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WITHTHEENEMY*

Prologue

Atfirstitfeelslikeadreambecausethevoices

soundsveryafar,inthemistofmyconfusing

dreamIcanhearamanwithasqueakyvoice

excitedlyrepeating“theyareinhere,theyarein

here”thenanother“haiwenamarndoyouwanthim

towakeup,shutup”thisonesoundsdeepand

raspy,thereprimandingtoneisnottobemissed

Myeyelidsflapsopeninvoluntarily

I’mstillalittledazedfromthedeepsleepI’vejust

abruptlywokefrombutIdon’tmisswhentheman

withtheraspyvoicestartstobarksorders“you,

standhereandguardthewindowandyou,come

withme”that’swhenmylittlebrainstarttopresses

what’shappening,thesepeoplearehere,theyare

justoutsideI’mnotdreaming.



Isthisabreakin!

Ohno

Theycametorobus

Whothehellisthisbraveorratherstupidenoughto

testmyfather’spatience?

YouseeBheki,that’smyfather’snamebytheway,

isnomonsterbutheiswellrespectedmanand

fearedbymanywhichiswhyI’mshockedthat

someonewoulddothis,nosanemanwoulddothis,

thesepeoplearecrazyItellyou,theymusthavea

deathwish.

Whoeverthatwastoldtostandguardstartsfiddling

withthewindow’shandle,seeingthatI’mfully

consciousmynaturalinstincttoscreamkicksin

butbeforeIcouldopenmymouth,mybrother,

Gcinaalreadyhashishandovermymouthmuffling

myvoice.Tearsarealreadyblindingmysight,I’m

shakingfromfear.Gcinakeepsswooshingme

whenIletoutaloudwhimper,itsdarkIcan’tsee

anythingbutIcansurelyfeelmyfather’spresences,

Idon’tknowwhenorhowdidhemanagetocomein



herewithoutmakinganysound,hequietlybut

sternlyordersQcinaandmyselftogetunderthe

bed,whichwedowithoutprotesting,Iwanttorun

afterhimbutIknowbettersoinsteadIcrysilently

ashelooksthedoorbehindhim

Mypoorbrotherisshakinglikealeafnexttomebut

heisdoingagoodjobinmakingsurethatIdon’t

screamorcryoutloud.Hisonearmisdraped

acrossmyshoulderwhiletheotherhandisstill

coveringmymouthmakingsurethatIdon’tmakea

sound.

Rowdinesseruptsfromthefrontdoorbutbecause

it’ssodarkaroundthehouseI’munabletosee

anythingbutfromwhatIhearthosemenhave

madeitintothehouse.Themanwiththehoarse

voicekeepsshoutingforhispeopletosearchthe

wholehouse,itsoundssochaotic,Icanhear

glassesbreaking,doorsbreaking,peopleshouting,

somescreaming.

Howmanyofthemareoutthere?

Thenoiseit’snowdeafening,“Baba,Baba”oneof



mybrotherscreams,I’mnotsurewhichone

becauseitcanbedifficulttodistinguishtheirvoices

apartattimesIcanhearmyfather’svoiceinthe

mistofeverythingwhenheshoutsforwhoeverthat

istorun.

“HEYWENA”thathoarsevoiceagainthistimehis

sternnessisfollowedbyagunshot

No…no…no…no

Agunshot,thatwasagunshotright?
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MyearsareringingfromthatloudbangsoundbutI

don’tdwellonit,Iwanttoknowwhoshotwho,isit

myfather,anyofmybrothersorcoulditbeoneof

thosemen,I’mcrazywithworryandIcan’teven

comeoutfromunderthisbed.

“GodIknowIdon’tprayregularlybutpleasedon’t

letthatbeanyofmyfamilymember,IpromiseI’ll

gotochurcheverySunday”Ievenpraysilently.

“There’stwomorelookforthem”I’velong



concludedthatthemanwiththecroakyvoiceisthe

boss,he’sbeenorderingeveryonearound.

Ihearmyfathershoutsforthemannottoharmhis

kidsbeforethedoortomybedroomiskickedtothe

ground,themovementsaroundtheroomtellsme

there’stwomansearching,theyarebreaking

everythingthat’sbreakableIwanttocryoutloud

butGcinaisensuringthatIdon’t,he’sholdingme

tightlyclosetohimbeforeIknowitI’myanked

underthebedbymyfootandthemanroughlycarry

meoverhisshoulderlikeasagofpotatoes,my

headhishandinglowfromhisbackI’mkickingand

screamingforhimtoputmedownbutmyscream

fallsondeathears,themanistoostrongandtoo

bigformytinyselfI’mbusyhittinghimontheback

withmysmallfistbutthatdoesn’tfazehimonebit.

Anothermanthat’samountainfollowsbehind

carryingQcinaonhisshoulderaswell,he’skicking

andscreamingtoobutasexpectedthemantooin

unfazed.Itfeelslikeforeverbeforeweareoutside,

bothmenroughlyputusdown….

No,pleaseGodno...



Nothing,Imeannothingcouldpreparemeforthe

sightbeforeme,myfatherisonthefloor,kicking

andscreamingforthemantostop,butthatisjust

fuellinghimup,whenmyfathertriestostandhe

kickshimrightbacktothefloor,itskick…kick…

kick…kickafterkickbutmyfatherisrelentlesshe

keepstryingtostandeventhoughhe’sweak.Tears

areblurringmyeyes,mucusisblockingmynoise

I’mjustamess.Myfathermanagestoraisehis

eyesthatwhenheseesmeandhestopsfighting

“Ntonto”hesayssoftlydashingmewithafeeble

smile,hishandsarewrappedaroundhisstomach

tryingtohidethewoundthathasbeeninflicted

That’swhenInoticethepoolofbloodsurrounding

him

LordIaskedyoutoprotecthim,theonethingIask

ofyouandyoufailtodeliver

Thebloodisoozingfromhisstomach.

Theblood…Godtheblood,it’sjusttoomuch.

“Baba”Ireplysoftlyaftersniffing



Ifeellikemyhearthasbeenrippedrightoutofmy

chest,it’slikeaholehasbeenduganditreplaced

whatusedtobemyheart.Inmyheadeverythingis

happeningsoslowly,inthecornerofmyeyeIcan

seetheblazingfirethathasignitedandmyfather’s

taxisaresetalight.

Hisbreadandbutter,gone.

Gatshaisthefirstonetonoticemeandhe

managestoshrughimselfoutofthestronghold

thathe’sbeenunderandrunsmydirectionbut

beforehecouldreachmeamantwicehissizehas

hiskneeonGatsharibsbatteringhimwiththeback

ofthegun,thekickingandscreamingstartsagain

notonlyfrommebutfromtherestofmybrothers

oncethemanissatisfiedwithhimselfheforces

Gatshatostands,bloodisflowingfromhis

beautifulfaceMisuzuluisnolongerfightinghe’s

juststandingandwatchingeverythingunfold,heis

emotionless,hisfaceishardhiseyesarethoseof

thedevil.he'ssomuchlikeourfatherthatitscares

mesometimes



“Sgidi,notmykids”myfathersaysforthe

hundredthtime

Themanwiththeraspyvoicesmileslyly,Iguess

he’sSgidi

“ItoldI’dkillyouwenanja(Youdog)”hespits

venom

Hegoesontoorderoneofhisgoonstobringa

patrolcan.Tellmehe’snotabouttodowhatIthink

he’sabouttodo.

Allmybrother’sandmyselfincludedstartfighting

togetoutofthesemen’sstrongholdswhichis

futileatthispointbecauseallthismenarebigger

andstrongerthananyofus.Themanthatwas

orderedtobringthepetrolcanfinallycomeback

andnotonlyishecarryingacanbuthehasacar

tireinhisotherhand.

Lordhelpus

Anothermanhelpshimshovethetiredownmy

father’sshoulders,Idon’tknowhowmanymenthis

bossguybroughtbutI’lltellyouthathecame

prepared.



ThroughmytearyeyesIstillmanagetosee

everythingthat’shappening,oncethetireissecured

aroundmyfather’sshoulderthebosspourspetrol

alloverhimandlightsamatch

Myfatherhasstoppedfighting,noneofhiskidsare

fightinganymorewealljustlookingatwhatawait

us.

HiseyestravelfromMisuzulu,thenGatshawho’s

stillbleedingfromthebeating,thenNqaba,Mondli,

Gcinaandfinallyhiseyesmeetmine.

“Qhamukile”hesayssoftly

“Beagoodgirlandcloseyoureyesbaby,don’topen

themok”Isaynothingbutnodinresponseand

closemyeyes

I’mtryingtoohardtoblockeverythingthat’s

happeningandI’malsofightingtheurgetoopenmy

eyes“don’topenyoureyes,don’topenyoureyes”I

repeatthemantramorethanIcancountinmyhead

butIstillfail

“Boysyouarenowmen,takecareofyoursisterfor

me”that’sthelastthinghesaysbeforetheevilman



sethimafire.

Itried,IreallytriedtokeepmyeyesclosedbutI

failed,weallfightingtogettoourfathersburning

bodybuttonovail.Thesmelloffleshmixedwith

tirelingersontheair.

Theysaythedarkesthourisjustbeforethedawn

andthatIcanattestto,thishasbeenaverylong

anddauntingnight
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Morninglightstartstocreepinthoughtheskyis

darkfromthesmoke.it’sgettinglightbutmyheart

isdark,hallow,tearshavedried,Inolongerhave

anytearslefttocry,meandbrothersarejust

lookingatwhatusedtobeourfather,hisremains

liesbeforeus.

Ihaveneverseenanyofmybrotherthisbroken,it’s

liketheirsoulshavebeenrippedrightoutoftheir

bodies,theyshownoemotionevenMondlithesofty

isjustheartlessrightnow.



“Alright,myworkhereisdone”thedevilhimselfsay

startlingus

“Nowboysletsfinishupheresowecango

celebrate”hesaysfillinguphisgunwithbullets

HekilledmyfathernowheiskillinghiskidstooI

thoughtIwouldbescaredbutno,noneofusare

showinganyemotionIguessweallknewourfate,

wewereallexpectingthisIdon’tknowaboutmy

brotherbutIwanttodie.

I’mready

Canhegetitoveranddonealready?

I’mready.

Yes,I’mreadyItryandconvincemyselfonelast

time

Themanthat’sbeenholdingmethroughoutthis

ordealstartstoshiftuncomfortablyandstarts

shakinghishead.



“Youmean,wekillingthemtoo”heasks,hisvoice

trembling

Ithinkheiscaredoftheboss

thebosssaysnothing,hedoesn’tevenlifthishead,

hejustcontinueloadinghisbulletstillheisdone

afterthatheraiseshisheadtolookatallhisgoons

onebyoneandsays“doesanyonehaveaproblem

withthat”noonedearstosayanythingbuttheyall

lookveryapprehensive

“Wedidn’tcomeheretokillkids”oneofthemfinally

say,he’sabityoungerthantherestofthem.I

commendhisbraverybutagainhekilledmyfather

Theyallstartmumblingandshiftingaround.Idon’t

knowwhytheyarenowreluctant,theycamehereto

killus,theymustfinishuptheworkandleaveIwant

todiealready

“Cowards”hebosssayshakinghishead



“I’lldoitmyselfthen”hesayscockinghisgun

Finally.

Thisisit

ThisistheendofBhekumuziandNandiButhelezi

linage,thisistheendofus.

BANG!BANG!BANG!BANG!BANG!BANG!

“Wakeup,wakeup”hesaysshakingmevigorously

[06/20,17:58]Lynne:chapter1

I’msorry,youmustbethinkingI’mrudehereIam

alreadyrelivingthenightmaresofmychildhoodand

Ihaven’tevenproperlyintroducedmyself,again

pleaseacceptmysincereapology.

Introduction....WheredoIevenstarts?

fromthebeginningright,wellheregoes..
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(tobecontinued)

pleaselikeandshare
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mynameisQhamukileButhelezi,sixteenyearsof

ageandcurrentlyingradeten,I’mfromasmall

ruralareacalledMvubukazisituatedintheoutskirts

ofPietermaritzburg.AsyounowknowI’mthelast

bornandonlyroseamongstthorn,yougotthatright

I’mtheonlygirlchildathome.Ihavefiveolder

brothers,awholebigfiveItellyouI’mjust

surroundedbytoomuchtestosterone,wehaveour

fightslikeanyothersiblingsoutthere,mostlyIfight

withQcinaIdon’tknowwhythatisbutwealwaysin

eachother’sthroats,Iblamethefactthatthere’s

toomanyofthemandjustmesomaybesometimes

thinkI’moneoftheboys,myphysicalappearances

don’tdomeanyjusticeeither,youshouldseeme,

I’mthin,tallanddarkjustlikethem,Ithankour

fatherforthosephysicalattributes,thatmangenes

aretoostrong.Couldn’tIatleasttakemymother’s

lightcomplexion,orherhourglassfigure?

Speakingofmymother,Ihearshediedaftergiving

birthtome,soIdon’tknowher.Iusedtoblame

myselfatfirstbutmyfatherassuredmethatitwas

notmyfaultsoI’velearnttolivewithit,theguilt



wastoomuchofaburdentocarryanyway.She

wasabeautifulwoman,herweddingpictureisstill

hungonourdiningroomarea,andshelooksno

olderthaneighteen,shelooksveryhappy.Hersmile

isenoughtomakeanyone’sheartmeltIhearshe

wasverybenignandloving,shehadagoodheart

I’vebeentoldandIcanseeitfromherbigbrown

eyesatleastthat’sonephysicItookfromher,I’m

alwaystoldhowmuchIlooklikeherbutI’mnot

convincedshewasagoddessnotthatI’muglyI’m

beautifulinownway,justlookpastmyflatchest,

myflatbuttocksormybigcoylyafroandyouwill

seethebeautysomewherethere.

I’velongmadepeacewithmyphysicalappearance.

IknowI’llblossomprettysoonandItoowillhave

theboobsandthehipslikegirlsmyage,agenough

aboutmeandwhatIlack.

Aftershepassed,myaunt,hersisterswantedto

takeQcinaandmyselfasweweretooyoungand

thoughtmydadwon’tbeabletocareforatoddler

andanewbornbutshehadtodealwithmy

stubbornfatherwhoIbelievedsaid“I’mnotdead



amI,soI’mmuchcapableofcaringformykids”

shootthewomanfromtryingtohelp,mypooraunt.

Iwouldn’twishanyonetobeonthereceivingendof

myfather’swrath.

Myaunttriedagainaftermydad’spassingIwas

justeightyearsandQcinawasjustnine,heydon’t

startcountinghowitbepossiblethathe’sjust

monthsolderthanme,myparentsweretooinlove.

Anywaymypooraunthadtonowdealwithbigold

Musizuluwhowastwenty-twobythen,hisexact

wordswere“I’moldenoughtotakecareofthem”

imaginetheburdenofbeingtwentysomethingand

havingtocareforfivepeople,Godblesshisheart.

Musizuluisatotalreplicaofourfathernotonlydid

hetakehislooks,heinheritedhisstoicpersonality

aswell,youcanimaginehowmyauntfeltlike

havingtodealwithBhekijunior.

SMH
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IloveMisuzuluhe’safather,abrotherwrappedin



one,Ilovehimdearly,he’ssuchagoodbrotherin

facttheyallare.SeeingthatI’malreadyraving

abouthowmuchIlovethemletmetellyoumore

aboutthem.

ThefirstbornisobviouslyMisuzulu,thirtyyearsof

age,he’sgotzerotolerancefornonsense,he’sjust

foreverserious,thenthesecondoneisGatsha,

twenty-sevenyearshe’stheladies’manandthe

clownofthefamily

ThethirdNqabasigh.Thisoneistheprodigalchild,

heisveryirrational,heactsinstantlyanddealswith

whatevertherepercussionafter,he’stroubleItell

you.Ohheistwenty-five.

Mondli,ahmyfavourite,heistheintellectofthe

familyandthesoftyIhearhetookmymother’s

personality,he’sthevoiceofreason.It’sunfairto

sayhe’smyfavouritebutheyhe’snotasstrictas

therestofthem,foratwenty-yearoldhesurely

knowshowtoreasonandunderstandobjectively

whichIcan’tsayabouttherest.

ThelastoneisGcinawhoisstillgoingthrough



someidentitycrisisatthemomentbuthe’s

seventeensoIguesshewillfigurehimselfoutas

hegrows.

I’msureyou’rewonderinghowdidwesurvivethat

nightwelllikeyouI’mnotsureIjustknowthatIwas

readytodiesowhenshotswerefiredIjustclosed

myeyesandwaitedtodrawmylastbreathbutit

neverhappenedIguessthosemenchosethelatter

allIknowistherewasmorethanonebodycount

thatnight.Imagine,onedayIhadafatherthenthe

nextwewereburyingwhatwasleftofhim.It’sheart

-breakingandverytraumatic.God,thefire,the

screams,thetears,theblood,thebloodwasjusttoo

much.Ithinkmybrainsuppressedthehorrorsof

whathappenedthatnightsomewhereintheback

andI’mthankfulforthat.

“wakeup”hecontinuestoshakeme,Gcinahasno

gentlenessinhisbonesItellyou.

SeatingupstraightItrytoprocesswhat’s

happening,I’mdreaming,damnitfeltsorealandI



wishIcouldtellyouthatitwasallabaddreambut

no,Ihadtowitnessmyfatherbeinggruesomely

murdered.AteightyearsoldIhadtowatchmy

fatherburntoashes,hiscry’sstillhauntmetillthis

day.

Tellme,howdoIunlivedthat?

HowdoImoveon?

NotonlyamItearyI’malsodrenchedinsweat,the

nightmareshaveneverbeenthisvivid.ItwaslikeI

wastherealloveragain,Ifeelverysuffocatedright

nowitfeelslikeI’mbreathinginthatfireallover

again I

quicklywipeawaythelonetearthathasmanaged

toescapebeforeIanswer

“I’mawakebhuti,itwasjustanightmare”Itellhim

tryingtosoundconvincing.Ijusthopemyvoice

doesn’tsoundastimidasitdoesinmyears

Afterthefuneraleveryonemovedonincludingthat

auntofmineandforgotaboutusbutwearethe

Buthelezi’srightwepulledthroughandhereweare

butthatdoesn’tmakeanythingeasy.



Gcinalookslikehe’sseenaghost.Hiseyesare

abouttofalloutoftheirsocketsIcanunderstand

though

“I’mfineGcinaitwasjustadream;Iwasbeing

chasedbylions.Itfeltsoreal”Ilie

howcanItellhimthetruth;howdoIremindhimof

thenightthatwelostafather.

Hedoesn’tsayanythingbutmaskstheworry

writtenonhisfaceverywellandnods,he’snot

convincedishe?

“I’mfinereally”Isaygivinghimaweaksmilewhich

hereciprocateswithhisweaksmile

hegenerallydoesn’ttalkmuchandhe’snoteasily

fooled,I’dliketosithimdownandexplainbutI

don’thavetheenergyandmoreimportantlytime.

“letmegetreadyorelseI’mgoingtobelate”Isay

alreadypushingtheblanketsawayfromme.

Henodsandleavetheroom,I’msurehe’salready

callingoneoftheolderonesrightnow.

HeisgonebythetimeIfinishpreparingforschool,



damnhim,hedrivesaschooltransportsohe

usuallydropsmeoffatthebusstopbutIguessnot

todaynowIhavetowalkallthewaytothebusstop

hedroppedoutofschoollastyearbecausehewant

to‘hustle’whateverthatmeans
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I’mearlyevenbab’Mkhize,thebusdriverisamazed

thathedoesn’thavetowaitforme,I’malwayslate

ifyoumustknowbutthisoldmanalwayswaitfor

me,he’sthebestright.

It'sWednesday,notparticularlymyfavoriteday.I

thinkmystrongdislikeofthisdayismotivatedby

thatfactthatI’mforcedtoparticipateinthose

sportyactivitiesIhatesomuchImeanIfailedat

netballlongago,let’snotevenmentionsoccersoI

don’tseemyselfrunningaroundalldayinthe

sportsgrounds,didImentionthatIt’smid-March

soyoucanimaginethescotchingsunJeses…Ihate

sportsunless,Iwonderwhythishasn’tcrossedmy

mindbefore‘noQue,don’teventhinkaboutit’I



inwardlyscoldmyselfbuttherebelinmeisjust

overpoweringthesensiblemeagwhatthehell,I’m

doingit.

I’mbunking.

MyfatherwouldbedisappointedIthinktomyself

asIscoutmysurroundingensurenooneseesme

andI’mout.

IcansafelysayImadeitoutunseen,I’dmakea

goodspyifIsaysomyself.Ididn’tthinkthis

throughthoughit’smiddayandtherearenobusses

thistimeandtaxisdon’tusethisroutesoIhaveno

choicebuttowalk.It’saboutasevenkilometers'

walkbutit’sbetterthanrunningaroundallday.

Gugulethubyprincekaybeeisblastingthroughthe

speakersofmyheadsets,I’mevendoingVosho’s

inwardlysoI’menergized.

Thesoundofscreechingtiresandaloudhoot

scaresmehalftodeaththatIroughlyremovemy

headsetsandjumponthepavementcursing.Fuck.

Didhehavetostopsoclosetome,infacthenearly



bumpedme

Stupidboy.

“Heywena,areyoutryingtokillme”Ishoutatthis

idiot.

I’mseriouslyrattled,hestoppedsoclosetomeno

wonderIfeellikeI’vehadaneardeathexperience,

myhandsareonmychestandI’mtryingtosteady

mybreathing

“Killyou,don’tblame,blamethosethingsyouhad

onyourears”heretorts

whatthef…thenervehenearlykilledmeandhe’s

blamingme

“What”I’mseriouslyoutrage

“Yes,thosethingswillkillyou”

I’mshockedtosaytheleast,he’sunbelievable.

“I’mnotatfaulthere”I’mstillshoutingatthis

nincompoop



“incaseyoudidn’tnotice,youwalkingonthewrong

sideoftheroadmiss‘I’mnotatfault’”he’sevenair

quoting,mimickingmyvoicesarcastically.I’vebeen

tryingtocontainmyangerbuthe’sjustpressingmy

lastbuttons

“yes,I’mnotatfault,godemandarefundfrom

whereveryougotthatfakedriverslicencefrom

causeclearlyyoucan’tdrive”withthatsaidItighten

mybackpacktrapsandstartswalking.I’mnotone

tobackdownfromafightbutIdon’twanttowaste

myenergyonhimIhavefivemorekilometresto

walksoinsteadofcontinuingtoarguewiththisfool

Isoldieron.

Icanseehimsmilefromthecornerofmyeye.

Creep.

“Hey,whereareyougoing?Idemandanapology”

thenerve.

IthoughtIwasgoingtokeepmycoolandwalk

away.Bethebiggeryouknowbutnotanymore.



“Anapology?Youmustbecrazy”IshoutafterI’ve

stoppedtolookathimheisseriouslycrazyifhe

thinksI’llapologize

“Noneedforinsultsgirly”hesayssmiling

Idon’tknowwhyishesmilingbecausehe’snot

evengoodlooking

wait…hesaidgirly,girly?

“Listenhere,Iwon’tapologiseforalmostgetting

killedbyyou,inactualfactyoutheonethatowes

meanapology”Iclickmytongueandputbackmy

headsetsbackon,I’mnotplayinganymusicbutI’m

donewiththisargument.Ilookaheadontheroad

againandstartwalkingIseriouslyneedtogethome.

HehootsagainandIgetjumpyIwasnotexpecting

thatall

“What”



“Getinthecar”I’mnotgettingintothescraphe

callsacarsoinsteadIshakemyheadandlook

ahead.

Hesmilesandshakeshishead

I’vebeenwalkingforaboutthirtyminutes,Ihave

aboutanothertwentyminutestowalkuntilIreach

homeandthisfoolisstilldrivingslowlybehindme

Whatacreep.

AtfirstIwasannoyedbutnowI’malarmedwhatif

he’saserialkiller,GodIdidn’tbunktobefollowed

bysomecreep.I’veincreasedmypacebuthe’s

drivingsohecatchesonreallyquick

“Whyareyoufollowingme”myvoicesoundsshaky

ImustberattledthanIleton.

Helooksatmelongbeforeheanswers



“Ijustwanttomakesureyougethomesafe”he

sayssoftly;myeyeshaverolledbackthreesixty

degreesbackwards.Hecan’tbeserious.I’vewalked

thisroutebeforeanditwassaferthen,thannow

thathe’sfollowingme

“IknowI’msafesoplease,justgoI’llbefine”Isay

pleadingly

howtheallmightyhasfallennowI’mevensaying

please.

HelooksatmelongwithoutsayinganythingthatI

starttoseeaflickerofregretinhiseyes

“quitbeingstubbornandgetinthecar”didIsay

regret,clearlyI’mseeingwrong,he’sstillarrogant

it’snotimetobedefiantsoItryforthelasttime“I

knowIwaswalkingonthewrongsideoftheroad

andI’msorrybutplease.Canyoustopfollowing

me”?

Hedoesn’tanswerbutlooksatmelongbeforehe

tiltshisheadtolookbackontheroad.Idon’t



understandwhytheroadissoemptytoday,it’smid-

dayIknowbutheckit’stooempty

“I’msorryNtokaziIdidn’tmeantoscareyou,tell

youwhathowaboutyougetinandI’lltakeyou

home”fromgirlytoNtokazi

SMH.

Hedoesn’tgetituh…Ilethimbeandcontinue

walking

“naweyouscareeasily”hesaysafterawhile

Nowhe’smakingsmalltalk,Iturnmyheadtolook

athim,he’ssmilingurghe’ssoannoying.

I’mjusthappyI’mclosetohomeIcanseethestart

ofthegravelledroadgoingintoMvubukazi.

“whydidyoubunkschool”Idon’tknowwho

appointedhimasmyguardianbesideshe’swearing

Alexander’shighschooluniformhimselfandhehas



anervetoaskmeaboutbunking

Icontinuetoignorehim.Doesn’thetakeahint.I

DON’TWANTTOTALKTOYOU.

Iknowforafactthathewon’tusethegravelled

road.Hiscaristoopimpedup,therimslooksnew

andit’stoodroppedtohandlethedongasof

Mvubukazi.

“Seeyouagaintomorrow”withthatsaidheturns

anddrivesawayspeedingbeforeIcouldgather

strengthtoprotestandHELLno,he’snotseeingme

tomorroworanyotherdayforthatnatter.

***

goodmorninggoodpeopleIhopeyoustillenjoying

thestory

pleasedon'tforgettolike,commentandshare

weneedmoregoodpeopletolikethepage.lovely



daytoall!

[06/20,17:59]Lynne:(continuation)

IseeGatshaasIapproachhome,Iwonderwhat’s

hedoingheresoearly.He’sleaningonabodyof

whatwasoncemydadCressidabusypealingan

applewithhispocketknifehedoesthatalot

especiallywhenhe’snervous.

“youhomeearly”that’sthefirstthinghesays,a

hellowouldhavebeenpolite

“Bthuti”Isaygreetingtowhichhenodstoand

followbehindmeasIwalktothedoor.

Canyoubelievehedidn’tunlockthedoor,solikehe

camehomeandstoodoutsideurgnowIhaveto

scratchinmybagforakey.

“what’swrong”



“periodpains”heanswershimselfbeforeIcould.

Eyeroll.

youdoknowhowawkwardmenstruation

conversationsareright,nowimaginehowterrifying

itistohaveonewithyourbrother,thisremindsme

ofwhenIwastwelveandIhadjuststartedmy

periodsdearGatshacamehomewiththreedifferent

brandsandtoldmetotellhimwhichonedoIprefer

sohecanknowforfuture.Idon'tknowhowhe

knewIhadstartedmyperiods.

That’sGatshaforyou.

“No,Ihaveaheadachesotheyletmeleaveearly”I

saylookingeverywherebuthim,heknowswhenI’m

lying “Mmh”

“whyareyouhomeearly”

“HaiboNtontocan’tabrothercheckonhisfavourite

sister”yeahright!



“Youmeanyouronlysister”Isayjokinglygiving

himaninquisitivelookI’mnotbuyingintohis

‘checkinguponme’story

“Thattoo”hesaysgivingmeaninnocentsmile.

Ishakemyheadandwalktomybedroomhe

followsbehindbutdoesentertheroominsteadhe

leansonthedoorframewithhisapplestilluneaten,

he’snotgoingtoit.

“Sohowareyou”heaskssweetly.

Hehashisleftscaredeyebrowraisedit’slikehe’s

daringmetolie.Thescarwascausedbythat

beatinghesufferedfromthatmanyearsbackbut

hestilllookshandsome.

“I’mfinebhuti,it’sjustaheadache”

“Ihearyouhadadreamaboutwhathappenedto…..”

hepausestodrawadeepbreath“…toubaba”he

finishesoff.

Wehaveneverspokenaboutthatnight,ithappened



andwemovedon.

“itwasjustabaddreamI’mfine”Idon’twanttotalk

andheknowsit.

It’sfunnyhowhe’stheonethatunderstandsme

better,hecomestopatmyshoulderandnodsjust

likethatwespoke.

“I’mglad”hesaysleavingmyroom

“don’tcooktonight,thosemonkeyyoucallbrothers

willhavetosortthemselvesoutorbetteryetget

themselvesgirlfriends”hesayfromsomewhere

aroundthehouseandhe’sgone.

IhavenohomeworkandI’mnotcookinghow

blessedamI.I’mgoingtovisitmybestandonly

friendThobile,shecan’tstopcomplainingabout

Khaya’scheatingescapades,that’sherboyfriendI

don’tknowwhatshe’sstilldoingwithhimbutthe

heartwantswhattheheartwants,herwords.

***



chaptertwoloading

[06/20,17:59]Lynne:chaptertwo

Shit...pleaseexcusemyprofanitybutfuckI'mlateI

don’tknowhowdidInothearmyloudalarmatfive

ambutagainIsleeplikethedead,I’mthetypethat

cansleeptillnineam,don’tlookatmelikethatI

blamethefactthatIneverhadanyfemalefigureto

teachmethesethings,Iknowwhatyou

thinking…excuses,excuseswellwhatever,Idon’t

reallycarewhatyouthinkofme.

Ifinishpreparingforschoolinanampletime,bythe

timeIgettothebusstopbabMkhizeislonggone,

heknowsI’malwayslatewhydidn’thewaitforme

today.ItakebackwhatIsaidabouthimbeingthe

best.

Ihavenochoicebutusemypocketmoneyfortaxi

fare,canthisweekendalreadyIcan’tdeal.

AveryfamiliarmustardCorollaapproaches



speedingleavingdustbehind,somepeopleare

showoffreally.ThewindowsaretintedsoIcan’t

reallyseewhothedriverisbutI’msureissome

thugwannabe.It’sstopsrightinfrontofmeand

thedriverrollsdownhiswindow

“Ahwemeetagain”Lordhelpme.

Outofallpeopleithadtobehim,it’sthesamefool

thatharassedmeyesterday.Idon’trespondinstead

Iscouttoseeiftherearen’tanytaxiapproaching

I’malreadylate.

“Getin”hesaysleaningbacktoopenthebackseat

door,I’mnotgettingintothiscar.

“No”Idon’thavetoexplainmyself

“I’msureyoudon’twanttobelatethanyoualready

are”he’srightI’mlate

“youknowverywellthattaxi’shardlyusethisroute

sojustgetin”Ihatetoadmititbuthe’sright

Averyexasperatedurgsoundcomesfromthe

passengerseatandlookingpastthisidiotIsee

noneotherthanNokhaya,theschool’sdramaqueen,



IwascontemplatinggettingintothecarbutnowI’m

definablynotgettingin.

“IknowyoulikebeinglatebutIdon’tsojustgetin”

shesaysbored,likehellIwill.

“noI’mfine”Itellher

pride…

“Canwepleasego,I’malreadylate”shesaystothis

fool,Idon’tknowwhywouldhethinkI’llgetinhis

car,he’sdrivingwithhisgirlfriendforgoodness

sake,wellIdon’tknowiftheyareanitembutthey

looklikeit. Hedoesn’t

evenlookather;hiseyesarestillfixedonme.

“Quitebeingstubborn,getinplease”hesayssoftly

I’mlatesoIswallowmyprideandgetin.

it’ssilentinthecar,thisguykeepslookingatmein

therear-viewmirrorandsmilingtohimself.It’snot

longthatwearriveandfewlatecomerslikemyself

arerunning,theminutethecarstopsNokhayaruns

outwithoutsayingthankyouorgivingherboyfriend

akiss.

Sigh



Idon’tknowifshouldpayhimorwhatbutitwould

berudenottosoIsearchforthetenrandnoteto

payhim.

”Ididn'taskyoutopayme"hesaysafterIofferhim

themoneysoundingoffended

boysandtheiregosohwellhejustsavedmeaten

rand.

Isaymymanythankyou’sandIattempttounlock

thedoortomakemyexitbutit’schildlocked

likereally…howoldamI…five?

“thedoorplease”Itrynottorollmyeyes

“whataboutit”hesoundssoauthoritativerightnow

“Canyoupleaseunlockthedoor?”

“thedoorplease”hesaysmimickingme“whatdo

youthinkthisis”yohok.

"itlooklikeIhavelotsofteachingtodo"thisone

thinkshe'sanelder.I'drollmyeyesbuttheytoo

tiredtorollback.

"I’mMnqobibytheway”whatevercanheopen



“Alright,canyoupleaseopenforme”

“Youknowit’sveryrudenottointroduceyourself

whensomeonehaspolitelydoneso”

yohJesusIneedstrength

“Q”Isaydismissively

“Q?whatthat?Isthatevenaname”canlightning

pleasestrikeme

“Yes,QueforQhamukile”Isayrollingmyeyes

earningmyselfgrimacefromhim

“Isee,youneedtostopwiththisQuething,it’snot

cute”hesaysserious.OkfathercanIgonow.

"SoQhamu,willyoubebunkingagain”asfor

Qhamu

Idon’tknowhowdoesheshiftfrombeinghard

MnqobitoplayfulMnqobi,itmustbehard

“MnqobiIseriouslyneedtogo,I’mlateremember”

heonlyletsmegoafterI’vepromisedtoseehim



afterschoolandIhadnochoicebuttoagree.

Theprincipalisalreadywaitingatthegateforthe

latecomerslikemyself.

“maShenge,youstilldon’twanttowakeupIsee”he

saysoncehe’ssportedme.

He’stheonlyonethatcallmebymyclanname

whichIhate,hehasasoftspotformeIdon’tknow

whythoughmaybeit’sbecausewesharethesame

surname.HesaysIremindhimofhismotherso

that’swhyhecallsmemaShange.

“I’msorrysir,itwon’thappenagain”Isaygivinghim

mymostsinceresmile

heshakeshisheadandsmilesback.WhatdidIsay,

I’mliked...Iknowhewon’tpunishmebuthe’sgoing

tellmeabouthowhimandmyfatherhadtowake

upintheweehoursofthemorningtomakesure

thatcowsgrazedbeforetheycouldgetreadyfor

school…that’spunishmentenoughformeasI’ve

heardthosestoriestoomanytimes.



“YouseemaShengeyourfatherandIusedto….”

WhatdidIsay.

[06/20,18:00]Lynne:(Chaptertwocontinues)

TGIF

Atlastit’saFriday,myfavoritedayoftheweek.

I’mlate...again...Iknow,Iknow....storyofmylife

butatleastbabMkhizeiswaitingforme.Iwas

angryathimthinkingheleftmeyesterdaybutit

wasactuallyBabMbhelethat’swasdrivingthatone

waitsfornoman,withhimwalalawasalasoIguess

babaMkhizeisstillthebest.

FortunatelyformeMrButhelezi,theschool

principalisnowhereinsightwhenIarrive,how

luckyami?

MyfirstperiodisMaths,Iunderstandnothingso

beinglatemakesnodifferencebythetimeIattend

mylastperiodwhichisbusinessstudiesI’m



drainedandimpatientlywaitingforthebelltoring,

businessstudiesusedtobemyfavoritesubject

untilMrGovenderwasreplacedwithMrsNdaba

yohthatwomancangiveyouheadache.

Thebell.

Thankgoodness,atlastIt’safterschoolandwhat

weusuallydoonFriday’sischilloutsidetheschool

gatesuntilthebusarrivessotodayit’sno

indifferentit’sjustafteronepmandthebuswill

onlyarriveaftertwothirtyI’mwalkingwithThobile

listeningtohercomplainaboutKhaya,her

boyfriendwhoseonhiswaytogether.

“YazQue,hesaythereasonhecheatsisbecauseI

don’twantsleepwithhim”shesaysasweexitthe

gate.

DidImentionthatIdon’tlikethiskhayaguy

“HaiTee,that’sadumbexcuse.Ifhelovesyoulike



hesayshedoesthenhewillwaitforyou”Isay

Herfatherisapastor,notjustanychurchbut

Shembeandnotforgettingthatheisverytraditional

soshemustjustforgetaboutgivinghimher

virginity

“Iknow...”shepausesabit

“ButIthinkI’mreadyyouknow”

I’mdistractedbyaloudlaughcomingfroma

distanceandshiftingmyeyestothatdirectionIsee

Nokhayawithherentouragelaughingbutthat’snot

whatgetsmyattention.I’mseeingMnqobiandthey

arelaughingatsomethinghesaid,heisleaningon

hiscarNokhaysisstandingontherightthenthe

wannabedramaqueenNontombiisstandingon

theleft,hesayssomethingwhichtheylaughto

again,thistimeNontombievenleansonhis

shoulder.

Urg,Ievengetrepulsivefromjustseeingtheway



thosetwoarerubbingthemselvesonMqobi

Idon’tknowwhat’shappeningtomebutI’m

somehowpissedbythatscene,whyIdon’tknow.

It’snotjealousy!

Mnqobiiswearinghisschooluniform,hisshirtis

untuckedandhissleevesarerolleduptohis

elbows,theshirtisevenloosenedaroundtheneck

andthetieishanginglooselygivinghimthatbad

boyvibe.

“Queareyouhearingme”that’sThobilejoltingme

outofmylittlejealoustrance

“YesTee,justlookatthem,Imeanwho

laughslikethat.That’ssounladylike”Ifindmyself

sayincoherently

“Whoareyoutalkingabout”sheglancesaround

tryingtoseebutIdriftmyattentionbacktoher



beforeshecouldspotMqobiandhistwobitches.

Theyseriouslybehavinglikedogsinheat.

“Noone,let’sgowaitatthebusstop”Isaygrabbing

herhandbutsheyanksitaway

“HaiQhamu,it’stillearlybesidesItoldyouKhayais

comingsohe’llgiveusalift”she’swalkingslowly

andIjustwanttogettothebusstop.

“HaimanThobilestoptellingmeaboutthatcheatof

yours”Isnap

TellmewhyamIangrynow.

Shelooksatmequestionably

“Andthen,what’swrongwithyou”shesaysalmost

rollinghereyesandthatpissesmeevenmore

IknowoncemymouthstartsrunningI’llsaythings



Idon’tmeansoinsteadoftalkingIangrilywalkto

thebusstop

“HaiboQhamukile,whatdidIdonow”shesays

runningbehindme

“Justleavemealone”Isayandputmyheadsetson.

BythetimeIgettothebusstopI’mbreathingfire,I

guessThobileturnedbackcauseshe’snolonger

followingbehindme.

Ineedtocomedownandgoodmusichasthat

calmingeffectsoItuneintofunkommunity-make

itthatwayandinaninstantI’mcalm.

ThebuststopisemptyIevenhavemyfeetputup

onthebenchIknowIwaswrongforsnappingat

ThobilelikethatIdon’tknowwhatcameovermeI

mustbegettingmyperiodssoon.

Pleaseallowmetousethatasanexcuseformy

outburst



———-

Asofttoucharoundmyneckstraddlesmeand

turningbacktoseewhoisitthathasthenerveto

touchmelikethatIseeMnqobi,thecalmnessinme

vacatesinstantlyandjustlikeI’mangryallover

again.

“Yinwena”

“Wooooheasytiger,whogotyourclaws

unleashed”

IfIwasn’tpissednowIam.

“WhatdoyouwantMnqobi”

“You”I’mnotgoingtoanswertothat.

“Whyareyourunningfromme”heasksaftera

while

“I’mnotrunningfromyouIjustdon’twanttotalkto

you”

“Okthenyou’lllisten”he’ssoexasperating

“Don’tyouhavesomewheretobeI’msureyour



girlfriendiswaiting”Canhejustleavemealone.

“Girlfriend”

“YesyourgirlfriendNokhayaorNontombiI’mnot

reallysurewhichonecauseyouguyswereallso

cozythere”

NowIsoundlikeajealousfreak,welldoneQue

ThefoolthatisMnqobismiles

“QhamuisthatjealousyIhear”hesaysamused

What??

“What,noI’mnotjealous”Isayfast

Idon’tknowifI’mtryingtoconvincehimormyself

“Could’vefooledme”AgI’mdone.

“Pleasegoaway”withthatsaidIputmyheadsets

backonandincreasethevolume.

Iwaitanothertwentyminutestillthebusarrives,

he’sbeenseatednexttomenotsayinganythingnot

thatIwanthimtosayanything.

Thebusstopisnowfullwithpupilsfrommyschool



andneighboringschools,itgetschaoticwhenthe

rowdyyoungonesfighttogetin,theyallwanttoget

aseatintheback.

OncetheyaredonepushingeachotherIstandup

andmakemywayintothebus.IcanfeelMnqobi’s

heavypresencebehindme

“wheredoyouthinkyou’regoing”IaskafterI’ve

turnedjustashewasabouttoenter.I’minside

alreadyandhe’sstilloutside.

“Gettinginthebus”hegivesmethatduhfacial

expression

“Why,whosegoingtodriveyourfatherscarback

home”

Hechucklesshakinghishead

“Myfatherscar”

“Yes,canyougobackwhereyoucomefrom”

“Qhamukwenzakanilapho”that’sbabMkhize

I’mflushwithembarrassmentwhenIturnaroundto

lookathim,hisarmsarefoldedonhischestlooking

atmeandhisfool



“Ngiy’xolisababa”Isay,tapmycardgetasit.

Mqobiisleftnegotiating,morelikebeggingtheold

mantolethimin,thatgoesonforsometimebefore

theoldmanrelentsandlet’shimin.Hesmileswhen

hespotsmeI’mseatedbythewindowandmy

headsetsareon.

Hecomestositcomfortablynexttome.

It’sgoingtobealongride.

[06/20,18:00]Lynne:(Chaptertwocontinues)

JustfourmorestopsthenI’llbegettingoffIjust

hopethatthisbusdoesn’tgowherethisonestaysI

wanthimtowalk.

“That’snotmyfatherscar”hesaysjoltingmefrom

mylittleeviltrance

“Thenwhoseisit”heturnshisbodytofaceme

beforeheanswers

“Mine”hepausesabitlikehe’sthinking

likeIdbelievethat’sit’shisbesidesisn’theabut



tooyoungtoownacar

“Likeyou”hesayslookingmerightintomyeyes

whatthehell...

“I’mnotyours”Isayandlookaway

“you’rejustindenialQhamubutdon’tworryyou’ll

seesoonenough”ohplease

“I’mnotyoursandI’llneverbesodomeafavorand

leavemealone”IsayadamantlyafterI’vegathered

gutstolootathim

“OuchI’mwounded”hesayholdinghischest

Dramaticmuch?

“AndhereIthoughtyou’reaBrideyakwaNqcobo”

hesayschuckling

Weallallowedtodreamright?

“WellyouthoughtwrongandbythewayIma

Butheleziandforeverwillbe”it’strueIdon’tsee

myselfmarriedwithkids,livinginawhitepicket

fencehouse.

Helooksawayinstantly,hisfaceishardandIseea



flashofanger,I’mnotsureImightbeimagining

thingsoritcouldbethathecan’tbelievewhatIjust

said,ifIdidn’tknowhimI’dsayhe’sseriously

heartbroken

Heturnshisheadtolookatmeagain,hisfaceisa

littletooseriousformylikinghecontinuestostairs

silentlyanditgettoolongformycomfortthatIend

uplookingaway

Hiseyesarejustpiercing,Idon’tknowwhydoeshis

eyesmakemethisweak

hisgotbeautifulhazelbrowneyesthough.

“Buthelezi”hesayssoftly,Idon’tknowwhat

happeningwithhimrightnowhe’ssuddenlylostfor

words

HeremainsquiteforawhileI’mjustastopaway

fromwhereIgetoffandIcouldn’tbehappier

“Myphone”hejusttookitoutofmyhands,no

permissionasked.

Howrude.

hepressesitafewtimeandputsitonhisear



Ineedtoputapasswordonthatphone

“Myairtime”Isaytryingtograbitbuthestopsmy

handmid-air

Don’ttellmehe’scallinghispeoplewithmyairtime

Ihadtosacrificemylunchforthatairtime

“Cheap-skate”Imurmur

“Whatwasthat”he’slookingatmewithahardface

likehe’sdaringmetorepeat

ThisistheMnqobiIknow....rude,vile,authoritative

“Nothing”Idon’tknowwhyamIsointimidatedall

ofsudden

“Thoughtso”

HedropsthecallandhandsmemyphonewhichI

grabroughlyandputitinmybreastshirtpocket.

Hesnickersandgetreallyclosetome,tooclose

thatIcanfeelhismintybreathonmyface

“Likethatwouldstopme”I’mflushed,Idon’tknow

what’shappeningtomebutIfeelbutterfliesinmy

stomachthankGodformymelaninorelseI’dbe



redastomatorightnow.

Ihatetheeffecthehasonmeandheknowsthisso

heusesittohisadvantage

“You’reverydefiantandstubbornbabybutdon’t

worryI’llfixthat”hesays

baby?

Ain’tweinadreamlandmaybe

“I’mnot....”heshutsmeupbyplantinghislipson

mine

Wait....didhekissme,hekissedmeright?

Everythinghappenedsofast,I’mnotdreamingright?

Hislipstouchedmylips?

Idon’tknowifI’mhappyorpissedof,Iroughlygrab

mybagandpushhimdeliberatelyIneedtoget

freshair,Ineedtogetoutofhere.Imakeasilent

prayerformylegstobestrongenoughtocarryme

outofthisbus.IcanhearhimlaughingasIwalk

away.



AfterI’vesaidmygoodbyesandlovelyweekend

wishestobabMkhizeIstepoutofthebusbutnot

beforeIhearhimmurmur“teenagelove”

***

Goodnightgoodpeople..I’mnotgettingasmany

likeandcommentsasIwouldlikebutwhatcanI

saymyGoodpeopledon’twanttopressthatlike

icon

[06/20,18:00]Lynne:(chaptertwostillcontinues)

Hekissedme,hekissedme,hekissedmemaybe

repeatingitwouldsomehowIdon’tknowmakeme

believeit.

It’sstillsurreal.

MyhandinvoluntarilygoestomylipsandIbrusha

fingeragainstthemslowly,thesearethehevery

samelipshekissed?



Iknowitwasjustapeckbutheckourlipstouched

andthat’sakissenoughformeifonlyIcould

rememberwhathislipsfeltlike.

Aretheysoft?

Thick?

Juicy?

Idon’tremember,everythinghappenedsofast.

Ibrushmyfingeronmylipsagain.

Lord,thatwasmyfirstkiss.

MyfirststolenkissandIdon’trememberanything.

“Andthenwena,whatareyouthinkingabout”damn

MondliforrainingonmyparadeI’mdeepinmy

fantasythoughtsandhehadtodisturbme.

“Nothing”

“Alrightthen,let’sseehowyouperformedthis

week”

I’mwithMondlitonight,we’vejusthadsupper



nothingfancyjustpapandbeefstew,thesemen

don’tlikericesoIdon’tevenbotherwithitanymore.

I’mnotsureofthewhereaboutsoftherestofmy

brothersbutatarvenismybestguess.Mondlican

beannuisanceattimesit’saFridayIshouldbe

relaxingandenjoyingthestartofmyweekendbut

no,hewantstocheckmybooks.

howboringcanapersonbe?

He’llbedisappointedshem,wecan’tallbeclever

likehim.HefirstchecksIsiZulu,Iseeasmileonhis

faceatleasthe’shappywiththat,hemovesonto

geography,english,businessstudies,sofarso

good.

“Iseeyoustillstrugglingwithsimultaneous

equations”he’snowcheckingMathsmyleast

favoritesubject

“Imtryingbhuti”likeIam.

Heliftshisfacetolookatme

“You’dtellmeifyouneededmyhelpright”hecoos

He’ssosweet.



“Yebobhuti,Iknowyouarealwaysavail....”my

ringingphonedisturbsme

‘MyLove’itreadsandnotonlythatthere’sared

heartnexttoit.

Whatthefuck...mylove?

MondlieyesarealreadyonthescreenbeforeI

couldmanagetohideit.

I’mintrouble

Mylove?

ThishasMnqobiwrittenalloverit

Ican’thelplookatMondli,hehashiseyebrow

raisednotshiftinghisgazeonme

ThinkQhamu,think,thinkfast.

“It’sThobile”Isayandhangup.

“Thenwhyareyouhangingup”hesaysleaning

backonhissitandfoldinghisarms.

I’mindeepdeeptrouble

Rightonqueueitringsagain,nowIhavenochoice



buttoanswer

“Tee,CanIcallyouback”IsayasfastasIcan

“Ntokazi”Ididsaythishadsomethingtodowith

Mnqobi,hisvoicesoundssoraspyrightnowitkind

ofremindsmeofsomeoneIdon’tknow

Weird.

“Tee,Ican’ttalkrightnowI’mwithMondli”myheart

isbeatingsohardagainstmychestandwiththe

wayMondliisstaringatmeIswearI’dbesixfeet

underiflookscouldkill

“Mondli?areyoualreadycheatingonme”world

swallowmeplease.

“TeeMondliisbusycheckingmybookssoI’llcall

youwhenI’mdone”idon’tknowwhyamInot

hangingup

“HaimaanstopwithwiththisTnonsenseand

whosethisTyoukeepreferringmeto”histoneis

soreprimandin

Eyeroll.

“YesIdohavethebookThobile,you’llgetit



tomorrow”whyamIevenentertainingthisfool

“What’ssodifficultwithsayingThobile”hesounds

soirritated

Iforgothedoesn’tlikeitwhencallpeoplebythe

firstletteroftheirnames

Isn’theexhausting?

“nextthingyou’llbecallingourkidsA,BandC’s”

Kids?

He’ssuchabig,bigdreamer.

“Ya,illbringittomorrow,Ihavetogo”

“AgreetobemygirlfriendandI’llhangup”hesays

amused

Thatain’thappening

“No”besidesmybrothersmadeitclearthatI’mnot

allowedtodateaslongasthey’restillalive.

Thatwasnojoke,theyweredeadlyserious.They

meanteachandeveryword

“Comeonbaby,youknowIcan’tstopthinking



aboutthosesoftlips”

Atleastheknowswhatminefeelslike.

I’mnotsureifI’mblushingorwhatbutthecorners

ofmylipsaretwitchingandIfeelflushedIeven

forgotthatMondliisstillhere

“Sofromtodayyou’remygirlfriend”imagine,he’s

notevenaskingbuttellingme.

ThisonethinksI’moneofhismanygirlfriendsIsee

I’msodonewiththisconversation.

“Don’tyoudareeventhinkofhangingup,I’llcome

knockingandwewouldn’twantthatnowwouldwe”

isheamindreadernow.

Iwasjustabouttohangup.

ButIfhethinksblackmailisawaytogothenhe

clearlydoesn’tknowme

“Thobilesendsherregards”IsaytoMondliafterI

hangupandquicklyswitchoffthephone

ThatonethatcomeknockingIdon’tcare,ican’t

denyhimanearlygrave.



“Mmh”Mondlihumsshakinghishead

“TellTHOBILEtostopcallingyouandwhileatit

deletethosenumbers,Idon’twanttobesendto

prisonformurder”mymouthisleftagapewith

incredulityafterthat

He’ssoseriousrightnowandhisfaceishardI

swearIthoughtIwasconvincing.

“YoumustthinkI’mafool”withthatsaidhestands

upandleavemestandingthere.

ThephoneisoffbutIremovethebatteryjustin

case.

***

IthoughtIwasn’tgoingtoposttodaybutbecauseI

loveyollSomuchIjusthadto.HappySundaygood

people

[06/20,18:01]Lynne:Chapterthree



Canhejuststopit,Ikeeptellingthathe’llwrinklemy

uniformnevermindthatit’safterschool,hekeeps

pickingmeup,huggingandkissingmeimaginethe

looksI’mgettingfromfellowschoolersandthe

Maskhandimusicthatblastinginhistaxiisnot

helpingeither,IjustwishIcandiefrom

embarrassmentalready.

IkeeptellinghimthatI’mabiggirlnowbutits

pointlessatthismomenthe’stoohappysoinstead

Imsulking.IthoughtnowthatI’mingradetwohe’ll

stopbutclearlyIwaswrong.Thisisgoingtobe

anotherlongyearofkissesandhugs.Oncehe’s

doneharassingmewithhugsandkisseshestraps

meinafrontseatofhistaxiandwalkstogospeak

withMrButhelezi,hedidn’tevenswitchoffhis

music.Myfatherseemstobetheonedoingallthe

talkingandMrButheleziisjustnodding,their

friendshipisremarkable.Theyshakehandsandmy

fathercomesback.

Finallywecannowgohome.



Itpainsmetorelivesuchmemories,thatwasthe

verylastdayIsawmyfatheralivebytheway.Then

heusedtobeembarrassingwithhisaffectionsbut

nowI’dgiveanythingjusttohavehimfussoverthat

seatbeltagain.

I’ddoanythingjusttohavehimkissmeonelast

time,Iusedtocomplainthathewrinklesmy

uniformwithhishugsbutnowIwanthimtohugme

overandoveragain.HeckI’dgivemylifeawayjust

soIcouldhaveonemomentwithhim,justasecond

toseehimagain.IhavesomuchthatIneedtotell

him,howmuchIlovehim,howmuchImisshim,

howIregreteverthinkingthatheembarrassme

thoughhedidbutIknowthat’salljustawishful

thinking,he’sgone,he’sinabetterplacenow.

Ineedtoheal,Ineedtomoveon.

Advice...

Don’ttakepeopleforgruntedcauseonedayyou’ll

wakeupandthey’regone.Showthosethatyoulove

thatyouappreciatethem,rememberwejusthere



foratimebeingsolovethenhard.

I’mtrailingain’ti?Forgiveme.

ItlookslikeMnqobiandmyfatherhaveonethingin

commonandthatistoembarrassme,Mnqobihas

beencomingtomyschooleverydayforthepast

threeweekswithoutfail,heevenridesthebuswith

menonow,Bab’Mkhize’sfindsallthisamusing,he

justlaughsatuswhenwestartfightingsoI’ve

learnttonotarguewithMqobi.He’sbeingapestto

saytheleast.Ihaven’thadtimetochangehisname

onmyphonesowheneverhecallswhichisevery

morningandnight“mylove”itreads.

I’llchangeitok!

IfyoumustknowIhaven’tbeenlateinthesepast

threeweeksbecauseofhismorningcalls,atleast

there’ssomepositiveoutcometoallthis.He’sstill

naggingmeaboutbeinghisgirlfriendImustadmit

hehasgrownonmeabit,IknowIsayheannoys

meI’mjustbeingahypocrite,he’snotallthatbad.I

likehishazelnutbrowneyes,hehasanicesmile



toomostlyIlovethewayhelooksatme.

IsitsafesosayIkindoflikehim?

WellIlikehim.

It’sFridayafterschoolandIknowhe’llbewaiting,

Thobilehasbeendistancelately,Idon’tknowwhy,I

apologizedforsnappingatherthatdaybutshe’s

stillgivingmeacoldshoulder,sheevenleftearly

todaybecauseshewassickImustmaketimetogo

seeherandapologizefacetoface.

JustasIthoughtthereisMnqobi,leaningonhiscar

lookingroguishandcute,didIsaycute?

Imustreallylikehimbutwhatthehellishewearing?

Yoh,he’swearingagoldbatikmaterialshirt,the

infamouslyMadibashirt,Godhelooksridiculous,

hedresseditwithablackjeanandsneakersI

wonderwhyisn’thewearinghisschooluniform.

DidIsayhelooksridiculous?



He’slaughingwithNontombi,sheevendrapesher

handaroundhisstomachwhenshelaughs.My

heartrateisquickeningjustbyseeingthat.

Isn’thedatingNokhaya?

Nca!

MybloodpressureincreasesinstantlyandIangry

walktothem.

“Mnqobi”Isayharshly

NontombiandIareexchanginglookstoMnqobi’s

amusement.

Hedoesn’tanswerbutlooksatmethenbackat

Nontombiandsmiles

Icanfeelmyangerbrewingfromthepitofmy

stomach,hecamehereformeright?

MyangerovercloudscommonsensethatIfind

myselfyankingthepassengerseatdoorandgetin,I

evenbangthedoorwhenIcloseitbuthedoesn’t

evenlookatme,tosayI’mangrywouldbean

understatementI’mderanged.

He’sbeentryingtogetmetogetintohiscarforthe



pastthreeweeksandwhenIdohedoesn’t

acknowledgeme.

Yeses

Nokhayacomeswaltzingbutherfaceschanges

whensheseesme,notonlyamIinherboyfriends

carbutI’minhersit.Shedoesn’tlikemethatmuch

andIhateher,wellnothatebutshe’snotmy

favoritepersoneither.

“Whatisshedoinghere”sheasksMnqobiwitha

veryboredtone

“Youtalkingataxitoday”hesayshandinghera20

randsnote,noticehowhedidn’tanswerher.

“WhyshouldI,can’tshejus...”shestopsmid

sentencewhenMnqobigivesherthelook,youknow

thatlookthatsaysdarecontinue.

I’mbeamingwithhappinessinside,Ican’tbelieve

hedismissedherlikethat.

Shetakesthe20randsangrilyandstompsaway

leavingherfriendthere.

“Seeyouaround”MnqobisaystoNontombiand



getsinthecarwithoutwaitingforherreply.

Youshouldseeme,I’minwardlydoingcartwheels

andnaynay’sI’mahappygirl.
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“I’llhavetoentertainNontomimoreifitgetsyouto

belessdefiant”Mnqobisayschucklingashedrives

outoftheschool

Idon’tknowwhydoeshethinkthat’sfunny

I’mstillangrysoIignorehimandgazeoutthe

window.

Hisphonerings

“Ufunani”that’showheanswers

Rudemuch....

hetalksforacoupleofminutestotallydisregarding

meandhereIwashappythatheleftwithme.

“HaiManqoba,I’mwithmywifehereandyou

disturbingus”Iturnmyheadtolookathim,he’s

smilingatme.



HelookssohandsomeinsteadofsnickeringIsmile

too.

“That’swasManqoba”hesaysafterhehangsup

“Manqoba”

“Yesmyidiottwinbrother”hesaysshakinghis

head

Mnqobi,Manqobahowmuchconqueringwerehis

parentsdoing?

WeallknowhowourAfricanparentsare,theyname

theirchildrenafterasituationlookatmefor

instancemyparentsweredonewithkidshence

theynamedQcina,Qcina.ButIhappenedtoappear

andIwasnamedQhamukileimaginenjeyou’dthink

theywouldputmucheffortinnamingtheironly

daughterbutnopeQhamukileitwas.

Ididn’tknowhe’satwin.

“Atwin”Isaysurprised

“YesIhaveatwin,helooklikemebutofcauseI’m

morehandsome”hesayswigglinghisbrows

Thechauvinistinhimneverceasetoamazeme.



Irollmyeyesathimandlookoutsideagain.

He’sdrivingveryslow,hekeepslookingatmeand

smilingtohimself.Webothsilentit’snotan

uncomfortablesilencewejusthappysilentIguess

Hefiddleswiththecarstereoandintombibysjava

fillsthesilentoncehe’sdoneherampagesthrough

theglovecompartmentandpullsoutaboxofcamel

doubleswitchcigarettesandpullsoneoutofthe

boxandputsitonhislips,I’mwatchingashedoes

allthis.

Ididn’tknowhesmokes.

Oncehe’slocatedthelighter,helightshiscigarette

andtakealongdragandhuffthatsmokerightat

me.

Yeses

Istartcoughingwhichtickleshim

Nca

I’mangryalloveragain

“Intombiishelwangamanga



ng’thean’gsiisghemngu

Ng’theang’phuzi,ang’bhemi“theironyofitall

He’ssingingalongwiththesong,bythetimethe

songrepeatsforthethethirdtimehe’slithis

secondcigarette

Heavysmoker....

he’sdrivingreallyslowandseemstobeenjoying

himself.

There’sabigbambootreejustbeforeyouenter

Mvubukazi,heparksunderitandturnshisbodyto

lookmeafterheturnsthemusicoff.

“SoItakeityou’redoneplayinggames”hesaysand

throwoutthecigarettebuttoutthewindow

“Whatgames”

“I’vebeenrunningafteryouforsometimenow

Qhamu”

“Yeswhyhaveyoubeenrunningafterme”Iknow

helikesmebuthehasagirlfriendright.

“IloveyouQhamukile”hesaysevenhelooks



shockedthatheutteredthosewords

myeyeballsareabouttofalloffI’mshocked

beyond.

Didhesayhelovesme?

“Youloveme”Isayunbelievably

Heclearshisthroatbeforeheanswer

“Yesandyouknowthis”

Idon’tknowwhattosay,Iknewhelikedmebut

love...

“DoyoulovemeandNokhayaatonce”Icanbe

sensibleattimes,hecan’tdatethebothofusat

once.

“IloveNokhayaandI’minlovewithyou”

Loveherandinlovewithme?

Thatdoesn’tmakeanysensetome.

“MnqobiIdon’twanttoshareyou”Ifindmyselfsay.

AmIevenreadytodate?

“Youwon’tbesharingmewithanyonebaby,this



heartbeatsonlyforyou”hesaytalkingmyhand

andplacingitonhischest.

I’mspeechlessrightnow

“Soyouhavenothingtoworryabout”butIam

worried

He’sbusytrailinghisfingersupanddownmyarm

givingmechills,mystomachevenfeelsweird.

whenIlookdownheholdupmychintoliftupmy

face.

“Kissme”hesayssoftlyafterhe’sliftmyface

I’veneverkissedanyonebeforewhatifIbitehimor

something.Ican’tfacehimrightnowsoIlookaway

buthegentlycupmycheeksandbringshisface

closetomine

“Don’toverthinkit,justgowiththeflow”hesays

againstmylipsandnoddingIbringmyfacecloser

tohisandourlipstouch.

Atfistthekissfeelssloppyandrushed,butitkeeps

betteraswecontinuetokiss,hislipstastelikemint,

theyaresoft,wet,coldandlush.



God.

IpullawaytocatchmybreathI’mfeelinghot.I’ve

neverfeltthiswaybefore.

“I...i...“wordshavefailedme

HepullstoclosetohischestthatIfeelhisheart

pumping

“Shhhh,youQhamuhaveaknackofruining

beautifulmoments”withthatsaidhebringshislips

inandIreciprocate.

***

It’salittlerustybutIdohopeyouenjoy.

Mnqobi’sPOVloading
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IknowsomeofyoualreadythinkI’mbadnewsand



Iwon’tevenbothertotryandconvinceyou

otherwise,onethingI’velearntabouthumansis

thatiftheyalreadyperceiveyouinacertainway

nothingyoudoorsaywillchangethatsowhyeven

bother...

buttotellyouthetruthI’mnotbadI’mMuchworser

thanthat.

I’maneighteenyearsoldyoungmanonamission.

Amissionforvengeance.

MynameisMnqobiwesizweNgcobo,I’mfrom

Ematsheni,asmalllocationinPietermaritzburgand

I’mcurrentlyingrade12.Ibelongtothecumlaude

squad,forthoseofyouwhodon’tknowwhatthat

means,I’mveryintelligentthat’swhatitmeans

itagift.

NotonlyamibooksmartbutI’mstreetsmarttoo,

thatIhadtolearnfromaveryyoungage.Myfather

disappearedwhenIwasten,youbeenrightall

alongSgidiismyfatherhelefthomeandnever

cameback.IknowhewaskilledandfromwhatI

hearfromthegrapevines,hewaskilledbythe



Buthelezi’s,thosedogstheydidn’tevenleavehis

bodyforustobury.

I’mabrokenyoungmanandnothingImean

nothingcanmendthisstonecoldheart.

SayI’mevilIcouldn’tgivearatsasswhatyouthink,

Iammyfatherschildafterall.

Therivalrybetweentwofamilieshasbeengoingon

fordecadesnowandtotellyouthetruthIdon’t

evenknowwhatwefightingforIguesswewere

justbornintoit,ourfatherswerebornintosowhy

tryandstopit.

IfyoumustknowI’mplanningtohittheButhelezi

whereithurtsthemost

Qhamulike.

Thelovetheyhavefortheirsisterisremarkableand

thatwillbetheirdownfall,bythetimeI’mdonewith

hershe’llprayfordeathtoclaimher.

Mybrothershavebeenplanningtoavengeour

fatherforyears,nowthatweofageMakhosini,

that’smyolderbrotherhasputtheplaninmotion.



InitiallythistaskwasgiventoManqobawezitha

becausehe’smoresweetandlovingbuthe’s

dragginghisfeetsoItookmattersintomyown

hands.

ThedayImetherwasjustpureluck,ididnteven

reallyknowher,yesIknewofherbutnothersoyou

canimaginehowsurprisedIwaswhenshe

revealedthatshe’saButhelezi.

AmadlozoakwaNgcoboplayedtheirpartand

Icouldnotletthatkindofopportunitypassmeby

andwhatdoyouknowshefellformypretense

charm.

NowIhavetopretendtobesomeoneI’mnot.

I’mthelesschattyone,Ineversmile,I’mjustthe

devilonearthandI’mfinewiththat.

Ijustdon’tunderstandhowcanManqobanotbe

hungryforrevengelikeIam.

Shakingmyhead

IknowyoumustbehatingmerightnowbutLikeI

saidIdon’tcareIhavemyreasonswhichIdon’t



havetoexplaintoyouoranyoneforthatmatterfor

nowjustjoinmeinmyquestforrevenge.....

.........

Pleasedon’thateonpoorMnqobi.

It’sabouttogetbumpy
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QHAMUKILE

Oneplusoneequalstwo.

That’ssimplearithmeticright?

Well....Ithinknot,someonethoughtadding

alphabetsintothewholeequationwasagoodidea

tellme....wheredonumbersandalphabetsmix?

Yeses



Mathsiseasywhenaddingandsubtractingbut

becausesomeonewantedtocomplicatelifeSo

hereIamscratchingmyheadtryingtosolveforX

haiman..

XisrightheresowhyamIsolvingit

lordgivemestrength.

I’mwithMnqobiandhe’stryingtoexplainallthis

butI’mfailingtounderstand.

We’venowbeendatingfortwomonthandithas

beenabliss.

NokhayahatesmeevenmorenowthatItookher

boyfriend,notthathewasherstobeginwith,she’s

beencallingmeallsortsofderogatory

names...whore,bitch,nondindwa,tikilyn,anything

thingthatyoucanthinkof.

I’mnotbotheredreally,theboyisminesoshecan

gojumpinthenearestcliffforallIcare....

I’vestartedwithmymidyearexamsandI’mwriting

mathsonMonday,that’swhyMqobiishelpingme

out.



“Qhamuwewentthroughthis,remembertosolvea

variableyouuseinverseoperationsintothe

operationintheequationandbesuretodothe

sameoperationstobothsidesoftheequation”

Mnqobisay

ConfusemefurtherMnqobi...

“Uh”

I’mseriouslyconfused

“Baby,lookhere....”hesaysdraggingthebook

closertome,hehasadeskinhisroomandthat’s

wereweseated.

HerefusedwhenIsuggestedwechillonthebedfor

comfort.Hehasn’ttriedanyshenanigans,hedidn’t

evenkissme.He’sbeenaperfectgentlemanreally.

“Haii’mconfused”Isaythrowingthepenaway.

“Look...”

“Canwepleasetakeabreak”Isaygivinghimmy

mostmischievoussmile

“NoQhamu,howdoyouexpec...”



“Please”icontinuetosmile

Hesmilesback,I’mwinning

Imovetositonhislapandgivehimmymost

dashingsmile

“Qhamu...”Istophimbyplantingakissonhislips

“Flatterywon’tgetyouanywherebaby”hesaysthat

trailinghishanddownmyspine,he’stryingto

resist...

“Justonemorebreak”Ikisshimagainandwhatdo

youknowthistimehekissesmeback,deep.

I’mleftpantingbythetimewestop,Ican’tgetover

howlushhislipsare.

“Fine,youwin”hesayskissingmeagain

Thistimethekissispassionate,itslikewepouring

ourheartsout,myheartisswellingwithemotions

rightnow

I’veneverfeltanythinglikethisbeforeallthese

emotionsareveryforeigntome.

“Iloveyou”Isayafterwebreakthekiss



I’veneversaidthosethreewordstohim,hesmiles

andkissesmyforehead

“Youloveme”hesaysunbelievably.

Hetellsmehelovesmeeverychancehegetsbut

I’veneversaiditback.

“Iloveyou”Irepeatagain

Imeanit

ImeaneveryIandLOVEandYOU.

Helooksatmelong,hiseyesareglisteninglike

diamond,he’slookingatmeveryfondlingandI

can’thelpfallmoredeeplyforhim.Icanjustseethe

lovehehasformeinhisbrowneyes.

DammitI’minlove.

IloveMnqobiwithmyall.

Iknowwhatyouthinking,I’monlysixteenyesbutI

knowwhatIfeelandthatislove,Ilovehimso

pleasekeepyourthoughtstoyourself....

“Baby...”heplantsasoftkissonmyforehead

“....whatareyoudoingtome”hecontinuesplanting



softkissesonbothmycheeks,thenmyneckand

finallyhefindsmylips.Hislipsfeelsreallysoft

againstmyown,heisnibblingonmybottomlipand

ourtonguesaredancingrhythmically.

God....

Thatfeelingcomesbackrushing,Idon’tknowwhat

dotowithmyself,breakingawayfromthiskiss

seemstoberightthingtodo....

“Youhaveaniceroom”isaystandingupfromhim.

Ineedtocatchmybreath...

I’malsotryingtodivertfromwhatwebothfeeling,

I’mnotmyself,Icanfeelthemoistonmypanties

andIcanalsofeelhisgroinareapokingme.

Qhamubreathinandout....

---

Mnqobistayswithhismotherandbrothers,they

liveinthoselowcostmortgagehousesbutit’sa



reallynicehouse.Ihadsneakintohisbackroom

becauseoneoftheolderbrotherishomehe’sabit

ofacleanfreakhisroomisverycleanandneatfor

ateenager,hisclothesarenearlyfoldedinthe

wardrobeandhehasalotofthoseMadibashirts,

anycoloryoucanthinkofhehas.

SMH,atleastMandela’schoiceofwardrobewasan

inspirationtosomeone.

Myringingphonedisturbsmytrailofthoughts

It’sNqaba

“Bhuti”Ianswer

“Qhamukilewhattimeisit”Hesayscalmlybut

stern,he’stryingtocontrolhisanger

WhathaveIdonenow?

Rollingmyeyes

MybrotherisdramaticItellyou

“Idon’tknow,maybeit’safter4”Isaycasually,

Nqabacanbeextra.

“Four....”hechucklesbitterly



“Idon’tknowwhichwatchyoulookingatbutmine

clearlystatethatit’saftersix”he’sstillcalmand

calmNqabadoesn’texist

“Six”myeyestrailtothewatchonthewallandit

readsixthirtytwo...

fuck...

“I’mcomingbhuti,IwaswithThobilepractici...”I’m

panickingnow.

“Heywena,youmeanthesameThobilethatwas

herelookingforyou”nowhe’sshouting

Allmybrothersdon’trespondkindlytolies

“Lalelalantombaza,youhaveexactlyfiveminutes

togetyourasshomeorGodhelpme”withthatsaid

hehangsup.

SHIT.....

---

Tobecontinued
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I’mveryfranticasMnqobidrivesmehome,I’mshit

scaredIdon’twanttogetonNqaba’swrongside,

rememberIsaidhe’sirrational.

Mnqobiisspeedinglikeamaniac,hedoesn’teven

slowdownwhenheentersMvubukazi

“Byebaby”Ikisshimagainforthehundredthtime

Iwanttoleavebutsomethingkeepspullingme

backwhenIhaveto,weparkedjustafewhouses

awayfrommyhomestead,itswintersoit’salready

dark.

“Bye-byesthandwasam”hesaysandpullsme

closertokisshimagain

Damnhislips...



Thesoundofshatteringglassforcesustobreak

awayfromthekiss.I’malreadyscreamingmylung

out,pleasedon’ttellmewegettinghighjacked.

Iscreammorewheniseetheshatteredglasson

Mnqobilap.Lordpleasedon’tletthemkillusIpray

silentlyasIcontinuetoscream,maybeifIscream

loudersomeonemightcometoourrescuebeforeI

knowitmysideofthedoorisyankedopenandI

feelastingonmycheek,tearsarestreamingdown

myfacesoeverythingisjustblurryplusit’salso

darksoIcan’treallyseewhat’shappening

I’mstilltryingtoprocesswhat’shappeningwhen

anotherslapfindsmycheek

“Qhamukile,whatareyoudoing”that’sNqaba,his

voiceisalotdeeperandcroakythananyofmy

brotherssoit’seasytodistinguishhimfromthe

rest.itmustbefromalltheweedandcigaretteshe

smokes

MeetangryNqaba



“Bhuti”Isaycrying

Ican’tbelieveheslappedme

“Whatthefuckisgoingonhere”

“BhutiI...I”wordshavedesertedme

“Uyabonawena,you’llknowmetoday”hesays

angrilyandslapsmeagain.

IhaveneverseenhimthisangryIcovermyface

whenIseehimraisinghishandagain,notanother

slapplease.

WhoamIkiddingthisisNqabaI’mexpectingmore

thanjustslapsbutI’msurprisedwhenIdon’tget

anymoreslapssoIuncovermyfacetocheck

what’shappening

Ohno....



he’schargingtowardsMnqobibutitlookslike

QcinagottohimfirstbacauseMnqobiisalreadyon

thefloorgettingkicked.

Idon’tunderstandwhyMnqobiisnotfightingback

Ican’tletthathappen,Iruntohissideandtrymy

besttorestrainGcinabutit’snowhimandNqaba

beatingMnqobiup

“Bhuti....please”Icrytryingtogetinbetweenthe

mistofeverythingIhavetostopthem.

Idon’tknowwhereMondlicamefrombuthe

managestopullmeawayfromthefight.

NqabaandGcinakeepskickingMnqobiandI’m

fightingtogetoutofMondli’shold

“Mondlijustleavemealone”Iscreamathim

IcantletmybrothersdothistoMnqobi,Ican’tjust

standandletthathappenrightin-frontofme.

Nqabaisfurioustosaytheleasthekeeps



screamingatMnqobi

oncetheyaresatisfiedwiththekickstheygavehim,

theylethimstandupstraight

“IfIeverImeanevercatchyouwithheragain,I’m

goingtokillyou”NqabasayslookingatMnqobi

withsomuchhatred

AndIbelievehim,hewillkillhim.

“Bhu...”me

“Wenashutthatholeinyourface”Gcinahasnever

spokentomelikethatbefore

Wefightalotyesbuthehasneverbeenthisvileto

me

Mnqobiisbleedingandthatjustbreakmyheart,I’m

tryingtofighttheurgetoruntohimbutmy

resistanceisnotstrongenoughcauseIfindmyself



nexttohim

“Youblee....”

“Qhamukileplease,justleavemealone,justgo

home”heleavesmestandingthereandgetsinhis

car

“Wenayoutestingme”Nqabasaysandleavesus

standingthere

“Youbetterrunhome”Mondlisaysangrilyand

followsNqabatrackIhavenochoicebuttorun

afterthem.

Gcinaiscursingbehindme,I’mstillcrying,I’mnot

cryingbecauseIgotcaughtorslappedI’mcrying

becauseMnqobidismissedmelikehedid,hedidn’t

evenletmetouchhim.

I’mhurt.



“Qhamukileexplaintome,whatwereyoudoingwith

thatboyuh....”that’sthefirstNqabasayswhenwe

enterthehouse

“Usuyajolawenamanje”hecontinues,he’s

shoutinghislungsout

Idearnotanswerhim

“Don’tyouhaverespectforyourself,busykissing

abafanainthemiddleoftheroadnjeng’sfebe”

Ibreakdownandcryhysterically,howcanheinsult

melikethat

“Oristhatwhatyouwanttobeuh”Nqabaisfurious

“Didn’tItellyoutodeletehisnumbers”Mondlisays

He’sjustdiggingmygravedeeper



he’sangrytoobutnotNqabaangry

“Delet...Mondliyouknewaboutthisboyandyou

didn’ttellme”Nqabaagain,he’sbreathingfireItell

youI’mthankfulforthekitchentableinbetween

himandmyselfrightnow

“Andwenayoudon’tlistennow,Mondlispoketo

youbutyoustillwentagainsthim”Nqaba

“Hebaby’shertoomuch”that’sQcina

“Idon’t”Mondlisaysdefensively

Theybothlookathimandsnub

“HimQhamukile...him.Offallguysyoucoulddate

youchosehim”Qcinaagain,he’smoresadthan

angry

“Ilovehimbhuti”shit...

mythoughtsandmouthcolludingagainstme,now

I’mdead.



“WHAT?!”theyallsayinunison

I’mdead....

“Youlovehim”MondliIbethedoesn’tbelievethat

I’vejustsubliminallyutteredthosewords

“Youmustbegoingcrazy”Qcina

“I’mgoingtokillyou”Nqabasayschargingtowards

meIhavenochoicebuttorunbehindMondlito

takecover

“Hittingherwon’tsolveanything”Mondlisaysto

Nqabatryingtorestrainhimfromcomingtome

“HeymanMondliletmedealwithher,she’sclearly

losthermind”Nqaba



“Whatdoessheevenknowaboutlove”Gcinasays

shakinghishead

“CalmdownNqa,lettalkab...”theforever

reasonableMondligetscutoffbyNqaba

“AwokahleMondli,Qhamukileismad”he’sstoped

fightingMondliatleastI’mnotdyingwellfortoday

atleast

“Wena..”Nqabasayspointingafingeratme

“IfIeverImeaneverseeyouwiththatNgcoboboy

again,I’llforgetthatwehavethesameblood

runningthroughourveins,believemewhenIsayI’ll

killyoufirstbeforeIcangettohim”

IhaveneverseenNqabathisangry,Iknowit’sjust

angertalkingbuthellheseeminglysoundspretty



adamant.

Iknowhewon’tkillmethough

“HimQhamukile,himmtase”IfIdidn’tknowQcina

wellI’dsayhe’sinavergeoftears

Somethingisamisshere,thisisnotonlyaboutme

datingMnqobiisit.

TheenormitytowardsMnqobiistoomuchforitto

bejustabouthimandI.

“Bhutiplease,don’thurthimplease”hesays

nothingbutjustlooksmewithdisgust

“Lookatyourself,cryingoverthatbustard”Gcina

SeewhatImean,theydon’tevenknowhimbutthe

hatredistoorife.

“Ipromisebhuti,Iwon’tseehimagainjustdon’t

hurthimplease”Idon’tknowifI’llbeabletokeep

thatpromisebutIhavetotryandconvinceNqaba



Nqabadoesn’tmakeemptythreatssoIknowhe

meanswhathesays

“ForyoursakeIhopereallyhopeso”hesaysand

walkstowardsthedoorbutheturnshisheadbefore

hewalksout

“OhDecemberyougoingtoemhlangeni,youbetter

praythatyoustillsealedorelseIdon’tknowwhat

MisuzuluwilldotoyouafterI’vedealtwithyou”and

he’sgone.

What...

emhlangeni?WeZulusyesbutwehavenever

practicedthatpartofourculture,nowI’llhaveto

openmylegsforsomestrangewinkledwoman.

Yeses...

andtheycan’ttellMisuzuluaboutallthis,hewillkill

meforreal.

“Pleasedon’ttellubhutiZuluaboutthisIpromise

I’mgoingtostopseeingMnqobi”I’mliterallyonmy



kneesbegging

“I’mdonehere”Mondlisaysandleavesmethere

stillonmyknees

I’mleftwithGcinawhoselookingatmewithso

muchrage,hiseyesarebloodshotred,Qcinahas

neverbeenthisangry,infactnoneofmybrothers

havebeenthisangryatme

“Uyang’nyayisa”hesaysandwalksout.
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MNQOBI

It’sbeenaweeksinceI’vehadthatencounterwith

theButheleziboys,mybruisesarehealingbetter

thanIthoughtbutmynosestilllooksbrokenand

myribishealingslowly,canyoubelievethey

fracturedmyrib...imagine,butbesidesthatI’m

good.

IadmitthoseboyscanthrowsomemeanpunchesI

tellyou.



Ididn’tfightthembackbecauseofQhamu,thatgirl

ismyweakness.

Ihaven’tseenorspoketohersincethatfightandI

knowshe’sstressinglikeIamandIcan’tevencall

herbecausetheybrokemyphonewhentheywere

busykickingme.

Imissher.

Nqabahasbeenstalkingmeforthepastweekso

I’mforcedtokeepadistance,thatoneiscrazybut

IfhethinksI’mgoingtoletQhamugothenhe

doesn’tknowme.

Stubbornme,Makhosinitoldmenottogo

anywherenearMvubukazithat’stheirterritorybut

whatelsewasIsupposetodo.Qhamuwasina

vergeofhavingapanicattachIhadtotakeher

home.

She’ssoinnocentwhichsaddenedme,ifonlyIwas

capableoflovingthenmaybeI’dcallthisoffand

moveonlikeManqobabutIcan’t,thehatredistoo

much.



Myfatherwasnosaintyesbuthelovedhischildren

morethananythingandthat’swhyI’mhungryfor

revengelikethis.

ImverymuchintriguedbyQhamu’sinnocence,

she’sverybenignandshelikestoactstoughbut

she’sactuallyasoftyinside.Sheisjustsimply

amazing.

HereyessparkwhenshelooksatmeandIknow

thatI’mlovedbyher....

howdoIhurtherlikeIwanttowhenallshedoesis

lovemelikeshedoes,howdoIlookherintheeye

knowingwhatI’mplanning.

Shelovesmesomuch,Ihaveneverhadagirlfriend

lovemelikeshedoesandI’vehadplenty.

Ican’thelpfeelthatpinginthiscoldheartofmine,I

feelsorryforher.

FocusMnqobifocus....

I’minamissionhere,IcannotallowQhamu’seyes

tobemyweakness



Mnqobiyouhateher,Itryandconvincemyself

again.

I’mactuallyonmywaytoseeNokhaya,shecanbe

suchaboreattimes,shelikestoactasifshe’smy

girlfriendandwehadanagreementIneedtocut

heroffbeforeitgetstoomuch.Thesexisgoodyes

butI’mMnqobireplacingherwon’tbehard.

“I’moutside”Isendheratext

Soonshecomesoutwearingaveryskimpynight

gown,Mindyouit’sfreezingouthere.

Mypenisisprotrudingfromjustseeinghersmooth

thighs

“Heybaby”shesaysaftershegetsinthecar

Idon’tknowwhyissheiscallingmebaby,Ihateit

whenshedoesthatbesidesitsoundsdifferent

comingfromheronlyQhamuisallowedtocallme

allsortsofpetnames.

“Hi”Isayalreadyunbucklingmybelt,sheknows



whattodo,that’sallthatI’mhereforanyway

Ineedtorelease.

“Mhmmmyoudon’twastetimedoyou”shesays

seductively

LustiswrittenonherfacebutI’mnotheretoplease

herIjustwanttoreleasethenI’llbeonmyway.

uMapholobaisupandreadytoplaysowhywaste

time.

“Youknowmetoowell”Isaystrokingmyalready

hardeningdick

Shesmileslazilybeforeshetakesitinhermouth

Damnthisgirl....

HermouthisverywarmthatIwanttorelease

instantly

uMapholobaistwitchinginhermouth

“Ahhh”

Shesucksmydickslowly,shit...shedoesitwith

precision,she’ssogood



MyheadisleanedbackagainstthecarseatandI’m

moaningasshecontinuestosuck

Yousee,thisistheonlyreasonIhaven’tcutties

withher,she’sgood.

shetwirlshertonguesaroundthetopagainbefore

shegoesthroatdeep,Icanfeelithitthebackofher

throat.

Fuck...

Shesucksmydicklikelifedependsonit,

Shit....

IwonderifQhamuwillbeabletodothis

FuckQhamu,whyamIeventhinkingofher.

Qhamu,Qhamu,Qhamu.....whyamIthinkingofher.

She’sjustaprawninthisgameI’mplayingshe

meansnothingtome

Herbeautifulfacescomestomelikeaportrait,Isee

herbeautifulsmile.

NononononoIcan’tbethinkingabouther,Ihave

mydickburieddeepinNokhaya’smouth



I’mtryingsohardtoblockQhamuoutofmy

thoughtsbutallthatI’mseeingisherbrokenheart

andtears.

Eish

TellmewhythehelldoIfeellikeI’mcheatingonher.

FocusMnqobi...

Iclosemyeyesagainandtrytofocusonwhat

Nokhayaisdoingtomebut...

“Fuck”Ican’tgetQhamuoutofmythoughts

“Enjoying”Nokhayasayslickingmypre-cum

“Yes”IclosemyeyesagainIneedtofocusonthis

“Whatwrong”NokhayasaysandIopenmyeyesto

lookather,shelooksdisappointed

“Withwhat”

Hereyestrailtomydickandit’snolongerhard

whatthefuckishappeningtome,whyamInot

hard..

“Clearlyyoudoingsomethingwrong”Isaypissed,



I’mnotpissedatherinjustpissedatmythoughts

butIguessshe’sheretotakethefault

Shelooksdownembarrassed

“Youknowwhatletmejustleave”I’mpissed

beyond,IneedtoseeQhamuasinyesterday.

“I’msorrybabyletmetryagain”shesayscoming

closertomebutIstopher

“It’sfineNokhaya”Isaysternly

“Comeonbaby”amInotclearenough

“It’s...”

ShealreadyhasmydickinhermouthbeforeIcould

protestIcanfeelitgettingharderandharderwith

everytonguetwist

YesMnqobithisisit...

Icanfeelit,I’mclosetocoming.

Shedoesherthingwithhertongueagain

“Fuck”isallIsaywhenshequickensherpaceI’m

soclose.



“Fuck”Iexplodeinhermouthandsheswallows.

“Thatwasnice”shesayswipingthecornersofher

mouth

I’mstilltryingtosteadymybreathingsoIignoreher,

Idon’tevenwanttolookatherallthatIwantisto

gethomeanddealwiththesenewdeveloped

feelingsforQhamu.

OncemybreathisstableIlookatNokaya,she’sa

beautifulgirl,lightskinnedandbodied.Ilikethat

she’snaughtyandnotshyshe’saperfectfuck

buddyshe’sjustmytype.

“Ineedtogohome”Isayserious,Ican’thelpit,

beingniceisnotme.

ShelooksabithurtbutIdon’tcare

“I’llcallyou”Isayandleanintopeckherlips

“Ithoughtweweregoingtotalk”shesayssoftly

Iletanexasperatedbreathout,Ihatetalkingand

sheknows

“About”



“Us”

Imihlolakele

“IthoughtImademyselfclear,there’snousand

neverwillbe.Ifyoucan’tdothisanymoretellme

andI’llgladlyletyougo”it’sgettingtiringtellingher

onethingoverandoveragain

“But...”

“NokhayaI’mdatingQhamukileandyouknowthis

sopleasedon’tcomplicatethings”Ididn’twantto

useQhamukileasanescapebutdammit

“IknowbutIwantmore”

“AndI’msayingIcan’toffermore”

“But...”

“Lalelala,andthistimemakesureyoulisten

attentivelycauseI’mnotgoingtohavethis

conversationwithyouagain”I’mnowseated

straight

“YouandIarejustfuckbuddies,nothingmore

nothingless,soI’msayingnotoarelationshipif

youcan’tdealwiththatthenwecanpartways”my



voiceisalsohardnow

“Doyouwantustoendthis”Iaskher,herheadis

hanginglow,Icanseethatshe’stryingtosuppress

hertears

Sheshakesherhead

“Goodthen”Isayandstartthecar.I’mdonehere

Shemakesherexitwithoutsayinganything,Idon’t

reallycare.

“Ohandcontinuetobediscreet.Nooneshouldever

findoutaboutthisorelse...”withthatsaidIdrive

away.

[06/20,18:02]Lynne:ChapterSIX

QHAMUKILE

Iveheardsomewherethatforbiddenloveisthebest

kindofloveandthatit’sexcitingandfunbutthat’s

notthecasewithmeisit...

I’mhurttosaytheleast.



Ifeelveryemptyandlostrightnow,sopleasetell

mewhereisthefuninthat?

Clearlywhoeversaidthatdoesn’tknowwhatthey

weretalkingabout.

Ihaven’tspokentotheloveofmylife,Mnqobiin

twoweeksnowandI’mgoingcrazyfromworry

Whatifsomethinghappenedtohim,whatifNqaba

kil....noQuedon’tyoudareeventhinkthatI

reprimandmyselfinwardly

I’mworried...

I’vetriedcallinghimthousandsoftimeswith

Thobilesphonebecauseminewasconfiscatedby

Nqababuttonovail.

Thenumberyouhavecalledisnotavailable...the

whitewomansaysagain

“It’sstillonvoicemail”ItellThobileandgiveher

phoneback

“Don’tworryhewillcallback”shesayspitifully



“Yeah....sure”maybehenolongerwantstobewith

me,whywouldhe,mybrothersbeathimup.

It’safterschoolandwewalkingouttheschool.I

waswritingmylastpapertoday,maths,IjusthopeI

passed.

ifitwasanyotherdayI’dbehappythatI’mgoing

homebutnottoday,todayIwanttostayhere.

Thisplacehasbecomemyhappyplace,ithas

becomemyjoy,butIhavetogohomeandfacemy

sourreality.

NqabaandGcinaarestillangryatmesotheyhave

putmeunderatightleashallthatI’mallowedtodo

iscometoschoolandgohomenothingmoreI’m

surprisedtheyhaven’thiredanybodyguardsforme.

Mondliisstillangrybutatleasthedoesn’tlookat

melikeI’msomemurderofsomesort.

You’dswearI’vekilledsomeonewiththewaythey

arebehaving.

I’mjustgladtheyhaven’ttoldMusizuluandGatsha



yet...orelseI’dbedead.

Iseemyreflectiononthecarwindow,I’mamess.

MyeyesarepuffyfromallthecryingI’vebeen

doing,myfacelooksverydullandthefactthatI’m

onmyperiodsisn’thelpingeitherIjustlooklikean

aftermathofahurricane.

ThispitypartyI’minneedstocometoanendbut

howdoImoveonnotknowingifMnqobiisfine

whereeverheis?

He’stheonlyonethatcanburstthisbubbleI’min

rightnow,Ineedhimtofeelwholeagain,Ineedhim.

Doeslovehavetohurtlikethis?

KhayaisheretogetThobile

I’mnotafanofthisKhayacharacter,didImention

thathe’sold,Helookslikeheisinhislatetwenties

ifnothisearlythirtiesbuthe’sbusywithasixteen

yearold,howmuchmoreshadythathebe.

ItoldThobiletobreakupwithhimalongtimeago



butshedoesn’twanttolistensoI’velearntto

acceptit,theyhavebeendatingnowforsixmonths

andThobileisdeeplyinlove.

Anywayshesayshergoodbyesandleaveswithhim

I’mwalkingtothebusstopwhenavoicestartles

me

“Youlookhorrible”itsNokhaya,I’musedtothis

tormentnow.

“Loverboybrokeyourheartsosoon”shecontinues

Idon’thavetheenergytoentertainhersoIjust

ignoreherandcontinuewalking,IfonlyNqaba

didn’ttakemyphonethenI’dbelisteningtomusicit

helpsblockouttheworld

“Don’tworryskeleton,younottheonlyone”she

saysbehindme

I’dbeoffendedifitwassomeoneelsecallingmea

skeletonbutbecauseitherIjustbrushitoffand

moveon.

IcanhearherandhersquadlaughingasIwalk



away

Fuckher....

“Nokhayaifyouevercallherthatagain,thenyou

willknowme”thatraspyvoice

TurningmyheadbacktoNokhayaandhergroupI

seehim

IseeMnqobi

Tearsofjoycomegushingdownmyface,Irunto

himandthrowmyselfinhisarms

“Baby”hesayssoftlyagainstmyear

I’mnowfulloncrying,I’msuchacrybabythough

“Shhhyourknightinshinningamorisherenow”he

sayscuppingmyfacewithhishandsmakingmeto

lookathim

Myknight??

Irollmyeyesatthat

“Ohorollthosebeautifuleyesonedaytheywon’t



turnbackI’mtellingyou”hesayskissingbothmy

eyes

Alleyesareinusnow,Idon’tcareaboutthatheis

herethat’sallthatmatters

Buthisface...

“Babywhatdidtheydotoyou,youlipisbusted,

Babyyoureye,isitNqaba,didhefollowyo....”

heshutsmeupwithakiss

“I’mfinebabyI’mherewithyousoI’mgood”he

saysafterhebreaksthekiss

“Andnocryingok”Hesaysandwipemytearsaway

Ididn’tevenrealizeI’mcrying

“Ithoughtyouleftme”I’m stillemotional

“Leaveyou?”HesoundsalittlesadIdon’tknow

why

“I’dneverleaveyou,besideswhosegoingtoshower

youwiththishotness,phelaminababyng’yababa”

hesaysplayfully

Lordhelpme



Theegomaniacinhimwillneverceasetoexist

I’drollmyeyesButtheyaretoopuffyandtootired

torollbacksoinsteadIsmileandchuckleathim

“Ahshesmiles,myworkhereisdone”hesays

kissingme

IsitnormaltolovesomeonelikeIloveMnqobi?

“HowwasMaths”heaskstakingmybackpackand

strappingitoverhisshoulderanddrapehisarm

aroundmyneckandwalkstowardswhereheis

parked

“Itwasfine”Ilie

ItkickedmyassbutIwasbusystressingoverhim.

“Qhamumydarling,youarenotagoodlier”hesays

andkissesmyforeheadandopensthepassenger

door.

Todayhe’snotdrivinghiscar,it’sanoldToyota

Camry.

Ineedtoaskhimaboutthesecars.
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Weparkedunderthebambootree,wemovedtothe

backseatforcomfortI’velaidmyheadonMnqobi’s

lapandhe’sbusyplayingwithmybushyhair.

herandomlykissesmeallovermyfaceandI

couldn’tbehappier

HetoldmethatNqabahasbeenstalkinghimforthe

pasttwoweekssohecouldn’tcomeseeme,they

evenbrokehisphone.

SMH

I’mnotsurprisedbythat,that’sjustNqababeing

himself

“Whatifhe’sfollowingusrightnow”I’msuddenly

scared

“Don’tworryhe’sbusyfollowingManqobaaswe

speak”hesaysandkissesmyshoulderblade

RandomkissesIdidsay..

“Whatdoyoumean”

“Thatbrotherofyoursiscrazy”hesayschuckling



“It’sdifficulttotellManqobaandmyselfapartsoI

gaveManqobamycarsohe’sbusytrailinghim”he

sayslaughing

Idon’tknowwhyishefindingallthisamusing,

Nqabaiscrazy.

“I’msorryforwhattheydidtoyou”Isayslookingat

himsmiling

I’venevernoticedthisbeforebuthehaslight

dimples.Youhavetolookveryclosetoseethem.

“Don’tworryaboutitdarli”hesaysandkissesmy

temple

Darli?

I’vebeencalledbaby,ntokazi,sthandwasamnever

darlithough

“I’ddothesameifyouweremysister”he’snow

trailinghishandbackandforthdownmyarmgiving

megoosebumps

“Iloveyou”Itellhim

Hekissesmebeforeheanswers



“IknowmybabyIknow”hesayslightlyandlooks

away

ForthefirsttimeMnqobiisnotbeingcockyor

beinghisusualself,he’sgenuineandreal,it’slike

heseesrightthroughme.

————-

It’safterthreepmI’mstillwithMnqobi,wehave

beenchillingandjustgettingtoknoweachother.

Idon’tknowhowwillIstopseeinghimwhenI’m

thisdeeplyinlove

WhenI’mwithhimIfeelcomplete.

Heismyhappyplace.

Mypeace.

Myhome.

Mysolace.

Myeverything.

Westillseatedinthebackseatmyheadisnow



restingonhisshoulderandwejusttalkingand

talking.Wehavesomehowmovedfromarguing

aboutmusictotalkingaboutfamily

OhbeforeIforgettotellyou...Ialsoaskedabout

thecars...it’shis,itwasgiventohimbyhisfatherI

getthefeelingthathewasthefavoritechild,

Mnqobispeaksveryhighlyandfondlyofhisfather.

Icantelltheywereveryclose.

Ithoughthelivedwithhisbiologicalmotherbutit

turnsoutthatitshisstep-mother,hisbiological

motherleftwhenhewasjustababyleavinghim

andManqobatofendforthemselvesbecausethey

weretooyoung

Sad..

Hehasotherorderbrothers,thefirstbornis

MakhosinifollowedbyLangalibalele,

Zwelethu,McedisithenhimandManqoba,thelast

bornisSimangelefromthestep-mother

That’salotofkids....

AndIthoughtmyparentshadtoomanyofus.



Hetellsmehisfatherwasabusivethat’swhyhis

motherleft.

Yes,thisconversationisthatdeep.

“Soyouhaveneverlookedforher”myvoicesounds

verylowI’msaddenedbyhismother’sdeparture

“No,myfatherremarriedandwehadtoacceptthe

situationandmoveon”hesoundsverysay

“Andwhathappenedtohim”

Hekeepsquietforsometimethatthesilentstarts

togetuncomfortable

“Youdon’thavetoanswerthat”Isaylookingaway

Hekissesmyshoulderbeforeheanswers

“It’sok,myfatherleftandnevercamebackhome

butIknowforsurethathedied”he’ssadmorethan

anything

“Whatifhe’snotdead”whataretheodds

Hechuckles“Iknowhediedlove”hekissesmy

cheekbeforehecontinues



“Hehadtoomanyenemies”

Idon’tknowwhattosaytothat

“Hewasnosaintyouknow,butIlovedhim.Hewas

myfatherandhelovedhischildrenmorethan

anything,mymothersayshewasabusivebutIve

neverseenthatsideofhim,tomehewasalways

perfectbutIguesssomeonegottohim”the

sadnessinhisvoicebreaksmyheart

“Enemies?”Thatallmydrymouthmanagestosay

Henods

“Yes,ourfamilyhistoryisverycomplexQhamu”

WhatdoeshemeanOURfamily

“Ourfamily”Iasklookingathim

Heshakeshisheadlaughingnervouslyand

answers“Imeanttosaymyfamilyhistory,ang’thi

you’llsoonbeaNgcobosoyou’llbepartofthe

family”

I’mflushingprofuselyatthethoughtofbeing

marriedtoMnqobi



Icanalreadypictureaminihim

“Anywaymypaternalgrandfatherwaskilledbythis

familythatwe’vebeenfightingwithfordecadesand

myfatherwastheretowitnessitallsohegrewup

wantingrevengemorethananythingbutiguesshe

waskilledinthemistofeverything”

Thisissad.

“Ifit’sanyconsolationItoolostmyfathervery

gruesomely”ItakeadeepbreathbeforeIcontinue

“SoIknowhowyoufeel,butIdobelievethathe’sin

abetterplace,he’snowmyguardianangelit’snot

easyIknowbutallthatweneedtodoislearntolive

withoutthemandhopethatitwillgetbetterwith

time”Isayandwipeawaythelonetearthathas

managedtofall

Heliftsmyfacewithhisforefingerforcingmeto

lookathimandsmilesatme

Iknowhe’sgoingtosaysomethingstupid...

“I’msorry”hesoundsgenuine

Hedisappointeddidn’the?



“It’salright”

“Whathappenedtohim”heasksaftersometime

Drawinginasmuchbreathmylungscancontain

andexhalingIpreparetorelivethehorrorofmy

past

“Welllongstoryshort,abunchofmencameinto

thehouseandshothim,Iwasscaredyouknowbut

I’llneverforgetthatwhoeverthosemenwereburnt

himalive”I’venevertoldanyonethisbefore

seewhatImeanwhenIsayMnqobiismy

everything.

“I’msorry”hesayssoftlyinmyears

I’mnowenvelopedinhiswarmembraceandhe

kissesmytearsawaybeforeIcontinue

“Itsok,I’mhealing.Youneedtohealtoo”Isay

againsthishardyetsoftchest

Whendidwemovefromtalkingabouthisfamilyto

mineanyway

“Doyouknowwhokilledhim”thatcomesoutmore

ofawhisper,Icantellhedoesn’twanttoopenold



wounds

IremovemyselffromhisholdonceI’mcalm,and

tellhimwhatIheardduringthatnight

“IwasyoungbutIheardmyfathersayingSgidi”

Mnqobistartscoughing

“Mnqobiareyouok”Iaskfrantic

“Ye...yesI’mgoodIthinkit’sgettinglateIneedto

leavenow”hesaysalreadyopeningthedoor

Ican’thelpfeelhurt,Ithoughtweweregoingtotalk

more

Idon’targueinsteadIleaninthefrontseatandtake

mybackpackbeforeIexitthecar.

Theenginecometolifeandjustlikethathe’sgone.

Ok..whathappenedthere?
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I’mangry,furious,bitterbutmostlyI’mhurt.I’ve

donenothingbutloveMnqobiwithmyallandwhat



doeshedo?

Hecrewsonmyheartandspititoutlikenothing.

I’velovedMnqobisinceIwastwelveyearsoldand

whathe’sdoingisbreakingmeapartandwhat’s

morehurtingisthatIdon’tevenknowhowto

unlovehim,isthatevenpossible?

Mnqobihasalwaysbeenabadboyandthat’swhat

attractedmetohiminthefirstplace.Iwasthat

innocentlittlegirlwhofellinlovewithabadboy,

thatBonnyandClydekindalovestorybutmyClyde

isinlovewithsomeoneelse.

ThoughMnqobiwon’tadmitthathe’sinlovewith

Qhamukile,Iseeit,hedoesn’tlookatmethewayhe

doesher,hedoesn’ttouchmelikeherdoesher,he

doesn’teventalktomelikehedoestohersotellme

whyamIstillinlovewithhim.

I’vetriedtogethimtonoticemebutwhenhelooks

atmeheseesnothingbutaspermdish.

IwantMnqobiandI’mnotgoingtoletanyonetake

himfromme.



Anywayletmetellyoualittlemoreaboutmyselfas

youknowI’mNokhayathesurnameisMayekisaI

movedtoMatshenifromPortElizabethaftermy

mompassedawayIwassadtoleavetheonlyplace

IcalledhomebutMnqobimademelovematsheni

Myaunttookmeinbecausemypatheticexcuseof

afatherrefusedtosoIhadnochoicebutshe’s

beingagreatmothertome,thingisI’mkindofa

rebel,Idon’tknowwhydoIcausehersomuch

heartacheIloveherthoughshe’sthebest.

IhatedeverythingaboutMatshenibutIfellinlove

withMnqobiandjustlikethatIlovedthisplace.I

lovehimandIcan’tlethimgo.Iknowhe’susingme,

allthathedoesiswantsexfrommeandthat’sitI

evenhadtogivehimmyvirginitytoshowhimthatI

lovehimbutIguessitsnotenough.

Wehavebeenhavingthissexualrelationshipsince

Iwasfourteenandhestillinsistthatwekeepit

underthewraps,nooneknowsthatwesleeping



togetherIhaven’teventoldNontombiandshe’smy

bestfriend.

“I’mcoming”Ireceiveatextfromhim.

“Ican’tcomeoutrightnow”Ireplyback

I’mwithmyauntanduncle,myauntisnotsostrictI

canalwayscomeupwithaliebutmyuncleonthe

otherhandisnotsounderstanding.

Myaunthasbeenbeentalkingaboutthepending

umhlangaceremonythatwillbeheldeMvubukaziin

amonthtime

“Iknowyougoingtomakemeproudwenakesisi”

that’smyaunt,Ican’thelpfeelashamed.

HowamIgoingtotellherthatI’mnolongeravirgin

“Yeboaunty”

Theexcitementinhervoiceistoomuchformeto

bare

“Icanalreadyseeyoumtakasisi,andwhoknow

knowsyoumightfindyourselfaveryhandsome

boytomarryyou”



MyauntisstilloldschoolsotoherI’mataage

whereIshouldbepreparingtogetmarriedandhave

kids,butIonlywantthatwithMnqobi.

Kids...Mnqobi...

Whyhasn’tthiscrossedmymind,I’mgoingtofall

pregnantforMnqobiandhewillbeforcedtobewith

me.

———-

It’sshortIknowI’mjustintroducingNokhayainto

themix.

[06/20,18:03]Lynne:Chapterseven

MNQOBI

‘Hibaby,Iknowyougoingtoseekanexplanation

forwhatI’mabouttotellyoubutpleasedon’t.Ilove

yousomuchsthandwasambutIcan’tdothis



anymoreIcan’tcontinuetolietoyoulikethis.I’m

sorryQhamukilebutyouandIcan’tbetogether.I’m

sorryforhurtingyoubutit’sbetterthisway.Ilove

youforeverandalways’

I’mcontemplatingwhethertopressthesendbutton

ornot.

“Andthenwena.whatswrong”that’sManqoba

startlingme

“With”

“You’vebeenmoppingallmorninggawkingatthat

phone,yinbabygirldumpedyoursorryass”

I’dlaughifIwasnotcaughtupinthispredicament

HecallsNokhayababygirl,why?

beatsme.

I’vebeenstarringatmyphoneallmorningdeleting

andretypingthismessagebutsomethingkeeps



restrainingmefrompressingthatgreenbutton

Ican’tdothistoQhamu

Ilovehertoomuch.

Thereyouhaveit,IadmitIloveher

Areyouhappynow?

Ican’tcontinuetolookherinthefaceknowingwhat

myintentionswere,Iknowshewon’tforgivemeso

that’swhyIwanttobreakupwithher.

I’vebeenignoringhercallsandtextsincethatday

shetoldmethatmyfatherlikedhers.

Howdoicontinuedatingherknowingwhatmy

fatherdidtohers?

IranawaythatdayIcouldn’tsitandpretendlike

everythingwasfinebutwhatarethesetwofamilies

fightingfor?

I’mchillingwithManqobahekeepsteasingme

abouttheNokhayasaga,IknowI’mleadingheron

butIdon’tknowhowtolethergo,thesexisjust



amazing.

HypocrisyIknow...

Makhosiniisthefirstonetojoinmeonthecouch

thensoonaftertherestfollow.

Langa:“Soanyfeedback”he’slookingatme

“She’sinlove”Itellthem

Manqobalooksatmedisapprovingly,hehatesthis

idea.

“Auzweke”Zwelethusaysexcitedly

Idon’tknowhowthatmakesmefeelbutIknowI

don’tlikeit

“Nowit’stimeforphasetwo”saysLanga

“Andthatis”Manqobaasksbored



“Breakherhearttoanextendedthatshetakesher

ownlife”Langaagain

Thisdoesn’tshockmeatall,Langabecame

heartlessafterourfatherdied

“Haibo,youcan’tbeserious”Manqoba

“Thisismadness”hecontinuesandstands

“Andwhereyougoing”Makhosini.

he’snotshoutingbutheisstringent

Manqobasitsbackdownwithoututteringanything

orprotesting

“BafoIdon’tthinkI’llbeabletocarryonwiththis,

Imsurethereisanotherwaywecandothiswithout

hurtingher”

I’vegatheredsomebraveryatlast



Langaisthefirstonetosnickershakinghishead,

Makhosiniisjustlookingatmewithahardface.

“Why”Mcedisi

“Nje”Ianswer

HowdoItellthemI’minlove

“Nje,that’snoreasonenough.Thiswillgoonas

plannedandIexpectyoutoplayyourpart”Langa

“Butbafowhy,shedidn’tdoanythingtous,we

shouldbetryingtogettoherbrothersnother”isay

pleading

“HaimarnMnqobi,wecantgobacktothedrawing

board,thishasbeenplannedyoucan’tjustchange

thegameplan”that’sZwelethu



“HailetManqobatakeoverthen”Isayirked

Besidesthiswasnotmytasktobeginwith

“Haileavemeoutifit”Hesaysdramatically

throwinghishandsintheair

“Areyouinlovewithher”Makhosinifinallytalks

Alleyesonmenow....

Mokhosinihasbeenobservingmethroughout

ItgoesdeadsilentthatIcanliterallyhearmyheart

beating

Ican’tbringmyselfsosaynosoIlookawayinstead.

I’minlovewithQhamu,Ican’thelpit.

“Heeeeyouinlovewithprincess”Manqobasays

almostlaughingbutMakhosini’sgrimaceforced



himtocalmdown

IhatehowfondManqobaisofQhamu.

She’smineandminealone.

“Areyouinlovewithher”Langahalfshouts

“That’snotanissuehere”Isaystandingup

“Sitdown”Makhosinidoesn’tshoutbutyouwilldo

whathewants

HecanbeveryintimidatingsoIhavenochoicebut

tositbackdown

“Youhaveclearlyletthatsmallheadbetweenyou

legsdothethinkingsoIwantyoutolistenandthis

timeusethishead”hesaystappinghisfingeron

histemple



“Youarenevergoingtoseethatgirlagain,Iwantto

forgetsheeverexisted,ifIevercatchyouwithher

hellwillbreakloose”he’sisnotshoutingbuthe

soundssostony

Idon’ttakeMakhosinithreatstoolightlyhemeans

whathesaysbutwillIbeabletostayaway?

“Andwenacontinuewherethisfoolleftofand

makesurenottofallinlovetoo”hesayslookingat

Manqobaandstandsup

“BhutihowwillIdothatI’mnotMnqobi”Manqoba

protestbeforehewalksout

“Idon’tcarehowyoudoit,justdoit”hesaysand

walksout

“Itshouldbeeasy,youtwoareatotalreplicaof



eachother.IsometimesgetconfusedandI’myour

brother”Zwelethusaysbeforehewalksouttoo.

Thatwillneverhappenovermydeadbody.

[06/20,18:03]Lynne:Chaptereight

QHAMUKILE

FinallySchoolsareclosedforJuneholidayssoI’m

ahappygirlplusI’vemadepeacewithmybrothers

infactit’slikeweneverfought,Nqabaevengave

myphoneback.Iapologizedtoallthreeofthem

andtheyforgavemeafterIpromisednevertosee

Mnqobieveragain

Likethatwillhappen....

speakingofMnqobi,he’sbeenverydistantlatelyI

don’tknowwhy.

Icalledandtextedhimbuthedidn’treply

IhopeNqabaisn’tstalkinghimphelayounever



knowwithNqaba

ThelasttextIreceivedfromMnqobiwasvery

vagueexplainingwhyheleftsoabruptlylikehedid

theotherday

‘I’msorryforleavinglikeIdidbutbabyplease

promisemethatwhateverthatwillhappenwithour

familiesyouwon’tbreakupwithme.Iloveyouand

I’mgoingtofightforus’Ire-readtheSMSagain

andputmyphonebackintomypocket

itdoesn’tmakesenseIknow.

Idon’tknowwhatdoeshemeanbythatandFrankly

irefusetodwelltoomuchonit.Iknowmybrothers

don’tlikehimbutthat’sonlybecauseI’mtheirsister

sohewillexplainwhateverhemeansbythatonce

heresurfacefromwhereeverheisbesidesIlove

himtoomuchtobreakupwithhim.

AndImisshim.



LetmetellyouthisbeforeIforget,Ipassed,yesI,

QhamukilepassedandnotonlydidIpassIdid

prettywellactuallyI’mtalkingdistinctions,onein

isiZuluandbusinessstudiestooI’mnotsodumb

afterall.

ButagainIdon’tremembertellingyouthatI’m

stupid,ImayhateschoolbutI’mnotdumb

Allmybrothersareproud,Misuzuluevenagreed

thatIvisitmyaunt,CebisileforDecemberholidays.

Ihaven’tseenherinyearssoyoucanimaginehow

surprisesIwaswhenMisuzulutoldmethatshe

wantsmetovisit.

ShelivesinabeachhouseinUmhlangarockwith

herdaughter,Nomcebo.

Nomceboisjustafewyearsolderthanme,she’sa

lovelygirl,freespiritedandbeautifulweusedtobe

closewhenwewereyoungerbutIguesspeople

growapart.Theyliveinaveryposhhouse,I’m

talkingtopbillinghouses,theyaretherichestfamily

Ihavesoyoucanimaginemyexcitement.

Icanalreadyseemyselfstrollingonthebeachwith



bigsummerhatsandswimmingcostumedrinking

hundredpercentjuice.

WhoooIcan’twait...

Don’tlaughatmeplease....

Misuzulugavemeonethousandrandtogetmyself

newclothesformypendingDurbantrip,Gatshafive

hundredandNqabagavemethreehundred....see

whatImean,ourfightislongforgottenit’snow

waterunderthebridge.

Ihopethatemhlangeniissueisforgottentoo

GatshaandNqabagavemethismoneyasareward

formygoodmarksIshouldperformwellmore

frequentlyifitmeansI’llbereceivingsuchmonies

soI’monethousandeighthundredrichrightnow

whichmeansIcannowaffordtotakemybest

friendout.

Nothingfancy,justlunch.

I’msureyouhavenoticedhowI’vebeenneglecting

mybestfriendstatuslately.It’shightimeIstarted



actinglikeafriendthatIam.

IneedtoapologizetoThobileforthewayI’vebeen

behaving,beingdistanceandsnappingatherlike

I’vedoneinthepast

That’snothowpeoplebehave.

Blamenewlove...

AnywayIsensesomethingisbotheringherthough

shedoesn’twanttotell,Ijusthopeit’snotKhaya.

I’vedecidedtotakeheroutforlunchthatshouldn’t

dentmywalletthatmuchwejustgoingtogetmcd’s

soI’llbefine.

Bribe?

Hellyesitis...

IlookverygoodImustsay,I’mwearingmyblack

kneelengthbootswithbeigefurcoat,myafrois

combedintosubmissionsoI’mlookingfly.

“Howfarareyou”atextfromThobilecomes

through



“Enteringthemall”Itextherback

I’vejusttakenthecharttertonofframpsoI’mjusta

fewminutesaway.Ispoketoherearlieronbutshe

didn’tsoundasexcitedasIexpectedwhichis

unlikeherIguesssheneedsthislunchdatejustas

much.

I’mexcitedontheotherhand,thisisthefirsttime

I’vebeentoamallwithoutGatshahoveringaround

mesoasexpectedI’moverjoyed

IcanseeherwaitingattheentrancesoonceIget

offthetaxiIruntoher

“Tee”Igiveherahuggreening

Shereturnsthesmilesandthegreetingtoobuther

smiledoesn’treachhereyes,shelookssadandher

eyeslooksverypuffyit’slikeshe’sbeencrying



“AreyougoodTee,youdon’tlookwell”I’mseriously

concerned,shedoesn’tlooklikethebubbly,forever

happyThobileIknow

“I’mfineQue,Ijustsleptlatethat’sall”

hervoiceevensoundscroaky

Somethingisamisshere

“Areyousure”

“YesI’msurestopworrying,let’sgo.Imexcited”

shesaystryingtomaskhersadness

I’m notconvincedbutI’mgoingtoletitgofornow

atleast

Onceshe’sensurethatshehasdoneagoodjobin

convincingmethatshe’sfineshepullsmeinside



themall

WefirstgotoMrpriceandgetafewsummer

dresses,apairofsandalsandaswimmingcostume

mywalletisevenkindenoughtoletmegetabright

floralbodyhuggingdressforThobile

Unlikeme,shehasmeatintherightplacessothat

dresswillaccentuatehercurvesperfectly.

It’swintersoittakesmeforevertogetaswimsuite

butIfinallygetitatsomeshopIdon’tknow.it’s

blueincoloranditsopeninthebackbutitlooks

decent,Itshouldcomplimentmycharcoalskin

complexionreallywell.

I’mdogtiredfromwindowshoppingbythetimewe

sitatKFC,wedecidedagainstmcd.

Wechoseaseatbythewindowsowehavethe

perfectviewtotheentrance,wecanseeeveryone

thatcomesinandoutofthemall.

OurordergetscalledandIdragmyalreadypaining

feettocollectitandgobacktomyseat.

Ithinkthisisaperfecttimetotalktoherabout



what’sbotheringher

“Soteehowseverything,wehaven’tspokenina

while”

“Yesag’thiyou’vebeencaughtupinMnqobi’s

world”

she’ssaysgivingmeanaughtysmilewigglingher

brows

“Notatall,Wehaven’thadtimetotalkso...”

“Sohowsisitdatingthehottestguy”she’ssays

cuttingmeoff

“WheredoIstart,it’sbeenabliss.IthinkIlovehim”

She’sshockedbymyrevelations



“WoooneverthoughtI’dseetheday,myQhamuis

inlove”shesaysdramaticallyclappingherhands

“WhathappenedtoI’llneverdate”shecontinues

laughingmimickingmyvoice

Mnqobihappened

“AhComeonTee”

“Sohaveyoutwodoneit”sheasksloweringher

voice

“No,I’mnotreadyforthatbesidesI’mstillyoungI

wantIwaittillI’mtwentyone”Itellher

ShelooksdownshylywhyIdon’tknowthough

“Heyphelayou’reineveryone’slipsatschoolthese

days,youdatingthehottestandcoolestguyever”



shesaysplayfully

“Idon’tknowaboutthehottest”Isaymodestly

MnqobiishotIknowbutIwon’trubitinherface

“Ohplease,everygirlwantshim”

Noticehow’sshe’sdiverting,sheknowIwon’tstop

ravingaboutMnqobiandshe’susingthattostop

mefromtalkingaboutwhat’sbotheringher

Icanseerightthroughher,idlovetositandtalk

aboutMnqobinonstopbutnottoday.

Shewon’tbeabletoignorethisone..

“Agnoman”Isaydismissivelyandquicklyadd

“Sotellme,what’sbeenhappeningwithyou,please

don’tlie”Isaylookingatherpleadingly



ThobilelikestoactallmachoandIhateit,I

sometimeswanttocomfortherlikeshedoesme

andbeingweakisneededattimes

Shelooksdownbeforesheanswers

“NothingQue”

It’shardtobelievethatespeciallybecausehereyes

arenowclassy

“What’swrongtee,talktomemyfriendyouknow

meIwon’tjudgeyou”

“It’snotsosimple”that’sastart,ThobileIknow

wouldneveradmitthatsomethingiswrong

“IknowTeebuttalktomemaybeIcanbeableto

help,andwhoknowsitmightnotbeasbadas

you....”

IstoptalkingwhenInoticethatsomethinghas



caughtherattention

FollowinghergazetotheentranceofthemallIsee

him

Shitthiscan’tbehappening

tearsarealreadystreamingdownherbeautifulface

beforeIcouldsayanything

Shit....

it’sKhaya.

Heiswalkingwithapregnantwomanandholding

whatlookslikeathreeyearoldboyshand

ThobileisoutofthedoorbeforeIcanstopher,i

havenochoicebuttorunafterher.

IdidsaythatKhayawasshady.

I’mrunningafterThobilewhosescreamingKhaya’s

nameacrossthemalleveryonehasstoppeddoing

whatevertheyweredoingandnowlookingatus

Idon’thavetimetobeembarrassedallthatsinmy

headisThobileandwhat’sgoingthroughhermind

rightnowIcanonlypraythatshedoesn’tdo



anythingdrastic

“Khayalethu”she’ssaysbreathlessonceshe’shas

reachedKhayaandhiswife,thebigdiamondring

onherfingeristoobigtobemissedandI’msure

Thobilesawittoo

Ican’texplainthelookonKhaya’sfacebuthemask

itwellwithconfusion

“SorrydoIknowyou”Khayasaysunfazed

HedeservesanOscarawardforbeingsuchagreat

actorItellyou

Angerhaseruptedfromthepitofmystomach,how

canhepretendnottoknowher.I’m furioussoIcan

onlyimaginehowThobilefeelslike

“Khaya”sherepeats,thistimehervoiceisfaint.

It’slikeshecan’tbelievehereyes



She’shurtmorethanirate,sheseven

hyperventilating

TheThobileIknowwouldhavethrownatantrumby

nowbutnotthistimearound,she’sjust

emotionless.Tearshavemanagedtocascadedown

herfacethough.I’veneverseenherlikethis.

“SorrysisiIthinkyougotmeconfusedwith

someoneelse,sorrybutIdon’tknowyou”Khaya

continuestodenyher

What?

Claponce....

“Heywena,stoppretendingasifyoudon’tknow

her”Ishoutangrilyathim

Whodoeshethinkheis

“Babywhat’shappening”thewifeaskslooking



betweenThobileandherhusbandifonlysheknew

whatkindofpersonthisfoolshecallsahusbandis

“I’lltellyouwhat’shappening,yourhusbandhereis

actingasifhedoesn’tknowmyfriend”I’mburning

withrage

“Ntombazana,IsaidIdon’tknowyousopleasego

somewhereandbotherguysyourage,ain’tyouand

yourfriendtooyoungtobedatingguysmyage”

Whatthefuck...

Doesthisfoolknowme

“Heywenaslimandin,areyounottheonethatused

togetThobileeverydayfromschooluh..”Thobiles

softtouchstopsmemidsentence

“It’sfineQhamu,let’sjustgo”shesayssoftly



She’sjustamess,she’scryingsilentlyIcantell

she’stryingtosuppresshertearsbuttheyarejust

failinguncontrollablyandI’dbedamnedifIletthis

foolgowithoutgivinghimmypieceofmind

“You’repatheticyaz,isthiswhatyoudo.Trap

younggirlsthenpretendnottoknowthem”

“Que,let’sjustgo”Teesayssoftlybesidesme

I’mtoofireduptolistentohersoIcontinue

shoutingatKhaya

“nxayou’renauseatingyaz,you’retoooldforall

this.Don’tyouhaveres...”

Thobilesloudwailstopsme,Sheleavesmethere

andrunstotherestroomnowIhavenochoicebut

torunafterher,thisfoolbetterpraywedon’tmeet



again.ThelittlerespectIhadforhimisgone.

[06/20,18:03]Lynne:(Continuation)

IhavetogothroughallthetoiletcubiclesbeforeI

findThobilekneelingonthefloorwithherface

hoveringthetoiletseat.Irushinsideandlockthe

door.We’veattachedtoomuchattentionasitis

She’svomitingandcryingatthesametime

“Thobile”Isaybrushingherback.

Onceshe’sdonevomitingsheflashesthetoiletand

sitsflatonherbumandbringsherkneestoher

chestandburiedherfaceonherknees

God,she’samess

“Thobile”Isayagainkneelingin-frontofher

Thecubiclespaceisnotenoughforthebothofus



butwhatcanIsay

She’swailingpainfullymytearsarejustablink

away.

“Shhh”Itrytocomfortherwhilestillbrushingher

back

“Khayaisstupid”Isay,I’mdefeatedreally

Sheliftsherfacefromherknees

MypoorThobile,she’sjustamessymessifthere’s

such.

Hereyesarepuffyandred,it’slikeshe’sbeen

cryingfordays,it’stimetopullmybiggirlpanties

onandconsolemyfriend.Khayaisproofenough

thatmenaredogs

They’vebeendatingforaboutsixmonthsnowI’m

justgladthishappenednowratherthanlaterwhen



she’sinvestedintherelationshipIknowit’snot

easybutimaginehowhurtwouldshebeenhadit

beenafterawhilerememberhowThobilewantedto

sleepwiththatfool

Pheew!

Thankgodthatdidn’thappen

“Thobile”wordsareabouttofailme

“Khayaisnotworthyoutears”shepressesherlips

togethertryingtosuppresshertears

“youwillfindsomeonewhowillloveyou”shestarts

wailingloudlyagain,whatamIsayingwrong?

Ihugherasshecontinuestocry,mytearstooare

freefallingIhateseeingmybubblyThobilelikethis,

heckI’veneverseenthisgirlshedatearbeforeand

whenshedoesit’sbecauseofsomeoldmoronshit



headnca

Thefoolismarriedandhasababymamaandfailed

totellThobileormaybesheknewbutshewouldn’t

havedatedhimhadsheknown

“Didyouknowthatheismarried”

Mymouthandthoughtscollidingagainstmeyet

again

Shesnapsherheadawayfrommyshoulderand

givesmethatlook,youknowthatlookthatSay

‘howcanyou’

YeshowcanIasksuchit’sobviouslyshedidn’t

know

“AskiesTeeyoudidn’tknow,hedidn’ttellyou”Igive

hermyremorsefullook

Shesaysnothingbutburiesherfaceinherknees



againstillcrying

“Shhhhe’snotworthit,justbegladyoufoundout

nowratherthanlater”Icontinuetogivemy

consolationsrubbingherback

Shestartsshakingherheadwhilegagingshe’s

abouttovomitagain

Iopenthetoiletseatforhertopukeagain

Onceshe’sdonevomitingsheflushedandlooksat

meblankly

Whatamess...

“Howareyoufeeling”emotionallyshe’sawrackI

knowbutI’mtalkingaboutherhealthrightnowshe

can’tkeepvomitinglikethisshe’llenduppukingher

intestinesout.

“Likehell”shesaysgivingmeaweaksmilewithher



tearyeyes

“You’llbefine”Ireturnherweaksmile

Shesighsandwipeshertearswithherbackhand

“Nothingwilleverbefine”shesaysafterawhile

Iknowitmayseemsofornowbuteventuallyshe

allwillbefine,shejustsixteen,shestillhasplenty

moreheart-breakstogothroughbeforeshefinds

hertruelove.

I’mstartingtosoundlikeanoldexperiencedwoman

rightnow

“Comeontee,youstillyoungonedaywhenyou

happywithyourhusbandyou’lllookbackandlaugh

tthisday.Lookatusweseatinginasmallpublic

toiletcrying”Isaylaughinglightlyatus



I’mtryingtolightenthemood

Shegivesmeweakchuckleaswellshakingher

head

“Youdon’tunderstandQue,nothingwilleverbe

right”shesaystryingtosuppresshertearsbut

failing

“Itmayseemsonowbutintimeallwillbefine”she

continuestoshakesherhead

“tellyouwhatlet’sgetoutofhereandwewilldeal

withthistogether”

Shelaughbuthertearshavemanagedtofindher

cheeksagain

Ihaveneverseenherthisbroken



“Letsgetyououtofhere”Isaystanding

“QhamuikeI’mpregnant”

Shehastorinsehermou....

waitwhat?

“What?”Ineedhertorepeatwhatshesaid,didshe

sayshe’spregnant?

Shenodscrying

“Youpregnant”thisisunbelievable

When,how,NoThobileisavirgin

“Idon’tunderstandThobilewhatdoyoumeanyou

pregnant,you’reavirginsostoptalkingnonsense”



She’sjustlookingatmeblankly

Noshedidn’t

“YougaveKhayayourvirginity”

Shenodslightly,

haveIbeentoocaughtupinMnqobi’sworldthatI

don’tknowwhat’shappeninginmyfriendslife

“Thobile”isallIsay

MyhandsarealreadycoveredovermymouthI’m

shocked

“SeewhatImean,nothingwilleverbearight”she’s

tryingtocalmherself

“Didyoutellhim”

Theidiothastoknowwhathedid

Sheshakesherhead



“I’vebeenmeaningtotellhimbutIhaventgotten

therighttime”

Righttime?Whenisthat?Heknowstheaftermath

ofunprotectedsexsotellmewhenistherighttime

“RighttimeThobile,youpregnantthat’senough

righttimetotellhim”

I’mstilltryingtophantomthebombthatshejust

utteredbuthell..

“Wellnowistherighttimedon’tyouthink”

“Ican’ttellhimque,yousawhimouttherehehasa

family,Idon’tknowwanttobeahomewrecker”she

sayswailing



Tohellwithhisfamily

Heknewhehadafamilywhenhewascourtingher

sowhyisshebeingsoconsiderate

“What?Youcan’tbeseriousThobile,didn’theknow

hehadafamilywhenhewaswithyou”she’s

startingtopissmeoff.

“Qhamukileyoudon’tunderstand,it’sonethingto

sleeparoundbutwithamarriedman,myparentsoh

Godmyparentswillbesoashamed”

Idon’tevenwanttothinkaboutherfather,

rememberItoldyouheisverytraditionalandnot

onlythatbuthe’sapastortoo

“YoudontsleeparoundThobile,yousleptwithhim

andonlyhimsoheneedstoplayhispart.



“Yourparentswilleventuallyforgiveyou”

HermommaybebutherdadGodwhathasshe

done,herfatherwilldefinitelyskinheralivebefore

hedisownher,Ican’tbegintoimaginewhatshe’s

goingthrough

“Qhamukileyouknowhowstubbornubabaishe’s

goingtosendmepacking”shemanagestosay

throughhertears

Godkhayahastoknowwhathehasdone.

Igrabherphoneinherjacketpocketanddial

Khayasnumber

Itgoesunansweredthefirsttimebutheanswers

whenIcallagain

“Thobileican’ttalkrightnow”hesayswhispering

Ohsonowheknowswhosheis...



“Heywenaslimandin’Thobileispregnantandyou

busy....”Thobilesnatchesthephoneandhangsup

beforeIcouldsaymore

“Thobileyin,hehastoknow”Iangrilysay

“Doyouknowwhatyouhavedone”shesnickersat

me

Hellwhyissheraisinghervoiceatme,thisstupid

boyfriendofhershastoknow.

Atextcomesthroughherphoneasshewasabout

totalk,shereadsitandhandsmeherphone

It’satextfromhimsayingshemuststayherehe’ll

comepickherupandthattheyneedtotalk.

I’mjustgladhe’scomingtodealwiththisIknowI’m

hereforherbutit’snotthesame

Wecleanourselvesupandexittherestroom,I



forgotaboutmyplasticssoI’msorelivedwhenI

findthemwhereIleftthematKFC

Khayajusttextedandsaidhe’sattheparkinglotI’m

notabouttoletmyfriendfacehimalone.

He’sleaningonthebonnetwhenwegettothe

parkinglotwithhisheadhanginglow

“Thobileweneedtotalk,alone”hesayslookingat

me

IfhethinksI’mleavingherherethenclearlyhe

doesn’tknowme

“I’msureyoucansaywhateveryouwanttosay

infrontofme”Isaylookingathim

HesaysnothingbutlooksatThobile,shelooks

conflictedatfirstbutIgivehersternlookshe’snot

abouttoweakinfrontofhim



“Yes,youcansaywhateveryouhavetosayinfront

ofher”shesayssoftly

Healmostrollshiseyesandgetsinthecar

ThobilesgetsinthefrontseatandIintheback.

“Isittrue”heasksashedrivesoutthemall

“Yesit’strue”Ianswerfrom theback

IknowIshouldletthemdothetalkingbutIcan’t

seemtoshutmymouth

“Yes”thobilesays

“Ok”hecontinuestodrivesilently

ThedrivefeelslikeeternityandIknowhewon’ttalk

whilstI’mstillherebutI’mnotgoinganywhere

It’salongsilentdriveitellyouatleastI’vemanaged



tocooldownabitI’mnotasangryasIwasThobile

isstillcryingsilently,Khayaisnotevenlookingat

her.Whatabum.

THOBILE

Nothingisaspainfulasbeingcheatedonwellin

thiscaseIguesshecheatedwithme,Khayahas

subjectedmetobeingthatsidedishthatevery

marriedwomanhates.Imagineatsixteenyearsold

ialreadyhavethattitlehandingovermyhead.

Ithurts..

I’mtryingtocontrolmybreathingbutitfeelslikeair

hasbeensuckedrightoutofmylungs.

Idon’tknowwhattodoorsayanymore,tearsare

justfreefallingregardlesshowhardItrynottocry.

Myheartfeelsempty.HadIknownthathehada

wifethenIwouldn’thavedatedhimbutit’salittle

toolateforregretsnow.

Impregnant.



NotonlyamIpregnantbutwithamarriedman’s

baby.

HowdidIgethere?

I’mjustmuteasKhayadrivesintoMvubukazi

Heparkswhereheusuallydoeswhenhecomesto

seemeandkillstheengine

Thesilenceiskillingme,Ineedtoknowwhathe’s

thinking

DoeshethinkImtryingtrappedhimwiththisbaby?

IregretthedayIlaideyesonhim.

Qhamutoldmetobreakthingsoffwithhimbuthow

wasItodothatwhenI’msoinlovewithhimandHe

knowsIlovehim.I’myoung,naiveandvulnerable

andIguessheusedthatagainstme.

Ihearhimsighsnexttome,Icanalsofeelhim

whenheturnstofacemebutIdon’thavethe

strengthnorwillpowertolookathimsoIcontinue

tolookoutthewindow.



“Thobile”hesayssoftly

Icontinuetodisregardhim,myheartyearnsforhis

touchbutI’mtoobrokentoeventalktohim

“Canwepleasetalk,privately”he’ssosoftlyspoken

thatyou’dswearthisisnotthesamepersonthat

waspretendingnottoknowme

“Please”hebegs

“QueI’llbefine,IhavetotalktoKhaya.I’llcallyou

ok”IsayafterI’veturnedtoQhamukile

Icanseeherwantingtoprotestbutsherelentsand

getsoutthecar.

She’smoreangrythanmyself.

Tobecontinued

[06/20,18:03]Lynne:(Continuation”



“FirstlyIwanttoapologizeforwhathappened

earlieron”helooksveryremorsefulyou’dswear

he’snotthesameKhayathatdeniedknowingme

earlieron

“Youmarried”Istillcan’tbelieveit

“IwantedtotellyoubabybutIcouldn’thurtyoulike

that,youknowthatIloveyoubabysoIjustcouldn’t

tellyou”

“KhayayousayyoulovemebuthowdoIbelieve

thatwhenyouhaveawife”

Idon’tknowwhatnonsensehe’stryingtofeedme

butI’mnottrustinghimrightnow

“IknowIfuckedupandI’msorry”hesaysandtakes

bothmyhandsinhis



Iwanttosnatchmyhandsawaybutsomethingis

stoppingme

AndIdon’twanthissorriesIwantanexplanation

“Why,whywouldyouhidesomethinglikethat”I’m

nowcryingsoftly

“BabyPhumezaandIwerearrangedsoIhadtodo

rightbymyfatherandmarryherbutIchoseyou,

myheartchoseyousoit’sdifferent”

Idon’tbelievethatevenforasecond

“Whenwhereyougoingtotellme”I’mtryingso

hardtorestrainmytears

“Iwaswaitingfortherighttime”

“Righttime”



“ListenThobileIknowIhurtyouandbabyI’msorry.

YesIhaveawifebutthatdoesn’tmeanIloveyou

anyless”hesaysbrushingmyhands

Iknowhehurtmebutmyheartyearnsforhim,I

wanthimtohoodmeandtellmethateverything

willbealright

“Doyouloveher”Idon’tknowwhyiamaskingthis

butIthinkmaybeifIhearhimsaynothenI’dfeel

better

“Baby,iloveyouandthat’sallthatmatters”

Ouch....

Ijustwantedtohearhimsayhedoesn’tloveher.

AmIthatnaive?

“SobelievemewhenIsayI’msorry”



Idon’tknowwhattosay,hesayshelovesmebut

hurtsme.

Howdoyoukeepsuchsecretsfromsomeoneyou

claimtolove?

Heismarried...

MymindisjustallovertheplaceIcan’teventhink

straight

ThemanIloveismarried,heissomeoneelse’s

husbandIstillcan’tbelieveit

IhavenowordsforhimsoIturnmyheadandlook

outside

Itgoesdeadsilentforawhile,I’mhurttearsarejust

streamingdownmyface,Idon’tknowlovecould

hurtlikethis.

“Soyoupregnant”hesaysafterawhile

Idon’tknowwhattosaysoIjustnod



“Howfaralongareyou”

Ishrug,Istilldon’ttrustmyvoice

“Howsureareyouthatyoupregnant”

“Itookapregnancytest”Ifinallysay

myvoiceisshakingbutI’vemanagedtocontrolmy

tearsatlast

“Youdoknowthattheycanbeinaccurateattimes

right”IknowthatbutnotinthiscaseI’vebeen

ignoringmorningsicknessthispasttwoweeks

I’mjustindenial,evenmybodyfeelsdifferent

“Itookthreeandtheyallcameoutpositive”

Ihadtomakesure

Ievenwenttotheclinic

Henodsandkeepsquietforawhile



“Idon’tunderstandbaby,weonlyhadsexonceso

howcouldyouhavefallenpregnantjustafterone

sexualencounter”

Idon’tknowifhe’sgenuinelyconfusedorwhatand

Ididtellhimtouseacondombutheassuredme

thatnothinglikethiswouldhappenandIbelieved

him

Lookwherethatgotmenow

Sigh

“Idon’tknowokay,allthatIknowisi’mpregnant

andmyparentsaregoingtokillme”Isayteary

Thethoughtofmyparentsknowingaboutthiskills

me

“Shhhbabydon’tcry”hesayspullingmecloserto

him



IknowIshouldn’tbeentertaininghimbuthe’sallI

needrightnow,somehowmybrainthinkshe’sthe

onlyonethatwillmakeallthisrightagain

“Yourparentsdon’thavetoknowaboutthis”he

saysbrushingmyback

Idon’tknowwhatdoesthatsupposetomean

unlessifhemeansthatIshouldrunawayandnever

gobackhomebutamIbraveenoughtodothatand

besideswherewillIgo?

“How”myvoiceismuffledbyhischestsoitcomes

outsoftly

“Look”hesaysandcupsbothmycheekswithhis

handsandlookmestraightintheeyes

“WhatI’msayingisyounotreadyforsuch



responsibility,havingababyisnochildplayandwe

can’ttakethatlightly,it’salifetimeresponsibility

love.youstillyoungThobsandIdon’twantyouto

havesuchaburdenandnotforgettingthatyoustill

inschoolsodon’tyouthinkushavingbabyisnot

idealatthemoment”hepausesabit

Icansensethatwhathe’sabouttosayisheavy

“AsmuchasIhatesayingthisbutbabydon’tyou

thinkit’sbestifmaybewecangetridofit”

What?

getridofit?

It’sanITnow?

I’mshockedtosaytheleast

Isnatchmyhandsawayfromhis,tellmehe’snot

suggestingabortion

“What?”Icantbelievehimrightnow



“Listenbaby”hetakesmyhandsagain

“westillgoingtohaveplentymorebabiesinfuture

butnowit’snottherighttime.Youonlysixteenlove,

youhaveawholefutureaheadofyouandababy

willjusthinderthatfuture”

I’mShakingmyheadashesaysallthis,Idon’t

knowhowcanheeventhinkofsuch

“Noican’tdothat”Isaydefensively

“ListenBaby”Heletsoutthatexasperatedbreath

“Justthinkaboutitok”hesaysandanswershis

ringingphone

I’mstilltryingtoprocesswhateverhesaid

Getridofit?



I’mcryinguncontrollablyIcan’tbelievemylifehas

takensuchadrasticturn.

justweeksagoIwasacarefreeteenager,todayI

havealifegrowinginsidemeandnotonlythatthe

fatherwantsmetogetridofthisbaby.

HowdidIgethere?

IknowI’myoungbutabortiongoesagainstallmy

beliefsandmorals

Iconstantlyreadaboutteenagepregnancyon

magazinesorwatchshowsregardingthis

pandemicissuebutneverhaveIeverthoughtit

wouldhappentome.

TodayIvebecomespartofteenagepregnancy

statistics.

God,whathaveIdone.

“Ihavetogo”Khayasaysoncehe’sdonewithhis

call

MymouthisdrysoIjustnodinagreement



“Thinkaboutitok”hesaysandpecksmylips

“Iloveyou”hesaysandstartsthecar.

I’mleftbewilderedashedrivesaway.

—————————————

MANQOBA

IknowMnqobiandIareidentical.

Whenlookingathimit’slikeseeingmyown

reflectioninthemirrorthatshowmuchwelook

alikeandbecauseofthatwehavegottenawaywith

alotofmischiefgrowingup,hewouldtakethefall

formynaughtinessatlotoftimesandforthatI’l

foreverbegrateful.

HimandIareoneyesbutwesodifferentinso



manywayshe’sveryunrulyandaggressiveno

wondereverybodythinkshe’salwaysatfaultbuthe

canbelovingtoo,I’mafraidhe’sunabletoshow

thatsideofhimbecausehewantstobeperceived

asthishardcoremachomanandI’mmoresettled

andcomposed,thoughwedifferentwethesamein

somanywaystoosoIcanconfidentlysayitwillbe

easypretendingtobehimwe’vedonethisbefore

andalotofpeoplehavefallenforit.

IamconfidentthatQhamukilewillfallforittoobut

allthissomehowfeelssowrong.

Thisrivalrybetweenusandthemstartedway

beforemyforefatherswereborn,it’sbeen

happeningforyearsandyearsbutIdon’t

understandwhyshouldwekeeponhatingeach

otherwithoutreason.

AnywayI’vegotamissiontocomplete,Iknow

betterandgoingagainstMakhosini’sinstructionis

notwaytogo.



I’vebeenstalkingQhamuforawhilenow,observing

howshebehavesandcarriesherself

Imustsayshe’sahardheadedyounglady.

Stubbornasamuletoo.

Idon’tknowwhosecarisitthatshe’sjustclimbed

outoffbutwhoeverthatpersonismusthavepissed

heroff

Icanseehernoseflakingfromhere,I’mafraidof

herrightnowbutagainthiscouldbeaperfect

opportunity,Iknowshehasn’tseenMnqobiina

whilesomaybeseeing“Mnqobi”iswhatsheneed

rightnow.

I’malreadywalkingtoher

herstridesarerushedsoI’vegotnochoicebutto

increasemypaceaswell

“Prin....Ntokazi”thatwasclose



IknowMnqobiwouldnevercallherprincess

Sheturnsaroundandseesme

Iseeasmilecreepinbutitturnsintoafrownjust

asquick

“Mnqobi”shesaysslowly

Icantellshe’sunsureandthishasneverhappened

before

“Howareyou”myvoiceisnotashoarseas

Mnqobi’sbutitdoesthetrick

“I’mgoodandyou”she’stalkingsoslowlookingat

meinquisitively

“I’mgood,Imissedyou”Idon’tknowwhatgameam

IplayingherebecauseIcanclearlyseethatshe’s



doubtingme

“Missedme”I’mnotsureifthat’sastatementora

question

“Yes,ain’tyougoingtogiveyourbabeahug”I’m

tryingmyluckhere

Shestepscloserslowlyandgivesmeaverycold

hug

Iwonderwhat’sgoingthoughhermindrightnow

“Youlookdifferent”shesaysaftershebreakthe

hug

“Different”I’mshockedreally,she’sthefirstperson

toeverbeabletotellusapart



“Yes,younotMnqobiareyou”shesaysstill

scrutinizingme

shit...

I’mbusted

“Whatdomean”

“Youlookverydifferentandyouevensound

differenttoo”shesayswalkingaroundme

“Comeonbaby,it’sme”Isaytryingtopullherclose

tomebutsheroughypullsherhandaway

“You’reManqobaright”she’sgothereyebrow

raiseddaringmetolie

Iletoutanervouschuckle

Shegotme



“Yes,youareManqobamarn”she’snowlaughingat

meorherselfIdon’treallyknow

“Youhadmeforaminutethere”she’sstilllaughing

softly

Herlaughterissomelodic

“Yougotme,I’mManqoba”Iadmit

It’snousedenyingitnow

“Yesestotwoyoulookalike,anywaywhereishe”

“Around”

“Mmmmwhatbringsyouhere”shesaysalittle

serious

“Mnqobisentme”Idon’tknowwhyI’mlyingbut

that’sthefirstthingthatcametomind



“Hecouldn’tcomehimself”

Ijustshrug

“Idon’twanttohearwhateveryouhavetosay,he

knowswheretofindmeifhehassomethingtotell

me”she’snowangry

“Hemissesyou”

thatsthetruthhe’sbeenmiserableeversince

Makhosinitoldhimnevertospeaktoheragain

“Wellhehasafunnywayofshowingit,tellhimI

saidhehasuntiltonighttocallmeorelsehecan

forgetabouteverseeingme”ok

whathappenedtothesweetQhamuthatwasherea

fewminutesago

IcanseethedefiancethatMnqobiwastalking

about



she’sgotthatfireburningwithinher.

PartofmewantstotellhertoforgetaboutMnqobi

butI’mafraidthatwillbreakherheart.

She’sangryrightbutIcanseehowhereyes

sparkleswhenshesayshisname.She’sinlove

withmybrother.

“I’llpassonthemessage”

“Good....pleaseleavebeforeanyofmybrothersees

you.Idon’twantthemtokillyou”shesaysand

walksaway.

IknowIshouldn’tbeherebutIstandstilllookingat

heruntilsheturnsaroundthecorner.

IthinkI’minlove....



————

I’mhavingsuchabusydaybutIstillmanagedto

writeyouguysaninsert

Loveyouguys
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MNQOBI

IknowI’vebeenselfishwhenitcomestothis

Nokhayasituation,it’stimeIlethergo.It’snotfair

onheroronme.I’minlovewithsomeoneelseandI

can’tignorethatanylongersoendingthiswillbe

bestforallparties,Ican’tevenbegintoimagine

howhurtQhamuwillbeshouldshefindoutabout

allthissoendingthisisthebestthingtodo.

Idon’tloveNokhayabutshe’sspecialinherkindof

way



SMH...

IknowIcontradictmyselfattimesbutwhatdoyou

expectIsometimesletmysmallheadinbetween

mylegsdothethinkinglikeMakhosinisaidbutnow

thatI’vegotmythoughtsclearedIcansafelysayI

knowwhatIwantandthatisQhamukile,sowhy

stringNokhayaalong.

IknowitwillbedifficultstayingwithoutsexbutI’ll

live.

I’mwillingtowaitforQhamuuntilshe’sready.

YoohIneverthoughtI’dhearmyselfsaythat,me

Mnqobitheplayboymakingsuchcompromises,I

mustbegrowinguporisitlove?

IseeNokhayawalkingtowardsmeslowlyshaking

herhips,herskinissoflawlessshe’sjustbeautiful.

Mypenisisalreadypulsatingjustbyseeingher.

NoMnqobiusetheheadwithbrainsIreprimand

myself...

fuck



ThisisgoingtobeharderthanIthought.

It’safterfourpm,Ichosetocomeseeherduring

daytimebecauseIcan’triskseeingherwhenit’s

dark,Imightjustgettemptedandpoundonherin

thecar.

Ineedtolearnmoreselfcontroluh...

I’mleaningonmycarthinkingoftheperfectwords,

Idon’twantbreakthingsoffrudelybutwith

Nokhayayouneedtobealittlehostiletogetherto

understandsoyoucanunderstandmydilemma

Shecomesandstandsnexttomewithoutsaying

anything.Iknowshe’sstillangryforwhatIdidthe

lasttimeIwaswithherbutIneedtosaywhateverI

havetosayandleave.

“Hi”Igreettowhichshenodstoo

She’sseriouslymad

“Howareyou”



“Good”shesayscoldly

It’snowornever

“Nokhayathere’ssomethingIwantustotalkabout”

Iopenthepassengerdoorforhertogetin,thisis

thefirsttimeI’veeverdonethisforherbutIalways

openthedoorforQhamu.

Onceshe’ssettledinIclosethedoorandgotothe

driverseat

“Sothere’snoeasywaytosaythissoI’mjustgoing

togoaheadandsayit”

She’slookingatmewithsadeyes,feelingsorryfor

herisnotanoptionrightnow

“Iwantustoendwhateverisgoingonhere”



“What”theshockonherface...damn

“Yes,I’mdonewiththis”Isaywithastraightface

“Mnqobiyoucan’tbreakupwithme,notafter

everything”

SeewhatImean

Herlackofunderstandingbringsouttheworstin

me.

Iwantedtodothispeacefullyandsheknowsvery

wellthatsnotmebutI’mtryinghere.

canshenotunderstandthatIwantout?

“NokhayaIsaidwhatIneededtosay,I’mdone”

Sheletsoutaloudwail

Godhelpme

Idon’tdowellwithtears



“Nokhayajuststopcrying,youknewwewerenotin

arelationshipsojuststopitok”I’mboredmore

thananything

“ButMnqobiyoucantbreakupwithme”

I’mstartingtogetreallyimpatientandwhenIget

impatientIgetreallyrude

Icanseeshe’shurtingsoIthinkit’sbestifIjust

leave,IvesaidwhateverIwantedtosayanyway

“NokhayaI’mdonehere”

“I’mpregnant”sheblurtsour

You’vegottobekiddingme

“Oh”Idon’tknowwhattosayreally



“Yes”

Idon’tknowwhyisshetellingmeallthis,it’snot

likeit’smine

“Whosethefather”that’sthefirstquestionthat

comestomind

Shelooksatmewithtearyeyes,don’ttellmeshe

thinksit’smine.

I’vealwaysbeencareful

“Isitmine”IknowI’mbeingrudebutshe’scrazyif

shethinksI’mresponsibleforthatpregnancy

“What,yesit’syours”shesayscrying

“WHAT???”Thisiscrazy

I’vealwaysusedprotectionandImeanalways



Diditburst?

Icould’vefeltitthough

Iknowwe’vehadlotsofdrunkensexbeforebutI

useacondomallthetimeormaybenot

Shit...

“Yes,I’vebemeaningtotellyoubutIdidn’tknow

howto”she’snowcryinghysterically

Fuckme...

thisisnothappening

Idon’tunderstandthough,whendidthishappen?

“Areyousure”Idon’tknowwhattothink

“WhatthehellMnqobiyesI’msure”shesays

sniffing

“Ok,Ihavetogo.ThisistoomuchtoprocessI’llcall



youlateron”Isayalreadystartingthecar

SheclimbsoffstillcryingIdon’treallycareright

now

Idon’tknowhowthathappenedbecauseI’ve

alwaysbeensupercareful.

Idon’tremembereversleepingwithherwithouta

condombutifshe’sreallypregnantwithmychild

thenIhavetodotherightthing,Ican’tturnaway

frommyownfleshandblood.

Qhamu...

fuckIcanforgetabouthernowIdoubtshe’llwant

tobewithmeandnotforgettingthatNokhayaistoo

muchtodealwith

ButIcan’tgiveupjustyet,I’mgoingtofightforher.

I’mpissedoffasIdrivetoMvubukaziIdon’tcareif

herbrothersseemeIjustwanttotalktoher.

Ineedher.



——————

NOKHAYA

Fuck,fuck,fuck!!

Whathaveidone?

WhenMnqobifindsoutIliedaboutbeingpregnant

I’mdead,he’sgoingtoskinmealive.

WhatwasIsupposedotodothough?

Desperatetimescallsfordesperatemeasures

Ijustcouldn’tsitandlethimbreakwhatwehave,I

lovehimtoomuch,Ican’tlivewithouthim.

SonowIneedtogetpregnantreallyfastbutwhose

goingtogetmepregnant?

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallmygayfriendLucas,

I’mhopinghehelpsme

Itringsforacoupleoftimesbeforeheanswers



“Darlings”he’sforeverbubbly

“Heysugar,howareyou”I’vedriedmycrocodile

tearsandmyvoiceisalsobacktonormal

“I’malright,what’sup.Arewegoingtothatparty

lateron”

He’salifeofaparty,ifImanagetosneakoutthen

I’llgo.Ineedtodistressanyway

“Obviously,ListenbabeIneedyourhelp”I’ma

nervouswreck

“I’mallears”

GodthisisharderthankIthought,Ididn’trealize

thatI’msilentuntilLucasclearedhisthroat



“Okay,thisisgoingtosoundcrazybutjustknow

thatI’mdesperateandIdon’treallyhavemuchofa

choice”Ifirstsay

Ican’tseehimbutIbethe’srollinghiseyes

“Goon,Idon’thaveallday”hesays

Ok,it’snowitnever

“Iwantyoutogetmepregnant”IsayasfastasI

can

Itgoesdeadsilent

“Lucas”Icanhearhimbreathingontheotherline

sohedidn’thangup

“DidIhearyouright,yousaidyouwantme,Imean

megayLucastogetyoupregnant”



“Yes”Ijustwanthimtoagree

“That’sabsurd,youclearlylosingyourmind”he

sayslaughing

“PleaseLucas”I’mdesperate

“Youserious”he’sstoppedlaughingnow,heknows

I’mserious

“Yes”

“NoKhayathat’scrazy,Idon’tknowwhat’sgoing

oninthatlittleheadofyoursbutclearlyyounot

sane”

“PleaseLucasorelseI’mgoingtoloseMnqobi

forever”



“Nokhayaareyoulistentoyourself,I’vetoldyou

thisdozensoftimesMnqobidoesn’tloveyou.And

ifyouthinkbeingpregnantisawaytogothen

clearlyyou’recrazy.Thisisanobsessionmyfyou

needhelp.Thislittleplanwon’tendwellespecially

foryou”Ididn’taskhimtopreach

Ijustneedhisspermsandthat’sit

“LucasIjustneedyoursperm”

“Nokhaya,what’shappeningtoyou.Youmightbe

crazybutI’mnot”

Agifhe’snotgoingtohelpthenI’llgetsomeone

elseIdon’tneedhimanyway

“Ifyounotgoingtohelpthenfine”Isayandhang

up



Ineedtocomeupwithaplan

Lucaswouldn’thaveworkedanywayallNgcobo’s

menlookalikesoithastobeoneofthem

WhydidIsayI’mpregnant?

DammitIreallydugmyowncravethere.

ThinkNokhayathink...

Bingo...
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Ithankyouallforyoursupport

——

QHAMUKILE

IjustreceivedacallfromMnqobisayingheis



cominghere,hesoundedangryandveryfranticI

wonderwhat’swrong.Ihaven’tspokentohimina

weekandwhenhecallshemakesdemands

Eyeroll

Ican’thelpbeworried,Ijusthopemybrothershave

nothingtodowithhisthis

“I’mhere”atextfromhimcomesthrough

I’vegotnochoicebutgoseehim

Imjustgladallmybrothersarenothomerightnow

andIknowtheywon’tbehomeuntillateron

Mnqobiisparkedjustafewhousesawayfrom

minenotfarenoughIthinktomyselfasIwalkto

him

“Hey”

IsayafterIgetinthecar,hedidn’tevenopenthe

doorforme,that’safirst.



“Hi”heanswerscoldly

Okay...

Hisheadisrestedonthestarringwheelandhe’s

tryingtosteadyhisbreathing.Ihaveneverseen

MnqobiangryandI’mnotlikingthissightatall

Thecarisfullofsmokeasitisbuthehasa

cigarettelitsuffocatingme,icantellthat’snothis

firstcigarette,hehadafewbeforethis.

ThelittleangerIhadinmeevadesimmediatelyand

isreplacedwithworry

Mnqobidoesn’tbehavethisway

“What’swrong”clearlysomethingiswrong

“Nothing”

hesaysandstepsoutsidethecartolightyet

anothercigarette



Thismustbereallybeserious

He’scursinginaudiblyashewalksaroundkicking

stonesontheground

I’mdyingfromworrybutI’mtryingnottopanicat

thesametimewhichseemstobeverydifficult

HowcanIremaincalmwhenhe’sbehavinglikethis?

Oncehe’sdonepollutinghislungshestepsback

intothecar

Idon’tknowwheretostartsowebothremainsilent

“What’swrong”theysaysilenceisgoldenbutthis

silenceiskillingme

“Nothingbaby”hesaysandroughlyrunbothhis

handsonhishead

SomuchfornothingandIdon’tbelievethere’sever

nothing



nothingdoesn’texist

“Talktomebaby”Isaygettingclosertohim

Thegearismakingitdifficultformetobetooclose

tohimbutI’llworkwithwhatIhave

“Baby”hesayssoftly

I’mwaitingforhimtotalkbuthegoessilentagain

Ican’ttakethis...

jumpingoverthegearIsitontopofhimstraddling

him.

ThankgodI’mthinorelsethiswould’vebeen

impossible

“Talktome”Isaycuppinghischeekswithbothmy

handsandforcinghimtolookathim

Hechucklesbeforeheanswers



“Iloveyoubaby”hesaysandkissesme

Canhetalkalready

“Iknowbaby,sotalktome”

HelooksatmelongandunflinchingthatIstartto

seehimdoubtmyloveforhim

“MnqobiwesizweNgcoboIloveyouandI’msure

whateveryouhavesaywon’tchangethat”

Heflashesmeafeeblesmile

helikesitwhenIcallhimbyhisfullname

“Hesmiles,myworkhereisdone”Isaysmiling

weaklytoo

HesaysthattomeallthetimeswhenI’mangryor

whenhe’sbeinghisusualannoyingself

“Qhamu,Iloveyousomuch”hesaysallserious



andhugsmetightly

“AndbabyIhopeourloveisstrongenoughsurvive

allthatscomingourway”hecoosagainstmyear

I’mnotsurewhathe’stalkingaboutbuthehas

nothingtoworryaboutI’mconfidentthatwewill

trampleagainstallobstacles

“BabyIloveyoumorethananything,Idoubtthere’s

anythingoranyonethatwillbreakusup”Iassure

him

Idon’tknowwhatisitthatIhavetodoorsayto

showMnqobithatIlovehimjustasmuchandit

hurtsmethathedoesn’tbelieveinmyloveforhim

likeIdohis.

Hebreaksthehugtolookatme



“Youbeautiful”

Hesaysplayingwithmyhair

GodMnqobicanbeataroundthebushshem

“Thankyou”Isayblushing

“Ok,soIwastenwhenmyfatherlefthomeand

nevercamebackhomeI’vetoldyouthisbefore”he

saysandkissesmyforehead

Idon’twanttodisturbhimsoI’mjustnodding

besidesIknowthissoIjustwanthimtogettothe

point

“AndyouwereeightwhenyourwaskilledbySgidi”

Idon’tknowwhatthishastodowithanythingbutI

remainsilentanywayandlethimcontinue

“God,Ihopeyoudon’thatemeafterthis”hesays



anddrawsadeepbreath

WhywouldIhatehim,hehasnothingtodowithmy

fathersdeath

“SoI’vebeenkeepingasecretfromyou,but

promisemethatyouwon’tbreakupwithmeafterI

tellyouthis”

IhatewherethisisgoingbutInodanyway

“WordsQhamu,usewords”

I’mveryskepticasIrecite“Ipromise”

HenodsandcloseshiseyesafterI’vesaidthat

Hetakesadeepbreathagain

“Sgidiwasmyfather”hesaysfast

“What”tearsarealreadyblurringmysights



Inaninstantmybreathhitches,I’mhyperventilating.

Ican’tbreathandmychestfeelsheavy

——————————————-

MNQOBI

“BreatheQhamu,breathbaby”

Idon’treallyknowwhatI’mdoingherebutIhaveto

dosomethingbecauseshe’sstrugglingtobreath,

I’mpanickingasItrytohelphersteadyher

breathing.

Ihadtotellher

Ihatto,I’mtryingtoconvincemyselfthatIdidthe

rightthing

Itwastherightthingright?



Thesecrethasbeingweighingtoomuchonmeand

Ijustcouldn’thandleitplusthere’sthatpregnancy

issuenow.

HowmanysecretcanIbaretokeep,metellingher

aboutourfathersisthebesttestifwecansurvive

thisthenwecansurviveanything.

AboutthatNokhayapregnancyissue...

God

Idon’tbelieveheronebitbutI’mgoingto

investigateitfurthershouldIfindoutshe’slyingto

methenshe’llknowtherealMnqobi.

“Breathbaby,deepbreath,deepbreath”Isaytoher

again

Ineedtofocusonherandnotthinkaboutanything

else

ShetakesafewdeepbreathlikeI’veinstructed

Onceherbreathinghasstabilizedshestartscrying



painfully

“SorryIhadtotellyou”Isaybrushingherback

Shestillstraddledontopofmeandshe’sholding

ontometootightasifshe’safraidthatI’mgoingto

leaveher

ShecrieslongandhardwhichbreaksmyheartI

canthelpshedatearmyself.

I’mholdinghertotightthatIdon’tfeelorsee

anythingwhensomeonegrabsherforciblybyher

handandpullsheroutthecar

Howcomedidn’tIevenherehimopenthecar.

“QhamukilewhatdidIsayaboutthisboy”that’sher

brotherNqaba

IknowItookariskbycomingherebutIcouldn’t

stayaway

“Nqaba”Isaysteppingoutsidethecar



QhamuisstillcryingandallthatIwanttodoIgetto

herandholdhertight

“WhatdidIsaywena”heleavesQhamuand

chargestowardsme

Hisfirstpunchlandsdirectlyonmychinthenthe

secondonemyabdomen.

Idon’tknowwhenorwheretherestofthebrother

comefrombutnowit’sthethreeofthempunching

andkickingme.

IcanhearQhamu’spainfulcriesastheycontinueto

assaultme,todayskicksaremorepowerfulthan

thelasttime,theyareseriouslygoingtoleaveme

withinjuries,that’sifI’mnotdeadbythetime

they’refinishedwithme.

Idon’tknowwhereManqoba,McedisiandZwelethu

camefrombutI’mthrilledasIseethemcharging



towardstheButhelezi’sbrothers.Itgetsrowdier

whenZwelethupullsNqabaawayfrommeand

throwshismeanestpunches

Iknowmybrothershavebeenstalkingmeforthe

pastfewdaysunderLanga’sinstructions.Hewants

tomakesurethatI’mnotkeepingtouchwith

Qhamu.

I’mjusthappytheyarehere.

ManqobaisnowfightingwithMondliandMcedisi

withGcinasoI’mnowI’mfreetogettoQhamu

Ijustwanthertoawayfromallthisviolence,Ican’t

subjecthertosuch.wewilldealwitheachotheras

men.

“Qhamugohome”IshoutasIseeGcinacomingto

me

He’smanagedtoknockMcedisitothefloor,that

brotherofmineisnofighter.



TheButhelezi’sbrothersaretoughtobeatItellyou

andaretheyalwaystogether?

Idon’tknowwhereGcinapulledagunfrombuta

loudBANGiswhatIhearbeforeitgoessilentand

theyallstopfightingtolookatGcinawhoseholding

agunwithshakinghands

Ithinkhe’sshockedtoothathehasfiredagun

whatorwhodidheshoot?

I’mshockedwhenQhamushoutscryingthat

“Mnqobiyou’vebeenshoot”

What”

IinspectmyselfandIseebloodonmyshirt

Andjustlikethatitgetsdark,darknesshas

consumedme.
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QHAMUKILE

Myearsarelefttinnitusafterthatshot,Isee

everythingthat’shappeningbutjustlikeinthe

movieseverythingunfoldsslowly.

WearealljuststandingunmovedlookingatGcina

butnotforlongbecauseIseewhenMnqobi’s

brothersallrushtoGcinatobeathimup,my

brothersalsoruntothemtogetthemoffGcina.

God.

It’sjustchaos...

Iremainunmovedit’slikemyfeetaregluedtothe

ground

Ican’thearanythingthat’sbeensaidbecausemy

earsaremuffledwiththebuzzingsoundbutmy

brainstartstofunctionwhenIseeMnqobidropsto

theground.

OhGodMnqobi



Nonononono...I’malreadyintearsjustbyseeing

that

Hecan’tdie.

Nohecan’tdie,Istillhavealottotellhim

IwanttotellhimthatIlovehimregardlessofwhat

hisfatherdidtomine.

Idon’tcareaboutthepast,wejustneedtomoved

on.

Ijustlovehim

IneverpraymostlybecauseIdon’tbelieveinthis

God,heclaimstoloveusbutletbadthingsto

happentous.

Hehascontrolofwhodiessowhydidheletmy

motherdieaftergivingbirthtome,notonlythathe

letmyfatherdietoosotellmewhereisthelove

there,butIfindmyselfprayingtothisGodanyway.

Hecan’ttakeMnqobiawayfrommetoo,hejust

can’t.



Allhisbrothersstopsfightingandruntohim,I’m

alreadykneelingnextMnqobitryingtogethimto

openhiseyes.

I’mcryingbutI’mpressinghiswoundsohedoesn’t

bleedoutlikeinthemovies

IknowthisisreallifebutIcan’tjustlethimdie.

Imtryingnotpanicjustyet,hiseyesareclosedbut

atleasthischestisrisingandfallingmeaningheis

stillbreathing

Godpleasesavehim.

“Fuck”Manqobasayscrouchingnexttome

“I’mgoingtokillyou”theotherbothersays

chargingtowardsGcinaagain



I’mnotsurewhichonethoughImstillyettolearnto

putthefacetothename

Idon’tunderstandhowcanhebewantingtofightat

acrucialtimelikethis

“Let’sgethimtoahospital”Isaytotheone

couchingnexttohim

Helooksabitoldersoheshouldbemoresensible

“Manqobahelpmegethimintothecar”Manqoba

doessoasfasttheycanbutcarefulnottohurthim.

TheonethatwantedtobeatGcinacomesbackand

getsinthecartoo

Ididn’trealizethatIwasalsointhecaruntilNqaba

grabbedmyhand

“Wherethefuckdoyouthinkyou’regoing”he

shouts



“Nqabajustleavemealone”Ishoutbackandyank

myhandawayfromhishold

IfhethinksI’mstayingbehindthenhedoesn’tknow

me

“Yes,getoutofhere”oneofMnqobibrothersaysto

me

“I’mnotgoinganywherejustgettodamnhospital

beforehedies”Ishoutathim

I’mholdingontoMnqobitightlyhecan’tdieonme

AndhowcantheyeventhinkI’mgoingtoletthem

controlme.

Idon’tcareiftheyarehatingeachotherrightnow,I

justwanttomakesurethatMnqobiisok

“Qhamukilegetoutofthatcar”that’sMondli



I’mtooangryatthemthatIdon’tanswerbutjust

shutthedoorandinstructManqobawhoseonthe

driverseattodrive

Thankgodhedoesn’tprotestbutdrivesaway

——————————————————

MANQOBA

I’mdrivinglikeamaniac,Idon’tcareabouttraffic

lightsorticketsatthismomentIjustwanttogetto

thehospital.

MnqobiismyhalfIwon’tbeabletofunction

withouthim,he’sabrotherandafriendinone.

ShouldsomethinghappentohimiswearI’mgoing

tokillthatButheleziboy.

Heneedstomakeitthrough



Heneedstolive.

Qhamukileiscryinghystericallyinthebackseat

she’sgotMnqobiheadrestedonherlap,i

commandthatgirlsbravery,standingforwhatshe

wantslikethat.

Iknowherbrotherswon’ttakethislightlythoughI

knowforsurethattheywillcomeforher.

ShekeepskissingMnqobiforeheadandbegging

himtoopenhiseyesbutsnapsathimfornot

openinghiseyes

Shakingmyhead...

I’dlaughifitwasadifferentsituation.

Thankstomydrivingskillswegettothehospitalin

recordtime

Idon’tknowwhoalertedtherestofmybrothersbut

theyareallstandingattheentrancewhenwegetto



thehospital

Makhosiniisshouting,orderingalldoctorstoattend

toMnqobi

Hehasthatauthoritativedemeanornaturallysoa

doctorattendstoMnqobioncehe’stakenoutofthe

carandputtothehospitalstretcher

“Bullethithimonthechest,preparehimfortheater”

onedoctorinstruct

Ihatehowcalmdoctorsare,I’mpanickingand

scaredtodeathbuthe’scalmlygivinginstructions

Qhamuispushedbackbyoneofthenursesasshe

wantstogowithMnqobi

“Ntombazanawaitouthere,thedoctorwilldoall

thathecantosavehim”anursesaystoQhamu

pushesherback



IcanseeshewantstoprotestsoIgotoherand

takeherhand

She’samess,she’sbeencryingsinceMnqobigot

shot

herhandsandt-shirtarebloodybutIpullhertome

anywayandengulfingherwithahugandlethercry

onmychest.

Weallstandinginthewaitingareasoyoucan

imaginetheattentionwehavebroughtupon

ourselves,noweveryoneislookingatus.

“What’shappeninghere”that’sMakhosini

“Bhuti”IsayandletQhamugo.

Itotallyforgothe’shere

HetotallydisregardmeandlooksatQhamu



“Ntombazanawhataredoinghere”heasksher

Iknowhe’sgoingtogivemeanearfullateron,I’m

notsupposetofallinloveremember

“I’mhereforMnqobi”shesaysstraightfaceafter

shewipesawayhertearswiththebackofherhand

Shedoesn’tfearmybigoldbadbrotherMakhosini.

DamnIcan’thelpfallmoreinlove

NoonehaseverspokentoMakhosiniwitha

straightfacelookingathimintheeye

DamnQhamu...

she’syourbrothergirlfriendIkeepreminding

myselfandthefactthatMnqobigenuinelylovesher

ismorereasonformetostayawaybutIcan’t

somethingkeepspullingmetowardsher,myfeeling

forherkeepsongettingmoreandmore



“Youshouldn’tbehere,gohome”Makhosinisays

softly

Thisisafirst

“WithallduerespectbhutiI’mnotgoinganywhere

untilI’msurethatMnqobiisalright”shesaysand

takesasitinoneofthebranchesandburiesher

faceonherhands

Tellme,howdoInotfallinlovewithsuchfeistiness?

Allmybrothersareleftdumbfounded,it’sreally

unbelievablethatsomeonehasspokento

Makhosinilikethat.

LangaisshakinghisheadlookingatQhamukile

unbelievably

“Andthennina,whatareyoulookingat”Makhosini



halfshoutsandwealllookelsewherebutnothim

ImovetogositnexttoQhamuandletherresther

headonmylap

———————————-

Fewhourslater......

Westillseatedinthewaitingarea,nodoctorhas

cometogiveusanyfeedbackandthewaitiskilling

me.

Wehavebeenheresincefivepmandit’snowafter

ninepmandnothing...

Ihearchaoseruptsfromthereception

IcanheredeepvoicesshoutingandcursingIdon’t

knowwhothosevoicesbelongtobutit’snotlong



thatallQhamu’sbrotherappear,Imeanallofthem.

“Whereisshe”theolderonesaylookingaroundus

all

He’sscary,Makhosiniscary.

IshakeQhamuwhosesleepingonmyshoulder

lightlyandshewakesup

“What”shesaysalittlesdazedfromsleep

It’sdeadsilenteveryoneisjustlookingatus

“Anynews”shesayssoftlyrubbinghereyes

ShemanagedtowashMnqobi’sbloodoffher

handsbutshe’sstillwearingherbloodyt-shirt

AndIdon’tthinkshe’sconsciousenoughtonotice

thatherbrothersarehere



“Qhanukile”Isayandlookatherbrothers

TheyareallsotallIdon’tknowknowhowcanshe

notseethem

“Bhuti”shesaysshocked

hereyesarealreadyteary

Godthisgirlisacrybaby

“WhatthefuckareyoudoinghereQhamukile”it’s

anotherbrother

He’spunctuatingeverywordangrily

Iknowthisone,ifmemoryservesmewellHisname

isGatshaibelieve

“I...I’m...i’m....”Qhamustutters



“Iwantyououtofherethisinstant”theolderone

saysagain

He’snotshoutingbutthesternestinhisvoiceisnot

tobemissed.

