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Prologue.

“BythepowervestedinmeInowpronounceyou

one.MrNdabezinhleMkhize,youmaykissyour

bride.”Announcedthepastor.Myoldhusband

lookedaroundtheaudiencecontemplatingon

whethertokissmeinfrontofhissons,daughter-in-

lawsandgrandchildrenornot.Themanwasold

enoughtobemyfather'sfather,heroldest

grandsonwasoldenoughtobemyhusband.Don't

lookatmelikethat,marriagewasmydreamandit

hadtocometolifenomatterwhat.Hesmiledatme

revealinghisemptygums,atthatmomentIfelt

everycontentsofmystomachthreateningtheirway



tomythroatbutIstoodtherebravelyashekissed

me.Damn!Theoldmansureknewhowtokiss

unlikemostofthefrogsIhadtokissbeforeI

walkeddowntheisle.Peoplecheeredforusashe

continuedtokissthelivingdaylightsoutofme.To

mysurprisetheoldmanknewhowtocontrolhis

salivadespitebeingtoothless.

“Congratulationsdearbrother.”Hissister,Senzile,

emotionallyhuggedhim.Shethencametomeand

huggedmetoo.“WamukelekilekwaMkhizentombi

yakwaNgwenya(WelcometotheMkhizefamily).”

AtthatmomentIwasfloating,flyinghighoncloud

99.AgainstalloddsIbecameMrsMkhizeandmy

dreamcametopass.Noonefrommysideofthe

familyattendedtheweddingbutwhattheheck?It

wasmyweddingdaynottheirs.“AslongasI'm

happynothingelsematters.”Itwasmymantraand

stillis.Afteralmosteveryonecongratulatedusit

wastimetogoandchangetoournextattires,

Zulu/Ndebeleculturedattire.Ndebeleculture

becausemyhusbandwasraisedbythematernal

sideofhisfamilywhohailedfromtheNdebele



kingdom.

“Youlookedsobeautifulinyourweddingdress.”My

friendNomzamocomplimented.Ilookedatthe

mirrorandrealizedshehadtearsinhereyes.

“WhatnowZamo?”Ilovedthatfriendofminelikea

sisteralthoughshesometimesirritatedmewithher

neverendingtears.Itwasthehappiestdayofmy

lifeandIwantednothingtospoilitforme.

“Thisdayremindsmeofmyfailedmarriage.Why

didTshiamobreakupwithmeinsuchapainful

mannerjusttwodaysafterourwedding?”Myfriend

broketherecord.Itwasn'tanicewaytofindherself

inthebooksofhistorybutyeah,thatshitstoryof

hermarriagemadeanameforher.Noteverything

isalwaysbadasitseems.

“Zamo?Canwetalkaboutyourfailedmarriagelater?

Honestly,todayIjustwanttobehappyandenjoy

beingMrs.Idon'twanttobedepressedonmyfirst

nightasMrsMkhize--”Qhubekaniflewintheroom

likearagingbull.Hegrabbedmebytheneckand

pinnedmeonthewall.



“WhatthehellareyoudoingZinhle?Huh?Doyou

haveadeathwish?”Hepressedhiselbowharderon

myneck.“Iaskedyouaquestionbitch!”I

summonedallthestrengththatwasleftinmeand

kickedhimonthegroin.Hequicklyletgoofmeand

collapsedonhiskneesholdinghispackage.“Fuck!

Areyoucrazy?”

“YouarethecrazyoneQhubekani!”Iyelled.“What

kindofastepsonareyou?Isthathowyoutreat

yourmother--”

“Don'tyoudareinsultmymotheryoupieceofshit!

Doyouthinkyoucanwalkintomyhomeand

automaticallybecomemymother?Huh?Afterall

thekinkyfuckerysexyouandIhad?”Hehissed

stillkneelingonthefloor.

“Wefucked,sowhat?I'mmarriedtoyourfathernow

Qhubekaniwillyoupleaserespectmynewposition

inthisfamily?Oryouwillfindyourselfhomeless

withyourfatwifeandobesekids!”

“Zie--”

“Loweryourvoice.Myhusbandwhoisalsoyour



fatherisinthenextroom.Imaginehowhewillreact

ifhefindsyoukneelingbeforemewithbothyour

handsonyourgroin?Getupandleavefromhere

beforeIlosemytemper!”

“I’mgoingtokillyou!”

“Manyhavetriedbuttheyendedupthreetwofeet

downonlytobefoundtwoorthreeweekslaterby

thealwayssniffingdogs.I'msureyoudon'twantto

meetwiththesamefate.”Hegasped.“Nowgetout

andstopdisturbingmypeace!”

INSERT1.

Twoyearsearlier.....

Zinhl’IntombizakwaNgwenyaisthename.Twenty

oneyearsonthisearth,bornandraisedinthedusty

ruralareasofZhombe,Tombankalainafamilyof

eight.Itissaidthateveryoneisbornwithhis/her

giftinherfistbutIwasn'tbornwithagiftrathera



dream.AdreamtobecomeMrsSomebodybefore

reachingtwentyfive.Ialwayshadtocompetewith

mysiblingsineverythinguntilIstoppedtryingall

together.Iwasn'tgoodinthekitchen,onthefields

orevenstschool.Ifeltuselessatsomepointand

mymothernevermissedachancetoremindmeof

auselesspersonIwas.Ithenstartedmyown

journey,journeytobecomingaMrsSomebody.My

wholelifehasbeenaboutexperimentinghowthose

tailsbetweenmen'slegswork.IfIcanbeaskedto

gatherallthefrogsIhavekissedandallthedicksI

havesuckedandfucked,Iwilldefinitelyneedtwo

trains.Yeah,that'showfarIwentwiththis

experimentingthinguntilImetQhubekaniMkhize.

HewaseverythingIprayedfor,tickedalltheboxes

frommylistoftheidealhubby,knewhowtotouch

meintherightplaces,promisedmeheavenon

earth,evenproposedwiththemostbeautifulring

whichhadthebiggestdiamondstoneI'veeverseen

butitwasallalie,afatallie.

“Babe,Ithinkweshouldtakeabreak.Ijuststarted

workinginourfamilycompanyastheManaging



Directorandthepressureistoomuch.I'munableto

keepupwithworkandmypersonallife.”Hesoftly

said.

“Youarejoking,right?”Helookedatme,unblinking.

Realizinghewasdeadseriousaboutbreaking

thingsupIfeltdizzy.ThatwasnotwhatIwantedto

hearfromhim.“Babeno!Youcan'tbreakupwith

me--”

“Thisisnotabreakupbuttakingsometimeoffthis

relationship.”Tearsstreameddownmycheeks,my

worldcollapsedaroundme.Myworld,Qhubekani

waseverythingIneededandmore.Hewastheonly

thingthatmadesenseinmylifeaftermyparents

threwmeoutofthehouseforbringinghometen

O'levelU's.“Ziepleasedon'tbechildishyouknow

howmuchthisopportunitymeanstome.Ihaveto

impressmyfamilybytakingthecompanytogreater

heights.WaitformeIwillcomeforyoumybride.”

Hesaidwipingmytears.

“Qhubekaniyoucannotleavemealone.Youknow

mysituation,youknowIdon'thaveanyoneinthis

worldexceptyou.Pleasedon'tdothis--”Ibegged



himbuthedidnotgivein.“Fine.Iwillgiveyouthe

timeyouwanttoproveyourselftoyourparentsbut

Iwantyoutoleavemewithsomethingtoholdon

to.”

“Somethinglikewhat?Zieyouhavethehouse,the

carandbankcardswhatmoredoyouwant?”

“Achild.”HelookedatmelikeIhadjustgrown

hornsonyforehead.“Yes.Givemeachildasthe

assurancethatyouwillcomebackforme--”

“Areyounuts?Howcanyouaskforsomething

absurdlikethat!Idon'thavethetimeforthisI'm

leaving--”Igrabbedthekitchenknifefromthe

coffeetableandpointeditstraighttomyheart.

“ThenIhavenoreasontolive.”Heswiftlyturned

andfrozeonthespot.

“Babewhatareyoudoing?Pleasestopthis--”

“GivemeababyorIwillkillmyself--”

“Okay.Okay.I'mgoingtogiveyoueverythingyou

wantjustputtheknifedown.”Iobliged.Hecharged

towardsmeandslappedmehardIsawshooting



startsduringtheday.“Don’tyoueverthreatentokill

yourselfeveragain!”Hishandswerepressinghard

onmyneck.Mygagglingsoundsturnedhimon.He

becameashardasarockbyjustwatchingmy

helplessself.Heunzippedhistrousersusinghis

otherhandwhiletheotheronemovedfrommyneck

tomybreast.Icoughedcontinuouslytryingtocatch

mybreath.#Removed.

*

*

*

*

*

Readthe#Removed.partonourprivategroup.
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Insert2.

Iwokeuptofindmyselfsleepingaloneonthesofa.



Qhubekanileftmeanoteapologizingforbreaking

upthings.AtthatmomentIfeltlikedying,Ifeltmy

heartbreakinvintotinypieces.Thewitchthatwas

hismotherhadsucceededinbreakingusapart.I

knewitbeforeithappenedthattheywouldaskhim

tochoosebetweenusandthepositionhehad

alwaysyearnedfor.Itookmyphoneanddialedmy

friendZamo,theoneIcanentrustmylifeto.Itold

hereverythingthathadhappened,shesympathized

withmebutlikeaDrPhilsheis,shetoldmeto

forgetaboutQhubekaniandfocusonmyself.How

wasthatevenpossiblewhenIusedtodreamand

liveforonething;marriage.Twomonthsdownthe

lineIfoundthatIwaspregnant!Thethoughtof

raisingthechildalonescaredtheheckoutofme

andIreachedouttohim.

“I'mpregnantQhubekani.”Iblurtedout.Helaughed

becausetohimitwasajoke.“I’mnotjoking.”Ihad

tosayit.

“What?Who'sthefather?”

“Whatdoyoumeanwho'sthefather?Yousleptwith

mewithoutacondomandnowyouhavethe



audacitytoaskmesuchaquestion?Areyououtof

yourmind?”Iyelledathim.

“MaybeI'moutofmymindbecauseachildwas

neverpartoftheplan.”Hedroppedthecall.Icried

untilnotearscameoutofmyeyesanymore.I

lookedmyselfinthemirrorandtoldmyself“enough

withthecrying”.ThatwasthelasttimeIshedatear.

AllthankstoQhubekaniIcriedallmytearstothe

lastdrop.Istartedhustlingandhekeptdepositing

moneytomybankaccountuntilsomedayIcame

acrossapictureofhiminasuitnexttoabride.I

lostit,Iwenttomeethimragingwithfury.

“YoupromisedmeQhue?Youweresupposedto

comebackandmarryme!”Ipunchedhimoverand

overagain.

“Zie?Stopthismadness!Webothknowmymom

wasnevergoingtoacceptyouasmywifeletalone

herdaughter-in-law.I'msorryZiebutyouwillhave

tobemysidechick--”Islappedhimhard.

“I’mnotgoingtobeyoursidechickQhubekani!I

havedreamsandI'mnotabouttoletyousquash



them!”

“Dreamsyousay?Whatdreamsareyoutalking

about?Areyoutalkingaboutthedreamsoftrapping

richmensoyoucansquanderalltheirmoney?

Huh?”IwassofuriosthatIfeltlikesqueezingthe

lifeoutofhim.“Zieifyoucan'tbemysidedishthen

youwillhavetodisappearfrommylifeandnever

showyourfaceinfrontofmeagain.Mywifeisa

royalprincessfromaveryreputablefamilyandI'm

notabouttohumiliateherbylettingaslutlikeyou

destroyourblissfulmarriage.”Hemocked.

“Youknowwhat?Youareright.I'mnotgoingto

humiliateherroyalhighnessbutthere'ssomethingI

willdefinitelydo.Withorwithoutyou,Iwillwalk

downthatisle.Markmywords.AndIhopeandpray

wedon'tevermeeteachotheragain.

Congratulationsandhaveahappymarriedlife.”I

pushedpasthimheadingfortheexit.

“GetridofthatthingorelseIwillkillyou.”Iturned

backandsmirked.

“IdareyouQhubekaniMkhize!”



Afteranotherthreemonthsoftryingtosurvive

alonehismothercametoseeme.Ihatedthat

womanwitheverythinginmeandIstillblameher

forseparatingus.Itriedtobealittlekindertoher

butthewitchwouldn'tstopbotheringme.

“Youhavetogetridofthischild!”Shekept

preachingthosewordsuntilIgotfedupofthem.It

wasaquestionofmybabynotsometrashIcould

justwakeupinthemorningandgetridof.

“I’mgettingtiredofyoursermon.I'mnotandwill

nevergetridofthischild!Pleaseleavemealone!”

Thewitchcouldn'thaveit.Shekeptonandonbeing

anuisanceandIdecidetoendmyproblems.Igrew

upfightingmyownbattlessotakingcareofmy

ownproblemswasnotsomethingIwasn'tusedto.

Justonestabontheneckendedallmyproblems.I

dumpedherbodyatPumulaoldwhereasIwas

stayingatMakhandeniA.Theysearchedforherfor

aboutaweekuntilsomeonefoundherbodyandit

wassaidtobearobberyorsomething.The

questioneveryonestillhasnoanswertoiswhya



ladyofhercalibrewasoutduringthenightandthat

tooatPumulaoldwhenshewasfromMorningside.

Whathappenedafterthatweresomanytwistsand

turnsuntiloneluckydaywhenImeatmyhusband

NdabezinhleMkhize,Qhubekani’sfather.I'mhis

stepmothernowandhehastodealwiththefact

thathisfatheriseatingfrommycookiejarnowor

gojumptothenearestcliff.

NOW.....

“Goodmorningsweetheart.”Myseventyfiveyear

oldhusbandgivesmeapeckonthecheek.He

looksfreshandappearstobeinahappymood.

“Morningdarling.Youareupearlytoday?”Isay

smilingathim.

“Ihadpromisedyourgrandchildrenandoursonto

dropthematschooltoday.”

“Oh?Theyaresoluckytohaveyouaround.Youare

reallyamazing.”Idon'tknowifIlovethisoldmanor

notbutonethingIknowisthathe'squiteamazing



andhe'sgoodwithkidswhichmakeshimeven

moreofaremarkablehusband.

“AmIreallyamazing?”

“Yesdarling.Oneofthemanyreasonswhyllove

youthismuch.”Hissmilegrowsevenwider.

“Whataboutthebedroomissuedarling?Areyou

goingtocheatorleavemebecauseofit?”Mypoor

husbandhe'sstillworriedthathecouldn'tgetitup

yesterday.

“Iwon'tdoanyofthetwo.Iloveyoudarlingand

we'lldealwiththistogether.Wecangoandseea

doctoraboutitifyoudon'tmind.”

“Iwouldn'tminddoingsomethingthatwillmakemy

beautifulfeistywifehappy.”

“Okaythen.Letmegetupsowecanleaveandbe

backearlybeforeyoursoncomesbackfromcrèche.

Youknowhowhebehaveswhenhedoesn'tsee

bothofusafterschool.”

“Youareright.Wewilleathereorwe'llgrab

somethingontheway?”



“AnythingyouchooseI'mfinebyit.Letmeget

readyquickly.”Hesitsontheheartshapedchair

watchingmemakingthebed.Mymomreallydid

notteachmehowtobeagreatwifebutI'veseenit

inthemoviesthatmanactuallylikewomenwho

cancook,irontheirclothes,makethebedandclean

theirownbedroomsnottheoneswhorelyontheir

domestichelpers.Therearesomanyhelpershere

butnoneofthemhasevercleanedourbedroom.

I'mverystrictwhenitcomestowhat'smine.

AftercleaningandgettingreadyIheadtothe

kitchenwhereAnelisa,Qhubekani’swife,Gugu,the

eldestdaughter-in-lawofthefamilymarriedto

Khulekanitheeldestsonarebusypreparing

breakfast.

“Goodmorningmother-in-law.”Gugujokes.She's

suchasweetwomanthisone.

“Morningdarlingdaughter-in-law.Howareyou

today?”

“I’mfinejustalittlebittired.Yourgrandchildren

keptmeupyesterdaybecauseofthat1000pieces



puzzleyougotforthem.Nexttimetheyaskfor

puzzlespleasedon'tbuythem.”Sheflashesher

innocentsmile.Anelisaisstaringatmelikealways.

Idon'thaveanythingagainstthisfatprincessbutI

feellikeherbehaviourtowardsmeisstartingtoget

undermyskin.

“NotedMakoti.Iwantedtoletyouknowthatyour

father-in-lawandIwilleatbreakfastouttoday--”

“Istheresomethingwrongwithourcooking?Why

eatoutsidemother-in-law?”Gugusays.Herfaceis

nowplasteredwithworry.

“Nothinglikethat.Wehaveanimportantmeeting.

YouknowIwillalwaystellyouifyourfather-in-law

complainsaboutsomething.Fornowweareall

good.”Khulekaniwalksinandkissesmeonthe

cheekasawayofgreetingme.He'sagreatguyand

IthinkIlikehimasasondespitehimbeingtwenty

fouryearsolderthanme.

“Morningmom.”Himcallingmemomalwaysmake

mefeelsometypeofway.Italmostmakesmefeel

guiltyforkillinghisbitchymother.Myhusband



honksoutside,Isaymygoodbyesandleave.I

bumpintoQhubekanibytheentrance.Likealways

hegrabsmyhandandpinsmeonthewall.

“Whatareyoustilldoinghere?Whatdoyouwant

fromme--”

“Don'tflatteryourselfQhubekaniIwantnothing

fromyouandI'mherebecauseI'mmarriedtoyour

fathernotwhateverthecrapyouthinkofme!”Isay

throughgrittedteeth.

“LeavefromhereZieorIwillkillyouandyourson.I

can'tbeartoseeyouhereeveryday--”

“Touchmysonandyourwholefamilywillpayfor

yoursins!Hell,evenyourdistantrelativeswillsuffer

theconsequencesofyourfoolishness!Don'tpush

meQhubekani.I'msureyoudon'twantmedealing

withyourfamilyalphabeticallyasweknowtheroyal

highnesswillbeontopofthatlistfollowedbyyour

obesekids--”

“Zinhle!--”HealmostslapsmebutIgrabhishand.

“Don’tyoueventhinkaboutit!Staythefuckaway

frommeoryouwillmeetwiththesamefateasyour



mother.......”
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“Withorwithoutyou,Iwillwalkdowntheaisle...”

Insert3.

Zie’sPOV

“Youkilledmymotheryoubitch!”Hehisses.

“Iwarnedherbutshewouldn'tstop.Wekillpests

becausetheydon'tstopbotheringandyourmother

wasworsethatamosquito--”Ifireback.

“Whydidyoulieaboutit?Whydidyoulieto

everyone--”

“Uh-uh,”Ishakemyheadtoemphasizemypoint.“A

liaristheonewhodeniesthetruthbutinmycase

nooneeveraskedsohowamIaliar?”

“Bitch!--”Hetriestopunchmebutmystilettois

alreadyonhisballs.



“Don’tplaydirtywithmeQhubekaniI'mworsethat

thosemenyouowe.Icanbeyourverybeautiful

nightmaredarlingandonlyyouwillbebotheredby

itbecauseZinhleissuchadarlingandacharmer--”

“HoneyI'vebeenwaitingforyou.”Iknewmy

husbandwouldcomeforme.

“I’msorrydarlingyoursonherewastryingtosweet

talkmeintomakingyouagreetosomethingthat'sa

littleabsurd.”Ihavethemostbrightsmileonmy

face.IcheckQhubekanithroughthecornerofmy

eyeandhe'sthrowingdaggersatme.Dude?Geta

lifeI'msooveryouandyourspoiledbrattantrums.

“Whatisitthathewants?Ihopehe'snotintrouble

again--”

“Nodarlingit'snothinglikethat.Iwilltellyouabout

itonourwaytoourmeeting.Sincewearerunning

lateIthinkIshoulddrive.”OnlyIcandriveabove

120km/hnotmyhusbandhere.

“Andkillusbothbeforewereachourdestination?”

Hejokesputtinghishandaroundmytinywaist

headingtothecar.Heopensthedriver'ssideforme



andIstepinside.Whileinthecarhertucksmy22

inchBrazilianhairbehindmyearandbucklesme

up.Alwayssocaringandattentive.Oneofthemany

reasonsIsaidyestohisproposal.

“Readyforahellofaride?”HenodssmilingasI

startthecar.TohimIwillalwaysbetheworst

recklessfemaledriverhe'severmet.ThedayImet

himIwassopissedIfeltlikerunningover

everybodywhowasstandingmyway.Hewas

leaningonthesideofhisLegend45whenIparked

myAudialmostknockinghimdown.Iwalkedout

slammingthedoorbehindmeandchargedtowards

himyelling.

“Whyareyoustandingthereyouoldman!Doyou

haveadeathwish?”Iwassoclosetohisfacethat

wewerebreathingthesameair.Hejustglaredat

mebutsaidnothing.“Iaskedyouadamnquestion?

”Idon'tknowwheremymannerswerethatdaybut

mymouthkeptonrunningandrunninguntilhe

pulledmetohimandengulfedmeinhis

surprisinglywarmarms.ForsomeweirdreasonI

missedthegoodolddayswithmyfatherandI



cracked.Ifoundmyselfsobbinginhischestwhile

hekeptquietrubbingmyback.

“Whateveryouaregoingthroughwillpass.It'sjust

aphase.Youareangryattheworldandeveryonein

itIunderstandthatbutonedayyou'llrememberthis

dayandsmile.”Ilookedupathimrubbingmynose

withmyoversizedhoodie.“Here.”Hegavemehis

handkerchiefwhichIusedtocleanmyface.

“Nothingbeatsthesmellofstrongblackcoffee,

wannajoinmeforacup?”Itwasmoreofanoffer

thanaquestion.Iwaspregnantatthetimeandyou

allknowhowmostofthepregnanciescanmake

onefeelhungryallthetimeandI'msuremylips

weredryandcracky.

“ButIdon'thavemoneytopayforcoffee?”I

retorted.I'magirlwholikestobespoiledbutI

couldn'tandstillcannotriskbeingthelaughing

stockonsocialmediaafterfailingtopayforacup

ofcoffee.

“Whosaidsomethingaboutmoney?Iinvitedyou

whichmeansI'mgoingtopay.”Mybabywasdoing

somersaultsinmytummy.ThewayIalwayscraved



forasteaminghotcupofcoffeeatthattimewas

crazy.

“Babe?Darling?Zee?”Isnapoutofit.“Youjumped

aredrobotwhat'swrong?WhatdidQhubekanisay

toyouthatismakingyousoworried?”He'snow

lookingatmewithgreatconcernplasteredallover

hisface.

“Ohno!ThishasnothingtodowithhimIwasjust

daydreaming.”

“About?”

“Thefirsttimewemet.”Hesmiles.Myhusband

doesn'thavemostofhisteethbutwiththelittlehe

hashestillmanagestocausebutterfliesinmy

stomachwithhissmile.“Whydidn'tyouslapme

thatday?”

“BecauseatthattimeMelisa(hislastborndaughter)

wasalsogoingthroughroughtimeslikeyouwere

soIunderstoodyourproblemwasnotmebutlifein

general.AndI'mgladIdidn'tslapyou,youwouldn't

behereifIdid.”That'strue.Ican'tstandamanwho

raiseshishandtoawoman.Let'sgoandeat



breakfastatthatsamecafé?”

“Really?”Thebabyinmeisabouttocomeout.I'm

sohappyaboutthisitfeelslikeananniversaryor

something.

“Yeshoney.Anythingtoseeyousmile.”Oh?Weare

atthedoctoralready.

***********

Gugu’sPOV.

“Princess?”IcallouttoAnelisa.Shelovesitwhen

peopleacknowledgeherroyalstatus.

“Huh?Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?”She

querieswithafrownonherface.

“Whydon'tyougreetmother-in-law?Shecamehere

andyoudidnotevenacknowledgeher.Idon'tknow

what'syourproblemwithherisbutIthinkasa

sisterIhavetotellyouthetruthifyouarestraying

fromthepath.Whatyouaredoingisutter

disrespectandfather-in-lawwon'tlikeitifheever

findsout.”Ihopesheunderstandsmypoint



becausefather-in-lawwon'tcareabouttheroyal

bloodrunningthroughherveinsifheeverfindsout.

Notonlyhimbuthissisterandhistwodaughters

too.TheyalllikeZeeasmuchasIdo.She'svery

youngbutshe'snotchildish.

“SoIshouldplayhappymotheranddaughter-in-law

withameretwenty-oneyearold?”Shequips.

“HowoldareyouAne?”

“25.Why?”

“Khulekaniis45,I'm38butyou'veneverseenone

ofusdisrespectingher.Father-in-lawchoseherand

weoughttorespecthischoiceifwewanttokeep

thisfamilytogether.Yourbehaviortowardsherhas

mychildrenaskingquestions--”

“Whatquestions?”

“Theyareteenagerssotheyarenotobserving

everythingblindly.IloveyouAneandIenjoybeing

herewithyoupleasedon'tmessitup.”

“Iagreewithyousister-in-law.”Iturnaround.What?

DidQhubekanijustsayheagreeswithme?This



oneisashocker.“YesIdoagreewithyou--”Ihope

he'snotinsomekindoftroubleandtryingtogetme

tohisside.Qhuisthebadappleofthefamily.

“Babewhatareyousaying?YoualsothinkI'mbeing

hostiletowardsher?”Shefeignsbeinghurt.

“Baby?She'smarriedtomyfatherandthatmakes

heryourmother-in-law.Ifyoukeepdoingthiswe

willfindourselveshomeless.RememberI'mstill

tryingtobemyownman.”Hewarns.

“But--”

“Butnothing.Justfollowinsister-in-law’sfootsteps

theneverythingwillbefine.”

“WhydoIfeellikeyouhaveacrushonherorshe

knowsyouthewayIdo?”Qhubekanilaughs,I

suppressmyownlaugh.Ifmybrother-in-lawhere

hadachancewithZeethenherroyalprincess

wouldn'tbehere.Zeeiseveryman'sdream,Ialso

wishtobehalfthewomansheis.Imeanshewas

giventhebodyofagoddess,herbeautifulsmooth

innocentface,hersmilewhichcanlighttheentire

roomduringthepowercut,herwisdomand



kindnessdespiteallthebadmemoriessurrounding

herchildhood,she'sjustawholepackage.Whereas

mysister-in-lawhereonlyhastheroyaltitle.Itwill

beaninsulttoZeetoevencomparethetwo.Imean

nooffensejuststatingthefacts.

“Youareimaginingthingsandit'snotevenfunny.

Don'tstartwiththeinsecurityallotherwomen

display.It'ssuchaseriousturnoff.”Hewalksout

leavingmetodealwithafumingprincess.

*

*

*

Thisinsertissponsoredbyme,forallmydarlings

fromLesotho,Zambia,NamibiaandSwaziland.A

specialshoutouttoyoumydarlingsIloveyou

countlesstimes.Enjoytherestofyourdayand

remembertowashyourhands,sanitizethe

surfacesandstayathome,itcansavemanylives.

Megaloveforyouallmydarlings.

Iwillgolivetomorrowmorning(9AM)togreetallof

youpleasedotunein



THEBRIDE.

“Withorwithoutyou,Iwillwalkdowntheaisle...”

Insert4.

Zinhle’sPOV

Myhusbandfulfilledalmostallmywishestoday.

SometimesIjustsaythingsjustforthesakeofit

buthenotesthemdownandmakethemhappen.

Todayheevenallowedmetosnapafewphotos

whenwewereatthecafé.He'snotfondoftaking

picturesbecausesometimespeoplestealhis

photosforallthebadreasons.He'stheownerof

oneofthebiggestcompanieshereinBulawayoand

everyreporterwillpayanyamounttohavealittle

scoopofhim.

“Honey?It'salmost1o'clockwehavetogoandpick

upthekids.”Hesaysremindingmeoftheself

imposeddutyhegothimselfinto.

“Okaydarling.AmIdrivingoryouare?”Iaskaswe



makeourwaytothepaypoint.Iboughtafewdress,

shoesandhair.Ireallydon'tneedallofthesebuthe

insisted.IevengotsomeforZamo.Mylawyer

frienddoesn'thavepartyclothes.Theadvocatein

heronlyseesformalblackandwhiteclotheswhen

sheenterstheshop.It'smydutytoalwayshelpher

outbecauseIneedhertogooutandpartywithme

mostofthetimes.

“Iwilldrivebaby.I'msureyouarereallytiredtoday.”

Hesaystuckingmyhairbehindmyear.

“Notatall.Itfeelsgoodtobeoutsidethehousefor

somehours.Ialsoenjoyspendingtimewithyou

awayfromeveryone.”Thecashierlooksatmethen

backtomyhusbandandfurrowsherbrows.

“Married?Tothisold--”

“Yourjobistoservecustomersnottopry.What's

yourproblemifwearemarried?Wouldyourather

hemarriedyourmotherinstead?”Sheshakesher

head.“Goodbecausethatwillneverhappen

anyway.”Myhusbandputshishandaroundmy

waist.He'susedtomefightingpeopleforus.



Peopleshouldjustgetalifeandstoppokingtheir

nosesinourbusiness.Thisisourmarriagenota

publicaffair!

“Youshouldn'tletpeoplegettoyou.Weloveeach

other,ourfamilyhasacceptedourrelationship,we

don'tneedtheworld'sapprovalsweetheart.Ilove

youandwillloveyoutillmylastbreath.”He

squeezesmyhandassuringme.Ireachformy

phone.Shit!IhavemissedcallsfromGugu,

Qhubekani?Whatdidthisidiotwantfrommenow?

Andalongmessagefromthetalkative

granddaughterever.

****Grandma,ifyouknewyouandgrandbaewere

goingoutforfunnyyoushouldhaveatleastsenta

driverforus!WearestrandedhereandI'meven

thinkingofkissingataxidriveronlysohecantake

ushome.Hurryup!****

NothaboisreallyfrustratedandIunderstandher

pain.Mypoorgranddaughter.

“Honey,yourNothaboisfumingyoubetterhurry

up.”Hesighsandstepsontheaccelerator.



Nothaboisthekindofagirlwhowilltellyouexactly

whatshethinksandfeelseverytime.Shenever

sugarcoatsanything.Idon'tknowwhoshetook

afterbecauseherparentsGuguandKhulekaniare

notsotalkative.Wefinallyarriveattheirschool.

Nothabohasherearphoneson,Amkelaistapingon

hisphone,I'msurehewalkedhereafter

communicatingwithhissisterabouttransport

arrangements.Theirgrandfatherhonks,theyturn

andcomerunningtothecar.

“AwholeviceheadgirlofDominicanConventHigh

wasstrandedattheschoolgateforhoursbecause

thelovebirdsdecidedtotreatthisdayasbaeouting?

I'mreallypissedandI'mhungry.”Shecomplains

bucklingherselfup.

“I’msorryyourMajestywelosttrackoftime.”This

istheonlywaytogettoherwhenhertemperisthis

high.

“Where’sthefoodgrandma?Ionlycareaboutfood

rightnowwewilltalkaboutyoubeinglatesome

othertime.”Amkelasays.



“Iunderstandyourfrustrationsmydarling

grandchildren.Here'sthefoodforthethreeofyou--”

“Wait?Owamiisstillatcrèche?Nograndmathisis

sounfairtohim.Youguysarebad,reallybad.”

Nothabocontinuestorant.Ireceiveamessage

fromQhubekanitellingmethathejustpickedup

Owamifromschool.Thatsonofabitch!Ifeellike

I'mgoingtoexplodeanytimesoon.Whattheheck?

Whyisheinterestedinmysonallofasudden?

“Honeyareyouokay?”Myhusbandasks,Iforcea

smile.

“Yeah.QhubekanijustpickedupSbusisofrom

school.”Myson'srealnameisSbusisobutever

sinceMrMkhizecalledhimOwamiitbecamehis

secondnameandeveryonelovesit.

“Mysweetyoungbeautifulgrandma--”

“Whatdoyouwantmybeautifulgranddaughter.I

nowknowthatyoudon'tjustsweetcallforfunbut

becauseyouwantsomething.Nopuzzles,youkept

mydaughter-in-lawupyesterday.Askforanything

else.”



“It’smyfriend'sbirthdaypartytomorrowather

houseinHillside,canIgo?Please.”WhatdidIjust

getmyselfinto?HowdoIrespondtothisone?

“Mmm....Thaboapartysupervisedbyteenagers

justlikeyouisnotagoodidea.Whoishosting?

Yourfriendorherparent?”

“Myfriend'ssister.HerparentsareinAustralia--”

“ThenI'msorrybutyouarenotgoingsweetheart.

I'mnotdoingthisbecauseIhateyoubutbecauseI

loveyouandIdon'twantyoutofindyourselfina

situationyouwon'tknowhowtogetoutofbecause

ofabirthdayparty.Badthingshappeninsuchkind

ofpartiessweetheart.”

“It’sokayIwon'tgo.YouknowIalwayslistentoyou

becauseyoudon'tjustshoutatmebutyouexplain

thingsinawaythatIunderstandthem.Lasttime

yousavedmefromgoingtothatvuzupartyand

savedmylife.Iwouldalsohaveeatenthose

cupcakesandfoundmyselfintheICU.Nohard

feelingsgranny,Iloveyou.”

***********



Qhubekani’sPOV.

HowdidIenduphere?Momdiedbecauseofmy

mistakesandIcan'teventellanyoneaboutit.The

momenteveryonefindoutaboutthefatherofthis

boythenmylifewillbeover.Eitherdadwilldisown

me,killmeormyin-lawswillslitmythroatand

throwmybodyinadeeptrenchandleavemefor

thewildanimalstofeaston.WhatdoIdo?ShouldI

killtheboy?ButknowingZie,shewillturnthewhole

Mkhizehouseholdupsidedownuntileveryone

finallypaysformyactions.

“Whereismymom?”Theboyasks.

“She'sathome.Why?”Hehugshisbagandkeeps

silent.Ithinkhe'sscaredofme.Ihaven'tbeenthe

bestpersontohimsoit'sunderstandable.My

friend’scallcomesthrough.

“Wassupdawg?”

“Didyoudoit?Tellmeyourproblemsareover



now?”

“Ican't.Asmuchashisexistenceisathreattomy

entirelifeIcan'tignorethefactthathe'smyonly

son.WhatifAnedoesn'tgivebirthtoaboy?Whatif

he'stheonlysonIwilleverhave--”

“Soareyougonnaletthatbitchwin?”

“No.IthinkIknowherweakness.Idoubtdadstill

hasthestaminatokeepwithhersexualhunger--”

“No!AreyouplanningwhatI'mthinking?”

“Yes.Thisdickgotushereanditwillgetusoutof

thismess.”

*

*

*

Thefollowinginsertswillbeverysensitive,I'msorry

butIwon'tsugarcoatthefollowingactivities.

THEBRIDE.



Insert5.

Zie’sPOV.

“Whatthefuckiswrongwithyoudude?”IyellasI

pushQhubekani’sofficedooropen.He'sbusy

kissingayounggirlwho'ssittingonthetablewith

herdarkthighsexposed.Ipullhimbyhistiewhile

theotherhandpushesthegirlfaraway.“Don’tfuck

withmeQhubekani.Youdon'tknowwhoIreallyam-

-”

“He’schocking!Youaregoingtokillher--”Ikickher

hardshefallsfacedownonthetiledfloor.

“YoushutthefuckupwhenZinhl'Intombi

zakwaNgwenyaistalkingyouidiot!”Qhubekani

desperatelyholdsontomyhand.“Whyareyou

tryingtobefriendmysonallofasudden?Doyou

wantwarQhubekani?Huh?”Ifinallyletgoofhistie

beforeIkillthisidiotwhothinksbecausehe'saman

hecandoanythinghewantstowomen.Hecoughs

repeatedlytryingtocatchabreath.

“Areyouawomanorwhat?Youalmostkilledme



Zie,what'swrongwithyou?”Hesayswithasoft

tonewhichmakesmeevenmorecurious.Whyishe

notscreamingatme?Definitelyuptosomething

andyouwon'thaveyourwaywithmeanymore

Qhubekani.“ZieI'msorry,okay.Pleaselet'sstop

thisfightinglikeenemies.WeloveeachotherZie.”I

laughoutloud.

“Love?Wherewasthatlovewhenyoudecidedto

marryyourpig?Wherewasthelovewhenyou

decidednottobepartofyourson'slife?Wherewas

theloveQhubekani?”

“I'msorry--”Islaphimhardhestaggersbackwards.

“Don'tyoueverusethatwordinvain!Youdon't

deservemyforgivenessandIwillneverfallforyour

trickseveragain.Stayawayfrommyson

QhubekanioryouandIwillkilleachother--”I'mstill

fumingwhenhesilencesmewithhistongue

searchingformineinmymouth.Iinvoluntarilygive

inandkisshimbackasIfeelmywholebody

welcomehisadvancesandI'mathismercy.He's

alwaysbeengoodwhenitcametothisdepartment.

HishandspressmybuttcheeksandIcanfeelthe



evidenceofmypoweroverhisbodyonmystomach.

He'shardasarockandI'menjoyingeverypartofit.

Myhandsfindhistieknotandthenextthing

clothesareflyingeverywhereintheoffice.Ipush

himbackuntilhefallsonhischairandmeonhis

laps.Henowhasmymediumsizedbreastsinboth

hishandsfondlingthem,everythingsouthmywaist

tightensasthewaveofpleasurewashesallover

mybody.Itiltmyheadbackwardsgivinghimroom

todoashewisheswithmybody.I'mstill

concentratingonhimnibblingmytitswhenhe......

#Removed

“Fuck!”Icurse.

“Thecondom!DamnitZie,I'msorrybabyyouwere

sosweetthatIcompletelyforgotaboutitand

pullingoutprovedtobeevenmoreharder--”

“DoyourealizewhatyoujustdidQhubekani?What

willmyhusband--”

“Shh!”Heputshisfingeronmylips.“Nothingwill

happen.Iwillgoandbuytheafterpillandwe'llbe



fine.Canwedothisalittlemore?Ireallymissus--”

“Nooo!”ThegirlIknockeddownearlierscreams

andrunsforthedoor.Igrabherandpullherback

byherbraidedhair.

“Wheredoyouthinkyouaregoing?Youwantedhis

dick,right?Youwillhaveit.”

“WhatareyousayingZie?”Qhubekaniisconfused.

“Continuefromwhereyoustarted.Iwanttosee

howyoufuckothergirls--”

“Idon'twantto.Pleaseletmego.”Sheattemptsto

screambutIcoverhermouth.

“GivemeyourunderwearQhubekanisomeone

reallyneedstobegaggedrightnow.”He

speechlesslystareatmeasIgagthethegirlbefore

pushingherdownonthecouchandtearingher

clothesoff.“ComeonQhu,givethisgirlwhatshe

wants--”

“Zie--”

“I’mnotstupidQhubekani!Iknowyouwantmeto

sleepwithyoubehindmyhusband’sbacksoyou



canhavemekickedoutofthehouseandthenyour

problemswillbeover.GoonandI'mrecordingthis

formyinsurance.IlikeyourdickbutIneedleverage

--”

“Icant--”Itakeouthisveryowngunfrommypurse.

“Eitheryoufuckherrightthisinstantorthe

newspaperswillbepaintedwithyourpicture

tomorrow.‘QhubekaniMkhizethegamblingaddict

finallytakeshisownlife’,whataperfectheadline--”

“Zinhle!”Heyells.

“Yesbaby.Pleasesaveusfromalltheyellingand

startworking.”Hefinallykneelsonthefloorand

opensthegirl'sfolds..“That’snothowyouarousea

girlbaby.Pleasemakethisthinglookreallikeyou

weredoingwhenIcameinhere.Bequickbefore

someonecomesinhere.”Heleansforwardand

kissesthegirlalloverherbody.Tearsare

streamingdownthepoorgirlseyesbutI'mnoteven

movedbyhertears.Shithappenedtomesoitsure

canhappentohertoo.Hegrabshisfullerectdick

andslowlylowersitin.



“Pleasestop!I'mbeggingyou,I'mavirgin--”

Qhubekanifreezes.

“GoonbabyvirginornotIwantthisvideo.Fuckthis

girlQhubekaniorIwillshoot!”Ihiss.Atearescapes

hiseyeasheforcefullypenetratesandbreaksthe

girl'sinnocence.Thegirlsobsevenmore.Ilethim

goinandoutofherforafewsecondsandIaimmy

gunatthegirl.Thebullethitsherskullandblood

splasheshisface.

“Nooo!--”Hefallsbackwithhishandsonhishead.

“No!Zinhlewhathaveyoudone?”Hecries.

“Now,wearegoingtoplaythisgameonmyown

terms.Beforetakinganystupiddecisionremember

thisisyourgunandthevideohasyouforcing

yourselfonher--”

“IhaveafamilyZie.Youcan'tdothistomeplease.

I'mbeggingyouZie--”

“Cleanupthismessbabyandyoubettergrowup

andbeamanbecauseyoustandtoloseeverything

ifyouutterawordaboutthistoanyone.”Iputmy

clothesonandreachforthedoorhandle.“Ohand



yourfriendisalsoanyone.Tellhimathingandyou

willkisshimgoodbye.”

*

*

HowwillQhubekanigetoutofthismess?Whois

Zinhl’IntombizakwaNgwenya?Isshethesweet

wifeandgrandmaoramurderer?

THEBRIDE.

Insert6.

MrNdabezinhleMkhize’sPOV.

ThewayZeewalkedoutofhereafterfindingOwami

sittingaloneinthecornerandhugginghisbaggot

meworried.She'salwaysbeenoverprotectiveof

herson.Shewillratherdiethanletanyharmcome

hiswayandQhubekaniisnotagoodexampleto

kids.Mysonisdifferent,baddifferent.Ihavetried



everythingtogethimbackontherightpathbutI've

givenup.

“Daddy.”Owamicomesrunningcarryinghisplate

fulloffood.

“Heyson.Whyareyourunningwithaplate?”

“Umm..momisnotaroundandIneedsomeoneto

getridofallthevegetablesinmyplatesoIcan

havemyfood.”

“Youwantmetoeatthevegetables?”Henods.

“Okaythencomelet'ssithere.”Iremoveallthe

vegetablesforhimandhestartseating.“Whatdid

brotherQhubekanidotoyou?”Helooksatmebut

quicklylooksbacktohisplate.“Iwon'ttellanyone.”

“Idon'tlikehim.Hesmokessmellythingsanddrink

alcoholwhichisbad.Hecarriessguntoo.”What

thehell?Qhubekanishowshisguntokids?

“Oh?Sothat'swheretheproblemis?”Itrynotto

soundangry.

“Notexactly.Idon'tlikehim,he'snotgoodlike

brotherKhulekaniandKhaya.”Khayaisthe



youngestofmysons.He'sstudyinginGermany.

“Don’tsendhimtopickmeupeveragain.”Knowing

mylittleson,hemeanseverywordofit.

“OkayIwon'tbutdon'tbeafraidofhim.Hewon't

harmyou,youarehislittlebrotherandblood

relativesdon'thurteachother.”Zeewalksinand

sheseemsdistant.I'vegrowntoknowifshe'ssad,

happy,angryorjustherregularmoodswings.

“Mommy!”Sburunstoherandhugshertight.I

noticeZeeisliterallysqueezingtheboyastearsrun

downhercheeks.Isilentlystepclosertoherand

hugthem.Shesobsevenmore.

“Whateveritissweetheart,youcanshareitwithme

andIwilldomybesttomakeyoufeelbetter.Ican't

beartoseeyoulikethis.”Itbreaksmyhearttosee

hersadorcrying.ItfeelslikeI'mfailingasa

husbandandastheprotectorIpromisedtobe.

She'sbeenthroughalot,I'mtryingmybesttowipe

allthesadmemoriesbutsomethingalwayscome

upandtriggerthem.

“Whatifhewashigh?Whatifhebumpedinto



anothercar?Whatifhe--”

“Shhh...It'sfine,oursonishere,safeandsound.

Stopcryingbaby.”

“MomstopcryingI'mfine.Justalittlesadthatyou

wentoutandforgotaboutmebutI'mfinenow.”Sbu

sayswipinghismother'stears.

“Son?Takeyourplateandgotoyourroom.Momis

sadnowandsheneedssometime.”

“Okay.Bye.”Herunsoutside.Isitonthecouch,

takeZeeonmylapsandshieldherfromwhateveris

troublingherwithmyarms.Imaybea67yearold

manbutIstillknowthingsaboutwomen.Ifyou

treatherwellthenyourarmsbecomeherhome,her

placeofsanityandhersanctuary.

“Doyouwannatalkaboutit?”Sheshakesherhead.

“Okaytellmewhenyourereadytotalk.”Shenods

andsugglecloser.Iholdherforafewminutesuntil

Ihearhersnoring.Thiscanonlymeanthatshe's

notcomfortablesleepinghere.Istillhavesome

strengthleftinmesoIputhertobedandattemptto

leavebutshepullsmeback.Icrawlbehindherand



putmyarmarmaroundherbeforedozingoff.....

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

Qhubekani'sPOV.

I'mdoomed!HowdoIgetmyselfoutofthisshit?I

alwaysthoughtZiewasonlygoodattalkingbutno

actionuntiltodaywhenshedecidedtoshowmeher

realself.I'msittingonthefloorwithmybackonthe

wallandthedeadbodynexttome.Tearsarefreely

rollingdownmycheeks,IthoughtIwasstrongbut

Zinhleisonehellofawomanwhoalwaysmakeme

cry.Idialmyfriend,Zinhle’swordsringinmymind

andIquicklycutthecall.Someoneisknocking,my

heartisnowvigorouslypumpinginmythroat,I'm

sweating,IfeellikeI'mgoingtofaintanytimesoon.

ButIcannotaffordtofaint,bestrongQhubekani.

“Sir,someonewantstoseeyou.It'stheclientfrom

Dubai--”Fuck!HowdoIcleanthismessand

managetobeinameetingwiththeclienttoo?



“Okay.I'mcomingsoon.”ThinkQhubekani,think.

BrotherKhule!Heanswersthecallonthesecond

ring.

“Don’ttellmeyoumesseduptheDubaideal?”That

wasexpected.I'mamessmyselfandIalwaysleave

mymesswhereverIgo.

“Notyetbutit'sabouttobemessedupifyoudon't

makeyourwaytotheofficerightthisinstant--”

“Why?Youwantedthisproject,whathappenednow

--”

“Askallthoselater.Theclientiswaitinginthe

conferenceroom.Beheresoonandthankyou

brother.”Ihatemybrotherforbeingtheperfect

idealsonbutsometimeshehelpsmeagreatdeal.

Ifnotforhimthenmyfatherwouldhavedisowned

mealongtimeback.Timetocleanupthemess.

Afterwrappingupthedeadbodyinablacktrash

bagIrollitbehindthecouchandmopthefloor.

Afterdisinfectingthewholeplaceitstillsmellsof

blood,Irealizeit'smewhohasbloodallovermy

body,Igetintothesmallshowerandletthewater



washawaythebloodalthoughthebloodofthat

innocentgirlwillalwaysbeonmyhands.CouldIbe

thereasonZinhleisbecomingamonster?DidI

destroyherthatmuch?

*****Zie,I'msorry.IwillapologizetotheboyandI

promisetonevercomeanywherenearhim.*****

Iwaitforminuteshopingsherespondstomy

message.WhenI'mabouttoexitmyoffice,my

phoneringsandit'sher.

“Zee--”

“Whatdoyouwantfrommeson?”Fuck!It'smydad.

“DadI'msorry--”

“Sorry?Willyoualwaysbesorrytherestofyourlife?

I'mreallydisappointedinyou.”Whatishetalking

about?DidZeetellhimeverythingaboutus?No!

Dadwillkillme.IfeellikeI'mgoingtoshitonmyself

rightnow.“Mywifeisinastatebecauseofyou.

WhydidyoupickOwamiatschool?Youarenot

goodwithkidsQhuoryouwanttoaddtothe

numberofchildrenyou'vekilledbecauseofyour

negligence?DoIhavetoremindyouthatyoukilled



yournieces?Yoursisterstilldoesn'ttalktoyou

becauseyoukilledthetriplets.Whenwillyougrow

up?”Iswallowapainfullumponmythroat.Dadhad

toremindmeofthathorribleaccidentasifIdon't

haveenoughproblemsalready.Theworstpartofit

isthatIstilldon'trememberhowIveeredoffthe

road,IwokeupfromcomaonlytobetoldthatIhad

killedthetripletsandsincethenI'veneverseenor

talkedtomysister.Shehatesmewitheveryfibreof

herbeing.

“Dad-i-I'm--”Istruggletoformasentence.Ismash

myphoneonthewallandcollapseontheflooras

onceagainmyworldcomescrumblingdown

aroundme....

***********

Zie’sPOV.

Iwakeupwithabangingheadachetofindmy

husbandscreamingtosomeoneonthephone.I

don'twhomightbeontheothersideofthecallbutI

canguess.Onlyoneofmyfamilymemberscan



makehimgetsoworkeduplikethis.Islowlycrawl

offthebedandgotowherehe'sstanding.Iputmy

armaroundhim,myheadonhisshoulderandhe

relaxesabit.Ibrieflylookathim,hesmilesand

dropsthephoneinhispocket.

“Youareawakehoney,howareyoufeeling?”

“Likesomeoneisbangingdrumsinmyhead.That

callsoundedprettytense,wasitwhoIthinkitwas?”

BythelookonhisfaceIknowhe'sthinkingoflying

tome.“Don’tsayitifyouaregoingtolie.Youarea

terribleliarsweetheart.”Webothlaugh.

“Whywereyousoangry?”Iknewthisquestion

wouldcomeatsomepoint.

“Ifyoursondaresgamblewithmyson’slifelike

thateveragain,IswearonmyancestorsIwillkill

him!”

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.



Insert7.

Zie’sPOV.

“Iknowdarling.Iknowyoucanmurderanyonefor

OwamiandIunderstandyou.It'severyparent's

dutytoprotecthis/herchildrenandamotherwilldo

anythingforherchild.Iadorehowgreatofaparent

youaredespitebeingayoungmother.SometimesI

thinkyouwerebornforthis,motherhoodreallysuits

you--”

“Areyoutellingmebeingamothertoyourold

childrensuitsme?”

“Yes.ItreallysuitsyouandI'mgladIfoundyou.My

childrenreallyloveyou.KhayaandNomsacalled

whenyouwereasleep,theywereangryatmecan

believethat?TheythoughtIwasthereasonbehind

yourtears.”Ncoow!Mypoorchildren.Yestheyare

mineandI'mproudofmyselfforwinningtheir



hearts.Beforeyoualljudgemeforkillingtheir

motherletmepermityoutodothatfreely.Iwill

murderthatwitchagainifgivenachanceand

continuelovingherchildrenwithnoounceofguilt.

“I’msorrydarling.YouknowKhayadoesn'twant

anythingbadnearhismothersoyouwillhaveto

putupwithhimeverytimesomethingentersmy

eyeandIshedtears--”Avideocallcomesthrough

onhislaptop.

“IthinkKhulekanineedsmyconsent.He’shavinga

meetingwiththeDubaiclientsincemyotherstupid

sondecidednottopitch.”Ohthatidiotfailedto

cleanhisofficeandattendthemeeting!Iwonder

howIevenfellinlovewithsuchaweakmanbefore?

Disposingoffonedeadbodyhashimdownonhis

kneesalready.Mxm!

“OkayIrememberyoutellingmeaboutthedeal.I

willgoandfindsomethingtoeatwhileyouatit--”

“Momdon'tgoanywhereatleastuntilyouhearthe

client'srequest.”Khulesays.Okay?Thissounds

interesting.Khulekaniturnsthelaptoptotheclient.



“GoodafternoonMrandMrsMkhize.”Hestruggles

withtheMkhizepartbutatleasthetried.Notmany

peoplefromdifferentcornersoftheworldcando

that.

“GoodafternoonMrYousoufAbudullarAliAhmed.I

understandyouareaverybusymansoIwon't

wasteyourtime.Let'sheartherequestandseeif

wecanagreeonit.”Myhusbandisnowinthe

professionalmode.Heturnsmeonbigtimewhen

hedoesthisseriousworkrelatedshit.Hissoftyet

authoritativevoicesendsmessagestomylower

abdomen.

“Well,Ilikethedealyoursonhereproposedifitwas

uptomeIwouldsignonthedottedlinebutforthat

mywifeandbusinesspartnerhavetobepresent.

That'swheremyrequestcomesin,itwouldbeof

greatpleasureifyouandyourQueenblessuswith

yourpresenceontheothersideofthemapto

finalizethisdeal.”MrAhmedrubshispalms

togetherwaiting,waitingformyhusbandtoagree

orcrushtherequest.Myhusbandlooksatme,

searchingforananswerinmyeyes,I'verealized



eversincewegotmarriedheneedsmyapproval

andinsightbeforetakinganydecision.I'mnot

educatedbutIcansaysomewisethingsmostof

thetimes.I'msuremyeyesareglowingwith

happinessalready!Showmeagirlwhodoesn't

wanttoflytoDubaiwithherrichhusband?

“WehaveadealMrAhmed.Youcanfinalizeallthe

detailswithmysonthenIwillbeintouch.Thanks

forcomingthrough.”MrAhmedsmilesinrelief.It's

noteasytogetthisoldmantoagreetosomething

whenbusinessisinquestion.He'ssostrictabout

howhedoeshisbusiness.

“MygreatpleasureSir,Ma'am.Enjoytherestof

yourday.”HeturnsthelaptopbacktoKhulekani.

Cantheydisconnectthecallalready,Icannotkeep

onholdingtothishappinessIfeelrightnow.Iwant

toallowthegirlinmetocomeoutandscreamlikea

madwoman.

“Thanksmom.Iloveyou.”Thecallisdisconnected,

finally!

“Yeeeeeeey!”Ijumponhimandhughimtight.Ifeel



warmliquidrunningdownmycheeks,Ihatetears

buttheseIlove.Theseareofjoy!

“Doyouhavetocryabouteverything?”Hesmiles

kissingmytearsaway.I'matalossofwords,Iwant

totellhimhe'sthebestmaninthewholeworldbut

thatwouldn'tbeenoughtodescribehim.Iquit

thinkingofwaystoexpressmygratitudetohimand

decidetoshowhiminstead.Ibrieflylookdeepin

hiseyestearsstillstreamingdownmycheeksand

invadehismouth.Hetasteslikemint,thisoldman

ofminesurestillloveshimself.Hekissesmeback

pullingmeclosertohim.Bythetimewepulloutthe

kisswearebothpanting.“Thankyou.”Hesays

kissingmyforehead.

“Ishouldbethankingyou?”Whatishethankingme

for?

“No.Myfathertaughtmetoalwaysthankthe

womanwhomakesmefeelgoodandpowerful.You

makemefeelyoungZee,asoldasIamI'mstill

enjoyingmymarriedlife.”IfhecontinuesI'mgoing

tocry.



“IloveyouNdabezinhleMkhize--”Hehugsmeonce

again.He'sbeenwaitingformetosaythethree

magicalwords.Iwasn'tsurebeforebutnowI'm

sureIlovemyhusbandandIloveonlyhim.It'snot

aboutthemoney,thetrips,themansion,expensive

carsandclothes,it'sallabouthowhemakesme

feel.WithhimIhaveasenseofbelonging,a

purposetowakeupwithasmileeveryday,Ifeel

lovedandtakencareofandmostofall,Ifeel

deservingoftheMrsMkhizetitle.Ifamancan

makeallthesethingspossiblethenwhatmore

reasonwillbethereforawomannottolovehim?

“Zee--”Hisvoicetrailsoff.He'ssoemotionalright

now.Iknowhowmuchthismeanstohim.

“Iloveyouhusby.Nowlet'sstopbeingemotional

beforeoneofourgrandkidscomeinhere.Isawyou

holdingmyphone,IhavetocallZamo.”Hetakes

myphoneoutofhispocketandhandsittome.I

havenothingtohidesoIdon'tmindhimhavingmy

phone.Myfriendanswers.“Whatkindofawoman

sleepsatthishour?”Itaunther.

“Zee,IwasthinkingaboutyoubeforeIdozedoff.



I'mworkingonadivorcecaseandit'stakingme

backtomyowndivorce.”Shesighs.

“Forgetaboutthedivorceandthecases.Packyour

bagmogirlwegoingtoDubai!”

“What?Didtheoldmanagreetothis--”

“I’mnotthatoldZamo.Packyourbagsmaybeyou

willfindamanthatsideandstopcryingonmy

wife'sshoulder.”Myhusbandjokes.Idon'tmind

himjokingwithZamobutwithmysistersIdomind,

infactIdon'twanthimtalkingwithanyofthem.

“Dubaiherewecome!”ZamoandIscreamin

unison.

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

Anelisa’sPOV.

It's12midnightandQhubekanididn'tbotherto

comebackhome.Hedidn'tcall,textoranythinghe

justvanishedtoGodknowswhere.I'vebeen

tossingandturning,mymindisracing,whatifhe's

cheatingonmewithaslimgirllikeZinhleandher

friends?Whatifsomewomanoutthereismaking



himexperiencethebesteverwomanontop?No!

Qhubekanicannotdothat.Heknowswhathe

standstoloseifhecheatsonme.I'maprincess

andIshouldbetreatedwithloveandrespect.I

guesshehasavalidreasonwhyhe'snothomeat

thishour....Myphone'sringing.

“Babe?”Icanhearnoisesinthebackground.Girls

screaming“Popchampompo!”andtheloudhouse

music,‘Jerusalema’inparticular.

“Heyit'sNomondeyourhusbandisinastatehere.

WewerehavingfunbutIthinkheoverdosed--”

“What?Whereareyou?Ishealright?”

“AtanadultclubIwillsendtheGPS.Comeandget

himbeforeanyonewhoworksforthetabloids

noticehimlikethis.Befast.”Thelinegoesdead.

HowcouldyoudothistomeQhubekani?Having

funwithothergirlswhileI'mwaitingathomefor

you?Maybethisiswhattheeldersmeantbysaying

itwon'talwaysberosy.Ishouldgoandhelphim

otherwiseiffather-in-lawfindsoutaboutthis,Qhu

willbeasgoodasdead!



Iquicklyputonmyclothesandrushtothegarage.

TheguardsasksquestionsbutImanageto

convincethem.Igetinthecarandsighlookingat

thetime.DearGod,pleaseprotectme.Thestreets

arenotsafeatthishourbutmysafetyisoutofthe

questionrightnow.MyheartispoundingasIjoin

themainroadheadingtotheclub.Ihopehe'snot

ondrugs...

“Heylady.Whereisyourpass?”Theguardatthe

clubblocksmyway.Pass?DoIneedapasstoget

in?WhatdoIdonow?I'mnotthatattractivetoget

thingsdonemyownwaybyjustflashingasmileto

theoppositegender.

“Idon'thaveone.Myhusbandisinthereandhe

needsmyhelp--”

“Youcan'tgetinwithoutapass.”Hesternlysays.I

decidetocallhisphonemaybethegirlwhocalled

mewillanswer.Sheanswersatthesecondringand

tellsmetowaitoutside.I'mwaitingherefeeling

coldandscaredashell.Thisplacehasmyskin

hairsrising.IkeeprepeatingasilentprayeruntilI

seeasuperhotgirlinherbarelytheredressand



highstilettosapproachingfollowedbytwoshirtless

menwhoarecarryingwhatlookslikemyveryown

husband.

“Heyprincess.YourhusbandisoutbutIkepthis

thingssafe.Here.”Shegivesmehiswalletand

jacket.Iopenhiswalletandthere'snoevenasingle

centinit.Notevenhisbankcardsareanywhereto

beseen.Ilookupatthegirlwhosmilesandsays

“Givehimthisaddressofminesohecancomeand

collecttherestofhisthings.Don'tworryIjustwant

totalktohimabouthisdrinkingbehavior.I'mtrying

tohelpafriend,Qhuismyfriend.”

“Okay.Thankyou.”Iswallowhardlookingather

instructthetwomentohelpmyhusbandinthecar.

Theydoasinstructed.Igetonthedriver'sseatand

startthecar.JustwhenI'maboutfiveminutes

awayfromtheclub,Iglanceatmyhusband

sleepingsoundlybesideme.Hecoughs,blooddrips

fromhismouthandnose......

*

*
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“Qhu!Qhubekani!”Ialmostlosecontrolofthecar.

Hecoughsonceagainandblooddripsfromhis

mouth.I'mpanickingandIdon'tknowwhattodo.

“Qhubekaniwhat'sgoingon?”Idialsister-in-law

Gugubuthernumberisunreachable.Brother-in-law

Khulekani’snumberisnotreachabletoo.“K-khaya?”

“Sister-in-law?Areyoualright?It'spastmidnight--”

“Qhubekaniisbleeding,Idon'tknowwhat'swrong

withhim--”



“Okay.Whereareyou?”

“NearsomeclubintheCBD.”

“Okay.Cuthishiswrist--”

“What?Khayawhatareyousaying?Hewilldie--”

“Hewon'ttrustme.Ithinksomeoneoverspikedhis

drinkhencethebleeding.Cuthimthenhewillwake

up.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yesandgetoutofthatplaceassoonaspossible.”

“Okaythankyoubrother-in-law.”Ishakilysearchfor

arazorbladeIknowIalwayscarryoneortwoinmy

handbag.Ifindoneandandcuthisleftrib.He

groans,Icuthimoncemoreandhelazilyopenshis

eyes.Thankgoodnesshe'salive.

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

Zinhle’sPOV.

I'mwokenupbyaloudknock,thiscanonlybemy

crazygranddaughter.



“Grandmaopenup!Grandma!”Nothaboshouts.

“Comeinyoucrazygirl--”She'salreadyjumpingon

mybedbeforeIevenfinishtalking.

“AuntLisaanduncleKhayaareonthecall.Youare

nicelycoveredupsoheretheyare.”Sheturnsher

Appletabtomydirection.

“Heymommy!”Melisasayscheerfully.

“Heybaby.Youlookchubbywhat'sup?Ihopeit's

notwhatIthinkitis--”

“Comeonmom.I'mstillavirgin,yoursonvisited

andhe'sspoilingmydiet.He'sbeenfeedingmeall

thejunkfoodthereisinthewholeworld.”

“That’saliemom.Shelikesfoodandcannothold

backwhensheseesmyplate--”

“Youshouldgobacktoyourapartment!Youruining

mylifestyle!Mom,hegotdumpedbyaChinesegirl

andnowhecan'tstayinhisapartmentbecause

theyareneighbors.”Trustthemtocallmethis

earlyinthemorningtoblabbersuchnonsense.I

guessit'soneofthejoysofbeingamotherto



peoplewhoareolderthanyou.Khayaisfouryears

olderthanmewhileLisathebabyofthefamilyisa

yearolder.I'mjustgladtheydon'tcareaboutmy

age,theyseeamotherwhentheyseemeandI

alwaystrymyabsolutebesttobeagoodmotherto

them.

“Idumpedhernottheotherwayaround.She'slying

toyoumom.Anyway,dadsaidyouaregoingto

Dubai,areyouexcited?”Youdon'thavetoaskthat

sonI'msuretheglowonmyfaceisvisible.Ieven

gotuptosomemischievoussweetactswithmy

husbandyesterday.Themedicationthedoctorgave

usreallyhelped,canyoubelievehelastedforthree

roundsyesterday?WegettingthereandI'mhappy

formyoldmachine.

“Veryexcitedsonnowwaitingforthedates.Ican

alreadyseemyselflandinginDubai!Yourfacestell

methatyoudidnotcallforachitchat,what'sup?”

Theysuspiciouslylookateachother.

“GuystalkorIwilltellher.YouknowIdon'tlike

gossiping.”SaysNothabo.



“Firstly,IthinkbrotherQhuisbackondrugs--”Fuck!

Thatidiot!I'mreallygoingtokillthatweakbastard!

“Mom,pleasehelphimbeforedaddisownshim.

Brotherdoesn'thaveanythinginhisname,noteven

aformfourcertificate.Pleasemom,Iknowbrother

KhuleandDadhavegivenuponhimbuthe'sstill

ourbloodmom.”Khayawillnowstartcrying.

“Howdidyoufindout?”

“Sister-in-lawcalledaftermidnight.Qhuwas

bleedingandIknewinstantlythatithadtodowith

drugs.Shedoesn'tknowaboutityetsoIliedtoher.

Shedoesn'thavetofindoutotherwisemybrother

willhavetheKingtodealwithandweallknowhow

heloveshisdaughter.”DamnyouQhubekani!

“OkaysonIwilltalktoKhuleI'msurehewilldo

something.”

“Okayenoughaboutmydepressingbrother.We

needanewapartmentmom.Thisoneistoosmall

forthebothofus.Thissonofyourswantstomove

inwithmeandI'musingabachelorpad.YouknowI

wantmyspace--”



“Nobabythatwon'twork.Youareagrownup,you

haveboyfriendsandweallknowKhayawon'tlet

yousleepwiththemwhilehe'sthere.Khayacan

moveoutfromhisapartmentthenproblemsolved.I

don'twantyoukillingeachotheroverthere.”

“Mom?Youarethebest,thankyoufortheadvice.

Kissdadforus.Bye.”Ihavetoseethatidiotbefore

anyoneelseseehim.Nothaboreceivesanothercall

andleaves.Igetup,makethebedbeforetakinga

quickshower.Myhusbandwenttotheofficetoday

sinceit'smonthendtheyneedhissignatures.After

gettingreadyIrundownstairsandfindAnecrying

inGugu’sarms.HeavenlyFatherpleasehelpmenot

killthatidiot.

“Goodmorningmother-in-law.”Forthefirsttime

hermajestyrecognizesme.

“Ane,what'swrong?Whyareyoucrying?”

“H-heischeatingonme.”Shecriesandmyheart

shattersforher.Shehatesmebutherpainis

somehowgettingtome.Whyshouldwomenalways

crybecausemenjustcan'tdealwiththeirown



problemswithouthurtingthemarriage?“Pleasetalk

tohim?I'mbeggingyou,theylistentoyou--”Ipull

herinforahugandhughertight.

“It’sokaystopcrying.Iwillgoandtalktohimright

now.”Ipulloutofthehugandheadtotheir

bedroom.I'mfumingnotbecauseQhubekaniis

backondrugsbutbecauseawomaniscrying.I

maybeheartlesssometimesbutIwillalwaysbea

sister'skeeper.Iviolentlypushthedoor,pickupthe

waterfilledjugfromthebedsidetableandpourit

overhishead.

“Whatthehell--”

“Hey,hey?Wakeup--”Ishakehim.

“Zie--”

“What’swrongwithyouidiot!Doyouenjoybeinga

nobodyoryouwanttogobacktothestreets?You

listentomeandlistenverycarefully,youaregoing

togetyourshittogether,apologizetoyourwife,

don'teverlookatdrugsormentionthewordcoke,

beathomeby6o'clocklatest,proveyourselfto

yourfamilyandbeamannotasissy.Remember



youstillhaveadeadbodywaitingforyouto

dispose.IfAnelisaevercriesbecauseofyouI

swearIwillcastrateyou....”

*

*

IsZeefixingQhubekaniforAnelisaandthefamily

orshe'savengingwhatevershitQhumadehergo

through?
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Zie’sPOV.

“What’swrongwithyouidiot!Doyouenjoybeinga

nobodyoryouwanttogobacktothestreets?You

listentomeandlistenverycarefully,youaregoing

togetyourshittogether,apologizetoyourwife,

don'teverlookormentionthewordcoke,beat



homeby6o'clocklatest,proveyourselftoyour

familyandbeamannotasissy.Rememberyou

stillhaveadeadbodywaitingforyoutodispose.If

AnelisaevercriesbecauseofyouIswearIwill

castrateyou....”

“ZieI'msorry--”

“Iwillslapyouhardyouwillfeellikeyourcheekis

onfireifyousaythosetwowordseveragain!Do

youwantthekingtofindoutthathemarriedoffhis

daughtertoajunkie?QhubekaniIshmaelMkhize,I

won'tletyoudestroymyhusband'simagebecause

youcan'tbeamanthatyouaresupposedtobe!Get

up!--”

“Ziemyhead--”

“GETUP!”Hetriestogetupbutstaggersand

almostfall.“Gointheshower,vomitalltheshityou

sniffedyesterday,dressuplikeoneoftheMkhize

sonsanddowhatyouaresupposedtodo.Dothe

oppositeofthatandIwillputanendtoyourlife.

Don'teveragaintroubleKhayawithyourproblems

youareanolderbrotheractlikeit.Onemorething,



whathappenedinyourofficedoesn'tmeanIstill

feelathingforyou.Ilovemyhusbandandyou

betterrespectthat.Getonwithit,remember,I'm

watchingyou.”Myphoneringsinmypocketexiting

theirbedroom.

“Ntombi--”Ihatethenamewitheveryfibreifmy

being.Itremindsmeofmycruelfather.

“Ifit'sabouttheunprotectedsexwehadyoucan

relaxItookmypillandwenttothedoctorincase

youinfectedmewithyourSTIs.Nowgointhere

andfaceyourdemons.Comeoutlookinglikea

man.”

“Sweetheart.”Ianswermyhusband’scall.

“Goodmorningmybeautifulwife.IleftearlyandI

didn'twanttodisturbyou.Istillrememberthatyou

wakeupafter0830hours.Howareyou?”Icantell

he'ssmiling.

“I’mfantastichoney.Spoketoyourlastborns

earlier.”

“Theywantedmoney,right?I'msuregoingtobe

bankruptbeforeIdie--”



“That’snottrue.Youhavemillionsinthebanklet

mychildrenenjoyyourhardwork.Theydidn'task

formoneybutIsentthemoneyanyway.Khayawill

bemovingoutofhisapartmentI'msurehewill

needcash.”

“That’sverythoughtfulofyoubaby.Listen,Ihavea

surprisevisitorhereandyouwon'tbelievewhoitis-

-”

“Visitor?”Whocoulditbe.

“ZakwaNgwenya--”I'mscreamingandjumpingup

anddownlikeababywhojustgotanewbarbiedoll.

“Ntombizakithi--”Ohmygosh!He'sgoingtomake

mecryrightnow.

“Mtimande.”I'mcryingrightnow.

“Mus’ukukhalamntakababaubuyileuMtimande

konkekolunga.Bengikukhumbuledadewethu.(Stop

cryingmysister,I'mbackandIwillmakeeverything

right.Ireallymissedyousister.)”HowcanIstop

cryingwhenthetwomenIlovethemostarebeing

thissweettomeatthesametime?Mtimande,ismy

brotherwhoisalsomyfather'sfirstborn.HimandI



havealwaysbeencloseandwearetheonlytwo

childrenwhodisappointedourparentsatavery

youngage.Mybrotherranawayfromhomewhen

hewas15andboarderjumpedtoSouthAfrica.He

latercamebacklookinglikeamanandall,hewas

alsoworkinginSouthAfrica.Nowhe'sthewell

knowntaxbossinJohannesburg.

“NgikukhumbulenamiMtimande.Sheshaufike

angisakwaziukulinda.(Imissedyoutoobrother.I

can'twaittoseeyou).”Mybrotherdoesn'tknow

howtospeakEnglish.IwasdullanddumbbutIcan

understandandspeakEnglishunlikemybrother.

Hedoesn'tevenwannatryit.

“Ngizofikakungekudalangisalindeles’gwili

esingumkakholokhusicofacofananamalaptop

okungapheliyo.(I’mwaitingforyourrichhusband.I

willbetheresoon)”Icanhearmyhusband’slaugh

inthebackground.

“Seeyousoondearbrother.”Idisconnectthecall.

I'msosohappyrightnowfloatinginmyown

bubble.Irunbacktothelivingroom,Anehas

stoppedcryingandI'mrelieved.



“Mother-in-law?Whatdidhesay?”She'sanxious.

“Ispoketohimandhewillnevermakeyoucryever

againorhewillhavemetodealwith.”

“I’msorryforhatingyoufornoreason.”She'ssays

lookingdownembarrassed.

“It’sokay.Zeecanbeathornsometimes,Ihateher

too.Onlysometimes.”Bothmydaughtersin-law

laugh.“Listenyourfather-in-lawwillbehereinafew

minutesandhehasvisitors--”

“It’snotAuntSenzile,right?”Ilaughattheirscared

faces.AuntSenzileisonehellofawoman.

“No.It'sMtimande--”

“Huh?”Theysayinunison.“DidIhearyousay

Mtimande?”Iknewthey'dbescared.Healmost

burnttheMkhizemansiondownwhensomeofthe

Mkhizeeldersrefusedtoacceptmeasmy

husband'swife.Itwasn'tveryeasytocalmhim

down,Idon'tknowwhowasstupidenoughtocall

thepolicethatdaywhichendedupcosting

someone'slife.“Mother-in-law?Youplayingaprank

onus,right?”Guguissweatingalready.



“He’snotasbadasyoumakeitsound.Mtimandeis

verycalm,hejustdoesn'tacceptshit.That'sall.”

“Whatifthefoodweservehimistoosaltyorspicy?

Ihaven'tforgottenhowangryhewasthatday--”

“Youbothcalmdownplease.Iwillcook,youcan

justhelpmethenyouwon'thavetodealwithhimif

hedoesn'tlikethefood.”Theynod.

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

Zamo’sPOV.

Thisdryspellisgoingtokillme,Iswear.It'sbeen3

years6monthssinceIgotlaid.IthoughtIwould

survivethisbutit'smessingupmyprofessionallife.

I'mhornyandmyfingerisn'tdoingthetrick

anymore.IwishIcanbelikemyfriendwhogoes

outpartyingfornoreasonmaybeIcangetsome

there.EverytimeIgooutonadateandtheguy

asksaboutmyprofessionIalwaysknowthat'sit.

What'swrongwithdatingafamousadvocate?My

beinganadvocatehasnothingtodowithmysex

lifewhycan'tthesemenunderstandthatIwon'tgo



“advocate”onthemwhenevertheydosomething

wrong....I'mstartledbythedooropening.Myex

husbandstormsraginglikeawoundedbull.

“Hey,hey!Getoutofmyhouse,now!”Iyellathim.

I'mtiredofbeinghislastoptionwheneverhefights

withhiswife.“LeavenowbeforeIcallthesecurity

tothrowyouout--”

“Zamolisten--”

“Idon'twanttolistentoyoutoday.I'msotiredof

youusingme.WhydidyouleaveifI'myoursupport

system?Why?Getoutofmyhousenow!”Iscream

louderthistime.

“NomzamoLanga,whodoyouthinkyouare?You

thinkbecauseyounowhavemoneyyoucantreat

meliketrash?Huh?ImadeyouZamo,Ihelpedyou

climbtheladderofsuccessbutnowyouactingasif

youdon'tknowme.Youarestillthesameskinny,

poorgirlImetalongthestreetsofBulawayoafter

beingrapedbyherownfamily--”Islaphimhard.

“Don’tyoueverusethatinformationagainstme!”I

hiss.



“YouslappedmeZamo?Huh?”Hechargestowards

me.I'malreadyclosingmyeyeswaitingforahot

slaporpunch.AtsomepointIhadgottenusedto

hisbeatings....Someoneclearshisthroatfromthe

entrance.Islowlyopenmyeyes,thesizeofthe

shoetellsmethatthepersonstandingatmy

doorstepisagiant.“Zamoyounowdatethugs--”I

don'tknowhowmystupidexfellfacefirstonthe

ground.

“Sukumawenasdididi.(Getupyoufool!)”Mtimande?

“Angiz’ukuyishokabilile--(Iwontberepeating

myself)”Hisvoicestillsendscoldchillsdownmy

spine.IfIsayI'mscaredofhimthatwillbean

understatement.Zie’sbrotherterrifiesthelifeoutof

me.Thisidiothasalreadypeedonhimself.

“Akaphathwakanjaloowesimame(Youdonottreat

womenlikethis).”Mtimandegrabsmyexbyhis

neckandthrowshimoutside.Ilookoninhorroras

herollsdownthestepsandhitshardonthecar

wheel.Mtimandeclapshishandstogetherand

blowsaironthemasifcleaningsomesortofdust

beforeturningtome.“MaLanga,sabonantokazi(Hi



Zamo.)”Hesmiles.Hissmileisevenscarierthan

hisseriousface.

“HibhutiMtimande.Ubekwayinilapha?(Hi.Why

areyouhere)”Hescratcheshishead.

“Ngiyaxolisaukukungcoliselaindlu.Indabanje

angizwaninezishimane.UtheangikulandeuZinhle.

(I'msorryformessingyourhouseup,thethingisI

don'tlikeidiots.Zeeaskedmetofetchyou)”I'm

awestruck.Thismancantalksenseandcalmlybut

stillsoundasterrifyingasever?Mtimandeisthe

tallestmuscularmanI'veeverseen.Hehasa

handsomefacebutwithalltheintensenesshis

eyesemitit'ssohardtoadmirehisfeatures.

“Sizohambanomacha?(Areweleavingornot)”I

clearmythroat,grabmyphoneandfollowhim

outside.Ohmygoodness!TheguydrivesaLotus

Evija!Didyouhearthat,LotusEvija.....

*

*

*
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Myexhusbandisstilllyingflatonthepavement.

Mtimandeunlockshiscarandwaitsforme.Icanit

inhiseyesthathe'sbecomingimpatient.Ibriefly

glanceatmystupidexthentohim.

“Sizomshiyalana?”

“Angazi.UbuthikwenziwanjaniMaLanga?”His

smileshouldbeassuringmebutnowallIseeare

redflagseverywhere.“Ngiyakwaziukuyombeka

kubokodwa-kewenauzobeuzosalala

ngizokuthathamasengibuyakhona--”



“Cha.Kulungileasambe.”Myheartisinmythroat

already.Myimaginationisrunningwild,Icansee

Mntimandebeheadinghimandcuttinghiminto

smallpiecesbeforethrowinghispiecesintoa

shallowpit.Everythingispossiblewiththisbeast

nexttome.Igetinthecarandsitinsilence.Iwatch

hishandsasheturnstheignitionkey,thewayhis

handmoveshasmyclitthrobbingalready.Ican

imaginethosehandsonme.Hisbroadshoulders

hoveringovermyslimbodyandmetotally

submittingmyselftothisyummyman...

“Nomzamo?”Hetouchesmythigh,mywholebody

isonfire.“NgabekonkekulungileMaLanga?

Ubukekaukudengemicabango(Iseverythingokay?

Youseemtobelostinyourownworld).”He

removeshishand,Ibreathe.Hisbeautifulcarhas

becometoosmallforbothofus,mywholebodyis

onfire.IfIhadthegutsIwouldaskhimtopullover

andridehimlikemylifedependsonitbutthenthis

isthemostterrifyingmanI'veeverseenweare

talkingabout.He'splayingBhekumuziLuthuli's

songwithoutanycareintheworld.Hedoesn'teven



realizehejustignitedmybody.Hetakesouta

cigarette,putitbetweenhislipsandtakesthe

lighter.Ididn'tknowpeoplecansmokeandstill

havesoftlipsandperfectwhiteteeth.“Bengisacela

ukuthunqisa?(MayIpleasesmokehere?)”EvenifI

saynohewon'tlistentome.He'sthetypetodo

whatevertheheckhefeelslike.

“Kulungileqhubeka(Yesyoumay).”Ilookoutofthe

windowtryingtocalmmyselfdown.Hisphone

ringsinthecarspeakers.

“Cishalangalami(Mysunshine).”I'mbroughtback

towhereIamwithapangofdisappointment.What

wasIthinking?ThatallthewomeninSouthAfrica

areblindnottoseehim?

“Kutheniungangishayeliucingo?(Whydidn'tyou

callme?)”Thewomansoundsangry.

“UxoloSthandwasamingisukengabambeka.Uxolo

MaNkosi.(I’msorryIwasheldup,forgiveme.)”

Wondersshallneverend.TheMntimandeIsawa

fewminutesbackisthecompleteoppositeofthis

sweetmanrighthere.“NgiyashayelaSthandwa



samingizokufonelamangifikakuZinhle.(I’m

drivingsweetheartletmecallyouwhenIarriveat

Zie’splace.)”Hedropsthecall.I'msodisappointed

rightnowit'sevidentonmyface.

“Ushadile?(Youmarried?)”I'msureIsoundlikea

scornedsidechickrightnow.

“YeboMaLanga(Yes).”He'snotevenlookingatme.

AmInotattractiveanymore?Heshouldatleast

acknowledgemeasawoman.Thecarhasstopped

andIrealizewenowattheMkhizemansion.Ibetter

forceasmileonmyfacebeforeZeegoesallaunty

Dollyonme.IwatchMtimandethrowingtwo

mentosgumsinhismouthandgetsdown

stretchinghisyummybody.Ibettergoinsidebefore

Irapethisguy.

“Mntimande!”Zeecomesrunningandjumpsonher

brotherwhospinsheraroundlikeababybefore

kissingherallovertheface.“Ubuyilebhuti?(You

came?)”She'sbecomingemotional.Zeehadno

emotionsleftinherwhenImetherbutitseems

bab’uMkhizedidagreatjobinhelpingherheal.



“Utheangiphuthumengenzanjengobaushilo.

Ngibuyilenganeyakwethu.(Youaskedmetocome

andIdidjustthat)”Heputsherdownandhugsher

tight.“UkukhalaakukufaneleZinhle.Uqalenini

ukubabuthakathakakanje?(Whendidyoubecome

thissoft?Cryingdoesn'tsuityou)”Hewipesher

tearsandkissesheragain.Suchloveandcarefor

hissister,howadorable.Iwonderifmybrother

wouldhavelovedmelikethishadhesurvivedthat

schoolbusaccident.

“Zamo.”Myfriendhugsmebeforeleadingusboth

inside.

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

Zie’sPOV.

I'msohappyrightnow.IknowImeantheworldto

mybrotherbutIneverthoughthe'dcomesosoon.I

calledhimafterthatconfrontationwithQhubekani

andtoldhimIwasfailingtoguardmyfeelingsand

emotions.Iwassoemotionalthathedecidedto



comeandmeetmeinperson.Nowhereheis,in

fleshandblood.Hehasalotinhisplatebutfamily

alwayscomefirstforhim.Mydaughters-in-laware

anxiouslywaitinginthelivingroom.OnlyQhuis

chilleduntilheseestheebrothereveryonewas

talkingabout.Hiseyesalmostpopoutinshock.

Qhubekanihasbeenonthereceivingendofmy

brother'swrathmorethatIhave.

“KhululekaMkhizengizengokuthula(Calmdown,I

comeinpeace.)”Mybrotherpatshimontheback.

“Nkosazana.(Princess)”HebowsbeforeAne.

“MamakaNothabo.(Gugu)”Hesmilesgreeting

them.Myhusbandcomesdownstairs.Hehadgone

uptochangefromhissuit.

“HeyZamo.Youlooklikesomeonewhowas

sleepingoroverworking.”Myhusbandgreetsmy

bestfriend.

“Stillworkingonthatcaseoldman.Iwouldn'tmind

yourtakeonit.”Zamosayslookingawayfromhim.

Somethingseemstobebotheringher,Iwillaskthat

later.IfNothaboandSbuwereherewewouldn't

havesurvivedthescreamingandshoutingthey'd



havedoneafterseeingMtimande.Theylovehim

likenooneelse'sbusiness.Weallsitdownand

haveourbreakfast.TodayI'msittingnexttomy

brotherandI'mgladmyhusbanddoesn'tmindthat.

EveryoneisquietuntilmyhusbandasksMtimande

howthebusinessisgoinginSouthAfrica.

Qhubekaniisplayingwithhisfood,heseemstobe

inthefarawaylandofthoughtsanddepression.I

needtotalktoKhulebeforeQhudecidestotakehis

life.IknowI'mbeinghardonhimbutthisistheonly

wayQhubekaniwilleverlearn.WhenIfoundhimon

thestreetsofJoziIhadtoforcehimtogotorehab

becausehewasamess.Icleanedhimupthinking

thathe'dbemyhusbandbutitdidn'twork.Icannot

reallylethimgobacktherenow.Ioweittomy

husbandtohelpbetterhisson'slife.Hisfamily

doesn'tknowaboutthatpartofhislifebecause

theyallthoughthewasschooling.

“Honey,mayIhavejuiceplease?”Husbypolitely

asks.Sometimeshedoesn'twantteaorcoffeejust

totryandkeephisbodyclean.Mybrotherand

ZamowatchasIservehimthejuice.Qhuaskstobe



excused,Anelisafollowshim.Thetwo

businessmenarestilltalkingaboutbusiness,

economyandallthebusinessworldstaff.After

eatingIhelpGugucleanthetable,Zamoalsojoins

in.

“Wannatalkaboutit?”Iwhisperinmyfriend'sear

whileloadingdishesinadishwasher.

“Nahnotnow.Maybelater.”Shefaintlysmiles.

“Mother-in-law,Mtimandeiscallingyou.”Gugu

announces.IwipemyhandsandleaveZamowith

Gugu.ThesetworeallygetalongsoIhaveno

problemleavingthemalone.

“Mkhize,bengisacelaukuxoxanoZiengasese

okwesikhatshana.(MayIpleasetalktoZeein

privateforawhile?)”I'malittlebitnervousabout

this.

“Akulankingababazalakhululeka(Noproblem,go

ahead)”Husbygrantsuspermission.Mybrother

respectshimalotandviceversa.Thetwohavea

healthyin-lawrelationship.Ileadmybrothertothe

guestbedroom.Helocksthedoorandturnstome



withhisarmsfoldedandintentlylookingatme.

Yearsbackthiswouldhavemademepeeonmyself

butnotanymore.Iknowhecanstillbeattheshit

outofmebutI'mnolongerscaredofhim.

“NgiyaxolisaMtimandebengingaqondile

ukuyibulalaleyangane.(BrotherI'msorry,itwasn't

myintentiontokillher).”It'sbetterwegetthisdone

andoverwith.

“AsilichithiigazilabangelacalaZinhle.Bekutheni?

(Wedon'tkillinnocentpeople.Whydidyoudoit?)”

He'scalmbutIknowbetter.It'swhenhe'sthiscalm

thathecanrearrangemyfaceandthisplaceina

second.

“NgiyengalingekangalalanoQhubekanileyangane

ibhekile.(IgottemptedandsleptwithQhuwhile

shewatchedeverything).”Heshutshiseyes

clenchinghisjaws.

“Uwabongeamadloziakiningobanamhlaangifune

kushayaumuntubengizokuhlanganisanebonda

khonamanje.(BegratefultoyourancestorsI'mnot

intheviolentmoodtodayotherwiseIwouldbe



smashingyourbodyonthewallrightnow)”Thank

goodnesshewokeupontherightsideofthebed

today.Mybrothercanbesomethingelse.

“Uxolobhuti(I’msorry).”Hepullsmeinforahug.

“Kulungile.Ngithembaawumithangangoba

ngizokubulalangezamiizandlaungaphulainhliziyo

kaMkhize.LiyakuthandaleliyakhehlaZie.Ngicela

uziphathekahleubeumakotiwakwaMkhizeoqotho

ungangidanisi.Yiminaokulweleukuzeushade

noMkhizeungenzingizisolengalokho,

ngiyakuncengazakwaNgwenya(Ihopeyouarenot

pregnantbecauseIwillkillyoumyselfitthat'sthe

case.YourhusbandlovesyouZinhlepleasebea

goodwifetohim.Ifoughtforyoutobehereplease

don'tmakemeregretstamdingbyyourside).”

That'strue.Heevenriskedbeingdisownedbyour

fatherwhenheignoreddad'swarningsand

acceptedthelobolamoneyfromtheMkhizefamily.

“AngisozengikudaniseMtimandengiyabonga

ukubauzilengesikhatshana(Iwon'tdisappointyou

brotherandthanksforcomingsoon).”



“UngowakithiZinhlengizohlalangikhonama

ungidinga.Kuzomeleutsheleumkakhoiqiniso

ngayoyonkelenyakanyaka.Imfihloazilungile

mntakababayimaisibindiulibhobozelelithumba

ngaphambikokubauQhubekaniabenguyeoxoxela

uyiselendaba.Um’umthandangempelauMkhize

mxoxelekonkeokwenzakalayouzodanaekuqaleni

kodwangekeakulahle.UkukhonzileZie(Youaremy

sisterandIwillalwaysbetherewhenyouneedme.

Youneedtotellthetruthtoyourhusbandaboutall

ofthis.Secretsdestroyeverything,bebraveandtell

himeverythingbeforeQhubekanitellshisown

versionofthestory.Hewillbeshockedor

heartbrokenbuthewon'tleaveyou.Helovesyou.)”

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

<<<<IntroducingmysisterPrincessNothaboasthe

cowriter.ThosewhohavereadLove,Greedand



Desireknowherbutdon'tworryyouwillsoonlove

her.>>>>

Insert11.

Zinhle’sPOV.

Ismybrotherlisteningtohimselfrightnow?How

doItellmyhusbandthatIdatedhissonforayear

plus,gotpregnantforhim,hedumpedmefora

princess,IkilledMrsMkhize,how?WheredoIget

thegutstosayallthesethingsoutloud?

“NgizothinimaengilahlauMkhize?Angikwazi

ukulahlekelwangumkamibhuti--(WhatwillIdoifhe

divorcesme?Ican'tlosehim--)”

“Zeemamela,hlalaphansi.”IdoasIsay.Hesits

nexttomeandputshisarmaroundmyshoulder.

“Ngekeakulahlengimbonileindlelaakubhekangayo

ukubaukukhonzile,kakhulufuthi.Inkingaizovela

emvakokubaayitholelentokomunyeumuntu.



Njengonkosikaziwakhekwameleumthembe,

ukwaziukumxoxelalobayiningisholaleeyokuhlab

unkosikaziwakhengommese.Umxoxeleyonke

lenkemenkemeoyenzilenalesiyasilima

sakwaKhabazelaesinguQhubekanikanyenale

oqedakuyenzamanje.NeyokulingekaZee.

Akukhontoejabulisaowesilisaukwedlulaiqiniso

nokwaziukubaowakwakheuyamthembaukwedlula

bonkeabantu.NgithembeNtombizakithi

izosebenza.Akudingekiukwazisaabantwabakhe

okwamanjekodwayenakumelealaziiqiniso.”(He

won'tdivorceyouZie,Isawhowhelooksatyouit's

obvioushe'sinlove.Tellhimeverythingincluding

whatyoujustdid.Nothingexcitesamanmorethan

knowingthathiswifetrusthim.Pleasetrustmeon

this.)

“Angazibhutkodwangizomtshela.Ngiyathembisa.”

(I'mnotsureaboutthisbutIwilltellhim,Ipromise.)

“Kwakuhleukuzwalokho.NgikukhathaleleZee

yikhongingekengikwekeleunhlanhlathaiganga.

Iphuthaleliolenzemanjelibeelokugcina.Ukhulile

ZakwaNgwenyabhekananemuliyakhouhlukane



nokuzijabulisangokwenyama.”(I'mgladtohear

that.IloveyouZeeandIwon'tletyoustrayfrom

thepath.Letthisbethelasttimeyoudosomething

likethis.Youaregrownupnow,bearesponsible

wifeandmother.Stopchasingafterphysical

pleasures.)

“NgiyakuzwaMntimande,enkosi.”(Thankyou.)

“KubongaminaNtombizakithi.Kuzomele

ngiphuthumengiyofikaeZhombe--”(Zie,Iwillhave

torushhome,inZhombe--)

“Ngoba?Ngiyaziawuvakashinje?”(Why?Youdon't

likegoingthereforcasualvisits?)

“NgiyoboniNgwenyakukhon’okuthileokumele

sikuxoxemayelananenganeyakheuSmilo--”(I’m

goingtomeetfatherwehavetotalkabouthis

daughterSmilo.)

“Kuhambani?ItheniuSmilo?”(What'swrongwith

her).Smiloisthelastborninourfamily.

“UyewamithiswangumagezaoqhashweyiminaZie.

Angalingumuntuleyantokodwaindlelaephuza

ngakhonautshwalanensangozibuzwakuye



ngizomthinimaseyaqalaedakelwaenganeniyakithi?

USmilongudadewethuengimhambiseeyunivesi

ngilethembalokubauzophumelelaabeowesifazane

ozimeleyokodwaungibuyelanomagezaathi

mangivumeloyamuntuaganekithi,kanjani

ZakwaNgwenya?Ngimyekakanjaniumntanakithi

ewelaegodiningimbhekile?Angazikumbe

ngiyaphazamadadewethu.”(She'swas

impregnatedbyoneofmydrivers.Thatthingisa

drunkard,chainsmokerandallofthatbullshit!

WhatwillIdoifhestartsabusingalcoholtogether

withmysister?IsentSmilotouniversitysoshecan

beanindependentwomanbutnowshewantsme

toacceptanexttonobodyasherhusband?Ami

wrongforfeelingthiswayaboutthiswhole

situation?)

“UkhulileuSmilobhuti.Mekeazithatheleesakhe

isinqumowenayazisaubabauphumekukhokodwa

-keangiboniiNgwenyaivumelananalombhedo.

UNkuuyazi?”(She'sagrownupwomanlether

makeherowndecisions.Justletfatherknow

althoughIdon'tseehimagreeingtothis.Does



brotherNkululekoknow?)

“Cha.Kubeuyazingakudalawayixazulula

ngesbhamulendabauyamazunaweikhandalakhe

libilakanjani.NgaphandlekwekaSmilongifun'

ukwazisainganezamiemadloziniunyaka

ungakaphelingalokhokumelengimaziseubaba

lomabenzeamalungiselelo.”(Nohedoesn't.We

wouldn'tbeherediscussingthisifheknewyou

knowhowhotheadedheis.Hewouldhavelong

pulledthetriggerandsolvedthismess.Besidesthe

SmiloissueIwanttointroducemychildrentothe

ancestorssoIwouldwantourparentstoprepare

forthat)

“NgiyakuzwaMntimande.Uzoyaemakhaya

ngalemotaozengayo?”(AreyoutakingtheLotusto

ruralareas?)

“Cha.ILegend45neCruiserzikhonaemziniwami

eKhumalongizothathaenyeyazo.”(Notreally.I

havetheLegend45andcruiseratmyhomein

Khumalo,Iwilltakeoneofthose.)Hetouchesmy

cheekandlooksatmewitheyesfullofloveandlots

ofit.“Uhlaleumoyizeladadewethu.Uyikhokonke



empilweniyamiZee,ngiyakuthanda

dadewethu.(Maythissmilebealwaysonyourface.

YouaremyworldZee,IloveyouSis)”I'mgonnacry

now.Mybrotherhasalwaysbeensosweettome

andIcanconfidentlysaythatthismanherecan

crossriversandoceansforme.Truelovesleaves

betweenus.

“Ngiyabongangakhokonke.Ungikhonzelekubaba

nomamalobabesangidinelwe.Ngizokuthinta

ecingweni.”(Thankyouforeverythingbrother.Say

hitomyparentsalthoughtheystillhateme.)

*********

WhenheleftIwentupstairsinmyroomandsat

quietlyonthebed.Mymindwasracing,my

thoughtsjumbledandIcouldn'tstarttothinkof

whatmyhusband'sreplytoallmysecretswillbe.

I'mstillsittingherewhenZamocomesinwitha

glassofjuice.

“Areyouokay,friend?”IguessIhearhersaythat.

“Zee?What'swrong?”Tearsstreamdownmy

cheeks.Icannotgetmyselftoevenutterasingle



word,IfeellikeI'mgoingtoloseit.“Zeeyouscaring

me--”Shehugsmetight,Iscream.Iletallmy

emotionsout.I'mangry,sad,feelbetrayed,Ihavea

helllotsofmixedfeelingsandaboveall,I'mscared.

Scaredoftheunknown,scaredoflosingsomeone

whojustmademylifeworthylivingagain.Whatwill

Idoifhedivorcesme?

“Iheardsomeones-screa--Honey?What'swrong?”

I'minhisarmsinaflash.Myhome,myplaceof

warmth,mysanctuary,whereIcanbesaneuntilhe

hearstheuglytruthaboutmeofcourse.“What’s

goingon?WhathappenedZamo?”He'srockingme

backandforthlikeachild.

“Idon'tknowIfoundhersittinghereandcrying.”

Myfriendsays.I'mnowshaking,it'shotoutsidebut

Ifeelcoldintheinside.

“Sweetheart,pleasetalktomewhat'sthematter?”

TheonlythingIcandoisstareathim.Idon'thave

thegutstosayanyword.“She’sshakingZamo.

Let'stakehertothehospital--”

“Noooo!”Iscreammylungsoutshakingmyhead.



“What’swrongZie?”

“Ican'tdothis!I'msorry,I'msorryforeverything--”I

breakfreefromhisembraceandrunasfastasmy

feetcan....

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

Qhubekani’sPOV.

Zinhle’sbrothergavemeasternwarningbefore

leaving.IhavereceivedmorepunchesthanIcan

countfromthatbeast.Atsomepointheeven

stompedonmygroinandIwokeuponahospital

bedwithdripsallovermybodyonlytoturntomy

leftandfindhimsmilingatme.Thesightofhim

only,knockedthelifeoutofme.Iknowbetternotto

messwithhimbuthowdoIstayawayfrom

somethingmyheartdesires?IloveZinhlemore

thanI'veeverlovedanyone.MarryingAnewasa

forcedmistake,momorchestratedeverythingandI

thoughtforonceI'dmakemyfatherproudby

marryingaprincessbutthenIwaswrong.Khuleis



stilltheperfectson,Khayatooisanidealsonbut

notme.Ihavedemons,seriousdemonsIdon't

knowhowIwillbeabletomanagethemwithout

Anefindingout.IfshefindsoutthenI'mdeadmeat,

thatcruelKingwon'thesitatetobeheadmewithhis

royalsword.IknowZeecanhelpmeovercomethis

likebeforebutthenI'munabletothinkstraight

whenshe'saround.

“BrotherQhu?”Mybrotheranswersthephone.

“Hibrother.Areyouattheoffice?”

“No.I'mquiteengagedrightnowlet'stalklater.”

What?Hejusthunguponme?Whatkindofabig

brotherdoesthat?Maybehe'sbusy.Itakemy

phoneandgobacktomybedroomwhereIknowa

threehourlectureiswaitingforme.Anehasn't

spokentodayIreallydisappointedherandIhaveto

apologize.She'sbusypackingironedclothesinthe

wardrobe.

“Heybaby.”Shebrieflylooksatmebutsays

nothing.“I’msorry.Iwassostressedyesterdayand

Iwentouttohaveafewdrinkswithfriendsand--”



“AndwhatQhu?Ihadtodrivethroughthenightto

comeandgetyou!Whointheirrightstatesofmind

drinkuntiltheycannotwalk,sitordoanything?Are

youondrugsQhu--”

“Babyno!Howcouldyouthinkthatofme.Ionly

haddrinksbutIguesssomeonespikedmydrink.

I'msorryforwhatIdidyesterdayitwillnever

happenhappenagain.”

“Youalwayssaythisuntilithappensagain.Why

can'tyoutellmetomyfavethatyouaredisgusted

byfatbody?TellmeQhubekaniMkhize!Youwere

drinkingwith“friends”whoworebarelythere

clotheswhileIwasherewaitingforyou!Whyare

youdoingthistome?Why?Wereyouforced--”

“Willyoustopshouting!I'mtryingtoapologizebut

youarebusygoingonandonaboutyourbody!Why

isiteverythingIdoyoubringyourbodyintoit?Are

youblamingmeforyourbody?Nomanblameyour

motherwhogavebirthtoyou,notme!Nx!”Some

peopledonotdeservemyapology.

*



*

AfterZie'speptalkIthoughtitwillbeasmoothride

butafterZie'sbrotherNtimande'svisitIknewmy

doomwasnear.Ntimandewasandisthebiblical

AmosorwasHoseawhowastheprophetofdoom.

Zieisabeautifulnightmarethenthere'sherbrother,

ifIsayhe'sthehorrorrealityofmylifeI'dbelying.

MntimandeiseverythingIfearinone.Notonlydid

heturnmylifeupsidedownwithhisvisit,myfat

wifetoocouldn’tacceptmyapology!Whatthefuck

amIsupposedtodotopleaseeveryone?Itriedto

soberupandactresponsiblybutallIseeisfour-in-

onefacesinfrontme,mymomwhodiedbecause

ofme,thevirgingirlwhomIrapedunderduressat

gunpointandwasshotdeadbyZiebecauseofmy

stupidity,mybeautifulZiewhomIturnedintoa

monsterbecauseIcouldn'tbestrongandman

enoughtofightforherandbrokeherheart,thelast

faceisofMntimandewhomwhenIseehim,Isee

redflagsandhazards.Icannottakeitanymoreand

theonlywaytoforgetaboutmymisdeedsistoturn

toalcoholanddrugs.AfterafailedapologyIleftthe



houseandwenttoprivateloungetodrownmy

sorrowsawayandforgetaboutallmy

responsibilitiesandmynon-active-stubbornwife.

“HeysugarwhatcanIgetyoutoday?”Asksthegirl

withPamelaAnderson'sboobs,JLOandKim

Kadarsian'sbootyandShakira'swaist.Youknowus

guysthefirstthingwenoticeinagirlishowGod

giftedher,asSnoopDoggsays“yougotagreat

futurebehind.”Well,thisladyhasaverybright

futurebehind,sidewaysandahead.Herredlipsare

sofull,readytobepluckedveryripeandready,her

skinisflawlesslikesheisanangelorfallenoneas

thisisanadultentertainmentclub.Withoutthinking

Ihearmyselfreplyingtoherquestion.

"Youcangetmeyourselfandanotheryouforthe

wholenighthoney.”

“Itwillcostyasugarareyousureyoucanafford

us?”Sheseductivelyasks.

“HowmuchareyouworthhoneybecauseIcan

affordtobuythisclubjustlikethis!”Isnapmy

fingersandwiththatshewhispersherpriceinmy



earblowinghotspicybreathedownmyneckand

I'mturnedonalready.

“Shallwetakethispartyelsewhereorrrrrr?”She

asks.Imotionforhertofollowmeoutside.This

wholetimemybestfriendislisteningtomy

dialogueoverthephoneandhetellsmetogoto

HolidayInnpresidentialsuitehe'sbringingextra

bootiesandwhitelinetogetushighup.Onthe

otherhandthisworkofmagnificentartalsocalls

herfriendfromtheclubtocomejointhepartyand

weleave.

Whenwegettothehotelmyfriendhasalready

bookedtheroom,weareusheredinandwefind

himwithtwoothergirls.Thepartyisalreadyinfull

swingasthenudegirlsareliningColumbia'sfinest

cokeonthetable.Thisishowweparty!TheQhu’s

style!Wesniffanddrinkandweallknowwhat

happenswhenyougethighoncokeanddrunk.I

startkissingmyfourinone.Mytonguetwirls

aroundhersandIfeelmyselfgettingevenmore

high,it’slikehertongueisthebestAgradeofcoke

I'veeverhad.Onethingleadstootherandweare



bothnaked.I'mstillseeingeverythinginfourssoI

havetodomyabsolutebesttoleavealasting

impressiononher.....#Removed

THEBRIDE.

Insert12.

MrMkhize’sPOV.

Seeingmywifesobrokenlikethatreallybrokemy

heartaswell.YouseeZiecanbeallkindsof

charactersandmoodsandbreakingdownhas

neverbeenhertrait.Shecancryandbeemotionally

wrungoutjustlikeanyotherfemalespecie,her

feministideologycombinedwithabitof

masculinityiswhatreallyattractedmetoherinthe

firstplace,sheisagogetterandsheknowswhat

shewantsoutoflifeandbeingMrsSomebodywas

oneofherdreams.Besidesthatshehasagood

headabovehershouldersalthoughshefailedher



Olevel,sheisgoodwithmykidsdespitetheage

difference.OnethingIloveaboutherisshenever

triedtoreplacetheirmotherbutinsteadshebrought

themclosertoherbybeingtheirfriendandontheir

ownthekidswarmeduptoherandshebecame

theirsecondmotherwhoinstilledvaluesinthem,

shedidnotbecometheirstepmotheryouknow

stepmothersareevil,mostofthembutwithheryou

wouldsweartheyareherkidsfromtheherown

wombdespitetheagedifference.Sherespectsmy

kidsandthegrandchildrenlovehertobits.Iknow

mywifethinksshehasadarksecretthatifshetells

meIwillfreakoutanddivorceherbutIguessshe

doesn'tknowwhatIknow.Ithinkit'shightimeIput

heroutofmiseryandletherenjoylifetothefullest.

Ialsoknowthatwhenshemarriedmeshedidn't

lovemeshejustwantedtobesomeone'swifeatall

costsbutnowshehasfallenheadoverheelsforme

andthat'swhysheisbreakingdownlikethat.Ineed

topacifyherbeforeeverythinggoeseastbecauseI

lovethatwomanmorethanIlovedmyfirstwife,

youseeshehasgivenmeasecondchancetolove.

Withmyfirstwifeitwasamarriageofconvinience,



Iwantedstatureandrecognitionandhermoney

thatshestoodtoinheritwhensheturned25years

soIbecameheridealhusband.Hermoneywasto

makeme“theebusinessman”ofthecentury.

Althoughtothepublicwewereadarlingcouple,at

homeitwasadifferenttune,shewasarrogant,

spiteful,vengefulandsometimesIwillsleeponthe

couchandweonlyhadsexwhenshewasovulating

andwantedtoaddthenumberofkidsinthefamily.

Shewasalwaysremindingmethatitwasher

moneythatmademewhoIamandyouknowwhat

thatdoestoaman'segobutwithZieit'sdifferent.

Shemakesmefeellikeaking,apreciouseggtobe

cherishedandtobehelddearly.Isnapoutofmy

reverieanddecidetofollowmyheartbeatorelseI

looseherforgood.It'sbeen3hourssincesheleft

andthathasbeenthelongestshehasever

disappeared.I'mbeginningtoworry,luckyhercaris

traceablesoIcanlocateherwhereabouts.Ithink

becausesheissoconfusedshedecidedtocheck

herselfintoahoteltogatherherthoughtsbutI

won'tletthathappen,Ihavetostriketheironwhile

it'sstillhot.



“Zamo?Youcomingwithmeornot?”Zamoisstill

herepacingupanddowntryingtofigureoutwhat's

wrongwithZie.

“Doyouknowwhereshewent?”Shesnapsoutofit.

“Yes.She'smywifeandIknowwhereshealways

runtowhenshe'sstressedaboutsomething.Come

onlet'sgobeforeshecallsherbrother...Shelefther

phone,that'sagoodthing.”Zamogetsinthe

passengerseatandmeonthedriverseatandoff

wego.IknowmywifemorethanshethinksIdo.

Beforeifellforher,Iusedtobehergotoguy

wheneverlifeknockedherdown.Ibecameapillfor

hersanity,arehabbecausehonestly,therealZieis

nothinglikethesweetgirlyouallknow.Pregnantor

notshe'dstillstartafightwithfiveormoreguys

andfightthem.Ziehasbeenthroughroughtimes

startingfrombeingrejectedbyherparents,being

usedbymanyboysoutthereonlysoshecouldfind

MrRight,allsheeverwantedwastobetrulyloved

andtowalkwiththeloveofherlifedowntheaisle.

Iparkthethecarinthevisitorsparkinglotat

Rainbowhotel,Iknowshe'shereandIcanfeelher



presence.

“Here?Doyouthinkshecamehere?”Zamois

doubtful.

“Comewithme.Icanneverbewrongwhenmywife

isconcerned.”WegettothereceptionandasI

predictedshe'sinherusualroom.Atfirstthe

receptionistrefusestoletusinremindingmeofthe

hotelprotocolsandallthestuffbutImanageto

convincehimwithourweddingpictureinmywallet

andhecallsherupbutshedoesn'tpickthecall.

“It’sokay.I'mherhusband,she'sherfriendandwe

heretosurpriseher.”Ilieflashingasmileatthe

receptionist.Shelet'susgo.Zie,youbetternotbe

thinkingsomethingstupidupthere.

“Honey,openthedoor!”Icanhearhersniffling

inside.Weknockformorethantenminutesbut

she'snotsayinganything.Zamoisabouttogiveup

whenmydearwifefinallyspeaks.

“I’msorry.Pleaseleavemealone--”

“Andsaywhattoyourchildrenpleasestopbeing

childishandopenthisdamndoororIwillbreakit



down.”Icanhearthekeyslowlyturningandshe

openswearingthehotelfluffygownwitheyesblood

redandpuffy,mypoorbabyhasbeencryingher

heartoutIcantell.“Shhhhhbabyit'sokayI'mhere

nowdon'tcry,I'mheretowipeawayyourtears.”I

reassureherasIenvelopeherinabighugandshe

criesevenharderbreakingmyhearttopieces.

“I-mI'm--”Hervoicetrailsoffbreakingmyheart.

She'ssobbingpainfulIfeelmyheartbreakingwith

everysob.Mypoorbaby!

“Shhhh!It'sokay,Iknow.”BothZamoandZieare

shockedasZeewrigglesfreeofmyembrace.“I’ve

alwaysknownthetruthlongbeforeIevenfellfor

youZee.Iknoweverything,Iwaswaitingforyouto

somedaymakeadecisiontofreeyourselffromall

theguilt--”

“You--you--”Shecollapsesonherkneesand

screamsherlungsout.Iquicklykneelnexttoher

hugginghertight.

“Yesbaby,Iknow.I'mnotthatoldZie,Iputtogether

twoandtwoandfoundthesolutiontotheequation-



-”

“Andyoustillwentaheadandmarriedher?Isthis

somekindofrevengeorsomething?”Zamofumes.

Thisonealwaysfumewhenherfriendisconcerned

you'dswearshe'sZie’smotherbythewayshe

alwaysprotecther.

“IloveZiethat'swhyImarriedher.Iwillneverhurt

her.Iwasdevastatedatthebeginningbut

somethingshowedmeshewasputinadilemma.A

mothercandoanythingtoprotectherchild--”

“Im--I'msorry--”Ziestutters.

“Youdon'tmeanthatZieIknowyounotsorryfor

killingher.Don'tapologizeforsomethingyouare

notreallysorryfor.Whatareyousorryfor,my

love?”

“I’msorryfornottellingyouthetruth.I'msorry--”I

crawlclosertoherandhughertight.Shecriesher

heartoutsheendsupsobbingpainfully.Zamotoo

iscryingandnowIhavetwoladiescryingtheir

heartsoutlikesomeonejustdied.Zie’sphonerings,

Nothaboiscalling.WhatdoIdonow?Coulditbeno



driverwenttopickthemup?

“Mydarlinggranddaughter.”I'mtryingbyallmeans

tosoundnormal.Nothabo’sgutistoosharpshe

willstartaskingquestionsandwhat'sworse,my

childrenalwaysthinkI'minthewrongwhenevermy

wifeshedsatear.IhaveataintedhistoryandIdon't

blamethemforthat.

“Grandpa,thedrivercamewithoutfood.What's

this?”SometimesIwonderifthiskidisreallyKhule

andGugu’sdaughter.She'sthecompleteopposite

ofherparents.

“Thabo?I'minthemiddleofsomethingrightnow,

somethingimportantIwillmakeituptoyouguys

later.PleasetakecareofOwami,I'mnothomeand

soisyourgrandma.”

“Isgrandmaokay?”SeewhatI'mtalkingabout?I

havebecomeirrelevanttothem,it'stheir

mother/grandmotherwhomattersnotme.

“Weareallfine.Pleasegohomewillseeyoulater.”I

dropthecallandheaveahugesighofrelief.“Zamo?

DoyoumindwaitingintheotherroomIwouldlike



totalktomywifeinprivate,please--”

“No!Whatif--”

“IwouldhavestrangledheralongtimeagoifI

wantedtokillher.Zamo,IloveZiemorethanIlove

myownlife.Iwon'thurther,Ipromise.”

“Zee--”Mywifenodswithtearsinhereyes.Idon't

likeseeingherlikethis,Iwantmyfeistyno

nonsenseladybacknotthisweakwomanwith

tearsalloverherface.ZamohugsZeeandleaves.I

scoopmywifeupfromthefloorandmakehersit

onthebed.

“I’msorry,I'mreallysorry--”Iputmyfingeronher

lipssilencingher.

“Iunderstand.YouwereputinatightcornerZieand

Iunderstandtheneedforprotectingyourson.I'm

notangryanymore,Iwasshatteredbeforebutnot

anymore.IknowyouwanttoknowhowIfoundout

abouteverything.Whenyoutoldmeyourex

boyfriendstoryIwascurioustoknowwhothepig

was.Iwassadthinkinghowcanamandothattoa

youngbeautifulladylikeyou.Thatverysameday



somethingurgedmetolookattheofficeCCTV

cameras,IsawyouZie.Isawyouarguingwith

Qhubekaniandtheintensityofthefightanswered

myquestions.MaMkhizeIhavesomethingIneedto

tellyou,asecretIhaven'ttoldtoanyone,Iloveyou

myfiestyonemorethanyoucanimagineandI

wantustobetogethernomatterwhat.Wehave

defiedtheoddssofarsoweshouldn'tletourdark

secretsdestroywhatwehave,ourloveisspecial

youknowthat.”ShelooksatmeasifIhavegrowna

thirdhornonmyforehead

“YouMkhizewhatdarksecretcouldyoupossibly

have?”SheaskstowhichItellheraboutmyfirst

marriageandthatIhaveknownaboutherandmy

sonQhue.IeventellherthatIknowthatherson

“ourson”isactuallymygrandson.Itellherthatthe

dayshesquashedthat‘mosquito’whichwasmy

firstwifeisthedaythatshefreedmefrommy

prisonandusmeetingatthatCafewasn'ta

coincidenceIwasactuallywaitingforher.Itoldher

thatwasthedayIfellinlovewithher.

“Huh?Whatdoyoumeanprison?”



“MywifeandIweresecretlydivorcedbutwehadto

comeupwithanarrangementforourfamilyandthe

society.Myfamilystilldon'tknowthatexcept

Qhubekani.Mysonwasmywife'spartnerinevery

crimetheycommitted.Toprotectmynameinthe

businessworldandtosavewhatwasleftofour

family’sdignitywegotdivorcedandlivedtogether

underthesameroof.Weweregoodasparentsto

ourchildrenbutwewereenemiesbehindclosed

doors.Alothappenedbetweenthetwoofusbut

that'sastoryforanotherday.Iwantyoutoknow

thatIloveyousweetheartwithallyourflawsand

shortcomings.”IfItellherwhatI'vedonebefore

she'drunandneverturnback.Ihavedonesome

crazythingsbefore.

“Butbabeyoudon'tknowthewholetruth,Idid

somethingterriblerecentlyandI'mafraidand

scaredthatitwillbethefinalnailtoourcoffin.”She

sayssniffing.

“OhyoumeanthedaythatQhutookoursonat

schoolandyouconfrontedhimandheforced

himselfonyoutakingadvantageofthefactthatyou



havebeensexstarvedasIcouldn'thavesexwith

youthepreviousnightoraboutyougoingoverthe

edgeandforcinghimtohavesexwiththatgirlhe

waswithintheofficeandthenyoushootingthe

poorgirl,IknoweverythingmyloveandIdon't

blameyou,IwouldhavedonethesamethingifI

wereinyourshoes"Itellher.Sheevencriesharder

andtellsshedoesn'tdeservemethatI'mtoogood

forherandshetellsmesheissorrythatshebroke

mytrustinherofwhichItellhershedidn'tandif

shedidn'tlovemeasmuchasIthinkshedoesshe

wouldn'thaveaskedherbrothertocomeand

intervenethatalonehasmademelovehereven

more.ItellherallthisasIkisshersoftly.

“I’msorry--”

“It’sokay.Don'teverdosomethinglikethatever

again.IloveyouZie,pleasebemineandmine

alone.”

TodayIhavemadeavowtoreallyshowherhow

muchIloveherandhowmuchshematterstome.

TohellwiththehighsexdriveandlibidomedicineI

wasgivenatthemen'sclinic,todayI'mdoingit



withouthelponlymymindbodyandsoulandof

coursedickwilldomyjobtosatisfyhertothe

fullest.

Ikissheragainandshelet'smytongueprobfurther

intohermouth,IhavekissedmanywomenbutZie

takesthetrophyIhearhermoaningsoftly

.......#REMOVED

THEBRIDE

Insert13.

Khaya,KhuleandZiepaceinthehotelwiththeir

heartsintheirthroats.Qhubekanihasbeenmissing

forthepastthreedaysandAnelisahasthreatened

toinformherfatherabouteverything.Zieaskedfor

twentyfourhourstofindQhu,ifshefailsthenAne

willcallherfather.

“Goodafternoon.WelookingforQhubekaniMkhize

whomwehavevalidreasonstobelievehe'sbeen

stayinghereforthepastthreedays.”SaysZie



seriouslylookingatthereceptionist.

“I’msorry.It'sagainstourrules--”

“Rulesmyfoot!”Khayaisalreadysearchingfor

Qhu’snameonthecomputer.“Nothingonhisname

here.Anymoresuggestions?”ZieandKhulelookat

eachothertryingtothinkofsomething.

“Zenzele!HisfriendZenzele.”ShoutsKhule.

“Gotcha!Thankyousomuchfornothingbeautiful

lady.Seeyouaround.”Khayawinksatthe

receptionistandtheyruntotheelevator,hopingand

prayinghe'sstillalive.

“I’mgoingtokillthisboyIswear!”Khulecurses

rubbinghishead.Theelevatoristakingforeverto

arrive.

“TrustmeIwilldothesametoo.Whateverour

brotheratewillhavetovomitittoday.Ican'tbe

flyingbackhomewheneverhefeelslikepartying

andleavinghiswifealoneathome.Ihavealifetoo,

whomademehisnextofkinanyway?Bitchescall

mynumbereverytimehegetshispantsdownand

forgetwhoheis.I'msofuckintiredofhisbehavior!



”Khayacurses.

“Iunderstandyousonbutnowlet'sfocusatthe

problemwearefacing.IftheKingfindsoutabout

allofthisthenmyhusband,yourfatherwillfacethe

Kingandwealldon'twannaknowwhatwillhappen

then.Wehavetofindhim,performamiracleforhim

tobesoberbefore24hourselapses.”Ziesaysas

theelevatordinginfrontofthem.

“WealsoneedanexcusetocoveruptoAne.Ihate

doingthistoherbutwehavenootherchoice.”

ReasonsKhule.Khuleisnotthetypewholikes

troublebuthecanbeaperfectmesscleanerwhen

he'sforcedto.Theygettotheroominoneofthe

presidentialsuites,Khulekicksthedooropen.The

roomismistyandsmoky,therearemoans

everywhere.It'safullhouseofbitchesanderect

dicksallintheirbirthsuits.

“Shutup!”Khuleshoutsandtheroomgoesdead

silent.Zenzele’sslowlypullshismanhoodoutof

thegirl'spussyanditgoessoftinamatterofasplit

second.Zielooksathimandfumes,there'snolove

lostbetweenthetwo.Zenzelehasalwaysbeenthe



causeofallQhu’sproblemsevenbackwhenZie

usedtodatehim.

“Dude!Thisisintrusion!WhatthefuckMr--”Oneof

thepartyguestshisseswalkingtowardsKhulewith

hisdickpointingupwards.Khuleshockseveryone

whenhepullsouthisgunandandshootstheman

dead.Alltheladiesintheroomscream.

“Shutup!Justshutthefuckup!”Onceagainthe

roomisdeadsilent.Zieisalreadytryinghertricks

onQhubekaniwhoisoutandhisbodylookslike

there'snolifeleftinit.

“Wherethefuckistheinjection!Comeonyou

whores,where'stheinjection!”Zieyells.Khaya

pacestoherandplungestheinjectionhebrought

onQhu’sneck.Qhugroansbutgoesbacktosleep.

“Ithinkweneedtotrysomethingelse.”Ziesays

tearingQhu’sshirtoff.

“Notheremom.Thepolicemightbehereanytime,

wehavecreatedenoughnoiseinthishotelalready.

Let'stakehimoutandputtheblameonthehotel.

Themanagementwillhavetoexplainhowour



brotherpassedoutontheirhotel--”Khuleisfullof

surprisestoday.

“Whataboutthedruginhissystem?”Questions

Khaya.

“Wechangethebloodsamples.It'sthatsimple.”

KhulesayshelpingQhusitupinhisunconscious

state.“Infact,callthedampoliceandhaveallthese

bitchesarrestedandthisidiotbeforeIputabullet

onhisforehead.”

“Ican'tgotojail.Ihaveafamily--”Zenzeleis

tremblingalready.

“Mybrotheralsohaveafamilyyouidiot!Thisisnot

upfordiscussion,youallgoingthere.”Khuleis

reallyfurious.Theladiesarealreadyintears.“Ifyou

helpmeIwillgetyououtofjailinlessthan6hours.

Forthat,twoofyouladieshavetofacethewrathof

mysister-in-law,theprincess.Youknowwhatthis

means,right?”Theladiesnod.

“WhatareyouuptoKhulekani?”Ziedoesn't

understandKhule'splan.

“Aperfectcoverupstory.Everymandoeshavea



fantasyandcanseekphysicalhappinesselsewhere

whenthewifeisangryandhe'sangry.Let'sdothis,

mom,Itrustyoutodealwiththecommissioner.

Whateverittakes,makesureournameisnot

taintedinallofthis.”

“But,”Zielowershervoice.“Thesepeoplehere?”

“I’msurewewillbegladtogetridofallofthem.

Thiswillwork,trustme.”

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

Gugu’sPOV.

Idon'tknowifI'mreadingtoomuchinto

Qhubekani’sdisappearance?Ifeellikethere'smore

tohisbehaviorthanwhatonlythenakedeyecan

see.Hewasfineallalongbutallofasuddenhe's

backtobeingtheabsenthusband?Somethingis

wronghere.Anelisaisfuming,she’sthreateningto

callhisfatherandthatcruelKingwillsurechop

Qhu’sbodyintopiecesbeforefeedingthemtohis



dogs.Iwonderifbrother-in-lawhasforgottenthat

hisin-lawsarecrazy.

“Darling?”Isnapoutofmythoughtsandanswermy

husband'scall.

“WefoundQhu.Ineedyoutodosomethingforme,

thisisasecretmissionbabe.”Somethingis

definitelywronghere.Icansenseit.

“I’mscaredbutgoon.”Myheartispounding

already.

“Ineedyoutoputonyournurseregaliaandheadto

work.IknowyouareonleavebutIneedyouthere.

Pullallthestuntsyoucanandmakesureyouare

theonetoattendtoQhu.He'sunconsciousandI'm

surehisbloodwillbesampled.Seeyouinfive

minutes,Iloveyou.”What?Fiveminutes?Howin

thehelldoIgettoMaterDeiinfiveminuteswhen

I'mnotevenready?Therealdutyofbeingawife,I

guessitstartsbybreakingthelawtoprotectyourin

-laws’nameanddignity.

Iseemother-in-law’scarthemomentIparkmycar

atthehospital.I'malmostlate,IhopeKhulewon't



snap.ButwhatcouldIhavedone?Heshouldbuya

chopperformeifhewillneedmetobealways

wherehewantsmetobeinlessthantenminutes.

Luckily,thereceptionareaiscrowdedwiththe

policeanddoctorssoImakemywaytothe

emergencyward.I'mshockedtoseeKhayathere,I

didn'tknowhe'sinthecountry.Hebrieflyhugsme

andwhisperssomethinginmyear.

“Okay.I'monitIhopeyouguysknowwhatyouare

doing.I'mnotlosingmyjobbecauseofyou.”Isay

throughgrittedteeth.

“Weloveyou.”Hewinksatme.Igetintheroom

whereQhuis.Hehasdripsalloverhisbodyand

blooddrippingfromhisnose.I'mabouttotouch

himbutIsensemyhusbandbehindme.

“Thankyou.Nowtakemybloodsamplesandsend

themtothelab.”

“Huh?Heneedshelpelsewewilllosehim.”

“MybloodQhu’sname.Forgetabouthislife,this

idiotbrotherofminediedbeforebuthecameback.

Qhuwon'tdiesoeasily.Iloveyouwifey.”Hekisses



meonthecheek.

“Whatdowedowithhim?”Fromthelookofhisskin,

heoverdoseddrugsandhewon'tbesoberanytime

soon.Thisisadisaster,father-in-lawwillsurely

snap.

SIXHOURSLATER.

Khule’splanworkedwiththepolice,Zenzelegot

blamedforthedeathofhisfriendandthe

untraceabledrugtheyfedQhu.Ifthepolicewereto

findcokeinhisbloodthenQhuwasgoingtobein

troublebecausehehasahistorywithdrugsbut

nowtherealworkbegins.ConvincingAnelisathat

Qhuwasdruggedbyhisfriendssotheycanspend

hismoneywithouthimbeinganuisanceaboutit.

“How’sthecut?”MrMkhizequestions.Khayaisa

medicinestudentsoheperformedhistrickstotry

andresuscitateQhu.Idon'tknowwhyhedidthat

buthecuthimonthechestanddidsomethingsI

can'tevenexplain.Qhuconvulsedonceafterthecut



butnowhe'ssleepingpeacefullyandhisskinis

regainingit'scolor.

“NotbaddadbutnowwehavetofacetheKing.

WhydidyouletAnecallhim?”Khayaasks

frustratedly.

“Thatmanthinkshe'sthe‘Itguy’butIguessitstime

hemeetstherealNdabezinhleMkhize--”

“Daddy?--”

“Itwillbefinesondon'tworryaboutit.Makesure

yourstupidbrotherdoesn'tchokeonhisbloodor

foam.He'smysonandIstilllovethisspermof

minewhichsomehowgotpolluted.”Khayalaughs

athisfather'sstatement.

“Ifyousaysofather.Pleasebecarefuldad,mom

won'thandleitifyourbloodpressureshootsupthe

sky.Thatwomanlovesyoudad.”

“Ilovehertoo.”

Zie’sPOV.

I'msittingherewatchingAnethrowingtantrums.



TheQueenandtheKingaretryingtohavehercalm

down.Tome,thisisallfunny.I'veneverseenafat

womanthisangrysoit'sactuallyfunnywatching

her.

“I’mgoingtokillhimdad!Howcouldhehumiliate

melikethis,how?Twosluts,whores--”Screams

Ane.

“Princessthisisyourin-lawshousecalmdown.”

TheQueensoundsreasonable.

“Youpromisedtotalktohim!Yousaidhewillnever

hurtme!Isthisyourdoing?YouhatemeZinhle,you

puthimupforthissoyoucanhurtme--”Jehovah

Jireh!I'mbeingtestedforreal!“Youdidthisbitch--”

Islapherhard,thepainradiatesfromhercheekto

hisfather's.

“Youslappedmydaughter!ThePrincess--”The

KingisfuriousbutI'mblazingfire.Hisangerhas

nothingonmyfury.

“Nkosazanayokunuka!Nx!(Princessmyfoot!)”I

riskedmyfreedomforherbutshe'sherevomiting

shit.IhateshowingtheothersideofmebutIcan



notsomeoneexcuseherangerasthereasonshe

walksallovermyhead.

“Youskinnything--”TheKingisabouttobeheadme

withhisswordbutmyhusbandbecomesmysavior.

“Don’tyoudarecomehereanddisrespectmeinmy

ownhouse.NginguMkhizemina,uKhabazela

uGcwabe,ungazongidakelwaNkosiyamasimba....

(<<Swearingonclannames>>,don'ttestmy

patience)”

*

*

*

TheMkhizesvsTheRoyalfamily,whoseownerwill

prevail?WhatwillbecomeofQhubekaniMkhize

whenhewakesup?IsKhule’splanstillinmotion

nowthattheKingishere?

THEBRIDE.

Insert14.



Zie’sPOV.

“Don’tyoudarecomehereanddisrespectmeinmy

ownhouse.NginguMkhizemina,uKhabazela

uGcwabe,ungazongidakelwaNkosiyamasimba....

(<<Swearingonclannames>>,don'ttestmy

patience)”What?Didmyhusbandjustsweartothe

King.

“Mkhize--”

“Loweryourvoice,thisismydamnhouse!”My

hubbyhisses.

“I’mtheKing,thegreatNdlangamandla--”

“Toyourpeoplenottome.Idon'thaveanyrelative

inyourkingdomnordoIwishtohaveany.Ifyou

areusedtorulingbydecree,youareinthewrong

place“KingNdlangamandla!Nomanwilleverraise

hisvoiceinmyhouse,overmydeadbody!”

“Thentakethis--”TheKingswingshisroyalevil

sword,Isilentlyscream.



“DropitorIwillblowyourmindrightthisinstant!”

Khuleappearsfromnowhereandhasthegunon

theKing'shead.“Notinmyfather'shouse!Iwilldie

beforelettinganyonedisrespecttheMkhizefamily

likethis.”Allofasuddenweareallsurroundedby

theKing'sguards,swordsandshieldsintheirhands.

Whointhehellstillfightsusingswordsinthisera?

“Killthem!Killeveryone!”YellstheKing.Istillhave

mygunfromthemanhuntingIdidearlierIpullit

outandpointittotheQueen.

“Idon'tthinkso!”Thethreeofushaveourbackson

eachothersurroundedbytheKing'speople.“Aan

averagebullettravelsat2000feetpersecondI'm

sureyouarewiserthanthismydearKing.”The

gangsterinmeisouttoplay.It'sbeenawhile.

“Killlthem--”AbulletgrazestheKing'sear.

“Tellthemtobackofforthenextonewillbeonyour

skull!”Mkhizeisshockingmetoday.Aneisnow

hidingbehindthecouchorshouldIsaythecouchis

infrontofhersincehalfofherbodyisnothidden.

Thekingwipesbloodsdrippingfromhisear.



“Ndabezinhle!Youhavegrownsomeballs,huh?

Youthinkyoucandefeatme?”He'sfurious.

“Lasttimeyoudefeatedmybrothernotme.Iamme

andyouwillneverdisrespectmenoteveninyour

dreams--”

“Pleasestop!Allofyoustop!Wearenothereto

fightbuttofindoutwhytheprincessisnottaken

carelikesheshouldbe!Ourdaughteriscrying

becauseofyourson,youletyourdogdisap--”

“Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthedog’straits

beforemarryingoffyourdaughtertohim.Youknow

thatadogdoesn'thaveaspecificwife,right?And

youinsinuatingthatmysonisadogdoesn'tmake

yourdaughterachickeneither.Becauseifshewas

acat,shewouldn'thavemarriedadog--”

“You--”TheKingmoveshishandbutKhulepresses

hisgunonhisskull.

“Didyouevenaskyourdaughterwhyshe'scrying

oryoujustdecidedtoblamemysonforyourgold-

bloodedPrincess’stears?LasttimeIletyoubeat

mysonbutnottoday.Becauseofyourdaughtermy



sonranawayfromhisbedroomandwenttoseek

freshairoutside.Unfortunately,hemetdevilsout

therewhodecidedtorobhimofhismoney,you

knowIhavelotsofthat,right?”TheKingfumes

lookingatmyunfazedhusband.“Mysonisin

hospitalandallyoucareaboutareafewtearsyour

daughterjustshed?Whataboutmyownson?Do

youwantmetoletyoukillhimbecauseyour

daughterthinksbeingaPrincesssomehow

excludesherfromdoingherwifelyduties?Ilovemy

daughtersin-lawalotbutthatdoesn'tmeanIlove

mysonsanyless.IfyouallthoughtQhuwon'thave

anyoneonhissidethenyoucametothewrong

place.QhubekaniIshmaelMkhizeismysonandi

willdiebeforelettinganyonedisrespectmyfamily.

Nowyoumaysitdownorgetthehelloutofmy

house!”Thisisallshocking.WhoisNdabezinhle

Mkhize?HaveIbeensleepingwiththedevil?The

King’ssilencetellsmethere'snolovelostbetween

thetwo.Theireyestellmethere'smoretothisthan

justtheQhuissue.Whatcoulditbe?

“Daddy!I'msohurt,myheartisbroken--”Ane



dramaticallycries.Hermotherhugsher,theKing

stepsawayfrommyhusbandandsignalshis

guardstoleave.

“WisechoiceNdabezitha.Nowcanwetalkas

adultswithoutshowingoffourpowers?”

“Dad,Ithinktheyshouldtaketheirdaughterwith

andgetthehelloutofhere.Anelisa,what

relationshipdoyousharewithQhubekani?”Khuleis

calm.

“He’smyhusband.”Shegloats.

“Andinsteadoffindinghimyousawitfittocall

yourcrazyfatherhere--”

“Youngman,watchyourwords.I'mthegreatKing

NdlangamandlaIcanbeheadyourightthisinstant!

”TheKingwarnsKhule.

“I’mwaitingforananswerAne!Whatkindofawife

areyou?Howmanytimeshasmomdefendedyou

fromherownson?Wealldefendedyouevenwhen

youwerewrong,whenyouwerebusyremindingmy

brotherofyourroyaltyblood,whenyoucouldn't

evencookorboilwatertomakehimteabuttoday



hemessesupjustthisonce,becauseofyou,you

callthewholeofNtabenivalley?ReallyAne?Are

yousureyouwantyourmarriage'sdirtylaundryout

thereintheopenforeveryonetosee?Iguessnot.If

youfinallycalmdown,askyourfatherwherehe

spendsanightafterafightwithyourmother?If

yourfatherreallylovesyouthenhewilltellyouthe

truththatwillmakeyouunderstandwhyQhuleft

thatday.It'sokaytobeangrybutyoudon'tinvolve

parentsinsuchtrivialmatters.Whatwillyoudoif

theykillQhu?Willyourejoiceandcelebratebeinga

widowatthisage?Idon'thateyouAneIhatehow

youthinkanddothings.Justbecauseyouarea

Princessdoesn'tmeantheworldrevolvesaround

you.Iguessyouowemydad,yourfather-in-lawan

apology.Yourhusbandisalsounconsciousatthe

hospital.”KhulebrieflylooksatAnewho'sintears

andleavesthelounge.That'sit!Khulekaniwon't

everagainsayathingaboutthisissue.That'sjust

howheis,passive,straightforwardtalker,quiet

mostofthetimes,intelligentandforgiving.

“StopcryingPrincessthesepeoplewillpayI



promise.Mkhize,youjuststartedawaranditwon't

endwellforyouandyourfamily.Let'sgoPrincess,

takeyourbagslet'sgo.”TheKingorders.

“Ifyoustepoutofthatdoordon'tbothercoming

back.”

**********

Qhubekani’sPOV.

Itrytoopenmyeyes,theyareheavy,myheadis

feelslikeitwillsplitinfour.Iinvoluntarilyliftmyleft

handbutquicklyputsitdownwincing.Mychest

feelslikeI'mcarryinga50kgbagofcement.Where

amI?WhyamIfeelinglikeshit?

“Welcomeback.”Khaya?OramIlosingmymind?

KhayaisinGermany.AmIdreamingoramIdead

already?“Youarenotdreaming.Howareyou

feeling?”Khayaquestions.

“Ifeellikeshit.Whathappenedtome?WhereamI?”

I'mconfusedandIdon'trememberwhereIwasthe



lasttimemymindwassober

“Brother,youareinthehospital.Youoverdosedon

drugsandyouareinthehospital.”Huh?Hospital?

Overdose?How?WhendidIdoallthesethings?I

don'trememberdoingthat.

“Khayawhatdayisittoday?”

“Fourdaysafteryoulefthomeandnevercame

back.Idon'tknowifIshouldpressthatcutonyour

chestandwatchyoudieslowlyorslityourthroat

openwithasurgicalblade.BrotherIaskedyou,not

once,nottwicebutcountlesstimes,Iwantedto

helpyouovercomeaddictionbutyouliedtome.

Youbrokethebrotherhoodcode!Wedon'tlieto

eachother!”Nowhe'syellingandinmyheadit

soundslike7chorusedvoices.“Whybrother?Are

youtiredofliving?Whataboutyourwife,kids,what

exactlyiseatingyouupbrother?Pleasetalktome

beforedadandbrotherKhulegethere.I'venever

seenourbrotherthatangryandifhesparesyour

lifetoday,youareoneluckybastard!”Onlyifhe

knewthatI'mnotafraidofthetwo,myworstever

nightmarewillbeZinhl’IntombizakwaNgwenya



walkinginherewithastraightfacethenI'dknow

I'mdead,instantly.

“Whatexactlyhappened?HowdidIgethere?”

“Brother.Yourbitchescalledme,youwere

unconsciousandIhadtoflybackherebecauseI

knewdadandbrotherKhulewon'tunderstandme.I

spentover24hourslookingforyouuntilIdecided

tocallbrotherKhuleandmom.Momistheonewho

suggestedwecheckhighprofilehotels--”Ohno!Zie

willcastratemethistime.IfnotherthenI'msure

dadwilldothehonors.

“Doesmywifeknow?”

“Qhusometimesyouthinklikeastupidperson.

Whatdoyouthink?DoyouthinkAneisstillsitting

athomewaitingforyoutodescendfromheaven

likeJesus?No!Yourwifeismad,throwingtantrums

andshecalledherparents--”Myheartskipsabeat.

LasttimetheKinggavemefourgoodstrokesfor

sleepingoutonlyonedaytodayhewilldefinitelykill

me.“Youaredoingagreatjobofdestroying

yourself,yourmarriage,AnelisaandtheMkhize’s



honor.Idon'tknowwhatdadhasinstoreforyou

butI'mnotgoingbacktoschooluntilIpersonally

admityouintoarehabilitationcenter.Youwillstay

thereuntilyoudecidewhatyouwantwithyourlife.I

don'tmindyouhavingsexparties,threesome,

whateveryourfantasiesbutI'mverymuchanti

drugs.Untilyougetoveryourdrugaddictionyou

won'tgetoutoftherehabilitationcenter--”

“Youcan'tdothistomeKhaya!I'myourelder

brother--”

“Watchmedear‘elderbrother’whobehaveslikethe

familylastborn.I'mdonemakingexcusesforyou,

itsetimeyoufaceyourdemons,fightthemandwin.

Lifeispreciousbrother,wedonotgamblewithlife

whenotherpeopleouttherearefightingtoholdon

totheirlastbreath.I'mnotdoingthistospiteyou

butbecauseIcareandloveyou.I'mnotreadyto

loseyoubrotherandIstillbelieveyouhavebrains

inthatheadofyours.Pleasedothisforme,your

familyandyourfatherwhograbbedaswordonit's

sharpedgeforyou!”

“What?WhathappenedKhaya?DidtheKinghurt



dad--”Atearescapesmybrother'seye.Iwasn't

movedbyhisspeechbutnowIam.Khayaisnotthe

emotionaltype.“I’msorrybrother--”

“Sorry?Thenwhatbrother?Yougobacktothe

sameplaceaftergettingoutofhere?Whenwillyou

understandthatweallloveyou?Whenwillyoustop

blamingtheworldforallyourfailures?Huh?What

doyouwantustodo?Dothethinkingforyou?

Pamperyoulikeatoddlerwhenyourownchildren

havegrownpastthatstage?Nobrother,noman!”

WhathaveIdone?Mybrotherisreallyhurting.

“Manup,fightyourownbattlesandconquer!We

don'toweyoushitbrother,theworlddefinitely

doesn'toweyouanythingandasforme,I'mdone

coveringupforyou.Ownuptoyourshitman!”He

stormsoutofthewardtryingveryhardnottoburst

intotears.ForthefirsttimeI'malsosheddingreal

tears,notevenmymother'sdeathmovedmethe

waymyyoungerbrotherjustdid.

I'mstilltryingtorecollectmythoughtswhendad

andZiewalkin.TheirfacesspeakvolumesIdon't

evenwanttoimaginewhatdadwillsaytome.



“DadI'msorry--”

“Qhu?IloveyousonbutI'veheardthatsorryword

morethanIcanrememberandIdon'twanttohear

itfromyouanymore.Iwantyoutodojustonelittle

thingformeandmyfamilynameson,youaremy

sonIwon'tkillyouordisownyoubecauseevenifI

do,itwon'tchangethefact.YouareaMkhize,get

upfromthatbedandcleanyourmess.Yourwifeis

fumingathome,dosomethingaboutitelseIwilldo

whatIthinkit'sbestforeveryone.”No!Notmydad.

Mydadcannotbetheonetosolvethisotherwise

everyonewillbeintrouble.IknowmyfatherandI

knowwhathe'scapableof.

“Iwillgotorehab.”Iblurtoutwithoutthinkingtwice.

“Wisechoice.Youwillbedischargedfromhere

todayandyouwillonlycomebacktothemansion

whenyouhavenocravingsfordrugsoralcohol.

Thistimesurprisemeson.AllthebestKhabazela.”

Andjustlikethat,thetwoofthemturnandleave.

Ziedidn'tsayanythingtomeandithurts.Iexpected

hertoscoldmeatleast,whatifshe'salsogivenup

onme?Ican'tloseherasmysupportsystem,I



needher....

*

*

*

*

*

THREEMONTHSLATER.......

THEBRIDE.

Insert15

Qhu’sPOV.

THREEMONTHSLATER.......

I'vebeenlockedupinthisplaceforthreegood

months.Khayamadesuretobetheonesigningthe

papersandhandingmeovertotheseshrinks.I

haven'tseenbrotherKhulesincethenhedidnot



evenbothertocallortextbutIdon'tblamehimI

reallydisappointedmyfamilywaybeyondone's

imagination.IfIwasn'tmyfather'sduplicateI'd

havelongaskedformyrealparentsbutIknowI'ma

Mkhize,aKhabazela.Ijustdon'tknowwhyI'mso

differentfromothersmaybeit'sbecausemom

spoiledmealot.Mymotherwasmypartnerin

everythingsheevenmademedothingsInever

thoughtIwouldbeengagedin.Ifitwasn'tforherI'd

beafathertomorethantenchildrenbutshetook

careofallofthat.Allsheeverwantedwasformeto

marrytheprincess.Idon'tknowwhatshegainedby

forcingmeintomarryingafategomaniacgirl.

“HeyKhabazela.Youhaveavisitor.”Announcesthe

ladywhorunsthisjaildisguisedasarehab.

Everythingwedohereisscheduled.Wehavetime

toeat,bath,play,gototheloo,sleep,everythingis

donecountingsecondsandminutes.

“Hey.Isitaladyorhe?”Ismilehopingforittobe

Zie.Eversinceshewalkedoutofthathospitalward

withoutsayingawordshenevercalled,textedor

cametovisit.Onlydadcomesherethreetimesa



week.Anelisastilldoesn'tknowI'minrehabIdon't

kowwhatliestheytoldherbutshethinksI'mona

businesstripofsomesortandshe'ssuperproudof

me.

“It’sabeautifulyoung--”Beforeshefinishesher

statementI'malreadyflyingoutoftheroom.Irun

untilIhaveherinmyarms!Shesmellssogood,so

comfortingandhavinginherinmyarmshasnever

feltlikethisgood.Shedoesn'tpushmeawayor

anythingandI'mgrateful.Iputmyhandsonher

shouldersandlookdeepintohereyes.She'sstill

thatbeautifulgirlImetonthestreetsofJoziyears

back.BackthenIhadthisstreetfriendofminewho

wouldgooutandbringfoodforus.Hewouldgo

andcomebackcleanbathedandhisclothes

changed.Ialwayswonderedhowinthehellastreet

guylikehimcouldalwaysbecleanuntilhetoldme

thattherewasthisgirlwhodoeseverythingforhim.

Iwassocuriousaboutthegirlandtheirrelationship

untilsomedayhetookmetomeetZee.Ifellinlove

atthatveryfirstsightandI'mstillinlove.

“Zinhle?Youcame?”Ihugheragaintomakesure



I'mnotdreaming.“Youlookdifferent,gooddifferent

andyouareglowingevenmore.”Atearescapesmy

eye.It'struethatyouneverrealizewhatyouhave

untilyouloseitandtheworstpartIlosthertomy

veryownfather.

“HowareyouQhu?Youlookbetter?”Shepullsa

chairandsitsdown.Inoticeshe'swearingaflared

dress,Ziedoesn'tlikesuchkindsofdresses

somethingiswronghere.

“Zieareyoupregnant?”Iswallowhardpraying

there'snosuchthingI'mjustreadingtoomuchinto

herdresscode.

“SitdownQhu.”Shesayssoftly.Iobeyherorders

andtakeherhandsintomine.She'ssowarmmy

dickisthrobbingalreadybyjusttouchingherhands.

Shenoticestheeffectofhertouchandpullsher

handsback.“Howareyouholdingup?”Sheignores

thesubject.

“BetterIguess.Ihaven'thaddrugsorbeerinthree

monthsIguessthat'sagoodthing.”Shesmiles

revealingherdimples.



“That’sgood.Doyoustillhavecravings?”

“Notreally.Twoweeksbackthesepeopletestedme

byleavingcokelyingaroundonmybedbutIdidnot

feeltempted.IthinkI'mdoinggreat.”

“Ihavenevertoldyouthisbefore,I'mreallyproudof

youQhu.”Myeyesaretearingalready.Nomatter

howmuchItrytobeastrongmaninfrontofher,

shewillalwaysbemyweakness.

“Thankyou.”Isaywipingastraytear.“Haveyou

forgivenme?”

“IwasnevermadatyouIjustwantedyoutodeal

withyourdemonsonyourown,toreflectonyour

lifeanddecidewhatyouwantwithoutmywords

ringinginyourhead.”

“Whattookyousolongtocomeandseeme?I

missedyouZie,whycan'tyoucontinuetobemy

sanitypill?ImissyouZie,Imissus,everythingwe

didtogetherZie--”Apainfullumprisesinmythroat

ashetakesmyhandandputsitonherbelly.

“Besaneforyoursecondheir--”Huh?



“What?”

“Youheardme.BesaneforyourchildrenQhu,bea

responsiblemansoyoucanbearesponsiblefather.

Youwillhavetherightoverhimonlywhenyouare

soberandfinallybeamanyouaresupposedtobe.

Untilthencontinuetryingandworkingharder.”I'm

shellshocked!ThismeansZiedidnottakethepill?

Dadwillkillmeforsure

“Butbaby--”Sheputsherfingeronmylips.I'm

temptedtolickitbutIrestrainmyself.

“BearesponsiblemanIwilltakecareofeverything

else.”

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

Zamo’sPOV.

It'sbeenthreemonthssinceIstartedseeingthis

mechanicguy.Mycarbrokedownonmywayto

Gwandaandthatcompanyhadtosendthesexiest

mechanicI'veeverseen!Iwatchedhimgetdown



thecompanyToyotaHilux,hehadanoveralltiedon

hiswaist,agolfT-shirtandacapon.Whenhecame

closerIhadtorubmyeyesbecausethatfeltlikea

dream.Theguyissuperhot,Idon'tlikethemlight

butthisonechangedallthatforme.He'slight

skinned,tallandwellbuilt,damnhisvoice!Iamlost

cameundonewhenhesaid“Beautifullady,hi”.

Everythingabouthimchallengedmyviewof

mechanicsIalwaysthoughttheyaretheguys

drivingnicecarswearinggreasyclothesandwith

smellyarmpits.Melisizweisdifferent,he'salways

supercleanyouwouldn'tknowhe'samechanic

unlesshetellsyou.Iwatchedopenmycarbonnet,

thewayhismusclesflexedhadmeswallowinghard

imagininghowthosestronghandscouldhandlemy

verysexyportablebody.Ifoundmyselfdrinking

waterbutitwastoolatetheguyhadseenhow

muchIwantedtoexplorehisbody.Heputdownhis

spanners,wipedhishandsusingtheoveralls

sleevesandsteppedclosertome.

“Icanbeyoursaviourdarling.IknowtheeffectI

haveonwomenbutwithyouit'sdifferentIalso



wannaputyouoverthatbonnetandexploreyour

body.”Hesaidinmyears,myinsidesclenched.I

couldn'tresistthetemptation,onethingledtothe

otherandwefoundourselvesnakedinhiscar.The

sexwasmindblowingthatIwokeuphourslaterto

findhimdonewithmycarandlookingatmelikeI

wassomekindofsnack.Ididn'tknowmencanlast

upto9roundsuntilImetMeliandthebestthing

aboutitwasthefleshtofleshcontact!Ohmygosh!

I'mwetalreadybyjustthinkingaboutit.

Fastforwardtonowwearenowofficiallyina

relationshipandourbedroomgameisstilltop

notch.HemakesmefeelsogoodIforgetaboutall

mytroubles.

“Honey?I'mhome.”That'shim.Myclitisthrobbing

already.Everbeenfuckedbyaguywhohasa

combinationsmellofgrease,oilandthemost

expensivecologne?Ladies,tryitandIpromiseyou

won'tregretlisteningtome.

“Heybabe.Imissedyou.Howwasyourday?”

“ToolongIwantedittoendalreadysoIcanbein



mywarmfavoriteplace--”Igrabhiscolarpulling

himtome,ourlipscrash......

THEBRIDE.

Insert16.

Zamo'sPOV.

Igrabhimbyhiscollarpullinghimtowardsmeas

ourlipscrushtogetherhotlipsagainstcoldlips.We

passionatelykisslikeourlivesdependsonitand

I'mbecomingfeverishasthiskisstakesmegreater

heights,Ican'ttakeitanymoreIneedtofeelhis

skintomyskinandIhavenopatiencetounbutton

hisshirtinsteadIripitintwosendingthebuttons

flyingeverywhereandIunbucklehisbeltandhank

histrousersaway.Hesensesmyurgencyandhow

mybodytemperatureisrisingandhealsoripsmy

dressintwo,finallyitsskintoskinbutit'snot

enoughIneedmore.Hepushesmetothedoorand



pinchesmyalreadyerectnipplewhilesuckingits

twinandthesensationistoomuchI'malready

throbbingdownthereindesperateneedofhis

touchandrelease.Igyrateonhis#REMOVED

Zie’sPOV.

I'mcravingsomethinghot,likehotwingsandFanta

orange.Idon'tdrinkfantawhenI'mmebutthese

daysit'smystaplefood.Idialmyhubbyandlike

alwaysheanswersthecaronthefirstring.

“Mysexypregnantglowingwife.”Iblush.“Whatcan

thisoldmandoforyourightnow?”

“Hotwings,friedokra,fantaorangeand--”

“Babewait?WheredoIgetthisfriedokrafrom?

Whatareyoubusyfeedingmybabywoman?”

“Daddypleasebehereinfiveminutesotherwisemy

cravingswillchangedirections.”

“OkaybabyIwilltry.”Idisconnectthecallanddial

Zamobutshe'snotpickingmycalls.Imsureshe's



busyfuckinghernewlyfoundhotdude.Shewasso

lonelywhenwewenttoDubaiandIfeltforher.

WorstpartweendeduptakingQhuandhimhaving

tospendmostofthetimewithhermadeitworse.

Myfriendwassosexstarvedatthetimeitwasnot

funnyanymore.I'mreallygladforher.Things

endedupgettingprettybadtoofastthatsidewe

wereforcedtopulloneortwotriggers.ThatMr

Yousoufhadhisowntwistedagendawhenhe

invitedmyhusbandthere.Himandhisfriends

wantedmeandZamoforaonenightstandin

exchangeforthedeal.Myhubbylostitandthe

hotelgotbloodyinananosecond.Anebringsme

backtorealitywhenshesitsonthegardenchair

nexttome.Ihopethechairwon'tbreak.

“Goodafternoonmother-in-law.”Shesayssoftly.

“Afternoondaughter-in-law.Youlookworriedwhat's

thematter?”

“Thetwinshaveskinrashallovertheirbodies.I

wenttothedoctorhesaidIshouldlimittheirsugar

intakeandputthemonadiet.HowdoIput2year

oldsonadiet?”



“Simple.Youcookandfeedthem,theydon'thave

muchofasayinwhattheyeatordon'tsojustlimit

theirportionsandstopgivingthemsugar.Feed

themmeat,veges,milknottheprocessedoneand

stopgivingthemthingslikebreadtoast,cheeseand

cakes.Youarenotspoilingthembutkillingthemby

givingthemallofthatjunkfood.”

“Doyoualsothinktheyarefat?”

“Idon'tthinkso,Iknowso.”Evenablindpersoncan

seethosechildrenareobesewhydoesn'tsheseeit?

IknowI'mhurtingherinawaybutshehastohear

this.

“Mother-in-law?IknowI'msometimescruelbut

you'veneverusedthatagainstme.Pleasebearwith

me.DoyouthinkI'mattractive?”Ifighttheurge

laugh.Attractive?ReallyAnelisaKhumalo?“Be

honest.”

“No.YouusedtobetheidealthickAfricanwoman

whenyougotmarriedandthatwasalittlebit

appetizingrightnowyoudon'tevenhaveaneck,its

likeyourheadissittingonyourshoulders.Idon't



evenwanttoimaginehowyourthighslooklikeI'm

sureittakesmorethananhourtoreachother

placesofyourbodywhenbathing.Youareyoung

Ane,32,isnotanagetobelettingyourselflooklike

bigmamafixyourbody.Exerciseandeathealthy

thenyourbodywillbeattractiveonceagain.”

“AnyideaofthedietrouteIshouldtake?”I'mglad

she'snotoffended.

“Thatdependsonyourbloodgroup.Gotothe

dieticianhewillhelpyouwitheverything.Claim

yourconfidencebackbeforeyouloseyourself

forever.”Shetearfullylooksatme.

“ThankyouIwilltrymybest.”Shequietlystands

andleaves.

“Honey?I'mhome!”Icanhearmyhusband'svoice

fromtheinside.I'msalivatingalready.

“I’mheredarling.”Hehastwotakeawaybagsinher

hands.“Didyoufindokra?”

“Yesbutnotthefriedone.Ifoundthetraditionally

cookedokraIhopeyoudon'tmindandstart

vomiting.”I'mdisappointedbutIcandowiththat.



Heputsthebagsonthetable,bendsandkissesmy

bellybeforekissingmeonthelips.“Howaremy

twoimportantpeopledoing?”

“Wewillsoondieifyoudon'tdishforus.”Oneofthe

workersbringstwoglassesandplates.Iquickly

dishformyselfandstarteating.Myhubbylooksat

meinaweasIpickmyhotwingsanddipthemin

okrabeforeeating.“Mmmmm!”Everfeltthetasteof

foodtinglingyourtastebudsthatyoufindyourself

closingyoureyesandsavoringallthetaste?Ifnot,

youhaven'ttastedsomethingthisgood.“Thisisso

goodhubby.MmmIloveyousomuch.”Icanfeel

himtouchingmebutIdon'twanttoopenmyeyes.I

wanttoenjoythisfeelingwithmyeyesclosed.You

knowwhattheysay,right?Ifitdoesn'tmakeyou

closeyoureyesthenit'snotenjoyableenough.

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

BackathomeinZhombekwaNgwenyaMntimande

hadeverythingundercontrolabouttheSimilo

situationuntilhisyoungerbrotherNkululekogot



windofthenews.Hecamegunsblazing.Theguy

whoimpregnatedhercamewithhisfamilyfrom

SouthAfricatopaydamagesbutNkululekoisnot

havingit.

“LeyonangekeyenzekeMntimandengifung’

amathongaakithiangalekomfula!Uyiyekakanjani

inganeyakithiiwelaegodinikanje?Huh?

Ngwenya?(Overmydeadbody!Howcanweletour

sisterstraylikethis?)”Nkuleturnstohisfather.

“UlambileMthiyane--(Areyouindireneedofmoney

father)”

“Bhambolunye!(Nkululeko!)”Mntimandehissesand

everyonefindthemselvesinthecornerofthe

rondavel.

“ChaMntimandeangizukuthula!Uyewangifihlela

kumanjeuzonikelangenganeyakithikumageza?

Oqhashwewuwena--(TodayIwon'tbequiet!You

histhisfrommenowyouaregoingtohandher

overtoataxidriver?Theoneyousignhis

paycheck?)

“Ilovemyboyfriend--”Similotriestodefendhis



boyfriend.Ahotslapsendshercrashingonthe

floorassheseesonlyshootingstars.

“Uzothulamakukhulumamina!Yangizwa?(You

don’tinterruptmewhenI'mtalking!Doyouget

that?)”Smilonodsrubbingherburningcheek.Her

boyfriendtriestohelpherup.“Heeimihlolayamike

lena!Nizodlal'umathandanaemzinikababa?(I'm

beingtestedforreal!SoIslapmysister,youfeel

theneedtointervene?Huh)”Nkuleisfuming.Their

fatherhashisheadburiedinhishands.Heknows

there'snothinghecandoabouthissonswhenthey

startthrowingfitslikethis.“Getoutofmyfather's

house!Now!”Nkuleroars.Mntimandesilentlygrabs

hisyoungerbrotherbythecolorandtakeshim

outside.

“Angazikumbebayebakufundisaukudelelala

esikolenisakhokumbeudakiwe?YekalentoNkule

ngingakazengikuphuleamathambokhonamanje.

Siyezwana?(Idon'tknowifyouweretaught

disrespectatuniversityoryoujustdrunk?Stopthis

madnessbeforeIbreakyourbonesrighthere,right

now!)”Nkulelooksintohisbrother'sbloodshoteyes



andswallowshard.

“UxoloMntimande(I'msorrybrother)”Mntimande

letgoofhiscolor.

“Kuhle-keukuzwalokho.Ungaphindeudlalelela

kimingizokuhlanganisalamathongaakini

kungekudala!”There'sagravewarningin

Mntimande’stone.“Ucinganiwena?Uba

ngiyathandaukubonainganeyakithiiyilaxazakanje?

ChaMthiyaneangiyithandinamilentokodwa

ngizothini?Ukhulelweudadewethu,ngesintusakithi

indodaiyazakhelaizikhuliseleumuziwayoasimnike

ithubalomagezaengaphazama--”(Goodtohear

that.DoyouthinkIlikeseeingmysisterruiningher

futurelikethis?No,Ialsodon'tlikethisbutshe's

pregnant.Aresponsiblemantakescareofhis

children,let'sgivehimachancebutifhemessesup

--)

“Simcish'umphefumulokanyenenganeyakhe.(We

killhimandhischild)”

*

*



*

Goodmorningdarlings.

Asrequestedbymanyofyou,Mntimandeisback

withhisothercrazybrother.ItseemstheNgwenya

peopleareallcrazyandhotheaded.Iwilltryas

muchaspossibletoincludetheirpartinthebook.

