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Prologue

ZINILEMTHEMBU

Voice:"Heysisivukavukaufikileyou’rehere”

BraZookswakesmeupfrom my

sleep.Sigh.Workingtwojobsdoeswonderstoa

woman’sbody.Idon’tevenrememberthelast

timeIhadatleastsixhoursofsleep.

Zinile:"YoheishthanksBraZooksiwillseeyou

later”

BraZooks:"Doubleshiftagainntwana”

Zinile:"Yesthatdegreeisnotgonnapayfor

itself”

Ithrowmyselfoutofthetaxiandwalkhome



whichisliketwoblocksfrom whereBraZooks

dropsmeoff.Itsnotveryfarbutformytired

feetit’slikewalkingthedistanceoftheGreat

WallofChina.AttimesliketheseIwishIhad

extramoneytogiveBraZooksforsomegate

delivery.

Idecidetocallmysister,Sophietokeepme

companyallthewayhome.Iknowshenever

runsoutofanythingtosay-especiallyabouther

newboss.You’dswearthatshedoesn’thavea

husbandthewaysheravesabouthim.

ArrivinghomeIfindmyboyfriendNtandowith

hisfriendsonthecouchwatchingthegame

theyhavebeenanticipatingforthewholepast

week.NotexactlythesceneIwashopingto

comebackhometobutheywhoam Itotalk

causethisisnotevenmyplacetobeginwith.

Ijustgreetthem andheadforthekitchentoget

somefood.



Zinile:"NtandoWhydidn’tyoucook?”

Nthando:"SorrybabeIforgotIjustlosttrackof

time”

Hejustblurtsoutwhilefixedonthescreen.

Zinile:"ReallyNthandosoyouforgotthatIwould

comebackfrom workstarvingandtiredto

cook?youaresuchaselfishbastardNthando”

HisfriendslaughandIheadtothebedroom

beforebangingthedoorbehindme.IswearI’ve

haditwithNtando.SometimesIwonderwhyI’m

stillwithhim causehejustthinksofhim and

onlyhim.

Hewalksintheroom andclearshisthroat.Ijust

keepundressingtotallyignoringhispresence.

Nthando:"Don’tyouevertalktomelikethatin

frontofmyfriendseveragainuyezwa?”

Zinile:"OrWhat?Youregonnabeatme?”

Nthando:"JusttrymeZinile-I’m stillthemanof



thishouse-workingornotandyoubetter

behavelikeawomanorelsestartlookingfora

newplacetostay”

Heclickshistongueandgoesbacktohis

friends.Sigh.

Nthandohaschangedaloteversincehelost

hisjob.Hewasapharmacistandwhenhim and

someofhiscolleagueswerebustedforsome

illegaldrugoperationsatworknopharmacy

wantstotouchthem.Wehavebeentogetherfor

eightyearsandhewasthereformewhenIwas

downandoutwithnothingonmyname.Ijust

wishhecouldgetajobsothatwecangetback

toourlivesandtoreliefthefinancialburdenon

myshoulderscauseitisnotnicepayingfor

everything.

Myphonebeepsandit’satextmessagefrom

Sophieremindingmeaboutdinneratmy

parentsplacetomorrow.



Zinile:"Damn”

Sigh.Im notlookingforwardtothat.

MynameisZinileMthembuandthisismystory.

.

.

.

LUNGISIMHLOPHE

Lungisi:"Canyoupleaseholdmycallsforthe

nexthourI’m abouttohavelunchwithmy

mother”

Myworkismylife.Iliveformywork.Ibasically

havenolifeoutsidemyworkplace.Sigh.Iguess

thatthepriceIhavetopayfordedicatingmy

wholelifeonhardworktoachieveonlythe

greatandmyohmywasitworthit.Im aboutto

openmysixthhotelinthecountrycauseofthat

sacrificeImade.

Thedoorspringswideopenwiththetwo



womanbickeringnonstop.

Sophie:"SirItriedtotellherthatyoudon’twant

anyvisitorsbutsheinsistedI’m sorry”

Lungisi:"It’sokaySophieIgotthis”

ShewalksoutnotbeforegivingPriscillaoneof

hernastylooks.Thehatethereisunmissable.

Lungisi:"Ifitisn’tthebeautifulPriscilla

MatthewswhatcanIdoforyou?”

Shesettlesdownonthechairfoldingherlong

beautifullegsformetosee.

Priscilla:"Iheardthatyourhotelwillbehosting

mymother’sconferenceovertheweekend?”

Lungisi:"CorrectYes..”

Priscilla:"That’sGoodthereareafewideasI

wouldliketopassbyyouregardingthe

conferencesincemymotherputmeincharge”

Lungisi:"Ohokaybuttodayit’snotagoodtime

whydon’tyoumakeanappointmentwithmyPA



outsideI’m sureshecansqueezeyouin"

Priscilla:"Mmmhorwecouldmeetuplaterfor

drinksinamore...”

Thedooropensupandmymotherwalksin

lookingmorebeautifulthanever.Iguessthe

holidaydidhersomegoodcausesheisjustthe

definitionofglow.Shesaginggracefully.

MaMhlophe:"OhIdidn’tknowyouwereina

meeting"

Priscilla:"WowMrsMhlophewhatapleasureto

meetyouI’m PriscillaMatthewstheMinisters

daughter?"

Shehugsmymotherliketheyarewell

acquaintedwitheachother.Mypoormotheris

justconfusedcauseshedoesn’tevenknowa

singleministerinthiscountryofours.

Lungisi:"Uhm MissMatthewswasjustonher

wayoutmamayoucansettledown”



Priscilla:"Iguesswe’llresumethismeeting

later”

Shewinksatmebeforehandingmeherphone

numbers.

MrsMhlophe:"Whatalovelyyoungwoman”

Ijustchucklebeforesittingdown.Ifonlyshe

knewhowspoiltandselfcenteredsheisshe

wouldn’tbesayingthosewords.

Lungisi:"Yeahrightanywaystellmehowwas

theMaldives?”

I’m LungisiMhlopheandthisismystory.
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In.01

ZINILE

It’sthenightofthedinnerandtosayI’m excited

wouldbealiecauseIknowmyparentswillbe

screamingthesamethingoverandoveragain

inmyear.

‘He’sacriminalwhyareyoustillwithhim’

‘Hedoesn’thavemoneyhowwillhemarryyou

Zinile?’

‘Youshouldfollowinyoursistersfootsteps'

Arggifonlytherewasamutebuttontoshut

them upwhentheygetstartedontheir‘you

deservebetter’lecture.



Nthando:"Uhm babewhereareyougoingthis

late?withyourovernightbageven?”

Schucks.Inevertoldhim aboutthedinner.

Zinile:"YeahbabeI’m goingovertomyparents

andI’llbespendingthenight-probablythe

wholeweekend”

Ntando:"Ohreally?Soitnevercrossedyourmind

totellme?Iwaslookingforwardtospending

timetogetherthisweekend"

Zinile:"I’m sorrybabeit’safamilyemergencyI

willseeyouonMonday”

Ipeckhislipsandrunouttheroom beforea

steamyargumentensues.Igrabmytextbooks

intheloungebeforeheadingoutthehouse.I

mightaswellusemyoffdaysforstudying.

.

.

.



LUNGISI

IdecidedtotakePriscilla’sofferandhavesome

drinkswithher.

Priscilla:"Soabirdietoldmethatifyournew

hotelopensyouwouldbeonestepcloseto

beingintheForbeslist?”

Ijustlaughbeforeshruggingheroff.

Lungisi:"Ithoughtwewereheretodiscussyour

mother’sconference?”

Shegigglesbeforebitingherbottom lip.

Priscilla:"WewilldothatonMondaytonightI

justwantustohavesomefun”

Ifeelherfootmakingelectrifyingtracesonmy

leg.Priscillaisaverybeautifulwomanwith

everythingstackedperfectlyonherbody.I

wouldn’tmindseeinghernakedontopofme.Im

abachelorandsurelyonenightwon’tdoany

harm.



Lungisi:"ThenIsuggestwetakethistomy

place”

Shegrabsherpurseandwalksoutteasingly

swayingherhipstoenticeme.

.

.

.

ZINILE

MaMthembu:”I’m gladyoudidn’tcomewiththat

thugofyours”

Sophie:"Haibomama!”

MaMthembu:"Yiniit’struemoes”

Zinile:"MamaIdon’tunderstandwhyyouwon’t

giveNtandoachance..”

MrMthembu:"WhatchanceZinile?Thatboyhas

beenpromisingtolobolayousinceyouwere

fifteenandnowyou’rebusycohabitingwithhim



doyouknowhowshamefulthatis?”

Mymotherisastraighttalkerbutmyfather

takesthecup.Itsliketheywerecutfrom the

samecloth.Theyjustknowhowtotwistthe

knife.

Zinile:"Ilovehim whydon’tyouunderstand

that?Ican’tjustleavehim causehenolonger

hasmoney”

MaMthembu:"Ohreally?itsbeentwoyears-two

years"

BytheminuteIfeelmyappetitefading.Sophie

triestocometomyrescuebytheyshuther

up.Adinnerwithmyparentsisalwaysan

intervention.

MrMthembu:"Thatboyisnothingbutaparasite-

Lookhowthinyouarebecausehehasbeen

suckingonyourbloodsothatiswhymeand

yourmotherhavedecidedthatyoushould

comebackhomeandstopdegradingyourself



anylongerwithaworthlessboy”

Zinile:"Sonowhe’sworthless?Ican’tbelieve

you’dsaythatabouthim aftereverythinghehas

doneforyouhehelpedyououtbabawhenyour

littlecompanywasindebtbutnowhe’s

worthless?HeevenhelpedSophiegetajobbut

nowyou’resayinghe’sworthless?”

Igetupmyseatandrunoutsidetothegarden.I

feelSophie’sarmswrappingaroundmybody

andwesitthereinsilence.

Sophie:"Theymeanwe’llbaby”

Zinile:”WellIdon’tneedthat‘well’oftheirsnow”

Theymighthavesaidsomehurtfulwordsbut

whathurtsthemostisthatsomeofthose

wordsareactuallytrue.

.

.
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LUNGISI

WalkingdownthestairsIgetgreetedbythe

strongsmellofmyimportedcoffee.Im avery

modestpersonbutI’m aloveroffinerthingsin

life.Shewalksaroundthekitchenflauntingwhat

hermamagaveherinmyshirtandhermessy

hair.Mam Zondiweisnotgonnalikethis.She

hatesamessykitchen.

Lungisi:"GoshWhatdidyougivemelastnight

myheadiskillingme”

Shegigglesandhandsmeacupofcoffee.



Priscilla:"Ijustgaveyouagoodtimethat’sall”

Shedishesupforusandsettlesdownnextto

me.

Lungisi:"Soyoucancook?Youdon’tlooklikethe

typethat’s..youknow..”

Priscilla:"What?Domesticated?”

Ijustchuckleandnod.

Priscilla:"Idon’thaveanyplanstodaysohow

aboutwespendtherestofthedaytogether”

Ichokeonmyfood-hereIthoughtthiswasa

onceoffthingnowshewantstobond.Sigh.

Lungisi:"Uhm actuallyIhaveafewthingstodo

atthehotelso..”

Priscilla:"ComeonyoucancallthatPAofyours

tobringtheworktoyouandbesidesIhave

somethingtogiveyou”

Shetakesmyhandandmakesmetraceher

thighsallthewaytohermoistarea.Sheleans



overandstartstopassionatelysuckonmy

lips.Myfriendwasright-womenaregonnabe

thedownfallofmeoneday.

.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Afterthehorribledinnerlastnightmysister

decidedtospendthedaywithmebeforegoing

backtoherhouse.

Sophie:"Marasisiwhydon’tyoujustendthings

withhim causeclearlyyou’renolongerhappyin

thisrelationship?”

Shedigsherspooninmyicecream tub.

Zinile:"Whydoeseveryonekeepsayingthat?”

Sophie:"You’restillyoungZeeyoucan’tbe



puttingyourselfthroughthisImeanyourpeers

areprobablycomplainingofhangoveraches

rightnowandwenayou’recryingovera..”

Zinile:"Aworthlessman?ComeonSophiewe

bothknowNtandowasn’tlikethiswhenwe

met”

Ntandowaslikeadream whenImethim .He

wassodrivenbyhispassionthatintheendit

becamehisdownfall.

Hebecamegreedyforwealththathegotinto

someshadydealswithverybadguysinto

stealingprescriptiondrugsforthem.Hewas

firedandeversincethenhehasneverworked

again.Hedoesn’tevenwanttotakesimplejobs

tomakealivingsoIhadtotakeontwojobs

justtokeepthebothofusafloat.Im awaitress

bydayandacallcenterconsultantbynight-plus

studyingtowardsmybusinessmanagement

degreewiththehelpofabursaryfrom

WellingtonTransportations.Sigh.



Zinile:"Ican’tleavehim-whatkindofwoman

wouldIbe?WouldyouleaveThamiifhelosthis

job?”

Sophie:"NoIwouldn’tbutoursituationsare

totallydifferentcausemyjobpaysgood

enoughformetofeedthebothofus"

Zinile:"AreyouforgettingthatitwasNtando

thatgotyoutheverysamegoodpayingjob?”

Sophie:"YesandhowmanytimeshaveItriedto

helphim buthispridealwayswins"

Herphoneringsandsheanswersafter

shushingme.Shehangsupafterafewminutes

andheavesaloudsigh.

Sophie:"LookIhavetotakesomefilestomy

bosseshousefrom thehotel”

Zinile:"Wowsomuchforspendingadaywith

me”

Sophie:"Whydon’tyougowithmeyoucangive



meetmydeliciousboss"

Ijustlaugh.

Zinile:"Nothankyou-Iknowyourkindof

deliciousandit’snotmykindadeliciousbaby”

Sophie:"Okaywewillpassbythemallandbuy

youthatdressyouwant”

WithoutawordIgetupandheadtoourroom to

getchanged.

.

.

.

Afterpickingupthefileswedrovetoher

bosseshouse.Thehouseisinoneofthemost

expensivesuburbsinthecountry.Thehouses

herelooklikeTylerPerry’sstudios-huge.

Sophie:"Beautifulneh”

Zinile:"YeahYeahgodropoffthefilessothat



wecouldgobuymydress”

Sophie:"Aoyou’renotcomingwith?”

Irollmyeyesbeforegettingbacktomyphone.

Zinile:"Tomeetyoursugardaddy?Nothanks”

Sophie:"Ohoo”

Shegrabsthefilesandheadtothegate.Ntando

callsandIfinallyanswer.

Nthando:"Itriedtocallyoulastnightwhydidn’t

youanswer?”

Iheaveasighandcollectalltheenergyaround

mejusttospeakwithhim.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Sophie:"Ican’tbelievetheycalledyoutowork

onaSunday”

Zinile:"YeahIneedthemoneySophie”

Workingonaweekendmeansdoubletherating

-weallknowIcouldusethemoney.Ican’tkeep

spongingoffmysister.

Sophie:"OhandwhatisNtandodoing?”

Zinile:"ThisisnotaboutNtandojustgetready

sothatyoucandropmeoffatworkonyour

wayhome”

Soapparentlyshe’sdoinganexcellentjobat



beingaPAthatherbossdecidedtogivehera

cartogetaround.

Mymotherwalksinstillinherchurchclothes.

MaMthembu:"Wenawhereareyougoing?I

thoughtyou’llbespendingthewholeweekend

withus?”

Sophie:"Shegotcalledatworkmama”

Shelaughsbeforeclappingherhands.

MaMthembu:"Haisukashe’sjustmissingivat

andsityakhe”

Shesaysbeforedisappearingtoherroom while

singingherchurchsongs.

Ireallydon’tknowwhentheyaregonnaaccept

thatNtandoisheretostayandthathe’smyride

ordie.

.

.
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LUNGISI

AfterwrappingupwithsomeworkatthehotelI

metupwithoneofmychildhoodfriendsatthe

CinDinerestaurant.Iorderforthebothofus

whilehefiddleswithhisphone.

Dean:"Manwhydidn’tyoutellmeyouspendthe

weekendwiththeePriscillaMatthews?”

Lungisi:"What?theresnosuch”

HeshowsmeaselfiePriscillapostedonher

Instagram withmeinthebackgroundtalkingon

myphone.

Lungisi:"Whatthe..?”

Idon’tevenrememberhertakingthesnaps

whenIwaswithher.Icallherbutherphone

takesmestraighttovoicemail.

Lungisi:"PriscillaWhatthehellwhereyou

thinkingpostingthatpictureforthewholeworld



tosee?Ifyouknowwhat’sgoodforyouyouwill

takeitdown”

Ihangupafterleavingheramessage.

Dean:"Whyareyousuchafool?Youjustscored

yourselfabeautifulmostwantedgirlandwena

you’rebusygivingherahardtimeaboutmaking

youofficial-thegirlwantsyouman”

Lungisi:"WellIdon’twanther-Itwasjustaone

nightstandIdon’tknowwhyshe’sactinglike

wearemarried”

AftermylastheartbreakIdon’tthinkIhavethe

energytobeinanewrelationship.Especially

withsomeonelikePriscilla.Womendictatedby

thespotlightarenolongermykindofdish.I’ve

beenthere-donethatandIgotburnt.

Dean:"WowCelinereallydidanumberonyou

neh”

Lungisi:"Nomanit’snotaboutthat-hermother

isabouttohaveahugeeventatoneofmy



hotelsIdon’twantpeoplethinkingIget

businessbysleepingwithclientsandguests"

Dean:"YouseewhenItoldyouthatwomenwill

beyourdownfall?”

Lungisi:"YeahYeah”

IkeeptryingPriscilla’sphonewithnoluck.Sigh.

.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Iboughtsometakeawaysonmywayhometo

surpriseNtando.Iknowhehasn’tcookedthe

wholeweekendandjustdependedonbread

andcereal.

Ifindthehouselightsandthetvswitchedoff

whichisveryweirdcauseNtandoisnotanearly



sleeper-he’drathersleepinfrontofthetv.Itake

thefoodtothekitchenandwalktothe

bedroom.Ihearsoundscomingfrom the

bedroom.Soundsofpeoplehavingsex.Ntando

betternothavelendedoneofhisfriendsour

housetodotheirnastythings.Theyleftthedoor

slightlyopenedsomycuriouslycausesmeto

takeaninnocentpeek.Myhearnearlystops

whenIseeNtandostarknakedwithanother

womenpinnedonthewallthrustingintoherlike

hislifedependsonit.

Iwalkinandwatchonasanotherwomandigs

herlongnailsintomyman’sfleshmoaningin

pleasurewithherlegswrappedaroundhisslim

waist.

Ntando:"OhshitIloveyoubaby-fuckkk”

Thewordspiercethroughmyheartandthe

tearsfall.Idon’tevenhavethestrengthtolet

outasimplecoughtoletthem feelmy

presence.



Zinile:"NTANDO”

Iyellhisnamefrom thebottom ofmylungsand

hedropsthegirlonthefloor.Agirlwithavery

familiarface.

Ntando:"Zee..Baby..I”

Hestutters.

Zinile:"Inourbedroom Ntando?Withyourbest

friend’sgirlfriend?”

HetakesafewstepstowardsmebutIstep

back.

Iglanceathisdickandmyheartjustshattersto

amillionpieces.

Zinile:"Youarenotevenwearingacondom

Ntandohowcouldyou?”

Ntando:"Babyplease..I’m sorrylet’stalkplease”

Irunoutofthebedroom allthewaytothe

loungewhereIgrabmythingsandheadoutthe

house.



.

.

.
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In.04

ZINILE

NakuuNomathembauyakhathala

Uthiakazaziukuthiuzothini

Nangokuakazazi

Mmmmm akazazi

Mphefumlowam uzophelelakuphi

Andisakwazinokuthetha



Ndizothethanobani

Ndizothethanobani

NdizothandwangubaniNa

XaNdishiyalendoda

Ndizothandwangubanina

Xandishiyalendoda

Hesaysit’smyfault

Maybendim

Hewasneverlikethis

Ineedhim

Ineedhim

Ineedhim

Hewasneverlikethis

Ineedhim

Mytearskeepflowingdowntothevoiceof

AmandaBlackburstingthroughtheradio’s



speaker.Ithoughtcryingallnightwasgonna

helpbutthepaingetsworsebythesecond.How

couldNtandodothistome?Withhisbestfriend

girlfriendeven?Withoutprotection?I’venever

lovedanymanthewayIloveNtando.Hewas

myfirstloveandsomehowIthoughthewas

goingtobemylastlove.Ithurtstoknowthathe

doesn’tlovemethewayIthoughthedidImean

heevenputmylifeatrisksleepingwithanother

womanwithoutprotection.Theverysamegirl

whousedtohelpmepreparefoodinmy

kitchenduringourlittlebraaisessions.My

parentsaregonnalovethis.Ican’tgotothem

lookinglikethiscauseIknowmyfatherwon’t

hesitategoingtohishousetobeattheheckout

ofhim.

ThemomentmysisteropensherdoorIjustfall

inherarmsandcryliketheworldiscomingto

anend.

Sophie:"Ohbabywhat’swrong?”



ItrytospeakbutwordsfailtocomeoutsoI

justcontinuetowetherpowerblousewithmy

tears.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

AfterworkIdroveoutoftownandwenttothe

farm tohavedinnerwithmyparents.

Zweli:"Soyourmothertellsmeshemetyour

girlfriendtheotherdayatthehotel?”

Hesayswithafewchucklesinthemix.

Lungisi:"Whatgirlfriendbabathatwasjusta

guestatthehotel”

Sonto:"SonWhoareyoutryingtofool?Thereis

somethinggoingonbetweenyouandthat

minister’sgirl”



Iknowhowmyparentshavebeenlongingto

haveadaughterinlawandgrandchildrenthat

theyuseeveryopportunitytopersuademeto

marryagirltheyseemewith.

Lungisi:"mamatrustmethereisnothinggoing

onbetweenmeandthatgirlandbesidesshe’s

notmytype”

Theybothlaugh.

Zweli:"Everywomanisnotyourtypemyboy-

lookIknowafterCelineyoufinditdifficultto

trustawomanagainbutatsomepointyou’re

gonnahavetomoveonwithyourlifelikeshe

did-you’regonnahavetogetyourselfawifeand

startafamily-havechildrenwhowilltakeover

allofthisoneday-childrenwhowillcontinueto

buildyourempireboycauseifnotourlegacy

willdiewithyou"

Sigh.

Lungisi:"IknowbabaIpromisewhenthetimeis



rightIwilldojustthat-Iwillmarryandgiveyou

twothegrandchildrenyou’vealwayswanted”

Sonto:"Usheshephelanawebeforewegettoo

wrinkled”

Sigh.AsmuchasIhatetoadmitit-theyare

right.Ihavetomoveonwithmylife.Ican’tlet

Celineholdmebackwhileshe’slivingherlife

likenothinghappened.Sigh.Celinewas

someoneIthoughtIcouldwifeandmakeher

themotherofmychildrenbutinsteadshegot

pregnantandmademebelievethatthebaby

wasminewhilstitwasnot.Iwasbrokenso

brokenthatIalmostlosteverything-myhouse-

thehotelsandallmyinvestments.Myparents

hadtoselltheirhousetopullmeoutfrom the

pitofdebtIwasdrowningin.Tothankandrepay

them Iboughtthem afarm wheretheycould

liveouttheirretirementdaysinpeace.

.



.

.

ZINILE

Sophie:"Ithinkyoushouldgogettested-you

don’tknowhowlonghehasbeensleepingwith

thatgirlsoIsuggestwegogetyoutestedjust

tobeonthesafeside”

Ijustnodonherchestwithtearsflowingdown.I

crysilentlytryingtodigesteverything.

Sophie:"Whydidn’tyoucomeherelastnight-it

wasn’tnecessarytobookamotelroom”

Zinile:"IneededsometimealoneplusIdidn’t

wanttobotheryouandThami”

Sophie:"Iseebutyoucanstayhereforaslong

asyouwant”

Shesayswhileplayingwithmybraids.

Zinile:"NoI’m goinghomelaterbutI’m gonna

needyoutopickupmystuffformeatNtando’s



I’m notinthemoodtoseehim-Idon’twantto

seehim everagaininmylife”

Sophie:"Anythingbaby”

.

.

.

Idecidedtogototherestaurantandtryto

convinceMrButheleziintoallowingmetowork

nightshifttomakeupfornotcomingtoworkin

themorning.Ididn’tevenbotherswapping

shiftswithsomeoneelse.

Zinile:"I’m sosorrysirIhadafamilyemergency”

Buthelezi:"Thisisaplaceofworknotexcuses"

Zinile:"ButsirmyphonediedandI..”

Buthelezi:"Zipitandgetthehelloutofmy

restaurant-you’refired”

Thewholeroom goessilentforasecond.



Zinile:"What?Noyoucan’tfiremejustfor

missingonedayofworkpleaseIneedthisjob

MrButhelezi"

Buthelezi:"YouwereonprobationMsMthembu

andyounotpitchingforworkcausedmetoget

areplacementforyouI’m sorrybutyou’refiredI

don’thavetimeforincompetentandunreliable

people”

Heputsonhisglassesandcontinuestotapon

hislaptop.Thismanisheartless.

.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Ican’tbelieveinamatterofdaysmylifehas

turnedupsidedown.InamatterofdaysIlosta

manandajob.

Mymotherwalksinmyroom withoutknocking

asusual.

Doris:"OhmybabyIbroughtyousomethingto

cheeryouup”

Shehandsmeabowlofamasiandcornflakes.

Doris:"Iknowhowyousecretlystilllikeyour

flakeswithsourmilk”

Ijustgiggleandgrabthebowl.

Zinile:”Thankyoumama”

Doris:"ForWhatmybaby?”



Zinile:"FornotsayingItoldyousolastnight-

somethingIdidn’twanttohear”

Doris:”I’m yourmotherbabyit’smydutyto

comfortyouatyourworsttimes-Iknowhow

youlovedthatboy”

Shebrushesmyhandwhilegivingmeher

sinceresmile.Ithoughtshewasgonnagiveme

herlongItoldyousolecturelastnightbut

insteadshejustheldmeinherarmsuntilIfell

asleep.

Zinile:"Mylifeisamess”

Doris:"Noit’snot-thisisablessingindisguise

yourjobandNtandowereholdingyoubackso

nowyoucanfullyconcentrateonyourstudies

withoutanydistractions”

Zinile:"Iguessyou’rerightbutIneedmoneyto

sustainmyselfmamathebursaryjustcovers

thefeesonlynothingmoreandIdon’twantto

botheryouwithmoneyI’m twentyfiveIshould



betakingcareofyounottheotherwayaround”

Shelaughs.

Doris:”Ohgetoutofherewhotoldyouthat-

you’remybabywenaandyou’llalwaysbemy

babynowgetupandcomehelpmebakeyour

fatheracakeafteryoufreshenup”

Sheplantsasoftkissoncheekbeforeleaving

myroom.

“INEEDTOSEEYOUPLEASE.GIVEMEA

CHANCETOEXPLAINILOVEYOU”

A textcomesthroughfrom anunknown

numberbutIjustknowit’sNtando.Hehasbeen

callingmewithdifferentnumbersinceIblocked

his.Ireallyhavetochancemynumber.Im done

withhim.

.

.

.



LUNGISI

Shekeepsstrokingmydickwithherlong

fingerswhileshesucksmelikealollipop.Her

warm mouthputsmybodythroughashivering

suspense.Withoutwarningshegetsontopof

meandslidesmydickdeepinsideher.

Lungisi:"Ohyeah”

Ifeelthepleasureshootingstraighttomybrain

asshemovesherwaistincircular

movements.Hernailsdigintomyskinasshe

satisfiesherselfwhilesquattingontopofme.

Priscilla:"Mmhhhshitthat’ssogood”

Ilockherthighsinmyarmsandpoundher

vaginalwallswhileI’m underher.Shethrowsher

bodybackburstingherpussyevenmoreopen

formeandIjustgoinsane.

Lungisi:"Yeskeepitlikethatbaby-justlikethat”

Ikeepgoinghardatheruntilshescreamsout



mynameandherjuiceswetmythighs.

Iplaywithherclitcausingherwholebodytogo

intouncontrollabletwitches.

Priscilla:"No-notagain"

Igorampageonherwithoutmercywhilemy

breakgoesonnobreakonherclitandonce

againshesquirtsherliquidonmydick.Iturnher

overandtakeherfrom behind.Ipullherbyher

softcurlyhairandlockherinmyarmsand

thrustintoheruntilIgetdone.

.

.

.

Ireallydon’tknowwhatsgoingonbetweenme

andPriscillabutIdon’tlikeit-Idon’tlikeitatall

becausefrom whereI’m standingthegirlthinks

we’reinsomesortofrelationshipor

something.sigh.Im justgladshetookdown



thosepicturesandpromisedtoneverdosucha

stupidthingeveragain.

Priscilla:"BabecanIpleaseaskyou

something?”

Babe?

Priscilla:"Myfriendishavinganengagement

partyonSaturdayandIwouldreallyloveitif

youweremyplusone”

Lungisi:"Uhm YeahIhavearadiointerviewon

SaturdayPriscillaandafterthatI’m goingout

withmyfriends”

Priscilla:"What?But..”

Lungisi:"PleasePriscillawearejustsleeping

togetherwearenotacouplesopleasestop

tryingsohard”

Igetoffthebedandheadfortheshowers.My

wordsmighthavehurtherbutIwon’tlieto

nurtureherfeelingsatmyexpense.Thesexis



goodbutI’m notgonnafallintoatrapwithmy

eyesopened.

.

.

ZINILE

Iwassohappythatmyresultscameback

negativebutIwasadvisedtocomebackafter

threemonthsjusttobesafeandhavetotal

peaceofmind.LeavingthelibraryIfind

Ntando’scarparkedoutside.Hequicklygetsout

ofthecarandrunsafterme.

Ntando:"Zee..Wait..”

IjustkeepwalkinguntilIfeelhisstronggripon

mywrist.

Zinile:"LetgoofmeNtandoorelseI’llscream”

Heletsgoandkneelsinfrontofme.

Ntando:"Okayokayletmegiveyoualiftback

home-Ijustwanttotalkandafterthatyoucan



walkaway"

Zinile:"NtandoIwantyoutogetinyourcarand

driveawayasfarawayfrom measpossible

causelisteningtoyouwouldjustbeme

confirmingthatI’m afool”

Ntando:"IloveyouZinileshewasjusta

mistake-shecamebythehouselookingfor

Simoherboyfriendcryingthathe’snowhereto

befoundandthatshethinkshe’scheatingon

herthenIstartedcomfortingherthen..then”

Hekeepsblabberingwithoutstealingoxygen.

Zinile:"Mmhhyoucomfortedherwithyourdick

huh?howstupiddoyouthinkIam Ntandoitis

quiteobviousthatyouhavebeensleepingwith

thatslutallalongforyoutogetcomfortable

intonotusingprotection-doyouknowhow

scaredIwasthinkingthatyoumighthavegiven

mesomethingbecauseofyour

irresponsibility?”



Thetearsburningmyeyesfinallyfalldown

beforeIquicklywipethem off.

Ntando:"Baby..”

Zinile:"Mysisterwillpicktherestofmystuff

tomorrowcauseyouandIaredone”

IsuppressthepainfulcryIwanttoletoutbutI

can’tbreakdowninfrontofpeopleandgive

Ntandothesatisfactionthathehashurtme

beyondrepair.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Iwon’tlieLungisi’swordsreallyhurtme.Im not

thetypeofgirlthat’susedtorejection.Ireject-

notrejected.Therearesomanymenwhowould

givetheirlivesjusttobeinmybed.Sigh.When

mymothertoldmethatshe’llbeholdingoneof



herconferencesslashcharityeventformentally

disadvantagedpeopleatMhlopheHotelsIjust

knewthatitwasmychancetomeetwiththe

greatLungisiMhlophe.I’vebeendyingtomeet

themansinceIsawhisarticleintheYoung

Hotpreneursmagazinewheretheydiscussed

hissuccessandriches.Ijustknewhewasthe

typeofmenIneedinmylifeandIwillstopat

nothingtillheputabigrockonmyfinger.

Tesha:"Sofriendhowisthatlittlemissionof

yoursgoing"

Priscilla:"ohmyfriendthatmanisstubbornhe

sayswearejustfuckingthat’sall”

Shegigglesbeforesippingonhertea.

Tesha:"Girlyoucannevermakeamanloveyou-

you’regonnagethurtmyfriend”

Priscilla:"We’llseeaboutthat-comeonTeshI

wanttogetmarriedtooandhavekidsjustlike

youandLungisiistheperfectcandidateplusit



wouldn’thurtbeingthewifeofthenextForbes

A-lister”

Shejustshakesherheadclearlydisapproving

butIdon’tbudge.Iwillmakehim fallinlovewith

me.Nomatterwhat.

I’m PriscillaMatthewsandIhopeyou’reready

forme.

.

.

.

.
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In.06



TwoWeeksLater!

ZINILE

Sigh.I’vebeentryingmybesttoforgetabout

Ntandoandmoveonwithmylifebutitisjust

sohard.Imisshim.Im afoolforfeelinglikethat

butmyhearthasamindofitsown.Sigh.Itsonly

naturalthatIfeelthiswayright?ImeanIspend

almostadecadelovingthatman.Ievendefied

myparentsbymovinginwithhim withouttheir

permission-theyonlyletitslidecauseNtando

cametotherescuewhenmyfather’sinsurance

companyrefusedtopayoutfortheshopand

becauseofallthosepromiseshemadeabout

makinganhonestwomenoutofme.When

tragedystruckIdidn’twanttoleave-Iwantedto

showhim thatIlovedhim evenwithoutthe

moneybutIguessitwasjustnotenough.

Zinile:"GetagripZiniledon’tbeweak”

Ikeepwhisperingtomyselfoverandoveragain



beforegettingbacktomybook.

Khaya:"HasthatNtandoboytriedtocontact

you?”

Zinile:"NobabaIchangedmynumbers”

Khaya:"That’sGoodmygirlnowyoucanfocus

onyourstudiesandforgetaboutsupportinga

grownassman”

Hedisappearstothekitchenleavingme

wordless.Sigh.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

It’sthedayoftheMatthewseventandit’sa

madhouseinthehotel.Thehotelisfullybooked

from allthegueststhatwillbeattendingthe

event.



SophiewalksinwithDeanbehindher.

Sophie:"DeanisheretoseeyouMrLungisi"

SherollshereyesandIjustchuckleIknowhow

Dean’slittlecrushonherannoyshertothecore.

Lungisi:"ThankyouSoph”

Dean:"DamnthedayIhavethatwomaninmy

bedIwillstopmywomanizingdays”

Lungisi:"She’smarriedman”

Dean:"Whocares?Iwon’tstoptillIgether”

Lungisi:"Wellyouwillgetherouttherenotinmy

hotelIdon’twantmyworkersfeelingharassed"

Hechuckles.

Dean:"Yeahwhatever”

Lungisi:"I’m seriousDeanorelseI’m gonnaban

youfrom comingtothishotel”

Dean:"OkayIheardyouman"

.



.

.

PRISCILLA

TheeventscompanyandLungisi’sstaffhave

reallyoutdonethemselvestheplacelookslikea

God’spalace.

Mymotherreallywentoutofherwaytomake

surethatpeopleinjectmoneyintoherlittle

hospital.Sigh.Ireallydon’tknowwhereshegot

thepassionforhelpingmentallydisturbed

peoplecauseshecouldhavebeenpassionate

aboutbeingtheministerswifebutinsteadshe

choseherownpaths.Sigh.I’vebeenlooking

aroundthehallforLungisiandIfinallyspothim

attheminibarwithsomemen.Hehasbeen

avoidingmelately-notreplyingmytextsandmy

calls.

Ifixmymakeupandwalktothem.

Priscilla:"Lungisicanwetalkforaminute?”



Lungisi:"I’m stillbusy-maybelater”

Heturnshisbackandgoesbacktochatting

withhisfriendsdismissingmelikeanaughty

child.

FeelingalittlehurtanddisappointedIchatup

thenextthingintrousersnexttome.Maybethat

willgethisattention.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

IthinkPriscillaisgonnabeahugepaininmy

ass.Idon’tknowwhyshecan’tgetthemessage

thatI’m notherman.

Lungisi:"Gentlemenifyou’llexcusemeIhavea

phonecalltotakeinmyoffice”

Iexcusemyselfandheaduptomyoffice.The

eventissuchasuccessthatMrsMatthewshas



alreadymanagedtoraiseamillionforthe

hospital.

ThedoorswingswideopenandPriscillawalks

inholdingherlongreddress.Shelocksthedoor

andstruttinglywalkstowardsme.Herdressis

slittedsohighherupherthighmakingmedrool

alittle.

Shesitsonthetableandpoursherselfaglass

ofwhiskey.

Priscilla:"OkayMrMhlopheIgetit”

Lungisi:"Getwhat?”

Priscilla:"Thatforwhateverreasonsyoudon’t

dorelationshipsandIunderstandthatcause

I’vehadmyfairshareofbadluckin

relationshipsthat’swhyIprefertogothe

untamedway”

Ijustchuckle.

Lungisi:"Ohreally?”



Priscilla:"YeahlookI’m downforjusthavingfun

onlynostringsattachedjustsexwithno

emotionalattachments-Ithinkyoucanagree

withmethatwearesexuallycompatibleandit

wouldbefoolishofustonotexplorethatoption

becauseofauselessmisunderstanding"

Sherunsherfingersonmycheekwhilebiting

herlip.Shestartskissingmewhiledirectingmy

handinsideherdress.

Ireallyhopeshe’sgonnasticktoherownterms

causeidon’tseemyselfgettingburntbythis

situation.Celinewasthelastwomantohurtme.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Igetwokenupbyconstantsofttapsonmy

bedroom window.Ihearsoftwhisperscoming



throughthewindow.Aman’svoice.

Voice:"Zee-ItsNtando”

Iquicklygetupandgotothewindow.

Zinile:"NtandoWhatareyoudoinghere?Itsthe

middleofthenightdoyouwantmyfathertokill

you?”

Ican’tbelievethis.

Ntando:"Ican’t-Lookpleasecomeoutsothat

wecantalkjustfortwominutes”

Zinile:”Nogobackhome”

Ntando:"ThenIwillstayhereuntilmorning"

Hesquatsdownandleanagainstthewall.

Iquicklygrabmyrobeandheadoutside.Good

thingmyparentsaredeepsleepers.Thisguy

won’tgive.

Ntando:"ZinileIneedyouIcan’tlivewithoutyou

pleasecomebackhomeIpromisetobea



betterman”

He’sdrunk.Reeksofalcohol.

Zinile:"Youdon’tneedmeyou’rejustdrunk”

Ntando:"Tellmewhattodotogetyoubackand

IwilldoitIwillevensellmyliverpleasetakeme

back”

Ijustgiggle.

Zinile:"Whychangenowwhenyoufailedtobe

themenIwantedyearsago?”

Ntando:"Ifailed?Ifailedbecauseyourparents

convincedyouthatIam angithiyoulistento

them morethanyoudotome”

Zinile:"What?Sonowyou’reblamingmyparents

foryourmistakes?”

Ntando:"Yourparentsneverlikedmetheyjust

lovedmymoneyandnowthatit’snomorethey

arepoisoningyouagainstmeandbecause

you’resonaiveyouarefallingforit”



Islaphim acrossthefaceandheinstantly

sobersup.

Zinile:"Dontyoudaremakethisaboutmy

parents?Myparentsdidn’ttellyoutogetgreedy

andloseyourjob-theydidn’ttellyoutogiveup

onlifeandfeelsorryforyourself-theydidn’ttell

youtofeelliketheworldoweyousomething-

myparentsdidn’ttellyoutobeaprideful

egomaniacwhosepridewasmoreimportant

thantakinganyjobtoprovideforhimselfand

theycertainlydidnottellyoutoscrewyourbest

friendsgirlfriend”

Hejustlooksatmewithtearsglisteninginhis

eyes.

Zinile:"GofixyourlifeNtandocauseIdon’tthink

anyotherwomanwouldsettleforthisimageof

amanbeforeme-amanthat’snoteventryingto

beaman”

Iwalkawayfrom him andhegetsinhiscarand



drivesawaywithoutsayinganything.Sigh.

.

.

.

I’m sorryIdozedoffbeforepostinglastnight
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In.07

ZINILE

IjustwrotemylastpapertodayandSophie

tookmeoutforalittlepensdownpartyfor

two.IthinkitwoulddomegoodafterwhatI

wentthrough.Ineverheardfrom Ntandosince

thatnightandIdon’tplanontellingSophiethat



hecametothehouselateatnightduring

witchestime.Myfamilywilljustsingrestraining

order.

Zinile:"Don’ttellmeyouleftThamiallby

himself?”

Sophie:"OfcauseIdidhe’snottwoweboth

needsometimeawayfrom eachothernowand

then”

MysisterandThamihavebeenmarriedfortwo

yearsnowafterdatingforfiveyearsandthey

couldn’tbehappier.

Weordersomedrinkswhilelisteningtothe

musicplayinginthebackground.

Zinile:"Thisisaniceplace..howcomeI’venever

beenhere”

Sophie:"Whodoesn’tknowNClubsbutyoudon’t

knowitcauseyouwerebusyplayinga

housewifeoftheyearwithoutaring”



Shelaughs.

Zinile:"OhooNtandousedtotakemeoutfor

yourinformation"

Iliethroughmyteeth.Idon’tevenrememberthe

lasttimehetookmeoutforasimplewalkin

theparkandsomeicecream.

Sophie:"Wellmybossandhisfriendspartyhere

sometimessowemightbumpintothem and

maybegetyouamantomendthatbroken

heart”

IrollmyeyesandpretendlikeIdidn’thearher

statement.ThelastthingIneedrightnowisa

man.

Sophie:"Anywayssinceyou’redonewithyour

examsyou’regonnaneedsomethingtokeep

busywithsoIgotyouajob”

Zinile:"What?Where?How?"

IaskexcitedlycauseIwasnotlookingforward



tospendingmyholidayssulkingovermy

heartbreakandmissingNtandoathome.

Sophie:"DeanSports”

Zinile:"I’veneverheardofit”

Sophie:"Yeahtheownerismyboss’sfriendand

hehasahugecrushonmesoIusedittomy

advantage”

Igetoffmyhighchairandruntohersideto

giveheralongtighthug.

Zinile:"Thankyousisi"

Sophie:"Buttheyarestilldoingsomeextreme

renovationstotheshopsothey’llcallyouwhen

theyaredone-probablyafteraweek?”

Zinile:"WellI’llwaitfortheircallIwasnotreally

lookingforwardtotheprocessofjobhunting

again"

Iorderthenextroundandthenightgoeson

withuspartyingaway.



.

.

.

LUNGISI

Dean:"ManIwishIhadagirllikePriscillatogo

hometo-thatgirlisgagaoveryou”

Ijustlaughbeforecallingforthewaitress.

Lungisi:"Let’snottalkaboutPriscillatonightI

justwanttohaveadrinkandgohome”

Ishouldneverhaveagreedintocomingwith

thisidiothere.

Lungisi:"AnywaysWhenistheshopopening?”

Dean:"Tendaysfrom nowIcan’twaittolaunch

thenewsportswearrange”

Myfriendisintosportsbutwon’tplayanysport

tosavehislife.

Dean:"Butletmenotruinthesurprise-youwill



seeeverythingatthedayofthere-opening"

Lungisi:"Youandsurprises"

.

.

.

.

I’vebeenwatchingpeopledownonthedance

floordancing-havingthetimeoftheirlivesbuta

certaingirlcatchesmyeye.

Shedanceslikeshe’sdancingtoherown

tune.Mymindtellsmetotakethestairsandgo

downtoherbutmynervesplaywithmeandI

justchuckleatmycowardness.

Dean:"HeymanguesswhoIbumpedinto

downstairs-Sophie”

Lungisi:"Really?Shecomeshere?”

Dean:"ApparentlyIaskedhertocomejoinus



butyoualreadyknowtheanswertothat”

Ijustlaughathim forbeingsuchanidiot.

Ilookbackdownonlytoseethegirldancing

withsomeguyandmyhopesjustdie.Myphone

ringsfrom mypocketandIputitonsilentthe

momentIseePriscilla’snameflashingonthe

screen.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Voice:"CanIjoinyou?”

Iturnaroundandfindaguystandingbehind

me.Averytallhandsomeguy.Ijustnodandwe

dancetogether.

HeintroduceshimselfasLuyandaandasksme

tojoinhim andhisfriendsafterdancing.



Sophie:"Whowasthatyouweredancingwith?”

Zinile:"Luyanda-andhewantsustojointhem at

theirtable”

Sophie:"WellIdon’tlikehim andweareleaving

intwominutes”

Zinile:"What?Ithoughtyouwantedmetogeta

man?”

Sophie:"Yeahbutnothim-come”

Shegrabsmywristsanddragsmeoutofthe

clubwhileIlaughhysterically.Mysisteris

somethingelse.

Luyandacomesrunningbehinduscallingout

myname.

Zinile:"Luyanda?”

Sophie:"Wownowwhat?”

Sheasksclearlyannoyedbywhatishappening.

Withoutsayinganythingheholdsmebymy



waistandkissthelivingdaylightsinme.Mylegs

starttofeellightsoIpullawayfrom thekiss.

Heshovesapieceofpaperinmyhandand

pecksmycheekbeforerunningbackinsidethe

club.Hegavemehisbusinesscard.

Zinile:"Uhm WhatJusthappened?”

Iaskstillfrazedandalittledizzyfrom thekiss.

Sophie:"I..Idon’tknowMissIdon’tneedaman"

Ourtaxiarrivesanddrivesusbackhome.Ikeep

replayingthekissoverandoveragaininmy

mind.Iwon’tmindgettingkissedlikethatagain-

withsomuchpassionandneed.Idon’teven

rememberthelasttimeIwaskissedlike

that.Sigh.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

Priscilla:"Howlongdoesittaketobuzza

personin?Theentireyear?”

Ican’tbelieveLungisi’shelpermademewaitfor

almostfifteenminutesoutsidethegatebefore

lettingmein.Ihaveafeelingshedoesn’tlikeme.

Zondiwe:"I’m sorryIwasstillbusy”

Priscilla:"Whereisyourboss?”

Zondiwe:"MrLungisi?HewenttoworkImean

it’saweekdayafterall”

It’sconfirmedshedoesn’tlikemeandIcouldn’t

careless.

Zondiwe:"Iwilltellhim youwereherenowif



you’llexcuseme”

SheshowsmethedoorandIjustsavemy

breathandgetout.Idon’tknowwhyLungisihas

thetendencytoignoremycalls-butwhenhe

hastheurgeheanswersbeforethesecond

ring.Sigh.SometimesIwonderwhythehellim

puttingmyselfthroughhellforamanthat

doesn’tevencarewhatIhadforbreakfast.

Ifindhismothergettingoffataxioutsidethe

gateandIseizethemoment.

Ijustruntoherandkissherbeforegivinghera

softpeckonthecheek.Iwon’tlieshe’savery

beautifulwomanandquiteclassyandstylish

forherage.Shehasnothingonmotherbutshe

represents.

Priscilla:"Ohmamait’salwaysnicetoseeyou

howareyou?”

MaMhlophe:"I’m goodMsMatthewsgoodto

seeyoutoo”



Myheartjustsmiles.Sherememberedmeand

thatisagoodsign.

Priscilla:"OhpleasemamacallmePriscillaI

assumeyouareheretoseeLungisi?”

MaMhlophe:"YesIwanttotalktohim beforehe

goestothehotel”

Priscilla:"Youmissedhim hejustleftanhour

agobuttellyouwhathowaboutIgodropyou

offatthehotelafterwehavebreakfast?"

MaMhlophe:"Noit’sokaythankyouIwilljust

takeataxithereIdon’twanttobeanuisance"

Modestlikeherson.

Priscilla:"NeverI’m gladtohelp”

Ihelphertothecarandwedriveoff.Thisis

good.

.

.



.

ZINILE

I’vebeenholdingmyphoneandcardinmy

handsfightingwiththeinnerwomanwomanin

mescreamingatmetodialthenumberandcall.

Zinile:"Justcallhim Zee”

Ifinallygatherthecourageandcallhim.

Luyanda:"LuyandaMkhizehello”

Mythroatgoesdryandwordsfailme.

Luyanda:"Helloareyouthere?”

Ihangupwithoutbreathingaword.

Ithrowmyphoneonthebedandlaughat

myself.

Zinile:"Wowyou’resuchacoward”

Hecallsmebackandmywholebodyjust

trembles.Igetatinglingsensationfrom allthe

butterfliesinmystomach.



Ijustleaveitringingandhesendsmeatext.

“Iknowit’syouZiIwillcallyoulaterandIreally

hopeyou’llanswer”

Goodnesswhatam Idoing.Ishouldneverhave

calledhim.Thebutterfliesslowlygetreplaced

byahugeknotofguiltiness.Ijustgotoutofa

seriousrelationship.

Voice:"Andthatsmilentombi?”

Mymotherbringsmebacktoearthstandingat

thedoor.

Zinile:”Yohmamahowlonghaveyoubeen

standingthere?”

Doris:"Longenough-Whowasthatonthe

phone?Ihopeyoudidn’tgiveadrunkardyour

phonenumbersatthatfilthyplaceyouandyour

sisterwenttolastnight"

Ijustshylygiggle.

Zinile:"YohmamaIwasnottalkingtoaboy"



Doris:"ItbetternotIdon’twantasoninlaw

from thoseclubplacesmatteroffactIheard

thattheMahlanguboyisbackandhe’sgoingto

beournewpastoryohyoushouldseehim my

babyhewouldmakesuchaperfecthusbandfor

you”

Mymothergotjokesfordays.

Zinile:"WowmamaIdon’tseemyselfsettling

forapastor’swife-minaumamfunduzino

never”

Ilaughlikeshejustsaidthefunniestjokeever.

Sheclickshertongueandleavesmyroom

cursingbetweenherbreaths.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

ItookLungisi’smothertoCinDineforanice



expensivebreakfastbeforeweheadtothe

hotel.

MaMhlophe:"SoPriscillabesidesfrom beingthe

ministersdaughterwhatdoyoudo?”

Priscilla:"IworkatDesign-Itoneofthefamous

designerhousesinthecountry-I’m afashion

designer”

Shenodswithasmileonherface.

MaMhlophe:"Icanseeyoudressverynicely”

Priscilla:"Thankyoumama”

MaMhlophe:"Youshouldcomeoverfordinner

overtheweekendmeandmyhusbandwould

liketogettoknowLungisi’sgirlfriendalittle

better"

Iswearmywholeworldnearlystoppedthe

momentsheutteredthewords.Ilikethesound

ofthe‘G’word.

Lungisiisgonnalovethis.



.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Sigh.Ihadtodriveoutoftheprovinceearlyin

themorningtogoputoutsomefiresatthenew

hotel.MyheartnearlystopswhenIseemy

motherwithPriscillaoutsidemyofficechatting

andlaughinglikethey’vebeenfriendsforever.

Sophiejustkeepseyeballingthem withherkiller

eyes.ShereallydislikesPriscillathat’sonething

forsure.

Lungisi:"Mom Whatareyoudoinghere?”

MaMhlophe:"Ohthereyouare-Iwentbyyour

housesoearlyinthemorningandyouweren’t

theresoPriscillawassweetenoughtobringme

hereafterthedeliciousbreakfastshebought



me”

IlookatPriscillaandshejustshrugsher

shoulders.