“Butbhuti....I...Ican’t,Mnqobiis...”Qhamutriesto

protestbutshe’sstoppedmidsentencewhenher

brothersays

“I’mnotgoingtorepeatmyself”withthatsaidhe

walkstowardsMakhosini

I’mnotsureifhewantstotalkorfightbut

Makhosinihashishandsfoldedintoafistpreparing

forwhateverthat’sabouttohappen

QhamustandsandwalksoutslowlyIrestrainthe

urgetofollowher,Idon’twanttodiejustyet.

Herbrothersarealllookingatherintensivelyasshe



walksout

Onceshe’soutofearshotherolderbrotherthrows

ameanpunchatMakhosini

“Tellthatbrotherofyourstostaythehellawayfrom

her”hesaysthrowingyetanotherpunch

Nowallmybrothersareontheirfeetcharging

towardstheButhelezi’s.

God

Inaninstantweareallfighteachother

it’sjustchaoticnje

nursesandsomedoctorskeepsshoutingthatwe

allstopbutIguesswealltooangryandchargedup

tolisten.

Nqabahasmepinnedtothefloorpunchingmeon

myribs

Idon’tevenknowwhendidhegottome



ShithethrowsmeanpunchesItellyou

ZwelethumanagestopullNqabaawayfromme

andthrowshisownpunchesathim

MakhosiisfacedheadtoheadwithQhamu’solder

brotherandtheyarebothonthefloorfighting

ZwelethuisheadonwithNqaba,LangahasGatsha

pinneddownonthefloortoopunchinghim

McedisiisfightingwithMondli

ImanagetoseeGcinastandingandwatching

everything,instantlyitcomesback

Thatfuckershotmybrother

AndIchargetowardshimbutI’mheldbackbythe

securityguardbeforeIcouldgettohim.

Fuck....

Idon’tknowwhenwe’rethepolicecalledbutthey

arealreadyhererestrainingusallfromfighting.

“Leaveme”Zwelethushoutsatthepoliceofficer

that’srestraininghim



Alldoctorsandnurseshavecomeoutfrom

wherevertheyweretolookatallofus

Thiswarbetweenthetwofamilieswillneverend.

Theyshotmybrotherandinsteadofcominghereto

apologizetheyfightus

IthoughtthisIwasn’tgoingtogetinvolvedinthis

rivalrybutwhattheydidtodayshowedmethatI’m

wrong

Iwantrevengetoo.

Iwantthemdead.

ItsUSversusTHEMuntiltheendoftime

“Youarealldisturbingthepeace,thisisahospital

notatavern”onepoliceofficersaysandcuff

Makhosiniandsoonweareallhandcuffedand

throwninsideapolicevan.

Whataday....



andwestilldon’tknowifMnqobimadeitornot.

[06/20,18:04]Lynne:Chaptereleven

QHAMUKILE

“Sorrysisi”someonesaysshakingmeawake

Isleptatthehospitalbenchthewholenight

becauseIrefusedtogohome.

“Youneedtogohome”thenursethatwokemesays

It’salittleaftersixamandshe’scaringherbags

readytoleave

shekeptonbeggingmetogohomelastnightshe

evengavemetaxifarebutIjustcouldn’t,howwasI

goingtoleavenotknowingifMnqobiisfine.

IswearI’mgoingtohateGcinashiuldMnqobidie.

FamilyorwhatI’llhatehim.



“Ican’tleaveuntilIknowifhe’llbealright”Isay

seatingupstraight

Mybodyisstifffromsleepingonthehardbench

butI’lllive

Shesitsnexttomeshakingherhead

“You’readeterminedyounglady”shesays

chucklinglightly

She’sgotabatchonwrittenNurseMargaretNgidi

“Butmychildyousleptherethewholenight,I’m

sureyoumustbetired.tellyouwhatgivemeyour

numberandI’llcallyoushouldtherebeany

changes”

I’mtooskepticalbutIendupagreeinganywayand

givehermynumbersandleave.



AfterallmybrothersgotarrestedyesterdayIcame

backtothehospital.Thedoctorskeptontellingme

thattheyaredoingallthattheycouldbutatleast

theymanagedtoremovedthebullet.Itmissedhis

heartbyaninchI’mjustgladtheymanagedto

removeitthoughthedoctorsaidhe’snotoutofthe

woodsasyetbuttheyhopingthathewillpull

through.

Idon’tknowwhattimedidIsleep,allthatI

rememberisprayingI’msureGodishellasurprised,

I’veneverprayedlikethatinmyentirelife.

Morningdewstilllingersandit’sacolddaytoday.

ThetaxiisalmostfullwhenIgettotheranksoIget

inandwait.it’snotlongthatit’sfullandweinthe

road.

IsentThobileanSMSbriefingheraboutthelatest

eventsshe’sshockedtosaytheleastbutshe

promisedtocomeseemelater.



Iknowshe’sbeengoingthroughalotherselfeven

moresonowthatKhayahasgoneawol,hesenther

threethousandrandsandsaiditshouldhelpgetrid

ofthe“situation”

ThatguyissuchabumItellyou.

ThobileandIwillbegoingtothecliniconMonday,

sheneedstoknowwhat’sgoingonwiththebaby

shecan’tignorethisissueanylonger.

I’mhopingherparentswon’tchaseherawayonce

thiscomestolight.

Thetaxidoesn’ttakethatlongtogettoMvubukazi,

sowhenIgethomeIbathandgetreadytogotothe

policestation.

Sigh

Regardlessofeverythingthattranspiredlastnight

theyaremybrothersandIlovethemdearly.

Idon’tknowwhatI’mhopingtoarchivebygoingto

thepolicestationbutIhopethosepolicemenwill



letmeseethematleast.

It’safterelevenbythetimeIgettoPietermaritzburg

policestation,it’sfullwithpeoplewhoarehereto

reportdomesticviolencecases

ladieswhydowedothistoourselvesthough?

Yourmanclaimstoloveyoubutlaysahandonyou,

whatkindofloveisthat?

Lovedoesn’thavetohurtlikethatandLetmegive

youapieceofadvice.

loveyourself.

Ifyouloveyourselfmorethanyoulovethenext

personthenyouwillknowwhat’sgoodforyouandI

betyougettingbeatupeverydayisnotgoodforyou,

knowyourworth.Beinginanabusiverelationshipis

nothealthyandintheendyouwilldie,sotellmedo

youwanttodie?



Ibettheanswerisno.

Thendotherightthingforyou,notforyourkids,not

foryoufamilybutforyou,it’syourlifeattheendof

theday.Lookyourselfinthemirrorandtellyourself

‘Iloveme’repeatifneedsbe,Ijustwantyouto

believeit.Choseyourselfbeforeanythingelseand

you’llbeabletomaketherightchoices.

anywaytheofficeratthefrontdestgivesme

attitudewhenIaskedtoseetheguyswhichwere

broughtinlastnight.

“Gositoverthere,detectiveGumbiwillbeherelater

onsoyou’lltalktohim”shesaysandcallsthenext

person.

Agdotheyalwayshavetobethisrude.

Isitandwaitforwhatfeelslikeeternity,theGod

thatisofferGumbiappearsafterthreeo’clock,I’m

tiredandhungryfromwaiting.



HetellsmeallthoseguyshavetowaituntilMonday

fortheirreleasebutheletsmeseethem.

“Bhuti”theyareallinonecell

It’sapolicestationsotheyarelockedupinthe

back,it’snotlikeinprisonwherethere’saplaceto

sitsoI’mI’mseeingthemthroughthesteelgate

andtheyareinthecell.

Misuzuluisthefirstonetoraisehisheadtolookat

me

“Ntonto”Hesaysandstandsup

HecalledmeNtontohe’snotangryatme

Youshouldseemysmilerightnow

“Howareyou”Isayandrunmyeyesatallmy

brothers



“We’lllive”hesaysandchuckles

“Theofficersaidyou’llbeoutofhereonMonday”

Iknowtheyhavetogotocourtfirstbuttheydidn’t

killanyonesoI’msuretheywillbeout

“Don’tworryaboutus”hesayssoftly

“I’msorrybhuti,Ididn’tmeantobedefiant.I’m

sorry”I’malreadyteary

Myemotionsarejustallovertheplace,mybrothers

areinaholdingcellandmyloveisfightingforhis

life.

“Shhhdon’tcryok,itwillbealright.Wewillbeoutof

hereandwewilltalkbutNtontoIdon’twantyou

withthatboy,he’strouble.Promisemeyouwon’tgo

backthere”hesayspleadingly



Onethingyoushouldknowaboutmybrotheristhat

hedoesn’taskhegivesinstructionssoforthefact

thathe’saskingmesonicelybreaksmyheart.

HowdoIstayawayfromsomeoneIlovethough?

Isaynothingbutlookdowninstead

“PromisemeNtonto”

Lord....

Inodwithtearsstreamingdownmyface

WillIbeabletoliveuptothatpromise?

GumbicomesbackasI’mstilltalkingtotherestof

mybrothers,hetellsmethatmytimeisfinished

andthatIhavetoleave

Ifirstliterallyhavetogoonmykneesforhimtolet

meseetheNgcobobrothersbuthefinallyagrees



aftertearsandalotofbeggingfrommyside.

Sigh...

Manqobaisthefirstonetoseeme

“Qhamu,youcame”hesaysallexcitedly

Noneoftherestevenacknowledgesmypresence

Ouch

“Howareyou”Iaskhim

“AhI’vebeenthroughworse”hesayschuckling

“Andhowareyou”heasksme

“I’mgood”Iactuallycameheretospeakto

bhut’Makhosini



“Bhuti”IcallhimpastManqoba

He’slookingatwallyoucanclearlyseethathe’s

thinkingortryingtoignoremeIdon’tknowwhich

“Bhut’Makhosini”Isayagain

“What”hesaycoldlywithoutlookingatme

WhyamIevenhere....

“Ispoketothedoctor”Istartbutstoptotakea

breath

“And”hesaysstillnotlookingatme

“They’vemanagedtoremovethebullethe’sstillin

theintensivecareunitbutIknowhe’llbefine”Isay

teary



GodIneedtostopwiththewaterworks

Hetotallyignoresmeafterthat

“I’llgobacktothehospitalagaintocheckonhim”I

sayandturntotoleave

“Thankyou”Ihearhimsaywhichstopmeatmy

tacks

Hesaidthankyou...

IsmileandnodwithoutturninghisdirectionIcan’t

seehimbutIfeelhissmileasIwalkaway.

———————————————-

Monday....

THOBILE



Mypalmsaresweating,myheartisbeating

erratically,Icanfeelitbeatagainstmychest.

Scaredcan’tevenbegintodescribehowI’mfeeling

rightnowIknowI’mpregnantbutsomehowI’m

hopingthat’snottrue.

I’mhangingonthatlittlehopethatwhenanurse

takesthatpregnancytestitcomesoutnegative.

Wishfulthinking,Iknow....butwhatcanIdo?

ImseatedattheclinicbenchwithQhamubymy

side,shekeepstellingmenottopanicbuthowthe

helldoessheexpectmenotto

Wehadtowalkallthewaytotheneighboring

location,Matsheniclinicbecausenursesfrom

Mvubukazidon’trespectpatientsprivacy,theyjust

talktoomuchandIknowmyvisittotheclinic

wouldfindmyparentsearssoIhadnochoicebut

tocomehere.



Qhamukileisphysicallyherewithmebuthermind

isnothere.Icantellshe’stryingtobestrongbut

she’sstruggling.

God

Ican’tevenbegintoimaginewhatshe’sgoing

through.

IhopeandpraythatMnqobipullsthrough.

Shecamebackreallylatefromthepolicestationon

Saturdayandfromthereshehadtogotothe

hospital,doctorssaidMnqobiisonlifesupportbut

theyarehopeful.

Iguessthat’sallthatwecandoatthisstage,be

hopeful....

Ithinksheblamesherselfforeverythingthat’s

happening,herbrothersarresttoo.

Speakingofthoseones,theywerereleased

yesterday.

How?



causeIthoughttheywerewaitingforMondaytogo

tocourt....well

Idon’tknowbutNqabasaidandIquote‘thisis

SouthAfricamoneytalksbullshitwalk’

Whateverthatmeans.

IwasexpectingthemtoputQhamuunderatight

leashbutitdidn’thappenIwonderwhatarethey

planning.

Anywaywebothseatinginaqueue,myheartis

beatingrightoutofmychestfromfear.Ican

alreadyhearthejudgementsandnamecalling

startingwiththenursestothecommunity.

God.

“You’llbefine”Qhamusaysholdingbothmyhands

“I’mscared”Isaytearsalreadyrunningdownmy



cheeks

“IknowTeebutI’mhereforyou”shesaysand

wipesmytears

I’mnext,soIstand,wipetheremainsofmytears

andgoinsidetheconsultationroom.

“Hellosisi,takeasit”averygoodlookingnurse

says

HernametagiswrittennurseThembisileXulu,her

faceisburiedinwhatevershe’sbusywritingonher

file.

Shelookslikeshe’sinhermidfifties

“WhatcanIdoforyoumychild”shesayssweetly

nowlookingatme



“I....I’m....l”I’mcryingbeforeIcouldevenbeginmy

sentence

Shehandsmeaboxoftissuesandletmecryuntil

I’mabletocontainmyself

ShegivesmeaglassofwateronceI’mcalm

Shehasn’tsaidanythingthroughoutmydramatics.

I’mcalmnowsoIstartmysentenceagain

“I’mpregnant”Iblurtout

Shesaysnothingbutnodsinunderstanding

she’slookingatmewithpitifuleyes

“Haveyoutakenapregnancytest”sheasksafter

awhile

I’mafraidI’mgoingtocryshouldIspeaksoInod

instead



“Okkesisiletsmakesurebeforewecando

anythingelse”shesaysandhandsmeacup

Iknowwhattodo,soigothebathroomtodomy

business

I’mprayingsilentlyasIpeeintothecup,IknowI’m

pregnantbutpartofmeisindenial

OnceI’mdoneIgobackintheroomandhandher

thecup.

Shealreadyhasthepregnancytestopen,shedipsit

inmypee.

“Okrememberkesisithatteenagepregnancy

doesn’tmeanthatyourlifeisover,youwillstillhave

thelifeyouwantthoughitwillbedifferentforyou”

shesayssweetly

She’smoremotherlythananurseandIappreciate

that



“Soyouwererightyou’repregnant”

I’mcryinghystericallyasshetellmethisyou’d

swearIdidn’tknowI’mpregnant

“Don’tcrymntanam”shesaysandcomestome

sidetohugme

Imanagetocalmmyselfaftersometime

“Doesthefatherknow”she’ssosoftlyspoken

Inod

“Whatdidhesay”

Idon’tevenwanttotalkabouthim

“Hegavememoneyforabortion”Itellher

Herfaceschangestoangerquicklybutjustas

quickshemanagestocontrolherself



“Whatdoyouwanttodo”

Abortionisnotanoption

“I’mkeepingthebaby”Itellher

Shesmilesandnods

“Okkesisi,thenweneedtoputyouonprenatalcare

sothatyoucanhaveastrong,healthybaby”

Pregnancyissuchalotofwork

“WealsoneedtodoanHIVtestjusttobesure”

Shitthere’sthattoo

ContractingHIVhasnevercrossedmymindbutI’m

sureI’mclean,Khayaassuresmethathe’sclean

andIbelievehim

Iagreetoitjustforformalityandgettestedaftera



longboringcounselingsession

“RememberbeingHIVpositivedoesn’tmeandeath

sentence,youcanstilllivealonghealthylife”she

says

IknowI’mnotpositivebutIcan’thelpfeelafraidI’m

alsoontheurgeofmyseatwaitingforthenurseto

tellmemyresults

She’sveryslowlyspokencausingmetobemore

nervous

Ijustneedtoknow.

“Yes,yes”Iagreeimpatiently

“Okthen,soonelinemeansnegativeandtwolines

meanspositive”



Godthewaitiskillingme....

SheslowlyshowsmethetestkitandIseetwolines

Fuck....

“soitshowstwolinemeaningyouareHIVpositive”

Shesoundsveryafarasshesaysthis.

It’slikemyworldhascometoacompletehalt.

What???

“Wh...what”

ThatthelastthingIsaybeforeclosemyeyes

—————

Pleasedon’thateme..



[06/20,18:04]Lynne:(Continuation)

NOKHAYA

Fuck,myheadisbanging....

Ilovethenightlife,youknowthealcoholandgood

musicbuttheafteraffectsaregrisly.Myheadis

bangingandI’mnauseoustoo...nowthispartof

alcoholIhate.

I’mdyingfromhangoverplusmyscreamingaunt

isn’thelping.

IjustcamebackthismorningAndineedmybeauty

sleepbutheresheisscreamingatme.

Godcan’tIcatchabreak

“YazNokhayayou’llregretthislifethatyouwantto

live,didn’tyoulearnanythingfromyourmother”

Shecontinuestoshoutatme



Idon’tknowwhyisshetalkingaboutmymom,she

diedfromherownsicknessescanshenot

comparedmetoher.

“AuntyIhaveaheadache,please”Isayandcover

myselfwiththeduvetcover

Ican’tstandherrightnow

She’snotanywhereinsightwhenIwakeup

Thankthealmightyforthat..

Iknowmyunclewenttoworkbutmyauntisa

housewifesoshe’salwayhomebickeringatme

butfornowI’mjustgladshe’snothere.

MyphoneisoffsoIchargeitphonewhilebathing

whenI’mdoneIheadtothekitchentomakefood,

I’mfamishedsoImakeafullonbreakfastand

throwthedishesinthesinkwhenI’mdone.



MyphoneisfullychargedbythetimeIlayonmy

bed.

ThatSamsungwhistlegoesoffandmyphone

comestolife

It’smessageaftermessagefromanumberIdon’t

recognizesayinghownicelastnightwas

Idon’tknowwhothispersonissoI’vegotnochoice

buttocallback

“Heysexy”adeepAfricanvoicesaysfromthe

receiver

“Hi,whosethis”

“Don’ttellmeyouforgotmesosoon,Ihadfunlast

nightweneedtodoitagain”

Idon’tremembertheeventsoflastnightsoI’m

reallybaffledrightnow



“Doyoumindremindingmeyourname”

“Ahbabygirldon’ttellmeyouforgotyour

handsomeAkin”

Fuck...thememoriesoflastnightallcomesback

floodinginlikewaterfall

Lucas,NontombiandmyselfwenttoFBIloungebut

itwasabitboringsoweclubhoppeduntilwefound

agroupofNigerianguysinlaCasawhowere

willingtospendonussowechilledwiththenuntilI

don’tknowwhen

Fuck....fromthereIdon’treallyrememberwhat

happenedbutIwokeupinmybedsothatshould

countforsomething.

Right?

Sopleasedon’ttellmeIsleptwiththisguy



“Akin,yesIrememberyou”Iblatantlylie

“YesbabygirlsotellyourAkinwhenamIseeing

youagain,Icangetoverlastnightyouwerehot

baby”

Idon’tremembertheeventsoflastnightbutit’s

clearitwasrememberabletohim

“SoonAkinsoon”

Idon’treallywanttomeethim,Mnqobiistheonly

manIwantinmylifebutIagreetomeethim

anywaytogethimoffmyback

Ican’trecallwhathappenedlastnightwithAkinand

hiscrewbutI’dfeeldiscomfortifIhadsleptwith

right?

SowhydoIfeelnothing?

Anywayafteragreeingtoseeinghimlateronihang



up

Myphoneringsagainthistimeit’sNontombi

“Mgani”Ianswer

“DidyouhearMnqobihasbeenshot”shesays

frantic

whatdoesshemeanMYMANhasbeenshot

“What...whatdoyoumeanhewasshot?I’mnowthe

franticone

“YesIjustheardnamisoapparentlyhewasshotby

Qhamu’sboyfriend”

Ialwaysknewshewasawolfinasheep’sclothing

Bitch

AtleastnowMnqobiwillleaveherandwewill



finallybetogether

“What.Whereishenow?”I’mseriouslyworriedhe

can’tdiewestillhavealifetimetogether,hecan’t

leavemehereallalone

“He’sstillinhospital,bathikubadyaz,Ijusthope

hedoesn’tdiephelahe’shot.imagineallthat

hotnessdyingatsuchayoungage”Icanhearher

butI’mnotlistening

Ijustwanttoknowifhe’sokandsheneedstoget

overthislittlecrushshehasonMnqobihe’smine

andminealone

IsaymygoodbyesandhangupIneedtogetto

Pietermaritzburghospital.

——————————————————



QHAMUKILE

Imseatedonthehospitalbenchwhenanursein

theconsultationroomthatTeewentintocomes

outscreamingforsomeonetohelpher

EverythinghappenssofastbutImanagetohear

hertellanothernursethattheyoungladyshewas

helpinghasfainted

Iabruptlystandsandwalktothem

“Sorrymama,theyoungladythatyoutalkingabout

ismyfriend,whathappenedtoher”

I’llapologizeformyrudenesslater,rightnowIneed

toknowifTeeisalright

“OhmychildThobilefainted,Itsshockmorethan

anythingbutanothernurseishelpinggettingher

consciousdon’tworryshe’llbefine”



thepitifultoneandthepitifullookplasteredonher

faceisenoughtogetmeintoapanicmode

“Shock,whatshock”

Thobileknewshe’spregnantsowhatcould

possiblybeworserthanthat

“Let’swaitforhertowakeup”shesays

I’mleftwithwonderingthoughts,Ifeelsohelpless

rightnow.

Everythingisjustgoingdownhill

IbreakdownandcryrightthereIdon’tcarewhose

lookingIjustwantthisheavyloadthatI’mcarrying

tobeliftedfrommyshouldersit’stoomuch

Godit’sjusttoomuchIcan’tanymore,Ican’t

handleit.

ThenursethatwasassistingThobilerushestome

andholdsmebeforeIcouldgettothefloor,I’mjust



cryingariver.

“Shhhdon’tcrysisi”shesaysandforcesmeto

stand

OnceI’vegotmybalanceshetakesmetoaroom

andsitsmedown

“Talktomewhat’stroublingyousisiwhyyoucrying

likethis”sheaskssweetly

Idon’tusuallytalkaboutmyissuesbutIendup

tellinghereverythingfromwitnessingmyfathers

deathtoseeingMqobigettingshotbymybrother,

howmuchmoredoIhavetotakebeforeI’mhappy.

I’mtiredoffighting,I’mtiredofbeingstrong.

BythetimeIfinishtellinghermystoryshe’sin

tearsherself

“I’msorryyouhadtogothroughallthatatsuch



youngage”shesayswipinghertears

“It’sok,IguessI’mnotdestinedforhappiness”

“Thatnottruesisi,wealldeservehappiness.Letme

tellyoualittlestoryaboutmethatI’venevertold

anyone”

shepausestolookatme,Ivemanagedtostop

cryingandjustlisteningtoherattentively

“IgrewupinapoorabusinghomesowhenIturned

seventeenmyfathermarriedmeofftoaoldthugof

manthathiswifeleftwithlotsofkidssoasyoucan

imagineIwasexpectedtocareforthoseboysand

lovethemlikemyown.Iresentedmyfatherwith

everythinginmeImeanhesoldmebutkemy

husbandwasnotbadatall,heactuallylovedme,he

treatedmelikeanangelandasoldashewasI

leanttolovehimandibuiltahomewithhim,you



seethatsituationthoughtmethatlifeisnotasbad

aswethink”

I’mcryingsilentlynowatleastI’vegotgood

memoriesofmyfather

“Myhusbandlaterdisappearedandnevercame

backhome,canyouimaginehowhurtIwasnot

onlythatheleftmepregnant.SonowIhadtodeal

withmylosthusband,mypregnancyandIhadto

careforsixboysimaginehowhardthatwasforme”

myheartbleedsforher

“AndnowIhavetodealwithmysonwhogot

robbedandwasshotsomydeardon’tworryabout

alltheseproblemsGodwillmakeaway”

Inowfeelbetterit’struewhentheysayifyouthink

youhaveproblemswaittillsometellsyouabout

theirsandyou’llrealizeyouhavenoproblemsatall.



Somepeoplehaveitharder.

IttakesThobileanhourtowakeup,Iwasworried

sickbutnurseThembisilemanagedtocalmme,I

wishIhadamotherlikeher,she’ssosweetand

motherlyherkidsneedstostopstressingherout

thoughshetellsmehavingboysit’snochild’splay

Godblesshersoul.

Sherefusestoletusgowithoutadultsupervision

sowehavenochoicebuttocallThobilesmothers

who’sbreathingfirewhenshecomein.

“Thobilewhatareyoudoinghere”sheasksfurious

Thobileisjustquitelookingatherassheshouts

“I’msick”Isay



“Qhamukiledon’tyoudarelieforthisone”shesays

lookingatmeandpointingatThobile

“Iwon’taskagain”she’snowlookingatThobile

Itried

She’snowonherown.

She’ssoangryIwonderhowisThobilegoingtotell

hershe’spregnant

NurseThembisilemanagestocalmThobile’s

motherdownandweleavetheclinic.

————

Tobecontinued

[06/20,18:07]Lynne:Chaptertwelve

(I’mliterallyintearsasIwritethischapter)



THOBILE

Tosaymymomisangrywouldbean

understatement,she’slivid,she’sbreathingfireitell

you

She’sbeencursingthroughoutthetaxirideidbe

embarrassedifIwasn’tinthesituationI’mfaced

withrightnow

we’vejustgottenoffthetaxiandwalkinghome.

AndI’mscared,I’mscaredofwhatwillhappen

whenIgethome.

She’swalkingreallyfastwhichiskindoffunny

becauseshe’sshortbutIguessit’snotsofunny

becauseI’mcryinginstead

QhamuandIhavenochoicebuttofollowbehind

her.

Todayistheday,todayIhavetotellthemthetruth

buthowdoItellmyparentsthatI’mpregnantat

sixteenandnotonlythatbutI’mHIVpositivetoo

Godbewith...



Sheopensthegateroughlyandweallgetitin

It’safterfivepmnowsomyfatherishomeseating

onacouchwatchingthefiveo’clocknews,he

doesn’tunderstandisiTswatiorisiNdebelebuthe

nevermissesthesenews

SMH.

“hoamaBenguwhereareyoucomingfrom

breathingsoheavy”heasksmymomalittle

concerned

“What’sgottenyousoangry”hecontinuesstill

inspectingher

Myfatherlovesmymothertoomuch,he’llcatcha

grenadeforher.it’sthiskindofloveIwant.

“Yaz’babaIwascalledbytheclinicleeMatsheni

becauseThobilefainted”shesaysbreathinghard



Helooksrelievedthatnoonehasangeredthelove

ofhislife.

hedoesn’tevensoundangrywhenheasks

“Yiniproblem,Thobileareyousickmychild”Ican

tellhe’sconcernedaboutmetoo

IpraythatheremainsthiscalmafterItellhimwhat

Ihavetosay

“CababaI’mnotsick”Ianswerhim

“Thenwhatwasshedoingattheclinicinthefirst

place,yazI’vebeenindenialthiswholetime

thinkingmyeyesweredeceivingmebutnowthat

thishappenedIcan’thelpwonderifIwasrightall

along”mymothersays

She’sangrybutshemanagedtoaskQhamuto



excuseuspolitely,that’ssounlikeher.

Qhamugivesmethatsorrylookbeforesheleaves,

nowI’monmyown

“CalmdownmaBenguandtellmewhat’swrong”

myfathersaystomymomasshecontinuesto

shoutincoherently

“Haibaba,wenaThobileWhat’swrongwithyou”

mymotheristooangryforwords

Ibetyoushe’ssuspectingsomethingbutshewants

metocomeclean.

she’sbeingmakingremarksforthepasttwoweeks

aboutmebeingpregnantbutI’vebeentellingher

notworryandassuringherthatI’mnotpregnant

Iguessmothersknowbest.



“WhatisitThobile”myfathersayssoftly

I’mcryingnow,Ican’ttellthem.

Ican’tdothis.

“Heywenasitdownandtellsuswhat’swrongwith

you,whyyoucrying”myfathersayssternlyjustasI

wasstandingtoleave

ThecalmnessinhimisgonenowIdon’tknowif

he’sworriedorangry

“Thobilewhat’swrong””thistimemyfatherishalf

shouting

“I’mnotgoingtoaskagain”hesayswhenIdon’t

answer

“Thobileukhulelweyin”that’smymother



Worldswallowme...

Idon’tanswerbutcontinuetocry

AhotslapfindsmycheekbeforeIcoulddoorsay

anything

“Iaskedyouaquestion”mymotheragain

“I’msorrymama,Ididn’tmeantogetpregnant”I

saycrying

It’sliketheworldhasstoppedrevolvingafterI’ve

saidthat

“WHAT”myfathersaysshoutingtothetopofhis

lung

“OhGodWhatdidIdothat’ssowrong,Godwhyare

youpunishingmelikethis”mymotherssayscrying



“Thobilehaveyouforgottenhowwedothinginthis

household,whendidyougetsoloose”

Myfatherisnowtheangryoneandmymotherthe

emotionalone

Sheeventhrewherselfonthefloorcrying

“AmIsuchabadmother”shekeepsrepeating

“Thobilewhyareyouembarrassingmelikethis,

imaginewhatthecongregationwillsay.Yaziyou

haveruinedme”myfatheragain

Healreadyhasasjambokinhishandchargingfor

me

Icryandbeghimtostopbutit’slikeI’mfuelinghis

energy,hebeatsmeuptillI’mnumb

I’mbleedingandIthinkIhavelaryngitisfromcrying

outloud.



Ibeghimtostopthroughthelittlevoicethat’sleft

butitfallsondeafears

HebeatsmeupuntilI’mnolongercryingnowI’m

justtakingeachblowasitcomes.

He’sbreathingheavilybythetimehefinishesme

with.

Mymotherhasbeencryingblamingherparenting

skillsthroughout

Idon’tunderstandhowcanshesitandwatchher

onlychildgetbeatenlikethat,IknowIwronged

thembutit’samistakeIneverwantedtoget

pregnant,Ididn’taskforthis.

“You’resuchanabomination,younauseatingme

ncaIcan’tevenbelievethatyou’remychildright

now”myfathersaysandthrowsthesjambokonmy

faceandwalksout

Ineverthoughtmyownparentswouldhatemelike

this.



Ithurts

Ithurtssobad.

I’mlayingonthefloorstolid,I’mjustunemotionalI

can’tbelievemyfathersaidthat

“Standfrommyfloor,Idon’twanttoseeyouinmy

housewhenIcomeback.GodIcan’tstandeven

standyourightnow”mymothersaysthroughher

tears

Idon’twishthisonmyworstenemy,beinghatedby

aparentisthemostexcruciatingpainI’veeverfelt.

NoamountofphysicalpainamountstowhatI’m

fellingrightnow.

“Ican’tbelieveIgavebirthtoyou”shesaysand

walksout

herwordsarefullofsomuchhatefulness.



PleaseforgivemeImurmuraftershehasbanged

thedoor

TearsthatI’vebeenholdinginfalluncontrollably.

Myparentshaveeveryrighttobeangry

I’mangryatmetoo,I’msuchaloser

MymothershouldhavenevergivenbirthtomeI’m

worthless

Ishould’vesleptwithKhayaandit’stoolatefor

regrets

I’mnowasixteenyearoldwithaids.

whoisgoingtowantmenow?

whosegoingtolovemeifIcan’tlovemyself?

Idespisemyself,Iloathmyself.

Idon’tdeservetobealive

Ican’thelpcry,I’mnotcryingbecausemyfather

beat,noI’mcryingbecauseofthishateIhave

towardsmyself



Istillhavelittleenergyleftinmetostandfromthe

floorandraidthekitchencupboards,Iknowmy

motherkeepstheratpoisonsomewhereinhere

Therewego....Ifoundit.

I’mcryingandprayingforGodtoacceptmysoul

butIknowhellawaitsmysoul

Ican’tliveanymore

I’mnothingbutacurse

I’msuchadisgrace.

LordpleaseforgivemeIaskforforgivenessone

lasttimebeforeIdownthepoison

I’mbleedingfromthebeatingIgotbutthat’sthe

leastofmyworriesrightnow.

I’mdyingnow,myparentswillneverhavetofeel

embarrassedaboutmenow,theywillneverhaveto

feelwhattheyarefeelingrightnow.

Theywillneverhavetodisappointedbymeever

again



IdobelieveheavenexistbutIdoubtI’llbegoing

thereIknowhellawaitsandI’vemadepeacewithit

butcanmybabyatleastmakeittoheaven.

Itakeapenandpaperthatsonmydressingtable

andbegintosaymylastwords

“Dearmamanobaba

Noamountofsorriescanevenbegintoexpress

howsorryIamforallmywrongdoings.

MamaIdon’twantyoutoeverdoubtyourparenting

skills,youarethebestmotheranyonecaneverask

fornawebabayou’vebeennothingbutagreat

fathertomeandforthatIappreciateyouboth.I’m

sosorrythatthisishowIsaymylastgoodbyesbut

Iwouldn’twaitforyoutocomeback,Isawhow

disappointedyouwereandIcouldn’tbareseeing

thatlookonyourfacesagain,I’msorry.

I’msosorry.



Ipraythatyoufinditinyourheartstoforgiveme

andpleasedon’tblameyourselfformydeath.

It’smychoice,mytimeinthisworldhascometoan

endandpleaseIbegneverblameyourselvesformy

choicesinthislife.

I’msorrymamathatIcouldnotbethedaughteryou

wantedmetobepleaseforgiveme.

Iloveyoubothsomuch.

ToQhamu

AhmyQue,myrideordieyou’vebeenagreatbest

friendbutmostofallIfoundasisterinyouandfor

thatI’llforevercherishthememorieswehave

createdtogether,Iknowyou’reacrybabykewena

butpleasedon’tdespairI’llbefinewhereverI’m

goingandIknowyou’llbefinetoo.

HeyQhamuIsaiddon’tcry

Takegoodcareofyourselfanddon’tyoudarecry.I

loveyouQhamukile.“



I’mintearsbythetimeIfinishscribblingmylast

wordstothepeoplethatmeanstheworldtome.

Ican’tleavealetterforKhayabutinmyheartI

knowIforgavehim

hemademefeelwhole,iwanttotellhimthatIdon’t

hatehimforwhathedidtomeIdobelievethathe

didn’tknowtoo.Ilovedhimwitheverythinginme

andbecauseofthatIchoseforforgivehimand

wishallthebestinlife.

IknowyoumightnotunderstandwhyIforgavehim

butIdon’twanttoenterhellcarryinghatred

towardsthefatherofmybaby.

Idon’tknowifI’mhallucinatingorwhatbutIseemy

baby,it’saboy.Abeautifulbabyboy.

Goddidhehavetotakeallhisfathersfeatures,he

lookssomuchlikeKhayabuthehasmyskintone

atleast.



AlonetearescapemyeyeasIwatchhimsmileat

me

He’sgoingtomakesuchabeautifulangel.

“Iforgiveyoumama”hesayssmiling

Icanfeelthepoisondoingwhatitsupposedto,I’m

gettingweakerbytheminute.

I’mlayingonmybedlookingattheceiling.

GodpleaseacceptMxolisi,that’sthenameI’ve

decidedtonamemybaby,Ichoosethatname

becauseIwanthimtoapologizetoGodforme,he

ismyredeemer.

he’sgoingtomakesuchabeautifulangel.Please

keephimsafeuntilImeethimagaininJesusname

Ipray.Amen.

Icanfeelmyeyesgettingheavy,soIclosethem

andgetreadyformydeparture

Thisisit.....



I’mgone.

[06/20,18:08]Lynne:MANQOBA

I’mtiredplusmybodyhurtsfromsleepingonthose

hardbedsatthepolicestationandnowI’mseated

againonthehardhospitalbench.

HowImissmysoftbedrightnow.

Wewerereleasedfromtheholdingcellthismorning

withouthavingtogotocourt,it’salwaysgood

havingfriendsinhighplaces.

It’sMondayeveningandwe’vebeenatthehospital

sincemorningandnodoctorhastogivenusan

updateyetsowejustinthedarkrightnowandit’s

killingme.

Wealljustworriedsick,especiallymom,sheleftan

houragobecausethere’soneonetotakecareof

mylittlebrotherSmangelebutshe’llbebackagain

tomorrowmorning.

She’sanurseatMvubukaziclinicsoshefirstgoto



workandcomesherearoundthistime.Ilovethat

womanwithmyallshemaynotbemybiological

motherbutshe’smoreofamothertomethanthe

womanthatgavebirthtome.

She’sverydistraughtthathersonisfightingforhis

lifebutitiswhatitis.

Wearealldevastatedbythis.

WehadtolietoherandsayMnqobiwasshotwhen

hewasrobbed,thetruthcould’vedonemore

damagethangoodsolyingwasthebestthingtodo

underthecircumstancesbecauseshehatesthis

rivalrymorethananything.

HaveItoldyouhowmuchIloveher?

Lol....

Weareallinthewaitingareagoingoutofourminds

withstress,Makhosinikeepswalkingupanddown

andtherestofusarejustseated,silentlyand

patientlywaiting.

it’sbeenwhat,twodays?



Soasyoucanimaginethewaitiskillingus.

Thenursesgaveuptellingusaboutvisitinghours,

Makhosimadeitclearthatwewon’tleavethis

hospitaluntiladoctorstalkstous.

DomakenomistakeMakhosinimeanswhathe

says.

He’sstubbornlikethat.

Sigh

ThestressthatisNokhayaisheretoo.

IneedtobreathtocalmmyselfdownbeforeItalk

abouther,she’spurelyandutterlynauseatingly

annoying.

She’sjustexasperating.

Shecamehereearlyinthemorninginfactwefound

herherecryinghereyesout.

Idon’tknowifshereallylovesMnqobiorifallthat

cryingwastogetourattention.

Youshouldhaveseenhowmymotherlookedather



whenshesawher.Idon’tthinkshelikeshermuch

andthefactthatshewascryingasifMnqobidied

tickedherevenmore.

Iswearifshewasnotsopoliteshewould’vekicked

heroutofthehospital.

Makhosinidoesn’tentertainnonsensesohedidn’t

evenacknowledgesherpresence,Zwelethuisrude

sohe’sbeenmakingrudecommentsthewholeday

butshe’sstillhere.

“Manqobawhyain’tthedoctorscomingtotellus

anything,doyouthinkhe’sdead”shesays

Lordgivemestrength

“Hawukahlewena”That’sMcedisi

Hedoesn’tlikeherandheshowsit

Hecan’tpretendatall



“Ijustwanttoknowifhe’sok”she’ssayssniffing

Ihaven’tseenanyonewithsomuchtearslikeher.

Shecanliterallycryyouariver.

“Babygirldon’tyouhavesomewheretobe,what

areyourparentssayingkodwa,phelayou’vebeen

herethewholedaysuffocatingus.Canyouleaveus

inpeace”Langasaysascondescendingashecan

be

We’vebeenreallypatientwhenitcomestoher

“Whatisshedoinghereanyway”that’sZwelethu

he’snotparticularlyfriendlyinfacthe’sasrudeas

Mcedisiandhemadeitclearlyknownthathe

doesn’tlikeNokhayaatall

Anywaysheignoreshimtooandcometositnextto

me



I’vebeenentertainingherthewholedayI’mtiredof

herandherdramatictearsnowsoIstandupand

leaveherthere

IneedfreshairsoIgooutside

It’salittlebusytodayattheemergencysection,

doctorsaregoingupanddownbusyhelpingpeople,

anambulancecomesspeedingandtheparamedics

opensthebackandpulloutastretcher

“Possiblesuicideattempt,she’snotbreathingbut

wehaveapulse”oneparamedicsaysastheyput

thepooryounggirlonthestretcher

“Weneedtodrainallthepoison”adoctorssays

rushingtoher

Imanagetoseeaglimpseofthegirlastheyare

rushingherinside



Shelooksveryfamiliar,Ican’trememberwhereI’ve

seenherfrombutIknowherface

Iwonderwhydidshetrytokillherself,I’mhoping

shesurvives

It’sacoldevening,thewindisblowingmyface

coolly,I’mjustwearingat-shirtsotheairfeelscold

againstmyskinbutI’mlovingitatthesametime

It’ssorefre....

Thatgirl.......Iknowher.

I’veseenhersomewhere...

Ohsnap...

I’veseenherhangingwithQhamubefore,what’s

hernameagain....thinkManqobathink...

ohyes...

Teeisit?

I’veheardQhamucallherthat..

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallQhamuimmediately.



IfyouwonderingwhereIgotQhamu’snumber

from...

wellkeepwondering,mylipsaresealed.

Herphoneringstovoicemailthefirsttimebutshe

answerinhersluggishvoicewhenIcallthesecond

time

“Hello”shesoundsirritated

“Qhamu”Isaysoftly

“Whosethis”Ijustlovehowhervoicesoundsright

now

Iknowshesoundsannoyedbutshesoundsso...I

don’tknow...sexymaybe?

Ican’thelpitok!

IjustloveherandeverythingaboutherI’vetriedto



ignoreallthesefeelingIhaveforherbutican’tdeny

itanylonger

“Hello”

Shemanagestostartlemeoutofmythoughts

“It’sManqoba”

She’squietforasecondbutIhearmovementsI’m

assumingshe’ssittingupstraight

“Hi”shesayssoftly

“IsMnqobifine”Theworrisomeinhervoicedoesn’t

gounnoticed

IjusthatehowmuchshecaresforMnqobiwhyisn’t

sheaskingifI’mokay.

IguessMnqobiisherheartthrob



“Yes,he’sokaybutthat’snotwhyIcalled”I’m

irritatednowandIthinkshecansenseit

“Oh”shesaysandkeepsquiet

“Whydidyoucallthen”sheasksaftersometime

“Ijustsawthatfriendofyours,shewashere”

“OhyoumeanThobile,Whatisshedoingthere”

I’mhatinghowshe’stotallydisregardingmeright

now

Iwanttohateherbutmyheartdoesn’tallowmeto

Ilovehertoomuchtohateher.

Fuck...Ihatetheeffectshehasonme,shehasthis

holdovermethatIdon’tknowhowtoletgo.

MnqobiisinlovewithherIkeepremindingmyself



butmyloveforheroverpowersthatreasoning.

Ican’tstayawayI’mtooinlove.

“Idon’tknowbutthedoctorsaidsomethingabout

suicide,Ithinkshetriedkillinghers...”Ihearthat

beepingsoundbeforeIcouldfinish

Didshereallyhanduponme?

—————-

QHAMUKILE

Doyouknowthatfeelingyougetwhensomething

badisabouttohappen?

Yes?

Well...I’mgettingthatfeeling

IfeelveryterrifiedandI’malsoscared.



I’muneasyandunsettledrightnowIhopeThobileis

fine.

whenManqobatoldmeThobileisinhospitalfor

suicideattemptIjustdiedathousanddeathsright

thatsecond

Whatwentwrong?

Iknowhermothercanbeveryhurtfulandsaything

shedoesn’tmeanandThobilecomplainsaboutitall

thetimebutwhatdidshesaythatdrovehertoa

pointofsuicidethistimearound?

Godpleasebewithher.

Misuzuluisdrivingmetothehospitalit’sjustafter

tenpmandtoday’seventshasgottenmetired-

somebutIcan’trestuntilIknowthatThobileisfine.

“Bhuticanyoupleasedrivefaster”Isayagitated

fromthebackseat

Helooksatmethroughtherearviewmirrorand

shakeshishead



Misuzuludoesn’tunderstandwhatI’mgoing

throughrightnowbesideshe’sdrivingofatortoise

andIjustwanttogettothehospital.

Wegetthereafterthelongestthirtyminutesofmy

life.

Idon’tevenwaitforMisuzulutoparkrighttheway

I’msostressed,Irushinsidethehospitalandgoto

thecasualtysection

Thobile’smotherisseatedinaballpositioncrying

hereyesout

“MahowisThobile”IshoutbeforeIcouldevenget

toher

“OoohQhamuI’vekilledmyonlychild”shesays

cryingsomemore

Ican’thelpbreakdownmyself

WhatdoesshemeanshekilledThobile



“ShhhhhmaBengushehasn’tpassedonshe’sstill

fightingforherlife”Thobilesfathersaysbrushing

herback

“Whathappened”I’msooverwroughtrightnow

Adoctorappearsasshewasabouttonarratethe

story

HeasksbothThobilesparentstojoinhiminhis

office

I’msoworriedthatIdon’tevennoticedthatI

followedbehinduntilthedoctorstopsmefrom

enteringhisoffice

“It’salrightshe’sthesister”bab’Miyasay

That’sThobile’sfatherIncaseyouwondering



Weallgoinandsitonthelittlecoucheshehasin

hisoffice

“Doyouknowwhatpoisondidshetake”heasks

afterheintroducedhimselfasDrKumar

Weallshakeourheads

howcanmaBengunotknowshe’stheonewho

boughtthepoison

“Isee,wellshetookoneofthedangerousrat

poisonnamedblackflag,itactsreallyfastandkills

instantly,she’sveryluckytohavesurvivedthis

long”

Igethopefulashesaysthis

“it’snervetoxinscanactuallykillanelephant”he

stopstodrawbreath

Theregoesthelittlehopeihad



There’sjustfraughtsilence,wealljustlistento

whatheissaying

I’mholdingmybreathashecontinues

“ThepoisonhasmanagedtoeatawayThobiles

organs,herbodyisdeterioratingaswespeakwe

triedallthatwecouldbutI’msorrythere’snothing

morethatwecandoatthispoint.She’sbraindead

andwejustwaitingforthebodytofollow”

BythetimehefinishesmaBhenguisonthefloor

cryinghysterically

“I’llletyouintoherwardsoyoucansayyourlast

goodbyes”

hesoundsveryfarwhenhesaysallthis

I’mjustnumbI’mnotevencrying



It’slikethisdoctorislying,Ican’treallyphantom

whathesaid.

“Pleaseexcuseme”IsaypolitelyasIcanandwalk

out

Idon’tknowwhat’shappeningtomebutIthinkI’m

loosingmymind

I’mjustwalkingIdon’tevenknowwhereI’mgoing

butIdon’twanttobehereanymore

MisuzulustopsmejustasIwasouttowalkoutof

thehospitalhowIdon’tknowIthinkmybrainhas

switchoff.

Thedoctorsaidmybestfriendisdyingright?

“Bhutijustleavemealone”Isaytryingtofree

myselffromhim,myjointsareweakIjustdon’t

havethestrengthtopushhimaway



“Ntonto”Hesaysandhugsmetightly

Ican’tbreathIjustwanttobeleftalone,thepainis

toomuchijustwanttonotfeelanymore.

“Bhutiplease”Isaysoftlyagainsthischest

Ijustwanthimtoleavemealone

“Comelet’sgobackinside,youneedtosayyour

goodbyetoyourfriend”hesaysanddragsmeback

insidethehospital

I’vestartedtoloaththisplace,ithasdonenothing

butbroughtmiseryinmylife

WefindThobile’smotheronthefloorcrying

Thisistoopainful

“Bhutitakemehomeplease”Isayandholdhimjust

tobalancemyselfIdon’ttrustmylegmuscletobe



strongenoughtocarrymerightnow

Idon’twanttosaygoodbyetotheonlypersonI

havecloseenoughtoasister.Ijustwanttorestmy

headonapillowrightnow.

I’mtiredIjustwanttogohomeanddrugmyself

withpainkillersandsleepmaybewhenIwakeup

tomorrowallthiswilljustbeabaddream.

[06/20,18:08]Lynne:Chapterthirteen

QHAMUKILE

I’minaverybeautifulgarden,theflowershaveall

bloomedsoit’sjustpuremagnificent,everything

lookssoperfect,I’mlovinghowthewhitelilies

contrastwiththelilacrosesandthelavenderplants.

it’ssocolorfulandlovelytheairevenfeelslightand

itsmellsofhoneysuckleandittastesosweet.I

couldstayhereforever.



Ican’tgetoverhowbeautifulitis.

I’mwalkingbarefootsothegrassfeelsreallysoft

againstmyfeetIfeelverylightit’slikemysoulhas

beencleansedsoIfeelveryfree.

I’veneverbeenatpeacelikethisbefore.

Iseealadycarryingababyinherarms,seatingon

acolorfulpicnicblanketshe’slookingatherbaby

soIcan’treallyseeherfacebutIfeellikeIknowher

andshelooksfamiliar.

Myfeetcan’thelpbutwalkclosertoher

“Hello”Igreethersoftly

“HelloQue”shesayssoftly

Hervoiceevensoundsfamiliartoo

“DoIknowyou”Ihadtoask



“yes,I’myourbestfriend”shesayswithoutlooking

atme

“Thobile”Isayunsure

Sheliftsherfacetolookatmeandyesit’sher,she

looksverydifferent,nicedifferent,thatlittle

pimplesshehasonherforeheadaregone,thescar

shehasonherchinwhichwascausedbyher

cousinwhenwewereyoungisgone,shejustlook

radiantshe’sjustbeautifulandshelooklikeshe’sat

peacetoo.

“Thobilewhatareyoudoinghere”Ican’thelpask

Shelaughssoftlybeforesheanswers

“Thisismyhomenow”



“Home,whatareyoutalkingaboutTee”Iask

concerned

Iknowit’sniceherebutwebothneedtoleave

Thesunrayshavenowturnedreddishororangeit’s

abeautifulscenerybutthismeansthesunis

settingandweneedtoleaveandgohome

“Iforgetyousometimes”she’ssaysandrollher

eyes

“Thisismyhomenowbutyouhavetogohome

nowdon’tworryonceyoureadyyou’lljoinme”she

saysandbrushmyhandslightly

“Thobilewhatareyoutalkingabout”

Sherollshereyesagainbeforesheanswer

She’sstartingtoannoysmewiththisrollingofthe

eyesbusiness



“Listentome,Iwantdon’twantyoutogiveupok,

fighttilltheendandjustsoyouknowMnqobiwill

befineandyoutwowillbehappyagain”

“Tee”mymouthisdry,howdoessheknowMnqobi

willbefind

IssheGodnow?

“AndmyfriendtrynottoQuestionGod,heknows

what’sbestsogohomeandleavethebestlifeyou

can”

I’mshakingmyheadasshesaysallthisWhat’s

happeningtoThobile,shesoundslikeoneofthose

philosophersIhatesomuch

“StormiscomingbutIwantyoupromisemethat

whateveryoudoyouwon’tgiveup,thatyou’llstay

strongandIpromiseyouthatyou’llbeaconqueror,

believeinthepowerthatyouhold.You’repowerful

myfriend,menwillbowtoyouwhenthetime



comessojustmakesurethatyoustayafloatand

neversinkbecauseit’sgoingtogetroughand

remembertostayfaithfulatalltimes,Qhamukilea

stormisbrewingaswespeakpleaseholdMnqobi’s

handandwalkwithhimbecauseyoutwowillneed

eachthemorethananythingandneverdoubthim

orthelovehehasforyou”

She’sspeakinginparableandsheknowhowmuch

Ihateit

“Teeyouspeakinginriddlesrightnow”

Sheshakesherheadandstandsup

“Promisemethatyouwon’tgiveuponMnqobi”

Idon’tknowwhatdoesshemeanbutIpromiseher

anyway

“TillwemeetagainmyfriendandrememberthatI

mightnotbewithyouinmyhumanformbutI’ll

foreverbewithyouinspirit”she’ssaysandwalks



away

“Teewait”Isayrunningafterher

“Whatdoyoumeanbythat”shesmilesatmeand

lookatthebabyshe’scarrying

“Whosebabyisthatanyway”

“ThisisMxolisianddon’tworryabouthimhe’llhave

someonetoplaywithsoon”shesaysandwalks

away

I’mleftperplexed

Ilookatheruntilshedisappearsintosomelight

I’mwokenupbymyringingphone

FuckIwasdreamingI’malreadymissingher

Thisdreamfeltsoreal,mybodyevenfeelsvery



lightIcanevensmellthescentofthosebeautiful

flowers

“Hello”Ianswer

myvoicesoundsverycroakyrightnow

“Hellosisi”avoiceIdon’trecognizesay

“Mmmm”I’mstillalittlenonplussedbecauseIjust

wokeup

“It’snurseNgidifromPietermaritzburghospital”

Isitupstraightsandpreparemyselfforeitherthe

worstorbestnews

“Yesma”myheartisjumpingrightoutofmythroat

fromnervousness



“WellIhavegoodnewsforyou”I’malreadysmiling

eartoearbeforeshecouldfinish

“What...whathappened”Iaskimpatiently

“WellI’mcallingtoinformyouthatMnqobiis

awake”

Ijumpoutofbedandliterallydancewithhappiness

“He’sawake”Isayunbelievably

Thisisthebestnewsbyfar

“Yes,thedoctorisstillbusycheckinghimrightnow

l’llupdateyouifthere’sanychanges”

wesayourgoodbyesandshehangsup

Ifeellikeclimbingonthehighestmountainandlet

thewholeworldknowhowhappyIamthissecond



SothereisaGodafterall.

I’mdoingtheworstgwara-gwaraever-seenI’mjust

toohappyforwordsIwishThobilewasherebutI

guessGodhadbetterplansher.

AndwhatwasthatdreamallaboutbutI’mtoo

happytothinkaboutincoherentdreams

I’mthankingalltheGodsandtheNgcoboancestors

forbringinghimbacktomeIcan’tevenbeginto

imaginethelifeI’dlivewithouthiminit.

I’dbemiserable.

IknowMisuzuluisgoingtorefusetotakemetothe

hospitalsoI’msmilinglikearetardasigobackto

bed.

———————————————————-

MNQOBI



Theexcruciatingpainonmychestforcesmeto

wakeupbutthelightistoobrightformyeyessoI

shutthemagainandreopentheslowlyandadjust

tothelight.It’sstillbrightbutat-leastthistimeIdo

openthemfully

WhereamI?

Thisplacedoesn’tfeelorlookfamiliarplusIhate

thisheavyodorofpills

There’sawhitemandressedinawhitecoatwitha

clipboardnexttomebusyinspectingtheheavy

machinesaboveme

“Who....”myvoicesoundshoarserthanitactually

doessoIclearmythroatandaskagain

“Whoareyou”itsoundsbetter



“MrNgcobo,you’reawake”hesaysexcitedly

“WhoareyouandwhereamI”

“I’mdoctorMcQueenandyou’reinhospital”hesays

lookingatme

OhyesI’minhospitalthatexplainstheheavy

beepingmachines

Idon’tknowhowbeitpossiblethatIdidn’tevenfeel

thebigneedlestucktomyarm

“Doyourememberhowyougotgethere”hesays

scrutinizingme

itallcomesback

IwenttoseeQhamuandherbrothersattackedme,

mybrotherscametomyrescuebutthatlittlefucker

Gcinashotme



“Iwasshot”Isayangrily

“ComedownMrNgcoboyou’refinenow,andthe

twoguysthatshotyouwerearrestedsoyouhave

nothingtoworryabout”

“Wha..”

“yourememberwhathappenedsothismeansthe

brainisnotaffected,youdorememberwhoyouare

andyourliferight”

Inodathim

He’sbusycheckingmyeyeswiththelittlelighthe

has,hecontinuestoinspectmywholebodyasking

ifI’mfeelinganypainsoranyuncomfortableness

HerefusestogivemeheavypainkillerswhenIask

hesayshedoesn’twantmetobedependenton



painkillers

Whatkindofdoctorishe?

I’minpainhere.

“AhyouhealingfasterthanIhadanticipated,inno

timethisincisionwillbehealedandyou’llbeableto

liveyournormallifeagain”hesaysafterhechecks

thescarIhaveonmychest

It’sgoingtoleaveahorriblescaringbutI’mhappy

I’malive

SothatFuckerwantedtokillme.

“I’mgoingtogetyourbrothers,they’vebeendying

toseeyou”hesaysandwalksout

WhattwoguysishetalkingaboutIwasshotby

Gcina



HecomesbackwithMakhosiniandManqoba

I’mnotinthemoodtoseeanyonerightnowIjust

wantmyQhamuwithmehereandnooneelsebutI

smileanywaytheyaremybrothersafterall

“Photocopywelcometotheworldoftheliving”

ManqobaisheretoirritatemeIguess,heknowsI

hateitwhenIcallhecallsmethat

“Youhadusworriedthereforasecond”Makhosini

saysandpatsmylegsoftly

“Hehadusallworried,yourbrotherisoneluckyoak,

it’samiraclethathe’sstillalive,Ihadgivenupthat

he’dlivewhatImeanisI’veneverseenanyone

survivesuchagunshot”thedoctorssaysandwrite

somethingonhisclipboard

“Hisvitalsarestrong,heshouldbeoutofhereinno



timebutheneedshisrestsoI’mallowingyouguys

fiveminutesandIwantyouout”hesaysandwalks

out

“WhereisQhamu”that’sthefirstthingIask

Makhosiniclearshisthroat,Iknowhedoesn’twant

metotalkaboutherbutIcan’thelpit

Manqobasaysnothingbutlooksaway

“Hassomethinghappenedtoher”nowI’mfrantic

“She’sfine”Makhosinisayssternly

That’shimtellingmetoshutit

“Whereisshe”Ican’thelpit

“HawukahleMnqobiyoujustwokeupfromyour

deathbedandshe’sthefirstyouthinkabout”



Makhosinicanbe....wellMakhosini

“Whereismyphone”iftheywon’ttellhimabouther

thenI’llfindoutformyself

“HaimaanMnqobiyounearlydiedbecauseofthat

girl,juststopitmaan”

He’snowangrysoiletitgo

“Howisma”Iaskaftersometime

Iknowhowneuroticshecanbe

“She’llbesotrilled,letmecallher”Manqobasays

andwalksout

“ListenhereIwanttostayawayfromthatButhelezi

girlandImeanitMnqobiwesizwe,you’remybrother

andIwouldn’twantyoutotestmelikethat”



Makhosinisaysstern

IknowhowhecanbesoInod,Iwanttostayaway

fromhertooIhateherfamilywitheverythingIhave

inmebuther,myheatwon’tjustletmestayaway.I

hatebutlovehowIfeelforherQhamuisjusta

breathoffreshair

Ilovehersomuch.

Nokhayawalksinjustaswetalking

“Baby”shesaysandrushestohugmebut

Makhosinimanagestostopherbeforeshecould

touchme

“Heydon’t”Hesaysandstandsup

“IwassoworriedaboutyouI’msogladyou’refine,

howwasIgoingtorais....”



“NokhayaI’mfine”Icuthershort

Makhosinidoesn’thavetoknowabouther

pregnancy,wellfornowatleast

ThisisgoingtohurtQhamubutIguessthoseare

therepercussionsofunprotectedsex.

dammithowdidIgetmyselfinthissituation

“I’mtirednow”Ijustneedtobeonmyown

“OkrestIwillcomebacktomorrow”Nokhayasays

andkissesmeonmycheekbeforesheleave

Makhosiniisjustlookingatherwithdisgustasshe

walkout

“Losethatgirl,she’strouble”hesaysbeforehe

leaves



IknowthatbuthowdoI“lose”herifshe’scarrying

mychild?

Imayhavemydoubtsthatthispregnancyexistbut

ifitdoesthennodoubtit’smychild

Nokhayamaybeforwardbutshe’sloyaltome,I

knowforafactthatshehasn’tsleptwithanyone

elsebesidesme.

Thedoctorcomesbackandinjectsomethingonthe

drip,Ifeeldrowsythemomentsitkicksin

“Itwillhelpwiththepain”Ihearhimsayfromafar

thenit’slightsout.

[06/20,18:08]Lynne:NB:thisinsertentailssome

sexualscenesomereadersmayfindoffensive.

NOKHAYA



AlothappenedthispastweekfromMnqobigetting

shottothatweirdgirlfromschooldying.

Ijustknowshe’sQhamukile’sfriendbutpersonallyI

don’tknowhermuchsoI’mnotaffectedbyher

deathatall.

Ijustwishshecanbeburiedquickersowecanall

moveonwithourlives,she’soneveryone’slips

thesedaysanditsstartedtogettome.

Yes,shediedsowhat?

Peopledieeveryday.

Irefusetofeelsorryforsomeonewhocommitted

suicide.

LooknowI’mforcedtoattendhermemorialservice

whichwillbeheldtomorrowatschoolandfrom

therewewillgotothecemeterytoburyher.

ThankGod.

I’mtiredofhearingabouthershe’sevenonsocial

media

YohIcan’t...



AnywayschoolsreopenedonWednesday,yohI

hateschoolIcan’twaittofinish.

it’sFridayeveningandI’mpreparingtomeetAkin,

wehavebeenseeingeachotherthepastfewdaysI

hatehiscompanybutI’mlovinghismonies.

hespendsalotofmoneyonmewhichilikebutlike

IsaidI’mnotinlovewithhim.

Mnqobiismyman.

I’mjustusingAkinforhismoney.

Hesendsadrivertocomepickmeupathome

wheneverhewantstoseemehemakesmefeel

appreciatedandwanted

hejusttreatsmelikeaqueenI’mtellingyou.

Iliedtohimaboutmyage,ImeanIcouldn’ttellhim

thatI’mseventeenandingradeelevensohe

believesI’mtwentyoneandinuniversity.



ThankgodmybodyhasfullydevelopedsoIdo

actuallylooktwentyone.

Heboughtmeaverynicediamondnecklacewith

matchingearringstheotherdaysoyouseewhatI

meanwhenIsayhehasbeentreatingmelikea

queen

Hetoldhe’stwentyeightbutitshardtobelieve

becauseheisamountainofamananywayI’mnot

sofixatedwithhisphysicalattributesbuthismoney.

HecanlooklikeagorillaIwouldn’tcare.

AndIfyoumustknowIsleptwithhimthatday

whenwefirstdaymeet.

Don’tjudgemeImightjustnottellyouthewhole

story.

Imightnotremembertheeventsofthatdaybuthe

does,imust’vereallybeendrunkbutheassuredme

thatweusedprotectionsoI’mhappywiththat.

Ihaven’tsleepwithhimagainafterthatlikeyou

haveconcluded.

I’mnotsuchabitchafteralluh.



Hesenthisdriveragaintonighttocomepickmeup

I’mdressedinatightblackdress,it’sprefect

becauseitshuggingmewellexposingmyfigureit’s

reallyshortsoitleavesnoroomforimaginationto

anyman.

JusthowAkinlikesit.

I’mwearingitwithgoldopentoehighheelsthat

Akinbought.MyhairistiedinaneatponytailandI

haveappliedminimalmakeup,IadmitIlook

smokinghot.

AkinistalkingmyselfandNontombiout,she’sas

excitedasIam.

Wedidn’ttellLucasbecauseAkinsaidhelookat

himweirdsoIdecidednottotellhimabouttoday

besideswhenhe’sdrunkhegetsboringsonot

tellinghimsavesmefromawholelotofnagging

fromhim.

IhearacarhootasIapplymylipstick



ItmustbeAkinsdriver.

Myauntandunclearenothometonight,theywent

tosomechurchthinginDurbansothedriverisable

togetmeatthegateunlikealwayswherehehasto

waitafewhousesaway.

Itakemyclutchbagandleave

“Youlookbeautiful”thedrivessaysopeningthe

doorforme

I’mnotallowedtotalktoanyoneinAkin’scirclesoI

nodandgetintothecar.

ThoseareAkinorders

Thedriver’snameisSamuel,helooksAfricantooI

knowhe’snotfromNigeriabuthelookslikehe

comesfromMalawiorsomething

“Howareyoumam”heasksashedrivesoutof

Matsheni



“Good”Isayandtakeoutmyphonetotext

Nontombi

She’sdressedinashortwhitehuggingdressand

blackhighheelsshe’sdatingaricholderguywho

affordstobuyherexpensivestuffsoshe’srocking

herlongPeruvianhair.Ienvyherattimes.

“Mgani”shesaysandstepsintothecar

Wemakingsmalltalksaswedrivetoasecluded

area.Thedriverparksoutsideamansionofahouse,

everythinglookssobeautiful.

Thedrivesshowsusthedoorandweenter

Ihaveneverseenanythinglikethis,beautiful

doesn’tevenbegintodescribehowthishouseison

theinside



“HelloBaby”Akinsayscomingtokissme

Hedirectsustoaroomfullofhisfriends,there’sa

tablefullofexpensivebottlesofalcoholand

champagnes,hisfriendsareallseatedonawhite

longcouchessmokingcigars.

“Gentlemenmakethemfeelwelcome”Akinssays

andopensabottleofchampagneofus

Heintroducesthemtous,Ididn’tgettheirnames

butoneofthemisEmmanuelhisnameiseasyto

recall.

Hehastroublespronouncingmynamessohecalls

meNoksandNontombijustN.

NontombiisalreadyseatednexttoEmmanuel

“Comesitherebaby”that’sAkin



Iabideandgositonhislap

I’malittleuncomfortableatfirstImeanI’myoung

forallthisandNontombiistwentyyears,yesshe’s

beenfailingsoshe’stwentyandingradeeleven

She’susedtosuchlifestyleherboyfriendtakesher

tosuchthingsallthetime.

Wearejoinedbythreemoreladiesthatlook

Nontombi’sageyoucantelltheyareusedtothese

guysbecausetheyarecomfortableandtouchy

touchywiththeguys.

Bythetimethethirdbottleofchampagnefinishes

Imdrunk,mylegsarewanlyandI’minamoodto

thedancesoIjointheladiesthataredancingon

thetable.

I’mswayingmyhipsleftandright,Iguessalcohol

kickedmynervesaway.

Akincallsmetogivehimalapdance,I’venever

doneitbutIgotohimanywayanddomythingby



thetimethesongfinishesI’mtiredandAkin’sdick

isrocksolid.

“Comehere”hesaysandpicksmeup

Heripsmydressoffmybodybeforewecaneven

reachthebedroom

He’skissingmeveryroughly.itactuallyhurts.

“Akinstop”Itrytopushhimoffmebuthe’stoo

strong

“ComegiveyourAkinsomelovin’”hesaysbefore

hethrowsmeontopofthebedandtakesoffhist-

shirt

Hispenishastentedhisjeansandfuckitlooksso

big.



Iswallownothingashetakesoffhisjeans

Godhe’shumongous...

Ican’tdothis

“Comehere”hepullsmetohimjustasIwasgetting

offthebed

I’minmybraandpantybecauseherippedmy

dressoffme

Heassaultsmylipsagainwithhiskisses,he’s

runninghishandseverywhereonmybodyIwantto

protestbutIdon’twanttoangerhimI’venoticedhe

getstooaggressivewhenhe’sangrysoinsteadI

participatetoo.

Mylipsareswollenbythetimehestopskissingme

“GiveAkinjuniorsomelovingtoo”hesayspushing

myheaddowntohisgroinarea

IdoasI’mtoldandgivehimablowjob.



HisdickistoobigsoIgagwhenheshovesitinmy

mouth

He’sholdingmyheadfromthebacksoI’munable

tostophimsoIcontinuetogagashethrust,tears

arefallingout,mucustoobuthedoesn’tcarehe’s

justroughlyfuckingmymouth

He’sgroaningloudlyIcantellhisenjoyinghimself

butI’mnot

“Fuck,openthatmouth”hesaysincreasinghis

hurriedthrustIjustwanthimtofinishsoIopenmy

throatandletallofhimin

Hecontinuestothrustuntilhereleaseshisjuicesin

mymouth

I’mstilltryingtocatchmybreathwhenhepullsme

uptohimandsays



“Comehere”androughlytearmyunderwearapart

Hebendsmeoversol’mkneelingonthebedmy

upperbodyisflatonthebedmyassisintheairand

he’sbehindme.

Ifeelhismanhoodpartingmeapartwhenheenters

I’mdrysoit’spainfulbuthedoesn’tcarehejust

wantstofuckme.

“Fuck”hesayspushingtherestofhisdickinme

I’mcryingsilentlyashedoesallofthis

“Iwanttofuckyou”hesaysandplungeson

I’mtryingtoblockallthegroaningsoundshe’s

makingbutIcanhearthesmackingsoundswhen

hisballshitmypussy,canhejustfinishalready



“Fuck”hekeepssayingonmyearashethrust

Inaninstantheflipsmeoverandhe’sontopofme

I’mtootiredandsoretocomplainsoIjustgethim

in.

He’sholdingmylegsoverhisshouldersandjust

thrusting

Ithurts

“Fuck”Isay

Icanfeelmybodywantingtobetrayme

“Mmmm”ImoanasIfeelmypussyjuicescoming

outIthinkI’mcoming

“I’mcoming”Iscream

Hedoesn’tstopbutfucksmethroughmyorgasm



You’dthinkI’menjoyingwhat’sbeingdonetome

butit’smybodybetrayingme

I’mhatingeveryminuteofthissexualencounter

Idon’tknowhowdoesheswitchpositionthisfast

butI’mnowontopIcanliterallyfeelhisdickhitting

thetipofmywomb

CrazyIknowbutit’shurtstoomuchandyetmy

bodywantsit.

“Babygirlrightthere”hesaysasI’mhoppingup

anddownontopofhim.

Heforcesmetoevendoareversecowgirlonhim

bythetimeIgetoffhimmylegsareshaking

uncontrollably

I’veneverbeenfuckedlikethat.

IprotestwhenhewantsustodoanalbutAkinis

bosshealwaysgetswhathewants

I’mtiredbythetimeheejaculatesinmeI’mjust



happyhe’sdone.

“Thatwasnice”hesaysandslapmyass

Itdoesn’ttakehimlongbeforehestartssnoring.

Ican’thelpcry

IknowMnqobihasneverlovedmebuthehasnever

mademefeelsodirtyandused

IhateAkinwitheverythingIhaveinme,I’meven

bleeding,hewasjusttoorough

Mybraandpantyarescatteredonflooralongside

hisclothesI’mdonehere

Ijustwanttogethome

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallMnqobi,Iknowhewas

onlydischargedfromhospitalyesterdaybutIneed

himmorethananythingrightnow

“Nokhayawhatdoyouwant”heanswers



“Canyoupleasecomeandgetme,pleaseI’m

beggingyou”I’mcryingnow

He’ssilentsforawhile

“Whereareyou”heasksafterleasingatiredbreath

IsendhimmylocationandtakeashowerwhileI

waitforhimtopickme

IfeeldirtysoIscrubmyselftoremovetheremains

ofAkin,Ihatehimsomuch.

RightnowIjustwanttofeelsafeandMnqoniisthe

onlypersonthatcangivemethatsafetyIneed.

—————————————————

MNQOBI



Thispregnancyissuehasbeendauntingmefora

whilenow,Idon’tbelieveNokhayaatallbutIguess

there’sonewaytofindout.

IhaveapregnancytestIboughtinmypocketI’m

readytoknowthetruthbittersweetornotIneedto

know

I’vejustdroppedoffQhamuthatgirlwillbethe

reasontomydeath

Herbrothershotmebecauseofherandsoonmy

brotherswillkillmeforhertoo.

Butallthatdoesn’tmatteraslongasIhaveher,I

candietodayknowingshe’sthegirlI’veevertruly

lovedandnotonlythatbutshelovesmetoo.

Herfrienddeathisreallytakingatollonherbut

she’sholdingon

Ilovehowemotionallystrongsheis,Ijustfallfor

hereachday.

She’sbeencomingtoseemedailyatthehospital

withoutfail.



Iknowherbrothersaretrailingherbutshe’stoo

stubbornforherowngood.

ButIcouldn’thaveitanyotherway.

I’monmywaytogetNokhayashesoundedvery

distraughtonthephonebutIknowthat’sjusther

beingherdramaticself.

Thelocationshesentmepinsasecludedareajust

outsideofPietermaritzburg,tellmewhatwasshe

doingherethistimeofthenight.

She’ssittingintheontheroadcryinghereyeballs

out

therewego..

“Nokhaya”Isaysbored

Itoldyoushe’sdramatic

Idon’tevenhavetheenergytocomeoutofthecar



Sheraisesherheadandseesme

“Youcame”shesayscryingpainfully

IguessIwaswrongshelookshurt

I’mforcedtocomeoutofthecar

“What’swrong”Isaypickingherup

ImaynotbeinlovewithherbutIcareshemightbe

carryingmychildafterall

She’scryinginmypainingchest

Igetherintothebackseatandlethercryfrom

there

Thedrivehomeissilentandshe’smanagedto

controlhertearsatlastbutshe’sstillsniffing

“Wanttotellmewhathappened”isayandlookat



herthroughtherearviewmirror

“Nottoday”shesaysandclosehereyes

suppressinghertears

I’veneverseenherthisbrokenIactuallyfeelsorry

forher

“alright,sowhatareyougoingtotellyouraunt”I’m

seriouslyworriedabouther

“CanIpleasesleepatyourplace”

Ifeelsorryforheryesbutthat’snothappening

“PleaseMnqobi,Ihavenowheretogoandmyaunt

won’tunderstandthatI’mnotreadytotalk”she

sayswhenIdon’tanswer

I’vegotnochoicebuttoagree



“Justfortonight”

IwasalreadydrivingherhomesoIturnandtake

theroadtomyhome.

Qhamuwillneverknowaboutthis.

Everyoneissleepingbythetimewegethomebut

westillsneakintomybackroom

Ican’triskwakingupmymother

She’snakedundertheblanketshe’swearingsoI

lendhermyt-shirttosleepin.

Ithoughtseeinghernakedbodywouldhavean

effectonmypenisbutnothing.

Notevenalittletwitch...

it’seitherQhamuhasworkedsomeblackmagicon

meorimusthavereallylearntselfcontrol.

WhateveritisI’mlovingit



IneedmycomfortablebedbutIchosetosleepon

thefloorinstead,Ithinksheneedsherspace.

“Canyoupleasecomesleephere”Ihearhersay

softly

“Please”hervoiceisbreaking

Fuck...

Don’ttellmeshewantstocryagain

TheNokhayaiknowisannoyingandatoughcookie

soseeingherthisbrokennotonlyworriesmebut

I’mwonderingwhatisitthathappenedtonight

IhopeIwon’tregretthisIthinkinwardlyasIgetin

tobedherbodyiswarmagainstmine



StopitMnqobi....Ijusthadtoreprimandmy

thoughts

Ican’tentertainsuchthoughtsI’vegotQhamuto

thinkabout

“Pleaseholdme”shesaysafterawhile

You’refuckedMnqobi

“Talktome”Isaywrappingmyhandaroundher

waist,I’mspooningher.

“Wereyouraped”Iasksoftlyagainstherear

SheshakesherheadcryingIhavenochoicebutto

holdherclosetomeandlethercryanduntilshe

fallsIsleep.

Idon’tknowifitsguiltorwhatbutIsendQhamuan

Iloveyoutextbeforeasleep.
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Iwokeupearlybecauseofvariousreasonsbut

moreimportantlyIwantNokhayatoleavebutnot

beforeshetakesthepregnancytest

I’mdressedandpreparedforthefuneralservice,I

hatefuneralbutit’sQhamu’sfriendsoIdon’thave

muchofachoice.

Nokhayaissprawledonmybedsleeping

comfortably,shesleptreallylatenightbecauseshe

wascrying,itwasdifficultformebecauseIdon’tdo

wellwithtearssoIjustlethercrytosleep.

IknowIshouldn’thavebroughtherhereandIfeel

likeshitrightnow,Ididn’tcheatonQhamuandyetI

feelsoguilty.



Fuckthislovethingiscomplicated...

IneedtowakeNokhayaup,Iknowshedidn’tget

muchsleepandIhatetodothisbutithastobe

done

“Nokhaya”Isayshakinghersoftly

Shegroansbeforesheopenshereyes

IneedtobewithQhamurightnowsoIgetonit

“Ineedyoutotakethepregnancytest”I’mso

seriousrightnow

Shequicklyremovesthecoversoffherandjustlike

thatshe’sfullyawake

“Youmeannow,likenow”shesaylookingatme

withglisteningeyes



“Nonextyear,ofcauseImeannow”

Idon’tknowwhyI’mrudebutIcan’tjusthelpit

IthinkI’mangryatmyselfthatIletherinmyroom

knowingverywellthatshouldthisfindQhamu’s

earsshe’llbehurt

“Mnqobicanwenotwaituntilnextweekmaybe,I’m

notreadyespeciallyafterwhathappenedlastnight”

shesayscrying

NowthosearefaketearsIknowhertoowell

besidesIdon’tknowwhathappenedtoher,she

refusedtotellmesohowdoIfeelsorryfor

someonewhodoesn’twanttocomecleanwiththe

truth

“NokhayaIdon’thavealldayandyouneedtoleave

aswellsothequickeryoudothisthebetter”this

onethinksI’mstupid



Ievenhaveabucketforhertopeein.

Idon’ttrustheratall.

LikeisaidI’vealwaysusedprotectionwithherso

I’mnotbuyingthispregnancyissue

“Mnqobiplease..”

“NokhayaIdon’thaveallday”

Ihandherthebucketandmovetositonthebed

“Idon’thaveanypee”

IthoughtshemightsaysomethinglikethatsoI

cameprepared

Ishowherthetwolitersbottleofwaterthat’sontop

ofthetable

Sheletsanexasperatedbreathoutandtakethe



bucket

Thoughtso...

She’sreallyanxiousasshepeesinthebucketso

muchforsomeonewhodidn’tneedtopee

Shehandsmethebucketonceshe’sdone

“Thatdidn’tkillyounowdidit”

I’vealreadydippedthestickintoherpee

HowlongdoIwaitfor?

fiveminutes?

Wellit’sthelongestfiveminutesofmylife

I’mshakingoutofmybootsasIlookattheresults

Fuck...

Iseeoneline...

IthinkIforgotwhatthismeanssoIre-readthe



instructionpaperagain

Wellfuckgoodgod....

thisbitchisnotpregnant

“YouareFUCKINGnotpregnant!!”Ishoutexcitedly

Idon’tthinkI’vebeenthishappyinmylife

“Wh...butItookapregnancytestanditshowedthat

I’mpregnant”shesaysscared

“WellNokhayayounotfuckingpregnant”

IthoughtI’dbepissedthatsheliedbutI’mmore

relievedthananything

“Homepregnancytestcanbeinconclusive

sometimesyouknow”



“Heypleasedon’tboreme,youbetterbegoneby

thetimeigetback”

Isayandwalkout

I’mtoohappytobearoundNokhayashemightjust

dampermymood.

IjustneedmyQhamurightnow

It’salittleaftereightamandthefuneralservices

startsatnineatschoolthenfromtherethebodywill

betakentochurchthenhomeandfinallytothe

cemetery

It’sgoingtobealongday.

IknowQhamuwillbecryingthewholedayandI’m

notreadyforallofthat,seeinghercrybreaksme

morethanitdoesher.

Idon’tknowifherbrotherwillattendthefuneralbut



I’mhopingnot,Idon’twantdramatoday.

WedecidedtoseeeachotheratschoolbecauseI’m

afraidherbrothersmightactuallysucceedinkilling

meshouldIgoanywherenearMvubukazi

She’sdressedinherschooluniformlookingall

innocentandbeautiful,heskirtisseatingso

beautifularoundherhips.shealwayscomplainthat

shelackshipsandbuttocksbutI’mlovingherjust

thewaysheis.

“Hi”Isaysandkissherforehead

“NothereMnqobi”shesnickersatmeandsteps

back

Imlaughinginsideasshedoesthis,shecanbeso

dramaticwhenshelikesImeannooneiseven

lookingatus,Istopmyselffrompullingherbackto

me.



Letmeletherbe..

“Comelet’sgointothehall,theserviceisaboutto

start”

shesaysandtakesmyhandinhers

Shakingmyhead...

IknowshewantstoholdmeasmuchasIwantto

holdherbutIguessshe’safraidofwhatpeople

mightsay,that’sQhamu.

She’ssaysit’sherreputation

Whatevershemeansbythat

Idon’tcaremuchwhatpeoplethink.

Hereyesarepuffy,Icantellshe’sbeencryingandit

killsmethatIcan’ttakeawayherpainaway.Ifit

wereuptoI’dputherintoaclassawayfrom

everyoneandeverythingthatmightherher,Idon’t

wanthertoseeallthehorrorsofthisworld.



IjustwantherhappyallthetimebutIguessthat’s

notpossible.

Doeslovealwayshavetofeellikethis?

IjustlovehersomuchthatitfeelslikeIhavetaken

myheartoutandgivenittoherforsafekeepings

andItrustherwithmyall.

Anywaytheserviceisabouttostart,themoodis

justsombereveryoneissaddenedbyThobile’s

death.Ithinkthisshouldbealeaningcurveforall

studentshereTeenagepregnancyandHIVarea

pandemicthathaseitheraffectedoraffectedusin

somewaybutkillingyourselfisnotananswer.

Theprincipalisthefirstonetomakeaspeech,

Qhamutoldmehe’sveryfondofher.Itmustbe

becausetheyhavethesamesurname.Hesaysa

fewwordsofencouragementtoooverallhisspeech



issweetandshortthenThobile’sclassteacheris

nexttoalsosayafewwords.

HerclassmatetoogivespeechesandImustsay

theyallhavegoodthingstosayaboutThobile

Qhamuisnexttospeakastheprogramstates

She’snervousIcantellshe’slookingatmesoI

can’thelpbutwinkatherandmime‘yougothis’as

shewalkstothestage

“Goodmorningeveryone”shestarts

“IknowsomeofyouknowmeasThobile’sbest

friendbutshewasactuallymorethanthattome,

shewasasistermorethananything,I’mgoingto

missherdearly“she’salreadycrying

“Iknowwhereeversheisshe’slookingatme

shakingherheadbecauseI’mcrying,shehatedit

whenIcry”shesayschucklingandwipinghertears

away



Ijustwanttojumpintothatstageandholdher

tightly

“ThobileIknowyouareinabetterplacerightnow

andthoughyounotphysicallywithmeicarryyouin

myheart,Iknowyou’llneverforsakemeimightnot

seeyoubutIknowyouwithmeandbecauseofthat

I’lltrynottomissyoutoomuch,Iknowyou

wouldn’twantmetoanyway.Iloveyouforeverand

always.I’mnotgoodwithwordsandyouknowthis,

there’ssomuchIwanttotellyoubutthere’sno

wordsenoughformetouse.IwantyoutoRestIn

PeaceUntilwemeetagain.LalangoxolomaMiya.”

Shesaysandstepsawayfromthepodium

ImustcommandQhamu,she’sstrongerthanI

thought.

Thefuneralservicesproceedslikeitshouldwithno



dramaIjusthopeitremainlikethatwhenwegetto

Mvubukazi

—————————————-

NOKHAYA

FuckMnqobi

I’msotiredofhimtreatingmelikeIdon’tmatter.

Ifhethinkshecanhurtandgetawayawaywithit

hebetterthinkagain.

Hemessedwiththewronggirl,nowthatmy

pregnancyplanhasbackfiredit’stimeImoveon

iacceptdefeatbutit’snottheendofit.

I’mgoingtohithimwhereithurtsthemosthe’sso

inlovewiththatQhamubitchI’mgoingtoshowhim.

He’llknowme.

ManqobacomesinjustwasI’mventing



Ihopehedidn’thearme

“Andthen,whatareyoudoinghere”heaskscoming

in

“Whatdoesitlooklike”Isayangry

“HaidollfaceI’mnotMnqobipheladon’ttalktome

likeyoufallingfromatree”

“IwasherewithMnqobi”

“Duhit’shisroomIaskedwhatareyoudoinghere”

“Wellasyoucanseeheleftme”

“Lethopedearmamawon’tfindyouhere,I’dhateto

seethatprettylittlefaceallbruisedup”hesays



sarcastically

“WellMnqobileftmeandwenttothatbitchofhis

Qhamukile”

HehasmebymythroatbeforeIcanevenfinish

Whatthehell...

“Ifyouevercallherthatagainyou’llknowme”he

saysthroughgrittedteeth

“I’msorry”Isay

IjustwanthimtoreleasemeI’mevenstrugglingto

breath

“Nxa”Hesaysandletgoofme



I’mcoughingtryingtocatchmybreath

Whatthehell...

whyishebehavinglikeherboyfriendunless...

ohfuck...

Don’ttellmeManqobaisalsoinlovewith

Qhamukile

“Youinlovewithyourbrothersgirlfriend”Isay

standingupstraightlookingathim

Hiseyesarejustrunningaroundnotlookingatme.

that’sjusttheconfirmationIwanted

“OhGod,youinlovewithQhamukile”

Thisisunbelievable

Idon’tknowwhydoesthisexcitemethismuchbut

I’mbeamingwithhappinessrightnow



“That’snoneofyoubusiness”hesaysdefensively

“Well...well...well.....whatdoyouknow,twin

brothershavefalleninlovewithonegirl”Isayand

clapmyhands

ThisisyetthebestnewsI’vereceivedthusfar

“IfyoudarebreaththistoanyoneaboutthisI’m

goin....”

“Relaxtigeryoursecretissafewithme”Icuthim

off

Heneedstorelax

HewantsthegirlandItheboy...

IthinkI’mspeakingprematurelybysaying



ManqobaandImightjustbegoodacquaintances.

“YouwantQhamukileandIwantMnqobi,how

aboutweworktogetherhere”

I’mtestingthewatershere

He’squietforsometime,Ineedtogethimonmy

sideandfast

“I’llhelpyougether”Ihopethatisenticingly

convincing

“How”

Andwhatdoyouknow,hetookthebait

Jackpot!
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QHAMUKILE

Iknowdeathisinevitablebutit’sdoesn’tmakeit

lesspainfulwhenalovedonepasseson,I’m

strugglingtocomprehendwhyThobiletookherown

lifelikethat

Shewasjustseventeen,shehadherwholefuture

aheadofherandshehadsomuchmoretolivefor.

Iguessit’struewhentheysaylifeistooshort...

I’mcryingasherbodyisloweredtothesixfeethole

thathasnowbecomeherhome,hergrave.

Why....why.Thobile,why...Ikeepquestioningbut

she’snotheretoanswer.

Idon’tknowifIshouldbeangryatherorwhat,isit

evenrighttobeangryatsomeonewhohaspassed

on?

I’mjustfrustratedandwishtherewassomethingI

coulddotobringherbacktolife.



Hermotherscriesaretoopainful,she’sbroken,God

pleasemendherbrokenheart.

Shehasbeencryingthewholeweekblaming

herselfforThobile’ssuicide,losingachildisthe

worstthingtohappentoanyparentIcanimagine

noparentwantstoburytheirchildbutheresheis

buryingheronlychild.

Sad....

IknowshesaidsomehurtfulthingstoThobilebut

maBengulovesherdaughterandIbelieve

everythingshesaidwasjustoutangerandnot

hatredit’ssadseeinghersodoleful

She’shumantooattheendofthedayandisbound

tomakemistakesandthefactthatshe’sblaming

herselfispunishmentenough.

Ipraythatshefinditinherhearttoforgivesherself

andfindspeace.

Bab’Miyahasbeenstoicthroughoutbuthiswoeful

faceshowsthathe’shurtingtoo.Ihopehetoofinds



peaceandbeabletomoveon.

“Cometome,allyouwhoarewearyandburdened,

andIwillgiveyourest.Takemyyokeuponyouand

learnfromme,forIamgentleandhumbleinheart,

andyouwillfindrestforyoursouls.Formyyokeis

easyandmyburdenislight.”Thepriestpreaches

on

ButlikeisaidIdon’tbelievedthisGodofyoursexist

ifhedidthenwhydoeshehatemesomuch,whyis

everyoneIlovedyinglikethis,hedoesn’texistbutif

hedoesthehedoesn’tloveme.

I’mjustnumb,Idon’twanttofeelanymoreIjust

wanttofeelbetter,cansomeonepleasetakeaway

thepainI’mfeeling,Ineedsomeonetomake

everythingrightagain

WhathaveIdoneinthisworldthat’ssobad,whyis

myhappinesssoshort-lived?



I’mtired

I’mtiredofallthissorrowandpain,Ijustwanttobe

happyandrightnowtheonlyhappinessIknowis

Mnqobi.

IneedMnqobi.

Imisshistouch,hismissIkisses,Ijustmisshis

wholebeing.

Hetooishereatthecemeterybuthe’skeepinghis

distance,mybrothersinstructions.

Oncetheholehasbeenfilledwithsandthepastor

saysafewwordsandweallleavethegraveyards

andmakeourwaytoThobile’shomestead.

I’mquietallthefromthecemeteryit’sthinking

aboutmyhappytimeswithThobile

I’mdrivingwithBatmanandhissidekickthats

MisuzuluandGatshabytheway,theyhavebeen

watchingmelikeahawkthewholedaymakingsure

thatIdon’ttalkorcrosspathMnqobi



CanyoubelieveI’mmotevenallowedtolookathim?

Howabsurdlyridiculousisthat?

Eyeroll

Mybrothersarejustdramaticformysoul

AnywayIhavebeenabidingtothisstupidrule

becauseIjustwantadramafreeday,thisisamy

friendsfuneralafterall.

ThoughMnqobiandIarenotallowedtotalkI’ve

caughthimlookingatmemoretimesthanIcan

count,hemustmissmetoo.

I’mthefirstonetogetoffthecarwhenwereach

Thobile’shomestead,myfeetarepainingfromall

theworkI’vebeendoingthroughouttheweekbut

I’mhungrysoIgointothetenttogetfoodforme

andMnqobi

IrespectmybrothersdearlybutMnqobineedsto

eattooright,he’sbeenheresincemorningandI’m

surehe’sfamishedhewouldn’tbehereifitwasn’t

formesoMisuzuluandhisSidekickcangoahead



andcausedramaforallIcare.

ThequeuesarelongbutI’mlikeadaughterinthis

householdsoImanagetogettwoplateswithout

standinginthatlongqueue.

Mnqobiisseatinginsidethetentwithsomegirls

fromThobile’sclassandtheyarelaughingatwhat

hesaid.

Idon’tknowwhybutIgetthispingofjealousy,

Mnqobiismine.

“Baby”hesaysstandingfromhisseatwhenhe

seesme

Hepulledmeclosetohiminablinkofaneyeand

givesmeaquickpeck.

I’mflushedwithgoosebumpshowcanhekissme

infrontofpeopleImeanthere’seldershere.



Sodisrespectful.....

Mnqobicanbesuchprickattimes

Ican’tbelieveIstillgetthosebutterfliesinmy

stomachwheneverhe’sclosetome.

“Howareyou”hewhispersclosetomyearand

smellsmyhair

Howweirdishe?

“Igotyoufood”Isayandhandhimtheplate

Hesmilesandtakestheplateandputsitonthe

chairhewassittingon

“Let’sgetoutofhere”

IknowIsaidIwantadramafreedaybutmyfeet

arewalkingbehindMnqobitothebackofthehouse.



“Imissyou”hesaysthemomentweareoutofeyes

andearshots.

Hehasmepressedagainstthewallkissingme

beforeIcouldrespond.

Thekississultryandslow.

Ican’tbelievethatwheneverIkisshimitstillfeels

likethefirsttimehislipsarestillaslushandsoft.

He’skissingmewithsomuchpassionhemust’ve

missedmelikeImissedhim.

Athroatclearingforcesustostopkissingand

FUCK.

“Bhuti”Isayembarrassed

Hedoesn’tevenlookatmeinsteadhelooksat



Mnqobiandsignalsforhimtofollow

“BhutiI’msorry.pleaserememberIaskedfora

dramafreeda...”

“Qhamukilehawukahle,thisboyandIneedtotalk”

hesaysandleavemethere

Somuchforadramafreeday.

Asforthisboy..

“Pleasebhuti,don’t”

Misuzuludoesn’teventurnbacktolookatmehe

justcontinuestowalkawayuntilheturnsaround

thecorner

“Don’tworryI’llbefine”Mnqobisaysandfollow



Misuzulu’stracks

I’mholdingmybreathashetoodisappeararound

thecorner

Hesaidtalkright?I’msuretherewon’tbeany

violencelikethelasttime.

Right?

ButthesearemybrothersiknowthemIguessIjust

nevergetwhatIwant.

TheystillthinkIdon’tknowthatSgidi,themanthat

killedmyfatherisMnqobi’sfatherbutI’vemade

peacewiththepast.Mnqobiisnothisfatherandhe

wouldneverwanttohurtmelikethatiknowhe

lovesme.

—————————————————-
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MisuzulusaidhewantstotalkbutIdoubtitIknow

histype,he’stoocalmforsomeonewhosejust

seenmekissinghissister.

I’llbeveryluckyifhedoesn’tkillmetoday.

He’swalkingslowbutbecauseheistallhisstrides

arelongsoI’mwalkingfasterbehindhim.

There’sablackBMW320iwaitingforhimatthe

gate,hegetsinandwaitsformetogetin.

I’mtooskepticalsoIstandoutside

“GetinNgcobowenotgoingtokillyoujustyet”

Gatshawhoisinthedriversseatsay

Idon’tknowifIshouldberelievedormoreterrified

butIdogetinthebackanyway

I’mhorrifiedbynotknowingwhattheyaregoingto

dotomebutIkeepmyemotionsatbayIdon’twant



toshowthemthatI’mscaredsoI’mjustquiet

observingtheirdemeanor,theradioisplayingsome

jazzandGatshaistappinghishandsonthe

steeringwheelintunewiththemusic,helooks

happy.MisuzuluisjustimpassibleIcantreadany

emotionsfromhimhejustphlegmatic.

Idon’tknowwherewegoingtobutthedriveisquite

long,it’sstartingtogetdarkandthatterrifiesme

further,badthingshappeninthedark.

ItextQhamutoensureherthatI’mfineIknowhow

shecanbeattimes.

Idon’tknowwhyI’mnottextinganyofmybrothers

andletthemknowofmywhereaboutsbutIknow

theywontkillme,QhamusawthatIleftwithher

brotherssoIknowforsurethattheyarenotgoing

tohurtme.

IhavesuddenlydevelopedconfidencethatIdon’t

knowwhereitcomesfrom.



Wedriveuntilwegettosecludedarea,Idon’tknow

wherethisplaceisbutIknowforsurenoonlives

hereanymore.

“Wehere”Gatshasayslookingatmefromthethe

back

ThelittleconfidenceIhadisnowgoneandnow

scaredbutI’mkeepinganeutralcomposureIdon’t

wanttogiveitaway

“Let’sgoloverboy”Misizulusayssteppingoutof

thecar

He’stoneisverymockingbutIdostepoutanyway

andfollowthemintowhatusedtobearondavel

Thestructureofthebuildinghasnowcollapsedso

it’snolongerahousebuttheyhavemanagedto

patchitupsothere’sadoor,wedon’tenterbut

standoutside



“Thisusedtobemygreatgrandfathershouse”

Misuzulusayswalkingaround

“Hediedhere,rightonthisspot”thespotthathe’s

talkingaboutisjustinfrontofthehouse

Idon’tknowwhyishetellingmeallthisstoriesbutI

guessI’vegotnochoicebuttolisten

“Doyouknowwhokilledhim”heaskslookingatme

LikehowamIsupposetoknowthat.

Ishakemyhead

“Youdon’tknowyourhistoryIseebutletme

enlightenyou,hewaskilledbyyourgrandfather”he

sayscalmly

Shit,I’mguessingtheyareheretokillme,they



cameheretoavengehisdeath

“Don’tbescaredloverboyI’mnotgoingtokillyou,

thatwoulddomoredamagethangood”Iguesshe

canseerightthroughme

“YouseeabakwaNgcobonabakwaButhelezihave

beenatwarforcenturiesnowbeforewewereborn

evenbeforemygreatgrandfatherwasbornbuthere

youaresuddenlylovingtheenemy,nowthat

doesn’tmakesensetomebutI’minagoodmood

todaysoI’mgoingtogiveyouachancetoexplain

yourself”

He’sbeenwalkingaround,speakingslowlyIdon’t

thinkhe’sangrybuthiswordscarriessomuchhate

“TellmeMnqobiwesizwewhatisitthatyouwant

fromQhamukile”hesaysandlooksatmerightin

theeyes



Ishudderunderhisgrimace

MymouthisdrybutIthinktellingthetruthisthe

onlyway

“Iloveher”Itellhim

Gatshaisthefirstonetoburstoutinlaughterand

soonMisuzulufollowsaswell,it’snotachucklebut

afullonbellylaughter.

“Youfunny”Gatshasaysstilllaughing

“SoMnqobiwesizwe,yousayyouloveQhamutell

mewhatisthatyouloveabouther”Misuzuluasks

oncehehascomposedhimselfyou’dswearhewas

notlaughingjustmomentsagowiththeheisso

seriousnow

IclearmythroatbeforeIbegin



“WhatdoIloveaboutQhamu”isayandtakea

breath

“IdwriteabookofallthethingsIloveaboutherbut

I’llstartwiththesimplestthingsIlovehowshe

flapshereyelasheswhenshetalkstome,ilove

howherhazelbrowneyestwinkleswhenshelook

atme,whenI’maroundit’slikeI’mtheonlything

sheseesinthisworld,Ilovehowhernoseflickers

whenshe’sangryandhowsheraisehereyebrowat

mewhenshedoesn’tagreewithwhatI’msaying,I

lovehowstubbornandopinionatedsheis,she

drivesmecrazyattimesbutIlovethattoo.Idon’t

knowifyou’veseenthisbutshewalklikeyou,I

knowyoudon’tbelievemebutIdoloveQhamukile

andIknowtheNgcobo’sandtheButhelezi’shave

beenatitforyearsbutI’mnotgoingtoletthatstop

mefrombeingwithQhamuIlove...”

“Noseflickering,raisedeyebrows,herwalkwow

youshould’vebeenapoet”Gatshasayslaughing



“It’shardtobelieveyoulovemysisterwhenyoustill

busywiththatgirlwhat’shernameagain”Gatsha

saysallseriousagain

“Nokhaya”Misuzulusays

“OhyesNokhaya,shesleptatinyourroomlast

nightright”

Fuck,IknewthatwouldcomebitemeintheassI

justdidn’tthinkitwouldbethissoon

“Nothinghappened”Isaydefensively

“Nothinghappenedalright”Gatshasayswiggling

hiseyesbrows



“Don’tworryyourlittlesecretwon’tgettoQhamu

butonlyifyoubreakupwithher”

Iftheythinkthattheycanblackmailmethenthey

clearlydon’tknowme

“I’mnotgoingtodothat”

“Ohyesyouwill..tellmedoesQhamuknowthat

Nokhayathoughtshewaspregnantwithyourbaby”

I’mgoingtokillwhoeveritisthatgavethesepeople

thatinformation

“She’snotpregnant”Isayshouting

“Ohreallynow,doyouthinkQhamuisgoingto

believethatafterweshowherthese”Gatshasays

handingmeacoupleofphotos



It’sphotosfromyesterday,there’sonewhereI’m

holdingNokhayaclosetome,anotheronewhereI

wascarryinghertothecar,andanotheronewhere

sheislayingonmybedandI’mholdingher

“Wheredidyougetthese”I’mpissedbeyond

Iwanttoknowwhofuckingtookthesepictures

“Don’traiseyourhighbloodNgcoboyoustillyoung

todie,youseeifyoucanbreakupwithQhamuthen

thesewon’tgettoher”Gatshasays

I’mjustpissedoffnow

“Whatdidyousayshedoeswhenshe’sangry,oh

yeshernoseflickers,sojustimaginehowmuchwill

itflickeroncesheseesthese”Misuzulusays

chuckling



ImgoingtocomecleantoQhamuaboutmy

situationwithNokhaya,I’lltakewhateverheatthat

comesafterbutI’mnotbreakingupwithher.

“I’mnotbreakingupwithQhamu,youcanshowher

thosepicturesIdon’tcare”

“Braveain’twe”Misuzulusaysshakinghishead

“Ithoughtyoumightsaysomethinglikethat,letme

showyousomething”Misuzulusaysandwalksto

thedooroftherondavel

“Welcome”Gatshasaysopeningthedoor

It’sdarkinsidesoIcan’treallyseewhatinsidebut

I’msurprisedwhenNqabalightsthecandleandI

seealittleboywholookabouteightifnotnine



yearstiedtoachairIcan’tseewhoitisbecausehe

hasapaperbagcoveringhisfacebutIcan’thelp

feellikeIknowhim

“What’shappeninghere”iask

I’mtryingtokeepmycomposurebutIhaveabad

feelingaboutthis

Who’schildisthat?

What’shedoingtiedtoachair?

I’mafraidtoasksoIkeepmymouthshut

“Ngcobo”Nqabagreetsnoddinghishead

Somethingisamissheretheyaretoonice

“Relaxwillyou,wejustwanttodemonstratewhat

happenswhenyoudon’tlistentoclearinstructions”

Gatshaistoocalmformyliking



“Wh...whatdome”I’mevenstammeringbecauseof

fear

“Whatdowehavehere”Nqabasaysremovingthe

paperbagandIseethelittleboy

It’s...

Notheywouldn’tdare

“Please,pleaseI’mbeggingyoudon’thurthim

please”

it’smylittlebrothersmangelehe’stooyoungtobe

involvedinthisfeud,hedoesn’tknowanything

“Youknowwhattodo”Nqabasayscalmly

Idon’tknowwhattodobutbreakingupwithQhamu

isnotanoptionandI’mafraidtheyaregoingtohurt



mylittlebrother.Smangeleisstillaboywhyare

theydoingthisIcan’tevenimaginewhatmymom

isgoingthroughitslateandI’msureshe’slooking

forSmangeleGoddotheyhatemethatmuchthat

theywouldkidnapmybrotherjusttogetmetostay

awayfromQhamu

“I’mbeggingyou,pleasedon’thurthim”Smangele

isjustcryingandthatbreaksmyhearthedoesn’t

knowanythingforgodssake

“Youknowwhattodo”Nqabasays

ItakeoutmyphonetocallQhamubutGatsha

snatchesitawaybeforeIcouldpressthegreen

button

“Nottodayyoufool,Qhamuisnotstupidshe’llknow

somethinghappenedtodaysoyougoingtobreak

upwithherafterthreeorfourdayandafterthatI



wantyoutogobacktodatingthatbitchofyours

andleavemysisteralone”Icansenseabitofanger

isMisuzulu’stone.

“ThreedaysNgcobo,threedaysorelsewewilldo

morethanjustkidnaphimnexttime”Nqabasays

anduntiessmafromthechair

Howcantheybesoevil.

Oncesmagelefreeherunstomeandholdsonto

mefordearlife.Ican’tletanythinghappentohim

he’samiraclebaby.

Whenmystepmothermarriedmyfathershewas

youngbutshecouldnotconceiveIdon’tknowwhat

wastheproblemIguessthey(stepmotherand

father)bothmadepeacethattheywerenotgoingto

haveachildoftheirownbutamiraclehappened,

thedaymyfatherdisappearedwasthesameday

thatmymotherfoundoutthatshewaspregnant



andbythenshewastoooldtohaveevencarrieda

babysowenamedhimsmagelebecausehewasa

surprisebabysoIcan’timagineanything

happeningtohim.

“Letmetakeyouhomeboys”Misuzulusayspatting

meontheshoulder

Idon’tknowifI’llbeabletostayawayfromQhamu

butSmangelemeanstheworldtomeandIdoubt

theButhelezi’swerejustmakingidlethreats.

Theridehomeisjustdaunting,Smageleisstill

cryingsoftlynexttomeIdon’tknowwhatliesamI

goingtotellmymotherbutthetruthisnotanoption.
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Amonthlater...



Ihavebeenfeelingundertheweatherthesepast

fewweeks,Idon’tknowifit’ssomethingIateorif

it’smyhormonesplayingtricksonmebutI’m

alwaysmoodyandIsnapalotatmyauntatfirstI

thoughtitwasmyperiodsbuttheynevercameso

nowIdon’tknow.

MyauntsaysI’mpregnantbecauseIretch

wheneverthere’sasmellofeggsbutItoldherI’m

stillavirginsohowcanIbepregnantifI’mavirgin?

She’sjustworkingonmynervesreally.

Idon’tevenknowhowcanshethinkthatifI’mstill

goingtothatstupidemhlangeniceremonyjustto

provetoherthatI’mavirgin,shejustneedstocalm

downanddrinkherhighbloodpills.

Idon’tknowforhowlongamIgoingtokeepwith

thisvirginityliebutI’llhavetomakeaplanwheni

getthere,I’msureIcanpaywhoeverwillbe

checkingmetolie.

FortherecordIknowI’mnotpregnant,Itooka

morningafterpillafterwhathappenedwithAkin,



speakingofAkinIhaven’tseenhimafterwhathe

didtomebuthesendsmemoneyeverychancehe

gets.wehavespokenonthephonetooandhe

doesn’tseeanythingwrongwithwhathedid,he

didn’tapologizeinsteadhetoldtogetoverit

AtfirstIdidn’tunderstandastohowcanhesay

thatafterhepracticallyrapedmebutafterIspoke

Nontombiwhotoldmethatherboyfrienddoesthat

too,andthatthere’snothingwrongwithitIgotover

it.ShesaystheseguysarejustlikethatsoIjust

needtosatisfyAkintomakesurethathegivesme

money.

IknowwhatyouthinkingandyesIwanthismoney

andbecauseofthatI’llcontinuesleepingwithhim.

Mymotheredifiedmefromayoungagethatlove

doesn’tpaythebillsbutIwantbothsoIwillhave

both,becauseMnqobican’tprovidethemoneythen

IwanthisloveandthemoneyI’llgetfromAkin,it’s

awin,winsituation.

I’mpreparingmyselfforschool,it’smorningbutI’m



alreadytiredIjustwanttogobacktobedandsleep

likeI’vebeendoingthesepastweek.

I’msoclosetoquittingschoolItellyou.

IthinktheonlyreasonIhaven’tquitasyetis

becauseofmyauntthewomanisrelentlesssoshe

willnagmethewholedayandIstillrespectherso

I’llgountilIcangetenoughmoneyfromAkintobe

abletostartmyownsalonandI’llbeabletotake

careofmyselfwhileMnqobigoestouniversity.

Yousee,MnqobiandIusedtobeclosebeforethis

Qhamukiletrampcameintothepictureandhetold

mehewantstobeadoctorsoI’mgoingtowaitfor

himuntilhefinishhisstudiesthenafterthatwe

goingtobeahappyfamily,Ihaven’tdesertedthe

ideaofgettingMnqobitoimpregnateme,Iwillhave

Mnqobidarkorbluehewillbemine,getting

pregnantisjusttoensurethatwehaveabondthat

willtieustogetherforeversoababyisjustperfect,

MnqobiwillbemineevenifitmeansIhavegouse

darkmagic,hewillbemine.



Myauntisinthekitchenmakingbreakfastbythe

timeIfinishpreparingforschool,I’mnotinthe

moodforhersoIjusttakeanappleandleave,Ican

hereherramblingaboutnotgreetingasIclosethe

door,whateverwoman.

I’mdogtiredwhenIgettoschoolInowhaveto

walkfromthebusstoptoschoolbecauseMnqobi

nolongergivesmelift,Idon’tcaremuchaboutthat

becauseIknowhewillsoonbeminesoonsoI’llget

limitlesslifts.Itshouldbesoonerthananticipated

becauseInowhaveManqobaonmysidesoit

shouldbeeasierthanIthoughtitwouldbe.

ManqobaissofixatedingettingQhamuhe

seriouslylovesher,it’scute.

IseeQhamugettingoffMnqobi’scaraftershehas

givenhimakiss,Istopmyselffromwalkingtoher

todragherbythatbushyhairofhers,I’mderanged

justbyseeingthat.



I’malreadystabbingherrightinherheartwitha

daggerinmymind,GodIhateher.

CalmdownNokhayacalmdownItellmyself

inwardlyit’sjustamatteroftimebeforeIhavewhat

belongstome.

Mnqobiismine.

I’mevenbreathinginandouttocalmmyself,Ican’t

believetheyarestilltogether.

Sheshouldenjoythosekisseswhiletheylast

becausethislittlehoneymoonshe’sinwillsoon

cometoanendIthinktomyselfasIwalktoher

onceI’veensurethatMnqobiisoutofsight,Ican’t

riskhimseeingmetalkingtohispreciousjewel,

he’dkillme.

Eyeroll.

Iknowhedoesn’tloveherit’sjustinfatuation,he

lovesmehejusthasn’trealizedityet.

“HelloQhamu”Igreet

Irefrainmyselffromrollingmyeyes,I’venever



calledherbyhername,bitchiswhatIprefertouse.

Shelookssomiserableeversincethatfriendof

herskilledherself.

Thisisgoingtobealotofwork,pretendinghas

neverbeenmyfortebutwhatcanIsay

“Howhaveyoubeenholdingup”IhopeIdon’t

soundtoofictitious

Youknowthatsaying“keepyourfriendsclosebut

youenemiescloser?”Wellthat’swhatI’mdoing

rightnow.

“HelloNokhaya”She’ssoundssurprised

“I’mgoodandyou”sheasksstillperplexed



“I’mgoodtoo,Ijustwantedtosaysorryaboutyour

friend.Icanimaginehowpainfulitisforyoutolose

afriendlikethat”

Icanevenhearthefakesincerityinmyvoice

“Tha..n..ks”shelooksreallyflummox

“IknowIhavebeenreallymeantoyousoIjust

wanttoapologize”

“Oh..k”IthinkI’vepushedtoohardnowIneedto

backoff

“YeahI’llseeyouaround”Isayandleaveher

standingthere.

PhaseoneactivatednowIjustneedhertothinkIm

sincere,Ineedhertotrustmeandwhatbetterway

thantobefriendher,she’salonerafterall.
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I’vejustdroppedQhamuoffandI’monmywayto

school,I’mmissheralready.

I’mcrazyright?

What,youagreewithme?

WellthatIknowbutI’mcrazilyinlove.

I’mmorecrazyIknowok,especiallybecauseIwas

withheracoupleofminutesagobutIdomissher.

Crucifymeforlovingmygirlfriendke...

AnywayIt’sWednesdaywhichmeansIhavesoccer

practice,IwanttoskipitsoIcanhavemoretime

withQhamubutIwon’theartheendofit,Mr

JacobsalwayssaysI’mthebestandifIkeep



playingasgoodasIdothenImightmakeit

professionallybutIdon’tthinkIwanttodothat,I

justwantasimplelifewithQhamuandourkids.

Kids....

WhothoughtIwouldthinkabouthavingkids.

Shakingmyhead...

Idon’tknowhowamIexpectedtobreakupwith

QhamuwhenI’msoinlovewithher.

HerbrothersarecrazytoeventhinkI’ddothat,I

guessthemkidnapingSmagelewasjustanidle

threatsbecauseit’samonthandnothinghas

happened,theyjustwantedtoscaremewiththe

wholekidnappingthing.

Mymotherwassoworriedthatday,shewasabout

tocalltheSouthAfricanarmywhenIgothomewith

Sma,Ihadtolieof-cause,yesIliednotabigdeal.

ItoldherSmagelewaswithmeandthatIcouldn’t

callherbecausemyphonebatterydied.



lyingiswrongIknowbutimaginehow

heartbreakingthetruthis.

Shedoesn’tknowthatI’mdatinganarchenemy

anditbetterthisway,shewantspeacesoshe

wouldforcemetobreakupwithQhamulikehowmy

brothershavebeendoingeversinceI’vestarted

datingher.

Herbrothersacrazythough,thesepeople

kidnappedmybrother,anineyearoldboy.Who

doesthat?

Iknowtheyloathmebuttogettosuchlengthsyoh

haishemthat’sverylowofthem.

That’sjustpurelooneyifyouask

Remembertheygavemethreedaystobreakup

withQhamu?

Well....it’samonthnowandQhamuandIarestill

togetherlovingeachstrongerthanthepreviousday.

I’mrelievedthattheyhaven’ttriedanyoftheirtricks



sofarmaybetheydorealizedthatI’mnotgoingto

breakupwithherandtheyletmebe....

LOL...whyamIbehavinglikeIdon’tknowthe

Buthelezi’sboys,theywillneverletmebeifI’mstill

withtheirsisterIknowthatforsurebutfornowI’m

justhappytheybackedoff,wellfornowatleast.

I’mhopingmybrotherswilltoobackoffandstop

stalkingme,Qhamuandineedtobetogether

peacefullywithoutanyofourbrotherstryingto

breakusup.

Iknowthat’sawishthatwillnevercometopassbut

I’mhopefulanyway.

Sigh...

Igettoschoolintime,myfirstperiodismathsthen

mysecondloveafterQhamuwhichisbiology.Ijust

loveschoolunlikemostofschoolersIjustlove

learningthat’sall.

Ihaven’tdecidedwhichuniversityIwanttogoto

butI’vebeenacceptedinatleastsixuniversitiesbut



theyareallnotaroundKZN,wellIdidn’tapplyin

anyuniversityinKZNbecauseIwantedtobeasfar

awayfromeveryoneaspossiblebutnowthatIhave

QhamuinmylifeIknowthatbeingawayfromheris

notanoption.

I’mchangingintomysoccergearwhenIgetacall

fromManqoba,iletitringuntilitstops.

HehaschangedthesedaysbutIcan’tpinpoint

whatchangedbuthehaschangedforsure,his

attitudetowardsmehaschangedtoowhichis

unlikehim.

Hehardlyeventalkstomenowadaysbutwhenhe

doesheasksaboutQhamu.

IknowhehadaridiculouscrushonQhamubuthe

assuredmethathedoesn’tloveherlikethatand

thathe’soverhersoI’mguessinghejustreally

caresabouther.

Ishouldstopbeingsoparanoid,IknowManqoba

wouldneverdothattome,I’mhisbrotherfor

goodnesssake.



ImustadmitthoughIhatethewayhealwaysask

aboutherbutImalsojoyfultoknowthathetoo

lovesQhamubutwhowouldn’tQhamuisthebest

andsheseesthebestineveryone.Manqobahasa

softspotforherI’mjusthopingallmybrotherscan

besounderstandinglikeManqobabutIguesstime

willtell.

Iputmyphoneonsilenceafteritstopsringingand

putitinmylockerandhitthegrounds.

It’scoldwhichmakesthesoccerpracticemore

enjoyable,IsometimesforgethowmuchIlove

playing,maybeImightjustconsiderplaying

professionallybutonlyifQhamusupportsit.

I’mtiredfromrunningaroundwhenpractice

finishes.

Ihaveacoldshowerwhichleavesmerefreshed,it’s

nowafterfourpmwhichmeansit’stimeIgosee

mywoman,Ikissherlusciouslips.



IhavesixmissedcallfromManqobaandtwofrom

MakhosiniandonefromLangawhenIcheckmy

phone,IevenhaveonefrommomIwonderwhat

happenedthistime,Iknowhowdramaticmyfamily

canbe.

Icallmomfirstbutherphoneringsuntilittakesme

tohervoicemail,shemustbebusyIthinktomyself

InowreturnMakhosini’scall

“Whereareyou”heasks

Idon’tknowifhe’sangryorwhatbutthatworries

meMakhosinineverImeannevershowsany

emotions

“Schoolwhat’shappeningbafo”Iamtoosounding

franticnow

“Smageleisinhospital...”



“Hospital,whatdoyoumeanhe’sinhospital”Icut

him

Smacannotbeinhospital.Hejustcan’t.I’mtrying

toremaincalmbynotlettingmythoughtsescalate

“Hewasbumpedbyacar,gettothehospitalASAP”

heshoutsandhangup.

Bumped?Somethingdoesn’tfeelright.
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I’mpanickingasI’mspeedingallthewaytothe

hospitalIcan’tbelieveSmagelehasbeenbumped

mymindisoverthinkingeverything,howbadly

injuredishe?Igoasfarasaskingmyselfifhe’s

dead?

Nohecan’tbe,He’snotdeaddammitMnqobikeep



ittogether.

Ican’tthinkaboutthatpossibility,he’sfine,hewill

befine.

Ican’thelpwonderifthiscouldbetheButhelezi’s

brothersdoings,havetheyfinallyliveduptotheir

threatorwasitjustanaccident,butithasbeena

monthnowIdoubttheywoulddosomethinglike

thisright?

MymindisoverthinkingagainandIcan’thelpit,it’s

possiblethattheydidthis.

Igettothehospitalinampletimeandrushtowhere

myfamilyis.

“Whathappened”IaskonceIseethem

“Hewashitonhiswayfromschool”Langaanswers



“Whodidthis?

I’mberserk

Ineedtoknowwhodidthis

Theyalllookcluelessbutangerisplasteredontheir

faces

“I’mgoingtokillwhoeverdidthis”Makhosinisays

standingfromhisseatandroughlyrunningbothhis

handsonhisface,he’snotonlyangrybuthe’s

frustratedtoo.

“Theladythatbroughthimheresaysshedidn’tsee

anything,shejustfoundhimlyingonthesideofthe

road”Mcedisisays,heistoosaddenedbythis.

Somepeoplearejusttooevil,whobumpsachild

andleaveshimtheretodie?

Restassuredwewillfindwhoeverdidthisandthey



arewillpay.

TheywillfeelthewrathoftheNgcobobrothers.

“WhatIfitstheButhelezi’s”Manqoba

IthoughtofthatpossibilitybutIcouldnotsayitout

loud

“Possible”Makhosinisays

He’sthinkinghardIcanseefromthefrownlineshe

hasonhisforehead

“Butwhy”Langa

I’mthinkI’msweating,IneedwaterI’mhotallofa

sudden.

IknowwhytheywoulddothisbutIcan’ttellmy



brothersunlessifIwanttodie,imaginewhatthey

willdotomeshouldtheyknowthatnotonlySma

wasalmostkilledbuthewasalsokidnapped

becauseofme.

Theytoolikemymotherdon’tknowthatSmawas

kidnappedimaginewhatwilltheydomeshould

theylearnthetruth.

TheywilldomoredamagetomethantheButhelezi

brothersItellyou.

“Itmightnotbethemyouknow”Idon’tknowwhat

amIhoppingforbutIjusthadtosaythat

“Ofcourseyou’dthinkthat,theyareyourinlaws

ag’thi”Mcedisisaysarcastically

I’drollmyeyesifIwasQhamusoinsteadIjustlook

athimwithaboredfacialexpression



“Ifit’sthemthenwehavetoavengethis,theycan’t

getawaywiththis”Langa

Iforgethowviolenthecanbe,he’scravingforblood

that’swhyhe’ssayingthis

“AndIknowhow”Manqobasays

What?

I’malittlebemusedthathewouldsaysomething

likethat

Himofallpeople?

Iknowhe’sstillangrythatIgotshotbuthe’snot

onetocomeupwithideasespeciallyonesthat

involveviolence,that’sLanga’sdepartment.

Wealllistentohimanyway



“WecankidnapQhamu”Manqobasaysshockingall

ofus

Whatthehell..

He’ssofondofQhamuoratleastIthoughtso,why

wouldheeventhinkofsuchnonsense.

“WHAT!!”Nowalleyesareonme

“NO”Ishout

That’stotallyoutofthequestionandunacceptable

“NooneandImeannooneiskidnapingher”

IseriouslythoughtManqobalovesQhamu

ThisplanisjustpreposterousIcan’tletithappen

“Shhkeepyouvoicedown”Mcedisisays

reprimandingme



Idon’tcaremuchaboutwhohearsme,theyarenot

kidnapingherandthatsfinal.

“Let’sdiscussthiswhenwegetoutofhere”

Makhosinisaysloweringhisvoice

“Wearenotdisc...”I’mcutshortbymymothers

whenshesays

“Whatisitthatyouarediscussing”

wedidn’tseeheremergingfromthepassagewith

thedoctorbehindher

Weallgettonguetiedandjustlookather

“Heytalknina,whatareyouuptonow”sheknows

ustoowell



“NothingmaNgidiwewerejustdiscussing

Smagele’saccident”

Makhosinicomestotherescue

HimandLangaaretheonlyoneswhocallher

maNgiditotherestofusshe’sma.

Sherunshereyesonallofusbeforesheshiftsher

attentiontothedoctor

Iknowshewillaskaboutthislater,she’stooqualm

toletthisgo.

“Tellthemdoctor”

Thedoctorfirstshakesherhead,chucklingbefore

hedeliversthenewstous

I’malreadyexpectingtheworst.



“Wellyourbrotherisfine,he’satoughyoungman.

Hisarmisfracturedbutthat’sjustaboutit,westill

checkingforanyinternalinjuriesbutitdoesn’tlook

likehesufferedany,oncewesurehe’sfinethenyou

cantakehimhome”

IletoutbreaththatIhadn’trealizedIwasholding,

he’sfineandthat’sallthatmatters.

“Sonobrokenbonesright”Zwelethu

He’sbeentooquiet.

“Nope,notasinglebone”thedoctorsayssmiling

Weareallrelievedfromhearingthat

I’mjusthappyhe’snotinjuredatall.

Ansmscomesaswestilllisteningtothedoctor

speak



“JustawarningNgcobo”itreads

Whatthehell..

Myheartbeatisnowerraticwhatthehelldoesthis

meanI’mevenlookingaroundtoasiftheperson

thatsentthissmsishere.

ThiscanonlybetheButhelezibrothers,sothey

triedkillingmybrother.

“Andthenwena,youlooklikeyou’veseenaghost”

Manqobasaysnexttome

“Who?MenoI’mfine”Isaywithsomuch

conviction

“Comeonletssee”hesaystryingtotakemyphone

butIswayhishandawaybeforehecouldreachit.



“Manqobajustleavemealonemaan”Isayand

leavethemthere

ItrytocallthenumberonceI’moutsidebutitsays

thenumberdoesn’texist.

Anothersms“tick-tock”itreads

IfIhadanydoubtsthattheButhelezitriedkillingmy

brotherthisjustconfirmeditall.

Howcantheydothis.

IcallQhamuafterItriedtocallthenumberthatsent

thatsmsbutitstillsaysthenumberdoesnotexist

whichIweirdbecauseIjustreceivedansmsfrom

thesamenumber

“Hello”sheanswersaftersometime



“Heybabyhowareyou”

“I’mgood,youdidn’tcometoday”shesoundsa

littlesad.

“IknowbabyandI’msorry,SmaisinhospitalsoI

hadtorushtohim”Isaysoftly.

Qhamuistheonlypersonwhoseabletocalmme

downwithouteventrying,hervoicehasthatpower

overme.

“Hospitalwhathappenedtohim”shesounds

panicked

“Don’tworryhe’sfine,hewasgazedbyacarbutthe

doctorassuredusthathe’sfinenobrokenbones,

nothingserioushewillbeoutofheretomorrow”



Icanhearherlettingoutarelivedbreath

“That’sgood,howsyourmomthough”

Ijustlovehowshecaresabouteveryoneinmy

family

“She’sok”

There’sthatsilence

“QhamukileIneedtotalktoyou”Isayafterawhile.

“soundsserious,whatabout”shesounds

trepidation

I’mnowapprehensivetoo



“Ineedtoseeyou”Idon’tknowifI’llbeabletodo

thisbutIcan’tletherbrothershurtSma

Idon’treallycareaboutmetheycankillmeforallI

carebutnotSma

“Ok,I’llseeyoutomorrowthen”

Iknowshedoesn’twanttowaituntiltomorrow,

she’stooperturbedbutshedoesn’twanttobe

selfishbysayingtonight

Iloveherselflessness.

“I’llcomelater,doyouthinkyou’llbeabletosneak

out”

I’mgoingtomissthosenightswereshewould

sneakoutandwewouldjustlayonthebonnetof

mycarandlookatthestars

I’mgoingtomisshergoofinesstoo



“OkI’llseeyoulaterthen”shesays

Webothdon’thangupbutwebreathingthroughthe

phone.Idon’twanttohangupitfeelslikeifIhang

upI’llbebreakingherheartbutthisisnothing

comparedtowhatI’lldolateron,myheartsbleeds

fromjustthethoughtofit.

“MnqobiwesizweIloveyou”shesaysaftersome

time

Ican’tbringmyselftosaythosethreewordsback

soIhangupandgobackinsidethehospital

————————————————-

QHAMUKILE



Todayhasbeenaweirddaytosaytheleast,it

startedwithNokhayabeingallnicetomeandnow

it’sMnqobiphonecall.Idon’tknowwhat’swrong

butsomethingisjustoff,Ijusthaveabadfeeling,it

mustbewhathappenedtoSma.

I’mjustgladhe’snotinjured.

MisuzuluishomeandI’vebeenmeaningtotalkto

him.

“Bhuti”Isaytohim

he’swatchingsoccerrepeats

“Mmmmhh”hisconcentrationisallonthetvscreen

“I’vebeenmeaningtotalktoyou”Istart



“Oktalk”hedoesn’tevenlookatmewhenhesays

that

“It’saboutubaba”thatmanagestogethisattention

heturnshisheadtolookatme

Ican’treadhisfacialexpressionIdon’tknowifhe’s

shockedorworried

Helowersthevolumeandgivesmehisfull

attention

“Ok”hesays

“Iknowwhokilledhim”Igetonit.

There’snoneedtoformebeataroundthebush

“Oh”



“YesIknowthatit’sSdigithatkilledhim”Istopto

drawsomebreath

he’sjustlookingatmestoicallyI’munsureifI

shouldcontinueorlethimtalk

“IalsoknowthatSgidiisMnqobi’sfather”

I’mnervousasIsaythismyvoiceevensounds

timorous

He’squietforawhilethenheclearshisthroatand

says

“Good,nowyouknowwhyIwantyoutostayaway

fromthatboy”he’ssocoolly

Canhestopcallinghimboy...



“Bhutiidon’tmeananydisrespecttoyoubutthat

doesn’tchangehowIfeel”

Iwantedtoadd“IloveMnqobi”butthatwouldbe

disrespectingmybrotherbeyondhemaynottellme

whattodobuthestillolderthanme

“Isee”he’stoocalm

“KodwakeNtombazanaIwantyoutostayaway

fromthatboy”hesaysnowsternly

“ButbhutipleaseunderstandI’m..”

“QhamukileIsaidwhatihadtoandyougoingtobe

agoodgirlthatyou’vealwaysbeenandlisten,we

haverulesinthishouseholdandyougoingtoabide

nomatterwhat.IsaidstayawayfromthatboyandI

neverwanttotellyouthisagain”



Thecalmnesshasnowvacatedandhe’salittle

angry

“BhutiIunderstandyouhatetheideaofusbeing

togetherbutthere’snothingthatyoucandothatwill

stopmefromseeinghim”Isaytoosternly.

Idon’tknowwheredoesthislittlebraverycome

frombutIneedtostandupformyself

“Qhamukile”Hesaysrebukingly

“Readmylips,Youareforbiddentoseethatboy”

he’sangrynow

“BhutiIlovehim”



tellmewhydidIsaythat

Imightaswellhavedugmyowngrave

Hesnickersbitterlybeforehesays

“YouhavelostyoumindIsee”

Ithinkhe’sstilltryingtoprocesswhatIsaid,Ijust

bluntlysaidIloveMnqobiinhisfaceandthat’stoo

muchtotakeinevenforhim

“Iseeyouhavelostrespectbutdon’tworryI’ll

enforceitback”hesaysandgoestohisroom

Idon’tknowwhatdoesthatmeanbutIcan’tstand

hereandwaitforhimtoshowmewhathemeans

soIattempttoleavebuthemanagestostopsme

beforeIcouldstepoutsidethehouse.



Hehasabeltinhishand,heswayitatmeandit

landsonmylegs.

Thepainisachingbutthat’stheleastofmyworries

rightnow.

Noneofmybrothershaveeverwallopedmewitha

beltbeforesohisisasurprise

Ithinkheshockhimselftoobecausehedoesn’t

beatmeforlong.

“whatIsaygoesinthishouseholdandI’mtelling

youtostopseeingthatboyorelse”hestopstotake

alaboredbreath

I’mnotcryingI’mjustangryathimnow

“Orelsewhat”Isaylookingathim



Idon’tevengetuncomfortablewhenhereturnsmy

staresowelookateachotherwithoutshiftingour

eyes

“what”

hedoesn’tbelievethatI’vejusthurledathim

“Areyougoingtokillhimtoo”bothmyhandsflyto

mymouth

WhydidisaythatbutI’mafraidhe’lldojustthat,he

haskilledpeoplebeforesowhatwouldstophim

now?

Helookssoshocked,hiseyesarealloutandhis

mouthisalsogaping

“What”heevensoundsappalled



MisuzuluthinksIdon’tknowabouthisescapades

IthinkIwasaboutelevenyearswhenhecame

homebloodiedonenight,I’msurehethoughtIwas

asleepbecausehimandGatshadiscussedwhat

transpiredthatnightsoapparentlyMisuzuluand

hisfriendshighjackatransitfullofcashbut

somethingwentwrongandhehadtoshotandkill

oneofthedrivers.

Iforgotallaboutituntilithappenedmorefrequently,

Gatshatoojoined,they’vebeendiscreetaboutit

thoughsoI’munsureiftheyarestillintothis

gangsterismornot.

“YesbhutiIknowyouhavekilledsomeone”Isay

softly

“AreyoucallingmeakillerQhamukile”hesounds

sohurt



“Nobhutibutplease”

“AndIsaidno”hesaysandleavesme

“Youcan’ttellmewhattodo,you’renotmyfather”I

shoutbeforeheexitthedoor

Hestopathistracksandturntolookatme

“You’rerightI’mnotyourfather,yourfatherwas

killedbrutallyinfrontofyoureyesbytheman

whosebloodrunsthroughtheveinsoftheboyyou

claimtolove”

Withthathe’sgone.

TearsI’vebeensuppressingcomesdownflooding.



He’srightIcan’tbewithMnqobi,beingwithhim

hurtsmyfamily,beingwithhimhasmademyown

brotherstohateme,beingwithhimhasdone

nothingbutbroughtheartachelookatmeI’venow

becomedisrespectfultomyownbrother.

IloveMnqobibutIcan’tbewithhim.

[06/20,18:09]Lynne:UNKNOWN

“Thepackagesarereadyforshipping,arethey

ready”

Adeepvoicesays

“No,notyetIneedtodomoreconvincingyouknow

howtheyare”anotherdeepvoicesayspuffinga

cigar

“WellIdon’thaveallyeardowhateveryouhaveto

dotogetthisright,there’salotatstakehereand

youknowIdon’tlikeloosingbusinessbecauseof

yourstupidity”



“Relaxwillyou,I’vegotthis”

“Youbetterorelseyou’llmeetyourancestors

soonerthanyouanticipate”

Theroomisfullofsmokefromthecigarstheyhave

beensmoking,italsoreeksofalcoholandsex.

There’snakedgirlswalkingaroundeverywhere

aroundtheroomjustlikehowthetwomenlikeit.

“LikeIsaidyou’vegotnothingtoworryaboutI’ve

goteverythingundercontrol”hesaysandgulpthe

restofhiscognac

“Ifyousayso”

“Alrightthen”thetwomenthenshakeshandsand



theotheroneleaves

He’salittleworriedabouthisbusinessassociates

heknowshemeansbusinesssohe’sunder

pressuretospeedthingsup,timeisnotinhisside

andhetoohasalotatstakeandheneedsthe

moneymorethananything.

Hetakesouthisphoneandsendansmstooneof

hisworkersgivinghimclearinstructions,heneeds

togettheballrollingnow.

———————————————-
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I’vemanagedtosneakoutunseenlikealwaysI’m

nowamasteratthis.Themoonisshiningso

brightlythatI’mnotevenscaredofwalkingtothe



bambootreewhereMnqobiiswaiting.

I’vecometobreakupwithhimIcan’tbewithhim

anymore,ourunionhascausedtomuchhatredand

heartache,Ican’tcontinuehurtingthepeopleIlove

I’vedecidedtostopbeingselfishanddowhat’s

rightforeveryoneandIknowforsurethatMnqobi

brotherswillbethrilledtoo.

Justlikealwayshe’sparkedunderthetreeandhe’s

leaningonthecar.

“hi”Igreetandjoinhimtoleanonthecartoo

“Hi”hereciprocateswithoutevenlookingatme

Ouch

“How’sSma”



“He’sgood,hewillbedischargedtomorrow,thank

youforasking”

Ican’treadhimbuthelookslikehehasalotthathe

needstooffload

“Sohowareyou”

“Good”ok,onewordanswer

“So..”webothsayinunisonandlaugh

“Yougofirst”

“Iactuallycameheretobreakupwithyou”hesays

chuckling

Idon’tknowifIshouldlaughtootobesad



“Iactuallycamehereforthattoo”

Webothlaughatourselves

“Soarewebreakingup”I’munsure

“”Fuckno,Idon’tknowaboutyoubutI’mnotending

this”

“IactuallyhadthishugefightwithMisuzuluearlier

andIwassosurethatitwastheendofus,butnow

thatyouarehereIdon’tthinkIcandoit”

“Good,nowcomegiveyourmanakiss”hesays

pullingmeclosetohim

“Soweneedaplan,ourbrotherscan’tknowthatwe

stilltogether”hesaysafterhebreaksthekiss



“Whatarewegoingtodo”Idon’tknowhowarewe

goingtodothatbutI’mforwhateverthatwillwork,

webothneedtoconvinceourbrothersthatweno

longerdating

“Idon’tknowyetbutI’llthinkofsomething”

Mnqobiistoocheesywhenhewantstobe,hehasa

blanketwithhimsowelayitonthegrassandlayon

it.It’scoldbuthekeepingmewarm

I’mlayingonhischestandwecountingstars

“Iloveyou”Itellhim

Hekissesmyforeheadandpullsmeclosertohis

chestbeforehetellsmehelovesmetoo.

Nowthisiswhatcompletesme,thisiswhatIwant.

“Iloveyoumore”hesaysandkissesmedeep.



Thekissleavesmebreathless

“Youwon’tbelievewhowasnicetometoday”I’m

stillshockedactually

“Who”

“Nokhaya”heshiftsuncontrollablynexttome

“Iwantyoutostaythehellawayfromher”hesays

angrily

“Relaxbabe,I’mnotintendingtobeherfriend,Iwas

justsurprised”

“Mmm”

HesaystheyarejustfriendsbutIthinkthere’smore

butI’mnotgoingtoruinthisbeautifulmomentby



speakingaboutNokhaya

“Kissme”doesMnqobihavetoalwaysbeso

demanding

AnywayIkisshim,thekissstartslowatfirstbutit

getshotaswecontinuetokiss.

HishandsarerunningupanddownmybodyI’m

feelingthingsI’veneverfeltbeforeandI’mlovingit.

Igetthistinglyfeelingwhenhekissesmyneck.

Mmmmitfeelssogood

Heunzipsmyjacketandputshishandsundermyt-

shirtIdon’thavethestrengthtoprotestsoIlethim.

HishandsfeelscoldagainstmynipplebutI’m

lovingit,I’menjoyingeverymomentofit.

I’mrunningmyhandsonhisbodytooandhekeeps

moaninginmymouth,Icanfeelhisgoinarea

growing,hehasitpressedagainmesoIcanfeelit.

Itshardeningasvwecontinuetokiss



“Fuck”hesaysagainstmylips

“Weneedtostop”hesaysslowly

Mybodyistoohotformetostop

“Notalking,justkissme”Isayagainsthislipstoo

Hedoesn’tprotestbutkissmehungrily

Hislipstastelikemintandsodoeshisbreath

disguisingthatnicotinesmell,Ihatethesmellof

nicotinebutonhimitsmellslikestrawberriesand

flowers,I’msureyouthinkI’mcrazy.

Hishandisnowplayingsoftlywithmyboobs,I’m

enjoyingeverysecondofit.

“Qhamu”hesayssoftly



IthoughtIsaidnotalkingsoIshuthimupwitha

deepkiss,ourtonguesaredancingtogetherasmy

handscontinuetorunalloverhisbody.

“Weneedtostop”hisbodyiscontradictingwithhis

wordsthough

“Shhh”

“Idon’twanttodosomethingIwon’tregret”hesays

softlyagainstmyear

“Iwon’tregretit”Idon’tknowifit’smetalkingormy

hormonesdoingthetalkingforme

“Baby”heprotest

Myhandisalreadyinsidehist-shirtbushinghim

softly



“Iwantthis”Itellhim

Ican’tseehisfacebutIcantellheissmiling

“Really”heevensoundshappy

“Yesnowkissmeplease”

Heobligesandkissesmewhiletouchingmeall

overmybodyagain.

Myjacketisthefirstclothingitemhetakesoff,I

helptakeoffhisaswell.

It’scoldbutI’msohotrightnow.

He’skissingmeslowlyasheremovesmyt-shirt

“Areyousure”heasksbeforehepullsitovermy

head

Inod,I’msureaboutallthis



“WordsQhamuusewordsbaby”hesayskissingmy

shoulderblades

“Yes,yesI’msure”IsaybreathlessandIleaninto

capturehislips

“FuckQhamu”hesaysanddeepenthekiss.Idon’t

knowwhendidheremovehist-shirtbuthe’snot

wearingitnow,I’menjoyingeverymoment.

ThisisnothowIpicturedmyfirsttimetobelikebut

it’sevenbetterbecauseI’mwiththeboyIlove.

IknowIwon’tregretthis

Iholdontohimtightashetakesmyboobinhis

mouth,mynippleshaveerectedandtheyarehard.

ThesensationIgetashesucksonbothmybreast

isunexplainable.

Adeepvoicestartleusashewasabouttoundomy

jeans



“Isn’tthiscosy”

Weareforcedtolookatwhoeverthatis

Andfuck.....
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“Sexunderthemoonlighthowromantic”hesays

sarcastically

I’vemanagedtocoverQhamu’sbreastandI’mnow

onmyfeetlookingatthisfool

There’stwoofthem.

“Leaveusalone”Itellhim

“Howoldisshe,fifteen,sixteen”



“Isaidleaveusalone”I’moblivioustothenine

millimeterhe’sholdinginhishand

“Idon’treallycareaboutherage,whatsimportantis

thatshe’sgoingtomakememoney,lotsandlotsof

money”hesayssmiling

IfhethinksI’mgoingtolethimtakeQhamuthenhe

betterthinkagain

“Standup”hesayslookingpastmetolookat

Qhamu

ShestandsbehindmereallyfastIdon’tknowwhen

orhowbutshehasmanagedtogetfullydressed.

“BosswhatdoIdowithhim”theotherguyask

Todayisreallynotourdayfirstlymybrotherwashit

byacarandQhamuhadafightwithherbrother

nowthis..



Isthewholeuniverseagainstthisunion?

Comeon...

“Idon’tcarewhatyoudowithhimbuther”hepoints

atQhamu

“Iwantyoutoputherwiththerest,tonighthasbeen

veryproductive.”

“Sure,sureboss”

Qhamuisscreamingasbothmantakeher,she’s

kickingandscreamingbeggingthemtoleaveher

alonebuttheydon’tevenflinchwhenshescratches

them.

I’malsofightingthemtoleaveheralonebutone

guymanagestohitmewiththebackofthegun,the

hardblowleavesadazeandalmostunconscious

butImanagetoseethemputQhamuinsidetheir



caranddriveaway.

Fuck.

Idon’thavetheluxuryoftimetonursemywound

soItakeoutmyphoneandcallMakhosini,itringsa

coupleoftimesbeforeheanswersinasleepytone

“DidyoutakeQhamu”Isaybeforehesaysanything

“AreyoudrunkMnqobi”hisvoiceissoraspy

“MakhosinisomeonejusttookQhamusoIwantto

knowifit’snotyou”I’mgoingoutofmymindwith

worry

“Idon’tknowwhatyoutalkingabout”Ibelievehim

“Welltwoguystookher,weneedtogetherback”I



wasangrythinkingitwasmybrothersbutnowI’m

moreworriedbecauseIdon’tknowthoseguysare

orwhattheymightdotoher

“We”

“PleaseMakhosini,howareyougoingtogetyour

revengeifshe’sgone”Ineedtosayanythingthat

willpersuadehimtohelpgetherback

WheredoIevenstartlooking?

Idon’tknowthoseguysbutI’msureMakhosini

mightknowsomethinghehaseyesandears

everywhere

“MnqobiIneedmybeautysleep”hesaysand

hangsup

Fuck.



I’vegotnochoicebuttogototheButhelezi’s

homestead

I’mdrivinglikecrazyIdon’tcareaboutthedongas

messingupmycarIjustwannagetthereandget

themtohelp.Iknowthey’llkillmebeforetheydo

butIdon’tcare.

It’sclearthesepeoplewantedherwhywouldthey

nottryandkillmeortakethecarinstead

ThegateislockedsoIjumpoverthefenceandrun

tothedoorofthemainhouse.IbangonithardI

don’tcareabouttherepercussionsIjustwantthe

themtowakeup

Misuzuluopensthedoorwithaguninhishand

IexpectedthatsoI’mnotevenfrenzied

“Ufunanilawena(Whatdoyouwant)”heasks

angrily

Idon’thavetimeforpleasantriessoIgetonit



“TheytookQhamukile”

HelooksmuddledsoIrepeat

“SomeguystookQhamu”

Myvoiceisbreaking

GodIcan’tcryIneedtobestrong

“whatareyoutalkingaboutwena”

“Qhamukilewastakenbytwoguys”

“What’shappeninghere”Gatshasaysemerging

fromthebackroomwiththerestofthebrothers

holdingaguntoo.

I’mgoodasdead

Misuzululeavesusthereandgoesbackintothe

houseI’massumingheisgoingtocheckQhamu



“Ngcoboyou’vegotgutsboy,youjustthrew

yourselfinalionsden”Nqabasayschargingforme

hethrowsameanpunchatmebutIdon’thavethe

energytofightbacksoIjustlethimfightme.

NqabahassomeseriousangerissuesItellyou.

HegivesmeafewmorepunchesbeforeGatsha

managestorestrainhimmynoseisleftbleeding

afterthatbutthat’stheleastofmyworries,Qhamu

isallthatsplayinginmyheadrightnow.

IremainunmoveduntilMisuzulucomesback

breathingfire

“Starttalking”Hesayscomingforme.

Idon’trun.



Heunleasheshisangeratmetoo,hispunchesare

morepainfulbutIdon’teventrytofightback

“Talk”hesaysonceheissatisfied

Inarratethewholestoryleavingoutthepartwhere

hissisterandIalmosthadsex,Idon’twanttodie

justyet.

TheyareallderangedwhenItellthemwhattheguy

saidaboutQhamumakinghimmoney.

“Hesaidthat”Nqabaasks

Inod

Imjusthopingshe’sokwhereversheis.

“Fuck”Nqabasaysholdinghishead



I’veneverseenanyofthemthisangry.

Theyallblamemeofcause,IbetyouI’dbedeadif

Misuzuluwasn’there.

“Didyouseethem”theolderbrotherasks

Ishakemyheadtheywerewearingbalaclavas

Misizulugoesbacktothehouseandcomes

wearingdarkclothes.

Ilikethathe’snotpanickingliketherestus.He

instructsGatshaandNqabatofollowhimandthey

dowithoutprotesting

IcanhearMondliandGcinacursingaswegotohis

car

Hetakesouthisphonethemomentwegetintothe

car



“QhamukilewastakentonightIneedmoreeyesand

ears”hesaysandhangsup

“Areyousurethat’swhattheysaid”Nqabaasks

He’saskingaboutwhatthosemensaid,whywould

IlieanywaytheytooksomeoneIlove.

“Yes,I’mhundredpercentsure”

Wearebothseatedinthebackseat

“IthinkIknowwhotookher”hesaysandrunshis

handsoverhishead

“Starttalking”Isaytohim

Weneedtogetherbackandalivesoweneedto

spendlesstimetalkingandmoretimegoingafter

thepeoplethattookher



“Bafoit’stheNtshangase”hetellsMisuzulu

ThecarcomestoacompletehaltandMisuzuluand

Gatshabothshout“what”inunison

“Yestheyarebackinbusiness”hesaysfrustrated

“Soitcanonlybethem”hesaysagainandgetsout

ofthecar.

Ifollowhimandlightmycigarette

Wehaveacluethat’sbetterthannothing

“Weneedtogetherback”IsaypuffingIhavenever

smokedthisfastinmylife

“Yes,ifit’sthemthenwon’tbeeasyandweneedto

getherbackasinyesterday”



“GetinninaNgcobowetakingyouhome,yourcar

willbebroughttomorrowrightnowIneedtofind

Qhamu”MisuzulusaystoNqabaandI

WebothgetinandMisuzulustartsthecar.

HerefusewhenItellhimnottotakemehome

“it’spartiallymyfaultthatQhamuwastakensoI

needtohelpto”Itryandreasonwithhim

“You’vedoneenoughasitis,ifitwasn’tforyou,she

wouldbeasleeprightnow”

ThatIknowbutit’snousepointingherefingers

“IknowbutI’mnotgoinganywhereuntilIfindher”I

sayaustere



HecandowhathewantsbutI’mnotgoing

anywherebeforewefindherbutbecauseMisuzulu

ishardheadedwespendanotherthirtyminutes

arguinguntilhebendstheknee,Iamtoorelentless

justlikehim.

—————————————————

NOKHAYA

Nontombicanbesuchaboreattimes,shebought

meapregnancytest.

why?

Idon’tknowbecauseItoldherIdrankthemorning

afterpill.

whatawaistofmoney.

I’mtiredofarguingwithheraboutthissoI’ve

agreedtotakethestupidtest.



LucaslaughsatmeasIgrabitfromherhand.

“Let’smakeabet”Lucassays

He’ssuchacon,he’lldoanythingtogethimself

extrabucks

“NoI’mnotbettingonanythinghere,IsaidI’mnot

pregnantbutIveagreedtotakethetestjustgetyou

guysoffmyback”Isayrollingmyeyesandgoto

thebathroom

Thispregnancythingisstartingtoworkonmy

nerves,atfirstitwasmyauntandnowit’sthese

two.

TheybothgetinwhileI’mbusypeeing

Somuchforprivacy.



“HaiboWhathappenedtoprivacyna”

LucasisthefirstonetorollhiseyesNontombi

bluntlyignoresmeandwaitspatiently

“Let’ssee”ShesaysgrabbingthestickonceI’m

done

Irollmyeyesatthat

“Shouldn’tyouwaitforlikefiveminutesor

something”Isayandleavethemthere

WewereallchillinginNontombi’sroomtalking

abouttomorrowplansbeforetheyforcedthe

pregnancytestonme.

ImchattingtoManqobaonthephonewhenthey

bothgetin,IcontinuewithwhatI’mdoingandpay

noattentiontothem.



SoI’mmeetingupwithManqobalateron,weneed

toputourplanintoaction.

He’salittlehesitantbutiknowwhatI’lldojustto

gethimfullyonboardwiththis,Ican’tjustletthat

bitchhaveMnqobi.

Hetoldmetheplantokidnapherbackfiredas

Mnqobiwasagainstitsotherestofhisbrother

neverspokeaboutit

UrgandIhadtothinkhardofthatidea.

Healsotoldmeaboutthisfeudthat’sgoingon

betweenthemandQhamukile’sbrothersoI’m

planningonusingthattomyadvantageashowthe

helldoesManqobathinkhewilldateQhamikule

withsomuchbadbloodgoingonbetweentwo

familiesbeatsme,butthat’snotmybusinessIonly

wantMnqobiandIwillgetMnqobi.

Akin...



sigh

That’saverycomplicatedstory,sohe’sbackinmy

lifeinmorewaysthanone.Iwasactuallywithlast

nightIdon’tfeelentirelycomfortablearoundhim

butI’llgetoveritsoon.

Hegavemearoundeighthundredrandsjustto

splurge,it’salotofmoneysoI’mhappyImeanwho

canjustgiveyouthatkindofmoney.

ImentionedtohimthatIwanttoquitschoolthe

reasonwhyItoldhimisbecauseIwanthimto

continuegivingmemoneyuntilI’moldenoughto

openmyownsalon.Helikestheideasohe’s

comingtonighttotalkmore,hesaidhewantsmeto

dosomethingforhimthatwillmakebothusmoney

soI’mopentotheidea,seeyoudon’tneedschool

togetbyinlife.

Thetworatsbargeinstartlingme



“It’spositive”Theybothshoutinunison

WHAT?

DidIhearrighttheysaidpositive

“What”Isayandgrabthestick

There’stwolines

“Impossible”Isayunbelievably

“Wellitsaysfiveweeks”Lucassaysshrugginghis

shoulders

Thisisimpossible

“Itookthemorningafterpill”tearsarealready

fallingout



Theybothcometocomfortme,Idon’tknowwhat

amIgoingtodo.

God

Ican’tbepregnant,abortionisthefirstoptionthat

poopsintomymind

IfirstneedtotellAkinaboutthis,it’shisbaby

anyway....waitaminute

Akindoesn’thavetoknowanyofthis.

IcanusethisstupidpregnancytogetMnqobiandI

knowhow.

I’mnotcrazyIknowheforcedmetotakethat

pregnancytestthatcameoutnegativeI’llguessI’ll

havetogethimsosleepwithmeandIknowhe’s

sexuallydeprivedinthatrelationshiphe’sinright

nowbesidesMnqobican’tresistme.

“GuysIneedtogo”Isayandwipemytears

Idon’tevenwaitforthemtoreplybeforeIleave



I’mtryingtocontrolmytearsasIwalkdownthe

roadtocatchataxitoManqobahousecryingwon’t

helpthesituationIneedstocomeupwitha

concreteplanandManqobaistheonlyperson

whosegoingtohelpme.

ThisisanopportunityIneedtomakeuseofto

ensurethatIgetMnqobibackandthistimearound

I’mgoingtomakesureIdon’tflop.

Mnqobiwillbeminecomehellofhighwaters.He

willbemine.

[06/20,18:10]Lynne:Chaptersixteen

MNQOBI

It’sbeenovereighteenhourssinceQhamuwas

takenandI’mscaredoutofmywits.Thebrothers

havebeenmakingcallsbutnothing,noleads,no

cluesjustabigfatnothing.Ialsotriedtalkingto

Makhosinitoassistbuthejusthangsuponme



wheneverIcallhim,mybrotherisjustlikethat,

heartless.

It’sThursdaymeaningIshouldbeatschoolbutI

don’tthinkschoolisofimportancerightnow.

Qhamuhastobefound.

I’vebeenwithNqabaalldaydrivingaroundlooking

forsomethingorsomeonewhomightknow

somethingthatmightbehelpfulbutthathasn’t

beenfruitfuleither,I’mnotgivingthough.

NqabaisrudeItellyoubutIhavetotoleratehim

justlikehehastotolerateme.

IknowifcircumstancesweredifferentI’dbelong

deadbutfindingQhamuismoreimportantthanthe

feudthatsgoingonbetweenus.

I’mnotsureofthewhereaboutsofMisuzuluand

therestofthebrothersbutIknowtheyarealso

looking.

Theyallforcedmetogohomeuntiltheygaveup,



likeIsaidI’mnotgoinganywhereuntilQhamuis

found.

It’saroundonepm,I’mhungryandtiredtoobutthe

thoughtofQhamulyingdeadsomewhereinaditch

motivatesmetokeepmyheadabovewater,wewill

findher,wehavetofindher,aliveandwell.

Nqaba’sphoneringsaswedriveintotown.

Heanswersandlistenstowhoeverthatis.

“Anything”Iaskafterhehangsup

Heignoresmeandputhisphonebackinhisear

SeewhatI’vebeendealingwithallday?

“MisuzuluIgotsomething”hesays

Misuzulurepliesandhehangsupafterthat

I’mnowmorehopeful



“Whatdoyouhave”Iaskexcitedly

Helooksatmeonceandbackattheroad,Ithought

IwasstubbornbuthaiNqabatakesthecrown

“Nqabaquitbeinganassandjusttellme”hemight

beolderbutthatdoesn’tmeanI’mscaredofhim

“Ngcobomusaukubaisicefe(stopannoyingme)”

hesaysandleanbackinhisseat.

thedisrespect.

Imaginethisone,he’sinmycarbutI’mtheone

annoyinghim.

Yoh...

“NqabaIdon’tlikeyoutooyouknowbutifthisis

aboutQhamuthenIneedtoknow”thingsIhaveto



dealwith.

“Eyrelaxyou’llknowsoon,turnleftonthatcorner

Misuzulushouldbewaitingthere”

I’vebeendealingwithrudeNqabaalldaysoI’mnot

botheredatall.

MisuzuluiswithGatshaatBigJoe’sgarage,itlooks

weirdbutNqabaandIgoinaway.

“Thisisasurprise,Butheleziyourollingwiththe

Ngcobo’snow,haveyouallkissedandmadeup”

Aguybigasamountainsaychuckling,hisZuluis

offI’mguessinghe’sfromsomewhereinAfrica

“NotnowJoe”MisuzulusaysandsignalsforNqaba

tostartstalking



“IgotacallfromMandlaconfirmingthatthe

Ntshangase’sarenowworkingwiththeNigerians”

Nqabasaysbut

“whatdoesthathavetodowithQhamu”

ThelookIgetfromNqabaisenoughtoshutmeup

“TheNigeriansareintohumantraffickingsothe

Ntshangaseabductgirlsforthemsotheymight

havetakenQhamu”hefinishesoff

“TheNigeriansnevertaketheonce’sfromvillages

thoughwhathappened”bigJoeasks

Nqaba:“thatIdon’tknow”hesayshrugging

“WehavetogetQhamuthen”Isay

Theyjustfiguredoutwhohaspossiblytaken



Qhamuthenwhatarewestilldoingstandinghere

Theyallignoreme

“LetmemakesomecallsifitstheNtshangasethat

tookherthenthey’llbringherback”bigJoeandand

makesthecall

HesignalsforMisuzuluandGatshatofollowhim

andtheyallgooutside

NqabaandIareleftarguinguntilthethreemen

comesback

“HainaweButhelezidoyouhavetobeenemieswith

everyone”bigJoesaysshakinghishead

Iguessthatdidn’tgosowell

“SothisisthesituationNkanyezisaysthegirlswill

betakentotheNigerianstonightandafterthatwe

won’tbeabletoherbackbutIdon’tknowhoware



wegoingtotalktotheNtshangase’sseeingthat

theyareinsomewarwithMisuzuluandtheonly

personwhocanhelptalktothemisMakhosini,he’s

friendswiththemIhear”Joesays

I’vetriedtogetMakhosinitohelpbutherefused

“Letmecallhim”Isayandwalkout

Let’shopethistimehewilllisten

Hedoesn’tanswerhisphonethefirsttwotimesbut

heanswerswhenIcallforthethirdtime

I’veneverbeggedanyoneforanythinginmylifebut

IspendawholetwentyminutesbeggingMakhosini

tohelphedoesn’tagreebutsayshe’scomingto

talktoMisuzulufacetoface,thatscaresmebutI

don’thavemuchofachoicebuttoagree

Ittakeshimunderlessthantenminutestogethere

AfterpleasantriesareexchangedMakhosiniand

Misuzuluexcusethemselvesandgooutside.



Theyhaven’tkilledeachotheryetsothat’saplusI

guess.

They’vebeenoutsideforawhilenowI’mguessing

theyarenotcomingtoanyagreement.

ThewaitiskillingmesoIendupgoingtothem

“BafoifyoucanhelpIpromisetostayawayfrom

her,I’llnevertalkorevenlookatheragainIpromise

you.Justdothisonethingformeplease”Ibeg

Theyarebothjustlookingatme,I’mnotsurebutI

thinkI’mcrying

“Don’titforthem,Idon’tcareaboutthemtoobutdo

itforme,foryourbrotherjustthisonethingpleaseI

promiseyoubhutiI’llneverImeanneverlookather

again”

Thistimetearsarejuststreamingdownmyface



I’mhurtingandI’mtiredofbeingstrongand

behavingasifI’mok.

IblamemyselfforwhathappenedtoQhamuifit

wasn’tformeshewouldbeherewithherbrothers

butbecauseI’mselfishIgotherintotrouble,just

lookwherewearenow.

“I’llstayaway,butbhutiIwon’tbeabletolivewith

myselfshouldsomethinghappentoher”

Thequiltiskillingme.

“Please”

“Fine,I’llhelpI’mnotdoingthisforyouMisuzulu,

thisisforhimandwenayoubetterliveuptoyour

promises.Idon’teverwanttoseeyouwithherever

again”

Ijustwanthersafeevenifitmeansnotbeingwith



her.

—————

Iknowit’sshortmygoodpeopleI’mjustsotired

tonight.

[06/20,18:10]Lynne:(Continuation)

MANQOBA

Nokhayahasbeenpesteringmealldaywithphone

callssoI’veresortedtoswitchingmyphoneoff.

Iagreedintothiswholeplanofhersbutthatdoesn’t

makeusbestoffriends.

Sheseriouslyneedstotakeitdownanotch,Imight

beinlovewithQhamubutMnqobiismybrother

andbetrayinghimisnoteasy,he’smytwinforgods

sakeandI’mplanningonstubbinghimintheback,

howevilcanapersonbe.



NoManqobastopit,youloveQhamutoomuchi

remindmyself.

SometimesIfeellikethere’stwoManqobasinside

me,it’snotslitpersonalitiesorsomethinglikethat

I’mnotapsychoifthat’swhatyouthinking,it’sjust

meandmyselfinconflict.

Oneknowstherightthingsbuttheevilmealways

overpowersthegoodme,lookatmenowselfish

Manqobahastakenoveranddoesn’tcareabout

Mnqobioranyoneelseforthatmatter.Iwant

QhamuandIdon’tcarehowI’llgetherbutIwant

herevenifitmeanshurtingtheonce’sIholddearly

tome.

IguessthedemonicManqobaalwayswins.

Makhosinicomesinlookingallangry,Iwonder

whathasMnqobidonenow

“Andthen”

“Andthen?Isthathowyoutalktomenow”he’s

pissed



“I’msorry,what’swrong”

“YazuMnqobithinksweareallinlovelikehim,that

brotherofyoursisstartingtoseriouslyworkonmy

nerves”

Idon’tknowwhathemeansbythatbutfromthe

wayhe’spacingaroundMnqobimust’vedone

somethingseriouslywrongthistime.

“Whereislanga”

“Inhisroom”heleavesmetherewondering.

Ihaven’tseeMnqobialldayIbetheiswithQhamu.

I’mforcedtoswitchmyphoneonagaintocallhim

butmessagesfromNokhayacomesinflooding

LordwhathaveIgottenmyselfintoIthinktomyself

asIcallherback,thisistheonlywayI’llbeableto

getheroffmyback

“ManqobaI’vegotabrilliantplan”shesays

excitedly

“Oh”

“Meetmearoundsixatourusualplace,yougoing



tolovethisplan”

I’mangryatmyselfthatIactuallyallowedthispest

intomylifebutI’mtoodesperatetogetQhamuand

she’stoodesperatetogetMnqobisowhatchoice

doIhave.

It’slove...

It’swindytodaysoIgrabajacketandgomeether.

Ifindheralreadysmilingtoherself

Thisplanmustreallybegood.

ThisisthesecretplacejustoutsideMatsheni,

there’sbigrockssowegettochillandplanwithout

disturbance

“Nokhayawhat’sthebigplan”Iaskherafterwe

exchangepleasantries

“SoIspoketoMnqobiearlierandhementioned

Qhamuwaskidnapped”

“What,Whatdoyoumeankidnapped”Isay

shouting

Shecan’tbe



“Calmdown,wecanusethistoouradvantage”

“HowNokhayajusthowwillthathelpmehere”I’m

seriouslyangeredbyherlackofcompassion

Sherollshereyesbeforeshespeaks

“IcanbethereforMnqobiyouknow,helphimdeal

withthisandonceyourbabiedollisfoundyou’lldo

thesametoo”she’sexcited

“Areyouforreal”Ican’tbelieveherrightnow

“YesI’msureherbrotherswillfindherman,they’ve

beenrunningaroundlookingforhersoI’msure

she’sfine”ifmaybeherfacialexpressionresonated

withherwordsthenmaybeI’dbelieveherbutshe

doesn’tcareaboutQhamu

“Ineedtogo”

“Ohyouhaven’theardthehalfofit,Ineedtoget

pregnant”she’sinsane

“Don’tlookatmelikethat,IhavetoseduceMnqobi

andgethimtoimpregnateme.Thinkaboutit

Qhamukilewillneverwanthimifhegetsme

pregnant.It’sawin,winsituation”



That’sit..

“ThatsthedummestplanI’veeverheard”Isayand

leaveherthere

NokhayaiscrazierthanIthought.

ItrytocallMnqobionceIgethomebuthisphone

ringstovoicemail.

Dammit

MakhosiniandLangaarearguingaboutsomething

thathastodowiththeNtshangasefamily.

Thatfamilyisknowntobenotoriouslydangerous

andtheyarefearedbymanybutwhyaremy

brothersarguingaboutthemasfarasIknowthey

haveagoodrelationshipwiththem.

MakhosinigetsmyattentionwhenIhearhimshout

thatQhamukilewastakenbythemandthatMnqobi

promisedtobreakupwithheronceshe’sfound.

Langaarguesthatthishasnothingtodowithusbut

MakhosinitellshimthatMisuzuluthreatenedtokill

MnqobishouldtheynotfindQhamuinonepeace

sotheyareforcedtogetinvolved



Langaisstubbornandnoteasilyconvincedsothey

continuearguinguntilMakhosinirelentsandleave.

“WhathappenedtoQhamukile”Iasklanga

“Eyshewastakenbysometraffickersandnow

Makhosiniwantsustosaveher,Idon’tunderstand

whyisheagreeingtoallthisshe’saButhelezitoo

andjustbecauseshe’sbusywithMnqobidoesn’t

changethat.Yazwhatpissesmeoffisthatstupid

MnqobiisstillwiththoseButhelezifuckers.Mnqobi

isweakmaan”hesaysandwalksout

WhywouldMnqobibewiththeButhelezi’s?

Theywanttokillhimforgoodnesssakebutwait....

ifheisdeadI’llbeabletoreplacehiminQhamu’s

heart.

IquicklycallMakhosinihetakesawhiletoanswer

buthefinallydoesjustasIwasabouttohangup.

HerefuseswhenIasktohelplookforQhamu,I

guessIhavetowaituntilshe’sfoundbutwhatI’m

goingtotellyouisthatshe’sgoingtofallinlove



withme.

—————————-

QHAMUKILE

“Heywakeup,thisisnotyourmothershouse”a

manwithadeepvoicesaysshakingmeviolently

Idon’thaveachoicebuttowake,Ivebeensleeping

onthishardsofaforhoursnowandmybodyhurts

notonlyfromthatbutfromthebeatingIgotearlier

too,mydefiancewillgetmekilledoneday.

Idon’tknowwhenorhowdidImanagetosleep

witheverythingthat’shappeningbutI’mthinking

whatevertheyinjectedmewithputmetosleepin

factI’mstilldrowsybutimanagetoopenmyeyes

slowlyandlookattheguythatjustwokeme.

Helooksyoungmaybeinhistwenties,Idon’t

understandastohowcanagoodlookingguylike

himbeinvolvedinsuchevilness.



“It’stime”

hesaysandpullsmyjeansdownandinjectmeon

mythigh.Idon’thavethestrengthtofighthimsohe

doesitwithease,oncehe’sdonehemovesonto

injectthegirlnexttomewithoutpullingmyjeans

backupsoIstruggleuntilthegirlhelpsme,weboth

don’thavethestrengthtozipitupsoweleaveitas

itis.

Thereareabouttenofusinhereandwearealltired

fromfightingthesemen.

Itriedrunningawaybutthatwasabadmove

becauseI’mnowtiedtothesofawithchains,it’s

painfulbecauseit’sdiggingintomyflesh.

Idon’tknowhowlonghasitbeensinceIwastaken

butitfeelslikeI’vebeenhereforyears.

Whateverthatheinjectedmewithstartstokickin

afteracoupleofminutesandIfindmyselflump

again.

Ialwaysreadaboutgirlsbeingabductedeveryday

butIneverthoughtevenforoncethatI’dbeoneof

themIguessit’struewhentheyneversaynever



Icanfeelthedrugrunningthroughmyveinsand

myeyescloseinvoluntarily

IttakesmeacoupleofminutesbeforeIstart

hallucinatingagain,atfirstisawThobile,Idon’t

knowifit’sthethedrugsorwhatbutshetoldmeto

nevergiveup.Ithinkit’smymindplayingtrickson

meImeanThobiledied,Iwastherewhenshewas

buriedImustbeseriouslyloosingmymindand

whatpuzzlesmemostisthatwhenIopenedmy

eyesshewasgonesohowdoInotgiveupwhen

shedid.

AsifseeingThobilewasnotenoughnowI’mseeing

twooldmenthatI’veneverseenbefore,Idon’t

knowwhataretheysquabblingaboutbuttheyare

fightinglikecatanddog.

Theystoponcetheynoticeme.

IknowI’mdreamingbutitfeelssoreal

“Lookather”theonewithahoarsevoicesays



“Anditsallourfault”theothersays

Hisvoiceisdeepandauthoritative

“Whoareyou”

“Don’tworryNtonto,youwillbefinemychild”the

onewiththedeepvoicesay

“Whoareyou”Iaskagain

“Staystrongmychild,thisturmoiltooshallpass

remembertostaystrong”andjustlikethatthey

disappear

Icanvaguelyhearcommotioneruptingsomewhere

butI’mtoohightounderstandwhat’sbeingsaid.

I’mstilllumpbutIfeelitwhensomeoneremoves

thechainsfrommyangles,hepicksmeuplikea

sagofpotatoesandthrowsmeoverhisshoulder

thestrengththispersonhastellsmeit’saman

HavemercyonmeIdon’tknowifIsaidthatout

loudorjustinmyhead.

MyeyesaretooheavytoopensoIdon’tknow



whatsgoingonbutI’mdanglinginthisman’sarms

I’mroughlyputdown,everythingsoundssofar

awaybutIheararoarofanenginecomingtolife

IthinkwetravelingnowbecauseIcanherethecar

moving.

LordIaskforyoutoprotectmeIpraysilentlyIeven

callontheButheleziancestorstoprotectme.

ThecarcomestoahaltandI’mtakenoutofthecar.

Ithinkweenteredahousebecauseit’snoisyand

there’sastrongsmellofalcohol.

“Putherinthebackwiththerest”adeepAfrican

voicesays

“NotyetIstillwanttohaveatastebeforeshe’s

shipped”themancarryingmesaysandtakesmeto

someroom

“Heywenawhatareyoudoing”anothervoice

“Whatdoesitlooklike”Ihearasoundofabelt

unbuckling

“Areyoujustgoingtostandthereoryounext”he



sayschuckling

Heforcefullypullsmyjeandownmylegs

“Fuck,shelooksfresh.I’mnext”

That’sallIhearbeforeIfullypassout.

—————————-

IhadtotypethisinserttwicebecauseIdeletedthe

firstonebymistake

I’msorrymyreadersbuttodayyouonlygettingone

insert

[06/20,18:10]Lynne:Chapterseventeen

MNQOBI



DammitmybrothercanbeannoyingattimesIdon’t

understandhowcanhenotletmetagalongwith

themit’smyfaultthatQhamuwastakeninthefirst

placebutnohimandMisuzulubluntlyrefusedthatI

comealongandnowI’mleftwithrudeNqabaand

angryMondliwhoisnottalkingtomenotthatIcare

anyway.

They’vebeentryingtogetmetoleavebuttheyare

justwaistingtheirbreathsifyouaskmeImadeit

clearthatI’mnotgoinganywhereuntilIseeQhamu

here,safe.So

theycanrantalltheywant,theydon’tfazeme,not

evenonebit.

Makhosini,MisuzuluandGatshahavenowbeen

goneforhoursandnothing,I’manxiouslywaiting

andmystomachisinknotswithworry,mywild

imaginationisnothelpingcalmmedowneitherI’ve

beendoingnothingbutthinking,thinking,thinking

andmorethinkinglikewhatiftheyaretoolate?

whatifshe’ssoldalready?



shemaybedeadthismomentright?

No?

Wellthosepossibilitiesdrivemecrazy,butIguessI

havetostaypositive.

She’snotdead...likeIsaidpositivethoughts.

Guiltiseatingmealive,Qhamuwould’vebeensafe

ifitwasn’tforme,Icould’vejuststayedaway.

I’mjustabundleofnervesbutIknowshe’sfineI

convincemyselfagain

“Eysitdownmarn,youmakingmedizzy”

Sigh..

Istoppacingandlookathim

“Nqabakahlekahlewhat’syourproblem”He’s

workedonmynervesforfartoolong

“you’remyproblem”



God...

“Incaseyouhaven’tnoticedI’mworriedabout

Qhamujustasmuch”

“Incaseyouhaven’tnoticedwewouldn’tbeinthis

messifitwasn’tforyou”

Howcanonepersonbethisannoying?

“AndIknowthat,doyouactuallythinkI’menjoying

this,Idon’tmarn.Idon’tlikebeingheremuchmore

thatyoudobesidesI’dratherbedoingsomethingto

getQhamubackthanlookatyouruglyfaceallday

butI’mheresodealwithit”

Isayandsitnexttohim

Heshakeshisheadbeforehespeaks“Couldn’tyou

juststayawayfromher,huh,youknowverywell

what’sgoingonwithourfamiliesbutnoyouhadto”



IgetitbutIloveQhamu,what’ssodifficultto

understandthere

“NqabaIdidn’tasktofallinlovewithyoursisterok,

I’dgiveanythingtofalloutoflovewithherbutI

can’tIloveher,there’sjustnothingIcandoabout

it”

Lordgivemestrength....

“NgcoboIfyouloveherlikeyousayyoudothenI’d

suggestyoustayawayfromher”

I’vemadethatpromisealready,ashardasthatisI

willstaytruetomyword

“lookwhatkindofstickysituationwefindourselves

inbecauseof‘youlove’forQhamu”

heairquotes



“NqabaI’mnotexpectingyoutounderstand”Isay

andsigh

I’mdrained,Ihaven’tgottenanysleepbutIdoubtI’ll

beabletosleepanyway

“Haimarnyoutwostopbickering,Qhamuiswhat’s

importantherenotthisrivalgoingonbetweenus

all”Mondlisaysreprimandingus

“Wenayou’reasgoodasdeadshouldQhamunot

befound”Nqabasaysandgrabsapacketof

cigarettesthat’sonthehandrest.

Mycigarettes.

Imagine

“Let’sgosmoke”hesaysandwalksout

IseriouslywanttolaughbutthesituationI’mfaced

withdoesn’tpermitmeto,Nqabaisonecrazy



motherfuckerItellyoubutIneedasmokeanyway

soifollowbehind.

IfindhimalreadysmokingsoIlightmycigarette

andsmoketoo,wejuststandinginawkwardsilence

partlybecauseI’mtiredofNqaba’sruderemarks

“Sowhatisitthatyouloveabouther”hesays

puffingthesmokeoutofhisnostrils

“Everything”Iseriouslyloveeverythingabouther

“Evenwhenshe’sbeingstubborn”hesays

chuckling

“Iloveherevenmorewhenshe’sbeenthehard

headedQhamukile”Ichuckletoo.

“MmmhbutImeanitNgcobo,stayawayfromher”



Igotit.

———————————————

NARRATED

Misuzuluisveryanxiousashim,hisbrotheraswell

ashisenemydrivetothelocationwhichwas

providedbyMakhosini’sintel,Nkanyeziwhoworks

fortheNtshangase.TheGPRSstatesthattheyare

fivekilometersawaybuttoMisuzuluitfeelslike

milesandmilesaway.Nooneistalkinginthecar

theyarealljustworriedandasmuchasMakhosini

hatestheButhelezibrothershisbrotherlovestheir

sisterandheacknowledgesthateventhoughthe

hatredbetweenthetwofamiliesistoorifetolet

thembeanddate.

Hecan’tallowit,Misuzulucan’tallowit.