YouallhaveforgottenthewarningIgavebeforewe

started.Thebookisnotforthefainthearted,

especiallywhenyouhavesoftspotsforchildren.

Wewillbeservingdisappointments,heartbreaks

andminiheartattacksinlargeportions.Brace

yourselvesthingsareabouttogetevenmorereal.

Qhuiscomingoutoftherehabfacilitytomorrow,let

thefatherlydutiesbegin.NdabezinhleMkhizevshis

veryownson,QhubekaniMkhize,whowillbethe

bestfather?

THEBRIDE.



Insert17.

Zamo’sPOV.

“Notnowbabycanwejustcuddlefornowandyou

tellmewhatjusthappenedrightnowasIdonot

understandmyselfwhathappened.”hesays.I

snuggleclosertohimandlayonhischestnotsure

howtoanswerhimasI'malsonotsureofwhatjust

happened.Tearsfallafreshfrommyeyes.“Baby?”

HetiltsmyheadsoI'mlookingathim.“What’s

wrong?DidIremindyouofsomething?”Hiseyes

arefilledwithloveandcare.

“IloveyouMeli.”Iblurtout.Hecupsmyfaceand

flipsus,he'snowontopofme.

“MarrymeZamo....”Myheartstopsforamoment.

Didhejustaskformyhandinmarriage?Hemust

bejoking.

“Youjoking,right?”

“NoI'mnot.WeloveeachotherZamosowhywaste



ourprecioustime?Wearebotholdenoughtoknow

whatwewant.IknowIwantthispussyeveryday

everyhourandanywhereinmyownhouse.Iwant

toownyourbodyandsoulZamo,please,marryme

baby.”Myheartisnowthrobbinginmythroatas

myowntearschokeme.IloveMelibutmarriageis

astepwaytooforward.I'mscared,scaredof

openingmyheartonlytobehurtbythesame

personwhoclaimstolovemeunconditionally.

Tshiamowasalsoagreatguyatthebeginningbut

onourfirstdayofmarriageeverythingchanged.

Insteadofalovebitehegavemeablackeye.Up

untiltodayIstilldon'tknowwhatwrongIdidby

wearingmyverysexylingerieonourfirstday.....

“Zamo?Baby?”Isnapoutofit.Inowhavetears

rollingfreelydownmycheeks.“Areyouokaybaby?

DidIsaysomethingwrong?”Ijumponhimpulling

himclosertomeinahug.Iwanttofeelhimcloser,I

wanthimtohelpMDforgetmyhorriblepast

marriage.

“It'snotyoubaby,I'msorryforbeinganemotional

wreck--”



“Shhhh!Onlyanassholecancomplainaboutalady

whoiscomfortableenoughtobeherselfwithhim.I

havenoproblemwithyouremotions,infactIwant

tobetheonetowipeyourtearsfortherestofmy

life.”HesayskissingmytearsawayandImelt.Only

thedoubtsIhadaregone.Ifit'sonlyhissweet

tonguethenI'mreadytobeburnedbyhisrealityas

hiswife.

“Yes.”Isaywithabigsmileplasteredonmyface.

“Really?”Excitementiswrittenalloverhisface.I

nod,hehugsmetightbeforekissingmeallovermy

body.Ifeelmytemperaturehitting40toofastand

mybreathinghasaccelerated.

“IloveyouZamo.Ican'twaittowalkdowntheaisle

withyoumysexysoon-to-bewife.”Heplantskisses

onmybody,I'mstilltryingtofigureoutwhatjust

changedinuswhenIfeelhislipsonmyclean

shavenpussy.Hishotbreathhittingmybareskinis

sendinggreaterandsweetermessagestomyclit.“I

wannamuffyoubaby.Openyourlegsforme

sweetheart.”Mythighsinvoluntarilypartgivinghim

roomtoenjoymycookie.“Widerbaby..”.....



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

Zie’sPOV.

I'mwokenupfrommysleepbysomeonetouching

andkissingmybelly.Itfeelssoothingandrelaxing.

Islightlyraisemyhead.Myhusband'sbusysmiling

athimself.

“Hey.Goodmorningbaby.Iwastalkingtomyson

heretellinghimtobehaveotherwisehimandIwill

haveaproblem.”Hesmiles.Aftereatinghotwings

andokrayesterdayIvomitedlikenoone'sbusiness.

Myribsarestillhurtingfromallthegroaningand

involuntarilybendingonthetoiletseatIfound

myselfdoingyesterday.

“Morninghusband.Youlookhappiertoday?”

“I'vebeenhappyeversinceImarriedyouZie.You

makemehappybutthere'ssomethingelse.Wanna

takeaguess?”Mmmh!Whatisthismanuptonow?

“Tellme?Whatisit?”Hissmilegrowsevenwider.



“Yourfavoritepeoplearehere--”

“What?Mybrothersarehere?”I'mabouttorunoff

thebedbuthepullsmebacklaughing.

“There'snowayyouaregoingoutsidewithout

takingashowerfirst.Notafterallthethingsyou

mademedoyesterday,itfeltlikeyouwantedtokill

mewithyoursweethoneypot.”Iblushembarrassed.

AfterseeinghimnakedintheshoweryesterdayI

couldn'thelpbutwanthiminsideme.

“I’msureI'mcleandownthere.Theywayyou

cleanedmykittywithyourtongueIdoubtanyjuices

werelefttoflowdownmythighs--”Hespanksme.

“Ouch!”I'mturnedonalready.Thispregnancyis

goingtobethedeathofmeofnotmyhusband.

“Don'tdothatotherwiseyouwillhavetodowhat

youdidtomeyesterdayandI'mworriedaboutyour

backbutIcannotguaranteetoletyouoffthehook

latertoday.”Ikisshimonthecheeks.“Whydidn't

youwakemeupwhenmybrothersarrived?”

“Mntimandeadvisedagainstitbecausewhenhe

calledyouwerebusyemptyingyourstomachsowe



hadtoletyourest.BeforewegotomeetthemI

havetotellyousomething--”

“What?”

“Youryoungersister--”

“Oohthat.Iwilltrytobematureaboutit.Ihaven't

forgivenmysistersbutIwilltrymybestIpromise.”

Idon'tknowifI'mreadytovisitthatdarkpast.

“Goodgirl.NowgoandtakeashowerIwillmake

thebed.”

*********

AftercleaningmyselfupImakewaytothelounge

whereeveryoneisseated.Nkuleleapstohisfeet,

scoopsmeupandspinsmearoundmakingme

wannaemptymystomachonceagain.

“NKstop!”Iscream.

“Oohsorry.Iforgotyouarecarryingsomeonein

here.”Hebendsandkissesmybelly.“Hilittleone.

I'muncleNKandIcan'twaittoteachyouhowto

holdagun--”Everyoneburstsintolaughter.My



brotheriscrazywithcapitalletterK.

“Whydidyoubringhertomyhouse?”Iwhisper.

“Brotherinsistedyoutwohavetotalk.Isupporthim

too.”Hesmilesapologetic.

Mntimandeislookingatmewithhiseyesglowing

withlove.Isitonhislapandhughim.Somemay

deemthisappropriatebutthisismybrotherso

sparemetheauntDoratalk.Weexchange

pleasantries,breakfastisservedandeveryone

enjoystheirfood.Whilestilleating,Khulewalksin

followedbyQhu.IalmostfreezebutIcontrol

myself.HelookslikeoneoftheMkhizebrothers.

Cleanlyshaven,hissignaturehairstyle,thebroad

shoulders,hedoesn'tgetmorehandsomethanthis.

MythroatisdryalreadybutIdismissallthecrazy

thoughts.Aneleapsoffthechairandattackhim

withahug......

*

*

*



Goodeveningdarlings.I'msorryforbeingshortI'm

reallytiredtoday.Excusethetyposandmissed

words.Iloveyoudarlings.KeepSafe.

THEBRIDE.

Insert17continuation.

Zie’sPOV.

MythroatisdryalreadybutIquicklydismissthe

crazythoughtsasAneleapstoherfeetandhugs

him.Idecidetoconcentrateonmyplate.Smilo

keepsstealingglancesatmetryingtogaugemy

mood,Ismileathershesmilesback.Idon'tknow

howIfeelabouthersittingacrossthetableafterall

theshitsheandSinanzeni(eldersister)putme

through.OvertheyearsIfeltlikemurderingthem

butnotnow.NowIhavesomeimportantthingsto

focuson.Sbupusheshisplatetome.

“Idon'twantcarrots!”Heyells.



“Wherearethecarrotsson?”Hubbyinspectshis

plate.

“Theyhidtheminmyfood!”He'ssulkingalready.

“Mshana?Yizauzodlanami.(Comeandeatwith

me)”Mntimandesays,Sbusmiles.Iknewwhere

thiswasgoing.Therearenocarrotsinhisplatehe

justwantstoeatmeatwithhisuncles.Mybrother's

breakfastisstrictlymeatandabottleofbeer.Sbu

jumpsonMntimande'slapsandstartseating.

“Daddy?Mom?”Qhusayssittingdown.

“Hison.Welcomeback.”Myhusbandsmilesathis

son.AneisblushingnonstopandI'mirritated

already.Qhugreetsmybrothersandmyyounger

sisterwhostareslikehimlikehe'sapieceof

somethingshe'scravingespeciallynowthatshe's

pregnant.

“Mom,I'msorryIwon'tbesittingdownIhavetobe

somewhereelse.Reminddadtosignthose

documentsandsendthemback.Ionlycamehere

becausemybrotherwantedmetopickhimatthe

airport.Seeyoulater.”TrusttheMkhizestolieto



everyoneaboutQhu’sthreemonthsdisappearance.

Hekissesmycheek,patshisfather'sshoulder

beforeticklingSbu.“NdlelanhleMntimande,

NK(Haveasafejourney)”Khulesaystomybrothers

andleaves.

“CanItasteyourdrink?”Sbuaskshisuncleasthe

awkwardsilenceensuesafterKhule’sexit.

“Eyabadalalentomshanawenaphuzauorange

juicewakhouphumelaphosingakaxabani(Thisis

forolderpeople.Youdrinkyourjuiceandleavemy

drinkalonebeforewehaveaproblemhere).”

AftereatingSmilotriestoapologizebutItellherI'm

overwhatevershittheyputmethrough.Justwhen

mybrothersandSmiloareabouttohottheroadshe

receivesacallfromanunknownnumber.

“Hello?....What?.....No!”Shecollapsesonthepaved

floor.I'mstilltryingtofigureoutwhatisgoingon

whenNkulepicksupherphoneandspeaksto

whoeverisontheotherside.

“Okay.Thanksforlettingusknow.”Heturnsto

Mntimande.



“Leyanjaiyeyathuzananeyinyimotokumanjeimoto

yamisey--”(Thatdogjustwreckedmycar)

“UphilomuntuNkule?Kwenzekeni?”(Whereishe?

Whathappened?)Mntimandeispanicking.

“Udabulamafubafokodwaumdeniwakhewona

usaphefumula.”(He'sdeadbuthisfamilyisstill

alive)

“Wenaukhathaleleimotokuyonkelenyakanyaka?

UyasanganaNkule?Ungowakwabaniwemfana?”

(Andallyoucareaboutisyourcar?Whatthehellis

wrongwithyouNkule?Whoareyou?)

“Hayibo!Yiniengitheni--”(WhathaveIdonenow--)

“UbonguZiebengizokuqumamaphambili

khonamanje--”(BegratefulZieishereotherwiseI'd

castrateyou!)

“Aniyekeukuxabanainganeyakiniifunusizo

phambikokubailahlekelweyingane!”(Stopfighting

andhelpyoursisterbeforeshelosesthechild!)I

scoldthem.Callmeheartlessorwhateveryouwant

butIdon'tfeelanythingforSmilo.Shecandiefor

allIcare!HerandSinanzenithrewmeinthewell



andleftmetodie.Ittookmorethan10goodhours

offightingwithwaterina17meterlongdeepwell

tosurvive.Theydidnotseeanythingwrongwith

whattheydidsoforgivemeforfeelingnothingin

return.Mntimandebucklesherupinhiscarand

drivesofftothehospitalleavingNKbehind.

“Zie?GivemeyourcarIhavetobeattheaccident

scene.HowinthehellIallowedthatidiottodrive

mycarissomethingIwillregretforever.Ishould

haveletthemtakethebus!”Mybrotherisreally

furious.

“Don’twreckmycar.Ifyoudodon'tbothercoming

back.Letmegetthekeys.”

**********

Qhu’sPOV.

AsIwalkintothebedroomInoticethechangein

manythings.Thebedroomsetupischanged

completelyandnowthere'satouchofnatureinit.A

fewflowervasesareatthewidewindowandI'm

mustadmit,I'mimpressed.



“Wow!Youchangedourbedroom?”Aneisstanding

atthedoorshylylookingatme.“Comehere.”She

slowlystepsclosertome.IhugherbeforeFrench

kissingher.“It’sbeautifulIloveit.”Forthefirsttime

everinthreeyearsourmarriageI'mactually

complimentingsomethingshe'sdone.Hereyestear

up.“Imissedyoubaby.”

“Imissedyoutoo.I'msorry,I'msorryforinvolving

myfatherinourmarriageIknowit'sthereasonyou

volunteeredtogoandworkontheAustraliandeal.

I'msorry,I'mreally--”

“Heylookatme.It'sokayI'mnotangryanymore

andIdidnotgotherebecauseIwantedtobefar

fromyou.Iwentbecauseforthefirsttimedad

askedmetodosomethingforhimandthisfamily.

Ithadnothingtodowithyou.Stopbeatingyourself

aboutit.Sotellme?Whydidyouchangetheroom?”

Sheblushes.

“Mother-in-lawkindaadvisedmeonhowtotreatmy

husband.I'vebeendietingandtryingtodomy

dutiesasadaughter-in-lawandamother.Nowthat

youbackIwanttobeagoodwife--”IknewZiehad



ahandinthis.Whatisthatfeistygirlofmineupto?

Surelyshe'snotdoingthisoutofthegoodnessof

herheartnotespeciallynowthatshesycarryingour

secondchild.

“Andyoulistenedtoher?”

“Yeahshe'snotasbadasIthought.She'sagood

personQhu.SheandNothabohelpedmerepaint

andredecoratetheroom.I'mgladyouloveit.”She

smiles.IloveeverythingthathasZie’stouch

woman.Anything,aslongasZieispartofitthen

I'mhappy.

“Thankyoufordoingathesethingstomakeme

happy.I'mreallyhappy.Howarethetwins?”

“Goodactually.Mother-in-lawhelpedmeadmit

themtoacrèchesotheywon'tspendtheentireday

eatingandgoingweight.”Wow!Zieisplayingher

cardsprettywellshe'sfixingherstepchildren

beforeshecanofficiallybecomemineandgiveme

anotherchild.ThistimeI'mgoingtobea

responsiblefatherandahusband.Ikowshewon't

saynoifIaskforherhandinmarriagebutthen



uKhabazelawillkillmeforrealthistime.MaybeI

shouldaskhertoelopwithmethenwecanget

marriedinanotherfarawaycountry.Ican'twaitto

haveheralltomyself.

**********

Zie’sPOV

IjustspoketoZamoonthephoneandshetoldme

thegreatestnewsever.Melisizwepoppedthe

questionandshesaidyes.I'msohappyaboutit

andIcan'twaitfortheweddingtotakeplace.

“Honey?MntimandejustcalledSmilowokeup.”My

husbandinformsme.

“That'sgood.How'sthebaby?”

“Theybothfine.Ihopeshewillbeabletohandlethe

grief.Howoldisyoursister?”

“20.Zamocalledandyouwon'tbelievethis?”I'm

suremyfaceisglowingalreadyforheralready.



“What?Didshefindherselfagoodvibrator--”

“Honey!”Islightlysmackhim.“Itoldyouaboutthat

Meliguy,right?”Henods.“Heproposedandmy

friendsaidyes.”

“Wowthat'sgood.Nowmywifecanrest--”

“Youboringmenow.Getawayfromhere.”He

laughs.

“I’msorry.”Justthenthere'scommotioninthe

house.“Whatnow?”Hehelpseupandwemakeour

waybackinside.

“Howisthispossible?Youwerealldrunkandyou

hadsexwithallofthesowhyismyhusband

responsibleforyourpregnancies?”Aneisfuming.

What?Pregnant?

“What’sgoingoninmyhouse?”Myhusbandhisses

andeveryonegoessilent.

“QhubekaniMkhizegotusallpregnant.”Fourgirls

sayinunison.

“What?”Myhusbandcannotbelievehisears.This

istheQhubekaniIshmaelMkhizeIknow.Hedoesn't



shootblanksandheknowshowtochoosethem

fertileladies.Ialreadyseefourmiscarriages.....

*

*

*

Whatjusthappened?Fourwomen?Allpregnantfor

Qhu?AndSmilo’sboyfriend?Hmmmm.....Letme

grabachairandabucketofpopcorn.

THEBRIDE.

Insert18.

Zie’sPOV.

Myhusbandlooksatthewomenandshakeshis

headindisbelief.Aneiscryingalreadybut

Qhubekaniisnowherenearthisscene.Iwonder

howhewillgethimselfoutofthisone.



“Andwhatmakesyousosuremysonis

responsible?”AsksKhabazelacalmly.

“Heistheonewhosleptwithallofus!”Repliesthe

othergirlwithahighpitchedvoice.Onlyifsheknew

whoKhabazelaisshe'dgetdownherhighhorse

beforeeverythinggoeswrongforher.

“Youwereatthepartywithmanyotherguyswhy

mysoninparticular?Istheresomeagendabehind

allofthis?Becauseifthat'sthecaseyoucameto

thewronghouse.Inthishousewedonotentertain

bitchesonlymarriedpeoplehaveasayandasfar

asIknow,mysonishappilymarried.Ifyougirls

couldn'tberesponsibleforyourownhealthyand

safetythat'snotmyproblem.Getoutofmyhouse!”

Hehisses.

“Wenotleaving!Hepromisedtomarryusafterall

he'sboredwithhisfatwife--”Aneslapsthegirlhard

shecrashesonthefloor.

“Don’tyoudaredisrespectmymarriage!”She

mutters.

“Ladies,ifIremembercorrectlyyoudruggedmy



sonandhadyourwaywithhim.Idoubtheeven

remembershavingsexwithyoubutasIsaidbefore,

notinmyhouse.GetoutbeforeIlosemytemper.”

Hesayscalmly.Qhumakeshiswaydownstairsin

hiscasualclothing.Helooksdapperinjeans,t-

shirtsandJordansneakers.He'sbusytappingon

hisphonewithnocareintheworlduntilhecomes

facetofacewithhissins.

“What’sgoingonhere?”Hefeignstobesurprised.

AneisabouttosnapbutIsignalhertoplayitcool

infrontofthebitches.

“Theyarehereforyouclaimingtobecarryingyour

childrenintheirbellies.Idon'tknowhowyouwillfix

thisbutdoitfastbeforeIbecomethefixer.”Qhu

smilesattheladiesbeforechanginghisfaceto

stern-cold.Myhusbandmakeshiswaytoour

bedroombutI'mnotleaving.Ihavetoplaymy

cardswiselyhere.

“BabyIdon'tknowwhattheyaretalkingabout.”

QhusaystoAne.

“Ibelieveyousweetheart.I'msuretheyjustwant



yourname,moneyandstatusbutthat'snot

happening.Overmydeadbody!”Theprincessis

reallyangry.

“Wearegoingtoreporthimandweeseewho's

goingtohavethelastlaugh--”

“Remembertomentiontothepolicethathe'slegally

marriedtoaprincessandhastwokids.Andooh?

Youdruggedhim,theproofofthatverysame

particulardaycanbefoundatthecentralpolice

stationnowgetoutofhere!”WelldonePrincessmy

teachingswerenotawasteafterall.

“Wedidn'tdrughim--”

“IsaidgetoutbeforeIlosemytemper!”Aneyells.

Theyallhurriedlyturntowardsthedoorintheirhigh

heels.Itriponeofthegirlsandshefallsover

screamingandrollingdownthestepsuntilshehits

hardonthetoddlerscooteroutside.Oops!Thatwas

acreepyaccident!Minusoneproblem,threeleft.

“She’sbleedingpleasecallanambulance!”Oneof

thegirlsscreams.

“Ambulancemyfatass!”Well,Aneisdoingthe



thingstoday.Idon'thavetodothetalking.

QhubekanilooksatmeinawebutIkeepastraight

face.

“CallthepoliceAne.ThatwaytheMkhizename

won'tbetarnished,thisisaprivatepropertyandthe

ladieswereintruding.It'sapitytheydon'teven

knowhowtowalkinheels.”

“Onitmother-in-law.”Sherushestothelandline

dialingthepolicewhoquicklyarrive.Onceagain

Anedoesthetalkingandasshe'sbelieved.Who

wouldn'tbelievetheewife?Theofficersevenasked

ifshewantstopresschargesforhomewrecking

butshesaidno.Well,thatwentwelltimetorest

withmypreciousbaby.

“Husby?Whatareyoudoing?”he'sbusyonhis

laptop.

“I'mhelpingZamowiththatdivorcecase.Shesent

pointersandallthecasedetailsjustwannahelpher

winityouknowhowmuchthiswillmeantoher.I

hopeyoudon'tmind?”

“Idon'tmindsweetheart.ItrustZamoandIknow



youtwowouldn'tdarebetraymebecauseyouboth

knowwhatI'mcapableof.”Ismile,hesmilesback.

“Isthatathreat?”

“Afriendlyreminder.Icankillanyoneforyou

Mkhizesobeforeentertainingcrazythoughtsthink

ofthedangeryouwillbeputtingthatsomeone'slife

in.”

“DoIsmelljealousyhere?Well,thefeelingismutual

honeyItoocanmurderanyoneforyou.”Ichuckle

uncomfortably.“Whathappenedbackthere?”Itell

himeverythingandhesmilesinsatisfaction.“I'm

gladdaughter-in-lawisfightingforhermarriage.

Thankyouhoneyforgivingherthemuchneeded

supportandconfidence.YouareagreatmotherZie,

IwillforeverbegratefultoGodforallowingmeto

meetyou.Iloveyouhoney.”

“Iloveyoutoodaddy.CanIrestnow?”

“Oohokay.ComeletmeputyoutobedIwill

continuelater.”Heleadsmetothebed,makesme

liedownandheliesnexttomewithhishandonmy

belly.“Sleepwellmytwobeautifulpeople,Ilove



you.”HekissesmylipsthenmybellyasIdozeoff.

***********

Anelisa’sPOV.

I'mreallyangryrightnowIfeellikerippingsomeone

intwobutthenitwasmyangerthatdrovehimout.I

willletthisoneslideandbehavelikeaculturedwife.

“BabyI'msorry--”Ihughimandletmytearsflow.

“I’mreallysorry.”

“It’sokaysweetheartyouweredruggedandnotthe

onlymaleinthatparty.Thosegirlsprobablywant

yourmoneynothingelse.Dosomethingaboutit

beforefather-in-lawloseshiscool.Youknowhe

doesn'twantanynegativenewsassociatedwithhis

name.I'mwithyouinthis,youaremyhusbandand

weareateam.”It'spainfulsayingthesewordsbut

ifthat'swhatittakestogainmyhusband'strust

andlovethenletmefeelthepain.

“Thankyou.”Hekissesmyforehead.“It'spastthree

alreadywhendoesthethetwinsknockoff?Who



picksthemupfromcreche?”

“Theyarrivearound5PMandtheyhaveadriver

assignedtothemonly.”

“CanIpickthemuptoday?”

“Really?”Henods.Qhudoesn'treallyloveour

childrenormaybeitallhastodowiththebeing

overweight?Atleasthe'swarminguptotheideaof

buildingourhappyfamily.ThishastoworkIlove

QhuandIwanttobewithhimfortherestofmylife.

IfIlosehimnowthenwhatI,dadandhismother

workedhardforwillgodownthedrain.

“Okaythebaby,Ihavetopassbytheoffice.Seeyou

later.”Hekissesmyforeheadandleaves.Assoon

asheleavesIlockthedoorandstartresearching

onmylaptop.

<Howtoterminatepregnancyleavingnotrace?>

Igetmanylinkstovariouswebsitesexplaining

aboutabortion.Thisotherwebsitesgivesmethe

namesoftheabortionpills;mifepristoneand

misoprostol.ButthenhowdoIgivethepillstoall

fourofthem?



<Howtogetawaywithformurders?>

Manyofthesitesleadmetovariousmovies.Idon't

wantamovieherebutthisisareallifesituation.

Fuckit!

<Howtobio-cremateahumanbody?>

Alkalinehydrolysis,160°C,ittakes4-6hoursfor

thebodytobedissolved.Nothiswilltakeforeverto

achieve.Iguessagunwilldo...

**********

THEBRIDE.

Insert19.

UNEDITED.

It'sbeentwodayssinceQhugotoutofthe

rehabilitationcenter,sincethebitchescametothe

MkhizemansionandSmilo’sboyfriendwrecked

NK’scar.Smiloisstillatthehospital,unconscious



andnowthefamilyhastomakeadecisionwhether

tosavethebabyorthemother?Worstpartofit,the

paternalfamilyofherchildhaveforgottenabouther.

“Ngwenya?Ngenzenjani?(Dad?WhatshouldIdo?)”

MntimandeaskshisfatherwhoarrivedinBulawayo

withhiswifeyesterday.Astheelderbrother,

Mntimandewasgiventheresponsibilityoftaking

careofhissiblingsattheageof21.Hehasdonea

greatjobatitbutthisSmiloissueisbiggerthanhim.

“Angazimfanawami.Lamisengicabange

ngaphelelwa.Ukewazamaukufonelaabakibo

lomntwana?(Idon'tknowsonI'vealsoexhausted

myoptions.Didyoutryreachingouttotheboy's

family?)”Ngwenyasighs.

“Kudalangizamababakodwaababambiincingo

zami.Angsazinami?Ngizothinimabebuyabefuna

inganeyabo?(Itriedcallingbuttheyarenottaking

mycalls.Idon'tknowwhattodoanymore.What

willIsaytothemwhentheycomeaskingfortheir

child?)”Mntimandetooisconfused.

“Asikhoisdingosokbangibukekenidangelekanje



nobabiliinganeyakithiilelekuloyambheda!

Mntimande?Uhlalauthiwenainganezakiniziza

kuqalayonkenyeintoemuvaphoukudidekakwakho

kuqhamukaphimanje?Loyamgodoyiushayise

ngemotoyamikumanjenizoyekaudadewethuare

ngenxayosanaokungakazalwa?Olungaselayise?

Baba?Uqaleniniukucabangelaamagola?Akusuwe

oyewaphoqelelauSindisoukbaayibulaleeyakhe

inganengobaingenayise?Ngokunjalomayife

lengane--(There'snoneedforbothofyoutobe

confused.Brother,youalwayssayoursisterscome

firsttheneverythingelselaternowwhat'syour

problem?ThatidiotwreckedmycarandI'mnot

abouttolosemysisterbecauseofhimtoo!Father,

youforcedSisUSindisotoabortherbabybecause

shewasn'tmarried.Inthesameway,letSmilo's

childdie--)”

“NkululekoNgwenya!”HissesMntimande.

“Kudalangiyenzilelentoakukhookunye

ongakwenzaukukuntshintshalokho.Kumanje,

odokotelabayamhlinzaumntanakiningekesifelwe

ngudadewethungentoengenayise--(Itisdone



brotherandthere'snothingyoucandoaboutit.

Smiloisbeingoperatedonaswespeak.Wecan't

loseoursisterbecauseofafatherlesschild--)”

“WathathwaphikodwaNkule?Kutheni

ungenanembeza?(WhatiswrongwithyouNkule?

Don'tyouhaveaheart?)”Mntimandesitsback

downonthehospitalbenchfeelingdefeated.Inall

ofsevenofhissiblings,ithasalwaysbeentwoof

themwhohasthegutstochallengehimandthey

arestilldoingagoodjobatit.NkuleandZiearethe

replicasofhim,hotheaded,shorttemperedand

don'thesitatetotakelifealteringdecisions.They

knowhecanbeatthecrapoutofthembutthathas

neverstoppedthem.

“Lakwathathwakhonawenabhuti(Whereyou

comefromisthesameplaceIcomefrom).”Says

Nkulewithasmileonhisface.“Mus’

ukukhathazekabafoudadewethuuzodlula

kulezinhlungu.Inhlunguazizangaukuzobhidliza

kodwaukuzokwakha(Stopworryingbrother,our

sisterwillbefine.Painisfeltnottodestroybutto

build).”Theyhugeachother.Ngwenyaemotionally



looksatthem,thepuzzleisincomplete.Becauseof

himthebrothersareshortofonepartnerin

everything,theirbelovedsisterZinhle.HeknowsZie

won'tcomeanywherenearhimafterallhe'stheone

whodisownedherinfrontofthewholeworld.He

doesmissherbuthisprideandprincipleswon'tlet

himgrabthatphoneandcallhisdaughterasking

forforgiveness.Hecan'tevenaskthebrothershow

sheisbecausetheywillremindhimofthatfateful

day.

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

AttheMkhizemansioneverythingissurprisingly

flowingsmoothly,Anelisaisstillcontinuingwithher

dutiesshockingallofthemincludingherhusband.

QhubekaniisitchingtotouchZiebuthehasnothad

thechancetomeetheraloneandZieseemstobe

playinghergameverysmart.

“Goodmorninggrandma.”NothabogreetsZiewith

alongface.

“What’syourproblemtoday?Whythelongface?”



QuestionsZiewho'sbusyfoldingclothes.

“Ihatehim!Ihatehim!”Nothabosmashesher

phone.Zieraiseshereyebrowandlethercontinue

withhertantrums.“Idon'teverwanttoseehim!”

Shecriesthrowingherselfonthebed.

“Areyoudone?”Zieasks.

“Huh?Grandma--”

“Areyoudonemessingupmyroom?”Nothabo

looksatthecushions,clothesandpiecesofher

phoneonthefloor.“Gettoworkyoungladyorelse

youandIwillhaveaproblem--”

“Butgrandma--”

“Nobuts.Cleanmyroom,channelallyouranger

intocleaningthenwhenyoucalmdownyoucantell

mewhathappened.”Nothabosulksbutstarts

cleaninganyway.Afterabout15minutesshesits

nexttoZie.

“I’msorryIlostmytemperrightthere.”

“Goodgirl.Awomandoesn'tgoaroundthrowing

thingslikeamadperson.Awomanbehavesina



dignifiedway,youjustdon'tthrowtantrums

becauseyoufeellikeitinsteadyoucontrolyourself.

Youareawoman,theonewhowillalwaysbe

blamedforeverythingthatgoeswronginthisworld

sotreadwithgreatcare.Controllingyouranger

doesn'tmeanyouareweakbutaswomenweare

theepitomeofpeace.Wecannotbehavelikemen

andexpecttheworldtobeapeacefulplace.Weare

whatmakesthisearthrotateandforthatreasonwe

shouldlearnhowtobehaveandwhentoshowour

anger.Ifyoukeepthrowingtantrumseverytimea

smallmisunderstandingtakesplacenoonewill

evertakeyouseriously.Becalm,andonlyroar

whenit'snecessaryto.”Ziefailedallherschool

subjectsbutshedeservesanawardforpassingall

herreallifelessons.“Nowtellmewhathappened?”

“There’saguyIlike,he'sbeenshowinginterestbutI

sawhimkissingagirlfromMontroseHigh.Iwas

hurtgrandma,thegirlisnotevenasbeautifulasI

am.Imeanwholeavesmeforanuglygirl?Ifeel

disrespected.”

“Thabo.Crushingonsomeonedoesn'tmeanyou



lovethem,youaretooyoungtobeangryand

smashingthingsbecausesomeguyyoulikekissed

someone.Youdon'tevenknowwhatloveis,Ibet

theguyiscute,anerdwearingglassesandhisshirt

isalwaysclean?”Thaboblushes.“Yousee?It'snot

aboutwhatyoufeelinhere,”SaysZietouching

Nothabo’schest.“It'sbecauseyouarefascinated

byhiscutenessandcleanlinessnothingmore.

Forgetaboutboysfornowandtrytoconcentrateon

yourbooks.Boyscomeandgobutbookswill

foreverstickwithyou.Whenyoufinallyhaveyour

ownmeaningofthewordlove,comebacktome

andIwilladviseyouaccordingly.Okay?Nowcheer

up.”ShesmilesandjumpsonZiecompletely

forgettingaboutthebabyinherbelly.“Ouch!”Zie

criesout.

“Sorrygrandma,sorry.Sorrydearuncleinthere.”

ThabokissesZie’sbelly.

“Whatmakesyouthinkit'sanuncle?”

“Becauseallmyunclesarecool,Iwantthebabyto

beahethenIwillalwaysbabysithim.Girlsarenot

reallycool,lookatthetwinsalwayscryingandwhat



not.”

“That’swhyyoualwaysleavethemwhengoingto

shopsandtakeSbuinstead?”Thabonods.“That’s

notcoolThabo.Tryareyouryoungersistersand

youaretheonlygirlinthisfamilyatthemoment

pleasedotrytoaccommodatethemelsetheywill

feelunwanted.Iftheystartrealizingthatyouhave

favoritesthatmighthurttheminthelongrun.Girlor

boy,childrenarethesame,okay?”

“Okaygrandma.NowIdon'thaveaphonewhatdo

wedo?”Shesmilesnaughtily.

“Notwe,Ididnotforceyoutosmashyourphone.”

“Youdidn'tstopmeeither.Let'scallgrandpa--”

“No.Youdeserveaweekpunishmentwithouta

phonethenIwillseeifIcangetyouanewphone.

Nowlet'sgoandcleanthekitchenwearetheonly

onesathometoday--”

“Nograndmamomwilldoit--”

“Iwillslapyouifyoucontinuelikethis.Yourmother

isworkingasixhourshiftandyouwantherto



comebackhometodirtydishesandemptypots?

Howwouldyoufeelifyouwereher?Doyouknow

howtaxingherjobis?Comeonlet'sgo.”Thabo

smiles.

“CalmdowngrandmaIwasprovokingyou.Ilove

howyouchangefrombeingsweettobeingastrict

grandma.Buthonestlygranny,whyareyoustill

payingthosemaids?Wedoeverythingonour

own?”

“Wecannotfirethembecausetheytooarefending

fortheirfamiliesandtheyarenotlazingaroundyou

knowthat.Wehavetohelpthem,nowtheyarebusy

inthelaundryroomandtakingcareofthetwins.

Stopbeinglazy,let'sgo.”

***********

NEWSBULLETIN!!!

“Threeyoungladieswhoarewellknownfortheir

illegalprostitutionwerefounddeadintheir



apartmentinKhumalo.Itisallegedthattheymay

haveconsumedanuntraceablepoisonastheywere

foundwithbloodontheirmouthsandnoses.Oneof

thegirlswhoisalsotheirbestfriendexpressedher

horrorwhenourreporterquestionedher.She'sbeen

admittedinthehospitalforthepasttwodaysafter

slippingandlosingherbaby.AndIquote“Idon't

knowwhathappenedtomyfriendsbutsomething

seemstobefishyhere.Ilostmybaby,theydied

withtheirs--”shecouldn'telaborateanyfurtheras

shereceivedacallthatleftherskinpaleandwent

mumthereafter.”KhuleswitchesofftheTVand

turnstohisbrotherwhoisalsoshellshocked.

“Ididn'tdoanything.Itdidn'tevencrossmymind

thatIshouldgetridoftheminsuchmanner.”Qhu

pleadsinnocent.

“Thenwhodid?DoyouthinkAnecandothis?”Qhu

looksathisbrotherthoughtfullyandshakeshis

head.

“No.Shedoesn'thavethegutsbutherfatherdoes

havetheguts--”



“DoyouthinktheKingdidthis?”

“I’mshocked.Idon'tknowwhattothinkbutIwill

findout.”Qhusaysgrabbinghisphone.

“Nowyouhavetogetridoftheoneinthehospital

elseyouaredoomed.”AdvisesKhule.QhudialsZee,

sheanswersonthesecondring.

“WhatthehellZie?Whydidyoudothat--”

“Qhubekani?Areyoudrunk?Whatthefuckareyou

talkingabout?Canyoubeclear?”Ziehisses

loweringthevolumeonthespeakers.

“TheyaredeadZie--”

“Whoisdead?What'sgoingonQhu?”Zieis

confused.

“Thosegirls...Thepregnantones--”

“Andyouarebreathingthroughthewoundbecause?

AreyouguiltyofsomethingQhu?Ifyouarethen

youbetterstartcoveringyourtrackselseyour

fatherwillkillyouifhisnameislinkedwithsuch

news.”WarnsZie.

“Ididn'tdoanything!DidyoukillthemZie?Isaw



youtrippedthegirl--”

“YoushouldknowbynowthatifImurdersomeone

itwilltaketheentirepoliceandarmyforcetofind

thedeadbodysotheanswerisnoIdidn'tdoit.Are

youthinkingwhatI'mthinking?”

“Shedidn'tdoitZie,shedoesn'thavethegutstodo

suchwebothknowthis!”

“Well,whoeverdidit,goodriddance.”

“No!Theoneyoutrippedisalive,lostthebabybut

alive.”

“Missionaccomplished.Herbeingaliveisyour

problemnotmine.Ikilledthebabybecauseitwas

myproblemnowthisisnotmybusiness.Allthe

bestQhu.”Ziedropsthecallsmilingthoughtfully.

Anelistenstothenewsinthecarandscreams

almostswervingthecarofftheroad.

“Godno!ItwasjustangrythoughtsIdidn'tkillthose

women.”Shepullsoverandcries.Herphonerings

it'sQhu.“Ididn'tkillthem.”



“IknowbabyIknow.Whyareyoucrying?Whereare

you?”

“Inthecaronmywayhome.Youdidn'tkillthemdid

you?”

“NoIdidn't.Didyoutellyourfatheraboutthis?”

“No.AfterwhathappenedlasttimeImadeavow

nottoinvolvemyparentsourmarriage.”

“Okaybaby.Gohomeandrest.”Qhusighs

frustratedly.Whokilledtheladies?

*

*

*

Ladiesandgentlemen,I'mreallystrugglingtokeep

upwithmyworkthesedaysandit'saffectingmy

writingsobadly.I'mgoingtotakeabreak,refuel

andrestmybodyalittle,Iwillbebackbeforeyou

knowit.Thankyouforalwaysunderstandingand

supportingme,Iloveyouall

THEBRIDE.



Insert20.

Zinhle’sPOV.

I'mjustchillingwithThabooutsidedecidingonthe

colorsofmybaby'sroom.Thaboisavery

intelligentgirlwithagreattouchofinterior

designingandsofarshe'sdoneagreatjobin

showingoffherskills.Shehelpedmerepaintand

redecoratemybedroomsoItrusthertohelpwith

thebabyroom.IseeKhule’sreflectiononthemirror

andhedoesn'tlookgood.

“Momcanwetalk?”Heasksrubbinghishead.

“Hidad.”Thabogreetshim.

“Hisweetheart.”

“Umhlet'sgoandtalkintheguestroom.“Youdon't

lookgoodwhat'swrong?”Iaskclosingthedoor

behindme.



“Mom?Whereisdad?”Thatsoundslikean

accusationofsomesort.

“Why?What'swrong?”

“Doeshehaveanythingtodowiththedeathsof

thosegirls?IfyesthenIhavetoknowthetruthright

now.Qhuislosinghismindtryingtofigureoutwho

didandwhat'sworseisthattheothergirlisalive.

Shewilltalkandwearedoomed--”

“Khule?”Helooksstraightintomyeyes.Forthefirst

timeeversinceImethimInoticehowsharphis

gazeisandIfeelmyinsidestightening.Theway

he'sintenselylookingatmerightnowIswearI'm

abouttolosemyself..Whatthefuck?DidIjust

entertainsuchacrapthought?“Yourfatherhasa

businessmeetingwithaclientatMeiklesHotel.I

canvouchforhimthathedidnothingofthesort.

YouknowyourfatherbetterthanIdo,doyouthink

hewouldbesocarelessaboutthewholemurder

thing?”Hecloseshiseyesandsighs.

“Nohewouldn't.Dadmaybeallthingsbutnot

stupid.Whoeverkilledthosegirlsbetternotbeone



ofusinthisfamilyelsewewillbedoomed.The

policewillcheckfingerprints,dotheautopsy,find

cluesthatcancomebackandhauntus.Ijustwant

tobesureithasnothingtodowithussoIcanrelax.

CanyoupleasetrytotalktoAneforme?Qhuthinks

shehasnogutstokillbutIdon'ttrustwomen.I

wouldn'tevenvouchformyownwifewhenmyone

night-standwhoispregnantendsupdead.Women

areunpredictabledangerousspecies.Pleasetalkto

herandfindoutthetruth.”SeemslikeMkhizeonly

gavebirthtoonefoolishson.KhayaandKhuleare

reallyhischildren,youcannotgetawaywith

murderwiththeminvolved.Ipitywhoeverkilled

thosegirls.

“OkayIwilldothat.Stopstressingandfocuson

yourworkeverythingwillbefine.”

“Thanksmom.”Hehugsme.

Thingsareabouttogocrazyinthismansion!Ican

smellquarrels,fights,pointingateachotherand

hellisabouttobreakloose.IwonderwhatPrincess

hasinhertankbecausetablesareabouttoturn

here.AtthispointintimeIwilljustsitbackand



watchthedramaunfolding.Ihavemybabytothink

aboutnottheuselessdeadbodies.

“Uhmm...Mother-in-law,comein.”Anesnifflesand

blowshernoseusingoneofthetwin'ssweater.

“Areyouokay?”Sherunstomeandsqueezesmein

ahug.

“NoI'mnot.”Sheconfesses.Iraisemyeyebrows.“I

didn'tkillthosewomenmother-in-lawpleasebelieve

me--”

“Heysitdown.”Ipushherdownonthecouch.

“Rightnowyousoundguiltystrickentakeadeep

breathandrelax.”Shedoes.“Nowtellmewhat

happened.”Ihopeshe'snotthemurderer.

“Iwenttotheirflat,foughtwiththem,Iwantedto

shootthembutIcouldn't.Icouldn'tdoitI'mnota

murderer--”She'scryingoncemore.

“Ane?Youwillgotojailforacrimeyoudidnot

commitifyoufailtocontrolyouremotions.Calm

downandtellmeeverything.”Shenarratesthe

wholestoryfromgooglinghowtogetawaywith

murdertoherconfrontingthem.“Ididnotkillthem,



Ididn't--”

“Whyareyoucryingthen?”

“QhuthinksIdidit.”

“Nohedoesn't.I'msurehewasjustaskingyou

gavetorelaxyourself.Itwon'tbelongbeforethe

policeknockonourdoorbecauseyouleftyour

fingerprintsontheirdoor.Youjusttoldmeanything

butyounevermentionedgloves.Also,findanIT

whiztowipeyoursearchengineresultsotherwise

youaredoomed--”

“Ididn'tkillthem--”Nowshe'shysterical.HolyMaria!

WhatdoIdonow?HowdoIconsolethisfoolish

Princess?Whogoestoattackwithoutgloves,really?

“IbelieveyouAne.Nowit'snotthetimetocrybutto

actfast.”

********

AtthehospitalSmilotriestowakeupbutshefeels

soreontheabdomen.

“Hey.”NKgreetsher.



“Hibrother.I'mthirsty.”He'sabouttogiveherwater

butdecidesagainstitashe'snotsureifit'ssafeto

drinkwaterafewhoursaftertheoperation.

“Letmecallthedoctorfirst.”

“No.Idon'tneedadoctorIwanttogetoutofhere.I

hadadreamandthesepeoplewerefightingwith

meandtheytookmybabyaway.”NKpitifullylooks

athissisterwhotouchesherstomachandscreams.

“Mybaby!Brotherwhereismybaby--”Thedoctor

rushesinfollowedbyanurse.

“Pleasecalmdown.Youjusthadasurgery--”

“No!Iwantmybaby--”Shewincestryingtofightthe

doctoroff.

“Iwantmychild!Brotherdosomething!Itoldyou

aboutmydream--”She'sstilltryingtofightthemoff

whenthenurseinjectsher.“Iwantmyba--”She

dozesoff.Nkule’stearsfallonher.

“Doc,willshebefine?”Hequerieswithashaky

voice.

“Shewillneedalltheemotionalsupportyoucanall



offertoher.Iwillexplaintoherwhatledto.the

decisionandalsoassignatherapistforher.You

shouldallbestrongforherbecauseshe'sgonna

needallthesupportyoucangiveher.It'snoteasy

losingachildafterbondingwithhimforoverseven

months.Shemightretreattoadarkplaceonlyyou

asafamilycanhelpheroutof.Bethereforherin

eachandeverystepiftheway.”

“Iunderstanddoctor.”SaysNkuleasMntimande

walksin.

“Kuhambani?Uyewaphaphama?(What'sgoingon?

Didshewakeup)”QuestionsMntimande.

“Yebobafokodwaakekhokahle.Sengiyazisola--

(Yesbutshe'snotintherightstateofmind.I'm

regretting--)”

“AkuloniphuthalakhoMthiyane.Yek'ukukuzidla

ngentoongekeusayiguqulaokwamanjekuzomele

siphumeneqhingalokumsizaukuzeakwazi

ukudlulisainhlunguabhekenenazo(It'snotyour

fault.Stopbeatingyourselfaboutsomethingyou

cannotchangefornowweneedtocomeupwitha



plantohelpherheal.)”

“Angazibafo.Asethembekuzodlula(Let'shopeshe

willbefine)”Nkulesighs.

“Qinamfanakithi.Enyeyezintoezenzaubeyindoda

uqoboyikumanezinqumozakhokuzekube

semaphethelweni.UyewathathaisinqumoNkule

yek'ukuzisolamanjengobakungasekho

ongakwenzaukuyiguqulalento.USmilo

owakwaNgwenya,uMntimande,amanxebakhe

kazukophaunomphelauzopholakungekudala.Qina

mfanakithi(Bestrongboy.Oneofastrongman

traitsistostandbyhisdecisionstilltheend.You

tookadecision,nowstopregrettingbecause

nothingcanchangenow.SmiloisaNgwenya,she

won'tbedownforevershewillfightthepainand

heal)”Mntimandesayspattinghisyounger

brother'sshoulder.“NgiyengathintauZinhle

ukhathazekilenayekodwasobabilisiyazingeke

alubhadelakuleNgwenyakhona(IcalledZie,she's

worriedaboutSmilobutshewon'tcomehere

becausedadishere.)”

“Iyekeleyobafo.INgwenyaizoyixazululelayodwa



udabalukaZie.Minaangizishame(Countmeoutof

thatone.FatherstartedthishewillfinishitI'mnot

gettinginvolved).”

**********

Zamo’sPOV.

LifeisGood!Ihavebeenasuccessfullawyerfor

overfiveyearsnowbutIneverthoughthavinga

maninmylifewasthemissingpieceofthepuzzle.

Melimakesmefeelwhole,feellikeawomanandhe

makesmesuperhappy.Thereweretimeswhenmy

winealsobetrayedmeandstartedtastinglikeshit

butnow,IcanenjoymywineasmuchasIenjoymy

man’salwaysdrippingdick.

“Knock!Knock!”Hisvoiceechoesfromthedoor.My

innergoddessisdoingsomersaultsalready.Ohmy

gosh!Ilovethismanofmine.

“Comein.”Hecomesinsmilingandlookingdapper

inhisjeansandagolfT-shirt.Helooksrathertoo



cleanandfreshwhichmeanshewenthomefirst.

“Hihun.”Hebendsandkissesmeonthecheek

sendingelectricshockwavesallovermybody.His

colognehitsmynostrilsandIinhale,itfeelslike

heavenIswear.

“Heybabe.What'sup?”Iknowhe'sromanticandall

butcomingtomyofficeisnothiseverydayroutine.

Igetafeelinghedoesn'twanttofeelbelittledor

seeingmeinpower.Mostmen,nomatterhow

strongtheyare,theyarenotfondofseeingtheir

womencallingshots.Menlikewomenwhoare

submissiveandtheywanttoalwaysfeelinpower

andincontrol.InthisofficeIcalltheshotsandthat

isnotsomethinghelikesorwillevergetusedto.

“Icametotakeyououtforlunch.You'vebeen

workingallthetime.Youneedtorelaxyourbusy

selfalittle.”Hesmiles,Imelt.

“Okaylet'sgo.”I'vegottenusedtohimtakingmeto

therestaurantofhischoicesoIlongquittedasking

“whereto?”

“I’mdriving.Youcanleaveyourcarkeys.”



“But--”

“Babe?ItoldyouIhaveacar,right?”Ohflip!Itotally

forgotaboutthat.“Dadmanagedtobuyacarformy

youngersistertouseandIgotmycarback.”

“That’sgreatbabe.Speakingofofyourfamilywhen

amImeetingmyfuturein-laws?”Hesmilesbefore

responding.

“Patience.It'syoueducatedpeoplewhosay

patienceisvirtue.”Hesaysputtinghishandaround

mywaist.Thereceptionistlooksatusandsmilesat

myman.Ittakeseverydecentveininmenotto

snap!Theseladiesshouldunderstandthathe's

mineandminealoneandstopdroolingoverhim.

“GoodafternoonMa'am.”GreetsEmma,the

receptionist.

“AfternoonEmma.Pleasetakedownmessagesfor

meifsomeonecomeslookingforme.Don'tforward

callstomyofficeuntilyouseemyPAwalkupthe

stairstohisoffice.That'sallthankyou.”Shenods

stillglaringatmyMeli.



Wegettotherestaurantandtheplaceseemstoo

quiteformyliking.Idon'tlikecrowdedspacesbut

thisrestaurantissoemptyasifit'shaunted.I'm

abouttoaskhimwhat'swithhischoiceof

restauranttodaywhenpeopleshout“Surprise!”O.

M.G!It'soursurpriseengagementlunch.IspotZie

whowavessmilingfromeartoear.

“Babeyou--”Myvoicetrailsoffastearsstream

downmycheeks.I'vebeenheartbrokeninthepast

andnowI'mbeingblessedandtreatedlikeaQueen

thatIam.I'mstilltryingtotakeitallinwhenMeli

getsdownonhisknee,takesoutaTiffanysmall

boxfromhisbackpocket,opensitandsays.

“NomzamoLangawillyoupleasemakemethe

happiestmanintheentireuniversebyaccepting

myproposalforalifefilledwithjoy,laughter,

steamysex,tearsofjoy,happiness,growing

together,gettingoldtogetherandbealwayshappy

together?MarrymeZamo?”I'vealwayspracticed

howIwillacceptmymarriageproposalbutnowit's

allblank.Onlytearsarerunningunushereddown

mycheeksashewaitsformyanswer.Itakeaquick



glanceatZie,shesmilesnoddingherheadandI

findmyselfscreaming“Yes!Yes!Yes!”Idon'tknow

whetherI'mdreamingornotbutitsurefeelsgood.I

watchhimsliddowntheringwithapinkdiamond

stonebeforehepicksmeupandspinsmearound.

Peoplecheerforusaskingforhimtosealitwitha

kiss.Heslowlyputsmedown,grabsmywaist

pullingmetohimandourlipscrashinaslowly

sensualpassionatefilledkiss.Wearebothpanting

whenwepullout.HewipesmytearsjustasZie

pullsmetoherhuggingmetight.

“Congratulationsfriend.”She'snowemotional.Zie

andIcomealongwaybackandourbondismore

thanoffriends,wearemorelikesisters.Youwon't

mebelievemewhenIsaytwelveyearsolderthan

her.YesI'm33andthat'sthetruth.Whatledtoour

friendshipisastoryforanotherday.“I'mreally

happyforyouZamo.”Shehugsmeagain.

“Thankyou.”Wewipeeachother'stears.“Youknew

aboutallofthis?”

“Iplannedit--”Ipinchher,shewinces.Howcould

shebesosecretiveaboutit.Morepeople



congratulatemeincludingmyPAwhichmakesme

realizehewasalsopartoftheply.

“CongratsZamo.It'sgoodtofinallymeetyou.”A

beautifulyounglady,inakindacreepywaysays

huggingme.“Cebolenkosi,Meli’syoungersister.”

Nowitmakessense.Melitoldmeallhissiblings

arecutebutIneverthoughthemeantthisdoll-like

cute.

“Oh?PleasedtomeetyoutooCebo.”Ihugher.She

seemslikeabubblysoul.

“CanIhavemywifetobe?Timetomeetyourin-

laws--”Huh?DidIhearcorrectly?Myheartratehas

acceleratedalready.Whatiftheydon'tlikeme?

“Theyaregreathumblepeople.”Hewhispersinmy

ear.Weapproachatablewheretwopeople,seems

likeacoupleareseated.Themanlookslikethe

olderversionofMeli.“Himom,dad.”Theysmile.

“She’stheone.”NowIdon'tknowifIshouldbethe

onetogreetthemfirstornot.

“GladtofinallymeetyouZamo.”Hismotherstands

upandhugsme.



“Metoo.”That'sallIcanmanagetosay.

“Meli,she'snotthewomanyoushowedmeonyour

phone?”HisfatherislookingstraightintoMeli’s

eyes.Melichucklesuncomfortably.Whoisthe

otherwoman?AmIbeingplayedhere?

“Iknowdad.Ibrokeupwiththeoneyouknow--”

“ShewasagreathumblewomanIgoogledherand

readarticlesabouther.”Hisfathersays.Ifeellike

I'mbeingcomparedtoastranger,someoneIdon't

knowandMelididn'tevenseeitfittogivemeheads

up.

“Darlingpleasenottoday.Meliisamanlethim

makehisowndecisions.Iftheybrokeupitmeans

somethingwentwrong.Behappyforhimandour

futuredaughter-in-law.She'sagreatwomantoo,a

successfullawyer--”

“Iknowwhosheis.Nicemeetingyouyounglady

nowifyouwillexcusemeplease?Mylunchhouris

over.”

*



*

*

*

THEBRIDE

Insert21.

Zamo’sPOV

“Dad--”

“Someofushavetoworktooutfoodonourtables

son.Wearenotallprivilegedandblessedlikeyou

are.I'veseenyourfiancé,she'sbeautiful,educated

andatoughlawyerbutIguessyouoweheran

explanation.YoungladyI'mnotrudeI'mtryingto

lookoutforyoubecauseIknowmysonbetterthan

youdo.Iraisedhim,he'smybloodandallIcansay

isdon'tlookonlyathishandsomefacebutread

betweenthelines.Meli,ifyoureallyloveheryou



bettertellhertheentiretruth.HaveagooddayMs

Langa.”IfeellikeI'mgoingtofaintanymoment

fromnow.What'sgoingon?HaveIbeenblindedby

lovethatIfailedtoseetheredflags?

“Don'tmindhimdaughter-in-law.”ToolateI'm

alreadymindinghimandmymindisracing.

“Ineedfreshair--”

“Babewait!”MelitriestograbmyhandbutIyankit

andpushpasthim.IneedtogetoutofherebeforeI

embarrassmyselfbyfainting.Iruntothecarand

getinsideasIburstintotears.

“Zamo?Zee?”Meliisbangingthewindscreen.I

ignorehimandletthefloodgatesoftearsopen

wide.

“Whatdidyoudotoher?Huh?Threemonthsdown

thelineshe'salreadycryingbecauseofyou?You

betterprayit'snothingseriousboyorIwillburnyou

alive.Moveaside!”Zieishere.Iopenthedoorand

flyintoherarms.Isobevenmore.“Getthehellout

ofhereboyIwanttotalktoheralone.”Meli

hesitantlyleaves.“It'sokayhoneylet'sgetinthecar



andtalk.”

“IthinkMeli'sbeenlyingtome.Itseemsthere'sa

womanheshowedtohisfamilybeforemeandnow

thefatherisnothavingthecrap.IfeelbetrayedZie,

IloveMeliwitheverythinginme--”Myvoicetrails

off.

“Shhhh.It'sokaystopcryingnowbaby.Everything

willbefinedon'tjumpintoconclusionswithout

hearinghissideofthestory.Whatiftheyreally

brokeup?Zamotalktoyourmaninsteadofcrying

yourheartoutforsomethingyouarenotsureof.”I

guessZieisrightIshouldhearhissideofthestory

first.Whatifthatoldmanjustdoesn'tlikemeand

decidedtotellmethingsthathappenedtwenty

millionyearsago.

“Thankyou.”Ihugmyfriend.

“Nowyoulookhorrible.”Webothlaughasshe

reachesformyhandbagtolookforawettowelto

fixmyface.Ialwayscarryadamptowelandwipes

inmyhandbag.“ShouldIcallhimsoyouguyscan

straightenoutthingsbeforegossipmongerstake



thistosocialmediaandruinyourname?”

“Iguessthat'sagoodideaIhavetoknowwhothis

ladyisandwhathappenedbetweenthetwoof

them.”

“Okay.Iwillbeinsideifyouneedme.”She

squeezesmyhandandleaves.Afewminuteslater

Meliwalkstowardsthecar.Isighlookingathim

boldlysteppingonthepavementlikeamanthathe

is.Heopensthedoorandgetsin,Ijuststareathim

tryingtogetanswersfromhiseyes.

“ZamoI'msorry.”MyheartisnowinmythroatI

hopethisisnotgoingwhereIthinkitis.

“Forwhatexactly?”Myvoiceisnowshakyandmy

wholebodyisshaking.

“There’sagirl,myex,webrokeupbeforeImetyou.

Myfamilyknowherebecausewewerekinda

engagedandshewaspregnant--”

“Youhaveachild?”No,Godno!Ican'tdealwith

babymamas.

“Canyoupleaseletmefinish?”Inod.“Shewas



pregnantandastheonlymalechildinmyfamily

theywerehappythefamilywasgrowingbutitwas

allalie.ThegirlliedtomeofwhichIlaterfoundout

thatthechildwasn'tmine.”Iheaveahugesighof

reliefIdidn'tevenrealizeIwasholdingmybreath.

“Myfatherisstillfondofherbecausehedoesn't

believethatthechildisnotmine.Ioncesaw

picturesinhisphonewiththegirlandtheylooked

happytogether.”

“Thegirl?Yoursupposedlychild?”

“Yes.She'sfiveyearsoldnowandtheystayaround

hereinBulawayoalthoughI'mnotsureoftheexact

location.Ihaven'tspokentomyexforthepastyear

ZamoandIswearonmylifenothingisgoingon

betweenmeandher.I'msorrymydadmadeyou

cryonourengagementday.”Hesmiles,Imelt.All

thedoubtsIhadarenowcleared.Iknewhe

wouldn'tcheatonmewithsomecheaplousygirl

outthere.Ihaveeverythingamanneedsfroma

woman.Money,fame,body,respect,submission,

goodsexandIcanevengivehimanumberof

childrenifhesowishes.



“IloveyouMelisizwe.”

“IloveyoumoreMaLanga.”Hebabykissesmeon

thelips.

“Doyoumindtellingmeyourex'sname?Incase

shecomesaftermeyouknowhowexesand

weddingscanbe.”Hesmilesatmehiseyeslooking

deepintomineandIrealisehowmuchIlovethis

manofmine.

“NontokozoKhwaliMwelaseisthename.”

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

QHUBEKANI’SPOV.

IdrivethroughthegateandI'mwelcomedbythe

flashybluelightsofpolicecars.Myheartisnow

poundinginmychestitfeelsitwillfalloutofthe

ribcage.Whatarethesepeopledoinghere?Whoare

theyafter?Iparkthecarandruninsidethehouse

whereIfindfourofficersstrugglingtocuffAneas

shekeepsfightingback.



“Stop!”Ishout.Anerunstomeandhugsmetights.

“Ididn'tkillthosegirls!”Sheyells.

“Officerwhatthehellisgoingonhere?”

“WeareheretoarrestAnelisaKhumalo-Mkhizefor

themurderofthethreeladieswhotwoofthem

wherecarryingyourchildren--”

“Huh?Whatareyoutalkingaboutofficer?”

“Yourwifewenttotheirflatandshewascaughtby

CCTVcameraspointingaguntothemafew

minutesbeforetheirdeath.Wealsofoundher

fingerprintsonthepotthathadpoisonedfood--”

“Ididn'tkillthem!YesIwenttherebutIdidn'tkill

them--”Anewails.

“Ithinkthere'sbeenamisunderstandinghere

officer.Mywifeisnotamurderer--”

“MrMkhizepleasestepasideandletusdoourjob-

-”

“Qhupleasedon'tletthemtakemeaway.Ididn'tkill

thosegirls--”Igrabbothherhandsandhughertight.

Idon'tknowwhatusgoingonherebutmygut



refusestobelievethatAnecouldbethemurderer.

Shemighthavegonetherebutsomeonekilledthe

girlsnother.Anedoesn'thavethegutstomurder

anyone,she'sweak.

“Ibelieveyoubaby.Officercanyouletmedriveher

tothepolicestation?Ibelievethere'sbeena

misunderstandinghereandmywifeisinnocent.

PleaseIwillpersonallybringherinforquestioning.”

“Fine!Let'sgo!”Theofficersaysimpatiently.

“It'sfinebabylet'sgotothestation.Letmecalldad

andourlawyer.”

“Son?”Heanswersimmediately.

“DadthepolicearehereforAne.Theyareaccusing

herofthemurderofthosegirls--”

“What?Whatevidencedotheyhave?”

“CCTVfootageandfingerprints.”Icantelldadis

gettingangryontheotherside.

“Okay.Letthemtakeherinbutsheshouldn'tsay

anythinguntilthelawyerarrives.Iwillbethereina

fewminutes.”



“Thanksdad.”Atleasthesoundsunderstanding.I

knowthelawyerwon'tbeabletosaveherbutonly

onepersoncansaveAnerightnow.“Khaya?”

“I’mkindabusyatthemomentbrobequick.”He

respondssoundingdistant.

“Ane’sbeenarrestedandIneedyoutohelpme

convincedadwhenthelawyerfailstohelpher.I

cannotlethergotoprisonforsomethingshedidn't

do.”

“Okaycountmeinwheneveryouneedme.You

knowIwillalwayshaveyourback.Allthebest

brother.SorrytosounddistantI'mputting

someone'slifeatriskrightnow.I'matwork.”He

disconnectsthecall.Iknowmylittlebrotherwill

alwayshavemyback.

“Weshouldcallmother-in-lawbeforeshehearsit

fromsomeoneelse.”ThewayAneisblindlytrusting

Ziewillsomedaybackfireandshewon'tevenseeit

coming.IknowZietoowelltoplaceallmycardson

her.She'sthekindofaladywhocancommita

perfectmurder,handherselfinbutthecourtstill



won'tbeabletoproveherguilty.That'show

dangerousandsmartsheis.“Hellomother-in-law?”

“Aneyourfather-in-lawtoldmewhathappened.I'm

sorryyouhavetogothroughallthisbutIpromise

wewillhelpyouproveyourinnocence.Those

peoplehavenothingsolidagainstyoujustlistento

thelawyer,okay?”Anenodslookingatmewithher

tearyeyes.

“Thankyou.”Shedropsthecallandburstsinto

tears.

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert22.

Qhu’sPOV.



AtthepolicestationAnehascriedallhertearsout

nowshecanonlysob.Forthefirsttimeinmyentire

lifeIfeelsorryforher.IknowforsurethatIdon't

lovetheprincessbutwhatshe'sgoingthroughright

nowbreaksmyheartandtothinkI'mtheinitial

causeofallthiscrushesmeevenmore.MaybeifI

haddealtwithmyangerinadifferentwaywe

wouldn'tbehere,maybeallIneededwassome

freshairnotdrugs,ormaybeallIneededwasahot

slapfromZietocomebacktomysensesbefore

messingeverythingup.NowIcan'teventellAne

howitallstarted,Idon'tevenknowhowtohelpher

outofthissituation.

“Qhu?”ZiewalksinfollowedbyZamo.Idon'tknow

howbutIfindmyselfinherarmsandforthefirst

timeafterhearingthebreakingnewsIletmytears

fall.Sherubsmybackbeforepullingoutofthehug.

“Howissheholdingup?”

“Inaverybadstate.Shedidn'tdoitZiebuthowdoI

provethattotheofficers?Iknowmywifeshe

wouldn'tkillevenahelplessbabybecauseshe's

weak.AnelisaisweakZiekillingpeoplecannotbe



somethingshe'scapableof.”

“Idon'tknowQhu.Partofmebelievesher,partof

mehasdoubts,ImeanI'mawomanandIknow

whatawomaniscapableofwhenwronged.Nowis

notthetimeforallofthat.YourfathersentZamoto

helpwiththecasehewillbehereinamoment.”

“Iwillneedtoknowwhatthepolicehaveagainst

herandwhathappenedthatnightMrMkhize.”

Zamodoesn'tlikemeandIthinkthefeelingis

mutualbutourdifferencescanwait.NotonlyAneis

onthelinebutmyfamilynametoo.Iknowshe'sa

toughlawyerandshecanhelpusoutofthis.

“Iwillingtogointodetailaboutthatnight.Ilater

passedoutbutIvividlyrememberwhathappened

beforethat.”Inarratethewholestoryfromthe

apologythatwentwrong,drivingtoaclub,inviting

thatladyovertothehotelwherewefoundmy

friendswaitingforusandallthekinkyfuckerythat

happenedinthatroomtothepartwhereeverything

wentdarkforme.

“Zietoldmewhathappenedwhentheygottothe



hotelandhowyourfriendwasforcedtotakethefall

forillegalstuffyouguysweredoing.Now,whendid

youlastspeaktoyourfriend?”

“Myfriendwouldn'ttargetAnetogetbackatmy

brother--”

“Itwillbebestifyousticktoansweringmy

questionsMrMkhizeandletmeworryaboutwho

woulddowhatandwhowouldn'tafterallthat's

whatI'mpaidtodo.Pleaseanswerthequestion.”

“Yesterday.HecalledaskingmeifIhadkilledthe

girlstoprotectmyname--”

“Didyou?”

“No!Ididn'tkillanyonehellIdidn'teventhinkabout

it.Iwasgoingtomeetthemandofferthemmoney

toaborttheirbabiesbutsomeonebeatmetoit.”

“IwouldappreciateyourcompletehonestyMr

MkhizeinorderformetoknowwhatI'mgoing

againstandtopreparemyweapons.Youhadevery

reasontomurderthosegirlsafteryourfathertold

youtocleanupyourmess,didyoucleanyourmess

asinstructedbythemanyousodesperatelywant



toproveyourselfto?”

“Whatthefuck--”

“Loweryourvoicebeforethepolicethrowyou

behindbarsasthesecondsuspect.Didyoukillthe

girls?”Whatthehellisthiswomangrillingmewith

questionsinsteadofgoinginthereandhelpAnelisa?

“NoIdidn't.Ididn'tevencontactthemorgonear

themaftertheyleftthehousethatday.Whyareyou

questioningme?Whosesideareyouon?”

“YoursideSirIjustwantedtoclarifyafewthings

beforethrowingmyselfintotheLion'sden.Ifyou

followhighprofilecasesyoushouldknowbynow

thatIhaveatwentywinstotwolosses,Idon'ttake

chanceswithmyworkSir.Ihaveareputationand

statustoprotectforgivemeifIcameoutasrude.”

SheturnstoherfriendZie.“Youconfessedto

trippingoneofthegirlsdidyoufollowupwhatyou

started?”ThisIwillhavetowitnessshame!Zie

versusZamoinaquestionandanswersession.

“NoIdidn't.”Zieiskeepingastraightfacehereyes

givingnothingaway.“Icommitaperfectmurdernot



ablunder.Whoeverkilledthosegirlsisanamateur

andit'sdefinitelynotme.Idon'tleavecluesbehind

insteadIgivecluestothepolicetohelptheirlazy

mindssolveoneoftheperfectcrimesIcommit.”

“Well,IguessI'mdonewithyoutwonowIwillhave

tomeettheinvestigatingofficerbutbeforethatI

havetospeakwithMrMkhizeSenior.Ihopeyou

don'tmindZie--”

“NoproblemAdvocateZamo.Anythingtohelpmy

daughter-in-law.”Dadparkshiscaralittleafarfrom

usandZamogoestomeethiminprivate.

“Iknowyoudidn'tkillthosegirlsbutIdon'tknow

aboutAne.DoyouhavePlanB?”Ziequestions.

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“ImeanZamomightbeatoughlawyerbutshe'snot

AdvocateAmandaDaniellaDlamimiwhocanprove

thattheevidencewasfalsifiedandturnthetables

againsttheprosecutorinlessthantwentyfour

hours.TheprosecutorhasAnebythecollarandit

doesn'tlookgoodfromwhereI'mstanding.You

shouldhaveplanBtosaveyourwife.Remember,



youstillhavetoproveyourselftomeandfatehas

presentedyetanotheropportunityforyoutodoso.

Don'tdisappointmeandmyunbornbaby.Allthe

best.”

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

ThefollowingdaySmiloisdischargedfromthe

hospital.Mntimandedrivesthemtohismansionin

Khumalo.TheirparentsareextraquietandSmilo

hasbeencryingeversinceshewokeup.

“SingakhulumaNgwenya?(Dadcanwetalk?)”

MntimandeasksafterhelpinghismotherputSmilo

tobedrest.

“Kulungilemfanamisingakhuluma.(Yeahwecan

talk)”Ngwenyasighslookingathisson.

“Uzomshayelaucingookanyeuzoqhubekaufela

ngaphakathi?(Willyoucallheroryouwillkeepon

hurtingsilently?)”

“UkhulumanganiMntimande?(Whatareyoutalking

about?)”



“Zinhl’IntombizakwaNgwenya.”

“AngaziMntimandekodwayenangiyamkhumbula.

UlekhandaelishisayouZiengekeangemukele

empilweniyakhekanjalonje.(Zie’shotheadedshe

won'tjustacceptmebackintoherlifealthoughI

reallymissher.)”

“Ngekewaziimphumelayalokhongaphambi

kokubauzame.YinganeyakhouZie,udadewethu

loyamuntuuzokuzwisisababa.Zamaumthinte

ocingwenimhlawumbeusabaumnyama

ongelampisi.(Youwillneverknowuntilyougiveita

try.She'syourdaughterI'msureshewill

understand.Maybeyoujustscaredfornothing.)”

“EnkosiMntimandengiyaziqhenyangawendodana

(Thankyouson,I'mreallyproudofyou.)”

“Kubongaminababa.NgisayobhekauNkule

ekamelwenilakhe(It'smypleasurefather.I'mgoing

tocheckonNkuleinhisroom).”Ngwenyasmiles

proudlywatchinghissonleavethesittingroom.

MntimandeknocksonNkule’sroomandwalksin

withoutwaitingforananswer.



“Ngiyaziumbuleleloyamfana--(Iknowyoukilled

thatboy)”

“Kanjaninje?Ubuleweingozihayimina--

“AngisonisphukuphukuNkululeko.Yiniwenza

kanjekodwa?Ibiyinganeyomunyumuntu

loyamfanaenjalolobugezabakhe,ubabawengane

kadadewenuuphiunembezawakhoNK?Uqalenini

ukubulalaabantuabangenacala?Ubekwenzeniuz’

umbulalekanje?Ungiphoxilemfanami(I'mnot

stupidNkule.Whyhim?Hewassomeone'sson

despitebeingaclosetouselesstaxidriver!When

didwestartkillinginnocentpeople?Whatdidhe

everdotoyouforyoutokillhiminsuchapainful

way?I'mreallydisappointedinyou.)”Mntimandeis

reallydisappointed.

“LeangizukuyixoliselaMntimandebengisiza

udadewethu(Iwon'tapologizeforthisbrother,Idid

itformysister)”

“Izokudlauzeuzisolelento.(Thiswilleatyouinside

untilyouregreteverdoingit).NgisayobonauZie

noMaLangabayebangithinta(I'mgoingtoseeZie



andZamotheycalledearlier)”

“Angithembeuyawukhumbulaumndeniwakho

owushiyeemuva.MuhleyenauMaLangakodwa-ke

leliyaXhosalakholaseMtataliyokungcwabauphila

(Ihopeyoustillrememberyourfamilybackhome.

ZamoisbeautifulandallbutthatXhosawifeof

yourswillburyyoualiveifyouevenentertainthe

ideaofcheating)”NKwarns.

“AyinjaloMthiyaneludabaolubucayi(It'snotlike

thatinsteadit'sacomplicatedissue.)”

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

Zamo’sPOV.

Oneofthetoughestthingsaboutmyjobishaving

tosteponpeople'stoesalittlejusttogetthetruth

outofthem.AnelisaisdenyingkillingthegirlsandI

believeherunlessshe'sreallygoodatthis

pretendingthing.

“ThepolicehaveevidenceagainstAnelisa.They

haveaCCTVfootage,herfingerprintswerefound



ononeofthegirl'sface,onthepoisonedpotand

surfaces.TheyalsohaveDNAtestresultswhich

willbringustoMrQhubekaniMkhizebeingcalled

tothestandtoexplainhimselfandIhopewewill

worktogetherinthisMrMkhizejustanswertheir

damnquestionsleavethetheoryoutofit.Thegirl

whotrippedisunderpoliceprotectionofwhichI'm

suretheyaregoingtouseherasawitness.Iwant

toknowifyouallagreewithmethatwetakethis

thingtocourtassoonaspossible?”Iasklookingat

theMkhizefamily.KhuleandGuguhavealsojoined

us.Iquestionedthemjustforclarity.Idon'tthink

theyhadanythingtodowiththekillingsasthey

wereoncallfortwohourswhenthosegirlsgot

murdered.Thepoisonwhichwasusedkillsin

seconds.

“Whatdoyouhave?What'syourweapon?”

Qhubekaniasks.

“That’sformetoworryaboutbutIpromiseyouthis,

shewon'tgotojail.”

“IfyoutrustyourselfIdon'tseewhynot.”Mr

Ndabezinhleagrees.



“Good.IguesswearedonehereIhavetogoand

briefmyteamsowecanallstartworkingonit.

Beforeyouhearthisfromthecourt,yourwifeused

herlaptoptosearchthingsthathaveeverythingto

dowiththismurder--”Myphonerings.It'sacall

fromtheprosecution.

“AdvocateNomzamoLanga,hello?”

“Sincewhendoyoudefendcriminals?Ithoughtyou

werebetterthanthis.Notonlyareyoudefending

criminalsbutyouareworkingwiththemto

eliminateevidence--”

“Pleaseslowdownanddoclarifyyourbaseless

accusations?”

“Yourpeoplejustkilledthegirl--”

“What?”WhathaveIgottenmyselfinto?Whatthe

hellisgoingonhere?

“WhatisitZamo?”

“Thesurvivinggirlhasbeenmurdered--”

*

*



*

THEBRIDE

Insert23.

Zamo’sPOV.

“Thesurvivinggirlhasbeenmurdered--”

“Whatthehell?Whoiskillingthosepeople?Weare

allhereclearlysomeoneistryingtoframeus.Qhu

whereisyourfriend?”Khulequestions.

“AthisflatIguess.WhywouldhetargetAneifthe

personhewantstohurtisyou?Somethingisnot

addingup.”Ialsoagreewiththisidiot.Itwouldbe

impracticaltocrucifyAneinsteadofKhulekaniwho

forcedhimtogotojail.

“Whoeverisdoingthisdidn'tknowAnewentthere.

Anejusthappenedtobeinthewrongplaceandthe

wrongtime.”MrMkhizetooismakingsense.



“Dad?IthinkIhavetostepin,thepolicearenot

doingtheirworkaccordinglyandournameisonthe

linehere.QhuandIwillgoandfindhisfriendthen

getthetruthoutofhim.”Khulekanisaysrubbinghis

headfrustratedly.

“Iwouldn'twantyouguystointerferewiththecase

thismightspelldoom--”

“DoyourjobasalawyerMsLangaandletmedo

mydutyasason.Don'tyoueventhinkofstopping

mebecausenotevenmydadwillstopmefrom

doingthis--”

“AwukhulumikanjalonowesimameKhulekani

(That'snowaytotalktoawoman)”Mntimande

walksin.Khuleglaresathim,Qhulooksathis

brotherandshakeshisheadsignalinghimnotto

starttroublewithMntimande.Forthefirsttimeever

sinceImethimhehugsmebeforeZinhle.

“Ukahle?(Areyouokay?)”Heasks.

“NgikahleMntimande.Ubuyile?(I'mokay.You

came?)”

“Ngenzalobayinieshiwoudadewethuyebo



ngibuyilentokazi.Bab'uMkhizekwenzekani?

Asiyibambenikanjalongikhulumenodadewethu

kuqala.(IdoanythingmysistersaysIshoulddo

that'swhyI'mhere.GreetingsMrMkhize,what's

goingon?Holditrightthereletmespeaktomy

sisterfirst.)”HeturnstoZiewholookslikeshe's

milesfarawayfromhere.“Zinhle?”Sheslowly

looksathim.“Ukahledadewethu?(Areyouokay?)”

Zinhleshakesherheadandburstintotears.I'm

surethehormonesarecontributingtohermood

swings.

“ChaMntimandeangikhokahle.Kunomgodoyi

phandleleofunukucikelaumndeniwamiphans--

(NoI'mnotokay!There'sanidiotouttheretryingto

defamemyfamily--)”

“NgiyakuzwazakwaNgwenyamus'ukukhala

dadewethungiyabathembaoMkhizengiyazi

bazoyilungisalendaba.Cabangelalomphefumlo

owuthweleuzameukumaisibindi.Unjaloumendo

dadewethulezizintozimanezenzekeungalindele

kodwakuzolunga,ngiyakuthembisa(It'sokayZie

stopcrying.ItrusttheMkhizemenandI'msure



theywillsortthisissueoutjustbestrong.Wecome

acrossthesethingsinouradultlifealthoughweall

wishitwasallasmoothsail.Everythingwillbefine

Ipromise).”Hehugshertight.Zieisaverystrong

womanbutshedoesn'tbelieveintearsbeingone's

weakness.

“Wehavetogobeforethatidiotfleesthecountry.”

Khulekanisaysimpatiently.

“Yeahyouareright.Iwillstaybehindwithmywife

pleaseinformuswhenyoufindsomething.Ifyou

happentobumpintothepoliceofficersthereplease

don'tfightjustletthemdotheirjob.”SaysMkhize

whosoundsstressed.

“Okaydad.Mntimande?”

“Ngiyezabafo(I'mcoming.)”HeturnstoZie.“Ulale

kancaneuthol'ukuphumula.MasambeMaLanga

(Pleasegetsomerest,let'sgoZamo).”Ibrieflyhug

myfriendandfollowhimtohiscar.Thisguyseems

tohaveathingfornicecarstodayhe'sdrivingaG-

Wagon.

“Doyouhaveathingfornicecars?”Shit!Ihopemy



languagewon'tembarrasshimI'veneverheardhim

speakEnglishandeveryonearoundhimspeaks

vernacular.

“Ungashokanjalo(Youcansaythat.)”Oh?Sohe

doesunderstandEnglish.

“YoudounderstandEnglish?”ForthefirstIseea

softsmileonhisface.He'salwaysseriousit'snot

evenfunnygiventhefactthathehasacutescary

face.

“Uzungayithivukomnyeumuntule.Yebo

ngiyasizwaisingisinjalongiyazinokusikhuluma

kuphelanjeangithandi(Don'ttellthistoanyone.

YesIdounderstandEnglishandIcanfluently

speakbutI'mnotfondofusingforeignlanguage.)”

***********

Anelisa’sPOV.

WhathaveIgottenmyselfinto.WhydidIgotothat

flat?MylifeisruinedandIcan'teventelldadabout



it.HewillgototheMkhizemansionandcause

troubleorevenworse,himandfather-in-lawmight

killeachother.It'sintimeslikethesewhenIwish

Qhu’smotherwasstillalive.Sheknewhowtomake

thingshappen,theseofficerswouldn'thave

touchedmeifshewasstillalive.Shewasinfluential,

dangerousandimpulsive.Qhu’smotherandmy

dadwerehighschoolsweetheartsbuttheirparents

wouldn'tletthemgetmarriedbecauseshewasn't

fromtheroyalfamily.Myfatherchosethethrone

overtheloveofhislifewhileQhu’smotherchoseto

haveadignifiedstatusinthesocietybymarrying

father-in-law.Theywereneverinlove,Iknowthis

becauseherandmydadwerestillmadlyinlove

untilthedayshedied.Ifoundoutabouttheiraffair

andinorderformetokeepmymouthshutIasked

forQhu’sheartinasilverplatter.He'shandsome,

anygirlcandreamofhavinghim,youalsoknow

whattheysayaboutthebadboys’sexgame.It's

topnotch!Iknewhehadagirlfriend,Iknewhehad

issueswithdrugsandIknowZiewashisgirlfriend

whomhe'sstillmadlyinlovewithbutthatdidnot

stopmefromwantinghimevenmore.Itwaseasy



todefeatZiebecauseshehasaseriousegoand

wouldn'tbethekindtobeasidechicksoIwonthe

man.Iwassurprisedtoseeheryearslatermarrying

father-in-law,IthoughtshewantedQhubackbutno,

she'shappywithfather-in-lawandIdon'tthinkshe's

thevengefultypetotryandharmme.SometimesI

feelbadforhurtingsuchasweetsoullikeherbut

whatcouldIhavedone?ItoowantedQhubekani

Mkhizeandweallknowinthisgameofloveonly

thefittestsurvive.

Mypointisthat'stheonlythingI'mguiltyof,asfor

thoseladiesIdon'tknowwhokilledthemandwhy?

Theonlypersonwhocanbecapableofthisis

father-in-lawbutIdoubthedidit.Ifhedidhe

wouldn'tleftbehindtheevidencepointingatme,his

nameismoreimportanttohimthananythingelse.I

justhopetheyfindwhoeverdidthis,Icannotgoto

jailforsomethingIdidn'tdo.TheofficertellsmeI

haveavisitor.

“Hey.”Qhulookssad.

“What’swrong?Whythelongface?”Myheartis

poundinginmychestalready.



“Twomorepeoplearedead--”

“What?Whoarethosepeople?”

“Thegirlwhotrippedandmyfriendwhomwe

thoughtwastheculprit--”

“What?What'sgoingonQhu?Whoisaftermeor

ourfamily?”

“Idon'tknowandIdon'tevenknowwhattothink

anymore.”Hesighsdefeated.

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

Zamo’sPOV.

Iwalkinsidetheflat,everythinginmystomach

makesit'swaytomythroatandIruntothe

bathroom.I'veneverbeentoacrimescenebefore.

Qhubekani’sfriendisdead!

“Holycrap!Whatthefuckisgoingonhere?”Khule

saysreachingforthefoldedpaperonthedeadbody.

“It'sasuicidenote--”



“AyiyosuicideleMkhize.Angiloniphoyisakodwa

lanakukhonoukunukasantungwana.(Thisisnota

suicideKhule.I'mnotanofficerorsomethinglike

thatbutsomethingisnotaddinguphere.”

Mntimandesayswalkingaroundthebloodydead

body.

“Uchazukuthini?(Whatdoyoumean?)”Khuletoois

confusedasIam.

“AkazibulalangalomuntuKhule.Bhekakahleingalo

zakhenobusobakhekusobalakunomuntuoqale

wamhlukumezaphambikokubaamdubule.Kungani

bekumeleazizwiseubuhlungungommeseyena

ephetheisibhamu?(Hedidn'tkillhimself.Look

closelyathiswristsandfaceit'sclearsomeone

torturedhimbeforeshootinghim.Whywouldhecut

himselfwithaknifeinsteadofshootinghimselfat

once?)”

“Wait?Aretryingtosaythatthere'saserialkillerout

there?”Khuleasksindisbelief.

“Chakodwaukhonaonesandlakuyoyonke

lenkemenkeme(Nobutsomeoneelseiskilling



thesepeople.)”Wehearthepolicesirens.“Kwamele

sihambe(Wehavetogo.)”Khulefoldstheletterand

putsitbackwhereitwasasMntimandedragsme

tothefireescape.Ifeelweak,nauseous,likeI'm

goingtofaintanymomentfromnow.

“Doyouthinkthekillermightbefollowingus?”Iask

withashakyvoice.

“Angicabangikanjalo.Uchwepheshelomuntu

akadingiukubaseduzenathiukuzeakhandelecebo.

(Idon'tthinkso.Thispersonisaproandhe/she

probablydoesn'tneedanythingfromustoplanhis

nextmove.)”Mntimandesighs.

“CanyoutakeherhomeIwillgoandtellthistomy

fatherandmom.Idon'tknowwhatelsetothinkor

do.”Khulealsolooksdefeated.

“KulungileMkhizeunginthintemaungidinga

ngingakwaziukusizaukumtholalomuntu.(It'sokay.

CallmeifyouneedmyhelpIcanhelptrackthis

persondown.)”

Hetakesmetoarestaurantbeforetakingmehome.



AtfirstIrefusedcomingherebutheinsistedandI

endedupgivingin.Wearewaitingforourorder

whenhisphoneringsandhestepsoutsidetotalkto

hiswife.Iaskedhimwhyhedoesn'twearhis

weddingband,hesaidhiswifeboughtapure24

caratgoldandit'snotsomethinghe'dalwayswant

tocarryaround.Itakemyphoneoutofmyhandbag,

IhavemissedcallsfromMeliprobablywondering

whereIam,theofficeandfromMrMkhize.Ireally

don'tknowifIwanttotakethiscaseanymore,what

ifthekillercomesaftermetocoverhistracks?I'm

tooyoung....OMG!Ihopemyeyesarenotplaying

tricksonme.IcannotbedreamingoramI?I'm

facetofacewithmyyoungerrolemodel,my

inspiration,myheroinhumanform,theladyI've

alwayswantedtomeet.Strangelyshepullsachair

oppositemeandgracefullysitsdown.

“Igettheimpressionyouareoneofmysecret

admirers?”Shesmiles.Ohmygosh!I'vefollowed

hereversinceshestartedwritingbutI'venever

seenhersmilerevealingherteeth.Ialwaysthought

maybeshehasdentalproblems..“Helllo!”She



snapsherfingers.

“Uhmm...sorry.It'sjustthatI'veneverthoughtI'd

meettheeSukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwain

person.”IhopeIdon'tsoundstupid.

“NomzamoLanga,thetoughlawyer.Ihatelawbut

I'mafanofwomenwhostandbythetruth.”I'mnot

sureI'mevenlisteningtowhatshe'ssayingI'mso

excitedIcouldscreamlikeababyrightnow.“Well,

seemsyouwon'tstopdaydreaming.Haveagood

evening.”Shestandsandleaves.Thewayshe

walksinherheels,ohmygosh,everythingabout

herisjustperfect.

“MaLanga?”MntimandebringsmebacktowhereI

am.Iseemyfavoriteauthorturningbackand

walkingtowardsourtableoncemore.

“Bytheway,congratulationsonyourengagement....

”

*

*

*



THEBRIDE.

Insert24.

Thatfeltreallyreallyawkward.Howdoessheknow

I'mengaged?Coulditbethatshefollowsmeon

socialmedia?No!Nother.Mycolleaguesthinks

she'sonepridefulwomanwhywouldshefollowme

onsocialmedia?AlthoughIdonotbelievethe

pridefulpart,I'mconfusedastohowinthehell

doessheknowaboutmyengagement.

“Uzewamtholaumaqondana.AmhlopheMaLanga

(Youfinallyfoundyoursoulmate,congratulations

Zamo).”Mntimandesaystouchingmyhand.

“Ibukekaibizakele?Usebenzakuphiumkhwenyana?

(Theringlooksexpensivewheredoeshework?)”

“He’samechanic--”

“Umakanikaokwaziukuthengalendandatho?

Ngeyakheinkampaniokanyeuqhatshiwelapho?(A

mechanicwhocanbuythisring?Ishetheownerof



thecompanyorhe'sanemployee?”

“Whatareyousaying?Doyoumeanthisringis

worthymorethanhecanafford?”Firstmyhero

congratulatesmenowthis?Whatthehellisgoing

onhere?Couldtherebesomethingshadyabout

Meli?

“MaLanga,lendandathoibizaphoseinkulungwane

ezingamakhuluamaneamaneamaRand.

Angishukuthikungakukhonaokugidakuziqakezela

hayibengishonjentokazingimangaliswa

ngumsebenziwakhe.(Zamothisringisworthat

leastfourhundredthousandrands.I'mnotsaying

somethingisfishyI'mjustshockedamechaniccan

affordit.)”Nowmymindisracing.WhatifMeliisa

thieforsomething?Adrugdealerorarmsdealer?

Ohno!WhatwillIdoifheturnsouttobeoneof

those?“Bengingaqondileukukwethusa,uxolo

MaLanga(Ididn'tmeantoalertyou.I'msorry.)”

“Areyousomekindofasecretagentorsomething?

HonestlyIdon'tunderstandwhereyougetallthe

thingsyou'vebeensayingtoday.”FirstitwasQhu’s

friend,nowthering.Whatishehiding?Couldhebe



aspecialtrainedsecretagent?

“AngikhokulokhontokazinginguMntimande

usomatekisiiphelelapho.Asidekuyozekuqande

ukudla.(I’mnotanyofthoseI'mjustataxiowner,

that'sit.Let'seatbeforethefoodgetscold.)”Ihad

noappetite,nowIfeellikeclosingmyeyes,dozeoff

andwakeuptomorrow.Howcanadaygofrom

beingjoyfultobeingthesaddestdayofmylife?

WhyamIevensad?Idon'tknowwhyI'msadbut

whatIknowforsureisthatIwillnotbeabletowin

Anelisa’scase.Iwillhavetohumblemyselfand

makeacallifI'mtofigureouteventheslightest

clueinthiscase.

AftereatingMntimandetakesmehomewhereIfind

Meliwashingmycar.Iknewhe'dgoandcollectit

frommyofficethat'showsweetandthoughtfulhe

is.

“Zamoyouback?”Irunintohisarmsandletmy

tearsflow.Idon'tknowwhyI'mcryingbutIneedto

getridofthisfeeling,thisuncertaintyinclouding

mymindisnotgoodformyemotionalbeing.I'm

alwaysincontrolofwhatIfeelandwhathappens



aroundmesohavingdoubtsandmanyunanswered

questionsisnotsomethingIwanttofeelrightnow.

“Babewhat'swrong?Whatdidthismandotoyou?”

Isobevenlouder.Heletsmegoandcharges

towardsMntimande,dearFatherwhoartinHeaven,

I'mnotinthemoodforallthispleaseperforma

miracleandstopwhateverisabouttohappenhere.

“Whatthefuckdidyoudotomyfiance?Huh?”

Mntimandeignoreshimandwalkstowardsme

carryingmylaptopbagandphone.“I’mtalkingto

you--”MeliisabouttograbMntimandebythecollar.

“Ungalingeungidakelwemfanandini!Angiyon’

insangominaangibhenywa.Siyezwana?(Don'tyou

daredisrespectme!Areweclear?)”Mntimandehas

Meli’shandinhisonehandfirmgrip.“Ayenziwa

phambikwesithandwasakholeofun’ukuyenza.

AngilonivakamfanakithikubebengimfunauZamo

bengizomthathaubhekilengimdalakabiukuba

ngidlalaumacatshelana.Ngiganilebafo,nginemuli

nomuziangizangakuzochithaowakhoumuzi

ngithembauyangizwisisa.(Thisisnottobedonein

frontofyourfiance.I'mnotacowardwhowould



sneakaroundtogetsomethinghewants.Iwould

havecamestraightandclearifIwantedyourfiance

butfortunately,I'mahappilymarriedman.)”Helets

goofMeli'shand.“UqinentokaziuZieubheke

ngakuwenjaloukuthembile.Mangibeyindlela.(Be

strong,Zieisputtingallherhopesonyouandshe

trustsyou.Letmeleave.)”

“Thankyou.”Hesmilesandnods.

“Uxolomfowethu(I’msorrybrother.)”Meli

apologizes,Mntimandepatshimontheshoulder

andleaves.

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

MrNdabezinhle’sPOV.

Idon'tunderstandanyofthis,Idon'tknowwho's

tryingtoframewhobutI'mprettysurethere'sa

conspiracyinallofthis.Qhuwouldn'thavekilled

thosegirls,mysoncanberuthlessbutnotto

women.Womenarehisbiggestweakness.Khule?



Thatalwaysquietsonofmineiscapableof

anythingbutnothurtinganunbornchild.Khuleis

tough,impulsiveandsometimesdoesn'tevenfeel

anyremorseforanyonebutnotchildren.Children

arehisweaknesshencehisorganizationwhich

campaignsagainstillegalandlegalabortion.He

believesthateverychilddeservesachancetolive,

tofailandtoprosper.Gugu?Mydaughter-in-law

candoanythingtoprotectthisfamilybutIdon't

thinkshecanberuthlessenoughtoslaughtera

humanbeingliketheydidtoQhu’sfriend.My

daughtersandKhayaarealloutofthepicture

becausetheyarenoteveninAfrica.Mywife?Zinhle

candoanythingtogetwhatshewantsbutthistime

I'mconvincedshe'sinnocent.Iknowshestillhates

Anebutnottotheextentofframingherformurder.

Ididn'tdoitandwiththisanalysisI'msureallofus

inthishouseareinnocentwhichbringsmetothe

listofmyenemies.TheKingisontopofthatlist,he

candoanythingtoseemecrashingbutnotatthe

expenseofhisownchildunlesshismissionwent

wrong.Iwillhavetogivehimacallandfindout

whathe'sbeenupto.



Ziewakesupandhugsmefrombehind.

“Heyhun.”IsighpushingallthethingsIhaveinmy

mindtothebackofit.Ihavetogiveherundivided

attention,she'smyeverything.

“AnythingfromZamo?”Shequestions.

“NothingexceptthatMntimandethinksand

stronglybelievesQhu’sfriendwasmurdered.”

“Can'tyoupullyourownguitarstringsandlet

whoeverisdoingthisthisdancetoyourowntune?”

“Icanbutnowisnotthetime.Iwanttofocusonthe

princessgettingoutonbailthenIwillplaymy

cards.”

“Itrustyou.”Shekissesmeonthecheek.“I'mreally

hungryIhopetheypreparedsomethingedibleinthe

kitchen.”

“YeahIsawdaughter-in-lawGuguandNothabo

busyinthekitchen.Let'sgoandhavesomethingto

eat.”Iputmyarmaroundherwaistandleadherto

thediningroom.ShecriedenoughforadayIdon't

wanttoseehercryinganymore.Ireceivea



messagefromaprivatenumber.

****Let’sseewhatyougot?Gameon!****

*

*

*

Sorryforbeingshortandlate.Igotbusy

somewhere,thanksforunderstanding.

THEBRIDE.

Insert25.

Anelisa’sPOV.

TWOWEEKSLATER...

Iwasdeniedbail!Themotherfuckeroutthereis

tryingtoframemebutI'mnotgoingdownfor

somethingIdidn'tdo.I'mtheprincessandIget



whatIwantallthetime.Mydadcametoseeme,he

alsothoughtIhadahandinthedeathofthose

womenbutIdon't.Someone'stryingtoframeand

onlyIcansavemyselffromthis.Thisplaceis

stinky,Idon'teventrustthewatertheygiveusto

drink,hellIhaven'teventouchedtheirfoodthat

lookslikeamixtureofalldisgustingthingsone's

wildmindcaneverimagine.Thelawyertheyfound

formeisalsouseless!Imeanwhofailstogetbail

forherclientwithallthoseaccolades?Shouldn't

lawyersbeabletodefendcriminalswhogetaway

witheverything?I'mhereandI'minnocent.

“Heyyoufatprincess!”Afemaleofficersayshitting

theburglarswithastick.Ijuststareatherwithno

wordscomingoutofmymouth.Ihavesomany

insultstohailatherrightnowbutIhavetosavemy

energyforsomethinguseful.Ihavetogetoutof

herebeforeQhustartsfallingforhisstepmother

onceagain.IswearIwillkillZinhleifsheeverdares

totouchhim.

“Whatdoyouwantofficer?”Isigh.

“Yourfatherisheretoseeyou.”



“Youshouldhavesaidsoofficerinsteadofwasting

yourpreciousenergy.Thisgovernmentispaying

youpeanuts,youreallycan'taffordtowasteyour

energyonuselessthings.”Shescowls,Ismilewith

myeyebrowsraised.“Hidad.”Igreethimwhile

pullingachairoppositehim.Ihaven'tbeenproven

guiltybuttheystillwon'tletmehugortouchanyone.

Idon'tknowwhopassedthebillforsuchauseless

law.

“Princess?Whatisgoingon?Mymenhavebeen

workingtirelesslytotryandfindoutthekillerbut

withnoluck.Whatthehellisgoingon?”Mydadis

reallyfrustrated.

“Idon'tknowfather.MaybeIwasatthewrong

placeduringthewrongtime.Iknowwhocanonly

helpmeoutofthis.”

“Who?”

“You.Tellyourboystostealthedocketandthe

evidencethenthecourtwon'thaveanythingagainst

me--”Herubshisstubbleonhischintryingto

digestwhatIjustsaid.“Youhavedoneworse



beforedad.Thiswillbelikeflashingthetoilet,as

easyasAbc.I'mnotaskingyoubutgivingyouand

yourboysanorder--”

“Princess!”Hehisses.

“ShemaybedeadbutIhaven'tforgotten.Youslept

withheronyourmaritalbed,youbetrayedmom,

youtwokilledmyfather-in-law’sbrother!I'mnot

bluffingdad,Ihaveevidence.”IfIcan'thaveitmy

waythenIcanalwaystryothermeans.

“Youthinkyoucancomeafterme?”

“NotifyoudowhatIaskyouto.It'ssimple,therule

ofthejungleisgiveandtake.YougetthatdocketI

destroytheevidenceIhave.”

“HowdoItrustyou?”

“Don’ttrustme.JustdoasIsay.”

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

Zie’sPOV.



Qhusentmeamessagerequestingtoseemeand

hischild.Iwillhavetocuttheguysomeslackand

givehimmaybefiveminutesofmytime.Thetruth

isIdon'tthinkIstilllovehimthewayIdidbefore.

QhubekanireallyhurtmeandtheloveIhadforhim

turnedtohatredalthoughI'mstilltryingtocontrol

myhateforhim.

“Zie?Youcame?”He'sgrinninglikeatoddlerina

toyshop.IfeellikepukingalreadybutIwillhaveto

controlmyself.

“Yeah.WhatdoyouwantQhu?”Hehasanice

picnicclothspreadoutonthelawnandabasket

withdifferentkindsoffruitsandothergoodies.

“Ithoughtweshouldspendsometimetogether.

You,meandourunbornchild--”

“Youstillhaven'tsavedyourwifefromtheclutches

ofthelaw,howdoIknowyouarenotthesame

Qhubekaniwho'sonlygoodforsexandfortaking

selfiestoshowoffonInstagram?”

“I’mtryingZie.I'vebeencleanforalmostfour

monthspleasedon'tdothistome.Don'tIdeserve



tobehappy?YouaremyhappinessZie,Idon'tmind

sharingmyhappinesswithmyfatherjustgivemea

littleofyourtime.”He'sbecomingemotional

already.HowinthehelldidIeverloveaweakman

likehimissomethingI'mstilltryingtofigureout.

“YourfatherwillbehomesoonIcan'tstayI'msorry-

-”Iturntoleavebuthegrabsmyhand.

“Please.I'mbeggingyouZie,justafewminutes

withmychild.”Well,thisemotionalsideofhimcan

beusefultomyplan.Hecontinuestobegme.

“Fine.”Isaypushinghimfaroffandrollingmyeyes.

Hesmilesandstartsopeningthebottleofjuice.

“AreyougoingtotellAnelisaaboutus?”

“No.Unlessyouagreetoelopewithme--”

“I’mnotacowardQhubekani.Onlycowardselope

whycan'tyoupubliclydeclareyourloveformeif

youlovemethismuchoryoudon't?”

“IloveyouZiebutyouhadtocomplicateour

relationshipevenmorebymarryingmydad.How

doIhumiliatemyfatherlikethatbydeclaringmy

undyingloveforyou?HewilldieZie.”



“Doyoucare?Themanhasnevercaredaboutyou

evenasingleday?”

“Iknowhecares.Dadcaresaboutmeit'smewho's

beenconstantlydisappointinghim.”

“Wereyouforcedtomarrytheprincess?”

“Mommademeswearonherlifetonevermarry

you.Toheryouwerethisghettogirlwhowould

neverbegoodenoughtobethedaughter-in-lawof

theMkhizefamily.”IfeelmytemperrisingasIgrab

abunchofgrapesandsquashalloftheminmyfist.

Mylipsaretrembling,theinnermeistellingmeto

goforakillbutnotnowIstillneedthisidiot.Igulp

downaglassfulofjuiceandfeelalittlebetter.“Are

youokay?”Hetouchesmyhand,Ifeellikemy

boilingbloodisgoingtomeltmybonesbutIfakea

smileanyway.

“I’mfine.”I'mnotfine!Thatwomandestroyedmy

life,shemademefeellessofawomanandIwill

nevereverbefine!

“CanIfeelmybaby?”That'sit!Ican'tpretend

anymoreIhavetogetoutofherebeforeIkill



someone.Hemoveshishandtomybelly,allthe

painIwentthroughworkingataChineseshopwhile

carryinghissoncomesrushingtomymindand

engulfsmybody.Nonono!

“Don’ttouchme!”Iyell.

“Zie?It'sme--”

“So?It'syouQhubekanithesameoldweakman

whohasaspaghettiforaspine!Thesameguywho

onlyhasfertilespermsbuthisheadisjustan

emptyvessel!Thesameidiotwhocan'tstandupfor

himselfandwillalwaysbehidingbehindsomething!

Drugs,sex,tears,familyname,fakelove,that'sall

thethingsyouknowhowtouseasafront!Ihate

youQhubekaniMkhize,hellIcursethedayImet

youunderthatbridge,IhatethefactthatI,Zinhl’

IntombizakwaNgwenyalovedandstilllovesyou!I

hatethatyoucan'teventhinkforyourself,Isowish

Icouldhaveleftyoudieonthestreets!WhydidI

evenpityyou?Youarenotworthitandyouare

definitelynotworthofmymarriagetoyourfather.”

“Zinhle?”He'sintears.



“YoucandrowninyourtearsforallIcare!Useless,

spineless,good-for-nothingsonofabitch!Nx!”I

kickhimontheforeheadandsteponhistorsoon

mywayoff.

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

Zamo’sPOV.

“AdvocateAmandaDaniellaDlamini,hello?”Finally?

I'vebeentryingtogetthroughtoherforweeksnow

andherPAisalwaystellingmethesame“she’s

unavailable”story.

“Uhmmm...GoodafternoonAdvocateit'sNomzamo

LangafromtheKhuzwayoLawFirm.”

“Goodmorning.HowmayIbeofhelp?”

“I'mworkingonacaseofaninnocentwomanwho's

beingchargedwithmurder.Iwaswonderingifyou

canhelpmecrackthecase?”

“Nomzamo,right?I'msorrytosaybutI'mavery

verybusywoman.Idon'tknowhowtheKhuzwayo



Lawfirmisfailingtoworkonamurdercasewhenit

hasmorethan50advocatesonitspayroll.Whatare

youlookingat?”Huh?“Imeantheevidenceagainst

youandyourplea?”

“Fingerprints,CCTVfootageandasuicidenotefrom

oneofthedeadbodiesclaimingthatmyclient

indeedsenthimonakillingspree.”

“AnelisaKhumaloMkhize?”Howdoessheknowmy

client?

“Yesthat'sher.”

“Shedidn'tkillthembutherhandsarenotclean

either.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Findout.I'dlovetohelpbutIdon'tassociate

myselfwithshadypeople.HaveagreatdayMiss

Langa.”Shedisconnectsthecall.Whatthefuck?

NowI'mevenmoreconfused.“Shedidnotkillthem

butherhandsain'tcleaneither.......I'msorrybutI

don'tassociatemyselfwithshadypeople?”Whatis

AdvocateDlaminitryingtotellme?IguessIneeda

strongwhiskeybeforemymedullabursts.I'mon



mywaytothetobar(Ihaveabarinmyhouse)to

getabottleofwhiskeywhenMeli’sphoneflashes.

He'sofftodayandIalsodecidedtoworkfrom

home.Idon'tknowwhybutIfeeldrawntohis

phonemorethanever.He'sbeenzoningoutalot

latelyandhisphoneisalwaysonsilentandput

upsidedown.WheneverIaskhimhesaysit'shis

fatherandtheweddingpreparationsstressinghim.

MyparanoiaisgettingthebestofmeandIcan't

helpbutfindmyselftryingtounlockit.

“Babe?Arewestalkingeachother'sphonesnow?”I

jumpstartledandalmostdrophisHuaweiP30Pro.

“Uhmmm..Itwasringing.”Istammer.

“Isureheardthathunnowgiveitback.”I

shamefullyhandthephoneovertohim.He

punchesacoupleofnumbersandstartssmiling.

I'mtemptedtoaskwhoitisbutthenwepromised

nottosteponeachother'sprivacy.

“Youseemtobeenjoying?”Mycuriositybetraysme.

“Oohthis?It'sajokefromoneofS-KayBooks’

WhatsAppgroups.”



“WhoisS-Kay?”

“ThefamousauthorSukoluhleNontokozo

Mdlongwa.Youhaven'theardanythingabouther?”

Hesaysstillenjoyingwhateverhe'sreading.

“IknowherbutIdidn'tknowshehasWhatsApp

groups.Whatdoyouguystalkaboutthere?Isita

fangrouporshe'salsointhegroup?”

“Shehastwoofthem,oneit’sforfreeandtheother

youpaptoreadherbooks.Damn!Youshouldread

LOVE,GREEDANDDESIREfromherpaidgroupand

Ipromisewewillnevereverhavevanillasexagain.”

Hesmileswhiletypingusingbothhisthumbs.

“She’sactuallytheonerunningthegroups.”I

swallowhard.Idon'tknowwhybutafterseeingher

thatdayandrealizinghowenchantinghersmileis,I

wouldn'twantmymanfantasizingabouther.She

writesthebestsexscenesever,whatifshe'salsoa

proinbedandshehappenstotakemyman?Huh?I

slapmyselfforeventhinkingofsuch.Whywoulda

gorgeous,successful,soughtafterladylikeherfall

forMeli?I'mbeautifulyesbutshe'sthedefinitionof

beauty.Ihaveaportablebody,shehasthemost



flattummyI'veeverseen.Shevaluesherbodyand

doesn'tgoouthalfnakedlikewealldotryingto

garnerathousandlikesonInstagram.Shedidpost

heraftergymphotoonInstagramandTwitterand

almostbroketheinternet!I'mawomanbutdamn!

Whenagirlishot,she'shot.Iwonderwhatsheeats

tokeepherbodyinshape?Imeanshe'snotlikethe

likesofKimKardashianno.Shehasmedium

breastswhichcanneverbeseeninpublicnoteven

asingleday,aflattummy,Imeanadefinedsix-

pack,amediumfirmassandhipstodie

for....“Zamo?Areyouthere?”Meliwaveshishandin

myfaceandIsnapoutofit.

“Yeahsorryjustthiscaseisstressingmeout.Let

megrabwhatIinitiallycamehereforandgoback

tomyoffice.”

***********

Zie’sPOV.

I'myankedoutofthecarIalmostfallhardandhit



myheadonthecarbody.

“WhatthefuckQhu--”MntimandeslapsmehardI

swearIseestarsfallingfromthesky.

“YiningaweZinhle?Ubabulaleleni?Huh?(Whatthe

helliswrongwithyouZinhle?Whydidyoukillthem?

Huh?)”He'sabouttoslapmeagainbutIgrabhis

arm.Yesyouheardmeright,I'maNgwenyatoo.

“Ungalingeuphindeungifakeisandla!

NgiyakuhloniphakakhuluMntimandekodwasoze

ngikumeleukushaywanguwe--(Don'tyoudarelay

yourhandonme!IrespectyoualotbrotherbutI

willneverstandforthis--)”Atearrunsdownhis

cheek.Iontheotherhand,I'mbreathingflames.

“BakwenzeniZie?UQhubekaniomfunayonje?

AwuyenumbulaliZie--(Whatdidtheyeverdotoyou?

YouwantQhubekaninotthem?Youarenota

murdererZie--)”

“Ididn'tkillthem....”

*

*



*

*
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1.Mentionatleast10friendsonthecomments
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4.Keepsharingtheinserts.
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onthe30thofMay.Goodluckdarlings.
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Insert26.

Zie’sPOV.

“Ididn'tkillthem...”Tearsstreamdownmycheeks.

“AngiyibhemiinsangoZinhle!Angidakwangwa--(I

don'tsmokedaggaZie!I'mverymuchsober--”

“KholwalokhoofunaukukholelwalokhoMntimande.

Angizizwakahlengicel’ungangezeleliulakalwami--

(Believewhateveryouwant.Canwenotstepon

eachother'stoes?NottodayI'mnotfeelingtoowell

--)”HepullsmeinforahugandIletallmy

frustrationsout.WhenIrememberallthethingsI

wentthroughwithQhuonlyforhimtodumpmefor

afatprincessIfeelapainfullumprisinginmy

throatandchockingthelifeoutofme.I'msoangry

I'mevenfindingithardtobreatheasIcough

repeatedly.

“Hlis’umoyadadewethukonkekuzolunga

ngiyakuthembisa.(CalmdownZieeverythingwillbe



fineIpromise.)”Hearingthosecomfortingwords

frommakesobevenmore.I'manidiot!Howinthe

helldidIallowmyselftobelieveinlovefairytales?

AllIeverwantedwasaweddingnotthewhole

complicatedloverelationship.NowhowdoIrid

myselfofthislove-hateemotionIfeelfor

Qhubekani?How?

“Babazala?(In-law?)”Myhusband'svoicesays.

“Kwenzenjani?(Whathappened?)”Hisvoiceis

lacedwithworry.

“AkusiluthoKhabazelangicingubayizoihormones

lezo.(It'snothingseriousjustthehormonesplaying

tricksonher.)”Helies.Mybrotherhateliesbutfor

mehecaneasilylietoanyone.

“Hun?I'msosorrymylovecomehere.”Iflyintohis

openarms,myhome,theonlyplaceIfeelsafe,my

sanctuary.“Ngiyabongababazala

ukungikhangelelelayenaithingiyemphumuza

mbijanangiyabuya.Asingeneuboneabazukulu

bakho.(Thankyouin-lawforlookingafterherinmy

absence.ComeinandwaitformewhileIputherto

bed.)”Myhusbandisoneinalifetime.Mybrother



hesitantlyfollowusinside.Inourbedroomhe

scoopsmeupinoneswiftmodeandlaysmeonthe

bed.Heslowlyunbuttonsmydresswhilelooking

straightintomyeyes.Thethingshisgazeisdoing

tomearebeyondmycomprehension.Myclitis

throbbingalready.

“What’swrongmyson?Whyareyoutroubling

mom?”Hesaysslowlykissingmybelly,thebaby

movesfortheveryfirsttime.Tearsfreelyflowdown

mycheeks.

“He-he-hejustmoved--”I'msohappyandIfeel

connectedtomybabymorethanever.

“Ifeltthatbaby.Hecouldn'tresisttalkingtohis

father.”Hesayssmilingandcuppingmycheeks.

“Sweetheart,Iloveyou.”Hearingthosewords

escapinghislipsImeltandattackhimwitha

passionatedeepFrenchkiss.Myhandmovestohis

beltbuthestopsme.

“Yourbrotherisouttherewaitingformehun.Let

daddygiveitalltoyouaftertalkingtohim,rightmy

baby?”Inodwhileanticipationtakesovermywhole



body.“Fornowgetsomerest.I'mcoming.”He

kissesmyforeheadandleaves.

NARRATED

Thesepastfewdayshavebeenthehardestfor

Qhueandhe'sfeelingagreatneedforadistraction.

UnfortunatelytheonlydistractionheknowsisZie

butafterburstouttheotherdaywhichwasfollowed

byhimbeggingforforgiveness.Sheforgavehim

buttheconditionofprovinghimselfstillstands.He

knowsthatifhewantstobeagoodfather,sonand

husbandhehastoletgoofZieforawhile,sothere

aretwomoreoptionsleftoneofthemisdoing

drugsbutsincehewantstoportrayagoodnameof

himselfdrugsareoutofthepicture,he’sleftwith

oneoption,abootycallandonenamecomestohis

mind;Amarahisfrenefit.Hetakesouthisphone

anddialshernumber,

“Amaraspeaking.”Thegirlanswers.

“IsthishowyouanswertoyourfrenefitAmmy

baby,haveIbeengoneforsolongthatyoueven



deletedmynumber?C'monI'm sohurtrightnow.”

Qhueanswersback.Amaraaskshimwhatiswrong

andwhytherandomcallafterthreemonthsof

beingMIA(missinginaction).Qhutellsherhewas

awayonbusinessandwasbusyhecouldn'teven

callhisfamilyletaloneher.Heevenremindsher

thatsheoweshimawalletwhichshetooktheother

timeattheclubwhenshecalledhiswifetocome

pickhimup.Afterchattingforawhilehethenasks

ifsheisfreetoseehimandhelphimrelievesome

pentuptensionsthatwerebuildingupandshetells

himhecancometoherplaceafter20minutes.

Whenhegetstoherhouseshe’salreadyinher

blackstilletos,leatherlingerieandholdingasmall

leatherwhip.

Qhue'sPOV

WhenIgettoherhouse,Amaraisalreadyinherrole

playingcostume.ThisisthereasonwhyI'mfriends

withher,shecanmakeanyofyourfantasies



becomereality.Atonetimeshewasdressedasa

maidandIhadtofuckherinamaidsubmissiveon

allfourspositionandtheothertimeshehadto

dressuplikeafemalecopandhadtofuckme

handcuffedtothebed.Wehavetriedthejudge,

nurse,firemanandalmosteveryroleplayingyou

canthinksothat'swhytodaysheisinfemdormitrix

attirebecauseIneedtobebeatenandfuckedto

releasepressureI'mfeelingandbehighasIcannot

gobacktodrugs.Amaragetsmeonmywilderness

andfreakinesswhileZiegetsmeoneverylevelas

sheistheloveofmylife.AsIenterintoAmara's

houseIfeellikeI'mbeingwatchedbutIjustignore

itasIthinkitparanoiathat'smakingmethink

thingsthataren't.IquicklystripmyclothesandI'm

blindfoldedandledtoherbedwhereshetiesmy

handsontheheadpostwithmytie.Shecaresses

mybodywithherwhipandwhileI'minanticipation

shewhipsmyleftnipple,thepainIfeelismaking

mymansmallnippleshard,#REMOVED

*

*



“WhatisthatAmara?”I’maskingbecauseIhave

neverseenanythinglikeit.

“Ohyoumeanthis,it'sacondom.”Shesays.

“HowcanitbeacondomwhenIdidn'tfeelitandit

feltlikeIwastappingitraw?”I'mconfused.

“That'sthewholepointdarling,itsafemalecondom

uswomenweweariteighthoursbeforesothatit

climatizewithourhoneypottemperatureandwhen

wehavesexyouwillthinkyouarehavingitraw

whileweareprotectingourselvesfromsexual

transmitteddiseasesandunwantedpregnancies

becauseyouguysdon'twanttohaveprotectedsex

munodanyoroandkanatavanenhumbu

modzirambanhumbudzachoorndoitasiki

morambakutindimimatizadzawutachionandiko

takuzvidziviranecondomrevakadzi(youlike

havingrawsexandwhenwegetpregnantyoudeny

responsibilityoryouguysinfectuswithSTDsthen

blameusforhavingthevirusandthatiswhyweare

protectingourselvesusingthefemalecondom)”

shesays.Wowwhatacleverwisegirlsoallthat

timewewerehavingwhatIthoughtwasrawsex



shewasprotectingbothofusandhereIthoughtI

wasaluckybastardtobeservedrawbyAmara.

NARRATED

Someiswatchingthewholescenariobetween

AmaraandQhueandisfuming.Amessagefroman

unknownnumberissenttoQhue'sphone

***shouldthenumberofbodybagsincrease?****

Afterreadingthemessagehetriestoreplybackbut

themessagebouncesbackandagainhisfonerings

thistimeitsavoicecallbutwithablockednumber.

“Hello.”Heanswersthecall.Ontheotherhandthe

voicethatanswersbackisdigitalizedyoucannot

tellifit'sawomanoraman.

“Gobacktoyourwifeandfamilyandtrytoclearher

nameinsteadoffoolingaroundortherewillbe

morethansixcorpsesandyouarethereason

behindtheirdeaths.”Thevoicesays.Qhucannot

believewhathe’shearingbecauseasfarashe



remberstherewereonlyfivepeopledeadsofarso

whatdoesthevoicemeanbysixcorpses?He

dressesupquicklylikeBarryAlleninFlashand

dashestohiscardrivingbackhomelikeamaniac.

Whenhegetshomeeveryoneofthefamily

membersarepresentexceptforhisWifeAne

becausesheinpolicecustodyawaitingforanother

bailhearing.

“Whyareyoubudgingintothehouselikea

madman?”MkhizeSnrasks.Beforehecould

answerhiscellphonehasamessagealertwhich

heswiftlyopensonlytodrophisphoneonthefloor

andholdshisheadscreaming

“Nonononono!”

“Qhubekanigetholdofyourselffirstyoubudgeinto

thehouselikeamadmanandnowyouscreaming

likealunaticareyoubackondrugs?”QuestionsZie.

“Nonononoshecan'tbedead!Iwaswithherless

thanfortyfiveminutesago--”hekeepsonchanting

“Whatcan'tbeandwhowereyouwithandwhois

dead?Whatareyoutalkingaboutson?"MkhizeSnr



asks.

“AmaraisdeaddadandIwasthelastpersontosee

her.”Qhuesaystrembling.Everyoneisshocked

andcan'tcomprehendwhatQhueistalkingabout

andwhoisAmara,Zierushestothekitchenand

makeshimsugarwaterandgiveshimtodrinkthen

shepicksupthephonethatwasdroppedbyQhue

onthefloorandseesthedeadgirlfloatinginthe

swimmingpoolwhichwasnowredwithbloodin

herbirthdaysuit,uponseeingthisshefaints.It's

mayhemattheMkhizemansiononeischantinglike

aNigerianmadmanwhiletheotherhasfaintedand

isaspaleaschalk!TheambulanceiscalledandZie

isrushedtothehospitalwhilepolicesirensare

heardcomingtotheMkhizemansion.

********

WhokilledAmara,atwhattimewasshekilledand

arethecopsgoingtoarrestQhubekaniMkhize?

WhatdoyouthinkwillhappentoQhubekaniand

whywashebehavinglikeamadmad?Togetallthe



answersstaytunedtothebrideandwaituntilthe

dramaunfolds.

*

*

*

*

*

*

Darlingsyouarenotlikingtheinsert,commenting

orevensharing.Pleasedotellifthestoryisboring

sowecanjustabortitwithoutwastinganyone’s

timeanddata.Iwanttoposttwiceadaybutwho

willIbepostingfor?AmIwrongforfeeling

demotivated?OramIfeedingyousomethingyou

cannotstomach?Communicationisthekey,please

let'shearyourviewsandfrustrationsclearlyI'mnot

theonefeelingthatway.

Goodnight.
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(CLANPRAISES)

Mkhize

Gcwabe

KhabazelakaMavovokaZihlandla

Gubhela,Mumbomhlomphe,WenawaseMbo

Wenaokhanyaamasiesiswini

Nhlamaeyaphelel’etsheni

Ngunezi,Mumboombulazi

Ninaenadlaumuntunimyengangendaba



Sibiesideesimajembelezana

Sibisideesimaphandlaesaphandl’abeNguni

bavungama

Ninabengwazi’emabhudle,

Eth’isabhudlayabuyayaphindayabhudla

MalalaamahleNin’enalalanomunwenavuka

nakhwif’ilanga

NzalokaSambela,NinabakaSidaphudaphu

ngokubadaphunela,NzalokaLuzalo.

“Icomebeforeyouburningthisincense,Ihave

nothinginmyhandsforIcouldn'tthinkofanything

tooffertoyouatthismoment,myforefathers,I

humblybegyounottopunishmyunbornsonfor

hisparents'sins.Pleaserevivehismother,forgive

allourmistakesanddon'tletanyharmcometomy

unbornson.InthemightynameoftheMkhizeclanI

pray,Amen.”MrMkhizebegstheancestorstosave

Zieandthebaby.Thedoctorstriedalltheycould

andtheonlyoptiontheyhadwastosaveoneof

them,thebabyorthemother.Mkhizecouldn'tmake

adecision,it'shardforhimtosignonthedotted



lineasheneedsbothofthem.

“Theyheardyoufather.Ourancestorsnever

disappoint.”Khulekanisaysenteringtheancestral

room.Hebowshisheadwithhishandsfolded

showingrespecttotheelderswhopavedwayfor

thenowgeneration.“Gcwabe.”Hebowsoncemore

andturnstohisfather.

“Whatnowson?”Mkhizelookstiredanddefeated.

“ImanagedtogetQhuoutonbailthepolicehave

nothingagainsthimexcepthewasthelastperson

toseeAmara.Strangely,Anelisa’sfingerprintswere

foundonAmara’sclothes.Aneisinprisondadhow

isthisevenpossible?”

“SomeoneisafterQhu,Icanfeelitinmybonesthat

thisisjustthebeginningofmyson'sdoom.It's

unfortunatethatwewillalsohavetobearthe

consequencesofhisfoolishness.Whereishe?”

“Hewenttoseemom.He'samessandI'mafraidhe

mightgobacktodrugs.Thiswholethingis

straininghimtoomuchandwehavetohelphim

dad.”



“Iwillalwayshelpmysons.Hewillbefine.”Mkhize

sighs.“TheKingwasheretryingtopinpointthis

wholethingonmebutIshowedhimthedoor.I'm

notinthemoodforpeptalkwiththatuselessKing.I

havesomuchtosayandtodotohimbutmywife

andsonaremoreimportanttome.”

“Iunderstandyoudad.DidyouknowabouttheKing

andmyrealmom?”Mkhize’seyesalmostpopin

shock.“I’mnotstupidfather.I'myoursonafterall.

NoneedtobeshockedIgottoknowaboutit

sometimebeforeAneandQhugotmarried.I

overheadtheKingandmomarguingthatAneand

Qhumightbesiblings.”

“YouareallmychildrenIhaveproofofitandyesI

knewabouttheKingandyourmother.It'sbecause

ofthatsecretthatmybrotherisnolongerwithus

todaytheykilledhim.”

“Youdidn'tfightbackwhy?”

“Atruesoldierdoesn'tgotowarwithoutaproper

attackingstrategy.Iwillattackandavengemy

brother'sdeath.Canwegotothehospitalnow?”



“Ofcoursedad.”

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

TWOWEEKSLATER....

TodayisthebiggestdayofthemallfortheMkhize

familyandAnelisaandZamotoo.Thecourtwill

announceit'sfinalverdicttoday.Theking'smen

failedtostealtheevidenceandAne’sfreedomis

slowlyslippingintothedarknessasZamoand

SizalobuhleMoyo,thenewbie,inthisadvocacy

worldhavenoideahowtosavetheirclient.

“Hey.Youseemalittlemorescaredthanready?”

ZiesayshuggingZamo.Zieandthebabysurvived

andQhufeltbetterafterwards.

“Forthefirsttimeinmyentireyearsofpracticing

lawI'mscared,IfeellikeI'mfightinganinvisible

demon,nothingmakessense.”

“Iunderstandyoudarling.Anelisawillbejustfine.”

SaysZie.



“Idon'tknowfriend.WhatifIdisappointherandmy

recordwillbegonejustlikethat?”Zamosnapsher

fingers.

“Youwon'tlose.WearetakingAnewithushome

today.”Ziespotsherhusband.“Allthebest.”She

hugsZamoandthenSiza.

Inthecourtroomeveryoneisseated,theonly

audiblesoundistheirheartbeats.Mntimandewalks

infollowedbyNkululekoandsitnexttoZinhle.

“ZakwaNgwenya.”Theygreetherinunison.

“Mntimande,Mthiyane.”Shegreetsbackwitha

smile.

“AllRise!”Inoneswiftmoveeveryoneisontheir

feetasthejudgewalksinandtakeshisseat.Zie

staresattheKinguntilhefeelsuncomfortableand

looksaway.Aneisescortedinatleasttheydidnot

cuffher.ItwasgoingtobreaktheQueentoseethe

Princessincuffs.Shenowlooksdarkandhasshed

alotofweightasherformaldresslookslike

someonehungaclothonamovinglog.The

prosecutorlet'sthecourtknowwhatchargesare



laidagainstAnelisa.She'sbeingchargedwith

murderonfiveaccounts.

“I,PrincessAnelisaKhumalo-Mkhizeswearstotell

thecourtnothingbutthetruth.”Sheshakilysays

withherhandonthebible.Theprosecutorthrowsa

daggeratZamobeforestartingwithhisquestioning.

Aneisaskedherpleadandshepleadsnotguilty.

“PrincessAnelisa,youwenttothegirls’apartment

armedandwiththeintenttokill.Trueorfalse?”

“TruebutIdidn'tkillthosegirls--”

“YourHonortheaccusedjustadmittedtothe

intention--”

“ObjectionYourHonor!”Zamoblurtsouts.

“Overruled.MrNyathiyoumaycontinue.”

“Theaccusedjustadmittedthatsheindeedhad

everyintentiontomurderthoseinnocentgirls.

There'sevidenceprovingthatsheindeedwentthere

andherfingerprintswerefoundonthepoisonedpot.

Giventhefactthatthegirlswerepregnantforher

husband,Iwouldliketobelievethatanywomancan



actoutofanger--”

“Ididn'tkillthosegirls!”Aneyellscrackingher

alreadycrackedlipsevenmore.

“YourHonormaythecourtpleaseallowmeto

presenttheevidence.”MrNyathiisgivenagreen

light.Zietakesherphoneoutofherhandbagthe

sametimeKhuleandNKalsostartingtappingon

theirphones.“ThisistheCCTVfootagewegotfrom

thecrimescene--”MrNyathipressestheremote

onlyfortheprojectortoplayapornographicvideo.

“What?”Thecourtattendantsexclaiminhorroras

theladyonthevideoinsertsmoanswhiletheman

thrustsinhard....Thevideoisimmediatelystopped.

“WhatisgoingonhereMrNyathi?Isthisa

courtroomorsomekindofanadultentertainment

club?”Thejudgeisfurious.Everyoneelseis

shockedtothecoreincludingZamoandSiza.

“IapologizeyourhonorIdon'tknowwherethedata

gotmixedup.Pleaseallowmetopresentthe

suicidenotewefoundonthevictim'sbody.”He

handsinabrownenvelope.Theenvelopeisopened



andthejudge'sjawdropstothefloor.Thereare

severalphotosoftheprosecutor,MrNyathi,in

severalsexpositionswithdifferentwomen.

“MrNyathiisthisallajoketoyou?”Theyallturnto

thejudge,puzzled.“Whatdothesepictureshaveto

dowiththiscourt?Clearlyyouthinkallofushere

havenothingtodowithourprecioustime!”Mr

Nyathireachesforthepicturesandalmostfaints.

“YourHonorI-idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonhere?”

MrNyathitriestodefendhimself.

“Thisisthewasteoftimeforallofus.Youmadeus

waitformonthsforthisnonsense?Thiscaseis

herebydismissed!”Ziesmilesvictorious,Anecan

notbelieveherluck.AsforZamoandSizatheir

mouthsarestillhangingasthejudgewalksoutand

peoplearemumblingallaroundtheroom.

“Whatthefuckjusthappenedhere?”Qhuis

perplexed.

“IwishIcanexplainbutI'matalosstoo.”Khule

sayslookingatMntimandewhoseeyesgives

nothing,nothingatall.Anerunstoherfamilyand



emotionallyhugsallofthem.

Themediaisbuzzing.Everyonewantstoknow

whatexactlyhappenedincourt.Zieswitchesoffthe

television,takesatrayandmakeswaytoAnelisa’s

room.ShelightlyknocksandtheemotionalAne

opensthedoorforher.AneattacksZiewithahug

assoonassheputsthetraydown.

“Thankyousomuchmother-in-law--”Zieslightly

pushesheraway.

“Ididn'tdoanythingforyouprincess.”Ziewalksto

thewindowandlooksoutsidewithherhandsinher

jacket'spockets.“Idideverythingformyself.Yes,

forme,whatdidyouthinkdearPrincess?”Zieturns

andherfaceisnowascoldasice.“Youreaped

whereIsowprincesstimetoreclaimmythrone--”

“Huh?Whatareyoutalkingabout?”Aneisconfused.

“QhubekaniMkhizeistheproductofmyhardwork

princess.Ihaven'tforgottenandI'mheretotake

youtoyourcunningwitchofamother-in-law!”Ane

lookslikeshejustsawaghost.“Ooh?Iguessyou



aresmartenoughtofigureoutwhosentyoutothat

stinkyplace.”Zie’supperlipcurveinaveryscary

waysendingchillsdownAne’sspine.

*

*

*

*
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“QhubekaniMkhizeistheproductofmyhardwork

princess.Ihaven'tforgottenandI'mheretotake

youtoyourcunningwitchofamother-in-law!”Ane

lookslikeshejustsawaghost.“Ooh?Iguessyou

aresmartenoughtofigureoutwhosentyoutothat

stinkyplace.”Zie’supperlipcurveinaveryscary



waysendingchillsdownAne’sspine.

“Mother-in-la--”Zieslapsherhardshetastesblood

inhermouth.

“Quitpretending!”Anelisacannotbelievethisother

sideofZie.Zinhleputsherfootonthecoffeetable,

herelbowonherthighlookingstraightinto

Anelisa’seyes.“Youknew?Youknewhewasina

relationshipyetyoucouldn'tresist!Youknewmy

childneededafatherbutyoucouldn'tthinkabout

thatevenforasecond!Youkilledthegirlyou

thoughtwasme,youfedherfleshtothestraydogs,

Iwatchedallofthatyouknowwhy?Becauseback

thenIusedtocare,Icaredevenforpeoplewhohurt

methemost,Icried,myheartbledforthatinnocent

girl..”Ziepausesandsmiles.“that'sallinthepast

now.I'mhere,youarehere,Qhuisthetrophy--”

“Zinhle--”Zie’sfootlandsonAnelisa’sthroatalmost

knockingallthelifeoutofher.

“Idon'tlovehimnotanymorebutIdidn'tcleanhim

uponlyforafatuselessprincesstoenjoythefruits

ofmyhardwork--”



“He’syourstepsonZie.”Anesayswithashaky

voice.ThissideofZiecomesasagreatshockto

her.Zielaughsoutloud.

“Stepsonyousay?Hahaha!Sofunny,youknow

what?IlovemyhusbandasmuchasIhatemy

stepson.Becauseofyouandhisselfishmother

he'sgoingtobehurt,becauseyouthinkbeing

royaltyissomekindofmightypowerhandedtoyou

peopleinasilverplatterallhellisabouttobreak

loose!ImadeapromiseAnelisa,Ipromisedmyson,

Qhu’sheirthathewillnotcelebratehis6thbirthday

withoutgettingwhat'srightfullyhis.Idon'tknow

howyouwillrepaythetimehespentwithouta

father,allthosesleepinessnightsIhadalonewhile

youenjoyedwhatImade?Qhubekaniistheproduct

ofmyloveanddetermination,doyougetthat!”Zie

stompsherfeetonthetiledfloormakingAne

almostpissonherself.“YouplayedGodinmylife

timeformetoreturnthefavor.Nowwebothdon't

havetohidebehindthefakesmilesyouhatemeI

detestyou!”Ziepushesthecoffeetablesendingall

thedishescrashingonthefloorwhilesomethe



glassfilledwithjuicecrashesandsplashesAne’s

face.Shegaspswipingthedrippingjuiceoffher

face.Ziegrabsherbythechin.“Thisisme,thisis

Zinhl’IntombizakwaNgwenya!”Shelethergoandis

abouttoexittheroomwhenAneaskswitha

tremblingvoice.

“H-hoddi-didyoukillthem?”Zieturnswiththemost

evilsmileplasteredonherface.

“Ohthat!”Shepicksanappleandtakesabite.“That

waseasyaswipingmyassyouknow?”Anefeels

likeshe'sdreaming.“UnlikethestupidprincessI

didn'thavetogooglethefastestkillingpoison,how

togetawayawaywithmurder,no.Iplantedanidea

inyourdullmindyoutookthebait.Whatevershit

yougoogledreportedtomyphone,yesyouheard

meright.Imayhavegot9U’satordinarylevelbut

I'mtheonlybesthackeryouwillevermeetin

person.SinceIknewallyourstupidplansIalso

knewyouareweak,youwouldn'tkillthosegirlsand

thatwasn'tworkingwellwithmyplan.Iorderedthe

poisonusingyouraccount.Everheardofthedark

web?Probablynot.That'swhereIgotthepoison.



Whenyoucalledyourfriendandtoldheryouwere

gonnagivethosegirlsavisitlaterthatdayIhadto

betherebeforeyouandIsucceeded.Imadea

digitalizedphonecalltothegirlsandofferedthem

anamounttheycouldn'tresistforafoursome,just

likeyoutheyalsotoothebait.Iwenttotheirhigh

securitysystemflatandhackedmywayintotheflat.

Luckilytheyhadleftapotofbeefstewonthestove,

Imixedafewlittledropsofpoisonandmyjobwas

almostdone--”

“Myfingerprints?Howdidyoumanagetoget

them?”

“RememberIshowedyouanicedressthatday

whichyoucouldn'tstopdroolingover?Ohyeah

that'swhereIgotyourfingerprintsdarlingallIhad

todowastodomymagicandtransferthemtothe

pot.Donedeal!”Shebitesherappleagainwatching

Aneshedstears.

“Youaresoevil--”

“Nahsweetheart.Ihaven'tstartedthesewerejust

thehighlightsofwhat'stocome.”Zie’slaugh



echoesintheroomdeafeningAnelisa.“Ohtheone

fromthehospital?Thatwastooeasyyouknowhow

thesepoliceofficerscanbelazyandsleepy

sometimes.Ijustwalkedintothesafehousethe

booom!”Zielaughs.Anecoversherearswithboth

herhands.

“Stop!Pleasestop!--”

“OhbutIhaven'ttoldyouaboutthesuicidenoteguy?

That'swheretherealfunnyis--”

“Stopstop!Ihaveheardenoughpleaseleavemy

room!Go--”

“Carefulhowyoutalktoyourmother-in-law--”Zie

scoldsasGuguwalksin.

“Mother-in-law?I'vebeenlookingforyou...”She

spotsthepiecesofplatesonthefloor.“Andthen?”

“Ohthis?Mydaughter-in-lawishaving

hallucinationsIguessthatplacereallytorturedher

emotionalbeing.”Ziesayswithagenuinesmileon

herface.

“Hallucinations?”Guguisconfused.



“She’snotoverthefactthatshewasinthereand

hermindkeepsplayingtricksonher.Canyou

imagineshethoughtshesawacockroachinher

food?Acockroachinthishouse?”

“OhdearAne!”Guguhugsher.“YouwillbefineIwill

booktherapysessionsforyou.Theladyisreally

goodandItrusthertohelpyoupastthistrauma.”

Anesaysnothingexceptsob.“Youwillbefine

darling.”Gugurocksherbackandforthuntilshe

calmsdown.“Doyouknowwhohelpedyouout?”

Guguaskscheerfully.

“No.I'vebeentryingtofigureout.”Aneresponds

whileZieinnocentlylooksatthetwoofthem.

“Shedid.Mother-in-lawcameupwiththeplanof

foilingtheevidencewhichfather-in-lawandtherest

ofussupported.Youshouldreallythankhermaybe

takeheroutforamassageorlunch.She'sbeen

workinghardtryingtohelpyouandI'mgladweall

supportedher.Welcomebacksister-in-law.”Gugu

hugsheroncemore.“Iwillgetthedustpanand

cleanthis.



“See?I'mnotallbad.Bytheway,yourfatherdoesn't

deservetobeaKinghe'saloser!”

“Zinhle!”Anescreamsather.

“IntombizakwaNgwenya.”Ziesneers.

“Don’tyoudaretalkaboutmyfatherlikethat!”

“Ohtheprincessisback.WelcomebackYour

Highness.Nowlet'sseewhatyourstupidfather’s

spermproducedinyou.”Guguwalksinandsaves

theday.

“Iwillgoandcheckonyourfather-in-law.”Zieexits.

“Areyouokay?”GuguagainasksAne.

“I’mfineIjustneedtosleepabit.”Shesaysinalow

defeatedvoice.

“Youwillbefine.”

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

Sukuwalksintherestaurantholdingthephonein

herearwhiletheotherhandhasherlaptopbag.



“Heybaby.Theysaidyouweresadwhat'sup?”She

saystothereceiver.

“YourniecebrokemyiPad!”Ayounggirl'svoice

shouts.

“That’swhyyoudidn'teveneatyourlunch?”Suku

askspullingachairforherself.

“I’mveryangrymom!Ihateyourniece--”

“Nobaby.Hateisaverystrongword.Iunderstand

yourfrustrationshun.Whatcanmommydoto

makeyoufeelbetter?”

“TakemeoutonweekendtomyfavoriteMexican

foodrestaurantandbuyanotheriPad.”Responds

thegirl.

“Done.Canmommyworknow?”

“Yesmommy.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoobaby.”Shedisconnectsthecallwith

asmile.Thewaitresstakesherorder.

“Drink?”Asksthewaitress.

“Theusualwilldo.”Whilewaitingforherfoodshe



receivesanothercall.

“Sweetpie?”

“Heybabe.Whenareyoucomingback?Ireally

missyou.Ourdaughtermissesyoutoo.”

“Idon'tknowyouknowtheweatherthissidekeeps

changingslowingtheshooting.Iwanttogetdone

withthisfilmandcomebackhomealready.”She

lies.

“IwishIcouldjustupandjoinyouthatside.You

knowIloveEnglandsoverymuchonedaywewill

relocate.”Theguyontheothersidesays.

“Mahlewon'tagreeshehatessnow.Listendear

husbandIhavetogetbacktowork.Iwilltalktoyou

later.”......

*

*

*

*
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Insert29.

UNEDITED.

SukulooksatherweddingpictureonherSamsung

GalaxyTab,atearrunsdownhercheekbutshe

quicklywipesitofftakingadeepbreath.She

switchesonherlaptopandstartstypingan

emotionallydrainingpoemtitled“Theythinkthey

know”.Shecontinuestotypeuntilhercheeksarea

messy.Thewaitressbringsheraboxoftissues.

“Needanear?”Theyoungladysmilesather.Suku

snifflesandwipesherface.

“No.I'mgoodthanks.”Shesmileswithreddisheyes.

“Iknowyouwillgetthroughwhateveristroubling

you.IknowyouandIhaveneverlikedanyregular

clientlikethis.Ievenfollowyouonsocialmedia

youareagoodpersonandIloveyourbooks.Iwish

IcanaffordahardcopythenIwillcherishitlikemy



preciouslife.”Thewaitresssaysshylysmilingat

her.Sukutakesoutherbusinesscardandgivesto

thegirl.

“Whenyouseeapostaboutanyofmybooklaunch

ormoviepremieregivemeacall.”Thegirlscreams

likeshejustwonalotto.

“Thankyouthankyousomuchma'am!”Shehugs

her.

“CanIgetbacktomyworknowsweetheart?”

“Yes.Yesplease.”Thewaitressturnsandleaves

hersmiling.Herphonevibrates.

“Lee?”Sukuanswersandtakesadeepbreath.

“Youshouldstopthis!Amahlewillsoonfindoutthe

truthfromeveryonejusttellthekidthetruthand

moveonwithyourlife.Ihateseeingyouhurtlike

this,youworkedyourasstothetop,nottobe

traumatizedbyadickbuttoinspireyoungpeople

outthere.Iknowyouarebackinthecountryand

youarestalkingyourhusbandbutthat'snothealthy

darling.Stopthismadness.Forhowlongareyou

goingtosufferinsilence?Doyouthinkyourmother



willbehappytohearaboutthis?”

“Youdon'tunderstandLee--”

“Don't!Don'tyoueventrythatcardwithme.I

understandeverything,youaretoogood,too

perfectthatyouseegoodineverysituation.

Sweetheart,there'snothinggoodinwhat'sgoingon

inyourmarriage.Isitevenamarriageorit'svoid

already?Iloveyoubabygirlbutthatwon'tstopme

fromtellingyouthistruth.Youevengaveyour

directingdutytosomeoneelse,areyoureallygolet

thispigmesswithyourmentalhealthafter

everythingyoudidforhimandhisfamily?”Lerato,

Suku’sfriendisfuming.

“WhatshouldIdothen?Idon'tknowanymore--”

“Youdoknow!Youknowyouhavetogetoutofthat

marriagewhileyoustillcanmanageyourpain!I

won'tletyougetoutofthatmarriageinabodybag.

IloveyouSuku,yourparentsloveandareproudof

you,youareAmy'sworld,younggirlsoutthereare

lookinguptoyou,doyouwanttodisappointallof

usbecauseofaMrstitle?There'slifeafterdivorce,



dotherightthingbeforeIdoitforyou.Idon'tmind

meddlinginyourpersonalbusinessifthatwillsave

youfromyourselfandthisfairytalelovestoriesyou

believein.Thisisnotfictiondarlingit’stherealityof

thethingsyouwriteabout.Stoplivinginafantasy

worldandstopthismadness.Setanexampleforall

thewomenouttherewhotoleratecheating

bastardsinthenameofmarriage.”

“IhearyouLee.IwilltalktoAmyandexplain

everythingtoher.CanIgetbacktomyworknow--”

“No!Leavethatrestaurant,gobackhomeandsort

yourissues.Iwillpersonallykillyouifyouslipback

todepression.”

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

Zamo’sPOV.

Meliisactingstrangethesedays.WheneverItryto

questionhisactionshetouchesmewheremy

weaknessliesandIendupgivingintowhatmyclit



wants.Ihatefeelingparanoid,Idon'tkowwhat's

goingonwithmylifeanymore.

“Hibabe.”Hekissesmeonthecheek.

“Hey.Canwetalk?”Hescratcheshisbrigde

thoughtfully.

“Notnowbabe.I'mgoingtomeetmyunclesabout

thelobolanegotiations.IfI'mlatetheywillbitemy

headoff.WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.Right

baby?”Inod.“Iloveyousweetheart.”Yousee?

EverytimeItrytotalktohimhealwaysgetsbusy.I

wanttogetthisfeelingoutofme.Ilethimgowhile

Igothefridgeandgetadrink.Myphoneisringing.

“Zinhle?Whatthehellhappenedinthere?You've

beenignoringmycalls--”

“IsavedyourreputationandIwon'tevengeta

“thankyou”?Comeonbaésty?”

“YouhackedthegovernmentsystemZie?That'sa

crime--”

“Acrimeisonewhichisknown.Thiswasjustan

experiment.Enoughaboutthecasehowareyou?”



“Meliisactingweird.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingon.

Hesaysit'stheprelobolanegotiationsstress.I

don'tknowmaybeI'mbeingparanoid.”

“I'mnotagoodpersontogiveadviseaboutmenbut

Icancheckhimoutifyouwant--”What?No!

Knowingmyfriend'sshrewdskillshewillfind

informationaboutMelifromwhenhewasakidup

totoday.Idon'twanttobethekindofawifewho

doubtsherhusband.

“Nothanks.Iwillpassdarling.Yousoundrathertoo

hyperareyouokay?”

“Neverfeltthisgood.I'msupergood!”OnlyGod

knowswhatshe'suptoIhopeit'snottosexQhu

onceagain.Idon'ttrustthatoldMkhizeman.I'm

notreadytolosemyfriend.There'saknockonthe

door.IopenthedoortofindMntimandestanding

withabunchofflowersandaboxofchocolate.

“Zie?Iwillcallyoubackinaminute.”Idropthecall.

“UbekwayinilaphaMntimande?(Whyareyou

here)”

“Ngizevalelisa.Ngiyahambangibuyelaegolikhona



manje.(Icametosaygoodbye.I'mgoingbackto

Johannesburg.)”

“Ooh?Thankyousomuchforthese.”Idon'tknow

whyIfeelsadthathe'sliving.Hehasawholefamily

inSouthAfricasoitspracticalthathehastogo

back.

“Ukahle?Ngathikukhonaokukudlayo?(Areyou

alright?Youseemalittlestressed?)”I'mteleported

tohisarms,hehugsmebackandthefloodgatesof

tearsopenwide.....

*

*

*

*
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Insert29.

Zamo’sPOV.



“Ntokazi?Yini?(What'swrongZamo?)”Thecare

andlovelacinghisdeepvoicehasmesobbingeven

more.“KhulumanamiZamokwenzakalani?

AngiwashayiamathamboMaLangangekengazi

udliwayiniungangitshelanga.Ungangithemba

MaLanga.(What'sgoingonZamo?I'mnota

prophettoknowwhat'seatingyouunlessyoutell

me.)”

“Ithinkhe'scheatingonme.He-he-readsandis

alwaysgluedtohisphone--”Myvoicetrailsoffasa

painfullumprisesinmythroatthreateningtochoke

thelifeoutofme.Iswallowhardtryingnottochoke

onmypainbuttheoppositehappensasIcough

repeatedlyandtheworsthappens.

“Nkosiyami!(OhGod!)”Hesayshelpingmebend

andvomiteverydropofMargaritaIdrankearlieron.

HekeepsrubbingmybackasIvomittillIcan't

anymore.“Sikuphiisambuzi?(Where'sthetoilet?)”

I'msoembarrassedIcan'tevengetmyselftoutter

asinglewordIjustpointtothedirectionofthetoilet.

Hegoesintothetoiletandcomesbackwithadamp



towelwhichheusestocleanmeup.Tearsstart

afresh.Whyishesocaring?Why?Hegoesback

intothetoilet,comesbackandmopsthefloor.

Whenhecomesbackhehasremovedhisshirtand

leftwithhisvest.Hisdefinedmuscleshasme

forgettingaboutmyordealandadmirethebeauty

that'sinfrontofme.Hesitsdownandlooks

straightintomyeyes.

“Ngiyabonga.(Thankyou)”Hejustsmiles.

“MaLangauneminyakaemingaki?(Howoldareyou

Zamo?)”Thequestioncomesasashock.

“32.Why?”

“Umdalakabiukubeulilelaindodaohlanganenayo

kungekudala.MaekuthandaloMelisizwewakho

kakumelangaakushiyewedwalanaendliniukhala

uphalazauzibuzauziphendula.MaLanga

mhlawumbeabakiniabakazebakutshelalento

kodwaindodaekukhalisaungakashadiayishintshi

ngemvakomshado.Umshadoawuguqulilutho

Zamonjaloukubauzibuzauziphendula

akuyikukusizangalutho.HlalaphansinoMeliufune



iqiniso.Abadalabathialibuqediubuhlobo.(Youare

toooldtobecryingforamanyoujustmet.He

shouldn'tbeleavingyoualoneinsuchastateand

withunansweredquestions.Maybetheelderswill

bebiasedbutthetruthismarriagedoesn'tchangea

man.Ifhemakesyoucryrightnowwhenyourlove

shouldbefireandrosyimaginewhenhehasyouin

hereasyourwife?Sithimdownandaskthe

burningquestions.Thetruthshallalwayssetone

free.)”Hetakesmyhandinhis.“Umuhle,

uqeqeshile,ungumfaziozimeleokwaziyoukuthi

ufunaningempiloyakheungazithengisingentengo

ephansi.Uthandoakumelangalukuphuce

inkululekoyakhonokuthulakwengqondoyakho.

Kubuyenjaloninaabesimameninokufela

ngaphakathinicinesenibonanentoezingekho.Funa

ukhathazwangezamalobolouMeliokanyeabadala

bamhlabangembuzoengasile.Sizinsizwakodwa-ke

nathikuyakufikelasiphelakhonaumoyasicine

senzaizintoezingasile.Umshadoawuwona

umdlaloMaLangakhulumanoMelimhlawumbe

ukhathazekilenayekodwawesabaukubizwa

amagamangobanisukanithiasiwonaamadoda



masilethainkingazethukini.(Youarebeatiful,

educated,independentandyouknowexactlywhat

youwantoutofthislife.Loveshouldn'tcostyou

yourfreedomandpeaceofmind.Sometimesyou

manybeworriedfornoreasonatall,women

analyzeeverylittlethingsandendupseeingthings

thatdoesn'texist.Maybehe'sjustworriedaboutthe

lobolanegotiationsortheeldersaregivinghimhard

timeaskingendlessquestions.Marriageisahuge

step,Melimightbescaredbutafraidtoletyou

knowbecausewhenusmencryyouwomensaywe

areweak.)”Ithinkmaybehe'sright.WhatifI'm

seeingthingslikeallotherwomenbeforemeand

theonestocomeafter?

“Thankyousomuchforeverything.UhmmmI'm

sorryformessingupyourshirt.”Ilookaway.

“Kulungilelalobaumfanamisezobonainto

ezingekhonaye.Ucingubasiyathandana.(It'sokay

althoughnowmyyoungbrotherwillstarttaunting

me.Hethinkswearelovers)”Igaspinshock.How

couldNKthinkofsomethinglikethat?Ifeelthings

forMntimandebutIwillneveractonitunlesshe



does.

“He’scrazy.”Idismissedthecrazythoughts.He

glancesathisRolexthenbacktome.

“Kumelengihambilentokazi.Iyobonana.(Ishould

takemyleave.Staywell)”Hehugsmehiswarm

bodyfeelslikeanelectriccurrentischargingmy

ownbody.Thefeelingisalien,confusingyetso

good.Idon'tknowwhatpushesmebutIfindmy

lipsgunningforhis.“Cha.Mus’ukuyenzalento

MaLangaangiyonaindodaedlalaabantwana

bomunyumuntu.NgishadileMaLanganawe

ulungiselelaowakhoumshado.Udidekile

ngiyazwisisakodwaleofunukuyenzaizokudida

ukwedlulazonke.Zaziumenjalo.(Don'tdothat

ZamoI'mnotaheartbreaker.Iunderstandyouare

confusedandfrustratedbutkissingmewon'tsolve

yourproblemsinsteaditwilladdtothem.Know

yourselfandstandbyyourtruth.)”Twiceinafew

hoursIfeellikeacompleteidiot.

“I’msorry.”

“Ngiyazwisisa.Uyeemtholampilongiyasolangathi



ukhulelelwentokazi--(It'sokay.Pleasegotothe

clinicIthinkyouarepregnant.)”

***********

Anelisa’sPOV.

Itallstillfeelslikeadream,ahorriblenightmare.

Zinhlecanneverdothattome,shelovesthisfamily,

sheprotectsallofusandgivesthebestadvice.

She'syoungbutmatureandaverysweetestmother

-in-lawI'veevermet.Howcanshebeamurderer?

Howcantwooppositepersonalitiesexistinonetiny

body?I'mdreaming,yesI'mdreaming.

“Babe?Babe?”QhushakesmeandIjumpalmost

fallingoffthecouch.

“Hmmm!”I'msoscaredI'mevenshaking.Zinhle’s

wordskeepringinginmyhead.Howcruelcanone

humanbeingbe?Howcouldshekillthosegirls?

Theywereyoungandpregnantforcryingoutloud!

“Areyouokay?Youlooklikeyoujustsawaghost?”



Qhuislookingatmewithsadeyes.

“Zi-zinhle--she-shekilledthem--”Hiseyespopoutin

uttershockandhisjawisonthefloor.

“Areyousureyouarenotdrunk?”Heasksaftera

fewminutesofrecovering.

“I’mnotcrazyQhubekani!IknowwhatIheardshe

toldmeherselfthatshe'soutforrevenge!She'sa

murderer!She'sevil--”

“Noshe'snot!Shemighthavekilledthembutshe's

notevil,okay?Ican'tbeartohearsuchnegative

thingsabouther.She'snotevil--”

“Youareblindedbylove!She'snotwhoyouthink

sheis!--”

“Wait?HowdoyouknowIloveher?Whatareyou

hidingfrommeAnelisa?”He'svigorouslyshaking

myarmdemandinganswers.

“Ialwaysknewaboutyouandher!IknowSbusiso

isyourson!YouneverlovedmeQhubekani--”

“I’mgladyouknewwhatyouweregettingyourself

into.Nowit'suptoyoutopackyourroyalshitand



getoutifmylifeorstaytoprotectyourstatus.YesI

neverlovedyou,IusedyoutogetwhatIwanted

happynow?”Islaphimhard.Heglaresatmeand

slapsbackevenharderIsmellblood.Hegrabsme

bytheneckchokingthelifeoutofme.“Thisisnot

Americadarlingwhereyouslapamanandbe

rewardedwithakiss.Iwillkillyouandburyyou

myselfifyoueveragainlayyourhandonme!”He

pushesmeIfallhardhittingontheedgeofthe

headboard,blooddripsfrommyforehead.“You

bettergetyourshittogetherifyouvalueyour

preciouslife!”Heslamsthedooronhiswayout,I

flinchandwaillikeababy.HowdidIenduphere?

Howcouldhelayhishandonme?It'sallbecause

ofthatZinhlegirl!Idragmyselftothebathroomand

cleanmyself.Ilooklikeabreathingskeleton,Ihave

saggingskinsallovermybody,myeyesaredeep

insidetheirsockets,myskinispalelikethatofa

deadbody.AmIdead?Nonotyet.I'mPrincess

AnelisaandIwillalwaysgetwhatIwant.

QhubekaniiswhatIwantandIwillhavehimatany

cost!Evenifitmeansdestroyingthatonethingthey

haveincommon;SBUSISOMUSTDIE!



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

NARRATED.

“Mommy!”Amahlerunstohermotherandjumpson

her.Sukupicksherdaughterupandspinsher

aroundbeforedoingthesametoherniece,

Prudence.

“Heybaby.Howwasyourday?”AsksSukuputting

herbagdownstillcarryingPrudy.

“NotbadexceptforPrudysmashingmyiPad.I'm

sorryItroubledauntCharityI'msorrymommy.”

Amyapologizestouchingbothherears.

“Whathappened?WhydidyousmashtheIPad,

Prudy?”

“Shewasignoringme!Iwantedtoplayoutsidebut

shekeptonplayingtheboringgameIwantedtoget

herattention!”RespondsPrudy.

“Andyouarenotsorry?”Sukuraiseshereyebrows.



“I’mababyandplayingismyright.I'mnotsorryfor

beingdeniedmyright!”

“See?ThisiswhatIhavetodealwitheverydayshe

hasnomanners!”Amyshouts.

“Prudy?Playingisyourrightbutnotattheexpense

ofAmy'svaluablegadgets.Thosethingscost

moneyandwecan'tbesmashingthemwhenever

wefeelfrustrated.Youareayoungladyhavealittle

class,okay?Womendon'tbehavelikemaniacs

insteadwecontrolouremotionsatalltimes.”

Charitycomesoutofthekitchen.

“GoodafternoonSisi.”

“AfternoonCharity.Ihopetheydidn'tgiveyoutoo

muchtrouble.Theycanbeverystressfulattimes.”

“Theyarenicekidsalthoughquiteahandful.”

Charity,thehelpersayswithasmile.“ShouldIbring

yourfood?”

“NosweetheartI'mnotreallyhungry.Goonand

studyIwilltakecareofthesetroublesomerats--”

“Wearenotrats!”PrudyandAmysayinunison,



Charitystiflesherlaugh.

“Okayyouaremytwofavoritetroublesomegirls.I

finallyfoundyourtextbookChar,it'sinmybagI

evenboughttheotheronesyousaidwerenotreally

useful.GoonandstudyforthatBachelor'sdegree--”

“But--”

“Nobuts.Iwillpersonallyserveyoudinnerinyour

room.Goon.”

“Thankyou.”Charsaysemotionally.

“Girlscomeonlet'sgohavefuninthepool!”

“Yay!”Theybothruntotheirrespectiveroomsto

changeintoswimwear.“Don’tforgetyourcapPrudy

otherwiseyourhairwillmisbehave!”Amycallsout.

AmessagecomesthroughSuku’sphoneshe

ignoresitandswitchesoffallherphones.

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

Zinhle’sPOV.



IneverplannedtoavengeallthepainIwent

throughbecauseofQhubekaniuntilIfoundoutthat

Anelisaisnotinnocent.NowI'mgoingtomakesure

everyonepaysforalltheshitIwentthrough.

“Sweetheart?Youlooklostinyourownworld?”My

husbandhugsmefrombehind.

“I’mokayhun.Wheredidyougo?”

“Iwasintheancestralroomthankingthemfor

everything.NowIcangobacktobondingwithmy

sonwithoutdistractions.”Hesaysrubbingmy

smallbump.Thebabystartsmoving.Ineverknew

howfulfillingitistofeelyourbabymovinginyour

wombuntilrecently.WithSbuIwasalwaystoo

busyandemotionaltorealizeifheevenmoved.

“Thankyou.”

“For?”

“Forbeinghereandsupportingmeandthefamily

everystepoftheway.”Oh?Iloveyoudarlingbutfor

nowIhaveotherpressingissuestotakecareof.I

don'tknowifhewillhatemeafterthisbutpeople

havetopay!Timetounleashthebeastinme.



“Iloveyoudearhusband.”Imeanit.

“Grandma?UncleNKandMntimandearehereto

saygoodbye.”

“I’mcomingThabo.”

Goodbyesarealwaysemotionalbutattimeslike

thistheyarenecessary.Mybrothersaremy

strengthandmyweaknessatthesametime.Ineed

themgonetogoonawarpaththatwaynoonewill

standinmyway.

“Uzobasharp?Ngiyaziucabanganikhonamanje.

(Areyougoingtobealright?Iknowwhatyou

thinkingofrightnow.)”Mntimandesayscupping

mycheeks.

“Iwillbefine.IwillcallyouwhenIneedandthanks

forhavingmyback.”

“Uyinakekele.NgiyakuthandazakwaNgwenya.

(Takecareofyourself.IloveyouZie.)”

“Iloveyoutoobrother.Pleasedoconveymy

greetingstomytroublesomenieces.Iwillvisit



soon.”