Lungisi:"Ohthatwassokindofher”

MaMhlophe:"YessoI’veinvitedtheherfor

dinneronSaturday-you’reinvitedtoo”

Lungisi:"What?Dinner?Youcan’t..”

MaMhlophe:"Uhuhnonegotiationsbeatthe

farm fivepm sharp”

Ican’tbelievePriscillapulledsuchapathetic

stunt.Ipullheronthesidewhilemymother

chatstoSophie.

Lungisi:"Whatdoyouthinkyou’redoing

Priscilla?”

Priscilla:”What?Icouldn’tdeclineasweetoffer

from asweetwomanlikeyourmotheritwould

havebrokenherheart”

Ichuckle.ThisgirlthinksI’m notawareofthe



gameshe’stryingtoplay.

Priscilla:"Ohcomeonit’sjustadinnernota

wedding”

Shepecksmylipsandgrabsherbag.

Priscilla:"Iwillseeyoutonightcauseit’sclear

thatthereissomuchyouwanttogetoffyour

system”

Shegigglesbeforewalkingtomymothertosay

hergoodbyes.Sigh.

.

.

.
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.

.

.



In.09

PRISCILLA

It’sthenightofthedinnerandtosayI’m excited

wouldbeanunderstatement.

MrsMatthews:"Ihopethistimeyouwon’tmake

amessofthings”

Ijustrollmyeyesandkeepstylingmyhair.I

forgottomentionmymotherisnotthenumber

onecheerleaderofmylife.Alwaysblamesme

formyfailingrelationships.

Priscilla:"Nothisoneisforkeeps”

Shelaughs.

MrsMatthews:"That’sWhatyousaidaboutMark

andweallknowhowthatended”

Priscilla:"Wowthanksmom"

Priscilla:"What?Letsfaceitmybabyyou’revery

goodwithdesigningclothesandmakingpeople

beautifulbutyousuckatrelationships"



Priscilla:"Wewillseeaboutthat”

MrsMatthews:"Sotellmewhoishe?”

Ijustchuckleandgetbacktomymakeup.I

knowtellingheraboutLungisiwillmeanalong

lectureabouthowIshouldn’tbesleepingwith

peopleshedoesbusinesswithit.

Priscilla:"IwillseeyouwhenIseeyoumom”

Igrabmyclutchbagandheadout.Sigh.Ithink

it’stimeIgotmyownplacecauselivingwith

parentscanbesuffocatingsometimes.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Sophie:"Ican’tbelieveyou’regoingoutwiththat

dweep”

Shesulkswhileturninghermagazine



pages.Sheevenrefusedtohelpmegetready

justbecauseI’m goingoutonadatewith

Luyanda.

Zinile:"HaiboIdon’tknowwhatyouwantfrom

me-weren’tyoutheverysamepersonthat

advisedmetogetlaid?”

Sophie:"Yeahbutnotwithsomeguyyoumetat

theclub-Imeantpeoplelikemybosspeople

withmoneyandclass”

Zinile:"WowbecauseI’m agolddiggerneh?”

Idon’tevenknowwhatmysisteristalking

aboutbecauseThamihadnothingwhenthey

metsoI’m notgonnaentertainheradvises.

Sophie:"Pleasedontsleepwithhim”

Shepleadsmakingherpuppyeyes.

Zinile:"Ofcausenot-I’vejustmettheguyafew

daysback”

.



.

.

LUNGISI

Priscillacouldn’thidetheexcitementwhenshe

discoveredthatmyparentsliveinafarm.Icould

seethedollarsignsshininginhereyes.

Zweli:"SoPriscillawhenareyouandmyson

givinguschildren?”

Shechokesonherfoodandmymotherhands

heraglassofwater.JustlikeIthought-kidsare

notonhermenu.

Zweli:"What?Don’ttellmethetwoofyoudon’t

planonhavingchildren?"

Priscilla:”OfcausewedoMrMhlophebutwhen

thetimeisright"

Zweli:"Ohandwhenistherighttime?”

Shelooksatmewithherpleadingeyes

probablyaskingtoberescuedbutIjustkeep



quietandcontinuetofeastonmymother’s

food.Im notevenplanningoncoughingtohelp

heroutonthisone-shebroughtituponherself.

MrsMhlophe:”HaiboZweliwewillgetour

grandchildrenaftertheygetmarried-isn’tthat

rightLungisi?”

Ijustchuckleandeatmyfood.

.

.

.

Zweli:"Youdon’tloveherdoyouson?”

Myfather’svoicebringsmebacktoplanet

earth.Idecidedtohaveadrinkinthebalcony

whiletheywerewithPriscillainthehouse.

Ijustshakemyhead.

Zweli":"ThenWhatareyoudoingherewithher?”

Lungisi:"Youshouldaskyourwifeshe’stheone



thatinvitedher”

Zweli:"OkayIseeIdon’tknowhowyour

generationoperatesbutinmytimeitwasabad

thingtostringawomanalongwhileyoudidn’t

havepureintentionswithher”

Lungisi:"Iknowbaba-I’m wayintoodeepnow

yourwifeevenlovesher”

Zweli:"Iknowsowhatareyouplanningtodo?”

Ijustshrugmyshouldersbeforehepatsmy

shoulder.Myfatherisright.Idon’tlovePriscilla

norwantarelationshipwithhersoplaying

alongtoThischeradewillonlygetoneofus

hurt.WhenwegethomeI’m gonnaendthings

withher.

.

.

ZINILE

Luyandahasbeennothingbutagentleman



sincethebeginningofourdateandyoucan’t

dismissthefactthathe’squiteasightforsore

eyes.He’swellbuiltwithaverywhitebeautiful

smile.

Wespentthenighttalkingabouthim andhis

modelingcareercauseIhadnothingtotell.I

couldn’tbringmyselftotellhim thatIwasted

myyearsinvestingamanthatdidn’tseemy

worthintheend.

Luyanda:"Idon’twantthisnighttoend”

Zinile:"SodoI-I’veneverhadsomuchfuninone

night"

Wewenttothecinematowatchamovieafter

dinnerthenwenttotheSugarCandybarwhereI

nearlyputmyselfintoasugarcoma.

Luyanda:"Canwepleasespendmoretime

togetherbeforeIleaveforDurban”

HegotamodelinggiginDurbanandhe’s

leavingnextweek.



Zinile:"Ican’tbelieveyou’llbegoneforamonth”

Luyanda:"Icouldalwayscancelandstayhere

withyou?”

Zinile:"Hellnothisisahugeopportunityand

besidesyou’llbebacksoon-amonthwon’tkill

me"

Luyanda:"Itwon’tkillyoubutIthinkit’sgonna

killme”

Ijustgigglebeforeheholdsmeinhisarms.I

closemyeyesandbreathehisscentin.

Luyanda:Istillcan’tbelieveyouagreedtobemy

girl-mywoman”

Zinile:"WellIcantbelieveI’m yourgirl”

Hechucklesbeforecuppingmyfacewithboth

hishands.Heplantasoftpeckonmylips

beforeweengageinaslowheadspinningkiss.I

pinmybodyagainsthisashishandsrunall

overmybody.Ifeelmywholebodygoingnumb



andmyladypartsdancingtoatuneoftheir

own.

Luyanda:"Ithinkit’stimeItookyouhome”

Hesaysafterbreakingthekiss.

Zinile:"Ithinksotoo”

Isaywithmyeyesstillclosedrecoveringfrom

thetorturemybodyisgoingthrough.Sigh.

.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Priscilla:"Ican’tbelieveyoujustsatthereand

watchedyourfathercrucifyingmemakingme

feellesswoman”

Hejusttakeshisjacketoffwithoutanycareto

whatI’m saying.



Lungisi:"Crusify?Itdidn’tlooklikethatfrom

whereIwassitting-theoldmanjustaskedyoua

question”

Priscilla:"Wowyouevenfailedtochipinaword

ordefendme?"

Lungisi:"Defendyoufrom what?Idon’tknow

what’sthebigfussaboutcausewearenot

eveninarelationshipIhopetonightwasa

lesson”

Priscilla:"Alesson?”

Lungisi:"LookPriscillaIcantdothisanymore-

youbrokeyourownruleswhathappenedtono

stringsattached?It’soverPriscilla”

Theroom justgoessilentandhislastwords

echoinmyheadlikehesaidthem withina

speaker.

Priscilla:"Whatyoucantbreakupwithme-lookI

justwantedyourparentstolikeme”



Lungisi:"Wellthedidn’t-LookI’m callingataxi

foryouIwanttobealonetonight"

Priscilla:"NoI’m notgoinganywhere-Youwon’t

usemeandtossmeasidelikethat-im nota

dirtytissue”

Itakeoffmydressandsitonthebed.Lungisi

doesn’tknowme.

Lungisi:"FinethenI’llleave”

Hegrabshiscarkeysandwalkoutthe

room.ThereisnowayI’m gonnalethim leave

me.He’lljustblowoffsomesteam andcome

backtome.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!



.

.

In.10

LUNGISI

Mymotherbargesinmyofficeandjudgingby

herfacialexpressionshe’smad-verymad.

Shethrowsherbagonthecouchandfoldsher

armstoherchest.

Lungisi:"MamaWhatbringsyouhere?Is

everythingokay?”

MaMhlophe:"WhatdidyoudotoPriscilla?”

GodIshouldhaveknown.Ofcauseshewould

runtomymother.

MrsMhlophe:"Lungisiwhywouldyoubreakup

withabeautifulgoodmanneredgirllike

Priscilla?Shelovesyoumyboy"

Shepleads.Ijustheaveasigh.



Lungisi:"Mayouwouldn’tunderstandthe

situationbetweenmeandPriscilla-it’s

complicated"

MrsMhlophe:"Okayuncomplicateitformethen”

Lungisi:"Wewerejustsleepingtogethermama

weweren’tinarelationshipsoIhadtobreakit

offbeforeIlostcontrolofthesituation"

Theshockonherfaceisunmissable.

MrsMhlophe:"What?Soyoumeantotellmethat

youbroughtoneofyoursexpartnerstomy

house?”

Sheclapsherhandsindisbelief.

MaMhlophe:"Howdoyoubringyourselftosleep

withsomeoneyoudon’tlove?Whatifshe’s

pregnant?Yaziyouneverthinkwena?Youbetter

makethingsrightwiththatgirl”

Shegrabsherbagandleavesmyofficecursing

thedayIwasborn.Sigh.Igottagiveitto



Priscilla.She’ssomethingelse.

.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Sophie:"Soyou’regettinglaidtonight?”

Zinile:"Noitisjustaninnocentsleepover”

LuyandaisleavingforDurbantomorrowsowe’ll

bespendinghislastnightheretogether.Ican’t

waittoseehisplace.

Sophie:"Really?Youarenotgonnasleepwith

him?”

Ijustshakemyheadandcontinuetopackmy

overnightbag.IaskedSophietocomecoverfor

meorshouldIsaycomelieaboutmespending

thenightatherhousetomyparents.



Sophie:"Whynot?Ithoughtyoulikedhim andI’m

sureyouwanttogetridofthatwebbetween

yourlegs”

ShelaughswhileIjustclickmytongue.Iswear

ifshewasn’tolderthanmeIwouldhave

slappedher.Iguessthat’swhatIdeservefor

suckingatmakingfriends.

Zinile:"YeahbutI’m notreadyforthatphaseof

intimacy”

Sophie:"Wowsoyou’regonnagivethepoorguy

blueballstheentirenightbecauseyou’renot

ready?ComeonZeeWhoareyoutryingtofool

you’remakingthepoorguyyourrebound”

Zinile:"What?NoI’m not”

Sophie:"YouknowI’m right-anywayshurryup

myhusbandiswaitingforme”

Ifinishuppackingandshedropsmeoffat

Luyanda’sbuilding.



Sophie:"Don’tforgetwearemeetingupwith

Deantomorrow"

ShedrivesawaywhensheseesLuyanda

runningmyway.Sigh.

Weexchangesalivabeforeheleadsthewayto

hisflatwhichisverybeautifulbytheway.So

clean.Soneat.

Zinile:"Wowyouhavesuchaniceplace-your

cleanerisdoingaprettygoodjob"

Helaughs.

Luyanda:"ThankyoubutIcleanthisplace

myself-Icleanaftermyself-that’swhatmy

mothertaughtme"

Zinile:"GoshIalreadyloveyourmother”

Ican’tbelieveI’m actuallywithaguythatknows

howtocleanafterhimselfunlikeNtandoand

hisfriends.Theyarejustpigs.

Luyanda:"Anywaysletsgomakesomefood-it’s



gonnabealongnight”

HewinksatmeandIfollowhim tothekitchen.

Isettledownonthehighchairanddroolover

him ashepreparesthefood.Godhelpmecause

IthinkI’m gonnaendupbegginghim totakeme

beforemorningrises.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

IcametoLungisi’splacebeforeZondiwecould

knockoff.IknewifIcamewhenLungisiwas

homehewouldn’thaveletmein.Ihearhiscar

parkinginthegarageandIquicklylightthe

scentedcandlesonthestaircase.

Lungisi:"Whatthefuck?”

Hesayslookingaroundthehouse.



Priscilla:"Welcomehomehoney”

Idropmysilkyropeandwalktohim inmyhigh

heels.

Lungisi:"Howthehelldidyougetinhere?”

Priscilla:"YourZondiweletmein”

Iunbucklehisbeltandgentlyshovemyhandin

hispantswhilekeepingeyecontactwithhim.

Lungisi:"Priscillastop”

Priscilla:"StopWhat?”

Isquatdownandslidehisdickinmymouthstill

maintainingeyecontactwithhim.

Hethrowshisheadbackandholdsontomine

whilegivingmesomesoftgroans.

Igodeepthroatonhim butIknowhe’snot

gonnacomesoIgetupandleadhim upstairs.

HiseyesarefulloflustandIcanhearhisheart

beatingwithanticipation.



Ibenddownexposingmynakedbuttforhim to

see.Isoftlyspankmybuttcheekandgivehim

mynaughtiestsmile.

Priscilla:"Cometakemefrom behind”

Hechucklesbeforeheplacesbothhishandson

mywaist.

Lungisi:"OhPriscilla-Whatam Igonnadowith

you?”

Hesaysinasexyhuskyvoice.

Withoutwarninghetearsmypantiesandplays

withmyclitbeforeenteringme.

.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Luyanda:"Sowhat’syourstory?DonttellmeI’m



theonlyguywhoseesthatbeauty?”

SoLuyandawantstoknowmoreaboutme-

especiallymylovelifebutI’m stillnotateaseto

talkaboutNtando.Thewoundistillfresh-Imean

Itrysohardtoforgetabouthim butnotaday

goesbywithoutmethinkingabouthim.Maybe

Sophiewasright.MaybeIam usingLuyandaas

myrebound.

Zinile:"WellIjustgotoutofaserious

relationship”

Luyanda:"Ohwhathappened?”

Zinile:"Uhm I’drathernottalkaboutit”

Luyanda:"Okayyou’lltalkwhenyou’reready”

Silence.ThepoorguyprobablythinksI’m not

seriousabouthim.

Zinile:"Letsnotruinaperfectnightbytalking

aboutourpastslet’sjustenjoyourlastnight

togetherokay?”



Icuphisfaceandpassionatelykisshim while

myhandsrunalloverhistorso.

Luyanda:"SoWhatdowesuggestwedo?”

IgigglebeforetakingmyT-shirtoff.

Hesucksonmylipswhileheletsmybreast

freefrom mybra.Hecaressesthem before

suckingonthenipplessendingapleasing

sensationthroughoutmyentirebody.Ifeelmy

clithavingaheartbeatofitsown.

Luyanda:"Uhm areyousureaboutthis?”

Inodandhequicklyscoopsmeofftakingmeto

hisbedroom.Sophieisgonnakillme.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE



.

.

.

In.11

ZINILE

Sigh.Icouldn’tfaceSophiewhenshecameto

pickmeupfrom Luyanda’splace.Iknowshe

knowswhatIhavedone.

Sophie:"Iknowthatyousleptwithhim”

SheblurtsoutandIchokeonmyfood.

Sophie:"WhathappenedtoI’m notready?”

ThatsWhatItoldmyselfbutthehoeinme

couldn’tresistLuyandaGoshhedrovemecrazy

withhistouch.Apartofmefeelsguiltyfor

jumpingintobedwithhim soearlybutmybody

won.

Zinile:"Ididn’tplantoitjusthappened”



Sophie:"Idon’tlikehim butI’m gladhemade

youfeelgoodbutonethingforsureisthatI’m

notcoveringforyounexttime-you’llhavetotell

theparents”

Zinile:"What?NoI’m notintroducinganother

mantomyparentswithoutaringonmyfinger"

Shelaughsbeforeraisingherhandforahigh

five.

Sophie:"AnywaysguesswhoIbumpedintoat

MedFarm pharmacy-Ntando”

Zinile:"Really?Whatwashedoingthere?Buying

condoms?”

Sophie:"Hewasmopingthefloor-yohIwasso

shockedwhenhetoldmethathewasoneof

thecleanersinthepharmacy”

Ilaughthinkingthatshe’spullingafastoneat

me.

Zinile:"You’rejokingright?”



Sophie:"IwishIwasbutit’sthetruth-hetoldme

itistheonlywaytogetyouback-toshowyou

thathehaschanged”

NowthisisnotwhatIwasexpectingtohear.

Zinile:"Oh?”

Sophie:"YeahHetoldmehewantstobethe

manyoufellinlovewithbystartingfrom the

bottom yohIswearifhewasn’tgenuineabout

allthosethingshesaidthenhe’saprettygood

actor”

Guiltinesswashesalloverme.Theguyisbusy

turninghislifearoundandhereIam opening

mylegsforanotherman.

Zinile:"OhkodwaSophiewhydidyoutellme

thatnowI’m feelingguilty”

Sophie:"Guiltyforwhat?youhelpedhim find

himselfagainbutfornowthebothofyouneed

toliveyourlivesseparatelyandlearntolive

withouteachother”



Ijustsighandgulpdownmydrink.Shesettles

thebillandwedrivetoDean’sSports.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Priscilla:"Lungisicanwetalk?”

Ohherewegoagain.

Lungisi:"Ohgeezwhatnow?”

Shegrabsmyhandandleadsmetothebed.

Priscilla:"IknowIsaidIwantedustohaveano

stringsattachedrelationshipbutIcan’tdoit

anymoreLungisi"

Hereyesstarttoglitterwithtears.

Priscilla:"InowknowthatIcan’tmakeyoulove

meandyouwillneverlovemeorconsiderbeing

inanormalrelationshipsoI’vefinallydecidedto



letyougoformyownsanitycausethis

situationofoursisdrivingmetothewallandI

havetogetout”

Thetearsfallandshewipesthem offwithher

hand.Shepecksmylipsandgrabsherpurse

beforeheadingtothedoor.

Lungisi:"Priscillawait”

Shepausesandturnstofaceme.Shelooksat

mewithsomuchneedinhereyes.Somuch

needtohearwhatshewantstohear.

Lungisi:"Iguesstryingwon’thurt-wecantakeit

onedayatatime”

Thewordsleaveasourtasteinmymouth.She

justjumpsatmeandkissesmyentirefacein

betweenhercries.Sigh.IreallyhopeI’m not

gonnaregretthis.

.

.



.

.

ZINILE

WemetupwithDeanathisshopandsofarhe

hasmademefeelfreeandcomfortable.

Dean:"Sophwhydidn’tyoutellmeyouhave

suchabeautifulsister?”

Sophie:"Why?Sothatyoucanharasshertoo”

Webothlaughwhileheactshurt.

Sophie:"WowDeanyoureallyoutdoneyourself

thisshophaseverything"

Dean:"OnlythebestbabyIevenhaveagym

upstairs"

Sophie:"WowI’m impressed"

Dean:"Impressedenoughtoallowmetotake

yououtonadate?”

Mysisterjustchucklesbeforewavingherring



inhisface.

Sophie:"Canwegetthisinterviewoveranddone

with?Iwanttocheckouttheshop"

Dean:"OkayZinileallyouhavetodoistomake

meadeliciousyethealthysmoothieusingonly

theseingredients-yougetthatrightthenyouget

thejob”

Zinile:"Thatsit?”

Hejustnodswithastupidsmileonhisface.

HedisappearswithSophieupstairswhileI

makethem thesmoothies.Ihaveafeelingthat

Ialreadyhavethejobhejustwantstohave

somealonetimewithSophie.

Myphonepingsandit’sfrom Wellington

Transportationtellingmetocometotheir

officeonMonday.Sigh.Whatnow?

.

.



.

.

PRISCILLA

IsaidohhI’m blindedbythenights

NoIcan’tsleepuntilIfeelyourtouch

IsaidoohI’m drowninginthenight

OhwhenI’m likethisyou’retheoneItrust

IhearmymothercallingoutmynameandI

switchoffthemusic.

Janet:"Whatisitwithyoutodayandyourloud

music?”

Priscilla:"It’sTheWeekndmamayouknowhow

hismusicinspiresme-Icouldleavethisroom

withtwofashionrangesreadyforthefactory"

Shelaughsandwalkstomysampled

mannequin.

Janet:"Mmmhhit’snicebutIknowthisisnot



thereasonyou’rehappyWhatisgoingon?”

Ijustgiggleandzipmymouth.Iwilltellher

whenthetimeisright.

Priscilla:"LetsjustsayIfinallygotwhatI

wanted”

Janet:"Ohreally?AndWhatisthat?”

Priscilla:"Youwillknowwhenthetimeisright-

verysoon”

Janet:"Okayanywaysdon’tforgetyour

appointmentwithDrSandrasonWednesday"

Ijustrollmyeyes.Sigh.

Priscilla:"I’m okaymom Idon’tneedtoseeher-I

don’tevenknowwhyIstillhavetoseeherit’s

beenfiveyears”

Janet:"You’regoingPriscillawhetheryoulikeit

ornot”

Priscilla:"PheewwIcantwaittomovetomy

man’shousesothatyoucanstop



micromanagingme”

Sheshakesherheadandleavesmyroom.Im

notgonnaletherruinmydaysoIwilljustgoto

herstupiddoctor.

Ican’tbelieveLungisifinallyagreedtogiveusa

chance.Togivemeachanceandour

relationshipachance.IguessIshouldthankmy

motherforthatreversepsychologyarticleof

hersandmybrilliantactingofcause.

Itakeaquickshowerandtakeafewnudesfor

Lungisitofeaston.Iknowhowhelikesmywet

hair.

.

.

.

.
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In.12

ZINILE

Doris:"Youshouldn’tbeworryingyourselflike

thisit’sprobablynothing”

Mynerveshavebeenshootinguptheroofsince

Iwokeup.Ican’tshakeoffthisnastyfeelingi

have.WhywouldtheWellingtoncompany

contactme.

Zinile:"IreallyhopesomamacauseIcan’t

affordtogetmorebadnews"

Shefixesmydressbeforepinchingmycheek.

Doris:"Itwillbeokaysowhatareyourplansfor

thedayIwashopingthatwe’llgotochurchso

thatyoucanmeetthe..”



Icutheroffbeforeshecouldevenfinishher

statement.

Zinile:"I’m sorrymamabutmybosscalledusto

preparefortheopeningtomorrowandI’llbe

thereforthewholeday”

Doris:"Ohokaygoodluckthen”

Igrabsomefruitsandheadouttocatchataxi.I

don’tfeellikestomachinganythingrightnow.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

ImetupwithTeshaforlunchandalittle

shopping.She’sahousewifesoshealwayshas

freetimeonherhands.

Priscilla:"OhhLungisiisgonnalovethis-Ican’t

waittostripinthisforhim”



Tesha:"Youknowsexandlingeriecannever

helpyoukeepaman”

Priscilla:"Ohherewegoagain-howmanytimes

mustItellyouheagreedtobeinarelationship

withme?PleasejustbehappyformeTeshi

havenevermetsomeonewhomakesmefeel

thisway”

Shejustshakesherheadwhilegoingthrough

thedresses.LungisiandIaregoingonourfirst

officialdatetonightandIwanttowowhim out

ofhisshoes-Iwanthim todroollikeabulldog.

Tesha:"I’m justsayingImeantheguywanted

nothingtodowithyouafewdaysbackandnow

allofasuddenhewantstotry?”

Priscilla:"Canwejuststoptalkingaboutthis?”

Isnapstartlingher.Teshacangetonaperson’s

nervessometimes.

Tesha:"OkayI’m sorryIdidn’tmeantoupset

you”



Priscilla:"OkayGoshwherethehellisthenew

stock?Thesedressesaresolastseasonno

wonderIwearmyowndesigns”

Iasktheshopassistantwhojustgawksatme.

Assistant:"Uhm wehaveafewdressesatthe

backI’m surewecanfindsomethingforyou”

Priscilla:"SoWhatareyouwaitingfor?Goget

them”

Sigh.

Priscilla:"Talkaboutpoorcustomerservices-I

shouldaskmyfathertobuythiscircusofa

boutiqueformesothatIcanteachthem afew

thingsortwoorIcouldjustfirethem”

Tesha:"MmmhhYeah”

.

.

.



.

LUNGISI

I’m reallynotlookingforwardtomydatewith

PriscillacauseIknowjusthowshelikes

showingoff.

Sophiewalksintalkingonherphonewithavery

saddenedface.

Sophie:"Okaydon’tcryjustgohomeafteryou

finishupattheshopIwillpopbylater"

Shecontinuestocomfortthepersononthe

otherendoftheline.

Sheheavesaloudsighafterhangingup.

Lungisi:"Whatswrong?Iseverythingokay?”

Sophie:"It’snothingMrLungisijustsome

personalstuff”

Lungisi:"NotalktomeSophie”

IpersistcauseIknowshe’sreallydyingtotell



me.

Sophie:”It’smysister-herbursarypeoplejust

pulledoutonher-she’ssodevastated"

Lungisi:"Ohthat’sawfulI’m sorry”

Sophie:"Godwhatam Igonnado?Shecan’tdrop

outnow”

Hereyesstarttogetglossy.

Lungisi:"Whataboutyourparents?”

Sophie:"Myparentsarelivingofftheirpension

moneyrightsowecan’tburdenthem withour

expenses”

Ihandheratissuesothatshecouldwipeher

tears.

Lungisi:"OkaystopcryingIwillpayforyour

sistersfees”

Sophie:"What?You’llWhat?”

Ijustnodandherfacejustlightsup.



Lungisi:"Imightbeyourbossbutyou’relikea

sistertome-asisterIneverhadsoIthinkit’s

onlyrightthatIhelpyouandbesidesit’snotlike

Ihaveasisterouttheretohelpout”

Sophie:"ThankyouMrLungisiIpromisethatwe

willpayyouback”

Shejumpsupexcitedlyandshakesmyhand.

Lungisi:"There’snoneedtopaymebackyour

sistercanpaymebackbymakingsurethatshe

worksveryhardonherstudies”

Sophie:"ThankyouIcan’twaittotellherthe

goodnews”

Shegrabsherphoneandleavemyofficewith

somuchexcitementinherwalk.Myphonerings

andPriscilla’snameflashesonthescreen.Shes

probablycallingtoremindmeofourdate.

.

.



.

.

ZINILE

Sigh.Ifbadluckhadanambassadoritwouldbe

me-Zinile.IswearNtando’sbetrayalopenedup

aworldofdarknessforme.Nothingisgoingmy

way.Ican’tbelieveWellingtonTransportations

bailedoutonme.Ishouldjustdiecausethisis

reallytheendofme.Howam Igoingtopayfora

degreewithasportsshopsalary?Itriedsohard

tokeepittogetherattheshopsinceIcouldn’t

affordtolosetheonlythingIwasleftwith-I

couldn’taffordtogetfiredbeforetheshopeven

opened.IpassedbyMedFarm tograbsome

headachepillsbeforecatchingataxi

home.Sophiehasbeensendingmetexttelling

methatshe’salreadyhome.IbumpintoNtando

onmywayoutandheblocksmyway.

Zinile:"NtandopleaseIhadalongdayI’m really



notinthetalkingmood”

Ireallyhopedhewouldhaveknockedoff.

Ntando:"You’vebeencryingwhat’swrong?”

Heliftsupmychinandfixeshisgazeatmy

face.Helookssoconcerned.Thetearsstingmy

eyesandIfeelasorelumpinmythroat.Ifeel

likeaskinghim toholdmetightlyonhischest

untilIfallasleepinmyowntears.

Zinile:”NoIjusthaveamigraineIwillbeokay"

HishandgrabsmywristasItrytowalkaway

from him.

Ntando:"IloveyouandI’m hereforyou”

HeletsgoandIwalkawaywithtearsfalling

from myeyes.Sigh.Itakemyphoneandcall

LuyandasothatIcantellhim aboutmydaybut

agirlanswers.

Zinile:”Uhm canIpleasetalktoLuyanda?”

Voice:"Ohandwho’srequestingtotalktomy



man?”

Myheartnearlystops.

Zinile:”Yourman?”

Thewordscomeoutasawhisper.

Voice:”Exactlysopleasestopcallinghim he’s

withhismainchickhoe”

ShehangsupandItrytocallbackonlytoget

voicemail.

Myheartstartstobeatuncontrollablywithso

muchpain.Ikeepcallingbutthephoneis

off.HowcouldLuyandadothistome?

Ifeelmylegsgoingnumbandeverything

aroundmegoesintoasilentecho.

I’m broughtbacktolifebyahootingcarinfront

ofme.

.

.



.

.

LUNGISI

Sigh.Im lateforthedateandPriscillaisgonna

givemeahardtimeaboutit.Shehasbeen

callingmeforthepastfewminutesandIjust

ignoredher.

Ifinallydecidetoanswertotellhertostop

callingmesinceI’m drivingbutmyphonefalls

from myhand.

Itakeonlyasecondtopickitup.

Lungisi:"Ohshit”

ThemomentIsetmyeyesbackontheroadI

seeahumanfigureinthemiddleoftheroadbut

I’m tooquicktostopbeforerunningherover.

Shejuststandsinfrontofmycarlookingso

lost.Iquicklygetoutofthecartocheckifshe’s

okay.GoodnessIcan’tbelieveInearlyrana



personover.

Lungisi:"Goodnessareyouokay-whydidyou

crosstheroadwhiletherobotwasclosed?”

Her:"I..I..I’m..”shestuttersclearlystillshocked.

Lungisi:"Areyouokay?”

Sheholdsontoherheadbeforestumbling

back.Iquicklygrabherandshefallsinmyarms

beforepassingout.

.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!

.

.



.

In.13

LUNGISI

Lungisi:"Soisshegoingtobefine?”

Doc:"YesI’vegivenheramildsedativetocalm

herdownandtogetherrested”

Ihadtocallmydoctorforahousecalltoget

thegirlcheckedup.Idon’tknowwhybutIdidn’t

feelliketakinghertothehospital.She’s

probablygonnafreakoutwhenshewakesup

butI’llbeheretoexplaineverythingtoherand

it’snotlikeIhavekidnappedheroranything.

Lungisi:"Soitwon’tbenecessaryforhertogo

tothehospital?”

Doc:"Noshe’llbefinejustgiveherthesepills

whenshewakesup”

HegivesmeabottleofpillsbeforeIwalkhim

out.



Idecidetogothroughherbagtoatleastcall

someoneonherphoneorgethername.

Lungisi:"Goshwhowalksaroundwithouttheir

IDcard?”

HerphoneisdeadsoIputitonachargerfora

fewminutesbeforewalkingtothesideofthe

bed.Iwon’tliesheisbeautiful-veryvery

beautifulandherfacesuredoeslookfamiliar

butIcan’tputmyfingeronwhereIactuallysaw

her.

IswitchonmyphoneandcallPriscillawho

answerswithsomuchrage.

Priscilla:"Lungisiwherethefuckwereyou?I

waitedforyoulikeafoolattherestaurant"

Lungisi:"Yeahlooksomethingcameup-I

couldn’tmakeitI’m sorry"

Isayinawhisper.

Priscilla:"Whatcameup?CanIcomeover?”



Lungisi:"NoI’m tiredIjustwanttosleepIwill

callyouinthemorningbye”

Ihangupandthrowmyselfonthecouch.Iwill

dealwithPriscillainthemorning.

.

.

MyringingphonewakesmeupandIfeela

sharppainstingingmeneck.Ican’tbelieveI

dozedoffonthecouch.

IanswerwithoutlookingatthecallerID.

Dean:"Mandon’ttellmeyou’restillasleep?”

Lungisi:"NoIjustwokeup-lookI’m gonnabea

littlelatetotheopeningIgotalittlesituation

here”

Dean:"Situation?Whatsituation?”

Hedoesn’tgivemeachancetoresponsesince

someonedemandshisattentioninthe

backgroundsohejusthangsup.



Iglanceatherandshe’sstillinthesame

position.Ifindmyhandcaressinghersoftcheek

andherlipstwitchbeforetheyform alittle

smileandIfindmyselfsmilingback.

Lungisi:"GoodnessWhatareyoudoing?”

Iquicklyreprimandmyselfbeforeheadingfora

shower.

.

.

.

ZINILE

IslowlyopenmyeyesandthefirstthingIseeis

awoodenceilingandbrightlylit

surroundings.Somebodybettertellmethatthis

istheheavenandparadisewe’vebeen

promised.I’veneverseensuchaviewinmylife.

Mywholebodyfeelstiredandmystomach

roarslikealion.



Zinile:"Wheream I?”

Ipanicandjumpoutofbedonlytonoticemy

bodyinaman’stshirt.AT-shirtI’veneverseen

mywholelife.Inaroom I’veneverseenbefore

inmylife.

Zinile:"Ohnonono”

Manythoughtsfloodmy

mind.Kidnapping.Humantrafficking.Rape.

Igrabmyphoneonthetableonlytonoticethat

thescreenisdead.Myfamilymustbeworried

sickaboutme.Myfathermustbelivid.

Scenesfrom lastnightcomebackandI

crumbleonthebed.Inearlydiedlastnight.

Iquicklyputonmyclothesandrunoutofthe

room.

Voice:"Andthenuyaphiwithouteating

breakfast?”

Thewoman’svoicestartledmethatIdropmy



bag.Shegrabsmyhandandleadsmetothe

kitchen.Abigkitchen.

Her:"MrLungisiwillbebackinafewminuteshe

wentouttobuythatfavoritecoffeeofhiswena

justsettledownandI’llmakeyousomefood

youmustbeveryhungryafterthenightyouhad

let’sjustbethankfultoGodforsparingyourlife

Idon’tknowwhatcouldhavehappenedifthat

carhadn’tstoppedintimeanddon’tworrymy

bossdidn’ttouchyouI’m theonewhoclothed

youlastnight”

Shesayswithahugesmileonherfacewhile

dishingupforme.Mytongueisjusttied.

Zinile:"Uhm wheream I?Whosehouseisthis?”

Her:"I’m Zondiwemntanam andthisistheMh..”

SomegirlwalksinthekitchenandZondiwejust

rollshereyes.Shelookslikesomeone

important.Someonerich.Someonefittostayin

ahouselikethis.



Zondiwe:"Wena?wholetyouin?”

Her:"Thegatewasleftwideopenduhtellme

whereisyourbossI’vebeencallinghim since

lastnight”

Zondiwe:"I’m ahousekeepernotamanskeeper

girlie”

Aninvoluntarygiggleescapesmylips.

Priscilla:"Dontgetsmartwithmeandwhothe

fuckisthis?inmyman’shouse?”

Shesaystakingafewstepsclosertome.Gosh

sheissointimidating.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Ishouldhaveknownthatsomethingwasup

whenLungisidroppedmeatthelastminute.He



wasbusyscrewinganotherbitchwhileIwaited

forhim likeafool.

Priscilla:”StopeatingmyfoodIaskedyoua

question"

Iyanktheforkfrom herhandforcinghertolook

atme.

Zondiwe:"She’saguestjustlikeyousisi”

Ifonlythiswomanknewthatshe’llbethefirst

persontogetfiredwhenLungisiandIget

marriedshewouldn’tbespittingsuchwords.

Priscilla:”Ohsoyou’rethesomethingthatcame

uphuh?”

Her:”Uhm IthinkIshouldgonow-thanksforthe

foodmam Zondiwe"

Shegetsoffthechairandgrabsherwornout

bag.

Priscilla:"Ithinksotoo”

Zondiwe:"haoyoucantleavewithoutMrLungisi



seeingyou?pleasewaitforhim”

Zinile:"Ihavetogotoworkmait’smyfirstday

andmyfamilyisprobablyworried"

Ilaugh.

Priscilla:"LeaveAndnevercomebackhere”

ZondiwewalkshertothedoorwhileIcontinue

toringupLungisi.Ican’tbelievehestoodmeup

foragirllikethat.Agirlthatcan’tevencombher

ownhair.

.

.

.

LUNGUSI

IdrovebackasfastasIcouldsothatIwillbe

thefirstthingsheseeswhenshewakesupand

forsomereasonmynervesareplayingwithme.

Lungisi:"Mam ZondiweIgotyouyourfavorite



croissants"

Ihandherthetakeawaysbeforepouringmyself

somecoffee.

Lungisi:"Isourguestawake?”

Zondiwe:"awakeyani?shesgone?”

Lungisi:"What?whatdoyoumeanshe’sgone?i

toldyoutokeepaneyeonhermam Zondiwe"

Zondiwe:"Itriedbutyourgirlfriendwashere-

she’stheonewhochasedheraway"

Lungisi:"Who?Priscilla?”

Shejustnodswhilehumminghersongs.

Ihitthecupboardwithmyfisttoexpressthe

angerIhaveinme.

Lungisi:"Okaydidshetellyouhernamesor

perhapslefthernumbers?”

Zondiwe:"Nomtanam wedidn’tgettothat”

Lungisi:"Damnsohowam Igonnafindher?”



Priscillaisthedevilsassistant.Thatsforsure.

Irunupstairstogetchangedintomy

sportswearsothatIcangotoDean’sSports

shopreopening.Iwassolookingforwardto

talkingtothatgirl.Ipickupagoldbraceletat

thedoor-shemusthavedroppeditonherway

outofhere.Sigh.IguessthisistheonlythingI’m

leftwithtorememberherby.Isqueezeittightly

againstmypalm andmakeawish.IwishIcould

seeheragain.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!

.

.
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ZINILE

Sophie:"Yousaidwhat?”

Ijustlaidouteverythingtomysisterandher

jawisontheground.Myparentswereso

workedoutthattheywenttothepolicestation

toreportmemissing.Mymotherwasintears

whenwecalledandtoldthem tomakeaU-turn.

Zinile:"IwassuchafoolSoph-anotherguyjust

messedmeupIcan’tbelieveLuyandadidthat

tome”

Sophie:"ItoldyouIdidntlikehim lookZeeyou

havetotoughenyourheartnowstopcryingfor

thesemenokaytheydon’tdeserveyourtears"

Ijustshrugmyshouldersandgetuptoundress.

Sophie:"SoWhathappenedtotheguythat

nearlyranyouover?”

Zinile:"Idon’tknow-whenIwokeuphewasn’t



there”

Sophie:"Wowsoyouleftwithoutsaying

goodbye?howrude”

Zinile:"Ihadnochoicegirlhispsychogirlfriend

literallythrewmeoutofthehouse”

Sophie:"Girlfriend?”

Zinile:"YeahSophanywaysIhavetogetready

Deanwantsusattheshopinanhour”

Itakeaquickbathandputonmyuniform which

makesmefeelsexyashell.Itfeelslikeitwas

speciallytailoredforme.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Icouldn’tbelievemyeyeswhenIsteppedin

Dean’sSportsshop.Myguyreallyoutdidhimself.



Hehaseverythingsportsintheshop-from

tennisracquetstosoccerballsyounameit.

Lungisi:"Isthisashoporaminimall?”

Hechucklesbeforewrappinghishandaround

myneck.

Dean:"Youain’tseennothingyet”

Hewinksatmebeforerunningupthestageto

welcomeeveryone.

Iwon’tlieI’m proudofhim rightnow.Hehas

reallydonegoodforhimself.

Iwalkovertohisparentswhocan’twipethe

proudsmilesofftheirfaces.

Lungisi:"MrandMrsLewishowareyou?”

MrsL:"OhLungisihowareyoumyboy?how

manytimesmustwetellyoutocallusRichard

andGail?”

RichardandGailadoptedDeanwhenhewas

justadayoldafterhismotherlefthim atthe



hospitalrightaftergivingbirthtohim.Theyare

suchwonderfulhumanbeingscausetheydidn’t

mindtakinginaorphanedblackbaby.Theytook

him-senthim tothebestschoolsandgavehim

thebestlifeever.

Lungisi:"Yeahim soproudofhim”

Rick:"Wearesoproudofourboyhesayshe’s

gonnabuildmoreshopslikethesethroughout

thewholecountry”

Wealllaughbeforetheloudmusiccomeson

andmodelsstartparadingthesportrange.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Igotatextfrom anunknownnumbertellingme

tocomeattheback.Imakeamentalnotetofix

thescreencauseIcan’tgetaccesstomy



phone.ItmusthavefelllastnightwhenIpassed

outinastrangersarms.

IfindLuyandastandingatthebackwitharose

inhishandwearingoneofDean’ssportoutfits.

Itrytowalkawaybuthe’squicktograbmeby

mywaist.Myheartjustaches.

Zinile:"Whendidyougethere?Howdidyouget

here?”

Iwigglemyselfoutfrom hishold.

Luyanda:"Iswappedwithoneofthemodelsso

thatIcancometalktoyou”

HetriestoholdmyhandbutIyankmyhand

from him.

Zinile:"WelltoughluckcauseIdon’twanttotalk

toyou"

Luyanda:"PleaseIknowwhathappenedandI

promiseyouit’snotwhatyouthinkitis”

Ichuckle.ThisguythinksI’m afooltobeplayed



with.

Luyanda:"Canwegotomyplaceaftertheshow

sothatwecouldtalk?Please?”

Ijustclickmytongueandwalkawayfrom him.I

headtotherestroom tofreshenupbeforeIgo

backtotheguests.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

EveryoneclapstheirhandsasDeanshows

them thegym abovetheSportsshop.Sports

shopslashgym.Im impressed.

Idecidetograbasmoothieatthebarandthat’s

whenIseeher.Ispotherdisappearingintothe

restroomsandIrunafterher.

Sheletsoutasoftscream whensheseesme

bargingintotheladiesroom.



Her:"Uhm sorryyou’reinthewrongrestroom sir

"

Shesaysclingingtightlytothetowelinher

hands.

Lungisi:"It’syou?goshit’sreallyyou”

Shelooksatmeconfused.

Lungile:"Ohyoudon’trememberme?Inearlyran

youoverlastnight?im sorryforthat"

Shegiggles.

Her:"Im theonewhoshouldbesorryIshouldn’t

havecrossedtheroadthankyoufornotrunning

meover"

Withoutwarningshewrapsherbodyaround

mine.Iplacemyhandsonherfleshandholdon

tohertightly.

Myeyescloseshutandtakeinhersweetscent.

Voice:"Whatthehellisgoingoninhere”



WebreakthehugandfindPriscillastanding

behindus.

Priscilla:"You?AGAIN?”

Her:"Uhm excuseme”

Sherunsouttheroom andleavesmewiththe

redfacedPriscilla.Sheslapsmeacrosstheface

beforespittingfire.

Priscilla:"Whatwereyoudoingwithoneofyour

friendsstaff?”

Lungisi:"Calm downitsnotwhatyouthinkhow

didyouevenknowthatIwashere?”

Priscilla:"Yourfriendinvitedme-whowasthat

LungisiareyoucheatingonmewithhercauseI

foundherthismorningatyourhouse?”

Lungisi:"Noshe’s..anywaysIcan’ttalktoyou

whenyou’relikethisandbesidesit’snoneof

yourbusiness”

Shegaspsforairclearlyindisbelieffrom whatI



justsaid.Ileavetheroom andhearherletting

outaloudscream afterwards.Sigh.Ihead

upstairstojointheotherguests.Ishouldask

Deanabouthersinceshewaswearinghis

uniform.Ican’tbelieveIdidn’tgethername

againplusitdidn’thelpthatshedidn’thavea

nametag.Ihavefoundher.Ihavefoundmygirl.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Tesha:"Itoldyouitwastoogoodtobetrue”

Iwasn’tuptofacingmymotherwithateary

puffyfacesoIwenttoTesha’shouse.Myheart

brokeintoamillionpieceswhenIsawhim

holdingtightlytoanotherwomenlikehislife

dependedonit.TheverysamegirlIfoundinhis

houseeatinghisfood.

Priscilla:"Ilovehim whycan’theseethat?”



Tesha:"Lungisiisarichgetwhathewantsman

andheknowshecanhaveanywomanthathe

wants-includingyou-soifhecangetyouwhat

canpreventhim from gettinganotherwoman

outthere?hesthattypethatdoesn’tfalleasily

andI’m afraidhe’sonlygonnahurtyou"

Teshaisreallynotmakingmefeelbetternow.

Priscilla:"WellI’m notgonnalosehim toagirl

thatmakessmoothiestomakealiving-Overmy

deadbody”

Tesha:"Nobabetheyarenotworthitjustleave

them alone”

Priscilla:"NoIdon’tthinkso-I’m gonnafightfor

myman”

Ineedtoknoweverythingaboutthatgirlsothat

Icanmakesurethatshestaysthehellaway

from myman.

.



.

.

.
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.

.
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ZINILE

Luyanda:"ThankyouforcomingbabeIreally

appreciateit”

HeholdsmebutI’m unresponsivetohishug.

Zinile:"Idon’tevenknowwhyIcamehereso

talkIwanttogohomeandsleepIhadavery

longday”



HeushersmeinsidehisflatwhereI’m greeted

byascentoflavendercandlesinadimmer

room.

Zinile:"Whatsgoingonhere?”

Luyanda:"IwanttosaysorrybabyIwanttosay

sorryforthatphonecallmisunderstanding”

Hekneelsinfrontofme.

Luyanda:"Iswearthatgirlyoutalkedtois

nothingbutathingofthepast-she’sjust

jealousthatIhavemovedonandIwantnothing

todowithher"

Ichucklebeforeyankingmyhandawayfrom

hishold.

Luyanda:"Iknowyoudon’tbelievemeIhateto

beinthesameroom withherbutweareforced

toworktogetherIpromiseyou’retheonlygirlin

mylife”

Hegetsupandcupsmyfaceinhishands.



Luyanda:"IwouldneverhurtyouZiplease

forgiveme”

Hepecksmylipsbeforesuckingonthem for

dearlife.IfeelmykneesgoingweakandIhold

ontohisneck.

Zinile:"Wellit’sgonnatakemorethancandles

formetoforgiveyou”

Hechucklesbeforepullingcarryingmetohis

bedroom.

Luyanda:"DontworryIjustwanttoholdyou

tonight”

Itextmymom andtellherthatI’m spendinga

nightatSophie’ssinceIknockedoffafter

askingSophietocoverforme.Sigh.Ishould

reallygetmyownplace.

Webothstripnakedandgetinthefoamed

bathtub.Itellhim everythingfrom thebursaryto

thecrazygirlwhofoundmeclingingontoher

manintheladiesrestrooms.



Luyanda:"I’m sosorrybabyyounearlygotkilled

becauseofme”

Ijustgigglebeforepouringmyselfmore

wine.Drinkingonaweekday.Cleverchoice.

Luyanda:"Soyou’resurethattheguynever

touchedyou?”

Ilaugh.

Zinile:"Nohedidn’tI’m sureIwouldhavefelt

something"

Hejustnodswithsomuchuncertaintyonhis

face.

Zinile:"GoshIswear”

Islidenexttohim andkisshim.

Luyanda:"IhopesocauseIdon’tknowwhatI

wouldhavedonetothejerkifhedid”

.

.



.

.

LUNGISI

Icouldn’tsleepawinklastnightcauseofthe

girl.Ican’tstopthinkingaboutthehug-herscent

andhersmile.

Lungisi:"OhsnapoutofitLungisi”

ItriedcallingDeanlastnightbuthewas

probablytootiredtoanswerhisphone.Itwasa

prettylongdayyesterday.

Priscillawalksinandslamsherbagagainstmy

kitchencounter.

Priscilla:"Weneedtotalk”

Lungisi:"Whatcouldweprobablytalkaboutso

earlyinthemorningPriscilla?”

Priscilla:"Duhaboutyouandthatgirlyouwere

withyesterday?”



Lungisi:"LikeIsaidit’snoneofyourbusiness"

Sheheavesasighbeforewalkingovertomy

side.GodwhatdidIgetmyselfinto?

Priscilla:"OkaythenIunderstandyou’lltellme

whenyou’rereadyanywaysim spendingthe

nighttonightwe’llorderinandspendsome

qualitytimetogetherasacouple”

Shesaysbusypeckingmylips.Myphonerings

andIquicklyanswer.Itsthecontractorsatthe

hotel.

Lungisi:"Damnit”

Priscilla:"Whatisit?”

Lungisi:"Thenewhotel-apparentlysomepipes

burstedandit’samesstheydon’tknowwhatto

do"

Priscilla:"Ohthat’sawfulbutthat’snobigissue

I’m sureyoucangetsomeonetocleanitup”

Lungisi:"NoIhavetogothereandseewhatcan



besalvaged”

Priscilla:"Youwantmetogowithyou”

Lungisi:"Noit’sfineI’llbebacktomorrow"

Sigh.IguessIwillseemygirlwhenIgetback.I

meanit’snotlikeshe’sgoinganywheresinceI

knowwhereI’llfindher.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

LungisigoingoutoftownmeansI’llhavetime

tosortoutthelittleproblem inmymist.

Idecidetocalloneofmyfathersprivate

investigators.

Priscilla:"DonaldItsPriscillalookIneedyouto

digupsomeinformationaboutsomeoneandI

wantthatinfobytheendoftheday”



Donald:"ShouldIputitinyourfather’sbill?”

Priscilla:"NoIwillsettlethisonemakesureyou

digeverythingupespeciallythedirtyskeletons"

Donald:”yesma’am”

Iwillfinallyberidofmyproblem beforeiteven

begins.Iheadupstairstogivemymansome

warmthfortheroad.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Zinile:"Wowyoulookhorrible”

IcametoSophie’shousewhenIcouldn’tfind

heratthehotel.Thestaffatthehoteltoldme

shedidn’tcomein.

Sophie:"Geethanks"

Zinile:"Whatswrongsis”

Shethrowsapregnancytestatme.Atestthat

onlyhasaoneline.

Sophie:"We’vebeentryingtohaveababyfor

monthsZeeandnothingishappening-Thami

blamesme”

Shestartstosob.Ididn’tknowtheyweretrying

forababy.

Zinile:"Butwhy?Hecan’tdothat?whycan’tyou

guysgoseeaspecialistorsomething?"

Sophie:"Hedoesn’twanttocausehismother

hasconvincedhim thatI’m theproblem so



whenshecomesaroundshebrewsthesenasty

concoctionsformetheyaresonastybut

nothingishappening"

Iwipehertearsandholdherheadtomychest.

Zinile:"OhsisI’m sosorry”

Shegigglesthroughhertears.

Zinile:"Isthatwhyyoudidn’tgotowork?”

Sophie:"Nomybossisoutoftowntodayohand

speakingofmybossItoldhim aboutyour

bursaryproblem andhehasofferedtosponsor

yourstudies-freeofcharge”

Shesaysexcitedlythroughhertears.

Zinile:"saywhat?butwhy?"

Sophie:"Itoldyoumybossisagoodpersonand

helovesmeIjustwishhecouldstopducking

crazygirls”

Webothlaugh.