Hewon’tallowit,Misuzuluwon’tallowit.

QhamuandMnqobineedtomakepeacethatthey



arenotmeanttobe.

Makhosiniisjusthelpingoutofquiltandfear.

GuiltthatitisMnqobi’sfaultQhamuwastakenin

thefirstplaceandhefearofwhatMisuzulusaidto

himandIquote:“shouldwenotfindQhamukile,I

promiseyouNgcoboyourbrotherwillbegfordeath

bythetimeIfinishwithhim”

Misuzuluwasseriousasaheart-attach,andhe

nevermakeidlethreats.

ThosewordskeepsreplayinginMakhosini’smind

ashedrivesheknowshowevilMisuzulucanbe

andhefearsforhisbrother’slife.

Mnqobiyou’resostupidhethinkstohimselfashe

continuestodriveslikeamaniac.

“Wehere”Makhosinisaysslowingthecar



Hestopsnexttoabigbuildingthatlookslikeanold

abundantfactory,heknowsthatsomethingbadis

abouttohappenbuttheygoinanywayafterparking

thecar.

TheNtshangasefamilyknowsMakhosini,they’ve

donebusinessdealingpriortothissoheisallowed

inwithoutanyhustle,himandMisuzuluaretakento

Zithuleleofficeswhichisinthefarendofthe

factory

Gatshaisrefusedentrysoheremainsoutside

“Ngcobo”Zithulelesays

ZithuleleisthefirstbornintheNtshangasefamily

andheishighlyrespectedinthistypeofbusiness

“Zithulele”Makhosinisaysreplying

“Iseeyounowrollingwiththeenemy”



Zithuleleisseatinginablackleathercouchdrinking

hisexpensivewhiskey

“Wecomeinpeace,I’mjusthereformysisterand

I’llbeoutofhere”Misuzulusays

HimandZithulelehaveabittersweethistory,that’s

ratheratopicforanotherdaybutjustknowthere’s

badbloodbetweenthem.

SeeingthatGatshaisnotallowedintotheofficehe

hasnochoicebuttolookaround,therearethree

guysplayingagameofpokeranddrinkingbeers,

theyaredrunksohecaneasilyscanandwalk

aroundunnoticed,he’stooworriedaboutfindinghis

onlysister,angerisbrewinginsidehimashelooks

aroundseeingalltheseguyhappilywhenallthey

doistakeyounggirlsandturnthemintosexslaves

anddrugmules.



Anotherdrunkguycomesdownthestairslaughing

“EyQopheloishavinghiswaywithmerchandise

upstairs”

QopheloistheyoungestintheNtshangasefamily,

heisveryunrulyandneverlistenstoinstructions,

hisfathertoldhimalongtimeagonevertosleep

withthegirlstheykidnapbutitcomesinoneear

andouttheother.

Theyallshaketheirheadslaughing

“Butdamnshe’shot,youshouldseethatdark

chocolateskin,I’mnext”theguycontinues

ThatcatchesGatsha’sattention,heknowshow

everyonelikestosayQhamuhaschocolateskin.

He’salreadyrunningupstairsbeforetheguyscan

stophim,he’sfumingwithangerthisQophela

personcan’tbehavinghiswaywithhissister.



MisuzuluWhoisinZithuleleofficehearsthe

commotionandhetoorunsouttoseewhat

happening,Zithuleleknowsthathisbrotheralready

hadhiswaywithQhamukilesohedoesn’tevenrun

upstairsinsteadhesmilesandlayback

comfortablyinhischair.

MakhosinishakeshisheadandfollowinMisuzulu

tracksbythetimetheybothgetintoaroomwhere

thecommotioncomesfromGatshahassomeguy

onthefloorpunchinghimwithallthepowerhehas

inhim

MakhosiniandMisuzuluarestilltryingtoprocess

what’sgoingwhenMakhosiniseesQhamukileon

thebednakedandQophelostandingnexttoher

withhispantsdowntohisangles,angereruptsin

himasheseestheslysmirkonQophelo’sface.

BANG!!!



Thatmanagestostartleeveryone

Zithuleleisstilldownstairsinhisofficewithhis

righthandmanNkanyezi.Hesmileswhenhehears

thegunshot,hethinkshisbrothershotoneofthem.

HeinstructsNkanyezisogoseewhat’shappening

upthere,thedrunkguysareupstairstoobutthey

remainunmovedwithshockwhentheyseewhogot

shot

“Fuck”Makhosinisays

Theguninhishandishotandsmokyfromtheshot

hejustfired.

“Ohfuck”Qophelosaysholdinghisgenitals

Ohfuck

Makhosinishothiminhisgenitals,hispenisison

thefloorandheisnowbleeding,he’sscreamingand

cryingforhelp.Heisnotstrongenoughtostandso

hefallsontopoftheunconsciousQhamukile



“Weneedtoleave,now”Makhosinisaysandrushto

pickQhamuupfromthebed.

Nkanyezicomesinastheywereabouttocomeout

“ShitMakhosiniyou’redead”hesayswhenhesees

thedeadQophelolayingonthebed

“Weneedtogetoutofhere”Misuzulusays

Nkanyezishowsthemaquickwayoutofthe

factoryandtheymanagetoescape

OnceNkanyazuissurethatMakhosiniandhis

peopleareoutherunsintoZithuleleofficetotell

himwhatjusthappenedthat’swhenZithulele

abruptlystandsandfranticallyrunaroundlooking

forgunsbutit’salreadytoolatebecauseMakhosini

andhiscrewareontheroaddrivingtothehospital.

Zithulele’srunsupstairsandgoesdementedwhen



heseeshisdeadbrotheranddemandsthattheygo

afterMakhosiniandhispeople.

————————————-

MNQOBI

WegotacallfromGatshasayingtheywererushing

Qhamutothehospital,Idiedamilliondeathsright

there,hospitalmeansshe’shurtandIwon’tbeable

tolivewithmyselfIfshe’shurtinanyway.

Nqaba,Mondli,Gcinaandmyselfarestanding

outsidethehospitalfreneticallywaitingforQhamu’s

arrival.

Itdoesn’ttakelongthatIseeMisuzulu’scarcoming

inspeedingmyheartisliterallyonmythroatasI

seeGatshacomingoutofthecarcarryingan

unconscious,nakedandbloodiedQhamuinhis

arms

TearsfindmycheeksbeforeIcanstopthem,thisis



myfault,noonebutme.Ididthis.

Myfeetarecluedtofloorastheyruninsidewithher,

myhandsautomaticallygotomyheadandIletout

aloudwail.

WhathaveIgottenQhamuinto,shehasbloodon

herthighs,Godshewasraped.

Igoonmykneesandcryoutloud,Imightaswell

die,WhatqualityoflifeisQhamugoingtohavenow,

willsheevenbeabletomoveon.

Willsheeverforgiveme?

Ishould’vestayedawayfromher,Ishould’ve

listenedtoMakhosini.

Whywhywhyhuh?

Whyher?Couldn’ttheytakemeinstead?

Ahotslapfindsmycheek

“Whyarecryingwena,let’sgoinside”Ican’tbelieve

Nqabajustslappedme



Hepullsmeinsidetowheretherestoftheguysare.

MisuzuluandMakhosiniarearguingthathe

shouldn’thaveshotidon’tknowwhobecausenow

theNtshangasearecomingafterthem,Ileavethem

thereandgositinthebenchinthewaitingarea.

I’mjustthinkingaboutQhamuandhowmuchIlove

her,leavingherisgoingtobethemostdifficult

thingI’deverhavetodobutitneedstobedone.

Adoctorcomesasthetwocontinuestoargue

“Kamukilebuthelezi”Shesaysandweallstand

It’sfunnyhowshepronounceshernameanyshe’s

alittlefrighteningseeingallthesemanherebut

whatcanwedo

“Weherbrother”Mondlisaysandthedoctornods

“How’sshe”Makhosiniasks

“Shewillbefine,westilldrainingthedrugsoutof



herbody,therewillbesideeffectsafterthisso

pleaseensurethatshe’snotexposedtoanyformof

drugswhenshegoeshome.Westilldon’tknowif

she’saddictedsowecan’ttakeanyrisk.She’sa

strongyoungladyI’lltellyouthat,she’snot

physicallyhurtsowhenshewakesupI’llgeta

psychologisttospeaktohertoseewhereshe’s

emotionallyandmentallybutfornowdon’tworry

she’singoodhands”

“W..wassheraped”ittakesallthestrengthinmeto

ask

Shesmilesbeforesheanswers

“There’snoindicationofanyforcedpenetrationso

no”

Icanhearusallasweexhalebreathsthatwe’ve

beenholding



“Ineedtoseeotherpatients,ohthepolicewere

calledsoyouneedtospeaktothem,it’sjust

protocolsinceshewasavictimofhuman

traffickinglikeyoumentionedbutshewillbefine”

“CanIseeher”

IcanseeshewantstosaynosoIgivehermy

puppyeyes,Qhamuwouldactuallybelaughingat

meifshewerehere

ShealwayssaysmyImaketheworstpuppyeyes

“I’llallowjustoneofyoubutforonlyfiveminutes”

IlookatMisuzuluandmimepleasetowhichhe

nods

I’mwalkingbehindthedoctorasshewalksto

Qhamu’sward,Ididn’tknowmylegswerestrong

enoughtocarrymethisfar.

“Fiveminutes”shesaysandleavesme



Qhamuhastubesgoinginandoutofhernose,

needlesinherarmsandherfacelookshurts,I’m

sureshetriedrunningaway.

Itakeherhandinmineandkissherforehead

“BabyI’msosorryyouhadtogothroughallthat

becauseofme,Ishould’vehavepersuadedyouin

thefirstplace,IputyouindangerandforthatI’m

sorry.

YouknowwhenIfirstsawyouIthoughtiwasgoing

tomakeyoufallinlovewithmeandthendropyou

likeahotpotatobutdammityouaretooamazing

andIfelldeeplyinlovewithyou.Ididn’tplanonit,It

justhappenedIjustfellinlove,Ifellinlovewith

yoursmile,yourwalk,thosebeautifuleyesofyours

Iknowyoucan’theremebutIimagineyou’dbe

rollingthemjustnow.IloveyouQhamukile,too

muchtoseeyouhurtbecauseofme,that’swhyI’ve

decidedtoletyougo.I’msorrybutlovingyouisjust

notenough,ourfamilieshateeachother,lookwhat

happenedtoyouanditsallonmeIdon’twanttobe



selfishanymoreI’mlettingyougoQhamu,Ican’t

putyourlifeindangerlikeIhaveanymore.Please

takecareofyourselfbabyandpleaseneverdoubt

myloveforyou,you’rethebestthingthat’sever

happenedinmylifeQhamukileandI’llforever

cherishthemomentsweshared.Iloveyou”

TearsarestreamingdownmyfacebutIcan’tcry

anymoreIneedtotoughenup,I’mamanandmen

don’tcrysoIwipemytearsawayandkisshernose

“Iloveyou,nowandforevermore”Ikissherdrylips

forthelasttimeandstandup

“Maybewewillreuniteinthenextlifetimeandwho

knowsmaybewewillgetmarriedandhavelotsof

kids,IloveyoumaShengewamomuhle”Isayand

walkout

That’sit,that’stheendofmeandQhamukile.



—————————————-

Therewon’tbeanymorenarratedinsertsgood

people.

[06/20,18:11]Lynne:(Continues)

QHAMUKILE

IheardverylittleofwhatMnqobisaid,Iopenmy

eyesashewalksoutandtearsfillmyeyesitpains

methathethinksallthathappenedishisfaultI

wantedtowakeupandholdhimtightandassure

himthatheshouldn’tblamehimselfbutIcouldn’t,

asmuchasitispainfulbeingapartisforthebest,

it’sforthebestforeveryone.Ilovehimandthatwill

neverchangebutusbeingtogetherbringsmisery



sowecan’tbe,wewon’tbetogether.

Adoctorcomesinanddisturbsmytrailofthoughts

“Ohyou’reawake”shesaysandcheckthedripin

myhand

“Howareyoufeeling”Idon’thavestrengthandI’m

tiredbutItellherI’mfineanyway

Ijustwanttogohomeandbewithmybrothers.

“YourbrothersareoutsideshouldIletthemin”

Inod

Afteracouplesofminutesallfiveofmybrothers

walkin,seeingthemmakesmesoemotional

Gatshacomestomysideandgivesmeabone

crushinghugandthat’swhatIneedrightnow,I

needtofeeltheirlove.

“ShhhhWearehereNtonto,nothingbadhappened

sweetyyou’resafenow”hesaysbrushingmyback

“I’msorryBhuti,I’msosorryforeverything”Isay

crying

Hebreaksthehugtowipemytearsbuttheyarejust



falling

“Bhuti”IsaylookingatMisuzulu

“I’mhereNtontodon’tcry”hetoocomesandgive

meabonecrushinghug

“I’msorrybhuti,I’msorryIdisrespectedyouI’ll

neverdoitagainI’msorry”I’mcryingonhischest

“It’sok,I’mherenow”I’mamess

“Pleaseforgive,ipromiseI’llneverseeMnqobi

again”ashardasthatisImeanit.

OnceI’vecalmdownweallsitandtalkaboutfun

times,it’sgoodtobesurroundedbysuchloving

brothersandIwouldneverexchangethemfor

anything.Nqabaisbeinghiscrazyself,Gcinahas

beenquietthroughoutIdon’tknowwhy,heseems

sofarawayI’lltalktohimoncewearealone.

Mondliisworriedaboutmystateofmindsoittakes

meanhourtryingtoconvincehimthatI’mfine,I

don’tneedashrinkreallyI’mfineandsafe.The

doctorsforcesthemtoleaveafterthreehoursof

theirvisitittakessomeseriousthreatsfromthe

doctoruntiltheyrelentandleave.Ijustlovethem.



I’mforcedtospendanotherhourwithapsychiatrist,

IknowI’mfinesothisisalljustawaistofmytime

andI’mnotaddictedintodrugseveryonejustneed

tostopfussingI’mfine.

——————————-

NOKHAYA

Idon’tunderstandhowcanManqobanotbuyinto

myplanit’sagreatplan,hewantsQhamusohe

needstobepreparedtodowhateverittakestoget

her,Ihearshewasfound.Eyeroll.

Urgwhysosoon?

IwasplanningonbeingthereforMnqobianduse

hisvulnerabilitytomyadvantagebutIguessIhave

tocomeupwithanotherplanbutnotnow,fornow

I’mgettingreadytomeetAkin,he’stakingmeout

again.

Godblesshishustle.



I’mwearingajeantodayIdon’twanttoriskthe

repetitionofwhathappenedtheotherdaysoI’m

wearingajeanwithalacecroptopthatNontombi

borrowedmeandanicepairofheelsIlooklikea

milliondollarIfyouaskme.

MyuncleisworkingnightshiftsoIdon’thaveto

sneakout.IleavemyauntshoutingthatI’mgoing

toregretthislifeI’vechosen,urgshe’lldieofstress

ifshekeepsthisup.

Thedrivergreetsmelikealwaysandopensthedoor

forme.

EishIookatmeIforgottothrowawaythat

pregnancytest,it’sstillinmybagbecauseIcan’t

riskmyauntseeingit,I’llthrowitawaywhenIget

offthecar.

ThecarstopsattheHiltonhotelsoAkinwantsme

tospendthenight,Iknowthesexwillhurtbutthe

moneyI’llgetshouldcompensatethat.Akinis

waitingattheentrancesohetakesmyhandonce

I’veexitedthecar



“Baby”hesaysandgivesmeabreathtakingkiss,I

getalittleembarrassedbecauseeveryoneis

lookingatus

Hetakesmyhandandwegoinside.

Thehotelisveryposh,veryhighclassmindyouI’m

notusedtothesethingssoI’mbeaminginside.

Theelevatortakesustothefifteenthfloor,hishand

isrestedonmywaistandhe’sholdingmetooclose

tohim,Akinisnotsobadafterall.

Hebookedasuit,it’sbeautiful.Ithasamaster

bedroomandwehaveabeautifulviewoverlooking

thewholeofPietermaritzburg.

it’sgoingtobeabeautifulnightIcantell.

Thereareaboutfiveofhisfriendlookingallnice

drinkingexpensivewhiskey.It’snotthesameguys

I’vemeetbeforetheseoncearemoremoniedand

goodlookingtoo.

“Youdidgoodhere”oneofthemsaytoAkinand



shakeshishand

“ItoldyouIwouldn’tdisappoint”Akinsreplays

“Excuseme”Isay

Ineedtopowdermynose.

Mybagisonmylapsoitfallsandeverythinginside

sprawlsonthefloor,godwhyamIsoclumsyin

frontoftheseman

OhFuck..

Iquicklyhidethepregnancytestbeforeanyonecan

seeit,onceI’veputeverythingbackinmybackI

makemywaytothebathroomanddomybusiness.

AkinsfriendsareallgonewhenIcomeout,I’mglad

theyunderstandprivacy.

“Bab...”

“Nokhayaareyoupregnant”Akinscutsmeshort

Fuckhesawit.

“NoI’mnotpregnant”

“Stoplyingtomeyoubitchgivesthatbag”



hegrabsitroughlyandspilleverythingthat’sinside

onthefloor

“Whatthefuckthis”hesayswaivingthepregnancy

testintheair

I’mcryingnow,I’mscaredofAkin.

“Talkyoubitchareyoupregnant”Inodcrying

“Fuckwhoseisit”

Didheforgetherapedme

“I’mnotgoingtoaskagain”

“Yours”Isaysoftly

“Youbitch”hisslapleavemedizzy



“Wegettingridofit”hesaysandtakesouthis

phonetomakeacall

“I’monmyway”hesaysandhangsup

He’sangry,tooangry.

Hedoesn’tevenwaitforthedrivertoopenthedoor,

heyanksitandpushmeinsidemyheartisbeating

rightoutofmychest.

Wherearegoing,Akinlookssoscaryrightnow.

Wedrivetoanoldlookingbuilding,hepushesme

outagainandwewalkupstairs.

WearewelcomedbyaNigeriaguywhointroduces

himselfasDrAkusha

“Getridofit”Akinssaystohim

“Akinplease,don’tdothis.I’lltakecareofthebaby



please”Ibeg

ThisismyonlyhopeingettingMnqobiback

“Iwantyoutogetridofthatthingshe’scarrying”he

totallyignoreme

“I’mnotgoingtohaveanabortionAkin”Isay

sternly

I’mnotgoingtoallowhimtodictateme

Hetakesouthisgunwithoutsayinganything

“I’ddowhateverhesaysifIwereyou”thedoctor

sayandhandmeapill,I’vegotnochoicebutto

drinkit.I’macryingmessasthedoctorshove

anotherpillupmyvagina.

AfteraboutthirtyminutesAkinandthedoctorforce

metoopenmylegsIdon’tknowwhatthedoctoris

doingbutitfeelslikeheisdiggingmeup,thepain

isexcruciatingIcanfeelwhenhepullsoutthefetus,



I’veneverfeltthiskindofpainbeforeIcan’teven

explainit.

Afterwhatfeelslikeeternitythedocsremoveshis

latexclovesandsay

“Done”

ThepainIfeelwhenheremovingthetoolsheused

toopenmeupwithisjustasmuch.

“See,thatwassimple”Akinsaywipingthesweat

frommyforehead

I’mjustmuteIwanttogohomeandsleep.

I’mquietinthecarasAkindrivesmehome,he’s

busytellingmehedidthisformeandthatthiswas

forthebest.

IbangthedooronceIgetoff,IhateAkin.Hecan

keephismoneyIdon’teverwanttoseehimagain

everagain.

MyauntisseatingwatchingtvwhenIgetintothe

house

“Nokhayawhat’swrong”sheasksbutIignoreher

andwalkstraighttomyroom



MywombispainfullysoItakethreepainkillersand

crymyselftosleep.

[06/20,18:11]Lynne:(Continues)

Fewdayslater.....

NOKHAYA

I’vebeenfeelingthispainonmyabdomenthese

pastfewdays,itdoesn’twanttogoaway

regardlessofhowmanypainkillersIdrink,I’m

actuallyinmybedrightnowdyingfromthepain,it’s

justtoomuch.

MyauntisreallyworriedbuthowdoItellherwhat

happened?

Ouchthepainsagain,itcomesandgoes,I’mcrying,

thepainisjusttoomuchIfeellikemystomachis

beenslitintotwo

Ineedadoctor.



ItakeoutmyphoneandtextMnqobibuthedoesn’t

respondsoIcallhim,itringsforawhilebeforehe

answers

“WhatdoyouwantNokhaya”heanswers

Rudemuch...

“MnqobiIneedyouhelp...”

“NokhayaI’vegotmyownproblemsthatI’mdealing

with”

Withthathehangsup

Icallhimagainbutitringsunanswered

DammitI’vegotnochoicebuttocallhisbrother,

Manqoba.

“NokhayaMakeyizaWhatcanIdoforyou”

What’swiththesetwotoday



Me:ManqobaIneedyouhelp

“I’mbusyNokhaya”hesaysandhangsup

Yoh...

IguessI’llsleepthepainoff,Idrinktwomore

painkillersandsleep.

.

.

.

.

Hourslater.......

Iwakeuptoabeepingsound,Idon’tknowwhat’s

happeningbecauseIremembersleepingsowhat

amIdoinginahospitalbed.

AdoctorcomesinwhileI’mstillwondering



“WhatamIdoinghere”Iaskhim

Helooksveryyoung

“Ohheythere,you’reawake”hesayssoftly

“WhyamIhere”

“Soyourememberwhathappenedbeforeyoucame

here”

Ihateitwhenmyquestionsareunanswered

“YesIwassleepingathome”

“Yesyourmotherbroughtyouhere

becauseyouwerebleeding”

FuckI’msuresheknowswhat’sgoingonnow



“Youalmostbleedtodeath,doyoumindtellingme

whathappened”

Mycrocodiletearsstarts

“Youcantalktomedear,Iknowyouhadan

abortionIjustwanttofindoutwhy,youcould’ve

died”

I’mcryinghystericallythinkingofwhattosay.

Hewaitsformetocalmdownbeforehecontinues

“Thedoctorthatperformedtheproceduredidn’tdo

itrightandI’mafraidyourwombwasdamagedin

theprocess,there’saverylittlechancethatyouwill

beabletoconceiveinfuture”

Istartagainwithmywaterworks,I’mnotcrying

becauseofwhathappenedI’mjustcryingbecause

nowImightnevergiveMnqobianykids.

HegivesmewaterwhenIstarttogethiccups,I’m



cryinggenuinelythistime.HowwillMnqobistay

withmeifIcan’tgivehimkids

“Doyouwanttotellmewhogotyoupregnant”

Ishakemyhead

“Doyourememberwherethisdoctoris,heneedsto

bereportedtothepolicesowecanhelpyounggirls

likeyou”

DoIlooklikemotherTeresatothisdoctorIdon’t

careaboutotherpeopleorwhattheygothroughfor

thatmatterI’mworriedaboutnotbeingabletogive

Mnqobikids

“Pleasedon’ttellmyaunt”

Shedoesn’tneedtoknowaboutthis

“Itismydutytotellherseeingthatyou’reaminor

andyourstillunderhercare”



Icryalloveragain

“Nopleaseyoudon’tunderstand”

Canthesetearswork

“Whydear,shehastoknow”

“No,pleaseshe’llneverforgiveme”

Him:it’sokmydearI’lltalktoher

“DoctorpleaseI’mbegging,IwasrapedandIdon’t

wanthertoknow”

Lyingseemstobetheonlywayoutofthis

“Nowithasbecomeacriminalcase,doyouknow

whodidthistoyou”

Iremainsilent,godcanheleavemealone



“Youneedtospeaktothepolice”

“NoIwasrapedbymyunclesomyauntcan’tknow

please”

Isayandcry

Fuck

I’mshocked,Idon’tbelieveIjustsaidmyuncle

rapedme,I’mdefinitelygoingtohell.

Thedoctornodsandinjectmewithsomethingthat

putsmesleepafteracoupleofminutes.

——————————-

MNQOBI

I’mseriouslytiredofNokhaya,sheneedstodelete

mynumbersandletmebe,Idon’tneedanyoneat



themomentI’mjustoverrelationshipsafterwhat

I’veexperiencedwithQhamu,it’sseriouslyhardnot

beingwithsomeoneyourheartwantsbutwhatcan

IsaybutfornowI’mdonewithrelationships

MymotherscomesinwithSmagele,he’sgrowing

upreallyfastsoonhe’llstepintomyroleofbeing

Matsheni’shandsomebachelor,Ican’twaitforall

thedramathatwillfollowhim.

HeisaNgcoboafterall.

“Boy-boy”mymothersaysgreeting

“Ahma,I’meighteennow.Pleasestopwithboy

boy”Isayshyly

She’llneveracceptthatI’vegrown

“WhateverMnqobi,you’remybabyanditends

there”shesaysandsitsnexttome.



ShelookstiredIcanimaginehowitisdealingwith

peopleallday.

“ShouldImakeyoutea”

Shelooksatmesurprise,Ihatemakingteano

wondershe’sastonished

“Whoareyouandwhatdidyoudowithmyboy”she

clapsonce

“Mapleasestop,onecupofrooiboscomingright

up”

Shelikesherteawithlemonandnosugar,ittakes

metwoattemptstogetitrightbutIdoeventually.

“It’smadeoutoflove”Isayandhandittoher

I’mnotsosureifittasteliketea

“Talktome”shsayssipping



“About”

“Aboutwhat’sbotheringyou,I’venoticedhowyou’re

alwayssadtalkyouyourfatherImighthelp”

Ichuckleatthat,shealwayssaysshe’samother

andafatherinonesoIguessnowI’mtalkingtoa

father...

mymotherisfunnyattimes

“It’snothingma”

“HeywhatdidIsay,youtalkingtoyoufathernow,

sotalk”

Iactuallylaughthistime,isn’tshejustcrazy?

“Isitagirl”



Ilookawayshyly,sheknowsIhatetalkingabout

myrelationshipsespeciallywithherorhim..lol...

“Sowhathasshedone”

Iguesswehavingthisconversation

“Nothing,it’sjustthatwecan’tbetogether”

Shenodsandlet’smeexplain

“Ilikeherbutthere’sjustalotthat’shappening

that’spreventingustobetogether”

Istoptodrawabreath

“I’vebeenfightingeversinceI’vestarteddatingher

butI’mtirednowIguesswejustnotmeanttobe”

“DoIknowher”

I’mnottellingherthat

“Isshethereasonyoudidn’tgotoschoollastweek



ThursdayandFriday”

Inod

“MmmhIsee,nowIknowwhatyourbraintellsyou

butwhatdoesyouheartsay”

IsmilebeforeIanswer

“Shemakesmehappy,Ilikeher.Iseriouslylikeher”

She’ssmilingtoowhenIfinish

“Isee...doesshefeelthesameway”

Inodagainsmiling

“Shelovesmealot”

Her:thenwhat’sstoppingyoutwotobetogether

“Alotofthingsma,herfamily,myfamily.It’sjust



complicated”Iletoutanexasperatedbreath

“OhMnqobiwesizwemychild,isitthatbeautifulgirl

wakwaButhelezi”

Ishakemyheadshecan’tknowit’sher

“Letmetellyousomething,thisfeudhasgonefor

fartoolongnowbutyousayitsnotherbutifyou

loveherlikeyousayyoudotheni’dfightforherifI

wereyou,Icantellyoulovehersowhynotfightfor

yourlove.Ididn’tteachyoutogiveuponwhatyou

want.Nothinginlifecomeseasythat’swhyyou

needtoalwaysbefirmandfightboy-boy.Ihope

youtwofindyouwaybacktoeachother”

Ijustlovethiswoman

“It’snoteasyma,whatifpeopledie”

“Peoplediedlongbeforeyoutwowerebornmy



child,maybeyoutwowillstopthisfeud”shesays

andstandsup

“Youknowwhatyouwantandyouknowwhattodo

togetit”shesayswalkingaway

Iguessshe’snofool,sheknowsI’mtalkingabout

thatgirlwakwaButhelezi,Qhamukileisithandwa

Sam

“ButMnqobiIdon’twantanybabiesI’mstilltoo

youngtobeagrandmotherplease”shesays

laughinganddisappearsintoherbedroom

Iwonderhowdoesshedoit,sheknowswhentobe

amother,afather,abrotherorasister.Thiswoman

isamothertomeinmorewaysthanoneandIjust

loveherbutQhamuisanogoareaI’vemadepeace

withthat,Ijustneedtomoveonwithmylife.

Itakeoutmyphoneanddeletehernumberswhat’s

leftisformetoforgetabouther.



————————

Sorryforplayingwithyouguyslikethat

Iloveyouguyssomuch

[06/20,18:11]Lynne:Chaptereighteen

QHAMUKILE

It’sbeenthreemonthssinceMnqobiandIbrokeup

Imustsayit’sstillfeelslikeyesterday,somedays

arebetterthanothersthoughandI’mfinallyeating

bettersoi’mgainingtheweightI’velostbackslowly.

AfewweeksafterthebreakupI’dcallMnqobiand

justlistentohimbreathingoverthephonewithout

sayinganythingfunnyhowhewoulddothesame

imaginewewoulddothatforlikefiveminutes

withouthangingup.crazyIknow.RecentlyIcallbut

hangupbeforeheanswers...I’mstilllearningtolive



withouthimbutit’sdifficult,Istillmissthesoundof

hisvoice,Imisshiscoolmintyscent,Imissthe

smellofcamelswitchnicotineonhimdammitI

evenmisshowhisskinfeelsonmine.

I’msureyoumustthinkI’mcrazy.

ImisshimalotbutI’velearnttoovercometheurge

ofcallinghim

I’vecomealongway.

AsmuchasIstillloveMnqobiIwantnothingthat

hastodowithhimespeciallynowthathe’sdating

Nokhaya,yesyouheardmerightNokhayatoldme

theyarebacktogether.I’vebeentellingmyselffor

thepastthreemonthsthatIdon’tloveorneedhim

butmyheartyearnsforhim,mybodylongsforhis

touchandthemoreItrytoforgethimit’sthemoreI

misshim.

Ineedtobestrongandmoveon.

Irecentlychangedmynumberstooaspartofthe

heelingprocessIguess,Inolongerwetmypillow

withtearseverynightlikeIusedsothat’sprogress

rightI’mslowlybutsurelygettingthere.



Ihaven’tseenhimsincethedayhecametothe

hospitalandthat’sforthebest,Ithinkhetooneed

tohealthat’sifhe’sevenhurting,Imeanhehas

nevernotevenoncecametomyschoolortried

callingmeIguesshenolongerlovesme.

Sigh

Nokhayahasbeenbraggingeverychanceshegets

thathe’ssoinlovewithherIdon’twanttolieit

hurtshearinghersaythat.

IusedtohatehersomuchbutnowIfeelsosorry

forher,gettingrapedispainfulimaginebeingraped

byyouruncle,shemustbegoingthroughthemost.

HerandIarenotfriendsbutwetalk,shestopped

beinganassIthinkwhathappenedtoherchanged

herIjusthatehowshetalkofMnqobi,Mnqobiis

mineinmyheadbutipretendlikeImfinewherever

shestartstellingmeherstoriescanyouimagine

sheevenaskedifIwasokwiththetwoofthem

dating

Whatwasshethinkingthough?



OfcauseI’mnotokaywithitbutIdidn’twantto

soundlikeajealousexgirlfriendsoItoldhertogo

aheadanddatehim,seewhyI’msayinghe’snot

missingme,hejustmovedonsofastandhereIam

stillpickingupthepieces.

ThoughNokhayahastoldmesomuchaboutthe

twoofthemIhavenotseenthemtogetherbutlikeI

saidIhaven’tseenMnqobisincethatdayatthe

hospitalIwishhimandNokhayaallthebest.

I’mgladhemovedon.

TellmewhyamIcryingnow,Iquicklywipemy

tearsandwakeup.

SchoolsareclosedforDecemberholidaysohI

passedsonextyearI’mgoingtogradeeleven

rememberhowIwasplanningonvisitingmyaunt

inJunebutneverdid,wellI’vedecidedtovisit,I

needabreatheoffreshairanyway,witheverything

thathashappenedthesepastfewmonthIseriously

needabreak.Mybestfrienddied,Igotkidnapped,I

brokeupwiththeloveofmylife,that’salotevenfor



mesoDurbanhereIcome.

IpackedbybagslastnightsoI’mreadyfortheroad

mybrothersgotmeafewmoreclothesand

swimsuitssoI’mreadyforthebeach.Lol....

NqabaisdrivingmetoDurban.Eyeroll.

IaskedGatshabuthe’sbusysoIdon’thavea

choicebuttoletNqabatakeme.didItellyouI’m

stillangryathim?

rememberhowhewentberserkwhenhefirstfound

outaboutmeandMnqobiandhesaidI’llgoto

emhlangeniwellNqabaisamanofhiswords,Iwas

forcedtoattendbutitwasnotsobad,I’mjust

happyhe’soffmybackwiththat.

HecomesinwhileI’mhavingbreakfast

“Ntontoweneedtoleavenow,IhavethingsIneed

todowhenIgetback”

Hesaysandtakesthebreadonmyplate



He’sstillannoyingjustIncaseyou’rewondering

I’mforcedtoeatasfastasIcan,mybagsare

alreadyinthecarwhenIfinishwashingmyplate.

What’swiththerushdudeit’sonlynineam.

AnywayIgetinthecarandweleave.

Webothsilent,Ihavemyearphonesonlisteningto

musicIdon’twanttotalktohim

“Ntonto”Ihearhimsaybutpretendasifidon’t

Nqabaisabullysoheroughlyremovesmy

headsets

“I’mtalkingtoyou”

Ittakesallthestrengthinmetorefrainfromrolling

myeyes

“Bhuti”

Him:howhaveyoubeen,Iknowyou’vebeenhurt



sinceyoubrokeupwiththatboysohowareyou

Me:I’mgoodbhuti,I’moverhimnow.Hehas

movedonsoI’mfine

IsuppressmytearsasmuchasIcan,Idon’twant

himknowingI’mhurtingoveranenemy

IjusthatetalkingaboutMnqobi

Him:Isee

AlonetearmanagestofalloutbutIquicklywipeit

beforeNqabaseesit,IhateMnqobiformovingon

thisquickwhileI’mstillsohunguponhim.

Nqabaisamanoffewwordswhenhewantstobe

sohedoesn’tsaymuchthroughoutourjourneyall

thathedoesisglanceatmeonceinawhile

thinkingI’mnotseeinghim,Icantellhewantsto

askmorebutIguesshehatestalkingaboutMnqobi

likeIdo.

Ittakesusjustoveranhourtogettomyaunts

house,rememberItoldyoushe’stherichestfamily

memberIhave,soyoucanimagineherhouse.It’s



overlookingabeautifulMountainView,wordscan’t

evendescribehowbeautifulitis.Afterpleasantries

areexchangedNqabaleaves,howrudeishe,

couldn’thestayforeventhirtyminutes?

Shakingmyhead....

“YouhavegrownsomuchsincethelasttimeIsaw

you”myauntsays

Ofcauseihavegrown,youlastsawmewhenwe

wereburyingmyfatherbutIdon’tsayitoutloud

insteadIjustsmileasher.

Wearesitingintheloungeareadrinkinghundred

percentjuice,rememberItoldyouaboutthistoo.

EverythingissobeautifularoundthishouseI’m

evenafraidofbeingcomfortableonthesewhite

couchesI’llstainthemsomehow.

SomepeoplelivelargeItellyou.

Nomcebo,mycousinwillbejoininguslater,she

livesatressoshewasnothome,I’mexcitedmostly



becauseI’llbegoingtothebeach.

I’mshowntomyroom,it’sevenbiggerthanthe

houseIcomefrom.Thebedisinthecenterofthe

roomwithwhitepuffyduvetcoverswithmatching

curtains

Ifeellikeroyalty.

Igetcomfortableandsendamessagetoallmy

brothersinformingthemthatI’vearrivedsafelyand

thatI’mlovingithere.

IspendtherestofthedayshoppingwithMy

shopaholicofanaunt,wefirstgoclothesshopping

needIremindyouagainthatshe’srichsosheonly

shopsattheseexpensiveshops,I’mhappywiththe

expensiveclothesshebuysmeafterthatwego

groceryshoppingI’mdeadtiredbythetimeweget

homesoIgostraighttomyroomandtakeanap.

NomceboishomewhenIwakeupI’msoexcited

seeingher,shelookssodifferentfromthelasttime



Isawhersheevenlookswayolderthanshedoes.

I’mlovingtheweaveshe’shasonandhermakeup

isonfleekshejustlookbeautiful

“QhamuI’msojealousofyourightnow,don’tyou

gainweightliketherestofus”shesayshuggingme

Isshemockingmeorwhat,she’sslimaswell

maybejustasizeifnottwoaboveminebutshe

lookshot

“OhcomeonNomceboyoudon’thaveanyfatin

yourbones”Isaychuckling

“Nolookatyou,canwepleaseexchangebodies”

Ilaughather.

I’mlovingheralready,shessodifferenttothe

youngselfcenteredNomceboIknow,Iguess

growinguphaschangedher,shenolongermakes



remarksabouthowrichhermotherisshe’sfree

spiritedandfuntobearoundnow.

supperisservedbyachef,sotherichhavechefs

huhIthoughtitwasonlyintv’s.

Imsousedeatingpapsothesesaladsarenotfilling

atallsoIendupmakingasandwichIcan’tsleepon

ahungrystomach

MyauntrefuseswhenIoffertowashdishesand

saysthere’sadomesticworkerwhosegoingtodo

allthat.

Isn’tthisheaven?

SoallthatIhavetodoiswakeupandeverything

willbedoneforme,I’mgoingtoloveithere.

NomceboandImakeplanstogoouttomorrow,she

saysmyhairmakesmelooklikeI’mtwelvesoshe’s

gettingmeaweave,youshouldseemejumpingup

anddownwithjoy.

I’mstillsmilingwhenIgettobed,thisisactuallythe

firsttimeIspendthedaywithoutthinkingabout



MnqobiIevensleephappilyinsteadofcryinglike

I’vebeendoingthesepastfewmonths.

I’mlovingDurban.

———————————-

MNQOBI

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailable”the

whitewomansay

Ilaughandhangup.

I’vebeentryingtocallQhamuforthepastthree

weeksandthatallthatIget,I’vetriedmovingonbut

ihaven’tbeensucceeding,Ijustmisshersomuch.

IhopesheisasmiserableasIam,yesI’mthat

selfishIdon’twanthertobehappywithoutme,I

wanthertofeelthisemptinessI’mfeelingtoo,I

hopeshecrieseverynightbeforeshesleepslike

I’vebeendoing.Iwanttohateherbutmyheart



won’tletme.Istopedmyselffromgoingtoher

schoolsomanytimesIdon’twanttoseeherthat

willhurtmeevenmore.

“Stillmiserable”Mncedisisayssittingnexttome

butIignorehim

“ComeonNdodayouneedtosnapoutofitnow,we

goingoutlaterondon’tyouwanttojoinus”I

haven’tbeenoutinthreemonthsmaybethisis

whatIneed

“Surewhereto”

“Wethinkingchisanyanabutwe’llsee

lateron”hesaysandpatmyshoulderandwalks

out

Itrycallingheragainbutittakesmetovoicemail



justlikethehundredtimesbefore.

Fuck,QhamuisgoneMnqobiyouneedtomoveonI

shoutatmyselfinwardlyIseriouslyneedtomove

one

IgotomyroomandcleanandafterthatItakea

longbathandshavemystubbleI’vebeenlivinglike

ahoboforfartoolong

BythetimeIfinishit’saftersixpm,I’mwearingmy

mandelashirtIknowQhamuthinkstheyare

ridiculousbutIlovethem,Ipairitupwithapairof

blackjeansandsneakers.

I’mlookinglikemyoldselfwhenIlookinthemirror

“Mnqobitheplayerisback”Itellmyreflectionon

themirror

MncedisiandZwelethuwaltzintomyroomasI

spraymycologne

“Haibo,myboyhassnappedoutofhispityparty”

Zwelethusaysdancing



Iignorethatremarkandbrushmyhair

“Let’sgoboys,Mnqobihasabirdtocatchtonight”I

saywalkingout

Theyarehappilywhistlingandpattingmyshoulder

sayingthefeelsorryforwhoeverI’llcomehome

withtonightandhellyesIneedsomepussytonight

I’vesexualdeprivedmyselfforfartoolong.

Wegettothechisanyamaafterseven,it’snot

packedasyetthere’sjustafewguyshanging

aroundwiththeirladies.Idon’tdrinkatall,don’task

whyIjusthatealcohol.

IjustsmokebutIenjoytherowdinessofthechisa

nyama.

It’sgetsfullafternine,themusicispumpingand

ladiesaredancingthenightaway.

It’sfestivesoeveryonehascomeouttoplay,I’ve

noticedathickyellowbonehasbeenlookingatme

soIwalktoherandintroducemyself



She’sblushingflappingherfakeeyelashesatme,

that’saturnoffbutIneedtogetlaidsoI’mforced

toentertainher

“I’mNelisiwe”sheintroducesherself

“AndI’mMnqobi”thisshouldbeeasyshesmilingat

melikearetard

“Howaboutwegetouthere”whywastetime

Sherefusesatfirst,playinghardtogetIknowthe

gamesoIplayalonguntilsherelentsandweleave

ZwelethuisangrycauseItookthecarkeysbuthe

understands

Nelisiweistellingmeabouthermatricbanquetas

wedrivehome,I’mnotlistentoherallthatI’m

thinkingaboutisfeelingmydickinsideher.

ManqobaisstandingwithNokhayaatthegate

whenIgethome,Idon’tbotheraskingwhat’sgoing



onbetweenthemsoIpassaftergreeting,they’ve

gottenreallyclosethesepastfewmonthsIwonder

what’sup.

Mymotherisnothometonight,shenowworksata

hospitalintownsoshe’sworkingnightshiftso

NelisiweandIgointomyroomfreely.

ThechivalrousinmeisgonesoIundressherthe

momentwegetin,herbodyfeelssoftandshe’s

meatyjusthowIlikemyladiestobe.

I’mtoohungryforhersoIskipthefor-playandget

onwithit.

She’sscreamingscratchingmybackasIpound

hardonher,itdoesn’ttakemelonguntilIrelease,

she’sleftpantingwhenI’mdone,Iremovethe

condomandlayonmyback.

QuiltcomesrushinglikeabansheeQhamufillsmy

thoughts,IloathwhatIjustdidanditfeelslikeI’ve

cheatedtoher

Mnqobiyoutwobrokeup,younolongerwithherI

remindmyselfbutthatdoesn’tdothetrick



“Wannagoanotherround”Nelisiwesaysjoltingme

outofmythoughts

“Yeahsure”

She’sslowlytakesMapholobaintohermouthand

doesherthing,I’mbreathingheavilywitheach

stroke,she’stalentedI’lltellyouthat.

“Ahfuck”Imoanasshecontinuetoslideitinand

outofhermouth

Iwanttobeinsideherrightnow

Afterslidingthecondomdownmylengthshe

climbsontopofme

“Fuck”

sheslowlyslidesitinandhumpsslowly

I’mlovinghowflexiblesheis,herpussyfeelssohot



I’mlovingeverythingminuteofit

“AhQhamu”Imoan

She’ssogood

Fuckwhyisshestoppingnow

I’mforcedtoopenmyeyestolookather

“Andthen”I’mrunningoutofpatienceIwasso

close

shelooksdownwitheyesfulloftears

WhathaveIdonenow?

“Yin”Ihalfshout

Blueballsain’tnofunandI’vebeendyingfromlack

ofsexsomypatienceisrunninglow.

Istillneedtofuck,Iwanttofuckhardmaybethat

willhelpmeforgetaboutQhamu.



“Whatisitnow”likeIsaidthechivalryinmeleft

whenQhamuleftsomytoneisnotsogentlemanly

“YoucalledmeQhamu,I’mNelisiwe”shesaysand

jumpoffthebed

Idon’toweheranyexplanationssoIletherget

dressed,she’spissedoffbutI’mmorepissedoff

thatQhamuhasmanagedtoruinthismomentfor

me

“Letmetakeyouhome”that’stheleastIcando

“I’llfindmywayhome”shesaysandbangsthe

door

Ok....thathappened.

Iactuallylaughatmyselfbeforecleaningup.

DidIseriouslycallherQhamu?



ItakeoutmyphonetodialQhamu’snumber,it’s

voicemailagainsoIdowhatIdowhichistolisten

tohervoiceuntilitbeepsformetorecordmy

messagethat’swhereIhangup.

Ihaveonepictureofherwhereshe’slookingoutthe

windowinmycar,shewasangryassomethingI

saidIdon’tevenrememberwhathappenedthatday

butIjustlovethepicture,it’stheonlypictureIdidn’t

deletewhenIdeletedtherestofherpictures.

Movingonseemssohardwhenyoustillinlove.

IsmilelookingatthepictureonelasttimebeforeI

sleep.

[06/20,18:12]Lynne:(Continues)

Thefollowingweekend

QHAMUKILE

Nomceboissuchalotofwork,I’msotiredfrom



runningaroundtownalldayshoppingIjustneedof

agoodbathandthatcomfortablebedbutIguess

thatwon’tbehappeninganytimesoonbecausewe

areatsomerestaurantwiththreeofherfriendswho

introducedthemselvesasNandipha,Matshidiso

andLiyana,theyaresobeautifulIfeelverysmall

surroundedbyallthesebeautifulladies.Theyare

Nomcebo’sagewhichistwentytwobuttheylook

oldertooitmustbetheweavesandthickmakeup

theyhaveontoo.

NomcebotookmetosomesalonearliersoIgot

myafrorelaxed,myhairislongersoI’mlovingit.

It’sthesixteenthofDecembertodaysoit’squitea

busydayforeveryoneevenNomcebohasplansfor

laterI’mnotsurewhereshe’sgoingbutshe

mentionedsomethingaboutachillasatthebeach,

speakingofthebeach,it’samazing,Ijustlovehow

thesandfeelsunderneathmyfeetIdon’tknowhow

toswimsoInevergobeyondtheshallowofthesea

butIloveit.

Igottowearmyswimsuitandtheyalllooked

fabulousonmeifIcansaysomyself,I’vetakenso



manypictures,formemories.IfonlyThobilewas

heretoshareallthiswithme.

“SoQuewillyoubejoininguslater”Matshidisocant

dealwithcliqueofmynamesoshehasresortedto

callingmeQue

ThatwasmythingwithTeebutiletherbecauseI

don’twanttosoundlikeabitch.

“NahIdon’tthinkso,IjustneedabedI’msotired”I

declined

“Ohcomeone,you’llhaveonehotstorytoshare

withyourfriendswhenyougettoyourruralarea,it

willbefun”Nomcebohasbeenbeggingmethe

wholeday

TheyallannoymeuntilIgiveinandagree,I’mnot

goingtodrinkthoughI’mplanningtostayfora

coupleofminutes,thirtytobeprecisethenI’llgo



backhome.

Theyconverseuntilweleavewhichisaroundseven

intheevening,it’salreadydarkwhenwegethome

thepartywegoingtostartsatninesowehave

plentyoftimetogetready.

“I’mgoingtotakeanap,pleasewakemeupafteran

hoursoIcangetready”ItellNomcebowhois

lookingforanoutfit

“Heywhatnap,wehavejustundertwohourstoget

ready”

“That’splentyoftimeNom...ornot”

Yohthenlookshegivesmeisenoughtomakeme

forgetaboutmynap

“Don’tboremeplease,gotakeabathweneedto

getready”



Iactuallyrollmyeyesather,she’ssuchadrama

queen

twohoursismorethanenoughtimetogetready

UrgIgotakeabath,she’snotdonebythetimeI

finishdressingup.I’mwearingabluejean,gold

sandalsandawhitet-shirtandI’vecombedmyhair

back,Ilookdifferentwithrelaxedhair.Imsoused

tomyafrothatIfeellikethishairstyledoesn’tsuite

meIguessIjustneedtogetusedtoitIdon’tknow

whatchangedbecauseiwaslovingitearlieron.

IguessIjustneedtogetusedtothechange

ImlongdonewhenNomcebowaltzinwithatowel

wrappedaroundherbodyandamakeupbaginher

hands

Tellmethisisajoke.

“AhNomcebo,younotevendressed”Isay

frustrated

“Iwasstillsoakinginthebathandwena,you



speakingasifyoudone.Whatareyouwearingto

thepartyanyway”

Haibowhat’swrongwiththisgirl

“This”

Youshouldseeherface

“Nononoyounotgoinganywherewithmelooking

likethat,wegoingtoapartynotatuckshoparound

thecorner”

I’moffendedbutImaskitwithlaughter

“Whatdoyoumean,Ilooknice”Isaychuckling

Shereallymessedupwithmyconfidencethere

“Ifyouweregoingtoaparkmaybebutnotwhere

wearegoing.FollowmeIhaveaperfectdressfor

you”



Ifollowbehindlikealostpuppy.

Shehandsmeablackshort,Imeanreallyshort

dress,Ican’twearthis

“HaihaiNomceboI’mnotwearingthis,it’stoo

short”

“Don’tboremepleasebesidesyouhaveabodyfor

itandweneedtodosomethingaboutthathairit’s

makesyoulookyoungerthanyouareandbelieve

menobouncerwillletyouinlookinglikethat”

Shesaysandthrowsmeaweave

I’mexcitedthatI’mfinallygoingtowearaweave.

Ilooknothingyoungerthantwentywhenshe’sdone

bakingmyfacewithmakeup.Ievenlookdifferent.

I’mwearingthatshortdresswithapairofheels,I

lookveryhot.

She’swearingashortleatherskirtandacroptop

withgladiatorhighheelsandal,shelooksbeautiful



heroutfitisjusttodieforplusI’mlovingthetattoo

shehasonherlowerback.

SherequestanUberandweoff.

Herfriendsarealreadywaitingwhenwetoget

Cubana,Ithoughttheysaidwegoingtothebeachi

must’veheardwrong

Thefriendsarechillingwithaboutfivemoreguys

andthetableisfilledwithdrinks

“I’llhaveacomso,whatareyouhavingQue”

Nomcebo

Idon’tknowthesedrinkssoIoptforcoke

“AgIforgetyoucanbesuchapartypooperattimes,

Mongezishe’llhavewhat

I’mhaving”shetellsaguynexttoherIguesshe’s

Mongeziseeingthatwehaven’tbeenproperly

introduced.

TheMongeziguycomesbackwithtwoclassesof



colorfuldrinks,atleastitsjuice.

It’snotsobadandI’menjoyingit,ittasteabitfunny

thoughbutI’mnotcomplaining.

Aguywhosebeenwithuscomesnexttomeand

introduceshimselfasLungelo,he’soriginallyfrom

Madadeniandheisinhisfinalyearofvarsity.Itell

himmoreaboutmyselftoobutlieandsayI’min

college,healreadythinksI’minvarsitysowhytell

himthetruth.

He’ssodifferentfromMnqobi,he’sthetypethat

mixesZuluandEnglishwhenhespeaks,he’sso

eloquentlyspokenthoughhe’salittlebitarrogant

hearguesthathe’sconfident,besidesthathe’sa

coolguy,conversationisfollowingthatweendus

exchangingnumbers.

ThemoredrinkIdrinkthemoreIstarttofeelfunny

asthenightprogress,I’mfeelingalittledizzyand

mykneesfeelwanlyI’mnotsurewhycauseI’ve

beendrinkingjuice.

NomcebohasleftwithMongezi,notsurewhere



theywenttobutIwanttogohomenow,andthe

factthatmyeyesaregettingdrowsyonlymakes

mefeelworseguess.

InsteadofseatingandwaitingIagreewhen

Lungelosuggestwedance.

Themusicisloudsoadrenalinerushesthroughmy

bodythatI’mswayingmyhipsinnotime.Lungelo

isbehindmerubbinghisbodyagainstmineIdon’t

knowwhyI’muncomfortableit’snotliketheguywill

dosomethingweinpublicafterall.

Hishandsmovetomyhipsandwebothdance,I

didn’tknowI’msuchagooddancer.

I’mfeelinghotwhenthedjchangesintoanewsong

andthedancefloorisfulltoo.IsignalforLungelo

togooutsidewithme.

“It’ssohotinthere”Itellhimonceweoutside,Ijust

needair

Hegivesabottleofwater,he’ssuchagentleman



right.

“IthinkI’mreadytogohome,canyoucallNomcebo

forme”Ileftmyphoneathome

“Whyyouleavingsosoon,thenightisstillyoung”

hesaylaughing

“I’mnotfeelingsowellandIdon’tknowwhycause

I’vebeendrinkingjuiceallnight”IthinkI’mgoingto

vomit

“Juice”hechucklesabit

“You’vebeendrinkingcocktails”

Ilaughwithhimwhenhelaughs,Ican’tbelieveitI

thoughtIwasdrinkingjuicenowonderittasted

funny.



“You’refuntobearound”

“Younotbadyourself”

Hehalflaughsandgetclosetome

“I’dlovetoseeyouagain”hesayssoftly

“Youhavemynumber”

Henodsandbiteonhislowerlip,Ihateitwhen

guysdothat,it’snotcharmingatallbuthelooksso

gooddoingit

IthinkIlikehim

“CanIkissyou”whatagentleman

Mnqobijustorderedmetokisshim

Inodanywayandhebringshislipsclosetomine

andwelocklips.

HekissesdifferentlytoMnqobiandhedoesn’t

smellanymintornicotinebutIcontinuekissing



himanyway.

Hislipsarenotlush,urgletmestopcomparinghim

toMnqobi.

He’snotMnqobi.

WekissforawhilethatIstarttoenjoyit,allthatI

hadtodowasforgetaboutMnqobi.Henibbleson

mylowerlipthatImoanagainsthislips

“Mmmmh”

Aroughhandpullsmeawayfromthekiss

Whothehell....

“Whatthe....”

Isoberupimmediately

FUCK...

I’mdead...

What’shedoinghere?

“Mnqobi”Isaysoftly



“WhatthehellareyoudoinghereQhamukile”he’s

tryingtocontrolhisangerbutfailing

“I...i...”

“Bra,she’swithme”Lungelosaysinhiseloquent

tone

Mnqobihatessnobssothatjusttickshimoffeven

more

Icanseehisfrownlinesforminginhisforehead

“HeywenaI’mnotyoubra”

MnqobiisalreadypushingLungelo

Lungelopusheshimbackandchaoserupts,ittakes

justasecondbeforeIseefistsflying,Mnqobiisjust

ahotheadI’mscreamingforhimtostoppunching

Lungelobuthe’stoofiredupsohe’sthrowing

punchafterpunch.

Threeguysthatareonthesideoftheroadruntous



andtwoofthemrestrainsMnqobiwhileoneis

holdingLungeloback

Idon’tknowwhyI’mcryingbutIam.

ThetwoguysletgoofMnqobioncehe’scalmdown

“Wenafollowme”hesayspointingatme

I’mindeepshit

Ifollowrunningbehindhim,theseheelsarekilling

mebutI’vegotnochoice

“Isthishowyoubehavenowhuh”he’sfuming

HowdidheknowIwashereanyway

“Incaseyouforgotyou’remygirlfriendandMy

girlfriendwouldneverbehaveslikeyoudid”hesays

andbangsmydoor

Mnqobiisangrybuthestillopensthedoorforme

I’dfinditsweetifhewasn’tthislivid



“What’sthatinyouhead,removeitbeforeIcutitoff

yourhead”

Iremovetheweaveasquickaslightning

I’msoscaredrightnow

“Whatthehellisthatonyoufacehuh.Usucobisa

udakamanjewena”

Mud?Thedisrespect

Nomcebowouldbesohurtwouldshehearthis,

imagineherexpensivemakeupcalledmud.

Idon’tdaresayanythingcauseIcan’texactly

removemymakeupnow.

He’sspeeding,I’mjustafraidthathemightcause

anaccident

I’mevengettingnauseousfromthespeed

“Mnqobislowdown”hejustspeedthroughared



robot

“PleaseMnqobi”heglanceatmeonceandlook

aheadontheroadwithoutslowingdown

Icanfeelvomitcomingupfromthepitofmy

stomach

“MnqobiI’mgoingtovomit”IthinkIthrewupinmy

mouth

HestopsandIquicklyopenthedoorandvomit

rightthere.

ItfeelslikeI’mvomitingmyintestinesout

He’sjustlookingatmewithdisgustasIvomit

“Itservesyouright”hesaysangrilybuthandsmea

bottleofwateronceI’mdone,Irinsemymouthand

closethedoor.

Atleastthatgothimtodecreasethespeed.



I’mhungrybutdarenotsayitI’mjustcryingsilently

ashedrive

WegettoMatsheniaftermidnight,itliterallytook

himthirtyminutestogethere.

ThewindfeelscoldagainstmybareskinbutI

guessI’minnolibertytocomplainsoIfollowhim

inside

He’sstillangry.

Hethrowsmeat-shirtoncewegetinhisroom,can

youbelieveheswatchesoffthelightandgetsinto

bedwhileI’mstillstandinginthemiddletotheroom.

“Heyswitchoffthatlight,Iwanttosleepinpeace”

hesayswhenIswitchitbackon

Godhelpme.

Imanagetochangeintothet-shirtinthedarkand

getnexttohim

“Idon’twanttoseethosepaintsonyourfacewhen



Iwakeup”

Jesus....

I’mforcedtowakeupagainandwashmyfacein

thedark

Mnqobiissomething,Idon’tevenknowwhyhe’s

behavinglikethis,himandIbrokeupright?

IgetbacktobackonceI’mdone

“Youreekofalcohol”hesaysandturnstofacethe

otherdirection.

———————————

Tobecontinued

Itriedtofulfillmypromise

[06/20,18:12]Lynne:(Continues)



MNQOBI

Iwassofuriousyesterday,infactI’mstillangryat

herforbeingsoirresponsible,She’sbeeninDurban

fortwominutesandshe’salreadydrinkingand

partying,yesesIdon’tevenwanttoimaginewhat

couldhavehappenedhadInotshowedupwhenI

did.

I’maguyandIknowwhatgoesthroughguysminds

whentheyseeadrunkgirl,ncauyang’casula

uQhamukile,myangerisbuildingupagainasi

imaginethepossibilitiesofwhatcould’vehappened,

thatguycouldbeaserialkillerforallIknow,and

shehasthedecencytokisshim,justimaginein

publicnjebusyexchangingtongues“nca”thistime

Iactuallydoclickmytongueoutloud.Qhamuis

irresponsiblemarnbutseeingherbeautifulface

andfeelingherbodysoclosetominecalmsme

down,thebeautyshepossessesbecomesmy

weakness.

Hereyesbrowsarecurvedreallybeautifullyshe



doesn’tneedtodoanythingtothem,Iwanttokiss

herpoutedlipssomuchbutI’mafraidthatwill

wakeher,she’scocutesnoring.

Idon’tknowifI’mcrazyorwhatbuthersoftsnores

soundslikemusictome.

Shakingmyhead....

ithinkI’mloosingitnow,whofindsnoringcute?

She’ssnugglingsoclosetomeasifI’mgoingto

leaveherandlovingeveryminuteofit,herskin

feelssohotagainstmyownskin,I’veneverfelt

anythinglikeforanyonenotevenNokhaya.

Qhamujustmakesmefallinlovewithherwithout

eventrying,she’sjustsoeasytolove.

Thet-shirtIgaveherlastnightislooseonhersoit

hasrolledupexposinghernipple.

BreathinandoutMnqobi.....

Iclosemyeyestostopmyselffromtouching,I’m

imaginingthethingsIcandotoherrightnow.I

wanttotouchsobadlybutIrefrainmyself,her



breastlooksoperfectimisstouchingthemIknow

howperfectlytheyfitintomyhandsit’slikethey

weremadeformyhands.

SelfcontrolMnqobi,selfcontrol

Iopenmyeyestolookatherroundperfectboob

again,HELLthissightalonegetsMapholophahard,

he’stwitchingasIcontinuetostareatherperfect

circleofherdarkareola.

WhatisQhamudoingtome.

I’mnotproudtosaythisbutIhavebeenstalking

herforawhilenow,likeIsaidnotmyproudest

moments,lovewillmakeyoudocrazythingsI’m

tellingyoubutI’malsogladthatIdid,anywaywhen

hercousintaggedheronapicturetheytook

togetheronFacebook,theywereatabeachIthink

butIwentberserksoflewtoDurban,ittookmejust

thirtyminutestogettherethatshowfastIwas

drivingbutwhenIgottheretheyweregone,youcan

imaginemyreliefwhenNomcebotaggedheragain

whentheywhereatthatclub,urgIdon’tevenwant



tomentionwhathappenedfromthere,myhigh

bloodpressurerisesfromjustthethoughtofit.

QhamumoanssoftlyandstretchesherbodyIthink

she’sabouttowakeupsoIclosemyeyesand

pretendtobeasleep.

——————————-

QHAMUKILE

IcanfeelhiseyesonmebutI’mafraidtoopenmy

eyesjustincasehe’sstillangry.Myeyesareclosed

butIfeelhissmileIwanttosmilestoobutIstop

myself.

I’msogladhecame,itwasnotmyplantokiss

LungelobutIjustwantedtoforgetaboutMnqobi

andIthoughtmaybeifIkisssomeoneelsethenI’ll

forget



CrazyasthatmaysoundIbelieveit

Iopenmyeyestolookathim,urghe’sasleep,my

sixthsensethrewmeofftheradarthereIreallyfelt

himlookingatme.Helookssocutesleeping,his

noseflareswhenhebreathesout,Iwonderhowdid

hefindme.

I’vegotaheadachefromallthecryingIdidlast

nightandahangoverfromthealcohol,seemedrink

alcoholkillme.

HepullsmeclosertohimwhenIattempttojump

offthebedandheopenshiseyesandgivesmehis

dimplesmiles.

GodIlovehim.

He’sgivingmethatsmilethat’sonlyreservedfor

me,theonethatIvemissed,theonethatIloveso

muchandhiseyesareglisteningwithlove.Tellme

howdoInotfallinlovewithMnqobiwhenheisso

perfect?

HowdoiunlovedhimwhenI’vefallensodeeplyin



lovewithhim.

“Baby”Igreetandhecontinuestosmileatme

Ithoughthe’dbeangryfromtheeventsoflastnight

soI’malittlesurprisedwhenIseehimsmilingat

melikethis

Imissedhimsomuch,Ilaybackofhischestand

listentohisheartbeat.

“I’msorry”Itellhim

“Shhh”hesaysandkissesmytemple

“Youherenow”hesaysandpullsmeclosertohim

HischestfellswarmsoIenduptalkinganap

————

Iwakeuptohimlookingatmefondly,Idon’tknow

howlongdidInapforbutIfeelbetterthanIdid

before,theheadacheisgonebutIstillsmellof



alcohol

“Hey”hesaysandplantsasoftkissonmylips

Iguesshedoesn’tcareaboutmymorningbreath

“Hi”Isayagainsthislips

Hislipstasteminty

Todaymarksyetthebestdayofmylife,Ifeelsafer

inhisarms,IknowhelovesmeandIhimbutIknow

thismomentwon’tlastforeversoinsteadoftalking

aboutthefutureandthewhatif’sIkisshim.

Thekississultryandhislipsfeelcoldandwet

againstmyownlips.Ijustwantthismomenttolast

eternallybutIknowthat’snotgoingtohappen,not

whenbothourfamiliesarefightingliketheyare.

RegardlessofhowmuchIkisshimthefearofus

beingapartislingeringinthebackofmymindbut

rightnow,rightthismomentIwantnothingbutto

feelhislove.

Noonemattersrightnow,notmyfamilynothishis

familyit’sjustuscommunicatingthroughour

bodies



I’mtouchingeverypartofhisbodyandhe’salso

runninghishandsallovermybody.

HaveItoldyouIlovehim?

WekisseachotherhungrilyIthinksomehowwe

bothknowthisisthelasttimewetogetherlikethis,

webothknowwhat’sonourhearts.

ImtrailingmyhandsonhisbarebackIjustwantto

feelhiswarmbodyclosetomine.

“Qhamu”

IshuthimupwithadeepkissIdon’twanttotalkI

feelittalkingwilltakeawaythismoment

he’shesitantatfirsttoreciprocatebuthesenses

theemotionsI’mpouringoutthroughthiskisssohe

kissmejustasdeep.

ImholdingontohimfordearlifeI’mjustlovinghow

warmhefeelsagainstme.

Wekissforwhatfeelslikeforeverbeforehebreaks

thekiss

“BabyIcan’tcontinue”



Iknowwhy

He’smemberisrigidandpokingmebutIdon’tcare

aboutthatInfactthat’swhatIwantIwanttofeelall

ofhim

“Please”isayandkisshim

He’sweaksohekissesmeback.

Myregionareastartstotwitchashecontinuesto

suckonmylowerlipI’mlovinghowhisbreathsmell

ahintofnicotineandmint.

Hishandtravelsinsidethet-shirtI’mwearingand

heplayswithmynipples,theyaresensitivesoIget

thatpainandpleasurefeelingwhenhetakesmy

nipples

In-betweenhisfingersandtugatit

“Mnqobi”Imoanhisname

HeleavesmymouthtokissmeonmyneckIdon’t

knowwhendidhegetontopofmebuthehasone



handonthebackofmyneckandtheotherplaying

withmybreast

HesoslowinremovingtheshirtI’mwearingsoI

helphim

“Mmmmh”hehumswhenheseesmybarechest

Hetakesoneboobintohismouthandsucksonit,I

can’texplainhowI’mfeelingbutmybodyishotand

Ijustwanthimtotouchmeallovermybody

Heleavesmybreasttogivemeawetkissonmylip

I’mstillenjoyingthekisswhenhepullsbackand

biteonmynipplesoftly

God

“Babe”Imoanagainasheleavesatrailofwet

kissesdownmyneck,mychest,mystomachuntil

hereachesmygroinareaandhekissesmylady

partsIcanfeelmypantiesgettingmoistjustby

feelinghishotbreathagainstmygroin

“Mnqobi”Isaysoftly

GodI’mlovingthis....

“Mmmmh”thatvibratingsensationhitsmyclit



instantlyandit’sstarttotwitch

“Please”

Idon’tknowwhatamIaskingforbutIcontinueto

begforit

“Please”Isayagain

“Pleasewhat”he’ssmilingagainstmyvbone

“PleaseMnqobi”Ipullhimuptokissme

“WeneedtostopQhamu”

Stop?Pleaseno...

“No...pleaseI’mready”Itellhimsoftly

“YounotQhamu”hesaysandkissesme

Iknowwhatmybodywantsandthatistofullygive

myselftohim.

Ifhedoesn’tbelievemethenI’llshowhim

Ikisshimdeepandgodowntoremovehis

underwear,hedoesn’tprotestwhenIpushitdown

islegs



Idon’twanttolookathispenisbecauseI’mafraid

I’llchangemymindshouldIseethesizeIjustwant

tofeelitsoIgrabontoitsoftly

It’sfeelsperfect.

“Qhamunobabyplease”Icanseehe’stryingto

fightitbuthe’stoointoodeeptoholdbacksoI

usedthattomyadvantageandstrokehislength

slowly.

I’mseriouslyamazedbymyconfidence,Ithought

I’dbescaredtoeventouchitbuthereplayingitlike

flute

Godforgiveme.....

Idon’tknowwhendidImanagetoremovemypanty

butI’mnownakedunderneathhimsoIslightly

openmylegstolethimin

“Areyousure”

Inod

“Iwanttohereyousayit”



“I’msure”Isayandkisshim

Hisshaftishardandit’sjustintheentranceofmy

ladypartbutheisnotpushingin

“Babyplease”Ican’tbelieveI’mtheonebeggingfor

this

Hepushesinslowlycausingmetojump

It’spainful

“Younotready”hesaysagainstmyearbutIhold

ontohimandtellhimnottostop

Ifeelpainagainwhenhepushesinandoutslowly,

it’sbearablepainandI’mmoaningashecontinues

topushin

“Damm”hesaysonceheisfullyin.

ThepainI’mfeelingisnothingcomparedtowhat

I’mfeelinginsideI’mblowingupwithemotionsI

justwantthismomenttolastforever

Hestartstomoveinandoutofme,thepainisthere



butiignoreitandfocusonthepleasureandsoon

thepainfadesashemovesinandoutofmeslowly

ThatbeingdoneacoupleoftimeIstarttoenjoyand

Iholdontohimtight

“Mnqobi”Imoan

I’mfillingupwithemotions,I’mgoingtocryIjust

wanttobeonewithhim.

ItfeelslikemysoulisbareandI’mgivinghimall

thatIam

Ifailtosuppressmytearssotheyjustfallfreely.

I’mandout,inandouthegoes,I’mholdingontohis

bumashethrust

I’mjustlovinghowslowhismovementsare,Ican

feelhisbreatheasithitmyshoulder

Canthismomenttolastforever.

Histhrustsarenotlaboredatall,he’sslowlydigging

meupIcan’thelpcrysilently,I’mnotcrying

becauseitspainfulinfactI’menjoyingitbutI’m

cryingbecauseitfeelslikeagoodbye.



Iknowit’sagoodbye.

HeholdsontightlytomewhenhenoticesthatI’m

cryingbuthedoesn’tstopinsteadhepoundsonme

harder

Icanfeelthatelectrifyingfeelingensuefrommy

coreandImoan,he’salsogroaningI’msurehe’s

feelingwhatI’mfeeling

Ilamentsoftlyasthatfeelingrapturethroughmy

bodyandI’mleftshaking

Mnqobigroansloudertoowhenanorgasmhitshim

hardandhefollowpursuitandcomes.

Webothpantingtryingtosteadyourbreathing,he’s

stillontopofmeandI’mstillholdingontohim

whenthoseemotionscomesbackandIcryagain.

Heholdsmeclosertohischestandletsmecry,I

thinkhe’salsocryingbecauseIcanfeelhis

shouldersmoving

“Iloveyou”hesayskissingmyhair

I’mstillcryingsoIcan’ttellhimhowmuchIlove



himbutIknowheknowsjusthowmuchIlovehim.

“Iloveyoutoomuch”hesaysagain

Thisisit,thisistheendofmeandMnqobiIcanfeel

itandmyheartknowsit

“Andthatswhyit’sbreaksmyhearttosaythis”he

pausesanddrawlsalongbreath

“wecan’tbetogether”hisvoiceisbreakingashe

saysthis

“I’mtiredoffightingbaby”canhesayitalready

“Witsacceptedme,I’mleavingtojoburg”hefinally

sayandIcrymore

Iknowwhathemeans,I’mtiredoffightingtoo.

Iquicklywipemytearsandlookathim

“Iknow”Itellhimwithglassyeyes

“Iwishyouallthebest”Isayandkisshimsoftly



Thisisgoodbye.

Myheartknowsit.

Thisistheend.

[06/20,18:12]Lynne:Chapternineteen

Tomovingon.

QHAMUKILE

Threemothslater.....

Youknowthatsayingwhenlifegivesyoulemons

makelemonade?Wellmylemonadehasbeenbitter

sweettosaytheleastI’mactuallylookingatmy

reflectioninthemirrorandhatingeverythingIsee,I

looknothinglikemyself,I’mlookingatsomeoneI’ve

neverseenbeforeIlookverysick,mylipsaredry,

myeyesareredandpuffy,mycheekbonesareout

duetoalltheweightI’velost.



IlostmyselftothepainoflosingMnqobithatI’ve

sankdeeplyintothisdarkholeandIdon’tknow

howtoclimbbackuptothelight.

Ijusthatehowmyeyesdon’tlightupanymore,my

skinissodullthatIdon’tevenrecognizemyself

that’swhyI’vedecidedtosnapoutofthislittleself

pitypartyI’vebeenin,I’mseventeenforGod’s

sake....yes,youhadright,mybirthdaywasonthe

eighthofJanbutbecausethenIwasstillsulking

overMnqobiIdidn’tcelebrateitbesidesTeeisnot

heretocelebrateitwithme,don’teventhinkofmy

brothersthoseonce’sdon’tevenwishmeahappy

birthdaytheyjustsuckatthesethingsIguess

anywayI’mdonecryingoverMnqobi,I’mlettinghim

gotoday.

I’mfinallymovingon.

Thesepastthreemonthshavebeenlongandhard,I

spendeverydaydoingnothingbutcryingalldayand

night.

MybrothersareallworriedaboutmeandIhatehow

I’mhurtingthembutI’mdonenow,I’vehurtthem



forfartoolong.

Sayinggoodbyetosomeoneyoulove

wholeheartedlyissaddeningandheartbreaking

evenmoresowhenthatchoiceisforceduponyou

butIguessit’sallgoodandwellattheend

Iquicklywipemytearsandsmileatmyreflection.

I’mmovingon,it’stime.

I’mturninganewleaf

IlookatGatsha’sshavingmachinethat’sbesides

mydressingtable,thisisit,thisismemovingon.

I’mcryingasmyhairfallstothegroundbutthis

timeI’mnotcryingbecauseMnqobiandIareover,

I’mcryingbecauseI’mhappythatIfinallyhavethe

couragetomoveon,everyhairrepresentstheloveI

haveforMnqobiandit’sallcomingdown,I’dmiss

myafroifIstillhaditbutnowthatI’verelaxedmy

hairI’mnotgoingtomissanything.

MyheadlooksverysmallwhenI’mdoneshavingall

myhair,thisisanewme.

Ismileatmyselfonelasttimebeforewalkingoutof



mybedroom.

“Whathappenedtoyourhair”Gcinaisthefirstone

tonoticemynewhair-do

Theyareallseatedaroundthetablehaving

breakfast

“Ishavedmyhair”Isayjoyfullyandsitnexttohim

withaplatefulloffood

Ineedtogainmyweightbackandwhatbetterway

todothatthantostuffmyselfwithbreadandlotsof

eggs

Theyalllooksoshockedseeingmethishippyand

outofmymiserybutIthinkmybaldheadismore

shockingthananythingelse

“Ntonto”Mondliishalfsmiling

WelldearbrotherI’mback,Ifeellikesingingand

dancingrightnow



“BhutiwamwhomIlovesomuch”Ilovemy

brothersandIhatehowI’vebeenworryingthem

thesepastfewmonths

“Areyougood”Nqabaaskslookingallconfused

“Neverbeenbetter”Isayandstandtogivethemall

kissesonthecheeks

Theyareallshockedbymysuddenaffection,it’s

noteverydaythatIkissanyofthemsoI’mnot

shockedbytheirresponse

“Iloveyouallsomuch”Isayandgobacktomy

seat

“Oh...whatshappening”GatshawassureI’minthe

vergeofcommittingsuicide



“It’sanewdaybhuti,thesunisshining,thebirds

arechippingandI’mhappytobealive”Itellhim

Misuzuluisnotbotheredbymysuddenhappy

moodbuthejoinstherestofthemwhentheyshake

theirheadsandgobacktoeating.

I’mfinallymovingonItellmyselfinwardlyanddig

in.

It’sSaturdaymorningsoaspertheButheleziritual

weareallseatedaroundthetableandhaving

breakfasttogether,Iunderstandthatduringthe

weekitgetsbusyandwedon’thavetimetocatch

upMisuzuluandGatshahavetowork,Mondlihas

collegetoattendedandNqabaandGcinahave

somehustlingtodoandIschoolsoyoucan

understandbuteverSaturdaymorningwedothis,

I’msuremyfatherissmilingatuswhereverheis,

allhiskidshavemadeitthisfarandwestillpractice

theteachinghehasbestowedinus.

AfterbreakfastIquicklywashthedisheswiththe

helpofNqaba.



I’mshocked.Nqabawashdishes?

Iguessit’struewhentheysaythere’safirsttime

foreverything.

Myinstincttellsmethere’smoreIjusthopehe

doesn’twanttotalkaboutMnqobi.Hekeeps

lookingatmeinquisitivelyashewipestheplates,

heyNqabaistoomuchformysoul.

“Thisnewhairstylesuitsyou”

Irunmyhandonmyboldheadandsmileathim

He’sjustbeingmodest,ilooklikeanuglyversionof

meimeanonewouldmistakenmeforGcinathat’s

howboyishIlook.

“Whatdoyouwantbhuti”

HewantssomethingsoI’llsavehimthetroubleto

beatingaroundthebush

“Haican’tabrotherhelpwithoutwantinganything”



I’drollmyeyesifhewasn’tlookingatme

Ifixmyeyesathim,I’mnotbuyingit

“Ok,okkeijustwanttoknowifyou’rereallyover

Mnqobi”

EyerollandHeyhefinallyacknowledgedhisname,

hehasbeencallinghimboy

“BhutijustknowthatI’mmovingon,I’mtiredof

fightingwithallofyouoverthissoIjustwantto

moveonandbehappyagain”

Ican’tbelievethatI’mnoteventearyrightnow,I

mustbereallymovingon.

“Mmmmthatgoodthen”hesaysandthrowthedish

clothsonthetableandwalksout

Thoughtasmuch,heneverhelpswithanyhouse

chores.

Ifinishtherestofthedishessinginganddancingto



nomusic.

.......

I’mactuallymeetingNokhaya,she’sbeensweetto

methesepastfewmonths,shehasseriously

changedfromwhoshewas.Heruncleisinprison,

hedeservesitshem,howcanyourapeyourniece?

He’ssuchashametoallmalespeciesncaIhope

hesuffersinthere.

Urgletmefinishupgettingreadybeforemyhigh

bloodrises,I’mforcedtowearingdressesbecause

noneofmyjeansfit,I’velostanenormousamount

ofweightsonope,nojeansformeuntilIgainthe

weightback.

NokhayaisalreadywaitingformewhenIgettothe

shoppingcenter,shelooksbeautifulinherblue

jeansandyellowt-shirt,itblendwellwithherskin

tone.



“Hi”Igreet

“Mganithathairstylelookssogoodonyou”

Mgani?

That’safirst,IguessI’vebeenupgradedtoafriend

now.

NowIfeelsobadforsleepingwithMnqobiwhile

theyaretogether.

“Thanks,IthoughtIshouldstartoveryouknow”

Her:Itotallyunderstand.

Wespendthewholedayatthemoviesandwe

endeduphavinglunchatspur,Idon’tknowwhere

doesshegetthemoneyfrombutshe’sloadeditell

you.

“SohowisLungelo”

ItotallyforgotthatIeventoldherabouthim,don’t



youdarejudgeme.IhadtolieandtellherI’m

datinghim,shejustwouldn’tstopblabbingabout

MnqobisoIjusttotellherIhaveaboyfriend.

“He’sgoodhey,he’llcomethissideduringthe

Easterholidays”that’sinamonthstimesoIhaveto

cookupaliewhenthattimescomes.

“Ican’tbelieveyoudatingsuchahottie,Isocan’t

waittomeethim”

Ijustshowedherapictureofsomehotguyfrom

theinternet,howdesperateamIthough?

Afterthelunchdatewepartways.YouknowI

haven’tspokentoLungelosincethatincidentthat

happenedinDecember,imagineNomceboleftme

toshegwithMongezi...shakingmyhead....likewho

doesmethatbutI’mnotonetojudgeIsleptwith

someonewhowasnotevenmyboyfriendthat

nights.



ItakeoutmyphoneandscrawluntilIgettothethe

nameofthepersonI’mcalling

Itringsacoupleoftimesbeforeheanswersinhis

forevereloquentvoice

“Hello”Iremainsilent

“HelloQhamu”

Fuckhestillhasmynumber

“Lungelo”Isaysoftly

“I’msosorryaboutwhathappenedthatday”

ImagineIapologizeafterthreefullmonths

“Icalled”

Hecalledmultipletimesbutcouldnotfindthe

couragetoanswernotafterwhatMnqobididtohim

“IknowandI’msorry”webothremainquietfor



sometime

“Sohowhaveyoubeen”Iaskwhenthesilenceget

toouncomfortable

OnlyMnqobicanremainsilentbutneverget

uncomfortable

“Good,goodandyou”

“I’mgoodtoo”thatawkwardsilenceagain

“LookQhamuI’mgladyousafeIwassoworried

aboutyouthatday”

IcanunderstandMnqobiwassofurious

Urgwhyamimentionhisname?

“Thankyou”that’sallIsay



“I’dliketoseeyouagain,lookI’mnotgoingtobeat

aroundthebushIlikeyouandcouldn’tstop

thinkingaboutyoufromthedayIfirstsawyou.

Howaboutwemeethuh.I’llbeinPMBintwoweeks

timeandI’dlovetoseeyou”

I’mnotsureifthatagreatideaespeciallybecause

I’vejustletgoofMnqobibutIagreeanyway,what

harmwouldthatdo?

I’lljustbeseeinghimandthat’sallright?

—————————————

NOKHAYA

I’msosadthatMnqobiisleavingtojoburg

especiallybecausewe’vegrownsocloseafterhe

officiallybrokeupwithQhamukile.

Eyeroll...

thatgirlthinkstheworldrevolvesaroundher,she



wasmoppingallthesemonthsbecauseofMnqobi,

IknowthisbecauseMnqobihavebeendoingthe

samethingtooandtodaysheshowsuplookingall

smileyyohandthatbaldheadItactuallytookallthe

powerinmetorestrainmyselffromlaughing,she

lookslikeaboynje.

I’vebeenmakingadvancesatMnqobibuthe’stoo

fixatedatthisbreakupthathedoesn’tevennotice

me.

I’mactuallywithhimrightnowhelpinghimtopack,

Istillcan’tbelievehechoseauniversitymilesand

milesawaybutagainit’sforthebest,hewon’tever

seeQhamukileagain.

Speakingofwhich

“IsawQhamutodayyouknow”hisfacelightsup

justbymentioninghername

Lordhelpme.

“Ohwhere”he’stryingtodownplayitbutIcantell



he’sexcited

Wellletmebreakhislittleheart

“Intown,shelookedsohappywithherboyfriend,

heykodwasheneedstostopkissinghiminpublic

therewereoldpeoplelookingyouknow”Ilookat

himfromthecornerofmyeyes

Hisnoseisflaringandhehasthosefrownlineson

hisforehead,he’sangry.

“Isee”he’stryingtocontrolhisanger

“Theylookedsogoodtogethershemandhelooks

likehehasmoneyyaz,Ineverthoughtshecouldbe

someonethatsaftermoneybesidesshe’sstillso

youngtobedatingguysthatold”

“Mmmh”



“AnywayI’mgladyoutooareoverimaginenje

ukuthiwhatsexualtransmitteddiseasedoesthat

guyhaveandshewasgoingtoinfectyoutoo”

IthinkIwenttofarbecauseheturnsaroundtolook

atmewithfury

Imessedup

“NokhayaIdon’twanttofuckenhearabout

Qhamukileandherboyfriendok,whatareyoueven

doinghereanywayItoldyouIknowhowtopackmy

bags.JustleaveI’lldoitmyselfmaanyazI’mso

gladI’mleavingallthislifebehindme”

Istandstill,Iwanttocalmhimdownandmaybe

justmaybeI’llgivemyselftohimandhewillagree

tousdating

“WhatarestilldoinghereIsaidleave”he’sserious

furious



“MnqobihaiboIdidn’tdoanythingmina,I’mnotthe

onewhosaidQhamukileshoulddatesoplease

don’ttakeoutyourfrustrationatme”I’malready

teary

“AndI’vedonenothingbutbethereforyouandthis

ishowyouthankme,wowMnqobijustwow,so

muchforbeingafriend”

Isaycrying

He’sjustlookingatmenotsayinganythingsoIturn

toleave

Insideinprayinghepullsmeback

“EishNokhayalookimsorryok,let’sjustnottalk

abouther”

That’sgoodenoughapologyformeturnaround

I’msniffingandwipingmycrocodiletearswiththe

backofmyhand



“Igetitbutyou’vebeenmeantomeMnqobiandI’ve

donenothingbutloveyou”

Hecomesandhugsmetightly,justwhatIwanted.

“ShhhI’msorryIknowyou’vebeenhereandI’ve

beenanarsetoyoupleaseforgive”

Inodandlookathim

OurfacesaresoclosetoeachothersoIclosemy

eyesbeforeleaningintokisshim

I’msurprisedwhenhislipsdon’tmeetminesoI

openmyeyestohimlookingatme

“NokhayaI’msorrybutItoldyouthisain’t

happening,youandIarenothingmorethanfriends,

Idon’twanttohurtyoumorethanIalreadyhave

pleaseunderstand”hesaysandwalkstopackthe

restofhisclothes

I’msohurtthatrealtearsfindmycheeksIguess



MnqobiwillneverlovemeevenafterallI’vedone

forhim.Iwalkoutofhisroomwithatailinbetween

mylegsI’msoashamedandembarrassed.

ManqobaisinhisroomsoinsteadofgoinghomeI

goinandcryinhisarms.

[06/20,18:13]Lynne:continues

MNQOBI

“WelcometoJohannesburgyoungblood”Langa

sayspattingmyshoulder

he’stooexuberant.

I’vejustarrivedfromPMBandImustsayI’mgoing

toloveJo’burg,It’svibrantandsofulloflifeunlike

thesmalllocationIcomefrominPMBbutasyou

knowhomeishomesoI’mgoingtomissMatsheni

andit’sannoyingpeoplethatIlovesomuchI’mnot

evengoingtomentionhowI’mgoingtomissmy

brother’srowdinessandcontrollingwaysbutI



guessweallhavetogrowupatsomepointbesides

timefliessoinnotimeI’llbebackhome.

Justsevenyearsright…

Iknowsevenyearssoundslikealongtimebutit

willbeoverbeforeIknowitandI’llbegoingback

home.I’mjustheretogetmydoctorateandI’llbe

goingbacktoKZN,that’smyhome,that’swheremy

heartis,kulainkabayamyafihlelwakhona.

It’smyhome.

Myroots.

I’vealwayswantedtobeaneurosurgeonforaslong

asIcanremember,there’sjustsomethingabout

neurosciencethathasalwaysfascinatedmeso

hereIam,abouttotakethefirststepinbeingthe

neurosurgeonthatI’vealwayswantedtobe.

Thewomanwhoholdsmyheartstartlesmewhen

shesays:

“ohboy-boy,youhavegrownsomuch”



mymotherhasbeenemotionaleversinceshe

learntthatI’vechosentostudyhereinsteadof

Durban,itbreaksmyheartseeinghersotearybut

whatcanIsay

Shewilljusthavetobestrong…

sheinsistedoncoming,shecouldnotstaybehind

notwhenherboy-boyiscomingtostayonhisown,

likeIsaidbeforeshetreatsmelikeI’mthesame

ageasSma.

Shecalledmeboy-boyagain

“mapleasewhatif…”

“ohrelaxnooneheardme”ifIdidn’tknowherI’d

sayshe’srollinghereyesandwhenwillshestop

withthisboy-boythingitsannoyingandnotonly

thatbutcomeonI’maneighteen-yeartallman,I’m

notlongeraboy.

sheshouldbecallingSmsthatnotme.



“thisisithuh”Makhosinisayslookingaroundthe

roomandweallstoptalkingtolookaround

Itfeelssosurreal

Theapartmentissmall….No,letmerathersay

intimatebutI’mnotsharingsothat’sgoodandits

fullyfurnishedsothat’saplus.

Theapartmentissituatedintheheartof

Johannesburg,Southpointinbraamfontein.

rememberIoncetoldyounotonlyamIstreetsmart

butI’macademicallygiftedtoosothenine

distinctionsIgotmanagedtosecureabursarythat

coverseverythingincludingspendingmoney,hard

workpaysguysIcanattesttoit.

“yesthisisit”Isaytooandlookaroundforthelast

time

thisisitindeed.

“you’renowamanmyboy,Iwantyoutotakecare

ofyourselfandpleaseMnqobiwesiswenobabies,



stayfocusedonthereasonyoucamehere.Itrust

thatyoucantakecareofyourself”shesniffs

hereIcomesthetears

sayinggoodbyeisalwayshardIstillcan’tbelieve

I’mhereonmyown,awayfrommyotherhalf

Manqoba.Sayinggoodbyetohimwasthehardest

thingIhadtodo,he’smybrotherandbestfriend

andwhatmakesitworseisthatI’veneverbeen

awayfromhimthisisthefirsttime,hewillactually

beworkingthisyear,healreadygothimselfa

scholarshipwithoneofthemajorbankinsouth

Africasohewillbedoingthatuntilheis

permanentlyemployedI’msohappyforhimIwas

worriedabouthimbutiguesshe’sgoodnow.

“Iloveyouboy-boytakecareofyourselfne”my

mothersaysandgivesakiss

thiswomanthough,isshetryingtoembarrassme

orwhat? Ican

seeLangalaughingsilentlyasmymothercontinue



togivemethousandsofkisses

Ithanktheallmightyweindoors.

“Ohboy-boytakecare”Langasaysmockingly

“yes,don’tdisappointusman”Makhosinisays

impatiently

he’sinsucharushifitwereuptohim,theywould

haveleftalongtimeago.

Hesaidhehasstufftotakecareofbackhomeso

withoutwastinganymoreofhistimetheyleave

afterlongspeechesofhowIshouldnotletgirlsshit

myfocusandallthat,I’malittleemotionalseeing

themleavebutI’mmoreexcitedaboutthisjourney

I’mabouttopartakein.

I’mgoingtomissthem.

Theyleftmewiththreethousandrandssomy

pocketsareloaded.

IneedtogetafewthingsbutfirstthingisfirstI



needasmoke.

“sorrybabawheredoIfindastorehere”Iaskthe

securityguard

“I’mactuallyonmywaytopick‘npay”someguy

saysindeepSwatibeforetheguardresponse

“I’mSimphiwe”

Itoointroducemyselfaswewalk,bythetimewe

gettopnpI’velearntthathe’soriginallyfrom

Swaziland,doinghissecondyearinAccounting.

Wehavethatlittlebitofcommunicationbarrier

becausehe’sfullonspeakingSwatibutImanage,I

tootellhimaboutwhereIcomefromandwetalk

aboutotherthingsinbetween.



Aftergettingthecigaretteshesuggeststoshows

mearoundabitandI’mhappywiththat.

Wechillingwithsomeofhisfriendswhointroduced

themselvesasTumisang,ThulaniandEricwhenI

getanupdatefrommymothersayingtheyarejust

threehoursaway,Makhosinimustbedrivingreally

fast.

It’salittleaftersevenintheeveningwhen

Simphiweandcomeback.

Helookslikeacoolguy.

I’minmyroomlookingoutsidethroughthewindow

seeinghowbeautifulthistownis,Iloveallthetall

buildingsandthesoundoftheeveningrush,I’m

evenlookingthesoundoftaxihooters.

“WellthisJo’burg.TheCityofgold”IsayasIpuff

outthesmokethroughmynostrils

Tomeetingnewpeople

Tonewmemories



Tonewbegins.

———————-

QHAMUKILE

It’sjustaftermidnightandIcanhearmybrothers

talkingoutsidesoIquicklyrushtothewindowand

peep,it’sdarkbutthelittlelightcomingfromthe

frontdoorlightisbrightenoughtoshineupon

Misuzulu,GatshaandMakh…waitthat’sMakhosini

Ngcobo.

What’shedoinghere?

OnethingIknowmybrothershatetheNgcobo’s

witheverythinginthemsowhyisbhutiMakhosini

here,Iknowhehelpedduringmykidnapping

episodebutIknowtheymadeadealnevertotalk

againwhichiswhyI’msobaffledbyhimbeinghere



“Zithulelewillnever…”that’sallIhearGatshasay

beforeMakhosinisignalshimtolowerhisvoice

dammitmarnMakhosini….AndwhoisZithulele?

Ijusthopetheyarenotplanningondoinganything

illegal

Langajoinsthemaftersometime,he’spantingit’s

likehehasbeenrunning.

OKsomethingisdefinitelywrong,there’stwo

Ngcobo’sbrothersstandingonButhelezi’sgrounds,

no,never,myeyesmustbefoolingme

“NkanyezitellsmeZithuleleisplanningon

attackingsoon”Langasaysangrily

heisnotlowspokensoIcanhearhim.

“uyabona,Ididsaythathe’splanningsomething,ey

naweMakhosinididyouhavetokillQophelo

though”Gatshasoundsirritated



“haiboincaseyouforgothewashelpingyouhere”

Langashoutsangrily

“andwhosefaultwasit”IthinkGatshaandLanga

areclosetobeatingeachotherup.

“you’renotgoingtoblameMnqobihere,shecame

outofthehousewillingly”

don’ttellmethisisaboutMnqobiandI,webrokeup

shouldn’tthatmakeeveryonehappy.

“hebetterbegoneforeverbecauseshouldIseeI

himIpromisetoputabulletbetweenhiseyes”

thehatredinGatsha’swordsisrife.

Iguessthesetwofamilieswillhateeachothertill

kingdomcomes.



LangaangrilyrushedtoGatshaandpunchhimhard

beforeMakhosiniandMisuzulucanrestrainthem

“haimaanninastopbickeringlikeschoolgirlsand

focus,let’sdealwithZithuleleandwewillkilleach

otherafter”Makhosisniisnotangrybuthesounds

sternashereprimandsLangaandGatsha

“heisright,Zithulelewantsusalldeadsolet’sdeal

withhimbeforehecandealwithus”Ijustlovehow

calmmyolderbrotheris.

Sotheyarestillintoillegalthingsandnowthey’ve

involvedtheNgcobo’sintothis,I’msoconfusedits

notevenfunnysoletmegetthisrighttheystillhate

eachotherbuttheyareworkingtogether?

Thatdoesn’tmakesenseeventomyownearsnot

onlythatwhyisthisZutheleleguyafterthem?

I’mnotsurewhatreallyhappenedthatnightthey

cametorescuemebutbythelookofthings

somethingbigwentdownandnowtheyareforced



toworkingtogether.

NowthisIhavetosee.

“sowhat’stheplan”Langaistryingtocontrolhis

angerbuthisvoicegivesitaway,hehatesevery

minuteofthis,hehatesbeingaroundmybrothers

anditshows

“let’sgetinhere”Misuzulusaysopeningthedoorto

hisbackroomandtheyallgoin.

Alrightthathappened.

TheNgcobo’sandtheBythelezi’sinoneroom,like

inoneroom?

nowthisIhaveneverseentheworldmustbe

comingtoanendsoonerthanIthought.

Mymindisstillwonderingwhatthehellisgoingon

butIhaveschooltomorrowsoIgobacktobedand

sleep.



————————————-

It’ssoshort itlookedsolongI’llpostagaininthe

day

[06/20,18:13]Lynne:Chaptertwenty

QHAMUKILE

TheNgcobobrothershavebeencomingandgoing

forthepasttwoweeksnow,AtfirstIthoughtitwas

nothingseriousbutIstarteddreamingthosetwo

oldmenagainwarningmeaboutdeath,theydon’t

specifywhosedeathisitthoughbutrememberthey

arealwaysspeakinginriddlesandnotforgetting

thattheyargueallthetimesotheirmessages

comesacrossincoherentandvagueallthetime.

Idon’tunderstandwhydotheyevenbothercoming

tomebecauseit’scleartheydon’tknowhowto

communicateandonethingyoushouldknowabout

meisthatIdon’ttakedreamsandallthings



spiritualseriousbutforsomereasonthisworries

me,I’mafraidofsomeclosetomedying.

Godpleasenotanyofmybrothers,I’velosttoo

manypeopleinmylifeasitis,Ican’taffordtolose

anymore.

It’saftermidnightandthisisthetimewhenthese

meetingsstarts.Ipeepthroughthecurtaintocheck

andnothing,theymustbelatetoday.

NqabaandZwelethuhaverecentlyjoinedthecrew

that’showseriousthesemeetingsare.

Idon’tmeantobenoisyortoeveneavesdropon

thembutitreallybafflesmethatthesetwofamilies

arenowbuddy-buddyaftersomanyyearsofbeing

enemies.I’mnotconvincedthattheyhavesuddenly

puttheirtheirdifferencesasideandarenow

workingtogether,never,thatwouldneverhappen.

Inthenextlifetimemaybebutdefinitelynotinthis

oneandlet’snotforgetthatthosetwomensaid

deathisnearing.



Ihufffrustratedandpeepagainbutstillnothing.

I’mactuallychattingtoLungelo,he’scomingtosee

methefollowingweekendandtobehonestIdon’t

knowifI’mexcitedorwhat,Ijusthavemixed

feelingsregardingthiswholething.I’mstillhealing

fromMnqobisoIdon’twanttocomplicatemylife

evenfurtherbuthehasbeenagentleman.

Heistwentyoneyearseventhoughhelooksabit

older,Ilikehowwellmanneredheis.

Ilikehimasafriendandnothingmore.

IhearvoicesshoutingfromoutsideasIwasabout

torespondtoLungelo’stextso

IthrowmyphoneonthebedandIruntothe

windowtopeep.

Theyareallrushedtodaysoinsteadofstanding

outsideliketheyusuallydo,theygoinsidetheroom

carryingsomeone,Ican’tmakeoutwhoitis



becausetheyaresofast,oncetheyareallinside

theyshutthedoorclose.

DammitnowmybrainsstartswiththeWhat’sif’s

andI’malsostrickenwithworry,whatiftheyare

carryingoneofmybrothers,whatifhe’shurt,

what’sifhe’sdead...

ohno..

Deathisnearing...memoriesofwhatthetwoold

mensaidcomefloodinginandIquicklyruntothe

backroom

Idon’tevenknock,Ijustopenandthrowmyselfin.

Whatthehell,theyareallpointinggunsatmeI

meanallofofthemincludingmybrothersIdon’t

knowifit’sfearI’msensingfromallofthem

“Shit”Nqabasaysloweringhisgun

Myeyesareabouttofalloutoftheirsocketsfrom



fear

Theyallputtheirgunsawaywhentheynoticesit

me.

“Qhamukiledoyouwanttogetyourselfkilled”

Langashouts

I’drollmyeyesifIwasn’tthisscared

“B..hu...ti”I’mstammeringfromfear

Ithinkthisistherealneardeathexperiencenot

whenMnqobinearlybumpedme,thisisthereal

deal

“Whatareyoudoinghere”Gatshashoutsatmetoo

Idon’tanswerinsteadmyeyestraveltothebedand

IseeMakhosinilyingthereunmoved.

Iquicklyruntohimandshakehim



“Bhuti”wakeup

IshakehimagainandIseehimopenhiseyes

faintlyandsmilesfeeblybeforehecloseshiseyes

again

“Bhutihanginthere”he’sstrugglingtobreath

Hecan’tdie,notnow.

Hehasbulletwoundsonhisstomachandit’s

oozingblood,whoevershothimwantedtokillhim,I

don’tevenknowhowmanytimeshashebeenshot.

TearsfallfrommyeyesbeforeIcanstopthem

“Whyain’tyoutalkinghimtothehospital”Ishoutat

allofthem

Howcantheyallbethisstupid,whybringhimhere

andnotthehospital



“He’snotdead,justtakehimtothehospitalnow”I

shoutagainwhentheyallremaincluedtothe

ground.

“Comehelpme”ifIhadthestrengthI’dpickhimup

myself

Zwelethuisthefirstonetohelpthentherestfollow

andrushhimintothecartheycamein.

“Qhamukileuyasala(younotgoing)”Misuzulusays

sternlyasIwasabouttogetintothecar

“Butbhuti...”hislookshutsmeupimmediately

I’mdefeatedreally,Igobackintothehouseand

washthebloodofmyhandsandgobacktobed.



Death..

weretheoldmentalkingaboutthedeathofa

Ngcobo?

PleaselordnotMakhosini,he’smyfavoriteNgcobo

brotherafterMnqobi.

Wemayhavebadbloodbetweenusallbutno,I

don’twanthimtodie,theguyhelpedwhenIwas

kidnapped.

MytearsarejustfreefallingnowI’mseriously

saddenedbythis.

Ifhediesthentherestofthemwillblamemy

brothersandIcanjustforgetaboutthefamilies

everhavingpeaceIknowtherewillbemoreblood.

Hisdeathwillbringnothingbutblood,bloodand

moreblood.

Igetonmykneesandpray



“Fatherlordpleasedon’tletMakhosinidieplease

please,IknowIonlycometoyouwhenIneed

somethingbutI’maskingthisonelastfavor,don’t

takehimplease.Amen”

Isuckatprayingbecauseit’ssomethingIneverdo

butI’msureGodheardmyprayers.

I’mcontemplatingcallingMnqobi,I’mnotsureifI

shouldbetheonetellinghimthathisbrothergot

shotbutagainI’msurehisbrotherswilllethim

know.

IonlyhavetwohourslefttosleepbeforeIwakeup

soaftertellingLungelothelatesteventsIdriftto

sleep.

——————————

MNQOBI



“TheyoungmantookallyouuglinessIsee”I’mnot

surewhothismanisbutheistallandhisvoiceis

boldandfirm

“Lookwhosetalking”theonewiththehoarsevoice

istalltooandverycommanding

“Bloodlineruined,imaginewhatmygrandchildwill

looklikewithyourugliness”

“Haiyouthelastpersontotalkaboutugliness,just

lookinthemirror”

Ican’thelpfeelmoreconnectedtothisone.

Idon’tknowhim,I’veneverseenhimbeforebutI

somehowfeellikeIknowhimfromsomewhere.

WeirdIknow.



“Whoareyou”Iaskandtheystoptolookatme

“Heevensoundjustlikeyou”theboldonesays

throwinghishandsintheair

“don’tlistentothisfool,you’reveryhandsome”

“Whoareyou”Iaskagain

“Allwillbereveledsoon,Ijustwantyoutoremain

strongandremembereverythinghappensfora

reason,don’tlosehope,justtrustinyourselfandall

willbefine”

Iseriouslyhateitwhenpeoplespeakinriddles

Ishakemyheadastheycontinuetoargue,yohI

can’tdealwiththis

“Iaskedwhoareyouandwhatdoyouwant”



“Heywenayoungmanwhoareyouraisingyour

voiceat,whathappenedtorespect”

“Yesyoudon’tdaretalktouslikethatandwejust

saidallwillbereveled,juststaystrong”theonewith

acroakyvoiceaddsandtheydisappear

Okaythathappened

Iactuallychuckleatwhatjusthappened.

I’mabruptlywokenupfrommyveryconfusing

dreambymyringingphone.

“MnqobiMakhosiniwasshottonight”Zwelethu

saysfastafterIanswer

“What”Imuststillbedreaminghedidn’tsay

Makhosiniisshot.



Hecan’tbe...

“He’sinhospitalrightnowandwearealljust

waiting,thedoctorsaidit’snotlookinggoodatall

butwehopeful”hesays

Icantellhehasbeencrying

“I’mcoming”Ihangupafterthat

I’mrunningaroundlookingforclothestowearand

inbetweenI’mbookingforaflightonline.

AbuswillonlywastemytimeandIneedtogetto

Pietermaritzburgnow.

Tomyluckthere’saseatavailableonthesix

o’clockflight.

Ican’taffordtowasteanytimesoIrequestanUber

toparkstationandfromthereItakethegautrainto

theairport.I’mamesswhenIgetintotheplane.



AnhourlaterI’mlendingandit’sanotherUberride

tothehospital.

UbersareconvenientbutI’mchargedaleganda

halfwhenthedriverendsthetripanywayIpayhim

withthelastcashIhaveinmynameandruninside

thehospital.

myfamilyissittinginthewaitingareawhenIget

there,IrushthugmycryingmotherbeforeIcould

greet

Atfirstitwasmenowit’sMakhosini,Icanonly

imaginewhatthatdoestoamother.

AdoctorcomeswhileI’mstillcomfortingher

“MakhosiniNgcobo”andweallstand,includingthe

Buthelezibrothers

IjusthatehowweandtheButhelezi’sendupin

hospitalsalltogether.Theywereoncehereforme,

thenitwasQhamunowagainweallherefor

Makhosini,hatinghasbecomedifficultwhenthey



arealwaysinmyface.

“We’vemanagedtoremovefourbulletsandthelast

oneisjustaninchawayhisspinalcordsothere’sa

chancehemightneverwalkagain”

WearealljustquietIpersonallydon’tknowwhatto

say

“Butifwedon’tremovethebullethewillhave

severehealthissues”

“Don’tremoveit”Mncedisisays

“Didyouhearwhathejustsaid,makhosiniwillhave

healthissues,removeitdoctor”Zwelethuistoo

angry,infactweareaangry

“Hesaidhemightneverwalkagainanddoyou

thinkMakhosiniwillwantthat”Mncedisiagain



“Andiftheydon’thewilldie”theybothhavepoints

Idon’twantneitheroftheseodds,Iwantmybrother

tobehealthyandwalktoo.

“I’llgiveyousometimetodecide”thedoctorsays

andwalkaway

MncedisiandZwelethucontinuesarguinguntilmy

mothershoutsatthem

“Heynina,MakhosiniismychildandI’lldecide”she

saysandwalksawaycrying

I’mjustangrythatthishappened,whothehellshot

mybrotherlikethathuh,fivebullets,five?

Thisiswar,whoeverdidthiswillgetwhat’scoming

tothemnoonemesseswithaNgcoboandgets

awaywithit.



“Whoshothim”Iaskangrily

Theyallkeepquietandlookatmeblankly

“NothereNgcobo”Nqabasaysandpatsmy

shoulder

“Youlooklikeyouneedasmoke,let’sgo”it’sfunny

howIhaven’teventhoughtofsmokingtillnow

ItfrustratesmethatI’mstandinginthesame

hospitalagainaftersixmonths,Ihatethisplace,I

hatethishospitalwitheverythinginme.

It’sfunnyhowwehatetheButhelezi’sbuttheyare

foreverherewithus.

AgoodsmokeiswhatIneedrightnowsoIfollow

Nqabaout.



————————--

Imightjustpostanotheronelater

[06/20,18:13]Lynne:Continuation

QHAMUKILE

It’sbeenweekandacoupleofdayssince

MakhosiniwasshotandIhaven’theardanything

andit’skillingme.

It’sFridayafterschoolandIcouldn’tbehappier,it’s

beenalongweekfullofturmoilsoI’mgladmy

weekendisabouttostart.

Idon’tknowwhat’shappeningwithmethesepast

fewdaysbutI’mconstantlytiredandsleepyallthe

time,Iblameitonnotgettingenoughsleepas

thosetwooldmenhavebeencomingtome

everydaysinceMakhosinigotshotandtheyalways



sayhowIhavethepowertosavehim.

Sighs

Idon’tknowwhattodoreally,I’mconsideringof

tellingmybrothersaboutthesemenbutIdoubt

theywillbelievemeImeanwhowillbelieveme

whenItellthemthatIhavepowerstosave

Makhosini,thatsoundabsurdeventome.

Idecidedtogotothehospitaljusttoseehim

instead.

It’salittleafterthreewhenIgettothehospital,after

thereceptionisttellswheretofindMakhosiniwardi

gothere.IfindLangawithMnqobiwhenIgettothe

wardaftergettinglostacoupleoftimes.

“Goodafternoon”Igreetthebothofthem

LangaistheonlywhorespondsandMnqobitakesa

glanceatmeandlookbackatthelifeless

Makhonisionthebed.

Heisconnectedtoalotofmachinesandtubes



whichjustbreaksmyheart.

“Whatreyoudoinghere”Mnqobiasksrudely

Ok...Idon’tknowwhyhe’sbeensohostiletowards

mebutseeinghimbringsbackallthosefeelings

I’velearnttosuppress.

HelooksbrokenandlostIjustwanttorunintohis

armsandassurehimthatMakhosiniwillpull

through.

IjustwanttoholdhimtightandneverletgobutI

knowthatwon’tdousanygood.

Ican’tbelieveit’sbeenthreemonthsandtwoweeks

sincehebrokemyvirginity,don’tgetmewrongI

don’thaveanyregretsbutIwishhe’dstopbeingso

rudetome,wecan’tbetogetherandIgetitwhichis

whyIdon’tunderstandwhythesefeelingsare

comingbacknowbutIignorewhatI’mfeelingand

closemyeyestoreversethetears.

“I’mheretoseebhutiMakhosini”ItellhimafterI



openmyeyes

Hedoesn’tevenlookatme.

“Wellasyoucanseehehasn’twokenup”hesays

andwalksout

Hiscoldnesstowardsmebreaksmyheartinto

thousandpiecesbutwhatcanIsay.

“Don’tmindhimbutheisright,youshouldn’tbe

here”LangasaysafterwatchingMnqobiwalkout

Idon’tevenknowwhyI’mheremyself

“IknowbutIjustwantedtoseehim”mytearsare

justablinkaway,I’mnotsureifI’mgetting

emotionaloverhowMnqobiisbehavingtowards

meorifit’sthesightbeforeme,Makhosinilooks

likeheisdying.

“ThanksQhamukileforcoming”Iguessthatmeans



IshouldleavesoafterwishingMakhosiniaspeedy

recoveryIleave.

MnqobiisoutsidesmokingwhenIwalkoutofthe

hospital,partofmewantstotalktohimbutI

choosetowalkawayinstead

“HaveIdonesomethingwrong”

Icouldn’twalkaway,Ijustcouldn’t.

EventhoughMnqobiandIcan’tbetogetherthat

doesn’tmeanIdon’tcareabouthim.

Hebluntlyignoresmeandcontinuetosmoke

“MnqobiI’mtalkingtoyou”myvoicesoundsabit

firmwithoutindentingittoIguessMnqobijustticks

meoff



“HeyQhamukilecan’tyounotseethatIdon’twant

totalktoyou”

Thathurts

“MnqobiI’msorryforwhathappenedtobhuti

Makhosinibutthatdoesn’tmeanyouneedtobe

rude”myvoiceissofternow.

Ithinkhe’stooangryatwhathappenedtohis

brothersoI’llexcusehisrudenessandvileness.

“Qhamukilemybrotherwouldn’thavegottenshotif

itwasn’tforme,thisisallmyfaultsopleasejust

leavemealone”hehalfshoutsandleavesme

standingthere

I’mhurtbyallthisbutIdon’thaveachoicebuttolet

himbe.

IgethomealittleafterfourandseeingthatI’m



exhaustedIclimbonmybedandsleep.

—————————-

MNQOBI

CrucifymeforbeingrudetoQhamukilebutherand

Iaretoblameforbeinginthissituation,wewere

warnedsomanytimesbutwedidn’tstopsolook

wherethatgotusnow.

I’mangryatmyselfforfallinginlovewithQhamu

morethananything,IdriftedfrommymissionandI

fellinlovewiththeenemyandnowmybrotherlies

inahospitalbedwithbulletholesonhisbody

becauseofmeandmystupidity.IwishIcouldturn

backthehandsoftimeanddothingsdifferently,I

wishIcouldunloveQhamukilejustasquickashow

Ifellinlovewithher.

Ineedtomoveonwithmylifelikeshehas,I’m

jealousofthisLungeloguyshe’snowdatingandI



knowIdon’thavetherighttobebutIcan’thelphow

Ifeel.

Iwanttosayhemusttreatherbadlysoshecould

besingleagainbutIwanthertobehappyatthe

sametimesoIseriouslyhopethathelovesher

genuinelyandnevertakesherforgranted.

IloveQhamubutcan’tbewithher,Ijustneedto

moveon.

IchucklesoftlybeforeIthrowthecigarettebuttin

thebinandwalkbackintotheward.

I’mhopefulthatMakhosiniwillbefine.

Nursesanddoctorsarebusygoinginandoutof

Makhosini’swardwhenIreturnandthemachines

arebeepingloudly

“What’sgoingon”IaskLangapanickedheis

standingoutsidethewardlookingallworried



“Idon’tknowafteryouandQhamukileleftthe

machinesjuststartedbeeping”

He’stryingtobestrongbutIcanhearhowscared

heisfromhisvoice

I’malreadythinkingoftheworstandIdon’tknow

whattodo

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallQhamubutittakesme

tovoicemail,Idon’tknowwhydoIwanttotalkto

herbutIjustneedher.

Iwouldn’tansweryouifyouhadtoaskwhyI’m

callingher.

LangaandIarebothpacingupanddownwhen

Makhosini’sdoctorcomesoutofthewardwitha

faintsmile

“Ishestillalive”that’sthefirstthingLangalibalele



asks

I’mtooscaredtoaskwhat’shappeningbutmy

heartjumpstomythroataswewaitforthedoctor

Thedoctorsmilesbeforesheanswers

“Yeshe’stillalive”

I’mrelieved

“Sowhathapped”Iask

“Wenotsurewhathappenedtherebutare

monitoringeverything,hisbodyjustwentintototal

shockbuthehascalmdownnow.Whateverthat

yousaidtohimmust’vehadaneffectonhim

becausehereactedwhichisgoodcauseitshows

thathisbrainstillfunctionswell”thedoctorsays

softly



“Ican’tallowyoutogobackinbecauseheneedsto

restnow”shesaysandwalksaway

Iexhaleslowly,Ithoughtshewasgoingtobethe

bearerofbadnews

LangaandIhavenochoicebutgohomenow.

——

I’mlayingonmybedthinkingaboutTheeventsthat

tookplacetodaywhenNokhayawalksintomyroom

withoutknocking.

“Mnqobi”shegreetsandcomestolaynexttome

She’sbeenhereformeeversinceMakhosinigot

shotandthatjustshowshowmuchofagood

personsheis



“Howareyou”Iturntolookather

“I’mgood,howishetoday”

Itellherwhatthedoctorsaidandafterthatwelay

quietly.

I’vebeensoselfishwhenitcomestoNokhayaand

she’sbeenwithmethroughout,Ihurthercountless

timesandshe’sstillhere.

SheseriouslylovemewhichiswhyIthoughtlong

andhardaboutwhatI’mgoingtosaytoher

“Nokhaya”Istart

I’mnotsureifthisisagoodtimetosaythisbutI

havetosayit

“I’msorrythatIhurtyoubefore,youdon’tdeserve

howI’vebeentreatingyouandI’msorry”

She’sgettingtearynow,it’sgenuinetears.



“I’vebeentreatingyoulikeyoudon’tmatterbutin

factyoudomattertomeandI’mwillingtogiveusa

chanceifyoustillinterested.Idon’tknowhowwe

goingtothiswithmebeingsofarawaybutIwant

togiveusatry”

She’sontopofmebeforeIcanevenblink.

“Thankyou,that’sallI’veeverwanted,wewillmake

itwork”shesaysandgivesmeahotkiss

IjustwanttoforgetaboutMakhosiniandQhamuso

Ikissherhard,Nokhayajustknowshowtomake

meforget.

Soonwebothpantingasimakelovetoherandfor

thefirsttimeI’mactuallysatisfyingherneeds.She

screamingmynameasIthrustinandoutofher

sweetpussy.

“Fuck”I’mclosenow.

SheholdstometightlyasIcome,Iloveevery



minuteofit,thistimeit’sdifferentIdon’tknowwhat

changedbutit’sjustgooddifferentyouknow

maybeit’sbecauseforonceIactuallycherished

Nokhaya’sbodyandthoughtofonlyhershe’sstill

tryingtocatchherbreathwhenshesmilestome,

she’sbeautifulandlookssohotwithheryellowskin

I’mnotsurehowI’mgoingtomakethisworkbut

I’mwillingtoputtheeffort.

“Thatwasnice”shesayswipingherself

Ismileather

Itwasseriouslynice.

“Ineedtoleave,myauntisallalonenow”shesays

dressingup

Wowshehaschanged,IneverthoughtI’dhearher

thinkofsomeoneelse.

She’salwaysbeenselfishwhenitcametoheraunt,

I’mlovingthisnewNokhaya.



“Okbaby,letmetakeyouhome”Isayandgivehera

longingkiss.

I’mnotinloveasyetbutI’mopentothatpossibility.

——————————————-

QHAMUKILE

“Don’tdespairmychildforwewillforeverbehere

foryouanddon’tlosehope”I’mseriouslytiredof

theseoldmennow

“Mkhukucanyoupleasestopcomingtome,Ican’t

dothisanymorepleasestop”

“Youbothneedusmychild,he’slostwithoutyou

andyoutooarejustaslost,weheretoguideyou

bothbutwewillnotforceyouintodoinganything

sowearegoingtorespectyourwishesmychild”



HelookskindofhurtbutIdon’tcareI’mtiredof

themnow

“Ijusthavehaveonerequest”Idon’tknowtheir

namesandtheyrefusetotellmesoIcalltheone

withahoarsevoice“trouty”

IwanttorollmyeyesbackbutIrefrainmyself.

“Okaybaba”Isayrespectfully

“WewantyoutohelpMakhosininottocrossthe

river,andonlyyoucandothat”

Godenoughwiththeriddlesalready

“MkhuluhowamIgoingtodothat,he’sina

hospitalbed,howdoItellhimnottocrosstheriver”

I’mseriouslybaffledbythisrequest



“He’spreparinghimselftocrossoverandoncehe’s

ontheothersidehewon’tbeabletocomeback”the

oneI’venamedRambosays

“Yes,andtimeisrunningout”troutysaysandthe

begintowalkaway

“HowdoItellhimnottocrosstheriver”

Ishoutastheywalkaway

“Thatyouneedtofigureoutonyouown,and

rememberyoudon’thavemuchtime”theybothsay

inunisonanddisappear.

Iwakeupabruptlyfrommydream,I’meven

sweating,Ihatehowrealthesedreamsfeels.

I’vebeentakingthesedreamslightlybutnowI’m

scared,howwillIhelpMakhosiniIdon’thavesuch

powers,I’mnotGodsohowIdoIevenbegintohelp.



IseriouslywanttohelpbutIdon’tknowwhereto

startsoinsteadofworryingaboutthisallnightI

takeoutmyphoneandcheckthetime,ninetwenty

fiveitreads,mynapwaslongerthananticipated.

IstopmyselffromcallingMnqobi.

There’sareasonwhyIchangedmynumbersso

whyruinthat.

I’mstilltryingtoprocesswhatthosetwooldman

said,butseriouslyhowdoIstopMakhosinifrom

crossingtheriver?

Theyarecrazy.

Shakingmyhead..

I’vedecidednottostressoverthingsIcan’tcontrol.

Theysaidtheywillrespectmywishesandstay

awayandthatmakesmehappysowhyshouldI

bothermyselfwithtryingtounlocktheirriddles.

I’mtootiredtoletmybraindomuchthinkingso

MakhosinicangrossthisriverthatIdon’tknow.



ImissedacallfromLungelosoIsendhimacall

backrequestwhichhereturnsinaheartbeat.I

enjoytalkingtohim,hejustknowshowtobringme

backtoahappyplacesoweenduphavingalong

conversation.

AfterabouttwohoursIhangupandsleepwitha

smileonmyface.

——————-

2klikesandanotherinsertwillbeposted.

Goodnight

[06/20,18:14]Lynne:Continue

NOKHAYA

Someonepleasepinchme,thisisunbelievable,I

NokhayaMakeyizaisdatingMnqobiwesizwe

Ngcobo?



Finally!

It’sstillfeelssurreal,hadIknownI’dendwithhim

thenIwouldhaveneverwentoutwithAkin,

speakingofAkin,hesentmethreethousandrands

andtoldmetogetreadyfortonight.

Sighs

Iseriouslywantoutbuthetoldmeblanklythathe’s

notgoinganywhereandthathe’shereuntilhesays

otherwisesorightnowIhavenochoicebuttoget

ready.

Thisisexasperating,I’mtiredofAkinandhis

demandingways,Ican’tdothisanymoreImnotin

themoodforhisfriendsorlavishoutings,infactI

wanttocuddlewithMnqobiandhavesexallday

butIhaveAkintoseeright?Eyeroll.

I’mnotwearinganythingfancy,infactIdon’twant

toshowanyskinsoI’mwearingajeanandalong

sleevet-shirtandacapI’vegotnoreasontolook

nice.



MyauntisinthekitchencookingsupperwhenI

comeoutofmyroom.

Thesepastfewmonthshavebeenhardonher,she

blamesherselfthatIwas“raped”byherhusband.

It’sevenworsenowthattherenolongeranyincome

comingintothehouse,ItryandhelpwhenAkin

sendsmoneybutit’sneverenough

It’smyfaultshe’ssufferinglikethisbutIdon’tknow

howtotellthetruth.

Idon’tknowhowtofixallthisandmakeitrightby

herbutiprayforhereverynight

Shewipesawayhertearswhensheseesme

“Ididn’tseeyouthere”shesayssoftlyaftersniffing

“I’llbebackauntieI’mjustgoingtomeetupwith

Nontombi”Itellher



SeeingherlikethisbreaksmyheartbutIhadtodo

whatIhadto,Ijustcouldn’tallowpeopletoknow

thetruthimaginethejudgements,Ijustcouldn’t.

“Ok,takecareofyourselfke”shesaysandsits

down

“AuntyI’msorrythatumalumeisinjail”Ihaven’t

spokentoheraboutthis

“It’snotyourfaultNokhaya,I’msorryithadto

happentoyou”hereyesareglassy

“IknowbutI’msorry”Isayandwalkout

I’mafraidifIstayaminutelongerI’dendup

confessing

Akindecidedtocomehimselfandnotsendhis

driverlikealways



“Babygirl”hegreetonceI’minsidethecar

“HelloAkin”isserioustiredofthisguynow

“Isentyoumoneytogetyourselfsomethingsmall

andnicesowhyareyouwearingthis”hesays

sizingmeupbutlikeIsaidI’mnotheretoimpress

“AkinI’mnotfeelingwelltodaysoIcan’tbewearing

shortthings”

Ihopehebelievesme

“Talktome,what’swrong”isheserious

“Akinhaveyouforgottenthatyouforcedmeto

abortourbaby,Idon’tknowaboutyoubutthatstill

hauntsme,Ican’tsleepthinkingaboutthechildI



killed,itmaybeeasyforyoutomovebutit’snotfor

meok”I’mnowangry

“Ahyoustillthere,Ithoughtwemovedonfromthat

besidesItoldyouI’mnotreadyforachild,wewill

havekidsbutnotnowok”

“Noit’slikeyoudon’tcareatall,youevenhadthe

decencytopulloutagunforme”I’mnowteary

Ididn’tthinktalkingaboutthiswouldaffectmethis

much

“Nokhayawhatdoyouwantmetodohuh,I’vebeen

sendingyoumoneyhopingthiswouldmakethings

better”

Hedidn’t...

“Akinmoneywon’tmakemeforgetwhatyouputme

throughok”Ishout



“Heydon’traiseyourvoiceatmeyoustupidgirl,if

youwanttoforgetthenI’llhelpyouforgetbutnever

raiseyouvoiceatme,mxm”heshoutsbackand

startthecar

Idon’tknowwherewegoingbutI’malittlescared

now,Idon’tlikeangryAkinatall,Icanheremy

phonevibratingbutIdon’tevenlookatitjustIncase

it’sMnqobi.

Akinwouldkillmerighthereshouldhefindoutthat

I’mdatingsomeoneelsesoI’mjustgoingtoignore

it.

Wedriveuntilwegettosomeabandonedware

houseorfactorylookingkindofbuilding.

I’mscaredtoevenaskwherewearebutIfollow

behindashewalksinside

“AhZithulelemyman”hegreetssomeguyseated

inachairsmoking



It’sfunnyhowhepronounceZithulele

“TheoneandonlyMrOkafor”

theguyIassumeIsZithulelestandsfromhischair

andembraceAkinwithamanlyhug

“Howhaveyoubeenmyoldfriend”Akin

“I’vebeenalrightjustthepressurefromtheoldman,

youknowhe’saveryimpatientman”Zithulelesays

shakinghishead

“Enoughaboutme,whoisthishotladyyouhave

here”nowalltheattentionisonme

“AhbabymeetZithuleleabusinessassociateof

mineandZeemymanmeetNokhayamylovelylady

here”



Zithuleleextendshishandforahandshake

HehasaverydarkaurabutIshakehishand

anyway

“Whatabeauty”heevenkissesthebackofmy

hand

“Sheis,isn’tshe”

Theyexchangelooks

Whateverishappeningheregivesmecoldchills,

I’mscaredbutIsmileinstead

“Ntombiemhlophehowareyou”

IsmilesandtellhimI’mgood

There’sjustsomethingaboutthisguythatIdon’t

quiteget.

“She’sactuallythereasonIcamehere”Akinsays



andpullsmeclosertohim

“Ohyeah”

“Yes,sheneedssomeofyourgoodstuff,

somethingstrong”Idon’tknowwhathe’stalking

about

“Thenyoucametorightplease”

Zithulelecallssomeguyandinstructshimtobring

inthestuff.

Theguycomesbackafterawhileholdingasyringe

“Therewego”ZithulelehandsittoAkin

“Thiswillhelpyouforgeteverythingbadlittle

things”AkinshasmytoprolleduptobeforeIcould

protestandinjectsmeonmyarm



Ittakesawhilebeforeitkicksin,I’mnofoolIknow

heinjectedmewithdrugssooncethedrughas

fullykickedinIstartfeelinglight,it’slikeI’montop

oftheworldI’mlovinghowit’smakesmefeel.

IcanseeAkinhandingZithulelearollofmoneyand

hegiveshimabag,I’msohighthatIfeellikeI’m

walkingonarainbow.

ThelastthingIrememberisgettingintoAkinscar

fromthereitwaslightsout.

——-

Iwakeuptoareallycomfortablebedwithwhite

bedding,IadmitIfeelbetterthanIdidbefore,it’s

liketonsofweighthasbeenliftedoffmyshoulder.

Thisissuewithmyunclehasbeenweighingonme



andI’mgladthatdrughelpedmeforgetaboutmy

littleguilt

Idon’tknowwhendidIgetnakedbutI’mnot

wearinganything,notevenmypanty,Akinmust’ve

haveundressedme.

“Youawake”hesayscomingoutfromthebathroom

inhisbirthdaysuite

Myeyescan’thelptraildowntohismanhoodand

heishard.

“Lovingwhatyousee”hesaysgivingmehis

mischievoussmile

IloveMnqobiwitheverythinginmebutthissight

beforememakesmeloseallsensesandIsmileat

himtoo

“Youundressedme”



“Yes,Ihadtoseethatsexybody”

Ismileandwalktohimandgivehimakiss

“Wherearewe”I’mlovingtheview

“Scottsville,thisisoneofmyproperties”

It’sbreathtaking

“It’sreallynice”

I’mhappywithallthisbutIcan’thelpworryabout

thedrughegavemeearlier

“Whatwasthatthingyougavemeearlier”Isay

againsthislips

IlikehowpetiteIfeelwhenI’minhisarms



“It’swasgoodwasn’tit”

Inod

“Ihavesomethingelse,bringmybaghere”

HespanksmyasswhenIwalktotakehisbag

“Ahtherewego”hehasabagofsomewhite

powderinhishands

Iknowit’scocainandI’veheardstoriesabouthow

addictiveitis

“NoAkinIcan’tsmokethat”

“Comeonebabygirl,itwillmakeyoufeelgoodand

you’llbeabletoperformforme”

Hesaysstrokinghishardshaft

I’mscaredofAkin,Iknowwhathe’scapableofsoI

sniffalinewithoutarguinganditgetsmehigh



instantly.

“Nowletmefuckyou”

Healreadyhasmebentover,thrustinghard.

ImdoingthisforthelasttimeafterhereI’mgoingto

leaveAkinandfocusonmyrelationshipwith

Mnqobi.

————————————-

QHAMUKILE

Idon’tknowwhatI’mhopingtoarchivebydoing

thisbuthereIam,onmywaytothehospital.

I’mnotgoingtolieandsayIknowwhatI’mdoing

becauseI’msoclueless,IthinktheonlyreasonI’m

doingthisisbecauseI’vebeenfeelingsoguilty.

Idon’twanttoblamemyselfshouldsomething



happentoMakhosinisohereIam.

I’mnotsurehowtohelpbutI’vedecidedtovisithim

andtalktohim..maybethatwillhelpIdon’tknow.

lolthatsoundscrazyeventome,likehowdoItell

himnottocrosstheriver?

Willheevenhereme?

ThethingsIdotopleasethosetwooldman.

Shakingmyhead..

I’mhopingwhateverIsaywillbesufficientenough

forMakhosininottocrossover.

Ihavemyspeechreadyinmyhead,I’vebeen

recitingwhatI’mgoingtosayallmorning,ifwhatI

havetosaydoesn’twakehimupthenIdon’tknow.

Lol...Isohopethisworksbecauseifitdoesn’tthen

itwillconfirmjusthowcrazyIam.

“YazIdon’tunderstandwhyyoudoingthis,Iget

thathehelpedusbutwhatareyougoingtodohuh,



it’snotlikeyougoingtobringhimback”irritated

Nqabasays

Igilttrippedhimintotakingmetothehospital,I’m

brokesoIcouldnotusethetaxi.

It’saSundaysolet’shopethiswillwork,Godhasto

hearmyprayersright.

“ItoldyoubhutiIjustwanttoseehimandthank

himforallthathedidforme”

Mypatienceisrunningout,Ican’ttakeanymoreof

hiscomplains

“Hailet’shopethisisnotsomeplottoseethatboy”

Eyeroll

“HeyIsawthat,ImeanitQhamuIdon’twantyou

nearthatboy”

I’drollmyeyesagainifhewasn’tlookingatme



“IpromiseyoubhutiI’mnotgoingthereforMnqobiI

justwanttoseebhutiMakhosini”Isayandgivehim

myinnocentsmile

Heshakeshisheadandcontinuesdrivinguntilwe

gettothehospital.

It’sduringvisitinghourssoit’sfullanywayIgo

insidewhileNqabasmokes

Mnqobi,Mncedisi,ManqobaandZwelethuare

insidewhenIgettotheward

“Sanibonani”Igreet

IhatehowManqobaislookingatme,Ican’texplain

itbutI’mhatingit

TheyallrespondexceptforMnqobi,thatstingsabit

butIsmileandpretendlikeI’mnotaffectedbyhis

hostility.



“Whatbringsyouhere”Mncedisi

I’mnotsureifIfindthatrudeorwhat

“I’mheretoseebhutiMakhosini”Ianswerhim

anyway

“Seehim,he’snotdancingishe”thisconfirmsit,

Mncedisiisrude

“Mncedisiiwouldn’tbehereifitwasnotimportant,

youmightnotunderstandthisbutpleasecanyou

givesomespacetotalktohim”

“Habeuyayibacakemanje,whydoyouwant

privacyhuh,angithiyourbrothersgothimshot

manjeyouwanttofinishhim”thatbreaksmyheart,

IneverthoughtZwelethucouldbethisrude

especiallytomebutagainI’maButheleziIexpect



nothingbutforthemtoreactthisway

“I’mnotgoingtoexplainwhyI’mhere,butI’mnot

leavinguntilItalktohim,alone”Isayandsitnextto

Mnqobi

He’slookingatmewithaseriousfacebutIcanfeel

hissmileplushiseyesareglisteningwithlovethatI

onlyknow.

I’msmilinginside,Iknowhewon’tberudetoday

likehowhisbrotherhavebeen

“Let’sjustgiveherspace”

TheyallwanttoattachManqobaafterhesaidthat

“Andthen”Nqabaaskswhenheseethemall

attachingManqoba

“YinnaalltheButhelezigotlosttoday,whatareyou

doingherewenake”Mncedisiasksannoyed



“Madodaingabeimutuuyalingwayinla,nayi

Ingulubeizong’nonela”

I’dlaughifIwasn’tannoyedbyallthischaoshere

Nqabadoesn’ttakerudenesslikely

“I’mherewithQhamu,shewantstotalkto

Makhosiniandshewilldosobeforeweleavethis

place,soifIwereyouI’dgiveherthespaceshe

needs”

I’mlovingmybigbrotherrightnow

“What?...whodoyouthinkyouarewena”Zwelethu

shoutsandtheyallstandupandattackNqabawith

words

Nqabaisnotonetobackdownsotheycontinue

arguingIdon’thavetheenergyforstopthemsoI

justletthembe.

WhatIknowisIftheycontinuetoactlikehooligans



thenwewillallbechasedoutofhereandIcan’t

affordthat,I’vegottwooldmentoimpress.

TheycontinuetoarguebutMnqobiistheonlyone

quietjustobservingthemadnessbeforehim

I’mtiredofallthis

“Haiman”theyallstoptalkingtolookatme

“ain’tyoualltiredoffightinghuhbecauseIamtired

ofallthisbickeringbetweenusandquitefranklyit’s

uselessbecauseweallfightingforthingswedon’t

know.Ifyouguysain’ttiredofallthebloodthathas

beenspilledbecauseofthislittlefeudthenyou

seriouslyarecrazyImtiredofpeopledying,I’m

tiredofhavingtofightallthetime.Ibrokeupwith

Mnqobibecauseofallofyouandyoustillfighting,I

mightaswellgetbacktogetherwithhimbecause

youstillfighting”

Ican’tbelievemyselfrightnowijustscreamedat



them,Itrytocontrolmybreathingbutlookingat

themjustfuelsmeup,I’mseriouslytiredofallthis.

“Lookatus,wefightingandbhutiMakhosiniis

layingonahospitalbedfightingforhislife,ifyou

guysdon’tcareaboutthat,Ido,I’mnothereforall

ofthis.I’mhereforubhutica,canyoupleaseletme

seehimandsaywhateverIneedtosaythenyou

canallcontinuefighting,butdoitoutsidehe

doesn’tneedyouallfightinghere”

I’mangrynow,I’mnothereforanyofthisfighting.

it’sdeadquiet,theyarejustlookingatmeblankly

“LikeIsaidI’mheretoseebhutiMakhosiniwhether

youlikeitornot,soI’mnotgoinganywhereuntilI

haveamomentwithhim”

Isayrespectfullyandsitdowntheyremainsilence

forawhileuntilMnqobisays



“Let’sgiveheramoment”andtheyallstandand

followhimout.

Thankgoodness,myhandsaresweatyfromfear

I’veneverthoughtI’dshouttoanyofthemlikethat.

————

Tobecontinued

[06/20,18:14]Lynne:Continues

NB:noteditedbecauseIhadtowriteitsofast

QHAMUKILE

OncethenoisediesdownImovetositonthechair

nexttoMakhosiniandholdhishand

Sighs



Idon’tknowwhattosaybutIguessIhavetosay

somethingright

“Bhuti”Istoptotakeadeepbreath

“Idon’tknowwhyamIhere,butIwassenttotell

younottocrosstheriver,I’mnotsureifyou

understandthatbecauseIdon’t”

IchuckleathowstupidIlook

“BhutiMnqobiandIaskedwhatyouaskedand

brokeupandthatbrokehimasmuchasitbrokemy

heartbutyoudyingwillbreakhimbeyondsoI’m

askingyoutopleasecomebacktohim,theyareall

tornwithoutyousoI’maskingyoupleasecome

backtothem”

I’mgettingtearynow

“BhutiI’mbeggingyoutopleasenotcrosstheriver,



Idon’tknowifyoucanheremebutpleasedon’tlet

thedarknessoverpoweryoupleasefightanddon’t

worryyou’llneverhavetoseeanyButhelezionce

you’reawake,I’llmakesurewestayfarawayfrom

youandtherestofthebrothersifyoucanjustwake

upandcomebacktous”I’mfulloncryingnow

“Iheardthatyoumightneverwakebecausethey

removedthebulletbutIknowyouwillrecoverand

walkagainIbelieveinyouandIwantyoutobelieve

inyourself,yougoingtobeliveafulfilledlifeIdon’t

carewhatthedoctorsays,theNgcoboancestors

arewatchingoveryouandyouwillwakeup”

ThatwasnothingIhadinmindbutIhopeisallI

neededtosaytogethimtowakeup.

Iwaitforabouttwentyminuteshopingforsome

kindofmiraclebutwhenthriftyminutespassand

nothinghappens,IstarttolosethelittlefaithIhad

inme.



Ididsaythisisridiculous.

Istandandwipemytears,kisshishandandtell

himIbelieveinhim.

Manqoba,Zwelethuandmncedisiarewaiting

outsidewhenIwalkout.Ipassthemwithouteven

takingaglanceatthem,theyannoymetothecore.

NqabaissmokingwithMnqobioutside

ImagineI’mnotallowedtoevenlookatMnqobiand

Nqabaissmokingwithhim..imihlola...

Ipassthemstandingthereandwalktothemain

roadtogetataxibutitclicksjustasIwasaboutto

flagataxithatIdon’thaveanycash,soihaveto

walkbackshamefullyintothehospitalparking.

TheyarestillstandingsmokingwhenIgetintothe

car...

Iseriouslycan’tbelieveNqaba,howhypocritical

canhebe?



OncetheyaredonepollutingtheirlungsNqaba

walksbacktothecarandMnqobibacktothe

hospital.

NqabaisannoyingmesoIputmyheadsetsand

pretendtobelisteningtomusicuntilIgethome.

I’minamoodtocooksoIendupcookingastorm.

—————————————-

MNQOBI

IfIthoughtIwasoverQhamuthenclearlyIwashell

wrong,Ilovehersomuchandthefactthatshejust

shutusalllikethatshowsthatshepossessesthis

powerthat’sbeyondme,hellI’dneverraiseatmy

voiceatZwelethulikethatandshejustdiditso

easy,shesurprisedallofusincludeNqabahimself,

thatoneIdon’tunderstandhealwayswantsto

smokewithmebutheneversaysanythingso

imaginewejustsmokesilently....



crazybutIenjoyit....

Qhamu,Qhamu,Qhamu....thatgirldrivesmecrazy,

Ilovethesoundofhervoice,Ilovehowshecarries

herself.Itriedsohardtoletgoofherbutitseems

likethemoreItrytomoveon,themoreIfalldeeply

forher.

GodIneedhelp.

Manqobaandtherestofmybrothersareoutside

thewardwiththeireyesopenwidely,nowthat

scaresme.

“What’swrongwhathappened”I’mpanicking

“Wedon’tknow,machinesstartedbeepingjustafter

princesswalkedout”

IswearI’mgoingtopunchManqobaifhecontinues

whalingQhamuprincess



“Whatdomean”I’llignorehimfornow

“Wedon’tknowbafo,wewaitingtoo”

Afterabouttenminutesoftotalmiserythedoc

comesoutsmiling

Thathopeful

“Whathappenedtohim”Zwelethuasksfrenetic

“Wellhehasoneofhisepisodesbutit’snothingto

worryaboutwehavebrainactivityandthat’sagood

thing,I’dadviceyougohomeandcomeback

tomorrow”shesaysandwalksaway

I’malittledisappointedthathe’snotawakebut

that’ssomethingrightandI’mveryhopefulthathe’ll

wakeupsoon.



I’vebeenhereforthreeweeksandI’mmissingalot

ofschoolwork,I’mworriedaboutbutwhatcanIdo?

Makhosinineedsmemorethananythingrightnow,

he’smoreimportantthanschool.

Smaisplayingoutsidewhenwegethomeheruns

tomewhenheseesus.

“Bhuti”hegreetsIlovehowclosewe’vegotten

thesepastfewdays

“Whereisbhut’Makhosini,ishefine,he’llbefine

right”thequestionsIcan’thandle

“He’sheisfine,hewillbehomesoon”

“YesIknowthat,hetoldmehe’llcomehomesoon”

kidsandtheirimaginations



Ismileathimandwalkintothehouse.

Mymotherispreparingforhernightshiftsoshe’s

runningaroundthehousebecauseshe’slate

“Mnqobiyouneedtogobacktojo’burg,I’llcallyou

shouldMakhowakeup.I’mworriedthatyou

missingoutonalot”shestillhastimetoremindme

thatineedtogobacktojoburg

“Yesma,I’llgoonceMakhosiniwakesup”

Shealmostrollshereyesandtakeherhandbag.

“Iwantyouinjo’burgfirstthingWednesday

morning”

Mymotherthoughisn’tshetiredofsayingthat?

I’llcatchupwithschoolworkbesidesIwon’tbe

abletofocusknowingthatMakhosiniishospital

stillunconscious.



It’salittleafterninewhenIgotobedwithsma,he

sleepwithmenowadaysnotthatI’mcomplaining.

IfirstcallQhamubutherphonetakesmeto

voicemailsoIendupcallingNokhayabuther

phoneringstovoicemailwhichisoddbecauseshe

alwaysanswersmyphonecalls.

IhavetotelltwobedtimestoriestoSmabeforehe

finallysleepsandIfollowsoonafter.

———————————

QHAMUKILE

HaveImentionedhowmuchofagentleman

Lungelois?Wellhe’sthebest.

I’vebeenspeakingtohimforthepasthourandI

enjoyedeveryminuteofit,he’ssuchabreathof

freshairreally,heknowshowtomakemeforget



aboutthismiserablelifeofmine.

IwasdownbecauseIthoughttalkingtoMakhosini

wouldhelpbutitdidn’t,soLungelojusthelpedme

realizethatsomethingarenotinourcontrolsothe

bestwecandoistodoallthat’sinourpowerandif

itfailsit’salsofinebecausewetriedandgaveour

all.

IthoughtI’dbesadbyhoweverythingturnedout

todaybutinsteadi’mhappyknowingIdidallthatI

couldtohelpeventhoughIfindthetaskIwasgiven

ridiculous.

IsendLungeloagoodnighttextbeforegoingto

sleep.

——-

I’minthatbeautifulgardenagain,Iforgottranquilit

ishere.Thebreezeiscoolagainstmysoftskin,the

sunisabouttosentjustlikewheniwaswith

Thobile.Ievenforgothowthegrassfeelssofresh



againstmyfeet

GodIcouldstayhereforever.

“Findhim”thevoiceinmyheadsays

Godpleasenottheoldmenagain

“Beforeit’stoolate”thevoicesaysagain

LookslikeIwillneverfindpeace

Istartlookingfor“him”,Idon’tknowwhosethishim

thatI’mlookingforbutIlookanyway.

ItfeelslikeI’vebeenlookingforeverwhenIseea

figureseatingbythebridgeandIwalkcloser,for

someoddreasonI’mnotfearinganything,my

braveryistheonlythingthat’sscaringme.

“Hello”Igreet

I’mlookingatMakhosini



“Bhuti”Isayexcitedly

“Qhamukile,whatareyoudoinghere”hesays

unbelievably

“I’mheretogetyou,youneedtocomebackhome”

“I’mhappyherethough,can’tyouseehowbeautiful

itisaroundhere”hesayslookingaround

“Iknowit’sbeautifulbhutibutyoudon’tbelonghere,

westillneedyououtthere”

Helooksatmelongbeforeheanswers

“Youknow,myfatheralwaystoldmehowhowyour

grandfatherkilledhisfatherinfrontofhimandI

vowedtoalwayshatetheButhelezi’swith



everythingIhadinme”

Hearinghimsaythisbreaksmyheart,Idon’twant

toknowaboutthepast

“Andyoucamealong”hestopstolookatmeagain

andsmile

“WhycanInothateyou”

Idon’tknowwhyamIcryingbutI’mcryingariver

“Idon’tknowhowtohateyouQhamukileButhelezi

nomatterhowmuchItryandbelievemeIwantto

hateyou”Heletsoutasoftchuckle

“ThankyouforcomingQhamukilebutIneedtobe

inmyownnow”

I’mnotleavingherewithouthim



“BhutiI’mnotleavingthisplacewithoutyou,andI

knowyouwanttohatemebutIdon’tcareabout

thatIjustwantyoutogobacktoyoubrothers.

Mnqobiistorn,hehasn’tbeentoschoolinweeks

nowandIknowyoudon’twantthatsoIwantyouto

comewithmesoyoucantellhimtogobackto

schoolyourself”Ireallyhatehowthisisweighing

onhim

“QhamuWhatlifeamIgoingtohaveifIcan’twalk”

thisisgoingtobeharderthanIthought

“BhutiIbelieveinyouandIknowyougoingtowalk

again,youjustneedtotrustinyourabilitiesand

havefaith,Iknowyouwillwalkbutthat’swon’t

cometopassifyoudon’tbelieveso”

“Whendidyougetsowise,justyesterdayyouwere

anaughtygirlrunningafterMnqobi”Ismileatthat



“Youlovehimhuh”

“MorethananythingbutI’mwillingtolethimgoifit

willbringpeaceamongstusall,I’velethimgo”Isay

teary

Hesaysnothingbutnods

“IheardyoumaShenge,butIdon’tbelieveI’llever

walkagainandbecauseofthatIdon’twanttocome

backsopleasedon’twasteyourtometryingto

convincememymindismadeup”hesaysand

walkstowardsthefollowingriver

Godno...

“Bhutiplease,I’mbeggingyou,please”

“GohomeQhamu,takecareofMnqobibecause

he’llneedyoumorethananything”



I’mcryingasIbeghimnottogointotheriver,I

don’tknowwhattogonowI’monmyknees

begginghim,hecantdothis,hecan’tjustgiveup

likethat.I’mcryingasheputonefeetinthewater

“Qhamukile”someonesaysshakingmevigorously

“It’sanightmareNtonto,don’tcry”Mondliengulf

mewithawarmhugbutmytearsdon’tstopfalling

HowcanMakhosinidothis,howcanhechoose

death.

“Shhhh”Mondlisaysstillholdingme

Allmybrothersarestandingtallinmybedroom

lookingscaredandI’mjustcryinghysterically

Maybeiftheydidn’twakemethenmaybeIwas

goingtosaveMakhosini.



I’mcryinghardasIthinkabouthimdying,Mondli

holdsmetightuntilIdriftbacktosleep.

———-

Goingforwarditwillbe2kand150comments

Goodnightgoodpeople
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QHAMUKILE

Idon’tknowwhendidIfinallysleeplastnightafter

allthatcryingbutitlookslikeIdid.Ijustwokeup

andmyheartfeelsheavy,Idon’tknowwhatdidIdo

that’ssowrong,whycouldn’tbhut’Makhosinilisten

tome?

Ifeellikecryingalloveragain,allthisistoomuch



forme,Ijustwanttobeanormalteenageragain,i

don’twantallthis,it’stoomuch.

Idon’twanttogotoschoolbuttheshowhastogo

on,lifedoesn’tstopjustbecauseIhadabaddream

orthatthere’stwomenhauntingme.

Iquicklyfinishupforschoolinampletime,myeyes

areveryred,puffyandheavy,I’mreallynotinthe

moodforschoolbutIdon’twanttoworrymy

brothersmorethanIhave.

Theydidn’tgotosleepIdon’tknowtillwhencauseI

sleptwhiletheywerestillinmyroom,Ihatehow

I’veworriedthembutwhatwasIsupposedtodo?

I’llhavetositthemdownsoonandexplainwhat

hasbeenhappeningtomebutagainI’mafraidthey

mightnotbelieveorworsethinkI’velostmymind.

TheyareallwaitingintheseatingareawhenI

emergefrommybedroom,theylooksointense

sittingquietlywaitingforme.



“What’swrongNtonto”Gatshaasksafterwe’ve

exchangedgreetings

IcanfeeltearsformingbehindmyeyesbutIblink

themawayandmaintainanormalvoice

“NothingBhutiitwasjustabaddream”

Icantellfromthewaytheyarelookingatmethat

theydon’tbelieveme,theyknowit’smorethanjust

abaddream

“Ntontoweareheretohelp,pleasetalktous”Ican

senseabitofbeggingfromMisuzuluwhichisnot

likehimatall,Ihatehowworriedtheyalllook.

Gcinaislookingatmewithsadnessinhiseyes.

“Please”I’msureMondlididn’tgetawinkofsleep.

hiseyesareredtoo,fromlackofsleepIpresume.



“CanItalktoyouwhenIcomebackfromschool”

theyalllookatmewithsorryeyes

“Please,IpromisetotellyoueverythingwhenI

comeback”Icanseetheywanttoprotestbutthey

letgo.

Idon’thaveanyappetitesoIrefusebreakfastwhen

theyoffer,I’llmakeituptothemsoon.

I’malittlelatebutbab’Mkhize,myguardingangelis

waitingforme”

Bab’MkhizeisgoingtoheavenItellyou.

Itakeasitbehindhimaftergreeting,hekeepson

lookingatmethroughtherearviewmirror



“Nkosazanawhat’stroublingyouthismorning”he

askssoftly

IlovehowhealwaysnoticeswhenI’mnotgood

“I’mgoodbabanothingiswrong”Isaywithout

lookingathim

I’mafraidhewillseerightthroughme

“Whereisthatyoungman”

I’drollmyeyesifIdidn’thavethismuchrespectfor

him

Hecanbesonoisy...

“Idon’tknowMkhulu”

Helooksatmeandsmiles

“Thenwhat’sbotheringyouNkosazanaenhle”

He’ssomanipulative.



heknowsonce’shestartswithhischeesywordsI

won’tstoptalkingbutnottoday

“NothingMkhulu,Ipromise”

Iactuallywanttolaugh

“YazI’velivedinthislifeforsixtysevenyearsso

believeme,Idknowwhenyougood.Sotalkto

mkhulutellmewhat’swrong”

Bab’MkhizehasbecomeafatherthatIneverhad

“It’snothing,Ipromiseyou”Irepeat

Heneedstoletthisgo.

Iain’ttalking.

“OkkeNtombiyam,you’llcometomewhenyou

ready”hesaysandlookaheadontheroad



“MkhuluIhavethisfriendofminewhokeeps

havingweirddreamsabouttwooldmenandshe

doesn’tknowwhattodobecausewhateverthose

twomensaycomestopass,nowshe’sscaredthat

somethingiswrongwithher”

Heremainsquietforsometime

“Doessheknowtheseoldmen”

Ishakemyheadbecausehe’slookingatme

throughthemirroragain

“Soyousayunesiphosokuboniswa”

I’mnotsureifIshouldyesornobecauseIhave

neverlookedatitlikethat

“I’mnotsureaboutthatMkhulubutshe’safraidthat

badthingsmighthappenandshedoesn’tknowhow

tostopthemfromhappening”



“IhearyouNkosazana,Hasthisfriendtoldanyone

aboutthis”

I’mafraidthiswillmakemesoundlikeI’mcrazy

shouldItellanyone

“NoIhaven’ttoldanyone,Imeanshehasn’ttold

anyoneasyet,she’safraidpeoplewillthinkshe’s

crazy”

Thatwassoclose

“Mmmmh,idadvicehertotalktoherparentsabout

this,theywouldknowwhattodo”

“Butshedoesn’thaveparents”

“Thensheshouldtalktoanelderinthefamily,I’m

suretheywillbeabletoclarifythisforher”



I’vearrivedatmydestinationsoaftersayingmy

goodbyestobab’MkhizeIexistthebus.

MrButheleziisstandingatthegatewhenIgetto

school,notsurewhybecausethere’sstilltenmore

minutesbeforeschoolstarts

“maShenge”hemanagestoseemethroughthe

crowed

Eish...nexttimeIshoulddobetterintryingtohide

awayfromhim

“Baba”Hestopedmeawhilebackfromcallinghim

sir

YoucanimaginehoweveryonelooksatmewhenI

calltheschoolprincipalbaba

I’mstartingtothinkhelikesitwhenI’mtheleast

likedpersonhere.



“Ihearyou’vebeenslackingatyourschoolwork,

what’swrong”

He’snotshoutingatmebuthisvoiceisnotsoft

either

MyschoolworkhasdroppedabiteversinceIbroke

upwithMnqobi,itwaseasierthenbecausehe

wouldtutormebutnowthathe’sgoneI’vegotno

onetohelpmeout

“It’snothingsir,I’lldobetterIevenenrolledinextra

glassestohelpout”

IsometimesforgetthatIhavetocallhimbaba

“IhopesoQhamukile,usetheschoolresourcesthat

aremadeavailabletoyouphelaI’mexpecting

distinctionsfromyounextyear”

Goshthepedestalsthatthismanhasputmeon...



I’msoafraidoffailinghim,hebelievesinmemore

thanIbelieveinmyself.

“Yessir”

I’msavedbythebell,literally.

Firstperiodisbusinessstudies,urghMrsNdaba

hasn’tchangedonebitandIstilldon’tlikeherbut

anywaymydayprogressesverywellandItryand

graspasmuchasIcan,Ineedtofocusmoreonmy

schoolworkifIwantgoodgrades.

I’msotiredbythetimetheextraglassends.

It’salittleafterfoursothebusislonggonethis

timesoI’musingataxilikeI’vebeendoingthispast

fewmonths.

I’mnotinthemoodformusicsoI’mjustwalking

slowlytothetaxistopwhenaveryfamiliarmustard



corollastopstooclosetome.

Whatthehell...

thisfeelslikeDejavu,myheartisbeatingerratically,

myhandsaresweatingfromfearI’msoscared

rightnow.

Iturnaroundangrilypreparingmyselftoscreamat

thefoolthatnearlykilledme.

Myangervacatewhenmyeyesmeethis,Istilllove

howtheyshinewhenhelooksatme,Icanseethe

hazelbrownirisesandjustasfastI’mcalm,onlyhe

hasthatcalmingeffect.

Mnqobigivingmethatsmilingthat’sonlyreserved

forme,tellmehowdoIstayangryatthat?

Ican’thelpsmileback

“YoustillscareeasilyIsee”hesaysafterherolled

downthewindow



MyeyesrollbackinvoluntarilybeforeIanswer

“AndyoustilldrivelikeyouboughtthatlicenseI

see”

Itsgoodseeinghim

“Ohoonedaythosebigbeautifuleyeswillneverroll

backI’mtelling”hesayschucklingsoftly

Imissedthesoundofhisvoice

AndIstillsayIdon’thavebigeyesbutI’mtiredof

arguingthatpointwithhim,ithasproventobefutile

inthepast

“Comeletmetakeyouhome”

Igivehimthelook

“Ormaybenot,wearebothstilltoyoungtodie”

helaughsatthatandIsoonjoinhimandwehavea



fullblownlaughter

Itfeelsgoodtolaugh

Hestepsoutandgoopenthepassengerdoorfor

me

“Canthebeautifulladypleaseacceptmeto

chauffeurhertothetree”hesayssmilingsweetly

Iactuallylaughatthattoo.

Imissthosedayswherewewouldsitunderour

bambootreeandhaveniceconversationsabout

everythingandanything

“Ofcause,aladycouldneversaynotoa

gentleman”Isaysandgetin.

Thetriptoourfavoritespotsilent,Ithinkweboth

justprocessingthefactthatwetogetheratthis

moment.

Thisisallsopriceless.



hekeepslookingatmeandsmilingtohimselfand

thoughIhatetoadmitI’msmilingtoo.

Webothgetoutofthecaroncewegettothetree,it

feelslikeyesterdaywhenIwasunderthesametree

wantingtogivemyselftohim.

Ilovehowhe’slookingatme.

Hekissesmytemplebeforeheplucksoutayellow

perennialflowerthathasjustgrownjustaroundthe

treeandplucksitnicelyonmyhair

“Abeautifulflowerforabeautifullady”hecoos

I’mblushinglikecrazy.

I’malsohappymyafroisgrowingbeautifullyafter

thatdramatichaircutIgot.

“Thankyou”I’mblushinghard,Iforgothowcheesy

Mnqobicanbe

“Howhaveyoubeen”Hepullsmeclosetohimand



let’smerestmyheadonhischest

Ifeelsocompleterightnow

“Lostwithoutyou”that’sthenakedtruth

“IknowbecauseI’mlostwithoutyoutoo”

Icanfeelhisheartbeatandit’sbeatingrhythmically

withmine.

“How’sjoburg”

ListeningtohisheartbeatmakesmeemotionalsoI

needsomedistraction

“Notthesamewithoutyou”Icanfeelmytears

runningdownmycheeks

Ican’thelpit,thisisjusttoomuchforme.

“Shhhdon’tcrybabypleaseyoubreakingmyheart”



Hesaysandwipesmytears

“Soshorthairlookshorribleonyou”Ilaughwithout

intendingto,Mnqobicanbetoohonest

“Ahshelaughs,myworkhereisdone”

hesaypattinghimselfontheshoulder

IfIwasn’tlaughingnowI’mdefinitelydoingso.

Mnqobiisprobablytheonlypersonthatcanmake

mecryandlaughallatonce.

Wesitunderthetreeforhoursjustreminiscing

aboutthepast,ImustsaybeingwithMnqobiis

whatIneed,IfeelfreeandIfeellikemyselfagain.

I’mhappywithMnqobisonowIhavetolearntobe

happywithoutMnqobi.

I’llforevercherishtheselittlemomentsweshared

together,it’struewhentheysaylifeisnotmeasured

bythenumberofbreathsyoutakebutbythe



numberofmomentsthattakeyourbreathawayso

mebeingherewithhimisallIneed.

IwanttoholdhimtightlyandneverletgobutI

knowthat’snotpossibleallthatIcandoIenjoythis

preciousmomentgiventous.

Myphonesringswhilehe’stellingmeabouthisnew

foundfriendinjoburg,I’msoproudofMnqobi.He’s

proofthatyoucanmakeitinlifenomatterthe

circumstanceandthatmotivatesmetobetter

myselfandtodowellinmyschoolwork.

Eish...Lungelo’snameflashesonmyscreen,I’m

contemplatingansweringwhenIcatchMnqobi

lookingatthescreen.Icanseehisfacehardening

andallthehappinessgone.

Idon’tknowwhydoIfeellikeI’mcheatingonhim

becausewenolongertogether.

Hisphonetooringswhenminestopsringing,My



eyesinvoluntarilylooksathisscreenanditreads

mylove,withabeatingheartnexttoit.

Myheartinstantlysinksseeingthat.

Irememberhowhesavedhiscontactsjustlikethat

onmyphone.

Lol...Mondliwasreadytokillthatday.

“What,I’monmywayrightnow”hesoundsreally

frenetic

He’salreadystartingthecarbeforeIcanaskwhat’s

goingon

“Mnqobiwhat’swrong,youscaringme”

“Wehavetogettothehospital”hesaysandspeeds

there.

———————-



Atthehospital....

We’vebeenwaitingforthedoctorforclosetoan

hournowandshehasn’tsaidanythingsincewegot

here

Mnqobilookslikehe’sabouttohaveaheartattach

andI’mpacingtoo,thewaitisjusttoomuch,it’s

killingus.

Canthedoctorcomebackalready.

I’mprayingsilentlyforMakhosini,I’mjusthopinghe

didn’tcrossthatstupidriver.

IknowIsoundstupidtoeventhinkofthatriverright

nowbutI’mjusthangingontothatlittlethreadof

hope,Idon’tknowwhattobelieveinrightnowsoif

believinginmystupiddreamswillgivemethefaith

Ineedthensobeit.

IprayagainsilentlyasIseethedoctorapproach.

ImstandingwithMnqobibesidesmeandhe’s

holdingmyhandtightly,ZwelethuandLangaare

heretoolookingfrantic.



Wearealljustlookingatthedoctorwithwideeyes

waitingimpatientlyforhertodeliverwhatwould

eitherbethebestnewsyetortheworst...

“I’vegotgoodnews”shesayssmiling

Myheartjumpsforjoyjusthearingthat

Weallletoutthatbreathswe’vebeenholding

“MrNgcoboisnowconsciousandlookingbetter,

westillrunningtesttoseeifthere’sanydamageto

hisorgansbuteverythingseemsgoodsofar”

Ifeellikejumpingandshoutinghallelujahand

praisethosetwooldmen

Ithoughtwewouldbehearingsadnews

Mnqobiandtherestofhisbrothersaretearyjust

hearingthat,I’msuretheytoohadthatlittlehope.



Myloveisactuallyhismother,whatareliefthatis....

Shecouldnotcomerightnowbecauseshe’s

startinghershiftinacoupleofhourssoshe’llbe

abletoseeMakhosiniwhenshegetshereandI’m

notsureastowheretherestofthebrothersare.

Mnqobiengulfsmeinawarmhug,surprisingme,I

lovehowwarmhefeels.

“Thankyou”hewhisperssoftlyagainstmyear

I’msohappyrightnow.

I’mwithMnqobi

Makhosiniisawake.

Whatmorecouldagirlaskfor.

——————



NextinsertwillbepostedonThursday

Letmestudynow
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MNQOBI

IknowholdingQhamu’shandisunacceptableand

mayseemobscenetomybrothers,moreespecially

nowthatMncedisiandManqobahavejoinedusbut

Idon’tcareIwanttofeelherwarmth.I’mtiredofall

thisfightingit’squiteenervatingifyouaskme.

LangalibalelesneerswhenhenoticeshowhardI’m

clingingonQhamu,I’mjusthappyhe’snotcausing

anyscene.

WeallsilentlywalktoMakhosini’swardafterthe

doctorgaveusthegreenlight.

QhamuisreluctanttogoinbutImholdingonher



tightlysoshehasnochoicebuttofollowbehindme.

Ineedhermorethansherealizes.

It’sheartbreakingseeingMakhosinijustlaying

thereunmoved,heblinksafewtimeswhenhesees

us,Ithinkhe’shappythoughhisshowingno

emotion.Heisjuststoic.

“Bhuti”Langalibalelestarts

It’sthefirsttimeIhearhimaddressMakhosinias

Bhuti,ithasalwaysbeenbafo.

Heignoresusallbutsmileswhenhiseyesmeets

Qhamu’s.

Qhamuisacrybabysohereyesarefulloftears,

withjustablinkhertearswilcomedownpouring.

Ahshamemybabyissosweet.

“maShenge”hegreetsher

ThisIhaveneverseen.

WeareallutterlyastonishedbyMakhosini,what’s

happeningtomybrother?

HecalledQhamuwithherclanname,I’mstill



gobsmacked

“Bhutiyou’reawake”shesaysandwipesatearthat

hasmanagedtofall

Makhosininodshisheadather,I’mlovingthis

momenthere,IwishIcouldrecorditsoIcould

replayitinfutureandI’malsolovinghowweareall

justwatchingsilentlywithoutcausinganyscene

Mybrothersmustbematuring.

“Bafohowareyoufeeling”Ispoketosoonhuh

Zwelethuhadtojustruinthemomentforme.

“I’mgood”hesaysbuthiswordsdoesn’tresonate

withhisfacialexpression.

HelooksIdon’tknow,down

“Don’tworryyouwillbefine,you’llbeyourself

again”Qhamusaysconfusingallus

Wearejustwonderingwhatthehellaretheytalking

about

“Thankyou”Makhosinisayssmiling

Ihaveneverseenhimsmilesogenuinely,hissmile



reacheshiseyes.

WhateverQhamumust’vesaidtohimisbig.

Innotimetherowdinesseruptsfromtherestofmy

brotherwantingtoknowhowheisandall,I’mjust

saddenedbythefactthathecan’tfeelhislegs.

Mymothertoldthedoctortoremovethebulletso

weallknewthatthiswaspossibilitybutwestill

remainedhopefulsothisisjustheartbreaking.

ThehappymomentisinterruptedbyQhamu’s

phone,Nqabaisblowingupherphoneangrily,that

guyisjusttoomuchforonetohandleanyway

QhamucannotstaylongandrejoicewithuscauseI

havetotakeherhomebeforeallherbrotherscome

herewithgunsblazing,believemewhenIsaywith

themanythingispossible.

WedrivingsilentlyasItakehertoMvubukazi.how

I’dlovetohatethatplace.It’shasnothingbutbad

memories,Igotshotthere,Igotbeatenuptherebut

it’salsowherethegirlI’minlovewithcomesfrom

sodoyouseewhatImeanwhenIsayI’dloveto



hateit.

I’mparkedjustafewhouseawayfromhers,this

remindsofthefirstdayIactuallyparkedhere,

NqabaandGcinagavememeanpunches.

Lolthinkingaboutitnowseemsquitefunny.

Iturnonmyseattolookatthebeautifulangel

beforeme.

“Uhmthisisit”shesayssoftly

“Iguess,thisisit”it’sbeenfuntodaybutthat’sjust

it.

“IguessI’llseeyouaround”

“I’mleavingonWednesday”Itellher

NowthatMakhosiniisawakeI’vegotnoreasonto

beherebesidesmystudiesawaits

“Oh”herfacesdropsbreakingmyheart,Ihate

makinghersad.

“IguessI’llseeyouwheneverthen”shecoos



“Iwanttothankyouforeverything,fortalkingto

Makhosiniislookslikeyouspokesomesenseto

him”Isayandchuckle

“Itwasnothing,Iwasjustdoingasinstructed”

Instructed?

“Bywho?”

“Ahdon’tworryaboutthat,soyouleavinghuh”

She’stalkingthetopic

“YesandIhaven’tthankedyouforgivingthemost

preciousgift,isogratefulandthankfulthatI’mthe

guyyouchosetobeworthytobeyourfirst”

IwanttobeherlasttoobutIguessthat’s

impossible

Sheblushesandlookdown

“I’mhappyyouweremyfirst”

WowI’mhappyshe’snotregrettingitbecauseI’m

not,I’ddoitalloveragain.

Weremainquiteforsometime,Ithinkweareboth

justtryingtoprocessthefactthatourfamilyhistory



hasyetagainforcedustobeapart.

Ihavesomethingthathasbeenbotheringmefora

whileandIjustwanttocomecleantoQhamu,I

don’twantherhearingthisfromsomeoneelseandI

knowit’snottherighttimeseeingthatwe’vejust

discussedthefactthatweslepttogetherbutIhave

tosaythis

IclearmythroatbeforeIstart

“UhmIhavetotellyousomething,Idon’twantyou

hearingitfromsomeoneelse”Isaynervously,my

handsareevensweatingbutIhavetotellherabout

Nokhaya.

AsmuchasIloveQhamuI’veacceptedthatIcan’t

bewithherandthat’sok,I’vemadepeacewithit.

Sheholdsmyshakinghandsandlookmestraight

intheeyes

IfIwasn’tnervousnowIam.

“I’verecentlystarteddatingNokhaya”Icanfinally

breath

Shesmileswithhereyesfulloftears



“IknowandIwishyouallthebest.I’mhappyyou’re

movingon”

Ican’ttellifshe’sgenuineorifit’sjustanego

talking

“Areyousure”

“OfcauseI’msure,Mnqobi’sasmuchaswelove

eachother,wecan’tbetogetherandIunderstand

that,Ican’texpectyoutoholdontomeforever,you

havetofindyourhappinessbecauseIcan’tgive

thattoyousobelievemewhenIsayI’mhappyfor

you”Ijustfeelinlovewithherthousandstimes

deeper

She’ssoselfless.

ButunfortunatelyIcan’tsharethesamesentiment

withher,Idon’twanthertomoveon.Iwantherto

loveonlymeevenwhenwecan’tbetogetherbutI’m

tooselfishtoletgo,Idon’twanthergivingherself

toanybodyelsethanme.Iwantherbodyonlyto

knowme.

Yes,continuewiththejudgementsbutIwantherto

holdontothisideaofherandIhappyandfreelyin



love.

Isittoomuchtowanthertobelieveinthe

CinderellalovestoryandI’mtheprince?

Sighs

HowIwishcircumstancesweredifferent.

Idon’tknowhowwillIeverbefineknowingshe’s

withsomeoneelseeventhoughI’mwithsomeone

else.Ican’texplainsitbutIjustwantherformeand

meonly.

“I’msosorryQhamubutIwantyourheartonlyto

belongtome,isthattooselfishofme”

Thisismakingmesoemotional

Shechucklessweetlybeforesheanswers

“No,younotselfishyoujustwantwhatyoucan’t

haveandforthatIcan’tsayit’sselfishnessbutI

knowwewillbothbefine”

“WhoseLungelo”Ifindmyselfblabbingout

Theideaofherdatingthisguyrubsmeoffinthe

wrongway.



HowmuchmorehypocriticalcanIget...Mnqobi

youdatingNokhaya,youneedtoletgoof

QhamukileItellmyselfinwardlybutmysoulisnot

alrightwithallthis

“Isheyourboyfriend”

“No,he’safriend.I’mnotlookingforany

relationshipatthemomentIjustwanttofind

myselfagainandbehappyinmyownbeforeIcan

datesono,Lungeloisjustagoodfriend”

Idon’tknowdoIsuddenlyfeelguiltyformovingon

toofast,couldIbereplacingthisemptinessQhamu

hasleftwithNokhaya?

“Fornow”shefinishesoff

Fornow?Whydoeshearingthathurtthismuch

againIthoughttheyweredatingsoI’vegotno

reasontofeelthisway.shesaidfornowmeaning

she’shopingforsomethingmoreinfutureandas

muchasthathurtsIswallowmybrideandwishher

well.

“Andthankyouforbeingthereformetoday,Idon’t

knowwhatIcould’vehavedonewithoutyou”



“That’swhatfriendsareforright”

Friends?

Iguesswe’vebecomesfriendsnowandI’mhappy

withthat,havingherasafriendisbetterthannot

havingheratallinmylifesoI’llworkwiththat

“Tofriendship”Iextendmyhandforahandshake

Shelaughsshakingherheadbeforesheshakesmy

hand.

SheleaveswhenMondlistartsblowingupher

phone.

I’msureNqaba,MondliandGcinaaretogether,

thosethreeareinseparableIjustlovethebondthey

have.

Ilookatheruntilshedisappeararoundthecorner.

HaveImentionedhowIloveherlonglegs,Ijust

lovewatchingtakeherlongstridesshedoesitwith

precision,I’mstartingtosoundlikei’mdemented

now,Qhamuwilldothattoaperson.

Itakeoutmyphonebeforestartingthecar,Ijust

wanttosendherthatlastgoodbytext...ohShit....I



forgottogethernewnumbers,IguessI’llseeher

whentheuniversedecides.

•

•

Aweeklater....

QHAMUKILE

ForthefirsttimeinmonthsI’vehadadramafree

week,I’mfinallyfreetobeateenageragain.

I’vehadnodreamsaboutoldmentellingmeto

rescuesomeone,Iguesstheychosetobetrueme

totheirword,that’ssuchanhonorablethingtodo.I

haven’tfoughtwithanyofmybrothersaboutthe

NgcobofamilysoI’mtrulyblessedthisweek.

ThelastIheardMakhosiniwasbeingdischarged

fromthehospital.



Langalibalelecameoncetomyhomesteadand

neveragain,Iguessthat’sagoodthing,nowthe

Buthelezi’sandtheNgcobo’scanlivehappylives

separately.

Iknowwestillhateeachotherbuttheworldistoo

bigforustocoexistinitsoaslongaswestayout

ofeachother’swayweshouldbefine.

I’mhappythatthere’swon’tbeanybloodshedof

fightsbetweenus.

Mnqobi,wellhimandIarefinallyoverandI’ve

accepted.I’mfreeandIdefinitelyfeelfreeaswell,

alliswellwithmysoulbutI’malittleworriedabout

thefactthatwedidn’tuseprotection.IknowI’mnot

pregnantbecauseI’monmyperiodsbutI’mworried

aboutSTD’sandSTI’sthatIcouldhavecontracted,

Ican’tbelieveIwasthatstupidandnaivehesaid

he’scleanandallbutIcan’tjusttakehiswordforit,

lookatwhathappenedtoThobile,Khayadidthe

samethingtoherandasaresultshewasleft

pregnantandsickandIdon’twantthatformyself



MayhersoulscontinuetoRestInPeace.

I’mplanningongoingtothecliniconeofthegood

daysjusttomakesureeverythingisfine,asmuch

asIwanttobelieveMnqobiIcan’t,Ihavetotake

careofmyselfAnywayIt’saSaturdayandLungelo

isintown.

SoasyoucanimagineI’mexcitedthatwefinally

meetingafterallthoselatenightphonecallsand

earlymorningtext.

We’veagreedtomeetintown,mainlandsmall,I’m

notlookingforarelationshipandLungeloknows

thisandhe’shappybeingjustfriends,likeIsaid

beforeLungeloisagentleman,he’sbeenvary

supportivethesepastfewweeksandforthatI’ll

foreverbe.