“Ngizoyenzanjalo.Umakotiwakhoyena

ngingambingeleli?(Iwilldoso.Whataboutyour

sister-in-law?)”

“Hertoo.TellherImisscausingtroubleinherhood.

YouknowIlovethatwifeofyoursbecauseofhow

shethinksandacts.Safejourneymydear

brothers.”

“InganekabanileoyikhulelweZinhle?(Whosechild

areyoucarryingZie?)......

*

*

*

*
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Insert30.



Zie’sPOV.

“InganekabanileoyikhulelweZinhle?(Whosechild

areyoucarryingZie?)”What?Didhejustaskme

that?Ismybrotherforreal?

“Eyamilenganebhuti--(Thisismychild--)”

“ZakwaNgwenya!”Hehissesmakingmeflinch.

“Yehlisaumoyabhudiuzakufausasemncane.

Ngakuthembisaangithi?(Pleasecalmdownyouwill

dieyoung.Ipromisedyou,right?)”Henods.“Good.I

willneverbreakthepromisesImaketoyou.Youare

morethanabrothertomeyouarelikemyfather

andneverwillIeverdisrespectyou.Youcantrust

me.”

“Ngiyajabulaukuzwalokho.Uziphathekahle--(I'm

gladtohearthat.Takecare--)”

“Mntimandeyouarenotdyingpleaselet'sgobefore

herhormonesstartcausingtroubleforus.These

daysI'mfailingtounderstandher.”NKsays

impatientlyholdingthesteeringwheel.



“I’mnotpartofyourelectricalengineeringstudies

bro,stopstudyingmebecauseyouwillfail

dismally.”Itaunt.

“Iwillfindoutwhatyouarehiding.YouknowIcan

beverysnoopy.”Hewinks.

“Salekahledadewethu.(GoodbyeSister.)”

MntimandegetsinthecarandNKdrivesoff.I

watchthemexitthegateandsighsadly.Thethings

I'veputmybrothersthroughareindescribablebut

theyneverleftmeyetmyfathercouldn'teven

forgivemeforlovingajunkie.

“Zie?I'vebeenlookingforyou--”Thesedayshis

voicemakesmewannapuke,thesightofhisonce

handsomefacemakeshatemyselfforeverloving

someonelikehim..“Zinhle?”

“What?WhatdoyouwantQhubekani?I'mnotina

verygoodmoodtoday!”Isnap.

“Didyoukillthosegirls?”Mxm!Whoelsecouldhave

killedthosebitchesifnotme?

“YesIdid.Whatnow?Whatdoyouwantmetosay?

WannahearmesayI'msorryforkillingyourunborn



babies?Youwantmetoapologizeforsendingfor

fatpigtojail?OryouwantmetogoI'mthereand

screamtoeveryonrelsethatIkilledthosegirls?

Whatexactlydoyouwant?”

“I’mnotfightingbabeIjustwantedtoknowifAne

wastellingthetruth.”Hesayssoftlymakingmefeel

slightlysadforhisstupidass.

“I’mtiredofyouandyourwifealwaysmaking

everythingaboutyou!Haveyoueverthoughtabout

yoursonevenonce?Doyouevensometimesask

yourselfhowIraisedhimalonewhileyouplayed

“happycouple”withherhighness?Ibetnot!Please

stopirritatingmebeforeIsquashyoulikehowIdo

toeverymosquitoes--”

“Zie?ItsmeQhubekani?Canyoukillmetoo?”He's

shocked.

“HoneyIcankilleveryoneincludingmyself.Just

steerclearfrommeorstopannoyingme.”

“I’msorry--”Ipushpasthimanddashinside.Nx!

Whatthehelliswrongwitheveryone?Ikilledthem

sowhat?Iwon'trepentforavengingmyself.Hell,



everyonewhocrossedmewillhavetopaywiththeir

ownlives!

Iwalkinsidethehousetofindmyhusbandpacing

upanddowntalkingonhisphone.

“Ididn'tsendanyone--”

“What’sgoingon?Whyareyouscreamingonthe

phone?”It'ssounliketobethisagitatedbyaphone

call.

“Owami--”

“Whathappenedtohim?Whathappenedtomy

son?”

“Anunknownmanpickedhimupatschool....”

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

BREAKINGAPART

Everyoneisbusy

Withtheirownlife



Toobusytonotice

What'shappeningaroundthem

Itryandholditallin

Ismilewithableedingheart

Idon'twannabethereason

Theystoptheirbusiness.

Butthetruthis

I'mbreakingapart

I'mlosingthewilltolive

Thedesiretofulfillmydreams

Isvanishingthroughthinair

Icannotkeepon

Chasingmydestiny

Mybodyisalsofailingme

WhodoIturnto,forhelp?

Whowillbetterunderstandmypredicament?



Onlymypencancomfortme.

©2019AllRightsReserved.

Sukuswimstotheothersideifthepoolhereyes

burningwithtears.Shewipesherfacefailingto

holdallherpaininside.

“Mommywhat'swrong?Areyoucrying?”Amyasks

concernedforhermother.

“Nobabyitsthewaterflowingdownmyface.”Suku

genuinelysmileslookingattheonlyprecious

valuablethingherhusbandevergaveher.“Mommy

isfinedarling.”

“Where’sdad?”Amy'squestionalmostknocksthe

lifeoutofSuku.Shetakesadeepbreathand

remembersLerato’swordsbutAmyistooyoungto

beburdenedwithsuchnews.

“Dadtraveledoutofthecountryhoney.Hewillbe

backsoon.”Shelies.

“Whydoesn'thecallmeanymore?Heusedtocall



meeverydayevenwhenhewasinAustraliawhere

ourtimezonesareverymuchdifferent.Doesn'the

lovemeanymore?”Amysulks.

“Hedoesloveyousweetheart.I'msurehe'sbusy

withworkpleasedon'tthinklikethat.Yourfather

lovesyou.”

“Ihopeso.”

*

*

*

*

*

Sorryforbeingshortandalittlelate.Goodnight

darlings.

THEBRIDE
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NARRATED.

TATIANAMANAOIS-LIKEYOU

Lyrics

Yougottagetup

Yougottagetupandmakeamove

'Causetheworldwon'teverseeyou'tilyoudo

No,theydon'treallycarewhatyou'regoingthrough

So,yougottashow'em,baby

Yougottashow'emtherealyou

Yougottagive'emwhatyou'vegot

No,don'tletthemseewhatyou'renot

'Causeyouarestrong

Youarewise

Youareworthbeyondathousandreasonswhy

Andyoucan'tbeperfect,baby



'Causenobody'sperfect,darling

Butno,no,no,no,there'snobodyintheworld

Likeyou

Whatdoyoudowhenyoucan'tletgo?

Whatdoyousay

Whenyoujustdon'tknowhowyoufeel?

Andyouknownobodyknowshowyoufeel

'Causeeverybody'sgottheirowndamnproblems

Soeverybody'strynafindtheirway

Andday-by-dayisastruggle

Inthisworld,youknowyouhavetohustle

Justknow,thatyou'renotalone

Youdon'talwayshavetobestrong,allbyyourself

(Byyourself)

Isaidit'sokaytoaskforhelp



Nowlisten

Peoplewillfindyou,buttheydon'tdefineyou

Andyouwillfindpeople,whohelpredesignyou

Peoplewillfindyou,buttheydon'tdefineyou

Andyouwillfindpeople,whohelpredesignyou

Youareaworkofart

Betyoudidn'tthinkyou'dcomethisfar

Now,hereyouare

Baby,youarestrong

Youarewise

Youareworthbeyondathousandreasonswhy

Andyoucan'tbeperfect,baby

'Causenobody'sperfect,darling

Butno,no,no,no,there'snobodyintheworld

Source:Musixmatch

Songwriters:TatianaManaois



Suku’shummingalonghergetupsongwhilefrying

bacon.

“Babyyouarestrongyouarewise...”Shesmiles

dishingupforthefourofthem.Prudyruns

downstairscarryingherschoolbag.

“Goodmorningauntie.”Prudyjumpsonkitchen

stoolandkissesheraunt.

“Morningsweetheart.Yousmellnice?”

“AuntCharboughtperfumeforusfromoneofher

crazyfriends.”SaysPrudypickingapearfromthe

fruitbasket.“Where’sauntChar?Webathed

ourselvestodayhowismyhair?”

“Yourhairisperfectdarling.Adjustyourtiethen

youwillbegood.”

“Morningmom!Whyareyoucookingbreakfast

today?Isauntokay?”Amycomesinthekitchen

fixinghertie.

“Morningsweetheart.I'mcookingbecauseIcan,

auntCharisfinejustalittlebittiredsotodaywewill



dowithouttroublingher,okay?”

“Okay.Mommyyouliedtome?”

Suku’sPOV.

Myheartskipsabeatasthosewordshitmy

eardrums.Whatisthiscleverchildofminetalking

about?Ihopethatsoon-to-beexhusbandofmine

didn'tpostthingsonsocialmedia.Mydaughteris

disciplined,sheknowssocialmediaisofflimitsfor

herbutshesometimesviewstatusesonmy

WhatsApp.

“Whatareyoutalkingaboutsweetheart?”Myheart

isbeatinginmythroatrightnow.

“Dadisgettingmarriedtosomeoneelsemom!He

doesn'tloveusanymore,heloveshisnewfamily

andyou'vebeencryingalone.Whymom?Why

wouldhedothistous?Wehaveeverythinginthis

housewhyisheleavingus?”Ohno!Whotoldher?

“Amy--”



“Momdon't!Grandpatoldmeeverything.Healso

toldmethatyouareagoodpersonandwillalways

tryanddefendotherpeople.Youdidn'tleaveushe

didstopfeelingsorryandguiltyaboutit.Iloveyou

mom.”Shetearfullyhugsme.Ifighttheurgetocry,

notinfrontofmychildren.I'mstrongandIwillbe

strongforthem.

“I’msorryI'mreallysorrybaby--”Prudyalsojoinsin

thehug.“WewillbehappywithouthimIpromise

youguys.Iwillnevermakeyoufeelsadaboutitbut

hewillstillbeallowedtovisitus,right?Iwilltellyou

allaboutitonweekend.”

“Ifyousayso.”Mygirlswipeeachother'stears.

Amyis8yearsoldwhilemyniece,Prudy,isfive.

WhenIhadAmyIwasyoungandinlove.Mythen

boyfriendpromisedmeheavenonearthandIfell

forit.Butliketheysay,goodthingsdon'tlastfor

long.Ourlovehasrunit'scourseI'mgoingtogladly

lethimgoprayinghedoesn'tdevelopthehabbitof

marrying,gainsomethingfromitthenleavethe

womantotakecareofhisseeds.

“Sisi!Whydidn'tyouwakemeup?”Charitysays



tyingherhairintoaponytail.

“Youweretiredhoney.Iknowhowitfeelstostudy

atnightanddoallthehouseholdchoresduringthe

day.Youdon'thavetofretaboutaboutit.”Ismile

assuringher.

“YouaretoogoodSisi.Whyareyoulikethis?”

“Idon'tknowandIdon'tthinkI'masgoodasyou

makeitsound.Char?”Sheturnsandlooksatme.“I

couldn'thelpbutoverhearyourconversationwith

yourmother.What'sgoingon?”Herfacechangesto

beingsad.“I’myoursister,weareafamilyandwe

don'thidethingsfromeachother.Whathappened

toyoursiblingsschool?”

“Theyhaven'tpaidtheirfees.Theydon'thaveallthe

necessarythingsneeded--”She'sabouttocryandI

hatetears.

“It’sfinepleasedon'tcry.YouknowIdon'tliketears.

Icanhelp--”

“What?Sisno!Youarealreadypayingmyuniversity

fees--”



“CharIwantto.Foryoutopassandgetthatdegree

weneedyourmindtobeatpeace.Youhelpingme

withmychildrenwhycan'tIhelpyouandyour

family?Let'sdothis,sendmetheirschoolbanking

detailsIwillpayforthisyearthentheywillhaveto

applyforascholarshipprogrammeat

Hope/TsholofeloFoundationiftheydon'tqualifyI

willcontinuepayingforthemuntilyouandyour

familyaregoodtostandonyourfeetagain.Take

mydebitcardgototownandbuyeverythingthey

needincludinggroceries.Don'tworryaboutthe

totalamountyouspendmeaningdon'tbuycheap

brandsforthemlikethatriceyouonceboughtfor

them.”Shecrushesonmehuggingmetight.

“Okayyoutwoifyoudon'tstopsomeofuswillbe

lateforschool.”TeasesAmy.IwipeChar’stears

andshesmiles.

“ThankyouIwillnevereverdisappointyou.”

“It’snotmeshouldn'tdisappointbutyourself.Do

everythingforyouandnotforanyonethenyouwill

foreverbehappy.”



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

Zie’sPOV.

Anelisa!Thatpigsuredoesn'tknowwhoIam.I'm

goingtomakeherregretevertouchingmyson!

Howcouldshe?IstormoutofourbedroomtoAne’s

bedroom.

“Wherethehellismysonbitch!”Shelaughs.

“What?DidItouchthenerve?Zinhl’Intombi

zakwaNgwenya?Whatdidyouthink?Thatyoucan

justtrampleme,theprincess?Youmustbevery

delusionalifyouthoughtso.I'mthedaughterofthe

greatNdlangamandla,thedescendantofMzilikazi-

-”

“WhereismysonAnelisa?”Shelightsacigarette

anddrawsinthesmokebeforeblowingallofitto

myface.Ifeeldizzyasthesmokehitsmynostrils.

I'mevensurprisedshesmokesmarijuana.

“Yourson?Ohyoumeanmyhusband'sson?He's



somewheresafeandyouholdthekeytohis

freedom--”

“I’mnotinthemoodPrincess.Yousuredon'twant

metoturnthisentirecityupsidedownallthewayto

yourvillageandyoubetterbelievemethesight

won'tbefriendly.Youdon'ttouchmysonandget

awaywithit--”

“Orwhat?WhatZinhle?YouthinkyouaretheHitler

ofthiserabutyouarewrong!I'mgoingtoshowyou

whatI'mcapableofandIcangotoanylengthsto

getwhatIwant.WhatIwantisQhubekaniandI

won'tstopuntilhe'sallmine.”

“Don’tstartsomethingyouwon'tfinishprincess--”

“I’mnotinnocentZinhle.IfIcanhavemyfather,the

King,atmymercyimaginewhatIcandotoatiny

thinglikeyou?I'mgoingtoshowyouhowthis

gameisplayeddarling.I'mthebestinthisone,I'm

goingtokillyouslowlyandpainfulthesameway

youkilledthosepeople.”Islapherhard.Shepulls

outhergun.

“Trysomethingelse.I'mnotscaredofbulletsdear



princess,hellI'mnotevenscaredofdeathbecause

deathandIareonething.Ifyouevertouchevena

singlehaironhimIsweartoeverythingthat'sdear

tomeevenyourgenerationstocomewillpayforit!”

Islamthedoorbehindmeandactivatemytracking

app.

“Hun?Irequestedthesecurityfootagefromthe

school--”

“YoucanwatchitI'mgoingtogetmyson.”

*********

NARRATED.

InasecludedlocationOwamiscreamscallingout

tohismother.

“Mommy!Mommy!Pleasesaveme--Iwantmy

mother!”Hetriestorunbutoneoftheguysin

balaclavasgrabhistinyarmandinjecthim.He

slowlycollapsesonthefloor.....

*

*



THEBRIDE

Insert32.

Zie’sPOV.

I'vebeendrivingaroundthisplaceforoverfour

hoursnow.Myheadisspinning,myheartrateison

thehighestlevelandIstilldon'tknowwheremyson

is.IknowI'mnotperfectorinnocentbutwhatdid

mysondotodeserveallthis?

“WhymysonAnelisa?Why?Whydidn'tyoukill

me?”Ihitthesteeringwheelcountlesstimesuntil

myhandisbloodyred.“FuckyouAnelisa!Fuckyou

Qhubekaniforeverbeingpartofmylife!Youall

goingtopayforthis!”Justthenmyphonerings.

“Husband?”

“IfoundOwami’sbagandaleftshoeinasecluded

placenearMthwakazi--”Ifeelmystomach

tightening,tearsstreamfreelydownmycheeks.



“Babe--”Isniff.“Wewillfindhim.Khuleand

Qhubekaniarealsodoingtheirbesttofindhim.Let

mekeepsearching--”

“Howwillwefindhim?Thetrackerisonhisbag

nowsearchingforhimisuseless--”Apainfullump

risesinmythroatthreateningtochokethelifeout

ofme.Idropthecall,Ihavetothinklikeagangster

thatIamandforthatIhavetoputmyemotions

aside.“DearGod,YouandIdon'tseeeyetoeyehell

wedon'tevenseethingsthesamewaybutplease

don'tpunishmysonformysins.IfYouhavethe

wordfaironyourvocabularythenYouwillprotect

him.Amen.”Iwipemyfaceusingbothmyhands

andtakeadeepbreath.“ThinkZie,think!”Iclosemy

eyesandlaymyheadbackandmyminddriftsto

backwhenIwasinSouthAfrica.Mybrother,NK,

andmehadanongoingfeudwiththeboysfrom

Alexander.Mindyouweweremistakenforthe

snobbishSandtonianssimplebecausewehadcash

andnicecars.Ilearntdrivingat15,Mntimandewas

mydrivinginstructor.Thoseboyswerebecominga

constantpainonournecksandtheyhadtogo.We



capturedthem,tookthemtoUmtata,yesthat'sright

weneededthecrimetobenevertracedbacktous.I

stillremembertheroadblocksweencounteredbut

wearrivedatourdestination.Wedidn'tkillthemwe

justtorturedthemalittlebeforeacasualty

happenedandoneofthemcollidedwithabullet.....

“Wedidn'tkillthem....Thatmeansmysonisnot

deadyet.Istillhavetimetofindhim.Siya,momis

comingforyouson!”Iturntheignitionkeyand

makeasharputurnheadingtoMatopos...

***********

Zamo’sPOV.

IwenttovisitmydoctorandI'mstill...Idon'tknow

howIfeel.Ithrowmyselfonthecouchandhug

myself.Ifeelcold,dizzyandnauseous.Meliisnot

evenathomeandhisphoneisunreachable.Zie’s

phonetooisbusynowwhodoIsharemy

predicamentwith?Idon'thavefamilyexceptmy

littlebrotherwho'sstillstudyingforhisdegreeat



theUniversityofZimbabwe.WhodoItalkto?

“HeybabeIsawyourmissedcallsIwasbusyatthe

workshop.Areyouokay?”

“Pleasecomehome--”I'mcryingalready.

“What’swrongsweetheart?”

“JustcomehomeMeliIreallyneedyourightnow.

Please.”

AfewminuteslaterMelidashesinside

“Babewhat'swrong?”Heaskstakingmeonhislap.

“I’m-I’mpregnant--”

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

AtadilapidatedhousebehindtheMthwakwazi

shopsAneandherboysareplanningtheirnext

move.

“Boss?Whatdowedowhenyourhusbandor

anyonefromyourfamilyfindsus?”

“Killeveryoneexceptmyhusband.Ilovethatson-of



-a-bitchmorethanmylifeitself.”Anetakesaswig

ofherHunters.

“Areyousureboss--”

“Sureasdeath.Thosepeopledon'tgiveafuck

aboutmesowhyIshouldI?Thisiswar!”Justthen

thedoorfliesopen.Zieisfumingandandher

reddisheyesburningwithfury.Ane’sboyspoints

theirgunstoher,sheraisesbothherhands.

“I’munarmed.Idon'twanttroublepleasejustgive

memyson--”Aneslapsherhardshefallsonthe

floorhugginghertummytight.AnestompsonZie’s

chestmakingithardforhertobreathe.

“Whatdidyouthinkbitch!ItoldyouI'mthepro--”

“Mommy--”SbutriestoruntohermotherbutAne

clickshimhardhefallsonthefloorandblood

oozesfromhisnose.InoneswiftmoveZeepulls

outhergunandshootsAne’slegwhowailsin

agony.

“Sburun!Runson!Daddyisaroundthecorner--”

“Mommy!Mommygetuplet'sgo--”



“GetoutofhereSbu!Runmommywillbefine--”The

boystriestoshootZiebutsherollstakingSbuwith

herontheground.

“Shootthem!Killthebothofthem--”Anescreams.

ZiepushesSbuoutsideandstandsupcarryingtwo

gunsoneachofherhands.Sheshootsoneofthe

guysthesametimeKhulepushesthedoorandAne

faintsuponseeinghim.Healsofiresthegunand

MkhizeSeniorpushesthedoor.

“Hubbby----”

“Daddy!!!”KhulescreamsasAnesecretlypullsout

hergunandfiresaimingZie’sbelly......

*

*

*
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Insert33.

“Daddy--!”KhuleshoutsthesametimeZiepushes

herhusbandtothesideandtakestwobulletsfor

thefamily.Bloodoozesoutofherchestand

stomach.

“Zie!”MrMkhizeholdsherbeforeshecanfallon

thedown.

“Mom!”Khuleremoveshisshirtandusesitasa

bandagewhileAnelimpstowheretheMkhizesare

andpointsagunonKhule’shead.

“Mommy!”Sburunsbackinandkneelsnexttohis

bleedingmom.

“Momwillbefineson,shewillbefine.”MrMkhize

saysmoretohimselfthanconvincingSbu

otherwise.

“WhatthehelliswrongwithyouAnelisa!Areyou

nuts--”Khuleisfuming.

“Nutsforyourbrotheryes.YesI'vegonecrazy,yes

I'mcrazybecauseIloveyouruselessbrotherand



I'mreadytokillyouforit!YesI'vegonegaga

becausehe'stheonlymanwho'severmademefeel

wholeagainandIwon'tletZinhletakethataway

fromme!”MrMkhizeflinchesasifinsomesortof

painpressingonZie’swoundsoshedoesn'tbleed

toomuch.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”Khuleisconfused.

Ane’stauntinglaughterechoesintheempty

buildingdeafeningeventheinnocentlizardsonthe

wall.

“Ncoow!Daddydearestkeptthisoneasecretafter

all?I'mimpressedfather-in-law!Youdidn'ttellyour

dearsonthatyouandyouruselesssonIsomuch

loveareeatingfromthesamehoneypot--”

“Ane--”

“ShutupKhulekani!JUSTSHUTUP!Don'tyouget

tiredifalwaysbeingtheonlypersontalking?You

haveaPhDwegetthatbutdoesn'tmeanonlyyou

havevaluablethingstosay!Wealsohavethingsto

say,secretsthatmighthelpyouseethatyourfather

isnotasaintashepretendstobe!He'sjustadevil



insheep’sclothing!Whomarrieshisson'slover,

huh?Canyoumarryyourson'sloverKhulekani?

Doesthatmakesensetoyouorjustlikeallofyou

hehasapersonalvendettaagainstme--”

“My-my-baby--”Ziestutterstryingtoholdontoher

breath.TearsstreamdownMrMkhize’scheeks.

He'sabouttobringouthisgunbutremembersSbu

isintheroomandmightgethurt.

“TakeustothehospitalKhuleplease--”

“Nonono!Zinhlehastodiethenyoumydear

familywillliveourhappilyeverafter.”Shesmiles.

Khulegaugesthedistancebetweenhimandthe

tworemainingofAne’sgoons.Heslowlyretreats

backwards,unfortunately,Anefiguresouthis

intention.“Don’teventhinkaboutit!Ijusttoldyou

yourfatherissleepingwithyourbrother'sloverbut

youarenotbothered--”

“Becausethat'snonewstomeAnelisa!Iknowwho

Zieis,Iknowthingsyoudon'tevenknowever

happened!ZieisyoungerthanmebutIrespecther

youknowwhy?”



“Areyoualsosleepingwithher?”Anesmirks.

“She’sloosingalotofbloodpleaselet'sgo--”

Mkhizetriestoreasonwiththem.

“Nofather-in-law!She'sdyingthenweareleaving

herewithhercorpse.”

“Youhavelostit!Iwillneverforgiveyouforthisyou

aregoingtopay!”Khulethreatens.

“Pay?Withwhat?Nevermindthatbrother-in-lawwe

willtalkaboutitafterthefuneral--”Sbuspotsagun

andremembershissessionswithhisuncleNK.He

quicklygrabsit,closeshiseyesandfiresthebullet

whichmissesKhule’sheadandhitsthewall.

“Shit!Sbugetdown--”Khulepusheshimdownand

Ziesummonsallthestrengthleftinherandfires

thebulletwhichhitsAnelisa’sshoulder.Thegoons

trytodowhattheywereinstructedtodobutKhule

isastepaheadofthemandtheyarebothalmost

deadonthefloor.

“I-i-loveyou--”Ziefailstofinishhersentenceasher

hereyelidsinvoluntarilyclose.



“Zie!Babe?Don'tyoudaredieonmesweetheart

pleaseholdon,keeplisteningtomyvoice--”Mkhize

istryinghisbesttokeepherawake.Khulepicks

Sbuupandrunstothecarwhichhereversesand

hisfathergetsinandKhulespeedsoff.

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

Zamo’sPOV.

“I’mpregnant--”Meliblanklylooksatmebefore

screaminginjoylikeamadman.

“Zamo?Areyousurebabe?”Inodtearsofjoy

runningdownmycheeks.Ithoughthe'dflipandrun

tothenearestmountainbuthereheis,celebrating

thisblessingwithme.IknowitcamesoonerthanI

hadimaginedbutI'mgladitdidnowMelihavemore

reasonstomarryme.Iknowmostmenlovetheir

firstbornsandwilldoanythingtoseethemhappy.

“ThankyousomuchbabethisisthebestgiftI'm

receivinginyears.”Heenvelopesmeinhisstrong

armsandIfeelathome.Westayineachother's



armsforafewminutesbeforeheasksifIwant

somethingtoeat.That'safirst!Melicankeepme

upallnightbuthehasneverpreparedfoodforme

exceptpouringadrink.

“Areyoupreparingforbecomingthefatherofthe

year?”Iaskraisingmyeyebrows.

“Fatherofthecenturydarling.WaitandwatchhowI

willloveandpampermyboy.Ihopeyouprepared

tofeeljealous.”Hekissesmeontheneckwithhis

warmlipssendingshiversallovermybody.Myclit

ishappyalready.EversinceImethimI'mtryingto

controlmysexualdesiresbutfailingdismally.

WheneverhetouchesmeIfeeleverythingdownmy

worsttighteningandanticipationtakingovermy

wholebeing.WithMeliyouneverknowwhatto

expecthe'saprowhenitcomestosexpositions

andknowingexactlywheretohit.Itiltmyhead

tryingtokisshimbuthestopsme.

“Nonotrightnow.Iknowyoucan'tgetenoughof

mebutfoodisimportantespeciallynowthatyou

havetoeatfortwo.Nowcomewithmetothe

kitchenletmeshowyoumyculinaryskills.He



scoopsmeupandgoestothekitchenwherehe

makesmesitonthecounter.Heopensthedouble

doorfridgetakingoutspringonions,tomatoes,

eggs,thymeandthewholeenchiladas.

“Doyouevenknowhowtocook?Forgetcooking,

canyoumakeacupofcoffee?”Itease.

“Waitandwatch.Thesehandsarenotonlygoodfor

turningspannersbutinmanyotherthingstoo.”

HearinghimsaythatIchuckle.He'srightthose

handsareblessedinsomanywaysonecannever

imagine.Iwatchhimslicingthetomatoesnicelyhis

musclesflexingmakingmedrool.DearAlmighty,

thankyouforsuchayummyandcaringsoon-to-be

husband.

“Whenarewegoingtotellyourparentsaboutthe

baby?”Hehesitatesforamomentbeforesmiling.

“Notnow.Fornowlet'skeepthisasecretuntilthe

firsttrimesterisover.Accordingtotraditionthat's

therightwayofdoingthesethings.”Oh?Iknow

nothingabouttraditions,socialnormsandallof

that.Myparentsdiedbeforetheycouldteachmeall



ofthosethings.Iwishtheywerestillheretosee

howgreatI'vedoneformyselfandmylittlebrother,

they'dbesohappy.

“It’sokay.Idon'tknowmuchabouttraditions

exceptforthoseregardedasbindingaslawsoIwill

followyourleadonthisone.”Hestepsclosertome

andkissesmyforehead.

“Goodgirl.Momwasaskingwhenyouwillvisit

them?”

“Father-in-lawdoesn'tlikemedarling.Idon'tknow

whybutIfeellikeuntilheacceptsthatyoubrokeup

withyourexwillhefindaplaceformeinhisheart.”

“Hewillcomearounddon'tworryaboutit.Iwill

convincehimthatyouaretheonethatIlove.”

TheomelettelooksreallyappetizingtoeyeandI'm

salivatingalready.Hepreparedaverynice

breakfastandI'msurprisedheevenknowshowto

setthetableputtingcutlery,plattersandglasses

likehowtheydoinmovies.



“I'mimpressed.Whotaughtyoutodoallofthis?”

“Myex---shitI'msorry.Ididn'tmeanto--”

“It’sfine.Youdon'thavetoguardyourmouth

alwaysandkeeptiptoeingaroundhername.She's

yourpastandI'myourpresentandthefuture.”

HonestlyI'mhurtthatthere'sagirlouttherewho

taughtmymanhowtocookandtosetthetable.

Whatelsedidsheteachhim?Howtomuffapussy?

“Babe?I'msorryIbroughthernameup.”I'msure

thehurtandjealousisvisibleonmyface.

“It’sfine.”Ismile.Hedishesupformeandpours

juiceinmyglasswhileheserveshimselfcoffee.

“WhyamInotdrinkingcoffee?”

“Becauseyouarepregnantdarling.Wedon'twant

thelittleonetobeaffectedbycaffeine.”Oh?He

knowstipsaboutpregnancytoo?IthinkI'mreading

toomuchintothis.Hisphonerings.

“Dad...yes...okayI'monmyway.”Hedropsthe

phoneonthetableandsadlylooksatme.

“What?”



“Ihavetogoandmeetdadandtheuncles.It's

aboutthelobolanegotiations.”Oh?Whenisallthis

comingtoanend?I'mtryingtoenjoywithmy

husband.“Iwillbebackbeforeyouknowit.”

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

NARRATED.

Suku’swhiteMASERATIGRANCABRIOMCV8

drivesthroughtheNcubehouse.Meli’sfathersadly

stepsoutofthehouseandlookatherassheparks

thecarandgracefullywalkstowardstheentrance.

Whenevershevisitsherin-lawsshemakessureto

dressaccordinglyandtodaysheevenhasastylish

headwrapperon.

“Father-in-law.”Sherespectfullygreetshim.

“Daughter-in-law.”Hegreetsback.“Whereismy

granddaughter?”

“I’msorryfather-in-lawbutI'mtryingtoprotecther

fromallofthis.Idon'twantmygirltogrowupan

angryandbittergirlbecauseshewitnessedthe



argumentsofherparents.She'sprecioustomeand

Iwilldoanythingtoprotecther--”

“Whatareyoudoingherebitch!”Meli’smother

cussesatSukuwhogenuinelysmilesinreturn.

“Goodafternoonmother-in-law.”Sukugreetsher.

“Areyouheretodestroymyson'snewlyfound

happiness?Howmuchdoyouwantnow?Sinceyou

areusedtochowinghismoney!”Sukusadlylooks

atMeli’smother.Melidrivesinandhisheartalmost

stopswhenhiseyeslandonhisforevergorgeous

wife.Hequicklygetsoutofthecarandliterallyruns

toherattackingbherwithahug.Sukutearfullyhugs

backbutquicklypullsout.

“Whendidyouarrivebabe?Whydidn'tyouletme

know?Amywillbeveryhappyshe'sbeenmissing

you--”

“Canweallgetinside?”TheyallfollowMeli’sfather

inside.Meli’smotherkeepsthrowingdaggersat

Suku.

“Whatisallthis?Dadyousaidsomethingimportant

butnowIfindmywifehereofwhichIdidn'teven



knowshe'sbackinthecountry--”

“It’simportantMeli.”Hisheartalmoststops.She

nevercallshimwithhisfirstname.“I’vebeeninthe

countryforlongenoughtoknowthatyouhavea

newfamily.I'mnothurtbecauseyouareleavingme

butI'mdisappointedinyoufortryingtohidesucha

bigthingfrommeandyourdaughter--”

“Babe--”

“LetherfinishMeli.”Hisfatherreprimands.

“Ibelieveloveisasacredfeelingtobesharedwith

onlyonepartnernottwo.ForthatreasonIasked

father-in-lawtocallyouheresowecanendthis

beforeyoubuildyournewrelationshiponlies.A

strongrelationshipfoundationisbuildonhonesty,

trustandlove.Iwon'taskyouwhatwentwrong

betweenus--”

“Canyoujustshutupandgivehimthepapersto

sign!Mysoniswelloffandnowcanenjoyhis

moneywithoutfundingyourexpensivelifestylewith

yourspoiledbratdaughter--”

“Momcanyoushutup!Idonthavemoneybutshe’s



multimillionaire....”

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert34

NARRATED.

“Momcanyoushutup!Idon'thavemoneybut

she'samultimillionaire--”

“What?”Meli’smotherlooksshejustsawher

ancestorsinfleshandblood.“Sonwhatareyou

saying?Areyousureyouarenotdrunk?Didshe

bewitchyouorsomething--”

“MomwhenIgotSukupregnantshewasjust

startingherdegreeandwelatergotmarried



becauseIloveher.Shealwayshadadream,not

onlyadreambutavisionwhichsheworkedhardto

seeitmaterialize--”

“GostraighttothepointMeli!Thisbitchcannotbe

richerthanyou?Let'snottalkaboutZamo--”

“Momyoudon'tknowmywifebecauseyou've

alwayshatedher.She'samultiawardwinning

author,scriptwriter,filmdirectorandafinancial

advisorwhoownsthatverysamecompanyyour

bossalwaystakesfinancialadvicefrom,Tsholofelo

InvestmentsandAdvisingFirm--”

“Meliareyousureyounotconfusingherwith

someoneelse--”Meli’smotherisindenial.

“Canyouletmefinish?She'sthesamepersonwho

wroteyourfavoriteseries‘InvisibleScars,Broken’

andwrotethebookyoualwaysquotefromwhen

reprimandingdad!ShewrotePreciousRosé!She's

SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa!”Meli’smother

faintsuponhearingSuku’sfullname.

“Mother-in-law?”Sukurunstothekitchenand

bringswaterforMeli’smother.Afterafewminutes



sheregainsherstrengthbutisstillinastateof

shock.

“You-youknew?”Meli’smotherasksherhusband.

“Youknewbutyouletmecontinuetohateand

abuseher?Howcouldyou?”

“Itriedtellingyoubutyousaidyoudidn'tcarewho

shewas.Evenwhenshegotmarriedyouwerenot

interestedinhearingwhoshewas.I'msorrytosay

butshe'salsothefounderofTsholofelo/Hope

Foundation--”

“No!Thiscan'tbetrue--Youmeansheownsthe

organizationthatpaysformybrothers’feesand

evenhelpspoorpeople.Nothiscannotbetrue!

Youarealllyingtome--”SheremovesherBrazilian

weavefeelinghotallofasudden.

“Nexttimeyoulogintotheinternetdoyour

researchwoman.Alsodon'tjudgepeoplewithout

knowingtheirtruth.Notallrichpeopleflaunttheir

richesonInstagramandFacebook.Wheredidyou

thinkshegottheMasseratti?Oryouthoughtit's

justacarlikeyourHondafit?”



“Howcome?Howdidshebecomeamillionaire?I

meanthatonlyhappensforthelikesofBeyonce,

KimKandRihanna?”

“Herfilmsmom,herfilmsareahitandhertwo

companiesaredoinggreat.Manybusinessesask

forherfinancialadvicebeforetakingadecision,

peoplerespectherexceptyouofcourse!”

“Uhmmm...Ithinkthat'sirrelevantcanwecontinue

withtheorderofthismeeting.Iaskedmylawyers

todraftthedivorcepapersheretheyare.”Melifeels

likeairisleavinghislungs,likesomeonejust

punchedhimonanemptystomach.

“Babeyoucan'tdothistome.Icanexplainplease

givemeachance--”Sukusighshandinghimapen.

“Meli?Youmadeachoicewhenyoumockedour

marriage.Marriageisasacredbondnottobetoyed

withandwhatyoudidistheutmostdisrespectto

theholymatrimonyI'veeverwitnessed.Ileftfor

threemonthsandyouarealreadyengagedto

someoneelse?Isthishowlittleyouvaluedour

marriage?Youevenliedtoyourdaughter,please



signthepapers--”

“Itwasagame!Zamowasastupidbetgamemy

friendsputmeto--”

“Awhat?”HisfatherisshockedsoisSukuandhis

mother.

“ItwasabetfatherI'msorry,I'msorrybabeplease

forgiveme.Zamowasaregularclientatthegarage

everyoneadoredherbutIjustdidn'tseewhatthe

hypewasaboutbecauseIalreadyhada

sophisticatedwomaninmylife.Onedaymy

coworkersweretalkingaboutherslimwaistand

whatnotthat'swhenIaskedwhatwassospecial

aboutherandgottoknowshe'satoughlawyer.

There'satheoryaboutlawyerladiesbeingthe

hardesttoknockofftheirfeetbecauseoftheir

educationalbackground.Myfriendsplacedabetof

aLegendE45togivetowhoeveramongusgetto

layherfirst.Itookthechallenge,tomeitwasalla

funnygame.Whenshecalledonedaysayingher

carbrokedownoutoftownItookthechancetowin

thebet.Iwenttohelpherandshecouldn'tstop

lookingatmeuntilwehadsexinmycar.Ithought



I'djustshowtherecordedvideotomycoworkers,

getthecarandwalkawaybutshesawapotential

husbandinme.ShecontinuedcomingonmeuntilI

liedtoourdaughterandCharandmovedouttoa

rentedfullfurnishedapartment.Itriedtellingher

thetruthbutafterknowinghertruthIfeltsorryfor

herandIcouldn'taddtohersorrows.IthoughtI'd

talktoyoubabewhenyoucomebackandexplain

everythingI'msorry.Pleasehelpmeexplainthisto

her.”Sukuwipestearsfromherface.

“Abet?ReallyMeli?Isthishowyouseewomen?

YouhaveadaughterbutyousawZamofittobe

equaledtoacar?AcarMeli?Howcouldyoudothis

toahumanbeing?”Shecloseshereyesfightingher

tears.“Youknowwhat?I'mnolongerhurtthatyou

madeamockeryofourmarriagebutbecauseyou

seewomenasobjectsexchangeableforany

engine.”

“I’msorrypleasehelpmeoutofit--”

“YouarenotgettingoutofthisMeli.Signthepapers,

goandtellZamothetruthandstartonacleanslate

withher.Ican'tbelieveevenafterwatchingmefight



forwomeneversinceyoumetmeyoustillbecame

justlikeallofthem!Youarenotdifferenttoallthe

predatorswesoeverworkhardtoprotectthegirl

childfrom.PleasesignIhavetogoandpickmy

childrenfromschool.”

“Daughter-in-lawcan'tyoupleaseforgivehimfor

thismistake?”

“Nofather-in-lawI'msorry.Notwhenhesees

womenasthings.I'msorryIcan't--”

“I’mbeggingyoubabe--”

“Ifit'saboutthecarsyoucanhavethemMelithey

areregisteredinyournameafterall.Youcanstill

visityourdaughteranytimeyouwishtobut

communicatewithmefirst.OnemorethingI

wantedtogiftyouthisonyourbirthdaybutImight

aswelldoitnow.”Sukugiveshimanotherenvelope.

“Thegarageandthehotel?”Meliasks.

“Ithasalwaysbeenyourdreamtoownthetwo.I

boughtthegaragebeforeIleftfortheshootingand

thehoteldealgotfinalizedyesterday.Youcankeep

allthemoneyinourjointaccount--”



“Idon'twantmoney!Iwantyoupleaseforgiveme--”

***********

TheMkhizespaceupanddowninthewaitingroom.

“Mommyisgoingtobealright,rightdaddy?”Owami

sayssniffling.

“Yessonmommyisgoingtobealright.”Justthen

thedoctorcomesoutoftheoperatingroomwitha

sadlongface.

“Doctorwhathappened?”Theyallstareatthe

doctorwaitingforanswers.

“I’msorry--”Qhugrabsthedoctorbythecollaras

Mkhize’skneelsfailshimandhecollapsesonthe

floor.

“Sorryforwhatdoctor?Whathappenedinthere?

Tellme--”Qhusaysshakingthedoctor.

“Stop!Qhubekanistop!”Khulepullshimback

separatinghimfromthedoctor.“Doctorwhatare

yousorryfor?”Khulecalmlyquestions.



“Welostthebaby--”

*

*

*
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Thankyousomuchforthe2022followersI'mreally

greatfulandhonored.

Insert35.

ChapterSong:DeborahFraser-Umakungenxa.

Zie’sPOV.

Umakungenxayezonozamimkhululeahambe

babaubengakakoni.(Ifit'sallaboutmysinslethis

spiritrestinpeacedearfatherforhewasjustan

angel,heneverwrongedyou.)Life.ItistheLord



whogivesandit'sHimwhotakestoo.IknowI've

donesomanyhorriblethingsinmylifeIcertainly

won'tseethegatesofheavenbutwhatwasmy

son'ssininallofthis?Mymother,longbeforeshe

forgotshehasadaughterbythename

ZakwaNgwenyausedtotellmethateveryandeach

personshallatoneforhisorhersins,whydidmy

sonhavetodieformysins?Aremysinsso

unforgivablethatGoddecidedtopunishmeinsuch

apainfulmanner?

Iusedtobeagoodgirl,peoplecalledmenames,

theyslappedmeontherightcheekandIhappily

gavethemtheleftone,theysteppedonmytoes

andIapologizedfortheirmistakes,Ihelped

everyoneIsawinneed,myfatheralwayssaidIhad

aheartofgold,peopledidhorriblethingstomebut

theycontinuedtolivetheirliveslikenothing

happened!Iwaitedforkarmatoatleastknockon

theirdoorsbutshenevercame!Ikneeleddownand

prayedtoGodaskingforhimtoatleastmakethem

realizetheywerewrongbutHimtooturnedhisback

onme!IdecidedtobethekarmaandIgettheworst



punishmentever?Why?Whyareyousounfairdear

Lord?MombelievesYouarefairandjustGodbut

whereisjusticeinallofthis?Ididn'tstartthewar

theydid!Ididn'torderahitmenonAnelisashedid,

notonce,nottwice,countlesstimesbutstillshe'sa

happyfreewoman.WhateverunforgivablesinIdid

toYoudon'teverforgivemeforitbecauseI'mgoing

tocommitanunforgivablesinwitheveryone

watchingandnoteventhegatesofhellcanstopme

fromdoingso.That'sapromise!

“Sweetheart--”Hearingmyhusband'sshakyvoice

throwsmeofftheedgeIletthefloodgatesoftears

openwider.“It’sokaymylove--”

“It’snot!It'snotokay!Mysondidn'tdeservetodie

formysins!IputAnelisainjailnothim,I'mtheone

takingrevengeonthemnotmyson--he'sinnocent,

anangelwithnosinatall,hedeservestolive,he

deservestoseetheworldlikeeveryotherchildren--”

Thepainfullumpinmythroatthreatenstochoke

thelifeoutofmeasIcoughhardandstartvomiting

blood!

“Darling--”Airisleavingmylungs,itfeelslikemy



diaphragmiscutintotoo,Igaspstrugglingto

breathe.“Doctor!Nurse!Doctor--”I'mdrifting,

driftingawaytothefamiliardarkplace,it'scoldit's

notsuitableforahumanbody..“Doctor--”Ifaintly

hearmyhusbandscreaming.“Ziestaywithme

babepleasedon'tdothistoyourself--”Hisvoiceis

becomingmorefainteachandeverypassing

secondwhilethedarknessbecomeseventhicker

aroundmeIswearIcansliceitwithaknife.

“ZakwaNgwenya--”Thatsoundslikemybrother's

voicebutIcan'tfeelhim,I'mshivering,it'ssuper

freezinghere.

“Ntombi--”OnlymyoldersisterusesthatnamebutI

can'tfeelhertoo.Shehatesmewhywouldshebe

heretowelcomemeinthisdarkplace?Whyisshe

callingouttomeallofasudden?

“Mom!”Mommy!”Icanclearlytellit'sSbu'svoice

callingouttome.ItfeelslikeI'mfallingintoadark

endlesspitandnotevenMntimandeisstrong

enoughtohelpmeout.I'mtryingtocalloutforhelp

butthisdarknessengulfingmeisblockingmyvoice

andmyview,Ican'tscreamnoramIabletosee



anything.AllIseeisinfinitedarkness.

“Zee!ZakwaNgwenya--”Itsoundslikemyfather,the

manwhonamedmeZakwaNgwenyacallingoutto

me.Iknowmostofyouthinkit'sasurnamebutit's

aname.YesZakwaNgwenyaismythirdname.My

grandmothernamedmeZinhlethenmyfather

completeditby“IntombiZakwaNgwenya”meaning

theNgwenyagirlsarebeautiful.I'mstilltryingto

findmywayoutofthisthickdarknesswhenbaby

criesdeafenmyearsandeverythinggoesblank......

NARRATED.

“Doctorwhat'sgoingon?”MkhizeSneaskswith

freshtearsstreamingdownhischeeks.

“Shejustslippedintocoma--”

“What?Doctorno!DosomethingIcan'tlosemy

wife--”

“CalmdownSir.Sometimeswhenapersongoes

throughaverypainfulordealhis/hermindsystem



decidestoswitchoffuntilhe'sabletodealwiththe

pain.Siryourwifehastwobulletwoundsandshe

justlostababy,shewokeupbeforetheexpected

timeandnowherbodyisfailingtodealwithher

pain.”

“Ican'tloseher--”

“Ipromiseyouwon'tloseherSir.Shewillbewell

takencareofandshewillregainher

consciousness.”

“Afterhowlong?”Khuleasksrunninghishand

throughhishairfrustratedlyandfightinghisown

tears.

“IcannotguaranteethatMrMkhize.Fornowweall

havetoletherrestandnooneshouldremindherof

herpain.”Theybothnod.

“Thankyoudoctor.”

Dripsalloverherbody,aheartmonitor,theECG

machinewhichkeepsbeepingarethethings

surroundingZinhlerightnow.Mkhizewalksinbut

quicklyturnsawaywipinghistears.Khulecomforts

triestocomforthim.



“Ineedfreshair.”MkhizeSnrsayinghurriedly

walkingtowardstheexit.Khulereceivesacallfrom

Guguwhomheinformsinwhichwardtheyare.He

walksintotheroomwhereZieissleeping

peacefullylikeshe'snotinpainatall.

“Mom?”Hesighs.“I’venevertoldyouthisbefore

butIloveyou.Iloveyousomuchmomforbringing

happinessintoourlives.Wehadeverything,the

money,thesocialstatus,expensivecarsbutnotthe

genuineloveyouhaveshownus.Pleasebestrong

forusmom.Ifyoubecomeweakthendadwilldie

andthewholefamilywillfallapart.Iknowyoucan

doitpleasepullthroughifnotforusdoitforOwami

--”Khulewipesastraytear.

“Hey.”Guguwipesherowntearsbeforehugging

herhusband.

“She’snotresponding?”SaysKhuletryinghardnot

tocry.

“Shewillpullthrough.She'sstrongandtoughand

shewillneverleavefather-in-lawalone.Didyoukill

Anealready?”Guguchangesthesubject.



“Let'stalkoutside.”

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

Meli’sPOV.

She'sleft!Mywifeofeightyearsleftmejustlike

that!Onesillymistakecostmeavirtuouswoman

thisworldwillnevereverbeabletoproduceagain.

Awomanofsubstance,awomanofvalor,Idon't

readthebiblemuchbutProverbs31wassure

writtenabouther.ImetSukuwhenshewasdoing

formoneatMakhandenisecondaryandIwasin

doingformfiveatNjubeHigh.Shewastiny,almost

invisibleuntilshedeliveredherspeechfromher

head,Iwasleftinawe.FromthatdayIknewshe

hadagreaterfutureinwhatevershewouldchoose

todoalthoughmyschoolmatescalledhera

feministIsawayounggirlpreparedtochangethe

worldstartingbyherself.Ineversawheragainuntil

whenshestarteddoingAccountingandFinanceat

LupaneStateuniversity.Shewasstillstillthesame



girlwhostoodbyherbeliefsandIfellinlovewith

her.Wedatedforaboutayearwithoutsexthenone

dayshekissedmeandweendeduphavingsex

whichgaveusourchild.Weweremadlyinlove,she

neverregrettedfallingpregnantonherfirst

semesterandherparentstrustedandsupported

herineverything.Herbiologicalparentsdiedwhen

shewastwomonthsoldthentheirfamilyhelper

adoptedandraisedherbecausetherelativesonly

caredabouttherichesbutnother.Sukuwasnever

arichkidhellsheandherfamilywouldn'teven

affordamealsometimesbutthatneverstoppedher

fromdreaming.

Shewasalreadyapublishedpoetessandwould

sometimescalledtoreciteherinspiringpoemsand

totalktoschoolchildrenmotivatingthem.She

workedtirelesslyeveryday,notevenoncedidshe

failherexamswhileshekeptwritingherscriptsand

books.Toherwritingistherapeuticandkeepsher

sane.Sheneverbrokethroughthefilmindustry

untilaftergraduationwhenshevolunteeredtoedit



someone'sscriptforfreeandthemoviemade

wavesinternationally.Theproducerswerekind

enoughtomentionherandthat'showherfilm

productioncareerkickstarted.Duringheruniversity

yearshermotherwastakingcareofourAmahle

becausemymomhatedSukufromtheonset.Iwas

hustlingformyfamilyineverywayIcoulduntilshe

startedearning.

I'dbelyingifIsayinalltheseyearsmywifeever

mademefeellessofamanordidsheever

disrespectme.Evenwhenherbankaccountkept

increasingzerosshecontinuedtobearespectful

wifewhodidherallofherdutieswithout

complaining.Nohelperofoursevercleanedour

bedroom,cookedformeorwashedmyclothesshe

didallofthatbyherself.....

“Dudeyourphoneisringing--”Thebarmanbrings

mebacktoreality.ZamoiscallingmewhatdoIsay

toher?DoIwanttoseeher?Mylifeisruined

becauseofthestupidbet!

“Ihateyou!”Myphonesmashesonthewall

breakingintotinypieces.Tearsfallafresh,Ifind



myselflostandmissingmywife.Thepaincutsin

mychestandslicesthroughthesoftpartofmy

heart.“Iloveher--Iloveherman--”

*

*

*
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Suku’sPOV.

Loveisabeautifulthing.Itbrightensandaddcolors

inone'slifewhenitcomesbutwhenitleavesit

breaksone'sheartintotinypiecesuntilthere's

nothingleft.HowcouldMelidothistome?We

vowedbeforetheLordtobeeachother'severything

untildeathdouspartbuthehadtomockour

marriagelikethis?Howcouldhe?



“Tsala!Chomi!(Friend!)”Lee’svoicedefiesthethe

soundproofwallsasitechoes.Thedoorfliesopen

andshewalksinstillwearingherwhitecoatand

highheels.Iwonderhowshemanagestotakecare

ofpatientswearingsuchhighheels.“Hayibo

wathulangikubizakuhle?(Whyareyounot

answeringwhenI'mcallingouttoyou?)”Thisfriend

ofmineisapureMotswanawhodatedaNdebele

guyandnowshespeaksNdebelelikeoneofus.

“Lee?Mychildrenarebusystudyingcanyouturn

yourvoicedownplease--”Itrytodivertherfrommy

burningeyes.

“Friendyouarecrying?”Sheenvelopesmeinher

armsandIscreamallthepainout.Ithurts,thepain

isdeeperthanIhadimagined.

“IthurtsLee--”Myvoicebreaksasapainfullump

risesinmythroat.“Ithurts--”

“Shhhit'sokaymyfriend.Loveandpainarepartour

ourlivesfriend.Cryallthosefeelingsout,getup

dustyourselfandliveagain.Youwillbefine

sweetheart.”Shewipesmytearsandhugsmeonce



again.“It’sokaytocrymyloveyeseventheCEOof

thegreatTsholofelocompaniesispermittedtocry.”

Ifindmyselfsmilingwithfreshtearsonmyface.

“Thankyou.”WherewouldIbewithoutmydear

friend?

“Friendsdon'tthankeachothersweetheart.It'smy

dutyasyourfriendtoseetoitthatyouareokay.

Nowthatwe'vetakencareofthatpainfullumpin

yourthroatwhatwashisexcuse?”Inarratethe

wholethingtoher.“Abet?LikestupidMelirisked

yourmarriageforaLegend45whenhehasafleet

ofcars?What'swrongwiththesemen?”

“Ifeelsorryforthatlady.Whatifsheloveshim

whilehe'sbusybettingonherfeelings?Ihopeand

prayshe'sstrongenoughtohandlethetruthelse

thiswillbreakandruinherforever.Iknowwhat

thesekindsofthingscandotoawoman'sself-

esteem.I'veconsoledandcomfortedmanyofthem

somecommittedsuicideafterlearningthetruth.I'm

reallyscaredforher--”

“Nono?Iknowyouwanttochangetheworldbut



worryingabouteveryoneoutthereisnotyourduty.

YouhaveAmyandPrudytoworryaboutandmeof

coursethatlawyerladyisagrownasswomanshe'll

willsortoutherissues.Youmightbesurprisedto

seeMelimarryingherandlivingahappilyeverafter.

Menareconfusedbeingsandtheydon'treallyknow

whatloveisaslongasthere'sapussyinvolved

thentheyarereadytosettledown.Stopworrying

yourselftoomuchaboutitnurseyourheartand

moveonwithasmilethatyoualwayscarryonyour

face.”

“Thankyouonceagain--”

“Iwillslapyouifyoucontinuethankingmelikethat.

Let'sgodownstairsIbroughtthewholeItalian

restaurantwithme--”

“Youdid?”

“AnythingformylittlePrincess.Charcalledme

earlierandtoldmethelittleonesarecravingItalian

foodandshewasscaredtoleaveyoualoneinthe

housesoIpromisedtosortthematterout.”Ihug

heroncemore.DearGodthankyouforsending



thesetwobeautifulsoulsintomylife.Parentingis

easierwhenyourchildhasotherpeoplesheknows

shecanrelyon.Mymom,CharandLeearemy

superheroesIwillforeverbegratefulfortheir

presenceinmylife.

**********

Qhu’sPOV.

EventhefinestAgradeofcocainestraightfrom

Colombiaisnotdoingthetrick.ThepainI'mfeeling

rightnowisdeeperthanallthepainsI'veeverfelt

combined.HowcouldAnedothistoZee?She

doesn'tdeserveallthepain!Shedeservesabreak

fromalltheheartache.Allherlifeshe'sbeentrying

tobelongsomewhere,tofindgenuinetruelovebut

fateisalwaysinherway.Mychild?HowcouldGod

allowthistohappen?Why?Why?

“Why?”Igrabthesheetwithcocaineonitand

disposeitintothetrashbin.Ifeellikesomeonejust

stabbedmeintheheart.“Zie?Mytruelove--”The



doorfliesopenandI'mfacetofacewithmy

emotionalangrydad.Hegrabsmebythecollarand

slamsmeonthewall.

“Whereisshe?Whereisshe?”Tearsstreamfreely

downhischeeks.

“I--Idon'tknow--”

“Isaidwhere'sshedamnit!”Hehissesmakingme

shiver.

“I-imsorry--”

“Sorryforwhat?Iwanttoseeyourwiferightnow!”

Hestompshisfootontheground.

“DadsheranawayIcan'tfindher--”

“YoubetterfindherbeforeIdobecausethenyour

childrenwillbemotherless.That'sapromise!”He

slamsthedoorbehindhimandIcollapseonthe

coldtiledfloortakingmyheadinmyhandsand

tearsflowfreelydownmycheeks.

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



Zamo’sPOV.

It'saftermidnightandMelistillhasn'tcomehome

yet,calledortexted.Icalledhissisterandshetold

meheleftfromtherealongtimeagonowI'm

gettingworriedabouthim.Whatifsomething

happenedtomyfiance?Thedoorcreaksopenas

hestaggersinholdingabottleofCastleLager.

“Sweetheart?”Idashtohelphimhemissesastep

andlandsonhiskneesandhands,thebottle

shattersspillingthebeverageallovertheplace.

“Meli?”Itrytohelphimupbuthepullsmedownfor

akissonmylips.

“Iloveyouwifey.”Hesayssmiling.Wifey?Iknow

he'sdrunkbutthismakesmeblush.

“Melistandup.Comeonbabehelpmeouthere

standup--”Hetriesstandingupbutstaggers

forwardtakingusbothdown.“Ouch!”Icryout.He

massagesmyankleslookingstraightintomyeyes

withhissleepydrunkeyesandmyclitishappy

already.



“Sorrywifeyhusbyisalittledrunktoday.”Hemoves

hisfacetomeetmineandFrenchkissesme.He

tastesoftequilashots,CastleLager,mints,his

warmtonguetwirlsaroundmineasImoan.He

trailshisfingersonmybarethighshislipsnot

leavingmine.He'sdrunkbutthespeedatwhichhe

unhooksmybraisamazing.Withoneswiftmove

hetearsoffmyT-shirtexposingmybreasts.He

fondlesmybreastwiththeotherhandwhilethe

othermovestomyalreadywetpantiesanddraw

circlesonmyvulva.Mybodyinvoluntaryshakes

underhistouch,hepushesmypantiestothethe

sideandhisfingersplaywithmyfolds.

“Babe--mmh--”Imoan.HestopsbutbeforeIcan

expressmydisappointedhestartsnibblingonmy

alreadypebblednipples.Hecontinuestonibbleand

suckmybreastswhilehisfingersteasemyfolds.

HefumbleswithhisbeltwhichIhelphimtounclasp

andpulldownfreeinghiserection....

*

*



*
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NARRATED.

ThenextmorningZamowakesupearlierthanusual

andgoestothekitchentoprepareanon-greasy

breakfastforMeliwhovomitedthroughoutthe

night.Havingadrunkmeninthehousesomehow

gothertiredbutpartofherishappyhedidn'ttake

anywhorefromthebarandwokeupGodknows

where.Thefactthathecamebacktoherinsucha

drunkenstatefulfillsherinnersoul.She'sbusy

hummingtoMafikizolo’ssong.

“YouknowthatIloveyoubaby

Angifun'omunyeIwantyoubaby

Icoulddoanythingforyou



Sthandwasam'yeah

MybabyIbeenthinkingaboutyou

Whatisitthatyoudonetomeoh

Njalongak'cabanga

Hlalangithethangawe

Didyoupourmealovepotionoh

MybabyIcan’tstopthinkingaboutyou....”

“Hey.”Melihugsherfrombehindstillfeelingalittle

bitfuzzy.“Goodmorning.I'msorryaboutyesterday-

-”Zamoturnsandkisseshimonthelipsdespite

himhavingnotbrushedhisteethyet.

“It’sokay.It'snormalforamantogetdrunk

sometimesjustdon'tmakeitahabitelseIwon't

tolerateit.”

“Notedbabe.IhopeIdidn'tdisturbyoutoomuch.

I'msorry--”

“It’sokayhun.Comeonegotakeacoldshowerand

comedownforbreakfast.”Shewatcheshimashe

climbsthesteps.Hisbehaviorsomehowreminds



herofherfather.Hewasn'tadrunkardbuthe'd

sometimesgetreallydrunktoanextentofcoming

homearound4inthemorning.Hewouldloudly

knockonthemaindoorandiftheirmothertook

morethantensecondstoopenthedoorhewould

slapherhardfordisobeyingthemanofthehouse

andinthemorningshe'dprepareaverytasty

breakfastforhim.They'dbesohappytogetherlike

herfatherwasn'tthesamemanwhoslappedherin

theweehoursofthemorning.AtleastMelididnot

hitherinsteadhemadelovetoher.Acallcomes

throughherphoneandsheanswers.

“AdvocateNomzamoLanga,goodmorning?”

“Goodmorningma'am.I'mcallingtoremindyouof

youreightthirtymeetingwithMrMandisa--”

“Flip!ThanksforremindingmeIwillbethereon

time.”Shedisconnectsthecallanddashesupstairs

tojoinMeliinthesteamywarmshower.

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

AttheMkhizemansionthemoodisverysomberas

theyalltrytoforcebreakfastdowntheirthroats.



Gugulooksatthewholefamilyandfindsherself

feelingemotionalallofasudden.Thefamilyis

incompletewithouthermother-in-law.Khulesighs

beforepushinghisplateasideandwalkingaway.

“Idon'tthinkI'mhungrymom.CanIgosee

grandmaafterschool?”Thaboaskshidinghertears.

“Iwilltakeyoutoher.”Respondsthedejected

Mkhize.

“Thanks.Bye.”Thaboandherbrotherpicktheir

schoolbagsandleave.

“Father-in-law?Ithinkyouhavetotryandeat

something--”

“How?HowcanIallowmyselftoeatwhenmywife

islyingonthatbedalmostlifeless?HowdoIenjoy

myfoodwhenIjustlostason?Mysondaughter-in-

law?Mylastbornisgone--”Hisvoicetrailsoffand

heangrilypushesthechairandleavesinahuff.

Qhuremainsseatedonthetablewonderingifhis

fatherknowsthatZiewascarryinghisson?

“Don’tyoufuckingtellmethatshit!”Mkhizeyellson

thephone.“Howcomeallofyouarefailingtofinda



singleinjuredwoman?Huh?Doyouwantmetodo

thejobIpayyoufor?”He'sfuming.

“Bosswe--”

“Iwantresultsdamnit!Iwantthatwomaninmy

warehouseinthenextfivehoursifnotconsider

yourselvesdead!”Hefrustratedlysmasheshis

phoneonthewall.

***********

SomewhereonthemainroadtoHarareAneisfast

asleepinthebackseatwhileherdriverisdrivingat

220km/hlisteningtomusic.Anotherdrivergoing

theoppositewayflashesathimalertinghimofthe

trafficcopsthatareafewminutesaway.Heslows

downandAneopenshereyes.

“What’swrong?”Sheaskswithasleepyvoice.

“Trafficcopsaheadbossnothingserious.How's

yourleg?”

“Ithinkthepillsarestillworking.It'shurtingbutnot

toomuch.RememberwehavetostopinGweruand



exchangecars.Wecouldhaveusedtheplanebut

thenZinhlewouldknowaboutmytravel

arrangements.”

“Iunderstandboss.Youalsohavetochangeyour

clothesbeforetheyputusintrouble.”

“Yeahyeah.Makesurethosecopsdon'tmakeus

pulloverI'mreallynotinthemoodtodealwith

thesehungryslaves.”

**********

AtSuku’shouseCharisbusypreparingbreakfast

forherbosswhoseemstohaveoverslepttoday

becauseeventhechildrenhavegonetoschool.She

putseverythingonthetrayandgoesupstairs.She

lightlyknocksandgoesin.Sukuisstillfastasleep

soisLeeinthenextroom.

“Sisi?SisSuku?”Charshakesherandshewakesup.

“EishChar?Goodmorningwhattimeisit?”Suku

asksrubbinghereyes.

“ForgetaboutthetimeSisIbroughtyoubreakfast.”



SaysCharopeningthewindows.

“Lee?Hasshegonetowork?Wesleptlate.”They

drankwinedrowningSuku’ssorrowsuntiltheyfelt

abitfuzzy.

“Noshe'sstillasleep.”

“Shehastobeatworkby10amlatestpleasedo

wakeherup.IthinkI'mgoingtoworkfromhome

todayIhaveaseriousheadache.Momcalledme

yesterday--”

“Andyoucriedyourselftosleep.Iknowyoumiss

himbutpleasedon'tbetoohardonyourselfSis.He

doesn'tdeserveyou.”

“WhatdoyouknowaboutloveChar?”

“IknowthatwheneverIdecidetofallinloveI'm

goingtophotocopymyheart,carrythecopyand

leavetheoriginaloneathome.”Sukulaughsin

disbelief.

Zie'sPOV.



Theplacelooksbeautiful,it'smuddyandsmellsof

freshflowers.MysiblingsandIarerunningaround

playing.NKtriestocatchmebutIrunfasterthan

himandhecatchesSmiloinstead.

“IwonIwon!”Hescreamsjumpingupanddown.

“Noyoudidn't.Youhaven'tcaughtme.Catchme

first--”HerunstowardsmeItrytorunbutIslipand

fallfacefirstlosingmytwofrontteethinthe

process.BlooddripsfrommygumsasIscreamlike

alunatic.I'mscaredofblood,itmakesmyskin

crawl,myhairrisesandIfeellikemydeathisnear

wheneverIseebloodalthoughIdon'tknowhow

andwhatdeathlookslike.

“CalmdownZie.Ziedon'tcry--”Mysiblingsarenow

surroundingmetryingtocomfortme.Momcomes

outofthekitchenandrushestous.

“Whathappened!”

“Shefell--”

“EishZie!HowmanytimesdoIhavetotelltostop

playinglikeboys?Playingistheonlythingyouare

goodatyetyoucan'tevenwriteapropersentence



atyourage!YouagematesfluentlyspeakEnglish

butyouareabouttowriteyourgradesevenexams

yetyoustillstruggletoevenwriteinyourown

nativelanguage--”

“Momshe'sbleeding--”

“Letherbleedtodeathifshewishes.”Sheclicksher

tongueandleavesmestillbleeding.

“Comeonlet'scleanhelpherupsowecanclean

herup.”NKsayshelpingmeupwhileSmilorunsto

thekitchentobringwarmwaterandsalt.

“Here!”She'salsoterrified.Theyhelpmecleanmy

mouth.....

“ZakwaNgwenyamntakababa--(Zinhlemysister--)”

Mybrother'svoicesoundssonearandsofaratthe

sametime.“Vukantombiyakithi.SingoNgwenya

thinaasililahliithawulokanjalonjevukadadewethu

siyixazululelendaba.Um’ungavukingizobabulala

bonkeoMkhizekanyenomangoyebakubo....(Wake

upZie.WearetheNgwenyasandwedon'tgiveup

justlikethat.Ifyoudon'twakeupthenIwillwipe

outalltheMkhizesincludingtheirpets--)”Icantell



he'shurtashistearsfallonmyface.

“ZiewakeupSis.Wakeupandavengeyourself--”

“NK!”Mntimandescolds.

“Hayibomfowethukwameleavukelomuntu

ayiphindiselekungenjalongizomphindiselelamina!

(ShehastowakeupelseIwillavengeonher

behalf!)”AmIdreamingormybrothersreallyhere?

NARRATED.

Mkhizereceivesacallfromhisboysinforminghim

thattheyhavefoundAnelisathesametimeatthe

hospitaltheECGmachinemakesoddsounds.....

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.



Insert38.

MrNdabezinhleMkhize’sPOV.

AfterreceivingacallaboutAnelisaIalsogotacall

fromMntimandethatmywifehasbeenwokeup.I

hadtorushtothehospitalandmeetmygirl.Iwent

andfoundherinherbrother'sarmswithnoemotion

onherfaceatall.Thehadremovedmostofthe

dripsfromherbody.

“Hunpleasetalktome.”Itriedtotalktoherbutshe

didn'trespond.

“Ithinkweshouldgivehertimetoadjust.Shejust

wokeupfromacomaandit'snormalforhertobe

shocked.”SaysNK.

“Iguessyouareright.”Isaidconvincingmyself.

“Takemehomeplease--”Zieblurtedout.

“Hun?Zee?”Hearingherspeakreallybroughtjoyto

myheart.



“Asimuseniekhayauzokwaziukuphumula

akudingayoekhayahayila(Let'stakeherhome

whereshewillgetalltherestsheneeds)”

Mntimandereasoned.

Wetookherhomeandnowheresheisglaringat

Anelisalikeshe'sastranger.Herfaceisgiving

nothingoffatall.AnewetherselfthemomentI

walkedinwithZee.Tothinkthisfatpigisstillmy

daughter-in-lawmakesmewannapuke.Iknowmy

sonisstupidbutmarryingthisPrincesswasthe

moststupidthinghe'severdoneinhislife.

“Lethergo.”Ziesaysandleavesthewarehouse.

What?HowinthehelldoIjustlethergo?

“Zee--”Sheraisesherfingersilencingme.Iknow

shemeanseverywordofwhatshejustsaidandI

guessthisfatpigisoneluckybastardbecauseI'm

notabouttodisobeymywife'sorders.“Boys?Let

hergo.”Anesmilesherdevilishsmilewhich

screamsvictory.

“Andthen?Whatreyoudoingfather?Whyareyou



lettinghergo?”Khuleisconfusedandangryatthe

sametime.

“Zeewantshertobesetfree--”

“Comeondadmomisnotthinkingstraightshejust

wokeupfromacoma.Hermindisprobablystill

deepinsleepyoucan'treallylistentoher.This

arrogantandungratefulprincesskilledyourson

dad!Mybrotherorhaveyouforgottenthat?Well,I

haven'tforgottendad--”Khulepullsouthisgunbut

hisfatherstepsinfrontofhim.

“YounotdisrespectingmywifewhileI'mstillalive.

WaituntilIdienotwhenI'mstillbreathing.”Khule

calmsdownandputshisgunbackwhileAnelisa

laughsoutloudclappingherhands.

“Itoldyoubrother-in-law!Itoldyouthisoldmanwill

alwayschoosehiswife'sside--”

“Shutup!”Khulescreams.“Justshutthefuckup

okay?”Khulefumes.

“Wellletmeshutupandleavethismadhouse.By

thewayIwillbethrowingapartytocelebratemy

victory,goonvacationthenIwillbebackinthis



mansion.I'mstillthedaughter-in-lawofthisfamily

enjoyyourfreedomwhileitlasts.”Thisdaughterof

abastard!I'msuregoingtokillhernottodaybutI

willdefinitelykillher.

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

Zamo’sPOV

EverytimeIwanttoaskMelisomethinghealways

findsawaytodistractme.Idon'tknowwhyIfeel

likehe'shidingsomethingfromme.Thisfeelingis

likethesamefeelingIfeltwhenTshiamodivorced

meninedaysafterourmarriage.TodayIwillhave

tofindoutwhathe'shidingbeforeIloseittryingto

figureitoutonmyown.Thedrivetomyhouseisa

verylongonetoday,I'mreallytiredfromallthe

talkingandnegotiatingIdidwiththeclient.He'sone

hellofaclientandworkingwithhimisalwaysa

challenge.

“NomzamoLangaonspeaker,hello?”



“Sawubonantokazi(Hilady)”Mntimande’sdeep

voicehasmeblushingalready.Idon'tknowwhyhe

makesmeblushbutanyway,he'sacharmer.

“Hi.TowhatdoIowethissurprise?”

“Bengikukhumbulenjebengifunanokwazukba

wasalanjani.Ngiyaxolisaangikwazanga

ukukushayelaucingomasinyangasuka

ngabambekaemsebenzini.Ukahlekodwaumuntu

wakoLanga?(IjustmissedyouandIwantedto

knowifyouareokay.I'msorryIcouldn'tcallearlier

Igotbusywithwork.HowareyouZamo?)”

“I'mgoodandthanksforcheckinguponme.How's

Zie?Icouldn'tcometoseehertodayIgotheldupat

work.”

“Uvukilekodwauthukilekafunekukhuluma

namuntungicabangaukuthiumqondowakhe

awukafuniukubhekananalentoeyenzekile.Inhliziyo

yamiidabukilengobaangikwazangaukumsiza

udadewethu(Shewokeupbutshejustzonedout.I

thinkshe'snotreadytodealwithwhathappenedto

her.I'mreallysadIwasn'ttheretoprotectmylittle



sisteritreallybreaksmyhearttoseeherlikethat.)

“It’snotyourfaultMntimandedon'tbeatyourself

aboutit.ZinhleisafighterI'msureshewillfight

thisandcomeoutvictorious.”

“Asethembenjalo(Let'shopeso).”Hedisconnects

thecallasIdrivethroughmyyard.Talkingtohimis

alwaysabreathoffreshair.He'snotamanof

manywordsbuthisfewwordsaresoothing.Ipark

mycarandsighbeforesteppingdownandlocking

it.

“HoneyI'mhome!”Ishoutkickingoffmystilettos.

“Heybabe.”Hecomesdownstairsbusywith

whatevershithe'salwaysdoingonhisphone.

“What'samusinginyourphone?”He'ssmilingto

himselflikealunatic.

“Nothingserious.It'sthecommentsfromoneofS-

KayBooksWhatsAppgroup.Canyoubelievethis

Mihlaguyishittingonhisbestfriend'ssister?Oh

andElenahashereyesonthisnewkid--”

“Melisizwe!”Iyellathimfeelingalltheangerinme



fillingeveryveinofmybody.“Whyareyouso

obsessedwiththisSukoluhlegirl?Huh?Youfollow

hereverywherelikeherlittlepuppyandyoublushat

thementionofhernamewhat'swrongwithyou?

Whydidyoucometomeifit'sheryouwant--”

“Zamoit'sjustherbooks--”

“I’msofuckingtiredofhearingaboutherandher

crappybooks!Youbetterknowwhereyoustandor

getoutofmyhouse!”

“Zamo--”

“Justjustleavemealonedon'ttouchme!Whatare

youhidingyoupig--”MelislapsmehardIstagger

backandhitmyheadonthewall.Hepinsmeonthe

wallandIswearIseemylifeflashingpastmyeyes.

“Don'tyouevercallmenames!Don'tprovokeme

Nomzamo.I'vebeenreallynicetoyourpathetic

rejectedself!Howdareyoucallmeapig--”He

raiseshishandoncemoreandIfeelwarmliquid

flowingdownmythighs.....

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



NARRATED

[<<ThebeginningofanendtotheMkhizemisery.>>]

It’sbeenlikeaghosthouseintheMkhizemansion,

there'snojoyorlaughterheardinthechildren,it's

likeapartofthemdiedwiththesilenceofZie.

MkhizeSnrisalwayslockedupinhisbedroom,

NothabohasstartedtoberebelliousandGugu

seemstobetheonlysanememberofthefamily.

Beingahealthpractioner,anurse,shehasseen

worseandsecretlyshehasconsultedatherapist

andthatiswhysheistheonlyonewhoseemssane

andhasherwittstogetherbutnowsheneedsto

helpherfamilyespeciallyZietofindclosureand

moveonorthisfamilywillbeintatterssosheasks

hertherapistifhecanrecommendafamily

therapistwhodealswithdifficulttraumaticnon

communicativepatientsforherfamilyandisgiven

anumber.

Shedialsthenumberandaftertworingsthephone



isanswered.

“SharemylifecenterhowcanIbeofservice?”

answersasweethypnoticvoice.

“UhmmIwouldliketoconsultatherapist,canyou

bookmeanappointmentwithyourheadtherapist

becausethat'swhoIwant,IwasreferredtobyDr

FurgersonandhetoldmeyourCEOisthebest.”

Gugusays.

“I'mafraidourCEOnolongerconsultspatients

exceptforhighprofilefiguresandnon

communicativetraumapatients.”repliesthevoice.

“Thankyou,youhaveactuallygrabbeditbyits

hornsandsaiditcorrectly,thatisthereasonIwas

referredtotheDrespeciallyforthatreason,I'mhigh

profileandthepatientIwanttocommitisnon

communicative.”Guguanswersback.Thevoice

askswhoitisbutGugucannotdevulgeinformation

shejustgivesthename‘MrsGKM’andtellsthe

voicesheisgoingtodropbyinafewminutesto

makeanofficialbookingandseetheheadtherapist

herself.



AfterafewminutesGuguwalksintotheGrey

fourstoreybuildingandismetbyafemaleguard

whofrisksherandaskshertowalkintothemetal,

gun,weapondetectorbeforeproceedingtothe

receptionarea.Thisplaceisafortress,Gugucan

seethattherearesomanycamerasinstalledsome

arevisiblebuthercomingfromtheMkhizefamily

shecanalsoidentifyspycamerasthatlooklike

paintingsinthefoyerarea.Whenshegetstothe

receptionshegivesherinitialsandherthumbprint

thatisprickedabitwhenshepressesonthepad

andtheyinstantlyhaveallherinformation,she’s

thengivenanidentificationtagandkeycardbefore

beinginstructedtogetintotheredelevatorwhere

shewilluseherkeycardandwillbetransportedto

theheadtherapist'sfloor.Guguisimpressed,she

didn'texpecttheplacetobethisfortifiedbutshe

nowunderstandsthatthiscentreneedsprotection

iftheyaretoattendtohighprofilefigures.

Gugu'sPOV



FromthebackgroundcheckImadecominghereit

allmakessensenow.Noteveryonewantsthe

worldtoknowthattheyhaveproblemsandthey

consulttherapists,becausepeopledeemtherapyas

awhitemanmentality,Africansdon'tdothat.Share

mylifeinmyshoescenterwasfoundedbythehead

therapistbecauseofcertainsocialabnormalities,

mostlyitwasfoundedformenwhoarebeing

sexually,physically,mentally,emotionallyand

psychologicallyabusedinthesocietybutbecause

theyaremenconsideredtobethestrongerspecie

ofhumankindtheycannotvoiceoutthoseabuses

hencethiscentre.Atthiscentreyougettoshare

yourlife,bareyoursouloutandnoonejudgesyou,

youarefreetobeyourselfandnotpretendtobe

whatthesocietywantsyoutobe.Inthiscentreyou

areunderstoodandtheyhelpyoutounderstand

yourselfandbeabetterperson.

Notonlyisthisplaceaboutsharingyourlifebut

alsodealswithpsychotraumaticpatientsor

mentallychallengedpeoplelikeanasylum.Herein



ZimbabwemostpeoplearetakentoEngutsheni

mentalhospitalandthedeadliestofthemallare

foundintheMamboward.Someofthesepeople

aremisunderstoodbythesocietyhencetheyare

labelled(inhlanya/mipengo).Judgingfromwhat

myfamilyisgoingthroughverysoonwewillfall

underthesociety'slabel.Mother-in-lawdoesnot

talktoanyonesheonlystaresintospaceandrocks

herchairorscreamsherlungsoutbreaking

everythingwithinherreach.Sherarelyeatsatall,

fatherinlawalsoontheotherhandhasbecomethe

lunaticfromhellifheisnotholedupinhisroom,he

isbarkingateveryoneortalkingtonobodyinthe

ancestorroom.Qhuealsohasbecomeazombie

andbacktodrugs,healsotalkstohismotherand

thetwins.Idon'tknowifhereallyseesthosedead

peopleordrugsarejustplayingtricksonhim.My

husbandburieshimselfintheofficewhichhas

becomehissanctuary.

Idon'tevenrealizethattheelevatorhasstopped

andopened,I'mstilldeepinmythoughtswhenI



feelasofthandtouchingmyhandsthat'swhenI

snapoutofmyreverieandIcomefacetofacewith

amediumheightladyinbluestilettos,bluepencil

skirt,matchingblazer,skyblueblouseandpinkish,

purplishovalspectaclesandhasherhairtiedintoa

PearlThusiAfricanhairpuffstyle.Thiswoman

smilesatmeandsays,

“WelcometomyofficeMrsGugulethuKhulekani

Mkhizethiswayplease,pleasebeathomeand

forgivemysecretaryforbeingrudetoyouearlier

shedidn'tknowwhattodo,it'snoteverytimethat

weseepeopleonthisfloor.WhatshouldIofferyou,

tea,coffee,water,sodaor100%juice?”Holycow!

Howdidsheknowmynamebecauseatthe

receptionIonlygavemyinitialsIaskmyselfand

choosethelatter,100%applejuice.Ithinkshe

realizesmyfrownontheforeheadandtellsmethat

theydoabackgroundcheckoneveryclientthat

walksintothebuildinghencethecamerasandthe

thumbprintforsecurityreasons.Shetellsmethat

somepeoplecomehereinthenameofconsulting

buttheywillbeafterherclientsorfishingout



damaginginformationaboutherclients.

“Forgivemeformylackofmanners,Ihaveyouata

disadvantageI'mDrPrincessNothaboNdhlovu-

Mlevu.NoI'mnotamedicaldoctorI'manacademic

doctorbutyesI'matherapist.”Shetellsme.Iask

herhowsheisatherapistwhenshedidn'tstudy

clinicalpsychologyandneitherissheapsychiatrist

ofwhichshelaughsandtellsmeshedidstudy

psychologybutmajoredinthestudyofthesociety's

behavior‘Sociology’insteadofthestudyinan

individual'sbehavior.Wowthiswomanissofree

aboutherselfandbecauseIwanttoknowmore

aboutherandhercentrebeforeIcancommitmy

family,Iaskheralotofquestionsandshegladly

answerstellingmeIhavenothingtofearforshe

herselfatonetimewasonceinmyshoeswhenshe

consultedatherapistbackinherdays.Wowthis

womanissomethingelsesheisactuallysharing

herlifewithmenowondersheissuccessfuland

respectedbyothershrinks.

Aftersharingherlifeshethenaskshowshecanbe



ofserviceandItellheraboutmyfamilyandhowit's

onthevergeofdestructioniftheydon'treceive

therapyespeciallymyparentsinlawZieand

MkhizeSnr.Afterlisteningtomystorywhilewriting

downthingsinhernotebooksheasksmehowI

myselffeelofwhichItellherthatIfeellikeI'min

sinkingshipandIcan'tswim.ShetellsmeIdidthe

rightthingbytakingthefirststeptohealing.After

onehourIrealizethatalltheshitloadIhavebeen

carryingisnowlightweightandIdidn'tevenrealize

Iwasapatientatall.Afterwearedoneshetellsme

thissessionwasonthehouseshewillbearthecost

herselfandgivesmeasignedchequetodropatthe

receptionandtellsmeshewillmakeahousecallto

assessthesituationathomethentakeitfromthere.

Sheeventellsmethatithasbeenagessinceshe

didhousecallsbutbecausesheseessomethingof

herselfinoneofthefamilymembersshewillmake

ahousecallbuttheservicefeewillbethesameit

won'tchange.Aftershakinghands,sheherself

walksmetotheelevatorandbidsmefarewell.Itis

thenthatIlookatthechequeandfilewhichis

writtenclassifiedthatIgasp,oneconsultationfee



withtheheadtherapistcostsUS$1000butwith

othertherapistsinthecenterrangesfromUS$50to

500dependingonthenatureofthetherapy,no

wonderthisplacehashightechsecurityandits

successful.Isigntheclassifiedfileandgiveitto

thereceptionistandI'mescortedoutsidetomycar

bytwosecuritydetailinplainclothesandtoldto

haveasafejourney.

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert39.

Anelisa’sPOV.

IneverthoughthatdefeatingZiewillbethiseasy.I



alwaysthoughtshewasastoughaseveryone

madehertobe.Seeinghersodejectedandbroken

gavemeasatisfactionIneverthoughtIwasreally

craving.IthadbeenawhilesinceIsawfear,grief,

helplessnessandgriefallinthefaceofmyenemy.I

haven'tforgottenMkhize’sthreatbutifhereallyisa

ruthlessdogthatheclaimstobethenhe'dhaveat

leasttriedtoavengehisbrother'sdeathbut

becausehe'sjustafigureinasuitheletmyfather

gofree.DefeatingZinhlefeelsgoodandcallsfora

celebrationbutI'mnotdonewiththeMkhizes.Qhu

ismine,tilldeathdouspartandI'mnotabouttolet

mychildrengrowupwithoutamotherwhileI'mstill

breathing.IwillbebackandIwillriseabovetorule

thatmansionandinheriteverythingtheyown.

TogetherwithmyQhubekaniwewillstandagainst

alloddsandbuildanempirethat'sneverbeenseen

before.Fornow,Ntabenivillageherecomesyour

Princess.

“Princess!Youarealive?”Dadissohappytosee

me.

“Whatcankillmedad?I'myourdaughterafterall,



wetheKhumalosgetwhateverwewanteitherthe

easywayorthehardway.”Ismileathimwhilehe

inspectsmyarmswhichishungonasling.

“Youwereshot?Areyouokaymybaby?”

“I’mfinedadyouknowineverywarcasualtiesare

boundtohappen.I'mhereandstillbreathingyou

mustbebringingoutyourbestexpensivewhiskey

andtoasttomyvictory--”

“Firsttellmewhathappened?WhydidMkhizelet

yougo?Yourboystoldmehismenabductedyou?”

“That’sbecauseIhitthemwhereithurtsthemost

dad.Ialwaystellyoutothinkstrategicallywhen

attacking.Killingyourenemyisnotanenough

punishmentbuttakingawaythatthingtheylovethe

mostis.Ikilledthatverythingthatbondedthem

nowtheyaremourninganddon'tevenhavethe

gutstokillmebecauseIwon.IdefeatedZinhledad-

-”

“TheMkhizeIknowdoesn'tgiveupjustlikethat.I

thinkyourlifeismoreindangernowthanever

before.Thesepeoplearegoingtomourntheirchild



andcomeforyougunsblazing--”

“Dadplease!Don'tspoilmymoodIbegIcamehere

tocelebratethenI'mgoingonavacation,Mauritius,

Iguess.Insteadofworryingaboutthosetoothless

dogspleaseslaughteroneofyourbestwel-fed

cowsanddistributethemeattoyourpeopleinfact

makethenten.Princessisbackandeveryonehas

tocelebratewithme--”

“I’mdoingnosuchthing!Haveyou--”

“Thatwasn'tarequestdaddydearestbutanorder.

Don'tforgetmytonguecansliprightnowandallof

thiswillbeover--”Mybrother,Nqobizitha,theheir

apparenttothethronewalkstowardsuswithabig

smileonhisface.

“Anelisa?YouarealiveyoucrazyPrincess--”

“Youdidn'tevencometomyrescuewhatkindofa

brotherareyou?”Iaskhugginghim.

“Dadtoldmetoday.Ididn'tknowyouwenttowar

withyourin-lawsuntilearliertoday.Areyouokay?”

Nqobiisnotmyfavoritepersonandheknowsit.At

somepointIalmostkilledhim,heenjoysthrowing



histitletomyfaceandIhatethat.Idon'tknowwho

haveinformedthemaidensofmyarrival,theycome

runningtomeinordertowelcomeme.Ireallydon't

missthislifeofhavingmaidensfollowingonmytail

everysecondoftheday.Freedomisouttherenotin

thispalacefullofrondavels.SometimesIwonderif

it'sagainstthevillagerulestobuildanicehousein

thispalaceormyfatherjustenjoysstayingingrass

-thatchedrondavels?Anyway,mybeeriscalling

meinmyroomandthefinestmarijuanafrom

Gokwe.Comeonlet'spartytheroyalstyle!

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

Zamo’sPOV.

AfterwhatMelididtometheotherdayIdon'tknow

ifthisloveIstillfeelforhimisgenuineorI'munder

aspell.Istillcan'tbelieveheslammedmeonthe

wall,hisfacewassoscaryIpeedonmyself.

Insteadofapologizinghejustleftandnevercalled,

textedoreventocheckonmeandthebaby.Mydad



woulddothesamething,hehadasecrethome

wherehe'djustdisappeartoafterafightwithmom

andmomwouldcallhimaskinghimtocomeback

home.They'dbeinloveforsometime,theyfought

butitwasnotaneverydaythingandmomswore

dadlovedheruntilherlastbreath.Sheusedtosay

thatamanwholovesyouhastherighttodiscipline

youwhenyouarewrongandit'syouwhoshould

apologizetokeepthepeaceathome.Ifapologizing

iswhatitwilltaketobringMelibackthensobeit.If

Ziewashereshe'dtellmewhattodoaboutthese

feelingsbutmyfriendisstillmute.Iwenttoseeher

acoupleoftimesanditreallyhurtsmetoseemy

powerfulStallonelikethat.She'snowmoreofa

deadpersonthanalivinggirlshe'salwaysbeen.I'm

notadoctorbutIthinkthere'smoretohercondition

thanjustloosingherbaby.Sheonlyspeaksaftera

fewdays,shesaysonlyafewwordsandgoesback

tohermuteself.IreallymissmyfriendbutImiss

myfianceevenmore.I'mdrivingtohisflatpraying

andhopingIwillfindhimthere,alone.IfIeverfind

himwithsomeoneelsethenIwilldie.Iparkmycar

takeadeepbreathandstepdown.Myheartis



beatingsovigorouslyitfeelslikeitwillfalloffthe

ribcage.BeforeIcanknockaladystormsoutof

thehousescreamingatMeli.

“YouareabusingmypatienceMeliandIfucking

hateit!”

“BabewaitI'msorryIliedaboutmyhealth--”I'm

standingrighttherefrozenonthespot.Whatisthis

womandoinghere?Meliisevenaddressingheras

“babe”?SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwainMeli’s

flat?IwanttorunasfastasIcanbutmywhole

bodyhasbeenparalyzednotevenmylipsareable

tomove.“WhatareyoudoinghereNomzamo?”Huh?

Itfeelslikehejustpunchedmeonthestomach.I

openmylipstosaysomethingbutmyvoicetoohas

betrayedme.

“Youhaven'ttoldherthetruth,haveyou?”Sukoluhle

sayspitifullylookingatmewhileMelilooksdown

likeahusbandwho'sbeencaughtwithhispants

down.

“Pleasedon't--”Hebegsher.

“Shedeservestoknow!Youoweherthetruth--”And



it'salllightsoutasIhithardonthepaved

surface........

Iwokeupwithasevereheadacheitfeelslike

someoneisbangingdrumsinmyhead.

“Hey.”Melisayssmilingapologetically.

“Whathappened?”Justthenmymemoryrewinds

andIrememberseeing“her”!“Whatwasshedoing

here?”

“DrinksomewaterfirstthenIwilltellyoutheentire

truth.”Ishakilytaketheglassanddowthewater.

“Pleasedon'ttellmeyouaresleepingwithher--”

“She'smybabymama....”

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

NARRATED.



AfterGuguleftShareMyLifeInMyShoesclinic

centerDrPNNMasknownbythewholeworlddoes

herowninvestigationontheMkhizefamily.She

doesthistoallherhighprofilecasessoshecan

helpthembetter.Fromwhatshefindsthere'sno

mentionofthelovetrianglethatGugutoldher

about,itseemslikeintheeyesofthepublic

everythingisnormalandthatsgivesDrPNNMthe

kicks.Shestudiesthebehaviorofagroupofpeople

beitacommunity,familyorfriendsandshealways

findstherootoftheproblem.There'smorethan

meetstheeyewiththisfamilyandshewantsto

helpthemhealandfindclosurewithwhatever

meansnecessary.Fornowit'sonlyGuguMkhize

whoknowsabouthersoshecaninfiltratethe

familyandstudythembeforecommencingonher

realjobsoshesetsupanappointmentwith

Khulekaniathisoffice.

Shedisguisesherselfasinternsoshecangetto

knowhimwellunguarded.Becausenooneinthe

realworldreallyknowswhatPNNMstandsforshe



usesherrealnamebutleavestheDoctoracteand

mastersqualificationsoutinherresumeanduses

herbachelor'sdegreeinSociologytogetanintern

job.Khuleisimpressedwithherexperienceandis

hiredtoworkcloselywiththePublicRelations

officerinthemornings.Afteraweekofworkingat

theMkhizefirmshehasananswertowhoKhuleis

andhernextstepisNothabo.

ShegoestoNothabo'sschoolandbecomesarelief

teacherinEnglishandcommunicationskills,

counselingandguidancesubjecttoteachthe

afternoonclasswhichNothaboattends.PNNMcan

beachameleonwhenshewantsto,shecanblend

inanyprofessionthathastodowithtalkingand

people.ShestalksNothaboforthedurationsheisa

reliefteacherandgetstoknowheraswell.When

sheseesthatsheisdoneshetargetsQhueof

whichit'snothardasheisalwaysfoundinnight

clubsatnightandthistimeDrPNNMdisguises

herselfastheescort.Shedoesn'tindulgeinany

sexualactivitiesbutwatchesandobservesfromthe



terreces.WhereeverQhueissheisalwaysthere

butshehastakenaninitiativetostophimfrom

abusingdrugshenceinsteadofheroineshehas

takenituponherselftogivehimthedrugswhich

arenotdrugsbutsalineinjectionandvitaminpills

crushedintowhitepowder.

Qhuedoesn'trealizethatwhatheistakingarenot

drugsatallbutbecausehisbrainthinksheison

drugshegetshigh.Sheisworkingthreeshiftsa

dayeverydaytogettoknowherpatientsoutside

thetherapyroomandshecan'tgetclosetoMkhize

Snrbecauseheisalwaysholedupinhishouse.In

allherdisguisesshealwaysmaintainedherafro

PearlThusihairstyleandherpinkish,purplishand

blueclothingattire.Whensheisinpublicrelations

teamherattireisalwaysblueframedspectacles

pinkpurplishAnkarafabricclothesandroyalblue

stilettosandasateachershe'sintofloatyflared

skirtsanddressesinpinkorpurplecolors,skyblue

stilettosandbabyblueovalnerdyframed

spectaclesandwhenshe'sanescortbynightshe



wearsbluecontactlensesandskimpypinkor

purpleshortdressesorskirtsandkneelengthpink

boots.

DRPNNM’sPOV.

MynameisDrPrincessNothaboNdhlovuMlevuin

thepublicI'mknownasPrincessNothaboNdhlovu

orMlevu.I'mbusinesswomanintheeyesof

everyoneIownrestaurants,eventsclothing

boutiques,aneventsmanagementcompany,a

mother,wife,therapistandIcowritebookswith

SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwathefamousaward

winningnovelist.Yesyouheardmerightwhen

SukostartedherTsholofelo/HopeFoundationIalso

startedmyowntherapeuticcliniccenterthathelps

abusedmenmostlybutalsohelpsfamiliesand

couplesfighteithertheirrelationshipdemons,

fuckeduplives,sexualdemonsandasinthecase

withMkhizefamilyaverytraumaticfuckeduplives.

IwillnotsayI'maSaintI'mnotIusedtobefucked



upaswellbutsomeonewithagoodhearthelped

mepullthrough.

Myclinic'sservicesdoesn'tcomeforfreelike

Suko'sfoundation,likeIsaidI'mabusinesswoman

soIcaterforthehavesofthisworld,thepoliticians,

businesstycoonsandallwithdiscretionandthatis

whymycenterisafortressforIfearsomeone

mightgetholdofdamninginformationaboutmy

clients.I'madiplomaholderofsocialwork,honors

degreeinSociology,mastersdegreeininternational

relationsandaPhDinhumanrightsandsecurity.I

havebeenmanythingsbeforesoIunderstand

peopleinallforms.Ihavebeenanadultressafter

findingoutthatmyboyfriendofsixyearsthefather

ofmytwokidswasaserialcheatandinfectedme

withHiV,Ihavebeenaswindlerandadrugaddict,I

havesufferedfromposttraumaticepilepsyand

braintumorandthottherewasnocomingback,I

havekilledinmyquestforvengeanceallthe

womenthatwereinvolvedwithmyboyfriendand

senthimtoprisonforinfectingmeHIVknowingly,I



wasbloodthirsty,soifIsayIseesomethingof

myselfinoneoftheMkhizefamilymembersbelieve

me.ItwasafteragoodSamaritanhadtakenpityon

meanddustedmydirtthatIbecamethenewme

thatIamtodayandwouldliketohelpothersin

facingtheirdemons.ThecolorsIalwaysadorn

symbolizehopeandpainbuttothenakedeyesI'm

justafashionistawhosefavoritecolorsarepurple

blueandpink.

It’sbeenamonthnowsinceGuguMkhizewalked

intomyofficelikealostsheepdeepinherthoughts.

Althoughtoanunobservantpersonshelookedlike

shehadittogetherbutIcouldseethatwhoeverher

lastshrinkwasdidn'tdohisorherjobthoroughly.I

respectallshrinksouttherebutmostofthemuse

academictheorywhatIterm"gobythebook"not

reallifetheories.MytherapyisdifferentIdon'ttell

themwhattodotofeelbetter,Ilistentothem,even

tellthemaboutmyexperiencesandthenaskthem

tomaketheirowndecisionsastheyseefit.Ifit'sa

familyIprefertoseethemasawholenot

individuallyandiftheydecidetofighteachother



shoutateachotherIletthemventuntiltheyare

spentthenwestartfromthere.Icouldtellfromher

facialexpressionandeyesthatwhatshehadbeen

lookingforhasbeenfound.

ShecalledtoconfirmifIwasstilltakingherfamily

caseandIassuredthatsheshouldnotworry.I

knewthatforsomepeopleiftheyseeashrinknot

forthcomingforamonthitmeansthattheydon't

wantthecasebutcan'tbringthemselvestosayso

butI'mdifferent.ItoldherIwasdoingsome

investigationsandbackgroundchecksand

organizingsecuritydetailsothatnoonegetsto

knowthattheyaremyclients.WhatIdidnottellher

wasthatIhadinvadedtheirprivacybyinstalling

spycamerasinalltheroomsexcepttheir

bathroomsandtoilets,callmeinsanebut

sometimesasubjectcanneverbetrulyhonestwith

youinyoursessionssoyouhavetoseewhatthey

dowhentheyarenotwithyou.Fromthefootages

sofarZieisthemostinterestingsubjectbehindher

silenceIcansensesomethingfromherandit'snot

grief,shehasn'tmournedthedeathofsonunlike



MkhizeSnrwhoisstillinthemourningprocessand

Qhuisnotmourninginselfpity.Heblameshimself

foreverythingthathashappenedandNothabodoes

notmournthelossofherunclebutthelossofher

grandmotherwhoisherrolemodel.Khuleand

Khayablamethemselvesfornotstandinguptotheir

motherwhenshewasstillalive.Theyblametheir

mother'sadulteryforitsbecauseofthisthatthey

areindeepshittoday.NowthatIhaveread

everyoneit'sshowtime!!I'mgoingtolovethis.

*

*

*

*

IknowyouallmissZieshewillbebackinthenext

insert.

********

Goodnightandhaveafantasticweekend.Iloveyou

loads

THEBRIDE.
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Insert40.

Suku'sPOV.

WhyisMelidoingthistoZamo?Thiswomanis

losingitandfromthelookofthingsshedoesn't

knowthewholetruth.She'sbeenbusyattackingme

onsocialmediacallingmeasourbabymama,a

filthybitch,awhore,thiswholethingismessingup

myFoundationandifshedoesn'tstopIwillhaveto

suethemfordefamationofcharacter.Melihasn't

calledeversinceIstormedoutofhishousewhen

heliedtoAmysayinghe'sreallysick.Amybegged

metogocheckonhimonlytofindhimplayinga

gameonhissmartTV.

“Lee?”Idon'tneedtocheckthecallerIDtoknowit's

hercalling,theringingtonemakesiteasiertotell



it'sher.

“Nonowhat'sgoingon?Youaretrendingand

someoneevenfoundAmy'spicturetocomment

withit--”

“What?”NoGodno!Notwithmybabyplease.Not

Amyonsocialmedia!

“Idon'tlikethisevenonebit!Whythehellhaveyou

notpaidthatwomanavisit?Sincemygirlwasborn

we'veneverpostedheronsocialmediabutthese

peoplehavethenervetodothat?Pleasefixthis

beforeIdoitmyself!Idon'tmindthatidiotname

callingyoubecauseyouaretoosoftbutnotwith

AmyandPrudy.Callthatgoodfornothingex

husbandofyoursandtellhimtoputhisdogona

leashelse--”Shedropsthecall.

IquicklylogintomybusinessTwitteraccount.This

ishowdirtyZamoisplayingthisgameofhersI

don'tevenknowwhyI'mpartofitbecauseI

divorcedMelialready.HolyHeaves!I'monnumber

#3worldwidetrending.Zamopostedapictureof



mewhichI'mverysureshefoundinMeli’sarchives

andcaptionedit“Thebitchwho'stryingtostealmy

manwhilehidingbehindtheexpensiveclothes.

#Removethemask”!Whatthehell?People

retweetedandstillare.

“IpersonallyknowSukuandshe'snothingbutan

angel.Thisskinnylawyerisjustbitter!”Saysthe

tweep.

“Idoubtthisladyhstimetorunaftermenshe's

busysavingtheworld.”Anothertweepretweeted

witharesponse.

“Richwomenareverygoodattrappingpoormen.I

believeyouZamofightforyourmangirl!”Reads

anotherresponse.Thereareover100kreplies

underthiscomment.

“Wakeupfromyourdreamgirl!SukuandMelihave

beenmarriedfor9yearsandhaveabeautiful

daughtertogether.Stopdreaming!”Responds

anothertweepwithapictureofAmy.That'sit!

You'vegonetoofarZamoandthisiswheremy

patiencewearsoff.



“Sisareyouokay?”CharasksasItakethecarkeys

andabouttoheadout.

“IthinkIit'stimeIseetherecordstraight.People

arenowabusingmypatienceandIhateit--”She

stretchesherhandout.“What?”

“I'mnotlettingyoudriveinsuchastate--”

“IhavetogoChar--”

“YesyouaregoingandI'mdrivingyouthere.The

lastthingIwantisforyoutorunoversomeoneor

skidofftheroadyoulookreallypissed.Let'sgo.”I

sighindefeat.There'snodefyingherifshesetsher

mindtoit.WhenIfirstCharPrudywasthrowing

tantrumsinthemiddleofthestreetbecauseshe

haddroppedhericecream.Charconsoledherand

insistedonbuyingherànotherone.IwassotiredI

couldn'tevenarguewithherlateronshetoldmeI

couldusesomehelptoraisethemtroublesome

kids.Sheevenaskedthechildrentobegmetohire

herandguesswhat?Ididhirethereandthenand

it'sbeenoneofthebestdecisionsI'veevertakenin

mylife.



“Youarenotgonnagoghettoonher,areyou?”I

lookatherwithasmileonmyface.Thisiswhat

thesewomeninmylifedotomeI'mheretryingto

beangrybutshewantstocrackmyribs.

“Itwon'twork--”

“Alreadydid.”SheknowsIhatefightingandIwill

neverbeinvolvedinafight.ThelasttimeIfought

withsomeonewaswhenIwas16whenIfought

withmybrother,Prudy’sdad.He'snotbiological

brotherbutIonlyknewthatwhenIwas18.“Weare

herepleasedon'tcauseascenejustwarnher.”

“Okaysecondmother!”Igetdownthecarandhead

tothedoubleglassdoor.Passingthroughthe

receptionareaprovestobeaverybigtask.These

peoplearebusyaskingme101questionswhenthe

onlythingIwantistoseeZamo.

“What’syournameMiss?”Wellnowthatshehas

askedIguessmyfullnamecandothetrick.Ihate

throwingmynameonpeople'sfacesbutrightnow,

righthereI'mgoingtobreakmyownrules.

“SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa--”HolyMary!The



entireofficeisonmewithhugs,kisses,snaps,oh

thatwentfromzerotohundredprettytoofast.So

thisgirlwasbusyquestioningmebeforelookingat

me?Sucharroganceatworkiscommonbutthat's

verystupid.

“Ma’amwearereallysorrypleasegoin.”Saysone

ofthegirlsinformalblacktrouserandwhitelong

sleevedshirtbuttoneduptothelastbutton.

“Anotherselfieplease--”

“Nothereladiesandgentlemen.Thisisyour

workspaceandprofessionalismismandatory.

Selfiesintheoffice,nah.”Ismileatthemandleave

withacardlabelledvisitor.

“Whatareyoudoingherebitch--”Zamosnaps.Meli

isalsoherebusyonhisphone.

“IthinkI'vehadenoughofyourstinkingattitude

Nomzamo!Rightnowyouarebehavinglikean

uneducatedwomananditdoesn'tsuityouevenone

bit.Ikeptquietwhenyouwerebusyattackingme

onsocialmediabutrightnowyouandyourfansare

pissingmeoff.I'mamotherwhowilldoanythingto



protectherchildpleasedon'tpushmetotake

extrememeasuresagainstyou--”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Yourfianceisbusyattackingmeonsocialmedia

andIdon'tlikeitevenonebit!Notwithmydaughter

Meli--”

“What?Zamoyoudidwhat?”Meliisangry.

“Ihateyou!”Zamoscreamsatme.

“Ididn'tdisputethatpleaserespectmyprivacy!As

foryouMeliIguessyouoweyourfiancethewhole

truthI'mnotyourbabymamabutyourexlegal

wife!”Zamo’seyeslookliketheycanpopout

anytime.

“W-what?”Shestutters.

“Tellherthetruthbeforeshelosesherselffighting

battlesshedoesn'tevenknowabout.Foryourown

firsthandinformationZamoIdivorcedMeliafter

findingoutaboutyou--”

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



NARRATED.

DrPNNMwalksuptothedooroftheMkhizehouse

inhersignaturedarkbluepencilskirtshowingoff

hersmallcurves,herheelsaccentuatinghersmall

portableroundbehind,figurehuggingbabyblue

blousethatshowshersmallroundbreast,darkblue

figurehuggingblazerandherpinkishpurplishoval

nerdyframedspectacles,anyonewhodoesn't

knowwhosheiswillmistakeherforasnobby

BritishBarrister(Advocate)whohascometoput

Mkhizeshouseinorderbeforemeetinghismakers.

DrPNNM’sPOV

I'mshowntotheroomwhereIwillbeconducting

mytherapysessionsandImustsaythehouseis

exquisiteyouwouldswearitwastheBurkinghum

palacebackinEngland.Gugucomesinwiththe

familymembersthatneedcounselingthemostand

Iaskthemtositcomfortablyonanyofsettee.



Nothaboisthefirsttothrowherselflikeabagofhot

potatoesandwiththecornerofmyeyeIseeZie

flinchingthengoesbackto"spacingout"therest

taketheirsitsandIintroducemyselfandaskthem

todothesame.

“HelloeveryonemynameisDrPNNM,HIVpositive,

recovereddrugaddict,formeradultress,

unconvictedmurdererofeighteengirls,amother,

wife,businesswomanandyourshrinktoday.”I

introducemyselfandseeeyespoppingoutoftheir

socketsfromsomeofthemandalittlesmilefrom

Zie.

“HiDrPNNMmynameisNothaboI'mahighschool

child,adaughter,granddaughter,sister,arebellious

wildhorseandvuzupartygoer.”OKatleastthis

oneknowsherselfandisnotscaredtoexpress

herself.

“HiDrI'mKhulekani,abusinessman,father,son,

uncle,husband,Idon'tknowwhyI'mhereandhave

wemetbefore?”Ididn'tseethatcomingbutIignore

thequestionandlookatQhue.



“HidocI'mQhubekanitheblacksheepofthefamily,

drugaddict,acheat,killernotworthtobecalleda

husband,brother,son,fatherandboyfriendandare

youmydealerandpimpescort?”Thisissomuch

funalmosteveryoneiscomingoutofthecloset

beforewebeginandIalsoignorehisquestion.

“HowareyouDr?I'mMkhabazela,afather,

husband,grandfather,businessmanandrecently

lostmyson.”AgainZieflinches.

WeallturntowardsZiebutshehascoiledbackto

hershellandstartsrockingherselfhuggingherself

tightly.Icanseethatshehasdysregulatedand

shutdownemotionally.Wecallthisdissociation

whichisadisruptionofordiscontinuityinthe

normal,subjectiveintegrationofoneormore

aspectsofpsychologicalfunctioningwhich

includesmemory,identity,consciousness,

perceptionandmotorcontrol.AlthoughIknow

clinicallyIhavetoremoveherfromthisgroup

therapyapartofmewanttoseewhatotherbuttons

canbepushedsoshecanbenormalagain.Sowe

continueIaskthemwhytheyareinthissituation



andtheystarttoargueamongthemselvesandIsit

backandwatchandlisten.Nothaboblamesher

MkhulufornotprotectingheruncleOwamiand

grandma.Sheblamesalltheadultsfornotfinding

Sbuintimeresultinginhergrannybeingshotand

nownooneistheretoguideherthroughlife.

KhuleblamesQhueforbeingamommasboy

alwayshidingbehindtheirmotherwhenthings

wentwrongandnotstandinguptotheirmotherand

havehisownvoice.Heblameshimforalways

runningtodrugsandprostitutesinsteadof

concentratingonhiswifeandfamilyandaccepting

thatheistheonethatdumpedZienottheotherway

round,heblameshismotherfornotbeingamother

thatshewassupposedtobeandthenhealso

blameshimselffornotbeingagoodsupporting

brothertoQhuebutinsteadwascompetingto

outshinehimineverything.Mkhizeblameshimself

fornothavingafirmhandonsonandnotkilling

Anewhilehehadthechance.TheseMkhizesare

reallybaringtheirsoulsoutandnotleavingany



stoneunturnedofwhichit'sgoodiftheyaregoing

tomoveonpastthisordeal.Aftereightgoodhours

ofbickering,namecalling,cursing,screaming

punchingofeachotheramomgtheMkhizemenI

seelightattheendofthetunnel.Inormallydothirty

minutestoonehoursessionbutthisIneededitto

beamarathontherapysession.

DuringtheeighthoursZiewasalwaysonmysight,I

keptobservinghertoseeifshewasresponsivebut

shewasinatrancelikebehaviorbutnot

maintainingeyecontact.Iwantedaoneononewith

soIwrappedupthesessionbyaskingmyfour

responsivepatientstoholdeachother'shandsina

circleandpullhardwhilerockingfortwenty

minutesandnotletthecirclebreak.Tomy

satisfactiontheydidthatandIknewtherewasno

moreblamingofeachotherorthemselves,they

nowhadeachother'sbacknomatterwhat.AsIwas

abouttoexitthedoorIturnedandsaid,

“Yeswehavemetbefore,KhuleIhavebeenworking

foryouforthepastmonthasaPRintern,NothaboI



wasyourEnglishlanguageandcommunication

skills,counselingandguidanceteacherforthepast

monthandQhueyouhavebeencleanofaddictive

drugsforthepastmonth,Iwasyourdealerand

escort”thenwinkedandsashayedoutoftheroom

leavingtheirjawsonthevergeoffallingofftheir

mouths.

AftertwodaysIcamebackwearingyogapants,a

vestandtrainersinmysignaturecolorsandayoga

mat.BeforecomingIhadcalledGuguandasked

hertogiveZieyogaclothes,I'msureinhermind

shethoughtIwasalsobecominganutcase,I

chucklethinkingthat.AsIenterintoZie'sroomI

findherreadyandItellherthattodaywearegoing

tomediateandnottalkatallofwhichshejust

staresatmeandsitsintoameditationposeandI

dothesame.ShestartstomeditateandIseeshe's

notnewtothiskindathing,Iguessshelikesher

solitudeafterall.InahypnoticvoiceIaskherto

channelheremotionswhatevertheyintosomething

orsomebodyafterthirtyminutesIaskheragainto

filterheremotions,startingwithloveintoanyobject



orpersoninhermind,Iaskherfileupherdifferent

emotionsintodifferentobjectsorpeopleandsince

I'mnotinhermindspaceIdon'tknowifsheis

doingthatornotbecauseforthepastfortyfive

minutessheisinhermeditationspacezone.Itell

herthatIwillcountuptotenthenshehastocome

backtomotherearthbutIratherdisappointedas

sheremainsinatrancesolleaveagainwithno

positiveresults.

IknowmostofyoumightbewonderingwhatI'm

doing,wellI'mtryingtohelpfindhergroundingand

returntothepresentandgainhersenseofcontrol.

It'sbeenaweeknowIhavetriedeverythingIcan

thinkoflikethrowingherasquishyballofwhich

shemisseseverytimeanddoesn'tcatchitto

playingmusicbutnothingishelpingsheisalost

casebutgivingupisnotwordthatisfoundinmy

vocabularyordictionary.AsI'mdrivingtowardsher

houseathoughtcomestomind,allthistimemaybe

IhavebeendoingthewrongwaysoIquicklymake

auturnandheadbacktotheofficeandretrievemy



colt39mm,fivedummydolls,cyanideacid,drum,

scalpelsandafireextinguishergastankandgoto

herhouseagain.AsIenterthehouseIaskmy

securitydetailtocarrymystuffintoZie'sroom,I

enterherroomwithaspringystepandgreether

smiling.

“GoodmorningZie,howareyoutoday?”Silence.

“TodayIbroughtyouapresentIrealizeIhavebeen

abadpersonvisitingyoualmosteverydayandnot

bringinganypresent,welllookwhatIbrought

today"Isayinabubblyvoice"Ibroughtyou,your

frenemiesPrincessAnelisa,theKing,theQueen

andthegoonsthathelpedAnetokidnapSbu."I

continuetalkingasifIdidn'tseehereyeschanging

frombeingsombretobeingalivewithlightning,“I'm

goingtomakethemdisappearfromthisearthbutI

needyourhelpinchoosingthemodeoftheir

transport,hereIhaveadoctor'sscalpelIcanslice

theirfleshbitbybituntiltheyarenofleshbutonly

bonesorIcanthrowtheminthisdrugandpour

cyanideacidonthenandtheyliquidateorIput

theminawindowlessroomwithnoventilationand



suffocatethemwithcyanidegasandaguntoshoot

themexecutionersstyleontheheadandblowtheir

brainsoff,youcangetupfromyourbedandhelp

mechoose.”Shequicklygetsupandlooksatme

withdisbeliefinhereyesandburstsoutlaughing.

“HiDocPNNMmynameisZinhl'izintombi

zakwaNgwenyaMkhize,I'mamother,Ihavegotten

awaywithmurdercountlesstimeslikeyou,I'ma

bride,a,sister,friend,IjustlostmysonbutI'mnot

goingtomournhimuntilmyquestisdoneandI'm

onavengefulwarpathandyoudamntoogoodyou

don'tgiveupdoyou?Youknowrighthereyouhave

justprovidedmewithalmostfivewaysof

committingaperfectmurder,areyoureallysure

youareashrinkoryouareahitman?

****

ZIE'SPOV

Ihaveheardstoriesabouttherapistsbutthisone

thatGugubroughttomyhouseissomethingelse.

OnthefirstdayshecameIthotshewasamodelc



womanwhodoesn'tknowthestreetsandit's

hustlingbutwhenIheardherintroductionIwasleft

inawe,howcanatinybodylikethatgetawaywith

somanymurders,livewithHIVbutlooksexyashell

andhavegonethroughallthosehardships.When

theyweretalkingIcouldheareverythingtheywere

sayingmyheartbrokeforNothaboandKhulewho

werelostwithoutMe,myhusbandwhowasalso

lostandmourningoursonbutmybrainandbody

refusedtorespondtoanything.Iwaskindof

trappedinmyownbody,IcouldsayIwas

comatosethoseIwaswalkingandeatingand

everythingexceptmycognition.EvenwhenDr

PNNMcametoseemeeverytwodaysmybodyand

brainrefusedtoworktogether,IguessIcansayI

wasbecomingapainintheasstoherandIwas

transferringmycrazinesstoherfortoherbringout

murderweaponstoluremeoutofearthtwenty

threeIwasstuckin.TheminuteshementionedSbu

andmybrainwiresgotconnectedrememberingmy

lastmomentswhenhepulledatriggertryingtohelp

meoutandIsnappedoutofit,IhadforgottenthatI

hadsonwhoneededmyloveandIhaveneglected



himforsolong.ButImustsaythisshrinkreally

knowshergameinthestreetlanguageIwouldsay

(uyinjayegame,uyayishayintoyakhe)sheeventried

togetintomymindbyherhypnoticmeditationeven

thoughmybrainwasblockingher.Rightnowwe

aretalkingactuallyI'mtheonetalkingaboutmylife

andsheisjustlisteningthensheasksmeone

question.

“InyourselfintroductionyousaidyouabrideI

neverheardyousayingyouareawifecanyoutell

meaboutit.”Yeahthiswomandoesn'tmissathing

butanywaythat'sastoryforanotherdaysoItell

herthatIprefernottoanswerthatquestion.

“Ithinkyourjobhereisdonedoc.Youcanuninstall

yourspycamerasyouwon'tbeneedingthemand

expertahugefatchequefrommebeforetomorrow.

Thankyousomuch.”

“Howdidyouknowaboutthecameras?”She's

shocked.

“Don'tplaywithtechifyouwanttooutsmartme.

Mybrainwasdeadbutnotmyeyes.”Ismile.As



soonassheexitsItakemyphonewhichIlastused

Idon'tevenrememberwhenanddialsomeone.

“Hello?”Sheanswerswithahighpitchedvoice.

“AnelisaKhumalo--”

“Zinhle?HowcomeyouarecallingmeIwastold

youareasgoodasdead--”

“PrincessAnelisaKhumalo?Run....”

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert41.

Zie’sPOV.

Idon'tusuallythankpeoplefortheirgooddeedsbut

I'mreallygratefultoDrPNNMforgettingmeoutof



thedarkpitIfoundmyselfin.What'sshockingis

thatmymindshutdownbutatsomepointsIfound

myselfinthatverysameplaceIusedtocallmy

sweethome.Thatveryplacethatusedtobemy

sanctuaryuntilmyparentsdecidedtoplantaseed

ifhatredamongstallofus.Thingsgotreallybad

whenmomstartedtobeatmebecauseI'dfailallmy

subjectsatschool.Idriftedawayfromeveryone

andslowlytheangelinmediedaslowpainful

deathandwasreplacedbydevil'smother.Ireally

didn'tseeanyneedtoputintheeffortafterthat

uglyteachertoldmethattheonlythingI'deverbe

goodatisbeingatrophywife!Notreallyawifeto

boastaboutinthepublicbutonetotakewithto

dinnerparties,galasonlybecauseshehastheface

andthefigure.HiswordscutdeepandIsetona

journeytofindahusbandwhowillbeproudofme

ineverything.Ifoundhim,Ipickedhimfromthe

streets,cleanedhimbutwhatdidIgetinreturn?A

platefullofshit!

“Honey?Zie?”Iturnlookingathimwithasmileon

myface.Hehugsmetightandsobsonmy



shoulder.

“I’msorry--”Ifindmyselfbecomingemotional.

“IthoughtyouleftmeforgoodZie--”Myhusband's

voicetrailsoff.“Ifeltlostwithoutyoupleasedon't

everscaremelikethat.”Ohdearhusband!Ilove

witheverypartofmybodybutfornowthose

emotionsneedtobekeptincheckIstillhavea

missiontofulfillbeforeIcanexpressmyundying

loveforyou.

“Iwillneverleaveyou.”Hecupsmycheeksand

kissesmylips.Ifeelmybodybeingignitedbyhis

touch.HowI'vemissedtofeelhim,tobeinhisarms,

tolistentohimtalkingendlesslyabouthisbusiness.

“WelcomebackhoneyIreallymissedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoosweetheart.”Hekissesmeonce

morestillindisbelief.I'malsostillindoubtIhope

I'mnotdreaming.“Howarethechildren?”

“Broken.WeallrecentlygothelpfromDrPNNMa

fewweeksback.Wewerealllostwithoutyou.”He

sayshisvoicefilledwithtenderandcare.



“Mypoorchildrencanwegoandmeeteveryone?”

Hesmilesandputshishandonmybackleadingme

outside.

“Lookwho'sjoiningusforlunchtoday--”

“Mommy!”Sbujumpsonmeandkissesmeallover

theface.OnlyGodknowshowmuchI'vemissedmy

sonandhiskisses.“Youareokaynowmommy?”I

nodtearsofjoyrunningfreelydownmycheeks.

“I’mfinenowson.”Iconvincehim.

“IhateauntAnelisaforhurtingyou--”Myhearts

shredsintotinypieces.Everythingthatfatefulday

floodsmymemory.ThepictureofSbuholdinga

gunvividlyreplaysinmymindasIflincfeelingthe

samepainIfeltwhenIsawhislifeflashinginfront

ofmyeyes.Ihughimtightwithoutaword.Anelisa

youaregoingtopaydearlyforthis!

“Grandma!”Nothabotoojumpsonmealmost

takingusalldowntothefloor.

“Thabo!”Wehugforthelongesttimeeversincewe

metlettingouremotionsdothetalkingforus.Gugu,

KhuleandQhubekanialsojoinsusincelebrating



myreturn.Qhuisunabletokeepeyecontactwith

me,alltheangerandhatredIhaveforthisidiot

risesthreateningtochokethelifeoutofme.

AfterhavingalengthyconversationwithmyfamilyI

decidetocallmybrothers.

“ZakwaNgwenywa.”Heanswersandmyheart

melts.

“Awumangalinganiukuthingivukile?(Whyareyou

notsurprisedI'mawake?)”Ithoughthe'dbe

surprisedorscreamlikeamadmanwithhappiness.

“NgingowakiniZinhlengiyabengithulengibhekile.

Batheniabakiniobubavakashele?(I’myourbrother

ZieIknowalotmorethananyonecanimagine.

Whatdidyourancestorssay?)”Nowhe'spullingmy

leg.

“Bathesokuyisikhathi--(Theysaidit'stime--)”

“ChaZinhleawuzukuyenzalentoofun’ukuyenza.

ImpiloyakhoiqakathekilesisakuthandaZeeyek’

ukubhedangiyakucelanganekababa.Angikwazi



ukuphilangaphandlekwakhoZakwaNgwenya

ngiyakuceladadewethu---(Youdoingnosuchthing.

Yourlifeisimportantus,weloveyouZeeplease

stopthismadness.Ican'tleavewithoutyouZeeI'm

beggingyou--)”

“I’mdoingthisbrother.Ifsomethinghappenstome

pleasedofinishwhatIstarted.Iloveyoubrother.”

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

Zamo’sPOV.

Itakeoutthehundredthoutfitfromthewardrobe.

Theysayifyoucan'tbeatthemjointhem.That

Sukoluhlegirlwhodoesshethinksheis?Shewas

marriedtoMelifornineyearsandhaveachild

togethersowhat?What'ssospecialaboutnine

yearsinmarriageandadaughter?Hewasmarried

toherbecauseatthetimehehadnotmetme,the

classyladywithasweetpussy.Sheprobablywas

tryingtomakeherselffeelbetterwhenshesaidshe

divorcedMeliI'msureMeliistheonewhodumped



herfatassaftermeetingmetherealdeal,awife

material,atrophywife,abitchinthebedroom,a

beautifulall-in-oneanymancanneverresist.Iknow

youallprobablythinkingifnomancan'tresistme

whydidTshiamoleave?Theguyplaysforboth

teamsbecausehe'safraidofwhatthesocietyand

hisparentswillsayifhediscloseshissexuality.

“Whyareyouhellbentonwearinglongorknee-

lengthskirtsordressesthesedays?”Questions

Meli.

“Doyoulikemynewlook?”Iaskwithabiggrinon

myface.Iknowhelovesseeingmewearingthese

clothes.

“No.Zamoit'slikeyouwanttobeSukuthesame

personyouclaimtohatethemost.Everyoutfitof

yoursthesedaysisinspiredbywhatyouseeonher

Instagram,Twitterandarticles.Youareslowly

becominghershadowwhiletryingtooutsmarther.

Beyouandstopcompetingwithmyexwifeyouwill

neverbehalfawomanthatsheis.Juststopthis

obsessionofyoursit'sbeginningtoannoyme--”



“Butbabe--”

“JustchangethatdamnoutfitZamo!She'snoteven

theonerunningthosesocialmediaaccounts

chancesofherseeingyouinthesaneoutfitasher

areveryslim.Juststopthismadnessandbeyou.”

Wait?Whorunshersocialmediaaccounts?

“Whorunshersocialmediaaccountsthen?”

“Therearepeoplepaidtodothatonherbehalf

Zamo!SukuistoobusytobeonTwitter,Facebook

andInstasometimesshedoesn'tevenknowthat

herpictureispostedonsocialmedia.Youarea

lawyer,she'sawalkingbrandstoptryingtobeher

beforeyouloseyourself.I'mgoingtowork.”He

sayspickinghisbagandheleaveswithouteven

givingmeakissorahugjusttosaygoodbyebutno

problemverysoonthatbitchwillbeoutofhis

systemandallhe'sgoingtoseeandcravewillbe

me.IfoundMeli,heproposedtomeandI'mnot

leavinghimforanything.I'mgettingoldandIneed

togetmarriedsoonerthanlater.



StandinginfrontofafulllengthmirrorIsnapa

pictureofmeusingmyIPhone11yesyouheardme

rightIusethebestofeverything.I’mbecominga

litttlechubby,glowinglikeneverbeforeandmy

bumpisstartingtoshow.Ipostthepicturetoallmy

socialmediaaccountswithacaption

#CanYourGirlEven?#SoonToBeWifey.Inowhave

about100kfollowersaltogetherandIenjoyreading

theircomments.WheninthecarIgotoher

Facebookthere'sapostthatreads:

Babydollyourdreamsarevalid.

Foronlythesesixuselesswordsshehasover100k

likesandover89kcommentsinlessthananhour.

Arethesepeoplestupidorpretendingtobe?What's

theretolikehereanyway?Mxm!Ileaveherpage

andbrowsethroughotherpageslookingfor

somethingtoraisemyspiritsthisbitch’spostis

abouttogettomethisearlyinthemorning.

**********

NARRATED.



SomewhereinthehotelinMozambiqueAnelisais

shoutingonthephone.

“Findherbeforeshefindsme!....Nonono!Iwantto

seeherdeadelseI'mgoingtoburnyourentire

family!”Shefumesasshedisconnectsthecall.

“Fuck!”Shekicksthechairhurtinghertoeinthe

process.“FuckyouZinhleI'mnotgonnaleavein

fearbecauseofatinythinglikeyou.”Shedownsa

bottleofwaterbeforetakingoutacigarandlighting

it.Beforeshecandrawinthesmokeherphone

screenflashesandshequicklydrawherpattern

unlockingit.Shereadsthemessageandshe

freezesasthephoneslipsfromherhandand

crashesonthefloor.......

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.



Insert42.

TWODAYSLATER....

DearHusband

FirstandforemostIwouldliketothankyouforall

thelove,care,adventures,giftsandlastlybutnot

leastthefamilyyougaveme.WhenIfirstmetyouI

wasalostsoul,anorphanwithherparentsalive,a

violentyounggirlbutyouchangedallthatwhenyou

gavemeyourhandtohold;youledmetothe

greenerpasturesoflifeIneverknewexisted.I

alwaysthoughtaperfectfamilywasathingonlyto

bewitnessedinfilmsbutyouchangedmy

perspective.Youshowedmeandtaughtmehowto

seeonlygoodinpeople'simperfections.You

challengedmysmalldullbraintounderstandthat

imperfectionsmakesusuniqueinourownway.



FromwhereIcomefromanimperfectchildis

termeda“rebel”inyourworldit'scalled“CryingFor

Help”,thankyouforthesecondchanceofbeingme

andlettingmeenjoywhoIamwithoutanyone

judgingme.

IknowyouprobablythinkwhyI'mtellingyouallof

thisoutoftheblue,chancesarewemightneverget

achancetohugletalonecuddleandletourhearts

speaktoeachother.Imadeapromisetomyself

andtomysontosettheworldonfireifIfailto

changeitthelovingway.Itriedtobealoving,

understandingandcaringZinhlebutwhatIgotin

exchangeofallmyeffortswasabagofshitanda

mincedheart.IcannotgoonwiththispainI'm

carryinginsideofmeIneedtoreleaseit,I'mgoing

tosettheworldonfireandalltheeviloneswillbe

sanctifiedinthenameofZinhl’Intombi

ZakwaNgwenyaandbytheburningfire.Mysonwill

notgrowupwithgrudges,I'mdoingthisforSbusiso,

formyself,forallthosewhocommittedsuicide

afterbeingusedandlaterdumpedintoatrashbin



likeusedtoiletpaperandforallthepeopleoutthere

whoarecryingoutforhelpandforallthe

generationstocome.IknowIwillbegoingtohell

afterthisbutcanyouatleastmaketheworld

understandthatusingsomeoneforyourown

selfishreasonsanddumpingthemlaterismore

painfulthanputtingabulletintheirskulls.Letevery

boychildoutthereunderstandthatwomenarenot

objectstobeusedanddumpedlaterfornewones.

Weareallhumanbeingsandweallbleedthesame

reddishliquid(blood).

Thankyouonceagainforeverythingyoudidforme.

YoucanchangeSbusiso’snametoOwamiforhe's

yoursandyoursalone.Iknowhecanbehard

sometimesbutIknowyouwillgivehimeverything

hewilleverneed.IloveyounowandforeverIwill

do.Tillwemeetagainmyhero,myfatherfigure,my

sunshineafterthestormandmyhusbandwho

fulfilledtheonlywishofminethatIeverhelddearly.



Withloveandlotsofrespect

Zinhl’IntombizakwaNgwenyaNgwenya-Mkhize.

“Nooo!Nonono!Thiscan'tbeshecan'tleaveme

alone--”MkhizeSnrscreamspushingeverythingon

thetabletotheground.

“Grandpa!”Nothabosprintsintothehousealerted

bythescreams.“Whathappenedgrand--”

“Sheleft.”

“Whatdoyoumeangrandpa?”Shesnatchesthe

letterandreadsit,shealmostfaintsbeforeshe

canevenfinishreadingit.“We--wehavetofindher!

Dad!”

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

Gugu'sPOV.



Idon'tknowwhatmother-in-lawisplanningbut

whatevershe'splanningdoesn'tfeelgood.Ican

feelitinmybones.Herbrotherjustarrivedandis

turningthecityupsidedowntryingtolocateher.

We'veeventriedtotrackherphoneandcarbutto

noavail.Whenevertheytrytotrackhernumberit

saysit'shereintheroom.Khuleandtheotherguys

arealsoouttherelookingforher.Ihopeshe'ssafe

andwon'tdoanythingtoharmherself.

“Ithinkmother-in-lawleftherphoneinhere--”My

daughterisstillintearsruntohergrandparents'

bedroomdialingZie'snumber.Shecomesback

almostimmediatelyholdingthephone.

“Sheleftherphone....maybehercarisheretoo?”

Sherunstothegarageandcomesbackshouting.

“Hercarisheretoo.”

“Ithinksheusedthescooterandwecan'ttrackit

becauseithasnotrackeronit.”Father-in-lawflatly

says.MyphoneringsandItremblelookingat

Mntimande'snumber.

“Guguspeaking?”Itrytosoundconfident.That



guy'svoicealwayssendschillsdownmyspine.

“KulencwadikaZieutshilomhlawumbeenyeinto

eshaqisaumzimba?(InZie'sletterdidshemention

somethingunusualorscary?)”

“Ididn'treadtheletterletmefindout....”Nothabo

givesmetheletter.Iquicklyscanthroughtheletter.

“Shesaidsomethingabout...“I'mgoingtosetthe

worldonfireandalltheeviloneswillbesanctified

inthenameofZinhl’IntombiZakwaNgwenyaandby

theburningfire”...that'stheonlysuspiciousthing

ontheletter.”

“Ngiyabonga.Sengiyazingizomtholakuphi

ngizolazisamangifikakhona.(ThankyounowI

knowwheretofindher.”DearGodpleaseprotect

her.Ifnotforanythingpleasedoitforfather-in-law,

mychildrenandSbutheyreallyneedher.

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

NARRATED.



Somewhereintheneglecteddilapidatedhousein

MzinyathiZiehopsdownthescooterwearingall

black,she'sevenwearingahoodietocoverher

head.

“Whatarewedoinghere?”Qhubekaniasks

followingcloselybehindhercarefullysteppingon

thedriedgrassandthornytwigs.

“Thisiswhereourfatewillbedecidedhoney.”She

smiles.

“Whatdoyoumean--”

“Youtalktomuchforaman.Pleasejustfollowme

andstopirritatingmeelseIwillchangemymind.”

Likeatoothless-uselessdogthatheishequietly

followshersensingnothingatall.Whathedoesn't

knowisthatshitisabouttogetreal.Sheslowly

opensthedoorstartlingAnelisaandshockingQhu

atthesametime.

“Whatthehellisgoingonhere?”AneandQhuare

confused.

“Onlyoneofuswillhavetheanswertothatlater

anddefinitelywon'tbethetwoofyou--”Shepulls



outhergunandpointsittoQhu.“Ohyeahtieyour

fatpigonthatbedoflogs--”

“Huh--”Thetwoareshocked.

“Iwon'tberepeatingmyselfpleasesaveusthe

troubleandforonceinyourlifejustcomplyto

somethingwithoutbeingforced.”Anelooksatthe

thornylogspiledupnexttothewallandtriesto

defendherselfbutZieisfasterthanherasshe

sendsonebulletintoherthickleg.Anescreamsin

agony,QhutriestorunbutZiepointsagunathim.

“I'mnotyetinthemoodtokillsomeoneplease

don'tpushme!Isaidtiehertothatbedoflogs

damnit!”Shehissedsendingchillsdowntheir

spines.

“Zieyousentmeapictureofmychild'sheadplease

wherearetheirbodies--”

“Idon'thavetimeforthis.Qhubekaniyouare

wastingmyprecioustimeIhaveotherthingstodo.”

QhureluctantlyforcesAnedownthesaidbedand

tiesherupusingcopperwires.He'sabouttoturnto

Ziewhensheplungesansyringeonhisneckandhe



weaklyfallsonthedustyfloor.Ziedragshimtothe

poleinthemiddleoftheroomandtieshimup.“You

won'tdiesweetheartthatwastomakeyouweakso

Icaneasilytieyouupmydreamhusband.Forget

that,yourhighnessneededtoknowabouther

children.”Zie'slipscurveformingthemost

dangerousandspinechillingsmileeveronherface.

TearsfalldownAne'scheeks.“Ihatetearsyou

shouldknowthisbynow.Sinceyouwanttomourn

themfirstthenIguessit'stimeformetoadd

energytomybodybeforewegetdowntobusiness-

-”Ziesitsonthechairwhileandremovesher22

inchBrazilianwigrevealingherhaircut,Zozibini

Tunzi'ssignaturehaircut.

“Ziepleasedon'tdothisyouarenotamurderer--”

AnetriestoreasonwithZiewhointurnherlaugh

echoesinthebuildingthreateningtoshakethe

alreadydamagedstructure.

“Clearlyyoudon'tknowmehoney.It'samusing

thoughtohearmyenemiestryingtoconvince

themselvesthatI'mjustasweetsoul.”Shechews

onherbubblegum.



“ZieIloveyoupleaseletusgoandIwilldoanything

--”Zieswiftlystandsandkickshimonthestomach

andhegrumblesunabletoeventouchhisaching

stomach.

“Love?”Zieblowsherchewinggumintoalargeball

andchewsitonceagain.“Hahahaveryfunny!I

lovedyouQhu,Igaveyouasecondchanceinlife

evenwheneveryonesawajunkieandalostcause.

Istoodbyyou,Ifoughtwithmybrothertoallowyou

tomoveinwithus,Ididoddjobslikewashingold

people'sunderwearjustsoyoucouldseeyour

dreamsoftryingtooutsmartKhulebygettinga

FirstClassdegreematerialize,Istayedupallnights

researchingforyouwhenIdon'tevenknowthegate

toanyuniversity!Ihadtogodownonmykneesto

begmybrothertokeephelpingyou,hewarnedme

abouteverything,notonlyhimbutmanypeopletold

meyouweregonnachewmeandspitmeoutlikea

chewinggumandIwasnaiveenoughtoeven

believethattruelovereallyexisted.Imadeyouwho

youarebutyouleftmewithouteventhinkingtwice!

Forher!Forafatuselessprincessyouleftme



Qhubekani!”NowZie'sintearsandpainiswritten

alloverherface.ShestepsclosertoAne,“You

knewhehadagirlfriend,youknewofallour

strugglesbutdespiteallofthatyouchosetohurt

anotherwoman.Onnumerousoccasionsyoutried

tokillme!Whathappenedtobeingasister'skeeper?

Whathappenedtowomenstandingtogetherin

unitytofightthedominantspecie?Whathappened

toputtingyourselfinanotherwoman'sshoes

beforesteppingonhertoesandcrushingher

altogether?YoufailedtokillmephysicallybutIbet

itwouldhavebeenbetterifyouhadsucceededthen

Iwouldn'thavetodealwithsomuchpain--”Tears

runfreelydownalltheircheeks.

“I'msorrypleaseforgiveme--”

“Youaresorry?YouaresorryPrincessandhowwill

yoursorryhelpmeinanyway?WherewillIgetthe

heartyoucrushedbeforetramplingoveritwithyour

dirtyshoes?Myconscience?Howisitpossibleto

getitback?DoyouperhapshaveanyideaifwhereI

cangetthesparereservedones?”

“MychildrenareinnocentZie--”



“UnlikeyouIdon'tharminnocentsouls.Myonlysin

inthatdepartmentisthevirgingirlIshotinQhu's

office.Idon'tharmhelplesschildrenthatwasjust

tolureyouandI'mgladitworked--”

“What?”

“GraphicsdarlingandPhotoshopthenboomIhad

thisperfectbloodypictureofyourdaughter....

Enoughaboutthetalkingtimeisnotonmyside.”

ZiedragsatoolboxnexttoAnebeforeremovingall

thebulletsfromherpistol.Anesecretlysmiles

thinkingZiehaschangedhermind.“Iliketoseemy

enemiessufferandkillingsomeoneisnot

punishmentenough.”Shetakesoutasmallaxe,

pliers,hacksaw,hammer,wirenails,electriccables...

“Whatareyougonnadowiththose?”Qhuquestions

withashakyvoice.

“Ohthese?Letmehighlightforyou.”Shepicksthe

axeandsmilesrunninghertongueonthesharp

edgeofit.Blooddripsdownhertongueandshe

smilesswallowingherownblood.“Thisleghas

beengivingisproblemslet'sdealwithit!”Ziesaying



smilingandwipingAne'swoundedleg.Anetriesto

wrigglefreebutinsteadthecopperwirescutdeeper

intoherskin.TearsfallafreshasshewatchesZie

raisetheaxeaboveherhead...

“Nooo.....”

*

*

*

NEXTCHAPTERwillbealittletoooversensitiveI

apologizefortheexplicitcontentinadvance.

Wheneveryoustronglyfeelagainstthebookplease

dorefertothefirstpage(insert)ofthisbook.

Nextinserttomorrowmorning.Myotherreaderson

theotherside(PaidWhatsappgroup)missmemore

thanyoucanimagineandIowethemafewinserts.

Pleasebearwithme.

THEBRIDE.
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“Noo!”Anecriesoutasbloodoozesoutofherlimb.

ZiepicksAne'sthickbloodylegandthrowsitin

frontofQhubekaniwho'swailinglikeawomanwho

justlosthermillionairehusbandandsoonfound

outshe'snotincludedinthewill.“Zinhleplease--”

“Shh!Thepartyjustgotstartedhoneydon'tbea

crybaby.YouknowI'veheardstoriesabouthow

tastyhumanmeatcanbe.EversinceIwasachild

I'vealwayswonderedhowtruethatstatementis.

Maybeweshouldexperiment--”Anecriesasthe

paininherlegwashesoverherbodyandshefeels

herheartbreakingintopiecesashersoultakesasit

atthebackofhermind.

“Ziepleasedon'tdothat--”Qhutriestosaybutthe

deadlyglarehegetsfromZinhlehashimputtinghis



tailbetweenhislegsandkeepinghismouthshut.

“AsIwassayingbeforeIwasrudelyinterrupted,

PrincessAnd?”Ziesmilessharpeningherdouble-

edgedknife.“Iheardthatyouhadabraaiwithyour

peopletocelebrateyourvictorybadthingIwasn't

invited.Let'srewindyourvictorypartyandI'm

gonnabeyourchef.Ladiesandgentlemen,Chef

Zinhle!”Aneflinchesastearsrunfreelydownher

cheeks.ShethoughtZinhlewasjustatoothless

dogbutmaybeshewaswrong.

“Ziepleasestop!That'switchcraftZieyoucannot

eathuman'smeat--”Ane'sthroatdriesupasshe

watchesZiecarefullyslicingherlegseparating

meatfromthebone.

“ImustcommendyoudearAne,ifhavingenough

fatinyourbodywassomethingtogetanawardfor

you'dsuregetanOscar.Thisissomeseriousfat

andIcanalreadyseehowgoodthisbraaiwillbe.”

AneandWhyhelplesslywatchZie.“Ohyousaid

somethingaboutwitchcraft.Youknowwhat

witchcraftis?Forgettheencyclopediameaningand

listentothis;witchcraftisreapingwhereyoudid



notsow.Thatmydarlingispureevilmixedwith

witchcraft.Youarethewitchnotme.”There'safire

alreadyblazinghotandZiecarefullyputsthemeat

piecesonthegrillmadeofrustywires.Fatdropson

thefireandablue-reddishflameseruptsfollowed

byacloudofsmokewhichfillstheentirebuilding.

“Ziethisisnotyouplease.Youarenotamurderer

Zie,I'msorryIliedtoyouI'msorryIhurtyou

beyondthewordhurt,I'msorryIcouldn'tbethe

manyouwantedmetobe--”

“YouhadafuckingchoiceQhubekaniandyou

choseher!YouchoseheraftereverythingIwent

throughforus!Afterallthepainwewentthroughto

bewherewewereyoustillchoseher!It'sfunnyhow

Iwasstupidtoapointofneglectingevenmyfamily

foryoubutI'mnotstupidanymore.Ilovedyouand

thisistheresultofmyloveforyou!Myloveforyou

isnowadeadlypoisonnoteventhegreatest

scientistsofthiseracandiffuse.It'sburning,it's

burninginmyveins,inmyhead,it'slikethere'sa

chemicalreactiontakingplaceinmyentirebody

andIcan'tstopit.TheonlythingIcandoistoset



theentireworldonfireusingthisburningfuryIfeel

insideofme.Andyesyouarerightaboutonething.

I'mnotamurdererbutapurifier.That'swhoIam

andIthisyouhavebeenprettytoorelaxedloverboy.

Whatdowedowithyouhoney?ComeonAnehelp

mewelcomeourboytothepartywhichofthese

shouldIuse?”AsksZiewho'snowholdinga

hacksawandascissors.

AnecriesevenharderwhileQhutriestofree

himselfbuthisbodybetrayshimasitfeelsjelly-like.

Anelisatriestosaysomethingbutwordsfailheras

herpainchokesher.“Thiswilldo.Mydadusedto

cutcorrugatedsheetsusingthisoneI'msureitcan

survivecuttingyoursweetcutelipsmydarling.You

knowthefirstthingInoticeinyouwhenImetyou

atthatdumpsterisyoursmile.Yourperfectsmile

hadmefeelingthingsIwasn'tevenfamiliarwith

ignoringyourstinking-dirtybodyandclothes.I

won'tanothergirlfallvictimtoyoursmile.”She

roughlyforcesthescissorsbetweenhisupperlip

andgumsandsliceshislipignoringhishushed



cries.Shecarefullycutsaperfectround-likeshape

aroundhismouthleavinghisgumsandteeth

exposed.“Thereyougohoney!”Shethrowsthelips

onthegrillwhileAnesummonsallthestrengthleft

inherandscreamsforhelp.“Keepscreaming

darlingthenthewolveswillcometoyourrescue.

Weare20kilometersawayfromanyoneinthis

placeit'sonlythethreeofusandthewildanimals.”

“Myfatherwillfindmeandyouwillbeintrouble.

PleaseZinhlelet'susgothenallofthiswillbeover-

-”

“NosweetieI'mnotgoingtojailforahalf-donejob.

Yourfatherwillfindusyesbutonlyaftertwodays

ormore.Notevenmybrotherswillbeabletolocate

mebutyesIleftamessageforyourfatherandmy

darlingfatherbecausethispartywillofnouse

withoutthem.”It'snotheraxingAne'slegorcutting

Qhu'slipsthat'sterrifying,it'shercalmand

collectedvoicethatscreamsseriousdanger.

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



MeanwhileMntimande'sstoppedbythetrafficcops

ontheHarare-Bulawayoroad.Hefrustratedlyparks

hiscarasinstructedbytheofficer.Theofficer

knocksonthewindscreen,Mntimanderollsdown

thewindow.

“Mambo.(Chief)”Theofficergreetshim.

“Yinimanjeeningimiseleyona?Ngiyaphuthuma

ngicelawenzeleongimiseleyonaungekengidlule

mfowethungingakazidlulelingokwami.(Whydid

youstopme?I'minahurry,pleasedowhateveryou

stoppedmeandletmegoorIwilldowhat'sbestfor

me.)”

“Yourlicenseandthecarpapers?”Theofficer

sternlysays.Mntimandetakesouthisleatherfolder

andhandsittohim.

“Ngicel'usheshe--(Pleasehurry--)”Theofficerlooks

athimthentotheG-Wagonandbacktothepapers.

“Who'sSibangilizweNgwenyajudgingbyyour

clothesIdon'tthinkyouaretheownerofthiscar.

Youlooklikeathugwhatareyouhidinginhere?

Mistergetdown!”Mntimandeslowlygetsdownthe



carastheofficeralertshiscolleagues.

“Amasimbaangizwaninawohayinakancane,

yangizwa?Makininisehlulwayikuthengaunit

akusidokoeligayelweminalelonginikeamaphepha

amingihambekumbeuzolandelanawo?(I'mnota

fanofbullshitnotevenabit,doyougetthat?Ifonly

thugsowncarsfromwhereyoucomefromthen

that'snotproblemgivebackthosepapersunless

youwannafollowmewiththem?)”Hisses

Mntimande.

“Putyourhandsonthebonnet--”

“Ngazongisanganelawenanx!Ngiphaamaphepha

amingihambengingakahlanganisiubusobakho

loboobubinalebonnetothingiyibambe--(Don'ttest

menx!GivebackmypapersbeforeIsmashyour

uglyfaceonthatbonnet--)”Mntimande'sphone

buzzesinhispocket.Hefishesitoutandreadsthe

callerIDbeforeansweringwithasofttone.

“Ngwenywa.”

“KwenzakalaniMntimande?UZinhleungifakele

umlayezokumakhalekhukhwiniethingibuye



eMzinyathikulanikhona--(What'sgoingon?Zinhle

sentamessageinstructingmetocometo

Mzinyathiwhat'shappeningthere--)”Mntimande

cussesunderhisbreath.

“Uthinikimibaba?Uwuboneninilomlayezo?(What

areyousayingdad?Whendidyouseethe

message?”Mntimandeisconfused.

“NamhlaekuseniyiniMntimande?Kwenzakalani

khonapho?Awuphongubuyaekhayaphakathi

kwenyangakunjekungelasizathoesibambekayo

wenzeniuZie?(What'sgoingonthatside?It'sunlike

youtojustupandcomewithoutavalidreason

whathasZiedonenow?”Herunshishandonhis

hairfrustratedlyastheofficerscontinuetoclosely

listentohisconversation.

“KuzomeleuzeNgwenywaindodakaziyakho

iyakudingauzungangiphoxiMthiyane.Ngizofaka

imaliyepetrolkuecocashuzothengaeKwekwe.

UshesheifIkeepkungakonakali.(Youwillhaveto

comeyourdaughterneedsyouandpleasedon't

disappointme.Iwillsendmoneytofuelyourcarto

yourecocashwalletdofuelyourcarwhenyou



arriveinKwekwe)”Hedropsthecallbeforehis

fathercanaskmorequestions.“Phoyisaimpilo

kadadewethuisengcupheningicelaukuhamba--

(Officermysister'slifeisindangerpleaseletmego

--)”It'sevidentonhisfacethathe'stryingwithevery

veininhimtosuppresshistemperlesthelosesit

andendsupinjailinthiscrucialtimewhenhis

sisterneedshimthemost.

“Mntimande?Nguwenkosiyami--(Mntimande?It's

youmylord--)”Saystheotherofficerapproaching.

“NexttimefeedyourdogsbeforeIfeedtheirasses

tothestraydogs!I'minahurryandnowIhaveto

proveifI'mreallySibangilizwe?Reallymate?You

guysshouldrespectusthenwewillrespectyou

elsewecanalsoberude.Don'teverdothattome

everagainelseIwillblowyourbrainsofftrustme.”

It'snoteverydaywhenyouhearMntimande

speakinginEnglishandthatalonescreamsdanger.

Hesnatcheshisfolder,getsbackinthecarand

makesasharpu-turnalmostknockingtheirdrums

downandspeedsoffdailingKhule'snumber.

“Mzinyathini.Angazisomtholakanjanikodwa



kuzomeleatholakale.(Idon'tknowhowwewillfind

herbutwewillhavetoturntheplaceupsidedown-

-)”

“Qhuismissingtoo--”SaysKhule.

“Fuck!WenzeniZinhle?(Whathaveyoudone

Zinhle?)”

***********

MeanwhileinthedilapidatedhouseZinhleforces

meatintoAnelisa'smouth.Shetriestospititout

butZieholdsherjawstogetherasAnesilentlycries

swallowingherownflesh.Zielet'shergoandAne

spitssalivatoherface.AhotslapcrossesAne's

faceandsheseesfallingstars.

“I'mtryingtobeniceheredon'tprovokeme!”Zie

picksandbucketfilledwithwarmsalty-vinegar

waterandpoursitoverAne'slimbwhointurns

wailsinagony.“Itriedtobenicewithyoupeople

butyoukeepspittingmykindnessbacktomyface!

DoyouthinkIenjoyseeingpeoplestarve?NoI

don'tthat'swhyI'mtryingtofeedyou--”



“Zinhleplease--”Qhubegs.

“Itoldyoutoshutthefuckup!”Shegrabsapliers

andsmileswolfishlylookingatit.“Ithinkthiscan

shutyouupforsometime.”Shesquatsandunzips

Qhu'strousers.

“W-whatareyoudoing?”Qhustutterswithhis

handstiedbehindhim.

“Everateabull’sballs?Mydadalwaysgavethemto

mybrothersapparentlytheyaregoodforyoursex

drive--”TearsrundownQhu'scheeks.

“You-youcan'tdothistome--”Blooddripsafresh

fromhiscutlips.

“Watchme.....”

*

*

*

*
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“Watchme--”Shegrabshisballsandsquashthem

inafist.QhucriesinpainandforthefirsttimeZie's

holdinghimdownthereandhefeelsnothingbut

pain.Thegirlofhisdreams,theloveofhislife,what

hashedonetoher?Thesweetsoulhemetacouple

ofyearsbackhasnowmanifestedintoademonnot

thedevilcanbeasevilasthegirlsquattinginfront

ofhim.

“ZieIwillgiveyouanythingyouwantpleasedon't

dothistohim.Iblackmailedhismotherandmy

fathertogetmemarriedtohim.I'msorryI'mreason

youtwobrokeupkillmeandleavehimalone--”Ane

sayswithastrainedvoicefromallthecryingand

screamingforhelp.

“Youdon'thaveanythingvaluableyoucangiveme

darling.OurdearQhuhereisasguiltyasyou

becausehehadachoice!Hehadafuckingchoice



buthechoseyouandthrewmykindnessandlove

backtomyface.Heevenhadthenervetosendhis

motheraftermebecausehedidn'thaveballstodo

thathimself.He'sthereasonhismotherisdead!

Whatkindofamanallowswomentomake

decisionsforhim?Huh?”Shepinshisballswitha

pliers.

“Zieyouarehurtingme--”

“That'sthepointhoney.Iwasgoingtocutthemand

feedthemtoyoubutIthinkcastratingyouwilldo.

YoualreadyhavethreechildrenI'msuretheyare

enough--”

“Justkillme--”

“Nooneisdyingtodayheredarling.Wearejust

havingapartythenwewillgoonandliveour

happilyeverafters.That'swhateveryonewishesfor,

right?Wishes?Well,that'satrickywordbutit'snot

mydutytoeducatepeopleaboutwishes.”She

pressesthepliersevenharderbeforetwistingit.

Qhugroansinagonynotreallysurewhatismore

painful,thepliersonhisballsorthepermanent



woundaroundhismouth.Hefeelsasifsomething

isbreakingdownthere,likeaveinjustbroke,the

painisnowunbearableashislungsandthefighting

spiritfailhimandheblacksout.

“Youkilledhim---”Anesobs.

“He'snotdeadhe'sbeingpurifiedhewillbeborn

againjustafewhourslater.Stopcryingprincess

youknowIhatetears.Youmakemelookevilright

now--”

“You'reevil!You'reawitch!”

“Thanksforthecomplimentdarlingnowcanweget

backtobusiness?”Shesaysputtingonaheat

resistantgloveonherlefthand.Anelooksather

tryingtofigureoutwhatshe'supto.Herlegis

killingheralreadyandshe'snotsureifshecantake

morepain.“Beforemyfatherdisownedmeheused

toforcemetobrandcattle.That'stheonlythingI

wasapparentlygoodatandIfellinlovewithtattoos

aftergettingusedtoplayingaroundwithhotpipes,

wiresandthelikes.Nowmyprincesswegoingto

tattooyourfatbodywiththishotwirenail--”Ane



almostdiedlookingatthered-hotwirenail.

“Noyoucan'tburnme--”Zieignoresherandwipes

Ane'sforehead.Anehasrunoutoftearsasshe

watchesZiebringthehotnailtoherforehead.The

wayZieiscalmandchilledyou'dswearshe's

possessedbysomekindofaruthlessdemon.The

hotnaillandsonherforehead,shescreamsinpain

butZiethrowsapieceofQhu'slipsinhermind.

“KeepscreamingandIwillkeepfeedingyouyour

husband'sflesh!”HissesZie.Ane'smuffledcries

arenowtheonlyaudiblesoundintheroom.“There

yougoprincess.Zinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenya

Ngwenywanicelyscribedonyourforehead.Itried

tomakeitlooknicebecausethisissomethingyou

aregoingtolivewithfortherestofyourmiserable

life!”Anenowhasfreshwoundedprintsonher

forehead,anabbreviationofZie'snames;ZZN.

Imaginehavingtolivetherestofyourlifewitha

marklikethat?Zinhlehasreallylostit.Shemoves

ontotheunconsciousQhuandtattoosthesameon

hisforeheadwhileAnepraystoGodforthefirst

timeinherentirelife.



“HeavenlyFatherIknowI'mabadpersonI'msorry

foreverywrongdoingIeverdidinmylifeplease

don'tletZinhleslaughtermelikeananimal.I'm

beggingyoudearLord,I'msorryforsnatchingher

boyfriend,I'msorryforblackmailingmyfatherinto

marryingmeofftoQhupleaseforgiveme.I'msorry

forkillinginnocentpeople,I'msorryforbeingrude

andarrogantforgivemeHeavenlyFatherandfight

mybattlesforme.Amen.”ZieclapsforAne.

“It'sworkingyou'rebeingpurified!Littlebylittlewe

aregoingtohaveanewrebornAne.Andit'sall

thankstothefireandofcourseZinhl'Intombi

ZakwaNgwenya!”

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

32HOURSLATER....

“Idon'tunderstandathing.Thisplaceistoosmall

foronetohidefromallofus.Wehavetofindher

beforeshekillsmydaughter.Ifanythinghappensto

mydaughterIwon'tspareyouMkhize!”TheKing



hissesglaringatMkhizeSnrwholooksunbothered

bytheKing'sthreats.

“Mydaughterisnotlikethis--”Ngwenywasays.

“Justshutupdad!YoucreatedthemonsterinZie

andyouwillhavetofindherbeforeanything

happenstoher.IfanythinghappenstoysisterIwill

neverforgiveyou!”NKfumes.

“Idon'tthinkthisisthetimetobefightingagainst

eachother.Timeisnotonoursidewehavetofind

herelseshewilldotheunthinkable.Ihaveseen

howmomdealswiththosewhocrossherpath--”

“Mom?Areyouforrealnow?Thatbutchisaboutto

killyourbrotherbutyoustillcallhermom?

Unbelievable?Didyoualsotasteherpussycatit

seemsit'sdrivingalltheMkhizemenmad--”

Mntimandepunchesthekinghardhestaggersback

andhitsonthetree.

“Ngikutshelilengathiubangiscefekodwaawuzwa

angithi?Anginendabaukuthiuyinkosi

ngizokukhahlelaungakhulumakabingodadewethu!

(Itoldyoutoshutup!Idon'tcarewhoyouareIwill



kickyourassifyoudaresayathingagainstmy

sister.)”Mntimandesayswipinghishandswitha

towel.

“Youhitme--”

“Ngizokushayaiqinisomungakwaziukuvala

lelogabhaelingumlomowakho.(Iwillsurelybeat

youifyoucan'tkeepyourmouthshut!)”Policecars

surroundthem.Mntimandeshakeshisheadin

disbelief.

“Handsup!”Shoutstheofficer.

“Angazikumbeudakweyilotshwalabenu

obutshiphileyookanyeubhemiimbanje--(Idon't

knowifyouaredrunkoryoujusthighonmarijuana-

-)”

“WegotacallfromsomeonewhosaidisZi--”

“Whereisshe?Wheredidshesaysheis?”Mkhize

finallyspeaks.

“Shedirectedushereandwesawyouhere--”

“Wehavetocallherbacknowortrackhercalls--”

Suggeststheking.



“Wefailedtotrackhercallsbitifyoucallthephone

doesring.What'sgoingon?”Askstheofficer.

“Youcan'ttrackZieunlessshelet'syou.Iwon'tbe

surprisedifhehasyoutrackednottheotherway

round.Callher.”OrdersNKastheyallstandthere

theirheartsthrobbingintheirchests.

“Mrofficer!Iknewyoucouldbetrusted.Iheardmy

familytalkingrighttherecanyouputmeonspeaker

--”

“Ntombi--”

“Hahahathisjustgotbetter.Youcamedaddy

dearestIalsoheardtheKing'svoiceIthinkit'stime

IdirectyoutoexactlywhereIam.Doyouknowa

dilapidatedhousejustoffthedustroad?I'mwaiting

Ihopeyoubroughtrefreshmentsbecausethebraai

wearehavinghereisoneofakind.”She

disconnectsthecall.Theyallgetintotheir

respectivecarsandspeedoff.

AtthedilapidatedhouseQhuisawakewithaleft

armandrightlegmissingwhileAne'slefthandis



alsomissing.Ziebraaiedherhandwiththepure

goldweddingringstillon.Thetwoarenolonger

cryingbutwishingtobedeadinstead.Thecars

parkoutsideastheofficersrunholdingtheirguns.

Zie'sstandinginthemiddleofthehousewaitingfor

themwithtwoknivesonbotherherhands.

“Zinhleyouaresurroundedpleasedropthe

weaponsandcomeoutsidewithyourhandson

yourhead--”

“Thisisgoingtobefunny!”Ziesmiles.