Zinile:"Butfreeofcharge?thereisacatch

somewhereIreallyhavetomeetthisbossof

yourssothatIcanthankhim himself"

Sophie:"Yeahpopbythehotelsometime”

Ilovethiswomansomuch.Idon’tknowhow

manytimesshecametomyrescue.

Sophie:"Anywaystellmewhathappenedlast

night”

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

AftergettingtheemailI’vebeenwaitingforI

wentstraighttoDean’sSportsshop.Icouldn’t

believewhenIfoundoutthatshe’sactually

Sophie’ssister.ThatgirlneverlikedmeandI’m

prettysurethatshe’susinghersistertoseduce

Lungisisothatshecanberidofme-wellshe



hasanotherthingcomingcauseafterI’m done

withhersisterI’m goingafterher.ItstimeI

taughtthosegirlsalesson.Hereyeswanderall

overtheroom whensheseesme.Sheclearly

feelsintimidatedbymypresence.

Priscilla:"IsDeanin?”

Her:"Noma’am he’soutforthedaycanIhelp

you”

Ichuckle.

Priscilla:"Bydoingwhat?makingmeyour

horriblesmoothie?im heretotalkbusinesswith

yourboss"

Shelooksatmeclearlyconfused.Shelooksso

innocentyetamansnatcher.

Priscilla:"Thereissomethingyoucandoforme

though-staythehellawayfrom mymanorelse

theywillbeconsequences"

Zinile:"Whatman?ihavemyownman"



Priscilla:"IfIeverseeyoudiggingyourdirty

cheapnailsinmymanIwillroasteveryonein

thatlittlegreyboxyoucallahousedoyouhear

me?"

Zinile:"LookthatmansavedmylifeIwasjust

thankinghim theotherday"

Priscilla:"ZipitIdon’tcare-gonearhim again

andIwillmakesurethatyoursisterSophie

losesthatlittlefancyjobatthehotelshehas

nottomentionyoulosingthispatheticthing

youcallajob-Iwillmakesurethatthebothof

youneverworkinthistownagain"

Ifakeagigglebeforefixinghercollars.

Priscilla:"I’m gladweunderstandeachothertell

DeanIpoppedby”

IreallyhopeshegotthemessagecauseIwon’t

hesitateshowingherthatImeanbusiness.

.



.

.
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PRISCILLA

Lungisi’smotherwasgagaovertheblousethat

Iboughther.

Priscilla:"Ohmamaweshoulddothismuch

often-ireallyenjoyspendingtimewithyou"

Sonto:"WellIsecondthat-it’salwaysniceto

spendtimewithmyfuturedaughterinlaw”

Myheartdancestothepleasingtuneofher

words.Lungisi’smotherhasfallenintothe



pond.Sigh.Ican’tsaythesameaboutthefather

causethelasttimeIsawhim hegavemesome

nastyvibes.MyphoneringsandIanswer

immediately.

Tesha:"Youwon’tbelievewhoIjustsawatthe

floristshopafewminutesagobuyingflowers?”

Priscilla:"Who?”

Tesha:”Duhyouroneandonlyman-Lungisi”

Priscilla:"Nowaybabehe’llonlybeback

tomorrowareyousurethatyousawhim?”

Tesha:"I’m notblindPriscillaitwashim maybe

hewantstosurpriseyou”

Priscilla:”YeahmaybeIgottagoI’m spending

timewithmymotherinlaw”

WhywouldLungisilieaboutstayinginBloem an

extraday?

Sonto:”Areyouokaybaby?”

Priscilla:"YesJustsomeonejusttoldmeshe



sawyoursonatthemallafewminutesago"

Sonto:"Ohso”

Priscilla:"Canyoupleasecallhim andaskhim

whereheisI’m justworriedabouthim that’sall"

Shetakesoutherphoneanddialshim.

Theytalkforafewsecondsbeforehehangsup.

Sonto:"Hesayshe’sback”

Priscilla:"Ohokaymaybeheisplanningto

surpriseme”

Thoseflowersbettergettomeorelsetherewill

behelltopay.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Lungisi’svoicekeptringinginmyheadthe

wholeday.Icouldn’tgethisfaceoutofmy



mind.Icanstillfeelthetouchofhishandon

mine.

Zinile:"GoshZinileyou’resuchaslut"

Ifixmyhairandmakeupbeforeleavingthe

shop.IwanttocheckuponSophiebeforegoing

home.

Ifindherlockingherdoorwithtearsstreaming

downherface.

Zinile:"Sophie?Whatswrong?”

Shetriestoexplainbutshe’ssooverwhelmed

thatshejustcrashesonmychestandstarts

crying.

Sophie:"ThamiandIhadabigfightandheleft

nowhe’snottakingmycalls”

WegetinsideandIpourheraglassofwater.

Sophie:"HewentcrazywhenIsuggestedthat

weshouldgoseesomeoneaboutoursituation-

heflippedandsaidhorriblethingstomegoshI



don’tthinkIcandothisanymoreIjustcan’t”

Shecontinuestocryhysterically-breakingmy

heart.Thamiisnotmyfavoritepersonrightnow.

Zinile:"OkayLetmegopackyouanovernight

bagyou’recominghomewithme”

Ithinkourmotheristherightpersontoadvise

herinsituationslikethesecauseI’m not

marriedandIknowIwillonlyadviseherto

leaveThami.

Luyanda’snameflashesonmyscreenbutI

declinethecall.MysisterneedsmerightnowI

willcallhim later.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Lungisi:"ManIcantstopthinkingabouther-I

feellikeI’m drawntoherinthemost



unexplainableway-thisisfatemanIthinkshe’s

theone”

Helaughsatmesohardthathestartstoirritate

me.

Dean:"Comeonmanyoucan’tdothat..thereis

nowaythatyouandIcanmarryintothesame

familyewwthat’sgross”

Ichuckle.Thismanisclearlydelusional.

Lungisi:"WowdudeSophieismarried-Happily

marriedsostopwithyourfantasies”

Dean:"Thatgirlisgonnabemine-youwatchthis

space”

Hestaresintospaceclearlydaydreamingabout

ruininganotherman’smarriage.

Dean:"ButwhataboutPriscillaman?”

Iheaveasigh.

Lungisi:"Iwilldealwiththatoneforrealthis

time”



Dean:"Yeahrightuntilshecomeswearingsome

niceseethroughpantiesandsucksonyour

dick”

Ithrowacushionathim beforegivinghim the

middlefinger.

Lungisi:"NotthistimemanthistimeI’m gonna

focusongettingZinileandIhavenodoubtthat

shefeelsthesamewayyoushouldhaveseen

thelookonherfacewhenIwastalkingtoher-

that’sthekindoffaceIwon’tmindwakingupto

fortherestofmylife”

HelooksatmelikeI’m anidiot.Idon’tknowwhy

butIlikehowthisgirlisalreadymakingmefeel.

Dean:"Uhm doyouthinkyouarereadyforthat

kindofcommitmentagainImeanafterthe

whole..”

Lungisi:"IknowIknowbutthat’sallinthepast-

it’stimetomoveonnow"

I’m notgonnaletonebadexperienceatlove



ruinmychancesoflovingeveragain.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Thuli:"Godyou’relateDeanisgonnakillyou”

Shegrabsmywristandleadsmetooneofthe

gym counters.

Thuli:"LookWhatcameforyouafewminutes

agoandIdidn’treadthecard”

Iknowshereadit.

Zinile:"WowLuyandaissosweet”

Ismelltherosesandinstantlytheybreathelife

inme.

Zinile:"Ican’twaitfortonight-Lungisi"

Myfaceturnsred.Idon’tevenknowwhycause

thisisjustsowrong.Ican’tbeaccepting



flowersfrom othermenwhileIhaveaman.

IdecidetocallLuyandatoeaseupmyguilty

conscience.LuyandaissuchagoodguyandI

seethathe’shonestlytryingtomakethis

relationshipworksoIshouldmeethim halfway

bycallingoffthesemenonmytrail.

Itossthecardintherubbishbinandhead

upstairstomylocker.Sigh.

.

.

.

IhearhisvoicebehindmewhileIlockthe

door.Hereallycame.

Iturnandfindhim leaningagainsthiscar

lookinglikesomethingthatjumpedfrom a

magazinecover.

Zinile:"Weareclosed"

Hechuckles.



Lungisi:"Icamehereforyou”

Zinile:"Me?”

Lungisi:"I’m cookingyoudinnerremember?”

Zinile:"I’m sorrybutmymother’sfoodiswaiting

forme”

Lungisi:"ButItoldyouthatI’m feedingyou

tonight?”

Ichuckle.

Zinile:"YeahandIwastoldtostayawayfrom

you-lookIdon’twantanytroubleespeciallyover

apersonIhardlyknowthankyouforsavingmy

lifebutI’m gonnaneedyoutostayawayfrom

me”

Thesmileonhisfaceisslowlyreplacedby

sadness.Hetakessfewstepstowardsmeuntil

hisfaceisjustabreathawayfrom mine.

Lungisi:"It’slateletmetakeyouhome"

Hewhispersblowinghismintedbreathinmy



nolstrils.Hiscolognehypnotizesme.Mythroat

justgoesdry.

Zinile:"NoI’m fine..Iwill..catchataxi”

Lungisi:"Iknowyoudon’twantmyfoodbut

pleasejustletmetakeyouhome-IpromiseI

willleaveyoualoneandyouwillneverseethis

faceagain-ever”

Hewalksovertohiscarandopensthedoorfor

me.

Sigh.Iflettinghim takemehomemeansgetting

ridofhim thenthat’swhatIwilldo.

.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

Ihatewaiting.Idon’tknowwhydoctorSanders

alwaysmakesmewait.Ijustdon’tgetwhyI

havetowaitinmymother’shospital.IfIhaveto

pagethroughanotherpageoftheirboring

magazinesIwillscratchtheirwallswithmy

nails.

P.A:"DoctorSanderssaysyoucancome

through”

Priscilla:"Shuufinally”

Weshareashorthugbeforewesettledown.

Sanders:"Doyouhaveanythingtoshare

today?itsbeenmonthssinceyoucamehereI’m

surethereissomethingtoshare?”

Priscilla:"DoctorSanderswhydoIhavetokeep



cominghere?”

Sanders:"Ithinkwebothknowtheanswerto

that”

Priscilla:"WellI’m notplanningonkillingmyself

again-geez”

Isnapthensilencebefallsus.Sigh.Itriedto

commitsuicideafewyearsbackafterIgot

dumpedbysomeonewhom Ithoughtloved

me.ItookitsobadthatIslitmywristsand

nearlybledtodeadinmybed.Thatsthereason

whymyparentswon’tletmegetaplaceofmy

own.TheyareafraidImightdosomethingcrazy.

Priscilla:"Ihavesomuchtolivefornow-Imet

someoneandweloveeachother”

Sheraiseshereyebrowsbeforedotting

somethingdownonherpad.

Sanders:"Ohtellmeabouthim”

ItellhereverythingaboutLungisiandhow



deeplyinlovewearewhileshejustflashesme

hersmile.

Sanders:"I’m sohappyforyouPriscillasohave

youtoldyourmother?”

Priscilla:"WellI’m planningontellinghervery

soon”

Shejustnodsandkeepsfitting.

Priscilla:"AnywaysdocIhavebeentakingso

muchstrainatwork-thepressureofthenew

rangemybosswantsthatihaven’tbeengetting

anysleepsoIwaswonderingifyoucould

maybesubscribesomethingforme”

Shefixeshergazeatmeforafewseconds

beforetakingoutherprescriptionbook.Iknow

shestilldoesn’ttrustmebutasmydoctorshe’s

forcedtohelp.

Ishovetheletterinmybagbeforewecontinue

withthesession.AsessionIcan’twaittoget

donewithcauseI’m havinglunchwithLungisi’s



motherinafewhours.Imakeamentalnoteto

gethersomethingtosoftenherup.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Luyandahasbeentryingsohardtoearnmy

trustbackthathecallsaftereveryminute.He’s

notyetoutofthedogboxsoI’m notmaking

thingseasyforhim.

Luyanda:"BabeImissyousomuch”

Zinile:"Imissyoutoobaby”

Luyanda:"LetmebookaflightforyoubabeI

wanttoseeyouthisweekend"

Zinile:"ThatssoundstemptingbabybutI’vejust

startedwithmynewjobit’stoosoontobe

takingleaves”



Hesulksoverthephone.

Zinile:"Don’tworrybabyamonthisnothingwe

willseeeachothersoon”

Luyanda:"BoyIcantwaittoseeyourfaceand

makeyoucome”

Igigglewhilemybodygetshot

flushes.Someoneclearstheirthroatbehindme

.IfindNtandostandingbehindmewitha

clenchedjaw.Iquicklyhangupandputmy

phoneinmybagbeforefacinghim witha

straightface.Hehasonhisupsetface.

Ntando:"Ithasnotevenbeenamonthbutyou’re

alreadyfuckingotherguys?mmhuh?”

Iletoutasarcasticchuckle.

Zinile:"Lookwho’stalking?theguywhomakes

hisbuddiesgirlfriendcomeatleastI’m not

cheatingonsomeoneelseandforyour

informationit’snotguysit’saguy”



Heburieshisfaceinhishands.

Zinile:"Youhavenosayovermylifenow

Ntando:"OkayI’m sorryZinileIstillloveyouand

I’m gonnafightforyouIneedyoubackinmy

life”

Silence.

Ntando:"IknowIwasajerkbutI’m tryingtobea

bettermannowthemanyoufellinlovewith-I

wasamessZinileandItookmyfrustrationsof

resortingtonothingonyouI’m sosorryforthat

butIpromiseyouIwillcomebacktoyoua

bettermananywayscongratulationsonyour

newjob”

Hekissesmyforeheadandwalksaway.Sigh.

.

.

LINGISI

AftertalkingtomyinsuranceguysIgotinmy



caranddrovehome.IliedtoPriscillaabout

spendinganotherdayawaysothatIcanhave

mypeacewhenIgethome.IcallDeanandput

him onspeaker.

Dean:"Pleasetellmeyou’rebackfrom Bloem"

Lungisi:"YeahI’m inmywaybackboss”

Dean:"OkaysoI’m guessingyousorted

everythingout?”

Lungisi:"Ofcausemynameshouldhavebeen

Lungisababa”

Helaughs.

Lungisi:"Anywaysthereisthisgirlthat’sworking

atyourshopI’vebeenmeaningtoaskyou

about"

Dean:"Ihavemanygirlsworkingformeman"

Lungisi:"WellShe’snew-theonewithlong

naturalhair?”

Helaughs-hard.



Dean:"YoumustbetalkingaboutZinile-She’s

Sophie’ssister"

Lungisi:"What?”

Dean:"YeahmanSophienevertoldyouabout

her?whatabossyouare”

Lungisi:"Iknowshehasasisterbut..”

Dean:"LookmanIwillpopbyyourhouselater

mymeetingishere”

Hehangsupleavingmeastounded.HowcouldI

havemissedthisImeanyoucan’tmissthe

resemblancecauseitscreamssoloudIguess

itisasmallworldindeed.Iknewthatshelooked

familiar-herandSophielooksomuch

alike.Sigh.Idon’tknowifthisrevelationwill

changethingsforthebestorworsefor

me.Zinile.ZinileMthembu.

.

.



.

ZINILE

Thuli:"Andthenwenawhydoyoulooklike

someonejustkilledyourcat?”

I’vebeendownsincemylittleconversationwith

Ntando.IfeellikeI’m startingtolosegriponmy

live.ImeanthereisNtandotheexthatdoesn’t

wanttoletmego.Aboyfriendthatisgivingme

someredflags.Adepressedsisterwhom Idon’t

knowhowtohelp.ThecrazygirlthatthinksI’m

afterherman.Sigh.Theonlythinggoodabout

myliferightnowismyjobandSophie’sboss.

Zinile:"Somethinglikethat”

Thuli:"Whatisit?IsitPriscilla?”

Zinile:"Who?”

Thuli:"Duhthatgirlwhowashereyesterday?I

noticedthatthetwoofyouwereinapretty

intenseconversation"



GoodnessIforgotaboutthatcrazymoment.

Zinile:"YeahShewasbusytellingmesome

crazyshitabouthermanblahblahblahIwasn’t

reallylistening”

Shetakesoutherphoneandshowsmethe

‘Priscilla’personintagram.

Zinile:"Isthather?”

Thuli:"YesyohIwouldgivemylivertobeher

justforaday”

Shelookslikesomeonewhowipesherbutt

withrandnotes.

Thuli:"Letmegoattendthecustomers”

Isettledownonthetreadmillandgothroughall

herpictures.Thegirlsurelyislivingthebest

life.Mansions.Yachts.Privatejets.Expensive

clothes.Thrivingcareer.ShehaseverythingandI

justwonderwhyagirllikeherwouldthreatena

girllikeme.



Voice:"Zinile?”

Iturnandfindhim standingbehindme.The

Lungisicharacter.ThemanIwaswarnedof.He

flasheshisperfectsmileatmeandIreturnthe

favor.

Zinile:"Uhm hello”

Idon’tknowwhybutmyfacejustheatsup.

Lungisi:"Whatdoesaguyhavetodotogeta

womanlikeyouinhiskitchenandcookhera

deliciousmeal?”

Zinile:"Hecanlethercookherowndelicious

meal”

Hechuckles.

Lungisi:"Iwillpickyouuptomorrowwhenyou

knockoff”

Hekissesmyhandandwalksoutoftheshop

leavingmetofightwithmyownthoughts.Ithink

Ijustsignedmydeathwarrant.



.

.
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ZINILE

Clearlyit’scleartosee

Ithinkit’stimeweconfrontedthe

Situationinfrontofus

AndIthinkit’stimewe

Talkitoutandforgetall

Thefuss



Andifit’snotmeI’llhave

TounderstandandI’llbe

Outofyourway

Nodramainvolved

Butifyoufeelit’sme,ifyoufeelI’m theone

You’regonnahavetomakeawayformetosee

it

Butasformeyou’retheone

Andinmyheartourtimewillcome

TilltheendImmaalwaysberightbyyourside

Iknowyou’retheone

Iknowourtimewillcome

Ifeelyouinmyheart

Iseeyouinmydreams

Ikeepyouinmyprayers

Ithinkit’stimeyouadmit



ThatI’m theonefor

Youyeah

HesingsalongtoElaine’ssongwhileflashing

hisdimplesatme.He’sagoodsingerI’llgive

him that.

Lungisi:"Ijustdiscoveredthissongyesterday

andthefirstthingthatcametomindwasyou”

Ichuckle.Sigh.

Zinile:"Wowyou’resosmooth”

Lungisi:"I’m beingforreal-Ihaven’tbeenableto

getyouoffmymindsincethatnight”

Ilaughbeforelookingoutthewindow.

Lungisi:"Didyouliketheflowers?”

Zinile:"Yeahtheywerebeautifulthankyou”

Lungisi:”Beautifuljustlikeyou”

Ilookawaytohidemysillyblushingface.

Lungisi:"CanItakeyououtthisweekend?Iwant



togettoknowyoubetter”

Hepullsoveratthesideoftheroad.Mymother

isgonnahaveafit.

Zinile:"Uhm no-averybigfatNO”

Hechucklesandturnstofaceme.Idon’tknow

what’swiththisguyandhisstaring.AtTimesI

findithardtokeepeyecontactwith

him.Somethingabouthim intimidates.His

presencejustcommandsrespect.

Lungisi:"MindIfIaskwhy?”

Zinile:"Idon’tknowwhatyou’retryingtodohere

butI’m notfallingforanyofit-yeswemetby

coincidenceandonlyGodknowhowgratefulI

am fornotgettingsmushedbyyourcarbutthat

wasjustit-acoincidenceandcoincidences

happen-itdoesn’tmeanweshouldfallinloveor

allthatbullshitokay”

Isaywithoutstealingoxygen.



Zinile:"AndbesidesIdon’twanttroublewith

yourgirlfriend"

Lungisi:"What?Mygirlfriend?”

Heaskslookingsoconfused.Menaresuch

greatactors.

Zinile:"Yesthecoloredgirl?Idon’tknowwhat

kindofproblemsthetwoofyouarehavingor

whatsortofarrangementthetwoofyouhave

forhertoendupthreateningmebutI’m gonna

needyoutoleavemeoutofit-ineedyoutostay

awayfrom meandbesidesIhaveaboyfriend

thatIlovewholeheartedlyIsuggestyoutry

doingthesametoyourwoman”

Hejustchuckleswhileshakinghishead.Idon’t

wantanydramainmylifeespeciallycrazy

girlfrienddramasobetternowthanlater.

Zinile:"Nowifyoudon’tmindIwouldliketoget

homebeforemymothergetsaheartattack”

.



.

.

LUNGISI

AsmuchasIwasangrylastnightIdidn’thave

thestrengthtocallPriscillaandconfront

her.Thatgirlhassomefewloosescrewsthat

needtobetightlyscrewed.Thingsdidn’tgo

accordingtoplanlastnightbutitfeltgood

beingwithher.Idon’tknowhowI’m gonnago

aboutthisbutZinilewillbemywoman.

IhearPriscilla’sshoutingmynamefrom the

bottom ofherlungsdownstairs.

Lungisi:"Priscilla?Whatareareyoudoinghere

soearlyinthemorning?”Ishouldreallychange

mysecuritycodecauseIdon’tevenknowhow

shegotin.

Priscilla:"Whereisshe?Whereisthatlittleslut?”

Shepushesmeasideandwalksuptomyroom



whereshestartswalkingintomyclosetsand

mybathroom.

Lungisi:"PriscillaWhatareyoudoing?Whats

goingon?”

Priscilla:"Whereisshe?Iknowyouwerewithher

lastnight-whereisshe?”

Sheshouts.Im lostforwords.Thisisanother

levelofcrazy.

Lungisi:"Wouldyoucalm down?thereisnoone

here”

Priscilla:"Really?Thenwhydidyoulieabout

comingback?Iknowyoucamebackyesterday

whywouldyoulie?Huh?wherearetheflowers

youboughtdidyougivethem toher?”

Shestartstogocrazyonmehittingmewithher

tinyfistsonmychest.

Igrabhershouldersandshakeherbacktoher

senses.Thisgirlhasgonetoofar.Ican’tbelieve



shehasbeenspyingonme.

Lungisi:"Priscillait’sover-it’soverOkay?”

Iblurtoutandtheroom goescompletelysilent.

Priscilla:"What?Whatsover?”

Lungisi:"Us?Wearenotworkingoutandclearly

wehavefailedbeforeeventrying"

Shecovershermouthwithbothherhandsand

wailslikeawoundedanimal.Sigh.Shecrumbles

onthebedandlooksatmewithtearsflooding

downherface.

Priscilla:"It’sbecauseofherisn’tit?Whatdid

shedo?Wasshethatgoodinbedthatyou’d

wanttoleaveme?”

Lungisi:"NoteverythingisaboutsexPriscilla”

Priscilla:"ThenWhat?WhatdoesshehavethatI

don’thave?Shemakessmoothiesandsells

tennisballsforalivingLungisiifit’snotabout

thesexThenWhatisit?”



Lungisi:"Enoughwiththeinsultsit’sclearthat

you’renotthetypeofwomanforme-im not

willingtoshareabedwithawomanthat

threatensinnocentpeopletogetherway”

Priscilla:"PleaseIloveyou"

Lungisi:"Im sorrybutI’m gonnaneedyouto

leavemyhouserightnow”

Shegrabsherbagonthefloorandkissesmy

cheekbeforegoingout.Iknowhowhurtshe

feelsrightnowbutIhadtodoit.Ican’tbewith

someoneidon’tloveandhergoingtoZinile

showedmewhattypeofawomansheis.An

insecurewomanthatbelittlesotherstomake

herselffeelbetterandthreatensthem together

way.Sigh.

.

.

.



PRISCILLA

Ican’tbelieveLungisiwouldshattermelikethat

foragirllikeZinile.

Tesha:"OhmyfriendI’m sorrybabeI’m so

sorry”

Priscilla:"HewaswithherlastnightTeshthe

flowerswereforherIcan’tbelieveit-howcould

hehurtmelikethis?”

Tesha:"He’sjustafoolishmanthatdoesn’t

knowwhathewants"

Priscilla:"Ilovehim whycan’theseethat?Ican’t

livewithouthim TeshIneedhim inmylife”

Ispentthewholedaycryinginmyroom thatmy

mothercalledTeshtocometalktome.Im used

toLungisibreakingupwithmebutthistimehe

meantit.Hemeanteveryword.

Tesha:"Comeonyoudon’tmeanthat-youjust

mettheguyafewweeksbackandyouwere



doingfinebeforehim andaguythatmakesyou

feellikethewayyou’refeelingrightnowdoesn’t

deserveyouatall”

I’m notgonnaloseLungisi.IfIlosehim thenwe

alllosehim.Im notgonnaloseamantoa

smoothiegirl.

.

.

ZINILE

Sophie:"Whosecarwasthatlastnight?”

Zinile:"Whatcar?”

IactdumbcauseI’m notinthemoodforthe

slutlecture.

Sophie:"Thecarthatdroppedyouofflast

night?Andpleasedon’tsayit’sLuyanda’scause

thereisnowaythathecanaffordamachine

likethatwithhismodelingpeanuts”

Ilaugh.Mysisterreallyknowshowtohurta



person.

Zinile:"WowSomeoneisfeelingbettertoday

neh”

Sophie:"Yeahmom mademeseethelight”

It’sgoodtoseeherbeingherselfagain.

Zinile:"WellsurprisecauseitwasLuyanda"

Shemocksmewithhernastychuckle.

Sophie:"Ohpleasethere’snowayyourboyfriend

canaffordthatcarcausemybossdrivesthe

exactsamecarandit’sinstallmentscanbuild

someoneoutthereahouse”

Zinile:"OkayOkayitwasthatguyItoldyou

about”

Sophie:"Really?youguyssaweachother

again?Mmhhfateisnotsleepingthat’sforsure"

Shesaysexcitedly.Idon’tevenwannaknow

whysheischeerleadingforaguyshedoesn’t

evenknow.



Zinile:"Whatfate?Itoldhim togetlostIalready

havesomuchonmyplateIdon’thaveroom for

him andhisgirlfrienddramainmylife”

Sophie:"Youdidwhat?Wowyou’resuchanidiot

youknowthat?-I-D-I-O-T”

Shethrowshernailfileratme.Theannoyance

onherfacejustscreams.

Zinile:"What?Leavememealonetuu”

Sophie:"ZipitIdon’ttalktoidiots”

Ilaughbeforeshejoinsme.Ireallydon’tknow

whatmysisterexpectsmetodo.Shecan’t

expectmetodumpmyboyfriendforaguywith

aniceexpensivecar.Thatwouldbeloweringmy

standardsbutIreallyhopehegotthemessage.

.

.

.



THEBORDERSOFLOVE!

.

.

.

In.20

Ithinkaboutyou

Allthetime

Gotmerightherewaiting

Thoughyouknow

Youaremybaby

Eventhoughyou

Drivemecrazy

Thoughyouknow

Youaremybabyyeah

Eventhoughyoudrive

Mecrazy



TyDollablowsupmyspeakersasIgetready

forwork.Sigh.Im sohappy.Im excited.Im justa

mess.

Doris:"Andthewenadoyouwanttoblowmy

roofawaywithyouruloudmusicwhatgotyou

thishappysoearlyinthemorning"

Icontinuetosingalongtothesongwhiledoing

alittledance.Im agooddancermightIsaybutI

suckatsinging.

Zinile:"HaoI’m justhappynjeImeanwhat’snot

tobehappyaboutma?”

Doris:"Oh?”

Zinile:"YeahImeanI’m finallyoverNtandoI

haveajobthatIenjoydoingplusitpayswell-I

passedallmymodulesplusIalreadysecureda

bursaryfornextyear”

Shechucklesbeforecomingovertogivemea

hug.



Doris:"I’m happyforyoubabyI’m gladyou

finallygotoverthatuselessboyandrealized

youhaveabetterlifeaheadofyou”

Zinile:"Wowma”

Shelaughsandleavestheroom whenmy

phonerings.ItsLuyanda.Ican’twaittoseehim

tonight.Yeshe’scominghomeandIcan’twait

forthedaytoendsothatIcanspendtimewith

him.

Zinile:"Babepleasetellmeyou’realready

packedandreadytogo?”

Heheavesaloudsighoverthephone.

Luyanda:"Yeahaboutthatbabe-eishim sorry

butthebosswantsustostayforanothertwo

weeks-hewasn’timpressedwiththelastshoot

andhewantsustoredothewholething”

Zinile:"What?Butyousaidyouguysweredone?”

Luyanda:"Yeswewerebuttheclientwasn’t



impressed”

Iswearthisisdisappointmentatitsbest.

Luyanda:"I’m sorrybabyiwassolooking

forwardtoseeingyoubutit’sonlyatwoweeks

jobtopsandafterthatI’m cominghomeokay?”

Hiswordsjustfallondeafears.Im sohurtthat

nowordscancomfortme.

Zinile:"YeahIguesstwomoreweekswon’thurt”

Luyanda:"Oryoucouldflyhereforthe

weekend?”

Zinile:"IwillcheckmyshiftslookIhavetogoor

elseI’llbelateforworkwe’lltalklater”

Igrabmythingsandleaveforwork.Thisisnot

whatIsignedupfor.Idon’tthinkI’m gonna

survivethistravelingandbeingawayfrom my

boyfriendinthelongrun.Sigh.

.

.



.

LUNGISI

IthasbeenthreeweekssinceIbrokethings

withPriscillaandImustsayI’m quitesurprised

thatshedidn’ttryanythingstupidtotryand

changemymind.Shedidcalllikeathousand

timesandsentmeamilliontextsaboutwanting

toseemebutsheeventuallystoppedwhenshe

sawthathereffortswerefruitless.

MymotherwalksinholdingsomeTupperware

inherhands.

Sonto:"Ipassedbythehotelandtheytoldme

youareworkingfrom hometoday?”

Lungisi:"YeahIkindaoverslept”

Doris:"Ihopeyouweren’tbusyentertaining

loosegirlsinyourbed"

Ijustchuckleandhelpherpackthecontainers

inthefridge.



Lungisi:"OfcausenotmamaIwasmakingfinal

arrangementsfortheopeningnextmonth”

Sonto:"Ohthat’sgoodmysonanywayswhy

didn’tyoutellmethatyoubrokeupwith

Priscilla?”

Ishouldhaveknownthatshewouldgorunning

tomymotherwithhercrocodiletears.

Lungisi:"Sosherancryingtoyou?”

Sonto:"HaomaraLungisiThatgirllovesyouand

youleftherforawaitress?”

Ichuckle.Shedidplaydirtyafterall.

Lungisi:"IleftherfornoonewowmaIcan’t

believethatyoufellforPriscilla’slies”

Sheheavesasigh.

Sonto:"Sowho’sthisgirlyoucheatedher

with?Thegirlthatisapparentlyafteryour

money?”

Lungisi:"Mamaitwouldhelpyoutostop



listeningtoPriscillaIcan’tbelievethatyou

wouldtakehersideoverme-yourownson”

Sonto:"I’m nottakinghersidemyboy-itisjust

thatasawomanIunderstandhowsheis

feelingandIfeelsorryforherthat’sall”

Lungisi:"Igetthatokaybutthisisforthebest-

I’m donewithPriscilla”

.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Janet:"Howareyoufeelingtodaymygirl?”

ShedishesupformeandIdigin.

Priscilla:"I’m goodandnotbleedingtodeathin

mybed”

Mymotherhasbeenfussingovermesincethe



breakup.Shecouldn’tbelievethatIwasinvolved

withLungisibutsheplayedhermotherroleby

comfortingme.

Janet:"StopThat”

Priscilla:"Thenstoppsychoanalyzingmeor

whateveritis”

Shegigglesandpoursmesomejuice.

Janet:"You’remydaughterandnomatterwhatI

willalwaysbehereforyou”

Priscilla:"OkaymaIloveyoutooI’m goodand

asyoucanseeI’m goingbacktowork”

Shesmilesandgivesmeherapprovalnod.

Myphonepingsandit’satextmessagefrom

Lungisi.

“LeavemymotheralonePriscilla”

I’m notgonnaletLungisiusemeandtossme

asidelikeafilthytissueandIcertainlynot

gonnaletZiniletakemyspotcauseforthepast



fewdaysIhaverealizedthatIwasactually

goingaboutthisthewrongway-irealizedthatI

wasplayingmycardswrongsoIgaveLungisi

thelastpushbutthistimeI’m gonnaplaymy

cardsrightandI’m notimeLungisiwillbelying

nexttome.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Icouldn’twaitforthedaytoendsothatIcould

gohomeandlayonmybedinthedark.

Voice:"HelloZinile”

Ilookuptofindthepsychogirlfriendinfrontof

me.

Zinile:"YouagaingoshwhatdidItake

today?yourcat?EishI’m notinthemoodfor

yourtantrumstoday”



Priscilla:"Ijustwanttotalk"

Zinile:"Talkaboutwhat?”

Sheheavesasigh.

Priscilla:"OkaylookI’m sorryabouttheother

day-andalltheothertimesIshouldneverhave

jumpedtoconclusionsbeforegettingthewhole

storyI’m sorry”

ThisIcan’tbelieve.

Priscilla:"Inowknowforafactthatnothing

happenedbetweenyouandLungisiandthathe

wouldnevercheatonme-especiallywith

someonelikeyounooffence”

Ijustchuckle.Ishouldhaveknownitwastoo

goodtobetrue.

Priscilla:"OkaythatcameoutwrongI’m not

usedtoapologizingsowhenIapologizeItruly

meanit-I’m sorryZinilecanweletbygonesbe

bygones?”



Zinile:"Okay”

Ijustgiveherthatcausethereisnowaythat

I’m trustingher.

Priscilla:"OkayandtoshowyouhowsorryIam

I’m gonnasignupwithyourDeanGym forgold

memebershipthatwaywecangettoknow

eachotherandhopefullybecomefriendsone

day”

Shegigglesandinstructsmetogiveherour

membershipforms.Ireallydon’tknowwhat’s

goingonherebutwhateveritisIdon’twantto

beentangledinit.

.

.

.
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LUNGISI

Sigh.AftersomuchtimeIfinallydecidedto

makeanothermoveonZinile.IthinkIhave

givenherenoughtimetocooldownafterthe

PriscillasagaandIreallyhopethatshehas

beenthinkingaboutme.

Sheturnsandlooksawaythemomentoureyes

meet.

Lungisi:"HelloMrsM”

Sherollshereyesandgetsbacktofiddlingwith

thecomputer.

Zinile:"MynameisZinile”

Shesayspointingatthenametagnearher

chest.Ijustchuckleandheadupstairsformy

workoutsession.

.



.

Lungisi:"Uhm Zeecanwetalkforamoment?”

Zinile:"ShuuIhadaverylongdaypleaseIjust

wanttogohomeandsleep”

Lungisi:"OkayLetmetakeyouhomethen”

Sheheavesasighbeforegivingin.Herfriend

lockshopwhileweheadforthecar.

Lungisi:"Sowhere’syourboyfriend?”

Zinile:"Around”

Lungisi:"Ishegonnamarryyou?”

Shechucklesclearlybombardedbymy

question.

Lungisi:"IfyouweremywomanIwouldhaveput

aringonthatfingeralongtimeago"

Zinile:"Ifthat’syourwayofhittingonmethen

youneedtoadvanceyourstylescauseright

nowyouarenotdoingsogood”



Lungisi:"Hittingonyou?Ihaven’tevenstarted”

Shelaughs.

Zinile:"Ohyou’resofullofyourselfneh”

Lungisi:"NoI’m justtellingyoulikeitisanyways

Ineedyoutobemydateatthisbigeventin

Bloemfonteinnextweekendiwantyoutogo

withme”

Zinile:"Isthatarequestorcommand?anyways

whydon’tyouaskyourgirlfriendPriscilla?”

Lungisi:"Ican’tbecauseshe’snotmygirlfriend

andwhateverwashappeningbetweenusis

over”

Zinile:"Ohisthatwhyshecametoapologizeto

metoday?”

Priscillaapologize?

Lungisi:"Shedidwhat?”

Zinile:"Yeahsheapologizedevensignedupfor

thegoldenmembership”



Ifindeveryfiberinmerefusingtobelievethat

Priscilla’sapologycamefrom theheartandwas

genuine.Sigh.MybodyjustfreezesupwhenI

thinkofthepossibilitiesofherharmingZinile.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Lungisi:"Soaboutthedate?wouldyoubemy

date?”

Zinile:"I’llthinkaboutit”

Hetakesmyhandandstartstokissit.

Lungisi:"Ican’tstopthinkingaboutyouZinileI

wantyoutobemine”

Ijustlaughathisridiculousnessbuthehasa

straightfaceon.

Zinile:"I’m sorrybutIhaveaboyfriend"



Lungisi:"YeahyouhaveaboyfriendbutIwantto

beyourmanthere’sadifference"

Zinile:"Soyouwantmetoleavehim?”

Idon’tevenknowwhyI’m entertaininghim butI

can’tresisttheamusement.

Lungisi:"Yesbutthat’syourdecisiontomake

causetomewhetheryouleavehim ornotatthe

endyou’regonnabemine-you’regonnabemy

wifeandyou’regonnamakemyhouseahome

bybearingmebeautifulchildren”

Hesaysallofthatfiddlingwithmyfingers

lookingmestraightintheeye.

Ijustlaughandstepoutofthecar.Hegetsout

tooandrunsovertomysidebeforelockingmy

bodyagainstthecarwithbothhisarms.

Iswallowthelumpofsalivainmythoughtand

blinkacoupleoftimesbeforeopeningmy

mouth.



Zinile:"Ineedtogethomenow”

Hegentlyholdscupsthesideofmyfacewith

hishand-hishugehandandmyeyesjustgo

weak.IfeelhisbreathhittingmyskinandIhold

ontohisarm.

Lungisi:"CanI?"

Inodagainsthisforeheadandhesmasheshis

lipsagainstmine.Weexploreeachother’s

mouthswhileourbodiessticktogetherlike

attractedmagnets.Mywholebodyjustgoes

numbandIfindmyselfholdingontohistorso

forbalance.

Hebreaksthekissandgivesmyunsatisfiedlips

afewpecks.

Lungisi:"IsmyMrsokay?”

Ijustgigglebeforegivinghim anod.

Lungisi:"Iwillcallyoutomorrow"

Zinile:"Butyoudon’thavemynumbers"



Hechucklesbeforelockingmybodyinhisarms.

Lungisi:"I’vealwayshadyournumbersIjust

wantedyourpermissionfirstbeforecalling”

Iletoutalightgigglebeforeweholdeachother

insilence.Sigh.Whatam Idoing?

.

.

.

IfinallymanagedtogetridofLungisiwhodidn’t

wanttoleave.Sigh.Ican’tbelievewekissed.I

kissedanotherman.Suddenlyguiltwashesover

me.WhendidIbecomeawomanthatcheats?

Voice:"Zinile”

Igetstartledanddropmybagontheground.I

sayasilentprayerdeepinsidecauseIdefinitely

don’twanttogetmuggedinfrontofmyhouse.I

findNtandostandingbehindmelookinglikea

raginganimal.



Zinile:"Ntando?Whatareyoudoinghere?Ididn’t

seeyouthereyouscaredme”

Hechuckles-weirdly.

Ntando:"Howcouldyouhaveseenmecause

youwerebusysuckingonANOTHERMAN’S

FACE?”

Heyellsthelastpartoutbeforebangingmy

fathersgate-startlingme.Alightinvoluntary

scream escapesmylips.

Zinile:"Ntandoyou’rescaringme”

Hefumespacingupnddowninfrontofme.

Ican’tevenpickupmybagfrom theground

causeI’m scaredofwhathemightdotome.

Ntando:"YouknowIknockedoffearlyatwork

today-Idrovehere-parkedatwohousesaway

from yourslikeyoualwayspreferredjustsoI

couldcatchyouwhenyougotbackbutlittledid

IknowthatI’m gonnagetthebiggestsurprise



ofmylife"

Heburieshisheadinhishands.

Ntando:"I’m notgonnasitaroundandlet

anothermantakeyouawayfrom me-Iwould

diebeforethathappens”

Zinile:"Ntandocalm downplease”

Ntando:"Comeletsgo-wearegoinghome"

Hegrabsmywristandstartsdraggingmeaway

from thegate.

IhearmyfathervoicebehindmeasIbeg

Ntandotoletgoofme.

Khaya:"Heywhat’sgoingonhere?whereareyou

takingmydaughter?”

Ntando:"Uhm I’m sorryMrMthembuIjust

wantedtotalktoher”

HeletsgoofmeandIruninsidetheyardtomy

father.



Khaya:"Getoutofherebeforethecommunity

dealswithyouandexpectavisitfrom police

officialstomorrowboy"

Mymothercomesrunningoutsideandtakes

meinsidewhilemyfatherpicksupmy

things.Hegetsinhiscaranddrivesaway.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Khaya:"SosincewhendoSportsshop



employeesgoonaworktrip?”

Zinile:"Nobabait’snotatripwe’llbeattending

workshops"

Khaya:"DoingWhatexactly?howtosellballs?”

Welaughbeforemom comestomyrescue.My

fatherisnotbuyingmystoryaboutthewhole

trip.

Doris:"Haibobabaleavethechildaloneafter

whatshe’sbeenthroughIthinkshedeserves

sometimeaway-tohavesomefunanda

changeofscenery"

Hejustshakeshisheadbeforefinallyagreeing.I

swearevenifhehadnotagreedIwouldhave

snuckout.

Iruntomyroom andstartpacking.

Lungisi:"Pleasetellmeyou’reready?”

Zinile:"YesIwanttotakeabathyoucancome

through"



Ifeeleveryinchofmuscleinmedancinginjoy

andfilledwithexcitement.Lungisiisgonnalose

hisjarscrewswhenheseesmelater.Iwentall

out.Ispentthewholedayatthesalonspa

pamperingmyselfcourtesyofLungisi.Sophie

taggedalongcausethevoucherLungisisent

mewasfortwo.Luyanda’snameflashesonthe

screenandeverythinginmejustdies.Sigh.

Zinile:"Luyanda?”

Luyanda:"Zinilepleasedon’ttellmeyou’restill

angryatme?”

Zinile:"Uhm Whatmakesyousaythat?"

Luyanda:"Becauseyouhavebeenignoringmy

callsforthepasttwodays?IsaidI’m sorryandI

promisetomakeituptoyouokaypleasejust

don’tshutmeout”

Myheartjustbreaksintoamillionpieces.

Zinile:"It’snotyouLuyandaIm sorryDeanisa

slavedriveratworkandIcomehomefeeling



likeazombieeveryday"

Heheavesasighbeforetellingmethatheloves

me.Iswallowthebiglumpofsalivastuckinmy

throatsinceI’m lostforwords.

Zinile:"YeahUhm mymotheriscallingmewe

willtalklater”

Ihangupandthrowmyselfonthebed.Sigh.Its

confirmedI’m abadperson.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Hekeepsslamminghardintomefrom behind

whileI’m pinnedonthewall.

Priscilla:"OhMarkieyou’regonnamakeme

come"

Heplayswithmyclitandmylegsjusttremble



inpleasure.Ifeellikepunchingthroughthe

wallswithmybarefists.Hepullsmebymyhair

andgoeshardonmyalreadynumbcookie.Ifeel

myselfreleasingmyjuicesonhishardcock.I

callouthisnameandhethrustsinuntilhe

releaseshissacredmilkinsidethecondom.

Welieonthebedfightingforbreathnextto

eachother.

Mark:"Somebodymissedme”

Priscilla:"Don’tflatteryourselfIjustmissedyour

dickgame”

Hechucklesbeforegettingontopofme.

Markie:"Ohreally?Wellletmenotdisappoint"

Heburieshisheaddeepinsidemythighsand

drinksmeoutlikeathirtybull.Ifeelmytoes

curlingasthepleasurehitsmybrain.

Hereachesforthecondom inthedrawerbutI

grabhishand.



Priscilla:"Nocondom thistimeIwanttofeelyou

baby”

Hefrownsbeforeasmileappearsonhis

face.Jerk.

Mark:"Areyousurebaby?”

Priscilla:"OfcauseI’m surenowtakeme”

Mark:"Withpleasure”

Hestrokeshishardcorkbeforepartingmy

walls.

.

.

.

LUNGILE

Lungisi:"Pleasemakesurethateverythingis

readywhenIgetthereSam”

IreallyhopethatZinilewillloveeverythingI

haveplannedoutforher.Bytheendofthis



weekendshe’llbebeggingmetomakeherMrs

Mhlophe.

Shecan’tholdherselffrom blushingwhenshe

seesmewaitingforheroutsidemycar.She

lookstotallydifferentwiththehorseshairand

coloredeyes.Theredstrappeddressmakesthe

animalinmehaulinexcitement.

Lungisi:"Wowyoulook-youlookveryvery

beautifulandnotthatyou’renotbeautifulon

otherdays”

Shegiggles.

Ismashmylipsagainstherredlipsandfeelher

warmthagainstmine.

Zinile:"Wellyou’renotlookingbadyourself”

ShegetsinthecarwhileIputhersuitcasein

theboot.

Lungisi:"Ithinkyoushouldhavetakentheback

seat”



Zinile:"Haowhy?”

Lungisi:"Bacauseyou’renotbeingfairhowam I

gonnaconcentrateontheroadwithavisionlike

thisbesideme?”

Shegiggles.Ijustgoweakeverytimeshedoes

that.

Zinile:"Wowjustdrivetuu”

Lungisi:"WellBloem herewecome”

.

.

.

.

ZINILE

ThedrivetoBloem waslongcauseLungisiwas

takinghistimedriving.Iwon’tlieitwasanice

drive.WetalkedImeanItalkedandwesanga

lot.Hewouldmakeagreatroadtrippartnerone



day.

‘Didhelikeit?Whereareyou?Talktomeplease

Zee’

Ichuckle.Icanimaginehowdesperateshe

looksrightnow.

‘HewentcrazyIwillcallyouinthemorning’

Itextbackbeforeswitchingmyphoneoffcause

Iknowshe’sgonnakeepfloodingmyphone

withhernoisytexts.

Lungisi:"Wearefinallyhere”

Zinile:"Sowe’llbestayingherefortherestof

theweekend?”

Hejustnodsbeforepeckingmylips.

Themanagercomestouswearingthe

friendliestsmileever.Myeyeswanderaround

theroom andbutterfliesjusttickleme.The

brightlylitlightsthechandelierssohighupand

theshinyexpensivefurniture.Theplacelooks



likeheaven.

Him:"WelcometoMhlopheHotelyoursuiteis

readyforyousir”

Lungisi:"SoeverythingisreadySam?”

Sam:"Yessirthewaywayyouasked”

.

.

.

Lungisi:"Sodoyoulikeit?”

Hesaysafterusheringmeinsidethesuite.I’ve

neverseensuchbeautymyentirelife.

Zinile:"GoodnessIloveitLungisithisissome

TopBillingshit”

Lungisi:"WellI’m gladthatyoulikeityouthink

guestswillfeelthesameway?”

Zinile:"Ofcausewhowouldn’ttheplacelooks

fantasticdamn"



Theviewoftheentirecityjustmakesmefallin

lovewiththeplaceevenmore.

Zinile:"ThisisMhlopheHotelright?”

Lungisi:"Yeah?”

Zinile:"Really?Mysisterworksatoneofthe

hotelsbackhomebuttheplaceisnotlikethis

one-it’sbeautifulbutthisoneistenstars”

Lungisi:"Yesaboutthat-Ithinkweshouldtalk”

Hegrabsmyhandandleadsmetothecouch

wherehepoursmeaglassofchampagne.

Zinile:"Whatswrong?”

Lungisi:"YeahI’venevertoldyouthisbutI’m

yoursistersboss”

Silence.

Ilaugh.

Zinile:"Whatdoyoumeanbythat?”

Lungisi:"ExactlyThat-I’m Sophie’sboss-iown



Mhlophehotelsincludingthisone”

Istareathim waitingforhim totellmethathe’s

jokingbuthejustgulpsdownhisdrink.

Zinile:"Uhm IthinkIneedsomeair”

Irunouttothebalconytocalm the

overwhelmingfeelingsinme.Itnowmakes

sense.ThehouseIfoundmyselfinwasinthe

sameneighborhoodSophieandIwenttothat

day.He’sDean’sfriend-andDeanknowsmy

sisterfrom work-atthehotel-thehotelthathe

owns.He’stheverysamemanthatwillbe

payingformyeducationnextyearandnowI’ll

bespendingtheentireweekendwithhim inhis

hotelsuite.

Zinile:"Wownicelyplayedwhatafoolyouare

ZinileIshouldhaveknownthatitwastoogood

tobetrue”

Lungisi:"Zeewhat’swrongIdon’tunderstand

what’sgoingonwhyareyouupset?”



Zinile:"Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

Lungisi:"BecauseI..”

Zinile:"SoI’m stuckinahotelsuitewiththevery

samemanthatwillbepayingmyfeesnext

year?Themanmysisterworksfor?How

convenient”

Lungisi:"What?Wouldyoujustletmeexplain?”

Ileavehim inthebalconyandlockmyselfinthe

bedroom.Sigh.TypicalMen.

.

.

.
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LUNGISI

Sigh.Thekisskeptplayinginmyheadoverand

overagainlikeavideoonrepeat.Isuddenlyfeel

likeeverythingdullaroundmehascolorever

sincethatkiss.Itriedtocallherlastnightbut

shedidn’ttakeanyofmycalls.

Lungisi:"SophieI’m goingtothatlunchmeeting

thenI’m goinghomeafterwards”

Ican’tbelievethatoneofthegooddaysshe’s

gonnabemysisterinlawbutI’m keepingthat

tomyselffornow.

ShejustsighsbeforemumblinganOkayinher

breath.

Lungisi:"Whatswrong?”

Sophie:"It’snothing"

Ijustkeeplookingatheruntilshefinallygives

in.Ihavetoknowcauseitmightinvolveher



sister.

Sophie:"BloodyMeniswhat’swrongcanyou

believemysister’sexboyfriendattackedher

lastnightbecausehesawhermakingoutwith

anotherman?”

Lungisi:"What?Isshealright?”

Iaskwithoutgivingmyselfaway.

Sophie:"Sheisjustalittlerattledbutshe’llbe

okaysinceherbossgaveheradayoff”

Lungisi:"Okayyoushouldprobablygocheckon

herafterwork”

Sophie:"YesIwill”

.

.

.

ZINILE

Ican’tbelieveNtandoturnedonmelikethat



lastnight.Ihaveseenhim angrybutthatwas

anotherlevelofangerness.Hewassomadthat

hecouldn’tholdhimself.Idon’tknowwhat

wouldhavehappenedifmyparentshadn’t

shownupwhentheydid.Iprobablycouldhave

screamedmylungsoutforhelpandservedhim

withmobjusticeorIcouldhavedrivenaway

withhim tohisplacewhereGodknowswhat

couldhavehappened.

Myphonepingsandit’satextfrom anunknown

number.

‘PleasecomeoutsideLungisi’

Iquicklyruntomyroom togetchangedinmy

jeansandwhiteT-shirt.Howdidheevenknow

thatIwashome.

Icheckoutformyparentswhoareslaving

awayintheirgardenandsneakout.

AshorribleasIfeelbutthesightofhim

releasesagiganticbutterfliesinmystomach



Zinile:"Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Hegrabsmebybyarmsandplacesmeonhis

chest.Icanfeeleyespiercingthroughmy

back.Mymotherisgonnaknowaboutthis

beforethedayends.

