe?"Hisfatherasks.Hehasgrownmore

greyhairsthepastfourmonthsit'snothardtosee

howMakhosi'sbeingherehasaffectedhim.Heis



hisfirstbornsonandtheonehelookedtoto

continueandgrowMalandelaFarms,I'm prettysure

seeingMakhosilyingtherefightingforhislifewas

likeseeingallhisHope'slayingtheretoo.

"HewillbeOkay.Ofcoursehewillneedalotof

therapy,especiallyphysicaltherapytohelphim learn

howtowalkagainanddoanythingreally.His

woundshavehealedprettywelloverthepast

monthsandhisliverisslowlygettingbacktoit's

normalsize.Wearehappywiththat."Hetellsus.

AskmeagainafterfiveminuteswhathesaidandI

probablywonttellyou.EvennowI'm notsurewhat

hesaid,I'm justwaitingforhim tosaywecansee

him,buthekeepsgoingonandonaboutallthese

medicaltermsandquitefrankly,Idontwanttohear

them.Ijustwanttoseehim.IsendLubanziatext

tellinghim thathehaswokenup.

"Canweseehim?"Iaskaftersendingthetext.I'm

notevensurewhattheyweretalkingaboutandI

dontcare,Ijustwanttoseehim.

"Wellyoucanbutheisrestingrightnow."Resting?

Fourmonthsofsleepinganddoingnothingandheis



stillresting?Itmustbecrack.

Thedoctorleadsustothewardheisinnow.They've

movedhim from theICUandnowheisinanormal

recoveryward.Wegetinandinstantlythedifference

isvisible.Heisnolongerlayingalmostflatonthe

bedbuthehasbeenproppedupabittoanalmost

sittingposition,theoxygentubethathehadearlier

onhasbeenreplacedbyaoxygennasalcannula

runningacrosshisfaceandnose.Heislayingthere

sleepingsopeacefully,ifIdidntknowbetterI'dthink

hewasdead,butheisnt.Heisalive.

Weallstandtogetheraroundthebed,holdinghands

asMamKhuzwayoleadsusinprayer.Eventhough

everyonehastheireyesclosedIam staringathim

layingthere.Itakehishandintomineandheholds

minetoo.Ialmostscream whenIfeelhishand

tightenaroundmine.HereallyisOkay.

MamKhuzwayosaysAmenandeveryoneopenstheir

eyes,includinghim.Heisabitslowbutheopens

them anyway.Tearsstream downmyfaceatthe

sightbeforeme,hisdeepbrowneyesaregoing

aroundtheroom,probablytryingtoregister



everyonewhoishere.Hiseyeslandonmeandthe

smilethatformsonhisfaceisunmissable.Itsweak,

butitsthere,andit'sthemostperfectthingI'veseen

inmyentirelife.

"Hi!"Hesaysandiheargaspsallaroundtheroom.

Hiseyesmovefrom metoeveryoneelseagainand

it'sclearherememberseveryone,IdontknowwhyI

thoughthisbrainwouldntworkbuthehasbeenhere

forfourmonths.

"Howareyoufeeling?"Hisfatheraskssincetherest

ofusarelookingathim likeheissomefragile

porcelaindollthatwillbreakifheevenmakesa

singlesound.

"I'm...ok.Ithink."Heanswerseventhoughhehasto

takeshortbreathsinbetweenhiswords.Butthefact

thathecanspeakmeansheistrulyokay.

Thedoctorcomesbackafterawhileandtellsusto

giveMakhosisomespacetorest.Weallsayout

goodbyesandpromisetocomebackwhenthesun

isfullyout.Whileeveryonewalksouthishand

tightensaroundmine.Forsomeonewhohasbeenin



acomaforfourmonthshisgripisstrong.Helooks

atthedooraseveryonewalksout.Assoonasthey

arealloutheturnstolookatme.Hissmilecomes

backagain.Ipullupthechairandsitdown.

"Hi."Hepullsmyhanduptohislipsandkissesit.

"Iloveyou."Hetellsme.Iwipemytearswithmyfree

handandstareathim.

"Iloveyoutoo."Itellhim.Hissmilegetswider,I

understandwhythough,Icancountthenumberof

timesItoldhim Ilovehim sincewe'vebeenreunited

onmyonehand.Butsincehehasbeenlayinghere

I'vetoldhim everysingletimeI'vecometoseehim.I

dontknowifheremembersorthatheheardme,but

I'vebeenconsistentaboutlettinghim knowhowI

feel.Lifeisshort,ifthereisonethingI'lltakeaway

from allthisisthatlifeisshort,andweneedto

cherishthepeoplewelovewhiletheycanstillhear

us.

"Hlelomissesyou."Itakemyphoneoutofmy

pocketandshowhim avideoofherscreaming

'dada'allthetime.Hiseyesfeelwithtearsashe



looksatthevideo.

"She'sgrown."Hesays.Hegoesthroughmyphone

lookingathervideosandpictures.Iwipethetears

thatarenowfallingdownthesideofhisface.

"I'm sohappyyou'reokay.Idon'tknowhowIwas

goingtodothiswithoutyou.Pleasedonteverscare

melikethisagain."Hepullsmetohim andIlaymy

headonhisabdomen,makingsurenottorest

entirelyonitbecauseImighthurthim again.

"I'lltry.Howareyou?"

"Ishouldbeaskingyouthat."

"WellI'm askingyou."Ichuckleandstartdrawing

patternsonhischest.

"I'm okay,now.I'm justhappyyou'reOkay.Ihaveto

showyousomething."Istandupandliftmysweater

uprevealingmysmallbump.Hislipspartasshock

registersonhisface.

"What'sthat?"

"Whatdoyouthink?"

"You'vehadtoomanydoughnuts?"Ichuckleand



takeaseat.

"Partly.Butthisisababy."

"Whosebaby?"Hisfaceschangesfrom shockto

anger.IalmostlaughbutthenIrealiseheisserious.

"Itsyourbaby.I'm fivemonthspregnant.TurnsoutI

wasright,youdohavesupersperm."Iguessthe

jokegoesoverhisheadbecausehedoesn'teven

smile."Youdontbelieveme?"Thedoctorwalksback

in.

"Uh,stillhere."Hesayslookingatme."Iknowyou're

happyheisOkay,butseriously,heneedstorest."I

standupandsmileatthedoctorthenturnbackto

Makhosi.Hisfaceisstillcold.Hewentfrom being

happytoseemejustfiveminutesagoandnowheis

ascoldasice.Icantwaitforhim tolookstupid

whenherealizesthisishisbaby.Ileandownandtry

tokisshim butheturnshisfaceandallIgetishis

hairycheek.

"I'llseeyoulater."Itakemyphoneandwalkoutof

there.

InanormalsettingI'dmostlikelywouldhavebroken



thevaseoverhishead,buthejustcameoutofa

comasoI'm goingtopretendhedidn'ttrytoaccuse

meofsomething.HedidntsayitoutloudbutIcould

senseitinhistoneandquestion,evenhiscoldness

justconfirmedit.IfindSphethoandMthokozisi

waitingformeinthewaitingare.

"Hey,youguysarestillhere?"

"Yeah,wedroveyouhere.Areyouready?"

Mthokozisiasks.Inodmyheadandwewalkoutto

thecar.

"Didyoutellhim aboutthebaby?"Sphethoasksas

wedriveoutoftheparkinglot.

"Yep,Idid."

"Hemustbeexcited."Ohheisalright.

"Superexcited."

●●●●●●●●●●

ThisisthesecondtimeIsetmyfootinaprison.I



justhopethistimeit'sthelasttime.Ihaven'thad

enoughenergytodealwithPreciousandher

murdererself,betweenhavingasmallbaby,ababy

daddyinacomaandtheeffectsofafirsttrimester

pregnancy,Ihadtochoosemybattles,andPrecious

wasdefinitelyatthebottom ofthelist.

Aguardfollowsbehindherasshewalkstothe

visitorsarea,handsandfeetinshackles,shetakes

oneshortstepaftertheotheruntilsheisstanding

rightinfrontofme.ShelooksdownatmelikeI'm

somepieceofirritatinggum underhershoe.The

guardpushesherintotheseat.

"Whatdoyouwant?"Iguessjailhasn'tdonemuchto

tonedownherattitude.

"Idontwantanything.Imustsaythough,orange

looksgoodonyou,itreallybringsoutyoureyes."

Sherollshereyesandtriestostandupbuttheguard

pushesherbackontotheseat."Sohow'sjailtreating

you?"

"Youwon?Whyareyouhere?"

"Ididntevenknowwewereinacompetition.Andif



wewereinone,I'm prettysureIdidntwinwhenyou

triedtokillMakhosiandhelived,Iwonthedayhe

laideyesonmeandsomehowyourplaceinhislife

becamenonexistent."

"He'salive?"

"Youtried,I'llgiveyoucreditforthat,youreallytried,

butMakhosidoesntgiveupthateasily."

"Howishe?"Ichuckleandleanonthetablegetting

closetoher.

"Notdead,Unfortunatelyforyou.Youtriedtotake

him awayfrom meandallyoudidwasgetyourselfa

onewaytickettoprison.Howlongdoyouhavetobe

inherenow?Ten,fifteenyears?Hlelowillprobably

beanadultbythen,MakhosiandIwillprobablyhave

addedmorekidstoourbrood,we'llbemarriedby

then,liveinourownlittlepicketfencehome,well

thisisSouthAfricasoitwillprobablybeatenfoot

highbrickfence,butstillafencenonetheless,so

maybeyou'reright.Ididwin."Istandupandgetmy

bag."I'lltellMakhosiyousaidhi.Haveanicelife."

Iwalkoutandheadtomycar.IwasnervouswhenI



wascominghere,butnowIknowPreciousisjusta

stupidlittlegirlwhocouldn'tacceptrejectionsoshe

resortedtocommittingacrime,andseeingherin

thatorangejumpsuitjustshowsshe'smorebark

thanbite.NowthatI'vetoldherwhatIneededtosay

Idrivetothehospital.

IgettothehospitalandI'dliketobelievethisman

hashadenoughtimetodigesteverything,becauseif

heisgoingtodowhathedidthelasttime,

questioningmychildandhispaternity,wearegoing

tohaveaproblem.Imeethisparentsintheparking

lotastheyareheadinghome,Igreetthem andgoin.

WhenIgettohisroom heislayingonthebedwith

hiseyesclosed.Iwanttotiptoeinbuttheseheels

aretooloudfortheirowngood.Iwalkinandhis

eyesshootopen.

"Hi."Hesmiles.Okay,wemightjustbeontheright

trackcauseearlythismorninghewascoldasice

andnowheissmiling.Ipullupthechairandsit

down.

"Hi.Howareyoufeeling?"



"Good.DoctorsaysIcanstartphysioinaweek."

"That'sgood."Silence.Weird,awkwardsilence.

"I'm sorry."Hesaysbreakingthesilenceintheroom.

"Mum explainedthingstome,andthedoctorsays

I'vebeenhereforfourmonthssothebabyismine.

I'm sorryIdoubtedyou.Ishouldn'thavedonethat."

"Justoutofcuriosity,whywouldyouaskmethat?"

"BecauseI'm stupid,andI'vebeeninacomafora

whilenowsomybrainiskindofcloggedup."

"Iagreeonthefirstpart."Hechucklesandholdshis

handouttome.Itakeandhepullsmetohim.Iget

offthechairashemakesspaceonthebed.Iclimb

upandlayonhischest.

"I'm gladyoucamebackinspiteofmystupid

comment.Howareyou?Really?"Isighandwrapmy

armsaroundhisabdomen.

"I'm happy.Youmissedmybirthday,butthisisthe

bestbirthdaypresentIcouldeverget.You'realive,

everythingseemsrightwiththeworldrightnow."

"I'm happytohearthat."Hishandgoesdowntomy



tummy."Sohowisheorshetreatingyou?"

"He,istreatingmeokay.Justalittlenauseahere

andthere,somecramps,dizzinessandtirednessbut

otherthanthat,heistreatingmebetterthanHlelo

did."Helaughs.Ican'tbelieveIhaventheardhis

laughinoverfourmonths.

"Thatoneisadramaqueen,Iwonderufuzebani(I

wonderwhoshetakesafter.)"

"I'm prettysureshetakesafterhergrandmother."

Webothturntothedoorandseemyparents

standingthere.TheywalkinandIgetoffthethebed.

"Dontlistentohim,hisentirefamilyisfullofdrama

queens,Hlelohadtotakeaftersomeone."Welaugh.

Mymum givesMakhosiahugandmydadshakes

hishand.

"Welcomebacktothelandoftheliving.Youscared

usthere."

"Thankyou,I'm gladtobeback."Myparentssitand

chatforawhilebeforetheyhavetoleavepromising

Makhositheywillcomebackandseehim tomorrow,

rightnowtheyhaveagranddaughtertospoil.



AssoonastheywalkoutthedoorIgetbackonthe

bed.

"I'lldoit."

"Dowhat?"

"Marryyou?I'lldoit."Ifeelhiseyesonme.Aftera

minuteorsoofhissilenceIlookupathim.

"Youknowyoudonthavetodothatjustbecausei

almostdied."

"Itsnotbecauseofthat.Iwasalwaysgoingtomarry

you.IknowIdidnttellyouthisenoughbeforebuti

loveyou,andIwanttospendmylifewithyou.You

drivemenutsninetyninepercentofthetimebutI

wouldnthaveitanyotherway.Ourstorymightnot

havethemostconventionalbeginningbut....."

"Wecanhavethebestending?"

"Wellnotanendingpersay,justthestartofa

differentchapter."Hisheadleansdownandhetakes

mylipsinhis.Stillaswarm asIremember.

"IloveyouMrsKhuzwayo."Hesaysstaringdeepinto

myeyes.



"MakethatMrsMajola-Khuzwayo."Hechucklesand

kissesmyforehead.

"IdontcarewhereKhuzwayoappearsinthe

algorithm,aslongasit'sthereandeveryoneknows

you'remywife."

Hekissesmeagain,andthistimethekissisdeeper

andpassionate.It'stooearlyforthisbutit'sbeen

fourmonthsofselfserviceandalittlekisswonthurt

right?No?Thisonehasaheartmonitorattached

andsoonitstartsbeepingoutofcontrol.Westop

kissingwhenthenursesanddoctorsrushinthinking

somethingiswrong.

"MrKhuzwayo.Thisisnotthetimeforthat."The

doctorsays.Thenursesbehindhim giggle.

"Sorryaboutthatdoctor.WewilltryandkeepitPG."

"Thatwouldbenice.AndMissMajola,Thebedisfor

thepatient."Ichuckleandhidemyheadon

Makhosi'schest.

"She'llbedowninasecondDoctor."TheDoctor

shakeshisheadandwalksoutwithhisarmy.



"IthinkIknowwhythenurseswerelaughing."He

looksatmewithhisbrowsarched.Ipointtothetent

that'sbeenpitchedbetweenhislegs.Thejoysofnot

havinganyclothesonundertheblankets.

"Ohlookatthat.Itstillworks.Perfect."Yep.Heis

backalright.
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Apartment,cleaned.Bedding,changed.Groceries,

stockedup.Snacks,plentyofthose.Alcohol,all

poureddownthedrain,okaymaybenotall.Ihavea

fewbottlesofwinestackedsomewhereinthis

housewaitingforthedayIpopoutthisbaby.Until

then,juiceandwateritshallbe.I'lljusthavetoclose

myeyesandpretenditswine.

Itookthedayoffofworktodaytomakesurethe

apartmentiscleanandreadyforMakhositocome

hometo.Istockeduponplentyoffoodandsnacks.

Beinginawheelchairisfrustratingenoughasitis

forhim,Ijusthopebeinghomewilleasehisanxiety

abit.Hethinksjustbecausehecantwalkproperly



nowhewonteverbeabletowalkagain.ButIthink

it'smorefearthananxiety.Andthat'swhyI'vehired

aprivatephysiotherapisttohelphim righthereinthe

privacyofhishome.Lookatmebeingdomesticated

andshit.

Idosomelastminutetouchesaroundthehouse

beforeIloadHlelointhecarandwedrivetothe

hospital.I'm sureMakhosiisreadytogetoutof

there,wellhewasreadythemomenthewokeupbut

doctorshadtomakesurehewasreallyokay.Igetto

thehospitalandhisparentscarisalreadyparked

closetotheentrance.Ihopetheyarenothereto

takehim tothefarm.IgetHleloinherstrollerand

pushherintothehospital.Igettohisroom andI

hearvoicescomingfrom inside.It'snotthedoctor

judgingbythewaythesepeoplearetalking.Iget

closeranditallmakessensenow,Zamaistryingto

convincehim togohomewithher.

"Okaysowhoisgoingtowatchyouduringtheday

whenshe'satwork?Youcantexpectthenannyto

takecareofthebabyandthentakecareofyou.



Atleastathomeyou'llbewithmum andI'llbethere

tootohelpyou."Shetellshim.

"I'm notaninvalidZama,Icantakecareofmyself.

Besides,Iwanttobewithmyfamily,I'vebeenina

comafortoolong."

"Oh,sowhatarewe?Strangers?Yoursiblingsare

strangers?Yourparents?"TrustZamatobringthe

dramaevenwhenit'sunnecessary.I'veheard

enoughofthismess.Ipushthedoorinwiththe

strollerandthesiblingsturntolookatme,thestank

eyefrom Zamaisalmostamusing.Iwonderifshe

knowsMakhosiandIaregettingmarried?I'dloveto

seeherfacewhenshefindsout.

"Heybaby."Makhosisays.Istopinthemiddleofthe

room.

"Meorher?"IaskpointingatHlelo.Makhosismiles

andopenshisarms.Heissittingonthebed,hislegs

danglingonthesidealreadyinhistrackpantsand

sweats,hehashissneakersonanditsobviousheis

readytobounce.

"Bothmybabies."Iknowheislying.IgetHleloout



ofthestrollerandhandhertohim beforeIkisshim

onthecheek.ItakeaseatnexttoMakhosi.While

daddyanddaughterbondIlookatmyfuturesisterin

law.

"Skoni,(sister-in-law)howareyou?"Shechuckles

androllshereyes.

"Jumpingthegunarentwe?Untilyou'remarriedto

mybrother,pleasedontcallmethat.That'sifyou'll

evergetmarried."IfeelMakhosisilentlylaughing

nexttome.

"Hawubaby,youdidnttellher?"Helooksatmeand

triestohidethesmilebutIcanseeit.Heiswaytoo

amusedaboutthis.

"Uhm,Ididn'tgettime."Hesays.Heturnstohis

sister."Zama,TiviandIaregettingmarried.

Bomalume(theuncles)aregoingdowntoDurban

nextweektostartnegotiations."

"WHAT?"ZamaandIsayinunison.Idontknowwhy

sheisshocked.I'm shockedhehasdecidedona

dateandit'sallsystemsgoapparently.

"Wait,whatdoyoumeanyourunclesaregoingto



Durbannextweek?"Iaskhim.Hecanthitmewitha

surpriselikethisandexpectmetobehappy.

"IfiguredImightaswellsendthem beforeyou

changeyourmind."Heanswersnonchalantlyso.

"Itstoosoonforthis,youjustgotoutofacoma,you

needtogetbackonyourfeetfirstbeforeyouthink

aboutanythingelse."Zamasays.IneverthoughtI'd

seethedayIwouldeveragreewithheronanything,

butstrangerthingshavehappened.

"Icanfeelthebitternessinmymouthsayingthisbut

sheisright.Thisisnotsomethingwecanrush.We

haveourwholeentirelivestogetmarried.Whyrush

it?"

"Youlovemeright?"Heasksme.

"OfcourseIloveyou?"Whatkindofquestionisthat?

"Andyouwanttomarryme?"

"YesIdo.ButMakhosi..."

"Butnothing."Hewrapshisonefreearm aroundmy

shouldersandpullsmetohim."Iwantustobea

family,Iwanttodorightbyyoubeforethebaby



arrives.Besidesallthat,Iwastensecondsfrom

dyingbeforeIcoulddoallthethingsIwantedtodo.I

don'twanttowasteanymoretime,lifeistooshort."

"Butyou'realiveandyouhaveallthetimeinthe

worldtodowhatyouwanttodo.Youdonthaveto

doitnow."Zamasays.Okaynowthisisthemoment

herandIpartways.

"Areyousureyou'rereadyforthis?"Heturnstolook

atme.Westareintoeachother'seyesasiftheworld

andeverythingelseinithasdisappeared.

"Areyouforrealrightnow?Weren'tyouagreeing

withmejustnowthatit'stoosoonforthis?"Ihear

Zamafaintlyshoutingfrom somewhereinthe

universe.

"Baby,I'vebeenready.IwantyoutobeMrs

Khuzwayoasinyesterday.Idontwanttospendany

moretimewithoutmakingyoumine,ineveryway."

Makhosisays,afaintsmileonhislipsaccompanied

bystarsandheartsinhiseyes.

"Okay.Iguesswearegettingmarriednextweek."

Hissmilewidensandhepullsmeclosetohim and



kissesme.

"Idontbelievethis."Zamasays.Secondslatershe

bangsthedoorasshewalksout.

---------------------

GettingMakhosiuptotheapartmentturnedoutto

beeasierthanIthought.Hecanpushhimselfwith

thewheelchair.Notthatheneedsitbutuntilhis

physiotherapistsaysheisgoodtogothenhewill

havetogetusedtoitdespitehisprotests.

Ihelphim sitonthecouch.Iputathrowoverhim

andhandhim theremote.Ineedtostartondinner.

"Areyoucomfortable?"

"Notreally.Thereissomethinghere."Hesays

pointingtohisside.Ireachovertoseewhat's

botheringhim andinsteadofseeinganythingbe

pullsmedowntillI'm sittingonhislap.

"Really?"



"Imissedyou."

"ImissedyoutoobutIneedtostartondinner."

"Noneedforthat.Ndaloandtheothersarecoming

overandtheyarebringingmeatandsalads,theywill

cookthepapwhentheygethere."I'm notsureabout

peoplebeinginmykitchenbutIguessIcangrant

him thisonething.Iknowhehasmissedhisfriends.

"Fine.SowhatdoIhavetodo?"

"Nothing.Justsitnexttome."

"Anddowhat?"Hislipscurveintoamischievous

smile.

"Hleloissleeping,butsomeoneelsewantstowake

up.He'sbeensleepingforfourmonths.Four!"He

emphasisesthefourbyliftingupfourfingers

makingmelaugh.

"Okaythen.Let'sseewhatwecandotowakeyour

littlefriendup."Istraddlehim.Hechuckles.

"Little,yousay."Hishandsgrabmybuttsqueezing

tight.Ikisshim whileslowlygrindingonhim.Ipull

outofthekissandpullhissweatshirtoffofhim.His



tshirtfollows.Myeyeslandonthescaronhis

shoulderandIfreeze.Hiseyesfollowmygazeand

eventhoughhecantseethescarproperly,he

touchesit.

"Itsnotthatbad,youknow."Hesaysstaringbackat

me.

"Iknow.Ijustcantbelieveshewantedtokillyou.

Howdoyousayyoulovesomeoneandthenwantto

hurtthem?"Hisfingersturnmyfacetohim.

"Babe.Donteventhinkaboutit.It'soveranddone

with.Yousaidsheisinjailright?"Inodmyhead.

"Thenwehavenothingtoworryabout.Sheisoutof

ourlives."

"Butthescarsarestillthere,areminderofher

heartlessactions.HowdoIforgetthat."

"Well,weprobablywonteverforgetbutwestillhave

ourlives,wehaveaweddingtoplan,ababyto

prepareforandahousetobuy.Wehavesomuchto

doandsomuchtolivefor,whilesheislockedupour

livescontinue,sodontlethereventakeupasingle

spaceinyourheartorhead.She'sthebiggestloser



here."WhoknewMakhosiKhuzwayowouldturninto

amotivationalspeaker.ThemiraclesofcomasItell

you.

"Nowbacktothebusinessathand."Hesays.Ilean

intokisshim butaknockdisturbsme.

"Savedbythebell."Igetoffhim andfixmyselfwhile

heputsonhistshirt.Iopenthedoorandfindhis

friendsstandingthere.Hewasrightaboutthemeat,

eachofthem hasatakeaway.

"MrsKhuzwayo."Lubanzisaysastheywalkinand

thenoisebegins.Ileavethem togocheckonHlelo.

She'sstillfastasleep.Idecidetojoinherandletthe

friendscatchup.

WhenIwakeupthehouseisquietanddark.Itryto

getoutofbedbutanarm holdsmeback.Iturn

aroundandfindMakhosisleepingbehindme.

"Gobacktosleep."Hewhispers.

"Whattimeisit?"

"Itslate.Gotosleep."Isnuggleclosertohim andfall



backtosleep.It'sbeenlonelybeingaloneinthisbed,

butnowthingsarebacktothewaytheyshouldbe.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

AttheJoburgMaximum prison,Waleissleeping

soundlyinhiscellwhenthebarsopenandaguard

walkstohisbed.Hepullstheflimsyblanketoffof

him wakinghim up.

"Whatthefuckbro?"Waleasks.

"Getupandfollowme!"Theguardtellshim.Wale

mumblessomethingandpullstheblanketbackup.

Theguardpullstheblanketagainandlandstwo

punchesonhisface.

"Whattheheck?"Waleshoutswakinghiscellmates

upmumblingandgrumbling.

"Isaidfollowme.DoyouthinkthisisLekiIsland?"



TheguardsaysmissingWaleoffevenmore.Hegets

offthebedandtheguardshackleshislegsand

handsbeforehefollowshim out.Theguardtakes

him toanoffice.Heisshockedtofindhiscousin

Alexsittingonthewarden'sdesk.

"Hicousin."Alexsays,ahugesmileonhisface.The

guardleavesthem aloneandwalksout,closingthe

doorbehindhim.

"WhatareyoudoinghereAlex,whereismyfather?"

Alexchuckleslookingathisshackledcousin.

"YourdadisprobablysleepingpeacefullyIhisbed,

athome,whereyou'resupposedtobe,buthereyou

are."AlexsayslookingatWalefrom headtotoe.

"Soyoucameheretogloat?"Alexlaughs.

"Gloat?No.YouknowI'vebeenwaitingpatientlyfor

thedaywhenyouwouldfuckup.Allourlivesyou've

treatedmelikeIwasanobody,nomatterhowhardI

triedyoumadesuretoremindmethatI'm justa

charitycaseleechingoffofyourfather.Youwere

alwaysreadytoremindmethatyouaretheheirto

theJoshuaempire.IcantbelievetherewasatimeI



wishedtobeyou.Orlikeyou,butnowI'm gladiwas

patient.Nowyouareinjail,andinacoupleofdays

yourfatherwillbeannouncinghisretirementand

namingmeastheonetotakeoverrunningJoshua

Industries."

Wale'sbloodboilsatAlex'sannouncement.Herehe

washopingandprayinghisfatherwouldcometohis

rescue,hehasdoneitbefore,everytimehefucked

up,hisfatherwasthere,readyandwillingtorescue

hisfirstbornsonandsavetheJoshuanamefrom

beinghumiliated,butnowhehascompletely

abandonedhim.Andnotonlythat,hehasreplaced

him,withAlexofallpeople.Thesamepersonhe

belittledandtreatedlikethatisnowgettingreadyto

takeoverhisplace.

"Don'twasteyourbreaththinkingtoomuch,youwill

needthatenergytofigureoutawaytosurvivein

here."Alextellshim ashejumpsoffthedesk."Dont

worrybrother,Iwilltakecareofthefamily."Hepats

Wale'sshoulderandwalksout.

Walestandstherelikeastatue,rage,angerand

revengebubblingdeepinsideofhim.



"YouwillpayforthisTivikeleMajola.Iwillmakesure

ofit,evenifit'sthelastthingIdo.Youwillpay."He

saystotheemptyroom



THEPLAYERSGUIDE

53

Unedited

Makhosiowesmebigtimeforthis.Whointheirright

sanemindplansaneventinlessthantwoweeks.

Welltechnicallyspeakingit'snotthatbiganevent

butstill,alotofplanninghastogointoit.Surewe

dontneedtorepaintthehouseorcutthegrassbut

wedoneedtoprepareforthecomingvisitors.

I'vebeenworkingfrom homesinceMonday,my

parentsinsistedIcomehome.I'vebeenworking

whileeveryonegoesshoppinganddoingwhatneeds

tobedonebeforeSaturday.Andthankstobabypull

out,Idon'tneedtodomuch.Twoofmycousins

camefrom Eswatiniandtwootherscamefrom

Nkandlawhichismydadshome.They'vebeendoing

theheavylifting.Simz,ThobiandPinkywillflydown

Fridayafterwork.Thobiwillberesponsibleforthe

cookingandmakingsuretheKhuzwayodelegation



remembersthisweekendfortherestoftheirlives.

Mum walksintomyroom withHlelosleeping

peacefullyonherbackandanotherwomanbehind

her.Iclosethelaptopandlookatthem.

"Hi,nana,areyoubusy?"Mum asks.Thewoman

givesmeanawkwardsmile.

"Notreally.Iwasjustreplyingtosomeworkemails.

What'sgoingon?"

"MaMhlongoisheretotakemeasurementsforthe

dressyou'llbewearingSaturday."Shetellsme.

MaMhlongo'ssmilegoesfrom awkwardtoexcited.

"Ineedadress?"Theirsmilesvanishandtheylook

atmelikeIjustputsugarinamasi.

"Ofcourseyouneedadress."Mum shoutsstartling

Hlelo."Youneedadress.Doyouthinkwhentheyask

toseethebrideyou'llshowupinsomeolddress?

Hhaywena,theymustknowwhoyouare.My

babygirl."ShecontinuespinchingmycheekslikeI'm

ababy."Icantbelieveyou'regettingmarried."Mum

andherdifferentmoodsinjustseconds.Shewent

from beingstartledtobeingproudtobeing



emotionalallinthesamebreath.

"Okaythen.Let'sgetthesemeasurementsdone.I

stillneedto..............WhatdoIneedtodoagain?"I

dontevenknowhowsheisgoingtohaveadress

readybySaturday.Ifshecandoitintwodaysthen

I'llknowforsuresheisanexpertatthissewingthing.

"Nothingmybaby.Allyouhavetodoisbeprettyand

glow,mummywilltakecareofeverything."She

holdsoutherhandpullingoffthebed.MaMhlongo

doesherbusinessandherstarewhenshenotices

mybumpisfilledwithjudgement.

"What'swrong?"Iaskseeingasshenowseems

distracted.

"Areyoupregnant.Again?"Shewhispersasifshe

doesn'twantmymum tohear.

"Yes.Doyouhaveaproblem withthat?"Shefakesa

smileandshakesherhead.

Shefinishestakinghermeasurementsandsaysher

goodbyes.Mum walksheroutwhileIgobacktomy

emails.Myphonebeepsindicatingamessage.Ipick

itupandit'sfrom anumberIdontknow.Allitsaysis



'revengeisadishbestservedcold.'Itrytocallthe

numberbutitsendsmestraighttovoicemail.I'm not

surewhothisisbutIhaveabitofanidea.Onlyone

personwouldwantrevengeforsomething,and

that'sWale.WellIguesstwoifyoucountPrecious.I

trythenumberagainanditstillgoestovoicemail.

WhoeveritisIhopetheyknowwhattheyaredoing.

Itakeafewbreathsinandouttryingtogetthis

messageoutofmyhead.Igobacktomyemailsand

dowhatIhavetodo.AnhourlaterI'm donewith

work,fornowanyway.Iclosethelaptopandgoto

theloungetojoineveryone.Evenwithallthe

laughtergoingonIstillcantgetthatemailoutofmy

head.

"Somzala,howdidyougetthegreatMakhosi

Khuzwayotoaskforyourhandinmarriage?"My

cousinBusisiweasks.Mylipscrackintoasmile

whilestaringatthecarrotsinfrontofme.

"I'm prettysurewhenhepostshisweddingpictures

thewholeslayqueennationwillcometoa

standstill."MyothercousinKuhleadds.



"Hisfeedingschemeisreallycomingtoanend."

Busiadds.You'dthinkIwasn'therethewaythese

twoaregoing.Andwhatfeedingschemearethey

eventalkingabout?

"Whatfeedingschemenine?"Theylaughandlookat

eachother.

"Cuz,nooffensebuteveryoneknowsthemanused

tothrowcashattheslayqueenslikeitwasnobody's

business.I'm prettysureifhehadawaitinglistit

wouldbethesizeofMosesMabhidastadium.Ifever

therewasaSASSAforslayqueens,hewouldhave

beentheCEO."Kuhlesays.Wellhedidtrytoaddme

tothatfeedingschemebutitdidn'twork,andthat's

whyweareheretoday.

"Inallseriousnessthough."Busistartsgetting

serious."I'm happyforyou,youdeservethisandit's

clearhemakesyouhappy.Andthat'sallthat

matters.Hispastmightbecolorful,buthispresent

andfutureareshiningbrightlikethesummersun."

"Ofcourseitis.HeismarryingaMajola,howelseis

hisfuturesupposedtobe?"Kuhleandherdramatics.



ThesetwoandtheirdramaareexactlywhatIneeded

togetthattextoutofmyhead,evenforamoment.

Gcinileandourtwoothercousinscomebackfrom

Godaloneknowswherejustbeforedinner.Ashuge

asmyimmediatefamilyis,addtheextendedfamily

andit'sanentiretribe,andrightnowthehugedining

room tablemyparentshaveisenoughforeveryone

tositcomfortably.

"Youseem distracted.What'swrong?"Baholeasks

meafterdinner,I'vebeensittingoutherejustgetting

somefreshairforawhilenow.Eventhough

everyoneisheretoomakingjokesandlaughing,the

textrefusestoleavemyhead.Itakemyphoneout

andshowhim thetext."Whosentyouthis?"Ishrug

myshoulders.

"Idontknow.ButIthinkitmightbeWale."

"Hedoesn'tgiveupdoeshe?"

"Clearlynot.Idontunderstandhowhischoices

somehowbecamemyfault.AndnowI'm supposed

tobelookingovermyshoulderjustbecausehe

couldntacceptrejection."



"Don'tstressaboutit.I'llaskafriendofminetolook

intoit.JustfocusonyouandleaveWaletome.I'll

takecareofit.Justscreenshotthemessageand

sendittome."

BaholeandIfightthemostbutwhenitcomesdown

toit,noonehasmybacklikehedoes.Heistoo

overprotectivebutIwouldn'tchangehim for

anythingintheworld.AftermytalkwithBaholeIrest

abitandjointheconversationhappeningaroundme.

AftereveryonehasretiredtosleepIdecidetoget

someworkdonebeforeIsleep.Hleloiswithher

grandparentssoI'm freeasabird.Myphonebeeps

andmyheartjumps.I'm scaredofwhoitmightbe

andwhattheywant.Itakeafewdeepbreaths

beforeIopenthemessage.IrelaxwhenIsee

Makhosi'snameonthenotification.Speakingofthat

oneIneedtochangehisnamefrom justMakhosi

KhuzwayotoMylove,atleast.Iopenthemessage

anditsaysheisoutsidemyhouse.Hemustbe

drunkcauseone,heisnotallowedtodriveandtwo,

heshouldnotbeheretoday.Idecidetocallhim.

"Hey."



"Whatdoyoumeanyou'reoutside?"Istandupand

peekthroughthewindowandsureenoughthereisa

carparkedjustafewmetersdowntheroad.

"I'm outsideyourhouse.Comeout."

"Pleasedonttellmethat'syouparkeddownthe

road."Eventhoughmyheartisreallyhopingthat's

him,commonsensesaysdifferent.

"Youcanseeme?"Heflickshislightsonandoffand

Iknowforsureitshim.Idiot.Ihopesomeonedrove

him here.

"I'm coming."Ihangupandputonmygownand

slippers.Nowtosneakoutofherelikeafifteenyear

oldsneakingtoaparty.

Itiptoeallthewaytothekitchenbeforethelightsgo

onwhileI'm tryingtoopenthebackdoor.Iturn

aroundtofindmymotherstandingtherelookingat

melikeI'vejustbeencaughtcheatingonatest.

"Goingsomewhere?"YeahthisisexactlyhowIfelt

whenshecaughtmesneakinginfrom apartywhenI

wasinhighschool.Itwasafterthepartysothe

punishmentwasworthit.ButnowI'm anadultandI



needtoactassuch,andsneakingoutisnotanadult

thingtodo.Right?"Catgotyourtongue?"

"Uhm......Iwas........"

"Youwerewhat?"Iclearmythroat.

"I'm actuallygoingtoseeMakhosi.Heisoutside."I

cantbelievehowcalm myvoicesoundsrightnow

becausemyheartisthreateningtojumpoutofmy

chest.

"Sowhyareyousneakingout?You'reanadultwitha

babysleepingandanotherontheway,whyareyou

actinglikesometeenagegirl?"OkayIwasnt

expectingthat.

"Really?"Shemovesfrom whereshewasstanding

andgetsaglassfrom thecupboardthenfillsitwith

water.

"You'reanadult.Justbebackbeforeyourfather

wakesup."Sheswitchesthelightsoffandgoes

backtoherroom.Iopenthedoorandwalkout.

IgettothecarandMakhosiopensthepassenger

doorforme.Igetinandlookathim sittingonthe



driversseat.

"Whatiswrongwithyou?Whyareyoudriving?"He

chuckles.

"Hibaby,Imissedyoutoo.Akisswouldbenice."I

mentallyrollmyeyesandleanovertohim andkiss

him.

"Howdidyougethere?"Stupidquestion,Iknow.But

I'm hopinghewillsayoneofhisfriendsdroppedhim

herethenleft.

"YoudoknowIhaveadriverslicenseright."

"Makhosi,you'renotallowedtodrive.Youdo

rememberthatright?"

"IalsorememberI'm notparalyzed.Iwasjustina

comaforfourmonths.Mylegsdidntstopworking

theyjustwenttosleep.Sortoff.Anyways,ifit'sany

consolation,Iwasdrivingslow.That'swhyittook

meanhourtogethere."Iknowheistryingtobe

funnybutIdontgetthejoke.

"WhendidyougettoDurban?"

"Earliertoday.Myunclesdidn'twanttodrivedown



tomorrow,apparentlytheirbornsareoldandrusty

nowsotheyneedtomorrowtorest."Iguessthat

makessense.

"Okay."

"Am Iforgivenforusingmylegs."Ismile.

"Howareyoufeeling?"

"Better.Thephysiotherapistknowshisthing.

Althoughmylegshurtlikehellaftereachsession

butthefactthatI'm herenowmeansheisgood."

"I'm gladtohearthat."Ireachovertohissideofthe

carandpushtheseatbackbeforeIstraddlehim.

"Okay.Youdidmissme."Hesayschuckling.His

handsimmediatelycupmybums.