“Daddy?Daddyshe'sunarmed--”Anescreams.The

Kingpushespasteveryoneandrunstowardsthe

entrance.

“Ifshehasn'tdonemoredamagealready,she's

abouttokillsomeoneIswear.Brother-in-lawthisis

yourcall.Ascrazyasshemightbeonlyyouandus

canstopher--”NKsays.Mntimandeisalreadyin

thehouse.

“Zinhle!Whatthehelliswrongwithyou!Youcut

themintopieces--”

“Theydeserveitbrother.Idon'tneedyouherebut



yourfather.Thatmanowesmemychildhood

years.”Theyallwalkinandalmostfaintlookingat

AneandQhu.TheKingbendsoverpuking.

“Yekalentongiyakuncengadadewethu--(Please

stopthisI'mbeggingyouSister--)”Theyallcontinue

tobegherbitshe'snotbudging.Notevenher

husbandisgettingthroughherthickskull.Oneof

theofficersfireshisgun,Ziejumpsandpushes

Mntimandedownasthebulletgrazesherarm.She

furiouslyturnsandthrowsherknifewhichhitsthe

officer'sneckandhidbodyblowsupintoflames.

Everyoneishorrifiedexceptthebrothers.

“Goandlearntoaimthegunbeforeyougoaround

shooting!”MntimandetriestograbherbutNKpulls

himback.

“Shehasabombonher!Thoseain'tknivesbut

bombsshecanblowusalloffbyjustatouchonthe

controldevice.Officerspleaseputyourgunsdown

let'shearheroutIknowshejustwantstotalk

nothingelse.Mysisterjustwanttobeheardthat's

all!It'sallbecauseofyoudadnooneeverlistened

toherandnowshe'sdoingthistobeheardplease



don'tshootimbeggingyou--”NKcollapsesonhis

kneesbegging.AtearrunsdownZie'seyes.She

angrilythrowsanotherknifeandthecarsareupin

flamesinananosecond.

“Noo!”Everyoneexclaimsinhorror.

“Eitheryoulistentomeorwealldiehere---”

*

*

*

*
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“NtombimychildIknowIwrongedyoupleasedon't

killthemit'smeyouwantnoteveryone.Letthemgo

andIwilllistentoeverythingyouhavetosay--”

TearsstreamdownZie'scheeksasherlipstremble

withfury.

“Ziemylovecanweuntiethemandsendthemto

thehospitalpleasewewilltalkabouteverything

later.”MkhizeSnrpleadswithhiswife.Fora

momentZieismovedbyhiswordsbutthepainthe

twocausedherisbiggerthanthehumanbeingleft

inher.

“No!NooneisleavinguntilI'mdonetalkingandif

anyonetriesanythingstupidIswearIwillblowyour

bodiesintopiecesthatevenyourfamilieswon't

knowwhichpiecebelongstowho.”Theofficers

helplesslylookon,atthismomentthere'snothing

theycando.Zietakesouttwoinjectionstonumb

QhuandAne'spain.“SeeI'mnotthateviljustthat

youpeopledon'tlisten.”Shesaysplungingthe

injectiononAne'sneckwhonowfeelstooweakto

evencry.Theonlythingsheateinthelast48hours

isherownandQhu'sflesh.



“Ntombimychildthisisnotyou--”

“Youarerightfather!Thisisnotmebutthemonster

you,yourwifeandthatteachercreated!Yesyouare

toblameforhowIturnedouttobe!Icametoyou

fatherIpleaded,Ievenfellonmykneestouched

yourfeetandevenlickedthembutyounever

believedme!YouthoughtIwasbeingaspoiledbrat

--”Hervoicetrailsoffandpainchokesher

rememberingaparticularday.

“Yima?UkhulumanganiZakwaNgwenyangathi

suyangiphicamanjedadewethu.Yiniletebuhlungu

kangakaayenzileuNgwenya?(Wait?I'mlosthere

Siswhatexactlyareyoutalkingabout?Whatdid

fatherdothathurtyouthismuch?)”Mntimandeis

confusedsoisNKwhoglaresathisfatherwaiting

forareply.

“WillyoutellthemorshouldI?Speakupdamnit!”

Mntimandeisevenmoreshockednowlookingat

Zie'sstateandhisfatherlookingdownguilty

stricken.

“KwenzekeniNgwenya?Ishoyinilenkulukangaka



oyenzeudadewethu?(Whathappenfather?Tellus

whatisthatyoudidtomysister!)”He'snow

becomingimpatientandthebeastinhimisslowly

gettingawakened.

“Ngiyaxolisa--(I'msorry--)”

“Asingafakaniezilingwenimntomdalaungalinge

udlalengengqondoyamisiyezwanababa?

Angifikangaemfundweniephezululosesngiyezwa

kukhonokunukasantungwanalaphangicel'

ungimelengokuxolisauyiqalephansilendaba.

KhulumaNgwenya!(Don'tyoudaretestmy

patiencefather!ImaynotbeeducatedbutIcantell

youarehidingsomethinghugeandpleasedont

startwiththeapologiesratherstartfromthestart.

Talk!)”Thebeastisnowinfullcontrolofhisevery

beingashehissesandhisfatherflinches.

“OkayIwilltalk.YourmotherandIwrongedyour

sister--”Zieangrilythrowsoneofherknife-like

bombstakingpartofthebuildingdown.

“Aaaah!”Theyallscream.

“How?Howdidyouwrongmefather?Areyoiafraid



oftellingtheentiretruthnow?Huh?It'sfineiwilltell

mystoryandtheworldwillknpwwhatkindof

parentsyouandyourgoody-two-shoesofawifeare!

Icametoyoufatheritoldyouthatteacherwas

doingthingstomethatididn'tunderstand.Heused

totellmethingslike“youaresocutehowIwishwe

areIndiaanycountrywherechildmarriageislegal

thenI'dmakeyoumywife”,he'dcallmetohis

staffroomandtouchmyprivateparts!Iwasonly

tenyearsoldfather!Ididn'tevenbreastsatthat

timehellievenknewnothingaboutoralsexandthe

likes.Icametoyouandmamaandtoldyou

everythingbutyouneverlistened!YouthoughtI

wasbeingabratuntilthatteacherfinallyrapedme

whenIwasingradeseven.Ineverfailedmyexams

becauseIwasdullbutIstoppedgoingtoschool

altogether!”Tearsarecontinuouslyfalling

unushereddownhercheeks.NKtooisintears.

“ZakwaNgwenya--”Mntimande'sownpainchokes

him.

“ZiebabepleasestopIcan'tlistentothisanymore.

Pleasestop--”MkhizeSnrwipeshisowntears.



“Howcouldyou?Howcouldyouletyourdaughter

suffersomuch?Whatkindofafatherareyou?”

MkhizeSnrpainfullyasks.

“Nottoday!TodayI'mgoingtotalkandfreemyself

fromthispain.Isufferedalone,IcrieduntilI

couldn'tcryanymore!Isilentlysuffered,itwas

painful,IbledlikeneverbeforeandithoughtI'ddie

onlyforyourwifetotellmethatIhavetobestrong

likeawoman!Haveyoueverseenathirteenyear

oldwoman?Canyouevenundressinfrontofsuch

akid?Notonlydidthatpaedophilerapemebut

impregnatedme!”

“What?”Everyoneisschocked.

“Ionlysawmyperiodoncebeforeifellpregnant.I

didn'tevenknowwhatwashappeningtome.You

tookmetothatoldladyMaTshumawhogaveme

bitterthingstodrinkandIalmostdied.Youliedto

everyonesayingIwassufferingfromacontagious

diseaseandkeptmelockedinthathut.Youkepton

givingmethosebitterthingsuntilIstartedsmelling

likeadeadrat.Mntimandecamehomeandyoulied

aboutmywhereaboutsyoudeniedmemybrother's



love!Youalmostkilledmeandontopofthatyou

toldmetokeepquietaboutitbecauseyouwere

onlyworriedaboutwhatthesocietywasgoingto

say!Youdidn'tevenaskhowiwasfeelingwhy

father,why?AmInotyourbeautifuldaughter?Ami

notthegirlyou'dcarryonyourshouldersandtake

mewithtothekraaleverymorningtocheckonyour

cattle?Whydad?”MntimandelooksatZieandhis

heartpoundsasthepainbecomesunbearable.He

walksoutlightinghiscigar.

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

Zamo'sPOV.

I'vebeentryingtoZiebutherphoneisunavailable.I

triedeventheMkhizeland-linenumberbutnoone

answered.Meliwalksinandswitchesonthe

televisionandchangesthenewschannel.

“WearereportinglivefromMzinyathiwherea

younggirlhasheldanumberofpeoplehostage.

She'ssaidtobearmedwithadangerousbombthat



canwipeouttheentireMzinyathiinlessthana

second.Herfamilyisalsoamongthepeopleshe

hasincustodyandthepoliceofficersareunableto

doanything.Westillwaitingtoheartohearwhat

matteris--”

“Iyooo!Iwonderwhattheydidtoherforhertohold

peoplehostage?”Peopledocrazythingsoitthere.

“Womenarejustcrazycreaturesyoumindfindout

it'snothingserious.”Meliremarks.

“Ziestop!”Myheartalmostfallsfromit'sribcage

wheniseemyfriendstandingrightthereonthe

screen.

“That'syourfriend--”

“Lettheworldseeeverything!Letitbeknownto

everyonethatmyownfathersilencedmewhenI

wassupposedtotalk!Youknowwhatidid?Ikilled

themanyesiwasalreadyamurdererattheageof

fourteen!Yourefusedtolistentomeandthat

ruinedmychildhood!Iwasforcedtogrowup!You

mademebelieveiwasn'tgoodenoughwhenyou

aretheonewhofailedtodoyourdutyasafather!I



hateyou!”Shethrowsaknifewhichsurprisingly

explodesintoaflame.Whathasgottenintomy

friend?

“Thebombsquadhasarrivedandwearehopingfor

abestoutcome!”Saysthereporter.

“Freeze!”TheArmyhasalsoarrived!

“Freezemyfoot!Youshootandthenationwillcry

forsure!Stepback!”Zieshouts!Thearmymenare

abouttoshootwhenMntimandestepsinfrontof

her.

“Stop!”NKsceamshelplesslywatchingasthe

defenceforcepointtheirgunstoZie.Mkhizetriesto

thinkforawayoutbuthisheadisblank.Allofa

suddenthere'sasoundofagunshotasacloudof

smoke.....

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.



Insert46

PART1FINALE

NARRATED.

“Stop!”NKsceamshelplesslywatchingasthe

defenceforcepointtheirgunstoZie.Mkhizetriesto

thinkforawayoutbuthisheadisblank.Allofa

suddenthere'sasoundofagunshotasacloudof

smokeeruptsmakingeveryonecoughandsneeze.

“Zie!Zinhle!”NKtriestosearchforhissister.

Mntimanderunsinsidenotevencaringaboutthe

gunshotsandthesmoke.

“ZakwaNgwenya!”Ziepusheshimdownasanother

bulletgrazesZie'searandblooddripsfromher

wound.Khuleseesthisasanopportunitytosave

Zieandgrabsoneofthearmymen,chokeshim

withagunonhisheadthesametimeMntimande

grabstheonlyguytheyarerelyingontodiffusethe



bombs.

“Youshootherwealldiehere.I'msureyouguys

aresmartenoughnottodieforotherpeople'ssins.”

Khulemutters.

“Holdthefire!”Themaninchargeoftheoperation

saysandtheyallstandbackwiththeirguns.He

turnstoafuriousZinhle.“Canwetalk?Iheard

everythingyousaidonthenewswhatyourparents

didisunforgivable.I'mahumanbeingandI

understandthepainyouwentthroughasachildbut

thisisnowaytodealwithyourpain--”Themen

keepswalkingclosertoher.

“Stop!Iknowwhatyouaretryingtodobutitwon't

workstandbackbeforeIalsoblowyourbrainsoff!I

don'tenjoykillinginnocentpeoplebutIcan'thelpit

ifyoupeoplekeeponprovokingmyalreadyagitated

self.Ijustwanteveryonetohearmeout!Isthattoo

muchtoaskfor?ForoverfifteenyearsI'vebeen

cryingoutbutnooneheardmeexceptmyhusband

ofcourse.Ijustwanttoreleasethispaininsideme

afterthatIcandiepeacefully.”Tearsfallafresh

downhercheeks.



“Fine.Whatdoyouwanttosay?”Themensignals

hismentograbherwhilestilltalking.

“Ungakulingesotshandini!Tshelaizinjazakho

zihlalendawonyekungenjalokuzonyiwalapha

ngudadewethulomuntu.(Don'tyoudare!Tellyour

boystostanddownelsetheywillbehelltopaythis

ismysisterwearetalkingabouthere!)”Mntimande

fumesandchokesthebombsquadguy.

“Thisismyfightbrotherletmedealwithit.King

Ndlangamandlayouthoughtyouwereuntouchable!

Youthoughtyouwerebeyondthelawbutyounever

thoughtyourkarmawillcomeinformofZinhle.Do

yourememberthegirlyouhelpedyoursonschop

intopiecesaftertheyrapedher?”TheKingalmost

faintsashispalmsstartssweatingalready.

“Who-whoareyou?”Hestuttersaseveryonestare

athim.

“I'msomeonewho'sgoingtoputanendtoallthe

sufferingwomengothroughbecausetherearemen

likeyouwhothinktheirdaughtersarespecialbut

seethegirlchildfromnextdoorasanobjectyou



candoanythingyouwantwithit.Idon'tknowwho

thegirlwasbutseeingyoudoallthosethingstoher

withouttheslightestremorsegavemeanideaof

howtomakeyourealisethateverygirlchildisas

importantaseveryoneelseirregardlessoftheir

societalstatus.NotonlydidIchopyourdaughter

intopiecesIalsofedherherownflesh--”TheKing

faints.“I'mnotdonegettingjusticeforthatgirl

sleepfornowKingtillwemeetagainsoon.Father,

tellyourwifeIwillbewaitingforheratthegatesof

hell.AnelisaandQhu,teachyourchildrentonever

feelsuperiortoothersandtoneverreapwherethey

didn'tsow.MybrothersandKhulethankyoufor

alwaysstandingbymysidenomatterwhat.My

dearhusband,IsaideverythingIwantedtosayon

thatletterthankyouforlovingme.AlwayskissSbu

onmybehalfbeforegoingtobedandteachhimto

beagoodman.Mntimande,Zamoneedsyourhelp

beforesheruinsherlifepleasedohelpher--”

“Ziewhatareyoudoing?Pleasestop--”NKcries

helplessly.

“IhavetodothisbrotherI'msorry.Officerarrest



me.”AtearrunsdownMkhize'scheekandhe

secretlywipesitaway.

“Iwillalwaysloveyoutillwemeetagainsoonmy

love.”Heemotionallysays.

“NtombiI'msorry--”

“Gotohellfather!”Shebringsbothherhands

forward.Theofficercuffsherandshesmilesather

brotherwholetstheguygofree.Theparamedics

quicklyuntieQhuandAneandrushesthemtothe

ambulance.Theofficerswalkheroutsidetooneof

thearmycars.

Peoplearenowgatheringoutsideweallknowhow

usAfricanslovebreakingnews.Thereportersare

tryingtogetascoopfromanyfamilymembersand

thepolicebuttheyarepushedaway.Mntimande

looksonashissisteristakenawayhisheart

breakingwitheveryshestepshetakes.NKsceams

hislungsoutpunchingthewallwhileforsome

weirdreasonKhulelooksathisphoneandsmiles

secretly.Mkhizelooksathiswifewho'sabouttoget



intothecarwhenateargasisthrownandeveryone

coverstheirburningeyesandbythetimetheyall

lookaroundZinhleisnowheretobefound.......

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

Suku'sPOV.

It'sbeentwodayssincethehostagesituationtook

placeandImustsaythegirlisnowfamouswiththe

majoritysidingwithher.Everynewschannelis

aboutherandthehorriblethingsshedid.Thetwo

victimsofherwratharerecoveringatthehospital

sosaysthereporterbutwilltheyeverenjoytheir

lives?Idon'tknow.

“Ijoo!Ipartlyunderstandthisgirl'spainbutforher

tofeedsomeoneherownflesh?That'sinhumane!I

justhopetheyfindherandhelpherassoonas

possiblethegirlneedsserioushelp.”Honestlymy

wholeboardisshiveringatthethoughtofeatingmy

ownflesheventhecontentsofmystomach

threatentoforcetheirwaybacktomymouth.



“Idon'tblameheratall.Thosetwodeservedwhat

theygot.Youdon'tletawomanworkherassofffor

youthendumpheronlybecauseyouarenotman

enoughtomakeyourownchoices.Isalutethisgirl

forhercourageandsendingaclearmessageout

theretothesemenwhothinkwearejustcheap

thingsliketoiletpaper.”Leesipshercocktail.

“Nonoyouaretooquiettwinnywhat'seatingyou?

It'ssounlikeyoutohavenothingtosay?”Mycrazy

friendisawfullyqueitandit'sbotheringme.

“Ithinkshewastedthoseresourcesshehadthere

I'dhavedoneworse.Noonewalksallovermyheart

andwalksawayjustlikethat!”Ohoh!Thisisthe

PrincessIknow.Herbluntnessusedtomakeme

uncomfortablebutnotanymore.

“Butshecutthemintopieces--”

“Thepointistheystillbreathingontheirown.She

shouldhaveatleastleftthemneedingoxygen

machinesfortherestoftheirmiserablepathetic

lives--”SaysPrincess.

“OkayIhearyoufriendpleasedon'tplantideasin



Lee'sheadyouknowthatboyfriendofhersisgiving

herahardtime.”LeehasaloosescrewandI

wouldn'tbeabletocontrolherifshegoesallcrazy

onthatguyworseknowingPrincessshemighthelp

hercommitaperfectmurder.

“LuckilyIdon'thavethegutselseI'dhavelong

strangledthelifeoutofhim.”SaysLeelaughing.

“JustwalkawayLeehe'snotworthit.”Itryto

reasonwithher.

“UnfortunatelyGodonlyhadonegoldenheart

suitableforladyandHegaveittoyou.I'mnotan

angellikeyousostoptrying.Iwillwalkawayafter

makingsurehelosesatleastfivemajorbusiness

deals--”

“IhavetomakeacallIwillbeback.”Princesslooks

reallydistanttodayIwonderifthegirlonthenews

triggeredsomethinginthatlittleheadofhers?I

havetotalktoherinprivateshecannotrelapse

afteralltheseyearsofbeinganormalhumanbeing.

“Something'swrongwith...her.Thedeviljustwalked

indon'tlookupelseshewillstartwithherdrama



andthenextthingyouwillbetrending.”Ohgosh!

Can'tIhaveanormaldayforonce?WhatisZamo

doingherenow?Thiswomanisstartingtobeapain

inmyassandGodknowsIdon'twanttobetheone

tobreakthenewstoher.I'mnotintohurtingthe

otherwomantogetmymessageacross.

“Where'sNono?Ithinkthisisourcue--”

“No.Wewon'tsomeonecontrolourmovements

momneverraisedacoward.Let'scontinuewithour

business.”IlookupandmyeyescomeacrossMeli

who'sstaringatmelikeI'msomeprojectstudy.I

tookadeepbreathandignorehimwhileZamo

dragshimawayandsecretlyturnswinkingatme.

PooryouZamo.

“Ohoh!Lookatthatyummyguywalkingin!”

Exclaimsmyfriend.ThisisthereasonLeealways

sitsacrossthedoorshelikesseeingeverything.

ThesaidguywalkstowardsZamo'stablehisface

lookingmorethanseriousIswearthere'snothing

yummyabouthim.Scarymaybe?

“Zamosiding'ukukhuluma.(Zamoweneedtotalk)”



Hisvoiceiswow!Forgivemeforlisteninginother

people'sconversationsbutI'maKwestafanguys.

*

*

*

*

ANNOUNCEMENT!!!

SEASON2ofTheBridetocomeaftermyexams.I

needtimetorelaxmymindandpreparemyself.In

myabsencemytwinnyPrincessNothaboNdhlovu-

Mlevuwillbeentertainingyoushehasasolo

projecttobringtoyouguys.Iloveyoualland

pleasebesafetillwemeetagaininafewweeks.

ThankYou.

Signed.



SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa.

THEBRIDE

SEASON2.

Insert46.

NARRATED.

“Zamosiding'ukukhuluma.(Zamoweneedtotalk)”

Hisvoiceiswow!Forgivemeforlisteninginother

people'sconversationsbutI'maKwestafanguys.

“Dudeyoudisrespectingourpeace.Don'tyouhave

anyrespectleftinyou?MyfianceandIarebusy

herepleaseleave.Zamotellyoursidedishtoleave

orIwillbetheoneleavingandyouwillneversee

meagain.”Melifirmlyorders.

“NomzamoLangaanginalousukulonke

sizoyihlinzelaebandlanomauzongilandelaphandle?

(Idon'thavethewholedayZamo,shouldwetalk



hereinpublicoryouwillfollowmeoutside?)”

MntimandestandsfirmdespiteMeli'swarning.

“Isaidgetthefuckofoutheredude--”

“Nankonginyelwailangalibalelelinje.MaLanga

ungabonangifulathelangiphumalanaphindeuzwe

ngingenaendabenizakho.UZieutheunenkinga

kusobalaubephuzileudadewethu.Kulungilenisale

kahle.(I'mbeingdisrespectedforsure.ZamoifI

leavefromhereyouwillneverseemehelpingyou

withyourproblemseveragain.Ziesaidyouhada

problembutIguessshewasdrunk.Haveagood

day.)”HeturnsandleavesthetearyeyedZamo

tryingtosaysomething.

“Whydidyouchasehimaway?He'sjustafriend--”

“Soyounowdiscussmewithyourboyfriends?Do

youthinkI'munawareofyourshenanigans?You

thinkyoucanjustusemeandcontinueleavingyour

bestlifewithyourthugboyfriendsandsluttyfriends

butI'msorrydisappointZamoyouwillnothurtme

insteaditwillbeviceversa--”

“Babewhatareyoutalkingabout?Ididn'teven



knowhewasaroundthehoodI'mnotdatinghim--”

Tearsarealreadystreamingdownhercheeks.

“Icameheretohavefunandnottobedisrespected

andnowyousheddingyourcrocodiletears!I'mout

ofheredon'twaitforme.”Hedownshisdrink,

leavesa$100noteinsidethemenu.Nomzamo

staresathiminshockashesurelyexitsthe

restaurant.LeratolooksatNomzamoandshakes

herheadfeelingpityforher.Afewsecondslater

Nomzamotakesherhandbagandshamefully

leavestherestauranttearsblurringhervision.

“WasMeliadouchebagwhenyoutwowere

together?”LeratoasksSukoluhle.

“Notreally,why?”

“IjustsawhimmistreatinghisfianceandIfeel

sorryforher.Thatladyusedtobetheesteemed

lawyerbutnowshe'stakingeverybullshitfroma

manwhodoesn'tevendeserveherwhilecryinglike

anorphanwhojustlostherparents!Whycan't

womenstandtheirgrounds?Doeslovemakeone

weak?”



“Leelovemakesusdocrazystupidthings.I'm

surprisedyoufeelingsorryforher?”Sukoluhle

raiseshereyebrowwaitingforherfriendtodefend

herself.

“I'mnotevildarlingIdostillhavemyheart.

Speakingofheartsandevilnesswhenarewe

visitingmom?Imissthatwomanandyouknowshe

hasafunnywayofmakingmeunderstandthings.

Theonlyolderwomaninmylifewhounderstands

meforwhoIam.”

“I'mnotsurehoney.”

“HowaboutFridayafterworkinghours?Wewill

takethechildrenandCharwithusifshewantsto

goandbeforeyoucomplainaboutthepotholesI

willbedriving.”SaysLeratoasPrincessjoinsthem

lookingworried.

“Wheredidyougo?Troublewithourbrother-in-

law?”Sukoluhleisworriedabouthersudden

changeofmood.

“Noit'snothingpersonal.Ithastodowithmyjob

andbeforeyoustartpokingyournoseLee,you



knowthattopicisofflimit.IthinkIneedsomething

strongtogetabittipsythiswineisnotdoingthe

things.”AddsPrincesssignalingthewaiter.

***********

MrMkhize'sPOV.

Iadmitmyagemateslongdiedandarenow

skeletonsbutIneverthoughtIwouldlivetowitness

thisI'mstillinshockaftereverythingIwitnessed.I

haveneverseensomeonesoangrytoapointof

choppingsomeoneintopiecesbutstillleavethem

tolive.Isthereanotherpainfulpunishmentthatcan

beworsethanthis?HowcouldZinhle,mydearwife

dothistomyson?Iagreetheywrongedherbutthis

istotallyinhumane.HowwillQhubekanilivewith

himselfafterallthis?Willheevengetpastthe

traumaticexperiencethathewentthrough?

“Dadareyouokay?”Khulekaniaskstakingaseat

onthebenchnexttome.It'sbeenawhilesinceI

cameheretoclearmyhead.Thispartofthegarden



usedtobemysanctuarylongbackwhenIwas

marriedtothemotherofmychildren.Herpresence

suffocatedmeandthisistheonlyplaceIcould

freelybreathe.

“I'mfinesonandhowareyouholdingup?”

Khulekanidoesn'talwaysdisplayhisemotions.

“Alittlebitworriedaboutyouandyourrelationship

withQhubekaniandmom.Howdoyoufeelabout

everything?”HeasksthequestionIhavebeen

dodgingforthepasttwodays.“Iwon'tjudgeyou

dad.”

“Idon'tknowhowIfeel.MyheartyearnsforZie

whilemybrainandthefatherinmekeepreminding

methatbloodisthickerthanwater.Qhuismyvery

ownseedandZinhleismywife.HowdoIstartto

feelanything?HowdoIgetmyheartandbrainto

workinharmonyandsolveallthisforme?I'm

confused,heartbroken,atacrossroadsandIdon't

knowwhichroadtotake.”Isigh.

“Takeyourtimefatheryouwillbefine.Youare

Mkhizeandyoualwaysbounceback.Inwhatever



youdecideyouwillalwayshavemysupport.”

“Thankyouson.Didyouspeaktoyoursiblings?”He

chucklesuncomfortably.“Theyblamemefor

everything,right?”Iwouldn'tbesurprisediftheydo.

“NodadIdon'tblameyouatall!Icriedforover7

yearswaitingforkarmatovisitQhubekaniandI'm

gladI'mstillalivetoseeallofthis.Hedeservesit

andIhopeandprayheliveswithhisnewfound

disabilitiestowitnesseveryonehewrongedenjoy

theirlivestothefullest!”Sisanda,myfirstborn

daughtermutters.

“He'sstillyourbrothermybaby--”Isaycalmy.

“Noheisn't!Hebrokeourrelationshipwhenhe

decidedtokillmybabies!I'mchildlessbecauseof

himIhatehim!Ihatehimdad--”Hervoicestearsoff

asshecrushesonmybodycryinghysterically.She

willnevergetoverthepainoflosinghersonsonly

tofindoutthatshewillneverbeabletocarry

anotherbabyinherwombeveragain.Iprayshe

learnstolivewiththepain.

*********



NARRATED.

Gugustepsdownthecarandlooksaroundbefore

KhayaandNomsaalsostepdown.

“Wehavetohurryup!”OrdersKhaya.

“What'stheplan?”QueriesNomsa.

“Burnthecartoashesandlaterburntheclotheswe

haveon.Asfarasourphones'GPSisconcerned

someonehasalreadytakencareofthatandour

planeticketbookingshavealsobeencorrected.

Sister-in-lawGuguyouclockedforadoubleshift

yesterdaysoyoualsosafe.Let'sdothis.”Says

Khayapouringpetrolalloverthecar.

“Won'ttheflameattractunwantedattention?”Gugu

asksfeelingalittlebitshaky.

“TherearenohomesthissideandIdon'tthinkthere

canbesomeoneouthereinthiscoldweather.”

Nomsaassuresher.Theyallstepafewmeters

awayfromthecarandNomsalightsthelighter.A



reddishflameignitesburningthebrandnewSUVto

ashes.Theyquicklyremovetheirhoodies,shoes

andscarfsandthrowthemtotheflamewhileacar

flashesthelightscomingtheirdirection....

*

*

*

Comment,Like,shareandrate/reviewthepage.

ANNOUNCEMENT.

Thosewhowanttoadvertisetheirpages,

businessesandwantlikesontheirpictures/videos

pleasedoinboxthepageorwhatsApp

+263745907564.

ThankYou.

THEBRIDE



Insert47.

“TherearenohomesthissideandIdon'tthinkthere

canbesomeoneouthereinthiscoldweather.”

Melisaassuresher.Theyallstepafewmeters

awayfromthecarandMelisalightsthelighter.A

reddishflameignitesburningthebrandnewSUVto

ashes.Theyquicklyremovetheirhoodies,shoes

andscarfsandthrowthemtotheflamewhileacar

flashesthelightscomingtheirdirection.

“Fuck!Wehavetorun!”Khayasayslookingathis

twoaccomplices.

“Howdowerunbarefootedbrother?Ourshoesare

inthecar?”Melisadisagrees.Gugulooksatthetwo

siblingsandtheapproachingcarflashingblue

lights,shethinksofherchildren,hermarriage,her

freedom,hercareer,noshe'snotgoingtoletallher

effortsgoinvain.Melisaontheotherhandis

alreadycrying.Shehasn'tevenfinishedherfirst

degreebutnowshehastogotojailfortryingto

freeherfamily.Khayareacheshisbacktakingout



twosilencedgunsandthrowsoneathissister.

“Shoottokillorbekilled.Doyouunderstand?”She

nodsinagreement.

“Good.IftheyoverpoweruswesurrenderandIwill

takethefallforthis.TellthemIforcedyouintothis

andthat'sallyouwillbothsaytoanyone--”

“YouaresurroundedputyourhandsupwhereIcan

seethem.”Barkstheofficerpointingagunatthem.

Theyallputtheirhandsupbutdoesnotmovefrom

wheretheyarestanding.Theofficersslowly

approachthem,justwhentheyareabouttwo

metresawayfromthemKhayashootstakingoneof

themdown.Allofasuddenbulletsareflyingleft,

rightandcenter.Guguisshotontheshoulderwhile

Melisatakescoverandretreatsbackwards

switchingherphoneon.Khayaisstilltryingtotake

allofthemdownbutherealizestherearetoomany

ofthemandthere'snowayout.

“Fine!Youcanhaveme--”Hesurrenders.A

helicopterfliesclosertothesceneandabombis

throwntakingeveryonedown.....



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

AtthehospitaltheKingandhiswifehavecriedall

theirtearsoutnowtheycanonlystarenoteven

theirdrycracked-lipsandscratchythroatsdarenot

tosayasingleword.TheKingisblaminghimself

foreverythingwhilethequeenwondersifher

daughterwillsurviveaftereverythingshewent

through?Howdoesonehealaftereverythingthat

happenedtoher?Willsheeverbeabletoeat

anythingelseafterbeingforcedtoeatherownflesh?

“Youcausedallofthis!Youradulterousaffairwith

thatwomaniswhatledtothis?Akingwhofailedto

keephiszipperclosedandnowweallhavetobear

theconsequencesofyourlust!Iwillneverforgive

youforthis!”Tearsstreamdownherfaceasher

heartshattersintosmallerpiecesthepainof

watchingherdaughtersufferingslitsacrossher

alreadybleedingheartstraighttothevulnerable

partofherbeing,hermotherlysoul.“Youruinedmy

daughter'slife!Firstyousoldhertothosepeoplein

ordertocoverupyourdeedsandnowshehasto

payforyoursandyoursons'sins!”Shesobs.



“HowwasIsupposedtoknowthatMkhizewould

marrythatpsychopath?ThePrincessaskedforthat

uselessMkhizesonandIgavehimtoher.Ithought

Iwasdoinganythingagreatfatherwholoveshis

daughtercoulddo.Ididn'tknowtheboywasina

relationshipwithamadgirlifIhadknownIwould

havestoppedthewedding.Nowwillyoustop

blamingmeandprayforyourdaughtersinceyou

alwayssayprayerandyourGodsolveeverything.

TellyourGodtogivebackmydaughter'sleg,arm,

dignityandhersanity!TellyourGodtoreverseallof

thisifHe'smercifullikeyoualwayssay--”Tears

blurrhisvisionandforthefirsttimeaftereverything

thathappenedhereallybreaksdown.Heletshis

tearsfallunusheredandwelcomeseveryatomof

hispain.Hisfathertoldhimakingnevercriesin

publicbutheforgottoteachhimhowtodealwith

hispain.Hiswifebrieflylooksathimandwalksout

oftheroomheadingtothetoiletswhereshecries

herheartout.

“Sircanwetalkinmyoffice?”Thedoctorbringsthe

King'smindbacktowhereheis.TheKingwipeshis



faceandsilentlyfollowsthedoctortohisoffice.

“Youmaysitdown.”

“Don'tevenbeataroundthebushtellmeexactly

whatyouwanttosayI'malreadybrokenand

nothingelsewillbreakmemorethanIalreadyam.”

“MyKing.”Thedoctorchuckles.“ThePrincess's

brainisnotresponding--”

“Meaningherbrainisasgoodasdead.”TheKing

addsflatly.

“Aftereverythingshewentthroughit's

understandablethatherbraincouldshutdown--”

TheKingblanklystaresatthedoctorandstandsup

walkingaway.Heexitsthehospital,hedoesn't

knowwherehe'sgoingbutaslongasit'sfaraway

fromallthestress.Hisbodyguardcallsouttohim

buthismindistoooccupiedtoevenregister

anything.HekeepswalkingtoGodknowswhere,

carshootingasheabsentmindedlycrossesthe

street.

BackinthehospitalAnelisaisawakebutshe'snot



responding.Shejuststaresbutherbrainisstillnot

responding.TheQueensitsnexttohertakingher

handinhersandpraystotheAlmighty.

“HeavenlyFather,Yousaidweshouldcastour

burdenstoyou,hereIamIhavenothingtooffer

justmysoulandabrokenheart.Pleasehelpmy

daughtergothroughthisIdon'tknowifit'spossible

forhertoliveaftereverythingbutYouknowbetter.

HelpherdearLord,inJesusname.Amen.”

**********

Nkululeko'sPOV.

I'mheartbroken,shattered,angryandhelpless.I

hatebeinghelplessbutatthispointmymindis

blank.HowdoIeveneatthisfoodwhenIstill

haven'theardfromZinhle?MntimandesaysI

shouldn'tworrytoomuchZinhleisfinewhereverhe

isbutIneedassurance.Ineedtohearthisfrom

Zinhleherself.Iwon'tbeateaseuntilI'mhundred

percentsurethatshe'sfine.Thepoliceaskedus



questions,theythinkwehelpedhertoescapebut

thosearejustbaselessaccusations.

MomwalksinandIfeellikepukingalready.To

thinkIusedtoworshipthegroundthiswoman

walkedon?Inmyownopinionshewasthebest

evermotheranymothercouldwishforbutIwas

wrong.EverythingIoncebelievedinwasafatallie,

agreatmisconception!

“Nkulecanwetalk--”Momsayspretendingtobe

hurtorwhateverfakeemotionshe'stryingto

display.

“No.Idon'twanttohearanythingcomingfromyour

mouth.I'mkeepingmypeacebecauseI'veheard

thatarguingwithyourmothermaybringbadluck

andeternalcursessopleaseallowmetobe.I

alreadyhavemyownstressatthemomentand

yourfakeemotionsarenotsomethingsIwantto

dealwithatthemoment.”Ileaptomyfeetreadyto

exitthekitchenbutdadblocksme.

“That'snowaytotalktoyourmother!”Hemutters.



“Saysthemanwhowatchedhis9yearolddaughter

gettingsexuallyviolatedandwentasfaras

imposinganabortiononher--”Heraiseshishand

andIclosemyeyeswaitingforatightslapbut

insteadIcanonlyhearsilenceintheroom.Iopen

myeyestofindsomeonewithafamiliarscent

holdingdad'shandandtheshockinmyparents'

facesispictureperfect.

“Z-z-zibusiso?”Momfindshervoice.Huh?DidI

hearthatcorrectly?Zibusisoisservingalifein

prisonsentencehecannotbehere.

“Youshouldbeinjail?”Dadsays,Zibusisolaughs

lettinggoofdad'shand.

“Whyoldman?Youwantmebehindbarsbecause

youknowyoursinsarefastcatchingupwithyou?

SorrytodisappointoldmanIrunthesetwo

countriesandIwouldn'tbeherehadyouprotected

yourowndaughter.There'ssomethingIdon't

understandthough?Mom?Wereyoualsopartof

this?”Hestepsclosertomomandsheretreats

backwardssweatingalready.Zibusisoismybrother,

fourthborninmyfamily.He'sbeeninjailinSouth



Africaforfiveyearsnow.Hewassentencedtolife

inprisonafterbrutallymurderingtheminister,three

officersandburningoneofthegovernment's

properties.Theministerwasinvolvedintheirdrug

andhumantraffickingbusiness.Ifyouthought

Mntimandeisdangerousthenmeetthemost

ruthlessanddangerousmanI'veevermet.Calm

andcollected,calculativeandconcerninghis

conscience,Godforgottogivehimone.

“Zibusisoleavemealone!I'myourmotheryoucan't

hurtme--”Onceagainhelaughs.

“I'mnotheretoharmanyoneIjustwantanswers.

BythewayZinhleisfinethankyouverymuchfor

doingnothingtosaveyourdaughterfromgoingto

jailevenwhenyouarepartlytoblameforhowhe

turnedouttobe--”

“Waitbrother?Zieisokay?”

“Yep.ShemustbeenjoyingthebeachinThailand

aswespeakbutknowingherI'msureshe'suptono

goodalready.”Ijumponhimandhughimtight.I'm

sorelievedandnowIcangobacktoworkingon



thatdissertation.

“ZakwaNgwenyadeservestogotojail--”Myfather

roars.“I'mgoingtoreportthis--”

“Saythatagainoldmansokuculelaamagugu

akulelizweayosal'emathunenikungekudala(you

willbedancingwithyourancestorsverysoon.)”He

takesouthisknifebeforepickinganapplewhichhe

slicesintoeightequalpieces.Withhimit'snot

abouttheapple,it'sastatementwhichisloudand

clearandmydadsitsdownwithhistailbetweenhis

legs.

“HowdidyoufindoutaboutZinhle?”Dadasks,

momiswipinghertearsalready.Shealways

wonderswhereshewentwronginraisingbrother

Zibusiso.

“I'mthestate'senemywhichmeansoneofyoucan

bekidnappedorkilledanytimesoIgotprotection

formypeoplethat'showIknowaboutZie.I

answeredallyourquestionsnowit'syourturn--”

JustthenMntimandewalksinlookingalittlebitoff.

HimandZibusisostareateachotherforalmost



overaminitewithoutanywordoremotionintheir

faces.“Ngesabawenakuphelawasemanzini,

Mntimandegazilami.(Greetingsmyblood

brother.)”Zibusisospeaksfirst.

“UphiuZinhle?(Where'sZinhle)”Questions

Mntimande.

“Yaziwenauhlalanjalonjeumuncungathi

awushadile.Uyakulambisaumakoti?Yimiomele

abesourhayiwenaMntimandesoawungiyeke

ngisematasalanakumelengibuyeleeStates

kungakashayiiholalesithupha--(Youalwayssour

likeabachelor.Isyourwifenotgoodinbed?It'sme

whoshouldbealwaysfrustratednotyou,please

stopwithyoursillyquestionsI'mbusyhereandI

mustbebackinjailbefore6PM--)”Mntimande

laughs.Zibusisotakesouthisphoneandgivesitto

Mntimande.MindyouZibusisoisstillwearinghis

orangeuniform.

“WeNja!UyithathaphiiP40edanyani?(Howinthe

helldidyoumanagetogetaHuaweiP40injail?)”

Mntimandelaughsbutisnotsurprised.



“MntakaGodumkaministeruyazifelangamiphela

ngabulalainjangawinaumfaziuzithwele

ngikhulumaso--(Theminister'swifeisheadover

heelsformeIkilledherhusbandwndgotrewarded

withawife,she'spregnantaswespeak--)”Itall

happenssofastallIseeisZibusiso'shandonour

mother'sthroatwhilehisfootcrashesherphone.......

*

*

*

Iwouldliketoapologizeformixingthecharacters

yesterday.SisandaistheMkhizefirstbornfollowed

byKhulekani,Qhubekani,KhayelihlethenMelisa.

ThegirlwithKhayaandGuguisMelisanotNomsa.

Pleaseforgivemymistake.

Pleasedolikemyfellowwriter'spageqndcheckthe

storyout.

https://www.facebook.com/100794581282985/po



sts/275226687173106/?app=fbl&refid=12
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Insert48.

Nkululeko'sPOV.

“MntakaGodumkaministeruyazifelangamiphela

ngabulalainjangawinaumfaziuzithwele

ngikhulumaso--(Theminister'swifeisheadover

heelsformeIkilledherhusbandwndgotrewarded

withawife,she'spregnantaswespeak--)”Itall

happenssofastallIseeisZibusiso'shandonour

mother'sthroatwhilehisfootcrashesherphone.

Momeyeslookliketheywillfallofftheirsockets.

“Yekelaumfaziwamiwenasathane--(Leavemy

wifealoneyoudevil--)”Saysdadchargingtowards

Zibusiso.

“AsinganyanyisaniNgwenyaangifunikuchithaigazi

lomndeni.Awuchumeufak'amaphaphuphansikafi



lodevilombizangomfazi--(Let'snotirritateeach

otherNgwenyaI'mnotreadytokillfamilymembers.

Stayrightthereyourdevilishwifeisnotgoing

anywhere--)”WarnsZibusiso.Idarenottosaya

word,thisdevil'ssonIcallabrotherisso

unpredictablethatIalwayskeepmydistance.

MntimandesighsputtingZibusiso'sphoneonthe

tableandstepsclosertohim.Hegrabshisarmand

yanksitoffmom'sthroatasshecoughsrepeatedly

urineflowingdownherlegstothetiledfloor.She

sitsthereshakingandcrying.

“Kukwamilasonsiyezwana?(Thisismyhomeare

weclear?)”RoarsMntimande.

“YeboMntimande.”Zibusisorespondsquickly

gettingridofthefrownonhisforehead.Zibusisois

onlyafraidofonethinginthisworldandthatone

thingispissingoffMntimande.Mntimandeistough

andcanbeintimidatingbutmybrother'shandsare

clean.He'sneverfoundhimselfinasituationwhere

hehastokillsomeonehimself.Hehaserrandboys

totakecareofhisdirtybusiness.Zibusisoonthe

otherhandisamurdererwhodoesn'thesitatetoslit



someone'sthroat.

“Tshonaphansingedolomfanaubabizebonke

oMlotshwauceleintethelelokubokungenjalo

uzozitholasusesihogweni.Ngiyaziukwatilekodwa

usengumamawethungokunjaloawuvumelekile

ukumfakaisandla.Kubeokokuqalanokokugcina

ukuzokhonyaesibayenisamingizokukhahlela

isifubalesouveleuyekomhlabuyagcina.(Kneel

downandaskforforgivenessfromherancestors

otherwiseyouwillbedoomed.Iknowyouareangry

butshe'sstillourmotherandyouarenotallowedto

hitherinanycircumstances.Letthisbethelast

timeyouraiseyourhandonsomeoneundermy

roof,thisismyterritoryboyIwillkickyouonceand

youwillbedancingwithyourancestors.)”

“I'msorrymomitwasnevermyintentionto

disrespectyoulikethat.Ifreakedoutseeingyou

withthatphoneonyourearafterthreateningtocall

thepolice.Pleasedounderstandthatbycallingthe

policeyounotputtingmylifeindangerbutyours.

ThepoliceisnottobetrustedmomandIhavetoo

manyenemiesaroundtheworldIwouldn'twantany



ofyoutopayformysins.I'msorry.”Momsobs

evenlouder.

“Idon'teverwanttoseeyouinmyhouseIdisown

you!”Hissesdadashefindshisvoice.Mntimande

hasdonehisjobandleft.HeknowsZibusisowill

notharmthemnowthathehasputhimbackto

order.

“YoumeanlikehowyoudisownedZieafter

watchinghersufferandwhenshefinallyfound

happinessyourguiltyconsciencecouldn'ttakeit?

Youcandisownmeamilliontimesbutthatwon't

changethefactthatyourbloodisrunningthrough

myveins.I'maNgwenyabydefaultandyoucannot

doanythingaboutitexceptsuckingitup!”Dad

standstherelookingpalelikesomeonewhojust

sawaghost.

“Willyoueverforgivemeforwhathappenedto

Zinhle?”Questionsdad.

“UxolelwakanjaniNgwenyaungakazeuceleuxolo?

NgokubonakwakhouJesuuzoyehlaazokuxolisela?

ChaNgwenyalesisphambanongesakhozithwalele



sona.(Howdoweforgiveyouwhenyouhaven't

evenaskedforforgiveness?Doyouthinkthesonof

Godwilldescendandapologizeonyourbehalf?No

fatherthiscrossisyourstocarry.)”Responds

Mntimandethemomentthere'saloudknockonthe

door.

“Didthecallgothrough?Fuck!”CussesZibusiso

pacinginthelivingroom.Mntimandesayshewill

getitbutZibusisostopshim.“Iwillgetthedoor.”

Hesighsandopensthedooronlytocomefaceto

facewithofficerMlambowhotriedsomanytimes

tolockZibusisoupwhenhisillegalbusinesses

werebasedinZimbabwebutfailed.Theshockon

theofficers'facesisKodakperfect!

“Zibusiso?”Mlambofindshisvoice.

“MinaselfBab'uCaptain.Mehlomadalamngane

wamiwakudala.(Infleshcaptain.It'sbeenlong

sincewelastmetmyoldfriend.)”MocksZibusiso.

“Iknowyou?Youtrendedafewyearsbackfor

killingtheministerinSouthAfrica?”Saysthe

femalepoliceofficer.



“IlikeyoualreadySisterBetina.Ilikethemfresh,

beautifulandwithbrains.”Theofficerblushes.

“Inkingangihlalaewhitehouseandleoyigqokile

umzalauTrumpuyinyanyakabi.Yikhipheulandele

minantombemhlophe--(TheproblemisIstayatthe

WhitehouseandmycousinTrumphatesthat

uniformyouhaveon.Justloseitandfollowme

beautifulwoman--)”

“ThisisCaptainMlamboIneedbackup--”The

captainsaysonthetransmitter.

“IfIwereyouIwouldn'tdothat.Lookatthe

rooftop.”SaysZibusisoaschilledasever.Ialso

lookattherooftop...HOLYMARIA!Thereareover

20guysinSouthAfrican'sdefenceforceuniform

theirgunsreadytofireandahelicopteronstandby.

“Shit!”MuttersCaptainMlambo.

“RelaxMrCaptainbulletsaretooexpensiveto

wasteonanobodylikeyou.IwanttheZimbabwe

DefenceForceminister,thecommanderandhis

boys.Youarejustbutanobody.Nowtakeyourfake

gunsanduglyfacesoutofmyyardanddon'tever



lookback!”

“Youshouldbeinjail?”Thethirdofficerwhohas

beenqueitallthiswhilesays.

“Let'sgetoutofhere.”OrdersCaptainMlambo.

“GoodchoiceuselessCaptain.Bythewaytellyour

bossIsaidhiandsoonhewillreceiveamessage

frommetoremindhimI'mstillalive.”Theyleave,

Zibusisosighs.

“Howdoyoudoit?”

“IhaveaverystrongmuthifromNigeriamixedwith

aportionIgotfromMalawijustimaginethe

combination.”Helaughsbutthatfreaksthehellout

ofme.Ihopehe'sjoking.

“KumeleuhambileZibusisonginenkingazaminami

emziniwamiukuvikananenhlamvuyinto

yokugqibelaengifun'ukuzitholasengiyenza.(You

havetoleaveZibusisoIhavemyownproblemsand

duckingbulletsisthelastthingIwanttofindmyself

doing.)”

“Kulungilebafo.Uthintekuthwangubanilojaha



kaMkhizeomdalaumtsheleayothathaabantu

bakheemziniwamikunabantulaphobazomvulela

isango.(CallKhulekaniandinformhimtogoand

fetchhispeoplefrommyhouse,therearepeople

therewhowillopenthegateforhim.)”

“Angiqondisisi?BangenaphioMkhizelana?(Idon't

understandwhatdoestheMkhizefamilyhavetodo

withthis?)”

“PhambikokubauZieayenzelomsanganowakhe

uyewakhulumalothiwanguKhayakumbeKhulekani

angisaziwamnikezaigamalaminenombolo

zocingoukuthibangithintekungabheda.Ngiye

ngafonelwayibongesikhathiebhed'uZinhlekodwa

bayebaphambisaekumncediseniukubaleka

bantshontshaimotoenetrackeramapholisa

abatholabeyitshisa.Kubenokudubulanathize

kodwangazileukubasindisa.(BeforeZiewentgaga

shespoketoKhayaandgavehimmynameandmy

cellphonenumbertogetintouchwithmeshould

theneedarise.Theycalledwhensheheldpeople

hostagebuttheymessedup.Intheirattemptto

helpherescapetheystoleacarwithatrackerand



thepolicefoundthem.Therewasalittlebitof

shootingbutImanagedtorescuethem.)”

“Ohatabona?Bazobajikelaejele--(Whataboutthe

police?Theywillarrestthem--)”

“Khululekabafobekuliqhingalamilelokunomuntu

ongikweledayoeChikurubimaximumprison

sokuyisikhathisokuthiakhokhe.NgithetheoMkhize

ngafakaizinjazamilaphoeziyokwenzaumsebenzi

zeqeijelezijikekwelemzansi.(Don'tworryyourself

brotherthatwasmywellthoughtaboutplan.

There'ssomeonewhoowesmeatChikurubi

maximumprisonandit'spaybacktime.Isavedthe

Mkhizesandreplacedthemwithmypeoplewhogot

arrested,afterthejobisdonetheywillescape

prisonandcomebacktoSouthAfrica.)”

**********

NARRATED.

AttheJohnFKennedyInternationalAirportZinhle



pullshersmallsuitcaseheadedtocustoms.She

looksdifferentwithblondehaironandrockingan

Indiansaree.Shewentasfaraswearingtheir

accessoriesfromheadtotoeandhermakeupwas

doneIndianstyle.Shesmilesapproachingthe

customsmaleofficerwhogetslostinhereyesthat

hedoesn'tevenrealizethatZinhleisusing

someoneelse'spassport.Withherhackingskills,

shehackedGodknowswhattheycallitinIndiaand

foundaperfectmatchtoimpersonate.

“Namastey.”Theofficerbowshisheadhanding

backthepassport.Shepullsheremptysuitcase

andexitscheckingherphone.Herphonescreen

continuouslyflashesgreenandamapappearsa

secondslater.

“Icanseeyou.”Shesaysassheapproachesa

blackSUV.

“Boss.”AtallguywithaNigerianaccentsays.

“Takemetomydestination.”Sheorders.

Afterafewminutesofdrivinginsilencetheguy

parksinfrontofahugemansion.



“Thesecurityistight.ThemalebosssaidIshould

helpyou--”

“Nothanks.Givemetheparcelandgetlost.”She

sayslookingattheelectricgate.Theguygivesher

somethingwrappedwithacloth.Shequickly

undrapesthesareeandputsonatanktopand

sneakerstheguybroughtsinceshealreadyhasher

jeanson.“Keepyourphoneon.Nowyoucango.”

Shegetsdownthecarandwaitsforhimtodriveoff.

Shetouchesherweddingring,thegateslowly

openswhilesheputsasilenceronherbeautiful

shinningtoy.Shegetsinandlooksaroundbefore

walkingtothefrontdoor.Sheringsthebellandtwo

guardsinroyaluniformsopenthedoubledoorand

thenextthingtheyarealllyingflatonthefloorina

poolofblood.Onceagainshetouchesherring

lockingallthedoorssothatonlyshecanunlock

them.

There'saguysittingintheloungewithonlyhis

bathrobeon.



“PrinceMabuthoNdlangamandla!”Theguyjumps

fromthecouchalmostfallingoff.

“Who-whoareyou?Howdidyouget?”He'sshocked.

“Forgetallthosedetailsjustknowyourcountdown

todeathhasbegunandI'myouronewayticketto

hellwhereyoutrulydeservetobe!”Realizationhits

theguyhardandhetriestopickhisphone,Zieis

fasterthanhimandsheknockshimdownwitha

gun....

*

*

*

NEXTINSERT.

Qhubekaniisfinallyawakeandgettingbetterbut

hisworstnightmareisthefirstthingheseesafter

regainingconsciousness.Meanwhileanaltimatum

isputonthetableandtheRoyalfamilyhasmore

reasonstoshedtears.....

It's0100hoursandIjustfinishedtypingtheinsert.



ThisishowmuchI'mdedicatedtothiswriting

journeyofmineandhowmuchIcareaboutyou

darlings.Iwon'tbeavailableduringthedayIhavea

fewpressingissuestoattendto.Iwillrespondtoall

yourmessageswhenI'mdonewithmyerrands.

[Thankyoufor2.3kpagelikesandyourcomments

yesterday.Let'scontinueinvitingotherstothisone

bighappyfamily ]
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Insert49.

NARRATED.

Zinhleopensthedoubledoorfrigdelookingfor

somethingtosnackonwhileshewaitsforthe

Princetowakeup.Shetakesoutdoubleplain

yoghurt,grapes,strawberriesandhoneyandmixes

ittogether.Sittingonthecouchwithherleft



sneakersonthePrince'schestsheenjoysher

snack.ThePrince'sphonerings,Zinhlepicksthe

phoneandseesafamiliarnumberandanswers.

“AmericaZie?Areyounuts?Whydidyouletme

rescueyouthenifyouweregoingtothrowyourself

intothelion'sden?”Zibusisoisfurious.

“Chillbrother.Soonerorlatermysinsaregoingto

catchupwithmeandIdon'twanttodiewith

unfinishedbusinesses.Whenallthisisdone,

there'sonlyonewaytomydestination.”

“Iwon'tletthathappen--”

“Youcontrolyourworldfullofcrimebutnothow

theuniverseworks.Intherealworldifyoucommit

asinyouhavetoatoneforit.Thanksforchecking

onmebrotherseeyousoon.”Shedropsthecall

andcontinueseatingnotevenbotheredbyasingle

thing.Aftereatingshewashesthebowlandjust

thensheseespicturesofabeautifulbrunetteonthe

table.Shepicksthephotoframeandstudiesit.With

herbrandnewSamsungGalaxyA50shetakesa

pictureofthephotoconcentratingonthefaceand



goesbacktowhereshewasseatedbefore.She

typesalongsetofnumbersandsymbolsonher

phoneanditstartsloading.Herhugemarriagering

startsflashesandshetouchesitstoppingtheflash.

Nowthescreenhasanumberofnamesand

locationswrittenonit.ShelogsintoFacebookand

searchesthePrince'snameandinamatterof

secondsshehashisaccountandconfirms

whatevershe'slookingfor.

ThePrincecoughswakingupandisstartledtofind

Zinhlestaringathim.Heuncomfortablytieshis

robe.

“WhatdoyouwantZinhle?Howmuch--”Shelaughs.

“I'mgladthatknockremindedyouofmyname.I

don'twantmoneyyoustupidPrince!”Shehisses.

“Thenwhat?Howdidyoumanagetoescape

anyway?Youshouldbeinjailforwhatyoudidto

mysister--”

“Yetyouareherelivingthebestofyourlifeafter

raping,choppingagirlintopiecesandfeedingher



toyourdogs?Huh?Whyshouldthehandsoflawbe

fullofdiscrimination?”Hereyesareblazingwith

fury.PrinceMabuthoswallowshardlookingather,

hetriestoreachforhisphone.“Goaheadandcall

whoeveryouwanttothenourpartywillbeeven

moreenjoyable!Youshouldcallyoursisterfirstand

letherfillyouinonthedetailsofthekindofparties

Ienjoy.”SaysZinhlethrowinghisphoneathim.He

decidesagainstcallingsomeoneandreachesfor

Zinhle'sgun.

“GetoutofmyhouseorIwillkillyou!”Yellsthe

Prince.

“Stopbeingdramatic!Youpullthattriggerandwe

bothperishinthisbigmansion.”Helooksaround

tryingtomakesenseofwhatshe'ssaying.

“Shit!Youplantedexplosivesinmyhouse?”He

saysafternoticingtheexplosives.

“Verywellyes.NowcanwetalkaboutwhatIwant?”

“Whatisit?”

“Marriage.”Mabuthochokesonhissalivaand

Zinhlelaughsathim.Heopenshismouthtosay



somethingbutwordsfailhim.“Whatdoyouhaveto

sayMrKhumalotheheirapparenttothethrone?”

“I'mengagedtosomeone.Pleasedon'tdothisto

meshe'ssevenmonthspregnantwithmysonsI

can'thurtherlikethat.”BegsthePrince.

“ChantelleMeaganClarke.”Mabuthofreezesand

startssweating.

“Ho-howdoyouknowher?”Hestammers.

“I'mtiredofhurtinginnocentpeoplewhiletheguilty

onescontinuewiththeirliveslikenothinghappened.

Don'tmakemecutyourgirlfriendintotwowitha

kitchenknifeandremovethosetwosonsofa

wickedmanandsendthemtoanorphanagein

Spainwhereyouwillnevereverseethemagain.

Nexttimedon'tpostyourpersonallifeonFacebook

youaretooeasytofigureout.APrinceshouldbe

discreetespeciallywhenyouhaveenemieslikeme.

Hereiswhatyouaregoingtodo;marryme,takeme

backtoZimbabwesinceyouaremytickettogoing

backhome.WhenwearriveattheRoyalpalace,kill

yourfatherandbecrownedaKingafterthatIwill



killyouandforfeitthethrone.Dowehaveadeal?”

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

Qhubekani'sPOV.

Mylegsfeelnumb,liketheynotpartofmybody

whilemyheadispounding.Itastemytonguetosee

ifIcantalkandsurprisinglyIcanstilltalkalthough

it'spainful.Ihaven'tfullyhealed.Icansensea

presence,someoneisintheroomandwhenIraise

myheadIcomefacetofacewithmysisterSisanda.

“Ihavewaitedtoseeyousufferforyoursinsfor

oversevenyearsnow.I'mgladkarmafinally

knockedonyourdoorIwasstartingtoacceptthat

mybabies'murdererwillgounpunished.”Atear

runsdownhercheek,painiswrittenalloverher

face.Icannotevenbegintoimaginehowshefeels

andtheworstofallthisisthatIstilldon'tremember

athingaboutthatparticularaccident.

“I'msorry--”



“Sorryforyourpatheticself!Iwishyounothinbut

pain,sorrows,heartacheanddoubledcurses!Ipray

forlightningtostrikeyourchubbychildrenthenyou

willunderstandhowitfeelsliketoburyyourown

children!”Sheslamsthedoorbehindhershuttering

myalreadyshatteredheartevenmore.Afew

secondslaterKhayawalksin.

“Hibrother.”Hesayssittingdown.“Howareyou

feeling?”

“Idon'twhathurtsthemost?Thephysicalpainor

theemotionalpain?I'mshatteredbrother,IknowI

deserveallthisbutwhyshouldmychildrenpayfor

mysins?”

“Idon'tunderstand?”

“Sisahatesmeandshejustthreatenedmychildren.

YesIwrongedherbutmychildrenareinnocent.

Theyknownothingaboutmysins!”Ican'tkeepon

holdingmytearsIletthemfall.

“She'sangryandit'sunderstandable.Sisawillnever

hurtyourchildrenshesaidthatoutofanger.Wewill

protectyourgirlsevenifitmeansprotectingthem



againstourveryownblood.”

“DidZinhlegetarrested?”

“Nosheescapedandisonthetopofthelistofthe

wantedpeople.”Iknowshe'sthereasonI'mnowa

cripplebutIwouldneverwishbadthingsuponher.

She'ssufferedalotinthislifeandshedeservesa

break.IwillnotbelayingchargesagainstherandI

willbeevenmorehappierifdadcancontinueto

loveher.Shedeservesallthelovethisworldhasto

offer.She'smyonetrueloveandI'mreadytolether

bewithwhoevermakesherhappy.“Whatareyou

thinkingabout?”

“NothingseriousI'mjustgladshemanagedto

escape.”HelooksatmelikeIhavegrownahorn.

“Areyousureaboutthat?”

“YesandIhaveafeelingmyfamilyhelpedher

escape.I'mperfectlyokaywiththattoo.She

deservestobehappynotbehindbars.”Hehugsme.

“ThedoctorsaysshecastratedmeandIwillnever

beabletogetitupeveragain.”

“I'msorrybrother.Ican'timaginehowitfeelsliketo



berightnow.”

“ItfeelslikeI'vebeenrebornwithanewpurposein

lifeandthatistoteachmyfellowmenthatthere's

nothingfancyorthrillingincheatingbuttherealjoy

isinstickingtoonepartnerandknowingexactly

whereyoustand.”

********

NARRATED.

TheQueenistryingtofeedAnelisawhenthedoctor

walksinandinformsherthatAnelisawillnotbe

abletoeatanythingthroughhermouthuntilher

brainstartsworkingagain.

“Butshe'shungrydoctor--”

“Feedingherwon'thelp.Herbrainisdeadatthe

momentandshewon'tcheworswallowthefood

becausetheonlythingresponsibleforthose

actionsismissinginaction.Wechewusingour

teethbutitisthebrainthatadministerseverything



ourbodiesdo.”Clarifiesthedoctor.TheRoyal

guardfliesinbreathlessly.

“HisMajestyhasbeenhitbyacar....”

*

*
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NARRATED.

“HisMajestyhasbeenhitbyacar!”Saysthe

breathelessRoyalguard.

“What?”TheQueencollapsesonthechairasking

herselfwhatsindidshecommittodeservesucha

punishment.Theguardandthedoctorruntothe

corridorwheretheotherguardsandnursesare

pushingthestretcherbed.TheKingisgroaningin

painasblooddripsfromalloverhisbody.He's



takentotheEmergencyroom...

BackinthewardtheQueenfoldsherhandsand

prays.Shecriesherheartoutcastingherburdens

toGod.Anelisaissleepingpeacefullyonthebed

withdripsalloverherbodyandabrainmonitoron

herhead.Bythetimesheopenshereyesshe

comesfacetofacewithaghostfromthepast.She

screamstryingtorunawayfromtheroombutthe

ghostisnowstandingbythedoor.

“Pleasepleasedon'tkillme--”CriestheQueen.

“Whatwasmysin?WhatwrongdidIeverdotoyou?

WasyourgreedanddesiretobetheQueenof

NtabeniKingdomsopressingthatyoukilledme

yourownsister?I'myourbloodsisterTholakele!”

Hissestheghost.TheQueentriestolookatthe

ghostbuttheblindinglightcoveringtheghost

makesithardtofaceher.

“I'msorryIwasjustanaiveeighteenyearoldgirl--”

“Sonaivethatyouwereabletoconsultatraditional

healer,buypoisonandkillmeyouronlysister!”



RoarstheghostdeafeningtheQueen'sears.With

herfingerstheghostpointsatthewallanda

slideshowofpicturesemerges.TheQueenchokes

onherbreathlookingatZinhlepointingaguntothe

Prince.

“No!MabuthoisthefutureKing!He'syourson

sister--”CriestheQueen.

“Idon'tknowwhothegirlisbutItrusthertodeliver

themessageonmybehalf.Iwillprotectmysons

butwhowillprotectyousister?Youturnedyour

backtoyourownancestorswhenyoudecidedto

forcefullytakewhat'snotyours.Thecountdownto

yourmisery,suffering,painanddeathhasjust

begun..”TheghostdisappearsandtheQueenruns

outoftheroom.

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

Zamo'sPOV.

OnlyifZinhlewashereshewasgoingtohelpme



killthatgirl.Melisizweisfailingtolovemebecause

thatslutisalwaysonhisfaceflauntingher

shapelessbodyandshinyface!Mntimandewalked

outonmeandnowIdon'tknowwhereZinhleisor

howtocontacther.MelisizweismineifIhavetokill

tohavehimalltomyselfthenIwill.

“Nomzamoangisonisidulisamazinyanemina.

Sewufunanimanje?(I'mnotaplayground

Nomzamo!Whatdoyouwantnow?)”Shit!

Mntimandeisreallypissedoff.

“I'msorry.”Isayandwaitforhimtosaysomething

buthekeepsquiet.

“Suqedile?(Areyoudone?)”

“MntimandeI'msorryIneedyourhelp.Pleasehelp

mekillsomeone,ifZinhlewashereshewasgoing

tohelpme--”

“Ufunukubulalaleyanjaoyibizangendodakumbe

njani?(Youwanttokillthatdogyoucallahusband

orwhat?)”

“Meliisnotbadhisbabymamaistheproblem.She

wantstotiehimdownwithherchildwhomightnot



beMeli'sdaughterforallweknow.She'svery

cunninganddevious.”

“Ngubaniigamalakhe?(What'shername?)”He

asks.

“SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa.”Iinformhimand

hecutsthecall.Whatthefuck?DidMntimandejust

cutmeoff?ScrewallofthemI'mkillingherwithor

withouttheirhelp.WithorwithoutthemIhaveto

walkdownthataisle!Iswitchonmylaptopand

startgoogling,uncleGoogleneverdisappoints.I'm

nowlookingatoverthirtythousandwaysofkilling

andgettingawaywithmurder.I'mpregnantandno

onewillreallythinkapregnantwomankilled

someone.Melibaby,ifIcan'thaveyoutheloving

waythenthebloodywaywilldo.

*********

Nkululeko'sPOV.

Mntimandebargesintomyroomcarryingalaptop.



Helooksdisturbed,heturnsthelaptoptomy

direction.

“Doyouknowher?”HeasksasIscanthescreen.

“Brother?What'sgoingonwithyou?Youare

marriedorhaveyouforgottenthat?”Hesmacksmy

head.“OkayIonlysawherinpersononcewhenshe

hadabooksigninginJohannesburg.Sheisan

author,filmdirectorandscriptwriterandI'm

readingherbookaswespeak.Whydoyouask?”

“Zamowantstokillher.”Myeyespopoutinshock.

“W-what?Forwhatexactly?”Idon'tunderstandany

ofthis.WhywouldZamowanttokillsuchahumble

soul?

“She'sMeli'sexwifefromwhatIreadhereandthey

recentlygotdivorced.Zamosaysshe'scunningand

deviousbutmygutandthesearticlessayotherwise.

Ievencheckedhersocialmediaaccountsand

peopleloveandlookuptoher.Whatdoyouthinkis

wronghere?”

“ThatMeliguyiswrong.SukoluhleandZamoare

bothsuccessfulandhonorableladies,Idoubtthey



havetimetofightforaman.Idon'tknowabout

ZamobutIcanvouchforSukoluhlenottobeanyof

thosethingsyoujustmentioned.Theladyistoo

focusedandIdoubtshehastimetoplaywith.Even

herclosefriendsaresuccessfulwomen,youknow

whattheysayaboutsuccessfulwomen,right?”

“Theydon'thavetimetofightforlove.”

“Exactly!Isn'tZamotheonewhotriedhittingon

you?”Henods.“Idon'ttrustthatgirlevenonebit.

She'stoohornytothinkstraightyoubettertellher

tostopthisnonsense.”

“IwilltalktoherandalsovisitthisMeliguy.NowI

feellikeIhavetoprotectthisladyfromZamo.

WomeninlovecanbeverystupidlookatwhatZie

didtothosetwopeople.”Hesighsandleaves.

Womenandtheircrazylovefantasies.Theythink

lifeisfiction,poorwomen.

**********

NARRATED.



PrinceMabuthotiptoesfromhisbedroomwitha

backpackonhisbackandshoesinhishands.His

heartalmoststopswhenheseesZinhlesittingon

thekitchenstoolhavingtea.

“Uhm...”

“GoingsomewheremyPrince?”AsksZinhletaking

asipofhersteaminghottea.

“Iwantedtogoandcheckafriend.”Helies.

“Okayyoucango.”Hesmilesandwalkstothedoor

whileZinhleclimbsthestepsgoingupstairstoher

selfappointedroom.AfewminuteslaterMabutho

knocksonthedoor.“Ithoughtyouweregoing

somewhere?”

“Whatdidyoudotomydoors?”Sheignoreshis

question.

“Yourfatherwasinvolvedinanaccident--”

“Youkilledmyfatheryoubitch!”

“CarefulwithyourwordsmydearPrince.I'mhere

practisingtobeagoodwifebutyouinsultingme?



Don'ttestmypatience!Youruselessfatherisnot

deadandIwasn'tinvolvedinhisaccident.Now

backtoouryesterdayconversation,youhavethree

monthstotakemebacktoZimbabwe.”

“Gotohell!”

“WhenI'mdonewithyouandyourfamilyIwill

definitelygotohell.Idon'thavetherestofmylife

todothissopleasebequick,informyourfather

aboutyourmarriagethenIwilldotherest.”

“HowdoItellmyfatherthatI'mmarryingyou?”

“What'swrongwithme?”

“YouareZinhle!”

“Ohthat?Relax,fornowI'maPunjabiladyand

Sarikaismyname.Threemonthsoryoudie.”

*

*

*

*

THREEMONTHSLATER...
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THREEMONTHSLATER....

NARRATED.

Atthemall,CharityandAmahlerunupanddown

desperatelylookingforPrudencewhojustvanished

intothinairwhentheywerebusyshopping.

Amahle'scheeksarenowdecoratedwithtearsand

Charityissweatingandshaking.Whatwilltheytell

Sukoluhle?Forgether,whataboutthecrazy

Prudence'sfather?Hewillsurelycleanthewhole

mallwithCharity'sface.



“Wehavetoinformmom.”Amahleblurtsout.

“ShewillkillmeAmy.”Charity'sheartpounds.

“AfterfindingPrudy.Fornowshewillfocusher

angeronfindingPrudy.Wehavesearchedthe

wholeplacebutwecan'tfindher.Weneedhelpand

weneeditfast.Whatifoneofthethingswealways

watchonthosehumantraffickingdocumentaries--”

“Amypleasedon'tsaythat.Okayokaylet'scallyour

mom.”ShesaysdialingSuku'snumberbutitgoes

unanswered.

“CallauntLeeorauntNothabo.”SuggestsAmahle.

Leratoanswersthecallonthefirstring.

“SisLeePrudyismissing--”

“WhatdoyoumeanPrudyismissing?Weren'tyou

guysshopping?”

“Wecan'tfindher.Wehavebeensearchingforover

anhournow.PleasehelpusIthinksomeonetook

her.”Charitycries.

“OkayI'mcallingNothaboandSukuIwillbetherein

aflash.Don'tpanicelseyouguyswillbehitbycars.



Stopsearchingandstayinoneplace.I'mcoming.”

Shedropsthecall.CharityandAmahlehugeach

otherandhystericallycryaspassersbywatchthem

quizzically.Astreetkidrunsbyandstealsoneof

theirplasticbags.

AfewminuteslaterDrPrincessparkshercarand

leavestheengineonrunningtothemfollowedby

Lerato.

“Whathappened?”QuestionsPrincessNothabo

withacalmvoice.Charitylooksatherwithred

alreadyswolleneyes.

“WewereatChoppiesbuyingherfavoritelayschips,

sheexcitedlyrantothepaypointleavingusbehind

andthatwasthelasttimewesawher.”Charity

informsthem.

“Anyscreamsorunusualactivities?”AsksLerato

butCharityshakesherhead.Princessistalkingon

thephonealready.

“IneedalltheCCTVfootagesinandaround

BulawayoCentreassoonasyesterday.Youhave



fiveminutestodoyourthingandsendthoseto

me.”

“I'mafraidthat'simpossiblema'am--”

“Idon'tpayyoutotellmeabiutthatshit!Myniece

mightbeintroubleabdyouhavetheaudacityto

saythatshit?”

“I'msorryma'am.”

“Betterbe!NowdowhatIpayyoutodo.”Princess

andLerato'seyesmeetandtheyspeakatonce.

“AreyouthinkingwhatI'mthinking?”Theyboth

pause.

“Iguessyes.Afterthataccidentthatalmostcosted

usafriendIwouldn'tputanythingpastthatpsycho

ofawoman.IalsoheardthatMelimovedoutafter

shetriedkillingAmy.”

“Itoldyouguysthatladyisapsychobutourdear

friendsawavictiminallofthis.Nomzamoiscrazy

andhermadnessrunsdeeperthanwhatmeetsthe

eye.Melimighthavetriggeredthealreadyloose

screwintherebutthegirlwasalreadycrazyifyou

askme.”SaysPrincessasherphonebeeps.



*****Amalefigurewhosefaceisunrecognizable

tookher.SeemslikePrudyknewwhatwas

happeningandsheputsherphoneonflightmode.I

havesentthecurrentlocation.****

Themessagereads.SheshowsittoLeratoand

theydecidetogotothesaidlocation.

“Char,adriveriscomingtotakeyouhomecome

andgetinthecarsoyoucanwaitinthere.Nono

wasinameetingwhenItriedtocall,becalmwhen

shecallsanddon'tworrywewillfindPrudy,okay?”

BothandAmyandCharitynod.

***********

AttheMkhizemansion,MrNdabezinhlewakesup

withahugegrinonhisface.It'sbeenawhilesince

hesmiledlikethisandit'ssurprisingtoseehim

withahugesmileonhisface.Todayheeven

overslept,it'ssounlikehimtosleeptillpasttwelve

noon.Owamislowlypushesthedoorandwatches

hisfathersmilingtohimself.Owamishakeshis

headbeforejumpingonthebedstartlinghisfather.



“Heylittleman!”MrNdabezinhletickleshim.

“Heydad.Youlookhappytoday,wassupgrandpa?”

“Isitacrimetobehappy?Youarealsohappy,

wassup?”Hedecidestochangethesubjectbefore

hishappinessgetshimintrouble.

“Momvideocalledmeyesterday.Shesaidshe

missesmeandtoremembershewillalwayslove

me.Shelookedbeautifulandhadsomanybeads

onher.ShelookedlikeanindianGoddess.”Says

Owamiwhoisnowlostinhismemories.The

surprisevideocallhadhimsleepingpeacefullyafter

monthsofhavingnightmaresandstartingto

believehismotherwasdeadwherevershewas.

“Shelovesyouman.CanItellyouasecret?”Asks

hisfatherputtingOwamionhistorso.“Whenshe's

donewithherworkwearegoingtorelocateandbe

ahappyfamily.Doyouenjoyfarmlife?Withhorses,

dogs--”Owamijumpshugginghim.Theystaylike

thatuntilQhupusheshiswheelchairin.Helooks

cleanandtodayheevenmadeanefforttofindnew

cleanclothes.



“Goodmorningdad.Heylittleman.”Greets

Qhubekani.DuringthefirstdaysOwamiwasscared

ofhimandthefamilylookedathiminafunnyway.

Wecan'tblamethough,it'snoteverydaypeopleget

tolivewithsomeonewhohasnolipsandhisteeth

arealwaysoutthereintheopen.

“Hison.Youlookcleantoday.”

“Thanksdad.Ihaveabusinessmeetingcanyou

drivemethereandsitinthemeeting.Ineedyour

legalopinionontheirproposal.”That'safirst.

Qhubekaninevercaredabouthisfather'sopinion.

“Youdidn'ttellmeyouwantedtoventureintothe

businessworld?”

“That'sbecauseforonceIwantedtodosomething

onmyown.Iknowyounolongerbelievemebut

onedayIwillmakeyouproud.”

“I'mwaitingforthatdayson.AndyesIwillcome

withyou.Letmefreshenup.”Forthefirsttimein

agesMrMkhizesmilesproudly.It'sbeenhiswish

toseeQhubekaniturninghislifearoundanditlooks

likethedayhasfinallycome.



“ThanksdadandIwon'tdisappointyou.”Hesays

andpusheshiswheelchairout.

“Pleasedocallahelperformeifyouhappento

bumpintooneofthem.Mybedneedstobedone.”

SaysMrMkhize.

“Ziewon'tbehappyaboutthiswhenshefinally

returns.RatherhaveNothabodothatforyouordo

ityourselfelseyouwillbedeadmeatwhenthat

crazywifeofyoursreturns.”Theybothlaugh.At

firstitwashardforthemtotalkaboutZinhlebut

Qhubekanifinallytoldhisfatherthathe'shappyfor

himandwon'tstandinhiswayifhestillloves

Zinhle.

“Iguessyouareright.”

“Dad?CanIexchangebedroomswithKhayaorthe

insideguestroom?IfeellikeI'maburdentothethe

helperswhohavetohelpmeupanddownthestairs.

Iwanttodothesethingsbymyself,Iwantto

embracethisnewmeandnottobeapainin

people'snecks.”

“OkaysonIwilltelldaughter-in-lawtomake



arrangementsforthat.Speakingofdaughter-in-

lawshaveyouseenAnelisa?”

“She'sataprivateapartmentwithallsortsof

doctorsandshe'sstillmute.Theysayherbrainis

deadbutherheartisstillpumping.Iwonderifshe

willeverbeokay.”Qhubekanisighs.

**********

Mntimande'sPOV.

Aftermywife'sdeathIhaven'tbeenfeelingokay.

Wehadanargument,shedroveoffandafew

minutesIreceivedacallinformingmeofthefatal

accident.Imadeittothehospitalwhenshewas

stillalivebutshecouldn'tmakeitandjustlikethat

sheleftmewithahugeresponsibilityofraisingour

childrenalone.Itriedbeingstrong,Itriednotto

breakdowninfrontofpeoplebutthepainwasjust

toomuchtokeepinside.Herfamilyblamedmefor

everything,tookhalfofmywealthasiftheydidn't

realizehowmuchofpainIwasin.Ifnotformy



brothers,myin-lawswouldhavetakeneverythingI

ownbutmyfamilyfoughtforafairshare.Itried

gettingupanddustingmyselfbuteverythingin

SouthAfricaremindedmeofher,Iendedupcoming

backhomewithmychildren.It'sbeentwomonths

sinceIsettledinhere.Atleastthishousehasno

memoriesofher,shehatedZimbabweandnever

reallywasfondoftaggingalongeverytimeIcame

here.

Ireallydon'tcareaboutthemoney,thebusinessor

thediamondswhatdoIneedallthoseforwhenthe

personIwasworkinghardforisnolongeralive?A

tearrunsdownmycheek,mydaughtersitsonmy

lapandhugsmetight.

“Momisnowanangellookingdownatusand

protectingus.Youhavetostopgrievingandfind

somethingelsetolivefor.”Istareatherspeechless.

“Startingwithyoutakingalonghotshowerand

gettingridofthosehairsalloveryourfacelikeyou

areamadperson.Weloveyouandyoucanatleast

trytoliveforus,yourchildren.”She's15and



alreadyshespeakslikeanadult.

“Awumkhumbuliwena?(Don'tyoumissher?)”

“Idobutcryingwillnotbringherback.Accepting

thatshe'sgoneandlearningtolivewithouther

physicalbeingbutonlyhermemorieswillliberate

youfrombeingaslaveofgrief.Peopledie,wecry,

weaccepttheyaregoneandmoveonmakingthem

proud--”

“Daddy--”Ntsikamysonscreamshislungsout.We

bothruntohisroomandthesightinfrontofme

hasmefrozenonthespot.Sherunstomeand

hugsmetightcryinghysterically.It'sthepaininher

voicethathasmesnappingoutofmyfrozenstate

andhuggingherback.She'sreallyhere,shereally

keptherpromiseandshecameback.

“I'msorry--”Shesayswipingmytears.Iwasn'teven

awareofthetears.

“UbuyileZakwaNgwenya--(Youcameback

ZakwaNgwenya--)”

*



*

*

*
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Mntimande'sPOV.

Havingmydearsisterinmyarmsafterlong

torturousmonthsofherabsencefeelslikeheaven.

Icanfeelapartofmyheartbeinghealed.Zinhle

hasbeenandwillalwaysbemysanityalthough

she'snotevenclosetobeingsane.Shehasalways

beencrazy,notreallycrazybutshehasaloose

screwinherhead.

“Canwealsoberecognizedplease?”Liqhawe,my

daughter,saysseperatingus.Zinhlehugsherand



strangelyLiqhawestartscryingtooasNtsikajoins

them.Theyallcrytheirheartsout,mydaughters

don'thaveastrongbondwithanyoftheir

grandparents.Myparentshatedtheirmotherandit

ledtothemalsonotacceptingmychildrenaspart

ofthefamilywhilemyin-lawsalwaysthoughtIwas

acriminalandlabelledmychildrenasthugstoo.

Theonlypeopletheyknowandhaveabondwith

areZinhle,Smilo,Nkululeko,Zibusisoandtheonly

sanebrotherwehaveinourfamily,Mpilo.Myother

twosistersbehaveliketheholyangelswhoby

mistakefellfromheavenandtheyfound

themselvesintheNgwenyahomestead.Theydon't

reallyminglewiththerestofus,accordingtothe

twoofthemwearesinners.

“YouscaredmeauntZie.”SaysNtsikawipinghis

tears.

“I'msorryboyIdidn'tknowyouwereinhere.I'm

sorry,okay?”

“AndthePunjabisaree?”Liqhaweasksfrowning.

“It'salongstorysweetheartIwilltellyoulater.For



nowcanyoutwogiveusspaceIneedtotalkto

yourfather.”

“Okay.”SaysLiqhawetakingNtsikawith.

“I'msorryaboutyourwifebrother.Icouldn'tcome

forherburialsinceI'mstillonthewantedlist.I'm

reallysorry.Howareyouholdingup?”

“Ngiyancengadadewethu.Inhliziyoyamiibuhlungu,

umoyawamiuphukile,umzimbawamiukhathele

kanyenengqondoangazinokuthingisaphilelani.

Yonkintoidumanje,akulanokukodwaokungenza

ngizizwengcono.(I'mtryingmysister.Myheartis

shattered,myspiritisbroken,mybodyandmy

braintired,nothingexcitesmeanymoreandnothing

isworthylivingfor.)”IfinallyhavesomeoneIcan

pouroutmyhearttoandIknowshewillneverjudge

meorsayI'mweak.

“It'sokaytofeellikethatafterlosingalovedone.I

can'tsayIunderstandyourpainbecauseIdon't.

Justdon'tentertainsuicidalthoughts,findanother

reasontoliveforandtakeonedayatatime.”

“KunzimaZie.Ngizamilekonkeotherapy,ukugijima



ekuseni,ukuyawosanamajitakodwaangikwazi

ukukhohlwangaye.Indlelaengambonaeyiyophami

kokubaadluleemhlabeniiyawuhlukumezaumoya

wami.Mhlawumbekwakungamelangangixabane

nayengentoengekho,mhlawumbekwakumele

ngimzwisise--(It'shardZie.Itriedgoingfortherapy,

exercising,goingoutwiththeguysbutI'munableto

forgether.Thewayshelookedbeforeshepassed

onkeepsontormentingmysoul.MaybeIshouldn't

havefoughtwithherforsomethingsosilly,maybe

allIhadtodowastoputmyselfinhershoes--)”A

painfullumprisesinmythroatchockingme.

“It'sokaybrother.Don'tbetoohardonyourself

everythingwillbebetterastimeprogresses.”She

hugsmeandletsmecrymyheartout.“Nowthat

youdon'thaveanytearsleft,Ihavetoaskyouthis

becausemaybethisisthelasttimeIwilleverhave

thechanceto--”

“UthiniZinhle?(WhatareyousayingZinhle?)”

“Istillhavetocompletemytask.Whatwillhappen

afterthatwillbedecidedbyfateanddestiny.”



“Zieawukwaziukungitshiyalawe.Ngiyakudinga

dadewethu,ngizozikhulisanobaniinganelezi?(You

cannotleavemeZie.Ineedyousister,howwillI

raisethechildrenbymyown?)”Ican'tlosehertoo.

“Youraisedme,youraisedthemostdifficult

siblingsanybrothercaneverhaveandwecameout

veryniceandwell.WhateverwrongthingsIdidand

stillgoingtodohavenothingtodowiththewayyou

raisedme.Don'teverquestionyourparentingskills,

youareagreatbrotherandawonderfulfather.

LiqhaweandNtsikawillbejustfine,betherefor

themandeverythingwillbefine.”Shesaysasmy

phoneringsbutImutethecall.

“Ngithembiseukuthikukhokonkelokhuangisoze

ngikungcwabeZinhle?Angekengikwaziukuphila

ngemvakokulahlekelwanguwe.(Promisemeinall

ofthisyouwillnotdie.Iwon'tbeabletocontinue

withoutyou.)”

“Iwon'tdie,Ipromise.”Iemotionallyhugher.“Why

didyoufightwithyourwifeoverZamo?Doyoulike

her?”



“Cha.KuZamoangibonimfazikodwaudadewethu,

umkamiwayengazwisisiukuthikungani

ngangifonelwangokubhedakukaZamoengathiyimi

umkakhe.UyewazamaukubulalaiexkaMeli

lomntanakhe---(Nope.ZamoislikeasistertomeI

havenoromanticfeelingsforher.Mywifewas

angrybecausesomeonecalledandinformedme

aboutwhatZamohaddoneasifI'mhis

husband/lover.ZamotriedtokillMeli'sexandhis

daughter--)”

“What?”Zinhleisshocked.Myphonekeeps

flashingandIenduptakingit.

“Mntimande--”

“Theytookher!Theytookmysisterpleasesaveher

justlikehowyousavedme.I'mbeggingyou--”

“Amahle?”

“Bazombulalangicelumsize.(Theywillkillher

pleasehelpher.)”

“OkayokayngiyakuzwaAmy.Uphiumamakho?

Bamthathenikuphi?(OkayokayIunderstandAmy.

Whereisyourmom?Wherewasshekidnapped?)”



“Mymomisnotansweringherphone.Pleasedon't

tellherIcalledelseshewillkillme.”Andtheline

goesdead.Fuck!

“Andthen?”

“Suku'sniecehasbeenkidnapped!SukuisMeli'sex.

IhavetohelpthemfindPrudyIthinkZamotookher

--”

“IaskedyoutolookafterZamoandwhatdidyoudo?

She'sonmedicationandifshemissesherdoses

shelosesit!Zamoismentallyunstable!”

***********

NARRATED.

LeratoandPrincessstepdownthecarandrunto

thelocationwherePrudy'sphonedirectedthemto.

“Wait?”PrincessstopsLerato.

“Whatnow?”AskstheconfusedLerato.

“It'satrap.Prudyisnothere,don'tlookuporon



yoursidewearebeingwatched.Canyoushoot?”

“I'mnotreadytodie--”Leeisalreadyshaking.

“Eitheryoukillorbekilled.Therearetwogunson

mywaist,underthejackettakeoneandrunfrom

hereandcallthepolice.”OrdersPrincess.

“I'mnotleavingyou--”AgunisfiredstartlingLerato

whoquicklyfiresbackcoveringPrincesswhoruns

insidethehouse.AbulletgrazesLerato'sarmand

she'spusheddownbyastronghand.....

*

*

*
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Insert53.

Zamo'sPOV.

IfMelidoesn'tcometodayandmakemehiswife

todayitselfthenhisdaughterwillbreatheherlast.I

willkillhisfamilyonebyoneuntilherealizesthat



rejectingmewasnotagoodidea.Howcanhetell

meI'mnotgoodenoughtobehiswife?What's

wrongwithme?AmInotawomanlikethat

shapelessexwifeofhis?Onanothernote,thebitch

iseverythingamancandreamof.Shehasthe

shape,themoney,thebrainsandlookslikea

womanwhodoesn'twastehertimefightingfor

thingsthatdoesn'taddvaluetoherlife.ButI'malso

abeautifulsuccessfulwoman,shemighthave

divorcedMelibecauseshefoundouthecheated

withmebutthatdoesn'tmakeheranangelandme

aslut.Ihavealwaysbeenunluckywhenitcomesto

loveandnowGoddecidedtogivemeamanina

platterandthatmandecidestobestuckinthepast!

NoMeli,thisrelationshipofourswillendwithus

livingahappilyeverafterordead.That'stheonly

wayoutbabe.

“Bosstheguysareunderattack.Apparentlythere

aremorepeopleinvolvedthanyouexpected.”One

ofmygoonsinformsme.Shit!HowdotheyknowI

haveMeli'sdaughter?Ihavetotakethisgirlandrun

beforetheygethere.



“Howdidtheyfindthem?”Ithoughtwehad

everythingundercontrol.

“Idon'tknow.Maybethegirlhasatracker?”Ilook

atthegirlandfeellikepuking.Ithasnothingtodo

withherfaceandbigeyesbutmypregnancyjust

hategirls.

“DoyouhaveatrackerNana?”Iaskthelittlegirl.

“Yes!Andmyauntswillfindmeandkillyouall!You

arebadpeople!Youarebadpeople!Youarehad

people!-”Myheadstartsspinningasherhigh

pitchedvoiceechoesinmyhead.Iputbothmy

handsonmyearstryingtoblockthenoisebutit

feelslikethenoiseiscomingfromwithin.

“Shutup!”Iyellatherandsheshivers.Myheadis

poundingalreadyandthisbrathasaddedtoit.“Get

upweareleaving!”Ihissatherbutsheremains

seated.“Isaidgetup--”

“No!I'mnotgoinganywhereuntilmymomcomes

andrescuesme!”SheyellsbackandIslapherhard

shehitsonwallandscreamsherlungsout.Ireally

didn'twanttohurtthisbratbutshe'sstartingtoget



undermyskin.Iplungetheinjectionintoherneck

andafterafewsecondsshe'sout.“Thatwasa

doubledosenana,ifyoudiethenit'syourproblem.”

Isayrubbingherlonghairandgetoutfollowedby

mygoons.

***********

NARRATED.

Leratoispusheddownbyastronghandasbullets

flyovertheirheads.Themanfiresthreeshotsand

picksheruprunningtothecar.Shelooksathim

stillwonderingwherethisGreekgodcamefrom.

“Uhlalelaphoum'usafunaukuphila.(Stayinthereif

youloceyourlife!)”Heorders.Damn!Forgetthe

gunshotshislipsareinvitingandLeratocanonly

imaginehowhismouthtasteslike.She'sstilllostin

herthoughtswhenawomanonascooterdrivesby

takingallmeninherwaydown.Leetakesher

phoneoutandrecordsavideotosharelater.Itwill

beawesometobetheonewiththehotvideoofthe



day.Herphoneissnatchedandcrushedbya

timberlandboot.

“I'malreadyonthewantedlistsopleasestopwith

thenonsense.”Saysthegirlasshedrivesoffwith

herscooterapproachingPrincesswhohasbloodon

hershirt.Leratoisshockedastowhothegirlmight

be.ZinhleremovesherhelmetandPrincesssmiles

lookingather.

“Iknewyouweresmarterthanthoseassholes.”

PraisesPrincess.

“I'mnotproudofmyintelligence.Whatareyou

doinghere?”Zinhlereplies.

“Yourfriendisplayingwithfire.Icanmurder

anyoneformylovedones,includingyouZinhle.I'm

worsethanyourmindcaneverimagine.”Princess

threatens.

“Holditrightthere.Let'snotflauntourcapabilities

here,it'snotaboutusbutmyfriendandyourniece.

WehavetofindthembeforeZamocanhurther,

she'smentallyunstable.”Suku'scallcomesthrough

onPrincess'sphonebutshemutesthecallabd



runstothecar.

“Youfoundher?”Zinhleasksonthephone.“Okay

don'thurtherplease,I'monmyway.”Shespeeds

offandPrincessandLeratofollowher.

*********

Meli'sPOV.

I'mchillinginmyofficehavingteaandmuffins.

AftermovingoutofZamo'shouseI'vebeenfeeling

goodandtheguiltyofseeingherlovingme

everydaywhenIdon'tfeelathingforherisstarting

tosubside.Godwillforgivemeonthisonebecause

Idon'tseemyselfmarriedtoZamooranyoneelse.

IfIcan'twinmywifebackthenI'mreadytodie

alone.Idon'tthinkIcaneverloveanyonewhenmy

loveformywifeisstillthisdeep.

“MelisizweNcube'soffice--”Ianswertheoffice

phone.

“IfthatpsychoofyourgirlfriendkillsmynieceI



swearwitheverythingthat'sdeartomeI'mgoingto

killyou!”What?WhatisSukutalkingabout?

“BabeIdon'tunderstand--”

“Stopbabe-ingmeandgoandstopyourmad

girlfriend!”HervoiceisshakingandhorseI'msure

she'sbeencrying.DamnyouNomzamo!Ipickmy

carkeysandruntotheparkinglotdialingZamobut

herphonegoesunanswered.Ifyoudaretoucheven

asinglehaironherheadI'mgoingtokillyou

Nomzamo!Noonemakesmywifecryandgets

awaywithit.

*********

NARRATED.

MntimandeparkshiscaratNomzamo'sparents

house.Hercarisparkedoutsideandtwoguyswith

gunsarestandingbytheentrance.

“Shit!I'moutofbullets,I'mnotamurdererand

shootingpeopleisnotmystyle.”Hemuttersmore

tohimself.



“Whoareyou?”Asksoneofthegiyspointingagun

atme.

“Ngizengokuthulamadoda.(Icomeinpeace)”Isay

raisingmyhands.Oneoftheguyssearches

Mntimandeandhetakesitasanopportunityto

knockouttheguypointingagunathim.Oneside

kickonhisthroatandhe'salreadydownbutit

seemsMntimandejustinvitedtroubleforhimself

asmoreguyssurroundhim.“Ngifuninganekuphela

angizangangempi.AkalacalauPrudy.(Ijustwant

thebabythenIwillleave.Prudyisinnocent.)”Zinhle

fliesinwithherscooterfiringhergunandstopsthe

momentNomzamocomesoutofthehouseholding

aknifeonPrudy'sneck.Prudylooksunconscious

andshe'sbleeding.Zinhleremovesherhelmetand

Zamolookslikeshejustsawaghost.

“It'smefriend.Letthekidgo,sheknowsnothing

aboutyourfightwithMelishe'snotevenMeli's

daughter--”

“No!YouarelyingtomeyouarenotZinhle,my

friendwillneversupportthatbitch!”SaysZamoas

theknifecutsPrudy'sneck.Blooddripsfromher



neckasPrincessparksthecarfollowedbyMeli.

MntimandetriestodistractZamobutshe'snot

listeningtoanyofthem.Theybeghertoreleasethe

girlbutshekeepstheknifeonherneck.Princess

triestouseforcebutseeingtheunfringedZamo

Mntimandeholdsherback.Sukuarrivesandfaints

theverymomentsheseesaknifeandbloodon

Prudy'sneck.SeeingthisZinhlepullsouthergun

andshootsZamoonthechestandshefallsonthe

pavement......
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Insert54.

NARRATED.

“No!YouarelyingtomeyouarenotZinhle,my

friendwillneversupportthatbitch!”SaysZamoas

theknifecutsPrudy'sneck.Blooddripsfromher

neckasPrincessparksthecarfollowedbyMeli.

MntimandetriestodistractZamobutshe'snot

listeningtoanyofthem.Theybeghertoreleasethe

girlbutshekeepstheknifeonherneck.Princess

triestouseforcebutseeingtheunfringedZamo

Mntimandeholdsherback.Sukuarrivesandfaints

theverymomentsheseesaknifeandbloodon

Prudy'sneck.SeeingthisZinhlepullsouthergun

andshootsZamoonthechestandshefallsonthe

pavement.

“Nomzamo!”MelirushestoZamowhileMntimande



tearshisshirtoffandbandagesPrudy'sneck.He

looksatZinhleandshakeshisheadfeeling

disappointed.LeratoandPrincesstrytoresuscitate

Sukubutshe'snotmovingandherbreathingis

shallow.

“Youkilledmychild--”MelisizweyellsatZinhleas

tearsstreamdownhisfacefallingonZamo'sface.

“Youcausedthisyouidiot!Don'tyoueventhinkthat

Idon'tknowwhatyoudidbecauseIknowandyou

aregoingtopay.Move!”ZinhlepushesMeliaside

andunbottonsZamo'sjacket.JustthenPrincessis

abouttostabZamowithascrewdriverbutZinhle

stopsher.“Notinmypresence!Youmayhavekilled

andgotawaywithmultiplemurdersbutuntilyou

cankillZakwaNgwenyadon'tyoueverthinkyouare

the“ItGirl”!Zamoneedshelp,she'ssickandshe

didn'tknowwhatshewasdoing.Youdealwith

crazypeople,youarecrazyyourselfsopleasedon't

starttryingtoplayholyMaria.Takeyourfriendto

thehospitalIwilldealwithmyfriend.”Zinhleyanks

Princesshandoffasthescrewdriverhitsthe

pavement.Princessfumesandfiresashotofafist



onZinhle'sfacewhichhasherbleedingalready.

“Canyoubothfuckingstopthisnonsense!We

mightbelookingattwocorpseshereandyouare

busyprovingthestrengthofyouregos!Whatthe

helliswrongwiththetwoofyou?Givemethecar

keysletmetakemyfriendtohospitalthenyoutwo

cankilleachotherforallIcare!”MuttersLeratoas

shesnatchesthekeysfromPrincessandwalks

awayfollowingMntimandewhohasSukuinhis

arms.Melisizweswallowshardlookingatthem

drivingoffwithhiswifewhomonceagain,hejust

failed.

Policesirensareheardfromaneardistanceand

Zinhlepanics.

“Whothehellcalledthepolice?Fuck!PrincessI'm

sorryforbeingajerkpleasehelpyfriend--”Zinhle

apologizeswipingbloodoffhernose.

“Helpherhow?Youjustkilledher--”Meliinterjects,

Zinhleknockshimoutwithagun.

“She'snotdead,thatwasatranquilizer,Ihavedealt



withherepisodesbeforeandIknewwhattoexpect

fromher.Pleasedohelpmyfriend,forthesakeif

humanity.”ZinhlebegsDrPNNM.

“WhyshouldIhelpsomeonewhoalmostkilledmy

niece?”

“Becauseyouwouldn'twanttobragaboutkillinga

madwoman,wouldyou?”Princessremainssilent.

“Ithoughtasmuch.Iwillforwardhermedical

recordIhavetogobeforetheseidiotsgethere.”

Shehopsonherscooterandtheyalllookather

speechless.“IoweyouDrPNNMandIalwayspay

mydebts.Remember,Iwillknowifyoukillherthen

youandIwillhavesomereallifeproblems.”

“Daughterofabitch!”Princessmutterskneeling

nexttotheunconsciousNomzamo.

***********

AtthehospitalMntimanderunsincarryingPrudyin

hisarms.ThenursestakePrudyfromhimandrush

totheemergencyroom.



“Dokotelangiceluyisizeleyangane.Ngiyakuncenga-

-(Doctorpleasesaveher.I'mbeggingyou--)”The

imageofhiswifeaftertheaccidentflashesin

memoryandthepainslicesintohisheart.He

closeshiseyesmassaginghischestasthe

emotionalpainturnstophysicalpain.

“Areyouokay?”Questionsthedoctor.

“KhohlwangamisizauPrudy.(Forgetaboutmeand

helpPrudy)”Mntimandesaystakingaseatonthe

hospitalbenchstillholdinghischest.Hethoughthe

hadgonepastthispainbutitseemseverysightof

bloodbringsbackthosememories.Onceagainhe

closeshiseyesbreathinginandoutuntilthepain

subsides.Whenheopenshiseyeshecomesface

tofacewithLeratowhooffershimwater.

“Ngiyabongamntomuhle.(Thankyoubeautiful.)”

Leratoblushes.

“Youlooklikeyouareinpain?Didyougetshot?”

“Chantokazingikahleungazikhathazingami.Unjani

umnganewakho?(NoI'mfinedon'tworryaboutme.

Howisyourfriend?)”Hechangesthetopicbutasa



doctorLeratocanseethatsomethingiswrongwith

him.

“She'sfine.Shejustwokeup,Icametogetwater

forherwhenIsawyougroaninginpain.”

“Ngiyabongakodwakumeleubuyelekuyengiyazi

uyakudingaminangizohlalalanangilindeudokotela

--(ThankyoubutIthinkyoushouldgobacktoher,I

willwaitforthedoctorhere--)”

“Whoareyou?Whydoyoucarethismuchfor

Prudy?”

“Akuqakathekangaukuthingingubaniuzobangazi

ngelinyelamalanga.(Myidentityisnotimportant,

onedayyouwillknowwhoIam.)”Hestandsupand

leavesherwithunansweredquestions.

AfewhourslaterMntimandesneaksintotheroom

wherePrudyissleepingunawarethatAmahleis

alsothere.Amyrunsandjumpsomhimkissinghim

allovertheface.

“Thankyouforsavingher.Despitehavingagunyou



areagoodman.”Mntimandesmilesandputsher

down.

“Angiyen'umuntuolungileyokodwaangithandi

ukubonaabantubehlukumezekile.Unjaniusisi

wakho?(I'mnotreallyagoodpersonbutIhate

seeingpeopleintrouble.How'syoursister?)”

“Thedoctorsaidit'sasmallnotsodeepcutIguess

shewillbefinesoon.Theybandagedherneck.”She

tellshim.

“Kwakuhle.Ngimphathelenankaamalubahayi

ukuwantshontshaangikuthembiwena

mahlakanipheni.(That'sgreat.Ibroughtflowersfor

herdon'tstealthem.Idon'ttrustyouclevergirl.)”

TheybothlaughwakingPrudyup.

“Hey.”Mntimandekissesherontheforehead.

“Hi.Whathappenedtome?”

“Youdiedandnowyouareaghost.”Amahleteases,

Prudyfrowns.

“Doghosthavefeelings?Icanfeelyourtouch?”

Prudyisconfused.



“Silly!Youwerekidnapped--”Amyisaboutto

refreshPrudy'smindbutMntimandestopsher.

“Youwentforadrivewithmomandyouguyshada

minoraccident.Youarefinenothinghappenedto

you.”Heliestoher.

“Ismomokay?”TheyhearSuku'svoicefromthe

corridor.

“Ihavetogoifsheseesmehereshewillbemad.”

Hesayskissingthegirlsontheircheeks.

“What'syournamecaringstranger?”Amahleasks.

“SibangilizweNgwenya.”Hetellsthemandleaves.

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

AttheRoyalPalace,themaidensandthepeople

fromthevillagearebusypreparingforthePrince's

traditionalwedding.TheQueenishappyaboutthe

marriagebuttheKingisdisappointedinhisson.

“HowareyougoingtorulethisKingdomwitha

whitewoman?Thesepeopleknownothingabout

ourtraditionsalltheyknowistosunbathandtan



theirskins!”SaysthedisappointedKing.

“FatherIlovemywife.Shehasalreadygivenme

twobeautifulchildrenwhatmoredoIwantfroma

woman?Whiteornot,Iloveher.”Mabuthofires

back.

“I'myourfathersonIknowwhat'sgoodforyouand

Icantellyounowthatthiswomanisnotgoodfor

youandthisKingdom!”

“Thenyouarefreetogivethecrowntomyyounger

brothetI'mnoteveninterestedtobetheKing.”

Mabuthowalksoutleavinghisparents

dumbfounded.TheQueenmakesamentalnoteto

visithersangomabeforethingsspiraloutofcontrol.

“Whathappenedtomyson?Hedoesn'tsoundlike

himself.”StressestheKing.

“Iguessitthepre-marriagestress.”

*

*

*
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Insert55.

NARRATED.

Sukufrownslookingatthemanwhojustwalked

outoftheroomwherePrudyis.Lookingathis

heightandbackitlookslikeit'sshehasmetbefore.

Leratoisbusytypingonherphoneandsmilingas

theywalkintotheroom.

“Auntwhathappenedtome?MahlesaysI'ma

ghost?”Prudyisworriedaboutbeingaghost.

“She'slyingtoyou.Youknowshelikesteasing

peopleespeciallywhentheyareattheirlowest.”

Sukunoticesthefreshwhiteandredrosesonthe

smallchestofdrawersbesidethebed.“Mahle

wheredidthoseflowerscomefrom?Thehospital

cannotaffordthoseforallpatientshere?”

“Afriendbroughtthem.”RespondsAmahle.

“Whatfriend?”Sukufrowns.



“ThemanwhosavedAmywhenshewaskidnapped

broughtthem.Heisourdearfriend--”SaysPrudy.

“Wait?Youarefriendswitholdermen?Whatifhe

stealsorrapesyou?Whogaveyouthepermission

tobefriendastranger?Whatishisname?Andwhy

amIhearingthistoday?Mahle,thepolicesaidthey

weretheoneswhorescuedyouthenwhatisthis

now?”

“WhichoneofyourquestionsshouldIanswer

mommy--”

“AmahleKellyNcube!”

“I'msorrymom.Idon'tknowwhohisnameis,and

nohewouldneverrapemeorPrudybecausehe

reallycaresaboutchildrenandhehashisown

childrentoo.Sorrywedidn'taskforyourpermission

tobefriendhim,wearereallysorry.WhenIwas

kidnapped,hecamebeforethepoliceandslapped

thatwomanwhokeptmecaptive.Heistheonewho

calledthepolicewhoarrestedthatlady,Idon't

knowwhytheofficerssaidtheysavedmewhen

theydidn't.”



“Youarenotgoingtobefriendswithstrangers,are

weclear?”Thechildrennods.Leratofinallyhastime

totalktoherfriend.

“Ifhe'stheguywhowastooconcernedaboutPrudy

IsawhimbutIdidn'tgethisname--”

“WhatdoyoumeanLee?”

“There'saguywhobroughtushere,hedidn'ttalk

muchinfacthesavedmefromtheshootingscene,

heistheonewhofoundZ--thatpsychoofawoman

andIhaven'tseenhimbefore.Hisaccentisoneof

thoseSouthAfricanrudetaxiguysevenhis

language.”Amahleheavesahugesighofrelief.The

thoughtofLeetellinghisnametohermother

almoststoppedherheart.Nowthattheyalldon't

knowhisnameshecancontinuetalkingtohimon

thephone.Afterallhe'stheonlymaninherliferight

now.Herownfatherhasneverbotheredhimselfto

visithereversincethedivorceandhergrandfather

alsohasn'tvisitedher.

“Andyoudidn'tthinkoftellingmethis?”

“Nonopleasestopworrying.Thatguylooked



decenttomeandhe'scute.”Sukushakesherhead

defeated.Leeandcuteboysareinseparable.

“Howareyoufeelingsweetheart?”

“I'mokaymom.MyheadhurtsalittlebutIwantto

gohomealready.Amywilleatallofmychocolates

andtellmyfriendsatschoolthatI'maghostifI

stayhere.”Theyalllaugh.

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

Inthecardrivingbacktothemansion,Qhubekani

andhisfatherarelostinabusinessconversation

whenQhu'sphonebeeps.Hetakesitoutofhis

pocketandfrownslookingatit.

*****Idepositedmoneyintoyouraccountgoand

fixyourlips,youcantryandfindafakearmtoo.It

wasnotniceknowingyoubutI'mgladtoseethat

youareachangedman.Takecareofthatoldman

youhaveturnedintoyourchauffeur.*****

“Areyouokay?Youlooklikeyoujustsawaghost?”

AsksMrMkhize.



“HaveyouheardfromZie?”

“No.Why?”

“She'sinthecountry.Shesentmoneytomy

accountusingherZimbabweanbankaccountshe

saysIshouldfixmylips?Areyouhidingherdad?

Youjustshowedmethatflyeraboutfakelipsand

all,nowthismessagefromZie?Dadifyouare

hidingherthenyoushouldbereadytofacethelaw

withher.Idon'twishhertogotojailbutthepolice

dowanttoputherbehindbars.Ifyoureallyloveher

pleasejustelope,takeSbuwithandleavefrom

here.”

“ThankyouforcaringsonbutI'mnothidinganyone.

Zinhlecalledmeyesterday,wespokeaboutyoubut

shedidn'ttellmeshewasaround.Iguessshe'sold

enoughandsmartenoughnottohandherselfover

tothepolice.”SaysMrMkhizeparkinginfrontof

Qhubekani'sfavoriterestaurant.

“Dad?”Qhu'seyeslightupinexcitement.“Youstill

remember?”

“Iremembereverythingson.Arewegettinginside



orshouldordertakeaways?”

“Takeawayswilldo.TherearewaitersIusedto

shaginhereandlookingatthemrightnowwhen

I'mliterallydeaddowntherewillspoilmymood.

TodayIjustwanttobehappyandcelebratemyfirst

businessdealwithoutoverthinkinganything.”

“Okayson.Iwillbebackinaminute.”Qhubekani

smileslookingattheoldmanmakinghiswayinto

therestaurant.Herereadsthemessageandshakes

hisheadsmiling.Hetypesareply.

****Thanksmom.IfIknewthatyoucripplingme

willchangemeforthebetterIwouldhavemessed

upalongtimeago.Iwillgetthelips,thearmand

legbutthere'sonethingthatwillmakemylifeworth

aliving;Seeingyouandmyfatherhappywillbethe

bestgiftthislifecanevergivetome.Besafeand

remember,Iwillforeverloveyoufroma

distance.*****

***********

AttheprivateapartmentwhereAneisbeingkept.



Zinhlepressesherringandwaitsforthemotorized

gatetoopen.Acallcomesthroughherphoneand

sheanswers.

“Whatdoyouwant?”Zinhlequestions.

“Makingsureyoukeepyourendofthedeal?”Says

thevoice.

“I'mnotstupid!I'mkeepingtotheendofmydeal.If

youmessupmyplanI'mgoingtoblowyourbrains

off!”ThreatensZinhle.

“Noneedtobitemyheadoff.Bequick,I'm

suffocatinghereandseeingherfacemakesme

wannasqueezethelifeoutofher--”

“Phonecallsarenotsafeyouidiot!I'mawanted

womankeepcallingmelikethatyouwillsharea

cellwithme!”Shedropsthecallanddeletesthecall

historyfromthenetworkserver.Sheonceagain

pressesherringandthedooropens.Thenurse

wearingapinkdressscreamsseeingher.

“Canyoupleaseshutupandshowmewhere

Anelisais?”Thenurseshakilypointsupstairs.

Zinhlerunsupstairslockingallthedoorsand



turningonthefireprotectionsystemofthe

apartment.

“Nooneisallowedinhere.”Saysthefemale

securityguard.

“I'mnotnoone,I'mZinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenya!”

Hearinghername,alltheguardsrememberhow

shehadblownuppeopleinflamesbeforeandstep

aside.“Goodchoice.”Shepushesthedoor.Anelisa

islookingintospace.Zinhlesighsandwalkscloser

toher.“Okaylet'sseeiftheirscienceworks.”She

takesAnelisa'shandinherswhilepressingher

phone.“She'snotmovingwhatdoIdonow?”

“Talktoher.Youputherinthatstatesoyourvoice

hastoregistersomethinginherdeadmind.”Says

thevoice.

“Okay.Aneit'sZinhleI'mnotheretoapologizebut

totakeyoutosomeonewhodeeplycaresforyou--”

“Canyoubefuckin'seriousZinhle!Howdoyou

wakesomeonefromthedeadlikethat?Can'tyou

sayyouaresorryatleastevenifyoualyingtoher?”

“I'mnotsorryandIwon'tlie!Yourscienceisnot



workingnowjustcutthecallletmedothismyown

way!”Thenursesarestandingbythedoorwatching

Zinhlewhileoneoftheguardscallsthepolice.“Can

Ihaveaplatewithmeatandaknifeplease?”Oneof

thenursesrunstothekitchenandbringsfriedbeef

andakitchenknife.

“Here.Whatareyoudoing?”

“Wakingherup.Canyouremoveallthesedripsall

overher?”

“Wecan'tdothatshewilldie--”Zinhlestabsthe

meatfrustratedly.She'sneverbeenfondofpeople

whodefyherorders.Thenursesquicklyremovethe

dripsleavingthebrainmonitoron.

“PrincessAnelisaIdon'thavethewholeday.Can

youwakeup?”Shebringsthemeatcloserto

Anelisa'snose,themomentthesmellofmeathits

Ane'snostrilsherpupilsdilateandthebrain

monitorbeeps.Thenurseslookoninhorroras

ZinhlebringsAnelisabacktolife.Anelisaisscared,

triestositupbutZinhlepushesherbackdown,she

screams.Zinhlesmilestappingherphone.



“Isitdone?”Thefamiliarvoiceasks.

“Yesdummy!Youshouldburnthatmedicallicense

ofyoursit'suseless!Nowwhat?”

“Idon'tknowhowbutgetheroutofthatapartment,

bringhertome--”

“Areyounuts?HowinthehelldoIdothat?”

“Yououtsmartedthepolicenowfigureoutaplan!”

Muttersthevoice.

“BrotherMaqhawe!”Anelisascreams.

“Well-donecrazygirl.NowbringhertomethenIwill

delivertheKingtoyouandmakesureyour

marriagecertificatewithMabuthoisverifiedinthe

next24hours.He'sgettingmarriedthedayafter

tomorrow....”

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE



Insert56.

Thepolicesirensareheardfromaneardistance.

Anelisaisstillscreaminglikeamadwoman.

“ThinkZinhleThinkZakwaNgwenya!”Shesays

pacingupanddownintheroom.“Canyoufucking

shutup!”SheyellsatAnelisawhoflinchesand

seeingZinhle'sangryyetcalmfacehasurine

flowingdownAnelisa'sthighs.

“Youhavetoleave.Thepolicewillstartshooting

andsomeofuswillgethurt--”Afemaleguardsays.

“SHUTUP!i'mtryingtothinkhere.”Oneofthe

guardsdownstairstriestoopenthedoorbutit's

lockednoteventhekeycanunlockthedoors.

ZinhlecallsMaqhawe.

“Whatnowbeautiful?”Heteases.

“Ineedachopperontheroofinthenextfive

minutes--”

“What?AndwherewillIgetthischopper?I'mnot



somefilthyrichpresident'sson--”

“Saveyourspeechesforthosewhocare.Achopper

oryouwillnevereverseeyoursister.Thesestupid

peoplecalledthepolice--”

“Turnonthefireprotectionsystemandsetthe

houseonfirethenyoucanescape...Wait?Canmy

sisterwalk?”

“Howthehelldoyouthinkshecanwalkwithone

leg?Whyareyousodumb?Justsendthechopper

damnit!”

“Youcanunlockthedoors,myboysareontheroof

andtwoofthemarecoming.”

“Atlast!Thanksfornothing!”

“Thehatefeelingismutualbeautiful!Ihateyou

too!”Zinhledropsthecallandunlocksthedoorsthe

sametimeMaqhawe'sboysenterthehousefrom

theroof.Oneofthemthrowsateargasandbythe

timethepolicereachupstairs,Zinhle,theboysand

Anelisahavevanishedintothinair.

“Whereisshe?”AsksCaptainMlambo.



“Theyescaped--”Anurserespondscoughing.

**********

DrPNNM'sPOV.

IcannotbelievethatI'mherebabysittingawoman

whoalmostkilledmyPrudy!Myniecewillsuffer

fromnightmares,flashbacks,yetthiswomanwill

justcontinuewithherlifelikenothinghappened.

She'sherelyingpeacefullyonthehospitalbedwith

nocareintheworldatall.Mymindtellsmeto

suffocateherwithapillowbutthen,she'sjusta

crazywomanwhowasavictimoflove.Iwonder

whenwillthesemenbeburnttoashessowecan

liveinpeaceandharmony.Butwhydidn't

NomzamogoafterMelisizwe?IsitpossibleMeli

liedtoherleadingtoherobsessionwithmyfriend?I

wouldhavelongkilledMelisizweifIwerein

Nomzamo'sshoes.Nomancanbetonmeandlive

totellthetale,never!Infactnomanplayswithmy

heartandsurvivetoseethefollowingday.



Nomzamowakesupandscreamsthenstarts

giggling.She'sreallylosingit,Ihavetodo

somethingbeforeIendupmurderingher.

“UMelingowami....siyavuma..uMelingowami...

(Singing)”Ohno!She'sreallylostit.

“MelisizweNcub--”

“Wehavetotalk.Iwillbeinyourofficeinthenext

fiveminutes.”Idon'tgivehimachancetogiveme

excuses.Hehastoatoneforhissinslikeeveryone

else.Hedoesn'tgettohurtawomanandgetsaway

withitjustlikethat!NoMelisizweNcube,youhurta

womanyoupay!

“Hun?”IanswerSuku'scall.

“Whereareyou?”

“Atthementalhospital,Nomzamohasgone

completelygaga--”

“No!Whichhospitalexactly?”Knowingmyfriend

andhowshealwayswanttocarryeveryone's

burden,lettinghercomeherewon'tbeagoodidea.

“Shehasapolicecasependingitwon'tbegoodfor



yourorganizationtobeseenaroundher.Remember

whathappenedthelasttimeyousympathizedwith

apersonwhowaslaterfoundguilty?”

“Iunderstandlove.Doyouthinkshewillharmthe

baby?”

“Idon'tknowyetwearewaitingfortestresults.”

“Okay.Prudyhasbeendischargedwearegoing

backhome.”

“Willyoubepressingcharges?”

“No.She'savictiminallofthisI'mjusthappymy

girlsarefine.Mybrothercalled--”

“Finally!Thatgood-for-nothingbrotherofyours

finallygotoutofthesweetpussyandusedhis

brainsforonce!”Honestly,Idon'tunderstandwhy

Sukustillrespectshimsomuchevenafter

choosinghiswomanoverhisowndaughter.

“He'snotthatbadPrie--”

“Youknowwhat?Iwilltalktoyoulater.”I'mangry

alreadyandIdon'twanttoventmyangeroutonher.

***********



AtMntimande'shouse,hewalksinashischildren

arebusycookinginthekitchen.It'sbeenawhile

sincehesmelledaromafromthekitchenand

seeingthemplayaroundthekitchenwithsmileson

theirfaceshashimsmilingtoo.Hetakesouthis

phoneandsnapsafewshotswhichhesendsto

someoneviaWhatsApp.Liqhaweturnsandsees

him.

“Hidad!Comeandjoinus.”Shesayscheerfully.

“Hebelievesthisisgirlstuffsohewon'tcomeinto

thekitchen.”Ntsikasays.Heknowshisfatherlikes

challengesandhedoesn'tbackdown.

“Ihadawifebackthen--”Boththeireyespopoutin

shock.“What?”

“Ukahlebaba?Ayifannaweleyokuthethaulwimi

lwasemzini?(Dadareyouokay?It'ssounlikeyouto

speakinEnglish?)”SaysNtsikawhomixesXhosa

andZuluwheneverhetriestousevernacular.

“Ithinkithastodowiththosecutegirls.Theylook

likeSandtonianstomeandIdoubttheyevenknow

asingleNdebele/Zuluword.”Liqhawesaysdicing



carrots.

“Sandtonians?Kushowenaohlalelaphokusukela

uzalwa?BayaziukukhulumaisiNdebelenjalo

abazoniimbulu.Zinganenjeezibekekileyo.

(Sandtonians?Saysyouwholivedthereforfifteen

years?Theyknowhowtospeakvernacularand

theyarenotaspridefulasyouthink.Theyarejust

nicekids.)”Mntimandedefendshislittlefriends.

“Ifyousayso.Didyoumanagetorescueher?”

“Yeah.Ngingubanikantimina?(WhoamI?)”

“Bhambolunyezingambilizobezifuzeekhaya

konyoko;Mntimande!(Clannamepraises.)”Praises

LiqhawewhileNtsikawhistles.

“Ungazikahleyimikeloyo(Youknowmeverywell,

that'smerightthere.)”Mntimandesmilesrollinghis

sleevesandwasheshishands.

“Iwouldlovetomeetthemsomeday.Ihopetheir

momdoesn'thaveaproblemwiththat?”Eversince

LiqhawesawAmahleandPrudy'spictureonher

dad'sphoneshe'sbeenwantingtomeetthem.



“It'scomplicatedmybaby.Shedoesn'tevenknow

whoIam,thedayshefindsoutbetterstart

preparingformyfuneralbecauseshe'sgoingtokill

me.ThatIknowforsure.”SaysMntimande.

“Issheyourexordidyourapeher--”Ntsikaasks

andtheyalllaugh.

“Awuhlekisindodana.Chaakayoniex,angikaze

ngamdlwengulakumbewonkelodotiomcabangayo.

Ngizonichazelangolunyusukuokwamanjengifun

ukudlabesengiyobonauZamoesibhedlela.(That's

notfunnyson.Noshe'snotmyex,Ididn'trapeher

orisitanythingyouarethinkingwithyourtwisted

mind.IwilltellyouallaboutitsomedayfornowI

wanttoeatthengoandvisitZamoatthehospital.”

******

Atthewitchdoctor'shutsomewhereinthebushat

NtabenivillagetheQueenwalksin.Thehutis

smokey,smellsofalltheherbsusedtobewitch

peopleandalotmore.Anoldladywhohasared

clothwrappedaroundherburpsandstartschanting



callingoutallthedemonsofthedarkunderworld.

TheQueenstands,stripsnakedandthensitscross-

leggedinherbirthdaysuit.

“Askinfaithandtrustinyourmotheranditshallbe

given.”Saystheoldladyhermouthemittingfire

whilescarywormscomeoutofhereyesandears

asshegraduallychangesfromhumanformtoabig

snakewithtenheads.TheQueenbowsherhead,

thesnakerunsit'slongesttoungeonherbreasts.

“Heisstartingtobehavestubbornlyandmysister's

ghostisafterme.Ihaveafeelingastormis

brewing.”SaystheQueenwithherheadstillbowed

down.

“Anoutsiderhascorruptedtheirminds.She's

comingafteryouandshewon'trestuntilyouare

exposedbutworrynotforthatwillneverhappenfor

aslongasIlive.”Avoiceechoesinthehut.

“WhatdoIdomother?”

“Sheissmartandshe'snotalone.She'sdisguised

asthesun,herheartisburningwithfury,sheisout

forrevenge,thespiritsofallthoseyouandtheKing



killedhavelocatedherandtheyareusingher

burningdesireforrevengetotheiradvantage.She's

powerfulbutjustlikeanyotherpersonshehasa

weakness.Childrenareherweakness,shewill

neverharmchildrenforherinnersoulisstillpure

anduntainted.Sheisachildatheartandthatis

whatyouaregoingtouseagainsther.”

“Thankyoumother.”Thesnakevomitssomething

andababy'scryechoesaroundthehut.

“Takethischild.Hercrieswilldriveyourenemy

crazyandoutofthepalace.Returnthebabywhen

thejobisdone.”Thevoiceinstructs.TheQueen

grabsawhiteclothandcoversthecryingbabyas

thesnakechangesbacktohumanform.

********

SomewhereintheNtabenivillage,achopperlands

inthebeautifulwelltakencareofyard.Anelisais

stillout,shewasscreamingandtheyendedup

druggingher.Zinhlejumpsdownfirstandwalks

towardsthehouse.Everythingherelooksbeautiful,



youwouldthinkit'soneofthosehousesweseeon

TV.

“Hellocrazygirl--”Maqhaweopensthedoorforher.

Zinhleignoreshimandinvitesherselfin.

“Whereismymarriagecertificate?”

“Slowdownboo.Iwanttoseemysisterfirst,ifyou

druggedherthenwewillwaituntilshewakesup--”

“I'mnotheretoplayyoursillygamesMaqhawe!

Yourfatcrippledsisterisaliveandyes,thesmellof

meatstilldriveshercrazyIdon'tthinkshewillever

getoverthefactthatsheateherownflesh--”

MaqhaweslapsZinhlehardshestaggersback

holdinghercheek.

“Don'tyouevergloataboutcripplingmysister!You

ruinedherlife!”

“Yourbrotherandyoursisterruinedmylifetoo!”

Zinhleyellsback.

“Zinhle?Don'tprovokeme,okay?I'mnotscaredof

you,IcankillyouifIwanttobutkillingyouwon't

helpmewithanythingsopleaseforoncejustshut



thefuckupandbehavelikealadythatyouare!”

Maqhaweisfrustrated.Zinhlelooksathimandsits

down.Eversinceshestartedtodeliverkarma

herselfshehadnevermetsomeonewhothinkslike

heruntilshemetMaqhawe.“Goodgirl.Didyoutell

herthesecret--”

“HowmanytimestoItellyouthatIdon'tcareabout

yourmotherskillingeachotherforadickand

switchingbabiestocoveruptheirevildeeds?Ionly

wantthecertificatethatyoudecidedtoblockme

fromgettingitmyself.Idon'twantanythingelse

fromyou.”

“She'sgoingtooutsmartyou--”

“Whoareyoutalkingabout?AsfarasI'm

concernedI'mnotafteranywoman?”

“TheQueen.Sheknowsyouarecomingandshe's

goingtouseyourloveforchildrenagainstyou.You

don'tknowyetbutmymom'sspiritborrowedyour

body.....”

*

*



*
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“TheQueen.Sheknowsyouarecomingandshe's

goingtouseyourloveforchildrenagainstyou.You

don'tknowyetbutmymom'sspiritborrowedyour

body.”MaqhawefinallytellsZinhlethetruth.

“What?Whatdoyoumean?Howcanmybodybe

borrowedwithoutmyconsent?Thiscan'tbe!”

Zinhleisshocked.

“Itcanbe.Thewaysofthedeadaredifferentfrom

ourways.Youpresentedyourselftothemwhenyou

startedactingcrazyandbloodhungry.”

“Idon'tunderstand?”Thenewshaveweakenedthe

toughZinhle.

“Anger,hatred,resentmentandthespiritof

vengeance.Youpossessallthesenegativefeelings,

yourhatredknowsnoendandyourdesireto



revengeovershadowsyourreasoning.Nosane

humanbeingcandowhatyoudidtomysister.”

“AreyousayingI'minsane?”

“Yesandno.YouareangryZinhleandsoarethese

spirits.Theangerisfromyoursidebutthepassion

forrevengeisfueledbythespiritsbecausetheyare

angrytoo.Theychoseyoubecauseyouhave

mutualenemies,ifyouwinthisbattletheywillalso

winandgobacktorestinpeace.Mymothernever

restedsoisthegirlthatmyfatherhelpedcutin

pieces.Thegirl'sfamilycursedthosewhokilledher

anduntiltheypayfortheirdeedsshewon'trestin

peace.Youalsopromisedtoavengeherdeath

becauseitwasyouwhowasmeanttodienother.

YouarebeingusedZinhle.Nowyouhavetochoose

whethertofightandacceptthespiritualhelpor

walkawayfromeverything.”Zinhletakesherhead

inherhandsandscreamsherfrustrationout.

Maqhaweopenstheminibarfridgeandgivesher

sparklingwater.“I'msorry,IhateyoubutIdon't

haveitinmetowishbaduponanyhumanbeing.”

“Howdoyouknowallofthis?Infacthowdidyou



findme?”Maqhawestepstothewindowandlooks

outside.

“Idream.HowoldareyouZinhle?22,right?”Zinhle

doesn'trespond.“Mymotherdiedwhenyouwere

notevenborn,youwerenotevenathought.I'm28,

mymotherdiedwhenIwasthree.Itwasastrange

death,soI'mtold.WhenIwas10momstarted

visitingmeinmydreamsbutmyfatherthoughtI

wasjustbeingatroubledkid.Ihavealwaysbeen

differentfrommybrotherandtroublelovesme.One

dayIwokeupwithastrangebraceletwhichwhenI

triedtoremoveIfaileddismally.Everythingwas

laterclarifiedbymymaternalgrandmother.Mom

keptappearing,shetoldmehowshediedandhow

shewasgoingtoavengeherself.Isawyouinmy

dreamswhenyouwerearound6yearsorso.Ijust

couldn'tunderstandeverything.Whenyoucame

aftermysister,Iknewbeforeithappened.Iwanted

tostopyoubutIcouldn'tbecausekillingyouwould

meandisturbingmymom'splans.Findingyouwas

easybecauseaslongasmymom'sspiritisinyou,I

canconnectwithyou.Icancontrolmymom'sspirit



usingthenecklaceIdon'tevenknowwhereIgot.”

Maqhawedropsabombshell.

“Doesthismeanthisiswheremyplanfoils?”

“Notwhenyouworkwiththespirits.Theywillhelp

yousucceedbutforthatyouwillhavetotrustme--”

“Areyoukiddingme?HowdoItrustastranger?Not

evenastrangerbutmyenemy?”

“Itissaidweshouldkeepourfriendsandfamily

closerandtrusttheenemies.Ihavenothingtogain

bybetrayingyouandyouhavenothingtoloseby

trustingme.”

“IneedammunitionandrememberIdon'thavetime,

mydestinyawaitsattheothersideoftheworld.”

“Iknewyouwillsaythat.Iwillgiveyouammunition

butforthatIneedapromisefromyou.”

“What?”

“Donotkillmybrother.Iknowhewrongedyoubut

he'smymom'ssonitmightleadtoyourdeath.He's

protectedbyourmother.Iwillkillhim--”Zinhle's

eyeswideninshock.



“Huh?Maqhawedoyousee‘FOOL’writtenonmy

forehead?There'snowayyoucankilltheonly

familyyouhaveleft.Stoptryingtofoolmetry

somethingelse.”

“Hewrongedyou,yesIagreeandIrememberyour

silentsobs,Iwasthereandwatchedeverything

unfold.Pleasedon'ttouchmybrother,exposehim

andletthevillagepeopledealwithhim.”

“WhatdoIgaininallofthis?”

“Freedom.Iknowyouneverintendedtohurtanyone

youjustwantedtobeheard.”

“Okayfine!Nowstopreadingmyminditmakesme

feellikealoser.”

“Goodgirl.AnelisaisnotaKhumalonorisshethe

Queen'sdaughter...”

***********

DrPNNMbargesintoMelisizwe'sofficestartling

Meliwhospillscoffeeonhiswhiteshirt.

“Itmustbenicebeingyou,right?”DrPNNMsays



puttingherscrewdriveronthetableandsittingon

thechairoppositetoMelisizwe'schair.

“W-whatdoyouwant?”

“Justice.Formyfriend,formynieceandforthat

womanyoudecidedtotoywithandlaterthrowher

awaylikeusedtoiletpaper.Youdonottreatwomen

likethat!NotwhenI'mstillalive.”SaysDrPNNM

tappingherstilettoonthefloor.

“Whoareyou?Whatmakesyouthinkyouhavea

sayinmylife?YouareSuku'sfriendnotheradvisor

ormomstopassumingdutiesthatarenotmeant

foryou!Youshouldbechillinginyourhouseraising

yourkidsorsexingyourhusbandifatallhecanstill

getitup!Getoutofmyofficeyouskinnything--”Dr

PNNMslapshimhardhewondersifthere'sathird

personinhisoffice.Helooksathertinyhand,

openshismouthtosaysomethingbutclosesit

again.

“Youweresaying?”

“Damnyouwitch!Areyouaheorashe?”

“I'mwhateveryouthink.Nowhere'swhatIcame



herefor.Youaregoingtorectifyyourmistakesby

marryingthatsamewomanyouplayedwithand

nowshe'slosingit--”

“Youmustbecrazytoo--”Itallhappenstoofast

Melifindshimselfundertheupsidedowntableand

Princess'sstilettoonhisforehead.Hebreathes

heavilytryingtofreehimselfbutthetableisjusttoo

heavy.

“Mycrazinessrunsdeeperthanyouthink.Ihave

personallytakenuptheresponsibilityoftakingcare

ofZamoandshewillbefineinthenext72hours.

Youwillgotocourtandmarryher.Runifyoucan,I

willfindyou,tortureyoubeforehandingyouoverto

thepoliceforforcingyourselfonmentallyunstable

woman.TrymeMelisizweNcube,Idareyou!”

Princesssaysandwalksoutleavinghimonthe

floor.

***********

BackatMaqhawe'shouseAnelisawakesupand

screamsseeingZinhle.



“Shewillkillme!She-she'sgoingtofeedmemy

ownflesh--”Maqhawesitsnexttoherhuggingher

tight.

“Shewilldonosuchthing.I'mherebabysisterand

noonecanharmyou--”

“She'sevil!Sheisnotagoodperson--”Zinhle

pitifullylooksatAnelisaandwalksoutsighing.

WhatMaqhawetoldherisbeyondwhathermind

cancomprehend.

“Gosh!HowdidIgetmyselfintothis?Fuck!”Apart

ofherwantstodialMntimandebutthenhewill

worrytoomuchabouther.Shesitsontheswingas

hermindwanders.Shesurereallyneedsabreak

fromeverything.

“Wehavelessthan24hoursleft.”Maqhawestartles

her.

“DidyoutellAnelisathetruth?”

“I'mbadbutnotthatbad.Youdestroyedher,she

mightneverbehavelikeanormalpersoneveragain

andI'mnotabouttoputthelastnailonhercoffin.”



“IwishIcansayI'msorrybutIwillbelying.About

yourstepmother'sson,whereishe?Doesheknow

he'saprince?”

“Nohedoesn't.Theplanwastokillmeandmy

brotherfirstthenbringhimin.Hedoesn'teven

knowhismother.Hestayswithhisadoptedfamily.”

“Howwillyougethim?”

“ZinhleifImanagedtofindyou,thegirlwho

outsmartedtheentireZimbabwePoliceServiceand

ZimbabweDefenceForceinNewYorkwhatcan

stopmefromfindingacheeseboy?Worrynot

aboutthat,thequestionis,doyouaccepttowork

withmymom'sspiritoryouarewalkingawayfrom

allofthis?IfyouarewalkingawayIwillhaveto

makesureyouforgeteverythingItoldyou.Areyou

inorout?”

*

*

*

NOTICE.



I'msorryfornotuploadingmorechaptersof

PreciousRosèonWattpadandLOVE,GREEDAND
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THERECKONING

[Containsexplicitlystatedsensitivescenes.



Reader'sdiscretionisadvised.]

PlatformOne'ssongsareontherepeataspure

maidensintheirtraditionalattiresdance,whilethe

eligiblebachelorswhistlewatchingthebeautyof

theNtabenivillage.PrinceMabuthoisbeing

dressedupbyhistwouncleswhileMaqhawesits

onthestoolbythewindowlookingoutside.

Maqhawesighsandlooksathisbrotherimagining

theworstscenariothatcanbefallhimtodayshould

Zinhledecidestobetrayhim.

“Pleasebeautifulcrazygirldon'tbetrayme.Idon't

everwanttofindmyselfpointingaguntoyou,I

havekilledbeforebutyoudon'tdeservetodie

Zinhle.Youhavebeenthroughhellandyoudeserve

anewlife.I'mnotGodortheancestorsbutifyoudo

thisIswearonmymother'sgraveI'mgoingtohelp

youfindyourwaybacktowhoyouusedtobe

beforeeverythingelsehappened.Don'tbetrayme

Zinhle.”Hesaystohimselfholdingastrange

necklaceonhisneck.TheKingwalksin,forthefirst

timesinceMaqhawereturns,theylocktheireyes



andwhattheKingseesinhisson'seyeshashim

sweatingunwittingly.TheKingblinksrapidlybut

Maqhawekeepshisstare.

“Dadareyouokay?”AsksMabutho.

“Um--I'mfineson.Icametocheckifyouareready.

Iwillbeinthethroneroomcomeandmeetme

beforegoingtothevenue.”OrderstheKing.

Maqhawewalksoutheadingtothethroneroom

wherehepickshisfather'scrownandputsitupside

down.

“Whatareyoudoing?”RoarstheKing.Itisataboo

toputtheKing'scrownupsidedown.Itsignifiesthe

beginningoftheendofthekingdom.

“Theyarecoming.Theyareangry,theywantjustice

andtheyareheretoputthiscursedthroneonfire.

Mom,therealQueen,yourfirstwifeisleadingthem-

-”

“Areyouhighondrugsorsomething?Whatareyou

talkingabout?”TheKingisconfused.

“Ihavenevertasteddrugsinmyentirelife.I'm

sober,I'mtellingyouwhatisgoingtohappen.You



canstopit,youcanchangeyourfate.Ifyoudon't

repentbeforethebridewalksdowntheaislethen

restinpeacefather--”TheKingslapsMaqhawe

hardtheslapsoundedlikethunder.Maqhawewipes

hischeekandsmiles.“Thisisnothingcomparedto

whatwillhappentoyouinthenextfewhours.The

judgementdayishereandeveryonewillbe

rewardedasperhisworks.Haveagoodday

father.”SaysMaqhaweandwalksout.

TheQueenwhowaseavesdroppingisnowinher

bedroommixingdifferentherbswithabloodlike

substanceandfeedsittothebabythatwasgiven

toherbythewitchdoctor.Thebabystartscrying

hystericallyandshesmiles.

“IhavecometoofartolosethisbattlewhenI'm

abouttogetwhatIwant.Mysistershouldsuckit

upandcontinuerestinginpeace.Thedeaddon't

belongtothisworldeventhebibledoessaythat

theydonothaveashareinthisworld.”Saysthe

Queentyingblackandredthreadsaroundherwaist

thenputonherRoyalregalia.



IntheotherroomChantelleisgettingdressedby

theeldersofthevillage.Hertwinsarepeacefully

sleepingonthebed.Chantellesmileslookingat

herselfonthemirror.Whenshefirstcameherethe

Kingwasn'tverywelcomingbutPrinceMabutho

promisedtomakethemaccepther.Itseemshe

reallykepthispromisesbecauseifnotthisday

wouldn'thavecome.

“Areyouhappy?”Asksoneoftheeldersdressing

her.

“Veryhappy.Idon'tunderstandmuchaboutyour

culturebutI'mwillingtolearn.Iwishmyparents

wereheretowitnessthisday.”

“Whydidn'ttheycome?”

“Wedon'ttalkanymore.Isupportedthe#Black

LivesMattermovementandmyfatherdisownedme.

Theyhateblackpeopleandtheyhavenevermetmy

girlsormyhusband.TheysaidIshoulddowhat

pleasesmebutnevertoshowmyfacetothem.”

SaysChantellewipinghertears.



“I'msorrytohearthat.Theywillsooncomearound,

interracialmarriagesarenoteasyforeveryparent

toacceptbecauseoftheculturedifferences.But

youdon'tworryyourselfeverythingwillbefine.”

InoneofthehutsintheRoyalhomesteadPrince

Maqhawesneaksinwithacoveredplate.

“Youreallytookyourtime.I'mfeelingnervous.”

SaysZinhlefasteningherskirt.

“Youareboundtofeelnervous.Manyevilspiritsare

surroundingthisplace.Ibroughtyoufoodand

cametocheckifwestillonthesamepage.”

“WearebutI'mnothungry.”

“Suityourself.Whenit'stimeIwillsendamessage

toyourphone.Makesureyourfaceiscoveredthe

policearelookingforyouandmyfamilyknowsyou

tookAnelisafromtheapartment.Iknowyouare

smartandItrustyou.”Hewalksoutdialinghisboys

tobeonstandby.InthehutZinhleremovesher

regularweddingringandputsontheoneonlyshe

knowswhat'ssospecialaboutit.Shelooksherself



inthemirror,memoriesofherweddingdaywithMr

Mkhizefloodhermemory,tearsofhelplessnessrun

downhercheeks.Sheswitchesonherotherphone

andtypesalongmessagetoherhusbandMr

Mkhize,onetoherbrothersandthelastoneto

Zamo.Sheschedulesthemessagestobe

automaticallysenttomorrowmorning.

“Thedayisfinallyhere.YourdestinyawaitsZinhl'

IntombiZakwaNgwenya.”Shesaystoherself.

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

I'mbusyonthephonewithmylawyer.Ihavehad

thisissuependingforaverylongtimenowandI

havetofixitbeforeitistoolate.

“Whydoyouwanttochangeyourwill?”Mylawyer

asks.

“Inmypreviouswillmyexhusbandissupposedto

getfiftypercentofmyestatewhilemychildren



sharethethethirtypercent,momgetsfifteenand

mybrothergetsfivepercent.Iwanttototallyerase

Melisizwefrommywillandincludesomeone.Ialso

wanttoentrustsomeonetorunthebusinessesuntil

mydaughtersaretwentyoneyearsofage.”I

explaintohim.

“Iunderstand.I'mfreetomorrowIwillcomeover

whereveryoufeelcomfortable.”

“Okay.Iwilltextthedetails.ThankyouMrMoyo

andhaveablessedday.”

“YoutooMsMdlongwa.”

I'mabouttocallmyassistanttobringbreakfast

whensomeoneknocks.Itellwhoeverisatthedoor

tocomein.Surprisinglyit'sadeliveryguy.

“Goodmorningma'am.”Hesaysputtingahuge

bouquetofflowersonthetable.

“Goodmorning.Thisisforme?”

“Yesma'am.Pleasesignhere.”Thisisafirst.

Whoeversenttheseknowmewaymoredeeper,not

evenMeliknowsIhaterosesbutloveliliesand



orchids.Melisizweusedtosendmeroses,Iwould

behappybecauseyoucan'treallyrejectagiftbut

theyarenotmyfavorite.Itearofftheplasticbag,

OMG!Myfavoritechocolatesarealsopartofthe

gift.Apinkandwhitecardcatchesmyattention.

****Beautifulflowersforabeautifullady.Enjoythe

chocolatesbutdokeepyourweightincheck.Take

thiscardtotherestaurantdownstairsyour

breakfastisserved.****

What?Whocouldthisbe?Maybeitsoneofmyfans,

thosewhofollowmecloselytheyknowmyfavorite

thingsbecauseIdoanswerpersonalquestions

sometimes.There'sanothersmallcard.

****Stopcrackingyourheadtryingtofigureoutwho

Iam.Today,beforeyougohomeyouwillmeetme.

Haveablessedday.****

*********

BackattheRoyalhomestead,peoplearesinging

andwaitingforthebigmoment.TheMCorders

everyonetositquietlyasthepoetchantsthe



Khumaloclannames.PrinceMabuthowalksoutof

thehutfollowedbyhisbrother,peoplecheerand

there'sexcitementallovertheplace.Theychoir

singsasong,theprincesdothetraditionaldance

andsitdown.

“Areyouhappy?”Maqhaweaskshisbrother.

“Veryhappy.”RespondsMaqhawe.Thechoirsings

anothersongforthebridetocomeout.Theonly

sistertheKinghasstandsbythedoorwaitingfor

Chantelle.TheQueenstartsfeelinguneasy,the

needtovisittheloopressesuntilsheexcuses

herselfandleavesthevenue.Awhirlwindisseen

comingfromtheWestmovingataslowmotion

comingstraighttothetent.Maqhawe'snecklace

glows,hesmilesashiseyesglowlikefire.

“Theyareherefather.Thedayofreckoninghas

come.”TheKingisabouttorespondwhenhesees

theshockofhislife;twobridesarestandingsideby

side.Theslimmeronestepsonthecarpetfirst,

Chantelletriestofighther,thegirlkeepsonwalking

asthewhirlwindstopsbythecarpet.Prince

Mabuthoisshellshocked,theQueenreturnsand



almostfaints.Zinhlewalksoverandkneelsbefore

theKingbuttheKingdoesn'tmove.Shestandsand

removesthetraditionalhatgivingeveryonethe

shockoftheirlives.

“Zinhle?”PrinceMabuthocannotbelievehiseyes.

“IZinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenyaishereto

personallydeliveryourkarma--”TheQueentriesto

salvagethesituationbyusinghermuthitosilence

Zinhle.SheattemptstoslapsherbutZinhle

appearstobeherdeadsister!

“No!Youaredead!Youdon'tbelonghereyouare

dead!”Peoplestandfrozenontheirspots.

“What?WhyareyoutalkingaboutMyQueen?”

“Mabuthowhatisgoingon?”Chantelleisfuming.

“Heliedtoyou.ThePrinceandIarelegally

married.”RespondsZinhlehandingoverthe

marriagecertificate.Chantellerunsbackintothe

housecrying.Mabuthowantstofollowherbut

Zinhlestopsher.“Todayisthedaythiscommunity

learnsofwhatyouandyourfatherdidtome!

Whetheryoudenyitornot,todayI'mgoingtotalk



andkillyouafter!”Fromnowherethepolicearrive,

gunspointing.Zinhleexpectedthisandshe's

prepared.ShegrabstheKing'sneckwithaknifeon

histhroat.

“Thewholevillage,Imeanthiskingdomistrapped!

Dotherightthingandputdownyourguns!”Th

officersarestubborn,ZinhlereleasestheKing,

touchesherringandstartscounting.“One....Two....

Boom!”OneoftheRoyalhutsisupinflameswithin

ananosecond.Peoplescreamkneelingdownand

coveringtheirheads.

“Fuck!Zinhlestop--”Maqhawewasneverreadyfor

thissideofZinhle.

“Don'tyoueventhinkaboutit!Staythereoryour

brothergoesupinflames!”WarnsZinhle.Maqhawe

reachesforhisnecklacebutitsnolongerglowing.

“I'mnotjustanyclevergirlbutI'mZakwaNgwenya!”

SheshowsMaqhawethestrangebracelet.Sheputs

itonandherbodyslowlystartstransforming.....

*

*



*

Idecidedtotellthispartindetail.Morescarythings

tohappenonthenextchapterastheQueentriesto

holdontowhatisnothersandMaqhaweresortsto

planBinordertostopZinhle.....

*********

MayyoupleasevisitmypersonalFacebook

account@SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa,like,

commentandsharethelastpost.100shares

unlocktheSaturdaybonus.Thankyouinadvance.

******

Pleasedosupportanupcomingwriter.Likeand

sharethe'MPILO'page.

https://www.facebook.com/Mpilo-

102055048217678/

THEBRIDE.



Insert59.

NARRATED.

“Don'tyoueventhinkaboutit!Staythereoryour

brothergoesupinflames!”WarnsZinhle.Maqhawe

reachesforhisnecklacebutitsnolongerglowing.

“I'mnotjustanyclevergirlbutI'mZakwaNgwenya!”

SheshowsMaqhawethestrangebracelet.Sheputs

itonandherbodyslowlystartstransforming.

“Nonono!”Maqhawepacesupanddowntryingto

thinkofsomethingtostopwhateverZinhleisabout

todo.Darkcloudsgatherasthepalacegets

surroundedbywhirlwinds,theanimalsallaround

thekingdomgrowlingandrunningtoGodknows

where.Maqhawe'snecklaceglowsagain,helooks

atZinhleandcomesfacetofacewithhismother.

“Thiscannotbehappening!QueenMother?”

Exclaimsoneoftheelders.TheQueenissweating

whiletheKingisconfused.Whywouldhiswife

comebacktolifethroughamurdererlikeZinhle?



Maqhawetellsthepolicetostandbackfornowuntil

hegivesthenextorder.

“Thisisnothingbutanillusion!Mywifehadapure

heartandcannevercomebacktolifethrough

Zinhle!Thisgirlisawitchandamurderer!”Roars

theKing.

“Whoareyoutojudgewhenyourownhandsare

coveredinblood?Isitbecauseyourownsinsare

hiddeninthedarkwhilesheneverhidbehind

anything?”TheKingalmostpeesonhimselfupon

hearinghiswife'svoicecomingfromthenew

transformedZinhle.

“MyQueenwhatbringsyoubackheremylove?Is

somethingwrong?”TheKinghumblyasks.

“Iwantyouandyourwifetoreleasemyspirit.It's

beenovertwentyyearsbutI'mstillwandering

betweenthetwooppositeworlds.Iwanttorestin

peace.”Commandsthevoice.

“Idon'tunderstandyourMajesty?”QueenMother

hadroyalbloodrunningthroughherveins.Shewas

theonlysurvivingchildofthegreatKingMabhena



afterthewarbetweenthethreeneighboringvillages.

Hermotherhadanextramaritalaffairwiththegreat

KingMabhenaandwhentheRoyalfamilywas

wipedouttheonlysurvivingchildhadtotakeover

thereign.IntheNdebeleculture,awomancan

neverbeaKingwhiletherearestillmenaliveinthe

community.Shehadtobemarriedofftosomeone

whoseoriginscouldbetracedbacktoroyalty.The

KhumalosarebelievedtoberelatedtoKing

LobhengulahencethenowKingNdlangamandla

waselectedasthedeservingcandidate.Insimple

terms,thethronebelongstotheMabhenaclannot

theKhumalos.

“Myhalfsisterheredoesunderstandeverything--”

“Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout!”Yellsthe

Queen.

“Yesyoudo!Tellthemwhatyoudidtome,tomy

childandtomyhusband!Talkandsavethis

kingdom--”

“Youbelongtotheworldofthedeadnothere!Just

goandleaveusalone!”



“Isthatwhyyoukilledme?-”

“What?”Everyoneisbeyondshocked.

“Whatisshetalkingabout?Whatdidyoudotomy

wife?Talk!”TheKingisfurious.PrinceMabuthois

frozenonthespotwhileMaqhawesmileslookingat

hisnecklace.AtleastfornowZinhleistamed.A

thunderousslapfromtheKingalmostsendsthe

Queenstraighttothecoldworld.Peopleopentheir

mouthsbutnowordscomeout.TheKingisnow

likearagingwoundedbullasheserveshotslaps

right,leftandcenter.Bloodisoozingoutofthe

Queen'snoseandshe'sgettingweakerbyevery

slapshereceives.Herwitchdoctorentersherbody

sodoesthesmallchild.

“Stop!”Sheyellssmallsnakescomingoutofher

mouthandsomefromtheears.Peopleruntoone

cornershiveringandscaredtodeath.

“Comeonmom!Shecannotdefeatyou,notwhen

youareapurespirit--”TheevenQueengrabs

Maqhawebytheneckwithherhandwhichnowhas

longclawslikethatofabeast.“I'mnotscaredof



youandyoucanneverharmme!”Maqhawedares

her.ThetransformedZinhleopensherarms,her

handscollectinglightningfromthecloudsand

directsittotheevilQueen.

“Noooooo!”RoarstheevilQueenlettingthe

anacondasloose.Thepurespirit'seyesblazewith

fireandinananosecondthetwoofthemare

surroundedbyahugeflameoffire.It'snowall

weaponsout,oneofthesnakesbitesthe

transformedZinhle,Maqhawefeelsasharppainin

theleg.Heholdsontighttohisnecklace.TheRoyal

seerchantstheKhumaloandtheMabhenaclan

nameshopingfortheancestorstoshowhim

somethingbuteverythingisblank.QueenMother

unleashesthefireinherandtheevilQueenfallson

theground.Peopleareabouttoheaveahugesigh

ofreliefbutwhattheyseehasthemevenmore

spooked.Acreaturewithtenheadsofsnakes,abig

tortoisebodyandfourlegslikethatofa

chimpanzeeisnowstandinginfrontofQueen

Mother.Maqhaweremembershisgrandmother's

wordsandrunsbacktohishutandcomesback



withayoungmanwhoisareplicaoftheKing.The

strangecreatureattacksQueenmotherandshe

fallsonthegroundbleeding.

“Callouttothatevilmotherofyours--”

“She'snotmymother--”

“I'mnotarguingwithyou!”Acoldmetalontheguy's

backhashimscreaming“mom!”.Thedarkclouds

diedownastheevilQueentransformsbacktoher

realself.

“Mbuso?Whatareyoudoinghere--”

“Whoishe?”FinallyMabuthosayssomething.

“TellthemwhatyoudidorIwillblowhisbrainsoff!

Don'tforgettomentionthatyoustolesomeone's

childtoo!”MuttersMaqhaweholdingagunto

Mbuso'shead.

“OkayokayIwilltalk.”TheQueensayslookingat

theKing.“Iwasjealousofmysister,Iwishedtobe

theoneinhershoes.Shehadeverythinggoingwell

forherandtothinkthatshewasroyaltywhileIwas

justacommonerdidnotsitwellwithme.I



blackmailedhertoletmebetheKing'ssecondwife

butshedidnottakethebait.Mysisterwasastrong

anddeterminedwoman.Ibecamefedupofher

thinkingthatshewasbetterthanmeandIwentto

thewitchDoctorWhogavemepoisontokillher.I

poisonedherfoodandleftthevillagesothatnoone

couldsuspectme--”

“Areyoutellingmethatyoukilledmywife--”

“I'msorry--”TheKingpullsouthisswordbut

Maqhawestopshim.

“There'smoretoherstory.Youcankillherwhen

she'sdonetalking.”

“WhenshediedIcamebackandpretendedtobe

heartbrokenbutstilltheKingdidn'trecognizemeas

awomanforhefoundcomfortinmysister's

friend'sarms.Iwasangry,Ikilledthefriendtooand

bewitchedtheKingwholatersleptmeunderthe

influenceofthespell.Igotpregnantandhemarried

mebutIneverlovedhimIjustwantedthethroneto

myself.WhenIgavebirthtomysonIgavehimto

mytrustedfriendwhonowlivesinLondonand



stoleababygirlfromthehospital.Idon'tevenknow

whoAnelisa'sparentsare.Istoleherandraisedher

asmyown--”TheQueen'sheadfallsontheground

followedbyherheavybody,bloodoozing,andthe

wholecommunitywatchinggoesdeadsilent.The

Kingwipeshisswordandisabouttoleavethe

venuebutZinhleisbackandshe'snotdonesitthe

royalfamily.

“NotyetyourMajesty!Youalsohavetoconfess

yoursins!Thosetwopeoplestandingrightthere

haveservedyouforalmosttheirentirelifeyetyou

didnothesitatetocuttheirdaughterintopiecesand

feedherfleshtothedogs--”

“Whatareyoutalkingaboutyounglady?”Asksone

oftheelders.

“WillyoutellthemorshouldI?”Zinhleisdetermined

butMaqhaweisnotabouttoletherhumiliatehis

brother.“OnestepclosertomeandIswearonall

thedeadandaliveNgwenyasIwillkilleveryone

presenthere.Don'tdareme!”Shesaystouchingher

ringandit'sawarningthatMaqhaweunderstands

prettywell.TheKingsitsonhischairfeeling



defeated.

“Myson,thecrownPrincerapedagirlwho

happenedtobethislunaticstandinginfrontofme.

WhenshethreatenedtotalkIhadtoactlikeany

fatherwoulddobutmyplangotmessedup.Wegot

thewronggirlandkilledher.TotheMdlulifamilyI

apologizeforthepainmysonandIcausedyou--”

MrsMdlulifaints.Afteralltheyearsofservingthe

royalsastheirtrustedpeoplethisisthethankyou

thegetfromtheKing.Theironlydaughterdiedfor

somethingsheknewnothingaboutandtheynever

gotthechancetoburyherortoevenconfirmher

death.

“MyKinghowcouldyou?”Peopleareangryand

shouting“Let'sburnthem!Let'sburnthem!”

“Youcankillmebutpleasedon'thurtmysonthat's

allI'maskingfor.”BegstheKing.

“ZinhleI'msorryIfoundoutlaterthatitwasyou.I'm

reallysorry--”ZinhleslapsMabuthohardastears

streamdownherface,herlipstremblingwithanger.

Seeingtheangeronherface,Maqhawesignalsto



thepoliceofficerstoarresther.Consumedinher

emotions,Zinhledoesnotrealizethisuntilshefeels

coldhandcuffsonherwrists.Shelooksat

Maqhaweastearsrundownhercheeks.Maqhawe

looksawayfeelingalittlebitguiltybuttosavehis

familyhehadtogainZinhle'strust,useherthen

betrayher.

JournalistsarenowbusyclickingphotosofZinhle

beingescortedtothepolicevan.Shetearfully

smilestothemandgetsonthebackofthevanwith

fourarmedofficers.Thedriverstartsthecarandas

soonasthecarexitstheroyalgateZinhletouches

herringandtheRoyalpalacegoesupinflames.......

*

*

*

*

Beforeyoucometomyinboxgunsblazing.There's

ahugedifferencebetweenaSangoma/traditional



seer/healerandthewitchdoctor.Understandme

verywell,I'mnotinsultingthegodsoranyone's

belief.Witchdoctorsdoonlypureevilwhilethe

traditionalseershelppeopleconnectwiththeir

ancestors.

**********

ANNOUNCEMENT.

MorechaptersofLOVE,GREEDANDDESIREtobe

uploadedtodayonVisionarywritingsandPrecious

RosetooonWattpad.

*******

Meetthegirlbehindthebooksyouloveandcannot

livewithout.Iattachedapictureandyoucanfollow

heronallhersocialmediaplatforms.
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“TheinfamousZinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenyafinally

gothermatch.PrinceMaqhaweofNtabenivillage

managedtoplayZinhleatherowngame.Hesingle-

handedlydefeatedthegirlwhooutsmartedthe

police.”Areportersays.“Asyouallcansee,she's

beingescortedtotheholdingcellwherehercase

willberegistered.”Camerasflash,Zinhlesmiles

wavingateveryone.Thereporterstrytogetascoop

fromtheofficerinchargebuthechasesthemaway

promisingtoanswerallthequestionssoon.

“Dad?Dad?Mntimande?”Ntsikacallsouttohis

father.

“AwukodwaNtsikayinilenkulukangaka

ongimemezelayona?(WhatnowNails?)”

Mntimandegrunts.

“UZakwaNgwenyauseTVbababambethe

ngezankosi--(ZinhleisonTVdad,shehas

handcuffson--”RespondsNtsika.

“Ini?Awuthiuyadlala?(What?Sayyouarejoking?)”

Mntimandeswitchesonthetelevisioninhis

bedroomandconfirmshisfears.“ZakwaNgwenya!”



Hemuttersfrustratedlyashisphonerings.

“Ithoughtweagreednottoletthepolicenearher!

What'sthisonthenews?Thedeathofyourwifehas

weakenedyou--”Zibusisobarksontheothersideof

thephone.

“Awubowabalaamagamaakhomfanaulimuke

ungangidakelwa!Nx!(Beconsciousofyourwords

boyanddon'tdisrespectme!)”Mntimandedrops

thecallanddialssomeonebutthecallgoes

unanswered.Seeingthefrustrationonhisface

Liqhaweknowsexactlywhatherfatherwilldoina

splitofasecond.“ZakwaNgwenya!”Mntimande

screamssendingeverythingonthebedsidetable

down.Hischildrenflinchwatchinghim,Liqhawe

triestobebraveandhughimbuthepunchesthe

wallbreakingoneofhisfingers.

“Babayekalentooyenzayo!(Dadstop!)”Liqhawe

screamstearsrunningdownhercheeks.