I’mjustafewminutesawayfromthemallandI’m

quiteexcited,it’sbeenawhilesinceI’vebeenout,

thelasttimesIwasactuallywithNokhayawhomI

haven’tseeninawhileandshenolongercomesto

schoolanymore,Ishouldactuallyrememberto



calmher,she’shasn’tbeenthesameeversince

thatrapething.

HerandIarenotbestfriendsbutI’mopentous

beingfriendsshe’snotsobadtohangwith.

Lungeloiswearingadarkbluejeanswithawhite

pologoldt-shirtandwhitesneakers,atotally

differentwardrobetoMnqobi’sinspiredMandela

shirts.

Lungeloenvelopsmewithawarmhugafterwe’ve

exchangedpleasantries.

“Yousmellsonice”hesayssweetly

IalwaysfinditweirdwhenpeoplesaythatandI

neverknowhowtorespondsoIjustsmileathim

Weplannedtowatchamoviethenhavelunchafter.

Wespendthefirsttenminutesarguingaboutwhich

movietowatchbuthefinallyrelentsandwewatch

acomedychickflicktohismiserybecausehewas

boredthroughout.oncewedoneweheadtoMacd

forlunch,don’tlookatmelikethat,I’mingrade



elevenandhe’sdoinghispostgradinmedia

studiessowebothcan’taffordexpensive

restaurant.

HeactuallycametoPietermaritzburgforhiscousin

twentyfirstpartywhichwillbestartinglater,he

invitedmebutIdeclinedbecauseIdon’twanttodie

asyetbutI’malsonotinthemoodforpartiesanda

largecrowd.

I’mlookingforwardtowatchingtvandagoodnight

sleep.

I’menjoyinghowmyconversationwithLungelo

differsfrommyconversationlastwithMnqobi.

Mnqobionlywantstotalkaboutmeandus,ourlife

togetherandeverythingthatinvolvethebothofus

whilewithLungeloisallabouthim,hetalkshis

favoritemusic,movies,hiscareer,hisinspiration

andnotforoncehavewediscussedmebutI’m

happywiththat,foronceI’mnotthecenterof

attention.

TosomeoneelseLungelowouldbeperceivedasa

narcissistandselfishbutImenjoythis,wetalking



abouthim,himandhimandIcouldn’thaveitany

otherway.

“Areyousureyoudon’twanttojoinlater,remember

Idon’tknowanyonehere”

He’sbeentryingtoconvincemetocometothe

partybutmymindismadeup.

Ijustwanttogobacktothatboringoldme.

“I’dlovetobutIcan’trememberItoldyoumybig

brotherishitlernowimaginehimwiththerestofhis

solders”

Webothlaughatthat,hefindsitsofunnywhenI

makemybrotherssoundliketheyaretheworst

peopleever.

“Comeon,I’msureyoucancomeupwithastory”

I’mdonetryingtoconvincehimsoIgivehimthat

sorrylook

“Okayokay”hesaysraisinghishandsuphigh

“Butyouoweme,howaboutanotherlunchdate

beforeIleave”



That’snotsobadsoIagree

“How’snextweeksaysametime”

“It’sadate”

Lungeloisjustabreathoffreshairandthisisjusta

starttoalonglastingfriendship.

Igohomejustafterfourpm,mybrothersarenot

homesoIcookandwatchtv.

MylifeisfinallywhatitwasbeforeThobilesdeath,

beforefallinginlovewithMnqobi,beforehaving

weirddreamsabouttwooldmen,I’mbacktobeing

thatQhamuthatworriesaboutnothingbutnot

beinglateforschool.

Lifeisjustbeautiful.

Tonewbeginnings.

—————-

I’mtryingtowritelongerinsertsnow.
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NOKHAYA

Finally,I’vequitschoolandwhataexhilarating

feelingitis,IfailedgradeelevensoI’mnotprepared

togothroughanotheryearinthesamegrade

besidesI’meighteennowsoI’mfreetodowhatever

Iwant,I’msatisfiedwithmylifechoicesandIdon’t

needyoujudgingmetoo,I’vemadesofarandI’m

happywith.

Ihaven’ttoldMnqobi,myfuturehusbandaboutthis

I’mjustafraidofwhathe’llsay.Helefttwoweeks

agobutitfeelslikehe’sbeengoneforever,our

relationshipisnotthebestbecauseheignoremy

callsmostofthetimeandwhenheanswershe

lashedoutatme,it’slikehedoesn’twanttospeak

tomeattimesurglistentomedoubtingthelovehe



hasforme.

Iknowhelovesme,it’sjustschoolpressureand

everythingthat’sbeenhappeninginhislifesoI

refusetoworrymyselfaboutusnotcommunicating

likeloversdo.

IknowwhatyouthinkingandnoI’mnotdelusionalI

knowhelovesme.OKAY!!

Letmesee,you’realreadyjudgingme,right?

Well...newsflash,I’mnotgoingtotryandbe

somethingI’mnotjusttomakeyoulikeme,no

honey!

Firstly,I’minlovewithMnqobiandIknowI’mgoing

togetmarriedtohimoncehe’sfinishedwithhis

studiesandsecondlyIknowquittingschoolisbest

decisionihaveevermade.

Idon’tcarewhatyouthinkorwhatmyauntthinks.

Myaunt...

ohGodthatwomancanbeannoyingattimes,it

actuallybafflesmethatIfeltsorryforher.Ihave



suddenlydevelopedthishatetowardsherthatI

don’tknowwhereitcomesfromandthefactthat

shekeepspointingoutastohowI’mgoingtoregret

thispissesmeoff,whoisshetotellmehowtolive

mylife?

IhaveeverythingIneed,expensiveclothes,

expensivehair,Ieatatexpensiverestaurantso

Whatsufferingisshetalkingabout?

Ievenhaveseventhousandrandsinmyname

unlikeher,shehasnothingbutenoughabouther

shedoesn’tmattertomesoIwon’tevenbother

tellingyouabouther,nowhere’ssomethingtotalk

about.

Qhamucalledmeallconcerned.rollingmyeyes.

Thatonethinkslifehasamanual,shestillbelieves

inthatboymeetsgirl,guyfallsinloveandtheyget

tolivehappilyeverafter..lolI’dliketositherdown

andexplaintherealworldtoherbutthat’satopic

foranotherdayanywayI’mmeetingheronFriday

andI’llbeaccompanyinghertotheclinic,wedidn’t

gettoomuchintodetailaswhyshe’sgoingthere,



thatgirlcanbedramaticyohIdon’tevenknowwhy

didIagreetoallthisImeanIhavenoreasontobe

friendswithhernow,Mnqobiisminenowsoreally

she’sjustdraggingmyreputationtotheslumps

thatshecomesfrom.ImagineifAkincanseeme

withher,yohthatwouldbedisastrous.

IguessafterFridayIhavetocutherlose.

Idon’tknowwhydoIkeeptrailingandtalkingabout

peoplethatdon’tmatterlikethis,justlikemyaunt

shedoesn’tmattertomesobacktoimportant

mattersnow,Akinistheonewhoconvincedmeto

quitschool,heassuredmethathe’lltakecareofme

andI’mcontentwiththat.I’mactuallyathishouse

inboughton,Idon’tknowwhatdoesAkindofora

livingbutheislivinglargeItellyou.Thishouseis

magnificent,it’soverlookingthebotanicalgardens

beinghereissorefreshIcouldgetusedtothislife.

MyauntisstillangrythatIleftbutlikeIsaidIdon’t

care,I’msorryi’mnevermentioningheragain.

Akinemergesfromthebathroominhisnakedness,

hispenisisdanglingbetweenhislegs,ifitwereany

otherdayI’dbelovingthisviewbutnottodayI’m



notarousedatall.I’mactuallysurprisedImanaged

towakeupthisearlyafterhowherummagedmy

vaginalastnight,thatmanisabeast.

I’mstillsorefromlastnight,heseriouslydida

numberonmyladyparts,I’mswollenasI’mtalking

toyou,hewassoroughasperusualandwhat

makesitworseisthathedoesn’tuseanyprotection

unlikeMnqobi,hesayscondomsareforsmallboys

andnotmenlikehim.

sexwithaAkinalwaysleavemedoubtingmyworth

becauseofthethingshealwayswantmetodo,just

lastnightheinvadedmyanusandafterthathe

wantedmetogivehimheadasdisgustingasthatis

Ididit,IpreferhappyAkinmorethanangryAkinso

I’lldowhateverthatmakeshimhappy.IthoughtI’d

beoutofhislifebynowbuthekeepsonthrowing

mewithmoremoneythanIcancountandbecause

ofthatIfindmyselfdeepinAkinsworld.I’ve

acceptedthathedoesn’twanttouseprotection

besidesit’snotlikeI’mgoingtofallpregnantso

whatamIprotecting,it’snotlikehe’ssickor

something.



“Babygirl”

Healreadyhasapacketofwhitepowderinhis

hands.

I’vebeensnortingcocaineforabouttwoweeksnow

andI’mlovingit,itgivesmethaturge,Ilovehowit

makesmefeel.Lessjudgmentalplease...

Thedrughelpsmeforget.

WhenI’mhighIthinklessaboutmydeadmotheror

myabusivechildhoodandasyouknowmypoor

uncleisrottinginaprisoncellbecauseofmesothe

drughelpseasemyconsciousabit,I’mnotas

“heartless”asyouthinkIam.

“Ahh”Isaywhenthewhitepowderreachesmy

nostrilsnervesandI’minstantlyenergized.

“Thatitbaby”Akinssayssweetlynexttome

Ihatehowhedoesn’tsmokefrequent,likelastnight

hedidn’tsmokeanythingandhe’saccusewasthat

he’sdrivinganddoesn’tlikedrivinghigh,likereally

now...eyeroll,whateverAkin.

“Itfeelsogood”Itellhimandwrapmyhands



aroundhim.

Hispenisispockingmystomachmakingmehorny

instantlybutIignorethetwitchingclitorisandkiss

him,Ican’ttakeanymoreofAkin’shugedickyoh

haikona!

“Onelastline”hesayswithhisthickNigerian

accentplayingwithmyboob

HeknowsIeasilyobeyhimsoIsnortanotherline

withoutprotesting,Icanfeelmypupilsdilatingand

myrosegetsrunny.

“OhGodthat’ssogood”

I’mlovingthisfeelingI’mfeelings,it’slikeI’m

floatingupintheclouds.

“That’sitbaby”hesaysrunningthickhandsall

aroundmybody.

LikeIsaidmyladypartsareswollenbutAkin

alwaysgetswhathewantssointheendhe’sontop

ofmehuffingandpuffingwithmylegsdanglingin

theair.



•

•

Later...

I’msotiredallthatIwanttodoissleep,sleepand

sleepbutAkinwantsustogoout,justimagineit’sa

Tuesdayandheeatsustogoout,whodoesthat?

Idon’tunderstandhowcanhebewantingustoout

afterallthesexwehadearlier,doeshenotgettired?

butasyouknowwhatAkinwants,Akingetssohere

Iamdressedinmywhiteshortdressandheels.

Sighs

I’mmasteringmakeupsoIlookveryfleekrightnow

youwouldn’teventellI’meighteenplusmybig

buttocksandbigboobsdoagoodjobindisguising

myageverywell.

Todayhe’sdrivinginhisBMW,Idon’tknowcars

verywellbutit’swrittenM8anditlooksexpensive.



He’slisteningtohisNigerianmusicuntilwegetto

theroyalhotel,Ishouldn’thaveputtoomucheffort

inlookingsoflyhadIknownwecomingtochill

here,Ithoughtweweregoingtoaclub.

Thereceptionistknowshimsowemakeourway

swiftlytotheelevatorsandittakesustothe

fifteenthfloor.

There’sagroupofmanincludingthatSouthAfrican

guyIoncemeetatthatwarehouseIforgothisname,

helookssodifferentishisblackcharcoalgraysuite.

Theyalllookingserioussmokingexpensivecigars,

drinkingexpensivewhiskeyswithnakedladiesall

aroundthesuit.

“Akinmyman,howgoodofyoutojoinus”Aman

twiceAkin’ssizesaysstandingupandgivingAkina

manlyhug

“MrChikoze”Akinrepliesrespectfully

Wellthat’safirst,Akinisalwayscookysoit’s

surprisingseeinghimsorespectful.

“Whatabeauty”chikozeguysayskissingtheback

ofmyhand.



I’vemeetAkinsfriendsbeforebutnothim,he’stall,

darkandugly,yohwhoeverthat’ssleepingwithhim

hasveryhightoleranceinlife,I’mhavingdifficulty

intryingtodifferentiatinghimfromababoon,that’s

howuglyheis.

IwanttodeclinewhenChikozeordersmetositnext

tomebutAkinlookssaysitallsoI’mforcedtosit

nexttothebaboon.

Hishandgoestomythighsandhebrushesthem

softly.

Myskin...lord,itfeellikeaconstructionworkeris

touchingme.

“Ilikeher”hetellsAkin

“Ineverdisappoint”Akinreply’safterhedownshis

drink

I’mofferedchampagnebyMrChikozehimself,I

mustbespecialforhimtolikemelikethis,youcan

tellhe’sthebosswiththewayallthesemenlookat

him,heoozesthatpoweryouknow.

“Andthewardshallnotbedisappointing”hesays



andraisehisglasshightoAkinsmiling.

SeewhatImean,I’velongconcludedhe’stheboss.

TheyarespeakingintheirforeignlanguagesoI

don’tunderstandanything,theSouthAfrican,

ZithuleleIrememberhimnow,hetooknowthe

language.TheysometimesswitchtoEnglishwhen

theywanttoincludemeintheirconversationlike

now

“Iwantseetoher”hesaysaftersometime.

Akinstandsandtakesmyhandanddirectsmetoa

privateroom.

Onourwaytotheroomwepasstwoladieskissing

andtheonehadherfingersinsidetheotherones

pussy.

GodI’veneverdothat.

“LookMrUjoliismyboss”hesaysclosesthedoor

“Ujoli?”

“Yesthatguy,he’stheonethatboughtmeallthese

carsandeverythingIknow”



Okbutwhatdoesthathavetodowithme

“SohowdoIsaythis,hewantsyouandIcan’tdeny

himyou”

“What”Ishout

“Listen,ifyoudon’tdothisforusthenhewilltake

allthesecarsandyouwon’thavethatsalonthat

youwant.Justbewithhimfortonightplushe’s

goingtogiveyoumoney,lotsofmoney”

Iseriouslydon’tbelieveAkinrightnow

“NoAkinI’mnotgoingtosleepwiththatman”

“Nokhaya”idlaughathowhe’spronouncingmy

nameifIwerenotinthispredicament

“Youdon’thaveachoice,didyouseehim.Hegets

wanthewantsandhewantsyousoifyou’renot

willingIdon’tknowwhatwillhappentoyou”

Hesayssoundingexasperated

“Whatdoyoumean”I’mscarednow

“He’sgoingtokillyou,unlessifyoucangetnaked

rightnowandwhoknowshemightnotevenwantto



sleepwithyou”

Myheaditstillonthatkillpart...whathaveIgotten

myselfinto.

“Soyouneedtogetnakedandgositonhislap

whenyoudone”hesaysandwalksout.

I’mleftbewildered,Idon’twanttodothisbutI

mightgetkilledshouldInotIguessI’vegotno

choice.

TearsarestreamingdownmyfaceasIgetnaked,I

holdmyclothesneatlyandplacethemontopofthe

bed.

IhaveredomymakeupbeforeIexitthebedroom

“Ahlookatthat”Chikozesaysplayingwithmybutt

I’mcringingontheinside.

“Sofresh”hesaystouchingmyboobsafterIsitin

hislap.

AllguyssitthereoblivioustothefactthatI’mnaked

sittingwiththem.

Theycontinuewiththeirconversationwhilethe



baboonisbusytouchingmealloverandhe

occasionallystuckhisfingerinsideme.

IwanttocrybutIhavetobeabiggirlrightnow.

“Gentlemenit’salwaysapleasuredoingbusiness

withyou”hesaysandallofthestandincludingAkin,

IwanttostandtoobutAkinlookstellsmenottoso

Istaygluedtothisoneslap.

“Ladiesjoinus”Hesaysoncealltheothermen

haveleft.

Thetwoladiesthatwerekissingeachotherjoinsus.

Ireallydon’tknowhowtorespondwhentheystart

touchingmeandplayingwithmyboobs.

“Thisoneismine”hesayswhenonegirlstriesto

fingerme

IneedAkinscokerightnow,Ineedsomethingthat’s

goingtotakemymindoffwhat’shappeningright

nowsoyoucanimaginemyreliefwhenthebaboon

takesoutapacketofthewhitepowder.

I’mthefirstonetoinhaleafewlinesandtherestof

thegirlsfollowbuthedidn’ttakeany.



Idon’tknowwhendidhegetnakedbuthe’snow

fullynakedIcan’thelpbutlookathisdick..

lord..

ClearlyIwasn’twrongaboutAkin’sdickbeinghuge,

thisihaveneverseenbefore.

“Comehere”hesayspullingmetoclimbontopof

him

Pleasegodno..

“It’syourstoride”he’ssittingonacouchsoI

straddlehimandinserthishumongousdickinme.

“Ouch”it’ssopainful.

Icanfeeltearsformingfromthebackofmyeyesas

hepoundsonme,hekeepspinchingmewhenI

slowmypacesoI’vegotnochoicebuttobefast.

Iletmetearsfallwhenhetakesmefromtheback,

I’veneverfeltsomuchpaininmylife.

Ihaveneverimaginedmylifelikethis,I’mjust

eighteenforgoodnesssakethisisnotthelifeIwant

formyself,IjustwanttobehappywithMnqobiby

mysidenotthis



“Fuck”hesaysadjustinghimselfandcontinue

thrusting

I’mtryingtoblockeverythingthat’shappeningbutI

snapoutofmytrancewhenhespanksnoslapsmy

ass.

“Ahh”hescreamsandIfeelhiswarmthinsideme,

yeshedidn’tuseacondom.

Hemovesasideandcallstheothercallanddoes

thesamethingtoher.

Ijustwantsomethingtonumbthepainandthere

lotsandlotsofcoketodojustthatsoIindulgeonit

throughoutthenightasthebabooncontinuesto

changefuckingallthreeofus.Whenhetakesme

forthethirdtimeI’mjustnumbandI’mnoteven

consciousenoughtoseewhatsexpositionishe

doing.Thoughtsarejustrunningthroughmyhead

ashecontinuestogoinoutofmyvagina.

HowdidIfindmyselfhere?

I’mjusteighteen,whyistheworldsocrueltome?

WhatdidIdotodeservethis?



I’msoyoungtobesoldlikethis.Akinsoledmeto

thehighestbidderandlookatmerightnow.

Ijustwanttodie.

———————

Manqobawethu’sPOVnext,it’sbeensolongsince

we’veheardfromhim.

MaybejustmaybeI’llpostagainlater

[06/20,18:15]Lynne:(Continuation)

NARRATED

GatshaandMisuzuluhavebeenworriedabout

Makhosini,theyheardfromthegrapevinethathe

mightnotbeabletowalkagainandtheyknowvery

wellit’stheirfault,foroneMakhosinishotQophelo



becausehethoughthehadrapedQhamukile,their

sister,andsecondlytheywenttoattackthe

Ntshangase’swhichresultedinMakhosinibeing

shotmultiplestimesandGatshawastheonewho

wassupposetobeonthelookoutsoit’sactually

hisfaultthatMakhosiniwasalmostkilled.

Thethoughtofswallowingtheirpridesandgosee

Makhosiniiskillingthemontheinsidebut

somethingsarebiggerthantheiregosandthisfeud

goingonandtheybothknowit.

Misuzuluscratcheshisheadandthrowsawaythe

matchstickhe’sbeingcrewingon,heeatson

matchstickswhenhe’sindeepthoughts.

HimandGatshaaresittingquietlyabsentmindedat

thetaxirank,theymightbequietbutthoughtsare

runningthroughboththeirminds.

Whatbafflesthemostwasthattheyallhadasolid

plansowhatwentwrongduringthatshotout?

Zithuleleandhisfathersawthemcomingbuthow?

CouldthetrustedNkanyezibethetraitor?



Nothingmakessense

“Bafowehavetogoseehim”Misuzulufinally

speaks

Gatsharemainsquietforasecondprocessingwhat

hisolderbrotherhasjustsaid.

“Iknow”hesaysflatly

hehatesalltheNgcobobrothersbutheknowshis

brotherisrightandittookalotinhimtofinally

admitthattheyhavetogoseeMakhosini

“Yesbeforehestartformulatingaplotforrevenge,

youknowtheydoblameussoIwouldn’tbe

surprisediftheyareplanningonkillingusall”

Misuzuluknowswhathe’stalkingabout,he’sseen

thebloodshed,theruthlesskillings,hewasyoung

yesbuthesawitallsohedoesn’twanttoexpose

hisbrotherstoallthat.TheNgcobosareheartless

andruthlesshumanbeingsandtheydon’tfear

deathatallandhedoesn’twantanyofhissibling

die.

“SowedoingthislaterIguess”



Theybothagreeonthat.

Makhosiniknowshewillwalkagainbutit’sjust

frustratingthathe’sonawheelchairandisunable

tolivelifelikeheknows.

Everyonehasbeenverysupportiveandhe’s

gratefulbuthejusthatesthathe’sdependenton

others.

“Bafodoyouneedanything”Manqobaasks,

irritatinghim.

“NoManqonbawethuhowmanytimesmustItell

youguysI’mfine”hesnapssurprisingManqoba

“Ngiyaxolisabhuti”manqobasayspitifully.

Makhosiniwantstoshoutathimforfeelingsorry

forhimbutherefrainshimselfheknowsitcomes

fromagoodplaceittookallthestrengthinhimnot

toshoutagainthough.

“What’shappeningwithyouthesedaysManqoba,

youhardlyhome”henoticedthisforawhilenow

buthedecidednottosayanythinguntilnow.



Hedoesn’twantZithulelegettingtoanyofhis

familymembertryingtorevengehisbrotherbut

manqobaismakingithardforMakhosinitoprotect

himbecausehekeepsdisappearing.

Makhosinimightbeonawheelchairbuthe’stoo

resourceful,allhisfamilymembersareguarded

wellatalltimeshecan’taffordanyofthemdying.

Manqobadecidedtotakeagapyearunlikehistwin

brotherbuthe’splanningongoingtoacollage

aroundPietermaritzburgthefollowingyear.He’s

notascleverasMnqobibuthegetsgoodgrades.

MakhosiniandLangalibalelewentberserkwhenhe

toldthemthathewantstobeaDJ.Makhosiniisnot

sosupportiveofthatcareerinfactallofthemare

notsohetoldhimtothinkaboutwhathewantsto

dowithhislifeforthisyearbecausenextyearhe’s

goingtoschoolwhetherhelikesitornot.Makhosini

givesnooneachance,hiswordisfinalwhenit

comestohisbrothers,hiswordistheruleandthey

allhavetoabide.

“Whatdoyoumean,I’malwayhere”Manqobacan’t



evenlookathisbrotherintheeyeswhichcause

Makhosinitodoubthim,heknowsthere’s

somethingthathisyoungbrotherishiding.

“Manqobaimaskingforthelasttime,what’sgoing

onwithyou”Makhosinisvoiceisnowalittleharder,

hemightbeinawheelchairbutallhisyounger

brotherknowswhoseolderandtheydon’trespect

himanyless.

“Ehh..it’sno...Imean...it’s“he’ssavedby

Makhosini’sringingphone.

“Bafo”heanswersleavinghisyoungerbrotherthere.

Hemakesitclearthatjustbecausehe’sina

wheelchairthatdoesn’tmeantheyneedtorespect

himless.

Hehasthatelectricitywheelchairsoit’snotdifficult

gettingaroundplusmaNgidialsoensuredthatthe

houseisfriendlyforMakhosinitomovearound

freely,itcostheralotbutthere’snothingthatshe

wouldn’tdoforhersons.

“Bafo,MawelasaystheButhelezi’swantstosee

you”Langalibaleleisontheothersideofthecall



Makhosinidoesn’tknowwhattosaysoheremains

quietforawhile

“Bafocanyouhereme”

“Yes,yesdidhesaywhatdotheywant”he’sstill

askinghimselfwhatcouldtheypossiblywant

Hedoesn’tknowthatQhamuistheonethatbrought

himbacktolifebuthegetsthisstrangefeeling

whenshearound,he’sverymuchawarethat

QhamuisaButhelezibutshemeltshisheart,he

can’thelpbutwanttoprotectheralltimes.

HejustloveshowhefeelswhenQhamuisaround,

likewhenshecametothehospitalhefeltQhamu’s

powerfulauraandsomethinginhimtoldhimhe’ll

befinethathe’llbeabletowalkagainbutwhat’s

frustratinghimistime,whenwillbewalkagain?

“I’llseethembutgetalltheguysreadyIdon’twant

anymistakes”

Hestillhasreservations,hecan’tjusttrustthatthey

comeinpeace,there’stoomuchhatedbetween

themforhimtojustbecareless.



Theyhangupafterthey’veagreedonavenue.

It’salreadyaftersevenpmsoLangalibalelehasjust

overanhourtogetalltheguysreadyjustincase,

heknowsthattheButhelezi’ssaidtheywanttotalk

buttheyneedtobecareful.

IttakesLangalibalelejusttwentyminutesto

organizeafewguystobeonthelookoutnotaware

thattheButhelezibrothersarealsodoingthesame,

asmuchasbothfamiliesnowhaveacommon

enemyandtheyhaveworkedtogetherintryingto

takeZithuleleandhisfatherdowntheystilldon’t

trusteachother.Howbizarreisthat?

Atnineo’clockallbothersfrombothfamiliesmeet

atwhatusedtobeaschooljustoutsideof

Mvubukazi.

“Mapholoba”Misuzuluisthefirstonetogreet.

Hethoughthewouldn’tfeelanythingseeing

Makhosiniinawheelchairbutseeinghimrighthere

breakshisheart

“Buthelezi”Makhosinirespond,hisvoiceisas

commandingyourswearhe’snotinahandicapped



manrightnow

Boththesefamilieshateeachotherbutthey

respecteachothertoo.Idon’tknowhowdotheydo

itbuttheyhaterespecteachotherifthere’ssuch.

“Iheardthebadnews”Misuzuludoesn’tknow

wheretobegintoexpresshowsorryheisbutfor

somereasonMakhosiniknowsthathe’ssorry.

Misuzuluwantstoapologizebuthe’snotsureifit’s

hisegoorwhatbuthejustcan’tfindtherightwords

andthefactthathe’snotamanofmanywordsisn’t

helpingeither

“Ihaveyoutothank”Makhosinisayslookingathim

rightintheeyesbutMisuzulustaresrightback

unflinching

“WhenarewekillingZithuleleandhisfather”

Gatshaasks

Heknowstheybothwon’trelent,theyarebothtoo

proud.

“We”MakhosiniaskslookingawayfromMisuzulu

“NgcoboIknowyouhatemeandIhateyoutoobut



I’mnotthrilledwatchingyousittinginthatchair

rightsoarewekillingZithuleleorishekillingus”

Misuzulu’spatienceisrunninglow

“OncethisisdoneButheleziIneverwanttoseeyou

againandImeanit”

Makhosinihatestheideaofworkingwiththe

Buthelezi’s,theyareenemiesafterallbutheknows

thatteamingupwiththenButhelezi’sistheonly

waytosurvival.separatelytheyarenothingto

Zithulele,hewillsquashthemlikecockroachesbut

togethertheyarestrongerandtheystandachance

againstZithulele.

“Iwouldn’twantanythingless”Misuzulusays

walkingaway

“OhIcan’twaitforyoutostartwalkingagain,Iwant

ittobefairwhenIwhipyourass”Misuzulusays

chucklingbeforehegetsinhiscarfollowedbyhis

brothersGatshaandNqaba.

It’samiraclethatNqabaremainedquietthroughout.

Iguessheknowswhentotalkandwhentoshutup.

Makhosiniisleftchucklingtoo,hetoocan’twaitto



startwalking.

Allfamiliesarehappythatforoncetheywereable

totalkwithoutfightingorbloodbeingspilled.

————

I’mstillleaningtowritethenarratedparts,theyare

alittledifficultforme.

Goodnight

[06/20,18:15]Lynne:Chaptertwentythree

QHAMUKILE

Iwasplanningtotellingmybrothersaboutthose

twooldmenbutI’vedecidedagainstitseeingthatI

haven’thadanydreamsaboutthemrecentlybutI’m

notcomplainingIgettohavepeacefulsleepsand



asproofI’mnolongerasexhaustedasIwasso

whywouldIcomplain.

It’sFridayafterschoolandasusualit’sfullof

schoolpupilsfromdifferentschools,forsome

reasonIlookaroundhopingtoseeMnqobiwithhis

ridiculousshirtsbutIknowthatjustmebeingtoo

hopefulanywayrememberNokhayapromisedto

accompanymetotheclinic.

Weagreedthatshewaitformeoutherebutshe’s

nowhereinsightwhenIexitthegate,shemust

haveforgottenthen.

Itakeoutmyphoneanddialhernumberbutitrings

tovoicemail.

SheanswerswhenIcallforthethirdtime.I’m

relentlesshuh...partofmelongsforafriendship

andshe’stheonlyonethathasbeenclosetomeso

maybethatthereasonwhyI’mcallinghersomany

times.

EversinceThobilediedI’vebeenaloneruntil

Nokhayacamealong.

“Qhamukilewhatdoyouwant”



Yohrudemuch

“Haibowhereareyou?Youpromisedtogowithme

totheclinicremember”

IactuallywanttorollmyeyesatherandI’mnot

offendedatall

I’mslowlygettingtoknowherandshe’llneverstop

beingentirelyrude.

“Itoohavemyproblemsyouknow,gotothatstupid

clinicalone”shescreamsandhangup

Okay!IguesstheNokhayaIknowisback.

I’mleftbewilderedbyNokhaya,Iknowshe’srude

butsomethingisdefinitelywrongwithherIknow

whenshe’sbeingrudeNokhayandwhenshe’s

beingrudebecauseshe’shurt.I’llcallherbacklater

on.

I’mwalkingtothebusstopdirectionwhenIseea

veryfamiliarbluevwpoloparkedjustacrossthe

street.IyounggirlI’veseenaroundschoolgetsin

andkissesthedriverseeingallthatgetsfurious

immediately.



Whatthehellishedoinghere?

Yeses!!

Ican’tbreathproperlybecauseofmyangerbutI’ve

managedtowalktowardsthecar

Idon’twasteanytimeIbanghiswindowreallyhard

startlingbothofthembutIdon’tcareI’mtooangry

tocareanyway

“Whatthefuckareyoudoinghere”I’mnotoneto

useprofanitybutthisnincompoopjustknowshow

topressmybuttons

Ihatehimsomuch

IhaveneverhatedanyoneasmuchasIhatethis

guyrighthere.

God...Iloathhimsomuch.

Hestepsoutofthecarfusiousluwhenheseesme

“Heywenaslimaareyoutryingtobreakmy

window”

hisangerisnothingcomparedtomine

“Don’tyouthinkyou’veruinedenoughlivesalready,



it’snotenoughthatmyfriendissixfeetunder

becauseofyounowyouwanttoruinanotheryoung

lifehuh,you’resodisgustingyazkhaya”

Seeinghimevokesomanyemotionsinsideofme

Wasn’tThobilesdeathenough.

Thepoorgirlisnowoutofthecartoolookingatme

andkhayaaswecontinuetoexchangewords

Ilookatherandshout,Idon’tunderstandwhat’s

withyounggirlsandthesestupidguys

“Uyafalo,don’tseehimwalkingaroundlikethisune

aids,hekilledmyfriendandhewanttokillyoutoo”

IcanseeconfusiononherfacebutIdon’thave

timetoexplainallthistome

ShejustneedstostayawayfromKahaylethu.

“Heyit’snotmyfaultshedecidedtokillherself”

Ohhedidn’t...

Thatforcesmetobringmyattentionbacktohim

“Ini,youhavenoshameyaz.You’resuchan

abominationtothisnationwena,yourmother



could’vejustkilledyou”

Hecomestomehuffingwithhischestallout,ifhe

thinkshescaresmethenhe’ssowrong

IremainstandingwhereIamnotflinchingatall.

“Uthini”

“Isaidyourmothershould’veabort...”

Iseehimswinghisopenhandandahotslaplands

onmycheekbeforeIcouldfinishmysentences

Wait....

Khayaslappedme,me?

QhamukileButhelezi?

“Youbustard”that’swhatIsayasIreturntheslap

I’mnotgoingtoletthispigslapmeandgetaway

withit

“Wenzaniwena(whataredoing)”

Whatdoesitlooklike,Ijustslappedyou.

Noweveryonehascometolookatus,Idon’tcare

aboutthatI’vegotsomuchangerandhatetowards



KhayathatIdon’tknowwhattodowithmyselfright

now

“Thobilekilledherselfbecauseyougaveheraids

andnowyouwanttokillhertoo,yazuyinjawena”

Thistimeheactuallypunchesmebutifhethinks

thatwillshutmeupthenhe’sclearlymistaken

“Hitme,angithiyou’renotamanenoughsobeating

upwomanmakesyouthinkukuthithatsmallpenis

betweenyourlegshasgrown,continuehitme”Isay

steepingtowardshim

Iwanthimtohitme

HeslapsmeagainandkicksmesohardthatI

crouchdown

“You’llregretthedayyouwereborn”Iscreamashe

continuestohitme

Idon’tknowwheredidZwelethucomefrombutI

justseehimthrowingKhayaonthefloorpunching

him.

Everyonekeepsscreamingforhimtostopbecause

he’sjustreadytokillhimnotthatIcare.



Hedoesn’tdeservetoliveanyway.

Zwelethucontinuestopunchhimuntilsomeofthe

teacherscomestohisrescue

“Standupandfightmelikeamanwena”Zwelethu

shoutstryingtogetoutofthetwomanlyteachers

holdinghim.

Ihaven’tshedevenonetear,I’malsoscreaming

beggingthisteacherstoletgoofZwelethu,Iwant

himtokillKhaya.

“Stopitmaan”Ididn’tevenseewhenMrButhelezi

came

“Takeallthreeofthemtomyoffice”

ThetwoteachersdragtheirateZwelethuinsidethe

schoolandIfollowbehind.

I’mjustburningwithfire.

Ididn’tthinkitspossibletoloathanyonelikehate

Khaya.

Theprincipalcomesinwiththestaggeringand

bleedingKhaya,ImustsayZwelethudidan

impressivejobinrearranginghishiswiththelittle



timehebeathimupin.

IsowishKhayahasbrokenbones.

“Whatthehellishappeninghere”MrButhelezi

shoutslookingatme

IknowI’llsaysomethingvileanddisrespectful

shouldIopenmymouthsooutofrespectIkeep

quiet

“QhamukileIaskedyouaquestion”he’snever

shoutedmelikethisbefore

Mynoseisbleedingsowhyisheaskingmeallthis,

can’theseeI’vebeenmanhandled

“I’mnotgoingtoaskagain”Zwelethuisreadytokill

Khaya,he’slookingathimwithfuryishiseyes

“BabaKhayastarteditall”Itellhim

“Heywenayoutheonethatcametome”

“Stopwinninglikeabitchwenayouwerebeating

heroutthere”Zwelethusays

I’msureheforgotthere’seldersinthisroom

“Uthini(whatdidyousay”Khayabucks



“Thisisnotoverwena,you’llknowmewelloncewe

gooutofhere”Zwelethu

“Heystopityoutwo,whatareyoutwodoinghere

anywayyoubothwaytoooldtobehangingaround

schoolchildren”

“ClearlyKhayadoesn’tknowhispeersallthis

knowstoinfectingyounggirlswithhisaids”

ThelookIgetfromMrButhelezishutsmeup

immediately

“Whatwereyoudoinghere”herepeats

“Iwasheretopickupmysister”doesKhayahave

tolieallthetime

“Thesamesisteryouwerekissing?”Iseriouslyhate

thisguy

“Qhamukile”MrButhelezisayssternly

“Andwena”

“Itransportsomeoftheleanershere”Ihaven’tseen

himherebefore.

Hemusthavestartedthisrecently



MrButhelezinodsathim.

I’msogladhecamewhenhedidIdon’tevenwant

toknowwhatKhayacould’vedonetome.

“Idon’teverwanttoseethebothofyouhereand

wena”MrButhelezisaysandpointsatKhaya

“IfIeverseeyouwithyounggirlsI’mgoingtodo

moredamagethanwhathe’sdone”

Ican’tbelievehe’slettingKhayagojustlikethat.

“YoutwogetoutofmysightandwenaQhamukile

callyourbrothertocomehere”

Ohshit...

I’mnotreadytodealwithMisuzuluyetbutI’vegot

nochoicebuttocallhim

•

•

NOKHAYA



Weallhaveproblemsyouknow,Qhamukileneeds

todealwithherownstuffandleavemeoutofit.I’ve

gotbiggerfishtofryhereandIcan’thelpher.

MybodyisstillhurtingfromtheeventsofTuesday,

myvaginaisnotanybetterinfactIthinkbaboon

tearedmeup,it’spainingsomuch.Hesenthis

drivertodropmeoffyesterdaymorningsowhenI

gothomeIjusttookalongbath.Ihavenever

scrubbedmyselfsohardbeforeIthoughtmaybeifI

scrubbedallthepartshetouchedthenmaybeI’d

feelcleansomehow,I’mbrokenIcan’tevenlook

myselfinthemirrorwithoutrepulsing,that’show

muchIdisgustmyself.

IhateAkinwitheverythinginme.

IspentthewholeofyesterdayinbedandIwant

nothingmorethantospendtherestoftoday

moppingaroundfeelingsorryformyselfagainbut

I’vegotsomethingtodofirst.

It’sblazinghotbuti’moblivioustotheheatI’m

wearingmybaggytracksuitsandahatI’mtryingto



hideawaymybody,it’smycurvesandbigbuttthat

gotmehereinthefirstplace.I’malsotryingtohide

myscars,Iknowwearingtracksuitwillnothideany

scarsbecausetheyareimbeddedintheinsidebut

mydelusionalmindsomehowbelievesthatme

dressinguplikethiswillmakemeinvincibleto

everyone.

IknowI’vedonesomeprettyshadythingsinthe

pastandIknowsomeofyoudon’tevenfeelsorry

formeIdon’tcareaboutthatbutI’vedecidedtodo

therightthing,notformebutforthepersonthat

meanstheworldtome,myaunt.

ItakeadeepbreathbeforewalkingintoMatshani’s

policestation.

There’saladyinthefrontdesktalkingonthephone.

“Hello”Igreetherbutshelooksatmeonceand

continuewithherconversation

SheshowsmeachairandIsitandwait.

I’mdoingtherightthingIrepeatthatlineoverand

overagaininmyhead.



Partofmewantstoleavethisplaceandneverlook

backbutIknowbetter,I’velearntmylessonsoI

remaincluedtomyseatuntiltheladyfinisheswith

herphonecall

“WhatcanIdoforyou”shesaysrudely

IguessIdeserveeverylittlebadthinghappeningto

me.

“Uhm...”Itakeadeepbreath

Thisishardforme.

“Idon’thaveallday”

“CanIpleasespeaktodetectiveMsomi”

Isaysoftly

Tearsarejustablinkaway

“He’sonalateshitsoyoucancomebacklateror

youcansaywhateveryouhavetosay”

IguessIdeservethat.

It’snowornever.

“I’vegotaconfessiontomake”you



•

•

QHAMUKILE

Misuzuluisthefirstonetocomeinfollowedby

MondliI’mnotsurewhyisn’tMondliatschoolbut

I’mgladtoseehim,rememberIsaidoncetoldyou

he’savoiceofreason.

IknowMisuzuluwillbitemyheadoffoncehehears

thewholestory.

TheyallhateitwhenIstartfights,theyalwaystell

meI’mnotoneoftheboyssoIshouldstopfighting.

IknowfightingiswrongbutKhayajustbringsout

thatviolenceinme.

“What’shappenedhere”Misuzulu’sangerisnot

missed,hedidn’tevengreet

I’msurehimseeingthesebruisesonmyface



angeredhim

“Sawubonandodana”MrButheleziextendshis

hand

mybigangrybrothersshakeshishandoutof

respectbuthe’spatienceisrunninglow

“Qhamukilewhathappenedtoyou”nowdistraught

Mondliasksangrilytoo

“Shehadafightwithsomeguyhere”MrMabaso

say.

Heisoneoftheteachersthatwererestraining

Zwelethu.

“What,whosethatguy,whereishe”Misuzuluis

beyondangrynow

IcanseewhytheprincipalletKhayago,heknows

mybrothersverywell.

“Calmdownson,Ihadtolethimgo”theprincipal

sayssoftly

“Lethimgo,how,why”Mondliisalsoangry

Ican’twaittogetoutofheresoIcantellthemwhat



Khayadidtome

Iknowtheyaregoingtohunthimdownandbeat

hisass,thisremindsmeofwhenIwasabouttwelve

IthinksoThobile’scousinsfromUlundiwere

visitingduringDecemberholidaysandIwasplaying

withoneoftheboyswhonearlybrokemyarm

Yoh,mybrotherswereallreadytokillpoorNjabulo

imaginenjefourgrownboyswantingtokillatwelve

yearoldboy.

LetmenottrailwithpaststoriesI’msittingquietly

lookingatbothmybothergoingcrazywithworry.

SeeingthemallfiredupgetsmeemotionalthatI

feelmytearseruptinginthebackofmyeyes.

I’mforcedtonarratethewholestorytothemand

I’mcryinghardwhenIfinishIknowtheyaregoing

tobemadatmeforallthis

“Qhamukilewhatdidwesayhuh,youfightingguys

wenamanje”andhereIthoughtMondliwasthe

reasonableone

“Uyadinamaan,areyouawarethatKhayacould’ve



hurtyouhaditnotbeenforZwelethu”Mondliis

angryatmenow

MisuzuluisjustquietlywatchingasMondliunleash

hisangeratme.

ImtakenbackbyMondlihe’snevertheoneto

reprimandmeinfacthe’scalmseveryonedown

whenitgetsheatedbutnottodayIguess

“Lookatyourselfnow”he’stalkingaboutmy

bruises

“andit’sworsecauseyouwenttohim,whydidn’t

youignorehimhuh”

I’llneverleaveKhayaalone,he’llfeelmywrath

wheneverIseehimbutIdarenotsaythatoutloud

“Youcan’tbefightingpeople,thesegirlsmadetheir

choicessowenaungenaphilapho,areyoudating

thisKhaya”

“No”Isayfast

Howdarehethinkthat

“Thenwhohedatesshouldnotbeyourbusiness”



I’mafraidofMondli

EveryoneisjustquietlylisteningtoMondliashe

continuestolashoutatme

“StoptryingtobemotherTeresamaan,youcan’t

saveeveryone”hesaysandstormsoutangrily

IthinkthishasnothingtodowithmefightingKhaya

buteverythingtodowiththefactthatZwelethu,

anotherNgcobocametomyrescueyetagain.

I’mcryinghystericallyashebangsthedoorI

seriouslythoughthe’dbeonmyside.

MisuzuluislefttalkingtoMrButheleziwhenIwalk

outoftheoffice,nowI’mforcedtogotothecarand

waitforMisuzuluwithangryMondli,he’sseatingin

thedriverseat.

Isitadvisableforhimtodriveasangryasheis?

GodI’mscared.

HeclickshistonguewhenIenter.

Yoh!

Misuzulujoinsusafteracoupleofminutesandwe



drivehome.
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QHAMUKILE

Mondliisspeeding,hedoesn’tevenslowdown

whenweenterMvubukazi’suntarredroads.

Misuzuluisjustlookingathimfromthecornerof

hiseyesshakinghishead,he’sfindingallthis

amusingbecauseIcantellhe’stryingsohardto

suppresshislaughter.

Thisisnotfunnyofall.

Imnotsurewhyisn’thetellinghisbrothertoslow

down.

I’mtooscaredtoevensayawordI’mjusteagerto

gethomeandgetoutofthiscar.

“Ouch”myheadhitstheroofofthecarwhenhehits

adonga.

God..



Theydon’tevenlookatmewhenIscreaminpain.

IendureFivemoreminutesofMondlihorrible

drivingbeforewegethome.

ThankGod!

Allmybrothersarewaitingoutsidejustwhenweall

getoff

“Whathappened”NqabashoutsbeforeIcaneven

getoutofthecar

Iwonderwhotoldhim

Iignoreallofthemandwalktowardsthemain

house

“Whathappenedtoher”IcanhearhimaskingasI

disappearintothehouse

I’mjusttiredandhurt,nothurtphysicallybutinside.

SeeingKhayahasmanagedtoevokeemotionsI

thoughtIburied.

Idon’thaveasistertodayanditallbecauseifhim.

howcanheevenshowhisfacetotheworldafter

whathe’sdonetoThobile.



NqabapushesmybedroomdoorasIwipemytears

away

“WhosethisKhayathatdidthistoyou”I’mtoo

emotionalrightnowsoIjustcryloudly

“Ntontotalktome”hecomestohugme.

“Thobilesboyfriend”Isayinbetweenmysobs

“Thobile?Yourfriendthatdied?”Heaskedalittle

confused

Inodmyanswer

“Shhhdon’tcry”I’msurprisedhe’stheone

comfortingmerightnow,it’salwaysMondlidoing

thiswhentheyalllashoutatmebuttodaymy

sweetfavoritebrotheristheonethat’sshoutingat

me.

“HaimaanNqabayounowtheonebabyingherlet

herbe,shefightsmenyenaangithi”Gcinashouts

cominginaswellandinnotimemyroomisfilled

withalltheButhelezi’stestosterone.

“YesandnowwehaveyetanotherNgcobotothank,

haimanmustyoualwaysattracttrouble”Mondli



again.

Theyalllookathimamazed,Mondlihasnever

raisedhisvoiceatme.

ThisistheveryfirsttimeI’mseeinghimsoangryat

me.

whyisMisuzuluandGatshajustlookingatthese

twoattackmelikethisthough?

Theyarenotevenfazedbymytears.

“WhichNgcobo,whatareyoutalkingabout”Nqaba

Lord...nowhetoowillknowthatZwelethuhelped

me.

“Askher”Mondlisaysandwalksout

“WhatisMondlitalkingabout,didn’tItellyouto

stayawayfromthatNgcoboboy”

I’mnotsureifNqabaisnowangryorwhatbuthe’s

nolongerascalmashewasaminuteago

I’mjustlookingatthemwithtearsstreamingdown

myface

“Heykhulumamaan”Gcina



Idon’tknowwhatishestilldoinghere,Mondlileft

canhefollowhimplease

“ZwelethuhelpedwhenKhayawasattachingme”I

saysoftly

“Zwelethu,Zwelethu,ZwelethuNgcbobo”hesays

calmlyandyetangrily,I’mnotsureifthat

combinationispossiblebutthat’swhatI’mseeing

here

“Yes”thatcomesoutasawhisper

“Ini(What)”He’sbemusedbymyrevelations

“Qhamukileitwasthatboynowit’shisbrother,

whatdowehavetodoforyoutostaythehellaway

fromtheNgcobo’shuh,tellmemustwealldie

beforeyouleavethemalone”goneistheconcerned

Nqabanowhe’sreplacedwiththeNqabathathates

theNgcobo’s.

Doesn’tanyonecarethatIwasattached?

IsZwelethuhelpingmemoreimportantthanmy

bruisedface?

IthoughtImattermorethanthislittleridiculous



feudbutclearlyIwaswrong.

ANgcobohelpedmeandthat’swhatmatters.

I’mjustcryingasNqabacontinuestoshoutatme

“Youdoknowthattheirfatherkilledyoursright”I

sensesadnessinhisvoicebutitisdisguisedbythe

angerbrewinginsideofhim

“TheycouldneverloveyouQhamu,theyjustwant

to...”

“Okenoughnow,youtwoout”Nqabaiscutshortby

Gatsha

Ittookhimawhile,he’sbeenstandingthere

watchingasNqabashoutsatme.

IunderstandtheenormitytowardstheNgcoboand

I’mnotaskinganyofmybrothertosuddenlylove

thembutZwelethuwasthereformetodayandthat

proofshowthey’veletgoofthisstupidrivalry.

“Wena”Nqabapointsatmeandstormsout

“Ntontoenoughwiththetearsnow,tellmeexactly

whathappened”



MisuzuluisnowserioussoIquicklywipemytears

andnarratethestoryfromthebeginning

“ThobilewasdatingKhayaandheimpregnatedand

infectedherwithHIVthenfromtherehelefther”

that’sasbriefasIcanbebesidesIwantthemto

understandmyangerandwhyIreactedthewayI

did.

“Kodwawenaungenaphilapho(buthowisthatany

ofyoubusiness)”

“bhutiThobilewasasistertome,she’sbeenmy

bestfriendsinceIwassixandIknowshedated

KhayaoutofherownfreewillbutbhutiKhayais

marriedanddidn’ttellherI’msorryIstartedafight

withhimbutIdidn’tknowwhattodo,hejustmakes

meangry,bhutimybruisesarenothingcompared

towhatIfeel,Iblamehimforeverythinghetookthe

onethingIhadclosetoasister”

I’mtryingtorestrainmytears.

MisuzuluandGatshaarejustlookingatme

unemotional,I’mnotsureiftheyseemypointor

believewhatI’msayingbutIcontinueanyway



“SopleaseforgiveforfightinginThobile’shonor”I

sayandlettearsI’vebeensuppressingfall

“Don’tcryweunderstandbutpleaseNtontostay

awayfromtheNgcobofamily”Gatshasaysand

hugsme.

HeletsmecryuntilI’mcalm

“WheredoesthisKhayacomefrom”Misuzuluasks

clenchinghisteeth,I’mnotsureifhe’sangryor

whatI’mjusthappyhe’slettingthisNgcobothing

goandfocusingontherealreasonwhyZwelethu

hastointerjectinthefirstplace.

“I’mnotsurebutheworksatLibertyshopping

centerIthink”

Theybothlookateachotherandnod,I’mnotsure

whatthatmeansbutIknowwhennottoquestion

mybrothers.

•

•



MNQOBI

I’vejustcomeoutofclassandI’mwalkingoutof

campuswithSimphiwe,we’vegottenquiteclose

sinceImovedinhere.

I’mlovingJo’burgmorethanIthoughtIwould,I

lovethevibeandtheladiesarenottoobadeither.

IchucklejustasIthinkaboutit.

I’mnotdatinganyoneyetI’mjusttakingmytime

youknowgettingtoknowthetownfirstbutmostly

I’mstilltryingtoforgetaboutQhamuandmoveon.

I’venevertakensuchalongtimetryingtogetover

someoneinfactI’veneverneededtomoveonfrom

aloverbecauseI’veneverlovedbeforesothank

youverymuchQhamu...

Simphiwehastriedtohookmeupwithafewgirls,

hesaysIneedtogetlaidbutIdon’tcaremuch

aboutthatbesidesasI’vementionedI’mnot

interested.There’sonegirlI’vegottentobegood

friendswith,Thozama.She’sareallycoolgirlandI



lovethatsheisnotwildlikesomeofthegirlsI’ve

seenhere.

HeractionstellsmeshelikemebutIstraightup

toldheraboutmyreservationsaboutenteringintoa

realandsheunderstood.

She’sabeautyhey.

Myphoneringsforthehundredthtimetoday,I

knowit’sNokhayasoIignoreitandcontinuemy

conversationwithSimphiwe

“Soyoucomingright”he’sinvitedtosomeparty

thisweekendandhe’sbeenpersuadingmetojoin

himbutasyouknowI’mnotmuchofapartyperson

soI’vebeengivinghimvagueanswers

“Comeonit’sgoingtobefunandwhoknowsyou

mightgettobangsomehotthingthere”Simphiwe

lovesladiesIshouldtellyou.

“SureI’lljoin”Ifinallygivein

Iknowhe’snotgoingtoletgosoImightaswellgo

withhim

“Aozweke”



He’sexcited

Iguessanightoutwon’thurtplusI’vegottounwind

alittlebeforeIstartwithmidyearexams

MyphoneringsagainandKokhaya’snamespoops

up

“Justanswerherbro”I’vetoldhimbrieflyaboutmy

situationwithNokhaya

GodgivemestrengthisayasilentprayerbeforeI

answer

“Nokhaya”Isayexasperated

Idon’tknowwhydoInotloveherlikeIloveQhamu

andtomakemattersworseI’mtheonewhoagreed

tothisshamofarelationship.

NoMnqobi,don’tbeahypocriteIreprimandmyself

inwardly

Nokhayahasbeengreattome.

“Howareyou”iaskwhensheremainsquiet

“MnqobiI’msosorry”shesayssoftly,hervoiceis

breaking



“Sorry?”She’sbafflingme

“I’msosorryMnqobi,ican’texplainrightnowbut

I’msorry”shesayscryingandhangsup

Nokhayacanbetoodramaticformyliking

I’msurethisissomeplottogetmyattentionbutI’m

notgoingtofallforitthistimearound.

“Andthen”

“Ahshehungup”Itellhimandputmyphoneback

intomypocket

WewalkingtoourflatandsoI’mhungryI’vebeen

survivingontakeoutsandnoodleseversinceI’ve

beenheresoyoucanimaginehowhappyIamto

seeThozamacarryingalunchtinwaitingatthe

entranceoftheflat

“Icomebarringgifts”she’ssaysweetly

Ilovehowbenignsheis

“Luckybustard”Simphiwesaysjokingly

Thozamaisveryinnocentandlovingandthat’sthe

reasonwhyI’mnotpersuadinganyrelationship



withher.Mymindandheartarenotintheright

placeandIdon’twanttohurtheratall.

“Don’tbejealous”

WeallgotomyapartmentandchilluntilSimphiwe

leavesmyselfandThozamaalone.

Wesittingonacouchwatchingamovie

“Thankyouverymuchforthefood”

Shecookedriceandstew,herfoodsomehow

remindmeofmymother’scooking,thisisoneof

thereasonI’mnotdatingThozama,she’stoogood

todateabrokenMnqobithat’swhyI’mfixing

myselfsothatwhenIstartdatingherIfullygivemy

hearttoher.

“It’smypleasure”she’ssayslookingatmefondly

Ihatehowmuchhereyessparklewhenshelooks

atme

“Mnqobi”Iknowwhatshe’sgoingtosaynext

She’sadmittedinlovingmebut...

“ThoTho”that’swhatIcallher



Ismileandlookather,she’sgotabeautifulsmile

“YouknowI’mnotreadyforarelationshipandI

don’twantourfriendshiptoendbecauseof

somethingasfribbleasthat”iseriouslydon’twant

tohurther.

Thozamahasbeenlovingmesinceshemeetme

andinasmuchasIwanttodateherican’tdateher

wellatleastnotrightnow.

Ijustwanttofocusonmyschoolworkandunlove

QhamuandmaybeafterthatI’llloveherlikeshe

deserves

“I’mwillingtowaituntilyouready”

SeewhyIsayshe’sagoodperson

“I’dlovethatalot”I’msolookingforwardtoloving

herbutfirstIwanttoentirelybeoverQhamuinthat

wayI’llentirelygivemyhearttoher.

Wespendtherestofthedaywatchingmoviesand

talkingaboutourchildhood.

IenjoyeverymomentIgettospendwithThozama.



•

•

ItwouldbesogoodifIcanatleastgetto3klikes

foreachinsertgoingforward.

Imaginehowthatwouldmotivatemetowritemore.

goodnight
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NARRATED

ZwelethuisstillfuriousbywhatKhayadidto

Qhamukilewhenhefinallygoeshome.

Khayamanagedtorunfromhimimmediatelywhen

theywereleasedbytheprincipalandZwelethuis

angeredbythefactthathewasunabletocatchhim.



He’shuffingandpantingwhenhewalksintothe

house.

“nca”heclickshistongueoutloudbeforeentersthe

house.

HefindsMakhosiniwatchingtelevisionseatingin

hiswheelchair

Hetoohasn’ttoldanyonethathecannowfeelhis

legs.

Heknowshowexcitedhismotherwillbesohe

doesn’twanttosayanythingasyetjustIncaseit’s

hismindplayingtricksonhim,thethoughtofhim

walkingagainexciteshimtoobuthe’snotreadyto

lethisfamilyknowasyet.

MakhosiniisstartledbyanangryZwelethu

“Andthen”heasksconcernedwhileobservinghis

youngerbrother

“YazBafosomeguyshavenoshame,imaginenjea

grownassmanbeatingupadefencelessyoung

girl”Zwelethuscoffsaftersayingthat

“QuitthedramaticsZwelethuandtellmewhat



happened”

IfMakhosiniwasn’tasmanlyheishecould’ve

rolledhiseyesathisbrother

“Qhamukilewasbeatenupbysomeguy,ifIwasn’t

theretheguycouldn’tprobablykilledher”

Thescenereplaysagaininhismindcausinghimto

getangryalloveragain

Makhosini’sangertooeruptsfromhearingthat,he

doesn’tunderstandwhyhehasaneedtoalways

protectQhamukile,sheisaButhelezisohim

reactingthiswayreallybaffleshim.

“Menwhobeatupwomanrepulseme”Zwelethu

saysandsitsonthecouch

Zwelethu’sreactiontothiswholethingissolemnly

motivatedbyhishateformenwhoheatswoman,

he’sseenhisfatherdoitoverandoveragaintohis

mothersoseeingamanbeatupawomanevoke

memorieshehasmanagedtosupresssomewhere

inthebackofhisbrain.Hewouldhavethesame

wayevenifitwasnotQhamukilebeingbeatenup.

“Andwhyareyoualone,whereisManqoba”he



asksirritated

Makhosinishouldnotbeleftaloneatalland

Manqobaknowsit.

“Couldn’thewaitformetocomeback?”

Makhosini’smindisstillprocessingthatsomeone

beatupQhamukile,hedoesn’tcaremuchabout

Manqoba’sdisappearingactsheusedtoitnow.

“WhatdomeansomeonehurtQhamu”heasks

worried

Hehatesthefactthathecan’tstopworryingabout

aButhelezi.

“EyManqobaknowsverywellthatheshouldnever

leaveyoualoneheremaan”Zwelethuisnow

angeredbythefactthatMakhosiniisallalone

“Howisshe?”

“Letmecallhim”it’squitefunnythattheyare

talkingtoeachotherbutnotwitheachother

“EymaanZwelethustopworryingaboutme,I’m

fine”heshouts



Zwelethuispuzzledbyhisbrother’soutburst

“Whoisthatguy?”

“Whichguy”

“HeymaanZwelethu,theguythatbeatQhamukile”

Zwelethushrugs

“Idon’tknowhim,it’ssomepunkassnamedKhaya”

Zwelethustandsuptogoestothekitchenbutstops

midwaytolookathisbrotherinquisitively

“Andthen”Makhosiniaskscoolly

“Whatisittoyouanyway?”

“Nothing,nothingI’mjustasking”Makhosini

answersfast

Zwelethunodsandcontinuetowalktothekitchen

tomakehimselfandMakhosinisomethingtoeat.

Makhosinialreadyhashisphoneoutbefore

Zwelethucandisappear

“MzilikaziIneedyoutofindmesomeone”



•

•

NOKHAYA

I’vebeenhereatthepolicestationalldaywaiting

forofficerMsomitotakemystatement.

AssoonasIsaidI’vegotaconfessiontomakethat

rudeladyinstructedmetositandwaitforofficer

MsomiandsixhoursI’mstillwaiting.

Partofmewantstogohomeandneverlookbutmy

stonecoldheartwon’tletme,I’mtiredandhungry

fromsittinghereandnotforgettingthatI’mamess.

I’vebeencryingeversinceIgothere.

DetectiveMsomientersjustasIwasabouttotell

youaboutthecallIhadwithMnqobi.

HewassorudetomeandI’mhissupposegirlfriend.

IguessIdeserveallit.

“AhNombiemhlophe,sawubona”atfirstI’dbeso



delightedbyhimcallingmethatbutnowIhatethis

lightskinIhavemaybeifIwasdarkerIwouldn’t

havethoughtIwasbeautiful,maybeIwouldn’thave

thoughteveryonewhoisdarkerisbeneathme.Let

menotboreyouwithmyhateformyskincolourI’m

actuallyseatedinaninterrogationroomaboutto

confesstomycrimes.

“Helloofficer”Igreetsoftly

“OfferMbeletellsmeyouhavesomethingthatyou

wantustotalkabout”hesayssittingonthe

oppositeside

Idon’tunderstandhisdemeanorbutI’mnothearfor

that

“Yes,uhm“Istoptotakeadeepbreath

“RelaxBeautiful,I’mheretoserviceyoutoday,take

yourtime”Idon’tlikethatsoundofthatatall

“Ilied”Istarttowhichhenodsto

“Iliedaboutmyunclerapingme”Isaysafter

exhalingbreathI’vebeenholding

“Youlied”he’snotreallysurprisedbythis



“Yes”Isaynodding

“Ilied,IwasjustsoafraidofmyauntfindingoutI

wasnolongeravirginsoIlied,I’msosorryofficerI

knowlyingisaseriousoffenseit’sjustthatIwasso

scaredtotellthetruthespeciallyafterwhatAkindid

tome.OfficerI’msosorryIjustwantmyuncleout

ofprison,myauntishurtingandthat’sallbecause

ofme.Pleasereleasehim”imanagedtosay

throughmytears

“Calmdownsisi”hehandsmeabottledwater

whichIdowninstantly

“Soyouliedaboutyourunclerapingyou,butwhy

andwhosethisAkinthatyouaretalkingabout”he

asksoncehe’ssurethatI’mcalm

“Yesandimsorryaboutthat.AkinisaNigerianguy

Iknowwho..who..Let’sjustsayhe’sabadguy

officer”Ican’tevensayoutloudthatAkinforced

metoabortourbaby

IknowIdidn’twantthatchildtoobuthemadea

choiceformebygettingridofitbutthat’snotwhat

painsmemost.



Hesoldmetoamonsterandthat’swhatbreaksme

beyondrepair

“Isee”

Hegoesontotellmeabouttherepercussionsof

lyingincourt.Mymindisjustblockingout

everythinghe’ssayingIjustwanthimtotellmethat

myunclewillbefreed,Idon’tcareaboutmeorwhat

happenstomeIdeserveeverylittlebadthingthat’s

happeningtome.

“Youcouldpossiblyfacethreetofoursyearsinjail

forthis”

Waitwhat?

“Fouryears”Isayshocked

IthoughtI’dgetaslapinthewristseeingthatthisis

myfirstoffensebutnowMsomiistalkingabout

fouryears?

Fourbloodyyearsinaprisoncell,no!

“Butfouryearsit’salongtime”

“Yesitisbut“hestopstolookatmevery

expectantly



“Unless”Iaskagog

Hestandsandwalkaroundthetabletomysideand

runshishandontopofmine

“Unlessifyoudosomethingforme”hesaysand

lickshislips

Lordplease,thiscan’tbehappeningtome.

“Icanhelpyoustayoutofprisonandyoucanhelp

meinsomeotherwaysthatcanonlymakeaman

likemyselfhappy”

“Whatdoyoumeanbythat”I’mcrossingfingers

hopinghedoesn’tmeanwhatIthinkhemeans

“WhatI’msayingisyourunclewillbereleasedfrom

incarcerationandI’llalsomakesurenothing

happenstoyoubutyouknoweverythinghasa

price”hemovesbacktohisseat

“Howmuch”IstillhavethatseventhousandAkin

gavemesoitshouldbeenough

“Idon’twantyourmoney”hesayscasually

“Whatdoyouwant?”



PleaselordIpraysilently

“You’reagrownwoman,figureitout.Here’smy

numbercallmewhenyouready”hewinksatme

andgivesmeapieceofpaper

Ifeelsodirtyrightnow

WhyisthatI’malwayssubjectedtosuchdirtiness?

Evenbehindthesebaggytracksuitsmybodystill

managestomakemenlustforme.

“I’dlovetoseewhat’sunderneaththat”withthat

saidhestandsup

“I’llwaittoherefromyousoon”

•

•

QHAMUKILE

It’safterfourpmandIwantnothingmorethana



goodbathandsleepaftertheeventsoftodaybut

GatshainsistsIseeadoctorformybruises.

I’mfineIkeeptellinghimbuthewon’tlisteninfact

weactuallyonourwaytoseeadoctor.

GatshaistoomuchformysoultokeepupImean

whichdoctorisopenthistimeoftheday?

Iunderstandmybrotherisnotsocluedupwhenit

comestothesekindofthingsandIkeeptellinghim

thatnodoctorisopenandthatI’mfinebutmyplea

fallondeafears.

He’sdrivingreallyfastbutnotMondlifast,I’mjust

sittinginthebackirkedbyGatsha’sover

protectiveness.

Wearebothjustsilent

“BhuticanIask”thesilenceisnotdoingmeany

good

“WhatisitNtonto”heaskswhilelookingaheadon

theroad

“Whathappened,wheredidthisrivalrystartfrom”

Iseriouslyneedtoknow



Heturnshisheadtolookatmebrieflyandlook

backontheroadagain

“Whydoyouwanttoknow?”

Myeyesarerollingbackright

QhamuSTOPIT,Ireprimandmyselfinwardly

“IwanttoknowwhyyouguyshatetheNgcoboso

much,maybeI’llunderstand”Ileaninonthespace

betweenthefrontseats

Ihaveafeelingthisisgoingtobealengthy

conversation

“Qhamukilethisfeudstartedalongtimeago”thatI

knowbutwhy

“IheardstorieswhenIwasyoungabouthowitall

startedbutnothingcertain,butmylittlesisterthat’s

nottheonlyreasonwhywehatetheNgcobo’slike

this”

Canhejustgettothepoint?

“Badthingshappened,peoplediedbecauseof

what’sgoingonIwastooyoungwhenitall

happenedbutMisuzulucantellyouallaboutit,he



hasscarsbecauseofthiswarI’minnolibertytotell

youwhathappenedtohimbutI’madvisingyouto

stayawayfromtheNgcobo’s”

Whatscarsishetalkingabout?

“Areyoutalkingaboutthescarthat’sonhisrib”I

alwaysthoughthegotthatscarfromfallingor

something

“That’soneofmany,Ntontowenottellingyou

anythingbecausewetryingtoprotectyou”

Oneofmanyhuh

“BhutipleasetellmewhathappenedtoMisuzuluI

promiseIwon’tsayanything”

Heshakeshisheadchucking

“IknowyoulikethebackofmyhandQhamuand

whateveryoudo,donotIrepeatdonotaskhim

abouthisscars”hesaysallserious

“Wejustwanttomoveforwardfromthepastbutwe

won’tbeabletodothatwithyoubusyrunningto

theNgcobo’s”Hestopsthecar

EishIdidn’tevenrealizewe’vearrived,muchto



Gatsha’srelief,thedoorsarestillopen.

Thisconversationisnotover,Iwanttoknowwhat

happenedtomybrother.

Wehurriedlygoin…Idon’twanttobeherereallybut

IguessI’vegotnochoice.

Thesignsthatshowsthatthedoctorclosesatsix.

Whatkindofdoctoristhis?

I’mnext

“Hello”thesweetdoctorsgreetsonceI’mseatedin

theconsultationroom

“WhatcanIhelpwithtoday?”

Duh,I’vegotbruisesonmyface.

“IhadafightearliersomybrotherisjustafraidI

mighthaveseriousinjuries”Iwanttorollmyeyes

justthinkingabouthowdramaticGatshais,it’sno

usebeinghereatallbutseeingthatI’vebeen

wantingtogototheclinicImightaswelladdress

myissueswiththedoctorsoIdosoonceshe’s

checkedthatI’mfine.

“Youwillbefine,theswellingonyourribswillcome



downinafewdays,justdon’tfightagain”

ImakenopromisesbecauseIknowI’llreactthe

sameawayagainshouldmypathcrosswith

Khayalethu,Ihatethatguy.

“YesIwon’tfightanymore”Itellhersmiling

Letmequicklyask….

“Doctoryouknow,awhilebackIhadunprotected

sexandI’mafraidImighthavecontractedsome

STI’s”talkingaboutthisissoembarrassing.

“Whydoyouthinkthat,doyoufeelanydiscomfort

inyourgenitals?”

Ishakemyhead

“I’mjustmyworriedthat’sall”

Shefirsttellsmeabouttheconsequencesof

unprotectedsexbeforeshechecksme.I’mrelieved

toknowthatI’mnotsickinanyway,shefurthertest

meforapregnancyandjustasexpectedthetest

comesoutwithoneline.IknewIwasn’tpregnant

andshejustconfirmedit.

ShegivesmepainmedicationandGatshaand



myselfgobackhome.

•

•

ImanagedtowritethattodaybecauseIwasnotso

busyatwork.

I’mnotpromisinganyinsertuntilI’mfinishedwith

exams

[06/20,18:16]Lynne:chaptertwentyfour

Unedited...

QHAMUKILE

Afewweekslater..



Doyouknowthatfeelingyougetwhensomeoneis

watchingyou?

Wellthat’showI’vebeenfeelingthesepastfew

weeks.I’vetriedignoringitthinkingI’mbeingoverly

paranoidbutIcan’thelpfeellikeI’mbeingstalked,I

knowIsounddramaticrightnowsoletmerather

saywatched.

Iglancearoundwhentheuneasyfeelingcomes

backbutnothing,I’mnotseeinganythingirregular,

it’sjustafewleanersgoingonabouttheir

businesses.

Mymindmustbeplayingtricksonme.

IactuallylaughatmyselfthinkinghowcrazyIamto

thinksomeoneisstalkingme.

It’stwodaysbeforeschoolclosesforthefirstterm,

I’mexcitedandsadatthesametime,I’veleanedto

loveithereplusI’mdoingsogreatatmyschool

workIkickedassonthemathspaperI’vejust

writtentoday.I’mtellingyoutheseextraglassesare

helpingalotandletmenotforgettomention



Lungeloaswell,he’sbeenveryhelpfulandit’snot

easybecausehehelpsmeoutthroughthephone.

MrButheleziishappierthanmyself,godblessthat

man’shearthecametomyhomesteadthe

followingdayafterthatKhaya’sscenejusttocheck

onme.IoncesaidI’mlikeadaughtersheneverhad,

Ibetyouifhissonswereallnotmarriedand

youngerI’msurehe’sorganizethatImarryone.I

lovehimtoomuchthough.

MybruiseshavehealedsoI’mbackatbeingthe

QhamuIknowandlove,didImentionmyAfrois

growing?

Soonitwillbebigandpuffylikeitusedtobe.

It’sactuallyFridayafterschoolandI’mwalkingthe

busstop

Ineverusemyheadsetsnowbecauseofthis

uneasyfeelingIgetsoIdon’thavemyheadsetson

I’mjustwalkingslowly.

“Hi”asoftvoicegreetsbehindme

Istopandturn



“Hi”Igreetback

It’sKhaya’sgirlfriend.

Icanonlyhopeshe’snolongerwithhim.

“Ijustwanttothankyouforwhatyoudidtheother

day,ifitwasn’tforyouIdon’tknowwhatcould’ve

happenedtome”shesaysnervously

“Itwasnothing”

Ididn’tdoitforher,Ididallthatinhonorofmylate

friend.

Idon’tcarewhatyouthinkabouthowIreactedbut

I’llalwaysgoberserkwhenIseethatpaedophile,I

hatehimsomuch.

“Thankyouanyway”

Okgoawaynow.

IjusthateitwhenyounggirlsdateguyslikeKhaya,

oldermarriedwithkids..

sheshouldjustfocusonherstudiesanddateher

peers.

“I’mNtombizanelebythewaybutyoucancallme



Zane”

“AndI’mQhamukile”

Webothcontinuetowalktothebusstop.

“I’mactuallywaitingformygaybrothertocome

andgetmebutI’llwaitwithyou”Iactuallywantto

rollmyeyesbutIstopmyselfbeforeIcould.

IwanttobeleftalonebutbecauseInevergetwhatI

wantInowhavetotalktothisgirlanddidshehave

tomentionthatherbrotherisgay?

Somepeople.

“AndI’msorryaboutyourfriend,Iheardwhat

happenedtoher”

IhatetalkingaboutThobilesoIjustnod

“Sohowaretheexams”

I’veconcluded,shetalksalot.

BythetimeherbrotherarrivesI’veheardallherlife

story.

Iknowyou’reinterestedbutI’lltellyouanyway



Shemovedthissidetostaywithherfatherandthe

restofhersiblings.She’sfromNkandlawhereshe

usedtostaywithhermaternalgrandmothershe

doesn’tmentionwherehermomisthough.

She’singradeten.

“Helloladies”thebrothergreets

Helooksveryfamiliar,IthinkI’veseenhimhanging

aroundwithNokhayaandNontombi

“QhamuthisismybrotherLucasandthisis

Qhamu”Zaneintroducesus

“HiQhamukile,howareyou”thebubblyLucasasks

Iwonderhowdoesheknowmyfullname

“I’mgoodandyou”

“Good,whereisMnqobiIhaven’tseenhimina

while”

Okay,hedefinitelyknowsme

“Howdoyouknowhim”

“Don’tyouknowme,I’mNokhaya’sfriendandI

knowhimbecausetheyusedtodateorsomething



butheleftherforyou”

Iguesstalkingtoomuchrunsinthefamily

“OhMnqobileft,he’sinjoburg”

Ican’thelpfeelhurtbysayingthat,it’sbeensolong

sinceIspokeabouthim.

“Alright,seeyouaround”withthathedrivesaway

•

•

NOKHAYA

Thewholeprocessofmyunclegettingreleasedhas

beenfinalizedsoI’mexpectinghimtocome

throughthosedoorsanytimefromnow.I’mscared

toknowwhathe’lldotomeoncehegetsheremy

aunthasn’tbeentalkingtomenotthatI’m

expectingherto,I’mthereasonherhusbandwas

falselyimprisonedinthefirstplace.Iknowshe



hatesmejustasmuchashehatesmetooandI

shouldbehatingmyselftoo.

IamreallyashamedtoadmitthatIgaveinand

sleptwithofficerMsomi,Iknowyouarejudgingme

butwhatwasIsupposedtodo?

Spendfouryearsofmylifeinprison?

Idon’tthinkso.

IcalledhimtwodaysbackandtoldhimI’mreadyto

doanything,hewasdelightedatthatbecausehe

cametomesameday.Thedeedwasdoneinhis

carandI’mhappytosayheusedprotectionandhe

wasalsogentleunlikethebaboonandAkin.

SpeakingofAkinandhisbaboonIhaven’tseenor

heardfromthemsinceIwasforcedmetosleep

withChikozenotthatIwanttoseethembutIneed

thatlittlepowderAkinalwayshas,Ican’tcopewith

everythingthat’shappeningtome.it’sjusttoo

muchandI’mtoomuchofacowardtokillmyself

soI’llusetheonethatmakesmeforget.

ItakeoutmyphoneandtextAkin,Ican’tcontrol

thisurgeanymoreIneedit,Ineedtoescapethe

horrorsofmyreality.



“hiIneedtoseeyou”Itexthim

aminutelatehetextsback“I’monmyway”

I’mnottoothrilledthathe’llbeheresoonbutIneed

whathecangivemeandthat’sanescape.

Ittakeshimfourhoursbeforehesendsmeatext

tellingmeheisoutside.

myhairlookslikeI’vebeenhitbyatornadoand

theseBettyclothesI’mwearingain’thelpingmy

imageeither.Ihaven’tbathedsinceIsleptwith

MsomisoIsmellofsex,sweatandmymouth

smellstoobutIcouldn’tcare-less.

What’stheuseofbathingwhenIfeelthisdirtyon

theinside,noamountofbathswillmakemefeel

cleansowhybothermyselfhuh?

Myauntissittingintheloungeareawatchingtv

whenIemergefrommybedroom

Sheswitchesoffthetvwhensheseesme

“NokhayauDumisaniiscominghometodayandhe

saidhedoesn’twanttofindyouheresoI’dsuggest

tobackyoubags,Idon’tknoworcarewhereyougo

Ijustwantyououtofmyhouse”shesaysand

walksout



“Aunty”Irunafterhercrying

IknowIwrongedherbutIhavenowheretogo.

“I’msorryAunty,pleaseforgive”

Shedoesn’tevenlookback,shegoesintoher

bedroomandslamsthedoorinmyface.

AtextfromAkincomesthroughfromAkintelling

mehedoesn’thavealldaysoIquicklystandfrom

thefloorwipemytearsandgotomyroomtopack

myclothes.

Akinisparkedjustacrossthestreetwaiting

impatiently,heisdrivinganewMercedestoday.

“Hi”Igreetandputmysuitcaseinthebackseatand

gotositinthepassengerseat.

Thecarevenhasthatnewcarsmell.

“Andthat,what’swiththebags”

Nohellojustthatrudecommentfromhim

Iquicklywipemytearsawayandlookathimwitha

straightface

“AkinmyauntchasedmeawaysoI’mmovingin

withyou”Isayandfoldmyarms



“What,you’recrazytoeventhinkthat.You’renot

movinginwithme,I’vegotawifeandkidsNokhaya

whatdoyouthinkmywifewillsayhuh”he’sfurious.

“AwifeAkin,youdidn’tbotherthinkaboutherwhen

youwereinbetweenmythighssoIdon’tcare”

“Isaidyouarenotmovinginwithme”IknowifI

continuearguingwithhimitwon’tendwellforme

soIsitquietlyandtrytoblockoutallthehorrible

thingshesaysashecurseatme

bitch,whore,rubbish,useless…hesaysthemallbut

it’snothingnew.I’musedtohimsayingallthese

thingstome.

HestartsthecaronceherealisesI’mnotgoing

anywhereanddrivesustosomesmallhousejust

outsidethecity.

“Doyouhaveit”Iaskthemomentweenterthe

house

Ineedtofeelgoodandcokeistheonlythingthat’s

abletodothat

HethrowsmepacketandIsmoke,inafewminutes

I’mhighandIforgetallaboutmysourlife.



Webangbeforeheleaves,IknowAkinwillnever

getoverme,mypussyisthebombandhelovesit.

•

•

QHAMU

I’mwithMisuzuluandwe’vejusthadsuper,I’m

actuallysurprisedhe’shere.It’saFridayafterall.

“Thatwasgood”hesaysputtingtheplateonthe

tableandchangesthetvchanneltoSABConefor

theseventhirtynews

News?HowboringIwasactuallywaitingfor

Scandal.

“Thankyoubhuti,Iknowstewisyourfavorite”I

actuallywanttoaskhimabouthisscarsbutIdon’t

knowwheretostart

“Doyouneedwaterorjuice”letmesoftenhimup



first

Helooksatmequestionablyandnods

“Water”

Istandupandgethimaglassofwaterwhichhe

downsononego

“Sohowaretheexams”

“Good,allisgood.IwaswonderingifIcangoto

DurbanfortheEstherholidays”

“AreyouaskingortellingmeQhamukile”

God…

“AskingBhuti,please”partofthereasonIwantto

gotothereistoseeLungelo,IpromisedthatI’dvisit

besidesImisshim.

“AslongasAuntyhasnoproblemthenyoucango”

I’mhappywiththatbecauseIknowmyauntwill

neverhaveaproblemwiththat.

Nowbacktotheboilingissue

“BhuticanIask”I’msuddenlynervous



“WhatisitNtontoI’mwatchingnewsandyou’re

disturbingme”Iignorethatandcontinuetoask

“I’vejustbeenwonderinghowyougotthatscar

belowyourribs”myhandsaresweatingfrom

nerves

IknowGatshatoldmenottoaskbutIjustcouldn’t

resist. I

wanttoknowwhatreallyhappenedtohimIdoubt

he’lltellme,notwiththewayhe’slookingatme.

I’mnotsureifhe’sangrybuthedoesn’tlookthrilled

either

IquicklylookdownbecauseIcan’ttakehisstare

anymore

“Igotitlongtimeago”

okwetalkingthat’sgoodsign…

“IknowBhutibutwhathappened”heshiftshis

wholebodytofaceme

“Whyareyouinterested”

Hisgrimacemakesmewantstodigawholeand

hideinit

Iknowwhentopushandwhennottowhenit



comestoMisuzulu.

“Ijustwanttoknowthat’sall”

“MmmIsee”heremainssilentforawhile

“IwaselevenwhenIgotit”hepausesandlookat

me,hishandinvoluntarilybrushestowherehisscar

is

Igivehimmyinnocentsmileandjustlookathim

admirably.

Allmybrotherscan’tresistmysmileandjustasI

thoughtheshakeshisheadandcontinues

“Qhamukilewhatdoyouwanttoknow”hisvoiceis

alittlehardbutIwasn’texpectinghimtosmile

besidesthisisassweetasMisuzulucanbe.

“nothinginparticular”

“isthisabouttheNgcobo’s”IshakemyheadI’mtoo

scaredtosayanything.He’sontome.

“IknowyouQhamukile,you’retoocuriousforyou

owngoodbesidesGatshadidsayyoumightask”

“I’msorrybhutiIjustneedtoknowtounderstand”

fingerscross..

Isayasilentprayerandwaitforhimtoresponse

“okay”hesaysandlooksbackatthetv



Iguesshe’snottelling…

“Asyouknowdadownedtaxi’sandtaverns”Inod

“SoIwouldsometimeshelpoutwithcleaningthe

tavernsjusttomakeextracashbutonthatdayMa

refused,Babatriedtalkingtohertoletmegowith

himbuthefailed.Yourstubbornnessremindsmeof

hersometimes”hepausesandchuckles

hemissesher,Icanhearfromthesadnessinhis

voice.

“babatriedheybutshewasadamantandIknew

shewouldn’tletmegosoIsnuckoutinsteadand

hidinthebackseatofbaba’scar”

I’msureit’stheverysamecarthat’soutsidebut

nowithasbeenburntsoonlythedecayingbody

remains

“NoonesawthatIleftuntilwegottooneofdad’s

tavernsandthat’swhenubabasawme,therewasa

hugefightthatnightsoheinstructedmetostayin

thecar.Ibecametheobedientsonandremainedin

thecar.Idon’tknowwhathappenedbuttherewere

gunsfiredandoutofworryIraninsidetoseeif

babawasnothurtbutIwastakenbeforeIcould

evengettoinsidethetavern.”



“taken?”

“yes,takenbySgidiandMakhosini,Qhamukile

somethingsyou’llneverunderstandsandtheyare

betteroffleftinthepast”

he’stoldmethissofarsoIcan’tjustlethimleave

mehanging

“whatwasMakhosinidoingthereandwhydidhis

fathertakeyouandyousaidtherewasafightI

don’tunderstandbhuti”

heshakehisheadandscoffs

“thefightwasstartedbyoneofNgcobo’sgoonto

getubabatogothere,theNgcobo’splannedtokill

himthatnightsoI’mguessingthat’swhyMakhosini

wastheretoo”

“AnywayMakhosiniandhisfathertookmetothe

riverbendsofUmgeni”

Makhosiniwasyounghimselfso…

“Makhosinishotmerighthereandpushedmeinto

theriver”

what?

“what?Whatdoyoumeanheshotyou”

“I’msayingMakhosinishotmeafterhimandhis

fatherbeatmehalftodeathandhethrewmeinthe



rivertodie”Icanheartheangerinhisvoice

“whatifhewasforcedbyhisfather”Ican’tbelieve

I’msayingthis

“yeshewasforcedbyhisfatherbutthehatredin

hiseyeswasnotforcedbyanyonebesidesthat

doesn’tchangethefactthathewantedtokillme”

“howdidyousurvive”

“ubabacamejustintime”

nowIunderstandwhyMisusuluhatesMakhsosini

butIthinkweallneedtositdownandtalkabout

thisI’msureMakhosinididn’tintenttodokillhim

“don’tyouthinkyouguysneedtoallsitdownand

talkImean…”IregretsayingthosewordsbeforeI

canfinishmysentence

Misuzlu’sfacehaschangedfromsofttohard

instantly.

Hiseyeseventurnedred

“areyououtofyourmind,areyoutooinlovewith

thatboythatyou’dthinkthere’lleverbepeace

betweenus.Ihat…”

“AmanidentifiedasKhayalethuZwanewasfound

deadnearUmgeniriver.”WebothlookattheTVand

apictureofKhayaisdisplayedontheTvscreen



“TheinvestigatingofficerManqelefrom

Pietermaritzburgpolicestationsaidhewasshot

threetimesinthehead”thereportercontinues

“ehthedeceasedwascastratedbeforehewas

killed.Wesuspecthewaskilledbysomeonewho

practisesorcerybecausehistesticleswerehanged

aroundhisneckwhenwefoundhim,noarresthas

beenmadeasyetbutwearedoingeverythingwe

cantofindtheculpritswhodidthis”averyfat

detectivesays

“No”myhandinvoluntarilygoestomymouth

“Bhutididyoudothis”

“HeywenaQhamukile,amIamurdernow”I’ve

infuriatedMisuzuluevenmore

IquicklylookathimtoseeifI’llbeabletoseeany

fractionoftruthinhiseyesbutnothing.

“youheardthepolicehewaskilledbysomeone

whopractisewitchcraft”myoverlythoughtshave

methinkingmybrotherskilledKhaya

“tellmeyoudidn’tkillhim,please”

“Idon’thavetimeforthis”hesaysandstandsup



IknowIhatedKhayabutIdidn’twanthimtodie,he

hastwokidsandawifethatstillneedshim.

Ilookatmybrotheragainwantingtoseeanytruth

inwhathejustsaidbuthisfaceisjusthard,

Misuzuluisjusthardtoread.

“Bhutipleasetellmethetruth”Ifeelsoguiltyit’smy

faultthatKhayaisdead

“Qhamukileufunaukungicasulakemanje(youwant

topissmeoff),IsaidIdidn’tkillhim”hedoesn’t

shoutbuthisvoiceisstern

Ididn’tknowI’mcryinguntilIfeelmytearsrunning

downmyface

“Eisisiwipethosetearsrightnow,ItoldyouIdidn’t

killhim.Idon’tknowwhatareyoucryingfornow”

I’msurprisedhehasn’tleftmehere;hehatesit

whenIcry.

“areyounottheonethatsaidyouwanthimtodie”

heshakeshishead

“he’sdead,youshouldbehappyinsteadyou’re

crying”thatconfirmsit.



Mybrotherkilledhim.

I’mcryingashecontinues

“Idon’tkillpeopleandthrowpeopleintoriver”

wait…hejusttoldmeMakhosinithrewhimintothe

riverbutwhywouldMakhosinikillKhayaIdoubthe

knewhim.

“Youdidn’tkillhim”Ilookathimonelasttimeand

searchhiseyes

“hedeservedit”hesaysandshrugsnonchalantly

Ican’tbelieveMisuzulurightnow.

Whathappenedtomyprotectivebrother,who

alwaysshieldedmefromseeingsuchthings?

TheMisuzuluIknowwouldhavechangedthe

channelassoonasthenewsreportermentioned

Khaya’snamebutinsteadheletmeseeiton

purpose.

“why,bhutiwhydidyouletmeseeit”Iaskthrough

mytears

“I’vetriedsohardtokeepyouawayfromallthis

Qhamu,youarewaytooyoungtoknowaboutthese

thingsbutyouforcingmetoshowyouthehorrorof

life.Ntontoyou’retoostubbornforyourowngood

stopaskingquestionsaboutthingsyoudon’tneed



toknow.Ihopeyou’veleantnow”withthatsaidhe

standsup

don’ttellmehe’susingKhaya’smurdertogetmeto

stopaskingquestionsaboutthisrivalrybetweenus,

ifthat’ssothenI’mdone.

I’mdonetryingtosearchandtryingtounderstand

whytheyhateeachotherlikethis.

I’mdonewiththeNgcobo’s.

“wipethosetearsQhamukile”hesaysandwalks

out.

What’shappeningtomybrother?

Whendidhebecomesoheartless

Iwanttobelievethathedidn’tkillKhayabutinmy

heartIknowhedid.Icryhardjustthinkingthatit’s

myfaultKhayadied.

Ikilledhim.

•

•



Don’tforgettolike..commentandshare.....I’m

hopingwecangetover3klikes

[06/20,18:17]Lynne:Chapter25

MNQOBI

Imisshomesomuchthattheonlythingthat

remindsmeofMatsheniistheloudMaskhandi

musicblastingthroughmyspeakers.Mfiliseni

Magubaneiscausingmiserytomynextdoor

neighborsbecauseIknowhowmuchsomeofthem

hatethemaskhandimusicbutImissmybrothers

somuchandmfiliseni’smusiciswhatmakesme

feelclosertoallmythem,Ihaven’tspokentomy

halfinawhilesoItakeoutmyphoneandcallhim.

“Photocopy”heanswers

TellmewhydidIcallhim

HeknowshowmuchIhatewhenhecallsmehis

copyandheknowsit.Ibetyouhe’sdoingitjustto

annoyme.



IchucklebeforeIanswerhim

“welelam(mytwin)howareyou”

“I’mgood,Iseeyoumissingyourolderbrother”I

shakemyheadatthat

he’solderbywhat?

Aminute?

Canyoubelieveispenthalfofmychildarguingthat

aminutemakesnodifferencebutI’mtirednow.

I’veacceptedthatheisolder.

“How’severyoneathome”Imissthemsomuch

“Weallgood,howsjoburgtreatingyou”

“Good,good”Itryandsayconvincingly

TotellyouthetruthIdoubtI’llbecomingbackhere

nextyear,don’tgetmewrongjoburgisniceandall

buthomeiswheretheheartisandmyheartis

takenbysomeonewhosebackhome.

Don’tlookatmelikethat,youknowverywellthat

shehasmyheartinthepalmofherhands.



“HowisSma”Imisshimmore

“He’sgoodtoo,eyMncedisiwantstotal..”

IcanhearasMncedisigrabsthephonefrom

Manqoba

I’mtemptedtolaugh,iactuallydolaughthat’sup

untilhesays

“BafoZwelethutellsmeQhamukilewasattackedby

somepunk”

“What”

Icanfeelangereruptinginsideme

“Eydidyouhavetotellhim”Manqobashoutsfrom

thebackground.

“Whatdoyoumeanattacked,whothehellhasguts

todothat”

I’mnowfurious

HowIwishIcanflytoMvubukazirightnow

“Don’tworry,thepunkdied.Someonegottohim

beforehecoulddothattoanyoneelse”



Idon’tknowifI’mrelivedorwhat..

“howthehelldoeshediebeforeIcouldgettohim”

Iwanttobringhimbacktolifejusttokillhimagain.

“Whatkindofamanbeatsupayounggirllike

Qhamu”Mybreathheaves

“RelaxNtwanahe’sdead”

HegivesthephonebacktoManqoba

“Eyuyaphaphalo,princessisfine.Herbrothers

tookhertothedoctorsoshe’sfine”

IwonderhowdoesheknowthatbecauseIknow

damnwellQhamuwouldnevertellhimthatI’mfact

I’msureherbrothersmakessureshe’sdoesn’t

crosspathwithaNgcoboandhecalledher

princess

Sigh

BreathMnqobibreath..

I’mtooworriedaboutQhamutoentertain

Manqoba’slittlecrushanyway

“Areyousureshe’sfine”



“Yesshe’shundredpercentfinebutyourgirlfriend

isnot”

I’drollmyeyesbutthat’snotmesoIaskhim

agitated

“Whatgirlfriend”Iknowverywellwhohe’sreferring

to

“Weeeyouforgotyouhaveagirlfriend”

“WhathappenedtoNokhaya”letmeasksowecan

moveon

“Eyherfamilychasedheroutbecauseshelied

aboutherunclerapingherorsomething”

“What”IleftsomuchdramainMatsheni.

I’msogladI’mnotthere..

IknowIshouldfeelsomethingforNokhayaandIdo

butloveisnotit.

I’mahypocriteIknow.

“Yes,Soyouneedtocallherandcheckifshe’sfine

youknow,playtheboyfriendrolelikeyoushould

be”



“ManqobayouknowNokhayaandIwouldn’thave

workedout”thisistrue,Ireallytriedtoloveherbut

myheartwon’tletme.

Whywoulditifitbelongstosomeoneelse,my

subconsciousselfremindsme.

“Idon’tknowthat”manqobaisstartingtoboreme

now.

Ithoughtmeleavingwouldsomehowchangehis

attitudetowardsmebutclearlyIwaswrongImiss

theoldManqoba,notthismeansomeoneIhardly

recognize

“anywaycallMakhosinihe’sbeenwantingtospeak

toyou”

“Shap,greeteveryoneforme”

“Shapohanddon’tworryaboutprincess”withthat

saidhehangsup

Mylittleangercomesback,whyisManqobaso

fondofmygirlfriend..notmygirlfriendbutyou

knowwhatImean.

IneedtotalktoManqobaaboutthis,Iknowhe’snot



inlovewithQhamuheckhewouldneverbeandthat

Iknowitmustbemykindplayingtricksonmeyet

again.

Ineedtocalmdown.

Igrabmyphoneontopofthebedanddialher

number,speakingaboutherhasmademerealize

justhowmuchImissher.

IknowshechangedhercellnumberbutIcall

anywayandjustasexpectedittakesmestraightto

voicemailbuthearinghervoicesoothesme

somehow.

Ioncetoldyouthatonlyshecancalmmedown

withouteventrying.Ihangupjustafterthebeed

sound,I’mnotgoingtoleaveanymessages,it

wouldbestupidofmeright.

IknowlooklikeafoolrightnowbutIcallagain

anywayjustlikeI’vebeendoingforthepastmonths

andhangupafterthebeeb.

Crazy...

Ilaughatmymyselfandthrowmyphoneonthe



bed,increasethespeakersvolumeandImishoby

blaqdiamondcomestolife“Ehhmangiphenqa

wonkelamabhuku

Kubhaliwewooh,Kubhaliwewooh,kubhaliwe

Kugcweleyonkeimisholena

Kugcweleyonkeimisholena

Kubhaliwewooh,Kubhaliwewooh”Iputonrepeat

andlightmyCamelswitch...

It’sSaturday,thenightofthepartyisfinallyhere

andinsteadofsittingandmoppingaround

ponderingaboutagirlIcan’thaveItakealong

neededshowerafterIfinishmycigarette.Bythe

timeIwalkoutofthebathroomit’safterfivepm

andSimphiwesaidthepartystartsaroundsixso

I’vegotanhourtogetready.

Iwrapatowelaroundmywaistandlightacigarette.

QhamuoncesaidI’maheavysmoker...

“AhMnqobiwhydoyoulikepollutingyourlungslike

this”Qhamuwordsreplaysinmyhead

IvemadepeacethatI’llnevergetoverthatgirland



thecraziestthingisIcanactuallyhearthesoundof

hersweetvoiceeachtimeithinkofher.

Shakingmyhead...I’mdoomed.

Ilightanothercigarettejusttofurthercalmmyself

andonceI’mdone“polluting”mylungsIgetready,

seeingthatI’mmissingQhamuthismuchIchoose

towearoneofherfavoriteblackandgold

“ridiculous”shirtlikeshecallsthem.

Shelovestheseshirtsjustasmuchthoughshe

won’tadmitanywayIpairitwithasimpleblack

shorts,shewouldlovemychoiceofwardrobe

tonight.

SMH.

Myhairisneatlyshaveninafadecut,ifonlyyou

couldseeme.Ilookblazinghot...lolletmestop.

ThozamasendsmeatextjustasI’mabouttoput

myshoeon.

Ihadtobeghertojoinme.

she’salwayslockedupinherroomsoIjustthought

anightoutwoulddohergoodbesideweneedto



unwindabit,injustamonthwewillbewritingmid

yearexams.

Iquicklyputmysneakersonandrushtotheboom-

gatetoopenforher

“HaiboMnqobiwhatareyouwearing”sheasksas

soonassheseesme.

“What’swrongwithwhatwearing”Iaskinspecting

myself

Idon’tseeanythingwrongwithmyoutfitwegoing

toahouseslashpoolpartyanywayandunlikeher

I’mdressedfortheoccasion.

“Yohhaiyoucan’tbeseriouslygoingtoKatlego’s

partylookinglikethat”

Ok...

Iwasn’texpectingthatfromheroutofallpeople,

Katlegoisoneofthoserichkids,hisfatherisa

magistrateandhasprivatebusinessestoosohe’s

ballinginthemonies.

“Whatdoesthatsupposedtomean”Ifixmyeyesat

her



Shefrownsatmebeforeshesays

“WhatImeanisyoudon’tlookgood,let’sgo”she

takesmyhandandwalkupstairs

I’mnotsurehowIfeelabouthersayingthat,

Qhamulovestheseshirts.

“Actually,Iam”Itellheronceweinsidemy

apartment

Sherollshereyesandgoestomywardrobe,she

rampagesthroughituntilshemanagestofinda

simplewhitet-shirtandhandsittome.

Shereallyhatesmyshirts,Idon’tknowwhydoes

thatdampermymood.Theseshirtshave

sentimentalvaluetome,I’lltelyouaboutit

somedayfornowletmedealwiththisone.

“I’mnotchangingThozama”

Shefrownsandlookatme

“Mnqobicomeon,youchanging”

Ain’twebossy...

Ichuckleandletherbe



IknowQhamuwouldhavejustlaugheditoffand

toldmehowridiculousIlookbutshewouldnever

gotoanextendiofactuallylookingforsomethingto

changeinto.forpeacesakeIchangeandweleave.

SimphiweiswithtwogirlsIdon’tknow,weUberto

Northcliff,that’swherethepartyisat.

It’salittleafterninewhenwearriveandthat’s

becausewehadtogetoneothergirlfromtheother

sideoftownnotforgettingthebeers.

Simphiweandhispeople...

ThozamaisclingingontomenotthatImind.The

partyisbuzzinginnotime,there’sbooze

everywhere,ladiesinbikinislookingallsortsofhot.

I’mnotmuchofadrinkerbuttonightI’mholdinga

bottleofheineken,thisisactuallymysixthbottleto

beexact.Aftertheeighthbottles,Istarttofeela

littledrunkwhichmeansIneedtogethomebesides

Thozamaisdrunkherself,she’sbeendrinkingthose

beninicidersallnight.

I’mnotsurewhereSimphiweisbutIknowIhaveto

gethome.IsendhimatextandrequestUber.



“Thozamaletsgo”Ipullheroutofagroupofgirls

dancing,I’mnotleavingherhere.

There’stoomanyhungryvulturesreadytodivulge

ondrunkinnocentgirlslikeThozama.

Ibumpintothemanofthepartyhimselfwheniexit

thehouse

“Yohyouleavingdude”Katlegoisasnob,he

twangsandspeaksEnglishallthetimeandthat’s

notmykindofpeople,wejustdon’tgel.

Don’tgetmewrong,Idon’thaveaproblemwiththat

butIchoosenottoassociatemyselfwiththem.

“Yes,Ineedtogetherhome”Itellhiminmydeep

Zulu

“MmmhIseeyoucan’twaitman,don’tforgetto

wrapitup”hesaysandgivesmeamanlyhug

Okhe’sdrunk.

ThozamaandIgettomyflatafteroneam,I’mtired

andallthatIwanttodoisgetintobedandsleep.

“I’mcomingwithyou”Thozamaisalreadyoutofhe

carbeforeIcouldprotest



She’stoodrunkforwordssoIhelpherclimbthe

stairs.Shethrowsherselfontopofthebedoncewe

in.

I’mtootiredandtootipsytomindsoinsteadItake

ablanketandsleeponthecouch.

Idon’tknowwhendidIdoseoffbutIwakeupafter

sevenam,myheadisthrobbingbutIignoreitand

lookatthesleepingThozama,shelooksso

peacefulinmybedlookingallinnocent.

Iadmireherbeauty,shehasfairskin,beautifullips

notforgettingthatshehasabeautifulsoultoo.

“Staringisrudeyouknow”shesaysandopensher

eyes

“I’mjustlookingatthisbeautybeforeme”Itellher,

she’sreallybeautiful.

ShesitsupstraightandfixeshereyesatmeIdon’t

knowifherheadisthrobbinglikeminebutIgether

aglassofwaterandhandittoheranyway

“Thanks”shesayssoftly

“Comehere”Imovetositnexttoherinthebed



Shemakesmelookatherbeforeshetellsme

“MnqobiIloveyou”

Isaynothingbutbringmylipsclosertohersand

kissherlikelifedependsonit.

IcantellshepouringherheartouttomebutIcan’t

myheartbelongtoQhamukileButhelezibutIkiss

heranyway.

ThekissisnotassultryasQhamu’skisses,herlips

arenotassoftasQhamu’sandhertonguedoesn’t

feellikeQhamu’s.

IpulloutjustasIfeelmyregionareagrowing,I

don’twanttoanythingI’llregret.

“Pleasedon’tstop”shepullsmebackintothekiss

Idon’twanttohurtherbyrejectinghersoIkissher

aswell.

Idon’tknowhoworwhenbuthert-shirtisalready

offherbodyandshe’sleftwithherbraon,

mapholobathrobsjustbyseeinghertwobabies.

Imovemyhandtotouchbuttheydon’tfitintomy

handslikehowQhamutwinsfit.



Mnqobistop,juststopcomparinghertoQhamu,

maybesleepingwithherwillhelpyouforgetabout

QhamuItellmyselfasIcontinuetosuckonherlips.

“Mmm”shemoansintomymouthandwrapshe

armsaroundmyneck

Mapholobaisalittleimpatient,itbeenlongright?

IremovemyT-shirtandmyshort,soonherjeans

followsaswell.

“Nooooo....stop”Isaysoftly

IknowI’mjustdoingthistogetoverQhamuandit’s

wrong.

“Shhh”shegushedmesoftlyanddirectsmyhand

totheinsideofherpanties

Iguessthisishappening.

Iwastenotimeandremovethemnowshe’sinher

nakedness.

Iremovemyunderwearandgetontopofher..

Qhamu’sfaceappearsasIkisshercausing

mapholobatogosoftonme.



Likewhatthehell..

Ikissherdeeplybutnothing,Icanactuallyhere

Qhamu’scriesandherbeggingmetostop..

fuck,likeIsaidI’mdoomed.

IthinkQhamubewitchedme,thisisnotnormalat

all.

“Qhamu”

“What”

Isaidthatoutloudhuh,howmanymoregirlsamI

goingtocallQhamuwhiletryingtohavesexwith

them.

“Fuck,ThozamajustgohomeIcan’tdothis”Isay

andabruptlygetoffherandwalktothebathroom

Dammit,Ilookmyselfinthemirror“whatthehellis

wrongwithyou”Iaskmyreflection.

IslapmyselfafewtimesjustmakesureI’mstillthe

sameMnqobi,theplayerIknow,notthisweakling

I’vebecome.

“Fuck”Isayonelasttimeandstepintotheshower.



Thecoldwatercascadingdownmybodyhelpsme

clearmymind,Ididtherightthingright?

Iknowthelittleheadinbetweenmylegsagrees

becausehe’ssoftasspongerightnowbuttheman

inmerefuses,whosaysnotosex,withahottylike

Thozamaforthatmatter.

I’msoangryatmyuncomfortablethoughtrightnow.

ThozamaisgonebythetimeIfinishmyshower,I’m

notsureifI’msaddenedorrelievedbythat,how

wasIgoingtoevenstartexplainingwhathapped?

“Heyit’snotyoubabymydickdecidedtogetsoft

whiletryingtohavesexbecauseIwasthinking

aboutagirlI’minlovewith”

Huh

Notsogood..Ihavetothinkofsomethingelse.

MyphoneringsjustasIwasabouttosendan

apologytexttoThozama,it’sanumberIdon’t

recognizebutIansweranyway

“Mnqobihello”

“Hello”Irepeatagain



ThelinegoesdeadquietbutIcanheartheperson’s

shallowbreathes.

“Hello”Irepeatagain.

Iknowthismightsoundcrazyifnotclichébuthave

youeverbeeninlovewithsomeonesomuchthat

youcanactuallytellit’sthemjustfromthesoundof

theirbreathing..

Don’tworryitsoundsevenmorecraziernowthatI

toldyouaboutitIswearitsoundedlesscrazyinmy

head.

SayI’mcheesyallyouwantbutmyheartknowsit.I

canseeyourollingyoureyesatme,lolIcan

actuallyimaginewhatyouthinkingrightthis

momentbutIguessyou’veneverbeeninlovelikeI

haveorelseyou’dknowthis.

“Qhamukile”Isaysoftly

“SthandwaSam(mylove)”thatangelicvoice.

•

•



Apologiesformylatedelivery

[06/20,18:17]Lynne:(Continuation)

QHAMUKILE

Sigh

YesIhavetostartbysighing,thisisjusttoomuch

totakein.Death..death..deathwhenwillitstop?

Peopledieeverydaybutwhenitsomeonecloseto

youithurts.I’mwithLungeloandIdon’tknowhow

tocomforthim,Hisbrotherinlawmighthavenot

beenclosetohimbutthatdoesn’tmeanhe’snot

hurting,hissisterlostahusband,hisnephewand

niecelostafatherandthat’spainfuleventomeand

Idon’tevenknowthisbrotherinlaw.Lungeloand

hisfamilyhadtodrivefromMandenito

Pietermaritzburgyesterdaybecauseofthissudden

deathofhissistershusband.Icanonlyimagine

whattheyareallgoingthrough.



Helookstiredbutheinsistedonseeingmetoday,I

knowheshouldbewiththefamilybutIguesshe

needsme.

“Hey”Igreetaftergivinghimahug

Idon’tknowwhosecarheisdrivingbutheis

parkedawayfromMvubukazi,Idon’twantanyof

mybrothersseeingme.

Yohjustimagine..

Oncethepleasantrieshavebeenexchangedhetells

meabouthowhurthissisteris.

“Mbaliyothandoisamess,andithurtsbecauseI

don’tknowhowtohelpher”Icanseethatfrustrates

him

“Theygotmarriedfiveyearsagoaftershegot

pregnantandwhatmakesmattersworseisthat

theirsecondchildisnotevensixmonthsold”he

runshishandsinhishead

Thisispainful.

“Theguywasatotalassbutshelovedhimyou



knowandIacceptedhim”

Idon’tknowwhattosay

“Whathappenedtohim”Iask

“Hegotshot”

TheworldissuchacruelplaceItellyou.

IlikethatLungelowearshisheartonhissleeves,

thatveryadmirable.

Icantellthathe’sreallyhurtbythis.

OhremembermyDurbantrip?

WellIwon’tbegoinganymoreseeingthatthis

happened.

ThewholereasonIwasgoingthereinthefirst

placewastospendsometimewithLungelobuti

don’tthinkit’sagoodideanow,soIdecidednotto

go.

Lungeloletsoutatiredbreathandlooksatme



smiling

“Howweretheexams”hisspiritisdownbutIalso

don’tknowhowtocomforthim.

“Good...I’msorryaboutyourbrotherinlaw,Ican’t

imaginewhatyoursisterisgoingthrough”

shehastobeawidowatsuchayoungage

“Arethereanyleads,whatarethepolicesaying

aboutallthisImeanwhoeverdidthisneedstorot

injail”crimeinSouthAfricaisrife

“Ahdon’tmentionthoseones,theyarejustuseless.

Theyhaven’tfoundanything”hesaysandhitshis

headagainstthestarringwheelfrustrated.

“I’msuretheyaredoingallthattheycantofindthe

murders”Icanonlytryandgivemyfewwordsof

encouragementbutdeepdownweallknowthe

SouthAfricanjusticesystem.

“KhayaJusthastodienow.heleft...”

Wait...

“Khaya”



“Yes,mysistershusband.Didn’tyouseeonthe

news,hewasfoundwiththreebilletsonhishead”

Dammit...GodpleasenotThobile’sKhaya.

“Noididn’t”Isaynervously

Myheartisreadytojumpoutofmychest

“Welltheycutoffhisballsbeforehewaskilled,

imaginehowevilisthat”Iwanttoleaveasin

yesterdayIcan’tbehereanylonger

“Yesitishey”Ilookatmyphonehopingthere’sa

messagefrommybrothersbutnothing

“lhavetogomybrotherislookingforme”

Iliethroughmyteeth

“I’llcallyoulater”

Itellhimandclimboffthecarwithoutwaitingfor

hisresponse.

HowdoIlookhimintheeyeandoffermy

condolencesknowingthatmybrotheristheone

thatkilledhisbrotherinlaw.

IcanhearhimscreamingmynamebehindbutI



ignorehimandincreasemystrides.

It’sSundayandthesunistoohotseeingthatit’s

justalittleafterelevenambutwhatcanwedo..

that’sAfricaforyou.

Iwokeupearlyandpreparedbreakfastforallmy

botherslikeidoeverySunday,rememberthe

Buthelezi’sritual?

Likealwaysthebuthelezimenleftassoonasthey

weredoneeatingI’mnotsureweretheywere

runningoffto,nowthatI’vementionedit,theyseem

tobedistantlatelyandtheyarehardlyhome.I

wonderwhat’sgoingon...

AnywaybacktoLungelo,hecalledmelastnight

distraughtabouthisbrotherinlaw’sdeath,littledid

Iknowthatit’sthesameKhayaIloathwith

everythinginme.YohIhatethatguy,eveninhis

deathIstillhatehim.

HedeserveswhathappenedtohimalthoughIwish



hisbloodwasn’tspilledbymybrother.

Lol..Icanimaginewhatyouthinking..

heheheQhamuwascryingblamingherselfthat

Khayadied..wellthatwasjustshockafterI

throughlythoughtaboutalltheyounggirlshe

infected,allthelivesheruinedIconcludedthathim

dyingisthebestthingthathappenedto

Pietermaritzburg.

I’mevilIknowbutilostatruefriendandtothisday

Iblamehimsoyoucanjudgemeallyouwant.

IgostraighttomybedroomonceIgethome,I’m

breathingheavilyfromrunning,mypalmarealittle

sweatyIdon’tknowifit’snervesorwhat.

Idon’tknowwhattodo.

Onsecondthoughit’saSunday,soGodmustbe

listentomoreprayerstodaysoIgetonmyknees

andpray

“God”Istart

Ialwaysfindprayinghard.

“IpromisethisisthelastthingIaskofyou,Iknow



mybrotherkilledKhayabutyouknowhewasnota

goodpersontoosoI’maskingyoutopleaseforgive

mybrother,Idon’twanthimtogotoprisonso

please.He’sthebestthingclosetoafatherafter

youtookmyfatherfrommesoI’maskingyouto

nottolethimgotojail,inJesusnameIprayamen”

IknowblackmailingGodisnottherighttodobut

I’mtoodesperatehere

Istillfeeluneasyevenafterpraying,I’mnotfazed

byKhaya’sdeathI’mjustworriedthatmybrother

mightendupinajailcell,Idon’tcareaboutKhaya.

Itakeoutmyphoneanddialhisnumber...he’sthe

onlypersonthatIknowcancalmme,hedoesit

withouttryingandworsemyneuroticselfwillnot

stopworryingaboutMisuzulugoingtoprison

unlessIspeaktohim,likeIsaidhecalmsme.

Heistranquility.

SoIdon’thaveachoice.

IchuckledasIpunchhisnumbersIseriously

thoughtI’dhaveforgottenthemaftersuchlong

months.



Itringsacoupleoftimesbeforeheanswers

“Hello”heanswerssweetly

HisvoiceisstillashoarselyasIremember

I’mtonguetiedsoIremainquietbutmybreathhas

quickenedinstantly

“Hello”hesaysagain

I’mtemptedtohangup

“Qhamukile”HesaysjustasI’mabouttohangup

Igetjitterywithbutterfliesinmystomach

Hestillhasthateffectonme.

“Sthandwasam”thosearethefirstwordsthat

comestomind

Ican’tseehimbutIcanfeelhissmile

Webothremainquietjustbreathingthroughthe

phone

“Youfinallycalled”

“Ididdidn’tI?”I’mactuallyblushing

Pleasedon’taskmewhybecauseIdon’tknowbut



thesoundofhiscroakyvoicedoessomethingto

meontheinside.

“Ittookyoulongenough”Irollmyeyes

NowthisistheMnqobiIknowandlove

“Rollthosebeautifuleyesallyouwantmylove,one

day...”

“Theywillnotrollback”I’veheardthatlinetoo

manytimestocount

Webothchucklesandweremainsilentforsome

time

Itoldyouhecalmsme,seehowhaveIforgottenall

aboutKhaya’sdeathandMisuzulugoingtoprison

thankstoMnqobi.

“Howareyou”heasksbreakingthesilence

IsmilebeforeIanswerhim

“I’mgoodandhowareyou”thosefeelingsIthought

Iburiedcomesbackrushing

goodpeopleIloveMnqobiwesizweNgcobomaan!

Ilovehimwitheverythinginme,Icanfeelandhear



hisheartbeatingandIknowitbeatsforme.it’s

soundscrazyIknowbutitbeatsrhythmicallywith

minesothisishowIknowthatI’mayintohisyang

justlikehe’sayangtomyyin.

Crazy...

“Imissyou”

IcanhereSjava’seweniplayingsoftlyinthe

backgroundwhichremindmeofthegoodolddays

whenhewouldplayIntombiforme.Iwonderifhe

stilllovesimishotoo.

“Imissyoutoo”Itellhim

“Ineverstoppedmissingyou”Mnqobicanbe

cheesybutI’lllethimbefornow

“Ican’tseemtoforgetaboutyou,QhamukileIyearn

foryourlove.Iknowwecan’tbetogetherbutIlove

youandIcan’thelpit”hestopstobreath

“I’vetriedsohardtoforgetaboutyouandmoveon

butit’slikethemoreItryit’sthemoreIfalldeeper

inlovewithyou”

hechucked



“Isthatevenpossible”

IwishIcouldsaynobutIknowhowhefeels

becauseItoofeellikethateveryday.

Ilaughfeebly

“Mnqobipleasedon’ttellanyonethat,peoplewill

thinkIgaveyoualoveportion”Isayjokingly

“Wellifthat’sthecaseIwantmoreitbecauseI

don’twanttofalloutoflovewithyou”

“Mnqobi”

Icanfeelemotionsengulfingme

Mytearsarejustablinkaway

“Qhamu”eventhewayhecallsmynameisjustI

don’tknow..hesaysitwithlove.

“Sthandwasam,Ican’tdothisanymore.Ican’t

pretendlikeI’mfinewithoutyouIwantyou,noI

needyouQhamu,Ineedyouinmylife”

Iletthetearsfall

Ineedhimtoo



“JustsayyesQhamuandI’llcomebacktoyouina

heartbeat,getbacktogetherwithmeQhamukile”

Whathappenedtoaskingnicelyorjustasimple

please

“Mnqobi”

“Shhhlistentoyourheart”MnqobiiscrazybutI

obligeandlistentomyheart,iknowwhatitwants

andthatundoubtedlyMnqobiandthenthereismy

brain,theoneorganthatisconstantlyinconflict

withmyheart...

Commonsensealwayswins

“Mnqobiyouknowwecan’tbetogether,thehatred

betweenourfamiliesisjusttoomuchandIdon’t

wantanymoreblood”

“Qhamuwhatdoyouwant,whatdoesyourheart

want”

Icantellhe’sgettingagitatednow

“YouknowverywellthatIwanttobewithyoubut

thatdoesn’tmea...”hecutsmeshort

“Doyouloveme”hisvoiceisalittlesternformy



liking

“Yesandyouknowthisbut...”

“DoyouthinkIloveyoujustasmuch”

“YesMnqobibut..”

“Doyoudoubtmyloveforyou”

“No!”I’malittleoffendedthathe’deventhink,I

knowhelovesmeandI’dneverdoubthislovefor

me.

“Thenfuckeveryone,IknowwhatIwantandthatis

you,myheartchoosesyoueverytimesoI’mtiredof

thisfighting,I’mtiredofhating,I’mreallytiredof

thismiseryIaminrightnowsoIdon’tknowabout

youbutI’mreadytobewithyou”

He’sfightingforhisloveandhereIamquestioning

everything

“IwanttotellyouhowmuchIloveyouMnqobi”I

saysoftly

AsmuchasIwanttobewithhimIcan’tandhe

knowsthis.



“Qhamudon’tdothis..”

“ItpainsmetosaythisbutIdon’tbelieveinlove,I

don’tbelieveinthiswholeideaofCinderellalove

storywhereboymeetsgirlandgirlsfallsinloveand

theylivehappilyeverafter..”

“Don’t,please”hesayssoftly

“Itdoesn’texist,franklyit’snothingbutaforeign

dreamthatwillneverhappenandyouknowthis”

Fairytalesandhappilyeveraftersonlyexistin

moviesandbedtimestoriesbutthisisreallife,no

Cinderella’sglassslippers,nohandsomeprince

here.

“AndthefactthatIhaveShakazuluandhissoldiers

asbrothersmadeloseallthelittlehopeIhadthat

loveexist,heckMnqobigrowingupIneversaw

myselfassomeone’swifeorinloveforthatmatter”

Istoptodrawalongbreathandexhale

“Youbreakingmyheart”



Iignorehim

rememberIsaidmybrainalwayswinsbutIguess

thistimecommonsenselossesbecauseI’musing

myhearttoconquer,it’snolongerQhamuspeaking

buttheheartthatbeatsforMnqobi

IsmilebeforeIlettheheartdothetalking

“ButonthetwentiethofMarchlastyearImetathis

arrogantboywhonearlykilledmewithhisold

corollaandeverythingchanged.Istartedtobelieve

inthisridiculousthingcalledfairytale,Iwas

suddenlytheprincessandhetheprince..Ibelieved

inthisCinderellastorythatdayIsawthatloveexist,

IknewIhadfoundmyhandsomeprincecharming,

soyesMnqobiIchooseyou,Ichooseourlove.I

don’tcareaboutourfamilyhistoryIwantyouand

onlyyou”I’mintearsbythetimeIfinish

Ican’ttellifhe’scryingtoobuthechucklessoftly

beforehespeaks

“FuckQhamuI’veneverbeensoscaredinmylife”I

canhearhimbreathout



“SoI’mthearrogantPrinceCharminghuh”

Ilaughatthat

“Yesyou’remyarrogantPrinceCharming”

Webothlaughoutloud

“Sowedoingthis”

“It’smeandyoutilltheend”Ilovehowthatsounds

QhamukileandMnqobiwesizweforever...

“Nomorebreakingup,nomoreplayingthisonand

offgames”

“Nomoregames”Itellhim

“Nomatterwhat”

“Nomatterthestorm”Imeaneveryword

I’mpreparedtofightforourloveandIknowhetoo

isreadytofightforourunion.

“Good”

IguessMnqobiandIarefinallybacktogetherI

hopethistimeisforever.

Lol...thisissofunnyItellyou,whowouldhave



thoughtthatatseventeenI’dbeclaimingtolovelike

Ido..

Ialwaysthoughtonehadtobeolderandwiserto

fallinlovebutnowIknowthatbeinginlovehas

nothingtodowithage..I’mseventeenandI’min

love...

AbojudgeJudyneedtogetoverit.

“I’mcomingnextweekend”

Mnqobithough,he’sjustamonthandacoupleof

weeksfromhismidyearexamsbuthewantsto

come

“Babyit’soksoonyou’llbestartingwithexams,I’m

notgoinganywhereyou’llseemesodon’tworry

justfocusonyourschooling”

“Qhamukilei’mcomingandthat’sfinal”

Myeyesrollback..

Ilethimbe.

“Oneminuteremaining”

Weallknowthatannoyingvoice



“Mnqobiletstalklater,OhandI’llseeyouinJune”

Idon’tcarewhathesays,he’sgoingtostayin

joburgandfocussolelyonthereasonhe’stherein

thefirstplace.

Wehavealifetimetogether,sohehasabsolutely

nothingtoworryabout.

Helaughssoftly

“Ntokazi”hesaysdefeated

Icanseehimshakinghishead,heknowsverywell

thathewon’twinthisonenomatterhowsternhe

cantrytobe.

“Mnqobiwesizwe”

Helaughs

Isometimesforgethowsweetandcontagioushis

laughcanbe.

“I’minlovewithyou”andthelinecuts

•



•

Happyreadershappyadmin..

thecoupleisfinallybacktogether...

Goodmorning

[06/20,18:18]Lynne:Chapter26

QHAMUKILE

Mylifehasbeennothingbutblissful,mybothers

arealive,I’maliveandmoreimportantlyI’mback

togetherwithMnqobiandthistimeit’sforeverwe

promisedtoremaintogethernomatterthe

tribulations.ItsJunesoit’sfreezingcoldbutI

couldn’tmisstheopportunitytomeetMnqobiatthe

busstationwhenheasked,I’mactuallygetting

readyforthat

“Lasttollgate”hetextmejustasI’mcombingmy

coilyAfrointosubmission



Ismileathismessageandrespondwithanexcited

emoji.

I’mwearingablackjean,kneelengthbootsanda

jacket,ImustsayIlookreallybeautiful.

It’sjustbeforeonepmandMnqobitookasix

o’clockbus,hejustcouldn’twaitanylonger.

Nqababudgesinmybedroomwithoutknocking

“Iwonderwhereyougoinglookingthisbeautiful”

thankgodI’mlookingawayfromhimsohecan’t

seewhenIrollmyeyesathim

“I’mgoingtotown,Itoldbhuti”Ilieagain

IhadtolietootoMisuzuluaboutmytriptoday,

ZaneandIhavegottenclosethispastmonthsoI

saidI’mmeetingupwithherformovies.

“Mmmm”hehums

he’slearninginthedoorframe,Ican’tseehimbutI

canfeelhiseyesonme

“I’lltakeyou”

“No!”Isayfast



Hecan’t,hejustcan’t.

“I’llbefineI’mmeetingwithzanelesoI’llbealright”

Nqabaneedstobackoff

“Idon’tmindit’snotlikeIhaveanythinbbettertodo

anyway,finishupI’llwaitforyou”hesaysand

walksout.

WhyisNqabalikethisthough?

He’sruiningmyplans,letmethink.

IquicklytakemyphoneandtextZaneleandaskher

tobathbecauseI’mtakingherout.

Thethingswedoforlove.

SheprotestatfirstbutIbribeherandsheendsup

agreeing

NqabaiswatchingsoccerrepeatswhenIemerge

frommybedroom

He’sboringshem..

“I’mdone,wecango”Itellhim

“OhandcanwepleasegetzanelefromMatsheni

first”Icantellhe’sboredbutitserveshimright



“Canshenotjustmeetyouintown”hesaysflatly

Nodearbrother

“SheaskedforaliftandIalreadytoldherwe

coming,askiesbhutiIjustthoughtwhynotgether

seeingthatyoutakingme”Itrytobeconvincing

He’sannoyedbutheagreesandweleave.

ZaneleisstandingatthegatewithLucaswhenwe

gettoherhouse,Itrusthertobereadyinjustafew

minutes.

“Heyyou”I’msurprisedtoseeLucas

“HeyAfricandoll,I’mboredsoI’mcomingwith”he

saysandgetsinthebackwithzanele

IcanseeZanelerollinghereyes,theyaresoclose

it’scute.

“HeyQue,Hellobhuti”Zanelegreetsmybrothertoo

“Ihopeyoudon’tmindbutLucasisjoiningus”

“Shedoesn’tmind”Lucascanbesodismissingat

timesit’shurts

“Hellohotness”LucasgreetsNqabawhosquirmsin



hisseat

Hotness”

IwanttolaughbutIholditinforNqaba’ssake

“Sawubona”Nqabarepliesinhismainlyvoice

NowIcan’thelpit,iletoutachuckle

“Qhamuyou’venevermentionedthatyouhavesuch

ahandsomebrother”I’msolovingLucasrightnow.

Nqabalaughsnervouslyandstartsthecar

“Whosetheluckylady”Lucasagain

DidItellyouhowmuchI’mlovingthis?

I’mnotevenfeelingsorryforhiminfacthe

deservesitforruiningmyplans.

Wherearethepopcorns,I’menjoyingwatching

Nqabasquirm.

HelooksatmewithpleadingeyesbutIpretendnot

toseehim.

“Phelawenauyababa,anygirlwouldbesoluckyto

haveyou”I’dletoutafullonbellylaughterifmy



brotherdidn’tlooksoterrified

ZaneleandIarejustquietlisteningtoLucasgoin

abouthowhotNqabais.

Nqabaliterallyfliestotown.I’mlaughinginsideas

hespeeds,ittakesusjustthirtyminutestogetto

PietermaritzburgCBD.

“IhavesomethingtodosoIwon’tbeabletogetyou,

useataxi”hehandsmeonehundrednotebeforehe

speedsaway

ZaneandIfinallyletoutlaughterwe’vebeen

suppressingandhighfiveeachother

“LucasyouscaredQhamu’sbrotheraway”Zaneleis

stilllaughing

“Ahhe’lllive”

“Thatwasfun,thankyouLucas”

“It’snothingbabebutIwanttoknowwhydidIhave

todoallthat,whosethismysterypersonyou’re

meeting.itisMnqobiohyoutwoaresocute

together,isithimisn’tit”thenoisyLucashascome

outtoplayIsee



Mylipsaresealed,MnqobiandIdecidedtokeep

ourrelationshipasecretforobviousreasons

“Mylipsaresealed”

“AhyounofunbutyouowemeformyGrammy

awardwinningperformance”

“HeyLucassheowesme,yougatecrashedour

plan,sheaskedmenotyou”zanelesaysjokingly

“RelaxI’llsharewithyoubesidesyouwerejust

sittingdoingnothing,I’msurehewouldn’thaveleft

ifitwasn’tforme”hesaysrollinghiseyes

“YesandIthankyouforthatbutfornowIneedto

gettothebusstation”

“Byehunnybegoodanddon’tforgettocondomise,

I’mstillwaytooyoungtobeanaunt”Lucasisjust

toomuchformysoul

Idon’tknowhowdidwegetthiscloseohI

rememberhe’salwaysinZanele’sbusinessso

that’show,hisexcuseisthathewantstomakeup

forlosttimesothat’swhyhe’salwayswithher.

SMH



He’ssuchalovelysoul.

IleaveonceMnqobitellsmehe’sarrived

I’mexcitedasIwalkintothebusstation,Ican’twait

toseehim.

Itakeoutmyphonetocallhimbuthisphonerings

justbehindmeandIquicklyturnaround

“Darliwam”hesaysinhishoarsevoiceembracing

meinhisarms

IforgothowwarmIfeelwrappedunderneathhis

arms

Someonehasbeenworkingout,hischestfeels

harderthanitwas.

“Baby”Isayandkisshim

HislipsstillfeelscoldandsoftlikeIremember.

Ibreakawayandlookathimthroughly,it’sgoodto

seehestillhasloveforhisridiculouspresidential

shirts,Icanseethecollarpeakingunderneathhis

jersey.

Ibrushmyhanddownhischest,thisisreallyhim,



he’shereinflesh.ItfeelslikeIhaven’tseenhimin

years.

HehasgrownabeardonhischinandIdon’tknow

ifit’smebutIfeellikehe’sgrowntallerbyaninch.

Ibringmylipstohisandkisshimagain.

HowImissedthesesultrykisses

Therearepeoplewatchingusasweexchange

salivabutIdon’tcareImissedhimsomuch,

rememberthelasttimeIsawhimwaswhen

Makhosiniwasinhospitalandthatwasmonthsago,

Ididn’tallowhimtocometheweekendafterwegot

backtogether,hewassadatfirstbuthegotoverit.

Iquicklywipemyhappytearsandholdontohim

“Don’tcry”hecooshelpingtowipemytears

“Iknowyoucan’tleavewithoutmebutdon’tcryI’m

herenow”Iforgethimattimes

Ilaughwithtearsstillrunningdownmycheeks

“Ahshelaughs,myworkhere...”

“Isdone”wesayinunison



Ican’thelprollmyeyes,he’ssofullofhimself.

Ican’thelpkisshimagain

“Let’sgobeforemylipsfinish”hesaysafter

breakingthekiss.

Mnqobiisstupid..

Heiscarryinghisbagandyethestillwantstohold

meclosetohim,Ilethim.Iwanttobeclosetohim

too.

Zwelethuiswaitingoutsidewhenweexistthe

station,Ihaven’tseenhimsincethatdayatschool

soI’mkindofsurprisedseeinghimhere.

“Bafo”theyexchangedtheirweirdhandshakes

“Qhamukilehowareyou”Zwelethuisthemeanest

yetthesweetest

He’sthatcomplicatedhuh.

“I’mgoodthanksandhowareyou”Iasknervously

Idon’tunderstoodhowcanMnqobilethimcome

hereknowingverywellthatwecan’tbeseen

togetherespeciallybyanyofhisbrotherorminefor



thatmatter.

“Don’tworry,oursecretissafewithhim”Mnqobi

whisperssoftlyagainstmyearandkissmytemple

HecanseehowuneasyIfeel.

“Let’sgo,theyareallexpectingyoutoarrivelaterso

nooneishomebutmawillsoonbebackwithSma,

soyouneedtokisseachotherquickandtakeher

home”IactuallylaughathowsweetZwelethuis

Whowouldhavethoughtthatthiswouldbethe

sameZwelethuthatwasrudetomenotsolongago

WegetintothecarandZwelethudrivesusto

Matsheni.

Heparksoutsidethegate,killstheengineandturn

tolookatMnqobiandIinthebackseat

“Pleaseyoutwonobabies”hesaysandthrows

Mnqobiapacketofcondoms

YoushouldseehowembarrassedIam.

ItwasLucasnowZwelethu,it’scleartheuniverse

doesn’twantMnqobiandItohavebabiesnotthat

I’mplanningonit,westillhavealottoaccomplish



beforeIcaneventhinkofhavingbabies.

“Younotfunnyyouknow,babyletsgetoutofhere

beforeIkillsomeone”Mnqobisaysjokingly

Hetakeshisbagandweclimboffandwalktohis

room.

ItstilllooklikehowIlastsawitbutnowthere’sno

moresneakerslineduponthesideofhisbed,his

scentstilllingersaroundtheroom.

“Imisssedyousomuch”hesayswrappinghis

armsaroundmywaistafterpullingmecloserto

him

Iwrapmyhandsaroundhimshouldersandgive

himamouthwateringkiss.

“Won’tZwelethutellbhutiMakhosini”Iaskafter

breakingthekiss

“Don’tworryabouthim,helovesyoubuthisego

won’tlethimadmitit”hesaysandplantsakisson

myforehead

“Wehaveanhour,sogivemewhat’sduetome

woman”he’salreadyunzippingmyjacketbeforeI



canprotest

IhaddecidedtobecelibateoratleastIthoughtso,

onlyMnqobicanmakemefeelhotasIdorightnow.

He’stheonlyonecapableofmakingmeforget

aboutmycelibatechoices.

Hekissesmehungrilyandinnotimehe’spanting

ontopofme.UnlikethefirsttimewhereIfeltpain,

I’menjoyingeverymomentashegoesinandoutof

me.I’mholdingontohimvigorouslyashepounds

harderandharder.

Ilovehowhemoveshiships,there’sthisthinghe

doesthatIcan’texplainbutIcurlmytoeswitheach

stroke.

“Baby”ImoanwhenIfeeltheexplosiveorgasm

eruptingfrommycore

“Baby”Idigmynailsdeeperonhisback

“Qhamu”hemoansmynamesaswebothreachour

peak.

Idon’tseemyselfgivingmyselftoanyonelikethis

besidesMnqobi,hehasmyheart,mybodyinthe



palmofhishands.

“It’sstillfeelslikethefirsttime”hesayssoftly

Iknowwhathemeans,theemotionsarejustasraw

asthefirsttime.

I’mgladhe’stheoneIgavemyheartandmy

womanhoodto.

“Butnicer”Itease

Heriseshisheadfrommybreastandlookatme

“Whatareyousayingwoman,Ialwaysdeliverthe

bestperformance”Iwanttolaughathowsillyhe’s

beingrightnow

“Idon’tknowaboutthat”Ijokeandlookawayfrom

him

“What”hesaysandmoveshiswaistinacircular

motion

Icanfeelhimhardeningagain

“OhnoMnqobigetoffme”Ipushhimoffme

IfeelsoemptywithouthiminsidemebutyohIcan’t,

myladypartsneedbreathbeforehegoesforhis



seconds

Helaughsatmebeforehesay

“IjustwanttoproofthatI’mthebest”

Cockymuch..

onlyhecansaysuchthingswithoutanyhintof

arroganceinhisvoice

“Ohbaby,ohMnqobi,harderbaby”hemoans

mimickingme

“Shutup”Ihithimwithapillow

HowcanhedomelikethatandIdon’tsaythose

things,ordoI?

“IknowyouloveuMapholobaandheloves

umaShengetoo”I’mstilltryingtocatchmybreath

herecanhestopbeinghissillyself,Idon’tknow

wheredoeshegetallthisenergybecausehejust

workedout.

“Iloveyou”hesayssoftly

I’mtoospendtosayanythingsoIjustsmileathis

words,Idon’tneedtotellhimIlovehimtoo



becauseheknowsit

“Itfeelssoweirdusingacondomwithyou”hesays

removingit

WellIhateittoobutwebothdon’twantanybabies

“Zwelethusaidnobabies”Isaylaughing

Helaughstooandpullsmetolayinhischest

I’mbeamingwithhappiness,hisrunninghisindex

fingeronmybarebuttocksandI’mlisteningtohis

heartbeat.Thisisjustmagical.

Thescarfromtheshootingisvisibleonhischest

andIcan’thelprunmyfingerbackandforthonit

Hecouldn’tdiedthatday.

“Idtakeanotherbulletifitmeansbeingwithyou”a

tearmanagestoescapemyeyes.

“Iknow”I’dtakebulletsforhimtoo

Webothremainquietjustlisteningtoourbreathing

andheartbeats

“SoIspokewiththebursarysponsors”hebreaks

thesilence



“And”Istilldon’twanthimcomingthissideifit

meanshehastostopdoingmedicine.

“TheyrefusedthatItransfersoI’vedecidedto

changecausesinstead”

“Mnqobino,youcan’tdothat,whynot..”

Heshutsmeupwithasoftkiss

“letmefinish”

Thekisshastotallydisempoweredme,I’vegotno

powertoobjecttothisdecisionhehastaken

withouttalkingtomefirst

“I’veappliedforanotherbursary,Iwillnolongerbe

doingmedicine”

“WhatwillyoubedoingMnqobi,Iknowhowmuch

youlovedoingwhatyoudosowhyarechanging

now.Ithoughtwespokeaboutthis,I’llwaitforyou

andyouknowthis”Ican’tlethimdropout

I’velistenedtohimtalkaboutbeinganeurosurgeon

eversinceI’veknownhimsoIwon’tlethimjust

leaveitlikethat

“Pietermaritzburgcampusdoesn’toffermedicine



Qhamukileandyouknowthis”

“YesIknowitandthat’swhyIwantyoutostayin

joburgandfinishyourdoctorate”myvoiceisrising

higheraswecontinuearguingaboutthis

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo,I’mdoingthisforyou.

Forus”

Mnqobicanbeshortsightedattimes

“MnqobiI’mnotsayinglet’sbreakup,whatI’m

sayingisfinishyourqualificationsandyou’llfind

meherewaitingorbetteryetIcanalsocometo

joburgandwecanbetogetherbutyou’renot

droppingout”

“Why,I’mplanningonapplyingthiscomingAugust

andthere’snothingyoucandoaboutit”hispitchis

risingaswell

“MnqobiI’mnotgoingtoallowyoutodothat,tell

youwhatI’llcomevisitbutplease”

“Andhowareyougoingtodothat,haveyou

forgottenthatyouhavehitlerandhissoldiers

guardingyoureverymove”



I’dlaughifweweren’thavingaserious

conversation

“I’lllie,I’lltellthemI’mgoingtoDurbanor

something”hecan’tquit

“That’sridiculousandyouknowit”heremovesme

fromhischestandlooksatme

“whatwillhappenwhenMisuzulucallsyouraunt,

everthoughtofthat”Isitupstraighttoo

“Myauntisalwaysbusyshe’sdoesn’thavetimeto

keepguardofme”ittrue,she’saverybusy

businesswomanwhowon’thavetimetocheckmy

everymovebesidesshe’shardlyhomesohowwill

sheknow?

ItnotlikeI’mgoingtospendaweek,justthe

weekendthenI’llcomeback.

“QhamuI’mcomingbackandthat’sfinal”hesays

andstandsup

Heroughlyputhispantsonandsearcheshisback

andpullsoutapacketofcigarette.

I’mjustlookingathim,Idon’tknowwhattosayor



dotoshowhimthatthisisthebestoptionforthe

bothofus.

Idon’twanthimresentmeinfuturebecausehe

chosemeoverhiscareer

“Why,whydon’tyouwantmetocomeback,areyou

cheatingonmeorsomething”hesayspuffinghis

cigarette

“I’mnotgoingtoentertainyourinsecuritiesMnqobi,

youknowverywellthatI’mnotcheatingonyou,ifa

fightiswhatyoulookingforthengoseekelse

where”I’mnowangry,howcanhethinkI’m

cheatingonhim.

Iabruptlygetoffthebedandgetdressed.

“Takemehome”I’mdonewiththisconversation

Somuchforspendingtimewithhim.

HescoffandcallsZwelethutocometakemehome.

It’stakesZwelethutwentyminutestocome,that

wastheworsttwentyminutesI’vespentwith

Mnqobi,hecan’tstaymorethanaminutewithout

touchingmewhenwetogetherbuttodayhespent



twentyminutesnotevenlookingatme.

Webothsilent,Idon’tknowwhendidwegethere

butitlookslikeweseriouslotfightingaboutthis.

IcanseeheisangrybutI’malsoangryforhim

wantingtocomebackhere,don’tgetmewrongI

wanthimtocomebackbutnotwhenitwillcause

himhiscareer.

Ilovehimtoomuchtobeselfish.

Zwelethuhootsfromoutsidethegateandweboth

walkoutwithoutexchanginganywords

“Lovebirds,donebonkingsosoon”Zwelethusays

laughing

Webothremainsilentandgetinthecar

“Ahwenotfightingarewe”canZwelethushutup.

Iignorehimandgazeoutthewindow,Icanfeel

Mnqobi’sstarebutIdismissitandcontinuetolook

outside.

HeinstructsZwelethutoparkjustafewstreets

awayfrommyhomestead.



“ThanksyoufortheliftZwelethu”Isaybefore

exitingthecar.

“Iloveyou”MnqobisaysjustasIpreparetogetoff

“Iloveyoutoo”Isayandshutthedoor.

Ourfirstfight....

•

•

GoingforwardI’monlygoingtopostQhamuand

Mnqobi’sPOVonly
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Youknowthesaying“awaytoaman’sheartis

throughhisstomach”?

WellIcannowseewhymyfatherlovedmymother



asmuchashedid,thiswomancancook.Weareall

gatheredaroundthetableandI’vejustamouth

wateringsupper,dumplingandbeefstew,my

favorite.

“maNgidithatwasoutofthisworld”Itease

SheprefersitwhenIcallherma

“WhosemaNgidiMnqobi”Itoldyou

“I’mjustjokingma”Ilaughathowsheistryingto

chidatme

“Thankyouma,asalwaysyourfoodmeltsmy

heart”Iveplacedmyhandovermyleftbeastblade

smilingasIsaythis

IwonderifQhamuknowshowtocookbutIguessI

havetowaitacoupleofyearstofindthatout,which

remindsmeIhavetocallherandapologizenotthat

i’vechangedmymindregardingthedecisionI’ve

made.

ThisisourfirstfightandIhateit.

“GoodtoknowIguesswewon’thaveanyproblems

withthedishes”allbybrotherscrackthemselvesup



withlaughter

“AhmaIjustgotheretodayandalreadyI’m

washingdishes”Icomplain

“Youtheyoungestheregowashthosedishes”

Langalibalelesayslaughing

IsulkandlookatSma

“Don’teventhinkaboutit”Makhosinisaysshaking

hishead

“He’llbreakallmydishes”myownmotherisnoton

mysidetoday

“I’llhelpyou”seewhySmaismyfavoritebrother

“Let’sgoboy”Ipathisheadandstanduptoclear

thetable

ThejoysofhavingnogirlsiblingaroundnowIhave

towashdishes.

It’salwaysrefreshingbeingaroundmyfamily,they

areloudannoyingattimesbutIwouldn’tgivethem

upforanything.

EveryoneiswatchingtvbythetimeIfinishwiththe



disheswiththehelpofSmaofcause.

“Makespace”IforcemyselfinbetweenMncedisi

andManqobaonatwoseatercouch.

SmasitsonthefloornexttouMa,Iwonderifhe’ll

everoutgrowbeingaMama’sboy

“Heyyoufatnow,lookyoucan’tevenfitbetween

ManqobaandI,igoliistreatingyoufreshhuh”

“It’scalledmuscleMncedisinotfat,I’vebeen

workingoutwithSimphiwe”

“Simphiwe”Isensealittlebitofjealousyfrom

ManqobabutIunderstandithasalwaysbeenhim

andI,andwedidn’thavetomakefriendsbecause

asbrothersweareallfriends.

“JustaguyIknowbackInjoburg”

TheyareallinterestedinwhatI’vebeendoingso

I’vegotnochoicebuttonarrateaboutmy

escapadesinjoburg,IleaveoutThozama.

“Nogirlfriend,nothing”Makhosini

“No,nothing”IsmilejustthinkingaboutQhamu,

she’stheonethatholdsmyheart



“Haibo,awholegrownNgcobomanwithno

girlfriend,haiwhat’shappeningtoyou”Zwelethu

saysandsmirks

I’mgoingtogethimforthis

“Heyleavemyboyalone,hewenttojoburgfor

schoolnotgirls...it’sagoodthingthatyounot

datingmyboy”mymomdoessometimescomesto

myrescue

“Whipped”Zwelethumurmurs

“CalmdownladiesI’mverycontentwithmy

relationshipstatus,ifyoumustknowshe’svery

beautifulandshehasmyheart”Isayproudly

“Iwonderwhoisshe”Manqobasoundsalittle

excitedbythis

“Relax,you’llmeethersoon”

Zwelethuclearshisthroatandlooksatme

LetmekeepquietbeforeIsaysomethingImight

regret.

“Whathappenedtothatgirlyoulove”trustmy

mothertobringQhamuintotheconversation



“Nothingma,shemovedonanddidI”Ilie

“MmhIfyousayso”shesaysandlookbackatthe

tvscreen

Therestofthenightgoesonperfectlyuntilit’stime

togotobed.

*clearsthroat”*

MyeyesmovefromthetvtolookatMakhosini

“MnqobiwalkwithmeIwanttoshowyou

something”Makhosinilooksserious

Istandupandpushhiswheelchairoutside

“Dadwouldbeproud”

I’vegotmycigarettelitwhichhehatesbecausehe

doesn’tsmokebuthemadepeacewithmybad

habitsandpleasedon’taskwheredidIadoptthis

habit,whiteschoolsarenotasstrictastheymakeit

outbetrustme.

“Hewouldbeproudofallofus”he’salwaysbeen

thefathertoallofusandLangalibalelehasbeenby

hissidetooforaslongasIcanremember



“YoufinallywentintomedicalschoolIthinkhe’dbe

proudofyoumore”

Ihatewhenmybrothersdothis,Iknowmyfather

alwaysthoughtthatI’dliveuptohisdreamof

becomingthisworldgreatestdoctorbutnowthatI

haveQhamuinmylifeandnotonlythat,butI’m

becomingmyownself,aMnqobiwhosenotinhis

father’sshadowanymoreIstarttorealizethatthis

isnotme,thisisnotwantIwanttobe.I’mjust

hidingbehindtheimageSgidicreatedbutI’m

startingtobemyselfmore,I’mstartingtoknowme

moreandI’mrealizingthiswhitecoatlifeisnotfor

me,it’snotwantIwant.

“Manqobamentionedyou’vebeenwantingtotalkto

me”Iobviouslychangethesubject

“Ohyes,wellbusinessisnotdoingsogreatsince

youleft,itneedsthosebigideasyoualwayshave”

Ichuckleandlookathim...nowourfamilybusiness

iswhatgetsmyheartpumping.

“What’swrong,Ithoughtyouhadeverything

handled”Ilovehowallmybrothersalwaysseekmy



advicewhenitcomestorunningthebusiness

AsyoungasIamtheytrustme.

“Yesbutit’sbeenalittleslowsinceGatsha

reopenedhisfather’stavernstoo,nowwehave

threetavernsinonestreetsocompletionistight”

thisissomethingI’venevertoldyouaboutus,my

brotherownsatavernisPietermaritzburgCBD,it’sa

familybusinessmyfatherbuiltfromthebottomto

thewayallupsoit’sourbaby,it’ssomethingthat

westillhaveofhimbesidesthethreecarshe

ownedwhichoneIown.

“Thenweneedtodosomethingaboutit,wecan

turnitintoanicepubwhereyoungsterscancome

theninthatwaywewillgeneratemoreincome”

that’sthebestsolutionIcancomeupwithright

now

“Butwhatabouttheoldcustomers,I’msurethey

won’tfeelfreewithteenagersshakingstheirbums

infrontofthem”Iactuallywanttolaughterathis

facialexpressionbutIholdit,wediscussing

importantthings



“Ihearyou,bramikesshisanyamahasn’tbeen

doinggoodfortimenow,whynotbuyitandmake

somethingofit,Imeanitwouldbegoodfor

businessplusitsheresoLangaandMncedisican

operateit”Ilovetakingbusiness,evenifit’sasmall

businessbutitgivesmejoyandI’mgladMakhosini

asksformyideas

“YesthenZwelethucancontinuewiththelife-stock

business,he’sgoodatitanyway”

AgainIdidn’ttellyouthatwehaveafarmback

eMPophomeniwheremyfatheroriginallycomes

from,that’swhereiwasbornbeforeImovedto

Mantsheni

“Mnqobiwesizwe”Iknowhemeansbusinesswhen

hecallsmebymyfullname

“Talktoyourbrother,Idon’tknowwhat’shappening

tohim.He’sforeverdistantevenwhenItrytotalkto

himheseemnottobeinterestedinthefamily

businessatall.Youtwosharedawombsomaybe

he’lllistentoyou”Icantellhemeanswell,Manqoba

ishisbrotherasmuchasIamandhelovehimjust



asmuch

“I’lltalktohim”IknowManqoba,he’sareflectionof

meandIknowwhensomethingiswrong.Itall

startedlastyear,Ican’tputafingertoitbutit’s

obviousthathechanged,evenMakhosiniseesit.

IpromiseMakhosinitotalktohimandwegoback

intothehouse.

I’mtiredfromthetravelingandthelittlesexIgotto

havewithQhamusoI’vegotnochoicebuttohitthe

sag,Smajoinsme.It’salittleafterelevenwhenI

getintobedsoI’massumingQhamuissleeping

andasmuchasIwouldliketotalktoherIswitch

offmyphoneandsleep.

•

•

It’sbeenatwodaysofmiserybecauseIhaven’t

spokentoQhamu,itriedcallingheryesterdaybut

shedidn’tanswer,Iseriouslydon’tunderstandhow



canshestillbeangryatme.

Twowholedayslaterandshe’sstillangry?

Whodoesthat?

Imissherdammit.

Thisisprobablythelongesttimewehaven’tspoke

sincewegotbacktogether.

Mncedisi,myphotocopy,likehesaysitand

ZwelethubudgesintomyroomasIbushmyhair,

I’vejusttakenabath.

“Mtakakama”Mncedisiistheonlyonethatalways

remindsusofourbiologicalmother,Ihearhewas

closertoher.

IknowIwasyoungwhensheleftbutsometimesI

misheryouknow,Ican’texplainit.

Iwonderifshe’sstillalive.

“Wegoingoutandyoujoiningus”Zwelethuisthe

onethatlikesnicetimesthantherestofus

“Yes”Manqobaseemsexcitedtoo.

Ihaven’tspoketohimasyetlikeMakshosiniasked



“Whereto”

“Sticksopenedanewcarwashsowegoingtochill

there”I’msurprisedManqobaisthisexcited,I

guesshemustbemissinghowourrelationship

usedtobe.

“YesIneedtodamageyourbrainsCellsbeforeyou

gobacktothatboringlifeofyours”onlyZwelethuis

capableofsayingsuch

“Yes,weonlyhavetwomoreweekswithyouand

you’llbebackinjoburgsodearbrotherweare

gettingyoudrunktoday”Ilovethiscarefreeloving

Manqoba

“Ofcause,let’sgogetdrunk”I’dhatetodisappoint

“MakhosiniwillbeSma’sguardianuntilMagets

heresononeedtoworryaboutthatlittlerascal”

Iquicklyputonmysneakersandweleave.

It’safterthreepmwhenwegettonewlyopenedcar

wash,weparkandjoinLangawhoischillingwith

guysfromthehood.

Afterexchangingpleasantriesweopenourbeers.



It’sanicevibeImustadmit,themusicisniceand

thegentsareagoodcompanybutsomething

catchesmyeyeandquicklydownthefourthbottle

ofHeineken,myeyesmustbedeceivingme.What

thehellisshedoinghere”

It’sQhamukilechillingwithsomegirlIdon’tknow

andguesswhoisshealsowith

NOKHAYA,yestheNokhayaIusedtohangwith.

TheyarealsochillingwithLucas.

Ifeelmybloodrushingseeingherwithaglassof

whatlookslikejuiceinherhandsbutweallknow

there’salcoholinthere.

Qhamukiledrinksnow?

Itakeoutmycigaretteandwalktowardstowhere

theyareseating.

Iwanthertoseeme.

“Mnqobi”Nokhayaisthefirstonetoseeme

Ihaven’tspokehersinceshecalledmecryingand

apologizing,InowrealizethatIhaven’tofficially

brokenupwithher.



“Nokhaya”shelookssodifferent,expensivehair,

longnailsandall.

Howoldissheagain?

Shestandsupandwalkstowardsme,Icansee

Qhamuisboilingbutshecan’tlookstheotherway.

Iresisttheurgeofgoingtoherandsmackthat

glassoffherhands.

“Youdidn’ttellmeyouaround”

“Sorry”Iseriouslydon’tknowwhattosay

“RelaxMnqobi,Iknowyouloveher”sherollsher

eyesatangryQhamu’sdirection

Ilaughsoftly

“AndI’vemadepeacewiththat,listenIknowItried

toforcethingsonyou,Iloveyoubutyoudon’tlove

meandI’vemadepeacewiththat.Inowrealized

thatyoulovehersoyouarefreetodateher”wow,is

thisthesameNokhayaIusedtofuckwith?

“Ok”

“Anywayenjoy”shesaysandwalksbacktoher



spot

IlookatQhamuagainandshestilllooksangryI

thinksherealizesthatIdidn’tbreakupwith

NokhayabutIguessI’mnowfreefromher.

OnceI’mdonesmokingIgobacktojoinmy

brothers

“Isthatprincess”

“Yesit’sher”I’mtryingtobeneutral,Idon’twantto

showthatI’mpissedoffseeingherhereorat

Manqobaforcallingherprincess

“Stayaway”Langalibalelesaysalmostscoldingme

Isaynothingandjustlookathim

IwanttospeaktoQhamusobad

Zwelethuclearshisthroatandgivesmethatlook,

he’stellingmetostaycalmwithoutsayinganything

butIcan’t,whyisQhamuflippinghere,drinking.

HowIwishIhadNqaba’snumberrightnow.

ItakeoutanothercigarettebutthistimeIdon’t

moveawayfromtheguys



“Somethingsneverchangeyoustillsmokelike

chimneyIsee”I’dlaughalongwithmybrothersifI

wasn’tthispissedoff.

Zwelethupatsmyshoulderbeforehewalksto

Qhamuandherlittlegroup

Idon’tknowwhathesaytothembutsoonQhamu

takesherbagandleave.

Youshouldseeme,I’dkissZwelethurightthis

moment

“Andthen”Langalibaleleaskshimoncehesitsnext

tome

“Ihadtogetridofherbeforeherannoyingbrothers

mightcomehere,Ihateseeingtheiruglyfaces”Ilet

outafullblownlaugh

“Right”Langalibaleleisnotsogulliblesobelieveme

whenItellyouhedoesn’tbuythatevenfora

second

Myphonevibratesinmypocket

“TheMrs”flashesmyscreen

That’showIsavedhernumberandshesavedme



as“TheMr”

It’sallQhamu’sdoing,she’ssaysI’mcheesybut

she’sonanotherlevel,I’mjustsmittenbyherand

hercheesywaysthough.

ImoveawayfromtherestofmybrothersbeforeI

answer

“Qhamukile”I’mstillangryatherforcominghere

“WhydidyoutellZwelethutochasemeaway,

MnqobiIwasn’tthereforyousoyouhadnoright

ok”she’sangry

IactuallywanttolaughbutIholditin

“LucasinvitedmebecauseIwasboredsittingat

homealonebutnoyouhadto”

“Ntokazicalmdown,Ididn’ttellZwelethuanything

besidesI’mhappyyouleft,thisisnotagoodplace

foryou”Isaysoftly

“Butitisforyou”she’sstillshouting

“IfitmakesyoufeelbetterI’llleavebutonlyifyou

promisetoseemetonight”Icanfeelherrollher

eyes



“MnqobiI’mstillangryatyou”

“IknowbabybutIdon’twanttotalkaboutthatright

now,amIseeingyoulater?”Ireallymissher

“Huhuh”shewantsmetoworkhard

“PleaseBabythenaftertonightyoucangobackto

beingangry”I’mteasing

“Thisisajoketoyou”IwishIcouldseeherright

now

Icanjustseethatnoseofhersflaring

“OfcausenotSthandwasam,butIseriouslydon’t

wanttotalkaboutit,nottoday.Tellyouwhatletme

cometonightandwe’lltalk”

“Don’tpatronizemeMnqobi”therenowinningwith

her

“ButQhamuyousayIdon’ttakeyouseriousand

whenIdoyousayIpatronizeyou,tellmebabyhow

doImakeitright”

“Bynotchangingyourcourse”

Ikeepquiet,Idon’twantlietoher.



“Mnqobipromiseme”

“Babylet’snottalkaboutthis,I’llseeyoulaterokay”

“Fine,I’lltryandsneakout”Finally

She’sstubbornasmule.

“Good,I’llbetherearoundeleven”Isayandhangup

Ilovejustthefireinher.

“LadiesIhavetoloveandleaveyou”Isaytomy

brotherswhenIgetbacktothem

“Haibodon’ttellmeweboringyou,it’sjustaftersix

andthenightisstillyoung”Mncedisilovesalcohol

morethananything

“YeahbutIhavesomethingtodoathome”

“Ihopeyounotrunningafterher”Langalibalele

saysinhisserioushardvoice

“Comeon,I’vemovedon”

“Mmmh”likeIsaidLangalibaleleisnoteasily

convinced

“Comeondon’tbeapartypooper”Ifeelbadathow



Ihaven’tspenttimewiththepersonIshareda

wombwithlikehowMakhosiniputsitsoImovemy

chairandsitnexttohim

“Alrightthenbafo,let’sgetdrunk”

MybrothersarearecrazyItellyou,Idon’tknow

howmanytimeshavetheyteasedZwelethuabout

somecrazygirlhe’sdating.MncedisiandManqoba

aresingleasfarasIknowandLangalibaleleis

datingNobuhle,they’vebeentogetherforaslongas

Icanremember.

WhentheclockstrikeselevenI’mtipsy,notdrunk

soIcanstilldrivetoMvubukazitoseetheonewho

holdsmyheart

“LadiesIneedtogosomewhereI’llseeyouina

minute,MncedisicanIhavethecarkeysplease”

he’stheonethatwasdriving

“Whereyoudoing,sitdownanddrinkman”eish

“IhavetorushsomewhereI’llbebackjustnow”

“HeyMnqobiyoumissyourbedsoearly”theycrack

uplaughing



Thisisgoingtobehard

“VeryfunnyManqobabutifyoumustknowI’ve

got..”

“Iseeyou,areyougoingtothatladyIsawyou

standingwithearlier”

“What...”

“Isawyou”ZwelethugivesthelookandIquickly

catchon

“DoIhavetospellitforyouladies,givemethatkey”

Ileavethemlaughingatme.

WhatwouldIdowithoutZwelethu?

It’seleventhirtywhenIgettoMvubukazi,it’sso

darktonight.

ItakeoutmyphoneandtextQhamutellingherto

meetmeatourusualspot.

Iwaitforanotherthirtyminutesbeforesheknocks

ofthewindow

“Baby”Ikissher,hard.



Atfirstsheshesdoesn’tkissmebackbutshesoon

openshermouthandletmein.

Iguessshe’sstillmadatme

“YousmellofalcoholMnqobi”

“Iknow”Ikissheragain

“I’msorryaboutwhathappenedyesterday”I’mnot

sorryaboutwantingtochangemycoursethough

“Soyou’vedecidedtofinishyourPhD”hereyes

glistenwithhope

“NoQhamu,I’mchanging”

“But..”

“Idon’twanttofight,wehaveafewminutes

togetherandI’dratterspenditlaughingthan

arguingwithyou”sheletsoutatiredbreathand

throwsherhandsintheair

“Finebutthisisnotover”ofcauseit’snotover,she

hashermindmadeup.

Ipullhertomeandletherrestherheadonmy

chest.



Righthereiswhereshebelongs.

She’smylife

Mysoulmate

Myforever.

Ikissherforeheadandholdhertighter.

“Youcompleteme”Iwhisper.

••
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Twoweekslater...

Lol...sorrytolaughoutloudlikethatbutIcan’thelp



it,it’squitefunnyhowMnqobiandIhavebeen

sneakingaroundlikeninjastheselastweeks.

You’relaughingatme?

it’salright.

MnqobiIsleavingtonightsoIhadtospendtoday

withhim,I’mgoingtomisshimandhisrandom

kisses.

I’mactuallyhidinginhisroomwaitingforhis

mothertoleavesothatIcangotoo.

It’safterfourandIhavebeenheresinceone,nowe

didn’thavesex.Icanseeyougettingexcited

thinkingwedidthedeed,sorrytodisappointyou.

“Letmegocheckonher”Mnqobihasbeen

checkinguponherthinkingshe’llleavebutnope

she’sstillsittingoutsideonthelawn.

Justimagine.

HowthehellamIgoingtogetoutofhere?

TomakemattersworseGatshahasbeenblowing

upmyphonewhichIfindoddbecausehenever

callsmesomuchunlessheneedsmyhelpwithhis



manygirlfriendsIwouldn’tbesurprisedifhe’sin

troublerightnow.

MnqobicomesinrushingbreathingheavilyasI’m

abouttoreturnGatsha’scall

“She’scoming,actcoolok”

“Wh..”

“Iwanttoseewhatisitthatyouhidinginthisroom”

Ihearhismomshoutingfromoutside

I’mdead,I’msodead.

Mybloodpressureincreasesinstantly,mybreath

hitchesjustfromthethoughtofherseeingmein

here.

Myheartisalsoabouttojumpoffmychestfrom

fear.

Thedooropenswidelyandshecomesin

“Sothisisithuh,youhidinggirlsinmyhouse”she’s

shoutingangrily

“Ma,please”

“Heypleaseyaniwena,isthiswhatyou’vebeen



doingeversinceyoucameback”

Shelooksatme

“Youngladywhatareyoudoinghere”

Worldpleaseswallowme.

NeverhaveIthoughtI’dbecaughtinaguysroom

Ilookdownembarrassed

“I’mtalking”sheshouts

“Ma,youembarrassingme”Mnqobisayspleadingly

“Embarrassingyou,heeelalelanilengane”shesays

andclapsherhands

“Itevensmellla”sheevenfansherself

Wedidn’tevenhavesex,Mnqobi’smotherisjust

exaggerating

“Followme”

MnqobiandIfollowbehindherandgotothemain

house.

Webothsitonatwoseatercouch.

ThehouseisasbeautifulasIimagined,butIcan’t



admireitprobablybecauseofthepredicamentI

findmyselfin.

Imyeyesquicklydoathreesixtyglancearoundthe

roomandIseeapictureofMnqobiandManqoba

whentheywereyoung,it’shardtotellwhichoneis

whichbecausetheylooksalike.

“Whatwereyoudoinginthere,ntombazanawhere

areyourparents,dotheyknowyouhere”

“Ma,please”Mnqobisayssoftly

“Shutupwena,I’lldealwithyoulater”sheshoutsat

himandlookatme

“Wheredoyoucomefrom”

“Mvubukazi”Iwhisper

“Whatareyoutohim”

“She’smygirlfriendma”Mnqobicomestothe

rescuewhenIdon’tsayanything

“AmItalkingtoyou”sheshoutathimagain

“I’m...”iraisemyheadtolookatMnqobi

Hetooiswaitingformetoanswer



“He’s...”god

IfIsayhe’snobodyI’llhurthimandifIadmitheis

myboyfriendI’dbedisrespectinghismother

“He’smy..”

“Idon’thaveallday,talk”

“He’smyboyfriendma”

“Jehova”shesaysdramaticallyclapingonceand

shestormsout.

Okay...

Iwonderwhereisshegoing?

“Don’tworryabouther,she’llbefine”Mnqobi

assuresmeandbrushmyhandwithhis

IwanttoholdontohimbutIcan’t

“Thankyou”hesaysbeforehismothercomesback

withabelt

Haibo...

shefirstswingsthebeltacrossMnqobilegsand

soonafterIfeelthebelthithardagainstmyown



legs.

I’mcryingasshecontinuestohitthebothofus.

Shestopsonceshe’stired

“Yeses”shesaystryingtocatchherbreathand

walksoutangrilyleavingusstandingthere

“I’msorrybaby”Mnqobicomestogivemeahug

butIpushhimaway

“She’llcatchus”Isayandwipemytears

Ican’triskherseeingustouchytouchy

Shecomesbackandclickshertongueatus.

“Sitdownyoutwo”youshouldseehowweboth

quicklysitdown

Shelookscalmeratleast.

“Didyoutwouseacondom”wowjustwow

“Ma!!”

I’mspeechless

“What,IwanttoknowifI’llbeagrandmotherinnine

monthsornot”whosethiswoman?



Shejustwhippedusnowshe’stalkingtousabout

sex.

“MaQhamuandIdidn’thavesex”Iseeherrollher

eyes

DidImentionhowspeechlessIam?

“DoIlooklikeafooltoyouMnqobi,Qhamudidyou

useacondom”

Iliedtoyouguys,I’msorry

Nomoreliesokay!

Inodembarrassed

“Good,nowIknowyoutwothinkyouloveeach

other”

“Iloveherma”canMnqobistopaddingpetrolto

thisfire

HerstareisenoughtoshutMnqobiup

“AndI’msureyouloveeachotherbutthere’sno

needforyoutorushintosex,youarebothstill

young”

“I’mnineteen”webothlookathimandheshutsup



YohIwishIhadasellotapetoputoverhismouth.

“AndIunderstandthatyou’reinyouradolescence

stagessoyou’reboundtobesexuallyactivebut

youneedtobesafeatalltimes.”Shestopstodraw

breath

“I’manurse..”ohya,nowIrememberher

“NurseThembisile”Isayinrealization

“It’sgoodtoseeyoustillrememberme”wowthis

woman

Sosherecognizedmeandshestillsaidnothing

“Idon’twantyoutoenduplikeyourfriend,pregnant

andHIVpositive”

“HaibomaI’mnotsick”MnqobiJumpsoutofhis

seat

Ilaugh

“HeysitdownIdidn’tsayyousick”Mnqobithough

“ListenNtombiyamboyscomeandgo,soplease

takecareofyourselfbutI’mnothappywithwhat

happenedtoday,youtwohavebeenlockedupin



thatroomsinceIdon’tknowwhen.I’mnotold,I

sawyoutwosneakinginwhydoyouthinkI’vebeen

seatingoutsidethiswholetime”I’mnolonger

cryingsoIsmileherwords

shechucklesabitbeforeshecontinues

“You’reabeautifulyounggirlQhamuandIwantyou

andMnqobiandloveeachotherforeverbutfornow

focusonyourschoolingandifyoutwoaremeantto

bethenyouwillbetogether”shesaysandstanding

up

“Ihopeyoutwohavelearntyourlesson”

“Butdidyouhavetobeatusthough,youdorealize

I’moldnow”

“Old,you’llforeverbethatsmallboywhoranaround

nakedhere”

“Macanyoupleasestopembarrassingme”

IlaughatthethoughtofyoungMnqobirunning

aroundnaked

“I’mnotsickQhamu”Mnqobiwhispers

HismindisstillstuckonthatissueIseebesides



hismotherneversaidhe’ssick.

SMH

Iknowhe’snotsickandweuseprotectionallthe

timesoI’msafe.

“TakeherhomeMnqobi,youalsoneedtogetready

youleavingremember”masaysandwalksout

Whataninterestingdayithasbeen

•

•

“Youshouldhaveseenyourself...mamapleaseno,

mama”ImimicMnqobiwhenhismotherwasgiving

himahiding

Weactuallylaughingathowwecriedwhenhis

motherwasbeatingusearlier

“Ohoyoutheonethatwascrying”

It’strue,Icriedlikeitwasmylastdayonearth,



Mnqobididn’tevenshedonetear.

“Shelovesyou”

“Idoubtit,shewouldn’thavewhippedmyasslike

shedid”

“Iknowherifshedidn’tlikeyouthenshewouldn’t

havewhippedthisass”hespanksmeaftersaying

that

Weagainseatingunderthebambootreewitha

yellowdandelionpluggedonmyAfro

Helikespluggingmyhairwiththeseflowers

“Decemberissofar”hepullsmeclosertohim

Irollmyeyes

“It’sjustfourmonthsaway””igivehimasoftkiss

“I’llcomeduringyouSeptemberholidays”

“Mnqobiwespokeaboutthis,youpromisedmethat

yougoingtofocusonyourschoolinganddon’t

forgetyoupromisednottoquityourdoctorate”

HefinallyrelentedafterIbegandbeg.



“IknowokayfineI’llseeyouinDecember”hekisses

meagain

Hedeepensthekissthistime

“Thankyou”hesaysafterbreakingthekiss

“For”

“Whenyourmother-in-lawaskedwhatamItoyou,

yousaidI’myourman”

Mother-in-law??

“Isaidboyfriend”

“Man,boyfriend.Samedifference.Ican’twaitfor

youtocallmeyourhusband”wooohcanweslow

down

“Slowdownbrother,westillhavealongwaytogo

beforewecanevengetthere”

Heneedstotakeitdownanotch

“Iknow,yohIdon’tevenwanttothinkaboutthe

future,let’snotevenmentionHitlerandhis

soldiers”

Ohnohedidn’t...



“HitlerohpleasewhataboutTerreblancheandhis

followers”howdarehecallsmybrotherhitlerI’m

theonlyoneallowedtomockthem

“Don’tletthemhearyousaythat”helaughssoftly

andkissmytemple

“westillneedtodealwiththemtoo”Isigh

“Don’tdespairmyloveIwasn’tnamedMnqobifor

nothing,wewillconquerthistoo”Ishakemyhead

andlaughwithhim

Ijustlovehim.

Thishasbeenthebestschoolholidayssofar,I’ll

misshimsomuchbutwe’vegotnochoice,justone

moreyearthenI’llgotojhbtoo.

Hisphonesringsstartlingus,“mylove”flashesthe

screen

RememberhowjealousIwaswhenIfirstthat

Funny...

“Ma”heanswers

“Shewantstotalktoyou”Iwonderwhatdoesshe



wantfrommenow

“Helloma”

“HaiQhamukileyou’llseehimwhenhecomesback

inDecemberyohIknowhe’syourboyfriendbuthey

thebuswaitsfornoman.kisshimforthelasttime

andlethimgo”andshehandsup

Yoh....Igiveup.

“Whatdoesshewant”Ilaughandtellhimwhatshe

said.

Hefindshismotheroverlydramatic

“Letmegobeforeshecomeshere”hepecksmy

lipsonelasttime

“IloveyoumaShenge”

“IloveyouMapholoba”youshouldseehim

He’ssmilinglikearetard

“December”hesaysandgetintohismotherscar

“I’llbewaiting”Itellhimbeforehedrivesaway.

Iwatchhimasdrivesawayuntilhedisappears.



IsmilinglikearetardtooasIwalkhome.

I’msurprisedIwasabletocontainmyemotionslike

Idid,IhategoodbyesbutI’mrestassuredknowing

thathe’llbebacktome.

Wherehebelongs.

ThegateiswideopenwhenIreachmyhomestead

andthereisaheavilypregnantladystanding

outsidewithabrickinherhand

“Hello”

“Whereisthatbrotherofyours”

Ihavefivebrothersladywhichoneareyoutalking

about

“Whichone”

ShelooksveryangryImustsay

“Gatsha,heneedstotakecareofhischild”

Saywhatnow.

“Child”

“Yes,seethisbabyI’mcarryingit’shistellhimI’llbe



waitingforhim”shesaysangrilyandwalksoutthe

gate

Whatthehell

Gatshaisafathertobe?MybrotherGatsha”

Mybrother,brother?

Thisisunreal.

IrunintothehouseandguesswhoIfindpeaking

throughthecurtains

“Thankyousomuch”hesaysafterIclosethedoor

Helooksveryrelievedtoseeme,hesitsdownand

calmshimself

“Bhutiwhat’sgoingon”I’mhorrifiedbywhatIjust

sawandheard

AmIgoingtobeanauntsoon?

“That’sYobanathi,shescrazyI’mtellingyou”he

sayschuckling

“Bhutiwhat’sgoingon”Iaskagain

Hestandsupandputshisarmaroundmesmiling



eartoear

“You,myfavoritesister”IkeeptellinghimI’mhis

onlysistersoI’mboundtobehisfavorite

“.....you’reabouttobeanaunt”

“What”

TosayI’mshockedwouldbeanunderstatement.

•

•

Lastonefortheday
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Jozimaboneng!

Sameyear,secondsemester.

ItfeelslikeI’vebeengoneforaverylongtime,

beinghomewasgoodandthefactthatIwaswith

Qhamuwasthebesthighlightofmyholidaysbut

it’sbacktorealitynow.

I’monlyrealizinghowmuchImissedmylittle

apartmentandthecitylightsonethingIdidn’tmiss

aboutthoughisthebusynessofthemorningand

eveningrush,thehootingcarsandtherudenessof

thepeople.

ItakeoutmyphoneandtextMaandtheloveofmy

life,theyhavebeencallingmeeverythirtyminutes

wantingtoknowifI’vearrivedsafely.

Thedramatics!

SMH

IjustgottotheflatanditstillsmelljustlikehowI

leftit.Ilookatmyunmadebedandshakemyhead,

that’ssounlikemebutIhadQhamutorushtoso

makingupmybedseemedlessimportant.



Laughatmeallyouwant,I’mwhippedIknowand

guesswhat,Iloveit.

MemoryofkissingThozamaonthisverysamebed

rushesmythoughtsandIcan’thelpfeelsomehow..

Idon’tknow..badmaybe?

I’mnotsureallIknowistheMnqobiIknow

wouldn’tevencaresoI’msurprisedatmyselffor

caring.

ItriedcallingherbeforeIleftwantingtoapologize

factwhathappenedorratherwhatdidn’thappen

butsheignoredmycalls

IwashappythatIwasfinallygoingtogetlaidafter

suchalongtimeofdroughtbutwhatdoes

Mapholoba?

Hegoessoftonme.

Thehell!

ThathasneverhappenedtomeandfunnythingisI

wantedherjustasmuch,thethoughtofbeing

insideherexcitedmebuttheunspeakable

happened.



PleasepromisenottotellanyoneaboutthisIdon’t

wanttobealaughingstock.