"Idid.Ireallydid."Ikisshim withmyhandscupping

hisface.NowIknowIshouldhavechangedthese

pyjamas.Makhosiopensthegownrevealingthe

fleecepyjamas.Iguesshedoesntcareaboutit.His

handsgoundermytopbrushingmybumpbefore

pullingmetohim.Hishandsgodownmypyjamas

pantscuppingmynakedbottom.Heliftsmeoffof



him andplacesmeonthepassengerseatbefore

pullingmypantsout.Whenit'soutIgetbackontop

ofhim.

"SoIneedtotellyousomething."Thisisprobably

thewrongtimetobetellinghim thisbutIknowhim

andhisego,ifIdonttellhim hemightjustfeel

offended.

"What'swrong?"Heaskswithhisfingersrubbingmy

clitbackandforth.Ileandownandkisshim onthe

neck.

"I....gotatext.......Ithinkit'sfrom Wale."

"Whatdidhesay?"

"Hesaidrevengeisadishbestservedcold."He

stopsrubbingmyclitandpushesmebacktolookat

meintheeyes.

"Hesaidthat?"Inodmyhead."Thatsonofabitch.

Whatneedstohappenforhim toleaveyoualone?"

"Idontknow.AllIknownowisthatIneedusto

finishwhatwestarted.WewillseeWalewhenthe

sunrises."



"Weneedtogetyousecurity.Andweneedtohavea

smallintimatewedding."Inodmyheadbuttruthis

hecangetthesecurity,nowasforthewedding

beingintimate,withourmotherswantingtoplanthe

entirewedding,anintimateweddingwillremaina

pipedream.

"Whateveryousaybaby."

"Iknowyou'rejusttryingtoshutmeupsoI'llletyou."

Ilaughandkisshim again.Heliftshimselfupabit

andpullsdownhispantsallowinghiserectdickto

standatattention.Ifeelitrubbingonme.Igrindon

him abitbeforeIfeelhim slipintome.Ilower

myselfdownonhim goingroundandroundandup

anddownonhim.Hishandsgoupmytopagain

cuppingmyboobsandfondlingasIbounceonhim.

"Iloveyou."IgofasterandfastertillIfeelhim groan.

Iraisemyselfupandheslipsoutofme.

"Iloveyoutoo.And,scaredasIam Icantwaitto

spendtherestofmylifewithyou."Helooksupat

meandasmilemaskshisface.Heinsertshimself

backinsideme.Imoveupanddownhisdickfora



fewminutesbeforeIhearhim groanashespillshis

seedinsideme.GoodthingI'm alreadypregnant.

NARRATED

InLagos,Mabuthohasjustlandedattheairportwith

MrJoshuainhisprivatejet.Theygetofftheplane

thentheyaredriventoLekkiIslandwhereMrJoshua

resides.TheygetintothehouseandMabuthois

shownaroom wherehewillspendthenight.He

takesashowerandgetsreadyfordinner.Aftera

longflighthegetsanopportunitytoopenhisphone

andcheckhismessages.Hefindsamessagefrom

Baholetellinghim aboutthethreateningmessage

thatTivikelegot.Hegoesdowntothediningroom

whereMrJoshuaisworking.

"Ah,Mabutho,dinnerwillbereadysoon.Wouldyou

likesomethingtodrink?"Joshuaasksstandingup

andgoingtothebar.

"Justwhiskeyplease.Neat."Joshuapoursthe

whiskeyandcomesbacktohisseat.Hehandsthe



glasstoMabuthowhotakesitandswirlstheliquid

around.

"Something'sbotheringyou.What'swrong?"Joshua

asks.Mabuthotakesasipofthedrink.

"CanIaskyousomething?"

"Sure.Askme."

"Yourson.Doesheevergiveup?"Joshuasipshis

owndrink.Hedoesntneedtoevenaskwhichson

Mabuthoistalkingabout.Heknowswhenever

someonetalksofhisson,somewheresomehow

Walewillbebroughtup.Eightkids,andnoneof

them havegivenhim asmuchtroubleasWale.

Somewererebelsinhighschoolorvarsity,butwhen

itcamedowntoit,theyknewwhentoreelitinand

focusonworkandgrowingup.

"Whathashedonenow?"

"Heisthreateningmysister.Afterhewentoutofhis

waytryingtodestroyher,evenwhenheisbehind

barshestillwantsrevenge.I'm notsurehowyou'll

takethissir,butfamilymeanseverythingtomeand

formysiblings,I'lljumpthroughhellforthem.And



rightnowyoursonistreadingonthinice."Joshua

sighsandtakeshisdrinkandlooksatitbefore

takinganothersip.

"Iunderstand.Ihavejustonerequest.Allowmeto

dealwithmyson.Iknowandunderstandyourneed

toprotectyoursister,rightlyso.Buteaseletmedeal

withmyson.Hewillneverbotheryoursisteragain."

Mabuthonodshisheadandsipshisdrinkasfoodis

placedbeforehim.AfterdinnerMabuthogoestohis

room andsleeps.Joshuamakesashortphonecall

tosomeonebeforealsogoingtosleep.

MeanwhileinaprisoninJohannesburg,SouthAfrica,

Waleislayingonhiscoldrustybedlookingupatthe

ceiling,orrathertheconcreteroofabovehim.His

cellmategetsoffthebedadwalkstowardshim.

"Whyarentyousleepingman?"HeasksWale.Wale

shrugshisshoulders,nottakinghiseyesoffofthe

ceiling.Thecellmateputsaknifeonhisthroat,

startlinghim.

"Whatdoyouthinkyou'redoing?"Waleaskswithhis

paniclacedvoice.



"Justfollowingordersbuddy.Iwasgivenordersto

tellyouthatyouhaveabroughtnothingbutshame

totheJoshuaname.Youhaveembarrassedyour

fatherateveryturnandevenbehindbarsyouarestill

notreadytohumbleyourselfandbeabetterma."

ThecellmatesaysslowlycuttingintoWale'sthroat.

"Look,whatevertheyarepayingyou,I'lldoubleit.

HeckI'lltripleit.Justdontdothisman."Walebegs.

"Myfatherwillpayyouwhateveryouwant."Thecell

matechuckles.

"Ohbuddy,sayhitosatan."Thebladeslicesthrough

Wale'sneckleavinghim gaspingforbreathwhile

bloodbubblesoutofhisthroat.Thecellmategets

backintohisbedandwatchesasWaletakeshislast

breath.Whenheiscertaindeathhasclaimedhim he

takesaphonefrom underhispillowandmakesa

call.

"It'sdone."Hetellsthepersonontheotherend.He

putsthephonebackinitsplaceandcloseshiseyes

assleeptakesover.
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Mybackhurts.Ineedtoputahotwaterbottleonit

beforeitgetsworse.Igetoffthebedandheadto

thekitchen.Ifindmysisterandcousinsalreadybusy

withbreakfast.Myfriendsareflyingdowntodayand

hopefullyMabuthomakesitherebeforethe

negotiations.Nooneknowswhereintheworldheis

buthedidsendamessagesayinghewillbeherefor

thenegotiations.Mzwandileisalreadyonhisway

herefrom CapeTown,wellBaholeishereeverynight

soIknowhewillbeheretomorrow.

"Goodmorningladies."Igreetandopenthedrawer

andtakeoutthehotwaterbottle.Ifillitwithhot

waterandputitonmyback.

"What'swrongwithyourback?"Kuhleasks.

"Idontknow.Ithurtslikehell."Imovethewater



bottleandputitbackagain.Mum walksinandgives

measideeye.

"Maybeweshouldtakeyoutothehospital."Busi

saysconcernframingherface.Mum chucklesand

takesasipoftheteathatGcinilehandedher.

"Theresnoneedforthat.She'llbefine.Thesearethe

effectsofhavingsexinthecar."Everyoneturnsto

lookather.Shestandstherelikeshedidn'tjustdrop

anentirebombonme.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"Iaskher."Ididnot

havesexinthecar."

"IwasntbornyesterdayTivikele.I'vehadmyfair

shareofsexinthecar.Notonlyisituncomfortable,

yourbodycontouringandbeingbentoverin

differentwayswillleadtomusclesandbonesacting

up."Killmenow.

"Mum,please.Notnow."Mycousinsandsisterare

gigglingundertheirbreath.

"Alittleadvice.Ifyou'regoingtohavesexinthecar

makesureyoudrivetosomedesertedplace,inthat

wayyoucanopenthecardoorssoyourlegscan



dangleoutsideandinthatwaybloodwillflowto

them,andyoucanevenhaveyourassoutthe

doors........."

"MUM!PLEASE!"Sheshrugshershouldersandsips

hertea

"I'm justtryingtohelpyou."

"ThankyoubutIdontneedhelp."

"Clearlyyoudo.That'swhyyouhaveasoreback

becauseyouweren'tevenpayingattentiontothe

steeringwheeldiggingonyourback."Iswearwhen

Godwasgivingoutmothershehandedmeasavage.

Mostmotherswouldbereprimandingtheirchildren,

butnotmine,sheisbusygivingouttips.Andto

makemattersworsenowIcan'tgetthepictureof

herbentoverthecarseat.DearLord,helpme.

Itakemyhotwaterbottleandleavethem laughing

likehyenasinthekitchen.Igettomybedroom and

takeadoek.Iuseittotiethehotwaterbottlebehind

me.Igetreliefwithitsittingthere.Itakemylaptop

outtogetsomeworkdone.Thedooropensand

Baholewalksin.Helooksabitflustered.



"Hey.Whendidyougethere?"Iaskhim.Hetakesa

seatontheothersideofthebed.

"Justnow.Waleisdead?"Iopenmymouthtosay

somethingbutmythroatimmediatelybecomesdry.I

knowIdidntliketheguybutIdidn'twanthim dead.

ThisisnotwhatimeantwhenIsaidiwantedhim

outofmylife.

Itakeasipofwaterfrom theglasssittingonmy

bedsidetable.MyhandsareshakingandIdont

knowwhy.WellIdoknowwhy,asmuchasIam

tryingnottothinkaboutit,Ihopethisisnotwhat

BaholemeantwhenhesaidhewouldhandleWale.I

puttheglassbackandlookatmybrothersback.

"Howdidhedie?"I'm scaredofwhathisanswerwill

be.I'm justprayinghewillsayWalediedofaheart

attackorEbola.

"Someoneslithisthroatinhissleep."OhGod.I

haventhadbreakfastyetbutIfeelthecontentsof

whateverisleftoverfrom lastnight'sdinnerbubble

upinsideme.Irushtothebathroom andempty

everythinginthetoiletbowl.Igagbutmystomachis



nowemptysoallIgetoutisair.Iflushthetoiletand

rinsemymouthbeforegoingbacktothebedroom.I

findBaholesittinginthesamepositionwithhishead

hung.I'm notsureyetifitshunginshameorguilt.

Iclosethedoorbehindhim andsitonthebed

lookingathim.

"Iprobablyshouldn'tbeaskingyouthis....."

"Ididntkillhim."Hesayscuttingmeoff."Ithinkhis

fatherdid."Okay,I'm gladmybrothershandsare

cleanbutnowIam moreconfusedthanever.

"Idontunderstand."Hesighsandliftshisheadup.

Forthefirsttimesincehecameintomyroom he

looksatmeintheeye.Ilookintohiseyestooand

hiseyesareblank.Icantreallyreadhisemotionsor

whatisgoingthere,butIknowit'snotguilt.Irelaxa

bitknowingmybrotherisinnocent.

"MabuthohasbeenpilotingJoshuasenior'sprivate

jetforthepasttwoweeks.Itoldhim aboutthe

message.Lastnighthesentmeatextsayinghe

spoketoJoshuaaboutitandthismorningWaleis

dead."MyheartbeatrunslikeUsainBoltseeingthe



finishlineattherealizationthatWaleisdead

becauseofme.Hediedbecauseofme.Fearand

panicgripsmysoul.Ihavebloodonmyhands.

Indirectlysobutstill,itsblood.

"Sohehadhim killedbecauseofme?"EventhoughI

am prayinghesaysno,hekilledhissonforother

reasons,it'stoomuchofacoincidencethathedied

aftersendingthattext.Andevenso,howdowe

knowhesentthetext?OhLord,whatifhediedfor

nothing?Howam IgoingtoexplaintoGodthata

mandiedbecauseofme.

"Idontknow.ButIdoubtit."

"ComeonBahole,thiscan'tbeacoincidence."

"Maybe.Butuntilweknowwhathappenedthereis

noneedtospeculate."

"Fine.Didyoufindoutwherethetextcamefrom?"

Heshakeshishead.

"Ihaveafriendworkingonit.Ishouldhaveanidea

bytheendoftheday."

"Whatifheisnottheonewhosentthetext?"His



eyebrowsscrunchtogethertoform afrown.

"Whatdoyoumeanwhatifheisnottheonewho

sentthetext.Whoelsecouldhavesentit?"

"Idontknow.Somebody.Precious,there'sMulalo

andthentheresZama."

"ReallyTivikele,youthinkoneofMakhosi'sexesor

hissistercouldbethreateningyou?"

"Idontknow.ButIwouldn'tputitpastanyofthem.

HeckMakhosialmostdiedbecausehisexshothim,

andhissisterisasvindictiveastheycome,soyes,

oneofthem couldhavedoneit."

"Okay,Understandable.ButIdoubtit'sanyofthem."

Hisphoneringsinhispocket.Hetakesitoutand

talkstowhoeveritis.Inlessthanaminuteheis

done.Heturnstolookatme."Thatwasmycontact

atthepolicestation.Theyfoundaphoneinside

Wale'smattress,andonthatphonewasamessage

onhissentfolder.'Revengeisadishbestserved

cold.'Sothere'syouranswer."

Ishouldfeelrelievedright?ButI'm not.Yeshesent

themessage,butamanisstilldead.Anditmightbe



becauseofme.

"Yeahneh."

●●●●••••●●●●••••●●●●••••●●●●••••

NARRATED

InNigeria,Mabuthoisgettingreadyforhisflight

backtoSouthAfrica,hefinishespackinghisbag

thenwalksdownstairswhereJoshuasenioris

havinghisbreakfast.Hejoinshim atthetable.

"I'm gladyou'reup.YoucannowflyustoSouth

Africa."Mabuthostopschewingthebreadinfrontof

him andlooksatJoshua.

"You'regoingtoSouthAfrica?"Heaskshim.Heis

hopinghewouldsayyesbecausethatwouldmake

histripbackhomeeasier.

"Yes.Iam.I'vealreadydonetheprechecksandwe

shouldbeabletoflyoutinaboutthreehours."



"Okay.Willitbejustyouontheflight?"

"No.Mytwobrothersarecomingwithusaswellas

mydaughterKemi."Mabuthotookasipofhistea

tryingtohidethesmileonhisfaceatthementionof

Kemi.They'vebeenoverlyfriendlylately,even

thoughhehasnoticedsomefeelingscreepingupon

him,hehastokeepitprofessionalforthesakeof

hiscareer.Butthathasntstoppedhim from being

kindandfriendlytoherandevenflirtinghereand

there.

Threehourslaterheisonthecockpitgettingready

totakeoff.HiscopilotAshrafsitsnexttohim.

"SohowwasyournightMrAshraf?"Mabuthoasks

him.Ashrafsmilesrememberingthenighthespent

withhisNigerianconquest.

"Itwasgood,asalways.DidyouseeKemi?"Heasks.

Tinydropsofperspirationform onMabutho's

forehead,hethoughthislittlesecretcrushwassafe

andhiddeninhisheart,butclearlynot.

"OfcourseIsawher,I'm pilotingherfathersplane

andsheishere,soyes,Isawher."Ashraflaughsat



him.

"YouknowforaZuluman,youareafraidofwomen.

Shakawouldbedisappointedinyou."Ashraftells

him.Hechuckles.

"FocusAshraf,wedontwanttocrash."Ashraf

laughsandmockssalute.

"AyeAyeCaptain."

FiveandhalfhourslatertheylandatORTambo.The

twopilotsdotheirafterlandingchecklistbefore

gettingofftheplane.Theyheadtotheloungewhere

theJoshua'sarewaitingfortheirridestothehotel.

AshrafsayshisgoodbyesandleaveswhileMabutho

waitsforhisflighttoDurban.Kemijoinshim atthe

coffeestation.

"Greatflight."Kemisayspouringherselfanothercup

ofcoffee.

"Thankyou.Sowhatareyouguysdoinghere?"

Mabuthoasks.

"WeareheretorepatriateWale'sbody."Kemi

answerswithnoemotionsatall.Thecoffee



Mabuthojusttriedtoswallowgoesdownthewrong

pipeandhecoughsuncontrollably."AreyouOkay?"

Kemiasks.Shehandshim abottleofwater.He

opensitandtakesasip.Afterafewminuteshis

coughingdiesdown.

"I'm sorry,Ijust.....whatdoyoumeanbythat?Is

Waledead?"Keminodsherhead."How?When?"She

shrugshershouldersandsipsherowncoffee.

"Dadgotacallearlythismorningfrom Wale'slawyer.

Apparentlysomeoneslithisthroatinhissleep."

Mabuthonoddedhishead,notsurewhattomakeof

thisnewinformation.Lastnightjuybeforegoingto

bed,hewentdowntothekitchenatJoshua'shouse

togetabottleofwater.Whenhecamebackuphe

heardJoshuaonthephonewithsomeone.Hewas

tellingthem toputanendtosomething.Hedidnt

wanttothinkthatsomethingwasWale'slife,buthe

alsocouldntputitpastJoshuaeither.

Beinghispilothehasgottowitnessdeals

happeningmodeair,andsometimesthosedeals

involvedtakingsomeone'slife,abusinessrivalora

politicianwhowastoomuchofagoodytwoshoes



diggingintoJoshua'sgovernmentcontracts,butnot

oncedidheeverthinkoneofthosepeoplewouldbe

hisownson.

"Areyoulisteningtome?"Kemiaskedbring

Mabuthobacktothepresent.

"I'm fine.Justshocked.Lifeistooshorthey?"

"Tellmeaboutit."

"Youdontseem tobetoocutupaboutyourbrother

dying."

"Wellattheratehewasgoing,someonewasgoing

todoiteventually."Mabuthodidn'tknowwhatto

makeofKemi's'Idon'tcare'attitude.Ifanyofhis

siblingswouldbekilledhewouldleavenostone

unturnedinfindingthepersonresponsibleandthen

hewoulddowhateverittakestomakethem pay.

ButtheJoshua'sseem tobeadifferentbreed.One

oftheirownisdeadandtheyaresittinghere

laughingliketheyarehereforawedding.

"I'dkillanyonewhowouldhurtmysiblings."Mabutho

blurtsout.Kemilooksathim andsmiles.



"Theyareluckytohaveyouthen,orratherletmesay

yourparentsdidagreatjobofinstillingthe

importanceoffamilytoyouguys.Us,well,threeof

myyoungerbrothersareintheStates,theywould

ratherdiethancomehome,twooldersistersare

alsobasedoverseas,oneintheUKandanotherin

theUSAandIhaveayoungersisterbasedrighthere

inSA.WhenweweregrowingupWalewastheegg,

weallknewitandourparentswerealwaysreadyto

remindusthathewasthe'heirapparent'tothe

Joshuaempire.Hehaditdrilledintohim from a

youngagethatitbecameapartofhim.Exceptit

wasaccompaniedbyarroganceandtheexpectation

thateveryoneshouldbowathisfeet.Andhemade

suretotreatuslikesecondclasscitizensjustlike

ourparentsdid.Wealllovedhim,hewasourbrother

butwewon'tmisshim."

Mabuthofeltalumpform onhisthroat.Hedidn't

knowhowhewouldfeelifhediedandhissisters

saidtheywouldntmisshim.Thatisnotthelifehe

wouldwantforhimselforhissiblings,whichiswhy

hehasbeenreluctantaboutbringchildrenintothe



world.Especiallywiththedifferentwomenhehas

dated,allhewantedtodowasmakesurehis

childrengrowupthewayhedid,financiallystable

andwithpresentparents.HerespectedJoshuaasa

businessman,butasafather,he'dsomerdiebefore

hebecamelikehim.

Thetimecameforhim toboardhisflighthome.And

thefirstthinghewoulddowashughissiblingsand

tellthem helovesthem.

●●●●••••●●●●••••●●●●••••●●●●••••

TIVIKELE

Almosteveryoneishome.I'm nervous.Witheach

tickoftheclockIgetmorescared.Iam aboutto

committothismanfortherestofmylife.Earlier

todayaftermytalkwithBaholemylawyershowed

upwiththepre-nuptialagreementMakhosiandIhad

decidedupon.Ittooksomeconvincingforhim to



evenagreetoit,butonceherealizedIwasnt

planningondivorcinghim andthiswasjustto

protectusespeciallyinbusinesshesignedonthe

dottedline.AndyesIdohaveanocheatingclausein

there.Knowinghistrackrecord,Ihadtoprotect

myself.WellwithmyowntrackrecordIhadto

protecthim too.

Iam hungryasahorsebutwecanteatyetbecause

Mabuthosaidhewastenminutesaway.Andthat

wasalmostanhourago.Isendhim atexttellinghim

tobringmehotwingssincewecanteatwithouthim.

Twentminuteslaterheshowsupandheisstillinhis

pilotuniform.Forsomereasonseeinghim inhis

uniform bringsasmiletomyface.

HewalksinandfindsGcinilestandingbythedoor,

hegivesherabonecrushinghug.Hegoesfrom her

toBusi,thenKuhle,GuguandPhiliswaarenext,even

ThobiandSimzreceivethesehugs.Iwonderwhat's

goingonwithhim.Hegoesfrom them toBahole,

theyhaveaminiscufflebeforeBaholeacceptsthe

hug.Mzwandiletriestogivehim afistbumpinstead

ofthehugbutMabuthoishavingnoneofthat.He



getshishugthencomestome.Hiseyesareredlike

hehasbeencrying.NowI'm moreconcernedthan

ever.HegivesmeahugandwhispersIloveyou.I

hopeheisnotdying.Godpleasedon'tlethim die.He

pullsawayandgivesmeafaintsmilebefore

huggingtheparentsandtheuncles.Whenhesits

downsilenceengulfstheroom andweallturnto

lookathim.

"Areyoudying?"Mum asksthequestionwe'veall

beensilentlyaskingourselves.Mabuthoisahugger

yes,butthisisextreme,evenforhim.Hechuckles

andwipesatearawaybeforeitrunsdownhisface.

"Noma,I'm notdying.Ijustmissedyouguys."He

says.

"Okay,you'vemissedusbeforewhat'sthisall

about?"Baholeaskshim.

"Ipromiseyouit'snothing.Ijustwantedyouguysto

knowhowmuchIloveyouandhowhappyIam to

seeyou."

"Okaythen,let'seat."Mzwandilesaysandproceeds

tothetable.Tonightwearemorethanwewere



yesterdaysotheelderstakethetablewhilewesiton

thecouches.

"Nowforreal,areyouOkay?"IaskMabuthoasI

handhim aplateandsitdownnexttohim.He

smilesandlooksatme.

"I'm fine.Ipromise.Joshuaseniorisinthecountry

topickuphisson'sremains.Ithinkhehadhim

killed."Hewhispersthelastpart.

"Baholeisalsothinkingthesamething."Itellhim.

"Whatkindofparentdoesthat?Walewaseverything

hewasbecausehisfathermadehim thatway,and

nowthathecantcontrolhim andheisbadforhis

imagehekillshim?Whodoesthat?Andtheweird

part,nooneseemstocare.Evenhisownsiblings

aresayinggoodriddance."Iguessthatexplainsthe

hugs."IdontknowwhatIwoulddoifanyofyouever

hatedme.SurewefightbutattheendofthedayI

knowforafactyouwillalwayshavemyback."

"Thatgoeswithoutsaying."

"Walemighthavebeenadickbuthedidntdeserveto

die.NowIregrettellinghisfatheraboutthattext."



"ItsnotyourfaultButho.Ifthereisapersonification

ofthesaying'IbroughtyouintothisworldandIwill

takeyouout'itwouldbeJoshua."Hechuckles.

"Soveleyou'regettingmarried?"

"Shockerright?"Heburstsoutlaughing.Ilook

aroundtheroom andIsayasilentThankyoutoGod.

Myfamilymightnotbethemostperfectorsane,but

weloveeachotherandweprotecteachother,of

courseineveryfamilythereissomebeef,butwith

thesixpeopleIconsidermyimmediatefamily,I

knowIhavesixrideordies.Iprayitstaysthatway

tilleternity.
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Unedited

It'sthedawnofanewday.I'm notsureiftheflutters

Ifeelarenervesorjustpulloutmakinghispresence

known.It'snotevenfiveam yetandI'm alreadyup.I

canhearmyfriendsandcousinsinthekitchen

cooking.ItfeelssurrealknowingI'm abouttobe

someone'swife.Sureit'sjustthefirststepbutit'sa

stepnonetheless,andasscaredasIam I'm also

excited.

Myphonebeepsandvibratesonthesidetable.I

takeitandfindamessagefrom Makhosi.

-'GoodmorningMrsKhuzwayo.'Mylipscurveintoa

smile.

-'GoodmorningMrKhuzwayo.'Ipresssendandwait

withbaitedbreathforareply.Iseehim typingand

myheartskipsabit.WhoknewI'dfeellikealove



sickteenageronmyweddingday.

-'Myunclesareontheirway.'Myheartgoesinto

overdrive.Soonmyclannameswillbeshoutedfrom

thegateandeveryonewillknowthatI'm abouttobe

someone'swife.Ifanyonewouldhavetoldmefour

yearsagothattwomonthsshyofmythirtieth

birthdayIwouldbeamotherofone,afianceand

pregnantwithbabynumbertwo,Iprobablywould

havelaughedoutloud.ButhereIam,abouttotie

myselftoonepersonfortherestofmylife.My

playercardisofficiallytakingarest.

-'Whatsthehurryfor?'Isendthemessage.Hesends

backabunchoflaughingemojis.

-'BecauseIcantwaittomakeyoumineineveryway.

IloveyouMrsKhuzwayo.'Idontknowwhy,todayof

alldays,him callingmeMrsKhuzwayosends

butterfliesflyingaroundinmytummy.Ormaybeit's

becauseallthetimehecalledmeMrsKhuzwayoit

wasjustapetname,buttodayit'sbecomingreal.

Nowhe,andmanyotherswillrefertomeasMrs



Khuzwayolegally.

Asoftknocksendsmyeyesgazingatthedoor.The

handleshiftsandthedooropens.Mydadwalksin

stillinhisgown.Doesheknowabakhongi

(negotiators)areafewminutesaway.Hewalksover

tothebed,pullstheduvetcoverandgetsin.Iknow

whatthismeans,heiseitherabouttolecturemeon

somethingorhewilltellmesomethingthat'sgoing

tomakemecry.Iputthephoneawayandlaymy

headonhisshoulder.Hisonearm goesaroundmy

shouldersandhepullsmeclosetohim.Fora

momentwestaylikethat,insilence.Andweirdly

enoughthesilencealonedaysalot.

Heputshisotherarm aroundmeandhugsme.My

dadisnotacrier,thelasttimeIsawhim crywas

whenGcinilewasacceptedintomedicalschooland

todayIfeelacoupleofteardropsonmyforehead

beforehekissesthetopofmyhead.

"I'm proudofyou,youknow.IknowImightnotsayit

oftenbutIreallyam proud.You'reanincredible

businesswoman,anamazingmotherandnowyou

areabouttobesomeone'swife.Now.."hereleases



mefrom thehugandIsitupandlookathim."This

step,it'sahugeone.Businessesdieandyoucan

startanewone.That'slife,butyourlife,it'stheonly

oneyou'lleverhave.Iknowyourmotherandyour

auntsaregoingtotellyouthatinmarriageyouhold

onnomatterhowdifficult.Iwantyoutoknowthatif,

atanypointyourmarriagebecomessomethingyou

didntsignupfororitbecomestoxicoranything,just

knowyourhomewillalwaysbehere.Idontever

wantyoutofeellikeyouhavenowheretogowhen

thingsgettough.IknowMakhosilovesyou,andhe

willdowhateverittakestoprotectyou,butyoucan

neverconfirm aperson.IknowI'm rambling,butall

I'm tryingtosayisthat,Iloveyoumybaby,youare

mybabygirlandnoringwilleverchangethat.And

nochangeofsurnamewillchangethateither."I

laughandwipethetearsrunningdownmyfaceand

givehim ahug.

"Thankyoudaddy.I'm gladIhaveyourblessing."

JustthentheKhuzwayo'sstartchantingourclan

namesoutside.It'sstilldarkoutsideandtheyare

herealready.Theyreallywantthisoveranddone



with.Ipulloutofthehugandlookatmydad.

"It'stime."Helooksathiswatchandlaughs.Hegets

offthebed.

"Notyet.Istillneedtotakealongbubblebath,do

myselfcareroutinebeforeIreceiveguests."He

walksoutlaughinghislungsout.Selfcare?What

doesheevenknowaboutselfcare?Iblamemy

motherforallthisdrama.

Igetoffthebedandgotothekitchen.Myunclesare

intheloungehavingteaandscones.Ruralpeople

andwakingupatthecrackofdawn.Igreetandjoin

thegirlsinthekitchen.Mygirlsareintheirelement.

EvenSimzwithherbigbellyisupandbusy.Assoon

asIenterthekitchentheystartululating.Thedrama.

"Makoti,whyareyouupsoearly?Youshouldbe

gettingyourbeautysleep."Mum saysafterthenoise

hassubsided.

"Icouldn'tsleep.Sowhatarewemaking?"Itakea

seatonthehighchairandpullabowlofcarrots

towardsmeandstartpeeling.

"Nervesorexcitement?"Busiaskshandingmeacup



ofchamomiletea.Isighandtakeasipofthe

burninghotliquid.

"I'm notsure.AbitofbothIguess.Whenarethey

goingtoopenforthem?"

"Itwillbeawhile.Dontworry,I'm suretheyareused

toit.Iftheyareseasonednegotiatorsthenthey

shouldknowhowthingsgo."Mum tellsme.She'sso

notbotheredaboutpeopleshoutingatthegateat

thebreakofdawninasuburb.Doessheknowthe

Karen'sinthisplace?

"Whatiftheneighborscallthepolice?Youknow

therearewhitepeoplearoundhere?"

"Idarethem totry."Shesaysandcontinuesputting

togetherhertrifle.Thesepeoplearetryingto

sabotageme.Mum ismakingdessert,Thobiis

cookinglikeshe'scookingforapresidentialvisit,

whatifthesepeopleexpectmetocookallthiswhen

Iam performingmyMakotiduties?NotthatIwillbut

it'sahypotheticalquestion.I'm notplanningon

stayingwiththein-lawsandwakingupatthecrack

ofdawntoboilwaterandcooksoftporridge.Andizi.



Andthatsthatonthat.Inmyopinionthat'sjust

moderndayslavery.Ihavenoproblem helpingout

hereandthere,butifthelikesofZamaaregoingto

sitthereaddrinkteawhileexpectingmetowaiton

them handandfoodthenclearlytheydontknowme.

Afterhours,andthesunprobablyhavingitswaywith

them,abakhongiareletintothehouse.Thekeysof

havinganopenplanhouse,therearenodoorstobe

closedforprivacy.WorksformebecauseIneedto

knowwhattheythinkI'm worth.Istandinthe

hallwaylisteninginabit.IhadtotellKuhlethatI'm

goingtothebathroom otherwiseshewouldhave

followedmethere.Shehasbeenassignedthe

tediousdutyofwatchingmelikeIam athreeyear

old.Istandthereandlisten.

"Chaphela,wealsoneedgoconsiderthefactthat

shewasntavirginwhenshemetourson.Thatalone

shouldreducetheprice."FirstlyIhatethewordprice

butkeitsEnglish,whatcanwedo.Secondly,

Makhosiwasntavirgineither,infactthelobola

shouldbemorebecauseIperformedamiracleby

gettinghim offthewhorestreets.IknowIwasthere



toobut,I'm outtoo.

"Wasyoursonavirginwhenhemetmydaughter?"I

almostjumpforjoywhenmydadasksthatquestion.

Ihearsilence.Ifeelsomeonepinchmyearanddrag

meawaywithit.Icantevenscream.Wegettomy

room andmum closesthedoorbehindmeandlet's

goofmypainfulear.

"Whatiswrongwithyou?"Shehissesinbetweenher

teeth.

"Ijustwantedtoknowwhat'sgoingon."Sheshows

memydresssittingonthebed.

"Getdressed."Shesaysbeforeturningaroundand

leaving.Kuhleburstsoutlaughing.

"Notevenawarning?"Sheshowsmemyphone

whichIleftintheroom.

"Iknewyouwereuptosomething.You'vebeengone

awhile."Shegetsupandhelpsmegetdressed.

"Iwasjustcurioushawu.Canyoubelieveoneofhis

uncleswantsadiscountbecauseIwasn'tavirgin?"

"What?Doesheknowwhattheirsonwasdoing



beforehemetyou?Infactwhyisitalwaysthe

womanwhohastokeephervirginitybutthemanis

freetodowithhispeniswhateverhewants."

She'sright.Whyismyvirginityunderscrutinywhen

hewasbusystickinghisdickeverywhere?After

gettingdressedshleavesmeandfunnyenoughshe

locksthedoor.Thedressisnice.MaMhlongomight

benosyandagossipmongerbutsheclearlyknows

herwayaroundasewingmachine.TheA-linemidi

dressismadeoutofredsishweshwe.Itcoversmy

bumpjustright.Itsperfect.

IfiguresinceIam herealoneImightaswellcallMr

Joshuatopassmycondolences.It'sstillquiteweird

tomethathemighthavekilledhisson.Idonthave

anyproofyetsoIdontwanttobetheonepointing

fingersathim.Hepicksupafterafewrings.

"MissMajola.Thisisasurprise."Hesaysassoonas

hepicksup.Hisvoicedoesntsoundlikesomeone

whoisdistraughtoverhissonsdeath.

"Iknow.Ijustwantedtopassmycondolences,I

heardaboutWale'spassing.I'm reallysorry."



"Thankyou."

"Havethepolicefindoutwhokilledhim?I'm sure

you'rereadytobringwhoeverisresponsibleforhis

deathtobook."

"Honestly,atthispointIjustwanttoburymyson

andmoveon.I'm oldMissMajola,Ishouldbe

enjoyingmyretirementbutthepastcoupleofyears

I'vebeenputtingoutfiresthatWalecreated.So

forgivemeifhisdeathhasn'tsunkinyet."

"Iunderstand."Ihearthekeyinthelock."MrJoshua,

I'dlovetochatmorebutI'm inthemiddleofmy

lobolanegotiations.Ijustwantedtopassmy

condolences."Kuhlewalksinandstandsbythe

dresserwaitingformetofinishmycall.

"Thankyou.AndCongratulations.Heisaluckyman."

"Thankyou.Goodbye."Ihangupandasmuchashe

triedtohideit.Iam nowconvincedhereallydidkill

havehissonkilled.Whatfatherwouldnotwantto

knowwhathappenedtotheirdeadson.

"Theyarereadyforyou."Kuhletellsme.



"I'm confused.ArenttheysupposedtoaskifIknow

them andallthat?"LasttimeIcheckedthat'show

mostnegotiationsgo.

"Sweety,theyknowyou.Youhaveachildwiththe

manandtheyhavepaiddamagesso,thiswasjust

anextensionofthosetalks."Iknowwhatsheis

sayingmakessensebutIstillhavemany

unansweredquestions.

Wegooutandbythetimewegettothelounge

Makhosiisintheroom too.TheykeepquietwhenI

walkin.ThesmileonMakhosi'sfacemakesme

smiletoo.IlookdowntothegroundasIam

introducedtomynewfamily.Iam officiallya

marriedwoman.Iam someone'swife.Stillstrange.

Dadtellsustoserveourguestssomefood.Igoto

thekitchentohelpthegirlsdishup.Thebackdooris

open.Iwalkouttotlgetsomefreshair.Onthefar

endofthewallIseeMabuthoonthephonewith

someone.Heissittingonatreestumplookingathis

phone.Itmustbeavideocall.Myannoyingbaby

sisterpowersgetintofullgear.



Iwalk,orrathertiptoeovertohim andInoticeheis

onavideocallwithsomeone.

"Tellyouwhat,thenexttimeyoucomebacktoSAI

willpersonallybeyourtourguide."Hesaysbefore

chuckling.Iguesstheotherpersonsaidsomething

funny.IpeekoverhisshoulderandIgetaglimpseof

thegirlbeforehejumpsandcutsthecall.

"Whatthefuckbra?"Hesaysturningtolookatme.

"What'sgoingonbetweenyouandthatgirl?"Icross

myarmsandlookathim.Myquestionmighthave

caughthim offguardbecausehestartsfidgeting,

andIknowthenthatheshouldn'tbetalkingtoher.

Especiallysinceheissupposedtobeinvolvedwith

Pinky.AndthisiswhyIdidn'twanthim topursuea

relationshipwithmyfriendandemployee.

"Nothingisgoingon.Relax."

"WhydidntPinkycometoday?Iknowthestoryshe

triedtofeedmewasaliebutnowI'm prettysure

whateverthisis,isthereasonwhyshedidntcome.

What'sgoingonbetweenyoutwo?"Hesighsand

sitsbackonthetreestump.Iwalkaroundandstand



infrontofhim.

"Wegotintoafightacoupleofweeksback."

"Soyoudecidedtomoveontothenextavailable

girl?"

"Ofcoursenot,youknowIam notlikethat."

"Mabutho,thisisexactlywhyIdidn'twantyou

gettinginvolvedwithmyfriend.Youfuckupandnow

myfriendwontcometothemostimportantdayof

mylife."AsangryasIam withhim I'm moreangryat

myselffornotfightinghardertomakesurethetwo

ofthem stayapart.

"Hey,whatmakesyouthinkI'm theonewhofucked

up?"

"Okay,sowhatdidshedo?"Herunshisneckwith

hishandandlooksaway.Ishouldstayoutofthis

messbutIthinkI'm alreadyinit.Thisoneismy

brotherandtheotherismyfriend.WhetherIlikeitor

not,I'm init.

"Sisiwe,yourhusbandishungry."Mum sayspoking

herheadoutthebackdoor.Iclickmytongueand



headbacktothehouse.Mum handsmeatrayandI

takeittothelounge.IserveMakhosiwithmyknees

alittlebent.That'sthebestIcandoforhim,thereis

nowayIam goingdownandkneelingonthefloor.

Notgonnahappen.Hechuckleswhenheseesthe

lookhisunclegivesme.

"Thankyou."Hesaystakingthetrayfrom me.I

guessIcanofficiallysaymynameisTivikeleMajola-

Khuzwayo.YesIam definitelykeepingmylastname.

Nowtoplantheofficialwedding.

☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆

ItslateIknow.Butitsherenow dontkillme.
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"Youneedtopickahouse.Today!"Andthatladies

andgentlemenwouldbemydearlybelovedhusband.

It'snotevenseveno'clockyetandheexpectsmy

pregnantbraintofunctionatfullcapacity.Whodoes

that?ImeanI'veheardofpregnancybrainsbefore

butIalwaysbelievedthatwasjustanexcuse

womenused.Yeah,Ifullytakethatback,allofitand

itscrumbs,Itakeitback.Mythirdtrimesterjust

startedandI'm readytopop.Addbuyingahouse,

runningabusiness,planningaweddinganda

teethingtoddlertothemixandthereisnogreater

disaster.Andmydearhusbandisdeadsetonus

buyingahousesoitcanclosebeforepulloutarrives.

Sidenote,Ineedtostopcallingmybabypullout

beforeitbecomeshisofficialnickname.

Ipulltheduvetovermyheadandturntheotherway.



I'm tiredandIneedrest,plusit'saSaturdayfor

God'ssake.EvenGodhimselfrestedontheseventh

daybecausecreatingtheworldandallitholdsis

tiring.Nowimaginenotbeingabletosleepbecause

thismanwantsahouse.AndIknowIpromisedhim

whenhewasinhiscomathatIwouldliveinthat

hideoushousebutI'vehadsecondthoughtsaboutit.

Itain'thappening.

Thismanpullstheduvetawayfrom me.Iturnto

lookathim readytofight,heisstandingoverme

withhishandsstuckonhiswaist.Hisshirtisoffand

hehasatowelwrappedaroundhiswaist.Helooks

ratheryummy.Ifeelmyclitdoalittledance.

"Stopsmilingandpickahouse.Wearerunningout

oftime."Asifhousesaregoingextinct.Isighand

takethebrochuresandpagethroughthem.Theyare

nicehousesthat'sforsurebutIdontseeanythingI

like.Icloseonebrochureandopenanother.

"Nothing?"

"DowehavetodothisnowkodwaKhuzwayo?"A

smilecreepsuponhisface.Yep,Iknowtheright

buttonstopress.Hegetsonthebedandsitsnextto



me.

"Weneedtogetahousesthandwasam.Yousee

howbusyHlelogets,sheneedsagardentorun

aroundinandletallthatenergyout.Andwhenthe

babygetsherewedontneedtobestressingabout

movingandallthat."Wellhehasapoint.SinceHlelo

startedwalkingit'sbeenamarathonaroundhere

runningafterherallthetime.Andthefactthatshe's

alwayscoopedupinthehousemostofthetimeis

nothelping.

"Fine.I'llpickahousetoday,butcanIgetfivemore

minutesofsleep?Please?"Hechucklesandgives

meakissbeforegettingoffthebedandcoveringme

withtheduvet.

"Okaythen.I'lltaketheterroristtothefarm soyou

canrelax.I'm suremyparentswouldlovetosee

her."Onelessthingtoworryabout.

"Worksforme.Whoknows,Imightevenbook

myselfafewpampersessionsatthespa."

"Aslongasyoupickahousetoday,youcando

whateveryouwant."Hewalksaway.Ipulltheduvet



upanddriftbacktosleep.

WhenIwakeupthehouseisquiet.Perfect.Don'tget

mewrongIlovemybabybutifsheisaterroristnow,

imaginewhenshereachestheterribletwos.Andby

thenI'llalsohaveanotheronerunningaround.But

inspiteofallthat,mylittleblessingsarethebest

thingIcouldhaveeveraskedfor.

Igetoffthebedandheadtothebathroom.Aspais

toomuchofahustle,plusitssaturday,I'm sureits

packedbynow.Ifillthetubwithwarm waterand

somefragrancefreebubbles.Anyotherdayaglass

ofbubblywouldbesittingprettyonthebathtub

caddybutthankstopullout,grapejuicewillhaveto

do.

WhilethetubgetsfilledIheadtothekitchenandget

somegrapejuice,Itakethewholecartoonanda

champagneglass.IcantdrinkchampagnebutIcan

definitelypretend.Iaddsomegrapesonabowlto

finishoffmysession.JustasI'm abouttoheadback

tothebathroom Ihearaknockonthedoor.Ithinkof

ignoringitbutwhoeveritis,theyarepersistent.I

openthedoorandcomefacetofacewithJoshua



senior.Idontremembergivinghim myaddressandI

sureashelldon'tremembertellingsecuritytolet

him up.MaybeMakhosiisright,it'stimetomove,

thesecurityaroundhereisgettingflimsy.

"MrJoshua.TowhatdoIowethepleasureofthis

visit,onaSaturday?"IemphasizetheSaturdaypart

hopinghegetsthemessage.Thisisnotthetimefor

him tobehere.

"CanIcomein?"EversinceBaholetoldmeabout

him probablybeingresponsibleforWale'sdeathI've

grownanewkindoffearforhim.Beforeitwasa

fearstemmingfrom respectandadmiration.But

rightnow,it'sthefearofwhathecoulddotomeifI

evercrossedhim.

Imoveawayfrom thedoorandhewalksin.Hisaura

isscaryrightnowbutIneedtoknowwhyheishere

rightatthisverymoment.Helooksaroundmyplace

andIknowit'snotthemegamansionhelivesinbut

thisismyhomeandIdontneedhim checkingitout

likeit'ssomemakeshiftshelter.

"SowhatcanIdoforyousir?"Hestopslookingfor



whateveritisthatheislookingforandturnstome.

"Iwashopingwecouldtalk.Aboutmyson?"My

heartrightnowisonoverdrive.ButIcan'tshowhim

I'm scaredofhim rightnow.

"CanIgetyousomethingtodrink?"Hesmilesand

takesaseatonthesinglecouch.

"No,thankyou."Isitonthecouchoppositehim and

lookathim."Iknowmyvisitisabitofasurprise.But

Iwantedtocheckhowyou'recopingwithoutmyson

heretobotheryou?"I'm notsureifthisisatrick

questionorheistryingtotrapmeintosomething.

HowdoIevenansweraquestionlikethat,especially

abouthisownson.

"I'm notsurehowIam supposedtofeelhonestly.A

manisdead,brutallykilled.Idontthinkanyone

wouldfeeleasyaboutthat."

"Evenifit'sonelessthingtoworryabout?"I'm not

surewhatgamethismanisplayingbutIrefuseto

playrightintohishands.

"No.SureWaledidmakeliferatherhecticformebut

Iwouldntwishdeathonhim.Inspiteofhismany



flawsandmistakesI'm suredeepdowninsidewasa

littleboyjustlookingforattention."Thelookonhis

facetellsmeheisnotgettingwhathecameherefor.

Washeperhapsexpectingmetopopchampagne

becausehissonisdead?

"That'sprofound.Ithoughtyou'dbecelebrating."I

chuckle.Thismanistrulyuptonogood,thatmuchI

know.

"IdontthinkI'llevercelebratealifebeingcutshort.

Inmyhonestopinion,Waledeservedtoliveandfeel

hispunishmentforhiscrimes."Shit.Thewater.

"Excuseme."Igetupandquicklyrushtothe

bathroom.Thewaterwasfivesecondstospillingoff

ofthetub.HowwouldIevenbegintodealwitha

floodedhouse.

Iheadbacktothelounge.LuckyformeIam walking

barefootsoJoshuacan'thearmecoming.Islowly

approachtheloungeandfrom thepassageIcansee

thechairhewassittingon,butheisnotonit.Istand

behindthewallandpeekinthelounge.Iseehim

lookingaroundasifhewantstohidesomething.I

hearmygreatgreatgrandmotherwhisperinmyear



tellingmetotakemyphoneoutandrecordwhatever

thismanistryingtodo.Okaymaybeitwasntthat

clearbutI'vebeenapprehensiveaboutthisman's

presenceinmyhousesincehewalkedinhere.Itake

myphoneoutandrecordavideo.

Hekeepsmovingandplacingthingsbackintheir

place.Hegoesbacktothecouchandlooksaround,

heliftsupthecushionandputssomethinginthere.

Assoonasheissureitshiddenhegoesbacktohis

seat.Iretreatbacktothehallwayandthenwalk

backtothelounge.ThistimeIstompmyfeetjusta

littlebitsoheknowsI'm coming.

Igetbacktotheloungeandseeheisalreadygood

atthisactingthing.Hejusthidsomethingprobably

incriminatinginsomewayandhereheisactinglike

nothing.Itakeaseatonthesamecouchhewas

busywithjustsecondsago.

"Sorryaboutthat.IforgotIleftthetapsoninthe

bathroom."Hechucklesandstandsup.Istandup

withhim.

"Notaproblem.I'm justhappyyou'redoingokay.I



hatehowdifficultWalemadeyourlife,andnowthat

heisgoneyoucanbreatheeasy."

"Iguess.Thankyouforcheckinguponme."

"Noproblem.Letmegetgoing.Nigeriaawaits."I

walkhim tothedoorandheopensitandwalksout.

Hestandsandturnstomeagain.Idecidetospeak

beforehesayswhateverhewantstosay.

"I'm sorryIwontbeabletomakeittoWale'sfuneral.

Iwouldhavelovedtobetherebutmydoctorsdont

wantmeflyingrightnow."Hesmiles.Heisa

handsomeman,eveninhisoldage,butnowhis

beautyismarredbythedarknessheseemstocarry

thatInevernoticedbefore.

"Iunderstand.GooddayMissMajola."Hesmilesand

bowshisheadabitbeforewalkingaway.

Iclosethedoorandgobacktothelounge.Iliftup

thecushiononthecouchandtomysurprise,thereis

aphone.IdontknowwhyIleftitthereandIwon't

evenbothertryingtofindout.AndI'm alsonot

touchingthatthing.Itakemyphoneoutofmygown

pocketandcallDetectiveNgubane.Itringsafew



timesbeforehepicksup.

"KaMajola.Sawubona.(Hello)"

"Hi.Unjani?(Howareyou?)"

"Kusaphilekasisiunjaniwena?(I'm goodhoware

you?)"

"I'm okayIguess.SoIwantedtoask,howisWale's

murderinvestigationgoing?"

"Quitegoodactually.Ithinkweareclosetofinding

thepersonwhoputthehitout?"

"Oh,soitwasahit?"

"Ohmostdefinitely.Thereisnowayapersoncanbe

inacellwithoneotherpersonandtheywakeup

deadwithaslitthroatwithnoproperexplanation.

Thiswasdefinitelyahit.Wequestionedhiscellmate

andheisrefusingtotalk.Butwedidfindaburner

cellphoneinsidehismattressandthemanreceived

acallfrom aforeignnumberthenightWaledied.It

wasaNigeriannumber.Nowwearetracingthecall

toseewhereinNigeriaitcamefrom.Weeven

questionedhisfatheraboutitandheseemsclueless.



Forsomeoneaspowerfulashim itsquiteweirdthat

heisnotdoingeverythinginhispowertogethis

sonskillerstojustice.Myopinion,heknows

something."IaddoneandoneandIcomeupwith

two.

Everythingmakessensenow.Thisiswhyhefeltthe

needtohidethephonehere.Heknowsthecops

havesomeclueonwhathappenedtoWaleandheis

tryingtodiverttheattentionfrom him tome.And

knowingtheissuesI'vehadwithWaleitwillbeeasy

forthecopstopinthemurderonme.Andtomake

mattersworse,themurderhappenedinmycountry,

afterWalesentathreateningmessagetome.Now

I'm beginningtothinkJoshuaseniorprobablysent

thatmessagehimself.

"Mbovu,Ineedtoshowyousomething.Canyou

cometomyplacenow?"

"Whatisit?"

"IthinkitwillbeeasierifIshowyouinsteadoftelling

you.I'llsendyoutheaddressjustnow."Ihear

shufflingonhisendandIcantellheisonhisway.



"Noproblem.I'llbetherein20minutes."Ihangup

thephoneandsendhim myaddress.Icallthe

securityandtellthem tolethim in.

Twentyminuteshasneverbeenthislongbefore.I'm

pacingupanddowntheloungeI'm suremyFitbit

hasrecordedtenthousandstepsfrom mejust

pacing.AfteralongtimeIhearaknockonthedoor.I

openandNgubanewalksinwithhispartnerbehind

him.Theybothturntolookatmealmostinpanicbut

mostlyinanticipationofwhatIneedtoshowthem.

"ThephonethatorderedWale'shit,IthinkIknow

whereitmightbe."Thetwomanlookateachother

andIcanseeexcitementslowlyrisingintheireyes.

"Okay,tellussowecannailthebastardwhodid

this."Ngubane'spartnersays.Idontevenknowhis

namebutrightnowitdoesn'tevenmatter.Ilead

them tothecouchandpullupthecushionagain.

ThephoneisstillinthesamepositionJoshuasenior

leftitin.

"KaMajola,whosephoneisthis?"Insteadofgiving

him ananswerItakeoutmyphoneandshowhim



thevideoitookearlier.

"Iknewit."Hispartnershoutstriumphantly."Iknew

thatsonofabitchwasbehindthis."Hetakesouta

pairofglovesfrom hispocketandputsthem onhis

hands.Heliftsthephoneupandlooksatitwitha

smileonhisface.

"Soheistryingtosetyouup!"Ngubanesaysstill

lookingatthevideo.

"Clearly."Hispartnersays."Itoldyouwhenwe

questionedhim earlierhewassorelaxedaboutthis

thing.Imeanwhoisthatrelaxedabouttheirson

dying,brutallysounlessyou'retheonebehindit."

OkayNgubane'spartnerreallycantalk.

"Okay,I'm callingforensictodusttheplacefor

Joshua'sfingerprints,Phiri,putthephonedown,we

willletforensicdealwithit.KaMajola,I'm goingto

needyourphone.Asevidence."Thefuckisheon

about?Mylifeisonthatphone,pictures,contacts,

memories,Icantjustletitgo.

"No.Thatphoneisimportanttome."Iseehesitation

inhiseyesbeforehelooksaroundtheroom.



"Whereisyourlaptop?Wecantransferallthe

sensitiveinformationtoyourlaptop,pictures,videos

andallthat."

"Sowhatam Isupposedtousetomakecalls?"I

calledhim hereto'show'him somethingandnotfor

him totakemystuff.

"Iknowit'saninconveniencebuttheNPAwont

acceptthevideoifyousendittome.Theywillneed

thephone."Isighandgotothebedroom.Igetmy

laptopoffthebedandwalkbacktothelounge.

Iplugmyphoneintothelaptopandtransferallmy

files.Ieraseallthesensitiveworkdocumentsbefore

handingthephoneovertohim.

"Iwantitback."Itellhim.Hesmilesandputsthe

phoneinaseethroughbagwrittenevidenceonit.

Justthenthereisaknockonthedoor.Phiriopens

thedoorandabunchofcopsdescendintomyquiet

apartmentrummagingthroughmythingslikeit's

nothing.

Twohourslatereveryonewalksoutafterforensics



hassweptmyhouselikeIam asuspect.Asscaryas

thismomentisitmakesmeeaseupabitknowing

thatthetruthwillsetmefree.Right?Phiriand

NgubanesaytheirgoodbyesandIwatchthem leave

withmyphone.Iimmediatelygointotheonline

istoreandordermyselfanewphone.Hopefullyit

willarrivesoon.

Whenthat'sdoneIstartcleaningandputtingthings

backwheretheywere.MakhosiandHlelowalkin

justasIam gettingreadytostartondinner.Myquiet

SaturdayturnedoutworsethanIthoughtitwould.

"I'vebeentryingtocallyouthewholeday.Whyis

yourphoneoff?"Makhosiasksme.Nohellono

nothing.ButthenagainIunderstandhisworry.

"I'm sorry.I'vehadaneventfulday."Iwalktohim and

kissHlelobeforesherunsofftosomewhereinthe

house.

"I'm listening."HetakesaseatonthehighchairasI

prepthevegetablesforthestew.Itellhim everything.

"Whydidntyoucallme?"Heaskslookingathis

fistedhandswithhisknucklesclenchedandIcan



tellheisupset.

"Idontknow.EverythinghappenedsofastIjust

wantedtoatleastmakesureNgubanegetsto

Joshuabeforeheleavesthecountry.Youknowifhe

leavestherewontbejusticeforWale."Hiseyes

shootupandhelooksatme.

"WhydoyoucarewhathappenstoWale?"

"Themanmighthavebeenadickbuthedidnt

deservetodielikethat.AndbesidesallthatJoshua

cameheretosetmeupbecauseheknewthecops

wereonhistail.Soformetonotcallthecops

immediatelywouldmakemeanaccompliceoreven

worse,I'dbelabeledakiller.TheJoshua'sarea

pandemicyes,butIwasntgoingtopayforacrimeI

didntcommit."

"Okay,okay."Hegetsupandwrapshisarmsaround

mefrom behind."I'm sorry,I'm sureyouwerescared

andyoudidwhatyouneededtodo.IjustwishI

couldhavebeenheretoprotectyou."

"RememberwhenyoutoldmeI'm notsuperwoman?

Wellyou'renotsupermaneitherandsomethings



youcantprotectmefrom andthatsokay.I'm just

happythatyou'reherenowandIknowyouwill

alwaysbehere."Ifeelhislipsonmyshoulder.

"I'm gladtohearthat.Noletsgoouttodinner.I'm

sureyou'retootiredtoevencook."Iputtheknife

downandturntolookathim.

"I'llgogetdressed."Belaughsandkissesme.

"Justlikethat?"

"Yep.I'm tired."

"Okay,I'llgetHleloready."Ileavehim andgotothe

bedroom.Iputonadressandsomesandalsand

grababagandwalkout.Ifindhim withHleloonhis

lapeatingsomesnacks.

"Okaylet'sgo."Iwatchthetwoofthem astheywalk

infrontofme.IcantbelieveJoshuawastryingto

ruinallthis.WhateverrespectIhadforhim isdead

andburied.Themanisworsethancorona.
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Ishouldbefeelingfreerightnow.Butit'squitethe

opposite.Waleisdead,thecopshavehisfather

eventhoughheisoutonbailtheyhavecops

watchinghim 24/7tomakesurehedoesntrun.And

IhavebeentoldIwillbeawitnessinhistrial.I'm not

certainwhatelsetheyneedmetosaybecausethey

tookmystatementandandtheyhavethevideoof

him plantingevidenceinmyhouse.ButIguessthey

needtohavealltheirI'sdottedandt'scrossedto

ensurehepaysforhiscrimes.

Ishouldbeonmaternityleave,wellaccordingto

MakhosibutIam notreadyyet.Istillhavesome

damagecontroltodo.ObviouslyJoshuaIndustries

andT.N.M Technologiespartedwaysacoupleof

weeksago.Ithoughtlosingthecontractwouldsend

alltheotherclientspacking,especiallytheones



Joshuarecommendedusto.ButitseemsGod

nedloziareworkingovertimetoprotectme.Ihavent

lostoneclientexceptJoshua.

LatertodayIhaveameetingwiththelastclientfrom

Ghana,Ineedtoascertainwhetherheisstillon

boardornot.Andluckyformeheisinthecountry.

I'm notsurewhybutheishereandhehasagreedto

meet.IfinishmylastmeetingwithKhweziandhead

tothehotelwhereI'm meetingwithhim.Ifindhim in

therestaurantconcludinganothermeeting.Iwaitby

thebartillheisdonebeforegoingtohistable.He

smilesandstandsupwhenheseesme.Weird,I

thoughthe'dbestandoffishsincehehasbeen

ignoringmycallsforawhilenow.Heextendshis

handforahandshake.Itakeit.

"MissMajola,it'snicetoseeyouagain."Hepullsout

thechairformetosit.

"Itsnicetoseeyoutoo.I'vebeentryingtogetholdof

youforawhilenow."Hesitsdown.

"Iknow.Iapologizefornotgettingbacktoyou."

"Apologyaccepted."Hechucklesandcallsthewaiter



over.

"Wouldyoulikesomethingtodrink?"

"I'dlikeaglassofwinebutjuicewilldo."Helaughs

andgivesmyordertothewaiterbeforeturningback

tome.

"So,MissMajola,whatcanIdoforyou?"Heasks,

hisfingerstappingonthetable.Ishouldstart

correctingpeoplewhentheycallmeMissMajola.I

am MrsKhuzwayo.

"Well,I'm sureyou'veheardabouttherecent

developmentswithJoshuaIndustriesMrMensah,I

justwanttoknowifthathaschangedyour

perceptionofus?"Thewaiterplacesmyjuicein

frontofmeaccompaniedbythemenu.

"MissMajola,yourworkisimpeccable.Yourteam,

oneofthehardestworkingteam Iknow.My

perceptionofyouandyourworkwillnotchange

becauseofwhatJoshuaandhisbratofasondo.

Relax.Ourcontractstillstands."Iletoutadeepsigh.

Allmyclientsarestillonboard.Joshuadidntwin.

ButIstillhavequestionsforMensah.



"Thankyou.I'm gladtohearthat.Ihavequestions

though."

"Shoot."Itakeasipofthejuicewhilehestaresat

me.

"YouandMrJoshuaarefriends,areyouhereto

supporthim?"Hesmiles.

"Notevenclose.Iam hereonbusiness.Truthis

Joshuadoesnthavethatmanyfriends.Besides

raisingaspoiltbrathemadesuretosweepall

Wale'sdirtunderthecarpet,evenwhenhisdirtwas

tooclosetohome."Hislooksuddenlybecomes

sadder.Thesmilehehadonhislipsafewseconds

agodisappearsandhelooksdownathishandson

hislap.

"Whatdoyoumeanclosetohome?"Hesighsand

looksupatme,hisfacenowcoveredwithsadness.

"Walerapedmydaughterafewyearsago.Ofcourse

whenIfoundoutItriedtogetjusticeforher.But

Joshuahadareachwithpeopleinalltypesofplaces.

EverydoorIknockedonnoonecouldhelpme.Wale

gavemydaughteratwentythousanddollarscheck



togethertostoppursuingthematter.Theyclaim

shetookthemoney,spentitandthenkilledherself

leavinganotesayingsheliedabouttherape."

"Ohwow,I'm sosorry.Didyoubelieveherwhenshe

saidshelied?"Heshakeshishead.

"No.Buteveryoneelsedid.SomehowIthinkWale

hadsomethingtodowithherdeath.Mydaughter

wassodeterminedtobringWaletojustice,shewas

willinggofightforherlife.Thetwoofthem wentto

universitytogethersomydaughterhadalotof

postersprintedcallinghim arapistandthenpasted

them allovertheuniversity."Hechuckles."Shewas

onerebelliousgirlandafightertoo.SoIdontbelieve

shekilledherself.AfewyearsafterthatImet

Joshuaagainandhesaidweshouldburythe

hatchetblahbloodyblahandIlethim thinkiwas

overeverythingbutiwasnt.I'vebeensilentlyplotting

myrevengeforawhilenow,andit'sallcoming

together."Hewiggleshisfingerswhiletappingthem

togetherlikeavillaininamovie.

"Whatrevengeareyoutalkingaboutexactly?"He

smilesandsipshiswhiskey.



"Let'sjustsayI'm nottheonlypersonWalehas

messedwith.Andnowthatheisdeadtheonly

personwhowillpayforhissinsishisfather.You

knowhowtheysay'sinsofthefatherwillfallonthe

son',wellinthiscase,thesinsofthesonwillfallon

thefather."I'm stilltryingtofigureoutifIshouldbe

impressedorafraid.Theseoldmenhavemore

dramathanMakhosi'sslayqueenscombined.

Thedrivebackhomeisshortfrom here.Ishouldhe

thereinlessthan30minutes.IfigureIshoulddrive

throughMorningside.WhileI'm drivingIseeafor

salesignoutsidethishugehouse.Iparkbythegate

andgetoutofthecar.Ipeekthroughthegateand

thehousereallyishuge.Andit'sgotahugeyard.

Thegatesopenscaringtheshitoutofme.Acar

drivestowardsthegate.I'm notsurewhoitisbutI'm

suretheycantellmemoreaboutthehouse,ifthey

havetime.

Thecarparksandaladygetsout.She'sbeautiful

andshelooksimpeccable.Herheelsclickonthe

concreteasshewalkstome.

"TivikeleMajola,orshouldIsayTivikeleKhuzwayo?"



Shesayswithasmileonherface.Sheknowsme.

That'sbothimpressiveandscary.

"Youknowme?"SheextendsherhandandItakeit.

Weshakehands.

"Imakeitmybusinesstoknowanyfemalebusiness

peoplearoundJoburg.MynameisSphesihleZungu,

Manziniproperties."

"Ohnicetomeetyou.IsawtheforsalesignsoI

thoughtIshouldpeekinandseewhat'sgoingon."

"Areyouinthemarketforahouse?"

"Yep.Ithinkwithtwokids,ourapartmentwillbeabit

toocrowdedsowewillneedsomespace."Ifher

smilecouldgetanywiderI'm sureitwould.Right

nowtheedgesofherlipsaregettingridtokissher

ears.

"Wellyou'vecometotherightplace.Comeinandlet

meshowyouaround."

"Ohno,Iwillmakeanappointment,I'm sureyou're

busy."

"Dontbesilly.I'm here,you'rehere,thehouseishere.



Wemightaswelllookatitandseeifyoulikeit.

"Okaythen."Wegetintoourcars.Idriveinwhileshe

reversesbacktothehouse.Whenbothourcarsare

insheclosesthegate.

Iparkmycarcloseenoughtothefrontdoor.We

walkinasshetellsmeallaboutthehouse.

"Itsafivebedroom,fourandahalfbathroom house,

ithasaparkingthat'senoughforatleast13cars.It's

gotahugeyardandapooloutback.It'saperfect

familyhome."She'snotlying.Thehouseisbeautiful.

Whenthetourisdoneshehandsmehercard.I

promisetocallherassoonasI'vespoketomy

husband.Yep,I'm thatgirlnowthathusbandspeople

todeath.That'smealright.

WhenIgethomeIfindmyhusbandshirtlessinthe

kitchenwithjustanapronon.Helooksyummy.Isit

onthehighchairandwatchhim movearoundthe

kitchen.Itakeoutmyphoneandsnapafewpictures.

Heturnsaroundwhenhehearsthecamerashutter.

"That'scalledstalking."Hesayslaughing.Hecomes

overtomeandgivesmeakiss.



"AtleastI'm notadangerousstalker."Helaughsand

goesbacktohiscooking."SoIthinkImighthave

foundahouseforus."

"Yeah,it'sinMorningside.Hugeandbeautiful.Ithink

you'llloveit.I'llarrangeaviewingthenwecango

seeit."

"Perfect.You'lltellmewhenandI'llbeready."

"Good.Icantwait."

●●●●••••●●●●••••●●●●••••

NARRATED

Heisnotlikealltheothercops,finewashe'd

probablyberunninghisownstationrightnow,or

betteryethe'dbeapremierorprovincialheadof

policing,butunlikemostofthecopswhowantto

climbtheladder,Ngubaneonlywantedonething,to

bringperpetratorstobook.



Hesitsinhisofficelookingatthehugechartinfront

ofhim,itseverythinghehasworkedontibring

Joshuatojustice.Wale'scasewasonethatgothim

abitofrecognition.Nowheknowseveryoneis

watchinghim sohecantfuckthisup.

Phiriwalksinwithtwotakeawaycoffeesandhands

onetohispartner.

"Whatareyouthinkingabout?"Heaskshim.

"Nothingmuch.Everythingisreadyforthetrial.I

hopetheprosecutorknowswhatheisdoing."

"Ofcoursehedoes.Youknowit."Justthenthe

prosecutorwalksinandtakesaseat.

"Gentlemen,I'm gladIfoundyou."Hesayslookingat

thetwomen.

"What'stheproblem?"

"Joshua'sdefenceisclaiminghewassetup."

"Bywho?"Bothmenaskinunison.

"MabuthoMajola."Themenlookateachothernot

surewhattomakeoffallthisnewinformation.



"Idontunderstand!"Ngubanesays.

"ApparentlyMabuthowasinNigeriathenightWale

died."Theprosecutortellsthem.

"Wellyes,heisaprivatepilotandhehaspiloted

Joshua'sprivatejet.EvenwhenJoshuacamehere

thedayafterWale'sdeathMabuthowaspilotinghis

jet."Ngubanetellshim.

"WellJoshuasaysthephonebelongstoMabutho

andheistheonewhoorderedahitonhisson."

"Hecantbeserious.WhywouldMabuthodothat?"

Phiriasks

"Toprotecthissisterobviously.Look,Iknowthe

manisinnocentandthedefenceistryingtoshiftthe

blametoanotherinnocentman.Sodomeafavour,

findmeirrefutableproofthatMabuthoisinnocent,

otherwisewemightendupsendinganinnocentman

tojail."Heannouncesbeforetakinghisphoneand

carkeysandwalksout.

"Thetrialstartsinacoupleofweeks."Phiritellshis

partner.



"Iknow.Let'sgettowork."
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Thepolicestationisbuzzingasmediaiscamped

outsidewaitingtogetaglimpseofMabuthowho

wasdraggedoutofaclientsplaneatORTambo

threehoursagoonsuspicionofkillingAdebowale

Joshua.Reportersandphotographersarewaiting

patientlytohearfrom thestationcommanderwhy

theyoungmanwasbroughtinforquestioningwhen

justacoupleofdaysagotheworldwasexpecting

OluJoshuatostandtrialforthemurderofhisson,

butnow,doubtsandquestionslingerintheair.

Insidethepolicestation,Mabuthohasbeenputina

coldinterrogationroom withjustonelightcoming

from thedimlylitlampandthesmallwindowwith

steelbarsonit.Mabuthoissuffocating,scaredand



unsureofwhathim beingheremeans.Asprotective

asheisofhissisterhehasnevercrossedtheline

whenitcomestothelaw,wellexceptwhenhe

signedoffonaboguscompanysalethatlanded

Walebehindbars,otherthanthat,evenatrafficfine

isarareoccurrenceforhim.

Hetriestostandupfrom thechairtostretchhislegs

butthehandcuffsandshacklesonhislegs,thatare

heldinplacebyatinyyetstrongboltthathasbeen

deeplyburiedinthefloorremindhim thatatthisvery

moment,heisaprisoner.Hebowshisheadashe

rememberswhathismothertoldhim todowhenhe

feelsoverwhelmedorscared.Pray.That'sallhecan

dorightnow.Hislipsmovebutnosoundleaveshis

lips,hisheartontheotherhandisasloudasa

stadium whenateam scoresinafinal.

Thedooropenswhileheisinthemiddleofhis

prayer,scaredasheis,hecontinuesprayingtillhe

feelssomeone'sheavypresencetoweringoverhim.



Hepauseshisprayer,heknowshecantenditjust

yet,theheavypresencethathasengulfedhim tells

him heshouldbeveryscaredofwhatmightcome.

Heliftshisheadup,hisheartracingandlooksatthe

manwhojustafewmonthsagohewasworking

withtobringWaledown,andnowheishere,

interrogatinghim likeheissomeknowncriminal.

Themantakesaseatwhilehispartnerhalfsitson

theedgeofthetable.Hetakesoutataperecorder

andpressesabuttonbeforeswitchingiton.

"ThisisDetectiveSbonisoNgubane,togetherwith

mypartnerDetectiveEliasPhiri.Thetimeis16:25on

the28thofAugust2020.Weareininterrogation

room BtoquestionMabuthoMajolawhoisa

suspectinthemurderofoneAdebowaleJoshua."

Heplacesthetaperecorderonthetableaftertalking

onitclosetohismouth.Heopenshisdocketand

looksatMabutho."Pleaseconfirm thatyournameis

MabuthoMajola."Mabutholooksathim andsays

nothing.Hemightjustbeapilotbutheknowsthe

basicsoflaw,hedoesafterallbingeonlawand



ordereverychancehegets,andheknowsthefirst

thingasuspectwillaskforisalawyer.Inhiscase

however,eventhoughhehasntspokentoanyofhis

siblingsheknowsthattheyhaveheardthenewsof

hisarrestandtheyareorganizingalawyerrightnow.

"MrMajola,youhavetotalktouseventually,you

cantstaysilentforever."DetectivePhiritellshim.

Mabutholooksatthemantryingtointimidatehim

andhechuckles.Hemightbeshittinghimselfinside

butontheoutside,heisnotabouttoletthem see

theygotunderhisskin.Hetakeshiseyesoffofthe

manandlooksathishandcuffedhandsinstead.

"Mabutho?"Ngubanecallshisnameandgetsno

reply.Phirigetsoffthetableandbangsonitloud

enoughforMabuthotobringhisheadupagain.

"Mybra,wedonthaveallday."

Justthenthedooropensandanoldergentlemenin

asuitwalksin.Hissuitisimpeccabletosaythe

least,youcantellthateventhoughheisslowly



joiningthesilverfoxgang,heisstillashandsomeas

hewastenyearsago,maybeevenmorehandsome

now.

"Gentlemen.Iknowyouweren'tjustinterrogatingmy

clientwithoutme.Youwouldntdothatnowwould

yougentlemen?"Thetwomenstandupandexitthe

room.ThemansitsonthechairthatNgubanehas

justleftandlooksathisclient."Areyougood?"He

asksMabutho.Mabuthoshowshim hisshackled

handsandfeetandshrugs.Themanstandsupand

walkstothedoorandcallsbackthetwodetectives.

Theyreluctantlyturnaroundinthehallwayandlook

attheman.

"What?"Phiriasks,irritationandangermaskinghis

face.

"Ismyclientunderarrest?"Thetwomenlookat

eachother.

"No,heishereforquestioning."Ngubanetellshim.



"Thenexplaintomewhyheiscuffedlikeananimal?

Orbetteryet,dontexplain,you'llexplaintoajudge

whenIusethedepartmentforfalseimprisonment,

tortureandabuse."Hewalksbackintotheroom,

takeshisphoneoutandsnapspicturesofMabutho.

Thetwodetectiveswalkinrightafterhim.Theylook

ateachotherbeforeuncuffingMabutho.

"Stopdoingthat?"Phirisays.

"Doingwhat?Collectingevidence?"Themanasks.

Thetwomenwalkoutwiththeshacklesleaving

Mabuthowiththeman.Themantakesaseatagain.

"Myapologies,beforeweevengoanyfurther,my

nameisKhanyaRadebe,I'llbeyourlawyer."

Mabutho'seyesshootwideopen.Heknowsthis

man,wellhehasheardabouthim,andhealso

knowsasmoniedashisfamilyis,KhanyaRadebe

doenstcomecheap.Inorderforhim toevenfreeup

hisscheduleatsuchshortnoticeheissurethere

wasaheftydepositputdown.



"Wow,soyouarentjustamyth,youarereal?"

MabuthosaysmakingKhanyachuckle.

"WellI'm asrealasitgets.Sotellme,isthereany

truthtowhattheyaresaying?"

"No."

"Areyousure?IfI'm goingtodefendyouIneedyou

totellmethetruthlikeyou'restandingbeforeGod

andnarratingallyoursinsonearth.Ineedyoutobe

honestwithme."Mabuthonodshishead.Khanya

takesoutanotebookandpenfrom hisbriefcase.

"Okay,tellmewhathappened?"Mabuthoclearshis

throatandopenshismouth.

"Well,IwasinNigeriaafewweeksbackwhenIgota

textfrom mybrotherBaholetellingmethatmysister

hadgotatextfrom someonetellingherthat

'revengeisadishbestcold'orsomethingalong

thoselines.OurfirstsuspectwasWalesincehehad

madeithismissioninlifetotorturemysisterjust

becausesherefusedtoworkwithhim.Idecidedto

speaktohisfatheraboutitcauseIwasstayingover



athisplace.Hetoldmehewouldsorteverythingout.

ItookithewasgoingtobringWalebacktothe

straightandnarrow.SometimebeforeIwentto

sleepIdecidedtogogetaglassofwater,Joshua

wasinhisoffice,Iheardhim talktosomeoneonthe

phoneandtellthem itwastimetoputanendtoit.I

dontknowwhatitwasbutthenextdayiwokeupto

atextfrom mybrothertellingmethatWalewas

deadandhehadbeenkilledinhissleep.That'sallI

know."Khanyakeepswritinginhisnotebook,when

heisdonehelooksupatMabutho.

"Iunderstandthecopstracedthelastcalltothe

prisonerwhoconfessedtokillingWaleanditcame

from Nigeria,thesamenightyouwerethere.And

that'sbasicallythebasisoftheircase.Nowitmight

behardtoprovethatthephonewasn'tyours."

"YoumeanthesamephonethatJoshuatriedtoset

mysisterupwithwhenhetriedtohideitatherplace?

Ifshehadn'thadtheforesighttorecordhim whilehe

wastherehidingthephonethenshewouldbethe

onesittinginthisseatrightnow."Khanya'seyes



lightup.

"Okay,thisisbetterthanIthought.Gettingyouoff

shouldbeeasy.Tellme,didyoursisterinvitehim to

herplace?"

"No.Hejustshoweduponherdoorstepsayinghe

wastheretocheckuponher,nextthingsheknows

heishidingthingsinhercouch."

"Wheredoesshelive?"

"TheBayEstate."

"Thatplaceisoneofthemostsecureplacesin

Joburg.Gettinginthereisntsupposedtobeeasy.

Didsheperhapsgivehim hercode?"Mabutho

shakeshishead."Perfect.Nowwefirstneedto

figureouthowhegotinthere.Thataloneis

trespassing,especiallysincehewasntinvited."

"Okaythat'scoolandallbutwhenam Igoinghome?"

"WellnowthatIknowthegistofeverythingIcancall

theDetectivesin.SaynothingunlessItellyouto

speak.Areweclear?"Mabuthonodshisheadand

sitsbackonthechairasKhanyastandsuptocall



thedetectives.Aminuteorsolaterthethreeofthem

showup.Khanyatakestheonlyemptyseatinthe

room andsitsdownleavingbothDetectives

standing.

"Okaythen,let'sbegin."Ngubanesaysputtingthe

taperecorderbackonthetable.

"Beforewebegin,pleasesitdown,theleastyoucan

doisaffordussomelevelofrespectbynottalking

touswholestandingup."Khanyatellsthem.The

twolookateachotherandPhiriclencheshisjaws

andwalksoutfollowingNgubane'ssilentcommand.

Hecomesbackwithtwochairsandthetwomensit

down."Thankyou,nowwecanbegin."

"Okay,soMrMajola,let'stalkaboutthenightyou

wereinNigeria.Yougotatextfrom yourbrother

tellingyousomeonewassendingthreatening

messagestoyoursister,thenextmorningtheman

yoususpectedtobebehindthosesamethreats

wakesupdead.Howdoesthathappen?"



Mabuthoopenshismouthtoanswerhim instead

Khanyacutshim off.

"Firstly,howdoesonewakeupdead?"

"Youknowexactlywhatwemean?"Phirispitsback

withclenchedteeth.Khanyachuckles.