“Hambanilapha--(Goawayfromhere--)”

“Babangiyakucela--(DadpleaseI'mbeggingyou--)”

Liqhawecries.Seeingtearsonhischildrenfaces



bringshimbacktosanity.Mntimandehasspentall

hislifeprotectingtheonehelovesfromviolence

andnowhe'ssettingabadexampleofhowtodeal

withfrustrationtohischildren.Hesighsandopens

hisarms,theybothrunandhugshimtight.

“UxoloboMthiyane.(I'msorrymychildren.)”

“Indodaiyaziukuyiqandaimizwayayo.Uhlalausho

uthiidisciplineiqalaekwaziniukulawulaimizwa

yakhophowenzaniwenamanjebaba?Akusikho

osifundisekhonalokhuokwenzayo.(Youalways

saydisciplinestartsbyknowinghowtohandleyour

emotionsthenwhatisitthatyouaredoing?What

youaredoingisnotwhatyoutaughtus.)”Liqhawe

remindsMntimandeofhisteachings.

“Uxolondodakazibengingaqondileukuphuma

endleleni.(I'msorryIdidn'tmeantostrayfromthe

path.)”

“Kulungile.Ithingiboneisandlasakho.(It'sfine.Let

meseeyourhand.)”Liqhawesaystakinghishand

inhers.Ntsikarunstothekitchenandbringsthe

firstaidkit.Mntimandesmileswatchinghis



childrencleanandbandagehishand.“Ngicabanga

ukuthiumunwewakhouphukilekuzameleuyefika

emtholampilo.(Ithinkyoubrokeyourfingeryouwill

havetogotothehospital.”

“Ngiyayizondaleyandawonje?(Ihatethatplace.)”

“Actionshaveconsequencesdad.Weare

accompanyingyoutomakesureyougothereand

getthehelpyouneed.”NtsikasaysasMntimande's

phonerings.Hissmilegrowsseeingthenameon

thescreen.Heanswersthephoneandhischildren

askhimtoputthecalleronloudspeaker.

“Heystranger.Ijustsawthatbeautifulladyyousaid

isyoursisterontelevision.Areyouokay?”The

callerwhispers.

“I'mnotreallyokaybutIwillbefine.”

“Doyouneedahug?”

“Definitely.”

“Okay.Wearegoingtothemovieslatertonight,be

atthedoorby7PMIwillgiveyouahug.”She

whispersoncemore.



“Anyparticularreasonwhywearewhisperingon

thephoneAmy?”

“Momisworkingfromhometoday.Ijustgotback

fromschoolandI'minthebathroom.”Liqhaweand

Ntsikaburstintolaughter.

“Iunderstandfriend.”

“Youarewithyourchildren?”

“Yes.”

“HiLiqhawe.HiNtsika.”LiqhaweandNtsikalookat

eachotherwonderingwhatmoreAmahleknows

aboutthem.Theycontinuechattingandfora

momentMntimandeforgetshispain.

*********

Atthecourt,NomzamoandMelisizwearedressed

upintheirmatchingsuitswaitingfortheirnamesto

becalled.DrPNNM,Nomzamo'sbrotherand

Melisizwe'sparentsarealsopresent.Melisizwe's

motherishappythatshewillfinallybragabout

havingalawyerasherdaughter-in-law.Sowhatif



shecouldn'tbragaboutherfirstdaughter-in-law?

Nowshe'sbeengivenanotherchancetobragtoher

friendsandcolleagues.Melisizwe'sheartpounds

astheirnamesarecalled.Nomzamosmileslooking

athim,thisistheday.Themarriagetypesare

explainedtothembutMelisizweisnotlistening.He

looksathisparentsgrinning,DrPNNMwhogives

himadeadlystareandNomzamowholookshappy

andglowingforthefirsttimeeversinceshe

becameobsessedwithSukoluhle.Hesaysalittle

prayeraskingGodtoforgivehimbuttheprayerisa

littletoolateasheopenshiseyestofindoutthat

he'snowamarriedman.Notonlymarriedbut

forcedintoanalliancehewillneverbehappyin.His

heartstillbeatsforhisfirstwifeandthisfeelslike

themostbetrayalever.Atearescapeshiseye,he

walksoutsiderubbinghiseyesandgetsinthecar

wherehescreamshisheartout.Hetakesouthis

phoneanddialsSukoluhle.

“WhatnowMeli?I'mkindabusyhere.”Sukoluhle

answersthephone.There'snoemotioninhervoice,

nothingbutjustaflatvoice.



“Theyforcedmetomarryher--”Hisvoicebreaksas

hesobsloudlywatchinghisfamilyposeforphotos

withtheirdaughter-in-law.

“Idon'tunderstand?”

“I'mmarriedtoherlegallybutIdon'tloveher.Why

can'teveryoneunderstandthatandleavemealone?

Ican'tdothis,Iwantmyfamilyback.”Hesnorts.

“Youcannotalwayshurtpeopleandexpecttohave

whatyourheartyearnsfor.Consequencesare

resultsofouractionswhichwehavetherightto

choosefromtherightandthewrongactions.You

messedupreallybadnowdealwiththe

consequenceslikeamanthatyouare.Ialsothink

youshouldstopcallingmeeverytimeyouaresad

becauseyouaresendingawrongmessageto

Nomzamo.Shewon'thurtyoubutmychildrenwho

areeverythingIhavegot.Pleaseprioritizeyournew

familyandcallmeonlywhenit'saboutour

daughter.”Thatbreakshisheart.

“Areyougoingtomoveon?”

“IhavealreadymovedonMeli.Icriedmyfeelings



foryououtofmysystemnowI'mfree.”

“Youarehurtingmebabe--”

“ByeMeliandhey,congratulations.”Sukoluhle

dropsthecallleavingMelisizwe'sheartshattering

totinypieces.

***********

BackattheNtabenivillageonlyglowingcoaland

thedyingdownfirearethethingsvisisible.The

wholevillageisdeadsilent,notevenbirdsa

chirping,noanimalsounds,nofootstepsand

definitelynotevenasinglevoiceisheardfromnear

orfarplaces.Adarkcloudofsmokesloomsover

thevillage,pilesofbodieswhichhaveturnedto

ashesarealloverofthepalace.Thethronealso

turnedtotoashes,nothingescapedthefireand

definitelynoonehadthechancetoescape.Just

likeshepromised,everyoneandeverythinghas

beensanctifiedbyfireinthenameofZinhl'Intombi

ZakwaNgwenyaNgwenya.It'sjustaftermiddaybut

it'sdarkhereinthevillage,willthenewdawnever



comeorit'sthetimetostartwritinghistoryabout

theoncegreatkingdom?Iguessonlyonewhohas

thekeystotomorrowalsohavetheanswers.For

nowwesaywithrespect;

Mntungwa

Mbulaz'omnyama

NinabakaBhej'eseNgome

Nin'enadl'umuntunimyengangendaba

Nin'enadl'izimf'ezimbiliikhambilaphumalilinye

LobhengulakaMzilikazi

MzilikazikaMashobana

ShobananoGasakaZikode

ZikodekaMkhatshwa

Okhatshwengezind'izinyawonangezimfishanyana

UMkhatshwawawoZimangele

UNyamayentiniyawoZimangele

Mabasoowabas'entabenikwadliwailangalishona

Bantungwaabancwaba



Zindlovuezibantu

Zindlovuezimacocombela

NinabakaMawelaowawel'iZambezingezikhali

Nin'abakwaNkomozavul'inqaba

Zavul'InqabangezimpondokwelaseNgome

zahamba

Nin'enalukudl'umlenzekwaBulawayo

MantungwaAluhlaza

MantungwaAmahle

Bantwanabenkosi

NinaabakwaNtokela

Inkubeleabayihlabengamanxeba

Inyang'abathebeth'ifil'iZulukantiisiyetheswe

YetheswengoNyakanakaMpeyana

Ubandoabalubandebalushiy'uZulu

UntshwintshwintshwikaNoyandanoNdaba

UNkoneevelengobusoemdibini



Maqhaweamakhulu!(KhumaloClanPraises)

Aniyosikhonzelakwabadalangalengaphesheya

kwethuna.IkhothemeiNkosi,bavumileabaphansi.

Lalaningoxolomakhosiamahle!Mntungwa!(Rest

inPeacegreatwarriors.)

*

*

*

*

*

Allthosewhopromisedtoteachmevarious

languagespleasedowhatsappmeon

+263775907564orinboxthepage.
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NARRATED.

Mntimande

*****Belovedbrother.Ifyouarereadingthis

messageitmeansthepolicefinallygottome.I

knowyouwillbeangry,punchwalls,screamand

probablybreakyourbonesbutpleaserememberI

loveyouandIwouldn'twanttocomeoutofjailtoa

crippledbrother.IknowyoustillrememberwhatI

saidwhenIstartedmyrevengemission,Itoldyou

toholdbackandletmefightmyownbattlesand

eventodayI'mstillaskingyoutostandbackand

supportme.Idon'tneedalawyer,noescapeplan,

noprotection,Ijustwanttosetagoodexampleto

myson.Youbreakthelawyoufacethewrathofit

andIalsooweittothoseinnocentpeopleIkilledto

payformysins.EvenifIgetsentencedtolife

imprisonment,don'ttrytomanipulatethelawI

deserveallthepunishmentsIwillget.Don'tblame

yourselfforwhatIturnedouttobe,youareagreat



brother,parent,teacherandmore.Iloveyoubrother

andpleasedomakesureZibusiso,Nkululekoand

theMkhizesunderstandthistoo.

Takecare.Tillwemeetagain....soon.

Zinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenyaNgwenya.******

TearsstreamdownMntimande'sface.Helocksthe

doorofhisbathroom,opensthetapeandscreams

punchingthewall.Hehatesbeinghelpless,he

hatesitwhentheonehelovesandvowedtoprotect

alwaysputshiminapositionwherehequestions

hisloveandcapabilities.Goingagainstherwill

breaktheirtrustandbondbutthenwatchingher

servingalifeimprisonmentpunishmentwon'tbe

easyeither.Nkululekowilldieslowly,Mkhizewill

probablyhaveaminiheartattack,Sbuwillgrowup

withoutamotherandtheirparentswilldieofguilty.

Heisatthecrossroadsandhecan'treallychoose

whichwaytotake.Heisabouttopunchthemirror

butremembershowhischildrencriedearliertoday.

Ifhe'stomakeadecisionthenhehastobeableto



controlhisemotions.Hetakesacoldshowerand

rebandageshishandafterwards.

“WhatthehelliswrongwithZinhle?Howcanshe

sayweshouldletherrotinjail?”Zibusisosays

frustratedlythroughthephone.

“Iyangididanamilendabangiding'ukuphumake

ngishaywengumoyakancanesobuyaskhulume.

(I'mconfusedtoo.Ineedfreshairwewilltalk

later.)”Thehelplessnesscanbedetectedinhis

voiceanditdoesn'tgounnoticedbyZibusiso.

“Ukahlebafo?(Areyouokaybrother?”

“Ngazikhathazingamingizobasharp.(Don'tworry

aboutmeIwillbefine.)”

“Uyinakekeleziyakudingainganezakhonezami

ngokunjalo--(Pleasetakecareofyourselfyour

childrenneedyouandminetoo--)”

“Ush'ukuthinimawuthinezakho?(Whatdoyou

meanbyyourstoo?)”

“Theminister'swifegavebirthtotwobeautifulgirls.

I'mplanningtogetridofher--”



“Zibusisoungayenzileyontoinganezakho

ziyamdingauninayekaukubangukhandashisauke

ucabangeleabany'abantunawe.(Pleasedon'tdo

thatyourchildrenneedtheirmother.Stopbeinghot

headedandselfishandthinkaboutotherpeople

too!)”

“Okayngiyakuzwabafo.UzoyambonaniniuZie?

(OkayIhearyou.Whenareyougoingtomeet

Zoe?)”

“Namhlalokhu.(Today.)”Theytalkalittlebitmore

beforesayingtheirgoodbyes.Nkululekocallstoo,

theydebatetheissueandpromiseeachotherto

figuresomethingout.

**********

AttheMkhizemansionKhulekaniblanklystaresat

themessagesenttohisfatherbyZinhle.Apartof

himwantstobelievethisisallthereistothestory

butthere'satinypartofhimthatrefusesto

understand.

“FatherIdon'tunderstand.Momandyouwere



happytogether,evenwithyourfirstwifeyouwere

nothappyhowthenareyougoingtolettheonly

personwhomakesyousmilerotinjail?”Questions

Khulekani.

“It'sherwishson.IloveZinhlealotandGodknows

Iwilldoeverythingtoprotecther--”

“Yetyoudidn'tprotectherwhenthepolicewere

afterher!Nowshe'sgoingtorotinjail!”Khulekani

snaps.

“Iunderstandyourfrustrationbutdon'tyoudare

raiseyourvoiceatmeI'mstillyourfather!”Mutters

MrMkhize.

“I'msorrydad.”

“Sitdownandallofyoulistenverycareful.”Theyall

respecthisorder.Nothabohasbeencryingever

sinceshesawthebreakingnews.Socialmediais

notmakingiteasyforhereither.Hermanysocial

mediafriendstaggedheraskingifthecuffed

womanisnothergrandmother.Sheendedup

deactivatingallhersocialmediaaccounts.“Zinhle

hasaplanandifitworksshewillgetout.Sonyou



saidIdidn'tprotectherbutIdid.Zieisbeenliving

withisforthepastthreemonthsalthoughyouall

neversawher--”

“Huh?”Theyareallshocked.

“I'mtheonewhobroughtherbackintothecountry,I

usedmyinternationalconnectionsandIknew

aboutherdealwithPrinceMaqhawe.Shetoldme

everythingandhowsheintendedtoexecuteher

plan.Maqhawemighthavebetrayedherbutshe

wasgoingtohandherselfovertothepolice

anyway.”

“Why?”Gugucannotunderstandanyofit.“Didn't

shethinkofOwami,youanduswhiletakingthat

decisionofhers?”

“Shefeelsguiltyforkillingtheinnocentpeoplethat

gotinthecrossfire.Youdon'thavetoworryabout

her,shewillbefinethatIcanpromiseyou.Asfor

OwamiIwilltrytomakehimunderstand.He'san

intelligentboyandI'msurehewon'tgiveanyone

problems.”

“Ifyousaysofather-in-law.”Gugusighsdefetead.A



notificationcomesthroughKhulekani'sphoneand

hereadsthemessage.Hiseyespopoutinhorror.

“Whathappened?”

“ThewholeNtabenivillageperishedinthefire!”

Theyalllookathimlikehehasgrownahornonhis

forehead.

“What?”GuguturnstheTVonasthereportertakes

themthroughthekingdom.Nothing,absolutely

nothingwasleftexceptashes.Itisalsoreported

thatonlyafewunnamedpeoplemanagedto

escapeandtheinvestigationteamisstilltryingto

figureoutwhatcausedthefire.“Didmother-in-law?”

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

IntheinterrogationroomCaptainMlamboglaresat

Zinhleandsheglaresback.

“DetectiveCaptainMlambopleasedon'ttellmeon

myownmillionfirstdegreemurdersyouaregoing

toaddmybrother'ssinstoo?”CaptainMlambohits

thetablebetweenthemfeelingtheangerrising

deepinsidehim.“Idon'tevenknowwhyI'mhere



becauseIhavenointentionstorun,denymysinsor

killanyoneIjustwanttoexperiencehowitfeelslike

tobeinjail.Someonesaidit'speaceful,givesyou

timetointrospect,isittrue?”

“Shutup!”Hescreamsather.

“Wellthenseeingthatthiscaseisveryclosetoyour

heartcan'tyouatleastgiveittosomeoneelse?

Honestly,killingapoliceofficerisnoteveninmy

fantasylistbutbadtempersandmehaveabad

history--”DetectiveMlambograbsherbytheneck

chokingher.

“Captain!Captainstop!”Saysthejuniorofficer.He

releasesZinhle'sneckwhilepantingwithanger.

“IthinkIhavetoreportthis.Criminalsarenottobe

violentlyhandledandIknowmyrightsverywell--”

“Takeheroutofhere!”Hekicksthewallfeelingthe

urgetojustlethistemperlooseandpunchthe

walls.Forovertenyearshehasbeentryingtoput

thefinalnailonZibusiso'scoffinbutthemission

provestoimpossible.NowhehasZinhleincustody

butshetooseemstobeatoughcookiewhowillnot



breaknomatterwhat.Ifonlyonce,Godcangive

himsuperpowerstofinallygetZibusisobackfor

humiliatinghim.

***********

AttheNcubehomestead,themoodisjollyand

everyoneiscelebratingexceptMelisizwe.Hehas

criedallhistearsoutbutthepainwon'tgoaway.

ThethoughtofSukoluhlemovingonwithanother

man,possiblyamorepassionateandattractiveguy

isslowlykillinghim.Ifthemanisagoodmanthen

hisdaughterwillneverneedhimandwillreplace

himlikeheneverexisted.Atearrunsdownhis

cheek,hissisterhugshim.

“Youcantalktomebrother.Youaresadinsteadof

beinghappy,what'swrong?”

“I'mnothappysisterIwishthingsweredifferent.”

Hesays.

“Doessheknowthatmarryingherbringsnothing

butpainandregrets?”Querieshersister.



“Noshedoesn't.WhatifItellherandshelosesit?”

“Idon'tthinkNomzamoiscrazy.Shemighthavea

mentalbreakdownhereandtherebutsomething

tellsmethatkidnappingstuntwasstaged.Ifshe's

reallycrazywhyisshefineallofasuddenbecause

youagreedtomarryher?Somethingisfishyhere.”

“Doyoureallythinkso?”

“Ithinkyoushouldtellherthetruth.Notonlyyour

lifewillbemiserablebutyourstoo.”

“Iguessyouareright.Maybethisstepmightbring

meclosertomywifeagain.”Hesmileshopefully.

“YoushouldforgetaboutAmahle'smomshe'sgone

andyouwillnevergetherback.Shedoesn'tlook

likeawomanwhowillgobackwithanex,she

respectsherself.”

“Iloveher--”

“Myback----Ouch!”Nomzamocriesout.....

*******



7PMsharp!MntimandeisstandingattheSter-

KinekorentranceinBulawayoCenter.Hisheart

poundsashewaitsinanticipation.There's

somethingspecialaboutAmahleandPrudythathe

can'thelpbutfeelconnectedtothem.Hestarts

goingthroughhismessagesjusttopasstime.He

readsNomzamo'smessageinforminghimthatshe

finallygotmarried.Hedialshernumberbutsheit

ringsunanswered.Thismeansshehadasmall

quickwedding,ifnotthenZinhlewouldhaveknown

aboutit.HevisitedZinhleearliertodayandtheyhad

aserioustalkwhichliftedsomeweightoffhis

shouldersandignitedthelampofhishope.

Afamiliarvoicecatcheshisattentionandlooks

downsmilingattheirobliviousfaces.Heclicksthe

videorecordingbuttonandrecordsthemplaying.

Hiscameracatchestheirmotherbuthequickly

stopstherecording.Amahlerecognizeshimand

smileswavingathim.Sukoluhlenoticesthisbut

actsignorant.Shepurposelywalksfastandgets

insideleavingthechildrenwithCharity.Toconfirm

hersuspicionstheyexchangehugsandchocolates.



Shecan'thelpbutfeellikeshehasseenthisman

before,hereallydoeslookfamiliarbutifhe'sthe

samepersonshethinksisthenherlifeisaboutto

takeaturnfortheworstwhichmightforceherto

relocateifevershewantstoprotecther

daughters.....

*

*

*

*

Goodmorningdarlings

IhaveerrandstoruninthemorningsoIdecidedto

postatthishour(00:27).ThisishowmuchIlove

youdarlingsandhowcommittedIamtomywriting.

Readingyourcommentsandseeingreactions

keepsmesaneandhopefulthatnotallislostand

onedayIwillsurelymakemymomproud.Let's

keepcommentingandinvitingmorefriendstolike

thepage.



Ifyouwanttosponsoraninsertoradvertiseyour

businessinboxthepageorwhatsappmeon

+263775907564.TothosereadingonWattpadand

VisionaryWritings,Ireallywishtoposttwoinserts

adaybutI'mcurrentlystruggling,I'mbrokeandI

havenointernetbundles.Ifyoucanhelppleasedo

feelfreetodoso.Mynumbersare+26773245320

Bemobileor+26771612512Mascom.
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NARRATED.

Atthehospital,Melisizwepacesupanddowninthe

corridorhismindracingatanunimaginablespeed.

Thebabyisgoingtoruineverything,it'sgoingto

makehimstayeventhoughhewantsoutofthis

jokeofamarriage.

“Youshouldsitdownbeforeyoumakeallofushere



dizzy.”Sayshissister.

“I'mgoingtolosemymindSis.Ican'tpretend

anymore,Ican'tlietotheinnocentchild.Thechild

deservesafatherwhowillloveandholdhis/her

handthroughitallbutIcan'tdothatbecausethis

childwasmadeoutofajoke.HowdoIloveachildI

madethroughamerebet?WhatdoItellhimwhen

hestartsquestioningme?”Melisizwesighs

frustratedly.

“I'msorrytosaythisbutyoumadeyourbedbrother

nowlieonit.”Hissisterhugshimsympathetically.

“WillIbeabletolovethischild?ThiswillmakeSuku

hatemeevenmore--”

“Shedoesn'thateyoushemovedon.Awomanwho

knowsherworthydoesn'tspendmuchtimecrying

overamanwhoisweakandfailstocontrolhis

sexualdesires.Unlikeallthosewomenwhostay

withaweakmanallinthenameofstability,what

willthesocietysayandforthesakeofchildren,

Sukuisnotoneofthem.Shevaluesherselfworth

morethanwhatthesocietywillsay.Thelevelofher



maturitymakesherdifferentandoneinamillion.

Forgetabouthershe'sgoneandshewillneverever

lookatyouthesameagain.Youdisappointedher

nowtryandrectifyyourmistakesthrough

Nomzamo.”Thepainofhearingsuchfromhis

sisterbreakshimevenmore.Hestillhashopeand

hishearttellshimeverythingwillbefineonceagain.

“Ican'tgiveupthateasilyIloveSuku--”

“BrotherI'mtellingyouthistruthbecauseIloveyou.

Keepdreamingofhercomingbackuntilyouseeher

walkingdowntheaisletoanotherbetterman.You

failedtobewhatshewantslethertryherluck

somewhereelse.”Onceagainshehugshim.A

nursecomesoutofthelabourwardsmiling.

Melisizwe'sheartsinkslookingatthenurse,hehas

seenthatsmilebefore.Itwasthesamesmilethat

broughtthegoodnewsofhisfirstbornbutnowthe

samesmileisabouttodeliverthenewsofdoomto

him.

“Congratulations--”Atearrunsdownhischeekand

hewalksoutleavingthenurseconfused.“DidIsay

somethingwrong?”



“Notreallynursehecannothandlehisemotionsin

public.He'shappyandI'msurehe'sgoingtoget

somefreshair.”Melisizwe'ssisterlies.

“Okay.It'sabouncingbabyboy--”Melisizwe's

parentswalkinattheannouncementofsuchgreat

news,MrNcubesmileswhileMrsNcubeululates

astheyallrushtothewardwhereNomzamo'shas

beenmovedto.

Nomzamotearfullylooksatherbouncingbabyboy

andsmiles.Thisisthehappiestdayofherlife,got

marriedandnowtheirsonishere.Itisabeautiful

feelingtofinallyhavethatonethingshe'salways

wishedandprayedfor.Onlyifhermotherwashere

tosharethisjoywithher.Atearrunsdownher

cheekbitshequicklydismissesthesadmemories,

it'sahappydaysosheoughttobehappy.

“Congratulationsandthankyousomuchdaughter-

in-lawforfinallygivingourfamilyanheir.Wehave

waitedforagrandchildforallourlives--”SaysMrs

Ncubewiththewidestsmileever.



“Mastopexaggerating.Youdohaveagrandchild

thatyoubothactasifshedoesn'texist.Nomatter

whatAmahleisandwillalwaysbeyourfirst

grandchild--”

“Shutup!”Melisizwe'smotheryellsatherdaughter.

“Iwillshutupbutyouallheardme.CanIholdhim

please?”MrNcubehandsthebabyovertohis

daughter.

“Iwasthinkingweshouldnamehimafterhisfather.

MelisizweJuniororMelokuhle--”

“Hellno!”Melisizwemuttersmakinghiswayinside

theroom.

“Whatdoyoumean?”MrNcubeasks.

“CanIpleasetalkwithNomzamoinprivateplease?”

Theyalllookatoneanother.Hissistertriestogive

himthebabybutherefusestoholdhim.Theyall

quietlywalkoutsensingsomethingwrong.

“Whatareyoudoing?Whyareyourefusingtohold

ourbaby?”Nomzamo'svoiceislacedwithpain.

“Zamolisten,”hetakesherhandintohis.“youare



beautiful,strong,successful,ago-getterandyou

canbeaverygoodwifetoadeservingsomebody--”

“Meliwhatareyousaying?Wegotmarriedtoday--”

“Iwasforcedtomarryyou.DrPNNMthreatenedmy

lifeandgivenherhistoryIhadnochoicebutto

agreetoit.ThetruthisIneverlovedyouZamoand

therewerenoproblemsoranythinginmymarital

life.SukuandIwerehappy,sheneverdisrespected

meorallthoseliesItoldyou,she'sagreatwoman

andaoneinalifetime.Meetingyouwasnota

coincidencebutawellplannedplot,myboysandI

putapricetagonyouandwhoeverwasgoingto

fuckyoufirstwasgoingtogettheprizewhichwas

aLegend45,yesacar.”Hepausesandlooksat

Nomzamowhoissilentlyweepingandpainand

heartbreakwrittenalloverherface.“I'msorryI

reallyambutthetruthisIcannotloveyou,notnow

notever.”

“Youarejoking,right?Thisisallajoke,pleasetell

meit'saprank?”Sheaskswithashakyvoice.

“Iwishitwasbutit'snot.ThisisthetruthZamo,I



cannotloveyounorcanIbeafathertothischild.It

willalwaysremindmeoftheperfectfamilyIlost

whiletryingtofulfilmyuselessfantasiesoffucking

oneofthebesttoughlawyersourbeautifulcountry

haseverproduced.I'mreallysorrybutIwillhaveto

go,leaveyourlifeforgoodandyouwillneversee

meagain.Youcantryandmendyourfriendship

withthatthugIheardhe'snowawidower.”

Nomzamo'sheartsinks,herworldcollapsearound

herandnowmorethanevereverythingmakes

sense.She'snothingbutatoughlawyerwithasexy

bodyonlygoodforbootycallsnotawifematerial.

Tshiamo,herexhusband,saidthesameandnow

herhusbandofhoursisequatinghertoaLegend

45.Notevenoneoftheexpensivecarsbuta

Legend45!Melisizwekissesherontheforeheadas

walksoutwithoutlookingattheirbabyevenfora

second....

*********

ThefollowingmorningSukoluhlewakesupearlyto

makebreakfastforherfamily.Sheenjoysdoingthis



whilelisteningtohergetupsongs.She'sbusy

choppingvegetableswhenaknockdisturbsher.

ShewipesherhandstoattendtheknockbutCharity

saysshewillattendtoit.

“Someoneisbeingspoiledrottenthesedays?

Hmm!”SaysCharityholdingasmallgiftbasket.

Sukoluhlelooksatherandfrowns.

“Thatisforme?”

“Yeswhoelsegotarichboyfriendwhoaffords

freshflowersinthishouse?”Charitysaysputting

thebasketonthekitchencounter.

“HonestlyIdon'tknowwhoisspoilingme.It'sgood

tobespoiledbutnowI'mcurious,Iwanttomeet

thissecretadmirerofmine.WheneverIreceivegifts

there'sacardtellingmetogotooneofmyfavorite

placesformyfavoritefood,drinkormovieandalso

saysthereIwillseehim/herbutIhaven'tmetthe

person.”Sukoluhlesighstearingtheplasticwrapper.

“Maybethepersonisscaredofyou.Youarenotan

ordinarysomebodySiswhomanybodycanwalkup

toandexpresshisfeelings.”ReasonsCharity.



“Idon'tthinkmysecretadmirerisordinaryeither

otherwisehewouldn'tknowmypersonalphysical

address.Let'sseewhatwegotinheretoday?”

Thereareallkindsofherfavoritefruits,pineapples,

apples,pears,oranges,grapesandbananas.Notto

forgetherfavoriteflowerbuttodayit'snota

bouquet,justoneflowerandanote.

******Yesterdayyoulookedgood,beforeyouget

scaredI'mnotstalkingyouwehappenedtobein

thesameplace.Eatthosefruitsandgonailthat

presentation.Haveadayasvibrantasyour

smile.*****

Okaythissoundscreepybutsomehowshefinds

herselfsmiling.Whoeverisstalkinghersurely

knowsherdailyroutine.

“So?”Charityasks.

“ApparentlyIshouldeattheseandgokicksome

assintheoffice.”Theybothlaugh.“Pleasedon'ttell

LeeandPrincessaboutthiselsetheywillputon

theirSherlockHolmesfacesandstartdigging.IfI

feeltheneedtoprotectmyselfIwilldothat.”



“Yoursecretissafewithme.”Charitypledgesher

allegiance.Suku'severydaymorningcallringing

tonerings.

“Hellomama.”Shesaysturningthetablettoher.

“Mybeautifulgirlhowareyou?”Hermothersmiles

decoratingthescreen.

“I'mgoodasyoucanseemom.Howareyou?”

“Ican'tcomplain.Iseeyoustillknowhowtocook?”

“I'myourdaughterafterall.Iwillneverforgetwhat

youtaughtmemom.Howarethecalvestoday?”

“Theboysinjectedthemyesterdayanditlooks

promising.Iwanttostartanotherbusiness.”They

continuechattinguntilSukoluhle'sotherphone

rings.

“SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa,hello?”She

answerstheunsavednumber.

“Whateverportionyougavemysonhe'sgoingto

vomitittoday!Areyouhappynowthathelefthis

childbecauseofyou?”MrsNcubeshouts.

“I'mlosthereIhonestlydon'tknowwhatyouare



talkingabout.”Sukuhumblyresponds.

“Youwitch,adaughterofaslut--”

“Don'tyoudareinsultmymother!Stopcallingto

insultmeunlessyouwanttoseetheothersideof

me!”......

*

*

*

*

Thisinsertisdedicatedtoallthewomenwhohave

beenrejectedbythementheylovemorethanonce,

theoneswhohavebeenleftstandingatthealter,

theoneswhohavebeentoldthattheyarenot

marriagematerial,theoneswhomanytimeshave

beenreducedtonothingbuttangiblegoodsandare

stillstandingandsmilingproudly.Youarestrong

andyoudeservearoundofapplause

THEBRIDE.
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SIXMONTHSLATER....

Nomzamo'sPOV.

Ialwaysbelievedintheoldsayingthatawomanis

onlywomanenoughonlywhenshehasaringon

herfingermarkingherassomeone'slifebutIguess

Iwaswrong.AfterthattalkwithMelisizwe,heleft

andnevercameback,Icrieduntilmyblood

pressurewasabnormal,Idiedamilliondeaths,I

rejectedmyownson,Iwasfullofhate,resentment

andvengeanceuntilmybrotherandaspecial

personMntimandedecidedtohelpme.ItwashardI

won'tlieIevengotadmittedatIngutsheniMental

Hospitalforthreemonths,ontopofmymental

healthpillsIalsohadtotakeantidepressants.Iwas

soskinny,goodasdeadbutI'mgratefulthesound



ofmyson'scrythatmybrotheralwaysrecordedfor

mewheneverhecriedbroughtmebacktomy

sanity.Ispentthreemonthswithoutmyson,my

brotherdeferredhisstudiestocomeandhelpme

withthebaby.Ilostmyjobatthelawfirm,Ihadno

savingstopayformymedicationbutMntimande

steppedinandofferedhishelp.Ididn'tknowhe

waslikereallyrichIalwaysthoughtofhimasaguy

whocanaffordtobuyexpensivelatestcarsbut

nowIknowbetter.Inallthesemonthswelack

nothinginthishouseandweevenenjoythefoodsI

didnotbuyformyselfwhenIwasstillworking.

Melisizwe'sparentsdistancedthemselvesfromme

andtheirgrandsonwhenthenewsofmegoing

crazyhitthestreetsandIdon'tblamethemIwould

dothesameifIwasintheirshoes.Melisizwe's

sisteristheonewhousuallycomestovisitand

spendstheweekendwithhernephew.Ihate

MelisizwebutMntimandeadvisedmenottohate

innocentpeoplealthoughIstillhateSukoluhlewith

allmybeing.HadMelisizwenotcomparedmeto

hermaybeIwouldfeelotherwise.



“Goodmorningbeautifulsister.”Mybrother,Ethan,

greetsmewhileholdingabowlofporridge.

“Morningbrother.Youareupearlytoday?”It's

unlikehimtowakeupbefore6.

“Ihadtogivethemaidabreak.Zainewascryinga

lotatnightandIheardyoutwotryingtoshushhim

tosleep.Youbothshouldberesting.”Mylovingand

caringbrother!Iemotionallylookathim.“Don'tstart

withthetearspleaseI'mtiredofwipingthemoff

yourface.Youshouldsmilealotnotcryevery

minute.Here.Eatupyoureallyneedtoputonsome

weightbecauserightnowyoulooklikeamoving

skeleton.”Hejokesandrunsoutside.Ireallyneed

toputonsomeweightandgetmynicebodyback.

EthancomesbackwithZaine'scerevitaandstarts

feedinghim.Ineverthoughtmybrotherwillbe

maturesosoon.Hefeedsmyson,bathehim,puts

himtosleepandsometimessleepwithhimtogive

meabreakbecauseZainecrieslikenoone's

businessatnightyouwouldswearhe'sbewitched.

“Thankyou.”Imeanit.



“Forwhat?”

“Forbeingafathertomysonandtakingcareifme

whenIwaslosingit.”

“IthoughtMntimandewastheoneplayingtherole

ofafatherbutanyway,I'mdoingmydutyasa

brother.Mntimandecalledtoremindyouaboutthe

checkup.Theguyisdoingaverygreatjoboftaking

careofyouandthebaby.IapproveofhimSis,heis

noordinarymanbutspecial.”Shit!Ialmostforgot

aboutit.IhavetogotoIngutshenieverymonthto

seeapsychiatristandMntimandehastobethere

becausehe'stheonewhosignedtheformsasmy

nextofkinotherwisetheywouldnothave

dischargedme.

“ThankyouforremindingmeIwillhavetogetready

beforehegetshere.He'simpatientandhates

waitingforsomeone.AsforyourapprovalIdidn't

askforitdearbrother.”

“YeahIhaveseenthat.Healsomentioned

somethingaboutthemeetingwiththelawyer,

tomorrowisZinhle'scourthearingdate.Youneed



myapprovalbecauseI'mtheonlyfamilyyouhave.”

“Iwillhavetogotheretoo.Iknow.Icannotdefend

myfriendatthemomentasI'mlistedasamentally

unfitmotherandadvocatebutthenmypresence

willmeanalottoher.Letmebath.”Iignorethelast

partofhissentence.

AfewminuteslaterIhearMntimandehonking

outside.Ipickthediaperbagandrushdownstairs.

EthanisdonefeedingandbathingZaineandSarah,

ourhelperisalsodonewiththebabyformula

preparation.IguessweareallusedtoMntimande's

impatiencethesedaysbecausehe'snowaconstant

visitor,moreliketheheadofthishouse.Iattemptto

openthepassengerdoorbutMntimandestopsme.

“InganeayivumelekilelaphoZamongenaemuva.

Ithingimboneumfanawami.(Ababyisnotallowed

inthefrontseatpleasegetintheback.Letmesee

myboy.)”HesaysnicelytakingZainefromEthan.

Hesmilesathim.

“SorryIforgotwearetakingthebabywithtoday.”



EthanopensthebackdoorformeandIgetin.

“ByeZaineseeyoulater.”SaysEthanandZaine

smilesathisuncle.

“UEthanuthiubekukhathazauZaineebusuku,

yinindaba?(Ethansaidhewascryingthewhole

nightwhat'swrong?)”Heaskshandinghimbackto

me.

“Ithinkhe'sjustoneofthosebabieswhocryalot.

Histemperatureisnormalandwecan'tsayhewas

hungrybecauseEthanfedhimbeforeputtinghimto

bed.”

“Maushonjalo.Namhlangiyakushiyaesibhedlela

ngizobuyangikulandekumelengiphuthume

ngiyebonaummelikaZinhlenaleya-therapistyakhe.

(I'mgoingtoleaveyouatthehospitalIwillcome

andpickyouuplater.IhavetomeetwithZinhle's

lawyerandtherapist.)”

“Noproblem.IfyougetstuckyoucanjusttellEthan

topickmeuphewillusemycarithasenoughfuel.”

“Kulungile.Ngizokunikezaicardlasebhanga

umnikezeathelei-fuelnithengenokudlanomayini



esiphelileendlini.(Alright.Iwillgiveyoumybank

cardgiveittoEthantorefuelhiscarandbuy

everythingthat'sfinished.)”Hefurthertellsmethat

hewillcomeandspendtheweekendwithusandhe

willbringNtsikawith,Liqhawedoesn'tlikemeand

shedoesn'teventrytopretendtolikeme.Idon't

knowwhyshehatesme.

*********

NARRATED.

LaterthesamedayMntimandepacesuptocatch

upwithAdvocateAmandaDaniellaDlaminiand

AdvocateSizalobuhle.

“Ireallydon'tunderstandwhyyouarehellbentin

tryingtohelpheroutwhensheclearlywantsnone

ofit.IspoketoZinhleshedoesn'twantto

manipulatethelaw.”SaysAdvocateDlamini.

“Herfamilywantsherout--”

“That'sbeingselfish!Whataboutthosefamilies

wholosttheirinnocentdaughterswhowerealso



victims?Beingrichshouldn'tletpeopletake

advantageofthepoor,Iadvocateforthepoorfora

reason,theserichpeoplethinktheyowntheworld.”

Mntimande'sheartsinkshearingthis.

“Amandangicelaumsizeudadewethu--(Please

Amandahelpher--)”

“ChaSibangilizwe!WenalomfowenuuZibusiso

alingethusiumtshelelekeleukwenz'engani

ngiyalikoloda.Angisesabiisibhami(No

Sibangilizwe!YouandZibusisoshouldknowthat

I'mnotscaredofyou!StopactingasifIoweyou

something.I'mnotevenscaredofguns),Ihave

killedbeforeandIwillkillyoutwoifIhaveto.Just

listentoZinhleandletherwishesbe!Shewantsto

payforhersinsdon'tdenyherthiselseshewill

neverheal.Zinhleisabitterandangrypersonand

sheneedstodothisonherownifyoukeep

oversteppingyourboundariesasbrothersthenyou

willloseher.She'soldenough,respectherwishes.

Allthebestintomorrow'shearingIwillbewatching

itlive,IgaveSizaheremytwocentsadvice.I

respectthepersonwhogaveyoumycontacts



pleasedon'teveragaininsultmyintegrityby

thinkingthatIdefendguiltpeople.I'mawomanof

honor,Ionlystandtruebythelaw.Goodbye

Sibangilizwe.”AdvocateDlaminiturnstoleavebut

Mntimandegrabsherhand.

“NgiyabongaMaDlamini.Bengingaziukuthi

UZibusisouzamileukukwesabisa,uxolo

MaMlangeni.(ThankyouAmanda.Onbehalfofmy

brother,Idoapologize.)”

“It'sokay.Ihavetogoandhey,Ireallyfeelforyou

butafewyearsinjailaresometimesworthit.One

dayyouwillthankmeforthis.”Sheflashesasmile

andgetsinhercaranddrivesoff.

MntimandeandAdvocateSizalobuhleareallowed

tomeetZinhle.Theysitdownandwaitboththeir

mindsponderingonwhattodonext.Zinhledrags

herswollenfeet,it'sbeentwomonthssince

Mntimandevisitedherbecauseshefoughtwitha

policeandstabbedhim.Theofficersthoughtoneof

Zinhle'svisitorsbroughtaknifeforherand



thereaftervisitorswerebannedtoseeher.

Mntimande,AdvocateSizalobuhleandDrPNNM

whojustjoinedthemlookatherandtheirjawsdrop.

“Anithingiyavelelwa?ZakwaNgwenya?(Pleasetell

meI'mdreaming?)”Mntimandecannotbelievehis

eyes.

“YouarepregnantZinhle--”......

*

*

*

ANNOUNCEMENT.

Iwillgolivetomorrowby1000hourssharp.This

willbemyfirsteverlivevideo,askmeanything

aboutwritingandpersonalstuffIwillansweryour

questionshonestly.

*

*



*

ThisinsertissponsoredbymyIsiXhosatutor,the

adminofBeingaWifeofAPrisoner.

Pleasepleasesupportherbydonatingaliketoher

page.Yoursupportwillmeanalottomeandmy

tutor.

https://www.facebook.com/Being-A-Wife-Of-a-

Prisoner-109632900787103/
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NARRATED.

“YouarepregnantZinhle!”DrPNNMissurprised.Of

allthesurprisesZinhlehaspulledintheshortspace

oftimethisisthemostshockingone.Zinhle

ignorestheshockontheirfacesandpullsthechair



andsitsdown.

“ZakwaNgwenyayinile?(What'sthisZinhle?)”

MntimandeasksglaringatZinhle.

“Ifyou'reaskingaboutthepregnancythenyesI'm

pregnantandthankyouforyourcongratulations.

AndnoI'mnotfakingit,mybabyisrealandvery

active.”RespondsZinhle.

“EkabaniinganeZakwaNgwenya?(Whosechildis

it?)”Mntimandeknowsthatifhealsoraiseshis

voicethenhemindendupbeatingthehelloutof

Zinhle.She'sverystubbornanddoesn'tliketobe

questionedmostofthetimes.

“IfyouareinsinuatingthatIsleptwithoneofthese

uglyofficersthenyoureallydon'tknowmebrother.”

SizalobuhleandDrPNNMlookonasthesiblings

bickerbackandforth.“Brotheryoushouldknowme,

Idon'tcheatbuttheycheatonme.WhenIwasin

hidingIwaswithmyhusbandandyes,thisishis

child.”Mntimandeheavesahugesighofrelief.

“Kuyajabulisaukuzwalokhokodwauzothinima

bekuphoselaejele?(I'mgladtohearthatbutI'm



worriedaboutthebabywhatwillyoudoifyouget

sentenced?)”Thedecisionshissistertakes

sometimesalwaysleavehimpowerless.

“I'mdefinitelygoingtobesentenced.I'mlookingat

twentyfiveyearsminimumsentence--”

“Whatdoyoumean?Wehaven'targuedincourt

yet?”SaysAdvocateSizalobuhle.

“Yeswecanpleadthatyouwerenotmentallystable

atthetime.Wehavetherecordsandthemedical

prescription--”DrPNNMsaysherpiece.Zinhle

angrilyhitsthetablebetweenthem.

“I'mnotcrazy!I'mverymuchmentallystableandI

wasinmysenseswhenIkilledthosepeople!”

Zinhleisfurious.Mntimanderealizesexactlywhat

AdvocateDlaminiwastalkingabout.Zinhleis

determinedtogothroughwiththisandtheearlier

hemakespeacewithitthebetter.Zibusisodidthe

samething,herefusedtoberescuedevenwhenthe

governorhimselftriedtosavehim.Hesaidhe

wantedtopayfortraumatizingpeoplewhosawhim

killtheministerinordertoclearhisconscienceI'm



sureZinhlefeelsthesamewaytoo.

“NgiyakuzwaZakwaNgwenyakodwasothini

ngengane?Uzoyiyekaikhuleingenamama?(Ihear

youZinhlebutwhataboutthechildyouarecarrying?

Youwilllethimgrowwithoutamother?)”

“Myhusbandwilltakecareofthechild.Please

brotherdon'tmakethishardformeIdon'twantto

goinjailleavingyouwithaheavyheartyouknowI

loveyoutoomuchandthatwillbreakme.Don'tyou

wantyourlittlesistertolearntodifferentiatefrom

wrongandright?Don'tyouwantmetolearnhowto

controlmyemotions?Tolearntoletgoofthepains

ofthepast?Ireallyneedthis,Irelyhavetogoto

prisonmaybewewillapplyforparoleaftersome

yearsbutfornowpleaseletmepayformaking

innocentpeoplecry.Ialreadygavethemallthe

evidencetheyneedtothrowmebehindbarsfora

verylongtimeandtherewillbenouseforyouto

argueincourt.”Zinhleadds.

“Whatevidence?Lasttimeyousaidyouhaveno

evidenceorwhatsoever?”SaysSizalobuhle

disappointmentvisibleonherface.Thiscaseis



supposedtobeherladdertothetopofthelaw

world.Zinhleistrendingallovertheworldand

defendingherwillputSizalobuhle'snameonthe

map.HowcanZinhlejustthrowallthataway?

“Iunderstandthiswasyourfirstbigcasebutplease

understandthatifIwantedtowinthiscaseIwould

havegoneforthelikesofAdvocateDlaminiwho

knowtheirwayincourtnotsomeonewhoisstill

learningtheropes.Keeplearningandyouwillgetall

themoneyyoucharged.Ijustdon'twanttoescape

this.IwanttofacethelawI'msorryfor

disappointingyouall.”DrPNNMandSizalobuhle

lookateachandsigh.

“IunderstandyouZinhle.Theguiltofkilling

numerouspeopleisnotforthefaintheartedIknew

youwouldsomedaygiveup.Youaretoughbutyou

stillhaveaheartinyourchest,allthebestbehind

bars.IreallywantedtohelpbutIcannotstandin

yourwayandIcompletelyunderstandyou.”

“ThankyouandwhileI'minjailpleasedon'ttryto

bemebymakingstupidthreatstopeopleyou

almostkilledmyfriend.”Theyalllaugh.Mntimande



standsandhugshertightfightinghistears.

“BanaweoNgwenyangiyazikonkekuzolunga

ekugcineni.NgiyakuthandaZakwaNgwenyauze

ungakulibalilokho.(Theancestorsarewithyouand

Iknoweverythingwillbefineattheend.Iloveyou

ZakwaNgwenyaanddon'teverforgetthat.”They

tearfullylookateachother.

“Iloveyoutoobrother.”

*********

Nomzamo'sPOV.

MntimandecalledandinformedmethatEthanwas

goingtopickmeupatthehospital.Hesaid

somethingaboutnotfeelingwellaftertalkingto

ZinhleI'mshestillwantstogoaheadandpayfor

hersins.Thesessionwasnotthatbadatleastthe

newdoctortreatsmelikeanormalpersonnota

madwoman.Wespokeaboutsurvivingwithmy

conditionandtakingmedsallthetime.HesaysI'm



gettingthereandverysoonIwillbecertifiednormal

again.Idon'tknowifIstillwanttocontinuewithlaw

afterallthehumiliationIwentthroughafter

MelisizwepostedonFacebookthathegotmarried

yesterdayandtodayhe'sasinglemanagain.The

commentswereverybadandpeoplecouldn'tstop

comparingmetoSukoluhle!Iwonderwhyeveryone

thinksshe'ssomekindofanangelonearth.

“Zaine!”I'mbroughtbacktorealitybymybrother

ticklingZainewhogigglesinturn.

“Heybrother.”Igreethimashetakeshisnephew.

“HeySis.BythelookonyourfaceIbelievethe

sessionwentwell.”HegivesmeaChickenLicken

takeaway.Thearomahasmesalivatingalready.

“ThankyouEthan.Butwheredidyougetthe

money?”

“Yourboyfriendgavemeabunchofhundreddollar

notesyesterday.”I'msurprised.Mntimande,okay

he'snotmyboyfriendyetbutIknowsoonenough

hewillpropose,seemstohavealotofthisprecious

papercalledmoney.



“Really?Hegavemeadebitcardtoo.Hesaidwe

shouldbuywhateverwewant--”Ethanwhistles

beforeIevenfinishmysentencestartlingZaine

whowailscallingfortheattentionofthevendors

sittingbytheroad.

“OkayokayI'msorryZaine.”Hegrabspotatochips

andfeedshim.

“YouwillkillmybabyEthan!”Iplayfullysmackhim.

“Yourdearsonherestartedeatingadultfoodwhen

hewasfourmonthsold.It'sthereasonwhyhe'sso

fitandstrong.”Ilaughshakingmyhead.Whenthey

toldmethathecaneatpapattheageoffive

monthsIalmostdiedbutthenIlaterlearnedthat

foodkillsnochildit'sjustamyth.HeputsZaineon

hischairandbucklehim.Ialsogetinandrelax

myselfenjoyingmychickenandchipswithSprite.

“Let'sgototownanddoalittleshoppingIwantto

cookMntimande'sfavoritemealtoday.”Zinhle

alwayssaythewaytoaman'sheartisthroughhis

stomachandthat'sthewaywearegoingtotake.I

knowI'mbeingalittleforwardbutmenlike



Mntimandewon'treallytellyouiftheyloveyouor

nottheywilljustshowwiththeiractions.Ialso

believehe'smylastshotathappiness.Ihopeand

prayIdon'tgetanotherheartache.

“Youreallyshouldkeephimhappyhe'sagoodguy

butI'mcurious,Ihaveneverseenhiminformal

clothingorheardhimsayinghe'sgoingtowork

wheredoeshegetthemoney?”

“Heworksfromhome.HehasbusinessesinSouth

Africaandhereheownsthetaxiswritten'Umshini

Wami'.”That'sallIknowabouthisbusinesses.He

doesn'ttalktoomuch.

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

TodayIdidn'tgetmypresentasusualandIkindof

feelsad.Ihavegottenusedtobeingspoiledbymy

secretadmirerandhis/hershortmessagesalways

getmethroughtheday.Idohavethemoneytobuy



flowers,chocolates,fruitsandallthatformyselfbut

itisalwaysgoodtobespoiledbysomeoneelse.It

makesonefeelspecialandlovedandweallwantto

beloved.Todaymom'scallwasshorttoobecause

shehadtodrivetooneofherdistantrelative's

funeral.IthinkIjusthavetogohomemaybeCharity

willcheermeupandgetmeintotheworkingmode.

Ihavebeendoingnothinginthisoffice,really.My

officephonerings.

“SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa'sofficehello?”I'm

reallynotinthemoodforvisitorstoday.

“Ma'amthere'sahandsomemuscularcuteguyhere

--”

“What?”

“Sorryma'amhiswordsnotmine.Hewantstosee

you.”

“Whoishe?”

“Hesayshisidentityshouldbekeptprivateelseit

willruinthesurprise.Andohma'am,he'scarrying

yourfavoriteflowers.”Trustthiscrazygirltogossip

aboutsomeonewhoisstandingrightinfrontofher.



“Haveyouseenhimbefore?”

“Notreally.Hedoesn'tlooklikehe'sfromthehood,

helookslikehejustlandedfromoneofthe

developedcountries--”

“Okaysendhimin.”Iwonderwhothestrangeris.

MaybetodayisthedayIwillfinallyseetheperson

who'sbeenspoilingme.Iputthephonedownand

drinksomewaterpatientlywaitingforthecute

stranger.Afterafewminutesthere'salightknock

onthedoor.“Comein--”Atallmuscular....HELL

NO......

*

*

*

*
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Sukoluhle'sPOV.

“Okaysendhimin.”Iwonderwhothestrangeris.

MaybetodayisthedayIwillfinallyseetheperson

who'sbeenspoilingme.Iputthephonedownand

drinksomewaterpatientlywaitingforthecute

stranger.Afterafewminutesthere'salightknock

onthedoor.“Comein--”Atallmuscular....HELLNO!

Icanfeelmyjointsweakening,airleavingmylungs

andurineabouttoflowdownmylegs.I'mtrembling,

mythroatisnowdryasIreachforthephonebuthe

stopsme.He'sstillthesamehandsome

motherfuckerwhogirlsusedtothrowthemselvesat

backinthedays.

“Cupcakepleasedon'tdothis.Idon'twanttohurt

youandIhatethatyouarenowscaredofme.I'm

sorry--”Thelastwordstriggersthememoriesofour

lastencounteryearsago.Itrustedhim,Icould

followhimwhereverhesaidweshouldgowithmy

eyesclosedbuthechosetoholdmehostage.He

reallyhurtme...“CupcakeI'msorry--”



“LeavemealoneZBIdon'teverwanttoseeyou

again!Itrustedyoubutyouruinedmylife!Getthe

helloutofmyofficebeforeIcallthepolice!”He

swallowshardlookingatmeandforthefirsttime

eversinceIknewhimhelookslikehe'soutof

words.

“Icametoapologizeforruiningthespecialthingwe

oncehad.I'mreallysorryanditpainsmetoknow

thatyouarenowscaredofme.Myintentionwas

nottohurtyoubuttoprotectyouandyourname.I

wasinsomedeepshitandthatnightwhenItook

yououttowatchstarsIreceivedamessagefrom

mybrothertellingmethatthearmywasafterme

andtheonlywayoutwastonegotiatewiththem.I

didsomeprettybadthingsandIdidn'twantyouto

sufferbecauseofme.Iheldyouhostagesothatno

onewouldsuspectthatwewereclosebecausethen

everythingyouworkedhardforwouldhavegone

downthedrain.I'msorryforputtingyouthroughall

ofthat.”Iknowhereallymeanseverywordbecause

thismotherfuckerneversayssorrytoanyonehe

wouldratherkillyouinsteadofapologizingtoyou.



“YoureallyhurtmeZiandI'mnotreadytotalkor

embraceyouatthemomentI'mstillworkingonthe

nightmaresyoucreatedinmyhead.Pleaseifyou

haveanytinybitofhumanityleftinyoujustleave

andnevercomeback.”Atearrunsdownhischeek

andhequicklywipesit.

“Iwillbegoingonadangeroussecretmissionin

ItalyandIhopeyourwishwillcometruebecauseI

don'tseemyselfcomingoutofit.Iknowyouhate

mebuttakethispendant,keepitsafeandoneday

whenyoufinallyforgivemeopenthelocketandsee

whatisinside.Iwillforevercherishthepriceless

memorieswecreatedtogetherandIwillalways

pictureyouasthevibrantcarefreegirlnotthis

scaredwomanyouarenow.I'mtheonewhohave

beenspoilingyouandIwillcontinuedoingso.If

youdon'treceiveanythingfrommeandyoudon't

seemethenyoushouldknowthemissionwent

wrong.Takecareofyourselfandthebeautifulgirls

youhave.IloveyouandIwillforeverkeepthe

memoriessafeinmyheart.”Heputstheflowers

andahugewrappedboxonthetableandsadly



walksout.ThemomentheshutsthedoorIputmy

handsonmyfaceandburstintotears.....

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

Mntimande'sPOV.

IunderstandwhereZinhleisgoingwiththismission

ofhersbutmyheartdoesn't.Ireallywishtherewas

awaytoconvinceherotherwise.Ijustrecentlylost

mywifeandnowZinhleisgoingtojail.Nkululekois

busywithhisstudies,Zibusisoalsosaidsomething

aboutdisappearingfromthethefaceoftheearth

forsometimeandnowI'mleftalonewiththekids.

Myparentsarestillgivingusafoldshoulderafter

whatZibusisodidtomomandI'mokaywiththat

becauseI'malsoangrywiththem.IwishIwasthe

kindofmanwhocanmeetanygirl,takeheroutand

keepherclosejusttopasstimebutIcan't.WhenI

decidetogointoarelationshipIwantsomething

specialnotthesejokespeopletermasrelationships

thesedays.



“Youhavebeenplayingwiththeglassbutyouare

notdrinking.Wantsomethinghotterperhaps?”Says

thegirlwiththeridiculouspinkcolouredlonghair,

hermakeuplookslikeshe'saclownandherbig

boobsareondisplayforeveryonetosee.“Comeon

PrinceCharming--”ShetriestotouchmebutIblock

herhand.

“Angiwudliudoti!(Idon'teatfromthetrashbins!)”I

leavea$20noteforthebarmanandexitthebaras

allthebitcheslookatmelikeIhavegrownahorn

onmyforehead.Whydon'twomenunderstandthat

notallmeneattrashsomeofushaveclass!Idon't

andIwillneverhookupwithahoeImeetinthebar

letaloneawomanwhowalksaroundnakedforthe

wholeworldtoseeherbody.Awomanshouldcover

up,leaveroomforcuriositynottoputeverything

outthere.

IhavebeentryingtocallZibusisobuthisphoneis

off.HepromisedtocallbeforetodayandIhopehe

doesn'tforget.Liqhaweiscallingme.



“Ndodakazikababa(Mydaughter).”Ianswerthe

callandputitonloudspeaker,I'mdrivingandI'm

notreadytodieandleavemychildrenalone.

“Inganezakhoziyakudinga(Yourchildrenare

lookingforyou.)”Ilaugh.Iknowwhoshe'stalking

about.

“Okayngiyeza.Ungakhathaziinganezami--(I'm

coming.Don'ttroublemychildren--)”

“Ngizozama(Iwilltry).”Shesaysanddropsthecall.

Liqhaweisveryunpredictablewhenitcomesto

likingandhatingpeople.Iwasshockedtolearnthat

shedoesn'tlikeNomzamo.Itriedaskingthereason

behinditandsheaskedmehowcanshelikea

womanwhohurtsinnocentchildren.

Iparkmycarandwalkinsidethehousewith

takeawaybagsIknewtheywerecomingafter

schoolaspromised.Theyalljumpfromthe

couchesandruntomegivingmehugsandkisses.

Nowthisfeelsgood.Iknowitsselfishofmeto

makethemlietotheirmotherbutIlikethemandI



knowtheirmotherwillhatemeifshelearnsofmy

identity.

“Wemissedyou!”AmahlepoutswhilePrudyjumps

onmylaps.

“IknowandI'msorry.Ihavebeenverybusywith

somethingbutitwillbefinesoon.”

“Okay.Howisyoursisterdoing?Momsaysjailisa

badplace?”Amahleistoomatureforherageand

shedoesn'tforget.ItellthemaboutZinhle'scase

andtheynodinturn.

“DoyouwantsomethingtoeatAmyandPrudy?”

Liqhaweasks.Thisissurprisinganditmeans

Liqhawelikesthemotherwiseshewouldn'thave

offeredthemfood.

“Ummyeah.Whateveryouwillhaveisfinebyus.”

SaysPrudyalreadyplayingagameinmyphone.

“Howdidyougethere?Doesmommyknowyouare

herewithme?”Theybothshaketheirheads.“Amy--

-”

“AuntCharitybroughtushere.Weaskedmomifwe



couldgooutandshesaidyeswithoutaskingalot

ofquestionslikealways.Shelookedtiredandsad

andshejustwentupstairs.”Thatexplainswhyshe

didnotbotheraskingmanyquestions.Iwonder

what'sbotheringher?Liqhawebringsfoodfor

everyone,Prudysaysgraceandweallstarteating.I

wasn'treallyfeelinghungrybutseeingmyfavorite

peopleallinoneplaceandhappyjustliftedmy

moodalittlebit.

“Daddywhydidn'tyoutellmethattheirmotheris

thefamousauthorandmoviedirector?I'mabigfan

ofhers!”Ohno!Ihopeshewon'twanttoseethe

famousauthor.“IoncewenttoseeherinJo'burg

whenshecameforbooksigningsbuttheplacewas

toocrowdedIdidn'tgetachancetoseeher.Please

dadtakemetoherandbuyherrecentbookforme

please.”Whatkindoftemptationisthisone?How

doIexplaintothemthatifSukoluhleseesmeshe

mighthaveaheartattackthinkingI'mZibusiso.My

brotherreallymessedupandnowI'mpayingforhis

sinsbecausewelookalike.Weareofthesame

height,body,complexion,theonlydifferentthingis



ourvoices.

“IwillseewhatIcandotohaveyoumeetherbut

forgetaboutthebookbecauseithasaverystrong

themeandexplicitlanguage.Youwillreaditwhen

youareovereighteen.”

“Thankyoudaddy!”Shehugsmeandkissesmeon

thecheek.Nomzamocalls.

“Nomzamo?”

“IwaswonderingifyoucouldjoinusfordinnerIwill

prepareyourfavoritemeal”

“Ngizozamaukuza,ngisematasaokwamanje

sokhulumantambama.(Iwilltrytocome.I'mbusy

atthemomentlet'stalklater)”Ireallycaredeeply

forNomzamobutIthinkI'minlovewiththesekids.

Ican'tjustdropthemjustbecauseNomzamowants

tohavedinnerwithme.

“Okay.”ShedropsthecallandIletoutasigh.I

reallyhavetotalktoNomzamo'sdoctorand

understandafewthings.Aftereatingthegirlsgoto

thekitchentowashdishes.Thisisthethirdtime

AmahleandPrudyvisited.Theyalwayshelp



Liqhaweoutwhentheycome.Theyareverygood

kidswithmannersandIalwayswonderhowthey

learnedaboutthechoreswhentheyhaveahelper.

“Canwegoforicecream?”AsksLiqhawe..

“Yes!”Theyalljumpupanddown.I'mreallytired

buttoprolongthesesmilesIwilldrivethem.

“Okaylet'sgo.”Godwhydidn'tyoujustletmeenjoy

myperfectfamilyforalittlelonger?Imagineifthere

wasawomannexttomewiththesehappysouls?I

dearlymissmywifeandI'msureshewouldhave

lovedAmahleandPrudythewayIlovethem.We

havealwayswantedtohavefourchildrenbutshe

wasscaredoflabourpainsandwantednoC

Section.Wewereevenplanningtoadopt.I'mabout

tounlockthecarwhentheyalldragmeback.

“Wewillwalkthat'swheretheicecreamfunnypart

is.”Okaythisjustgotbetter.Awalkwithchildren

willsurelymakemydayifnotmywholeweek.Iwill

havetotryandtalktoSukoluhlemaybethenshe

canletAmahleandPrudysleepoversomeday.

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



Zinhle'sPOV.

Thefirstpartofmymissionhasbeencompleted

nowmybrotherswon'ttrytostopme.Thesecond

partofitbeginsnowandthisisthehardest.Idrag

myfeetasIapproachmyhusbandwhoissittingon

thebed.Idon'tknowwherethisspecialroomcame

frombecausemyhusbandandIalwaysmeethere

inprivate.

“Youlooktired.”Myhusbandsayssmiling.

“Thankyouverymuch.”Ipoutashehelpsmesiton

thedoublebedwithcleanlinen.

“YouknowIdidn'tmeanitinabadwaybut

compassionateway.Don'tbeangrymylove.I'm

sorry,okay?”Inod.“LookatwhatIbroughtforyou-

-”

“Friedfish!OhmyGod!”I'meatingalready.Fishis

myfavoriteandmyhusbandherehasbeenmaking

surethatIgetitalmosteverydayforthepasteight



months.I'mheavilypregnantandIcangivebirth

anymoment.YesIwaspregnantwhenIwentafter

theKingbutIchosetokeepthenewstomyself.He

smileslookingatmeasIeat.

“Youlookcutewithyourmouthfulloffood.”He

laughsandhislaughstirssomethingdownmy

abdomen.Istopeatingandlookathisoldwrinkled

facethathasbecomemysanityandmydefinition

ofhandsome.Ireallylovemyhusbandwithmy

wholebeingandithurtsthatourjourneyhastoend.

Tearstrickledownmyeyesrememberingallthe

goodmemories.“Ziepleasedon'tcrybaby.”He

envelopesmeinhisarms,hiswarmbodyigniting

myowninsanelyhotbody.Hormonestakeoverand

Ifindmyselfkissinghim.Hemoansintomymouth

asmyhandmovestohisprivates.Thisoldmanis

notthatolddownthere.Myhandsfumblewithhis

beltasmyclitthrobsand#Removed.......

*

*

*



*
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Insert66.

BREAKINGNEWS!!!

“Zinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenyaNgwenyahasfinally

beenconvicted.Shepleadedguiltyofallcharges

whicharefourfirstdegreemurders,attempted

murder,abductionandbeinginpossessionofa

verydangerousweapon.Thewholeworldwas

shockedtolearnthatsheistheonewhogavethe

policetheevidencebecausetheyhadnothingto

provetheaccusations.Whenaskedwhyshedid

thatshesaidshe'stiredofrunningandcarryingthe

guilty.Manywantedhertobesentencedtolife

imprisonmentbutthejudgesfeltotherwise.Zinhle

willspendtwentyfiveyearsinprisonwitharightto

applyforparole.”Saysthereporterreportinglive



fromthecourt.TheNgwenyaswalkoutofthe

courtroomputtingontheirshadesandmakingway

totheparkinglot.Thereporterstrytotalktothem

butZibusisotellsthemoff.

“Nowwhat?”Nkululekoaskssittingbehindthe

steeringwheel.

“Lifegoeson.AspecialwomanIoncehadthe

privilegeandlucktocallafriendtoldmethatGod

nevergivesusaburdenthatwecannothandle.We

areusandwewillpullthrough.Evenifwedon'tget

tobetogetherattheendofitallwewilljustkeep

thememories.”SaysZibusisowipinghistears.He

looksdefeatedandthefuturelooksbleakforhim.

“Yousoundlikeadyingman?What'sgoingon?”

AsksNkululeko.

“Imightaswellthrowmyselfinfrontofthe

speedingcaranddie--”Hisvoicetrailsoffandhe

finallybreaksdown.Mntimandepullshiminfora

hugbutsaysnothing.Hefeelshispainandforthe

firsttimeintheirentireliveshedoesn'thaveaplan

orstrategyonhowtorecoverfromallofthisand



moveon.

“Kuzokungamfanakithiungalilahl'ithemba.(Itwill

befinebrotherdon'tdespair.)”Mntimandesays

encouragingZibusiso.

“How?Ijustlosttwoimportantpeopleinmylife--”

Zibusiso'slipstrembleashetriestofighthistears.

“WhatareyoutalkingaboutZi?IthinkI'mmissing

somethinghere?”Nkululekoisconfused.

“Kuyacacauyilewayombonakodwaizinto

azihambangangendlela.Mnikezeithubaehlise

umoyaumoshilehayikancanemfanekhaya--(It's

clearyouwenttoseeherbutthingsdidn'tgo

accordingly.Givehertimetohealbtother--)”

“Whatareyouguystalkingabout?Sincewhendo

youkeepsecrets?”Beinginthedarkfrustrates

Nkululeko.

“Sinceyoustartedhavingarunnymouth.”Theyall

lightlylaughamidstofsadness.“Wearetalking

aboutSuku--”

“You?Noway!Noguystellmeyouarejoking?You



bothchowingthesamewoman--”

“AyivoetsekwenaNK!Ungibhekakanjanikodwa?

Ngiwadlakanjaniamatheomfanami?Awushayele

lemotasiphumelana--(FuckoffNK!Whatdoyou

thinkofme?Howcanieatmybrother'sleftovers?

Driveandletusgetoutofhere--)”Theylaughas

Nkululekodrivesoff.

***********

MrNdabezinhleMkhize'sPOV.

Watchingmywifebeingescortedoutofthecourt

andtothebackoftheprisonsvanwasthehardest

partofallthis.ItriedtoholdmytearsinbutI

couldn't.Thepainofknowingthatshemightnever

comeoutaliveiskillingmeslowly.Iunderstandshe

wantstodotherightthingbutIdon'thaveallthose

yearsleftinmylifespan.EvenifIliveforanother

twentyfiveyearsIwillbenothingbutjustashadow

ofwhatMkhizeusedtobe.Iwon'tbeabletomake

lovetoherormakeherfeelgood.WhatwillItellour



child?ShewantsmetoraiseourchildbutI'mold

andwhowillhelpmeraisehimwhenshewillbein

jail?Lifeissounfairsometimes.

“Daddy?”Owamicallsouttryingyounlockthedoor.

Iwipemyfaceandopenforhim.

“Hison.”Isayaswebothsitonthebed.

“Whatdidthejudgessay?”

“Mommywillbegoneforacoupleofyearsson.We

willhavetobestrongsoshecanalsobestrongfor

us.”Hissmalllipstrembleastearsfalldownhis

cheeks.

“ButIneedher--”Mypoorboyisreallyhurting.I

engulfhiminmyarmsandlethimcryallhispain

out.

“Itwillbefineson.Everythingwillbefine.”Seeing

Owamilikethismakesmewanttogobacktomy

oldways.IcanstealZinhlefromprisonandnoone

willeverfigureoutwhathappenedorwhereshe

wentbutthenIwillbebreakingmypromise.I

promisednottogoagainstherwishes.OhZinhle!

WhowillIbewithoutyou?Myphoneringsandit'sa



governmentlandline.Ianswerasmyheartpounds

inmychestimaginingtheworstcasescenario.

“MrNdabezinhleMkhize,hello.”

“GoodafternoonSirI'mcallingfromprison,would

youmindcomingheresoon?”

“Ismywifealright?”

“She'sfineSirandshejustgavebirthtoabouncing

babyboy--”

“Yeeeesssss!Myboy?Let'sgoandgetyourlittle

brother.”

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Hissisteristrending,shejustgotsentencedandI

knowwhathemustbegoingthrough.Zibusiso

lovesonlyafewpeopleandhisloveistoodeep

althoughhehurtstheoneshelovestoo.IwishIcan

hughimandtellhimthateverythingwillbeokaybut



I'mstillscaredofhim.Thestunthepulledalmost

sentmetomyearlygraveandmymomhadaminor

heartattackseeingmeonthenationalnewswitha

gunonmyhead.IstillhavenightmaresandIdon't

thinktheywillevergoaway.Princesshavetried

everythinginherpowerandknowledgetohelpme

buttheywon'tstop.Zibusisoreallydidagreatjob

turningmeintoahardcoreladybutheforgotto

teachmehowtodealwithhimandthefearhe

instilledinme.

YesterdayIcriedmyselftosleep.Iwokeupwith

PrudyandAmahlesleepingonmybedandhugging

metight.Ididn'tevenaskthemwheretheywentbut

myguessisthatfriendoftheirswhohappenstobe

Zibusiso'sbrothertookthemoutforicecream

becausetheybroughtsomehome.Ireallydon't

knowhowtheymetbutfromwhatmyPItoldme

he'sadangerousharmlessguy.Idon'tknowifthat

makessense.HelovesmychildrenlikehisownI

alwaysreadtheirconversationsalthoughtheythink

Idon'tknowabouttheirfriendship.Ispoketomy



motherandsheadvisedmetoletthekidsbeas

longasthemanwon'tharmthembecausethey

reallyneedamalefigureintheirlives.Shewenton

andonaboutwhyIshouldmoveonandintroducea

stepfathertomychildrenbutI'mnotreadyforthat.I

justwanttotakeabreakfromallofthe

love/relationshipstuff.

“Mybeautifuldaughter.”Momanswersthecalland

thewaterworksstartsagain.“What'swrongmygirl?

Talktomommy--”

“He-he'sbackmom.”Isniffle.

“IknowmybabyIknow.”What?Howdoesshe

knowwhoI'mtalkingabout?

“Howdoyouknowmom?”

“Hecameherebeforecomingtoyou.Heapologized

foreverythinghedidandIunderstandwhyhedid

whathehadtodo.Heisreallysorrytryandhear

himout.”

“Buthehurtmemom!He'stheonlymanIever

trustedwithmylifebuthechosetohurtme!”How

canmomtakehissideaftereverythinghedid?



“Iknowbutwillitgiveyoupeacetolethimgowitha

brokenheart?Hetoldmeabouthisdangerous

mission,heevenshowedmetheagreementforms

andhemightdieoutthere.Idon'twishdeathor

anythingbaduponhimbuttheItalianmafiasare

dangerousandthisisthepricehehastopayin

ordertogainhisfreedom.Zibusisoisbadbutnot

toobad.Don'tforgetthegoodthingshedidforyou

andthelengthshecangojusttoseeyouhappy.

Forgivingsomeonedoesn'tmeanyouhavetoforget

butitliberatesyoursoulandheart.Talktohimand

hearhimout.Thismightbethemedicationtoyour

nightmaresandfear.Likeyousaidhe'stheonly

manyoutrustwithyourlifeandIknowyoureally

meanit,healsomeansitwhenhesaysheissorry.I

loveyoumygirlandIwillneverleadyouastray.”

“OkaymamaIloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoomyangel.”

DoIreallywanttohearwhathehastosay?Iguess

Ijustneedtogivehimabenefitofthedoubt.Idial

hisnumberbutitgoesstraighttovoicemail.Ithrow

myphoneonthebedandsighputtingonmysimple



dress.Idon'tfeellikeworkingtodayandCharity

wenttodoherhairandnailsI'maloneathome.

MaybeIshouldcooklunchforeveryoneandbake

forthechildren.Theylovemuffinsandcream

doughnutsalot.AfterswitchingmyphoneoffIput

onmyheadwrapperandpush-ins.

Cooking,bakingandlisteningtomusichasalways

beenmytherapyfromchildhood.Whenotherkids

wouldcallmeapoorfatherlesschildIwouldbe

hurtandmomwouldinvitemetohelpherinthe

kitchentoliftmymood.I'mnowbusyputting

marinatedbeefribsonthetrayandlisteningtoone

ofmyfavoritesongs“GirlOnFire”byAliciaKeys.

Hetaughtmethelyricsandhealwaysplayeditfor

mewheneverIfeltdown.I'msingingalongwhena

familiarvoicejoinsin.

Everybodystands,asshegoesby

Causetheycanseetheflamethat'sinhereyes

Watchherwhenshe'slightingupthenight

Nobodyknowsthatshe'salonelygirl



Andit'salonelyworld

Butshegon'letitburn,baby,burn,baby

Hehugsmefrombehindastearsstreamdownboth

ourfaces.Imissedhim,GodknowsImisshim

everydayandwheneverIfindmyselfsadIwishhe

wastheretocomfortme.Heturnsmearoundand

envelopesmeinhisprotectivestrongarmsstroking

mybackasIsob.Hestillsmellsthesameand

nothinghaschanged.

“IwishIcanerasethatnight,IwishIhaddone

thingsadifferentway,IwishIhadnotgotten

myselfintotrouble,Ijustwishwecangobackto

beinginnocentformonekidswhoknewnothing

exceptexcellingintheirschoolworkandcompeting

forapackoflayschips.Ijustwishthingswere

different,I'msorrycupcake.”Isobinhischest.We

reallyhadthebestoftimes.

“Iforgiveyou--”Hescoopsmeupandspinsme

aroundkissingmeallovertheface.“Putmedown!”

Iscreamandhegiggles.Westandtherefora



momentjustlookingatoneanothersayingnothing

andhugeachotheroncemore.Iknowit'sfora

shorttimebutitfeelsgoodtohavemybestfriend

back.Thefearisgonejustlikethatalthoughhestill

hasalotofworktodowinningmytrustback.

“Thankyou.Ireallydidn'tthinkyouwillforgivemeI

guessIowethatbeautifulkindheartedwomanaG-

Wagon--”Ismackhimonthechest.

“Don'tyoudare!”

“Stilljealousymuch?”

“Somethingsjustneverchangeyouknow.Howdid

youfindme?”

“Reallycupcake?Ijusttypedyournameinmy

laptopandvoilà!”

“Nowonderyouwillrotinprison.I'mjustsurprised

theyletyouroamthestreetslikeafreeman.What

doyouhaveagainstthem?”

“Nothingbuttheywantsomethingfromme.My

brains!ButIwilltellyouaboutallofthatsomeother

timetodayletmecelebratehavingyouback.Igot



yourcallandIliterallyjumpedoutofthemovingcar

leavingmybrothersshocked.Iknewthereandthen

thatI'mforgiven.”Hesmilestakingmebackto

thoseinnocentyears.

“Youareanidiot!SosorryaboutyoursisterIknow

youlovethatcrazysisterofyours.Whenshe

trendedthefirsttimeIdidn'tknowshewasthe

ZinhleyoualwaystoldmeaboutuntilmyPIbrought

ittomyattention--”

“Youhavebeenstalkingmecupcake?”Heraises

hiseyebrows.

“Don'fflatteryourselfIwasstalkingyourbrother

notyou--”Heburstsintolaughter.

“Thisisinteresting!Mybrotherlikesyoutoobuthe

thinksyouandItappedityouknow?”Ilaughout

loud.Hellno!Zibusisoismycrazybestbestfriend,

nevereverhavewelookedateachotherlikethat.

HelikesthemcrazyandfeistyandIlikethemcalm

notthiscrazyfriendofmine.“Deadserious.He's

beenprotectingyoueversinceNomzamoasked

himtokillyou--”



“What?”Nomzamowantedtokillme?I'mnotreally

shockedbutIdidn'tknowherhatredwasthisdeep.

“Yeah.Don'tyoueveraskyourselfwheredidhe

meetyourkidsandwhyhelovesthemsomuch?”

Nowitmakessense.Amahlesaidsomethingabout

amanrescuingherandLeratosaidthesameman

tookustothehospital.

“Nowitmakessense!Whyishehidinghimself

though?”

“Becauseyouwegoingtofaintthinkingit'sme.

Okay,whatarewecookingbeforethekidsknockoff.

Imustsaythatbastardgaveyouacutegirl.Isaw

himafewmonthsbackandIpunchedhimonthe

faceforhurtingyou...”Wecontinuechattingwhile

busypreparingfood.ImetZibusisowhenIwas

doingformoneatMaKhandeniSecondaryschool,I

hadjustlostthemoneytopayformyfeesandthat

wasthelastmoneymomhad.IfIsayIwascryingit

wouldbeanunderstatement.Hefeltpityand

helpedmetolookforitbutinvain.Hetoldmetogo

homethenhewillmakeaplantohelpme.Thenext

dayhegavemeareceiptstatingIhavepaidformy



fees....Someoneisknocking.

“Iwillgetit.”Zibusisooffers.

“Babewhatisthisthugdoinghere?”......

*

*

*

*

*

Yourcommentswilldeterminehowmanyinserts

yougetperday.IfyoumotivatemethenIwillpost

twice.Let'snotbelazy,okay?Typingacomment

takeslessthanaminuteandIspendhourstyping

aninsert.Pleasedoshowalittleappreciation.Istill

loveyouthough.

*********

MySouthAfricanreadersmayyoupleasehelpwith

airtimetorepaythepersonwhosubscribedforme.

Pleasehelpoutwhereyoucan.Thenumberis+27



638919599.

***********

VisionarywritingsandWattpadreadersIhaven't

forgottenaboutyoudarlings.Iwilltrybyallmeans

touploadchaptersforyoutomorrow.Iloveyouall

andgoodnight .
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Insert67.

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

“Babewhatisthisthugdoinghere?”That's

Melisizwe'svoice.BeforeIcanevenrespond

Zibusisohaspunchedhimtwiceontheface.“Are

yougonnastandthereandwatchhimdoingthisto

me?”

“MeliI'mnotyourbabe,okay?Thesooneryouget



thisthroughyourthickskullthebetter.I'mgetting

tiredofyoucomingtomyhouseandtryingto

imposeyourordersonme.Youlostthatrightwhen

youchosetosleepwithZamosonowpleaseleave

mealoneandinpeace.IfyouwanttoseeAmahle

pleasedocomewhensheisathomebecauseright

nowyouknowsheisatschool--”

“Babe--”

“Youheardhernowfuckoff!”

“Youliedtomeyoudogs!Ithoughtyouwere

friends--”

“Irespectyoubecauseyouhadthelucktobecalled

herhusbandotherwiseyouwouldbedeadbynow.

KeepcomingheretodisturbherpeacethenIswear

onmyancestorsforthefirsttimeeverZBC

(ZimbabweBroadcastingCorporation)willreporta

livemurdersceneandthere'snothinganyonewill

doaboutit!I'mZibusisobutthosewhoknowme

callme'thebigdog'don'ttestmeboy.Getlost!”

Melisizweswallowshardandleaveswithhistail

betweenhislegs.Zibusisohugsmetight.“Hewon't



botheryoueveragain--”Ispringoffhisarms

lookingspooked.

“You-youwon't--”

“Nohe'snotworthitbesidesifIwantedtokillhim

hewouldhavegonemissingbynow.Irespectyou

andyourrelationshipsandyouknowIcanneverdo

thattoAmy.She'sagoodgirlwithallofyourtraits

shedeservesafatheralthoughthatidiotdoesn't

seeitthatway.”Iheaveahugesighofrelief.Idon't

feelanythingforMelisizweanymorebutIdon't

wanthimtodiebecauseofme.Zibusisohas

alwaysrespectedmyrelationships.Backthen

beforehemessedupourfriendshipheusedtocall

Melisizweandaskpermissiontotakemeoutfrom

him.BecauseMelisizweknewusfromSecondary

schoolheneverhadaproblemwithhim.Theywere

timeswhenpeoplethoughtZibusisoandIwere

datingandthenewsspreadlikewildfirebutmy

friendsandmomweretheretosettherecord

straight.Mycollegefriendsalsoquestionedmeat

somepointaboutmyfeelingsforZibusiso.The

truthisIdon'tfeelanythinglikethatforZibusisonot



evenathoughthasevercrossedmymind.My

motherisasinglemother,Ihaveneverseenher

withamanandmybrotherontheotherhandisthe

uselessbrotheryoujustlovebecauseheisfamily

thenZibusisoistheonlymalefriendIhave.The

onlyguywhotaughtmehowtosurviveinthis

jungleweliveinandhowtofacethestormshead

on.HebecameabrotherIalwaysprayedand

wishedfor,hefilledthatvoidIalwayshadofnot

havingasiblingandourbondgotstrongerwith

time.I'msingleandhornybutIstilldon'tfeel

anythingformyfriend/brotherandIknowhefeels

thesame.Herespectsmelikeasister.“Youtoo

youngtobedaydreamingdon'tyouthink?”He

lightlypunchesmeandwebothlaugh.

“I'mgettingoldmyguy.”

“Iwillbegoneforatleasttwoyears,”Heposesand

looksatmewhilemixingthevegetablesalad.My

eyesbegintowateralready.Whydoeshehaveto

gothere?“SoyouknowIwillneedtogetserviced,

right?”

“Zi!”Islaphimontheback.Don'tmindtheviolence



that'showweplay.

“Comeoncupcakeyouhavesexyfriends--”

“Don'teventhinkaboutit!Theyaremarried--”

“Leratoisnotmarried.ThegirlsoundshornyAF

andshe'ssingleandsearching.Youcannotlieto

mecupcakebecauseIhavebeenpartofyourlife

fromadistance.Sonowwhat'sthedeal?Whatisit

thatshelikes?Iwannatakeheroutforacoupleof

days.”NowI'mcorneredlikealways.Zibusiso

alwaysdoesthiswithmyfriendsandnoneofthem

arestrongenoughtoresisthim.He'sonecrazyguy

andhishookupsaredifferent.Mycollegefriends

toldmethathetookthemtoadoctorfortestsfirst

beforethedeed.“Cupcakecomeon!”

“Whydoyoualwayswanttosleepwithmyfriends?

Itmakesmelooklikeabadfriendbecauseyou

don'tevencheckonthemlater.Whatifyouhavea

childouttherewithoneofmyexfriends?Thisis

notfairZBhowwouldyoufeelifyourfriendsask

youtohookthemupwithme?”Heclencheshisjaw.

“Iwouldkillthem!ButIwouldn'tmindhookingyou



upwithoneofmybrothers.Asforchildrenout

there,CupcakeI'mamannotaboyandIknow

whereIleavemyseeds.”

“Youareimpossible!”JustthenAmahleandPrudy

runinsidecarryingtheirbackpacks.

“Uncle!”Theyareabouttohughimbuttheirfaces

fallastheyrealizehe'snottheirfriend.“Sorry.”

AmahleisabouttowalkawaybutZibusisopullsher

inforahug.

“I'muncleZibusiso..”Hewhisperstherestofthe

sentenceintheireyesandtheyjumpinexcitement.

“Pinkypromise?”

“Pinkypromise.”TheyhugonceagainandI'm

finallyrecognized.

“Goodafternoonmommy.Webroughtyou

chocolatesbecauseyouweresadwhenweleft.”

Theybothkissmeonthecheekshandingmemy

favoritechocolate.Mysweetbabies.

“Thankyoumysweetbabies.Lunchwillbereadyin

tenminutes--”Iturnmyheadtotheentranceas



Zibusisowhistleswithhishandsinhispockets.

“Yangen'intokaziemhlopheuphumalangasikothe!

Hayisukanimadoda!Umuhlemuntuwabanikazi

ngathingingadayisaokulutshwanaenginakho

ngiyokucelakwabakini.Awuvumasiphalaphala

sentombingiyobikelaoMntimandebazishayezonke

ziphelele.Inhliziyoyamingizoyinikawenaqha!

Ndlunkulu.(Herecomesthebeautifulwhiteskinned

maiden,riseoursunwelickyou!Youarebeautiful

,allowmetosellthelittlethatIhavesothatIask

foryourhandinmarriage.Pleaseagree,beautiful

sothatInotifymyfamilytheMntimandestobring

therequiredcattle.MyheartIwillgiveonlytoyou.

MyQueen.)”Hesaysinapoeticmannermakingmy

friendLeratoblush.She'safanofisiNdebelethis

oneandIknowshe'staken.

“WherehaveyoubeenmyPrinceCharming?”She

asksseductively.

“BuildingadiamondcastleforyoumyQueen.”I

shakemyheadandstartdishingforthechildren

andCharityjustwalkedintoo.Shelooksat

Zibusisoandsecretlyadmirehimforamoment



beforewhisperinginmyear.

“Isn'theyourguardianangel?Amy'sfriend?Why

areyoulettingLeehavehimSis?”Ilaugh.Iknow

evenLeratothinksit'sMntimandebecauseshe's

beendreamingabouthimeversinceshesawhimat

thehospital.

“ThisismyfriendZibusisoayoungerbrotherto

Amy'sfriend.”Iwhisperback.Theshockon

Charity'sfaceisKodakperfect!Shequickly

recoversandwashesherhandstostarthelpingme.

“Nicenailsbabesandthehairisonanotherlevel.

ShouldIstartsearchingforanengagementparty

dress?”

“ThankyouSisbutstopmockingme.Youknowit's

beenyearsandthedroughtisslowlykillingme.”I

laughather.Idon'tknowwhyshe'ssinglebutI

won'taskthat.

“CupcakecanIuseoneofyoursparebedrooms?I

wanttoshowsomethingtomyQueenhere.”

“Youcanbutremembertheyareallunder

surveillance.”Hesmileshismischievoussmileand



takestheblushingLeratotooneofthebedrooms.

“Wow!LuckyLee.Iwouldn'tmindafewhourswith

himtoo.DamnSis!Wheredoyougetthesehot

guysinyourlife?Imeanwhat'sthesecret?I'mtired

ofallthechimpanzeesImeeteveryday.”

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

NARRATED.

InaroomusedasaclinicinprisonZinhlehasher

babyinherarmsandcryinguncontrollably.The

nurselooksatherandfeelsherpain.It'snevereasy

togivebirthandsendyourchildawaythenext

minute.

“Youcanstillapplyforparole.Ireadyourstoryand

Iunderstandwhyyoudidallthosehorriblethings

youarenotabadpersonZinhle.”Thenurse'swords

fuelherpainasshesobsevenmore.“Pleasestop

crying.”

“HowdoIstop?IjustgavebirthtohimandIhaveto



lethimgo...Ihavetosetallofthemfree!Ithurts,it

reallyhurts--”Zinhle'svoicetrailsoffasshecries

evenharder.

“Youcanstillapplyforparoleaftertwoyears--”

“Ican't!Ihavetopayformysins.Idon'twantmy

childrentopayformysinstheBiblesayscursesof

thegenerationswillbefalltheinnocentgeneration,I

don'twantthatformychildrentheyareinnocent.”

Thenursehugsherastheybothcryuntilthesenior

guardcomesin.

“Uhmsorryshewasabitsad.”Thenurseresponds

andwalksout.

“HeyZakwaNgwenyaIdon'tknowwhoyouarebutI

justreceivedordersfromthetoptoptoletyoubond

withyourbabyforatleasttwoweeks--”Zinhle's

eyeslightupinexcitement.

“Really?”Theguardsmilesamusedbyhersudden

changeofmood.

“YeahandIwasaskedtogiveyouthis.”Hesays

handingherawhiteenvelope.“Congratulationshe's

suchacuteboy.”



“Thankyousomuch.”Theguardsmilesandwalks

outasZinhletearstheenvelopeopen.There'sa

smallTiffanyboxandanote.

****Congratulationsonthearrivalofyourbabyboy

I'mhappyforyou.Iwillforeverprotectyoueven

fromthegrave.Keeptheringsafewheneveryou

gettiredofstayingbehindbarsthatringisyour

tickettofreedom.Pleasebehaveyourselforyou

willgetkilled.Iloveyou.*****

Shelooksattheringandfrowns.Itlooksexactly

liketheringshehadbuthandedovertothepolice

foritcontainedalltheevidencetheyneededtoput

herbehindbars.It'snotjustapuregoldand

diamondringbutadangerousdevicethatcanbring

thewholeworldtoit'sknees.Shereadstheletter

againbutsomethingdoesn'tmakesense.Onlyshe

knowshowtodesignthisringbecauseit'sher

uniquedesignafterall.MaybeZibusisohackedher

laptop,yeahthatmakessense.

MrMkhizewalksingrinningfromeartoeartearsof



joyrunningdownhischeeks.

“MrsMkhize?Thankyousomuchmydearwifethis

isthebestgiftever.”Hesaystakingthebabyand

admiringhim.Zinhlewatchesinsilenceastears

takeoveragain.Shewillneverbetheretoseethe

bondbetweenthefatherandsonbutifthat'sthe

sacrificeshehastotake,sobeit.

“HisnameisOlweth'uthando.”Mkhizesmiles

lookingatZinhleandtheyemotionallyhug

celebratingtheirson....

*

*

*

*

ONEMONTHLATER.....

THEBRIDE.

[Apologiesforbeingalittlelatetranslating

Mntimande'spartisaserioustask.]



Insert68.

ONEMONTHLATER.....

Zinhle'sPOV.

Idon'tknowwhohasallthepowersinthisjail

becauseI'mreceivingthefirstclasstreatmentever

sinceIgothere.Iwasgiventhissecureroomwitha

goodbadandacabinet,mylinengetschanged

everythreedaysandIgettoeatgoodandnicely

preparedfood.Ihavenotbeenoutside,Ihaven't

evenmettheotherinmatestheconstantfacesIsee

dailyarethenurse,theseniorguardandtheother

femaleguardwhousuallybringsfoodandtoiletry

forme.I'mallowedvisitorsanytimeofthedayand

atsomepointtheyevensneakedOwamiinhereto

spendadaywithhislittlebrother.



IstillhavemybabyinhereandwhenIaskedthe

seniorguardwhenwilltheysendhimawayhesaid

wheneverIfeelreadytoletgo.IfIcould,Iwouldlet

himstaybutIdon'twantmysontogrowupinjail.

AtleastIhavebeenbreastfeedinghimandnowhe

candrinkmilk.Ihavetobebraveandlethimgoor

elsecomingherewillbethesameasrunningaway

frommysins.I'mnotreallypayingformysinshere

itfeelslikeIownthisshittyplaceandthat'snothow

thingsaresupposedtobe.IhavetofeelthepainI

causedthosepeople.Myhusbandwillbecomingto

getOlwethutoday.Itwasn'teasytoconvincehimto

getanannybuthelateragreedandtaskedNothabo

tofindasuitableone.Theyareprobablyconducting

interviewsaswespeakandIknowmyboywillbein

goodhands.Itrustmysoontobeexhusbandto

keepthemsafeuntilIdieorgetout.Tohavepeace

inthishellIhavetoletMkhizefree,IlovehimbutI

can'tbaretoseethepaininhiseyeseveryday.I

havetolethimgosohecanfindsomeonetospend

therestofhisdayswith.Twentyfiveyearsisnota

jokeandIwouldn'twanttotorturehimthatmuch.I

lovemyhusbandenoughtolethimgoandbewith



someoneelsewhowillhelphimraiseourchildren

toberesponsiblemen.

Ilookattheglowingringforaminute,mymindis

racingasIstareatit.DoIreallyneedit?Maybe

yearslaternotnow.

“ZakwaNgwenya?”Iquicklyhidetheringand

innocentlylookatthefemaleguard.“Youhavea

visitorandaletter.”

“Thankyou.”Itaketheletterandputitunderthe

pillowbeforemyhusbandwalksin.Helooksgood

inhisblacksuit,oneofhisfavoritesandhesmells

goodtoo.Idon'tknowwhathappensasIfind

myselfinhisarmswithtearsrunningdownmy

cheeks.

“Whathappenedbabe?”

“Nothing.I'mjusthappytoseeyou.”

“ButIwashereyesterday?Forgetit,howismy

boy?”

“Verystrongandhealthandhe'sbeenbehaving.I'm



surehewon'tgiveyouproblemsatnight.”

“Aboutthatbabecan'tyouchangeyourmind?Our

childrenneedthebothofus--”

“Noyouhavetotakethem.Icannotbeselfishand

thinkaboutmychildrenonly.Innocentpeopledied

becauseofmeandIhavetopayformysinsplease

don'tmakethisharderforme.”

“Okay.”Hesighs.

“Mylawyerwillcontactyousoon--”

“IfyouareplanningtodivorcemeforgetitZinhle

becauseI'mnotgoingtosignthosepapersandyou

don'twantmeshowingoffmypowers.Youmaybe

dangerousbutyoudon'tmesswithMkhize's

feelingsnotinthislifetimehoney.Youaremine

untildeathdouspart.Saveyourlawyerssometime

andstressbecauseifyoudaresendthosepapers

tomethenallhellwillbreakloose.Youaremine

Zinhle!”Iflinch.Ihaveneverseenhimlikethis.“Say

it!Youaremine!”

“YesI'myours.”



“Goodgirl.Comehere?”Heenvelopesmeinhis

arms.“IloveyouZinhledon'ttestmypatience,

okay?”Inod.“Goodgirl.”Wecontinuechattinguntil

it'stimeforhimtoleavewiththebaby.It'shard

lettingmychildgobutit'sforbest.

“IloveyouOlwethu.”Itearfullykisshimonthe

forehead.

“Iwillmakesurehedoesn'tforgetyou.Iwillremind

themeverydayhowmuchyoulovethem.Welove

you.”HeFrenchkissesmeandleavesasIburst

intotears....

*********

Nomzamo'sPOV.

Iwenttotownalonetodaytodoalittleshopping

andprintmymydocuments.Iwanttostartlooking

forajobbeforeweemptyMntimande'spockets.

He'sbeencomingoverbutonlymaybeonceor

twiceaweek.WhenIaskedwhyhisvisitswere



scarcehesaidhe'shavingtoughtimedealingwith

Zinhlebeingbehindbars.IunderstandhimasI'm

alsomissingZinhlealot.Iwenttoseeheracouple

oftimeswithherbabyandtheylookedreallyhappy.

TodayintownIsawMntimandewiththatbitch

Sukoluhlechattingandlaughingtheirlungsout.I

triedcallinghimbithisphonewasoff!Howcould

hedothistome?Howcanheassociatehimself

withthepersonIhatethemost?

“Sisterwhereareyougoing?”Asksthedriver.Shit!

Ialmostpassedmystop.

“Thanksbromymindissomewhereelse.”

“Icantell.Pleasebewareofthespeedingcars.”He

saysashewatchesmecrossingtheroadwith

plasticbags.Myhouseisontheothersideofthe

roadanda2minutewalkfromthemainroad.

TomysurpriseMntimandeishereplayingwith

Zaineoutside.DidIseeawrongpersonintownor

hisguiltysenthimstraighttomyhouse.Bloody

traitor!MyangerrisesfromdeepwithinandIpace



uptohimandslaphimhardmakingZainescream

infear.Mntimandeblanklylooksatme.

“Whothehelldoyouthinkyouare?Isawyouin

townwiththatwitchSukoluhleandnowyouare

hereinnocentlyplayingwithmyson!What'syour

planwithyourgirlfriend--”

“AngaziukhulumanganiZamo--(Idon'tknowwhat

youaretalkingaboutZamo--)”

“I'mnotstupid!Isawyoufeedingherchocolate

cupcakesandyouwerelaughingoutloudlikeidiots!

Whatdidshesendyoutodotomyson?Tokillhim?

WhatdoesshewantfrommeshetookMeliand

nowyoutoo!Youareallthesame!Youusewomen

andspitonthemlike--”

“NgikukhonzileZamokodwalokhoakush'ukuthi

uzonginyela.Ukuthingigidanobanikuphiakusidoko

eligayelwewenalelongathisuyazikhohlwa

ntombazanaubhekeuz'ungayinyatheliinyoka

emsileningobauzolimala.Ngiyabongaukuthi

ucabangaukuthingingazobulalainganeyakho

emvakwayonkelentoesengiyenzeleyona?(Ireally



likeyouZamobutthatdoesn'tmeanyouhaveto

shitoneme.WhoIgooutwithandwhereisnoneof

yourbusiness.Becarefulnottopissmeoffelse

youwillgethurt.I'msadyouthinkIwillwanttokill

yoursonaftereverythingI'vedoneforhim?”He

sadlylooksatmegettinginhiscaranddrivesoff.

“Andthen?”QuestionsEthan.

“Isawhimintownwiththatbitchplayinghappy

couplesbuthejustdeniedit.”

“Mntimandecamehereafewminutesafteryouleft

thehouseIthinkyoujustaccusedhimof

somethinghedidn'tdo.”

“What?WhathaveIdoneEthan?”

***********

Mntimande'sPOV.

Thenerveofthatwoman!Ihaven'tevenmetthis

SukoluhlebutI'mbeingaccusedofthethingsI

don'tevenknow!Whydopeoplealwayshurtpeople



whocareaboutthem!Zibusisowillsurelylandin

mejailoneday.Whydidwehavetobeliketwins

whenI'mhisolderbrother?Myphonekeepsringing

andmyfatherreallydoesn'tgetit,Idon'twantto

talktohimrightnowbecauseIwillenduptelling

himoff.I'mreallynotinthemood.Ihavetoseethis

SukoluhlewomanIcan'tbeslappedfornothing.

“Boss?”Mycompanymanageranswersherphone.

“Cancelmymeetingssomethingjustcameup.

Schedulethemfornextweekorvideoconference.

I'mreallynotinthemoodtobeintheoffice.”

“But--”

“Idon'tpayyoutoquestionoranalyzemyorders.

Justdoasyouaretoldforonce!”Isnap

disconnectingthephone.Banjanikantivele

abesifazane?(Whatkindofcreatureswomenare?)

IparkinfrontofherbeautifulhouseandImust

commenthershereallyhasclassy.Ifyouseea

womanowningoneofthesehousesthenshe'sno

ordinarywoman.Nowonderpeopleareafraidofher.



IringtheintercomwhichisansweredbyCharity

andsheletsmein.IknowCharitybecauseshe

alwaysbringthechildrentomewheneverIask.

AftertakingadeepbreathImakemywaytothe

mainentranceandCharityopensthedoorforme.

“Niceinteriordecor.Whodidit?”

“I'mnotsure.Whatdoweowethissurpriseto?”See?

BeingaroundpeoplewhospeakEnglish24/7is

messingupmyvocabulary.Nowmychildreneven

chosetogotoaschoolwhereeverythingincluding

jokesisdonetheEnglishway.

“Ngicel'ukubonauSukungiyaziukhona.(MayI

pleaseseeSukuIknowshe'saround.)”Icalledher

andofficebeforecominghere.

“She'soutsidewithLee.”

“Ngiyabonga.(Thankyou.)”Idon'tneeddirections

becauseIknoweverycornerofthishouse.Prudy

andAmahletookmeonavirtualtourtheotherday.

“Sanibona.(Greetings)”Boththeladiesturntheir

headsandtheotherladychargestomeandslaps

mehard.“Jehovaongcweleyinilengakaengiyonile-



--(Lord!WhatsindidIcommit--)”

“Whodoyouthinkyouaretosleepwithmethe

wholeweekuntilIcouldn'twalkanymorejustso

youcanignoremycallsafterwards?Huh?”She's

abouttopunchmebutIgrabherandtwistherarm.

“Angibathintiabesifazaneabefananawesisi

ungazongidakelwa,siyezwana?Angikwazinokwazi-

-(Idon'ttouchwomenlikeyoudon'tinsultme.I

don'tevenknowyou--)”

“I'mgoingtoreportyouforrape--”

“Lee?Lerato!Stop!ThisisnotZibusisobuthisolder

brother--”

“No!Someonesawyouwithhimintownyouhave

beenhidinghim!Areyoufuckingthemanwho

destroyedmypussy?Huh?”Ijo!WhenIthought

Nomzamowasthecrazyonenowwehaveanother

mentalcasehere.Nowshe'sbusypokingSukoluhle.

“Leestop!YesIwaswithhimbutthisisnotthe

manyouarelookingfor!Justcalmdown--”The

crazygirlslapsSukoluhlehardshestaggersback

andfallsintothepoolscreamingherlungsout.



“Mymomcan'tswim!”Prudy'svoiceechoesandI

jumpintothepoolasSukoluhlegaspstryingtohold

ontoherdearlife.Iswimtothetheothersidewith

herandtakeheroutasshevomitsthewatershe

swallowed.

“Youletmesleepwithhimwhenyouknewyoutwo

lovedeachother!”Thegirlisnowpacingupand

down.“I'mgoingtokillthebothofyounoone

messeswithLerato'sfeelings.Ilovethismandamn

it!SukuIloveyoufriendbutnotmorethanhisdick-

-”

“Awuqoqekesisikunenganelanamfaz'onjani

oziphathisaokwesigilamkhuba?Angaziukuthi

ukhulumanganinjalolomnganewakhokanacala

bengizeukuzombonaokwakuqalaempilweniyami.

Ngicelawehliseumoyaumfanamingizomdingama

kuyikuthileoyikhulumayoiliqiniso-(Canyouplease

behaveyourselfwhatkindofawomanbehaveslike

this?Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingaboutand

yourfriendisinnocentIhaven'tseenherbefore.

PleasecalmdownandifyouaretellingthetruthI

willfindmybrotherajdbringhim--)”



“Whatthefuck?”ZibusisorunsandpicksSukoluhle

upandrunsbackintothehouse.Afterafew

minuteshecomesbacktothepacingLeratoand

smacksherhardontheface.“Don'tmesswith

what'sdeartomeelseIwillmakeyoudisappear,do

youhearme?”I'mnotgettinginvolvedinthisfight.

Fuckbuddiesarenoteasytodealwithbecause

theyalwaysfight.

“I'mgoingtoreportthetwoofyouforsexual

assault!”

“Goaheadsweetheartrememberwehadasigned

agreement.Infactgonowandletthoseofficers

fuckyoutoobecauseyouarenothingbutjusta

loosepant!HurtSukuagainandIwillkillyour

familyalphabeticallystartingbyyourfatherwho'sa

ministerinyourhomelandBotswana--”Lerato's

eyespopoutinhorrorandjustlikethatmybrother

walksawayandItakeAmahleandPrudywithmeto

myhouse...

*

*



*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert69.

UNEDITED.

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Zibusisoalwaysdoesthis!Iloveandcaredeeply

abouthimbuthedoesn'tcareaboutmysocial

circletohimfriendsarereplaceableandhealways

messesupmyfriendships.Atleastbackincollege

thosegirlsdidnotcatchfeelingsunlikemyfriend

Lerato.Idon'tevenknowwhattheiragreementwas

butI'mpayingforbeingthemutualfriend.

“Sisareyouokay?”CharityasksasIrealizethatI

havetearsstreamingfreelydownmycheeks.She



hugsmetightandstrokesmyback.“It'snotyour

faultSis.LeefellforhimandevenIgotcharmedby

hislooksandphysiqueanygirlcangocrazyforhim

stopblamingyourself.LeehadalottodrinkI'm

sureshewillapologizetomorrowmorningyou

knowwhatshe'slikewhenshedrinksacoupleof

glasses.Pleasestopcrying.”Shecomfortsme.

Charityhasandwillalwaysbeablessinginmylife.

“Thankyou.”Ifaintlysmile.“Wherearethekidsand

Zi?”

“Mntimandetookthechildrenwithtohishouseand

Zibusisoissmokingoutside.Heseemsreally

pissedoff.”

“Okay.”

“AreyounotangryMntimandetookthekidswithout

yourpermission?”

“Idon'twanttofightanymoretoday.Ifhereallyisa

noblemanlikehethinkshimselftobethenhe

knowswhattodo.I'mtiredoffightingoldenough

peoplewhohavebrainstothink.”I'mhonestlytired

fromallofthis.FirstitwasMelisizweand



Nomzamo,nowIhavetodealwithLeratoand

Zibusisotoo!

“YouwillbefineSis.Letmegoandbringyour

soup.”Sheexitstheroom.I'mstillfeelingcoldbut

atleasttodayIdidn'thadthepanicattack.I'mnota

fanofwaterandIcan'tswimtosavemylife.

Zibusisowalksinlookingsadandsitsnexttome.

Heputshishandaroundmeandmyheadonhis

chestbutsaysnothing.Onlyhisheartbeatsare

audibleandhe'sbreathingheavilyhe'sreallyangry.

IfeelhistearsfallingonmyforeheadItrytobreak

freefromhisembracebutheholdsmetight.

“WhenIsawyoufallingintothepoolIfroze.I

rememberedthedaythoseguysatthepartythrew

youinthepoolandyouhadapanicattackwhiCH

landedyouinhospital.Afterthatyouwereeven

scaredofusingthebathtubandyouhad

nightmares.Ican'tbaretoseeyouinpainandIcan

notsurviveifanythinghappenstoyou.I'msorryI

chosethewrongfriendofyoursthistime.Wetalked

andweagreedonthetermsandconditionswhich

makesmewonderwhyshe'sgoinggagaallofa



sudden.Forgivemecupcake.”Hesighs.

“Ziyouarenotabadguyjustthatwhenitcomesto

romanticrelationshipsyousuck!Stopbreaking

otherpeople'sheartsit'snotfaironthem.Shetold

mehowyouoverusedheralthoughIdidn'tlether

gointodetailbecauseIwouldn'twanttoknowthe

filthydetailsaboutmybrother.Youshouldbe

considerateatleastcheckonthemafterwards.”

“I'mnotmarriedbecauseI'mnotreadytohave

somerandomgirldictatingmylife.Ihurt

commitment,Ijustwanttohavefunwith

consentingadults.”

“Leeseemstohavefallenforyou--”

“NahCupcake.Yourfrienddoesn'tlovememaybe

thesexyes.Ifshehadfeelingsformesheshould

haverejectedthe20KItransferredtoherbank

account--”I'mshocked.

“Youpaidher?”

“Thatwasthedeal.WhenIgiveawomanmoney

aftersexitmeansI'mbreakinganyconnectionwe

musthavehadduringsex...Toomuchinformation



mylittleCupcakeIhavetoexplainthistoyourcrazy

friendnotyou.IwillbebackinafewhoursIhaveto

sortoutsomething.”

“Don'tbeatmyfriend.IfshedisappearsIwill

personallyhandyouovertothepolice.”

“I'mthelawsweetheartbutIwon'tmakeher

disappear.I'mgoingtotalktohernicely.”Hekisses

myforeheadandleavestakingmycarkeyswith.

“I'mtakingyourcaryourcarandpleaseeat

something.Iloveyou.”Heblowsmeakissand

exits.I'mabouttocallPrincessandletherknow

whathappenedearlierbutmyphonerings,an

unsavednumberiscalling.

“SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa,hello?”Icanhear

someonebreathingontheothersidebuttheperson

isnotsayinganything.“Hello?”

“Uhmm...uxolomamakaAmahlebengisabheke

okunyelapha.NguMntimandeokhulumayo.(Uhm...

I'msorryIwasdoingsomething.It'sMntimande.)”

Oohsohedecidedtocall.

“Okay?”There'sanawkwardsilence.



“Bengingaqondileukudelelangokuthelekaemzini

wakhonginganxuswangabengilesifisosokukubona

ngamehlongibekwazilokuxolisangokuntshontsha

inganezakho.Angimazilowantombazaneobunaye

angiyonaindodaenjalo.Ngixolisengakhokonke

okwenzekile.UxolontombiyakwaMbathangwe.(I

meantnodisrespecthycomingtoyourhouse

uninvitedIjustwantedtoseeyouandapologizefor

stealingyourchildren.Idon'tknowtheladyyou

werewithi'mnotthatkindofaman.I'msorryfor

everythingthathappened.)”Ifindmyselfblushing.

NoonehasevercalledmewithmyclannamesI

justknowthemthroughresearch.

“Noproblem.Aboutmyfriendyoujustgotblamed

forsomethingyoudon'tknowshewaslookingfor

ZB.MychildrenlikeyousoIdecidedtoletyouguys

beaslongasyoudon'thurtmychildrenIhaveno

problemwithyoutakingthem.Juststopmakingmy

childrenlietome.”

“Ngekekuphindekwenzeke.Ngingajabulakakhulu

um’ungavumabaqedeimpelavikibelana.

Ngiyancengangokukhuluukuzithoba.(Iwon'tlet



thathappenagain.Mayyoupleaseallowthemto

spendtheweekendoverhere?I'mhumblybegging

you.)”Hesaysleavingmewithnochoicebutto

agree.

“Okay.Charitywillbringtheirclothes--”

“Ungazikhathazingakholokho.Ngiyazifuthinange

allergykaPrudyngizobanakekelangiyakuthembisa.

(Dontworryaboutthat.IalsoknowaboutPrudy's

allergyandIwilltakepropercareofthem,that'sa

promise.)”

“Okaythen.”

“Usalekahle.(Thanks.Bye.)”Hedropsthecall.

***********

MrNdabezinhleMkhize'sPOV.

Ididn'tmeantoscaremywifebutwhatshesaidgot

meworkedup.Zinhlecannotdivorcemeafter

everythingwehavebeenthroughtogether.Justlike

howwetookourvowsinfrontofGodandallthe



peoplepresentonlydeathwilldouspart.Noteven

thetwentyfiveyearsjailsentencewillbreakour

union.

“Grandpa!”NothabocomesincarryingOlwethu.

“Ncoowhe'ssuchacutebaby.”Shesaysadoring

him.

“Youwereshoutingmynamebutnowyouare

focusingonOlwethu?Areyouforreal?”

“EishaboutthatIwantedyoutocomedownstairs

andmeetthenannyandtheextramaidwhowillbe

washingOlwethu'sclothesonly.Manycandidates

cameandIhopeyouwon'tbedisappointedIreally

triedmybest.”Childrenreallygrowupfast.My

granddaughtercannowinterviewandhirepeople.

“Okaylet'sgothen.”

“Letmeputmydearuncledownonhiscribmom

saidit'snotalrightforhimtobeouttheremeeting

differentpeople.Howisgrandma?”

“SheistryingtobestrongIprayshechangesher

mindsooner.”



“Metoo.”Weleavemyroomandgodownstairs

wheretwowomenaresittingonthecouchfidgeting

withtheirnails.Thereonewithlonghaironhasan

eagle'seyealthoughshe'spretendingnottobe

lookingaroundthentheonelightincomplexionand

hasshorthairlooksdecent.“Uhm...Ladiesmeetmy

supersweetgrandpaMrMkhizeandthemanofthis

house.Hiswordisfinalandnoonequestionshim

exceptgrandmaofcourse.”Ismile,theladies

chuckle.“GrandpathisisSanelisiwesheisa

qualifiednannywiththreeyearsexperienceand

greatreferences.Shewillbetheonespendingtime

withOlwethu24/7.”SaysNothaboreferringtothe

ladywithshorthair.“ThisisGloria,shehasa

certificateinhousekeepingandtwoyears

experience.Shewillberesponsibleofwashingand

organizingOlwethu'sroom.”Nothaboadds.

“I'mgladtomeetyouladies.”

“AsIsaidbeforeladiesyouonlydotheduties

assignedtoyounothingelse.Ifyoufeeltheneedto

helpothermaidsyoucandosoonyourfreewillbut

wewillnotpayyouextra.Anyquestions?”



“Willwebelivinginthemainhouse?Also,arethere

roomswearenotallowedtoenter?”Questions

Gloria.

“Yesthereareroomsyouarenotallowedtoenter

startingbygrandpa'sroom.Thatoneishighly

prohibited.Youshouldn'tenteranyofthebedrooms

weusuallydoourowncleaninginthatdepartment.

Asforyourrooms,Saneyouwillbeusingaspare

bedroominsidethemainhouseincasesomething

happensandweneedyourexpertiseatnight.You

won'tbesleepingwiththebabysincegrandpa

preferstospendthenightwithhischildren.Gloria

youwillbeshownyourroomoutsidewhereallother

workersstay.Anythingelse?”Theyshaketheir

heads.“Finethenletmeshowyouyourrooms.

TheyallstandandleaveasIalsomakemyway

backtomyroomIneedtomakeafewcalls.

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

Zinhle'sPOV.



Iaskedtheseniorguardforanotherfavorandhe

quicklygavein.Ineededahaircutandhebrought

inaguywhogavemethebesthaircut.I'mstill

stickingtomylegends'haircut,ZozibiniTunzi's

winnerhaircut.Ijustgotmovedfromtheluxurious

roomtothecellsandyeah,theshitbeginsnow.I

missmysonbutawisewomantoldmeifIbecome

sadbecauseofithewillfallsicksoI'mgoingtobe

strongformyboys.Thenursegavemepillstohelp

withmybreastsandIcouldn'tthankherenough.

“Welcometotherealworld.”Saysthefemaleguard

whousedtobringmefood.

“Thankshey.Whereareothers?”

“Atthedininghallyoucanjointhemifyouwantto.”

“I'mnotreallyhungrybutahellotomyinmateswill

do.”Shenodsandleavesmealone.Irememberthe

letterIreceivedearlierandtearitopen.

****IwillbegoingundercovermeetinItalyintwo

yearstime.Iknowyourmadnesswillbeoverby

then.Iloveyouandtakecare.***

Isighandputtheletterbackintheenvelopeand



makemywayout.AssoonasIenterthehall

everyonegoessilent,someevenhavetheirmouths

open.Iscanallofthemandtakeaseatonthe

benchatthefarend.

“Ubuyil'usathane!(Satanishere!)”Screamsalady

whohastattoosalloverherbody.“Awuzokuthiola

boss!(Comeandsayhello).”Ijustsittherein

silence.Thearethreeladiesfeedingthetattooed

lady,anotherladyismassaginghershoulderswhile

theotherrubsherfeet.RealizingthatI'mminding

mybusinessshespringsuppushingtheladies

aside.“Hayibowenjangikhulumalaweuyathula

uzenz'ubaniwena?Yaziukhulumalobani?Lo-

devulingokwakhe!Shonaphansingobuso

uzincengele.(I'mtalkingtoyoubutyouareignoring

mewhodoyouthinkyouare?DoyouknowwhoI

am?I'mthedevilherself.Getdownandbeg!)”How

amIsupposedtomindmybusinesswhenpeople

poketheirnosesinmybusiness?

“Idon'twanttroubleplease--”Everyoneburstsin

laughter.

“UkhulumaesikaQueenugirl!(Shespeaks



English!)”TheylaughsoloudI'mgettingirritated.I

leaptomyfeetandpushthegirlasidemakingmy

wayoutofthedininghall.Thewomanpullsme

backandslapsmehard......

*

*

*

*

DarlingsI'mconcludingmyotherbookonanother

platformpleaseallowmetoenditwithabang.And

Ialsohavetoreadformyexams.Iwillbebackwith

ZinhleandherjailmatesonMondayearlyinthe

morning.Thankyouforunderstanding.

HaveagreatweekendandIloveyouall

THEBRIDE.

Insert70.

Zinhle'sPOV.



“UkhulumaesikaQueenugirl!(Shespeaks

English!)”TheylaughsoloudI'mgettingirritated.I

leaptomyfeetandpushthegirlasidemakingmy

wayoutofthedininghall.Thewomanpullsme

backandslapsmehard.Iholdmycheekandsmile

lookingatherandfoldmyhandsinprayer.

“DearGodpleaseleadmenotintotemptationIhave

seriousthingstoworryabout.”Ilookatherandexit

leavingeveryonedumfounded.AfewminuteslaterI

hearthemmurmuringandlaughing.Ireallydon't

wanttroubleandI'mtryingsoveryhardnottobea

nightmareintheseinmates'lives.Ijustwantto

refocus,introspectandreunitewithmydreams.I

wanttobeabletolookmyselfinthemirrorandsee

abrightfutureinmyeyes.IspoketoAdvocate

AmandaDlaminishetoldmeifIbehavemyselffor

thefirsttwoyearsshemightreconsiderandfight

forme.IknowImessedupmanypeople'slivesbut

wealldeservesecondchances,right?



IfImanagetogetoutofhereIwanttodoallthe

thingsIcouldn'tdobecauseIhadtomatureata

veryyoungageinordertodefendandprotect

myself.Afewweeksinthatroomalonewithmy

thoughtsmademerealizethatIbypassedthe

teenagestagewhichmessedupmyalreadyfucked

upmindevenmore.Icannotmakeatripbackto

thoseyearsbutIwillsurelylivemylifethewayI

alwayswantedto.Idon'tknowhowtofeelabout

myhusbandthreateningmebutIwillworryabout

thatlater.Fornow,Zinhleisonamissionanda

victimcardwillsurelyaddpointstomynameandI

willgetout.Mychildrenneedme,itwasahard

decisiontothrowmyselfunderthebusbutitisall

forthegoodreasons.Idon'twanttokeeprunning

anymore.

“Hey.”Anolderladygreetsmeandpassesmethe

joint.

“NahI'mgood.”Shelaughs.

“Clearlyyouarenewhere.Nooneeversaysnotoa

jointit'swhatkeepsusgoinginhere.Thisplaceis

roughanditsucksone'slifeawaywitheverybreath



youtake.Whyareyouevenhere?Soyoungand

beautifulyetyouarebehindbars?”Shesaysnow

lookingstraightintomyeyes.There'spain,sadness

andallthenegativeemotionswrittenalloverher

faceandhereyesarefullofhate.

“Imurderedacoupleofpeople--”Shelaughsout

loudthistimedrawingotherinmates'attention.

“Youjoking,right?Howcanatinyinnocentthing

likeyoumurdersomeone?Youwereframedkid,

killingsomeoneisnotaseasyassuckingadickso

pleasestopjokingwithsuch.”Ifaintlysmile.Clearly

thesepeopledonotwatchnews.

“Whyareyouhere?”Idecidedtochangethesubject.

“Ihavebeenherebeforeyouwerebornkid.Ikilled

myhusband,momandsister--”Myeyeswidenin

horror.I'mnotafraidofkillingbutIwouldneverkill

mybloodorthatwomanwhocarriedmeinher

wombforninemonths.Ihatehermorethanthe

worditselfbutIwouldneverkillher.

“W-whydidyoukillyourownssister?”Ireallydon't

understandwhysomeonewouldkilltheirownsister.



“Haveyoueverbeenfuckedsogoodthatnothing

mattersexceptthatdick?”Shespeaksinriddles.

“Passionkilling?”I'mwaysmarterthanriddles.

“Exactly!Youaresmartkid.Icaughtmysisterand

husbandonourmatrimonialbedwhilemomwas

sittinginlivingroompretendingtonotknowwhat

wasgoingoninmyroom.Iwasshattereduntilmy

sisterconfessedthatmomactuallyencouragedher

toseducemyhusband.Islitmymother'sthroatand

sentherheadtoherfamilywithanote,thenI

torturedmyhusbandandsisterfortwoweeks.

EverydayIwouldcutsomethingofftheirbodies

untiltherewasnothingleft.Itookthepiecestothe

policestationandhandedmyselfin.”Holycow!

That'ssomeseriousshit.

“Wow!Don'tyoufeelanyremorse?”

“Nonotevenatinybitofit.Letmenotcorruptyour

headkidyoustillhavealotmoretodoouttherenot

here.Staythefuckawayfrommeandthattattooed

girlifyoustillvalueyourlife.I'mbadnewsandthat

motherfuckerrighttherefeedsonblood.Shecan



slityourthroatanddrinkyourbloodifyoucrossher.

Iwouldadviseyoutomakeuseofthelibraryand

theplaygroundsifyouwanttosurviveinhere.I

don'tknowwhybutIlikeyouthat'swhyI'mwarning

you.”Justlikethatshestandsupandleaves.

***********

Mntimande'sPOV.

Ihavebeensittingherevideoshootingthechildren

astheycompeteforasliceofpizza.Theyare

playingagamecalled“Nametheface”theyhave

likeamillionpicturesofcelebrities,heroes(dead

andalive),soccerplayers,etc.I'msurprisedthey

knowalmostallofthesefaces.Ifyougetthename

rightyougetasliceofpizza,ifyougetitwrongyou

sipOrosdrink.Foryourinformationtheyallhate

Oroslikenobody'sbusiness.Ifindmyminddrifting

backtomyownchildhood.BeingthefirstbornI

nevergotenoughtimetoplaybecausemyparents

alwaystoldmeIhadtoberesponsibleandleadby



example.Itwasthetoughestthingtoalwaysliveby

thebookjustsomysiblingswon'tcopymy

behavior.....Mythoughtsaredisturbedbyaloud

knock.ItmustbeZibusiso.

“Ngena!(Comein).”Icanheartheclickingofthe

heelsonthefloorandIinstantlyknowwhoitis.I

havetothinkfastbeforesheseesthechildrenor

theotherwayaround.Prudyisstillscaredof

Nomzamo.“GuysIwillbeback--”Iturntoleavebut

Nomzamoisalreadystandinginthelivingroom

lookingatthechildrenwhoareconcentratingon

theirgame.Idragheroutsidewithoutsayingaword

andclosethedoor.“UzofunanilanaNomzamo?

(Whyareyouhere?)”

“IcametoapologizebutIseeIalmostwastedmy

apology.HowcouldyoudothistomeMntimande?I

trustedyouandyouwentbehindmybacktosleep

withthewomanwhobrokeme?Areyoualso

heartlessjustlikethem?Pleasetellmethere's

nothinggoingonbetweenyouandSukoluhle?”Now

she'scrying.Isighandpullherinforahuguntilshe

calmsdown.



“Hlalaphansi.(Sitdown)”ShedoesastoldandIsit

nexttoher.“Iwillsaythisusingthelanguageyou

willunderstandbetter.Pleasedon'tmisinterpretme

becausethisismyhonesttruth.I'mnotsleeping

withSukoluhleIonlysawherfacetofaceyesterday

afteryouslappedme.Ihaveabrotherwholooks

likemytwinIknowyoudon'tbelievemebutI

promisetoclearthatupsoon.He'sSukoluhle'sbest

friendandI'mguessingyousawhimintown.I'm

notamanwhohideshisfeelingsZamowhenI

finallydecidetohaveawomanbymysideIwill

definitelygetonefornowI'mgoodandIwon'tsleep

aroundI'mnotthatkindofaman--”

“AreyousayingIshouldstoppesteringyouand

wait?”

“Nothat'snotwhatI'msaying.InyouIseeasister,I

seeZinhleandIdoubtIwilleverseeyoulikea

womanIcanundress.I'mnotsayingyouarenot

womanenoughit'smyhonestfeeling.Icannever

dothattoyouandI'mnotgoingtolie.I'mhelping

younotbecauseIwanttosleepwithyoubut

becauseIwantthebestforyouasanybrother



woulddoforhislittlesister.I'msorryifyoumisread

myactionsI'mreallysorry.”Sheblanklylooksatme

withtearsrunningdownhercheeks.

“You-youalsothinkshe'sbetterthanme--”Her

voicetrailsasshecriesbreakingmyheart.IfIhad

Zibusiso'sheartIwouldgiveintoheradvancesbut

thatwillonlyhurthermore.Idon'tloveZinhle,

nothingiswrongwithherit'sjustthatIdon'tseeher

likethat.Shedeservestruelovenotfantasy.

“I'msorryZamoyouwillfindtrueloveoneday.

Don'tfocusonfindingamanbutfocuson

reconnectingwiththeinneryou,thestrongeryou

andworkonyourselfesteem.Youshouldn'tbe

comparingyourselftoanyone,youareyouandyou

areenough.Stophurting,heal,loveyourself,be

positiveandyouwillattractonlygoodthings.I'm

hereforyouasabrotheryoucanalwaysturntoand

I'mwillingtohelpyoubacktoyourfeet.”Shefaintly

smiles.

“Younotdatingher,right?”

“NoI'mnot.Herchildrenaremyfriendsever



since...”

“Yousavedthemfromme.”Shesadlylooksdown.

“It'sokayyouweresick.Stopwiththeselfpityand

starthealing.Zaineneedsastrongmothertoraise

himandeventuallyastepfatherwillcomebutI

wouldlikeyoutoknowthis.Ifamandoesn'tcome

don'tstoplivingyourlifebecauseofthat.Your

happinessliesinyounotinaman.Amanisjusta

bonus.”

“Thankyouforbeinghonestwithme.I'msorryI

misinterpretedyourkindness.Youareagoodman

Mntimandeandwhoevertheluckladywillbeshe

willbereallyblessed.”Shehugsme.

*********

NARRATED.

ZibusisoparksSukoluhle'scarinfrontofLerato's

house.Heunlocksthedoorandwalksin.Leratois

drowninghersorrowsinaglassofdrywhitewine



andshejumpsfromthecouchspillingthedrinkat

thesightofZibusisostandinginfrontofher.

“H-howdidyougetin?”

“I'manexconvict,anawardwinningITspecialist

andahacker.Anymoreclarifications?”

“PleaseleavebeforeIcallthepolice--”

“Nexttimeifyouwanttofrightenmepleasetry

somethingelse.I'mthelawdarling,I'mnotscared

ofthepolice,thearmy,theCIOs,FBI,younameitI

justfollowordersfromtwopeopleonly.Mybest

friendandmybrother.Usethosetwonamesnext

time.Yousaidyoulovemydickmorethanyour

friendsoI'mheretoletyouproveyourwords--”

“Pleaseleavemealone!Youaresleepingwithmy

friend!Ihurthertodaybecauseofyou!Ihateyou!I

hateyou--”Zibusisograbsherbytheneckandhis

softlipscrasheswithhersasshemoansand

grumblesatthesametime.Hepushesherbackand

theyfallonthecouchashishandmovestoher

thighsthentohercookie.

“Fuck!”Hemuttersashisfingerstouchhersoft



shavedskin.Hetearshershortnightdressoffand

....#REMOVED.
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UNEDITED.

Lerato'sPOV.

MyheadisthrobbingandmybodyfeelslikeIwas

hitbyatruck.Mycookieishotandburningyou

wouldswearIhavesomesortofinfection.Zibusiso

hadhiswaywithmybodythewholenight,hef***ed

everyholehecouldfindonmybody.Mythroattoo

isscratchyandmyjawsarepainfulfortakinghis

lengthinmymouthlet'snottalkaboutmyswollen

lips.Heenjoyhimself,nowebothenjoyeduntil

around4inthemorningwhenhemadesureItakea

morningpillandleftwithaninstructionthathewill

comelatertogivemeanotherpill.Hesaidhe'snot

readyforkidsandifIforcemyselftovomitthepill

thenhewon'tbeheldresponsibleforthebabyIwill



givebirthto.

Itrytoopenmyheavyeyesbutthelightcomingin

fromthewindowhasmecoveringmyfacewitha

bedsheet.Iturnawayfromthewindow,Ifeelfluids

runningdownmythighandItrytositupbutmy

backfeelslikeit'sbrokenintothreeseparateparts.

“FuckyouZibusiso!”Ifrustratedlycusstryingto

reachformyphone.Fuck!It's11o'clockandmy

shiftstartedtwohoursago!God!WhatdoIdonow?

Iquicklycallmycolleaguetostandinformeandlie

thatsomethingurgentcameup.Thankgoodness

he'salreadydonethatalthoughhesaysIowehim.I

willworryabouthispaymentlater.

“CrazyLee?”Princessanswersthephone.

“PleasecometomyhousenowIcan'tevengetout

ofbed--”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?WhereisSuk--”

“Pleasedon'tmentionthistoher.Justgetyourself

herebeforeIdie.”Idropthecallbeforeshecan



protest.Iknowsheisatworkbutshe'stheboss

andcanleaveanytime.

“Whatthefuckhappenedtoyou?”Princessasksas

soonassheentersmybedroom.“Whatthehell?

Yourroomsmellslikesex!”Sheopensthecurtains

andwindowswidelylettingfreshairin.“I'masking

yousomething?”

“ThatbastardfuckedmeupI'msurethistimemy

pussyisreallyshredded.Ican'tevensitup.”She

laughsatme.

“Whydoyoulovehisdickthenifyoucan'ttakeit

likeabiggirl?”

“Letmeanswerthatlaterpleasehelpmeoutofthis

stinkingbed.Ineedalongwarmbaththenwewill

talk.”Sheshakesherheadlookingatmeandgoes

intothebathroomwhereshepreparesabathforme.

Weareacrazytriobutwewillalwayshaveeach

other'sbacks.ShehelpsmedownthebedandI

swearIfeellikescreaming.Walkingisprovingtobe

adifficulttaskwithmypussyburninglikenever



before.

“Didherapeyou?”

“Notreally.Hefuckedmethewholenightandleftin

themorningIguessshewaspunishingmefor

pushingSukuintothepool--”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“IhadafewglassesandIlostitwhenImistook

Zibusiso'sbrotherforZibusiso.Iwascravingthe

guybutIdon'tthinkIwillevercraveforsex.I'm

donewithsexIswear.”

“Ihopeyoumeanthatbecausethenextguyyouwill

sleepwithwilldefinitelykillyou.”Shesayshelping

meintothetub.Islowlysitdownandjumps

involuntarilyasthewarmwatertouchmysensitive

burningpart.Itakeasmallmirrorandlookmyself

downthere.Hereallyfuckedmeup,mycookieis

swollen.

WhenIcomeoutofthebathfeelingabitbetterwith

atowelwrappedaroundmeIfindmybeddoneand



everythingfromthematressandbasecovershave

beenchanged.Mydearfriendjustcleanedmy

mess.Shecomesinwearinglatexglovesanda

refusebag.

“Youdidn'thaveto.”

“Youarewelcome.”Webothlaugh.Amessage

comesthroughmyphoneandIquicklycheckit.It's

abanknotificationinformingmethat50Khasbeen

depositedintomyaccount.Thephoneslipsand

fallsonthebedasIcovermymouthinshock.

“Whatisit?”Princesschecksmyphoneandshetoo

shocked.“Motherfuckergotsomerealmoney.Wait?

Whatdoeshedoforaliving?”

“Frommyresearchheisbadnewsdon'teventhink

ofgettingyourclawsintohispersonallifeheissaid

tomakepeopledisappearorkillyouliveonthe

nationalTVnewschannel.”Whatthefuckis

Zibusisoplayingat?I'mabouttocallhimwhena

messagecomesfromhim.

*****Thatmoneyputstheendtowhateverwemust

haveshared.Iwasn'tjokingyesterday,Idon'tdo



relationshipsandIhopeyouwon'tevermisbehave.

Takethemorningpillorkeepthebabyatyourown

risk.ByeLerato.****

Wow!JustlikethatIhavetoforgetabouteverything

hedidtome.Anyway,seeyouneverZibusiso.

*********

Sanelisiwe'sPOV.

Olwethuisreallyanicecuteboy.Heonlycries

whenheishungryorneedadiaperchange.Ihave

noticedthathedoesn'twanttostaywithadamp

diaper.ThewholeMkhizefamilyarereallynice

people.SinceIstayinsidethehousetheyinvited

metoalwaysjointheminthediningroomforfood.

Atfirstitfeltawkwardtositwithmyemployerson

thesametablebutIguessIwillgetusedtoit.

Nothabolovesthechildrenliketheyareherown.

Youwouldneverguessheragewhenyouseeher

takingcareofthechildrenandwhatIloveabouther

isthatshelovesallofthemandshedoesn'thavea



favorite.Gugutoolovesthemandsometimesoffers

tohelpmeprepareOlwethu'smilk.MrMkhize

spendsmostofhistimewithhischildrenwhich

makesmewonderwhytheyevenemployedme

whentheycandoitthemselves.IfeellikeI'mnot

workingandIdon'tdeservetheirhugeamountas

salary.

“HeySane.Ibroughtyousnacks.”SaysGugu

lookinggoodinherwhiteuniformandmakeupon.

“Thankyou.”

“I'mgoingtoworkandIneedafavor.Pleaseattend

tothetwinswhentheycomebackfromschooltheir

helperaskedtogooutforafewhours.Theirfood,

clothes,toysandeverythingtheymightneedis

readyandtheyknowwheretogetthem.Please.”

“Youdon'thavetobegmema'amIwilllookafter

them.”

“Thankyou.Youarethebest!”Herphonerings.“I

havetogoseeyoulater.”Shewalksaway

answeringherphone.Gloriacomesandsits

oppositemeandhelpsherselfwiththesnacks.



“WhateveryougavetothesepeopleIwillmakesure

theyvomititbecauseIdidn'tcomeheretobea

maidbuttowintheoldman'shearts.Enjoythis

whileitlasts!”Sheclickshertongueleavingme

shocked.

***********

Zinhle'sPOV.

Todaymyheartisfeelingheavyandmyspiritislow.

Idon'tknowwhatiswrongbecauseIcalledallthe

peopleIcareaboutandtheyarefine.Idragmyself

tothedininghallforlunchalthoughI'mnothungry.

I'mstilltryingtothinkofwhatmaybetheproblem

whenI'mattackedfrombehindandlosemybalance

almostfallingfacefirstonthefloorbutIlandonmy

handsinstead.Islowlyscanaroundmeandsee

sevenpairofshoesandthismeansI'msurrounded.

I'mabouttotakeafirststepwhensomeonekicks

myribsrepeatedlyuntilIgiveinandliedownonthe

floor.



“Teachthebitchsomemanners!”Someoneyells

andIreceivetheirmercilesskicks.Ifeelasharp

painonmyabdomen.Itrytoprotectthepainfulpart

butsomeonestompsonmyarmandIfeelit

crashingandgoingnumb.

“Whoyouthinkyouare!Huh?Sleepingandeating

likeaKing--”Thepersonstompsonmyback.Ifeel

airleavingmylungs,Ican'tbreatheandIliethere

feelingmysoulandmybodyseperatingblood

oozingfrommynose,mouthandears.I'mtryingto

holdontomydearlifewhenIfeelastabonmy

back,Icoughbloodandeverythinggoesdark...

*

*

*

*

*
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Insert72.



Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Zibusisoleftandthegoodbyesweresad.ItfeltlikeI

wouldneverseehimagainhegavemeanother

lockettoalwaysholdontowheneverlmisshim.I

don'tknowifhewilloutsmarttheItalianMafiasbut

Iprayhedoes.Mymotherdroveallthewayfrom

Matopojusttoseehimoff.TomymotherZibusiso

isasonshealwayswishedmybrotherwas.She

neverstoppedsupportinghimevenwhenhedid

wrongthings.Afterheleftmymothertoldme

somethingthatwillhauntmeforeverifhedoesn't

return.Zibusisostolethediamondswhichiswhy

theZimbabweDefenceForcewasafterhimwhen

hestagedthehostagesituation.Withthemoneyhe

madefromthediamondsheclearedmydebtat

LupaneStateUniversityalthoughIwasmadeto

believethatananonymousdonorpaidforit.

Hesponsoredmyfirstanthologypublicationunder



thePublishingHousenameandheboughtmyfirst

everbookforamoviethatwentontobeahit.The

restofthemoneyhegaveittomymotherandtold

hertokeepitsafejustincasehefailstotakecare

ofherinthefuture.Iwasshockedtolearnthereisa

fortunehiddeninoneofthewallsbackhome.Inall

ofthisIrealizedI'mthereasonheranawayand

starteddoingbadthingsinSouthAfrica.Hedid

everythingforme,formyhappinessbutIcouldn't

seeit.Iwastooblindtoseethesacrificeshedidfor

me.Ishouldhaveknownthathedidallhecouldto

seemesmiling.Ishouldhaveatleastwondered

whyIneverreallylackedanythingatcollegeand

whyallofmysponsorschosetoremain

anonymous.

Iwillprayeverydayeveryhourforhimtoreturn.I

havealotofsurprisesinstoreforhimanddearGod

pleaseanswermyprayersandprotecthim.

“SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa'soffice?”

“Hi.I'mCainMartinsIhavebeentryingtogethold



ofyouforthepasttwoyears--”That'sstrange!“Well

thankyoufortakingmycalltoday.Iruna

successfulcompanycalledMartinsPublications

hereintheUnitedStatesandIwouldbehonoredto

interviewyou.Youareoneofthesuccessful

womeninAfricawhodefiedtheoddsandemerged

ontop.”

“WellI'mflatteredMrMartins.Withregardstothe

interviewyoucantalktomyteamonthe

CommunicationandAdvertisingdepartment.Idon't

understandwhyittookyoutwoyearstocontactme

though?”

“Youwerealwayssaidtobebusyoroutonset.I'm

gladIneverlosthopeandkepttrying.”

“OkayIgetitnow.Ourwebsitehavethecontact

detailsoftherightpeopletotalktoaboutthe

interview.Allthebest.”

“Thankyouma'am.Haveawonderfulday.”

“Youtoo.”Phew!AninterviewwithaUnitedStates

ofAmericabasedpublicationhouse?IdialtheIT

andInvestigationdepartment.Inallmycompanies



wedoathoroughbackgroundcheckbefore

acceptinganyproposalevenasmallinterviewwith

anordinaryreporter.Peopletendtochangestories

justtogetmoreviewsandadvancetheircareers.In

myworldloyalty,trust,honestandintegrityarethe

mostimportantthings.

“Goodmorningma'am.Towhatdoweowethis

surprisecalltoday?”Lizzy,thedepartmentmanager

jokes.

“MorningtoyoutooLizzy.Ineedathorough

backgroundcheckdoneonCainMartinsofthe

MartinsPublications.EmailtheinformationtotheS

-KayBooksandFilmCommunicationand

Advertisingdepartmentandanothercopytome.”

“Consideritdonema'am.”

“ThankyouLizzy.”Shedropsthecall.Idon'tknow

howmanytimesIhavetotellhertocallmebymy

namenot"ma'am".Sigh.

Leratowalksincarryingaboxofmuffinsanda

plasticbag.Eversincethatincidentinthepoolshe



hasbeenavoidingmeandmycalls.Ipretendnotto

careaboutherpresenceasIwatchheroffloadall

myfavoritetreats.

“Friendstoppretendingyouaretheworstactor

ever.”Ifailtoholdmylaughterinandburstsin

laughterleapingtomyfeetandhugher.

“Ittookyouforevertocomeandapologize?”

“Wedon'tapologizetoourbestfriendsnowlet's

forgetaboutthatdickheadbrother-friendofyours

andmoveonwithourlives,okay?”

“Someone'sheartwasbroken?”

“Sorrytodisappoint,myheartisperfectlyfinemy

pussywasshreddedinstead!”Ialmostchokeonthe

muffinandshelaughs.“GirlIknowyoudon'twant

tohearthisbutyourbrother-friendissomething

else.Icouldn'tgetoutofbed--”

“Savethedetailspleasethat'smybrotherweare

talkingabout.”Ireallydon'twanttohearthesecret

stuffaboutZibusisoitdoesn'tfeelright.

“Okayletmeshutmymouth.Sohowhaveyoubeen?



Anyaspiringboyfriend,hitandpassoranyaction?”

Hereyesarebegginglike"Tswaletsonemogirl

(Spillthebeansgirl)"onlyifsheknewthatthere's

nooneshewouldstopbothering.“Don'ttellme

there'snothinginterestinginyourlife?”Ishrug.“I'm

takingyoutotheclubthisFridaygirlyouhaveto

getlaidbeforeyoudevelopasecondaryhymen

downthere!”Shesaysstuffingamuffininher

mouth.WecontinuechattingwhileIeatanddomy

work.

********

Nomzamo'sPOV.

AfterthattalkwithMntimandeItooktimeto

introspectandlookdeepinsidemeandIrealized

Melisizweturnedmeintoabitterpersonwithhis

lies.Hesoldmedreamsthatwerealllies.Ihated

peoplebasedonwhathetoldmeandmademe

believe.Idon'tknowifSukoluhlewilleverforgive

mebutonedayIwillswallowmyprideandaskfor



forgiveness.IknowpeoplekeepsayingIwassick

butit'smyfaultIstoppedtakingmedicationjust

becauseIfeltsanewithMelisizwearound.Ididso

manyterriblethingsthatIregretandI'mreadyto

workonthem.IwenttoseeZinhleandshetoo

spokesomesenseintomythickskull.

Ihavebeencheerfullyattendingmytherapy

sessionsandIalwayslookforwardtothem.My

psychiatristtogetherwithEthanhavemademe

realizethatmytroubles,thevoicesIhearinmy

headsometimesallstemfromtheabuseI

witnessedasachild.Itwasnotreallytheabusebut

beingremindedwithaslapeverydaythatwomen

arenothingwithoutmenandmarriage.Igrewup

thinkingandbelievingthatamanistheimportant

pieceofthepuzzleofmylifeandthatmademe

lookandactdesperatewheneveramancameby.

NowIknowbetterandIbelieveIwillbemyself

onceagain.

“Helllooo!”Ethanyellswavinghishandonmyface

andbringingmebacktoearth.



“Youweresaying?”Isigh.

“NoforgetwhatIwassaying.Whatisbothering

you?”Hesitsnexttomeandsnakeshisarmaround

me.

“NothingreallyIwasthinkingofhowstupidIhave

been.”

“YouarenotstupidSis.Weallhaveamomentof

weaknessandinthatmomentwedocrazythings.

Pleasestopbeatingyourselfaboutitandstart

thinkingaboutthefuture.Zaineneedshisstrong

motherback.”Hesmiles.

“Youarethebestbrotherinthewholeworld!”Ihug

him.“Whatwereyousaying?”

“SomeoneIknowislookingforlawyertodefendhis

company.He'sbrokesohe'soffering5%sharesof

hiscompanytothelawyerwhowillhelphim.”He

tellsmemoreaboutthissomeone'scompany.

“InterestingcasebutwhatwillIdowith5%shares

ofabankruptcompany?”

“Thecompanyisaccusedoffoodpoisoning.Some



oftheirproductsareallegedtocontainpoisonso

retailersandwholesalershavestoppedbuying

themandtheinvestorspulledout.Thisisabig

brandSisandifyoucleartheirnameitwillbackon

itsfeetinafewmonthsthenyoubothwin.Please

doconsiderit.”

“OkaysinceI'mdeadbrokemyselfmaybethisisa

startIneed.Doesthismanknowaboutmy

condition?”

“Yeshedoesandhedoesn'tmind.Ispoketohim

onyourbehalfandtoldhimIwilltrytosetupa

meeting.”

“Howdoyouknowhim?He'swayolderthanyou?”

“Heismyfriend'sdad.”

“OkayIwillmeethimthen--”Hescreamsjumping

onmeandwebothfallonthecarpet.

“Areyouguysokay?”AsksZaine'snanny.YeahI'm

deadbrokebutmysonstillhasanannyallthanks

toMntimandeandhismoney.

“Wearegoodthisidiotmadeusfall.”Shestiflesa



laugh.Ethanalwaysplayslikeakidandit'snot

funnysometimes.

**********

Nothabo'sPOV.

Sanelisiwehasbeenactingstrangelately.Idon't

knowifI'mlookingtoomuchintothisIfeellike

somethingiswrong.Whenevergrandpaasksabout

Okuhle'sdayshejustgivebriefanswersandleave

inahurryasifsheisrushingsomewhere.Shelooks

unsettledandasheremployerI'mconcerned.

Grandpagavemethistaskbecausehebelievesin

meandhetaughtmetoalwaystreatworkerswith

respectandvaluethemsotheycangiveback

throughtheirwork.

“Hi.”Igreether.

“Hi.IwillgiveyoutimewithOkuhle--”Shesays

avoidingeyecontact.

“No.Iwanttotalktoyou.Sitdown.”Shesitsbut



sheisshakingalready.“Whatdidyoudothat

makesyoufeelscared?”

“Nothing.Ididn'tdoanythingIswearonmy

mother'sgrave--”

“Noneedtoswear.Justtellmewhat'seatingyou.”

“Idon'twantenemiesplease.Mywholefamily

dependsonmeandIcan'tlosemyjob.Please

understandthisma'am--”JustthenGloriabargesin

andSanelisiwestartssweatingasGloriathrows

daggersather.

“WhatareyoudoinghereGloria?Ithoughttherules

wereclear--”

“Uhmsorryma'amIcametotakeOlwethu'sdirty

laundry.”

“Fineyoucantakeitandgo.”

“CanIspeakwithSaneinprivateforasecplease?”

Shesays.

“Youmustbekiddingme!Privacyinmyownhouse?

Whatthefuckiswrongwithyou?Can'tyouseeI'm

busywithheratthemoment?Iswhatyouhaveto



saysoimportantforyoutoevenwanttodisturban

officialmeeting?”

“I'msorryma'am.”Sheshamefullygrabsanempty

laundrybasketandwalksout.

“Whatthefuckisgoingonhere?”Iscreamand

Olwethucries.Ipickhimupshushinghim.“I'm

sorryIdidn'tmeantoshoutorcuss.I'msorry,

okay?”HecalmsdownandIturntoSanelisiwewho

isintearsalready.UncleQhubekaniwalksinwith

hiscrutch.HediddoeverythingGrandma

suggestedwiththemoneyandnowhehasafake

limbandarmandwhatevertheydidwithhislips.

Helooksgoodnow.

“Iheardyouscreamingiseverything,okay?”He

askslookingatSanelisiwe.“Thabohowcouldyou

makeyourelderscry?”Hequicklysitsnexttoher

andrubsherback.

“SaneareyougonnasitthereandlethimthinkI'm

thereasonyouarecryingoryougoingtotellus

whatisgoingonwithyou?It'sGloria,right?”

“PleaseIdon'twanttofightwithanyone.Idon't



knowhowtofight--”SoIwasrightallthiswhile.

GloriaisthreateningSanelisiweforwhateverreason.

“Heyit'sokaynooneisgoingtofightyou.Wewill

protectyou.Thaboyouknowhowdadvalueshis

employeessortthisoutbeforehefindsoutandlose

it.”

“Pleasedon'tfireher--”

“WorryaboutyourjobSaneletmeworryaboutwho

getsfiredandwhodoesn't,okay?”Ihandherthe

babyandwalkout.

***********

Liqhawe'sPOV.

Idon'tknowwhydadwon'tagreetothisdating

thing.LoosingyourdearwifehurtsIknowthatbut

I'msuremommydearestisnothappyseeinghow

lonelymyfatheris.Ifhewasn'ttheprincipledman

thatIknowtoowellIwouldbelievehimwhenhe

sayshehassomeonewhomheisspendingtime



withbutIknowbetter.Myfatherisnotthetypeto

engageinno-stringsattachedrelationshipsthat's

uncleZibusiso'sthingnothim.

“Dad--”

“Ifit'saboutdating,blinddatesorwhateverthat

hastodowithawomanpleasesaveitmybabyI'm

notinterested.”

“DadIneedamotherwhowillguidemeinthislife

pleasestopbeingselfish.”Theemotionalblackmail

cardwillhavetowork.

“Howsureareyouthatthereisawomanoutthere

waitingformetosweepoffherfeet,givehermy

surnamethenbringherheretotakecareofmy

troublesomechildren?Whatifshedoesn'tlikeyou?

WhatifsheabusesyouoryourbrotherwhileI'mout

thereworking?WhatiflifechangesfortheworstifI

bringawomaninhere?”HehasapointbutI'mnot

givingupthiseasy.

“DadIunderstandwhereyoufearsarecomingfrom

butwearegrownupwewillneverletanyonebully

us.”Itrytoreasonwithhim.



“Youhaveneverbeenabusedbyanyonesoyou

don'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.Maybeyou

candefendyourselfbutwhataboutNtsika?Whatif

Ibringapsychoasawifewhowillrapemyson?”

“DadNtsikawon'tgetraped--”

“Sweetheart,boysgetrapedtoo.Theyusuallydon't

talkaboutitbecausetheyalsobelieveinthesocial

normsthatnomancanberaped.I'mnotbeing

selfishasyousayI'mtryingtoprotectyou.”

“Amy'smomwillneverdothattous--”Hechokeson

hissalivaandIsmile.It'sworking.

“W-what?”Heisshocked.

“Youlikeherdadandit'snotacrimetofallfora

successfulwoman--”

“Liqhawe!”HethrowsacushionatmebutIduckit

andithitsthepaintingonthewall.Luckilyitdoesn't

fall.

“Otherwiseyouwouldn'tbecrackingyourmind

dailyonwhatexcusetogivesoyoucanhaveher

childrenoverhere.Listentoyourheartdad.Ilike



herforyoutoo.”

“Youknowwhat?Thisconversationendshereand

now!”Hewalksaway.Sorryforfrustratingyoudad

butIknowyouhaveneedstoo.Youneeda

companionandasyourchildrenwecannotgive

youthat.

**********

Zinhle'sPOV.

****Youareontherighttrackkeepupthe

performance.Don'tfightback,rememberweneed

yououtoftheresoon.Sometimesit'sokaytoact

weakjusttoemergevictoriouswhentheyleast

expectit.I'mproudofyou.Iloveyouandseeyou

soon.***

Thispieceofpaperkeepsmegoing.Itgivesme

hopeandfaithtoholdonandtoendurethepain

thosemotherfuckersinflictedonme.Theybroke

myrib,stabbedmeatthebackandbrokemyarmI



haveaheavycastonmeasIspeak.Theguards

havebeenprotectingmeeversincetheincidentand

I'mplayingthisgameverywell.WaituntilIgetwhat

Iwantthenthingswillgetmessyandeventhefat

ladywillsingbecausenoonehurtsZinhl'Intombi

ZakwaNgwenyaandlivestotellthetale.....

*

*

*

*

TWOYEARSLATER.....

**********

Thislonginsertgoesoutto@LeboMosomawho

askedforanotherinsertyesterdaybutdeletedthe

commentbeforeIcouldrespondtoit.Itriedmy

besttofulfillyourwishbymakingtoday'sinsert

longerthaneverbefore.Enjoy

THEBRIDE.



Insert73.

TWOYEARSLATER....

Nomzamo'sPOV.

Idon'tknowifit'stooearlytosaythisbutI'mfinally

backonmyfeet!YesNomzamothetoughlawyeris

backandyouwouldn'tguesswhohelpedme.

SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwaherself.Theguilty

thatIfeltwhenIfoundoutsheactuallysentahigh

payingclientmywaywasunexplainable.Thecase

tookoverayeartoberuledanditwaspretty

intense.AttheendIwonthecaseandmyclient

wasoverthemoonthathedecidedtodoubleour

agreedpaymentandaBMWasathankyougift.To

himmoneymeantnothingtheonlythingthat

matteredwasprotectinghisartisticworksfroma

greedywifewhohadfiledfordivorceaccusinghim



ofcheating.Heinvitedmetodinnerandtoldme

Sukoluhlehadsenthimtomeforhelp,theyare

friendsactually.Hetoldmewhatkindofaperson

Sukoluhleisandhearingallthegoodthingsabout

hermademethinkaboutallthebadthingsIdidto

her.Itwasn'teasytomasterthecouragetogoand

apologizetoherbutI'mgladIdidapologize.She

forgavemeandIthankedherfornotpressing

charges.

“Mom!Mommy!”Zainecomesrunningandfalling

onthegroundcallingoutmyname.

“Hellobaby.”Hejumpsonmeandkissesmeall

overtheface.It'shisdailyroutine.Hegreetsme

withkissesthenrunsofftohisuncle'sroomtodo

thesame.TheloveandthebondIsharewithmy

sonkeepsmegoingandsmilingallthetime.My

sonisthebiggestachievementofalltimesandI'm

notgoingtolethimdown.

“Heystranger.”Ianswermyphone.

“Ntokaziukahle?(Howareyou?)”Mntimande

responds.



“I'mfineandhowareyou?”

“Ngiyancenga.Unjaniumfanawami?(I'mtryingto

cope.HowisZaine?)”Mntimande'svoiceisstill

lacedwithsadness.Hisbrother,Zibusiso,

disappearedayearafterleavingthecountrytillto

date.MntimandeandZinhlearenotcopingatall.

“Heisfine.Doyouwanttotalkabouthowyoufeel?

Imeanyousoundsad.”Ihearhimsighingatthe

otherend.

“Hayiokwamanjemhlawumbengoluny'usuku.(Not

todaymaybesomeothertime.)”Hesadlysays.

“Iunderstand.Youwillbefine.”

“Bengithengizweukuthiuqhubanjanisobuya

sixoxe.Ubenosuk'oluhle.(Iwasjustcheckingup

onyou.Haveagreatday.)”Hesaysdisconnecting

thecall.Ipraytheyallfindpeaceandhealingsoon.

“MorningSis.I'mofftoworkseeyoulater.”Ethan

greetsandsaysgoodbyeatthesametime.Hegot

aninternshipinoneofthebigcompanieshere

throughhiswellconnectedboyfriend.Itwasnot

easytoacceptthatmyonlybrotherisgaybut



seeinghowthatboyfriendofhisalwaysputasmile

onhisfacemademerelaxandaccepttheir

relationshipandstopjudgingmybrothertoo

harshly.I'malsoworkingandenjoyingkicking

someassinthecourtroom.I'mplanningtostartmy

ownlawfirmsoon.

**********

Zinhle'sPOV.

I'monthephonewithAdvocateDlaminiwhotells

mewewillbegoingtocourtintwodaystimeand

thingsarelookinggoodformeatthemoment.

“Don'tdoanythingstupidtoruinthis.”Shewarns.

“Iwon't.Ipromise.”Ilie.Ihavebusinesstotake

careofbeforeIgetoutofhere.

“Betterkeepthatpromise.”Shesaysanddropsthe

call.Ihaveagoodfeelingaboutthisandthingsare

abouttogetreal.MybrotherZibusisowentmissing,

brotherMpilobelievesheisdeadwhereverheis



becausehekeepsseeinghiminhisdreamsbutI

thinkotherwise.Wheneverabadthinghappensto

peopleIloveIfeelit.Heisinabadstatewherever

thoseItalianstookhimtobutdefinitelynotdead

andIwillnotrestuntilIfindhim.Mntimandealmost

crackedthecaseofZibusiso'sdisappearancebut

thebastardshadtoplaydirtyandkidnapped

Liqhawe.That'swhenwerealizedtheyhave

associateskeepingacloseeyeonus.Liqhawe's

kidnappingsentMntimandeofftheedgeandforthe

firsttimeinhisentirelifehepulledthetrigger

himself,gotbloodyandsavedhisdaughter.Since

thenmybrotherisnotokayandIcanunderstand

hispain.Somedayshesmiles,somedaysarehard

andhecan'tstophistears.

Mychildrenaregrowing.Nothaboandmyhusband

alwaysbringthemtovisitandI'mgladOlwethu

knowsI'mhismotherandhelovesme.Everytime

theybringmeadifferentgiftandlatelyOwamihas

beengiftingmebooks.Idon'treallyenjoyreading

butformychildrenInowreadtotheend.Nothabo



toldmeaboutGloriaandItoldhernottofireherbut

togiveherawarning.Iwilldealwiththatfoolwhen

Igetoutofhere.Sanelisiweissaidtobeverygood

withchildrenandevenOwamilikesher.I'msure

sheisthetypeofwomenwhoreprimandchildrenin

anicewaynottheharshway.Icannotwaittogo

outthereandmeetmywholefamilybutthenI

doubtitwillbesoonbecauseIhavetofindmy

brother.

Iwatchedthesecurityfootagethatwas

anonymouslysenttomyphone,yeahIdohavea

phone,andIknowwhoattackedmealthoughI

haven'tretaliatedyet.I'mstillthinkingofthemost

horrificwaytoinflictpainonsomeonebutnotkill

them.Idon'tusuallykillmyenemiesdeathistoo

easybutpainisthebestpunishmentyoucangive

toanyonewhomesseswithyou.

“Morning.”Thefemaleguardwhobringsmefood

almosteverdaysays.

“Morning.Youlookdifferenttoday?”Sheblushes.



Shehasacrushonme,soIhavebeentold.“Holy

Mary!Youcutyourlonghair?Whythough?”She

hadthemostbeautifulnaturalhairIhaveeverseen.

“I'monatightbudgetandtakingcareofmyhairisa

littleexpensive.”

“Iunderstandhey.YoustilllookbeautifulandI'm

sureguyscan'tstopdrooling.”Onceagainshe

blushes.Poorwoman!Icannotevenimagine

myselfkissinganotherwomanlikeallthese

jailbirdsdo.Ihaven'thadsexintwoyearsbutIstill

cannotstandsexwithanotherwoman.

“Ibroughtyourtoiletries.”

“Thankyou.WhenIgetoutofhereI'mgoingto

showyouhowmuchIappreciatethis.”Shesmiles

andleaves.Timetogoandintroduceyourselfgirl.I

knowthattattooeduglythingisinthebathrooms

withherbootlickersandI'mgoingthere.Ipickmy

newbathingtowelandputitaroundmyneckbefore

takingotherthingsIwillneed.

“Wangen'usathane!(Herecomesthedevil!)”

Announcesoneofthebootlickers.Thetattooed



ladypushesthegirlswhoarebusypleasingher

awayandglaresatme.Ihavebeenavoidingher

eversincetheincident.

“Grewsomeballs,huh?Whatareyoudoinghere?

Thisismyprivatespace?”Shesayswithherfake

intimidatinggangsteraccent.

“ThelasttimeIcheckedthiswholeplaceandyour

assincludedbelongedtothegovernment.”Theyall

lookatmelikeIhavegrownhornsorsomething.

“Whatdidyoujustsay?”Shechargestowardsme

andIstandstillreadyforher.Sheswingsafistat

mebutIduckitandsendshercrashingonthedirty

floorwithabackkick.Someofthegirlscharge

towardsmeallreadytoattackandIgoforakiller

movebeforetheysurroundme.Istaboneofthe

girlsundertheeyeusingthesameknifetheyused

tostabmeandpullhereyeoutasshescreamsin

agonyandbloodoozing.Allofthemstandbackand

watchinhorror.