Lungisi:"Iwenttothesportsshopandtheytold

meyoudidn’tcomeinandthatyouwerefeeling

sicksohereIam”

Zinile:"Ohokaythankyou-Iguess"

Hepinchedmycheekmakingmeablushing

mess.

Lungisi:"Letsgograbsomethingtoeatyoulook

hungry”

Igiggle.

Zinile:"Wowyousureknowhowtocompliment

awomanthanksbutI’m nothungry"

Lungisi:"Okaythengetinthecarandwe’llfinda

quietniceplacetoeatyourgoodies”



Heopensupthedoorformeandwedriveoff.

.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Iwatchherasshechewsonherchocolates

withnocareintheworld.Itookhertothelocal

parksinceshedidn’twanttogotoofarbutwe

werejustintimeforthesunset.

Lungisi:"Sowhatswrongwithyou?Ikissyouthe

lastnightandyouwakeupsickthefollowing

morning"

Shegiggles.

Zinile:"Trustmeitwasnotyourkissthatmade

mesick-matteroffactIlovedthatkiss”

Shesaysbitingherlowerlipenticingthemanin



me.

Zinile:"Itwasmystupidexboyfriendhesawus

kissingandhewaitedforyoutoleavebefore

confrontingmeinthemostscariestmanner

ever”

Lungisi:"Didhehurtyou?”

Zinile:"Nobuthewantedtoforcefullydrive

awaywithmecanyouimagine”

Lungisi:"Doyouwantmetotakecareofhim?"

Zinile:"What?Idon’twantyoutokillhim”

HesaysshockedandIlaugh.

Lungisi:"Whosaidanythingaboutkilling

him?HaibodoIlooklikeakiller?"

Zinile:"Wellyoushouldn’thavesaiditwitha

killervoice"

Lungisi:"OwsoIhaveakillervoice?ButImust

sayI’m flatteredtoknowIpassonassomeone

whocankill”



Shelaughsandmyheartjustcontinuestomelt

makingmefallmoreharderforher.

Zinile:"Wellbeingakillerisnotsomethingtobe

proudof"

Lungisi:"YeahIknowit’sgoodtoseeyousmile”

Silence.

Zinile:"Idon’tevenknowwhyhe’sdoingthis

causehebroughtallofthisonhimself"

ShetellsmeherstorywiththeNtando

characterandbytheendofitshe’sintears.

Zinile:"Andnowhehasthecheektocallmeout

whenheseesmewithanotherforgettingitwas

theverysamethinghedidtome”

Ipullherclosertomeandholdhertightly

withoutsayinganything.Sigh.

.

.



.

PRISCILLA

Sigh.Lungisimighthavebrokenmyheartbut

I’m notplanningongoingthesamepathI

walkedafterJacquesWellington.Afterthe

fittingswiththemodelsIdecidedtopassby

Dean’sGym toputmyplaninaction.

IlookaroundtheshopandZinileisnowhereto

befound.

Priscilla:"Uhm hicanyoupleasecallZinilefor

metherearethingsthatIdon’tquite

understandonregardingmymembership”

Thuli:"ZinileisnotintodaybutIcanalsobeof

assistance"

Priscilla:"Uhm noworriesIwillcomeback

tomorrow"

Igrabmygym backandleavetheshop.Icallthe

hotelandthetellmethatLungisihasbeenout



beforelunchsoIcallhishouse.Zondiwe

answers.

Priscilla:"HiZondiwecanIpleasetalkto

Lungisi?”

Zondiwe:"IthoughtMrLungisitoldyoutostop

callinghishouse?”

Priscilla:"YesIknowbutican’tseem tofindmy

blackcoatanywheresoIwaswonderingifhe

couldcheckitformeinhisbedroom?”

Zondiwe:"IwillcheckitforyouMrLungisiwent

outtoseehisnewgirlfriend"

Shelaughsandsayssomethinginherlanguage

beforehangingup.

Ifeeltearsburningmyeyesbeforetheyfall.He

couldn’twaittolongenoughtogetinher

pants.Ithasnotevenbeenamonthsincewe

brokeup.

Priscilla:"You’regonnapayforthisLungisi”



Icalm myselfdownandcallMark.

Priscilla:"HeyMarkIknowIsaidI’m never

callingyouagainbutcanwemeet?”

.

.

.

ZINILE

Ifeelthekissawakeningeverypartinmybody.

Zinile:"LungisiIcantkeepdoingthis”

Isayafterbreakingthekiss.

Lungisi:"Keepdoingwhat?”

Zinile:"This-thisthingbetweenusimeanI’m

alreadyinvolvedwithsomeoneelseandwhat

I’m doinghereisjustplaincruelsoselfishof

me”

Lungisi:"Whereishe?Im herearen’tI?”

Zinile:"Thatsnotfair-Idon’twanttohurt



LuyandaImeanhowhypocriticalofmetohurt

anotherpersonthesamewayIwashurt"

Heheavesasighbeforethrowinghisheadback.

Lungisi:"IloveyouZinileandIcan’thelpmyself-

IwantyouOkay?"

Hepecksmylipsandgoesdowntomyneckto

placegentlewetkisses.

Luyanda:"Iknowit’sunfairofmetoexpectyou

toleaveLuyandasoIwillletyoumakeyourown

choice”

Silence.

Lungisi:"LikeIsaidyesterdaycomewithmeto

Bloem fortheweekendthatwayyou’llgetto

knowmebeforemakinghastydecisions"

Hepleadskissingmyhands.Him andkisses.

Zinile:"IwanttobutIhavework”

Lungisi:"YourbossismybestfriendIwilltalkto

him”



Zinile:"Deanisyourfriend?”

Ididn’tknowthat.

Lungisi:"Youseeyouknownothingaboutme-

Letsgoawaythenwe’llknoweverythingabout

eachotherwithoutdisturbancesfrom work

yourfamilyandcrazyex’s"

HemakesthemotherofallpuppyfacesandI

givein.

Zinile:"Okaybutnofunnybusiness"

Hechuckles.

Lungisi:"Ofcausemylady"

I’vebeenthrougharoughcoupleofmonthssoI

guessaweekendawaywilldomegood.Sigh.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Ican’tbelieveIgotplayedbyaman-again.To

thinkIliedtomyparentsaboutallofthisonlyto

realizeI’m beingtakenforafool.Idon’teven

wanttomentionhowdeceitfulIam towards

Luyanda.Sigh.AftertakingalonghotshowerI

grabmysuitcaseandheadforthedoor.

Lungisi:"Goodyou’reawake”

Heappearsfrom theotherroom wrappedin

nothingbutawhitetowel.Lookingathisbare

rippedtorsocausesmetoswallowthesalivain

mymouthveryhard.Heknockedonmydoor

quiteafewtimeslastnightbuteventuallygave



upafterafewhours.

Zinile:"YesIam andI’m leaving”

Itrytodragmysuitcasebehindmebuthe

gentlyyanksitfrom myhand.

Zinile:"Whatareyoudoing?”

Lungisi:"Nobodyisgoinganywhere-Iknow

you’reupsetrightnowbutleavingisnota

solutionlet’sordersomebreakfastthentalk”

Hepullsmebythewaistandplantssoftkisses

onmylipsbeforegoingformyneck.

Lungisi:"Please"

Afterhegetsdressedheleadsmetooneofthe

pergolasoutsidewherewefindabeautifully

laidbreakfastonthetable.Mystomachjust

rumblescauseIsleptwithanemptystomach

lastnight.Hepullsbackthechairformeandwe

settledown.ThefreshairhitsmyskinandIjust

closemyeyestoenjoyit.



Lungisi:"SoyouthinkIbroughtyouheresothat

youcanpayyourdues?”

Zinile:"Uhm Yeswhatelse?”

Hechuckleswhilehedishesupforme.

Lungile:"BecauseIloveyouandIwanttobe

withyou?lookIdidn’tevenknowSophiewas

yoursisterwhenIofferedtopayforyour

studiesandshedoesn’tknowaboutusthatI

swearonmygrandparentsgraves”

Zinile:"Soyoujustgiveoutmoneytoyour

employees?”

Lungisi:"Onlythosewhoneedmyhelp-your

sistermightworkandtakeordersfrom mebut

she’slikeasistertome-I’m surprisedshenever

toldyouaboutme”

Zinile:"WellShedid-manyTimesIwasjustnot

listeningIthoughtyouwerejustanoldbig

belliedman”



Helaughs.

Lungisi:"WellI’m notPleaseZeecanwejust

enjoyourweekendtogether?ivebeenlooking

forwardtothissincethatdayyouagreedto

comewithmesopleasedon’tdothistome

okay-especiallynottodaycauseI’m gonnaneed

youbymysidetonight”

Zinile:"Whatshappeningtonight?”

Lungisi:"It’stheopeningtonight’sthenight”

.

.

.

LUNGISI

AfterhavingourbreakfastItookZinileoutfor

somedressshopping.Shewasfreakingout

aboutnothavinganythingtowearsoIoffered

tobuyheranythingthatshewanted.Imean

she’smywomanafterallandIwanthertolook



herbesttonight-rightbymyside.

Zinile:"Icanbuymyowndressyouknow?”

Lungisi:"Iknowandyou’lldothatnexttime-

todayit’sonme"

Zinile:"Whuubutthisplaceisexpensivethey

evenchargeforthedrinks”

ShewhispersandIchuckle.

Lungisi:"Stopfussingandgotryonsome

dresses”

Theshopassistantdragshertotheotherside

oftheroom totryonsomedresseswhileIcall

Dean.Sigh.Everythinggoingaccordingtoplan.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

IhadtoblockMark’scallsforawhilejustsohe



couldstopcallingmeaftereveryfive

minutes.Theguyhasrealattachmentissues

thatit’snotevenfunny.Sounattractive.

Tesha:"SoItsLungisi’snighttonight?”

Priscilla:"YeahIwishIwaswithhim-rightbyhis

side”

Isulk.Ican’twaitforthedayIhavemyman

backinmyarms.

Tesha:"Allingoodtimebabe-fornowlet’senjoy

ournightcauseLungisiiscertainlynotmoping

aroundforyouwhereverheis”

SheordersanotherroundofdrinkswhileIscroll

downMhlophehotelInstagram page.

Priscilla:"OhmyGod"

Tesha:"What?whatisit?”

I’m tooshockedtosayanythingsoIjusthand

herthephone.

Tesha:"OhPriscilla-maybeit’sjustaguest”



Tearsburnmyeyes.

Priscilla:"Noit’sherTesh-heswithher-hetook

hertosharethemostimportantmomentofhis

life”

MyheartacheswitheverywordIreadonthe

caption.

Priscilla:"Hedoesn’tevenhaveayearknowing

thisbitchbuthe’salreadytakingherto..why?I

hatethem TeshIhateLungisiformakingme

feelthisway”

Tesha:"Ohbabeit’sgonnabeokay”

Priscilla:"Noit’snot-unlessIdosomething"

Igrabmyclutchbaganggetup.

Tesha:"Dontleave"

HerrequestfallsondeafearsandIwalkaway

from thetable.Igetinmycaranddrivehome

withtearsblurringmyvision.

.



.

.
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LUNGISI

Iwakeuptothebeautifulviewofthem all.She

mumblesinhersleepbeforeslowlyopeningher

eyes.

Zinile:"Ahandsomemanlikeyoudoesn’tpass

asacreep"

Shegigglesbeforeburyingherfaceinthepillow.



Lungisi:"What?Iwasjustwatchingovermy

futurewife”

Zinile:"Ohoowhatevercreep”

Lungisi:"SoyouthinkI’m handsome?”

Shelaughs.

Zinile:"WowIshouldhaveneverletyousleepin

mybed”

Lungisi:"Ohreally?IfIremembercorrectlyyou

practicallybeggedmetogetinbedwithyou

lastnight-youbeggedmetoholdyouuntilyou

fellasleep”

Shesmashesherlipsonminebeforeplacing

herlegonmythigh.Ifeelmyselfgettingharder

asshebrushesherbodyagainstminemaking

mefeeltheneedtobedeepinsideher.

Lungisi:"Nofunnybusinessremember?”

Shegigglesbeforehittingmewithherpillow.

Zinile:"Ohpleasedon’tflatteryourselfIwasjust



kissingyoudon’tblamemeforyourweakness”

Lungisi:"Ohreally?wowitison-it’swargirl”

Ihitherwithmypillowandapillowfight

ensues.Sigh.Thisiscontentmentatitsbest.I

couldn’thaveaskedforabettermoment.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Somebodytoldme

Itwaspointlessforme

Tocomebackinyourarms

Saidyoufuckedanotherman

FinallyIknewthisday

Wouldcome

Aslongasyouknow

ThatwhenIlandyou’remine



Andyouwouldneverfeelso

Pretty

Youwouldneverfeel

Thisbeautiful

WhenImakeitthere

Ispentthewholenightcryingmyeyesout.My

tabletwasgluedtomyhandsasIkeptzooming

inonLungisiandthatmansnatcher’spictures.I

swearitwaslikethepersonresponsiblefor

theirsocialmediaplatform haditinforme.The

postkeptfloodinginbreakingmyheartinto

unrecognizablepieces.

Mymotherwalksinthemyroom andswitchoff

themusic.

Janet:"Areyousurethatyou’regonnabeokay?”

Priscilla:"Ofcausemom periodpainsnever

killedanyone”

IhadtolieaboutmysleepincauseIcouldn’t



bringmyselftotellherwhat’sreallygoing

on.She’sgonnathinkthatI’m stupidforlovinga

manthatwantsnothingtodowithme.

Janet:"OkaybabyIwillbringyousomething

sweettocheeryouup"

SheclosesthedoorandIdivedeeperintomy

depression.Ireachformypillbottlesinthe

drawerandheadtothebathroom.

Priscilla:"Maybeyouwilllovemeafterthis

Lungisi”

Ipopthepillsonebyoneinmymouthuntilthey

runout.Ijustwantthepaintoend.Ijustwantto

sleepandsleepforever.Igulpdownmywater

andgobacktomybedtoliedown.

.

Tobecontinued
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ZINILE

Sigh.OnlyGodknowshowIdon’twishforthis

weekendtocometoend.Lungisigavemeanew

meaningtothewordfun.Afterbreakfastwehad

alittletouraroundthecity.Wewenttothe

museum andthebotanicalgardensbefore

doingalittleshopping-again.Ievenbought

Sophieandmyparentsafewthings.

Zinile:"Thisisbeautiful"

Lungisi:"Noyou’rebeautiful"

Zinile:"Ohstopit”

Igivehim atwirlbeforeheleadsmetoourtable

inthedininghall.

Hehadthewholeplaceriggedwithlightsand

flowerarrangementstocoverasmallcountry.



Zinile:"IsthatElaineplaying?"

Lungisi:"Yesoninstrumentalofcause-itis

officiallyoursongmylove”

Ijustgiggleandblowhim akiss.

Zinile:"You’resmoothI’llgiveyouthat-Iloveit”

.

Lungisi:"YouareaverystrangemanMr

MhlopheImeanamanlikeyoucanhaveany

womanthathewantsbutinsteadyouchoose

me”

Hechuckles.

Lungile:"What’sthatsupposedtomean?Isthere

somethingwrongwithyou?”

Iheavealoudsighbeforegivinghim my

straightface.

Zinile:"Imeandidyouseehowthosewomen

werelookingatyoulastnight?Beautifuland

successfulwomen-womenthathaveitalland



tobehonestIfeltkindaoutofplace”

Helaughs-hard.Asmuchaslastnightwasfun

andamazingIfeltlikealltheguestknewitwas

myfirsttimeattendinganeventlikethat.Ifelt

likePriscillawasbettersuitedtobethere-not

me.

Zinile:"I’m seriousLungisi-dontlaugh”

Lungisi:"I’m sorrybutwhatareyoutryingto

say?Areyoutryingtosaythatyou’renot

beautiful?Thatyou’renotsuccessful?Idon’t

careaboutthem Ionlyhaveeyesforyou"

Hekissesmyhandacoupleoftimesbefore

pouringmeanotherglassofwine.

Lungisi:"Iknowwhatyou’retalkingaboutand

believemeIwasengagedtooneofthose

beautifulandsuccessfulwomenyou’retalking

aboutbutIgotburnt-verybad-shehadanaffair

withmyhotelmanagerandfellpregnant”

Hesaysthroughhischucklelikehejustsaid



somethingfunny.

Lungisi:"Shefellpregnantandmademebelieve

thatthebabywasmineonlytobemadeafool

inthematernityward”

Zinile:"Ohhow?”

Lungisi:"Hewaswhite-that’swhenIrealized

thatwomenaresnakesIfeltlikeafool-allthose

monthsIfeltababythatwasn’tmine-Itookitto

doctorsappointments-Ifedit-Iputaroofover

theirheadsandgavethebothofthem

unconditionallovekanteIwasbeingplayedfor

afool"

Zinile:"OhmyGodI’m sosorry”

Lungisi:"There’snothingtobesorryabout-she

taughtmeavaluablelessoninlife-Beingwith

hermademelosefocusoneveryaspectofmy

life-Iabandonedmybusinessandentrusted

them withcrookedpeoplesointurnInearlylost

myhotelandallmyinvestmentscausemy



accountantranoffwithallmymoney”

Hesighsandgulpsdownhisdrink.

Lungisi:"Myparentshadtoputtheirdream

houseonthemarkettosavemefrom my

debts”

Ifeelmyeyesreleasingdropletsofwarm water

tomyface.Hechucklesbeforewipingthem off

withhisthumbs.

Lungisi:"Sotoansweryourquestion-I’m done

withthosewomen-Itriedbutfailedmultiple

timessonowI’m goingforsomethingdifferent-

I’m goingforsomeonewhowillcrywhenItell

them aboutmypain”

Igiggle.

Lungisi:"SomeonelikeyouandIhopethatyou

canhavemetoo-I’m notperfectbutIknowhow

toloveawoman”

.



.

.

LUNGISI

Ifeelhernailsdiggingdeepinmyfleshwith

everythrustIsendtoherbody.

Zinile:"Ohpleasedon’tstop-don’tstop"

Sheclingsontometightlyandwrapsherlegs

aroundme.ShemoansloudlywithpleasureasI

enjoythewarmthoftheforbiddenfruit.

Lungisi:"Damnyoufeelsogoodfuck”

IcurseasIfeelherwallssqueezingmyhard

cock.Ilethercatchherbreathgoingdownon

her.Shecriesoutwhenshefeelsmytongue

slidinginher.

Itortureherwetchamberwithmytongueinall

directions.HermoansarelikeasongIcould

nevergettiredoflisteningto.Itargetherfragile

clitandherbodygoesintoatrembling



mode.ShecriesoutmynameandIfeelher

warm juiceswettingmylips.Islam myhard

cockdeepinsideherandpoundherthroughher

orgasm.Iturnherovertotakeherfrom behind

andmymindjustfreezes.Shebursthercookie

opengivingmefullaccesstoallhersensitive

spots.

Zinile:"Takeme-I’m yours”

Lungisi:"Shityou’regonnamakemecome”

MyentirebodygetsexcitedandIexplodedeep

insideher.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Thesoundofthebeepingmachineslowlybring

mebacktomyconsciousness.

MyvisionisblurrybutIcanseemymotherand



Teshahoveringovermewithtearsintheir

eyes.Sigh.Whyisdyingsohard.

Janet:"Ohmybabyyou’reawake-thankYou

Lord”

Itakeofftheoxygenmaskandgivethem a

faintsmile.IfeellikeI’vebeenrunoverbyabus.

Priscilla:"I’m atthehospitalaren’tI?”

Janet:"Yeswhywouldyougulpdownabottleof

pillsoveranunworthymanPriscilla?”

Tearsfallfrom herface.SheholdsmeandIcry

inherarms.

Priscilla:"I’m sorrymom Ifeltunworthyand

unwantedLungisihurtmeandseeinghim with

thatgirlwasthelaststrawIcouldn’thandleit-I

justwantedtosleep”

Janet:"You’renotunwantedwhotoldyou

that?Stopityou’restrongandyou’rea

Matthews-wedon’ttaketheeasyandcowardly



wayoutwefaceourproblemsandtakethem

outnotkillourselves”

.

.

.

IreallycouldhavediedifTeshahadn’tfound

meatthetimeshedid.Icouldhavedied

becauseofLungisi.Apartofmehateshim for

puttingmethroughthisbutahugepartofme

loveshim andstillwanttobewithhim.Iwantto

bewithhim.

Priscilla:"SoWhatdidthedoctorsay?Whenam I

gettingdischarged?”

MymotherhadsomemeetingssoI’m leftwith

Tesh.Shehasn’tleftmysideeversinceIwoke

up.Sigh.

Tesha:"Theypumpedthedrugsoutbabebut

theysaidsomethingaboutputtingyouunder



suicidewatch?”

Ijustheaveasighbeforebrushingmyfacein

frustration.

Priscilla:"Goshwhythough?Im okayaren’tI?”

Tesha:"Noyou’renot-Priscillayoutriedtokill

yourselfyouneedhelpokayplease”

Shestartssobbing.Sigh.Im afool.

Priscilla:"Inearlykilledmyselfforamanwho

won’tprobablycareaboutmysuicidescare-I’m

suchanidiot”

Tesha:"Abigidiot”

Iwillhavetoprovetothem thatI’m ontheroad

torecoverybeforelaunchingmyattack.Iwon’t

letZinilehaveLungisiscotfreelikethat.Ifhe

daresrejectmeagainIwillweartheorange

jumpsuitforhim.Thatsapromise.

.

.



.

.

.
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ZINILE

IunpackmybagswithLungisi’sthoughts

pollutingmyhead.Im sadthattheweekendis

overbutsoonerorlaterwehadtogetbackto

therealworld.Theworldwhereyouhaveto

worksothatyoucanbuybread.Deanwas

sweettogivemeanotherdayofftorest.Lungisi

couldn’tgetenoughofmelastnight-weonly



sleptattheearlyhoursofthemorning.Iwon’t

lieIfeltmoreconnectedwithhim nowmore

thaneverandwhenheheldmeIfeltat

home.Weirdbuttrue.

Voice:"Youslyslut”

IgetstartledbySophie’svoicebehindmeand

dropthemorningafterpillsonthefloor.She

quicklypicksthem upandgaspforairbefore

laughing.

Zinile:"Sophiegivemethosetuu”

Sophie:"I’m notgivinganythingtoyouuntilyou

tellmeeverything-WowZinileHowcouldyou

hidesuchathingfrom me?”

Shetakesoutherphonefrom herpurseand

flashesapictureofLungisiandIdancing.

Zinile:"Wheredidyougetthat?”

Sophie:"Onthehotelssocialpagesoallalongit

washim?ItwasMrLungisiandyoudidn’teven



bothertotellmeyou’rescrewingmyboss-flesh

onflesheven”

Shemocksme.

Zinile:"Soanyonecouldhaveseenthat?Even

Luyanda?”

Sophie:"YeskantewenaWhatdidyouthinkthe

cameraswerefor?wallpapers?”

Zinile:"GoshI’m adeadwoman”

Sophie:"You’regonnabeinthenextminuteif

youdon’ttellmewhatthefuckisgoingon”

Iheaveasightocalm downmynerves.

Zinile:"Ididn’tknowhewasyourboss-Ionly

discoveredwhenwegottothehotelbuthe

knewweweresisters”

Sophie:"WowItnowmakessense”

Iswitchmyphoneonandthemessagescome

floodingin.Iwassocaughtupinhavingfun

withLungisithatIforgotaboutLuyanda.Sigh.I



trytocallhim buthisphonegoesstraightto

voicemail.

Sophie:"Sohowwasitnailingmyboss”

Zinile:"Wellyourbosstreatedmelikeaqueen

that’sallyouhavetoknow"

Igrabthepillsanddisappeartothekitchen

whilesheusesthebigsisterblackmailcardto

getmetalking.Idon’tevenknowhowIagreed

intohavingunprotectedsexwiththe

man.Sigh.Somepeopledon’tvaluetheirlivesin

thisworld.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Ifhappinesswasapersonitwouldbeme-

LungisiMhlophe.IneverthoughtIcouldbe

happylikethiseveragaininmylife.Deanwalks



inmystudygivingmethemostidioticsmile

ever.

Lungisi:"What?whyareyoulookingatmelike

that?”

Dean:"Someonehadagreatweekend-you’re

glowing"

Lungisi:"WhatcanIsay-it’slove”

Dean:"Sosheagreed?”

Lungisi:"YesSheisofficiallyMrsLungisi

Mhlophetobe”

Hechucklesbeforegivingmeafistbump.

Lungisi:"ManIlovethatwomansoifIwereyou

Iwouldstartpreparingmybestman’sspeech”

Helaughsandpoursussomewhiskey.

Dean:"I’m happyforyouman-youdeservethis”

MyphoneringsandIanswerafterseeingthat

it’smotherdearest.



Sonto:"YhufinallyIcouldn’tgetholdofyouthe

entireweekendmyboyhowwastheopening?”

Lungisi:"Itwasgreatmamaeverythingwentas

planned"

Sonto:"ThatsgoodmyboyyourfatherandIare

soproudofyou”

SheheavesasighandIknowshehas

somethingtotellme-somethingbad.

Lungisi:"Aomamawhat’swrong?”

Sonto:"Idon’tknowifyou’veheardbutPriscilla

triedtokillherselfboyIwasatthehospital

yesterdayshe’samessboy”

Myheartskipsafewbeats.

Lungisi:"Shedidwhat?”

Sonto:"Shesaidshecouldn’thandlelosingyou

aiit’samessanywaysIhavetogomypotsare

burningI’llcomeseeyoutomorrow”

Shehangsup.



Dean:"Whatswrongman?

Lungisi:"StupidPriscillatriedkillingherselfcan

youbelievethat?"

Ican’tbelievePriscillawouldtrysuchastupid

stunttogetmyattention.

Dean:"Yohthat’sroughsoyouwannagosee

her”

Ichuckle.

Lungisi:"What?Ican’tdothatdoingthatwillonly

misleadherorgivehersomesortofHopeman

Ijustcamefrom awonderfulgetawaywithmy

girlfriendhowwillshefeelifshefoundoutthat

I’m busyrunningaftermycrazyex”

Idon’twanttodoanythingthatwillhurt

Zinile.Notafterworkingsohardtogether.

Dean:"Okaybutatleastsendheragetwelltext

orsomethingcauseyouandIknowwhyshe

triedkillingherself”



Iheaveasighandcrumbleonmychair.

Lungisi:"I’llthinkaboutitanywaysIneedyouto

givethecontactdetailsofthatmodelingagency

youusedforthosemodelsthatdayofyour

shopopening”

Hefrownslookingsuspicious.

Dean:"Why?”

Lungisi:"Don'tworryIjustwanttotakecareof

something"

Dean:"YoumeanZinile’sboyfriend?”

IjustchuckleandZipmymouth.Heshakeshis

headbeforeforwardingthecontactstome.

.

.

.
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LUNGISI

Lungisi:"Justmakesureyoumakehim anoffer

hewon’tresist”

Asoftknockcomesthroughthedoorbeforeit

swingswideopenandthequeenappears.I

hangupthecall.

Lungisi:"MmmhhWhatawaytostartmy

morning-Someonecan’tkeepawayfrom me”

Shegigglesbeforecomingoverforahug.

Zinile:"WellSophiespentthenightatthehouse

soIjusttaggedalongwithhertoworksothatI

cancomesaygoodmorningtoyouinperson”



Lungisi:"That’ssosweetcomehere”

Welocklipsandthelittlemeinmypantsstarts

actingup.

Zinile:"AnywaysLuyandaiscomingbackthis

weekend”

Lungisi:"Oh?SoWhatareyougonnado?You

havetobreakupwithhim”

Zinile:"Iknow-but..”

Lungisi:"Butwhat?”

Mymotherthrowsherselfinmyofficebefore

shecanevenrespond.

Lungisi:"Uhm Mawhatbringsyouhere?”

Zinilequicklyuntanglesherselffrom myhold

andstepsawaylookinglikeachildthatjust

stolesomecandy.

Sonto:"Icametocheckonyouboyorhaveyou

forgotten?”



ShegivesZinilethemotherofallnastiestlooks

beforeflashinghersmileatme.Sigh.

Lungisi:"Yeahitcompletelyslippedmymind

Uhm mamameetZinileyourfuturedaughterin

lawandZeemeetmymotherSontoMhlophe"

Zinileholdsoutherhandtomymotherbutshe

hesitatesbeforeshakingitlikeit’sinfiltratedby

nastygerms.

Zinile:"It’sapleasuretomeetyoumamathat’sa

verybeautifulblouse”

Shecomplimentsher.

Sonto:"ThankyouItwasapresentfrom Priscilla

"

Shestatesclearlytryingtosenda

heartbreakingmessagetoZinile.Themoodin

theroom justgoessour.

Zinile:"Ohokayit’sbeautifulmamaUhm babeI

havetogoIdon’twanttobelateforwork”



Shesayswithsomuchsadnessinhervoice.

Lungisi:"Nodon’tleavelet’sgodownstairsto

thedininghallandhavesomebreakfast"

Isqueezeherhandandgivehermyassuring

look.

Zinile:"Nobabenexttimefornowgospend

timewithyourmother”

Ipeckhercheekbeforesheleaves.Sigh.

Sonto:"Yhuugoodriddance"

Lungisi:"MamaWhatthehellwasthatabout?”

Sonto:"What?excusemefornotapprovingevery

skirtyouintroducetome"

Lungisi:"MamapleaseIwouldappreciateitif

youstopthishostilityagainstthepoorgirl”

Shechuckles.

Sonto:"Wellthatpoorgirlistheverysame

reasonanotherwomancriesherselftosleep



andtriedtokillherselfdidyouevenbother

checkinguponher?”

Lungisi:"Iwilldonosuchthingyouknowmama

thesooneryouacceptthatPriscillaisoutofthe

picturethebetter-ihaveanewwomaninmylife

now”

Isayfirmlymakingsurethatsheregistersmy

words.

Sonto:"Butmyboy..”

Lungisi:"ButnothingmamaIloveZinileandI

wouldappreciateitifyouboardedthesame

trainwithme”

Sheheavesasighbeforeshruggingher

shoulders.Priscillaisthedevil.Howonearthdid

shemanagetogetinsidemymother’shead

though.

.

.



.

.

ZINILE

‘IloveyoumyZeeQueen'

Atextfrom Lungisiliftsmymoodalittlecause

I’vebeenfeelinglikecrapeversinceIgotback

from thehotel.Evenablindmancouldsense

thehateLungisi’smotherhasforme.Myphone

ringsfrom mypocketbutIdeclineitafter

seeingLuyanda’snameflashingonthe

screen.Sigh.Ihavebeenignoringhiscallsever

sinceIgotbackfrom Bloem causemyguilty

consciencewaskillingme.Idon'tknowwhatI

wouldsayifheasksmeaboutLungisi’s

picture.Ihadtoknowbythelongparagraphed

texthesentmethathe’scominghome.

AftersigningoffthenewstockatthebackI

decidetoheadbackinsidethestore.Ifind

Ntandostandingatthedoorandheslamsit



shut.Mybodyinstantlyheatsup.

Zinile:"Ntando?Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Ntando:"Sothisiswhatyouwanted?Youleftme

becauseyouwantedtoopenyourlegsforrich

men?”

Myreflexescausesmetolandahotslap

acrosshisface.

Zinile:"Howdareyou?Takethatback”

Hechucklesbeforeroughlygrabbingmychin.

Ntando:"Why?Youcouldn’tevenwaitamonth

Zinile?Howcouldyoudothistome?tous

huh?DoyouknowhowhurtIwaswhenmy

friendsshowedmethatpictureofyouin

anotherman’sarms?”

Alonetearescapeshiseye.

Ntando:"IsitbecausehehasmoneyandI’m just

auselesspieceofspace?whyam Inot

surprisedcauseyouandyourfamilyturnedon



methemomentIlostmyjob”

Asoftchuckleescapedmylips.

Zinile:"Idon’thavetimeforthisandIdon’thave

timeforyou-notanymore"

Itrytopasshim butheroughlygrabsmywrist.

Zinile:"LetgoofmeNtandoorelsethistimeI

willscream soloudthattheywilltakeyoutoa

maximum prisonwithoutgoingtotrial”

Helooksatmewithsomuchrageinhiseyes.

Voice:"Iseverythingokayhere?”

ReliefwashesovermewhenIseethesecurity

guardbehindus.

Iroughlyyankmyhandfrom Ntando’shand

beforegoinginside.

Zinile:"LeavemealoneNtandoorelse..”

Ntandoisstartingtobecomeaproblem inmy

life.Whenandhowdidhebecomesobitter.Sigh.



.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Priscilla:"Soyouwitnessedeverythingthatwas

goingon?”

Iletoutachucklewhilelookingatthepictures

Donaldjustgaveme.

Donald:"Yepandasyoucanseetheguygot

quiteaggressivewithher"

IhadDonaldfollowZiniletogetsomethingI

mightuseagainstherandLungisi’srelationship

andsofarIhavetheupperhand.

Donald:"TheguysnameisNtandoBiyelahe

worksatthatMedFarm pharmacyjusttwo

streetsawayfrom thesportsshop”

Priscilla:"SoWhatshisdeal?”



Donald:"ApparentlyMissMthembubrokeup

withhim afewweeksagobutbythelooksof

thingshehasn’tyetacceptedthebreakup”

Priscilla:"Wellwellwe’llitlookslikeourlittle

missushassomeunfinishedbusinesswithher

exlover”

ThisisjustwhatIneed.Ascornedextodothe

jobformewithoutevenliftingafinger.

Priscilla:"ThankYouDonaldjustkeepfollowing

hermaybeyoumightfindsomethingeven

juicierthanthis”

Hegrabshisbagandleavesmyroom.Finally

there’salightattheendoftunnelnowwhat’s

leftofformetoconvincethesedoctorsthatI’m

finesothatIcanleavethisdamnhospital.

.

.

.



.
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FourDaysLater!

PRISCILLA

OnlyGodknowshowexcitedIwaswhenmy

doctorsignedmydischargeforms.Iswearif

shehadn’tIwouldhavedischargedmyself.

Priscilla:"ThankyoubabeforpickingmeupI

knowyouprobablyhadnoodlestocook”

Shelaughs.

Tesha:"Ohsomisssuicidehasjokesnow?"



Priscilla:"Yeahexpectmoreofthem from now

on”

Tesha:"Goodpleasedon’teverpullthatstunt

againit’snotworthit”

Priscilla:"YeahIknowIwasafool-Ican’t

believeInearlykilledmyselfforsomeonewho

didn’tevenbothercomingtoseemeor

checkingonme”

Shejustgivesmeherpitysmilebeforeholding

me.

Shedisappearstothebathroom topackupthe

restofmythingswhileIcalltheNtando

character.

Priscilla:"NtandoBiyela?You’retalkingto

PriscillaMatthewshere”

Ntando:"WhatcanIdoforyou?”

Herespondsrecklesslyandjudgingfrom his

tonehehashadafewdrinks.



Priscilla:"Canwemeetuptomorrowthereis

somethingthatIwouldliketodiscusswithyou"

Hechuckles.

Ntando:"Notinterested”

HehangsuponmeandignoresmycallswhenI

trytocallhim back.Sigh.Thejerkisnotgonna

beaneasypersontoworkwith.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Lungile:"MaybeIshouldgowithyou?”

Zinile:"Noit’sokayyoubeingintherewouldjust

bechaotic-trustme”

Heheavesasighbeforeshruggingher

shoulders.Iknowhedoesn’tlikethefactthatI’ll

beleftalonewithLuyanda.



HepecksmylipsbeforeIgouptoLuyanda’s

flat.Besidesfrom Ntandothisisthehardest

thingIeverhadtodo.SpeakingofNtandoIhad

arestrainingorderputoutforhim causehewas

startingtobeaprickinmyfoot.

Hepullsmetohim forahugbeforelettingme

in.Sigh.HowIhaveforgottenthesmellofhis

cologneandthewarmthofhisskin.Theyallfeel

soforeigntome.

Hegrabsmyhandandleadsmetothecouch.

Luyanda:"GoshI’m sohappytoseeyouI

couldn’twaittocomebackandtalktoyou

causeyouhavebeenignoringmeforthepast

fewdays”

IhavenocomebacktothatsoIjustgulpdown

thewinehepoursforme.

Zinile:"Uhm Luyandawehavetotalk”

Luyanda:"YeswehavetobutnotbeforeItell

youthegoodnews"



Theexcitementonhisfaceisunmissable.He

betternotdoanythingstupidlikepropose.

Luyanda:"AfewmonthsbackIappliedtojoin

theModelUSmodelingagencyinNewYorkand

twodaysagotheyjustapprovedmyrequest”

Ifrowninconfusion.

Zinile:"Whatdoesthatmean"

Hescratcheshisheadbeforeholdingbothmy

hands.

Luyanda:"I’m goingtoNewYorkbabeIcan’tlet

thisopportunitypassmeby-ithasalwaysbeen

mydream toworkthere"

Zinile:"Oh?”

ThisisnotturningoutthewayIexpected.

Luyanda:"Iknowwhatyou’rethinkingbutit’s

onlyforayearbabesurelywecansurvivethat?”

Igrabmybagandgetuptoleave.



Zinile:"It’strue-youcan’tpreventfate-It’sfunny

howIcameheretobreakupwithyouonlyto

getthis”

Luyanda:"What?”

Zinile:"Luyandawelovedifferentlivesin

differentworldsandIdon’tthinkitcouldever

workbetweenus-imeanyourlifeisinaplane

whilemineisonthecouchinanicelywarm

housenotbeinglonelyinacoldbedwaitingfor

youwhileyouliveyourlife”

Hejustlooksme-astounded.

Luyanda:"NoZiniledon’tdothis-please”

Zinile:"You’reagoodguybutit’sover-goodluck

withNewYork”

Ikisshischeekbeforeleavinghim standingin

themiddleoftheroom.AsmuchasI’m sadI

feelkindalight.Theburdenisoffmyshoulders.I

alwaysknewatthebackofmymindthat

Luyandawillneverputmebeforehisjobandit



wouldbesounfairofmetoexpecthim to.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Shewrapsherarmsaroundmynakedbody

beforeplantingsoftkissesacrossmyback.I

knewLuyandawouldn’tresisttheNewYork

offerwhenIpulledthestringsforhim.Iknowit

wasslyofmebutIhadtodoit.IknowZinile

wasblindedbyguiltthatitwouldhavebeen

hardforhertoendthingssoImadethings

easierforher.IjusthopethatIwillgatherthe

strengthtocomecleantoherwhenthetime

comes.

Lungisi:"IhopethefoodisreadycauseI’m

starving"

Shegigglesbeforepushingmeonthebedand



gettingontopofme.

Zinile:"Whichfoodareyoutalkingabout?the

fooddownstairsorthisfood”

Shedirectsmyhandtoherbreastandtheother

tohernicelyshavedcookie.Thewetness

evokesmanlyemotionsinme.

Lungisi:"Uhm thefooddownstairs?”

Iteaseasshelaughsbeforeclickinghertongue.

Lungisi:"I’m justkiddingyouknowIwould

choosethismealasmylastmealoveranymeal

inthisworld”

Sheblushesandstartssuckingonmyneck.She

moanssoftlyassheslidesmyhardcockdeep

insideher.

Lungisi:"Pleasedon’ttakethepillthistime-Let’s

haveababy”

Shegiggles.

Zinile:"You’resillyyougottaputaringonitfirst”



Shestartstogrindonmesendingpleasuring

shockstomyentirebody.Isuckonherhard

nippleswhilesherepeatedlytorturestheboth

ofuswithimmensepleasure.Iattackher

sensitiveclitandshegivesmeaccesstopound

hardinherwhileI’m underher.Shegoesreverse

cowgirlonmedrivingmeinsane.

Zinile:"FuckI’m gonnacome”

Lungisi:"Comeformebaby”

IgivehersomehardthrustbeforeIfeelher

gushingallovermycock.

.

.

.

SORRYFORCROPPIE
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PRISCILLA

Ihavenotimetowaste.Ihavetoact.IfNtando

won’tcometomeIwillgladlygotohim.

Janet:"don’tforgetyourappointmentwithDr

Sandersthisafternoon”

Irollmyeyesbeforedowningmypills.

Janet:"I’m seriousPriscillaandthistimeyou

bettertakethingsserious”

Priscilla:"I’m notsickmom Iwasjust

heartbroken"

Janet:"Justlikethelasttimehuh?soeverytime

yougetyourheartbrokenyou’regonnaslityour



wristsorfillyourstomachwithpills?”

Theannoyanceinhervoiceisunmissable.

Janet:"Ifyoudaretryastuntlikeagainyouwill

leavemewithnochoicebuttoinstitutionalize

you”

Iquicklygetupmyfeet.

Priscilla:"What?Youcan’tdothat..I’m notcrazy”

Janet:"TrymePriscillatryme”

Shegrabsthetrayandleavesmyroom.Sigh.I

wouldneversurviveinthatmentalhospitalof

hers.Iwoulddiebeforeshekillsmybrainwith

thoselethalpillsofhers.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Ifindmyladieschattingandlaughingawayin



thekitchen.

Mam Zondiweissettledonthehighchair

sippingtohercoffeewhileZinileisbehindthe

stove.

Lungisi:"Andthenwhat’sgoingoninhere?”

Zinile:"I’m makingbreakfastforus”

Shehandsmemycupofcoffeebeforepecking

mylips.

Zondiwe:"HayiLungisiIalreadylikehershame”

Ichuckle.

Lungisi:"MamZondiweyoulikedherfrom day

onebeforesheevenbecamethewomanofthe

house”

Thebothlaugh.Ziniledishesupforusandwe

eatwhileZondiwepraiseshercooking.

Zondiwe:"Ihopethisisnotoneofyourtricksto

getmefired”



Wealllaughandenjoythefood.

.

.

Lungisi:"What’swrong?you’vebeensilentever

sinceweleftthehouse”

Shegivesmeafaintsmilebeforeheavinga

sigh.

Zinile:"DoyouthinkthatI’m agolddigger?”

Ichuckle.

Lungisi:"Uhm nowhyareyouaskingmethat?”

Zinile:"ThatsWhatpeoplethinkofmeforbeing

withyou-Ntando,Priscillaandyourmother?”

Silence.

Zinile:"NtandothinksIdon’twanttogivehim

anotherchancebecauseofyou-arichman”

Lungisi:"SojustbecauseIhavemoneyitmeans

Idon’tdeservetobeloved?”



Zinile:"Notbysomeonelikeme”

Lungisi:"Thatsjustcrazytalk-stopworrying

aboutotherpeopleandliveforthis-forusbaby

moneyaside”

Shejustnodswithsomuchuncertainty.

Lungisi:"AnywaysIwantyoutoofficiallymeet

myparentsthisweekend”

Zinile:"What?YohLungisidon’tyouthinkthatwe

areperhapsgoingtoofastImeanwehaven’t

evenbeentogetherforamonthplusyour

motheralreadydislikesme"

Shesulkslookingsocute.

Lungisi:"Don’tworryIwillsortoutmymother

butinthemeantimeIwantyoutohavethis”

Zinile:"Acreditcard?”

Lungisi:"Yesiwon’thavemyfuturewifebein

needofanythingwhileI’m stillkicking”

Zinile:"UhuhnoLungisiIcantacceptthis”



Lungisi:"Youwilltakeitandthat’sfinal"

.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Ifindtheguymopingthefloorlikeasoreloser

thatheis.

Priscilla:"NtandoBiyela?”

Heturnsaroundtofaceme.TothinkIthought

theworldwasagainstme.Helookslikea

mess.Aheartbrokenmess.

Ntando:"Who’sasking?”

Priscilla:"PriscillaMatthewsIcalledyouthe

otherday?”

Ntando:"AndlikeIsaidI’m notinterestedin

anythingthatyou’reselling”



Ijustchuckleandfixhiscollars.

Priscilla:"EvenIfI’m sellingtheopportunityto

getyourgirlback?followmetothecarifyou

wanttoknowmore”

.

.

.

Iinstructoneofmyfather’sdriverstodrive

aroundtheblockwhileIconversewith

Ntando.Sigh.Im notallowedtodrivemyself

anymore.

Priscilla:"Icanhelpyougetyourgirlbackbut

there’ssomethingyouhavetodoformefirst"

Hechuckles.

Ntando:"Thereisnowaythatshewillcome

backtome-Sheissleepingwithmenwhowipe

theirasswithnotesnow”

Priscilla:"Wowyousoundsopathetic-doyou



wantherbackornot?”

Ntando:"OfcauseIdo-IloveherIjustwantto

rectifymymistakes"

Priscilla:"Goodbutfirstlyweneedtocleanyou

upyouhavetostopdrinkinglikeyou’reafish

andstartusingyourmind”

Ntando:"Howam Igoingtodothat?”

Priscilla:"I’m thedaughterofthehealthminister

andmymotherownsahospitalsoIwillpull

somestringsandgetaproperjobforyouandin

returnyouwillhelpmekeepyourlittlegirlfriend

awayfrom myman”

Ntando:"Don’ttalkaboutherlikethat”

Priscilla:"Yeahwhateversodowehaveadeal?”

Henodsbeforeheshakingmyhand.

Ntando:"Deal”

.



.

.

.
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ZINILE

It’sthenightofthedinnerandmynervesare

playingtricksonme.TosayI’m excitedwould

benothingbutapurelie.Lungisiassuredme

thathewasgonnatakecareofhismotherbutI

doubtthat’sgonnachangeanything.Idon’t

knowhowtheyaregoingtoreceivemethere.

Doris:"Anotherweekendgetaway?”

Shesayspointingatmyovernightbag.



Zinile:"NoI’m spendingtheweekendwith

Sophieshecalledmeover”

Shechuckles.

Doris:"Don’tlietome-Iknoweverything-When

arewemeetinghim?”

Zinile:"MeetWho?”

Iactconfused.IknewSophiewasnottobe

trusted.

Zinile:"WellI’m meetinghisparentstonight”

Doris:"Mmmhhreally?He’sseriousnehwelli

wanttomeethim”

Shestatesexcitedly.

Zinile:"Allingoodtimemama”

Shegoesonandonabouthowshehasbeen

waitingformetogetamanthatdeservesme

andtreatsmeliketheprincessthatIam.Sophie

isdead.



.

.

.

Sophie:"What?Ihadtotellherangithiyoulied

aboutcomingtomyplacetheotherdayso

whenshecalledinthemiddleofthenight

demandingtotalktoyouIhadnochoicebutto

tellher”

Zinile:"WowWhatasisteryouareandIknow

there’snosuchthingyoutoldheronpurpose”

Shelaughsbeforezippinghermouth.

Wewalkaroundtheboutiquelookingfor

somethingsimpletoweartonight.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA



Idecidedtodoalittleretailtherapytofeellike

myoldselfagain.Youheardright.Thisgirlis

fetchingherlife.

IspotZinileandLungisi’sP.Aintheboutique

tryingonsomedressessoIdecidetogetalittle

closertothem withoutgettingdetected.What

aretheydoinghere-togethereven.

Sophie:"Uhuhtrythewhiteonethatonemakes

youlookpregnant"

Themansnatcherlaughsbeforedisappearingto

thefittingroom whiletheotheronethrowsher

headbacksippingonthechampagne.

Sophie:"Soyouthinkmamatoldubabaabout

youandLungisi?”

Sotheyaresisters?NowIgetwhyshedisliked

mesomuch.Shewaspavingawayforhergold

diggingsistertotakemyman.

Zinile:"NoIbeggedhernotto-Iwilltellhim when

Igetbackfrom meetingLungisi’sparents”



Myheartjustsinks.She’smeetingtheparents

already?

Sophie:"YhuuIneedaLungisiinmylife-Icould

nevergettiredofthiskindalife”

Zinile:"HahaIknowyouandmoneyareinthe

sameWhatsAppgroupbutthat’snotmegirl”

Sophie:"Thengivemethecreditcard-itwillbe

ourlittlesecret”

TheygigglesillybeforeZinilecallsher

bluff.Lungisiisreallysmittenwiththisgirlto

evengiveheranallowance?Idon’teven

remembergettingastupidflowerwhenwe

weretogether.Itakeoutmyphonefrom my

purseandcallLungisi’smother.Iwantthat

stupiddinnertobeamajordisaster.

.

.

.



LUNGISI

Sheholdsontomyhandtightlywhenweget

insidethehouse.Icanfeelherheartpounding

uncontrollablyfrom whereI’m standing.

Sonto:"ThankGodyouarefinallyhere-welcome”

Shegivesthebothofusbriefshugsbefore

leadingustothesittingroom.

IintroduceZiniletomyfatherwhogivesherthe

warmestwelcomeever.

Sonto:"Dinnerwillbereadyinafewminutes”

IpourmyfatherandIhiswhiskeywhileZinile

settlesforjuice.Itriedofferinghersomewineto

calm hernervesbutshegavemeherdeadliest

look.Sigh.

.

.

.



Sonto:"SoZinilehowoldareyou?”

Zinile:"I’m 25mama"

Thistopicbetternottakeanuglyturn.

Sonto:"Ohyou’restillyoungIsee”

Zweli:"Meaningmoregrandchildrenforus”

Wealllaughexceptformymother.

Sonto:"Asyoungasyouaredon’tyouthinkthat

you’regonnagettiredofmysonherephela

uLungisiisoldenoughtogetmarriednowand

haveafamilyofhisownsoareyousurethat

you’rereadyforsuchcommitment?”

Lungisi:"MamapleaseIdon’tcareabouther

age..”

Zinilesqueezesmyhandasagesturetoshut

meup.

Zinile:"ImightbeyoungbutIloveLungisi-

MatteroffactIthinkhe’severythingthatI’ve

beenwaitingformyentirelife”



Sonto:"Soyou’renotwithhim causeofwhathe

candoforyou?Financially?”

Lungisi:"Mamathat’senoughnow-that’s

enough”

.

.

.

ZINILE

Sigh.Ireallydon’tknowhowI’m gonnaget

throughthisweekendwithLungisi’smotheron

myback.Shehasclearlyproventhatshe

doesn’tapproveofmyrelationshipwith

Lungisi.Im justgladthatLungisistoodupfor

meagainsthismotherinthere.

AftertakingashowerIdecidetogoback

downstairstosaygoodnighttoeveryoneand

thankthem forthedinner.

IhearLungisiandhisfather’svoicescoming



from theoutsideporch.

Iwallovertothem onlytoeavesdropona

conversationnotmeantformyears.

Lungisi:"Ihadtodoitbaba"

Zweli:"Youplayeddirtysonhowdoyouthink

she’sgonnafeelwhenshefindsoutyou’re

behindtheNewYorkthing?”

Lungisi:"IwillcrossthatbridgewhenIgetthere

butIpromisethatIwilltellher”

SoLungisiwasbehindtheLuyanda’sNewYork

thing?Ican’tbelievethis.Whatam Idealingwith

here?

.

.

Tobecontinued
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PRISCILLA

Ipaceupanddowntheroom bitingonmy

nails.Myeverythingcountsonthis.

Tesha:"Wouldyousitdownyouwilldigholesin

thefloor"

Priscilla:"I’m sorry-soWhatdoesitsay?tellme?”

Sheliftsupthestickandasmileappearsonher

face.

Priscilla:"What?Tellme”

Tesha:"Wearegoingbabyshopping”

Shescreamsoutinexcitementbeforehanding

methestick.Ithastwolines.

Priscilla:"I’m pregnant-I’m pregnant"



Isayindisbelief.Icrumbledownonmybedwith

tearsfallingdownmyface.

Tesha:"YesandI’m goingtobeanauntie”

Shegoesonblabbingonhowshe’sgonnaspoil

thebabywhileIhaveaninternalvictorydance.