IknowI’mtakingthissecretwithmetothegraze.

Iknowwhatyouthinking,howcanMnqobifeellike

this,Ican’tbelievehewantedtosleepwith

Thozama,hellyesIwantedtosleepwithher.She’s

beautifulandhasagreatbodytoowhywouldn’tI

wanttosleepwithher?

LolIcanseeyouturningredwithanger.

Justrelaxyourtitsplease.

ThatwasallbeforeQhamuandIgotbacktogether

andlookingbackI’vegotnoregretsthatIdidn’tget

todothedeedwithThozama,asembarrassingasit

istosaythisi’mhappyMapholobadidn’tgetha...

*clearstrout*

RememberyoupromisednottotellanyonesoI

won’tsayitoutloudtoo.

AnywayimaginehowI’dfeelknowingverywellthat

IsleptwithThozamaandgotbacktogetherwith

Qhamuthesameday.



Sigh

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallThozama.

Ifshedoesn’tanswerIswearI’llstopcallingher,I

understandshe’smaybeangryatmeforwhatI

didn’tdobutI’mnotabouttogetonmykneesand

begher.

shouldn’tshebehappy?

Yougirlsconfusemeattimes.

Oneminuteyoudon’twantsomeonewhorushes

intosexthethenextyouangrybecauseIdon’twant

tohavesex??

Makesnosense...

Herphoneringsuntilittakesmetovoicemail,arg

i’mtryingforthelasttime.Shecan’tstillbeangry

afterallthistimebesideswhatwasIsupposedto

do?

Qhamu’sfacewashoveringmythought,mymind,

mywholebeingsohowwasIgoingtohavesex

withherwhenallIcouldseewasQhamu?

Itwouldn’tbefaironThozamaorQhamuevenon



me.

“Hello”sheanswersinhersmallsweetvoice

I’mtonguetied

IwanttoapologizebutwhatamIapologizingfor?

Fornothavingsexwithher?

Fornotlovingher?

ForseeingQhamuasIwasabouttohavesexwith

her?

ForlovingQhamu?

God...

“Imissyourfood”Isayinstead

Don’tlookatmelikethat,she’sagoodcook

“Oh”

Icantellshe’salittledisappointedbythatbutwhat

amIsupposedtosay

“OhheyI’msorrymydickgotsoftbecauseIwas

imaginingQhamuwhilsttryingtohavesexwith

you”



Shit!!

Ican’tbelieveIjustsaidthat,pretendasifyou

didn’thearme.

Anywaythatdoesn’tsoundlikesomethinganyguy

wouldsayandit’shurtfultoo.

Backtomyphonecall.

“Yes,I’mcomingover”

SheagreesandIhangup.

Letmegofacemydemons.Iquicklyputonmy

sneakersandwalkout.

Simphiweisstandingoutsidetheentrancewithrich

boyKatlegoandtheyarevaping

“Howzitmagents”weexchangeourhandsshakes

andIlightmycigaretteafterallpleasantrieshave

beenexchanged

“Howwastherurals”Idon’tknowhowmanytimes

haveItoldMrBaggypantsherethatMatshenilooks

nothingruralbuthereweare

“Itwasalright”Idon’tevenbothertryingtocorrect



Katlego

“I’mgladyouback,there’sthispartythatIwantus

togoto.Itwillbebuzzingandyouknowtheladies

willbehot”Ishakemyhead

Allheknowsispartiesandgirls.

“Ohyeah,itshouldbefunI’mgame”IfiguredI’d

soundexcitedbutwhenthedaycomesmakean

excuse

Thisistheonlyway.

“AnddudeyoufinallybangedthatMpumalangagirl”

trustKatlegotocallThozamaaMpumalangagirl

“WooooyousmashedThozama,whathappenedto

waiting”Simphiweshouts

Don’tbesurprisedboyscanbedramatictoo...

“Ididn’tsleepwithher”

“Ahboy,howcanyounot.Haveyouseenthatgirl’s

buttandshe’salwaysholdingontoyoulikea

handbagjustsmashhermanit’snotlikeshe’s

doesn’twantyou”IknowyouhatingonKatlego

rightnowbuthe’srightThozamaisforevercluedto



mewellthat’sbeforeeverythingIdon’tnow.

“Ihavetogo,seeyoutwolater”Ithrowthecigarette

buttintothedrainandleavethemthere

“OhIseeyou,yougoingtoherrightnow”Ihear

Simphiweshouting,Iignorehimandcontinue

walking.

Thozamalivesinthestudentaccommodationsin

Jorrisonstreetsoihavetowalkthedistance

becauseIliveinBiccardstreetnearQueen

Elizabethbridgethatseparatesbraamfonteinand

theCBD.

She’swaitingoutsidewhenIgettoherflat,she’s

wearingashortwithacroptop.

Jesus..

She’ssmokinghot.

Don’tworrythissightsdoesn’tevengetMapholoba

aroused.

IoncedidsayQhamuhasdonesomethingtome.

“Hello”ihugher



“Hey”herhugiscoldbutIguessIdeservethat

“Howareyou”Iaskheronceweinsideherroom

“I’mgood”shebringsmeaplatefulloffood.

I’mactuallyfullbutIeatanyway.

“Thozamalook,Idon’tknowwhathappenedthat

dayandI’msorryIsnappedatyou”Idecidedto

havethisconversationnowratherthanlater,as

uncomfortableasitis.

“Isitme”shesayswithhervoicebreaking

Ohhearcomesthewaterworks

“Noit’sme,mymindwasnotintherightspacelook

ThozamaItoldyouI’mnotreadyforarelationship

andbelievemewhenIsayIdon’twanttohurtyou”I

can’tbelieveI’mactuallyentertainingthis

“MnqobiItoldyouI’llwaitforyou”thisisgoingto

beharderthanIanticipated

Idon’tknowifI’mcrazyorwhatbutmyname

doesn’tsoundthesamewhenshesaysit,only

Qhamuknowshowtosayitright.



LikeIsaiditsoundscrazy.

“That’sjustthethingThozamaIdon’twantyouto

waitforme”howdoItellherI’minlovesomeone

elsewithoutbreakingherheart

Shequicklywipethetearthathasjustfallenand

lookawayfromme

“Lookyou’reagreatgirlandbelievemeanyguy

wouldbeluckytohaveyoubutthatguyisnotme,

andI’m...”

myringingphoneinterruptsme

“TheMrs”

Ican’tmisshercallforanythingoranyone

“Hello”IanswermovingawayfromThozama

“Sthandwasamyouarrivedsafe”IthoughtItexted

her

“Yes,didn’tyougetmymessage”

Shechucklessweetly

“IdidIguessIjustwantedtohearyourvoice”I

smileathowsweetsheis



“Missingmealready”

“IdoandDecemberissofar,Ican’twaittofinish

schoolsoIcancomebewithyou”howsweetisshe

“That’sifhitlerallowsyoutocomestudythisside”

“MnqobiIswearI’mgoingtokillyouifyoucontinue

callingMisuzuluhitler”Ilaugh

Hearhowdifferentitsoundswhenshesaysmy

name?

“IllbeeighteeninJanuary,they’llhavenochoice

buttotreatmelikeanadult”it’ssweethowshe

thinksherbrotherswillstoptreatingherlikeababy

“Chesawenaeighteen,Ibetyoumyloveyou’dbe

forty,marriedwithkidsbutyourbrotherswillstill

treatyoulikeyousix”

Webothlaugh

“That’strue,listenmyloveIhavetogo,mybrother

areonGatsha’scasebecausehe’safraidofhis

babymamaandItoowanttojoininthefun”

Gatsha..babymama?



Whendidthathappen

“OkbabyIloveyou”Ihadtosayit

“Iknow”andshehandsup

Sheknows....

“Isthather”I’mstartled

Shit!

ItotallyforgotaboutThozama,hereyesare

glisteningwithtears.

Shit..

“I’msorryThozama”Iwalktoherandhugher.

I’msurprisedshedoesn’tpushmeawaysoIhold

hertighterandlethercryonmychest.

Thisgirllovesmeit’shurts

“I’msorryI’mjustbeingacrybaby,Iknowyoulove

Qhamuandyoutoldmeabouthercountlesstimes

I’mjustbeingsilly.I’mgladyoutwogotback

together”she’ssaystryingtocalmherself

Iwonderwhoisshetryingtoconvincethatshe’s



okaybecauseIcanseeshe’sclearlynot.

“I’msorryok,Ididn’tmeantohurtyou”

TheoldMnqobiwouldhavejustwalkedoutthe

minuteshestartedcryingbuttheheartlessmehas

vacatedinsteadthissweetcaringpersonIdon’tlike

remains

“It’sok,I’mgoodreally.Ihopewecanremain

friendsthough”

“Ofcoursewecan”she’sagreatgirlandI’drather

haveherasafriendthanbuthaveheratall.

•

•

NARRATED

MakhosiniandMisuzuluhaveonceagainmeetat

theirusuallyspotdiscussingtheirplantotakeout

Zithuleleandhishardcorefamily.

“IhearZithulelenowworkswiththeNigerianbutif



wedothisrightnoonewillknowit’sus”Makhosini

says

He’sstillonawheelchairandhe’sslowlybutsurely

acceptingthathemightneverwalkagaineven

thoughQhamutoldhimhewill.

‘maShengeisjustyounggirlwhoknowsnothing’he

thoughttohimself

“YesNgcobodoyoureallytrustthatNkanyeziguy”

theconcernedMisuzuluasks.

Hedoesn’ttrusteasilybynature

oneofthetradeshegotfromhisfather.

“Ido,hewoundneverbetrayme”Makhosinisounds

unsuresohiswordscomesoutwithlessconviction

andhehatesthataButheleziismakinghim

questionhisjudgement

“Isee...anywaytheboysarereadytotakehim

down”

“Nkanyezisaidhemeetswithhisfatherevery

Thursdayinthewear-housesomaybewecan

attackthen”Langalibalelesuggests



“That’sGoodthenwecantakethemalloutatonce”

Gatshasoundexcited

“Weneedtomakesurethatnoonesurvives,I’m

tiredofseeingyouruglyfacessoifwedothisright

thenwewillbeoutofeachother’shairforlife”

LangalibalelewillneverliketheButhelezi’saslong

ashelives

“Nothingwouldmakemehappier”Gatshahatesthe

Ngcobo’sjustasmuch.

“Calmdownyoutwo,you’llgetachancetomake

loverightnowweneedtofocusonthis”Misuzulu

canbeplayfulwhenhewantsto.

Makhosiniistheonlyonethatlaughsbut

LangalibaleleandGatshaarepissedoff

“Comeonthatwasfunny”hesaysstilllaughing

“Arewedonehere,I’vegotratherimportantthings

todo”Gatshasaysbored

“Likedealingwithacrazybabymama”Makhosini

mocks

“Whodoyouknowaboutthem,IswearMakhosiniif



cangetevenaninchclosetothemI’mgoingtokill

you”Gatshafearsforhisunbornchild

“Relax,It’syouIhaveaproblemwithnotyourchild,

Ipromisenottotouchthemifitthatwillhelpyou

sleepbetteratnight”

“IswearI’llkillyouwithmybarehandsshouldyou

touchmynephew”Misuzuluisnowangrytoo,they

knowwhattheNgcobo’sarecapableof.

“Wedonehere”Makhosinisaysandpushhimself

tothecar

Heknowsiftheycanstartsfightingamongst

themselvesthentheywon’tbeabletokillZithulele

andhisnotoriousfamily.

LangalibalelehelpsMakhosiniintothecarandhe

sitscomfortablyinthebackseat.

TheButhelezi’stoogetintheircarsandprepareto

departbutbeforetheydoMakhosinirollsdownhis

windowandsignalsforMisuzulutorollsdownhis

window.

“DidyoufindthebustardthattouchedQhamukile”



he’saskcoolly

“He’sdead”Misuzulusaysunfazed

“Goodtoseeyouhaven’tlostyourtouch”

“IdlovetotakecreditbutIt’snotmydoing”

“OhIsee”

“Yes,hewasfoundnearumgeniriverwiththree

bulletsonhisskullandhistesticleshangingaround

hisneck”

“Mmmsosad”Makhosiniisnoteventouchedthat

Khayadiedinsuchacruelmanner

“Indeed,whichmakesmewonderwhowouldbe

thatheartless”MisuzululooksatMakhosini

inquisitivelywhichMakshosinismiles

“Butthenagainthrowingpeopleinriversisyour

métier”

AfullblownlaughtereruptsfromMakhosini,he

can’tholdhimselfhelaughshardwhichannoysall

theguyslookingathimincludinghisownbrother.

“Ididn’tkillhimwhywouldIanyway,Qhamuyour



sisternotminebutI’mtouchedthatyou’dthinkI’d

fightyourfamiliesbattles”Makhosinisayslastly

androllsuphiswindow.

Thememoriesofthenighthealmostkilled

Misuzulucomesbackfloodinginfastbuthe

dismissesthethoughtjustasfast.

Ithappenedalongtimeagoandhedidn’thavea

choicebuttodoit.

“Ican’tbelievethatfuckerwaskilledbeforeIcould

getmyhandsonhim”Makhosinithinkstohimself

asLangalibaleledrivesthemhome.

•

•

Pleaselike,commentandshare
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QHAMUKILE



Sigh..

IknowI’mexasperatingyoufromsighingbutIcan’t

helpitschoolshavereopened,it’sanothertermof

MrsNdabaofherboringself,boringmehalfto

death.

IthinkIalmostlovedschoolwhenLungeloandI

wereclosebutnowthathestoppedtalkingtome

myhatehasslowlycomeback.IkindamisshimI

admit,themidnightphonecalls,themorningtexthe

wassosweet.

Idon’tknowwhathapped,sinceInowknowthat

KhayawashissistershusbandIkindaofclosedoff.

IignoredhimwhenhewashereforthefuneralandI

hatemyselfforit,Lungelohasalwaysbeengoodto

me.

ButrightnowIdon’thavetheluxuryoftimetodwell

onhowestrangedwehavebecomeIhaveschoolto

getto.

JustacoupleofmonthstogoQhamu,that’swhatI

keeptellingmyselfeverymorningwhenIhaveto



wakeup.

Somethingsneverchange,Imlateforthethirdtime

inarowthisweek.

Blamemyalarm.

IhereMnqobicallsbutIneverhearmyalarm,wellit

happens.

Rollingmyeyes.

Iquicklyfinishpreparingforschoolinampletime

butbythetimeIgettothebusstopbab’Khuzwayo

islonggone.Iknowit’shimbecausemyfavorite

busdriverwouldneverleavemebehind.

Ataxiitis.

Iwaitanothertwentyminutesbeforeamustered

Corollastopsrightinfrontofme

Idon’twanttogetexcitedbecauseIknowMnqobi

isinjoburgbutIgethopefulanyway

Thedriverrollsdownthewindowandit’sManqoba

“Ohit’syou”thedisappointmentsoundstooloudin

myownhears



“Yousounddisappointed”shouldIapologize?

“IthoughtitwasMnqobithat’sall”Itrytobecasual

aboutit

“Isee,I’mnotsureifyouknowthisbuthe’sin

joburgnow.comeonin”

Ifirstwanttoprotestbuttimetimeofofthe

essencebesidesit’sManqoba,whatharmcanbe

possiblydo

Igetinandsitcomfortablyonthepassengerseat

“Howhaveyoubeen”Iaskhim

Ihaven’tseenhiminforever

“I’veneverbeenhappier,I’mgladyouherewithme”

Ok...

“I’mgladyoucamewhenyoudidorelseIwas

goingtobesolate”I’mgenuinelygladhecame

Ican’ttakeanymoreofMrButhelezi’stales

“I’malwayshereforyou”Idon’tknowwhythat

givesmechillsdownmyspineandnotthegood

chills



Itmustbemyparanoiaagain

Ilookathimandsmileinstead

“You’resobeautiful”hewhispers

Icantellhedidn’twantmetohearitsoIdismissit

too.

“WhenlastdidyouspeaktoMnqobi”

“Inju..”IstopmyselfquicklybeforeIreveal

somethingthatcouldendMnqobiandIina

nanosecond

“LastyearwhenbhutiMakhosiniwasshotandI

haven’tseenthereexceptthetimewewereatthe

carwash”Ihavetobeextracareful,talkingabout

MnqobiexcitesmesoIcangoandon

“Thatdoesn’tcount,youdidn’tgetspeaktohim”

“Iguess”Isayandlookaway

Idon’twanthimtoseetheremainsofmysmileor

thesparkleinmyeyes.

ThementionofMnqobinamedoesthattome

sometimes..



Orisitallthetime?

“I’msorryitneverworkedoutbetweenthetwoof

youandIguessIdon’tstandachanceeitherwith

allthefamilydrama”saywhatnow?

“Youandme”Iasktryingnottosoundsurprised

Hisvoicesoundsseriousandyetthere’sahintof

jestwhichconfusesme

“Youshouldseeyourface,relaxprincessI’monly

joking”

Thewayhesaysprincessisjust...Idon’tknow.

I’mhappyI’vearrived,aftersayingmymanythank

you’sIbidhimfarewell.Hedoesn’tlockmeinlike

MnqobididthefirsttimeIwasinhiscar,hedoesn’t

forcemetoseehimafterschoolandhealsogladly

takesthetenbucksIgivehim.

He’slookslikeMnqobisomuch,Ididn’tevenrealize

thathesoundsjustlikehimuntiltodaybuttheyare

justsodifferent.

IsmileatthethoughtofMnqobidemandingthatI

kisshimbeforeexitingthecar,he’dgoasfaras



lockingmein.

SMH

“Seeyouafterschool”nowthisissomething

Mnqobimightssaybuthe’snotManqobasoI

declinewithouteventhinkingtwice.

I’mearlythankstohimbutIdon’twanthimgiving

meanymorelifts,todaywasmorethanenough

besidesit’sjustweird.

ManqobaisaNgcobotoo.

“It’salright,I’lltakeataxi”Itellhim

JustimaginejustlastyeariwasseenwithMnqobi

andnowhim

Ican’t.

“No!”Heshoutsstartlingme

“ImeanI’llwait,Idon’tmindreally”hesaysnow

softer

“It’salrightreallyplusI’llbelatetoday”

“You’vegotextraglassIknow,I’llcomepickyouup

princessandthat’snotnegotiable”hesayssmiling



anddrivesaway

IwonderhowdoesheknowI’vegotextraglasses

butthat’sbesidesthepoint,Idon’twanttobeseen

withanyoftheNgcobobroodmainlybecauseI

don’twanttoangermybrothersmorethanIhave,

nowimagineiftheyweretofindoutthatI’mnow

acceptingliftsfromManqoba,Mnqobi’sbrother.

Yohtheywouldbesofurious.

Idon’tevenwhattoimaginehowtheywouldthey

react,toomuchbloodhasbeenspilledandIdon’t

wantanymorebloodspilledfromeithersideofthe

families.

IseeMrButheleziapproachingthegatejustasI

enterwhichmeansthebellisabouttoring

“maShenge”notagain

“Baba”Iwalktohim

Whycan’tthisoldmanletmebe?

“I’vebeenmeaningtotalktoyou”Iwonderwhat

about

“Yessir”



“How’severyoneathome”whycan’thejustgo

checkthemorbetteryetsummonthemherelike

he’sdonebefore

“Everyone’sgood”Ineedtogettoclass

“TellGatshatocomehere,wehaveimportant

thingsweneedtodiscussIdon’tknowwhyhashe

beenignoringmyphonecall”I’msurethisabout

Gatssha’spendingbabyissue

Istillcan’tbelievemybrotherisabouttobeafather

andIanaunt.Itfeelssosurrealmaybeoncethe

babyisherethenitwillsinkin

“I’lltellhimbaba”

“OhmaShengetellthatbrotherofyoursMondliI

wanttoseehimtooit’samatterofurgentinfact

givemehisnumber”

Eyeroll

Hecanbesoextraattimes.

ItakeoutmyphoneandgivehimMondlinumber,

hedoesn’twasteanytime

Hecallshimrightthere.Heshoutsathimonce



Mondlianswers,Idon’tknowwhat’sthatallabout

butIleavehimthereshoutingwhenthebellrings.

MondliwastoofuriousatmewhenZwelethucame

tomyrescuebuthe’sstillmyfavoritebrotherand

he’sstillthesweetonewhichiswhyIwanttoknow

whyMrButheleziherewouldbeshoutingathimlike

that.

•

•

TruetohiswordsManqobaiswaitingoutsidethe

schoolgatewhenIwalkout,Ipretendnottosee

himbuthescreamsmynameloudlycatching

everyone’sattention

BreathinandoutQhamu

“HeyIdidn’tseeyouthere”iliethroughmyteeth

“Really,hardtobelieveanywaycomeonein

princess”Ilikehowhedoesn’tdwellonthinglike

howMnqobiwould



Iknowforafactthathe’sgoonandonabouti’m

ignoringhim.

I’vegotnochoicebuttogoin

Alltheschoolsgirlsarelookingathimlikehe’sthe

nextbestthingafterbutteredbreadbutI’mnot

fazed.Hedoesn’toozeconfidencelikeMnqobi,his

stridesarenotaspreciseasMnqobi’s,hissmiles

doesn’treachhiseyeslikeMnqobi,hisshoulders

arenotasbroad,Icouldgoonandon.He’sjustnot

Mnqobi,theymaylookalikebuthecomesnothing

closetohim.

ItakeaseatinthepassengerseatlikeIdidinthe

morningandunlikeMnqobihedidn’topenthedoor

forme.

Heturnshisheadtolookatmeandsmiles,ifit

wereMnqobihewouldbesmirking.

“Howwasschool”

“Itwasgood”I’mnotsurewhathedoesbutIask

himabouthisdayanywayjusttoexchangethe

pleasantry.



BythetimewegetclosetoMvubakaziwe’ve

spokenaboutawholelotofstuffnotworth

mentioningbutI’mstartlingwhenheasks

“Anynewguyyoudatingnow”howisthatanyof

hisbusiness

Iremainsilencenotknowinghowtorespond

Therenonewguy,it’sthesameoldMnqobithatI

lovesomuch.

Hefiddleswiththecarstereoandsomechessyrnb

fillsthesilence

“Sorry,Idon’tmeantopry”thenwhyareyou

“Notthatisanyofyourbusinessbutyes”

QuickaslightningIseeaglintofangersubmerge

hisfacebutjustasquickhemusksitwellwitha

smile

Notsurewhathappenedthere.

“That’sgood,I’mglad”hisvoicedoesn’tresonates

withhiswords

I’msurehe’sjustjealousonbehalfofhisbrother



“QhamukileIlo..ImeanMnqobistilllovesyouso

it’sjustsadthatyou’vemovedon”Icannowhear

thesadnessinhisvoice

“WellwhatcanIdo,familyhistorywon’tletusbe”

“Yesbutit’sagoodthingyoumovedoncausehe

didtoo”

Didn’thejustsayhestilllovesme?

“Oh”

Idon’twanttothinkaboutwhathesaid,Iknow

Mnqobihasn’tmovedonorratherI’mthegirlhe

movedonwith.

“Yesyouknowjoburggirlsdon’tplaybesidesjust

lookatmenoonewouldsaynotothisface”

Mnqobiwouldsaysomethinglikethat

Ichuckleatthethought

Joburggirlshuh?

MnqobiisnotdatinganyoneIknowforsure,I’mhis

oneandonlysoItrynottolaughatManqoba’s

misconceptions



EventhoughManqobasoundsliketheChauvinist

thatisMnqobirightnowbuthedoesn’thave

Mnqobicharismaorhisconfidence

“Isee”

“Yes,youneedtoleavethatguyyouwithandtake

meinstead”hesayschuckling

“I’lltreatyoubetter”Ilaughathim

He’sfullofjokes

“I’msureyouare,listenletmegobeforeShakaZulu

andhisdisciplescomewiththeirsagila’sblazing”

I’minstitcheswhenIfinish

“What...?Hedoesn’tgetit

“Nothing,youwouldn’tgetit”Isayalittle

disappointedbutwhatwasIexpecting,he’snot

Mnqobi.

Itakemybagandleavehimstandingthere

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallMnqobiseeing

Manqobafacemadememisshimsomuch.

Hisphoneringsfourtimesbeforeheafemalevoice



answers

“Mnqobi’svoicehello”

IlookatthescreenmaybeIdialedthewrong

number“TheMr”itsays

It’sdefinitelyMnqobinumber

“HicanItalktoMnqobi”myvoicestern

Manqoba’swordsreplaysinmyhead

“Joburggirls”

Don’ttellmeMnqobiistwotimingme

“He’sintheshowerrightnow,canItakea

message”

IswearthisisgodtestingmyloveforMnqobi

Whatthehellishedoinginshowerwhenthere’sa

girlansweringhisphone

Ihangupwithoutsayinganythingfurther

ItrusthimandIknowhewouldn’tcheatonme.

Hewasherejustamonthbacktherewasnosign

thathewasdatingsomeoneelse.



“Qhamustopit”Ireprimandmyself

Theremustbeanexplanationforallthathewould

neverdothattome.

Iopenthegateandentermyhomestead.

MondliispacingaroundthehousewhenIenter

“Bhutiwhat’swrong”heturnsaroundtofacemea

littlestartled

“Nothing,nothing”hesaysfast

AgIwon’tevenbotherenquirerfurtherhewon’ttell

meanywaybesidesI’mstillthinkingaboutMnqobi.

I’mlettingmythoughtsworkovertimeherebutI

can’thelpit,ManqobaisclosetoMnqobisohe

wouldknowofMnqobiisdatinganyoneelse.

WhatamIdoing?

Iknowthetruth.Iclearmythoughtsandlookmy

selfinthemirror.

“Mnqobilovesyouandyoualone”Itellmy

reflection

Letmestoptorturingmyself.Iwon’tletManqoba’s



emptywordssawanyseedofdoubteventhatgirl,

I’llsimplyaskMnqobiaboutit.

I’msurethere’sanperfectexplanationwhyshe

answeredhisphone.

MondliopensmybedroomdoorjustasI’maboutto

changemyuniform

Whathappenedtoknocking

“I’mgoingtomeetbab’ThembaI’mcoming”hesays

andclosesthedoor

OhthatMrButhelezibythewayIwonderwhathas

hedonenow.

Helookstoonervous,I’llaskhimwhenhegetsback.

•

•

Iknowit’sshort I’lltryandpostagain.

Notpromising.
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•

•

MNQOBI

Therowdinessthathaseruptedfrommyapartment

forcesmetotakeaveryquickshower.Ilovehow

thecoldwatercascadedownmybody,hittingmy

stiffshouldersinstantlyrelaxingme.Ihadjust

comefromsoccerpracticewhenIfoundKatlego

andThozamawaitingformeoutsidemyapartment.

Simphiwejoinedinthemomentwesteppedintomy

room.Iletthewaterfallfrommyheadonelasttime

beforesteppingoutsidetheshower.

WhenIwasbackinschoolI’dtakeicebathaftera

longdaysofsoccerpracticebutnowIhavecold

showersinstead.

Ihaveatowelaroundmywaist,notwastingany



minutelongerIletitfallandIapplylotionandpull

onapairofshortsandat-shirtandwalkoutofthe

bathroom.

It’saThursdaybutthesefoolheredecidedtoturn

myplaceintoaminiparty.Musicisplayingloud

andKatlegoasalwaysbroughtbeerswithhim.

“YohZuluboy—“that’swhatKatlegocallsme

Hesayshegavemethatnamebecauseofmythick

Zuluaccent.

Ishakemyheadathisremark

“Weeemlungu”itease

I’velearnttotoleratehim.

onceyoulookpassthebaggypantsandthe

snobbishnessyou’dfindthathe’sacoolguytobe

aroundandIlikethathedoesn’tthinkbetterof

himselfthoughhecomesfromafilthyrichfamily

“TheMrs.calledyouwimp”heteasestoo

AccordingtohimI’mwhippedbecauseIrefuseto

cheatonQhamuthoughshe’smilesaway.



ItakeoutmyphonefromthechargerbutIseeno

missedcall

“Ianswered”thethoughtofThozamaansweringmy

phonegetsmeapprehensive

Whythefuckdidsheanswermyphone

IglareatherwithoutsayingmuchbutIdon’thave

tosayanythingforhertoknowI’mpissedoff.

Iexcusemyselfandwalkoutoftheapartment

Herphoneringstovoicemailthefirsttimebutshe

answerswithangerreekingfromherpourswhenI

callthesecondtime

“What!”TheVernoninhervoiceclearlytellsme

she’sangry

“Sthandwasam”ItrytobeascasualasIcanbe

Idon’tknowwhybecauseI’mnotdoinganything

thatIshouldn’tbe.

“Mnqobiwesizweareyoucheatingonme?”She

nevercallsmebymyfullnameunlessinoccasions

likethis



Whensheangry.

“What”Iaskincredulously

That’sjustabsurd

“Isaidareyoucheat—-“

“Iknowwhatyousaidbutwheredoesthatcome

from”

“Icallandabitchanswers”I’veneverheardQhamu

cussbeforebutthismakesmeevenmoreangry

thatThozamahadthegutstoanswermyphone

“QhamukileIdon’teverwanttohearyousaysuch

wordsagain——andI’mnotcheatingonyou,you

knowthis”Isaymyvoicealittlestern

Idon’ttakecussinglightlyespeciallycomingfrom

hermouth.

“Thenwhywassheansweringyourphone”her

voicejustasstern

Iwasn’texpectinganythingless,Ilikethefirethat

burnsinsideher.

Ifallinlovewithherferociousselfeveryday



“Iwasintheshower—“shecutsmemidsentence

“Shementioned”icantellshe’sstillangrysoletme

reliefheroutofthistormentshe’sin

Ibreathinandoutjustsomyvoicecancomeout

assoft

“QhamuthatwasThozamawejustchillingwiththe

gentsandshe’spartofus.I’mnotcheatingon

you—I’dnever”

I’veriskedsomuchjustbybeingwithherandI’m

notgoingtoletThozamaruinthatforme.

“IfIeverfindoutthatyoucheatingonmeIswear

I’mgoingtocastrateyou”Ilaughathowserious

sheis

“I’mseriousMnqobi”

“Iknowbabybutyouhavenothingtoworryabout

myheartonlybeatsforyouandonlyyou”Icanfeel

hersmile

“Isthatasmile”

“No”shegrowls



“I’mnotsmiling,imstillangryatyou.You’remine

andonlymineIdon’twantanygirltoevensmile

yourway”

Iloveitwhenshegetsjealous

“Ain’tweterritorial”IteasebutIlikeloveitwhenshe

claimsmelikethis.

“ImeanitMnqobi”Iknowshedoes

“How’sschool”I’mgladshe’soverThozama

answeringhercall.Istillneedtohaveachatwith

heraboutit.

MyphoneisofflimitswhichiswhyIdon’t

understandwhatgavehertheimpressionthatshe

cananswermycalls.

“It’sgood,guesswhoIsawtoday”Iwaitforherto

tellmebecauseI’mnotgoodatherguessing

gamesandshe’saware

“Yourtwin,Manqoba”Igetalittlejealousthathe

gottoseeherandI’mstuckmilesaway

“Ohreally”Ican’thidemydisappointment

Ineedherclosetomeatalltimes



“Yeah,hegavemealiftIwassolatesoifhedidn’t

showupwhenhedidIwasgoingtobelateagain”

shesoundsalmosthappythelittlepingofjealousy

comesback,tenfoldthistime.

Nooneissupposedtogiveherliftsbutme

“Isee,I’llcallyoueverymorningtowakeyoulikeI

didbeforeinthatwayyou’llneverbelate”Idon’t

wantmybrothergivingherliftssoI’llwakeupand

hourearlierifitmeanswakingherupsoshecan

makeintimeforthebus

“I’dlovethat”Imissseeinghereyesglisterwhen

sheblushes

Thoughshewon’tadmititIknowshe’sblushingat

mywords

“Caniask”

“Yesbaby”

“IfithappensthatIdon’tcomestudyinjhbwillyou

moveon,Imeanyou’llbethereforsuchalongtime

andIknowwiththedistanceandallwewould

forgetyouknow”myheartbreaks



WhywouldshethinkI’dmoveon.She’sallthatI

wantifitain’therthenitain’tanyone

She’sallIneednow,tomorrowandforever

“Qhamu—“Ihateitwhenshedoubtsmylove

“Wouldyouforgetaboutme,wouldyoumoveonif

ithappensthatyouandIsplit”notthatwillhappen.

IpledgedmyforevertoherbutIguesssheneeds

thatassurance.

“No”thesoftnessinhervoicestellsmemywords

hurtsherjustasmuchbutsheneedstoknowwhat

I’mfeelingwhenshestartsdoubtingtheloveIhave

forher

“ThenbabytrustmewhenIsayyougoingtobemy

wife,onewayortheother.”

Ireassureheroncemore

IhateThozamaforevermakingQhamufeel

somewhatinsecure

“Promisemenevertodoubtme,promiseneverto

letanythingmakeyouinsecure”sheletsoutatired

sighbeforeshemakesherpromises



“Ipromise”that’sallIwantedtohear

“ListenbabyIhavetogo,I’llcallyoualittlebitlater

ok”IneedtopolitelychasetheguysawaysoIcan

dealwithThozama

“Alright,Iloveyou”shesayssweetly

Icouldnevergettiredofhearingthosewords

comingfromherlips

“Iknow”Isayproudlyandhangup.

ItakeadeepbreathbeforeIstepbackintothe

apartment.

“DoneexchangingIloveyou’swiththeMrs”

SimphiwecanbejustasannoyingasKatlegowhen

hewantstobe

“Shutup”Islapthebackofhisheadlightlyand

movetositonthecouchnexttoKatlegoIcan’thelp

butglareatThozama’sdirection.

TheguysrefusewhenIaskthempolitelysoI

becomerudeaboutit,theyleaveeventuallyleaving

mewithThozama

“Whydidyouanswermyphone”I’mnotangrybut



myvoiceisstoic

“I’msorry,youwereintheshowerandIthoughtI

couldtakeamassage”herbounceissweetbutI

can’tletthisgoorelseshewillfeellikeshecando

whatevershewants

“Idon’tappreciatewhatyoudid,youknowverywell

whoTheMrs.isbutyoustillanswered,Idon’twant

tohavetodistancemyselffromyoubecauseyou

affectmyrelationship”I’mlookingatherrightinher

eyes

SheneedstoknowImeaneverywords

Qhamuisofflimits.

“I’msorry,Iwon’tdoitagain”ifIdismissthisor

takeitlightlyshewillthinkI’mokwithwhatshedid.

“Ihopeso”Isayandstandup

Sheneedstoleave.

“MnqobiIsaidI’msorry,youdon’thavetochaseme

away”speakingtoQhamuhasmadememissher

somuchsoIneedtocallheragainjusttolistento

hermelodicvoicebutIwon’tbeabletodothat



whenThozamaisbusyhoveringmyapartment

“ThozamaIneedtocallQhamuandI’msureyou

don’twanttoherewhenIdothat”

“Comeon,you’llcallherlater”myeyebrowsfurrow

involuntarily

“No,Ineedtocallhernowsopleaseleave”Thatis

aspoliteasIcanbe.

Shedoesn’targuefurtherbutleaves.

“Photocopy”IdecidedtocallManqobafirst

I’mnotsurewhatI’mhopingtoarchivebywhatI’m

abouttosaybutIhavetosayit

“Heybafohowareyou”oncethepleasantrieshave

beenexchangedIgetonwithit

“IhearyoubeengivingQhamulifts”Isaylightly

Idon’twanttocomeoffstrongjustIncasehestarts

questioning

“YeahIsawhertoday”theexcitementinhisvoice

managedtoflareupsomejealousyinme

“Youneedtostayawayfromherbafo,wedon’t



needanotherbattlewiththeButhelezi”I’mcasual

buttheangerinmebreathesthroughmypours

“Don’tworryI’mtoocareful,noonewillseeme”I’m

notsurewhattomakeofthat

“ManqobastayawayfromQhamu”myvoicecomes

outhostile

HemaybemybrotherbutQhamuismine

“HeyrelaxMnqobiit’snotlikeyoudatingthegirl,

chill—“

“ManqobaI’mnotgoingtotellyouthisagain,stay

awayfromher.”—-she’smine

“YohndodaImeannoharm,Iknowyougotshot

becauseofherbutthat’snoreasontobe

belligerent”—I’dtakemanymorebulletsforher

“Idon’twanttohavethisconversationwithyou

again”Itellhimandhangupbeforehecouldsay

more.

HeknowsImeaneverywordIsaid.

ManqobaismybrotherIknowhewouldneverhit

onQhamubecauseherandIdatedbutIcan’thelp.I



toogetterritorialjustlikeher,Itooownherlikeshe

ownsmeandIdon’twantanyguygettingcloseto

herevenmyownfleshandblood.

Ibreathinandouttocalmmyselfdownandonce

myangersubsidesIcallher.
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Unedited

QHAMUKILE

Daysturnedintoweeks,weeksintomonthswith

Manqobacontinuingtobetenacious.Regardless

howmanytimesI’vetoldhimIdon’twantliftshe

justwon’tlisten;Iguesshe’snoteasilydispelled

likehisbrother.

rememberhowMnqobiwouldtravelbybusevery

daywhenhewasstillcourtingme?

Imissthosedays.

JustlikeManqobaItoldMnqobitostopcalling



everymorningbuthetoolikehisbrother,isvery

perpetualsoIendedupyielded.Inowpickuphis

fiveo’clockcallslikehepromisedtocallandIalso

acceptliftsfromhistwinbrotherwithoutcomplains.

I’msavingmoneyanyway.

BesidesManqobaisnotasbadasIthought,he’s

notMnqobibutheremindsmesomuchofhimsoI

guessspendingtimewithManqobahassomehow

mademefeelIdon’tknow,closertoMnqobi.

Ascrazyasthatsoundsit’strue,IloveMnqobiwith

everythinginmeandManqobaislikethatbrother

I’llneverhave.

He’stoosweet.

It’sjustfunnyhowneitherofourbrothershave

foundoutbutwheneverwhenI’mwithMnqobiit

takeshoursforthemtofindus.

It’smid-November,Yobanathiisduetogivebirth

anytimenow,IswearIthoughtshewascloseto

givingbirthwhenIfirstsawher.Damageswere

paidtoherfamilysotheButheleziclanisfreeto

seethebabywheneverwewishto,withher



permissionofcoursebutyoucatchmydrift.

I’malittlejealousthattherewillbeanewbabyin

thefamilysoon,crazyIknowbutI’msousedbeing

thebabyofthefamilythatit’sstillfeelssosurreal.

Inafewdays,maxaweekI’llbesomeone’saunt,

nottojustanyofmybrother’schildbutGatsha.

Whowouldhavethought,Gatshatheladies’man

tamed?

Istillcan’tbelieveit.

Hesaidhe’sseriousabouthisrelationshipwith

YobanathijusttheotherdaywhenMisuzuluasked

whathisintentionsarewithher,ifimnotmistakenI

thinkheevenmentionedthathelovesheror

somethingalongthoselines.Iwaseavesdropping

sotheirvoiceswerenotcoherentenoughformeto

hearallthattheyhadtosay.

Pleasedon’ttellonme.

MyphoneringsjustasI’mabouttositdownand

watchsomeTV,it’sahotSaturdayandivejust

finishedcleaningandI’mtired.MaybenexttimeI

shouldwakeupandcleanbeforethesungetstoo



hot. Manqoba’s

nameflashesthescreen

“Manqoba”I’mtootiredtobesweet

“whatgotyousogrumpy”Iignorehisremark

“what’sup”thehottemperatureisn’thelpingwith

mygrumpinesseither

“nothingmuch—justwonderingifyoucouldjoin

me”hesayscalmly

“joinyou?”

“yeah,I’mboredandmasendmetogetafew

thingssoIdesperatelyneedyourcompany”Iroll

myeyes

I’msurethat’sjustaplottogetmetomeethim

“Manqoba”Idraghisnamelongerthannecessary

“please”animageofhimcrossinghisfingerflashes

inmymind

“Ican’t,IpromisedtohelpMondliwithsomething”if

Iwasn’tthistiredI’dprobablymeethim

“PrincessyouknowIwon’tstopuntilyourelentso

please”he’sright.

He’sjustrelentless

“you’llhavefun,Ipromisetokeepyou



entertained—plusgroceryshoppingisnotsobad

huh” “thatshould

befun”thesarcasminmyvoiceisrife

whosendsanineteenyearoldgroceryshopping

outofallthingsbutagainhismotheristhesame

womanwhobeltedmesoI’mnotsurprised.

“I’llbuyyouice-cream”tempting

“please”

“fine”Ifinallyrelent.

Itakeaquickbathandpullontheclosestsummer

dressIcanfind.It’safteronewhenmeethimwhere

heusuallyparkswhichisfurtherfromwhere

Mnqobiparks.

“hi”he’stheclosetfriendIhaveafterZanele,ohlet

menotforgetLucaswhoseeminglyenjoysbeing

aroundhissisterandI.

“lookingbeautifulasalways”atfirstI’dfindhis

complimentsunsettling,IguessI’musedtohim

now. “whatever,let’sgo”

Isayjokingly

Manqobaisdramatic,hismothersendhimafew

thingsbuthemadeitsoundhehadashoppinglist.

Rollingmyeyes.



Twohourslaterweareparkedunderthebamboo

tree,mineandMnqobi’sbambootree,Isomehow

feelguiltythatI’mwithManqobaandnotMnqobi

butIdismissthethoughasquicklyasitcame,I’m

notdoinganythingIshouldn’tbedoingwith

Manqoba,thistreesharesnosentimentalvalueto

himandIbutmeanseverythingtoMnqobiandI.

Imisshim.

“howisMnqobi”Ican’thelptalkabouthim

“he’salright,heseemstobeenjoyingbeingin

Jo’burg”theMnqobiIknowwantstocomeback

homemorethananything.Idon’ttellManqobathat

thoughinsteadIsmile.

“I’mgladyoutwobrokeup”Iraiseabrow

“glad”

“no—whatImeanisyoutwolov—Imeanlikedeach

otherbutitneverworkedout”Icanhearhis

breathingquickens

“ManqobaIlove..IlovedyourbrotherandIdoubtI’ll

everfindanyonewhowillreplacehim”Imeanevery

word

“Ican—Imeanyouwillmeetsomeone,didn’tyou

sayyoumovedon”didI?



“itdidn’tworkout”

“I’mglad—“helooksatmeforsometimewithout

sayinganything

it’sjustcrazyhowheandMnqobilooksomuch

alike.

Theybothhavebeautifulhazelbrowneyes,theyare

tallandwell-builtfornineteenyearolds.Idon’t

knowhowManqobakeepsfitbutsoccerseemsto

bedoingthetrickforMnqobi.

ThelongerManqobastaresatmethemoreIsee

theirsimilarities,likehowtheybothfurrowtheir

browsandhowtheybothhavesmilesthatyoucan’t

explain,it’sthatsmileyouhavetrouble

distinguishingfromasmirkbutasmuchasthey

havesimilarphysicalappearancestheyare

differentinsomanyways.Mnqobihasthatroguish

smileonlyreservedforme,hiseyesshineslike

diamondswhenhelooksatme.Ifallinlovewith

himeverytimewhenIlookintohiseyes.Myheart

beaterraticallyjustbythementionofhisname.

ThedepthoftheloveIhaveforhimrunsdeeper

thanIcouldeverimaginedandthat’showItell



themapart.

That’showIknowtheyarenotthesameperson.

Manqobalipscrashesagainstmyownjoltingme

outofmytrailofthoughts

Whatthehell,didhejustkissme?

Manqobakissedme?

HislipsarestillrestingagainstminewhenIpush

himawayoncemybrainstartstoprocessthathe’s

actuallykissingmeortryingto

“whatareyoudoing”angrycan’tevenbeginto

describehowI’mfeeling

“I’msorry,Ithought—“he’snowseeingthedistaste

heleftonmymouth

Myfaveyahardenedinaninstant

“—ohI’msorryprincess”

“stopcallingmeprincess—whatthehellwasthat”I

shout

“IsawyoulookingatmeandIthoughtyouwere

feelingwhatI’mfeeling”whatthehellishetalking

about

MnqobiisallIthinkabout.



“whatthehellManqoba,youkissedme”thethought

ofhislipsplasteredagainstmyownrepulsesme

“I’msorry,Ithought—“hepausestodrawbreath

“I’msorryok”

Iglareathimwithoutsayinganything

Iseriouslycan’tbelievehekissedme

“I’msorry”

themorehesayshispatheticsorry’sthemoreI

wanttostranglehimtodeath

Iyankthedoorandabruptlygetout.Idon’twantto

evenlookathimrightnowsoIstormoff.

Ididn’thearhimgetoutofthecarbuthegrabsmy

upperarmpainfullyandpullmetolookathim

“lookQhamu,I’msorryokIdidn’tmeantokissyou

but

I—“

”Manqobaleavemealone”Isaythroughgritted

teeth.I’mboilingwithfury.Icanfeelthefire

eruptinginme.

Hemightbetaller,bulkierbutI’mmoreangrywhich

iswhyIcanconfidentlysayIcanknockhimdown



withjustonefist

“I’msorrybutIloveyou”hisvoicecomesoutasa

whisper

“Wha—t”unbelievable

it’slikeI’vebeenslappedsohardrightacrossthe

face

dumbfoundeddoesn’tevenbegintodescribethe

shockI’min

Hisheadmovesinaslightnod

“what—“maybeifherepeatsitonemoretimeI’ll

believethatmyearsarenotfoolingme

“there,Isaid.IfuckenloveyouQhamukile.Iloved

youthefirstdayIlaidmyeyesonyou”itgetsworse

“Ididn’twanttotellyoubutIcan’tholditin

anymoreIloveyouithurtseverytimeIthinkofyou.

You’rethefirstthingIthinkaboutwhenIwakeup

andthelastthingIthinkaboutbeforeIgotobed,I

knowyoulovemetoo.I’veseenthewayyoulookat

me,Iknowyoudon’tloveMnqobias

much—“THWACK



That’sthesoundofmypalmmeetinghischeek.

HishandinvoluntarilyrubsagainstwhereI’vejust

laidahopslap.

“STAY.THE.HELL.WAY.FROM.ME!!”Ibellowoff

eachword,eachwordpunctuatedwithanger.

“I—I..”

“foryoursakeIhopeMnqobineverfindsoutabout

this”Ibellowoutonelasttimeandleavehim

standingthere.

ShouldMnqobifindoutthathisownbrotherkissed

mewouldhurthimmorethanusbreakingupthat’s

whyI’mdecidingnottotellhim.

Idon’twanttobebreakupthebondhehaswithhis

twin,Idon’twanthimtoeverhavetochoose

betweenManqobaandI.

Ilovehimtoomuchtohurthim.
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Zithulelewarehouse



Thedayhasfinallycomewherethetwofamilies,

theButheleziandNgcobo’sareforcedtowork

togethertodefeatthemostfearednotoriousfamily

inKZN,theNtshangasefamily.Thebrothersfrom

bothfamiliesandtheirmenarereadytoambush

Zithuleleandhismenbutlittledotheyknowthat

Zithuleletoohasintelandheknowstheyare

planninganattack.Heiswaitingforthem,heis

ready.

Hemadesurethathisfamilyissafe,awayfrom

wherehisenemiescanhaveaccesstothem.Since

hisyoungerbrother,Qophelowhowaskilledby

Makhosini,died,hemakessurethatthere’s

someoneguardinghisfamily,hehasnowbecome

paranoid,alwayslookingoverhisshoulders.hewill

notadmititbuthefearswhatthebroodcandonow

thattheyhavecometogetherandhasbecomeone.

MakhosiniandZithuleleusedtoworktogetherand

heknowsjusthowdangeroushecanbe.Makhosini

isfearedbutrespectedbymanybecauseofhowhe

conductshis”business”andthat’swhatZithulele

fears.HeknowslotsofmenadmireMakhosiniand



Misuzuslubusinessethicsandheissurethatthere

arelotsandlotsofmenontheirdoorstepsoffering

tohelptotakenhimdown.

Thereareabouttenmenguardingthepost,the

warehouseisalsoheavilyguarded,allhisgunsare

fullyloadedandreadytokill.

It’sjusthimandhisthoughtsoccupyinghisoffice

space,avintagedecanterfullofsmoothwhiskey

laysonthecornerofhisoakwoodenofficetable.

Hedragsthedecanterslowlytohimandpoursjust

enoughwhiskeyinhisglass,dropstwocubedices

anddownsthecontent.Hisbloodflowsinstantly

fromtheheatoftheexpensivewhisky.

Onegunisstrappedsafelyaroundhisanglewhilst

twomoregunsareheldsafelybytheshoulder

holster,heloadsthelastpulletintothecartridge

andinsertsitintothechamberandputsthegunon

thetableandpourshimselfanotherglassof

whiskey.

Nowheisready.

HeisreadyfortheNgcobo’s.

HeisreadyfortheButhelezi’s.



heisreadyforthepeoplewhokilledhisbrother.

heisreadytoavenge.

Atjoe’sgarage

“Tokillingthatbustard”Gatsharaisesaglassofthe

finestscotchhecanaffordintheairandlethis

wordslinger.

“Tonotgettingkilled”Langatooraisehisglass.

TheyallremainsilentlettingwhatLangajust

utteredsinkin.

Noneofthemfearsdeathbutdyingisnotanoption.

Makhosini,Misuzulu,LangalibaleleandGatshaare

allgatheredaroundBigjoe’sgarage.Theyjustwent

throughtheplanonelasttimetomakesure

everyoneknowswhattodo.

Allthat’sleftistoputtheplanintomotion.

“nooneisdyingexceptforthatpieceofshitandhis

crew—“helooksatMisuzuluunblinkingly

“ButheleziIwantyoutocomebackinonepeace,no

oneisallowedtokillyou—butme”Makhosiniwants



inontheactionbuthiscurrenthealthstate

constrainthimfromjoininghisrivaltotakedown

whatheconsideredanallyonceuponatime.

“ofcourse”Misuzuluclickshisglasswith

Makhosini’sbeforehedownsthecontent.

Hisbodywarmsupinstantlyassoonasthescotch

settlesinhisstomach,thebittertastelingersonhis

tonguebuthisfacepossessesstoicismthatheis

unfazedbyhisburningthroat.Allthebrotherstoo

downtheircontentsfollowingafterMakhosiniwho

tooisunfazedbythebittertaste.

“let’sgoboys”allthemenpackupandpreparefora

battlethattheyhavebeenwaitingformonths.

Nkanyezihasproventobeloyalandusefulto

MakhosiniandMisuzulu,thisambushwasplanned

awhilebackbutZithulelemanagedtoleavethe

countybeforetheycouldgettohimsotheyhadto

waititoutuntilnow.

Boththeolderbrothershavemanagedtogeteleven

menbetweenthemselvestofightZithulelewhois

hellbendinavenginghisyoungerbrother.

Theyallwalkouttotheirrespectivecarsonce



Misuzuluhasgiventheorders,Misuzuluisthelast

onetowalkoutfollowinghismen.

“Buthelezi—“Misuzulustopsathistrackandturnto

lookbackatMakhosini,therestofthemen

includingGatshaandLangaarealreadyoutside

readytodepart.

“takecareofhim”withasimplenodMisuzuluwalks

out

DeepdownheknowsMakhosinitrusthimtobring

Langabackinonepeaceandheisplanningtodo

whateverittakestoensurethatnoneofhismen

getsharmedbuttheyaregoingonabattlefield,

someoneisboundtogetshotthat’siftheydon’tdie

butheishopefulthatallhismenwillsurvive.

Ittakesthemaroundfortyminutestogetto

Zithulele’swarehousewhichissituatedonthefar

endoftowninasecludedarea

AllmengatheraroundonelasttimeunderMisuzulu

instructions

“Gatshayouandthethreemenwilltaketheback,

LangaIwantyoutostaybehindmeatalltim—“

“thatwasnottheplan,I’mnotgoingtobeyour



shadowthroughoutthis”Langainterjects

interruptingMisuzulumid-sentence

“Idon’tcareaboutwhatyouwantbutMakhosini

wouldpreferyoucomebackinonepiece,notina

bodybag,sosaveyourtantrumsfromsomeone

whocarestolisten”

Langaopenshismouthtosaysomethingbut

nothingcomesout

“nowthat’ssettled.Thetwoofyouwilltaketheeast

andtherestcomewithme”theystartmoving

towardsthewarehouse.

Theyarealldressedinblacktoblendinwiththe

darknight.Misuzuluisemotionless,hisheadis

focusedonthemissionahead.

Theyallwalkamiletogettothewarehouseandas

plannedallmentaketheirpositionsandready

themselvesforwhat’sabouttounfold.

Thisiskillorgetkilledgameandallthesemen

camehereknowingly.

Theyknowtheymightnotmakeitoutalivebut

Misuzulu’smenwoulddoanythingforhimjustlike

Makhosini’smen.Thesoundofagungoingoff

indicatedthatZithulele’smenknowtheyhave



companyandsoonthere’sgunfiresgoingoff

everywhere.

MisuzluwithLangabehindhimmanagetokillthe

threeguardsonthedoorandmovein,theplanisto

apprehendandkilltwopeopleonly.

Zithuleleandhisfather.

ThewarehousedoorsarelockedbutMisuzulu

managestopickthelock,Langahasmanagedto

killtwomenfromtheoppositionsidewhen

Misuzuluwaspickingthelock.Theybothenteronly

tofindtwomoremenwaitingwhomanagestomiss

Misuzuluwithabulletbeforeheshotsthem.

Chaoshaseruptedeverywherearoundthe

warehouse.Gatshawho’sonthebackentrance

managestokilltwopeoplebeforehimandhismen

goesinsidethewarehousebutoneofZithulele’s

peopleshotshimonhisshoulderbeforehecould

climbthestairsgoingtothesecondfloor.

It’smayhemfromthere…

Thethreemenhecamewithmanagestoshotthe

guysthatshotGatshaandhefallsontheground

instantly.

Heisdead.



Policesirenshowlfromadistancebeforetheycan

gettoZithulele’soffice.He’sbeenhidinginthere

throughoutthisordeallikeacowardheis.

“shit”Misuzulucusswhenherealizesthathimand

hismenneedtoleavebeforethepolicegethere.

“fuck”hecussesonelasttimebeforehetellsallhis

mentogobacktotheircars.

“whataboutZithulele”Langa

“wewillgethimbutweneedtoleavenow”Misuzulu

voicesreeksofanger

“wecandoitnow,Ican’tletthebustardgoafterhe

shotmybrother”thememoriesofseeinghis

brothergetshotovercloudshisjudgments

“howareyougoingtokillifyou’llberottingfroma

jailcell”

“wecangettohimbeforethosestupidpoliceget

here”hescoffbeforeheanswerhim

“wellIdon’twantthosestupidINNOCENTpoliceto

diebecauseofus”

“toobad,I’m

goi—“

“Langa—I’mnotgoingtorepeatmyself.Weare



leaving”Misuzulu’spatienceiswearingthin.

Hedoesn’tlikebeingquestionedandhiswordisthe

law,whenhesayssomethingcan’tbedone,then

that’sfinal.

Noonedarestoquestionhim.

Langa’sinsubordinationistickinghimoffbuthe

doesn’thavetimetoshowhimwhorunstheshow

hereinsteadheleaveshimstandingthereandhis

menfollowbehindhimbecausetheyknowhisword

isthelaw.

Hewilldealwithhimlater.

Langaishesitantatfirstbuthesoonfollows

Misuzulutracksastheyallrunout.

Gatsha’swoundisoozingofbloodbutthemenhe’s

withcarryhimuntiltheygettotheircarsandspeed

away,adifferentdirectiontowherethepoliceare

comingfrom.Theylostonemaninthebattlefield

buttheycan’tsaythesameaboutZithulele’screw.

Theyaimedpreciselytokill.

“weneedtogethimtothehospital,now!”Langais

panickingseeingallthebloodcomeoutofGatsha’s

wound.Him,MisuzuluandGatshaareridinginone

carwhiletherestoftheguystookothercars.



“that’swhereI’mtakinghim”Misuzlushoutsatno

oneinparticular

hemanagestospeedtothehospitalandtheyrush

himinanddoctorsattendtohim.

Theyaresittinginthebenchinthewaitingarea

whentheheavilypregnantYobanathiwalksin

followedbyhermother.

Misuzuluabruptlystandonhisfeetandgreetthe

motheroncehenoticesthem

“Yobanathi,whatareyoudoinghere”hernose

flaresinanger

“Ilefthimthousandsofmissedcalls”sheshouts

“isthebabyfine,what’swrong”Misuzulu’svoiceis

panicstricken

“IswearI’mgoingtokillhim”theangryYobanathi

shoutsbuthervoicestillcontainingthatrespectfor

Misuzulu

"oh—“

"urg”Yobanathigrowlsandstormoff

“don’tworryabouther,itstimeandshe’sjust

scared—hermothersayssweetly

“pleaseinformGatshathatsheishereandsoonthe



babywillbeheretoo”hermotherhasthatgentle

voice.

SheleavesMisuzulustandingthereandfollows

behindherdaughtertothematernityward

“andthen,whyareyousoshocked”Langapatshis

shouldertryingtojolthimoutofhisshock.

Silence…

“what’supwithyou”irritationlingersonLanga’s

words

Misuzulufinallysnapsoutofhistranceandlook

backatLanga“I’mabouttobeanuncleforthefirst

time,thatwhat’sup”hesayswithasmileplastered

onhishardfeatures.

•

•

Idon’tknowhowIfeelaboutthisinsert.

Hopeyouenjoy



Don’tforgettoshare
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finally,I’manauntandthefeelingisexhilarating.

WhowouldhavethoughtthatI’dbethishappy?

Misuzulucalledlastnighttoinformusthat

Yobanathigavebirthtoahealthybaby,youshould

haveseenme.Iwantedtoclimbonthehighest

mountainandscreamforeveryonetoknowthatmy

brotherisafatherandIanaunt.Ididn’tcatcha

winkofsleepbecauseexcitementgotthebetterof

meandI’mtooimpatienttowait,Iwantedtosee

myselfholdingthebaby.

WhenmorningcameIbathedandcamehere

leavingNqabaandMondlibehind.Gcinaisjustas

excitedsohetoowokeupearlyandbebothcame



hereinataxi.

BabyButhelezi…Yes,youheardright.It’sa

Buthelezi

LOL

IsayunknownButhelezibecauseGatshahasn’t

namedthebabyyet.

I’mfranticallypacingoutsideYobanathi’sward

waitingtogetinsoIcanseethebaby,Idon’teven

knowthegenderbuttheloveIhavetothatlittle

personinthereisbeyondanycomprehension.I

knowGatshawasshotbuthe’snotmyworryright

now,I’mtooexcitedaboutthenewlittlepersonto

worrytoomuchabouthim.

“youcangoin”thenursesayswhenshestepsout

I’mtoonervousbuttheexcitementinmecarrymy

feetintotheward

YobanathiislayingonthebedandGatshais

seatingonachairholdingthebabyclosetohis

chest Helookso

happy.

Helookingdownatthebabysmilingeartoear

“hi”IgreetthetiredYobanathi



“Nonto”hedoesn’tevenlifthisheadtolookatme

he’sjustlookingfondlyatwhatIassumeishisson

becauseheiswrappedinablueblanket.

God…

AnotherButhelezitestosteronetodealwith.

“heysisi,don’tbeafraidcomecloser”Yobanathi

sayssweetly

Ididn’tevenrealizeI’vebeenstandingclosetothe

doorlookingatGatshaandisson

“helooksjustlikeme”loveisevidentlyglisteningin

Gatsha’seyes

Ismileandstepcloser.

Ipeakthroughtheblanketandhe’ssleeping

suckingonhisfinger.

Heisbeautiful.

“wanttoholdhim?”

“ahI’mstillholdinghimthough”mybigbrother

sayssulking.

I’mafraidImightdrophimbutIsitonanotherchair

closetothebedandwaitforthesulkingGatshato

handmethebaby



“hewassoafraidofholdinghimbutlookathim

now”

YobanathichucklessoftlywhileGatshahandsme

thebaby,hisarmiswrappedinabandageandthere

isasoftslingstraploopedaroundhisneckto

supporthisinjuredarmbuthemanagestoholdthe

babydelicately.

Ifyoudidn’tknowhim,Iswearyou’dthinkhe’snota

firsttimefather.

“Balancethehead”Gatshahelpsmeholdhimright.

I’dlaughathimifmyattentionwasnotabsorbedby

thislittlepersonwholooksomuchlikeBheki,his

grandfather

“helookssomuchlikeubaba”I’mnotsurprised

Gatshalooksomuchlikeourfather

notforgettingthathelooksotiny

“ofcourse.He’sgoingtobreakhearts,likehis

father”thatmanagedtogetYobanathitoscoff

“I’mjokingdarli,he’sgoingtobeagoodhandsome

boyjustlikeme”Gatshawinksather

heissoafraidofherit’squitefunnyisyouaskme.



TheplayerGatshaisfinallytamed.

Ichucklesoftlyandkissthebaby’ssoftlips.

I’minlove.

I’mtoofocusedonthisnewlifethatIdon’thear

whenMisuzuluandGcinastepintotheroom,Ijust

feelQcina’spresencenexttome.

“heyyoucouldnotwait”hetriestotakethe

sleepingbabyfrommyarmsbutfails

I’mtheonehoveringhimnow

“He’ssocute,canhewakeupalready.Iwanttosee

hiseyes”I’mimpatient,Ineedhimtomakethose

babysoundsjusttoensurethathe’sfinallyhere.I

knowI’mholdinghimbutIneedhimtomakea

sound.HecancryforallIcare.

“don’twakehimupplease,I’mtired”Yobanathiis

alreadyyawning

“HaiQhamuyou’rehogginghim.weallwanttohold

him”noonewascomplaininguntilNqababudgein

withMondli

“I’mstillholdinghim”IcomplaintoobesidesIdon’t

trustanyofthemwithhim.He’stoosmallthey



mightjustdrophim

Misuzuluhasbeenlookingathimfondly,Iguessit

stillfeelssosurrealtoallofus.Whowouldhave

thoughtwewouldallbegatheredinahospitalroom

lookingatGatsha’soffspringlikeweare?

“heneedsaname”Istillcan’tbelieveGatshaisa

father

“—andGatshaandIthoughtwewouldletyouname

him”howsweetofher

I’mnamingallmykids;Idon’ttrustanyofmy

brotherswithgoodnames.

“He’sthefirstgrandson”Gatshasaysandpats

Misuzuluontheshoulder

“Ifeelhonored”Misuzulusayssweetlyandalittle

surprised

Icantellhewasn’texpectedthat

“Areyoutwosureyouwantmetonamehim”I’m

notlookingatneitherofthembecauseI’mfocused

onthelittlemanI’mcarryingbutIcanfeelemotions

engulfingusall.

“I’msurebafo,you’rehisfathertoo--”tearsI’vebeen



suppressingfall

“you’vebeenafathertousallandnothingwould

makemehappierthanyounaminghim”

IquicklywipeitawaybeforeanyoneIcanseeme.

I’msuchacrybaby.

Silencefalluponusandwealllookatthesleeping

Gatshajunioruntilhewakesupandstartmaking

thosebabysoundsI’vebeenwantingtohear.

Iguesshetoowantstohearhisname.

Misuzuluslowlywalkstomeandpickhimup,the

onlysoundisofthebabysquealingsoftly

“Helookslikesomuchlikeubaba”mythoughts

exactly

“BhekumuziButhelezi”myeyesopenwidely…

Bhekumuzi?

“Ithoughtyousaid--“

“Babawould’velovedit”Iwouldn’tagreemore

“Iloveit”GatshalooksatYobanathilovinglyand

mimesthankyou.

Iloveit.



“it’sbefitting”Yobanathilooksathermanlovingly,

smiling.

seeingthemmakesmemissMnqobi,Ineedtocall

him.

“BhekumuziButhelezi”

silencefallonusagainandweletthenamelinger

more.

BhekumuzButhelezihuh?

Idon’tevenrememberwhenwasthelasttimeI

heardthename.hediedandtoeaseourbroken

heartswenevermentionedhisnameagainbut

sayinghisnameisdifferentthistime.Therenosad

tearsthatfollow,there’snosorrowinourhearts.

Happinesssurroundusall.

“Bhekumuzi”Gatsharepeatsthename

nohintofsadnessinhisvoice.

“Bhekumuzi”thenamerollonNqaba’stonguetoo

hisvoicefilledwithnothingbutlove

Mondlismilesbeforehetoorecites“Bhekumuzi”

he’stheonlyonewhoconstantlyshowedhowmy

father’spassingaffectedhim,hewasnotsoclosed

offliketherestofthem.



“Bhekumuzi,it’sperfect”Gcinasaysandtakeshim

fromMisuzulu.

IseeatearsfallingfromYobanathi’seyessilently

butnoneofButhelezioffspringarecryingbecause

wedon’tfindanyofthissaddeninginfactweall

happyandcelebratingthisnewlife.

SoonbabyBhekiisexchangedamongstallthe

bother,happinessdoesn’tevenbegintodescribe

howweallfeel.

“ThankyoumaKhumalo”MisuzulutellsYobanathi

whosmileswipinghertears

andIthoughtIwascrybaby.

IstandupandtakethenowfullyawakeBhekifrom

Misuzlu,Ican’tgetenoughofhim.Ikissinghim

countlesstimeIlovehowhissofthisskinfeels

againstmylips.Ihaveneverpicturedanyofmy

brothersmarriedwithkidsbutseeinghowhappy

Gatshais,Ican’twaituntiltheyallhavebabies.

Ikissthelittlemanagainforthehundredthtime,I’m

obsessed.

“yohQhamutheboyistiredofyourkisses”can

Nqabamindhisownbusiness.



Itsjoyful,that’suntilthenursechasesaway

becausewearemakingnoise.
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Iriflethroughthepileandpileofdirtylaundry

sprawledacrossmybedlookingfortheoneshirt

thatmanagestopullmeoutofmymomentarily

gloomystate.Ican'tseemtoforgetabouthimno

matterhowmuchItry,howwillI,whenIlookinthe

mirrorallIseeishiseyes,whenIspeakIhearhis

voice.SometimesIwishIdidn'tlooksomuchlike

himthenmaybeIwouldhaveforgottenhowhe

lookedlike,PerhapsifIdidn'tsoundsomuchlike

himthenIwouldn'tmissthesoundofhisvoicebut

I’mamanandifIremembercorrectlyIoncesaid



menarelikesheep,andwedon'tcryandwe

certainlydon'tmopearounddwellingonthe”what

if’s”.

Iwipeawaytheremainsofmytearsandgetoffthe

bed,mendon'tcry.

Andit'snotlikehewasaNobelprizewinnerfor

beingthegreatesthumanitariananyway,infact,he

washatedandfearedbymost,manywantedhim

deadIwishIcouldsayIhatehimbutIcan'tseem

toutterthosethreehorriblewordstowardstheman

whocaredforme,regardlessofalltheterrible

thingshedidhewasstillMYFATHER.

SgidiNgcobo.

AndIlovedhimunconditionally.

Iknowyouthinkhewasabadpersonbutheisstill

myfather.

Istepintotheshowerandletthehotwaterrun

downmyrigidbody,I’mlovinghowsoccerhaskept

mefit.



It'sarainydayinJoburgandIwantnothingmore

thantostayindoorsandsulkalldaybutthe

bioinformaticsexamawaits.

OnceI’moutoftheshowerIpullouttheGoldand

blackshirtthatoncebelongedtohim,it’swrinkled

butnothingahotironcannotfix.Ihaven’tspokento

anyonethesepastcoupleofdaysbecauseImiss

mydad,patheticIknow,butifyouwereinmyshoes

thenyou'dknowwhatI’mtalkingabout.

ImisshimandI’mnotgoingtopretendlikeI’mfine

soyoucanperceivemenotmanenough.

Idon'tcare.

MendocrytooandI’monlyhuman,allowmeto

feelvulnerablewithoutjudging.

Hey,letmestopI'mstartingtosoundlikeagirl

now...

Anyway,ThozamacameknockingbutIdidn’topen.

Shehasbecomeapestinmylifenowadays.



Itakeoutmyphoneandcalltheonlypersonwho

knowswhatI'mgoingthroughthismoment,the

phoneringsacoupleoftimesbeforeheanswers

”Mnqobi”hetooisinagloomymood

It'satwinthing,hefeelswhatIfeelandIfeelwhat

hefeels,believeme,it'snotamyth.

”Howareyou”

”I’vebeenbetter”Iknowhe’smissinghimjustas

much

”Iknow--”

”don’tyouthinkit'stimewestartlookingforhim,I

knowBafotriedbutfailed,Ithinkweneedtostart

lookingagain”Manqobaisnotsoftlyspokenby

naturebuttodayhe’stoosoft.

”yesyouright,I’vebeenmeaningtotalktoyou

aboutittoo”sometimesit'slikeourmindsarein

sync,heknowswhatI'mgoingtosaybeforeIsayI

sayitandit'sfunnyhowItalktohimfirstbefore

talkingtoanyofmybrothers,IguessItrusthimin

stillyettotellhimaboutQhamuandIbeing



togetheragain.

”whatarewegoingtodoifhe'sdead”heknows

he'sdeadbutlikemyself,he'shangingontoalittle

threadofhope

”Manqobaheisdead,IfeelitandIknowyoudo

too”that'sthehushedtruth

”Iknow--”

”Butweneedtofindhisbodyandburyhimwiththe

rest”there’sagraveyardbackinMpophoweni

wherealltheNgcobopeoplearesolemnlyburied,

onedaymysonswillbeburiedtherejustlikethe

restofmybrothersandmyself.Sgiditoodeserves

tobelaidnexttohisfathersandbrother.

I’mnolongerinterestedinavenginghimtheonly

thingIwantisforhimtofindhiseternalpeace.

I'mnotexpectingyoutounderstand.

”isitnormaltowanttoavengehim,bafo”Iwanted

thatmorethananythingbutthingshavechanged

now,Ihavefalleninlove.

”Iguessitis,butweneedtoknowwhathappened



beforewedoanything”IknowhekilledQhamu’s

fatherbutthatdoesn'tchangethefactthathe'smy

fatherandmaybeIshouldbewantingnothingbut

revenge,butI’minlove.

”andwearenotsurethatit'sindeedtheButhelezi’s

thatkilledhim”weallknowhewaskilledbya

Buthelezi

I'mjustgraspingatstrawshere

”Hewaskilledbythem”hisvoicefullofhatred

Ioncefeltthatway.

”evenso,weneedtomakesure”Itakeoutmy

cigaretteandlightit

”--talktoMankhosiniandhearwhathesays”my

fathers'disappearancehasbeendauntingallofus

butthegirlI’minlovewithhasthesameblood

runningthroughherveinsasthementhatkilledmy

father

SotellmehowdoIlookherintheeyeknowingI’m

planningonkillingherfamily?

HowdoIbegintohurtherlikethat,willmyheart



containit,willIsleepatright?

Ilovehertoomuchtolethersufferbecauseofour

forefathers,Ilovehertoomuchtoseehershed

tearsbecauseofaNgcoboI’mwillingtodoallthat

ittakesnottohurtherevenifitmeansturningmy

backfrommyownfleshandblood.

Ilovehertoomuch.

IhavetrulyandundoubtedlyhavefallenINLOVE

WITHTHEENEMY.

”you’llbehereinacoupleofweekssowewilltalkto

him”he'snotbraveenoughtofaceMakhosinialone.

Unlikemehe'salwaysbeenshyandsoImostly

leadandhefollows,it'snotapowerthingbutjust

howheandIare,eversincewewereyoungerithad

alwaysbeenlikethis.I’dtaketheblameinmost

casesforhisnaughtinessandI’dgetbeatenupfor

him.Iwasseenasthenaughtyonebutfor

someonereason,MaNgidialwaysknewwhenit

wasn'tme.Isometimeswonderifmybiological

motherknewhowtodifferentiateus.

”Alrightthen”speakingtohimhassomehow



managedtoliftmymood,I’mnolongerasgloomy

asIwasandIcanhearhisvoicerisingaswell.We

bothoknow.

Itmustbeabrotherlything...

”so--”Ipausetodrawbreath

Iknowsomethinghasbeenbotheringhim,

MakhosinipickedituptoobutIhaven'thadtimeto

confronthim.Mybrotherhaschangedandnotfor

thegood.

”what’sgoingonwithyou,wehaven'tbeentalking

forsometimenow”Ihopethatdoesn'tsoundgirly

Hechucklesbeforeheanswers

”haibafo,don'ttellmeyouwantustodiscuss

feelingslikehowgirlsdo”Itoolaughfeeble

Thisisunlikeus

Weusedtosaythatwewouldneverdiscuss

feelingslikegirlsdoinfactwefoundituselessand

funnyImeanwhichZulumansitsanddiscusshis

feeling?

Thisisnewtobothofus.



”ofcoursenot,butI’mworriedaboutyou”

”itsnothingserious,I'lltalktoyouonceyouget

here,”hesays

it'snotseriousandyethewantstotalkaboutitface

toface

”Areyousure”Ihatetalkingaboutthisjustasmuch

”I'msure,tellme--”hepauses

Iknowhimtoowell,he'sconflicted.

”yes”Ipromptwhenhedoesn'tsayanything

”I'vejustbeenwonderingifmaybeyouwoulddate

someoneI'vedatedbefore”Iwasnotexpectingthat

all.

it'sahardoneconsideringI'veneverlovedanyone

tocareaboutthat

”andthen,areyoutheonetalkingaboutfeelings

andshitnow”Ichuckle

”comeon”

”Iguess,rememberhowweusedtoplaywith

Nokhayabeforeshewasabletodistinguishusso



yeahIwould”Nokhayaisnottheonlyvictim,his

girlfriendswereplayedtoo.

”really”hesoundstooexcited

”don'ttellmeyouwanttohitonmyex,whoseshe”I

laugh

Thisremindsmeofwhenhewantedtobreakup

withsomegirlheusedtodate,Idon'teven

rememberhernamebutbecausehe'stoomuchof

aniceguyhecouldn'tdoitsoIcametotherescue,

poorgirl.

I'vechangednowthough.

”noone,Iwasjustasking”Iknowhehassomeone

inmindorelsehewouldn'thavebroughtthisup,

thisisjusttoorandomtobejustasimpleinquiry

”photocopyisitNokhaya”Iremembertheywere

kindofcloseatsomepoint

”what...No,haveyouseenhowshehaschanged”a

lot

Istillcan'tbelievesheliedaboutheruncleraping

her.



ThankgoodnessIcutherloosewhenIdid.

”Thulisiwe”it'sanothergirlIusedtofuckwith

Heletsoutafull-blownlaugh

”whereisthatone,Ihaven'tseenherinawhile”the

lasttimeIspoketoherwaswhenIbrokethingsup

”isitMpumi”anotherone

I’mirresistible

Don'tblamemeblamethelooks

QhamusaysI’marrogant,shejustconfusesitwith

confidence

”Qhamu”Iknowhewouldn'tdare

Heinstantlyquietsdown

”comeon,outwithit”Iknowhe'snottalkingabout

her

Helaughstoo

”comeon,IknowyoulovedhersoIwouldn'tdothat

toyou”heknowsmetooexceptthatit'snot’loved’

butlove



”Iknowyouwouldn'tbutI'verunoutofguesses”He

wouldnevergoforsomeoneI'velovedthat'sthe

unspokenbrocodeandItrusthimenoughtoknow

undoubtedlythathewouldn'tgoforQhamu.

”byeMnqobiI’llseeyouinacoupletoweeks”with

thathehangsupleavingmeinstitches.

It'salwaysgoodtalkingtohim,I’mconnectedto

himmorethananyofmybrothersandI’mgladwe

spoke.

SeeingthatI’mnowinahappymoodImightaswell

calltheonewhoholdsmyheart.

I'vegotaboutanhourbeforemyexamstarts.

”sthandwasam”Ican'tgetenoughofhearingthose

twowordsleaveherlips

”Howareyou”

”I'mgood,Gatsha’sgirlfriendgavebirthtoababy

boy”shesoundstooexcited

”that'snice,Ihopehe'snotuglylikehim”Ilaugh

sweetly

”he'ssocute,it'sjustsadthathewon'tbestaying



withus”Ididn'tthinkshe'dbesointokids

”don'tworryillgiveyouyours”Ilaugh

Shelaughstoo,musictomyears

”Imissyou”

”Imissyoumore”Iknowshe'sgoingtoarguethat

Icanfeelherrollinghereyes

”wellIbegtodiffer”Iknowhertoowell

”Howaretheexams”Ihavealittlesecretkm

keepingfromherandI’mthiswillhurther

”good,justfourmorepapersthenillbefinished.I

can'twaittobeinmatricnextyear”

”Ihopeillbeyourdateformatricdance”

”Iwishyoucould”webothknowthat'simpossible

unless...

”QhamuIwantustotalkwhenIcomeback”

”about”shesoundsalittleapprehensive

”isitaboutwhathappenedwithManqoba”

”whatno,I'm read..WhathappenedwithManqoba”



Ijustspoketohimandhesoundedfineunlessif

there'ssomethinghedidn'ttellme.

”Nothing,Ithought...Nothing.Baby,Ihavetogo,I'll

callyoulateron.Iloveyou”

”Qhamukilewhathappenedandyoubetternothang

upthisphone”

”nothingMnqobi,I'lltalktoyouwhenyoucome

home”withthatsaidshehangsup

Manqobasaidhewantstotalkfacetofaceand

nowit'sQhamuIjustwonderwhat'sgoingonwith

thesetwobutitlookslikeweallhavesecrets.I’m

keepingsomethingfromherthatIknowwillhurt

herbutIhavetotellherbeforeshefindsoutonher

own.

•

•

Goodpeople



I'mcurrentlyexperiencingnetworkissuesandit's

bad.

Imanagedtowritethatasinatwork.
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QHAMU

”No,youarenotwearingthat”thatcanonlybe

Lucas,Istilldon'tunderstandwhyhe'sherethis

wassupposedtobemydatewithZanelebuthehad

totagalonglikealways

”whatswrongwiththis”itsabeautifulsummer

dress,perfectforthehotDecembertemperature

Herollshiseyesandriflesthroughmywardrobe



andpullsoutajeanandanopenbackt-shirt

”Thisisbetter,Ithinkyouforgotwhereweare

going”Irollmyeyesandchange

”Luuforthelasttimewearegoingtothemallnot

somebuyandbraai,Ithinksometimesyouforget

thatQhamuandIarenotovereighteen,”Zanele

says

SheandIplannedthisoutingthoroughly,wegoing

windowshoppingandfromtherewewillbehaving

lunchandofcoursecomebackhomeafter,well

thatwasbeforeLucaschangedourplanwithout

consultingusorwhatsoeversowearenowgoingto

abuyandbraaiinMatsheni

Idon'twanttogotherejustincaseIruninto

ManqobawhomIhaven'tseensincehekissedme

lastmonthbutLucasgavemenochoice.

Thethoughtofhislipsplasteredonminestill

repulseme

”comeon,it'snotlikeyou'llbedrinkingalcohol.I

justwantyourcompanythat'sall”hewon'tadmit

thatheenjoysourcompanymorethanhedoeshis



friends.

Zanelerollshereyesandrelents

Lucasalwaysgetshisway.

”itsDecemberandtheplaceit'snew,Ihearit

belongstoMnqobi’sbrothersowithoutadoubthe'll

bethereandyoutwocanrekindleyourlove”it'smy

turntorollmyeyes

MnqobihasbeenhereforaweekandIhavebeen

ignoringhimlikeaplurk.

HowdoIlookhiminthefaceandnottellhimthat

hisbrotherkissedme.I'mnotreadyforthedrama

besideshisbrothershavebeenharboringhim

whichmakesitdifficultforustoseeeachother.

Ourrelationshipisasecretremember.

”Lucasmindyourownbusiness”Itellhimandtie

mybraidsintoaponytail

ThankstohimInowhavebraidsandIlook

beautiful.



”don'tyoutwoknowbynowthatyourbusinessis

mybusinesstoo”herollshiseyesandhelpsmetie

mybraidsneatly

BythetimeIfinishpreparingit'saroundtwo,Zanele

andIarejustgoingtochillthereforacoupleof,

hourstwoatmostthenwewillcomebackhome.I

don'twantanyofmybrothersknowingIwenttoa

buyandbraaithatbelongstotheNgcobo’s.

Mondli,Nqaba,andGcinaareinthelungearea

whenemergefrommybedroom.

”ahIdidn'tknowyouguysarehere”

”Wejustgotback--”Nqabastopsmid-sentence

whenhiseyesmeetsLucas’sandheshift

uncomfortably

Agshame.

”andwena,whereareyougoinglookingthis

beautiful”Mondliaskseyingmeinquisitively

”n..nowhere--”Istutter,lyinghasneverbeenmy



forte

”she'scomingwithme”Lucas.

He’sflappinghiseyelids.Iactuallywanttolaughat

howridiculoushelooksbutIholditin

”oh”Mondlihasnothingmoretosay

”heyNqaba,howareyou”whyisLucasmakingmy

brotheruncomfortableinhisownhome

”sure,suremfethu”hegreets

Igigglethistime,Ilovehowhegetallmachowhen

Lucasisaround

”i’mgoodtoo,don'tyouwanttojoinus”hesays

blushing

Lord,mybrotherwantsaholetohidein.”NO”he

saysflatly

”please”Nqabawastenotimeinwalkingout,

MondlilaughssohardandIjoinhim,Lucasneeds

tostopitnow.

GcinahasbeengawkingatZanelesincehelaidhis

eyesonher



”Bhuti”Igreetbecausehedidn'trespondbutas

expectedhesaysnothingandcontinuestostareat

Zanele

”hello”hegreetsher

Lucasnudgesmewithhiselbowmakingsurenone

ofmybrothernoticehim,hewantstolaughathow

takenmybrotheris

”hello”Zaneleanswerssweetly

Irollmyeyesseeinghowtakensheisaswell.

”let’sgo”Idrapemyhandaroundthecrookof

Zanele’sarmandpullhertowardsthedoor

”isthatyourbrother”sheasksonceshe'scomeout

ofherlittletrance

”Yesheis”

”Howoldishe”

”eighteen”

I'mnotgoingtoansweranymoreofherquestions

aboutGcina

”what’shisname”Lord



”Gcinaandthat'sthelastquestioni’manswering”

”he’shandsomehuh”

IrollmyeyesatLucas,Zaneleishissisterfor

goodnesssake

Iscoff

”what,Ididn'tsayyoumusthavegoodlooking

brother.TheyareallsoyummyespeciallyNqaba”

Nqabawouldfliphearinghimsaythis.

IexpectedhimtobehostiletowardsLucasseeing

thatheisgayandlet'sfacesocietyhasmade

”manlymen”thinkthatbeingpolitetogaypeople

automaticallymakesyougayandasludicrousas

thatsoundsit'sourabsurdrealitybutNqaba

disappointed.

HisonlyproblemisLucasflirtingwithhimbutit's

soentertainingtowatch.

”stayawayfromhimplease”

”ohhunnyhe'snotmytypebuthe'seasyonthe

eye”Irollmyeyes

Lucasistwentybutsometimeyourswearhe'sour



age.

Zaneleistoosilent

”Zane...”shesnapsherheadbacktolookatme

”yougood”

”yesi’mgood”

”ohshe'ssocharmedbyyourbrother”

”noi’mnot”shesaysdefensively

”ofcourseyou’renotmylittlesisterandthatiswhy

yourchecksarerednnedandyoublashing”Ilaugh

athowshe'sblashing

Shelooksawayannoyedandflagsataxi.

LucasandIgiggleaswegetintothetaxitoo.

Ihaveonehundredrandswhichshouldbeenough,I

don'tthinkalcoholsoIshouldbefine.

Anhourlaterweareseatedunderastretchtent

withicebucketsallaroundus.Nokhayaand

Nontombiareheretooandtheyaredrinking

expensivealcohol.ZaneleandIaretheonlyone’s

drinkingjuicejustlikethelasttimeIwashere.



Themusicisgoodandandit'spacked,everyoneis

havingfun.Thisplacelookslikeit'sgoingtobea

success.I'mhappyMakhosiniboughtitandturned

ittowhatitis.

TheNgcobobrood,beingZwelethu,Mncedisiand

thetwoindistinguishableenterthetentandsiton

couchesabitfarfromus,myeyestravelto

Mnqobi’sandIcatchhimlookingatme.Hisfaceis

hardenedwithnosmileinplace,Iknowmebeing

hereisthecauseofhisragebutIdon'tcare,he

needstorelax.

IlookathimbrieflyandsmilebutIlookawaybefore

anyonecanseeus.

”Let’sdosleepovers,I'llsleepatyourhouseand

nextweekendyou'llcometomine”Zanestartlesme

”yea,sure”onsecondthought

”ZaneleIhopeyounotcomingbecauseofGcina,I

don'twantyoudatinganyofmybrothers”Ivalue

ourrelationshipandIknowifshedatesGcinait's

goingtocomebetweenus.



Sherollsheeyesandsipherjuice

”imserious”sheshouldn'tthinkinjoking,Thobile

knewIdon'tjokeaboutsuchthingsthat'swhyshe

sawmybrothersasherbrothers,nothingmorethan

that.

Sheliftsherhandsupassurrender

”Zanele..”

”relax,willyou.I'mnotafterhim”Icertainlyhopeso.

GcinawillhurtherIknowthisbecauseoncehe

sleepswithherhewillbailandIdon'twantthat

happeningtoher.

GcinaismybrotherandIknowhim.

”ipromiseyou”Inodanddrinkmyjuice

Myeyescan'thelpbuttraveltoMnqobidirection

andIcatchhimlookingatme.

Imisshim.

Manqoba’sheadturntomydirectionbutIlook

awaybeforeheseesmyeyesinthem.I’mstillangry

athim.



ThedayprogresswithMnqobiandIexchanging

looks,Imisshimsomuch.

Iwanttokisshimsobadandmybodyyearnsfor

histouchitfeelslikeIhaven'tseenhiminyears,he

bodyismorelean,andhe'sgrowingabeard.I’m

lovinghowwellhisgrowingandinstillthesameold

thingirlwiththebigafrobutIknowhelovesmeasI

am.

”Soyoutwofinallybrokeup”Nokhayaasksme

Ididn'tevenrealisethatinlookingathimagain.

”huh”Iknowverywellwhoshe’stalkingaboutbut

innotdiscussingmyrelationshipwithMnqobi,

especiallywithher.

”youandMnqobi”hervoicesoundslovingwhen

shementionshisnameIdon'tknowwhyIdoIget

jealoushearinghisnameonherlipsbutIdo.

Heusmineandonlymine.

”yeswedid”Isaydismissively

”iknewitwasn'tgoingtoworkout,Mnqobineedsa

realwomaninhislife,hehasneedsyouknow”Isay



nothing

I'mstillangrythatMnqobiliedtomeabouttheir

relationship.

”HowisAkinbazala,i’msurprisedyouwentbackto

himafterhowhebeatyouupthelasttime”Lucas

winksatme

Iknowhealwayshasmybackbutmymoodhas

droopedtenfold,Ijustwanttogetoutofhere.

IexcusemyselfandgototheloowhileZanele

finishesupherdrinksowecango.

There’snolinesoIgetintothetoiletanddomy

business,washmyhandsandwalkout.

Aroughhandpullsmebackagainstthewallbefore

Icouldevenwalkoutthetoilets

“Whatthehell..”Ishoutandyankmyarmawayand

turnaroundtoseewhosethisperson

“Ba..”TheirresemblanceistooimpeccablethatI

toodon’tknowwho’swhoattimes

“Manqoba”butIjusthavetogazeintheireyesto

knowwho’swho.



“Whatareyoudoinghere”theirvoicestoosounds

thesamebutIknowMnqobi’s.

“Chillinglikeeveryoneelse”Ishout

I’mstillangrythathekissedme

“Lookyouneedtoleave”

“Manqobastayawayfromme,IthoughtImade

myselfclear”I’mgettingmoreangryseeinghim

nexttome

“GetoverthatlittlekissQhamu,Iknowyouenjoyed

ittoo”Whatthe..

“ManqobaI’mdatingyourbrother...”Isnap

Hiseyesopenswidelyatmyrevelations,thecatis

outofthebagnow.

”yesMnqobiandIgotbacktogetherastyear”he

runshishandonhisheadfrustrated

“andIlovehimtoomuchtohurthimbutifyou

continuewiththisI’mgoingtotellhim”Idon’tcare

whathedoeswiththisinformation,hisbrotherandI

loveeachotherandthere'snothingtheycando

aboutit,evenmybrothersthemselves.



“Whatdoyoumean”heasksincredulously

“Imeanjustthat,MnqobiandIaretogethersostay

thehellawayfromme”Isayandpushhimoutof

mywaybuthegrabsmyarmspainfullyandpushes

meagainstthewallagain

Whyisn’tthereanyonecomingthisside,thetentis

hiddenbehindbecausethetoiletsareintheback

“Letgoofme”Itryandpushhimawayfrommebut

he’stoostrong.Heremainsunmoved.

“Iknowyouenjoyedthatkisstoo”he’sdelusional

“Manqobayoukissedme—“heshutsmeupwitha

forcefullykissbutIpushhimaway

“Tellmeyoudidn’tlikethat”he’scrazierthanI

thought

“Stopit,juststopit”

“ComeoneQhamu,Iknowyouenjoymylipsjust

likeIenjoyyours”hepinsmeagainstthewallwith

hisweight

“Kissmeagain”hedemands



I’mclosetoscreamingforhelp

”Manqobaforthetime,leavemealone”

“kissme”Ipushhimwithallthestrengthinmeand

herelents

”betterpraythatyourbrotherneverfindsoutabout

this”

”I'msorryokay”unbelievable

”Youkissedme”

“What”ManqobaandIsnapoutheadsatavoice

thatsoundsexactlylikehis

Shit...

•

•

MNQOBI

Ihavebeenbackforaweeknowbuthaven’tseen



Qhamuasyet,I’mtoomuchofacowardtofaceher

soImademybrothersanexcuse.Thissecretis

weighingtoomuchonmeandI’mafraidthismight

endusbutinasmuchasIfeartotellthetruthshe

hastoknow,Ihavetotellher,Ihavetobehonest

withherandIhavefaiththatourunionisstrongto

surviveanyturbulenceandwewillsurvivethistoo.

She'sallI'vebeenthinkingaboutsinceIgothere

buttodayit’stheofficialopeningofthebuyand

braaithatMakhosiniboughtsoletmestop

worryingandgocelebrate.

I’mdressedinmysignatureshirtandjeans.

MakhosiniandLangaarealreadytheremakingsure

thateverythingrunssmoothly.

TherestofmybrothersandIgettherearoundfour

thirty.It'sbuzzingwithmusic,everyonelooking

beautifulbutyoucanimaginemyfuryseeing

Qhamuchillingwithherfriends.

Whatthehellisshedoinghere?

IwanttodragheroutofherebutIrefrainmyself

mainlybecauseIdon’twanttoembarrassbothof



usandbesidesIdon'tanydramatodayI’dhaveto

dealwithherlater.Inthemeantime,Ihaveno

choicebuttametheangerinme.

ZwelethugetsusdrinksandIfindsolaceinthe

greenbottleofHeineken.

AsIgulpdownthecontentinmybottlemyrage

resurface,Qhamuhasmanagedtoputmeina

tranceofthought,she’sallthatI’mthinkingabout,I

don’twantherhere.Idon’twantherchillingwith

NokhayaandNontombiIdon’tcareifshe’llthinkI’m

controllinginfactIwanttocontrolherjustlikeshe

controlsme.Thatgirlhasmyheartinthepalmof

herhandsandI’ddoanythingshewants.

IglanceatherdirectionandIcatchherstaringat

me.SheknowsI’mpissedatherbutthecornerof

herlipsliftupintoasmilebutIlookawaybeforemy

ownlipsliftup,shemakessodamnangryandyet

shemanagestomakemesmile

I’mPatheticallywhipped.

Shestandsupangrilyandtakesherlongstridesall



thewaytothebacktowardsthetoilets,Iwonder

whatgothersoangry.

ThisismyopportunitysoIgulpdowntherestofmy

beerandpreparetofollowherbutManqobastands

upbeforeIcould.

Dammi.

Idon'twanthimtoseemewithher.I'myettotell

himthatsheandIarebacktogethersoIdidback

down.

”bafo,yougood”Zwelethualmostwhisperscloseto

me

Inodandopenanotherbeer.

HeknowsIwanttofollowQhamubutIcan't,not

nowatleast.

IlistentoMncedisijokearound,teasingmeabout

Nokhaya

I'dteasehimabouthisex’sifmymindwasn'tso

preoccupiedbyQhamu.

Manqobahasbeengoneforsometimenowand

Qhamumightcomebackbeforebeforehedoes



”fuck”Isayaloudandstandsup

TheurgetoseeQhamuhasbecometoostrongto

restrain.

Idon'tcarewhethermybrothersseeustogether,

soonerorlaterIhavetotellthemaboutusanyway.

”I’msorryokay”Iknowmybrother'svoice,evenin

mysleepandI'venodoubtsit'shimapologizingto

her

”youkissedme”hervoicereekingofanger

Kissed?

”what”theybothturntolookatme

”Whatdidyousay”myeyesareburningwithfury

Heispressedclosetoherbuthemovesawayfrom

heronceheseesit'sme

“Bafo,it’snotwhatyouthink”Igrabhimbyhist-

shirtandpushhimintothewall

”tellmeit'snottrue”hiseyesfall

Manqoba’seyesneverlie.



Hekissedher.

MyfistcontactwithhisjawbeforeIcanstop

myself

IthinkIbursthislipbecausehehasblooddripping

fromhislip

”I'msorryMnqobi”Ipunchhimagain

”Mnqonistopit”QhamushoutsbutIdon'teventurn

tolookather,hereyesaremyweakness.

”Howcanyou”Islurandgivehimanotherpunch

”Iloveherokay”

What???

”what”Qhanuasksincredulously

Iwanthimtorepeat,howcanheloveherknowing

she'smine.

”I’msorry”

Idon'twanthissorry,Iwanthimtotellmehe's

jokingorsomething.

IdraghimdownandpunchhimrepeatedlywhenI



seethetruthinhiseyes.

FuryhasengulfedmeandI’mjustgivinghimblow

afterblow,helovesher.Icontinuetopunchhim

morewhatpissedmeoffisthathe'snotfightingme

likehe’ssupposedto.

Igetontopofhimandpunchhimonhisstomach

”how...”apunchlandsonhisribs

”can...”anotheronhislowerstomach

”you...”Ipunchhimagainonhisjawline

”love...”againonhisribs

”Her..”thisonelandsonhiseye

Everypunchisimpelledbymywrath,angerhas

consumedmeIdon'tknowhowmanytimedidI

punchhimbeforesomeguypullsmeawaybutI

pushhimawayandcontinueassaultingManqoba.

Hesaidhelovesher.

Qhamumanagestopullmeoffhim,screamingfor

metostopbuttheangermeistoopowerfuleven

forIcan'tcontainit.



”Mnqobiyoukillinghim”shepullsmyarmbuti’m

strongersoIswingmyhandwantingtopunch

Manqobaagainbutmyfirstcomesintocontact

withQhamucheekandshestaggersbackandfalls

onherass

Everyoneisscreamingformetostop.Idon'tknow

whendidmybrothersgetherebuttheyarepulling

metogetoffManqobaIrelentandIgetoffhimand

lookatQhamuwhoseonthefloorcrying

hysterically

Ididn'tmeantohurther.

Ipullherupandforcehertostandupstraight

”youkissedhim”Ipointattheunconscious

Manqoba

”no,hekissedme”shecoughssplutteringwith

tearscoursingdownherface.

”wipethosetears”

“Mnqobihekissedme”what'sthedifference,their

liostouchedandshedidn'ttellme.

”andyoudidn'ttellme”mywordsslursfromanger



andthefewbeersIdrank

Manqobagroansfromthefloor.

Thesoundofhisvoicegetsmemoreindignantand

Igobackontopofhimandpunch,kickhimagain.

Hebetrayedme.

LangapullsmebeforeIcandomoredamageto

him

“Stopit”LangashoutsatmewhenItrytowiggle

outofhishold.

Manqobabetrayedme.

“I’mgoingtokillhim”I’mtooenraged

“Ntombazanegetthehelloutofhere”Langashouts

atQhamuwholooksatmehopingI’ddefendher,

nothistimeI’mtoofuriousathertocometoher

defense.

IlookdownwhenIseethehurtinhereyes.Iwant

toholdherandcomfortherbutmyangerdoesn't

allowmeto.

Shewipesawayhertearsandfixesherself,her



friendtakesherhandandtheywalkaway.

”what’sgoingonhere”Langaisirritatedmorethan

anything

”askhim”ImanagetokickManqobabefore

Mncedisipushesmeaway.

”calmdownbafoandtelluswhathappened”Ifeel

betrayed.

Idon'tunderstandwhyQhamudidn'ttellme,I

thoughtourrelationshipisbuiltontrustbutshe

failstotellmethatmyownbrotherkissedher.

Thethoughtofhislipsonhersoutragesmemore

”howcanyouletaskirtgetinbetween...”theskirtI

love

”sortthisout”Langashoutsatusandwalkaway,he

neverinterveneinourfightsbutthat'sbecause

they'vealwaysbeenminorfights,nothingtokill

eachotherover.

ZwelethuhelpsManqobatohisfeet,hiseyeis

swollenclosedfrommypunchesandhiscoughing

blood.He'sstillbreathingmeaningudidn'tbeathim



upenough.

“You”IpointatthebreedingManqoba

“YouknowhowmuchIloveherandyetyouwent

afterher”Ishoutandleavethemallthere

”I’msorry”notassorryanIam

Shakemyheadandleavehimthere

”Iloveher”thatlinewillhauntmeallthedaysifmy

lifeandforthatIwillneverevertrustManqobaever

again.

Icanhearhimshoutingmynamefrombehindbut

angerdoesn’tallowmetoevenlookathim,I

continuetowalkaway.

Nokhayarunsafterme,Icanhereherscreaming

mynamefrombehindbutIdon'tturntolook

”Mnqobiwait”sherunsuntilshecatchesonwith

myfaststrides

”Mnqobicalmdown”Ijustgawkather

I'vegotnothingtosaytoher

”letsgotoyourroom,youneedtocalmdown”



”Nokhaya...”sheexasperatesme

”Justleavemealone”Iwalkawaywithoutsaying

anythingelse.

Myowntwinbrotherbetrayedme,heknowshow

muchIloveher.Ididn'tourrelationshipwilleverbe

thesameafterhis.

Igetintothecaranddriveaway.

IsitnotenoughthatQhamuandIhaveourbrothers

breathingdownourtroats,wantingusapart?

Isitnotenoughthatwearecaughtupinthemiddle

ofafeudweknownothingabout?

Isitnotenoughthatshegotabducted?

IsitnotenoughthatIgotshot?

IsitnotenoughthatI’minlovewithher?

Isitnotenoughthatshe’sinlovewithme?

Iguessnothuh,allthatit'sevidentlynotenough

becausemybrotherloveshertoo.

HELOVESHER.



Ngcobo’stwinbrotherinlovewiththesamegirl,

bothinlovewiththeenemy.

•

•

It'sbeenlongoverdue

Iapologisemygoodpeople

[06/20,18:21]Lynne:32.

•

•

QHAMU

”puticeonyourcheekjustincaseitswells”anSMS

fromguesswho?



Hestillcares.

Ismilere-readingtheSMSagain.

Hestillcares.

”I’msorryandIloveyoubaby”ISMSbackandwait

foran’Iloveyoutoo’textbutI’malittlehurtwhena

fewminutespasswithnotext.

Lucasisstillbegginghisbrothertoborrowhimhis

carsothathecantakemehome,herefusedmeto

takeataxihome,he'sangrythatMnqobibehaved

thewayhedidandhe'sangrierthathehitme.He

doesn'tcarethatitwasamistake.

Matsheniisasmalllocationsohedoesnotstaytoo

farfromthebuyandbraai.

Hecomesdanglingthecarkeyssmiling.

”whathappened”hedoesn'twasteanytimein

asking,Ihaven'tevenstrappedinmyseatbeltbut

hegetsreallyagitatedwhenonedelaystellinghim

whatheneedstoknowsoIgetinwiththenarration

fromwhereitallstarted.It'sstatedwithhis

persistentlifts,thenescalatedtobeingfriendsordo



Ithoughtwewere,thenthekiss.

Thekiss.

Godinstillangrythatithappenedthinkingaboutit

makesmewanttohateManqoba.

Yeses...

”hainaweuyadinaShem(haiyou’reannoying)I

don'tunderstandhowcanyounottellMnqobi”just

momentsagohewasangrythatMnqobithrewa

punchatmebutnowthatI'vejusttoldhimthefull

storyhe'sblamingme.

Accordingtohim,Ibroughtthisuponmyselfsoit

servesmeright.

”Idon'tblameMnqobigoingberserkonhisbrother,

imagineyourowngirlfriendkissingyourbrother,

yourtimebrothernogals”

TearsI'vemanagedtosuppressblindsmysightat

thethoughtofwhathappenedtoday.

WhatifMnqobinolongerwantstobewithme?

No!Hesentmeatext.Hestilllovesme.



Iwon'tevenbegintothinkhedoesn't,helovesme

andIknowwewillgetoverthistoo.Ishouldn'thave

toldmeIknowbutwhat'sdoneit'sdone.

”Iwastryingtoprotecthim”it'sthetruth

”bylying”hesaysincredulously

MyvoiceisalittlecloggedbecauseincryingbutI

managetogivemyreason

”No,Ididn'twanthimtohatehisownbrother.

ManqobamadeamistakebykissingmeandIdidn't

wantMnqobitokillhim,yousawhowhebeathim

up”

”haiboQhamuwhosemoreimportant.Manqobaor

Mnqobi”Mnqobiofcourse

”thenwhythehellareyoutakingManqoba’sside...”

therearenosideshere

”that’sjustalameexcuse.Istilldon'tunderstand

howcanyounottellyourboyfriend,thisisallyour

fault”themoreLucasblamesmethemoremytears

fall

”Lucasdon'tsaythat,she'shurtingjustasmuch”



Zanelesaysdefendingme

”andshehasnoonetoblamebutherself,”hesays

adamantly

Mytearscontinuetofall

”cryingwon'tsolveanything,youbroughtthisupon

yourself,sohelpmeandwipethosetearsaway”I

obligeandwipethembutnotbecausehetoldmeso.

Ijusthaveabadheadache.

”Whatdidyouexpecthuh,forhimtosmileandbe

happythatyoukissedhisbrother”

”forthelasttime,Ididn'tkissManqoba,hekissed

me”defendingmyselfhascometiring.

ItoldhimthousandoftimesthatIdidn'tkiss

Manqoba,hekissedme.

”youdon'tgetit,doyou”what'stheretoget

ManqobakissedmebutI’mtoblameandnot

forgettingthatI’mtheonegettinglipfromLucas

likeit'smyfault,isitnotenoughthatMnqobiismad

atme.

”itisnotaboutManqobakissingyou,it'saboutyou



nottellingMnqobiaboutit.I’dfeelbetrayed...”

”Ididn'tbetrayhim”Isaydefensively

Howcanheeventhinkthat

”still--”hethrowshishandintheairandletouta

sigh

”tohim,itfeelslikethat”eyeroll

HowdoesheknowhowMnqobifeel

”whatwouldyoudoifNokhaya”kissed”himand

didn'ttellyouboutit”heairquotestheKISS

I'dfeelHurt

Betrayedeven,OkayIgetthepoint.

”Notsogoodhuh”

”He'shurtbyyounottellinghimthanhisbrother

kissingyou”

Zaneleisquietlyseeingnexttomelisteningto

Lucasashecontinuestolectureme.

”Igetit,Ishould'vetoldhim”Iregretnottellinghim

”damnrightyoushould've,whatdidyouthinkhe’d



dooncehefoundout,claphandsforyou”canhe

juststopitwiththehelpdramatics

”Ntobazanayouwrong,don'tyouknowsecrets

haveawayofalwayscomingout,wereyouever

goingtotellhim”IknowI’mwrongfornottell

Mnqobiabouthisbrotherkissingmebutit’swith

goodreason

Iwasavoidingwhathappenedtoday.

”whereyou”Ilookdown

Theunspokentruthisbetterthantellingalie

Heclapsonce

”haiIhopehe'sOkwhereverheis”Mnqobihasa

faninLucasIsee

ItakeoutmyphonetospeaktoMnqobi.Ihave

someexplainingtodo.Lucastakesthephone

beforeIcanpressthegreenbuttonIregretseating

withhiminthefrontseat.

”Idoubthewantstotalktoyourightnow,givehim

sometimetocooloff”hesneersatme

Icantellhe'sirritatedatme.



”Ididn'twanthimtotellhimbecauseIdidn'twant

tobethereasonhefightswithhistwin”Ireason

eventhoughit'salittletoolatenow

”andlookwherethatgotyou,hadyoutoldhimnone

ofthiswouldhavehappened”

Iknow

”Lucasstopshe'shurtingyoushouldbecomforting

herthanchidingatherlikeyouare”myloyalZanele

comestomydefenseyetagain

”comfortherbylying,she'swrongandIdon'tcare

whatherreasonsare,shesaidshewasn'tgoingto

tellhimsoI’msupposedtosaythat'sgoodthing,

haiZaneletruetoyourfriendsatalltimes

regardlessnomatterhowmuchithurts”Zanele

shutshemouthandlookoutside

”I’mgladhefoundoutshem”yohhai

WeallremainsilentprocessingwhatLucassaid.

He'sright,abouteverything.

”heymarayourboyfriendcanthrowsomepunches,

didyouseehowManqobawas,bloodandall”he



sayslaughing

I'mstillsulkingsoIdon'tlaugh

”ohsisisulkallyouwantbutthetruthwillstaytrue,

whetheryoulikeitornot”herollshiseyes

”WhenyousnapoutofyoursombermoodIwantto

hearallaboutyouandMnqobi,I'llletyousulkfor

now”

CanwejustgettoMvubukazi,Ijustwanttosleep

mypainawaynotonlyemotionalpainbutphysical

too.Mycheekisthrobbingfromthebackhandslap

Mnqobigaveme,mistakeornotheslappedmeand

heisunapologeticaboutit

IttakesLucasanothertwentymoreminutesuntil

wereachmyhomestead,I’mnotinthemoodtochit

chatsoIgetoffthecaroncewecometoa

completehalt

”thanksLuu,byeZaneillseeyousoon”withthatI

walkaway

”Wohyousodramaticyouknow,youneedto

apologizeprofuselytoMnqobiandlet'shopehe'll



forgiveyou”whyishemakingitasifIcheated

”Ididn'tcheatonyouknow”

”Iknowbutstillyoulied”

”Ididn'tlie”howisitalieifIdidn'ttellhimaboutit

”yesyoudidn'ttellhimeither”I'mdonearguingmy

pointtoLucas

”Iloveyoubabes”heblowsmeakissanddrives

away.

Ishakemyheadtogetintothehouse.

MondliiswatchingTVrelaxing,heeyesmeonce

andbackattheTV

Iwonderwhat'supwithhim.

”bhuti”

”Mmmh”ahIforgethowmoodyMondligetsat

times

I'mtooworriedaboutMnqobitoentertainhimsoI

walktomybedroom

”Howwastheparty”heasksbeforeIcandisappear



intomyroom

Istopatmytracks,howdidheknow?

”what?”

”theNgcoboopeningparty,Ihearitwasquitefun”

he'stoocalm

”Itwasok,Ididn'tstaylong”half-truthisbetterthan

alierightbesidewhat'sthepointinlyingbecause

heknowsIwasthere.

”Isee”heshiftshiswholebodytolookatme

”Ihearthetwinshadahugefight,whatwasit

about”howdoesheknowallthis

Ishrugnervously

Ilearnedthatthetruthhasawayofalwayscoming

out

”Iheardtheyfoughtbecauseofyou”gossipspread

likewildfirearoundhere

Ishrugagain,Ican'tlookhimintheeyeanddenyit

norcanIlookhimintheeyeandadmitittoo

”heytheNgcoboboysaretakenbyyou,theyare



evenfightingforyou”asItoldyouhe'snotangry

andremembersIoncedidyouhe'sthereasonable

onesoImightaswelltalktohim.

Ithrowmyslingontopofmybedandwalkback

intothesittingroomandsitnexttohimdefeated

”bhutiItriedtostayawayfromhimbutthemoreI

tryit'sthemoreIfallinlove”fingersgross,Ihope

thisconversationwon'tangerhiminanyway

”QhamuI'veneverbeeninlovelikeyouclaimyou

aresoIcan'trelatebutIknowyoutwobeing

togetherwillcausemorefightsbetweenusalland

youknowourhistory,someonewilldie”thisisthe

MondliIknowandlove

Myalwaysunderstandingbrotheroknotalwaysbut

youknowwhatImean

”Iknowbhuti”therealityisharsherthanyoucan

imagine,Isawmyfatherburninfrontofme

becauseofthisrivalry.

”trustmenoneofthiswillendwell.Iwantto

understandwhyyoulovehimthismuchbutIcan't.

ThisrelationshipofyourswithMnqobiinfuriates



memorethanyoucanimagine”IhatethatIlove

himtoo.

”TheNgcobo’sarecomingtonight,weneedtosit

downandtalk”

•

•

TheButhelezi’sandtheNgcobo’sareallseatedin

onerooftalking,notfightingbuttalking.Ihaven't

heardanyraisedvoicessotheymustbetalking

calmly.

Thisisprobablythefirsttimethishasever

happenedanditfeelssurreal.Maybejustmaybe

theymightjustgetMnqobiandIdateinpeace.

Isowish...Butonemusthavefaith,right?Misuzulu

instructedmetositinmybedroomuntilI’mcalled

outto”explain”myself,hisexactwords.

Idon'tknowwhotoldthemaboutthefightbutIhate

whoeverthatpersonis.Nowtheyallknowthat



MnqobiandIarebacktogether.

Myearispressedagainstthedoorhopingtohear

whattheysaybutnothing.Iflinktheycanraise

theirvoicesI'maneuroticmess,notforgettingthat

I'mveryworriedtoo.

ImagineifthisweremyLobola(dowry)negotiations,

I’msureI'dbedeadofworry.Icanalreadysee

myselfasMrs.MnqobiwesizweNgcobo.

Ain'tItoofaithful?

Butpleaseletmebe.

I’mlettingimaginationrunwildandit’salrightI

knowMnqobiwantsthesamethingtoo.ifonlyour

familieswerenotfightingliketheyare.

MylittletalkwithMondlimanagedtocalmmedown

abit,Iwaspanic-strickenafterhetoldmethatthe

Ngcobobrothersarecomingherebutheassured

methatnoonewilldietoday.Ihatehowtheyjoke

aboutseriousmatters.

I'mnotsureifIshouldtellyouaboutwhatI’mabout



tosaynextbecauseyou’lljustlaughatme.

Promisenottolaugh.

Ag,it'salittlehypocriticalofmeexpectingyounot

tolaughifI'mlaughingatmyself.

IchangedintoadressandIhaveaheadscuff.

ThereIsaidit.

LikeIsaidI’mpracticingforwhentheNgcobomen

cometoaskmyhandinmarriage...LOL

LetmenotgetaheadofmyselfhereorelseImight

endupbelievingthatitwillhappenandwehave

biggerissuestodealfirst

Likehowwe’vebeenkillingeachotherwith

unknownreasonstous.

ThankGodformymelaninI’mnotbruisedfromthe

blowIgot,i’mstillangryatMnqobi,Idon'tcareifI

waswrongheshouldneverputhishandonme.

MydooropensabruptlyandNqabagetsin.Iwant

torollmyeyesathowhe'slookingatme.

”andthen,what'swiththedoek”showingrespectto

myinlaws



”nothing,amIneeded”i’malittleexcitedfor

someonewhosegoingtogetanearful

Helooksatmeinquisitivelyandnods

Itmustmychoiceofoutfit.

Ilaughatmyselfinwardly

Qhamuuyaphaphashem...

TheyalllookatmewhenIemerge.

Makhosiniisinhiswheelchair,Ithoughtthosetwo

oldmensaidhe”llwalkandithasbeenmonthsand

nothing.IneedthembacksoIcanchidethemfor

lyingtome.

”Sanibonanibobhuti(evening)”Igreetrespectfully

slightlybowingmyheadandbendingmykneesto

showsomelevelofsubmission.

Theyallrespond.

”MaShenge”Makhosinidecidestousemyclan

name,notthati’mcomplaining

I'muncertainofwheretositbecausethere'sonly

twoseatavailable,onenexttoMnqobiandonenext



toZwelethuandI'mnotabouttositonthefloor.

BendingkneesandbowingisasfarasIcansubmit,

I'mnotseatinginthefloorforanyone.

Mnqobi’smagnetmanagestopullmeclosetohim

becauseIfindmyselfincoherentlyseatingnextto

him.

I'llfighttheurgehardernexttime.

MisuzuluandMakhosinishaketheirheadsatme.

WhatwasIsupposetodo?BlameMnqobiforloving

melikehedoes.

”Mnqobihassomethingtosay”Langaisalways

hostile,Idon'tknowifit'sonlyatmeorofit'shis

personalityingeneral.

Sothere’sMakhosini,LangaandZwelethufromthe

Ngcobo’ssideandMisuzulu,GatshaandNqaba

fromtheButhelezi’sside,howIwishMondliwas

hereinsteadofNqaba.Hecanbeabruptlyrudelike

Langaandi’mnotreadytostopanotherfighttoday.

Mnqobiturnstolookatme

”Ifirstwangtoapologizeforhittingyou,mistakeor



notI’msorry”thisisagoodstart

Tobecontinued.

•

•

GoingforwardilltrymybesttopostdailylikeIused.

[06/20,18:21]Lynne:(Continuation)

Unedited

MNQOBI

Makhosiniclearshisthroatbringinganendtothe

silencethathasengulfedusall.

”isthatall”Iapologizedforhittingherwhatmoredo



theywantmetosay

”I’mnotproudofwhatIdidanditwillneverhappen

again”that'sit.

Idon'tknowwhyI’mherebutafterthewhole

catastropheItookalongdrivetryingtoclearmy

headandunderstandwhyQhamuwouldkeepsuch

frommeandalsotryandunderstandwhymyown

brotherwouldfallinlovewiththeonlygirlI’veever

loved,maybehaditbeenNokhayaoranyofmyex’s

forthatmatterIwouldn'tbethisangryathimbut

notQhamukileanywayIwasdrivingaroundwhen

MakhosiniandLangademandedIcomebackand

herewearenow.

I'mafraidtoevenaskwho'sleftatthebuyandbraai.

”Qhamudoyouhaveanythingtosay”Misuzulu

asks.



I'mgladshesatnexttomebutsheisneverclose

enoughIwanttofeelherundermytouchbutI

guessthisisascloseasIcanbetoherunderthe

circumstances.

Herchoiceofoutfitisjusthilarious,I’veneverseen

herwearingadoekbutitlooksgoodonher.

”I’msorrytoo”hervoiceisalwaysdelightfulto

listento,I'llhearherexcusewhenwetogether

hopefullysoonerratherthanlater.

”Whatreallyhappened--”Misuzuluisinterruptedby

aknock.

Nqabaistheonewhostandsupandopens...Okay,

Mr.Buthelezistepsin.

Whatishedoinghere?

”IhopeI'mnotlate”hesaysandwalksfurtherinto

thehouse



QhamuisassurprisedasIam,Ithoughtthisis

someplottoforceQhamuandmeapartagain

whichIdoubttheywouldneedanadultforthat.

”YounotlateBaba,wejustwaitingforoneperson

sowecanstart”Gatshatellshimandofferhima

stool

Iwonderwhosethisonemoreperson.Iguesswe

abouttofindoutbecausethereasoftknock,this

timeMisuzuluistheonethatstandsuptoopenand

incomesuncleMaphikelelafrommyfather'sside

followedbyMncedisiandManqoba.Iseriouslydid

anumberonhim,hislefteyeiscompletelyshutand

hehasbruisesallaroundhisface.

Idon'tfeelsorryforhim,infact,Iwanttopunchhim

onanothereyesohecanneverlookatQhamu

again.



”what’shegoinghere”Isayangrilystandingonmy

feetchargingathimbutuncleMaphikelelastops

mebeforeIcangettohim

”Sityourassdown”Makhosinishoutsatme

Ifeelsuffocatedalready,canthismeetingconclude

soIcanleave.Ihatebeinginthesameroomashim.

Idon'thatehimbutI’llnevertrusthimagain.

Ishutupandgobacktomyseat.Qhamu’shand

brushesminebutImovemineawayquickly,

Manqoba’spresenceremindsmeofhowshe

betrayedme.TheangerIthoughtIdealtwith

comesback,tenfoldthistime.

”Weareherebecauseofthemesscausedbythese

two”theangerinMakhosini’svoiceisnoticedashe

pointsatQhamuandme.

”Mnqobiwasevenpreparedtokillhisownbrother



becauseofQhamu”hecontinuescalminghimself

”Iloveher”Iretort

Idon'tknowifitbraveorstupid

Theyallignoremylittlerantshakingtheirheads

MyuncleandMr.Buthelezidon'tevenexchange

anypleasantries,theairthickenedastheyglareat

eachotherwithsomuchhate.

Thisismustbereallyimportantforhimtotravelall

thewayfromKwaMavusowhichismilesandmiles

awayfromhere.

Ithoughtmeetingslikethisareorganizedandnot

justaspurofamomentthing.Justearlierwewere

alldrinkingandit'saftertenpmnowandherewe

areall.

”Malume”Makhosinigreetsandtheyexchange

handshakes.

Myuncleistheonlybrotherfrommygrandfather's



childrenwhoneverinvolvedhimselfinthisfightbut

hestillhatestheButhelezi’sforkillinghisfatherand

brothers.

I’mcluelessastowhytheyareallhereandnowwe

arejoinedbyMondliandGcinatoo.

”Howmanytimeshaveweaskedyoutostayaway

fromeachother”mybrothersmoveshiswheelchair

closertothebothofus

IcanhearQhamu’serraticbreathing,she'sscared

hearingthismightendusbutI’mnotworried,

nothing,Imeannothingwillbreakusup.

I'mstillangryatherbutthatdoesn'tmeanIloveher

less.

”huh,webeggedandbeggedbutno,youevenhad

tobeatupyourownbrotherbecauseofQhamu”

andI’ddoitagain.



”Qhamukilewhatthehellhappened”Misuzulu

”ManqobakissedmeandMnqobiheardustalking

sohegotangry”

”andyoudidn'tevenbothertell...”

Makhosini’sgazeshutmeupinstantly

”thenwhydidn'tyoutellMnqobiafterithappened”

Makhosinivoiceiswaytoocalmwhenhespeaksto

Qhamu

”ididn'twanttocauseafightbetweenthem,Ilove

MnqobibutManqobaishisbotherandIcouldn'tdo

it”hertearsareonthevergeoffalling.

”ifyoulovesomeoneyoutellthemthetruth

regardlessofhowpainfulitis,youjustneedtotrust

thattheywillacceptit.Mnqobiyounearlykilled



yourbrothertoday--”

”whydidhekissher”

TheyalllookatManqobaforanexplanation

”Idon'tknow,IguessIthinkIloveherIdon'tknow”

hesayssoftly

”youguessyouloveher,howcanyouloveher

knowingyourbrotherlovesher”Gatsha

Manqobaremainsquiet

”youtwo,makepeaceandpreferablysoon.I’vegot

somuchIneedtodealwithIdon'tneedyouadding

wenaManqobastaythehellawayfromher,find

yourowngirlfriendtolove”Makhosinisayslooking

atmeandManqoba



”thesetwoaregoingtogiveusgreyhairsbefore

ourtime”Gatshasayschucklingandtheyallfollow

I'mgladtheyfindmyrelationshipwithQhamu

amusingandtheywouldn'thavetogetanygrey

hairsiftheyjuststayawayfromus

”seeingthatnowbrother’sarekillingeachother

becauseofonegirlwe’vedecidedtotellyouwhere

itallbegan,whereallthishatecomesfromand

hopefullyyouwillallstopthisnonsense”myuncle

clearshisthroat

”Weallknowthisrivalrystartedmanyyearsago

andwehaveallbeenfightingandkillingeachother,

manypeoplediedbutithastostop,you’renow

caughtupinallthisandnoneofusknowwhat

reallyhappened.Mnqobiyouremindmesomuchof

mybrother,yourstubbonessandferocityisthe

reasonweareallheretodayanywaywhatyoudon't

knowisButheleziandNgcoboourgreat

grandfather’swerebestfriends,togethertheywere



influentialandverypowerfulnoonedaredtomess

withthembuttheunfortunatehappened,Buthelezi

betrayedNgcoboandthat'swhereitallbegan--”

”whatdidButhelezido”Ineedtohearthefullstory

”NooneknowsbutitissaidthatButhelezisold

Ngcoboouttotheirenemieswhichledtothe

murderofNgcobo’swife,shewashangedinfront

ofhimandhischildrenwererapedandbutcheredto

deathrightinfrontofhimtoo,hiswholefamilywas

massacredandhewitnessedit,hebeggedthemto

killhimtoobuttheydidn'tinsteadtheytoldhimwho

betrayedhim.

ToavengehisfamilyhekilledButheleziinfrontof

hisfamilytooandsobeganthekillingspree,a

NgcobokillsaButhelezithenaButhelezikillsa

Ngcoboit'slikeaneverendingdominoeffect”Ican

imagineit'snoteasyseeingyourfamilygetting

killedinfrontofyoubutstill,Ineedtoknowwhat

ledtoButhelezibetrayingNgcobo.



”Malumewhoknowsthefullstory”Langa’svoiceis

accompaniedbyanger,nosurprisethere.

”Theyalldied,wejustwantedthesetwoto

understandwhywedon'twantthemtogether.We

can'tletatraitorsgranddaughterdateanyofus”my

unclesays

”wedon'tknowforsureifthat’seventrue”Mr.

Butheleziargues

”Still,wecan'tletaNgcobodateatraitor”Langa

”holdupQhamukileisnotatraitor,yoursonisthe

onethatdecidedtopursuehernottheotherway

around”Misuzuluvoiceisraisingalittle

I’dreactthesame

”he’srightQhamukiledidnothing”Isayangry

Howcanmyunclesaysomethinglikethatoutloud?

”hisbloodrunsthroughherveins,she'saButhelezi



tooandwecan'tletyoutwodate”

Myunclehasn'tbeenpartofourlivessincemydad

disappearedandhereheisbarkingwhatatraitor

Qhamu’sfamilyis.

Whocares,it'sallinthepast.

”itdoesn'tmatteranymoreSgidikilledBhekijust

likeBhekikilledhisfather,it’sbeenlikethatfor

yearsbutwewantittoendnow,weneedthepeace”

MrButhelezisays

”ifubabakilledBab’Bhekithenwhereishe,whereis

hisbody”Iask,IknowtheykilledhimbutIjustneed

tohearitfromthem.

Mr.Buthelezistandsupfromhisseatandrunshis

eyesatallofus

”Yes,weknowhekilledBab’Bhekibutwhokilled

him”Idon'tknowhowMakhosinicanstaythiscalm



”Ikilledhim”silence

wealljustlookathim,hisvoicehasnoremorse

”hewasgoingtokillthemall,soIkilledhimbefore

hecouldandI’mnotgoingtostandhereandtell

youhowsorryIambecauseI’mnot,Bhekiwasa

brothertomeandyourfatherkilledhimbutthatnot

whyIkilledhim,hewasreadytofinishallofthem

andIjustcouldn'tletithappen.Mnqobi,Qhamu

wouldn'tbehereifitwasn'tforme,youwouldn'tbe

claimingthisloveyouhaveforher”Idon'tknow

howIfeelabouthimkillingmyfatherbutI’mhappy

Qhamuisalive.

”whereishisbody”Makhosiniasksaftersometime

”buriedontopofthemountain,l’llexhumehisbody

soyoucanburyhiminhisrightfulplace”hesays



andwalksout

Weareleftdumbfounded.

Atleastnowweknowwhokilledhim.

”Madodalet'smeetagaintomorrowsowecanfind

awayforwardandyoutwo--”myunclepointsatme

andQhamu

”stayawayfromeachotheruntilwefindaway

forward”weallleavebutnotbeforeIwinkat

Qhamu

Ineedtoseehersoon,ifitwasn'tmidnightalready

i’dhavehermeetmebutshe'stiredi’llletherrest

eventhoughmychestyearnforhertolayherhead

init,myarmsyearntotouchherandMapholoba

yearntobeinsideher...



”I'mgoingtokillhim”Langastartlesmebackto

reality.

Wearedrivingbackhome.

Ain'twedonewithkillingeachother?

”no,wearedonekillingeachother”Makhosinisays

sternly

”Hekilledhimbafo”sadnessinLanga’svoice

breaksmyheartbutourfatherwasgoingtokill

QhamuandIfindsolaceinknowingthathediedbut

myQhamulives.

”aneyeforaneye”Manqobaconcedes
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Thenextday



MNQOBI

Weareallgatheredaroundagainbutthistimewe

arejoinedbymymotherandQhamu’sauntfrom

urban.

Theurgencyofthismeetinghadpeoplecanceling

theirplansjusttoavailthemselves.

That’showimportantitis.

Mymothercookedupastormasifthisissome

celebrationofsomesort,toobadbecauseIdon't

seeussittingdowntogethertoeatinonetable.We

hateeachothertoomuchtodothat.Iwanttoget

outifhereduetoallthebickeringwe’vebeendoing

sincemorningbutIguessIcan’tgetmyway,I’m

stucklisteningtoallthesemenbreathingdown

eachother’sthroat.

It’salittleafteronepmnowandwe’vebeenhere

sincemorningdiscussing,noshoutingateach

other.



there’sjustnowayforward.

”Wedemandtoknowwhathappenedthatnight”

Langabangsthetableangrily

ItwasbetterwhenwewereattheButhelezi

homesteadbecausehecouldn'tbangtableslikehe

is.

weastheNgcobohavedecidedthatwegoingto

exhumemyfather'sbodyandburyhimathis

rightfulplace,haveaceremonythereafter.

”I’lltellyouwhathappenedbutthiswarneedsto

end.You'rethenextgenerationandIdon'twantyou

killingeachotherliketheydid”Mr.Buthelezishouts

atallofus.

“AlllotofpeoplediedandI’msureyou’realltiredof

lookingoveryourshoulderseverysecondofthe

daytomakesurethere’snogunpointedatyour

head”hecontinuestoshout

”ThedayallthishappenedBhekicametomeand

toldmeheheardthatyourfatherwasplanningto

attackhimbutIthoughthewasjustbeingparanoid

soIdismissedhimandtoldhimSgidiwouldn'tdo



thatbutIguessIwaswrong.Bhekimademe

promisetolookafterhiskidsshouldsomething

happentohim--”hestopsandlooksatallthe

Buthelezibrothers

”Ifailedhim,Ididn'tbelievehimandhedied.He

calledmethatnightneedingmyhelpwhenSgidi

andhismencamebutIwastoolate”

”Wewouldbedeadifitwasn'tforyoubab’Themba

sothankyouforcomingwhenyoudid”Misuzulu

says

MrButheleziwhosenameIjustlearnedis

bab’ThembalooksbackatustheNgcobobrother’s

”youlostafatherthatnight,butsodidtheyand

worsetheywitnesseverythingsoI’mpleadingwith

you.endthis,moveonandforgetaboutthisrivalry

youdon’tknowwhereitstartedfrom”hisvoices

soundnothinglikethemanwhohadnoremorsein

himJustyesterday,todayIfeelhispain.

“Youkilledhim,youshouldalsodie”Langaagain

“Whatwillthatsolvehuh,LangaIwishyoucouldlet

goofthisangerthatconsumesyou.Iraisedyou



fromayoungageafteryourmotherleftandyou’ve

beenangrysincethen”mymotherreasons.

Langashakeshishead,nothingwillgetthroughto

him,notwhenhe’sthisangry.

Hestandsup“thisisnottheend”hesaysand

walksout.

MakhosinistopsZwelethufromfollowinghim

“leavehim,heneedssomeair”

IknowwearealltiredoffightingtheButhelezi’s

included,andIknowweareallafraidofdyingbut

becausewearetooproudtoadmitit,wewould

ratherdiethantoshowfear.Forsomestupid

reasonwebelievethatfeariscowardlysowe

choosetoremain“fearless”

SomecallitbraveryIcallitstupidity.

I’mnotgoingtostandhereandpreachtoyouabout

howIwantthiswartoend,youknowmysecret,you

knowIinitiallywantedtohurtQhamubutinsteadI

fellinloveandknowIwanttokeepherdelicate

heartsafe,I’mthesafekeeperofherheartwhichis

whyI’mnowstandingherewantingthiswartoend.



Ifitwasn’tforherI’dwanttorevengemyfatherjust

likeLanga.

IthinkI’verecitedthatwellenough,don’tyouthink?

Istandupandclearmythroattoeasethe

hoarsenessbeforeIpleadmycase.

“Iapologizeforstandinginfrontofyoualllikethis,

mymotherraisedanobedientyoungmanbutmy

fatheralsotaughtmetospeakmymindwhichis

whyI’mstandinghere—“Istopandlookaround.

Alleyesareonme,insideIshutterathowManqoba

islookingatmebutIhavetosaythisforQhamu’s

sake.

“Iwon’tlieandsayI’mnothurtthatbab’Themba

killedubaba.Iwantrevengeasmuchasyouall

do—“Ilookatallmybrothers

“Butwhatgoodwillthatbring.Thiswilljustescalate

furtherbutthatwillnotbringhimbackorbab’Bheki.

Thisfighthascausedustoomuchheartacheand

I’dlikeforittostop,sekwanelemanje(enough).

Let’sallleavethepastwhereitbelongs,inthepast

andfocusonthepresence.Weareallthat’sleft



now.Ourfather’saregone,wewerealldeniedthe

chanceofknowingourgrandfathersbecausethey

diedtooearlyandIdon’tknowabouttherestofyou

butI’dliketoseemygrandkidsgrow”Istoptodraw

asmuchairasmylungsneedandexhalebeforeI

continue

“I’dhateformykidstoinheritthishatewehave

amongstus,Idon’twantmykidstodiefornothing.

Justlookatus,wearefighting,wehavethishatred

thatwedon’tevenknowwhereitcomesfrom.I

don’twanttofeelthishateanymore,Idon’twantto

liveeachdaywonderingwhenwillImeetmymaker.

Let’sforgetaboutalltheoncethathavedied,for

theyhavediedfornothing.Let’sre-writehistory,I’m

notsayinglet’sallbefriendsbutallthatI’masking

isforustoco-exist.Theworldisbigenoughforus

all”

Manqobascoffs,Iknowthissoundslikesome

cheesylinebutthisistheonlyideaIhaveandI

hopeallthatI’vesaidechoesintheirheads.

“BhutiMisuzulu—“thelevelofrespectIhavefor

thismanisimpeccableIfIsaysomyself,heraised



theyoungladywhocapturedmyheartandI’ll

foreverbegratefulforhim.

“BhutiMakhosini,youaretheoldestandyouare

wisernow.Iaskthatyoubothshakehandsandlet

bygonesbebygones.”IlookatMisuzulu

“ImeannodisrespectbutIloveQhamukilewith

everythinginmesoI’maskingyoutomakepeace

forhersake”Iturntomybrother

“BhutiyouknowI’dneveraskanythinglikethisof

youbutIknowyoulovemeandI’maskingyouto

makepeace”Isitbackdown

Silencelingers

I’malittleembarrassedathowIsoundlikea

“pussy”.I’msorryfortheprofanity,Isometimes

lackmanners.

“Spokenlikeatrueman,youremindmesomuchof

yourfather.PeoplethoughthewasabadmanbutI

begtodiffer,hewasmybrotherandI’lltellyouhe

wasagoodmanwholetrageovercloudhis

humanity.HewitnessedBhekikillubabainavery

gruesomewayandhewasneverthesamethere



after”myunclesayssoftlybreakingthesilence

“Myboyyoustillveryyoungandyetyousowise,

I’msureyourfatherisproudofyouwhereverheis”

Bab’Thembasay

I’mhopeforpeacetobebestoweduponusall.

“Wehereyou,weneedtotalkasafamilyandwe

willmeetagain”MisuzulusaysandMakhosininods

inagreement.

ZwelethuandMncedisiareeasytopersuade,my

worryisLangaandManqoba.

“Don’tgetanyideas,Istilldon’twantyoudatingmy

sister,youcanwaittillshe’sforty”Gatshasays

serious

I’drollmyeyesifIdidn’tIthinktheactisgaybutI

guesshe’sbeinglikeanyotherbigbrotheroutthere.

Manqobastormsoutangrilyaseveryonelaughsat

Gatsha

EveryonethinksGatshaisjokingbutIknowhe’s

beingserious.

“Let’seat”Mymotherfinallysayhappily



IguessIwaswrong,wecansitdownandeat

together.Romewasnotbuildinadayanditwill

takesometimetomendtherelationshipbetween

theNgcobo’sandtheButhelezi’sbutfornowI’m

outofhere,IneedtotalktoQhamuandbesides

Mapholobaneedshisfood.

•

•

QHAMU

MisuzulurefusedthatItagalongtodaywhichI

don’tunderstandwhybecauseI’mthereason

there’sameetinginthefirstplaceandtomake

mattersworseallofhisarmyagreedwithhim,

imaginenje,thenervethoseButhelezitestosterone

have.Now,Ihavethemtothankforbeingfranticall

dayworryingmyselfwiththepossibilityofwhat

couldhappeninthatmeeting.

1.Theymightkilleachother,that’siftheyhaven’t



already.

2.TheymightdemandIbreakupwithMnqobi

3.TheNgcobo’smightkillbab’Buthezibecausehe

admittedkillingMnqobi’sfather

ThepossibilitiesareendlessbutIthoughtIshould

justnameafew.

“Sitdown,yougivingmeheadache”Idon’tknow

whyhe’sherebecauseItoldhimIdon’twantany

companybutInevergetwhatIwantright.

“Andtellme,whendidyouandMnqobigetback

togetherphelathelasttimeNokhayawastheMrs.”

Irollmyeyesandsitdown

Ihaven’ttoldhimorZaneleaboutthisrivalrywe

havegoingonorwhyMnqobiandIhadtobreakup

inthefirstplace.

Huh...whythehellishementioningNokhaya?

“Lucasmarn”Zanelealwaysdefendsmewhen



Lucasisbeing...wellLucas

“What,Iwanttoknow”hesaysandrollshiseyes

“Wegotbacktogetherlastyear,Iguesswegottired

ofpretendingwedon’tloveeachother”Isay

smiling

I’vejustrealizedhowstupidwere,thinkingwecould

stayawayfromeachother.

Hemovesandcomestositnexttomewigglinghis

brows

“Haveyoutwodonethehankypanky”

“Hankypanky”isthatevenaword?

“Yeslikehaveyoutwo..youknow..”Iknowwhathe

wantstoknowbutmyslipsaresealed.

“No,Idon’tactually”Zanelegiggleslightly,I’vetold

heraboutmysexescapadeswithMnqobi

“Aghhaveyoutwofucked”hesaysexasperated

I’mtakenabackbyhischoiceofwords

Likefuck?



Nohunny,wemadelove.

“Notthatit’sanyofyourbusinessbutyes”heclaps

hishandsexcitedlikeachildinatoystore

“Howwasit,ishispackageasbigasNokhaya

claimsittobe”didhehavetosaythat

“Doyouevershutup”Zanele

I’moffendedreallyandI’mnotabouttohideit

“Lucasthatwasuncalledfor,areyougoingto

remindmethatNokhayawassleepingwithMnqobi

everysecondoftheday”I’mpissedofftosaythe

leastandthefactthatI’mworriedaboutthe

outcomeofthemeetingisn’tlighteningmymood

either

“Sorryhun,Ididn’tmeantobeinsensitive”hesound

sincerebutI’mstillangryathim

“Pleaseforgiveme,Iwon’tmentionNokhayaever

again”

“Promise”

“Crossmyhearthopetodie”Ismileathowheis

pouting.He’sjustdramatic



“NtokaziI’mhere,that’ssocute”canLucasmind

hisownbusiness,nowhe’scheckingmytext

messages.

Ican’tdealwithhimrightnowbesidesIhavethe

loveofmylifetoseesoIdon’tfeelbadwhenI

chasethemaway.

IstillhavebraidsonsoIdon’tworryaboutmyhair

butIchangeintomyfavoritefloraldressandrush

toourusualspot.

Underthebambootree.

“Baby”hegivesmeakisswhichIwasn’texpecting

becausehe’sstillmadatme

Iholdontohimtighteranddeepenthekiss.

Hislipsareassoftasababybuttocks,hetwirlshis

tonguesoftlyaroundmymouthgivingmechills.I

missedhim.

“HelloMissButhelezi”hebreaksthekiss

“MrNgcobo”Isnuggleclosertohim.

I’mnevercloseenoughtohim.



Wekisseachotheronelasttimebeforewegetinto

thebackseatofhiscar.Imissedthiscarsomuch.

Likealways,I’mlayingmyheadinhislapandhe’s

playingwithmyhair.

“QhamukileIwantustobetruthfultoeachotherat

alltime.Ihatethatyoudidn’ttellmethatManqoba

kissedyou,Ishouldn’toverhearsuchthingsfrom

aroundthecornerIwantyoutobehonestnomatter

howmuchthetruthhurts”Iknewhewasgoingto

raisethisup,Ijustdidn’tthinkitwouldbenow

“IknowandI’msorry,Iwastryingtoavoidyou

fightingwithyourbrotherbutI’velearnedmylesson

andI’msorry”Inowrealizehowmuchdamagewas

causedbynotbeingtruthful.

“Iknowyoumeantgoodbuttrustme”

“Itrustyou”I’mdonetalkingaboutthis

“Howdidthemeetinggo”

I’malittlehopefulthattherewillbepeaceashe

tellsmetheeventsforthemeeting.

It’salittleaftersevenwhenhefinishestellingme



howangryLangaandManqobawere,totellyouthe

truthIexpectednothinglessfromthosetwo.

Thesunisset,leavingusinadarksummerevening.

ImissedMnqobisomuchthatIjustneedtofeel

himinsideme.

Istraddlehimwithmyonelegoneachsideofhis

hipsandkisshim.

Icanfeelhe’stryingtofighttheurgetotakeme

rightherebutIwanthimsobad.

Ideepenedthekisswhenhetry’stopullbackand

hegroansinmymouth

“Qhamu...stop”hiswordsarelaboredbecausehe’s

tryingtoresistbuthisbodyisfailinghim

It’sembarrassinghowI’mtheonethat’salways

initiatingsex.

“Shhh”Iunbucklehisbelt,heisrockhard

underneathmeandyetheishesitating.

“Qhamu...Ihave...something..totellyou”

We’vedonetoomuchtalkingfortoday



Iinsulthismouthwithmytongue,hetaughtme

howtokisslikethissopleasedon’tbeastonished.I

leanedfromthebest.

“Idon’thaveacondom”Imoaninfrustration

I’mtooaroused.

“Thendon’tcuminme”Ican’tbelieveIsaidthat

“Babystop”howcanheforgetcondomsknowing

he’scominghere,Ithoughthewantsmeasmuch

asIwanthim.

“Please”Ibeg.

Ijustwanttostripandbebarefromtheinsideto

showhimhowmuchIneedtofeelhimcloseand

himbeinginsidemeistheonlywayI’llfeelonewith

him.

Ineeditandheneedsittoo.

“Please”Itrailmyhanddownhisrigidtoned

stomach

“Fine”

Aladyneverkissandtell,ifyouknowwhatImean.



“HellIloveher”hesayswipinghisspillsfrommy

stomach

Pleasedon’tjudgeIneededthereleaseandonlyhe

cangiveittome.

“Her,whataboutme”Isulk

“Jealous..”hesmirks

Irollmyeyesandgetoffhim,I’mstillpanting

becauseIhadtodoallthework.

Pleasedon’taskwhereIleanedallthat,blame

Lucasandhisdirtymind.

“Let’stalk”ahMnqobiisannoying

Whatarewetalkingaboutnow?

Isitupstraightsowecan“talk”

“BabyIlove...”myringingphoneinterruptshim

“QhamukileIswearI’mgoingtokillyoualongwith

thatboy,it’saftereightandyounothome”God,

timetravelssofastwhenyouhavingfun.

Misuzuluhangsupafterthat.



IhavetorushhomesoIguesswewill“talk”some

othertimethat’sifIdon’tdiebeforethen.

I’mecstaticthatIfamilygottofeelhiminmeso

evenifMisuzulukillsmetonight,I’lldieahappygirl.

Hedrivesmeclosertohomeandstopsafewhouse

away

“Iloveyou”

“Metoobaby”IpeckhislipsonelasttimebeforeI

dashhome.

HeckIloveMnqobiwesizweNgcobo.

•

•

Canweshareasmuchaswecanplease
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Mid-January



•

•

MNQOBI

”Mapholoba,

Nyuswa,

Fuze,Mavela,

Mafuz’afulelenjengefulemvula.

Mashiyaamahlengath’azoshumayela.

Dambuza,Mthabathi,

Mabhalangoziphoabanyebhalangepensela

Malal’efakeomunyeendunu,

Avukeekuseniawucindeakhombeilanga,

MavulankunguKuvel’ilanga,



Sisidane,

Ngongoma,

Maqadiamakhulu,

Mbili!”

ThetraditionhealercontinuestorecitetheNgcobo

clanasallofusfillupthegravewithsoil,weareall

inasombermood.Ifeelsuffocatedandnotfrom

theburningincensebutI’msuffocatedbyemotions.

I’mtryingtoacttoughlikehowamanshouldbut

myheartfeelsheavyhearingthesmallstonescome

intocontactwiththecasket.

I'mbrokenintopiecesbutI’mwearingastoic,

machoexpression,nooneisallowedtoseehow

brokenorhowsadIam.Myfaceshowsno

emotionsit'sbetterthisway,noonewillseehow

angryIam.

I'mangryattheWorld,I’mangryatmygreat

grandfather,I’mangryatmyfather.I’mangryat

howthepastaffectedus,I’mjustangrybutIfeel



reliefknowingit'sallabouttoend.

Thebigbrothershaven'tshakenhandsasyetbut

I’mhopeful.

Iwouldhavelovedtospendjustonemoreminute

withmyfatherbutinstead,I’mstanding,looking

downatthisshallowgrave,thegravethathas

becomehiseternalhome.

”Pleasewelcomeyourchildforheisnowfoundand

restingeternityinhisrightfulplace,accepthissoul

forheispartofyounow”thehealercontinuesand

blowstheincenseontopofthenowfilledgrave.

ItiltmyheadtomyleftandIcatchmymother

wipinghertears.

”Lalangoxolo(restinpeace)baba”IhearManqoba

whisperingnexttome.Wehaven'tmadeanypeace,

infact,Ihaven'tspokentohimsincewethefight.I

stillfeelbetrayedandheisstilltooangry.

Thetraditionalhealerchantsincoherentlyand



splasheswatermixedwithtraditionalmedicine

aroundthegravepleadingformyfatherandtherest

oftheancestorstoguideandprotectus.

”heishappynow,”hesayslastlybeforehewalks

awayleavingusstillstaringatthegrave.

”Let'sfindpeaceinknowinghe'shappy”Makhosini

saysandsighs

I'mhappytoo,Iknowwheremyfather’sbodylays.

It'shot,Mpophomeniishotduringsummerandthe

factthatthere'snotlongbuildingshieldingthesun

makesitevententimesworse.Aftersometimewe

walkbacktothehousewashourhandsandeat.

Thejobisdoneandnowwecanfinallybeatpeace.

I'vedecidedtotellmybrothersIchangedcourses,

theywerenothappyatfirstbutthegotoverit,nowI

havetotellQhamu.

She’llbedisappointedbutsheknowsverywellthatI

hadmymindmadeup.She’llbeangrybutshe’llget

overit.

Shesurprisesmeathowfierceshehasbecome,



shedoesallthatshewantswithmybody.Canyou

believeshesayssheownsthisbodysoshewilldo

whoevershewantswithit?

Shakingmyhead...

Shehasbecometheleaderinbetweenthesheets

andIloveit.Ilovehowsheclaimsmeandtobe

truetoyou,IalwaysthoughtIownedher,thather

bodybelongsmebutlittledidIknowI’mather

mercy.Sheholdsthecardsdammitsheownsme.

Weareseatedinasemi-circlerelievingthehappy

daysofourchildhood,Sgidiwasn'talwaysbad,he

playedhisfatherlyrole.

IscoffwhenManqobastandsup,atleasthis

bruisesarehealingandhecannowsee.

”heyintiredofyoutwowalkingaroundlikeone

doesn'texist,Mnqobiyouleavingsoon,I’msureyou

wanttomakepeacewithyourbrothernowtalkit

out”Ididn'tevenrealizemymotherwaslookingat



us.

Manqobastopsathistracksandlooksatme.

IadmitImissmybrother,ourfightsneverlastthis

long.ThisisallforeigntousandI’mhurtthatwe

havebecomesoestrangedthoughI'llneveradmitit

outloud...IcantrustyouIknowyouwon'ttellhim.

”talkitout”shehasherhandrestedonherwaist

lookingatus.

Weknowwhentobedefiantbutrightnowit'snot

anoption.

WebothlookatMakhosinihopinghewillintervene

”I’mnotgettinginvolved,justtalkitout”hesays

andliftsthecalabashfulloftraditionalbeertohis

lips.

Agwecan'tignoreeachotherforeverIguess.

”Bafo”hesurprisesme

IthoughtI'dbeforcedtobeaconversationstarter



HewalksawayandIfollowinhistracks

”I’molder--”herewegoagain

”butIsometimesbehavelikeI’myounger.Iguess

I’vebeentryingtobeyouforsolongthatIlost

myself.InowrealizeIdon'tloveQhamu.IthoughtI

didbutjwaswrongandforthat,I’msorry”WoahI

amdreamingright?

”Ihaven'tbeenbehavinglikeabrotherinsteadI've

beenyourenemyI’msorrybeinghere,showedme

thatnothingisasimportantasfamilyandyou’remy

brother”heextendshishands

”whatdoyousay,let'sforgetthiseverhappened”

Idon'twanttobeanarsesoIshakehishand,I

guesswemadepeace.

”Imissedyou”Ipullcloserandgivehimamanly

hugbuthepushesmeawayjokingly

”don'tyoudarehugme,datingprincesshasmade

yousoft.”myfacechanges

Ihateitwhenhecalledherthat.

”relaxbafo,IswearI’mnotintoher”notsolongago



hewasheadoverheelswithherandtodayhe’s

suddenlynotintoher??

Onlyafoolwouldbelievethat

”Manqobayou’remybrotherbutbelievemeI’ll

forgetthatonceyoucrossme,Qhamuisoff-limits.

Stopcallingherprincess,stopbeingsobloodynice

toher,infact,Idon'twantyouevertalkingtoher

again”heknowsImeanit

”come-on...”

”I’llneverevertrustyouagainbecauseofthis”I

meantthattoo.

”IpromiseI’moverher”likeIbelievethat

”Juststayawayfromher”Ileavehimstanding

there

Wenowonspeakingtermsthat'sagoodthingright?

•

•



”it’sgoingtobeaboy”nottheseoldmenagain

”Iknow,Icanalreadyseehowuglyhe’sgoingtobe.

Mnqobilookslikeyouafterall”Ichucklelightly

Thesetwonevergettiredofquarreling

”I’mgladQhamuisbeautifulsoifweluckyhe’lllook

likeher”I’mnotgoingtointervene

I’mjustgoingtosithereandgetthemtoentertain

mewiththeirsilliness

”imagineamanwithawoman’sfeatures,no,no,no

hemustlooklikemygrandson”theycontinueto

argueaboutthisbabythatsupposedlywilllooklike

me.

ThisoldmansaidI’mugly,clearly,hedoesn'tknow

whathe'stalkingabout.

”heystopstaringatusandgethere”theyareboth

sittingonabigrockunderafamiliarbambootree.

Theonewithhoarsevoicehandstheotheronea

briarwoodtobaccopipebuthedeclines

”howmanytimeshaveItoldyou,Idon'tsmoke”he

sneersathim



Istepcloser.

”Thestormisfinallyhere,Ineedyoutobestronger

thanever.Wearegoingtoguideyoutotheright

path,holdherhandandwalkalongwithher

becauseyougoingtoneedeachothertosurvive

this”fromcrackingjokesandbeingseriousand

whatthehellaretheytalkingabout

”MkhuluIdon'tunderstand”

”Heistalkingaboutthestormthathasfinallycome”

they'vestartedwiththeirriddles

”Whoareyouandwhatdoyouwantfromme”

”whoweareisnotofimportancerightnowbutdon't

worryallwillberevealedsoon”thisoneremindsme

somuchofQhamu,eventhewayhetalks.

I'mdonehere,Iknowtheywon'tsaymorethanthat

soI’mnotgoingtobothermyselftryingtocrackor

understandtheirriddles.

”beforeyougo”Istopbutdon'tturntolookatthem

”Namehim...”

Myringingphonewakesmeup.



Dammit...Namewho??

WhyisQhamucallingmethetimeofthenight?

”baby”Ianswerfullyawake

”hey...”hervoicesoundsdown

”what’swrongsthandwasam”

”Nothing”Iknowherlikethebackofmyhand.

SheknowsmysilencemeansIwanthertotalkto

me

”...Ican'tsleep”andshewokemeuptoo

”whywhatisit”

”IknowthiswillsoundoutrageousifnotcrazybutI

justhadtheweirdestdream”what’sweirdisthat

shejustwokemefromaweirddream.

Isaydreamyetitfeltsoreal.

”ohyeah,whatabout”

”PromisenottolaughorthinkI’mgoingcrazy”

Ilaughathowinnocentshesounds

”promisemeMnqobi”



”okbaby,Ipromise”

”I'vejustwokenupfromadreamanditwasabout

Thobile”shemustbemissingher

”oh”IletthatohhangbecauseIdon'tknowwhatto

say.

”shetoldmetobestrongandthatthestormhas

finallycome.Shesaidsomethingaboutmeneeding

youtosurvive”

Whatthehell...That'stheexactsamethingthose

oldmentoldme.

WhythehellwouldshedreamaboutThobiletelling

hersomethinglikethis

”IknewyouweregoingtothinkI’mcrazy”

Ididn'trealizeIwassilent

”Nobaby,you’renotcrazy.Thisiskindofbizarre

becauseIhadthesamedream”nousehidingit

”What,youdreamtofThobiletoo”

”notThobilebuttwooldmentellingmethesame

thing,youactuallywokemefrommyownweird



dream”

”twooldmen”shesoundsshocked

”YeahIdon'tknowthemthough”

”doesonesmokeatobaccopipe,hasahoarse

voice...andtheyarealways..”

”arguing,”wesayinunison

PleasetellmeQhamuandmearenotlosingour

minds.

”Mnqobipleasetellmethisisn'thappening”

”Whatelsedidshesay”Iaskhurily.

Wehavelostourminds.

”Somethingaboutaboybeinganangel,which

didn'tmakesenseatall”shesoundsfrustrated

Iknowhowshefeels.

”theoldmensaidIshouldnamehimbutwhoamI

naminganddidThobiletellyouaboutanAngel”this

doesn'tmakeanysenseatall..

SeewhyIhatedreamingofdeadpeople?



Theyalwaysleaveyouconfusedandworried.

”Qhamuareyoupregnant”Ifindmyselfyawp

vehemently

IswearIdon'tmeantoaboutbutthatdoesallthis

mean.Iknowwe’vebeenhavingsexlatelybutI

don'tcuminher.Idon'tknowwhydidwestopusing

condoms.

”What,noI’mnotpregnant”hervoicelackscertainty

”areyousure”webothcan'taffordtohaveababy

rightnow,notwhenthere'sa”storm”thatwedon't

knowoff.

IfsheisthenI’masgoodasdead.Herbrothersare

goingtokillme.

”MnqobiI’mnotpregnant”that'stheunequivocal

answerIwanttohere

Backtothedream...

”Weseriouslyneedtotalkaboutthesedreams--”I

removemyphonefrommyeartochecktime.

00:37itreads.



”I’monmyway”thiscan'twait.

•

•

Aspromised.

I'llpostotheronetomorrow

Nothinglessthan50shares

[06/20,18:22]Lynne:35.
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•

•

Aweeklater



QHAMU

It’srainingcatsanddogstodaywhichmakesmea

littlesadbecauseit'smybirthday.

Yes,I'mturningeighteen.

Finally...

It’squitesurprisingthatMnqobiandIhavenever

celebratedourbirthdaysbefore,mineisonthe

twenty-firthofJanandhis’isinSeptember

Lucassentaverysweetmessagewishingmemany

moreyearstocomeandZanelesangtomethe

momentIgottoschoolthismorning.

Alittledramaticifyouaskmebutshe'sLucas

siblingafterall.

Mybrothers,wellwearenotsofixatedon

celebrationbirthdaysathome,I'dbesurprisedif

theyknewit'smybirthday.



Pleasedon'tfeelsadforme,I'musedtoit.

I'mjusthappyI'meighteenandit'smylastyearof

”uniform”school.

Theringingbelljoltsmeoutofmytrance,thank

goodnessit’safterschool.HaveItoldyouhow

happyIamthatit’smyfinalyearofschooluniform

andMrs.Ndaba,

OhnotforgettingMr.Buthelezi,speakingofhim,he

summonedmetohisoffice.It’safterschool

meaningIshouldbegoinghomebutIstillhavethe

bigoldprincipaltosee,IhopeI’mnotabouttolisten

tooneofhissobbystories,nevertheless,Iwalkto

hisoffice.

Shakingmyhead...

I’mstillstunnedthathe’stheonethatrescuedus

thatnight.Mymemoryfromthenightisalittle

indistinctbutI'mhappyhecamewhenhedid.

IadmitthoughI’mstillinawethathe’stheonethat

killedSgidi.I'mnotsureifIshouldbehappyhe



killedhimorbesadthathekilledMnqobi’sFATHER,

themanwhowantedusalldead,thesameman

whofatherstheloveofmylife.

Arg,Qhamustopit,I'mjustoverthinkingthings.Mr.

ButhelezididallhedidtosaveusandI’mhappy

withthat,infact,Irespecthimevenmorenow.

Noteveryonewouldhavedonewhathedid.

Iknocktwicebeforeheshoutsfromtheinside

tellingmetocomein.

”maShenge”hesmilesliftinghisheadfromthepile

ofpapersstackedonhisofficedesk

”Gooddaysir”I’mworriedthatthebuswillleaveme

”takeaseatNtombiyam”hisvoiceleavesnoroom

foraprotestsoIsitontheleatherchairoppositeto

his

”I’vebeenmeaningtotalktoyou”Ihaveafeeling

thisconversationisgoingtobelengthy

”IknowyoumighthaveconcernsbutIassureyou,

youhavenothingtoworryabout.I’mjustasking



youtostayawayfromthatboy.You'restillyoung--”

hestartedgoodbutnowhe'stalkinganoffturn.

Myfacialexpressionschangejustfromthethought

ofMnqobiandmeapartbutIrespecthimtoomuch

toprotestbutIknowmyfacesaysitall.

”Yes”Iacknowledgehim

”you’remydaughterwhichiswhyIdon'twantyou

datingtheseyoungboys.Youwillsomedaydate

andgetmarriedjustnotnowespeciallynowthat

you'reinmatric”myheadinvoluntarilyhanglow.I

knowthiscomesfromagoodplacebuthowwillI

stayawayfromMnqobi

”Ishouldn'tbediscussingthiswithyou,butthe

Ngcobo’shaveagreedtomeetussowecantalk

morewhichiswhyIwantyoutostayfromthatboy

untilaconsensushasbeenreached”whydothey

keeponreferringMnqobiasaboy.

”yesSir”Iacknowledgewhathesaysbutthat

doesn'tmeanIagreewithit.

AfterIsaymygoodbyesIleavehimtohispapers

andrushtothebusstop,therainisnotpouringas



hardbuttherelightdrizzle.

Iseeamustardcorollawaitingonthesideofthe

roadasIrushtothebusstopandmyfavorite

personisleaningonthebonnetfoldinghisarmsto

hischestlookingatme.

Istopwalkingfastandsmileinhisdirection.My

feethavesomehowbeengluedtothefloorsoI’m

juststaringathim.

”don'tyouknow,staringisrude”

”Icouldsaythesame”helaughssweetly

”justgetoverhere”Ilikeitwhenhegets

authoritative

MyfeetcarrymetowardshimandIpeckhislips

andgivehimawarmhug.

”Ihavesomethingforyoubirthdaygirl”hesaysand

inhalesmyscentbeforebreakingthehug

IfindthatoddlysweeteachtimebutIloveit.

Heopensthefrontdoorandpullsoutwhitedaisies

andplugsitonmyhair



”nowyoulookevenmorebeautiful”Irollmyeyes.

”What...that’sabirthdaypresent”I’dfeelspecialif

hehadn'tpluggeditoutofhismother’sgarden

”happybirthdaymylove”hepecksmylipsonce

againandopensthepassengerdoorforme.

•

Todaywechangedfromourusualspotwhichis

eitherunderthebambootreeorMnqobiroom,we

areactuallychillingontherocksthatarejust

outskirtsfromMatsheni.NowIseewhythisplace

isMatsheni,you’dsweartheserockswereplaced

heredeliberatelyseeingthewaytheyareperfectly

aligned.

Therainhasstoppedbutmyshoesarecovered

withthedewremainsoftherain.Thegrassiswet

soweseatingontherocks.

Mnqobikissesmytemplejoltingmeoutofmytrain

ofthoughts.



“Ihavesomethingforyou”andhereIthoughta

floweristheonlythingI’llbegetting.

Hepullsoutagoldvintageheart-shapedlocket

necklacefromhisjeanpocket.

Ican’thelpsmilewhenIseeit.

“Thisisforyou”thegoldisrustywhichhidesthe

beautyofit

“It’sold”hesaysbrushinghishandovermine

“Iloveit”Idon’twanttodisappointhimbyshowing

himhowI’msodisappointedwithhischoiceof

present.Icanthinkofthousandsofthingshe

could’vegottenme,notanoldrustynecklace.

“Mygrandfathergaveittomygrandmotherwhen

theygotmarried,shethengaveittoubababefore

herpassing,askedhimtogiveittohiswifebuthe

neverdid.NowIhaveitandIwantyoutohaveit”

didIsayIdon’tlikeit??

ForgetIsaidthat,Iloveit.

“Mnqobi—“I’mlostforwords

Iliftmyheadfromthegoldpeacetolookathim



“MnqobiIcan’taccept,thisistoomuch.Imean

yourgrandfathergaveittoyourgrandmotherit

musthavesomesentimentalvaluetoyou”I’min

disbelievereally.Iknowhemeanswellbutthisis

toomuch.

“Besidesyoushouldgiveittoyourfuturewife

not—“heshutsmeupwithachasteningkiss

Partofmewantstopullbackbuthissultryand

lusciouslipsdisempowermesoIgiveandkisshim

hungrily

“Mygrandmotherwouldwantyoutohaveit”he

saysafterbreakingthekissandkissesmynose

I’malittleemotionalashetakesitfrommyhand

andputitaroundmyneck

“Itlooksevenmorebeautifulonyou”happytears

managetofindmyeyes

HowcantheonepersonI’mforbiddentodatebe

thislovingandsweet?

“Thankyou”it’strulybeautiful.

I'msniffingandhe’schucklingsoftlynexttome



helpingmewipemytears.

“IloveyouQhamukile”IknowhelovesmeandI

lovehimmorethanyoucanimagine.

Hekissedmyforeheadandpullsmeclosertohim

andIsnugglehim.

“Sohowdidyougetthisnecklace”I’vemanagedto

stopwiththewaterworksnow.

“MyfathergaveittomesoIcanpresentittomy

wifetoo”hesayscarelessly

Whywouldhegoagainsthisfather’sword,I’mnot

hiswife,infact,Iwillneverbehiswifebutwhenour

brothersareonthevergeofkillingeachother.

Idon’tseeanypeacebetweentheNgcobo’sandthe

Buthelezi’sinthislifetime.

Iftheyarenotfightingovertheirstupidbusinesses,

theyfightaboutthisrivalrysodoyouseeanypeace

there?

Mybrothersaretooproudtobendthekneeandso

areMnqobi’sbrothers.

YouknowafterallthemeetingwehadIthought



therewouldnowbepeaceitatleastafractionofit

butIwaswrong.

“Hey—“Mnqobiliftsmyfaceupusinghisindex

fingerforcingmetolookathim

“Let’snotthinkaboutourfamilies,it’syourbirthday.

let’sforgetaboutthemandfocusonus”hekisses

mytemple

“Andfortherecord,youaregoingtobemywife,

whethertheylikeitornot”ain’tweconfident.

Wespendtherestofthedaytalkingandlaughing.I

sentMisuzuluanSMStellinghimI’matZanele

housejustsohedoesn’tsendhisarmylookingfor

me.

“Oh,thishasourinitialsengravedinside”heis

talkingaboutthenecklace.

Iremoveitdelicately,youwouldswearit’snewwith

thewayI’mhandlingit.

HeopenstheheartLockett,Q&Miswritteninitalics

insideit.

Thisdaycouldn’tgetanyperfect,haveItoldyou



guyshowIloveMnqobi?

Well,Ilovehimbeyondinfinity,justliketheinfinity

signthat’sbelowourinitials.

Q&M

“There’snoenoughspacetowriteforeverbutthat

infinitysigncouldn’tbemorebefitting”Ican’t

believehedidthisforme.

“Mnqobi—“thetearsagain

“It’sperfect”Iplantanemotionalkissonhislips

“IspentmostofmysavingsforthatbutIknow

you’llshowmejusthowmuchyouappreciateit

oncewegetinthatcar”hewinks

TypicalMnqobi,hereIambarewithemotionsand

he’sthinkingaboutsex.Well,hecanforgetit.

Speakingofsex,Mnqobihasbeenfranticlatelyand

veryworriedbecausewe’vebeenhaving

unprotectedsex,pleasedon’tjudgeIknowit’s

wronganywayhe’sworriedthatI’mpregnant,Ithink

thosetwooldmenareseriouslyplayingwithus



whichiswhywehavebothdecidedtotellour

brothersaboutthemandhopefully,thatwill

somehowhelp.

He’sbeenbuying,letmewastingmoneyon

pregnancytestsincehedreamtthosementelling

himaboutnamingababy,thesedreamsdon’tscare

meanymorerememberThobileoncetoldmeher

babywillhaveaplaymate‘soon’andwhenwasthat

again,ayearandacoupleofmonthsback,andI

stilldon’tknowwhatshemeantbythatsoMnqobi

needstorelax.Thoseoldmenwillforeverkeepyou

wondering.

OhbeforeIforget,I’mnowonapill.Preventionis

betterthancureright?

RatherIdothatandnotfallpregnant,MnqobiandI

arebacktousingcondoms’again.

Sorrytodisappointsomeofyou.

“Iloveyousomuch”Ikisshimagain.

“Iknowyoudobaby,letmetakeyouhomebefore

ShakaZuluandhiswarriorsstartlookingforyou”I

rollmyeyesandstandup.



Iplaywithmynewnecklaceallthewayhome

smilingtomyself.Istillcan’tphantomthatMnqobi

seesmeworthytohavethisnecklacethatmeans

somuchtohim.

IgivehimonelastkissbeforeIgohome.

•

•

Seeyouonthe6thofJanuarybutshouldIget

nothinglessthan40sharesIwillpostagainbefore

2020

[06/20,18:22]Lynne:36

QHAMU

(ayearlater)



It'sbeenaverystressfulyearforme,Ichoseto

focusonschoolandnotthefightsandeverything

elsethathasbeenhappening.Asyouhave

anticipatedtherivalrybetweentheButhelezi’sand

theNgcobo’shasn'tbeenresolved,infact,theyfight

morenowbecauseofbusinesses.Apparently,the

Ngcobo’sopenedanewpupintownwhichmeans

mybrotherslostcustomerstothem,Misuzulualso

expandedhistaxibusinessmeaninghenowcovers

lotsofrouteswhichfurthermoreaddstothiswar

butasIsaid,I'vebeenfocusmoreonmyschool

work.I'mgladI'mdonewithexams,theywerequite

trickybutImanaged,withthehelp,Igotfrom

Lungelo,yes,werekindledourfriendship,Mondli

andMnqobihelpedofcoursesoI'mexpectingat

leasttwodistinctions.

”sitstillpleaseorelseIwon'tgetthisright”he's

foreverdramatic

Irollmyeyesandlethimcontinue,he’pampering’



me,sohesays,formymatricbanquettonight.

Whatwouldmatricyearbewithoutmatricdance?

IsitstillsohecanfinisheventhoughI'mnow

restless,youwouldbetoo.he'sbeenatitforover

anhournow.

Hetakesacoupleofmoreminutesbeforehe

exclaims”done”excitedlyandhandsmeamirrorto

lookatwhathe'sdone.

IgaspwhenIseemyself,IlooknothinglikehowI

knowmyself,bare,makeupfreeself.

Ilookbeautiful.

Myeyebrowsareonfleek,Iseetheminimalblush

popsoutmycheeksbones.

Ijustlookmagnificent.

Beautiful.

”wow”

Ievenhavelightshimmerofgoldonthebridgeof

mynose.



”toldyouthesehandsaregifted”hesaysrollinghis

eyes.

Whenhefirsttoldmehe'lldomymake-upIwas

skepticalthathe’ddoanamazingjob,butwhatdo

youknow,Lucasalwayssurprises.

IlovethatIlooknaturaleventhoughIhavelayers

andlayersofmake-uppileduponmyface.I

refusedthelongeyelashesthoughandthankGod

helistened.Thenudelipstickbringsouttheshape

ofmylips.Ijustlookbeyondbeautiful.

”dressupbeforeyoulate”Zanele

Shehandsmemyroyalbluelongdress,ithaslace

ontheupperbody,itisflowingfromthewaistdown,

openinthebackandshowstherightamountofmy

chocolateskin.



”beautiful”theysayinunisononceI'mdressed.

Ipairedthedresswithroyalblueblockheelsanda

silverclutch.

Idothelastturnaroundlookinginthefull-length

mirrorbeforewalkingoutofmybedroom.

Allmybrothersaregatheredaroundthelounge

areawaitingformetomakemyentrance.

TheyallgasplikeIdidamomentagoandtheystart

throwingcomplimentaftercompliment.

”Ntontoisthisyou”Gatshasaysexcitedly

GcinaandZaneleexchangeunexplainablegazes

liketheyhavebeendoingthewholeyearI'mjust

gladeitheroneofthemhasactedonthislittlecrush

theyhaveforoneanotherandboyIamglad.

”mama”mylittlemansayssmilingopeninghis



armswantingmetotakehimfromMondli.

Don’tbesurprisedhecallseveryonemama.

LittleBhekihasgrownsomuch,hecannowwalk

andhetalksalotlikehisfather,mostlyincoherently

wordsbuthe'sgettingthere.

I'msaddenedthatGatshabrokeupwithYobanathi

shortlyafterBhekiwasborn,Iactuallybelievedshe

wastheoneforhim.Istilltalktoher,infact,weare

moreclosernow.Shebringsthebabywheneverwe

askbesidestheboylovesbeinghere.

”thatha(take)”heextendshimselfwhenheseesI'm

nottakinghim.

he'stoocutetoberesisted.

”hey,hewilldirtyyou.Canyounotseeallthatdrool

onhim”



LucasswaysmyhandsawayjustasIwasaboutto

takehim.

Isulk...

Lucasissuchabore,I'mpleasedthatNqababrings

hisgirlfriend,Qondile,wheneverhe’shere,hewas

actuallyhurt,no,jokesaside,Imeanseriouslyhurt

thatNqabahasagirlfriend...rollingmyeyes..he

actuallythoughtNqabaisgay?

I'mactuallysurprisedthatQondileisnothereright

now.

”shhdon'tcrymyboy,Iwillbeathimup”

MondlitriestoshushthenowcryingBheki.Helays

himonhischestandwhichmanagestostophim

fromcrying.

He'ssuchasweetchild,noItakethatback,hecan

bejustlikehisfathers,stubbornasamule,I’m

actuallysurprisedhestoppedcryingthisquickly.



Misuzuluistheonedrivingmetoschoolbut

becauseallofthemwantedtocomeweusingataxi,

howembarrassing.Thisremindsmeofbackwhen

myfatherwoulddothesame,atleastMisuzuluis

notplayingthoseMaskhandisongs.

It'salittleafterfourwhenwegettoschool,

everyoneisalreadyheresowegetintoour

respectivetransportandheadtoDurbanbutnot

beforeIseeMr.ButhelezitalkingtoMisuzuluand

Mondliandlookingathowhe'sshoutingatthem,

theymusthavedonesomethingwrong.

AnhourlaterwearriveinDurbanandheadtothe

boat.I'veneverbeenonaboatcruisebeforesoI'm

excited.

There'sgoodfood,goodmusic,andgoodpeopleso

Ihavenoreasontocomplain.

Thenightproceedsverywell.Idon'tknowwho



cameupwiththeafter-partyideabutwhoeverthat

isisbrilliant.

Youknowthesaying”whenacatisnotaround,

micecomeouttoplay?”that'sexactlywhatwe

doing.Alltheteacherswecamewithwentabout

theirbusinesses,leavingustoourselves.Ichange

intoapairofjeansandasimplet-shirtand

sneakersandweheadtoFloridastreet.

IoptforcokewithicebecausealcoholandIarenot

friends.Ilearnedthehardway.

Thenightisyoungandsoarewe.

IdanceuntilI'mtiredandaftertwelvewegobackto

thebusandwedrivebackhome.

•

•

mybagsarepackedandpreparedtoleavefor



Durban,DecemberholidaysarelongmeaningIget

tospendasmuchtimeIcanwithMnqobibutthis

timemybrothersforcedmetovisitmyaunt.Iknow

theyaretryingtokeepMnqobiandmeapartbut

thatwon'twork.He’llbecomingtoDurbanaday

aftertomorrowbeforecomingbacktoMatsheni.

He'sstillinJoburgwhichIknowhisbrothersfind

ratheroddbecausehe'susuallyhomebythistime

butwhatcanwedo.

Ourbrothersaresoin-tunedinourbusinessthatI

doubttheyhavetimefortheirgirlfriends.

AnywayMnqobisavedenoughtobookintothesun

hotelinDurbanfortwodays.Imisshimsomuch

andit'sworsebecauseIonlysawhimduringthe

JuneholidaysanditwasnotfrequentlyasI'm

alwaysonatightleashwhenhe'saround.You

know,Iseriouslythoughtthosemeetingstheyhad

lastyearwerehelpingbutIguessIwasjustfooling

myself.Thingshavegottenfrombadtoworsebut

MnqobiandIaresurvivingthestorm.Speakingof

storms,Ihaven’tdreamtaboutthosetwomenina

whileandneitherhasMnqobiwhichiswhyI’m



convincedthatit'seitherwebothparanoidorjust

plaincrazytohavetakenwhattheysaidseriously.

Rememberwewerebothplanningontellingour

brothers,butitneverhappenedIguessitslipped

ourmindsandyoucan'tblameus,alotis

happeningandsometimesthingsjustslipthemind

andwemoveon.