“Noo!Somebodypleasetellherstop--”Ipullharder

untilIhavehereyeinmybloodyhandandshefalls



groaninginpain.Thebeautyofacorruptsystemis

thatmoneycanbuyyouanythingyouwantandno

oneisgoingtocometotheirrescue.Theirleaderis

sweatingalreadyasImakemywaytoherwiththe

eyestillinmyhand.

“I'mhellitselfnoteventhedevilisamatchofmine.

Ipunish,destroybutIdon'tkillsomethingIdon'teat.

Yousteppedonthewrongterritorythistimeand

youareabouttomeetyoursanctifier.Zinhl'Intombi

ZakwaNgwenyaisthename.”Ithrowtheeyedown

onherfeetandwipemyhandswithherjacket.Her

faceisnowpaleandtheothergirlshavepeedon

themselves.Iwinkatherandgetintheshower.....

********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Wheneverthesungoesdownthefearcreepsinand

anxietytakesover.Themedicationisnotworking,

Zibusiso'swordskeepringinginmymind“Ifyou

don'treceiveanygift,don'tseemeorhearfromme



thenyoushouldknowthemissionwentwrong”and

tearsstartafresh.Partofmebelievesheisalivebut

there'stheotherpartofmethatbelievesIwillnever

seehimagain.Aftereverythinghesacrificedforme

IwillnevergettotellhimhowmuchIappreciate

him,Iwillnevergettoseehischildrenthathe

promisedtobringsoIcanmeetthemI'm

heartbroken,sadandscaredatthesametime.

WhenthatMartinsguycalledIcouldn'thelpbut

feelsomethingwasoffbecausetherewasnoway

myPAwouldhavenottoldmeabouthispersistent

calls.Afterathoroughbackgroundcheckwefound

nothingincriminatingonhimbutthatverysame

dayIreceivedamessagefromanItaliannumber.It

read"Don'ttakethatinterviewit'satrap.Theyneed

somethingtothreatenZibusisowithandiftheyget

toyouhewillcrack."Itriedcallingthenumberbut

withnoluck.Istartedlivinginfear,everythingnow

freaksmeoutanditdoesn'thelpthathewent

missingafterfivemonthsofrejectingthatinterview.

WhatifI'mthecauseofhisdisappearance?MaybeI

shouldhaveagreedtotheinterviewjusttosavehim.



“Sisareyouokay?”Charityasks.SheknowsI'mnot

okayshe'sjusttryingtostartaconversation.

“I'mholdingonbutI'mafraidImightbreakanytime

soon.I'mscaredChar,scaredforhim,forme,my

children,mymom,I'mscared--”

“Shhit'sokaySis.TheZibusisoImetafewtimes

willdoanythingtoprotectyouandthechildren.You

havetobepositiveandstrongforhim.Thisthingof

youalwayscryingisbadlyaffectingthechildren

andyourknewromanticrelationship.Heisagreat,

understandingguyandIthinkyoushouldtellhim

howyoufeelhemightbeabletohelpyou.Stop

cryingyourlifeawaylivealittleSis.Ifnotfor

yourselfthenforthekidsandZibusiso.Hewon'tbe

happyifhewalksthroughthatdoortofindyoulike

this.Youarestrongandyoucandothis.”Shewipes

awaymytears.“Goaheadandcallhimover.”She

saysgivingmethephone.

“It'slateandhehatesdrivingatnight.Iwillcallhim

tomorrowIpromise.”Isaywithafaintsmile.

“Goodtohearthat.Nowyouhavetoeatandgoto



bed.AmyandPrudyhelpedmeprepareyour

favoritemeal.Let'sgo.”Shedragsmetothekitchen

wheremychildrenareanxiouslywaitingforme.I

havebeenaverybadmotherandIfeelguiltyfor

neglectingthem.Itearfullyhugthem.

“I'msorryguys--”Theybothwipemytearsand

smile.

“It'sokaywearenotangryatyou.Youarestillthe

bestmommyever!”Theysmilereassuringly.

“Okayenoughwiththetears.Let'shaveournice

dinner.”Theypullachairformeandmystomach

grumbleslookingattheyummyfoodonthetable.

Wesaygraceandstartdishingforourselves.We

chatwhileenjoyingourmealsuntilthereisalight

knockonthedoor.

“Iwillgetit.”CharityoffersandIwonderwhois

knockingatthishour.“Siscomeandseethis!”She

screamshervoicelacedwithfear.WhenIgettothe

doortwotoddlerswholookliketwinsarestanding

bythedoor.Asfreakyasthismaybeforsomeweird

reasonsI'mnotscaredtoday.Isquatnexttothem



andtheysmiletouchingmyface.

“Whoareyouandwholeftyouhere?”Theyhear

Amy'slaughterandtheboysrunpastmegoingto

thediningroom.Theyjumponthechairsandstart

eatingfromtheservingdishes.

“Siswhatisgoingon?Whatifit'sanothertrap?

Whathappenedtotheguardandhowdidtheyget

in.”Charityvoicesherfears.Idialtheguardbutthe

phoneringsunanswered.

“Mommywhoarethey?”Amyasks.NowI'm

panicking.Whathappenedtotheguard.Idialmy

boyfriend'snumberandheanswersimmediately.

“Hey.”Heanswerssoftly.Itakeadeepbreath

becauseIknowI'mabouttobelectured.

“Hi.Someonelefttwotoddlersonmydoorstepand

theguardisnotanswerin--”

“Whatareyoutalkingaboutbabe?I'monmyway

pleasestayinsideIwillletmyselfin.”

*

*



*

*

*

PLEASELIKE,COMMENTANDSHARE.

THEBRIDE.

Insert74.

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

“Mommywhoarethey?”Amyasksonceagain.

“Ihavenoideababy.”Shelooksatthembusy

enjoyingthefoodandthejuice.Theydon'tlooklike

kidsfromtheslums,theylooklikesomeHotshot's

sonsinstead.Theirsneakersandtheclothesthey

arewearinglookexpensiveanddefinitelynotfrom

oneoftheZimbabwe'sshops.Oneofthemlooksat

meandsmilesrevealinghisperfectwhiteteethand

darkgums.Ihaveseensimilargumsbefore.“Hey



kidisyourfatherZibusisoNgwenya?”

“Dad?No.”Heshakeshishead.NowthatIhave

studiedthemthesearetheNgwenyagenes.Imay

bewrongbuttheylookexactlyliketheNgwenya

brothers.

“Theyarecutemommy.Canwekeepthmfor

ourselves?”AsksPrudyfeedingoneofthetoddlers.

Thedoorspringsopenandthepotentialmanofthe

househeavesahugesighofrelieflookingatallof

us.Hisfaceschangesfromscaredtobeingcalmas

hestepsclosertomeandhugsmetightwithout

sayingaword.AlltheemotionsIfeltbeforecome

backterrorisingmywholebeingandIcrack.He

pullsmeevenevencloserrubbingmyback.

“KuzolungaSthandwasami.Mus'ukukhala

MaKhwaliwamikonkekuzolungangiyakuthembisa.

(Everythingwillbefinemylove.Stopcrying

everythingwillbefineIpromise.)”Hearinghisdeep

yetsoftfilledwithloveandcarevoicemakesme

cryevenmore.“Hlis'umoyauphephileMaKhwali--

(Calmdownyouaresafe---)”



“Ngiphephile?Njaninginabantwanaengingabaziyo

endliniyami.(Safe?HowamIsafewhenIhave

toddlersdeliveredatmydoorstep?)Theyaregoing

tokillmeandmychildren--”IthinkIraisedmyvoice

becauseallthechildrenturntheirattentiontous

andruntohim.

“Daddy!”Oneofthetoddlersscreamashetripsand

fallsonhisknees.NowI'msuperconfusedand

shockedevenmorewhenhepicksthemupand

kissesthemastheygiggle.HerealizesIhave

questionsandputstheboysdownandscoopsme

up.I'mstubbornattimesandheknowsIwon't

moveandtheeasywayistocarrymetowherever

hewantstotakemeto.

“Char?Niphephileakukhontoembiunogadanaye

uphephilephandleubetheukuphumakancane

ngesikhathikushiywalezinganeningathuki

ngizolichazelakonkeemvakokukhuluma

nowakwami.(Char,youaresafeguysthere's

nothingwrongandtheguardisokaytoo.Hehad

goneoutforafewminuteswhenthechildrenwere

droppeddon'tbescaredIwillexplaineverything



aftertalkingtoSuku.)”Charitynods.I'msoangry

rightnowbeauseitfeelslikeIhavebeenkeptinthe

darkwhenheknowssomeseriousstuff.Hepushes

mybedroomdoorwithhisfootandwalksin.Itryto

saysomethingbuthesilencesmewithaFrench

kiss.Whatthehelliswrongwithhim.Ican'tpush

himawaybecauseI'mtrappedhereinhisarms.He

slowlyputsmeonthebedandsmileslookingatme.

“Willyoutellmewhat'sgoingonshouldIforcethe

truthoutofyou?Whyareyoubehavinglike

everythingisokaywhenit'snot?Areyoudrunk

Sibangilizwe?”Onceagainhesmilesbutsays

nothing.Ihateitwhenhetreatsmelikealunatic.

MybloodboilsandIraisehandtoslaphimbuthe

stopsme.

“UngathabiuzeweqeMaKhwali.Akabekwaisandla

owelisisaikakhulukaziloofunaukumenzaumyeni

wakho.KuseAfricalanayekaizintozabelungu

uzolimala.(Don'tdothat.Youdon'thitthemanyou

areplanningtomarryit'sdisrespectful.Remember

weareinAfricahereleavesuchkindofbehaviorfor

theEuropeans.)”Hesmiles,it'snotreallyasmile



butawarning.

“Youpissmeoffandthreatenmesimplebecause

youarethemanit'snotfair!”

“Unokunginyanyisanjenamikodwaakaze

ngikufakeisandla?(YoualwayspissmeoffbutI

haveneverraisedmyhandtohityou?)”Ihateto

admitbutheisright.

“Enoughwiththelectureswhoarethosetoddlers?

Youseemtoknowthemverywell?”

“Zinganezikamfowenu--(Theyareyourbrother's--)”

Brother?Zibusiso?

“Huh?Areyouseriousrightnow?”It'shardto

believehim.Howdidthechildrengethere?

“Angiwathandiamahlayanjaloangidlalingezinto

eziqakathekileyo.Kunabantubamiengathi

bayongifunelauZibusiso--(Idon'tlikejokes

moreoverIdon'tjokewithseriousissues.Isentmy

boystosearchforZibusiso--)”

“And?”Idon'tknowwhybutIfeellikehehasgood

news.



“Bafumeneumkhondowakhekuyathembisa--(It's

promisingtheyfoundalead--)”Idon'tevenlistento

therestofthesentenceasIjumponhimpinning

mylegsaroundhiswaist,myarmsaroundhisneck

andkissthelivingdaylightsoutofhim.He

squeezesmybuttasourtonguesdancearound

eachotheroursoulsconnectingandourbodies

givingin.BythetimeIpulloutwearebothpanting.

“IloveyouIloveyouIloveyou.”Hesmilesmaking

myclitthrob,hissmilehasthatthingthat'sjust

hardtoresist.Heputsmeonthebedlaysbeside

mebalancingonhiselbow.Heislookingatmebut

heisnotsayinganything.“What?”

“Uzobayikufakwamiyazi?Bonaungenzani?Doyou

knowyouwillbemydeath?Lookatwhatyouare

doingtome.)”Heputsmyhandoverhiscrotch,I

gasp.

“Oh?Maybeweshouldtakecareifthis?”

“Ngiyalingekamuntuwamikodwainganezilinde

thinanjalobengingakaqedi.(I'mtemptedmylove

butthechildrenneedexplanationsandI'mnotdone



talking.)”Inodforhimtogoon.Hetellsme

everythingfromwhentheItalianstryingtogetto

me,Liqhawe'sabduction,Zibusiso'sdisappearance,

theanonymoustipshe'sbeengetting,theminister's

widowtellinghimabouttheinstructionsZibusiso

gaveherbeforeheleftandfinallythebreakthrough

butthissoundslikeit'sgettingmoredangerous

thanitalreadywas.

“Doyouthinkyourpeoplewillfindhim?”

“Ukutholalaakhonaakuyon'inkingaukumkhipha

emlonyeniwesilwanekulaphookunzimakhona.

Ngicabang'ukuthikuzomelengiyekhona--(Locating

himisnotanissuethealmostimpossibletaskis

rescuinghim.IthinkIhavetogotheremyself--)”

Thefrownonmyfacehashimnotfinishinghis

sentence.“Ngiyadlala.(I'mjoking)”Hesaystickling

me.

“BetterbeajokebecauseI'mnotreadytoloseany

ofyou.”

*********



NARRATED.

Mkhizeissittingoutsidelookingdisturbed.Oflate

he'sbeenfeelinglikesomethingimportanttohimis

slippingaway.HeevenwenttoZinhleandaskeda

milliontimesifshewasplanningonleavinghim

althoughsheassuredhimthatsheisnotgoing

anywherehestillfeelsthesameway.Khulekani

makeshiswaytohimwithtwocupsoftea.

“Wannashareyourproblems?”AsksKhulekani

handinghisfatheracupoftea.

“Nottodaymaybesomeothertime.Ijustfeel...I

don'tknowwhatthisfeelingis.”Mkhizeresponds.

“Maybeyouareanxious?Iknowhowmuchyou

missmomandhowmuchyouwantherbackandas

thecourtdatedrawscloserandcloseryouare

becomingnervous.Youaskyourselfifthejudge

willgrantherparoleorwillitbedenied?It'sokayto

feellikethatjustdon'tlosehopedadeverythingwill

befine.”

“Thankyou.IspoketoAdvocateDlaminishe



soundsoptimisticandsurethatZinhlewillbeout.I

wantherbackIneedher.”Mkhizeadmits.Justthen

Sanelisiwemakesherwaytothem.Afterproving

herloyaltytothefamilyshe'snowallowedtotalkto

Mkhizedirectlyiftheneedarises.

“GoodeveningSir.”Shesaysbendingherknees

showingrespect.

“EveningSane.Doyouneedsomething?”Mkhize

responds.

“AminuteofyourtimeSir.”Thewayshesays"Sir"

hasMkhizechuckling.

“Okay.Goodnightdad.Sane.”Khulekanileaves.

“Sitdown.”Sanelisiwelooksatthetwo-seater

couchandhesitantlysitsatthefaredge.The

warningsfromeveryoneaboutgettingclosertothe

bossringinhermindandstartsshaking.“You

mightneedtocalmyourselfdownifyouaregoing

totellmesomethingimportantbecauserightnow

youareshaking.”

“Umm...Sir-it-its--”Shefailstoputasentence

together.



“Sane?Idon'tbite,okay?Takethisandcalmyour

nerves.”Hegivesheraglassoflemonadehewas

havingbeforeKhulekanibroughttea.Saneshakily

holdstheglasswithbothhandsandtrytodrinkas

theglasshitsherteethrepeatedlyandspillssome

onheruniformuntilMkhizeshakeshisheadand

helpsher.

“I'msorry.”Shesayslookingdownshamefully.

“It'sokay.Whatdidyouwanttotellme?”

“It'sOwami.Hebulliesthetwinsandheadmitsto

hatingthemandsaystheirparentsarethereason

hismomisinjail.”Mkhizeclencheshisjaws.“I'm

sorryforoversteppingmyboundaries.Ialwaystalk

toOwamiandheendedupopeninguptome.Heis

anangrychildandyouhavetofindhelpforhim

soon.Histemperisverydangerousforhisage.”

“WhatkindofafatheramI?HowdidImissthis?

AmIabadfathertomychildren?”Mkhizesighs

defeated.

“YouareagoodfatherSir.Itdoesn'tmeanyouare

wrongorisityourfaultthathe'sfeelingthewayhe



feels.It'sastage,averycriticaloneandthisis

whereyoumouldhimintoabetterman--”Saneis

shybutnotwhenitcomestoherlineofwork.Sheis

notjustanannybutshealsoholdsanhonors

degreeinPsychology.Shealwayshidethe

qualificationwhenlookingforjobsasananny

becausepeoplealwaysrejectherapplications

sayingsheisoverqualified.Mkhizewatchesheras

shetalksandforamomentsheseesZinhleinher.

Thewayshetalksandhoweverythingshesays

makesperfectsense.Hecloseshiseyesleaning

closertoherandtheirlipscrush......

**********

Zinhle'sPOV.

TodayIreceivedamessagethatleftmewithtoo

manyquestions.I'mconfusedandangryatmyself

fornothavingtheanswerstomyquestions.The

messagecamejustafterIlefttheshower,first

cametheseniorguardwhotoldmetoplayitsafe



elseAdvocateDlaminiwillpullout.Ineedherand

shecannotbailoutonme.Ican'tstayinhere

foreverbutatthesametimeIcan'tletpeoplewalk

allovermybodyasifIcan'tdefendmyself.Ikeep

readingthemessageandpacingupinmycell.I

don'tshareacellwithanyoneandthatgivesme

privacy.

****WhatthefuckZinhle?Doyouknowhowmuch

moneyIhaveusedtotryandgetyououtofthere

andyouwanttoruineverything?Canyoufucking

stopwithyourmadnessyouhaveseriousissuesto

worryabout!Likerescuingyourbrother,damnit

Zinhle!Justpullyourselftogetheryourbrotherisin

deepthelion'sdennotonlyhimbuttheItaliansare

keepingacloseeyeonallyourfamilymembers.

Youaregettingoutbutyouhavetodisappear

beforeyoumeetyourhusbandbecausethatwill

leadtheItalianstoyourchildren.Theyknowyou

andoncetheylearnaboutyourparoletheymight

panicadhurtZibusiso.Justbehaveandletmedeal

withthis.I'msuperangrybutIstillloveyou

anyway.*****



ThisisthemessageI'mtryingtodecipher.I'msuper

confused,whosentmethatring?Whoispayingfor

myprotection?Whoisthispersonwhoknowsso

muchaboutme?AllalongIthoughtthemessages

werefromZibusisobutnowIdon'tknowanymore.

HowdoIsavemybrotherandmychildren?Damn

youZibusisoforagreeingtothisshitbuteitherway

I'mcomingforyoubrother.Comethunderor

sunshinetheNgwenyasarecomingforyoubrother

andtheItaliansjustdon'tknowwhotheyare

dealingwith.Forthismissionweneedthebiggun.I

typeamessagetoMntimande.

****ZibusisoisalivelikeIsaidbefore.Timetoput

onyourbigbootsbrotherthismissionneedsyou.I

can'tdoitalone.****

Herespondssoonerthanhealwaysdoes.

****I'mwiththelionessatthemomentIwilltalkto

youtomorrow.GoodnightIloveyou.***

Thelioness?Thenicknamebringsasmiletomy

faceasIputmyphoneunderthepillowandlie

downthebedlookingattheceilinguntilIdozeoff.....



*

*

*

Hereisachallengedarlings.Thosewholovechest

painslikemeweareabouttobeservedinbig

platters,actionguyswhereareyou?Weareabout

towitnesswarlikeneverbeforebutsinceit'sFriday

allthatwillhavetowait.BUT,youcanstillget

insertsthroughouttheweekendthrough

sponsorship(R50perinsert)orthrough

commenting,likingandsharing.800Reactions,70

commentsand100shareswillunlockthesecond

insertoftheday.Wecandothis,let'sgo!
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Mkhize'sPOV.

Fuck!WhathaveIdone?Nonono!Thisissototally

wronginmanyhigherlevels.Saneiscryingandshe

haspeedonherselfalready.Istoppacingandsit

nexttohershe'sshaking.

“I'msorryIdidn'tmeanto.Idon'tknowwhatcame

overmepleasestopcrying?”Shesobsevenharder.

Thisisamess.“SaneI'msorry.”

“She-shewillkillme.Theywarnedmeshewarned

meto--”Shesayssofastalmostchokingonher

ownwords.

“Shedoesn'thavetoknow.Iknowthisisfuckedup

butit'sforthebestthatnoonegetstoknowaboutit.

Mywifeiscrazythat'swhyweshouldkeepthisa

secret.Thekissdidn'tevenlastfortwoseconds

pleasedon'tblameyourselfandstopcrying.I

promiseitwon'thappenagain.”Shenods.“I'm

reallysorryImissmywifeandI'mverynervous

abouthercase.”

“O-okay.”ShesaysstandingupandIseeabigstain



ofblood.Fuck!Shereactsbadlytofearandshe's

onherperiodsalready.

“Sane?”Sheslowlyturnsandwalksback.“Youcan't

goinsidelikethat.Youjuststainedyourdress.”She

looksdownembarrassmentandfidgetingwithher

fingers.“Youknowforapsychologistyouaretoo

shyandit'snotevenfunny.”Forthefirsttimeever

shelooksintomyeyesasherowneyespopoutin

horror.

“H-howdoyouknowthat?”Shestutters.

“Idoathoroughbackgroundcheckonallmy

employees.Iknoweverythingaboutanyonewho

worksforme.Tryandusetheadviceyoualways

givepeoplewhenitcomestoshynessandlivea

little.Lifeistooshorttobeshy.Usethefireescape

togotoyourroom.Goodnight.”

“ThankyouSir.”Shebendsherkneeswithherhead

boweddowninrespectandturnstoleave.Idon't

knowwhatisgoingonwithme.Thisgirl'sshyness

isturningmeonsobadIcanimaginemyself

fuckinghersohardwhileshesubmitstomy



commands.IknowI'moldnowbutIstillhaveitin

meandtwoyearsisaverylongtimeIhaveever

survive.MywifemustcomebackbeforeImessup.

Onlyshemanagedtotamemenotevenmylate

wifemanagedtodothat.ThereasonInevergot

madatQhubekaniordisownhimisbecause

Qhubekaniishisfather'sson.Ifmyownfather

toleratedmethenIhadtotoleratemyownson.I

haveacrazyfuckedupside,exactlyhowQhubekani

usedtobebutIusedtobecrazierthanhim

becauseatsomepointIhadathreesomewitha

motheranddaughter.

IloveZinhleandIdon'teverwanttohurther.I'm

goingtostayawayfromSanelisiwe,stopmyself

fromthinkingaboutthethingsIdidinthepastand

focusonmyfamily.I'mtoooldtobechasingafter

skirtswhenI'mmarried.Thatwasamomentof

weaknessthatwillnevereverhappenagain.Itake

myphoneandgotogallerytoviewmywife's

photos.Sheoncesentmehernudepicturewearing

blacklingerieandamaskwithafloggerinherhand.



Damnshelookssogorgeousandtempting.I

receiveamessagefromher.

*****Ihavebeenwaitingformygoodnightkisses

fromthechildrenbutIfiguredyoumighthavebeen

busytoday.Anyway,goodnightdearhusband.I

loveyou.****

Shit!Iforgottocallhernowthechildrenare

sleeping!Whatcameovermetoday?

*********

NARRATED.

ThefollowingdayearlyinthemorningSukoluhleis

wokenupbyaringingphone.Shetriestobreakfree

fromMntimandewhoisholdinghertightastheir

bodiesaredrippingsweat.

“Yourphoneisringingbabakhe.”Sukoluhlesoftly

says.

“Akulamuntuolelungelolokungivusangalesiskhathi

ngilelenomuntuwamiyikudelelakhonokho.(No



onehastherighttowakemeupatthishourwheb

I'msleepingwithmywomanthat'sdisrespect.)”He

saysinbetweenkissesonherneckandshoulder.

“ItmightbeLiqhawe.Rememberwedidn'tcallher

yesterdayoryourboyswithvitalinformation.Let

meansweritforyou.”Thephonekeepsringing.

“Veleangitholii-morningglory-nyanakumbeu-kiss

njekodwalokhungenxayocingo?(TodayI'mnot

gettingmymorninggloryorasimplegoodmorning

kissbecauseoftheringingphone?”Mntimande

saysdisapprovingly.Sukoluhleignoreshimand

reachesforthephone.Sheanswersitandputsiton

loudspeaker.

“Finally!DoyouknowIhaven'tsleptawinkthinking

thatsomethingbadhappenedtoyou?Whereare

youdad?Youjustleftwithoutsayingathing

yesterdaywhatwasIgoingtotellyourgirlfriend--I

meanmomifsomethinghappenedtoyou?What

aboutyourchildrenandauntZinhle?Whatyoudid

isbeingselfish!”Liqhawefumes.Sukoluhlelooksat

Mntimandewhoshrugshisshouldersinreturn.

“Dad?Areyouthere?Areyouokay?”NowLiqhawe



isinpanicmode.

“Goodmorningbaby.Yourfatherisperfectlyfine.

Hewillexplainwhyheleftsosuddenly--”

“Youtoomom?Youdidn'teventhinkofsendinga

simpleSMS?ThisissounfairnowIwastedmy

tearsbecauseIthoughtsomethinghappenedto

him.”

“I'msorrymybaby.SomethingcameupandI'm

sureyouwilllovethesurprisepleaseforgiveus.”

Sukoluhlepacifiesher.

“FineIforgiveyoubecauseIloveyouandnowI

knowdadisnotcheatingonyou.WhenamIseeing

thesurprise?BeforethatIthinkIneedthreehours

ofmybeautysleep.”

“Wewillbringthepartytoyoumybabygotosleep.

Iloveyoutoo.”SukoluhlesaysandLiqhawecuts

thecall.

“IndlelauLiqhaweane-dramangakhonaungafunga

uthiyinganeyakhongokwegazi--(ThewayLiqhawe

issodramaticyouwouldswearshe'syour

biologicaldaughter--)”MntimandesaysandSuku



puncheshimonthechest.“Yekaudlameyimi

omeleabenodlamehayiwena.Ukukhula

noZibusisokwakuphambanisanguyeowakufundisa

wonkelomsangano.(Stopbeingviolentit'smewho

shouldbeviolentnotyou.Growingupwiththelikes

ofZibusisospoiledyouI'msurehe'stheonewho

taughtyouallthis.)”

“Butyouprovokemethat'stheonlywayIknowhow

torespondtoprovocation.Idon'tknowanyother

way--”MntimandesilencesherwithaFrenchkiss

whilehegethegetsontopofherpositioning

himselfbetweenherthighs.....

*********

InbreaktimeinjailandZinhleissittingdown

starringatherfoodbutnotinthemoodtoeat.She

wokeupwithaheavyheartandshedoesn'tknow

whatisthemeaningofit.

“Heykiddo.Youlooklikeyouareonanother

planet?”

“I'mfineo'lady.I'mjustnothungry.”Zinhle



responds.

“WheneverhefuckedherIwouldfeellikeshit!It

tookmetimetolearntolistentomyguts--”

“Idon'tunderstand?”

“Youarewaysmarterthanthiskiddo.Figureitout.

Seeyouaround.”TheLadyleavesherwithmillion

questionsrunningthroughhermind.

*

*

*

*
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Zinhle'sPOV.



Idon'tknowwhatthisoldladyistryingtosaybut

thisfeelingisnotentirelyalien.Ioncefeltlikethis

andmyheartwasbrokentothecorethefollowing

day.IwasyoungbackthenIcouldn'tfighthimor

her,he'sthesecondmanI'mscaredofinthisentire

worldyethiscommandvoicealwaysmademecum

undonewithouthimeventouchingme.Hesaidhe

wasgoingtomarrymebutsomeonebetterthanme

camealongandhewasgonejustlikethat.Does

thismeanMkhizeischeatingonmeafterrefusing

divorce?OhsohelpmedearLordelserainfirewill

befallsomepeopleanditwillsmelllikesomegrill

party!Notafterrefusingmydivorceoldman,no!

“ZakwaNgwenya?ZakwaNgwenya?”Someonetaps

thetableandIsnapoutifsighing.“Youokay?”It's

thefemaleguardnowIknowhernameitsLorraine.

“I'mgoodsweetheart.”Sheblushes.“Whatbrings

youhere?”

“IsawyouwerenoteatingsoIbroughtyouyour

favoritefruits.”Ipeakinsidetheplasticbag.She

broughtapplesandplums,she'sveryattentiveto

mydislikesandlikeshowIwishIcantakeherout



ofhermiserybutIjustcan'tseemyselfundressing

anotherwoman.

“Thankyou.YouhavebeengoodtomeandIwill

neverforgeteverythingyoudidforme.”

“It'sokay.”TheseniorguardcomesandtellsmeI

haveavisitorinhisoffice.Iwonderwhoisthis

importantsomebodythatIhavetogoandmeetin

private.

“Isheorshethatimportanttotheextentof

ZakwaNgwenyagoingtoher/himinsteadofthe

opposite?”

“Thedirectivecamefromabove.Icancallthemfor

you--”Helooksscared.

“Noneedto.I'mrightbehindyou.”Itbetterbe

someoneimportantI'mreallynotinagoodmood.

WhenIenterhisofficeI'mmetbyabeautifulslim

versionofAnelisa!“Wow!Younowthepresident's

wifeorwhatthatIhavetocometoyou?”Istandan

inchawayfromherlookingathercrutches.

“ZinhlepleaseI'mnotheretofightIcameto

apologize.”Sheisstillscaredofme.



“WellthenI'mears.”Isaypullingachairandsit.

Shereallylooksbeautifulthanwhenshewaswith

Qhubekani.MaybeifQhubekanihadmarriedher

lookinglikethisbackthenIwouldn'thavefelt

offended.Youknowwhensomeonecheatsyouhe

hastoatleastfindsomethingbetternotsomeone

whowillloweryourstandards.

“I'msorryforcomingbetweenyouandQhuIshould

havestayedawayandsuppressmyfeelingsforhim.

I'mreallysorryandIhaveforgivenyoutoo.”Ilaugh.

“Iwasn'tgoingtoapologizehoneybecauseIstill

feelthesamelikethatdaywhenItorturedyou.I'm

stillthesameZinhlewhodoesn'tgiveafuckabout

people.”

“Iknowdeepdownyoucareaboutpeople.Well,

howareyou?I'msurprisedyoudidn'trunafter

killingthewholekingdom.”

“Anewestillnotfriendssocutthecrapandsay

whatyoucameforandleaveorIwillleave.”

“Okay.Maqhawedied--”Myheartskipsabeat.“He

managedtoescapeatfirstbuthewentbackinto



theburninghousetosavehisbrother'schildren.He

sustainedafewburnsandhethoughtitwas

nothingseriousandcontinuedtosavepeople.He

inhaledalotofsmokegotadmittedatthehospital

anddiedtwodayslater.Hecouldn'tstopasking

aboutyouhewantedtoapologizeforbetrayingyou.

SincechildhoodMaqhawewoulddoanythingfor

hisbrother.Hewasmoreconcernedaboutyouthan

abouthishealth.”Ionlyknewhimforafewmonths

butthishurtsthepainistearingmyheartapartand

Ifeelmychestclosingbuttearswon'tcome.

“Fuck!”Icussrubbingmychest.Ithurtsdeeplyand

Icansmellthebloodfrommyhearttearingapart.

Hehelpedme,hekepthispromisebutIturnedon

himbecausehewasabouttobetrayme.“Shit!”I

covermyfacewithmyhandsandtrytocrybut

tearswon'tcome.Anelisapushesherchaircloseto

meandhugsmetight.

“It'sokayZieGodallowedittohappen.It'salways

Hiswillandstopblamingyourself--”

“Ikilledhim!Ifuckingkilledamanwhohisonlysin

wastolovehisbrotherbeyondanything!Ikilled



him!”Ipunchthetablecrackingitandblooddrips

frommyhand.

“Zinhlestop!Hurtingyourselfwon'tbringhimback.

Pleaseholdyourselftogether.”Shesaysstruggling

togetupandhugsme.Iburstintotears,Iplayed

theroleofGodandendedupkillinganinnocent

man!Ithurts,itcutsdeeperandthepainisnot

goingaway.“IbelieveGodwillhealyou.IfGod

reunitedmewithmyfamilyafteryearsthenhewill

surelyhealyou.”

“Wh-whatdoyoumean?”Isayinbetweenhiccups.

“BeforeMaqhawediedhetoldmewhomyparents

areandwheretheywere.Iwentthereandtheywere

sohappytoseeme.Mydadisapastorin

Ntabazindunahe'stheonewhotaughtmeabout

Godandtogetherwithmymothertheyhelpedmeto

heal.NowIcaneatmeatandnotfreakout--”We

bothlaugh.“Yeahthat'swhyIdecidedtocomehere

andapologizetoyou.I'malsogoingtoapologizeto

theMkhizes.Maqhaweleftthisforyou.”Shegives

meamemorycard.TearsstartafreshMaqhaweis

reallygone.He'stheonlypersonIfeelguiltyfor



hurting.

“Thankyou.”Shehugsmeonceagain.

“Iwillprayforyoutobeoutonparole--”

“No!FucktheparoleIbelonghere--”Icollapseon

mykneesscreamingmylungsout...

***********

Mntimande'sPOV.

IalwayssawSuku'sphotosadthoughtshewasa

decentgirleveninthebedroombutIwaswrong.

ThiswomanrightheretakesmetotheplacesIhave

neverbeenbefore.Atfirstshewasreserved,she

toldmeherexhusbandalwayswantedtotakethe

leadsoIgavehertheconfidencesheneededtobe

herself.She'sabeastinbedandIdon'tmindevenif

shewantstomakeloveeveryminuteoftheday

becauseeverythingwithherisworthyit.

“Sibangilizwe?”OhIzonedoutandnowshe'sher

aggressiveself.



“SengenzenimanjeMaKhwali?(WhathaveIdone

now?)”Shesmiles.

“Forgetit.Getdressedwearegoingtoyourhouse

totalktothechildrenandspendthedaywithallof

them.”WhatIlovemostaboutheristhatsheisnot

afraidofmelikemylatewife.She'sstubbornanda

stubborngirlisalwaysaturnon.

“Yebomamawabantwana.(Okaymotherofmy

kids).”Ithoughtshewouldbeangryordisapprove

ofZibusiso'schildrencomingtostaywithus.She

doesn'tknowyetbutIwanttomarryherverysoon

I'mtoooldtobemovingfromonehousetothe

othertobewithmywife.Iwanttomakeitofficial

andhaveherhandedovertomesowecanraise

ourfootballteam.Sixchildreninonehouse,it's

crazy,right?ItrustmychoicethoughIknowwewill

begreatparentstoourchildren.Justwhenwe

finishputtingonoutclothesthetwinsbargein

giggling.

“No!No!”TheyshouthidingbehindSuku.

“Whatnowboys?Whyareyourunning?”



“Mommy?Theyhavetobrushtheirteeth!”Amy

callsfromoutside.TheyrespectourprivacyandI

knowAmywon'tcomeinuntilshe'stoldto.

“Okaybaby.Iwillbringthem.”Sukusays.Hearing

thatthetwinsruntothebathroomandclosethe

door.

“Laphausazosebenzamuntuwami.(Thetwinsare

aseroustask)”Isay.

“IcanseethatIwonderhowitwillbeliketoraise

theminiZibusiso.Ijustprayhecomesbackand

watchthemgrow.”

“UzobuyaSthandwasami.(Hewillcomemylove.)”

Myphonerings.Isighbeforeansweringit.Ihope

Zinhledidn'tmessup.

“Mntimande?”

“Zinhleislosingit--”

“Whatdoyoumeanlosingit?”I'mconfused.

“Shelearnedofafriend'spassingandshe'sturning

herpaintoviolence.She'shurtingherself--”Idrop

thecall.



“UZinhleakekhokahleSthandwasami.Ngiyakufica

emagcekenikaMntimande?(Zinhleisnotokay.I

willfindyouatmyhouse,right?”Shenods.

“Drivesafe.Iloveyou.”

“UthandwayimintombiyakwaMdlongwa.(Ilove

youmore.)”Iruntotheparkinglot....

*

*

*

PLEASELIKE,SHAREANDCOMMENT!!!
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NARRATED.



IttakesSukoluhlealmostanhourtohavethetwins

brushtheirteeth.Theykeptjumping,runningand

hidingbehindthemovableproperty.

“Siya?”Theboyslookateachandgiggle.“Okayyou

boyswewillhavetotalk,okay?Comeandsitwith

me.”Theyhesitantlygotoher.Itlookslikethey

knowtheconsequencesoftheiractions.Simphiwe

startscryingandsodoesSiyamthanda.

“Sorry.Sorrymom--”Theyhugeachotherandcry.

“I'mnotangry,okay?I'mnotgoingtobeatyoucome

here.”Theylookherinthefaceandshesmiles

reassuringly.Theyrunintoherarmsandshehugs

themtightastheysob.“It'sokayboysmommy

won'thithercutetroublesomeboys.”

“She-shewillcomeandbeatus--”Siyamthanda

criesevenharder.

“Who?Whowillcomeandbeatyou?”Sukuis

confused.

“Theothermommy--”Simphiwesaysliftinghisshirt.



Sukuflincheslookingatthebeltmarksalloverhis

body.Herheartshattersasshehugsthemeven

tighter.

“NoonewilleverhurtyouagainI'mgoingtoprotect

youwitheverythingIhave.”Zibusisoprotectedher,

hedideverythingforherandshewillsurelytake

careofhissons.Amahlecomesrunningwiththe

landlinereceiver.

“Youhaveacallmommy.”SaysAmyputtingthe

receiveronhermother'sear.

“Suku,hello?”

“Ibetyouarehappynowbitch!Idon'tknowwhat

yougavetoZibusisoforhimtokeepthreateningme

evenbeyondthegravesoIcansendmysonsto

you!I'msureyouarehidinghimandI'mgoingto

findyouandkillyoubloodywhore!”Awoman

hisses.

“Whenyourememberyourmannersdocallme

back.Bye.”SaysSukuandAmydropsthecall.

“Shewasswearingtomemommy.Areweintrouble

becauseofthesebabies?”Amyasks.



“Nobaby.She'sjustacrazypersondon'tmindher.”

Amynods.“Wearegoingtospendtheweekendat

yourfavoriteplacegoandprepare--”

“Wearegoingtodad'shouse?”Sukunods.“Yeey!I

missedLiqhaweandNtsika.”Amyjumpsonher

andtheygrouphug.Sukoluhlewipestheboys'tears

andkissthemastheysmilewithtearyeyes.

“It'sbeenafewdaysAmystopexaggerating.Why

doyoucallMntimandedad?”

“Youguysaredatingso?”Sheshrugshershoulders.

“Doyoulikehim?Areyoucomfortablewithhim

beingdaddy?”

“YesIlikehim.Ilikedhimbeforeyouguysdated.I

kindahelpedLiqhawebringyouclosertogether.I'm

sorryIusedtolietoyouaboutmysicknesseven

whenIhadareactionandendedupinhospitalit

wasallaplan--”

“Amy!Howcouldyoudothat?Youalmostdiedfor

goodnesssake!”

“I'msorrywejustwantedyoutobeclosertoeach



otheranditworked.”SukuthrowsacushionatAmy.

“SorrymommyandIloveyou.”SaysAmahle

runningoff.

“Boyslet'sgoandgetyousomefood--”Her

cellphoneringsandsheanswers.

“Theyaremychildren!Icarriedthemfornine

monthsyoucan'tjusthaveeverythingthatbelongs

tome!Iwantmymanandchildrenback.”Thesame

womanshouts.

“Whydidyouevensendthemhereifyoudidn't

wantto?Whatkindofamotherareyou?Whobeats

herchildrenblackandbluelikethisandclaimto

lovethem?”

“Zibusisostoppedsendingmebecauseofyouand

hissonskeptcryingforfoodwhatwasIsupposed

todo?”

“Heneverstoppedsendingmoneybutyoupaidoff

yourdebtswiththechildren'smoney.Whenyou

finallylearntobehavelikeamotherthatyouare

youknowwheretofindyoursonsfornowstop

botheringmeI'mtoobusytokeephearingthesame



nonsense.”

“Hewilldumpyoutoo!”Saysthewomanhervoiced

lacedwithbitterness

“Haveyouseenabrotherdumpingasisterbefore?”

“What?--”Sukoluhledropsthecall.

**********

AtPrisonZinhleiscoveredinbloodasMntimande

rushesinandalmostfaintslookingatZinhle

holdingabrokenglassreadytoslithervein.

Mntimandefliesandknockstheglassoffherhand

beforeslappingherhard.Zinhlegaspsasahotslap

landsonhercheekandgetstemporarilyparalyzed

inshock.Mntimandepullsherintohisarmsand

failstocontrolhistears.Theycryineachother's

arms,theirbondissodeepthattheydon'tneedto

saythewordsoutloud.

“It'sokay.YouwillbefinelittleSis.Thistooshall

pass,it'sokaytobreakdownbutsuicideis

unacceptable.Youhaveme,mynephews,your



husband,Zibusiso,NK,Nomzamo,thelistis

endlessandyourlifematterstous.Don'tyouever

beselfishlikethatIwon'tsurvive.”Mntimande

swallowsapainfullump.

“I-I'msorry--”Zinhlesobs.

“It'sokay.Areyouinpain?”Heaskscheckingout

herselfinflictedwounds.

“Alittle.”Mntimandeaskstheguardswholook

terrifiedtoprovidehimwiththefirstaidkitandhe

cleansanddressesZinhle'swounds.Afteracouple

ofminutesheaskswhoisthefriendthatdied.

“Ikilledagoodmanbrother!Hisonlysinwasto

lovehisbrother--”Zinhlebreaksonceagain.

“Maqhawedidn'tdeservetodie.”

“Ifhedidn'tthenhewouldn'thavedied.Pleasestop

blamingyourself,hurtingyourselfwon'tbringhim

backpleasedon'tdothistoyourself.”Zinhlenods.

MntimandeisthefirstmanZinhlerespectsandcan

admittobeingscaredof.

“Ithurtsbrotheritreallyhurts--”Shesobs.



“IknowIknowandthepainwillgoawaysoonjust

bestrong.”

“Heleftsomethingforme.Iwannaseewhatitis

maybeitmighthelpmefeelbetter.”Zinhlesays

givinghimamemorycardwhichMntimande

quicklyinsertsinhisphone.Thememoryneedsa

passwordtobeunlocked.

“It'slocked.”Mntimandesays.

“CrazyBeautifulZinhleisthepassword.”Mntimande

frownsbutpusheshissuspicionstothebackofhis

mindandtypesthepassword.Surprisinglyit

unlocks.There'savideoofZinhleplayingatthe

beachwhilesomeonekeptscreaming“Comecrazy

girllivealittle!”inthevideoZinhlesmiledshylyand

startedrunningafterthebubbles.“Yesthat'sit!You

arenotamurdererbutachildcryingforhelplookat

thechildinyoucomingtoplay.”Zihlethrewsandat

whoeverwastalking.“ComeoninourAfrican

culturewedon'thitmen!”Theylaughed...

“Pleaseswitchitoff--”Zinhlesniffswipingherface

withherbandagedhand.Mntimandestopsthe



videoandplaysthevoicerecording.

“Hicrazygirl.ThedoctorsaresayingImightdie

andIfeelittoo.Guesswhat?Mymotheriseven

smilingatmeasIrecordthisanditmeansI'm

leaving.I'msorryIbetrayedyouIjustwantedto

savemybrother,hemeanseverythingtome.My

fatherdiedyougotyourwishnowpleaseforgive

andforgetyourpast.Repent,gooutthereanddo

everythingyoutoldmeyoualwayswishedfor.You

arestillyoungZinhleandyoudon'thavetobetied

downonsomethingthat'snotworthyit.”He

coughedandfromhisvoiceonecantellhewas

suffering.

“Ifyoudogetoutofprison,gotomyhousein

Alaska,useyourtechnologicalexpertisethere's

somethinginthesafe.Givehalfofittomybrother

taketheotherhalfandtraveltheworld.Keepthe

diamondsuntilmysoncomeslookingforyou.Give

themtohimonlyifnotIwilldealwithyoufrom

beyondthegrave.Weneverhadachancetositand

talkIjustwantedtotellyouthatIfellinlovewith

you.Livethislifeforthebothofus--”Hecoughed,



themachinesbeepedandthedoctor'svoicewas

heardchasingeveryoneout.

“Ican'tbreathe....BrotherI'mdying...Myspiritis

separatingwithmybody---”

“Zinhlelookatme!Breathebabysister,breathe

sweetheart.Youcan'tdiewestillhavetogoand

saveourbrother....Don'tcloseyoureyesZie....”

“I-I-....”Zinhlegaspsforair,atearrunsdownhereye

andshecloseshereyesholdingMntimande'shand.

“Zinhle!”.......

*

*

*

*

Maqhaweisdeaddarlingslikereallydeadand

buried.Hewon'tresurrectandnowZinhle“might”

joinhiminheavenandtheywilllivetheirhappily

everafterthere....Ohshit!Ijustspilledthebeans.

HaveafantasticSaturdaydarlings
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“Zinhlelookatme!Breathebabysister,breathe

sweetheart.Youcan'tdiewestillhavetogoand

saveourbrother....Don'tcloseyoureyesZie....”

“I-I-....”Zinhlegaspsforair,atearrunsdownhereye

andshecloseshereyesholdingMntimande'shand.

“Zinhle!”Mntimandescreamsandtheguardscome

inrunning.“ZakwaNgwenyayoucan'tdothistome

pleasewakeupbabysister--”Mntimandetries

wakingZinhleupbutshe'snotresponding.

“Wehavetotakehertothehospital.”Thesenior

guardisinpanicmode.Theorderscamefrom

aboveandtheywereloudandclear“Ifanything



happenstoherconsideryouandyourfamilies

dead!”themessageread.TheguardstakeZinhleto

thePrisonscaranddriveoffwithMntimandeon

theirtail.

OutsidetheEmergencyRoomMntimandepacesup

anddowntryingtocalmhimselfdown.Heloves

Zinhletoomuchtoletherdie,hedialsNkululeko's

numberandtellshimwhatjusthappened.

Nkululekotellshimhe'sonhiswaytotheairport

andwillbetheresoon.

“MaKhwali.”Mntimandesaystakingadeepbreath.

“Youdon'tsoundokay,didshehurtherselftoo

much?”

“NgiseMpiloesibhedlelauvelewathulaemva

kokulalai-voicerecordingevelakumnganewakhe.

NgithukileSthandwasami.(I'matMpilohospitalZie

faintedafterlisteningtothevoicerecordingfrom

herfriend.I'mreallyscared.)”Mntimandeisatough

manbutheneverhideshistruefeelingstothosehe

trusts.



“OkayI'mcomingtofulfillmypromise.”

“Ngingakujabulelalokho.Ngicelauzene-Tshirtyami.

(Iwouldreallyappreciatethat.PleasebringaT-shirt

forme.”

“Okay.I'mtakingacab.Iloveyou.”

“Ngiyakuthandanamintombiyami.(Iloveyoutoo

mygirl.)”

**********

Nomzamo'sPOV.

I'mmeetingwithaclientattheMeikleshotelsince

herejectedmyplaceofchoosingsayingit'stoo

crowdedandheprefersprivacy.Fromhistoneand

theresearchIdidabouthimandhiscompanyheis

oneofthosetopdogs.

“Hi.”Isayasheopensthedoorforme.

“Hey.Youlookmuchmorebeautifulinperson.”He

saysandsipshisdrink.Hiseyesneverleavingmine



untilIfeeluncomfortableandlookaway.“Ohmy

manners.Pleasesitdown.”Hepullsachairforme

andIsit.

“Thankyou.”Isayandhenods.

“MalcomXabaistherealname.”Hesays.

“Iknowthat.”

“Ilikeyoursmartass.HowdidyoufigureoutwhoI

am?IthoughtIcoveredmytracksprettywell?”He

flushesasmilethatmakesmechuckle.“Don't

answerthat.Iwantyoutohelpmefileforaprivate

divorcebecauseIdon'twantmynametobe

draggedinthemud.Iworkedveryhardtobewhere

IamtodayandI'mnotwillingtogiveintoawoman

whothinkssheownsme.Iwantheroutofmylife

butIwantmychildrentostaybehind.Theyare

grownupandtheycanmaketheirownchoicesbut

I'mafraidifsheleaveswiththemshemightdo

somethingstupidjusttospiteme.Areyouin?”I'm

takingthesedivorcecasesbecauseIneedmoney

sinceI'msavingformynextbigproject.

“Ican'tsayyesornoatthemoment.Iwouldliketo



knowmoreabouthowwegottothispoint.”His

eyesarepiercingthroughmyskinitfeelslikehe's

readingmymind.

“AskanyquestionsyouwanttoIjustwanttoget

outofthislieofamarriage.”SaysMalcolmsitting

backandreadytoanswermyquestions.

“Doyouloveher?”Heseemsshockedbythe

question.

“That'sthemoststupidquestionIhaveeverbeen

askedbyalawyer.HowcanyouaskmethatwhenI

justtoldyouthatIwantadivorce?”Hesayswitha

frownplasteredonhisforehead.

“Wantingadivorceandlovingsomeonearetwo

differentthings.Pleaseanswermyquestionand

let'smoveon--”

“No!”Hepunchesthetablespillinghisdrinkasthe

glassshattersonthefloorandsomeofthedrink

splashesonmyclothes.“I'mnotgoingtoanswer

thatquestion,understand?”He'snowstandingtoo

closetomeandmyheartispoundingI'msureI'm

alsoshaking.



“I'msorryIhavetogoIcan'thelpyou--”Hegrabs

mebymyarmandpullsmebackbeforeslapping

mesohardtheroomstartsspinning.

“NowomanwalksawayfrommeBarbie,Idump

womenandI'mtheonetowalkawaynotyou.

Understand!”MycheekisburningasIlookatthe

bottleofScotchontopofthecounter.Ipickitand

smashitonhisheadandrunoutasfastasIcan.

I'mshakingwhenIgettothecarbutIhavetogo

beforethatidiotofamancomesafterme.

**********

Sanelisiwe'sPOV.

IcannotstopthinkingaboutthesoftkissMr

Mkhizegavetome.EverytimeIthinkaboutitmy

clitthrobsandIbecomeallsmiles.Nowonderhis

wifecankillanyoneforhimtheoldmanlookslike

heknowshowtotouchawoman.I'mscaredof

ZinhleandIwouldneverdoanythingtobeonthe

wrongsideofherIstillhaveachildandmyparents



tothinkofbeforeIthinkwithmyclit.It'sbeena

whilesinceIhadsexmaybethat'swhyI'mfeeling

likethis.Iwillhavetocallthatuselessbabydaddy

ofmineandgetlaidafterallsexistheonlything

he'sgoodat.

“Uhm...HiSane.”Ijumpoffthebedandalmostfall.

“S-sir--”Istutter.

“Ididn'tmeantostartleyou.Howareyou?”

“I'mfineSir.Istheresomethingyouneeddonefor

you?”It'sstrangeforhimtocomeintomyroom

whenOlwethuisnothere.

“No.IbroughtyoupainkillersIfeellikeI'm

responsibleforyour--”Ilookdownfeeling

embarrased.“Heyit'sokayI'magentlemanandI'm

nottauntingyouIjustwanttohelp.Ihavebeenwith

womenandIknowperiodsareuncomfortable.

Pleasetakethem.”

“Thankyou.”NowthathebroughtpainkillersI

realizehowmuchIneededthem.

“It'sokay.YouaretakingcareofmychildrenandI



havetomakesureyouarefine.”Heputshisfinger

undermychinandtiltsmyheadup.Lookingathim

likethishasmyheartrateacceleratingIfeelsohot

andI'msureheknowsexactlywhatheisdoingas

heleansdownandbabykissme.Thekissdeepens

makingmemoanasItastevodkainhismouth.My

fatheralwayssayarealmantasteslikehisfavorite

drink.Herunshishanddownmybacktomybutt

pullingmeclosertohim.Theevidenceofthiskiss

isnottobemissedinhisabouttobursttrousers.

Hishandsneaksundermydressuniformandhe

touchesmysoftmeatmakingmemoanevenmore

andforamomentIforgetwhoheis.Hegentlyrubs

myclitwithhisthumbwhilehismiddlefinger

teasesmyfolds.

“Fuck!”Hecussesandputsmyhandonhis

manhood.“It'sbeenyearspleasehelpmerelieve

myself--”Hekissesthelivingdaylightsoutofme

beforeIcanprocesswhathejustsaidandclothes

startflyingallovertheplace.....

*********



Zinhle'sPOV.

[<<<Thisplaceiswarm,peacefulandbeyond

beautiful.Butterfliesaredecoratingtheatmosphere

andthescentofflowersisrelaxing.Everythingis

extrabeautifulandIcan'thelpbutwalkaround.

“Zinhle?”Avoicecalls.IlookaroundbutIdon'tsee

anyone.

“Whoareyouandwhereareyou?”Iask.

“QueenMother.”Thevoiceresponds.

“Whyareyoudisturbingmypeace?”

“Youwillenjoyyourpeacebutnothere.Youhaveto

gotoyourpeopletheyneedyou.Mysonisfinehere

andyoudon'tneedtofeelguiltyaboutanything.He

diedbecausethetimehadcome--”

“CanIseehimatleast?”

“Heisdeadyouarenot.Thedeadandtheliving

havenothingincommonexceptwhenit'sspiritual.I

amherebecauseIonceborrowedyourbodyandI

couldfeelthatyouneedme.There'ssomeone



waitingforyouontheothersideoftheworldtogive

youeverythingyoualwaysprayedforwhenyoustill

hadfaith.Go!Gobackandliveyourlifetothe

fullest.”Shesaysandtheplaceturnsdark.

“Nopleasedon'tleave--”Iscreamandsomeone

touchésmyhandmakingmejumpandjustthenI

realizewhereIam.ThisisthesecondtimeI'm

seeingherbutIhughertightlikemylifedepends

onit.

“Zieit'sokay.Yousufferedgreatshockbutyouare

okaynow.”Sukusaysrubbingmyback.Sheholds

mebeuntilIfinallycalmdown.

“I'msorry.”

“Noneedtoapologize.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Ihaveamotherin-lawofallheadachesandIjust

sawaghost--”

“What?”She'sshocked.I'mabouttotellher

everythingbutMntimandewalksinwearingclean

clothes.

“ZakwaNgwenyaucishewangibulalisangenhliziyo!



(Zeeyoualmostgavemeaheartattack!)”Hesays

huggingme.

“I'msorryIdon'tknowwhathappenedtomeI

couldn'tbreathe.”Iconfess.Noone'sdeathhas

everhitmeashardasfindingoutthatIkilled

Maqhawe.HeaskshowIfeelandifIneed

somethingtoeat.Theprisonguardsarekeepinga

closeeyeoneverythinghappeningaroundme.If

theyknewthatIhavenointentionstorunthey

wouldrelaxtheirasses.Justthenmyhusband

walksinlookingpanickedandhugsmeandIsmell

awoman'sperfumecomingfromalloverhis

body......

*

*

*

*
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MalcomparkshiscarinfrontofNomzamo'shouse.

Hetakesabunchofredrosesandabagfullof

goodiesandinviteshimselfintotheyard.Zaineis

runningoutsidewhilethenannyfollowshimand

almostbumpsintoMalcom.

“Umm...sorry.”Saysthenanny.

“It'sokay.IsZamoinside?”

“YesSir.”Malcolmthanksherandmakeshisway

inside.

“Zaine!Zainecomehere--”Zamoturnsandcomes

facetofacewithMalcom,shefreezes.

“I'mnotheretomurderyoulikeyoualmostdidthe

otherday.Icametoapologizemybehaviorwas

uncalledfor.Icannotblamestressformymistakes

I'mreallysorry.”Hesincerelyapologizes.

“Ho-howdidyoufindme?”Zamostutters.



“Youaretopeasytotrackdarling.ForgethowI

foundyoupleaseaccepttheseasmyapology.”

“Idon'twantyourflowerspleaseleavemealone

beforeIcallthepolice.Leavemyhousenow!”Zamo

yellsaspanicattacktakesover.Sheholdsher

chesttighttryingtodobreathingexercises.Her

kneesbuckledownandshealmostfallsbut

Malcomholdsher.

“BreatheZamo.Breathe.”Shetakesadeepbreath

andgetsoffhisarmsshowinghimthedoor.He

hesitantlyleavesasZamothrowshisflowersand

thegoodiesathim.Hesmilessadlyandleaves.She

gulpsaglassofwaterandrunsupstairstoprepare

togotocourt.Acallcomesthroughherphone.

“Mntimande?”Sheanswersandforsomeweird

reasonshisvoicestillmakesherblush.

“MaLangauvukanjani?Uzob'ukhonaenkantolo?

UZinhleuthengikumbuzengobauyakudinga

njengomnganewakhe.(GoodmorningZamo.Will

youbethereatcourt?Zinhleaskedmetoremind

youbecausesheneedsyou.)”



“YesI'mgettingready.”

“Kwakuhlelokho.Ngiyambongela.(That'sgoodand

thankyouonherbehalf.)”

“Noneedtothankme.Areyouonyourway?”

“NgisalindeuNKnomamawakwami.Ithi

ngingakubambezelisobonanakhona.(I'mwaiting

forNKandSuku.Letmenotdisturbyouseeyou

there.)”Thesmileinhisvoicewhenhementions

SukuhasZamofeelingalittlejealousandsadbut

thenshepromisedtostayoutofhispersonal

business.

“Okaybye.”Zamodisconnectsthecallandwipesa

straytear.“Heishappywithherthat'sallthat

matters.GetagriponyourselfZamoyouwillget

usedtonotbeinglovedbyanyone.”SaysZamoto

herself.

*********

Afewhourslatereveryonewalksoutthecourtwith

smilesontheirfaces.Mntimandeisthehappiestof



themall.Forthefirsttimeinhislifeheactually

kneltdownandprayedtoGodaskingHimtogive

Zinhleasecondchance.MntimandeandMkhize

huginanemotionalhugwhileotherswatchthis

beautifulcelebration.NKjoinsinsodoestherestof

theMkhizefamilybutthemoretheycelebratethe

morenervousMkhizebecomes.HesawZinhle's

wrathanddisappointmentthatdayalthoughshe

didn'tsayasinglewordaboutit.TheZinhlehe

knowswon'tletthisslideandthismakeshimeven

morenervous.AdvocateDlaminiandSuku

approachthewhilelaughingattheirbusinesstalk.

“ThankyousomuchAdvocate.”SaysMkhize.

“Iwasonlydoingmyjob.Putherontightleash

becausethenexttimeshemessesupI'mnot

helping.AndyouSibangilizwe,it'syourdutyasa

brothertomakesureshestaysontherightlane.My

jobisdoneherehaveagooddayyouall.”Says

AdvocateDlamini.

“Westillwaitingforthebill--”

“Don'tworryyourselvesit'sbeentakencareof.”



AdvocateDlaminismilesandgetsinhercarand

drivesoff.

“That'sstrangeIdidnotpayforherservices?”

Mkhizeisconfused.KhulekanilooksatMntimande.

“Ipaidforit.I'mtheonewhobroughtadvocate

Dlaminiintothisanditwasfairformetocoverall

thebills.”Mntimandeliesheisalsointhedark

aboutwhopaidthebill.

“Okay.Whenaretheycomingout?”Asksthe

anxiousNothabo.

“Zinhlesaidyouguysshouldgohomeshewillmeet

youthere.Zamowillbringherhome.”NKinforms

everyoneandtheynodgettingintheircars.

MntimandewatchesthemdriveoffandhugsSuku.

“Youlied--”SaysSukulookingstraightintohiseyes.

Hepromisednevertolietoherandknowinghow

goodsheisatbeingaliedetectorhedecidesto

shutherwithaFrenchkiss.“Arg!Youtaste...awful

andstoptryingtomakemeoneofthosegirlswhom

theirreasoningstopafterbeingkissed.Whydidyou

lie?”



“I'msorryIjustfinishedsmokingandIdidn'ttake

waterormentosgumsafterthatbutsometimesI

turnyouonwithmytaste--”Sukuglaresathim.

“Okaysorry.YesIliedbecauseIfeellike

ZakwaNgwenyaandMkhizearehidingthingsfrom

eachother.Thewaytheylookateachotherspeaks

louderthanwhattheirwordsexpress.Idon'tknow

maybeI'mbeingparanoidbutatthatmomentlying

feltright.”Sukulooksathimandsmilesamused.

“Yini?(What?)”

“YoujustspokeawholeparagraphusingEnglish

yetyoukeepsayingyoudon'tknowhowtospeak

English?Youareacrook!”

“MaKhwali'imakancane.Angiwonaumgulukudu

yebongiyaziukukhulumangolwimilwabemzini

kodwaangithandiukulusebenzisa.(Sukuwait!I'm

notacrook,yesIknowhowtospeakEnglishbutI

don'tlikeusingit.)”

“IknowIhavealwaysknownthatyoucanspeak

Englishnowlet'sgohome.”SaysSukugettingin

thecar.



“Ngiyaxolisa.(I'msorry.)”Mntimandesaysnow

sittingbehindthesteeringwheel.

“It'sokayI'mnotangryorhurt.Comehere.”He

leansoverandkissesher.Shepullsoutofthekiss

leavingamentosguminhismouth.Theyboth

smilelookingateachotherandhedrivesoff.

**********

It'saroundpastthreeintheafternoonwhenZamo's

carfinallypullsoverattheMkhizemansion.

“Friendareyouokay?Youseemlost.”Zamoasks

andZinhlesnapsoutofit.

“I'mgoodfriendit'sjust....Stayingawayfrommy

childrenandonlytocomebackaftertwoyears...I

reallyfeelsad.”

“YouarebacknowZiethat'sallthatmatters.Love

themlikeit'syourlastdayonearthandtheywill

forgetyoueverleft.”

“Thankyou.”SaysZinhlesmilingwithtearyeyes.

“Areyousureyouwillbefinebyyourself?”



“Iwon'tbeentirelyaloneandIthinkIhavetobond

withmyfamily.Iwillvisityousoonsoyoucantelle

moreaboutthisMalcomXabaguy.”Theylaughand

Zinhlegetsdownthecar.

Insidethemansiontheyareallbusypreparinga

grandwelcome.Theypauseasshoeheelsclickon

thetiledfloorandtheyallturntotheentranceas

Zinhlecatwalksintothehouselookingstunningin

herreddresswithaslitthatrevealsherleftleg.

Mkhizelooksatherinaweandshesmilesas

OwamiandOlwethuruntoher.Shesquatsand

hugsthemtightandtearsfallafreshdownher

cheeks.Herchildrenrubthetearsoffherbeautiful

andsmoothface.

“Youwillruinyourbeautifulmakeupmommy.You

lookgorgeous.”Owamisaysastheyhugheronce

again.

“Welcomebackhomemybeautifulwife.”Mkhize

hugsherandshefightshertears.Sanelisiwewalks

byandtakethechildrenawayastheirparentssob



ineachother'sarms.

“Grandmait'sokayyouarehomenowpleasestop

withthetears.Weareallwaitingtoproperly

welcomeyouback.”SaysNothaboseperatingher

grandparentsandhugsZinhle.Thesmellofthe

perfumeZinhlesmelledtheotherdayonMkhize's

clotheshitshernostrilsnauseatingher.She

swallowsherexcesssalivaandslowlypullsoutof

Nothabo'sembraceturningherheadtoSanelisiwe's

direction.Zinhle'scoldstarehasSanelisiwe

shivering,MkhizelooksatZinhlewhonowhasher

righthandinafisttryingtocontrolwhateversheis

feeling.

“Momareyouokay?”AsksKhulekaniwhohasbeen

tryingtogetherattention.

“Iwillberightback....”Zinhlerunsupstairstothe

masterbedroom.....

*

*

*
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Zinhleslamsthedoorbehindherandsitsinthe

couchtryingtocontrolhertemper.Herbloodis

boilingandherskinfeelslikeitwillpeeloff.She

takesaglassofwaterandfeelsalittlebetter.



“Zie?Babe?”Mkhizestepsclosertoherandtriesto

hugherbutZinhlepusheshimaway.“Zi--”

“Don't!JustleavemethehellalonebeforeIdo

somethingIwillforeverregret.Ineedtimetomyself.

Justgetthehelloutofhere!”Zinhleyellsand

puchesthewallhurtingherhand.Blooddripsdown

herhand,Mkhizetriestoholdherbutsheviolently

pushesavaseanditshattersonthefloor.

“BabeIcanexplain--”

“IaskedforadivorceMkhize!Ifuckingaskedfora

divorcebutyouthreatenedmeyoutoldmeyou

weregoingtobefaithfulyetyousawitfittosleep

withyourson'snanny!Haveyouguysbeenraising

mychildrenwhileplanningyourownfamily?Huh?

Whatisit?Whatexactlydoyouwantfromme?”

Zinhleshouts.

“IloveyoubabeI'msorryitwasamomentof

weakness--”

“Amomentofweakness?Youdisrespectedme!

Youdidn'tevenbothertowashheroffyourself

beforeyoucametoseemeatthehospitalthat's



utterdisrespect!”

“BabeI'msorry.Nothinghappened--”Zinhleslaps

himhardhefeelsalittledizzy.

“UtterthatnonsenseagainI'mgoingtoskinyou

aliveIswearonmychildren's!Whatthefuck

happenedbetweenyouandher?”Mkhizelooksat

Zinhleinshockstilltryingtocomprehendwhatjust

happened.“I'mlisteningandbequickbeforeyou

infuriatemeevenmore.IjustcameoutofjailandI

haveseriousthingstodobeforeIgobacktherefor

slaughteringyouandyourslut--”

“Youdon'tthreatenmeZinhle!I'myourhusband!”

MkhizehissesandZinhleraiseshereyebrows.

“Ohreally?Soyoustillrememberthatyouaremy

husbandyetyougoaroundsleepingwithyour

employees?”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”Mkhizepanics.Zinhle

switchesontheSmartLEDtelevision,removesher

braceletwhichsheopensandremovesamemory

cardinside.Sheinsertsthememorycardand

Mkhizecomesfacetofacewithhisdirtylaundry.



Hisheartstartsbeatingfastandhestartssweating.

“Somuchforbeingafaithfulhusband.NowIknow

whyyouneverreprimandedQhubekanihe'syour

sonafterall!”TearsstreamdownZinhle'stearsas

shewatchesagirlwithlonglashessuckher

husband'smanhoodwhilehemoansandtheother

girlisbusyrunningherhandsonMkhize'schest.“A

threesome?AfuckingthreesomeMkhize?”Zinhle

swallowsapainfullump.

“BabeI'msorryIwashorny--”

“Idon'tknowwhetheryoumeanthatsorryornot

butIthinkIneedfreshairwithmychildren--”

“YouarenottakingmysonsawayZinhle!Overmy

deadbody--”Mkhizefiresback.

“Watchme.Ifyouthinkyoucanoutsmartmethen

youaredelusional.I'mhellandwhenIstartmaking

mymoveseventhedevilsitsback,watchesand

learns.Youdon'twantmeasyourenemydarling.

Stayinyourlanehoneyelsethiscrazygirlthat

lovesyousomuchwillchewyouuplikeachewing

gumbeforespittingyououtintothenexttrashcan.



Don'tdareme,I'mZakwaNgwenya!”Shepushes

himasideandwalksintotheclosetwhereshe

comesoutwearingblackjeans,blacksneakersand

ablackhoodie.

“ZinhlepleaseI'msorry.”

“IknowyouaresorryhoneybutIneedtime,okay?”

Shekisseshimonthecheekandexitstheroom.

EveryonewatchesasZinhlecomesdownthestairs.

Shesmilesandsighsbeforespeaking.

“ThankyoumychildrenforagrandwelcomeIreally

appreciateeverythingyoudidforme.I'msorryI

didn'treactthewayyouallexpectedI'mjust

overwhelmedbyeverything.Stayingbehindbarsfor

twoyearsisnoteasyandIfoundmyselflearningto

bealoneandIneverthoughtIwouldbearound

people.PleaseforgivemeifIdisappointedyouat

themomentIjustwanttobondwithOwamiand

Olwethu.Iknowyouallarebigguysnowandyou

don'treallyneedmetobeheretofeelmypresence.

Ineedspace--”

“Mother-in-lawyoudon'tsoundokay?Did



somethinghappen?Didweoffendyouinanyway?”

AsksGugu.

“NothingofthatsortmychildrenIjustfeel

overwhelmedandIwillhavetoadjustbackto

normallife.”

“Ihearyoumom.It'sunderstandablepleasetake

yourtimewewillwaitforyouI'msureyouanddad

needthistimetoyourselves.”Khulekanisays.

QhubekanilooksatZinhle'sglossyeyesand

realizessomethingmightbewrongorsomething

happenedZinhlelookshurt.

“Umyeah.SanecanwetalkinyourroombeforeI

leave?Iwanttothankyoufortakingcareofmy

children.”SanejustnodsandfollowsZinhle.In

Sane'sroomZinhlewalksinandsitsonthe

dressingtable,Sanestandsbythedoorshaking.

“YoucanstoppretendingnowIwanttotalkwiththe

realyounotthisfakepersonayouareputtingon.”

SaysZinhlealmostknockingairoffSane'schest.

“W-whatdoyoumean?”Shestammers.

“LizbetSanelisiweDubebornonthe18thofAugust



1988atMaphisahospital.Parents'names

NomasontoandMthandazoDube.Daughtergoes

bythenameAishaandisautistic,yourlittlebrother

iscurrentlystudyingatNkulumaneHigh,youwent

toBulawayoPolyforadiplomainEngineeringbut

youdidn'tfinishduetofinancialtroublesthenyou

wenttoSouthAfricawhereyoumetNhlakanipho

andheimpregnatedyouwhichforcedyoutocome

backhomeandyoustartedworkingasamaidwhile

persuingaPsychologydegreewithZimbabweOpen

University.ShouldIcontinue?”

“Whoareyou?”Saneisbeyondshocked.

“Someoneyoudon'twanttomesswithdarling.I'm

thatpersonwhowilldestroyyourlifeandleaveyou

aliveandsanebutonawheelchairlikeyourfather

whoissufferingfromstroke!”Saneswallowshard

lookingatZinhlewonderinghowshegottoknow

everythingabouther.“Idon'tcarethatyouneedthis

jobforyourautisticdaughterorwhatevershityou

needmoneyforbutjustdon'tcrossyour

boundarieselseyouwillburn.”

“I'msorryIdidn'tmeanto.Itwasamomentof



weaknessandwedidn'treallyhavesexIwasonmy

periodsIgavehimablowjobinstead--”

“Itbetterbethelastmomentyoueverfeelweak.

Whateverfeelingyouhaveformyhusbandyou

mustflushitinthetoilet.Areweclear?”

“Yes.Pleasedon'tfireme--”

“Iwon'tbutyoubetterpraytheonewhohiredyou

doesn'tfindoutaboutyourdeceitelseyouwilllose

yourjob.Nexttimerespectpeople'smarriages

especiallyminebecauseI'mnotpeopleI'm

Zinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenya.”

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

AncoupleofminuteslaterZinhlestopsthecarin

frontofabighousethat'slooksverysecure.She

punchesafewdigitsonherphoneandthegate

slowlyopenstothisbeautifulhouse.Owamigasps

andsmileslookingatthehouse.

“Isthisyourhousemommy?”Heissoexcited.

“Yesmyboy.”SheparksthecarandOwami



unbuckleshislittlebrotherandgetsdown.They

bothruntowardsthedoorandgrabthedoorhandle

tryingtoopenbutthealarmgoesoffstartlingthem.

Zinhlelaughsatthemwhileshepunchesherphone

againandstepsonthedoorsteplookingattheface

recognitiondevice.“Accessgranted”Saysthe

automatedvoice.Theboysruninsidewherethey

aremetbytwoladies.

“Boss.”ThegirlsbowforZinhle.

“Yolly.Gloria.Howareyougirls?”

“Wegoodbossandit'sgoodtoseeyou.”Zinhle

hugsthem.

“Wami!Lwethu!”Theboyscomebackrunningwith

aball.

“Mommyyoucalled?”

“Yesboy.ThisisauntYolandaandthisisaunt

Gloria.Theywillbestayingwithusandpleasedo

feelfreearoundthem.”

“Okaymom.IhaveseenauntGloriabeforeshe's

themeanaunt.”Theyalllaugh.



“I'msorryboyIdidn'tmeantobelikethat.Please

forgiveme.”Gloriasayswithasmile.

“Idon'tholdgrudgessowecool.”SaysOwamiand

dragshisbrotheroutsidetoplay.

“I'mcomingtojoinyouguys.WhatshouldIbring?”

Zinhleasks.

“Snacks!”Owamishouts.Yolandaseesthepain

behindZinhle'ssmileandhugsherasshebursts

intotears.YolandaandGloriahughertight

consolingher.

“I'msorrybossItoldyouitwasabadideatostalk

him.Weshouldn'thavedonethat.”Gloriasays

rubbingZinhle'sback.

“Ilovehim!IloveMkhizebuthechosetobetrayme

intheworstpossiblewayever!Itreallyhurts--”

“It'sokayitwillbefine.Mencheatweforgivethem

andmoveonlikenothinghappened.Atleastyou

canconsoleyourselfbysayingyouwerenotaround

fortwoyears.PleasestopcryingZie.”SaysYolanda.

“I'mgladyouthoughtofleavinginsteadofhurting

anyofthem.Mkhizewillcomearoundfornow



focusonyoursonsandthebusiness.”

“Ihavetogoandfindmybrothersoonerthanlater.I

willnursemyheartbutIwon'tsitidlewhilesome

bastardsarebusytorturingmybrother.”

“Iunderstand.Theboyssaidtheyhadsomething

foryou--”

“NotnowgirlsfornowIhavetobondwithmysons.

Seeyoulaterandpleasepreparesomethingtasty

formyboys.Cleantheirroomtoodon'tsprayair

freshnerOlwethuisallergictoit.”

“Okayboss.Doyouneedadrink--”

“NotwhenI'mplayingwithmychildren.Letmego--”

Zinhle'sphonebeeps.

****Youneverlistendoyou?Itoldyounottomeet

withyourchildrenbutnowyouevendrovewith

themdoyouenjoybeingintrouble?Anyway,

congratsonyourparoleandIkilledtheguyswho

wereafteryourcar.Nowtellme,isthebigguninor

not?TheItaliansarepanickingbequick.Seeyou

soonmyQueen,yourKinglovesyou.***



Zinhle'sphoneslipsfromherhand.....

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert81.

Zinhle'sPOV.

Myheartskipsabeat.There'sonlyonebastardwho

callsmehisQueenbutIdoubthe'stheone

followingmeandsendinganonymousmessages.

“Bossareyouokay?”Yolandaasks.

“I'mokayjustalittlestartled.Letmenotspoilthis

dayformysons.”Ipickmyphoneupandgoout.

Mysonsarebusyplayingwiththeball,Itaponthe



videorecordingonmyphoneandcapturethe

pricelessmoments.OlwethufallsonhiskneesI

gaspthinkinghewillscreambutinsteadOwami

stopsandmakeshimsitonhisbuttocksand

inspectshisknee.

“Isitpainful?”QuestionsOwamiblowingairon

Olwethu'sknee.Seeingmysonstakingcareofeach

otherbringstearstomyeyes.I'mnotsadbuthappy

thattheycareforeachother.

“Thereisnoblood.”SaysOwamilookingathisknee.

“Yesboythere'snobloodthatmeansit'snotreally

painful,right?”Owaminods.“Good.Comeonlet's

play--”

“Mommy!”Olwethisayswhenheseesmestanding

afewfeetawayfromthem.Isavethevideoand

startplayingwiththem.Myphonekeepsringing

andIdecidetoturnitoff.I'mnotinthemoodtotalk

tomyhusbandrightnow.Ijustwanttoforgetabout

myproblemsandenjoythismoment.Itmightbe

thelasttimeIgettoseemysons.Aspainfulasitis,

Ihavetogotowarwiththemostdangerous



bastardsIeverreadabout.ThebloodyItalians!I

prayZibusisoisstillaliveit'sonlyamatteroffew

hoursbeforeweboardthatplaneandgotorescue

oneofourownbutbeforethenIhavetocheckhow

thebusinessisdoing.

“Mommywearehungry!”Mysonssayinonego

andIsmiletakingthembackinside.

***********

Mkhize'sPOV.

WhathaveIdone?HowdoIexplainthistomy

children?Iknowtheyhavealotofquestionswhich

Idon'thaveanswersto.Imessedupbigtime!I

didn'tknowZinhlehadmebuggedIthought

everythingIdidwouldbesweptunderthecarpet

andwewillallmoveonlikenothinghappenedbut

no,mywifehadtospyonme.Iforgaveherwhen

shesleptwithmysonwhycan'tsheforgivemenow?

Ican'tlosemysonsbecauseoffive-minute

pleasures.Idialhernumberoneagainbutit'sstill



switchedoffIoptforamessage.

***BabeI'msorrypleasecomebackhome.Iwill

neveragaincheatonyou.I'msorry.***

Themessageisdeliveredandshecallsback.

“Canyoustoppesteringme?IsaidIneedfreshair

andIunderstandyouaresorryjuststop

apologizingcountlesstimes.Iwillcomehome

whenI'mreadytoforgiveyou.”Shesays.

“ButZieIforgaveyou--”

“YoushouldhavetoldmethatIshouldpayback

onedaybutyoudidn't.Ifyoureallythinkyoucan

usethatagainstmethengoaheadandtellyour

childrenwhatyoudidwhenyouaredonesignthe

damndivorcepapersandcontinuehaving

threesomes!I'mtooyoungtobecheatedonbyan

oldmanlikeyou.Iloveyoubutnotenoughtobe

trampledonbyyou.”

“I'msorrythatsoundedwrong.Pleasecomeback

homeI'mbeggingyou.”

“Goodbyehubby.”Shit!WhydoIkeepmessingup?



“Youcheatedonher,right?”Qhubekani'svoice

startlesme.

“Howlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere?”

“Longenoughtoknowthatyouarealsoapieceof

trashlikeme!I'myoursonfatherandyoualways

treatedmelikegarbagewheninrealityyouwanted

thefuckeduplifeIwasliving!AtleastIneverhada

threesomewhenshewasstillmygirlfriendbutyou?

Areyounotafraidofsufferingaheartattackatyour

ageyouarebusywithgirlsyoungenoughtobe

yourgranddaughterswhatthehelliswrongwith

youfather?”Mytemperrises.Nosonofminehas

therighttoquestionmyprivateactivities.

“Enough!”Ihiss.

“Ifyouwanttocatchtheattentionofeveryonein

thishousegoaheadandshameyourself.Atleast

switchoffthatnonsenseonyourtelevision--”Fuck!

HowdidIforgettoswitchitoff.

“SonIcanexplain--”

“Youdon'towemeanyofyourloyaltydadbutyou

oweittoyourwife.Goodluckwinningherbackthe



ZinhleIknowdoesn'tletthingsslideespeciallynot

cheating.”Qhubekanisaysandslamsthedoor

behindhim.I'minatotalmessandIdon'tknow

howtogetoutofit.

***********

NARRATED.

MntimandeishelpingSukupreparedinnerfor

everyonewhileCharityandthechildrenare

watchingtelevision.

“ThefirsttimeIsawyouIneversawyouasa

cookingtype?”SaysSukuwatchingMntimandeas

heremovesthetrayofgrilledribsfromtheoven

justhowthechildrenlovethem.

“Igrewupcookingformysiblings.Beingthefirst

bornIhadtolearntodoalldutiesandmakesure

theywerealwaystakencareof.”HesaysinEnglish

thistime.It'struewhattheysayaboutwomenwe

lovetheyhavethatpowerthattamesanymenand



makethemdoexactlywhatthewomenwant.

“Isee.Doyouenjoydoingit?”

“Iusedtocookbecauseitwasmyduty,nowIonly

doitwhenI'mnotforcedintodoingit.Idon'tlike

beingtoldwhattodoororderedtodosomething.

I'mamanandit'simportantformetokeepfeeling

thatI'maman.Ifonedayyoudecidetobossme

aroundthemyouwillbekillingmeandthemanyou

fellinlovewithwillslipthroughyourfingers.I

respectwomenandIexpecttoberespectedtoo.”

Hesayswithasmile.

“Iwon'tbossyouaroundIdon'tlikeasoftman

either.Iwantahusbandwhorespectsmebutisnot

afraidofme.”SukusaysandMntimandekissesher

onthethecheek.

“HaveyouthoughtaboutwhatIsaid?”Heasks.

“DoIhaveanotherchoice?”

“Noyoudon't.ItrustyouandIwantyoutodoit.”

“OkaythenIwillsignit.Butwhatifitdoesn'tgowell

withothers?I'mjustyourgirlfriendnothingmore.



Thismightcausefriction--”Mntimandereachesfor

hisbackjeanpocketandpullsoutashinydiamond

ringthatheslidesonSuku'sfinger.Sheisshell

shocked.

“Nowyouaremyfiance.AnythingelseIshoulddo

toconvinceyou?”

“W-what?Areyouaskingmetomarryyou?”Shestill

cannotbelievehereyes.

“No.I'mmarkingmyterritoryandwhenIcomeback

Iwillaskforyourhandinmarriagefromyour

mothernotyou.WhydoIhavetoaskyoutomarry

mewhenyoucankillforthat--”Sukuthrowsa

dishtowelathimandhelaughs.

“I'mnotdreaming,right?”Hepicksherupandputs

heronthekitchencounter.Standingbetweenher

legshelooksstraightintoherglossyeyes.

“Noyounotdreaming.Iwon'tkneeldownordoall

thatcrazyshitkwelakithiindodaayimguqeli

owesimamelaboMntimandebangavukabame

ngezinyawoemathuneni(inourculturewedon't

kneeldownforwomenifIdothatmyancestorswill



surelywakeupfromtheirgraves)onlyNigerian

menarethatdramatic.”Hesmilesandkissesher

tearsofjoyaway.“Iloveyou.”

“IloveyouMntimande.”Theyhugeachotheruntil

Liqhaweclearsherthroat.

“Ithoughtyouguyswerecooking?”

“CanyoumindyourbusinessQhawe?Youfounda

greatwomanformenowweshouldliveasperyour

rules?”SaysMntimandeshakinghishead.

“Not...really.....Oh.My.Word!Mom?”Liqhawe

screamsandeveryonecomesrunningasshe

inspectsSuku'shand.“Ohboy!Myfatherisnotbad

afterall--”

“Wow!Youtwoaregettingmarried?”Ntsikaasks

admiringthering.Theyallmarvelattheringuntil

Mntimandechasesthemaway.

“Youareallmakingmywife-to-beshy.Gobackto

watchingyourtelenovelas.”Theyalllaugh.

“Congratulations.”.......



“YouknowMaKhwaliitsaddensmethatI'mleaving

youbehindbutasyouknowIwouldn'tbeatease

andloveyouthewayamanshouldloveawoman

becausemymindwillbeonZibusiso.”Mntimande

saysmassagingSuku'sfeet,

“IknowMntimandehowyoufeelaboutyourfamily

andIwouldn'twanttobethatselfishwomanwho

onlythinksaboutherhappinessandforgetsabout

herman'shappiness,Iknowyourhappinessliesin

ZibusisoandZinhle,Iwillnevertrytocompetewith

themsobecauseofthatI'mreleasingyoutogofind

himafterallZibusisoisalsomybrotherandforme

toshowhimmygratitudeforwhathedidformeall

thoseyears,lettingyougofindhimisasmallprize

topay.”Sukusays.

“Youarenotcompetingwithanyonemyloveyou

areveryspecialtomeanditwillalwaysbelikethat.

Iknowyouwon'tbeentirelyhappyifIdon'ttryand

bringZibusisoback.”

“Hmmmmmmthewayyouarerubbingmyfeetright

nowwillmakemeforgetwhatIjustsaid.”Suku

sayslettingoutasoftmoan.Hermoaningturns



Mntimande'slightsonthathestartstomassagethe

legsgoinguptoherthighs.

“YoulikethisMaKhwaliorshouldIstop?”Hehasa

mischievoussmileplasteredonhisfaceandSuku

withhereyesclosedpartsherlegstogivehimmore

accesstoeachthighbuthehasotherplansbesides

massagingherthighs.Hesnakeshishandsupto

herbuttcheeksandmoldsthemlikewhataPotter

doestoclay.ThissendsshockwavesdownSuku's

body.Themorehemoldsherbuttthemore

electrifyingitfeels.Hestartstomassageher

honeypotslowlyand#REMOVED.....

THEBRIDE.

Insert82.

Zinhle'sPOV.

ThedinnerwentwellandI'mgladmysonsdon't

behaveliketheydon'tknowme.Myhusband



messedupbuthemadesuremysonsneverforgot

meandourrelationshipwasnotspoiled.

“Goodnightboys.”Ikissthemontheirforeheads

andtuckthemin.AfterdimmingthelightsIwalk

outleavingthedoorslightlyopenjustincasethey

needsomething.Whenicomebacktotheliving

roomYolandaandGloriaarewaitingformewith

theirspecsandwhitecoatson.

“Wherearetheboys?”Iaskputtingonmyown

whitecoat.

“Inthewarehouseboss.”InodandinformPamela

thehelpertokeepaneyeonmysons.IfI'mgoingto

leaveforItalythenIhavetoleavemybusinessin

order.

“YollyhowisgrandmaIforgottocallherearlierI'm

sureshehatesmenow.”Iaskpunchingthesecurity

codeonmyphoneandthedooropenstothe

staircasethatleadstotheundergroundwarehouse.

“Sheisfinejustherbloodpressureandeyes.She

prayedforyoudayandnightandwouldthreaten

thehelperiftheyrefusedtogivehersweetthings



sayingyouwillcomeandfirethem.”Ilaugh.Imet

YolandaandGloriawhenIwaspregnantwith

Owami.Iwasbroke,heartbrokenandlonelywhenI

metthesegirls,theyarebloodsisters,butdifferent

mothers.Theystayedwiththeirgrandmotherand

werehustlerslikeme.Asmytummygrewbigger

theywouldcomeandhelpmewithwashingand

cleaningmyapartmentjustsotheycantakemy

clothes,wearthemandimpresstheirblessers.I

endedupfeelingopenaroundthemuntilIfindout

wheretheystayedwiththeirgrandmother.Icried

whenIsawthehouse,nothatwasn'tahouse.They

werestayinginCowdryParknewstandsinahouse

whichhadnoroofoverityettheownerofthat

housecollectedmoneyforrenteverymonthend.I

wonderedhowtheydealtwithcoldnights,rainy

nightsandgrandmatoldmewheneveritrainedthey

wouldjustcovertheirselveswithsacksorplastic

bagsandletitrain.Icouldn'tleavethemthereandI

askedthemtomoveintomyflat.Qhubekaniwasall

thosebadthingsbutonethishemadesureofwas

thatheactuallybuysahouseandregisteritinmy

name.Sincethentheyhavebeenmysecondfamily



aftermybrothersbutIkeptthatasecret.Only

ZibusisoknowsaboutthemIthinkMntimande

knowstooalthoughhehasn'tconfrontedmeabout

it.YesIwastheonewhosentGloriatotheMkhize

mansionIjustwantedhertoplantspycamerasin

thehouseandleavehenceherbehavior.Itwasall

myplanandI'mgladIdid.

“Boss.”Theboysbow.

“Boys.It'sgoodtoseeyouagain.”Wefistbump.“I

heardtheshipmentarrivedwellwithnoproblemsin

AfghanistanandUnitedStatesandyoudidagood

jobcoveringourtracksforthatI'mproudifyouall

andyouwillberewardedaccordingly.Iwantyouto

laylowonshipmentsatthemomentIsuspectI'm

beingfollowedbythepeoplewhotookmybrother.

Iftheyfindoutaboutourbusinesstheymightuseit

againstmeandIwillhavenochoicebuttogivein

totheirdemands.”

“Doesthismeanwestopeventheproduction?”

Yolandaasks.

“No.Wecontinuewiththeproductionbutwedon't



shipoutorders.Iwilltalktoourclients.”

“Okayboss.Theearringsyouaskedforareready.

Justthewayyoudesignedthemandwedecidedto

addawatchforyourbrothersinceyoumentioned

himbeingpartoftheplan.”Rambo,oneoftheboys

sayshandingmeasealedbox.

“Thankyou.Thatwasverythoughtfulofyou.”

“Thepleasureisalloursboss.”

“Seeyouaround4AMIhavecallstomake.Inmy

absence,YollyandStixmakesuremychildrenare

safe.StayintheshadowsIdon'twantmyhusband

toknowaboutyouandourbusiness.Glory,Ma11,

mybrother'sfamilyneedsprotectiontoo.Makesure

noonetoucheshischildrenorhisgirlfriendyou

knowfamilymeanseverythingtous.AK47,please

makesuregrandmaandthehelperaresafe.Rambo,

makesureeverythinggoesaccordinglyanddon't

forgettheboysonthestreetsandtheorphanages.

That'sallfornow.”Sincemostpeoplewithclean

moneydon'tcareaboutothersIdecidedthatmy

illegalbusinesswillhelptheneedy.Alsotakingcare



oftheboysonthestreetshelpuswithinformation

whenevertheyseesomethingdodgyonthestreets

theyletusknow.

“Sureboss.”Theysayinunisonalltakingseats

behindtheircomputers.Irunaverysuccessful

dangerousillegalbusiness.There'sabastardwho

taughtmehowtomakesmalldangerousweapons

usingmytechnologicalknowledge.Iresearched

moreaboutitthat'showIcamewiththeideaof

turningmyweddingringintoadangerousweapon.I

canuseittohackintoanysystem,itcanbeaspy

camera,itrecordsvoices,itcancontrolbombs,allI

havetodoistosetitbeforeleavingforanytask,

touchitandletitsensemyfingerprintthenboom!

WiththisringIhavetheworldonmyfingertips,my

businessentailsmanufacturingthesesmall

dangerousweaponsforhighpayingclients.I

starteditafewmonthsafterOwamiwasborn.I

visitedthedarkwebandsawpeoplelookingfor

somethingsimilartowhatIhadinmindItookmy

chanceandIgotmyfirstclient.ItoldhimIhadthe

designbutnomaterialstousehewasdesperate,he



paidseriouscashandIworkedmymagic.Hewas

happywiththeproductthatheorderedformore

withdoubledprizethat'showIgotmoneytobuy

thishousefromawell-knownbusinesstycoonwho

seemedtohadbittenmorethanhecouldchewat

thattime.Ihavebeenrunningmybusiness

undercoverandnotevenmyhusbandknowsabout

itonlyZibusisoknowsthatIhaveseriouscashand

dangerousweaponsinmyhouse.

Anotherdamnmessage!“TomorrowisthedayI

hopeyouarereadymyQueen.Travelarrangements

inyoursafeemail.GoodnightIloveyou.KingXXX.”

ThedayI'mgoingtomeetthismotherfuckerI'm

goingtokillhim.NowthatIhavebriefedmyteamI

havetoseemymainsecretroom.Istepintomy

studyroomandwalkaroundrunningmyhandon

thebooksontheshelf.Ihaven'treallyreadthese

booksbutIneedthemtokeepmysecretsafe.I

removetheBiblefromtheshelfandpressthe

buttonontheshelfasitslowlyseparatesexposing

mysanctuary.Iwalkinandpressthebuttonagain



andthebookshelfcomesbacktogether.Allmy

laptopsareonandsoisthedesktop.Something

catchesmyeyeonthedesktop.It'savideoof

Zibusisobeingtortured.

“Myfamilywillfindmeandyouwillregretever

messingwiththeNgwenyas!”Zibusisospitsonthe

man'sface.Allofthementorturinghim'sfacesare

coveredwithblackbalaclavas.“Zie!Iknowyouare

smartsis,734ZN245--”Amanstompsonhischest

andhepassesoutandthevideoends.Ohgosh

brother!Ifeelmychesttighteningwithpain.Where

areyoumydearbrother?734ZN245?Whatdoes

thismean?

“Sis?”NKanswersonthefirstring.

“IneedyoutodosomethingformeI'msendinga

messagetoyoursecuree-mailandmakesureyou

don'topenitusingyourphone.”

“Soundsserious?”

“Veryserious.Iwillcallyouearlytomorrow,good

night.”

****Brother.Itrustyourthingsareinorder,Ifounda



clueandweareleavingtomorrow.Besafe.***

AftersendingthemessagetobrotherMntimandeI

sitbehindmylaptopdeskandtheringIreceived

fromtheanonymouspersonflashesred!Fuck!The

ringhasatracker!Whothehellistrackingme?I

wassuspiciousbutatracker?Idisconnectthering

frommyphoneanddeactivateit.IfItrytocheck

whomightbesendingmemessagesandgiftsthen

thepersonmighthackintomysystem,whoeveritis

he/sheismymatch.Imakeanimportantvideocall

toMrEinstein.

“OurveryowngorgeousQueenisback.Welcome

backmylady.”Hesmilesandsipshisdrink.

“It'sgoodtoseeyoutooMrEinstein.It'stimeto

repaythatfavor.”Ikeepastraightface.

“Onpointalways.WhatdoIhavetodoYour

Majesty?”

“I'mgoingafteradangerousItalianMafiabossifI

don'tmakeitoutalivepleasedousethatbulletI

gaveyoutheotherdayandmakesuremybrothers

arefine.”



“SoundshardbutIwillhonouryourwish.Iwishyou

allthebest.”

“Thankyou.IoweyouonewhenIcomeback.”

“Adiamondwatchformydearwifewilldoyour

majesty.”

“NotedMrEinstein.Passmygreetingstoyour

lovelywife,tillwetalkagain.”Ismileandhewinks

atmebeforedisconnectingthecall.Iwonderifhis

wifeknowsshe'sundersurveillance?

***********

NARRATED.

EarlyinthemorningMntimandeknocksonhis

son'sbedroomdoor.Ntsikasitsuprubbinghis

eyes.

“Goodmorningdad.”

“Morningson.ThetimeItoldyouabouthascome.

TakethisbulletandkeepitsafeifIdon'tcomeback



avengemydeathandtakecareofyoursiblingsand

myfiancé.Itrustyouson.”

“Asyousaydad.TravelsafeBhambolunye

rememberyouleftushereandkeepfighting.Ilove

youdad.”

“Iloveyoutooson.”Theyhug.Mntimandesayshis

goodbyestoallthechildrenbeforegoingbackto

thebedroom.

“IfeellikeI'mlosingyou.”Sukusaysfeeling

anxious.

“Youwon'teverlosemenotevendeathcan

separateusIwillalwaysdwellinyourheart.Allow

metoleaveMaKhwali.Iknowit'shardbutweare

doingthisforus.”Hetiltsherheadandkissesher

astearsfalldownhercheeks.

“Comebacktomeandbringmybrotherwithyou.I

loveyou.”

“UthandwayimintombiyakwaMdlongwa.Ugcine

imuliyethu(IloveyoutooSuku.Takecareofour

family)anddon'teverlosehopenomatterwhatbad

newsyouhear.Untilyoucanfeelmysoul



separatingfromyoursthendon'teverbelievenews

aboutmydeathandforeverremainfaithfultous.

Seeyousoon.”Hekissesherontheforeheadand

pickshisbackpackandwalksout.

“Mntimande?”Heturnsback,Sukurunstohimand

Frenchkisseshim.Hesmilesatherandwalksout...

********

ZinhleparksattheMkhizemansion,takestheboys

inandcoverthemwiththeirblanketssinceit'sstill

cold.

“I'mleavingboysrememberwhatItoldyounever

forgetthat.”

“Yesmommy.Weloveyou.”Shetearfullyhugs

them.

“Iloveyoumoremyboys.”Shesayskissingtheir

foreheadsandbidsfarewelltothem.Shegoesto

herhusband'shouseandwakeshimupwithakiss.

Heisstartled.“Relaxit'sme.IbroughttheboysI'm

leaving--”



“Towhere?”

“I'mgoingtosavemybrother--"

“Butbabe--”

“Butnothinghubby.I'mgoingtorescuemybrother

andyouwon'tstopme.Youalsoneedtimetothink

aboutwhatyouwantinlife.Beagoodboyinmy

absencebecauseifIcomebackandfindoutyou

cheatedyouwon'tlikewhatIwilldotoyou.Ilove

you.”SheFrenchkisseshimandleaveshim

shocked.

Zinhlegetsintothecarandspeedsoff.Justwhen

she'sabouttohittheHarareroadablackSUV

appearsfromnowhereandblocksherway.She

swervesthecaravoidingaclashandtriestothink

fasterbutthennowshe'ssurroundedbythreecars.

Shesighsandsitsbackasoneoftheguyswalks

towardshercar.Hemotionsforhertogetdown.

“PutyourhandswhereIcanseethemandgetdown

thecar.”Shedoesastold.Anotherguycomesand

knocksherdownastheytakeherintotheircar,the



otherguysearcheshercarandtakeseveryvaluable

thingoutbeforepouringkerosenealloverthecar

andsetsitonfire.Theygetintotheirrespective

carsandspeedoff.....

*

*

*

*

72HOURSLATER...

Aneyeforaneye,bloodsweat,flyingbullets,dying

soulsandtherecanonlybeoneKingofthejungle.

Whowillitbe?

THEBRIDE.

Insert83.

Mntimande'sPOV.



WhenIgottoR.GMugabeInternationalAirportI

waswelcomedbyawomanwholookedmorelikea

secretagentinsteadofanordinaryworker.Shesaid

nothingtome,shejustscannedthewatchZinhle

gavemebeforeIleftandshebeckonedformeto

followher.Iwasconfusedandmygutwasworking

overtimewhenIreceivedamessagefromZinhle

tellingmetotrustthelady.

“MisheckMoyoatrustedemployeeofRoberto

AdrianoG.Esposito.”Theladyhadsaidhanding

overafakepassporttobechecked.Theman

behindthecounterglancedatmeonce,thentothe

passportandstampedit.Iwasstillconfusedwhen

theladyledmetoaprivatejetwiththeinitialsofthe

manshehadjustmentioned.

“Sorrybutwhoareyou?”Iasked.

“Myjobistoprotectyounottoansweryour

questions.Youquestionswillbeattendedtoindue

time.”Shesaid.IwasledintotheprivatejetwhereI

metthreemen.

“WelcomeonboardSir.Youaresafepleasefeel



freeandyoucantrustus.”Oneofthemensaid.My

gutrelaxedbutIstillhadquestions,theysawthat

andtheyhandedmeanewspaperwritteninItaliano.

Whatthefuck?Onthefrontpagewasapictureofa

manwhohadbulkydreadlocks,adragontattoon

thesideofhisneck,afewtattooedstars

disappearingunderhiscollar,bushybeard,studs

onbothhisearsandIrealizedhelovesaccessories

ashehaddiamondandgoldringsonhisfingers.I

staredatthepapertryingtounderstandwhothis

manwasuntilthejettookoffandIwasoffereda

glassofdrink.

“I'msorrybutIonlydrinkfromasealedbottle.

Sealedwaterwilldo.”Isaid.Ilookedatthewatch,

Zinhlehadtoldmeitwillflashredwhendanger

loomswhichmeantIwassafeatthetime.

“Isee.Ourbossdidsaythatyouareatoughand

intelligentman.”

“Whoisyourboss?”

“TheKingoftheJungle.”Themanresponded

leavingmeconfused.TheKingoftheJungle?I



sighedandcontinuedreadingthepaperwhich

praisedthemanastheprominentbusinessman

untilsomethingclicked!TheDragons!Thefucking

Dragons!Iclenchedmyfistsandfeltmyblood

boiling.Igrabbedoneofthemenbytheneckand

pinnedhimontheseat.

“Whothefuckisyourboss?Whoishe?”Theman

gaggedtryingtofreehimself.

“Stop!LeavehimaloneorIwillblowyourbrains

off!”Iwassurrounded.Theyhadgunsonthemand

Iwasalone.“StopitSibangilizwe!”Hearingmy

namecomingfromtheman'smouthalmost

knockedairoutofme.TheyknewwhoIwasbutI

didn't.Thewatchbegantoflashblue.

“Thatthinghasyouranswers.Switchonyour

phoneyouwillfindtheanswers.”Ididastheysaid

buttomyshockmyphonewaslocked.

“ZakwaNgwenya#734*$_GoddessOFfireisthe

password.”What?Iwonderedhowtheyknewallof

thatbutItypedthepasswordanyway.I'mnotgood

withtechbutItrustmysisterinthatdepartment.

WhatIfoundinmyphoneparalyzedmeandeven



nowI'mstillshockedandI'msittinghereina

foreignlandwaitingforthe“boss”toarrivewith

Zinhle.

***********

Mkhize'sPOV.

ThenewsofZinhle'skidnappingarealloverthe

newsIdon'tknowwhotobelieveanymorebecause

Zinhlesentamessagefromherphonetellingme

nottobelievethenews.I'mreallyconfused,I'm

tryingtomakesenseofthewholethingbutI'm

failing.Whatmakesmeevenmoreconfusedis

whatOwamisaidwhenhesawthenews.“Allthe

bestmommygoandshowthemwhoistheboss.”

areOwami'swordsandhewentoutandcontinued

playing.Idon'tknowwhatZinhletoldhimIshould

askhimbutthenknowingmysonhewon'ttalk.

“CanIcomein?”ReallySanelisisiweDube?Likeare

youforfuckingreal?Ihavebeenavoidingthisgirl

eversincemywifecamebackandnowshewants



tocomeintomybedroom?I'mbeingtestedforreal!

“Noyoucan'tcomeintomybedroom.Whatdoyou

want?”Iaskkeepingastraightface.

“Areyougoingtoignoremeafterenjoyingfucking

mymouth--”Iclenchmyjaws.

“Whatdoyouwant?Doyouwantmetofuckyour

mouthagain?”I'msoannoyedrightnow.

“Rightnowmyp**syisreadyandIdon'tmind

givingittoyou--”Igrabherbytheneckandpinher

onthewall.

“Don'tyoudarecomehereandtrytoseduceme

withyoursweetvoiceandpretendingtobeshyI'm

married,getit?”Hereyespopoutasshestruggles

tobreath.“Iwillmakeyoudisappearifyoutryand

playdirtwithme.I'mMkhizeuKhabazelaandI'm

sureyoudon'twanttoseethelengthsIcangoto

protectmyfamily.Knowyourstoryandstayoutof

thelion'sterritoryoryouwilldefinitelybeservedfor

dinner.Getthehelloutofmyface!”Ilethergoand

shegaspsforaircoughingrepeatedly.

“Youlikedit--”Islapherhardshelosesbalanceand



rollsdownthestairsscreaming.Ireallyhaveno

timefordrama,Igetbackinsidemyroomandlock

thedoor.

**********

Zinhle'sPOV.

Myfeetarefeelingnumbandtheseidiots

blindfoldedme.Ifoughtwiththemuntilthey

showedmesomethingthatcalmedmedown.We

boardedaprivatejetandnowweareherein

Positano,Italy.IfthiswasacasualvisitIwouldbe

happytobeinsuchabeautifulplacebutthisisno

casualvisit.I'mstilldeepinmythoughtswondering

whereMntimandeis,theytookmyphonesoIcan't

trackhimbutmyearringshaven'tflashedredand

thatmeanshe'ssafe,ablackSUVpullsover.Atall,

muscularguywithbracketstodiefor(youknow

whattheysayaboutmenwithbrackets)stepsdown

andputsonhisblackshades.Hislonghairisblown

bythewindasheunbuttonshisblazer.Heis



wearingslimfitjeans,awhiteformalshirt,ablack

blazerandwhitesneakers.Hetakesafirststep

towardsmeandmyheartrateaccelerates,fearis

takingover,thebastardlooksfamiliarandI'm

doomedifhe'stheone.Mykneesstarttobuckle

down,I'msweatingandstrugglingtobreathasmy

bodygivesin.Iclosemyeyesexpectingtocrashon

therockygroundbutstrongarmscatchme.

“BreathemyQueenbreathe.”Fuck!Wherethehellis

hecomingfrom?Whyishehere?Ihavesomuch

wordstosaytohimbutmymindisnotworking

handinhandwithmymouthatthemoment.“Nota

welcomeIexpectedaftersixyears.Canyouopen

youreyesbecauseIknowyoucanhearmeYour

Majesty.”Hehasn'tchanged.Hestillhasthatsexy

voiceyetintimidatingandfullofauthority.I

involuntarilyslowlyopenmyeyesuntilI'mfaceto

facewithhisoceanblueeyesthathauntedmefor

yearsafterhedisappeared.

“A-Alessandro?”Myvoicecomesoutasawhisper.

“YesmyQueenyouroneandonlyKing,yourKnight

inshinningarmourinfleshandblood--”Iremember



howhedisappearedandwhathissistertoldme

abouthimgettingmarriedtooneofthegirlsIwent

toschoolwithandpushhimaway.“Whatnow?”I

slaphimhard,hetoucheshischeekandshakehis

headlookingatme.“ReallyZinhle?Youaregoingto

hitmeinfrontofmyworkers?Areyounuts?”I'm

abouttopunchhimbutheblocksmyfist.“That's

enough!”HehissesandIflinch.Myeyesareclosed

alreadywaitingforatightslapbutitdoesn'tcome.

“OpenyoureyesI'mnotgoingtoslapyou.”Tears

startstreamingdownmycheeks?Godwhyhimof

allpeople?Whyshouldhebetheonetohelpmein

thismission?He'stheonlybastardwhoknowsme

likethebackofhishandandhasaholdonme.No

matterhowmuchItryIwillneverbeabletodefeat

himshouldhealsodecidetobetrayme.“MyQueen?

I'msorry,okay?Youprovokemeevenwhenyou

knowhowIam.Pleasestopcrying...Shit!My

Queenwehavetomove,now!”Hegrabsmyhand

butIremainrootedontheground.“Babewearein

dangerIcan'triskyougettinghurt,okay?Youwill

scoldandhitmelaterfornowputyourhandaround

mywaistthere'sagiftforyouthereandsmileat



least.”Howcansomeonedisappearforgoodsix

yearsandcomebackexpectingthingstobeasthey

usedtobe?DudeImovedon!Okay?Ilookaround

andseebikerscomingforusfromallends.Fuck!I

putmyarmaroundhimandfeelthreeguns.“That's

rightmyQueenfollowmylead.”Oneofthebikers

whohappenstobeayoungladygetsdownand

stepsclosertous.

“SoyouarediningwiththeenemynowAlex?Huh?

Doesdadknowaboutthis?”

“Idon'tanswertoyouAurora!”

“Youknowwhatdadsaysaboutbetrayal,right?

Thisgirlisthesistertoourprisoner--”Icharge

towardsthegirlandpunchher.I'mfumingandIfeel

likerippingherskinoff.“Whatthefuck?Didyoujust

punchme--”Shepullsagun.

“BackoffAurora!FormyQueenIwon'thesitateto

blowyourbrainsofflittlesister.”What?Alessandro

isasontoamanwhohasmybrothercaptive?He

signalshisboysandtheytakethesisteraway.

Aurorafiresherbulletscreamingandkickinginthe



air,Alessandropushesmedownasthebullets

grazeshisarm.“GotomycarI'mgoingtocover

you.”Bulletsarenowflyingright,leftandcenter.I

firemyownguntakingoneofthebikersdown.“I

saidgotothedamncar!”Hedragsmewhilehis

freehandcontinuepullingthetrigger.Heopensthe

driverside.“Takethewheelandstartthecarwe

havetomove.”Idoashesayandhejumpsonthe

passengerseat.Ilookatthepileofbodiesandback

tohim.“Thosewholivebythebulletdiebythe

samebullet.Wehaveseriousissuestoworryabout,

steponthatpedalmyboyswilltakecareofthis.”I

havenochoicebuttodoashesays.

“Whereismybrother?”IaskasIjointheroadto

where,Idon'tknow.Mymindisnowworking

overtime.MaybeIdidn'thearhimcorrectlyabout

themanwhohasmybrother.

“Inmyhotelroomwaitingforyou.Whattookyouso

longtoarrivedon'tyoucareaboutyourbrother

anymore?”

“Alessandroyouaremissingthepoint.Youdon't

justrockupinmylifeandexpecttoplaythehero.



I'mmarriednowandIdon'tneedyou--”

“Forgetaboutyourmarriagetothatoldcheating

bastardandthinkaboutyourbrotherandtheman

youjuststepedintohisterritory.RobertoAdriano

GiovanniEspositoisaverydangerousmafiaboss

andyoujuststeppedonhistoesbycominghere.

Thinkabouthowyouaregoingtosaveyourskinwe

willtalkaboutmydisappearancelater.Takearight

turn.”

“HowdoyouthisRoberto?”Iaskbuthesays

nothing.

“Parkinfrontofthatwhitebuilding.”Hesays

pressinghisphone.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Pausingthehotelmonitors.Let'sgo.”Hethrowsa

hijabandshadesatme.“Makeyourselflook

different.”Gettinginsidehisroomgivesusno

problem.WhenIstepinsideIseeMntimande

standingbythewindowlookingoutside.Heturns

andwelookateachotherandIrunintohisopen

arms.



“Youaresafe.”Wesayinunisonandlaugh.

“Youwillshowaffectiontoeachotherlater.

ZibusisowasflowntotheoutskirtsofItalyI'mnot

surewherebutRobertohasthreeranchesI'm

suspecting--”

“Waitdude?Howdoyouknowsomuchaboutthis?

Whoareyou?”Mntimandequestions.

“AlessandroGiovanniEspositoafirstbornsonof

RobertoAdrianoGiovanniEsposito--”Asifwe

plannedthisbothMntimandeandIpullourguns

andpointthematAlessandro......

*

*

*

*

LIKE,COMMENTANDSHARE.

THEBRIDE.

Insert84.



[IapologizeforthedelayIwasattendingachurch

service.]

Zinhle'sPOV.

“Waitdude?Howdoyouknowsomuchaboutthis?

Whoareyou?”Mntimandequestions.

“AlessandroGiovanniEspositoafirstbornsonof

RobertoAdrianoGiovanniEsposito--”Asifwe

plannedthisbothMntimandeandIpullourguns

andpointthematAlessandro.“Really?Areyouboth

gonnashootthemanwhotrustedyouwiththose

guns?WhywouldIgivetwointelligentpeopleguns

ifIknowI'mabouttobetraythem?MyQueen,you

knowI'mnotstupid,right?”That'strue.Thisbastard

maybeallthingsbutdefinitelynotafool.

“Whyshouldwetrustanenemy'sson?”Mntimande

asks.

“Becausethesonalsowantsapieceofhisfather.

ThisheirtotheEspositoempireisenragedand



wantsjusticeforeverythinghismotherwent

throughinthehandsofhisownfather.”Atear

escapesAlessandro'seye.Mntimandelowershis

gunheknowsarealmandoesn'tcryfornoreason.

“Robertokilledmymother,hisownwifesimply

becauseshethreatenedtoturnhiminwhenhe

separatedusaftermarryingasecondwife.Fornow

hedoesn'tknowIhatehimbutwhenheorderedfor

Zibusisotobekidnappedmyhatredforhimtripled.

MyQueenIleftyourlifeonlyphysicallybutIhave

alwaysbeenthere--”

“Yourstoryhasalotofloopholesboy?Whatare

youhiding?”

“It'shardtotellthewholetruthofwhyI'mherebut

I'msureyouaremanenoughtohandlethetruth.I

loveyoursister,IloveZinhlesomuchthatI'mstill

singleeventoday--”Ichokeonmysaliva.

Alessandroignoresmybrother'spresenceandrubs

myback.“IloveyoubabeImeanteverywordback

thenwhenIsaidIwasgoingtowifeyourcrazyself.

Istillrememberitwasyour15thbirthday...doI

continueorweactquickandsaveyourbrother?”



AsksAlessandrolookingatMntimandewhointurn

looksdeepintomyeyessearchingforanswers.I'm

confusedtoobrothertherearenoanswersinmy

eyesbutmygutsomehowtellsmetotrustthisguy.

“What'syourplan?”Mntimandefinallyaskshim.

“Good.Firstwefindoutwhichofmyfather's

rancheshewastakento.Firstranchislocatedin

theoutskirtsofthislocationwearein,Positano.

ThesecondoneinNaplesandtheotherin

Florence.”Hesayspointingonthemaprolledout

onthebed.Now,myfather'ssecondwifelovesthe

oneinNaplesandRobertowouldn'twanttoriskhis

wifeseeinghimtorturesomeone,fornowlet'stake

thisout.InFlorencethere'salotofanythingyou

canfindinaranchandit'saperfectplaceto

commitaperfectcrimeandgetawaywithitand

theyneedZibusisohealthyandinhisrightstateof

mindbecausetheyneedinformationfromhim.This

isthemapoftheranch--”Hisphonerings.“Talkto

me.”Hesaysputtingthephoneonspeakermode

whileshowingusmorephotos.

“Aurorahasachipbehindherear--”



“TellmesomethingIdon'tknow.Ofcourseshe's

thedaughterofthemostdangerouscriminalsothat

chipisanormalthing.Isthatall?”

“No.Checkyourlaptopwesentsomething.”He

typesalongcomplicatedpasswordandavideoof

Robertoisshown.

“Thisisnotgood.Thanksboy,Aurorashouldn't

escapeuntilIsaysokeephersedatedifyouhave

to.”

“Sureboss.”

“Whatdoesthismean?Whereisyourfathergoing?

Myguttellsmeheisabouttohurtmybrother?”

Mntimandesaysrubbinghishead.

“Thismeansheknowsorsuspectsyouarehere

andnowwehavetomovebeforehegetstohim.I

willdistracthimwithsomethingtodelayhistravel

arrangements.Weneedtobuytime,5hoursatleast.

Thankyoufortrustingme.”Hesaysandflasheshis

raresmile.



ImetAlessandroinSouthAfrica,Zibusisoandhis

girlfriendsthrewapartyforme.Theybookedthe

wholeclub,purchasedallthealcoholandinvited

moreguests.Iwasturningfifteen,alcohol,drugs

andcigaretteswerenotmythingandIdidn'twant

togetintroublewithbrotherMntimande.He's

alwaysbeentheoverprotectiveandstrictbrother.

Whilepeoplewerebusydancing,theDragons,a

popularnotoriousganginSouthAfricarockedup

uninvited.Somecalledthemthebikersbecause

theyarealwaysontheirbikes.Theystartedafight

withZibusisoandhisfriends,fistswereswungand

whentheypulledgunsAlessandrowalkedinand

theplacewentdeadsilentwhiletheDragons

salutedhim.Iwasshitscaredandhenoticedthat.

“CanItakeyouhomebabygirl?”Heaskedand

signalledthedragonstoleave.Iwassofrightened

andIwasabouttocallMntimande,Zibusisoandhis

friendsweredrunksoItookhisofferalthoughI

didn'ttrusthim.Iwasshaking,hepickedmeupand

tookmetohiscar.Noneoftheinvitedguestseven

realizedIwasgonebecausetheywerealldrunk.



Thedrivewasquietuntilhespoke.“Alessandro

EspositoisthenameofyourKingmyQueen.”He

smiledandforthefirsttimeinmylifeIblushed.

“What'syourgovernmentnamemyQueen?”

“ZinhleNgwenya.”Isaidasheparkedatsome

fancygate.

“I'mdroppingthisformymotherIwillbeback--”

“Iwillwalkmyhouseisafewmeters--”

“Idon'tlikeawomanwhoopposesmyorders

sweetheartnotespeciallythewomanwhoisgoing

tobetheQueeninmykingdominafewyearsto

come.KeepstillIwillbebackinafewseconds.”

Hisvoicewasfilledwithauthorityjustlike

Mntimande'svoice.Hegavemehisbraceletwhen

hedroppedmehome.

“Thankyou.”Ismiled.

“NothankyoumyQueen.OnedayI'mgoingto

marryyou,youlookfifteensoI'mgoingtogiveyou

tenyearstomaturethenwewillsettledown.”I

laughedhisstatementoff.Sincethatdayhe

becameaconstantnuisanceinmylifeuntilhelet



meinhislife.Heisthebestwhenitcomestotech,

andheistheonewhotaughtmetomanufacture

dangeroussmallweapons.Heistheonlymanwho

canreadmymindlikeanopenbookandcandefeat

meinanydangerousgamebecauseheknowsmy

weakness.

“MyQueen?”

“ZakwaNgwenya?”

“Hmm...”I'mstartled.“SorryIzonedout--”

“Notagoodthingespeciallynowthatwearegoing

towar.Canyoufocus?”

“I'mgood.What'stheplan?”

“I'mgoingthereashisheirhecalledmeoverthenI

willcheckthestatus.Takethesephonesanduse

them.TheyaresafeandZeeyoucandeactivate

themusingyourringIlinkedthem.Seeyouinafew

hours.”Alessandrosays,fistbumpswith

Mntimandebeforekissingmeonthelooksand

walksouttakinghisjacket.

“UshadiweZakwaNgwenyauzibambedadewethu



yekaukusinekelaindodaongayazi.(Youare

marriedZinhlestopblushingforamanyoudon't

evenknow.)”Ididn'tnoticeIwassmiling.

“Mkhizecheatedwithanumberofgirls--”

“YimalaphoZinhlekhohlwangoMkhizenezifebe

zakhe(StoprightthereZakwaNgwenyaforgetabout

yourhusbandandhisharlots)fornowlet'sfocuson

findingourbrother.WealsoneedplanF,from

whereI'mstandingbloodisabouttobespilledand

itwon'tbeeasy.”

**********

NARRATED.

BackattheMkhizemansionSaneisgroaningin

painasGugutriestocareforhersprainedankle.

Shefellreallybadandhitherheadreallyhardand

it'sswollenrightnow.

“I'mgoingtosuethebossfordoingthistome...”

GugupressesherswollenanklehardSanegroans



inagony.

“Whatwasthat?”AsksGuguwithastraightface.

“Ididn'tsayanythingI'msorry.”

“Good.Keepyourmouthshutelseyouwillfind

yourselfdancingwithyourancestorsverysoon.

TheMkhizesdon'ttakethreatslightly.Youaretoo

youngtodieandyourdaughterstillneedsyou.Stay

inyourlane.”Gugusaysandleavestheroom.As

soonassheleavesSanewatchesavideoofMkhize

havingathreesomefromamemoryshestole.Her

lipscurveinasmileandopensWhatsAppand

startstypingaloooongmessage....

**********

ATESPOSITORANCHINFLORENCE

Zibusisoischainedonachair,hisskinispaleand

bloodisdrippingfromhisfaceandwrists.

Roberto'sgoonsaretorturingthem.

“Talk!Whereisourgold?WhereistheSouthAfrican



policekeepingit?”OneofthemendipsZibusiso's

headintowater,vinegarandspiritsolution.He

groansinpainashetriestoholdhisbreath.Aftera

fewminutesthemenreleaseshimandZibusiso

spitsonhisface.

“Gofuckyourmother!”Zibusisosaysthrough

grittedteeth.

“Youbloody--”Themanisabouttopunchhimbuta

stronghandblockshisfist.....

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert85.

[UNEDITED.]

NARRATED.



ATESPOSITO'SRANCHINFLORENCE

Zibusisoischainedonachair,hisskinispaleand

bloodisdrippingfromhisfaceandwrists.

Roberto'sgoonsaretorturingthem.

“Talk!Whereisourgold?WhereistheSouthAfrican

policekeepingit?”OneofthemendipsZibusiso's

headintowater,vinegarandspiritsolution.He

groansinpainashetriestoholdhisbreath.Aftera

fewminutesthemenreleaseshimandZibusiso

spitsonhisface.

“Gofuckyourmother!”Zibusisosaysthrough

grittedteeth.

“Youbloody--”Themanisabouttopunchhimbuta

stronghandblockshisfist.Thegoonslowlyturns

lookingatthedirectionofthepersonwhoblocked

hisfist.Thegoon'srageisreplacedbyan

apologeticface.“Boss.”Theyallstandbackand

Zibusisolooksonconfused.Howcantheirbossbe

soyoung?HowcanalittleboygoaftertheSouth



Africanpolice?

“Whatweretheinstructions?”Alessandroquestions

thegoons.

“Gethimtotellthetruthandmakesureheisnot

hurtordead--”Theysing.

“Andthis?Whyishebleeding?”Alessandro'scold

staresendsshiversdowntheirspines.

“Wearesor--”Alessandroslitstheman'sthroat

openandhegagsholdinghisneckandbloodpours

out,thegoonwhowastorturingZibusisofallson

thefloorandbreatheshislastjustlikethat.

“Untiehimandgetthehelloutofhere!”Hisses

Alessandrowhilehewipeshisknifewiththedead

man'sT-shirt.Theothergoonsrunaroundbumping

oneachotheranduntieZibusisowhoisstill

confused.ThisisnottheRobertohesawonthose

photos.

“Whoareyou?”Zibusisofinallyasks.Alessandro

finallysitsontheoppositechairasthegoonsclose

thedoorontheirwayout.



“AlessandroGiovanniEsposito,asonoftheman

whoiskeepingyouhere.”

“Whatdoyouwantfromme?Whereisyourfather?”

“Thequestionshouldbewhatdoyouwantfrom

Roberto?Youcameintohisterritory,thestupid

SouthAfricanpoliceandtheirministersthrewyou

intoalion'sdenandyouagreed,allforwhat?

Freedom?Youwerealreadyfreeinthatjailbecause

yourunthosestreetsbuthereyouaregoingtodie.

Robertodoesn'ttakesuchthingslightlyandheis

onhiswayhere.What'syourplan?Beforeyou

answerthatmyfatherisaveryruthlessmanwith

noconscienceatall.”

“WhyshouldItellyoumyplan?”

“734ZN245--”Zibusiso'seyespopoutinshock.

“W-whoareyou?”

“ItoldyoumynamenowI'mgoingtotellyoumy

plan.YourpeopleareheretorescueyouandI'm

helpingyouguys--”

“Whatdoyoumeanmypeople?”



“YourbrotherSbang--whateverandmyQueen

Zinhleareafewmetersawayfromyou--”

“Whathaveyoudonetomysiblings?”Zibusiso

fumes.

“Youwillneedthatfuryforlaternowsitdownand

listentomeverycarefully.Hereistheplan...”

Zibusisolistensattentively,althoughhedoesn't

trustAlessandrohekeepsnoddingtowhathesays.

“Whatifyoubetrayus?”

“UseplanF.Thatsoundsfamiliar,right?Itaught

Zinhleeverythingsheknowsnowlet'sclearyour

doubtsbyasimplephonecall.”SaysAlessandro

dialingZinhle.“MyQueentalktoyourbrother.”

“ZB?Zibusisobrother?”Hearinghervoicetears

streamdownZibusiso'sface.

“SokuseduzeukusaqinaMthiyanesokusele

kanncaneuyinqobelempi.(Dawnisabouttocome

bestrongZBit'sonlyamatteroftimetillyousing

victorypraises.)”SaysMntimande.Justthenthere's

asoundofscreechingtyresandmotorbikesraving

outside.



“Shit!Myfatherishere--”Alessandroplungesalong

injectionintoZibusiso'sneckwhoclencheshis

teeth.Heisabouttobreathewhenasecond,third,

fourthandfifthinjectionsmakehisbodynumb.

“Theinjectionsareforyoutotakethepainlikea

manthatyouare.Iknowhewillaskmetotorture

you,keepyourmouthshutuntilheordersforyouto

betakentohissurgery.Intheretheywillputyouon

amachinethatissupposedtoreadyourmindbut

Zinhlegotthatcovered.Here.”Alessandrogives

himtwoguns.“Whenthewarstartsshoottokillif

bymistakeyoukillmekissmyQueenonmybehalf

becauseIhaven'thadthechancetodothatmyself.

Ifyougetachancegetthehelloutofthisranchand

neverlookback.”Theyhearasoundofdoorknob

turningandtheybothtakedeepbreathsastheman

ofthemoment,RobertoAdrianoGiovanniEsposito

finallymakesanappearance.Alessandrosteps

backasRoberto'ssize12blacksbootshitthefloor.

Zibusisolooksathimandfearcreepsintohisbody,

thesightofthisgiantmanstandinginfrontofhim

sendsshiversdownhisspine.Hewonderswhyall

ofasuddenheisscaredofanothermanandhe



remembersthenewsaboutRobertohavingthebest

cardreaders,fortunetellers,traditionalherbalists

andthelionmeatheallegedatemakeshimoneof

themostfearedmanonearth.

“Son.”RobertogreetsAlessandro.

“Father.Youarewelcome.”Alessandroresponds.

“Ican'tfindyoursisterandherguardsanyidea

wheretheywent?”Robertoaskswalkingaround

Zibusiso.

“Nofatherwhenwasthelasttimeyouspoketo

her?”

“Nevermind.”HesayssteppingonZibusiso's

alreadyswollenfeetandgrabbinghischinalmost

dislocatinghisjaws.“I'mthemanyouhavebeen

lookingfor,boy.Whereismygold?”Robertocalmly

asks.Helet'sgoofZibusiso'schinandZibusiso

spitsonhisface.

“Youwillneverfindthatgoldyoucangojumpoff

thenextcliffyoufind!”Zibusisomuttersandthe

Espositoslaugh.ApunchlandsonZibusiso'scheek

andhegroans.“Fuckyou!”



“Iseeyoustillhavethegutsboybutmysonhereis

goingtocutyoudowntosize.Getthetruthoutof

him.”RobertohandsAlessandroaplierswhichhe

proudlytakesfromhisfatherandcallsthegoonsto

tieZibusisoup....

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

TodayIwenttoseeMntimande'sofficeIthought

hisemployeesweregoingtogivemetroublebutit's

cleartheyknewaboutthemanagementchanges.

Theybriefedmeonhowtheyrunthedaytoday

businessandImustapplaudMntimandeforletting

hisemployeestaketheleadinthedaytoday

runningofbusiness.Idon'tknowhowIwillmanage

torunthreecompaniesanddoeverythingright.

“Whatdoyouthink?”Nkululekoasks.Heistheone

whotookmetohisbrother'soffice.

“AllgoodI'msurewewon'tbehavingproblems.”I



saywalkinginsidethehouse.I'msotiredtodayand

allIwantistohearfromMntimandeandgotobed.

IreallymisshimandI'mprayingfortheirsafe

return.

“Himom.”Ntsikagreetsme.Heissittingalonein

thelounge.

“Hison.Whereareothers?”

“Amyisbathingthetwinswhileothersareinthe

kitchen.”I'mgladtheycantakecareofeachother.

Liqhawebringsmeaglassofwater.

“Himom.Sitdownplease--”

“Whyareyouallbeingtoonice?Whathappenedto

mylazychildren?”

“Wearenotlazymom.Anywaydadtoldustotake

extracareofhisfuturewifenowsitdownandrelax

whilewefinishcooking.”Liqhawesmilesandthe

twinscomerunningandjumponme.Theyare

alreadyintheirpyjamas,allthechildreninthis

houseenjoyhavingdinnerintheirpyjamas.Wecan

sayit'satrendinthishouse.



“Himomma!”Thetwinssaykissingme.

“Howaremyboysdoingtoday?”

“Wearehungry.”Theyarealwayshungrythesetwo.

Evenwhentheyarethirstytheyclaimtobehungry.

Nkululekoexcuseshimselfandgoestohisroom

he'snotcomfortablearoundmeIdon'tknowwhy.

Myphonevibrates.

***MaKhwaliwamomhle(Mybeautifulfiance)we

arrivedsafeandwenowknowwhereyourbrotheris.

Iwillbescarceforthenexthoursit'sthattimemy

love.IloveyouandIwillcomebacktoyouinone

piece.Takecare.****

Isighafterreadingthemessage.Themorehe

sendsmessagesinsteadofcallingthemoreIfeel

likehe'sdriftingawayfromme.Idon'tknowforhow

longIwillmanagetoholdittogether,thetruthisI'm

scared.

“Brothersentmeamessage--”SaysNkululeko.

“Metoo!”SaysPrudy.Everyonecheckstheir

phonesandrealizehesentmessagestoallofus.

DearGodpleaseprotectthemandbringthemback



tousalive.

*********

Sanelisiwe'sPOV.

WhodoesMkhizethinksheis?Hethinkshecan

outsmartapsychologygraduate?Istudiedhuman

brainandIwillalwaysbeonestepofeverybody.I

camehereforajobbutIcouldn'thelpmyfeelings

fortheoldman.Heischarming,agentlemanandto

topitoffheisrich.SinceZinhleisbusyoutthere

doingGodknowswhatI'mgoingtokeepher

husbandcompanyuntilhebecomesmine.

“Himama.”Isayonthephone.

“HowareyoumyPrincess.Howiswork?”

“Everythingisfineheremom.Howiseveryoneat

home?”

“Weareokay.Imanagedtotakeyourfathertothe

hospitalyesterday.Hewasgivenmedicationtohelp

withhisconstantheadaches.”



“That'sgreatmom.I'mgoingtosendyoumore

moneyforgroceries.”

“Haveyoufoundyourselfaricholdman?Wheredo

yougetallthemoneythesedays?”

“Let'sjustsayourluckyisabouttochangemom.I

havetogoIwillcalllater.”Idropthecallas

footstepsdrawnear.Thedoorisswungopenand

Mkhizewalksin.

“Whatthehellisthis!”Hethrowshisphoneatme.

“Ohyoumeanthishoney?”Irunmynailsonmy

cleavagewhileteasingmylipswithmytongue.

“Youcanseeforyourselfdarling.”Iunbottonmy

uniformexposingmyblacklacebraandg-string.

Heisnowfrozenonthespotlookingatme.Islowly

throwmydressuniformdownandstepawayfrom

it.Ibendholdingonthebedandtwerkforhim.I

seehimunclaspinghisbeltandmyclitthrobs.I'm

alreadyimagininghowhiscucumberwillfeelinside

me...Astingingpainofthebeltbringsmebackto

mysensesasMkhizewhipsthehelloutofme.I'm

screamingfordearlife,heshoveshishandkerchief



inmymouthandbeatsthehelloutofmewithhis

belt.

“IAMMARRIEDBITCH!”Hehitsmeagainandnow

mybodyisburning...

********

NARRATED.

BackattheranchAlessandrohasbeatenZibusiso

blackandbluebutZibusisowon'tsayanything.

“Takethismantothesurgery!Iwantmygold!”

Robertohissespacingupanddown.Alessandro

personallyputsZibusisoonthewheelchairmaking

surehisgunsarehiddenandpushesthewheelchair

tothesurgery.Zibusiso'sheartskipsabeatwhen

heseesscaryspecieslockedinglassboxes,looks

likecrossbreedingofpeopleanddifferentkindsof

animals.HisbodytensesasAlessandroputshim

onthebed.Threemeninwhitecoatscomeinand

arereadytodotheirwork.Alessandrotouchescuff



linkandtheglasswallontheoppositesideslowly

opensandtwobikesflyinside.

“Whatthefuck?Boys--”Alessandrolocksthedoors

beforehisfather'sgoonscancomein.“Whatis

goingonson?”Zinhlestepsdownthescooter

removinghishelmet,sheflipsherhairandRoberto

cannotbelievethelevelofdisrespect.

“TherecanbeonlyoneKingoftheJungleandthat's

me,Zinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenyaisthename.”

RobertoputshisgunonZinhle'sforeheadwhile

AlessandropointshisatMntimande.“Youhave

somethingthatbelongstous--”Bikesflyin

shatteringtheglasswallasshotsarefired......

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert86.



NARRATED.

“TherecanbeonlyoneKingoftheJungleandthat's

me,Zinhl'IntombiZakwaNgwenyaisthename.”

RobertoputshisgunonZinhle'sforeheadwhile

AlessandropointshisatMntimande.“Youhave

somethingthatbelongstous--”Bikesflyin

shatteringtheglasswallasshotsarefired.“Fuck!”

Zinhlecussesassherealizestheyaresurrounded

andRobertojustranaway.Mntimandehelps

Zibusisoup,oneofRoberto'sgoonsfirehisgun

aimingatZibusisobutMntimandepushesZibusiso

awayandthebullethitsMntimande'sarm.Blood

oozesbutthatdoesn'tstopthemfromfighting.

Moregoonsflyinsidethealreadyshatteredglass

roomandstartfiringtheirowngunstargeting

Roberto'sgoons.

“Youallhavetogetoutofherenow!”Says

AlessandroputtingabulletproofvestonZibusiso's

shoulders.HisgoonswhoaredisguisedasThe



dragonsarenowcallingtheshots.“Getmoving

now!”ZibusisolooksatZinhlewhoisshooting

usingbothhandswhileMntimandeisslicing

people'sfleshwithaswordandquicklytakesthree

mendownwithhisgunbeforetakingamotorbike.

“245!”Zibusisosaysandhopsonthemotorbike

whileMntimandecovershim.Alessandroshootsin

theairandallthegoonsstopshooting.

“Noonehastodiethemanwewantisoutthere.Go

afterhimnow!Takehisfamilyandkeepthem

hostage--”Roberto'sgoonssurroundMntimande

andZinhlewhonowhavetheirbacksagainsteach

other.Alessandromovesbackwardsandpressesa

buttononthewallturningthewholeplacedarkand

smokey.Everyoneissneezing,coughingand

vomitingwhenAlessandro'syoungerbrotherwalks

inandputsagunonAlessandro'shead.

“Iknewyouyou'dbetraydadforthatwoman.But

whatyoudidn'tknowwasthatI'malsoanEsposito,

I'msmarttoo.Nowyouaregoingtogoandplay

pokerwithyouruselessmother--”Alessandro

knockshisbrotherdownwithagun,another



Robertotrustedguyswitchesanotherbuttonwhich

clearsthewholeplaceandtheyrealizeMntimande

andZinhlearegone.

“Yousnitch!”TheguyswingsafisttoAlessandro

butheblocksit.

“Don'tgettoocomfortableboythisismyfather's

houseboy--”Adifferentgunshotisheardasblood

splashesonAlessandro'sface.Hewipeshisface

andisstillshockedwhenheseestheNgwenya

siblingsholdingguns.

“WewereabouttoleavebutIheardyourfather

orderingyourdeath,heknowsandyouarenotsafe.

Comewithus.”Zinhlesaysthrowingcarkeysat

Alessandro.

“Ican'tleavemyfatherisstillalive--”Bulletsrain

overtheirheads.

“PlanE!”Zinhlecoversherbrothersastheyhopon

motorbikeswithZibusisoinchargeofdrivingasthe

motorbikefliesoff.Robertopointshisgunathis

son,AlessandroandZinhleholdhandswalking

backwardsuntiltheirbacksareonthewall.



“Ready?”AlessandroasksZinhleandkissesheron

thelips.“Iloveyou--”AgunisfiredandAlessandro

protectsZinhleasthebullethitshimonthechest

andhefallsdown.NowRobertoisstandingnextto

themreadytoblowtheirbrainsoff.

“Noooo!”Zinhlecriesandtouchesherearring

blowingthewholeplaceupinflames.Mntimande

andZibusisoarewatchingfromaneardistance

holdingtheirbreaths.....

********

Nomzamo'sPOV.

“Higorgeous.”AvoiceIhavebecomefamiliarwith

greets.Honestly,Malcomannoysthehelloutofme

andIdon'tlikehimevenonebit.He'ssexy,

educated,haveanattractivebankaccountbutIjust

don'tlikehim.Heisanuisance.

“Youarestartingtogetundermyskinwhyareyou

followingme?”Iaskkeepingastraightface.



“Canyougivemeaminutetotellyousomething,

please?”Todayhesoundssincereandserious.

“Fiveseconds.”

“Ineverwantedalawyeritwasjustanexcuseto

meetyou.I'msorryIlied,I'mnotmarried,neverwas

butIdohavechildren.I'msorryIliedIjustwanteda

chancetotalktoyou.IwassentbyMelisizweto

breakyoubeyondrepair,heinstructedmetopush

youovertheedgemakeyouloseitagainsoyou

cankillyourchildtheonlythingthatisleftofyour

relationshipwithhim.Hehatesyou,Idon'tknow

whatyoudidexactlybutheblamesyouforlosing

hisfamily.Iwascrazytoaccepthelpinghimwith

thatandI'msorryforthatslap.Thankyouforyour

timeandIpromisetoneverbotheryouagainnor

willyoueverseemyfaceagain.”Hesaysashe

standsandwalksawayleavingmedumbstruck.

Whatjusthappened?I'mshockedtosaytheleast

whydoesMelisizwewantsmebroken?

“Wait!”Ipacebehindhimbuthekeepswalking

away.



“PleaseletmegoI'msorryIevenentertainedthe

thought.”Hesayslookinginmyeyes.

“Whatchangedyourmind?”

“Iwatchedyoutakingcareofyoursonyesterday

evenwhenhewasthrowingtantrumscausinga

sceneforyouinsidethesupermarketyoudidnot

treathimlikehowsomewomentreattheirchildren

inpublic.IsawyouintroducingZainetoAmahle,I

sawtherespectyouhaveforMelisizwe'sfirstwife

andhowgratefulyouwerethatsheletyourson

meethissister.Thatscenealonemademerealize

youarenottheproblembutMeliis.Youtaughtme

somethingrightthere.”Ican'tbelievehe'sbeen

followingme.Whatifhekidnappedme?OhGod!

“Thankyoufornothurtingmeandtellingmethe

truth.Iappreciateyourhonesty.”IthinkI'mmore

maturenow.AfewminutetalkswithSuku

wheneverIfeellikegivinguparehelpingmealot.I

stillfindithardtobelievethatIhatedsucha

humbleandcompassionatesoul.

“It'sokay.IhopeMeliwon'tcomebackandhurtyou



himself.He'sinabadspacerightnowandhe's

blamingeverythingonyou.Helosthisbusinesses

andlifehasbeenroughforhimofrecently.Youare

agreatwomanZamodon'tletanyonetellyou

otherwise.”HewalksawayandIwatchhimstill

tryingtoprocesswhathejustsaid.Howcould

Melisizwebesoevil?

“Uhm...HelloNana.”Irecollectmyselfanswering

Amahle'scall.

“IboughtsomethingformylittlebrotherI'masking

foryourpermissiontogiveittohim.”Wow!Amyis

makingmeemotionalrightnow.Ididn'tthinkshe

wouldacceptherbrotherbutIwaswrongshe'san

adorableyounggirl.

“He'syourbrothersweetheartyoucanbuyhim

anythingyouwishtoandIwon'tstopyou.”

“Thankyou.IwillbringthegiftsonSaturday.”

“OkayIwillwaitforyou.”

“CanIaskyousomething?”

“Yes?”



“Doyoustilllovemyfather?Isawhimyesterday

whenwemetattherestaurantandIwonderedif

youcamewithhim--”What?Myheartisnow

beatingfastandIfeellikelikeI'mgoingtofaint.

“AuntZamo?”

“Iwillcallyoulater.”Thegroundisspinning....

********

Sanelisiwe'sPOV.

Owamicomesintomyroomcarryingatray.

“AuntSane?Aunt?Iwastoldyouarenotfeeling

wellandyouhaven'teatenanythingsinceyesterday

Ibroughtyoufood.”Hesaysputtingthetrayonthe

bedsidetable.“Wakeupandeatsomething.”He

smilesrevealinghisteeththatlookexactlylike

Mkhize'sandthatbringstearstomyeyes.Mkhize

didseriousdamageonmybodyIdon'tthinkIwill

everbeabletowearastringtoporbumshorthis

beltleftlinesonmybody.RightnowI'minserious



painandhedidn'tevenbothertocheckonmeafter

everythinghedid.

“HiOwami.Whendidyouarrive?”

“Aawhileago.What'swrong?Whyareyoucrying?”

“Somethingenteredmyeye.”Ilie,hesighs.

“Sorryletmesee.”Thiskid?Whyishebeingsonice

tome?Icryharderasheblowsairintomyeye

tryingtohelpme.Ipullhimintomyarmsandburst

intotears.

“I'msorryOwamiI'msorry--”

“What'swrong?”Heisnowconfused.I'maboutto

confessmysinstothiskidwhenMkhizewalksin

andgivesmeadeadlystare.

“Sonletmetalktoher.”Hesayscoldly.

“Okaydadmakesuresheeatssomethingandtakes

hermedication.”Owamisaysandleaves.Mkhize

locksthedoorandwalksclosertothebed.He

grabsmychin,thecoldnessinhiseyeshasme

peeingonmyself.

“Don'tyoueventhinkofturningmysonagainstme.



TrymeandIwillburyyoualive.”Heletsgoofmy

chin.

“I'msorry--”Isob.

“Sorryforyourpatheticself!”Heslamsthedooron

hiswayoutandIburstintearssittingonasoaking

wetbed.....

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert87.

[Iknowtempersareflaringhigh,Isawyour

messagesbutIchosenottorespondtothem

becauseIwasgoingtofuelyouranger.I'msorryfor

thedelaymyotherdutiescalledandyouknowI

can'tsaynotothemanbehindmysmile,theman

whoiskindenoughtosharemewithallofyou.I



apologizefortheinconveniencecaused.]

TWODAYSLATER.

Zinhle'sPOV.

Imetdeathfacetoface,Iwasinthemostdarkest

placeIhaveeverbeentobutIconquered.Ibroke

theshacklesofdeathandcameoutvictorious.

Afterbombingthewholeplacesomethingwewere

allneverreadyforhappened,weescapedthefire

andsodidRobertoandsomeofhisgoons.Wewere

abouttoleavebutRobertosentaleopardafterus.

Awholefreakingliveandhungryleopardleaped

towardsusandAlessandrojustletgoofmeand

startedshootingatit.Beforewecouldthinkofa

wayoutweweresurroundedandtherewasnoway

weweregoingtoescapealive.Robertocalledhis

leopardbackandweweretakentohostage.



Alessandrowasgivenafirstdegreetorturebyhis

fatherwhileIwatchedinhelplessness.Nowwehad

nowayoutsincethebastardhadchosentodeal

withusinsidethekraalnotthehousewherewehad

plantedexplosives.Ihadhopemybrotherswould

comeforusbutthenRoberto'speoplewerewaytoo

manyfortwopeoplewithgunsonlywithoutthe

technology.Nowfourofourplanswereoutandwe

neededacounterattackplan.Robertograbbedmy

neckandhewasreadytoslitmythroatwithhis

sharpknife,atthatmomentIsaidashortprayer

askingGodtotakecareofmychildren.Alessandro

triedtodraghimselfupbutthegoonsrestricted

him.WeheardagunshotandwhileIwasstilltrying

toprocesseverythingRobertowasholdinghisneck

groaninginagonywithaknifestuckinhisfleshand

blooddripping.Inaflash,whilethegoonswere

busytakingcareoftheirbossMntimandeand

Zibusisorescuedusandthat'showsurvived.

Nowwearesittinginthejungletryingtocomeup

withaplanoffleeingthiscountry.



“Ithinkit'stimeImakeacalltoSouthAfrica.”

Zibusisosuggests.

“Robertocaneasilytrackthatcall.Yourpeopleare

stupidandtheirserversain'tsecure.Weshouldcall

someoneelsewhocanhelpsendthewordtoyour

people.”SaysAlessandroandgroansashe

strugglestositupstraight.Hiswoundsarestill

freshandIwonderhowhemanagestotakeallthe

painwithoutfaltering.

“Wedon'thavetimetobesendingpeople.Wehave

fewbulletsandonlyoneguneachwhileRoberto

hasthewholeofItaly.WehavetomoveIhavea

familybackhomeandtheyarewaitingforme.”

Mntimandesaysrubbinghisfacefrustratedly.

“IcanstillhackintoRoberto'ssystemandfreeze

everything.Itmighttakeaminuteortwotorecover

theirsystemsothecallhastobequick.”Theyare

nowlookingatmelikeIhavesomethingfunnyon

myface.

“Whywereyouqueitallalong?”

“Iwasn'tquietIwaswaitingfortherighttime.”They



allagreetomyplan.Iquicklytypealooong

passwordonmyphone,Istillhavemyphone

becauseIkeepitinmytightspocketsnoonecan

suspectthatIhavemyphonedownthere.Ittakes

about5minutestounlockthesystemandanother

tenminutestologintoRoberto'ssystem.It'seasier

sincewehavetheirpassword.“Bingo!Youcan

makeacallnow.Fiveminutesmaximum.”Zibusiso

hastheministeronthelinealready.

“Ineedprotectionlikeyoupromised.Myfamily

savedmebutnowwearetrapped.”Zibusiso

informsthem.

“WecannotsendajettoItalyRobertohasthe

wholeItaliangovernmentinhispockets--”

“Idon'tgiveadamnaboutallofthatshit!Sendajet

andmakesuremysiblingsareprotectedtoo!”He

dropsthecallandrunshishandsoverhishead

frustratedly.

“Weneedabackupplan.Yourpeopledon'tsound

convincing.”Mntimandehastakentheleadofthe

wholeoperation.



“Icanmakeafewcalls--”Isuggest.

“NoZakwaNgwenyayouareawomanandallthose

hungrybrutesouttherewilljumpattheopportunity

ofbeingheroesonlyforyoutopaybackbadlyin

thenearfuture.Ihaveaplan.TheMexicans!”Weall

lookathimshocked.“Ihavebeeninthegamelong

beforeyouevenlearnedhowtoflashatoilet.”

Mntimandesaysdialinganumberandputsthe

phoneonloudspeaker.

“Longtimemydearblackfriend--”

“Howdoyouknowit'sme?”

“IhavebeenwaitingforyourcallandthemomentI

sawanItaliannumberIknewit'syou.HowcanIbe

ofhelpandhowmuchareyouwillingtopay?

Robertoisnotaneasytargetyouknow.”

“Nameyourprice.”Theguyontheothersidetakes

forevertorespond!Onlyifheknewweareworking

againsttheclockhewouldhurryup.

“Ihavethreetoughchoicestomake.Onenightwith

yourfuturewife,withyourfeistysisteroryour

beautifuldaughter--”



“Iwillfeedyouyourballsmotherfucker!Don'tyou

eventhinkaboutit--”Mntimandeisfuming.

“Relaxyourselfbuddy.IwantRoberto'sheadona

silverplatter--”

“ImeanbusinessCarlos!”Mntimandehisses.

“Imeanittoo.Americansareofferingsomething

biginexchangeofhisheadandIcan'tmissthe

opportunity.AllIneedisalocationthenmyboys

willpickyouupwhereveryouare.”Carlosmakes

hisdemandcleatasdayandMntimandelooksat

Alessandrowhonods.

“Fine.I'msendingyoutheGPSifyourboysarenot

hereinanhourItipoffRoberto.Youknowverywell

notdouble-crossme.Seeyousoon.”Mntimande

dropsthecallandIdeleteitfromthenetworkserver.

“HowdoyouknowCarlos?Theguyisintowomen

traffickingandIwouldliketobelievemy

imaginationismisleadingme?”Zibusiso's

accusatorytonealmostthrowsmeoff.Mntimande

cannotbeinvolvedinwomentraffickingmybrother

loveshumanssoverymuchhecansacrificehis



ownlifeforanyhumanbeing.

“IwillpretendasifIdidn'thearthat--”

“Ineedanswers!”Zibusisohisses.

“Ungazikhohlwaungubaninendawoyakhongoba

ngizokubulalaminaemvakokusindisaimpiloyakho.

(Don'tforgetwhoyouareandyourplaceelseIwill

murderyoumyselfaftersavingyourlife.)”Iswallow

hardlookingatthetwoofthem.Idarenottosaya

wordnotwhenMntimandeisthispissed.Ican

controlZibusisobutnotthebiggun.

“I'msorrybutI'mcurious.”Zibusisohumbles

himself.

“Iknowhimthroughyou!Youalwaysputourlives

indanger!YoufailedtodeliverhisgoodsandIhad

todothejobonyourbehalf.I'mnotintotrafficking,

I'mnotproudofwhatIdidforyoubutwhatother

choicedidIhave?GotowarwiththeMexicansand

loosemyfamilyintheprocesswhileyouaresitting

comfortablebehindbarsforafewdaysuntilthey

gottoyou?TellmewhatIwassupposedtodo?”

ZibusisolooksatMntimandewithhisfacea



definitionofshock.“IloveyouboyIalwaysdo

crazythingsforyouIhopeonedayyouwillstop

takingstupiddecisionsbecauseourfatesare

somehowentertwined.”Iwipeastraytear.My

brothershugeachotherasaloudsoundofa

helicopterishearddrawingcloser.Alessandrois

tooquietandthismeansheisinrealpain.

“Areyouokay?”Iaskkneelingnexttohim.Hehas

hishandpressedhardonhisabdomen.

“Ifeellikethrowingup,myabdomenreallyhurtsbut

Iwillbefine.”Ihughimandhehugsback.

“Youwillbefine.Havesomewater.”Igivehimour

lastbottleofwaterwhichhetakesandgulpsthe

waterdowninonego.There'sacommotionina

neardistance,wealllookupandwearesurrounded

bymeninmilitarygreenclothingwiththeirguns

pointedatus...

***********

Mkhize'sPOV.



Zinhlehaven'tcalledmenotevenonce.Thelast

messageIreceivedfromherwastheonetellingme

nottobelievethenewsandsincethenshe'sbeen

silent.Iwonderifeverythingisokayoverthereor

theirplanbackfired.What'smorefrustratingisthatI

don'tevenknowwhattheirplanwasZinhlenever

toldmeanything.Ihavebeenwonderingifthere's

somethingwrongwithmylove?IloveZinlhewith

everyfibreinmebutonemistakeonlyandshe

punishesmelikethis.Iforgaveherforsleeping

withmysonundermynosebitshecannotforgive

asimpleno-stringsattachedthreesome?What

happenedtowivesbeingforgiving,understanding

andrespectingtheirhusbandsenoughnotto

punishthem?IfeellikeI'mlosingit,I'mangryI

failedtocovermytracks,I'msadZinhlechoseher

brotheroverourfamilyandmostofallI'mhorny

andsexualfrustrated!ThatSanelisiwebeinghere

everydayandlovingmychildrenliketheyarehersis

notmakingthingseasierformeeither.

“Iseverythingokay?Youcallingmeoutiftheblue



areyoudyingNdabe?”Mylonglostshagging

partnersays.Shestillhashersexyvoicethatused

todrivemecrazybutnowallIseeandhearis

ZinhleunlessI'mdrunk.

“HiEdith.I'minabadspaceandIneedsomeoneto

talkto.”Ireallymeanit.Ineedsomeonetotalkto

beforeIlosemymind.

“Howmuchareyougoingtopayformytime?”This

bitchstilllovesmoney.

“IhavemoneyEdithjustbemylisteningearandI

willmakeitworthyyourwhile.”Aftermarrying

ZinhleIcuttieswithmyoldfriendstoprotecther

andnowIhavenoonetosharemyproblemswith

exceptmyoldfriendEdith.

“Okay.Cometomyhouseafter7PMatthemoment

I'mexpectingclients.”

“Okay.Iwillbethere.”ShedropsthecallandIsigh

leaningbackontheheadboardandmymind

wanders.

**********



Nomzamo'sPOV.

TodayI'mfeelingbettertoday,Ihavebeenfeeling

jumpyandfrightenedsinceafterthatencounter

withMalcom.WhenAmytoldmeshesawhimI

panickedthinkingmaybehewaswatchingme

whereverIgo.

“YoulookbettertodaySisZamo.”Dorothy,Zaine's

nannysays.

“ThankyoufortakingcareofmewhenIwasseeing

thingsthatdon'texist.”

“It'sokayEthanandMntimandetoldmeeverythingI

havetodowhenyoufeellikethat.”Shesmilesand

justthenthedevilwalksthroughmydoor.Dorothy

putsherhandsovermyshouldersandmassages

me.

“Wehavetotalk.”SaysMelisizwesternlylookingat

me.Igrabmyphonebuthetakesitawayand

smashesitonthefloor.Istartshakingashemakes



hiswaytome.DearGodpleaseletmysonnot

comeoutofhisplayroomandseethis.Iwitnessed

myparentsfightingandthatmessedmeupplease

protecthimfromthis.Melisizwegrabsmebythe

neckchokingme.

“Youaresleepingwithmyfriendyouslut!”Ahot

slaplandsonmycheek.Dorothyrunsoutofthe

roomandthemonsterstandinginfrontofmeslap

meagain.“Youruinedmyfamilyandnowyouare

movingonlikenothinghappened!”

“MeliI'msorry!Pleasedon'thurtme--”Heisabout

topunchmewhenDorothystabshimwithakitchen

knifeandhegroansashefallsonthefloorpainting

thetilesbloodyred....

*********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

TodayI'mfeelingdown,reallydown.Ifeellike

prayingandpouringmyhearttoGod.Mntimande



calledearlierandtoldmetheywereheadedto

Mexicotryingtorunfromtheircapture.Ieven

spoketoZibusiso,IwassooverjoyedbutnowI

don'tknowwhathappenedtome.

“Momareyouokay?”AsksLiqhawetakingmy

handbagandlaptopbag.

“I'mfinebabyIjustneedamomentaloneinmy

room.”

“Diddadcallyou?Sorrytosaythisbutyoulooklike

youaredeadalready--”Iforceasmileandpushher

offmyway.

“Yourdadisokaysoisyouruncle.”Shescreamsin

joyasImakemywayupstairs.EachstepItake

drainsmyenergy.Itgetsharderandmybodygets

weakerandweakerasIforcemyselftoreacthe

bedroom.AssoonItouchtheknobeverything

startsspinning,Iholdonformydearlife.I'm

driftingaway,mysoulisslowlyseparatingfrommy

bodybutthere'savoicethatkeepstellingmetobe

strong.IfallonthegroundandhithardbutIdon't

letthepainstopmeasIcrawltowheremyprayer



itemsare.MyvisionisblurasIlightthered,yellow

andgreencandlesjustlikehowmymothertaught

me.Myhandsareshakingaslstruggletolightthe

candles.

“HeavenlyFatheryouknoweverythingthatis

weighingmedownevenifIdon't.Pleasedon'tlet

anyharmbefallthepeopleIlove.Protectmy

children,mymomandmostofallMntimande,

ZibusisoandZinhlebringthembacktous

unharmed--”MythroattightensasImention

Mntimande.Somethingmustbewrongwithhim.

“PleaseGodhegavemeasecondchancetolove

protecthimonmybehalf--”Fromnowherewind

blowsoffthecandles,onceagaintheroomspins

andeverythinggoesblack......

*

*

*

*

Forgivetyposmydarlings.GoodnightIloveyouall



THEBRIDE.

Insert88.

Nomzamo'sPOV.

“Ishedead?”IslowlymovetoMelisiswe'sbody

whichispileduponthebloodyfloor.Islightlykick

himbuthedoesn'tmove.Islowlykneeldowntofeel

hisheartbeat.

“BadideaSishemightbepretending--”Justthen

Meligrabsmyneckwithbothhishandschokingthe

lifeoutofme.Igaggletryingtoholdontomydear

life.DorothystompsonMeli'sgroinandhequickly

letsgoofmyneck.Iaccidentallystumbleonthe

broomandIthrashMelibadwithit.Hegroansin

painuntilhecannotcryanymoreandgoesdead

silent.IkickhimbutheisnotmovingandIstart

panicking.

“WekilledhimDorothy?We-we--”I'minpanicmode.



“Itserveshimrightifheisdead.It'smenlikehim

whotaintthesacredmeaningifloveandmarriage

andtheydeservetodie.”I'msurprisedshe'snot

worried.

“Whatdowedowithhisbody?”

“Dumpitsomewherefarfromhere--”

“Adeadbodyisheavywecannotdoitalone.God

whathavewedone?”Anotherstrangefeelingis

takingovermywholebeingandI'mstrugglingto

controlit.Myjointsaregettingcold,it'salmostthe

samefeelingIfeltwhenIsawmymother'sdead

body.

“SisZamo?Zamorelax,okay?ThinkaboutEthan

andZaine,thinkaboutyourbrightfuturedon'tlet

thisscumbagruinthatforyou.”She'slookingatme

andit'slikeshetalkingtomysoul.“Youarestrong

Sis.WearedoingthisforZaine,okay?”Inod.

“O-okay.Whodowecall?”I'mshakingbutweare

doingthisforZaine,right?Yesit'sforZaine.“S-

suku?”

“No!Thatladyisaspureasalambkeepheroutof



this.Shemightflipifshefindsoutthatwekilledthe

fatherofherdaughter.CallMalcom.”Malcom?

“Okay.Okay.”Idialhisnumberbuthedoesn't

answer.Icallagainthistimeheanswers.“I-Ikilled

Meli--”

“Nomzamo?Whatareyoutalkingabout--”Ifeel

judgedalreadyandIdropthecall.

“Whatdidhesay?”DorothyasksasZainebangson

thedoor.OhGod!Whatnow?“Iwilltakecareof

Zaine.”SherunstoZaine'splayroomandIpaceup

anddownlookingatMeli'sbody.Afewminutes

laterthedoorswingsopenandMalcompacesupto

Meli'sbody.

“Heisnotdead.”Phew!Iheaveahugesighofrelief.

“ShouldIcompletethetaskforyou--”

“No!Idon'twantbloodinmyhands.Pleasehelpme

takehimtothehospital--”

“Justsoyouknowhe'sstillgoingtoharassyoulike

neverbefore.I'mnotamurderersoletustakehim

tothehospital.”Malcomsayspullingtheknifeoff

Meli'sshoulder,bloodoozesoutofthewound.My



bodyhasgoosebumpsalreadyasIwatchMalcom

bandagingMeliwithatornT-shirt.Withgreat

difficultywefinallyputMeliinthecaranddriveto

thehospital.

**********

Mkhize'sPOV.

It'sexactly7:05PMwhenIknockonEdith'sdoor.

Sheopensthedoorwearingpinksatinpyjamas

withoutagownrevealingherbigthighs.Youarenot

hereforsexMkhize!Mysubconsciousremindsme

andIswallowhardcalmingmyselfdown.Atthis

ageIshouldbegettingthishornybutwithmeit's

theopposite.Idon'tknowwhatiswrongwithmeI

reallyneedtoseeadoctoraboutit.

“Ndabe?Stillascharmingasever.”Shesays

leadingmetothecouch.

“It'sgoodtoseeyouarestillfreshtoo.”Iremark.

“ThisfreshnessbringsfoodtothetablesoIhaveto



maintainit.So?What'seatingyouup?Littlewifey

givingyousleeplessnights?”Shesmirks.

“Notreally.Mywifeisnotgivingmeproblemsbut

there'ssomeoneelsedrivingmecrazy.Ihateher

formakingmefeellikethis,IwishIcouldfireher

butshelovesmychildrenverymuchwhatdoIdo?”

“Whereiswifey?Thissoundslikeasexually

frustratedman.”Shesayssippingherdrink.“SorryI

forgotmymanners.Anythingtodrink?”This

womanisstillcrazy.