Teshaisboughtbacktotherealworldwithmy

sniffs.

Tesha:"Ohbabewhatareyougonnado?Willyou

tellLungisiaboutit?Heisthefatherright?”

Priscilla:"Yeah-OfcauseheisTesh-Whatam I

gonnado?Hehasmovedonwithanother

womanIcan’tjustpitchuponhisdoorstepand

blurtitout”

Shepullsmeinforahugforcomfort.

Tesha:"Dontworrywewillfindawaydon’tyou

worryandbesidesyoudon’tneedhim wewill

raisethisbabyonourown”

Thatwouldbetheday.Lungisiandthatlittleslut



ofhiswon’tknowwhathitthem.Timetomove

ontostagethreeofmyplan.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Sigh.IhadawonderfultimeatTheMhlophe

householdthatIfeltsadwhenitwastimeto

leave.Lungisi’smothereventuallywarmedupto

meattheend.Sheevenletmehelpherwithher

flowersinherbiggarden.

Thuli:"Haveyouseentheguysaround?”

Zinile:"Yeahtheywentouttobuylunch”

Sheclickshertongue.

Thuli:"Allofthem?ivehadenoughofthem I’m

gonnareportthem toDeanIswear”

Ijustchucklewhilepackingthegolfclubs.



Zinile:"comeontheshopisnotbusytodaytrust

meI’m enjoyingmyselfwithouttheirsilly

pranks”

Shejoinsinonmylaughing.

Voice:"Helloladies"

WefindthecrazyPriscillastandingbehindus

withawidesmile.

Priscilla:"Isthegym open-Iwanttodosome

squatsandusethetreadmill"

Zinile:"Yeahitis-followme”

.

.

Priscilla:"Thankyou-Iheardthatyoursmoothies

arethebest”

Shesipsonitbeforepraisingitwithamumble.I

hopeshe’snotgonnatryanypoisoningstunts

causeIkeepgettingafeelingthatshe’sstillout

togetme.Trusttheguystoditchyouwhenyou



needthem causenowI’m stuckwithherinthe

gym.

Priscilla:"Comeongirlnoneedtoactawkward

yeswefuckedthesamemanbutthebest

womanwonandtrustmeIhaveacceptedthat”

Shesayswhileplayingwithmyhair.Hertouch

justunsettleseveryorganinme.

Zinile:"Ohokay”

Priscilla:"AndIreallyhopethatwecanbe

friendsoneofthegooddays”

Shequicklystandsuponherfeetbutstumbles

alittle.

Zinile:"Heywhat’swrong"

Priscilla:"Nothingim justalittlebitlightheaded”

Sheblinksafewtimesbeforeholdingontothe

smoothiebar.Withoutwarningshefallsonthe

ground.

Irunovertoherandtrytowakeherup.



Thuli:"Whathappened?”

Zinile:"Idon’tknowshejustpassedout”

Ikeepcallingouthernamebutsheremains

unresponsive.Thisisbad.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Iwakeuptoawhiteceilingandmyheartjust

gleams.

Zinile:"Yohyouwokeup-youhaveussucha

scare”

Priscilla:"What..whathappened"

Zinile:"Youpassedoutattheshop-Itriedcalling

someonebutIcouldn’tfindyourphone”

Thedoctorwalksinholdingmymedicalfile.

Doc:"MissMatthewsgoodtoseeyouawake”



Priscilla:"Whatswrongwithmedoctor?my

friendtellsmethatIpassedout?”IholdZinile’s

handandsqueezeitfordearlife.

Doc:"Yesthereisabsolutelynothingwrongwith

youMissMatthewsyoujusthadabadcaseof

exhaustion”

Heclearshisthroat.

Doc:"Awomaninyourconditionshouldn’tbe

puttingherselfthroughsuchstrains"

Zinile:"Whatcondition?”

Doc:"MissMatthewsispregnant-almostfour

weeks"

HowIwishIhadacameraforthismomentjust

soIcouldreplayitoverandoveragain.

Zinile:"She’sWhat?”

Priscilla:"I’m pregnant?Areyousuredoctor?”

Doc:"HundredpercentcongratulationsI’m sure

thefatherwillbesoecstatic"



Hesignsmydischargeform andleavemy

room.Thesilencethatbefallsnextiseven

awkwardforthedevilhimself.

.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!
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In.31

LUNGISI

Iwatchherasshegentlysmearslotiononher

arms.Itrytokissherbutshelooks

away.Sigh.Mymotherjusttoldmethatshesaw



herrunningupthestairslookingsoupset.I

guesssheheardmeandmyfathertalking

aboutLuyanda.

Lungisi:"OkayWhatdidIdonow?”

Zinile:"DoWhat?itsaboutwhatyoudidn’tdo”

Isettledownonthebedandplaceheronmy

lap.

Zinile:"Whydidn’tyoutellmethatyouare

behindLuyandaleaving”

Itrytoholdmyselfbutachuckleescapesmy

lips.

Zinile:"Areyouseriouslylaughingrightnow?”

Lungisi:"Iwasnotbehindhim leaving-helefton

hisownaccordIdidn’tholdaguntohishead

andforcehim totakethatjob”

Shechucklesshakingherhead.

Zinile:"Soyoucouldn’ttrustmetoendthingson

myown?Youjusthadtomakesurethatyou



permanentlygotridofhim?”

Lungisi:"Pleasedontmakeabigdealoutofthis

-you’relashingoutonthewrongpersonifthat

guylovedyouandwantedtobewithyouhe

wouldhavechosenyoubutinsteadhechose

hiscareer-thatshouldsaysomethingright?”

Sheheavesasighandgetsoffmylap.

Zinile:"Youshouldn’thavemeddled-Idon’tlike

meddlingpeople”

Iwalkovertoherandholdherfrom behind.

Lungisi:"OkayI’m sorryforgoingbehindyour

backbutI’m notsorryfordoingit-andbesidesI

justhelpedtheguytoliveouthisdream it’snot

likeIhadhim beatenupandtorturedsothathe

couldleaveyou”

Shesighsbeforeshrugginghershoulders.

Zinile:"Iguessso”

Iturnheraroundandpassionatelykissher.Her



softmoansareaninvitationformetogiveher

more.

Lungisi:"Soam Iforgiven?”

Shenodsandplantskissesonmyneck.

Zinile:"Thankyouforhavingmybackinthere”

.

.

.

ZINILE

Icouldn’tclearlyobservemysurroundingslast

nightcauseitwassodark.Lungisireallybought

hisparentsabeautifulplace.

Imadesuretosetthealarm sothatIcould

wakeupearlytopreparebreakfastfor

everyone.Sigh.

Sonto:"Youknowtherewasnoneedforyouto

doallofthis”



Shefoldsherarmswhileeyeingthefoodlikeit

hasbeenpoisoned.Lungisi’smotherseemslike

awonderfulwomanandherplayingmotherin

lawfrom helldoesn’treallysuither.

Zinile:"Iwantedtomamait’stheleastIcando”

Lungisiandhisfatherwalkinwearingsome

overalls.

Sonto:"Ihopethebootsareoff-Idon’twantmud

onmyItaliancarpet”

Themenjustlaughdismissingherwarning.

Sonto:"Sohowaremybabiesdoingtoday?”

Lungisi:"Bybabiesshemeansthehorsesbaby"

Ican’tbelievetheyevenhavehorses.

Zinile:"Really?horses?”

Lungisi:"Yeahwecantakethem forarideafter

breakfast”

Zinile:"Really?I’veneverbeenonahorsebefore”



Lungisi:"DontworryIgotyoubaby”

Sonto:"NoIgother-Ithinkweshouldgohorse

ridingtogether-aswomen”

Lungisi’sfatherclearshisthroatandmybody

justshiversup.

Sonto:"What?wouldyoualljustrelaxit’snotlike

I’m planningonpushingheroffahorsecome

on"

Lungisi:"Wowmamathat’snotfunny”

Shelaughsbeforediggingin.Sigh.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Iscream outbeforethrowingmyphoneonthe

bed.

Priscilla:"Lungisiyou’regonnapayforthis”



Ilookatthepictureonemoretimebeforetears

burnmyeyes.Lungisihaspostedapictureof

hismotherandZinileridingthehorsesattheir

farm.Ican’tbelieveevenhismotherhasfallen

intotheweb.Thegirlisusingstrongmutithat’s

forsure.

IpickupmyphoneandcallNtando.

Priscilla:"Youarestartingworktomorrowbe

readybysevensomeonewillpickyouup”

Ntando:"Really?thatwasfast”

Priscilla:"ItoldyouImeanbusiness-wewilltalk

moreonceyouhavesettledinnicely”

Ntando:"ThankyouMissMatthews"

Ispunmymotherastoryaboutafriendofmine

whohashaditroughanddesperatelyneeded

employmentsoshepulledsomestringsand

managedtosecureNtandoajobasassistant

pharmacistatthehospital.Shewassohappy

whenItoldheraboutmynewhobbyof



empoweringpeopleandhelpingthem toget

jobsthatshedidn’tevenquestionme.

IfeelalittlebitlightheadedsoIcrumbledown

onmybed.

SlimysalivastartsbuildingupinmymouthsoI

quicklyruntothebathroom tospewitout.The

extremenauseacausesmetokeepthrowingup

withoutwarning.Ithrowupuntilmystomach

hurts.Ireallyhopethatitishappening.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!

.
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In.33

ZINILE

Priscilla’svoiceechoesinmyheadbringingme

backtomysenses.Everythingjustfeelssurreal.

Priscilla:"Wowunbelievableright?”

Igulpdowntheglassofwatersetforhernext

toherbed.

Priscilla:"LookZinileI’m sorryyouhadtobe

herewhenIreceivedsuchnewsIknowyou

mustbefeelinguncomfortable-butthankyou

forbringingmehere”

Zinile:"Yeahit’snotabigdeal-Ididwhatany

othernormalpersonwouldhavedone”

Priscilla:"Canyoudomeafavor?pleasedon’t

tellanyoneaboutthis-notevenLungisi-please"

Zinile:"Uhm why?Ifhe’sthefatherhehasthe

righttoknow”

Priscilla:"Yeshedoesbutjustnotnow-Idon’t



wanttoputyourrelationshipin..anywaysplease

don’ttellhim”

Ijustheaveasighbeforenodding.

Priscilla:"Thankyou”

.

.

.

IkeepdecliningLungisi’scallsastheyflashon

myscreen.Sigh.Iswearthisistheendfor

us.Ourrelationshiphasendedbeforeiteven

started.Ireallydon’tknowwhat’sgonnahappen

ifthebabyisLungisi’s.

Doris:"Haomybabywhyareyoucrying?yini

manje?”

Isitdownandfaceherwithmypuffyswollen

face.I’vebeencryingeversinceIgotbackfrom

thehospital.

Doris:"Don’ttellmetheboybrokeupwithyou?”



Zinile:"NomamaIjustfoundoutsomethingthat

justmightleadusthere”

Doris:"What?Whathappened?”

Zinile:"MamaIjustfoundoutthathisex

girlfriendispregnantandthechildishiswhatis

gonnahappentousmama?”

Icryoutasshebrushesmybackshushingme.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Zinilehasbeenignoringmycallstheentireday

thatIwasstartingtogetworried.Ievenasked

hersisterbutshetoldmethatshehasn’t

spokentohertheentireweekend.

Isentheratexttellingherthatifshedoesn’t

comeoutofherhouseI’m gonnaknockonher

father’sdoor.



Zinile:"Hi”

Shelookslikesomeonewhohasbeencrying.

Lungisi:"Zinilewhat’swrong?Whyhaveyou

beencrying?”

Sheshakesherheadbeforefakingasmile.

Zinile:"Ihaven’tbeencryingit’sjustabad

reactionfrom thenewfacecream thatI’m

using”

Shelies.

Lungisi:"Ithinkyoushouldjusttellmethetruth

orelsewewillspendthenightinthiscar”

Shestartssobbingwithtearsfloodingherface.

Zinile:"She’spregnantLungisi-Priscillais

pregnant”

Ichuckleindisbelief.

Lungisi:"You’rejokingright?”

Zinile:"IwishIwas-IwishIwasbutit’strue”



Lungisi:"ButHow?Howdidyouknow?”

Zinile:"Shecametotheshoptodayandshe

faintedokayandwhenwetookhertothe

hospitaltheytoldusthatshewaspregnant"

Shewailsbreakingmyheart.Theresnowaythat

Priscillaispregnant.Thismustbeonesickjoke.

Lungisi:"It’snotmine-I’vealwaysused

protectionwithherIswear”

Zinile:"Really?shesaysit’syoursshebeggedme

nottotellyouwhatifit’sreallyyours?”

Ipullherbodytowardsmineandtightlyholdon

toher.PriscillabetterbelyingcauseIreally

don’tknowwhat’sgonnahappen.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA



MymotherwassohappywhenItoldherabout

thepregnancythatsheevenconsidered

forgivingmeforthesuicideattempt.

Priscilla:"MarkItoldyoutostopcallingme

please-whathappenedbetweenuswasa

terriblemistakegetoverit”

Ihangupandswitchmyphoneoff.Imakea

mentalnotetochangemynumberstofinallybe

ridoftheannoyingMark.

Theeventsthatoccurredatthehospitalkeep

playinginmymindlikeavideoonrepeat.The

poorgirlmustbecryinghereyesoutthinking

thatherrelationshipisdonefor.Sigh.

Priscilla:"Youaremytickettothejackpotbaby”

Ibrushmytummywhileadmiringmyselfinthe

mirror.Iloveitwhenaplancomestogether.

ThedoorbellringsandIfindLungisistanding

onmydoorstep.Helookssodelicious.Iholdit

togetherjustsoIdon’tjumponhim.



Priscilla:"Uhm Lungisi?whatareyoudoing

here?”

Thelittleslutfellrightintomytrap.Iknewshe

wouldn’tresisttellingherboyfriendaboutmy

pregnancy.

Lungisi:"Areyourparentshere-weneedtotalk”

Priscilla:"Uhm nowhatdoyouwant?”

Hepushesmetothesideandgetsinsidethe

house.

Lungisi:"Isitmine?”

Priscilla:"What?whatsyours?”

Iactconfused.

Lungisi:"Don’tactdumbI’m talkingaboutthe

pregnancy-isitmine?anddon’tyoudarelieto

me”

Ijustnodbeforeshylylookingaway.He

chuckleswhiletakingsomestepstowardsme.



Lungisi:"You’relying-wealwaysusedcondoms

howinhelldidIgetyoupregnant?ordidyou

perhapstemperwiththecondomstotryand

trapme?”

Priscilla:"Wowreally?Icantbelievethisyou

knowwhatIthinkyoushouldgo”

Lungisi:"IwantaDNAtesttobedone”

Ilaugh-hard.

Priscilla:"WhythehellwouldIdothat?Youhave

norightoverthisbabyjustgobacktoyour

girlfriend-gobacktoherandforgetaboutus-

forgetthatyouhaveababycomingontheway

causeIwillnotstandhereandwithstandmore

insultsfrom you”

Lungisi:"PriscillaI..”

Priscilla:"Leave-JUSTGETOUT”

Hetakesstepstowardsthedoorandexitsafter

somuchhesitation.WhenI’m donewiththose



twotheywon’tevenbeabletospelltheword

LOVE.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Iputthephoneonmyearwithoutlookingatthe

callerID.Mymother’svoicecomesonatthe

otherend.

Sonto:"Yohyohdonttellmethatyou’restill

asleep-daddy”

Sheendsherstatementwithanululation

makingmyheadacheworse.Ihadafewdrinks

lastnightaftercomingfrom Priscilla’s

house.Thatgirlisgonnabetheendofme.

Lungisi:"Ohmamahowareyou?”

Sonto:"I’m good-infactI’m doingmorethan

goodphelainafewmonthsI’m gonnabea



grandmother"

Sigh.Ofcauseshecouldn’twaittotellmy

mother.DamnPriscilla.

Lungisi:"It’snotminemama”

Shechuckles.

Sonto:"What?Thatiscrazytalkwhatareyou

tryingtosay?ofcauseit’syours”

Lungisi:"NomamaI’m notgonnabetrappedby

Priscillaandherfakepregnancy"

Sonto:"Hehwhatareyoutalkingabout

wena?lookboyIknowyouhaveanewgirlfriend

nowbutababywillbebornsoon-yourbabyand

whenhecomeshe’sgonnaneedastableloving

homesopleasestopplayinggamesandstart

actinglikeaman-doWhatsrightbythatgirland

yourbaby-Zinilewillhavetounderstandthat

you’regoingtobeafather”

AftershehangsupIgothroughmypictures



withZinile.Ireallyhopethatwearegoingtoget

throughwhateverthisiscauseIdon’tplanon

losingherbecauseofPriscilla.

.

.

.
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In.34

PRISCILLA

Ipackupthelastofmythingsbeforeheading

downtohavebreakfastwithmyparents.

Janet:"Wereallyneedtokeepaneyeonher

nowmorethaneverespeciallynowthatshe’s

pregnant"



Ileanagainstthewalltoeavesdropontheir

conversation.

Willard:"Ithinkthispregnancyisgonnachange

herandshe’sgonnabeanewpersonwhenthe

babygetshere-Ican’twaittobeagrandfather”

Janet:"Iknowbutwehavetobemorevigilant

thistime-forallweknowPriscillamighthandle

motherhoodverybadlyIstillstandbymyword

togetherinstitutionalized”

Trustmymothertohavesomefaithinme.

Will:"WowJanetdoyoualwayshavetothinkthe

worst?Whatdoyouthinkshe’sgonnado?Slit

thebaby’swrists?”

Janet:"ThatisnotfunnyWill”

Willard:"Relax-Whatwillpeoplesaywhenthey

findoutthatwethrewourowndaughterinthe

loonybin”

Janet:"Idon’tcareaboutpeople-onemorestunt



I’llbeforcedtosignherinIswearandthere’s

nothingyouwilldotostopme”

Myfatherheavesasighbeforesurrending.Sigh.

Willard:"Andthefather?”

Janet:"TheybrokeupbutIknowyourdaughter

isgonnausethebabysituationtoher

advantage"

Myfatherchuckles.

Willard:"Willyoublameher?Iwanthim totake

responsibilitytooIwon’tsitbyandlethim

makeamockeryofmydaughter-he’sgonna

havetomarryher”

Janet:"NoIdon’tthinkthatwouldbeagreat

idea-theyhadaverytoxicrelationshiporifit

waseverarelationship"

Gettingmarriedwouldn’tbeabadideaafterall.I

canalreadyimagineabigrockonmyfinger.

.



.

ZINILE

ImetupwithSophieatBurgerPalacetohave

somelunch.Herphoneringsandshedeclines

afterclickinghertongue.

Zinile:"Whogotyouinjuringyourtonguelike

that?”

Sophie:"Salespeople"

Shelies.

Zinile:"OhsincewhenisDean‘salespeople’?

What’sgoingonbetweenyoucausehewasn’t

hisusualselftodayandyou’rebusyrejecting

hiscalls?”

Sheshiftsuncomfortablyonherchairbefore

sippingonhermilkshake.

Sophie:"It’snothingZinile-it’sjustDeanbeing

Deananywaysweareheretotalkaboutyou

andyourdilemma"



MysisterishidingsomethingbutIknowsooner

orlaterthatsomethingisgonnabeoutinthe

open.

Zinile:"Idon’tknowwhat’swhat-doyouthink

shecouldbelying?”

Shechuckles.

Sophie:"OfcauseSheis-thatgirlisinsaneIdon’t

knowwhyshewasn’thermother’sfirstpatient

atthehospitalthewayshe’scrazyshecould

havepaidsomeonetogetherpregnant"

Zinile:"SoWhatshouldIdo?Whatifthebabyis

his?”

Sophie:"Youstandbyyourmanherbeing

pregnantmeansnothing-don’tletPriscillarob

youofthehappinessyoudeserve”

Sigh.

Zinile:"Iguessyou’reright-Lungisilovesmeand

Ilovehim sowecangetthroughanythingthat



Priscillathrowsatus”

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

AftermysessionIwenttotheotherwingofthe

hospitaltocheckonNtando.Ifindhim behind

thecountersortingoutsomepillsinawhite

coat.

Priscilla:"Iseesomeonehassettledinvery

nicely-youlookinggoodMrBiyela”

Hesurelooksgoodunliketheversionfrom a

fewweeksback.

Ntando:"YeahIfeelgoodtoo-IfeellikeIhave

purposeagaininmylife”

Hesayswithasmileonhisface.

Idon’tevenknowwhatthepleasureisabout.I



couldneverfindjoyinworkingwithdrooling

derangedpeople.

Ntando:"SoyouthinkZinilewillbeproud?”

Priscilla:"OfcauseSheWill-oneofthesedaysI’ll

becallingyoutotellyouthatsheneedsabroad

shouldertocryon-yourshouldersobeready”

Ntando:"Pleasedon’thurther”

Priscilla:"Iwon’tbutherboyfriendwill”

Ilaughwhileheshakeshishead.Ibidhim

goodbyeandtakeoutmyphonetocallLungisi.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Icrumbledownonmychairandclosemyeyes

forsomelittlerest.

Sophie:"MrMatthewsisheretoseeyousir”



Iturnaroundandfindherstandingbeside

WillardMatthews-Priscilla’sfather.Thisoughtto

begood.

Lungisi:"Uhm MrMatthewswhatcanIdofor

yousir?”

Thismanshowsthatheusedtokillpeoplefora

living.Wegreeteachotherandsettledown.

Will:"I’m sureyou’reawarethatmylittlePricieis

pregnant?”

Lungisi:"YesI’m awaresir”

Thisistotalambush

Will:"SoWhatareyourintentions-Whatsyour

plan?”

Lungisi:"Intentions?Idon’tunderstand"

Will:"Areyougonnamarrymydaughterornot?"

Ichuckle.

Lungisi:"WithallduerespectsirPriscillaandI



havewentourseparatewaysandweweren’t

reallyinarelationship..”

Hechucklesbeforeleaningovertomeonthe

table.

Will:"Letmeguess-itwasaonceoffthing?”

HegivesmethedeadliestlookbutIremain

unintimidated.

Will:"I’m notgonnaletyouruinmydaughters

lifeanddignitybymakingherababypopper

you’regoingtomarryher”

Lungisi:"NoIdon’tloveyourdaughter-youwon’t

forcemetomarryher”

Will:"Evenifitmeansnotseeingyour

child?causethat’swhatwillhappenifyoudon’t

marryher”

Hegetsupandfixeshisjacketbeforeheading

out.Whatthehelliswrongwiththisfamily?Now

IseewherePriscillatakesherinsanityfrom.I



won’tbebulliedbytheMatthewsfamilytodo

somethingIdon’twantto.

.

.

.

Shesingsalongtothesongthat’splayinginher

headphones.

Iplacethebouquetofflowersonthecounter

beforeholdingherfrom behind.Shemoansin

pleasureasIsuckonherneck.

Lungisi:"Icouldgetusedtothis”

Shegigglesandturnsaroundtokissme.

Lungisi:"Pleasetellmeyou’respendingthe

night?”

Zinile:"YesIam butonlyunderonecondition-my

motherhasinvitedyoufordinneratmyplace

tomorrownight”



Shesaysnervouslyclingingontothedishcloth.

Lungisi:"Really?Finally”

Zinile:"I’m notsosure-Notwitheverythingthat’s

goingonnow?”

Sigh.

Lungisi:"Iknowbutnothinghaschangedyou’re

theoneIwanttobewithOkayandtomorrow

nightim gonnadeclaremyundyingloveforyou

toyourparentslikeRomeo”

Shelaughsbeforecrashingonmychest.Igrab

aknifeandhelpheroutwiththepots.

Lungisi:"AnywaysIspoketoPriscillatoday-She

hasagreedtodothepaternitytestbutafterthe

babyisborn”

Zinile:"Ohsowhatwillhappeninthe

meantime?”

Lungisi:"LikeWhat?”

Zinile:"Youwillhavetobeinvolvedwiththe



pregnancyshecan’tgothroughitalone-it

wouldn’tbefaironher”

Lungisi:"We’llsee-IdontknowbutifIdoI’m

gonnaneedyoutobebymysideIwon’tdo

anythingwithoutyou”

Shesmilesandnodsbeforegettingbacktoher

pots.Sigh.

.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE
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.

In.35

ZINILE

I’veaskedDeantoletmeleavetwohours

earliersothatIcangohometohelpmymother

withthedinnerpreparation.Sigh.Ireallyhope

thattheyaregonnalovehim likeIdo.

IhearPriscillacallingoutformeasshewalks

insidetheshop.Sigh.

Priscilla:"HelloZee”

Zinile:"HiI’m sorrybutI’m actuallyonmyway

outIcangetThulitohelpyou”

Iwon’tliethesightofherjustbreaksmy

heart.Thethoughtofmyman’sseedbuilding

somethingbeautifulinsideherjusthurtsme.

Priscilla:"NoI’m notstayingIjustcametogive

youthis-justtosaythanksfortheotherday”

Shegivesmeapurplesparklygiftbagwhich



haslikeaboxinsideit.

Zinile:"Youdidn’thaveto-really”

Priscilla:"NoIinsistandbesideswearestuck

witheachothernow”

Shebrusheshertummywithabroadsmileon

herface.SomehowIfeellikeshejustcamehere

torubthepregnancyinmyface.

Priscilla:"Iknowit’snotaverypleasantsituation

butthethreeofusaregonnamakeitworkandI

don’tdoubtforasecondthatyouwouldmakea

greatstepmothertoMhlopheJunior”

Ichuckle.

Zinile:"Really?thatsveryhardtobelievecausea

fewweeksbackIwasenemynumberoneyou

eventhreatenedme”

Priscilla:"YeahIknow-Iwasjustdrunkinlove

butthingshavechangednow-I’m gonnabea

mothernowandmyfocuswillbemainlyonthat



-youfocusonmakingyourmanhappy”

Shegigglesbeforesayinghergoodbyesand

headingout.Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingthrough

thatgirl’smindbutIwon’tletmyguarddown.

.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Icouldn’twaitforthedaytoendsothatIcould

gomeetZinile’sparents.Ijustwanttoshowher

howseriousIam aboutherandIhopethather

parentswillapproveofme.

Thefatheropensupthedoorandeyesmefrom

headtotoe.MynervesplaywithmebutIkeep

cool.

Igreetthem andgiveZinile’smotherthe

bouquetofflowersandchocolatesIboughtfor



her.

Sophiewinksatmebeforegivingmeathumbs

up.Sigh.

.

.

.

ThedinnerwentonsmoothlywithSophie

talkingthroughouttheentirething.Icouldsense

thatZinilewasnervousbutsheeventually

easedup.

Khaya:"SoLungisiMhlopheWhatareyour

intentionswithmydaughter?”

Hegivesmehisstraightfaceaftersippingon

hiswhiskey.

Lungisi:"IloveyourdaughterMrMthembuandI

knowwehaven’tbeentogetherthatlongbutI

seemywifeinher”

Khaya:"Isee-Iwouldhatetoseemydaughter



gettinghurtyetagainbyamanthathasno

backboneandifyouaskmeZinilerushedin

thisrelationshipIdon’tknowwhatwillhappen

toherifyoubrokeherheart”

Lungisi:"WellIcanassureyouthatwillnever

happen-Idon’tevendream ofmakinghercry"

Hechucklesbeforepattingmyback.

Khaya:"Sohowdoyouplanondoingthatwhilst

yougotanotherwomanpregnant?”

Ichokeonmydrinkandcoughuptoeasemy

breathing.

Lungisi:"Uhm Thatisstilltobeconfirmed-Ihave

mydoubtsregardingthebaby’spaternitybut

whatevertheoutcomeIpromisetonever

abandonyourdaughtercauseIlovehermore

thanthewomanclaimingtobepregnantwith

mychild”

Hetakesasteptowardsmeandlooksme

straightintheeye.



Khaya:”Ihopeyou’reamanofyourwordcause

ifIseeasingletearonmydaughtersface

becauseofyouIwillburnyoualiveboy-Iwill

giveyoualittleteaseofhellboythatyouwould

thinktwicebeforehurtinganotherwoman”

Ijustnodandgulpdownmydrink.Sigh.The

ladiescallusbackinthehousefordessert.

Doris:"Whatwereyoudoingoutthere?ihope

youweren’tthreateningthepoorboy”

Webothlaugh.

Khaya:"Nowewerejusttryingthiswhiskeythat

heboughtformeoversomementalk”

Hepatsmybackbeforewesettledown.

.

.

.

ZINILE



IwalkLungisibacktothecarfeelingsoeager

toknowwhathappenedbetweenhim andmy

father.

Zinile:"SoWhatwereyouandmyfathertalking

about?”

Hechucklesbeforezippinghislips.

Lungisi:"Likeyourfathersaid-itwasmen’stalk”

Isulkpullingoutallstops.

Lungisi:"HewasjustbeingafatherandI

appreciatedhishonestyregardingour

relationshipthat’sallI’m gonnasay”

Ireallyhopemyfatherdidn’tsayordoanything

toputhim off.Iknowhowharshlymyfathercan

getwiththetruth.

Zinile:"AnywaysPriscillawasattheshoptoday-

shegavemeagifttothankme”

Lungisi:"Goshforwhat?Priscillaisanuisance

yazi”



Zinile:"Yeahtomysurpriseshewasnicetome-

tooniceifyouaskme”

Lungisi:"LookbabyIneedyoutostayaway

from Priscilla-Ineedyoutostayawayfrom her

untilIfigureawayforwardandthatway

forwarddoesn’tincludethetwoofyoubeing

bestoffriends”

Zinile:"PsshhWhatcouldshepossiblydo?”

Hejustsighsandshakeshishead.

Zinile:"OkayIwillkeepmydistance-evenatthe

shop”

.

.

PRISCILLA

Ntando:"WhenisZinilecomingbacktome?”

Ijustrollmyeyesandfixhim adrink.

Priscilla:"Comeonit’sgonnatakemorethana



weektogetherbackjustrelaxokay?”

Hepacesupanddowntheroom while

scratchinghishead.Theguyhasobsession

issuesandIlikeit.HisobsessionoverZinilewill

bethelastblowtotheirpatheticrelationship.

Ntando:"Youaretakingtoolong-Iwanthernow”

Priscilla:"Patienceisvirtuemydearlookdoyou

stillhavecontactsofthosemobpeopleyou

workedfor?”

Ntando:"Howdidyouknowaboutthat?”

Priscilla:"IknowabouteverythingdearIeven

knowwhatyouhadfordinnerlastnight-Iknow

thatyoustoleprescriptiondrugsforsomemob

bossinexchangeformoneysodoyoustillhave

theircontacts?”

Henods.

Priscilla:"GoodI’m gonnaneedyoutoorganize

somestrongpillsforme-pillsthatcouldsenda



persontothegatesofheaven”

Hepausesandfixeshislookatme.

Priscilla:"Don’tworryI’m notgonnausethem on

yourpreciousZinile-Ineedthem forsomeone

else”

Henodsaftersomuchhesitation.Theythink

theywillcatchmebuttheyhaveanotherthing

coming.

.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Zinile:"Idon'twanttogobackhome"

Hechucklesandkissesmyneck.

Lungisi:"IknowIdon'twanttogohomeeither"

Heholdsmefrom behindwhileweadmirethe

beautifulcityofAbuDhabi.YesLungisihas

takenmetoAbuDhabiforaweekandwe'llbe

leavingintwodays.

Lungisi:"Icouldstayhereforeverandmakelove

toyoualldayandallnightlong"

Igiggle.Lungisiisasexaddictandhehas

turnedmeintoone.

Zinile:"Ofcausethat'sallyoueverthinkabout"

Helaughsbeforespankingmybutt.Sigh.Iwas

sohesitantwhenLungisisuggestedthetripbut

nowIdontwanttogobackhome.Ican'tget

enough.Theplaceisbeautiful.Ican'tgetenough



ofthemassageparlours.Thetradecenter.The

AbuDhabimall.Theircuisineswhichocannot

pronounceandnottoforgetthebeautiful

Crystalhotelthatwearecurrentlylivingin.The

placeremindsmeofthatSexandtheCity

moviewhenthegirlscamehereforaholiday.

Lungisi:"Don'tworryIwillbringyouagainaftera

fewmonths"

Zinile:"What?Noyoucan'tkeepwastingmoney

onunnecessarytrips"

Hechuckles.

Lungisi:"Ohhoneywhenitcomestoyounothing

iseverunnecessary"

Zinile:"You'resosweet"

Iturnaroundtogivehim apassionatekiss.

Lungisi:"GetreadyIhaveasurpriseforyou"

.

.



.

PRISCILLA

Sigh.LookingatLungisiandZinile'sAbuDhabi

picturesmademefeelneuseated.Theylookso

happytogetherthatinfuriatesme.Hedidn'teven

bothertellingmethathewasgoingaway.Ihad

tohearitfrom hismother.Lungisihaslostall

thecareformeandmebeingpregnantdoesn't

changeathing.Sigh.Aftermygym sessionI

wenttoNtando'shousetogethim movingon

thenextstage.

Ntando:"Priscillawhatareyoudoinginmy

house?"

Ipushhim asideandgetin.

Priscilla:"Youcallthisdumpahouse?Ohplease-

mymothershouldstartpayingyoubetter"

Ntando:"Wellsomeofusweren'tborn

privellegedlikeotherpeople"



Priscilla:"Anywaysyou'regonnahavetoget

yourselfapretensegirlfriend"

Ntando:"Forwhat?Ithoughtthemissionwasto

getmemygirlbacknottopushheraway?"

Priscilla:"Don'tworryyoudon'thavetodo

anythingwiththegirl-justpayhertohavesome

picturestakenandpostedonallyoursocial

mediawallsthatwaytheywillbeconvincedthat

youhavemovedon"

Hefrownsclearlystillconfused.

Priscilla:"Thisisforthefinalstageoftheplan-

theywon'tevensuspectyou"

Icontinuetotellhim therestofthedetailson

howeverythingisgonnagodown.IwantZinile

tobeinanightmarethatshewon'tbeableto

wakeupfrom.Iwanthertoresentthedayshe

metLungisi.Iwanthertoregretthedayshe

decidedtonottakemywarningseriously.

Priscilla:"Pleasemakesurethatthepillsare



deliveredtomebytheendofnextweek"

.

.

.

LUNGISI

IreallyhopethatZinileisgonnalikethelittle

surpriseIhadplannedoutforherandhopefully

makemethehappiestmanbytheendofthe

night.Ittookmeweekstogetherfathertobless

ourrelationshipsoIdon'twanttowastemore

time.Sigh.Mymother'snameflashesonthe

screenandIjustletitring.Iknowshe'sgonna

tellmehowwrongIwastogoonaholiday

whileanotherchildisbusywithmychild's

morningsickness.Idon'tknowifI'm indenialor

justmycowardnesabutIhavedoubtsaboutthe

babybeingmine.Sigh.ButIhavechosentotake

Zinile'sadvicetostickitoutuntilthebabyis

bornandifit'smineIwilltakefullresponsibility



anddowhat'sright.Apartofmethinksthechild

mightbeminebutaftertheCelinesagaIdon't

wanttotakeanychances-Idon'twanttobe

emotionallyattachedonlytobeforcefully

deattachedinthemostpainfulwayever.

Shewalksoutthebedroom lookinglikeshe's

goingtoaHollywoodmoviepremiere.

Lungisi:"Youlookbeautifulmylove-more

beautifulthanthemorningstar"

Shegigglesandhercheeksjustturnred.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Zinile:"GoshLungisiwhereareyoutakingme?"

Heputsmedownandremovestheblindfoldon

myeyes.



TheelevatoropensupandI'm metbythe

beautifulcitylightsandachopper.Weareon

theroof.

Zinile:"Lungisiwhatisthis?"

Lungisi:"Wellyouweresadaboutleaving

withoutseeingtheentireplacesoIorganized

usalittlesomethingsothatwecanseethe

entirecityinonenight"

Ijumponhim andattackhisfacewithmy

kisses.YouknowattimesItendtothinkthatI'm

livingadream andthatmymotherisgonna

wakemeupanysecondandtellmeiwasjust

dreamingbutthemoreIdream isthemoreI

realizethatit'strue.MenlikeLungisidon'tgofor

womenlikemebuthereIam.Sigh.

Heleadsmetothechopperwhileitflauntsit's

hardairatus.

.

.



.

Zinile:"WowLungisithisisbeautiful-sobeautiful

noonehaseverdonesomethinglikethisfor

mebefore"

Hechucklesandholdsmyhand.

Lungisi:"IloveyouZinileandIwanttospendthe

restofmylifewithyouI'm notgoodwithwords

soI'm gonnaletthatdothetalkingforme"

HepointsoutofthewindowandwhatIsee

nextnearlystopsmyheart.

Zinile:"WillyoupleasemarrymeZinile

Mthembu?"

Ireadthebigletteredwordsembeddedontop

oftheAbuDhabimountain.

Iturntolookathim andhehasabigshiny

diamondringinhishands.

Lungisi:"So?Willyoumarryme?Please"

Zinile:"YesyesIwillmarryyou-iwouldloveto



beyourwife"

Hegentlyslidestheringonmyfingerbefore

sealingtheagreementwithalongpassionate

kiss.

Lungisi:"ThankyouMrsMhlophe"

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Sophiecomesrushinginthehouselikeshe's



beenchasedbythugs.

Sophie:"Letmeseeit-letsseeit"

Shegrabsmyhandandletsoutaloudexcited

scream.

Sophie:"Goshit'ssobeautiful-bosssbarereally

hasgreattaste"

Doris:"Morelikeexpensivetaste"

Mymotherchipsin.

Khaya:"Youknowthatboyhasn'tpaidlobola

yet?youshouldn'tbewearingthatringinmy

house"

Myfatheractslikeheisn'thappybutIknow

deepdownhe'shappyforme.Ican'twaitfor

him towalkmedowntheisle.

Doris:"OhstopitKhayaourdaughterisgetting

marriedandIknowthatLungisiisnotamanof

emptypromisesunlikethatexofhers"

Sophiedragsmetomybedroom andhovers



overmewhileI'm seatedonthebed.

Sophie:"Yohspeakingofex'shaveyouseen

Ntando'snewgirlfriend?"

ShelogsinherFacebookandshowsmea

pictureofNtando'sandsomegirlinacosy

position.

Zinile:"YohfinallyIcanberidofhim"

OnlyGodknowshowrelievedIam causehe'll

focusonhisnewgirlandforgetaboutme.

Sophie:"GoshmylittlesisterisgettingmarriedI

reallyhopeLungisiisgonnagetyouawedding

plannerthatwe'llorderaround"

Welaughbeforewetakeahighfive.Sophieis

thesparkofmylife.

.

.

.



LUNGISI

Sonto:"Soyou'reseriousaboutthis?you're

gonnamarryher?"

Lungisi:"YesImeanthat'swhatyouwanted

right?Formetomoveonwithmylifebygetting

myselfthewomanIloveandstartafamily

right"

Sonto:"Yesbut.."

Lungisi:"ButnothingIknowwhatyou'regonna

sayandI'm nothavingnoneofitIloveherand

I'm gonnamarryher"

Myfatherchucklesbeforeshakingmyhandand

congratulatesme.

Zweli:"I'm happyforyoumyboy-nowIcandiea

happyman"

Sonto:"Haisukanobodyisdyingheredon'tget

mewrongmyboyI'm happythatyouhave

takenabigsteptowardscommitmentwitha



nicegirlsuchasZinilebutdon'tyouthinkyou

tookthatstepatawrongtiming?Ithinkitwill

comeonasinsensitivetowardsPriscilla"

Lungisi:"Ohgoshwhatareyoutalkingabout

mama?"

Sonto:"She'scarryingyourchild-ourgrand

daughterandyoucan'taffordtoupsetherwhat

ifshemiscarries?Imeanfirstitwasthe

romanticgetawaynowthis?"

Khaya:"Mylovejustcalm downnobodyisgonna

miscarryanythinglet'sjustbehappyforour

son"

Hekissesmymother'scheekbeforeholding

hercloselytohim.

Lungisi:"Thankyoubabaanywayspleasecall

theunclesIwantthem tostartwiththelobola

negotiationsassoonaspossible"

Ijustwanttosettleeverythingandgetmy

womanthenZinilewillgetherdream wedding



afterwards.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Sigh.AftermymorningsicknesssessionIwent

downstairstohavebreakfastwithmyparents.I

don'tevenfeellikegoingtowork.

Janet:"Ohyou'renotgoingtoworktoday?"

Priscilla:"YeahIfeellikecrapmom this

pregnancyisgonnabethedeathofme"

Shechucklesanddishesupforme.

Myphonepingsandit'samessagefrom Tesha.

Priscilla:"OhmyGod.."

Janet:"What?whatisit?"

Igivemymothermyphonebeforerunning

upstairswithtearsblurringmyvision.Ilockthe



doorbehindmeandstarttobawlmyeyesout.

Janet:"OhbabyIknowyou'rehurtingpleaselet

mein"

IwanttotellherthatI'm fineandIjustwantto

sleepbutthebigpainfullumpinmythroatwon't

letme.Ican'tbelievethatheaskedhertomarry

her.

.

.

LUNGISI

Shewalksinmyofficehummingsomesilly

song.Sigh.

Lungisi:"WhatcanIdoforyou?"

Priscilla:"Ohyouhaveforgotten?It'smydoctor's

appointmenttoday-itoldyoulastweekendbutI

guessyouhadmuchbetterprioritiesthanyour

ownbaby"

Ijustchuckle.Thiswomanisunbelievable.How



willIsurvivewithherholdingthebabymama

title.

Lungisi:"FirstlyIdon'trememberyoutellingme

aboutacheckupandlastlydon'ttrythat

emotionalblackmailshitonme"

Shesighs.

Priscilla:"IknowI'm notyourfavouritepersonat

themomentandIdon'tknowwhyisthatbutI'm

carryingyourchilddammitsostopbeingin

denialandstartactinglikeafatherorwhat?you

arescaredofhurtingpreciousZinile's

feelings?huh?"

Shegrabsherbagandheadsforthedoor.Sigh.

Lungisi:"Okaywait-IsupposeIcantagalongbut

Zinileiscomingwith"

Priscilla:"Youcan'tbeserious?"

Lungisi:"Deadserious"

.



.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

Tesha:"Im sureyoucan'twaittoseelittleyou

onthatscreen-Itwasniceofyoutoinvite

Lungisiitshowsmaturitybabe"

Irollmyeyesandsiponmydrink.Sigh.The

thoughtofthem togetherjustmakesmewanna

throwupinmymouth.Ican'tbelievehehadthe

audacitytoinvitethatslut.



Priscilla:"Idon'tknowwhatthefussisaboutit

isjustacheckup"

Tesha:"Wowwhyaren'tyouexcitedImean

you'llbeseeingyourlittlebabyonalivescreen

plusyou'llbeprovingtoLungisithatthebabyis

hiscauseitwillshowhowfaryouare-gosh

pleasebringascanforme?"

Priscilla:"Uhm ofcauseyou'rethegodmother

afterall-lookbabeIhavetogoIdon'twanttobe

late"

Ibidhergoodbyeandrushouttherestaurant

likeafoolthatIam.HowcouldIhavemissed

this.ThesonarisgonnagivemeawayandI

can'tletthathappen.Lungisimightbeaman

buthe'snotafoolhe'sgonnaputtwoandtwo

togetherandgetaloophole.IsleptwithMark

threeweeksafterbreakingupwith

Lungisi.Sigh.Iquicklysenthim atexttellingthat

Icancelledtheappointmentduetowork

emergency.Sigh.



'Yourpackageisready'

Atextfrom Ntando.Iguessthelovebirdsshould

saytheirlastgoodbyesbecausebytheendof

thisweekitwillbetheendofthem.

.

.

.

ZINILE

IwassorelievedwhenPriscillacancelledon

LungisicauseIwasnotlookingforwardto

beingstuckinanawkwardpositionbetween

them.IdontknowhowIwouldhavehandled

myselfcauselet'sfaceit-nowomancanfind

comfortabilityinwatchingherman'sseed

swimminginanotherwoman'swomb.Sigh.

Khaya:"mmmhit'saletterfrom theMhlophe's

theywanttostartwiththenegotiationsnext

week"



Myheartjustbeams.

Doris:"Wowalready?Lungisidoesn'twastetime

neh"

Khaya:"Yeshesurecan'twaittotakemy

daughterfrom me"

WelaughbeforeIhughim.

Zinile:"Ohbabayouknowyou'llalwaysbemy

numberone"

.

.

.

LUNGUSI

Lungisi:"Isaidnocomment"

IswearIm gonnakillthewhoeverwenttothe

pressandsplashedmylaundry.

Lungisi:"Haveyouseenthisman?theysaying

I'm rejectingmybabybeforeit'sevenbornand



thethingstheysaidaboutZee?"

Dean:"Whocouldhavedonesuchathing?phela

theymadeyououttobeamonster"

Lungisi:"Ihaveaprettygoodideawhocould

havedoneit-Priscilla-ithastobeher"

Dean:"Oritcouldbeanyofherfriends..Idon't

thinkshe.."

Priscillacomesrunninginthehouselikeamad

personholdingthenewspaper.

Priscilla:"Lungisi-didyouseethenewspaper

today?Ican'tbelievethatpeoplecouldbeso

cruel"

Ichuckle.Thisgirlissomethingelse.

Lungisi:"DroptheactPriscillaIknowyou're

behindthis"

Sheblinksafewtimesbeforechuckling.

Priscilla:"What?whatkindofamonsterdoyou

thinkIam Lungisi?I'm pregnantforGodsakeI



can'taffordanystresswhatwouldIbenefit

from trashingyournamelikethis?anywaysI

cametogiveyouthis"

Shetakesoutapicturefrom herbagand

shovesitinmychest.

It'sababyscanpicture.

Lungisi:"Butyousaid.."

Priscilla:"YeahIknowbutIconvincedmydoctor

toreschedulemyappointmentafterwork"

Lungisi:"Really?Sowhydidn'tyoutellme?"

Priscilla:"I'm notinthemoodforyourquestions

Icangiveyoumydoctor'snumberssothatyou

canaskheryourself"

Sheturnsandwalkstothedoorleavingme

feelinglikecrap.Sigh.

Dean:"Manshedidn'tdeservethat-Iknowyou

don'tfeelheranymorebutshe'scarryingyour

childmantrytobesensitivetowardsher"



Ijustheaveasighandlookatthepicture.

.

.

.

.

ZINILE

IhadtoswitchoffmyphonecauseIwasreally

startingtogettiredofsayingnocomment.I

can'tbelievesomeonesaidsuchhorriblethings

aboutmeandLungisi.TheysaidI'm thereason

whyLungisiisdenyingPriscilla'spregnancy

causehedidntwanttolooseme.Theycalled

measelfishgolddiggingmansnatcher.Sigh.I

can'tshakethisfeelingthatPriscillaisbehind

thewholething

Lungisi:"It'sokaybabebytheendofthisweek

thestorywillbeathingofthepast"

Zinile:"Ithinkweshouldsaysomething-wehave



totellthem thatthosethingsaren'ttrue-Tell

them oursideofthestory"

Hecupsmyfaceandpecksmylips.

Lungisi:"Nowewilldonosuchthing-theperfect

remedyhereissilencetrustme-YouandIknow

thosethingsarenottrueandthat'sallthat

matters"

Zinile:"Butnothing-theyarenotworthour

strengthyouandIshouldfocusonourwedding

notsillyunfoundedgossip"

Hisphoneringsandheanswersafterseeing

thatitishismother.IseethescanthatLungisi

toldmeaboutonthetable.

Zinile:"Thiscan'tberight?"

Lungisi:"Whatcan'tberight?"

Hethrowshisphoneonthecouchandwalksto

me.

Zinile:"Uhm...It'snothingwhatdidyourmother



want?"

Lungisi:"Shewastellingmeaboutthearticle

andthefamilydinnershe'sinvitingusto"

Zinile:"Ohokaywhen?"

Lungisi:"ThisFridayandPriscillaisgonnabe

there-apparentlythisdinnerwillbeourresponse

tothearticle-toshowaunitedfrontasthe

Mhlophe's"

Zinile:"She'sright-ithinkit'sagreatideaIwill

justhavetogrinitouttogetthroughthenight

withPriscilla'spresence"

Hechucklesbeforehescoopsmeupandheads

upstairstoourbedroom.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Lungisisentoneofthehoteldriverstotakeme

tohisparentsfarm sothatIcouldhelphis

motherforthedinnerpreparationstonightlike

thegoodmakotiIam Sigh.TotellthetruthI'm

notlookingforwardtoitandI'm kindagladthat

myparents"couldn'tmakeit"causeIknowhow

muchofastraighttalkermyfatheris.

Sonto:"Don'tworrybabythere'snotalotofwork

justhelpmetakeoutthecutlerythecatering

peoplearegonnabeusing"

Catering?Idon'tevenwanttoaskhowmany

peopleareinvited.



Zinile:"Okaymama"

Aftersortingoutthedishessheinvitesmefor

someteaintheporch.

Sonto:"Doyoulovemyson?"

Zinile:"Withmywholeheartmama"

Shegivesmeasidesmileandsipsonhertea.

Sonto:"Wellhelovesyoutoo-Iveseenhowhe

looksatyouandbehavesaroundyoumygirl-he

actslikeamanmadlyinlove-lookIknowthe

situationisnotidealwithPriscilla'spregnancy

andallbuthelovesandchoseyoudon'tever

forgetthat"

Zinile:"Iwontmama-thankyou"

Shesqueezesmyhandbeforegivingitasoft

brush.

.

.



LUNGISI

Itakeafewdeepbreathsbeforegettinginside

thehouse.Ireallyhopethatthisdinnerwon'tbe

adisaster.

Lungisi:"Wowmamaisthiswhatyoumeantby

aprivatefamilydinner?"

Ihaveafeelingthatmymotherjustwantedan

excusetohaveagoodtime.Allherfriendsare

present-notforgettingtheircolleaguesatthe

school.

Sonto:"Justshutupandenjoythedinner"

Lungisi:"Okaywhere'smywife?"

Shechuckles.

Sonto:"Youmeanfiance?She'supstairsgetting

readyshelosttrackoftimewhilehelpingthe

caters"

Lungisi:"wowmamaIdidn'tsendherheretobe

yourslavehaibo"



Igreeteveryoneandheadupstairs.

IfindherstrugglingtozipherdressupsoIhelp

herout.Shegigglesbeforeturningtokissme.

Zinile:"OhImissedyou"

Lungisi:"Imissedyoutoohowwasyourday?"

Zinile:"ItwasexhaustingbutI'm justgratefulfor

thetimeIspentwithyourmotherIthinkwe'llbe

friendsinnotime"

Shesayswithahopefullysmileplastered

acrossherface.

Lungisi:"WellI'm gladnowlet'sgodownIwant

toshoweveryonemybeautifulbridetobe"

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

ImustadmitLungisi'smotherreallyoutdid



herselfwiththewarm sceneshehassetupin

herdiningroom.Eventhecaterershavemyfive

starrating.

Lungisi:"Priscilla-thankyouforjoiningus"

Hisscentintoxicatesme.Remindmeagainwhy

iletthismanleavemethough?

Priscilla:"Thankyou-anythingformybaby

daddy"

Lungisi:"Youloom beautifulbytheway"

Heturnsandwalktohislittlegirlfriend.Sigh.I

shouldhaveboughtTeshacauseIfeelalittle

outofplace.

.

.