"Englishneverlovedusmybrother.Anyways

continue."

"PleaseanswerthequestionMrMajola."Mabutho

looksatKhanyawhonodsgivinghim thegoahead.

"Idontknowhowhewokeupdeadasyousayit.

WhenIgotthetextfrom mybrotherItoldMrJoshua

aboutitandheassuredmehewouldtakecareofit.

ThenextmorningIwokeuptoanothertextfrom my

brothersayingWaleisdead."

"Didyousayanypointsuspecthisfather?"

"Yes,Imeanwholosesasonandthenactslike

nothinghappened.Themancouldn'tevenshedone

tearforhisson,hewasdrinkingwhiskeylikehehad

justwonthelottery."

"Andyoudidntthinktoreportthis?"Phiriaskshim.



"Towho?Withwhatproof?"

"Itsourjobtofindproof."Ngubanetellshim.

"Wellyouhaveproof,everythingyouhavepointsto

Joshuayetwearehereandyou'reinterrogatingmy

clientbasedonhearsayfrom thesameman

accusedofkillinghisownson."Khanyasays.

"Look,personallyIdontthinkMabuthohadanything

todowithWale'sdeath.Butwecantignorethatthe

phonecallthatorderedWale'sdeathcamefrom

NigeriaandMabuthowasinNigeriaatthetime."

"Detective,allyouhaveiscircumstantialevidenceat

most,andthat'sjustapolitewayofsayingallyou

haveisgossipandhearsay.Now,ifyoudontmind."

Hepushesthechairbackandstandsup."Iam

takingmyclienthome."Mabuthostandsupand

followsKhanyaout.

"WewillbeintouchMrMajola."Phirishoutsatthe

men.



AtthefrontdeskMabuthocollectshisbelongings

whileKhanyamakesaphonecall.Assoonasheis

doneheturnstoMabutho.

"Wearegoingtoleavethroughtheback.Unlessyou

wanttobeonthefrontpages."

"No,Ijustneedahotbathandsomesleep."

"Cool.I'lltakeyoutoyoursisters."

"No,I'drathergotomyplace.I'llgetanuber."

"WellI'vebeengivenstrictorderstobringyoutothe

Bayestatesothat'swherewearegoing.Let'sgo."

Heleadshim tothebackofthepolicestationand

intoanSUVwithtintedwindows.Theygetinand

drivetoFourways.

KhanyapunchesinthecodeTivikelegavehim and

securityalertsherthattheyarehere.Meanwhilein

herapartmentsheispacingupanddownthelounge.

MakhosiistryingtogetarestlessHlelotosleep.

AfterafewminutesMabuthoandKhanyaknockon



thedoor.Shequicklyrunstothedoorandthrows

herselfatherbrotherassoonassheseeshisface.

Thehugisuncomfortable,notbecauseofthem but

becauseofthebumpstandingbetweenthem.

Khanyawalkspastthem andintothehouse.Tivikele

pullsbackandlooksatherbrother,cuppinghisface

inherhands.

"AreyouOkay?Theydidnthurtyoudidthey?"He

putsonagentlesmile,eventhoughthiswhole

experiencefreakedhim outheknowshowstressed

hissisterwillbeifhetellsherheisscared,she

alreadyblamesherselfforhim goingtojail,evenifit

wasforafewhours.

"I'm finesiswami.Youneedtorelax,Idontwantyou

goingintoearlylabour."Theywalkintothehouse.

MakhosifistbumpsMabuthobeforesittingdown.

HetakesHlelointohisarmsandbeforelongsheis

outlikealight.

"Sohowdiditgo?Tellmeeverything,I'm sorryI



couldntbethere.Someonewouldnotallowmeto

go."ShesaysgivingMakhosiaattitude.

"I'm gladhedid.You'repregnantTivikeleyoucantbe

goinginandoutofpolicestations."Herbrothertells

her.SherollshereyesandturnstoKhanya.

"Sowhatdoyouthink?Willthisbecomeaserious

case?"TivikeleasksKhanya.

"Idoubtit.Alltheyhaveatbestiscircumstantial

evidence,nothingconcrete.Andanythingtheysay

willbeeasytodispute."

"That'sgreat.Ineedtocalltheparentsandupdate

them."

"Whileyoudothat,letmegetgoingIhaveaclientI

needtosee."Khanyagetsupandwalkstothedoor

withTivikelebehindhim.

"ThankyousomuchMrRadebe."Tivikeletellshim.

"Anytime,listen,relax,myguessisJoshuaisusing

Mabuthotokeepthecopsbusywhileheescapes."

"Youthinkhemightriskit?"Heshrugshisshoulders.



"Theevidencepointstohim,pluswiththekillers

confession,heisgoingawayforlife,that'sifhe

doesntescape.Anyways,takecare."Hewalksoutof

thedoor.

Tivikeleheadsbacktotheloungeandsitsdownnext

toherbrotherandhugshim again.

"Youknowthewayyou'recarryingonyou'd

thinkIwasatamaximum prison."

"Dontjokeaboutthis.ThisisseriousMabutho."He

laughsandpullsoutofthehug.

"Relax,itwillbeoversoon.Besides,likeKhanyasaid,

alltheyhaveiscircumstantialevidenceandnothing

more."

"Iguess."

"Yourparentsjustlandedattheairport."Makhosi

saysbringingthetwosiblingsheadsuptolookat

him."Letmegopickthem up."

"NoI'lldoit."Mabuthosays.



"Idontmind.Besidesyouneedabitofrestafter

yourlittleordeal.I'llgo."Makhosistandsupand

kissesTivikelethentakeshiskeysandwalksout.

"SotellmehowyougottheKhanyaRadebeatsuch

shortnotice?"Mabuthoaskshissisterafterputting

Hlelodownandfollowinghertothekitchen.

"Ittooksomeconvincing."

"Youmeanyouhadtopayhim alotofmoneytoget

him tocomeonboard?Iknowthatmanchargesan

arm andaleg."Tivikelesighsandstopstakingout

thevegetablesandlooksatherbrother.

"It'smyfaultyou'reinthismesssoIwilldowhatever

ittakestogetyouout."

"Stopsayingitsyourfault.YouandIbothknowWale

wasnevergoingtostopbotheringyou,andeven

thoughIdidntdoanythingtohim it'sstillgood

riddance.Andyou'llhavetotellmehowmuchyou

paidRadebesoIcanpayyouback."

Tivikelerollshereyesandsaysokayandcontinues



withhercooking.

MeanwhileattheBeitBridgebordergate,atruck

carryingtonnesofhaymakesit'swaypastthe

immigrationofficers.Theyinspectitscontentsand

makesurethedriverspapersandhisloadareupto

standard.Assoonastheyaresatisfiedtheylethim

go.ThetruckdrivesintoZimbabwewithoutmuch

suspicion.Twohoursintothedrivethetruckcomes

toastop.Thedrivergoestothebackandgoes

throughhisload,insideonehugerollofhayinthe

middleofthetruckhepullsoutamanwhohasbeen

stuckinthereforaboutsixhours.Themansitson

sideoftheroadtryingtoallowmorebloodtoflowto

hissleepinglegs.Afterafewminuteshestandsup

andstretches.

"ThisisasfarasIcantakeyouman."Thedriver

says.Hemantakesanenvelopeoutofhissmall

backpackandhandsittothedriver.

"Thankyoumybrother,I'llfigureoutsomething.



Thankyou."

"Justsoweareclear,MrJoshuaifyougetcaught,I

dontknowyouandyoudontknowme."

"Worksforme.Thankyou.I'llfindmywayfrom

here."Thedrivergetsintohistruckaftersecuringhis

loadagainanddrivesoffleavingtheloneman

standingbythesideoftheroad.
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Iloveitwhenmyfamilyistogether.It'scrazyand

messybutIloveit.It'sbarelyseveno'clockandI

knowmum isalreadyinthekitchenpreparing

breakfast.Asifshereadmymindmyphoneringson

thepedestal.Itakeitandhernameflashesonthe

screen.IwanttolaughbutIknowshe'saboutto

shoutatmeforsleepingthislate.Apparentlyno

marriedwomansleepsthislate.Wellthismarried

womanispregnantandstressedsoshewillstayin

bed.

"Answerthephone."Makhosisaysnexttome.I

guesstheringingwokehim up.

"No."Iwhisper.ForallIknowmum couldbe

standingoutsidethedoor.Makhosiquicklyturns



aroundtostareatmewithhissexysleepyeyes.

"What?"Heaskswithafrownonhisface.The

ringingstopsandwithinsecondsitstartsagain.I

showhim whoiscallingandasmilecreepsupon

hisface."Whyisshecallingyouwhenshe'sright

insidethehouse?"

"SheprobablywantstoaskmewhyI'm sleeping

whenIshouldbepreparingbreakfastformy

husband."Hechucklesandlaysonhisback.

"Shewouldn'tdothat.Wouldshe?"Thisonestillhas

awholeentirelifetimetolearnthathismotherinlaw

isasavage.Heshouldknowbynowbutmaybeheis

slow.Ormaybeitscausemum likeshim soshe

spoilshim.

"IfIanswerthisphoneandshesaysthatthenyou

owemeathousandrands."Heturnstohissideand

leansonhisarm.

"Okay.Andifshedoesnt,whatdoIget?"Anaughty

smilecovershisface.ThephonestopsringingbutI

knowitwillringagainsoon.MrsMajoladoesntgive



up.

"Whatdoyouwant?"

"Morningglory."TrustMakhosiKhuzwayotothink

aboutsexevenearlyinthemorning.Butthenagain

thisbabyhassentmylibidoonadownwardspiral.

QuiteironicreallythatwithHleloIwasaloneand

hornierthanadogonheat,andnowIhaveaman

available24/7butmylibidoismissinginaction.

"Fine.Ifshecallsagainandsaysanythingotherthan

whyI'm stillsleepingthenyougetyourmorning

glory."Iknowthatshitain'thappening.Iknowmy

motherbetterthanhedoes.

Asifoncuethephoneringsagainandthistimemy

dadsnameflashesonthescreen.Ishowhim before

slidingthegreenbuttonandputtingthecallon

loudspeaker.

"Baba."

"Itsme,whyareyounotpickingupmycalls?"Iyawn

asifIjustwokeup.



"Ididnthearthephonering.What'sgoingon?"

"Securityjustcalled,Mabutho'slawyerisonhisway

up."

"Okay,I'm coming."Shehangsup.

"SodowedoitnoworafterfindingoutwhatKhanya

hastosay?"Heaskswithasmirkonhisfaceanda

lookfilledwithlust.Theuniverseneverlovedme.

**********

You'dthinkKhanyawasheretoannounceadeathor

something.Everyoneisintheloungestillingowns

andpyjamas.Mum opensthedoorandKhanya

walksinwearingatailoredsuit.Foranoldmanhe

surelooksgood.

"Sanibonani.(Hello.)"Hegreetsandtakesaseat.

"I'm sorryforwakingyouupsoearlyinthemorning

butIgotacallfrom DetectiveNgubane,theyhavean

updateonthecasesotheyareontheirwayhere."



Hetellsus.

"Whatdoyouthinktheyhavetosay?"Dadasks.

"Beatsme.Butlet'shopeit'sgoodnews."He

answerslookingathiswatch.Justthensecurity

callssayingthepoliceareatthegate.Itellthem to

letthem up.

Ittakeslessthanfiveminutestogetfrom thegate

totheapartment.Unlessthereisloadsheddingand

wehavetousethestairsbuttodayit'sallclear.My

heartbeatsoutofcontrol,Idontwantanythingto

happentomybrother,andI'dhateforhim togogo

prisonforsomethinghedidn'tdo.Joshuahas

provenhimselftobeapieceofshitandnowheis

determinedtotakemyfamilydownwithhim.All

alongIthoughtWalewasthecursebutnowitsclear

wherehegothisterrorizingspiritfrom.Ilookat

Mabuthoandheistappinghisfingersonthe

armrestofthechair.Heisnervoustoo.IhatethatI

broughtthismessintomyfamily.MaybeifIhadjust

agreedtoWale'sproposalthefirsttimewemetthen



wewouldntbehererightnow.

Thepoliceseem totakeforevertogethere.But

eventuallyaloudknockonthedoorannouncestheir

arrival.Baholewhoisclosesttothedooropensfor

them.Theywalkinandwhentheyseethearmy

waitingforthem theirstepsfalter,almostinfear.But

Iguesstheysuckitupandmoveclose.Sincethere

arenochairsavailableforthem tosittheyhaveno

choicebuttostand.

"Wedonthaveallday."Khanyasaystappinghis

watch.Phirilooksathim andaflashofanger

crosseshisface.Ngubaneontheotherhandseems,

neutral,ifthereisevensuchathing.Hisfaceis

unreadable.

"Uhm weactuallywantedtoletMrMajolaknowthat

theinvestigationintohisinvolvementinMrJoshua's

deathisbeingputtorest.Weapologizeforany

inconveniencecaused."

"Anyinconveniencecaused?Areyouserious?"



Khanyasays."Why?"

"Excuseme?"Iguessthisisthepartwewere

supposedtojumpforjoybutKhanyaseemstobe

aimingforthejugular.Iguessthat'swhyheisso

expensive.

"Tellmewhyyoudecidedtodroptheinvestigation?

Yesterdayyouweredeadsetonpinningthisonmy

clientandtodayyou'redishingoutapologies.What

happened?"

"Lookitdoesn'tmatter......"PhiristartsbutKhanya

cutshim off.

"KhulumaNgubane.(Talk.)"IseePhiriclenchhisjaw

andcurlhisfingersintoafistbeforetheydisappear

intohispockets.

"Well,Joshuaseniorescapedlastnight.Webelieve

hemightbeinMozambiqueorZimbabwe."Khanya

burstsoutlaughing.Iguesshewasrightwhenhe

saidJoshuawasprobablyusingthiswholesituation

toescape.



"Soyoulethim playyou?Youhadalltheevidence

againsthim,aconfession,thephoneusedtomake

thewholethinghappen,literallyyouhadeverything,

andbecauseofyoulethim playyou,youtookyour

eyesoffofhim andnowheisgone.Sotellme,how

longshouldIwaitbeforeIfilethewrongfularrest

lawsuit,ohandjustsoyouknowI'llbeaddinglossof

incomeonittoo."ItoldyouKhanyawasaskingfor

thejugular.

AfterbeingtonguetiedforaminuteandKhanya

rainingonthem likeafloodNgubaneandPhiriwalk

outofthehouselookingliketheyarecarryingthe

world'sproblemsontheirshoulders.

"Okay,Ishouldgetgoingtoo."Khanyasaysand

picksuphisbriefcase.

"Canweatleastmakeyoubreakfast?"Mum asks.

Khanyasmilesandlooksathiswatch.

"Maybenexttime.I'llbeintouch."Baholewalkshim

outandweallletoutsighsofrelief.Eventhoughit



seemslikeit'sallovernowIcanthelpwonderingifit

reallyisover.ClearlyJoshuaismorecunningthanI

thoughthewas.

"AreyouOkay?"Makhosiasks.Ididn'tevenrealizeI

waslostinmyownthoughtsforamoment.Ilookat

him andsmile.

"I'm fine.Justtired."

"Ohbabygoandrest,I'llbringyoubreakfastinbed."

Mum says.OkaymaybeIwaswrongabouther

savagery.Ithoughtbynowshe'dhavemeslaving

awayinthekitchen.

"I'm tiredtoo.IthinkI'm goingtosleepabit."Gcinile

sayspretendingtoyawn.

"Andwhodoyouthinkisgoingtomakebreakfast

withme?"

"WaitsoshegetstosleepinbutIhavetomake

breakfast?Whereisthefairnessinthat?"

"Areyoupregnant?"Mum asksher.

"Oh,soinorderformetosleepinIneedtobe



pregnant?Gotit!"SheshouldhavejoinedtheEFF,

I'm sureherreasoningskillsareneededthere.

WhileGcinilesulksallthewaytothekitchenIhead

tothebedroom.

"Youoweme."MakhosiwhispersinmyearjustasI

stepintothebedroom.Ihearthekeylock.Thisis

reallyhappening.Hewrapshisarm aroundmy

shouldersandkissesmyneck."Areyousureyou're

okay?Youdon'tlookit."Isighandclosemyeyes

restingmyheadonhischest.

"WhatifJoshuaisnotdoneyet?Whatifhecomes

backtofinishwhathestarted?"

"Idontthinkhewill.Thinkaboutit,hiscaseisahigh

profileone.Ifheshowshisfacehereagainitwillbe

thelastthingheeverdoes.Soyouneedtorelax."

Maybeheisright,Ineedtorelaxandhavefaiththat

Joshuaisreallygone.Forgood.

"Iguess."Iturnaroundtolookathim ashewraps



hisarmsaroundmyeverexpandingwaist."So,when

doyouwantyourprice?"

"Howaboutnow?"GoodthingHlelosleptwithher

grandparents.Hebringshisheadclosetomineand

ourlipsmeet.Heplantsafewkissesbeforemylips

partandhetakesthem fullyintohis.Itakeslow

steadystepsbackwardstillthebackofmykneeshit

thebed.Islowlylowermyselfontothebedashe

breaksthekissandpullsuphistshirt.

Ipullmyselfuponthebedashefollows.Withhis

kneesrestingoneithersideofme.

"Youknowwedonthavetodothisright?Iknowyou

haven'tbeenfeelinguptoitlatelyandthatsOkay.

Youdonthavetodothistomakemehappy."Ihold

hisheadandpullitdownandkisshim.Hisonehand

goestomygownandpullstheknotapart.Hishand

goesundermypyjamatopandforthefirsttimeina

whileIfeelmyclitthrobbing.It'sawelcome

sensationreally.



Hebreaksthekissandsitsup.Hehelpsmetakeoff

mygownandpullsmypantsdown.Iguessnowit

makessensewhytheysaymarriedwomenshould

sleepnaked.It'stoomuchworktakingeverythingoff

rightnow.WhenI'm starknakedunderhim he

comesbacktokissmeagain.Hegoesfrom kissing

mylipsdowntomymeneckwhilehishandsroam

allovermybody.Hegoesfurtherdownandpartsmy

legs.BeforeIknowithistongueissuckingonmy

clit.Itakeapillowandputitovermyfacetryingto

muffthesoundsofmymoans.Ifeelhistongue

circlingaroundmyopening.

Histongueisthenreplacedbyhisfingersmaking

mearchmyback.Whilehistonguedancesonmy

clitandhisfingersmovinginandoutofmeIthank

heavensforthepillowthat'smufflingmymoans.

WitheverystrokeofhistongueIfeelmyselfgetting

closertoanorgasm.Hisfingersgoinfasterand

steadilypullingoutanorgasm.



WhenthesensationdiesdownItakethepillowoff

myfaceandtrytocatchmybreath.Hepullshis

fingersoutofmeandhesucksonthem.

"Youtastesweet."Ichuckleashecomesupand

givesmeakiss.Benisright.Idotastesweet.

"You'reafreakyouknowthat."Isaybetweenkisses.

Ifeelhisdickrubbinguponme.Ireachdown

betweenusandtakehisdickinmyhand.Irunmy

handupanddownonitafewtimesbeforedirecting

ittomyopening.Heslowlypusheshimselfin.He

pullshimselfupandkneelsbetweenmyopenlegs.

Withmylegsandbuttliftedupandrestingonhis

kneeshethrustsintomeslowlyandcarefully

touchingallthewallsinsideme.Histhrustsget

deeperandquicker.Witheachstrokeitgetsharder

tokeepmymoanscontained.

Asoftknockcomesthroughandforasplitsecond

hestopsandlooksatme.Hislipscurveintoasly

smile.

"Whoisit?"Iaskashebeginshisstrokesagain.



"Itsme.Ihaveyourbreakfast."Gcinileshoutsfrom

theothersideofthedoor.

"I'llbeoutinaminute."

"Arentyousupposedtobehavingbreakfastinbed

yourhighness?"Icanmentallyseeherrollingher

eyesrightnow.

"UnlessyouwanttocomeinandseeMakhosinaked,

I'llopenforyou"

"Eew,no."Ihearfootstepsmovingawayfrom the

doorandthisoneisstillpoundingintomeliketheres

notomorrow.

Hepullsoutandflipsmeover.Ilaywithmycheston

thebedandmyassupintheair.Iclingontothebed

ashepoundstheiroutofme.I'm prettysureright

nowheistryingtomakeupforthepastfewweeks

whenhewasntgettingany.HekeepsgoingtillIfeel

anorgasm buildupagain.Afewmorestrokesand

mywallscomecrumblingdownaroundmebuthe

doesntstop.HekeepsgoingtillIfeelhiswarm seed

spillintome.GoodthingI'm pregnantalready



otherwisethatwouldhavedefinitelyfertilizedanegg.

Hepullsoutandwelayonthebedtryingtocatch

ourbreath.

"Breakfastisgettingcold."Hesaysinbetween

breaths.

"Let'sgotakeashower."Hegetsoffthebedthen

helpsmeup.Weheadtothebathroom andtakeour

shower.Whenwe'redonewegetdressedandgoout

tothelounge.Mydadandbrothersaresittingonthe

diningtablehavingtheirbreakfastwiththeTVon

behindthem.Makhosijoinsthem whileIgotothe

kitchentojoinmymum andsister.

"Sowhathappenedtobreakfastinbed?"Mum asks

lookingatmelikesheknowsthingssheshouldn't

know.

"Ihadbreakfastinbed."

"Itoldyou."Gcinilesaysandwelaugh.

"Ithoughtyouweretired."



"Iam.Somehow.Iguessthewholethingwith

JoshuaandMabuthojustgotmestressedout.Ijust

hopeheisreallygoneforgood."

"Wecanonlyhope.Eat.Idontwantyoustarvingmy

grandbaby."Itaketheplateinfrontofmeandeat.

"Comelookatthis."Baholecallsus.Weallrushto

thelounge.HeunmutestheTVandthejournalist

readsthenews.

"Breakingnews,MrOluJoshua,themanaccusedof

puttingoutahitonhissonafewweeksagoand

wassettostandtrialforthemurderinjustafew

dayshasbeenfounddeadontheborderseparating

MozambiqueandZimbabwe.Authority'sinboth

countriesbelievethemanfellintothetrapof

robberswhilehewastryingtocrossinto

Mozambiqueinthemiddleofthenightafter

escapingfrom SouthAfrica.Hewasfoundwithfour

stabwounds.Hisbelongings,excepthispassport

anddriverslicensearebelievedtohavebeentaken



bytherobbers.It'snotclearwhattheNPA'sway

forwardwillbeseeingasjustyesterdayamanwas

broughtinforquestioninginthecase,butwithno

evidenceagainsthim,theNPAmightjustputthe

casetorest.Inothernews....."BaholemutestheTV

againandweallstandtherelookingatit.

"Soit'sover?"Gcinileasks,breakingthesilence.

"Yep.It'sallover."Dadsays.

"Okaylet'spopthechampagne."Mum says.We

breakoutinlaughterasshedancesherwaybackto

thekitchen.Istandinthesamespotaseveryone

joinsherinthekitchenwithglassesreadyforatoast.

I'm notsurewhoorwhatisatplayintheuniverse

rightnowbutI'm gladit'sthere.Mybrothercanrest

easynowandmaybemystresscanresttoo.Even

thoughthisisnothowIsawhim payingforhis

crimes,I'm gladheisoutofourlives.Forgoodthis

time.It'sapityhehadtodieformetogetsome

peaceofmind.



THEPLAYERSGUIDE

60

Unedited

I'veneverbeenthegirlthatdreamsofherwedding

orthewholehappilyeverafterfairytale,I'venever

hadanideaofwhatkindofweddingdressIwanted

towear,evenifIdid,itwouldnotbethewhole

Princessballgowndress.Butthingschangeright,

wellnotentirely,thePrincessballgownisstilloff

limits.EventhoughrightatthismomentIam inone

prancingaroundbecausemymotherwantstosee

meinone.

"Itlookssobeautifulonyoubaby.Youlooklikea

reallifeprincess."Saysmymotherwhilewiping

awayacoupleofteardrops.Pitythiswillalwaysbe

adream forher,unlessofcourseGciniledecidesto

indulgeherandgetoneforherwedding.Iturntothe



floorlengthmirrorbehindmeandlookatmyself.

Thedressisflattering.Thesparklybodicewithalot

ofPearl'sandSwarovskicrystalsperfectlyhidesmy

postpartum belly.It'snotthatbigbutit'sstillthere.

Andforsomereasonit'sbeenasourceofinsecurity

forme.NowIreallyneedthatgym membership.

"OkayI'm readyforthenextdress."Isayturning

aroundtofacemyentourage.Andthatwouldbemy

mother,mymotherinlaw,mybridesmaids,Thobi,

Simz,Pinky,Gcinile,Philasande,Kuhle.andBusi.Yes

Ihaveatruckloadofbridesmaids.Icouldntdecide

whotoputinandwhotoeliminate.Threemoreof

mycousinswillbejoiningthepartysoon.Sointotal

Ihavetenbridesmaids.Makhosihasenoughfriends

andbrotherstofillthequotasohewillbejustfine.

"Let'stryanotherballgown,prettyplease."Ifmy

mom thinksI'llendupinaballgownthensheis

sadlymistaken.Ihavethreeweekstofindadress.In

twoweeksmytraditionalweddingishappeningand



thenextweekit'sthewhitewedding.Although

accordingtoHomeAffairsIam MrsTivikele

NomzamoKhuzwayo,wellMakhosiinsistedonit

becausehedidntwanthissonbeingbornoutof

wedlock.Idontknowhowthatwouldmakepullout

anylessofaKhuzwayobutnifiguredtoavoidafight

andresentmentlaterlet'sjustsignandgivetheman

whathewants.AndthreedaysafterthatPullout,

actuallyhisnameisAMakhos'ayabusaAnothe

KhuzwayoJunior.AlthoughtheAissilentso

Makhosihashisnamesake.Andtosayheis

overjoyedwouldbeanunderstatement.

Theconsultantleadsmebacktothedressingroom

wherethereareafewmoredresseshangingonthe

rail.Andofcourse,aspermydearmothersrequest,

sheputsmeinaballgown.Thisonehasa

sweetheartnecklineandabeltwithdiamantedetails.

ItsalmostperfectbutI'm stillnotsureaboutit.

"Youlookbeautiful."Theconsultantsayslookingat

methroughthemirror.



"Thankyou.Aremyboobsnottoobig?Ifeellikethey

willfallover."Shechucklesandpullsthedressup

aroundtheboobs.YeahmaybeIshouldn'thavedone

thisthreemonthsaftergivingbirthwhenmyboobs

looklikecowudders.

"Wecanalwaysputinsomestrapsjusttopullthe

babiesup."Shesays.

"Thatcouldwork.IfIchooseit."Shehelpsmeand

wewalkouttothewaitingentourageandofcourse

thereareoohsandaahsallaround.Itshitwiththem

butnotwithme.Istillwantmymermaiddressandif

Ihavetowearfivespanxtoflattenthistummythen

sobeit.Beautyisstruggleright?Iheadbacktothe

dressingroom andputmymermaiddresson.It'sa

simplemermaidgownwithanoffshoulderneckline

withabitofasweetheartneckline.Ithasasingle

bandofdiamantedetailsonthenecklineandwhere

thefluffytullemeetsthehem ofthedress.Asilkbelt

withasinglecrystalbuckleinthecenterfinishesoff

thelook.It'sperfect.Iwalkouttoshoweveryone

andtheyloveit.Igobacktothedressingroom and



myphoneringsagain.It'savideocall,I'vebeen

ignoringitforawhilenow,Makhosiisjustnoseyand

hewantstoseethedress.Ipickupasthe

consultantwalksoutgivingmesomeprivacy.

"Finally.I'vebeentryingtogetholdofyou."Hesays

itlikehedoesntknowwhereIam.

"IknowandI'vebeenignoringyou.Whatdoyouwant

Bab'Khuzwayo?"Hesmiles,ifhewasanylighterhe'd

beredfrom alltheblushing.Thismanisreallynot

muchofamystery.Callhim Bab'Khuzwayoonceand

hemeltsliketheicebergsintheArctic.

"Imissyou,comehome."

"Bondwithyourchildrendaddy.We'llbeback

tomorrow."

"Thishouseistoobigformetobeinitalone."He

sayswithhislipspouted.Hefinallygotmethe

houseinMorningsideandthismonthwillbeourfirst

fullmonththere.Itshugebutperfect.Ihavesome

renovationideasbuttheywillhavetowaitforawhile.



"Areyouscared?"

"Very,comesaveme."Ilaugh.

"From what?Yourkids?"

"No,this?"Hetakesthephonedowntoshowmehis

erectpenis.LordJesushavemercy.

"Whatareyousobusywiththatgotyoulikethat?

Areyouwatchingporn?"

"No,Istumbleduponyournudesonmyphone."

"Areyoudrunk?Idon'tdonudes."

"ComehomeandI'llshowyou."

"NocandoBaba,Istillhavetogotothecaketasting

andthenthebridesmaidshaveafitting."Thephone

goesbacktohisfaceandheissulking.It'struewhat

theysayabouthusbands,theyareawife'sunofficial

firstborn.

"Doyouneedtobethere?I'm surethegirlswilllove

thedresses."

"Istillneedtomakesureit'sthedesignIchose.You

knowwithourmotherswhodecidedtoappoint



themselvesasweddingplannersthegirlsmightjust

showupin1980weddingdresses."Helaughs.

"Letthem hearyousaythatandtheywillremindyou

thattheywereverystylishduringtheirtime."

"That'strue.Letmefinishupheresowecanfinish

early.It'snotevennoonyetandI'm alreadytired."

"Seethat'swhyIsaidcomehome."

"ByebyeKhuzwayo,I'llseeyousoon."Icutthecall

andlookatmyselfinthemirror.Iam definitely

sayingyestothisdress.

☆☆☆☆

Thetriptothebakeryisshortsinceit'satthemall.

WewalkpastKevin'soptometryandIseehim inthe

receptiontalkingtothePA.Iwalkafewfeetbehind

thegirlsbeforeIstopandlookbackatthe

optometry.



"Donteventhinkaboutit."Simzwhispersnexttome.

"Thinkaboutwhat?"

"YouknowexactlywhatI'm talkingabout."

"Relax,I'm notthinkingaboutanything.I'llberight

back,justtellthegogo'sIwenttothebathroom."

"TivikeleKhuzwayo."

"2minutes."Isayreversingbacktotheoptometry.

SimzclenchesherteethasIwalkaway.

IwalkinandKevinturnstolookatme.Withasmile

onhisfacehelooksatmefrom headtotoe.Once

uponatimemyclitwouldbethrobbingbynow.Buta

girlhasgrown.

"DrForbes.Goodday."

"MrsKhuzwayo,towhatdoIowethepleasureof

thisvisit?"HisReceptionistislookingatmewitha

smileonherface.She'snewsoshedoesn'tknow

me.

"Isagirlnotallowedtocomeseeanoldfriend?"He



smilesandfixeshistie.Hehasgrownhisbeard,he

kindalookscute.

"Ofcoursesheis.Pleasecomethroughtomy

office."HeleadsthewayandIfollowhim tothe

office.Hestandsonthesideofthedoorallowing

metowalkinfirst.Iknowheisonlydoingthatsohe

canstareatmybutt.

"Nothingschangedaroundhere."Isaylooking

aroundtheoffice.Hechucklesandstandsbehind

me.

"You'vechanged.You'reglowingandradiant.

Marriagelifemustbetreatingyouverywell."Iturn

aroundandalmostbumpintohisbroadchest.Itake

acoupleofstepsbackandhechuckles.

"It'sokay."Hewalksaroundandsitsdownontopof

hisdesk.Iturnaroundtostandfacinghim.

"Iheardyou'regettingmarriedinacoupleofweeks.I

guessmyinvitationisstillonit'sway."



"Itsnot."Whointheirrightmindwouldinviteafriend

withbenefitstotheirwedding.Especiallyonethe

groom knowsabout.I'm notabouttocreatedrama

atmywedding.Heclutcheshischestpretendingto

beshocked.

"AndhereIwasthinkingwewerefriends.I'm hurt."I

rollmyeyesandtakeoutaninvitationandholditup.

"Friendswithbenefitsdon'tgetinvitedtoweddings

Kevin."

"Yeahbutfriendsdo."

"Notthosewhousedtohave'withbenefits"afterthe

friend."Iputtheinvitationbackinmybagandhe

laughs.

"Whatareyouafraidof?Youthinkyourmanwillfind

outaboutus?"

"Heknows."

"Openbook,nicefoundationforamarriage."

"Thankyou."WhydidIcomeinhereagain?OhyeahI

remember."ListenIwashopingtotalktoyouabout



something.SoT.N.M Technologiesislookingtogive

outreadingglassestokidsinAlexforitsCommunity

OutreachProgram thisyear.Ispoketoaschool

thereandtheysaysomeofthekidshaveissueswith

theireyesightsoIthoughtwecouldpartnerupwith

areputableoptometristandhelpthekids."

"I'm allears."

"SoIwashopingwecouldrunsometestsonthe

kidsseewhattheyneedthenwegetthem whatthey

need.Thenwewillgobackandhandouttheglasses

orwhateveritistheyneed."

"Okay,I'm game."

"Good.Iwilldrawupaproperproposalandmaybe

getsomeofmyclientstosponsorthewholething."

"I'llbewaiting."

"Cool.Letmeleaveyoutoyourwork."Iturnandwalk

tothedoor.

"Goinghome?"

"No,caketasting."Hechucklesandgetsupfrom the

desk.



"I'llwalkyouout."

Wewalkoutchattingaboutnothinginparticular.We

gettoreceptionandchatabitbeforeIgivehim a

hugandwalkout.TwostepsoutoftheshopandI

findMakhosistandingbythewalllookingatme.My

heartstartsrapidlybeatingoutofcontrol.No,it'snot

guilt,it'smorethefearofwhathemustthink.Itake

afewstepsclosetohim andhughim,wellmorelike

trytobecausehestandstherewithhishandsinhis

pocketsandsaysnothing.Whatthehellishedoing

hereeven.

"Hi,whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Everyoneiswaitingforyou."Heturnsandwalks

downtothebakery.Yep,thisisbad,reallybad.Iget

tothebakeryandeveryonelooksatmelikeIwas

lostorsomethingandnowI'vebeenfound.

"ReallyTivikele,we'vebeenwaitingforyouforfifteen



minutesnow."Mum saysassoonasIsitdown.I

knowshe'sexaggerating,Iwasthereforlessthan

tenminutes."Wherewereyou?"

"Canwegettothetastingplease."

"Really?Youdisappearwhileweareherewaitingfor

youandyouwanttocomeandtelluswhattodo?"

I'm prettysurebynowthecakealreadytastessour.I

lookoveratMakhosiandheisstaringatmewith

judgmentinhiseyes.

TheBakercomesinandgivesusasmuchinfoon

thecakeaspossible,howmanylayersandflavors

andfillingsandallbutIhearnoneofit.AllIwantto

dorightnowistryandexplainmyselftothisman

butfrom thelooksofit,itwillbeanuphillbattle.

WefinishthecaketastingandItextthewomanwho

ismakingthebridesmaidsdressesaskingherto

cometothehouseinsteadtodothefittingsandshe

immediatelyagrees.Perfect,nowwecanjustgo

home.



"What'snext?Thefitting?"Busiasks.

"Yeahbutwewilldoitatthehouse.Nzalamois

coming."Makhosilooksandmeandshakeshis

headthengetsupfrom thechairandwalksout.

"Whendidyoutalktoher?"Mum asks.

"Justnow.Let'sgo."IgetupandfollowMakhosi.I

walkabitfastersincehispaceisratherfast.Icatch

uptohim intheparking.

"Canwetalk?"Helooksatmeandjustgetsinthe

car.Iopenthepassengersideandgetin."Itsnot

whatitlookslike."

"Dontyouhavepeopletodrivehome?"Seriously,is

thatallheisgoingtosay?JustthenGcinileknocks

onthewindow.Irolldownthewindow.

"Carkeysplease.You'llfindusinthecar."Ihandher

thekeys.

"Youcandrivehome,I'lldrivehomewithMakhosi."I

hearhim chucklenexttomeandGcinilefurrowsher



browandwalksaway.

"I'm notgoinghome."Hesays.

"Noproblem,let'sgo."Iputtheseatbeltonandhe

looksatme.

"Whatdoyouthinkyou'redoing?"

"IwenttoKevintotalktohim abouttheCOPwe

havetodo.That'sallitwas."

"Ididntsayitwasanything.HeckIdidntsayanything

aboutyoubeinglatetoyourcaketasting

appointmentbecauseyougotheldupatyourexes.

SoIdontknowwhyyou'reexplainingyourself."My

phonebeepsandwhenIcheckitsNzalamosaying

sheistenminutesaway.

"Wehavetogohome.Nzalamoisalsobringingyour

shirtstofit.Soyou'llhavetotellyourfriendsto

comeover."Hestartsthecarandwedrivehomein

silence.Awkwardsilence.IdontknowwhyI'm

feelingguiltybecauseIdidntdoanythingwrong,but



Ialsounderstandhowhecouldthinksomethingwas

happening.WegethomeandNzalamoisalready

there.Everyoneisthereincludingmythreeextra

cousins.

Oncethefittingisdonemum decidesthatweshould

haveabraai.Makhosiandhisfriendsgoouttobuy

themeatandcharcoalwhilewepreparethepapand

salads.Theycomebackandthe'party'begins.It's

hardformetoenjoythispartywiththetension

betweenus.IjustwantittobeoverASAP.Sincethe

guysaredrinkingNdalosaystheyshouldmovethe

partysomewhereelsebecausetherearekidsinthe

house.Mum decidestodriveMamKhuzwayohome.

Everyonepreparestoleave.ItakeMJandheadupto

thebedroom onlytofindMakhosiputtingonashirt.

Iguessheisleavingtoo.IputMJinhiscribandsit

onthebed.

"You'releaving?"Silence."Youcantignoreme

foreverMakhosi.Weneedtotalkaboutthis."He



turnsandlooksatme.

"AboutwhatexactlyTivikele?Tellmewhatdowe

havetotalkabout?"

"Thisawkwardnessbetweenus?"Helaughsand

shakeshishead.

"Awkwardness?Youcallwhatyoudidawkwardness?

Youcallleavingyourfamilyandfriendsandhooking

upwithyourexawkwardness?You'reunbelievable."

Heturnsbacktothemirrorandbuttonsuphisshirt.

"Firstlyheisnotmyex,andsecondlytherewasno

hookingup.YouknowmebetterthanthatMakhosi."

Heturnsbacktolookatme.

"You'reright,Idoknowyoubetterthanthat.Sowhat

didyoudo?haveaquickieinhisoffice.Hemustbe

weakifhecangothatquick."