“Doublescotchontherocks--”

“Whoa?FirstofallyouaretoooldforthatdrinkI

don'twantyoudyinginmyhouse.Secondly,thisis

myhousenotabarwhereyoufindallthosedrinks.

”

“Okaywhatdoyouhave?”

“I'mhavingsweetredwine.”

“I'mnotawoman.Keepyourdrinksifyoudon't

wanttoserveme.”Mxm!I'mgettingannoyed

already.Fuck!WhereareyouZieI'mlosingmymind



here?I'mlostinmythoughtswhenEdithmoves

closertomeandrunshermanicuredhandonmy

trousers.“I'mmarriedEdithpleasedon'tdothatyou

knowmyweaknessesdon'tusethemagainstme.”I

reallymissmywife,Ineedhersomuch.

“Okaythenlet'sjusttalk.Howexactlydoyoufeel?”

Holdthatthoughtletmegetyouadrink.

**********

NARRATED.

SomewhereintheLincolnNationalForestinMexico,

threehelicopterslandafewmetersawayfromeach

otherandthemeninmilitarygreenclothingjump

downlookingaround.Afterafewminutes

Mntimande'sbigblackbootsstepdownfollowedby

ZinhleandZibusisowhoissupportingAlessandro.

“WhereisCarlos?”AsksMntimandehiseyes

scanningthroughthethickforest.Mntimande

alwayshasacounterplanincasesomethinggoes

wrong.Trustandloyaltyaretwoimportantfactors

ofbusinessforthetraffickinganddruglordsyet



theydon'tevenbataneyelidbeforebetrayingyou.

“Hewillbeheresoon.Inthemeantimecanwe

attendtoyourboy'swounds?”AsksoneofCarlos's

men.

“Sure.TakecareofhimherewhereIcanseeyou.

YourescuedusbutIknowbetternottotrustbloody

Mexicans!”Themanlaughs.

“Ourbossdidsayyouareonehellofamanbutyou

canrelax,bosswantsthesamethingasyouthere's

noneedtokilleachother.”

“Ifyoubelieveyourownwordsthengoaheadand

helphim.”AveryweakAlessandroislaiddownon

thegrassandtheystarttreatinghiswounds.He

hasadeepcutonhisabdomen.Themancleaning

himcringesatthesightofthewoundandinforms

themthatthecutneedstobestitchedbuttheydon't

haveanesthesiatoputhimtosleep.

“Whathappensifthewoundisnotstitched?”Zinhle

asks.

“Thewoundmightgetinfectedandtheinfectionwill

causemoreharmtohisbody.”Carlos'sdoctor



responds.Zinhlelooksathisbrothers.

“I'mbadbutnotbadenoughtostitchsomeone.”

Zibusisosaysraisinghishandsupinsurrender.

“Icandoit.Doyouguyshavealcohol?”Asks

Mntimanderollingthesleevesofhisjacket.

“Yougoingtostitchhimwithoutnumbinghis

body?”Carlos'sdoctorishorrified.

“Clearlythisisyourfirsttimeinthejungle.Giveme

thenecessarytoolsandalcohol.”Thetoolsare

availedtohiminamatterofminutesthenhetears

Alessandro'sT-shirtoff.“Dudeit'sgoingtohurtbut

Iknowyoucantakethepain.”Mntimandesaysas

hewasheshishandsandstartsstitchingthe

Alessandro'sfleshtogether.Zinhlerealiseshow

painfulitmustbeforAlessandrotowatchthisand

sitsonthegrasstakingAlessandro'sheadontoher

laps.Sheholdshishandwhileheclencheshisjaws

takingthepainlikeamanthatheis.Zinhle

messageshisheadandherelaxes.“Wearedone.”

AnnouncesMntimandeandpoursareasonable

amountofalcoholonthewound.



“Takethese.”SaysthedoctorgivingAlessandro

morphinepills.

“Thesearenotpainkillersbutdrugsdoc?”

Alessandrodeclinesthem.

“Youdon'tgethookedonthembytakingthemonce.

Youneedthemdrugsornotyouneedsomethingto

helpyoufightthepain.”Thedoctorsays.

“Aaah---!”Mntimandecriesoutwithhishandonhis

chest.

“What'sthematter?”Everyoneisconfused.

“Ineedtomakeacallsomethingiswrongwithmy

wife--Ohshit!”Hesquatsandgruntsasthepain

increasesbyeachpassingsecond.

“Whatdoyoumean--”

“JustgivemeadamnphoneZakwaNgwenya!”

Zinhlefumbleswithherpocketsandquicklydials

Sukubutherphoneringsunanswered.Shecalls

againandthistimeit'sansweredbyCharity.

“Hello?”

“Charuphiumfaziwami?Yinindabaubambaucingo



lwakhe?Kwenzekanilapho?(Whereismywife?

Whyareyouansweringherphone?What'sgoing

on?)”MntimanderainsquestionsonCharity.

“Sheisnotfeelingwell.Idon'tknowwhathappened

butshefainted--”

“Ushonimauthiuqulekile?Bekutheni?(Whatdoyou

meanshefainted?Whathappened?”

“Idon'tknowshesaidsheneededamomentto

herself--”

“Mnikezeucingo(Giveherthephone).”

“She'ssleeping--”

“Anginendabaulelekumbewenzanimnikezeucingo

ngikhulumenaye.(Idon'tcareshe'sasleeporwhat

justgiveherthephone.)”Mntimandehisses.He's

nowpacingupanddownwaitingforhiswife'svoice

onthephone.

“Mntimande.”Sukufinallyspeaks.

“KwenzekaniSthandwasami?Ngiyakuzwa

enyameninemoyeniwamiukuthiawukhokahle?

Yini'nkingaMaKhwali?(What'swrongmylove?I



canfeelitinmybloodandsoulthatyouarenotwell.

What'sbotheringyouMaKhwali?)”

“Idon'tknowwhat'swrongbutitfeelslikeI'mlosing

you.ItriedprayingforyoubutIcollapsed

somethingiswrong.Whereareyou?”

“UyangethusamanjeMaKhwali.NgiseMexico

ngilindeomunyeengikengasebenzisanalaye--(You

arescaringmenow.I'minMexicowaitingfora

friendIonceworkedwith--)”

“Pleasegetoutofthatplaceassoonasyoucan.I

can'tloseyouMntimande,whatwillIdowithour

children?Weneedyoubackhomesafeandsound.”

“Ngiyakuzwankosikazingiyabongaukuthi

ungikhathalelengaleyondlela.Ngizobuyaekhaya

MaKhwalinjalongiyakuthembisasozikhulisa

sobabiliinganezethu.QinaSthandwasamiuhlale

wazingiyakuthanda.(Ihearyoumylovethankyou

forcaringthatmuch.IwillbebackandIpromise

wewillraiseourchildrentogether.Bestrongmy

love.)”

“Iloveyoutoo.”



“Kumelengihambilentombiyami.Uthandwayimi.(I

havetogo.Iloveyou)”Mntimandedropsthecall

andsighsinrelief.

“I'msurprisedshe'salreadyyourwifewhileIthe

brotherhaven'treceivedlobolafromyou?”Says

Zibusisoandtheylaugh.

“Thebosssaysweshouldcometohisranch.Let's

go!”AnnouncesoneofCarlos'smen.Theyhelp

Alessandroup,Zinhlestealthilyremovesan

injectionfromhersidepocketofhertrousersand

injectsAlessandro.

“Myguttellsmeshitisabouttohitthefan.Ican

feelitinmyblood.”Zinhlewhispers,Mntimande

decidestohidehisowngutfeelinglestheinduce

fearonthem.Theyjumponthehelicopterandare

allreadytoflybutZinhlerememberssomethingshe

forgotdown.“IforgotsomethingdownIwillbe

backinaflash.”Shejumpsdownandrunstowhere

theyweresitting.Shebendstopickupapieceaof

paperandjustthenseesaballoffireheadedtothe

helicopter.Sheswiftlystandsandseesfourmen

holdingfirearms.



“Mntimande!Alex!Zi!”Shescreamsherlungsout

asthefireblowsthejetupinflames.“Noooo!”She

collapsesonthegroundhelplesslywatching

everythingunfoldbeforehereyes.....

***********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

[<<<“ComewithmeMakhwaliwami.Ngifun

ukukubonisa(Iwanttoshowyou)something.

Pleasewifey.”MntimandebegsbutI'mfeeling

sleepyrightnow.

“Letmesleepabitthenwewillgo--”Irespondwith

myeyesstillclosed.

“AsinasoisikhathiSthandwasamikumele

ngihambengingakashiywayisikhathi.(Wedon't

havetimemyloveIhavetoleavebeforeImissmy

flight.)”Hebegs.Ifinallygiveinandhetakesme

outtoadecoratedgarden.Theydecoratedthe

wholeplacewithmyfavoriteflowersandthedecor



iseverythingIalwaysimaginedformysimple

stylishwedding.“Uyayithanda?(Doyoulikeit?)”

“Iloveit!”Wewalkaroundmarvelingatthebrilliant

workofthedecorators.

“IwantedtofulfillyourwishbeforeIleave.

Ngiyakuthandantombiyamikodwakumele

ngihambile.(IloveyouSukubutIhavetogo.)”He

letgoofmyhand,Frenchkissesmeandstarts

walkingaway.

“Youcan'tleavemealoneIneedyou,thechildren

needyoupleasedon'tdothistous.”I'malreadyin

tears.

“TheyhaveyouandIwillalwaysliveinyourheart--”

>>>]

“Nooo!”I'mjoltedawakebyanightmare.I'm

soakingwetwithsweatandshaking.Mntimandeca

notleavemealone.PleaseGodpleaseprotecthim

forme.Ireachforaglassofwaterandquenchmy

thirst.

“Mama?”



“It'spastmidnightwhat'swrongmybaby?”My

motheranswersbackwithasleepyvoice.

“I'mscaredmama.IfeellikeI'mlosinghim.”

“Praymychild.Prayandfastifyoucan.Onlyprayer

candefyfateandonlyGodchangesone'sdestiny.

Ask,anditshallbegivenyou;seek,andyeshall

find;knock,anditshallbeopeneduntoyou

(Matthew7:7).”

“Thankyoumama.Youaremystrength,myprayer

warriorandyoualwaysgivethebestscripturesat

therighttime.GoodnightIloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoomygirl.Wheneverthegoinggets

tough,kneeldown,calluponHisholynameand

lookatthemountainswhereyourhelpshallcome

from.Godneverdisappoints.”Shedropsthecall.I

putonmygownandstartpraying.

*

*

*

*



TWOWEEKSLATER....

THEBRIDE.

Insert89.

TWOWEEKSLATER...

Zinhle'sPOV.

Iwatchedthemostimportantpeopleinmylifeburn

tobeyondrecognition.Icouldn'tdoanything,my

bodyimmediatelybecamenumbasIcried

helplessly.WhenthefirefinallydieddownIcrawled

toscene,thesmellofroastedburntmeathittingmy

nostrilsIcouldn'thelpbutvomit.Isattherelooking

attheburntbodiesrememberinghowItreated

QhubekaniandAnelisasurelyGodwaspunishing

meforthat.Tearsblurredmyvision,IcrieduntilI

couldn'tcryanymore.AfterwhatfeltlikeagesIfelt

acoldhandonmyshoulderandslowlyturned



lookingattheperson.

“I'msorryI'mlate.”Thosewerewordshismouth

couldonlyutter.Ihadnopowerleftinmetoeven

askwhohewas.Hesquattednexttomeandwiped

hisowntears.“CarlosMartinez.I'mCarlosyou

brothers'friends.”Hesighed.Ilookedintothethick

forestandmymindtookmebacktotheoldgood

times.

“I'myourbrotherZakwaNgwenyaandIknowwhat's

goodforyou.I'mcomingwithyou.”Mntimandesaid

openingthedoorforme.

“ButI'moldbrother--”

“Ubanioshokanjalo?SuqomileZakwaNgwenya?

(Whosaidso?Areyounowentertainingboys

ZakwaNgwenya?)”Hisfacechangedfromlovingto

beingserious.

“Whosaidanythingaboutboysbrother?IsaidI'm

oldenoughtogotoMallofAfricaalone.”Iretorted.

“I'myourbrotherandtomeyouwillalwaysbemy

littlesister.”Hedidn'ttakenoforanananswer.He

wouldrathermissameetingthantolethisyounger



sistersgotothemallalonewhenit'smonthend.He

wouldbuyyouanythingyouwantedandmorebut

stillbeatoughbrotherwhodidn'ttakeanyone's

nonsense.Hewasmybrother,myfriend,afather

figureandheevenwentasfarastryingtobea

mother.Hewasneverashamedofhisduties,he

wouldgotoasupermarketandproudlypickapack

ofsanitarypadsfromtheshelvesandheevenknew

whichbrandirritatedwhoseskinandwhoused

scented/unscentedones.

“Zinhleumfaziuyayinakekelathathalento.Ngithi

lenai-gynaguardntonnton(Zinhleasawomanyou

shouldtakecareofyourselftakethisthing.This

onenamedgynaguardwhatwhat.)”Womenturned

theirheadsatClicksandIburstedintolaughter.I

alwayswonderedhowheknewallthatshituntilI

foundoutheactuallywasabigfanofuncleGoogle.

Heevengoogledhowtodealwithmoodyteenagers,

howtobeagoodrolemodel,howtobefairtowards

mysiblings...

“Zinhle?Zee!”Iwasbroughtbacktorealityby

someoneshakingme.Thewholeplacewasnow



filledwithambulances,paramedics,Mexican

soldiersandafewmeninsuitsjustlikeCarlos.

“Youhavetogetcheckedbythenurses.”Inmy

headIwantedtodeclinebutIwastooweaktoeven

argue.Ididn'tevenhavetheenergytoaskhimwho

killedmybrothers.Everythingfeltdull,IfeltlikeI

waswalkingonthecrashedpiecesofmyown

crumbledworldandmyfuturehadneverbeenso

bleaklikehowitwasatthatmoment.

TwodayslaterwereceivedtheDNAresults!Itthen

dauntedandregisteredinmyheartsofheartsthat

theyweregone.GonetoalandofnoreturnandI

wasneverevergoingtoseemybrothersagain.My

supportsystemwasgoneandIwasleftaloneto

facethecruelworld.AftertenyearsIreunitedwith

myfriendbutjustlikethatIlosthimforeverto

death.CarlostheninformedmethatRoberto'smen

followedustoMexicowithonegoal;burn

everythingthatmovestoashes.OnanormaldayI

wouldhavefumedandvowedrevengebutIdon't

havethatinmeanymore.Theytookmywholelife



withthem.

“Hey.Wehavelanded.”ThehostesssaysandI

snapoutofit.Ihavebeeninthisplanefor18hours

40minutesbutIstillhaven'tsleptawink.

“Thankyou.”Isayandmakemywaydownthe

plane.ThemomentthesunhitsmyforeheadI

realizethebiggesttaskofthemallstartsnow.How

doIevenbreakthenewstoSuku?Thechildren?

HowdoItellthemthatmybrothersarenomore?

HowwillSukuhandlesomuchpain?Mntimande

washerfiance,Zibusisoabrothershealways

countedonandtheyjustleftheratoncewitha

cricketteamtolookafter,alone!Iwipemytears

handingovermypassporttobestamped.Carlos

pulledafaststuntandgotmeanewpassport

deliveredinMexicoinjustaweek.Idon'tknowhow

hedidthatbutI'mgreatful.Ipullmysmallsuitcase

andexittheairport.IlookaroundandseeMpilo,my

brotherlookingathisphone.Heturns,seesmeand

walkstowardsme.Iletgoofthesuitcaseandrun

intohisopenarms.

“I'msorryIcouldn'tsavethem.”Icryandhejust



holdsmetightwithoutaword.“Ifailedthem--”

“It'snotyourfaultZietheLordgaveandtheLord

hastaken.Bestrongandcourageousmydear

sisterforGodwillnotleaveusalone.”Hesaysas

histearsfallonmyshoulder.

“Theydidn'tdeservesuchdeath--”Apainfullump

risesinmythroatthreateningtochokethelifeout

ofme.

“WewillbefineyeswewillbefineSis.”Hepullsout

ofthehugandwipesmytears.“Wehavetocall

fatherandinformhimaboutthis.Iknowyouhate

ourparentsbuttheyhavetobethereforthis.This

isaboveusandIdon'tthinkwecandoitalone.I

calledSmilo,SindisoandZiphotheyareontheir

wayhereweareboardingaflightstraightto

Bulawayo.”Hesaystryingtohidehisownpain.

“It'sokaycallthem.I'mnotworriedaboutthosetwo

butI'mscaredforSukushewon'tsurvivethis.”The

thoughtofbreakingherpureheartwiththenews

tearsmyownalreadybrokenheartintotinypieces.

“NKknowsbutjustlikeyouhe'sstillhasn'tgathered



thestrengthandcouragetobreakthenewstoSuku.

Iwilldoit,itwillbreakherbutthere'snoother

option.”Hesadlypicksthesmallsuitcaseanda

tearescapeshiseye.Istillcan'tbelievemytwo

strongbrothershavebeenreducedtoashesthat

canfitina2litrecalabashandbestashedina

suitcaselikeuselessclothes!

***********

Nomzamo'sPOV.

Meliwasdischargedfromthehospitalafewdays

back.Hecametomyhouseandthreatenedto

reportmebutDorothydealtwithhim.Idon'tknow

howshefoundoutthatMeliisbankruptand

runningfromloansharks.Themomentshe

mentionedthattohimhisfacewentpale.He

apologizedandleft.

“Youinagoodmoodtoday?”Dorothywhohas

becamemoreofaguardianangeltomeasks.



“Ijustfeelgood.MostofthedaysIdon'tgettofeel

thisgoodallowmetoenjoythis.”Ireallyfeellike

enjoyingmyselftoday.I'mtakingDorothyandZaine

forlunchinoneoftherestaurantsintime.

“It'sgoodtoseeyouthishappyI'msureEthanis

proudofyou.”

“Heisproudofhissisterofcourse.Comeonlet's

goguys.Zainelet'sgoandhaveicecream.”

“Yes!”Zainejumpsdownthebedandrunsoutside.

Istheresomeoneelsewhohasasuper-hyperson

likeme?Idon'tthinkso.Zaine'senergylevelsare

abnormalIwonderwherehegetsalltheenergy.

Afterplacingourordersweeatwhilechattingand

laughing.

“MayI?”Malcomsayspullinganemptychair.

“Areyoustalkingus?”Iaskwithasmile.After

helpingmeabouttheMeliissueIagreedtochat

withhimfromtimetotime.Heenjoyschattingand

videocallingatnightforcingmetowatchsome

crimesceneinvestigationsmovies.Ialways

wonderedwhyhelikedsuchmoviesuntilhe



showedmehisworkID.Iwasshockedtothecore!I

couldn'tbelieveIcalledawholeCIOtohelpmeget

ridofhisfriend'sbody.Helaterclarifiedwhythe

internetsayshe'sanactorandallofthat.Yeshe

actedintwohitmoviesbuthisrealjobisdealing

withhighprofilecases.

“Notreallywehappenedtobeinthesame

restaurantatthesametime.I'mhavingmuchwith

workmates.”HepointsatthefartableandIrealize

allthemenintuxedosarelookingatme.

“Whatdidyoutellthemaboutme?”

“NothingIjustexcusedmyselfandcamehere.

Why?”

“IflookswerebulletsIwouldbedeadbynow.”I

takeabiteofmychicken.

“Theyhaven'tseentheirbossleavingameeting

midwayjusttosayhellotoabeautifullady.I'mvery

uptightwhenI'matworkandthisisashockerto

them.”Hetakesmyglassandsips.“Yuck!Whatare

youdrinkingZamo?”

“Nexttimedon'thijackpeople'sglasses.”Ilaughat



himmakingfaces.

“Iwillkeepthatinmindnexttime.Letmegetback

tomymeeting.Zainemyman!”Zainefistbumps

withhimandheleaves.

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

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

IfastedforaweekIdidn'teventakewater.Iprayed,

pleadedwithGodtogivemeasignbuteverythingis

stillblank.IcannotevenfeelMntimande,myspirit

islownoteventheredcandleishelping.Ilitittwice

lastweekandputitinthenortheastofthehouseto

tryandridthehouseofthenegativeenergythatis

nowaffectingmychildrenbutitstilldidn'twork.

Ntsikaishavingnightmares,Liqhaweisan

emotionalwreck,thetwinsarehavingsleepless

nightsIreallydon'tknowwhattodoanymore.Last

nightIlitagreencandleandpleadedwiththeangel

ofhealthytohelprestoremychildren'shealth.I

maybefeelingdownbutIcanbaretoseemy



childrensufferingfromsomethingtheydon'teven

understandthemselves.

It'sThursdaytodayandthepurplecandleistobelit

ifIwanttoreconnectwithmyfiance.Thepurple

candleislitwhenonewantstoawakenhis/herthird

eyewhichreawakensintuition,visionsandhelps

oneconnectswiththespiritualworld.Itakeafew

minutestotryandclearallthenegativeenergyin

mymindandbodywhilelookingattheflame.

“HeavenlyFather,Ibowbeforeyouaskingforyour

protectionandhealing.ProtectMntimande

whereverheis,protectmychildrenfromallthe

negativeenergyengulfingtheirbeings,protect

ZinhleandZibusisoineverythingtheydoandbring

thembackhomealive.DearGodpleasereconnect

myspiritwithMntimande's.Pleasesendmeasign,

showmesomething,asimplesigndearGodisall

I'maskingfor---”BeforeIcanfinishmyprayerI

sensepeople'spresence.IturntoseeZinhleand

theotherNgwenyasiblingsintears.Myjointsget

weakbeforetheycanevensayathing.Zinhleruns



tomeandourbodiescrashasshesobs.

“I'msorryI'mreallysorrySuku--”Myworldstarts

spinning.....

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert90.

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Ihaveabangingheadache,sorethroat,paleskin

andIfeellikeI'mlosingmymind.HowcanGodtake

awaytwopeopleIlovewithmyentirebeing?How

doIlivewithoutthemaftergettingusedtohaving

theminmylife?WheredoIbegintolivefromhere?



HowdoItellmychildrenthateverythingisgoingto

beokaywhennothingisokay?Howdowemoveon

withoutMntimande?How?HowGod?

“Mommytheyarelying,right?Dadpromisedto

comebacktoushe'snotdead.Hecan'tbedead

mom....Hecan'tbedead--”

“Comeheremybaby.”Liqhawelooksatmypale

faceandtearyeyes,herlipstrembletryingtofight

thepain.

“No!Nomomhecan'tbedead!Heisstrongmy

fatherisatoughmanandhecandoanythingfor

hisfamily.Hepromisedtocomebacktous...No!”I

hugherandshesobsinmyarms.Everysobofhers

crushesmyheartintoparticlesofdustleavingme

withanemptychest.

“Shhhh...Wewillgetpastthismygirl.Wewilltry

pleasestopcrying.”Myowntearsstreamdownmy

cheeksbuttheyarenothelpingmypain.Mypainis

deeperthanwhatariveroftearscandrown.

“Mom--”Liqhawetriestosaysomethingbutfails.

“Shhh...Breathemybaby.”Zinhle,Ntsika,Prudyand



Amyjoininonthehugasweallcry.

“Ineedfreshair.”Amysaysandsprintsoutofthe

house.Shewon'tbreakdowninfrontofmethatI

knowforsure.Inhermindshestillrememberthe

promiseshemadetome.Shepromisedtobemy

strengthwhenI'matmylowestjustlikeI'malways

thereforher.

“Iwillcheckonher.”Ntsikasaysavoidingeye

contactwithanyone.Hehatescrying,hehates

tearsbecausetheyrenderhimhelpless.Liqhawe

silentlywalksawayandgoestoherroomandPrudy

alsoleaves.Icanonlyimaginewhattheyaregoing

through.IfI'mfeelingthiswaythentheyareevenin

morepain.

“Comewithme.”Zinhledragsmetothebedroom

andlocksit.

“What'sgoingon?”I'mconfused.Sheremovesabig

pictureframefromthewallrevealingasafe.

“Openthisthingandbequickaboutitbeforemy

parentsandunclesarrivehere.”

“WhyshouldI?Zee?Yourbrotherjustdiedandyou



wanttoopenhissafethatIknewnothingabout

untilnow?What'swrongwithyou?Ithoughtyou

lovedhim--”Shestepsclosertomeandlooks

straightintomyeyes.

“DoIlooklikeagreedysiblingtoyou?DoyouthinkI

candoanythingtohurtmybrother'ssoul?My

brothersmeanteverythingtomeandtheywill

alwaysdo.Nowlistentomeandlistenvery

carefully.Ifyoureallylovedmybrotherlikeyou

claimyouwillhavetolistentome,toNKorMpilo

andnobodyelse.IunderstandyouarehurtingI'm

hurtingtoobutthegoingjustgottough.The

Ngwenyasaregoingtochewyouandspityouina

trashbinjustsotheycanhaveeverything

Mntimandeworkedhardfor.Theywon'teventake

careofthosechildren,theydon'tknowthem,they

hatethembecausetheirmotherwasaXhosa.As

forthetwinsitwillbebestifyoudon'tevenopen

yourmouthanddisclosetheiridentity.Myparents

andmyignorantsistersdon'tknowanythingabout

thetwinsandthatmakesourjobeasier.My

mother'shatredforZibusisorunsdeeperandIdon't



trustthatwomanatall--”I'mshocked.HowdoIhide

theidentityofthetwins?

“WhatareyousayingZinhle?”

“FocusSuku.Thosetwinsareyours,okay?”I

reluctantlynod.“YouloveMntimande,thechildren

loveyouandheleftyouwithhischildrenI'msure

youdon'twanttodisappointhimwhereverhisspirit

is.Youareawomanofsubstance,maskyourpain

withsomethingelsebutdon'tletmyfamilyknow

youarethevulnerabletype.Nowopenthisdamn

thingthere'ssomethingyouhavetotakeout.”

“Idon'tknowthecode--”

“DidyoueveropenthebriefcaseMntimandegave

toyoubeforeleaving?”

“No.”

“Youbetterdobecauseyoudon'thaveenough

time.”Ihavesomanyquestionstoask.Howdoes

sheknowaboutthebriefcase?Thesafe?“Iwas

therewhenMntimandesignedthosepropertiesto

you.NKandIwerewitnessesandI'msimplydoing

whatheinstructedmeto.”Afterunlockingthe



briefcasemyheartalmostfallfromit'sribcage.

“Zee!”Myheartispounding.

“Shhh!Don'tmakenoisereadthatnoteanddecode

itfast.”HowdoIcalmdownwhenI'mlookingatthe

puregoldthatcanbuythewholecountryandit's

peopleifonedecidesto.Thenotereads,

“Itwasonthe18thofAprilwhenIfirstkissedyou

mylove.YouslappedmeforitbutIwillneverforget

yourloveformethatIsawglitteringinyourteary

eyes.ComewithmeletmetakeyoutoParadise.”

Whereisthesecretcodeinthisthing?Iremember

thedayhekissedme.Wewereinthewaitingroom

atthehospital,Amywashavingabadallergic

reaction.Iwassomadathimforneglectingthe

childrenwhenhepromisedtotakecareofthem.I

keptpacingupanddownanxiously.Hekept

irritatingmewithhisdeepvoicethatmademefeel

thingseventhoughIwasmadathim.Hegrabbed

myhandandforcedmetositonhislap.

“Amywillbefine.”Hishotbreathhitmyskinand

mybodyreactedwithgoosebumps.Itriedtostand



upbutheheldmeinplace.“Stopfightingmeand

yourheartatthesametime.Iwantyou,youwant

melet'sjustcutthecrapandactliketheadultsthat

weare.”Hesaid.

“Idon'twant---y.o.u”Hislipswerepressedagainst

minehistonguesearchingformineinadeep,

hungryandlustfulway.Mymindfoughthimoffbut

mybodygaveinandIkissedback.Afteralmost

causingmyorgasmwithhiskissonlyhepulledout

andsmiled.

“Nowyouaremine.BythewayI'mverystingyandI

don'tshare--”Islappedhim...

“Suku?Suku?”Isnapoutofit.Zinhlewipesmy

tears.“Pleasebestrongifnotformedoitforthe

loveyoubothshared.”Someoneknocksonthedoor,

Zinhlepeepsthroughtheholeandunlocksthedoor.

MymotherwalksinandIflyintoherarms.

“Mama--”Iweep.

“Bestrongmygirl.It'spainfulIknowbutdon'tbreak

infrontofthechildren.Theyneedyoutobestrong

forthemyouaretheonlyparenttheyhaveright



now.Bloodornot,theyareyourchildrennowmore

thanever.Wearehereforyoupleasestopcrying.”

Shewipesmytearswithherscarf.“Itwillgetbetter

withtime.”Shekissesmyforehead.Mymotherisa

verystrongwomanandhertearsarerare.Willit

reallygetbetterwithtime?

“ThanksforcomingMa.Canyoupleaseexplainto

hermaybeshewillunderstandyou.I'mstillwaiting

forhertoopenthisthing.”I'msurprisedtheyseem

toknoweachother.

“Youtwohavemetbefore?”

“Yesmygirltheycametovisitmebeforetheyleftto

rescueZi.Wewilltalkaboutthatlateropenit.

Mntimandetoldmeaboutit.”What?Mymothermet

Mntimandebehindmyback?Didhefeelhisown

deathapproachingorwhat?Whydidhehaveto

leaveeverythinginmyhands?

“Idon'tknowhowtodecodeamessage.”

“It'sokayIcandothat.”Zinhletakesthenoteand

startspunchingnumbersonthesafe.“1-8-0-4-

what'syourbirthdaySuku?”



“19December--”

“1-9-2-1-9.”Shepunchesthelastnumberandthe

safeopens.Istilldon'tknowwhereshegotthose

numbersbutIdon'tcareanyway.What'sthepoint

ofaskingsomethingthatmeansnothingtome

withoutMntimande?“Here.Takethesepapersto

yourhouse,thebriefcaseandthepowerofattorney

agreementtoo--”

“But--”

“Butnothing.ThesepapersareMntimandeand

Zibusiso'schildren'sentirefutureandI'mputting

theirhopes,dreams,aspirations,inheritanceand

expectationsonyourhandsdon'tdisappointthe

twopeoplewhohadsomuchfaithinyou.Sneak

throughthebackdoorIwillaskNKtodriveyouto

yourhouseandbebackinaminute.”She

emotionallyhugsme.

**********

Zinhle'sPOV.



Mychestisbrokenintotwoparts,Icansmellblood

inmynostrilsandIcanIfeelmyownblood

drippinginsideandIwonderifthispainwillever

leavemybody.EarlierIoverheadmysisters

ZiphozenkosiandSindisotalkingonthephonewith

mother.Theyweretellingourparentsthat

Sukoluhlemovedinwithher“rats”into

Mntimande'shousebeforemarriage.Theywere

sayingbadthingsaboutherandwhat'sworsethey

wereevendiscussinghowtheyaregoingtoenjoy

Mntimande'smoneynowthatheisgone.Thosetwo

holysistersofminealwaysrefusedhelpfrommy

brothersayingheusedmuthiandkilledpeopleto

berichbutnowtheywanteverythingheowned.

Theyarenotevenmourningourbrothersbutbusy

plottinguselessdrama.IprayandhopeSukuisas

strongasMntimandesaidbecauseshitisaboutto

hitthefan.Iknowmyparentsanduncleswillshow

herflamesandtheywillwanteverything.

“Alldone.Thecoffinsareontheirway,yourparents

don'tknowwearetalkingaboutashesnotbodies.”



Mpiloinformsme.

“Idon'tcareaboutthosepeoplebrotherallIwantis

forsomeonetoslapmeoutofthisnightmarethenI

willbefine.”Imeanit.It'sstillhardtobelievethat

theyaregone.

“Thistooshallpassmysister.Didyouhidethe

children'sdocumentstoo?”

“YeahIdid.IdoubtSukuknowsmuchabout

Mntimandehiscertificateswerestillinthesafe.I

reallyfeelsorryforher.”

“Shewillbefine.Sheappearslikeastrongprayerful

womanwewillsupporther.I'mreadytotakeyouto

theMkhizemansion.”Ohthat?Ihadforgotten

about.IalsohavetocallNomzamoandinformher.

It'squiethereasifnooneisaroundIwonderwhat's

goingon.MpilowaitsformeinthecarasImake

mywayintothehouse.I'mhopefulthatahugfrom

myhusbandwillhealapartofmyheartmaybethen

Iwillseethereasontocontinuewiththispainfullife.

There'snooneinthelounge,IgoupstairsandasI



drawclosertoourbedroomIhearmoansand

groans.AmIlosingmymindorwhat?Iclosemy

eyestryingtofigureoutifI'mcrazyornotbutthe

soundsarestillthereevenafteropeningmyeyes.I

bravelyopenthedoortofindahorrifyingsceneon

ourfuckingmatrimonialbed!

“Honey--”Mkhizesaysstillpanting.Ilookatthem

andmywholebodygoesweakasmylungsfailme.

Ihitthehardfloorveryhard,Igasptryingtoholdon

todearpainfullifebutthere'salumpinmythroat

thatsendsmestraighttoadarkendlesshole......

*

*

*
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Insert91.

MrMkhize'sPOV.

Whatthefuckjusthappenedhere?Istruggletoput

onmyclotheswhileEdithkeepsrunningherlong

nailsonmyback.

“Calmdownyourwifeisokayshejustfainted.”She

saysirritatingme.

“Zinhle?Zeebabe?”Iturnherheadandherfaceis

pale,bloodisdrippingfromhernose.Herpulseis

low,Iscoopherupandrushoutsidetothecar.

“Whathappenedtoher?”Herbrotherasksopening

thebackdoorofhiscar.

“Shefell.”Thedrivetothehospitalissotenseand

herbrotherkeepswipingtears.Idon'tknowifshe

toldthemaboutwhatIdidmaybethetearsarefor

thepainIcausedhissister.Guiltyoverwhelmsmy

bodyandIscoldmyselfforgettingtemptedby



Edith.AfterourtalktheothernightIkeptgoingback

tooffloadthebaggageoffmychestuntilIwalkedin

onherduringoneofhersessionswithaclient.At

thatmomentIneededZinhlesobadlyandthat

scenemadeeverythingworseIendedupsleeping

withEdith.She'sstillexcitingandadventurousin

bedbutshehasnothingonmywife.Ireallydon't

knowwhytodayweendedinthemasterbedroom

onlyformywifetocatchus.

“Doctorhowismysisterdoing?”Mpiloaskswhen

thedoctorcomesoutafteraboutanhour.

“She'sdehydrated.Whathappenedtoher?”Mpilo

wipeshisface.

“DoctorpleasehelpmysisterIcan'tbaretoseeher

inpainlikethis.Pleaseshe'sdealingwithalotright

nowandtherearepeople'slivesdependingonher.

Pleasedoeverythingpossibleforhertoregainher

consciousness.”

“I'mdoingmybestIpromise.”Thedoctorpats

Mpilo'sshoulderandleaves.



“What'sgoingonbrotherin-law?Youlookdistant

andyouhaven'tsaidmuchtome.”

“MntimandeandZibusisopassedonI'msureZinhle

isfailingtodealwiththepain--”What?Myeyespop

outinshockandmyheartrateincreases.What

haveIdone?Zinhleprobablycamebecauseshe

neededme!OhGod!NowIfeellikeIjustkilled

JesusChrist!Zinhlewillneverforgivemeforthis,

notinthislifetimeIjustruinedmylifebecauseof

sex!

“I'msosorryIdidn'tknow.”Ihughim.Ideletea

messagefromEdiththatjustcamethroughmy

phoneandsilentlyprayforZinhletobefine.

********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

It'sbeenhourssinceZinhleleftIdon'tknowwhy

she'snotbackyet.Itriedgivingmychildrenfood

buttheycouldn'teatexceptforthetwinswho



doesn'tunderstandwhatisgoingon.Liqhawecan

notevenutterasinglewordhervoicehaslefther

too.NtsikaistryingtobestrongandPrudyand

Amyaresadtheyjustlosttheirfriends.Mntimande

wasmoreofatrustedfriendtotheminsteadofa

father.

“Nono!”Lerato'sbodycrushesonmineandthe

floodgatesoftearsopenwide.Iweepinherarms

untilPrincessarrivestoo.Theyconsolemetelling

meeverythingwillbefinebutIdon'tseethelightat

theendofthetunnel,thefutureisbleak.

“HeyyouMntimande'swifewannabeweare

hungry!”Ziphozenkosiyells.

“DidIhearcorrectly?”Princessisalreadyonher

feet

“Pleasedon'tnotwhenI'mmourningthepeopleI

love.Letmeservethem--”

“SitdownSuku!Youarenothislegalwifeandyou

don'towethesespoiledbratsanyrespect.Theonly

peopleyouowerespectareMntimande'ssoul,

yourselfandnobodyelse.Letthemfindtheirway



intothekitcheniftheyarehungry.”Leratosnaps.

“TheywillthinkI'mrude--”Justthenthere's

commotionfromthemaingate.There'sanolder

ladypushingherwayintotheyardfollowedby

otherwomenandmen.Theladyscreamsandthe

othersdothesame.Iswearit'slikeoneofthe

Nigerianmovies.Theyarenowrollingonthe

pavementlikenobody'sbusiness.

“O-okay?Ididn'tknowtherearecrazypeopleinthe

Ngwenyafamily?”RemarksLerato.

“Metoohey.Wondersshallneverend.”Adds

Princess.

“Whatthehellmom?”Liqhawewakesupfrommy

lapsrubbingherpuffyeyes.

“Ihavenoideababy.Howareyoufeeling--”

“Pleasedon'taskthat.Thosepeoplearemyfather's

relativesthatmaninablueworksuitishisfather--”

Huh?TheparentsarehereandMpilo,Nkululeko

andZinhleareallnowheretobefound.WhatdoIdo

now?



“Youmeanthat'syourgrandfather?”

“Youcouldsaythat.I'mgoingtomyroom.”

Liqhawestandsupbitfeelsdizzy.Leratooffersto

helpherupstairsandtendtoher.Mntimandewhat

haveyoudone?Howcanyouleavemealonewith

suchahugeresponsibility?YoubrokemyheartI'm

reallylostalonewithoutyou.NowwhatdoIsayto

yourparents?ThesaidNgwenyawalksintothe

houseleavingusoutsideandallthepeoplethey

camewithfollowthem.Nowthetwosistersare

alsoscreamingbuttheywerelaughingawhileago.

Theytakeminutestoallcalmdownandthenoise

diesdown.

“Sister-in-lawpleasecomewithme?”Nkululeko

stretcheshishandandhelpsmeup.

“WhereisZinhle?”Iwhisper.

“Shefainted,Mpilotookhertothehospital.”Poor

Zinhle.Someonetapsmyshoulder,Iturntoseea

sobbingNomzamo.

“Tellmeit'snottrue?”She'sreallyhurting.

“I'msorryZamopleasegetagriponyourself.”I



wipehertearsandexcusemyself.Threeladiesare

nowseatedonthemattresswepreparedearlier

whileothersareseatedonthechairsandcouches.

Mymothertaughtmetooffermycondolencesthe

traditionalwaysoIkneeldownandshakeallthe

women'shandsbeforeturningtomen.Ifoldmy

handsandoffermycondolences.

“Whoisshe?”Thewomanwithablanketoverher

asks.

“SheisMntimande'swife--”NkululekosaysandI

almostchokeonmysaliva.

“What?When?How?Whovalidatedthemarriage

becausewedon'tknowher?”

“Maybeifyouhadpaidattentiontowhatyour

childrenweregoingthroughyouwouldn'tbeinthe

darkrightnow--”

“Mthiyane!”Themanhisses.

“Don'thissatmeNgwenya!”ThisisheadingSouth

veryquickly.IhavetostopNkululekoIdon'twant

peoplefightinginfrontofZibusisoand

Mntimande'sashes.Tothemtheymightbeashes



buttometheyaretwopeopleIrespectandwill

alwayslove.IshakemyheadlookingatNkululeko

andhesighs.“AsIwassayinghernameis

SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwaMntimande'slegal

wife.Whyyouwerenevertoldaboutitisnotreally

myproblem.Sisterin-law,thisisNgwenyayour

fatherin-law,MaNgwenyaistheonewithablanket,”

heintroducesallofthem.Itrytorespectfully

acknowledgeMaNgwenyabutshepushesmeaway

ifnotforNkululekoIwouldbelyingflatonthefloor

rightnow.“Whatthehellmom?”Nkululekois

furious.

“ShehasbadluckIcansniffawitchfromafarand

she'soneofthem.Mysonswouldstillbealivehad

shenotforcedherwayintotheirlives--”

“Youdon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout!”

“IknowsonIknow.Youarealsounderaspellyou

can'tseehertrueself--”It'srudetowalkoutonthe

elderlybutrightnowitisagoodthingtodo.Ibump

intomymotherwhilerunningoutside.Shefollows

meandtriestocomfortme.



*

*

Todayisthedaytofinallysaygoodbyetomy

brotherandmyfiance.WeareinZhombeatthe

Ngwenyahomestead.IfnotforZinhleandMpiloI

wouldn'tbehere,Mntimande'sparentshate

everythingaboutme.WhatIdidtothemexactlyis

stillamysterytome.IfIsayI'mreadyforthisthenI

willbelying,I'mnotandneverwillbe.Theirfriends

fromallcornersoftheworldarehereincludingthe

SouthAfricanpolice,soldiers,theministers

ZibusisohaddealswithandCarlosMartinez.

Mntimande'semployeesinthetaxiindustryalso

camewiththetaxisandZibusiso'steamisalso

here.Thewholeplaceispackedtofinallysaytheir

goodbyes.

“Wewillbegoingtothegraveyardsoon.”Mpilo

informsme.“Doyouneedanything?”

“I'mfine,thankyou.”Hesmilesandturnstoleave.

“Mpilo?”

“Huh?”



“CanIopenhiswardrobe?”

“He'syourhusbandyoudon'tneedmypermission.

Goon.”Islowlyopenhiswardrobeandhisperfume

isstillsmellsfromhisclothes.Itakeoneofhis

sweatersandsitonthebedhuggingthesweater.

Whymylove?Whydidyouleavemesosoon

darling?Whatwastheneedforyoutoleaveus

whenwestillneedyou?Irememberhowheusedto

callme“MaKhwaliwami”tearsfallafresh.

“WhySibangilizwe?Why?--”Mychesttightensand

thepaintakesoveronceagain.

“Wewillbefinemom.Wehaveyou,dadanduncle

Ziwillalwaysbeourguardiananges.Let'sgoand

saygoodbyetothem.”SaysLiqhawegivingmea

headwrap.

Theirgraveyardisnotfarfromthehomestead.The

gangsterswhoworkedwithZibusisoarecarrying

thecoffinswhilesomeofthemaresingingand

dancing.Thelifeofagangsteriscelebratedby

thosewholovedhimwhenhepassesaway.Sindiso



pushesmewhenI'mabouttositononeofthe

chairsonthesecondrow.

“Outsidersshouldstandrightovertherenothere--”

“SaythatagainIwillforgetyouareoldertomeand

slaptheshitoutofyou.Youarenotsittinghere

Sukuthesechairsareforcloserelatives,youarehis

wifeandyoushouldbeseatedonthatcouchwith

allthechildren.”SaysZinhle.

“YouarerightNtombi.Comewithusmakoti.”

Zanele,Mntimande'sauntwhohasbeengoodto

mesays.MymothersaidImustlistentothem.

Motherin-lawisthrowingdaggersatmebutIsit

anyway.TheMCreadstheprogramme,Mpiloprays

andpreachesbeforetheproceedingsstart.Their

unclereadoutbothoftheirhistoryandaskselders

toblesstheirfinalhome.Anotherunclestandsup

andpraisestheirclannames.Afterthatthecoffins

areslowlylowereddown.

Laydownmydearbrother,laydownandtake

yourrest

Iwanttolayyourheaduponyoursavior'sbreast



Iloveyou,butjesuslovesyoubest

Ibidyougoodnight,goodnight,goodnight

Ibidyougoodnight,goodnight,goodnight

Watchingthetwocoffinsbeingslowlylowered

downbreaksmeevenfurther.Thefurthertheygo

downthemorethepainsuckslifeoutofme.

LiqhaweburstsintotearssodoesAmyandallIcan

doishugthem.ThesongMpiloandhischoirare

singingisnothelpingeither.

“Maytheparentsfollowedbyhiswifeandchildren

maketheirwayheretosaytheirfinalgoodbyes.”

AnnouncestheMCasayoungmanstandsnextto

theirgravesholdingashovelwithsand.Mr

Ngwenyaisthefirstonetopayhislastrespects

followedbyMaNgwenya.Nowthechoirishumming

thesong.

“I'mnotreadytoletyoubabakhe.Iwillneverbe

readymylove,Ihavequestionsthatneedanswers

andonlyyoucananswerthem.Youmaybe

physicallygoneashardasitistobelievethatyou



aregone,goodnightSthandwasami.Whenyouget

enoughrest,comebacktomeevenasaghostIwill

welcomeyouback.Iloveyouandalwayswilldo.”I

sayandturntoZibusiso'sgrave.“Brother,thereare

somanythingswestillneededtoironout.Iknowof

allthesacrificesyoudidformeIsobadlywantedto

thankyoufacetofaceforeverythingbutyou

decidedtoleaveme,forevernow--”Zinhlerubsmy

back.“Idon'tknowwhatit'slikeoverthereIpray

yougettherestyouneed.Youaregreatlymissed

ZB.Sleepwellmydearbrother,tillwemeetagain.”I

can'tseeclearlyrightnowtearsareblurringmy

vision.IaskNtsikaifhewantstosaysomethingbut

heshakeshishead.Liqhawekneelsnexttoher

father'sgrave.

“Youalwayspunishedmebymakingmekneelon

thefloorforanhour.I'mrightherekneelingnextto

whatissupposedtobeyourgraveandpleading

withyou.Idon'tbelievethecrapeveryoneissaying,

mystrongfatherhasextralivesandIknowyouwill

comeback.Iwon'tsaygoodbyeorgoodnight

becauseIdon'twantyoutogoyet.Comebacktous



dad,momneedsyou,weneedyoupleasecome

backdad--”Hervoicetrailsoff.“Ifyoureallyloveus,

fromdustyoushallrise.”SheturnstoZibusiso's

grave.“Ifyouarereallydeadthenyouareatraitor

uncle.Whataboutmyloveforyou--”Shebreaks

down.

“Comeonbabybestrongforyoursiblingsgetup.”

Nkululekofailstosaysomethingtohisbrothershe

criesuntiltheunclestakehimaway.Zinhlepulls

hergunoutandsquatsbetweentheirgraves.

“BrotherMntimandeallIcansayisthankyou.The

worldlostagreathonorablemanbuttheheavens

gainedanangel.Shineonbiggunanddon'tforget

youleftawholefamilybackhere.ZB?Don'tcause

havocuptherebehaveyourselfdude.Iwillforever

missyoumydearbrothers.BoMntimande,

Mthiyane,Somuhle,goodnightguys.”Sheshoots

twiceintheairstartlingpeople.

Laydownmydearbrother,laydownandtake

yourrest

Iwanttolayyourheaduponyoursavior'sbreast



Iloveyou,butjesuslovesyoubest

Ibidyougoodnight,goodnight,goodnight

Ibidyougoodnight,goodnight,goodnight

Oneofthesemorningsbrightandearlyandsoon,

goodnight

Nowthey'repickin'upthespirittotheshorebeyond,

goodnight

Gowalkinginthevalleyoftheshadowofdeath,

goodnight

He'sridingastaff,gonnacomfortme,goodnight

Jointhewise,there'sasoultofind,goodnight

Lordsendafire,notafloodnexttime,goodnight

Toleavefortheark,thatwonderfulboat,goodnight

Shereallyloadeddown,gettingwatertofloat,

goodnight

Nowprayforthebeastattheendingoftheworld,



goodnight

Helovedthechildrenthatwouldnotbegood,

goodnight

Irememberratherwell,Irememberrightwell,

goodnight

Iwentwalkingtojerusalemjustlikejohn

Goodnight,goodnight,goodnight

Laydownmydearbrother,laydownandtakeyour

rest

Iwannalayyourheaduponyoursaviorsbreast

Iloveyou,butjesuslovesyoubest

Ibidyougoodnight,goodnight,goodnight

Ibidyougoodnight,goodnight,goodnight.....

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.



Insert92.

Zinhle'sPOV.

Whatadayithasbeen!Mybrothersaregonebut

thepainisstillthere.Theywerestrong,neverbroke

downintearsinfrontofthosewholookedupto

themandforthatreasonIwillbestrongformy

brother'sfamilies.

“Heymom.”Owamijumpsonthechair.

“Heyson.What'sup?”

“Whenarewegoingbacktoourhouse?These

peoplearenotniceatall.”

“Soonson.Ihavetofixafewthingsthenwewillbe

goingback.Thosepeoplearemyparents--”

“Noway!Youarenicetheyarenot?Myuncleswere

nicetoo.”

“YeahIknowsonbuttheyaregrandparentseither

way.WhereisOkuhle?”



“Withdadsomewherearoundhere.”Thesightof

Mkhizebreaksmyheartevenmore.Ihavebeen

avoidinganythoughtofhimandIwillcontinue

doingsountilI'mreadytofacehimandhisdemons.

IlovemyhusbandsomuchIcankilljusttohave

himbutrightnowI'mnotinthemoodtospillblood.

Ijustlostmybrothers,theirchildrenneedmeand

forthatIhavetolivebythebook.Icannotaffordto

gotojailandleaveSukoluhlealonetofacethe

Ngwenyas.

“Youguysatesomething?”Iaskhim.

“Yesmommy.CanwegobackhomepleaseIdon't

likeithere.”

“Soonmyboy.ThereareafewthingsIstillhaveto

takecareof.”Henodsandtapsmyphone'sscreen

lookingforagametopasstimewith.

“Yourpresenceisrequiredinside.”Ziphozenkosi

mutters.Isilentlyfollowherinsidewhereallthe

Ngwenyasareseatedandlookdeepintotheir

discussion.

“Ntombiyouwereclosetoyourbrothers,wehavea



fewquestionstoask.”Myfathersaysavoidingeye

contact.Istillhateyoufatherandasforyourwife,I

despiseher!“Didyourbrothershavewillsdrawn

up?”

“Yesbutwhyareyouasking?”Idon'tunderstand

thismanrightnow.

“Wewouldliketofinisheverythingrightnowbefore

everyonereturnstotheirrespectivehomes--”

“WhatareyoutalkingaboutNgwenya?Clarify

please.”Nkululekoisalsoconfusedlikeme.

“Whathemeansiswehavetosharetheirproperty

andbelongingsnowandtheneveryonecanleave--”

MaNgwenyauttersrubbish!

“Youaresharingtheirpropertyyouandwho?Idon't

seebrotherMntimande'swifeinhere?Whatbullshit

areyouplanningyoupeople--”

“WatchyourwordsZinhle!Youaretalkingtoour

parents!”Sindisofires.

“Parents?Areyoustillsureaboutthatevenafter

themforcingyoutohaveabackyardabortionand



tillnowyouarestillchildless--”Sindiso'seyesglow

withfreshtears.

“ZakwaNgwenya!”Ngwenyahisses.

“Don'tyoueverhissatmeNgwenya!Ihaven'tputa

bulletthroughyourskullbecausemybrothers

thoughtyouweregoingtorepentbuthereyouare

notevenmourningyourfirstbornbutbusyasking

abouthisproperties!Whatthehelliswrongwith

youpeople?Don'tyouseewejustlosttwosonsof

thisfamily?Whyareyouactingasifyouarenot

hurtatall?”MychesttightensasIfeelmytears

threateningtofall.Howcantheydothistomy

brothers'souls?WhyaretheynothurtinglikeIam?

“StopwithyournonsenseZinhle!Giveustheirwills

already!”ThisdemonofawomanIcallmotheryells.

I'mabouttofirebackbutMpiloshakeshishead.I'm

crazyyesbutIwillneverdisrespectmybrothers.I

messagemybrother'slawyertocomein.

“Heismybrothers'lawyer.”Isaywipingmytears.

“BeforehereadsthewillsMntimande'sfamilyhas

tobecalledin.”Mysisterslookatmemakingfaces



butI'mdeterminedtobeatthesegreedypeoplein

theirowngame.IwilllaymylifedownforSukuand

thechildrentohaveeverythingtheydeserve.I

haven'tspentmuchtimewithSukubutwhatIknow

forsureisthatmybrotherlovedherwitheverything

inhim.Icouldseehisloveforherglowinginhis

eyeseverytimehementionedhernameandkillme

ifIdon'tdorightbyher.Shedoesn'tneedallof

MntimandeandZibusiso'smoney,she'srich

anywaybutshe'stheonlyonewhodeserveallthat

money.Iknow,Icanfeelitdeepinsidemethatmy

brothers'childrenwillneverlackanythingifshe

getstheircustody.

Wearenowallseatedandwaitingforthelawyerto

readthewill.

“GoodafternooneldersandMrsMntimande.

SibangilizweNgwenyarequestedthathiswillbe

readonlyifhiswifegrantspermissiontodoso.If

MrsMntimandeisnotreadyforittobereadthen

wewaitforheruntilshe'sready.Readingitagainst

herwillresultinthewillbeingnullifiedandshewill



geteverythingasasolebeneficiary--”

“That'snonsense!Howcanmybrotherleave

everythingforsomeonehemetrecently?Howare

weevensurethatsheisthewife?Mybrothernever

introducedhertous!”Ziphozenkosisays.Sukuis

freakingoutIcansenseherdiscomfortbutIrubher

back.Shehastorelaxelseshewillblowupthe

wholeplan.

“FortunatelyIhaveacopyoftheirmarriage

certificate.I'msureMrsNgwenyawon'tmind

providinguswiththeoriginalcopy.”

“Can'tyouallseethatsisterin-lawisgrieving?

What'stherushinallofthis?”Welcomeonboard

brotherMpilo.I'mgladyouarestillaNgwenyadeep

downtherebrother.Pastorornot,youarea

Ngwenya.

“Wedon'twantthisopportunistofawomantorun

offwithmyson'smoney--”

“It'sokayyoucanreadthewill.”Sukugivesher

permission.

“Beforethathereistheoriginalmarriage



certificate.”Sindisoismarriedandsheknows

exactlyhowanoriginalmarriagecertificatelooks

like.Hereyespopoutinshockseeingtheir

signaturesonthecertificate.

“She-shebewitchedourbrother!Ourbrother

wouldn'tmarryherwithoutourfather'sconsent--”

“MrLawyerpleasereadthatdamnwillandlet'sget

thisdonewith!”Nkululeko'spatienceisrunningout.

“Okay.Thewillreadslikethis,”

1.DECLARATION.

I,SibangilizweNgqabuthoNgwenya,alegaladult

withanaddressat1502....Bulawayo,beingof

competentandsoundmind,doherebydeclarethis

tobemylastwillandtestamentanddohereby

revokeanyandallwillsandcodicilsheretofore

madejointlyorseverallybyme.Ifurtherdeclare

thatthisLastWill&Testamentreflectsmypersonal

wisheswithoutanyundueinfluencewhatsoever.

2.BACKGROUNDINFORMATION.



AtthetimeofthisLastWill&Testament,Iam

marriedtoSukoluhleNontokozoShantelMdlongwa,

andIhave7(seven)childrenwhoarelistedas

follows:

1.NgwenyaLiqhaweborn19July2003

2.NgwenyaNtsikayom'ziborn23September2007

3.NcubeAmahleborn8June2009

4.MdlongwaPrudenceborn14August2011

5.NgwenyaSiyamthandaborn15March2016

6.NgwenyaSimphiweborn15March2016

7.LangaZaine.....

“WaitMrLawyerwheredidallthoseotherratscome

from?Mysonhastwochildrenonly!”Mymotheris

fuming.BravoMntimandeIsaluteyoubrotherfor

notdiscriminatingyourchildren.Bloodornotyou

willalwaysbetheirfather.

“Idon'tknowallaboutma'amI'mreadingwhatmy

clientdraftedhimself--”



“Whogetstheproperty?SpareusthebigEnglish

wordsandgetstraighttothepoint!”Ziphozenkosi

hisses.

“Hiswifecontrolsallhisbusinessestill

Ntsikayom'zihissonturns21--”

“Bullshit!”ZiphozenkosichargestowardsSukubutI

blockher.

“NotundermywatchSis.”Icalmlysayandshe

backsoff.

“Isaidit!Thiswomanbewitchedmyson--”

“Ihaveheardenoughofthisnonsense!Myfather

neverwantedtoseemomcryingbuthereyouare

callingherawitchwhenyouaretheoneswhoare

devils!Doyouevenknowthosetwochildrenyou

thinkhehad?Ibetnotbecauseyouneverwantedto

seethem!Ntsika,Amy,Prudy,Siya,andPhiwelet's

getoutofhere.UncleNKandMpiloItrustyouto

bringmymomtothecarinthenextfiveseconds

andletusgetthehelloutofthisGodforsaken

home!”Allthechildrenwalkoutleavingtheelders

stunned...



*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert93.

Nomzamo'sPOV.

Istillcan'tbelieveMntimandeisgone.HowcanGod

besounfair?WhynotkillthelikesofMelisizwewho

areonlyexistingandwastingoxygen?Thereare

manypeoplewhodeservetodieoutherenothood

peoplelikeMntimande.InallmyentireexistenceI

havenevermetanoblemanlikeMntimande.He

wasthebestandhewillforeverbemissed.

“YouokaySis?”AsksDorothyservingmefood.

“YeahI'mjustsadhe'sgone.Hedidn'tdeserveall

that.IwonderhowSukuisholdingup.”Isigh.



“Ican'tevenimaginehowshemustbefeeling.At

leastshegottomarryhimbeforehepassedon.”

“Istilldon'tunderstandwhytheygotmarriedin

public.Peoplelovethemtheyshouldhavemadeit

publicforallofustocelebratetheirunion.”

“SukuisapublicfigureI'msuresheneededalittle

privacysinceallherlifeisoninternet.”

“Iguessyouareright.”NowthatMntimandeisgone

IwillhavetoletDorothygo.She'saveryniceyoung

ladybutIcan'tkeepherhereonlytopayher

peanuts.MntimandepaidheralotofmoneythatI

cannotaffordatthemoment.I'mstillworkingon

startingmylawfirmandmybudgetisreallytight.

Evenourdietwillhavetochangefromhereon.

“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”Dorothyasks.

“ThatIhavetoletyougo.Iwon'tbeabletopayyou

allthemoneyMntimandeusedtopayyou.I'msorry,

youareareallyagoodpersonanditpainsmetolet

yougo.Mysonwillmissyoudear.”

“Mntimandepaidmefortherestoftheyearbefore

heleft--”Huh?Didheknowhewasgoingtodieout



there?

“Huh?Areyouserious?”

“YesSis.HepaidmesoIwillworkfortherestof

theyearthenleave.”Howsweetisthat?DearGod

pleasethankMntimandeonmybehalf.

“Thankyouforyourhonesty.Ifyouwerenotan

honestpersonyoucouldhaveleftbecauseIdidn't

knowaboutthepayment.”

“Iwasraisedbyagreatwomanwhotaughtme

nevertobitethehandthatfeedsme.”Shesmiles.

**********

Zinhle'sPOV.

It'sbeentwodayssinceweleftthathorribleplaceI

usedtocallhome.MkhizetriedtotalktomebutI

pushedhimaway.AtthemomentI'mnotinthe

rightstateofmindtobemakingplansand

decisions.Ifeeldownanddrained,thefutureisnot

promisingatall.



“Boss.”

“Yolanda.What'sup?”

“Yourhusbandisheretoseeyou.”Whatthefuckis

wrongwiththisman?Hegoesaroundpokinghis

dickineveryholehefindsandexpectsmetoforget

everythingandembracehim?

“Lethimin.”Idragmyselfoffthebed.I'msuremy

facelookslikeI'mastreetkid.Aftersplashingwater

onmyfaceIdragmyselfbacktobedadsitwaiting

forhim.

“Mybeautifulwife--”

“Pleasedon't.WhatdoyouwantMkhize?”

“BabeI'msorryforeverythingIdid.Itwasamistake

--”

“Amistake?AreyouforrealMkhize?Arepeatable

mistakeisnotamistake!Youknewwhatyouwere

doingandpleasedon'tinsultmyintelligenceby

tellingmeyoucouldn'twaitforme.Realmencan

waitevenfor3yearsandmorebutyoufailedtodo

that.Youmockedourmarriagebutyouknowwhat?



It'sfine,mybrotheralwaystoldmethatsometimes

lovehurtandnowIknowwhathemeant.Iloveyou

somuchMkhizebutnotenoughtokillforyouor

fightforyou.Losingmybrotherstaughtmeto

choosemybattleswisely.I'mnotgoingtofightfor

youandIwillnevershareyouwiththemaidsand

whores.Gobacktoyourhouseandcontinue

fuckingthosepeopleI'mfinewithmychildren

here.”

“IloveyouZiepleasedon'tdothistous.Think

aboutmywholefamily--”

“Youmadeyourbedgoandlayonit.I'mtiredof

fightingandI'mtooyoungtodieofaheartattack.I

reallyloveyoubuttakingyoubackisnotinmy

plansfornow.Givemesometimeandyoushould

getyourshittogetherbecauseIdon'twant

complicationswhenIcomeback.Nowpleaseleave

mealoneIneedtorestIhaveaseriousheadache.”

“CanIlaybesideyoujusttoholdIreallymissyou--”

“No.Iwanttobeleftaloneplease.”Heleans

forwardandkissesmyforehead.



“Iloveyou.”Hefaintlysmiles.

“Iloveyoutoo.”Assoonasheclosesthedooron

hiswayoutIburstintotears.Ilovehim,Ilove

MkhizeandnowI'mhelpless!Ican'tkillhimnor

punishhimbecauseIwillbehurtingmyself.Ilove

youMkhizebutwhydidyouhavetosleepwithall

thosewomen?OhGod!WhatdoIdotoovercome

thispain?PleasebringMntimandebacktomeonly

heknewhowtocomfortme.Please...

********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Thebedseemstoobigwithouthim,everythingis

notworthofmytimeanymoreandmylifejust

turnedblack.I'mstrugglingtoputsomethinginmy

mouth,Ihaven'ttakenabathfortwodaysandI

haven'tateanything.ThelasttimeIwasdownstairs

wasthedaywecamebackfromthathell.Idon't

knowwhattheNgwanyasproblemisandI'mnot

readyforthedrama.Istilldon'tknowhowand



whenZinhlepulledthemarriagestuntIhavebeen

lookingatthemarriagecertificateanditlooksso

real.Mntimande'ssisterswenttotheregistrar's

officetoinquireaboutthevalidityofthemarriage

andtomyuttershockthemarriageisvalid.Itsays

wegotmarriedfivemonthsafterMntimandelost

hisfirstwife.

“Makoti.”Zinhleanswersherphonesoundingreally

down.

“Yousoundsad,what'sup?”

“Icansaythesameaboutyou.Well,myhusband

washereandIdon'tknowhowtodealwithhim

rightnow.I'manemotionalwreckandI'mafraidof

makingmoremistakes.Mybrothersarenothere

anymoretogivemetheemotionalsupportthey

alwaysgaveme,IfeelaloneandI'mscaredifIact

outofturnImightgoonaonewaytriptojailifnot

tohell.”Shesighs.Iunderstandexactlywhatshe's

talkingabout.

“Wewillbefinedear.Idon'tknowwhenthiswillbe

butwehavetokeepittogether,wehavetomake



themproud.”

“That'strue.Didyouneedanything?”

“Yeah.Whatisrealinallthesepapers?I'm

confusedrightnow.”

“Onlythemarriagecertificateisfake.Notreallyfake

becauseitisinthesystem.Ihackedthesystem

andgotyoursignaturesfromyourtabletphones

youalwayssignonandvoilà!”

“Zinhle!”I'mshockedshecandosuchacrime.

“Don'tjudgemeSuku.Ididwhatmybrothercould

havedoneformehadhebeinmyshoes.Without

thatcertificatetheNgwenyaswilltakethose

childrenawayfromyou,theydon'tlovethemthey

justwanttheirmoney.Tellmeifyouwillsurvive

knowingthatLiqhaweisinZhombecarryinga20

litrebucketofwateronherhead,Ntsikahavingto

takecareofthelivestockwhilemyfamilyisbusy

misusingtheirfather'smoney?Willyousleep

knowingthattheyaresuffering?Ididthatbecause

Mntimandetrustedyouwitheverythingnowdon't

disappointmybrother.”It'sacrimebutacrime



doneforagoodcausecanbeexcused,right?

“Iunderstand.Thankyouforprotectingthe

children.”

“Theyaremybloodnoneedtothankme.Nowyou

havetogrowathickskin,stepintomybrother's

shoesandmoveon.Withorwithoutthemlifehasto

goon.”

“Okaythanks.”DoIreallyhavetomoveon

Sthandwasami(mylove)?Whatwouldyouhave

doneifyouwereme?I'mlookingathispictureon

thewallandLiqhawecomesin.

“Hewouldhavecriedhisheartoutandmovedon

withthosewhocareabouthim.Itwillbebestifyou

alsodothesamemom.Weloveyouandweare

here,wewillalldealwiththispainasafamily.You

aretheonlyparentwehaveleft.”Herlaststatement

bringstearstomyeyes.

“Sheisright.Iknowit'spainfulbutyouhavetolive

foryourchildren.Heleftyouwithaonebighappy

family,don'tletitscatter,insteadbringthese

childrentogetherandcontinuetolovethem.”My



mothersays.

“WheredoIstartmom?”

“Here.Sitdownletmefeedyouthissoup,thenyou

takeyourbathandwediscussthisissuewhenyou

arenotsmellinglikeagoodrat.”Mymotherthough?

DoIreallyhaveabadodour?

“Ohyesgrandma.Letmeprepareabathforher.”

Okay.SoIhavegonethroughmostofMntimande's

papers,mostofthemareworkrelated.There'salso

afileinhislaptopwithnames,bankaccountsand

theamountofmoneytodepositedtotheiraccounts.

ThefolderistitledMntimande,thenontopofthe

listthere'satitle345GANG.NowI'mconfusedwhat

thehelldoesthismean?Idialthenumberontopof

thelistandaguywithahuskyvoiceanswers.

“BossladyIhavebeenwaitingforyourcall.”Wow!

Heevenknowsme?

“CanIaskhowyouknowme?”

“Youweretheboss'swholeworldhecouldn'tstop



talkingaboutyouandhetoldmehewasgoingto

leaveeverythingunderyoushouldanunfortunate

eventlikethishappen.I'msorryforyourlossboss

lady.”

“Thankyou.Whatisthe345GANGallabout?”

“Ican'ttellyouonthephonebossladywewillhave

tomeetinprivate.”

“Okay.Cometothehousetomorrowat3PM.”

“Surebosslady.”Idropthecall.Mntimandewhat

wereyouuptosweetheart?WasIinlovewitha

gangster?Amessageinterruptsmythoughts.

****Iwantmygoldoryouaregoingtowatchyour

childrendiebeforeyoureyes.

YoursFaithfully.Roberto.****

Myphoneslipsandcrashesonthefloor.Godno!

MntimandepleasecomebackIcan'tdothis...Not

mychildren....

*

*



*

THREEMONTHSLATER......

THEBRIDE.

Insert94.

THREEMONTHSLATER...

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

IwouldbelyingifIsaythepastthreemonthswere

anywherenearbetterdaysofmylife.Ididn'teven

haveenoughtimetomournMntimande,after

receivingthatmessagefromthesocalledRoberto

thingstookaturnfortheworst.Twoministersfrom

SouthAfricaaccompaniedbySouthAfrican

DefenseForcerepresentativespaidmeavisit.It

wasnotacasualtheymeantbusiness.Somehow

theygotthewindofthegoldsinceRobertocalled



themandtoldthemwherethegoldwas.They

harassedmychildren,Prudyisstillscaredofthe

armyuniformeventoday.AfterthatvisitIlearned

fromZinhlethatthegoldbelongstotheSouth

Africangovernment.ItwasstolenbyRoberto's

peoplebutZibusisostoleitfromthemandgaveitto

Mntimandetoholdontoituntiltheylethimoutof

jail.Hewasgoingtousethegoldtoclearhisname.

DrPrincesshypnotizedthetwinsbecausetheir

nightmareswerebecomingworseandnowtheyare

fine.InhonourofMntimandeandZibusisoIdidn't

cracknotevenwhenIreceivedcountlesshotslaps

ItoldthemIknewnothingaboutthegold.They

turnedthewholeplaceupsidedownbuttheyfound

nothing.Theywentasfarascampinginourhouse

fortwodaysuntiltheNgwenyasdecidedtocurse

uswiththeirpresenceinMntimande'shouse.

MaNgwenyakeptfightingme,mychildrenandI

wantedtoleavethehousebutleavingwhenthose

ministerswerestillaroundmeanttakingthem

straighttowherethegoldwas.Ienduredtheir



tortureuntiltheministersleftandtheNgwenyas

kickedusoutofthehouse.NkululekoandMpiloare

Ngwenyasyesbuttheyareweakascomparedto

MntimandeandZibusiso.Theytriedtheirbestbutis

wasnotenough.

WithbleedingheartsweleftMntimande'shouse,

Zinhlewasstillatherweakestmomentsandshe

advisedmetoletthembefornowuntilshegetsher

mojoback.Ilockedthebedroomwithacodeandno

onewilleveropenitunlesstheybringinatech

savvy.Twodaysaftertheministersleftthreeguys

inbalaclavaspaidusavisit,theytriedtotake

LiqhaweandAmybyforcebutthe345GANGcame

totherescue.Asifthetorturewasn'tenoughmy

childrenhadtoseepeoplebeingshotdead!

LiqhawemanagedtoprotectAmyfromseeingall

thatbutI'mstillwonderinghowLiqhawefeelsabout

it.ShecrieshereandtherebuteverytimewhenI

askshesaysshe'sfine.Princesshastriedtobreak

throughherwithnosuccess.Iguessshewilltalk

whenshefeelslikelettingitallout.



Afterthetwoordeals,itdidn'ttakeafewhoursto

seetheministersandsomemembersofSANDFon

thenewschannel.Theywereshotdeadjustwhen

theyarrivedbackinSouthAfrica.Theirchildren

werekidnapped,theirwives'throatswereslitopen

andeventodaynooneknowswhokilledthem.At

thatmomentwhenIwatchedthenewsIrealized

howdangerousthemanIfellinlovewithwas.Ifhe

wastheleaderofpeoplewhowerecapableofsuch

cruelty,howwashisotherside?Theleaderofthe

345GANGhadpromisedtotakecareofeverything

butIdidn'tknowhemeantkillingpeople.Istilldon't

knowhowIfeelaboutthosemissingchildreneven

today.Mychildrensufferedinthehandsofthose

peoplebuttwowrongsdon'tmakeitright.Those

childrenareinnocent.

“Goodmorningmom.”Ntsikasaysputtingacupof

coffeeonthetable.

“Heyson.ThankyouIreallyneededthis.”Hekisses

myforehead.



“Whatisthatfor?”Ntsikadoesn'tusuallyshowhis

affection.

“Frommydad.IknowyoumisshimbutI'msure

he'sproudofyou.ThankyoufornotleavingusI

thoughtyouweregoingtoabandonuswithallthe

thingsourgrandparentsareputtingyouthrough.”

“Iamamotherandmotherneverabandonher

childrennomatterhowtoughthegoinggets.Iwill

strugglebutIwillneverblamemyproblemsonyou.

Godknowswhyhetookyourdadawayfromusand

wewillneverletthedevilwinbyallowingoutside

forcestoseparateus.Weareafamilyandwewill

alwayssticktogether.”

“Youarethebest!”Hehugsmebuthequickly

frownslookingatmylaptopscreen.“Whatareyou

writing?DearSoulmate?Momareyoudating

someonejustthreemonthsaftermydad'sdemise?

Howcouldyou--”

“Ntsikacalmdown,okay.I'mnotdatingsomeone

thisismywayoflettingmyemotionsout.I'm

writingthisbookinlovingmemoryofyourfather.”



Heheavesahugesighofrelief.

“Youalmostgavemeaheartattack.Iwon'tallow

youtodateanyonemom,dadleftabulletwithme

toavengehisdeathbutIwilluseitonanymanwho

seesagirlfriendinmymother.I'mnotreadyto

shareyouwithastrangerandI'msuremysisters

willagreewithme.Noboyfriendsfullstop!”What?

DidNtsikajustgoMntimandeonme?Whodoes

thiskidthinkheis?I'mnotplanningondating

someonebuthimthreateningmejustcameasa

shock.

“Don'tthreatenmeboy.I'mstillyourmother.”He

shylysmiles.

“SorrybutImeanteveryword.”Hesayspickinga

bookfromthetable.

“Notforunder18trysomethingelseleavethose

booksforolderpeople.”

“Whydoyoualwayswriteforolderpeoplethough?

I'mdyingtoreadallofyourbooksnotthatIlove

readinganywaybutthere'sjoyinboastingabout

yourmother'sbookstoyourfriends.Canyouwrite



abookforteenagers?Teenfiction?”

“GivemeatitleandIwillwritethebookforyou.”

“Okay.Letmethinkaboutit.Yourcoffeeisgetting

cold--”Thecontentsofmystomachrisetomy

throatandIruntothebathroomemptying

everything.AfterafewminutesIfeellikeI'mdone

vomitingandsplashwateronmyface.Myface

lookspaleandmyeyeslooklikeI'maboutto

breathemylast.Ihavebeenfeelingsickforthe

pasttwoweeks.IthoughtitwasfatiguebutnowI'm

vomiting.What'swrongwithme?

“Momareyouokay?”Idragmyselfbackintothe

bedroomwhereallmychildrenarenowstanding

lookingatme.

“Mama?Youokay?”Siyamthandaasksjumpson

thebedhuggingme.

“Mamaissick.”Simphiwesadlysays.

“SorrymamaIwillbuyyouchocolate.”Wealllaugh.

“Thankyoumyboy.”

“IstillthinkyouarepregnantSisgotothehospital.



Gotothehospitalordoahometest--”Suggests

Charity.Theprobabilityofmebeingpregnantis

highbutI'mscaredoffindingoutthetruth.What

willIdowiththebaby?Ihaveenoughproblems

alreadyandababywilljust....Idon'tknowhowIwill

feelaboutthat.

“Here.Doitandlet'sseeifdadleftusamini

Mntimande.”Huh?Liqhawehastestkits?“We

boughtthemwithAuntCharitywhenyoustarted

sayinggoatstewsmellsbadbutwewerescaredof

askingyoutodothetests.Sorry.”Mychildren

though?NowI'mcornered.

**********

Mkhize'sPOV.

Mywifehasn'tcontactedmeinthreemonths.I

calledherhousephoneseveraltimesbuthermaids

kepttellingmeshedidn'twanttotalktome.Idon't

knowhowmanymonthsIhavetowaitforherto

forgiveme.IfiredSanelisiwe,cutcommunication



withEdithandeverygirlIsleptwithwhenZinhle

wasinjail.IcleanedmymessandI'mhopingshe

willcomethroughsoon.Ihavebeencoupedup

inmyroomsinceyesterdayIreallydon'tfeellike

seeingortalkingtoanyone.Worstpartisthat

QhubekaniknowsmysecretandIwonderifhewill

eventuallytelleveryoneaboutit.I'mstartledbya

knockoutside.

“Comein.”Zinhlewalksinwearingasmileonher

face.ShelooksbreathtakinglybeautifulandIcan't

helpbutstareatmybeautifulwife.Herbody

huggingdressisshowingherflattummywhich

looksmoredefinedthateverandI'msureshe's

beentakingherfrustrationsoutinthegym.

“Heyhusband.”Shekissesmeonthelips.

“Youlookbeautifuldearwife.”

“Thankyou.Howhaveyoubeen?”

“Imissedyou.”Itrytopullherovermebutshe

resists.

“Weneedtotalk.”Ihatethatstatement.Whenevera

womansaysweneedtotalkitmeansyouare



doomed!“Ihavehadtimetothinkabouteverything

thathappenedbetweenus.Iunderstandwhyyou

dideverythingyoudidyouareamanafterall.I

thinkIhavealwayslookedforamanlikemybrother

ineverymanImeetandthathasruinedmostofmy

relationships.Hewasnotperfectbuthewasthe

onlymanIknewwhocouldresistakissorsexfrom

awomanwhoisnothiswifeorgirlfriend.He

respectedwomenandworshippedhiswife.Inever

wantedyoutobeperfectbuttoatleastrespectme

andourvows.Iforgaveyouforalltheotherthings

youdidbutbringingthatoldhagintoourbedroom

wasthelastnailonourmarriagecoffin.Ihavetried

toclearthatpicturefrommymindbutI'mfailing.I

wantoutandIwantnothingexceptmychildren.

Youcanstillhavethemwewilldraftaco-parenting

agreementwhenyousignthesepapers--”

“I'mnotsigningthedivorcepapers.IloveyouZie

andI'mgoingtofightforus.”

“There'snothinglefttofightfor.Youbuildusand

youagaindestroyedus.Ijustwanttopickupthe

piecesofmylifeandmoveon.Ifyoudon'tsign



themIwillhavenochoicebuttogotothejudgeand

showhimallyourmisdeeds.Idon'twanttoparton

awrongfootdon'tmakethisdifficultforme.Iwill

bewaitingtohearfromyourlawyers.Haveagood

dayMrMkhize.”SheFrenchkissesmeandleaves

meshellshocked.....

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert95.

Zinhle'sPOV.

Lovealoneisn'tenoughtokeeparelationshipgoing.

Trust,loyaltyandhonestyalsoplayavitalroleina

relationship,Ilovemyhusbandbutit'sbestIlove

himfromadistancetoprotectmynowfragileheart.



IneverthoughtIwillbeavulnerablepersonbut

hereIamfeelingexposedlikeneverbefore.My

brothersweremyshieldsandnowtheyaregone.I

glanceattheMkhizemansiononcemoreanddrive

off.

“Zinhleonspeakerphone,hello?”

“Youaretoorelaxedyoungladywhat'swrong?

Robertoisstillaliveandhe'sstillcomingforthat

gold.Yourbrother'swifelooksfragileandwillnever

beabletohandleRobertoalone.Getyourshit

together,dustyourselfandmoveon.Youstillhave

atasktodo.Alaskaiswaitingforyou.”Carlossays

withhisuglyvoice.

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?I'mtrying,okay?”

“Yourtryingisnotgoodenough.Ineedyoutohelp

meprotectthosechildren,yourbrotherswerethe

bestbusinesspartnersIeverhadandI'mnot

lettingRobertowinthis.Areyougame?”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?JustshootI'm

listening.”

“Checkyoursecureemail.Bythewaythiscallisnot



protectedforareason.Getbacktomewhenyou

readthee-mail.”

“Okay.”ZakwaNgwenyatimetodustyourselfand

keepmoving.Anothercallcomesthrough.

“Zinhle,hello?”

“C-canyoucometomyhousenow?”Sukuiscrying.

“Whyareyoucrying?WhathappenedSuku?”

“PleasecomeIwilltellyou.”Iwonderwhat

happenedtoher.Carlos'se-mailcanwaitmy

brother'swifeneedsmeandshe'simportantright

now.

“Suku!Makoti!”Wherearethey?Irunupstairsto

findthechildrenbangingthebathroomdoorwhere

shelockedherselfin.“WhathappenedChar?”

“Weweresuspectingthatsheispregnantandwe

gaveherahometestkittotestbutshejustlocked

herselfinthere--”Shit!IhopethisisnotwhatI'm

thinking.

“I'mhereSukupleaseopenup.”Icanhearher



snifflinginside.Ittakesafewminutesforherto

openthedoor.

“Ican'tdothisZinhle.IneedMntimandeforallof

this.HowdoIevenexplainmypregnancytothe

public?Yourfamilywon'tbelieveme--”Shesobs

handingmeapregnancyteststickwithtwovivid

redlines.

“Heylookatme.Youdon'toweanyoneyour

explanationsexceptyourselfandyourchildren.You

don'towetheNgwenyapeopleanythingafter

everythingtheyputyouthrough.BestrongSuku

andtakethispregnancyasablessingamidstyour

darkesttimes.Godworksinmysteriouswaysand

Heknowswhyhegaveyouthischild.Wewillget

throughallthisI'msurethechildrenwillbehappyto

haveanotherlittlesisterorbrother.”ShenodsandI

hugher.ThisishardforherbutI'msureshewillbe

fineastimegoesby.

“OkayIwilltrytobestrong.Let'stellthechildren

thensowecantellyourfamily--”

“Tellthechildrenandstayfarawayfrommyfamily



theydon'twishanygoodforyouanditwillbegood

ifyouprotectyourselfandthechildren.”Idon'ttrust

mymotherthesedaysshe'sworse.Canyoubelieve

shestillactsasifshedoesn'tknowIhavetwo

children?Shedoesn'tevenknowwhoamongstall

thesechildrenisMntimande's.Idon'tknowwhat

wentwronginthatheadofhers.

“Okayifyousayso.”Shewashesherfaceonce

again.Shewalksoutandallthechildrenruntoher

squeezingherinahug.I'mabadassladybutSuku

isahero.Irespectthiswoman,she'severything

Proverbs31explainedtotheworld.Don'tlookatme

likethatIstillremembertheversesIlearnedwhenI

wasinSundayschool.Howshemanagesallthese

childrenIreallydon'tknowandforthatIwillalways

respecther.

“Momyouscaredus!Areyouokay?”Liqhaweasks

wipinghertears.

“I'mfinemybaby.Wearegoingtohavealittleone--

-”Sukuinformsthem.

“Yeessss!”Theyallscreaminjoy.



“Letmecalldadandlethimknow.”Amahlesays

reachingforthephonebutherfaceturnssadas

sheremembersthesadreality.Itseemsfora

momentrighttherethechildrenforgotthattheir

fatherisnomore.

“It'sokaylittleSishecanhearus.Angelssee

everythingandI'msureheislookingdownand

smiling.Don'tbesad,okay?”Liqhawecomforts

Amahle.

“CongratulationsSisi.”CharitytearfullyhugsSuku.

“Thankyou.”NowthatSukuispregnantIhaveto

workwithCarlosandeliminateRobertonoharm

shouldbefallher.She'scarryingaspecialchildthat

willalwaysremindallofusofhowloving

Mntimandewas.Ihavetoconvincehertogettwo

moremaidssincenowCharityalsoworksfor

Mntimande'scompany.Irealizedtheworkloadwas

toomuchforSukuandIadvisedhertohire

someoneshetruststoworkwithMntimande.Most

ofMntimande'sdriversbelongtothe345GANGand

Iknowtheywillneverbetraytheirbossevenwhen

he'sdead.Ineedgirlsfromthegangtocomeand



poseasmaidsandadrivertoo.ThatwayIwill

sleeppeacefullyknowingthatthechildrenare

protected.

“MakotiIwasthinkingyoushouldhiretwohelpers.

Youwillneedalltherestyoucangetandyouwon't

fullyenjoythatifthere'snoonetohelpyouwiththe

twinsduringtheday.”Sukuhasbeenworkingfrom

homeforthepastthreemonthsandIhopeshe

continuesdoingso.

“Won'tthenewhelpersabuseus?Dadalwaystold

usscarystoriesaboutstrangers.”Liqhaweasks.

“YouareoldQhawenoonecanabuseyouunless

youletthem.IwillfindpeopleItrust.”

“Idon'tknowZiebutifyoufeelyoucangetus

trustworthypeoplethenIwillappreciatethat.”

“Youarestillgoodmoneywise,right?Icanpay--”

“Moneyisnotaproblemdon'tworryyourself.”

That'sbetter.Ialsohavelotsofthatpreciouspaper

I'mplanningondonatingsomeofit.

“Okay.Ihavetorushsomewhere,seeyou



tomorrow.”

********

Dorothy'sPOV.

Ihaven'tbeenhonestwithNomzamo.I'mnotwho

shethinksIam,I'macriminalandagangster!

KillingiswhatIdobest,whenIstabbedMelisizweit

wasnotmyfirsttimedoingthatandIactually

wantedtokillhimbutthebosshadadvisedagainst

it.

“SisZamocanwetalk?”Sheisbusyapplyingmake

up.

“Ifit'ssomethingthatwon'tspoilmymoodlet's

talk.”Sheisinagoodmoodandspoilingthisforher

willbeselfish.

“Wewilltalkwhenyoucomebackitcanwait.So

whereareyougoing?”Ichangethesubject.

“Dinnerwithnewbae.”Shesmiles,clearlyshe'sin

love.Ihopetheguyinvolvedwon'tbreakherheart



sheisatypewholovestoomuchandgetshurtin

theprocess.

“That'sgreat.Youlookingbeautifulandhappy.”

“Thankyou.DoyoumindifIsleepout?Thisdinner

mightleadtosomethingandit'sbeenawhilesince

Igotlaid.”

“Onlyononecondition.”

“I'mears.”

“Don'tinvestyourallbeforeyouseewherethisis

going.Youcanhavesexbutdon'tgettooattached

andgethurtintheprocess.Iwantyoutotakeyour

time.”

“Forsomeonewho'sbeensingleeversinceIknew

heryousureknowhowtoadvisesomeone.Iwill

keepthatinmind.”

“That'sgreatthen.Letmehelpyouwithyourhair.”

WhoamI?I'mnotevenDorothy,myrealnameis

SharonMlilo.Myparents,wellthosetwouseless

peopleIdon'tevenknowwheretheyare.Iranfrom

homewhenIwas15,livedinthestreetsfortwo



yearsuntiloneguytookmeoutofthestreet.

Frederickishisnamebutinthegangtheycall

Silencer.Herecruitedmeintothegang,itwashard

vibingwithmenatfirstbutlatertheyintroduced

moregirls.Inthe345GANGbloodornotweareall

relatedandtheboss,Mntimande,wasnotthetype

totakeanyone'sshitormistakes.

WhenheneededamaidforNomzamohedecided

tokilltwobirdswithonestoneandfindahelper

whocanalsoprotectNomzamoiftheneedarises.

Hechosemeasthesuitablecandidateandbrought

mehere.Iadoredmybossforeverythinghedidfor

usinthegangandIwillalwaysrespecthim.Ialso

liedabouthimpayingmebeforeleaving,Silencer

toldmenottoleavesinceMrsMntimandedecided

shewillnotchangeherhusband'splans.She'sstill

payingusourmoneyalthoughitisrumouredthat

shedoesn'twanttointeractwithusforpersonal

reasons.Idon'tblameher,gangsterismisnotfor

everyone.

“Done.”Iturnthechairsoshecanseeherselfinthe



mirror.

“Wow!Thankyousomuchhoney.”

*********

AtMntimande'shouseZiphozenkosiand

MaMntimandearechattingoversometeaand

biscuitswhilesittingoutsideinthegarden.

“WhatdidMntimandedoforaliving?”Asks

MaMntimande.

“HehadataxibusinessinSouthAfricaandhe

openedonehereassoonasherelocated.”Zipho

answers.

“Howmuchdoyouthinkhemadepermonth?Do

youthinkheleftloadsifcashforthatwitch?”

“InSouthAfricahewasawellknownrespected

businessmanandhistaxisover100I'msurehe

madelotsofmoney.Someofthemareregistered

underhischildren.”

“Thatmeansthere'sseriousmoneyheleftbehind.

Wehavetogetthatmoneynomatteratwhatcost.



Ifitmeanskillingthatwitchandallthechildrenso

beit.Iwon'tletherenjoymyson'smoney.Icarried

himforninemonthsandIdeserveallthatmoney.”

MaNgwenyamutters.

“Ihaveabetterplanma.Let'ssellthishousethe

moveinwithherthatwaywewillgainaccessto

brother'sbusiness.Wechasedheroutofherebut

she'sstilllivinginluxuryinoneofmybrother's

houses.Ialsofoundouthehadahousein

Nkulumane12whichhastenantsfornow.”Thedou

smiles.“Willdadagreeethough?”

“Worrynotaboutthatidiothe'sunderaspell.Talk

tothosepeoplewhoevaluatepropertyandlet'sget

started.”

“Wewillneedthepropertypapers.”

“Don'tworrythatwitchwillgiveusthepapers.”

Theytoastandcontinuechatting...

*******

NARRATED.



SomewhereinCapeTown,SouthAfricafourmen

cladinsuitsarehavingameetinginoneofthetop

hotels.

“Gentlemen,what'stheplan?”Asksamaninawhite

suit.

“Westealthetrackerandfindoutwhereitis.Ihave

afeelingministerMooketsiknowssomethingwe

don't.”Respondstheoneinanavybluesuit.

“WhatifitleadsustothewifeinZimbabwe?The

peoplewhotriedbeforeendedupdead.”Theonein

abrownsuitsays.

“Thenwedietrying.Wearetalkingaboutabillion

randsormoreworthyofgold.Thegovernment

knowsit'smissingalreadysowewon'tgetin

trouble.”

“Ifyousayso.Lasttimeshedidn'ttalkhowdowe

persuadeherthistime?”

“Slitherchildren'sthroatsthenshewillcrack....”

*



*

*

THERACETOAGOLDENBRIEFCASE

THEBRIDE.

Insert96.

THERACETOAGOLDENBRIEFCASE

NARRATED.

Robertodrivesthroughthegateofhishomein

Positano.Hismindisracingandsomehowthis

missionhashisheartbeatingfastandhisgutis

silentforthefirsttimeever.Hestepsdownhiscar

notwaitingforhisguardstoopenforhim.

“Whenismydaughtercomingback?”Hiswife

welcomeshimwithaquestionhe'sbeenavoiding.



“I'mnotinthemoodforquestionsdearwife--”

“Whatdidyoudotomydaughteryoupieceoftrash?

Youkilledherjustlikehowyoukilledyourgoodfor

nothingson-of-a-bitch---”Ahotslapssendsthewife

crashingonthefloor.Robertostepsonherchestas

shestrugglestobreathe.

“Don'tyoueversaythatshitaboutmyson!

Alessandrowasmysonandbecauseofyouhe

turnedagainstme,hisownfather!Youaretoblame

formyfamilytearingapartdon'tpushmewoman

elseyouwillbedancingwithyourancestorssooner

thanyoucanbatyouruglyeyelashes!”Heleaves

hercoughingbloodandlyingflatonthefloor.He

angrilypushesthedoortohisstudyandlocks

himselfinside.Hepressesabuttononhisreceiver

toplaymessages.

“Boss.Herchipsaysshe'sstillaliveandthecurrent

locationisBrazil.”Brazil?How?When?Hethought

hesecuredalltheboardersbutmaybethere's

someonemorepowerfulthanhimandthatperson

isafterhim.Hiscellphonerings,helooksatthe

privatecallanddecidesagainstansweringit.The



phoneringsagainthistimewithaMexicannumber

displayedonthescreen.

“Whatdoyouwantmotherfucker?”Robertohisses.

“Easytiger.Youhavesomethingthatbelongstome

--”

“IhaveneverfuckedyouupCarlosMartinez!WhenI

lefttheclubImadeitclearthatIwillneverfuckyou

guysupandyoualsopromisedtodothesamebut

youbrokeyourpromise!Youcameintomyterritory

Carlos--”

“Andyoukilledtwopeoplethatmeantsomethingto

meandmybusiness.WithoutthoseZimbabwean

brothersmybusinessisstartingtocrumblebutI

haveaplanandyouarethemostimportantpartof

myplan.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Yourheadson-of-a-bitch!”

“What?”

“CheckyourcomputerdearRoberto.Everydoghas

it'sdayandyourdayhascome.Remember,Carlos



Martinezdoesn'tmakeamistakelikeamateurslike

you.”CarlosdropsthecallasRobertoshakily

punchesacodeonhislaptop.CarlosMartinezstill

remainsthemostdangerousmotherfucker

althoughtotheworldhe'sthedarlingofeveryone.

Onlyafewpeopleknowthatheownsthemost

expensiveprivateclubswhereonlytheeliteknow

howtheinsidelookslike.Heisalsointotrafficking,

hispeoplekidnapgirlsfromallovertheworldand

thosegirlsworkforhiminhisclubs.There'sone

thinghehatesthemostthough,drugs!Heshootsto

killifyoucomeanywherenearhisworkerswith

drugs.Hisbeloveddaughtertrieddrugsforthefirst

timeandshediedofanoverdosesincethendrugs

andCarlosareswornenemies.

“Nonono!Thiscan'tbe!”Robertoslamsthelaptop

onthewallbutallthecomputersinhisstudystart

playingthevideo.Hisdaughteriswearingthemost

ridiculousmake-up,herbreastsarenotcoveredas

theykeepclappingagainstherbodywhileaman

whosefaceisnotshownfuckshermouth.She's

cuffedandchainedlikeadog,tearsarestreaming



downhercheeks.“Nooooo!”Hesmashesthe

computerasragetakesoverhisbody.

“Sayhellodad.”AvoicesaysinthevideobutAurora,

hisdaughter,keepsquiet.“Sayhellodadyoubitch!”

Whoeverisholdingthechainpullsherbackand

shechokes.

“H-hellodad..”Thevideoends.Robertopicksupthe

call.

“Whatdoyouwant?Whyareyoupunishingmy

innocentdaughterformysins?”Atearrunsdown

hischeek.

“LeaveMrsMntimandealoneandIwillreleaseyour

daughter--”

“What?Whydoyoucareabouther?Areyoufucking

her--”

“Infidelityisnotoneofmytraits.Whatisitgonna

be?Yourdaughterorthegoldenbriefcase?”

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

Malcom'sPOV.



I'mwaitingforNomzamooutsideherhouse.Last

weekIfinallyovercamemyfearsandexpressedmy

feelingstoher.Wehavebeenfriendsforthepast

threemonthsandIrealizedhowwonderfulsheis.I

knowthiswilllooklikeI'mkickingmyfriend

Melisizweonthestomachwhileheisstilldownbut

whatcanIdo?Theheartwantswhatitwants.My

jawdropsasIseehercomingoutofthehouse

wearingadressthatisjustaboveherkneeswhich

hugsherbodyperfectly!Herlegsaresobeautifulin

thoseheelsandshelooksperfect.

“Hi.”Shesayslookingdownandclutchingher

purse.

“Myangel.Youlookevenmorebeautifultonight.”I

babykissherandopenthepassengerdoorforher.

“Thankyou.”Shesays.Iwalktothedriver'sside

andgetin.

“Readytodinewithme?”Iaskstartingthecar.

“I'mnervousbutlet'sgo.”Icantellshe'snervous.I

don'tblameher,IwasajerkthefirsttimeImether



anditwilltakesometimeforhertofullytrustme.I

takehersofthandinmineandputthemonmy

thigh.

“WelcomeSir,Ma'am.”Themanagerwelcomesus.I

hadatoughtimebookingforourdinnerheresoI

hadtotalktothemanagerdirectly.“Thisway

please.”Wesilentlyfollowhertoprivateloungeon

thesecondfloor.TheydecorateditexactlythewayI

wantedittobe.Iwantthistobethememorableday

oufourlives.I'mnotheretoplaywithNomzamo's

feelingsI'mheretobuildafuture.“Everythingis

readySirjustringmeifyouwantsomethingelse.”

“Thankyou.”Shenodsandleavesusalone.

“Wowthisisbeautiful.”

“Doyoulikeit?”

“Iloveit.ThankyouMalcom.”Shesayswithasmile.

Ihelphersitdownonthecouch,pourheradrink

andsitnexttoher.Idon'tknowwhyI'malsofeeling

nervous.Shetakesasipofherchampagneand

smiles.“Yourememberedmyfavorite?”



“Aguyhastodoeverythinghecantoputasmileon

hislady'sface.”Sheblushesmakingmefeelthe

needtokisshersweetlips.Ileanoverandtasteher

lips.ShewantstodeepenthekissbutIpullaway.I

wantthisdaytobespecialwithoutusgettinginto

eachother'spants.Idishforusandstarteating

whilechattingaboutlittlethingsuntilwearefull.

ThetemperatureistheroomiswarmIdon'thaveto

worryabouthergettingcold.

“I'mscaredMalcom.”Shefinallyconfesses.

“Ofwhatbabe?”

“Melisizwe.ThelasttimeIsawhimhethreatened

myson.”

“Don'tworryabouthimIwilltalktohim.Meliis

goingthroughtoughtimesatthemoment,heismy

friendandIknowhowtohandlehim.”

“Yousureyoucanhandlehim?Idon'twantyou

guystokilleachotherbecauseofme.Peoplewill

saybadthingsaboutmeifthathappens.”

“Nothingwillhappentoyoubabe.”Ipullhercloser

tome.“Iwillprotectyou.Idownloadedyoursong



foryou.”Ihavetocheerherup.

“Really?Whichone?”

“Wait.”Iaskedthehotelmanagertoplaythesong

foruswhenthetimeisright.Isendheramessage

andtheangelicvoiceofherfavoriteartistAlicia

Keysfillstheroom.

Ijustwantyouclose

Whereyoucanstayforever

Youcanbesure

Thatitwillonlygetbetter

Youandmetogether

Throughthedaysandnights

Idon'tworry'cause

Everything'sgonnabealright

Peoplekeeptalking,theycansaywhattheylike

ButallIknowiseverything'sgonnabealright

Andnoone,noone,noone

CangetinthewayofwhatI'mfeeling



Noone,noone,noone

CangetinthewayofwhatIfeelforyou,you,you

CangetinthewayofwhatIfeelforyou....

***********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

“Momcanwegoandvisitgrandmaathomesince

schoolsareclosed.”Liqhaweasks.

“Whichgrandmaarewetalkingaboutmybaby?”

“MaSibanda,yourmother.She'stheonlygrandma

wehavewhywouldyouthinkaboutsomeoneelse

mom?”

“Iwasmakingsureweonthesamepage.Doyou

reallywanttogotheretovisitoryouguyswant

somethingfromher?”Theyalllookateachother.

“Outwithit.”

“Wewanttovisitnothingmoreandachangeof

environmentwilldousgood.Pleasedon'tsayno



mom.”Amyadds.

“IfyouwanttogothenIcannotsayno.Youare

freetovisitherbutIwillmissyouguys.”

“Thankyoumom.Wewillbebackinoneweek's

time.Loveyou!”Theyallhugme.

“Okaystopsqueezingmeyouakillingme.”They

laugh.

“Weleavingtomorrowinthemorningarrangea

driverforusandahelperifyoucanjustincasethe

twinsgiveustoomuchwork.”

“Sure.Iwilltalktothem.”Zinhlebroughtustwonew

helpers.Theyaretooqueitorit'sbecauseCharity

talksalotIdon'tknow.Oneofthemwillhavetogo

withthekids.

“SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa,hello?”Iwonder

whathewantsnow.

“MrsMntimandewilldo.Areyoualone?”

“Yeswhy?”

“Openthatgoldenbriefcase--”



“What'sgoingon?”

“There'satrackerinsideremoveit,goandbuya

similarbriefcaseandputstonesinsidetogether

withthattrackerthenputitinasafeplace--”

“Idon'tunderstandMrMartinez?”

“MrsMntimande?I'msureyouknewwhoyour

husbandwasnowit'stimetoputonyourbiggirl

pantiesandstopfeelingsorryforyourself.Iknow

aboutyourpregnancyandthatshouldmotivateyou

toendthisgoldissueonceandforall.Isetatrap,

Roberto,fourministersfromSouthAfrica,theSouth

Africangovernmentarecomingforthatbriefcasein

twodaystime.Takeyourchildrentoasafeplace

andstaybehindnothingwillhappentoyouI

promiseyouaresafe.Zinhlewilltellyoutherestof

thedetailsnowstartworking.Rememberweare

doingthisinlovingmemoryofthetwoamazing

brothers...”

*

*

*



*

Thingsareheatingup.Whowillfindthegolden

briefcase?IsSukureadyforthiskindofatask?
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AcarparksatMaSibanda'scompoundinFigtree.

Allthechildrenquicklygetdownthecarandrunto

herbedroomwheretheybangherdoor.Thishas

beentheirsanctuaryeversincetheirfatherpassed

away.

“Grandmaopenup!”Amyyells.MaSibandaopens

thedoorandtheyallruntohergivingthebest

grouphugonlytheyknowhowtogive.

“Youstillsleepinggrandma?”AsksNtsika.

“Whoagreedtodriveyouhereatthistime?I



thoughtyouweregoingtoarrivelater.”Sheyawns.

“Momsentanewdriverandanewhelper.There's

somethingoddaboutthatgirlgrandma.Ican'tput

myfingeronitbutthewayshe'salwayspressing

herphoneandhowhereyesrunaroundmakesme

suspiciousofher.”SaysLiqhawe.

“Wedon'ttalklikethataboutpeoplewedon'tknow

mygirl.Maybeshe'sjustnotusedtoyouguysyet

let'sgivehersometime.”

“Ifyousaysograndma.Let'sgoandputonthefire

andmakebreakfast.”Thetraditionalfoodthattheir

grandmaservesisoneofthethingstheyloveit

here.

“OkayIwillbewithyouinthekitcheninaminute.”

“Okaygrandma.Let'sgosisters,Ntsikatakecareof

yourlittlebrothers.”OrdersthebigsisterLiqhawe.

Ntsikatakesthetwinstothekraalstillintheirwhite

sneakers.

“Whowillhelpusbreakthefirewood?”Prudyasks

lookingatthepileoflonglogsoffirewood.



“Wewilltrytodoityourself.Lasttimemomtaught

ushowtodoit.”RespondsAmyasthetrio

strugglesbuttheyfinallymanageatlast,atthe

expenseofLiqhawe'sfakenailofcourse.

“Ohshit!Mynail--”Shecriesoutandthesisters

checkifshe'shurt.“I'mnothurtlittlesisters.Prudy

bringthattinweusetoboilwaterI'msuregrandma

willwanttobathandourcousinstoo.”Theyrun

aroundpreparingeverythingforbreakfast.

“Wepreparinguphuthu,right?”

“Yesbutwehavetocheckifthere'ssourmilk.”Just

thenSiyamthandarunsintothekitchenwithachick

inhisfist.

“SislookIfoundabirdoutside--”

“Siyathat'snotabirdputitdown!Siya!”Heruns

backoutsidetojoinhistwinwhoalsohasachickin

hishand.Ntsikachasesafterthemandtothetwins

thisisjustaninterestinggame.

***********



Atthe345GANGwarehouse,Zinhlewalksin

wearingherblackbootssheonlywearwhenshe

meansbusiness.Sheclapsherhandsannouncing

herpresence.

“Boss.”Thegangmembersbowtheirheads.

“There'sanidiotwhoisbecomingathorninmy

flesh.He'swellconnected,hasallthegunswecan

thinkofandhe'sruthlessbutwewillhaveto

somehowoutsmarthim.He'scomingafteryour

boss'sfamilyandyouknowhewouldn'twantany

harmbefallhisfamily.Wegooutthereandprotect

themlikeourlivesdependonitandgetout

victorious.Areweallonthesamepage?”

“Ifyousaydieweperishboss.Justfillusinonthe

planandwearegoodtogo.”

“Good.Ibroughtmoreweaponsandexplosivesin

mycar.Everythingwillgodowninthislocation,

studythismapandcomeupwithanattacking

strategy.YouwilldoyourthingandIwilldomyown

thing.”Shegivesthemamapwhichshowsahouse

inEsigodini.



“Sureboss.Seeyouwhenyoushout.”Zinhlewalks

outansweringherphone.

“WhatdoyouwantMkhize?”

“Babeplease--”Shedisconnectsthecallandgets

intohercar.Shesitsinsidewaitingforthegangto

offloadtheweapons.Herdivorceisweighingher

downbutthisisnotthetimetobeemotional.

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

I'mbusyworkingintheloungewhenthemain

entrancedoorswingsopenfollowedbyrushed

footsteps.

“Youwitch!Wherearethepapersofmybrother's

house?”Ziphozenkosiyells.Iignoreherand

continueworkingonmyproject.Shegetspissed

seeingthisandspillswaterallovermypaperson

thetable.Islowlyputmylaptopdownandstandup.

“Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?Can'tyouseeI'm



working?”

“Workingmyfoot!Givemethedamnpapers--”

“GotohellZipho.Nowonderyourbrothernever

mentionedyoutomeyouarenotworthmentioning.

Somewomenareoutthereworkingandyouare

busyrunningafteryourbrother'smoneythatyou

willneverevergetaslongasI'mstillalive--”

“Youdaughterofabitch--”Ipunchhershestaggers

backtouchingherface.

“NotwithmymotherZipho!Getthehelloutofmy

house!”Mybloodisboiling.

“Thisismybrother'shouse!”Shefiresback.

“Youwish.”

“Weareauctioningthathousewhetheryoulikeitor

not!It'smybrother'shouseafterallandIdoubtyou

wereevenmarriedtohim!Youarejustan

opportunist!”

“Trysellingthathouseyouwillseewhatthis

womanstandinginfrontofyouismadeof.My

kindnessdoesn'tmeanI'matoothlessdogtrustme



youdon'twanttomesswithaSagittariusqueen

withMdlongwablood.”She'stakenaback.Ialso

justshockedmyselfrightthere.Shelooksatme

beforewalkingoutslammingthedoorbehindher.I

cleanupthemessshemadeandcontinuewithmy

work.

“Ibroughtyousomethingtoeatma'am.”Antoinette,

thenewhelpersays.I'mgladshedidn'tseethat

confrontation.

“ThanksbutI'mnothungry.Heartburnisalsokilling

me.”

“Youhavetoeatsomethingma'am.Letmebring

warmwaterIreadontheinternetthatithelps.”She

saysandsmilesforthefirsttimeeversinceshe

camehere.

“Whywereyoureadingaboutpregnancy?Planning

onbeingamothersoon?”

“ThisisfunnybutIstartedresearchingabout

pregnancyyesterdaywhenSisChartoldusyouare

pregnant.”Shelooksdownembarrassed.

“Thankyouforcaringaboutme.Yourwarmwateris



kindahelping.”

“Doyouwantsomethingelse?”

“NoI'mfine.SitdownandhaveyourlunchIhaven't

seenyoueating.Youdon'thavetooverwork

yourselfyoushouldrestbeforemychildrenreturn

becausetheyaredemandingsometimes.”

“Youareverykind.Thankyou.”Youareverykind?

HowImisshearingthatstatementfromMntimande

heusedtosaythateverytimehemessedupandI

forgavehimwithhimevenapologizing.Imissyou

Sthandwasami.

“Thankyou.CanIaskyousomething?”Shenods.

“Isitnormaltofeellikesomeoneisclosertoyou

evenwhenthatpersonisdeadandburied?”

“YeahIbelieveinthespiritsofthosewelovetobe

alwayswithus.Isometimesfeelmyfather's

presencebuthediedsevenyearsago.”

“I'msorryIdidn'tknow.”TodayIfeellike

Mntimandeisclosertome.Thisfeelinghasme

forgettingaboutthewarbrewingaroundme.His

presencefeelsreal,assuringandcomforting.From



beyondthegrave,Iknowhewillneverletanyharm

befallme.Also,Godwillprotectmefromanyharm

Hepromisedtoneverleavemealone.

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

NARRATED.

TWODAYSLATER...

AttheJoshuaMqabukoAirportfourmenin

expensivesuitsescortedbysevenothermenin

blackcasualwearstepontotheparkinglotlooking

around.Someoneisstandingafewmetersaway

fromthemclickingphotosandtalkingonahands

freecall.Themenintheirexpensivecarsgetinthe

caranddriveoffheadedtotown.

“Silencer?Bossontheotherside.”Theguywhohas

beentakingphotossays.

“BossI'minmyposition.”Silencerresponds.



“Good.MrsMntimandeisyourpriorityalsoprotect

Charity.I'mcloseIwilltakecareoftherest.”A

familiarvoicesays.

“Sureboss.”Silencerresponds.

“Good.Itrustyousoldiers.”

“Wehaveaproblemboss.There'sathirdgirl

involved,there'salsoastrangecarparkinghere--”

“Fuck!Whatistheothergirldoinghere?Noproblem

wehavethreepeopletoprotectthen.Copythat

guys.”

MeanwhiletheSouthAfricanarmystepsintothe

compoundwherethetrackerledthemandsodoes

Robertoandhismeninblack.Carlosisinsidethe

housewithascaredSuku,LeratoandCharity.

“Whoisthiswomanandhowthehelldidsheget

here?Mypeopleknowthattherearetwopeopleto

protect.Youngladywhatareyoudoinghere?”

LeratolooksatCarlos'sfaceandalmostpeeson

herself.



“I-i--”

“Saveit!Takethis,allofyouandlockyourselves

insidethebedroomDONOTGETOUTUNLESSI

SAYSO.AREWECLEAR?”

“YouaresteppingyourboundariesCarlosyoudon't

hissstmybrother'swife!YouwillbefineSukutake

thisthingZibusisotaughtyouhowtoshoot.Ifthe

needrisesthenshoottokill--”Justthenthere'sa

gunshotoutside.“Gointhere.Go.”Sukudrags

Leratointothebedroomandlocksthedoor.

“WeallgoingtodiehereIswear.Ifldieplease

knowIalwaysloveyouSuku.”SaysLerato

sweating.

BackintheloungeZinhleslightlyopensthewindow

andpositionsherAK-47w/grenadelauncherand

checksherhandguns.Bulletsareflyingoutsideand

theyardisdecoratedwithbloodanddeadbodies.

Zinhleputsonherringandblowsagroupof

Roberto'smenupinflames.Carlosisalsoraining

hisownbulletsontheenemy'smen.



“Ohshit!”Zinhlesaysnoticingherringhasbeen

disconnected.“PlanBmyringisofnousenow.

Timetogooutsideanddothisourselves.”Carlos

nodsandtheystepouttakingafewmendownuntil

abulletpenetratesZinhle'sshoulder.Shegroans

tryingtokeepmovingbutshe'ssurrounded.From

nowhereknivesarethrowntakingallthosewhoare

surroundingherdown.Sheturnsandcomesfaceto

facewithdeathintheformofoneofRoberto'smen.

MeanwhileRobertofindshiswayintotheroom

whereSukuisandgetsinthroughthewindow.

“WefinallymeetMrsMntimande.”Theladieshug

eachothercrying.“JustgivemethebriefcasethenI

willspareyourlife.”Sukulooksathimbutsays

nothing.“I'mtalkingtoyouwoman!”Theladies

flinchbutSukupullsouthergunstandingup.

“Overmydeadbody!”Shepointsthegunathim

shockingLeratoandCharity.

“What?Areyouthreateningme?”Hepullsouthis

owngunandisabouttoshootheronthestomach



whenthedooriskickedopen.BeforeRobertocan

pullthetriggeratallfigurebeheadshimwithan

ItalianRoyalshapedswordandhisheadfallson

thefloorfollowedbyhisheavybodyblood

splashingallovertheface.Sukuturnsand........

*

*

*

*
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“What?Areyouthreateningme?”Hepullsouthis

owngunandisabouttoshootheronthestomach

whenthedooriskickedopen.BeforeRobertocan

pullthetriggeratallfigurebeheadshimwithan



ItalianRoyalshapedswordandhisheadfallson

thefloorfollowedbyhisheavybodyblood

splashingallovertheface.Sukuturnsandcomes

facetofacewiththeshockofherlifetime.Lerato

andCharityfreezeseeingthescenebeforethem.

“Nonono!Thiscan'tbe--”SaysSukuwalking

backwards.

“LalelainhliziyoyakhoSthandwasamiangilon'

ithongaangikwazangaukukushiyawedwa

MaKhwaliwami.Yimimamakhe--(Listentoyour

heartmyloveI'mnotaghostIcouldn'tleaveyou

alone.It'sme--”Hisvoiceseemsrealbutthenwhere

hashebeen?Sukuisconflictedwhethertoruninto

hisarmsorfleefromtheroom?Whatifit'saghost?

JustthenZibusisopacesincallingforSuku.

“Cupcakethankheavensyouareokay!”Sukuisstill

shockedbutcannotresistthemagnetpullingher

intoMntimande'sstrongarms.

“You-you--”

“Shhhh...Ijustwanttofeelyouclosetome.Wewill

talklatersweetheart.”Tearsstreamdowntheir



cheeksastheiremotionstakeovertheirwhole

beings.Zibusisowipeshisowntears,looksatthe

spookedladiescurledinthecornerandwonders

whotocomfortfirst.Herememberswhatkepthim

goingforthepastthreemonthsandhelpCharityup

comfortingherwithawarmtighthug.

“Youaresafe.Yoursisterisokay,stopcryingnow.”

Anexplosionoutsidebringsthembacktoreality.

“IhavetotakecareofsomethingIwillbewithyou

inaminute.”Mntimandesayspullingoutofthehug,

picksupRoberto'sheadandgoesoutsidecarrying

thebloodyheadandthebloodysword.Heshootsin

theairandthefewmenwhoarestillalivelookat

himinshock.

“Noooo!”AfewofRoberto'smenwhoarestillalive

screamseeingtheirboss'shead.Zibusisoblows

theirbrainsoff.TheSANDFlooksoninawe,their

generalgivesZibusisoathumbsupandorders

everyonetoputtheirweaponsdownandsalutethe

Ngwenyabrothers.Alessandropacestowardshim

supportingZinhle.



“Shegotshotshe'slosingalotofbloodwehaveto

helpher.I'mtakinghertothehospital--”

“OkayweareleavinganywaybutasyouknowI

can'tputthisswordasdirectedbyyourgrandfather,

theKing--”

“Wewilldothislatershe's--”

“Carlosthanksman.Hereisyourprize,takecareof

thesepeoplewehavetoleave.Let'sgetoutof

here.”Mntimanderunsbackinsideandcomesback

caringSukucoveringherfacenottoseethemess

that'sontheground.ZibusisobringsCharityand

Leratoandtheydriveoff.

“MrChifambagoodafternoon.”SaysMntimandeon

thephonewithhisonehandaroundaveryqueit

Suku.It'sunderstandable,thisisallshocking.

“WhatdoyouhaveformeNgwenya?”

“AyardfullofdeadbodiesinEsigodinitakecareof

it,deletemybrotherfromthewantedlistthenyou

willgetthelocationofthegirlsincludingyour

daughter.Doublecrossmetheyyouwillseewhat

I'mmadeof.Don'tbroadcastthenewsofourreturn



yetIhavetogetmyhouseinorderfirst.Anyrumors

inthetabloidsyouwillbeintrouble.Mychildren

havetohearthisfrommenottheinternet.”

“NoteveninmydreamswilleverdribbleyouMr

Ngwenya.Thankyouforeverything.”

**********

Mntimande'sPOV.

Itwasn'teasyplayingdeadwhenIcouldfeel,hear

andseethepainmyfamilywasgoingthrough.It

wasallmyplanbutatsomepointIalmostcalledit

offespeciallywhenIgottoknowSukuispregnant.

ShejustfoundoutbutIfoundoutaweekaftermy

fakeburial.Shewassupposedtobeonherperiods

buttheynevercameandsheignoredit.Shewasin

painandherignorancecanbeexcused.Iwantedto

quittheplanbutCarlosandZibusisowerenot

lettingmegowhenourplanwasgoingperfectly

well.Theyhadtodrugmefortwoweeksandkept

melockedintheroomjustsoIdon'trunoff.



“Hey.”Finallyshe'sawake.Mygirlcriedherselfto

sleepyesterday,shecouldn'tevenbringherselfto

speak.

“Youarereallyalive?I'mnotdreaming,right?”I

Frenchkissher,shehatesitwhenIkissherbefore

shecanbrushherteethbutIdon'tmind.She

moansandstartsrunningherhandsonmychest.

ThekissdeepensandIfeelmymachinegetting

readytowork.

“Wait--”Ipulloutofthekiss.“Don'tyouwantto

knowifIsleptwithsomeoneelseduringthepast

threemonths--”

“Deadpeopledon'thavesexbesidesyouarenot

thattype.”Shesayswithasmile.

“Imissedyourunfilteredwords.”

“Imissedyoutoo.”IkissheragainthistimeIallow

ourbodiestocommunicateuntilwefindourselves

breathlessandsweatingafterthebesteversexI

haveeverhad.

“ThankyouMaKhwali.”Iflipsoshe'sontopofme.I

don'twantmyweighttohurtthelittleoneinthere.



“Whathappened?Wherewereyou?”Shefinally

asks.

“AfterthatcallImadetoyouIrealizedwhatyou

werefeelingwasreal.WeweresurroundedbutI

hadtoplayitcool.ImessagedCarlostoorderhis

boystocometohim,Ididn'twantallofusdying

rightthereandIknewhewasclose.Isecretly

showedAlessandroandZibusisowhatwasgoing

onbutIcouldn'ttellZinhle.Myplanwasgoingto

workifZinhlewastocomebackhere.Wegotinthe

plane,fortunatelyZinhleforgotsomethingdown

andthatwasourchancetoexecuteourplan.

Alessandrojumpedfromthewindowfollowedby

ZibusisowhenZinhlescreamedthethreeofus

werealreadyofftheplaneandwerolledawayfrom

thefire.Thoseidiotsranoffwhentheysawthe

planecatchingfiregivingusachancetoescapethe

scenewithoutZakwaNgwenyanoticing.Wewere

takentoCarlos'shideoutandthat'swherewe

plannedtherestofourrevenge.”

“Zinhledidn'tknow?”Ishakemyhead.“Doyou

understandthepainyoucausedus?Zinhleeven



gaveuponhermarriagewithoutfightingforit!I

criedforyouMntimande,Imournedmybrotherbut

youwerebothalive!Ihateyouguys!Ihateyoufor

breakingmychildren'shearts,formakingmego

throughhell--”Hervoicetrailsoffandsheburstsin

tears.NowIfeelbad,Inevermeanttobreakher

heartIwantedtoprotectthem.

“I'msorryMaKhwalipleasestopcryingyouare

upsettingthebaby--”Shequicklysitsup.Fuck!I'm

doomed.

“What?Howdoyouknowthat?”Ihavenochoice

buttocomeclean.

“Youarebuggedmylove--”Sheslapsmesohard

mycheekisburning.Sherepeatedlypunchesme

untilImanagetorestrainherwithmyarms.“Calm

downMrsMeitwaswrongofmebutitwasallfor

goodintentions.I'msorryIputyouthroughallthat

trauma,I'mherenowandIwillfixeverything.”

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

Charity'sPOV.



Icouldn'tsleep,Ikeptseeingthatheadlessbody

andthebloodwewereswimmingin.Surprisingly

Zibusisocameandsleptwithmeonmybed.Iwas

soscaredIcouldn'tresisthishelp.

“AthankyouZBwilldoandstaringatsomeonewho

isasleepisrude.”Hesayswithhiseyesclosed.He

lookscuteeveninhissleep.

“Um-um--”AllofasuddenI'mstuttering.

“Youarewelcome.Howareyoufeelingnow?Still

scared--”Leratopushesthedooropenandfreezes

seeingZibusisoonmybedonlyinhisboxershorts.

“Leeit'snotwhatyouthink--”

“EishCharyek'ukphapha(stopbeingforward)why

areweexplainingourbusinessrightnow?Lee?The

dooristheresopeoplecanknockbeforebargingin.

Gobackoutside,knockthenwewilldecideifwe

wantyouinornot.”Whatthefuckiswrongwiththis

guy?I'mtryingtodiffusethefireburninginLerato's

eyesbutheisfuelingit.

“Um--sorryIdidn'tknowyouhadcompanyChar.”

Shesadlywalksaway.



“Whatwasthatfor?”I'msoangryathimrightnow.

“EishsweetheartIdidn'tspendthreemonths

dreamingaboutyouonlyformetocomeback,have

youinmyarmsforonenightandyoualreadyfeel

theneedtoexplainyourselftopeople,don'tyou

trustyourself?”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”Hepushesmeback

onthebedandkissthelivingdaylightsoutofme.

Thekississosweetandconfusingatthesame

time.Icanfeelmyclitthrobbingandtheevidence

ofmyeffectonhimpokingmystomach.Hepulls

outofthekissandlooksdeepintomyeyes.

“ThisiswhatI'mtalkingabout.Figureitoutwhatit

iscalledthencomebacktome.I'mgoingtotakea

shower.”Heleavesmeconfused.

**********

Zinhle'sPOV.

Ihaveaheadachefromhell!MybodyfeelslikeIgot



hitbyatrainandmyeyelidsareheavy.Iforcemy

eyesopenandfindAlessandrostaringatme.The

rageIfeltwhenIsawthethreeofthembackin

EsigodiniresurfacesandIstartcrying.

“I'msorry.I'mreallysorrymyQueen.Wenever

intendedtohurtyourfeelings--”

“Butyoudid!Youdidhurtmyfeelings,youbroke

meintotinypieces!”Fuck!Wherearethesetears

comingfrom?Whycan'tIstopcrying?

“I'msorry.PleasestopcryingmyQueen.”He

envelopesmeinhisarmsandletmecrymyheart

out.Ifinallycalmdown,takeabathwhichhejoins

meinitbecausemyrightarmisasgoodasdead

rightnow.Iwasshot,theymanagedtoremovethe

bulletinmyupperarmbuttheoneinmyshoulderI

willhavetolivewithitfortherestofmylife.

Aftergettingreadyandchangingthebandageshe

helpsmestrapmyarmandwegodownstairs

wheremybrothersarenowhavingbreakfast.Irun

intoMntimande'sarmsandcrymyheartout.



Zibusisojoinsinthehugandthetearsjustwon't

stop.I'mhappyandangryatthesametime.They

keptmeinthedark....

*

*

*
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Aftergettingreadyandchangingthebandageshe

helpsmestrapmyarmandwegodownstairs

wheremybrothersarenowhavingbreakfast.Irun

intoMntimande'sarmsandcrymyheartout.

Zibusisojoinsinthehugandthetearsjustwon't

stop.I'mhappyandangryatthesametime.They

keptmeinthedark,whydidtheydothistome?

“I'msorryZakwaNgwenyaI'msorrylittlesister.”

MntimandesaysandIsniffle.



“Youbetrayedme--”

“ItwasforowngoodSis.Wearesorry,okay?To

makeituptoyouI'mgoingtokillthatoldmanfor

you--”Zibusisosaysbitinghist-bone.

“WhatdoyoumeankillhimZB?”No!Zibusisocan

notlayhishandonmysoontobeexhusband.

“Hebrokeyourheart--”

“Don'teventhinkofconfrontinghimbecauseIwill

killyoumyself!Thatmanisthefatherofmy

childrenandnooneisgoingtotouchhim--”

Mntimandeclearshisthroat.

“UsalithandanjeikhehlalakhoZakwaNgwenyapho

yin'inkinga?Kunganiungabuyeli?(Youstilllove

youroldmanZiewhatistheproblemthen?Why

don'tyoujustgobacktohim?)”

“Lovealoneisnotenoughbrother.He'solderthan

mebutIdeserverespecttoo.Idon'twanttofeellike

I'mbeingdisrespectedandI'munabletodeletethe

pictureofhimandthatwomanonourmatrimonial

bed.Thatpicturewillalwayshauntme.”Tears

threatentofallonceagain.



“ComeonguysgivemyQueenabreakshe'sbeen

cryingeversince--”

“Youstillhavetorespectmeboy.Thisismyhouse-

-”

“Ihaven'tforgottenthatbigboss.Anyway,whatdo

wedowiththesword?IliedtomygrandfatherIjust

wantedhisblessingsbutI'mnotgoingtoaccept

thatsword.AcceptingitwillmeanIacceptmy

responsibilityandI'mnotreadytobeaKingyet.I

wouldsuggestyoureturnittohim.”I'mshocked.

AlessandroisaPrince?AwholeRoyalPrince?

“Wait?YouareaPrince?”

“AKingdarlingandyouaremyQueenbutuntilyou

decidetoletmeinyourheartIwillkeeppostponing

mycrowning.”Thisisgettingdeeper.Ithoughtthe

titlewasallajokebutthisguyhasroyalblood

runningthroughhisveins.

“Dudeyoudon'taskasisteroutinfrontofhis

brothers.ThisisAfricanotEurope.”Zibusiso

correctshim.

“Notedbrotherin-law.”WealllaughasAntoinette



bringsmyandAlessandro'sfood.

“WhereisyourwifeMntimande?”Helaughs.

“ThatwasaboldmoveZakwaNgwenyabutyouwill

havetodeletethatmarriagefromthesystemI'm

planningtomarryhertherightway.Startingfrom

payingthelobolaandeverything.She'sangryatme

andIfeelsorryforherbrotherherebecauseshe's

reallyfuming.”Zibusisochuckles.

“Goodmorning.”SaysCharitywholooksreadyfor

work.

“Whereareyougoing?”Zibusisoleapstohisfeet.

“Atwork--”

“Chamuntuzaawuyilapho(Youarenotgoing

anywhere).Gobackandsleep,youdidn'tsleepwell

lastnight.”

“WazikanjaniMthiyane?(Howdoyouknow?)”

ThankyouMntimandeforaskingthatquestionI'm

alsocurious.

“IheardherscreamingandIhadtocheckonher.”

Justthenthere'scommotionatthemainentrance.



“Dad!”AmahlejumpsonMntimandealmost

knockingtheplatesdown.

“Howcouldyou?Howcouldyoudothistomom?

Shewasshattered!Shemournedyourdeath,she

evenwroteabookinyourmemorybuthereyouare?

Whatkindofagameareyouplayingdad?Doyou

knowhowmuchmytearscost?Doyouknowhow

yourfamilytreatedusliketrash?Howcouldyou

hurtussomuch--”Liqhawebreaksdown.

Mntimandeslowlystandsupandhugshiscrying

daughter.

“I'mangryatyoudad!”Prudysaysandruns

upstairscrying.

“Didmomforgiveyouforthis?”

“Sheisangry--”

“Youdeserveit!”Liqhawerunstothemainbedroom.

“I'mdoomed!”Mntimandesighssadly.“Ntsika.”

“Welcomebackdad.Thankfortrustingmewith

yoursecretandkeepingyourpromise.”Theyhug.

Wait?Ntsikaknewtheywerealive?“UncleZB.”



“NowI'msureyouareaNgwenyaboy!”Thefist

bump.

“Ntsikaknew?”

“Yes.Ntsika,MaSibandamyfuturemotherin-law

andSilencerknewaboutit.Icalledthemlong

beforeyoureturnfromMexicowiththoseashes.”I

don'tknowhowtofeelaboutthisbutatleastthey

arefine.

“YouowememytearswenaMntimande!ZB?We

havetotalkbutnotrightnow.I'mgoingtoforgive

youguysbecauseLiqhawewon'tforgiveyouunless

Ido.”SaysSukupullingachairnexttoMntimande

butMntimandepullsheronhislapsandkissesher

cheek.

“ThankyouMaKhwali.I'mgoingtopaybackallyour

tears.”HekissesheragainandIsmilewonderingif

thereisamanouttherewhoisatleasthalfaman

mybrotheris.Iwouldreallywishtoatleastwalk

downtheisleforthelasttimewithamanwhocan

fitinhiscategory.

“Tata!”Thetwotroublemakersfinallyarrive.



Siyamthandalooksatmybrothersandstopsafew

metersawayfromthem.“Mama?”

“Showmewhoyoufatheris?Whichoneofthetwo

isZibusiso?”Theylookateachotherandrunand

jumponthechairontheleftsideofMntimande

snakingtheirarmsaroundhisneck.

“Ican'tbelievethesespermsofminedon'tknow

theycamefromme--”

“ZB!”Sukuscolds.Sukuthenstandsupfrom

Mntimande'slapstolethimholdthetwins.

“Dad?Momwascrying.”Simphiwesays.

“I'msorrymyboyshewillnevercryagain.Never.”

Hekissestheirforeheads.“Comeonsayhitodad

numbertwo.”Zibusisotearfullyenvelopesthemin

hisarms.Tearsstreamdownhischeeks,thismight

bereallyhardforhim.

“Ineedfreshair.”Hegetsupandleaveswiththem

stillinhisarms.Ihavetogoandcheckonmy

children.

“MyKingcanyoudrivemetomyhouse?”



Alessandrosmilesnaughtily.

“Alwaysapleasurefollowingyourordersmy

Queen.”Hestretcheshishandandhelpsmeup.

“ThanksforthefoodAntoinette.”I'malways

greatfultopeoplewhohelpuseffortlessly.“Iwill

seeyouaroundbrotherwestillhavealotmoreto

talkabout.”Isaymygoodbyesandleave.

*********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

It'sbeenareallywonderfulday.Thebrotherssetup

apicnicinthegardenforthewholefamilywith

everyone'sfavoritesnacks,chocolates,drinksand

slicesofcakeavailable.Liqhawecouldn'tresisther

carrotcakeandshehadnochoicebuttowarmto

herfatheranduncle.Ididn'tknowMntimandeand

Zibusisohadaplayfulsidebuttheyplayedall

gamesthechildrensuggestedandhadfun.Now

MntimandeisswimmingwiththechildrenwhileI'm



sittingonthechairswithmybrother.Hehasmein

hislapslikethegoodgoldendays.

“YouaregettingheavyCupcake.”Hesays.

“Tellthattoyourbrotherhe'sresponsibleforthis

excessfatinmybody.”

“Youreallylovehim,right?Neverminddon'tanswer

thatIknowyoutwoaremadlyinloveandI'mhappy

foryoutwo.Youbothdeservetobehappyandas

longasyoubotharehappythenI'mhappytoo.”He

says.

“Whenwillyoualsofallinlove?”

“I'malreadyinlovebutI'mafraidyouaregoingto

killmeforthis.”

“Spititout.”Iwonderwhoistheluckythatsoftened

mybrother'sheart.

“Pleasedon'tkillmeorharassher.Ifellinlovewith

Char--”

“What?LeratowillkillCharity!Howcouldyoudo

that?Thiswon'tworkZBandIdon'twanttopick

sideswhenthisescalates.Youaremybrother,Lee



ismybestfriendandCharisasisterIneverhad

whatdoyouwantmetodowiththismessyouare

creating?Whendidyoufallinlovewithher?”This

explainswhyheknowsCharitywashaving

nightmaresandLerato'smessagewhichsounded

offearlierinthemorning.Shesaidshewas

switchingherphoneoffbecausesheneededtime

forherself.Leratomusthaveseensomethingthat

reallyhurther.

“ThefirstdayIsawher.Iwasreallytakenbyher

innocenceandbeautybutmyplantosexLeewas

alreadyinmotionwhenCharwalkedinandI

couldn'tstopmyself.Ireallyneededsexatthetime

andIdidn'twanttoscareher.Shelooksinnocent

andIintendnottospoilherwithmycrazyactivities.

”

“Thisisgoingtobeonehellofaridebrother.Do

youreallyloveChar?”

“NgingenenangamaphaphuSiskanyenamazwane

(Iloveherwitheverythinginme)andI'mnotletting

hergonotforanything.Pleasedon'tmakeme

choosebetweenyouandher.Iwillalwayschoose



youbutIwon'tbeentirelyhappywithouther.”

“Makesurethisdoesn'truinmyrelationships.”

That'sallIcansayfornow.Hebecameathieffor

me,compromisingmyselfalittleforhimisnothing

comparedtowhathehasdoneforme.MayYour

willbedoneGod.

“Thankyou.Iwon'tdisappointyouIswearonyour

life.”Healwaysswearswithmylifewhenhespeaks

fromtheheart.

“Bhambolunye,theministersareintown.Iinformed

Silencertodelaythemabitgoandenjoywiththe

mysterygirlwhileIhavemygirltomyself--”

“Okaystoprightthere.She'smysisterandyouwill

havetorespectourrelationshipanddon'tgettoo

excitedandendupcrossingtheboundaries.”

“Understoodbrother/in-law.”SaysMntimande

pickingmeup.

“Youlookediblewhenyouarewetlikethis.”Isayas

heputsmeonthecouchinourbedroom.

“That'sthepointMrsMe.Iwantyoutoeatmeuntil



youaresatisfied.”HetugsatthemofhisT-shirtand

pullsitoverhisheadflexinghisdefinedmuscles.

“WhydoyoualwaysswimwithaT-shirton?”

“I'msuremycrazyDecembergirlfriendwon'tlikeit

whenherhelpersstartdroolingoverherhusband.

I'meye-catchingmylove--”

“Goodlookingpeopledon'tclapforthemselves.I

havetotellyousomethingimportantbabakhe.”

“I'mlistening.”Hesaystakingmyfeetontohislaps.

“Ziphowasheredemandingpapersforthehouse.

Shesaidtheywanttoauctionit.”

“Iknow.”

“And?”

“Andtheywilldonosuchthingbecauseyoumy

darlingaregoingtostopthatauction.Ileftmy

propertyinyourhandsanditwouldn'tbefairofyou

toreturnitwithsomepropertiesmissing.”Myheart

skipsabeat!Isheseriousrightnow?

“But--”



“Butnothing.Theauctionistomorrowat1PMmake

sureyougetourhouseback.Don'tbuyitbecauseI

knowthat'swhatyouarethinkingnow.Stopmy

greedsisterandmotherfromdoingthat.Bebold

likehowboldyouwerewhenshecamehere

demandingpapers.Don'tlookatmelikethatthisis

oneofthepecksofbeingmyfuturewife.”

“Thisisnotfair--”

“Shhh!”Heputshiscoldfingeronmylips.Hethen

forceshisfingerintomymouthandordersmeto

suck.“Iwantyousobadlymylove.”Hesays

runninghiscoldhandonmyexposedthighs.My

bodyisnowreactingtohistouchandthecoldness

thatcomeswitheverycontactofhishand.He

slowlymovesontopofmebutIpushhimback.

“Whatnow?”

“Wedoingthismyway.”Hesmiles.“Putyourhands

underyourhead.”Heobliges.Islowlypulldownhis

shortstogetherwithhisboxerbriefsmyeyesnot

leavinghis.Isitbackandadmiresthemarvelous

sweetthingGodevergaveourmen.Ileanforward

and#REMOVED....



*

*

*

*

Iwillpostthe#REMOVEDaroundmidnightorafter

midnightIstillhavetotypeit.Pleasebarewithme.

ANNOUNCEMENT.

Iwon'tbearoundtoposttomorrowmyotherduties

arecalling.OurnextinsertwillbeonMondayinthe

morningunlesssomeonesponsorsduringthe

weekend.Haveawonderfulweekend.Iloveyouall
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Zinhle'sPOV.

“GoodnightAlex.”Isayhandinghimatowel.He

smilesandmotionsformetositdownnexttohim

onthebed.Myheartisnowthrobbinginmythroat,

hehasalwayshadthateffectonmybody.

“Whenwereyougoingtotellmethatyourhusband

brokeyourheart?”

“Iwasn'tgoingtotellyou.Idon'twantpeople

meddlinginmybusiness--”

“CorrectionmyQueenI'mnotpeopleI'myourKing.I

allowedyoutotastewaterssweetheartbutthedeal

wasnottoletyourheartgetbroken.Youevenwent

tojailforauselesspigwhodidn'tevenloveyou--”

“Welovedeachother--”

“Amanwholovesyouwillneverbeareasonyou

shedtearsunlesstheyareofjoyofcourse.You

lovedQhubekanibutheneverlovedyou.Youwere

hissanitypill,inyouhefoundstabilityandthe



reasontobreathe.Yougaveyourallandhedidwas

totakeandnevergaveanythingbacktoyou.That

relationshipwastoxicandyouknowitevenifyou

stilldon'twanttoadmitit.”

“ImovedonfromQhubekanisowhyarewetalking

abouthimrightnow?”

“Becauseheisthereasonyoumarriedthatoldman,

heisthereasonyouarestillhurtingeventoday.

Hadhegaveyouenoughloveyouwouldn'thave

agreedtomarriedanoldman.Youhavetohealmy

Queen,healandthenyoucanmoveon.Stop

hurtingyourselfbecauseofyourhusbandwho

failedtorespectyou.I'mnotsayingthisbecauseI

wantyouformyself,I'msayingthisbecauseIcare

aboutyou.Giveyourselftimetodealwithyourpast

demonsinpreparationofthebrightfuturethat

awaitsyou.”I'mintearsalready.HowcanamanI

spentonlytwoyearsclosetoknowsomuchabout

me?It'slikehehasaconnectionwithmyheart,

brainandsoul.

“ThankyouIwilltryanddealwithmydemons.”



“Goodgirl.Comehere.”Heenvelopesmeinhis

armstakingnoteifmyfreshwounds.

“Whydidn'tyoutellmeyouareaPrince?”

“Arg!Youjustruinedabeautifulmoment.Itoldyou

thefirstdayImetyouthatyouweregoingtobethe

Queenofmykingdombutyourdullmindcouldn't

thinkofthepossibilityofmebeingthePrince.I'm

sureyouthoughtIwastryingtocharmyou.”Ismile.

Ithoughthewastryingtoluremetohisbed.“My

QueenIdon'tneedtolietogetanywomanIwant

myfacedoesthecharmingpartformeandallI

havetodoistogivemyalltoher.”Hesaysand

kissesmycheek.“Gotobedyouneedtorest.”

“Okay.Goodnightthen.”Istanduptoleavebutmy

mouthwhichsometimesdisconnectsfrommy

brainbetrayshehonestwomaninme.“Howmany

girlshaveyousleptwitheversinceyou

disappearedfrommylife--”Heraiseshiseyebrows.

“Ohoh!MyQueenhasanissuewiththewomenI

sleepwith?”

“Noit'snotthat--”



“It'stoolatetotryanddenyeverythingnowbecause

jealousiswrittenalloveryourface.AnywayIhave

lostcountofno-stringsattachedmomentsIhave

hadsincethenbutI'mstillnotcommittedtoanyone.

I'mstillwaitingforyoutotellmeifwehavea

chanceorIshouldmoveon.”Iswallowhard.Why

amIevenjealous?

“Thanksforyourhonesty.”Iturntoleavebuthe

grabsmyhandturningmetohimandhislipscrush

withmine.InmyheadI'mscreamingforhimtolet

megobutmybodyisdoingtheopposite.Ikiss

backandmoanatthesametime.Wehavenever

kissedbeforeandthisfeelsheavenly.WhydidGod

letmekissallthosefrogsiftherewasamanwho

couldmakemefeellikethis?Bythetimehepulls

offwearebothpantingandintears.Hepullsmeto

himandhugsme.

“Everythingwillbefine.Ihavehopeandfaithand

thetwohavebroughtmethisfar.Justholdonand

trusttheuniverseandit'sruler.Nowgotobedmy

Queen.Iloveyou.”

*********



Zibusiso'sPOV.

Ipushthedooropentofindhersleepingontopof

thebedcoversinherwhitelacepantieswith

headphoneson.Herbodyisperfectformyhands

andshe'sportable.Icanreallyenjoyplayingaround

thistempleofhers.Mytrousersareexpanding

already,fuck!SlowdownZibusiso.Iquietlylockthe

door,removemyclothesandslowlyclimbonthe

bedmakingherjumpalmostfallingover.

“It'smeMrsNgwenya.”Isaylookingstraightinto

herinnocenteyes.She'sfrozeninmyarms.

“Unfreeze,okay?”Ikissherlips.Shetastessweet

justlikehowIimagined.

“W-whatareyoudoinginmyroom?”Shetriesto

pushmeoff.

“BabeIliveforviolencebutmarryingaviolent

personisnotinmyplans.WhenIlookatyouIsee

peace,calmandlovearoundyou.Bemysanity,

allowmetoloveyouwithoutusfightingortryingto



explainourselveslet'sjustfollowourhearts.Iknow

youwantmetosowhyareyouactinglikeavirgin?”

“I-i--”Shestammers.

“Iknowbabenowcanweputthephonesawayand

sleep?Inmyworldcellphonesareprohibitedinour

bedroomthisisthespacewherewegettimeforus

andshuteverythingelseout.Speakingofour

bedroomtomorrowyouarecomingwithmetosee

ourhouse.Idon'twanttolivewithmysister

becauseIwon'tbeabletofuckyou.BythewayI

intendtomakeyouscreamlikeneverbefore.”She

blushes.That'sit!Weareonthesamepagebaby

girl.Youmightnotlovemenowbutmyintentionis

tomakeyoufallinlovewithmeandmy

imperfections.ForgivemeforpushingtoohardI

havebeendreamingabouthereversinceIsetmy

eyesonher.

“WhatifIdon'tloveyou?”Nowshe'srelaxingwith

herheadonmychestandmyhandaroundher.

“It'sokayyouwillhavetoallowmetoloveyou.

Cheatandsomeone'ssonwillkisshislifegoodbye.



AreweclearMrsNgwenya?”Shenods.“Thelast

timeIcheckedyouhadamouthandaperfectly

workingtongue.

“Yes.”

“Yeswho?”

“Zibusiso--”

“Nobabethatwon'tworktrysomethingromantic.”

“YesMthiyane.”Ohgosh!Didshehavetousemy

weakness?Clannamesareaweaknessofevery

manandrightnowIfeellikerippingoffherpanties

butmysisterisnextdoor,Ikissherinstead.

“Tellmesomethinginterestingtodivertmymind.I

feellikerippingyourpantsoffbut--”

“Butwhat?”

“Mysisterisupstairsandthatdoesn'tallowmeto

bemyselfinthefuckingdepartment.”

“Oh.”

“YeahbabeIrespectthatwomanmorethanI

respectmyownparents.Sowhat'sinterestingin



yourlife?”

“Uhm--”AcallfromLeratocomesthroughher

phone.Shit!Whatdoesshewantfromhernow.She

asksifshecanansweritandherhumblenesshas

meagreeingtohertakingacallthatmightspell

doomforournight.“SisLee--”

“Congratulationsonwinningtheheartofamanwho

chosetolose70kinsteadofgivingmehisheart.I

don'tknowwhatyougavetohimbutI'mhappyfor

you.IwillalwaysbeyoursisterandIhopewewon't

letamancomebetweenus.Iwouldliketobelieve

ourbondisstrongerthanthat--”

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.
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Charity'sPOV.

Congratulationsonwinningtheheartofamanwho

chosetolose70kinsteadofgivingmehisheart.I

don'tknowwhatyougavetohimbutI'mhappyfor

you.IwillalwaysbeyoursisterandIhopewewon't

letamancomebetweenus.Iwouldliketobelieve

ourbondisstrongerthanthat--”

“Whatdoyoumean70k?”I'mconfused.

“Ohsorry.Ithoughthetoldyoutheamounthepaid

meforshreddingmypussy--”Zibusisotensesand

hisgriparoundmetightens.

“SisLee.Ireallydon'tknowwhytosay,I'msorry--”

Zibusisosnatchesthephoneandswitchesitoff.

“ListenhereMrsNgwenyaandlistenverycarefully.

Loadsofbitchesaregoingtocomeafteryouand

youbetterstartpractisingnottoapologizeforthe

shityouknownothingabout.Therearemanybad

thingsIhavedoneinthepastandIdon'twantyou



tocarrymycross.Idon'tknowhowdeepyourbond

withLeratoisbutdon'teverapologizeonmybehalf

unlessIoffendmybrotherandbigSisSuku.Those

twoaretheonlypeopleIapologizetotheothers

cangojumpoffthenearestcliff.”Isigh.Thisis

goingtobeonehellofaride!AmIevenstrong

enoughtotrythisrelationshipthingwithhim?Ilike

him,Ioncefantasizedabouthimandhereheis

offeringhimselftomebuthissinsarealready

catchingupwithusbeforetherelationship

kickstarts.“YouaretooqueitIpreferyoushout,

screamorcussatmetoyougoingmute.Women

aredangerousspeciesandI'mnotreadytobea

statisticofpassionkillings.”

“Didyoueverfeelanythingwhileyou--”

“Nonono!Wearenotdiscussingherinour

bedroom.Notnownotever,wewillneverdiscuss

anyoneinhereonlyus.Thisisourspace.Iknow

youhavemillionquestionsbutsuckthemupfor

nowandlet'scontinuewhereweleftoffbeforethe

interruption.

“Idon'tknowwhattotalkaboutlet'sjustgotosleep.



Goodnight--”

“I'mnotsleepy.Letmedosomethingtogetyou

backinthemood.”Hesaysgettingontopofme

andstartskissingme.HekissesmeuntilIfeelmy

bodygivingintohistouchandIwantmoreofhim.

Itseemsmanywomenareafterhimincludingmy

sisterLeratoImightaswelljustseizethis

opportunityandgrabitwithbothhands.“It'sgetting

harderdownthereMrsNgwenya--”

“It'swetdowntheretoo--”Heinsertshisfinger

downthereandImoan.

“MmmsoreadyformeMrsNgwenya.”Hesays

lickinghisfinger.“Idon'twanttoupsetyoubutI

havetoaskthisbeforeItrustyouwithmylife.

What'syourHIVstatus?”Huh?Nomanhasever

askedmethatquestion.

“IwasnegativethelasttimeItested.”

“Andwhenwasthatmywife?”Hesaysfondlingmy

breasts.

“LastyearinJanuary--”



“AndweareinAugustthisyear.Whydon'tyoutake

careifyourself?Apersonshouldgoforregular

checkupsatleasteverythreemonths.I'mnot

comfortablewithnotknowingyourstatusdearwife.

Anyway,tomorrowwewillgoandseethedoctor.”

“Don'tyoutrustme?Ididn'thaveaboyfriendsoI

didn'thaveareasontogofortesting.”

“IloveyouCharbutthatdoesn'tmeanIwillstop

beingresponsible.Wewillalwayshavetobealways

cautious.Idon'teverwantustobesickbecauseof

sex.IloveyousomuchandIdon'twantyoufalling

sick.”

“Youtalktoomuchdoyouknowthat?I'mnow

wonderingifI'mthewomanoryouare--”

“Whatdidyoujustsay?Meawoman?I'mgoingto

showyouwhoisthemanandwhoisawoman.”He

ripsmypantiesoffandrunshishandovermysoft

meat.Heleansdownandseperatesmyfoldswith

histonguemakingmetoarchmybackandmoan.

Heremoveshisboxershiserectionspringingfree

andIgaspandswallowhardlookingathissize.He



rollsacondomoverhismanhoodand

#REMOVED.......

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Iwakeupfeelingalittlebittired.Thatsessionwith

Mntimandeworemeoff.

“GoodmorningMrsMntimande.”Hesayspulling

metohim.

“LetmegoIwanttopee.”Helaughsandletmego.

WheninthetoiletIpeeandstartfeelingnauseous.I

startvomitinguntilMntimandecomesintothe

bathroomandstartsrubbingmyback.

“MybabyisnottreatingyoutoowellMaKhwali,I'm

sorrymylove.”Hekissesmycheekandfrowns

lookingatmysweatyface.“Youaresweatingbabe-

-”

“IfeellikeI'mgoingtofaint.It'shotinhere--”He

flashesthetoiletandtakesmeintotheshowerand



opensthetap.Coldwaterhittingmyskinfeels

heavenly.Hecomesandstandsbehindmewithhis

handsaroundme.“Youdon'tlikecoldwaterwhy

areyouinhere?”

“MysonismakingyoufeelsickIthinkit'sfairfor

metofeelsomeofthethingsyoufeelincluding

bathingwithcoldwateralthoughitmakesmesick.”

“Thankyouforthesupport.”

“AlwaysMaKhwali.Don'tforgettocallZamobefore

theybroadcastthenewsofmyreturn.Theywillbe

announcingitduringthe3PMnews.”

“IinvitedherforbreakfastIwanttosurpriseher.”

“Evenbetter.Andrememberyoustillhavetogoand

getourhouseback.I'mnotchangingmymindnot

evenafterthemindblowingsex.”

WhenIgodownstairsthegirlsarealmostdonewith

breakfast.Mychildrenmaygetalmosteverything

theywantbuttheyarenotspoiled.Theydo

householdchoreslikeanyothernormalhuman



being.

“Morningmommy.”Liqhawesayspouringpancake

mixtureintothepan.

“Morningmygirls.AuntZamoandZainearejoining

usforbreakfast.”

“Noproblemthere'senoughfoodhere.Theonly

thingleftiscookingpapfordadanduncle.Amyis

donegrillingtheirmeatandtheirbeerisinthe

fridge.”Sohereisathing.Mntimandeand

Zibusisisodon'tdrinktea,eatbreadorcerealsfor

breakfasttheyeatpapandmeatinstead.That'sthe

onlymealtheycaneatanytimeanyday.

“Thankyoumysweethearts.Letmepreparethe

pap.”Charitywalksintothekitchenyawning.Idon't

evenwanttoknowwhyshe'ssleepy.Iapproveof

theirrelationshipbutasIsaidtoLeratothelasttime

Idon'twanttoknowmybrother'sbedroom

business.

“MorningSis.”

“MorningChar.Breakfastisalmostready.”



“ThanksSis.SorryIoverslept--”

“It'sokayyounolongerworkinthekitchenyourjob

isintheofficenothere.Hereyoucansleepthe

wholedayIwon'ttroubleyou.SoonIwillbe

handingyouguysbacktoyourrealbossI'mtired

andIthinkI'mgoingtotakeanearlymaternity

leave.”

“Yousuredeservetorest.”Shesayswithasmile.

She'shappyandshe'sglowingalready.I'mhappy

forher,wehavebeenthroughalottogetherandshe

neverleftmeintimesofneed.Shedeservesallthe

happinessGodcanshowerherwith.

“SisAmy!”Zainerunsintothehousetrippingand

fallingfollowedbyZamowhoislaughingathim.

Amymeetshimhalfwayandtheykisseachotherall

overthefaces.Theirbondisamazing.

“Heygal.YoulookbetterthanthelasttimeIsaw

you.”SaysZamohuggingme.

“Icouldsaythesameaboutyou.”Sheblushes.

“Thereisaman,right?”

“Youcansaythat.Whataboutyou?Ihopeyouare



notcheatingmybrother'ssoul?”Ismile.

“Yourbrotherisalivehewasneverdead--”Hereyes

popoutinshock.

“Whatdoyoumean?Weburiedhim--”

“Weburiedashesnothimorhisbrother.Theyare

allalive--”

“Idon'tbelieveyou.”Mntimandewalksdownthe

stairslookingyummyinhisjeansandablack

sweater.

“MaLanga--”

“You-youaredead--”

“NoI'malive.”....

*********

NARRATED.

AtMntimande'shousetheelitegroupisgathered

waitingfortheauctiontostart.MaNgwenyaand



Ziphozenkosiaresittinginthefrontrowwearing

theirbestoutfits.Theauctioneergreetseveryone,

statestheprizeofthehousewhichispeggedat

$650000accordingtotheevaluators.

“$700000goingonetwo--”

“Onemillion.”Amaninablacktuxedoraisesthe

bar.

“Onemillion--”Theauctioneerisabouttocallfor

moremoneybuthismicisswitchedoff.

“It'sacrimetosellsomeone'shousewithoutthe

person'sconsent.”Sukusaysflippingherhairback.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,astheownerofthishouseI

didnotapproveofthisauction.Idon'tknowwhat's

goingonbutIthinkyouallshouldleave--”

“Youwitch--”

“Bowabalaamagam'akhomfazikaNgwenya

(WatchyourwordsMrsNgwenya--)

*

*

*
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NARRATED.

“It'sacrimetosellsomeone'shousewithoutthe

person'sconsent.”Sukusaysflippingherhairback.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,astheownerofthishouseI

didnotapproveofthisauction.Idon'tknowwhat's

goingonbutIthinkyouallshouldleave--”



“Youwitch--”

“Bowabalaamagam'akhomfazikaNgwenya

(WatchyourwordsMrsNgwenya--)”Hearingthe

familiarvoiceandlanguageZiphozenkosiand

MaNgwenyaslowlyturntheirheadstocomefaceto

facewithMntimande.MaNgwenyastaggersback

notabletofathomwhatisgoingon.Ziphozenkosi

issweatingalready,theinvitedguestsareall

shockedtoseeMntimandestrongandalive.

“You-youaredead--”MaNgwenyastammers.

“I'mnotdead!Maybeifyoutriedtobeamotherand

listentoyourgutinsteadoflettinggreedycloud

yourmotherlyinstinctsyouwouldhaveknownI

wasneverdead--”Sukushakesherheadandthe

fumingMntimandestopstalkingrubbinghishead

frustratedly.

“Ladiesandgentlementhankyouallforhonoring

theinvitation.Asyoucanseethereareafew

misunderstandingsaboutthesaleofthishouse.

Thehouseisnotforsale,Ihumblyapologizeforthe

inconveniencecaused.”Peoplemumbleto



themselves.“Thankyouforcoming.Haveagood

day.”Sukuconcludesherannouncementandsteps

downthepodiuminherhighheels.Mntimande

holdsherhandhelpinghernottofalloffthethe

steps.“Thankyou.”Shesmiles.

“AnytimeMrsMntimande.”MaNgwenyaandher

daughterareshootingdaggersatSuku.

“Uyenzakanjaniintoenjemama?Uthengiselwani

umuziwabantwabami?Bakhutshelweniemzini

wabokanjeabantwabami?(Howcouldyoudo

somethingmom?Whyareyousellingmychildren's

home?Whyweretheycahasedoutinthefirst

place?”Mntimandesmaskshisangerwithacalm

face.

“UbufileSibangilizwe!(Youweredead!)”

“Manje?Ukufakwamikutshoukuthiabantwabami

ayiseyiboboNgwenya?(So?Doesmydeathmean

mychildrenarenolongeroneofyourown?”

“Youlefteverythingforthiswitch--”Abackhand

slapsregistersonZiphozenkosi'sfaceandshe

gaspsinshock.



“Youarebeatingyoursisterforthisgirl--”

“SingafakanieyilingwenimfazikaNgwenya.Ngifuna

uthatheimtshaqanayakhouphumeupheleemzini

wamiungaphindeulubhadelana--”

“Mntimande--”Sukutriestocalmhimdown.

“Phumakiyoleyimkamiayiyonaeyakho.Lena

iphakathikwaminomamaongizalayo.(Don'tinvolve

yourselfinthisSuku.Thisisbetweenmeandmy

mother.)Gotothecar.”Sukuhesitatesforaminute.

“Now!”Mntimandehisses.Hewaitsforhertoget

intothecar.“BegratefulI'mnotreadytobecursed

byyourancestorsotherwiseIwouldhavebeaten

thecrapoutofyouandyourdaughter.BythetimeI

comebackheretomorrowIdon'twanttoseeeven

yourshadowinthishouse.ButbeforeyougoIwant

youtoknowthatIheardeverythingyoutoldZipho.

Myhouseisundersurveillance,notonlythatbutit

isbuggedwithvoicerecordingdevices.Thepool

side,too.”MaNgwenya'sfaceturnspaleinamatter

ofasecond.“IknowwhatyoudidtoNgwenya

pleasedorightyourwrongsbeforeIletmysiblings

knowwhatyoudid.Whenyourectifythatmistake



ofyourswewilltalkaboutallthenastythingsyou

saidtomywife.”

“Areyougoingtochooseherovermeyourmother?

Ijustwantedtotastethegoodlifeyouboysare

living.Pleasedon'tletthiswitchgetbetweenus--”

Mntimandeclencheshisfistsandpushestheglass

tablethatshatterscuttinghisknuckles.Blooddrips

fromthecutsasheangrilyglaresathismotherwho

staggersback.Shehasneverseenhersonthis

angry.

“Youdon'tknowmemother.Youdon'tknowtheson

yougavebirthtoandyoudefinitelywon'tstandthe

truthaboutme.Stoptryingtocompareyourself

withmywife,youaremymothershe'sthemother

ofmychildrenandyoubothcanneverbecompared.

CallherawitchagainandIswearI'mgoingtoputa

bulletthroughyourskull.”

“BrotherI'msorrymomputmetoit--”Mntimande

picksamicrophonestandandbeatsthehelloutof

Ziphozenkosi.Shescreams,sodoeshermother

untilZibusisorunsintotheyard.Husheartalmost

stopslookingatMntimandewhoseveinsarenow



poppingout,hiseyesbloodyreadyandhislips

trembling.

“Brotherstop--”ZibusisotriestostopMntimande

buthesendshimflyingintheairwithonlyonefist.

Ziphozenkosiisnowlyingflatonthelawnwithno

energyleftinhertokeeptryingtobeggingfor

mercy.ZibusisolooksatMntinandewhonowhas

hisbootonZiphozenkosi'sthroatandhiswhole

bodyshakinginfury.Heleapstoherfeetand

comesbackwithSukuwhoisnowacryingmess.

“Onlyyoucanstophimrightnow--”Suku

remembershermother'steachingsandkneels

downtearsstreamingdownhercheeks.

“Mntimande,Bhambolunyezingambilizonezifuze

ekhayakonyoko,Mthiyane,Somuhle--(Ngwenya

clannames)”

“Stop!”Mntimandescreamswithbothhishandson

hisheadasiftryingtoblocksomething.

Ziphozenkosicoughsrepeatedlyandvomitsblood.

“Whathascomeovermyson?”MaNgwenyacries

watchingherdaughter.Sukurunstobringwaterbut



Mntimandestopsher.

“Fallandhurtmychildwhiletryingtosave

someonewhowasplanningyoursandmy

children'sdeaththenyouwillcomefacetoface

withtheMntimandeyouhaveneverseenbefore.I

saidstayinthecar!Isitthathardtolistentosimple

instructions?”

“Stop!Youdon'twanttoregretthislater.Let'sgo,

leavemysisteralonefornow.”Zibusisoreasons

withMntimande.

“Theywantedtokillher!Theywereplanningtokill

mywholefamily!Allforwhat?Formoney?”

Zibusiso'sownragebuildsupbuthedecidesto

playitsafe.Afewminuteslatertheiruncle

(Mangwenya'sbrother)pacestowardsthem.

“It'senoughnowmynephews--”

“Nxla!”Mntimandestaresathismotherfora

secondandleaves.ZibusisohugsSukuwhois

cryinghysterically.

“Youwillupsetthebabypleasestopcrying.They

pushedhimtoofarandoncehelosesitit'shardto



controlhim.Pleasestopcryingcupcake.Comeon

letmetakeyouhome--"

“Whereishegoing?”

“Somewherequiettocooloffthesteam--”

“WhatifhegetsdrunkZB--”

“Don'tworrytheonlythinghecan'tcontrolishis

angerbuthecancontroltheamountofalcoholhe

takesin.”