Icouldn'ttakeanymoreofLungisishowingoff

herbeautifulbrideanymoresoIwenttothe

kitchentogetawayfrom it.

IchatupwithTeshauntilIhearZinile'svoice



behindme.

Zinile:"Whatareyoudoinginhereallalone?"

Priscilla:"WhatcanIsay-Lungisi'schildisnota

fanofcrowds"

Shechucklesandfoldsherarmstoherchest.

Zinile:"OhspeakingofthatthereissomethingI

needyoutoclearupforme?"

Ijustrollmyeyesbeforetakingasmile.

Zinile:"Howfarlongareyouagain?"

Priscilla:"Whywouldyouaskmethat?"

Zinile:"ItisjustIwasalittleconfusedbythe

scanthatyougaveLungisi?"

Ican'tbelievethisgirl

Priscilla:"Whatareyouonabout?"

Zinile:"Priscilladidyoutemperwiththescan

causethereisnowaythatyoucouldbethirteen

weekspregnantwiththatlittlebliponthescan"



Ichuckle.

Priscilla:"Whatthehellareyoutalkingabout"

Istarttobreatheheavilyandslowlysettledown

onthechair.

Zinile:"Priscilla?Areyouokay?"

Shepanicsand.runsovertomyside.

Priscilla:"I'm..I'm okayIthinkmysugarlevel

needsaboostpourmeaglassofjuiceplease"

Sherunstothefridgeandpoursmeaglass.

ShegivesmethejuiceandIgulpitdown

instantly.Shejustfellintoabigtrapandshe

doesn'tevenknowit.Thegirljustmadethings

easierforme.

Lungisiwalksinandquicklywalkstous.

Lungisi:"Ladiesiseverythingalrighthere?"

IlookatZinilewhoispleadingwithhereyesfor

menottoratherouttoherlittleboyfriend



Priscilla:"EverythingisalrightI'm justalittle

tiredIthinkIneedtoliedownalittle"

Lungisi:"Okayletmetakeyoutooneofthe

roomsupstairs"

Hegentlyholdsontomeandwalksmeupstairs.

Lungisi:"Youcanspendthenighthereandleave

inthemorningokay?"

Inodandheheadsout.Themomenthegetsout

Iheadtothebathroom todomyevildeed.Sigh.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Theloudbangingonthedoorwakesusupfrom

ourtiredsleep.

Lungisi:"Whatisit?"

Zinile:"It'syourmotherbabe"



Wequicklyrunouttheroom andfindmy

motheroutsidetremblinglikeshe'sinafreezer.

Lungisi:"Mamawhatisit?whatswrong?"

IhearPriscillalettingoutaloudscream allthe

wayfrom herroom.

Iruntothedoorandkickitdownsinceit's

locked.

Priscilla:"Lungisi..LUNGISITHEBABY..

somethingiswronghelpmeplease"

Ipullthesheetsoffheronlytobemetbyapool

ofbloodonthebed.

Mymotherscreams.

Lungisi:"Whatthefuck"

Priscilla:"NONONOnotmybabyplease-Im

losingmybaby-Ican'tlosemybaby"

Shecriesoutpiercingmyheart.Iquicklyscoop

herinmyarmsandrunoutofthehousetomy

carlikelightning.



.

.

.
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ZINILE

Wehavebeenwaitingforthedoctorsfeedback

forthepastfivehours.Istillcan'tgetthepicture

ofPriscillaoutofmyhead.Shewassomuchin

painthatIfeltsorryforher.

Zinile:"Calm downbabepleasetheyaregoingto

bealright"

Lungisi:"Willthey?Didyouseehowmuchblood



shehaslost?"

Ijustpullhim bytheneckandholdhim tightly

againstmybody.

Zinile:"I'm sorrybabeGodwillhelpthem pull

through"

Afterafewminutesthedoctorapproachesus.

Doc:"GoodmorningyoumustbePriscilla

Matthewsfamily?"

Lungisi:"Yesdoctorhowisshe?How'sthebaby?

aretheyokay?"

Heheavesaloudtiredsigh.

Doc:"MissMatthewsisrestingatthemoment

herbodywentthroughextremetraumabutwe

expecthertowakeupafteracoupleofhours

from now"

Lungisi:"Andthebaby?"

Doc:"I'm sorrybutunfortunatelythebabydidn't

makeit-itwasalreadytoolatewhenyoubought



herhere-im sorryyoucangothroughwhenshe

wakesup"

ThedoctorpatsLungisi'sshoulderandwalks

away.

Lungisiwalksbacktothecouchandcrumbles

down.Heroughlybrusheshisfacebeforeletting

outafrustratedgroan.Sigh.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Sheslowlyopensuphereyeslooksaroundthe

room.Iwon'tlieIgotsuchascarelastnight.I've

neverseensomuchbloodcomingoutofa

person.Iwon'tlieapieceofmefeelsatloss

causethebabywassaidtomine.Sigh.Ifeellike

badluckjustsurroundsmeeverytimebabies

areinvolved.



Priscilla:"Wheream I?"

Lungisi:"Youareinthehospitalyouhadalittle

accidentlastnight"

Shequicklysitsupandfrankalystartstouching

herstomach.

Priscilla:"Where'smybaby?Pleasetellmethat

mybabyisalright?"

Ijustremainingquietastearsstarttoflow

downherface.

ThedoctorwalksinbeforeIcanevenreply.

Doc:"I'm sosorryforyourlossMissMatthewsI

can'timaginewhatyou'regoingthrough"

Priscilla:"ButIdon'tunderstand-iwaseating

healthyIwaslookingaftermyselfIdidn'tdrink

notsmokehowcouldIhavemiscarried"

ShesobshystericallythatIjustputheronmy

chesttocomforther.

Doc:"Iunderstandbutyourtestresultsshows



thatyouhavesomesortofsubstanceinyour

system thattriggeredthemiscarriage"

Lungisi:"What?whatdoyoumeansubstance?"

Doc:"it'saforeigndrugsodangerousthatit's

affectivenessisninetyeightpercentjusthalfan

houraftertakingit"

Priscillacriesoutandclingsontightlytome.

Lungisi:"I'm sosorry-im sorry"

Shewigglesherselfoutofmyholdandpushes

meawayfrom her.

Priscilla:"Whatareyousorryfor?Sorryforwhat

causeyouneverwantedmybaby?Youandyour

girlfriendkilledmybaby"

Shefumesshoutingforthewholehospitalto

hear.

Lungisi:"Priscillapleasecalm downwhatare

youtalkingabout?"

Thenursecomesrushinginandgiveshera



shottocalm herdown.

Iknowshe'shurtingbutthatdoesn'tgiveher

therighttoaccuseusoftheunthinkable.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Sigh.Ihavebecomearegularatthishospital

thatitisstartingtoannoyme.Iliftmyheadup

onlytoseeLungisi'sheadboweddownonmy

bed.Poorthing.

IcoughjustsoIcouldbringhim backfrom his

slumber.

Priscilla:"Whatareyoustilldoinghere?Where

aremyparents?'

Helookssotiredandwornout.

Lungisi:"Uhm theyjustlandedanhouragothey



areprobablyontheirwayhere"

Priscilla:"Okaythenyoubettergetoutofhere

causeIdon'twanttoseewhatmyfatherwilldo

toyouwhenItellhim aboutyourlittlegirlfriend"

Lungisi:"Priscillastopit-iknowyou'rehurting

butyoucan'tblamemeorZinileforthis"

Ichuckle.Mycrocodiletearsstarttoburnmy

eyes.

Priscilla:"Yourpreciousgirlfriendkilledmybaby-

ourbabyandyou'restandingheredefendingher

-ishouldneverhavedrankthatdrinklooknowI

paidwithmychild'slife-wasntshesatisfied

whenshetookyoufrom methatshehadto

takemybabytoo?"

Lungisi:"NoZinilewouldneverdothat"

Priscilla:"Whoelse?Ifeltsickrightafterdrinking

thatjuiceshegavemeanddoyouwanttoknow

whatshesaidtomebeforegivingmethat

drink?shetoldmethatI'm lyingaboutthebaby



beingyoursbutyouwalkedinbeforeIcould

even...yourgirlkilledmybabyandIwillnever

forgiveyouforthis"

Isaywithoutstealingoxygen.Myparentswalk

inandmymotherrushestomybedtogiveme

atighthug.Ijustletmytearsfall-Icry.

Janet:"I'm sosorrybaby-im sosorry"

Willard:"Whatdidyoudotomydaughter?"

Myfatherasksreadytoslitaperson'sthroat.

Lungisi:"I..She.."

Janet:"Lungisipleaseleave-LEAVE!"

Hewalkstothedoorandheadsoutafterso

muchhesitation.

.

.

.

ZINILE



IhadtotakeLungisi'smotherbackhome

beforecomingtothehouseforahotshower

andgettingsomechangingclothesfor

Lungisi.Sigh.Idon'tevenknowhowtocomfort

him causetherearenorightwords.

Ifindhim sittingonthebedlookingintospace.

Zinile:"BabeIdidn'thearyoucominginIthought

you'dstillbeatthehospital?IsPriscillaokay?"

Isettledownnexttohim andhegivesmea

nod.Heturnstofacemewithtearsglitteringin

hiseyes.

Lungisi:"Babeistheresomethingyouwantto

tellme?"

Hesayswhilefiddlingwiththebottleofpillsin

hishands.

Zinile:"Uhm noLungisiwhatisgoingon?"

Lungisi:"Priscillaisaccusingyouofkillingher

baby-shesaidyouspikedthedrinkthatyou



gavetoherlastnight"

Theroom justgosilent.

Zinile:"What?That'sabsurdhowcouldshe

accusemeofsuchathing?"

Igetuponmyfeetandpaceupanddownthe

room inmytowel.

Zinile:"Iknowshe'shurtingbut..."

Lungisi:"Thenwhatwerethesedoinginyour

bag?"

Iyankthepillsfrom hishandandreadthelabel.

'DANGEROUSDRUG:NOTTOBETAKENBY

PREGNANTWOMEN"

Zinile:"NoI'veneverseenthesebefore-Iswear"

Lungisicrumblesdownonthebedandburies

hisfaceinhishands.

Zinile:"Pleasetellmethatyoubelieveme?You

knowIwouldneverdosuchathing"



Hejustgivesmeablankstarebeforewalking

outonme.

.

.

.
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LUNGISI

Ileanbythedoorandwatchherpackingher

bag.Sigh.IcantbelievePriscillawouldaccuse

Zinileofdoinganevildeedlikethat.Mysweet

Zinile.

Lungisi:"Andthenwhereareyougoing?"



Shesniffsandcontinuestopackup.

Zinile:"I'm goinghome-iwon'tstayinaplace

whereI'm accusedofbeingamurderer"

Lungisi:"Isthishowit'sgonnabeeverytimewe

havechallengesormisunderstandings?you're

gonnaruntoyourfather'shousewearegoing

togetmarriedforGodsake"

Zinile:"Ohjustlikeyouwalkedoutonme?"

Iheaveasighandsitonthebed.

Lungisi:"IneededtoclearmyheadokayIdon't

knowwhat'shappeningbutIfeeloverwhelmedI

don'tknowwhattobelieve"

Zinile:"Youcanstartbybelievingme-howcould

youbelievePriscillathetroublemakerover

me?"

Hervoicestartstobreakinbetweenherwords.

Zinile:"Idon'tknowwhichoneisworse-being

accusedofkillinginnocentbloodoryou



secretlygoingthroughmythingstocatchme

out"

Lungisi:"DidyouconfrontPriscillaaboutthe

child'spaternitylastnight?"

Zinile:"Ididbutthat'sbecauseherscandidn't

makesense-ithinkshefakedthescan"

Ichuckle.

Lungisi:"Areyouhearingyourselfrightnow?And

thepills?howdidtheygetinyourbag?"

Shesobshystericallywipingthetearsflowing

uncontabllydownherface.

Zinile:"Idon'tknow-sheprobablyputthem inmy

bagtoframeme"

Lungisi:"Soyou'retellingmethatPriscillakilled

theonlythingshewasusingtohaveaholdover

me?"

Zinile:"Idon'tknoworitcouldhavebeen

someoneelseyouhavetobelievemeLungisi



youhaveto"

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Iwipeoffthetearsflowingdownmyface

beforeflashingafaintsmileatthemirror.I've

beencryingeversincelastnightandthepainis

justnotgettingbetter.

Priscilla:"Ireallyhopethatitwasworthit

Priscilla"

IhadtosacrificeaninnocentsouljustsoI

couldthriveoveranenemy.IknowInever

intendedonkeepingitandthatitwasallpartof

theplanbutattheendofthedayitwasababy-

ababythatwasgrowinginsideofme.Sigh.

Walkingoutofthebathroom IfindMarksitting

onmybed.Myheartskipsafewbeats.



Priscilla:"Mark?Whatthehellareyoudoing

here?"

Ican'taffordforanyonetoseehim here-with

meeven.

Mark:"Icametoseeyou-ibumpedintoTesha

lastnightandshetoldmeaboutyour

miscarriage"

GoshTeshacan'tkeephermouthshut.

Mark:"Wasitmine?"

Ichuckle.

Priscilla:"What?Ofcausenotwhywouldyou

thinksuchathing?"

Mark:"ComeonPriscillaI'm notafool-wedidn't

useprotectionthelasttimeweweretogether

thenyoustartedignoringmeafterthatandnow

you'rehereduetoamiscarriage?"

Hesaystakingafewstepstowardsme.

Priscilla:"Wellyou'rewrong-iwasignoringyou



causeIjustfoundoutthatIwaspregnantwith

myex'schildandwegotbacktogetherso

pleasestoplettingyourimaginationrunwild

withyou"

Beforehemakeshiscomebackthedooropens

wideandZinilewalksin.Ireallyhopethatshe

didn'thearanything.

.

.

.

ZINILE

BeforegoinghomeIpassedbythehospitalto

checkonPriscilla.Ijustwanthertolookmein

theeyeandtellmeeverythingthatshes

accusingmeof.

Ifindsomewhiteguyinherroom andbythe

lookofthingstheywerehavingaprettyintense

conversation.



Theguywalkspastmeaftergivingmeamean

look.

Priscilla:"Iwaswonderingwhenyou'llpitchup"

Zinile:"Priscillahowcouldyouaccusemeof

killingyourbaby?"

Shejustlooksatmewithasmirkonherface.

Priscilla:"Welldidn'tyou?Youjusthadtogetrid

ofmybabyjustsoyoucouldhaveLungisiallto

yourself?"

Zinile:"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

Shegiggles.

Iturnmybackonherandheadforthedoor.I

don'twanttosaysomethingImightregretlater.

Priscilla:"Nexttimewhenyouthinkoftaking

anotherwoman'smanyou'llthinktwice"

Ipauseonmystepandglanceback.

Zinile:"Whatdidyousay?"



Priscilla:"Thisisonlythebeginninggirlbrace

yourselfformore-judgingfrom whatjust

happenedyouknowwhatawomanlikeme-a

womanwithsomuchinfluencelikemeis

capableof-withasnapofafingerIcanturn

yourlifeintoanightmare"

Shegiggles.

Priscilla:"Whokmowsmaybetomorrowitmight

beyoursister'sjob"

Zinile:"You'resick-wowsoyoukilledyourown

babyjusttoframemeandcauseconflict

betweenLungisiandI?"

Shelaughs.

Priscilla:"Ohhoneyyouain'tseennothingyet-by

theendofthisweekyou'llbesleepinginajail

cellforwhatyoudid-stayawayfrom Lungisi"

Shesayswithsomuchhateinhereyes.My

entirebodyjusttrembleswithfear.Howfarcan

apersongotocauseunhappinessforother



people.Ileaveherroom witheverythingechoing

inaloudslowsoundatthebackofmyhead.

MyphoneringsandafterseeingLungisi'sname

onthescreenIquicklyswitchitoffandtakeout

theSIM cardtothrowitaway.Icrumbledown

ononeoftheoutsidebenchesandcrylikemy

motherjustdied.

.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!

.

.

.

In.42

OneWeekLater!



ZINILE

Sophie:"You'reanidiotZinile-Idiotwithcapital

lettershowcouldyougointhereandnotrecord

theconversation"

Sophiekeepspacingupanddownmyroom in

frustration.

Zinile:"IknowitwasastupidmovebutIdidn't

exactlyexpecthertoblurtitoutlikethat-Ididn't

thinkthatshewasgonnaconfessplusmymind

wasn'tworkingproperly"

Sophie:"Yesbecauseyou'reanidiot-doyou

knowyouwouldn'tbelyinginthatbedstuffing

yourselfwithsugarandthrowingapitypartyfor

yourselfhadyourecordedthebitch?"

Zinile:"I'm sorryokayyesyou'reright-Im anidiot

andPriscillajustprovedit"

Sheheavesasighandsettlesdownonthebed

toholdme.



Zinile:"OhSophiewhatam Igonnado?"

Sophie:"Youcantletthatwitchwinsisyoujust

can't"

Zinile:"ThatwomanisdangerousSophifshe

cankillherunbornbabywhatdoyouthinkshe'll

dotome?Ican'triskitImeansheeven

threatenedyourlife"

Shequicklygetsupthebed.

Sophie:"Shedidwhat?Thatgirlwillgetwhat's

comingherway"

Shegrabsherbagandheadsforthedoor.I

quicklygetoutofthebedandstopher.

Zinile:"Whereareyougoing?"

Sophie:"Iwanttogiveherablackgirlswhipping

thatgirlhasgonetoofar"

Ilockthedoorandleadherbacktothebed.

Zinile:"Okaycalm downyoujustcan'twaltz

thereandassaultherlet'sjustbreatheandthink



ofaplanwhichdoesn'tincludeviolence"

IknowSophiedoesn'twastetimeandasmuch

asIwouldloveforhertogivePriscillaanass

whippingIwon'tletherdothat.Imean

Priscilla'sparentsarewellconnectedandand

haveresourcesthatcanmakeourlivesaliving

hell.

Zinile:"Anywayshow'sLungisi?"

Sophie:"Yohthepoorguyisbrokenshamewhat

you'redoingtohim isheartlessheasksabout

youeverytimeIgotothehouse"

Sigh.

Zinile:"Iknowsowhatdidyoutellhim?'

Sophie:"Itoldhim youjustneededsomespace

tothinkabouteverythingthathashappenedbut

he'snowgettingpersistentoncominghereso

thatyoucantalk-comeonZeeyouhavetotell

him everythingsurelyhe'llbelieveyou"



Ichuckle.

Zinile:"Willhe?Youshouldhaveseenhisface

whenheconfrontedmeaboutthepills-Ijust

wantedtodie"

Sophie:"ComeonZeewhatdidyou

expect?thosepillsprovedPriscilla'scaseandit

wasadifficulttimeforhim"

Ican'tbelieveinamatterofdaysmylifetooka

turnfortheworst.Iglanceatmyringandmy

heartjustbreaks

.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

IaskedSophietobringmesomefilesfrom the

hotelsinceI'vebeenworkingfrom homeforthe

pastfewdays.Sigh.Zinilewantsnothingtodo



withmecurrentlycauseshethinksIbelievethe

storyaboutherbeingthecauseofPriscilla's

miscarriage.Itriedcallingherandevenwentto

Deansshopbutshehasn'tbeentoworkforthe

entireweek.Sigh.IthinkIhavegivenherthe

spacethatsheneededsoifshedoesn'tcallme

bytheendoftodayIwillbeforcedtogotoher

house.

Lungisi:"Thankyouyou'realifesaver"

Sophie:"Mypleasure"

Lungisi:"Sohow'syoursister?Shestilldoesn't

wannatalktome?"

Sheheavesasighandsettlesdownonthe

chair.

Sophie:"Ithinkyoushouldgotalktoher-look

LungisiIknowmysisterandshecouldneverdo

thedespicablethingshe'saccusedof"

Lungisi:"IknowbutwhatwasItodo?IknowI

handledthesituationbadly"



Shenodsandleavesmetofightwithmy

thoughts.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Tesha:"Youdon'tlooklikesomeonewhojust

lostababy"

Ichuckle.

Priscilla:"Ohwhatam Isupposedtodo?Lay

miserablyinmybedandcrymyselftosleep

everynight?Orbetteryetslitmywrists?"

Tesha:"Comeonyouknowthat'snotwhatI

mean-idon'tknowwhatitisbutthereis

somethingweirdlystrangeaboutyou-imean

youjustlostthebabyofthemanyouloved"

Priscilla:"Yeahbutdwellingintoitwon'tbring

mybabybackplusIdon'twanttogivemy



mothermorereasontopestermeaboutDr

Sanders-im hurtyesbutIjustwanttomoveon

withmylife"

Shenodsgivingmeherstrangestlook.Ifthe

circumstancesweredifferentIwouldbe

thinkingofjoiningGodinheavennowbutitwas

allaplot.IhadtogetridofitbeforeIdeveloped

amessybondwiththebabycauseweallknow

itwouldhaveblownupinmyfaceintheend.I

meanhowwouldIhaveexplainedawhitebaby

withcurlyhairwhilstthefatherispureblack.

.

.

WalkingoutoftherestaurantIspotSophie

walkingoutofBurgerPalace.Iwalkuptoher

andsherollshereyeswhensheseesme.

Priscilla:"Mmhhifitisn'tthebabykillerssister"

Sophie:"YouknowwhatPriscillaIdon'thave

timeforyourbullshit"



Igiggle.

Priscilla:"Why?Youdon'twantmetotellyou

howyoursisterkilledinnocentblood?butwhy

bothercauseIknowyouprobablyhelpedher"

Sophie:"Whatdidyousay?Webothknowyou

killedyourownbabyandsoonLungisiisgonna

findout-Ican'tbelieveyou'dbesodesperate

thatyou'dgoasfaraskillingyourunborn

child?doyouknowhowmanywomanoutthere

wouldlovetogetpregnantbuttheycan't?"

Ichucklebeforeclappingmyhands.

Priscilla:"Bywomenyoumeanyouright?rumour

hasitthathubbydearestshootblanks"

Withoutwarningshelandsalightningslap

acrossmyface.Shepushesmedownonthe

floorandIbumpmyheadsopainfullythatI

blankoutforafewseconds.Ihearpeople

screamingaroundusandwhenmysenses

returnIfindherontopofmeslappingand



punchingonme.Itrytofightbackbutshesjust

toostrongforme.Peoplehavetheirphonesup

takingpicturesandprobablyvideos.Iseetwo

meninnavyblueuniform pullingherawayand

Tesharunningtomebeforemylightsgoout.

.

.

.

.

.

ZINILE

IsmilethroughmytearswhenIthinkofthe

memoriesImadewithLungisi.Myheartaches

asIlongforhistouch.Ilongtohearhisvoice.

Igatherallmystrengthandsendhim atext.

"comepickmeuptonight"

HeimmediatelycallsbutIjustplacethephone



onmyearwithoutsayinganything.

Lungisi:"ImissyouMaMthembu"

Silence.

Zinile:"Imissyoutoo"

Isayinawhisperearningachucklefrom him.

Lungisi:"Iwillseeyoutonight"

Ihangupandlaymyheadonthe

pillow.Sigh.Priscillacandoherworst.Im not

leavingLungisi.

Mymothercomesrunninginmyroom panting

likeshejustseenaghost.

Zinile:"Mamawhat'swrong?"

Shebreathesloudlytryingtocatchherbreath.

Doris:"It'syoursisterZinile-shehasbeen

arrested"

Zinile:"What?when?how?"

Doris:"Shebeatupsomegirlatthemall-stop



askingmequestionsandgetreadyweare

goingtothepolicestation"

Thiscan'tbehappening.Ireallywonderwhat

happened.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

ArrivingatthepolicestationwefindSophie

seatedatthewaitingareawithDeanatthe

receptionfillinginsomeforms.



Doris:"Ohmybabyareyouokay?"

Werushtohertocheckifshe'sfine.Shelooks

likeamess.

Sophie:"I'm finemama-youshouldn'thavecome

here"

Khaya:"Whatwereyouthinkingmaraactinglike

astarring?LasttimeIcheckedwedidn'traisea

CharlotteFlairinourhouse"

Sophie:"IknowbabaI'm sorryIjustlostit"

Zinile:"WellI'm justgladyou'reokay"

Deanwalkstousandgreetourparents.Iso

wanttoburymyselfrightnowcauseI'vebeen

lyingaboutbeingsicktheentireweek.Iwonder

whySophiewouldcallhim insteadofher

husband.

Doris:"Thankyoumyboywewillpayyouthe

moneyback"

Dean:"Nomamait'sokaytherewon'tbeany



needforthat-Ijusthelpedoutafriend"

Khaya:"Sowhodidyougetintoafightwith?"

Sheheavesasighbeforeeyeeingme.

Sophie:"SomegirlnamedPriscilla-"

Myheartjuststops.Shecontinuestoexplainto

usbutmymindjustzonesout.Everythingshe

saidtomethatdaycomesbacktome.Thejail

part.Sophiesjobatthehotel.Sigh.

Sophie:"Canwepleasenotmentionthisto

Thami?notnowanyways"

Doris:"What?Thamiisyourhusbandyoushould

havecalledhim first"

Awkwardsilencepassus.

Sophie:"IknowbutI'lltellhim laterfornowIjust

needabathsomewineandalongnap"

Shegrabshershoesandbagbeforewefollow

heroutside.MyphoneringsandIanswer.



Voice:"HelloZinileorshouldIsay

mansnatcher?"

Theannoyinggigglejustgivesheraway.

Zinile:"WhatdoyouwantPriscilla?"

Priscilla:"Meetmeinthenextthirtyminutesat

thelocationI'm abouttosendyouknow"

Ichuckle.

Zinile:"AndwhatmakesyouthinkI'm gonna

comeafteryourflatass.."

Priscilla:"Youwillifyouwantthecharges

dropped"

ShehangsupafterwhatImightpresumetobe

herevillaugh.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA



IfIwasn'tsadIwouldbelaughingatPriscilla

rightnowcausemysisterreallydidshowher

wherechildrenplay.Themakeupisnoteven

helping

Zinile:"Wasitreallynecessaryforyourgoonsto

takemybag?"

Priscilla:"YeahI'm nottakinganychances-i

knowyoumighttrytoplaycleverandtryto

recordme"

AfterthelasttimeIdoubtshewouldmakethe

samemistaketwice.

Zinile:"WhatdoyouwantPriscilla?"

Ilaugh.

Priscilla:"StraighttobusinessIsee-lookit's

quitesimpleIneedyoutostayawayfrom

Lungisi"

Shegiggles

Priscilla:"Stayingawayfrom Lungisiwillbethe



keytoyoursister'sfreedom"

Zinile:"You'recrazyIwon'tdothat"

Sheturnmyheelandwalktowardsthedoor.

Priscilla:"Ohsoyou'rewillingtoseeyoursister

gotojailformyaasult?causethatcanhappen

darlingsopleasedon'tbeafool"

Sheslowlyturnaroundtofaceher.

Zinile:"WhyareyousodesperatetogetLungisi

back?YouknowIfeelsorryforyoucauseheno

longerwantsyouwhyareyouevendoingthis

causeLungisiwouldstillchosemeoveryouany

givenday?"

Ilaughandpourmyselfaglassofwine.

Priscilla:"Whosaidanythingaboutgetting

Lungisiback-lookyou'regonnapermanently

endthingswithLungisitonightmeaningyoucut

alltieswithhim includingyourlittlepatheticjob

athisfriend'ssportsShop"



Zinile:"What?Iwon'tdothat.."

Ichuckle.

Priscilla:"Thenyouleavemewithnochoicebut

tocallmyfather-myfatherwhowillcallhis

friend'stomakelifealivinghellforyoursister

injail-andwhoknowsmaybekillherinthere"

Icanseethetearsglitteringinhereyes.

Zinile:"Okaythe-ifthat'swhatyouwantthenI'll

doitIwillcutalltieswithLungisi"

Priscilla:"Goodgirlthatwasn'thardnowwasit

andohifyoudarementionmyinvolvementin

yourbreakupIwillfinishyouandyourfamily

off"

Shenodsbeforeleavingtheroom.Ihearher

sniffingallthewaytothedoorandmyheart

justgetsfilledwithjoy.

Priscilla:"Ithinkshe'sreadyforyou-Youcan

makeyourmoveanytimefrom now"



Ntando:"I'llbeready"

Sigh.Timeforthefinalstraw.

.

.
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LUNGISI

Sigh.IfeltsomuchreliefaftertalkingtoZinile.I

guessI'vebeengivenasecondchancetofix

thingswithher.



IglanceatthescanPriscillagavetome.Ifeel

likesuchabadperson-ImeanIknowIfeel

feathersforPriscillabutIhaven'tevenchecked

uponhersinceshegotbackfrom the

hospital.SheprobablythinksI'm overjoyedby

herlosingourbaby.Imakeamentalnotetocall

herbeforegoingtoZinile'splace.

Zondiwebargesinthestudywithherdaughter

behindher.

Zondiwe:"Lookwhodecidedtovisitustoday?"

Xolile:"UncleLungisi"

Sherunsovertomysidetogivemeatighthug.

Lungisi:"Princess"

Zondiwe:"Letmegomakeyousomedrinks"

Sigh.Ilovemam'Zondiwe'schildrenliketheyare

myown.

Lungisi:"Wouldyoulookatyou-anythinggrown

upandallergictothegrownupsgirlyounever



visitus"

Shelaughsandsettlesdown.

Xolile:"Iknow-MedschoolistheworstIcan't

evenfindtimetoshavemylegs"

That'sXoliforyou.Thegirlhasanexaggerated

senseofhumour.

Xolile:"Somymothertellsmethatyou'regetting

married-Ididn'tbelieveitwhenIsawitonsocial

mediagoshIcan'twaittomeether"

Shescreamsoutwithexcitement.

Shespotsthescanonthetableandallthejoy

onherfacedisappears.

Xolile:"PlusIheardaboutthebaby-im sorry"

Lungisi:"YeahwhatcanIsayIguessitwasn't

meanttobe"

Xolile:"Wastheresomethingwrongwiththe

sonarmachine-Imeanthiscan'tberight?"



Lungisi:"Whatdoyoumean?"

Xolile:"Wellthescansaysit'sthirteenweeksbut

theembryolookslikeit'sonitssixthweek"

Lungisi:"Idon'tunderstand"

Sheheavesasighandwalksovertomyside

withthescan.

Xolile:"Atthirteenweeksthebabyshouldlook

likeababy-youshouldseetheheadthetiny

bodylikealmostallthefeaturesbuthereit

showsac-shapedembryowhichisstillatits

sixthweek"

Herphoneringsandsherunsoutaftermaking

hersillygiggles.

Lungisi:"OhPriscilla-Priscilla"

ShemusthavefakedthescanlikeZinilesaid.It

wasn'tmybaby.

.

.



.

ZINILE

IfoughtwithmythoughtseversinceIgotback

from Priscilla'shouse.Thegirlisdeterminedto

seemeandLungisifarawayfrom each

other.Sigh

HepullsmeinforatighthugthemomentIstep

inthecar.HowImissedthewarmthofhisskin.

Lungisi:"OhmybabyImissedyousomuch

don'teverdothattome"

Hepecksmylipsbeforepullingmeinfor

anotherhug.

Zinile:"Imissedyoutoo"

Silence.

Zinile:"Sophiegotarrestedtoday-Shebumped

intoPriscillaatthemallandshebeatherup"

Lungisi:"What?nowondershewasn'tanswering

herphone-isshealright?"



Ijustnodbeforeheavingaloudsigh.

Zinile:"Lungisiwecan'tcontinuetoseeeach

otheranymore?"

Hefrowns.Idon'twanttodothisbutforcesof

evilareforcingmeto.

Lungisi:"Whatdoyoumeanbythat?"

Zinile:"Imeanit'sover-Ican'tdothisanymore

Lungisi-im justtiredofhavingtheseborders

preventingusfrom beinghappy"

Hechuckles.

Lungisi:"BybordersyoumeanPriscilla?-look

loveIknowshewaslyingaboutthepregnancy

thebabywasn'tmineandsheprobablyframed

youwithhermiscarriagetohoworwhyIdon't

knowbutIwantustogettothebottom ofit-

together"

Hecupsmyfaceandkissesmylipsmakingmy

entirebodyweak.



Zinile:"Ican'tLungisi-Shethreatenedtosend

SophietojailifIcontinuetoseeyou-shewants

metocutalltieswithyouincludingworkingfor

yourfriendifnotI'm afraidshe'sgonnado

somethingtohurtmeormyfamilyLungisi-that

girlisobsessedwithyou"

Heheavesasighandstartstheignition.

Zinile:"Whatareyoudoing?"

Heignoresmeanddrivesawaywithoutsaying

anything.

.

.

.

AfterhalfanhourweareparkedatPriscilla's

house.

Zinile:"UhuhLungisiwhatarewedoinghere?"

Lungisi:"Getoutofthecar-Now"



Wegetbuzzedinandhedragsmebymyhand

untilwegettothefrontdoor.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Iquicklywentupstairstochangeintomysilly

gownandletmycurlyhairdown.Ineverthought

Lungisicouldcomebacktomesosoonlike

this.Thecowardmusthavetoldhim thebad

news.Iheadbackdownstairstoreclaim what's

mine.IfindLungisistandingatthedoorwithhis

girlfriend.Mymoodjustdrops.Shebetterhad

notscrewedmeover.

Priscilla:"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

Heroughlypushesmetothesideandgetsin

thehousewithhisslut.

Lungisi:"PriscillaIwanttolookatthiswoman



properly-takealonghardlookathercausethis

istheimagethat'sgonnabebymysideforthe

restofmylifeandnothingyouoranyoneelse

canseparatemefrom thisimage"

Hesaysfumingandyellingforthewhole

neighborhoodtohear.IlookatZinilewhojust

looksaway.

Lungisi:"PriscillaIknowthebabywasn'tmine

andsomehowyoutriedtoframeZinileforit

wellyoufailedandyoujustmadematterseven

worseforyourself?"

Ichuckle.

Priscilla:"Ohreally?Clearlyyouhavenoideawho

youaredealingwithLungisiandneitherisyour

littlegirlfriend-sheknowswhatwillhappenif

shedoesn'thonourhersideofthedeal"

HelaughsandholdsoutZinile'slefthandat

me.Flauntingtheringonherfinger.

Lungisi:"Youseethat?I'm gonnamarryher-Ilove



her-iwanthernotyousoIneedyoutostop

embarrassingyourselfwiththesepetty

schemesyouhaveinyourlittleheadcause

nothingyoudowillkeepusawayfrom each

other"

Thewordshitmyheartlikeasharpswordsand

tearsburnmyeyes.

Lungisi:"andifyoudon'tstopI'm gonnaletthe

wholeworldknowwhatkindofaphychopath

youare"

HetakesZinile'shandandheadsforthe

door.EverystephetakestothedoorIfeelmy

heartbreakingintopieces.

Lungisi:"Thosechargesbetterbedroppedby

tomorrowI'm tiredentertainingyourpathetic

stunts"

Theyopenthedoorandmyparentswalkin.

Will:"Whatthehellisgoingonhere?"Whatare

youtwodoinginmyhouse?"



Lungisi:"I'm sorryMrMatthewsbutwewere

actuallyonourwayout"

ThestepoutandIfeelmyworldcrashingdown

onme.Everythingaroundmegoesblurryandi

hearmyparentsvoicegettingmoredistant.

Janet:"Priscilla?areyouokay?"

Mymom comerushingtomeasIcrumbleon

thefloorbeforemylightsgoout.

.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

MytearsfalldownasItrytoregisterthe

doctor'swords.Hecalledmeafewdaysback

andaskedmetocomebyhisofficeatthe

hospital.

Priscilla:"Whatareyoutellingmedoctor?Iwill

neverbeabletohavechildren?"

Doc:"I'm sorrybutchancesofcarryingababy

fullterm withaseverelyscarredwomblikethis

areoneinathousand"

Priscilla:"Youmustbemistaken-thats

impossible"

Igetupmyfeetandpaceupanddownthe

room.Thiscan'tbehappening.

Doc:"I'm sosorryMissMatthewsbutthepills

didmoredamagethanweanticipated"

Priscilla:"Idon'tneedyoursorries-tellmethat

you'llfixmemyparentsarerichsurelyyoucan



flyinspecialistandthebestsurgeonstostitch

meup?"

Ipleadindesperation.HowcouldNtandogive

medangerousdrugwhenIaskedhim togive

mesimpleabortionpills.

.

.

Tesha:"Priscillapleasetalktome"

Ijustkeepcryingandwettingherthighswith

mytears.

Priscilla:"Iwillneverhavechildrenagain"

Tesha:"OhbabeI'm sosorrywhathappened?"

Shekeepscomfortingmeinmymisery.Regrets

justwashoverme.

Priscilla:"Ididn'tthinkthatthepillswouldcause

suchdamage-Ijustwantedthem togetridof

thebabythat'sall"



Tesha:"What?Whatdidyousay?"

Sheliftsmyheadoffherandlooksmestraight

intheeye.Sigh.Igetlostforwords.

Tesha:"Areyoutellingmethatyoukilledyour

ownbaby?"

Priscilla:"IhadtoTesh-ItwastheonlywayI

couldgethisattentionandkeephim awayfrom

Zinile"

Shegetsupthebedandstandonherfeet.

Tesha:"Soyoukilledyourownbaby-innocent

blood-justtoseparatetwopeoplewhoare

madlyinlove?wowthismeansthebabywasn't

his?"

Shestartstochuckle.

Priscilla:"Teshapleasemyfriend.."

Tesha:"I'm notyourfriend-wowPriscillayou

needhelpthisinfatuationyouhavewithLungisi

isgonnakillyou-Youaresickandyouneed



help"

Priscilla:"Teshapleasedon'tsayanythingtomy

parents"

Ipleadwithher.Mymotherwillsendmestraight

tohermentalhospitalwithoutblinking.

Tesha:"Youarecrazy"

Priscilla:"Don'tcallmecrazyTeshIswearifyou

tellthem youwillregretit"

Shejustshakesherheadwithalonetear

escapinghereye.

Tesha:"Ihopeyougetthehelpyouneed"

Shegrabsherthingsandwalksouton

me.Sigh.Ithrowmyselfonthebedandcrylike

someonejustdiedwhileholdingthebabyscans

onmychest.IlostLungisi.Ilostmybaby.Ijust

lostafriendandachanceofbecominga

mothereveragaininmylife.

IfindmyselfdialingMarksnumbersbutanother



girlanswers.Ijusthangupandcontinuecrying.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Xolile:"ShuuSisiyoulookbeautiful"

IjustturnredwhileSophiefixesmymakeup.Its

thedayofthelobolanegotiationsandmy

nervesarekillingme.Im eventrembling.

Shestartstakingpictures.

Sophie:"Soyouhavecometospyforyour

uncle?"

Xolile:"Yeahforasubstantialfeeofcause-plusI

hadnochoicehewantedtoseehowhisbride

tobelookedlike"

Wealllaugh.Xolileisanexplosivecharacter.I

barelyhaveamonthknowingherbutIalready



regardherasasister.Sigh.Ican'tbelieveit.I

can'tbelievethattomorrowIwillbewakingup

asMrsZinileLungisiMhlophe.Ithasbeena

longtimecoming.

Mymotherwalksintheroom andhereyesjust

getteary.

Doris:"Ohmybaby-lookatyouican'tbelieve

youaregettingmarriedtoday"

Zinile:"Haomamatheyarejustlobola

negotiationsnotawedding"

Doris:"StillmychildIneverthoughtthatyou

wouldseeadaylikethiscauseyouwerebusy

wastingyourtimewiththatthug-Im soproudof

youbaby"

Shehugsmeandtheothersfollowforagroup

hug.

Sophie:"Don'tletherfoolherZeeshe'sjust

happythatsheanddadwillfinallyhavethe

housetothemselves"



Wealllaughandgetbacktodressingup.Ireally

hopethateverythingwillgosmoothlycauseI

knowhowmyuncle'scanget.Iknowhowthey

almostruinedSophie'smarriagebeforeiteven

beganwiththeirimpossibledemands.Ireally

hopedadwillputthem straightthistimearound

causeIdon'twantanythingtoruinthisday.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Dean:"Comeonmaneverythingisgonnago

perfect-IwasjusttalkingwithSophiebeforeI

gothereandshesaidsheheardtheuncles

laughinginthediningroom sothat'sagood

sign"

Lungisi:"Theycouldbelaughingatmanythings-

theybetternotruinthingsforme"



Hepoursmeadrinkandleadsmeoutsideto

watchthehorses.

Lungisi:"Sowhat'sthedealbetweenyouand

Sophie?Youguysareonthecallingeachother

phasenow?"

Heheavesasighandsipsonhisdrink.

Dean:"Wellit's.."

Mymothershoutsoutmynamealltheway

from thehousewiththephoneinherhands.

Sonto:"It'syourfather"

Lungisi:"Wewillcontinuewiththisconversation

later"

Iruntoherandtakemyfather'sca.

Lungisi:"Babapleasejustgivethem anything

thattheywant-evenifitamountain"

Hechuckles.

Zweli:"Relaxboyeverythingwentwell-umakoti



ungowethu"(thebrideisours)

IclosemyeyesasIfeeleverymuscleinmy

bodygivingintotherelief.

Lungisi:"it'sdonemama"

Mymotherstartschanting-ululatingand

singiningweddingsongsonthepotchletting

thewholefarm knowthathersonisofficiallya

man.Sigh.

.

.

.

ZANELE

Thelobolaproceedingswentsmoothlyeven

thoughIthinktheycameontoopriceyforthe

Mhlophefamily.Sigh.

Sophie:"YourparentsaresomethingelseIcant

believethattheyinvitedtheneighborsover"



Zinile:"Youknowhowtheyare-theyjustwantto

brag"

Myphoneringsandmyfacejustturnsred.

Zinile:"It'smyhusband"

Sophielaughssoloudlybeforesteppingoutto

jointhecelebratingcrowd.

Zinile:"Myhusband"

Hechuckles.

Lungisi:"Icangetusedtothat-wife-come

outsideIwanttoseeyou"

Ilookoutthewindowandspothiscar

outside.Sigh.

HesmasheshislipsonminethemomentIget

tothecar.

Lungisi:"ourfirstkissashusbandandwife"

HeliftsmeupandspinsmearoundwhileI

giggleaway.



Lungisi:"Myunclecan'tstopravingaboutyour

beauty-hesaidhealmostbetrayedmeand

negotiatedforhimself"

Ilaugh.

Lungisi:"Sowhenareyoumovingin-officially?"

Zinile:"Anytime-wearepracticallymarriednow"

Lungisi:"Wellhowabouttonight?Iwanttomake

lovetoyouasmywife"

Myladypartsjustgetticklesandinstantmoist.

Zinile:"Ilikethesoundofthat"

.

.

.

LUNGISI

SheclingsontightlytomeasIkeepthrusting

intoherwhilepinnedagainstthewall.Shebites

onmyneckasImercilesslypoundonherlike



shehaswrongedme.

Zinile:"Pleasedon'tstop-dontstop"

Lungisi:"Iwon'tstopcauseIdon'twannastop"

Shebitesonalipmoaningloudlytoawakenthe

lyingbeastinme.

Icarryhertothebedandattackherwetcookie

withmymouth.Mytonguemovesinall

directionsgivingheratoescurlingsensation.I

suckonhersensitiveclitandshejustgoes

insane.

Zinile:"Ohshitjusttakemeplease-iwantyou

deepinsideme"

Ifeelmydickgettingmuchharderthanbefore-I

getforher.Iholdontightlytoherthighsand

launchmyfinalattackonhersensitivespots

causinghertotrembleinpleasure.Without

warningIslam myselfdeepinsideherand

poundonherslipperywalls.



Shemoanssoftlyinmyearwhilediggingher

longnailsinmyflesh.

Zinile:"IloveyouMrMhlophe"

Shewhispersinmyearbeforesuckingonmy

earlobe.

Lungisi:"IloveyoutooMhlophe"

Ireachforherhandandweintwineourfingers

whileImakesweetlovetoher.

.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Hehoversovermewithatrayinhishands.Ijust

smileandsitup.

Lungisi:"GoodmorningMrsMhlophe"

Thesoundofthatnamejustserenadesme.

Zinile:"GoodmorningtoyoutoMrMhlophe"

Hechucklesbeforeputtingthetrayonmylap.

Lungisi:"YourfirstbreakfastasMrsMhlophe

preparedbyMrMhlophe"

Ijustlaughathissweetgesture.Lungisicanget

cheesywhenhewants.

Zinile:"Wellthankyoumyhusband-wowIcan't

getusedtothat-pleasetellmethatthisisnota

dream andI'm notgonnawakeupanysecond

from now?"



Helaughsandleansoverforakiss.

Lungisi:"Isthatrealenough?"

Zinile:"Withoutdoubt"

Hejoinsmeunderthecoversandweenjoy

breakfasttogether.

Lungisi:"Yoursisterhasorganisedsomemini

celebratorythingattheclublatertocelebrate

theengagementwithourfriendssincewenever

reallygotthechance"

IjustrollmyeyescauseSophiecanliterallyturn

anythingasanexcusetopartyandspend

money.

Zinile:"NothingaboutSophieiseverminithat's

onethingforsure"

.

.

.



PRISCILLA

Priscilla:"WherehaveyoubeenI'vebeenwaiting

foryouforthepasthour?"

Heholdsontohisheadwhiletryingtounlock

thedoor.Hesmellslikeabrewerytruckfellon

him.

Ntando:"Ispentthenightatafriend'sokay?"

Westepinsidethehouseandheswitcheson

thelights.

Priscilla:"Soyouskippedworktonursea

hangover?youwentdrinkinglastnight?"

Ntando:"Yesthat'swhatanormalpersonwould

doafterfindingouthehaslosttheloveoftheir

lifeforever"

Hesnaps.

Ntando:"Whydidn'tyoutellmehewaspaying

downryforher?youpromisedthatshewas

gonnabemineagain-youpromised"



Heshoutsstartlingme.

Priscilla:"Igetthatyou'reangry.."

Ntando:"OfcauseI'm angry-im angrywhat

happenedtotheplan?Theplanofmesweeping

intocomfortheratherworst?whathappened

tothat?"

Hepunchesthewallbeforelettingoutaloud

groan.

Priscilla:"PlansfailNtandobutAren'tweall

angry?I'm theonewhohastherighttogetangry

causeyougavemedeadlyabortionpillsand

becauseofyouIwillneverbearchildrenagain"

Ntando:"What?Myfault-Itoldyoutotakefour

butyouchoseadramaticexitbytaking

overdosesodon'tblamemeforyourstupidity"

Silence.Hepacesupanddowntheroom likea

maniacthatheis.

Priscilla:"Wellthisbickeringservesusno



purposecausetheyarebothgone-Lungisiis

goneandZiniletoo"

Hesobsafterlettingoutyetanothergroanin

frustration.

Priscilla:"Thereisanotheroptionthough"

Ntando:"What?"

Priscilla:"Ifyoucan'thaveherthennoone

should-wehavetokillher"

Hequicklygetsupthecouchandstandsonhis

feetwithahardfrownonhisface.

Ntando:"Nonothat'snotanoptionIwillfinda

waytogetherback"

Ichuckleathisstupidity.

Priscilla:"Youareanidiotifyouthinkthatgirlis

gonnatakeyouback-whywouldshecauseshe

hasfoundamanthattreatsherlikea

queen?Shehashadatasteofthegoodlifeand

shejustsecuredherfuturebymarryinga



ForbesaListerwhatareyou?"

Herubshisheadinfrustration.

Priscilla:"TheywillbeatNclubstonight

celebratingtheirengagementwewillstrikethen

-allyouhavetodoisspikeherdrinkwith

cyanidethenwewillbegoodtogo"

Hejustkeepsshakinghishead.

Priscilla:"Don'tworryyouhaveasteadyjobnow

plusyourhandsomeitwon'tbehardtogeta

newgirlandifyoudon'tdoitIwilldoitand

frameyouforit"

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Dean:"Wouldyoustopstaringather?yousleep

withhereverynight"



Lungisi:"Ohleavemealone-ihavealltherightin

theworldtostareather"

Shewinksatmebeforeliftingupherglass.

Zinilewasright-Sophiedoesn'tdosmall.She

bookedtheentireVIPsectionforus.Iseethe

owneroftheclubapproachingourtable.Heis

oneofthosepeopleinhighplacesthatoweme

bigfavours.

Ngaka:"Lungisimyman"

Lungisi:"Longtimewhendidyougetback?"

HesettlesdownnexttoDeanafterIintroduce

them.

Ngaka:"Twodaysback-Itsfeelsgoodtobe

home"

HisfamilyrelocatedtoLondontwoyearsback

whenthewifegotacareeropportunitythereso

Iguesstheyarebacknow.

Ngaka:"Theywantedtoextendthecontractbut



mywifewashomesicksonowweareback-for

good"

Thewaitressbringsmoredrinksatourtable.

Lungisi:"Yesthere'snoplacelikehome"

Ngaka:"ExactlysoIguesswewillgetaninvite

tothewedding?mywifehasbeenpesteringme

aboutaskingyoutoinviteuseversinceshe

sawyourfianceonInstagram"

Lungisi:"OfcauseanythingforMrsNgaka"

IcalltheZiniletoourtablesothatIcan

introducehertoNgaka.Sigh.Thenightgoeson

withusdrinkinglikethere'snotomorrow.Thank

Godfordrivers.

.

.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

Janet:"Idon'tthinkit'sagoodideaforyoutobe

outtheregalavantingafterwhatyoujustwent

through"

Sigh.

Priscilla:"Ohpleasemom I'm tiredofcryingover

mattersIhavenocontrolover-sotonightIjust

wanttounwindandforgetallmysorrows"

Sheheavesasighbeforekissingmyforehead.

Janet:"Iloveyouokay-somuch"

Priscilla:"Iloveyoutoo"



.

.

GettingtotheclubIfindtheplacepackedwith

acontagiousvibe.IwishTeshawas

here.Sigh.I'vebeentryingtocontactherbutshe

blockedmeeverywhere.

IdecidetogetmyselfatableupintheVIP

sectionjustsoIcouldwatchthecrowddancing

downonthedancefloor.Ispotthecouplejusta

fewtablesfrom minebeingineachother's

facesliketeenagers.Thealcoholinmemakes

mefeellikewalkinguptothem andtelltheboth

ofthem wheretogetoffbutI'drathersitand

watchthemovieIcameherefor.

ItextNtandotomakehisentranceandcarry

outwiththeplan.

.

.



.

ZINILE

I'vehadsomuchtodrinkthatIendedup

settlingforwatercausehadIcontinuedtodrink

Iwouldhavebeencarriedoutofhere.

Zinile:"Let'sgohomebabeI'm tirednotto

mentionhowdrunkIam rightnow"

Hechucklesandnibblesonmyear.

Lungisi:"OkaywecanleaveafterIfindDean-

speakingofDeanwhereishe?"

Zinile:"That'sstrangeIcan'tseem tospot

SophietooanywaysletmegototheladiesI

seriouslyneedtopee"

Lungisi:"Wantmetogowith?"

Hewhispersinmyearinanaughtymanner.

Zinile:"TemptingbutnojustfindSophieand

Dean"



Hechucklesbeforepassionatelykissingmylips.

Lungisi:"HurryupIwanttotakeyouhome"

IswearallLungisithinksaboutissexsexsex

andmoresex.

.

.

Voice:"HelloZinile"

IlookupandfindNtandostandingatthe

door.WhydidIhavetobetheonlyoneinhere.I

quicklythrowmylipstickinmyclutchbagand

walktothedoor.