"Wow."

"Wowwhat?Wasitthebestquickieofyourlife?I

rememberatimewhenyou'dcometotheclubfora

quickieeveryonceinawhilesoIwouldn'tputitpast



youtopopinandoutofhisoffice."Ifeelalump

form onmythroatandtearsforminginmyeyes.

"I'm goingtocheckonHlelo."Igetoffthebedand

walktothedoor.

"Maybeyoushouldtakeashowerfirst.Iwouldnt

wantmydaughterbeingpollutedbyyourexes

scent."Istopandturnaroundtolookathim.

"YouknowIcanrecallafewtimeswhenIwas

terrorizedbyyourexes,andIdon'trememberatime

whenIjudgedyouormadeyoufeelguiltyforit.I

havent'hookedup'withanyonesinceyouandIgot

together.Butifyouwanttobelievethatthenbelieve

it."IwalkoutandgotoHlelo'snursery.Iwipethe

tearsthatareslowlydrippingdownmyfacebeforeI

seemydaughter.

"DoIgettosayItoldyousonoworwaituntillater?"

IturnaroundandfindSimzstandingbehindme.

"Notnow,please."Shesighsandgivesmeahug.



"Hewillcomearound.Let'sgototheclubwiththe

othersandforgetaboutthisforjustamoment."I

pulloutofthehug.

"NoI'm good.Iwon'tbegoodcompanyanyway.

Havefun."

"IcanstaywithyouandThembacanpickmeup

from here."Sheoffers.

"No,gohavefun.Wewilltalktomorrow."

"Okay.Takecareofyourselfandmybabies.Wewill

talktomorrow."Shegivesmeapeckonthecheek

andwalksout.

Howcananinnocentmeetingbringthismuch

trouble?
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Ishouldbedownstairshavingthetimeofmylife

rightnowinsteadofbeingstickintheofficeright

now,butthepictureofmywifeinthatman'sarms

wontleavemybrain.Andtomakemattersworsehe

isrighthere,probablylaughingattheidiotthatsme.

Iwanttobelievemywife,Ireallydo,butIstilldont

understandwhytheir'meeting'shadtohappenwhen

weweresupposedtohaveourcaketasting.NowI

regretgoingthere.Ishouldhavejustletthewomen

takecareofit.Melodywalksinwithherskimpy

uniform andaglassinherhand.

"Yourusual."ShesaysplacingtheglassofHennessy

onthetable.Itsneatwithjustacoupleoficeblocks.

JustthewayIlikeit."Pennyforyourthoughts."She



takesaseatontheoppositechairlookingatme.

"Dontyouhavecustomerstoserve?"Shechuckles

andstandsup.Shecomesaroundthedeskand

standsbehindme.Ifeelherhandsonmyshoulders

asshestartsmassagingme.

"You'retense.Weddingplanningdrivingyounuts?"I

ignoreherquestionanddrinkthewhiskeyinfrontof

me."Youknowifyouwanttotalk,I'm here.Justsay

thewordandI'llbereadytolisten,anytime,dayor

night."IwishIcouldtellherallaboutmyfrustrations

rightnowbutIknowbetterthantotellanother

womanaboutproblemsI'm havingwithmywife.

Thedoortotheofficeopensandforamomentmy

heartskipsabeatthinkingitsTivi,butNdalowalks

inwithLuzukoandJobebehindhim.Ndalogives

Melodyanastylookandsheleaves.

"What'swithyoutonight?"Jobeasksme.Hetakesa

seatwhiletheothersstand.



"Troubleinparadise."Luzukoanswersthrowing

himselfonthecouch.

"Whatkindoftrouble?"Ndaloasks.You'dthinkbeing

themostobservantofthegrouphewouldhave

noticedsomething."Whathappened?"Itellthem the

gistofwhathappened.AssoonasI'm donethese

idiotsburstoutlaughing.Thisiswhymennever

speakabouttheirfeelings.

"Whatisfunny?"Iask.Theylookateachotherand

laugh.

"Pleaseletmetellhim.PleaseIbegyou?"Jobesays.

Ndalopat'shim ontheshouldergivinghim thego

ahead.TheonlythingI'm afraidofwithhim isthat

Jobehasnofilterandhetendstobringhistaxirank

tendencieseverywherehegoes.

"You'restupid."Hesayswithasternfaceon.Hardto

believehewaslaughinghislungsoutjustseconds

ago.Icrossmyarmsonmychestandlookathim

withmybrowscreased."Youwerejustgettinga

massagefrom yourexorisitcurrent?Wedontknow.



ButyouareangryatTivikeleforseeingan

opportunityforherbusinessandtakingit.Yeah,

you'restupid."Theothertwonodtheirheadsin

agreement.

"DidyouhearanythingIjustsaid?Sheleftherfamily

andwenttoherexfuckbuddiesofficeandtheywere

aloneintheofficeforalmosttenminutes.Which

partofthatdontyouunderstand?"

"Ohweunderstandalright."Luzukosayssittingup

onthecouch."You'renotjuststupidyou'rea

hypocrite.Gooutthereandseehowmanywomen

you'veshaggedarethere,andI'm suremanyofthem

wouldjumpattheopportunitytogetinyourbed

again.Yetyou'reherenotonlyjudgingyourwifebut

throwingherpastbackinherface.Mybrother,you

can'tcryoversomethingifyoudontevenknowher

reasoningforit.Youdidntsitdownandaskherwhy

shefelttheneedtotakethatsmallopeningandtalk

toKevininsteadofmakinganappointment.Instead

youcamewithgunsblazingfullofjudgemental

bullets.Andnowyou'reheresulkingwhenyou



shouldbehomewithyourwifewhojustgaveyou

anotherchildinlessthantwoyears."Ndaloand

Jobeclaptheirhandsasifthisonejustgavean

oscarworthyspeech.

"Wow,youmakealotofsensewhenyou'redrunk.

Youshoulddrinkmoreoften."Ndalotellshim.

Luzukostandsupandtakesamockbow.

"Ihavemymoments."

"Lookman,whatwearetryingtotellyouisdon't

loseagoodthingjustbecauseofyourown

insecurities.Ifshesaysnothinghappenedinthat

officethentheleastyoucandoistrustthat.A

marriagewithouttrustisdoomed.You'veworked

waytoohardtogetyourselfbackinTivikele'slife,do

youreallywanttothrowthataway?Forsuspicions?"

Ndaloadds.

Isighandtakeasipofmydrink.Idontknowwhy

everyoneisactinglikeI'm theonewhodid

somethingwrong.I'm nottheonewholeftmyfamily



togomeetupwithanex,alone,inhisoffice,yetI'm

theonebeingcalledahypocrite.Neveraskfor

advicefrom marriedmen,theywillalwayssidewith

women.

"Okaythenbohollierthanthou,thepartyis

downstairs.Let'sgo."Itakemydrinkandwalkoutof

theofficeleavingthem there.Ijointheparty

happeninganditsexactlywhatIneedtoforget

aboutthesceneIsawearliertoday.

☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆

ThelasttimeIdrankthismuchIwasprobablyin

varsity.Myheadhurtslikehell,myeyesareheavy

andtheheartburn,Godtheheartburn.Ishouldnot

havedrankthismuch.Butregretisauselessfeeling

rightnow.Itrytoturnon........waitwheream Ieven?

Islowlyopenmyeyesandlookaround.Okayfrom

thelooksofitIam onabed.Sleepingfacedown.

Good.Ithink.Iturnmyheavyheadandfacea



windowwiththecurtainsdrawn.From thelooksofit,

it'salreadymorning.Iliftmywristandbringitupto

myfaceandlookatthetime,itsaftertwelveinthe

afternoon.Shit.

Idragmyselfoutofthebedandscanmy

surroundings.IhopeIdidntdoanythingstupidlast

night.Iseeasmalldoorandwalktoitwithmyhead

inmyhands.IswearifIletgoofit,itwillprobably

falloff.Iopenthedoorandfindabathroom.Thank

God.Iopenthewaterinthesinkandsplashitall

overmyface.Itdoesn'thelpthehangoverbutit

helpsthetirednessandrefreshesmyfaceabit.I

takethetowelhangingontherailandwipemyface.

Istink,Ihavealcoholandcigarettessmellallover

mebutIcannotshowernow,Ineedtogethome.I

gobacktothebedroom andfindmyshoessittingby

thesideofthebed.Iputthem onandgrabmyphone

onthepedestal.Itrytoturnitontocheckmessages

butit'soff.



IwalkoutandthehugepictureofNdaloandhiswife

Icomefacetofacewithlet'smeknowwhereIam.

Perfect.Iwalkdownthestairsandfindhim andhis

kidsintheloungedebatingaboutcartoons.Adulting,

Itellyou.

"Goodmorning."Theyturntolookatmeandthekids

comerunningtomescreamingtheirlungsout,

worseningtheheadacheIhave.Iputonasmileand

pickthem upandswingthem around.Theirgiggles

filltheroom.

"Okayguys,gofireuptheplaystation,I'llbethere

justnow."Ndalosaysandthekidsrunoffshouting.I

sitdownnexttohim onthecouch.

"Ithoughtyouweredeadforamoment."

"Andyoudidntcometocheckonme?"

"Iknowyoumosi,deathfearsyousoIwasntworried.

And,it'sgoodafternoon,notgoodmorning."Itryto



laughbutthisheadacheisdrivingmenuts.

"Whathappenedlastnight?"

"Thepartywaslit,yougotkakdrunk,Ibroughtyou

backhereandyouslept.IdidntthinkTivikeleor

Hleloshouldseeyoulikethat."

"IdidntdriveheredidI?"

"No.ButIdroveyourcar."Hetakesthekeysfrom

thesidetableandhandsthem tome.

"Thanksman.Ineedtogohomeandtryandfixmy

problems."

"Look,Iknowlastnightwemighthavebeenharsh

butyouknowwearealwaysgoingtotellyouthe

truth.Tivikelelovesyou,she'snosaintbutneither

areyou.Fixthisbro,beforeyoulosethebestthing

that'shappenedtoyou."Isighandgetup.

"Iknowman.Letmegetgoing.Where'sNtokozo?"

"Shewenttobuylunch."Hesaysandwalksmeout.I

turntohim justbeforeIgetinthecar.



"Canyoudomeafavour?"Henodshishead."Can

youfindanotherspotforthathugeasspictureright

outsidetheguestroom.Thatshitscary."Hethrows

hisheadbacklaughing.

"Thatsalittleremindertoeveryguestwhousesthat

room thatkukwam la.(Thisismyhouse.)Andthey

musttowtheline."Ishakemyheadandgetinmy

car.Iputthephoneonthechargeranddriveout

afterwavingathim.

BythetimeIgethomemyphoneisatfifteen

percent.Iturnitonwhileparkedonthedriveway.I

findawholelotofmissedcallsfrom Tivikele.Shit.I

getoffthecarandwalktothehouse.Itsquiet.Too

quiet.Ialmostgointopanicmodethinkingshe's

takenthekidsandleftme,butthenIrememberthat

Isawhercarparkedoutside.Ifigureletmetakea

showerbeforeIgoexplainmyselftoher.

Irunupthestairstakingthem twoatatime.Istart

inHlelo'snurseryandsheistakingherafternoon



nap.Sleepinglikeanangel.Ikissheronthe

foreheadandwalkoutagaincarefulnottomakea

noise.Igotoourbedroom.Itakeadeepbreath

beforeIopenthedoor.IgetinandfindTivikeleon

thebedwithMJonherbreast.Iflookscouldkill,I'd

betenfeetunderrightnow.

"Hi."Shetakeshereyesoffmeandfocusesonthe

baby.Iheadstraighttothebathroom sinceI'm being

ignored.BeforeIstartmygrovellingIneedtofirst

makesureIam clean.Igetundertheshowerscrub

offthescentofalcohol.WhenI'm doneIgraba

towelandwrapitaroundmywaistandwalkoutto

thebedroom.Mywifeisnolongeronthebed.Sheis

standingbythecribshushingMJ.Idecidenotto

disturbher.Igetmylotionandstartsmotheringthe

cream onmybody.WhensheissureMJissleeping

shewalksoutofthebedroom withthebabymonitor.

Iputonavestandsomeshortsandfollowherout.I

findherinthekitchenmakingasmoothie.



"Canwetalk."Shefiresdaggersatmewithhereyes

beforeturningtheblenderon.Afteraboutaminute

oftheblendermakingmyheadworsethanitwas

sheswitchesitoff."Nowcanwetalk?"Sheaddsa

bitofmilktothemixtureandfiresuptheblender

again.Thisisnotpunishment,itshellonearth.

"Tivikele,canwepleasetalk."Isayaftersheturns

theblenderoff.

"Whatdoyouwanttotalkabout?Ordoyouwanta

quickie?ApparentlyIgivethem outnillywillythese

days."Shepoursthesmoothieintoaglassandlooks

atme."Whatdoyouwanttotalkabout?"

"Aboutus."

"You,meandwho?"

"Look,Iknowyou'reangryrightnow....."she

chuckles.

"I'm notangryMakhosiIam disappointed.You,off

allpeoplehavethegutstothrowmypastbackinmy



facelikeyou'reasaint.Youknowwhat,you'reright.I

am angry.Iam furiousinfact.Ispentthewhole

nightthinkingaboutthissincemylovelyhusband

wasnowheretobefound.Ididntdoanythingwrong

yesterday.Ifyouhadtakenthetimetolistentome

thenyouwouldhaveknownwhyIwenttoKevin.

Khwezihasbeentryingtogetholdofhim without

anyluck,Isawhim andIsawanopportunitytotalk

tohim.Granted,thetimingwasoff,thatmuchIcan

admit.Buttoaccusemeofbeingsomecheapslut

givingoutquickies,thatwaslow,evenforyou."She

says.Ithoughtshewasjustangrybutseeingher

nowIrealizeIhurthermorethanIangeredher.Her

eyesareredandhernoseisflared.

"Look,Ididntmeanitlikethat."

"ThenhowdidyoumeanitMakhosi?Youthrewa

tantrum becauseIhadonelousychancemeeting

withmyex.IncaseyouforgotBhuti,yourunalodge

withyourex,andjustafewweeksbackyouflewto

Limpopofora'statusmeeting'withsaidex.You

didn'tseemethrowatantrum.Yougototheclub



everychanceyougetevenwithyourexgirlfriend,

shagbuddy,sperm dishorwhatevershewas,there

everynightworking.Yes,IknowaboutMelody.You

dontseemethrowingmytoysaboutit.Yourslay

queensshowuptothesameclubeverynighthoping

toscorewithyou,notoncedidIeversulkaboutit.

Why?BecauseI'dliketobelievethatthemani

marriedissmartenoughtoknowwhat'simportant

tohim andhewon'tdoanythingtojeopardizethat.

Butyoucantaffordmethatsamecourtesy."

"Tivikele?"

"No,I'm notdone,yousaidyouwantedustotalk

right,wellI'm talkingnow.Isthishowourlivesare

goingtobelike,you'llkeepthrowingmypastinmy

faceeverytimeIdosomethingyoudontagreewith?

Causeifthat'sthecasethenIalsohaveplentyof

yourdirttothrowaround.Youseem toforgetthat

youandIwerethesame.Theonlydifference

betweenyouandmeisthatIhaveavaginasomy

pastwillalwaysbecondemnedwhereasyourswill

bepraised.Iloveyou,andI'vebeencommittedto



thisrelationshipfrom dayonebutyoudontseethat.

Twokidslaterandyoustilldontseeit.Doyoutrust

meMakhosi?"

"OfcourseItrustyou."

"Thenmaybestartshowingit."Shetakesher

smoothieandgoestothelounge.Ifollowbehindher

likealostpuppy.

"LookI'm sorry.Ishouldn'thavesaidwhatIsaidto

you.You'reright,itwaslowandmean.I'm sorry.But

truthbetoldyoucantblamemeforthinkingsome

typeofway.Youdelayedyourowncaketastingto

seeanex.WhatwasIsupposedtothink?"Itakea

seatnexttoheronthecouch.

"IdontknowMakhosi,howaboutlistening.Iknow

thatwasprobablythewrongtimetodowhatIdid

butyouknowhowimportantthisCOPis.We've

spokenaboutit."

"Iknow,andthereareaboutazillionoptometrists

around,youcouldhavegonetooneofthem.Idont

understandwhyheneedstobeinthepicture



somehow."Sheputstheglassonthecoffeetable

andturnsaroundtolookatme.

"Khwezihasbeensendingoutproposalsforthepast

twomonthstodifferentoptometrists.She'sbeen

gettingnoresponsesornotinterestedemails.Kevin

wasourlasthopeandevenhewashardtotrack

down."

"Untilyouspoketohim andallofasuddenhewas

game.Doyouseehowsuspiciousthisis?"She

chuckles.

"FineMakhosi,let'sdothis.I'lltellKhwezinotto

workwithKevin.Willthatworkforyou?"I'm notsure

ifsheismockingmeorjustplainbeingsarcastic.

"Thatwillworkjustfine,thankyou."I'vealso

discoveredIam prettytoo.

"Good,thenyou'llsellyoursharesinthelodge,you'll

fireMelodyandbanallyourslayqueensfrom

comingtotheclub.Doesthatworktoo?"Iknewshe



wasuptosomething.

"Icantletgoofthelodge.It'sbeendoinggreatlately

andIcantbanpeoplefrom comingtotheclub

withoutavalidreason."

"Ohyouhaveareason.Tellthem yourwifedoesnt

likeyouhangingaroundyourformerhookups.

That'swhatI'lltellKevin,thatmyhusbandhasa

problem withmeworkingwithhim."Istillwonder

howEvewasconnedbyasnakewhenwomenhave

theinnateabilitytotwisteverythingaround.

"Look,I'llstopgoingtotheclubifthat'swhatwill

makeyouhappy."Shesighsandputsherhairina

ponytail.

"Makhosi,it'snotaboutyougoingornotgoing.Its

abouttrust.Itrustyou,Ichoosetobelievethat

you'renotgoingtomessupourfamilyforwhatever

reasontheremaybe.Idontunderstandwhyyou're

beinginsecureallofasudden.I'm theonewith

stretchmark'sandastomachthatrefusestogo

backtoitsoriginalsizeandevenstitchesfrom



pushingyourbigheadedbabiesout,I'm theonewho

shouldfeelsometypeofwaybutItrymybesttonot

letthataffectourrelationship.AndKevinknowsI

choseyouandheknowsnottocrossthatline."

"Soyou'retellingmethatgivenanopportunitytobe

withyouhewouldn'ttakeit?"OkaynowI'm seriously

startingtosoundlikeaninsecuregirlfriend.Whatthe

fuckiswrongwithme?

"Ohhewoulddefinitelytakeit.TwokidslaterandI

stilllooklikeasnack,ohhedefinitelywould."And

hereIwasthinkingweareironingthingsout."The

pointis,Ichoseyou,attheendofthedayIam yours.

Andyoursalone.Heknowsthatandheknowsifhe

evercrossedthatlineitwouldbebecauseIinvited

him to,andI'm notabouttodothat.IfIhadwanted

todothatitwouldhavehappenedwhenwebrokeup.

Makhosi,ifIcanbelieveinmyselfenoughinspiteof

myimperfectionsrightnowthenI'm sureyoucan

too.Andthisconversationshouldbetheotherway

around.I'm theonewhoshouldbeworriedabout

yourexescauseclearlysomethingdownthere



makesthem wanttocomebackformore."

Isighandwrapmyarmsaroundhershoulders

bringingherclosetome.Ikissthetopofherhead.

"I'm sorry.Ijust...IlostyouonceTivikeleandthat

washell,Idon'twanttoloseyouagain."

"Carryonlikethisandyoudefinitelywill.UntilImet

youIneversawmyselfsettlingdownandbuildinga

family.Butyouandyourstubbornnessmademesee

thingsdifferently."Sherunsherhanddownmy

stomachuntilshegrabsmydick.Sheletsgoofit

andgrabsmyballsandIgroan.Shepullsawayfrom

myarmsandstaresatme."Justsoweareclear,if

youeverleavemetosleepalonecauseyou'rekak

drunksomewhere,I'llcutyourballsoff."Ichuckle

andlookatherhandasitslowlymassagesmyballs.

I'llneverunderstandwhywomenareregardedasthe

weakersex.Shehasmyballsinherhandsandin

onesqueezeshecouldendanentireKhuzwayo

generation.



"Iknowwhatyoucandowithmyballsrightnow."

Shelet'sgoofthem andstandsuptakingher

smoothiewithher.

"IalsoknowwhatIwantedtodotothem lastnight.

Butyouweren'thereso..."sheshrugshershoulders

andwalksaway.

"Wecandoitnow."Ishoutafterher.Sheturnsback

likesheisthinkingaboutsomething.

"Nope.WhatIwantedtodocannotbedonewiththe

sunoutlikethis.Itneedsthecoverofdarkness."She

winksandwalksaway.

"Tonightthen?"

"Itwasaonetimesurprise.It'sgonenow."She

shoutsoverhershoulder.

Curiositydrivesmenuts.WhythefuckdidInot

comebackhomelastnight.DamnHennessy.

PS:IwillseeyouguysonMonday.Idon'thavedata

soIwillpostagainonMondaywhenIgettowork.



HappyWeekend
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Weddingplansarecomingalongquitebeautifully.

WellIcansaythatbecauseIam nottheonedoing

theplanning.Sincemymum andherbestie,

Mam'Khuzwayoareplanningthewholething,allthey

needmeforistomakedecisionsoncolorsand

whatIprefer.LuckyformeIam notanindecisive

person,IknowwhatIwantandwhatIlikeandno

onecantellmedifferent.Andthatgivesmetimeto

bondwithmysonandjustbeamum.It'salmost

perfect.

"Yoursonisugly."Andthatwouldbemydearest

brotherMabuthowhohasmysoninhislap.

"Hey,helookslikeme,dontsayheisugly."Makhosi



answersdefendinghisson.

"ItsexactlywhyI'm sayingheisuglybecausehe

lookslikeyou."Makhositakesacushionandthrows

itatMabuthowhoislaughingandusingmysonto

shieldhimself.IswearI'llkillhim.

"Whatkindofuncleareyou?Whyareyouhiding

behindmyboy?"

"Blamehisfather.Heistheonethrowingthings

around."

"Mxm,you'reahorribleuncle."Makhosigetsupand

takesMJfrom him."ItsagoodthingyourKhuzwayo

gene'sarestrongasfuck.Wewouldntwantyouto

belikeyouridiotuncle."Hetellshissonashewalks

upthestairs.

"Istillhavemysjambok,justsoyouknow."Mabutho

shoutsafterhim andIlaugh.

AssoonasMakhosiisoutofsightIlookatmy

brother,eventhoughheissmilingandlaughing,I

knowwhensomethingisbotheringhim.He'sbeen



sayingheisfinebuthehaslostweightandthebags

underhiseyesareprobablyPrada.Igetupandpour

him adrink.Ihandittohim thentakeasitnextto

him.

"So,willyoutellmewhat'sgoingon?"Helooksat

mewithafrownonhisface.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Mabutho,Iknowyou'renotOkay.Icanseeit.You've

lostweightandyoudontlooklikesomeonewhohas

beensleepingverywell.Tellmewhat'sgoingon."He

sighsandgulpsdownthedrink.

"Idontknow.EversincethatwholeJoshuathingI've

become,reserved,Iguess.EversinceIwentprivate,

thebestpartaboutmyjobwasmeetingnewpeople,

seeingdifferentplacesandbuildingrelationships

withmyclients.IdontknowhowmanyhousesI've

sleptinovertheyears.Peoplewithsummerhouses

inmountainsandbeachessomewherewerehappy

tohavemethere.Nomatterifsomeonewashaving

anaffairandtheyneededtoflytotheMaldivesfora



secretbaecationtheykneweveninacourtoflawI

wouldneveropenmymouthandtellonthem.NowI

am afraidtogettoclosetothem becauseI'm afraid

theywilldotomethesamethingJoshuadid."Ipull

him inforahug."ItsstupidIknow."

"ThereisnothingstupidaboutitMabutho."Hepulls

outofthehugandgetsuptopourhimselfanother

drink.

"Iam judginginnocentpeoplebasedontheactions

ofoneman.YeahIthinkthat'sprettystupid."

"Haveyougoneforcounseling?"Hefrownsandsits

downagain.

"Iwasarrestedonce,noquestionedonce,thereare

peoplewho'vehaditharderthanmeandtheyare

fine.Ijustneedtotoughenupandbeamanabout

it."Remindmetoteachmysonthathedoesntneed

totoughenupforshit.

"You'renotacriminalMabutho,youweregivena



speedingticketonceandyou'venevergoneoverthe

limitsince.It'sonlynormalthatyouwouldbe

affectedbythis."Hesipshisdrinkandsitsbackon

thecouch."Tellyouwhat,howaboutImakean

appointmentforyouwithmytherapist.Justone

appointmentandifit'snotsomethingyoulikethen

youwill'toughenup'onyourown."

"Iguessit'sworthatry.ItsnotlikeIhaveanythingto

lose.I'vealreadyfuckedupmylifeenough."

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Pinkyisnottalkingtome."

"YeahIam notgettinginvolvedinthat.Iwasagainst

thisrelationshiptobeginwithbutyou'regrown

adults,you'llfigureitout.Sowhathappenedto

Kemi?"

"AnythingthathasJoshuainitisofflimitstome.I

dontwantit."

"Letmegetthisstraight,youwerewithPinky,then

didwhatyoudidwithKemiandwhenthatfailedyou

thinkyou'llwaltzbackintoPinky'slifejustlikethat?"



"Ofcoursenot,Iwasjust....."

"No,donttellme.Idonotwanttoknow.You'reboth

adults.Figureitout."ItakemyphoneandfindDr

Steenkamp'snumberandgiveittohim."I'llcallher

andletherknowyou'recoming.GotakeanapI'll

cook."

"Sure."

Hestandsupandtakesafewstepsbeforeturning

back.

"SoKhanyagotmeasettlementfrom the

department."

"Sosoon?"

"Iwasjustassurprised.Iknowpeoplewhostillhave

theirlawsuitspending.Howlegitisthisman?"

"Aslegitaslegitcanbe.Ididntevenknowyouwere

goingtocourt."

"That'sthething,Ididnt.Khanyacalledmeacouple

ofdaysagoandsaidhehasasettlement.

Apparentlyitwasanoutofcourtsettlement.I'm not



surewhatthemandoesbutfrom thelooksofit,the

departmentisafraidofhim."Igetoffthecouchand

gotothekitchenwithMabuthobehindme.

"Theyshouldbe.LastIheardhecleanedthem out

withanoverR200millionsettlement.Somaybethey

didntwanttobeinthespotlightagain."

"Wellwhateveritis,Iam justhappythatmybank

accounthasafewmorezerosinit."

"Sowhatareyougettingme?"Hetakesabottleof

waterfrom thefridgeandreversesoutoftheroom.

"I'm goingtotakethatnapnow.Later."Ihearhim

runupthestairs.Ineedtodrawupalistofwhathe

isgoingtobuyme.

Igetstartedonmylunch.Makhosicomesdownthe

stairswithafileinhishand.Ihopeheisnotgoingto

theclub.Hesitsdownonthecounterwatchingme

movearoundthekitchenwithhisphoneinhishand.

"Youknowinsteadofwatchingmeyoucouldhelp



me."Hechucklesandputsthephonedown.

"Comehere."Ihesitate."Please."Igoaroundthe

counterandstandnexttohim.

"What'sup?"Heopensthefileandpushesittowards

me."What'sthis?"

"I'vedecidedtosignthelodgeovertothekids.You

wereright,Idontneedtobeworkingwithmyex,

especiallysomeonewhoisinadifferentprovince.

SoI'vedecidedtotransferthesharestoatrustinthe

kidsname.OfcourseWewilloverseetherunningof

itfrom timetotime."

"Makhosi,Ididnotsaystopworkingwithyourex,I

saidItrustyou."

"Iknow.AndItrustyou.Buttherewontbeanyother

'status'meetingswithoutyoubymyside.And

Melodyisleavingtheclub."

"WhenIsaidfireherIdidn'tmeanit."Hechuckles

andwrapshisarmsaroundmywaistandpullsme

closetohim.



"Iknow.Butshewasntfired.Ndalofoundher

anotherjob.Sheisexcitedaboutit."

"That'sgood.Soyouwontbegettingmassages

from her?"Hestopssmilingandfrowns.

"What?"

"Isaidshewontbegivingyoumassagesanymore."

"Itwasonetime.Andhowdidyouknowaboutit?"I

seefearfillhiseyes.

"I'm awoman.Iknowthings."I'm notabouttotell

him aboutNdalo'sslipofthetongue.

"Itwasonetimeanditdidntmeananything.Iswear."

Tinydropletsofsweatform onhisforehead.I'm not

sureifIshouldlaughorwhat.

"Khuzwayo,relax.Breathe.I'm notabouttoleaveyou.

Justknowthatasawoman,IhaveaGodgivensixth

sense,andwhenyoudostartgettingmeaningful

messagesfrom peopleIwillknow."

Hepullsmyfaceandkissesme.Thekissishungry

andlustful.Ifeelhim grabmyassandpullmecloser



tohim tillIcanfeelhisgrowingmanhood.Ipullout

ofthekiss.

"ControlyourselfKhuzwayo.Weareinthekitchen."

"Itsourhouse,wecandowhateverwewant."He

pullsmebackagain.

"Mybrotherisupstairs.Haveyouforgotten?"

SpeakingofbrothersIneedtocheckonMzwandile,

heissupposedtocomeanddriveusdowntoKZN

fortheumembeso.Ineedtoknowwhenheis

comingsoIcanbeprepared.

"Whenishegoinghomeagain?"Heasksbringing

mebacktothepresent.Ilightlypunchhim onthe

chestandpulloutofhisembrace.

"Hewillgo.WhenisSphethobringingmymilk?"

"I'llcallhim andask.Youneedtosignthese

documents.I'llputthem inthesafesolong."He

takesthefileandleaves.



Lunchisserved.Mabuthoseemsabitbetterafter

hislittlenap.Heislaughingandjokingaround.Even

thoughphysicallyhelooksratherdrainedbut

hopefullyDrSteenkampcanhandletheemotional

part.I'llneverforgiveJoshuaforwhathedidtomy

brother.Evenindeathhestillmakeshislifealiving

hell.Butnotforlong.

AfterlunchMakhosidecidestotakethekidssoIcan

havesomerest.HeandMabuthotakethekidsto

theirgrandparentsgivingmeachancetogetinthe

tubandrelax.Ifillthetubwithwaterandbubbles.I

soakmyselfin.Igothroughsomeemailsandsocial

mediajusttokeepmyselfbusy.HowisitthatwhenI

hadnokidsandnomanIwasneverbored,nowI

havekidsandamanandwhentheyarenothereit's

likemylifecomestoastandstill.Iguessthisis

whagmostwomenmeanwhentheysaytheirlives

revolvearoundtheirfamilies.

Igetoffthetubandordersomefoodfrom theclubs



restaurant.Thejoy'sofbeingthebosseswife.Iput

onsomeloungewearandthenheaddownstairs.I

chooseamovieonNetflixandsitbackonthecouch

withaglassofredgrapejuicenexttome.Ican

pretenditsredwine.ItrytocallMzwandilebuthe

doesntanswermycalls.Forhissakehebetterhave

agoodenoughreasonwhyheisignoringhisbig

sister.

ThegatebuzzergoesoffandIstanduptocheck

whoitis.

"Hi,MrsKhuzwayo,yourdeliveryishere."Ithought

themanagerwouldbringmyorder,andIknowheis

aman.Andhisvoicedefinitelydoesntsoundlike

that.Ibuzzthepersoninthenstandbythewindow

lookingatthedriveway.Acarpullsuptothe

entrance.Thepersonwhoexitsthecarisdefinitely

notsomeoneIwasexpectingbutthepaperbag

looksfamiliar.Sheknocksonthedoor.



Itakeadeepbreathandopenthedoor.

"MrsKhuzwayo.Yourdelivery."Sheliftsupthe

paperbag.Iopentheburglargateandshewalksin.

"Melody.IthoughtAlvinwouldmakethedelivery."

Sheturnsandlooksatmewithasmileonherface.

"OhtheclubisbusysoIofferedtobringthefood.I

hopeyoudontmind."Iputonafakeasssmile.It's

easiertodealwithherwhensheisnotinmyface

butrightnowIdontknowwhysheishereorwhat

shewantsreally.

"Ofcoursenot.Thankyou."Itakethepaperbagfrom

her.

"Nicehouse."Shesayslookingaround.

"Thanks."

"Sowhereishubbyandthelittleones?"Shesaysthe

wordlikeitspoisonous.

"Visitingmybrother."I'm notabouttotellhershit

thathasnothingtodowithher.

"Right.Okaythen.Itwasniceseeingyouagain."I

couldsaythesamethingbutIdontwanttolie.



"Thankyou."Westandthereinawkwardsilencelike

sheisexpectingmetoinviteherfordinner.

"WellIshouldgetgoing."Finally.

"Thankyouforthefood."Iopenthedoorwiderand

watchherwalkoutslowly.Ilocktheburglardoor

behindherthenlockthedoor.

IstandbythedooruntilIhearthecardriveoff.Idish

upandsettlebackinfrontoftheTV.Anhourlater

MakhosiandMabuthocomeback.Withoutmykids.

TheyfindmewatchingLuciferonNetflix.Mabutho

sitsdownacrossfrom meandMakhosisitsnextto

me.Mabutholookslikehehasbeencrying.Hiseyes

arebloodshotred.Makhosicantevenlookatmein

theeye.Mykids.Myheartbeginstopoundrapidly.

Whathappenedtomykids?

"Makhosi,wherearemychildren?"Heholdsmyhand

andIfeeltearsknockingonmyeyes."Makhosi?"

"Theyareatthefarm."That'sarelief.



"Thenwhydoyoulooklikesomeonedied.What

happened?"InmyheadI'm tryingtolightenthe

moodbutfrom thelooksofitI'm failing.They

exchangelooks.Iwonderwhat'sgoingon.

"Wehavetotellyousomething."Makhosistarts.

"Okay."

"Wegotacallfrom yourmum earlier,shesaidthere

wasanaccident."

"Issheokay?Whathappened?"Thepaniccomes

backagain."Letmecallher."Hetakesthephone

from myhand."Makhosi?"

"Yourmum isfine.Physically."

"OkaybutI'dliketohearthatfrom her.Givememy

phone."

"Mum wasnotintheaccidentTivikele,sheisfine."

Thesetwoaregoingtodrivemenuts.

"Okaythenwhat'sgoingon.Canoneofyoutellme

beforeIlosemymind."



"Mzwandilewasintheaccident."

"Isheokay?Isthatwhyhisphonewouldntgo

throughearlier?"Thatwouldexplaineverything.

"Babe,Mzwandilepassedawayanhourago.Hewas

pronounceddeadatthescene."

Ifeeleverythingslowdownaroundme.Itfeelslike

timealsojustsloweddown.Mybrainisstilltryingto

processthepassedawaypart.Idon'tunderstand.I

standupandlookatthetwoofthem.

"Ifthisisajoke,it'snotfunny.Deathisnot

somethingtoplaywith."Ilookfrom onetotheother

andtheEasternlooksontheirfaceshavenot

changed.IseeatearrolldownMabutho'sfaceand

rightthen,everythingtheyjusttoldmeregistersin

myhead,butmyheartisstillindenial.Igrabmy

phonefrom thetableanddialmumsnumber.She

picksupafterawhile.



"Tivikele."She'snotjolly,she'snottellingmeabout

thewedding,she'snotaskingaboutthekids.Atear

rollsdownmyface.

"Mum,whereisMzwandile?"Ihearhersnifflingon

theotherend.

"Whereisyourhusband?"That'snottheanswerI

want.

"Mum youcantansweraquestionwithanother

question.Whereismybrother?Hesaidhe'dcome

anddriveushome,Ineedhim totellmewhattimeI

shouldbeready.Please."Iwhisperthelastwordas

mymum tellsmehereallyisdead.Mybrotheris

gone.

Aloud,painfulscream rollsoutfrom thepitsofmy

soul.Iwantmybrother.Ifeelhandscirclearound

meandholdmeupfrom fallingtothefloor.
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I'veneverfeltmoreuselessinmylifethanIdonow.

It'shardseeingsomeoneyoulovedeterioratingright

infrontofyoureyesandinsuchashortspaceof

time.Idon'tknowwhatelsetodotogetTivikeleout

ofthefunkshe'sinlongenoughtogethertoeata

propermeal.I'vemadehersomesoftporridge,Ican

onlyhopeshewilleat.

"Letmetakethatuptoher.Wenawatchthekids."

Mum sayswalkingintothekitchen.

"Idontevenknowifshewilleat."

"Wellletmetry.WhenareyougoingdowntoDurban

anyway,maybesheneedstobewithherfamily."



"Wewillleavetomorrow.Hermum insistedshe

staysabitbecauseshecan'tleavethekidsfortoo

manydayssoifweleavetomorrowthenwewillbe

inDurbanforatleastfivedays."

"You'renottakingthekids?"

"No,Iwashopingwecanleavethem withPhilaand

Sphetho,ifit'sokay.Herfathersaidtheyaretoo

youngtobeatafuneral."

"Heisright.Ineverunderstandpeoplewhotakekids

tofunerals.Theycanstay.ThenMakotihastopump

enoughmilktolastacoupleofdaysandwith

formulatheyshouldbefine."

"Yeah.Letmegocheckonthekids."

"Alright.I'lltakethefoodupstairs."Iwatchherwalk

upthestairswiththetrayoffood.

Igototheloungeandmykidsareoblivioustothe

chaoshappeningaroundthem.Whichisgood.I

watchthem playforawhile.Myphoneringsand

Alvin'snameflashesonthescreen.



"Alvin."

"Hey.Iheardyou'regoingtoDurbansoonandIneed

youtosignfortheinvoicesandwecanpaythe

suppliersbeforetheweekend.Icancometoyouof

it'sokay."

"No,it'sokay.I'llcometoyou.Ineedsomeair."

"Okaythen.I'llseeyousoon."Ihangupthecalljust

asmum andTivikelewalkdownthestairs.Thisisa

surprisecauseshe'sbeencoopedupinthebedroom

forthepasttwodaysnow.Mum walkstothekitchen

andTivikelecomestothelounge.Istandupand

giveherahug.

"Hey,youcamedown."Shelooksupatmewitha

cutepout.

"uMabulliedmetoleavemywarm bedandcome

downhere."ThankGodformum.

"That'sgood.Howareyoufeeling?"

"LikeI'm inanightmareandIdontknowwhenIwill



wakeup."IhelphersitdownandHleloimmediately

comesandclimbsontopofher.

"I'm sorry.IwishtherewassomethingIcandoto

makeitbetter."