”ready”Gatshaistheonedrivingme.

Iwastenotimeinputtingmybaginthecarandwe

leave.

Wehaveameaninglessconversationalongtheway

teasingeachother,Iwanttoaskwhyhebrokeup

withYobanathibutIdon'twanttoprysoIdon't

evenattempttostartthatconversationinsteadwe

talkaboutmyfutureplan.

Idon'tthinkI'vetoldyouthisbutasexpectedby

brothersrefusedthatImovetoJoburg,nosurprise

there.I’dhavewonderedwhatwaswronghadthey

agreed.



I'llbecompletingmyculinarydegreeinsome

expensiveculinaryschoolintown.Ichosethemost

expensiveonethinkingtheywouldrelentandletme

gotoJoburgbutthatwasjustadistantdream

becausetheysaidtheycanandwillaffordthefees.

Shakingmyhead...

I’mQhamukileafterall,andInevergetwhatIwant.

TwohourslaterGatshadrivesintomyaunts'

driveway,heisextracautioussinceBhekiwasborn,

heneverspeeds,infact,hedriveslikeanoldwhite

woman,notmywords.BlameMisuzulu,whichis

whywetooktwofullhoursinsteadofonetoget

here.

Sighs

Havingachildsuredoeschangeapersonforthe

better.Gatshaisnolongercare-freelikehewas,

youshouldseehimwhenhe'swithlittleBheki,

you'dswearBhekiwillbreakeachtimeheplays.



MyauntexchangepleasantrieswithGatshaand

unlikeMisuzuluheacceptsaplateoffoodanda

drinkwhenauntyoffers.He'smorepolitecompared

toMisuzulu.Soonashe'sfinishedwithhisfoodhe

departs.

MyauntisabusywomanasIsaidbeforesoshe's

goingtocapetowntojoinherhusbandmeaning

NomceboandIhavethehousetoourselvesforthe

nextcomingtwoweeks.

Freedom,freedom!!

I’llbeabletoseeMnqobifreely.

Mybrothersforcingmetocomeherewasa

blessingindisguiseafterall.

ItakeanapwhichisinterruptedbyNomcebo

demandingwegooutforlunch,Irefuseatfirst

whichobviouslyfallsondeafearssoIendup

changingintoasummerdressandjoinher.

ShehasacarbutshepreferstakinganUberjust



Incaseshegetsdrunk.

She'swearingashortshortifthere'ssuchathing,it

issoshortthatherbumcheeksarevisible,she's

wearingitwithacroptopshowingherbellyringand

sandals.

Ifailtounderstandhowcanshefeelcomfortable

walkingaroundwearingthat.She'spractically

naked.

Letmenotjudge.

Shesaysshe'scomfortablewithherbodysoIzip

mymouthandwewalkintoarestaurantnearthe

beach.

ItisshockinghowI’mnolongerexcitedtobehere,

thebeachhouse,thehundredpercentjuiceandall

thoseotherthingsIwasexcitedaboutseemnotto

fazemethistimearound.

Herfriendswaveatherwhentheyseeus.

Ialwaysfeelplain,foralackofabetterword,when

I'mwithNomcebo’sfriends.Thesearenotthesame



girlsIwaswiththefirsttimeIcamehere,these

onesareevenfaker,asalwaystheyareallwearing

closetonothing,longweaves,andlongnails.I

wonderhowdotheywipethemselves.

Afterpleasantriesareexchangedweorder,I’m

hungrysoIorderburgerandchips

”haibogirl,awholeburger,you'llgetfat”

Ihateitwhenpeopledothatbesidesthisismy

bodyandI’mpayingwithmyownmoney,canyou

believethatasabribemybrothersgavemeone

thousandfivehundredrands.

Andwhothehellmadehermydietician?

Nxa!!

Letmenotlethergettome.

”andalargecokeplease”Itellthewaiter

Shehuffs,Idon'tevenknowhernameandyetshe's



onmycase.

IgnoringherIcontinuetochatwithMnqobi.He's

tellingmeaboutapartyhe'sattendingtonightwith

hisfriends,thisKatlegocharacterseemstobe

troublewheneverMnqobimentionsapartyIknow

Katlegohassomethingtodowithit.IguessI

shouldn'tcomplaintoomuch,hewillbehereinjust

twodays.

Nomceboandherfriendsaretalkingaboutsome

partyhappeningtonighttoo.I’dratherbein

Mvubukaziwithmyfriends,notthesefakebarbie

dollsbutmybrotherhadtoforcemetocomehere.

SoonthewaiterbringsourfoodandIwastenotime,

Imunchonmyfoodandthegirlsnibbleontheir

salads.

YohIdon'tthinkI'llmanagewitheatingsaladsonly,

Ilovepaptoomuch.

Ifinishfirst...Hey,ItoldyouI’mhungry.



I’mborednow,ItakeoutmyphoneandcallLungelo.

Ihaven'tseenhiminforeverwhichiswhyhewas

surprisedwhenItoldhimI’mintown.

Twentyminuteslaterhewaltzesin,hisstride

alwaysconfident.

”heyyou,whereisSbahle”oneofNomcebo’sfriend

askhimashesitsnexttome.

”around”heanswersdismissively

I'mguessingthat’shisgirlfriendanywaywedon't

chillwiththemsowebitfarewellafterI'veexplained

toNomcebothatI’mleavingwithLungelo.She

doesn'tseemtomindsoweleave.

”givemeahug”hedemandsthemomentwestep

outsidetherestaurantandIhughimgiggling.



”it’sbeensolooong”helet'smegoandlooksatme

smiling

”andyoustillbeautiful”Iblushathisflattery

”ThelasttimeIsawyouwaswhenIcametoPMB

toburymybrother-in-law”Iswallowtherisingbile

downmythroat.

Khaya!

Eveninhisdeathhestillhauntsme.

Thethoughtthatmybrotherkilledhimhauntsmeto

thisday.

”yesithasbeensolong,how'syoursister”Ican

hearthenervousnessechoinginmyearsbutI

masteranormalvisageoratleastItry.

”she’sbeengood”hesayslightlyandputhisarm

aroundmyshoulder.



IhatetoadmitbutImissedhim,he'salwaysbeena

goodfriendtome.

Henowworksatsomemediaproductioncompany

andbythelookofthings,he’sdoingwellforhimself.

Heisglowingandhisdresscodehasimproved,he

nowwearsexpensivesneakersandjudgingbythe

VWcarkeysdanglinginhishandheboughtacar.

Someoneisdoingwellfinancially.

Iknowyouwhatyouguysarethinking,keepyour

pantiesonpleaseI'mnotfazedbyhismoneyIwas

justpointingitoutthere.

It'sapoloTSI,wearedrivingtohisplacewhichis

situatedintheheartofDurban,wefirstgetpizza,I

knowIjustatebutwhosaysnotofood?Lol...Ijust

lovefood.

ThankGodformyskinnybonestructure.

Helivesinastudioapartment,IadmirethatLungelo

iscleanunlikemostguys,IlivewithmensoIknow

howdirtytheycanbe.



FirstIhelphimfoldhisclothes,itlookslikehedid

hislaundry,assoonaswearedonewesettlein

frontofatvwithaboxofpizzainhand,heis

drinkinghisbeerandIjuiceandengagingin

unimportantchitchats.

IenjoyLungelo’scompany.It'safterseveninthe

eveningandI'vebeenwithhimsincethreethat's

howIenjoybeingwithhim.

”Ishouldgetgoingnow”wetriedwatchingmovies

butfailedbecausewetalkmorethanwewatchtv.

”Sosoon,I'lldriveyouhomebesidesknowingyour

cousinI’msureshe'sgettingreadyforsomeparty

andyouwillbeboredhomealone”hegivesmehis

bestconvincingsmile

”yeayourightbutIneedtogethome,I’mtiredand

I’mnotleavinganytimesoonsoyou'llseemeoften”

Isayandstandup



Iseriouslyneedtogethome.

I'mrelievedwhenhedoesnotprotestsoweclear

thefloorandhegrabsthecarkeyontopofthe

glasscoffeetableandwewalktothedoorbut

beforeIcanopenthedoorhepullsbacktohim

roughlyandcrusheshislipsonmine.Ittakesmea

coupleofsecondsbeforemymindregistersthat

he'skissingme.

”Lungelo”Ipushhimbacklightly

Mnqobi'sfirstkisswasstolen,Manqobafollowed

andnowLungelotoo?

Idon’tknowwhathappenedinmypreviouslifetime

butI’mhatingthatalltheseguyskissme

unexpectedly.

Hemovesbackandsighsloudly

”I'msorry,butQhamuIloveyou”I’mtakenabackby

that.



Helovesme?

ImademyselfcleartwoyearsbackthatIjustwant

tobefriendsandnothinghaschanged.

”Lungelo—“wordsfailme

“IknowyousaidyoucanonlyofferfriendshipbutI

wantmorethanthat,I’vetriedmovingonbutIcan’t.

IloveyouQhamukileandIknowyoufeelthesame

way”hesayssteppingclosertome

Icanfeelmybreathquickeningwitheachstephe

takes.

Mylegsinvoluntarilymovebackuntilmybackis

againstthedoor.

Iwatchhimuntilheisrightinfrontofme.

“Tellmeyoudon’tloveme”hisbreathmixedwith

thehintofbeerhitsmyfacelightlyashespeaks



“Lookmeintheeyeandtellmeyoudon’tloveme”

myheartratequicknessandnotbecauseIlovehim

butbecauseI’mafraidofthisfeelingthathas

suddenlyevokedwithinme.

Itrembleconvulsivelyunderhislustfulgrimace.

IloveMnqobi,IloveMnqobi,IloveMnqobiIrecite

themantramorethanIcancountinmyhead.This

can’tbehappening.

Herestshisforeheadontomineandsighs.

“Tellme,andIpromiseI’llletyougo”Iswallowthe

lumponmythroatbutwhateverIdoIcan’tseemto

utterthesefourwords‘Idon’tloveyou’what’shard

insayingthat.

Heleanshisfaceinandourlipstouch,heletshis

lipslingeronmineforacoupleofminutesbeforehe

moveshislips.

Atfirst,Idon’trespondtohiskissbutsoonIdo.



Hepullsmetohimandwrapshisarmsaroundmy

waistlineandIwrapmineoverhisshoulderallthe

wayaroundhisneck.

Hiskissesaresoftandslow,thisishowthey

usuallykissinmovies.

“Mmmh”Imoanwhenheswirlshistongue.

WekissforwhatfeltlikeaneternitybeforeIfeelhis

handtrailingupmyspinethroughthesoftfabricof

mydressandhepullsdownthezipper.

Ifitsowellinhisarms.

Hepullsdowntheleftstrapofmydressfrommy

leftshoulderbeforerepeatingtheactontheright

shoulder,hedoesallthiswithoutremovinghislips

frommine.

Withasoftthudmydressfalltoourfeet.I’mnot

wearinganybrabecausemydressneedednobra

andbesidesthat,mybreastdoesn’tneedanything

toholdthemintoplace.

Hemoansinmymouthashecupsmyleftbreast

withhishandandhetugsatmynipple.The



sensationIgetfromhimpinchingmynipplewith

histhumbandindexfingerisenoughtosenda

quickvibrationtomyregionarea.

Idon’tknowwhendidwemovefromthedoortothe

bedbutI’mnowbeneathhimandheisworkinghis

kissesdownmybody,frommyenlacedneck,

shoulders,colorbone,tomybreast.Hedrivesme

crazierashecontinuestoleavekissesgoingfurther

downtomybellybutton.I’mstillwearingmypanty

andheisstillfullyclothed.

Heopensmylegsapartusinghishandbutmylegs

stiffinvoluntarilycausinghimtopinchmesoftly

“Mmh”agroaneruptsfromthebackofmythroat

andIopenthemapart.

MyeyesareclosedbutIfeelhimashecaresses

softlyandcontinuestoplantkissesonmyinner

thighs

“Beautiful”Ihearhimmurmur



Ifeelthevibrationofhiswordagainstmysensitive

skincausingmetoquiver

FeelinghowuneasyIamhecomesbacktomyface

andkissesmylipssoftly.Ihelphimremovehist-

shitandalsotounbucklehisbelt.

“Ican’t”Iwhisperagainsthislips

Pretendingnottohearme,hekissesmehardwhile

hishandmovesfrommyneckthatisenlacedwith

thenecklaceMnqobigavemeformybirthdaytomy

womanhoodandhepushesmypantytotheside

Mnqobi...

Mybodyjerksasheisabouttostickhisfingerin

me

“Mnqobi”Imoan

Wait...

Mnqobi.



“Mnqobi”Ishouthisnamethemomenthisface

flickersinmythoughts

LordwhatamIdoing?

IgatherallthestrengthinmetopushLungeloaway

fromme.

God!

Ican’tbelieveIletanotherguytouchmeinthat

manner.

“What,didIhurtyou”Lungeloasks

Hisfacecoveredbyworry.

Ishemeaningtotellmehedidn’thearmemoan

andshoutMnqobi'sname?

God,I’msostupid.

Idon’thavetheenergytoexplainsoIroughlyget

offthebed,putonmydress,grabmyphonefrom

thefloorandrunout.



IhearLungeloshoutingmynamebehindasIrun

downfromfloortofloor,takingtwostepsatatime

untilIreachanarrowcorridortowardstheentrance.

Thesecurityguardopensformewithnoquestions

askedandIletoutbreathI’vebeenholdingonce

freshairhitsmyface.

IfeltsuffocatedasIrandownthestairs.

MydressisunzippedbutIcouldn’tcaremuch

aboutthat.AllI’mthinkingaboutisMnqobiandhow

Ialmostletanothermanintohissecretchamber.

Ifeeldirty.

Iscanmysurroundingshopingtoseeataxior

somethingthatcantakemebackhome,homein

Mvubukazi.Idon'tcarethatitisthislateatnight.I

justwanttogethome.

itlookslikeluckisonmysidebecausethere’sa

parkedmetertaxijustacrosstheroad,Iruntoitand

askthedriverhowmuchisittogettothebus

station



“Onehundredandfifty,”hesays

What??

Somuch?

ThebusstationisliterallyminutesawayandIonly

haveonehundredincash

“Ionlyhaveonehundred,pleasebabaIneedtoget

tothestation,please”Ilookbehindcheckingtosee

ifLungelomadehiswayout,hehasn't,he'sstill

mostprobablydressinguporbeatinghimselfup

thathedidn'tsleepwithme.

Ilookbackatthedriveragain

”pleasebaba”Ibeg

Mylaboredbreathinghasabatedbutmyheartbeat

isstillrampagingagainstmychest

Helooksatmequestionablebeforehenodsforme

toenter.

Iletoutasighofreliefastheengineroarstolife.

”QHAMU”theshirtlessLungelofinallyemerges



fromthetallbuildingscreamingmyname.

Imanagetoseehimrunningdownthedriverturns

intothenextstreet.

He'slate,toolateandthatcouldn'tmakeme

happier.

Sighs

That’sasighofrelief.

It’seitherhe’ssloworI’mfastbutwhateveritisI’m

gladhedidn’tcatchupwithme.

Tellmeagain,whatthehellwasIdoingatLungelo’s

place?

IlethimtouchwhereonlyMnqobiisallowedto

touch.

IlethimkisswhereMnqobiisonlyallowedtokiss.

Iclutchmydresstightlyasthethoughtofhim

caressingmelikehedidcomesbacktenfold.I

nearlycheatedonMnqobi.

DidIcheat?

Doesitcountascheatingseeingthat”it”actually



neverhappened?

TearsfillmyeyesbutIcan’tletthemfallIhaveno

onetoblamebutmyselfandit’snotlikeLungelo

forcedhimselfonmeandthat’swhatscaresmethe

most,Ilethimtouchme,Ilethimkissme,willingly.

“Whereareyougoingthislate”thedriverasks

Heisold,maybearoundmid-sixtyorso.

“Pietermaritzburgbaba”Ianswer

Helooksatmethroughtherearviewmirrorand

nods

“Youseemawfullyyoungtoberoamingaroundthis

timeofthenight”Idon’twanttotalksoIgazeout

thewindowasheconnecttoUmgeniroad,I’mclose

now.

“IhaveagranddaughteraroundyourageandI’d



hateforanythingbadtohappentoher.Somychild

talktome”Ilookathimonceandoutthewindow

again.

IfeeldisgustedbywhatIdid,almostdid.Idon’t

knowwhatthehellwasIthinkinggoingtoLungelo’s

place.

“Wehere”hesaysstartlingme.

Ithankhimandclimboutwithoutlookingathim.

“Theworldhasbecomeadangerousplace,please

besafemychild”hesayslastlybeforeIwalkinto

thebusstation.

It’salittlebeforenine.Ineedtogethome.Iknow

mybrotherswillbederangedbutIcan’tbein

Durbananylonger.Ihatethiscityanditspeople

andmostlyIhateme.



IhatewhatIhavebecome.

Whatchanged?

IknowIdon'tloveLungelo,infact,Ihavenever

seenhimmorethanjustafriendsowhycouldn'tI

saythefourswordsLungeloneededtoheartostop

himself.Idon'tlovehimbutIcouldn'ttellhimeither.

firstly,IwithdrawallthemoneyIhaveleftinmy

bankaccount,athousandrand.It’smorethan

enough.

It’sendofNovembersoitalittlefullbutIknowina

week'stimeitwillbeworseasschoolswillbe

closingandpeoplewillbecomingbackhome.

Secondly,ipurchaseabusticket,Greyhoundis

expensivesoIsettleforcitytocity.

Idon’tknowwhatgottomebutIknowIhavetobe

withMnqobi,Ineedhim.

Someladyhelpszippingmydressandoncemy

headrestontheheadrestIletsleeptakeover.I

havealongroadahead.



•

•

It'sanewyearsonothinglessthan5klikesand59

shares
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MNQOBI

Thesoundofanunceasingjarringringingphone

forcesmetoopenmyeyes,thankstothelittlelight

cominginfromthetallstreetlightofjoziI’mableto

scanaroundandnoticeI’mnotinmyroom.

Fuck!



Imustapologizeinadvance,I’mgoingtosweara

lottoday.

Lastnightorratherthismorningwashecticandmy

ringingphoneisnothelpingwithmybanging

headache

HowmuchdidIhavetodrink?

Irunmyhandsonmyfacetryingtowakemyhalf-

asleepbrain.

Thepersistentringingphonestops.Thankgoddess!

Myheadisbanginghard,bilehasrisenuptomy

throatthatallthatIwanttodoispukeoutallthe

vodkaIconsumedlastnight.

Idon’tthinkIhaveeverdranklikethatinmyenter

life,damnKatlegoandhisfarewellparties.

IhuffwhenIseeahalf-fullbeerbottleontheside

pedestalandtobehonestwithyouIthinkI’mstilla

littledrunk.

Myphone’sloudringtonemanagedtowakemeup

fullythistimeandIsearchmypockettryingto

locateit.



Idon’trememberwherelastdidIputit.

Itstopsagain.

Fuck.

ItoldyouI’mgoingtouseprofanityalot.

Iswitchonthelamponthesideofthebed.Katlego

issleepingnexttomeandSimphiweissleepingon

thecouchnearthebed.Idon’tknowwhattimedid

wegetherebutweareallinonepeacesoI’m

relieved.

IpushKatlegoonhissidecausinghimtoletouta

loudgruntandpulloutmyphoneunderneathhim.

ItringsagainjustasIwasabouttounlockitand

TheMrs.flashesmyscreen.

I’msureshe’sunabletosleepandwantstohearmy

voice.

Thejoysofdating.

Shakingmyhead

“Qhamu”Ianswer

myvoicegrufferthanever



Silence

“Qhamukile”

Ihearhersniffingontheothersideoftheline.

Isitupstraightalittlepanicked.

“What’swrong”

“Qhamukilewhat’swrong”Iaskagainharshlywhen

shedoesn’ttalk

IswearI’mclosetoshoutingathernow

“Mnqobi—“Iwaitforhertotalktome

“Canyoupleasecomegetme”Ihopeshe’snot

drunkbecausemypatienceisrunningout

I’mstilldrunkandshe’snothelpingbybeingher

typicalself

“QhamukileI’llbetheretomorrow”Ihuffin

frustration.

Shesniffsagain,that’sclearindicationthatshe’s

crying

“Whyareyoucrying”Ichideather



“I’m—I’matparkstationinjoburg,canyouplease

comegetme”shespeakssofastthatIthinkI

missedthepartwhereshesaidshe’sinjoburg

Iabruptlystandonmyfeetandremovethephone

frommyeartochecktime

3:55itreads.

IsighbeforeIputthephonebackonmyear

“What—whatdidyousay”I’mtryingtobecalm

“I’minjoburg,MnqobiI’mscared.Canyouplease

comegetme”Isoberupimmediately.

IpacearoundlookingforKatlego’scarkeys.Once

I’veallocatedthem,Isprintoutlikeamadman.

Fuck!

ThankgodIsleptwithmyshoeson.

ThisgirlwillbethedeathofmeItellyou.

IstartlethesleepingsecurityguardwhenIemerge

fromthestairs

“Zuluboywhereyourunni—“I’malreadyoutthe

buildingbeforehecanfinish



ThankgodKatlegoparkedonthesideofthe

pavement.

IlookatmyphoneonceI’minsidethecarand

Qhamuisnolongerontheline.Shemust’ve

droppedthecall.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisno—“Ihangup

oncetheannoyingwhitewomanstartspeaking

“FUCK,FUCK,FUCK!!”Thistimeissayitoutloud

bangingthestarringwheel.

ParkstationisnotfarfromwhereIstaybutIspeed

likelegendaryMichealSchumacherwinninganF1

race,mindyouit’sraininghard,praythatKatlego

tireshaveenoughgripshouldsomethinghappen.

Idon’tbothercheckingifIparkedright,Ijustgetout

thecar,lockitandruninside.

ThesamewhitewomanspeakswhenIcallher

again.

FUCK!!

Qhamucanbesoirresponsibleattimes.

I’mpanting,walkingaroundlikeamadmantrying



tolocateher.

Fuck,I’mgoingtokillher.

Howcanshecomeherewithouttalkingtome.

IwalktowhereDurbanbusesoffloadandshe’snot

there.

Fuck.

InowlooklikeadementedyoungmanasIlookfor

herineachandeveryoffloadingbus.

Ifinallyseeher,seatingonabenchclutchingonher

dress.

“QHAMUKILE”Idon’tcarethatpeoplearewatching

Sheabruptlywakesupandrunstomewhenshe

seesitme.

“I’msosorryMnqobi,I’msorry”shecry’sholding

metightly

Listeningtohercrythispainfullybreaksmyheat,

theangerIhadinmevacatesasIlistentoher

hystericalcrying.

“ShhhhI’mherenow,don’tcry”Ibrushherback.



Shecriesforwhatfeelslikealifetimebeforeher

tearssubsides

“Let’sgohome”thelittleapartmenthasbecome

hometome

I’velonggivenherthelightjacketIwaswearing

becausetheraincamewithcoldness.

Istillcan’tbelieveshe’shere.

Shehasnoluggagewithher,I’mnotsurprised

thoughnosanepersonwouldtravelthistimeofthe

nightwearingjustalightsummerdress.

I’mafraidofaskingwhatthehellhappened,Ican’t

baretohearthatsomeonehurtherorthat

somethingbadhappened.

Iimmediatelylighttheheateroncewegettothecar

andweleave.

Fuck

Qhamuisseriouslygoingtogivemeaheartattack.

Ittakesmeunderfifteenminutestogettomyplace,

Iwasdrivinglikeanormalpersonthistime.



Thesecurityisnowawakewhenweenterthe

“Bab’Mathebulacanyoupleaseopenforher”my

voicepleadingjustIncasehedemandsherIDwhich

Idoubtshehas.

Tomysurpriseheopensforherwithoutasking

anything,I’llbuyhimacolddrinktomorrow,agit’s

tomorrowalready,lateronthen.

She’sclenchinglightlyonqjacketaswewalktomy

apartment,IhavemykeysinmypocketsoIopen

andsheentersfirstandIfollowbehindher

switchingonthelight.

FUCK!

FUCK!

FUCK!

Icangoonforever.

ThozamaandLeratoaresprawledcomfortablyon

mybed.

FUCK!

Beforeyoustartchidingatmeletmetellyouwhat



happenedseeingthatInowremembereverything

thathappened.

KatlegothrewafarewellpartyforSimphiweseeing

thatitishislastyearherewithussoobviouslyall

hisfriendsattended,ThozamaandLeratobeing

partofthosefriends.

WeallgotdrunkandKatlegodroveushomebut

whenwegotherehecouldnotdrivebackaloneand

that’swhen“we”(clearsthroat)Isuggestedthat

thegirlssleepinmyapartmentandusguysuse

Simphiwe’sapartmentandnowthatQhamuishere

Iregreteversuggestingsuchanludicrousidea.

“What’shappeninghere”shesaysjoltingme

“Uh—“WhatdoIsay

Herarmsarenowfoldedtoherchestwaitingforan

explanation

“WeallwenttothatfarewellpartyItoldyouabout



andtheygottoodrunksotheyendedupsleeping

hereandIsleptatSimphiwe’splace”tellingthe

truthistherightthingtodo.

“Mnqobiwesizweareyoucheatingonme”allher

tearshavedriedup

Iguessthissightbeforehermadeherforgetabout

whateverthatmadehercryinthefirstplaceor

broughtherhereforthatmatter

“BabyI’mtellingyouthetruth”Isaywalkingtothe

bedtowakeupthetwoladies.

It’sastrugglebecausetheyweretoodrunkbutI

havenochoicetheyneedtoleavebeforeQhamu

cutstheirlimps.

Theymanagetowakeupafterawhileandthey

walktoSimphiwe’sapartment.

“Tellme,whathappened”Isayonceshe’ssettled

onacouch



“CanItakeanapfirst”Iguesswebothneedit.

SherefusestosleeponthebedbecauseThozama

andherfriendweresleepingheresoIhaveno

choicebuttofirstchangethesheetsandshefinally

sleepswithherheadonmychest.

Whatafuckedupwaytostarttheday.

•

•

IwakeupalittleafterninebutQhamuissound

asleepnexttomewithherlipsslightlyparted,she’s

evensnoringlightlybutpleasewhateveryoudo

don’ttellherItoldyou,she’dkillme.

Iremoveherheadfrommyshouldercarefullynotto

wakeherandgotothekitchentodrinkaglassof

water.

I’msurprisedIdon’thaveanyheadachefromallthe



drinkingIdid,franklyI’mnotevenhungoverIguess

beingwokenupintheweehoursofthemorning

takesthehangoverawayormaybeI’moverly

excitedthatI’mwithmylove.

AfterwashingthecobwebsfromthelittlesleepI

gotoffmyfaceIchargeherdeadphone,grabmy

walletandKatlego’scarkeysandwalkout.

TheguysareawakewhenIenterSimphiwe’s

apartment.

“Zuluboywasn’tIsleepingwithyou”Katlegoasks

lookingatLeratoandThozamawhoarestill

sleepingnexttohimIguesshe’stryingtopieceup

theeventsoflastnightslashthismorning

“Sleptwithme”Itease

Hescoffsandrunhishandonhisface

“Howdidwegethere”Simphiwemanagestostand

upfromthecouchandgethimselfaglassofwater



“Katlegobroughtushere”

“Nna(me)”Katlego’sthickPediaccentdoescome

outattimes

Idon’thavetimetorelivetheeventsoflastnightI

needtogettothemalltogetQhamuafewclothes.

Theguyscomplainatfirstbuttheyhavenochoice

soaftertheywashtheirfacesanddrinklotsof

waterwedrivetolegituptheroad,it’sthecloset

andcheapest.

”soareyoutellingusthatZulugirlcamehereinthe

weehoursofthemorningKatlegosaysasIshow

himadressthatcanlookgoodonQhamu.Idon't

knowhersizesoI'lljustgetanythingthatwillsuit

her.

“Yeap”Igrabtwodressesandpay.



Mybankbalanceisleftwithclosetonothingbut

whatcanIgo?

“Thatgirlofyoursiscrazyboy,mosshecouldhave

waitedforyoutogohome”Simphiwe

“Iguessshecouldn’twait”I’mworriedthat

somethinghappened.

“IthoughtIwantedawifefromthefarmsbutifthis

iswhattheydothenI’mgood,Zulugirliscrazyand

Ican’tdealwiththat”welaughaswedriveback.

Bab’Mathebulaisnolongerhere,soKatlegois

allowedtoenterfreely.

TheguyswanttocomeinwithmebutIrefuse.I

needtospeaktoQhamualonebeforetheyseeher.

Ifindherstaringoutsidethewindowwearingmy

soccert-shirt,thesightalonegetsMapholoba



excitedbutheneedstowaithisturn.

“You’reawake”Iwalktoherandpeckherlips.

“Howareyoufeeling”Iplacetheplasticbagontop

ofthebed

“Igotyouadress”

Shesmilesfeeblybeforeshespeaks

“Thankyou.I’mfinenowthatI’mwithyou”

“Soareyougoingtotellmewhathappened”Iwalk

backtoherandturnheraroundsoshecanlookat

me

“Uh—“sheturnsbackaroundandgazeoutside



“Mylovetalktomeplease”ifshedoesn’ttalkI

swearI’mgoingtoforceitoutofher.

SweetMnqobiisoutplaybutangryMnqobican

comeoutjustasfast

“It’sthisrivalrygoingonbetweenourfamilies”

Shesighsloudly

“GatshafoughtwithLanga,againandIjustcan’t

takeitanymore.Soonerorlatersomeoneisgoing

todieandi’mafraidthatwilljustescalatethingsto

apointofnoreturn.”Ifeelherpain

Thesefightshavegottenworsenow.

“Ican’tdothisanymoreMnqobi”waitisshe

breakingupwithme?

“MnqobiwhatifyouandIarenotmeanttobe”I’m

confused.



Justlastnightwewerehappyandnowshe’stelling

meallthisloadofcrap?

“Iamstartingtothinkwedon’tbelongtogether,I

meanhowcanwebetogetherwhenourfamilies

hateeachother,perhapsifweweren’ttogetherthen

wewouldn’tbefightinglikethis,Ican’tkeepfighting

foruslikethis.Thingshavegottenworseandit’s

becauseofus”

Iremainsilent

Wepromisedeachotherforeverbutheresheis

sayingthetotalopposite.

“IloveyouMnqobibutforhowlongwillwekeepon

fightingforourlove,untiloneofusisdead.”Tears

arestreamingdownherface.

Ipullhertomeandholdhertightly,thisfeudisjust

redundantifyouaskme.

Ipickherupandplaceheronthebedwhereshe

criesuntilshefallsasleep.



Isn’tshejustdramatic..

•

Itsafewminutesbeforetwoandshe’sstillsleeping.

Ican’tcooksoIgottakeoutIknowshewillbe

famishedwhenshewakesup.

Shakingmyhead..

QhamuissomethingItellyouifIdidn’tloveherlike

IdoIwould’vedumpedherassalongtimeago.

KatlegoandSimphiwewerehereafewminutesago

wantingtomeether,KatlegothinksQhamuis

dramaticsohecan’twaittomeether.

Ithinkhelikeherandherdramaticways,hefindsit

cute,annoyingifyouaskmebutIhavetodealwith

it.

Qhamuneedstomakepeacethatwenever

breakingup.



Simple!!

Thesoonersherealizesthatthebetteritwillbe.

I’vecleanedabitsoitsmellsfresh.

Herlipsarepartedlookingcute,eveninhersleep

herbrowsfurrow.Iwanttokissherpoutedlipsbut

I’mafraidthatwillwakeherup.

“Mnqobi”shemoansmynameinhersleep.

Fuck!

She'sdreamingaboutme,isn'tthatjustcute.

Shelooksgoodinmyt-shirt,Iwanttowatchher

sleeplikethisfortherestofmylife,wait...

Ihavejustgottenaveryludicrousifnotacrazyidea

butIthinkthiswillsomehowstopthisfeud,being

withQhamuistheonlythingthatmakessenseright

nowandIcan’tlethergo.Ihatethatshewantsout

becauseofthisstupidfeudbutusbeingapartis

justadistantwishthatwillneverhappen.

IfyouhavebeeninlovelikeIamthenyou’dknow

thetruemeaningofbeing“crazyinlove”



IthinkI’mliterallylosingitrightnow.

Ican'tbelieveathoughtlikethiscrossedmymind

Ireadsomewherethat”youhaveneverlovedIfyou

haveneverdonesomethingoutoftheordinary”and

whatI’mabouttodoisproofenoughthatI’mcrazy

inlove.

Ishakeherawake

Lord,Ihavetotallylostmysenserightnow.

Sheflapshereyelidsopenandyawnssoftly.

“Baby”shewhispers

Thisisit!!

“Marryme”

[06/20,18:23]Lynne:38

QHAMU



Ilaughathowseriousheis,ofcourse,I’llmarryhim.

Wejusthavealongwaytogobeforethathappens

”ofcoursebaby,I’mgoingtomarryyouoneday”I

wascrazytoeventhinkI’dbreakupwithhim.

“Nolikemarryme,asinnow,today”Istoplaughing

whenIseehowseriousheis

“Uh—“

“Let’sgetmarriedtoday,rightnow”

”what”Iabruptlysitonmybums

Mnqobiisnotserious.

”buthow”doyoujustrockupincourtorhome

affairsandbelikeheyI’mheretogetmarried?

Idon’tknowhowthesethingsworkbutIdoubt

that’stheway

“Waithere”herushesoutthedoor

“Changeintosomethingdecent”heshoutsbefore

heclosesthedoor.

I’mleftbewildered.



IthinkMnqobihaslosthismind.

Ichangeintooneofthedressesheboughtme,I

don’thavetimetocheckandseewhichonesuits

mebetterImeantheybothlonganduglybutIwear

thepinkone.Imaginemydarkskininsideapink

dress.

PleaseremindmenevertotrustMnqobiwithany

shoppinggoingforward.

DidImentionhowhideousthedressis?

Hecomesbackrushingwithtwoguysfollowing

himbehindhimjustasIfinishdressingup.

“Katlegocallyourdad”

“Uh—“thelight-skinnedguyisconfusedasIam.

“He’samagistrateorsomethingright”Mnqobi

franticallyaskhim

“Ajudgeyeah”withthefewwordsKatlegosaidI

gatheredhe’skindofsnobbish

HespeaksEnglishveryeloquentlythough.



Hecallshisfatherwhenhenoticeshowserious

Mnqobiis.

“PapaMogwerawakaogopelagobolelalelena”he

handsMnqobihisphoneshortlyafterhisfather

replies.

KatlegospeaksSepedisowelltoo,Iswearit

soundsliketwodifferentpeoplewhenhespeaks

bothlanguages.

It’sfascinating.

Iknowhejustsaid”dadafriendofmineasksto

speaktoyou”

Eyeroll.

ThestereotypethatZulu’sdon'tspeakother

languagesisfalse,IwatchSkeemSamevery

weekdaysoIcanconfidentlysayIcanspeak

Sepedi,I’mnotfluentbutIknowthebasicsoplease

stopsayingZulu’srefusetolearnotherlanguages.

Theotherguyhasn’tsaidaword,weareall

wonderingwhatthehellgotintoMnqobianyway



Mnqobitakesthephoneandwalksout.

”Zulugirlwhat'sgottenintothatboyfriendofyours”

Zulugirl?

DidhejustcallmeZulugirl?

”I’mnotsure,tlaremoemeleafetšekaphone(let’s

waitforhimtofinishwiththephonecall)”toldyouI

speakSepedi

Asmilefindshislips

”ZulugirlyouknowhowtospeakSepedi,it'sofficial

Ilikeyoumorethanthatboyfriendofyours”you

shouldseehowexcitedheis.

Irollmyeyesandgreettheotherguy

”ohsorry,I’mSimphiweandyoumustbe



Qhamukile”hesaysinhisthickSwatiaccent

IswearifIwasn’twithMnqobiI’ddateaSwatiguy.

Ijustlovethelanguage.

“We’veheardsomuchaboutyou,butyour

boyfriendleftouthowbeautifulyouare”

theycouldjustsayhisnameandnotyourboyfriend

buthesaidI’mbeautifulsohe'sforgivenfornow.

Mnqobiismyboyfriendmineandwillforeverbe.

Speakingofmyboyfriend,hecomesbackpanting.

Theconversationmusthavebeenreallyintensefor

himtocomebackbreathingthisheavily.

“Yourfatherisnoteasilyconvincedyoh”hesays

lookingatKatlego

“Whatwasthatallaboutvele”Simphiweasks

IthinkweareallstilldumbfoundedbyMnqobi’s

behavior



“I’llexplainonourway,let’sgo”andthen

“Wherearewegoing”SimphiweasksbeforeIcould

“Court”hesaysalreadyoutthedoor.

IfyouthinkIwasshockedyouwerewrong,nowI’m

totallyflabbergasted.

“What”thethreeofusinunison.

Heleftusstanding,Ithinkmyfeetaregluedtothe

floor,mybreathingisshallow,Ijustdon'tknowhow

tofeelorreact.

“Hesaidcourt,sohe’sgoingtomydad..why

though,Qhamuwhatdidyougivetomyboy..he

wasn’tthiscrazyyesterday”Idon’thearwhatthe

restofKatlegosaysafterthat.

Mymindisstillstuckonthepartwhereheasked

metomarryhimandnowwegoingtocourt.



Mnqobineverceasestoamazeme.

Hecomesbackdanglingcarkeys,wemanageto

snapoutofourtranceandweallwalkout.

I’mseatedinthebackwithMnqobi,heisplaying

withmyfingers,myringfingertobepreciseand

Simphiweisseatingonthefrontpassengerseat

whileKatlegoisdriving.

Weallquiet,Iguessweallaskingourselvesasto

whywegoingtocourtonaSunday.

Courtsdon’topenonSundays.

IttakesustwentyminutestogettoRandburghigh

court,poorKatlego,

hehadtospeedbecauseMnqobiwasrushinghim.

He’ssoimpatient.

KatlegogivesMnqobihisphoneoncewearrivein

courtbecausethesecurityisgivingusahustle,

refusingustoenterbuttheyletusthroughonce

theygetconfirmationfromKatlego’sfather.



I’veneverbeentoanycourtbeforesoI’mamazed

athowbigitis.

Katlegoknowswherehisfather'sofficeis,sowe

followbehindhimashetakesthestairsalltheway

tothefourthfloor.

Heentersleavingusoutside.

IgrabMnqobi’shandandpullhimtoacorner

“Whatarewedoinghere”Ihalfshout

Ithinkmysensesarecomingback

“I’mgoingtoconvinceKatlego’sfathertogetus

married”it’sofficialMnqobihasfinallylosthismind,

whatthehellmakeshimthinkawholejudgewill

listentoanythinghehastosay.

“Mnqobithisiscrazy,Iknowyouwanttomarryme

andIwantnothingbuttobeyourwifebutthisisnot

awaytogo.Ourfamiliesneedtoblessourmarriage,



whataboutLobola(dowry),thinkaboutit”

IknowMnqobi,nothingIsaywillchangehismind

butIatleasthavetotry

“Doyouthinkourfamilieswillagreetousgetting

married,Qhamutheydon’twantusdatingnow

imaginemarriage”

Sighs

Asmuchasthisiswronghe’srightthoughour

familieswillneverallowustomarryeachotherand

GodknowsI’llnevermarryanyoneelsebesides

Mnqobi

“Zuluboyhe’sreadyforyou”Katlegosaysstartling

us

“Yes,illmarryyousodowhateveryouhaveto”

hesmilesatmywordswinkingbeforeheenters

JudgeMashego’soffice

Iknowthisbecausethenameiswrittenboldlyon



theofficedoor.

“Qhamukiledoyouknowwhywearehere”Iforgot

theyarestillinthedark

“Mnqobiistryingtoconvinceyourfathertomarry

us”

“What”youshouldseetheirfaces

Ishrugandsitonthewaitingbench

“Wait,Qhamu—youmeantotellmethatyourcrazy

boyfriendisintheretryingtoconvincemyfatherto

marryyoutwo”that’swhatIsaid

IlikehowhesaysQhamu,hecan’tsaythecliqueso

heendsupsayingChamu

It’sfunnyifyouaskme.

Inod.



“Tellmeyoujoking”hecomesandsitsnexttome.

IwishIcould.

“Lookwhereweare”webothlookaroundandlet

outafull-onbellylaughterbutSimphiweisjust

lookingatusamazedastowhywelaughingandyet

thisisserious

“WhyisyourfatherworkingonaSundayanyway”

“Whatyoushouldbeaskingiswhenishenot

working”hehalflaughs

“Hechangedaftermymompassedonandnow

he’salwaysworking,Iguessit’shiscoping

mechanism.I’musedtoitnow.”Hesayssadlyand

shrugs

Thesadnessinhisvoiceistoorifetobeignored



“I’msorry”

“It’salright,itwasalongtimeago,sometimesIjust

missmydadbutIguesshisworkismore

important”

“I’msorryheyifit’sanyconsolationIdon’tknowmy

mom,shediedaftergivingbirthtome”

“I’msorrytoo”

“Howdidshepass”curiositykillme.

“Caraccident.Iwaselevenwhenithappenedand

sincethenmyfatherhasneverbeenthesame.He

isreallytoughbuthewassoftwhenitcametoher.

Hewasonlytwentyandmymomwasonlysixteen

whentheygotmarriedbuttheylovedeachothertill

theend.Ijustwishhecouldfindhishappiness



again”helaughsagain

Ithinkhe’stryingtohidehispainwithlaughter.

HemightbefoolinghisfriendbutI’mnotfooled.

“Doyouthinkhewillremarry”I’maskingtoomuchI

know

“Nope,Idon’tseehimevendatingforthatmatter.

Mymotherwaseverythingtohim”

Letmestopaskingtoomanyquestions

•

IstoppacingwhenMnqobiemergesfromtheoffice,

it’sbeenthelongesthourofmylife.Simphiweand

KatlegobeggedmetositdownIdon’tknowhow

manytimesbutI’mstillonmyfeetwalkingback

andforth.



“Whatdidhesay”that’sthefirstIaskwhenIsee

thesadnesssprawledonhisface.

I’msureherefused,thiswasabadidea,tobegin

with.

“Qhamukilefollowme”

Ididn’tnoticethatKatlego’sfatherwasfollowing

Mnqobi,hisvoiceleavesnoroomforprotestsoI

havenochoicebuttofollowhim.

Hisofficeisbold.

Hewalkstositcomfortablyinhisthickleatherseat

andinstructsmetositontheoppositeseat.

Myheartisbeatingrightoutofmychest,Ihave

neverbeenthisscaredinmyentirelife.

Idon’tfollowcourtsorcriminalcasesbutIcan’t

helpfeelinglikeI’veseenhimsomewhere,TV

maybe.Idon’tknow.



“MnqobiwesizwesaidhispiecebutnowIwantto

hearyourside”myeyesleavetheheavylawbooks

stackedneatlyinashelfbehindhimandtheyfallon

hishardfeatures.

I’mnotsureifhe’sangryorifthisishisdemeanor

butwhateveritisit’sintimidatingsomyeyesdrill

thedarkbrownoakwoodentableinstead.

“Tellmewhyareyoukidsinahurrytogetmarried”

hisvoiceissoftforsomeonewholooksasscaryas

hedoes.

“Ilovehim”Istart

Hegivesmethatcontinuelook

Thisisgoingtobedifficult

“Withallduerespectsir,canIaskyousomething

personal”henodslookingatmeinquisitively



“Katlegomentionedyourwifepassedawayafew

yearsago”hisfacehardensfurtherbuthedoesn’t

stopme.

“Ijustwanttoask,Wouldyouhavemarriedanyone

elsebesidesher”

Heclearshisvoice

“No,Iwouldn’thave”

“Andwhyisthat”IknowI’mbarkingatthewrong

treeherebutI’msureMnqobiexplainedeverything

“LethabowaseverythingIwantedinawoman,she

waslovingandsweet.Shewasjustmadeforme.

Youknowsometimesinlifesomepeoplesearchfor

loveallover,somefinditsomearenotsoluckybut

Ifoundmyheartinher.Shewasmyfirstandlast”



I’msmilingathesaysallthis

“Howoldwereyouwhenyoutwogotmarried”I

knowI’musingwhatKatlegotoldmeagainsthim

butIwanthimtoseemypoint

“Veryyoungbuttimeshavechangednow,that’s

wasbackthen”

“Iknowbaba,however,youwerebothstillyoung

butthemarriagewasasuccess.I’mnotaskingyou

todoanythingyoufeelit’swrongbutI’msure

Mnqobitoldyouaboutourfamilyhistoryand

believemewhenIsaymyfamilywillneverallowme

tomarryhimbutnonethelessMnqobimakesme

feelthesamewayyoufeltwhenyoufirstsaw

Katlego’smother,myheartbeatsonlyforhim.I

knowI’myoungandwhoknowswhattheworld

holdsformebutwhatIknowisthatI’llforeverlove

Mnqobiandthatwon’tchangetodayorinthenext

comingtenyears.Iknowifyoucouldyouwould



marryheralloveragain,asyoungasyoubothwere

you’ddoitalloveragainandthat’showIfeelabout

Mnqobi,ImightnotmarryhimtodaybutI’lllovehim

tillmylastbreath”myeyesaretearynow.

”IwanttomarryhimnowjustlikeI'dmarryhimin

thenexttwentyyears.AndIknowyouwouldn't

changeanythingaboutyourmarriageandthat's

howIknowloveknowsnoage”

Istandfrommyseat

Tearsarefree-flowingbutIwipethemandtryto

maintainaformidableexpression.

“I’msorryforwastingyourtime”

I’dbelyingifItoldyouIknowwhereIgotthislittle

braveryfrom.

Henods

“beforeIgosirKatlegotellsmehemisseshis



father”Isayonelasttimebeforewalkingtothe

door.

“Qhamukilehowoldareyou”Icomeinacomplete

haltandturntofacehim

“Eighteen”

Hestandsfromhischair

“Mnqobiisluckytohaveyouinhislife,you’reso

youngandyetyousowise.Let’shopeI’mnotgoing

toregretthis.Let’sgetyoutwomarried”

Hesaidwhat?

•

Mnqobihassignedonthedottedlineit’snowmy

turn,myhandisshakingnotfromnervesordoubt



butfromexcitement.

“Done”IsaylookingatMnqobi

Ican’tbelievewedidit...

SimphiweandKatlegobothsignasourwitnessand

weleave.

Katlego’sfatherfirsthadtogiveusalongspeech

aboutcommitment,faithfulness,loveand

everythingelsethatcomeswithmarriage.

Iknowhemeanswellsoliketwoobedientchildren,

MnqobiandIsatthereandlistened.

“Mychildrenyourfamilieswillfindoutsooneror

latersoIcanonlyhopeyourunionisstrongenough

towithstandalltheturbulenceyou’regoingto

encounter”

Webothsmileathimashetakesawaythepapers

“Themarriagecertificatewillbereadyinacoupleof

weeks,Katlegowillletyouknowwhentocometo

collectit”withallthatsaidwebidfarewell

“KatlegopleasebehomeforsupperI’mcooking”he

saysbeforewedisappeararoundthecorner.



Katlegocan’thelptosmile.

It’sbeenafruitfulday.

Thedrivehomeisjolly,Simphiwekeepsonpointing

outhowcrazybothMnqobiandIare,Katlegostill

can’tbelievewemarried

“Zuluboyyou’resomeone’shusband”hekeepson

saying.

It’salittleafterfivewhenwegethome,I’mtiredand

I’mhungry,thefoodMnqohiboughtinthemorning

isnowcoldandMnqobidoesn'thaveamicrowave

butbeggarscan'tbechooserssoIeatitcold.

I'mrelievedSimphiweandKatlegoare.nktherewith

us,it'sbeenalongday.

Ijustneedagoodnightsleepandwhatbetterway

thantosleeponMnqobi’achest.

Butfirst,haveyounoticedhowI’vebeenignoring

theelephantintheroom?

Iknowsomeofyouifnotmostarejudgingmefor

whathappenedwithLungelowellI’monlyhuman



andboundtomakemistakes,tellme,haveyou

beenperfectforallyourlife,haveyounevermadea

mistakeinlife?

Ibetsomeofyoudon’tevenknowtheirbaby

daddiesandyetI’mtheworstpersonoutthere.

Ididn’tlietoMnqobiIjustchosenottotellhim

whatIdidandguesswhat,He’llneverknowabout

thisandain’tIgladyoudon’tknowhim,youarenot

tobetrustedshame.

Soalltheholierthanthououttherepleaseforgive

meformybadbehavior,atleastIknowI’mnot

perfect.

Enoughaboutthat,weshalldiscussitsomeother

times.I'mtoohappytoletyourjudgmentsdamper

mymood.

Mybellyisfull,I’vejustcomeoutoftheshowerand

IsmelllikeMnqobi

Iusedhisbodywashthat’swhy.



“Myhusband”itstillfeelssosurreal,heismy

husband.

I’mwrappedinatowelbutnowit’stimeforMnqobi

togetwhat’sduetohim.

“Mywife”don’tyoujustlovethesoundofthat.

TobeingMrs.Ngcobo.
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Mnqobiissnoringpeacefullynexttome,notthatI

blamehim,myladypartsareswollenfromlast

nightsoasyoucanimaginethe‘sex-exercise’was

waytoomuch,I’mtiredmyself.

MywholebodyisinknotswhichisnosurpriseasI

wasinpositionsIneverknewexisted,damnMnqobi.



HowisitpossiblethatIcan'tfeelmylegs?

Oh,Iknowwhy...ButallthatI'mgoingtosayis,

beingonewithyourpartneristhebestfeelingever.

Makingloveconnectsyourbodies,yoursouls,your

wholebeingbecomesoneandthisiswhyI'mnot

goingtopretendthatIdon'tenjoymakingloveto

Mnqobi,myhusband.

ThisisthesecondtimeI’msayingmyhusbandand

Goditfeelsgoodeachtime.

Myhusbandtouchesmeinawaythatnoother

personcan,hiskissesmakemefeellikeatubof

rosesswimminginhoney,nutmegandblackberries,

eachtimeheplantshislipsonmineitfeelsjustlike

thefirsttime,fullofrawnessandemotions.Most

importantlyhedevoursmybodylikeit'shisandthat

howIknowweareone.

Lol...

Don'tworrysomedaywhenyoufindthe’one’you'll

knowwhatI’mtalkingabout.



Lastnightwasmedicaltosaytheleast,thinking

aboutitgetsmywhoo-haaexcited

IinhaleandexhalewhenIgetthattinglyfeelingon

my...youknowwhere.

It’stwitchingforMnqobi’sattention,I’dtellherto

behaveifIdidn’twanttomakelovemyhusband

thismuch.

I’mexhaustedbutnotexhaustedenough.

LadiesandgentsletmeshutmymouthbeforeI

revealtoomuchbutIcanbetonmylifeyoureyes

arepoppingoutoftheirsocketsbecauseyouare

eagertoknoweachandeverydetailoflastnight

andthatiswhyI'mnottelling.

Eyeroll...

Haveyouforgottenyouwereplayingthedevil's

advocatenotsolongagoandnowyouwantto

knowwhatwentdownbetweenmyhusbandand

me?

Lol...mylipsaresealed.

Calmdown,I’monlyjoking.Iliketobragsoletme



tellyouallaboutitorbetteryetletmere-doitall

overforyou.

(Clearsthroat)

IhaveneverdonethisbeforebutMnqobiismy

husband—husband,whowouldhavethoughtI’dbe

callinghimHUSBANDsosoon,anywayIcrawl

undertheblanketsallthewaydowntohiswaist.I

forgothe’snakedbutit'sperfectforwhatIhavein

mind.

Islowlywrapbothmyhandsarounditandstroke

“Mhmm”Iearnmyselfamoanfromhim.

Goodstartright?

Icontinuetostrokehisshaftslowlyuntilpre-cum

glistensonthehead,hispre-cumcoatingmyhand

intheprocess.

Back..forth...back..forth..slowly...

It’shardeningasIcontinuetostrokebackandforth.

perfect.

Isinkmyheadintohim



[TOOEXPLICIT,SOTOAVOIDREPORTS,THIS
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”fuck,whatthehellwasthatfor”hesayspantingon

topofme.

Ismileathiswordsandpushhimoffme,haihe’s

tooheavy,don’tforgethegetsbulkiereachyearand

I’mstillmytinyself.

Hemakesthatlowgutturalsoundandgetsoffme.

“Goodmorningdearhusband”Ilaymyheadonhis

chestafterkissinghimsoftly

“It’sagoodmorningindeed”hiseyesareclosedbut

he’ssmilinglazily,he’stoospendtoevenopenhis

eyes.

“IfthisishowHusbandswakeupeachmorning,



thenI’dmarryyoueveryday”isn’thejustacharmer.

”Youneedtogobacktotakingyourpills,Ican't

keepusingcondomswithmywife”Irollmyeyes

andkisshimonelasttimebeforegettingoffthebed,

mybodyisstretchedbeyondcomprehensionthatI

nowdon'twanttobeinbedanymore.

Istoppedtakingthecontraceptiveawhileback,the

reasonbeingthatMnqobiandIonlygettomake

lovewhenhe'saroundwhichisduringEaster,June

andDecemberholidayssoIdon'tseeaneedto

continuetakingthem.

“Coffe”Idon’tknowwheredoIgettheenergyfrom

butI’mfeelingfreshandrevived

Itmustbemorningglory.

Lol...

“No,Iwantmywifenexttome”hemanagestoopen

hiseyesandsitupstraightleaninghisupperbody

againstthewall.



There’snoheadboardhere.

Irollmyeyesandgrabhist-shirtontheflooranda

pairoffreshboxers,hisboxersanddressupand

makecoffeeforthebothus.

•

Joburg’sweatherisn'tverywelcoming

it'sbeenrainingsinceIarrivedandIthoughtI'dsee

thetownbeforegoingbackhomebutIguessnot.

Flip...Home!

IneedtocallNomcebo.

Iquicklytakemyphoneontopofthetable,canyou

believeit'sbeenoffeversince?

TheHuaweitonewhistleasIswitchiton,Ina

secondmessagecomesfloodinginlikeariver.

It'smessageaftermessage.



’QhamuI’msorrypleaseansweryourphone’from

Lungelo

’i’mworried’himagain

’Qhamukilepleaseansweryourdamnphone’

anotherone

Heleftavoicemail.

’Pleaseansweryourphonedammit,I’mworriedsick

here.IswearI’mclosetoreportingyouasamissing

person’

thisvoicemailmessagewasleftyesterday

Anothermessage

’i’msorryIdidn'tmeantoshoutatyou,I’mjust

worriedaboutyou’



There'splentymorebutIdon'thavetimetolistento

themall.

’Mzala,Lungelosaysyoumissing,isn'thedramatic’

I'mnowreadingNomcebo’smessages

ThisonewassentsoonafterIranoutofLungelo’s

place,hemusthavecalledherandtoldherwhat

happened.

’Qhamukilethisisnotfunny,youdidn'tcomehome

lastnight.Whereareyou’thisonewassentaround

sevenyesterdaymorning

’Iswearifyoudon'tansweryourphoneI’mgoingto

callBhuti’

IsenseherdesperationasIreadtheSMS,weareall

afraidofMisuzulu,nowimagineifshewastoreport

memissing.



YohMisuzuluwasgoingtokillher.

Anywaythistextmanagestogivemeamildpanic

attack.

itwassentyesterdayaroundmidday

Imovefrommessagetomycontactlistandsearch

hername.

IhopeI'mnottoolateorelsedeathwillbetookind

towhatMisuzuluwilldotome.

”we'vebeenmarriedforadayandalreadyyou

ignoringmeforyourphone”Mnqobiteases

He'ssmilingadoringlyatme

Iblowhimakissandpressthegreenbutton

”Mzala(cousin)whereareyou”she'spanic-stricken

whichIwouldbetoo.

Irollmyeyes.



”don'tpanicplease,I’minJoburg”Mnqobiisjust

lookingatme,sippingonhiscoffeelooking

handsome.

Hejustwokeupbutlordhelooksgood,toeat.

Qhamurelaxplease,hegaveyouenoughtolastyou

thewholeyear.

”JOBURG!”Nomceboscreamsjoltingme.

ItotallyforgotI’monacallwithher,seewhatmy

husbanddoestome.

”Joburg”IhearavoicethatIneverwanttohearin

thislifetimeorthenextforthatmatter.

Lungelo.

”Nomcebowhateveryoudo,don'tcallBhuti,please.

I’llbetheretomorrow”

myheartisbeatingsofast,whythehellisshewith

Lungelo.



IhearsomeshufflingbeforeLungelo’svoicebawls

throughthespeakerphone

”Qhamukilewhatthehell—“Ihangupbeforehecan

finishandputmyphoneonsilence,Iknowhe's

goingtocallnonstop.

Idon'tneedhimtoremindmeofwhathappened

betweenus,Ifeeldirtythinkingaboutit.

”everythingfine”Mnqobi

InodbecauseIdon'ttrustmyvoicetobe

affirmativeenough.

”NomcebowasclosetocallingMisuzulu”I'vecalm

downnow.

”thankgodthatdidn'thappen,Istillwanttoenjoy

beingcalledhusbandbeforeIdie”

Weareasgoodasdeadshouldanyofourbrothers

findoutaboutourmarriage.Icanalreadysee

MisuzulukillingMnqobiafterhekillsme.



”illpackwhileyoushower”

It'saftertenamsowehaveampletimetogetready

forournineo'clockbus.ThesadpartisMnqobiwill

getoffatPMBaloneandI'llcontinuewiththeroad

alonebecauseIhavetogetmyclothesbackin

DurbanbutI'lljoinhimafteradayisso

Ican'tbeinDurbanwhilemyhusbandisin

Pietermaritzburg.

”oryoucanjoinme”histoneisverynaughtyso

nope.

I'mhiswifehellmakelovetomeallourlives.

”IwishbutIwanttocleanupfirst,youknowyour

friendswillbeheresoon”

Hegoestothebathroomcomplainingthatseeing

meinhisclothesgetshimhorny.

SMH



Ifirstopenthewindowtoemitthesexodouraround

theroom,makeupthebedandwashthefewdishes

fromyesterday.

Myphonehasbeenvibratingforawhilenowso

beforetidyingupIanswer

”Qhamuhello”Idon'trecognizethenumber

”Qhamukilepleasedon'thangup,I'mbeggingyou”I

getangryinstantly

”Lungelowhatdoyouwant”

”I'msorryforwhatIdidbutI'mnotgoingto

apologizeforlovingyou”

”what..LungeloI'mnotgoingtosaythisagain,stop



callingme.Deletemynumberfromyourphoneand

moveon.Ineverwanttoseeyoueveragain”

I'mbreathingheavilybythetimeIhangup.

Yeses...Idon'twantanythingthathastodowith

him.

Infact,letmeblockanddeletehisnumbers.

Nxa

QueBreatheinandout...

IstillcallmyselfQueeventhoughMnqobidespises

it..

Uzobastrongshem.

HecomesoutofthebathroomasIpackhis

suitcase,hewrappedatowelaroundhiswaistand

hisupperbodyhasafewdropletsfromtheshower.

Thesightalonecalmsmedown,howcanone

personlooksoperfect.



Ilookawaywhenhedropsthetowelnotbecause

I'mafraidofseeinghisnakednessbutIfearmy

bodywilllongforhim,eventhoughhewasinside

meallnight.

Pleaseforgiveme,I'mturningintoasexfreak.

Hedressesinabluepairofjeans,whitesneakers,

andasimplewhitet-shirt,hishairiscutneatly

givinghimthatroguishlookIlovesomuch.

”I'myoursyouknow”hesayssmiling

Iwasstarting,wasn'tI?

Ofcourse,heismine.

Irollmyeyesandtaketheagriculturalscience

textbookontopofthechestofdrawerandpage

throughit.

Iguesshefinallychangedhiscourse.

”I'msorryIdidn'ttellyouaboutthat”hecomes

closerandkissesmytemple.



IknowMnqobilikethebackofmyhand,Iknewhe

wasgoingtochangecourseaandtherewas

nothingIcouldsayordotochangehismind

Whenhesetshismindintodoingsomething,

nothingwillchangehimandthat'soneofthe

qualitiesIloveabouthimamongstothers.

”it'salright,Iknewyouweregoingtochange,I

supportyouineverythingyoudoandIrespectyour

choicesandthedecisionyoumake.Ijustwantyou

tobehappyandifagriculturemakesyouhappyI'm

happytoo”

”I'msoluckytohaveyouasawife”hesaidthe

samethingafterItoldhimwhatIsaidtoKatlego’s

fatherthatmadehimchangehismindabout

marryingus.

HetoldmeKatlego’sfatherbluntlyrefusedwhenhe

asked,toldhimheisyoungandjustcrazy.

Iguessweareyoungandcrazy.



“Iloveyoumywife”

Giltovercloudsmythoughts

HowdidInearlysleepwithLungelowhilstIhave

suchagreatguyinmylife?

ThatMomentofweaknessnearlycostmealife

timewithsomeoneIlovemorethananything.

Icanonlyhopethegiltwillvanishastimegoeson.

”I'mtheluckyone”Ikissthecornerofhismouth

beforewalkingtothebathroom.

ThirtyminuteslaterIfeelfreshandI'mwearingthe

dulldressMnqobiboughtme,don'thavemuchofa

choice,doI?

KatlegoandSimphiwewalkinafterawhilewithone

oftheladiesIfoundsleepinghereintheweehours

ofSundaymorning.



”Ihearyoutwogotmarried,congratulations”evena

deafmancanhearhowdisingenuousshesounds.

Idon'tlikeher.

”thankyou”Ican'tevenpretendtomusterasmile

”thankyouThozama,Ijustcouldn'twaittowifeher”

Mnqobisaysandkissesmycheek

IknowheknowsI'mpissedoff.Thisisthesame

girlwhohadthenervetoanswerhisphone.My

phonecall?

Thenerve.

Thinkingaboutitgetsmeangry.

”Wecametobidfarewell,ZulugirlI'mgoingtomiss

you”IlikeKatlego



“Pleasedon’tmissmywife”

“Yohsafathinatheone’swithnowife,Zulugirlcan

youpleasedousallafavoranddivorcehim”

WealllaughatKatlego’ssilliness

”I'malsoleavingforMpumalangatomorrow,I'm

goingtomissyouallsomuchbutonethingI'mnot

goingtomissiscookingforMnqobi”

Thedevilmustbetestingme.

ShecooksforMnqobi?

Asincookforhim?

Cook?Food?

Myearsmustbedeceivingme.

”Thozamayoucookforallofus”Simphiwesays

withaboredtone

IhavenothingtosaybutglareatMnqobi.



Theguysnoticethattheatmospherehaschanged

sotheydon'twasteanytimewiththechit-chats,

aftersayingtheirgoodbyestheyleavedragging

Thozamaalong.

I'mtryingnottobeahypocritebychidingatMnqobi,

especiallyafterwhatIdid.

shecookedforallofthemright?

Urg

EvensoIdon'twanthimeatingherfood.Isawthe

wayshelooksathim,shewantshimwhichiswhy

hemuststopeatingherfoodbuthowdoItellhim

withoutsoundinglikeajealouswife?

WerequestUberaroundpasteighttotakeusto

Parkstation.Andafewminuteslaterweareseated

inacitytocitybuswaitingforittodepart.

Wehadtotakethecheapestbusbecausebetween

whatMnqobihasinhisaccountandwhatIhaveon



me,let'sjustsayweinpoverty.

”don'tyouevereatherfoodagain”Isay.

laymyheadonhisshoulderasthebusexitpark

station.

”ofcourse”hesniffmyhair

Istillfindthatweird

“Iloveitwhenyougetjealous”hechucklessoftly

nexttomyear

I'mangryandhereheisthinkingi’mfeedinghis

manlyego.

”I’mseriousMnqobi”heshouldn'tdarethinkI'm

joking.

”IknowyouareMrs.Ngcobo”hesayssoftly



againstmyearandkissesmyforehead.

MyfirsttimeinJoburghasbeen,interestingfora

lackofabetterword.

Igotmarriedandthat’sinterestingenough.

I'mgladIcamehere.

Igetcomfortableonmyhusband’sshoulderasthe

citylightfadesbehindus.

[06/20,18:23]Lynne:40
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BeinginJoburgwithQhamuwasrefreshingand

crazyatthesametime.Istillcan'tbelievewegot

married,whichremindsmeKatlegocalledand

mentionedthatthemarriagecertificateisavailable

forcollectionsothatwillbethefirstthingIdowhen

IgetbacktoJoburginFeb.

Idon'tknowhowQhamumanagetoconvince



Katkego’sfathertomarryusbecausehewashell

bendthathewasn'tgoingtowhenIbegged,this

proofstoshowhowluckyIamtohaveherinmylife.

Speakingofmywife,I’mgettingreadytoseeher

andIhopeshehasalunchboxwithher.

Yeap,wheneverwemeetshecomesbarringalunch

boxfullofdeliciousfood.

SMH

Don’tyoujustlovehowpossessivesheisofme

becauseIloveit?

I’dcomplainifherfoodwasn'tsogood,thelasttime

Isawhershecookedamouth-wateringsevenoris

itseveralcolors?Well,youshouldhaveseenme,

mytonguewasoutlikeadogseeingabone.

Iindulged.

Mystomachgrumblesatthethought.

peoplemywifecansurecook,sheisactuallybetter

thananyotherwomanIknowincludingmyown

mother.

Shameonme.



She’dkillmeifsheheardmesayingthis.My

mother’sdumblingisstillthebestthough.

It'sbeenthreeweekssinceQhamuandIcameback

andImissthetimewespenttogetherinJoburg

becauseweweresofreebutitiswhatitis.

Wedecidednottotellourrespectivefamiliesabout

ourmarriage,tellingthemwouldbelikehanging

ourselveswitharopesonowearenottelling

anyone,webothstillwishtobealiveforlong.

Idon'tevenwanttoimaginewhatMisuzuluwilldo

tomebecauseeventually,wewillhavetotellthem

preferablyafterIpaylobola(dowry)andthe

traditionalweddingbutfornow,that'sstillapipeline

dreamnotwithallthefightinghappening.

Sighs

Thedreams

Sighs

ThesedreamsarethemainreasonI'mmeetingup



withQhamutoday.

Theyarebackandthistimeit'sworsethanbefore,

sometimesitfeelslikeI'mhearingthosetwoold

menwhenI'mawake.

Ican'ttakethisanymore.

I'mgoingtosuggesttoQhamuthatwetellour

brothers,Iknowtheywon'tbelieveusbutI’m

desperateforagoodnight'ssleepsowedon'thave

muchofachoicebuttell,hopefully,theywillhavea

solution.

”macanIborrowyourcar”Zwelethuleftwithmine.

He'sdatingnowsohe'salwayspreoccupiedwith

hisnewgirlfriend.

I'mhappyforhim,heis28soI'mguessinghe's

tryingtofindsomethingserious.

”NoI'mworkingthenightshift”

It'safterfoursoIshouldbebackintimeforherto

makeitforhersixtosixshifts.

Thejoysofbeinganurse.



”illbebackbeforeyouleave”Igiveherasmileonly

reservedforher

”noMnqobiit'salreadylateandwebothknowyou

won'tcomebackanytimesoon,notwhenyou

goingtoseeQhamu”mysmilefadesandsurprise

engulfsmyface.

HowdoessheknowI'mgoingtoseeher?

”ahmyboyyoumightfoolyourbrothersinto

thinkingyouguysarenottogetheranymorebutnot

me.takeataxi”shesaysandstandsupfromher

seatandleavesmewithmyjawonthefloor.

Ican'twaitforManqobaorZwelethutocomeback

causeIdon'tknowwhattimetheywillbebackwith

thecarsandIalsodon'twanttoseeQhamulate,

she'sbeencomplainingaboutheadacheslatelysoI

nochoicebutuseataxi.

Smagelewenttovisithismaternalgrandmotherso

wehavenoonetotakecareofwhilemomisat

work.

IflagaZolaBuddandgetin



Ihaven'tbeenataxiinawhilesoIforgothow

uncomfortableitis.

”hey”aladynexttometouchesmyhandforcingme

toremovemyheadsets

“Mnqobi”shesayssmilingeartoear

“Yes..”I’mstartledthatsheknowsmynameandI

haveneverseenherbefore.

”it’sbeensolong”shesaysexcitedly

Iremainquietandgazeatherunfazed,sometimesI

canjustbehostilefornoreasonIguessit'smy

nature.

”youdon'trememberme,doyou”

amIsupposedto?

”I'mNeli—Nelisiwe,wemeettwoyearsagoatthat

chisanyama”

Nelisiwe,Nelisiwe,Nelisiwe...nope.

Hernamedoesn'tringabell.

”ohGod,Ican'tbelieveyoudon'tremembermeafter

we—“shelooksaroundtoseeifthere’sanymore



lookingatherandlearnsclosertome

“Slepttogether”shewhispered

Isthatsupposedtomakemerememberher?

“Oh”

she’soneofmanywhofellformycharmandlooks

andIwon'tapologizefornotrememberingher.

“YeahI’mnotlikethatyouknow—“Iraisean

eyebrowandlookather

“LikeSleepwithaguyonafirstday”

Idon’tknowwhyisshetellingmeallthis,it’snot

likeIcare.

“Oh”

“Yeah,I’msogladwemeetItriedcallingyouso

manytimesbutyouneveranswered”

WhenisthistaxireachingMvubukazi?

Idon’thaveanythingtosaysoIshutmymouthas

shecontinuestorambleonuntilIhavetogetoff.

“Ohdeletemynumbers”Itellhercoldlybefore



gettingoff.

Mywifeisalreadywaitingformewithasmalllunch

baginherhands.

LookslikeI'mhavingherfoodforsupper.

Shesmilesfeeblywhensheseesme.

“Heybaby”Ipeckherlips

“Isittheheadachesagain”Ihaveneverseen

Qhamulookingthishorrible.

Herfacelooksdullandherhairisamess.

Theseheadachesareseriouslykillingmywife.

“Youneedtogoseeadoctor”Iraisemyhandto

touchherforeheadandhertemperatureishot.

“I’llbefine,IthinkmybodyisdehydratedsoI’ve

beendrinkinglotsofwater”

“Butifitpersistsyoupromisetoseethedoctor”

“Yes”shewrapsherhandaroundthecrookofmy

armandwewalktowardsthetree.

Ifirstplugoutayarrowflowerandplugitonher



hair.Idon’tknowwhydoIdothisbutIseemto

enjoyitandshelovesit.

Shesmilesandsitsonthegreengrassunderthe

shadeprovidedbyourfavoritetree.

OnceI'mseated,leaningmybackonthetreetrunk

shelaysherheadonmylap.

Shame,mywifeisseriouslynotfeelingwell.

“SomydreamshavegottenworseandIthinkit’s

timewetellourfamiliesaboutthis”I’mplayingwith

herhairwhichcalmsherdown

“doyouthinkthat'sagoodidea”

no

”yesitis,theymightbeabletohelpus.Lookat

yourselfyou'redrainedfromlackofsleepmylove,

wehavetotellthem”

shecallsmeeverynightcryingthatwhenshe

closeshereyesallsheseesarethetwooldmen,

tellingherthesamethingoverandover.

I'vetriedchasingthemawayinmydreamsbutthat

hasn'tbeensuccessful.



”Aslongaswetellthemtogether”

Howthehellarewegoingtodothat?

It'sevidentthattheseheadachesareaffectingher

levelofthinkingcapacity.

”Howwillwedothat,don'tforgetthesepeoplecan't

standeachother”

IatebeforeIcameherebutthewhiffcomingfrom

thelunchbagisenoughtogetmystomach

grumbling,Iwastenotimeandopenthelunchbox.

Dumblingandstrew.

Myfavorite.

”Idon'tknow,mybrotherswillallbehomeSunday

morning.It'straditionsothat'stheonlytimeyou'll

findthemalltogether.Pleasetryandconvinceyour

brotherstocomejustmakesuretheyarethere

beforeeleven”

QhamuforgetsIdon'tperformmiracles

HowwillIgetmybrotherstoagreetothis?

”Makhosinilistenstoyousoconvincehim”



”I’lltalktohim”Isaytakingabite

Idon'twanttostressherbutmybrotherswillnever

agreetothis.

”Mmmmh”Imoan

It'slikearailofsunshineiswalkingonmytongue,

thisisthemealI'veeverhadinmyentirelife.

ItakebackwhatIsaidaboutmymother’sdumbling,

mywife’scookingissimplythebest.

”Mmmhbabythisissogood”Itakeabiteagain

”itsjustdumblinglove”

”theebestdumblingI'veevereaten”sherollsher

eyes

”Mmmh”Ican'thelpmoan

”babystopmoaning”shesaysflushed

Wehaven'tmadeloveeversincewecamebackand

Imissbeinginherjustasmuchasshemisses

feelingmeinsideher.

”Why,gettingturnedon”Isayteasinglywigglingmy

eyebrows



”Mapholobajusteatyourloveportionandleaveme

alone”

Ilaugh.

”I’mlovingthisloveportion”Ipeckherlipsand

finishmyfoodbeforewepartways.

•

QHAMU

”thestormishere,thestormishere,thestormis

here”thosefourwordsreplaysinmyheadlikean

earworm.

I'mawakeandyetthoseoldmen'svoiceechoesin

myheadlikeI'mdreaming.

Ilookmyselfinthemirror,myeyesarestrained,dry

anditchyfromlackofsleep,thewaytheyaresored

IthinkIhaveburstbloodvesselsandthefactthatI

haveaheadachethatwonttoawaymakes



everythingtentimesworse.

It'sSundaymorningandaspertraditionmy

brothersaregatheredinthekitchenhavebreakfast

butI’minmybedroomfeelingthetheworldhasjust

crumbledonmyfeet.I’mnotsurewhocook

breakfasttodaybecauseIdidn’tbutawhiffofeggs

comingfromthekitchentellsmetheymanaged

withoutme.

I’msureit’sMondli,he’stheonlyonecapableofthis,

Idoubttheothersareabletoevenboilwater.

SHM

Letmegojointhemandseeifthekitchenisnot

burningdownasyet.

MnqobispoketoMakhosinibutherefused,which

doesn’tcomeasasurpriseIwasn’texpectinghim

toagreeanyway.

“Thestormishere”



MyphoneringsjustasItrytofastenmycoilyhair

intosubmission.

It'sMnqobi

”hey”

”I’mcomingwithMakhosini,Zwelethuisonly

comingbecausehesaidhedoesn'twanttomissit

whenMisuzulukillsmeandyouknowLangaheis

Makhosini’sshadowssohe'scomingalong”

”what—“hecan’tjustspringthisupinmenow

“I’msorrybabybutweonourway,tellmybrother-in

-law—“heletsoutachuckle

Idon’tknowhowdoeshefindthisamusing

“—thatwewillbethereinanhour”hesaysand

hangsup

Mnqobican’tdothis...notnow

Iquicklyjokingmybrothersinthekitchen,likeIsaid

Mondliistheonelaboringonthestovewhilethe

restofmybrothersaresittingandwatchinghim



“HeyNtontohowareyoufeeling”Nqabaisthefirst

onetoseeme

“I’mgood,Bhutiletmehelpyouwiththat”Itake

overfromMondliandcontinuewithbreakfast.

BythetimeifinishwithpreparingeverythingIonly

havefortyminutestoinformmybrothersaboutthe

Ngcobo’ssurprisevisit.

Weallsitdownandeat,I’mnotafanofcheesebut

todayIseemtoenjoyitsoIfeastaway.

BythetimewefinisheatingIhavetwentyminutes

left...

Iswallowthelumponmythroatandlookatallmy

brothers,Ican’tdothis.

“Nqabawillwashthedishes”Misuzulusaysand

walktotheloungearea.

Nqabaisleftcomplainingaloneasweallfollowour

bigbrother.

Ithasalwaysbeenlikethiseversincewewhere

young,Misuzululeadsandwefollowbehindhis

stepssonothinghaschanged.



“Bhuti—“catcaughtmytongue

I’mplayingwithmyhandslookingdown,howdoI

tellmybrothersthattheirarchenemyiscomingto

theirhome.

“Ntontocomesitnexttoyoufavoritebrotherand

tellmewhat’swrong”Irollmyeyesinwardlyand

movetositnexttoGatsha“myfavoritebrother”

“Uh—bh—“aknockinterruptsme

“Heeeit’seitheryouhaveadeathwishoryoujust

plainstupid”WeallhearNqaba’sdeepvoice

shoutingfromthekitchen

Mybrothersallstandtotheirfeetandfollowhis

voicebutIremaincluedtomychair.

“What’sgoingonhere”Gcina

“Wecomeinpeace”IhearMakhosiniraspydeep

voice

“Mapholobayouaredisrespectingmyhome,how

canyouentermygateuninvited”Misuzulu

I’mnotsureifhe’sangryorjustsurprised



“I’llletyoukillmyyoungbrotheroncewehearwhat

heandmaShengehavetotellus”Makhosinisays

jokingly.

Icanimaginehowmyconfusedbrothersare.

”Imustfirstapologiseforcomingunannounced

MnqobiandQhamuseemtohaveapressingmatter

thatneedstobediscussed”Makhosini

IguessMisuzuluallowedthemtoenterbecause

theyallstrollin,mybrothersfirstandtheNgcobo

brothersfollowingbehindthem.

”QhamukileIhearthere'ssomethingyouandthis

boywanttodiscusswithus”

Thisboy?

That'smyhusbandyouknow?

Misuzulu’svoiceisIdon'tknowridiculingidsay,he

givesme’you'reintrouble’lookbeforehesits

oppositemeafterofferingtherestoftheNgcobo

brothersseats

”Ifirstwanttoapologizeforcomingunannounced

butQhamuandIratherhavesomethingimportant



todiscusswithyou”Mnqobisaysrespectfully

”AreyoupregnantQhamukile”canNqabashutup

”iswearI'mgoingtokillyouMnqobi”hesays

beforeMisuzulushutshimupwithjustagrimace

”I'mnotpregnantbhuti”

”isshestillavirginnje”canLangashuthispiehole.

Langawedidn'tcomehereforthat,Mnqobi

continue”MakhosihalfshoutsandLanga,hisvoice

alwaysauthoritative.

”QhamuandIhavebeenhavingweirddreams”my

husbandsstarts

”dreams,wecameheretohearaboutyourdreams.”

doesanyonehaveasellotape,Iseriouslyneedto

shutNqabaup.

”he’stellingthetruth—“MnqobiandIbegintotell

themaboutthetwooldmen.Weleaveoutthepart

whereThobilementionedababybeinganangel,it’s

badenoughNqabathinksI’mpregnant.

Everyoneisshocked,includingMnqobiwhenIstart

talkingabouthowIwastuskedtohelpbhuti



Makhosininotcrosstheriver.

“Whentheytheystart”Makhosinilooksconcerned

tosaytheleast

“Justbeforeafriendofminedied”Idoubtheknows

Thobile

“Andyouonlytellingusnow”Misuzulusounds

angrysoIlookdown

Idon’tknowhowtorespondtothat.

“Don’ttellmeyoubelievethem,don’tseeyouguys

seethisissomekindofplotforustoletthemdate”

Langasaysangrily

Gcinaclickshistongueandleave.

Thiswasexpected.

Mnqobiandwerejustgraspingatstrawshere.We

knewtheywon’tbelieveus.

“CalmdownLanga,maShengedoyouknowthese

men”

“Nowedon’t,whichiswhyweconfused.Whyus,

whychoosetoghostus.LookatQhamuBhutishe’s



amess,shehasn’tbeensleepinginweeksand

neitherhaveI.Wedidn’thaveachoicebuttellyou

asourelders,weneedyourhelp”

WhowouldhavethoughtMnqobiandIwouldbe

seatedinoneroomtalkingtoourbrotherlikethis.

MakhosiniandMisuzulupasslooksthatIonly

noticebeforeMisuzuluclearshisthroat

“MakhosiniandIwilltalkaboutthisandweshall

meetagaintodiscussitfurtherandseewhat

solutionswecancomeupwith”

Atleastthiswasnotawasteafterall.

“Youbelievethem,GodIcan’tbelieveyouthis

stupid—“

“LangaIfyoudarecallMisuzuluandIstupidagain,

IswearI’llforgetyou’remybrother”Makhosini

doesn’tshoutbuthemeanseveryword

“Thisisridiculous”Langastormsoutangrily

Makhosinibelievesusandthat’sallthat’simportant,

GcinaandLangacangojumpinthenearestriver

forallIcare.



“Makhosinilet’stalk”Makhosinifollowsmybrother

pushinghiswheelchairout.

“Soyoutwoarehavingdreamsaboutghostnow,I

wonderwhat’snext”Gatshashakeshishead

chucklingandwalksout.

“Mapholobadoyouhavecigarettesonyou,mine

arefinished”Irollmyeyes.

“HaiNqabathenbuyyourown”myhusband

complains

“Quitbeingababy,let’sgo.Ineedasmoke”

Mnqobiwinksatmebeforewalkingoutwithmy

brother.

NqabafindsjoyinbeingbossytoMnqobi,Ihearhe

slappedhimwhenIwasinhospital.

Whodoesthat?

OnlyNqabaright?

HeeedoyoustillrememberIgotkidnappedby

thosehooligans?

Itfeelslikeitwasalongtimeago.



Afterafewminutesthetwoolderbrotherscome

backandtellusthatMnqobiandhisbrotherswill

seeatraditionhealerforclearermeaningtothese

weirddreamsandtheyleavepeacefully.

I’mhappywegottositdownandtalkwithout

fightingaboutfamilyhistoryorbusinesses.

Ifeelalittlehopeful.

Couldthisbenewbeginnings?
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”YazbafoIfuckedup,imagine,nowI’llbestuck

withherforlife”

He’sseriouslypanicking

“Don’tlaugh,thisisserious.HowdoItellma”

imagineawhole28-year-oldmanscaredofhis

mother



I’mglimpsingathimthroughamirror,hishead

hangslow.ThealwaysmischievousZwelethunot

insightandisreplacedwiththeworriedZwelethu.

It'squiteamusingseeinghimlikethisifyouaskme.

IlaughwhileShakingmyhead.

“Idoubtshe’llbeangry,butbereadytostart

packing.youknowher,shewillchaseyouaway”I

doubthe'sreadytobeonhisownbutheshould

havewornacondom.

”angithiifyou’reoldenoughtomakebabiesthen

you'reoldenoughtohaveyourownhouseaswell,

sopleasenje.”

Iimitatemymother

We’veheardthatlinetoomanytimesbutagainmy

bothersarewaytoooldtobelivingathome.

It'stimetheycomeout.



”ahbafopleasedon'tremindme,nowillhavetoget

myownplace.Who'sgoingtocookforme”

Ilaughandcontinuetobrushmyfade.

OnceI'mdonewebothwalkoutofmybedroom

It'saftersixinthemorningandI’mpreparingforthe

journeyahead.

WehadnochoicebuttellmaNgidiaboutthe

dreams.

Shefirstgavemeanearfulaboutnottrustingher

butafterendlessapologiesshefinallyforgaveme

andnowshe’scomingwithustotheseer.

”MaI'mready”ItellheronceI'minsidethemain

house

”mustItellherwhenwecomeback”Zwelethu

whispers

”heywenaZwelethustopgossiping,let'sgoboys”

MakhosiniisalreadyoutsidewaitingsoZwelethu,



maandIjointhimandweallgetinthecar.

I'monthepassengerseatwhileZwelethudrives.

MaisinthebackwithMakhosini.

ThedrivetoMpophemeniislongbecausemakeeps

shoutingatZwlethuwhenhespeedssoittakesus

awholetwohourstoarrive.

ThelasttimeIwasherewaswhenweburiedthe

remainsofmyfatherwhichfeelslikeitwasjust

yesterday,Iknowherestingwellsothatthought

givesmepeacebutthetemperatureisstillashotas

thatday.

Wetravelalongagravelroadwithhugedongas

beforeweparkoutsidethebigyardfilledwithhuts.

Makhosiniannouncesourarrivalandshortly

thereafterayoungboyemergesfromoneofthe

huts.

”sanbonani”hegreetsrespectfully

He'sinsidetheyardandweareoutsidethegate.



”heyyoungman,wecametoseebab’Nzama”

IhearheisverypowerfulsoI'mhopinghewillhave

answersforus.

”hesaidImustaskwhywassheleftbehind”

”leftbehind—Who,youngman”

mymotherisalittleconfused,well,weonlytoldher

aboutmydreamsandnotthatQhamuisaffected

too.

”I’llgoaskhim”herunsoffbeforewecouldaskany

furtherquestions

”Whatishetalkingabout”

weallshrug

Theyoungboycomesrunningthistime

“HesaidIshouldtellyouhewon’tallowyouin

withouther”

Don’ttellmehe’stalkingaboutQhamu,ifso,how

thehellarewegoingtogether.She’sinMvubukazi,

whichistwohoursaway.

“Wetraveledalongwayandwewon'tbeabletogo



backwithoutseeinghim,CanIatleasttalktohim,

please”

Makhosiniknowsthe“she”referredtoisQhamu.

Theboyshrugsnonchalantly

“Letmegoaskhim”offherunsagain

Ican’timaginewhathemustfeellikerunningback

andforthinthisscorchingsun,mindyouit'sahuge

yard.

Hecomesrunningbackagain

“HesaidIshouldnotopenuntilyougether”

“What’sgoingon,whoishetalkingabout.Mnqobi,

Zwelethuhaveyougottensomegirlpregnant”

Ok!

Someonebalancemerealquick,howdoesanyof

thishaveanythingtodowith“her”beingpregnant?

Isn’tmymotherjumpingtoconclusions?

“Uh—howdoesheknowthat—maIswear..”

“I’msureHe’stalkingaboutQhamukile,she’sbeen



havingthesamedreamsbutherbrothersrefused

forhertocomealong”Makhosinirescuesthe

stutteringZwelethu

”andI'monlyhearingaboutthisnow”canmy

motherrelaxorelseshe'sgoingtoraiseherhigh

bloodpressure

Makhosinitakesouthisphoneandpressesitafew

timesbeforeputtingitonhisear

”Butheleziweareherebuttheseerdoesn'twantto

letusinwithoutMaShenge”

Ididn'tknowhehadMisuzulu’snumbers.

I'mnotsurewhatMisuzulu'sresponseisbutthey

exchangeharshwordsforquitesometimebefore

mybrotherhangsup.

”Sendyourgirlfriendthelocation”hesaysharshly

andpushhimselfbacktothecar

Idon'tunderstandmybrotherattimes,sonow

QhamuisnolongerMaShengebutmygirlfriend?

Ishakemyheadwhenhehashisbackturned

againstmeandsendthelocation.



SeewhyQhamuandIneedtokeepourmarriagea

secret?

•

QHAMU

”Qhamukilevuka(wakeup)”

Whatthehell

Misuzuluisshoutingshakingmevigorously

Irubmyeyesandlookathimannoyed.

Likeseriously?

Ihaven’tgottenanypropersleepinweeksand

whenIfinallydogettosleeppeacefullywithout

nightmareIgetwokenupsorudely.

”getready,weleavinginfiveminutes”hesays

alreadywalkingoutthedoor

Ugh,Misuzuluissoannoy...



letmeholdmytongue,Imaybeannoyedbuthe’s

stillmyolderbrotherandheraisedmewell.

’Lord,pleasegrantmeenoughpatiencetodealwith

mygrumpybrother’Ipraysilentlyinsteadbefore

gettingoffthebed.

ThefirstthingIdoisrinsemymouthandwashmy

face.

Ittakesmejustoverthirtyminutestofinishbathing

andfasteningmyhair,muchtomybrother's

irritation.

Eyeroll.

Theycan'tseriouslyexpectmetogetreadyinfive

minutes.

MisuzuluandGatshaarewaitingimpatiently

outsidenexttothecarwhenIwalkout.

”wherearewegoing”I’mmyaskingnow

”checkyourphoneyourloversendyoualocation”

ThesarcasmistoorifesoIignorehimandcheck

MnqobiWhatsApp.



ArewegoingtoMpophomeni.?

IlastspoketoMnqobithepreviousnightwhenhe

mentionedheandhisbrotherswilltravelthereto

seetheseertoday.

SoI'mguessingtheyaretheretowhatamIgoingto

dothere?

Ifollowbehindmybrothersandgetinthecar.

TheambianceisjustsourasGatshatakesaturn

ontothehighway.Idon'tknowwhywasIrushed

becausehe'sdrivingsoslow,onpurpose.

Letmerathernap.

•

Iabruptlywakeupafterthreehourswhenthecar

enterstheuntarredroadsofMpophemeni.it's

extremelyhotIloveithere,thegreenterrainisjust

beautifulplustheairisfresh,Ifeelatpeace.



”Goodyou’reawake”

IrollmyeyesinwardlyatGatsha,ofcourse,Ihadto

wakeupwiththewayhe'sdriving.

Ifirstseemyhusbandleaningonthecarwearinga

cap,helooksgoodtoeat.

MaNgidistepsoutofthecarassoonaswepark

besidethem.

”goodafternoon”Misuzulugreetsherrespectfully

Ican’thelpsmileatMnqobi.

”hellohowareyou”

shegreetsback

OncethegreetinghasbeenexchangedZwelethu

helpsMakhosinioutthecarandheannouncesour

arrival



Ayoungboyaroundtheageofninetotencomes

outofoneofthehutsandopensthegateforus.

It'salongwalktothehutsbutweallstrollinand

enteroneofthehuts

Wesitforclosetothirtyminutesbeforeanoldman

waltzinholdingawalkingcane.

“Ahyou’refinallyhere”hesaysshakingthebig

brother'shands

No,you’refinallyhere!

Imagine,wehadtowaitthirtyminutesforhimand

hesayswefinallyhere.

“youmustforgivemeoldageofcatchingupwith

me,I’mnolongerasfitIwasthat’swhyIsentmy

great-grandson”

heinstructstheboytogetuswaterbecausewe

weresupposedlystandingoutsideforawhile.



”yesbabawewerewaitingforoverfivehoursbut

weareherenow”Makhosini

”yesmfanawam(myboy)—“

IhaveneverheardanyonecallMakhosinimyboy

butit’sfuntowatchhimgrowlingfromtheinside

“I’vebeenwaitingforyouforaverylongtimenow”

theoldmansayswalkingoutthisfeelsmorelikea

casualvisitmorethananything

“Youtwofollowme”hepointsatMnqobiandme

withhiscane.

Wefollowbehindhimmeasuringhissluggishpace

intoanotherhut.

Weareinstructedtotakeoffourshoesandsiton

thewovengrassmat.

“MychildrenIwillnotwasteyourtime,Iknowhow

younger-starsarealwaysoccupiedwith

meaninglessthings”hesaysleisurely.



Youcanimaginehowlongittakeshimtofinallysit

onthefloor.

“SoMnqobiwesizweandQhamukile—“

Howdoesheknowmyname?

Ihaven’tintroducedmyselfasyet.

“WhenIlookatbothofyouIseenothingbutdeath”

Death?

Myheartratequicknessveryfastatthethoughtof

Mnqobidying

“Death,amIgoingtodie,isQhamugoingtodie.

Pleasedon’ttellmeshe’sgoingtodie.Icanaccept

dyingbutshecan’tdie.Howdowestopit—“

Mnqobipanicsuntilhe’sstoppedbytheoldman

whenheraiseshishand



“Calmdown.Iseedeathbutnoneofyouisgoingto

die.Yourancestorsareblockingmefromseeing

beyondthat”

IhearMnqobireleaseasighofrelief

“Howdowestopdeath”onlyGodcanstopitbutI

can’thelpit.

Alotofbloodhasbeenspilledalready.

“YourdestinyhasbeenwrittenwaybeforeIwas

evenbornandIcan’tdoanythingtochangethat

andneithercanyou,soallyouhavetodois

embraceit”

Isquealinwardly,heseriouslycan’tbetellingusto

embracedeath

“Don’tdespair,mychildren,alifelostmeansa

rebirthofanother.Everythinghappensforareason

soholdontoeachotherandcontinuetoloveone

anotherasyoudo—“



hestopstocoughafewtimes

“I’mcomingdownwithfever”hetakesouta

handkerchiefinsidehispocketandwipeshisnose

Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifwespendthewholeday

here,thisoldmanisunhurriedbutI’mshakingin

myboots.

Who'sgoingtodie?

I’msureit’soneofus.

Hekeepstalkingaboutancestors,ain’tthey

supposetoprotectus,ifso,whywouldtheyallow

oneofustodie?

“Somychildrenthesenightmares,likeyoucall

themarenotnightmares,it’sjustyourgreat

grandfatherscommunicatingwithyou”

“Grandfathers”Mnqobisaysincredulously

“Yes,yourgrandfathers—“



Hecoughsagain

“Theyareverypowerfulandwillonlyshowmewhat

theywantmetotellyou—“

Coughsagain

“Thestorm—“

IswearI’mclosetolosingmymindwiththisstorm

nonsense

Couldthestormbethedeathofoneofus?

“YesMkhuluthestorm,that’salltheysaynowin

ourdreams.Theytoldustobestrongandthatthe

stormisherebutwhatstormaretheytalkingabout”

I’mgettingimpatientwithhimrunningaroundthe

bush

“LikeIsaidyourancestorsonlyshowmewhatthey

wantmetoseebutyouwillseewhattheyare

talkingaboutreallysoon.Iwantedbothofyouhere

totellyoutobestrongwhenlifethrowsyouhurdles.



It’sgoingtogetreallytough.Youtwoaretheonly

peoplewhoaregoingtostopallthisnonsense

goingonandItrustthatyouwillendit”

Thankgodhesaidallthatwithoutcoughingbut

whatdoeshemean

“Howdowestopthisfeudbabathisisbeyondus”

Mnqobi

Hethrowshishandsintheairlazily

“Yeshowdowestopit,oneofusisgoingtodie

becauseofthisfeudpleasetellushowdowestop

itfromhappening”Iask

“Youtwopossesssomuchpowerpityyouhaven’t

realizeditbutworrynotmychildrenyourancestors

willguideyouthroughitall”

HestandsupslowlyfromthematleavingMnqobi

andIstillwondering

“MnqobiwesizwecomehelpmebeforeIbreakmy

bones”



God,oldpeopleareexhausting.

Mnqobihelpshimstandupstraightandhepats

himontheshoulder

“Tellherthetruth,shecanhandleit.Trusther,she’s

allyou’llneedjustlikeshe’llneedyou”

IseeMnqobi’sAdam’sapplemoveupanddownas

heswallowsnothing

“WhataretalkingaboutMkhulu”Itoostandonmy

feet

“Hewilltellyoubutdon’tgetangryathim.Itwas

theonlywaytogetclosetoyou”hetakeshiscane

andbeginswalkingout

Wait...arewedonehere?

Ishenotsupposedtotakeouthisbonesandmake

usblowinsideabaglikeothertraditionalhealers

outthere?



“Mkhuluarewedone,ain’tyousupposetotakeout

yourbonesorsomething”

Myvoicecomesouthardinvoluntarily.

Iwasroughlywokenupfrommypeacefulsleepfor

such?

“Hasshealwaysbeenthisfeistyorisitthelittle

one”he’slookingatMnqobitotallyignoringme

Mnqobichucklessoftlybeforeheanswers

“She’salwaysbeenlikethis”Hefinishesoffwitha

nonchalantshrug

“Yes,mydaughterwearedone”

PatienceQhamuPatience

“Yousaidlittleone,whoareyoutalkingabout”Iask



calmer

RememberItoldyoumybrothersraisedmeright

whichmeansIcan’tshoutatmyelders.

“Theanswersyouwantarerightineachother’s

eyessoI’msorryIcouldnotbemuchhelp,blame

yourancestorsbutyou’rewelcomedtoseekfor

answerselsewhichwillbeawasteofmoney”

wearewalkingbehindhimashesaysallthis

“Ohcongratulationsonyourmarriageandthe

little—“

hecoughssomuchthathestartscoughingout

blood.

Lord.

Mnqobirunstothemainhouseandgetshima

glassofwater

Howthehelldidheknowaboutmymarriageto

Mnqobi?



Everyoneelsehascomeouttocheckonhim,

MaNgidiisanursesoshehelpshimout.Oncehe’s

calmwehelphimbackintothehutwheretherest

ofthefamilywasseating

“I’msorryyouwastedyourtimebycomingherebut

likeItoldthesetwoeverythingwillberevealedsoon

anditwillallbeover”

“What’sgoingonbaba”MaNgidiasks

“Thesetwoaretheanswertoeverything”

EveryoneturntheireyestolookatMnqobiandme

towhichwebothshrug

Heliterallytoldusnothing.I

Comingwasatotalwasteoftimeifyouaskme.

“Gowell”thisoldmanhastotallyamazedme

Canyoubelieveheleftusstandinghere?

Weallwalkoutangrily.



IhearMakhosiniandMisuzuluaskingMnqobiwhat

happened.

I’mtoohungryandtiredtoevencareatthispoint.

TheonlythingIcareaboutisgettingsomefoodand

goodsleep.

’Ineedtoseeyoulater’ISMSMnqobi

Hehassomeexplainingtodo.

Ican'thelpthinkaboutdeath.

Ihopeandpraynoneofmybrothersdie,instillneed

themallbuti’dalsohateforMnqobitoloseanyof

hisbrotherstoo.

IguessInowhavemyanswer,deathisthestorm.
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Thefollowingday...



Thetriptotheseerleftmeevenmoreconfused,I

hadneverbeentoatraditionalhearlerbeforesoI

don'tknowhowtheyworkbutthatoldmanhasto

bethemostconfusingseeroutthere.

ThefirstthingIdidwhenwegothomewasto

gatherallmybrothersandrecitewhattheseersaid,

leavingoutthe“littleone”part.It'senoughthat

Langawasalreadyaskingaboutmyvirginitylike

that'shisbusinesssoyoucanimaginewhatmy

brotherswould'vedonetomehadImentionedthe

babypart.

Itoldthemaboutthedeaththathasumbrellaedus.

I’mnotgoingtolieandsayI’mnotworried,I’m

shakinginmyboots.

Therehasbeentoomuchinnocentbloodspilled

alreadyandIdon’tthinkIcanbeartoburyanyof

mybrothers,Ihadtoburymyfatherandthat’s

enough.

Mybrothersmeantheworldtomeanditpainsme

toknowoneofthemcandieatanytime.

Nqabaistheonlyonewhofindsallthisamusing



andhedidn’tseizetheopportunitytomentionthat

theseerisjusthoaxbuthowdoIbelievehe’sa

scamifhedidn’ttakeanymoneyfromus.

Thisisallsoconfusingandnotonlyconfusingto

mebuttotherestofmybrothersandasyoucan

imaginetheyarenowneuroticthinkingthe

Ngcobo’sareplanninganattack.I’msubjectednow

totheirharboring,Ican’tevenblinkwithoutoneof

themguardingme.Ilovebeingaroundmybrothers

butnotwhenIfeellikeIaminRobbenIsland.

MnqobiandIbrieflydiscussedwhattheseertold

usoverthephoneyesterdayandweplannedon

meetingtodaytodiscussitfurtherseeingthatwe

couldnotmeetlastnight,likeIsaidI’mbackto

beingprisonerQhamuwithguardseverywhere.

Mybrothersarejustcrazy,theNgcobo’swillnever

hurtme.

Iknowthis,butIguessthispendingdeathhas

everyonejumpyandnotonlyIamworriedabout

deathbuttheseermentioneda“littleone”.



Sighs

I’mnotstupidnoramIgoingtobeoblivioustothe

factthathespokeofachildbutwhosechild.Iknow

I’mnotpregnant,IlasthadsexwithMnqobia

coupleofweeksbackbutwealwaysuseprotection

Imeanalways.

IswearifMnqobiimpregnatedsomegirloutthere

I’mgoingtokillhim.Ican’tevenbeginimagining

beingastepmothertomyhusbandfirstbornchild,

GoddeathwillbetooeasytowhatI’lldotohim.

LetmenotjumpintoconclusionsI’llhavetohear

whathesayswhenIseehimlatertoday.

Ineedtoknowwhattheseerwastalkingabout,I

needtoknowthissecrethewastalkingabout.

OhGod,whatifMnqobireallyhasachildthat’she’s

keepingasecret.

BreatheQuebreathe...

“Littleone...death...alifelostmeansrebirthof

another...asecret”lordI’mgoingcrazytryingto

piecetogetherwhatthatoldmansaid.



I'msureyou'reasconfusedasIam.

Well,I’mdonetryingtofigureoutwhateachpiece

ofinformationmeansfornow.

IscribedownthelastfewthingsI'llneedonmy

Christmasshopping,wejustaweekawayfrom

ChristmasandI’mplanningoncookingafeastfor

myfamily,witheverythingthat’sbeengoingonwe

needsomethingjollytolookforwardtoandwhat

betterdaythanChristmasday.

Myfamilyisnottraditionalandnodoubttheydon’t

believeinGod,letalonethebirthofJesusbutI’m

hopinggoodfoodwillbringusclosertogether.This

remindsmeIneedtospendmoretimewithGcina,

he’sbeendetachedforsomeoddreasonandImiss

him.He’stheonlyoneIrelatetowhenitcomesto

teenagestuff,rememberwearejustmonthsapart

besidesthatImissmybrother.

Nqabaiswatchingoverseassoccerrepeatsifyou

mustknowIknownothingaboutsoccer.



Nosportinterestmeasyouknow,I'msohappyI'm

donewithschoolsoIwon'tbeforcestoparticipate

inanysportanymore.

I’mhappyit'sNqabaguardingmetoday,he’seasily

manipulated,unlikeMondli.

“Myfavoritebrother”

Igivehimmymostinnocentsmile

HetellsmemyeyesshineeverytimeIsmileathim.

“IknewI’myourfavorite”

hebeamswithhappiness

Itoldyouhe’saneasytarget.

“Don’ttelltherest,wedon’twanttomakethem

angry”

“Mylipsaresealed”Ismileandsitnearertohim



“BhutiyouknowI’mplanningtocookgoodfoodfor

ChristmasplusI’llmakemuttonstewtoo—“that’s

hisfavorite

“ButI'minneedofalifttothemall”

I’mmeetingMnqobithereandwhatbetterwaythan

makingChristmasshoppinganexcusetoleavethe

house.

“AhQhamuyouknowhowbusyitisthere”

Iinwardlyrollmyeyes,Iforgothelikestobe

beggedfirst

“IKnowbhuti,youdon’thavetostaywithme.I’ll

callyouwhenI’mdoneplease,rememberI’llbe

cookingmuttonstewandwedon’thavemutton”

“ButbhutisaidIshouldn’tletyouoffmyside”



Misuzuluandhisridiculousrules

“Okay,thenNqabaIguesswewon’thavelunchfor

Christmaslikeotherfamilies.Iwantedtocookfor

mybrothers,haveanormalChristmaslikeother

familiesbutIguessnot”

Isulk

“OkayQhamuyoudon’thavetocryjusttryand

understandthatwetryingtoprotectyouhere”

“WhatcouldtheNgcobo’sprobablydotome,amall

iscrowdedBhutiandIdoubtiftheywanttokillme

theywoulddoitinapublicplace”

“Qhamukile—“

“Gowithmethen—“



hehatesmallssoIdoubthe’llagree

“Fine,let’sgo”

Eish,Ishotmyselfinthefootthere.

“What—let’sgo”

I’mseriouslyshockedthatheagreedthateasily.

Istandupandtakemyslingbagandjoinhim.

GatshagavememoneytogeteverythingI’llneed.

Nqabadrivesslowlylistentohisboringsongsifit

wasaregulardayI’dsingalongwithhimbuthe

boredmesoI’mseatinginthebacksulking.Hehas

neverlikedmallsinhisentirelifebutonthedayI

meetwithMnqobihedecidestocomewithme.

Ijustneededhistransportationthat’sit.

UrgNqabacanbeunpredictable—unless,whydidn’t

Ithinkofthis.



“OhBhutiLucasandZanelewillbejoiningus,they

havesomeshoppingtodoaswell”

Hechokesonhisownsaliva.

Iinwardlylaugh.

“Areyouok”

Ican’thelpletoutaslightchuckle

“Yes,youmeanLucas,Lucas.Thatgayfriendof

yours”

Inodbecausehe’slookingatmethroughthe

rearviewmirror

“Hai,whydidn’tyoutellmethisearlier,thatone

thinkI’mhisImeanher—urgWhatdoyouaddress

himas.I’mnothomophobicoranythingbuthe

needstostaythehellawayfromme”



I’minstitches

“I’mseriousQhamu,Ihavegirlfriends,Ilikegirls,I

lovevagi—youknowwhatImeanjustMakeitclear

tohimthatI’mstraight”

IhaveneverseenhimsqueallikethisbeforebutI’m

lovingeveryminuteofit.

“Itoldhimyoustraightbuthesaidhe’llbendyou”

Isaywithanonchalantshrug

Lucasactuallydidsaythat.

“I’mbeingserioushereQhamuthatfriendofyours

needstostaythehellawayfromme”

Ilaughathim,you’dlaughtooifNqabawasyour

brother.

“YouknowwhatI’mjustdroppingyouoff,Idon’t



evenwanthimtoevenseeaglimpseofmyshadow.

You’llletmeknowwhenyoudone”

missionaccomplished

Itoldyouhe’dfallintomytrap.

LucasismilesawaytravelingtoPEwithhisfamily

butamentionofhisnamemanagedtoscareNqaba

off.

Igetoffthecaroncehestopsclosetotheentrance

“I’llcallyouwhenI’mdone.Bye”

Hespeedsawaywithoutresponding.

IwanttolaughbutIalsodon’twanttolooklikea

lunaticlaughingalonesoIgoinsidethemall.

Mnqobiiswaitingatthefoodcourt.

I’mhungrymyselfsoIoptforKFC,it’smyfavorite.



“Soareyougoingtotellmewhattheseerwas

talkingabout”

Iaskonceweseated,eating.

“NothereQhamu,weneedprivacytodiscussthat”

ohsothereisasecrethe’skeepingfromme.

“MnqobiIncaseyouhaven’tnoticedthisisas

privateaswecanbe,mybrotherarehellbend

makingsureIstayawayfromallofyousothisis

theonlyprivacywewillknowgoingforward”

Hetoldmehisfamilyisalsoneuroticthatmy

brotherswillattacksotheyarealwayslookingover

theirshouldersjustlikemybrothers.

“Mnqobihaveyouimpregnatedsomehoe”

“What—“He’strulybaffled



“Thelittleonetheseerwastalkingabout”Iremind

him

“Qhamukilewhatdoyoutakemefor,you’remywife

andtheonlypersonI’mgettingpregnantisyou.I

don’tknowwhattheseeristalkingaboutbuthe

certainlywasn’ttalkingaboutanon-existentchildI

haveoutthere”hesayscalmly

“Thenwhatwashetalkingabout”heshrugs

“Areyoupregnant”

“No!”Howcanheeventhinkofsuch

“We’vebeenusingprotectionremembersoIcan’t

possiblybepregnant”hisAdamapplemovesup

anddownwhenheswallownothing,helookskind

ofnervous.



“Mnqobiwhat’sgoingon,whyareyounervous”

“I’mnot”hegulpsdownhisdrink.

Icontinuetotakeabiteonmychickenandcrew

“Eeeew”Ispitoutonthenapkin

“Doesthischickentastefunny”Ifeellikevomiting,

theunpleasantpieceI’vejustbittenmessedupmy

tastebuds

“Minetastesfine”

Itakeabiteathisandittastesthesame.It’seither

histastebudsaredeadorsomethingiswrongwith

me.

“Anywaywhatelsedoyouhavetotellme,theseer



saidyouneedtotrustmesowhatareyouhiding

fromme”

“Canwenottalkaboutthisnow,thisisreallynota

goodplace”

“Mnqobijusttellmealready”

Hetakesadeepbreathwipinghishandswitha

saviet.Iseriouslycan’tbelievehefinishedthat

rottenchicken.

Ihavetocomplaintothemanagerbeforeleaving

thisplace.

“MnqobiIswearifyouarecheatingonmeI’mgoing

tokillyou”herollshiseyesandtakesmyhandsin

his

“Youseriouslyneedtostopwiththeseoutrageous

scenarios,I’mnotcheatingonyou”hekissesboth



myhands

“Thenwhat’sgoingon”

“Promisethatyouwon’tgetangryormakeascene”

Isnatchmyhandsawayfromhis

Whensomeonestartswiththosekindsofwords

justknowyouwillgetangryandmakeascene.

“MnqobiI’mnotmakinganypromiseswithout

mnkwjnbanything”

Hesighsdeeply

“BabyIcan'ttellyounow,especiallyhere”Iswear

I’mgoingtostrangleMnqobi

“MnqobiI’myourwifesoIdeservetoknow,please

baby.Tellme.”Iwon’tgetanychancetobewith



Mnqobiinprivatemybrothermakessureofthat.

“OkayfineI’lltellyoueventhoughIstillthinkthisis

nottherighttime”Irollmyeyes

“Rememberwhenwefirstmeet”

HowcanIforget,henearlykilledme.

Inod

“WellthatwasnotthefirsttimeIsawyou,Ihad

beenstalkingyoufor—“

“Stalkingme”Isayincredulously

“Shhkeepyourvoicedown”

hehuffsrunninghishandsoverhisface

I’mlookingathimwithmyeyesalloutwaitingfor

himtocontinue



“Whywereyoustalkingme,didyoulikemethat

much”Ihalflaugh

“Nothat’snotitbaby,Ihadatasktocomplete”

“Task,”Iaskconfused

Whatthehellishetalkingabout

“I’mgoingtostopifyoukeepdisturbingme”

Ishutmymouthandlethimcontinue

“MybrothersandIbelievedyourbrotherskilledmy

father.Thiswasbeforeweknewwhatreally

happenedtohimbutanywaywewantedtoavenge

himsowestartedformulatingaplantogetbackat

yourbrothers.Iwastaskedtomakeyoufallinlove

withmethenI’ddropyouonceyouweredeeplyin

loveandI’dconvinceyoutotakeyourlife.Weknow



you'reyourbrothersweaknessandwewantedto

useyoutogettothem”

What—

“ButbabyIfellinlovewithyou,Iwastheonethat

felldeeplyinlovelongbeforeyoufallforme.Ilove

howfeistyyouwerewhenIscaredyouthatday.I

rememberyouwerelisteningtothathousesongby

destructionboys”

wheremyearphonesthatloud

”youwereberudetomebutthatdidn'tstopme.I

wassorelentlessinmypursuit,youbeingrudeto

memademewantyouevenmore.Doyou

rememberyoumademetakeabuswithyoueach

dayuntilyouagreedtobemine?Imissthosedays.”

heletsoutasoftchuckle

”Ifellinlovewithyouthefirstdayyouspoketome

asrudeasyouwereIfellforyoubutIwasindenial.



IknewIwasdoomedwhenyougotangrywhenyou

sawmechillingwithNokhayaandNontombiyou

literallystompedtomydirectionwithyournose

flaringinangerandthatdayIknewIhadfallen

deeplyinlovewithyousoIjustcouldn’thurtyou

likethat.Mybrothersforcedmetostayawayfrom

youoncetheylearnedIwasinlovewithyou,

Manqobawassupposedtotakemyplaceand

pretendtobemebutyoucoulddifferentiateus.Do

youhaveanyideahowhappyIwaswhenhecame

homeandtoldthemthatyouknewwhohewas?

Baby,i’msosorrybutuhadtotellyou.Idon'twant

tobethereasonforyourpainmylove”

Tearsarestreamingdownmyfacewhenhe

finishes

Ican'tbelievehisintentionswerethisvile,howdoI

evenknowhe'snotlyingtomerightnow?

“I’msosorrybaby,Ididn’tmeantohurtyou”

”howdoItrustthatyouaresorryaftertellingall



that”

Imanagetosaythroughmytears

Ourvoicesarenotraisedinfactwearesoftspoken

whichIfindsurprisingafterthebombhejust

droppedonme.

”believemebaby,youknowme.I'myourhusband”

Iwanttobelievehimsodesperately

“Wellyousucceededinmakingmefallforyou”I

saywipingmytearswiththebackofmyhand.

“I’msorryQhamukile,thismighthavebeenaplanto

getbackatyourfamilyatfirstbutbabyIloveyou

morethananything”

“Idon’tbelieveanythingyousayingrightnow.Is

marryingmepartoftheplantoo.Whatwereyou

guysplanningforyoutomarrymethendivorce



me—yousayyoulovemebuthowcanyoulove

someoneyoudespited,someoneyouusedasyour

pawntoavengesomeoneyoucalledafatherwhom

youloved.”

“QhamukileIbackeddownfromtheplanonceIfell

inlovewithyou,Ieventoldyouaboutthiswhenyou

wereinhospital”

Heshouldn’tdaresayhetoldmeaboutallthis

becauseI’dremember

“IhadjustbeenfoundMnqobi,Iwaskidnapped

becauseIsneakedourforyou,Mnqobiwesizwe.In

caseyoudon’tknowIwasheavilysedatedwith

medicationyoucan’tpossiblythinkIheard

everythingyousaidthatdaynotthatitmattersnow.

Youaccomplishedyourmission”

“QhamukileIknow,itwasmyfaultyougot

kidnappedandguiltwillforevereatmeupinside



andI’msorryyouwentthroughallthatbecauseof

mebutbaby,thatdoesn’tmeanIdon’tloveyou.I

loveyousomuch”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.Idon’tbelieveanythingyou

havetosaythat’sgoingtomakemethinkyoulove

me.Allthishasbeenaplanfromthebeginning.My

brotherswererightaboutyouall,theNgcobo’sare

nothingbutenemiestous.Ican’tbelieveI

disrespectedmybrotherbecauseofyou,Iwent

againsteverythingIbelievedinforyoubuttoyou,

allthiswasaplotforrevenge.GodIcan’tbelieve

I’vebeenthisnaive”

mytearshavestoppedfalling,hatredoverclouds

myheart.

“Qhamu,Baby,Iswear—“

“Don’tyoudareswearanythingtome”



“Iloveyoudammit”heshoutsforcingeveryoneto

turntheirheadsinourdirection

“Iloveyou,ourbrothertriedtoseparateusbut

neversucceeded,whydoyouthinkthatis,weare

meanttobeeventheseersaidthat”

ThatseerisahoaxjustlikeNqabasaid

“don'ttellmeanythingsaidbythatcrook,Iwonder

howmuchdidyouhavetopayhimtogethimtosay

allthatrubbish”

TosayI’mangrywouldbeanunderstatementI’m

livid.

“Iswearwedidn’tbuyhim.Qhamu,Ifoughtmy

brotherstobewithyouandI’mnotlettingthisgetin

ourway”

“AndIfoughtmybrothersthinkingI’mfightingfor



ourlovebutclearlyIwasmistaken,youdon’tlove”I

chucklesarcastically

“tellme,doyouevenhaveaslightestfeelingforme

orthiswasjustrevengeforyou”

“Iloveyouandthat’sthat,Idon’tknowhowmany

timeshaveIproventhat.Yourbrotherseven

kidnappedSmajusttomakemestayawayfrom

youbutIdidn’t,theybumpedhimwithacarbutI

stillstayed.IchoseyoueverytimeandI’llforever

chooseyou”

hiseyesarefilledwithtears,justablinkthey’ll

comedownpouring

He’sagoodactor,Igivehimthat.

“Mnqobiwesizwenothingyousaywillevermakeme

turnagainstmyownfleshandblood,ifyouthink

thatlittlerantaboutSmawillmakemehatethem

thenyou’reclearlydemented”



“QhamukileIunderstandyou’reangryandyouhave

everyrighttobebutdon’tyoueversayI’m

demented”hisvoiceishard,I’malittlescaredbutI

keepastoicexpressionrefusingtoshowhimhow

intimidatedIam.

“Youmighthavenotgottenmetocommitsuicide

butyoumanagedtobreakmebeyondrepair.Well

done.youplayedyourpartinmakingsureyouget

backatus.YoubrokemeImightaswellbedead

becauseyoutookeverythinginme,Iwanttohate

yousomuchbuttheloveIhaveforyouwon’tletme

dothat.Iwantnothingtodowithyou.Iwantthisto

belastdayIseeyourhandsomeface”

Iwipetheremainsofmytearsandstandup.

IwaswrongabouttheNgcobo’sneverhurtingme,

theyhavebrokenmeintomillionpieces.

AsmuchasI’mbrokenIneedtodomyshopping,

yes,MnqobihurtmesomuchthatIwanttocrawl

underarockandneverresurfacetoseetheworld



againbutthethoughtofmybrother'sfaceshelps

metobestrong.

“Youdon’tgetitdoyou,you’remarriedtome.

You’remywifewhichmeansyou’restuckwithme

forever.youdon’tgettowalkawaylikeI’myour

boyfriendwhenwehaveproblems.Thisisa

marriagesowesitandtalkoutissuesout,thisis

notaflimsyrelationshipthatendsbecauseI

wrongedyouIknowIhurtyouandnoamountof

sorriescantakeawayyourpainbutyou’remywife

andI’mplanningonkeepingthattittleforever”

Ichucklesadisticallyandgrabmybagfromthe

table

“You’reseriouslycrazytothinkI’dstaywithyou”

“You’rerightaboutthat,I’mcrazyandI’mcrazyin

lovewithmywife”

Ilookathimunblinkingforawhile,I’mgoingto



misshissoftlips,feelinghishardchiseledbody

againstmine.

I’mgoingtomisshowhefurrowshisbrows

together.

I’mgoingtomisshisroguishsmileandhis

mischievousbehavior.

I’mgoingtomissthelatenight'scallsandthethe

midnightvisit.

LordI’mgoingtomisshismintyscentmixedwith

nicotine.

I’mgoingtomisshimpluggingflowersonmyhair

andhowhealwaysplayswithmyear.

I’mgoingtomisshisforeheadkisses,hiscraziness.

I’mgoingtomissMnqobi.

“GoodbyeMnqobi”Isaywipemytearsandwalkout.

IwalktopicknpaytogetthethingsIneed.

IfeellikegoinghomeandcrymyeyesoutbutI’m

sensibleenoughtoknowNqabawillquestionme



shouldIcomehomewithnogroceriessoI’llhold

mytearsjustuntilI’minthecomfortofmyownbed.

Haveyoubeenhurttoanextentthatyoufeellike

youhavethishugeholeonyourchest,that’showI

feel,itfeelslikeairisslowlybeensuckedrightout

ofmylungs.Ican’tbreatheyetI’mexhalingand

inhaling,IknowI’mnotmakinganysensebutthat’s

howIfeel.ItfeelslikeI’mcarryingtonsofcement

weightwithmychest.IthoughtI’vebeenhurt

beforebutnopainamountstowhatI’mfeeling.

Mnqobihasmanagedtobreakme,heandhis

brotherswantedtogetmetocommitsuicidetoget

backatmybrothersbutthisisfarworse,I’malive

butI’mjustashallowpersonanddeathisfarbetter

thananemptyhuman.

Ifeelhismintyscentdisguisingtheheavyscentof

nicotinebehindmeasIpushthetrollyinsidepnp.

“Iknowyoudon’twantanythingtodowithmebutI

can’thelpit,I’mhereforyou”



Iignorehimashetakesthetrolleyfrommeand

followsbehindmeasIwalktothemeataisle.

Ichoosethemuttonstewenoughforallofusand

mixitwithbeefandchicken.

Hekeepsapologizing,followingbehindmelikea

lostpuppy.I’mnotevengoingtoentertainhim.

Idotherestofmyshopping,payandcallNqabato

cometopickmeup.

I’mplanningonapologizingforthewayI’vebeen

behavingeversinceImeetMnqobitothembutI

won’ttellthemwhatheandhisbrothersplanned,I

stilllovehimtoomuchtogethimkilledbesidesI

can’tendure“Wetoldyouso”looksfrommy

brothers.IknowtheywillbeonmycasesoI’lljust

graduallylearntolivewithoutMnqobi.

Hepushesthetrollyoutsidetotheparkinglotwhere

IwaitforNqaba.

“I’llgiveyouthespaceyouneedbutdon’tyoueven

forasecondthinkyou’lldivorceme.You’restuck



withmeforlife.I’mjustgivingyousometimeto

processthis.Iloveyouok”Icontinuetototally

disregardhispresence

“IsaidIloveyouQhamu”

InodbecauseIdon’ttrustwordsthatmightcome

outofmymouth.

“Getsomesleepwhenyougethome,I’llcallyou

laterandyoubetteranswer”hekissesmytemple

IhatethefeelingIgetwhenhe’ssoclosetome

“HowcanyoudothistomeMnqobi”tearsthreaten

myeyes

“I’msorry,I’msosorrymylove.Shoutatme,swear

atmeifthatwillhelpyoudealwiththis”Ishakemy

headandwipetearsthathaveescapedmyeyes.



“Ineedtobealone”

“I’llgiveyousometimetobealone,itjustwon’tbe

forlong.Iwantmywifeclosetomeatalltimes.I’ll

callyoulater.Iloveyoubelievethat,Iloveyouso

much”

hesayssoftlyandkissthesideofmyheadbefore

walkingaway

IreleasebreatheIhadn’trealizedIwasholding.

Idon’tknowwhattobelieveanymore,hehurtmeso

muchandyetmyheartwantshim.Hiswordscarry

somuchemotionthatIwanttobelieveeverything

he’stellingmebutIcan’t,Irefusetobethatnaive

littlegirlanylonger.Iquicklywipemytearsand

lookathimasheslowlywalksaway.

Ihatehowradicallymyheartbeatsforhim,this

organcalledaHEARTbetraysmeeachtimewhenit

comestohim.

I’msupposedtohatehim,Ishouldwishnothingbut



illthingstowardsbutmyheartwon’tletme.

“Qhamuhisplanistogetbackatyourfamily”I

remindmyselfmoretimesthanIcancount.

TheNgcobo’sarenothingbutanenemy.
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I’mquitesurprisedwithQhamu’sreactiontothis

wholethingIwasexpectinghertostabmewitha

plasticknifethatwasin-frontofherandswearat

mebutshedidn’tandthatscaresthehelloutofme.

Ihopeshe’snotplanninganythingeviltogetback

atme.

MyQhamuisfeistyandneverletsanyoneplayon

herheadandIguessIwasexpectingthatfromher

butshedisappointed.



No,Idisappointedher.

Shejustsattherewithtearsstreamingdownher

beautifulface,remindingmehowofmyfamily’sevil

plantokillherfamily.

Thesightofseeingherbrokenlikethatbrokeme

morethanmytruthcouldeverbreakherbutI

understandIwouldn’tforgivemyselftoo.

IhadtotellherIwasplanningonusingherasa

weaponagainstherownbrothersandnothinghurts

morethanthat.Iknowshewouldhavedonefar

worsethantositandcryifshecouldbutIguessI

brokeher.Ihateitwhenshecriesandthistimeshe

wasnotcryingbecauseherbrothersdetainedher

fromseeingmeorcryingbecauseofmybrothers.

I’mthereasonbehindhertearsandthatshudders

meinside.

I’msodisappointedinmyselfforhurtingherlike

thatbutwhatwasIsupposetodo?



IficouldturnbackthehandsoftimeIwouldbut

evensoIwouldn’tchangeanything.Remember

beforeQhamu,Ilikedmeatyandlightskinnedgirls,

thetotaloppositeofQhamukilesoI’mhundred

percentsurewithnodoubtthatinanormal

circumstanceIwouldn’thavetriedtopursuea

relationshipwithherandthisishowIknowthat

everythinghappensforareason.

Iwaskindoffuriousthatshedoubtsmyloveafter

everythingwewentthrough,Igotbeatenupand

shotforhersoforhertodooutmylovepissedme

offbutafterspeakingtoZwelethuIrealizedshehas

everyrighttobeangryatme.

Imagineiftableswereturnedandyouwereonthe

receivingend...

DamnIdon'tevenwanttothinkaboutwhatI’ddoto

anyonewhowouldtryandmessupwithmyfamily

anywayafterprocessingeverythingIunderstand

whyshe'shurt.

Imagineyourownhusbandtellingyouhejust



wantedtouseyoutogettoyourownfamily.

Nottooniceuh?

“Canyoujustcallher”Manqobasaysjoltingme

IlastsawherthreedaysagoandIammissinghere

butsheneedsherspacetodealwiththistoobut

soonshewillhavetosnapoutifit.Weneedtotalk

atsomepoint.

IlookatManqobaandscoff,he'sbeenbothering

mealotlately.

”goaway”

Ican'tcallher,notyet.callinghermeansIhaveto

listentoherpainfulcriesandIcan'tbearthatsoI've

resortedtosendinghertextmessagesinstead

thoughshejustbluesticksmewithoutresponding

Atleastshedidn'tblockmesothere'shope,right?



”callherman”

“Manqobajustleavemealone”Isnap

Askmewhy.

“I’veknownyouyourwholelifeandIhavenever

seenyouloveanyonelikeyouloveprincess—“

“Itoldyoutonevercallherthat”Icuthimmid-

sentence,rudelyso.

“IapologizedforkissingherandItoldyouIdon’t

loveher.Idon’tknowwhatelsecanIdotoshow

youI’moverher”

Hewantstopissmeoffnow.

Idon’twanttoremindedhowhebetrayedme.

“Juststaythehellawayfromher”

Heriseshishandsup,surrendering.



“ForWhatisworthIhopeyoufixthis.Iwrongedyou

butyou’remybrotherandng’yakcanywa(Iloveyou)

soIwanttoseeyouhappyevenifitmeansbeing

withaButhelezi”

“Heeeedon’tcomeherewithyourgaytendencies.

Whyyoutellingmeyoulovemenow,haisuka”Isay

halflaughing

Wehavebeensoaffectionate,worsehejusttoldme

helovesme.

“Haiwho’sgaywena,don’tforgetwhoseolderhere”

Ilaughandhejoins

Iusedtoalwaysgetannoyedwhenheremindedme

he’solderthenbutnowImissedhearinghimboast

aboutit.

“Byaminute—“

“Thatdoesn’tchangethefactthatI’molder”



Wenotahundredpercentthereyetbutweare

attemptingtofixourbond.

Webothlaughuntilanuncomfortablesilence

embracesus.

“Soyoutoldherabouttheinitialplan”

Zwelethuissuchalady,didhereallyhavetogo

gossipaboutmetoourbrother?

“YesIdid”

I’msurehetoldMncedisitoo.

“Howdidshetakeit”

hurtobviously

“She’sfeelsbetrayedIguess”

“Icanunderstand,I’dkillanyonewhodaremesses

withmyfamilybutshe’snotme,shelovesyouand



I’msureshewillforgiveyou”

Eventuallyshewillhaveto,iwouldn’tdivorceher

evenatgunpoint.

“Iguess”Isaywithalazyshrug

“Trustmeshewillforgiveyou,shelovesyoutoo

muchtoletyougo.I’veseenthewayshelookat

you,it’sliketherestofusdon’texistandonlyyou

do.Whatdidyougivethatgirlbafo.Herloveisso

rawandtrue”

Iwonderwhyshelovesmeeachday

“It’sprobablymylooks—“

Webothlaugh

“I’dlieifIweretotellyouwhyshelovesmelikeshe

doesallIknowisIloveherjustasmuch,ifnot

more”

Thisisthefirsttimeiactuallyhavealengthy



conversationwithmytwinbrotherafterthewhole

kissincidentandtobequitehonestI’menjoyingit.

“I’mgladshemakesyouhappy.I’mlearningto

acceptthatyouaretrulyinlovewiththeenemy”

webothchuckleatthememoryofhowweswore

nevertofallinlovewithaButhelezigrowingup,in

fact,amentionofaButhelezinameusedtorepulse

allofusbutlookatme,Iwentasfarasmarryinga

one.

“I’mnorelationshipexpertbutallowmetochipin

mytwocentsofadvice—“

Ilookathiminquisitively

“soPrincess—“heriseshishandsfastbefore

continuing

“—ImeanQhamuisangryandhurtsoshowheryou



feelherpain,stopignoringherlikeyouare.Callher,

goseeher.justdosomethingratherthantomope

aroundfeelingsorryforher.You'remybrotherandI

knowhowsmoothyoucanbewiththeladiessouse

yourcharmandgivehergooddickafteryou’llsee

she’llforgiveyou”

Iletoutafullblownlaughterbythetimehefinished

Manqobaistheworstadvisoroutthere

“Mxmlaughbutthisplanwillworkbelieveme,just

makeherforgetherpain”

It’sbeenfun.

“It’sbeenfunchillingwithyoubafobutI’mhelping

outatthepubforextrabuckssoI’llseeyoulater”

Ileavehimlaughingathisownridiculousadvice.

•



Thepubisfullwhichmeansonlyonething,more

moneyforus.

It’safamilybusinessbutLangarunsitsolely,

Makhosiniismorefocusedonthetaxibusiness

whileZwelethufocusesonthelifestockpoultry

businessbackinMpophomeni.

Mncedisi,Manqobaandmyselfarestillfocusedon

ourschoolingfornow.

MncedisiisdoinghisinternshipwithEskom,and

Manqobadecidedtodofinancialmanagement,his

onhissecondyearandI’llbedoingmylastyear

thisfollowingsemester.RememberIchanged

courseduringthesecondsemesteronmyfirstyear

sonowIonlyhaveonesemesterthisfollowingyear

andI'llbedonewithmydegree.Ican’twaittocome

backhomepermanently.

EnoughaboutthatIhavedrunkardstoserve,they

areafunentertainmentwhentheyarenotfighting

sotonightit’snoexception,ladiesaregyratingtheir

bumsonguysgroinareasgivingusashowI’dlove

tositandwatchbutIhaveboozetosell.



I’mfillingthefridgeupwhenIhearafamiliarvoice

behindsaying

“Excuseme”

Iturnaroundandit’snonethanNokhaya

ShecleansupprettywellIadmit,Ihearshenow

stayswithsomeNigerianguyandshesmokes

drugstoobutI’mnotjudging.

“HeyHowareyou”heraccenthasevenchanged

“I’mgoodandyou”

“I’malright,it’sbeenawhilehey.Youstillas

handsomeasIremember”shesaysflappingher

longfakeeyelashes

“Andyoustilllookbeautiful”Isayandservethe

guysnexttoher.

Iknowshewon’tleaveanytimesoon.



“CanIhaveanaglassofginandtonicplease”

I’mabartenderforthenightsoIgetoneforher.

She’sluckyI'mgivinghersomuchattentionmost

ofthecustomersarealreadydrunksoit’snotsofull

atthebaranymore.

“ImissyouMnqobi”

Thealcoholistalkingnow

Isaynothingandsmileather.

“IcanleaveAkinandbewithyou,Istillloveyou”

I’massumingAkinisherboyfriend.

“Ithoughtyousaidyounolongerloveme”

“IsaidIgiveyoumyblessingstodatethatgirl,I’m

sureyoutwobrokeupnow.Shewassoyoungfor

you”



“QhamukileishernameandI’mstillwithher”

she’sactuallymywifebutI’mtoocleavernottosay

suchtoNokhayaorelsemymarriagetoQhamuwill

reachmybrothersearsbeforeIcouldblink

“What,youmustreallyloveherbutwecanhaveour

thingontheside”

Ilaughatherridiculousness

“Icandothingstoyou”sheswirlshertongueonthe

rimoftheglass

Mapholobatwitchesinstantlyjustbyseeingherlick

aglasslikethat.

Nokhayagivesthebesthead,Qhamutiesbutshe’s

notinNokhayaleague.

“Babygirl—“Manqobacallsherthat



“Wehadourtimeanditwasfunwhileitlastedbut

I’vemovedonandsodidyousoyouandIain’t

happening”

I’mtryingtobeaspoliteasMnqobicanbe.

Mypatiencerunslowreallyfastwhenitcomesto

Nokhaya.

“Comeone,don’tactasifyoudon’tmissme”

Idon’tknowhowdoesshenotcarethatthereare

peoplelisteningtoher

“Nokhayagohome,you’redrunk”

“Agyou’resuchabore,anywaycallmewhenshe

failstosatisfyyou.I’llbewaiting”sheblowsmea

kissandstandsupfromthebarstool

Iwatchherstaggeruntilsheexittheentrance



Shedidn'tevenpay

“Ahuyabaizasan(you’reafool)howcanyouleta

hotgirllikethatleave,it’sclearshewanttogiveyou

hercake”

Stickssaysnexttome

He'sahiredbartender

Ishakemyheadlaughing

“NahI’mgoodbrother”Itellhimandservemy

customers.

Imjustafewhundredsrandsawayfrom

buying—wouldn’tyoulovetoknow.

Itakeoutmyphonefrommybackpocketandgoon

WhatsApp,it’safteroneamandshe’sonline.I

wonderwhoseshechattingtothistimeofthenight.

‘Heymylove.Imissyourdeliciousfood.Pleasetry

tosneakouttomorrowIreallyneedtoseeyouand



Qhamugetsomesleepit’slateyoushouldn’tbe

awakechattingonWhatsApp.Iloveyou’Ipress

send

Ofcourse,Sheblueticksmebutitsaysshe’s

typing....fiveminuteslaterthere’snomessageI

guessshechangedhermind.

Soonshegoesoffline.

[06/20,18:25]Lynne:44

QHAMU

I’veheardaboutthenativityofJesusChristmany

timesthatIhavelostcountbutIhavenever

believedinituntilnow,I’minneedofdivine

intervention.Ineedsomethinggreaterthanhuman

capabilitiestobelievethereissomegoodleftinthis

worldandthetwenty-fifthofDecemberisthemost

importantliturgicaldayforChristianssoIguess

thisisjustwhatIneed.



Christmasusedtobelikeanyotherdaytousbut

whatIdidthismorningcontradictsallthat.Iwoke

andprayed,IprayedforGodtocleansemysouland

togivemeenoughcouragetoforgivethosewho

havewrongedme.

Mnqobi...

Iwon'tlieandsayI’mnothurt,infact,I’mtornand

what’sworseisthatmyheartkeepsbetrayingme,

I'vetriedallthetricksinthebooktoforgetabout

himbutallthathasbeenfruitless,myheartyearns

forhislove,mybodycovertsforhistouchand

mostlyImisshim.

Hesendstexteveryday,doyouhaveanideahow

manytimeshaveIstoppedmyselffrompressing

thesendbuttonafterI’veconfessedmyloveforhim?

It’sbeenveryhard,tosaytheleast,what’sworseis

I’mconstantlysickandhe’stheonlythingIneed.

IthinkmybilehasrisenuptoomuchbecauseI’m

alwayslightheadedplusIvomitalot,beitatnight

ormidday.



Ineedtocleanmystomach.

EishlistentomegoonaboutmysicknessI’msure

youarenotinterestedinthat,IthinkI’vetrailed

enoughnow.

Comingbacktomynewspiritualenlightenedself,I

haveneverprayedlikeIdidthismorninginmy

entirelifeaskingforGodtograntmeenough

serenitytoacceptthingsIcannotchange,the

couragetochangethethingsIcanandthewisdom

toknowthedifference.IknowIcan’tchangewhat

happenedbutIcanonlypraytohealandmovepast

it.

Tellme,Whatdoyoudowheneverythingyou

believeinturnsouttobecamouflagedbyevil,I

know,youpray,whichiswhatIdidwhenIwokeup.

IprayedforaChristmasmiracle.

itsChristmasDay!

I’vecookedfoodenoughforthewholeMvubukazi,

mybrothersarehappyofcourse.Thesunisshining,

babyBeeisheresoI’mfeelingverymirthfuland



optimisticthateverythingwillbewellagain.

“IthinkI’mfullnow”Gatshaeventookhisseconds

orthirds

Ijustdon’tknowanymore.

“I’mgladyouenjoyedbhutieventhoughthechicken

isalittlespoiled”Ifrieditbutthat’sdidn’thelp

“Ittastedfinetomehey”hesayslickinghishands

Hissonshouldbedoingthatnothim

“Yes,there’snothingwrongwithit,infact,Mondli

pleasepassmethelastpiece”Misuzuluseemsto

belovingtherottenchickenaswell

“BhuticanIpleasedishupforbab’Miyaand

mam’Bengu,Ihaven’tseentheminawhile.I’msure



theyaremissingTeeespeciallytoday,youknow

howfussyshewasoverChristmas”

Isayalreadystandingup

“MmmI’msuretheywouldappreciatethatvery

much”

IhavetostrapbabyBhekionmybackbecausehe’s

beenclingysincehegotherethreedaysago.He’s

alwayscluedtoGcinawheneverhevisitsbuthe

hasn’tevengivenhimaglancethistimearound.

“He’sgivingmeawell-deservedbreak”Gcinasays

leaningbackonhischairhappily.

Ineverknewmybrotheratesomuch.

“Don’tgettooexcitedhemightjustturnonherany

second”Nqaba

He’srightBhekiisnevertobetrusted.



“Jealousthathewantshismama”Iimitatethelittle

guywhenIsaymamandtheyalllaugh.

Idon’tunderstandhowdoesbabybeenottalkso

muchlikeGatsha,heishisfatherafterall.I

expectedhimnottokeephismouthshut.

HaveImentionedthatI’mcarryingawholecement

bagonmybackoratleastthat’showitfeelslikeit,

babyBeeissoheavybutIhavenochoicebutto

soldieron.

Ipacktwolunchtinsneatlyandputitinaplastic

bag.

“Don’tcomelate”Mondli

IwasexpectingMisuzuluorNqabatosaythatnot

himanywayIsmileatallofthemandaskthemto

washthedishesbeforeIleave



IhearthemgrumblingbeforeIclosethedoor.I

knowMisuzuluandGatshawon’tbother,theywill

justbullytheyoungeronesintowashingthem,my

poorbrotherswilljusthavetofightamongst

themselveswhichIknowNqabawilldominate

becausehe’smoreofabullytoo.PoorMondliand

Gcina.

It'safterthreeandthesunisblazinghotand

rememberI’mcarryingsomuchweightonmyback

becauseherefusedtowalkbutIhaveanumbrella

whichmakesmyjourneyalotlessunbearable.

TheMiyahouseisstillthesame,thelasttimeIwas

herewasshortlyafterThobilepassedon,Ithinka

partofmestillblamesbab’Miyaforwhathappened

toTeeeventhoughsheexplainedinhersuicide

notethatherparentsshouldn’tfeelatfaultandthat

itwasherdecisionbutIstillcan’tentirelyfinditin

myhearttoforgiveandforget.

Iknockoncebeforemam’Bhengutellsmetocome

in.



She’sseatedonacouchwithherhusbandreading

anewspaper.

“Ahthisisanicesurprise,Qhamumychildhoware

you”bab’Miyasaysfoldinghisnewspaperandputit

besidehimonthehandrest.

“I’mgoodthankyoubabaandhowareyou”Iask

politely

IunstrappedBhekithemomentIentered,I’llbe

crippledbeforeIcanstrapmyownkidsonmyback.

“Wegoodmychild,comesitdownI’msureyou’re

tiredphelathatlittlemanisarock”Ilovehowsweet

thisoldmanhasbecomepityhisdaughterhadto

dieforhimtocarethismuch.

“Ahbabayouspoilingher,inmytimesweusedto

doallhousechoreswhileachildwasstrappedon

ourbacksandwedidn’tcomplain”Ismileat



mam’Bhenguandsitontheoppositecouch

“OhmaIbroughtyouChristmasfood,Ihopeyou’ll

enjoyit”

“Eyyoustilllovecooking,phelaThobilewouldn’t

shuthermouthcomplimentingyourcooking”I

smileshylyandhandhertheplasticbag.

I’mstartledwhenavoiceshoutsfrombehindme

“Qhamuisthatyou”

“Njabulo”Isayunsure

Doyourememberhim?

ThelasttimeIsawhimwaswhenGatsha

threatenedtocuthisballselevenyearsago

“Theoneandonly”hepullsmeupandgivesmea

warmhug

Forageek,hecleansupreallywell



“Wowwhosethislittleguy,yourson”he’senquiring

“Yeshe’smyoneandonly”

“Nice”that’slacedwithsomehintof

disappointment

“Howhaveyoubeen”

Heramblesonabouthisescapades,hislifesounds

interesting.Heexplainsthathewasnotinthe

countywhenThobilepassedon,thatexplainswhy

hewasnotatthefuneral.

IspendanhourwiththeMiyafamilybeforeIbidmy

farewell.It’sbeenveryfun,reminiscingonthe

happytimeswehadwithThobileforonceI

managedtotalkaboutherandbejollyaboutit.I

shednotear.

NjabuloofferedtocarrybabyBeebuthewokeup

andwailedthemomentNjabulotookhimfromme

nowI’mforcedtocarryhisheavysleepingself.



“Whatbroughtyoutothedustyroadsof

Mvubukazi”Iaskhimaswestrolldowntheroadto

myhomestead.

Mnqobihasbeenblowingupmyphonemorethan

usual,Idon’tknowwhydoesn’thegetthatIdon’t

wanttotalktohim,atleastnotnow.

“IjustwantedachilledfestiveIguessbesidesI

wantedtospendtimewithmyuncleyouknowI

haven’tseenthemsinceThobspassedonandshe

wasasisterwhichmakesbab’Miyamyfather”

Inodandcontinuewalking

“WhereisGatsha”heasksalittlefrightened

Ilaughathim

Afteralltheseyearsheisstillscaredofhim



“He’saround”IcontinuelaughingbutIstop

laughingtheminuteIseeMnqobimarching

towardsourdirection

“Ishestillscary”

notasscaryasMnqobirightnowIthinktomyself

ashestopsrightinfrontofus

“Isthisthereasonyou’renotansweringmycalls”

hesayssizingNjabuloupwithhishand

underminenily,thedisrespectmyhusbandhas

towardsothermalespeciesistoorife.

Iwanttoruninhisarmsandkissthedaylightoutof

himbutthememoryofwhathetoldmestilllingers

andIdismissthethoughtveryfast,helooksso

handsomethough.

“Mnqobiwhatareyoudoinghere,justgo”



“Youwantmetolethoefreelywithyourboyfriend”

lord,pleasegivemethestrengthtodealwithmy

iratehusbandandwhothehellishecallingahoe.

“Qhamuwhat’sgoingon,whoisthisguy,ishethe

fatherofyourson”

IignoreNjabuloandglareatMnqobiangrily

“Whatareyoudoinghere,haveyoubeenfollowing

meMnqobiwesizwe.IthoughtImademyselfclear

thatIneverwanttoseeyouagain”

“Toobad”hesaysnonchalantly

“You’vebeenignoringmeforaweeknow,soyou

can’tblamemeforfollowingyou”

it’sbeenfivedays,notaweek.



“That’swhatyou’regoodatvele,stalkingpeople.

justleavemethehellaloneMnqobi”

Hescoffs

“I’mgoingtoletthatgofortoday”

“Qhamuwhosethisguy”Njabuloagain

“Noone”

Bhekihaswokenupfromallthenoiseweare

makingandhe’scryingsoftly.

Ihushhimbacktosleep,helovessleepingno

wonderhe’ssofat.

“I’mherhusband,that’swhoIam”Mnqobisays

angrilyandtakeBhekifromme

ThetraitorwakesupfromtheforceMnqobiusedto



takehimfrommebuthelooksathimonceand

snugglescomfortablyonhischest.

Yohthischild.

ImagineherefusedwhenNjabulotookhimand

hereheisrestingontheenemy'schest.

“Ifyouknowwhat’sgoodforyouyou’llfollowme”

Mnqobisaysandwalksaway.

Ifhewasn’tholdingGatsha’schildI’dprobablygo

theoppositedirection.

“Njabulothankyouforwalkingmehome”

“Areyougoingtobefine,doyouthinkhe’sgoingto

hurtyou”hewouldneverhurtmephysicallyandas

muchasIdenyitIknowhewouldneverhurtme

intentionallytoo.

“No!”Ican’tbelievehowquickIamtodefendhis

honor



“He’llneverhurtme,he’sjustangrybuthe’llbefine”

ItellhimandrunbehindMnqobi.

•

Weareinhiscarandhe’sragingabouthowI’m

entertainingotherguyswhileignoringhim.

Njabulowasjustwalkingmehomeinnocently,he

didn’ttrymakingapassatmeorevenhintedhe

wantsmeforthatmatterbutaccordingtoMnqobiI

shouldn’tevenlookatanyguysdirectionbesides

himasifthat’srealistic.

Heisjustrisinghisbloodpressurefornothing.

Ilethimcontinuescoldinguntilheissatisfiedwith

theamountofangerhereleased.

“QhamukileTellmewhattodotomakeeverything



right,ImissyouandIwantmywifeback.I’mtired

offightingwithyou”

Heswitchedfrombeingangrytobeingsorryina

splitsecondthatIcan’tkeepup.

“IjustneedsomespaceMnqobi”

“ButIgaveyouafullweek”

Hemeansfivedays

Ilookathimexasperated

“It’sbeenfivedaysandyouhavebeentextingand

callingeverychanceyouget”

“WellIdidn’tknownottextingformspartofyour

space”

Ihatethesarcasmlacedinhisvoice

“Spacemeansnothavinganycontactwithyou”



babyBeeisstillsleepingcomfortablyonhischest

“Haiforgetit,I’mnotgivingyouanyspacethen.I

don’twantvultureslikethatguygivingyou

attention”

canhequitwiththejealousyit’snotagoodtradeon

him?

Irollmyeyesandleanbackonmyseat,arguing

withMnqobihasproventobefutile,healwaysgets

whathewants.

“I’msorrymyloveIknowIhurtyoubutremember

theseersaid—“

“Idon’twanttoknowwhatthatfraudsaid”Icuthim

short

“Youknowverywellhe’snotafraudandhedidsay

thiswastheonlywayforustogettogether.



Rememberhetoldyoutoforgiveme”he’snot

serious

“SonowImustforgiveyoubecausehesaidso”

“No,butI’dlikeforyoutoforgivemesoonrather

thanlater,youknowmebabyandyouknowI’d

neverhurtyouintentionally”

Ihuffbecausehe’stellingthetruthandtruthisnot

somethingIwanttohearrightnow.

“I’mgoingtoletyougobecausethelittlemanhas

tosleepcomfortablyonabedbutI’mcoming

tomorrowandyoubettermeetme—“

“Orelsewhat”Ilovetestinghimattimes

“I’llcometoyourhomeandthistimeImeanit”

rememberhowhethreatenedmewhenhecalled

methefirsttime.Hesaidthesamethingbuthe



didn’tcome.

“Wellitwillbeyourfuneral”

“Asifyou’dsurvivewithoutme”

Irollmyeyesathowarrogantheis

“I’mseriousI’llcomethereandIbetyouthistime

ShakaZuluandhistroopswilldomorethanjust

shootme”hehalflaughsbutIremainaloof.

“IknowyoustillangrybutI’mgoingtofix

everything.IloveyouandIknowyoulovemetoo”

Ilookathimstraightintheeyeshopingtoseea

fragmentofaliebutloveisallIsee.

Ihatemyselfforeverthinkinghedidn’tloveme.

“Iloveyou”hesayssweetly.



“Iknow”

HehandsmethesleepingrockthatisBheki

“Areyouleavingnow”

IknowI’mangryathimbutIstillwanttolookathim

abitlonger,I’mallowedI’mmarriedtohimafterall.

Helaughsandkissesmynose

“You’resocutebutyesbaby,yourin-lawsare

waitingforme.wearetravelingtoMpophemeni”

HehelpsmegetoffthecarandIstrapBhekionmy

backcarefulnottowakehim

“I’llseeyoutomorrow”Ican’tbelieveIagreedtothis.

“It’snotlikeyouhaveachoice”

Hisegocentricityneverceasestoamazeme.

Unexpectedly,hekissesmedeeply,Iwanttopush

himawaybutIopenmymouthandlethimin



instead.Imisshislips.

HepullsawayjustwhenIstarttoenjoythekiss

leavingmedaze.

“Why—“heshutsmeupwithapeckonthelips

“Iloveyourcrazyass”hesaysandgoesbacktothe

driver’sseat.

•

•

Iseemostofyouhavegottenlazytopressthe

reactioniconandleaveanencouragingcomment

nyanaonthecommentbox.

provemewrong!!
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MNQOBI

Ithoughtshe'dbefineafterseeingmeyesterday

butIguessIwaswrongbecauseshe'sstillsulking.

WhenIcalledandtoldherI'maroundMvubukazi

shesoundedannoyedbutsheknowsbettersohere

shecomes.

HerstridesareslowerwhichexplainswhyIhadto

waitforoveranhour,it’shotsoI’llforgiveher.

She’swearingoneofmyfavoritedresses,itsablue

onethathaswhiteflowers,it'sjustbelowtheknees

andhasthefasteningtypeofstrips.

Shelooksbeautiful.

Haveyounoticedhowmuchsheloveswearing

dresses,well,Ihaveandshelookssosexyright

now.Iwanttoliftherdressupandfillherupwith

Mapholoba,Icanalreadypictureherpantingontop

ofmelookingflushedandhotwithsweat.

Fuck..

Mapholobathrobsfromtheimaginationofmaking



lovetomywife.

CalmdownMnqobi,youtwoneedstotalkfirstand

sexwon’tsolveanything,Ireprimandmyself

inwardlyasshegetsinthecarwithoutwaitingfor

metoopenforherlikealways,shemakesitsohard

formetoshowcasemychivalrysideattimes.

Ilaughinwardlywhenshebangsthedoor.

IhandherthewhitelilyflowerImcarrying,shefirst

contemplatesbutsheeventuallyacceptit.My

motherwillsoonkillmeforplungingoutherflowers.

Ilookatherandsmilebutshedoesn'treturnthe

smileinsteadshegazeoutthewindowwhile

playingwiththelily,QhamyistroublesomebutI

understandthatIneedtoworkhardtoearnher

trustagainandI’mwillingtoputintheextraeffort

inmakingsurethatshecantrustsmeagainbutI

stillsayifIdidn'tloveherlikeIdoI'dhavedumped

herprettyassalongtimeago.

Istartthecaranddrivewithoutsayinganything.

IchucklelazilywhenIcatchherstealingataglance

atme.



Ishakemyheadandlightmycigarettes.

IhadtotravelfromMpophomenithismorningjust

forher.WespendourChristmasthere,why,Idon't

know.Itwasourfirst-timespendingittherebut

MaNgidiinsisted.Ithinkhewantedtobewhereher

husbandis.

”MaShengehowareyou”

Iknowhowthatannoysherbutit'sfunnyhowshe

doesn’tmindwhenMakhosinicallsherbyherclan

namebuthateswhenIdo.

Shelooksatmeonceandbackoutthewindow.

Ishakemyheadandlaughlightly.

ThedrivertoMatsheniislong,particularlybecause

I'mdrivingslow,listeningtoIntombibySjavajustto

annoymywife.

Shetakesoutherphoneandstartsfiddlingwithit,I

knowshe’splayingcandycrushsoI’mnotbothered

withherloudlaughter,shewantsmyattentionand

I’llgladlygiveittoherwhenwegettomyroom.



There’snosneakingintodaybecauseMaandthe

olderbrothersarenothere.Icamebackwith

ManqobaandMncedisiandItrustthemnottotell

MakhosinithatIbroughtQhamuhere.

OnceI’mparked,shegetsoutthecarwithout

lookingatmeandstompstomyroom.

Shetrustmetoomuchforsomeonewhothought

myintentionstowardsherarevile.

Ifollowbehindherafterensuringthatthecaris

lockedandIfindherseatingontheedgeofthebed,

playingwithherphone.

“BabyshouldIgetyouanything”sheshakesher

head.

Ok.

LookslikeIhavetoworkharderthananticipated.

“Babytalktomeplease”

Qhamucanmakeapersonbeg.

Shelooksatmeonceandbackatherphone.



IthoughtI’dbeagentlemanandtalktoherbutI

can’ttalktosomeonewho’smutesoIguess

Manqoba’sadvicewillcomehandyafterall,you

knowthe“goseeherandgivehergoodsex”advice.

Qhamuisforcingmetousesextogethertotalkto

me.

Istepclosertoherandpartherlegswithmyknee

andstandinbetweenherlegs.Let’sseeforhowwill

sheignoreme.

Herchestisrisingandfalling,herbreathinghas

quickenedjustbystandingsoclosetoher.Iknow

I’mirresistibleIjustdidn’tthinkIhavethismuch

effectonherlikeshedoesme.

Itakeherphoneunexpectedlyandthrowitonthe

bedbehindherandpullheruptome.

“Whatareyou—“Ishutherupwithadeepkiss.

Atfirstshe’shesitantbutIdeepenituntilshe

relentsandopenshermouth.

Myhandsaretrailingonherback,Icanfeelher

gettingwarmundermytouch.



Shemightignoremebutherbodywillneverstop

beingresponsivetomytouch.

“Mmmm”shemoansinmymouth

Ipullawayjusttofrustrateher.

“Mnqobi”shemoansfrustrated

Ikissthecornerofhermouthandloosenthestrip

ofherdress,leftshoulderfirst,kisshercollarbone

andIdothesametotherightstripandwithalittle

patterherdressfalltoourfeet.She’snotwearing

anybrasoherperkybreastarefullyout,hernipples

hard.IknowhowshelovestobeheldbutI’mnot

goingtogiveherwhatshewants,Iwanthertofeel

howfrustratingigetwhensheactsonme.Itease

herbreastnotwantingtoentirelycupthemwithmy

hands,Itrailmyhanddownherstomachinstead.

Shehelpsmegetoffmyt-shirtandshequickly

unbucklemybeltandIremovermyjeans

simultaneouslywithmyunderwaterandmy

erectionspringsout.

Ipullherclosertomewithoutbreakingthekiss

Iwanthertofeelhowexcitedlymybodygetswhen



I’mwithher.Iwanthertoknowhowmybody

cravesforhers.

Itakeoffmysneakersusingthesoleofeachshoe

andkickmyjeansoff,nowI’mnaked.

Ilayheronthebedandgetontopofher.

Mydickissqueezedagainstherstomach,throbbing

painfullyneedingtobeinsideofherwarmtreasury

chest.Ipartherlegswithmykneeanddryhump,I

knowshe’llsoonbebeggingmetoenterher.

MyhandinvoluntarilyfindhertwinsandIcupher

leftone.—wow—Idon’tknowifmymindisplaying

tricksonmeorwhatbutherbobbiesarenowfuller.

Theyfitsoperfectlyinmyhands,Iwastenotime

andindulgeinthefullness.Shearchesherback

whenInibbleonheronenipplewhilepinchingthe

otherlightlywithmyotherhand.

“Don’tpinch,theyarepainful”shesayspullingmy

handawayfromherperfectlyproportionedbreast.

Ok...



HerperiodsmustbenearingIknowherbreastgets

reallysensitivewhenshe’sonherperiodsbutnever

toosensitivethatshewouldactuallypullmyhand

awaylikeshejustdid.

Ipullherpantiesdown.Idon’thavetimefor

anymoreforeplayImissedherandIknowshe

missedmetoo.

LooklikeI'llcaveinbeforeshedoes,herbodyistoo

warmformetohandleIjustwanttobeinsideher.

HerlegsarepartedjusthowIlikethem,sinkinginI

pushthetipinandstopmid-thrust.

“Mnqobi....”shemoansandholdsontometightly

“Tellmeyouloveme”Iwhisperagainstherearand

biteherearlobelightly

“condom...baby”

hervoicecarriesnoconvictionlikealwayswhen

shewantsustouseitandthisishowIknowshe

doesn’twantustouseprotectionbutshe’ssayingit

outofobligationbesidesIwanttomakelovetomy

wifewithnolatexplasticconstrictingus.



IwanttofeelherrawnessandherbarenessasI

makelovetoher.

SinkinginIstartthrustingslowly,Iquickenmy

thrustsassheletsoutsoftmoans.Ijustlove

hearinghermoanlikethis.

InnotimeI’mpoundingharderandharderandshe

screamsloudly,thatjustsweetmelodytomyears.

Ipoundacoupleoftimesbeforecomingtoa

completehalt.

“Pl..ea..se”sheholdsontomybuttockswantingme

tocontinuewithmydeepthrusts

“Tellmeyouloveme”Iteasebythrustingshallower,

justenoughtogiveheratasteofwhatsheis

missingbutjustenoughtofrustrateher.

“pleasebaby”

Baby?

Atleastwegettingsomewhere

Ithrustdeeplythistimesandshescreamsholding

ontomebutIstopagain.



Let’sseehowfarisshewillingtoendurethisuntil

shetellsmewhatIwanttohear

“Tellmeyoulovemebaby”Itakemypenisout

slowlybutleavethetipinside.AsmuchasIwantto

punishherIalsoneedtobeinsideher.

“I...don’t...”Ithrustdeeperforcingamoanoutof

her.

“You....don’t”Ithrustincircularmotions,Iwantto

fillherupwithemotions,emotionsshefillsmeup

with.

“Ntontoyoudon'twhat”Istopthrustingcompletely.

Thecornerofhermouthliftupintoasmileandshe

openshereyes.

“YoucalledmeNtonto”Ismileandkissher.

I’veheardherbrotherscallherNtontosomany

times.

“idemandyoulovetomeMnqobi”shesayslust

writtenalloverherfaceit’shardnottodowhatshe

wantswhenshe’sthiscuteandisn'tshejusttoo

boldtobemakingsuchdemands.



Shakingmyhead...

“Tellmeyouloveme”

Ithrust,shecloseshereyesenjoyingmylazythrust

butIstopjustwhenshemoansinenjoyment.

“Mnqobicanyoupleasestopthat”she’sgetting

morefrustratedalmostangryifImaysay.

“Tellmeyouloveme”

IteaseagainbutthistimeIpushtoodeep,justonce

andhold...

“Okfine!Iloveyou,areyouhappyIloveyou,thereI

saidit.Iloveyou”sheshoutswithtearsinhereyes.

Iknowwhyshe'scryingandit'snotbecauseshe

admittedtolovingmebutit'sbecauseshefeels

powerless,toheritfeelslikeI'vetakenawaythe

onlythingthatmakesherstrongerbutthat'sthe

thing,Ineedtohearhowmuchshelovesmein

orderformetobesane,loveprevailsandIfeedon

herlovejustasmuchasshefeedsonmine.

”andIloveyouQhamu”

ItellherthisbecauseIwanttogiveherpowerback,



Iwanthertobeincontrolofherfeelingsand

emotions.

Iwipeawaytheremainsofhertearsandkissher

eyes.

IhateseeinghercrybutIneededtohearthatfor

myownsanitytoo.

Idipmyheadontohersandourlipstouch,Ikissher

deeply,thrusting.ShelovesitwhenIthrusther

deepincirculationssoIdojustthatuntilshe

continuouslymoansmynameandhowmuchshe

lovesme.

“Mnqobi...I...love...you”shekeepsmoaningasI

digdeepinherwithmypenis

she’sclosetoreachingherpick,Iknowthis

becauseshe’sholdingontomevigorously,herlegs

wrappedaroundmywaistandshe'scryingsoftly.

EmotionsareveryhighandIhatetodothistoher

beforeshereachesherhappyplacebutIhaveto.

Istoppoundingandlookather.It’stakesaminute

forherbodytoregisterthatI’vestopedthrusting



andsheopenshereyesandglareatmeangrily.

Icanimaginehowfrustratingitmustbeforher.

“Whatnow”shesaysannoyed

“Pleaseforgiveme”shesighs

“Youhurtme”

“Iknow”

“Pleasegivemesometime”Ican’thavethat,Ineed

herforgivenessrightthisminute.Idorealizethat’s

veryselfishofmebutillforeverbeselfishwhenit

comestoher.

“I’mnotmakinglovetoyouuntilyoutellmeyou

forgiveme”

Sherollshereyes,shethinksI’mjoking.

Mytipisstillinside,IwanttogetoffherbutIfearto

becompletelyoutofhersoI’lljustleavethetip

inside.

“You’reserious”

“Asaheartattackmylove”



“I’dbelyingifIweretotellyouIforgiveyounow”I

getoffher.Mydickthrobspainfullyfrombeingout

ofherbutIhavetodothis.

“Qhamukile,mylove.IknowIhurtyouandifIwere

toturnbackthehandsoftimeIwouldbutbabystill

thatwouldn’tchangeanything”

Ican’thelpplaywithherbreast,thefullnessis

inviting.

“OuchMnqobi,Itoldyoutheyarepainful”she

chidesatme

Yohletmekeepmyhandstomyself.

“Tellmewouldyouhavedonethingdifferently

giventhechance,wouldyou”

“No—“

thetruthhurtsbutI’mnotabouttolietoher

“Iwouldn’tchangeanything,Idon’tregretever

wantingtorevengemyfatherbecausethathateI

hadforyourfamilybroughtmetoyou”

tearsgleaminhereyes



“Idon’tregretanythingbaby”Ikisshertearsand

pullherclosertome.

Shechucklessoftlysurprisingme

“You’resofullofyourselfyouknow”sheseatson

herbums

I’mnotsureifIshouldbehappythatshedoesn’t

lookmadorifIshouldrunawaybecauseshe’s

abouttomurderme

“ButIknowyou’dbelyinghadyoutoldmethatyou

wouldhavedonethingsdifferentlyandforthatI

forgiveyoumyhusband”

Shesaidsheforgivesme?

“Youforgiveme”Iaskunbelievably

Shenodslightlysmiling

“IforgiveyoubutifyoueverhurtmelikethisagainI

won’tforgiveyou”sheforgivesmethat’sallthat

matters.

Ipullherdowntothebedandgetontopofher.My

penisisalreadyhardyou’dswearitwasnotsoft

secondago.



“Thankyoumylove,I’mnotgoingtomakeany

promisesbutI’lltrynottohurtyouagain”Isay

alreadyinher.

Ihatevanillasex.

Forthoseofyouwhodon’tknowwhatthatis,

vanillasexistheslowsex,filledwithemotionsand

allthatotherbullbutwheneverI’mwithQhamu

vanillaisallI

want.

Idoenjoytherushed,stolensexwegettohaveall

thetimebutthisisjustperfect.Ibecomeonewith

herevenmoresonowthatthere’snolatex

constrictingusfromfeelingtherawnessbetween

us.

Ipinherhandsaboveherheadandcontinuewith

mylaboredthrust,I’mlovingeveryminutesofit.

“Baby”she’scloseandthistimeI’mgoingtoseeto

itthatshereachesherpick.

Idigdeeperandbalanceherlegsovermyshoulders

Ilovehowfullyexposedsheiswhenshe’sinthis



position.Mapholobareachesallthehiddencorners

whenshe'sthisopenandshelovesit.

Imakesweetlovetoheruntilshecumsallovermy

dick,noherdick.It'shersifyoumustknow.SoonI

followpursuitandreachmyhappyplacetoo.

She’spanting,I’mpantingtoo.Ilowerhershaky

legsandpeckherlips.

“IloveyouMnqobi”

“IknowbabyIknow”Ikissheronelasttimebefore

gettingoffher.

Igetatowelandwipemyremainsfromher

glisteningwomanhood.

I’vebeenwithquiteanumberapeoplebeforebut

noneofthemhaveevermademefeeltheywayI

feelwithQhamu.

Ikissherwomanhoodandthrowthetowelaway

afterwipingmyself.

“Youseenowwehavetogetmorningafterpills”

“Iguess”thecondomhasbustedmorethanIcan

countbeforebutifshewantstogetmorningafter



pillsthenit’sherchoice.

“Soareyoureadyfornextyear”she’sgoingtoa

culinaryschool,notsurehowitisbutshe’sexcited

aboutitsoI’mgoingtosupporther.

“YesIam,I’malittlenervousthough”that’stotally

relatable.

ItoowasnervouswhenIfirstwenttoJoburg,she’ll

befine.

“You’llbefine,atleastI’llgettoseeyoueveryday”

She’srestingonmychestcomfortablyandher

breastisfullyexposed.

Ican’tcontrolmyself.

MyhandsfindhernippleandIplaywithitsoftly.

“Baby”shemoans

Mapholobahasaheadofitsownsohe’salreadyup

justbyhearinghermoanlikethat.

“Myperiodsarenearthat’swhytheyarethis

painful”damnthesepainfulbreast.

Mypenisdoesn’thavepatiencesoI’mforcedtoget



ontopofherandsoonshe’smoaningandI’m

groaningwhilethrustingdeepinsideofher.

•

Hourslater.....

I’vejustdroppedQhamuoffandI’mpickingup

Zwelethu,I’mnotsurewhendidhegetherebut

he’swithhissupposedlypregnantgirlfriendandI’m

pickinghimup.

I’mhappy,Qhamufinallyforgavemewhichisone

thingouttheway.Mymindisalittlepreoccupied

withwhattheseersaidbutIguesswewillfigure

thingsoutattheycome.

IfindZwelethuwaitingatthestopsign,Iwantedto

seethegirlfriendbutIguessshe’sgone.

“Bafo”helooksstressed

“Isshereallypregnant”



Heshrugs

“Idon’tknow,Iaskedhertotakeapregnancytest

butshehasn’tsoIdon’tknow”hesoundsdown.

Whydoesn'tthisgirlwanttotakeapregnancytest

though?

“Sohowdoessheknowshe’spregnantifshe’s

hasn’ttakenanytesttodeterminethat”

“Idon’tknow,shetoldmeshemissedherperiods

andbullshitaboutherbreastbeingpainful.HaiI

don’tgetladiesmfethu”

Ihavealightbulbmoment....

Qhamu...Painfulbreast...theseer...littleone..

Thosethoughtscomedownfloodinglikeawater

fall.

couldQhamubepregnant?

Noshecan’tbe,notnow.Iknowthecondomburst

acoupleoftimesbeforebutshecan’tbepregnant,

canshe?

OhI’mdead...



“Mnqobiareyoulisteningtomeoryouday

dreamingaboutyourgirlfriend”Zwelethusays

joltingmeoutofmytrainofthoughts

“Yesaskhertotakeapregnancytestthat’stheonly

wayyou’llbesure”

Qhamucan’tbepregnant,Misuzuluwilldefinitely

killmethistimethat’sifI’llstillbealiveafter

Makhosinidealswithme.

“Shesaidshe’lldoanabortionifsheis,imagine

bafoshesaidsowithsomucheasewithno

remorsenothing,it'smychildtooyouknowbutI

havenosayinitall”

I’mhearingZwelethubutmymindisfaraway

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallQhamu

“Missmealready”hervoiceforeversoundingsweet

Iswearitgetsmehardeverytime.

“Babywhenareyougoingonyourperiods”Idon’t

knowwhyIampanickingbutIcan'thelpit

Ifeelherrollinghereyes“Inacoupleofdays,why

areyouaskingmethis”



“I’mjustasking,youwerecryingsayingyourbreast

arepainfulsoI’mjustwonderingandwhenlast

wereyouonyourperiods”

Shelaughslightly

“Iunderstandyou’remyhusbandandyouwantto

knoweverythingaboutyourwifebutbabymy

periodsshouldbethelastthingyou’reinterestedin

knowing”she’sfindingthiscuteandshe’srighther

menstruationdoesn’tinterestmeatall.

“ButifyoumustknowIlastwentonmyperiods

beforewegotmarried—“wegotmarriedonthefirst

ofDecemberandshesaysshewasonherperiods

acoupleofdaysbeforethatwhichwasthelast

weekofNovembersotodaybeingthetwenty-six

meanssheshouldalreadybeonherperiods.

Letmenotpanicjustyetmaybeshe’sjustlate,her

periodsarestillcoming,theyhavetocome.

“Okbaby,I’llpickyoutomorrowsowecanget

morningafter”

“Okmylove”shehangsup.



“Heeeeedon’ttellmeyou’rehittingitrawbrother”I

forgotZwelethuisnexttome.

“SoinninemonthsI’llbeanuncle”heletsoutafull

blownlaughter

“You’resodead,imaginewhatMisuzuluwilldoto

you”hecontinueslaughing

IfZwelethudidn’tlooklikeusI’dwonderifhe’s

reallymybrother.

“SoyouandQhamuhavebeennaughtyhuh”canhe

shutup

I’mstressedasitis.

“Ican’twaitforMakhosinitofindout,he’lldiefrom

aheartattack,youknowbrotherI’vealwaysknown

you’rebravebutIjustdidn’tknowyouwerethis

brave”Iignorehimandstartthecar.

Idon’tevenknowwhydidIbothergettinghim.

“Slowdownbafo,Istillwanttoseemynephewor

niece”hesaysandlaughsoutloudagain

Idon’tknowhowcanhefindallthisamusingif

Qhamu’sbrothersaregoingtokillme.



“Youareawarethatifshe’spregnantthenher

brotherswillkillmeright”

Heshrugsnonchalantlystillgiggling

“IdoubtMakhosiniwillletthembecausehe’dwant

tokillyouhimself.Iguesswehavetowaitandsee”

urgI’mdone

“Ohwait...youhavetogetyourownplacetoo

becauseyouknowmawillputyouout.Ohby

youngerbrotheryou’reindeepshit”thankgod

we’vearrived.

Iclimboffthecarleavinghimlaughingandgo

straighttomyroom.

Qhamucannotbepregnant.Shecan't.

•

5kreactions,over300comments,50shares...Let's

dothis.

Don'tdisappointmeplease
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Weekslater....

•

Neverunderestimatethepowerofatongue,I

rememberIoncetoldyouI’dgainweightand

blossomlikemypeersandthat’sfinallycominginto

pass.MydaysofbeingthinQhamuarecomingto

end,pityI’mnotlongerinprimaryschoolorelseI’d

begloatingtoallthosekidsthatusedtomakefun

ofmybonystructure.‘Sticks’wasmynamefora

longtimeinprimaryschoolandintheearlygrades

ofhighschoolbutlookwhohasthelastlaughnow.

I’mnotwhereIwanttobeintermsoftheweight

gainedbutifIcontinuegainingweightlikethisthen

prettysoonmyhipswillbedoingallthetalking.



MyboobsarefullerwhichMnqobiloves,henever

seizestheopportunitytoplaywiththem,myassis

notthereyetbutit’sgrownabitandI’mlovinggood.

Ok,enoughaboutmyphysicalappearances.

It’ssixthirtyinthemorningandI’mgettingreadyto

gopurchaseanewspaper,yeapIknowsomeofyou

havebeenthere,it’snerverackingright?

I’mtryingtostaycalmbutI’mfailingthepressure

it’stoomuch,considerablysobecausemyglass

mateshavereceivedSMS’ssomostofthemknow

whetherthey’vemadeitornot,exceptformeof

course,Isubscribedbutjusthaven'tgottentheSMS

I’msureIfailedanddepartmentofeducationwon’t

sendmeansmsbecausetheydon’twanttobreak

myheart.

Qhamucalmdown...youpassed,youpassed,you

madeit.Itryandremainpositive.

WhoamIkidding,Ifailed,thisexplainswhyIdidn’t

getansmslikeeveryoneelse.



“Qhamulet'sgo”Ihearoneofmybrothershout

fromtheloungearea.

I’mscaredtoleavemyroom,Idon’twantto

disappointthem.

ThisremindsmewhenMondliwasinmatric,he

wasthefirstpersontomakeittomatricoutofall

mybrothersandsoyoucanimaginehowhappywe

werewhenwesawhisnamewithfourdistinctions

nexttoitonthenewspaper.

Iquicklytiemyhairinabunandexistmybedroom.

“Goodmorning”theyarealldressedandreadyto

accompanymetogetthenewspaper

MynervesarehighbutI’mtryingtoremaincalm.