Ntando:"Uhuhwhat'stherush?youcan'teven

sayhitoyourexlover?"

Heblocksme.MywholebodyjustfreezesbutI

keepmycool.

Zinile:"Ntandowhatareyoudoinghere?Doyou

realizethatyou'reviolatingtheprotection

order?"



Hechuckles.Itakemyphoneoutofmybagto

callLungisibutheyanksitfrom myhandbefore

showingmehispistol.Howdidheevengetin

herewithit.

Ntando:"Iwouldn'tdothatifIwereyou"

Iswallowhard.Hethrowsmycellphoneinthe

trashcan.

Ntando:"YouandIaregonnagetoutofhere

throughthebackdoor-theresacarwaitingfor

usoutsidetryanythingandIwilltakeyouto

yourancestors-doyouhearme?"

Ijustnodrepeatedlybeforehepointsthegunto

mystomach.Heleadsmeoutoftherestroom

makingsurenottoattractunnecessary

attention.

Hepushesthrowsmeinthecarbeforegetting

inhimself.

Zinile:"Ntandopleaseyoudon'thavetodothis.."



Ntando:"Shutup-shutupZinile"

Hestartsthecaranddrivesaway.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Themissingpairfinallyfindtheirwaybackto

ourtable.Sophie'seyesareallovertheplace.

Lungisi:"I'vebeenlookingforthetwoofyou

wherewereyou?"

Dean:"Uhm..we..weweredancingwiththe

crowddownstairspeopleuphereareuptight"

Sophie:"YeahwhereisZee?"

Lungisi:"Uhm shewenttotherestrooms"

ShedisappearsdownthehallwithDeanlooking

atherlikesshe'sapieceofmeatreadytobe

ravished.



Dean:"Whyareyoulookingatmelike

that?There'snolawthat'sagainstlookingat

God'screation"

Lungisi:"Thereisactually-especiallyifthatGod's

workismarried"

Helaughs.

Lungisi:"Soisthathowanothermanisgonna

lookatmywifeinthenameofadmiringGod's

work?"

Sophiecomesrunningtouslookinglikeshe

hasjustseenaghost.

Sophie:"Ican'tfindher-shewasn'tinthe

restrooms"

Lungisi:"Whatdoyoumean?haveyoutried

callingher?"

Sophie:"YesIdidandIfoundtheseinthetrash

cansnearthedoor"

ShehasZinile'sphoneandthepurseshehad



whenshewenttotheloo.

Dean:"Areyousurethattheyarehers?"

Sophie:"Ofcausetheyarehersim theonewho

boughtitforher"

Shestartstopanicandstrugglestobreathe.

Lungisi:"Okayokaylet'snotpanic-youtwogoto

thefrontandI'llgolookforherattheback"

WepartwaysandIrunouttheback.Ifindone

ofhershoesinoneofthestaffsparkinglot.

Lungisi:"Zee?Zinile?"

Icalloutforherwhilerunninginthelotlikea

maniac.

Lungisi:"Nononono"

Thereisnowayshecouldhavelefthereonher

ownwithoutus-someonemusthavetookher.

.

.



.

.
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LUNGISI

Sophie:"OhmyGodwhatam Igonnatellmy

parents?"

ShekeepssobbingasDeankeepscomforting

her.

Sophie:"Thisisallmyfault-ishouldneverhave

lefthersightmaybeIwouldhavewentinthere

withherandshewouldbeherenow"

Dean:"Nostopblamingyourself-Itwasn'tyour



fault"

Kgethowalksinandheadsstraighttohisdesk.

Kgetho:"OkayIgotfootageoftheclubfrom

threehoursago"

AfterafewminuteswespotZinilewithsome

guywalkingouttheback.

Lungisi:"Whothehellisthat?Sophiedoyou

recognizehim?"

Sophie:"NoIdon't..Idon'tknowIthinkI'veseen

thatwalksomewhere"

Theguyclearlydisguisedhimselfplusthe

darknessain'treallyhelping.

Theygetinthecarandhedrivesawaywith

her.Sigh.

Kgetho:"Don'tworrywewillfindher-ican

promiseyouthat"

Sophie:"Wehavetocallthepolice-wecan'tjust

sitaroundhereanddonothingwhilemysister



isoutthere"

Kgetho:"Let'swaitonthatforalittlewhile-iwant

ustokeeplookingatthefootagemaybewe

mightgetsomething"

Irecognizeafamiliarfaceamongstthecrowd

thathasmefeelingsuspicious.SoPriscillawas

withusintheclubthewholenight-Iwonderwhy

shekeptherdistance.

Lungisi:"Dammitthatgirl-shesmyexgirlfriend

shemustknowsomething"

IswearifPriscillahadanythingtodowith

Zinile'sabductionI'm gonnabreakherneckwith

mybarehands.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Priscilla:"Ntandowherethefuckareyou?I've



beencallingyoutheentirenightwhatthehell

happened?"

Ishouldneverhavetrustedaboytodoaman's

job.Iwaitedthewholenightbuthenever

pitchedattheclubandthatslutgotaway.Sigh.

Hesendsmeatexttellingmeaboutanew

meetupplace.

.

.

Priscilla:"Ntandowhathappeneddidyouget

coldfeet?"

Hechuckles.

Priscilla:"Andwhydidwemeetinthisdodgy

place?"

Ntando:"LookPriscillatheplanhaschanged"

Priscilla:"Whatdoyoumeantheplanhas

changed?Whatdidyoudoyouidiot?"



Withoutwarninghegrabsmebythethroatand

pinsmeagainstthewall.Itrytogethishandoff

myneckbuthisgripistoostrong.

Ntando:"YouthinkIwasstupid?YouthinkIdon't

knowthatyouwantedmetogetridofZinileso

thatyoucanremainbehindwithyour

bastard?wellthat'snotgonnahappendoyou

hearme?"

HeletsgoandIcoughsohardtoeaseupthe

tensioninmythroat.

Priscilla:"Whatthehelldidyoudo?"

HeshowsmeapictureofZiniletiedupinabed-

passedout.

Priscilla:"Nononothiswasnotpartoftheplan-

youstupidmandoyouknowwearegonnabe

thefirstsuspectswhentheyrealizethatshe's

missing?"

Ntando:"Sowhat?She'llbedeadwhentheyfind

her-shewon'tbeabletoconfirm anything"



Priscilla:"Whatareyouplanning?Iswearifthis

leadsbacktomeIwillthrowyouunderthebus"

Helaughs.

Ntando:"Don'tworryitwon't-Ijustwanttosay

myfinalgoodbyes"

Hechuckleswiththisnastysmirkonhisface

thatunsettlesme.Thisguyisgonnalandusin

jail.

Priscilla:"Whereareyouholdingher?"

Ntando:"LikeI'm gonnatellyouthat"

MyphoneringsandLungisi'snameflasheson

thescreen.Panicjustinvadesmyentirebody.

Priscilla:"Youseewhatyouhavedone?ohGod"

Iaskhim tokillthegirlbutinsteadhedecides

tokidnapher.Thisisnotgonnaendwell.

.

.



.
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ZINILE

Iletoutasoftmoanfrom mypoundinghead-

probablufrom thenightmareIhadwhere

Ntandohadabductedme.

Zinile:"Lungisi?"

Heturnsaroundandmyheartjustsinks.It

wasn'tanightmare.Itrytogetupbutthe

restraintsholdmeback.Theguyhasme

handcuffedtothebed.



Ntando:"Finallyshe'sawake"

Zinile:"Ntando?Pleasegetmeoutofthese

handcuffs-please"

Hechucklesandtraceshisfingersonmycheek.

Zinile:"Pleasejustletmego"

Ipleadwithtearsalreadyburningmyeyes.

Zinile:"Iswear-ipromisethatIwon'tsay

anythingifyouletmego-please"

Hejustlaughsandleavestheroom.

.

.

.

Hewalksbackintotheroom holdingabathing

bowlandabucketfullofwater.

Zinile:"NtandoIneedtousethebathroom"

Heuncuffsmeandshowsmeabucketatthe

corner.



Ntando:"There'syourbathroom"

Zinile:"Youmustbekiddingme"

Ntando:"Doyouwannapeeoryouwanttoact

likeaprivellegedsnob?"

Hepoursthewaterintothebowlandinstructs

metobath.

Zinile:"Ntandowhyareyoudoingthis?"

Ntando:"Savethetalkingforlaternowjusthave

yourlastbathandsmellniceforyourman"

Hechucklesandwinksatmebeforelockingthe

doorbehindhim.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

IdriveasfastasIcantryingtolosethecarthat

hasbeenfollowingmeforthepastfewminutes.



Itrytoopenthegatebutthecontrollerfallsto

myfeet.LiftingmyheadIfindLungisistanding

infrontofmycar-fumingandbreathingfire.

Lungisi:"Getoutofthecar"

Heroughlygrabsmebythearm anddragsme

tohiscar.

Priscilla:"Whatthehelldoyouthinkyou're

doing!You'rehurtingme"

Lungisi:"Let'sgoforadrive"

Hethrowsmeinthecaranddrivesoff.

Lungisi:"Whereismywife?"

Priscilla:"Yourwife?whatareyoutalkingabout?"

Hepullsoverbytheroadsideandlooksme

straightintheeye.Itrytokeepeyecontactbut

hisstareisintimidatelyscarythatIfeelmy

bladdergettingreadytobetrayme.Helookslike

abullseeingred.

Lungisi:"Iknowit'snotacoincidencethatyou



wereatthesameclubwewereatlastnight-the

verysameclubmywifewasabductedat"

Hehitsthesteeringwheelstartlingme.

Priscilla:"IswearIknownothingaboutyour

wife'sabductionyesIwasattheclubbutI

wasn'ttherebecauseofyouandInevereven

sawyouthereIswear"

Isealmypleadswithafloodoftears.

Heroughlypullsmebymyhairandbringshis

faceabreathawayfrom mine.

Lungisi:"YoubetternotknowanythingPriscilla

causeIswear-iswearifyou'reinvolvedI'm

gonnapersonallyslityourwristandseetoyour

demise"

Heletsgoofmyheadandopensupthedoor.

Lungisi:"Getoutofmycar"

Priscilla:"Butyoujustcan'tleavemehere-take

mebackhome"



Lungisi:"Isaidgetthehelloutofmycar"

Istepoutandhedrivesawayleavingmemiles

awayfrom home.Sigh.Ntandobetterfinishup

withhisplancauseatthisratetheyaregonna

catchusout.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

IwasgoingcrazybytheminutewithZinile

missing.IpleadedwithSophienottotellher

parentsjustyetcauseI'm notuptoseeingtheir

disappointedshatteredfaces.

Kgetho:"I'vecalledallmyguysaroundthecity-

theyhaven'theardanything"

Lungisi:"OhmanIhavetofindher-ithinkit's

timewecalledinthepolice"

Ifeellikethepolicemighthavealotofprogress



thanus.

Kgetho:"Okaydoyouknowsomeonewhomight

haveagrudgeagainstyourwife?"

Lungisi:"Uhm justthegirlItoldyouaboutand

therewasthisex..Uhm Ntando..heusedto

harassheruntilshegotarestrainingorder

againsthim-damnyouthinkitcouldbehim?"

Kgetho:"Ithastobehim-bythesoundofthings

hestillhasunfinishedbusinesswithZinileand

thereisnothingdangerouslikeamanwitha

scoretosettle-askmeIknow"

Ifeelsohelpless.Mywomanisouttherewitha

derangedex-ascornedexandthere'snothingI

candoaboutit.

Kgetho:"I'vebeeninyourpositionbefore-twice

soIknowhowyou'refeelingrightnowbutwe

willfindherIwillgetmyguystocheckthe

Ntandocharacterout"

.



.

.

ZINILE

Hewalksbackintotheroom andIimmediately

covermynakedbodywiththetowel.Ifeelhis

sharpgazepiercingthroughmybackashe

walkstowardsme.

Ntando:"Yousmellsonice-imissedthesmellof

you-damnImissedyou"

Hesmellsonmyneckbeforebreathingout

loud.Heunwrapsmytowelanditfallsdownto

myfeet.Myheartalmoststopsashishands

havehiswaywithmybody.Heslamsmynaked

bodytohisandstartscaressingmybreast.He

groansandIfeelhishardmanhoodpokingmy

butt.

Zinile:"Ntandopleasedon't-dontdothisI'm

beggingyou"



Hechucklesandturnsmearoundtofacehim.

Hegentlypecksmylipsbeforepickingupthe

towelonthefloor.

Ntando:"Youwereoncemine-iusedtomake

youcalloutmynameinbedbutnowyouare

tellingmetonottastemyfoodjustcauseyou

soldthem toarichmanforablackcard?"

Helaughswhilemytearsfalldownmycheeks.

Ntando:"Getdressedit'sgonnabealongnight"

Hethrowslacepantiesonthebedandablack

silkygown.

Ntando:"StayputwhileIgogetourdinner"

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Ntando:"Mmmhyoulookbeautiful"

Hepullsoutthechairformeandwesitdown.

Zinile:"Ntandowherearewe?"

Ilookaroundtheroom andbythelookofthings

weareinanabandonedbuilding.

Ntando:"Itisjustatemporaryplacebaby-ifyou

agreetobemineagainthenI'llfindsomething

morefancierforuscauseIknowyou'realready

usedtostayinginmilliondollarmansion"

Zinile:"Ntandowhyareyoudoingthis?whyare

youholdingmehereagainstmywill?"



Hechucklesanddishesupforme.Hegivesme

plasticspoonsandinstructsmetoeat.

Ntando:"IdidallofthisbecauseIloveyou

okay?Iwantedtostopyoufrom makingthe

biggestmistakeofyourlifebymarryingthat

richfool"

Ijustlaugh.Thehypocrisytheguypossesis

beneathme.

Zinile:"Youloveme?Justlikeyoulovedme

whenyoucheatedonme?"

Ntando:"Noitwasamomentofweaknessbaby

-Ididn'tmeantoIloveyouandIwoulddie

beforeanothermantakesyouawayfrom me"

Zinile:"IwasneveryourstokeepNtandoyou

shouldhaveacceptedthatweweredoneand

movedonwithyourlifeImeandon'tyouhavea

girlfriendnow?"

Thisguyisunbelievable.



Ntando:"Itdidn'tworkout-shewasjusta

reboundjustlikethatrichfoolis"

Zinile:"WellIlovethatrichfool-heishundred

timesthemanyou'lleverbeNtandoandI

promiseyouthatrichfoolisgonnafindme"

Helaughsclappinghishandssohard.

Ntando:"Evenifhedoes-nobodywillgetoutof

herealivebabyespeciallyyou"

IthoughtthatNtandohadissuesbutthisisjust

anotherlevelofcraziness.

Ntando:"IhaveagoodpayingjobnowbabyI

cantakecareofthebothofus-allyouhaveto

doisagreetomarrymeandleavethatLungisi

charactercausewebothknowyouwerejust

usinghim togettome"

Zinile:"Iwilldiefirstbeforedoingthat"

Ntando:"Youjusthavetoplaythehardwayneh"

Hebangsthetableandtheflowerarrangement



fallsdownonthecrackedfloor.

Hequicklygetsupinhischairandwalksoverto

mysidelikearagedbull.Heroughlypicksme

upfrom mychairandandattacksmyneckwith

hishands.

Ntando:"Youseewhatyou'remakingmedo?I

don'twanttokillyouZeebutIwill"

Hepushesmetotheotherroom andthrowsme

onthebedwhileIcoughlikethere'sno

tomorrow.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

IgaveSophiethegoaheadtotellherparents

aboutZinileandaswespeakhermotherhas

beenadmittedinhospitalaftershe

fainted.Sigh.Istillcan'tbelievethatNtando



wouldgotoextremelengthsastokidnapZinile.

AfteranhouroneofNgakaboyscall.

Kgetho:"Talktome"

Guy:"Yeahbosswejustgotbackfrom the

supposedgirlfriend"

Lungisi:"Didyoufindhim?"

Guy:"Wellthegirlisnotevenhisgirlfriend-she

saidtheguypaidherofftopretendtobehis

girlfriendandtakeafewpictureswithhim"

Kgetho:"What?Youbelieveher?"

Guy:"YesbossImeanweheldaguntoher

sleepingbabiesheadsoshehadnoreasonto

lie"

Kgetho:"Okaydidyougotohisplace?"

Guy:"Yeahandtheplaceistolet-hetold

neighborsthathe'sgoingawayforworkinCape

Town"



Mywholebodyjustheatsupwithallthemixed

emotions.

Lungisi:"I'm gonnakillhim-iswearifhetouches

herI'm gonnakillhim myself"

Theguycallsbackandgivesusonelastpiece

ofinformation.

Guy:"apparentlytheguyworksatthatMatthews

mentalhospitalasapharmacistsoIthink

maybesomeonetheremightknowwhereheis"

Lungisi:"Priscilla-ohI'm gonnakillthatbitch-it

washer-herandNtando-theyplannedallofthis"

Igrabmykeysandwalktothedoorbefore

Kgethoblocksme.

Kgetho:"Iknowyou'reangryrightnowbutgoing

toherlikethiswon'tbringZinileback-wehave

toplayourcardsright-hereswhatwe'regonna

do"

.



.

.

.

ZINILE

Zinile:"Ntandopleasejustletmego-idon'twant

tobehere-idon'twantyoupleasejustletme

go"

MytearsjustfalldownasIpleadwithhim.

Ntando:"Youdon'tmeanthat-youloveme"

Zinile:"Idon't-ididbutnowInolongerdo"

Hestartstopaceupanddowntheroom

roughlyrubbinghishead.

Ntando:"Thenyouleavemewithnochoice"

Hequicklyrunsoutoftheroom andcomes

backwithablackbag.

Zinile:"Whatdoyoumeannochoice?Whatare

youdoing?"



Hepullsoutasyringefrom thebagwithasmall

bottlethathasapurecontentinit.

Ntando:"IshouldhavestucktoPriscilla'splan-i

wassostupidtothinkIcouldchangeyour

mind"

Zinile:"What?Priscillaputyouuptothis?Ohno

Ntandothatwomanisevilpleasedon'tlether

turnyouintoamurderer"

Ishouldhaveknown.Thegirlwenttoextremeto

evengetmyexboyfriendtodoherdirtyjob.

Ntando:"I'm sorry"

HetriestoinjectmewiththeneedlebutI

quicklyattackhisfragilemanhoodwithmy

knee.HefallsdownandIrunoutoftheroom

callingoutforhelp.Thefrontdoorislocked.Irun

backtotheroom togetthekeysbuthegrabs

mebymylegandIfallfacedown.Itastethe

bloodfrom mycrackedlipashegetsontopof

me.



Ntando:"Nicetry-nowit'smyturn"

Hepullsmeupandslapsmeacrosstheface

withthebackofhishand.

HeslapsmeagainandIfalltothebed.

Zinile:"Ntando..Stop"

Hegetsontopofmeandunbuckleshisbelt

withanastysmirkonhisface.Iletoutaloud

crywhenIrealizewhathe'sabouttodobuthe

shovesmyvestinmymouthandcuffsbothmy

hands.

Ntando:"Justshutupcausenobodycanhear

you"

HetearsoffthepantiesandthegownIhaveon

leavingmybodyexposedforhim topreyon.

Ntando:"I'llhavethat"

Hetakesoffmyengagementringandthrowsit

acrosstheroom.Ikeepshakingmyheadand

kickingawaybutmyeffortsprovetobe



effortless.Youcan'tdoanythingtometalcuffs.

Mytearblurredeyesseehim takingoffhis

clothesexposinghishardcock.

Ntando:"Letsnotleaveanyevidence"

Hegrabsacondom from hiswalletandputsit

onbeforepartingmylegsandpushinghimself

inme.

.

.

.

.
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LUNGISI

Sonto:"I'm sosorrymyboy-whowoulddosuch

athing?"

Sigh.Myparentscametomyhousetooffer

theirsupport.

Zweli:"Sheissuchabeautifulsoul-whowould

wanttoharm her"

Lungisi:"Idon'tknowbutwhoeveritisI'm gonna

killthem baba-iswear"

Silence.Myfatherpatsmyshoulderwhilstmy

mothergivesmehertea.Iknowtheyprobably

wanttocallmeoutonmystatementbutthey

choosetoremainquiet.Priscillaandherlittle

minionaregonnagetwhat'scomingto

them.EverymomentIspendawayfrom Zinile

torturesmysoul.Idon'tevenknowwhatthat

prickisdoingtomywife.Sigh.Ireallyhopethat

I'm gonnabeabletogothroughwithNgaka's



plan.

Lungisi:"Canihavesomethingstrongermama?"

Sonto:"Yesbutlater-youlooklikeyouhaven't

sleptindaysjustdrinkthatyou'llfeelbetter"

Zweli:"Thisisjuststrange-whyhaven'tthey

askedforaransom yet?"

Lungisi:"Theyjustwanttotortureme"

Ican'ttellthem thetruthcauseIdon'tknow

howtheywillreact-especiallymymotherwhois

Priscilla'snumberonefan.

IsipthedrinkuntilIstarttofeelsleepy.Idont

evenbotheraskingherwhyshepopped

sleepingpillsinmytea.Ijustheadupstairsand

fallintoaslumber.

.

.

.



Iwakeupafewhourslaterandfindmyparents

watchingTV.

Lungisi:"Whydidn'tyouwakemeup?thedayis

almostover"

Sonto:"Youneededthesleep-doyouwantto

haveabreakdownbeforefindingyourwife?"

Sigh.I'veneverfeltthiskindofpaininmylife

before.

Lungisi:"OkayI'm goingout"

Sonto:"Waitsomethinggotdeliveredforyou

whileyouwereasleep"

Hepointsatabrownenvelopeaddressedtome

onthetable.

Lungisi:"OhmyGod"

IfindZinile'sringinsideit.

.

.



.

ZINILE

Iwakeupfrom myshallowpainfuldreams.My

heartjustbreaksalloveragainwhenIthinkof

whatNtandodidtome.Hewalksintheroom

whistlinghishappysong.

Ntando:"Ohyou'reawake?howwasyour

night?minewassplendid"

Hewinksatmebeforepeckingmylips.Ican

stillsmellhisscentonmyflesh.Icanstillfeel

hisheavyloudbreathinginmyearashe

deliveredthrustafterthrusttomyvulnerable

body.

Ntando:"Ohcomeondon'ttellmeIwasthat

bad?"

Zinile:"YouforcedyourselfonmeNtando-you

rapedme"

Ntando:"I'm sorryifyoufeelthatwaybutIjust



wantedtoremindyouI'm stillthemanyoufell

inlovewith-themanyoulovedbeforeyour

familypoisonedyouagainstme"

Zinile:"Leavemyfamilyalone-ishouldhave

listenedwhentheywarnedmeagainstyou-you

areamonsterandIcursethedayIlaideyeson

you"

Heheavesasighbeforefetchingabucketof

water.

Ntando:"Let'sgetyoucleanedup"

HeplacesthecoldclothonmystomachandI

flinchaway.

Ntando:"I'm sorry-weareoutofhotwater"

Hisphoneringsandheleavestheroom totake

it.ItmustbePriscilla.Ican'tbelievethewoman

wouldcauseanotherfellowwomansomuch

pain.

.



.

.

PRISCILLA

Iwassurprisedtoreceiveacallfrom Lungisi

askingforameetup.Imadesuretolooklikea

millionbucksandtosmellnicecauseyoucan

neverknowwhatmighthappen.

Hecrasheshisbodyagainstminethemoment

hegetstome.

Heholdsontometightlylikehislifedepends

onit.Ireturnthefavorandtakeinhisscent.

Priscilla:"OhLungisiwhat'swrong?"

Hesitsdownonthebenchandrubshis

face.Hegivesmeanote.

Lungisi:"Sheranawaywithherex-allthistimeI

thoughthekidnappedherbutsheleftwithhim

willingly"

Ireadthenoteoutloudandmyheartjust



beams.

Priscilla:"OhI'm sosorryLungisi"

Ipullhim closertomeandhecrieslikeababy

longingforitsmother.

.

.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

Hegroansinhissleepbeforeopeninghiseyes.



Priscilla:"Goodmorningsleepyhead"

Hejustsmilesandbrushesmycheek.Histouch

justawakensallthosefeelingsIhad

suppressedforalongtime.

Lungisi:"Whydidn'tyouwakemeup?Ihavea

meetinginanhour"

Hequicklygetsoffthebedandputshisshoes

on.

Priscilla:"I'm sorryyoujustseemedsorested"

Lungisi:"Okayanywaysthanksforlastnight-i

neededthat"

IswearIcouldkissNtandorightnow.Ithought

theguywasstupidbuthisplanworkedafterall.

IwonderhowheconvincedZiniletowritethat

lettercausetheZinileIknowwouldhave

hangedherselffirstbeforewritingthatletter.

Priscilla:"ItoldyouIwillalwaysbehereforyou

Lungisi-always-andIknowyoumightnot



believemebutitpainsmetoseeyoushattered

likethis"

Lungisi:"Thankyou-youknowIshouldhave

listenedtoyouwhenyouwarnedmeabouther-

howcouldshedothistome?IlovedherandI

wantedtospendtherestofmylifewithher"

Priscilla:"OhLungisi"

Iwalkovertohim andwrapmyarmsaround

him.

.

.

.

LUNGUSI

IdrovebacktoNclubslikeweplanned.Sigh.I

stillcan'tbelievethatshefellforit.

Kgetho:"So?Didyoudoit?"

Iheavealoudsighandcrumbleonthecouch.



Lungisi:"It'sdone-iinstalledtheappwhileshe

wasasleep"

Kgetho:"Youdidgreat-wewillnowsee

everythingthatgoesdowninherphone"

Lungisi:"Manthatwasoneofthehardestthings

Ieverhadtodomyentirelife-youdon'tknow

howmanytimesIstoppedmyselffrom

stranglingherinhersleep"

Kgetho:"Iknowbutyouknowwhywearedoing

thisright?wearedoingitforZinile"

Zinilewastheonlythingkeepingmesanethe

entirenight.

Kgetho:"Shejustgotatextfrom anunknown

number-wegothim"

.

.

.

PRISCILLA



Priscilla:"Youarenotmyfavoritepersonbut

todayyou'reatthetopofmylist-Lungisiisback

hewascryingabouthowhisfiancelefthim for

hisexandIwastheretocomforthim baby"

TosayI'm contentwouldbeanunderstatement

rightnow.Icalledhim aboutgrabbingsome

drinkslatertodayandheagreed.

Ntando:"Goodforyou-WhichissomethingI

wouldn'tsayformysidesowhathappenedfor

therichfooltochangehismind?"

Priscilla:"Areyouseriouslygonnaaskme

that?anywayslookyouhavetostopcallingme"

Ntando:"ThatswhatIwantedtotellyou-im

leavingtomorrow"

Priscilla:"Ohwhereareyougoing?Whatareyou

goingtodowithZinile?"

Heheavesasigh.

Ntando:"Iwillhavetogetridofhersherefuses



totakemebacksosheleavesmenochoice"

Priscilla:"Mmmhhandpleasethistimestickto

theplan"

Ntando:"YeahgoodbyePriscilla"

Heturnshisbackandwalkstohiscar.Finally

PriscillaMatthewsisgonnagetherhappy

ending.Idrivebackhometogetreadyformy

datewithLungisi.

.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Igroaninpainfrom mysplittingheadache.The

stuffNtandousesonmereallyistakingitstoll

onme.MybodyhasbecomesoweakthatIjust

prefersleepingevenwhenI'm notdrugged.He

bargesintheroom andstartspacingupand

downwhilelookingoutthewindow.

Zinile:"Whatisit?"

Hestartsgatheringallhisthingsacrossthe

room inhisbag.

Ntando:"Ithinksomeonehasfollowedmehere-

weneedtoleave"

Heuncuffsmeandpullsmeuponmyfeet.My

legsfeelwobblyandnumbnottoforgetmy

heavyhead.IreallyhopeLungisihascamefor

me.

Zinile:"NoIcan'tNtando-im notgonnamakeit"

Hegrabsmebymyarm anddragsmeoutof



theroom.Heopensasecretdoorthattakesus

tothestaircasethatleadsdowntotheexitof

thebuilding.

Zinile:"NtandostopIdon'tfeelsogood"

WithoutwarningIthrowuponour

feet.Everythingaroundmegoesintoaslow

motionmode.

Ntando:"Shit-itmustbethesideeffectsofthe

drug-comeonlet'sgo"

Zinile:"IsaidNOdamnit-killmethen"

Ipushhim offofmeandhehitsthewallwith

hisback.

Ntando:"Whydoyouhavetobestubborn?why

don'tyoueverlistentome?"

Hegrabsmeandstartsshakingmesoroughly

thatmyweakbodystumblesbackonthe

stairs.Imissastepandgravitypullsmedown.I

hearhim loudlyscreamingoutmynameasIroll



downthestairs.Mylifeflashesbeforemyeyes

beforeeverythingaroundmebecomesdarkand

silent.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Kgetho:"Ithinkyoushouldremaininthecar

Lungisi-wedon'tknowwhatawaitsusinthere"

Ichuckle.

Lungisi:"Givemeagun"

Kgetho"Areyoucrazy?doyouwanttodie?"

Lungisi:"IfIdieIwillmakesuretotakehim with

me"

ThereisnowaythatI'm lettinghim andhismen

gointherewithoutme.

Kgetho:"Okaybutyou'llfollowmylead"



Myheartpoundsuncontrollablyasweapproach

thebuildingwesawNtandowalkinginto.The

manhasbeenholdingmywifecaptiveinanold

abandonedflourfactory.

Theguysmakesomeweirdcodedlanguage

beforebarginginside.

Kgetho:"Dammithe'sgone-hemusthave

spottedusbuthecan'tbetoofar"

Lungisi:"Thebastardhasbeenholdingmy

womaninadumplikethis?"

Myheart'sgetsshatteredwhenIseethebloody

handcuffshangingfrom thebed.

Voice:"Bosswehavefoundthegirl"

Oneoftheguyssaysoverthewalkietalkie.

Lungisi:"Where?"

Voice:"Downthestairstotheotherexit"

Irunoutoftheroom andheadtodowntotheir

location.



AsIrundownthestairsIseehim holdingZinile

inhisarms-unconscious.Myheartalmost

stops.

Lungisi:"Nonodon'ttellmeshe's.."

Kgetho:"Wehavetogethertothehospital-you

takeherandwe'llkeeplookingforBiyela"

Icarryherhelplessbodytomycaranddrivelike

aninsaneman.

Lungisi:"I'm heremylove-justholdon"

Iwipeoffthetearsthatblindmyvision.Im

gonnakillNtando.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Imadesuretowearthelittleblackdressthat

leavesmybackbarecauseIknowitusedtobe



Lungisi'sfavourite.

Barman:"CanIgetyouanotherdrinkma'am?"

Priscilla:"NoI'm stillfinethankyou"

Ithasbeenalmosthalfandhourwaitingfor

Lungisibuthe'sanoshow.IthinkI'm even

gonnabreakmyneckfrom alltheglancesI

maketothedoor.I'vebeencallinghim buthis

phonetakesmestraighttovoicemail.

AnunknownnumbercallsmeandIanswer

beforeitgetstoitssecondring.

Priscilla:"LungisiI'vebeenwaitingforyou"

Ntando:"Priscilla-Priscillayouhavetohelpme-

therearepeopleafterme"

Ntandocomesonattheotherend.Hesounds

likesomeonewho'srunning.

Priscilla:"Ithoughtwehaveagreedonnever

contactingeachotheragain?"

Ntando:"Ithinktheyfoundme"



Myheartskipsafewbeats.

Priscilla:"What?how?Youbettergetoutofthere

beforetheykillyou"

Ntando:"Ineedyourhelp-ineedsomemoney-I

needtoskipthecountry"

Ichuckle

Priscilla:"what?Dontmakeyourproblemsmine

brother"

Ntando:"okayI'llmakesuretosingyourname

whentheinterrogateme"

Priscilla:"WhereisZinile?"

Heheavesasighbeforesobbing.

Ntando:"She'sdead-shefelldownthestairs"

Sigh.

Priscilla:"Okayokaylet'smeetinhalfanhourso

thatIcangiveyouthemoney"

IquicklygetoutofthebarbeforeLungisican



findme.IneedtogetridofNtandoonceandfor

all.

.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!
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In.54

PRISCILLA

IneveronceinmylifethoughtthatIwouldfind

myselfatthissideofthetown-inadarkalley.

Ntando:"Whattookyousolong?"



Hesaysinaagitatedwhisper.

Priscilla:"OhIguessit'smyfaultmyGPS

doesn'trecognizethisshadyplaceofyours"

Ntando:"Where'smymoney?"

Priscilla:"AreyousurethatZinileisdead?Idon't

wantanylooseendsthatcouldleadbackto

me"

Ntando:"Ofcausesheis-canIhavethemoney

now?"

Ichuckle.

Priscilla:"Whodoyouthinkwasfollowingyou?"

Ntando:"Idon'tknow-it-ididn'tsticklong

enoughtoseewhoitwasthat'swhyI'm not

takinganychances"

Priscilla:"Idon'tunderstand-howdidtheyfind

you?"

Ntando:"Stopwastingmytime-outjustwantto

getoutofhere"



Heyanksthebagfrom myhandbeforeopening

thebag.

Priscilla:"It'sallinthere-threehundredandfifty

thousands-takeitanddisappear-donteverlook

back"

Hesmirkswhileshakinghishead.Ihadtodip

myhanddeepinmytrustfundjarforthemoney

andIhopeIwon'tregretit.

Ntando:"Withpleasure-itsbeenapleasuredoing

businesswithyou"

HegivesmeawinkandwalkawaywhileIrunto

mycar.Sigh.Somethingsmellsfishy.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Sophieandherparentscomerunningmywayin

thewaitingroom.Icalledthem afterZinilegot



admitted.

Doris:"Whereisshe?Whereismydaughter!"

Shesaysalreadyintears.

Lungisi:"Uhm thedoctorsarestillbusywithher

mama"

Khaya:"Whathappened?Wheredidyoufind

her?"

Thepainontheirfacesjustshattermeeven

more.Theylookliketheyhaven'tbeengetting

anysleepforthepastfewdays.Sigh.

Sophie:"Uhm uLungisiwilltelluswhenhe's

readybabalet'swaitforthedoctors.

Doris:"OhIhopemydaughterwillbealright

causeIwoulddieifshedoesn'tmakeit"

Sophie:"NomamaZinileisafightershewillpull

through"

.



.

Dean:"Soanynewsfrom Ngaka?"

Lungisi:"Nothingyet-im scaredthatthebastard

willgetawayandcomebacktofinishthejob"

Herubsmyshouldertocomfortme.

Dean:"Don'tworryman-Ngakawillcome

throughforyou"

Thedoctorfinallygracesuswithhis

presence.Myheartbeatsoutofmychest.

Lungisi:"Doctorhowsmywife?"

Heheavesaloudsigh.

Doc:"I'm sorrybut.."

Doris:"Nonono...NotmyZinileohGodno"

Sophie:"Mamacalm downthedoctorisstill

speaking"

Doc:"YourwifeisinacomaMrMhlophe-judging

byherinjuriesshehadamassivefallthatbroke



herlegandtosustainaheadinjury"

Sigh.Sophieandhermotherjustwail.

Doc:"Wehadtoputherinacomatoreducethe

swellinginherbrain-wearestillgonnadomore

testtodeterminetheseverityofherinjuries"

.

.

PRISCILLA

IspentthewholenighttryingtocallLungisi

withnoluck.IswitchontheTVforanynewson

thedeathofoneofourcountrieshotelmoguls

butnothingandtherewasnothingonmyphone

too.Theyareprobablystillkeepingthewhole

thingunderwraps.

Oneofthesecurityguyswalkinthehouse

holdingapackage.

Man:"Uhm MissMatthewsthiscameforyou"

Priscilla:"Ohitmustbethenewmaterialformy



range"

Igetapairofscissorstocutthetapeoff.My

heartnearlystopswhenIseethecontentsin

thebox.ItstheverysamebagofmoneyIgave

toNtandolastnight.

Priscilla:"Whatthehell?"

Themoneyisstillintactwithanotewritten'i

wouldn'tskiptownifIwereyou'

Iimmediatelyruntomyphonetocall

Ntando.Hisphonetakesmestraightto

voicemail.

Priscilla:"Ntando?Whatthehellisgoingon?Why

didyoubringbackthemoney?"

Whatgameisheplaying.

.

.

.



LUNGISI

AfterherfamilywentoutIwasgiventhechance

tobewithheralone.Theroom issilentwiththe

machinemakingcontinuousbeepingsounds.

Thesightofherjustbringstearsinmyeyes.She

justlaystherewiththisbraceonherneck.Iwalk

overtohersideandbrushherbruisedface.

Lungisi:"I'm sosorrybaby-im sosorry"

Ireallydon'tknowhowI'm gonnafaceherwhen

shewakesup.HowwillIlookherintheeyeafter

Ifailedher?Iletthatmonsterdotheunthinkable

toher.Ican'thelpbutblamemyselfforall

this.Shehasenduredallthesufferingbecause

ofme.

MyphoneringsflashingNgaka'snameonthe

screen.

Kgetho:"Wegothim"

Lungisi:"Whereishe?"



Kgetho:"CometotheclubandIwilltakeyouto

him"

Sigh.Ifeelmyragebuildingupalloveragain.

Lungisi:"I'llbebackbaby"

Ipeckherlipsandheadout.

.

.

.
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In.55

LUNGISI

OnmywayoutIbumpintoZinile'sdoctor.



Doc:"OhMrMhlopheIwasactuallyonmyway

toyou"

Lungisi:"Ohistheresomethingwrongdoctor?"

Heclearshisthroatbeforeheavingaloudsigh.

Doc:"Uhm thereissomethingthatIleftout

regardingMrsMhlophe'sconditionearlieron-i

wantedtodiscloseitwithoutthefamilycause

theywerealreadyshatteredasitis"

Wesettledownonthewaitingchairs.

Doc:"Whenweexaminedyourwifewepicked

upthatshehassexuallyassaulted-probablyby

thepersonthatwasholdinghercaptive"

Myheartstopsforafewsecondsbeforethe

room goestotallysilent.

Lungisi:"Assaulted?asinraped?"

Henodsandpatsmyback.

Doc:"I'm sorry-ifshewakesupshe'sgonna

needsomeseriouspshychogicalhelp"



Lungisi:"Whatdoyoumeanif?areyousaying

shemightnotwakeup?"

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Janet:"Priscillawhatswrongwithyou?youhave

beenjitteryandallovertheplacesince

morning?"

Priscilla:"Uhm nothing'swrongmom-itsjust

workstuff"

Irunupstairstomyroom totryandfigure

thingsout.WhywouldNtandosendthemoney

backtomewithaweirdnote.Ikeeptryinghis

phonebutnoanswer.

.

.



.

LUNGISI

Iknowtheysayamanain'tsupposedtocrybut

todayIfoundmytearsuncontrollablyrolling

downmyface.

Lungisi:"Manthatbastardrapedher-andit'sall

becauseofPriscilla"

Kgetho:"Iknowbutshe'sgonnapay-herturnis

coming"

Wegetoutofthecarandwalktothe

warehousewheretheyhavekeptNtando

in.NeverinmylifehaveIeverthoughtthatI

wouldfindmyselfinthisworld-Ngaka'sworld-

thedarkworld.

Ifindhim tieduponachairwithmessy

bloodiedface.

Kgetho:"Heyvukandoda-tsogawakeup"

Kgethokeepsslappinghim onthefaceuntilhe



opensuphiseyes.

Kgetho:"Youcanleaveus"

Hismenheadoutleavingthethreeofusinthe

room.

Ntando:"Please-letmego-please"

Hepleadswhilecryinglikeababy.

Lungisi:"Isthathowmywifepleadedwithyou

whenyouwereholdingheragainsther

will?huh?"

Ijumphim andlaunchpunchafterpunchonhis

face.ThemoreIpunchhim isthemore

infuriatedandenragedIbecome.

Ntando:"Why?Forwhat?huh?answerme?"

Kgethosplashesabucketfullofcoldwaterall

overhim sothathewouldn'tsuccumbtothe

painandpassout.

Lungisi:"Didyouthinkyouweregonnagetaway

withit?Firstlyyoutreatedherlikeshitwhenyou



weretogether-youharrassedherwhenshe

finallygotthecouragetoleaveyouthenasthe

laststrawyoukidnappedher-druggedherand

rapedher"

Ifeelahugepainfullumpinstuckinmythroat.

Ntando:"I'm sorryman-ilovedherandIstill

wantedher-im sorryitwasanaccident-ididn't

meanforhertodie"

Lungisi:Zinile'snotdeadbutyouwillbeinafew

minutes"

Icontinuetopunchhim untilmybothmyhands

arecoveredinhisblood.

ItakeoutthegunKgethogavemetheother

nightandpointittohishead.

Kgetho:"Okayokayyoudon'thavetodothat"

Lungisi:"Don'thavetodowhat?thismanisthe

reasonwhymywifeislyinginherdeathbedin

hospital"



Kgetho:"Iknowbutdon'tletthisturnyouinto

somethingyou'renot-yourenotakillersoleave

thekillingtous"

WithoutwarningIfiretwoshotstohishead.

Kgetho:"Whatthefuck?"

Heyanksthegunfrom myhandandthrowsit

acrosstheroom.

Lungisi:"Gotohellbastard"

Kgetho:"Shit-justgobewithyourwife-i'lltake

careofthis"

HecallshisguysinsideasIheadoutsideback

tomycar.Idrivebackhometotakealong

showerandburnthebloodiedclothesbefore

headingbacktothehospital.

.

.

.



.

PRISCILLA

IwaitedoutsidetheLungisi'shousesince

nobodywantedtobuzzmein.Iquicklyrunto

hiscarthemomenthiscardrivesoutthegate.

Priscilla:"OhLungisiI'm gladyou'reokay-Ive

beentryingtocontactyou-youmissedourdate

theothernight"

Lungisi:"Whywouldn'tIbeokay?doyouperhaps

knowsomethingthatIdon't?"

Hesayssocoldly.

Lungisi:"What?didyouthinkthathoonofyours

Ntandohasabductedmetoo?"

Priscilla:"Uhm..What?whatareyoutalkingabout?

who'sNtando?"

Istruggleforair.Hechucklesbeforeputtingon

hisdarkshadesoverhisdarkeyes.

Lungisi:"IknoweverythingPriscillabutnowI



havetogotothehospitaltoseemywifewhom

youfailedtokill-iwilldealwithyoulater"

Hestartstheignitionandspeedsawayinhis

sportscar.

Priscilla:"She'snotdead?OhmyGodthisisthe

endofme"

.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

IfindSophieandherparentsbesideZinile's

bed.Hermotherbusyhummingacalmingsong

toher.

Sophie:"Shemovedherfingersearlier"

Shesayswithsomuchhopeonherface.

Doris:"Yesthedoctorssayshewillwakeupvery



soon"

Lungisi:"Shewillwakeup"

Theyfinallygivemesomealonetimewith

her.Sigh.

Lungisi:"It'soverbaby-youcancomebacktome

now"

Silence.

Lungisi:"I'm sorry-Im sosorrythatIfailedyou"

Herfingerstwitchandmyheartjust

gleams.Reflexestheysaybuthopeforme.

Lungisi:"Igotsomethingforyou"

Itakeouttheengagementringfrom mypocket

andputitbackonherfinger.Whereit's

supposedtobe.

Lungisi:"Wakeupsothatyoucanhavethat

weddingyouwant"

.



.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

Janet:"Priscillawhat'swrong?What'sgoing

on?"

Priscilla:"Uhm mom I'm sorrybutIhavetoget

outofhere-theyarecomingforme"

Irunaroundmyroom likeaheadlesschicken-

packingmybags.



Janet:"What?who'scomingforyou?Whatdid

youdo?"

MytearskeepfallingdownuncontrollablyasI

thinkofwhatI'vegottenmyselfinto.

Janet:"Mybabypleasetalktome-letssitdown

I'm surewecanworksomethingout?"

Priscilla:"Nomom noonecanhelpmeatthis

pointcauseI'm insomuchtrouble-Ihaveto

getoutofhere"

Igrabmybagsandpushthem downstairs.

Janet:"Priscilladon'tleave"

Priscilla:"Iwillcallyoulater"

Ipeckhercheekandruntothegaragebefore

drivingout.

IneedtolaylowforafewdaysjustuntilIfigure

outmynextstep.

Mymom keepscallingandsendingmetext

messagesbeggingmetocomebackhome.



IfinallydecidetocallTeshawhotakeshertime

toanswer.

Tesha:"Whatdoyouwant?"

Sheanswerscoldly.

Priscilla:"TeshababeIneedyourhelp-please

therearepeopleaftermegoshI'm scaredyou

gottahelpme"

Shechuckles.

Tesha:"Likeseriously?thedaughterofthe

ministeraskingformyhelp?"

Priscilla:"IfItellthem what'sgoingonitwillbe

theendofme-pleaseIneedahideoutplacefor

afewdayscan'tIhideatoneofyourhusband's

townhouses?"

Tesha:"Hellno-im notgonnaletyoudragme

andmyfamilyintoyourmess"

Shehangsup.Ihitthesteeringwheelwithmy

palmsinfrustration.IfeellikeI'm loosingmy



mind.Idoafewbreathingexercisesbefore

callingMark.Heanswers-icanhearagirl

gigglinginthebackground.

Priscilla:"MarkIneedyourhelp-please"

Isobhysterically.Iknowtheonlywaytoget

whatIwantfrom Markistoexploithissoftspot

forme.

Mark:"Calm downwhereareyou?"

BeforeIcananswerIseethiscarspeeding

towardsmeandhittheleftsideofmycar.In

slowmotionandthroughmyblurredvisionIsee

someguysrunningtowardsmycarandpulling

meoutofmyseat.Itrytofightthem offbut

theyarejusttoostrong.

.

.

.

LUNGISI



ThemomentIliftmyheadfrom myslumberI

findhereyeswideopenwithtearsstreaming

downherface.

Lungisi:"OhmyGodyou'reawake-letmecallthe

doctor"

Shegrabsmyhandandshakesherhead.

Zinile's:"Nopleasedon'tleaveme-Ijustwant

youtoholdme"

Thelookonherfacejustportraysnothingbuta

brokenwoman.

Lungisi:"Ijustwantyoutostayherewithmefor

afewminutes-insilence"

Shemanagestopulloutafaintsmilethrough

hertears.

.

.

.



.

PRISCILLA

Theloudsirensandspeakerswakemefrom my

shallowdreams.Asharppainhitsmyneck.

Priscilla:"Whatthehellhappened?"

Voice:"Ma'am pleasestepoutofthecarslowly

withyourhandsonyourhead"

Iseeredandwhitelightsoutsidemywindow

flickeringlikecrazy.ThelastthingIremember

wasgettinghitbyacar.

Priscilla:"What..whatisgoingon?"

Twomenwalktowardsmydirectionwhile

pointingmewiththeirguns.

Priscilla:"Wouldsomeonepleasetellmewhats

goingonhere?"

Man1:"MissMatthewswouldyoupleaseopen

upthecarboot?"



Priscilla:"What?butwhy?"

Man2:"Justopenit"

Theotherguysnapsstartlingme.

MyheartnearlystopsthemomentIopenupmy

boot.

Priscilla:"NononoIdon'tknowhowthatgotin

there"

It'sabody-adeadbody.

Man1:"Boysarresther"

Oneoftheofficerspinmeagainstthecarand

roughlycuffmyhandswhilereadingmemy

rights.

Priscilla:"Please-idon'tknowwhothatis-you

gottabelieveme"

Mypleadsfallondeafearsastheyshovemein

thepolicevanlikeacriminal.

.



.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

Priscilla:"IsaidI'm notsayinganythinguntilmy

lawyergetshere"

Detective:"Ohwellsuityourselfbutonewayor

theotheryouarespendingtherestofyourlife

injailandyourhighlyconnectedfathercando

anythingaboutit"

Hewinksatmebeforepickingupthefileson



thetableandheadingout.

MymotherandthefamilylawyerwalkinandI

crashmytiredbodyonmymother'schest.She

holdsontometightlywhileIcryliketheworld

iscomingtoanend.

Janet:"Ohmybaby"

.

.

Priscilla:"Mom Ipromise-ididnotkillanyone-

someoneisframingme"

Isaythroughmyneverendingsobs.Ican't

believeI'm gettingcrucifiedforamurderof

someoneIdon'tevenknow.

Janet:"Iknowmybaby-iknowyou'renotakiller-

uhm Tundehowarethingslookingforher?"

Tunde:"Notgoodatall-theyhaveallthe

evidencetoputherawayforlife-imeanthey

foundadeadbodyinyourbootandanillegal



firearm withyourfingerprintsalloverit-soit's

notlookinggoodatall"

Priscilla:"NonoIdidn'tkillthatman-idon'teven

knowwhothemanismom"

Tunde:"HisnamewasNtandoBiyela-hewas

oneofyouremployeesatthehospital"

Myheartjuststopsandtheroom justgoes

around.

Priscilla:"Who?Ntando?"

Ifeelmychestclosinginandustruggleto

breathe.

ThelastthingIseeismymotherrunningover

tomysidebeforeIpassout.

.

.

.

ZINILE



IwakeupsweatingandphantinglikeIwas

runningamarathon-breathingheavily.

Lungisi:"It'sokay-itsokayitwasjusta

nightmare"

Iclingontohim tightlynotwantingtoletgo.I

feellikeI'm inanightmareIcouldneverwake

upfrom.Iwasgladwhenthedoctorsaidthere

wasn'tanypermanentdamagetomybrain-even

thoughIwillgetsomemildmigrainesnowand

thenforthenextfewweeks.

Zinile:"ItwasNtando-hewasstranglingmein

mysleep-Icouldn'tgethim offofme"

Lungisi:"Ssshhit'sokay"

Hebrushesmybackwhileplantingkisseson

myhead.

Zinile:"Heshouldhavejustkilledme-Idon't

thinkIcandothis-everytimeIclosemyeyesI

seehim"



Lungisi:"Youwilldoitcauseyouarestrong-i

don'tknowwhatyouwentthroughintherewith

thatmonsterbutIknowyou'rebiggerthanit-it

willtaketimebuteventuallyyouwillfindpeace

peaceandheal-togetherbaby"

Mytearsjuststeam downmyface

uncontrollably.

Zinile:"Ithoughthewasgonnakillme-andwhen

IflewdownthosestairsIthoughtIwasdone

for-theonlythingIcouldthinkofwasyouand

myfamily-ithought.."

Icrysoloudlythatmythroatevenhurts.

Lungisi:"You'resafenow-ipromiseyouthatI

woulddiebeforesomeoneeventhinksof

hurtingyou"

Sigh.

Lungisi:"Youaregoingtobealrightbaby-you

aregoingtogetoutofhere-wewillgetproper

helpuntilyoufeelliketheoldZinile-nomatter



howlongittakes"

Zinile:"HerapedmeLungisi-Ntandorapedme"

Hehearsaloudsighbeforehisgriparound

tightens.

Lungisi:"IknowandIstillloveyou-somuch"

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Ifindmymotherhoveringovermethemoment

Iopenupmyeyes.Hereyesarealltearyand

bloodshotredfrom thecryingthatshe'sbeen

doing-becauseofme.

Itrytogetupbuttherestraintsonmyarm hold

medown.ican'tbelieveI'm beinghelddownlike

acriminal.Sigh.