"Andnoonewantstotellmewhathappened.Mum

sayswewilltalkaboutitwhenIgethome.Idon't

understandwhatissohardabouttellingmewhat

happened."

"Theyarejusttryingtoprotectyou."

"From what?Mzwandileisdead.It'snotlikeifthey

tellmewhathappenedhewillbemoredead."Ican

seethefrustrationinhereyes.Ialsodontknowwhy

theywonttellherwhathappened.

"Look,wewillflydowntomorrowandtheywilltellus

whathappened."ShesighsandhugsHleloabittoo

tight.Hlelowigglesherwayoutofthehugandgoes

backtoplayingwithhertoys.

"Doyouthinkhewasinpain?Beforehedied?Didhe



suffer?Whatifhewasthereforawhileinpain

beforehetookhislastbreath?"Ibringherinfora

hugandwipethetearsfallingfrom hereyes.

"Okay,okay,listen.Youneedtostopthinkingabout

thisokay.Wewillgetalltheanswerstomorrow."

"Whydidhehavetodiethough.Couldnthehavehis

legscutofforsomething.Whydie?"

"Babyplease,stopthinkingaboutthis,you'lldrive

yourselfnuts."Shesighsandwipeshertearsas

Hlelocomesbackwithherstorybook.Shejumpson

hermumslap.Iknowtheywillbebusyforawhile,

andthatgivesmetheopportunitytogototheclub.

IgiveTivikeleakissontheforeheadandgetup.I

headtothekitchenwheremum isbusycooking.

"Didsheeat?"

"Yep.Seemypowerofpersuasioniswaybetterthan

yours."

"Yeahright.Malisten,Ihavetogototheclubfor

someworkthings.Icouldbringsomefoodifyou



wantthenyoucanrelax."

"No,makotineedsaproperhomecookedmeal.

Wenayouhaven'tbeenfeedingherproperly.She

doesn'tneedjunkfoodrightnow."Okaythen.Iwas

justtryingtohelp.

"Okaythen.Letmego.I'llbebacksoon."Igetmycar

keysanddrivetotheclub.IfindAlvinintheoffice

withallthedocumentsready.

"Heyman."Hegetsoffthechairandshakesmy

hand.

"Hey.How'stheMrs?Losingalovedoneishard."

"Yeah.She's....."Idontknowhowsheistobehonest.

Onemomentsheisticklingandlaughingwiththe

kids,thenextmomentsheislostinherown

thoughts.It'shardtotellhowsheisrightnow."She's

takingitonedayatatime."

"That'sgood.Letmegocheckonthings.The

documentsarethere,youcanreadandthensign."

"Sure."



"CanIgetyousomethingtodrink?"

"NoI'm goodthanks."Heleaves.Igothroughthe

documentsandonceI'm satisfiedIsign.

ThedooropensandMelodywalksin.Aglassif

Hennesyinherhand.Sheputstheglassdownin

frontofme.

"AlvinsaidnodrinkbutIfiguredyoucoulduseone."

"WhatdoyouwantMelody?"Shecomesaroundthe

deskandtriestoputherhandsonmyshouldersbut

Ishrugthem away.

"I'm justtryingtohelpyou."

"DidIaskforyourhelp?"

"No,butthat'swhatfriendsareforright?Youdont

needtoaskformyhelp.I'llalwaysbehere."Istand

upandturntofaceher.

"You'renotmyfriendMelody.Weusedtofuck,and

that'sover.Getitthroughyourthickskull.I'm

married."Shesmilesandtakesacoupleofsteps

towardsme.Shetriestoputherhandsonmychest



butIholdherhandandpushthem away.

"ComeonMakhosi,I'veneverhadanissuewith

sharing.Mymamatoldmesharingiscaring."

"That'sniceforyou.Pleaseleavemealone.Thisis

notyourcuetotryharder.Idontwantyou.Getthat

insideyourhead."Igetmykeysandwalktothedoor.

Iturnbackbeforeopeningthedoor."Whenareyour

startingyournewjob?"

"Intwoweeks.Why?Youwantustohaveafarewell

party,justthetwoofus?"Thisgirlnevergivesup.

"Ihaveanevenbetteridea,gohome.Takethenext

twoweeksandprepareforyournewjob.Dontworry

you'llbepaidforthosedays."

"What?Youcantbeserious.Youwantmetolosemy

tips?AowaMakhosi."Shesayswalkingtome."Look,

okayI'llstayoutofyourway.Ipromise."Shetriesto

holdmyhand.

"Melodyjustgohome.Todaywillbeyourlastnight



here.I'llmakesureAlvinpaysyoufortherestofthe

days."

"Makhosiplease,dontdothis."Shesaysstanding

betweenmeandthedoor."Please,I'lldoanything."

Shesaysunbuttoninghershirt.

"Tjeses,Melody,youdon'tlistenneh?"

"Makhosi?"

"Hhayvoetsek,voetsekMelody.Suka(move)."Ipush

hertothesideandopenthedoorandwalkout.

ImeetAlvinatthebarandtellhim toletMelodygo.

Ofcourseshe'llbepaidforthedaysshewontbe

working.ButIdontwanttoseeherhereagain

unlesssheisacustomer.Iguessthat'sonechapter

Icanclosenow.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

TIVIKELE



Thisfeelslikeaneverendingnightmare.Andright

now,sittinginthiscardrivinghometoburymy

brother,Idontknowhowtofeel.

Thecarpullsuptothehouseandasexpectedits

busy.Peoplearewalkingupanddown,you'dthink

thefuneralwashappeningtomorrow.

"Youready?"Makhosiasksnexttome.

"Iguess."Wegetoutofthecarandheadtothe

house.Dadwalksoutandmeetsusbythedoor.The

sightofhim bringstearstomyeyes.Ithrowmyself

athim andjustcry.Heholdsmeandwestandthere.

"Comeon.Let'sgoinside."Mydadkeepshisholdon

meandwewalkinsidethehouse.Mum isinthe

loungewithtwoofmyauntssittingonamattress.I

letgoofmydadandsitdownbetweenmymum and

myaunt.

"Hibaby.Howareyou?"Ishrugandlaymyheadon



herlap.

"Whathappenedmama?"Shesighsandrunsher

handupanddownmyarm.

"Idontknownana,thepolicesayhewentuptohike

onSignalHillinCapeTown.Whenhewasdriving

downhelostcontrolofthecaranditrolleddownthe

sideofthehillandburstintoflames."Isitupand

lookatmymum.

"Hewasburnt?"Shenodsherheadandwipesher

tears.

"Yourbrothersarestilltryingtopeaceeverything

together.Theywillexplainwhentheycomeback."

Mypoorbrother,Ican'timaginewhatitmusthave

beenlike,whatifhecouldseetheflames,andhe

couldfeelthehearburnhisflesh.

"I'llberightback."Igetupandwalkoutthehouse.I

walktothegateandstandtheretryingtocalm my

breathing.Ican'tgetthepictureofmybabybrother

burningoutofmyhead.



IseeMakhosistandingwithmydadunderthetree.I

gotothem.

"CanIhavethecarkeys."Makhositurnstolookat

me,worryalloverhisface.

"Yougoingsomewhere?"

"Yes,Ineedthecarkeys.Please."

"Okay,let'sgo.I'lldriveyou."

"Makhosi,canIjusthavethecarkeys,Idon'tneeda

babysitter.Please."Dadtoucheshisarm andIguess

hegetsthemessage.Hetakesthekeysoutofhis

pocketandhandsthem tome.Goodthingwe

parkedoutsidethegate.

Igetintothecaranddriveoff.I'm notsurewhereI'm

going,Ijustkeepdriving.IfindmyselfinHillcrest.I

drivearoundabittillIseeachapel.Idriveintothe

parkinglotandgetout.I'm notevensurewhyI'm

hererightnow.Buttheyalwayssayifwehave

burdensweshouldbringthem totheLordright?



Maybehecanexplaintomewhymybrotherhadto

diethewayhedid.Couldn'thelethim diefirst

beforehecrematedhim.

Iwalkintothechapel,itsdim withjustafewcandles

lightinguptheaisleandthesideofthechurch.Even

thoughthereissomelightcomingfrom thewindows

butit'sstillnotasbrightasitshouldbe.Iwalktothe

frontofthechurchandsitonthefrontpew.Thereis

abunchofcandleslitupinthefront.Iopenmy

mouthtryingtosaysomething,aprayermaybe,but

wordsfailme.Insteadtearsrundownlikeawaterfall.

Ifeelsomeonesitbehindme.Iwipemytearsand

turnaround.Judgingbythecollaronneckhemust

bethepastor.Hesmilesatme,Itrytosmileback

butfail.Iturnbacktothecandlesinfrontofme.

"DoyouthinkGodlistens?"Iaskthemanbehindme.

I'm notlookingathim butheisanadvocateforGod

right,heshouldhavetheanswers,right?



"Heislisteningrightnow.Youcantalktohim."

"Idoubthelistens.I'm suretohim wearejusta

bunchofcartoonshereforhispersonal

entertainment."

"Doyoureallybelievethat?"

"Shouldn'tI?Thepastcoupleofyearshehasbeen

consistentinbreakingmedown.JustwhenIthink

lifeisthewayit'ssupposedtobeheisreadyto

remindmewhopullsthestrings.I'm supposedto

getmarriedthisweekend,insteadIwillbeburying

mybrother.Mymotherwentfrom planninga

weddingtoplanningafuneral.Whereisthefairness

inthat?Heissupposedtobecompassionatebut

this,thisisfarfrom it."

"I'm sorryforyourloss.Maybeyoucanlightacandle

foryourbrother."

"Itsnotgoingtobringhim back."

"Iknow.But......"

"Butnothing.Thankyouforyourtime.Ishouldgo

backhome."



Igetupandleave.Idon'tknowwhyIbothergoingin

there.Idrivebackhomeandfindmostofthepeople

whowerehereearliergone.Theonlyonesleftare

family.IgetintheloungeandfindBaholeand

Mabuthoalreadythere.Igivethem hugsandsit

down.

"Wherehaveyoubeen,wewereworriedaboutyou."

Mum asks.

"Iwentforadrive,what'sgoingon?"

"Wewerejusttryingtofigureoutwhattodoabout

yourwedding."

"Postponeit.Whatelsecanwedo?"Idon't

understandwhythisisevenadiscussion.My

brotherisdead,noonehastimeforawedding.

"Youdon'tpostponeaweddingTivikele,itstaboo."

AuntSbongilespeaksup.

"Youcannotbeseriousrightnow.Mybrotherisdead.

Whohasthetimeortheenergytobecelebratinga



wedding."Isnap.

"Tivikele,calm down."Baholesays."Wecanhavethe

funeralearlyinthemorningandthenthewedding

lateron."Eitherthesepeoplearehighonsomething

orI'm theonewhohasnoclue.

"Idontknowwhoseweddingyouthinkwillhappen

afterafuneralcauseitsureashellisntmine."Iget

upandgotothebedroom.Howam Isupposedto

havemyweddinganniversaryonthesamedaymy

brotherisburied?Tabooornot,theweddingwilljust

havetowait.Andiftheycontinuewithit,thenthey

willjusthavetofindabridecauseitwontbeme.
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Thisisnothowthisweekendwassupposedtogo.

RightnowIshouldbeinmyroom withmyaunts

tellingmeaboutthedosanddon'tsofmarriage.I

shouldberollingmyeyesatallthecrazythingsI'm

supposedtonotdo.ButIwouldalsobebeaming

withprideasmymothertellsmeneverbekezelafor

anything.She'ssaiditplentyoftimesbeforewhenI

wasn'tevenmarriedandIknowshewouldhave

repeateditagain.Insteadofallthat,Iam inacar

drivingtoNkandlatoburymybrothersremains.

IsayremainsbecauseI'm prettysureallthat'sin

thatcoffinishisskeleton.Onlymybrothersandmy

dadsawhim.Mum,GcinileandIwerenotallowedto



seehim.Nomatterhowhardwethoughttoseehim

dadwouldntbudge.Thecasketwasclosedand

sealedfrom themortuary.InsomewayIunderstand

whyhewoulddothat,butitstillwouldhavegivenus

closuretoseehim.IguesstheonlypictureIwillever

haveofhisdeathwillbetheoneImakeupinmy

head.

ThedrivetoNkandlaislongandtedious.It'snotas

funasitusuallyiswhenwecometovisit.Thereare

nophonestakingpicturesofthelushgreeneryand

mountains.There'sbeensilencesincewelefthome.

GcinileandIareinthebackseatofthecar.Makhosi

isdrivingwithNdalointhefrontseat.It'squite

impressivehowhisfriendshaveallshowedupto

supportus.TothinktherewasatimeIdidntlike

them.

WedriveintoNkandlawiththehearseinfrontofus,

myuncle'scarisleadingtheconvoy.Hehasbeen

takingcareofthingssincedad,mybrothersandthe



othermencamebackfrom fetchingMzwandile's

remainsinCapeTown.Mydadhasn'tbeenthesame

sincehesawMzwandile.Iguessthat'swhyhe

refusedforustoseehim.

Theconvoyslowsdownasweenterthegravelroad

leadingushome.Ateardropsdowntomyshirt.I

wipeitoffbutmorekeepcoming.Iclosemyeyes

andletthem flow.Ifeelahandonmine.Iopenly

eyesandseeGcinile'shandholdingontomine.Iput

myhandoverhersandholdontoittight.I'vealways

thoughtbeingamiddlechildwasthebestthingever.

Ihadtwoolderbrothersandtwoyoungersiblings.I

wasalwaysfloatingarounddoingmyownthing,but

Ihaveneverfeltneglectedlikemostmiddlekids

claim tobe.Iguessthat'salsothankstomebeing

thefirstdaughter.

WhenwewerelittleIusedtoteaseMzwandileand

tellhim hewasanoopsbaby.Iwouldtellhim he

messedupourfamilyalgorithm.Itwassupposedto



betwoboysandtwogirls,butbeingtheparty

pooperthatheishehadtoshowup.Andheisstill

doingitevennow.Iknowhehadnocontroloverhis

death,butrightnow,rightnowitfeelslikeIshould

wakehim upandbeatthecrapoutofhim forleaving

uslikethis.Notwhenhehadsomuchlifeaheadof

him.Hehadsomanydreamsandplans,andnowall

thathasgoneupinflames.Literallyandfiguratively.

Wepulluptothemainhomeandthetentisalready

up,mournersarealreadyhere.Thenightvirgilwillbe

underwaysoon.Thefinalsendoffmybrotherwill

get.Wegetoutofthecarandwalkintotheyardon

foot.Thehearseisparkedbythemainhouse.He

willbetakenintothemainhousethentakentodad's

housewhichisinthesameyard.

SomeonebeltsoutSfisoNcwane'skulungilebaba

justasthehearseopensrevealingthemahogany

casket.BaholeandMabutholeadthepallbearersas

myunclewelcomesmybrotherhome,forthelast



time.Mydaddigsupthelastbitofstrengthhe

probablyhasandtakesoverfrom myuncle.He

leadstheprocessionintothemainhouse,my

grandfather'shouse.Thecasketisplacedinthe

loungeandashortprayerisconductedbeforeheis

takenintohisfather'shouse.

Onceeverythingisdoneandmum issittingonthe

mattresswithhersonscasketinfrontofher

everyonegoesouttothetent.Singingandspeeches

commence.Iguessthisiswhydaddidntwanta

memorialservice.

"Bazalwane(brethren),atthismomentIwouldliketo

calluponMzwandile'sbossandmentor,Miss

KwandaMkhize."Ahymnstartssomewhereinthe

tentasabeautifulwomanstandsupandwalksto

thefront.Shedabsawayacoupleoftearsbefore

thesongendsandshelooksupwithbloodshotred

eyes.



"Uhm,ngyanbingelelanonkhebazalwane.(Igreet

youallbrethren.)IhaveknownMzwandileforjust

overayear.Whenhejoinedourcompanyhehasso

manyideas,somanybigdreams.Andintheyear

thatI'veknownhim Icansafelysayhedidntjust

dream,hefollowedthosedreams,andhenever

stoppeduntilhemadesuretheywereachieved.

Whenhejoinedthecompanyhewassupposedtobe

thereonacontractbasis.Buthewasso

hardworkingandimpressivewithsixmonthshewas

madepermanentandhewasinlinetojointhe

executiveteam.Mzwandileisaloveroflife,orwas

loveroflife.Itsgoingtotakesomegettingusedto

referringtohim inpasttense.Iwasoneofthelucky

peoplewhogottoexperienceMzwandileinallhis

glory,andIwillalwaysbegratefulforthatprivilege.

TotheMajolafamily,duduzekani(becomforted),

knowthatyouarenotaloneinyourgrief.Andknow

thatMzwandileiswatchingoveryou,especiallyhis

nieceandnephew.Thankyou."Asongstartsagain

asshetakesherseat.



"That'sprobablyhisgirlfriend."Gcinilewhispersnext

tome.

"What?"

"Didyouseehowsadshewas.Haveyoueverseena

bosscryoveranemployeelikethat?"TrustGcinile

andherconspiracytheories.

"Iwouldcryifahardworkingemployeepassed

away."Shechuckles.

"Please,hewastappingthatass."Shesaysmatter

offactly.NowI'm wonderingiftheressomethingshe

knows.

"Shelooksolderthanhim."

"Notthatold.PlusthisisMzwandilewearetalking

about.Whenhasageeverstoppedhim."

"Pointtaken.She'sbeautifulthough."

"Right."

Theservicecontinuesasspeakerafterspeakersing

hispraises.Evensomeofthepeoplehewentto



schoolwithinChinaflewhereforthefuneral.They

mustreallyhavelovedhim.

Idecidetogohelpoutinthekitchenwithchopping

andcooking,orwhateverishappeninginthere.

Beinghereisstartingtogetdepressing.Imeet

Makhosionmywaytothekitchen.IknowI'veseen

him inoverallsbeforebutseeinghim now,helping

outsomehowmakesmefalldeeperinlovewithhim.

"Hey,howareyoufeeling?"Heasks.

"Idontknow.Ithinkitsfinallysinkingin.Didyoueat

yet?"

"Notyet.Wearegoingtothegravesitetodig,I'lleat

whenIcomeback."

"Icanmakeyousomethingtogowith.Asandwich

maybe."Hesmilesandbringsmeinforahug.

"Baby,dontworryaboutit,I'lleatwhenIcomeback.

"Okay."



"Howareyoufeelingaboutthewedding?"

"Istilldontfeelgoodabouthavingaweddingrigh

afterafuneral,butatleastitwillbeadayafterand

notonthesameday."

"Yeah,yourdaddidgoodbymovingthefuneralto

FridayandnotSaturday."I'm stillnotsureaboutthe

weddinghappeningsosoonafterthefuneralbut

everyoneseemstobeinsupportofit.

Idontknowwhatdifferencethechangeofdaywill

makebuttheeldersandtheirsuperstitionswon.So

wearegettingmarriedliterally24hoursafterIbury

mybrother.Makhosijoinstheothersandtheydrive

tothegraveyard.Iheadtothekitchenandjointhe

choppinggang.Forthefirsttimesincethiswhole

thingbeganIfindmyselffullyimmersedinthe

gossiphappeninginthekitchen.Theresevensome

cidersandwinemakingtheroundsinteacupsand

coffeemugs.

Wewakeupthenextmorningandpreparetolayour



brothertorest.Iwakeandtakeashowerbefore

gettingdressed.Iputonmyblackmermaidmidi

boobtubedresswithacroppedlacecoverup.Ared

doekaddstothelookasperthetheme.I'llnever

understandfuneralthemes,butmum insistedwe

wearthereddoeksbecauseredwasMzwandile's

favouritecolor.Apairofkittenheelsfinishthelook.I

finishbathingandheadouttocheckonthe

preparationsforthemorningservice.Thepastors

areherealreadyandtherearealreadysome

mournersinthetent.IwalkdowntothecarwhenI

seeitparkedoutsidethegate.Iknockedonthe

window,Makhosirubshiseyesandwakesupashis

friendsstirnexttohim andinthebackseat.He

opensthedoorandgetsout.Asmilecovershisface

ashelooksatmefrom headtotoe.

"Youlookgood."Ismile,welltryto.

"Thanks.Let'sgodowntomyuncleshousesoyou

canbath.It'sjustdowntheroad."

"Okay.Howareyoufeeling?"



"Youknowyou'vebeenaskingmethateverytimeyou

seeme?"

"BecauseIworryaboutyouandIwanttomakesure

you'reOkay."Isighandwrapmyarmsaroundhis

waistandlaymyheadonhischest.

"Iknow.Thankyou."

"That'swhathusbandsarefor.Let'sgobathbeforeI

stinkupyouroutfit."

Wewalkdowntomyuncleshouse.Ifillthe20l

heaterbucketwithwaterandletitboilwhileImake

breakfastforMakhosiandhisfriends.Thobiand

Simzbringthesconesandcupcakesandhelp

me.servethesemen.Whentheyaredoneeatingthey

takeabathonebyone.Whentheyaredonethey

comeoutlookingdapperintheirsuits.

Theprocessiontothegraveyardisslowbutweget

thereeventually.Wesitunderthetinytentsand

watchtheservice,mybrotherslastservicebeforehe



islaidinhisfinalhome.Iholdontomymum'shand

withtearsrunningdownmyfaceasthecasketis

loweredintotheground.Thisisit.Thisiswheremy

brotherwilllayfortherestofeternity.

"UphiumhloboonjengoJesu?

Kakho,qha;kakho,qha;

Ongaphgilisaizifozethu?

Kakho,qha;kakho,qha.

Uyazaz'izinsizizethu

Nomaziphelanomacha.

UphiumhloboonjengoJesu?

Kakho,qha;kakho,qha.

Kakh'onjengayenangobungcwele:

Kakho,qha;kakho,qha;

Nozithobisaokwakh'impela:



Kakho,qha;kakho,qha.

Ngekeamshiyeomethembayo:

Kakho,qha;kakho,qha;

Ngekamalelenophendukayo:

Kakho,qha;kakho,qha.

Kakhoomunyeosindisayo:

Kakho,qha;kakho,qha;

Nasezulwiniosamkelayo

Kakho,qha;kakho,qha."

Mymum'sfavouritesongaccompaniesthefamilyas

wearecalledup.Wegrabsoilfrom ashoveland

throwitin.Onebyonewesayourfinalgoodbyes.I

watchwithbloodshoteyesandtearsstreaming

downasmybrotherisburiedunderallthatsoil.



••••●●●●••••●●●●••••●●●●

MAKHOSI

Idontthinkanyonelikesfunerals,IknowIdont.

SeeingTivikelesoheartbrokenbreaksmyhearttoo.

Ihatebeinghelpless.ImeanIam supposedtobe

herman,herprotectorbutIcan'tprotectherfrom

this,IcanttakethepainawaynomatterhowmuchI

wantto.

Afterthefuneralwedrivehome.Tivikeleandsome

girlsbringusfood.Whenwearedoneeatingwego

outtothecar.NdaloandIsitinthecarandthe

otherssitoncratesunderthetreeweareparked

under.

"Seriously,funeralsaresadasfuck."Zizosays

takingoutsomedrinksfrom thecoolerboxand

handingthem out.



"Tellmeaboutit."Melosaysscrollingonhisphone.

"Lookatthis,therewillbeanotherfuneralatthis

guyshome."Heshowsusapictureofamanin

bandages.Helookslikeheislyinginahospitalbed

judgingbythedripsandoxygenonhisface.Bruised

ashemightbe,helooksfamiliar.Idon'tknowwhere

Iknowhim from butI'm prettysureIknowhim.My

attentionistakenawayfrom him whenIseewhere

hispicturewasposted.It'saCampsBayResidents

onFacebook.

"SincewhenareyouaresidentofCampsBay?"Iask

Melo.

"OnedayIwillbe.I'm justmanifestingthat40million

randhouse."Thisoneshouldjointhechakrahun

crew.Orisitchakrabros?

"Sothisispractice?"Ndaloasksandwelaugh.

"Youcanlaughallyouwant,Iwonthostyouatmy

houseforyourvacations.You'llsee."Hesaysand

welaugh.

"Forgetyourimaginaryhouse.What'swrongwith



thatguy?"Zizoasks.Melogoesbacktohisphone.

"TheysayheprobablyfelldownSignalhillafew

daysago.HedidnthaveanyIDonhim sorightnow

heisaJohnDoeandtheyaretryingtofindhis

family."Melotellsus.Idontknowwhythat

somehowgivesmegoosebumps.

"Letmeseethepictureagain."Melohandsmethe

phoneandIlookatthepictureagain.Imightbe

jumpingthegunabitherebutasparkofhopeis

ignitedinsideme.Idontknowwhyyet,butthisis

worthashot.IneedtogotoCapeTown.Itwillhave

tobeaftertheweddingthough.

"Whatdotheysayhappenedtohim?"

"Theysayheprobablyfelldownthehillwhilehiking

orjogging.Accordingtotheposttheyfoundhim

thereandtheythinkhemighthavebeentherea

while.Apparentlyhehasaconcussionandhe'sbeen

unconscioussincehewasbroughttothehospital."



"Whatareyouthinking?"Ndaloasksinterruptingmy

thoughts.

"I'm notsureyet."Thismightbealongshotand

probablyauselessprocessbutithembaalibulali,

(hopedoesntkill),right?
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It'sbeen20hourssinceweburiedmybrother.We

arebackinWinstonparkpreparingforthe

Khuzwayo'stocomeforumembeso.Istilldont

understandwhywehadtohavetheweddingtoday,

butmyvoicewasovershadowedsohereweare.

Outsidethetentisbeingsetupandpeoplearebusy.

Thecaterer,that'smyfriend/bridesmaidThobiis

alreadyinthegaragepreparingtocook.I'm sureby

thetimetheceremonyisoverthefoodwillbeready,

Iknowmum willmakesureofthat.

Mum walksintomybedroom withabowlinone

handandHlelointheother.

"Heybaby."SheputsHleloonthebedandigiveher

abighug.Thisonedoesntcareaboutmewhenwe

arehome.Eventhoughweleftthem withtheir



grandparents,Sphethodrovethem downyesterday

togetherwithPhila.Iowethosetwoalot.Theyare

thebestuncleandauntIcouldaskfor.Mum hands

methebowl.It'ssoftporridgewithrama,.

"Eat.Inoticedyoudidnteatlastnightandyouneed

allthestrengthfortoday."Isitupandtakethebowl.

"Whydowehavetodothistodayvele?"Shesighs

andpicksupMJ.

"Trustmeifitwereuptomewewouldhave

postponedthewedding,butyouknowyouruncles

andtheirsuperstitions.Theyinsistedonit."

"Iguessit'sbetterthattheweddingishappening

hereandthefuneralwasthere.Imagineonedaywe

arecryingandthenextdaywearedancing.It

wouldntbefair.AndI'm sureMzwandilewouldrise

from thedead."Shelaughs.

"He'dlike'aningbonine,aningboni',(youdontsee

me)."ShesaysmimickingMzwandile.Sadaswe

mightbe,I'm gladwecanstilllaughthroughthepain.

Ifinisheatingandputthebowlonthesidetable.



"Areyousureeverythingisreadyfortoday?"Iask

her.

"Everythingisready.Yourdressisherealready,the

foodisbeingprepped,thetentisupandthedecoris

beingdone,everythingshouldbedonebythetime

wehavetostart.AndyouknowhowIhatenotbeing

punctual."Trusthertotellmeaboutpunctuality

whenshe'stheonewhoplannedallthis.

"Whataboutthebridesmaidsdressesandthemake

up?"

"Simphiweandtheothergirlsarealreadyontheir

wayfrom Bahole'shouse.Themakeupartistisfive

minutesaway,lasttimeshecalledanywayandthe

dressesarealreadyhere.Ijusthopenoneofthe

girlsgainedweightduringthispastweek."Drama.

Mum leavesandtakesherbabieswithassoonas

myfriendsbridesmaidsarrive.Themakeupartist

andhercrewshowsupandworkstarts.Whilethey

arebusywiththegirlsmakeupIgoandtakea

shower.WhenI'm doneIsitdownandgetmy

makeupdone.Iputmydressonjustasthesinging



startsoutside.Theprincessdressmum had

designedformeisbeautiful.Iguesssbefigured

sincemywhiteweddingdressisnotthePrincess

gownshewantedtheshe'llmakewearoneforthe

traditionalwedding.It'sayellowandblueankara

printdresswithaheadwrap.Mybridesmaidshave

onshortAlinedressesinthesameprint.Thetop

partsoftheirdressesaredifferentthough,uniqueto

theirtaste.Mum hurriesintomyroom looking

gorgeous.

"Mum,youdoknowthisisMYweddingright?Theres

noneedforyoutolookthisgood."Shelaughsand

twirlsaroundshowinghermermaid,withthesame

yellowandblueAnkaraprintdress.Mymum looks

amazing.

"Itsnottoomuchisit?"Sheasksalmostunsureof

herself.

"Ofcoursenot."Simzsays."You'rethemotherofthe

bride.Theymustknowyoubirthedumakotiwabo.

Hhaybo,toomuch?Kuphi?(Where)."Everyone

agreeswithherandIseeherconfidencecomeback

again.



"Okaythen.I'llkeepthedress."Weallapplaudand

shetwirlsagain."Girls,canItalktoumakotiplease."

Thegirlsfolloweachotheroutleavingusalone."You

lookbeautifulsthandwasam.Turnaround."Iturn

andallshecansayisWow.Shedabsawayafew

tearsfrom hereyes."Icantbelieveyou'regetting

married."

"Mum I'm alreadymarried."

"Iknow,buttodayjustmakesitreal.Signingathome

affairsisgoodtoobuttodaywetelllabaphansi(the

ancestors)thatyou'reofficiallyleavinghome.Its

bittersweet.RightnowitfeelslikeI'm losingmy

secondchildinlessthanaweek."Itakeafewsteps

andcoverthespacebetweenus.Itakeherhandsin

mine.

"Idon'tknowhowthisfeelsforyoubutIpromiseyou,

you'renotlosingme.Imightbechangingmylast

namebutI'llstillbeyourdaughter,nothingsgoingto

changethere."

"Iknow,Iknow.I'm justemotionaltoday.Inever

thoughtI'dbeplanningaweddingandafuneralon



thesameweek.IwishMzwandilewasherewithhis

dramatics,Iwishyourdaywouldnotbemarredby

hispassing.Youshouldbeabletocelebrateyour

anniversarywithouthavingyourbrothersdeath

anniversaryinthesameweek."Ibringherhandsup

tomylipsandkissthem.

"Iknow.Andthat'swhyIwantedtopostponethe

wedding."Iletgoofherhandandgrabatissueon

thesidetableandwipehertears.

"Ihopeheislookingdownonyouandhewill

continuetobeyourbestfriendevenindeath."The

dooropensandGcinilewalksin.

"Okayenoughcrying,thegroom iswaitingoutside."

Shesays.

"Closethedoorandcomehere."Shefrowns,closes

thedoorandcomestous.Westandthereandhold

hands."I'm sureyounoticedthatyoudidnthaveany

womencomingintotellyouhowtobehave

emendvweni(inmarriage)."Inodmyhead."Itsa

traditionalprocessthatisdonebutIdidn'twantto

doitforanyofmydaughtersbecauseIdontwant



anyonetellingyouthatyouneedtobekezelainyour

marriage,becausethat'sbullshit.Yourpeaceof

mindcomesfirst.Ifyouarenothappyyoucannot

bekezelaforshit.Idon'twantyoubeingtoldthatyou

don'taskamanwherehe'sbeenwhenhecomes

homeat3inthemorningbecauseyouhavearight

toask,especiallyifyou'vebeensittingupworried

outofyourmind,youhavearighttoask.Iwill

howevertellyouthis,respectyourhusband,Idont

carehowindependentyouare,umuzicanonlyhave

inhlokoeyodwa,(ahousecanonlyhaveoneleader.)

Iknowyouarea21stcenturyindependentwoman,

butrespectingyourhusbandandlookingtohim to

leadyoudoesntmakeyoustupidorfoolish,ifyou

knowyouandyouknowyourstrengthamanleading

youwillnotswayyouinanyway.Restinyour

womanhood.Andnever,everfightforaman.Ifhe

cheats,dontgochasingaftertheotherwomanand

makingafoolofyourself.Leave.Ifyou'renotready

toleave,cheatback."

"MUM!"GcinileandIsayinunison.Mostmothers

aretellingtheirkidstokneeldownandprayforthe



demonthatwouldbeplaguingtheirmarriage,but

notmymother.ShesaysIshouldcheatback.What

kindofmessisthis?

"Dontmum me.Walkingawayfrom marriageiseasy

forsomeandforsomeit'saprocess.Themost

importantthingthough,knowthatbeforeanything

else,beforeyou'reawife,beforeyou'reamother,

you'reawoman.Yourhappinessandpeaceofmind

isveryimportant.Ifyou'rehappy,yourhusbandwill

behappyandyourkidswillbehappytoo.Dont

forgettofillupyourcupsoyoucanpourforyour

family.Youcanneverpourfrom anemptycup,so

makesureyouarehappyfirstbeforeyouworry

aboutanyoneelse.Understand?"Webothnodour

head."Good.Let'sgogetyoumarried."

Iwatchthetwoofthem walkout.Iturntothemirror

hangingonthewallandlookatmyself.Nottobe

cockyoranythingbutImakeabeautifulbride.Ipick

upapictureofmeandallmysiblingsthatssitting

onthechestofdrawers.Wewereallsohappyhere,

itwasafewdaysbeforeMzwandilewenttoChina.I

guessthatwholeweekwassupposedtobehis



farewellweek.Ipickupanotherphotowetookafter

hecameback.HehadcometovisitmeinJoburgfor

aweekend.WetookapictureinSandtonsquare,

rightinfrontoftheNelsonMandelastatue.Corny,I

know,butMzwandilewascorny.IfI'dknownthen

thatI'dburyhim ayearlater,maybeIwouldhave

huggedhim alittlemore,iwouldhavetoldhim I

lovedhim everydayandeveryhour.Ifonlyicould

turnbacktime.

Ihearaknockonthedoorbeforedadcomesin.

"Iknowbridesaresupposedtobelatebutthisistoo

much."Iturnaroundandtakeadeepbreath.

"I'm ready."

"Okaythen.Let'sgo."Itakehisoutstretchedhand

andwewalkout.

Thesinging,thedancingandthepositivevibegoing

aroundisbeautiful.Therearetwosongsbeingsang,

it'slikeacompetitionreallywithbothfamilies

wantingtheirsongtobetheloudest.Iseehim in

betweenthesteelbarsofthegate.Heiswearinga

shirtmadeofthesameankaraprintofmydressand



apairofdarkbluechinos.Helookshandsome.His

shirtisthesameastheoneMJiswearing.And

Hlelohasafluffyprincesdressonjustlikemine.If

anyonewouldhavetoldmethatonedayIwouldbe

partoftheclicheofmatchingclotheswithyour

partnerandkids,Iwouldhavelaughedmyassoff.

ButhereIam,abouttofullygivemyselftoaman.

I'm sureGodishavingthelastlaugh.

••••●●●●••••●●●●••••●●●●

MAKHOSI

Whowouldhavethoughtalousystupidbetwould

leadmetothismoment.IknowIwouldn'thave.AllI

wantedwasabitoffun,andsomeeasymoney,

insteadIgotafamily.Ifell,hard.Ifeverthereissuch

athingasrockbottom whenitcomestobeingin

lovethenI'm sureIhitthatalongtimeago.And

thereisnowayI'm leavingthisplace.I'm goingto

spendtherestofmylifelovingthiswoman.



Iseeherclearlyassoonasthegatesopen.Thatone

nightintheclubwhenIsawherfloatinginwill

foreverbeengravedinmymemoryforever.Andthis

momentrighthere,willberightnexttothatmemory.

Weareledtothebackyardwherethegiftingwilltake

place.

"Youlookbeautiful."Iwhispertoherassoonaswe

areseated.

"Thankyou.Youdontlooktooshabbyyourself."

Whenthespeechesstartmyheadkeepslookingat

theentrance.I'm expectingMelokuhletoshowup

anymomentnow.Hisflightfrom CapeTownlanded

aboutthirtyminutesago.Ittooksomeconvincing

forhim toflytoCapeTownafterthefuneral

yesterday.IfIcouldhaveIwouldhavedoneitmyself,

butIwasntreadytotemptfate,soMelokuhlewent

toCapeTownwithTivikele'stoothbrushsohecan

haveaDNAtestdonetoseeiftheguyinthephoto

isreallywhoIthinkitis.Iprayitis.

Whenmyfamilystartsgivingoutthegiftswe

broughtMeloshowsup.Myheartstartsbeatingput

ofmychest.Henodshisheadandjoinsuswhere



wearesitting.SinceTivikeleisnexttomehecant

tellmeeverythingnowsowe'llhavetowaitabit.

Whenwearedonewiththegiftsweheadtothetent.

"Babe,Ineedthebathroom."ItellTivikele.Secalls

oneofthekidsrunningaroundandtellsthem to

showmethetoilets.Igetupandfollowthekidto

somemobiletoiletsonthefarendoftheyard.Iget

inandpee.Morelikeforcemyselftopee.WhenIget

outMelokuhleisstandingoutside.

"Hey,howdiditgo?"Iaskhim.

"IstillsayyourassumptionisabitcrazybutIspoke

tothedoctorondutyandtheyagreedtohavemedo

theDNAtest.IhadtopusharushonitsoIshould

havetheresultsbytheendofbusinesstoday."

"That'sgood.Sowhatdidthedoctorsay?Willhebe

Okay?"

"Theyarenotsureyet.Theysaidwhenhecamein

hehadsomeswellinginthebrain,hehadlostalot

ofbloodandhewasonthevergeofhaving

hypothermia.Thedoctorsaidhim beingalivewasa

miraclereally.Buttheyarehopeful.Theyallowedthe



swellingtogodowninthebrainandthenthey

drainedsomebloodfrom thebrain.Nowalltheycan

doiswait."Isighandrubmyeyes."Youdoknow

thisisalongshotright?Thismancouldbea

stranger."

"Iknow.That'swhyIhaventsaidanythingtoanyone.

Ihavenothingtolosebyfindingoutright?"

"True.Butleaveroom fordisappointment."

"Trustmethereisplentyofthat.Let'sgobeforethey

sayIranaway."

Weheadbacktothetentandtakeourseats.

"Iseverythingokay?"Mywifeasks.Itakeherhand

andkissit.

"Perfect.Ijustmarriedthegirlofmydreams,what

morecanamanaskfor."Shesmilesandblushes.I

can'tbelieveIgettospendtherestofmylifewith

her.
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"Itsamatch."

"What?"

"Itsamatch.TheDNAtest.It'samatch."Melo

whispersinmyearovertheloudmusicthat'splaying.