Mnqobiwokeupatfive,hadthedecencytogetthe

newspaperbutrefusedtotellifIpassedornot...

Heenjoystorturingme.

“WakeupQhamukileandgetthepaperyourself”he



said,hewasn’tsadnorwashehappywhichiswhy

I’mconvincedIfailedorelsehewouldhavetoldme

rightorsoundedhappyatleast,worsehegavemea

twominuteheartfeltmotivationalspeechabouthow

it'snottheendoftheworldifIdidn'tmakeit.

Ihunguponhimbeforehecouldsaymore.

God,hefrustratesmeattimesandthefactthatI

didn’tgetanSMSjustputsmeonafrenzy.

I’mdressupinapairofjeansandat-shirtandI

feelalittlesuffocatedIdon’tknowwhybecauseI

lookgoodinthesejeans,mustbethenerves.

Mondliputshisarmaroundmyshoulderafterwe

haveallhoppedinGatshataxiandhedrivesusto

thenearestgarage.

”don'tworry,youpassed”theykeepsayingas

Gatshaspeedstothegarage.

Irunouttheminutethecarstop,purchasethe

newspaper.Ipagethroughittheminuteit’sinmy

hands.

Ittakesmeawhiletofinallylocatemystudent



numberbutbeforegettingexcitedIreferencethe

studentnumberonthepieceofpaperIwroteiton

justtomakesureit’sreallymeandindeedit’smy

studentnumber.

IscreamexcitedlyonceIseeIgotadistinctionin

IsiZulunexttomystudentnumber,Iwashopingfor

morebutI’mecstaticnonetheless.

Imadeit.

I’mnotsurewhendidIwalkoutofthegaragebut

mybrotherarenowsurroundingmehappilyand

theyallchanthowproudtheyare.

“Ubabawouldbesoproud”Mondlisaysbeaming

withhappiness

Ofcourse,hewouldbe.Iwastheappleofhiseye

afterall.

“He’sveryproudwhereverheis”Gcinasaysand

grabsthenewspaperfrommyhands

“Distinction”Hesaysamazed

“Mondliyouhavecompetitionhuh,younottheonly

onewithbrains”GcinasaysmockinglyMondli



Mondligotdistinctionsinmaths,physicalscience

andIsiZulusoIdon’tthinkmyacademiclevel

measuresuptohisbutlikeIsaidbeforehe’sthe

intellectualoneinthisfamily,therestarejuststreet

smartlikeourfatherandIjuststudiedhard.

Afterthecelebrationquietdownweallheadhome

andIcookawelldeservedbreakfastformyfamily.

•

“Youcould’vetoldmeIpassedyouknow”he

chuckleslightly

“Ididn’twanttotaketheexperienceofactually

wakingupearlyandgettingthenewspaperfrom

youmylove,it’sexcitingandnerverackingatthe

sametime”

Iknowwhathemeans,Igottoexperienceittoday.



”imsoproudofyoumywife”Iblush

CanyoubelieveIstillblushafterallthistime?

“Thankyoubabyandmybrothersarealsohappy”

“icanimagine,Zwelethusendshisgreetings—“I

stillneedtogivehimanearfulafterlaughingat

MnqobilikehedidwhenhethoughtIwaspregnant

“SoamIseeingyoulater”Iwish

“Nobaby,ZaneleiscomingoversoI’mspendinga

littlebitoftimewithherbeforeschoolsopen”

she’sgoingtogradetwelveandexciteaboutit.

I’malittleangrywellnotangrybutIwantMnqobito

sweatalittleafterthepregnancyscarehegaveme.

I’dbeangryforrealhadImissedmyperiods,they

werelateyesbutIgotthemeventuallysoI’m

relieved.



Thishusbandofminedecidedtokeeptohimself

thatthecondombustedacoupleoftimesuntilhe

gotsomecrazyideathatI’mpregnant.

Shakingmyhead...let’sthanktheNgcobo’s

ancestorsthatmyperiodscamewhentheydidor

elsewewouldbothbeburiedandforgottenbynow.

“ButbabeI’llalsobeleavinginlessthanamonth,

soyouneedtospendasmuchtimewithyour

husbandasyoucanbeforeileave”

whenhestartswiththe‘husband’Iknowhe’strying

togilttripme

“AsmuchasIwanttospendtimewithmyhusband

Ihaven’tseenmybestfriendinawhileandImiss

her”

“Comeonlove,I’llmakeitworthwhile”

Ilaughathowseductivehesounds.Heusessexto

gethisway,mybodyyearnsforhimalwaysbutnot



thistimearound

“TemptingbutI’llhavetodecline”whosaysnotoa

greatorgasm

QhamukileNgcobo,that’swho.

“Okfine,I’llseeyoutomorrowthenbutyouoweme”

Irollmyeyesandhangup.

Heneedstorelaxabit,I’vespendmostofmy

holidayswithhimeventhoughI’mheavilyguarded.

“Qhamuyouturningmeintoasexfreak,Ican’tstop

thinkingaboutyou”atextfromMnqobicomesjust

asZanelegetsoffthetaxi.

Irollmyeyesandputmyphoneinmypocket

withoutanswering.He’snotgettinganysexuntil

I’mbackonthepill.

“HeyQue,youlooksobeautifulmyfriend.What’s



goingonwithyou,you’reglowing”Zaneleisas

dramaticasherbrother

“Ohcomeon”

“Isitmyeyesoryou’vegainedweight”shelovesmy

slenderfigurewhichIdon’tunderstandbecause

shehasakillerbodythatI’dlovetohave.

“Areyousureyou’renotpregnant”seriously?

Whyisitthatwhenawomangainsweight

pregnancyisthefirstthatcomestomind?

I’mnotpregnant.

“Urgshutup,I’mnotpregnant”I’lladmitthistoyou

mainlybecauseIcan’tkeepanysecretsfromyou,I

gotmyperiodsIknowbutthere’sthisworrythat

stilllingers.WhatifIampregnantbutlet’sdismiss

thatthoughtfornow.



“Whereisyoursidebag”that’swhatwesecretlycall

Lucas

SeewhatIdidthere,Ichangedthetopic.

“He’sathome,Ididn’ttellhimI’mcominghereor

lesshewouldhavefollowedme.Idon’tknowwhat

isitaboutyoubutmybrothersurelovesyou”

Idoubtit’sme

“MeorNqaba”webothlaughoutloudaswe

continuewalkingtomyhomestead

“IsGcinaaround”Ican’thelpeyeherquestionably

“Actuallyyes,he’saround”sheblushesandlook

away.

Letmenotmaketoomuchofabigdealofthislittle



crushshehasonmybrother.

IsavedZanelefromgettingunderKhaya’sclawsso

Iwon’tletherenteranotherlion’sdennamelyGcina.

MybrotherisaserialcheatandZaneleisbetteroff.

Wewalkingslowlyuntilwereachhome,Gcinais

watchingTVwhenweenterthehouse.

TheybothexchangegreetingsblushingandItake

Zanele’shandandliterallydraghertomyroom.

“Qhamuyourbrotheris..”

“Hot,Iknow”irollmyeyes

I’veheardthatlinetoomanytimes

“Stayawayfromhim”Iwarn

“Iknowbesideshehasn’tmadeanymoveonmeso

Ican’tactuallygoafterhim”

Soshewantshimtomakeamove?

SMH



it’sagoodthingGcinalistenedwhenIbeggedhim

tostayawayfromZanele.

HimandIhavebeenspendingtimetogetherandI

mustsayit’sbeenabliss.Mybrotherhasfinally

foundhimself,he’snolongerNqaba’sshadow.

“Sohowweretheholidays”shegoesonmumbling

abouthowamazingbeinginPEwas,I’malittle

jealousthatshehasextendedfamilymembersand

IonlyhavemyauntwhoseneveraroundwhenI

visit.

“MnqobiandIgotmarried”Iblurtout

ShelaughsatfirstbutIremainaloof

ShethinksI’mjoining

“OhGodyounotjoking”shesaysoncesherealize

howseriousIam.

Inodsmiling



“What”hermouthiswideopenwithhereyesready

topoopout.

Eishmeandmybigmouth.

“Youtwogotmarried”

“Goaheadshoutforthewholeworldtohear”she

rollshereyesandcomestositnexttome

“I’mconfused,whatdoyoumeanyoutwogot

married”shewhispers

“RememberwheniwasinDurbanlastyear”

Shenodshurriedlyyetconfused

“WellIwenttojoburgandwegotmarried”

“How,likehepaiddowryandallorjustlegally

married.Howdoesthatwork,likehowIdon’t

understandI’msoconfusedrightnow.Ithought

yourbrothershatedhisfamilysohowdidthey

agreetothis—“



Iletherrumbleon

“Godthisisallsoconfusing,where’sthering.Like

youtwoaremarried,marriedyounotjokingright”

InarratethewholestoryleavingouthowIalmost

sleptwithLungelo,you’vealreadyjudgedmetoo

muchandIdon’tneedherpassingjudgementstoo.

“Wow”sheclapsonce

“SoKatlego’sfatherjustmarriedyoutwojustlike

that.He’sinsane”

IlaughattheremembranceofhisreactionwhenI

spoketohimbutheunderstoodwhyIwantedto

marryMnqobi

“Yeap,hemarriedus”Ishrugnonchalantly

I’musedtotherealityofbeingmarriedtoMnqobi

nowsoI’mnotfazedbyZanele’sreaction



“OhwowMrsNgcobo”shelaughslightly

“Youtwoarecrazy,howlongareguysintendingon

keepingthisasecret”

Foraslongaswecan

“Idon’tknow,butpleaseZaneledon’ttellanyone

evenLucas”

Lucasshouldbethelastpersontoknowthis.

“Iwon’ttellbutI’mjustwonderinghowlongwillyou

keepthisasecret,likeI’mspeakingtoyouas

Mnqobiwife”

Icanunderstandwhyshe’ssurprised,sometimesI

can’tbelieveittoobutIdon’tregretgettingmarried

toMnqobihe’sallIwantandneed.

“Yeap,themarriagecertificateisouthe’llgetit

whenhegoesbacktojoburg,Ican’tchangemyID



asyetthough”

Sheclapsonce

Iguessshewasnotreadytohearthat,Icanjust

imaginehowiratemybrotherswillbeoncethis

comestolight.Iguaranteeyouthati’llbeburied

thatdayandtheywon’tevenmournme.

Wespendthewholedaychitchattinguntilshehas

togohome.
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I'malittlesadbecauseMnqobileftbutI'malso

happythatit'shislastyearthenhe’llfinallybe

cominghomeforgoodthistime.Hisgoalisto

makethepoultrybusinessasuccesssooncehe's

completedhisdegreehe’llbefocusingonthat,but

ofcourse,Iwanthimtogetajobsohecanbeable

toprovideformeandourkids.Lol,that'sadream



butIcan'thelpremainhopefulIknowwewillhave

kidseventuallythoughsoIwanthimtobeableto

provideforus.Let’shopethatthisbusinesswould

beboomingbythen.

It'sbeenamonthsinceheleftandImisshimbut

thephonecallsandconstantchatshelps.

I'mtiredbuttodaybeingSundaymeansIhaveto

wakeupandcookbreakfastformybrothers.

Iwakeupanddressupinadress,myjeanshave

gottentighternowsoI'mforcedtowearnothingbut

dresses.

”goodmorning”Igreetmybrothersyawing

”hey,howareyoufeelingnow”I'vebeensicklately

notsurewhybecauseItooklaxativesformybile

butIstillgetdizzyandIvomitalot,atfirstIusedto

pukeinthemorningonlybutnowithasgotten

worse.

”I’mfeelingmuchbetterthanksbhuti,Icleanedmy

stomachlastweeksoIshouldbefineinafew

days”Mondlinodslookingatmeinquisitively



Ifryeggs,thesmellisunbearablebutIfryanyway.

I'mafewminutesI'mdone.I'mnothungrysoI

settleforblackcoffeeonly.

Ithelpswithmybiletoo.

MybrotherfeastontheplainbreakfastI'vemade

andoncetheyaredonetheyallgetonwiththeir

businessexceptforNqaba.

”whereisloverboy”Irollmyeyesandcontinueto

washdishes

IfIwasn'tinthisgloomystateiwouldhaveforced

themtowashthembutIdon'thavetheenergyto

begsoI'mjustdoingthejob.

”Ihopehe'snotbusywithothergirlsinJoburg”

isn'thejustconfusing

”Ithoughtyouhatedhim”Imovemyeyesfromthe

dishesandlookathim

Heshrugsandtakesabiteonhisbanana.

Hejusthadahugebreakfastbuthe'snoweatinga

banana



Shakingmyhead.

IwishIhadsuchanappetite

”Ihatehimbutyou'remysisterandI’dhatehim

moreifhedaresbreaksyourheart”

Ilaughlightlyandsitnexttohim

”sowhatyoureallysayingisyou'dbefineifIcan

getbacktogetherwithhim”

wedidn'tbreakupbutmybrothersdon'tknowthat

”imnotafoolQhamukileIknowyoustillseeinghim

andIknowhegaveyouthatnecklace”

myhandgoestomynecksubconsciouslyandI

brushmyfingerslightlyontheheartshape

Ihavenevertakenitoffsincehegaveittomefor

mybirthdaylastyearevenwhenbeadmittedtohow

hewantedtousemetogettomybrothers,Istill

woreitwithconfidence.

Idon'tknowifNqabalikesmyhusbandgenuinelyor

ifhejusttolerateshimformysake.

Thislove,hatethinghehastowardsMnqobiis



confusingandfascinatingatthesametime.

”IswearI'mgoingtokillthatboyshouldhebreak

yourheart”

Ilaughnervously

I'mnotsureifheisseriousorjokingbuthisvoiceis

hardanditcarriesnohintofajokesoIguesshe's

seriousaboutkillingMnqobi.

”howisschool”heaskscasuallyaftersometime

You'dswearhe'snotthesamepersonthathasjust

threatenedtokillmyboyfriend.

”schoolisgood,I'menjoyingit.SoonI'llbeableto

cookgourmetfoodforyou”

I'mreallyenjoyingcollege.

I'vemadeafriend,Nomthandazo,she'sacoolgirl

anddowntoearthtoo.

”thatsgoodtohearbutillsticktomypapand

muttonstew,there'snoanygourmetmealthatwill

replacethatbutI'mgladyouenjoying,wepayinga

lotinthatschool”



Iswearmyeyeswillsoonrollbackandneverturn

again

WhathemeansisMisuzuluispayingalotofmoney,

he'spayingwithwhatmoney.Hecanbarelyafford

hisgirlfriends,ohhebrokeupwithQondi,hesaidhe

wasjustusingherbeautytochaseLucasaway

whenIasked.

Imagine,butIguesshesawitas

nousebecauseLucasstillcomesherewhetherhe

hasagirlfriendornotneverthelessdoyouseewhyI

don'twantanyofmyfriendsdatinganyofmy

brothers,theyareallthesame.

”yesbhutiandIappreciateeverythingyoudofor

me”

Hemessesupmyhairlaughingandbitesthelast

bitofhisbanana

“OhLucasiscomingtodomyhairalittlebitlater

on”

Hisfacechangesimmediatelyforcingalaughout

ofme.



”doeshehavetocomehere”

Hesaysdramatically

“I’mfeelingundertheweathersohe’srathercoming

here”

“Yeah,youlooklikeyoucouldusesomesleep.Why

nottakeanapbeforeloudmouthgetshereandi’ll

finishthedishesforyou”

Isn’tmybrotherjustthebest?

Nqabacanbesweetwhenhewantsto.

“Andthedrivinglessons”

HimandGcinaareverypatientwithmewhichI

can’tsayabouttherest.

“Don’tworryaboutthat,Imustsayyougettingthere

soonyou’llbeaprodriverbutfortodayrelaxand

getsomerest”

Hesaidit,letmenapbefore“loudmouth”Lucas

getshere.

•



“Africanbeautywakeup”Lucassaysshakingme

softly

Eishwhyisheheresosoon

Iopenmyeyesandstretchmyself.

He’sdressedtoimpressforsomeonewhojust

cametodohair.

Weagreedthathe’llcomeafterthreetodomyhair

butit’snotevenaftertwobecauseI’vejustlaidmy

headonmypillowsecondsagoyethereheis.

“HeyLuu,youlookgood,what’stheoccasion”

Iyawnandsitupstraight

Wholethimin?

“I’mdressedupformymanofcourse,pityheleft

theminutehesawme.Imaginehedidn’teven

complimentme—“hewipeshisinvincibletears

dramatically

“—yourbrotherishurtingmeyouknow”Iwonder

whenwillhegetoverNqaba



“HesaidIshouldtellyounottocook—“hesays

rollinghiseyes

IguessNqabaistheonethatlethimin.

“I’llcookforhimthough”

nowit’smyturntorollmyeyes.

IknowNqabawillneverbeinthesameroomas

Lucas.Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifhecomesback

withagirljusttoprovehismanlinesstoLucas.

“Ithoughtyousaidyou’llcomeafterthree”

Iliterallytookanapminutesagoandwhythehellis

hestillwearingthiscologneIbeggedhimtostop

usingit

Itsmellssobad

“Yeshunandit’safterfournow,youdon’tlooktoo

goodthough”

four?

ItwaselevenwhenItookmynapsoI’vebeen

sleepingforfivehours?

YetIamstilltired.



“I’mjusttiredthat’sall”

HenarrowshiseyelikeIjustsaidsomethingoutof

theordinary

“canyoupleasedomyhairtomorrowafterschool

instead”

Igivehimmydashingsmile.

Hefinallyagreedtoplaitmyhairaftermylongcries

andbeggingsoIdoubthe’llreschedulebutI’mtoo

tiredtoendurethepainnow,Ijustneedtogetback

tomysleep.

helooksatmedisapprovinglybeforehescoldsat

me

“QhamuIhadotherplansyouknowbutnooooyou

literallywentonyourkneesbeggingmetodoyour

hairsostandupandgrabacombbeforeyoubore

me”

There’snowinningoraroomforprotestsoIam

forcedtostandupandgrabanAfrocombontopof

mydressingtable

“WhereisZane”



I’mtryingtouncoilmyfuzzyAfrobutI’mnot

succeeding,myhairisjusttoopainfulbesidesI’m

tootiredtodoitrightnow.

“She’sbusywithhomework’s,she’stalkingmatric

soserious”

webothlaugh

Itwasmelastyear.

Hetakesthecombfrommyhandsandforcemeto

sitinbetweenhislegsandstartscombingpainfully

“OuchLucas”

IinhaledeeplytryingtotakeinthepainbutIregret

ittheminutesLucas’scolognehitsmynostrils.

Iretchupastreamofthinvomit,Ican’t...

abruptly,Ijumpup.Myhandsalreadycoveringover

mymouthrestrainvomitfromspittingout.

“Qhamuareyou...”Idon’twaitforhimtofinish

becauseanamountofuncontrollablevomithas

risenuptomythroat,Isprinttothebathroomand



pukemyintestinesoutoratleastthat’showitfeels

like.

IvomitthelittlefoodIatelastnightuntilmy

stomachhurts

Lucascomesinandhandsmeaglassofwaterand

Irinsemymouthandflushthetoilet

“Africandollwhat’swrong”

Isighloudlyandlookathimblankly

“Areyoupregnant”healmostwhispers

Ican’tbe....

“Idon’tknow”Isayandgobacktomybedroom

afterwipingmymouth

“Babygirlwhenlastwhereyouonyourperiods”

frommissingmyperiodstosportingalittleIlost

trackastowhendidIreallygetnormalperiods.

“Idon’tknow”

Hesighsandsitsnexttome

“HaveyoutoldMnqobi”Ishakemyhead



I’vebeendenyingthepossibilityofmebeing

pregnantforawhilenow.

I’mnotstupid,Iknowmybodyhaschangedandit

can’tbebecauseI’vefinally‘blossomed’,andnot

forgettingthevomiting...thetiredness....IknowI’m

pregnantbutmymindsomehowisblockingme

fromacceptingthis.

“Don’tcry,you’llgetthroughthis.Youhavetotell

Mnqobiandyou’llfigurethingsoutwithhim”

Ididn’trealizeI’mcryinguntilLucasmentionsit.

HowcanIbesostupid.

Whydidn’tMnqobitellmeintimethatthecondom

bustedthenmaybeIwouldhavetakennecessary

precautions.

“MybrothersaregoingkillhimLuuandIdoubtI’ll

bealivetowitnessiteither.Theywillkillusboth,his

brothersincluded”

Teenagepregnancyissomethingthat’sthere,

ThobilefeelpregnantatsixteenbutI’vealways

beenindenialthatitwouldhappentome,somehow



IalwaysthoughtI’mimmunetofallingpregnantata

youngagebutIguessI’mnotindifferenttoany

othersexualactiveteenageroutthere.

“Don’tjumpthegunbabeTomorrowwewillgeta

pregnancytestjusttomakesureandyou’llfigure

thingsoutfromthere”

Jumpthegun?

Hedoesn’tknowmybrothersbutyoudoandyou

knoweverywellthattheyaregoingtokillme.Inas

muchasIdenythisIknowI’mpregnantmybrainis

havingdifficultiesprocessingandacceptingthat.

Inodandwipemytears

Therepercussionsofunprotectedsexarealways

toodamnstressful.

AftercomfortingmeLucasleaveswithoutdoingmy

hair.Iknowpartofhimwantedtoscoldatme,tell

mehowirresponsibleIambutIguesshedoesn’t

kickanalreadywoundeddogdownunlikesomeof

you.

AftercryingmysorrowsawayIgobacktomysleep.



•

Thefollowingday....

“SoIjustpeeonthestickandwaitforfiveminutes”

I’mreadingontheinstructionspaperthatcomes

withthepregnancytest

Ididn’tgotoschooltoday

becauseIhavethisissuethatIneedtodealwith

first.IwokeupearlylikehowInormallydowhen

goingtoschool.Gatshagavemetransportmoney

enoughfortheI’mwholeweeksoItookitand

boughtapregnancytest.

Lucaswaskindenoughtoinvitemetohishome

andletmetakethetesthere.

Ican’trisktakingitathomejustIncasemybrothers

seeme.

“Yesbabeandafterthatfiveminuteswewillknow



ifyou’rebakingornot”Lucassayshandingmethe

stick

I’mshakinginmybootsasIacceptitandgotothe

bathroom.

IknowwhattheresultswillbebutIpeeonthestick

anywayandwalkbacktohisroom.

I’mfranticallypacingaroundtheroom,Iknowwhat

theresultswillbebutI’mholdingontothatlittle

threadofhope.

I’mhopingbodyisdeceivingmewithallthese

suddendevelopments.

LucaskeepsoncheckingtheclockbutIknowwhat

theresultswillsay.

Stayhopeful,youbodymightjustbegoingthrough

chancesandnothingmore.Itellmyselfinwardlyas

Lucastakesthesticktestfromthetable

“Timesupdoll”

thishasbeenthelongestfiveminutesofmylife.

Idon’twanttolookatitsoItellhimtocheckit.



“I’msorrybabebut—“

“It’spositive,Iknow”Ifinishhissentence

“Yeah,sowhathappensnow”I’llbeburiedbeforeI

canevengivebirthtothischildI’mcarrying

“IguessI’mhavingachild”tearsarethreateningmy

eyes

“I’msorrylove,whathappenedtousingprotection

atalltimes”

hisvoiceisnotjudgmentalbutIdon’twanttohear

it

“IthoughtIwouldnevergetpregnantIguess”

teasarenowfreeflowing

ImessedupandthisbabywilljustsendMnqobi

andItoourearlygrave

“I’msorry”

“WhatifIabortit”

Abortionistheonlywayout.

Imeanlookatitthisway,mybrothersaregoingto



killMnqobisoabortionistheonlybestoptionIhave.

“I’mnotgoingtotellyouwhattodobutshouldn’t

youdiscussthatwithyourhusbandfirst”

Zaneletoldhim?

Ilookathim

“Zanele”henodslightly

“Youtwoweresostupidingettingmarriedinthe

firstplacebutit’sdonenowsohedeservestoknow

asyourhusband”

Iguessthere’snodenyingthatImarriedMnqobi

nowbesidesI’vegotafoetusgrowinginsideme

thatIneedtoworryabout.

“No,Ican’ttellhimnowandpleasedon’ttellanyone

elseuntilI’vefiguredoutwhattodo”

henodsdoubtfully

ThemoretheabortionideasinksinthemoreIthink

it’sthebestoptionforthebothofus.Webothstill

youngandwewillhavemanymorebabiestocome.

[06/20,18:26]Lynne:48



QHAMU

ThemoreIthinkaboutthisabortionissuethemore

itmakessensetome.

Forone,mybrotherswillburnwithfuryshouldthey

findoutI'mpregnantandworsepregnancyit'snot

somethingonecanhideforever.I'llstartshowing

soonandhellwillbreaklooseandIcan'thavethat.

There'stoomuchviolencehappeningalready.

I'mtappingmyfootonthetiledclinicfloor

franticallywaitingtobecalledin.

ItfeelslikealifetimeagowhenIwasherewith

Thobileandshewasgoingthroughthesamething

exceptIdon'thaveanysupport.

ImisshersomuchandIknowshe’sbeholdingmy

handsupportingmethroughoutbutshe’srestingon

herfinalbedrightnowandIknowshe’swithmein

spirit.



I'vedecidednotgotellLucasaboutmydecision,he

disapprovesandhemadeitclear.Idon'ttrust

Zaneletokeephermouthshut,notaftershetold

LucasaboutmymarriagetoMnqobisoI'mhere

alone.

”next”theladywearingabluenurseuniformsays

I'mnext.

Myheartisbeatingradicallyyou'dswearit'sabout

tojumpoutofmychest.Istandupandfollowthe

arrowtoaprivateroom.

Ayoungnurseisseatedontheoppositechair

behindthedesklookingserious.Herstomachis

protruding,outofallnurseshereIhadbeattended

byapregnantone.She’swearingabigrockonher

fingersoherbeingpregnantisacceptable,ionthe

otherhand.I’mnineteen,withnoringandpregnant.

Sighs

Isitdownafterexchanginggreetingswithher.



”HowcanIhelpyounglady”

lookscanbedeceiving,she’sactuallysoftlyspoken

andverysweet.

Mostofthesenurseshaveatendencyofbeingrude

toyounggirlslikemyself.

”I'mpregnant—“it’sfunnyhowI’madmittingthis

outloudforthefirsttime.

“Isee,whydoyouthinkyou’repregnant”

DuhItookatest

“Itookatestanditcameoutpositive”

She’sbusywritingontheclipboard,Inowhavea



clinicfile.

“doyouknowhowfaralongareyou”

Idon’tbutIassumeIconceivedtowardstheendof

DecemberthatwaswhenMnqobiandImadelovea

lot,unprotected.

Iregretitbutthere’snotimetositanddwellonthe

whatif’sorregrets,what’sdoneit’sdone,anyway

whenIdomycalculationsI’mabouttwomonths

pregnantmeaningabortionisstilllegalatthisstage.

“Aboutthreemonths”Itellher

Shenodsandgivemeaplasticcup.

IalreadyknowthedrillsoIexcusemyselfandgoto

thebathroomandpeeinthecup.Shedipsthe

pregnancytestwhenIcomebackandIdisposethe

urine.



IalreadyknowtheresultssoI’mnotshockedwhen

sheconfirmstheresults.

“Soyouneedtostartprenatalcarebutfirstweneed

tobesurehowfaralongyouareandwewilltakeit

fromthere”

sheshowsmeabedtogetonandIliftmydressup

toexposemyperfectlyflatstomach.Ineedtoabort

beforeIstartshowing.

Sheappliedthecoldgelonmyabdomenandget

thesonarready.

Idon’tevenwanttolookatthemachineasshe

movesitaroundmystomach.

“You’resixteenweeksnow”

I’mnotgoodatmathsbutmybrainmanagestodo

aquickcalculations.



It’sthetwentyninthofMarchtodaysocounting

backIshouldbefourteenweeksnotsixteen

“What—“itcantbe

“Areyousure,Ishouldbefourteenweeksnot

sixteen”

“Themachinesdoesn’tliebabygirl,you’resixteen

weeks”

Inodandwipethegelfrommystomach.

Idon’twanttoattachanyemotionstothisfetus

becausesoonI’llberidofit.

“SowhatshouldIdoifIwanttogetanabortion”

Ibluntlyask



Eachminuteiscrucial,themoretimeIwaistthe

biggerthefetusgrowandIcan’thavethat.

ShelookstakenabackbymyquestionbutIcouldn’t

carewhatshethinksrightnow.

“Wellweareonlyauthorizedtoperformthe

procedureifyou’relessthantwelveweeksanything

abovethatwerefertothehospitalintown”

Greatjustgreat,nowIhavetodothisintown,could

thisbeasignthatthisisnotsuchagoodidea,I

meanabortionisasin,itiswrong,itisan

abomination...stopitQhamuIreprimandmyself

inwardly.

Ineedtothisandrightnowthere’snotimetodwell

onmymoralcompass.

I’llbedeadbeforeIhavethisbabyanywaysowhy

shouldIcontinuewiththispregnancythat’sgoing

toruinmylifefurtheringthisbabywon’tevenseea

lightofday.



“Howoldareyou”thenursestartlesmeoutofmy

trainofthoughts

“Nineteen”

IthoughtI’dbeatleasttwentyfivebeforemaking

babiesbutIguessnaturehadanotherplanforme.

Yougirlspleaseprotectyourselforbetteryet

abstainfromsex.

IshouldhavelearnedfromThobilebutIdidn’t,see

whereIamrightnow.

“Doyouwork—“Ishakemyhead

“doesthefatherofthebabywork”Ishakemyhead

“He’sdoinghislastyearatwits”



Shenodslightly

Ihatethepityeyesshe’slookingatmewith.

“Doesheknowyou’repregnant”Ishakemyhead

It’squitesurprisinghowdrymyeyesarebutIguess

it’scrunchtimenow,Idon’thavetimefortears.

“Areyouplanningontellinghim”yetagainIshake

myhead

“Mmmmhwhyabortionmydear,youstillyoungand

Iknowit’sgoingtobetoughbutI’vegotnodoubt

thatyouwillbefine”

Shesaysbrushingherswollenstomach

Ifshe’stryingtogetmetochangemymindit’snot



workingandI’mnotabouttotellthiswomanmylife

story.

It’snotlikeIhaveachoice,ifIdon’tdothisthen

Mnqobiisasgoodasdead

Itakeadeepbreathlettingherwordssinkinbut

nothingmakesmoresensethanabortionrightnow.

“Youparentswillbeangrybuttheywilleventually

forgiveandthey’llbelovingthatchildmorethan

anything,you’llendupbeingjealousI’mtellingyou”

Ichuckleatthethoughtofmybrothersloving

MnqobiNgcobo’soffspring...mychild.

Lol...thethoughtisshortlivedwhenIthinkofthe

hatredtheyhavetowardstheNgcobos

Idon’tseemybrotherslovingmychildnotwhenhe

wouldhaveNgcobo’sbloodrunningthroughhis

veins.

No,theywillneveracceptaNgcoboevenifit’smy

child.



Butmaybetheymight...stopfoolingyourself

Qhamu.

You’recarryingaNgcobo,anenemytothe

Buthelezi’s.

“IdoubtitwhichiswhyIwanttogetthisprocedure

done.MyfamilywillneveracceptthischildsoI

don’twanttowaistyourtime,nothingyousaywill

changemymind.Canyoupleasegivemethe

transcriptforthehospital”

“Ihearyou,butthinkaboutitfirst.Havingalife

growninsideyouisthebestfeelingintheworld.

ThisismyfirstchildandIcan’twaittoholdherand

loveherforever.I’vegotnodoubtyourfamilywill

acceptyourbabyeventually.Don’tmakeanyrushed

decision.Thinkaboutitfirst.I’mnotgoingtotell

youwhattodobutbeingpregnantisthebest,

feelingalifemoveinsideyouitsomagicalandI

wouldnevertradethisforanything”



Mysituationissodifferentfromhers,IknowI’m

marriedbutit’snotlikemyfamilywillrecognizemy

marriagetoMnqobiinfacttheyforcemetogeta

divorceifwearebothstillalivebythen.

“IhearyoubutI’vemademydecision”

ThemoreshetalksisthemoreIdoubtthatthisis

therightdecisionandIcan’tsecondguessmy

plansnow.

Shescribblesonthereferralletter,putitina

envelopeandhandsittome.

Ithankherandleave.

•

Coupleofweekslater...



Ifyouthoughtclinicqueuesarelongthenyoudon’t

knowanything.I’vebeenheresincefiveinthe

morningandit’snowafterelevenandI’mstill

seating.

I’mscaredImightmeetMnqobi’smotherbecause

sheworksherebutPietermaritzburghospitalis

hugesothatgivesmesomekindofrelief.

AnhourlaterIstepintoaprivateroom.Thenurse

knowswhyI’mheresoshedoesn’taskany

questionsbutrequestthatIliftmyshirtsoshecan

seehowfaralongamI.

Idothatwithoutprotesting.

Thisnursehasattitudefordays,she’sspeaksless

butgivesyouanevileyewhenyoudon’tdowhat

shewants.

“You’retwentyoneweeks”shesaysandwriteson

thepaper

“Twentyone”Isayincredulously



HowthehelldidImovefrombeingsixteento

twentyoneweeksinjustathreeweeks.

“Yes—“shesnotevenalarmedbymyshock

“ButIwasatMatsheniclinicafewweeksandIwas

toldI’msixteenweeks”I’mshockedreally

Thisnewrevelationswillhindermyplansofhaving

alessriskyprocedure.

“Heydon’ttellmeaboutMatsheniandtheir

outdatedmachines,it’sshowsyou’retwentyone

weeks”

ShehandsmethehandtowelandIwipethegeloff.

Shehandsmetwopapers.



“Thisisanindemnityform,it’sstatesthatwewill

notbeheldliableshouldsomethinggowrong

duringtheprocedure,youneedtounderstandthat

you’renowhighriskasthefetushasdevelopedand

it’salmosthumansobysigninghereyou

acknowledgethat.Signhereandwriteyoufull

nameshere—“

shepointsatthetwodottedlines

“andhandinatthefrontdesk.Whenyoucomeback

youneedtobringtowelsbecausewedon’tprovide

andtherestofthethingsyou’llneedtobringare

listedonthatotherpaper”

that’sallshesaysbeforeshecallsinthenext

person.

I’mscaredbutIcompletetheindemnityform

anywayandhandittotheladyatthefrontdesk.

I’malittleskepticalaboutallthisnowbuttheimage



ofmybrotherskillingMnqobimotivatesmeenough

toproceedwithmyinitialplan.

I’mdoingthistosaveus.

SpeakingofMnqobi,hehasbeenblowingupmy

phonetoday,I’veignoredhimforfartoolong.

“Baby”Ianswer

MyspiritisdownbutItryandsoundcheerful

“Finallysheanswersherphone.Howareyoumy

love”

hishoarsevoicealwaysmanagestosnapoutofmy

gloomystate.

“I’mgoodandyou”



“I’mmissingmywife,I’msogladI’llbedonewith

schoolinafewmonthsthenI’llbecominghome

forever”

he’ssoexcitedaboutcominghomeindefinitely.

“Yes,mylovedoyouthinkourfamilieswilleverlet

usbe”

Testingthewatershere...

“What’sgoingonthere,aretheyfightingagain”him

“Nomyloveit’sbeenpeacefulsinceGatsha

accepteddefeat”

Langa’sbusinessisdoingverywellcomparedto

mybrothers,it’ssaddeningbutthetaxibusinessis

doingverywellforsuch,it’sbringingsufficient

incometosupportthewholeMvubukazivillageso



I’mnotcomplaining.

Hechucklessoftly

“IjustwantpeaceIdon’tcarewhosemakingmore

moneyandtoansweryourquestionnomylove,I

doubtourfamilieswillletusbe.Well,notnowat

least.Weneedtogivethemmoretimetoworkon

theirangerbutI’mhopefulthatintheendwewillbe

togetherfreely”

Inodlikehe’sseeingme

“Wemarried—“

“Whichweneedtokeepasecret.I’masgoodas

deadshouldanyofourbrothersfindout”hecuts

meshort



“Iknowbutwhatifweweretomakeababy,doyou

think—“hisloudlaughterstopsmemid-sentence

“OhmyloveIknowyouwanttocarrymyseedsbut

nowit’snottherighttime.Yourbrotherswillsurely

killmeshouldIimpregnateyouandI’msureyou

don’twanttobeawidowsosoon”hesays

WelltobadI’malreadycarryingyourseed.

ThelittlehopeIhadvacates.

“Oh—“wordsfailme

“Yesbesideswebothstillyoungtobeparents.We

needtoenjoyeachotherandoursecretmarriage

beforewecanstartmakingkids.Rightnowour

mainfocusshouldbetryingtobringpeacebetween

ourfamiliessowecantellthemaboutour

marriage”



Itakealongdeepbreath

MnqobiismakingsomuchsensebutI’malready

pregnant.

“Butdon’tworryI’llfillyouupwithMnqobijuniorthe

minutewehaveourfamiliesblessingsbutdefinitely

notnow”

Hearinghimsoadamantthathavingababyright

nowisnotidealdemolishthetinyhopeIhadthat

thisbabymightbewhatweneed.Letmenotkid

myself,abortionistheonlyoption.

Hedoesn’twantababyrightnow.

“Yeahyouright”

myvoicelacksconvictionthattheemptinessofmy

wordsechoinmymind.



“Yesmylove”

Iremainsilent,I’mjusttryingtosteadymy

breathing.IguessIwantedtohearhimsayhe

wantsababythenmaybeIwoulddismissthe

thoughtofhavingabortionbuthe’sadamantthata

babywilljustaddontothepileofstresswealready

have.

Iwipeawaythelonetearthathasescapedmyeye,I

don’twanttocry.Idon’twanttofeelanyemotion

throughoutthiswholeprocess.I’mafraidthat

shouldIfeelsomethingforthisbabythenI’llwant

tokeepitandthat’snotanoption

“Qhamukileareyoualright,Icanhearyousniffing.

Areyoucryingmylove”

Itakeadeepbreathandwipemytearsbefore

answering



“I’mfine,I’mjustalittleemotionalthat’sall”

“Areyousureit’sonlythat”

Ihatehowheknowsmelikethebackofhishand

“Yesmylove,Ihavetogo”

“QhamukileIknowthere’ssomethingyounottelling

mebutI’mnotgoingtopressureyou.You’lltellme

whenyouready”

thankgoodnessforthat.

•

Lucasdecidestoshowhisfacetodayafterafew

weeksofhimignoringmebutI’mtootiredto



entertainhim,beingatthehospitalalldayismore

tiringthanyou’dthink.

I’vebeenskippingclasseslatelywhichisnota

goodthingsoonceI’mdonewithallthisIneedto

playcatchup,notonlythatbutIneedtofocustoo.

Lucasispayingnoattentiontomebecausehe’s

sendinghimselfmusicfrommyphone.

HecomplainsthatIlistentoloud,ohno,hesaid

ratchetmusicwhichpuzzlesmebecausehe’s

sendingtheverysameratchetsmusictohimself.

SMH

Ishejustcomplicated,anyway,youknowIdon’t

understandawoman’sbodyattimessobeforeI

knewIwaspregnantIconstantlygot‘morning

sickness’butthemomentItookthatpregnancytest

everythingchanged.

InolongergetsicklikeIdidandboyamIhappy,my

brothersweresoclosetotakingmetoadoctor.

thankgodmymorningsicknessstoppedbefore



that.

“Soareyoustillgoingaheadwithit”Hesaysafter

checkingthecoast

Iguesshe’sdonewithsendinghimselfmusic

becausehe’slookingatmeandnotsofocusedon

thephoneanymore.

I’mtoocautiousnow,Ican’taffordtoblurbmy

secretsawaybeforeensuringthatnoneofmy

brothersareinsightandLucasdoesthesame.

Ishrug

I’mactuallybookedtogettheproceduredone

tomorrowthenI’llbefree.

Free?

Letmerathernotgetintothatnow,Ihavetodetach

myselffrommymoralcompassifIdon’twanttobe

emotionallyscarredwhenI’mdonewiththis

abortion.



RightnowtheonlythingIneedtoworryaboutis

howwillIconvincemybrothersthatI’llbesleeping

overatZanele’shousetomorrow.I’llbesleeping

overatthehospitalsoIneedtocomeupwitha

compellingstory.

Mybrothersdon’ttrustLucaswhenitcomesto

sleepoversbuttheydotrustZanelewhichisdumb

reallybecausetheyaresiblingsandtheyliveinthe

samehousebutIguesstheyfeelbetterwhenItell

themI’msleepingoveratZanele’s.

Rollingmyeyes....

“YesI’mbookedfortomorrow,I’mgoingtotellmy

brothersthatI’llbesleepingoveratyourplace”

Heshakeshisheaddisapprovingly

“SoyouarenotgoingtotellMnqobivele”notI’m

not.



“YesLucasI’mnot.Ispoketohimearlierandhe

thinkshavingachildnowwillmakethingsworse”

“Butdidyouactuallytellhimyou’repregnantoryou

justconcludedhedoesn’twantthisbaby”

Whatdifferencedoesitmake

“Itdoesn’tmatterifheknowsornot,hesaidhe

doesn’twantanykidsrightnowandIrespectthat”

“ItmatterQhamukile,Iknowit’syourbodyandall

buthehastohavesomesayinthis.It’shischild

too”

itssoexasperatingtellingLucasthesamething

overandoveragain.



“Justtellhimandhearwhathesays”

“LucasI’vemademydecisionandI’mnotchanging

mymind.Mnqobidoesn’thavetoknowI’m

pregnantbesideswearebothstillyoung”me

“IknowbutallthatI’msayingislethimmakethe

decisionwithyou,Iknowyouthinkyoudon’tneed

himrightnowbutyouwillneedhissupport.

Abortionisnotjustamedicalprocedurewhichyou

gettodoandforgetaboutit,thereareemotions

involvedandyou’llneedhissupport”

HemakesacompellingargumentbutI’llworry

aboutthatlater.

I’mpackingalittlebaggettingreadyfortomorrowI

actuallyboughtthetowels,sanitarytowelsandthe

restofthestuffI’llneed.

Igoggledaboutabortions,justtoknowwhatto

expect.It’sgoingtobepainfulfromwhatIreadbut



nothingwillbeaspainfulasseeingmyhusband's

bodybeingloweredtothegroundinacoffin

besidesI’msurethepainwillbebearable.

“There’snoconvincingyouotherwisehuh”Ishake

myhead.

I’vemademydecision.
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QHAMU

Thejarringalarmjoltsmeoutofmythoughts,it's

fiveinthemorningbutIhaven'tgottenanysleep,

I'vebeenthinkingaboutthiswholething.

I'mtwentyoneweekspregnant.Thereisalifeinme

that'sgettingreadyforbeborn,thisbabychoseme

tobeit'smotherandwhatdoIdoIwanttokillit.

I'mnotwell,physicallyI'mfinebutinsideI'm



shatteredmaybetellingMnqobiisnotsuchabad

idea,afterall,thisishischildtooattheendofthe

day.

Iwakeup,bathandpreparefortoday.I'mdoingthis,

there’snoturningback.

It'salittleaftersixwhenIfinishandItakeataxito

town.

Townisalreadybuzzing,peopleeverywheregoing

onabouttheirbusiness.

IhaveabagpackedandI'mreadytogetridofthis

child.

Idon'tknowwhywasItoldtocomehereearlyifI'll

bespendingthenightbutheywhatcanIsay.

Itdidn’tmuchtoconvincealltheButhelezibrood,

soasfarastheyareconcernedI’llbegoingto

Zaneleafterschool.

I'veprayedforGodtoforgivemeandIhopeI'llbe

abletoforgivemyself.

HospitalarealwaysfullbutImakemywaytotothe



correctwardandsit.

”isityourfirstone”

AladyI'mseatingnexttomeasksandInod

”mmmmhsoyougettingridofithuh”Inodagain

”Howfaralongareyou”I'mnotsosureanymore

”twenty-oneweeks”Itellher

”I'monlyfourweeks,thefatherofmineismy

stepfatherthat'swhyI'mhavinganabortion.What

aboutyou”

What?

Didshejustopenlytellmeshe’shavingherfather

child?



Andthefatherofminedoesn'tevenknowI'm

pregnant

”hedoesn'tknow”

Shenodsandstandsup

”wegoingtositherethewholeday,theyfirsthave

tocleantheoncewhichwereheretheprevious

nightbeforetheyattendtous,let'sgetsomefresh

air”

Istandandfollowbehindher

Itlookslikeit'sgoingtoraintoday,it'scloudy.

Shelightshercigarette

”youshouldn'tbesmoking”she'spregnantandI'm

surethat'snotgoodforthebaby



”yesandI'mterminatingsowhat'stheuse”ohya

”mmmm”howembarrassing

”I’mThumekabytheway”

Iintroducemyselftoo

”soQhamuareyouready,youdoknowit'spainful

right”Inod

”yesIreadaboutit”

Shechucklesandpuffs

”readaboutit,it'smuchworsebelieveme.Itwill

felllikeyourinsidesarebeingpulledoutofyouand

theemotionalpainthereafterbutthisismyfourth

abortionandthepaingetworseeverytimebut



emotionalifeelnothing”

fourthasinnumberfour

”whynotjustusecontraceptiveoruseacondom”

toorichcomingfrommeIknowbutthisisher

fourthabortionbesidesshe'swaytooyoungto

havebeenpregnantfourtimesalready

she'saboutmyageifnotyounger.

”myfatherhatescondoms,hesayshe'samanand

realmandon'tuseplasticandwell,asfor

contraceptives,mymotherwouldneverallowit.She

saidI'llabortuntilIcan'tbareanychildrenbecause

mywombistoowelcoming”

whatsickfamilyisshefrom

”don'tfeelsorryforme,I'matoughgirl.WhenI

finishschoolI’mgoingtolookforajobthenillbe



fine”

shepullslongbeforeshethrowsthecigarettebutt

away.

“Whynotreportyourparentsorsomething”

“Itriedbutitonlygotworseforme.Idependon

thesepeoplesoifItry

anythingI’llbeindeepshit.I’musedtoitnow,it’s

beengoingonsinceIwasninesoyeah”

Nine?

Whodoesthattoachildthough.

She’ssoemotionallydetached,she’stellingmethis

painfulstoryandyetthere’snotearsinsightinfact

shejustneutralwhichmakesmesecondguessher

butwhomamItoarguewhatshe’stellingme



”let'sgo”I'mleftshockedforalackofabetterword

Soherfatherissleepingwithherandhermother

knowsaboutthisandshe'sactuallyokwithher

childbeingraped?

Whodoesthat,whatkindofamotherisshebutI

guessI'mthelastpersontobepassingjudgments

rightnow,notwhenI'mabouttodowhatI'mabout

to.

Igobacktomybenchandlistentomusictocalm

myself.

It'snowaftertwoandI'mhungry.

Iwalktothecanteentogetmyselfamuffin.I'm

actuallycravingacakebutamuffinwilldo.

AchocolateoneiscloseenoughtoacakesoI

indulgeuntilayoungboycomesrunninginmy

directionmakingmespillmyjuice.

Dammit,parentsshouldn'tletkidsplayinplaces

likethis.



”sorrysisi”hesayssweetlymeltingmyheart

instantly

MyangerdiminishesandIsmileathim.

He’ssocute.

”it'sokayjustwatchwhereyougoingnexttime”

henodsandlookatmeinquisitively

”areyouQhamu”hisvoiceissosweet

Inod,Idon'tknowhowheknowsmynamebutoh

well,I’vegotbiggerfishtofry.

”yesIamQhamu,howdoyouknowmyname”

Heshrugs

”MkhulusaidIshouldtellyoutoholdonandbe

strong”

kidsandthey'reoverimagination.



”whatareyoutalkingabout,whereisMkhulu”

Heshrugsbothhisshouldersandholdsmyhand.

NowthisIhaveneverseen.

Parentsshouldteachtheirkidstostayawayfrom

strangers.

”MkhulusaysIshouldtellyoutobestrong,Where

isBhutiMnqobi”

wait.What?

”whereisMnqobi?”

Ifranticallylookaround,Mnqobican’tknowI’m

pregnantorhavinganabortionforthatmatterbut

thischildisscaringme



”howdoyouknowMnqobi,whereishe”heshrugs

hisshouldernonchalantlyagain

”Sma,thereyouare”afamiliarvoiceshoutsand

lookingupIseeMaNgidirunningandpanting

towardsus

”SmangalisoItoldyoutowaitinthecar”sheshouts

atSma.

OhsothisistheSmamybrothersalmostkilled.

”Qhamukileitsyou.Thisonewantstogivemea

heartattack,IthoughtIlosthim,I'vebeenlooking

forhimeverywhere”

NowthatMaNgidiishereIseetheresembles

betweenSmaandtherestofhisbrothersbutmy

mindisstilldazefromwhathesaidaboutMkhulu

tohearanythingthatMaNgidiissaying.



Couldthetwomenbecommunicatingwithme

throughSmabutSmaisachildtheycan'tdothat.I

thinkI'mgoingcrazy.

”histransportdroppedhimherefromschoolbutI'm

goinghomenow.Whatareyoudoinghereanyway”

Wait...SmasaidMkhuluright?

didIhearhimrightormymindisjustplayingtricks

onme.

”Qhamu”

”ohI'mheretoseeafriend”Ilieblatantly

”ohIcangiveyoualifthome”

”noillbefinema,don'tworrymybrotherwillpick



meup”ItrytosoundasconvincingasIcanbe.

”Alrightthen”shetakesSma’shandandtheyleave.

IwatchSmauntiltheydisappeararoundthe

corridor.

I'malittlespookedtosaytheleastwhenIwalk

backtothebench.

OhQhamu,Mnqobiisyourhusband,notaboyfriend.

It'stimeyoustartactinglikeamarriedwoman.

Mnqobideservestoknowabouthischild.Hemight

beangrythatyou'repregnantbuthe'llgetoverit.

Itellmyselfinwardly.

Myhandvoluntarilygoestomystomach,Itsstill

flatbutIknowthere'salifethat'sgrowinginthere

andIcan'tdenymychildhisbirthright.

Anurseemergesfromonoftheroomsandtellsus

allenter

“Thisonepillyou’regoingtoputunderyourtongue



untilitdissolves,thenanotheronewillbepushed

upyourvaginatohelpspeeduptheprocess.When

youstartshiveringjustknowit’sworking,yougoing

tovomitbutthosearejustthesideeffects”sheus

thelittlewhitepill,I’mwatchingasthetherestof

theladiesopentheirpacketsandinsertthepill

undertheirtonguesIguessthere’snogoingback.

It’snowornever.

•

MNQOBI

Ifeeljubilee,thatwhatasoccerpracticeactually

doestome.I'mre-energizedwhichisasurprise

consideringhowI'vebeentiredtheselastfew

weeks.

I'mmeetinguswithKatlego,whichremindsmeI

gotthemarriagecertificateawhilebacksoQhamu

isindeedmywife.Itstillfeelssurreal,itfeelslikeI'll



wakeuponedayandallthiswilljustbenothingbut

afaintdream.Isometimeshavetoactuallypinch

myselfwhenIseemymarriagecertificatetomake

sureitisn’tdream.

Idon’tregretgettingmarried,IknowQhamuwas

goingtobemywifesobeingmarriedtohernow

ratherthanlatermakesnodifferencetome.She’s

mywifejustlikewhoshewouldhavebeentwenty

yearsfromnow.Ilovethatgirlwitheverythingin

methatsometimesitscaredme,itsabnormalto

lovesomeonethewayIdoherbutagainwhat’s

normalwhenitcomestothemattersoftheheart?

Iknowsomethingisbotheringher,IcanfeelandI

definitelyheardfromthesoundofhervoicewhen

wespokeyesterdaybutwithQhamuI’veleanedto

bepatient.She’lltellmewhenshe’sreadybutImiss

thesoundofhervoice.

ItakeoutmyphonefrommygymbagtocallbutI

haveseventeenmissedcallsandeightmessages

fromanumberIdon'trecognize



”MnqobiI'vebeentryingtocallyou,pleasecallme

back”

Clearlythispersonknowsme.

”Thisisamatteroflifeanddeathpleasecallme”

Iknownothinghappenedtomyfamilyorelseone

ofthemwould'vecalledandI'msureit'snotQhamu

aswellbecauseZwelethuwould'vecalledme.

”dammitMnqobiansweryourbloodyphone.You

theonlyonethatcangetthroughtoher”

I'mdonereadingallthesemessages.

Icallthenumberback

Itringsoncebeforeavoicecomesthroughthe

speaker



”didyoustopher,didshedoit.Iwaslatewasn'tI,

shewentaheadwithit—“

Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonherebutI'mnot

panicking

”whosethis”IremainascalmasIcanbe

”ohsorrythisisLucas—“mybrowsfurrow

WhyisLucascallingmeandwherethehelldidhe

getmynumbersfrom.

“Lucas”

“YeshaveyouspokentoQhamu,didshedoit.Lord

pleasedon’ttellmeshedidit.IcalledbecauseI

knowyou’retheonlypersonwhocanstopherbutI

thinkit’stoolatenow”

“Idon’tknowwhatyoutalkingabout,whatdid

Qhamudo”



“Theabortion,Isentyouamessagetellingyou

she’spregnantandshe’sgoingtoabortit”

What?

Abortion?

Whoispregnant,itcan'tbeQhamunotmyQhamu?

Pregnant?

Noit’scan’tbe.

“Qhamuispregnant”Iaskmyself

“Yes,Shefoundoutafewweeksagoandwantsto

terminateit”Ihungupandimmediatelycallher

Itringsoncebeforesheanswers

“MnqobiI’msosorrypleaseforgiveme”please

don'ttellmeshedidit.

she’snotcryingyetbutdesperationinhervoicewill

evokehertears



Myowntearsareafewblinksaway,sheactually

killedoutchild

“Didyoudoit”thehostilityinmyvoiceistoorife

Shesniffsafewtimes

“Qhamukiledidyoudoit”

“IwantedtosobadMnqobibutIcouldn’t,Icouldn’t

killourbaby”

Reliefpoursdownmybodylikerain,Idon’twhata

childbutthethoughtofherabortingmybabysends

meintoafrenzy.Webothremainquietforawhile

untilhertearsstartsflowing.Ican’tseeherbutI

knowmywife.

“Soyou’repregnant”



iknowshe’snoddingwhichisridiculousbecauseI

can’tseeher

“Wearesofucked”bebothlaugh

“Weareasgoodasdead”Ican’targuewiththat.

“Howfarareyou”

“Twentyoneweeks”withaquickcalculationinthe

backonmyheadItakeitsheconceivedthe

weekendshewashere.Thesameweekendwegot

married.

That’swasthebestweekendofmyentirelifeanda

babywasevenmade.

“Fuck”Isayagain



Ismileatthethoughtofseeingandholdingmy

childforthefirsttime.

Ihopemychilddoesn’ttakeafterQhamu’s

stubbornnessIwon’tbeabletodealwithtwo

Qhamu’satonce.

I’mactuallyhappywhichissurprisingbutthereality

ofallthisdeprivesmeofbeingfullyhappyto

embracemyforthcomings.

I’mgoingtobeafather,there’ssomeonewhose

goingtocallmebabasoonandIknowitwillget

bumpybeforebothourfamiliesacceptthis.

“Fuck”I’mhavingachildnotjustwithanyonebut

withQhamu.

“Fuck”

“Enoughwiththatword,whatarewegoingtodo”

she’sdonewiththewaterwalksandherfeistiness

hascomeouttoplay



“Idon’tknowbutwhatIknowisI’llbewithyou

everystepoftheway”I’mliterallyfuckedbutIcan’t

panicnow,notwhenQhamuneedsassurancethat

everythingwillworkout.

“Iknowyou’llbehereforme,howdidyoufindout”

Ilaughandtellherhowmanymissedcallsand

messagesherfriendleft.

“Lucasissomething,Iwonderwheredidhegetyour

numberfrom—“shelaughslightly

“I’msorrymylove.IknowIwaswrongfornot

tellingyouIwasjustsoscaredandconfusedbut

nowIrealizedIwaswrongandI’msorry”

QhamukileNgcoboisapologizing,heeeethisIhave

neverseen.



“You’remyhusbandandIshouldn’tbemaking

decisionswhichaffectsthebothofusalone.I’lltry

andbethewifeyouneedit’sgoingtotakesome

timetogetusedtobutI’mwillingtodoitforyou”

Shecontinues,Ireallythoughtshewasgoingto

stopatI'msorryIguessmywifeisreallysorryfor

hertoapologizesoprofusely.

“Ihearbaby,Iknowit’snoteasybutIappreciate

everythingyoujustsaid.IwantyoutobeyourselfI

likethestubbornnesstoanextent,itshowsyou

haveastrongwillandIloveitbutit’sunnecessary

attimes.Youjustneedtotrustmeasyourhusband.

Weneedtoworkwitheachotherandbabyplease

don'tkeepthingsfromme.Ifyoucantbehonestto

methenwhoareyougoingtobehonestto,I'myour

husbandandyoushouldstartseeingmeasyour

partnerbutenoughaboutthatI’mjusthappyyou

didn’tgoaheadwithit”



“Iknowright,mystomachisstillflatforsomeone

whoisalmostfivemonthspregnant”

“Ihopeitstaysthatwayuntilyougivebirth.I’mnot

readytodealwithourfamilies,buthowdidyou

missitmylovedidn’tyoufeeldifferentafewweeks

afterwegotmarried”

“Iwasindenial,IknewmybodywaschangingbutI

guessmybrainblockedoutthepossibilityof

pregnancyandIgotmyperiods—“shestopsand

continuesalittlepanicked

“MnqobiIgotmyperiodsandIshouldn’thave,what

ifsomethinghappenedtothebaby,ohMnqobiI’ve

beengoingonmyperiodssinceIfeelpregnant

whatif—IknowIdidn’twantthisbabybutno—“

Thereshestartsagain

“Babycalmdown,itdoeshappenattimesitmaybe



becausetheembryowasimplantingintothewalls

ofyouruterus,let’snotjumpintoanyconclusions”

I’mscaredofthepossibilitythat’sshemighthave

miscarriedbutIneedtoholdittogetherforhersake.

“WhatifImiscarriedMnqobi,maybeGodis

punishingmeforwantingtoabortinthefirstplace”

I’mnotevengoingtothinkaboutthat.

“QhamukileI’msurethenurseswouldhaveknown,

theydidthesonarright”Iassumeshe’snodding

“Somylovetheywouldhavetoldyouifsomething

waswrong.Easterisnearing,I’llcomedownandwe

willgoseeadoctortogetherifyoucan'tgoalone

andI’mdyingtoknowthegender.Iknowit’sagirl”

she’sgoingtobeadaddy’sgirl.

“Rememberyourdream.Theysaiditsahim”those

oldmensaidalotofthingswhichdon’tmakesense



Iknowit’sagirl.

“Don’trainonmyparadeplease,wehavingagirl

andthat’sit”Ifeelhersmilesheactuallyhastosee

adoctorurgentlybutIknowshewon'tdoitaloneso

I'lljusthavetogohometosupportherandmake

sureeverythingisfinewithherandthebaby.

I'msodoomed.

Apregnancyisnotsomethingyoucan'thideforever

andI'msureherbrotherswillgoballisticonceher

pregnancyisknownbutIremainhopeful.

ThisbabyispartButheleziandpartNgcobo,she’ll

havebothbloodrunningthroughherveinsandI

knowbothfamilieswillneverdisowntheirownand

thisishowIknowtheywillacceptthesituationfor

whatitis.

Itwon'tbeeasybutitwillbealrightintheend.

QhamuandIareindeedrewritinghistory,aNgcobo

hasneverhadachildwithaButhelezi,thisisthe

firsttimeandwhoknowsmaybethisfeudwill

finallycometoanend.



”ListenmyloveneedtogobutI’llcallyoulateron”

WeexchangeIlovesyou’sandhangup.

AwidesmileisplasteredonmyfaceasIgomeet

upwithKatlego.

I’mhavingababy?

I?

Me?

Ababy?

Wow,I’mlossforwords.
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IknowQhamutoldmeshe’spregnantbutpartof

mestillbelievedshe’snot,Ithoughtthiswasjust

anothercaseofphantompregnancyorsomething

youknow,justnotanactualbabygrowinginside



her.Ijustdidn’twanttobelieveiteventhoughshe

sentmepicturesofaboutfivedifferentpregnancy

testsIstilldidn’tbelievebutbeinghereandhearing

howstrongmybaby’sheartbeatismakes

everythingsoreal.

“Loudandstrong”

thedoctorsaysasshemovesthesonararound

Qhamu’sflatstomach

Idon’tunderstandhowcanshebethisflatwhilst

twenty-sixweekslong

“It’sjustonebabyright”

sheasksalittlefrighten.

I’msurprisedshe’sonlyaskingnowafterallthe

sonarcheck-upsshewentthroughwhenshetried

toterminatethepregnancy

FunnyI’mnotevenangryatthatmaybeit’sbecause



partofmeknowsshewouldn’thavegonethrough

withitanyway

Iknowmywifemorethansheknowsherself.

“Yesit’sjustoneright”Iasktoo.

havingachildatthisyoungageistoomuch

responsibilityasitisnow,imaginehavingtwoatthe

sametime.

Icantdeal.

Thedoctorchucklesshakingherhead

“It’sjustoneheartbeatsoyoucarryingjustone

baby”

reliefsprawlsacrossQhamu’sface

Itwouldbeniceifshewascarryingtwinsbutwe

notreadyforthat.



Onebabyismorethanenough

“Maybeinfuture,youmighthavetwinsseeingthe

fatherhereisamonozygotictwinandthere’sahigh

chancethatyoumightconceivetwinsbutyou’re

safefornow”

Wealllaughitout

“Don’tyouwanttoknowthegender”

InodbutasexpectedQhamushakesherhead

Well,Idon’tcarewhatshewantsIneedtoknow.

“Iwantittobeasurprise”shesays

I,ontheotherhand,don’twantanysurprises,Iwant

topreparemyselfmentallyandemotionallyforall

thedramathatwillfollowshoulditbeagirlandall

thenaughtinessI’llendureshoulditbemyreplica



“I’dlovetoknow”Isaysmiling

Thethoughtofbeingafatherisfrighteningand

excitingatthesametime

“NoMnqobi”Qhamusayslookingatme

“don’ttellhimplease”sheturnshereyestothe

beautifulAfricandoctor

“Tellyouwhat,Icanwriteitinapieceofpaperfor

hiseyesonlyandhedoesn’thavetotellyou”Ilike

thatidea

“HewantsagirlandIhaveafeelingit’sagirltoo

eventhoughIwantaboysohe’sgoingtogloat

throughoutthispregnancy”

I’mgoingtogloatvele...



“IpromiseIwon’tgloatmylove”Igivehermymost

dashingsmile,theoneonlyreservedforher.

Thedoctorwritesonapieceofpaperandhandsit

tome.

Aboy!

“Yes”Ihissoutloud,air-punching

I’mhavingaboy,awholeNgcoboheir.Theone

who'sgoingtotakeovermylegacy.

TosayI’mhappywouldbeanunderstatement

I’mecstatic.

FunnyIthoughtIwantedagirlbuthavingamini-me

isexcitingbeyondimaginable.

Icanalreadypicturehimlookinglikemewithhis

mother'sbrowneyes.

He’sgoingtobebeautiful.

“It’sagirlisn’tit,lookhowhappyyouare”



happinessevidentinhervoicetoo

WeknowthisisgoingtoangerourfamiliesbutI

don’twanttothinkaboutthatfornow.Ijustwantto

enjoythismomentwithoutanynegativethoughts

andIguessQhamutooisblockingoutthethought

ofourfamiliesrippingusapart.

PeopleI’mhavingababyandnothingwilltakeaway

whatI’mfeelingrightthismoment.

Ihelpwipeoffthegeloffherbellyandhelpherget

offthebed

“I’mgladyoutwoarehappyaboutthis,pregnancyis

verytoughtogothroughespeciallyforawoman

buthavingapartnerthatsupportsyoumakesthe

journeybearableandenjoyablesoIhopeyoutwo

remainlikethisforthenextfewmonthsbecauseit

mightgettougherbutagaineachpregnancyis

different”

IsmileandlookatQhamu



“She’sstuckwithmeforlife”Isaylovingly

Qhamurollsherbeautifuleyesandbrushesher

handovermine.

Myhandisstillplacedoverthestomach.

Ican’twaitformybabytostartkicking.

“Youjusthappybecausewehavingagirl”Qhamu

sayssulking

Ikisshertemplebeforespeaking

“Wehavingababymyloveandthat’senoughto

makemehappy”

Sherollshereyesagain,herbeautyisjust

impeccable.Isometimesstillfindithardto

phantomthatshe’smine.

HowdidIlandsuchanangelwiththepurestheart,

she’severythingIneedinawife,compassionate,

lovingandcaring.She’sjusteverythingandmore.

I’msofortunatetocallhermywifeandsoonI’llbe



callingherthemotherofmychild.

I’msolucky.

Shesmilessweetlyatmeandmimes“loveyou”

beforeshegoesintoaseparateroomtochange

backintoherclothes

“SodoctorI’malittleworried,shementionedshe’s

stillgettingherperiodswhichsheshouldn’t,weare

overthefirsttrimestersoforhertocontinuegetting

herperiodsisalarming,Wouldn’tthatcausea

miscarriageoranycomplications?”

GooglehasbeenmybestfriendeversinceIleaned

Qhamuispregnant.

“I’msureitwasjustsportingwhichcouldbecaused

byvariousofthingsbutthat’sshouldn’tworryyou

fornow,yesshemighthavecomplicationswhen

shedeliversbutit’sstillearlytotell.I’llkeepaneye

onhertomakesureeverythinggoeswell”

Inod



“she’snowtwenty-sixweeksbutshe’snotshowing,

couldsomethingbewrong,isthebabynotgrowing

orwhat”

LikeIsaidI’vebeenbestoffriendswithMrgoogle

anditmentionedthatsheshouldbeshowingby

now.Thishasbeenweighingtoomuchonme,with

thoughtsrunningthroughmymind.Ialsodidn’t

wanttomentionthisinQhamu’spresentsjust

Incaseshegetstooneuroticandstartsworrying

tooshe’salreadyworriedaboutwhatThobilesaid

onherdreamsaboutourbabybeinganangelsoI

don’twanttoaddonthat.

“EachpregnancyisdifferentMr.Ngcoboandfrom

whatwe’veseenthebabyisgrowingatanormal

pace,shemightbethisflatuntilshegivesbirthbut

protrudeswithinthefirstfewweeksinhersecond

pregnancy.I’vegotnodoubtthatshewillsoon

showeventhoughIdon’tthinkshewillbebigbut

shewillalsostarttofeelsomemovementssoon



andthecravingswillstartaswell.I,however,

recommendsheeatshealthierandtakeher

medicationasprescribedandeverythingwillbe

fine”

Hearingthatgivesmesomekindofrelief

OnceQhamuisbackweleavethegynecologist

office.

Ican’taffordtheexpensivedoctorsbutIhadto

makeaplanforustoseeagoodone.

NowthatI’mafathertobeIhavetoworryabout

takingcareofmyfamily,financiallyI’mnotthere

yetbutamanhastodowhateverhecantosupport

hisfamily.

ThemoneyIsavedduringtheholidaysisnot

enoughbutitwasenoughfortoday.

NowthatmysavingsaredepletingIhavetomake

meansofgettingsomeincome,atleastIhaveafew

monthsthenI’llbedonewithmydegree.



“Itsagirlright”sheasksasIdrivetothemall

Ineedtofeedherandmychild

“Ithoughtyouwantedittobeasurprise”

“JusttellmealreadyIknowyouwantto”

Ishakemyheadlaughinglightly

“It’sababy,mylove,you’recarryingmybaby

whetherboyorgirlI’lllovethischild

wholeheartedly”

Ican’thelprunmyhandoverherstomach

I’mgoingtobeafather.

Recitingitinmyheadhelpsmebelieveit.

“Evenlesbianorgay”myfaceinvoluntaryfrowns



Nochildofminewillbegay,I’mnothomophobicor

anythingbutnotmychild.

“I’mjokingmylove”shelaughsatme

“Ididn’tthinkitwouldhappensosoonthoughwhen

arewegoingtotellthem”Qhamu

Ishrugbothmyshoulders

“Howaboutwesitthemdownandtellthem

together,rememberwealsohavetotellthemwe

married”

AsclicheasthismaysoundbutIwanttorectifymy

wrongs,QhamuandIdidn’tgetmarriedinthemost

conventionalwaybutmaybethisisonethingwe

willgetright.

“OrwecouldjustrunawayandsendthemSMS’s”

Ilaughlightly



Thatwouldbeaneasywayoutbutitwouldn’tsolve

anything,infact,itwouldmakemattersworse

“Let’snotworryourselvesaboutthatfornow,we

willworryaboutitwhenyoustartshowing—“Iknow

partofhermeanswhatshesaidaboutrunning

away,Ithinkwe’veallfiguredhowimpulsivemy

wifecanbe.

“—rightnowIneedtofeedmychild”

sherollshereyesandleansbackonherseat.

Ican’thelpglanceatherasIcontinuetodrive,her

eyesareshutsoshecan’tseemeasIadmireher

beautifulfeatures.

Herdarkskinisflawlessandradiant,pregnancy

lookssogoodonherIswearI’mgoingtopump

anotherseedinheronceshedeliversthisbabyif

sheallowsit.

LolwhoamIfooling,she’llneveragreetoitsosoon.



Socanyouletmedream,please?

ButIwanttohaveasmanykidsasIcanwithher

Iwanttobesurroundedbyouroffspringsthatlook

exactlylikeher.

Ittakesanothertenminutesbeforewegettothe

mallandIopenthedoorforherandentwineher

handwithmineaswewalkintothemall.

It’stheEasterweekendsoit’sfullandforachange,

wegotoNando's

Ifshewasn’tpregnantwewouldprobablybeatKFC

buttheirmeatisnowrotten.

Lol...

Iorderchipsandchickenformyselfandsaladsfor

herbutthelookshegivesmeisenoughtomakeme

changeherorder.

“Thedoctorsaidyouneedtoeathealthythough”

”eathealthynotstarvemyself—“sheturnsherhead

totheboredladybehindthecounterandordersa



quarterlegchickenwithchipsandcokewhichI

protesttososhesettlesforapplejuiceinstead.

•

NARRATIVE

It’sbeenoverayearsinceZithulelemadeamove

butnowthetimehasfinallycomeforhimtoavenge

hisbrotherandtheshotoutwhichresultedin

GatshabeingshotandbutZithulelewantsto

avengethemenhelostthatnight.Thebusiness

hasbeenboomingforhimandmoreespeciallynow

thathe’sexpandedintoarmsdealing,theNigerians

arehisbiggestbusinessassociates.

Hegatheredallhismenjusttobriefthemaboutthe

nextmissiontheyareabouttoembarkon.

Nkanyeziwhoishisright-handmenhasbeenwith

himthroughoutbutlittledoesheknowthat

Zithuleleisontohim.Heknowssomeonecloseto



himisworkingwithifnotfortheenemyandtonight

he’sgoingtofindoutwhoisspyingforhisrivals.

“Theyarereadyforyouboss”Nkanyezisays

enteringZithulele’sofficewithoutknocking,

startlinghim.

Zithulelegulpsdownthehardliquorcontentinhis

glassandfollowsNkanyeziout

“GentlemenIthinkyouknowwhyyou’reallhere,

thosefuckersthinktheynowrunthesestreets,they

thinkI’mstilllickingmywoundsbutnowthetime

hasfinallycomeforustoavengeourfallen

brothersandtakebackwhatbelongstous.

MakhosiniandMisuzuluneedstoknowwhoruns

theshowbutfirstIneedtodealwiththislittlepest

amongstusthatkeepshandingthem

information—“allhismenstartsquirmingshaking

theirheads



“Bossdoyouknowwhothistraitoris,youneedto

dealwithhim”Nkanyezisaysnervously

“No,notyetbutsoonI’llknowwhoitis”Zithulele

giveshimagoldstareandlookbackathismen

“Soboysifyouknowwhothispersonisplease

cometomeandIpromise,youwillberewardedbut

fornowIwantustoattackMakhosiniandhis

brothersmyinteltellsmetheyareallinthatlittle

pubtheyopened.Theyarealltheresoifwedothis

writewewon’thaveanyloopholes,theywillallbe

deadandwewillmoveontothenexttargetwhich

isMisuzuluandhisbloodybrothers”allthemen

nodandgetreadyfortheattack

Nkanyezihasnoknowledgeofthisplan,Zithulele

alwaysrunseverythingwithhimbeforehetellsthe

restofthemenandthatgiveshimsufficienttimeto

informMakhosiniofhisplans.



“Bossyoumeanbusinesshey”hesayschuckling

nervously

“YesIwanttogetallofthem,he’salreadyina

wheelchairsoitshouldbeeasyright”Nkanyezi

nodsandwalksaway

“Ahwhereareyouoffto,IwantustodiscussAkin’s

proposal”Zithulele

“Justthetoiletboss,thosebeersIhadarefinally

catchinguptome”Zithulelenodssuspiciously

Nkanyeziquicklyrunstothenearesttoiletandtext

Makhosiniinforminghimabouttheattackthat

Zithulelehasplannedtonight.

OncetheSMS’sisdeliveredheopensthedoorto

makehisexitbuthecomesfacetofacewith

Zithulele’sfumingface



“AhBossI’mdonewecangotoyouroffice”hesays

shakinginhisboots

Hisvoiceistremblingbuthe’stryingtokeepastoic

expression,notwantingtogiveanythingaway

“Nkanyeziwhosemyright-handman”Zithuleleis

calmwhichscaredthehelloutofNkanyezi

“AhBossI’myourright-handman”

“Areyoutobetrusted”Zithulele

“Youknowme,Boss,youcantrustme”

“DoIpayyouenough”Zithulele

“SuresureBossyoudo”



“Thenwhydidyoubetrayme”Zithulele

Nkanyezieyesinvoluntarilyopenwidelybutnot

fromwhathisbosshassaidbutintherealization

thatZithulelefinallycaughtonhisbetrayal

“WhatkindofquestionisthatZee—“that’swhat

AkincallsZithulele

“AndwhatdoyoumeanwhydidIbetrayyou,what

areyoutalkingabout”hetriesandactperplexed

“ImeanwhyareyoufeedingMakhosiniwith

information”heshoutsbangingonthewall

“Ifuckenmadeyouandthisishowyourepayme”

hedrawsouthisgun



“Boss—“thebackofthehardsteellandson

Nkanyeziheadandinstantlyhebleedsfromthe

forceZithuleleusedtohithim

“AllIfuckenaskforisloyaltyinreturn,isthattoo

muchtoask”hedragshimtothecenterofthewear

houseandinstructsallhismentowatchwhathe

doestotraitors

“It’sbeenmyright-handmanallalong”hesaysand

cocksthegun

“Bossit’snotme,Ididn’tdoit”Nkanyezipleafalls

ondeafears

Bang!bang!bang!

ThreebulletslandonNkanyezi’sskullandhefalls

ontheground



“Andthat’showwedealwithtraitorsaroundhere,

execution-style—“helaughssardonicallyandlooks

atallhismenonebyonebeforehecontinues

“—ifIdarefindanyofyoufeedingthosefuckersany

informationyou’llfollowhi—“bang!Bang!Bang!

Bang!Bang!

Heemptieshallhisgun’smagazineonNkanyezi’s

headlaughing

Oncehisgunisemptyhehooksitbackonhislower

backandhisbeltholdsitintoposition

AllhismenarescaredofthisZithulele,theyknow

loyaltymeansnothingtoamanlikeZithuleleallyou

havetodoisdowhathetellsyouandyoulive.

Theyallgulpnothingastheywatchbloodflowfrom

Nkanyezi’shead

Zithuleleisnotevenaffectedbythiswhichshows

howlittlehismenmeantohim.



“Stokiescleanthisupandgetridofthispieceof

shit.”

Hesaysandwipesthebloodspatterfromhisface

“Relaxboys,Makhosiniprobablygothisarmyready

forussowenotattackingtonightbutsoonwewill,

gooutfuckshoesandgetdrunk”

hesaysandwalksbacktohisoffice.

Hedoesn’tfeelanythingregardingwhathejustdid,

infact,he’sthrilledthatheactuallygotridof

Nkanyezihenowknowsthathewillbeableto

executehisplanwithoutanyonebriefinghis

enemies.

HetakesouthisphoneandtextAkinwholandshim

Nokhayafromtimetotimetodoashepleases.

Todayheisfiredupandwantsnothingbutagood

fuckandwhobettertogivethatthanNokhaya.



•

FirstlyI’dliketoapologizeifitmayseemlikeI’m

punishingpeoplewhenImentionreactions,my

intentionsarejusttourgepeopletoreactnot

punishmyloyalones.IappreciateallofyouandI

thankyoutremendouslyforyoursupport.

Goodmorning

[06/20,18:27]Lynne:51

(unedited)

NARRATIVE

It’sbeentwomonthssinceMakhosinireceiveda

textfromNkanyezisayingZithulelewillbeattacking

andsincethenhe’sbeentalkingprecautions

makingsurethathisfamilyisnotinanydanger.



What'salarmingisthatNkanyeziisunreachablehe

knowsthatZithuleleisonestepaheadofhim.

Misuzuluhasdonethesameaswell,makingsure

therearepeoplealwayslookingoutforQhamueven

thoughshedoesn’tknow.

Allherbrothersaresuspectingthatsomethingis

wrongwithhereventhoughtheycan’tpinpointit,

she’sbeenactingweirdnowadaysandshehardly

pesterthemaboutspendingtimetogetherlikeshe

alwaysdoesbutasyoucanimaginetheyarebusy

worryingaboutZithuleleplanstoactonQhamu

strangebehavior.

Gcina,however,hasmadeithismissiontofindout

what’swrongwithhisyoungersister.

Mid-yearholidaysarefinallyhereandMnqobiis

around,hewillbegoingbacktojoburgtofinalize

somethingsbeforehecomesbackofficiallynow



thathecompletedhisdegree.Hewillhowever

graduatethefollowingyear.

QhamuhasbeenspendingalotoftimewithZanele

andLucasjusttoavoidherbrotherspryingeyes

andquestioninglooks.

Herbellyisfinallyshowingbutshehidesitwith

biggerclothingandthisisthereasonwhyshe’s

beenkeepingadistancefromherbrothers.

she’sscaredtheyvmightseethroughher.

HerandZaneleentersthehouseasGcinamakes

himselfsomethingtoeatandasexpectedhestairs

atZanele.

Partly,he’snotpursuingZaneleoutofrespectfor

hissisterbuthealsoknowshe’snotreadytosettle

andZanele’sisoneoftheinnocent,theonessohe

doesn’twanttohurtherbutwouldlovetoplaywith.

“AhBhutiyou’rearound”Qhamusayssurprised



Shewasnotexpectinganyofherbrotherstobe

home

“HelloNtombehle”Gcinasaystotheblushing

Zanele

Gcinalikesflirtingwithhereventhoughheknows

that’sasfarashecango

QhamurollshereyeswhenZanelecheeksreddens

“HowareyouGcina”Zanelesayssweetly

“I’mbetternowthatI’mseeingyourprettyface”

hesaysgivingZanelehischarmingsmilewhich

meltsZaneleheart

“You’llfinemeinmybedroom”

Qhamusaysandleavethemstandingthere

TheybothlaughwhenQhamuisoutoftheirsight



“IlikeyouZanelesoIwantyoutostopbeingfriends

withQhamusoIcandateyou”Gcinasaysjokingly

“pityIloveyoursistermore”

“Ouchareyoutryingtohurtme”Gcina

“Nothinglikethat,talktoyoursisterandmaybe

she’llagreeforustodate”Shegenuinelylikes

Gcina

whensheseeshimherheartmeltsintobutterand

herkneesweakens

“She’syourfriend”Gcinasaysandtakesabiteat

hisbread

“Orwecandatesecretly”Zanelesuggest



“Ifyoucanhandlethatthenfinewithme”

Zaneleishappytohearthatandshecan’tevenhide

it

Gcinaknowsthiswon’tbeaseriousrelationshipbut

hewantsatasteofZanele,hecan’tstopthinking

aboutherperfectlyroundassandherhourglass

figure.

“ButZanelejustknowthisisnotserious,weboth

justhavingfun”

thisisthesamethingQhamuisscaredof,she

knowsthatnoneofherbrothersareloyaltoonegirl

soshedoesn’twantanyofherfriendstodatethe

Casanova’sthatareherbrothers.

Gatshafailedtobeloyaltothemotherofhischild

whatmoreGcinawhoseonlytwentyandreadyto

dateanypassingskirt



“Iknow”

Zanelesoundssadbutshemaskher

disappointmentwithasmileandexcuseherselfand

followQhamutoherbedroom

Shefindsthesemi-nakedQhamuchanginginto

comfortableclothes

“Yourbrotheris—“shestopedmid-sentencewhen

sheseeswhatusedtobeQhamuflatstomachnow

aswollen

“Wait—areyoupregnant”shehalfshouts

Qhamuquicklyputsonabaggyt-shitandrushto

closethedoor

“ShhhhGcinawillhearyou”shehalfshoutsat

Zanele

“OhmyGodQhamukile,you’repregnant”shesays



shocked

“YesI’mpregnant”

“OhmyGod,whosethefather,Mnqobi”shecan’t

believehereyes

“Duhh”

ShestepsclosertoQhamuandlifthert-shirt

“Doyoumind”QhamushakesherheadandZanele

putsherhandonherstomach

“It’ssohard,howmanymonthsareyou”

“Sevenandaweek”

“What—andyoudidn’ttellme”Qhamurollshereyes

athowdramaticherfriendsis



“I’msorrybutMnqobiandIdecidednottotell

anyone”

“Untilwhen,thisisachildwetalkingaboutyou

can’thideitforever.Youwillhavetotellyour

brotherssoonerorlater”Zanele

“IknowbutI’mjustnotready,Misuzuluisgoingto

killme—“

She’sinterruptedbyGcinabudginginwithout

knocking

“WhyisMisuzulugoingtokillyou”Hiseyestrailon

Zanelehandthat’splacedonQhamu’sbare

stomach

LuckilyQhamu’sbackisfacingthedoorsoGcina

can’tseeclearlywhat’shappening.



“Andthen”hesayseyingthemquestionably

“Nothing”QhamuquicklyremovesZanele’shand

roughlyandpullsonherbigwinterjacket

It’sonlythestartofwinterbuttohideherballooning

stomachsheconstantlywearsabigjacketthat

concealsherstomach

GirlsareweirdGcinathinkstohimselfbutdismiss

thethoughandcontinuestosaywhatbroughthim

toQhamu’sroominthefirstplace

“Qhamu,myfavoritesister—“Qhamuknowshe

wantssomething

“AhhuhBhutiwhatdoyouwant,pleasenotyour

laundryagain”Qhamusayssulking



“Pleasemtakakama,I’llpayyouthistimeI

promise”

“PaymefirstorI’mnotdoingit”

“I’lloweyou”

“Nope”

“Fine,Ihaveonefiftyonmydrawerbutdon’tuse

fabricsofteneragaingirlsthinksmymotheris

doingmylaundryandIcan’thavethat”

Zaneleisalittlehurtafterhearingthat

“I’lldoyourlaundryandIwon’tuseafabricsofter

butletmegocheckifindeedthereisaonefifty,

phelawenayou’renottobetrusted”



shequicklyzipsherjacketbeforefullyturningto

Gcina’sdirection

“Ouch,Youdon’ttrustme”

“NoIdon’t”shesaysandwalkstothebackroom

thatGcinauses.

Shedoesn’tusuallyenterherbrothersbedroom

particularlybecauseherbrothersarenotneatand

Gcinaistheworst,asshethoughtthere’sclothes

andshoeseverywherewhichQhamufirstcleanup

andputtheminsidethebuskedbeforeshegoesto

thedrawerbutsomethingcatcheshereyes....

pictures....

PicturesofherhusbandcomfortingNokhaya.She

looksatthemonebyonethroughlybeforeshelets

angerengulfher,Mnqobilooksabityoungerthan

heisnowwhichtellstheyweretakenawhileback

butwhatshedoesn’tunderstandiswhatarethese

picturesdoinginhisbrothersdrawer.



SheforgetsallthatshecametodoinGcinaroom

whenshecomesacrossapictureofMnqobiinbed

withNokhayawithMnqobiholdingherclosetohim.

TheAngershetriedtosuppressbuildsupinsideher

butshemanagestotamethebeastinsideher.

Shestompsouttheroomandintothemainhouse.

“Gcinawhatareyoudoingwiththesepictures”she

halfshouts

She’stryingsohardnottojumpintoconclusions,

shetrustherhusbandbutthenatureofthe

relationshiphehadwithNokhayaisnottobe

ignoredsojealousyisstartingtoovercloudher

sensiblethoughts.

“Whatpict—“shethrowsthemtohimbeforehe

couldfinish

Gcina’sreflexisslowsotheyfallonthefloor



“Ohthose”hesaysunbothered

“Yes”herarmsinvoluntarilygoestoherwaistand

shetapsherfootonthefloorimpatientlywaitingfor

anexplanation

“Asyoucanseeit’syourboyfriendandhis

mistress”

herangerisbuildingupquickerthanshecan

handle

“Icanseethatbutwhataretheydoinginyour

room”thistimesheshouts

“Heydon’tyoudareraiseyourvoiceatme,thatboy

wastwotimingyouwiththatgirlandwejust

wantedhimtoleaveyoualone”

“Bytalkingpicturesofhim”



“YesQhamukilehewasstilldatingyouwasn’the

buthecouldn’tstophimselfwhenthatgirlcame

runningtohim.Weareyourbrothersandit’sour

dutytolookafteryoumoreespeciallywhenit

comestohim.Heisanenemy,wewerenotjust

goingtositandlethimplayyou”

“Playme...doyouknowhowabsurdthatsounds,

Mnqobiwouldneverdothattome”

“Thosepicturessayssomethingdifferenttome”

“sowhatdidyoudo,stalkhim,threatenhim”

Gcinashrugslazily

“Wedidwhatwehadto”



“What—GodIcan’tbelieveyou.You’realljustthe

same,youandtheNgcobo’sarejustthesame”

“Heydon’tyoudarecompareustothem,weare

nothingalike”

WhatangersQhamuthemostisthelengthshis

brotheractuallywentthroughtobreakthemup

“Ithoughtyouguyswerebetterthanthembut

clearlyIwaswrong,theystalkedmeandyoustalk

them,tomethat’sthesamething”

“Qhamukilestopcomparingustothemandwhatdo

meantheystalkedyou”

“Why,you’realljustthesameyazIthoughtMnqobi

waslyingwhenhesaidyouguyskidnapped

SmagelebutnowIdon’tknowanymore”



“Heythatboyfriendofyoursshouldn’tactrighteous

atall,wewerenevergoingtohurtSmageleandhe

knowsitbutofcoursehecamerunningtoyoulikea

smallspinelessboythatheis”

Hearinghisbrotherinsultsherhusbandlikethis

angershermore

“Hemaybespinelessbuthewouldneverhurtan

innocentchild,youknowIthoughthisinitialplan

wastheworstbuthearingyouadmithowyouguys

usedaninnocentchildrepulsesme”

Qhamudoesn’tunderstandhowdidthisargument

enduphere

Apartofherdoesn’twanttobelievethathis

brothersarecapableofsuchcruelty.Theyusedan

innocentchildtobreakherandMnqobiupbutthat’s

notwhat’shurtingherorangeringher.Shealways

thoughtherbrotherswouldneverstoodthislow.

“Whatplanareyoutalkingabout”



Shit-tearsforminhereyes

“Nothing”

“Isaidwhatplan!”Gcina’svoicecomesouthard

andangry

He’sjustafraidofwhattheNgcobo’scando.

Worriedthatshehassaidtoomuchalready,Qhamu

remainssilent.

“I’mnotgoingtoaskagain”nowGcinaistheangry

oneandQhamuknowsherbrotherverywellto

knowwhennottomesswithhim.

“Qhamukile”Hesayscalmlybuthisvoicereeksof

Vernon

“TheNgcobowantedtousemetogettoyouguys



butMnqobifellinlovewithme”

“What—“hehuffs

“Startfromthebegin”Qhamuknowsthisisnotime

tocomeupwithstoriessotellshimwhatMnqobi

toldherbriefly,leavingoutafewdetails.

BythetimeQhamufinishesGcinaisfurious,the

thoughtofanyguyusinghisonlysisterforvile

intentionskillshiminsideandworseaNgcobo,their

swornenemy.

HerefusedbelieveevenforasecondthatMnqobi

genuinelylovesQhamuwhenQhamutriedtojustify

Mnqobiintentionsnow.

HethinksMnqobiisstillusingher.

“YoukidnappedSmawhichmakesyouevennow”

sheregretseversayinganythingaboutthis

ludicrousplanthemomentthewords“plan”lefther

mouth



“I’mgoingtokillthatboyfriendofyours”

Gcinasaysgrabbingthecarkeysandrunsout

ScaredofwhatGcinamightdotoMnqobiQhamu

runsbehindhimleavingZanelealoneinthehouse

“Bhutistop”shekeepsbeggingGcinaashegetsin

thecar

He’sjustseeingredandnothingQhamusaysgets

tohim,hehasblockedeverything.

HisonlygoalistogethisarmsonMnqobi.

Howcanheusehissisterandgetawaywithit.

HehasalwaysprotectedNtontofromayoungage,

theyweretogetherhidingunderthebedthatfateful

nightwhentheylosttheirfatherandeventhenhe

protectedher,hisangerisnotdrivenbythehatehe

hastowardstheNgcobo’sbutit’sdrivenbythelove

hehasforhissisterandhearinghowMnqobiand



hisfamilywereplanningonusinghertogettothem

leaveshimevenmorelivid.

Scaredofwhatherbrothermightdotoherhusband,

Qhamuimpulsivelyshoutsonethinginhopethatit

mightstophisbrotherfromdoingsomethinghe

mightregret

“I’mpregnantBhutipleasedon’thurtMnqobi”she

regretssayingthattheminuteitleavesherlips

Gcinaremainsstillforwhatfeelslikeeternitybefore

hestartsthecar

“NowI’mseriouslygoingtokillhim”andhe’sgone.

•

QHAMU



Isometimessayalotofthingsbeforethinkingbut

thishasgottobetheworst,howcanIblurbthatI’m

pregnantlikethattoGcina.WhatthehellwasI

hopingfor,Ishouldn’thavementionedMnqobi’s

plansinthefirstplacebutIsaiditoutofangerand

sometimesinamomentofheatweletourmouths

run,nowlookwhereIam.

IwatchasGcinaspeedsuntilhedisappears,he’s

goingtohurtMnqobiandIcan’tletthathappen.

Iquicklyruninsidethehousetofindaveryscared

Zanelestandingonthedoorwaylookingatmein

awe.

YesZanele,mybrothersandIfight,especiallywith

Gcina.

HaditbeenanyofmyotherbrothersIknowI

wouldn’thaveshoutedatthemlikeIdidGcina.

IthinkIsometimesspeaktohimlikethatbecause

wearealmostthesameagebutthat’snoexcuses.

Ishouldn’thavesaidhalfofthingisaid...nouse



cryingoverspilledmilk.

Irushtomyroomandgrabafewcoinson-topof

mydressingtable.

I’mrushingtoMasheniwhereGcinaisspeedingto,

he’saloneandgoingtofightaNgcobo’sinhis

homehowstupidcanhebe.

“Qhamucalmdownplease”Idon’thavetimeto

calmdown.

TheNgcobo’smightbekillingmybrotherrightnow.

Ilockthehouseandruntothetaxistop.

IhavenochoicebuttocallMisuzuluandinform

himofthelatestevents,ofcourseshewantsto

knowwhathappenedbutItellhimIdon’tknow,I’ll

tellhimthewholetruthoncehe’smanagedtostop

hisangrybrother.

FiveminutesataxistopsandIclimb.

I’mimpatientandtheamountofstopswemake

alongthewayaren’thelpingeither.



IttakesthetaxiawholetwentyminutesbeforeIget

toMatsheni.

Zanelehasbeenfollowingmenotknowingwhatto

sayordo

“Zanegohome,I’llbefine.I’msureMakhosiniis

theretostophim”Idon’tknowthatforsurebutI

knowhe’stheonlyvoiceofreasoninthat

household.

“Areyousure”

“Yes,I’msure,Misuzuluisalsoonhisway”

shenodsandtakestheoppositedirection

I’mrelievedthatshedidn’tprotest,Idon’twanther

here.

IruntotheNgcobohomesteadwhereIfindGcina

fisttofistwithManqoba,I’msurehedoesn’tknow



howtodistinguishthemsohethinkshe’sfighting

Mnqobi.

MisuzuluisalsoherealongwithGatshaandMondli.

ZwelethuandMncedisiarealsofightingGcina.

It’sjustchaos.

I’mrelievedthatI’mnotseeingMnqobihere.

MisuzulumanagestopullGcinaawayfromthe

fight,pantingGcinascreamsatManqobathathe’s

goingtokillhim.

“LeavemealoneBhutiIwanttokillhim,they

plannedonusinghertogettous”Gcinashouts

tryingtofreehimselffromMisuzulu’shold.

AsYoucanimagine,thewholeofMatshenihas

comeoutinfull,earsandeyesalloutwantingto

seewhat’sgoingon.

“CalmdownGcinaandtellmewhathappened”



MisuzulusaysshoutingatGcina

“Qhamukiletellhim,tellhimhowtheyplannedto

useyou,tellhim”

tearsgleaminginhiseyes

thethoughtofmehurt,hurtsGcinamore.

Hehasneverdisplayedthiskindoflovetowardsme

beforeIfindthismomentheartwarmingijustwish

itwasindifferentcircumstances.

“Bhutiplease”Isaypleadingly

“You’redeadMnqobi”Gcinamanagestofree

himselffromMisuzuluandrunstoManqobaand

punchhimstraightinthefacebutManqoba

managestoruninsidethetheyard.

“GatshatakesGcinahome,Qhamukileexplainwhat

happenedandyoubetterthinkaboutwhatyou



goingtotellme”nowMisuzuluisangryatme

“Bhuti...I...Gcina...idon’tknow—“Istutteralot

whenIlie.

“Andyoubetternotlie”hisvoicehardasitcanbe

“Mnqobi—“

“Iwantyoualltoleave”anangryManqobastops

memid-sentence

Notonlyisheangrybuthe’sholdingagunpointing

itatus.

“Isaidleave”heshouts

What’swiththeseguysandguns,haven’tthey

learnedanythingfromthelasttimeMnqobigotshot.

“Youngmanyoubettermakesurethatyouusethat

gunyou’repointingatmewithorelse”Misuzulu



“Manqobajustputthegundown”Zwelethushouts

athisbrother

“Zwelethuhowcanyouallowthemtodisrespectus

likethis”

Idon’tknowwhendidGcinagetoutofthecarbut

hewalksslowlytoManqobauntilthegunispointed

rightathisforehead

“Youwanttokillmeright,doit”

Howcanonepersonbesostupid

“Don’tbestupidGcina”Mncedisisayspleadingly

“Youbettermakesureyoukillme”Gcinasays

lookingatManqoba



Manqobachucklesbeforehesays

“YouthinkI’mbluffing”

“Doit”Gcina

AfewminutesofsilencepassesbeforeGcinaand

Manqobastartwrestlingforthegun.

Idon’tevenknowwhat’shappeningnowbutthey

bothonthefloorfightingforthegun.

IseeMisuzuluandZwelethurushingtothembefore

aloudbangdeafenmyears.

WTF!!

Thegunwentoff!
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Mybrainisfriedafterwritingthisinsert,ifthereare

anypartsthatdon'tmakesensepleasemakesense

ofthem,I'mtootiredtoproofread.

MNQOBI

I'mslaveringaway,packingtheheavycrateswhen

Langarushesinpantinglikehe'sbeenrunning.

”Weneedtogohome,”heshoutsandwalksout

withnoexplanationorwhatsoever.

Thisisoutofcharacterforhim.

usually,hecursesout,makeabigscenebutthenhe

eventuallytalksoI'malittleworriedthatthisis

serious.

Ihavenochoicebutrunafterhimpanickingand

askhimwhat'swrong

”I’mnotsurebutMaNgidigotacallfrom

MaSithole—“

Urg,Icalmdownimmediately.



“ShesaysManqobaisbeingattackedbythe

Bhuthelezi”

Mam’Sitholeisournoisyneighbor,Iwouldn'tbe

surprisedifshe’sexaggeratingeverything.She's

thetypethatknowswhat'shappening,whenand

howit’shappeningbeforeeveryoneelseinthe

neighborhoodandasyoucanimagineshehasa

knackofaddingsaltforgoodtastetoo,youknow

hertyperight?

Well,Iknowwhateverishappeningisnotsoserious.

WefirsthelpMakhosiniintothecarbeforeLanga

jumpsonthefrontseat.

“HowthehelldoesMisuzulucomeintoourhometo

fightmybrother”Langa

HeandManqobahavealwaysbeenclose,I’mnot

shockedbyhisreactionatalltheygetalonglikea

houseinfire.

I’msurehethinkshisbrotherisgettingkilled,onthe

contradictoryhaditbeenZwelethu,Mncedisior

myselfforthatmatterhewouldbesayingweare

bigboysandcantakecareofourselves.



SMH.

”calmdownbafo”Makhosinitellsthespeeding

Langa

MakhosiniknowstheBhuthelezi’swouldn’tbethat

stupidandofcoursehethinksLangaisjustbeing

dramatictoo.

“Manqobaneedsusbafo”Ialmostrollmyeyes.

Manqobaisabigboyliketherestofusandhecan

takecareofhimselftoo.

BesidesjustlikeMamSitholeManqobahasaknack

ofgettingintotrouble

IjustwonderwhathashedonetotheButhelezi

broodbutagainwedon’thavetodoanythingfor

themtofightus.

LangaisspeedingwhichIfindalittleoverthetop

becauseIknowtheButheleziwouldneverdoany

harmtohim,nothereinMatshenianyway,thisis

ourterritory.

ThefirstthingIseeasLangaturnsintoourstreetis

agroupofpeopleoutsidetheyard



Abomamgobozi!

MamSitholeisnottheonlyoneIsee.

”I’mseriouslytiredofthoseboys,”Langasaysand

bangshardonthestarringwheel.

Ihearaloudbangasheparksonthesideofthe

roadwhichforcesthecrowdtospreadoutrunning

away.

Thatwasagunshot.

Iquicklyrushoutandmaneuverthroughthe

runningcrowdandintotheheartofthegunshot.

MyeyesfirstlandsonGcinaandManqobawhoare

ontheground,theyarebothholdingthegunthat

hasjustgoneoff.

What’swithGcinaandguns.

Clearly,IwaswrongtothinktheButhelezi’s

wouldn’thurtManqobahereinMatsheni.

Theycamewithagunwhichproofstheirintentions.

Misuzulurushestothemandgrabsthegunafter

landingonehellofajaw-breakingpunchoneachof



them.

“Youtwoaresostupid”heshoutsatthem

“Ahhhh”asharpvoicepainfullyscreamsinagony

Iknowthatvoiceverywell,I’devenbeableto

identifyitinmysleep.

IlookbehindmeandmyeyesfallonQhamu,she’s

standingholdingontightlytoherjacketwithtears

streamingdownherface.

Ican’thelprushtoher

“What’swrong”she’scryingpainfully

“Somethingjuststingsmeandhurtssobad

Mnqobi”

shesaysinspectingherself

“Where,where”that’sGatsharushingtoheraidbut

I’malreadybyhersideandthat’swhenIfeelher

drenchedjacket

“You’rewet”IcheckheranditsbloodIsee

“Qhamuyou’rebleeding”



Fuckshe’sbleedingfromherleftside

Istartpanickingrightthere.

Weareallconfusedaswhatcouldhavehappened

asshecontinuestocry

“Mnqobiithurts”shecontinuescryingholding

herselftightly

“Shitshe’sshot,she’sshot”Mncedisishouts

What?

No!

Shecan’tbe.

I’mscaredtotakeoffherjacketnotbecauseIthink

herbrotherswillseeherprotrudingbellybut

becauseIfearwherethebulletmighthavelanded

butthisisnotimetobeacoward.

Iquicklyremoveherjacketandlifthert-shirt,they

canseeherbellyforallIcare.

“She’spregnant”GatshashoutsincredulouslyasI

trytostopthebloodoozingfromthebulletholethat

haslandedonherrib.



“Weneedtotakehertothehospital”Ishoutathis

shockedself.

I’llexplainlater.

Misuzulurushestoopenthecar,

Iscoopherupandrushtothecar.

GatshaisonthepassengerseatwhileMisuzuluis

theonedrivingandI’monthebackwiththecrying

Qhamu.

“Mnqobimybaby”

Idoubtshecareswhatherbrothersarethinkingat

thismoment.

“Shhhhourbabyisfineandyou’llbefineaswell”I

assureher.

“She’spregnant”Misuzulurepeatsthesamewords

Gatshasaidnotsolongago

“Likepregnant,pregnant”Gatsha

Wehavebiggerproblemsthanherbeingpregnant

rightnow.

“Drivefaster”IshoutwhenMisuzuluslowsdownon



theredtrafficlight

“MnqobiIknowIdidn’twantthischildbuthecan’t

die”shesayscrying

I’msurprisedshe’shasn’tzonedoutasyet.

“Nooneisdying”Itellher

“WhateverhappensMnqobiwesizweTellthedoctor

tosavemychild”hereyelidsareslowlyclosing

“Fuck”Ishoutatononeinparticular

Myheartisslowlydroppingtothepitofmy

stomach,I’mstartingtofeelmychestgetheavy

andI’mhavingtroublebreathing.

“Babydon’tcloseyoureyes”thisfeelslikedejavu

alloveragainbutonlythatatfirst,Iwastheoneshe

wasbeggingnotclosemyeyes.

“Savemybabyplease”herarmsarecoveringher

bellyprotectively

Nothingwillhappen,nooneisdying,notQhamukile

anddefinitelynotmychild.

Ihaven’tevenfelthimkick,Ineedtoholdhiminmy



armsandfeelhissoftskinandlistentohisloud

cries.Hecan’tdie,Qhamuwillbedevastated.

Soonwearriveatthehospital,Gatsharunsoutand

comesbackwithadoctorandfewnursespushing

thebedstroller.

WemanagetotakethenowunconsciousQhamu

outofthecar.

“Doctor,she’spregnantIdon’tknowhowfaralong

sheis.pleasesaveherandthebaby”Misuzulusays

IfIwasn’tlookingathimI’dbesurehe’scrying,his

voicesoundsbroken,tosaytheleast.

“Wewilldoeverythinginourpowertosavebothof

them”thedoctorsaysandrushesaway.

Ifeellikescreamingbutthisisnottherighttime.I

needtobestrong.

“UQhamukileukhulelwe”Gatshasaysandsitsdown

onthesteelbench

I’msurprisedeveryonehasn’tpunchedme.

Therestofthebrothersincludingminecomesin

running



“Issheok?”Zwelethuasks

MyangercomesbacktenfoldwhenIseeGcinaand

rushtohimandpunchhim

“Whythehelldidyoubringagunafteryoualmost

killedme”Ishoutpunchinghim

I’mrestrainedbyZwelethubutmyangerpowerfulto

berestrained.

I’mjustseeingred.

Gcinabrothersarejustwatching,notintendingto

cometohisrescue.

“It’snothisgun,ManqobatookMakhosini’sgun”I

stopfightingZwelethuandgoveManqobaadeadly

stare.

“Youshother”Isayangrily

“It’samistake,”hesaysremorsefully

LuckilyZwelethuhasletmegosoIrushtohimand

punchhimcontinuouslyuntilhe’sonthefloor.

NoneofthebrothersstandstillandwatchasI

assaultManqoba



Iunleashmyangeronhimuntilsecurityguards

cometohisrescue.

“Praynothinghappenstoherorelseyou’reasgood

asdead”Isayandwigglemyselfoutofthesecurity

guardstronghold.

“Youneedasmoke”Nqabasayspattingmy

shoulder

Ididn’tevenseehimcomeinbutagainmymindis

toodazetocheckeveryonearoundme.

Ifollowhimoutandlightonecigaretteafterthe

other.

•

Fourhourslater...
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Nothingtravelsslowerlikeahospitalclock.Idon’t

knowhowQhamufeltlikewhenIwastheoneon

theoperationtablebutIfeellikemyworldhas

stoppedrotatingandeverythinghascometoa

completehalt.

Itfeelslikeadarkcloudishangingovermyhead

anditwon’tgoawaynomatterhowmuchIwantit

gone.

IthinkIwasaboutfiveorsixwhenIfellfrommy

bicycleandbrokemyarm,Irememberhowworried

Sgidiwasifhecouldheprobablywouldhave

mendedmybrokenarmhimself.Beinghere,moving

frombenchtobenchremindsmehowhelplesshe

lookedthatdayandthatjusthowIfeel.

Helpless.

We’vebeenimpatientlywaitingforthedoctorto

emergefromthetheaterandtellusthegoodnews.

Iknowsheandthebabyarefine,positivethoughts

aretheonlythingkeepingmesane.

Forthefirsttime,alltheButhelezi’sandNgcobo’s

offspringsareworriedaboutoneperson.



Qhamukile.

Mywife.

Themotherofmychild.

MakhosiniandMisuzuluevengavemepermission

tokillManqobaandGcinashouldtheworsthappen

butIrefusetothinkaboutthatfornow.

Thewaitiskillingme.

Istandupandgotothereceptionist.

“Sisicanyoupleasefindoutwhat’shappening,the

doctorhasbeengonefortoolongandwehaven’t

beenupdated”Ialmostshout.

Shelooksatmeonceandbackathercellphone

Clearly,shedoesn’tknowangryMnqobi

“HeywenaI’mtalk—“

“ChamukileButhelezi”theDoctorsays

Thecliquesarejustdifficultforsomepeopleany

wayIleavethisoneanddirectallmyattentionto

thedoctor



Misuzuluisthefirstonetostandasfastas

lightningbeforetherestofthemstandontheirfeet

too.

“I’mherbrother”

IknowMakhosiniwould’vebeenuponhisfeettoo

ifitwasn'tforawheelchair.

Thedoctorisamazedbyallthesemenstandingtall,

claimingtobeherbrothers.

”Idon'tknowifitsluckorwhatbutthebulletdidn't

doanyharm,ithitherribandluckilytheribbone

wasabletopreventitfrompenetratingintoher

organs.Wejustneedtoremovethebulletandthe

crackedbonewillhealonitsown—“Isighinrelief.

she’sfine,she’llbefine.

“—andwhataboutthebaby”Zwelethuasks

Myheartliterallyjumpstomythroat

Thedoctorsmiles

“theamnioticsacisstillheldinplacewhichisa

phenomenonconsiderationwhatshewent

through—“Ismilejusthearingthatmywifeand



childaresafe.“—however,herhighbloodisvery

highandthatcouldposesomecomplicationsifnot

earlylabor—“theregoesthelittlefaithIhave.

“—Wearetryingtonormalizeitbutifitdoesn’t

comedownwewillbeforcedtoperformac-

section”

“Doctorpleasesavethebaby”Misuzulu

“AsImentionedtoyouall,wearedoingeverything

wecan”

“Whatarethechancesthatthebabywillsurvive”I

ask

“Atthisstage,it’safifty-fiftychance,she’sthirty-six

weeksandanythingispossibleatthisstage.The

fetushasn’tfullydevelopedsothebabywillbe

pronetomanyhealthissuesbutwewillwatchher

bloodpressureovernightandtakefromthere”she

sayssoftly

“What’stheworstthatcouldhappenshouldher

bloodpressurerisehigher”Iaskagain

Thedoctorsighs



Iknowwhatthatmeans

Death,Qhamumightdie.

“Let’sseehowsheistomorrowandwewilltakeit

fromthere”shesaysbutIknowbetter

“Doctordoeverythingyoucantoensuretheworst

doesn’thappenevenifitmeanshavingthatc-

section”

Thedoctornods

“Mnqobicomedown,theDoctorwilldoeverything

shecantomakesurethatshewillbefineandthe

babyaswell,he’saButheleziafterall”Mondli

IguesshecamewithNqaba

“No,thatbabyisaNgcobo”Mncedisi

“Sayswho,yourbrotherisn’tmarriedtoQhamuso

thatbabyisaButhelezi”Nqabaagain

“No,butthefatherisaNgcobowhichmakeshima

Ngcobo”Zwelethu

Herecomesanotherargument.

Iexcusemyselffromallthedramaandgetsomeair



andagoodsmoke.

•

Thefollowingmorning

NARRATIVE

Zwelethuhashismangatheredonceagainand

readytobriefthemontheattackheplanned.

“Soboysthatgirltheylovesomuchisinhospital,

theyshothersotheyareallinhospitalaswespeak

sothisishowwegoingtodothis—“

Hestopstogulpdownhiswhiskey

“Ashotout—“

“Howarewegoingtodothat,hospitalsare

guarded,”oneofhismenasks

“Letmefinishbeforeyoujumpintomythroat—“he



pourshimselfanotherdrink

“Thiswillbeeasysincetheyarealltogether,inone

place.Theyusedfourcarstogotothehospitaltwo

belongstotheButhelezibrothersandtheothertwo

totheNgcobo’s.Ihavesomeonefollowingthem

andwillinformusoncetheyareoutofthehospital

andthat’swherewewillopenfireatthem”

“Atbroaddaylightboss”anothermanasks

“Don’tbestupidwena,thoseguyswillleavethe

hospitalaroundninepmjustlikeyesterday,we

goingtousethedarknighttoouradvantageand

remembertheyaredistractedatthemomentthey

won’tseeuscoming”

theyallnod

“Soweneedthemtostopatthefirsttrafficlightfor

ustodothis”

“That’seasyboss,itjustneedstimingthat’sall.I’ll

makesureallfourcarsstopattheredlight”sticks

says

HewantstobetheZithulele’sright-handmansince



Nkanyeziwaskilled.

“Andhowareyougoingtodothat”

“Easyboss,onceallfourcarsareoutofthehospital

I’llcutinfrontandstalljustuntiltherobotturnsred

andthatwillbeourwindowperiod.Weneedtobe

fastbecausetherobotwillcloseforashorttime.

Everybulletwefirehastolandonsomeone’sskull”

sticksisimpressedathowbrillianthethinks

“Ilikegatidea,youheardhim,boys.Hewillstall.All

thatyouneedtodoiskillthosebustards”theyall

nodagain

“Behereatsevensowecangothroughtheplan

again?”hesaysandgobackontohisoffice.

ThemoodisjustsomberatboththeButheleziand

theNgcobohouseholds.Mnqobihadtotellhis

motheraboutQhamubeingpregnantsotodayshe

iscomingwiththemtothehospital.

Subconsciouslybothfamiliesarehappyaboutthe

childthatQhamuiscarryingeventhoughtheywish



theycould’vewaiteduntilshefinishedschoolbut

what’sdoneisdonenow.

MisuzuluisangryatMnqobiofcoursebutnot

becausehe’saNgcobobutbecausehe’stheguy

thatgothislittlesisterpregnant.

BothhimandMakhosiniaredisappointedin

themselvesthattheyletthisfeudgoonforthislong.

YesterdayargumentaboutthechildbeingaNgcobo

oraButheleziwentonuntiltheywerekickedoutof

thehospital,MakhosiniadvisedMnqobiandpay

damagesassoonasthebabyisborn.It’sfunny

howtheyareallfightingforthisbabywhoisa

NgcoboasmuchasheisaButhelezi.Thischildhas

bothbloodsrunningthroughitsveinsandboth

familieswillneverforsaketheirblood.

ThelovetheyhaveforQhamu’sunbornchildistoo

muchtocomprehend.Theybothdon’tunderstand

howpossibleisitthattheyareabletoloveahuman

withthebloodofanenemyrunningthroughits

veins.

Theyhavebeenatthehospitalallmorningandit’s



nowafterthreepm,visitinghoursdon’tapplyto

thesepeople.

Thelasttimetheygotanupdatefromthedoctor

aboutQhamu’sbloodpressurewastwohoursago

anditwasstillhigh.Thedoctormentionedthatifit

doesn’tcomedowninafewhourstheywillbe

forcedtoperformac-section.

Mnqobiisoverlyworriedforhiswifeandchild,the

doctorwalksinandtheyallstandup.

It’sintriguinghowwelltheyhavebeenbehaving.

“Isthebloodpressuredown?”Mnqobiasks

“It’sslightlycomingdownbutunfortunatelyit’snot

asfastasIhadhopedandatthispoint,she’sstillin

danger”

“Thenperformthec-section”Mnqobisayswithout

thinkingtwice

“Butit’scomingdownright”Langa

Hearingtheworrylacedinhisvoice

leavesMnqobiastonished,tosaytheleast



“Yes—“theDoctorsayspityingallofthem

“Dotheprocedure”Mnqobiisadamantaboutthis

“Ijustneedyoutounderstandeverythingbeforewe

goahead”

“Doctoryoumentionherbloodpressureisslightly

comingdown,canwenotgiveitadayortwobefore

youdothis.She’sgoingtohatemeshouldanything

happentothatchildbutIwillneverforgivemyself

shouldanythinghappentomysister”Misuzulu

Thedilemma!

Sighs

“Iunderstandsir,wecantakeachanceandwaitit

outforadayortwobutI’mafraidifitdoesn’tcome

downfastthenherdangerzonewillonlyincrease”

“You’retheDoctorWhatdoyouthinkit’sbest”

Mncedisi

“Atthisstage,Ithinkthec-sectionisbest”

“Isaywewaititout,it’salreadycomingdownsoI’m

hopefulthatshewillbefine”Gatsha



“Iagreewiththat”Misuzulu

“Doctorthebabyisthirty-sixweeksandthere’sa

highchancethathe’lllive,Qhamu,however,isin

greatdangernowandifyoudon’tdothisnowshe

mightdie”MaNgidi

Shehaswitnessednewmothersdyingfromhigh

bloodpressuremoretimesshecancountandthe

doctoralsoknowsthatQhamumightpassonif

theydon’tdothec-sectionnow.

“IhearyouMabutdoctorI’mQhamu’sbrotherand

herguardianandIsaywewait”Misuzulu

Mnqobiisgettingfrustratedwitheachpassing

minute

“AndasherhusbandandthefatherofthatchildI

saygoaheaddoctor”

“Husband—awuKahlewena”Nqabasayslaughing

sooneveryonefollowschucklingsoftlybutMnqobi

remainsaloof

“QhamuandIaremarriedandthatgivesmethe

righttomakedecisionsonherbehalf”Mnqobi



remainsstoic

“Mnqobithisisnotimeforyournonsense”

Makhosini

“BhutiQhamuandIgotmarriedlastyear,

Qhamukileismywife,Iknowyouwon’tbelieveit

butit’strue”Mnqobisaysandrunshishandsonhis

face.

Tellingthemnowisthebestdecisionhehadmade,

heknowstheywon’tbeabletoactonitbecause

Qhamuisstilllayingonahospitalbedwithabullet

sticktoherribandnotonlythatbutpregnantand

dying,theyareallworriedabouthertoactonthis

newrevelations.

“You’relosingitnow”Zwelethu

“You’reserious”Langaknowshisbrotherandhe

knowshe’snotlyingandheknowsMnqobiwould

neverlieaboutsomethingsoserious

“I’mseriousBhuti”

“NoZwelethuisright,I’malsoconvincedthatyou’re

adementedboy”MnqobilooksatNqaba



exasperatedandhuffs

“Themarriagecertificateisathomehidden

betweenthebaseandthemattress,everyoneis

welcometogocheckitout”

“Thisisit,Doctorpleaseadmitthisboy.Hehas

totallylostit”Nqaba

TherestofthebrothersalsobelievethatMnqobiis

losinghismind

“DoctorI’msurethehospitalsystemsarelinkedto

homeaffairssomehowcanweconfirmthis”

Thedoctordoesn’tbelieveMnqobiatfirstbut

seeinghowhedoesn’tprotesttoMondlisuggestion

shetellsthereceptionisttocheck.

It’ssilenceasthereceptionistpresshercomputer,

theyhandherQhamu’sIDwhensheasksforit

“Married,incommunityofproperty”

Shesayslookingatallofthem

“WHAT!!!!!!!!!!”Everyonesaysincredulously

“YestheygotmarriedonthefirstofDecemberlast



year”shesaysturninghermonitorscreenforthe

brotherstoseeforthemselves

Tosaytheyareshockedwouldbean

understatement.

Theyarealljustdumbfoundedandcan’tbelieve

theireyes.

“Impossible”Nqabasaysrubbinghiseyes

“SoDoctorcanyoupleasesavemywife.She’s

goingtobesopissedatmefordoingthisbutI’d

ratherhaveheraliveandangrythandeadand

happy”

•
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QHAMU

Haveyoueverfeltatpeace,likeyou'refloatingon

thecloudswatchingtherainbowdancehappilyand



you'refeelingfreshbreezehitlightlyagainstyou

skin,breathinginscentedair,youknow,I'mtalking

aboutthatfeelingyougetwhenyoursoulandbody

feelslightlikeyouhavenotroubleswhatsoever,

well,IwishIcouldtellyouthat'showI’mfeeling,it's

quitethetotalopposite,yes,mybodyandsoul

mightfeellightandcleansebutmyheartisheavy,I

shouldbehappybeinginthisbeautifulmonastery,

withtreesfulloflife,birdschippingandcalm

flowingriversbutnomatterhowmuchIwantto

enjoytheterrace,deepdownIknowthisisjusta

chimera.

IknowI'mdreamingbecauseIcanhearthebeeping

soundsanddoctorssayingincoherentthings,Ican

feeltheirhandstuggingmystomach,Icanfeel

everythingtheyaredoingtomebutmyeyeswon't

open.

IthinkI'mhavinganoutofbodyexperience,that's

theonlyexplanationtowhat'shappeninghere.I

meanhowpossibleisitthatI'minthisbeautiful

gardenandyetIfeelmybodyislayingonthe

hospitalbedbeingcutopen.



Sighs

I'mnotcrazy,IknowI'mnotbutIjustcan'texplain

what'shappeningtome.

Abeautifulwomanwearingaflowingwhitedress

appearsfromtheriverbankswalkingslowly

towardsme.

Forsomereason,I'mnotscared,instead,her

demeanorpullsmein.There'ssomethingabouther

aurathatscreamspurity.

Shetakesherlongstridespatientlytowardsme

holdingherheaduphigh.IlovethisfeelingI'm

gettingwitheachstepshetakestowardsme.

Iwatchherunmoveduntilshe'srightinfrontofme.

”Ntonto”hervoicesismelodicandnotonlythatbut

itsoundsfamiliartoo.

”hello”Igreethersmiling

”You’vegrownsomuchNtonto,I'mreallyproudof

Misuzulu”shesaystouchingmycheekswiththe

palmofherwarm,softhands



”howdoyouknowhim,whoareyou”Iasksoftly

”oohmybaby”

shestartssingingaoldsongmyfatherusedtosing

tomewheneverI'daskwheremymotheris.

Iwastooyoungtounderstanddeath.

HervoiceremindsmeofsomeoneIdon'tknow,as

weirdandimpossibleasthatsounds,it'strue.

Shecontinuestosinguninterrupteduntilshe

finishes

She'sbeenlookingatmefondlythroughout.

”yourfathertaughtmethatsongbutIwasalwaysa

bettersingerthanhim”it'strueshe'samuchbetter

singer

”ubaba”atearescapesfrommyeye

Imisshimsomuch.

”Yes,yourfather”themoreIlookatherthemoreI

getthisfeelingthatIknowher,Idon'tremember

wheredidIseeherbeforebutI'mconvincedshe's

someoneIusedtoknow.



”doIknowyoufromsomewhere”shesmiles

shakingherhead

”you’veneverseenmebeforebutI'malwayswith

you”

”how”

”Alionessalwaysprotectsitscubs,andjustlikea

lionessIalwaysprotectmychildren”I'mconfused

”huh....”Igiveheraconfusedlook,mymotherdied

aftergivingbirthtome

”ma,areyoumymother”ittookmeaminutetofully

understandwhatshemeans

Shenodsslightlyandgivesmeabone-crushing

hugandkissesmelightlyonmycheek.

”You'remyoneandonlydaughter”

she'shappytoseemebutnotashappyasIam

”Ma—“Ishoutafterhearingheradmittobeingmy

mother

“—Howareyouhere.Shouldn'tyoubeinheaven”

shediednineteenyearsago.



Shechucklessoftlyandshowsmealedgetositon.

“I’mwhere-everyouandyourbrothersare”

shesaysafterwe’vebothtakenaseat

“I’msorryMa,Iknowit’smyfaultthatyoudied.Had

itnotbeenformeyouwouldbealiveandwelland

forthat,I’msorry”

tearsarealreadyflowingdownmyface.

Apartofmehasalwaysblamedmyselfforher

passing,IknowIoncetoldyouIgotoveritbut

that’snottrue.

HowdoIlivewithmyselfknowingI’mthereason

mybrotherswereleftmotherless,hadIbeenthe

onethatdiedthatdaythentheywouldbehurting

less.Unlikemetheyknowourmother'slove,they’ve

feltit.Theyalsofelthertouches,softkisses,and

herangelicvoicebutI,Idon’tknowanyofthose

things.

SheholdsontometightlyuntilI’mdonecrying

“Ntontomybaby,nothingwasyourfault.Idon’t

blameyouforanythingthathappened.Yourfather



doesn’tblameyouandneitherdoesyourbrothers.

Youneedtomakepeacewithwhathappenedwhen

youwereborn.Baby,I’mhappythatyouarealiveso,

please,stopblamingyourself.Youknowevenifwe

weretotravelbackintime,Iwouldn’tchangea

thing.I'dstillgivemylifeupjustsoyoucanlive,so

hushitnow,allofwell”

Iknowshe’sjustsayingthistomakemefeelbetter.

“ButMa—“

“Nobuts—“shecutsmeoff

“Youmustunderstandthateveryoneinthislifehas

apurposeandIfulfilledminewhenIbroughtyou

intothisworld.Iknowyouwon’tbelievemebutmy

timewasoverbaby,IknewthemomentIlooked

youinthosebeautifuleyesyouhavethatyouwere

goingtobefinewithoutme.”

“ButIneedyou”

“AndI’malwayshereforyou,Qhamukileyouare

yourmother’sdaughterandIknowhowstrongyou

aresobabypleasedon’tgiveupwhenlifethrows

youlemons.Iknowyou’restrongerthanyouleton,



youjustneedtobelieveinyourself.Youdon’tneed

metobephysicallytherewithyouyou,you’re

strongeronyourownandI’vegotnodoubtthat

you’llbefine—“

I’mspeechlessreally,Idon’tseenorfeelthispower

shespeaksofwithinme,infact,allthatIwanttodo

isstayhereandnevergobacktotherealworld.

Therealworldisfullofpainandmyheartisunable

toendureanymorepain.

I’memotionallydrained.

“—especiallywiththatNgcoboboybyyourside”I

raisemyheadtolookather

“Iknowandseeeverything”shesaysrollingher

eyes

I’membarrassed,tosaytheleast,doessheknow

anythingaboutmysexualescapadeswithMnqobi.

“He’sgoodforyouandthelovehehasforyouis

justimplacableandheartwarmingtowitness.Love

himandrespecthimasyourhusband,nevershut

himoutQhamukilephelawenaIknowyou,you’re



waytoohardheadedforyourowngood.Thatboyis

yoursoulmateandnoonecanchangethat”

Okay,holdup.

whyiseveryonecallingmyhusband“thatboy”

He’sMnqobiwesizweNgcobo.

Alittlerespect,please.

“—Youtwoaregoingtoneedeachotherlikenever

beforenow,thiswillyetbethebiggesttestofyour

relationshipbutI’mnotworriedbecauseIknowyou

twowillconqueritallandbabyremember

everythinghappensforareason.Neverquestion

Godandhiswaysbutaskhimtohealyourwounds

andgiveyouthestrengthandwisdomtomove

forward.”It’samazinghowmuchIloveherthough

I’veneverseenherbefore.

Ican’texplainitbutwhatIknowisthatmyheartis

swellingupwithloveandhappinessrightthis

minute.

I’mnowfeelingasenseofcontentmentaboutwhat

happenedtoher.Inolongerblamemyselfforher



passing,Iknowshedoesn’tregrethavingmeandI

havenodoubtthatshewouldhavegivenupherlife

forminehadIbeentheonetodieandifthat’snota

motherslovethenIdon’tknowwhatitis.

“Idon’thavemuchtimeandyoualsoneedtogo

now,youcan’tstayherefortoolong.Mnqobiis

probablylosinghismindoverlyworryingaboutyou

andmygrandson”

Thobileswordsechoinmyhead“Mxolisiwillhavea

friendtoplaywithsoon”

Idon’tknowwhattomakeofthosewordsbutIcan’t

helpfeelingthatsomethingmighthappentomy

child.

Partofmedoesn’twanttobelieveinanyofthis,I

meanallthosedreamsaboutmygreatgrandfather

andeverythingtheseersaid.Idon’twanttobelieve

inthesesupernaturalthingsthathavebeen

happeningbutyetagainI’mconsciousenoughto

knowthisisreal.

I’mnotdreamingnoristhisahallucination,I’malso

notlosingmymindsotherealityofallthisisthe



onlythingthatmakessense.

“Ma,Thobileoncesaid—“

“Babyeverythinghappensforareasonand

everyonehastheirownpurposeinthislife.Your

sonhashisownpurposetoo—“What’sdoesthat

mean

“Ma,hispurpose.Whataretalkingabout”

“Qhamukileyou’reaskingtoomuchnow,everything

willberevealedsoon.Justknowthatsometimes

eventhemostfearedlionesseslossesit’scubsto

otherpredatorsbutshedoesn’tletthatbreakher

down”

Idon’tseehowpredatorsandlionessesresonateto

whatThobilesaidinmydream

“Ok—“I’msoconfusedrightnow

Shestandsupandkissesmyforehead

“NamehimQedusizi(endmisery)he’stheendofall

thepainandsufferingweallwentthroughbecause

ofthisfeud.He’sthelightinthisdarkness.Heis

yourlittleangel”



•

MNQOBI

I'moutsidewatchingNqabaashepolluteshislungs

likehowQhamualwayssays,foronceI'mnotthe

onesmoking,infact,I'mstandingafewmeters

awayfromNqababutonlybecauseIdon'twantto

besmellinglikeaChinnerywhenIgointothe

theaterroomtowitnessmysonbeingborn.

ThedoctorsarestillpreppingQhamuforthe

cesareanprocedureshe'sabouttogothrough.

Iwon'tlie,I'mnervous,I'veknownforafewmonths

nowthatQhamuispregnantbutbeingjustafew

hoursawayfromseeingmychildisso

overwhelming.

I’mabouttobeafather,like,there’sgoingtobea

wholehumanbeingwho'sgoingtocallmedad.

Ifeelmyheartfillupwithhappinessandworryat



thesametime.WillIbeabletocareforhim,what

kindofafatherwillIbe,willIbeabletodiscipline

him,Godparentingfeelslikesuchahuge

responsibility.Thatboywillbemyresponsibilityfor

life,I'dhavetofeedhim,clothehimandmakesure

there'salwaysaroofoverhishead.

Howdoyouguysdoit?

Tipsanyone?

Letmecalmdown...

Inthemidstofmyworryingself,Imanagetosee

Bab’Thembawalkingtowardsourdirectionwalking

fast...

I’mintrouble,Iforgothe’sadeputyfathertoQhamu.

“HeywenaNqaba”heshoutsbeforeheeven

reachesus

Nqabahastilythrowshiscigaretteawayandstand

upstraight

“Baba”hesoundssurprisedtoseehimandfearin

hisvoiceisevidenteventoadeafman.

It’sgoodtoknowthereissomeonehefearsafterall



“Baba,Baba,isthatallyoucansay.Howmany

timesmustItellyoutostopsmoking”

hesoundslikehisfatherindeed

”I’msorryBaba”

it'sapitythissituationdoesn’tallowmetolaugh

myassoffathowfrightenedNqabais.

HaditbeenanyoneelseeitherthanBab’Themba

shoutingatNqabalikethisI’dtakeavideoand

probablyblackmailhimwithitwhenhestartsacting

allmachoandbossy.

Bab’Thembahasbeenscreamingallthewayfroma

distancebutnowhe’sfinallyreachedwhereNqaba

andIarestanding

“Andwhat’sthisIhearaboutQhamubeinghere”

“Shewasadmittedyesterdaybutshe’llbefine”Isay

Helooksatmeonce

”I’msorry,Sawubonababa(greetings)”he'slookis

enoughtoburyme.

”Wasthequestiondirectedatyou”YOH!!



Letmekeepmymouthshut

heturnsbackhisfuriousgazebackatNqaba

“IhadtohearfrompeoplethatQhamuisinhospital

whileyou’remuchcapableofcallingme,Iseeyou

haveforgottenme”

“Weweregoingtocallyou,we’vejustbeen—“

“HeyIdon’twanttohearitmarn,Qhamugoshot

yesterdayandIonlyheardthisminutesago”he

shoutsandwalksinsidethehospital

Welookathimquietlyuntilthecensordoorsopen

forhim

Ican’thelplaughatNqaba

“HeynowIknowwhotocallwhenyou’rebeinga

paininmyass”

“Phumakimwena”Ilaughoutloud,imitatinghim

whenhesaid‘I’msorryBaba’likeasmallboywho's

beencaughtstealing.

ThatwasfuntowitnessbutIneedtogetback

insideandbewithmywife.



ThedoctorisalreadywaitingformewhenIemerge

andIfollowbehindhertothetheater.

Ifirsthavetowearthesterilesurgicalgrownto

preventthetransferofanyharmfulmicroorganism

andchemicalstoandfromQhamu.

That’snotall,Ialsohavetowear

over-shoescovers,surgicalcapsandI’meven

askedtowashandsanitizemyhandsbefore

puttingonthegloves.

NowthatI’mfullysuitedupI’mallowedtostepin

theroom.

I’malittlesaddenedbyseeingallthetubes

connectedtoherbutI’mhappyshe’sbreathingon

herown.

I’mtoomuchofacowardtopeepoverthesurgical

drapeblockingmefromwitnessingthebirthofmy

sonsoI’mholdingontoQhamu’shandtightlyand

forthefirsttimeI’minwardlysayingaprayer.

Thedoctorexplainedthatgeneralanesthesiawas

usedtoputQhamutosleepthroughoutthe



procedure.

ItfeelslikeforeverbeforeIhearaloudwailfrommy

son,hislittlecriesforcesmetolookoverthedrape

“It’saboy”thedoctorsays

Ofcourse,it’saboy.

Ahhh...

Doyoubelieveinloveatfirstsight,becauseIdidn’t

upuntilthismoment.

Ifthisiswhatit’smeantbyloveatfirstsightthenI

wanttoexperienceiteveryday,nothingImean

nothingamountstothismoment.

Myheartisengulfedwithjoy.

ThemoreIlookathim,themoreIfallinlove.His

criessoundlikejoyfulmusictomyears.

Idon’tknowaboutallotherparentsouttherebut

thisliterallyfeelslikemyhearthasbeenrebornin

anotherhumanform.

Myheartnowhasatinyface,tinylittletenfingers,

andtoes.



NowIcanattesttothisfamousparentline“having

achildislikehavingyourheartoutsideyourown

body”

Dammit,I’mafather.

Mysonismyheartinahumanform.

Thenursehandsmethescissorstocutthe

umbilicalcordandIcutithappily.

He’sstillwailingwhentheyweighhim

“2,4kg”

Iwasexpectinghimtoweighalotlessthanthatbut

he’strueNgcoboindeed,weareconquerors.

He’sstronglikehisfather.

ThelittleworryIhadinmevacatesimmediately,I

wasworriedabouthisweightseeingthatQhamu

wasn’tbigforsomeonewhowasthirty-sixweeks

long.

I’malsorelievedthattherewerenocomplications

withmywife.She’llbeawakeinnotimetoseeher

sonforthefirsttime.



Iremainwithmywifeastheycloseherincisionup

whilethebabyistakentotheNICU.

Imanagetokissherdrylipsbeforeshe’stakento

herwardwhereshe’llrecoverfromandIgotothe

neonatalintensivecareunitonceI’vemadesure

thatshe’scomfortable.

Ijustwanttoseemyson,thedoctorwilljusthave

toinformtherestofthefamilyhoweverythingwent.

Ifindthenursepreppinghimupfortheincubator.

Heispoutinghislipslookingallcutelikehisfather.

Lol....ofcourse,he’scute.I’mhisfatherafterall.

Thepediatricianexplainsthatheneedstobeinthe

incubatorforaweekorsojusttomonitorhim,I’m

toldhemighthaveproblemsfeedingfromthebottle

orbreastbecausehe’snotyetfullymaturedto

coordinatesulking,breathingandswallowingbuthe

assuredmethathe’sfine.Theincubatorwillalso

ensurethathereceivestherightbalanceoffluids

andnutritionsashewasbornlatepreterm.

Iwatchhimuntilhefallsasleep



“Siryoucancomebacklater,he’ssleepingright

now”thenursesays

IhatetoleavehimbutIalsoneedtogoseetherest

ofthefamily.

ItookoffthesurgicaloutfitalreadysoIleavemy

sonandgotothewaitingareawhereIlefteveryone.

Ithinkthedoctorhasbriefedallofthembecause

theyareallhappy.

Gatshaisevenhavingafull-onconversationwith

LangawhichIfindsurprisingbecausetheyare

alwaysineachother’sthroats.

GcinaandManqobaareseatinginthecorner

lookingmiserable

“Youmustboththankyourluckystar”Isaypointing

atthebothofthem

“Ahhe’sfinallyhere”Zwelethu

“Iheartheybothfine”Makhosini

Inodsmiling

Nqabawalkstomesmilingshakinghishead



comingtocongratulatemeIguessbutahardfist

blowlandsonmyjawandfollowedbyanotheron

myabdomen

Whatthehell...

“Thehell..”Icough

“Thatwasformarryingmysisterandgettingher

pregnant,”hesaysandgivesmeamanlyhug

EveryonefindsallthisfunnyexceptformeasI’min

somuchpain.

ThisfuckeractuallythrowssomemeanpunchesI

tellyou.

“He’snotbleeding,youdidn’tpunchhimhard

enough”Makhosini

Evenmyownbloodisturningagainstmenow

Lol,I’mgladtheyaregettingalong.

“I’mstillyettothrowmyownpunches”Bab’Themba

“Mysonwasjustbornanhourago,canweall

pleasetrynottomakehimfatherlesssosoon”I

pleadmycase



EveryoneisjustjokingaroundhappilyfornowbutI

knowI’mindeeptrouble.

Imighthaveafewbrokenbonesandswolleneyes

whentheyarethroughwithme,it’sonlyamatterof

time.

Theysoonallgoseethebaby,mybrotherscan’t

stoptalkingabouthowmuchhelookslikeuswhich

getstheButhelezi’sjealousofcoursebutwhatcanI

say.

Thegenesarejusttoostrong.

Idon’tknowaboutyoubutI’verealizedthat

whenevertheNgcobo’sandtheButhelezi’sareall

gatheredinonehospitalthingsdon’talwaysend

wellsoasexpectedweareallkickedoutbecause

ofournoiselevels.

It’salittleafterninepmnowbutI’msleepinghere.I

refusetoleavemystillunconsciouswifeandson

herealone.

I’llbethefaceQhamufirstseeswhensheopens

hereyes.



Wemanagetosayourgoodbyesbeforetheyall

preparetowalkoutbutabunchofpoliceofficers

stopsusandafewpeoplegoingoutatthedoor.

Everyoneisstartledandmostofthenurseshave

comeoutoftheirpoststocheckwhat’sgoingon.

It’sveryraretoseesomanypoliceofficersina

hospitalandtheylookliketheymeanbusinessI

feelsorryforwhoevertheyareafter

“Mapholoba”it’soneofMakhosini’s‘guy’

Whenyou’reinvolvedinhalfofthethingsmy

brotherisinvolvedinyou’llneedafewofficersof

thelawonyourside.

“Mthetwa”Makhosinigreets

“Good,you’reallhere”anotherofficersaysharshly

I’mstartingtothinktheyfoundwhoever

theywerelookingforbecausethey’veletother

peopletogoexceptforusall.

“Wehaveawarrantforarrest”

wait..what?



Awarrantforwhosearrest?

“Themba,MondliButhelezi,andZwelethuNgcobo

you’reallunderarrestforthemurderofKhayalethu

Zwane”

Ohfuck!!!

•

ThepeoplehaveaskedandIlistened,Misuzulu’s

POVwillbenext.

.
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“WHAT?”That’sMakhosininexttome.

“Zwelethu,Whatishetalkingabout”heasksasthe



policeofficersroughlycuffthem.

“HaimarnyoucanseeI’mnotfighting”

bab’Thembasaysfidgetingforcingthecuffsoff

himself.

Hehasalwaysbeenstubborn,evenwhenhefinds

himselfinsuchapredicamenthedoesn’tcease

beinghishardheadedself.

“Mondli”IsayassternlyasIcanlookingathim

IwanttoseetruthinhiseyesbutdeepdownI’m

hopingthisisjustabigmisunderstanding.

Mondliisnotakiller,he’snotcapableofviledoings

liketherestofus,Mondliisthecaringone,lovingby

natureandthisishowIknowhe’dneverdo

somethinglikethisbutagaintheysaythequiet

one’sarethemostdangerousonesbutIrefuseto

thinkthatofMondli,oneofushastobedifferent

fromourfather.

OneofushastobethegoodoneandthatisMondli.

“Mondlilookatme”Ijustneedtolookintohiseyes

toknowthetruth,heismyfather’schildafterall.



Hegivesmethat‘I’msorrylook’beforehedropshis

headagain.

Thiscan’tbe,NotMondli,Iexpectthisfromanyof

mybrothers,heckevenGcinaiscapableofthisbut

notMondli.

Asanolderbrotherithasalwaysbeenmydutyto

takecareofmysiblingsandI’vebeendoingagreat

jobsofarI’dliketobelieve.Ihadtostepupfroma

youngageandplayafatherandamotherroletoall

mysiblingsandneverhaveIeverregretteditor

evenwishedthingsweredifferentyessometimesI

wishmawasstillalivetocarefortheyoungeronce

especiallyQhamubutIdismissthatthoughtthe

momentanimageofherdyingonahospitalflashes

mymind.She'sgoneandIsawourfatherdie

infrontofustoosoIknowI'mtheonlyonethey

havebutlookingatMondlibeinghandcuffedlike

thismakesmethinkIfailedsomewherealongthe

way.



MakhosinikeepscursingandshoutingatZwelethu

asthepoliceofficerspushthemoutthedoorand

intothepolicevan.

Itakeoutmyphoneandcalloneofmyguys.

“Shabangu,MondliButhelezihasbeenarrested,

thatdocketneedstodisappearbymorning”

“Arrestedforwhat”hesoundslikehe’ssleeping

“Murder”itdoesn’tfeelrealsayingMondli’sname

andmurderinthesamesentence

“AhButhelezithat’sgoingtocostyoualot”money

isnotanissueandheknowsthis

“Shabangujustmakesureyou’reatthestation

whenIarrivethere”Isayandhangup

Ipayhimalottoexplainmyself,thisoutrageous

chargeneedstobeclearedbeforesunrise.

Irushtomycaranddrivebehindthepolicevan.

GatshaknowsheneedstoremainherewhileIdeal

withthis,growinguphealwaysunderstoodthathe

needstobemyrighthandman.Weareboth

parentstooursiblingsandtruetohisnamehe's



alwaysbeenabrunchthat'ssupportingme

throughout.

TwentyminuteslaterI’mseatedonahardpolice

stationbenchwaitingfordetectiveManqheleto

comebriefmeonthecharges.

I'mnotsurewhereisMakhosinibecausehewas

followingmewithLangabutthat'stheleastofmy

worries,IhearManqheleisthebestathisjob,allhis

arrestgetmultiplelifeconvictionandifyou’relucky

youmightgetoverfiftyyears.Ican’tletMondlirot

inaprisoncellforthatlong.

ShabanguentersjustasIstandupandheindicated

withhiseyesthatIshouldfollowhim.

“DamnButhelezi,Manqhelehascompelling

evidenceagainstyourbrother,Idon’tknow—“

“NhlakaIneedsolutionshere,notmoreuncertainty.

Mondliisnotspendinganighthereandyoubetter

makesureofthat”

“Misuzuluyou’reawarethatyourbrotherischarged

undersomanyaccountsthatIlostcount,

everyone’seyesarewatchinglikeahawkbecause



thisisoneofManqhelecasessoIneedmoretime

tomakethisgoaway,I’mriskingmyjobheresoa

littletimeisneeded.It’snotlikeIcanjustgoand

brideManqhelelikeothers,hedoesn’ttakeshit”

Ishakemyhead

“Justmakesurethisdisappearsbeforemybrother

isconvicted”hegivesmealightnod

“Ineedtoseehim”Mondlihassomeexplainingto

do.

“Notpossible”

“Makeitpossible”Isayandhandhimafewnotes

andwalkbackinsidethestation.

Makhosinihasarrivedandhe’snowfightingwith

theladybehindthefrontdesk

“Monday!”Heshouts

Imsurethatladyistellinghimthesamestoryshe

toldmewhenIaskedtoseeMondli.

“Yes,youhavetowaitforMondaywhenthey

appearincourt”



Itoo,haveheardthatlinetoomanytimestocare.

“SisiwhereisManqhele,hewasherewasn’the,call

himandtellhimIdemandtoseehiminstantly”I

joinin

TheladyisadamantaboutwaitingforManqheleso

wesitbackonthebenchandwait.

hourslaterwestillseatingandthere’sstillno

Manqhele.

ShabanguisstilltryingtotalkManqheletoletme

seeMondlibuttimeisnotonmyside.

Istandupandwalktoheragaincalmerthistime,

sometimesshowinghowmuscularoneiscanbe

unnecessary

What’sthesayingagain,apenismightierthana

sword.YoumustforgivemeI’mnotsureifthat

idiomfitsinthiscontextbutyougetmypoint.

Ng’celauMagebasothat’stheonlylanguageIknow

verywell.

“SisiIunderstandyou’redoingyourjobbutIjust

needtoseemybrotherforacoupleofminutesthen



I’llbegone”Isaygivingherasmile

NoonecanresisttheButhelezicharm.

Shesmilessweetly

“I’llgetintotroubleyouknow”

“Noonehastoknow”Iwinkather

She’salreadymeltingundermygaze,Idon’tknow

whydidn’tIusethischarmtogettoherinthefirst

place.

SheplayshardtogetforawhilewhichIplayalong

toimpatientlyuntilsherelentsandletusseethem.

“Whathappened”Langa

That'sthefirstheaskswhentheystepintoaprivate

roomwearein.

“Bafothatguydidn’thavearighttotouch

Qhamukilelikethat,youdidn’tseewhathedidto

hersoIhadtodosomethingaboutit”Zwelethu

blurbsveryfast

“YoukilledhimZwelethu”Langa

“Ididn’t”hesaysdefensively



“HewasalreadydyingwhenIgotthere”thismeans

Mondligottohimfirst

Iturnmyheadtohisdirection

“Starttalking”

“BhutiIhadtodosomething—“hestopsrightthere

MondlicanbeMondliwhenhewantsto

“Iwanttoheareverything,howdidyoudoit”I’m

calmernowbecauseIknowmybrotherswell

enoughtoknowwhentobeharshandnotbesides

Mondliisnotkiketherestofus.

“Iaskedaround,bigboyknewwhohewassoI

followedhimforafewdays.Iwasnotintendingon

killinghimbutwhenhestartedbraggingatsome

tarvenabouthowhesleepswithyounggirlshe

tickedmeoff.Imadeacommentabouthissmall

penisthenasexpectedhetookthebaitandwe

fought—“

“Mondlihowdiditgettoapointwhereyoukilled

him”

“HefollowedmeafterIbeatuphisass,Iswear



Bhutiididn’tmeantokillhimbuthetookoutaknife,

imaginehepointedmewithaknifehuh—“don’ttell

mehekilledhimbecausehepointedaknifeathim

“Sothat’sreasonenoughforyoutokillhim”

“No,hemadeacommentaboutsleepingwith

Qhamukile.Bhutiyoushould’veseenhim,the

arrogance.IwantedtoteachhimalessonsoIshot

himonhisarmbutImissedandshothimonhis

headinstead”IexpectMondlitobescaredbut

insteadI’mgettingthetotalopposite

He’stoocalmforsomeonefacinglifeimprisonment

”bhutiwhenbanadied,heaskedustotakecareof

QhamuandoutofangerIthoughtkwasdoingjust

that.Idon'tregretkillinghim,I'dkillanyonethat

hurtsoneofyou.Weareallthatwehavewehave

noonebutusandIwastakingcareofoneofus”

FunnythingisIwasgoingtotakecareofthis

Khayamyself

”MondliyouknowIwasn'tgoingtojustsitand

watch.Iwasgoingtodealwithhim”



Heshrugsbothhisshoulderslookingdown

”Igottohimfirst”

”thenbab’Themba”

“I’mnotusedtohandlinggunssoIpanickedand

calledhim,”hesaysstilllookingdown

“WhynotmeorGatsha”

“Icouldn’tdisappointyouBhuti,youcontinuously

doeverythinginyourpowertoshieldusawayfrom

thislifeandIjustcouldn’tlookatyouknowingI

disappointedyou”

Sighs

“I’msorryiturnedouttobesomethingyoudidn’t

groom,I’msorryidisappointedyou”listeningto

howsincereandsorryheisgivesmealittlehope

thatIdidn’tloosemybrother

“ButI’mnotsorryIkilledhim,theworldisbetteroff

withouthim”

I’mspeechless

Neverthinksomeoneisnotcapableofmurder,we



allareandMondlijustprovedit.

“Andwena,howdidyouendupgettinginvolved”

MakhosinishoutsatZwelethu

“Bafo—“heinhalesandexhalesbeforehecontinues

“Itoofollowedhimforacoupleofday.Ijustwanted

himtopayforwhathedidtoQhamubutMondligot

tohimfirst”

“Weknowthatalready,howdidyougetinvolved”

Langa

TheNgcobobrothersarefurious

“IfollowedthembutthenMondlididalousyjob,

thatfuckerdidn’tdiefromtheshotsowhenIsaw

everythingInewMondliwasnotgoingtofinishhim

offthat’swhenIhelpedhimout.Weshothimafew

timesandthrewhimintheriver”

SoaNgcobohelpedaButhelezitomurdersomeone.

I’mdefeated.

IlaybacktomychairandwatchasMakhosini

shoutsatbothofthem.



Ineedtocomeupwithaplantomakethisgoaway

forallthreeofthem.

“Sobab’Themba—“

“Hehelpedusgetridofhiscar”ZwelethuI’mtotally

defeated

Shabangustepsinafterawhile,MakhosiniandI

followbehindhim.

“ButheleziItriedbutthiscaseistight,wehaveto

waitforMonday.I’llmakesuretheyatleastgetbail

thenwewilltakeitfromthere”

That’ssomethingIdon’twanttohear

“Unless—“herunshishandsonhisface

“Unlesswhat”Makhosini

“UnlessyoushowManqhelehowseriousyouguys

are”IknowwhatthismeansandI’mnotreadyfor

anotherwar,westillhaveZithuleletodealwith.

AnsmsfromGatshacomesthroughsayingQhamu

isawakeandwantstospeaktousall.

That’sanotherproblemIstillhavetodealwithI’m



goingtokillher,resurrectherjusttokillheragain.

“Shabanguwewilldowhateverittakestoensure

thoseboysdon’tendupinjail”Makhosini

Theintensityinhisvoicetellsmehemeansevery

word.

“Mapholobawewilldealwiththatlater,Qhamukile

isawakeandIneedtokillheralongwiththat

brotherofyours”

Hechucklessoftly

“Makethatbothus,thosetwowillgiveusgreyhair

beforeourtime”

“Luckymebecauseyoualreadyhavegreyhair”we

bothchucklesoftly

“Shabangumakesurethosethreearecomfortable.

I’llbebackduringthedaytocheckthem”Isayand

weallleave.

Morninglighthasfinallycreptinandthesunisout,

shiningbrightly.

Ican'tbelievewespendallnightatapolicestation.



•

QHAMU

“Qeda’usizi”

I’mseeingmysonforthefirsttimeandthereis

nothinginthisworldIlovemorethanthislittle

humanthat’ssuckingonhisfingerssleeping

peacefully.

TearsofjoyarestreamingdownmyfaceasIlook

athim,myheartisfilledwithsomuchlove.

Ididn’tthinkit’spossibletoloveanotherhuman

beinglikeIlovethislifeIcreated.

“Iloveit,it’ssobefitting”Ifirsttoldhimthestory

behindthatnamesoIthinkhe'sjustcompelledto

sayhelovesitbecausehewasnamedbymy

mother.

Isn'tthatjustweird.



Qeda’usiziisaverydeepnamewithsubstanceyes

butletmebehonestwithyou,Iwouldn’thave

namedhimthat.

“I’mnamingthenextonethough”whatdidIsay.

Hedoesn'tloveitasmuchasheclaims

“Ofcourse”Isaylearningonhishandthat’sonmy

shoulder

“Ilovehimsomuch”

“Iknowright,youcan’thelpfallinlovewithhimat

firstglance”

He’sright

IfeelinlovetheminuteIlaidmyeyesonhim.

“Helookssomuchlikeyouthough”ofcoursehe

hadtobeatotalreplicaofhisfather.

“Ofcourse,I’mhisfather—“rollingmyeyes

“—Zadlalwainganezabantu”

onlyhecansaysomethinglikethatandnochildof

minewillplaygirlsoutthere



I’llteachhimtovaluewomenandlovethem

genuinely.

Ican’thelpgiveMnqobithatlook,youknowthat

lookthatsays“ohplease”

“What,youfellformycharmaswell,phela

amadodaakwaNgcoboareirresistible”

nowIswayathishandlightlyrollingmyeyes

Myhusbandissofullofhimself.

Iturnmyattentionbackatthelittlemanthathas

managedtogivemylifeawholenewdifferent

purpose

“He’ssotinyandyethehasmanagedtocapturemy

heartandsoul”

“Iknowhowyoufeel,thisisexactlyhowIfeltwhen

Ifirstsawhim”Mnqobisaysandkissesmytemple

“Iwanttoholdhim”he’sintheincubatoryesbutI

wanttofeelhimclosetomychest

“Youwillmylove,soonwewillhavesleepless

nights,youwillbechangingdiapersandall”



Ilaughatthat

“You’llalsobechangingdiapers”

Heshakeshisheadfrowning

Shakingmyhead...

it’sfunnyhowwesayingallthisandwehaven’t

evenfiguredoutanylivingarrangementsor

anythingelseforthatmatterbecauseSizicame

earlierthanexpectedbutI’msurewewillfigureitall

outplusMnqobiwillbepayingdamagesoncewe

getoutofhere.I’mjusthopingandprayingthatmy

brothersmakepeacewiththissituation.

Eishthislittlemanneedsclothesandbabystuff

thatIhaven’teventhoughtofgettingupuntilthis

moment.

“I’mnotreadyforallofthat”hesaysplayingwith

myhair

Hewillchangesthediapersshem.

“I’malsonotreadyforthenaughtiness”hesays

again

“He’syoursonafterall,I’mexpectingalotof



mischief”I’mseatinginawheelchairandhe’s

standingbehindmewithhishandsaroundmyneck

andwebothlookingatoursonlovingly

“WhatareyousayingQhamu,thatI’mmischievous”

hetoldmehehadtotellourbrothersaboutour

marriage,i’msurprisedhe’sstillbreathing.

“Nothinglove,I’mnotsayinganything”mystitches

hurtswhenIlaughbutit’srefreshinglisteningto

Mnqobi’sboastfulself.

ThebulletfrommyribwasremovedsoI'mfeeling

thepaintimestwobutIdon’thavemuchofa

choicebutsoldierson.

Weremainsilenceforawhilejustwatchingourson

withsmilesplasteredonourfacesuntilhebreaks

thesilence

“:I’msurethebigbrothersarehere,let’sgotalkto

them”

I’mnotreadyforfacemybrotherbutIhaveto.

I’malittlesadleavingmysonbutMnqobiassures

methatwewillbebackoncewe’vespokentoour



brothers.

Hepushesmebacktomywardandhelpsmeget

comfortableonthebedbeforeallthebrothers

includinghisgetin.

Igreeteveryonerespectfullybut

“WhereisMondliandZwelethu”Iwanteveryoneto

hearwhatIhavetosay

MaNgidihadtoleavetotakecareofSmabutIsaw

herbeforesheleft.

Shegavemeanearfulaboutgettingmarriedand

havingachildwhichIobviouslyexpected,I’m

thankfulshe’sgone.

“Theyhavesomethingtodo”Misuzulu

I’mnotconvinced

“BhutiIwantyoualltobehere,thisisreally

important”

“Qhamukilepleasesayyourpeacewearetired,we

wanttogosleep”Nqaba

I’mguessingthey’vebeenhereallnight



It’snowafterelevensoIunderstandtheyaretired.

“YeboBhutibut—“

“MnqobiandZwelethuwerearrested,nowcanyou

getonwithit”Langa

I’mnotsurprisedhe’sthisangry

Bitwhatdoeshemeantheyarearrested?

“Arrestedforwhat,whatdidtheydo”isn’tit

coincidentalthattheyarebotharrestedatthesame

timeUnlessiftheyfoughtandgitarrestedfor

disturbingtheleaveorsomething,ifthat’sthecase

Zwelethumust’veprovokedMondli,mybrother

wouldneverdoanythingthatcanactuallylandhim

injail

“WhatdidZwelethudotoMondliBhuti,Iknow

Mondliwasprovoked”

“WhythehelldoyouthinkZwelethudidsomething

toMondli”Mncedisi

Zwelethumusthavedonesomething,that'stheonly

logicalexplanationandbesidesknowingZwelethu

hemustbesaidsomethingjokinglyandMondli



tookitseriously.

“Ourbrotherisfacingamurderchargebecauseof

you”

Wait...murder...me?

“Whatdoyoumean”

Makhosininarratesthewholestoryabouthowthey

bothkilledKhayaforme,tosayI’mshockedwould

beanunderstatement.

Mondliamurderer?

No,theymust’vemistakenhimforsomeoneelse

“Qhamukileasyoucanseewehavebiggerthingsto

worryaboutso—“Makhosini

Iwipemytearsandlookatallofthem

”AfterIsaythisI’dlikeforyoualltoworktogether

andhelpthem”

Langascoffsbutremainssilence

“Ifirstwanttoapologizeforgettingyouallinthis

situation,haditnotbeenformenoneofyouwould

behererightnow”Istopandtakeadeepbreath



“Bhuti—“I’mlookingatMisuzulu

“I’dliketoapologizefordisrespectyoulikeIhave,I

gotmarried—“

“I’mstillgoingtokillyouforthat”Gatsha“lether

finish”Misuzulu

ClearingmythroatIcontinue

“—Igotmarriedwithoutyourblessingsandforthat

I’msorry.I’malsosorryforgettingpregnant.Iknow

Idisappointedyo.Noamountofsorrycanbeginto

tellyouhowdeeplysorryIam”

IstoptolookatMnqobi

“Idon'twantyoutoblameQhamukileforthisif

there’ssomeoneyouneedtopunishisme.Itake

fullresponsibilityandblameforgettingmarried

withoutyourknowledge.I’dalsoliketoapologize

forplantingmyseedinayourgarden,I’veshown

greatdisrespecttoyouallandforthatIapologize”

Mnqobisayswithrespect

“Bhutialifewascreated,oursonhasbothour

bloodrunningthroughhisveins.HeisaNgcobo



justlikehe’saButhelezi,Iwantyoualltotellme

whoishegoingtofightagainstwhenhegrowsup,

whichbloodishegoingtoturnhisbackagainst

whenhehasbothbloodrunningthroughhisveins.

Who'slegacyishegoingtoinherit,Idon'twantmy

childtoinheritthishatredweallhavetowardseach

other”

MnqobitakesmyhandinhisasIcontinuetospeak

I’msurprisedI’mnotcrying

“Thiswarhasgoneforfartoolong,we'velost

peoplewhomeantheworldtousandwe'vedone

badthingstoeachotherbutthatlittleboyiswhat

interlinksusall.Iwanthimtogrowupinaloving

homeandhishomeiswithusall.Iknowweallhate

eachotherbutwhatamIgoingtoteachmyson,to

hatehalfofhisblood.I’mbeggingyoutoplease

endallthis,I’mpleadingwithyoutostopallthisfor

thatboywhoIknowyoualllovesomuch.Ican’t

teachhimtoloveapartofhimbuthatetheother.

Hecan’tcontinuefightingthiswar,he’stheonly

thingthat’spartofusallandI’msureyoudon’t

wanthimtohateanyofyou”



TheyalljustlookingandlistentowhatI’msaying

IcanonlyhopeI’mmakingsensetoallofthem

IhopeIdon'tregretsayingwhatI'mabouttosay

next

”BhutiMakhosiniIknowinitiallyMnqobiwassent

asatooltogettomybrothersandBhutiIknowyou

guysusedSmatogetMnqobitobreakupwithme

butthat'sallinthelastnow.Iwantustostart

afreshandrebuildwhatwaslost”Istoptotakea

deepbreath

I'msurprisednoneofthenhasstoppedmeinstead

theyarealllookingatmeawestricken

“InamedhimQeda’usizi,heisendingallthishatred

betweenus,he’stheonlypersonlinkingusall

togetherandIdon’tknowaboutyoubutIwanthim

tobepartofeachandeveryoneinthisroomlives.

Justlookatus,wehateeachotherandyetwedon’t

knowwhy.Sizineedsallhisfathersnotjustsome

butheneedsyouallsoI’maskingyoualltoplease

endthisforhissake”

Idon'twanttosaymuchjustincasesomethingis



lostintranslationsoIleanbackandwatchthemas

theyponderonwhatIhavejustsaid.

Weremainsilentforwhatfeelslikeaneternity

beforeLangaspeaksproudly

“ThatboyisaNgcobo”

“No,he’saButhelezi”Nqaba

TheargumentgoesonforawhilebeforeMisuzulu

commandseveryonetostoptalking

“Qhamu,youandthisboyhavedisrespectedus

beyondmeasures.Youwentandgotmarried

withoutusknowingandI’mstillgoingtobeatyou

upforthatIdon’tcareifyou’reamotherorhiswife,

infact,you'renothiswifeuntilhedoesthings

traditionallywhichistherightway.you’llalwaysbe

mylittlesisterandIwilldisciplineyouifneedsbe.

MnqobiwesizweI’mstillgoingtokillyouwhenI’m

donehere”hestandsupandlookatusalloneby

onebeforehisgazestopsatMakhosinidirection

“Ican’tdenythatboyhisbirthright,you’rehisfather

asmuchasIamsoforhimI’mwilltobendthe

knee”hesaysgivingouthishand



Wait..isthismystubbornbrother?

Misuzulu?

Myeyesmustbedeceivingme.

YouknowwhenIhadthisspeechpreparedinmy

mindIthoughtI’dhavetosayalotmoreto

convinceallofthemthattheyhavetomakepeace.

“ForhissakeI’mwillingtoputallthishatredbehind

us”mybrothersaysproudly

IwishIcouldrecordthismomentandreplayiteach

timeIstarttothinkthiswasalladream.

MakhosinilooksathishandlongandhardthatI

starttothinkhe’snotgoingtoshakeit

“ButheleziIwanttolookyouintheeyethiswayill

knowyou'renotbullshitingme”Makhosinisaysand

startsfidgetinginhisseat.

Hefirstremovesbothhisfeetfromthelegrestof

thewheelchairandgrabsontightlyonthesides

forcinghimselftostandup

HerefuseswhenManqobatriestohelphimout



“Idon’twantMisuzulutothinkI’mweak”hesays

chucklingstandingstraight

It’sadayofmiracles.

“Iwantyoutolookmeintheeyeandtellmewewill

seethatboywheneverwewantto”hesays

standingtall

Ithinkallhisbrothersarestillshockedbecause

theyarealljustlookingathimwiththeireyesready

topoopout

“Thisbustard,soyoucanwalk”Misuzulusays

shockedhimself

Makhosinishrugsbothhisshouldersnonchalantly

“Thatboyisyoursasmuchashe’smine”my

brothersays

Theybothshakestheirhands.

Nothingcandescribethismoment,mytearsfall

freelyasIwatchthemlookateachotherstraightin

theeyesshakingtheirhands.

Atlastpeacereigns.



“Wenowdeclarethiswarover”theybothsaysin

unisontellingtherestofthebrothers.

Mnqobikissesmytremblinghandssoftlyand

whispershowmuchhelovesme.

Thiswarisofficiallyover.

“Nowthatwenolongerenemiescanyoupleaseall

worktogetherandgetMondliandZwelethuourOf

jail,Qeda’usiziisdyingtomeetallhisfathers”Isay

“Yes,mysonwantstoseetheiruglyfacesaswell”

Mnqobi

“Heywenadon’ttalktouslikewearenotyourpeers,

showsomerespect”Nqabawillforeverbully

Mnqobi

“NqabaI’mafathernow,soplease”Mnqobi

“Justbecause—youknowwhatletmeshutup

beforeIsaysomethingthatwillhurtQhamu”Iroll

myeyesatNqaba

“WenaMfanaI’mstillgoingtobreakyourbones,

Qeda’usiziwillbebeggingmetostopbythetime

I’mthroughwithyou”Misuzulu



I’mnotexpectinghimtoforgiveMnqobiandIso

easily,I’msurehe’sstillgoingtodealwithus.

“WehavetogodealwithZwelethuandMondli’s

casefornow,therestofyoucangohomeandwe

willbebacklater”Makhosini

Hestillcan’twalkforlongsohegoesbacktohis

wheelchairandtheyallwalkout.

Happycan’tevenbegintoimaginewhatI’mfeeling,

theNgcobo’sandtheButhelezi’shavemadepeace,

finally.

Mnqobirefusedtoleavemealonesohe’slaying

nexttomeplayingwithmyhairwhenweare

interruptedbyaloudvoicethatcouldonlybelongto

Nomcebo.Ifirstseethebigballoonsandthe

flowersinherhandsbeforeseeingher.

“MzalaIheardyouhaveachild”shesayscomingin.

WTF?

AfaceIneverwanttoseeisfollowingbehindher.

Lungelo.

Whatthehellishedoinghere?



[06/20,18:29]Lynne:55

(Unedited)

Narrated

TheshockonQhamu’sfaceisevidentwhenlungelo

entersherwardcarryingaplasticbagfullof

chocolatesandfruits

”Lungelo”Qhamuwhispersoutofdisbelief,lifting

upherheadfromherhusbandchest

”whatareyoudoinghere”sheaskslookingat

Nomcebo

NomceboswayherhandmidairwhileMnqobiis

observinghowLungeloislookingathiswife.

”icametoseeyou,yazQhamukileyou'reso

secretive.Youdidn'teventellmeyouwerepregnant,

I'mseriouslyhurtcauseIthoughtIwasyour

favoritecousin—“Nomceboisalwaysdramatic



Qhamuthinkstoherselfshakingherhead

“—fromwhatIheardfromuma,Bhutididn'tknow

eitherwhichisworseshem”Misuzuluhadtocall

hisaunttoinformheraboutQhamu’sshootingand

pregnancy.

”iwasgoingtotellyou,whereisauntybytheway”

”knowingyou,Idoubtit.YouranutyisinJoburg,

youknowshe’shardlyhomebutshe’scoming

tomorrow.”

noticinghowtenseandawkwardthingsare

Nomceboquicklyadds

”youknowhowmaisalwaysontheroad—“she

saysrollinghereyes

“Icouldn’twaitforhersoIhadtobegLungeloto

bringmehere”shesaysdramaticallypointingat

Lungelo

“She’sscaredofdriving”Lungelosayschuckling

HehandsQhamutheplasticbagandgreetsMnqobi.

Mnqobifeelshisfacelooksfamiliarthoughhecan’t

pingpointwherehe’sseenhimfrom.



”shosho”Mnqobisaysbobbinghisheadlightly

”Qhamuhowareyoufeeling”Lungeloasks

“I’mgood,he’stalkingcareofme”shesaysrunning

herfingersonMnqobi’sside

”I’mgladyougood”Lungelo

“Sowhereisthelittleguy,I’msurehe’scute”

Nomcebosaysexcitedly

“Ofcourseheis”Mnqobiissoexcited

“Sowhereishe,Iwanttokisshischeck”Lungelo

hasbeenstandingandstaringatQhamu

unblinkingly.Deepdownheknowshecan’thave

herbuthestilllovesherafterallthistime.

“He’sintheNICUfornow”Qhamu

“AmIallowedtoseehim”

“I’mnotsure,youknowhowdoctorsaresoIdoubt”

Qhamu

“I’msurethedoctorcanletmeseehimfortwo

minutesbesidesnoonesaysnotome.Let’sgosee

him”Qhamutriestostandbutshehurtsherself



causinghertohissinpain

“Sthandwasam,sitbackI’lltakeshowherwherehe

is”MnqobisayshelpingQhamubacktoherposition

inbed.

Oncehe’sensuredthatQhamuiscomfortablehe

leaveswithNomcebo.Hedoesn’tfeelentirely

happyaboutleavinghiswifewithLungelo,hehates

itwhenotherguyslookathiswifethewayLungelo

isgawkingatQhamu.

Hegetsjealousandheknowsitbuthecan’thelp

himselfeither.

Qhamuishisandhisalone.Hetrusthiswifebutit’s

Lungelohedoesn’ttrust.

“Whatareyoudoinghere,IthoughtImademyself

clearthatIneverwanttoseeyouagain”Qhamu

hisstheminuteMnqobiandNomceboareoutofthe

room

“RelaxQhamuIjustdroveNomcebohere”

“Likehellyouwere”

“Okfine,Iwantedtoseeyou.Youblockedmycalls



andyoualsoblockmeeverywhereelseonsocial

mediasoI’msorryIjumpedattheopportunityto

comeseeyou.I’msorryaboutwhathappened

that—“Qhamustopshimmid-sentenceangrily

“Nothinghappenedthatday,youneedtojustforget

aboutitandmoveon”

“QhamuwekissedandalmostmadeloveandI

knowyoufeltwhatIfelt”

Qhamu’sangerbecomeseminentinstantly

”Lungelonothinghappenedlet'sdropthisbeforeI

saythingsImightregret.Idon'tevenknowwhy

you'rehere”

LungelostepsclosertohercausingQhamuto

frown

”don'tcomeanycloser”shehissesnotwantingto

raisehervoicejustincasesomeonehearsher

”Thatboycould’vebeenmineandyouknowit”

”thankGodhe'snotyourssostaythehellaway

frommeandmychild”sheshoutsangrily

”QhamukileIloveyou,evenafterleaningthatyour



brotherskilledmybrotherinlawIstillloveyou”

”Heyboy,shesaidtoleaveheralone”adeepvoice

straddlesthenboth

”Bhuti”Qhamusayshorrified

Theywerebothnotawarethatthewassomeone

outsidelisteningtothem

”Qhamukilewhatishetalkingabout”hesayssizing

upLungelo,belittlehim.

”Idon'tknowLanga”she'ssaysnotlookinghimin

theeye

Langascoffsshakinghishead

“Wenagetoutofhere”Lungelosheepishlywalks

out

“Don’tforgetyourplastic”Langasaysthrowinghim

theplasticbaghecamewithbutitfallsonthefloor

tearingupbeforeLungelocatchesitcausingallthe

contenttospillout

“Justgetout”Langashoutsathimwhilehetriesto

pickupthefruitsandchocolates



“QhamukiledidyoucheatonMnqobiwiththatboy”

heaskscalmly

“NoIwouldneverdothat”shedefends

“ThenwhatdoeshemeanthatSizicould’vebeen

his,didyousleepwithhim”Langaissuppressing

hisanger,tryingtounderstandwhatthehell

Lungelomeantbyhisstatement.

Hehadtocometothehospitalfromthepolice

stationunderMakhosini’sinstructionsjusttomake

surethatMnqobidoesn’tneedanything.

“NoIdidn’tsleepwithhim,Iswear.Lungeloisjusta

friendofmineandthat’sall”

“Idon’tknowifMnqobiisawarethatyounow

friendswithotherguysbutthisfriendshipneedsto

endthisminute.Ineverwanttoseeyouwiththat

boy”hesaysandwalksout.

•

MNQOBI



I’mhereagainwithNomcebolookingatmyson’s

littlefacewhenanurseentersholdingafile.

NurseBettyMlotshwahernamebadgereads,she’s

newherebecauseI’veneverseenherbefore.

Nomcebomadeabigscenewhenthedoctortold

hershecan’tseethebabybutintheendshewas

allowedtoseehimeventhoughthedoctorsaidshe

canonlyseehimforafewminutes.

“Heneedstorest,youguysneedtogonow”Idon’t

knowwhatrestisshetalkingaboutbecauseallthat

Sizidoesissleep.

“Can’twenotjustwatchhimsleep”Nomcebo

She’sfalleninlovewithmysonlikeeveryoneelse

“Unfortunatelyyoucan’t”

I’mmetbyanangrylookingLangajustafterwe

walkoutoftheNICU

“Bafo,isheokay”

Inod



“He’ssleeping,thisisNomcebo.Qhamu’scousin”I

introducethem

NomceboisdroolingoverLanga,whyamInot

surprised.Langahasthatthingyouknow,Ican’t

explainitbuteverygirldroolsoverhim

“Hello”Hesayscoldly

I’mastonishedbyhowNomceboissmilingatthis

coldicedmanstandingin-frontofher

“Sawubonabhuti”Iguesslookscanbedeceiving

becauseshedoesn’tlooklikethetypethatwould

bowdowntoanyman

Langalooksatheronceandgivemetheeyewhich

IshrugtobecauseI’mconfusedmyself

“Bafo,Makhosiniwantsyoutocomehometonight

todiscussafewthings”Iknowhewantsusto

discussSizi’sdamages.

ItoowanttogetthisoveranddonewithsoIcanbe

abletoseemysonwheneverIwishtoo.

I’mhopingMisuzuluwillallowmetodowhat’sright

byQhamukiletoo.



“I’llseehimlater”

Thesoundofbeepingmachinesflare-upinthe

NICUandsoontherearedoctorsandnurses

rushingin.

”noyoucan’tcomein”onenursepushesmeback

whenIruninmyself.

”mysonisinthere”Ipushpastherandmanageto

getin

Theerraticbeepingcomesfromthemachine

connectedtoSizi’sincubator

Thissightaloneputsmeintoaturmoil,Ifeelmy

heartbeatquickeninginstantly

Onedoctorshoutsforthenursetoputmeoutbut

I'mfightingwantingtomakesurethatmysonis

well.

”sirpleasegoout”

”sisithat'smyson”

Imanagetoseeastheytakemysonoutofthe

incubatorandputaventilatoronhimbeforeI'm

successfullypushedout.



”whatshappening”Langaaskspanicking

”Idon'tknow”Ishout

”Idon'tfuckenknow”Isayandpunchthewall

ThephysicalpainIfeelisbetterthanthinkingabout

theworstthatcouldhappen.