Janet:"Thankgoodnessyou'reokay"



Priscilla:"Mom where'sdad?he'stheonlyone

whocanhelpme"

Janet:"Yourfatherisinhiswaybackfrom

SenegalbabybutTundemanagedtogetbailfor

yousowearejustwaitingforthedoctorto

comedischargeyou"

Ijustcry.

Janet:"OhPriscilla-whathappened?yesterday

youwererunningthenafewhourslateryouget

arrested?justtellmethetruthbabyI'm your

motherIwillprotectyou"

Priscilla:"IknewNtando-butIswearIdidn'tkill

him Ijustgothim ajobatyourhospitalsothat

hecanhelpmegetLungisibackbutthingstook

anuglyturnwhenhechangedplansandnow

he'sdead..Ithinktheykilledhim-imeanIgave

him moneytorunawaybuthe.."

Istutter.

Janet:"What?I'm confused?"



Ilaydowneverythingforherandbytheendofit

shehastearsfloodingdownherface.Thelook

onherfacejustpiercesmyheart.The

disappointmentonherfacejustcutsdeep.

Janet:"Soyoukilledyourownbabyjustsoyou

couldgetsympathyfrom amanthatwanted

nothingtodowithyouforwhat?Doyourealize

youcouldneverhavechildrenbecauseofwhat

you'vedone?"

Shefumes.

Janet:"Whoareyou?Causeyou'renotthegirlI

raised?wheredidIgowrongwithyoumybaby?"

Silence.Shegrabsherbagonthesofaand

headsforthedoor.

Priscilla:"Mom pleasedon'tleaveme"

ShejuststepsoutandIletoutanexcruciating

crytoeverlive.

Ithrowmyheadonthepillowandcryoutthe



paininmyheart.

Someoneclearstheirthroatintheroom andI

lookuptofindLungisistandingatthedoor.Sigh.

.

.

.

.
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LUNGISI

Shewalksinthekitchendraggingherslippers.

Zinile:"Whydidn'tyouwakemeup?"



Lungisi:"Youneededtherest-inyourbedand

judgingbythatglowitdidyousomegood"

Ihadtogiveherthesleepingtabletsherdoctor

gavetomesoshesleptthroughouttheentire

daysincewegotbackfrom thehospitalthis

morning.

Sheblushesandsettlesdownonthehighchair.

Lungisi:"Anywaysiwasthinkingthatwecould

orderinandcuddleinfrontofthetv-inthedark

justthewayyoulike?"

Zinile:"Iwouldlovethat-justsometimetogether

beforemymothercomestomorrow"

Hermotherinsistedoncomingforafewdays

totakecareofher.Itwaseitherthatorshehad

tomovebackhomeandicouldn'tallowthat

causeiknowthatsheneedsmeandiwantto

bewithhereverystepoftheway.Sigh.Imean

afterallim thereasonforallthemessthathas

happened.Priscillacookedupanevilplanto



hurtZinilebecauseofmeandireallydontknow

ifiwouldeverbeabletoforgivemyself.

Lungisi:"YesiwillgetZondiweprepareoneof

theguestroomsforher-SoWhatdowantto

watch?"

Zinile:"Anythingthatdoesn'thavetheword

kidnappinginit"

Shegigglesbeforeijoinher.

Lungisi:"Ofcauseitscomedynight"

Iwalkovertohersideandwrapmyarms

aroundher.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Zinile:"Doyouthinkthatwearegoingtobe

alright?"



Heheavesasighandpausesthemoviebefore

facingme.

Lungisi:"Ofcausewewilbebaby-intime"

Zinile:"Imeanwillyoueverlookatmethesame

waythatyoudidbefore?Willyouever

kiss,caressandmakelovetomelikebefore

knowingverywellthatanothermandippedhis

handinyourjar"

Lungisi:"Youdidn'tasktoberapedZinile-infact

nowomanouttherewhohasexperiencedthe

sametraumaasyouneveraskedforit-ifonly

youknewhowgratefuliam tohaveyoubackin

mylifeyouwouldn'tbeaskingmethat-weare

goingtobeokaybaby"

Hewipesoffthetearsflowingdownmyface.

Zinile:"SowhathappenedwithNtando?ihope

he'sgonnarotinjailwiththatwitchPriscilla?"

Heclearshisthroatandlooksaway.



Zinile:"What?pleasedon'ttellme.."

Lungisi:"Nohewon'tbotheryouagaincausei

madesureofit"

HegivesmealookI'veneverseenonhim

beforeandrighttheniknowhehadhim

killed.Sigh.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Icriedmyeyesoutuntilmytearswhereno

more.IstillcantbelievethatLungisihadme

framedforNtando'sdeath.Whydidn'thejustdo

thingsaccordingtotheplanlooknowwhata

messiam in.

Mymothercomesinholdingafoodtrayand

placesitnexttoonthebed.Sigh.Shehasn't

saidawordeversinceshewalkedoutonmeat



thehospital.

Sheturnsandwalkstothedoor.

Priscilla:"Im sorrymom-iknowidisappointed

youbutpleaseineedyou-ineedmymother-

pleaseforgiveme"

Shechuckles.

Janet:"Forgiveyouforwhatexactly?forruining

yourlifebyinsanelypursuingamanthatdidn't

wantyou?"

Herwordscutmedeeplikeasharpknife.

Priscilla:"Ilovedhim mom andiwantedtohave

him backinmylife"

Shesettlesdownnexttomeonthebedand

looksmestraightintheeye.

Priscilla:"Doyouwannaknowwhyninety

percentofmyemployeesarewomenatthe

hospital?"

Priscilla:"Nowhy?"



Janet:"Becausemymottoistoempower

womenandexposethem toopportunitiesthey

havebeendeniedofforcenturies-tohelpthem

bettertheirlivesandbeindependentsothat

theywon'tfindthemselvesinthemercyofmen

justtogetby"

Sheheavesaloudpainfulsigh.

Janet:"Andthenmydaughtergoesandruins

anotherwoman'slife?ididn'traisea

manipulativeschemingwomanim lookingat

rightnowohPriscillayouhavedisappointed

me"

Herwordsshatterme.Theymakemefeellike

shehasgivenuponme.

Priscilla:"Im sorrymom"

Janet:"Stopsayingthat-doyouknowwhat's

gonnahappennow?Thosetwoaregonna

attendtherapytofixtheissuesyoucreated-

theyaregoingtomendtheirheartsthenafter



thattheygonnagetmarriedandlivehappily

everafterwiththeirchildrenintheirmansionon

thehillswhileyourotawayinjail"

Priscilla:"Mom pleasedon'tsaythat-ican'tgoto

jail"

Janet:"Wehaveshieldiedyouforwaytoolong

Priscillaandthathasmadeyouthinkthatyou

cangetawaywithanything-eventoyingwith

peopleslivesbutnomoreitistimeyoudance

tothetuneofthemusicyoucreatedfor

yourself"

Shegetsupfrom thebedandheadsforthe

door.

Janet:"Andthistimekillingyourselfisnotan

option"

Shewalksoutleavingmetoletanexcruciating

crylikemymotherjustdied.Mylifeisover!

.



.

.
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LUNGISI

Shewalksinthekitchendraggingherslippers.

Zinile:"Whydidn'tyouwakemeup?"

Lungisi:"Youneededtherest-inyourbedand

judgingbythatglowitdidyousomegood"

Ihadtogiveherthesleepingtabletsherdoctor

gavetomesoshesleptthroughouttheentire

daysincewegotbackfrom thehospitalthis

morning.



Sheblushesandsettlesdownonthehighchair.

Lungisi:"Anywaysiwasthinkingthatwecould

orderinandcuddleinfrontofthetv-inthedark

justthewayyoulike?"

Zinile:"Iwouldlovethat-justsometimetogether

beforemymothercomestomorrow"

Hermotherinsistedoncomingforafewdays

totakecareofher.Itwaseitherthatorshehad

tomovebackhomeandicouldn'tallowthat

causeiknowthatsheneedsmeandiwantto

bewithhereverystepoftheway.Sigh.Imean

afterallim thereasonforallthemessthathas

happened.Priscillacookedupanevilplanto

hurtZinilebecauseofmeandireallydontknow

ifiwouldeverbeabletoforgivemyself.

Lungisi:"YesiwillgetZondiweprepareoneof

theguestroomsforher-SoWhatdowantto

watch?"

Zinile:"Anythingthatdoesn'thavetheword



kidnappinginit"

Shegigglesbeforeijoinher.

Lungisi:"Ofcauseitscomedynight"

Iwalkovertohersideandwrapmyarms

aroundher.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Zinile:"Doyouthinkthatwearegoingtobe

alright?"

Heheavesasighandpausesthemoviebefore

facingme.

Lungisi:"Ofcausewewilbebaby-intime"

Zinile:"Imeanwillyoueverlookatmethesame

waythatyoudidbefore?Willyouever

kiss,caressandmakelovetomelikebefore



knowingverywellthatanothermandippedhis

handinyourjar"

Lungisi:"Youdidn'tasktoberapedZinile-infact

nowomanouttherewhohasexperiencedthe

sametraumaasyouneveraskedforit-ifonly

youknewhowgratefuliam tohaveyoubackin

mylifeyouwouldn'tbeaskingmethat-weare

goingtobeokaybaby"

Hewipesoffthetearsflowingdownmyface.

Zinile:"SowhathappenedwithNtando?ihope

he'sgonnarotinjailwiththatwitchPriscilla?"

Heclearshisthroatandlooksaway.

Zinile:"What?pleasedon'ttellme.."

Lungisi:"Nohewon'tbotheryouagaincausei

madesureofit"

HegivesmealookI'veneverseenonhim

beforeandrighttheniknowhehadhim

killed.Sigh.



.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Icriedmyeyesoutuntilmytearswhereno

more.IstillcantbelievethatLungisihadme

framedforNtando'sdeath.Whydidn'thejustdo

thingsaccordingtotheplanlooknowwhata

messiam in.

Mymothercomesinholdingafoodtrayand

placesitnexttoonthebed.Sigh.Shehasn't

saidawordeversinceshewalkedoutonmeat

thehospital.

Sheturnsandwalkstothedoor.

Priscilla:"Im sorrymom-iknowidisappointed

youbutpleaseineedyou-ineedmymother-

pleaseforgiveme"

Shechuckles.



Janet:"Forgiveyouforwhatexactly?forruining

yourlifebyinsanelypursuingamanthatdidn't

wantyou?"

Herwordscutmedeeplikeasharpknife.

Priscilla:"Ilovedhim mom andiwantedtohave

him backinmylife"

Shesettlesdownnexttomeonthebedand

looksmestraightintheeye.

Priscilla:"Doyouwannaknowwhyninety

percentofmyemployeesarewomenatthe

hospital?"

Priscilla:"Nowhy?"

Janet:"Becausemymottoistoempower

womenandexposethem toopportunitiesthey

havebeendeniedofforcenturies-tohelpthem

bettertheirlivesandbeindependentsothat

theywon'tfindthemselvesinthemercyofmen

justtogetby"



Sheheavesaloudpainfulsigh.

Janet:"Andthenmydaughtergoesandruins

anotherwoman'slife?ididn'traisea

manipulativeschemingwomanim lookingat

rightnowohPriscillayouhavedisappointed

me"

Herwordsshatterme.Theymakemefeellike

shehasgivenuponme.

Priscilla:"Im sorrymom"

Janet:"Stopsayingthat-doyouknowwhat's

gonnahappennow?Thosetwoaregonna

attendtherapytofixtheissuesyoucreated-

theyaregoingtomendtheirheartsthenafter

thattheygonnagetmarriedandlivehappily

everafterwiththeirchildrenintheirmansionon

thehillswhileyourotawayinjail"

Priscilla:"Mom pleasedon'tsaythat-ican'tgoto

jail"

Janet:"Wehaveshieldiedyouforwaytoolong



Priscillaandthathasmadeyouthinkthatyou

cangetawaywithanything-eventoyingwith

peopleslivesbutnomoreitistimeyoudance

tothetuneofthemusicyoucreatedfor

yourself"

Shegetsupfrom thebedandheadsforthe

door.

Janet:"Andthistimekillingyourselfisnotan

option"

Shewalksoutleavingmetoletanexcruciating

crylikemymotherjustdied.Mylifeisover!

.

.

.
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TWOMONTHSLATER

PRISCILLA

Themomentwedriveoutofthehouseweare

ambushedbyjournalistsatthe

gate.Sigh.Bloodyvultures.Thesecurity

personnelmakesuretokeepthem awayfrom

usuntilwegetinthecar.

Myfatherheavesaloudsighbeforelookingout

thewindow.Mymothertightlyholdsontohis

handandgivehim herassuringlook.Mytrialis

startingtodayandtosayim scaredwouldbean

understatement.Ifeellikeicouldjustdie.

Janet:"Areyouready?"

Ijustnodwithtearsalreadyburningmyeyes.Im

notreadyatall.



Priscilla:"Beforewegoinijustwantedtotell

youhowsorryiam-Ificouldiwouldturnback

thehandsoftimeanddothingsdifferently"

Duetoanobsessioniturnedmyfamily'slives

upsidedownandourenemiesarerelishingthe

moment.Myfatherhasevenbeensuspended

from workuntilthetrialisover.Sigh.

Will:"Ireallyhopethatyouhavelearnedyour

lesson-dontworrymychildTundewillgetyou

outofthismess"

Priscilla:"Thanksdadbuteitherwayim goingto

jail"

Will:"Wellifhedeclaresyoutonothavebeen

stablethenthere'sachanceyoumight..."

Priscilla:"What?Youwanthim tosaythatim

crazyinfrontofthewholeworld?"

Will:"Hellyes-weevengotDrSanderstotestify

onyourstateofmind-thisistheonlywaytoget

outofthismess"



.

.

.

LUNGISI

Shethrowsherbodyonthebedbeforegrunting.

Lungisi:"Babeareyousurethatyou'reokay?

you'vebeenlikethisfordaysnow-ithinkwe

shouldgoseeadoctor?"

Idon'tlikethisthingofhersalwaysrunningto

thebathroom tothrowup.

Zinile:"Uhm itsnothingbabe-itisjustthechilli

wehadtheothernightdidn'tagreewithmy

stomach"

Shegetsupfrom thebedandfixesmytie.

Lungisi:"Okaybutifyourbathroom sessiondont

endbytheendofthisweekthenI'lldragyouto

thedoctor'sofficemyself"



Shegigglesandpecksmylips.

Lungisi:"Anywaysyou'resurethatyoudont

wanttocomewith?"

Zinile:"Noidontthinkim readytofacePriscilla

loveandbesidesim meetingwiththedesigner

inafewhours"

Sigh.

Lungisi:"Anywaysim proudofyoubaby"

Zinile:"Iknowandthankyouforbeingtherefor

meicouldn'thaveaskedforabetterhusband"

Sigh.OnlyGodknowshowoverjoyediam that

Zinilehasembracedherwaytohealing.She

hasn'tmissedevenasinglesessioneversince

shestartedandherdoctorisimpressedwith

herprogress.Itwasdifficultcauseittookher

weekstofinallygetintimatewithmebutshe

finallydidit.She'sevenlookingforwardtothe

wedding.



Zinile:"Yhubabewehavetogetyouanew

signatureperfumecausetheoneyou'rewearing

rightnowwantsmetoflyfarawayfrom you"

Shefrownslookinglikesomeonejusttooka

shitinfrontofher.

Lungisi:"What?butyou'retheonewhoboughtit

forme?"

Zinile:"Mmmhwehavetogetridofit"

.

.

.

ZINILE

Sigh.Ididn'twanttotellLungisiaboutmy

suspiciousonbeingpregnant.Afterthe

pregnancyscandalshehadIdidn'twanttoraise

hishopesupfornothing.

Zinile:"Doyouhaveit?wherewereyou?"



IaskedSophietograbapregnancytestkiton

herwayheresothatwecantakethetest

together.

Sophie:"Yesihaveitletsgo-Ihopeyouheldon

tothatmorningpee?"

Zinile:"Shuuyoudon'tknowiwasthiscloseto

peeingonmyself"

Werunupstairslikeheadlesschickens.

Iwalkbackintothebedroom andjoinheronthe

bed.Myhandsareeventrembling.Im nervous.I

wontlieawholeofmewishesforthetesttobe

positive.

Sophie:"Itbetterbepositive"

Zinile:"Doyouthinkitwill?DoyouthinkLungisi

isgonnabehappy?"

Sophie:"Ofcausehewill-youarehiswife-its

everyman'swishtohearthosewordsfrom his

wife"



Sigh.Ipullherclosetomeandbrushherback.

Zinile:"It'sgonnabeokaysis-youandThamiwill

havekids"

Sophie:"Yeahbutnowitisyourmoment-thetwo

ofyoudeservethisaftereverythingthatyou

havewentthrough"

Zinile:"Iguess-thanksSoph"

Ipickupthestickonthebedwithmyheart

poundinguncontrollably.

Zinile:"Im pregnant-Godim pregnant"

Sheyanksthestickfrom myhandstoseefor

herself.Shelet'soutanexcitedscream before

throwingherselfatmeonthebed.Im pregnant.

.

.

.
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PRISCILLA

Ikeeppokingherwiththegunonhershoulder

pushingheroutofthekitchen.

Zinile:"Priscillayoudon'thavetodothisreally-

Youarenotabadperson"

Igiggle.

Priscilla:"Justshutupandsitdown-im nothere

foramateurtherapysessions"

Itieherhandsupandgagherloudmouthwith

thetieifoundonthecouch.

Lungisiwalksdownthestairsfiddlingwithhis

phone.Hefreezesthemomentheseesme



holdingherpreciouswifeatgunpointinhis

livingroom.

Lungisi:"Whatthehellisgoingonhere?"

Priscilla:"OhLungisihowniceofyoutofinally

joinus-comejointheloveofyourlife"

Lungisislowlywalkstousandsettlesdown

nexttoher.

Lungisi:"Priscillahowdidyougetinhere?"

Priscilla:"Thegateobviously?Islidinafteryour

carwhenyoudrovein"

Lungisi:"Okaysowhat'supwiththegun?"

Priscilla:"Im heretoendit-toendmysuffering

andpain"

IpointthegunatZinilewhojustlooksatme

withnoemotiononherface.Shejustblankly

staresatmelikeshe'snotabouttoloseherlife.

.



.

.

LUNGISI

Lungisi:"andwhatdoyouthinkthatisgonna

achieve?thatafteryoukillherim gonnalove

you?"

Shelaughs-hard.Iswearthisgirlhasserious

mentalproblems.Itbeatsmehowhermother

who'ssuchanexpertonmentalhealthfailedto

helpherowndaughter.

Priscilla:"Youdon'tgetitdoyou?thatshiphas

longsailedLungisi-inolongerwantyou

becauseihateyou-ihateyouformakingme

thinkthatyoulovemewhilstyoudidn'tsonowi

wantyoutopaytheprice-im gonnakillher

infrontofyouthenkillyoubeforetakingmy

ownlife"

IfeelZinile'sgriponmyhandtightening.Ican

hearherheartpoundingoutofherchestfrom



whereim sitting.

Priscilla:"Thetwoofyouhavecausedme

nothingbutmiseryyouknowwewerefineuntil

shecamealong-whydidyoulethercome

betweenushuhtellme?"

Shecries.

Priscilla:"Andnowyougotherpregnant?You're

gonnamarryher?Youwanttogiveher

everythingthatieverwantedfrom you-ihate

youLungisiMhlopheandihopeyou'llburnin

hellforwhatyoudidtome"

Ichuckle.

Lungisi:"Whatididtoyou?youdideverythingto

yourself-Priscillayouareamonsterandyou

don'tdeservetobreathethesameairwitha

personlikeZinile-evenintheafterlifeiwill

chooseheroverandoveragainoversomeone

likeyou"

WithoutwarningshefiresashotatZinile's



directionbutshemisses.

Iquicklylaunchmyselfatherandyankthegun

from herhands.Sheattacksmymanhoodwith

herkneeandigoafewsecondswithout

oxygen.Shehitsmeovertheheadwithavase

andifalldown.IhearZinile'sscreamsechoing

atthebackofmyheadasifightformy

consciousness.

Sheholdsoutmyheadandforcesmetolookat

Zinileonthecouch.

Priscilla:"Saygoodbyetoyoursocalledpathetic

family"

.

.

.

.

.

ZINILE



Ihadtostandupformyfamily-forLungisiand

ourunbornbaby.

Imanagetountanglemyselffrom theropeand

launchmyselfather.Theroom getsfilledwith

ourscreamsaswestruggleforthegun.

Priscilla:"Letgoyouslut"

Wekeepfightingforituntilbang-anothershot

getsfiredandtheroom goessilent.

.

.

.
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ZINILE

Imoanundermybreathashemakessweet

lovetome.Ifindmyselffallingtremendouslyin

lovewithhim witheverythrusthesendstomy

body.

Zinile:"Lungisi?"

Ibreathlesslycallhisname.

Lungisi:"Love?"

Zinile:"Thereissomethingthatiwanttotell

you?"

Lungisi:"What?youwantmetogofaster?"

Igiggle.

Zinile:"Nokeepitthatway-im savouringthe

moment"

Ireachforthestickundermypillowandhandit

tohim.



Zinile:"Im pregnant"

Thefrownonhisfacegetsreplacedbyan

idioticsmile.

Lungisi:"Doesthismeanim goingtobea

father?"

Hechuckleswithsomuchexcitement.

Zinile:"Yesdummyyou'regonnabeadad"

Lungisi:"Andyouthemotherofmybaby"

Heplantsakissonmylipsbeforesuckingon

myneck.

.

.

.

LUNGISI

Icouldn'tkeeplookingatthesticksinceZinile

gaveittomeinthemorning.Sigh.Mymother

wassohappywhenitoldheraboutit.Icant



holdtheexcitement.Ieventookapicforsome

braggingrightsonDean.Sigh.

Zinile:"Youdoknowipeedonthatright?"

Sheteases.

Lungisi:"Ohooim theverysameguythatdrinks

thejuicesfrom yourforbiddencupeverynight?"

Shelaughsandthrowsherpillowatme.Ifonly

sheknewhowexcitediam shewouldn'tbe

sayingallthat.Thistimeiknowthebabyismine.

Shetakesoutoneofhersuitsinthecloset.

Lungisi:"haoyou'remeetingthewedding

plannerinasuit?"

Zinile:"Noim goingwithyoutocourttoday"

Shesayswithasmile.Sigh.

Lungisi:"Really?"

Zinile:"Yeahitstimeiconfrontedmydemons

andfacedPriscilla-im abouttoenteranew



chapterofmylifesoim notlettingPriscillaand

Ntandoholdmeback"

Lungisi:"Thatsmygirl-im soproudofyou"

Ireallyhopethatshe'llbestrongenoughtoface

Priscillaaftereverythingthatshehasputher

through.Sigh.Iknowthehumanepieceinmeis

supposedtofeelsorryforPriscillabutshe

deserveseverythingshe'sgettingrightnow.Evil

peoplelikeherdeservetobelockedupforever.

.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Mytearskeepfallingdownasiscrolldownon

thenastycommentsaboutmytrialonsocial

media.Theyevenmadeupanicknameforme-

Menkiller!



Voice:"I'vealwaystoldyoutoputyourphone

down"

IturntofindTeshastandingatthedoor.Irunto

herandsheholdsontomefordearlifewhileI

crymyeyesout.

Afterourcrysessionshehelpsmetoget

ready.Shecombsmystubbornhairandholdsit

intoaneatbun.

Idon'tlikethepersoninthemirror.Ihavelostso

muchweightoverthepasttwoweeks.Sigh.I

evenfeellikemyskinhasagedalittle.

Tesha:"Itsgonnabeokaybabe-youarea

survivoryouwillconquerthis"

Priscilla:"Youdobelievemewhenisaythati

didn'tkillhim right?ItwasLungisiandhis

friends-iswearididn'tkillhim"

Tesha:"Iknowbutitsnotaboutwhatyouknow

babeitsaboutwhatyoucanprove"



Shepullsmeinforcomfortinghug.

Myphonepings.Myheartshattersintoamillion

piecesafterreadingthenotification.

Teshayanksthephonefrom myhandandread

thestatusoutloud.

Tesha:"Feelingblessedhashtagfathertobe"

Sigh.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Lungisi:"Areyouokaylove?"

Heholdsmefrom behindandplantssoftkisses

onmyneckwhilebrushingmytummy.

Zinile:"Yeahiam-ijustfeelsorryforPriscilla"

Iknowshewashorribletomeandnearlyhad

mekilledbutim stillhuman.Shelookednothing



likethePriscillaiknow.Itwaslikelifehasbeen

suckedrightoutofher.Sigh.Theymighthave

thegreatestlawyersbuttheyweretorninto

pieces.Thejudgedidn'tbuytheirinsanity

motion.

Zinile:"Gosham iafoolforfeelingsorryfor

her?"

Lungisi:"Absolutelynotbabeyouknowunlike

Priscillayouhaveaworkingheartthatis

compassionatetootherpeopleandthatswhyi

loveyou"

Hesingsthelastpartinmyearturningmeinto

atomato.

Lungisi:"LookiknowwhatNgakaandididfor

framingherforthemurderwashorriblebutim

notgonnaapologizeforitcauseididitto

protectyouandifiwasgiventhechancetodo

itagainiwoulddoitinaheartbeat"

Sigh.Iturnaroundtofacehim andlockhislips



withmine.

Zinile:"Im hungry-putonashirtandfindmein

thekitchen.

.

.

Voice:"HelloZinile"

IturnandfindPriscillastandingatthedoor.

Zinile:"Priscilla?What..howdidyougetin

here?"

Shegiggleswhilescratchingherscalplikethey

areinfestedbyfleas.

Priscilla:"Wouldn'tyouliketoknow?"

Shepullsoutagunandpointsitatme.Myheart

stopsforafewsecondsbeforeitbeats

uncontrollablyoutofmychest.

Priscilla:"Move-ISAIDMOVE"

Sheyellsstartlingme.
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LUNGISI

Isayashortinternalprayerprayingthatthe

bulletdidn'tgothroughZinile'sfleshandmy

unbornbaby.

Lungisi:"Zee?Zinile"

ShequicklygetsoffPriscillaandstumblesback

beforedroppingthegunonthefloor.

Zinile:"OhmyGodikilledher"

Itakethegunandwipeherprintsoffit.

Priscillahasbloodalloverhertorso.

Zinile:"Wehavetogethertothehospital-ohmy

Godim goingtojail"



Igrabherbyhershouldersandroughlyshake

herbacktohersenses.

Lungisi:"Nooneisgoingtojailitwasself

defence-whenthepoliceaskswe'llsayi

struggledforthegunwithher-gotit?"

Shenodsrepeatedlywithtearscomingflowing

downherface.IquicklycallNgakatocomehelp

uscauseinafewminutestheplacewillbe

overcrowdedwithcops.Im prettycertainthe

neighboursheardtheshots.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Sigh.Aftertheycheckedmeupwewaitedfor

feedbackfrom thedoctorsinthewaiting

area.Theeventskeepplayinginmymindlike

theyjusthappenedafewsecondsago.That



wasalotofbloodforapersontohandle

seeing.Im verydoubtfulaboutPriscillamaking

itoutofthattheatreroom alive.

Zinile:"Whatifiwastheonethatgotshot?"

Iholdontomytummy.

Zinile:"Thatbitchcouldhavekilledmybaby"

Lungisi:"She'soutofourlivesnow-ifshewakes

upshe'llbeputawayforlife"

Afterawhileherparentscomerushingtous.

Will:"Whatdidyoudotomydaughteryou

bastard?itwasn'tenoughthatyoudestroyedmy

daughterbutyouwantedtokillhertoo?"

HegrabsLungisibytheneckandlifthishand

upreadytopunchhim buthiswifestopshim.

Janet:"Willjuststop-thisisn'tthetimenor

place"

Lungisi:"Im sorryMrsMatthewsbutyour

daughterattackedusinourownhouseandtied



upmypregnantwifelikeananimalatgunpoint"

Priscilla'smotherholdsontoherchestin

shock.Shesettlesdownandcries.Shelookslike

awonderfulwomanidon'tknowwhatshedid

todeserveademonicdaughterlikePriscilla.

Janet:"Im sosorry-Idon'tknowwhereiwent

wrongwithher"

Shecontinuestosobhystericallybreakingmy

heart.

Will:"Wherethehellarethedamndoctors?"

Herfatherrages.

IpullPriscilla'smothertomychestandholdher

forcomfort.

.

.

.

LUNGISI



IaskedSophietocomepickZinileupandtake

herhomeafterthecopstookourstatements

causeshewasupallnightandneededto

rest.Sigh.

Janet:"Lungisiim sorryforeverythingmy

daughterhasputyouandyourfamilythrough"

Herhusbandchuckles.Hegavemetheevileye

fortheentirenightthatitisreallystartingtoget

boring.Imeanim nottheonewhoforcedher

daughtertoinvademyhouseandendup

gettingshot.

Lungisi:"MrsMatthewsyourdaughterhasa

seriousmentalproblem andireallyhopethat

you'regonnatakecareofitifshewakesup"

Will:"Whyareyousaying'if'?sheisgoingto

wakeup-whatdoyouwanthertodie?"

Sigh.Sometimesidon'tbelieveamanlikehim is

inourgovernentialpanel.

Thedoctorfinallymakeshiswaytous.He



intoduceshimselfasNathanWellington.

Will:"Howsmydaughterdoctor?"

Nathan:"Yourdaughterhaslostalotofblood

MrMatthewsbutwehavemanagedtoremove

thebullet"

Janet:"Sowhenwillshewakeup?"

Nathan:"She'sstillheavilysedatedrightnowbut

imustwarnyouthatshewontbethesame

whenshedoes"

Lungisi:"Whatdoyoumeandoctor?"

Nathan:"wellsincethebullethitheratavery

closerangeitwentstraightthroughherand

severelydamagedherspinalcordnerves"

Hermothergaspsforairlikeshe'ssuffering

from anasthmaattack.

Will:"Whatdoesthatmean?surelyyoucanfix

herup?"

Natha:"unfortunatelywecantmeaningyour



daughterwillnolongerhavecontrolofher

lowerbody"

Janet:"Meaningshe'sgonnabeparalysed?"

Nathannodstoconfirm beforewalkingaway.

.

.

.
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LUNGISI

Sheslowlyopensuphereyesandfindsme

gawkingatherinhersleep.



Zinile:"Ithoughtitoldyoutostopstaringatme

inmysleep-whoknowswhatkindofababooni

looklike"

Ilaughatherbeforeplantingakissonhersoft

lips.

Lungisi:"Wellyouaremybaboongirl"

Shegiggles.

Lungisi:"Yourmotherletmethroughim sorryim

onlycomingnowtocheckuponyou"

Icouldn'tleavethehospitalwithoutknowing

Priscilla'sfateplusididn'twanttobemaking

unnecessarytripstothehospbecauseofher.

Zinile:"Itsokayineededtherest-whichis

somethingthatyouneedrightnow-comesleep

nexttome"

Itakeoffmyshoesandsnugglewithherunder

theblanket.

Zinile:"HowisPriscilla?Hasshewokenupyet?"



Sigh.

Lungisi:"Noshehasn'tbutthingsarenot

lookinggoodforherlovethedoctorssayshe

willneverwalkagain-thebulletdamagedsome

ofhernervesblahblahblah"

Zinile:"OhGodherparentsmusthavebeen

devasted"

Lungisi:"Yeahhermotherisawreckbutshe

broughtthistoherselfsheshouldhavestayed

away"

Zinile:"Butbabe..."

Lungisi:"Butnothingloveim justwaitingforher

towakeupsothattheycanlockherupforever

inamadhousewhereshebelongs"

.

.

.

PRISCILLA



Ifindmyparentshoveringovermethemoment

iopenupmyeyes.

Janet:"Ohbabyyou'reawake"

Hereyesarebloodshotred-shelooks

exhausted.

Priscilla:"Mom?Dad?Wheream i?what

happened?"

Itrytositupbutasharppainshootsstraightin

mystomach.Thepainjogsmymemory.Sigh.

Janet:"wellyougotinanincidenttheother

night"

Myfatherchucklesbeforepacingupanddown

theroom.

Will:"Incident?Playingintruderinyourex's

housewithanillegalandgettingshotit'snot

reallyconsideredanincidentsopleasedon't

sugarcoatitJanet"

Myfathersayswithsomuchdisgustinhis



voice.Thelookonhisfacejustpiercesthrough

myheart.

Janet:"OhpleaseWilliknowyou'reangrybut

thisisnotthetime"

Priscilla:"Im sorrydadidontknowwhatcame

overme.."

Hechuckleswithnocareintheworld.

Will:"Iknowwhatcameoveryoumygirl-you

wantedsomethingthatwasnotevenyoursto

beginwithandnowyouwillbespendingthe

restofyourlifeinjailbecauseofthat-ifnota

mentalinstitution"

Hesayscoldly.

Priscilla:"Dad?"

Will:"Weshouldhavedeclaredyouunstable

afteryourfirstsuicideattemptlooknowwhere

weare?Youruinedus-ihopeyou'rehappy

causeim done"



Hethrowshishandsintheairbeforewalkingto

thedoor.Myheartshattersandtearsflow.

Priscilla:"Mom-diddadjust..disownme?"

Shepullsmyheadandlaysmeonherchestasi

crylikeaninfant.

.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!

.

.

EIGHTEENMONTHSLATER!

LUNGISI

Im broughtbacktomysensesbyDeansbad



singing.Theguysureknowshowtomakean

entrance.

Dean:"Ican'tbelieveyou'reworkingtodayman

you'regettingmarriedtomorrow"

Hethrowshimselfonmycouch.

Lungisi:"andwhatdoyouthinkishouldbe

doing?"

Dean:"Uhm goingtothebachelorpartyi

plannedforyou?"

IswearDeanhasnoshredoflisteningskillin

him.

Lungisi:"WowithoughtisaidnopartyDean?"

Hechuckles.

Dean:"Comeonyouweren'tseriouswereyou?I

meanitsyourlastdayasafreemanweshould

enditwithabang"

Lungisi:"Noim notgoingtoanypartyafter

signingoffthepaperworkinfrontofmeim



drivingtothein-lawstoseemypeople-imiss

myson"

Thesoundofthewordtasteslikehoneyonmy

tongue.Myson.Mylight.Myeverything.My

Nkanyezi.Sigh.

Dean:"What?Youwerejustwiththem twodays

ago?"

Hechuckles.

Lungisi:"Yesandtheyhavebeenhell-thehouse

isemptywithoutthem"

ZinileandNkanyeziaremynewmeaningof

breathing.Iwouldwalkinlavaforthem.Theyare

myeverythingandican'twaitforustobea

properfamily.Imeanithasbeenlongoverdue

witheverythingwehavebeenthroughinthe

lastyear.Wewerenearlykilledbythederanged

PriscillaaftersheandZinile'sexputher

throughhell.Myangerjustreachesanother

peakwhenithinkaboutthatbutwehave



managedtocomeoutstrongerthaneverand

thetwogotwhattheydeserve.Sigh.Weshould

havelonggottenmarriedbutZiniledidn'twant

togetmarriedwithababybumporaftergiving

birth.Somethingaboutbabyfatandallthat

circusofnotwantingtoruinherwedding

pictures.

Lungisi:"Okayiwillcometothestupidbachelor

partybutafterseeingmysonsowe'llmeetat

theclub"

Helaughs.

Dean:"Whodoyouthinkiam-afool?Iwilldrive

youtoZinile'sparentsinmycar-waitforyouto

kissthem goodbyethenwe'lldrivetogetherto

theclub"

Sigh.Ijustsurrendercauseiknowthere'sno

winningwithhim.

.

.



.

ZINILE

Sigh.Sayingim happywouldbean

understatement.Therearenowordsthatican

usetodescribehowifeel.Im happy.Im

nervous.Im scared.

Zinile:"WhereisLonia?"

Sophie:"Ohshegotamessageaboutthecake

whileyouwereputtingNkanyezitosleep"

Sigh.Loniaismyweddingplannerandsofarim

impressedwithherwork.Shehaspromisedme

amagicalweddingandwithherpricetagshe

betternotdisappoint.

Sophie:"mmmhhican'twaittoseeit-Ican't

believewe'llbeeatingacakespeciallymadeby

theeecakebossBuddyValastro"

Zinile:"YoucanthankCindyforthatsheworked

withtheguyinAmerica"



Sophie:"Iwillthankhertomorrowgoshbabe

yourdayisfinallyhere-youaregettingmarried"

Shesobs.

Zinile:"Iknowandim scared-Iknowweare

practicallymarriedbut..."

Withoutsayinganythingshepullsmetowards

herforahugwhileshegigglesinmyneck.I

rememberhownervousshewasonher

weddingdaythatmymotherwasscaredthat

she'llbearunawaybride.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Janet:"Anychanges?"

Lusindajustshrugshershouldersandpickup

thedishesbeforeleavingtheroom.Mymother

heavesaloudsighbeforesettlingdownonthe



sofanexttomychair.

Janet:"Babyyouknowyouhavetoeatsothat

youcantakeyourmedsright?"

Ijustkeepsilentandcontinuetostareoutthe

window.Ihaven'tsaidawordfrom thedaythe

doctor'stoldmeiwon'twalkagaineverinmy

lifeandwhenthejudgeorderdformetobe

throwninthisloonybiniwantedtodieonthe

spot.

Janet:"Andyou'restillnottalking?"

Hervoicesoundspainedandithurtsmethat

there'snothingicandotoeasethepainsince

im inpaintoo.Whatcanidocauseim justa

vegetableinawheelchair.Icantwalk.Icanttake

myselftothetoiletandicantevengetmyselfin

bed.Ifeellikeanoldwomaninayoungladies

body.

Janet:"Babyiknowitshardbutyoucanstilldo

it..justfighttogetbettersothatyoucanbe



rehabilitatedandcomebackhome"

Idon'tknowwhichhomecausemyfatherhas

cutmeoffasherdaughter.Sigh.Hehasnot

evensetfootheretoseeme.

Shetakesoutoneofherbooksandstartsto

readforme-asusualandasusualmymindjust

driftsofftomyownhappyland.Thepillsdothat

tomesometimes-eventhoughattimesthey

depressmeandsuppressmymind.

Shereadsafewchaptersbeforeherphone

rings.

Janet:"Ihavetogobabyiwillseeyoutomorrow

andrememberyouareaMatthews-afighter

andyoucanfightthis"

Sheplantsasoftkissonmycheekafterher

longembraceonmybody.Asusualthetears

findwaydownmyface.

Iquicklywipethem offwhenihearthedoor

makingthesqeakyopeningsound.



Lusinda:"Youhaveavisitor"

ItmustbeTeshaandhergossipmagazines.

.

.

.

.

ZINILE

Afterpickingupourdressesfrom Gert'sshop

andbuyingsomehoneymoonlingeriewewent

backhome.Ourrelativesarealreadyflooding

thehouse.

Sophie:"Yohmamawheredidthesepeople

comefrom?Aretheyevenontheguestlist?"

Doris:"Haibotheyarewhatdoyoutakemefor?"

Sheignoresusandrunsinthehouselikea

headlesschickenwithNkanyezionher

back.Sigh.Shehadn'tsatdowneversincethe



weekstarted.

Sophie:"Ismelldisaster-itsgonnabea

stampedeatthatvenuetomorrow"

Sigh.Trustmyparentstobringtheirrelatives

from Mars.Ichangeintomytracksuitsandkiss

Nkanyezibeforeheadingout.

Sophie:"Whereareyougoingthislate?Wehave

tomeetupwiththegirlsforsomedrinks"

Sigh.

Zinile:"Thereissomethingthatineedtodo"

Ifinallyescapefrom herclawsandheadout.

.

.

.

Itakeafewbreathsbeforesteppingintothe

room.Theplaceisnotasbadasithought.Itis

likeaminiheavenforatwistedpersonlike



her.Sigh.Lungisiisprobablygonnakillmefor

thisbutineedtodoit.

Zinile:"HelloPriscilla"

.

.

.

.

THEBORDERSOFLOVE!

.

.

.

ZINILE

Sigh.Iwalkslowlytowardsherandsettledown

onthecouch.Shejustkeepsstaringoutthe

window.Thenursestoldmeaboutthesilent

treatmentshehasbeenservingeveryoneever



sinceshegothere.

Zinile:"HelloPriscilla"

Shemovesherheadtomysidegivingmeher

deadlylookwithherredswolleneyesandhair

strandsonherface.Shelooksnothinglikethe

Priscillaiknoworshouldirathersayknew

causetheoneinfrontofmeisjustashellofthe

overconfidentbeautifulPriscillaiusedto

know.Thegirleverygirlenviedandeveryman

wanted.Theministersdaughter.Thegirlthat

wouldmakeyoucheckyourselftwicewhenshe

walkedintheroom.

Zinile:"Howareyou?"

Silence.Shelooksbackatthewindow.Sigh.

Zinile:"Iknowim thelastpersonyouwantto

seebutijusthadtocomeseeyou"

Myphoneringsandmyheartbeatsoutofmy

chest.Iputononsilent.



Zinile:"Idon'tknowhowyou'refeelingrightnow

butiknowthisisnothowyoupannedthingsto

beintheendandsomehowicontributed

towardsthat-theytoldmethatyou'resickand

you'vealwaysbeenjustyounevergotproper

help"

Mymouthgoesdry.

Zinile:"Lookijustwantedtocomeandtellyou

thatiforgiveyou-foreverythingandihopethat

onedayyoucanforgiveLungisiandifor

everythingyouwentthroughbecauseofus"

Sheturnstofacemewithtearsstreamingdown

herface.Silently.

Igetupfrom myseatandwalkoutwithout

sayinganythingfurther.

.

.

.



LUNGISI

Lungisi:"Yousaidyoudidwhat?nowwhywould

youdothat?"

SoDeandrovemetoZinile'splaceasagreed

andafterseeingmyheirhismotherdroppeda

bombshellonme.

Zinile:"Im sorrybutijusthadtodoit"

Ichuckle.Zinileisunbelievable.

Zinile:"Becauseitisthelaststepofmyhealing

process-toforgiveandforget"

Sigh.

Lungisi:"Sodidyoutellherthatyouforgiveher?"

Zinile:"Yeahididyoushouldhaveseenherbaby

sheissobroken-shedoesn'ttalktoanyone"

Shesayswithsomuchconcerninhervoice.

Lungisi:"OhGodwhatdididotodeservea

personlikeyouinmylife?"



Shegiggles

Zinile:"Bynearlyrunningheroverwithyourcar?"

Lungisi:"Hahaveryfunnyanywaysim proudof

youloveiknowitmustnothavebeeneasyto

gotherebutyoudid-andhopefullyyou'llforever

closethatawfulchapterforgood"

Zinile:"Wellaftertodayim done-forever"

Lungisi:"Goodcauseinolongerwanttohear

thenamePriscillamentionedbeforeme-im

donewiththatgirl"

WetalkforafewminutesbeforeDeanstarts

knockingonthewindow.

Lungisi:"Sowilliseeyoutomorrow?"

Shelaughs.

Zinile:"Maybemaybenot"

Sheopensthedoorandstepsout.

Lungisi:"Hauandthenmykiss?"



Shelaughsandrunstoherhouseafterbidding

Deanhergoodbyes.

Dean:"Nowletsgogetyoufuckedup"

Lungisi:"Noim justgonnahaveonedrinkidont

wanttomessupmyvowstomorrow"

.

.

.

ZINILE

Sophie:"Pleasedon'tcryyou'llruinyour

makeup"

Itakeatwirlinfrontofthemirroradmiringmy

whitedress.

Zinile:"Goshitssobeautifulsisifeellike

sleepinginitandwearingitforever"

Shelaughs.

Sophie:"YeahjustkeepwishingcauseLungisi



couldneverallowthat"

Webothlaughbeforestaringateachotherwith

tearsglitteringinoureyes.I'vealwayslovedhow

we'llconversesilentlyandknowwhattheother

issaying.

Sophie:"Soyou'rereallygettingmarriedtomy

bosstoday?"

Sheteaseswhilefixingmyveil.Sophisanother

levelofcraziness.

Myparentswalkintheroom withTlotliso

behindthem.TlotliisSophiesfriend.Theyhave

beenfriendssincehighschoolandsheflew

from CapeTownfortheweddingplusasan

excusetoparty.

Tlotliso:"Ohnanaomontlebjang-youreso

beautiful"

Shecomplimentswhilemyparentsstandin

awe.Thesmilesontheirfacesjustturnmeinto

atomato.



Theyaskthetwotoleavetheroom sothatthey

canhavethe'final'talkwithme.

Khaya:"Ican'tbelievethatlittlenaughtygirlthat

gavemegreyhairshasfinallygrowntofita

weddinggown-youareanamazingwomanmy

child-awarrior-aMthembuwarriorandicouldn't

bemoreproudthaniam today"

Tearsstarttoburnmyeyes.Ididn'texpectthis.

Doris:"Weloveyoubabyandwewishyouand

yourhusbandabundanthappiness-justknow

wewillalwaysbehereforyoumybaby-treat

yourhusbandwithlovecareandrespectsothat

hecandothesameandremembermarriageis

notawalkintheparkbutthroughthatwalk

alwaysaskGodtoleadtheway"

Theygivemeabraceletthatmymom woreon

herweddingdayandmyheartjustmelts.

Zinile:"Iloveyouguys"

Iclingontothem andchokethem intoahug.



.

.

Iclingontightlytomyfather'sarm ashewalks

medowntheaisle.Themomentisso

emotionalthatifeelalonetearescapingmy

eye.IcatchaglimpseofLungisiatthealtar

wipingthetearsonhisface.

Khaya:"Thisisitmygirl-iloveyou"

Hepecksbothmycheeksbeforeofficially

givingmeawaytoLungisiwhocan'tkeephis

eyesawayfrom me.

Iwon'tlieitstillfeelslikeonebigdream thatim

gonnawakeupfrom anysecond.Monthsagoi

wasco-habitingwithaguythatdidn'tseemy

worth.Workingmyfingersoffinthenameof

loveonlytogetslappedbackinthefacewith

heartbreakbutnowihavemetmysoulmate.

.



.

.

THEBORDER'SOFLOVE!

.

.

.

FINALE

LUNGISI

Allyougottasayis

Youloveme

Saythatyouloveme

Andwewillwalkdown

Theislewatchingour

PeoplesmileFlowers

Areeverywherenothing



Elsecancompare

Girlyougotthekindalove

Thatmakesamanwanna

Settledownapicketfence

Andahouseyeh

Foreverbabyyouandmebaby

Iwillbeyourman

Andyouwillbemylady

We'llwalkhandinhand

Sidebyside

Iwillbetheperfectgroom

Youtheperfectwife

Wouldyoujustthinkaboutitbaby

Imaynothavehadasayinplanningthe

weddingbutiinsistedonchoosingthesongmy

wifewasgonnawalkdowntheislewith-Forever



byRkellycauseIfeellikelikethelyricswere

takenstraightfrom myheart.

Shelookslikesomethingthathasfallenfrom

theskiesabove-from heaven-anangel.Thelight

from thesunhittingagainstherskinbringsout

theradianceofheebeautynottomentionhow

thedressishuggingherlikeafittedglove.

Shebatsherlashesbeforegivingmethatshy

smileofhers.Sheknowshowam asuckerfor

that.

Shewipesthetearsofjoyonmyfacewithher

fingers.

Thepriestdoestheformalitiesbeforeweread

ourvows.Wesealourmatrimonywitha

passionatekisswhilethecrowdgiveouttheir

chantswhistlesandhappyululations.

Zinile:"IloveyouMrMhlophe"

Lungisi:"AndiloveyoumoreMrsMhlophe"



Sigh.Atsomepointatthecourseofour

relationshipthismomentseemedimpossibleto

finallyreachcauseofthebordersthatalways

presentedthemselfinfrontofus.

Zinile:"Thankyouforallofthis-youhavemade

mefeellikeaqueentoday"

Shegiggles.

Lungisi:"Thequeenofmyheart-theloveofmy

life-themotherofmychild-iloveyouZinileandi

don'tpromisetobetheperfecthusbandbuti

willloveyoutillthedayitakemylastbreath"

Thisisoneofthemomentsofmylifethatiwill

forevercherish.Ifcontentmenthadafaceit

wouldbemyfacecausenowordscandescribe

howifeel.Loveandhappinesshasgivenme

anotherchance.Anewchapterhasopenedfor

us-ahappychapter.

.

.



ZINILE

WehaveourlittledancewithLungisiholding

Nkanyeziinhisarms.Thelittlemanisoutofit

buthisfatherdoesn'twanttoputhim

down.Sigh.

Lungisi:"Im sohappyyouknowthat?Thefirst

timeyoumademehappywaswhenyouagreed

tobeminethenthesecondtimewaswhenyou

gavebirthtothislittlesnorerhere"

Igiggle.

Lungisi:"Andtodaywhenyouputthisringonmy

finger-youhavegivenmesomethinginever

thoughticouldhave-tobecalledsomeone's

fatherandsomeoneshusband-allbecauseof

you"

Zinile:"OhLungisiyou'regonnamakemecry

now"

Lungisi:"Imeanit-wehavebeenthroughhell

Zinileandipromiseyouthatyouwillneverfeel



thatkindofpaineveragaininyourlife"

Zinile:"Iknow-Thankyouformakingmebelieve

inloveagain-formakingmefeelworthycauseif

itwasn'tforyouidon'tknowwhereiwillbe

today"

Hepullsmetowardshim andlaysmeonhis

chestclosetoNkanyezi"

Im lookingforwardtothenewchapterofour

life.Sigh.Iguessifinallygotmyhappyending

withmykingandmylittleprince.

.

.

.

PRISCILLA

Lusinda:"You'restillwatching?"

Shebrushesmyhairandholdsatight

bunny.Sigh.Lusindaisnotlikeothercarers.She

hasbeenlikeafriendmorethansomeonethat



caresformeeventhoughidontspeaktoher.

Lusinda:"Comegiveme.thephone"

Sheyanksitfrom myhandsandputitinher

bra.TheMhlopheweddingwasstreamingon

theirwebsiteandmycuriositybetrayedme.I

thoughtwatchingwouldgivemeclosurebutit

onlyopenedupoldwounds.Ithurt.Iwillnever

getachancetowalkdowntheisle.Whowould

wanttomarryadamagedvegetablelikeme?I

havenothingtooffer.Sigh.Onlythelikesof

Zinilegetthatcauseshehasprovedtobea

womaneverymanwants.Sigh.A

compassionatehumanbeingthatforgaveme

regardlessofwhatihavedonetoher.Imeani

gotherkidnappedandnearlykilledforaman

thatdidn'twantmeandevenafterthatLungisi

stilllovedher.

Lusinda:"You'regoingtobealright"

Ijustnodandwheelmyselftothebed.Nothing



willeverbealright.Ishouldhavegottenhelpa

longtimeagobutmyfamilywasindenial.They

didntwanttoadmittohavinganutcase

daughterbecauseoftheirstatusesandinturni

turnedouttobeamonsterthatmanipulated

situationsintoherfavour.

Shehelpsmeinandtucksmeincomfortably.

Priscilla:"ThankyouLucinda-foreverything"

Thesmilethatappearsonherfaceispriceless.

Lusinda:"Youspoke?"

Ijustgiggleandsheheadsouttogetmywater.

Whenthelightfinallygooutireachforthe

stashofpillsivebeenthrowinginthechairs

secretcompartmentforthepastfewmonths

andonebyoneiswallowthem whilewritinga

lettertomyparents.

Ilaymylightheadonthepillowandwaitto

succumbtosleep.Aftersometimeifeelmy



soulleavingmybodyandiknowitstheendfor

me.

.

.

.

THEEND!