"I'llberightback."ItellTivikelebeforefollowing

Melooutofthetent.Wefindaquietplacewithless

people."Manareyousureaboutthis?"

"Ijustgotthecallnow.TheDNAismatch.Theguyis

Mzwandile."Melosays.Ifeelmyheartbeatingfast.

HowdoIevenbegintotellTivikelethis?Iknowshe'll

behappybutit'snotsomethingyoucanjustblurt

out.Especiallyinthemiddleofweddingreception.

"Wow.Sowhowasburied?Itmeansthereisafresh



gravebelongingtoastrangerunderthename

MzwandileMajola."

"Tellmeaboutit.Sohowareyougoingtodothis?"

"IthinkIshouldspeaktoBaholeandMabuthofirst.

Theyneedtoconfirm thisbeforetherestofthe

familyistold."

"YoudidhearmesayD.N.Atestsmatchright?"

"Iknow.Iknow.Letsgo."

Weheadbacktothetent.IseeBaholewalkingtothe

gatewithawoman.Mustbehisgirlfriend.Idecide

tofollowhim asMelogoesbacktothetent.Istand

bythegateashesayshisgoodbyestothelady.He

walksbackupandfindsmestandingbythegate.

"Mkhwenyana,shouldn'tyoubepartyingwiththe

others."

"Ishouldbe.Ineedtotalktoyouaboutsomething."

Westandagainstthewallfence.

"Khulumandoda,(speakman),areyougettingcold

feet?"Ichuckleandshakemyhead.

"Itsalittletoolateforthatdontyouthink?"



"Justchecking.Sowhat'sup?"Itakeoutmyphone

andgotomygallery.IfindthescreenshotMelosent

meandshowittoBahole."Whoishe?"

"HeisaJohndoe."Hebringsthephoneclosetohis

facelikeheisnoticingsomething.

"Helooksfamiliar."Hesays."What'swrongwith

him?"

"HewasfoundaroundSignalHillinCapeTown.The

hospitaldoesntknowwhathappenedtohim but

whenhecameinhewasbruisedandswollenallover.

Thispicturewastakenacoupleofdaysafterhewas

foundandnooneclaimedhim."

"Okaysowhathasthatgottodowithyou?"Heasks

handingmemyphoneback.

"Ihadsomesuspicion,Mzwandile'scarlostcontrola

fewmetersdownthesamehillright?"

"Right.Whereareyougoingwiththis?"

"Well,hearmeout.YoudidntdoaDNAtestto

confirm thatthepersoninthecarwasMzwandile

right?"



"No.Wedidntneedto.Someofhispersonal

belongingsfelloutofthecarwhenitrolled.Hiswork

IDwasfoundafewmetersfrom thecar.Makhosi,

whataretryingtosay?"Ishowhim thepictureagain.

"IthinkthatisMzwandile."Iseehischestmovingup

anddownrapidlyashelooksatthephoto.Helooks

upagainandhiseyesareturningred.

"ThisisnotthetimetobemakingjokesMakhosi.I

likeyou,Ireallydo,butdontplaylikethis."Itakethe

phoneandshowhim thephotosMelotookwhilehe

wasinCapeTown.Oneofthem showsthemans

arm withtattoos.AndtwoofthosetattoosareHlelo

andMJ'sbirthdays.Hlelo'sbirthdayhasalittlefairy

nexttoitandMJshasafootball.

"Lookcloselyatthearm.Lookatthedates."He

slumpsdownontothegroundwithtearsrunning

downhiseyes.I'veneverseenabigmanlikehim

crying,butIwouldbetooifIjustfoundoutthe

brotherIburiedisalive.

"Thefairy."Hesaysbetweensobs."Mybrotheris

alive."Isitdownnexttohim."Heisalive."Asreality



hasjustsetinhequicklystandsupagainandwipes

histears."WehavetogotoCapeTown."Istandup

too.

"I'llbooktheflights.ItakeitI'm bookingfor

everyone?"

"No.JustMabuthoandI.Ineedtomakesurethisis

real."

"I'm comingwithandsoisTivikele.Icanthidethis

from her."

"Fine.I'llgogetMabutho.YougetTivikele."Wepart

waysandIheadbacktothetentwhilehegoesto

thehouse.IhopeIcanfindaflight.IfindTivikele

withherfriends.Ipullheraside.

"What'swrong?Wheredoyoukeepdisappearing

to?"Sheasks.

"Iwasmakingpreparationsforourminihoneymoon.

It'salmosttime.Ineedyoutogoandchangethen

packafewbikinisthenwecango."

"Bikinis?Wherearewegoing?"

"CapeTown."



"Okay,I'llgopacknow."Sheturnstoherfriendsand

theygointothehousegiggling.

IgoonlineandfindaflighttoCapeTownthatleaves

inaboutthreehours.Enoughtimeforustogetto

theairportbeforecheckinisclosed.Ibookfour

ticketsimmediately.AssoonasIgetconfirmationI

gofindmyfriends.

"Mkhwenyana."Ndalostarts."Wherehaveyou

been?"

"Around.Listen,Iam takingmywifetoCapeTown."

"Donttellmeyou'restillonthatJohnDoeplug."

Jobesays.

"Actually,theJohnDoehasanamenow.

Mzwandile."Theyopentheirmouthsinshockexcept

forMelo.

"Whatdoyoumean?Weburiedajohndoe?"Ndalo

asks.

"Itlookslikeit.Melowillexplaineverything,minaI

havetogo.I'llspeaktoyouguyslater."IseeBahole

comingoutofthehousewithanovernightbag



followedbyMabutho.IseeBaholelookingaround

beforehiseyeslandonme.Henodsandheadsto

thegate.Ifollowthem.Ifindthem puttingtheirbags

inthecar.

"Whereisyourwife?"Baholeasks.

"Probablypackinganentiresummerwardrobe."Itell

him.

"I'llgogether."Mabuthosaysandleaves.

"Whereisyourbag?"Baholeasks.

"Attheguesthouse.I'llbuywhatIneedthere."He

shrugshisshouldersandputshishandsinhis

pockets.FiveminuteslaterMabuthocomesoutwith

Tivikelerunningbehindhim.

"You'reanidiotMabutho."Shesaysbehindhim.He

throwsherbagintheboot."Ifanythingbreaksthere,

you'redead."Shetellshim.IwouldbuttinbutIhave

learnedtostayoutofsiblingfights.

WegetintothecarandBaholedrivesoff.

"Wherearetheygoing?"Sheasksme.

"CapeTown.I'lltellyoueverythingwhenweget



there."Shecrossesherarmsandfrowns.Hereyes

keepdartingfrom metoherbrothersinthefront

seat.

"Whattheheckisgoingon?"Sheasks.Noonegives

herananswersosheclickshertongueandlooks

outsidethewindow.

Wegettotheairportandcheckinjustintime.The

wholeflightisratherslow.Iguessthat'swhat

happenswhenoneisanxious.WegettoCapeTown

andfindacaralreadywaitingforus.Iguess

MabuthoorBaholetookcareofthatcauseIknowI

didnt.WegetinthecarandBaholedrives.Isend

him theaddressofthehospitalandhepunchesit

intotheGPS.

"Wherearewegoing?"Tivikeleasks.Iguessthisisa

goodtimetotellhereverythingbeforeshefaintsat

thehospital.

"Babe,Ihavetotellyousomething."

"Okay,whatisit?"

"Mzwandilemightbealive."Shesmilesandlooksat

herbrothers.



"Isthisajoke?"Itakemyphoneoutandshowher

thetattoo."That'sMzwandile'stattoo.Wheredidyou

getit?"Iscrolltothenextfullpictureshowing

Mzwandile'sface.

"That'shim."Shelooksatherbrothersthenlooks

backatme.Shehandsmethephone.

"WeburiedMzwandileyesterday.Ifthisisajoke,its

tasteless,evenforyou."Shecrossesherarmson

herchestandfacesthefront.

"Babe...."

"No.Idontwanttohearit.Thisisabadjokeandit's

notfunny."

Iwanttotryandconvinceherthatit'snotajokebut

BaholeshakeshisheadandIletherbe.Twenty

minuteslaterwepulm uptotheNewSomerset

Hospital.Wegoinandheadstraighttoreception.

"Goodevening.CanIhelpyou?"Thenurseasks.

"Hi,Iam lookingforDrAllen."I'm notevensureif

thisdoctorisonnightdutyornot.

"I'llpageher."Shepressesabuttononthe



switchboard."PagingAllen,DrAllentoreception.Dr

AllentoReception."Shehangsupandlooksatme.

"She'sonherway."Idontknowhowsheknowsthat,

shemightbesleepinginherofficeforallweknow,

butokay."Youcantakeaseat."Wesitdownonthe

benchesandwait.Tivikeleisonherphone,

completelyoblivioustowhat'shappeningaroundher.

I'm sureshe'sjusttryingtozoneeverythingand

everyoneout.

Abeautifulwhitewomancomesdownthecorridorin

herwhitecoat.Shewalkspastusandheadstothe

nurseatreception.Thenursetellsherwearethe

one'slookingforher.Shelooksatusbeforecoming

over.Bahole,MabuthoandIstandup.

"Hi,I'm DrAllen.CanIhelpyou?"Shesayswithher

handoutforahandshake.Ishakeherhandthenshe

proceedstoshakeBaholeandMabutho'shands.

"HiDr,mynameisMakhosiKhuzwayo,Ibelieve

you'vemetmyfriend,Melokuhle,hewashere

yesterdayabouttheJohnDoe."

"Ohyes,herequestedasampleforaDNAtest."



"Yeshedid.Andhesaidthetestscameback

positive?"

"Yestheydid.AreyourelatedtotheJohnDoe

perhaps."

"Yes.Canweseehim?"Mabuthosaysimpatiently.

"Ofcourse.Followme."TheDoctorleaveswith

MabuthoandBaholebehindher.IwaitforTivikeleto

standupbutshedoesnt.

"Babelet'sgo."

"Yousaidweweregoingonaminihoneymoon.

Hospitalsdontcount."Shesayslookingatmelike

she'sreadytokillme.

"IknowSthandwasam andwewillgoonour

honeymoon.Butfornowweneedtogoseeyour

brother."

"MybrotherisdeadMakhosi.HardasitisIam

slowlycomingtotermswithhim beingdead.This

strangemanyouwantmetomeetcannotbemy

brother."

"Look,let'sjustgoandseehim andseeifit'sreally



him ornot.Ifit'snothim thenwehavenothingto

lose."

"Nothingtolose?MakhosididyouseehowMabutho

andBaholearerightnow?Toyoutheremightbe

nothingtolosebuttothem,ifthatmanisnot

Mzwandileitwillbelikelosinghim alloveragain.Did

youseehowtheywerewhentheycamebackhome

from seeinghisbody.Theywouldntevenletussee

him,youcouldseethetraumaintheireyesandnow

youwentandgavethem hope.Theyalreadyfeel

guiltyfornotbeingthereforhim,Idontknowwhy

youwoulddothis,todayofalldays."Iletoutaslow

deepsighandsitdownnexttoher.

"Iknowthisseemsscary.Andalongshot.Butthe

DNAtestsmatchedyours.Itookyourtoothbrush

andhandMelorequestaDNAtest.Unlessyour

fatherwasarollingstonewithkidsallovertheplace,

thenthatmanisyourbrother."

Mabuthocomesrushingdownthepassage.Weboth

standupandmeethim halfway.Hiseyesarered,

likehehasbeencrying.Hestopswalkingandbends

downwithhishandsonhisknees.Hegetsupagain



andputshishandsonhishead.

"SeewhatImean?"Tivikelesayslikeshewantsto

say'Itoldyouso.'Guiltwashesoverme.Ifthisman

isnotMzwandilethenIwillhavedonethedumbest

thingI'veeverdoneintheworld."Mabutho,let'sjust

gohome."Tivikelesays.

"Itshim."Hewhispers.Tearsrundownhiseyesas

heholdsTivikelebyherupperarms."Itshim Tee,our

brotherisalive."Awaveofrelieffillsmeup.

MabuthobringsanumbTivikeleinforahug.She

standstherelikeastatue."Itshim.Ineedtocallthe

parents."Mabuthosaystakingouthisphone.

"Babylet'sgoseehim."Shesaysnothing.Iholdher

handandandpullherdownthepassage.WefindDr

Allenoutsideawardtalkingtoanurse.Shesmiles

andpointstoawardontheleft.Wewalkinandfind

BaholesittingonachairwithMzwandile'shandin

his.Withhisheadbowed,wehearsobscomingfrom

him.Tivikeletakesslowstepstothebed.Bahole

standsupallowingTivikeletositdown.

IwalkoutofthewardjustasDrAllenwalksaway.



"Doctor,amomentplease."Shestopsandturns

around.

"I'm sorrytodisturbyou."

"You'renot.CanIhelpwithAnything?"

"Doyouknowwhathappenedtohim?"Sheshakes

herhead.

"No.Thepolicearestilltryingtopiecethepieces

together.Myguessishefelldownduringahikeora

runonthehill."

"Howbadlyishehurt?WillhebeOkay?"

"Itshardtotellifhe'llbeOkayornot.LikeItoldMelo,

whenhecamein,hisbrainwasswollenandhehad

somehemorrhaging.Weweren'tsurehewould

makeitthroughthefirstday,butheisherenow,the

swellingwentdownandwewereabletodrainmost

oftheblood.Healsohasaconcussion,that'swhat

causedtheswellingandhemorrhaging."Okay

somethingdoesn'tmakesense.

"Ifhefelldownthehillthenwheredidthe

concussioncomefrom?"Iaskher.



"Wellrightnowallwehavearespeculations.Untilhe

wakesupandtellsuswhathappened,allwecando

isspeculate.I'dlovetochatsomemoreMr

Khuzwayobutmypatientsarewaitingforme."She

looksatherwatch,smilesandleavesmestanding

there.

Itakeaseatonthesmallbenchinthepassage.The

easypartisdone,wefoundhim.Nowthehardpart,

hehastowakeup.Hereallydoesorelseallthiswill

bepointless.Ireallyprayhewakesup.
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I'm prettysurethesewhitepeoplehaveneverseen

thesemanyblackpeoplebefore.It'sliketheentire

NkandlaandEswatinidescendedonthishospital

likeaplague.Noonewouldbelievethatthiswas

reallyMzwandileuntiltheysawforthemselves.Even

relativeswhowerepreparingtogohomedecidedto

comehereinstead.

Mum hasbeenstucknexttoMzwandile'ssidesince

shegothere.DadorderedanotherDNAtestjustto

besurethisisreallyMzwandileandtheymatched.

Tosayeveryoneisoverthemoonwouldbean

understatement.Butnowthequestioneveryonehas

is'whodidwebury?'



"Baby,hurryup,wehavetogobacktothehospital."I

putmyshoesongettingreadytogobutthis

husbandofmineisstillsleeping.Ishakehim abit

andhestirs."Makhosi,wakeup."Hetakesthepillow

andcovershisheadmimingsomething.Ipullthe

pillowaway.Hesmiles.

"Morningbaby."Ireachoverandgivehim akiss

beforestandingupandfixingmydress.

"Wehavetogo."Heraiseshisupperbodyandleans

onhiselbows.

"Youdorealiseweonlygotherefourhoursago.We

areluckytheyletuscheckinthatearly.Weneed

sleepbaby."Istopbrushingmyhairandturnaway

from theroundmirroronthewall.

"Fine.IfyouaretiredthenyoucansleepandI'llgo.

I'lltakeanuber."Hesighsandthrowsthecomforter

offofhim.

"No.I'llgotakeashower.Pleaseorderbreakfast,I'm

starving."Hegetsoffthebedanddragshisfeetto

thebathroom.Ipickupthehotelphoneandorder



room service.AftermakingsuremyhairisbrushedI

takemyphoneandcallMamKhuzwayo.I'm sureby

nowsheistiredofwatchingthekids.

"Makoti.Howareyou?"Shesaysafterpickingupthe

phone.

"I'm goodmahowareyou?"

"Wearegood.Howisyourbrother?"

"Heisstillunconscious.Butdoctorsarehopeful."

"That'sgood.Wewillkeepprayingforhim,Ihave

somewomenfrom churchwhowillprayforhim

too."

"Thankyou.AreyoustillinDurban?"

"Weare.ButSphethoisdrivingushome."

"That'sgood.Howaremybabies?"Shechuckles.

"WellHleloisdiscoveringnewthingstotryandbreak

andMJisalwayshungry.Buttheyaregood."

"Thankyouma.AndI'm sorryIkeepdumpingthem

onyoulikethis."



"Ohno,dontbesorry,Ilovewatchingmygrandkids.

I'vebeenbeggingthesekidstogivemesomeone

buttheyaretoofocusedontheircareers.Ilove

watchingthem.Wenajustbewithyourbrother,

ubabaandIwillmakesurethebabiesareokay."

"Thankyouma.We'llkeepyouupdated."

"Noproblem.Staysafe."

"Byema."Ihangupjustasthereisaknockonthe

door.

Iopenthedoorandthewaiterpushesthetrolleyin.I

givehim histipandheleaves.Makhosiwalksoutof

thebathroom withatowelaroundhiswaist.Isetthe

tableupwhilehelotions.Whenheisdoneheputs

theclotheshehadonyesterdaybackon.Howdidhe

getmetopackabagbuthedidn't?Men!Hetakesa

seatandimmediatelydigsintohisfood.

"SoIhavequestions."Helooksupfrom hisplateand

stopschewing.



"O-kay?"

"Whendidyoufindoutmybrothermightstillbe

alive?"Hedrinkshiscoffee,thewayhelooks

nervousyou'dthinkhewassittinginfrontofJudge

Zondobeingquestionedaboutstatecapture.

"Afterthefuneral.IsawapostonaFacebookgroup

thatMeloisintheywerelookingforrelativesor

someonewhoknowshim.Helookedfamiliareven

thoughhewasbruisedandswollen.SoIaskedMelo

tocomehereandhaveaDNAtestdone."

"Isthatwhyhecamelatetothewedding?"

"Yes."

"HowdidhegetaDNAsamplewithoutanyone

askingquestions?"

"CauseItookyourtoothbrush."Itakeanapkinand

throwitathim andhelaughs.

"Ithoughtsomeonestolemytoothbrushandwas

planningtobewitchmewithit."

"Technicallyspeaking,Ididstealit.Butwhywould



anyonewanttobewitchyou."

"Eh,youneverknow.AndwhendidyoutellBahole

andMabutho?"

"IactuallytoldBaholeandhetoldMabutho."This

littlebromancethatsbeenbrewingbetweenthese

three,I'm notsureifIshouldbeworriedaboutitor

not.Imeanononehanditscutethatmybrothers

andmyhusbandgetalong,butalsowhatifthey

team upagainstme?OkaymaybeIam being

paranoid.ButIam usedtomybrothershatingmy

boyfriends.SoIshouldconsidermyselfluckythey

actuallycareaboutmyhusband.

Afterbreakfastwegetreadytoleave.

"Weneedtopassbytheshopsandgetyousome

clothes."Helooksathisshirtandsmiles.

"What'swrongwithmyweddingshirt?"Heasks

runninghishandsdownhisshirt.

"Itwasniceandcuteyesterday.Today,notsomuch.

Peoplemightthinkyouareonyourwaytoyour



weddingandI'm thegirlyou'releavinginthehouse

togomarrysomeoneelse.Youneedtochange."He

throwshisheadbacklaughing.

"Fine.Andyesterdaythethreeofuswerelookinglike

someschathamiyaboyband."Goodthingwecame

herewhenitwasalreadylate.Imaginethestareswe

wouldhavegotten.

IrequestanubersinceBaholehastherentalcar.

Twominutesbeforetheuberarrivesweleavethe

room andgodowntoreception.Whentheuber

arriveswegetinanddrivetoV&AWaterfront.We

findanH&M andgetacoupleofshirtsandapairof

jeans.Irequestanotheruberandweheadtothe

hospital.Makhosichangeshisshirtinthebackseat.

Whenwegettothehospitalwefindmostofthe

familyalreadyhere.Weheadstraighttohisward

andfindthebedemptyandanursemakingthebed.

MyheartstartsracingandIgonumbstandinginthe

samespot.



"I'm sorry,hi,whereisthemanwhowasinthisbed?"

Makhosiasksher.

"Hewasmovedtoaprivateward."Thenurse

answers.Iclosemyeyesandbreathout.Ihear

Makhosisighingnexttome.

"Doyouknowwhichwardheisin?"Makhosiasks.

"Yes.I'llshowyou."Thenursevolunteers.Shewalks

beforeusandleadsustotheprivatewards.This

sideitsquietandreallyprivate.Sheshowsushis

wardandleaves.

Wewalktothewardandopenthedoor.Wefindthe

wholefamilyfillingupthenotsobigroom.I'm pretty

surethisisagainsttherules.Theyaresoftlysinging

NothandoHlopheandSpiritofPraisesImpiloyami.

Westandbythedoorandjoinin.Whenthesong

endsmygrandmotherstartspraying.

"MercifulGod,miracleworkingGodwehumble



ourselvesbeforeyouandgivethanksforsavingmy

grandsonslife.YousaiditinyourwordLordthatif

wecometoyouandaskyouwillhearourprayers

andanswerus,andnowweareaskingyouLord,

pleasewakehim up.You'vealreadybroughthim this

far,nowweaskyouLordtobringhim backtous.

Heavenlyfatherweaskforallthisinthenameofthe

Father,theSonandtheHolySpirit.Amen."Everyone

saysAmenandweopenoureyes.

Aftertheprayersomeofthefamilymemberswalk

outtothesitinthewaitingarea.Wedecidetogo

jointhem sincemum anddadarebusytalkingto

Mzwandile.Thedoctorsayshecanhearusand

we'vebeentalkingtohim sincewegothere.Ipray

hereallydoeshearusandcomesbacktous.

"Mkhwenyana."GogosaysgreetingMakhosi."Come

sitnexttome."Shesayswithasmileonherface.I

hearchucklesandthisonegoestositnexttoher.

NowI'm leftstanding.HasMakhosiforgottenwho



heismarriedto?IsitdownnexttoGcinileandMusa.

"Baholetellsusyou'retheonewhofound

Mzwandile."GogosaystalkingtoMakhosi.

"Onlybyluck."Heanswers.

"Youcallitluck,IcallitGodworkinghismiracle."My

auntsays.

"That'strue.Wewouldhavewentonwithourlives

thinkingweburiedhim meanwhileheishere.I

wonderwhatreallyhappened."Babomncanesays.

Baholewalksinfollowedbytwopoliceofficers.

"Family,DetectiveMxengeandSeargentNdungane.

Theyhavequestions."Shouldn'titbetheotherway

around?Imeanwearetheoneswhoaresupposed

toaskhowtheyendedupgivingussomeoneelse's

remains.

"Goodmorning,Doyouperhapsknowwhat

MzwandilewasdoinguponSignalHill?"Tellmethis

isajoke.Thereisnowayhejustaskedthat.Ilook

aroundmeandeveryoneisjustasshocked.That



timethegreatDetectiveiswaitingforananswer.

"Youdoknowmostofusdon'tstayinCapeTown

right?"Mabuthoasks.TheDetectivelooksathis

colleaguewaitingforhim tosavehim.

"Ihaveaquestion."Makhosisays."Howdidyou

figurethepersoninthecarwasMzwandile?"

"HisIDwasinthebagthatfelloutofthecarwhenit

rolled.TherewasalsoaworkIDwhichwaspartially

burnt."

"YoudidntdoaDNAtesttodeterminehisreal

identity?"Musasays.

"Yesbutthefamilyidentifiedhim aswell."Hesays

defendinghimself.

"Technicallyspeakingwedidntidentifyhim,youtold

usitwashim andwebelievedyou.Andyes,tosome

extentwecantaketheblametoobecausewewere

grievingandallwewantedwastoburyourbrother

butMusaisright,thereismoreyoucouldhavedone

todeterminehisidentity."Baholeanswers.



"True,andnowwehavespentthousandsburying

someonewedontevenknow.Nowwehaveto

explaintotheinsurancepeopleandwehavetodig

upthatpersonwedontknowwhoisnowburiedin

ourfamilycemetery.Doyouseewherewearegoing

withthis?"Gcinileasks.I'm impressedsheis

keepingittogetherbutIalsojustwantthis

questioningtobeover.

Surethepolicemadeamistakeanditwouldbeeasy

tosaytheymustpayforitbutwealsodidn'tdo

enoughtomakesureweareburyingtherightperson.

Thereisenoughblametogoaround.Weseea

coupleofdoctorsrundownthepassage.Iget

curiousandstanduptoseewheretheyaregoing.I

seethem goingintoMzwandile'sroom.Ifeelheart

palpitationsasItakestepstowardstheroom.

Iopenthedoorslowlyandwalkin.Iseemum and

dadhuddledupinthecornerwatchingtheDoctors

workonhim.Onedoctorisshiningalightiniseyes



andtheotherisbusywritingsomethinginhisfile.I

expecthim toclosehiseyesagainbutheblinksa

coupleoftimes.IhopethisiswhatIthinkitis.Iwalk

tomyparentsanddadholdsmeinhisotherarm and

wewatchasthedoctorspokeandprobemybrother.

Ikeepmyeyesonhis.Hekeepslookingaroundlike

heisnotsurewhereheis.Hiseyeslandonmeand

hesmiles.ProbablyjustmyimaginationbutIswearI

sawasmile.Evenwiththepipedeepinhisthroat,

I'm sureIsawasmile.

Hecloseshiseyesandopensthem again.Heisstill

staringatme.OkayI'm prettysurethatwasawink.

OrmaybeIneedtostoplettingmyimaginationrun

wild.

"Okay,wewillrunsomemoretestsbutsofarso

good.Itdoesntseem thereisanyinjurytohisspine,

andhislegsseem tobeworkingsinceflinchedwhen

weranapenunderhisfeet.WewillhavetodoaCat

Scantobesuretheswellingandbleedinginhis



brainhasgonedowncompletely.Butrightnow,it

lookslikeallisinorder."DrAllensays.

"Canhebreatheonhisown?"Dadasks.

"WellDrMajola,wewillremovethepipeandputon

anoxygenmaskinstead.Fornowwewilltakehim to

getacatscanandanxray.Thenursewillcomeand

prephim."Shesaysandwalksoutwithher

colleaguebehindher.

Mum wipeshertearsandwalkstothebed.She

holdsMzwandile'shand.

"Hibaby,I'm sohappytoseeyoureyes."Helooksat

herandIseeitagain.Thesmile.Iwanttotellhim

thattheresagravewithhisnameonitbutIfigurehe

istoofragileforthatrightnow.Itwillprobablybean

insidejokesometimeinthefuture,butfornow,heis

here,andheisalive.That'sallweshouldfocuson

rightnow.Andnowthatheisup,hecantelluswhat

trulyhappened.



THEPLAYERSGUIDE

68

Unedited

"Whenisourhoneymoonstarting?"Thisdoesnot

countasahoneymoon.Iwantaproperhoneymoon,

andthisain'tit.

"Arentweonhoneymoon?"Hecantbeserious.Iturn

aroundandcrossmyarmsonhischestwithmychin

restingonthem.

"ThisisnotahoneymoonKhuzwayo.Iwantaproper

honeymoon."Hechuckles.

"Okay,howaboutthis,afterthewedding,oncewe

aresureeverythingisbackinorderandMzwandileis

onhiswaytorecoverywewillgoonhoneymoon."

"Okay.That'sfair."

"Remindmeagain,whydidthegogo'sdecideto

havetheweddingsliterallysevendaysapart?"



"Probablybecausetheywantedtogetitoverand

donewith.Plusthisisthefirstweddingforboth

familiessotheywanteverythingtobeperfect."

"Igetthat,butwhyarewegettingmarriedin

Stellenbosch?"

"YouknowwhatIthink.Ithinktheyareliving

vicariouslythroughus."Myphoneringsontheside

table.Igrabitandmumsnameflashesonthe

screen.

"Mummy."

"Whereareyou?Mzwandilewantstoseeyou?""He

cantalk?"

"Yes.Heisabitslowbutyoucanhearhim.Areyou

stillatthehotel?"

"Yes.Ididntknowweweresupposedtobetherethis

early?"

"No,weweren't.Ijustwantedtobewithhim."

Mothersandtheirsons.Itsnotevenseveno'clock

yetandsheistherealready.Butthenagainshedid



'bury'him justafewdaysago,soshejustwantsto

makesuresheisnotdreaming.

"Okay.We'llbetheresoon."

"Good.Bringmebreakfast."Shehangsup.NowI'm

doubtingMzwandileistheonewhowantstoseeme.

"Let'sgotakeashower,wehavetogotothe

hospital."Igetoffthebedandwalktothebathroom.

Ifeelhiseyesonme.Istandbythedoorandturnto

lookathim.

"What?"

"Youlookyummy."Ishouldhaveputagownon.Or

not.Iwigglemybutttryingtotwerk,andfail.He

laughsatme.

"Getup."Igetinthebathroom andopenthewaterin

theshower.Iwashmyfaceinthesinkwhilethe

waterheatsup.

Makhosiwalksinandstandsbehindme.Hekisses

myshoulderandIcanfeelhishardonpokingme.



"You'rebeautiful,youknowthat?"Ilookupandfind

him staringatmethroughthemirror.Iturnaround

andwrapmyarmsaroundhisneck.Ipullhim down

andkisshim.

"IdontthinkI'vesaidthistoyoubut,ngyabonga

Khuzwayo.(Thankyou.)Iknowwedidnotstarton

thesmoothiestpathbutweareherenowandweare

makingitwork.Andinspiteofeverythingyou've

beenaconstantanchorinmylifeandI'm trulytruly

gratefulforthat.Youdidn'thavetodohalfthethings

you'vedone,especiallywhenitcomestomyfamily

butyoukeepshowingupformeandformyfamily.

Andnowyoujust'rose'mybrotherfrom the'dead',I

cantaskforanythingmore.Thankyouforlovingme

withallmyflaws."Hesmilesandpicksmeupand

putsmeontopofthebasin.Hestandsbetweenmy

legsandkissesme.

"Iam theonewhoshouldbethankingyou.Forgiving

meanotherchance,likeyousaid,ourstartwasntthe

smoothest,butyouallowedmebackintoyourlife

andourdaughterslifeandgavemeachancetoright



mywrongs.IloveyouSthandwasam."

"Iloveyoutoo."Hekissesmewhileherunshis

handsonmythighsallthewayuptomybutt.My

phoneringsjustasthingsgethotandheavy.Ican

betalifetime'sworthofmysalarythatthatismy

mother.Makhosistopskissingmeandchuckles.

"Let'stakeashowerbeforeyourmothersendsthe

calvary."Hehelpsmedownandwegetinthe

shower.Oneofmypetpeevesisshowersex.Idont

gethowpeopleenjoyitwhentheyareallslippery

andwet.ButIguesstodayI'llfindout.Thisone

cannotstartsomethingandnotfinishit.Heputs

showergelontheloaferandwashesmyback.He

turnsmearoundandasneakpeekdowntheretells

meheisjustashornyasIam.

Iholdhisdickinmyhandandhestopsandlooksat

me.

"Wewillbelate."Hesaystryingtobreath.



"Well,hurryupthen."Iturnaround,spreadmylegs

andholdontotherail.Herunshisdickbetweenmy

asscheeksallthewaydowntomyclitbeforeIfeel

him slowlyinserthimselfinsideme.Hisstrokes

startslowallowingmybodytofullyaccommodate

him.Whenheisfullyinhestartspumpingintome.I

rubmyclitwhilehisstrokesgetfaster.Ifeelawave

ofecstasyhitmebeforemybodyconvulsed.He

keepsgoingtillIfeelhim spillhisseedinsideme.

GoodthingI'm onbirthcontrol.

Whenhepullsoutwetakeourshowerasquicklyas

wecan.Wegetout,getdressedandheadout.Ifind

fourmissedcallsfrom mymother.Icallherbackas

soonaswegetintherentalcar.

"Whyareyounotpickingupmycalls?"Fourmissed

callsintenminutes.Somuchdrama.

"Iwasintheshower."

"Andyourhusbandcouldn'tanswerthephone."I

keepquietwaitingforhim tocontinue."OhIgetit."



"Whatbreakfastdoyouwant?"Ihearherclickher

tongue.

"None.Myotherdaughterwhotakesshowersalone

alreadygotmebreakfast.Byebye."Shehangsup.

Thiswomansdramaticsneverend.

"Whatdidshesay?"

"Shedoesntwantmybreakfast.I'm hungrysolet's

gogetfoodanyway."WegopastV&AWaterfront

andgetbreakfastthenheadtothehospital.Wehead

straighttoMzwandile'sward.Therearelesspeople

thanyesterday,I'm surethewhitepeoplearehappy

aboutthat.

Wegettothewardandmum givesmeanastylook.

Dadsnothere,it'sjustherandGcinile.Mum is

feedingMzwandilewhatlookslikesoftporridge.Is

heevenallowedtoeatsosoon?

"Goodmorningfamily."Igivemysisterahugand

thengivethedramaqueenahugtoobeforehugging



mybrother.

"MJistooyoungtobereplacedbyanotherchild."

Shesayslookingfrom metoMakhosi.Itoldyou,

drama.Makhosilaughs.Iignoreherandfocuson

mybrother.

"Howareyoufeeling?"Mum wipesthesideofhis

mouth.

"I....I'm.....alive."Hesayswithafaintsmileonhis

face.

"Yourmothersaysyouwantedtoseeme.What's

up?"Hiseyesmovefrom metomum thenbackto

meagain.

"Whatissosecretivethatyouhavetodiscuss

withoutme?"Mum askswithherarmscrossedon

herchest.Gcinilegetsupfrom thechairandtakes

herbag.

"Mine,Iwon'tquestionyoursecrets.Musaandiare

goingtothebeach.SoI'llseeyoulaterbrother."She

givesMzwandileahugandthenwalksout.



"Waitforme.ClearlyI'm notwantedhere."

Mzwandiletriestolaughbuthisbruiseswontallow

him.Heholdsontohisabdomenwhiletryingtohold

inhislaugh.Mum grabsherbagandleaveswith

Gcinile.

"Okay,letmegiveyousomespacetoo."Makhosi

saysstandingup.

"No."Mzwandilesays."Sit."Makhosisitsbackdown.

"I....I......need....yourhelp."

"Okay.Whatdoyouneed?"

"Ineed......Ineedyou....to....findKwanda."That

namesoundsabitfamiliar.Iknowitfrom

somewhere.

"WhoisKwanda?"MakhosiandIlookateachother.

"Myboss."Iknewthatnamewasfamiliar.Rightnow,

inmyheadIam doingadditionsandsubtractions.

ButbeforeIgetwayaheadofmyselfletmehearhim

out.



"Okay,IknowKwandaMkhizeright?"Henodshis

head."Alright,whatdoyouneedfrom her?Your

job?"Heshakeshishead.

"Ineed......you......tofind.....her....andkeep.....keep

her...safe."NowI'm confused.

"Why?Mzwandilewhathappenedtoyou?"Hetakes

theoxygenmaskandputitbackinhismouththen

drawsinafew.deepbreathsbeforeremovingit

again.

"Herhusband....heis...dangerous...youhave...to

findher."Ihopethehusbanddidntdothistomy

brother.Idontknowhim butifhedid,Iswearhewill

regretit.

"Didthehusbanddothistoyou?"Makhosiasks.

Mzwandilenodshishead.Ifeelangerrisingfrom

thepitsofmysoul.

"Whywouldhedothistoyou?Wereyousleeping

withhiswife?"Makhosiasksthequestionthat's

runningaroundmybrain.



"She...sheis...pregnant."Amen.

"Andletmeguess,itsyourchild?"

"Please....findher."Hisbreathingiswaytoofastfor

hisowngood.It'slikeheisnervousorishavinga

panicattack.Clearlythisisimportanttohim.I

wonderwhyhedidn'taskhisbrothers.

"Okay,tellyouwhat,givemehernumber,I'llcallher

andaskhertocomehere."Heshakeshishead.

"No....youhave....to...gotoher."

"Okay,Teewillgotoyourofficeandtalktoher.See

ifsheisokayornot."Makhositellshim.Herelaxesa

bitandputsthemaskbackon.

"Yeah,IthinkIshouldgonow.It'sstillearly."He

nodshisheadandrestsbackonthebed.Igivehim

akissontheforeheadbeforewalkingoutwith

Makhosibehindme.

"Gciniledidsayhewastappingthatass."Makhosi

laughsandputshisarm aroundmyshoulders.



"Howdidsheknow?"

"Apparentlyshewastoodistraughtaboutjustan

employeedying."

"Yousawher?"

"Shewasatthefuneral.Shespokeonbehalfofhis

colleagues."

"NowI'm curioustoseeher."

WedrivetoMzwandile'sworkplace.I'veneverbeen

herebutI'veseenitinpictures.Weparkthecarand

headin.Wefindaladyinreception.Shelooksup

whenwestandinfrontofherdesk.

"Goodmorning,canIhelpyou?"Sheasksrunning

hereyesfrom metoMakhosiandbackagain.Iknow

wearentdressedprofessionallybutSHEcouldbea

littlemoreprofessionalandstoplookingatuslike

wearehobos.

"Hi.We'dliketoseeMissKwandaMkhize."



"MRS!KwandaMkhize.MayIaskwhatthisis

about?"

"I'dliketodiscussabusinessproposalIsenttoher.

I'm inCapeTownforafewmorehourssoI'dliketo

discussthecontractwithher."

"Ok,andyouare?"

"NomzamoKhuzwayo.T.N.M Technologies."

"WedonthavebusinesswithT.N.M Technologies."

"Youdont.MRSMkhizedoes.Willyouletherknow

wearehereorwillyoukeepinterrogatingus."

Makhosisays.Shegrabsthephoneanddialsan

extension.

"MrsMkhize,thereisaNomzamoKhuzwayohereto

seeyou.Shesayssheisfrom T.N.M Technologies."

Shekeepsquietandlistenstoherbossspeakingon

theotherendoftheline."Ok.I'llletherup."She

hangsupthephone."Fifteenthfloor,secondoffice

onyourright."Soprofessional.



WegototheliftandMakhosipressesthebutton

andwewaitforthelift.

"Thatwasanexperience."Isay.Theliftpingsand

wegetin.

"Sohowexactlyarewesupposedtodothis?Dowe

getinandtellherweknowyou'vebeencheatingon

yourhusbandandnowyouarepregnantwithyour

sidedish'sbaby?Willthatwork?"Makhosiasks.

"Mybrotherisnotasidedish."

"Technicallyspeaking,heis."OhGod,Icantbelieve

mysweetinnocentlittlebrotherisasidedish.That

namealonejustmakesmewanttopuke.A

boyfriend,yes.Sidedish,thatsoundssowrong.

Theliftopensonthefifteenthfloorandwegoout.