***********

Mkhize'sPOV.

NowIcansayIruinedmyownmarriagewithmy

ownhands.Zinhleisnotperfectbutshelovedme

withherall.Sheevenchanged,shetriedtobea

goodwomanbeingformysakebutIruinedallof

that.

“Areyoureallylettinghergo?”Qhubekaniasksas

hescansthesigneddivorcepapers.



“Isawheryesterday.Iwantedtobegheronemore

timebutIdidn'tstandachance.Shelookedhappy,

carefreeandfinayshewasplayinglikeherpeers.

Shewaswithaforeignman,Idon'twhoheisbutall

Iknowishebringsthebestoutofher.Thechildren

lookedhappyandcomfortablearoundhimtoo.I

wanthertobehappyandifthatmanisgood

enoughtodosothenI'mreadytolethergo.Ifailed

her,IdeservethispainandIwillforeverregret

choosingfiveminutepleasuresoveralifetimefilled

withloveandhappiness.”Atearrunsdownmy

cheek.

“Maybeyoushouldtryagainifithurtsthismuch.”

“No.Shedeservesbetter.”There'salightknockon

thedoorandIquicklywipemyface.IaskedZinhle

tocomeheresowecantalk.“She'shere.”

“Okaydad.Letmeleaveyouthen.”Qhubekani

opensthedoorandherperfumefillstheentireroom.

Theybrieflyhugexchangingpleasantries.She

walksin,she'swearingoneofherfavoriteshortred

dress.Whenwewerestillmarriedredmeantagreat

romancefillednightbutnowit'sprobablyfor



someone.

“Hi.”Shesaysflashingasmileandkissesmycheek.

“ZinhleI--”

*

*

*

*

*
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Mkhize'sPOV.

“Hi.”Shesaysflashingasmileandkissesmycheek.

“ZinhleI'msorryforeverything.”Mytearsfallfresh.

Shehugsme,Icryuntilshecannottakeitanymore

andshecriestoo.Afterminuteswebothcalmdown.

“IreallyloveyoubutIacceptmymistakesandI'm

notgoingtobeselfishandkeepyouhere.You

deservetobehappy,gooutthereandliveyourlife

tothefullest.Iwillloveyoufromadistance.”

“Thankyoufortryingtotameme.Thankyoufor

makingabetterwomanoutofmeandthankyoufor

everythingyoudidforme.Iloveyoutoo,Ijustfeel

likewekeephurtingeachotherwhichisnothealthy

forus.I'msorryforeverythingIdidtoyou.”

“It'sokayZinhle.Iwillforevercherishallthegood

memories.Andthankyouforthebestgiftever,my

children.”

“Yeahey.Isawthedivorcesettlementyousentto

mye-mailIreallydon'tneedthemoneyandsomeof

yourassetsIjustwantustopartpeacefulthat'sall.



Pleasekeepallthemoney.”

“I'moldnowdearIcandieanytimeandIdon'twant

toleavemychildrenwithnothing.Pleasetakethe

moneyforourchildren.Idon'twanttheirlifestyleto

falterbecauseifourdivorce.”

“Okaythen.Nowwekissandendthischapterwith

asmile.”SheFrenchkissesme.Wekissforalong

timelettingouremotionsout.“Thankyouandtake

careofyourself.”Shesaysandstandsup.

“Herearethepaperswedon'treallyneedour

lawyersforthis.”Shetakesthepapers,sighsbefore

signingthemandputsthembackinthebrown

envelope.“Let'sgodownstairsandtellthechildren

aboutit.”Itoldthemlastweek,theyunderstoodbut

Iknowitwillbehardtosaygoodbyetoher.She

wasnotonlyagoodwifebutthebestmotherto

themtoo.

“Youreallyleavinggrandma?”Nothabofightsher

tears.

“Iwillalwaysbeyourgrandmother.Youcancallor

cometomewheneveryouneedme.”Zinhlehugsall



ofthem.Iwatchmyfamilytryingsohardnotto

breakbutIcanseehowhardthisisforthem.

“Iwishyouallthebestmom.Youwillalwaysbeour

mother.”Khulekanirubshiseyes.Zinhlesaysher

goodbyesandleaves.Iwatchhertakingstepsaway

fromme,nottemporarilybutshe'sleavingforever.

Witheverystepshetakesmybodybecomesnumb

andmyheartisbleeding.“Youokaydad?”

“Iwillbefine.”Iexcusemyselfanddisappeartomy

room.Ilockthedoorandcollapseonthecoldfloor

screamingthepainout....

********

Nomzamo'sPOV.

I'mstillshockedaboutMntimande'sreturnbutI'm

happyhe'snotdead.Sukuwasreallysadwithout

him.

“Heyhoney.Ididn'tknowyouwerecomingtoday?”

“I'mherenowstopthinking.”Hekissesmeonthe



forehead.

“Itsmellsniceinthatbagyoubrought.”Hesmiles

andsitsdown.Iopenthedrawer,takeouttwo

platesanddishforus.

“I'mheretoaskforsomething.”

“What?”

“I'mgoingtoHararetomorrowforaworkmeeting.

Canyoucomewitme,please?”Harare?Iloveit

thereandIcan'tsaynotosuchanoffer.“Isthat

beautifulsmileayes?”

“AbigYES!”

“Comeherecomeandkissdaddy.”Iwalkaround

thetableandsitsonhislapsandgivehimthebest

kissever.Welookateachotherforalongtimeuntil

someoneknocksatthedoor.Itrytogetupfromhis

lapsbuthewrapshisarmsaroundmywaist.“We

notcheatinganyonebabylet'sstopbehavinglike

teenagers.Tellwhoeverisknockingtocomein.”

“Comein.”ThemomenthestepsinsideIalmost

faint.



“Uhm...sorry.Iwillcomebacklaterwhenyouare

alone.”Melisizwesaysavoidingeyelockwith

Malcolm.Helookslikesomeonewhohasn'teaten

forweeks.

“Areyouokaydude?Youlookhorrible--”

“Yeahallthankstomenlikeyouwhothinkbecause

theyhavemoneytheycangeteverythingtheyset

theireyesonincludingourwomen.Whatdoyou

thinkofyourselfman?Doyoufeellikeamanwhen

youarebusyfuckingmywife?Ourdivorceisnot

finalizedyetandI'mnotsigningthosepapers.”

“Babe,Iwillseeyouathome.Ireallydon'thave

timetoarguewithyoumatebutwhatIknowisthat

I'mnotsleepingwithyourwife.Yourdivorcewas

longfinalisedbeforeyouevenlostallthemoney

yourrichexwifegavetoyou.Idon'tlikesounding

insensitiveboybutcanyoupleaserespectmy

space?”

“Iwillgetyouforthis!”Melisizwewalksout.Whyis

heaftermeanyway?HeaskedforthedivorceandI

gaveittohimwhat'shisproblemthen?



“Hewon'tharmyouaslongasIstillbreathe.Okay?”

Inod.“Goodgirl.LetmegobacktomyworkIwill

seeyoulater.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

“Whyareyounotpickingmycalls?”Mymotheris

yelling.

“MaIhaveaseriousheadacherightnowandIreally

don'twanttoarguewithyou.”

“Noni--”

“Ma?I'mangryatyouisthatwhatyouwanttohear?

Youknewtheywerealivebutyouwatchedmecry

dayandnight!”ThepainfullumpIhavebeen

swallowingrisetomythroatthreateningtochoke

me.

“Sukuwhat'swrong?Iknowyouareangrybutit



feelslikethere'smore--"

“Leavemealonemom.Bye.”I'mnotabouttotellmy

motheraboutmyboyfriend'stemper.That'smy

problemtoworryabout.Ithrowmyphoneawayand

crymyselftosleep.

Idon'tknowhowmanyhoursIhavebeensleeping.

ItrytomovebutI'mMntimandehasmeinhisarms.

Idon'tevenknowwhenhecamebackandtomy

surprisehedoesn'tsmelllikealiqourshopasI

imagined.

“Hey.”Hesmilesandpushesmyhairoffmyface.I

raiseaneyebrowathim.“I'msorryIlostitback

there.ForgivemeMrsMntimande.”

“Youscaredtheshitoutofme.”Iconfess.Iwasso

scaredIalmostpeedonmyself.

“Itoldyoutostayinthecarbutyoudidn'tlisten

nextlearntolistentoyourhusband.Ihavea

serioustemperIsometimesfailtocontrolwhichis

whyIprefertokeepcoolwheneversomeonepisses

meoff.WhenItoldyoutogothecarIcouldfeelmy



mindfailingtocontrolmyemotions.Ididn'twantto

hurtyouthat'swhyIchasedyouaway.WhenI'm

angryandtellyoutodosomethingpleaselistento

me.IwillneverforgivemyselfifIhurtyou.”

“What'ssohardincontrollingyourtemperwhen

youcancontrolyoursexualfeelings?”

“Idon'tknowbutwhatIknowisthatmytemper

getsthebestofmeandcreatesamonsterinme.

I'msorryIyelledatyou.”

“Don'teverdothatagaintoyourfamilymembers.

Theyarestillyourfamily.”

“NotnowMrsMe.I'mstillinastatetrylecturingme

maybetomorrowrightnowI'mhungryandIneeda

coldshower.”

“Okayletmegoandfindsomefoodforyou.”

“CanyoupleasetellyourhelpersthatIdon'teat

foodthatiscookedandkeptinthefridgeforhours.

Mystomachdoesn'tfeelokayaftereatingthefood

theygavemewhenIcameback.Ievenforced

myselftovomitthefood.”



“Youshouldhaverefusedthefoodinsteadofeating

andgettingsick.”

“Ididn'twanttosoundrudeorsomethinglikethat.I

preferyoupreparefoodformebecauseyouknow

whatIwant.”

“Okaybabakhenoted.Letmetakeaquickshower

beforegoingdownstairs.Findadressformeto

wear.”

**********

NARRATED.

DearZinhle.

YouwereallIlivedfor.Mychildrenaregrownup

now,theycantakecareofthemselvesandItrust

youtoalwaysguidethemwhentheneedarises.I

spoketoAlessandroandhepromisedtotakecare

ofyou.Itrusthimtohelpyoubethebestversionof

yourself.Wheneveryougoremembertoalwaysbe

yourselfdon'tchangeforanyone.Alwayskeep



smiling,Iwillkeeplovingyoufrombeyondthe

grave.

Withlove

N.Mkhize.

Heneatlyfoldstheletterandsealsitinanenvelope.

Hethenloadshisgunandlockshimselfinthe

bathroom.Agunshotsoundisheadfromthe

bathroom.....

*

*

*
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NARRATED.

DearZinhle.

YouwereallIlivedfor.Mychildrenaregrownup

now,theycantakecareofthemselvesandItrust

youtoalwaysguidethemwhentheneedarises.I

spoketoAlessandroandhepromisedtotakecare

ofyou.Itrusthimtohelpyoubethebestversionof

yourself.Wheneveryougoremembertoalwaysbe

yourselfdon'tchangeforanyone.Alwayskeep

smiling,Iwillkeeplovingyoufrombeyondthe

grave.

Withlove



N.Mkhize.

Heneatlyfoldstheletterandsealsitinanenvelope.

Hethenloadshisgunandlockshimselfinthe

bathroom.Agunshotsoundisheadfromthe

bathroom.

“Grandpa!”Nothabopushesthebathroomandfinds

hergrandpalyingonthefloorwithbloodoozing

fromhischest.“Dad!Mom!Dad!Grandpawakeup,

wakeup!Dad!”Nothaboscreamspressingherhand

onthebulletwound.

“Thabo?Thabo?”

“Inheremom!”Gugurushesinbutquicklycloses

hereyeswhensherealizesthatherfatherin-lawis

shirtless.Shequicklyturnsandlooksaway.“Mom

grandpashothimself!Dosomething!”

“Ican'ttouchhimletmecallyourfather--”

Khulekanicomesinrunningandstrugglestopick

hisfatherup.Nothabohelpshimandtheyrushto

thecaranddriveofftothehospital...



***********

Alessandro'sPOV.

“YourMajesty.”Ianswerthecallwithasmile.

“OurfutureKing.Howareyoumyson?”Grandpa

callsmehisson.Iwasalsotoldthathe'stheone

whoforcedmyparentstoaccepthisnameasmine.

Alessandroismygrandfather'sname.

“I'mfinegrandpajustthatmyQueenisgoing

throughadivorce.She'ssadandIcan'tbefully

happybecauseIknowshesharedadeepbondwith

theoldman.”

“Bethereforher.Don'tbeinsensitiveaboutthe

wholething.Youlovethisgirl,youtoldmeabout

herwhenshewasunderageandIbelievedyou

whenyousaidyouweregoingtomakeherthe

Queenofyourkingdom.Loveher,that'stheonly

weaponyoucanusetowinandhealawoman's

heart.”



“IknowGrandpa.Whydidyoucall?Iknowyou

didn'tcalktochitchat?”

“Iwantmyswordbackkid.EldersdonotknowI

gavetheswordtosomeonewhoisnotroyalty.

Whenareyoubringingitback?Youalsohavetobe

hereforyourfather'sburialdon'tmakeittoo

obviousthatyoukilledhim.YourGrandmadoesn't

knowaboutthisandshe'sshattered.”Poor

grandma.Onlyifsheknewhowbadhersonwas

shewouldn'tbesheddingasingletearforthat

monster.

“Ihaven'tacceptedtheswordfromMntimande.My

Queenhasn'tsaidyestomyproposal.Youknow

myconditionsGrandpa--”

“Checosa?Seipazzo?Quellaspadarappresentail

tuoregnoetivabenechesiainpossessodiuno

sconosciuto?Cosac'èchenonvaninteGiovanni?

(What?Areyounuts?Thatswordrepresentsyour

kingdomandyouareokaywithitbeingpossessed

byastranger?Giovanniwhat'swrongwithyou?)”

Nowhe'sangry.Wheneverhe'sangryhespeakshis

nativelanguageItaliano.



“I'mnotcrazygrandpa!Thatmansavedmylife,why

can'tItrusthimwithswordyouyourselfhanded

overtohim?Oryouhaveforgottenaboutit?”

“SonotuopadreAlex,miparleraiconrispetto!(I'm

yourfatherAlexyouwilltalktomewithrespect!)”

“Lemiescuse,Maestà.(Myapologiesyour

Majesty.)”

“That'sbetter.Getyourassherebeforeyour

father'sburial.Bringthegirlwithyoupeopleare

startingtothinkyouaregay.”Welaugh.

“Okaygrandpa.Youdoknowshe'sstubborn,right?”

“IcantellbythefaceI'mlookingatonmytable

here.”Ismile.MypeopleloveZinhlesomuch

althoughtheyhaven'tseenher.Ihaveawallfullof

herpicturesbackhomeandtheyalwaysgaveme

peacewhenshewasn'twithme.

“OkaygrandpamyQueenisbackIhavetoattendto

her.”

“Goodsexcanhealabrokenheartedgirltoo.Itrust

youtorepresentuswell,whenyoudateagirlfrom



anothercultureorcountryalwaysrememberyou

arerepresentingthewholenation.”Ilaughanddrop

thecallshakingmyhead.

“HereyouaremyQueen.”Icantellbyhersmilethat

allisnotgood.

“Heshothimself--”

“Huh?”

“Hetriedtokillhimselfbutthebulletmissedthe

vitalparts.Iwenttotellbrotheraboutthedivorce,

Khulecalledandtoldmetorushtothehospital.I

wenttheretofindMkhizeonthehospitalbedwith

allkindsoftubesonhim.Ifeelguiltyrightnow

maybeIshouldhavestayedandtriedtomake

thingswork.”Shelookslikeshe'scarryingthe

burdenofthewholeuniverseonhershoulders.My

poorQueen.

“Comeherebaby.”Shehesitantlyhugme.

“Noteverythingisyourfault.Yougavehiman

optionbuthechosehisownwayforward.Stop

feelingguiltyaboutthingsyoudon'thavecontrol

over.Hesurvivedthebullet,right?”Shenods.



“He'sinacoma.”

“Hewillpullthrough.It'snotyourfault,weallhave

choicesandhechosethebulletway.Whatcanwe

dotomakehermajestyhappy?”

“Amassageandaglassofwinewilldo.”Alcohol

andamassage?Zinhlereallywantstokillme?Does

sheevenknowthatit'sbeensixmothssinceIhad

sex?I'mheadoverheelsforherandnowshewants

totorturemewithherbody?

“Okaylet'sgotothen.”

ThisisgoingtobealongtorturousmassageIhave

evergivenanyone.NotthatIgoaroundoffering

massagesanyway,onlymyauntandgrandma

knowhowmyhandsfeel.

“ShouldIremovemyclothesoryounotcomfortable

yourMajesty?”

“HisMajestyisverywellcomfortableseeingyour

bodymyQueen.It'sbeenawhilesinceIsawyou

withoutyourclothes.”



“Youmakeitsoundlikeyouhaveseenmenaked

morethanonce.”Ichuckle.Ican'ttellherthatat

somepointintimeImissedhersomuchthatI

buggedherhousejustsoIcanhearhervoiceand

seehersmiling.

“Yeahyouareright.”IbitemylowerlipasIwatch

herremoveherdressandlaysflatonherstomach

givingmeherback.Shelooksperfectinherown

skin.Istartworkingmymagicfromherfeetupto

herlegs,thighs...

“Alexdoyoulovemeoryoujustattractedtome?”

I'mthrownabackbyherquestion.

“Attractionfadeswithtimebutmyloveforyouhave

withstoodthetestoftimes.Iwouldn'thaverisked

mylifeandletmyownfatherbekilledifIdidn'tlove

you.”

“YouareafutureKing,don'tyourpeoplehavesome

traditionslikeyoushouldonlymarrysomeonefrom

youkingdom?”

“WedohavetraditionsbutIexplainedtomypeople

thatIonlyloveyouandIwillmarryonlyyou.They



loveyouandtheycan'twaittomeetyou.”

“Thenhelpmeheal,takeawaymypainandgiveme

thejoyIhavealwayswishedandprayedfor.Mend

mybrokenheart,makeanhonestwomanoutofme,

remindmehowitfeelsliketoloveandbecarefree.

Loveme,takemetothefuturethatyoupromised

metenyearsago.”Tearsarepouringfromhereyes.

Ileanoverandkissthemaway.

“LovingyouiswhatIlivefor.Ihavealwaysloved

youbutyouweretoobusytonotice.Itdoesn't

matternowyouarehere.Nowthatyouaregiving

mepermissiontoloveyouIpromiseyouwillnever

shedtearsofsadness,ever.”Iremovemyjacket

andthrowitonthefloorfollowedbymysneakers

andjoinheronthebed.“Nowthatyouaremine

allowmetogiveyouthebestmassageever.Ilove

youforever.”

“Ihopeyoumeanthat.”Shepressesherphone

switchingonthesubwoofersandplaysasong.

“DollyParton?”Shenods.

“Ihavebeenwaitingformydivorcetobefinalized



toplaythissongforyouandtogivemyselftoyou.

Takemyhandandrunwithmeoutofthepast

calledyesterday

Andwalkwithmeintothefutureoftomorrow

Yesterdaymustbeforgotnolookingbacknomatter

what

There'snothingtherebutmem'riesthatbring

sorrow

Yesterdayisgonegonebuttomorrowisforever

Nomorecryingtearsleavetracksandmem'riesfind

theirwayback

Tomorrow'swakinglet'sjourneytheretogether

Yesterdayisgonegonegonebuttomorrowis

forever

IcarenotforyesterdayIloveyouasyouaretoday

Yesterdayjusthelpedtopassthetimewhilewaiting

Wemustforgetthepassingtimemyloveforyouis

therealkind



Thekindthatwon'thurtyounonever

Yesterdayisgonegonegonebuttomorrowis

forever

Yesterdayisgonegonegonebuttomorrowis

forever

Bythetimethesongcomestoanendweareboth

emotional.Ihavegonethroughsomerealshittoo

whilstIwaswaitingforherbutIwilltellherall

aboutitsomeothertime.Ifliptakingherontopof

meandsheleansoverandkissestheliving

daylightsoutofme.Iwanttostopherbutshe'snot

havinganyofit.Hertouchismakingmeloosemy

senseofreasoning.Sheimpatientlyhelpmestrip

nakedand#REMOVED.......

*

*

*

*



ThanksforyourmessagesofencouragementI'm

feelingokaynow.Iguessthere'snothinga

chocolatecan'tfix.Iloveyoualldarlings.

THEBRIDE.

Insert105.

Zinhle'sPOV.

Iwakeupmybodyfeelingsore.Ilookaroundto

findAlessandrostaringatme.

“Staringisrude.”

“Onlywhenyouarestaringatastranger.Admiring

myQueenwhenshe'sasleepisnotacrime.How

areyoubeautiful?”

“Tiredandhungry.Whattimeisit?”

“Past4PM.Thelittleoneswerehere?”What?My

childrensawmeinbedwithamanwhoisnottheir

father?



“Whathavewedone?I'msuretheyhatemealready-

-”

“RelaxIwasawakealready.Iwassittingonthebed

butIhadmyclotheson.Weshouldtellthemdont

youthink?”Idon'tknowaboutthat.Iknowmy

childrenlovetheirfatherlikenooneelsedoes.Ijust

hopemyquestforhappinessdoesn'tputastrainin

myrelationshipwithmychildren.

“Iwilltalktothem.Letmegoandfindsomething

edible.”

“MyQueen?”WhenhesaysMyQueenIfeel

everythingsouthofmywaisttightening.Ithought

butterfliesinone'sstomachwereafairytalebut

nowIknowtheyarereal.

“MyKing.”

“Youdon'tregretwhatwedidordoyou?”

“Idon'tregretanything.IenjoyeditandI'mreadyto

repeatthesameeveryday,anywhereintheworld.I

wantustolivethedreamyousoldtometenyears

ago.”



“Iwantthattoo.HisMajesty,mygrandfatherwants

ustobeatmyfather'sburial.Whatdoyousay?”

“Doesheknowaboutus?”

“Yes.ItoldhimwhenIfirstmetyouthatIfoundmy

Queen.Theyareawareofeverything.He'stheone

whogaveyourbrotherspermissiontokillmyfather

notthattheyweren'tgoingtokillhimanyway.Asa

prince,myfatherhadtodiebytheroyalsword.

GrandpagaveMntimandetheswordandnowwe

havetotakeitbacktoit'srightfulplace.”

“Whatkindofamanisyourgrandfather?”Idon't

understandtheoldman.Whywouldhekillhisown

son?

“I'mtheyoungerversionofmygrandfather.Looks,

temper,taste,ruthlessness,everything.I'mlikehim

thatIsometimeswonderifI'mnothisson.”We

laugh.

“Isee.Youhungry?”

“Foryou,yes.Onaseriousnotethough,whatwe

justdidarewereadyfortheconsequences?I'm

readytofathermyheirbuthe/shecannotbean



heirunlesshe/sheisbornafterourtraditional

marriage.Youreadytobeamotheragain?Iwant

youtomakeyourownchoicesbaby.Idontwantto

haveawifewhofeelsoppressed.Lovedoesn't

makeonequestionhis/herowndecisions.”

“I'mreadytomotheryourheirmyKing.Iwaitedfor

youtocomebackforaverylongtimeandnowI'm

readytogivemyalltoyou.Iwon'tbeasubmissive

wifethough.Justtobesurewehavetogettested

tomorrow.”

“IknowandIcan'twaittohaveawifewho

challengesme.Ihavealwaysplayedsafebutwe

willgoandtest.Whenarewevisitingtheoldmanat

thehospital?”

“Ididn'tthinkyouwouldsaythat.Willyoufeel

comfortablearoundhimandhischildren?”

“Menwhofeelthreatenedbyothermenlackself-

confidence.I'mconfidentinmyselfbabydon't

worryaboutme.Ijustwanttobethereforyou,

besidestheoldmancalledmebeforetryingtokill

himself--"



“Alexdidyouthreatenhim?”

“WhywouldI?IfIwantedtodothatIwouldhave

doneitalongtimeago.Iloveyouenoughtoletyou

freeandtoletyoudecideonyourownwithout

pressuringyou.Hejusttoldmetotakecareofyou

andnottoseparateyouandthechildren.”

“Okay.Wewillgowiththechildrentomorrow.”

***********

THEFOLLOWINGSCENEISBASEDONTHE

WRITER'SREALLIFEEXPERIENCES.

Mkhize'sPOV.

Suicideattempt?No.Iwasn'tattemptingtokill

myself,Ididn'taimthatguntomychestto

experimentsomething,Iwasn'tattemptingI

actuallywantedtokillmyself.Thepainofseeing

herwalkingoutofmylifeisunbearable.Notonly

that,she'soverme,mypaindoesn'taffecther



anymoreandI'mnolongerthereasonhersmile

brightenstheday.Someonebetterthanmeisgiving

herwhatmakesherhappyandit'sapityI'mnotthat

man.Ican'tevencompetewiththeyoungman.

Yousee?Ihavenootherreasontolivefor.

“GoodmorningMrMkhize.”Ayoungladygreetsme.

Idon'thaveanythingtosaytoanyoneIjustwantto

beleftalonewithmypain.“Iunderstandhowyou

arefeelingMrMkhize.Idon'tblameyoufornot

wantingtotalkaboutitbutatsomepointyouwill

havetotalkaboutwhatisbotheringyou.I'm

NkosinothandoMhlanga,yourtherapist.”She

flasheswhatshethinksisasmilebuttomeit'sa

depressinggrin.It'sasightI'mtryingtodeletefrom

myheadandonlyhopethateveryonecanstop

smilingwhenaroundme.“MrMkhize,suicide

attemptdoesn'tjusthappensomethingisbothering

you.TrustmeIwon'tjudgeyou.”Yousee?Theyall

spendyearsstudyinglies.There'snothingcalled

'suicideattempt'!Maybetheyshouldtryanother

phrase,‘failedsuicide’?Perhapsthatmightsound

realistic.



“Haveyoutravelledtheworld?”Shenods.“Have

youbeentotheendofit?”Sheshakesherhead.

Yousee?Everyonekeepssayingtheyunderstand

buttheydon't!Theyallhavebeenatacrossroads

butneverattheendoftheroad.Noone

understandsmypain.Nooneknowshowitfeels

liketotraveltotheendoftheworldwherethere'sno

waybackorforward.Nooneunderstandshowit

feelsliketolosethatpersonyourpledgedyour

wholelifeupon.Nooneunderstandshowitfeels

liketoseethepersonwhoisyourwholelifehappy

withsomeoneelse!Theyallwanttounderstandby

theydon't!

“MrMkhize--”

“Pleaseleavemealone.”

“Thedoctorswillwanttoseethereport--”

“Justleavemethehellalone!”Iyellhurtingmyself

intheprocess.Shehesitantlyleavesandtheriver

ofmytearsdecidestooverflow.Iruinedmyown

life!Istabbedmyselfonthefoot!Thedoorslowly

opensandmyboysrunin.Iquicklywipemytears



andputonasmile.

“Daddy!”ThehugmeandIfightmytears.Zinhle

walksinfollowedbyAlessandro,he'sholdingher

hand.Thewayhelooksather,thewaytheyareso

perfecttogether,everythingsobeautifulaboutthem

remindsmehowIlostagoodwomanbecauseof

temporarypleasures.

“Hi.”Zinhlegreetsme.

“HiZee.”Iforceasmile.Idontwanthertofeel

guiltyaboutherhappiness.

“MrMkhizegoodmorning.Howareyoufeeling?”

Theguyisjustperfectineveryway.

“Feelingbetterthankyou.”Henods.

“Wecametocheckonyouandtheboyswantedto

seeyou.WewillgiveyouguysyourprivacyIwill

comeandpickthemuplater.”Zinhlesays.

“I'mfeelingalittledrowsypleasetakethemwithI

willseethemwhenIgetdischarged.”

“Okayboyssaybyetodaddyheneedstorest.”My

boyskissmeonbothcheeksandwalkoutwith



Alessandro.Zinhlewaitsforthemtoleaveandshe

pullsachair.

“Whydoyouwanttodie?Doyourememberwhat

yousaidtomethefirsttimeyousawme?”Inod

tearsflowingdowncheeks.“It'stimeyoutakeyour

ownadvice.Iwon'tsayIunderstandwhatyouare

goingthroughbecauseIdon'tknowhowdeepyour

painis.Stopbeingselfish,yourchildrenneedyou

andbykillingyourselfyouarenotprovinganything.

Youcanstillloveanotherwomanandmoveon.

StopandforoncethinkaboutOwamiandOlwethu.

Ifthisisyourwaytomakepeoplehatemeforyour

sinsthenyouaredoingagreatjobatit.Your

childrennowlookatmedifferently.Ihavemyown

demonstofightpleasefightyourowninafairway.

Don'tbeacoward.”Shetearfullylooksatmeand

leavesmeswimminginmyowntears.....

*

*

*

*



THEBRIDE.

Insert106.

THREEMONTHSLATER...

Mntimande'sPOV.

“Itoldyounottocallthem!Whydidyousearchfor

them?Areyouhappynow?”Mygirlislivid.NowI

don'tknowifthehormonesaregettingthebestof

herorshe'shottemperedwithorwithoutthe

pregnancyhormones.

“UxoloMakhwali.(I'msorry.)”That'sallIcansayfor

now.Ihavesomuchtoexplaintoherbutitwillonly

haveadifferencewhenshecalmsdown.

“Youaresorry?Doyouknowhowmuchmymother

ishurtrightnow?Thosepeopledidnothingforme,

theytookeverythingmyparentsowned,theynever



evenonedaycheckedonme,theycouldn'tcare

lesswhetherIdiedornotandyougooutthereand

lookforthem,forwhat?Whatdidtheydothat

qualifiesthemastherightpeopletoreceivemy

brideprice?Whatrightdotheyhaveoverme?My

motherdeservesthisnotthem!Idon'twanttosee

them,andifyoudaregivethemanythingthat

shouldbegiventomymotherbereadytomarry

theirdaughtersnotme!”Sheslamsthedoorbehind

her,I'mdefeated.HowdoIfixthis?

WhenIsentmypeopletoaskforherhandin

marriage-fromwhereIcomefrombeforeasking

thegirl/womantobeyourwifeyoushouldaskher

parentsfirstandhermothertoldmypeopletogoto

theMdlongwas.Ididn'tunderstandwhyshewould

saysoafterSukuhadtoldmethatsheknowsno

onefromtheMdlongwafamily.Iaskedmyuncle

whoexplainedtomethatitdoesn'tmatterwhether

sheknowsthemornotbutthat'swhereshecomes

fromandtheyarerightfulpeopletochargemethe

brideprice.Messeduptraditions,right?YeahIalso



feelthesamebutatthesametimeIwantthe

MdlongwastoknowI'mtheirson-in-law,thisisnot

fInsertosegoodfornothingunclesofhersbuther

wishistotakemetoherparents'gravesandthat

willonlybepossibleiftheMdlongwasknowwhoI

am.Iknowshe'sangry,allIwantisforhertocalm

downthenIwillexplainmyself.IloveSukubutas

longasIdon'thaveherparents'blessingsIwill

neverbehappy.Iwanttodothingstherightway

butmysuper-angrywomanwon'tgivemethe

chancetoexplain.Ihaveneverseenherthisangry.

“Whatdidyoudotomysister?”Zibusisoasksas

soonasIanswerthephone.

“She'sangryIfoundherfamily.Iknowshehates

thembutshe'snotlisteningtomyreasons.”

“Whydidyoudothatanyway?Thosepeoplenever

wantedtoseeherwhenshewasyoung.They

deservenothing--”

“Ubaniothengizobanikainkomozamalobolo?(Who

saidI'mgoingtogivethemthebrideprice?)”

“Whatareyoudoingthen?”



“Iwantthemtoseethediamondtheyrejectedwhile

busychasingaftermoney.Iwantthemtoknowthat

whatevertheydidtoherneverbrokeher,Iwant

themtofinallyapologizetoMaSibandaandthank

herforraisingtheirownbloodlikeit'shers.Doyou

knowwhatthebestrevengeis?”

“Nope.Youtellme?”

“It'stoletyourenemieslive,letthemwatchyou

soarhigherlikeaneagle,killthemwithkindness

untiltheybowwhenyoupassby.I'mnotdoingthis

tospiteyoursisterasyoucallher,I'mdoingthisfor

her.Shedoesn'ttalktoomuchaboutthembutdeep

downshehasmanyunspokenwords,emotionsand

questionsburiedthere.She'shurtingbutherstrong

personalitywon'tletheradmittoit.I'msorryifyou

alsofeellikeIcanhurtmygirlintentionally.”

“NoI'msorryforsoundinglikethat.Youaremy

elderbrotherandIdon'tlikeitwhenyouapologize.

Justtreatmysisterwell.Whereisshe?”

“Shewentoutside.She'sreallypissedoffman.”

“Buyhermintandtopdeckchocolatesthenyouwill



beforgiven.”

“What?”I'mlaughing.

“Trustmethat'syouronlywaytoherheartright

now.OrtrycupcakesbutI'mworriedabouther

weightman--”

“SticktobeingherbrothermanIwillworryabout

herweight,okay?”

“Sureman.LetmegoIalsohavetomeettheuncles.

Arewestillstickingtotheinitialplan,right?”

“Yep.Adoubleweddingintwomonthstime.”

“Sukuwillbeeightmonthspregnantbythenwhatif

shegoesinlabour?”

“Shewon't.Thepointistowatchherwalkingdown

theaislewithmysoninherbelly.”

“Ihopesheagrees.Ican'twaittogetmarriedman,

totapthepussyIpaidfor.Theprideindoingthat

man.”Thisoneiscrazy.“Bro,I'mhappybutnot

reallyhappybecauseevennowNKhaven'tforgiven

us.IfeellikehisangerpushedhimtotheStatesit's

notaboutschoolbutbeingfarawayfromthe



brotherswhobetrayedhistrust.”

“Hewillbefine.He'sangrybuthewillcome

around.”

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

Zinhle'sPOV.

WhoknewIwouldonedaytraveltheworldjustlike

howIdreamedaboutwhenIwasyoung?Whoknew

Iwouldbehappytoapointoftiltingmyheadback

laughingoutloudwithnotevenasinglething

botheringmeatthebackofmymind?Iguessthe

GodIbelievedinwhenIwasyoungdoesreally

existsthen.HereIaminSeychelles,leavingthefive

starlifewithamanwhodoesn'thavetotrytoohard

toputasmileonmyface.Justonelookintomy

eyeshewillknowwhatIwantatthatparticulartime

andhemakesithappen.

“Pennyforyourthoughts?”Alessandrohugsputs

hishandsaroundmywaist.

“NothingtosharebabesI'mjusthappy.I'mfinally



freeofallthenegativeenergy.Iwanttobuy

somethingspecialforSuku.It'sbecauseofherI'm

freeofmypssttoday.Withoutgoingbacktowhere

everythingstartedIwasnevergoingtobeokayand

thatconversationwithmyparentsreallyhelpedme.

Ineededtoletthepainandangeroutofmychest.

She'sanangelthatone.”Mybrotherisalways

blessedwithgoodwomen.Hisfirstonewasghetto

butshewasadarlingandnowSukuisararegem.

“Iknowhey.Whatdoyouwanttobuyforher?”

“Idon'tknowyetIwillaskthegirlstohelpme

choosesomethingthatsuitherstyle.”

“Greatidea.”Hekissesmymyneck.

“Mommy?Mommy?”Myboyscomerunningand

shouting.Alessandromovesawayfromme,he

respectsmychildrenalot.

“Whatisitmyboy?”

“Dadiscalling.”Owamigivesmethephone.

“Hi.”Ianswerthephone.Myfiancé,yeahwe

engaged,heproposedaftertheburialofhisfather



andtalkingtohisfamilyaboutmychildrenand

themacceptingmychildren.Iwassayinghe

doesn'tmindmetalkingtoMkhize,wehadalong

serioustalkwithMkhizewhenhegotdischarged

fromthehospital.Imadehimunderstandthateven

ifIgobacktohimitwillbeoutifpitynotthatI'm

happyinourmarriage.Hefinallyunderstoodand

wepartedongoodterms.

“Hi.Iwascallingtoremindyouthatyourdaughter

isgettingmarriednextweekandshepersonally

beggedmetocallyou.”YeahMelissaisgetting

married.Hischildrenrefusedtocuttieswithme.I

wasworriedaboutAlessandrobuthetoldmehe

doesn'tmindaslongastheydon'tcomebetween

us.

“Ihaven'tforgottenandIwillbethere.Iwon'tmissit

foranything.”

“Thankyou.There'salsosomeoneIwantyouto

meet.”

“Ican'twaitalready.Wewillbethere.”

“Sayhitothatboywhoistakingcareofyou.”



“Iwill.Takecareofyourself.”

“Youtoo.”Alessandrokissesmeandscoopsmeup

backtothebedroom.Ourkissdeepensandour

breathingaccelerates.......

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

Insert107.

SEASON2FINALE

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

I'mwokenupbysofttinyhandsandIknowwhoitis.

Siyamthandadoesn'tlikeitwhenI'msadandasleep



thewholeday.

“Wakeupmommy.Ibroughtgrapesforyou.”I

slowlysitupandtearfullyhughim.Idon'teven

knowwhyI'memotionalI'mjustanemotional

wreckthesedays.He'ssoyoungyethetakesnote

ofwhatI'malwayseatingthesedays.

“Thankyouson.WhereisSimphiwe?”

“Playingoutsidewithothers.Zaineisalsohere.”

Siyamthandaprefershisowncompanytoplaying

withmanyotherkids.He'snotshy,butintroverted.

Heonlytalksalotwhenhe'salonewithhisfather

(Mntimande)orme.TheyknowZibusisoistheir

fatherandthetwobrothersagreedtoletthtwins

callthebothofthemfather.

“Okayson.Doyouwanttosleep?”

“No.Iwanttotouchthebaby.”Thisisall

Mntimande'sdoing.Theyallknowthere'sababyin

mybelly.

“Okay.”Hetouchesmybellyandslowlymoveshis

tinyhandoverit.Helookslostinhisownlittleworld

untilMntimandeopensthedoorstartlinghim.



“SorryboyIdidn'tmeantostartleyou.”Hekisses

myforehead.Ifeeleverycontentsofmystomach

risingtomythroatandIquicklygetoffthebed

runningtothetoilet.OhdearGod.Whydoesthis

childhatemethismuchIwasjustenjoyingmy

grapesandnowthis?Honestlyspeaking,mychild

hateshisfather.Ihaven'ttoldhimthisbuthis

perfume,hissmile,thewayhewalks,hisdeepvoice,

everythingabouthimmakesmewannapukethese

days.Idon'tknowhowhewillfeelifheeverfinds

outthisishowIfeelabouthimatthemoment.

“IfIdidn'tknowbetterIwouldsayhe'snotmine.”

Helaughsholdingmefromtheback.“Iknowmy

sonhatesmeMaKhwaliit'snotyourfault.Iknow

youlovemeandyouarenotpretending.The

situationisbeyondyourcontrol.”Hekissesmy

neck.UnlikeMelisizwe,Mntimandedoesn'tmind

watchingmepukeinthebathroom.EvenifIwake

upinthemiddleofthenighthewillalsowakeup

andmakesureI'mfine.

“Howdoyouknowthat?”

“Iknowbabe.I'mafatheralreadyandIknowthe



stressyouwomengothrough.CanItalkaboutmy

latewife?”Ismileandhesmilesbackand

continues.Idon'tmindhimtalkingabouther,atfirst

hewasscaredtomentionherthinkingthatI'malso

likemanycrazywomenouttherewhohateadead

personwhodidnothingtothembeforeherdeath.

“ShehatedmewhenshewaspregnantwithNtsika.

AtfirstshechasedmeoutofourbedroomandI

hadtousethespareroom.Whenshewasfour

monthspregnantshefiledfordivorce,Ihaddone

nothingwrongshejusthatedmeforbeingme.I

refusedtosignthedivorcepapersandshewent

backtoherfamily.Hermotherunderstoodwhat

wasgoingonandsheletherstayuntilshegave

birth.SoIunderstandperfectlywellwhatyouare

goingthroughrightnowbutI'mnotgoingtoleave

ourbedroomnorI'mgoingallowyoutoleave.We

areinthistogether,it'sokaywewillbefine.You

okaynow?”Inod.

“Whotaughtyoutobeagoodfatheranda

husband?”

“UncleGoogledid.”Helaughs.“IusedtoGoogle



thingslikehowtokeepawomanhappy,howtobea

bestbrother,howtobeagoodfatherandIread

manybooksaboutallofit.”

“I'mproudofyou.”

“ThankyouMaKhwali.Letmetakeashowertoget

ridofmyperfumethenwewilltalk.I'msorryabout

earlierIdidn'tmeantoupsetyou.”

“It'sokaySthandwasamimyemotionsare

skyrocketingthesedays.CanIjoinyou?”

“Youalwayswelcomebabe.”

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

Lerato'sPOV.

Lethimgo!Justacceptthatallhewantedfromyou

wassex!Hewasnotmeantforyou!Helovesher

notyou!That'salltheykeeptellingmebuthas

anyoneaskedmehowIfeelaboutallofthis?Imet

Mntimandefirst,Sukutookhim.ImetZibusisoI

wastednotimeandgavehimwhatheaskedforbut



againsomeonecameandtookhimawayfromme!

Whatkindoffriends/sistersdoesthat?Whydidn't

theythinkaboutmebeforetakingthem?WhyamI

theonewhoissupposedtoletZibusisogowhen

Charitycouldn'tresisthimwhensheknewexactly

whathappensbetweenmeandhim?

IlogintomyFacebookaccounttofindloadsof

theirpictures.Itlooksliketheywentto

Filabusi(Charity'shome)recently.Oneofthe

picturesisofCharitywearingatraditionaldress

andaheadwrapwithtwoyounggirlswholookalot

likehercaptioned:Mywives.Thepicturehasthe

internetbuzzingIdon'tevenknowwhatfussis

about?Charityisnoteventhatbeautiful.

Comment1:Thingsdochangeforreal!ZB

uyashadamfana?

Comment2:Irememberhowheusedtobetheit

guybackinthedays.LupaneStatewasrunbyhim

andgirlscouldn'tstopwantinghimnomatterhow

muchheshreddedtheirpussy-ies.



Comment3:Iwasoneofthegirls.Theguyknows

histhingIdon'tblamethegirls.

Comment4:Isalute@Char04Idon'tknowwhat

yougavehimbutgirlyouareoneluckybitch!Iused

tohatehimforbreakingmyheartbutnowI'mokay.

Zibusiso:Youguyswillmakemywifedecide

otherwiseIjustpaidthebridepriceforcryingout

loud! .@Melisa@Ruth@Monalisa

@RuvarasheI'msorryladies.Iwasyoungback

then,Idon'tknowwhereandhowyoumisreadmy

actionsbuttoday,herewhereeveryonewillseethis;

I'mreallysorryandthankyouforforgivingme.I

lovemywifeandI'mgoingtotreatherwelltoshow

everyonewhothinksI'maplayerwhoIhave

maturedtobe.Ontheotherlighternewskeep

checkingmysister/in-law'spageforjuicynews.

Theyallreplyaskinghimtospillthebeansbuthe

keepsrefusingtodoso.Helaterresponds.

Zibusiso:Don'tyouworryguysyouallknowmy

sisterin-lawverywellandshe'sthereasonI'mthe



manIamtoday.FYI,she'sfamous!

Reply:IsawthatsuperintelligentLady,S-Kayand

someoneImistookforyou...doesthismean?Ohmy

gosh!Sukuisyoursisterin-law

Reply2:YoumeantheeSuku?TheprideofLupane

StateuniversityandZimbabweasawhole?Hisbest

friendweallthoughttheywerefuckingeachother?”

WhenthecommentskeepbuzzingZibusisodecides

toturnthecommentingoff.Itmustbenicebeing

famousforbreakingpeople'shearts.Igothrough

thecommentsagainuntilIstumbleupona

commentofsomeonewhoishurtingasIam.Isend

afriendrequesttoherandsheacceptsafew

minuteslater.Iinboxherthereandthen.Let'ssee

howyoubitchesIusedtocallmysisterswillget

yourheavilyeverafters!

*********

Nomzamo'sPOV.



TodayI'mfeelingsotiredallIwantissleep,the

eventsifyesterdayleftmereallytired.Malcolm

proposedwhenwewenttoHarare.Hehad

everythingplannedout,itwasaverybeautifulnight

Iwon'tlie.Icriedwhenhekneltononekneeand

askedmethebigquestion.ForamomentIfroze

butIrecoveredandscreamedyeessss!Yesterday

wewenttomyuncle'shousetofinalizethelobola

ceremony.Hepaideverythingtheychargedhim,he

evenpaidtwoothercowsforthefamilytoallow

himtolegallyadoptZaine.SinceMelisizwedidn't

paylobolamyunclessaidtheydon'tknowhimbut

I'mworriedaboutthecourt.Idon'tknowif

MelisizwewillletMalcolmadopthisson.

“Babewakeup.Zinhleisonthephone.”

“Really?”Wehavesomuchcatchinguptodowith

myfriend.“Myfriendhowareyou?”

“Supergood.CongratulationsgirlMalcolmjusttold

methatthelobolaisdone.Nowwhenarewe

wearingourbestoutfits?”



“WewillseesoonafterMntimandeandSuku's

wedding.Idon'twantittobelikeI'mcompetingor

tryingtobeanattention-seeker.Ineedthosetwo

whenIgetmarriedtheyhavebeenafamilytome.”

“Iunderstandbabes.Listen,Iwillbelandingina

fewhoursdon'ttellanyoneIwanttosurprisethem.

WhenIarrivewehavetogooutandcatchup.”

“Ican'twait.”Ican'tcontainmyexcitementright

now.MyfriendandIhavebeenthroughalotbut

nowGodhasfinallydecidedtoblessus.NowI

knowthatablessingdelayedisnotablessing

denied.Whoknewthatmyhappinesswillcomein

formofamanwhoistwoyearsyoungerthanme?

“Canyoucomebacktomeplease.Ineedyour

attention,too.”Ilaughathim.

“Whatnowhubby-to-be?”

“Imissyou.Youhavebeensleepingforever.Did

youevenbathtoday?”

“Youdon'trememberoryoujustmakingfunof

me?”



“Well,Dorothy,EthanandZainearenotherecanwe

usethistimewisely?”Iraisemyeyebrows.“I

chasedthemawayforareasonIevengavemycard

todaymeaningI'mseriousaboutthis.”

“YougaveEthanyourcard?”Henods.“Consider

yourselfbrokefortherestofthemonth.”Helaughs.

“Leavemysister-brotherin-lawalone!”Ihithimwith

apillow.“Ilikehowherocksheelsandmakeup

betterthanmostofthewomenoutthere.”

“Unclehithimwithaknobkerrywhenhewasbusy

talkinglikeawoman.”It'snotalaughingmatter

reallybutthewaymyuncleshatehomosexualsis

justfunnyandoutofthisworld.Idon'tknowwhen

willtheyacceptthattheirowniswhoheisand

nothingcanchangethat.

“That'snotfair.Anyway,comewithme.”Hescoops

meup,I'mstillwearingnothingbutpanties.He

walksoutofthehousetothepool,bythewaywe

areinhishouse.Malcolmisoneofthosemenwho

willneverstayinawoman'shouse.Hetoldmethis

twodaysafterwestarteddating.Hesayshispride



cannotallowhimtobeinalive-inboyfriend.He

didn'tevenwantmetomoveinwithhimuntilhe

wenttomyuncles.Healwaystalksabouthowus

womenletmenuseusthenlaterwewillbecrying

whenwehavetherighttosaynotothingslike

cohabiting.Hesaysonceyouagreetoitchances

arehighyourboyfriendwillneverthinkofmarrying

youtherightwaybecausealreadyyouarehis

unofficialwife.

“Whatarewedoinghere?”

“Youwillsee.”Heputsmedownandjumpsintothe

pool.Heswimstotheothersideandcomesback

forme.“Hopin.”HegivesmehishandwhichI

gladlytake.Onceinsidehestartskissingme

caressingmybreastsearningamoaninthe

process.“Iwantyoubabe,hereinsidethepool.”

Huh?Howwillothersswimafterwards?“Iwilldrain

thepoolandhaveitcleaned.Thisisoneofmy

fantasies.”Hegrabsmywaistpullingmecloserto

himandFrenchkissesme......

**********



NARRATED.

AttheMkhizemansionpeoplearebusymovingup

anddownpreparingforMelissa'smarriage.She's

marryingawhiteguyfromEngland.

“Iwishmomwashere.Isawhertrendingonsocial

media.Ididn'tknowtheguyisarealPrince?”Khaya

sipshisbeer.

“YeahthedudeisalegitPrinceabouttobecomea

King.TothinkthatguyoncetoldmethatIcantoy

withZinhleallIwantbutwhenhecomesintoher

lifewewillallbowourheads.Ithoughthewas

joking,youknow?”Qhubekanilaughsindisbelief.

“Yeahshithappensman.YoustillloveZinhle?”

Khayaasks.

“Always.IhurtheralotbutIloveher.Idon'twant

herbackbutshewillalwayshaveaspecialplacein

myheart.”Qhubekanismiles.

“Iunderstandman.Atleastyouhavesomeoneyou



onceloved,asforme,I'munluckywhenitcomesto

love.Girlswantmymoneynotlove.Ihavegivenup

onlove.”

“Youaretooyoungtogiveuponlove.Waitforthe

righttimeandtherightgirlwillcome.”

“Truethat.WhereisAnelisa?Haveyouspokento

hereversincethe...Youknow?”

“Yep.Wechatalotthesedays.Shepromisedto

visitsoon--”

“AndhereIam.”Inherlongbodyhuggingdress

thatrevealsherbeautifulcurves,Anelisastands

beforethem.Theyarebothdumbstruck,theyhave

neverseenherorherpictureafterthepositive

transformation.

“Whoa!I'mdrunk,right?”Khayacannotbelievehis

eyes.

“Ane?”

*

*

*



*

Tomorrowearlymorningwehaveasponsored

insert,5AMtobespecific.Theinsertissponsored

byreaderwhosaidtome“Youdon'tknowhow

SukuandMntimande'slovestorychangedmylife

forthebetter.Iwasonthevergeifgivingupmy

marriagebecauseIwasneversatisfiedinour

bedroombutwhenyouwroteaboutconnecting

throughsexIrealizedwhatoursexlifelackedwasa

deepconnection.Thankyouforrekindlingthespark

ofmymarriage,Iwillforeverbegrateful.”Backto

whytheinsertshouldbepostedatthattime,she

paidextrafortheinserttohavea#REMOVEDscene

ofSukuandMntimande.Inotherwordstheinsert

willbeamorningglory.

**********

ASeasonfinaledoesn'tmeanit'stheendofthe

book.Forthefirstever,aseasonfinalewilldragfor

about3tosomethinginserts.Thenwewillhavea

wholebookFINALEandlastlyanEPILOGUE.
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“Truethat.WhereisAnelisa?Haveyouspokento

hereversincethe...Youknow?”

“Yep.Wechatalotthesedays.Shepromisedto

visitsoon--”

“AndhereIam.”Inherlongbodyhuggingdress

thatrevealsherbeautifulcurves,Anelisastands

beforethem.Theyarebothdumbstruck,theyhave

neverseenherorherpictureafterthepositive

transformation.

“Whoa!I'mdrunk,right?”Khayacannotbelievehis

eyes.



“Ane?”Qhubekaniisalsosurprised.

“Qhu.”Theyemotionallyhugeachother.“Howare

you?”

“I'mfineandyou?”

“Ican'tcomplain.Khaya?”AnelisahugsKhayawith

herleftarmwhiletherightarmbalancesher

crutches.

“Wow!Iheardyouarenowapastor'sdaughterbutI

neverknewyouarenowthishot?What'sthesecret?

”Theyalllaugh.“Onaseriousnotthough,youlook

superfabulous.”Anelisablushes.

“Dudeleavethemotherofmychildrenalone.Go

andbringachair.”

“LetherusemineIwillgiveyouguyssomeprivacy.

I'mgoingtomeetsomeonespecialattheairport.”

Khayaleaves.

“Howhaveyoubeen?”Qhubekaniasks.

“I'mgoodQhu.Iseeyouarealsolookinggood.How

arethegirls?”

“Well,theyarefinejustmissingtheirmother.”



“Iknowhey.Iwantedtocomeandseethembutthe

lasttimeIwasinBulawayosomethingshappened

andtoolmebacktothatdayandIhadapanic

attack.Dadhadtodrivebackhomewithme,Iwas

reallyinabadspace.”

“Iunderstand.Nowyouokaythough?”

“Yeah.IwenttoseeZinhleinprisonafewdays

beforeshegotreleased.Iapologizedtoherandshe

wasshatteredbythedeathofMaqhawe.Itwas

reallysadseeingherlikethat.Whereisshe?I'm

sureshe'shappyaboutMelissa'smarriage.”

Anelisasmiles.Clearlyshe'sinthedarkaboutthe

recentevents.

“Zinhleandmyfathergotdivorcedafewmonths

ago.”

“What?Why?”Qhubekaninarratesthewholestory.

“Wow.Isaluteherforwalkingawaythistime.

Zinhkehasbeenthroughalotandshedeservesall

thehappiness.”

“Eish!Lookatmekeepingyouherewithoutaskingif

youwouldlikesomefoodordrink?”



“I'mgoodfornow.I'menjoyingcatchingupwith

you.So?Anyweddingbellsfromyourside?”

“Nope.WhatwillIdowithawife?Ican'tgetitup

andmarryingsomeonewillbeputtingthatperson

underserioustorture.I'mjustlivingabachelor's

life.”

“Isee.”

“Abdfromyourside?”

“ItookavowofcelibacyaftereverythingIwent

throughbecauseifloveandsexIdon'tthinkIwill

everloveagain.I'mjustlivingmylifeassomeone

whosemarriagefailedandshehadtoreturntoher

parent'shouse.I'mnotcomplaining,I'mhappyIjust

needyoutoallowmetohaveaccesstomychildren

that'sallIneedtobecomplete.”

“Ineverrefusedtoletyouseethechildrendadis

theonewhodid.Wewilltalktohimnowwhilehe's

stillinajovialmood.He'shappyandevenhappier

thatZinhleiscomingforthewedding.”

“Ithoughttheyaredivorced?”



“Divorcednotenemies.Theyactuallychatnowand

then,Zinhle'sfianceisagoodman.Hedoesn'tmind

themtalking.He'sonebastardIknowwhoisnot

afraidofanothermanstealinghisgirlbecausehe's

confidentinhimself.He'snotlikeuswhobecome

jealousandinsecure.Canyoubelieveheloved

Zinhlebeforeme?IknowtheguyfrombackwhenI

wasinSouthAfrica.”Theycontinuechartinguntil

Gugucomesoutsidetoseeforherselfifwhat

Khayasaidisthetruth.

***********

Melisizwe'sPOV.

Ihavebeensittinginthisemptyhousetryingtofind

awayoutifmydebt.Igottemptedbypokergames,

Iwononemillionthefirstroundandlostthesecond

round.Ikeptgoingbackhopingtowinanother

millionormorebutIkeptlosingandlosinguntilI

realizedtherewasnomoneyleftinmybank

account.IsoldtheLegend45totryandsustainmy



billsbuttheuniverseandthestarsconspired

againstme,mybusinessstartedcollapsing.Itwas

laterwhenthedamagewasalreadydonethatI

foundoutworkerswerestealingfromme.Itriedto

salvagethesituationbutIguessIwastoolate

becausebeforeIknewittheombudsmenwere

knockingonmydoor.Iowedmillionsoftaxes,my

workerssuedmefordelayedpaymentsandmy

businesswasauctionedbythecourt.Thebank

auctionedmyhousethenIwasleftwithnothing.

Sukuhadstoppeddepositingmoneyinourjoint

accountandthatishowIfoundmyselfhomeless.

IstayedwithMalcolm,Itoldhimeverythingthat

happenedbetweenmeandthewomenIhadinmy

life.Hesympathisedwithmeonlyforhimtostab

meinthebackandtakeNomzamoashiswife.I

sawtheirpostsonTwitter,hepaidlobolainfullyet

hewon'tborrowmemoneytobuybread.Justone

loafofbreadtoeatwhilesittingunderthebridge

thathasbecamemyhome.Malcolmchasedmeout

ofhishouseafterIthreatenedhimandNomzamo.I



knowhimverywellandIwon'tdaretrytocrosshis

path.He'sadangeroustrainedmanandhecan

makemedisappearindaylightandnoonewillever

findoutaboutaboutit.MaybeIshouldtryandask

Sukuforhelp.She'sagoodwomanandIknowshe

willhelpme.

“Hello?”Hervoicebringstearstomyeyes.“Hello?”

I'mtongue-tiedIdon'tknowwhattosaytoherright

now.“Whydidyoucallifyoudon'twanttotalk?

Hello?”

“WhoistroublinguMaKhwaliwamirightnow?”I

hearamalevoice.HisvoicesoundsfamiliarI'm

sureit'sMntimande.Isawtheirhappyfamikyy

photosinAmahle'sphonethatIstolewhenshewas

atarestaurantwithotherkids.Theyweretoo

distractedtonoticeanything.

“Idon'tknowbabakhe.Someonecallsthehe/she

keepsqueitdotheyevenknowhowirritatedI

alwaysamthesedays?”

“OnlyiftheyknewthatMntimandepaysfortheir

sins.”Theybothlaugh.She'shappy,shesounds



happywithhimIshouldstayawayfromher.ButI

needhelp.Idropthecallandcallagainbutthistime

Mntimandeanswersthephone.“Wifey'sphone,

hello?”

“BroInedhelppleasehelpme.”

“Andyouare?”

“Melisizwe.”

“Meli?Whydoyouneedmyhelpaftereverything

yousaidtome?Yousaidamouthfuldude.”He's

mockingmerightnow.

“Iknow.Ijustneedsomethingtoeat.I'mstaying

underthebridge--”

“TryanotherjokedudeI'mnotreallyfondofjokes

anyway.Whatdoyouwant?”

“I'mseriousman!Whywouldamanbeganother

manforhelpifeverythingisokay?WhywouldIbeg

youofallpeople?Ireallyneedhelp.Pleasehelpme-

-”Myvoicetrailsoffastearspouroutofmyeyes.I

oncehaditallbutonemistakeanditwasallgone!

“Whereareyou?”



“RightnowI'matCentenaryPark.”

“OkayIetmesendyousomethingviaecocashto

buyfoodthenIwillcomeandseeyoutomorrow.

Mywifedoesn'tknowaboutthisanddon'tyoudare

stressheraboutit.IfIfindoutthatyouarelyingI'm

goingtokillyou.”

“Thankyou.”Ineverthoughthewillbetheoneto

helpme.AfewminuteslaterIreceiveanotification

thathesent$50.IfoldmyhandsandthankGodfor

this.Amessagecomesthroughafterthe

notification.

****IwillpretendasifIdidn'trealizethat'sAmy's

phone.*****

Idon'tknowhowherealizedthatbuteitherwayI'm

thankful.Aladyapproachesmecarryingaplastic

bag.Shestopsinfrontofmeanddropstheplastic

beforeremovinghershades.

“Howthemightyhavefallenallbecauseofa

woman.”Ilookupusingmyhandtoblockthesun.

“Lerato?”



*********

Mntimande'sPOV.

Lifeisaturningwheelforsure.Melisizweisnow

downandout?I'mnotrejoicinginhispain,noI'm

notthatkindofaman.Iguesshecanbehelped,I

wonderhowmycurrentlyalwaysangrygirlwillfeel

aboutthis.

“Baba,ngingangena?(FathercanIcomein?)”

“Qhawelikababakwenzenjani?Ukhalelani?(What

happenedQhawe?Whyareyoucrying?”

“Myabdomenhurtsdad.Whereismama?”

“She'sgettingdressed.Whendiditstart?Come

here.”Imovefromthebedtothecouch.My

daughterisgrownupbowandit'sinappropriatefor

hertositonmybed.“Isitastomachbugor

somethingyouarenotfamiliarwith?”

“IthinkI'mgettingmyfirstperiod.Inoticedastain

whenIwenttothetoilet.”



“Congratulationsyouaregrowingupmybaby.You

willbefineletmefindpainkillersandpadsforyou.I

boughtthemafewmonthsago.”Iwalkintothe

closetandfindmygirlstillinherbirthsuitstanding

infrontifthemirror.Ifnotthatourdaughterisin

painrightnowIwouldtakehernowandrighthere.

ShenoticesthatI'mtempted.“Alwayslooking

deliciousMakhwakibuletmetakecareifour

daughterfirst.”

“What'swrongwithourdaughter?”She'salerted.

“Nothingseriousfirstperiodpainsandallofthat.

Shecamelookingforyoubutworrynotdaddygot

this.”

“Youboughtpadsalready?”

“Yep.Allthegirlsinmyfamilyhadtheirfirstperiods

whentheyturned18andIknewQhawewasto

followsuitsoon.”

“Youdeserveanaward!I'mgoingtorewardyoufor

this.Goon.”

“HereQhawe.ItaughtyouhowtousetheseandI'm

suretheytaughtyouatschoolandmamadidtoo.



Youaregrownupnowmygirlandit'stimetobe

wise.Onemistakeandyouwillbepregnant.Idon't

raisegrandchildrenwitunknownfathers,arewe

clear?”Shefaintlysmiles.

“I'minpaindadcanyoulecturemelater?”She

laughstakingthepadsandpainkillers.“Thanks.Tell

momIsaidthankyou.”

“Iwill.Liedownabitwhenyoudonetakingabath.”

MybabygirlisgrowingupandverysoonIwillstart

worryingaboutherfallingforauselessmanafter

doingmybesttoraiseher.“MaKhwaliwozala

(Sukucomehere.)Don'tputonyourclothesIknow

youdon'tfeellikeitanyway.”Shecomesout

wearingmygown.“ComeandsithereIwanttotell

yousomething.”Imoveupthebedandsitup

straightopeningmylegswiderforhertocomeand

sitbetweenthem.

“Soundsserious.Don'ttellmeyouhaveachildthat

IdontvknowofbecauseIwillkillyou.”

“Idon'tgoaroundsleepingwithwomen.It'sabout

thelobolanegotiations.”IexplaintoherwhyIwent



totheMdlongwasandwhyIwanthertoallowthem

tobepartofthenegotiations.Afteralongtimeof

tryingtoconvincehershefinallyunderstandsmy

point.

“Whenarewegettingmarried?”

“Intwomonthstime.Doyouhaveyourdress

already?”

“Ihaveafewtochoosefrombuttwomonthssa

shortperiodoftime.ThedressIwantisnotin

Africa.”

“NoproblemwhereverthedressisIwillmakesure

yougetit.Intwodaystimewearegoinghomfor

thenegotiationsthenmyuncleswillaskforyour

handinmarriage.Onlyafterthatwewillsetthedate

forourwedding.StillonthelobolanegotiationsI

wouldliketoadoptAmyandPrudyisyoupermit?”

“Theywillchargeyouforthat.”

“Iknow.Don'tworryaboutmoneyandthecowsI

havelotsofthose.”Shedoesn'tknowthatIactually

owntheplotItookthemtolastmonth.Ihaveaplot

inSomabhulaandover300cattle.Thereareso



manythingsIstillhavetotellherbeforeour

weddingthatshedoesn'tknowabout.Iprayshe

won'tfreak.

“I'mfeelinghotMntimande.”Ihelpheroutofthe

gownandswitchontheairconditioner.“Thank

you.”Imassageherbellyandmyboystartskicking.

Sheleansbackandenjoysthemovementsinher

belly.Stillmassagingher,Ikissherneckandshe

moans.Thewaysshe'swayshornythesedaysI'm

afraidmysonwillbelikehisuncleZibusisowho

can'tsaynotoacleancookie.“Pleasedon'tstop.”

Shebegs.Iopenherlegswiderand#REMVED.......
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Khayastepsdownofhiscarandputsonhis

shadeslookingaround.Helooksathiswristwatch

andleansagainsthiscartappingonhisphone.Two

younggirlspassbywearingmatchingcroptops

andbumshortsrevealingtheirbuttcheeks.He

looksatthemandwondershowitfeelsliketohave

athreesomewithtwins?Mustbenice,right?Right

nowhe'snotlookingforlove,italwaysendintears

wheneverhegiveshishearttoanyone.He'sabout

topacebehindthembutafamiliarvoicecallsoutto

him.

“BrotherKhaya!”Olwethurunssteppingonhis

shoelacesandfalls.Owamistepsnexttohis

youngerbrotherandhelphimupbeforetyinghis

shoelacesproperly.

“Don'trunwithuntiedshoelacesyouwillgethurt.”

Owamisweetlyscoldshisliitlebrother.Khayapicks

Olwethuupandtheyhug.Heputshimdown,squats

andtheyshareagrouphug.

“ImissedyouboKhabazela.”Khayasmilesas

ZinhleandAlessandroapproachthecarlookinglike

theitcouplethattheyhavebecome.Thesmileon



Zinhle'sfacetellsagreaterstoryofhowshe's

feelingandgoodlifehasbeen.“Mom.”Hehugsher

andfistbumpwithAlessandro.

“Son.Howareyou?”

“I'mgood.Ineededabreatherthat'swhyIoffered

tocomeandmeetyouhere.Ireallymissedyou

guysandI'mgladyouareallhere.”

“Wewillhavetorestabitbeforemeetingeveryone

I'mreallytiredatthemoment.WhatdoyouthinkMy

King?”

“Iagree.IreallyneedanapmyselfbutIcan'tsay

thesameabouttheyoungmenhere.I'msurethey

can'twaittomeeteveryone.Boysareyoutiredor

youwillgowithbrotherKhaya?”

“Wewillgowithhim.”Owamisaysgrinningfrom

eartoear.

“It'ssettledthen.Iwillcomeandmeeteveryonein2

or3hours.ThankyouforcomingsonImissedyou

too.”TheyhugagainasZinhlebecomes

emotionally.



“Youpregnantmom?”

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

Zinhle'sPOV.

IsitthatobviousthatI'mpregnant?Alessandro's

grandfatheralsosaidsowhenwevideocalledhim.

HaveIgainedtoomuchweight?Whatmakes

everyonesosureofmypregnancy?

“No.I'mnot.”IlieandKhayalaughs.

“Onlyapregnantwomancriesfornoreasonatall.”

“Fine.YougotmerighttheremaybeI'mpregnant--”

“Really?”Hisexcitementissurprising.Ithought

theywereallgonnadistancethemselvesfromme

nowthatI'mcarryingAlessandro'schildrenbuthere

Khayaiscelebrating.Afterafewminutesof

chattinghefinallygetsinhiscaranddrivesoffwith

thechildren.Yolandaapproachesusremovingher

shades.



“Boss.”ShehugsmeandshakesAlessandro'shand.

“Yolanda.Howareyou?”

“Ican'tcomplainboss.PleasecomethiswayI

parkedoverthere.”

Aftertakingabath,noafterbeingbathedbymy

fianceI'mnowlyinginthebedinmybathsuit.I'm

reallytiredandsleepyatthesametime.

“Wannasleep?”

“YeahbutIneedamassagemyfeetarekillingme.”

Iknowhewon'tsaynodespitehowtiredhemight

be.Hestartsmassagingmyfeet,mylegsuptomy

thighs.“Don'tturnmeonI'mreallytired.”Helaughs

andlaysbesideme.

“Sleepthen.Iloveyou.”Hekissesmyforehead.

He'sbeennothingbuteverythinghepromisedtobe.

Hehasn'tbrokenanyofhispromisesexceptone.

Heliedwhenwefirstmet.Hehasasonwitha

womanwhowashisnannygrowingup.Thewoman

istwentyyearsolderthanhimIdidn'tevenaskwho



askedwhoout.Hissonstayswithhisgrandparents

andistreatedlikeaprincerightthere.He'sadorable

andweclicked,heevenclickedwithmysons.I

wasn'tangrytofindoutabouthissonIjust

punishedhimforlying.Otherthanthathe'sbeen

halfthemanmybrotherMntimandeisandhis

familyislovingandsupportivealthoughitfeltlike

mostofthemhadnosayinthematterforitissaid

andbelievedthatarguingwiththeKingisa

punishablesignofdisrespect.Afterthe

introductions,theyallwantedthetraditional

marriagetofollowbutAlessandrorefused.Hetold

themhewantstoshowmearoundtheworldfirst

thenhecanaccepthisresponsibility.“Ithoughtyou

weresupposedtogetsomesleepnotstareatme

likethat.Areyouplanningmyfuneral?”

“Notyet.”Welaugh.Iputmyheadonhischestand

driftofftodreamland.

***********

Melisizwe'sPOV.



“IthoughtyousaidSukusentyoutome?Whatare

wedoinginyourhouseLerato?”Shesmirks.“What

gameareyouplayingat?”

“OhMelistopalready!Youarehomelessand

hopelesstheleastyoucandoistolistentomebut

firstlet'sgetyoucleaned.”ShetriestodragmebutI

remainrootedontheground.

“No!Idon'tneedyourhelpbecauseofthewayyou

aregoingwiththis.WhatareyouuptoLerato?I

hopeyouarenotplanningtoharmSuku?”

“Whatifthat'sexactlywhatIwanttodoandyou

willhelpmetodoit?Iwanthertofeelhowitfeels

liketobelikeallofus!Whydoesshehave

everythingwhenwehavenothingbutwealsopray

tothesameGodshepraysto?What'ssospecial

abouther?Zamokidnappedherdaughter,outofthe

blueMntimandebecametheheroandthedaughter

cameoutunharmed.Prudywaskidnappedbutonce

againMntimandecametotherescueandnowshe's

gettingmarriedtothemanofherdreamsafter

leavingyou--”



“Shedidn'tleaveme,okay?Imessedupandshe

walkedaway.Everythingelseyoujustsaidis

nonsensebecauseyoudon'treallyknowSuku!She

didn'thavealavishchildhood!Shedidn'twakeup

onedayandfoundherselfrich!Shedidn'thavea

fatherwhocouldmakecallstothebesthospitals

thenhisdaughterwouldbehiredthenextsecond,

sheworkedhardtobewheresheistoday.She

sacrificedheryouth,whilesomeofuswerebusy

partyingshewasbusyshapingherfuturewhatis

wronginthat?Whatdidsheeverdotoyouthatyou

wanttohurther?She'sbeennothingbutgoodto

you!Youungratefulpieceoftrash--”Sheslapsme

hardIcantastebloodinmymouth.

“Don'tyouevercallmetrash!I'mtryingtohelpyou

here--”

“GotohellLerato.Stopwhatevershityouare

planningelseyouwillgetburnt.Don'tevercome

lookingformeagain.”Islamherdoorbehindme

andleaveasmyphonerings.

“IthoughtweagreedthatIwillseeyouinafew

minutes?Areyouplayingme?”Mntimandeisangry.



“Pleasewaitformesomeoneliedtome.Please

don'tleaveI'mcoming.”

“FiveminutesorI'mgoneandyouwillneverreceive

anyhelpfromme.”LuckilyLerato'shouseisjust

twominutesawayfromCentenaryPark.Isprint

goingbacktomyspotandfindMntimandesmoking

acigaretteleaningagainsthiscar.Iwonderhow

Sukumanagesascarymanlikehim.“Youkeptme

waiting?”Hethrowshishalf-smokedcigaretteon

thegroundandstepsonit.Hereachesforthebottle

ofwhatlookslikesparklingwateranddrinks.“Ilied

tomywifetobeherecanyoumakeitsnappy?What

happenedtoyou?Youlooklikecrap.”

“Thankyou.”HeshakeshisheadasIswallowmy

tearsandnarratemywholestory.

“Whydon'tyougobacktoyourparents'house?”He

asks.

“I'mashamedofmyself.AftereverythingIhadand

alltheluxuryI'mnowleftwiththeclothesIhave

on.”

“WhatifIhelpyouandyoucomebackandfvckme



off?”

“Iwon't.Ihaverealizedthatjealousdoesn'thelp

anyoneinsteaditkills.Ireallyneedhelpman.”

“Fine.ForthesakeofAmyI'mgoingtohelpyou.

She'sthereasonI'mhappyrightnow.Ifshehadnot

insistedonbeingmyfriendagainsthermother's

wishesIwouldn'tbehappywithherrightnow.For

that,I'mgoingtohelpyou.”Hetakesthepapers

fromthedashboardandshovethemonmychest.

“Stopgamblingwithyourlifeyouaretooyoungto

bekilledbypeopleyouowe.Gamblingisbad--”

“Thesepapersareformyhouse?”I'mshocked.

“Iboughtyourhousewhenitwasauctioned.Amy

askedmeto.Youareignoringyourchildrenbut

theyloveyou.Amyknowsyouarehomeless,she

knowsyoutookherphoneandsheevenknowsyou

stayunderthatbridge.Iwaswaitingforyoutolearn

yourlessonbeforeIcanhelpyou.Idon'twantto

raiseabrokenchild,Iwantmychildrentoenjoy

theirchildhoodnottobeworriedabouttheirfathers

whocannotthinkforthemselves.Youarenotonly



breakingyourself,butAmytoo.Getyourhousein

orderman.Inlifewefall,getupanddustourselves

thenmoveon.”Ican'tstopmytears.ThemanI

hatedthemostistheonehelpingmerightnow.“Let

medropyouoffbeforeI'mlate.”

“Thankyousomuch.”Iattempttohughimbuthe

pushesmeaway.

“It'snotthefactthatyoureekofsweatrightnow

butIdon'tdohugsexceptwhenI'mhuggingmy

wifeandchildren.Ifinditcreepytohuganother

man,it'sgay-ish.”ForthefirsttimeeversinceImet

himhesmiles.He'snotuglyasIthoughtheis.Okay,

maybehe'shandsome.

“Iunderstand.”

“Yeah.WhatwereyoudoingwithLerato?”Huh?He

sawme?

“Shewastryingtoforcemetodosomething

sinister.”Heraiseshiseyebrows.“Shewantstoruin

yourweddingplans.”

“Really?”Hehasanamusedsmileonhisface.



“Youaresmiling?”

“Ilovechallenges.Iwanttoseehowfarshecanget

justletherknowthatifshetouchesmywifeormy

childrenthenherfatherwilllickmyshoesliveon

BtvandI'mnotjokingaboutit.”

**********

Mkhize'sPOV.

Therearethingsorpeopleinlifethatyoukeep

remindingyourselftogetoverbutyourheartjust

can'tletgo.Youjusthavetolearntolovefroma

distanceorfindareplacementthateverytimewhen

youkissorhaves-exwith,inyourmindyouwillbe

busyfantasizingaboutyoursoulmatebutjustafter

thesexisdoneyoucomebacktorealityandrealize

theloveofyourlifeisreallygone.Whatcanbedone?

Nothingexceptacceptingthereplacement.

“Dad?CanIcomein?”Melissa,mydaughter

knocks.



“Comeinbaby.Youaresulkingwhat'swrong?”

“Momisstillnothere--”

“I'mherewhoistheothermotheryouarelooking

for?”Thereplacementsaysstandingbythedoor.

“DadIwanttotalktoyouinprivateplease--”

“Uh-uh.NotachanceNanaI'mtiredofyoukids

treatingmelikeanoutsider.I'mthenewwifeand

I'mnotgivingyouanyprivacy.Talk.”

“Fine.Dad,youandmommywillbothwalkmedown

theaisle.IspoketoAlessandrohedoesn'tmind.”

Huh?Doesthisdaughterofmineunderstandher

ownwords?Zinhleisstillmyweaknesshowwill

thisworkoutwithoutmemessingupherday?

“Heeeimihlola!(Wondersneverend!)Youwantmy

husbandtowalkyoudowntheaislewithanother

womanwhenI'mhere?”

“She'snotanotherwoman!Sheisourmother!”This

won'tendwell.

“Youmeantheonewhokilledyourbiological

mother--”Melissagivesherabackhandslapthat



hasheralmostfallingoffthechair.

“SaythatagainIwillkillyou!”Mydaughteris

fuming.

“Shebewitchedallofyou--”

“Enough!”IbarkthemomentNothaborunsin

smiling.

“AuntLisayourmommyishere.Grandmaishere!”

Theybothrunoutside.Iwon'tshowmyexcitement

butI'mhappythatshecame.I'mhappyAlessandro

doesn'tmindhercominghereI'msureheknows

she'sovermebecauseIknowthistoo.Theonly

thingthatkeepsusincontactarethechildren.

WhenIgodownstairstomeethereveryoneisina

jovialmood.AlessandroischattingwithKhulekani

notmindingthewomentalk.Shelooksgoodinher

maxidressandshe'sglowing.Iknewsheis

pregnantwhenIvideocalledherlastmonth.I'mstill

admiringherwhenMariaclingstomyarm.Zinhle

looksupandsmiles.



“Oldman.”Alessandrogreetsme.

“Heykid.Icanseeyouarekeepingyourpromise

mychildrenarehappy.”

“Iamamanofmyword,Sir.Congratulationson

yourdaughter'swedding.”

“Aren'tyougoingtointroducemetoyourex-wife?”

Thiswomanisstartingtogetundermyskin.Iwas

happytointroducehertoZinhlebutnowIdon't

know.

“Zie,meetmy...I'moldtocallheragirlfriendlet's

justsaymypartnerMaria.Mariathisismyexwife

Zinhle.”.....

*

*

*

*
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Mkhize'sPOV.

“NicemeetingyouMaria.It'sapleasuretofinally

meetyou,hecouldn'twaittointroducemetoyou.”

Zinhlesaidwithabrightestsmileonherface.At

thatmomentiffinallydawnedonmethatsheis

reallyoverme.Therewasnojealous,noquestions,

nothinginhereyes.

“Uhm...IthinknowthatyouknowI'mhereyou

shouldstopcominghere.Idon'tfeelokayhaving

myhusband'sexwifeinmyhouse.Idon'tmean

thisinadisrespectfulmannerbutasawomanwho

isprotectingwhatishers.”Mariasaid.Atthe

momentIprayedforthegroundtoopenupand

swallowme.

“Youdidn'thavetosayit.Iunderstandwhereyou



comingfromandforyourinformationIonlycame

heretomeetyousinceIwasaskedtostopby.But

it'sokayyouwillneverseemyfaceagain.Nothere

notevenonthestreetsresteasyMariaI'mnotan

exwhotakesfivestepsforwardthenthreeback.”

ZinhlesmiledandIcouldseethepridein

Alessandro'seyes.

“Whymom?Youareourmotheryoucan'tleaveus

alone.”Khayablurtedout.

“Youaregrownupnowson.Youalldon'treally

needmeandifyouneedamother,I'msureyou

knowwheretofindone.Youhaveanewmother

one,loveherthesamewayyoulovedmeandlife

willgoonsmoothly.IloveyouallandIalwayswill.

Lisa?IheardyourequestsweetheartbutIwillhave

torejectit.Iwillattendyourweddingasaguestbut

Iwon'twalkyoudowntheaislewithyourfatheras

youasked.It'sinappropriateespeciallynowthatI'm

consideredawifefromwheremyfiancecomes

from.Idon'twantpeopletotalknegativelyabout

mewhiledraggingmyfianceinit.Idon'twant

drama,I'mdonewiththedramaIhopeyouwill



understandmebaby.”Mydaughtersighedand

tearfullyhuggedher.

“Iunderstandthankyouforcoming.”Thatwasthe

lasttimeIsawZinhle.Shesametotheweddingbut

Ican'tsayIsawherthroughthecrowd.I'mslowly

acceptingthatshe'shappywhereversheisandI

willtrytobehappywithMaria.

ImetMariaatmytherapist'soffice.Shewasalsoa

patientthereandyouknowwhattheysayabouttwo

brokenhearts.Weconnected,wedrankalcohol

together,wehadnightsoutuntilonedaywewoke

upbothnakedonherbed.Wehadsexthewhole

day,wedidn'tsayanythingaboutitbutwekept

goingbacktoeachotherformoreuntillastmonth

whenwedecidedtolabelourrelationship.Weare

datingorwhateveryouwanttocallitbutIdon'tsee

myselfgettingmarriedeveragain.I'maccepting

thatZinhleisgoneandatthesametimeaccepting

thathappyendingsarenotforme.WithMariawe

willjustcontinuehavingfun,ifshewantstoget

marriedthenIwillgladlylethergo.



Mychildrenhaven'tsaidanythingaboutMariabutI

canfeelthetensioninthishouse.It'ssothink,

manyunspokenwordsarelingeringintheairand

I'mwaitingforthedaytheywillallexplode.

“Goodafternoondad.”Qhubekanisaysputting

downhislaptopbag.

“Hison.Youlookhappy?”

“Igotthedealdad.Thisisthehappiestdayofmy

life.”

“CongratulationssonI'msoproudofyou.”He's

beenworkingveryhardtoestablishhiscompany

andI'mproudofhimrightnow.He'soutdonehis

self.“What'syournextgoal?”

“Gettingmyhouseinorder.IknowI'mnolongera

mandowntherebutIwouldliketoraisemychildren

withtheirmotheraround.Ispoketoher,she's

willingtocomebackbutonlyifyouforgiveher.”

“Whatwillyoudowhenshe'shorny?”

“Iwilltrythealternativesdad.Shetookacelibacy



vow.”

“IfyouaresureaboutitthenIwillnotstandinyour

way.”

“Thankyoudad.Letmefreshenup.”

“Son?”Heturnsaround.“Tryfindingoutifthere'sa

wayyoucanbefixeddownthere.”

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Idon'tfeelanything,there'snothingconnectedto

meinthishouse.Absolutely,nothing!Theysaythe

housebelongstomyparents,I'minwhatissaidto

betheirbedroomI'mtryingtoconnectoratleast

feeltheirpresencebutthere'snothing.

“Youokay?”Oneofmycousins,Sehlulelo,

questions.

“I'mfine.Doesyourfatherperhapshaveapictureif

myparents?”



“Youmeanyouhaven'tseeneventheirpicture?”I

shakemyhead.YesI'm34andIstillhavenoidea

howmyparentslookedlike.Idon'tevenhavean

imaginationinmymind,it'sjustblank.“Idon'tknow

iftheyhaveonebecauseIonceheardthatmostof

theirthingswereburned.”

“Why?”

“Theysayit'stradition.”Traditionmyfoot?Why

wouldpeopleburnthedeceased'spicturesinthe

nameoftradition?

“Okaythanks.CanIbeleftaloneplease?”She

silentlywalksout.I'mgettingnegativevibesfrom

allofthesepeople.Thewomanwhoissaidtobe

mygrandmotherlooksatmelikeI'mapieceof

meatreadytobedivulgedin.Whenevershelooksat

meIfeelthehairsbehindmyneckstanding.The

uncleslookatmelikelionsstudyingtheirprey,I

don'tfeelsafehere.Idon'tevenfeelsafetobring

mychildrenhere,whatiftheypoisonthem?These

peopleletmegowithawomanwhoisnotrelatedto

themandtheyneverbotheredtocomeandlookfor

me,whywouldtheycareaboutmeallofasudden?



“Sthandwasami.”Ianswerthecall.

“MaKhwaliwhat'swrong?Yousoundverylow.”

“I'mnotcomfortablehereMntimande.Everytime

theylookatmeIfeelliketheyarestabbingme.It's

afeelingIcannotexplainbutI'mdon'tfeelsafe

here.”

“Wannagobacktoyourmother?”

“Yes.”Idon'tevenknowwhyI'mcryingrightnow.

Tearsflowfreelydownmycheeks.

“UngakhaliSthandwasami(Don'tcrymylove)Iwill

bethereinafewminutesbutwhatwillItellthem?

TheytoldmyunclesthatIshouldn'tmeetyouuntil

thenegotiationsareover.”

“YouseewhatI'mtalkingabout?Whyarethey

alienatingme?Whatkindoftraditionisthisone?

Normally,whenyouaredonepayingeverything

theyaskedforwearesupposedtomeetandtalk

buttheybannedyoufromcominghere.Something

iswrongwiththesepeople.”

“OkayI'mcoming.Ihavesomethingspecialforyou



andIknowyouwilllikeit.Seeyousoon.”

“Iloveyou.”

“IloveyouMaTshaka.”Somethingisdefinitely

wrongwiththisfamily.Whyaretheirowntraditions

different?JustwhenI'mstilldeepinthoughtsIhear

afamiliarhushedvoiceintheotherroom.

“Howdowedoit?Didyougetthepoison?”Huh?

LeratoandSehlulelo?Theykeepwhispering.What

aretheytalkingabout?Whatpoisonaretheytalking

about?

“Shouldn'tweletthemanfallinlovewithyoufirst?”

ThisisoneofmyunclesIwonderwhoheis

referringto.

“Themanistoofaithfulhewon'tlovemeaslongas

sheisstillaround.IsawMntimandefirst--”What?

Leratoisplanningtokillmewiththehelpofpeople

whoarerelatedtomyfather?Ipickupmyphoneto

callMntimandebutasI'mabouttodialhisnumber

LeratoandSehlulelowalkinfollowedbymyuncle.

TheirfacesarenottheonesI'musedto.

“Lee--”



“Shutup!”Sheslapsmehardandmybabykicks

repeatedly.“Whodoyouthinkyouare?God's

favoritedaughter?Huh?”Shechargestowardsme

withakitchenknifeinherhands.“Suicide.Youare

goingtocommitsuicideSuku.Let'ssayyou

couldn'thandletobeinyourparents'houseforthe

firsttimeeversinceyouwereborn--”

“No!I'mnotkillingmyselfandmybaby!Leeyou

can'tdothistome,I'myourfriend.”

“Friend?Whatkindofafriendsnatchesmenfroma

desperatefriend?Huh?”Shekicksmeonthesideof

mybellyandIfeelweakalready.DearGodplease

protectmyson.Mama?Baba?Iknowyouaredead

butnotasleeppleasesaveme,showmethatyou

careaboutme.Ican'tdiecarryingthischild.She

grabsmewithmyhairanddragsmeonthefloor

whilehercompanionsstandbywatching.....

*

*

*
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Sukoluhle'sPOV.

“Friend?Whatkindofafriendsnatchesmenfroma

desperatefriend?Huh?”Shekicksmeonthesideof

mybellyandIfeelweakalready.DearGodplease

protectmyson.Mama?Baba?Iknowyouaredead

butnotasleeppleasesaveme,showmethatyou

careaboutme.Ican'tdiecarryingthischild.She

grabsmewithmyhairanddragsmeonthefloor

whilehercompanionsstandbywatching.I'mlying

flatdon'tthefloortryingbyallmeanstoprotectmy



son.Hecanotdie,Godpleaseprotecthim.“You

thinkyouaretheworld'sprincessbecauseyou

havemoney?Yougeteverythingyouprayforbut

wedon't!YouhavetoomuchofeverythingandI

hateyouforit!”ShestompsonmyleftbreastandI

gaspforairasthepainslashesthroughmyheart.

“UnclepleaseI'myourbrother'sdaughter--”

“Brother?Whosebrother?Doyouseeyourfather

here?Whydidyoucomebackafteralltheseyears

whenIthoughtIsucceededingettingridofyouand

yourarrogantparents?Whatmakesyouthinkyou

cancomebackhereandstartflauntingyour

expensivecarsandclothes?Areyoutryingto

boast?Whatareyoutryingtodo?”

“Whatdoyoumeanyougotridofmyparents?What

areyoutalkingabout?”Tearsarestreamingdown

mycheeks.Ihopethisdoesn'tmeanwhatI'm

thinkingof.“Youkilledmyparents?”Hislaugh

echoesinthealmostemptyroommakingmesick

inthestomach.

“YesIdidsowhat?Ihatedmybrother,Ihatedhim



witheveryfibreinme.Maybenoonehasn'ttoldyou

thisbeforebuthewasourfather'sfavorite.Hewas

cleanandhealwaysmadefatherproudtoapoint

wheremyveryownfatherstartedcomparingus.He

alwaysremindedmethatyourfatherwasthebest

sonandwewerenothing.OnedayIfoundoutthat

wehaddifferentmothersyourfatherwasabastard

childwhowaslovedmorethanthelegitimate

children.Myhateforhimtripled.Ihatedhim!”I

don'thaveanythingtosay.NowonderIcouldn't

evenfeeltheminhere,theyarenotrestinginpeace.

Someonekilledthem,myfather'sownbrotherkilled

him.IneedtobuymyselftimeMntimandesaidhe's

onhisway.

“Whydoyouwantbedeadthen?Idon'twant

anythingfromyou.”

“That'sthething!Thethingisyouhaveeverything

thatallofusheredon'thaveandthat'syouronly

sin!”

“Andyoutookbothmymenawayfromme!”Lerato

launchestheknifestraighttomybellybutIrollto

thesideandshehitsthefloorfacefirst.Itrytoget



upandrunbutSehluleloandmyuncleholdmylegs.

Mylefthandlandonacontainerunderthebed

whichIrecognizeasdoomsprayandspraythem

onthefaces.

“Fuck!”HecussesasIquicklysummonmystrength

andrunoutoftheroomwithLeratoonmytrail.My

allergyisalsostartingtomakebreathingdifficult

forme,myvisionisbecominghazyandmychestis

closingin.

“StoporIwillshoot!”OhGodno!Leratohasagun.I

havenowheretorunto,howdoIdefendmyself

fromherwhenshe'sarmed?

“Mntimande!”Icollapseonmykneesasagunshot

soundhitsmyearsandmybodygivesup.

“StsywithmeMaKhwalidon'tcloseyoureyesdoit

forourbaby--”

“Brinfherbackkissher--”Afamiliarfemalevoice

says.IcansmellMntimande'sperfumeveryclose

tomynostrilsandnauseaisnowtakingover.I'mno

longerscared,IknowI'msafeinhisarms.

“Shit!”Mntimandecussesasmyvomitsplasehs



himonthefaceandhewipeshisfaceusinghis

handsweater.“Youokay?”HeasksasIslowlyopen

myeyes.

“Myabdomenhurts--”Hepicksmeupandrushesto

shecarnotcaringaboutthemessIjustsmeared

himwith.Icatchaglimpseofmymotherpointinga

guntosomeonewhoislyingdown....

********

NARRATED.

INCAPETOWN,SOUTHAFRICA....

ZibusisoopensthecardoorforCharitywho

gracefullystepsonthegroundwithhersixinches

black-studdedstilettos.

“Youlookbreathtaking.”Zibusisosaystoherand

kissesherlips.

“Youdon'tlookbadyourselfhubby.”Theyboth



smile.

“Well,wewillexplorethisbodylaterfornowlet'sget

downtobusiness.Thismeetingwilldetermineif

youarereadytobecalledMrsNgwenya.Iknowyou

candoit,makemeproud.”

“IwilltrymybestMrNgwenya.”Zibusisopicksthe

briefcasefromthebackseatandputshishand

aroundCharity'swaist.

Insidethebuilding,onthe23rdflooraboutten

gentlemenareimpatientlysippingtheirbottled

water.

“Thiskidisreallygettingundermyskin!Wehave

waitedforhimformonthsandebentodaywestill

havetowait?Doesheknowwhoweare?”Oneof

themensaysfrustratedly.

“Maybehisflightwasdelayed--”

“Hearrivedyesterday!Heisdoingthisonpurpose

heknowshehasuswithournoses!--”

“I'mgladI'mnotdealingwithabunchofstupidold



men.”ZibusisosaysholdingthedoorforCharity.

“Whatthefuck?Whendidwestartdealingwith

women?”

“Notwomen!She'smyfriendshowsomerespect

dude!”

“WhatareyouplayingatNgwenya?Whydidyou

bringherhere?”

“Iwon'tbetoldwhattodowithmywifebyyou.Now

thatI'mherelet'sgetdowntobusiness.”Zibusiso

pullsachairforCharitywhosmilesandsitsdown.

“Whyisthepresidentnothere?WhyamInottaken

serious?Iriskedmylifeforacountrythatisnot

evenmyownwhileyouwereallbusyfuckingyour

wives!Youdidn'tevenhelpmewhenIneededhelp!

Gethimonthephone--”

“HeisattendingameetinginNamibia--”

“WellIhavetimegentlemen.Whenhefinallyhas

timeformecallmeandbetterbequickaboutit

becauseIwillbegoingtomyhoneymoonsoon.

Let'sgobaby.”Hestandsup,helpsCharityupand

takesthebriefcase.Withinablinkofaneye,



soldiersarepointinggunsathim.

“Youarenotleavingwiththatbriefcase!”Minister

Dlaminihisses.

“Youkiddingme,right?”Theyalllaugh.“Fine.You

canhavethebriefcase.”Zibusisoleavesthe

briefcaseandleaves.Theministerssmileandtoast

totheirvictoryunawarethatthebiggestobstacleof

theirliveseversincethegoldwasstolenisaboutto

showthemstarsinbroaddaylight.

“Let'sopenitandseeIdon'ttrustthatboy.”Theytry

theirownsecuritycodebutthebriefcasedoesn't

open....

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

Mntimande'sPOV.

I'msoangryrightnow!HowdidImissthis?How

didInotknowthatSuku'sfamilyhateher?And

Lerato?Whythehellwouldshewanttokillmywife?

“Theyarenotfine.Look,thebabyisperfectlyfine.”



Seeingmyhealthysononthescreenbringsasmile

tomyface.I'mangrybutthismomentrighthereis

priceless.

“Thankyoudoctor.”Mygirlisintears,Ikissher

tears.“Wearefinebabyweareallfine.”

“Yeswearefinedaddy.IthoughtIwasgoingto

die.”

“NotwhenI'mstillaliveMaKhwali,noonewillever

takeyouawayfromme.”

“Canyoutakemehome?Iwanttohugmychildren.”

Yeahtrusthertothinkaboutallofourchildren

whensheshouldbeworriedabouttheoneshe's

carrying.

“Okay.Doccanyougiveusamoment?”Shenods

andgivesusspace.“I'msosorrybabyI'mreally

sorryforbringingthosepeoplebackintoyourlives-

-”

“Ididitonpurpose.”Motherin-lawwalksin

shockingthebothofus.

“WhatdoyoumeanMa?Youknewtheyhatemebut



youletmegothere?”

“Yes.Iwantedyoutoknowthetruthaboutyour

parents,yourparentsarenotrestinginpeaceand

theyarewaitingforyoutoavengetheirdeath.You

alwayswanderedwhytheyneverevenvisitedyou

inyourdreams.Nowyouhavetheanswers,their

spiritsarewanderingdon'tyouwanttofreethem?”

“I'mnotamurderermom.”

“Well,IalsoneverthoughtIwouldonedaypulla

triggeruntilIsawyouindangertoday--”

“Youshotsomeone?”

“No.Ishottwopeople.Yourcrazyfriendandyour

stupidunclebutrelaxyourselftheyarenotdeadyet.

Iwantyoutobetheonetodecidetheirfate.It's

timetothinkaboutyourselfandsettherecord

straight!Ididnotraiseaweakdaughter!Whose

daughterareyou?Whyarepeoplewalkingallover

yourhead?Huh?Sincewhenareyoutheemotional

type?Whathappenedtothegirlwhofightsfor

people'srights?Whycan'tyoufightforyourown

rights?”That'samouthful.Ihaveneverseen



MaSibandathisangry.I'mangry,she'slivid.

“MaIcan'tkillanyone--”

“Ididn'tsaygoaroundshootingpeopleIsaid

reintroduceyourself.Getjusticeforyourparents

andstopbeingaweakling.Idon'tlikeweakpeople.

Princesstookthoseidiotstoasafeplaceshesaid

youknowwherethatis.Ineedfreshair.”Withthat

saidshewalksaway.

“Whyme?Why?”Mygirlcries.Don'tworry

MaKhwaliI'mgoingtodothatjobforyou.Theywill

wishtheywereneverborn,thatIpromise!

*

*

*

*
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ITISDONE.

NARRATED.

BackinCapeTownZibusisoandCharitywait

patientlyforthelifttocometoastandstillbutit

seemslikeit'stakingforever.

“I'mscaredbabe.”Charityconfessesherfears.

“Thebuildingisfireprotected.Onlythatroomwill

beaffected.Comeonlet'sgetoutofhere.”They

pacetoahelicopterwhichisreadytotakeoff.

ZibisisohelpsCharityandthengetsin.

“Sir.ThePresidentisonhold.”Oneoftheman

dressedinarmyuniformsaygivingZibusisoa

tablet.

“MrNgwenya.”

“MrPresident--”BOOM!The23rdfloorgoesupin

flamesandZibusisoturnsthevideocameratothe

directionofthefire.“ITISDONEMrPresident.Ijist

gitridofalltheSouthAfricancorruptmen.”The



PresidentsmilessalutingZibusiso.“Youdon'thave

tosalutemeMrPresidentIjustwantyoutokeep

yourpromise.IfeellikeIhavebeenfightingtosave

acountrythatisnotevenminetobeginwith.”

“IunderstandwhereyouarecomingfromMr

Ngwenya.MycabinetandIagreedthatyoucan

keepthegold--”

“Idon'twantgoldMrPresident.”

“What?”ThePresident'scabinetjoininonthe

conversation.Theyareallshockedtohearhimsay

that.

“Whatkindofamanareyou?Howcanyousayno

togoldworthbillions.”Highupinthesky,Zibusiso

crosseshislegsandunbuttonshisjacket.

“I'mamanwhoknowswhathewants.Amanwho

hasmoneytosustainhisthreenextgenerations

andyourgoldwon'thelpmewithanythingyouguys

needthegoldmorethanIdo.Iftheoppositionfinds

outthatyougaveawaythecountry'sresources

thenyouwillallbeintrouble.Wedon'twantyour

cabinetbeingdissolvedMrPresident,dowe?”The



Presidentshakeshishead.“Good.”

“WhatdoyouwantthenMrNgwenya?”

“DiplomaticImmunity.”Theyalllookateachother

horrified.

“Wecannotprotectamanwhoisintohuman

trafficking.”

“WellthenMrPresidentcallmewhenyouhave

somethinggoodtotellmeelseI'mgoingtosing.I'm

nosnitchbutIwillsingtrustme.”Zibusiso

disconnectsthecallandkissesCharityonthe

cheek.Surprisinglyshedoesn'treactthewayshe

alwaysdoes.“What'sthematter?”

“Nothing--”

“Pleasedon't.Ihatetantrumsandmoodswings

don'tpushme.”

“Youkillinnocentchildren!Youareamurderer--”

“Wow!Reallynow?”

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



Zinhle'sPOV.

TodayIdecidedtocomeinmysecretroomever

sinceIcamebackfromMexico.I'mlookingatthese

computersandlaptopswonderingwhattodowith

them.Inolongerwantthiskindoflifestyle,Iwantto

beagoodmothertomychildrenandmaybetryto

beagoodwifetoo.IknowI'mhardheadedbutIcan

notreallydisrespecttheKingofotherpeople.Ilove

AlessandroandI'mprayingandhopingthatthisis

thelasttimeIgettobecalledabride.I'mgettingold

tokeeponrunninganddoingbadthingsIhaveto

settledown.Irunmyfingeronmydangerous

weaponIkeptwithmeallthetimeyetpeople

thoughtitwasanexpensiveweddingring.

“MyQueen.”Hekissesmeonthecheek.

“YourMajesty.Ithoughtyouwereasleep?”

“Notwiththeboysinthehouse.Theywokemeup

askingformoneytobuyicecream.”

“Butwehavelike5litresoficecreaminthe

freezer?”



“Theysaidtheywantthestreetone.Letthembe.”

“Okay.Howdidyougetinhere?”

“WhatcanstopmefromgettinginherewhenIcan

getintoyourheadandbetweenyourlegs--”Islap

himandhelaughs.Hislaughalwayssoothemy

soul.

“Youalwaysstalkedme,right?”

“Sometimes.OnlywhenImissedyoutoapointof

failingtocontrolmyemotions.Icanbreakpastany

firewallandyouknowthis.”

“Iknow.WhatdoIdowiththeequipment?Idon't

wanttocontinuewiththisanymore.Iwantusto

startonacleanslatewehavechildrenandthis

worldisdangerous.”

“IunderstandMyQueen.Giveittoyourloyal

workersandletthemcontinuebutundertheirown

name.”Greatidea.Ithoughthewouldsuggest

somethingelse.

“IalsowanttogiveYolandaandGloriathishouse

andeverythinginit.Ihaveacleanhousein



Khumalo.Iwanttoleaveallthisbloodlifebehind

me.”

“Okaybabe.Iwillalsostopmeddlingwithwrong

peoplebutI'mkeepingmypeopleforprotection.

GrandpaknowsI'magangsterandheunderstands.

Iwon'tbeinvolvedinthegang'sbusinesstheywill

beforprotectiononly.Youknowlifehasawayof

catchingupwitheveryone,right?”Inod.“That'swhy

weneedthem.Whatotherlooseenddowehaveto

tie?”

“IwanttogivethediamondstoMntimandesince

wewillberelocating.Maqhawe'ssonwillcome

hereinsearchofthemthenMntimandewillgive

themtohim.Ialsohaveanimportantcalltomake.”

“Soundsserious?”

“Itis.Sitdownwithmehere.”Ihavebeendreading

tomakethiscallbutIhavetodoit.Itwillfreemy

conscience.

“Zinhle?”

“Qhu.Howareyou?”



“I'mfineandyou?”

“I'mgood.Iwanttotellyousomethingandifyou

hatemeforitthenIwillunderstand.”

“Youarescaringme.”

“Ididn'tcastrateyouIpaidthedoctortolie--”

“Zie?Whatareyousaying?Ihaven'thadsexsince

then?It'snotpossible!”

“Youhaven'thadsexsincethenbecauseyourmind

acceptedthat.I'mreallysorryforthis.”

“I-Idon'tknowwhattosay.Thankyou,Iguess.”

“I'msorryandIhopeyoucanstillfixthingswith

Aneandraiseyourchildrentogether.WhenOwami

iseighteenI'mgoingtotellthetruthabouthis

father.Isthatokaywithyou?”

“Yeahit'sokay.Thankyoufortellingmethis.”Phew!

Ifeelrelievedrightnow.

“GoodjobMyQueen.”Hekissesmeandpicksme

uptakingmeoutsideforfreshair.He'ssoslimbut

hemakesitlookeasytocarrymearoundlikea

smallchildwhenI'mcarryingsomeoneinmybelly



andfatasF.

**********

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

Mymother'swordsarestillringinginmymind.I

knowshewasnotlyingaboutanythingbitwhydoI

havetobetheonetokillthosepeople?I'mnota

murderer!Idon'twantbloodonmyhandsinthe

nameofjustice.Justicedoesn'tmeantheoffender

hastodiebuttobecorrected.MymotherknowsI'm

againstkillingandshecannotexpectmetokill

rightnow.IwishIcouldsayIfeelanypainor

connectiontomyparentsbutIfeelnothing.The

onlypainI'mfeelingrightnoeisfortrustingasnake

disguisedasafriend.Idon'tknowwhatwentwrong

withLerato.BeforeIsaidyestoMntimandeIasked

herifshefeltsomethingforhimsincehesawhim

firstbutshesaidno.IaskedMntimandewhotold

mehedidn'tevenaskforhernamethemwhywould

shebeaproblem?MyrelationshipwithMntimande



didn'tkickstartasasecret.Hetoldmestraightup

thathe'stoooldtobehavinglikeateenager.Wetold

thechildrenaboutit,hehadalreadyspokento

Zibusisoaboutitandwelovedeachotheropenly.I

don'tknowwhyLeratowouldaccusemeofhaving

directconnectionswithGodwhenIsufferedfrom

childhoodupuntil7yearsago?IsitacrimethatI

workedandprayedtobewhereIamtoday?

“Makhwaliyouarecrying?”Mntimanderemoveshis

shoesandlaysbehindmepullingmeclosertohim.

“Stopcryingmyloveyouareupsettingthebaby.I

alsodon'tlikeseeingyoulikethis.”

“HowcouldLeratodothistome?”

“I'msorryIdidn'twarnyoubutIknewshewas

planningsomething.ShetriedtorecruitMeliinto

herplans--”

“Killher!”

“Huh?”

“Isaidkillher!”

***********



Zibusiso'sPOV.

Herewego.I'matthatstagethattheeldersmean

whentheysayitisnotalwaysrosy.Mywifeislivid,

sheslappedmetwiceandnowshejustchasedme

outofthebedroom.Mindyouweareinahotel,I

can'tevenraisemyvoiceatherrightnow.IfIalso

getmadthenwewillkilleachotherinhere.She's

angrybecauseofthephonecallbutshestilldoesn't

knowifI'mstillintohumantrafficking.

“I'mnotinthemoodMrPresident.”

“Weagree.”What?Thatwasquick!

“Wellthenwhat'smynewidentity?Ihopeyou

rememberIhaveawifewhowillalwaystagalong.”

“Choosethenameyouwantandpassbytheoffice.

Thankyouforsavingmycountry.”

“ItwasapleasureMrPresident.Itwasnicedoing

businesswithyou.”Yes!Yes!Ihavealwayswanted

immunityandIwilldefinitelyuseitwisely.



AfghanistanhereIcome.Newlife.Newbusiness.

Newbeginnings.

*

*

*.

THEBRIDE.

INSERT113.

[FORGIVETHEERRORSIHAVENOTIMETOEDIT.

BUSYBUSYBUSY...]

Zibusiso'sPOV.

“Baby?Char?”

“LeavemealoneZB!Idon'twanttotalktoyou!Go

away!”Sheyells.

“BabeI'mknockingonlybecauseIrespecttheother

guestsotherwiseIwillbreakthisfordownitbetter



yetIwilljustshootitopenandtrustmeIdon'tlikea

wifelocksmeoutwheneverwehaveasmall

argument.Youdidn'tevengivemeachanceto

explainmyselfyoujustconcludedinyourmindthat

ZBisahumantrafficker.Haveyouseenme

kidnappingchildrenorpeopleandsellingthem?

Let'snotdothisbabe,ourweddingisaroundthe

corner.”IhatebeggingbutIloveher.Mntimande

toldmethatifyouloveawomanthenallthe

nonsensewillmakesenseonlytoyou.Afterafew

minutessheopensthedoorwithpuffyeyesand

tearsonhercheeks.Ihugherandlethercryinmy

arms.

“TellmeIhearditallwrong?”Ileadhertothebed

andsitdown.

“IjoinedthatworldwhenIwasboredinjail.I

wantedsomethingtokeepmebusyandtofeelin

charge.Itwasfunatfirstuntilmypeoplemessed

upandtheMexicanscamegunsblazingformy

blood.IwasprotectedinjailbecauseIhadthe

governmentinthepalmofmyhandsbutIwas

worriedaboutMntimande.Helookslikemeand



peoplealwaysconfuseus.TheMexicansgottohim

buttheycouldn'tharmhim.Youprobablydon't

knowthisbutI'mnothingcomparedtomybrother

whenitcomestothegangsterlife.TheMexicans

threatenedmylifeandhehadtodosomethingto

saveme.Mntimandehasalwaysbeenourhero,

he'stoughandstrictbuthisloveforfamily

surpassesallofthat.Hedeliveredthelastshipment

andtoldtheMexicanstonevercontactmeagain.”

“YoumeanMntimandeisalsoagangster?”

“Noheisnot.Hejustdidoneheistandneveragain

entertainedanythoughtofgoingbackthere.He

startedhisbusinessesandwhentheganghewas

withduringtheheistcameafterhimtheyall

disappearedalthoughIdon'tknowwhathappened

tothem.Mybrotherisacool,calmandcollected

guyuntilsomeonestepsonhistoes.”

“DoesSisSukuknow?”

“Yes.Sheunderstandsbesideswehaven'tdone

anythingwrongeversincethelastshipment.We

onlykilledRobertootherthanthatwehavebeen



goodboys.”Ismileandshefaintlysmilesback.

“IloveyouHubbypleasedon'thurtmeorour

childreninthefuture.”Iwasgoingtotellherabout

thearmsdealI'mplanningtoimportfrom

AfghanistanandsellthemhereinSouthAfricaand

maybeMexicoandRussiabutthatwon'tbeagood

idea.She'snottoughtostandforthebrutaltruth.

“Iwon'thurtyounotwillinglyandIwillneverletmy

pasthauntyou.Speakingofmypastyourfriend

justcrossedthelinewithmysister.”

“Idon'tunderstand?”

“LeratotriedtokillSuku--”Shegaspsinshock.

“What?IsSisSukuokay?Pleaselet'sgobackhome

wearedonehere.She'sbeenthereformeever

sinceImetherI'msurerightnowshecanusemy

shoulder.Canwegoplease?IsLeratodead

already?”

“Notyetdeadbutsoonshewillbedancingwithher

ancestors.Yesweareleavingbabebutnotbefore

gettingmyapology.Youaccusedmeifsomething

I'mnolongerdoing.”Sheraiseshereyebrows.I



moveclosertoher,Frenchkissingheruntilshe's

lyingonthebed.UsingmykneeIseparateherlegs

andtouchhercleanshavedsoftmeat.“Whereare

yourpantiesbaby?”She'sreadywet.“Iaskeda

questionsweetheart?”

“Theyirritatemyskin--ah--”ShesoflymoansasI

insertmyfingerinmyhoneypot.Ipaidforthisand

it'smineandminealone....

*********

Mntimande'sPOV.

“Isaidkillher!”Mygirlyells.

“Youdon'tmeanthatyouareangryatthemoment.

Don'tletherchangeyou,youaregoodpersonbaby

andIwillbeverydisappointedtoseeyoubeing

changedbycircumstancesandfakepeople.When

wefirsthadourserioustalkandItoldyouaboutmy

otherlifeI'mnotproudofyoutoldmewewillwork

togethernottosinkdeepinthatdarkworld.It'snot



easytosleepatnightknowingthatyoukilled

someone--”

“Butyouhavekilledbefore!”

“Iknow.IhavekilledbitIhaveneverkilledafriend

orafamilymember.Idon'twantthistohauntyou

whichiswhyIwantyoutoforgetaboutLerato,your

uncleandcousinandfocusonoyrbigday.Iwilldo

whathastobedoneanditwillbethebestforallof

us.Deal?”Shenods.“Goodgirl.Ipromisedtogive

youasurprise.”Igiveheraboxtiedwithred

ribbons.“Openit.”Iknowthiswillmakeherday.

Shepicksthepictureontopofallthecontentsin

theboxandtearfullylooksatitrunningherhand

overit.

“He-helookslikeme--”

“Yesbabyhelookedlikeyou.Youarethefemale

versionifyourfather'simage.”Sheputsthepicture

onherchestandforthefirsttimeevershecriesfor

herparenCerIholdherclosetomeuntilshecalms

down.Shegoesthroughtheentireboxuntilshe

seestheirweddingpicture.



“Theywerehappy.”

“Soitseems.Areyouhappy?”

“Veryhappy.NowIfeellikeIknowmyparents.

Wheredidyougetthem?”

“Toanswerthatquestioncomewithme.”

“Anothersurprise?”Inodandpickherup.Idon't

wantherwalkingdownthestairswhenshe'shaving

mixedemotions.“Wherearegoing?”

“Outside.”ShefrownsbutI'mnotruiningthis

surpriseforher.

“Noguysyouarecheating!Grandpano!Thisisnot

howthegameisplayed!”Liqhawecomplains.

“AcceptdefeatSiswewon!Wewon!”Prudyjumps

upanddown.Nowmygirlisfrozenonthespot

lookingatthefacesbefore.

“I-i--Ithoughthe'sdead?”Hervoicebreaks.

“Heis.Yourfatherwasatripletbabe,he'syour

uncle,yourauntandyourgrandmother.”

*******



Sukoluhle'sPOV.

I'minhisarms,theyfeellikethatplaceIalways

yearnedforasachild.Histouchisthatofafather

andhisunquestionableloveIcanfeelwithouthim

tryingtoconvincemeofit.Mytearsarenotthatof

sadnessbutI'mhappy.InallthismessIstillhave

sanebloodrelatives.

“Uncle?”Itouchhisfacetobesureinnotdreaming.

“MaTshakaMbathangwewenaweLembeeleqa

amanyengokukhalipha,uDlongonyanelukaNdaba

uNodum'ehlezikaMenzi--”Ican'tstopmytears.I

onlyheardmyclannameswhenMntimandeonce

calledmewithallofthem.Itfeltgoodthenandnow

thisisthebestfeeling.Inevermetmyfatherbuthe

leftareplicaofhimandhereIaminhisarms.“Stop

crying.”HewipesmytearswhileIwipehis.We

stareateachotherforalongtimeuntilmyaunt

clearsherthroat.

“Canwealsohugher?”WeallsmileasIflyintoher



arms.Thefeelingkeepsgettingbetter,bythetimeI

huggrandmaI'macryingmess.I'mnotsad,I'm

okay,thesetearsareforhappiness.

“MntakaMethembe(Methembe'sdaughter).”

Grandmothercrieslookingatme.“I'msorry.”

“It'sokaygrandma.Wherewereyoupeople?I

yearnedforafamilyfor34goodyears,what

happened?”Ideservetoknowthis,right?

“Iwasyourgrandfather'ssidechick.”Ismileatthe

wayshe'sputtingit.“Hiswifefoundoutaboutthe

affairwhenIwassevenmonthspregnantandbeat

meupwhichledtoprematurelabor.Shetoldme

thatshewasgoingtotakemychildawayandkeep

itsinceitwasherhusband'schild.Thewomanwas

verybitter.Backthentherewerenoscanstoknow

thebabygenderorifyouarecarryingtwins.Iwas

rushedtothehospitalwhereIgavebirthtothe

threeofthem.Theywerehealthyandthedoctor

toldmeIwasgoingtotakethemhomesinceI

couldn'taffordtopayforthoseglassestheykeep

prematurebabiesin.Itoldmysisterwhatyour

grandfather'swifetoldmeandshedecidedthatwe



giveheronlyoneofthem.ItwasbadIknowbutI

hadnopowerstofighther.Shecomesfromawell

knownfamilyofwitches.”Myskincrawlsatthe

mentionifwitchesandrememberinghowshewas

lookingatme,Ibelievewhoeversaidtheyare

witches.“Shetookmysonbutyourgrandfather

keptbringinghimtometobondwithhimuntilthe

wifefoundoutagainandwehadtorunawayfrom

ourvillagebackinGwanda.Ididn'tseehimuntil

whenhewas17,heknewabouthissiblingsand

theybonded.Theykneweachotherandwealways

metinprivatetocatchup.Yourgrandfatherwasa

goodman,hediedayearbeforeyouwereborn.I

madeitknowntotheMdlongwafamilythatthey

hadtwootherchildrenandtheyacceptedthembutI

guessthatwasmybiggestmistakebecausemy

sonanddaughterin-lawhadtopaytheheftyprice.”

Ihugher.

“It'sokaygrandma.WecannotchangethepastI'm

gladyouareallhere.Nowyoucanallblessmy

marriage.”

“I'msorryaboutwhatjusthappened.Theyhaveto



payforit.”Myauntisangry.

“I'mjusthaplyyouareallhere.Youcandowhatever

youwanttodotothembutmakesureIdon'tlose

youagaininthisprocess.Youmeanalottomeand

youaretheonlyfamilythatwillmakemeconnect

withmyfamily.Iloveyouall.”IfMntimandebrought

themtomethenhetookhistimetodigdeeper

aboutthemsoIcantrustthem.Wehugandjust

thenIrealizeNtsikawasfilmingthewholething.

“Ntsika!”Helaughsandrunsawaywiththecamera.

“LeavemysonaloneItoldhimtodothat.”Says

Mntimandelaughing.

“Thankyousomuchbabakhe.Ireallyappreciate

this.”

***********

NARRATED.

TWELVEHOURSLATER....



Mntimandeparksthecarinfrontofthebuilding

thatlookshighlysecure.Hecallssomeoneonthe

phoneandthegateopens.Hewalksintotheyard

andgoesstraighttothebackroomwhereLeratoz

theuncleandSehluleloarekept.

“CanIhavehonorsofdealingwithLerato?”

Princessasks.

“Yesbutshe'snotdyingtodaybutaftershe

watchesthetwoweddingsshetriedtobreaktaking

place.Untilthen,keepherhere.I'mheretotakecare

ofthatstupiduncle.”Princessunlocksthedoorfor

him.

“MntimandeI'msorrypleaseletmeout,IwasshotI

needadoctor--”Leratocries.Mntimandeignores

herandgrabstheuncle'schin.

“IfIwasn'tbusypreparingformyweddingIwould

havehadfuntorturingyoubutyouarenotworthit.

Openyourmouth--”

“Gotohel--”Theuncle'sbrainssplashonthewall

ashitbodyhitsthefloor.

“Noo!Daddy!Dadwakeup--”Mntimandeknocks



Sehlulelooutwithagun.

“Oneofmyboyswilltakecareofthemess.Idon't

killwomen,overtoyouPrincess.I'mout.Idon't

wantmywifetomissme.”Hesmileslookingat

Princess.

“NowIbelieveyoudude.Takeextracareofhershe

meansalottome,countmeinonthefamily

reunioncelebrations.Iwillbethere--”Charity

pushesthedooropenandshootsSehlulelothree

timesonthechestshockingeveryone.

“Whyisthissnakestillalive?”

“Char--”

“Sheismysisterdamnit!Whydidyouthinkshewill

chooseyouoverme?Huh?”CharitykicksLeratoon

thebulletwoundonherstomach.

“Charitystop!”

*

*

*



THEBRIDE.

INSERT114.

WHATGODHASJOINEDTOGETHERLETNOMAN

PUTASUNDER.

Sukoluhle'sPOV.

TodayisthedaytheLordhasprepared.Justlikeit

iswritteninthebooksofPsalms23,Hepreparesa

tableformebeforemyenemies.Theycamefrom

allcornersoftheworldsomedisguisedasfriends,

businesspartners,familybutGodheldmyhand

pastallofit.AtsomepointIlosthopebut

Mntimandeheldmyhandandbecamemystrength.

Afterthedeathofmyeviluncle,theytriedtomakeit

abigissuebutmyuncle(dad'stwin)dealtwithit.It

isthenthatIgottoknowhe'saprosecutor.They

wenttomyparent'shouseandchasedthosepeople



out,wedidatraditionalceremonyforthemtorest

inpeace.ThatverysamedayIsawmymotherin

mydreams,shewassohappyandIfeltherlovefor

me.Thelobolanegotiationsstartedafreshwith

Mntimandeallowingthoseevilpeopletokeepthe

moneyhehadpaidalready.Luckily,theyhadnot

paideverything.Myrealfamilythenacceptedhis

bridepriceandtheyallowedhimtoadoptAmahle

andPrudy.

IwassurprisedtoseeMelisizweafterthe

negotiations.Hecongratulatedmeandaskedtobe

partofAmahle'slifeofwhichIagreedto.He'sbeen

tryingtobeagoodfathertohischildren.Guess

what?Myfamilymademydreamcometruewithout

mehavingtoaskthemtodoit.Theygave

everythingMntimandepaidasthebridepricetomy

mother,theysaidtheydon'thavetherightoverthe

lobolasincetheywerenotpartofmyIifewhenshe

struggledtoraiseme.Mymothergavetwocowsto

myuselessbrother.Ireallydon'tmeantocallhim

uselessbutwhatkindofamanwhohasbeen



workingeversincePrudywasadayoldwhocan

notaffordtobuyhimselfaticketfromDurbanto

Bulawayo?Heisabigcompany'smanagerfor

cryingoutloud!Mybrother,Blessing,nevernot

evenonedaydidhebuyasinglepackofpampers

ormilkforPrudybutevensohe'sstillbroke.Aman

hastoloveawomanwithherchildren,Iagreebut

myproblemiswithhimbecomingaslaveanda

providerofhiswifeinsteadofbeingahusband.I

bookedaflightformybrother,Ievenboughtasuit

forhimtoweartodayandyes,hecannoteven

affordtobuyhisowncigarettes.Whyarewomenso

evilsometimes?Whytreatyourhusbandlikeabank?

Couldn'thiswifegivehimR200atleast?

“Hey.”Isaysoftlyonthephone.

“DidIwakeyouup?”Icanhearashowerrunningin

thebackground.

“Nobabakhe.Ihavebeenawakeforhoursnow,I

couldn'tsleep.”

“What'swrong?Youknowyouhavetorestbefore

yourbigday.”



“I'mnervous.”Thisisnotmyfirsttimegetting

marriedbutwithMelisizweIwasneverthisnervous.

“Why?YouthinkIwillbearunawaygroomormy

latewifewillwakeupfromthegraveandstopour

wedding?”

“It'snotfunnyMntimande!”Helaughs.

“Iknowbabybutthosearetheonlyworstthings

thatcanhappenandstopourwedding.Otherthan

thetwowearegettingmarriedcomethunderor

lightningwearedoingthis.It's1AMatnightyou

havetogobacktosleep.”

“I'mnotsleepy--”

“ShouldIcomeandputyoutobed?”

“You'retakingashoweroramIwrong?”

“Weweredrinkingandenjoyingourfreedomforthe

lasttime.Iwasgettingdrunkthat'swhyI'm

showering.”

“Howthenwillyoucomehere?YouaredrunkandI

don'twantyoutodieafewhoursbeforeour

wedding.”



“IwasgoingtoaskMpilotodrivemebutthenIcan

notputmybrotherintothis.Iwillbebreaking

traditionrulesanditwillbeabadexample.Letme

thinkofsomething.”

“Okay.Ican'twaittosayIdo.”

“Myauntsandunclesgavemealectureaboutyou

refusingtochangeyoursurname.Ialmostlostit

butZBcametomyrescue.”

“Ihopeyoutoldthemthateveniftheymakea

sceneatthevenueI'mnotchangingmysurname.

Thisdoesn'tmeanIloveyouless,IloveyoualotI

justwanttokeepmynameandwearekeepingthe

children'ssurnames.”

“Youdon'thavetoexplaintomeMaKhwali.I

understandandIdon'thaveaproblemwithyou

keepingyoursurnameallIwantfromyouislove,

respectandmorelove.”

“Iknowhey.”

“Knockknock!”Allmychildrenarethedoorwitha

tray.



“Youshouldbesleepingwhyareyouallup?”They

comein.Liqhaweiscarryingatraywithmyfavorite

food.“Mntimande?”

“Eatandgotosleepbaby.I'mnottherebuttheyare

thereandImadeaplan.Iloveyouwifey.Ican'twait

toseeyouwalkdowntheaisle.”

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

NARRATED.

Venue,check.

Soundsystem,check.

Decor,check.

Thetwocouples'wishlistisdone.Nowwewaitfor

thechurchservice.BackatMntimande'shousethe

guysaregettingdressedintheirnavybluesuits,

whiteshirtsandblush-pinkbow-tiestomatchthe

bridesmaids'dresses.Thegroomshavetheirdeep

navybluesuitson.Theywantedadifferentcolor

buttheyendedupgoingwiththenavybluetheme



withdifferentdesigns.

“Ican'tbelieveZByouaregettingmarriedbefore

me?”MpilosaysfixingZibusiso'sjacket.

“Ifyoustopbeingscaredofwomenthenyouwill

getmarriedsoon.”TheguyslaughasZibusiso

blocksMpilo'spunch.“Mywifeiscrazybrother.If

youpunchmerightnowshewillthinkwomenbeat

meupthenmymarriagewillbeoverbeforeit

starts.”Theycontinuechattingandlaughingout

loud.

“Bro?Areyouokay?”NkululekotapsMntimande's

shoulder.

“Yeah.It'sjust...I'mfinallymarryingher.Afterall

thestruggleswewentthroughshe'sfinallygoingto

bemineandminealone.”Mntimandesmiles

defininghissmallhaircurlswithabrush.

“Yeahey.Youbothdeserveit.”

“Boys.Yourfreedomendshererightnow,anyone

whowantstochangehismind?”Saystheiruncle

whojustwalkin.



“Iwouldneversaynotounlimitedsexuncle,never!

TodayI'mfinallygoingtodeclareitmineandI'mso

gonnamaketheNgwenyasproudbyrepresenting

youallverywellandtheresultswillspeakfor

themselves.”

“Everythingisokaywiththebothofyou,right?No

lowsexdrives,prematureejaculationsandthestuff?

Iwanttoknowthisbeforeweletthosegirlsbesex

starved.Lovekeepsahomebutsexkeepsawoman.

Areweokay?”TheunclegrabsMntimande'sballs

feelingthem.

“C'monMthiyaneyouarekillingmychildrenright

there.I'mperfectlyfineyoucansendyoursistersto

askyourdaughterin-lawIknowhowtomakemy

womansingintongues--”

“Stop!Youguysstopthat'smysister.Idon'twant

mybraintostartplayingtricksonmeplease.”

“IalwaysthoughtyouweregoingtomarrySukubut

thenbigbrotherhappened--”

“Uncleno!IrespectthatwomanIwouldneverhave

askedhertobemygirlfriend.”Theylaughasthe



aunttellsthemthattheyshouldstartgoing.

***********

AtThembani's(Suku'suncle)house,thebridesare

almostready.Thebridesmaidsarereadyintheir

blushboob-tubedressesandgoldshoes.Theyare

allbusytakingselfiesoutside.

“MaKhwali?Areyouokay?”Sithembile,Suku'saunt

asks.

“I'mfineauntbutifyoudon'tstopcallingme

MaKhwalithenwewillneedMntimandeherebefore

Iwalkdowntheaisle.”Everyoneintheroomlaughs.

“YoureallylovesexSuku!”Princesssays.

“Sexwiththerightman.”

“It'salmosttimebefastplease.Wedon'twanttobe

toolatewemightfindthegroomsgone.”

“Neveraunt.Thosetwoarewhippedtrustme.”

Charitysaysasoneofthebridesmaidshelpsher

straphershoes.



“Ibelieveyou.”BrendaFassie'ssong'Weddingday'

startsplayingoutside.Someofthepeopleinthe

roomaredancingatitalready.

“Mom?Youhavetoeatthis.Dad'sorders,hesaid

hecanwaithe'snotinarush.”Liqhawesays.“Can

youexcusemebitplease.”Shesaystothestylist.

“I'mnothungryQhawe--”Liqhaweignoresherand

stuffspancakesinSuku'smouth.“Qhawe?”

“MomI'mnotstopping,okay?Youmaynotbe

hungrybutmybrotheris.Justletmefeedyouthen

wewillbegood.”

“Youarejustlikeyourfather!”

“Hisbloodisinmyveinsafterall!”Qhawesmiles.

Everyoneisreadytogotochurch.MaSibandawill

betheonetowalkSukudowntheaisleasinitially

discussedwiththeMdlongwafamily.PlatformOne

songsareplayinginthebackground,peopleare

ululatingandwhistlingasthebridesmaketheirway

tothecars.Everyonethoughttheywouldgofora



limousinebuttheyallagreedtogowithbikesand

BMWs.TheDJgetsaninstructionthroughhis

phoneandchangesthesongtoBrendaFassie's

song.

Thecarsparksinalonglinebythechurch's

driveway.Thefamilyandafewguestswalkinside

whereakeyboardisbeingplayed.Thewedding

themeisblue,blushandgold.Thechurchisnicely

decoratedwithflowersanddrapings.When

everyoneisseatedandqueit,Ngwenyaproudly

escortshissonsin.

“Representuswell.Idon'twantembarrassments.”

“YoucanbankonusMdala.”Thepianoplaysand

theNgwenyabrothersexpectantlylookatthe

entrance......

Mntimande'sPOV.

Lookingathersteppingonthatdoorstep,myheart



skipsabeat.Shelooksbreathtakinglybeautiful,her

dresscoversherbellywell.She'sglowing,her

cleavageondisplayhasmechuckling.NotthatI

objectbutit'sturningmeonbigtime.Iwatchher

slowlywalktowardsme,I'mgladtheydidn'tcover

herfacesoIcanseeherbeautifuleyes.

“Takecareofmydaughtershemeansalottome.”

Motherin-lawsays.

“Iintendto.Thankyouforraisingararegem.”We

makeourwaytothealterandwaitformybrother

andhiswife.Charityhasherveilon,doesthismean

shewasavirgin?Fvck!She'sasgoodasyour

daughterin-lawMntimandewhatareyouthinking

about?Whentheyarenowstandingwithusthe

pastorstartswithhisversesthatI'mnoteven

listeningto.I'mfocusingonmybeautifulsexywife

rightnow.

“SibangilizweNgwenya,doyoutakeSukoluhle

NontokozoMdlongwatobeyourlawfullywedded

wife?Tolove,cherish,protectandsupportforthe

restofyourlife?”



“Ido.”IsmileatherandsheblushesasIslidthe

ringonherfinger.

“SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa,doyoutake

SibangilizweNgwenyatobeyourlawfullywedded

husband,tolove,respect,supportandsubmitto

himuntildeathdoyoupart?”

“No--”Huh?Everyoneisshocked!“CanIsaymy

ownvowspastor?”Phew!Shealmostgavemea

heartattack.“I,SukoluhleNontokozoMdlongwa,

takeyouSibangilizweNgwenyatobemyhusband,

tolove,tosupport,tobeyourbetterhalfandrespect

youbutforgetthesubmissionpart--”Everyone

burstsintolaughterassheslidesthering.Trusther

tosaythisinfrontofmyparentsandsiblings.The

pastorturnstotheothercouple.

“PastorIalsowanttosaymyownvowsplease.”

Zibusisosays,thepastornods.“Okay.Italktoo

muchbuttodayI'mgoingtobeshort.Char,Ilove

youbabeIwantustogrowoldtogether.Aswe

growmaywenevergettiredofeachotherandour

tantrums.WithyourcrazinessbabesIhereby

declareyoumineandminealone.”Heslidsthering



onherfinger.

“ZibusisoNgwenya,Iwillbeyourstilltheendof

time.”Shealsoslidesthering.

“Youmanynowkissyourbrides.”ThemomentI

havebeenwaitingfor.Igentlygrabherwaistand

bendalittleFrenchkissingher.Peoplearecheering

asIdeepenthekiss.I'mkissingmywifeforthefirst

timeitshouldbememorable.Shepullsoutand

whispersinmyear.

“I'mhornyalreadyunlessyouwantmetorapeyou

rightnowandhere.”Ilaugh.Zibusisotapsmy

shoulderandhugsmeasthegirlshugeachother.

“Congratsbrother,sister.”

*

*

*

Well,Iwantedthistobethelastchapterbutthere's

stillafewdetailsIhavetoputoutwhichmeanswe

stillhaveonemorechaptertogothencomesthe

epilogue.



THEBRIDE.

Insert115.

NARRATED.

Afterthephotoshootingsessioneveryoneheadsto

thereceptionvenue.Thecouplesbookedthewhole

venueinordertoaccommodateeveryonethey

invited.WithSukuhavingahugefollowing,

Mntimandewithhisemployees,Zibusisoandhis

notoriousfriends,theyreallyneededabigvenueto

accommodateatleast3000peoplebutaswespeak

thenumberofattendeesisover5000.Princesshas

beenmovingaroundasthemaidofhonourand

Sindisowhoisresponsibleoftakingcareofallthe

closerelatives.TheyarebothmakingsureVVIP

guestsarewelltakencareofwiththehelpofthe

ushersandMpilo'sfriends.Tothinkeven

Mntimande'staxidriversfromSouthAfricacameto

witnessthebigday.



“0netwo.Onetwo.”TheMC'svoiceechoesfrom

thesoundsystem.“Ladiesandgentlemen,

mantombazaneamahlenezintombinto,bogogo

nabomkhuluwelcometotheweddingofthecentury.

Indumezuluyomshadobogogonabomkhulu.Please

let'sallsettledown,settledownpleaseourcouples

arereadytodazzleuswiththeirentrancedance.”

Peoplemumbletakingtheirseats.Zinhlemakesher

waytothewheretheMCisstandingandrequests

themicrophone.

“Helloeveryone.Mybrotherssentmehereto

remindallofyouthatasstatedontheinvitation

cardspleasedolimittheuseofyourcellphoneto

takephotos.Wewillsharetheprofessionalphotos

afterthewedding.Thankyou.”Shegivesthe

microphonebackastheDJstartswiththeagenda

oftheday.

“Whaaaaat!”PeoplescreamasMrChozenandDJ

TPZ'ssonghitstheireardrums.“Noway!

Mntimandecannotdancetothissong--”Analready

tipsySmilosays.

Ngiyan’celabonuuhningangibuki



Ngiyan’celabonuuhninganaki

Angizangangedwanamhlanjenginomuntuwami

Angihambingedwanamhlanjenginomuntuwami

Ningangibukininganginakiningangibizix2

Awnomabenginaweizolounganginaki

Awnomabenginawelastweekunganginaki

Thebridegroomsandbridesmaidsdancetheirway

totheirseatsaspeoplecheerandululate.Nowthe

momenteveryonehasbeenwaitingfor.

“Ready?”Sukunods.“Let'sshowtheouryoung

couplehowwedothis.”Toeveryone'ssurprise

Mntimandecandancelikereallydancethat

everyoneisinawe.Thewayhemoveshiswaistina

slowmotionandhisstepsarearelit.Sukuisnot

reallydancing,wedon'tknowifit'sthepregnancyor

shejustcan'tdancemorethanthat.Eitherway,

Mntimandeisdancingforthetwoofthem.

“Idon'tbelieveit!”Zibusisoisinawetoo.They

youngercouplejointhemastheyputthestageon

fire.Peoplearenowcheering,whistlingand



ululating.

“Mywifeiscarryingaspecialchildexcuseus.”

MntimandetakesSukutotheirseatsassweatdrips

downtheirfaces.Princessoffersthem

handkerchiefstowipetheirsweat.Mntimande

takesthemandwipesSuku'sfacemakingsurenot

toruinhermakeup.AfewminuteslaterZibusiso

andhiswifejointhemtoo.“Youhungrybabe?”

Sukushakesherhead.

“IwantwateronlyI'mstillfull.Youfedmeafterthe

churchservice,remember?”

“Okay.Here.”Hegivesherasealedbottleofwater

astheauntsstarttalking.Theygoonandonabout

howtheyshouldbehavefortheirmarriagestolast

longer.Loyalty,respect,trustandloveisalltheyare

allpreaching.Ngwenyastandsupandspeaks.

“IhavenothingmoretosayexceptI'mproudofyou

boMthiyane.AsikhuleisibongosakwaNgwenya.”He

sitsdown.MaNgwenyasaysshehasnothingtosay

tothenewlywedsastheyareallperfect.

“BrotherMntimande.Afterthedeathofyourfirst



wifeyouwerereadytogiveuponlifebutyour

daughterkeptyoualive.Weallfailedtohelpyou

withyouremotionsbutshedid.TodayI'mproudto

bepartifthiswonderfulunion.It'stheproofthat

secondchancesexist.Iwishyouallthebestguys.

ZB,I'mproudofyoulittlebrother.I'msureyour

friendslearntsomethingfromthis.Allthebestlittle

brotherandIknowyouwillrepresentuswell.”

EveryonewhounderstandsMpilo'slaststatement

laughs.

“Ihavealottosaytothefourofyoubutallowmeto

saycongratulations.I'msoemotionallyrightnow

butIpromisednottocryonyourbigday.I'mproud

ofyoubrothers.”Zinhlewipeshertears.Everyone

saystheirpiecebutPrincessisnowheretobeseen.

MeanwhileinthesafehouseLeratowatchwith

tearsstreamingdownherface.Itshouldhavebeen

herbutluckywasneveronherside.

“IlovedyouZibusisobutwhatdidyoudo?Iloved

youdamnit!”LeratosmashestheTVbutevenwith



thecrackedskinshecanstillseethehappenings.

TheyarenowdancingtoEdSheraan'sPerfectas

thecouples.Manyothercouplesjointhemcircling

thenewlywedsandasthepassionatelykiss.The

paincutsdeeperinLerato'sheart.Shelooksatthe

knifeonthetable,thegunandthepoisonthatwas

providedforhertochooseherownweapon.

“I'msorrydad,momIcameheretoworkbutIfellin

loveinstead.Withouttheloveofmylifethere'sno

reasonformetolive.”Shetakestheknifeand

plungesitinherchest.Blooddripsasshehitsthe

floorandsomeonecutshersufferingshortby

puttingabulletinherskull.

Backattheweddingvenuemanypeopleareeating

forthesecondtime.Wecan'treallyblamethemthe

foodisscrumptious.Somearestillcallingformore

dessertsbuthalfofthecrowdisdrunk.Thebrides

givethecakestotheirin-lawsandsodoesthe

grooms.Theythencutthecakeandfeedeachother.

“MommyIwantacaketoo.”Siyamthandasays



runningtoSukuandSimphiwefollows.

“Theregoesmywife.Boysthisismywife--”

“Sheismommy!”Everyonelaughs......

Everythinghasbeendoneanddustednowtheonly

thingleftistothrowthebouquets.Suku'sownis

caughtbyoneofthequietgirlsfromMpilo'schurch,

Zodwa'slandsonthelapsofMaSibanda.

“What?Mama?”Sukuissurprised.Amaninhis

early60sstandsfromtheoppositetableandkneels

infrontofMaSibanda.

“MaDawu,wehavebeendoingthisinprivateever

sinceyourdaughterlostherparents.Yousaidyou

neverwantedtoconfuseher,youwantedtogiveher

yourallevenifitmeantsacrificingyourhappiness.

Istoodbyyoumylove,Ididn'thavemuchbutwith

whateverIearnedIhelpedyou.Nowshe'sgrownup,

happywithherfamilyit'stimeforustoenjoythe

littlethatisleftofourlives.”MaSibandalooksat

SukuthenBlessingwhoarebothtearfullylooking

backather.



“Ma?Yousacrificedeverythingforuspleasegrab

thisopportunityandbehappy.Wearegrownup

now.”Blessingsaysandhugshissisterasthey

burstintears.34yearsofsacrifice!Whatamother

SukuhaveinMaSibanda.

“Iwillmarryyou--”

“Lililililili!”Peopleululateandcheerasthenew

couplehugs.MntimandehelpsSukusitsonthe

chairandgetsunderherdresstotakeoutthegarter.

Heteasesherthickthighswithhislipsmakingher

jumpalittle.Hecomesoutwithagarter,throwsit

andMpilocatchesit.Mpilosmilesandproposesto

hisgirlfriend,theonewhocaughtSuku'sbouquet.

Zibusiso'sowniscaughtbyMelisizwe.

TheNgwenyaunclethankseveryonewhoattended

thewedding.Thenewlywedshugeveryoneasthey

makewaytotheirrespectivecarsstraighttothe

airport.

“Whereto?”SukuasMntimande.

“It'sasurprisewifey.Justfollowhubby'slead.”



Theykiss.

Intheothercouple'scarCharityaskswherethey

aregoing.

“Tothatoneplaceyoualwaysdreamabout.I'm

heretomakeallyourdreamscometruebabe.

Zanzibarherewecome.”Charityjumpsonhislaps

andFrenchkisseshim.......

*

*

*

TWOYEARSLATER.....

Zinhle'sPOV.

WhatacoupleofyearsIhavehad.It'sbeenthebest

yearsofmylife,mybucketlistisallticked.

AlessandrotookmetoeverycountryIpointedon

theworldmapwhichresultedinmegivingbirthin



Russia.TheKing(Grandpa)waslividwhenhe

learnedthattheRoyalheirswereborninaRussian

governmenthospital.Igavebirthtotriplets,two

boysAngeloandAlessioandouroneandonlygirl

inthefamilyEleanoraDrusillaNokukhanya.She

hasthreenamesbecauseasmyonlygirlIwanted

hertohaveaNdebelenameandshewasnamed

DrusillabytheQueen(grandma).Theyare

troublesomebutit'sworthyit.OwamiandOlwethu

cannowfluentlyspeakItalianoandtheyblendso

wellwiththeRoyalfamily.

Todayisourtraditionalweddingandthecoronation.

Wedidthewhitesmallweddinglastyearjustsowe

canbeabletochangemynameandbringOwami

andOlwethuhere.Theyarestillverymuchin

contactwiththeirfather,Mkhizeandthis

coparentingthinghasbeenworking.

“Goodmorningourbeautifulbride.”Grandmother

greetsme.

“Goodmorninggrandmother.Youshouldbe



sleeping?”Shenolongerallowsanyonetocallher

theQueen.Shewantsustocallhergrandmotheror

Queenmother.

“NotwhentheKingisabouttobecrowned.I

broughttheRoyalstyliststogetyoudressed.You

shouldbereadyintwohoursandpleaseladiesshe

shouldlooklikeaQueenthatsheis.”Sheorders

them.“Andyoudearbrideyouarenotsupposedto

lookyourselfinthemirroruntilyouaremarried,

don'twearanygoldjewelryexceptyourwedding

ring.Oursonwillprovideabouquetforyouandhe

wantedittobeasurprise.TheRoyalfamilydecided

todressyouinawhitedresswithalittletraditional

design.”

“Okaygrandma.CanItalktoAlexbeforethe

wedding?”

“No.Youwillseehimwhentheyhandyouoverto

him.”That'sbad.Ireallymisshimbutit'sonlya

matterofhours.

“Okaygrandma.”

“MomDad--”Drusillameansshewantsherfather.



Theyareinseparable.

“Okaycomelet'sgotodaddy.”OneoftheRoyal

maidstakesherandIgetready.Afewminuteslater

mymotherwalksin.

“Canwetalk?”Shelookssad.Inod,wehavebeen

walkingoneggshells.Wereallyhaven'thadaheart

tohearttalkafterSukuhelpedussaywhatwasin

ourhearts.“I'msorryIfailedyouasamother.

PleaseforgivememydaughterI'mreallysorry.”I

longforgavemymother.

“It'sokaymomIforgiveyou.IlongforgaveyouI'm

pastallofthatnow.”

“Thankyou.”Wehug,afteryearsofnottalkinglet

alonehuggingwefinallymakeup.

It'stimeformetowalkdowntheaisleforthethird

timeandMntimandewillbehandingmeoverto

Alessandro.Ichosehimbecausehetookovera

roleofaparentwhenIwasveryyoungandhe

raisedmeup.Theplaceispacked,everyonewants

toseetheirKinggettingmarried.Theyareall



excitedthathefinallyagreedtotakeoverhis

responsibilities.

“Youready?”Mntimandeaskssmilingatme.“You

lookbeautiful.”

“Thankyou.Iloveyoualwaysrememberthat

brother.”

“Iwillalwaysloveyoutoo.Allthebestonyourgreat

journey.”Wehugandthebandstartsplayingasong.

MymanlooksyummyinhisRoyaltraditionalsuit.

Todayhehashishairtiedintoaponytail.“Take

extracareofhershe'sprecioustous.”Mntimande

handsmeovertoMyKing.

“YoulookbeautifulMyQueen.”Hewhispers.

“Youlookyummybabe--”Somethingtellsmeto

looksidewaysandIfollowmygut.Aurorareaches

forsomethinginherpurseandIscream.“Alex!”I

pushAlexawayandthebullethitsmeontheleft

sideofmychestandeveryonescreamsasmy

dressturnsbloodyred.

“Zi?MyQueen?Openyoureyes--”Everythingis

fading.I'mdriftingandIcanseetheangelsreadyto



welcomemetomyfinaldestination.

“AllIeverprayedforwastobeTHEBRIDEandGod

gavemethreechances.IloveyouAlex,takecareof

ourchildrenandbeagoodKingtoyourpeople--”

“ZakwaNgwenya!”Mntimandecallsout.

“Zinhle!”Zibusiso'svoiceisbreaking.

“Iwillforeverloveyoumybrothers.Behappy

knowingthatyougavemeyourall.Mytimeisup,

it'stimeforTHEBRIDEtomakewayfortheWIVES--

--”

*

*

*

*

THEBRIDE.

EPILOGUE



TWOWEEKSLATER.....

Alessandro'sPOV.

She'sdead.MyQueenleftmeontheveryimportant

dayourliveswhyGod?Whycouldn'tshegeta

happyendinglikeeveryoneelse?Werehersinsthat

muchunforgivable?IhavecriedallmytearsallI

haveleftnowismyshatteredheart.I'mnotreadyto

lethergobutthenshehastorest.Aspainfulasitis,

Ihavetolethergo.

“Brotherin-law?”Mntimandetapsmyshoulder.His

owneyesareapoolofsadnessandpain.Looking

athimIseeallthelovehehadforhissisterthelove

thatmaybecanamounttominebutmineis

different.IlovedZinhletheverydayIsawherand

allIhavebeenlivingforsincethatdayistoloveher.

“Hey.Areyouokay?”

“Howcanonebeokay?ButIwillbefine.Iwas

checkinghowyouaredoing.”Hesayslookingat



nothingbutspace.

“Iwillbefine.Ihavetobestrongforourchildren.”

*********

Mntimande'sPOV.

WordscannotexplainhowIfeelrightnow.My

heartisbrokenandmysoulissinkingingrief.

Deathisinevitablebutitwillneverbefriendly.

Zinhlewasyoung,shehadabrightfutureaheadof

herandshewasjuststartingtoliveherlife.Why

thenwasshetakenawayfromus?Wepromised

eachotherwewillnevercrywhenoneofusisgone

buthowelsedoIdealwiththepaininmychest?

Maybemywifecanhelp.Mywifeisinour

temporarybedroomwehavebeenusinginthis

Castleeversincewecamefortheweddingwhich

turnedintoafuneral.

“Babakhe--”Igentlygrabherneckandroughlykiss

her.She'ssurprisedbutshequicklyrelaxesandlet



mesharemypainwithher.WhenIpulloutofthe

kisswearebothcrying.

“HelpmeMaKhwaliIdon'tknowhowtodealwith

thispain.I'mtryingtoacceptthatshe'sgonebutit

allfeelslikeadream.Canwesharethepainmy

love?Ican'tdothisonmyown--”Thistimeshe

kissesmewhileherhandsgoformybelt.I'mangry,

emotional,Ifeellikeshit,Godhelpmecontrolthe

beastinmeforIdon'twanttohurtmywife.She

pushesmeonthebedandsitsonmythighsplaying

withmymanhood.

“Iloveyou.”Shesaysandlowersherselfonmy

hard......

***********

Zibusiso'sPOV.

IneverthoughtsomedayIwilldrownmysorrowsin

aglassofScotchbuttodayhereIamsittingonthe

balconylookingatnothingbutmybleaktomorrow.



Zinhlewasandisalwaysgoingtobethatimportant

puzzleofourlives.Howarewegoingtosurvive

withouther?Shewascrazybutsheneverwantedto

seeherbrothersfighting.Shehelpedustakeavow

toneverdisrespecteachotherasbrothers.Until

today,I'm34,Mpilois36butMntimandecanstill

beatthecrapoutofusandwewillneverfightback.

That'swhatbrotherhoodmeantous.

“Mthiyane.It'stimetolethergo.”Myfathersays.

“Ican'tdothisNgwenya--”Irubmytears.

“Youcan.Shedeservesit,shedeservestorestin

peace.”

Hereweare,inaforeignlandfarawayfromour

ownburyingourveryownsister.Canlifebeharsher

thanthis?Hertripletsarecryingandcallingoutfor

her,Alessandroisshattered,MaNgwenyahas

faintedtwice,Mntimandemybrotherandmyherois

lettinghisemotionsoutinformoftears,Owamiis

tryingtocomfortOlwethu,theRoyalfamilyisall

sadandNomzamolookslikeshe'scarrying



everyone'spainbutthat'sthewayitis.Weareborn,

nurturedintohumanbeingsandsoonerorlaterwe

answerthecalltoourfinaldestination.Mysister

willbeburiedamongsttheRoyals.Tothemshewas

alreadytheirdaughterin-lawandthefutureQueen.

Peoplearetoldtomakewaytoseeherforthelast

time.

“Zie.MyQueenIdon'thavewordstoexpresshow

hurtIam.YouleftmealoneandlostbutIhaveto

freeyou.OurchildrenarecryingbutIwilltakecare

ofthem,goandflyhighmyangel.Tillwemeet

again.”Alessandrobendsandkissesheronthe

forehead.

“Mama!Mama!”Drusillascreamspointingatthe

coffinsodoesherbrothers.DearGoddoyousee

whatYouhavedone?Iwatchasmyparentsand

Nomzamosaytheirfinalgoodbyes.Mywiferubs

myshoulderandthenIrealizemyfaceisdecorated

bytears.Mntimandelooksatme,theyareall

waitingformetosaymyfinalgoodbyes.

“ZakwaNgwenya.”Irunmyfingersonherpeaceful

face.“Idon'tknowifthere'speaceovertherebut



evenifthereisn't,there'snothingmuchIcando

aboutit.Goondearsisterandneverforgetthatyou

leftafamilybehind.”Isqueezehercoldhandand

takemyseat.

“ZakwaNgwenyadadewethu.Idon'tknowwhatto

sayexceptthankyou.I'mhurtIwon'tliebutthengo

andtakeyourrestdearsister.Ntombi

yakwaNgwenyaMthiyaneSomuhlephumula

ngoxolodadewethu(RestinpeacedearSister).”

***********

TWOYEARSLATER....

Nomzamo'sPOV.

It'sbeenhardtogetoverZinhle'sdemisebutI

finallyacceptedit.Shewillforeverliveinmyheart.

MalcolmandIgotmarriedlastyearandwemoved

toHarareafterhewaspromoted.Ihavemyown

lawfirmnowwiththeheadquartersinBulawayo



andbranchesinGweruandHararewhereI'm

stayingrightnow.LifewithMalcolmhasbeengood

Iwon'tlie.Theonlyissueishisdaughterwhohates

mebutit'snothingIcannothandle.

“MrsMe,youready?”Malcolmkissesmeonthe

neckasIputmyearringson.

“Alwaysreadybabe.”

“Wellthenlet'sgobeforewearelatetoourvery

ownanniversary.”

**********

Melisizwe'sPOV.

Ididmymanymistakes,lostmyfamilybutinall

thisI'mgladIlearnedsomething.Respectisearned

notdemanded.Onceyousleeparound

disrespectingyourwifedon'texpecthertoforgive

simplebecauseshe'sawoman.Youmightbeluck

ifyouhaveawifewhocantakeyourshitand

swallowitbutnotallofthemwilldo.Valueand



respectyourmarriageifyoureallywantdeathtobe

theonlythingthatwillseparateyoufromyourwife.

Mntimandetaughtmeagoodlessonandthatisto

neverblameorhateamanwhoseesadiamondin

whatyouclassifiedascoalbyyouractions.Ihated

himbuthecamethroughformewhenIwasatmy

lowest.Heevenwentasfarashelpingmefindajob.

Myrelationshipwithmychildrenisstablenowand

I'mreallygratefultoSukuandNomzamoforgiving

mepreciousgifts.

“Babe?”Ohyesmygirlishere.I'mengagedandI

havepaidlobolanowwaitingfortheweddingday.

***********

Mkhize'sPOV.

WhenIlearnedofZinhle'sdeathIhadaheartattack

thatalmostclaimedmylife.Iwashospitalized,the

doctorssaidIwasgoingtostrokebutluckilytheir

testsprovedtobewrong.Marialeftwhenthegoing

gottoughbecauseIwasasgoodasdeadand



someoneIneverthoughtwouldcomethroughfor

mecameandtookcareofme.TodayI'mmarrying

her,thistimenottoreplaceZinhlebuttoenjoythe

restofmylifewithher.Shemakesmefeelgood

andI'mgladtosayshewillbemylastandforever

wife.Sanelisiwe,mylasthome.

“Dadyouaretakingyourtime.Abrideistheone

whoshouldbelateforherweddingnotthegroom.”

Qhubekanisaysfixingmytie.HimandAnelisa

renewedtheirvowsandtheyarehappytogether.

Theysaidtheytookvowsofcelibacybutaswe

speakAnelisaispregnantwithanothersetoftwins.

“Andthen?Whyareyousmiling?”

“Nothing.WhereisKhuleandKhaya?”

“Weherefather.Timeforthebigmoment.”

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

Mntimande'sPOV.

Thepasttwoyearswereroughbutwesailed



through.OnmysideIcouldsayitwasalittlemore

easiertohealbecausemychildrenandmywife

werethereforme.Lasttimewedidn'ttellyouguys

asecret.Sukuwascarryingtwinsfouryearsago

whenwegotmarriedbutwedecidedtokeepita

secret.ShegavebirthtoaboyLuyandaandour

beautifulnononsensetakerLuthando.Asyoungas

sheisherfeistinesscannotbemeasuredto

anything.

MybrotherZibusisoontheotherside,whenhewas

abouttoacceptZinhle'sdeathhiswifeslippedand

fellfromthestairswhichledtohermiscarriage.

EversincethatincidentCharitywasneverthesame.

Shesnaps,shecussesandmostofallshehates

everychildshesetshereyeson.Sheblames

everyoneforherpainandtheirmarriageisrocky

already.

Todayismywife'sbirthdayshe'sbeenonsetfor6

weeksandtodaytheyarewrappinguptheshoot.



Thelastscenesoftheseriesarebeingshotin

London.ItistheS-KayProductionsFilmbuttheir

sponsorisinAmericaandtheywantedeveryscene

tobeshotexactlywherethescriptsays.Theycame

herelastweekandtodaywe(meandthechildren)

decidedtosurpriseher.I'msuresheevenforgother

birthday.

“Dad?”Siyamthandacallsme.Westaywiththem

sinceCharitydoesn'twantanychildrennearher.

Zibusisovisitswheneverhemissesthem.

“Yesmyboy?”

“Iloveyouandmama.”Heknows,theyareaware

wearenottheirrealparents.

“Weloveyoutooboy.Nowit'stimetosurprisemom.

Qhawe?Wegood?”

“Yesdad.Ntsikawilltakecareofthevideoyou

requested.”Withhisunquestionableloveofthe

camera,Ntsikablackmailedmywifeuntilshe

agreedtotakehimwithtotheshoot.Fromhiscalls

myboyishappy.



AsIexpectedmywifeisbusygivinginstructionsto

thecast.She'swearingbluejeans,awhiteT-shirts

withtheS-KayProductionslogoandthewords

'TellingYourUntoldStories'.Shelookssupercute

whenshe'sthisfocused.Hercrewletmeinhere

withoutcatchingmeonthecameraormakingher

suspicious.

“Camera.Roll.Action.”Shesaysandfocusesonthe

screeninfrontofher.

“Theyblamedmeformychildlessness,theycursed

me,theythrewmeoutinthestreets,Iateinthe

dustbins,myownfamilybecamestrangersforthey

alsobelievedthatIwasawitchwhichiswhyGod

cursedmywombbutwhattheydidnotknowisthat

theGodIwalkwithisnevertoolatetoanswer

prayers.Icried,IdiedamilliontimesbutattheendI

conquered.TodayI'mamothertotwobeautiful

children--”

“Cut!”Sukustepsclosertothecharacter.“Idon't

feelthescript.Iwantyouremotionsmakethe

audienceunderstandhowallthisfeels.Giveme

yourbestshot--”Shefeelsmypresenceandturns



tomydirection.“Guystaketen.”Shesmilesand

runsintomyarms.IhugherthenFrenchkissher.

I'moneguywhoisneverafraidtolovehiswifeeven

inpublic.Icanshowmyaffectionanywhereand

anytime.“Whatareyoudoingherehusband?”Ilead

heroutsidewhereeverythingisset.

“HappybirthdayMommy!”Thechildrenscreamand

sheputsherhandsonherfacecrying.

“HappybirthdayWifey,wishingyouallthebest.To

moreblessings,joy,laughterandorgsms--”She

lightlyhitsmeonthechest.

“Andchildren--”Shesays.Notachance!I'mdone

producingchildren.

“Hellno!Doyouseethiscricketteam?I'mnotgoing

toimpregnateyouagainnotinthislifetime.I

sufferedduringyourpregnancyandnowIstillhave

totakecareofyourcrazychildrenwhowhenthey

arebitsleepynooneshouldsleep.Noway

MaKhwaliwearetyingyourtubestomorrowI'mnot

takingrisks.It'stimeforustoenjoyourlives.Life

beginsonthefourthfloor(40s).”Onceagainwe



kiss.

*********

FIFTEENYEARSLATER...

NARRATED.

“Himom.”DrusillasaysputtingflowersonZinhle's

grave.“Idon'trememberourlifetogetherbutImiss

you.IwishyouwereherewhenIneedahug,formy

firstperiod,formother-daughterdatesbutit'sokay.

Iknowyouwerekilledmama,auntAurorakilledyou

andI'mstillangryeventhoughshe'sdead.Anyway

forgetthat.Todayistheburialofyourhusband,my

father.I'mnotsadbecauseIsawhowmuchofa

struggleitwasforhimtowakeupeverydayhoping

toseeyouappearfromnowhere.Henever

remarried,heneverlovedanyonebecauseforhimit

couldonlybeyouornothing.I'mgladhedidn'ttake

hislifeandalsogladGodfinallyletyouguysreunite



again.Ihopeyoufindyourhappilyeverafterover

there.Iloveyoumom.”Shewalksoutofthe

graveyardandhermaidensfollowher.

“Princess.”

“YesGrandpa.”

“ThisismylasttaskinthisRoyalhouse.I'mtooold

tokeeppostponingthings.Comehere.”Drusilla

kneelsbeforehergreatgrandfather.“Youarethe

chosenone.Mayyouruleyourpeoplewithlove,

careandrespect.JustbecauseyouareRoyalty

doesn'tmeanyoushoulddisrespectyourpeople.

LivelongourQueen.”Thegreatgrandfatherhands

overtheRoyalSwordtoDrusilla.

“LivelongOurQueen!”ChantstheRoyalelders.

QueenDrusillawalksoutoutofthehouse,stands

nexttothestatueoftheirfirstKingandraisethe

sword.Rainstartsfallingandeveryonecelebrates

asthisisasignthattheancestorsagree.Theyare

stillcelebratingwhenthunderroarsandlightning

strucksthestatue.



THEEND.

QUEENDRUSILLA:TheAncestralClash.

(SupernaturalThriller)

(ThisbookwilltakeusthroughDrusilla'slifefrom

birthtotheend.ItwillfeaturecharactersfromTHE

BRIDE.)

*********

IchosetosidelineZibusisoandCharity'swedding

forareason.CharityisalsoacharacterinTEARS

OFTHECHILDLESSMOTHER.Theirstorywillbe

toldthereandwewillfeaturesurpriseguestsfrom

PreciousRoséandBROKEN.Staytunedforthenew

bookreleasedate.