Theofficeiseasytofind.Weknockonthedoorand

amantellsustocomein.Makhosiopensthedoor

andgoesinfirst.IgoinandMrsMkhizeiswitha

man.She'sstillasbeautifulasIremember.



"Hi.I'm sorrywedidntknowyouwereinameeting.

Wecancomebacklater."Tbemanstandsupand

extendshishandforahandshake.Hestartswith

Makhosiandmovestome.

"Please,dontworryaboutit,Iwasonmywayout

anyway.IjustthoughtI'dbringmywifesome

breakfast.Sheneedsthenutrition.Especiallynow

thatshe'scarryingpreciouscargo."Wow,okay.I'm

notsureifIwouldbecomfortablewithmyhusband

tellingstrangersIam pregnant.Andfrom thelookon

Kwanda'sface,shedoesn'tseem tolikeiteither.

"Congratulations."Makhositellshim.

"Thankyou.SihleMkhize.That'smywifeKwanda."

"Itsnicetomeetyou.MakhosiKhuzwayoandthisis

mywifeTivikeleKhuzwayo."

"Nicetomeetyou.Letmeleaveyoutoyour

business."Hewalksovertohiswifeandgiveshera

kissonthecheek."I'llseeyoulater."Heturnsback

tous."ItsnicetomeetyouboKhuzwayo.Ihopeit's

notthelasttime."Hesaysandwalksout.I'm glad

Makhosispearheadedthatconversation.Thatwas



justawkwardinmybooks.

"I'm sorryaboutthat.Myhusbandisjustinagreat

mood."Kwandasaysandclearsherdeskofthefood.

"Pregnancywilldothattoaman.Congratulationsby

theway."Shelooksratheruncomfortableaboutthis

wholepregnancything.Iwouldbetooifmyside

dishwastheonewhoscoredinsteadofmyhusband.

"Thankyou.SowhatcanIdoforyou?"Wesitdown

onthevisitorschairs.

"Uhm...Iknowthiswillsoundawkwardbut,my

brotherisworriedaboutyou."Herfacespells

confusion.

"I'm sorry,whywouldyoubrotherbeworriedabout

me?"

"MynameisactuallyTivikeleMajola."Realization

dawn'sonher.

"You'reMzwandile'ssister?"

"Yes,andheisworriedaboutyou."



"Wow,okay.Henevertoldmeyouhaveagift."Oh

myGod,shethinksIspeaktothedead.Makhosi

triestoconcealhislaughter.

"Idonthaveagift.Mzwandileisalive.Heisinthe

hospital."

"Ifthisisajokeit'snotfunny.Wewereatyourhome

onSaturdayburyinghim."Iguesssheisalsoa

doubtingThomas.Andthereisonewaytodealwith

those.

"Itsnotajoke.Tellyouwhat,let'sgotothehospital

andyouwillseehim foryourself."

"Fine."Okaythatwaseasy.Ithoughtshe'dputupa

fight.Shegetsupandgrabsherbagonthecoat

hanger."Let'sgo."Okaythen.

Wegetupandfollowherout.Ihopeshedoesn't

faintwhensheseeshim.Wegettoreceptionand

thereceptioniststandsupandputsasmileonher

face.



"MrsMkhize!"

"Bianca,pleasecancelmymeetingsfortheday."

"Maam?"

"Meeting.Cancelthem."

"Butma'am,youhaveimportantmeetingsthewhole

day."

"Tellthem I'm notfeelingwell.I'llseeyoulater."We

walkout.Wegettotheparkinglotandinsteadof

goingtoherowncarshefollowsustoours.

"Youcanfollowusifyoulike."Itellher.

"I'dratherridewithyou,ifthat'sokay."

"Okay."Wegetintothecaranddrivebacktothe

hospital.Whenwegettothehospitalwehead

straighttohisward.Wewalkinbeforeherandfind

him asleep.Shegetsinandtakesslowsteps

towardsthebed.Iguessourfootstepsaretooloud

causeMzwandilestirsandthenwakesup.Hepulls

themaskoffofhisface.Kwandatakesonegasp

andboom,she'sout.IfMakhosiwasn'tnexttoher,



she'dbeonthefloorrightnow.I'm happymybrother

isalivebutthisfilm thatsplayingoutinfrontofme

rightnow,I'm notsosureabout.
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Istillthinkthiswholesetupiscrazy,butseemsno

onewantstolistentome.It'slikeeveryoneis

somehowignoringthatMzwandilesleptwitha

marriedwoman.Andtomakemattersworse,sheis

pregnant,withhischild.Orsoshesays.Callmean

overprotectivesisterbutatthismomentIwoulddo

anythingtogetherawayfrom him,healmostdied

becauseoftheirsneakingaround.

MaybeI'm alsoslowlyturningintoZamabutIreally

canthelpworryingaboutMzwandile.Heisnotfully

healedyetbutheisalreadybeingdriventoLimpopo

toescapethisman.Andhislittlegirlfriendisbyhis

side.AnyothertimeI'dbehappyforhim,Ireally,I

meanheisgoingtobeafatherandI'm goingtobe

anAunty.Butthecircumstancesarenotverygood.

I'm scaredforhim,andforus.Ifthemanisas



dangerousasthesegooglesearchessaythen

sisenjeni(weareintrouble.)

"Youdoknowreadingallthatisn'thelping?"Makhosi

sayscomingoutoftheshowernaked.Itakeone

glimpseathim andgobacktomyresearch.The

policeknowheisaliveandfrom thesegossippages,

hehasconnectionsatthepolicestationstoo.Soit's

highlylikelythatbynowheknowsthatMzwandileis

aliveandhiswhereabouts.

"Doyouknowhowdangerousthismanis?"Hesits

onthebedandlooksatthelaptop.

"Babe,thesearejustallegations,themanwasnever

convictedorarrestedforanyofthosecrimes."

"Wherethereissmokethereisfire."Heshakeshis

headandgetsoffthebed.

"Ineedyoutogotakeashower,westillhavetodrive

toStellenbosch.Wearegettingmarriedtomorrow."

"Iknowandmybrotherisgoingtomissmywedding.

ItwasbetterwhenIthoughthewasdead,atleast

thenIcouldcomfortmyselfbysayinghisspiritis

withus.Butnowhewillbeinanotherprovincewhen



Isaymyvows.It'snotfair."Iclosethelaptopand

crossmyarmsonmychest.Yes,apparentlyI'm a

spoiltbrattoo.IhearMakhosisighbeforeheturns

around.Hesitsonthebedandbringsmeinfora

hug.Ifeelmyeyesgettingwatery.

"Hewillbethere.Wecanalwayshavehim onSkype

orzoom."Hesays.Ipulloutofthehugandgetoff

thebed.

"ItsnotthesameKhuzwayo.LastweekInever

thoughtI'dseehim again,hewasdead,that'swhyhe

couldntbeatmytraditionalwedding,nowheisalive

buthestillcantbeatmywhitewedding.Whereis

thefairnessinthat?"

"Heisjusttryingtoprotecthischild.Youwoulddo

thesamethingtoo."Maybe.

"I'llgotakeashower."Iwipemytearswiththeback

ofmyhandbeforegoingtothebathroom.Itakeoff

thegownandgetundertherunningwater.

TenminuteslaterI'm stillstandingtherewiththe

watercascadingoverme.LastweekwhenIhadmy

traditionalwedding,takingpictureswithjustmy



threesiblingswasemotionalbecauseIknewone

wasmissing.AfewdaysagoIhadabitofhopethat

thistimewecouldalltakeapicturetogether.But

that'snotgoingtohappen.MaybeIam vainandself

centeredrightnowbutaweekagoIburiedmy

brother,becauseofsomeone'shusbandandnowhe

isgoingontherunwiththatsamewife.I'm scared.

Notjustforhim butforustoo.Ikeepwondering

what'sgoingtohappenwhenthismangoesona

rampagelookingforhiswife.

Thewaterstopsrunning.Ilookbackandtheshower

doorisopenandMakhosiisstandingtherewitha

towelinhand.Heholdsoutthetowel.Itakeadeep

breathandstepoutoftheshower.Hewrapsthe

towelaroundme.

"Look,Iknowthisishard,butrightnow,itssaferfor

Mzwandiletonotbearoundhere.Ipromiseyou

whenallthisdiesdownhewillcomehome,who

knows,maybebythetimehecomesbackHleloand

MJwillhavealittlecousintoplaywith."That'sofhe

evercomesback.

Hehelpsmebacktothebedroom.Ourbagsare



packedandthere'sanentireoutfitonthebed.How

longwasIinthebathroom?Itakemytoiletrybag

andstartlotioning.

"Arewegettingfoodnoworwewillgettakeaway?"

"Takeawaysplease."HefinishespackingwhileI

lookattheoutfithepicked.It'sashortblackdress,a

denim jacketandsomeVan'ssneakers.Thisdress

lookedgoodbeforeIhadkidsandmyslenderframe

wasstillthere.NowI'vegainedafewkgs,Idont

evenknowwhyIpackedittobeginwith.

Iputitonandit'salittletight.Nottoomuch,just

enoughtomakemeuncomfortable.Ilookatthe

luggagethatsalreadywaitingbythedoor.Itakeone

steptoit.Ineedtochangethisdress.

"Whereareyougoing?"Heaskslookingupfrom his

phone.

"Thisdressistooshort."Helooksatmefrom head

totoe.Hiseyesgetslowerwhentheygettomy

thighs.That'swhyhepickedthisdress,sohecan

ogglemeallthewaytoStellenbosch.

"Thedressisfine.Hurryup,wehavetogo."



"Makhosi,thisdressisgoingtoshoweverything.IfI

benddownmyentirebacksidewillbeondisplay."

"Noitwont.Turnaround,bendoverandletmesee."

Am Iallowedtocallmyhusbandapervert?

"I'm notturningaroundMakhosi."

"Thenthedressstays."Allthebagsarepackedand

rummagingthroughtheluggagewillmakeuslate.

WehavetobeinStellenboschbeforelunchtimeso

wecanwelcomeourguests.Iguessthedressstays.

Ifinishgettingdressedandweleave.Wegetdown

toreceptionandcheckout.Aporterhelpsmecarry

theluggagetothecarwhileMakhosichecksout.I

standbythecarwatchingthevideosMamKhuzwayo

sentmeofthekids.IcantbelieveIhaventseenor

heldthem inmyarmsinoveraweek.Icantwaitto

seethem again.

Apolicevanpullsupnexttome.DetectiveMxenge

andSeargentNdunganestepout.Ndunganecomes

aroundfrom thedriversside.

"MrsKhuzwayo,I'm gladwecaughtyou."Mxenge

sayssizingmeup.



"Detective.Itakeityou'vefoundtheidentityofthe

personweburied?"

"Wearestillbusywiththat?Areyougoing

somewhere?"Ndunganeasks.

"Yeahwearegoingtothehospitaltocheckon

MzwandilebeforeweheadtoStellenbosch.Isthere

aproblem?"Makhosiasks.Ithoughthewasstill

inside.Hestandsnexttome.NdunganeandMxenge

lookathim.

"Mzwandileisnotatthehospital."OkaynowI'm

confused.Iknowheisnotatthehospital,Makhosi

knowsittoo.

"Ofcourseheisthere.It'snotlikehecango

anywherewithhisinjuries."Thetwoofficerslookat

eachother.

"Wellheisnotthere.Accordingtohospitalrecords

hecheckedhimselfout."OkayIguessweareacting

andpretendinglikewedontknowwhereheis."We

needhisstatementandtoknowwhathappenedthat

day."Ndunganeadds.

"Wellifheisnotatthehospitalthenwedontknow



wherehemightbe.Wewillcallthefamilyandfind

out.MaybehewasmovedtoahospitalinKZNsohe

canbeclosetofamily."Makhositellsthem.NowI'm

standingherelikeastatuelisteningtothis

conversationlikeI'm notevenhere.

"Youdidhearmesayhecheckedhimselfoutright?"

Ndunganeasks.

"Eitherwaywedon'tknowwherehemightbe.Last

nighthewasatthehospitalwhenweleft."

"Wellheisgone.Letusknowwhenyoufindout

whereheis."Mxengesays.

"Wedefinitelywilldothatofficer."Theygetinthecar

anddriveoff.Makhosiopensthecardoorforme

andIgetin.Hegetsinontheothersideandwedrive

outofthehotel.

"Whenthecopsask,wedontknowwhereheis.Are

weclear?"Makhositellsme.

"Yeah.Butwhatifthesecopsaregoodcopsand

theycouldhelphim?"MaybeIhavetoomuchfaithin

thepolicebuttherearesomegoodonesleft.Right?



"Unfortunately,wedon'tknowthat.Anditsbetter

thisway."Thethingswedoforlove.

ThedrivetoStellenboschisn'tlong.Wepulluptothe

AmaraWineEstateandHotel.Aladywelcomesus

atreception.

"Hi.WeareherefortheMajola-Khuzwayoparty."I

say.

"Ofcourse.Letmegetyousomeonetohelpyou."

Shepicksupthephoneandcallssomeone.Acouple

ofminuteslaterabeautifulwomancomestouswith

ahugegrinonherfaceandaclipboardinhand.

"Hello,mynameisAkhona,Iam oneoftheresident

weddingplannersaroundhere.Itakeityou'rehere

fortheMajola-Khuzwayowedding?"

"Yes."Ianswer.

"Perfect.Iam theweddingcoordinator.Wealready

haveafewguestsenjoyingsomecocktailsbythe

lawn.CanIhaveyournamesplease."Sheasks

lookingthroughherclipboard.

"TivikeleMajolaandMakhosiKhuzwayo."Herface



shootsupandIswearhergrinjustmadecontact

withherears.

"Mybrideandgroom.Congratulations.Waithere."

Okay,notonlyisshebeautiful,sheushypertoo.She

comesbackafewsecondslaterwithtwocrowns,a

bottleofchampagneandtwoglasses.Onecrownis

writtenbrideandtheotherhasgroom onit.She

handsusthecrownsandlikeobedientchildrenwe

putthem on.

"Perfect.Nowforsomechampagne."Shehandsus

theglassesthenpopsthebottle.Shepoursforus.

"UnfortunatelyformeIcan'tdrinkonthejob.But

cheerstoyou.Letmetakeyououttothelawnto

yourguests,someonewilltakeyourbagsuptoyour

rooms."Sheleadsusouttothelawnandmy

bridesmaidsandhisgroomsmenareherealready.

Noiseeruptsassoonastheyseeus.Hisfriendsare

laughingatthecrownonhishead.

Beingwithmyfriendshelpsmegetmymindoffof

Mzwandileandhisshenanigans.Moreandmore

guestskeepcoming,wellmostlyrelatives.Iwonder

howmanypeoplemum andMamKhuzwayoinvited



becauseIknowmyguestlisthadlessthanfifty

people.TheKhuzwayoclanshowsupandofcourse

thefirstpeopleIseearemybabies.Hlelocomes

runningtomewhensheseesme.Whydokidsgrow

likeweedswhentheyarenotinourpresence.Ipick

herupandspinheraround.Hergigglesmakemeso

happy.

IguessseeingmykidsisallIneededtolayoff

Mzwandileabit.Surehesleptwithamarriedwoman

butIwouldalsotakeagrenadeformychildren.

AfterlunchisservedItakethekidstoourroom fora

nap.AssoonastheyareoutIgetmyphoneandtry

todialKwanda'snumberbutthenIremembershe

ditchedherphonewhentheyleft.IdoubtMzwandile

willdoasim swapanytimesoonsothereisnoway

ofgettingholdofthem.Icallhisnumberanyway,as

expecteditsendsmestraighttovoicemail.Iwaitfor

thebeep.

"Hey,it'sme,yourfavouritesister.Iwishyouwere

here.Ihopeyou're....."Irememberthecopsare

lookingforhim,andforallweknowtheymighthave

tappedhisphoneandtheymighthearthisvoicemail.



Ireallyhopethisgirlisworthit."Ihopeyou'reokay.

Thecopstoldusyoucheckedyourselfoutofthe

hospital.AstupidmovebutI'm sureyouhadyour

reasons.ImissyouZwayzway,takecareofyourself

andcomehomesoon.Iloveyou."Icantsay

everythingIneedtosaytohim butthemost

importantmessage,I'm sureitsloudandclearandif

hedoeshearthismessagethenhewillknowheis

missed.

Idecidetotakeanapwiththekidsbeforethe

rehearsaldinnerlater.BythetimeIwakeupmy

weddingdressishangingfrom ahookuponthe

ceiling.ItlooksbetterthanthelasttimeIsawit.

Hlelo'stinyprincessdressishangingonthecloset

handle.Thisisreallyhappening.Iam gettingmarried.

Thekidsarenolongerontheircrib.Iguess

someonetookthem.Ifreshenupthehead

downstairs.It'salmostdarkoutside.Butthesunset

isbeautiful.Igettothelawnandfindaminiwedding

setup.Ifindmum andAkhonadiscussing

something.

"Ladies."Theyturn.



"Thebrideishere.Wecanstartrehearsing."Akhona

says.I'llgogettheothers.

"Hey,howwasyournap?"

"Good.Wherearethekids?"

"PhilaandGciniletookthem.Theyareprobablyman

huntingaroundtheestate."Ichuckleandtakeaseat

onthechair.Mum sitsdownnexttome.

"Youshouldconsiderbeingaweddingplannerasa

sidehustle.You'regoodatit.Youand

MamKhuzwayocanmakeameanteam."Shelaughs.

"Nothankyou.ThisshitisstressfulandI'llhaveto

doitagainwhenGcinilegetsmarried."

"Justoutofcuriosity,howmuchmoneywentinto

thiswedding,you'veneverevenaskedmetosend

youmoneyforanything."

"That'swhythereissomethingcalledlobola,thisis

wherethemoneywent."

"Howmuchwasit.I'm prettysureitwasntenough

forallthis."

"Evenifitwasnt,I'vebeensavingforyourwedding



sinceyouwerefive.You'remyfirstdaughter,Ihadto

makesureyourweddingisspectacular."

"WhatifIdecidednottogetmarried?"

"Well,Iwasgoingtogiveittoyouwhenyouturned

thirtyfive.IgaveBaholehiswhenheturnedthirty

fivesinceit'sclearheisnotplanningongetting

married."I'm notsureifthechangeinhervoiceis

sadnessorwhat.

"Haveyouheardfrom Mzwandile?"Sheclicksher

tongue.

"Thatonewillbethedeathofme.Evenafterrising

from thedeadhecomesbackwithmoreproblems.

Atleastheisalivethough."

"Yeah.Istillcantbelievehewasasidedish."

"Imaginethat.ThatboyneedsJesus."

Therestofthesquadjoinsus.PinkyandMabutho

areallloveydovey.Iguesstheyhavekissedand

madeup.Ihopetheirrelationshiplastsforavery

longtime,theyaregoodforeachother.

"Sowhowillbeteachingusthestep?"Sphethoasks.



"Dontbother.Theseoldpeople'sbonesaretoostiff."

Mylovelysistersaysmakingeveryonegrumbleand

laugh.Myphonebeeps.It'samessagefrom and

unknownnumber.

'ImissyoutooandIloveyou.Takecare.I'llseeyou

soon.'

He'sokay.Iguessthat'stheonlythingIcanaskfor.
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Unedited

OnethingI'velearntthepastcoupleofyears,thereis

nomanualtothislifething.Thereisnoinstructions

onhowtonavigateitandhowtogetitright.Every

stepwetakeistrialanderror.Wecanlearnfrom

otherpeople'sexperiencesandmistakes,but

ultimately,ourlifeisourstolive.

ThisdayisincompletewithoutMzwandile,butI'd

ratherhebealiveandhappysomewhereintheworld

thanforhim tobedead.Iknowoneday,hopefully,

hewillcomebackhomeandhewontfeeltheneed

tobeontherun.IguesshelovesKwanda,that'swhy

hewantstoprotecther.ThatIcancommendhim for.

Thesunisshining,thebirdsaresinging,it'sa



beautifuldaytogetmarried.Abridedeservesher

beautysleep,notaccordingtomymotherthough.

She'sjustwalkedintomyroom withmybridesmaids

behindherandAkhona.Theyarewearingshorts

withwhitetshirtswrittenbridesquadonthem.They

looksopretty.Mum iswearingaskinnyJeanwitha

whitetshirtwrittenmotherofthebride.

"WakeupMakoti."Mum saysandpullsthecurtains

apartbringingallthelightin.

"I'm upalready.What'sgoingon?What'swiththe

uniform."Mum staresatmewithherhandsonher

waist.

"Youruniform iswaitingforyou.Getup."Shesays.

Simzthrowsapairofshortswithablacktshirt

writtenbrideonitwithGold.Ireallyhavetowearthis?

Whathappenedtosilkgowns?Itakemypjsoffright

infrontofthem.Unfortunatelyformemyperiod

startedintheearlyhoursofthemorningsoIgotup

earlyandtookashower.Sononeedtotakeonenow.

I'm justhappyIdidntstainthewhitesheets."Akhona,



telluswhatneedstobedonerightnow."Shetellsus.

"Okay,nowwearegoingdowntotherestaurantfor

breakfast,thegroom andhisgroomsmenwillmeet

usthere.Afterbreakfastthegirlsaregoingtohave

massagesandsomemanicuresandpedicures.The

boyswillgototheGolfclubforsomegolfing,and

thenwewillmeetupagainforbrunch.Afterbrunch

wewillcomebacktotheroomsforhairandmakeup.

Thehairdressersandmakeupartistsarealreadyon

theirway,theywillbesettingupwhilewedothese

activities."Yeahit'sgoingtobeabusyday.

Igetdressedthenheadtothebathroom towashmy

faceandbrushmyteeth.WhenI'm doneItiemy

braidsupinaponytail.Icomeoutofthebathroom

andthereisalreadychampagneglassesfloating

around.It'snoteven7o'clockyet.Ohwell,it'sa

weddingdaysoanythingflys.Thekidsareready,I

guessthegirlstookcareofthat.Musahandsmea

glassofchampagne.



"Beforewetoast,canwepray?"Gcinilesaysdrawing

alltheattentiontoher.Iexpectedthatfrom mum

nother.Peoplecanreallysurpriseyou.

"Okay."Weallbowourheadsinprayer.Idontknow

whenthephotographergotherebutsheissnapping

awayfrom everyangle.

"Heavenlyfather,Godofmiracles,asthisdagbegins,

wewouldliketodedicateittoyouLord.Mayyour

willbedonetodayheavenlyfatherandmayyou

blessthismarriagewithatleasttenkids."Myhead

shootsupandIlookather.Hereyesareclosedand

shelookslikesheisdeepwithinthespirit.Shecant

beputtingthatkindofenergyouttotheuniverse.

Whothefuckwantstenkids?"Lord,letnoweapons

formedagainstthismarriageprosper,infact,if

Makhosicheats,lethisballsgrowuntiltheyreach

hisfeetsoeveryoneknowsheisacheater,andif

Tivikelecheats."Iseemoreeyesopenandweareall

staringather.Thisgirlisgoingtodrivemenuts.

"AndifTivikelecheats,Lord,makesureherboobs

growallthewaytoherfeet."Wellatleastshedidnt

sayanythinghectic,Icanalwaysgetaboobjob.



"AndLord..."mum interjects."Mayallthesinglegirls

herefindhusbandstoday,oratleastpotential

husbandske.SomethingLord,eveniftheyaregay

letthem findpartnerstoday.Theywastetoomuch

moneyondildos."Weburstoutlaughingasshesays

Amen.

"Reallyma?"Musasays.

"What?Iwantwhat'sbestforyou.Let'sgohave

breakfast."Shesays.Weliftourglassesupand

Thobimakesatoast.

"Toforever,andtoendlessyearsofloveand

happiness."

"Herehere."Weclickourglassesandfollowmum as

sheleadsthewayoutwithAkhonarightbesideher.

"Wenasathane,whatkindofprayerwasthat?"Iask

Gcinile.

"What?Iwantyoutobehappy.That'sall."

"Ballsandboobsgrowingtothefloor?Whatkindof

prayeristhat?"



"Thekindthatwillkeepbothofyouincheck."Yeah

lifewasbetterwhenIwastheonlygirl.Isitpossible

togetarefundoritstoolateforher?

Wegettotherestaurantandtheguysarehere

already.Mostfamilyishere,andfrom thelooksofit,

thewholerestauranthasbeenclosedoffforthis

breakfast.Iwonderwheretheotherguestsare.We

joinMakhosiandtheguysatthehugebridalparty

table.They'vealsobeenbulliedintowearinggolf

tshirtswithteam groom onit.I'm gladtheparents

plannedthis,ifitwereme,wewouldhaveprobably

elopedandwenttoMauritiusandgetmarriedthere.

"Ilovetheshorts."Makhosisayswhilepullingthe

chairoutforme.

"Sotodayistheday?"Itellhim ashesitsdown.He

smilesandholdsmyhandandkissesit.

"Yep.Todayis,it'ssupposedtobethebeginningof

therestofourlivesbutthisisjustaformality,our

livesbeganthedayIlaideyesonyou."Hesays



makingmeblush.Ishouldbeproudofmyself,nowI

cangobacktothebeginningandnotfeelangry,

somehowI'velearnttoblockthewholebetthingout

ofmyhead.Andinmystory,theoneI'lltellmy

grandkidssomeday,thatpartwillnotbethere.

MaybeI'm buryingmyheadinthesandwhenit

comestothatbutIwouldmuchrathernot

rememberthattime.

MamKhuzwayoandBab'Khuzwayocomeinandthey

arebothwearingtshirtstoo.Iwonderhowmany

tshirtstheyhadmadeforthis.Ihaveneverseen

MamKhuzwayowearingpants,letaloneJean's,but

todayhercurvesarefullyloadedinthatJean.

"I'veneverseenyourmum wearingJean's."Itell

Makhosi.Heisalsolookingatherwithhismouth

wideopen.

"I'veneverseenhereither."Hesays,hiseyesstillon

her.Shelooksgoodthough.

"Ithinkbabahasneverseem hereither,hecan't

keephiseyesoffofherass."Theygreetandwalkto



theelderstable.

"Pleasedontsaythat.I'drathernotthinkaboutmy

fatheroglingmymother."Ilaugh.Doesheknow

thatshiswife?Whoishesupposedgoogleifnothis

wife.

"That'shiswife.Shemightbeyourmotherbutshe

washiswifebeforeshebecameyourmother.And

thatassistight."HeturnstolookatmeandIlaugh.

Ifheisnotcarefulhewilldieofaheartattack.

"Pleasestoptalkingaboutherlikethat.That'smy

mother."Hesayslookinglikeheisreadytopuke.

"DoyouthinkMJwillbesayingthesamethingabout

me."Hisfacerelaxesandhelooksatmythighs.

"Probably.Butthat'sfarfaroff.RightnowIcanlook

atmywifeinshortsandgetahardonwithout

feelingguiltyaboutthekids."Herunshishanddown

mythighsbeforeburyinghisfingersinbetweenmy

thighs.Goodthingnoonecanseeunderthetable."I

cantforourweddingnight."Hewhispersinmyear.



"I'm onmyperiod."Iwhisperback.

"Aredlighthasneverstoppedanythingbuttraffic."

HesaysthenturnstoNdaloleavingme

dumbfounded.Thefuckdoeshemean?

Breakfastisservedandboyisitamazing.Ilook

aroundtheroom andrealizethisismyfamily,both

extendedandnownewfamily,crazyasitis,withall

myflawsandchoicesI'vemade,somehowIhitthe

jackpotwhenitcomestofamilyandinlaws.Of

coursetherearethosewho'vebeenZamaandher

hatredformebutIcansafelysayamajorityofthe

Khuzwayo'saresweetandkind.Themostimportant

peoplewhomatterthoughareMrandMrs

Khuzwayosenior,Iknowtheylikeme,andtheyare

amazinggrandparentssoIknowthingswontbeas

drasticassomepeoplegettoexperience.That,I'm

thankfulfor.

Afterbreakfastwegoourseparateways.While

somebridesmaidsaregettingmassages,someare



busywithpedicuresandmanicures.

"Haveyouheardfrom Mzwandile?"Gcinileasksme

whilewegetourbackmassages.

"Nottoday.Hedidsendmeatextlastnightsaying

hemissesusandhewillseeussoon."Shesighs

andrestsherheadontopofherhands.

"Ican'tbelieveheisgone.Iknowhewillbebackbut

Imisshim."

"Iknow.Imisshim too,butheisdoingwhathe

needstodoforhischild."

"Iunderstandthat,Idontunderstandwhyithadtobe

withamarriedwoman.Somehowthatpartjust

doesntmakesensetome."

"Theheartwantswhatitwantssiswam.With

everythingthathappenedbetweenMakhosiandIin

thebeginningitwouldbeeasyforsomeonetosay

weshouldn'tevenbehererightnow,butastheysay,

inhliziyoayiphakelwa(wedontchoosewhowe

love.)"

"Iguess.ButIdidtellyouhewastappingthatass."



Weburstoutlaughing.

"Iknow.Andwhenhetoldmetofindheryourwords

camebacktome."

"Aslongasheishappy."

"Yep."

Whenwearedonewiththemassageweswapseats

withtheothersandwegetournailsdone.I'm nota

fanoflongnailssoIchooseshortwhitenailswith

someglitterontheringfinger.Theyareperfect,for

meanyways.Whenallthatisdoneandthetimegets

closeformetosayIdoIfeelthenervesalsokicking

in.Iam notsurewhythough,Iguessthat'snormal

forbridesright?

Weheadtotherestaurantforbrunchbutitsempty.

Nooneishere.

"Whereiseveryone?"Simzasks.

"Beatsme.What'sgoingon?"Iasknoonein

particular.



"Ladies.Youarehere."Akhonasayscomingfrom

behindus.

"Yes.Whereisthebrunch?"

"You'reearly.Theothersareatawinetasting.But

sinceyouarehere,youcansit,I'llbringyouthe

mimosas."Wetakeourseatsandwaitfortheothers.

Thedooropensandsomeonewalksin.Whenwe

turnIfindSihleMkhizestruttinginwithacoupleof

guysbehindhim.Hehasasmileonhisface,a

creepyweirdsmile.IfIdidntknowwhatIknow

abouthim I'dconsiderhim handsome,buttheysay

beautycomesfrom withinright,andthisone,Idon't

thinkhehasanybeauty.

Hewalksuptoourtableandlooksstraightatme.

Hissmileisstillthereanditastillcreepyasheck.

"MrsKhuzwayo,itsnicetoseeyouagain."Hesays

withhishandextendedforahandshake.Ireluctantly

takeitandshakehishand.WhenIfeelhim tighten



hishandaroundmineIquicklypullitaway.

Surprisingevenhim.

"Idon'tthinkwe'vemet."Itellhim.Hechuckles.

"Actuallywemetatmywife'soffice.Sheusedto

workwithyourbrotherMzwandile,Ibelieve."I

pretendtorememberhim.

"Ohyeah,nowIremember.Howareyou?"

"I'm holdingon."Hesays.Hiseyesarestillgluedon

me.

"Howisthewife,Ihopeyou'restilltakingcareofthat

preciouscargo."Helaughs.

"Ofcourse.That'sveryimportant."Thedooropens

againandBahole,Mabuthoandsomeofourcousins

walkinwiththegroomsmenbehindthem.Isee

Bahole'sfacegethardwhenheseesSihle.Hewalks

overtousandgreets.

"Khabazela,thisisaprivatefunction."Hetellshim.

Sihlejustlaughs.

"IknowthatMajola,IjustthoughtI'dcomegivemy



congratulationstoyoursister."

"Thankyou.I'llwalkyouout."Baholetellshim.Sihle

turnstome.

"ItwasniceseeingyouagainMamKhuzwayo."He

saysandwalksoutwithBahole.

IletoutthebreathIwasholdingin.I'm prettysurehe

isnothereforanythingotherthanafishing

expedition.Andwhydoesitlooklikehim andBahole

knoweachother?

NARRATED

Weddings,whodoesn'tlovethem.MrsMajolahas

beenplanningthisweddingwithMrsKhuzwayo,for

her,thisdayisspecial,it'sherdaughterssendoff.

Allshewantsistomakeeverythinggoesaccording

toplan.Tivikele'snoninterestintheplanningworked

inhermother'sfavour,shegotfreereigntoplanthis

weddinghowsheseesfit.Andshecouldntbeany



happier.

"It'sperfectisn'tit?"MrsKhuzwayosaysstanding

nexttohercounterpart,theyarelookingatthesetup

forthematrimonialceremonyinthegardening.

"Wedidwell.It'samazing."Shesighs."Icantbelieve

she'sgettingmarried.It'slikeI'm losingher."

"You'renot."

"Iknow.IguessIcanresteasyknowingI'm handing

herovertoyourfamily.AtleastIknowshe'llbein

warm hands."

"Ofcourse.She'sagoodgirl.I'vealwayswanted

Makhositomarryagoodgirl,smartandbeautiful,

andhedid.Afterthatwhoopingyougavehim I

thoughthe'drunandneverlookback."Theylaugh.

"Wellheisclearlyfearless.Heknewwhathewanted,

andwentafterit.Icanrespectthat."

"I'm justhappyhegotbackinthestraightand

narrow.NowIcandiehappy."

"Donteventhinkaboutdying.Westillhavegrandkids



tospoil."

"Speakingofgrandkids,letmegogetthosetwo

ready."MrsKhuzwayoleaves,leavingMamMajolato

monitorthelastminutethingsandmakingsureallis

inorder.

Meanwhileintheparkinglot,Sihleissittingonthe

hoodofhiscar.Baholecomestohim afterwatching

him from adistance.

"You'restillhere?"Baholeaskshim.Sihlecrosses

hishandsonhischestandlooksathim.

"YouknowwhyI'm hereMajolaandI'm notleaving

withoutwhatIcameherefor."

"AndwhatexactlydidyoucomeforSihle?"

"I'm hereformywife.Ibelieveyourbrotherknows

whereshemightbe."Hetellshim.

"Mabuthodoesn'tknowyourwife."Baholesaysand

Sihlechuckles.



"Yourotherbrother,Mzwandile."

"MzwandileisintheStatesreceivingtreatmentafter

theaccidenthehad."

"Ithoughthedied."Sihlesays.

"Wouldntyoulikethat.Iknowyoutriedtokillhim.

AndifitwereuptomeI'dputabulletinyourhead

forthat,youandIhadadeal,youstayawayfrom my

territoryandIstayawayfrom yours.Mybrotherfalls

undermyterritory.I'llturntheothercheekand

pretendIdontknowwhatyoudidbecauseI

understandmybrotherwrongedyou.Butyougot

yourpayback,mybrotheralmostdiedandyougot

yourwifeback.Nowleavehim thefuckalone."

"Idontwantyourbrother,Iwantmywife."

"AndlikeIsaid,mybrotherisinaneurologyhospital

intheStatesreceivingtreatment.Checkflightlogs

from thepastcoupleofdaysifyoudontbelieveme.

Yourwife,well,ittookheralongtimetoleaveyou

butI'm gladshedid.Shedeservesbetter."Sihle

laughs.

"Andbetterisyourbrother?"



"You'retoostubbornforyourowngood.Leavemy

brotheraloneSihle.Heneedsthistimetohealfrom

thatlittleaccidentyoucaused.Leavehim thefuck

alone.I'llhelpyoulookforyourwife.Mybrotheris

offlimits."

"Enjoythewedding."Sihlesaysandgetsintohiscar.

Hisguysgetinandtheydriveoff.

"Doyoubelievehim?"OneofSihle'sguysasks.

"Checktheflightlogs.Ifhisnameisnotonanyflight

totheStates,hewillwishhisbrotherhaddiedinthat

accident."Hesays.

°°°°••••°°°°••••°°°°••••°°°°••••

Theweddingpartyisreadyfortheceremony,

Tivikelelookslikeadream inherdress,her

bridesmaidslookgorgeousintheirrosegold

dresses.Tivikelelooksatherselfinthemirrorone

lasttime.



"Okay,I'm ready."Shesaysandwalksoutthedoor.

Shefindsherfatherwaitingforher.Hegetsteary

whenheseesher.

"Youlookamazing."Shesmilesandgiveshim ahug.

"Thankyou."

"Areyouready?"Shenodsherheadthenhooksher

arm toherdadsthentheywalkout.

Inthegarden,Makhosiisnervouslywaitingforhis

bride.Everyonehasassembledtothegardenforthe

ceremony.Securityhasbeentightenedaroundthe

estate,BaholedoesnttrustSihletostayaway,sohe

hastoremaincautious.

Withalittlehelpfrom myfriendsbytheBeatles

blaststhroughthespeakersasthebandplaysthe

instrumentals.Thebridesmaidswalkdowntheaisle

allsmilestilltheyallgettotheendoftheaisle.One

ofTivikele'sniecescomesdowntheaislewitha

basketofrosepetals.Shethrowsthem aroundtill



shegetstotheendoftheaisle.Musa'slittlebrother

comesdowntheaislewithpullingalittlewagonwith

HleloandMJinit.Thewagonhasasilkrosegold

ribbonarounditandalittlechalkboardwritten'you

canstillrun'onit,makingpeoplelaugh.

Finallythebridewalksdowntheaisletothesounds

ofEttaJames'Atlast.Makhosiwipesacoupleof

tearsashewatcheshisbridewalkdowntheaisle.

Thisisit,thisisthewomanhegetstospendthe

restofhislifewith,thisiswhoheisabouttopledge

hisneverendingloveto.Heishappy,noonecan

denythat.

Thebridereachestheendoftheaisleandherfather

handsherovertoherhusband.Thetwolookateach

otherwithsmilesplasteredontheirfacesbefore

theyturntothepastor.Aftersayingafewverseshe

asksthecoupletolookateachotheragain.

From thecornerofhereye,TivikeleseesAndile



sittingbehindKevin.Alittleboutoffearcreepsup

onher.Sheknowsshedidn'tinviteeitheroneof

them,sohowdidtheygethere.

"Ifanyonehereknowsanyreasonwhythesetwo

shouldnotbewed,pleasespeaknow,orforever

holdyourpeace."Thepastorsays.Helooksaround

forasecondandwhenheseesnooneisstanding

uphesighsandfocusesonthecouple."Okaythen,

Tivikele,doyouknowofanyreasonwhythis

weddingshouldnotcontinue?"Heasksher.She

thinksofthetwomenwho,onceuponatimewere

her,well,friendswithbenefits.Theyhadfuntogether,

theydidawholelotofthingstogether,butthisman

beforeher,thismanholdingherhands,nowthisis

herfuture,thisisthemanshewillwakeuptoforthe

restofherlife.Andshecouldnthaveitanyother

way.Thisisherforever,thisishergivingupher

playercard,fully.

"No."Shesaysandeveryoneululates.Thisisit.This

isherforever.



TheEnd.