I'mpacingthecorridorworriedlybecauseit’sbeen

minutesandnoonehastolduswhatthehellis

goingon.

MythoughtsarerunningwildbutIremainpositive.

Ihaven'tgonetoseeQhamuasyetpartlybecauseI

don'twanttoworryher.

Oursonwillbefinesowhyworryherfornothing.

LangainstructedNomcebotogocheckonherbut

notsayanythingaboutwhat'shappeninghere.

Itfeelslikeforeverbeforeapediatricianwalksout

withhisheadlow

”ismysonokay”LangaasksbeforeIcould

”canwepleasestepintomyoffice”



Webothfollowhimquietly

Myheartisbeatingrightoutofmychestforsome

reasonbutIknowmysonisfine.I'msurethe

doctorjustwantstoexplainthereasonwhythe

machineswherebeepingasloudlyastheywere.

Webothtakeaseatonthechairsoppositehimand

listen

”asyouallknowthebabywasbornbeforethethirty

-eightweeksgestationandinmostcasesinfant

bornpretermarepronetobreathingproblems—“

“Doctorismysonokay”Iask

“Umh—“I’vegottentolikethisoldmanbutright

nowhe’sstartingtoworkonmynerves

“MrNgcoboyoursonhasabreathingdisorder

named(BPD)bronchopulmonarydysplasia—“

“BronchoWhat—“Langa

“Letmeexplain.Thisiswhenthereareabnormal

changesinthestructureofagroupofcellssothese

changestakeplaceinthesmallerairwaysandlung

alveolimakingbreathingdifficultandalsocausing



problemswithlungfunction”

“DoctorIdon’tunderstandhalfofwhatyou’vejust

said.Somysonhasbreathingproblems”Langa

I’mjustquietmainlybecauseI’mnotinterestedin

hearingallthisIjustwanttoknowifmychildiswell.

“Yes,andmaleinfantsseemtobeatgreaterriskfor

developingBPD.Wetookx-raysandeverythingwas

finebutoverthehoursthebabydeveloped

pulmonaryademawhichisexcessfluidbuildupin

thelungswhichmakesitmoredifficultforairto

travelthroughtheairways”

“Okaybuthe’sgoingtobefineright”

Hepausesabitpronglongingmyanguish

“MrNgcobowedidallwecould—“myheartsfallsto

thepitofmystomachinstantly

“Thevesselsthatcarrybloodfromthehearttothe

lungsbecamenarrowedcausinglungfailure”

“What”Iwanthimtorepeatwhathesaidjustin

caseImissedsomething

Hesaidhislungfailureright.



“I’msosorry,unfortunatelyyoursonhasleftus”it’s

onlynowthatwhathe’sbeensayingtousmakes

sense

IabruptlystandupandwalkbacktotheNICU

IfindthenursebusywithIdon’tknowwhat

“Whereismyson”Ishout

Shelooksfrightened

“Sir.theDoctor,I’llgetyouthedoctor”

“Idon’twantthedoctorIwantmyson,whereishe”

Langacomesinrushingwiththedoctorbehindhim

“Bafo,calmdown”hemanagestopullmeoutside

“HesaidheleftusIwanttoseehim”Iheardwhat

thedoctortoldmebutIknowmysonisfine,hewas

healthyasahorsewhichiswhyhecan’tbedead

Hejustcan’tbe

“Bafo,you’llseehimbutfirstyouneedtotell

Qhamukile”

HowdoItellherthathersonisgone,asonshe



gavebirthtoonlyadayago.

IfeeltearseruptingfromthebackofmyeyesbutI

remainstoiclikehowamanshould.

AfterthedoctorexplainseverythingIgotoQhamu.

I’msurelangawillinformtherestofthefamily

aboutwhatjusttranspired.

IfindQhamusleepingpeacefully.

I’msureNomceboisouttheresomewheregetting

uptonogoodbutshe’stheleastofmyworries.

Isitnearherbedwatchingasshebreathesfora

longtime.Howisshegoingtoacceptallthis?

HowIdoevenstartbreakingsuchagonizingnews

toher?

Uhmbabythechildyougavebirthtoacoupleof

hoursagohasdied..Godwhycouldn’titbeme

instead.

Iwipeawaymytearsbeforeshakingherawake.

Sheflapsherlongeyeslashesafewtimesbefore

fullyopeninghereyes.Hereyesalwaysmanageto

pullmeoutofmygloomytrancebutrightnowI



can’tevenlookather.

AtearfallsdownmyfaceasIlookather.

“Mnqobiareyouokay”

“YesI’mgoodmylove,there’ssomethingIhaveto

tellyou”whymustIdelaythis.

Idon’twanttotellherbutIhaveto.

“What’swrong,didsomethinghappentoMondlior

Zwelethu”Ievenforgotaboutthosetwo

Ishakemyheadandhelphersitupstraight

“Babythere’snoeasywaytosaythis—“I’mforced

topausetotakeadeepbreath.

“Mnqobiyoustartingme”

Ismilefeeblyatherandbegintoexplainwhatthe

doctorexplained,Icanseeshe’sconfusedbutshe

remainsquietnonetheless.

“SosthamdwasamQedusiziwasunabletobreathe

onhisown”tearsarealreadyfollowingdownmy

face

“Buthe’sfineright”hervoicestrickenwithworry



Someonepleasetellme,howdoIlookmywifeand

theeyeandtellherhersonleftus?

Ishakemyheadbeforeanswering

“Heleftus”

moretearscomegushingdownmycheeks

“NoMnqobino,youlying.Mychildisfine”she

abruptlygetoffthebed

“Thosebloodydoctorsmadeamistake”shesays

runningout

I’msureherstitchesarehurtingbutnotasmuchas

hearingthathersonpassedon.

I’msurewhendidLangagetinherearsbutheruns

afterherbecausemykneesaretooweaktofollow

her

Imleftweeping,askingmyselfwhyithadtobehim.

I’mquestioningastowhywouldGodallowsuchto

happentous.

Mysonwasaredeemer,anewbeginning.Hewas

goingtorewriteourhistory.



I’mforcedtostandupwhenmyfathersvoiceechos

inmyhead

Mendon’tcry,Ihavetobestrongnotonlyforme

butQhamuneedsmenowmorethaneverbefore.

IknowshewenttoNICUsoIfollowthearrowsthat

directsthere.

Ifindheratthedoorwailing,hercriesaretoo

painfultohearbutI’vegotnochoicebutbeherefor

her.

OnlyIknowthepainshe’sfeeling.

Webothlostason.

Irushtoherandholdhertightlyasshecries.

Myowntearsstreamingdownmyface.

Shemanagestocalmdownafterawhile.

“Iwanttoseehim”shesaysstandingupstraight

andwipinghertears

“Weneedtore-sutureyourstitchesfirst”

FlipIdidn’tevennoticeshewasbleeding



Sheshakesherhead

“Iwanttoseemysonfirst”Iknowwhennotnotto

arguewithherbutthedoctorishearingnoneofthat.

“DoctorIdon’twantanythingbutmyson.Idon’t

wanttogetthosebloodystitchesagainIwantto

seemyson.Iknowyou’relying”

Shesooncry’shystericaldemandingtosee

Qedusizi.

Idon’tknowwhattosaytocomfortherbecauseI

toowanttobeashystericalassheis.

Onedoctorgivesheraninjectionthathelpsher

calmdownandshe’stakentogetherstitchesfixed.

AnhourlaterthehospitalisfilledwiththeButhelezi

andNgcobobrood.

I’mtootiredtotalk,Langaistheonethatexplains

whatthedoctorsaid.

I’veresortedtosmokingmylungsout.

ThatinjectionmanagedtoknockQhamuoutwhich

I’mgladbecauseIcan’tbareseeingherbroken.



AftersmokingmylastcigaretteIwalkbacktoher

wardwhereshe’ssleepingpeacefully.

Allthebrothersarewatchingher,ifitwereanyother

dayI’dfindthisverycreepybutInowwhytheyare

allhere.Qhamuhasbecomeeveryone’s

responsibilitytolookafter,evenmyownbrothers

loveherliketheirown.

Themoodissombertosaytheleast.

Ithoughtsmokingwouldsomehowtakeawaythe

paininfeelingbutinsteadI’msinkingintodarkness

witheachsmokeIpuff.

Iwanttoblowlifebackintoourson’sbodysowhen

Qhamuwakesupthisfeelslikenothingbutadream.

Iwanthertoholdhersonandwatchhimgrowbut

that’sjustaforeigndreambecauseQedusiziis

goneandwewillnevergettowatchhimgrow.

ThesoundofQhamucriesmanagetostraddleme

outofmytrainofthoughts.

She’scryinginhersleep.

Ishakeheruntilshe’sfullyawake.



“MnqobiIhadsuchabaddream,idreamtthat

Qedusizihaddied”sayscryingholdingontome

vigorouslycrying

“Shhhhmylove,itwillbealright”Ihelpherwipe

awayhertears

“Ntonto”Misuzulu

Qhamuquicklypushesmebackafraidofher

brother.

IdoubtMisuzulucaresthatshe’sholdingmeright

now.

“BhutiIdidn’tnoticethatyou’reallhere”

“Wecameassoonasweheard”Gatsha

“Heardwhat”shesayssittingupstraight

Theyalllookatme

Dammit,whyamItheonethathastobreakher

heartalloveragain.

“Babyyourdream—“Ilookuptryingtosuppressmy

tears

“Yes”



“It’snotadream,oursonleftus”Ican’tcontainmy

tearsanylonger

“NoMnqobi,mysonisfine”shestandsupand

walkstotheNICU

Wearealljustfollowingherasshewalksaround

likeamadwoman.

She’sbarefootandherhairlooksallcrazybecause

shewasfightingthedoctorswhentheyweretrying

toinjecther.

“Whereishe”she’slookingatme.

“Mnqobiwesizwewhereismychild”

I’mnotsurewhocalledherdoctorbutitgivesme

somekindofreliefwhenIseehimwalkingtowards

us

“MissButhelezi,youneedtogetbackonyourbed”

hesayssoftly

“Doctordon’ttellmeaboutthatbed,whereismy

son.Ineedtoseehim”

Thedoctorsfirstexplainshowpeoplereact

differentlytogriefbeforehesuggestshe’sallowed



toseehimforclosure.

Idon’tknowwhenwasQedusizitakentothe

mortuarybuttheporterpushingQhamuina

wheelchairdirectsusthere.

Weareallshownwhereheiswithnofussbutthe

restofusthebrothersremainoutsidewhileQhamu

andIwalkintothemortuary.

TheroomiscoldasexpectedbutneverhaveIever

thoughtI’dstepintoamortuarytoseemyownchild.

Hissmallbodylaysonacoldsteeltable.

“Mnqobi,helooksjustlikehim”Qhamusays

clingingtightlyonme

“I’msosorrymylove”Iholdhertightlypartly

becauseIwanttosootheherpainbutmainly

becauseIneedtofeelherclosetomeformyown

solace.

Webothstepclosertothetable.

Ican’tbringmyselftotouchhimbutQhamu

brusheshischeekssmiling

“He’scold”sheforcesmetotakeoffmyt-shirtand



wrapsitaroundhimupwithit.

“Helookssomuchlikeyou”shesayswithhervoice

breaking

She’sholdinghimclosetoherchest

“Heybaby,mommyishere”shesaysbrushinghis

back

Iwatchassherunsherhandonhisbackfortoo

longbeforeItakehimfromher.

“Heymfanakababa—“IthinkseeinghowQhamuis

holdinghimgivesmeenoughcouragetowantto

holdhimtoo.

“Ubabalovesyouandforeverwill,I’msosorryyou

couldn’tbewithusherebutIknowyou’reinabetter

place”

Itakeadeepbreath

“Yourmotherlovesyousomuch”Qhamuisjust

watchingmeasIlookathimfondlywithmyeyes

sheddingunendingtears.

“You’renowmylittleangelandIknowyougoingto

helpmelookaftermommy”Ican’thelpkisshislittle



lipsbeforeIhandhimbacktoQhamu

“Myangel,yourfatherisrightIloveyousoomuch”

hertearsarenowflowing

Iknowpartofherhascomeintorealizationthatthis

isourrealitythoughpartofherisstillindenial.

“Yourfatherandthedoctorsaidyou’renomorebut

Iknowyou’restillhere.”

partofmewantstoholdhertightandwhisperlies

toher,tellherthisisjustanightmareshewillwake

upfromsoonbuthowdoIdothatwhenallthis

feelslikeanightmaretometoo.

“Wakeupmylove,Iknowyoucanhearme.Open

youreyesformommyplease”

Shesaysshakinghim

“Qhamu,sthandwaSam.He’snomore”Itryand

holdherbutshepushesmeaway

“MnqobiIknowhe’sstillalive,hewillopenhiseyes

Iknowthis.Lookathimhe’sstillbreathing”Ihate

seeingherlikethis.

“He’sgoneQhamuoursonisgone”shekissedhis



lipsandholdshimtightlyagainstherchest

“Hecan’tbe”

“BabyIknowyoudon’twanttobelieveitbuthe’s

gone”Ilethercryforeternityholdingontoour

son’stinybodyuntilshestartsbelieving

“Mnqobiourbabyisgone,he’sgone”sheplaces

himgentlyonthetableandletsmeholdher.

“He’sgone,Ididn’tevengettoholdhimandnow

he’sgone.”I’mcryingtoonow

“WhenamIgoingtofindmyhappiness,whyismy

happinessalwaysshortlived.MnqobiIcan’t,Ican’t

dothis.Idon’twanttofeelanymore.Pleasetake

myheartoutIdon’twantit.It’shurtssobad”Iknow

whereithurtsandIknowhowit’shurts

IfitwaspossibleI’dtakeherheartoutsoshediet

feelthisturmoil.

I’dfeelforher,I’dcarryherpainmyheartifitwas

possible.

“Mnqobiareweevergoingtofindpeace”she

managestosaythroughhertears.



Weremainunmovedjustcryingforlongbeforewe

arekickedoutofthemortuary.

OurbrothersarejustlookingatusasIcarryher

backtoherwardandintoherbed.

Nomceboisnowherewitheveryone.

HereyesareredjustlikeManqobaandGcina’s

eyes.

“Mnqobipleasetakeawaythispain”Qhamusays

tryingtoripherchestapart

Herbrotherstriedcomfortingherbutshedoesn’t

wanttobeheldbyanyofthemtheonlypersonshe

wantisme.

“IwouldifIcouldmylove”Isayandkissher

forehead.

“I’dgivemylifeforhisjustsoyoudon’tfeelthis

painifIcould.Qhamukileyou’remylifeandseeing

youhurtlikethishurtsmemorethanyoucan

imagine.I’dtakehisplaceanydaymylove”

“Iknow,Iknowyouwould”shesaysandsnuggle

closertome.Ilovehowherhotbreathfeellikeasit



hitsthecrookofmyneck.

“Mnqobipleasedon’tleavemetoo”

“Sleepmylovetomorrowisanotherday”

“Idon’twanttoseeanotherday.Iwanttobeburied

withourson”

Thefirmnessinhervoicetellsmeshemeansit

“Sleepmylove”Ihatehowadamantshesounds.

Ican’tleavewithouther.

Ilistentohershallowbreatheuntilsleeptakeour.

Idon’tknowwhythingsturnedoutthewaytheydid.

Ihategodforallowthistohappen,ourancestors

weresupposetolookafterhimandmadesurehe’s

okaybutIguessthatdidn’thappen.

Theytookhimawayfromus,Godtookhimfromus.

HetookawaytheonlygoodthatinourlivesandI

don’tknowhowarewegoingtosurvivethisbutone

thingIknowforsureisthatQhamukileismylife

andwhereshe’sgoesIgo.

Wewillbeburiedinthesamegrave.



•

GoodpeopleIstilldon’thaveaphonebutI

managedtopostthisfortoday.

I’mnotsurewhenwillIbeabletopostagain.

I’llhaveaphoneafterthe20th.

[06/20,18:30]Lynne:56

Unedited

MAKHOSINI

Death

Athiefoftheliving.

Thestealeroflife.

Theonethingthat'sguaranteedinlifeandyetwe



nevergetusedtoitnotdoesithurtlesswhena

lovedoneislosttodeath.

I'msadthatInevergottoholdoreventouchmy

son,Isaysonbecausehewasindeedmyfleshand

bloodbutI'msurethepainI'mfeelingamounts

nothingtowhatMnqobiandMashengearegoing

through,theyaredevastated.

Ilostasonbuttheylostsomuchmore.

Asafamilythishasbeenthegreatestlossofall,

Qedusiziwasthegluethatgluedupallthebroken

piecestogether.Hemadeusalllooklikeapicture

perfect.

Thehatredwehadforeachotherdiminishedthe

momenthewasbornandheinstantlybecame

peaceweneeded.

HeiswhatbroughtustogetherastheNgcobo’sand

theButhelezi’sandforthatheshallforeverbeloved

andcherished.

Hebroughtourlivesawholenewpurpose,awhole

newmeaning.



Wearebetteroffasfriendsthanenemiesbecause

togetherwearestronger,weareunstoppablewhich

iswhyI’mconfidentourlittleangelhasservedhis

purposeanditwashistime.

Thatalonegivesmesomekindofsolaceand

couragetobestrongerfortheweakerone’s.

WeareallwatchingasMnqobicomfortsherto

sleep.

YouknowgrowingupIthoughtthiskindoflove

onlyexistinmoviesbutMnqobihasshownmethat

truelovestillexist.Iadmirehowhefightsand

choosesheraboveeverything.It’svery

heartwarmingtowitnessreally.

“I’dgivemylifeawayonlyforhimtocomebackto

you”Mnqobihasbeenrecitingthatlinefartoolong

tokeeptrackastohowmanytimeshewhispered

softlyinQhamu’sears

SheisasleepbutI'msureshe'shearingthe

sincerityandconvictioninhisvoice.



Ihaveneverseenanyofmybrothersloveawoman

thewayMnqobilovesQhamuheckiveneverbeen

thisinlovemyselfandI'vebeenaroundtheblock

waylongbeforeMnqobiwasbornbutthiskindof

loveIhaveneverexperienced.It'srareandtrue.

QhamuwhimpersinhersleepbeggingforMnqobi

nottoleaveher.

Themoreshecriesthetighterheholdsher.

Misuzuluisthefirstonetochucklenexttome.

Thissituationdoesn'tallowmetolaughsoIlookat

him

”Mnqobi”Misuzulusayslookingathim.

Mnqobionlymoveshiseyestolookathim

”youseriouslyloveheruh”

”morethananything”Mnqobisaysandsmellsher

hair.

Weird.

”Mapholobalet'swalk”i’dlaughifweweren'tthis

sad.



ThisassknowsIcan'twalkyetbuthe'sthis.

Ishakemyheadandpushmywheelchairbehind

himuntilweareout.

”soweneedtostartwiththefuneralarrangements”

”yes,IwashopingwewouldburyhimasaNgcobo”

I'mgraspingatstrawsbecauseIknowtraditionally

he'sstillaButhelezibutbetweenisall,not

everythingisdoneinanorthodoxwaylookat

MnqobiandQhamu,theywentandgifmarried

withoutusknowing.

”but—“

“IknowI’maskingfortoomuchbuthediedbefore

wecoulddotherightthing,youknowwewerejust

waitingforthemtobedischarged”

“Sonowyou’reaskingmebendtradition”

“No,I’maskingyoutolethimbeburiedwiththerest

ofNgcobomenlikeheshouldbe.I’mnotsureif

traditionallypermitsitbutI’dstilllovetodotheright

thing,thisistoomuchtoaskbut—“

“I’llspeaktotheeldersandhearifit’spossiblethen



wewillrevisitthislatertoday—“byeldershe’s

referringtobab’Themba

Thisfeudhastakentoomanypeoplethatweare

leftwithonlyourbrothersandnoelderwhoknows

ourheritageandthepracticesofourtradition.

“FornowweneedtogetMondliandZwelethuoutof

thathellhole.Bab’Thembawasreleasedafew

hoursago,theysaidit’slackofevidencebutthose

twoarestillinthere”wehavesomuchtodealwith

asitis

“Ispoketomypoliceinformant,hesaysManqhele

isnotsoclean.Wejustneedtopaytheright

amounttogetouranswers.I’mmeetingupwithone

ofhispeoplelet’shopethemoneyIhavewillbe

enoughforhimtogivemesomethingI’llbeableto

use”

“I’mcomingwithyou”Iwasexpectinghimtosay

this

“OneofushastobehereforQhamu,MaNgidiwill

behereanyminuteaswellbutsheneedsyoutoo”

“Fine,justmakesureyougetsomethingoutofthat



guy,wecan’tletthosetworotinprison”

“Iagree,weneedtostartwiththefuneral

arrangementssoosospeaktotheeldersandwe

willtakeitfromthere”

Henodsagreeinglights

“Ya,I’llalsohavetospeaktoQhamuaboutthis.It’s

uptoherattheendoftheday”him

“Alright,letmegetgoing.”

Webothpartwaysafterthat.

MisuzuluwilltakecareofQedusizi’sburiedwhileI

takecareofZwelethuandMondli’sissues.

•

QHAMU

Twodayslater...



Haveyouevermissedsomeoneyoudon’tknow,

longfortheirtouch,missthesoundtheirvoiceor

wishyoucouldhavejustamomentwiththem?

well,Imissmymother.Iwanthertoholdmetight

andassuremethatalliswell.Iwanttofeelher

presence,Iwanttofeelherlove.

IwanthertolistentomypainfulcriesasIcontinue

toweepformysonbutmostlyImisstheonemanI

knowwouldslaydragonsforme,themanwho

wouldcradleandsingmetosleep,themanwho

showedmetruelovefromthebeginning.

Themanwhowipedmytearsandhealedmy

wounds.

Myfather.

NotonlydidIloseamother,afatherbutIlostason,

nowIhavetoburyhim.

Losingachildisunbearable,thepainconsumes

you,it’sallyoufeelandbreathe.

Idon’twishthistohappeneventomyworstenemy.

Tellme.



Whenwillitallend?

WhenwillIstopburyingthepeoplewhomeansthe

worldtome,whosenext?

Mnqobi?

Misuzulu?

Who,becauseitlookslikeI’mdestinedtohurt,my

purposeinlifeistoburytheonesIholddearlyto

myheart,sowhosenext?

GatshaormyMondli?

AtthispointI’mexpectinganythingwhoknowsit

mightbeGcinaorNqaba.

Iwanttopraybutmypaindoesn’tallowmeto.

MaNgidi,Nomceboandmyaunthaven’tleftmy

sightforthesepasttwodaysbutIstillwantmy

mother.

INEEDher.

NeverinmylifehaveIneededherlikeIneedher

now.



MnqobihasbeenverysupportiveImustsaybuthe

needsmetoo.He’stryingtoacttoughbutIsee

rightthroughhim,he’snotcoping.

Hesmokesmorefrequentlythaneverbeforeand

hiseyesarealwaysredwhichtellsmehecriesjust

asmuch.

HelosthissontoobutIdon’tknowhowtobethere

forhim.WhenIlookathimallIseeisthecold

lifelessbodyofwhatusedtobeoursonlayingina

mortuaryhardsteeltable.

Whydotheyhavetolooksomuchalike,nowIcan’t

lookatMnqobiandnotthinkofSizi.

“Sisiyouhavetoeatsomething”Myaunthasbeen

forcingfooddownmythroateversinceIgot

dischargedfromhospital.

“AuntyI’mnothungry”Idon’thaveanyappetite

ItakeoutmyphoneandtextMnqobi.

funeralpreparationaregoingverywellImustsay

Mnqobihaschosenthetombstones,weneedto

chosethecoffinbutIhaven’thadanycouragetodo



so.

ThefuneralwillbeheldatMphophomeniwheremy

sonwillbelaidtorestwiththerestofhis

grandfathers.Idon’tknowthenittygrittydiscussed

bytheolderbrothersforhimtobeburiedtherebutI

don’thaveanyproblemwithiteither.

MnqobiandIareplanningonbuildingahousethere

anyway.

Misuzuluexplainedwhathadtobedone

traditionallybutmymindwasnotthere,Ididn’thear

halfofthethingshesaidallthatIconstantlythink

aboutishowlittleandbeautifulhewas.

Iwipeawaymytearsandstandup.

Ineedtobestrongnow.

“Auntycanyoupleasetakemetothefuneralhome,

Ineedtochosethecoffin”Isayafterreading

Mnqobireply.

Wearemeetingatthefuneralhometochoosea

coffinforourson.

weareburyinghimonSundayandtodayis



Thursday.

Timeisoftheessenceeverythingneedstobein

orderbeforethen.

Myauntfrommymother’sisalsoherebutIhaven’t

spokentoherparticularlybecauseIdidn’teven

knowsheexistedtobeginwith.

“Areyousure”

Inodandwipeawayremainsofmytears.

Mymother’svoicekeepsechoinginmyhead,telling

meI’mstrongandthateverythinghappensfora

reason.

Everyonehasapurposeinlife,Iguessmysonhad

hispurposeaswellandhistimeonearthisover.

“I’msureAunty”Isayalreadywalkingoutthedoor.

IfindThobile’smotherwithauntyNomthandazoin

thekitchen.

“Sawubonama”Ihaven’tseenThobile’smotherina

while

“Howareholdingupntombiyam”



“I’mgettingtherema,I’llseeyoulaterIneedtogeta

fewthingsinorderbeforeSunday”I’malreadyout

beforeshecouldaskmorequestions

Ihatethepitylookshe’sgivingme.

Thedrivetothefuneralhomeislongandboring

becausemyauntisplayingAmericangospeltrying

toliftmyspiritsupbutIjustneedquietness.

It’saftereleveninthemorningbutI’malready

drained.

IfindMnqobiwaitingalongsideLangaand

Manqoba.Helooksthin,Ibethehasn’tbeeneating.

Afterexchangingpleasantriesweenter.

Theladyiswelcoming.

Misuzuluhasbeentheonehandlingmostofthe

thingsonoursidebutthisIhavetodomyself.

“Weareheretochooseacoffin”Isay

SheshowsusafewcoffinsforinfantsandMnqobi

andIagreeonawhiteonethathasgold

embellishmentontheside.



Whitesymbolizespurenesssothiscoffinisperfect.

“SosisieverythingissetforSundayright”Iask

“Yes,yourbrothertookcareofeverything”Inodand

weleave

“Mnqobiwhenlastdidyoueat”heshrugshis

shoulders

“Youneedtoeat,youstartingtoloseweight”

“Ishouldbetellingthattoyou.Howareyour

stitches.Youdidn’thavetocomehereQhamu,you

needtorestsoyoucanheal”

“I’mfine”thesestitchesdon’tevenhurt

“Youcomingwithus,Auntycookedletsgo”he

wantstoprotestbutofcourseheknowshewon’t

winthisonesoherelentsandhejoinsmyauntand

Iinthecar.

Wearebothseatedinthebackandhe’splaying

withmyfingersandmyauntdrivesatleasshe’snot

playinghermusic.Thetripislessboringnow.

Mnqobiisskepticaltoentertheyardatfirstbuthe

eventuallydoesandIdishforhimafullplateand



watchhimeat.

WearehidingatthebackofthehousebecauseI

knoweveryonewillkeepdisturbingus.

“I’mnothungry”Ideclinewhenhetriedtofeedme

“I’mnothungryandyetI’mforcedtoeatsoyou

musteatwithme”Irollmyeyesandlethimfeed

me.

Weeatsilentlyuntiltheplateisclean,wesureate

forpeoplewhowerenothungry.

“Sosthandwasamhowareyou”Iknowhewantsto

truth

Hewantsthebarehardtruth.

“IthurtlesswhenI’mwithyou”andyethereminds

mesomuchofourson

“Iknowwhatyoumean.Don’tholdbackanytears,

cryifyoufeellikecryingandrememberI’mjusta

phonecallaway.CallmeevenatmidnightandI’ll

comerunning”thisIknowhewill

“Howareyou”



“I’mokaymylove,everythingiscomingtogether.I

willtraveltoMpophomenitomorrowandyouwill

followonSaturday.”

“Yes.Iwantthistobeoversowecanmoveon”

“Yes,oursonwillforeverbeinourhearts.Heknows

welovehim”InodbecauseInolongerwanttotalk

abouthim.

“IhavetogetgoingbeforeNqabagetshere,hesaid

Ican’tcomeherewheneverIwanttocauseI

haven’tpaiddowryforyou.EyYourbrotherisapain

inmya..”

hestopsmid-sentencewhenIgivehimtheeye

“mylife,he’sapaininmylife”webothchuckle

softly

Hislaughterfeelslikemusictomyears.

Hehastouseataxibackhome.

“MaNgidiwillcomelaterontocheckuponyou,I

askedhertobringpainmedsforyouaswell”

“Thankyou”



Weshareapeckandheleaves.

•

Ican’teditcausei’monlygivenminimaltimeonthe

phone.

[06/20,18:30]Lynne:57

(Friday)

QHAMU

Ifeelthewinteryairblowingonmyface,it’s

freezingbuttheice-kissedweatheriswelcomed.

Therearesnowflakesleisurelyfallingfromthesky,

howIlovewintermornings.Morningdewstill

lingersonthedeadgrassesandthelifelesstrees

resemblewhatIfeelinternal.



Empty.

I'mstandingnexttomywindowwatchingthefoggy

weathermorning,it’sgoingtobeacoldday.

Ilovewinterdaysbecausetheyremindmeofmy

father,so,hemadebonfirefireeverywinterevening

wherewewouldallgatheraroundandlistentohis

tales.

“Youseemychildren,backinmydaysIusedto

walkinsnowbarefoot”I’drollmyeyesinwardlyat

thatline

“WhichiswhyIworksohard,everythingIdoisso

youcanhavebetterlivesthanIdid”

Mindyouwewouldbeeatingbeansanddumpling

heboughtfromoneofthecooksintown.Thatman

couldn’tcooktosavehislife,Ithankthosewomen

whocookfortaxidriversbecauseweneverwentto

bedonahungrystomach.

Thoseweretheperfectdays.

Aknockstartlesmebacktoreality.

“Qhamu”



Ihaven’tspokentohimsincethiswholeordeal

started.

“Howareyou”

“Eish,I’msorrythat’sastupidquestion.I’msure

younotokay”hesaysscratchinghisheadwithone

handwhiletheotherholdsthetrayfirmly

TheporridgesmellsreallygoodImustsay.

There’salreadychatterofnoisecomingfromthe

kitchenmeaningeveryoneisawake,Ididn’tget

muchsleepsoIwantnothingbuttogobackinto

myblanketsandshuttheworldoutbutIcan’tdo

that.Ihavetofacemydemonshead-on.Starting

withthisone.

“Ibroughtyouyourfavorite”hesaysstuttering

HeknowsIlovebrowngrainporridge.

“Iwasn’tsureifyouwantedcoffeeortea”he’s

drillingthefloorwithhiseyes,I’dbenervoustooifI

werehim.

Ismilefeeblyathimtoeasethetensionandaccept

thetray.



Hemaderooibostea.Heknowsmetoowell.

“Thanks”

Wehaven’tspokensincethefightwehad,not

becauseIhatehimorblamehimforwhathappened

butonlybecausewehaven'tgottentimetotalk.

“Howareyouholdingon”

“I’mgoodGcina,howareyou”

Heshrugsbothhisshouldersnonchalantly

“I’vebeenbetter—“hesighs

“Qhamukile,I’mheretoapologizetoyou.noneof

thiswouldhavehappenedifitwasn’tformeandI’m

sorry”

IblamedhimtoobutI’verealizedlookingfor

someonetoblamewasjustacopingmechanism.

ThedoctorexplainedwhathappenedtoQesusizi

anditcould’vehappenedtoanyone.Evenfull-term

babiesdodevelopPwhat,thesetermsdoctorsuse

aredifficulttorememberbutnoneofthisishisfault.

Iknowwhatyouthinking,butblaminghimwillonly

addontothismiseryI’min,theonlywayforwardis



toacceptandmakepeacewithwhathappened.

Mysonisgone,noamountofhatenorresentment

willbringhimback.AshardasitisI’mlearningto

acceptitbutpointingfingerswilljusthindermy

healingprocess.

“It’snotyourfault”

Heshakeshishead,nowpacingaround

“Noitis,hadInotwenttoMatsheniinthefirstplace

thennoneofthiswouldhavehappened.Qedusizi

wouldhavebeenalive.I’msosorryQhamukile.I

regreteverythingIdid,Ishouldn’thavereactedthe

wayIdidandlookwhathappenednowandit’sall

myfault”

Hisvoiceisbreakingandhiseyesareglistening

withtearshe’stryingtorestrainhimselffromletting

outaloudwail.

“GcinaIassureyounoneofthiswasyourfault,I

admitatfirstIblamedyoubutI’verealizedthiswas

God’splan,sopleasedon’tblameyourself”my

tearsarejustablinkaway



“Qhamu,pleaseforgiveme”

“There’snothingtoforgivebutIforgiveyou”Iletthe

tearsfall

“I’msosorry”hewhisperslettingthetearshe’s

beenrestrainingfall.

Ihaven’tseenGcinacryinalongtimebutseeing

himlikethisbreaksmyheart.

Idon’twanthimtoblamehimself,thisisnothis

faultofanythingit’smine.HadInotgotten

pregnantinthefirstplacethenallthiswouldn’t

havehappened.

I’mtoblame.

Blameme.

Iwipeawaymytearsandstandtall

“Gcinadon’tcry,thisisallmyfault,notyours”

“No—pleasedon’tsaythat,thisisallonme”

“GcinaIforgiveyouandthanksfortheporridge”

thisismetellinghimtoexcusemepolitely,thank

goodnesshenodsandwalksout.



Idon’thaveanyappetitebutIforcemyselftoat

leasteatthreespoonsbeforetalkingthedishesto

thekitchen.

“Qhamukileyoushouldbeseatedonamattress,I

toldyounottoworryyourselfaboutallthis.

Nomcebowasgoingtocollectthosedishes.Where

isshebytheway”

myauntwantsmetoseatonthatmattress

unmovedbutI'mtiredofseatingandwatchingeach

andeverycandleburndown,it’slikeeachdying

flamedieswithapieceofmeandIfeellikemysoul

isdying.I’mtiredoflisteningtopeoplesayinghow

sorrytheyare,I’mtiredofreadingallthe

condolencesmessagesfromoldclassmates.Ino

longerwanttofeelthissadandempty,no,Ijustno

longerwanttofeel.

Ilookatmyauntlongandhardbeforewalkingback

tomyroom,tositonthemattressthat’sslowly

rippingmysouloutofmybody.

Itakeoutmyphoneandcallmybigbrother.

“Ntonto”hisvoiceforeversoundingsweet



“Bhuti”

WebothremainsilentforaminutebeforeIbreakit

“Bhutitomorrowit’sthefuneralandI’dlikefor

MondliandZwelethutobetheretoo—“

“IknowNtonto,wearetryingeverythinginour

powertogetthemout”

“IknowyouareandItrustthatyouwill”Hesighs

loudly

That’sneveragoodsign

“What’swrongBhuti”

“Nothing”Ialwayssaythis,nothingdoesn’texist.

“Bhutipleasetalktome,what’swrong”hesighs

againbeforetalking

“QhamukileIdon’twanttolietoyou—“

“Thendon’t”Isayhurriedly

Sighs

“It’snotlookinggood,thiscaseisairtight.The

policehavecompellingevidenceagainstthem.”



“Sotheymightgotoprison”

“Bhutipleasetellmethetruth,theywillbejailed”I

saywhenhedoesn’tsayanything

“QhamukileIdon’twantyoutoworryaboutthis,we

aredoingeverythingwecantohelpthem”

“Bhutihowlongwilltheybeprisonedfor”“forhow

long”itseemsIhavetoasktwicetogethimto

divulgeanyinformation

“Idon’tknow”hisvoicetellsmeheknowsbuthe

doesn’twanttosaytoprotectmeormaybehe

doesn’twanttoacceptit.

“Itslifeisn’tit,theymightgotoprisonforlife.”

“Don’tworryaboutallthat”

It’sconfirmed,mybrotherwillbejailedforlife.

“Bhutiyoucan’tlethimrotinjail,youjustcan’t.You

havetodoeverythingyoucantogethimout”

“Don’tworry”

“No,promisemeyou’llgetthemout.Theyhaveto

burytheirnephewandIalsohavetosaymy



goodbyessopleasepromisemethattheywillbe

outbeforeweburyhim”IknowI’maskingtoomuch

buttheyhavetobethere

“Wetrying—wait—whatgoodbyesareyoutalking

about.Whereareyougoing”

“Bhutipromisemetheywillbeouttonight”hehuffs

frustrated

“Youhavetodoanythingyoucan,evenifit’sillegal

Idon’tcarejustgethimout”

“Doyoumeanthat”Ihateitwhentheydoillegal

dealingsbutthatneverstoppedthemsowhyto

stopnow

“Imeaneveryword”Isaywithconvictionandhang

up.

MondlihastosayhisgoodbyestomysonandI

alsohavetoseehimforonelasttime.

Isitbackonmymattressand

watchthewhitecandleburnuntilitdies,leavingme

tormentedandunhappybutnotforlong,it’snot

longuntilI’mgonetoo.Ifeelmylifeslowlyslipping



awayintothedarknesswitheachpassingminute

butit’snotlongtillitisallover.

Iwillneverhurtagain,I’llneverfeelsadagain,soon.

Soon,I’llneverhavetofeelagain.

•

(Onceoff)

ZITHULELE

“Sotherearenolooseendsright,thosetwoare

goingtorotinthere”Iask

I’vebeentryingtogettotheButhelezi’sandthe

Ngcobo’sforfartoolong.Ican’tbelieveIfinallygot

mybreak.Thisismyonechanceofburyingthem

aliveafterwhattheydidtomybrother.Iknow

familymeanseverythingtothemsowhatbetter

waythantohitthemwhereithurtsthemost.



TheirlittlebrotherswillrotinjailandI’lldealwith

themonebyone.TheywillknowwhoIam.Bythe

timeI’mdon’twiththemthey’llbebeggingmetokill

them.

“Yes,alltheevidenceyougavemeislegitsoyou

havenothingtoworryabout”Inodandgivehimmy

sinistersmileafterdowningmyhardliquor.

Inolongerfeelthebittertasteortheburning

sensationdownmythroatanymorein-factIlovethe

thrillIgetfromdrinking,Igetmoresinisterandevil

witheachdrinkIdown.

Ithinktheburningliquorburneddownmyheart

becauseInolongerfeelanything.

I’dtellyouwhereitallbeganbutI’mafraidtimeis

notonmyside,Ihavemybrothertoavengeand

talkingaboutsomesoppysadstorywon’thelpin

anyway.

“IhopesoManqhele,I’dhateforyoutoaddonto

thelistofthepeopleIwanttokill.Iwantallthose

boysgone”

heknowshumanlifemeansnothingtome.I’ve



killedtoomanytimestohaveanyconscious

thoughtsleft.

“NoneedforthreatsZithuleleIpromise,thosetwo

willrotinjailuntilyoudecideotherwise”

Imightjustkillthemtoo.

Manqhelehasbeenagoodpartnerofminefora

longtime,inZuluwesayizandlaziy’gezana.Igive

himenoughfalsifiedevidence,hedoesn’tneedto

knowthatbuthegetstomakeshisarrestandIget

todothehellIwantwithoutworryingaboutstupid

policeknockingonmydoor.SeewhatImeanwhen

Isayizandlaziy’gezana.

“Idonotmakeanythreats”ifitwasn’tformehe

wouldn’tbewhereheis,Imadehimandinasnap

ofafingerIcanalsomakehislifeamessandhe

knowsit.

Thisisacruelworld,eithergetkilledorkillandI

choosetokilleachtime.

“Justdon’ttryme,IwanttohitMakhosiniandhis

lapdogwhereithurtsthemost,family.Iwanttokill

eachandeveryonetheylovebeforeIgettothem—“



Aknockfromstickscomesthroughdisturbingme,I

knowit’shimbecauseI’vebeenexpectinghim.

HehasproventobetrustworthyandloyalandIlike

hisintelligence,pityhisplanwasdisruptedbythis

nincompoopnamedManqhelewhenhemadethe

arrestatthehospital.Ifthat’swasn’tforhimthey

wouldallbegone,Imeanallofthem.

“Boss,Ihavesomegoodinfo”seewhyIlikehim,he

alwaysbringsmegoodnews

“Talktome”judgingforhissmileheisaboutto

makemydayevenbetter

“Sothefuneralistomorrowwhichwillbeheldin

Mpophomeni”

“Idon’tseehowisthatgoodnewstome”

“boss,wecanattackthemthere.Theywillbe

vulnerableatthattime,I’msuretheyarebusy

wipingtheirtearsrightnowsotheywon’thavetime

tocheckwhichisaperfecttimeforustoattack”

Ismileandpourmyselfanotherdrink

“SticksIlikehowyouthink,kickthedogwhileit’s



stilllayingdown.Thisisperfect,nowyouknowwhy

you’remyright-handman.”

Ihadtomakehimmyrighthandmanafterthatfool

Nkanyezitriedcrossingmebutnoonedouble

crossesZithuleleandgetstotellthetale.

Ifirstwantedtogettothesmallerbrothersbefore

killingtheolderone’sbutwhynotkillthemall.This

istheperfectplan.

“Buttherewillbecasualtiesthere,innocentpeople

mightdie”

“AndhowisthatmyproblemManqhele,innocent

peopledieallthetime.Sticksmakesureallthe

boysarereadyfortomorrowandtellthemtokill

everyonethatgetsintheirway.Iwantallofthem

deadbutdon’tkillthegirl,Iwantheralive,shewill

makemealotofmoneybutkillherifshe’sany

problem”

sticksnods

“WewillmakesuretheyarealldeadBoss”hesays

andwalksout



“Thingsarefinallyworkinginmyfavor,I’mfinally

goingtorevengemybrother”IpourManqhelea

drinkandclickhisglasswithmine

“I’mnotonboardwiththisplan,rememberyour

fightiswiththebrothers,notinnocentpeopleand

howareyougoingtokillthematbroaddaylight.

Therewillbelotsofwitnesses,youwillgetcaught”

“Whichiswhyyou’rehere,tomakesureIdon’tgoto

prison”

“Youcan’tjustgothereandstartshootingat

everyone”

“I’lldojustthatManqhele,it’sgoingtobea

massacre,bythetimeI’mthroughononewilldare

messwithmeandlikeIsaidpeopledieallthetime”

Idon’tknowwhyishegettingsoftonmenow,my

hateforthosetwofamiliesisperpetuatedbywhat

theydidtomybrother.

“ButIfeellike—“

“Hey,I’mnotyourshrinkwhoyoudiscussfeelings

with.Yourjobistokeepmeoutofprison,stickto



thatandletmeworryaboutwhodies”Idon’tlikeit

whensomeonequestionsmeandheknowsthis.

Tomorrowtherewillbeashootoutatthatfuneral,

Manqhelecangospeaktosomeonewhocaresto

listen.

“Tomorrowthistimethisworldwillberidof

Makhosiniandhisstupidfollowers”Isayandgulp

downthedrink.

Theysaynevercountyoureggsbeforetheyhatch

butI’malreadytastingvictoryandittastesfucking

amazing.

Manqhele’sphoneringsinhispocketandhe

answers.

“What—I’mcomingrightnow”hesaysfrantically

“Ihavetogo,thatwasmydaughter’snanny,she’s

atthestation,mydaughterismissing”thisisoneof

thereasonsI’mneverhavingkidsbesidesI’mnot

capableofbeinganythingclosetoafather.

HerunsoutbeforeIcouldoffertohelplookforher.



•

NARRATED

ThelittletalkMisuzuluhadwithQhamuwas

motivationenoughforhimtoputtheplaninmotion.

Theyareallemotionalbecauseofthedeathoflittle

Siziandthisarrestisjustaddingontotheiralready

filledplate.Hewaswaitingforthefuneraltopass

sohecanstartplanningongettingMondliand

Zwelethuoutofprisonbutnowthathespoketo

QhamuwhowantsbothMondliandZwelethuatthe

funeralhefeelslikeit’shisdutytogetthemoutnow.

Theydrivemoderatelyteasingeachotheruntilthey

reachbraJoe’sgarage.

“IfIdidn’tknowanybetterI’dsayyoutwoarenow

dating”Joesaysthisbecauseforthepastcoupleof

dayshe’sbeenseeinglangaalongsideGatsha.

Theyhavebeenrunningerrandstogetherforthe



funeralwhilethebigbrothershandlethepolice

issuebutMisuzuluaskedthemtodothisforthem

asheandMakhosinican’tbeattwoplacesatonce,

besideseverythingforthefuneralisinplacewith

MaNgidibackinMpophomenitooverseeallthe

preparationsaswell.

“NotnowJoe,weneedyourhelp”Gatshasays

Langaremainsquietbutheshakeshisheadat

Joe’sremark

“WhyamInotsurprised,whatdoyouwantnow”

“AsIsaidonthephone,wewantyoutokeep

somethingforusforafewhours”Gatshaagain.

“Well...Idon’thavealldayboys”Joesayswhen

LangaandGatsharemaingluedtothefloornot

moving

Langascratcheshisbeardbeforehemovestothe

backdoorofthecar.

Thewindowsaretintedconcealingwhat’sinside

butjudgingfromhownervoustheyareit’s

somethingbig.



“Well—“Langasaysopeningthedoor

there’salittlegirlaboutnineyearssittingtherewith

tearsinhereyes.

“Whatisthis”

“Thepackagewespokeoff”Langa

Joelooksatbothofthemshocked.

whentheysaidpackagehethoughtofillegalguns

butneverawholehumanbeing.

“Isthisajoke”

“Pleasekeepherforacoupleofhours,wewillbe

backforher”

“Gatshatellmethisisajoke”Joesaysdisregarding

whatLangajustaskedhim

“Nojoe,thisisoneofMisuzulu’sridiculousplanto

getMondliandZwelethuoutofprisonandagarage

isthelastplacepolicewouldlookforher”

“Youguysarecrazy,whoissheanyway”Joe

“She’sthedaughteroftheofficerthatarrested

them”Langa



“Nonononono,don’ttellmeyoukidnappedthe

daughterofthemostdangerouspoliceofficer.That

guyworkswithZithuleleandyouknowhow

dangerousheis.TakehersomewhereelseIdon’t

wantanytroubleshere”Joeisgenuinelyscared

“Whatdoyoumeanhe’sworkingwithZithulele”

Gatsha

“Wordonthestreetbrotherandifit’strueIdon’t

wanttobeassociatedwithallthis”

“JoeIwouldn’thavecomehereknowingthismight

getyouintrouble,trustmebrother,nothingwill

happen.It’sjustforafewhoursthenwewillcome

forher”

“FewhoursGatsha,afewhoursthenyoucomefor

her”

“Icrossmyhearthopetodie”Gatshasaysdrawing

aninvisiblegrossoverhisheart

“Getoutofhere”Joesayschucklingshakinghis

head.



•

Meanwhileatthepolicestation...

MisuzuluandMakhosinihavebeenwaitingfor

detectiveManqheleinhisoffice.

Theyhadtodowhattheyhadtofortheirbrothers.

Makhosini’sphonerings

“ApparentlyManqheleisworkingwithZithulele”

Langatellshimonceheanswers

“Howsureareyou”heasks

“I’mnotbutifheisthenthismeansheisasdirtyas

thatscumbagandwecanusethattoour

advantage”

Manqheleentersbreathingheavily

“Ihearyoutwoknowwheremydaughteris,didyou

takeher”heshouts

HiscolleaguestoldhimthatMakhosiniand



Misuzuluhaveinformationaboutthewhereabouts

ofhisdaughterandtheywereaskedtowaitforhim

inhisoffice.

“Letmecallyouback”MakhosinisaystoLangaand

hangsup

“calmdownbeforeyougiveyourselfaheartattack

Manqhele,breatheplease”Misuzulusayscalmly

”don'ttellmetocalmthefuckdown,whereismy

daughterIknowyoutookher.Whereisshe”

Manqheleissweating

Hisdaughtermeanseverythingtome.

MakhosinishakeshisheadatMisuzulu,he'snot

goingtowastetimeintoyingwithManqhele.He

wantshimtoreleaseZwelethuandMondlisothey

cantraveltoMpophomenitonight.

”ManqheleI'mnotheretowasteyourtime,release

thosetwoboysandI'lltellyouwhohasyour

daughter”

”bastard”

”Iseenoneedforname-callingbutlikehesaidwe



don'thavetimesoI’llletthatgo.Speakingoftime,

yourdaughterdoesn’thavemuchtimetoowho

knowsifshe'sstillbreathingwhereversheis”

Misuzulu

”releasethosetwobeforeit'stoolate”Makhosini

Manqheleknowswhatthesetwoarecapableof,he

knowstheydon'tbluffwhenitcomestofamilyand

justlikethemheloveshisdaughterandwouldn't

wantanythingtohappentoherbuthealsodoesn't

wanttoangerZithulele.

”youwon'tgetawaywiththis”hesayswipinghis

sweatfromhisforehead

”spareus—“Misuzulucanberudewhenhewants

tobe

“Wedon’thaveallday,wehaveasonthatwehave

toburysoweneedtogetgoing”Makhosini’sisnot

apatientmanbynature

“Ican’tgetthemouttoday,it’simpossibletheywere

transferredtosevonteinyesterday”

“I’msureit’spossible,makeaplanorelseyounot



onlygoingtolooseyourdaughterbutthiswillbe

theendofyourcareeraswell”Makhosini

“Youdon’tscareme”Manqhele

“MaybebutIwonderwhatwillyourbosssaywhen

helearnsthatyou’vebeenworkingwiththemost

wantedcriminal,Zithulele—“theshockplasteredon

ManqhelefaceistheconfirmationMakhosini

wantedbutManqhelequicklyhideshisshockwith

anger

“What”MisuzuluisalsoshockedjustlikeManqhele

“Whatareyoutalkingabout,Idon’tworkwith

Zithulele”Manqheleshouts

“Savethedramaticsforyourboss,youdon’tneed

toconvinceme.Iknowyou’vebeenworkingwith

him,Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifhe’sthereasonmy

brothersareinjailrightnowbutIdon’tcareabout

thatIjustwantthemout”Makhosini’sfacehard

“Makhosiniyoumessedwiththewrongpersonthis

time,IwillpersonallymakesureIputyoubehind

barswhereyoubelong”



“ManqheleIdon’thaveallday.Areyougoingto

releasethemorshouldIcallyourboss”

“You’rebluffingyouwon’tcallhim”

Makhosinishrugslazilyfurrowinghiseyebrows

together.

“let’snotforgetIhaveyourlittlegirlandI’dhatefor

youtoburyherremains”Makhosini

HisdemeanorisscaryandManqheleknowsthat

he’snotbluffing,hewillkillhisdaughterifhe

doesn’tgetwhathewant.Manqheleisjustgrasping

atstraws.

“IwoundtesthimifIwereyou,webothknowhewill

callyourbossandprobablykillyourdaughtertoo”

Misuzulu

“HowsureamIthatyouwon’tkillherafterIrelease

them”

“That’sachanceyou’llhavetotake”Misuzulu

“You’llgetheronceIwalkoutofthatdoorwith

ZwelethuandMondli”Makhosini

Manqhelesighsbecauseheknowsheiscornered,



hehasnochoicebutcallinafewfavorsandmake

afewpromisesbeforethetwoboysarereleased.

Thisisgoingtocosthimtoomuchbutheknows

howruthlessthesetwocanbebuthealsoknows

shouldZithulelehearaboutthisitwillbetheendof

hiscareerifnothislifebuthe’sdoingitforhis

daughter.

“Theyareontheirway”hesayswhenafterhanging

up

“Notsohardwasit”Misuzuluisbeingthefunny

onetoday.

It’sfunnyhowthesetwoexchangepowerwhenin

situationslikethese.Theyknowtheybothcan’tlead

atthesametimesotheyalloweachothertolead

whenneedsbeandthat’swhatmakesthemagreat

team.

MisuzuluhadtoletMakhosinileadwithoutfeeling

inferiortogetthejobdone.

TwohourslaterMondliandZwelethuarebroughtin

bytwopoliceofficers.

“There,youhaveyourbrotherswhereismy



daughter”

“Illsendyouanaddress”

“Idon’ttrustyou,Iwanttoseehernowunharmed”

“UnlikeyouManqheleI’mtruetomyword.Your

daughterwillbewaitingforyouatthataddress”

Manqheleisshakinghisheadunbelievably.

MakhosiniandMisuzuluwalkedintoapolice

stationtothreatenhimandtheyarenowwalking

outfreely.

Noonewoulddaretopullastuntlikethisbut

MakhosiniisasboldasMisuzulu.Theydothings

thatareoutoftheordinaryandthat’swhatmakes

themfearful.

Thedisrespecttheyhavedisplayedtodayisbeyond

comprehension.

“Imusttellyou.You’reallasgoodasdead.Youare

allgoingtodie”

Manqheleshoutsastheywalkoutofhisoffice

“Noonedoeswhatyoudidandgetawaywithit,

yourdaysarenumberedIpromiseyou”



“SavetheenergyManqhele”Zwelethusays

laughing.
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MNQOBI

(Funeralday)

Unedited

Inlifewegothroughdifferentkindsofpainsand

sadlythere’snomanualtoteachushowtoget

throughitalloranonandoffbuttontoturnthepain

offwhenitbecomestoounbearable.Wehaveno

choicebuttolivethroughit.

Irememberhowpainfulitwasgrowingupwithout

mybiologicalmother.

Iaskedmyselfunansweredquestionsaboutwhat

wewentwrong,ifmaybeweweretoomuchforher



tohandle,didshehateusthatmuchtoturnher

backonus,doessheeverthinkaboutusbutas

timewentbyIgotthroughit,Ilearnedtoacceptthat

shewasnevercomingbackandImovedonbut

thentheunfortunatehappened.

Myfatherdisappeared,itfeltliketheworldasI

knewithadcometoacompleteend.Iprayedevery

nightaskingGodtobringhimback,againIthought

nothingcouldbeaspainfulaslosingafather,a

pillarofourhomewasgone.SomeoneIcalled

ubabawasgoneforeverandagainIhadlost

anotherparentIwasdevastatedtosaytheleastbut

Imanagedtolivethroughit.ButnowhereIam

again,sayingnothinghurtsmorethanwatchingmy

childbeingloweredtohisgrave.AchildInevergot

tohold.Achildwhomanagedtoconsumemyentire

lifethemomenthewasborn,nowhavetoburyhim.

Idon’tknowiftherewilleverbeanythingthatwill

amounttothispainI’mfeeling,nothingisasheart

shutteringashavingtoburyyourownchild,notmy

mother’sabsents,notmyfathersdisappearance

butsayinggoodbyetoSizihasbeenthemost



painfulthingI'vehadtoendure.IfeellikeI'mlosing

mymindandmoreespeciallybecausemywifeis

justnumb,shehasnotshedevenasingletearas

wewatchoursongetconsumedbyaholeweshall

nowcallhishome.Sheisunmovedbyeveryone’s

tears.

she'sjustquietlywatchingasthegravemoundsup

withsoil.

Iwanthertocryherpainaway,Iknowshe'sfeeling

mypainandithurtsmetoseeherthisemotionless.

”letthechildrencometome,anddonothinder

them,fortosuchbelongsthekingdomofGod”the

pastorpreachesonbutIdoubtQhamuislistening

toawordhe’ssaying.Herbodyisherewithusbut

herthoughtsaremilesaway.

Idon'tblameherthisistoopainfulforanyoneto

endure.Thepreachercontinuesevangelizingas

moretearsstreamdownmyface.

Idon'tcareifthatmakesmelookweak,I'mcrying

formychildandnooneshouldtellmehowto

mourn.



Thisfuneralwassupposedtobesecretaccording

toMakhosiniandMisuzulu,youknowhowdramatic

theycanbesotheyonlywantedfamilymembersto

attendedbuthowdoIstopfriendsfromcomingto

showtheirsupport?

KatlegodrovedownwithsomeoftheguysIusedto

chillwithbackinjoburg,Simphiwealsotraveledall

thewayfromSwaziland.Lucasandhissisterare

alsohereandhowcanIforgetNokhayaand

Nontombi,Ihaven'tseentheminawhilebutI'm

happytheyareallheretosupportQhamuandme.

”Mnqobi,Qhamu—“thepastorsayslookingatus.

Iforcemydewy-eyestoriseupfromthehillock

gravetolookathim.

“—mychildrenthelordsaysdonotfear,forIam

withyou.Donotdismay,forIamyourGod.Iwill

strengthenyouandhelpyou.Iwillupholdyouwith

myrighteousrighthand.SeektheLordandhis

strength;seekhispresencecontinuallyandtrust

himtomendyourbrokenhearts.Seekrefugeein

himandallshallbewell.Bestrongmychildrenfor



thistooshallpass”ifonlythosewordscanbeas

comfortingtoQhamuastheyaretome.

Makhosiniandtherestofthebrothershelpcement

thewhitemarblecrosstombstoneoverthegrave

whiletherestofthepeoplesingthegospel.

”let’scloseoureyes”thepastorsaysoncetheyare

done.

”lalangoxoloMapholoba”IhearMakhosiniwhisper

beforeIclosemyeyes.

Thepastorstartspraying.

Ican’tkeepmyeyesclosedsoIopenthemtofind

Qhamulookingatthegrave.

Shemanagestoliftthecornerofherlipsintoafaint

smilewhenoureyesmeet.

“Iloveyou”IminetoherbecauseIwanttogiveher

somekindassurance

shemimesIknow.Maybeshehasn’ttotallylost

touchwithusbutifshecontinueslikethisIam

afraidshewillonlysinkdeeperintothisdarkhole

she’sinandIamafraidIwon’tknowhowtopullher



out.TheisthisdarkcloudsurroundingherandI’m

afraidshe’sloosingherselfinit.

“AndtheLordGodformedmanfromthedustofthe

groundandbreathedintohisnostrilsthebreathof

life,andmanbecamealivingsoul—“I’msurethat’s

somescripturefromtheBible,theonebookIdon’t

haveanyinterestinreading

“—inthesweatofthyfaceshaltthoueatbread,till

thoureturnuntotheground,foroutofitwastthou

taken,fordustthouart,andintodustshaltthou

return”thepastorcontinues

Iglancearoundandseepeoplewipetheirtearsas

thepastorconcludestheceremonywithaprayer.

Themoodismelancholyandmournfulas

expectedly,I’msurebeinghereremindseveryoneof

theirlovedonce’swhichtheylost.

Thepastorconcludestheprayerandeveryone

openstheireyes.

”I’dliketothankeveryoneforcomingtosupportus

throughthisdifficulttime—“Idon’theartherestof

whatUncleMaphikelelaissayingbecauseI’m



watchingthecrowedasthescatteraround,some

goingbacktothehomesteadwhichisamileaway

andsomegoingtoQhamuwhosestanding

unmoved.

”Zuluboy”Ididn’tevenseeKatlegoandtherestof

theguyscomemydirection

”heyboy,thanksforcomingIappreciateit”Isay

afterbreakingthemanhugwe'vejustshared.

”itsnothing,you'remyboy”

”yesit'snothingman,I'mreallysorryaboutthelittle

one.HowisQhamudoing”Simphiwesaysandwe

allturnourheadsinherdirection.

She'snowstandingwithLucasandZanele.

KatlehobeingKatlegoisthefirstonetowalkto

theirdirectionandwefollowafterhim.

”Zulugirl”

”Katlego”shegiveshimahug.

I'msureMakhosiniisangrythatweremained

behindbutIcan'tleaveQhamuhere.



”howdoyoustaythisbeautifulwhilemarriedtothis

one,Iwassurehisuglinesswould'verubbedoffon

youbynow”weallchuckleatthesillyKatlego

”Mnqobi?Ugly?Nevershem”Itrustmywifeto

cometomyrescue

”tellhimbaby”Ikisshertemple

“MaShengesomeoneoncetoldmetimehealsall

kindofwoundsandthatintimewewillforgetabout

afallenlovedonebutIbegtodiffer.Astimegoes

bywesimplylearntolivelifewithoutalovedone

andsomehowthatmakesthepainbearable.”

Ithinkthisisthemostprofoundstatementthathas

evercomeoutoffKatlego’smouthandthefactthat

hesaiditinZulumakesitmoremeaningfulI

suppose.

Iwouldn’tbesurprisedofhegoogledthatonhis

wayhere,he’snotparticularlygoodwithwords.

“I’msorryforyourloss.Iprayyoufindthestrength

andcourageyouneedtohelpyoumoveforward”he

sayslastlyandgiveQhamuawarmhug.



HadthesituationbeendifferentI’dbeinstitches.

Everyonemanagestogiveafewwordsof

encouragementbeforeIaskthentoexcuseus

”goeatguys,wewillcatchupwithyou”the

homesteadisdownhillfromtheNgcobocemetery

sowebothwatcheveryonewalkdownuntilthey

reachthegatesbeforeweturnbacktoourson’s

grave.

”he’sreallygone”shewrapsherhandsaround

herselfrestraininghertears

”he’llforeverbeinourhearts”webothsitonthe

groundnevermindthatshe'swearingawhitedress.

ThankGodthisisaprivatecemeteryIdoubtwe

weregoingtobeabletositlikethishaditbeena

publicone.

webothsitquietlynexttoeachothereventhough

there'salotthat’sunsaid.

”Thereisnofootsosmallthatitcannotleavean

imprintonthisworld,sleepwellson,youwillforever

beinourhearts”theinscribedgravestonereads



andbelowthatit'smyson'snamesandthedatehe

wasborn.

Thosewordsarebefitting.Hewassosmallyethe

leftsuchahugeimprintinmyworld.

Somehowmywordisincomplete.Ifeellikeapiece

ofmeisburieddeepinthatgravealongsidewith

himbutmaybeifIconvincemyselfhardenough

thathe'satpeacethenillbeatpeacetoo,maybe

thatwillsomehowgivemethesolaceIdesperately

needtogoon.

”Mnqobi—“Qhamuinterruptsmytrailofthoughts

“—isthisGod’swayofpunishingme”Ishiftmy

bodytofullyfaceher.

“Whydoyousaythat”

”Ididn'twanthim.Iwantedtoaborthim.Itfeelslike

Godispunishingmefornotwantinghiminthefirst

place”

Ohmypoorwife.

Ishouldhaveknownshe’dhavethesekindof

thoughts.



”ifit'struewhattheysayaboutGod,thatheknows

ourlivesbeforewearebornthenIthinkheknew

thiswould'vehappened”

“But—“

“Nobutsmylove.YouknowyourselfandIknow

you,youwerescaredyesbutIknowyouwouldn't

havewentthroughwithitandIthinkGodknowsit

too.Heknowsyouloveoursonwitheverythingin

yousonobaby,he'snotpunishingyou”

”Thenwhydoesitfeellikeheis”

”becauseyou'rehurtandinpain.youareprobably

lookingforsomeexplanationastowhyhehadto

leaveusbutbabyGodwouldneverpunishyou.He

knewthiswasgoingtohappen,hewantedourson

tobeanangeltowatchoverus.Ifeelyourpainmy

love,Itoofeellikeallthisismyfault.hadInot

pursuedyouinthefirstplacethenwewouldn'tbe

herebutbabyweareherewejustneedtoaccept

thatheisgoneandkeephiminourheartsforever”

Idon'tknowwhattosaytomakeherfeelbetter.

”oursonknowsyoulovehimandI'msurehe'sat



peacewhereverheis,whatweneedtodoisbe

thereforeachotherandtrytoacceptallthis.Not

forusbutforhimsohecanrestinpeace.I'msure

hedoesn'twanttoseehismomcryingallthetime”I

kisshertempleandwhisper

”intimewewillheal”

Shewipesawayhertearsandlooksatmesmiling

”let’sgo.I'msureourbrothersareworried”

”CanIjusthaveamomentwithhim,Ipromiseill

followyou”Inodandstandup.

Maybeamomentwithhimwilldohersomegood.

•

QHAMU

”Qedusizimychild,I'msorryIeverthoughtof

terminatingyou.IknewIlovedyouthemomentI

knewyouweregrowinginmytummyeventhoughit



tookmeawhiletoacceptit.I’dlovetohavefelt

yourkicksbutIguessyouweretolazyuh.BabyI'm

askingforyourforgiveness.IloveyouandIfIcould

Iwouldblowmyownlifeintoyourssothatyoucan

liveagain.Idon'tknowhowtoacceptthatyou're

gonebaby.YourfathersaysIneedtoacceptitso

youcanRestInPeacebutit’shard.Iwanttohold

youinmyarmsandtellyouhowmuchIloveyou

butIcan’t.IloveyousomuchQedusiziNgcoboand

nowthatyourmylittleangelpleasehelpmelook

afteryourfather.He’shurtingandIdon’tknowhow

tobethereforhim.I’lltryandacceptthatyou’re

gonebutI’llneverstoplovingyou”

IknowIhavetogobacktothehomesteadsoIcan

bewiththerestofthefamilybutbeingherewithmy

songivesmesomesortofpeace.Idon’twantto

leavebutIhaveto.

“Restwellmyson,untilwemeetagain”Ifirstfixthe

flowersontopoftheheadstonebeforestandingup



anddustoffthedeadgrassstandsoffmydress.

IseeManqobawalkingupthecemeteryasI

preparetowalkdown.

It’sfunnyhowIcantellthemapartevenfroma

distancewhiletheirownbrothershavetroubles

distinguishingthemapartattimes.

Iwatchhimwalkmydirectionuntilhe’safew

metersaway.

“Youknowyourbrothermightkillyoushouldhesee

youhere”Isayoncehe’sstandinginfrontofme

Mnqobiandhisneuroticself.

ItoldhimthousandsoftimesthatManqobaisover

meImeanhedoesn’tlookatmethewayheusedto.

Iknowhedoesn’thaveanyromanticfeelingsfor

meanymorenowheseesmeasasisterbut

Mnqobisaidthat’sachancehe’snotwillingtotake.

Isn’thejustdramatic?

“Yourhusbandneedstorelax.Canwetalk”

Inod



He’sthefirstonetositontheground.Thisisgoing

totakeawhileIguesssoIjoinhimonthefloor.

“Qhamukile—“he’srubbingtheplumpofhishand

togetherandI’venoticedthat’swhattheyalldo

whentheyarenervous

“Ifirstwanttoapologizeforeverything.It’smyfault

thatallthishappened”Idon’tthinkthisistheright

timeforallofthis

“Manqobalook,canwetalkaboutthissomeother

time”

“I’msorrybutthiscan’twait.It’sbeeneatingmeup

sinceyougotintohospital—“hestopstotakedeep

breath

“Ihavenevergottenachancetoapologize”

“It’salright,it’snowwaterunderthebridge”Iknow

hewantstoapologizesaboutallthisbutfranklyI’m

tiredofhearinghowsorryeveryoneis.

Ilostachildnoamountofsorrieswillbringhim

back.

“NoQhamu,youdon’tunderstand.Fromayoung



ageIalwayswantedeverythingMnqobihad,i

wantedhislooks.Asfunnyasthatsoundsbecause

welookalikeIwantedtobehim.Iidolizedhim.he

gotgoodgrades,playedeverysportwell,hegotall

thegoodlookinggirlsandIguessitfrustratedme

thateveryonelovedhimbutme.Iwasinvisibleto

everyonewhenhewasaroundhetookalltheshine

andIenviedhimbutaswegrewolderthisenvy

turnedintojealousy.Itgotevenworsewhenhewas

senttobetheoneyoufallinlovewith.IknewIwas

goingtopullitoffbutthatdidn’tstopmyjealousy

fromgrowing.Istartednoticingthathehadfallen

deeplyinlovewithyouthat’swhenIstarted

followingthetwoofyouaround,wantingtosee

whatssospecialwithyou.Anenemyforthatmatter,

butthenIsawhowyoulookedathim.Iknewyou

hadfallenforhimjustasdeepandmyjealousy

grewevenmorethatmytwistedbrainstarted

believingIwasinlovewithyou.

I’vebeenleavingunderMnqobi’sshadowfortoo

longthatI’velostmyselfalongtheway.QhamuI’m

sorryIeverkissedyou,Iwaswrong.InowrealizedI



neverlovedyoubutIjustwantedwhatMnqobihad

outofjealousyandforthatI’mtrulysorry.I’vedone

youwrongsomanytimesandI’msosorry.Please

forgiveme.Iknowit’smyfaultyoulostSiziandI’m

tremendouslysorryaboutthat.Ididn’tmeantoget

agun,hadInotdidwhatIdidSiziwouldstillbe

alive.”

Tearshavemanagedtoescapemyeyes.Inever

knewManqobafeltthisway.

“It’snotyourfault”

Hesmilesfeeblyshakinghishead

“ItisandI’msorry.”

“IforgiveyouManqoba,foreverything.Please

speaktoMnqobiandtellhimhowyoufeel”

Heshakeshishead

“It’salreadytolatebutpleasepromisemethatyou



willtakecareofhim.Heactslikehe’sokaybuthe’s

not.Hecry’swhennooneislookingIknowhe’s

hurtingbutwon’tadmitittoanyoneevenhimselfso

pleasepromisemeyou’llbethereforhim”

“Ipromise”Isay

“Thankyou.”Heturnshisdirectiontothegrave.

“Ifitwasn’tformeyouwouldbeherewithusand

I’msorryforwhatIdid.Pleaseforgivemeson.”

He’snotcryingbutIhaveneverseenManqobathis

emotional

“RestwellMapholoba”Hesaysandminesthank

youatmebeforewebothstandupandstart

walkingtowardsthehomestead.

Ilovehowcemeteriesarejusmyawalkawayfrom

homeheresoIcanalwaysvisitmysonwheneverI

want,especiallynowthatIwanttomovehere.

Ihaven’tdiscusseditwithMnqobiasyetbutI’dlike

forustobuildaperfecthousewithwhitepicket

fenceaplacewewillcallhome.

HelovesthefastlifesoI’llhavetodosomeserious



convincingforhimtoagreetolivehere.

Mpophemeniisinthebunduspeople.

There'snotentsomostpeopleareseatingundera

shadeofthebigtreeintheyardandtheyareeating.

I’venoticedawhitequantumbusydrivingpasthere

quiteafewtimessincemorning.AtfirstIthoughtit

waspeoplewhocameforthefuneralbutthatwas

notthecasebecauseit’safterthreepmbutthey

haven’tsetfootintheyard.

“Ithinkthosepeoplearelost”Isaypointingatthe

samequantumdrivingourdirection.

“Ithinksotoo.”Hesaysasweenterthegate.

“MANQOBA”angryMnqobishoutscomingtous

butNqabamanagestopullhimbehindtherondavel.

Ithinkhedoesn’twantMnqobitomakeasceneand

inwardlyI’msayingasilentprayertoo.

MnqobicanbeunrulyandI’mintomoodto

entertainhisjealousy.

“I’mdead”Manqobasaysjokingly

pityIdon’tlaughatthejokebecauseMnqobiwill



seriouslykillhim.

MnqobitoldManqobatostayawayfrommemore

timesthanIcancount.Hedoesn’twanthimclose

tomeatall.

Idon’tblamehimthough,I’dbehavethesame

towardsanygirlwhowoulddarekisshim.

Oh,thatquantumstopsrightatthegatethistime

I'msurethey'vecometoaskfordirections.

Thedriveristhefirstonetogetoutofthecarfirst,

holdingsomethinginhishand....Waitisthatagun?

”Manqo..”

”GETDOWN”Manqobapullsmeroughlybehindhim

beforeIhearaloudBANG

Andsoonmoregunshotsarefired.

Trrrrrrrrrrr...Trrrrrrrrrrr......trrrrrrrrrrrritsoundslikea

machinegun.

”staybehindme”IhearManqobasaythroughthe

mistofallthegunfire.

Idon'tknowwhendidIfalltothegroundbutthere's



aheavyManqobaontopofmebleedingthroughhis

mouth.

Everythingishappeningsoslowbutmymindisstill

dazetofigureoutwhat'shappening.

I'mshakinglikealeafbeneathManqobabutfrom

thecornerofmyeye,Iseeasmoremengetoutof

thetaxiandstarttoshotsateveryone.

Platesandchairsareflyingontheairaspeoplerun

totakecover.

Thisisashootout.

MoreshotsarefiredandIseemorepeoplefalling

onthegroundlikeflies.Myauntfrommymother's

sideislayingonthefloorunmovedbleedingonher

chest.No,shecan'tbedead.

tearsareblindingmyeyesightandI'mtryingto

pushManqobaoffmebuthe'stooheavy.

Idon’tknowwhereMisuzulu,Langa,Gatsha,Nqaba,

ZwelethuandsomeoftheguysIdon'tknowemerge

frombuttheyhavealldrawntheirgunsouttooand

theyareshootingattheguyswhocameina



quantum.

It'sabattlefieldItellyou.

Ihaveonlyseenanythinglikethisinmovies.

Gunshotscontinueflaringupuntilafewguysfrom

thequantumfalltotheground.Oneofthemis

bleedingfromhisforehead.

Theyrunbacktotheirtaxioncetheyseetheyare

outnumberedandspeedaway.

I'mcoveredinManqoba’sblood.

Ihaveneverseensomuchbloodinmylife.

He'sgaspingforair,Ithinkhe'sshot.

”Manqoba”

ItryandpushManqobaoffmeandcrawlaround

lookingforMnqobi.

Ineedtoknowifhe'sokay.Ineedtomakesurethat

allmybrothersarefinetoo.

OhGodThisisnothappening.Nottodayoffallday.

Ijustburiedmysonandnowthis.



Ihavetojumpoverafewpeoplelayingonthefloor

unconsciouslytogettotheothersideofthemain

house.

Mnqobihastobefine.

”Mnqobi”IshoutwhenIdon'tseehimamongstthe

crowd.

Thesurvivorsareontheirfeettryingtohelpthe

injuredonce

”Mnqobi”Ishouthisnameagain.

MykneesaretooweekbutIforcemyselftogeton

myfeetandIrunaroundlookingforhim.

”Qhamu”Ihearhisvoicecomingfrombehindthe

rondavel

Thesoundofhisvoicemanagestogivemesome

relief

He'sfine.

”areyouokay,haveyoubeenshot”Ishakemyhead

andpullhimtowardsthegatewhereIleftManqoba

whowasstillgaspingforair.



”fuck”Mnqobisayswhenheseehim.

”fuckQhamuhe'sshot”Idon'tknowwhattodoso

I'mpressingonhisbulletholesthat'soozingof

blood.

Idon’tknowhowmanytimeshashebeenshotbut

it’stoomanytocount.

Ihearpolicesirensfromadistance

”Bafo—“

“Shhhdon’tsayanything”IstopManqobafrom

talking.

Morebloodiscomingoutofhismouthwhenhe

talks.

“Whydidyouhideme,thosebulletswheremeant

forme”I’mangryheshieldedmefromthefiringline

butI’malsohappyI’mfine.

“I’d...d...do....it....a...gain”hesaysandpullsalong

deepbreathbeforehischestceasetoriseandfall.

Nononononono...

“Manqoba”Iscreamshakinghislifelessbody.



Hecan’tdie

Hecan’tjustdie.

“Manqoba”Icontinueshakinghisbody.

“He’sgone.Qhamuhe’sgone.Mybrotherisgone”

Mnqobisaysshakinghimaswell

“WakeupManqoba,wakeupmaan”hesays

shakinghim.

Shortlythebrotherssurroundusexceptfor

MisuzuluandMakhosini

Iquicklywipemytears

“WhereisMisuzuluandMakhosini”theycan’tbe

deadtoo.

“Help”Makhosini’siscrawlingonthefloorcoming

toourdirection

“Misuzuluhasbeenshot”mywholeworldcomesin

toacompletehaltinasecond.

Hesaidmybrotherisshot.

Istandupquicklyandruntothedirectionhe’s

crawlingfrom.



Iwasneverreadytowitnesssuchmybrotherison

thefloorbleedingfromhisshoulder,hislegandhis

sideofthehead.

Mykneesgetweekinstantly.

Ifeelmychestclosingup.Ican’tbreath.

Thisremindsmeofwatchingmyfatherburnto

ashesbutthistimeonlyworse.

MisuzuluhasbecomethefatherIlost.

Ican’tlosehimtoo.

“Nononononotubhuti”IhearMondlishouts

beforeIfallontheground.
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Deathatafuneral.

Idon’tknowaboutyoubutneverinmywildest

dreamshaveIthoughtsomethinglikethiswouldbe

myreality.

IlostasonandIalsolostpeopleclosetomeathis

funeral,whendoImournhimwhenI'llbeburying



otherinafewdaystime.

Myauntfrommymother'ssidewasdeclareddead

onthescenealongwithfiveotherpeople.

Idoubtyouhaveeverthoughtyouwoulddiewhile

atafuneralbutlookwhathappenedtoday.

Peoplediedwhileatafuneral.

“Here’sanotherbody”makethatsevendeadpeople.

it’soneoftheguysthatcamewithKatlegofrom

joburg.

Myheartgoesouttoeveryonethatlosttheirlives

today,Idon’twanttoimaginewhattheirfamilies

willgothroughoncethesenewsfindstheirears.

Youknowwhenthosetwooldmensaidthestormis

here,Ididn’tthinktheymeantthis.

Thisisbeyondme.

Iknowstormshavegustywindsandoftencome

withheavyrainandduringthestormswetryto

shelterawayunderanythingthatcanprovidesome



sortsafetyuntileverythingsettles.ButneverhaveI

thoughtManqobawouldbemyshelter,hisbody

becamearoofthatIhidmyheadunderasthe

stormragedon.

Weallthoughthewasgonewhenhestopped

breathingheavilysoyoucanimaginethejoyIfelt

whentheparamedicfelthisfaintpulse.Hewas

rushedtothenearesthospitalwithMisuzulu.

Imsad,furiousandbrokentosaytheleastbutafter

thedustsettles,youneedtostandup.Rebuildwhat

needstoberebuiltandtrytoletgoofwhatwent

awaywiththestorm.

wearetryingtopickupthepiecestoglueourlives

backtogetherbutoncesomethingisbrokenitwill

foreverhavecracksandimperfectionsnomatter

howmuchyoutrytomakeitlookbeautifulagain.

Whathappenedtodaywillhauntusallthedaysof

ourlivesandIdon’tseehowwewillmovepastit.

Everyonethatsurvivedisshakenupasexpected,

todaywasabattlefield.

Liveswerelost,hatredwasevokedandmostly



revengefulthoughtslingeroneachandeveryone’s

thought.

Icanstillseethehateonthosemenfacesasthey

keptshootingatus.

MakhosinisaysMisuzulugotshotprotectinghim,

thoseguyswerereadytoshotatMakhosiniand

becausehe’sinawheelchairhecouldn’treallyfend

forhimselfandthat’swhenMisuzulucametohis

rescuebutunfortunately,hegotshotinstead.

I’minacarwithMakhosini,Mnqobi,MaNgidiand

myauntandwerushingbehindtheambulance

carryingMncedisiandNqaba.Nqabawasgazedby

abulletonhisthighwhileMncedisiisshotonhis

armbutit'snothinghewouldn'tsurvive.

Nomceboisdrivingbehinduswiththerestofthe

brothersandthankGodtheywerenothurt.

There’salotofpeoplewhoareinjuredbutnotas

servilelyasMisuzuluandManqoba.



I’mangrymorethananythingandthefactthat

there’snotearsstingingmyeyeshelpsmebe

strong.

MaNgidiistheonedrivingsoshedrivescarefully

untilwereachthehospital.MisuzuluandManqoba

havealreadyreadybeingtakentotheater.

Wewaitforaboutthreelonghoursbeforeadoctor

comestous.

“HiI’mdoctorAdebayo—“hehasaverythick

Nigerianaccent.

Mncedisihasbeenstitchedupsoweareallhere.

“I’mthetraumaneurosurgeon,Idon’tknowwhat

youknowbutMisuzuluhassustainedsevere

injuriesuhm,gunshotswoundsonbothhis

shouldersandhislowerextremityonhisrightside

butwhatconcernsusmostlyisthatoneofthe

bulletsexplodedinhishead”

IfeelmykneesgetweakbutIremainaloof

“AndIneededtodoanemergencysurgeryonhim.

Itwasabitcomplex.Thereareseveralbullet



fragmentsclosetohisbrainstem”

“Whatdoesitmeans”Gatsha

“Itmeansifhesurvives,wewillhavetoperform

anothersurgerybuthisconditionisverycritical”

“Willhelive”Mondli

“Wearedoingeverythingwecan”

“WhataboutManqoba—“

“theyoungmanhecamewith,”Langasayswhenhe

seesthedoctorisconfused.

“I’llcalldoctorMohammedtobriefyouonhis

situation”weallnodandheleaves

TenminuteslateraveryoldIndiandoctorjoinsus

“Howishe,howismyson”MaNgidi

She'sstrongforamotherwhosechildislayingon

hisdeathbedfightingforhislife.

“AsyouallknowManqobasustainedanumberof

gunshotsandhealsosufferedahead

trauma—“thismusthavebeenwhenhefell.



“Whichcausedbloodtotraveltohisbrain.I’m

afraidhe’sbraindeadandatthisstagewejust

waitingforhishearttostopbeating”allairleaves

mylungsinstantly.

Manqobacan’tdie.

Mnqobiwon’tsurviveit.

“DoctorI’mnotsureifI’mhearingyouright,areyou

sayingmybrotherisdead”Zwelethu.

“No,hisheartisstillbeatingfornow.I’mjust

preparingyouforwhat’sgoingtohappennext”

Mnqobiisthefirstonetowalkout.

Idon’tknowifIshouldfollowhimorgivehimsome

spacetodealwithallthisbutwhatIknowishe's

hurtingverymuch.Hejustburiedasonnowhehas

toburyhisbrotheraswell.

“I’msorry”thedoctorsaysandleave.

•



Followingday

MAKHOSINI

MaNgidihasjustreceivedacallfromthehospital

sayingManqobahasleftus,hisheartstopped

beatingat6:47andwenowdrivingtothehospital

toarrangeforhisbodytobetakentothemortuary.

Ican’tallowmyselftofeelanythingatthispoint.I

havetodoeverythingthatIcantoseetoitthatwe

buryhimandwhenI’mdoneI’lldealwithZithulele

andmaybeonceIseehisbodyburntoashesthen

I’llfeelsomething.

ZithulelewillwishfordeathbythetimeI'mthrough

withhimbutfornow,myfocusisondealingwith

this.

TheButheleziboysaredrivingwithustothe

hospital,weallspendthenightatMpophemeni

wherewewerecleaningupandfixingstuffthat

neededtobefixed.



Wearriveatthehospitaljustafterseventhirtyand

doctorsarerunningupanddown.

“He’shavingacardiacarrest”

TheyallrunintoMisuzulu’sward.Gatshafollowing

behindthembuthe’sstoppedfromenteringthe

ward.

Idon’twanttothinkoftheworstbutwecan’thave

twofuneral.

Weareallfranticaswewaitingforadoctortocome

telluswhat’sgoingon.

Anhourlaterwearejoinedbyacardiacsurgeon

whoexplainsthatMisuzulusufferedacardiac

arrestcausedbyventriculararrhythmia.Thisis

whenthetheheartstartsbeatingirregularandit

cannotpumpbloodtothebrain,lungsandother

organs.

“Wemanagedtostabilizehimbutheneedsaheart

transplanturgentlyortheworstmighthappen”

doctorMcQueensays

“Howlongwillittakeforyoutogetaheart”Mondli



“Hardtosay,itmaytakesixmonthstoayear—“

“ButdoesMisuzuluhaveayear”Iask

“I’mafraidhedoesn’t,heneedsaheartassoonas

possible”

“Doctormoneyisnotaproblem,wecanpayany

amountaslongasyougethimaheart”Gatsha.

“I’mafraiditdoesn’tworkthatway,heneedstobe

addedonthelistlikeeveryoneelse”

“Sohewilldie”Nqabasaysfrustratedandlimpsout

angrily.

“Wehaveaheart,mybrotherdiedthismorning.

GiveMisuzuluhisheart”Isaywithoutthinkingtwice.

Misuzulugotshotprotectingmeandbesides

Manqobaisalreadydead.Keepinghisheartwillnot

bringhimbackbutitcansaveanotherlife.

“What”everyoneshoutsincredulously

“YesManqobawashealthy,takeitdoctor.Give

Misuzulutheheart”Isay

“Overmydeadbody”avoiceIhaven’theardinover



twentyyearsshoutsfrombehindandweallturn

around.IttakesmelongerbecauseI’mseatingona

wheelchairbuteventuallyImanage.

“Ma”Langashoutsunbelievably.

Healmostsoundsexcitedbutthat’sshortlivedas

herealizesthatthisisourmother,thesamewoman

whoturnedherbackonsuchwithoutthinkingtwice

andfuryengulfhim.

Ithinkmyeyesaredeceivingme,I’mstillshocked

tofeelanythingtowardsher.

“Ithoughtyouweredead”Langaagain,thistimehe

isfurious.

“MaTwala”MaNgidisaysjustasshocked

“IcamehereassoonasIheardonthenewsthat

youwereattackedandManqobagotshot—“she

hascrocodiletearsinhereyes.

“Nooneistalkingmyson’sheart”shesaysnow

lettinghertearsfall

Shedeservesanawardforactingasifshecares.

WherewasshewhenManqobaneededherallthose



years?

“Yourson”Isneer,shakingmyhead.

ShelooksnothinglikeamotherIknew.Herfull

figureIknewhasvanishedandIonlyseeherbone

structure.Thedarkchocolateskinshehadisalso

goneandonlydarkcirclesofmiseryremain.

GrowingupIalwaysimaginedwhatitwouldbelike

seeingheragainandthosethoughtsalwaysmade

mehappyandgavemestrengthtogoonbutseeing

herhere,getsmeangry.

Ihadtocareforherchildrenwhileshewasalive,

sheleftManqobaandMnqobiwhentheywerejust

monthsoldandnowshe’ssayingManqobaisher

son.

feelingsI’vebeensuppressingareevokedandI’m

afraidIcan’tcontrolthem

“Areyoutalkingaboutthesamesonyouleftwhen



hewasstillababy,uh.Manqobawasnotyourson,

youdon’thaveanychildren”

“Makhosinistopit,Ididn’traiseyoutodisrespect

yourelders”MaNgisishouts

“Buthe’srightMa,MaTwalaisnotManqoba’s

motherisanything,youshouldsaywhatwedowith

hisheart.Hewasyourson”Langaisheartbroken

moreandI’mangryatthiswomanstandingbefore

meclaimingtobeamothertoasonsheleft.

“Mychildren—“

“Don’tcallmethat,I’mnotyourchildorelseyou

wouldn’thaveleftme”Mncedisi

I’mshockedheisthisangrytoo.

“Mncedisistopit,allofyoustopit”shehalfshouts

“MaNgidisheleftus,sheturnedherbackonus

withoutthinkingtwiceandnowthatshe’sherewe

supposedtowelcomeherwithwormopenarms.No

ma”Langa

Hegrewupbitterandangrybecauseourmotherleft



ussoI’mnotsurprisedbyhisbehavior.

“Iknowyou’reallangrybutthisisnotimeforusto

bebickeringoverthepast.MaTwalaManqobais

gone,Iknowithurtshe’smysonasmuchasheis

yours.Misuzulugotshotwhileprotecting

Makhosini,yousontooandwehaveachanceto

savehislifesolet’sallstopfightinganddowhat’s

right.Manqobawouldn’twantusallfighting”

MaTwalawailsloudlyanddropstothefloor.The

doctorgoestoherbecausenoneofmybrothersare

willingtohelpher.

AndIthinktheButheleziarefeelingtheangerwe

feelingtoosotheyjustremainunmovedandwatch

herasshecontinuescryinghereyesout.

”myson,mybaby”shekeepsrepeating.

It'sshockinghowunmovedIambyhertears,it's

likeI'mdeadinside.

“Cryingwon’tbringhimbackbuthisheartmight

bringMisuzuluback”Langasaysandwalksout.

MaTwalacontinuescryingshoutinghowshe



regretseverleaving.

Weallwatchheruntilshe’scalm.

“MaTwalaI’monlyaskingthisbecauseofMaNgidi

andnotbecauseyouhaveanyrightsoverManqoba

butcanwegiveMisuzuluhisheart”

“Makhosinimychild,MisuzuluisaButhelezi.How

canyouwanttogivehimyourbrothersheart”

Mypatienceisrunningthin.

“Yeshe’saButhelezi,thesameButhelezithatwas

willingtodieformewhichIcan’tsaythesame

aboutyou”I’mdonetalkingtoher.

“Doctor,youcanhaveManqoba’sheart”Isay

Thedoctorlooksaroundwaitingforsomeoneto

objectbuteveryoneremainssilent

“I’llgetthepaperworkbutIwantyoutoknowthisis

achance.There'snocertainlythatMisuzuluwillbe

fineafterthesurgery,hisbodymightregretthe

heartforallweknowbutit'sachancewehaveto

take”thedocsaysbeforewalkingaway.

“Idon’tknowwhyyoucamebackbecauseweare



doingjustfinewithoutyou”Mnqobisaysandwalks

out.

He’sbeentooclosedoffsincethiswholeordeal

happenedandI’mafraidourmotherbeingherewill

justdrivehimofftheedge.

Hehasn’tsaidanythingaboutManqoba,theyhad

theirissuesasbrothersbuttheirbondwas

inseparableandIdon’tknowhowhe’sgoingto

copewiththedeathofhisotherhalf.

Qhamuistheonlyonewhocangetthroughtohim

butI'mafraidshemightnotbeabletothistime.

Itwouldbeselfishofmetoaskanyofmybrothers

tofollowhimbecausetheyarehurtingjustasmuch

soIpushmywheelchairandfollowbehindhim.
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Haveyoueverwatchedsomeonedrowndeeperin

thedepthoftheoceanthat'sbathedinnothingbut

darknessandnomatterhowmuchtryyoucan't

seemtobringthembacktothesurface?

That’swhathappeningtoMnqobi,he’sdrowning

andIcan’thelphimnomatterhowmuchItry.I’m

afraidifthispersistsomethingbadmighthappen.

Lol,

Excuseme,I'mnotlaughing.Inzuluwesay”ukufa

kuyinhlekisa”(evenindeathwelaugh,laughteris

palliative)

It'sfunnyhowlifeeventsturnout,notsolongagoI

wastheonedrowninginthedeepestdarkseaandI

couldn'tseetheshores.ImeanIwaspreparedto

takemyownlifebecausemyheartwasheavywith

burdensbutnow,seeinghowdesolateandbereft

Mnqobiitmakesmethinkhehasmorereasonto

endhislifethanIdid.Again,what'sthesaying.An

elephant'strunkisnevertooheavyforittocarry,I

don'tknowtheexactlinessoplease,correctmeif



I'mwrongbutIthinkyougetthegist.Godwould

neverputusinsituationsbeyondourcapabilities,

heknowswhatwecanhandleandwhatwecan't.

ButMnqobididnotonlyloseasonhealsolosta

brother,hishalf,hisownreflectionandIdon'tknow

howdoesonerecoverfromthat.

He’slostsomuchmoreandI'mafraidhe's

becominganempty,shallowandemotionless

personIwillneverrecognize.

Helostatremendousamountofweight,hisbulky

bodyisgoneinjustatwomonthsbutanamountof

hatredandangerhaseruptedfromwithinhim.I've

triedtalkingtohimbutIcan'tgetthroughtohimno

matterhowmuchItry.

Hisbrothershavetriedbutfailed,whatmakes

mattersworseisthathisbiologicalmother,

MaTwalaisstillaroundandbythelookofthings

she'sheretostay.

Shedidn'tgiveanyexplanationastowhyshe's

beengoneforsuchalongtimebutwhenlistening

toherapologiesshesoundssincerebuther



apologieshavebeenfallingondeafears.The

hatredtheNgcobobrothershaveforherisbeyond

myunderstandingbutIstandbymyhusband.

Hisenemyismyenemy,Icouldneveracceptnor

lovesomeonewhomheloathes.Maybeinthenear

futuretheymightgiveherachanceandaccepther

butfornowangerstillroamsintheirheartswhenit

comestoherandunfortunatelyIdon'thavethe

powertomendtheirrelationship.

AsamotherIcanimaginehowhurtshefeels,being

hatedbyyourownchildrenisnoteasyIpresume

butIalsounderstandwhyallthebrothersare

reactingthiswaytowardsher.

Sheleftthemtofendforthemselves,theone

personwhowassupposedtoloveandprotectthem

leftandthingscouldneverbethesameagain.

MaTwalacriedtoomuchatManqoba’sfuneral

whichIcan'tsayaboutMnqobi,hewasjustnumb.

it'slikehewasnoteventhereatall.

I’vewitnessedhimcrywhenQedusizidiedbutnot

withManqobaandbelievemewhenIsayI’dknowif



hecriedwhennoonewaslooking.

I'verealizedcryingsomehowsoothesyouandI

don'twanthimtodealwithhisgriefalone.

I'mhereforhim.

Theburialwasveryemotionalandpainfulmore

especiallybecausehe'sburiedrightnextto

Qedusizinonetheless,Manqobawasburiedwith

dignityandtherespecthedeserves.

I'llforeverbeappreciativeofthefactthathisheart

rosemybrotherfromthedead.

Misuzuluisrecoveringreallywell,hisbody

acceptedtheheartandeverythingisgoinggreatbut

howdoIrejoicewhenalovedonewastheonewho

hadtodieforanothertolive.

”Alifeforalife”thosewordsechoinmyheadlikea

classictune.Whowouldhavethoughtthosetwoold

menactuallymeantthis?

Butit'struewhentheysay”Ukumoshekakwento,

ukulungakwenye”allthisturmoilwewentthrough

thesepastfewmonthshassolidifiedthe



relationshipwehavewiththeNgcobo’s,nomancan

everbreakwhatwehaverebuiltatleastallliveslost

werenotlostinvain.

MaytheirsoulsRestInPeace.

WeareallactuallyinMisuzulu’sward,listeningto

Gatsha’scrazytales.Mnqobiishereoutof

obligationIassumebecausealmosteveryoneis

engaginginsmallconversationacceptforhim.

”Mapholobai’llforeverbeindebtedtoyouandI'm

sorryIwasnottheretohelpwiththefuneral”

MisuzulusayslookingatMakhosini.

HewasinhospitalwhenManqobawasburied.

Themoodsuddenlychanges,Iknowit'sstillsourto

talkaboutManqoba.

”iftableswereturnedIknowyouwould'vedonethe

same”Makhosiniisonhisfeet,usingacaneto

balancehimself.

I'msuresomeifnotallofyouwillbepleasedto

knowhe'sfinallywalking.



NomorewheelchairforthebigoldMakhosiniand

boyisn'thehappy.

”thankyoubafo,I'lltakegoodcareofthisheart”

Bafo?

SeewhatImean,wearefamilynow.

”youbetterorelseI'llorderManqobatoghostyou”

Zwelethualwaysmanagestoeasethetensionand

whatdoyouknowtheyallchucklesoftlyexceptfor

Mnqobi.

Itoldyouheisherephysicallybuthismindismiles

away.

Itbreaksmyhearttowatchhimlikethis,IwishI

knewhowtohelphim.

”seeingthatyou'renowfit,weneedtodealwiththis

two”MakhosinisayslookingatMnqobiandI.

”youthinkweforgotyoutwoaremarried”oh

dammit.

Itotallyforgotwestillneedtodealwiththat.

”i’mreadytokillthisboy”Nqabatheclownsays



foldinghisjersyuptohiselbows

I'drollmyeyesbutIdon'twanttodieasyet.

IfonlyhecouldstopreferringtoMnqobiasaboy.

Heisahusbandandsomeone’sfather.

Iguesseveryonefindshimamusingbecausethey

arelaughing.

”notbeforeIdealwithMaShenge,IexpectMnqobi

tobefoolishIjustdidn’tthinkshewouldbeaswell.

Iwon’tlieI’mdisappointedinyouMaShenge.”

Makhosini

”foolsinlove”I’venoticedMncedisicanbefunny

whenhewantsto.

Laughtererupts.

”wewillhaveaformalmeetingtodealwiththemfor

nowlet'sbejollythatMisuzulurosefromthedead”

howIcouldkissZweletgurightnow.

”Canwealljuststoppretending!.”Mnqobishouts

angrily

Weareallalarmedbyhisoutburst,hehasn'tsaida

wordtoanyone,evenmyselfsinceManqobadied



sowearealljustwatchinghimwithoureyesready

topopoutoftheirsockets

”Kumnadiniyahlekahuh-”

”MnqobiIunderstandyou'reangrybutthisisnota

waytospeak”Langa

”nobhuti,ourbrotherdiedandMisuzulugottolive.

Howfairisthat”Iseetearsglisteninginhiseyesas

hecontinuestoshout

”Manqobashouldn'thavedied,heshouldn'thave.I

knowhewaskilledbyZithulelesowhenarewe

killinghim”he’sshoutingtothetopofhislungs

“Keepyourvoicedownmaan”Zwelethusays

“HowdoyouknowZithulele”Langaasks

Therestofthebiggerbrothersaretooshockedto

ask

Mnqobilooksatmelongandhardbeforelooking

backathisbrothers.

“Itdoesn’tmatter,youareallwelcometosithere

andtalkaboutmyunorthodoxmarriagetoQhamu

whileIgoavengeallthatbastardtookfromme”he



saysangrily,grindinghisteethandwalkout.

Weareleftdumbfoundedtosaytheleast.Thisis

veryunexpectedbutthenameZithuleleringsabellI

justdon’trememberwhereIhearditfrom.

MakhosiniandMisuzuluexchangeunspoken

words...WaitZithulele...

Myangercomesbacktenfoldwhenclearmemories

ofwhothisZithuleleiscomesback.NowI

understandwhyMnqobiissoangry.Thisguyhas

takensomuchfromus,hisbrotherdruggedand

almostmolestedme.Iwasnearlysoldinhishuman

traffickingdealingsbutmostlyhetookManqoba

awayfromus.

HekilledoneofusandthatIcannotforgive.

There'sonlyonewaytomendourbrokenhearts.

IlookattheastonishedMakhosiniandMisuzuluI'm

thinkingtheyarestillshockedthatMnqobiknows

whokilledManqoba.

”bhutiIneedyoutokillthisZithuleleperson,hehas

takensomuchfromusandIrefuseforhimtotry



again.Makehisdeathaspainfulasitcanbe—“

”Qhamukile”Mondlitriestobeasreprimandingas

hecanbe

”bhuti,don'tdoitformebutdoitforallofus.We

areonenowandIknowweallwantthis.Makehim

begfordeath”Isayandrunout

Ineedtofindmyhusband.Nowitmakessomuch

senseastowhyhe’sbeensoclosedoff.

Zithuleledidn’tonlykillhisbrotherbuthehurtme

aswell,healmosttooktheonethingthatMnqobi

lovesmorethanhisownlife.Me.

Hecan’tsurvivewithoutmejustlikeIcan’tsurvive

withouthim.

He’sinthecarreadytodriveoffwhenIgettothe

parkinglot.

HeispissedoffItellyou.Hischestismovingup

anddownrapidlybecausehe’sbreathingheavily

whilesuppressinghistears.

“Qhamukilegetthefuckoutoffmyway”helocked

alldoorssoIcan’tgetinthecarandI’mnotwilling



tolethimdrivethisangry.

“I’mnotmovingunlessyouletmedriveyouwhere

everyouwanttogo”I’mstandinginfrontofthecar

preventinghimfromdrivingout.

“QhamukileIneedtobealonedammit,justmove”I

shakemyheadandremainunmoved.

Helooksatmefrustratedtothecorebeforehe

relentsandmovestothepassengerseat.

Mystubbornnessdoeshelpattimes.

Ihaven’tperfectedmydrivingbutImanagetodrive

usoutofthehospitalandallthewaytoMvubukazi,

underthebambootree.

Oursanctuary.

“Talktome”I’mhopingwedotalkthistimeunlike

thepasttwomonthswherewewouldjustsitquietly

untilIhavetogobackhome.

Weareseatinginthebackseatlikewedomost

times.

“Mnqobiwesizwetalktome,please”I’mfrustrated

sothepitchofmyvoicecomesouthigh.



“MnqobiI’myourwife.Don’tshutmeout.Scream,

cry,shoutatmeforallIcarejustsaysomething”

He’sjustlookingforwardlikeazombie

“Youtoldmetoalwaystalktoyouandnotshutyou

outbutyou’re—“

Heroughlypullsmeclosetohimandshutsmeup

witharoughkiss,bitingmylipintheprocess.

Icanliterallytastetheblood.

Hehasneverbeenthisroughwithmebefore

especiallywhenweareintimatesoI’mshockedif

notscaredofthiscreaturethathaspossessedmy

husbandsbody.

ThisisnotmyMnqobi.Hewouldnevertouchmein

thismanner.

“Mnqobi”Ifeelhishandtuggingatmyjacketzipper

andhebreaksitasheforcesmeoutofitandpulls

itoutalongwithmyt-shirtandmovestotheJean

zipperwhereherepeatsthesameactofviolence.

InaspeedoflightningI’mnaked,everythingwas

donesofastandmindyouI’mstilldazedtryingto



figureoutwhat’sgoingon

“Mnqobi”Itrytopushhimawaybuthe’sstronger

anddominatingsomylittlebrawnisnomatchto

his.

Hemanagestopulldownmyjeanswithmypanty

tomyanklesbeforeroughlygettingontopofme.

Hisdemeanorisbelligerentanditscaresthehell

outofme.

“Makemefeelgoodagain,takethispainaway”he

saysaggressivelypinchingmynipples.

Idon’tknowwhendidheunbucklehisjeansbut

theyaredownuptohiskneesbuthe’sstillcovered

onhisupperbody.

“I’mgoingtofeelgoodagain,you’lltakethepain

away”Hepartsmylegswithhiskneeandsinkhis

waistin.

Ican’thelpwonderwhoisthismanontopofme

causeIdon’tknowhim.

Mywomanhoodisverydrybuthemanagestoforce

hismanhoodinmewithjustasingleviolentthrust.



ThepainIfeelisnothingcomparedtowhatI’m

feelinginside.

Howcansomeonedisplaysuchbrutalityto

someoneheclaimstolove.

Howcanhedothistome,I’mhiswife.Icangive

himsexwheneverhewantstobutnotlikethis.

HecontinuestopoundhardthatIstarttogetwet.

Mybodyandmythoughtsareinbattlebecausemy

bodywantshisbutI’malsoconscioustoknow

what’shappeningiswrong.

Afeelmytearsdoingdownontheeachsideofmy

face.

Healwaysrotateshiswaistanti-clockwisewhen

makinglovebecauseheknowsIloveitbuthe’snot

doingthattoday,instead,he'splunginghispenisin

andoutofmepainfullybutpartofmeisseemingly

enjoyingit.

Thegentlenesshealwaysshowsisgoneand

replacedwiththisviolenceI’veneverseenbefore

butIlovethepainandpleasurehe’sgivingme.



Hegroansloudlytryingtosteadyhisbreathing.

He’sactuallybreathingheavilyfightingthedemon

inhimashethrust.

I’mnowdrippingwet,mybodyfailingme.

MybodyknowshisbodybutIdon’tknowthisman

ontopofme.

“Mnqobi”thistimeImoanhisnameholdingonto

tightlyhimforsomesortofsolace.

It’sfunnyhowI’mlookingforcomfortfromthe

samepersonhurtingme.

Iknowpartofmeishatingwhathe’sdoingtome

butIalsowanthimtofillmeupwithhispenis.I

wanttogivehimsomethingthatwillmakehimfeel

good.Iwanthimtohaveallofme.

IthinkI’mmesseduppsychologically,whointheir

rightmindenjoyssuch.

Heliftsbothmylegsoverhisshoulderandthrust

evendeeperforcinganotherlongmoanoutofme.

Wehaven’tbeenintimateforawhilenowbutIwas

notexpectingittobelikethis.



IgetthisfeelinglikeI’mgoingtocombust,I’mjust

notsureifit’sanorgasmeruptingorifI’mjust

clockedupwithemotions.

“Mnqobi”Iscreamhisnameashecontinuesto

thrustroughlyuntilawaveoforgasmhitsme,

leavingmetired.

“Fuck”hescreamswhenhisownorgasmhithim

likeawave.

Weremainunmovedandquietforalongtime

beforeIfeelhisshouldersmovevigorouslyontop

ofmeandhistearswetmyneck.

Hiscriesstartssilentlybutincreasesashecries

more

“I’msorry”hesaysafterawhile

“I’msosorry,Ididn’tmeantohurtyoulikethat”this

istheMnqobiIknow,notthebeastthatwas

poundingontopofme.

“QhamuI’msorry”heliftshisheadfrommyneck

andIseethestreamoftearsflowingdownhis

cheeks.



“Cryitout”itbreaksmyheartsseeinghimthis

brokenbutIalsocan’tutterthethreewordshe

wantstohear.

Thethreewordsthatwilleasyhispainforwhathe

didtome.

Ican’t....

‘Iforgiveyou’howIdoItellhimthatifI’dbelying.

Idon’twanttocomforthimwithalieandyetIdon’t

wanttohurthimwiththetruthandtruthishehurt

me,IhatehimforwhathedidbutIcan’ttellhim

that.Ilovehimtoomuchtotellhim.

“Don’tholdbackyourtears,crythepainout”I’mstill

underhimwithhispenisinsideme.

“Iwantedtofeelgood,Iwantedsomethingtohelp

menumbthepain.Ididn’tmeantohurtyou.I’m

sorrymylove”

“Iknowyoudidn’tmeantohurtme”myowntears

arenowflowing.Andyes,Iknowhisintentionswas

nevertohurtme.

Helethisemotionstakecontroloverhimandhe



didn’tknowhowtoreact.That’stheonly

explanationIhaveforhisactofviolenceheshowed

towardsme.I’mconvincingmyselfthisbecauseI

don’twanttoresentmyhusband.

“Whydoesithurtthisbad”Idon’tknowwhattosay

andhisunendingcriesarepainfultolistentobutI’d

ratherbeherewithhimthananywhereelsewithout

him.

Weinthistogether.

Hispainismypain.

Hiscriesaremycries.

Hisagonyismyagony.

AndIknowthistooshallpassandhisjoywill

becomemyjoyagain,hishappinesswillbemy

happinesstoo.

“DoesitmakemeabadbrotherthatI’mhappyhe

tookthosebulletsforyou.Idon’tknowwhatI

could’vedonehaditbeenyou”

Hestopstotakeabreath

“QhamukeIcan’tlivewithoutyou,you’remylife.I’ll



neversurviveshouldyouleaveme”he’sholdingon

tomelikeIsaidI’mleavinghim.

“Itsjustnotfair,it’snotfairthatwelostachildbut

welostabrothertoo.Whenwillitallend”hiscries

areunendurablebutIdon’twanttostophimfrom

lettinghispainout

I’mbrushinghisbackashecontinuestocry.

“Areweevergoingtobehappy”I’mtheonewho

alwaysaskthatquestion

“IthurtsQhamuithurtssobad.Pleasepromiseme

youwon’tdieandleavemeherealone”

eternallifeisnotpromisedtoanyone,wecanonly

hopetoliveaslongaswecan

“Ipromise,I’mnotleavingyou.I’mnotgoing

anywherewithoutyou”Ipromise

he’sholdingontomeverytightlynotwantingtolet

go

Ilethimcryouthispainforwhatfeelslikealifetime

beforehecalmsdownandlifthisheadfrommy

neckline.



Thenecklacehepresentedmewithisdrenchedin

histears.

“MnqobiIblamemyselfeverydayforwhat

happenedtoManqoba.MaybehadIwentback

homewitheveryonethenthoseguyswouldn’thave

triedshootingmeatthatpoint,Manqobawouldn’t

havecanetothecemeteryI’msorryyoulosta

brotherbecauseofme.I’msosorry.Thisisallmy

fault”I’macryingmessnow

“It’snotyourfaultmylove,heprotectedyou.I’m

justangryhediedbeforeIcouldtellhimIforgive

himforevercrossingthelinewithyou.Iwashis

brotherIshouldn’thavepushedhimawaylikeIdid”

nowIunderstand,it’snottheworldhe’sangryatit’s

himself.

I’msureManqobaunderstoodwhyMnqobiwas

angryathim.NowMnqobineedstoforgivehimself

inordertohealandmoveon.

“I’msureManqobawasneverangryatyou.Hewas

yourbrotherandIknowforsurehelovedyou.He

wasjustconfusedbutintheendherealizedhe



didn’tloveme.ForgiveyourselfMnqobi,Manqoba

forgaveyoualongtimeago.Forgiveyourselfsohe

canRestInPeace”

Hemanagestocalmdownafterawhilebutweboth

quietjustlisteningtoourthoughts

Istillcan’tbelieveheforcedhimselfonme.

IunderstandhisanguishandIfeelhispainbutfor

himtodothattomeisjustunacceptable.

TheAugustwindisnotascoldbutatnightit’sas

coldasJune.

Ipullmyt-shirtonafterpushingMnqobioffmeand

Idragmyjeanupalongwithmypantyandsecureit

aroundmywaistsilently.

“Ineedtogethome”ItellhimonceI’mfullydressed

breakingthesilence.

Hescratcheshisheadnotwantingtomakeeye

contact.

“I’msorrymylove,I’dunderstandifyouneverwant

ustobeintimateagain”Ishakemyhead

suppressingmyowntears



“Let’snottalkaboutit,nottoday.I’msureeveryone

isworriedletsjustgohome”Idon’twanttoleave

himlikethisbutI’malsofeelingsomeanger

brewing.

Hehurtme.

“Pleaseshoutatme,hitmeifyoumust”

Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.

“Let’snottalkaboutitokay”

“QhamukileI’mnotlettingyouleavewhileyou’re

angryatme,shoutatmesthandwaSam,swearat

meforallIcarejustdosomething”

Myangerhasbecometoopowerfultosubdue

“Mnqobiyouhurtme,youforcedyourselfonme

andIdon’tknowifI’lleverforgetit.Let’sjustgo

homewewilltalksomeothertime”

“I’msorry”themorehesayssorrythemoreIget

mad

Howdarehe,issorrysupposetomakeeverything

alright?



“Sorry,MnqobiIwasafraidofyou.Iwasnoteven

sureifthatwasyou.Youwereawilduntamedbeast

Ididn’trecognizeyou.Iwon’tlieyouscaredmeand

ifthat’showit’sgoingtobeeverytimeyou’rein

painthenI’mafraidIwon’tstickaround”andImean

it,heneedstoknowthatI’mnotgoingtostayjust

becauseIlovehim.

“Iunderstandbutpleasedon’tleave,IpromiseI’ll

neverdoitagain”hesoundsremorseful

“IswearifyoueverdothatagainI’llleaveyou

withoutthinkingtwice”Idon’tknowwhyitisso

easytoforgivehimwhileI’mstillthisfurious.

“IknowandI’msorrymylove”

“Imeanit,dareitagainandyou’llsee”

“You’llleavemeIknowmylove,believemeI’llnever

doitagain”

“Goodthen,gohomeandgetsomesleep”

I’mstillangryathimbutI’mhappyheopenedupto

me.It’sbeenatoughtwomonthsandbythelookof

thingsthere’sstillmorestuffweneedtodealwith



startingwithourmarriage.

Hopefullymybrotherswillallowhimtodotheright

thingsothatwecanfinallylivehappilyeverafter.

[06/20,18:33]Lynne:61

MNQOBI

I’msureallofyouhatemerightnowbutnotas

muchasIhatemyself.WhatIdidtoQhamuis

despicableandbeastly.IclaimIloveherbutwhat

kindofloveisthat,lovehasneverbeensoheinous.

I’mrepellentbymyactionsbutmostlyI’mashamed.

HowcouldIletmyemotionsgetthebetterofme

likethat?

IhatemyselfforwhatIdidtoher.

MyexcusewouldbethatIwantedsomethingto

feedmyangeron,Iwantedtofeelgoodandbe

happyagainbutI’mnotamanofexcuseswhatIdid

wasrepulsivenoquestionsaskedandI’mtruly

sorry.



IknowshesomewhatforgavemebutIcan’tforgive

myself.

HowdoIwhenI’vehurttheonepersonIvowednot

tohurt.

Ihaven’tgatheredenoughbraveryorcourageto

lookathersoI’vebeenignoringherforthepasttwo

weeks.

Cowardlyofme,Iknow.

Shecallsbutourconversationnevergoesbeyond

pleasantries,I’vebecomeastranger,somethingshe

doesn’tknowandI’mafraidIdon’tknowwhoI’ve

becomeaswell.

Speakingofcalls,myphoneringsandTheMrs

flashesmyscreen

“Hello”Idon’tknowifmyvoiceisascoldasit

soundstome

“Mnqobi.Howareyou”her’ssweetasalways



Ihuffbeforeanswering

“I’vebeenbetter,howareyou”

“I’mgood.Lookweneedtotalk.Doyouthinkyou

couldcomeseemeafterschool”

weneedtotalk?

aboutwhat?

Isshebreakingupwithme?

“Oh”Thisishowdryandemotionlessour

conversationshavebecomethesedaysandIknow

I’mtooblame.

“Willyoubeabletomakeit”

“No...ImeanI’llbebusy.”



“Withwhat”

“U-uhwithuh,stuff.ImeanI’llbebusyatthepub

and—“

Sheinterjectsstopingmemid-excuse

“Mnqobi,youmaynotneedmebutIdoyou—“

Takingadeepbreathshecontinues

“IjustfearI’mlearningtomoveonwithoutyou”she

saysandhangsup

I’mafraidI’mlosingherandIwon’tbeabletoget

herbackthistime.

Makhosiniwalkslimpingwhichistemporaryfor



himbutIcan’tsaythesameaboutMisuzulu.The

bulletwhichpenetratehislegfracturedhismuscles

sohe’llneverbeabletowalkstraightagain.I’mjust

thankfulhe’salive,hisdeathwould’vekilledQhamu

morethanitcould’vehim.

“Mnqobi”

“Bhuti”

Helooksatmelongbeforeheswitchesthetvon

“Whatdidyoudo”heasksaftersometimelooking

atthetv

Ihatehowwellmybrothersknowsme

“Somethingverybad”

Henodsstilllookingatthetv



“What’sworseisthatQhamuforgaveme”

“Howisthattheworst”heasksalittleconfused

“BecauseIdon’tthinkI’lleverforgivemyself”

Henodsstillnotlookingatme

“Inthatcaseit’sbestyoudon’ttellmethedetails.I

mightjusthurtyoubutwhateveritis,fixit.”

“Iwill”

“YouruncleandIareformallygoingtothe

Buthelezi’stotalkaboutyourmarriageonSaturday,

IwanttoknowifweshouldbringuptheLobola

conversation”



“Rightnow,Idon’tknow”henodsandstandsup

“YouknowMnqobi,Ihaveneverseenyouashappy

asyouarewhenyouarewithherandsurprisinglyI

knowshe’shappywhenshe’swithyou.I’veseethe

wayshelooksatyoushelovesyoubrother—“

Hepatsmyshoulderbeforehecontinues

“ImaynotknowwhatyoudidtoherbutwhatIknow

isyoutwoaremeanttobe.ManupMnqobi,

ignoringherwon’tundoyourwrongsbuttalkingto

hermight”hesayslastlyandwalksout.

Iguessit’stimeImanupandre-writemywrongs.

Itakeoutmyphoneandsendheratext

I’mneurotictherestofthedaywithmultiple

possibilitiesgoingthroughmyhead.

shemighthavetoldherbrotherswhatIdidtoher

butIdoubtorelseI’dbedeadormaybeshewantus



toseparate.Thatpondersmoreinmyhead.

•

QHAMU

ImwithLucasandhe’splaitingmyhair,painfullyso

Imightadd.

‘QhamukileI’mwaiting’atextfromMnqobireads.

Ibluetickhimandputmyphonebackintomy

pocket

“GentleLugentleplease”

Ican’tseeLucasfacialexpressionbecauseI’m

seatinginbetweenhisthighsbutnodoubthe’s

rollinghiseyes

“IfyoutookcareofyourhairoftenthenIwouldn’t

needtouseforcetopartit”

Nowit’smyturntorollmyeyes.



IplaitmyhairbeforeIsleep,Iwashandmoisturize

itfrequentlysowhatmorecanIdo.

Rollingmyeyesyetagain

Myphonesrings

Iknowit’sMnqobisoIletitring.

Icalledhiminthemorningwantingtomeetbuthe

blewmeoffandnowthathe’sfreedhisschedule

I’msupposetojump.Nope.HeneedstolearnthatI

can’talwaystiptoearoundhim.

ItoldhimI’moverwhathedidtome,ascrueland

violentashewasIforgavehim,notallthatbutI’ve

beentryingtofixusaswellbutwhatdoeshedo.He

continuestomopesaroundlikehewastheonethat

wasviolated.Andnowthathehassnappedoutof

hispitypartyI’msupposetodancetohistune.

Wellhehasanotherthingcoming.

“Youcantryandbegentle”

It’smuchmorepainfulthanyouthink

“Ohyeah”hesayspullingmyhair.



He’sangrythatNqabablewhimoffwhenhearrived

sohe’stakingitoutonmyhair

“Hey,don’ttakeoutyourfrustrationonmyhead.I’m

sorryNqabablewyouoffmychomsbutpleasetry

andbejustalittlegentle”hehuffsandplaitthelast

con-row

“Heseriouslydoesn’tlikemeuh”Thankgodmyhair

isdone.

“I’msorryLubutyouknowhe’snotgayright”

“Iknow,Iknow.Ithoughtmaybehe’dchange,you

know.Ireallylikeyourbrother”

Iknewhelikedmybrotherbutnotthismuch.

“I’msorrybabe.Maybeyouneedtogetaboyfriend

andjustgetoverhim”

“Maybe”

Myphoneagain

“Whatdidhedothistime”Lucasaskswhenhesees

medroppingthecall.

Mnqobicangojump.



“He’sbeenignoringmesoI’mjustreturningthe

sentiment”

Herollshiseyesanddramaticallywalkstothe

bathroomtowashhishands

“ThisiswhyIdon’tdate,relationshipsaretoomuch

work”

Tellmeaboutit

“Isthatwhyyoudon’twantNqaba”

“Whydon’tyoujustgoaheadandrubsalttothe

woundQue.I’mhurt.NqabaandIcould’vebeenthe

itcoupleyouknow—“

Hefernshimselfdramaticallyrippingaway

invincibletears

“MmmmIcanjustpictureus,allthatchocolate.His

loss...NqabaNqabaNqaba”

“Don’tyoutwohavesomethingelsetotalkabout”

Nqabaappearsfrommybedroomdoorlooking

annoyed

”heyyou”poorLucas.



I'msaddenedbyhowboredNqabalooksathim.

“Qhamukileyourboyfriendhasbeenblowingupmy

phonelikeIowehim.Tellhimtostopcallingme—“

WherethehelldidMnqobigetNqaba’snumber

“He’soutsidebutifhedaresenterthishouseI’ll

breakhisnose”hesaysandwalksaway

WhatthehellisMnqobidoinghere,doeshehavea

deathwishorsomething.

LucasisamusedbyNqaba’shostilitytowardsmy

relationshipwithMnqobi,nosurprisethere.Lucas

isimpressedbyanythingNqabadoesorsays.

Love...Shakingmyhead.

“He’syourbrotherdoll.It’shisdutytobemeanany

guyyoudate.Ibethe’dstillbethismeanifyou

weredatingJesushimself”

Iinvoluntarilyhufftothatstatementandwalkout

I’mhappywemovedpassedwhathappedatthe

funeral,Lucaswassotraumatizedbutagainwho

wouldn'tbe.



”Lucascanwetalk”NqabasayswhenLucasandI

emergefrommybedroom.

Lucaslooksexcitedlet'shopeNqabawon'tbetoo

mean.

Mnqobiisfranticallypacingatthegate.

”whatareyoudoinghere”

”Isentyouatext”

”Isawitbutthatdoesn'texplainwhyyouarehere”

seeinghimbringbackmyanger.

Howdareheignoresmeforsolong.

”Qhamuyouaskedthatwemeet”hesayslightly

Wellthatwasbeforeheblewmeoff.

”Yesandyousaidyou'dbebusy”Igivehimthatduh

look

”lookI'msorryokay,

”Mnqobiincaseyouhaven'tnoticedI'mpissedat

you.Youhurtmeandyougettomopearoundand

besad.HasiteveroccurredtoyouthatI'msadtoo”

Ididn'twanttotalkaboutthiseveragainbutclearly



Iwaswrong

”yourapedme”heflinches

MustbetheR-wordI'vebeendreadingtosay

”yesMnqobiyouhurtmebutbecauseIunderstand

yourpainIletitpassandwhatdoyoudo.You

ignoremefortwoweeks,twoweekslikeIdid

somethingwrong”

”Qhamu,I'msorrybaby”

”stopapologizing,Idon'tneedyourapologiesbutI

needyouhere,withme.Notignoringmebecause

youcan'tfacewhatyoudid.Igetthatyoualso

hurtingbutimaginehowIfeel”I'mnotcryingwhich

isafirst

”Howcanyouforgivemesoeasily”Isomehave

timeforself-pity,Mnqobifuckedup.Heneedstofix

usnotme.

”Ithinkweneedsometimeapart”heneedsto

forgivehimselffirstandIthinksometimeapartwill

dohimgood.

Iknowwehaven'tseeneachotherintwoweeksbut



it'sclearwestillneedsometimeapart.

”What,areyoubreakingupwithme”

”whatno,wejustneedsometimeapart”

”I'mconfusedQhamukile.Yousayyouneedmebut

weneedtimeapart”

I'mconfusedmyself.

”Ineedyou,yesbutIthinkweneedsometime

apartmore”

”mmmh”he'sstillconfused

”MakhosiniiscomingonSaturdaytodiscussaway

forwardregardingourmarriageandhewantsto

knowifheshouldbringuplobola”

”yes,unlessifyoudon'twantto”

”Areyousure”Irollmyeyes

”damnyesI'msurebutI'mstillangryatyou”

IleavehimstandingtherebutnotbeforeIhearhim

saywomenareconfusing.



LucasisalittleheartbrokenwhenItakehimtothe

taxiesI’mguessinghistalkwithNqabadoesn'tgo

sowell.

I'mtooafraidtoaskbutIknowhe'lltelloncehe's

calleddown.

•

MidnightattheButhelezi’shomestead.

NARRATED

AlltheNgcoboandtheButheleziaregatheredin

Gatsha’sroomgoingthroughaplanonhowthey

aregoingtogettoZithuleke

”weknowthathe'sworkingwithManqhele,wecan

usehimtogettoZithulele”Zwelethu

”toorisky,hemightjustalertthatbastardandwe

can'thavethat.Thistimeweneedtomakesurethat



hedies”Misuzulu

”iagree,thelesspeopleknowthebetter.Isaywego

intomorrow,Ihearthere'sapartyatoneofhis

associatesbarsoIsuggestwegoingunblazing

andkillthemall.”Nqaba

”ourwariswithZithulele,nothisgoons”Misuzulu

”buttheyarekidnappingyounggirlsandforcing

themintosextrafficking.Theworldwouldbebetter

offwithoutthem”Nqabaagain

”yesbutthere'spoliceforthat”Zwelethu

”theyareworkingwithpoliceofficerslikeManqhele

andwhereisjusticeinthat”Nqaba

”okaywegetityoutwo.Let'sfocusonZithulelefor

nowandwewilltalkabouttherestlater.Sobafo

what'stheplan”Langa

MakhosiniandMisuzuluhavegonethroughthe

planthoroughly,nowwhat'sleftisforthemto

executeit.

”SoonZithulelewillmeethismaker.”Makhosini

saysbeforetellingtherestofthemtheplan.



[06/20,18:33]Lynne:62

QHAMU

It'sbeenalongweek,tosaytheleast,withschool

andaskingMnqobiforabreaktolearningthathis

brotherwantstodiscussthelobolaissuebutI

guessthathasbeeninapipelineforawhilenow.I

won'tlieI’mexcitedifnotnervousabouttoday's

meetingpartofmecan'thelpwonderifIdidthe

rightthingbymarryingMnqobiinthefirstplace.

Don'tgetmewrong,IloveMnqobibutisloveever

enough?

Ican'thelpwonderifhewillactlikehedid

wheneverwegothroughasimilarturmoilagain.

Deathisonethingthat'sinevitableinlife.I'mgoing

todiesomeday,you'regoingtodietoo.Weareall

goingtodiesoishegoingtolethisbeastly

behavioroutwheneverhelosessomeonecloseto

him?Becauseifso,thenI’drathercallitquitsnow

thanlater.



Letmestopoverthinkingthings.

HelovesmeandIknowhewillneveractlikethat

everagain,hepromisedme.

Idressupinalongskirt,it'sfinallysummersoI'm

notdressedheavilyinsteadIpaireduptheskirtwith

alongsleevet-shirt.Ican'tshowmyshoulders,not

todayatleast.TheNgcobo’sarecomingtodiscuss

thispendingissueaboutmymarriagetoMnqobi.

SomewhatIhavethisfeelingofregret.

It'sonlynatural,right?tosecondguessyour

choices?

QhamustopIreprimandmyselfinwardly.Ididwhat

IdidoutofloveandyesIwanttospendtherestof

mylifewithMnqobibutmaybehadIwaitedabit

thenthingswouldbedifferent.

ButIt'stoolateforregretsnowhuh?

Iwearheadscuffandexitmybedroom.

Allmybrothersarearoundincludingbab’Themba

who’sbeeninmycasesincehearrivedinthewee

hoursofthemorning.



”Howcanyougetmarriedwithouttellingus”he

keepsshouting.ThankGodMisuzuluisnotbacking

himupbutIknowhe'llgethischancewhenthe

meetingstarts.

Imissthedayswhenwewereaworryandstress-

freefamilybutsomuchhashappenedtoourfamily

andI'mafraidweareallchanging.

Mondliwasfiredbecauseofthearrestsohe’s

forcedtoworkonthefamilybusiness.

Gcinahasgonebacktohisways,justwhenI

thoughthefoundhimself.

Nqabaisalwaysuptonogoodbutthat'snothing

new.

Butthroughitall,wearestillafamilythat'sfighting

foritsplaceinthisworld.OhbeforeIforgetGatsha

isbacktogetherwithYobanathiandnotonlythat

she'spregnant,again.

Poorbabybee,he’sonlytwoandahalfyearsold

andalreadyhe’llbeabigbrothersoon.

Shakingmyhead...Atleastmybrotherisdoingthe



rightthingthistime.

Inacoupleofmonths,YobanathiwillbeaButhelezi

brideandIcouldn'tbehappier.HerLobolawillbe

paidinDecember.

Ihadtowakeupearlytocookupastormfor

today'smeeting,Iknowit'sjustameetingbutI

couldn'thelpmyself.TheNgcobo’saremyin-laws,

right?

besidescookingforyourvisitorsisonewayto

showpoliteness.

”youmuststayinyourroomuntilyou'recalled”I

almostrollmyeyesathowstressfulbab’Thembais.

”yebobaba”nowIregreteverleavingmyroom.

Hecamehereat5amandit'snow7meaningthe

Ngcobo’swillbehereanytime.

Ihaven'tspokentoMnqobisinceIaskedfortime

outandforachangehe'sbeenverycooperative.He

onlytextedmethismorningtellingmethathis

brotherswillbeherearoundthistime.Imissour



midnightconversationandhiskissesbutwecan't

betogethernow,notwhenhestillneedstodeal

withthedemoninhim.

Sighs

Here'sanotherissuethat'sbeenbotheringme,my

mother’ssideofthefamily.

SoMisizuluistheonlyonewhoknowsthatsideof

thefamilyandIwasalittlehappythatmyauntwas

aroundwhenmybabydiedbutthatwasshortlived

becauseaftershewaslaidtorestthewholefamily

cuttieswithMisuzulusadlytherestofuscouldnot

attendthefuneralbecausewewerenotallowed.I

don'tknowhowcantheyblameusforherdeathbut

heythatfamilyneverwantedusinthefirstplace.I

hearmymothergotmarriedtomydadwithouttheir

approvalsoshewasdisowned.Ugh,letmenotbore

youwithdetails.

Isheepishlywalkbacktomyroombecausethe

Ngcobo’sarehere.

I'mnotsurewhowenttowelcomethematthegate

butsoonIhearbab’Maphikelela’sgreetings.



I'msonervous,mymindisgoingcrazywithall

sortsofunansweredquestions.

I'mpacingbackandforthinmyroomforwhatfeels

likeforeverbeforeMisuzuludemandsmypresents.

Mnqobiisseatingonatwo-seatercouchifitwere

anyotherdayI'drushtobebyhissidebutnot

today,Isitonthefloorinstead.Fightingtheurgeto

beclosetohimwasn'tsobadafterall.

”QhamukileasyouknowtheNgcobo’sarehereto

discussthisludicrousmarriageofyoursand

Mnqobi”bab’Themba

He'stryingtocontainhisangerbuthe'sfailing.

”Wedon'trecognizeitbecausewewerenotpartof

it,theButheleziancestorsareasblindasweare

whenitcomestothis.Tellmewhatwe'reyou

thinking”

”thatwasnotrhetorical”heshoutswhenIdon't

answer

”Iwasnotthinkingbaba”

”Clearly,I'msodisappointedinbothofyou,



especiallyinyouQhamu.Youshouldknowbetter.”

hecontinuesshoutingabouthowstupidweare.

Bab’Themba’sangerwillraisehisbpItellyou.Part

ofmeknewtheywouldbethispissedoff,infact,I

wasexpectingthemtowhipmybehind.

”MnqobiyoudisrespectedtheButhelezifamilyby

marryingtheirdaughterwithouttheirconsentand

fortheyareaskingforthreecows-”bab’Maphikelela

Waitaminute...Threecows?

Thishasbab’Thembawrittenalloverit.Howwill

Mnqobiaffordthreecows?

Threecows?Likeseriously.

Iseehimsquirminginhisseat.

”andyoumustapologizeforyourwrongdoings”

Idon'tknowwhyisMnqobitheonlyblamed,I

agreedtomarryhimdidn'tI?

Mnqobiclearmshisthroatbeforespeaking

”I’dfirstliketogreetyouall-”bythelookofthings

hewascalledatthesametimeIwas.



”babaI'msorryImarriedyourdaughterwithout

yourconsent.Iwon'tmakeanyexcusesbecauseI

knowIwaswrong.Iwasn'tthinkingandforthatI'm

sorry-”that'sagoodstart

”thedecisionwasmadeoutoflove,I'msorrytosay

thisbutI’minlovewithyourdaughterbabaand

believemeItriedtofightmyfeelingsbutIcouldn't.

Idon'texistwithouther.I'mnothingwithouther

baba.IknowIwrongedyouandI'mwillingtopay

whateverfineyouposeonmebutplease,don't

makeusbreakup.Iwon'tsurviveitandIknowshe

won'tsurviveittoo.”wrongmoveMnqobi.

Heshould’vejuststoppedaftertheapology.Now,

bab’Thembaisstaringathimlikehe'splanning

Mnqobi’sdeathinhishead.

”Heywenamfana,howdareyousitthereandtellus

whattodo.Icanendthismarriagerightnow”

”I’msorrybabaImeantnodisrespect”okayshutup

Mnqobi.

”however-”

”Pleaseforgivemybrother,he'sstillyoungand



thereforehasalottolearn.Hemeantnoharm.

Babawehavetriedcountlesstimestobreakthese

twoapartforawhilebutthemorewedothatthe

morewepushthemtobetogether.Weareas

disappointedintheiractionsasyouarehoweverwe

areheretofindasolutionnottolayblame.I’ll

personallymakesurethatMnqobigivesthethree

cowsyouaskfor.Ourancestorsdon'tknowabout

thismarriagejustliketheButhelezi’sandIwas

hopingwerectifythat”thankGodMakhosini

interjectedwhenhedid,nodoubtMnqobiwas

goingtoinfuriatebab’Thembafurther.

ImustsayMakhosiniisverycalm,cometothinkof

itIdon'tthinkI'vementionedhowmuchIadmire

him,heoozespower.Hecommandsrespect

withoutsayingmuch,mostbowtohimandI

respecthimforraisingMnqobi.

Heturnshisdirectiontome.

”QhamukileIwon'tlie,Iexpectedmorefromyoubut

I’llforgiveyou.Weturntobestupidwhenwearein

love.Mnqobi,you'remybrotherandthat'stheonly

reasonstoppingmefrompunchingyoureyesout



butwhatdoneit'sdonenow,weneedtofindaway

forward”

”IagreewithMakhosini,wearealldisappointedby

theiractionsandweexpectedmorefrombothof

themnonethelesslikeMakhosinisaidwhat'sdone

it'sdone.”Misuzulusayscalmly,surprisingme.The

oldMisuzuluwould'vebeenredwithangerandwho

wouldhavethoughtthatheandMakhosiniwould

agreeonsomething.

”MnqobiI’mawarethatyouwanttodothingsthe

rightwayhoweverasyouknowQhamukileisstillin

schoolandI’dlikeforhertofinishherdegreebefore

youmarryhertraditionallyorstartmakingbabies

againforthatmatter.You'rebothstillyoung

howeverweacknowledgethatyouwanttobe

togetherweaskthatyourespectourwishesjust

likeweacknowledgeyours.QhamukileIwantyou

tofinishschoolandmakesomethingofyourself.

BabahadbigdreamsforyouandI’vegotnodoubt

you'llmakehimandusproud”

everyoneagreesthatMnqobiwillpayLobolainthe

nexttwoyearswhenI'mdonewithschoolandokay



withthat.

ThistimeIdon'twanttorushthingsasIdidbefore

andItrustmyelderstoknowwhat'sgoodforus.

MnqobiandIarepolitelyaskedtobeexcusedand

theycontinuewiththeirmeetinguntilmidday.

Idon'tknowwhatelsetheywerediscussingbutI'm

happytheyallagreedonhowwegoingtomove

forward.

Thingsarenotsogloomybytheendofthemeeting

soIdishupforeveryone.

Thefirstplategoestobab’Thembathen

bab’Maphikelela,andinthatorder,untilIreach

Langawhosebeenawfulquietthroughout.

”mmmmlookslikemybrotherchosewellhere”

Langafinallyspeaksputtingyetanotherfullspoon

inhismouth.

IoutdidmyselfItellyou.Theyarealleating,

Makhosiniisevensmilingtohimself.

Maybeonedayillopenmyownrestaurant.

Ismileathowhappytheyalllookandgivealittle



bowbeforeIgobacktomyroom.

There'samisscallandafewmessagesfrom

MnqobiwhenIcheckmyphone.

”Heythat'swasn'tsobadright”that'sthefirst

message

”lookQhamuIknowIhurtyouandI'msorry,eish

yousaidnomoresorries,sorry.Ijustwanttotell

youthatI’mfixingmyself.Idon'twanttoloseyou

andifit'sspaceyouwantillgiveyouthatbut

promisemeyouwon'tstoplovingmeplease.”

”heyIcan'tpromiseanythingbutI’mgladyougave

methespaceIneed”Irespondback

It'slikehe'sbeenstaringathisphonewaitingfor

myreplybecauseherepliesimmediately

”soyousayingthere'sapossibilitythatyou'llstop

lovingme”Irollmyeyes

WhendidIsaythat?

”Ididn'tsaythat,lookworkonyourdemonsfirst

andthankyouforunderstandingthatIneedsome



time”Iknowhowharditwasforhimtoagreetoit.

”butforhowlong,aweekmaybe.Ialreadymiss

you”

Aweek?

LikereallySMH

”no,notaweek.I'lltellyouwhenI'mreadytoget

backtogether”

”whatdoyoumeangetbacktogether.Wearenot

breakingup,I'mjustgivingyouspace.You'renot

allowedtoseeotherpeopleQhamukile”

”weonabreakMnqobimeaningIcandoasIplease

andsoshouldyou”I'mgoingtocastratehimshould

heseeotherpeople.

I'mjustsayingthistopisshimoff.

”Qhamukiledon'tpissmeoff.I’llputanendtothis

littlebreakyouwant.I'mserioushere,younot

allowedtodateanyoneelse.You'restillmarriedto

meincaseyouforgot”

Can'tMnqobitakeahintI'mjokinghere



”I'mjokingyoh”

”youbetter.Iloveyouokay”

Idon'trespondtothatandnotbecauseIdon'tlove

himbutbecauseIcan'tsayitatthemoment

”IsaidIloveyou”IlogoffWhatsApp.

MyhusbandispersistentandpersuasiveandI

don’ttrustmyselfnottofallforhischarm.

MyphoneringsbeforeIcanevenoutitdown

It'sMnqobi,he'srelentlesssoIknowhewon'tstop

callingortextinguntilItellhimwhat'shewantsto

hear

”IknowyoulovemeMnqobi”Ianswer

”thenwhyain'tyousayingitback”isn'the

exasperating

”Iloveyou”

”Iknowyoudomylove”Irollmyeyes

IhatethatIlovehimasIdo.

”I’mgoingtomissyourcooking.Ican'twaitforus



tolivetogether.I'llgettoeatyourfoodeveryday”

thelastparthesaysseductively

”punintended,”hesaysbeforeIhangup.

Idon'thavetimeforhisnaughtiness

”I'msorry,thatwastoosoon”hetextsme.

I'mdonetalkingtohimfortheday.

•

Stargazerstripclub...

Theadult'sentertainmentclubisclosedtodayfora

privatepartythat'scurrentlytakingplace.Allthebig

bossesoftheunderworldhaveattendedto

celebratethesuccessoftheirillicitbusinessand

Zithuleleisalsooneoftheattendees.Helooksvery

handsomeinablackNeilBarrettthree-piecesuit

andnotforgettingthatexpensiveblackleather

Hublotwatchthat'ssecuredaroundhiswrits.



Zithuleleisaveryhandsomemanandhis

muscularitydoesn'tdohimanyjustice.Hehas

broadshoulderswhichisevidentthatheworksout.

Hetakesgoodcareofhimselfanditshowsonhis

smoothdarkchocolateskinandhisperfectly

proportionedmilkywhiteteeth.

Hepairedthesuitupwithablackpairof

ChristianLouboutinblackgreggoOxfordformal

shoesandawhiteshirt.Hefinishedhislookwitha

baldhead.

He’sadreamandfantasytoeverywoman.

There’sexpensivealcoholandnakedprostitutes,no

pardonme.escorts.That’swhattheycall

themselvesnowadaysright?

Well,theyarereadytoentertaineachandevery

meninthisroom.

Everyonecan’thelpstareatZithulele’sphysiqueas

hetakeshislongstridestotheviproundtablein

thecorner.allsortsofwildandcrazythought

runningthroughtheladiesmind“hewouldfuckme

realgood”oneladysaysaloud,mostifnotallof



themseethemselvesunderneathhimbytheendof

thenightbutheisoblivioustoallthelustfulllooks

he’sgetting.

HegivesChikozeafirmhandshakebeforegreeting

everyoneelse.

“Gentlemen”hefirstundothebuttonofhissuit

beforetakingaseat.

Thenakedwaiterpourshimhisfavoritebourbon

andhedownsit.

HeacknowledgesNokhayawithaslightlynod.She

issittingonChikoze’slap,dressesinnothingbuta

sexyredlingeriethathighlightsherlightbeautiful

skin.

“She’syoursforthenight”thebaboonasNokhaya

callhimsaystoZithulelewhoserathertakensome

sortofinterestinNokhayalikehehaspreviously.

“Rathernot”ChikozeusuallygivesNokhayawhen

hewantssomethinginreturn,yesZithulelewants

Nokhayabuthecan’tshowChikozethat.Chikozeis

anopportunist,ifheseesanysignthatZithulele

wantsNokhayaformorethanjustsexhemightuse



thatasammunitionagainstZithulele.

“Don’tworryZeemyman,I’mjustshowing

appreciationforthebusinessyouhavebeen

bringingme”

Zithulelehasmanagedtokidnapmoreyounggirls

thaneverimaginedsobusinessisboomingforall

men.AnotherreasonwhyChikozeissogivingwith

Nokhayaisbecausehewantshismentoenjoy

themselvesbeforeshe’sshippedtoThailandto

makemoremoneyofcause.

“Inthatcase”theyclicktheirclassesandtheyboth

downthehardcontent.

MostofChiloze’sbusinessassociateslove

Nokhayabecausesheisstrongenoughtohandle

theirviolentifnotdehumanizingsexualacts.She

taughtherselfnottocryduringsex.Tonumbthe

painshesniffsasmuchcokeasshecantotakeher

mindoffherreality.

Akingotheranapartmentandacarshewanted

andnowshe'sthequeenthat'sshe'salwayswanted

tobe.



SheswaysherhipslookingatZithulele,he'sthe

onlymanthat'ssheenjoyshavingsexwith.He's

gentleandtreatsherwithrespectlikeamanshould

andsheknowsZithuleleisheronlywayoutofthis

life,she'llhavethesecuritysheneedswithout

havingtoperformdehumanizingacts.

Herlastclientforcedhertodrinkuphisurineafter

forcinghertodorimming.

Thepartyisjoyfulwithmenoccasionallydragging

womanupstairsforagreatfuck.

ToZithulelebusinesscomesfirstandtonightisno

exception,exceptthattonightit’sallaboutrevenge.

Hewasdisappointedthathismenfailedtocarry

outtheplantoensurethatalltheNgcobo’sand

Buthelezi’sdieatthatfuneralsohedecidedtotake

mattersintohisownhands.

“Neversendasheeptodoawolf’sjob”hisfather

oncetoldhim.

JahobykizzDanielisbustingoutloudfromthe

speakers,Nigerianmusicistheonlygenreonthe

DJ’splaylistfortonight.



It’sapartysoasexpectedeveryoneiseithertipsy

ordrunkbutnotZithuleleofcourse.

“Deeper”oneguyshoutsgaggingtheladythat’s

swallowinghimballsdeepandnotfarfromhim

there’sameninbetweenanescortsthighs

satisfyinghissexualneeds.

AftermidnightZithuleletakesNokhaya’shandafter

givingherhiscoattocoverherselfupbeforethey

bothleave.

“Hecaresaboutme”Nokhayathinkstoherselfas

sheshakesherhipstohiscar.

Zithulelehastoexecutehisplantodaybeforesheis

takenaway.

ThevaletopenstherollsRoycephantomdoorfor

bothhimandNokhayaandtheyenter.

“Howareyou”heasksoncehe’sdriving

Nomanhaseveraskedhowsheisbeforesoshe

getstooexcited.

“I’mgoodandhowareyou”

“I’mgood.Lookthere’ssomethingIneedyoutodo



forme”he’sbrushingherthighsgivingheratingly

feeling.

It’sbeenawhilesinceshefeltthiswaywhenaman

touchesher.

Toherthis“relationship”isbeyondsexbutto

Zithulelethisispartoftheplan.He’sdonehis

research.

“I’ddoanythingforyou”

“Isthatso”hesaysanddipshisfingerinherbefore

lickingit.

NomanhasevertreatedherlikeZithuleledoes.

Maybethisishersecondchanceonhavinga

normallifeagain.

Shenodslightly

“IwantyoutocallthatNgcoboboy”

AlarmedNokhayaasksalittleconfusedtoo

“Ngcoboboy”

“Yes,thetwin”

“What,why”she’sasksincredulously



“Thelessyouknowthebetter.”

“Howdoyouknowhim”sheisstillconfusedasto

whywouldZithulelewantMnqobi.

“Idon’tbutyoudo.Youtwodatedright”heistoo

calm.

“Yesbut”

“Iknowhehasasoftspotforyousocallhimand

pretendtobeinsometrouble.He’llcomerunning”

hethrowsherwithaphone.

NokhayaneverstoppedlovingMnqobiandshe

wouldn’tallowZithuleleoranyoneelsetohurt

Mnqobiforthatmatter

“NoI’mnotgoingtodothat”

Zithuleleletsoutasinisterlaughlookingaheadon

theroad.

“Youthink”hetakesouthiscigarandlightsit.

“HowdoyouknowabouthimandI.Iwillnotallow

youtohurthim”sheshoutsinfuriatingZithulele.

“Ninaabomagoshaniyafanayaz.Itpuzzlesmethat



youstillhavesomemoralcompassaftereverything

youhavedone.”

“W...hat”

“Haveyouforgottenthatyouthrewaninnocent

maninjail—“Zithuleleshakeshisheadandpuffout

hissmoke

“Butthat’snotwhyyou’rehere.I’mgoingtohave

mywaywithyouandwhenI’mdoneyou’regoingto

callthatboyfriendofyours”heclickshistongue

andstepsontheaccelerator.

TwentyminuteslaterZithulelehasherpinneddown

onhisofficedeskthrustingNokhayapainfullydeep.

Somethingsheneverthoughthewoulddo.

Hefucksheruntilheissatisfied.

“Wipethosetearsandcallyourboyfriend”

She’sbeencryingthroughoutthisordealregretting

everbelievingthatZithuleleisdifferent.

“Ihateyou”shescreams

Zithuleleglaresathershakinghisheadandwipe

herremainsoffhisdickbeforedraggingherupto



herfeet.

“Idon’thaveallday”

“Mnqobidied,hewasshotatthefuneral”she

knowspeoplehavedifficultiesindifferentiating

ManqobafromMnqobi.

“Thencalltheotherone”

“Idon’tknowManqoba’snumbers.I’mnotcloseto

him”

heshakeshisheadpouringhimselfaglassofhis

favoritecognac

“Isthatwhyyoutwowerescreamingbehindhis

twinsback—“helaughslightly

“Desperationuh.”Hethrowsherwithherbraand

tellhertodressup.

He’snowwearingapairofbluejeansbuttopless

“Howdoyouknowthat”Nokhayaisscaredforher

lifenow

Zithuleleisnotamanshethoughthewas.

“Ihavemywaysbutifyoumustknow,thatbitch



friendofyourswassoquicktotellmeyourlife

storyafterIgaveheracoupletohundredbucksbut

likeIsaidallyouhoesarethesame”

Hegrabsaphoneandthrowsittoher

“Nontombi,Nontombitoldyou”moretearseruptfor

thebackofhereyeswhenshethinksabouther

friendshipwithNontombi.

Shetrustedher,shetoldheraboutherscreams

withManqobabecauseshetrustedherbutnowshe

regretsit.

It’ssaddensherthatmoneymeantmoreto

Nontombithantheirfriendship.

“I’dlovetositandchatbutyoudon’thavetimeandI

needyoutodothisbeforeyou’reshippedto

Thailand”

“Whatdomeanshipped.IsChikozetraffickingme

toThailand”

sheletsoutaloudwail

“Howcanhedothattome”shesayshysterically

crying



“Notonlyareyoustupidbutyou’renaiveaswell,

whatdoyouthinkthisis?Thisisbusinesssisi

you’reheretomakeChikozemoneynothingmore.

Enoughnowcallthatboy”

AtfirstNokhayarefusesbutafterafewpunches

andkickssherelents

“FineI’llcallhim”shetellshim

Zithulelehasbeenbangingherheadagainsthis

hardoaktablesoshe’sbleedingthroughhermouth,

mucusmixedwithtearsdrippingdownherface.

She’samess.

“Goodgirl”hegivesherthephoneandshedials

Mnqobinumber.

ShecallsthreetimesbeforeMnqobihuskyvoice

bawlsthroughthespeaker

“What”MnqobideletedNokhaya’snumberalong

timeago

“Mnqobiit’sNokhaya”shesaystearsstreaming

downherface

“Nokhaya,whatdoyouwant”Mnqobi



“I’msosorrytowakeyouIneedyourhelp”

“NokhayaItoldyoutostopcallingme.I’msorryI

can’thelp”

“Mnqobiplease,Ibegyoudon’thangupplease.I’m

beggingyou.Ineedyourhelp”shecriesmore

irritatingMnqobi

“Callyourblessersandleavemealone”

“MnqobiI’mbeggingyou.I’vebeenrapedandI

don’tknowwhereIam.PleaseI’mstranded”

“Callthepolice”she’stryingtomakeitasbelievable

asshecan.Zithulelehasdrawnouthisgunand

he’splayingwithitterrifyingherevenfurther.

“Mnqobiyouknowme,whichpoliceisgoingto

believeafterwhatIdidtomyuncle.Theywilljust

sayIdeserveitpleaseIneedyourhelpplease.”

“Nokhaya”

“PleaseMnqobiyou’remylasthope”inasmuchas

Mnqobidoesn’twantanythingtodowithNokhaya

hedoesn’thateherandheknowsherenoughto

knowthatsheneedshelp.



“Finesendmeyourlocation”

•

MygoodpeopleIknowI’mdisappointingyou,I’ve

lostmotivationssopleasecommentstohelpgain

mymomentumback.

AndwhoelselovesthebadboythatisZithulele

becauseIfoundmyselflovinghimasIwroteabout

him.

[06/20,18:33]Lynne:63

MNQOBI

Ireallyhatetobedoingthisevensomorenowthat

I'mnotongoodtermswithmywife,Qhamuisgoing

tokillmeshouldshehearthatIhelpedNokhaya,

notwhenshemadeitcrystalclearthatshedoesn't



wantmetomakeanycontactwithNokhaya.

”fuck”Ihalfshoutfrustrated.

Tellme,howdidIagreetoallofthis?

I'mangryatmyselfforagreeingtothis.

IgetoffthebedcarefulnottowakeMncedisiup.

HesleptinmyroombecausemalumeMphikeleliis

occupyinghisroomandhe'stoomuchofawimpto

useManqoba’sroom.

HethinksManqoba’sspiritisstillinthere.

I'dlaughifIwasn'tthispissedoff.

HowcanIletNokhayadothistomeagain?

IknowforsureIdon'tcareabouthersoitreally

puzzlesmeastowhyamIdressinguprightnow.

IwearmygreysweatpantsQhamudetestswitha

blackhoodie.

”whereareyougoingtothistimeofthenight”

I'mstartledbecauseIthoughtMncedisiwas

sleeping



”eishMncedisiareyoutryingtogivemeaheart

attack”

Isaywearingapairofsneakers

”you'retheonebeingcreepyinthedark”hesays

switchingonthelight.

”eishI'mgoingto-”

”Iknow,Iknow,youaregoingtoQhamubutdidn't

shesayshewantsabreak.Teenagerscanbe

exhausting”

heisnowsittingupstraight,lookingatme

inquisitively

”notthatit'sanyofyourbusinessbutI'mnotgoing

toQhamu.Westillonabreak.I'mgoingtohelp

Nokhaya”

Iknowforsurehe'sgoingtobemelodramaticabout

it,Ishouldhaveliedtohim.

”Nokhaya...WhichNokhaya.Ohwaitdon'ttellme

youtalkingaboutIndianhairNokhaya”

Iguessthenamestuckaftershemadecomments

abouthowexpensiveherhairis.



”youdoknowZulugirlisgoingtokillyouright?”

hehasbeencallingQhamuthatafterhearing

KatlegoandIguessthatnamestucktoo.

”I’llbeback”Igooutbeforehecansayanything

else.

Iknowhowdramaticmybrothercanbeandright

nowIdon'tneedanyonechidingatme.

Idriveoutcarefullynottowaketherestofthe

familyandletthenavigatordirectmetothe

destination.

Idon'tknowwhydidn'tshecallanUber.Nokhaya

needstoseriouslysortoutherlifebecauseIcan't

alwaysrescueherwhenshefindsherselfinthis

kindofstickysituationwhichsheusuallyputs

herselfin.

I'mdoingthisforthelasttime.Afterthis,I'mcutting

alltieswithher.

”in500metersturnleft”thefemale’svoicefromthe

navigatorjoltsmeoutofmythoughts.

ThisplaceisveryremoteandI'vesuddenly



developedthisuneasyfeeling.

Thebushessurroundingmearenotmakingmefeel

ateasyatall.

Itakeoutmyphoneandcallher

”I'mhere,”Itellheroncesheanswers

Iwaitforabouttwominutesbeforesheappears

fromthebusheswearingnothingbutaredbraand

pantiesandbarefoot.

Ohshit,herfaceiscoveredinbloodandshecan't

evenwalkstraight.

Iquicklygetoffthecarandruntoher.

”Nokhaya-”

”I’msosorryMnqobi.Hewasgoingtokillme,I

didn'thaveachoice”shesaysincoherently.

She'snotmakinganysensebecauseshesaysall

thiswhilecryinghysterically.

”whatareyoutalkingabout,whoisgoingtokillyou”

”zi—“



Ifeelaheavysteelhitmeonthebackofmyhead

causingmetofalldown.

“Don’tkillhimZithuleleplease,don’tkillhim”Ihear

Nokhaya’sshakyvoicebeforeIseenothingbut

darkness.

•

MorninglightsiscreepinginwhenMakhosini

receivesacallfromMnqobi.Heisalittlehazed

fromsleepbuthehellassureMnqobiwouldn’tcall

himsoearlyfornothing.Soheisalittlealarmed

whenheanswers.

“Mnqobi”hisvoiceisraspierinthemorning

“HelloMakhosini”Zithulelesmilesthroughthe

phone

SittingupstraightMakhosiniasks

“Whothehellisthis”

Heremovesthephonefromhiseartocheckifhe



sawMnqobi’snameandindeedMnqobiitreads.

“Yourworstnightmare”

He’salreadyonhisfeetwhenhehearshisenemies

voiceandhe’swonderinghowthehelldoes

ZithulelehaveMnqobi’sphone.

“Ihaveyourstupidbrothersohereiswhatyouare

goingtodotosavehislife.Youaregoingtokillall

thoseButheleziboysandImightnotjustkillhim”

Zithulelesaysserious

“HowthehellamIgoingtodothat”Makhosini

shoutsangrily

“That’syourproblemMakhosini,youhaveuntil

tomorrowtokillthemall,includingthatlittlebitch

theycallasister”Zithulelesaysandhangsup

Makhosinicallshimbackbutthephonerings

unanswered.

FurioushewalktoMnqobi’sroom,he’shopinghe

findshimsleepinglikeheshouldbe.

“Mnqobi”heshoutsopeningthedoor.

HefirstcheckMnqobi’ssidebuthisbrotherisnot



around.Mncedisiissleepingalonepeacefully.

Mncedisiisaheavysleepersbynatureit’s

surprisinghewasabletohearMnqobilastnight

“Mncedisi”heshakeshimvigorouslyawake.

“WherethehellisyourMnqobi”heasksangrily

Afraid,Mncedisisitupstraightandstarts

mumbling

“He...he...Idon’t...hewenttoQhamu”

“IswearI’mgoingtobreakyourbonesifyou

continuelyingtome”Mncedisihasneverseen

Makhosinithisfurious.

“HewenttohelpNokhaya”

“WhothehellisNokhaya”

“Hisex-girlfriend”Mncedisiisterrifiedofhisolder

brother.

Hehaswitnessedhisbeastlysidebutnotlikethis,

rightnowMakhosiniisbreathingfire.

“There’snogirlfriendhere,Zithuleletookhim.Iwant

youtotellmeexactlywhathesaidtoyou”



Mncedisinarratesthewholestoryfromthetime

Mnqobireceivedacalltohimleavingaround2am.

“Getdressed”

MakhoainiwalksouttowakeLangaandZwelethu

up.LangaisasfuriouswhenhehearsthatZithulele

isyetagainmessingwithhisfamily.

“Zithulelehastodie”Langasaysandbangsthe

bonnetofthecar.

“HewantsustokilltheButhelezi’s.whatarewe

goingtodo”Zwelethu.

“WearegoingtogetMnqobiback”Makhosinisays

andgetsintothecar.

Mncedisiisdressedupsohejoinstherestofhis

brothersinthecarbutMaNgidistopsthembefore

theyareabletodriveaway.

“HeyNinawhat’swiththenoisesoearlyinthe

morning”sheshoutsfromthedoorwearingher

gownandsleepers

“Makhosiniwhatshappening,whereareyouall

going”



Makhosinihuffsbeforegettingoutofthecarbut

nowhisuncleisalsoawakeanddemandingto

knowwhat’shappening.

“Malumethere’sjustanissueatthepubsoI’m

goingthere”

hisunclesknowshislyingbecauseLanga’sisthe

onethatdealswiththepub.

“Thenwhyareyouallgoing.MakhosiniyouknowI

don’twantyouguysfighting”

“Yebomawenotgoingtofight”

MaNgidishootshimaneyebeforegoingbackinthe

house,sheknowssomethingisupbecause

Makhosininevercallhermaunlesshewantsto

softenherup.

MaTwalaisstillsleepingpeacefully.

“What’sgoingon”Maphikelelaaskswithaserious

tone.

Hetoowokeupwhenheheardtheshufflingoutside.

“MnqobiwastakenlastnightsoI’mgoingtoget

himback”



“Ifiguredyouknowwhotookhim.Dowhatyou

musttobringhimbackalive.I’llmakesureMaNgidi

doesn’tfindoutwhat’sreallygoingon.Shelost

Manqoba,shewon’tsurviveyetanotherheartache.I

trustyouwillbringMnqobiback”

WithanodMakhosinigetsintohiscarandtheyall

speedtoMvubukazi.

•

“Areyousureit’sZithulele”Gatshaasks

Langanods

“yesandhewantsustokillallofyoutogethim

back”

“Zithuleleisnotamanofhisword,hewantsyouto

getridofussoit’seasierforhimtogettoyou”

Misuzulu



“Iknow.Weneedtocomeupwithaplantoget

Mnqobi.I’mthinkingheiskeepinghimathis

warehouse”Langa

“Maybebutheknowsthat’sthefirstplaceweare

goingtolookandI’msurehe’snotwaitingforusto

burstthroughhisdoorsunarmed.Itcouldbean

ambush.”Makhosini

“Iagree.Zithuleleisanythingbutstupid.He’s

keepingMnqobielsewhere”Nqaba

“Manqhelemightknowwherehe’skeepinghim.

LangaandGatshayouknowwhattodo”

Bothmenwaistnottime.

TheyrushouttogetManqhele.

Qhamuisnowwideawakelisteningtothenoise



comingfromthebackroom.shesawtheNgcobo’s

walkinginangrilybutwhatpuzzlesheriswhat

bringsthemheresoearly.

Curious,shegetsoffthebedandtiptoeoutsideto

eavesdropfromthedoor.

“Mncedisiareyousurehesaidhe’sgoingtohelp

Nokhaya”ShehearsMisuzulu’svoice

“Yes,QhamuisgoingtokillhimandIwarnedhim”

Mncedisisaysangrily.

“Wewon’ttellheruntilwegethimback,thiswillkill

her.Idon’tunderstandhowcanhebethisstupid”

Makhosini

“Won’ttellmewhat”sheburstthroughthedoors.

“WhereisMnqobi,ishecheatingonmewith



Nokhaya”

she’sfumingandallthebrothersarejustlookingat

herblankly.

AftersometimeMakhosinitellsherwhat’s

happening,calmlysobutQhamuisalready

picnickingbeforeMakhosinievenfinishes.She’s

criesforthebrotherstobringhimback.

Onceshecalmshegoesbacktothehouseand

trustthebrotherstobringbackMnqobialive.

LangaandGatshahavetakenManqheletoJoe’s

garage,he’sbloodyfromthepunchesandkicks

theygavehim.Soontherestofthebrothersjoins

them.

Manqheleistiedtothechairandunconsciousfrom

theblowLangagavehim.

GatshasplashesManqhelewithcoldicewaterto

wakehimup.

IttakesManqheleaminutetoregisterwhat’s

happeningbuthesuredoesn’ttaketheriskof



underminingthesetwofamilies,notaftertheytook

hisdaughter.Heknowstheywonthesitatetokill

himfortheirownsohewaistnotimeintellingthem

whereZithulelemightbekeepingMnqobi.

“Solistenup.Zithuleleisaverydangerousmanbut

rightnowweareatanadvantage.Iknowhowhe

thinksandrightnowheisexpectingustoraidhis

warehouselookingforMnqobiandwearegoingto

dojustthatbutheisnotexpectingusathisprivate

homeandbelievemethat’swhereheis,hewon’tlet

Mnqobioutofhissight,I’mcertainofthat.AndI’m

alsosurethathe’suppedhissecurityatthe

warehouseandtheyarereadytoambushuswhich

iswhyweneedtobecleveraboutthis.Langaand

Gatshayouarewithme,Wewilltakeasmanymen

aswecantothewarehousetocausehavoc,wewill

fireshotsandkillafewmenLet’smakeitlookreal

butpleaseboys,nooneshouldgethurt.Iwantthat

spinelessbustardtothinkhegotusandjustwhen

hethinkshewonMakhosiniwillbetheretoremind

himofwhoweareandweshallseewhohasthe



lastlaugh.Mzeeandsjavayouwillgowith

Makhosini,thelesserthebetter,Zithuleleisnot

expectingusathisprivatehomesosecuritywon’t

betootight”

Misuzuluthemastermindhascomeupwithasolid

planwhat’sleftofforthemtoexecuteit.

“Andguyswedoingthisnow,I’msureZithuleleis

notexpectingustocomegunblazinginbroadday

lightsogetready”allmenarereadythemselvesfor

yetanotherwarbetweenthetwofamiliesand

Zithulele.It’sfunnyhowtheyalldon’tcareofthey

gettingcaught.ThearedoingthisforMakhosini

andMisuzuluandthat’sallthatmatters.

“Remindmetonevereventhinkorcrossingyou”

JoesayslookingatMisuzuluchuckling

“ButheleziIknowyouwanttojoinusbutManqoba

didn’tgiveyouhisheartjustforyoutodie.Youstill



needtorecover.Sittight,weareallgoingtostickto

theplanandMnqobiwillbeherewithusbytheend

oftheday”

MisuzulufirstprotestbutMakhosinihearsnoneof

it,afterafewbackandforthMisuzulufinallyrelents.

“Thelasttimethiswasyou”Misuzuluchuckles

whenheremembershowdevastatedMakhosini

waswhentheywenttoattackZithuleleandhe

couldn’tbecausehewasinawheelchair.

“LookhowthewheelhasturnedButhelezi”

“BringMnqobibackMakhosini,Ican’tbaretosee

mysisterinpainfortherestofherlife”

“AndI’dbedamnedtoburyanotherbrother

becauseofZithulele”



•

LangaandGatshadowhattheyhavetowhenthey

reachthewarehouse.Sticksistheonethat’s

overseeingthattheopposingsidefallforthetrap.

Soonthere’sgunfiresfromcornertocornerbut

LangaandGatshaaretoocarefultogethurt.Sticks

managestocallhisbosstoinformhimthatthe

brothersareindeedatthewarehouselikethey

anticipatedandtheyarecurrentlyinbattle.Zithulele

isthrilledtohearthatandhetellsstickstomake

suretheyaredeadthistime.

ThemomentstickshangsupLangashotshimfrom

adistance,instantlykillinghimandtheyretrieve.

•

ThedrivetoZithuleleprivatehouseislongbecause

it’soutofPietermaritzburgbutanhourlater

MakhosiniarriveswiththetwomenandNqabawho



forcedhisway.Thehouseisinhidingnoonewould

seeitunlessofyouarelookingforit.Theypark

furtherfromthehouseandwalktherestoftheway,

afterscanningtheirsurroundingtheynotice

securityisnotsotightlikeMisuzuluhadsaid.

There’sjusttwoguardsatthegateandtwomoreat

thedoorbutMakhosiniisamanofmanytalentsso

himandhismenmanagetokillthemallwithout

makinganynoisewhichcanonlymeanheyhadto

stranglethemtodeath.

Mzeehadtobreakoneguard’snecktokillhim.

NoonecanhandleMakhosini,notwhenheisready

tokillforhisblood.

Hismissionistorescuehisbrotherandthat’sthe

onlythingponderinginhisheadrightnow.

NqabamanagestoopenthedoorswithoutZithulele

hearing.

ThisisthesamehouseZithulelehidinwhenthe

brotherswerelookingforhimaftertheyraidedhis

warehouse.



Zithuleleisseatingonacouchsippinghishard

liquorcelebratinghissupposedlyvictory.

“YourbrotherthinksheisSuperman,howdarehe

messwithme.I’mZithuleleNtshangase,noone,I

meannoonemesseswithmeandgetstotellthe

tale”heletsoutasinisterlaughsandknockshis

drinksonthebackofhisthroat.

“Imsuretheyarealldeadnowbutdon’tworryyou

willfollowsoonandifyou’reluckytheymightjust

buryyouinthesamecasketasyourtwin”

ThatmanagestoevokesomuchhatredinMnqobi

whoiscuffedtoachairheisseatingon,hestarts

fidgetingtryingtofreehimselfbutit’sfutile.

He’sseeingred,thesamementhatkilledhis

brotherisrightinfrontofhimandnotonlythatbut

he’sbraggingaboutit.

Mnqobiisnottheonlyonelisteningtothelunatic



thatisZithulele,Makhosiniheardeverywordandhe

toolikeMnqobi,hegetsengulfedbyhatred,thisis

thesamebustardthatkilledManqobaandnotonly

thatbuthehasmadetheirlivesamess.

Angry,heshotstheglassonthetablestartling

Zithulele,thisisjusthimshowinghispresenceto

Zithulele.Henevermisses.IfhewantedZithulele

deadthenhewouldbebutofcoursehe’snotgoing

tokillZithulele,asyet.

Mnqobiisrelievedtoseehisbrotherstandingtall

andreadytokillforhim.

“You’llbedeadbeforeyoueventouchthatgun”

MakhosinisayscalmlysowhenZithuleletriesto

reachforhisgun.

Zithuleleisshockedtosaytheleast.Justas

Misuzuluanticipatedhedidnotexpectingthemto

behere.

“Howareyou...youshouldbedead..how...



impossible”Zithulelesaysstammering.

“Youmessedwiththewrongfamily”Nqabasays

beforeshootingZithuleleonbothknees.

ThetwoguyshelpuncuffMnqobifromthechair.

“Therearethreeladiesdownstairs”Mnqobitells

Nqababeforethetwoguyshelphimout.

AlittleguardedNqabawalksdownstairstohelpthe

threeladiesMnqobispokeof.

“Shit”Nqabasays,hedidn’tpreparehimselffor

suchcruelty.

Nokhayaischainedtothebedalongsideanother

younggirlwholooksabout14ifnot15yearsand

thethirdoneisinacornerchainedwithbarbed

wiresonbothherwristandangles.

NqabafirsthelpsNokhaya,thentheyounggirlwho

introduceherselfasNosipho



“Shit”hesaysagainwhenheseesthedamage

causedbythebarbedwiresontheothergirl’swrist.

“I’mNqaba,what’syourname”atfirstthegirl

doesn’tallowhimtotouchherinsteadshefights

himwithtearsstreamingdownherfacebuthe

understandswhenNosiphoexplainswhatZithulele

didtoher.

Itexplainswhyshedoesn’twantanymentohelp

her.

Zithuleleisacruelmen.

“I’mheretohelpyou,don’tcry.You’resafenow”

hesaystryingtogetthewiresoffofher.

“Shedoesn’ttalk.Zithulelesaysshe’sstubbornso

hetiedherupwithwirestoteachheralesson”

Nosipho.



NqabaisderangedbyhowheartlessZithuleleis.

Hetakesoffhist-shit,tearsitapartandwrapsit

aroundthegirlswristbecauseshe’sbleeding.She

lostalotofbloodandcan’twalksoNqabapicksher

upandwhispersthateverythingisgoingtobe

alright.

Feelingsomesortofsecuritythegirlholdson

tightlytoNqabaashewalkstothecarwith

NokhayaandNosiphofollowingbehind.

WhileNqabawasbusyhelpingtheladiesMakhosini

managedtodragZithuleleallthewaytothecarand

threwhimintheboot.

It’sashortdrivebacktojoe’sgarage,Makhosini

hasthoughtofwhathe’sgoingtodotoZithulele

anddeathistookindforwhathehasplanned.

LangaandGatshaarealsobackandforonceno

onegothurt,everyoneisaliveandwell.

Misuzuluisthrilledwhenheseesallmenwalkingin.



“Wecomebaringgifts”Makhosinisaysexcitedly.

SjavaandMzeewalksinhappilydraggingZithulele.

“Andwhatdowehavehere”Langasayschuckling

andfistpumpwithLanga,thesetwosurprisingly

workwelltogether.

Whowouldhavethought.

“Whydon’tyoujustkillme”Zithulele.

Heknowshisdeathisnearandnotonlythatbutit’s

goingtobepainful.

“Where’sthefuninthatbuttoeaseyourmindwe

aregoingtokillyou,eventually”Gatsha.

Zithuleleknowshewon’tbeabletohandlewhat’sin

storeforhimandrightnowhe’swishingfordeath

thanlife.



“I’dlovetobepartofthefunbutI’mtakingthe

ladiestothehospital.I’lltakeloverboywithmejust

Incasehehasinternalinjuries”Nqaba

Hesomehowfeelsdrawntotheyoungladywho

wastiedupwithwiresanditfrustratehimthathe

can’texplainthesefeelingsthathassuddenly

developedtowardsatotalstranger.

Everyoneisalittleamazedthatheoutofallpeople

iswillingtomissoutonthefunbuttheylethimgo

nonetheless.

[06/20,18:34]Lynne:64

QHAMU

ImustmegoingdeafbecauseI'mnotexactly

hearingwhatmyhusbandistellingmerightnow

”whatexactlyareyousayingtomeMnqobi”

Helooksnervousandtomysurprisemyanger



evaporatedtheminuteIsawhim.Iknowwhatyou

thinkingbutwhatI’mfeelingisfarworsethananger.

Imnotsureofitasyetbutangerisnotit.

I'mperplexedbyMnqobi’swillingnessandthe

lengthhewenttohelpNokhaya.Heputhimselfin

suchanimmersedangerforher,heroutofall

people?

Ithoughthesaidhedoesn'tcareaboutherbutI

guessIwasafooltobelieveit.

”imsorrymyloveshesoundeddesperateandIfell

forit.Iknowitwasstupidofmetoagreetohelpher

inthefirstplaceandI'msorryIjustdidn'tthinkit

wasatrap,shetrickedme”

hesayspleadingly

YouknowafterNqabasentmeatexttellingmehe

tookMnqobitothehospitalIhurriedherethinking

hewashurtbutnowthatI'mhere,listeningtohim

tellmethatZithuleleusedNokhayatogettohim

makesmeregretit,evenmoreespeciallybecause

hewashelpingher.

”butlookonthebrighterside,Zithuleleisfinally



captured”

hewhispers

Nqabamentionedthepolicewherehereto

questionshimaboutthetwogirls.I’mstillyetto

hearwhatlieshetoldthistime.

“Don’tpatronizeme”

“I’msorry,I’msorry—“hesaysliftinghishandsup

asifsurrendering

“—butadmitit,herlittletricksworkedinourfavor”

”sothatmakesitokay.Right?

Ifeelbetrayedmorethananything.

”I'mnotsayingit’sokayI'mjusttryingtoseethe

positiveoutcomeofeverythingthattranspired”

hestepscloserwantingtoholdmyhandsbutIyank

themawaybeforehecantouchme

”mnqobihowmanytimeshaveIaskedyoutostay

awayfromNokhaya”

”alot,Iknowsthandwasambutifitwasn'tforher

thentheywouldn'thavecapturedZithulele”



isthismanevenlisteningtohimself?

”youdon'tgetit,doyou”

”Iknowyou'reangrybutbabyI'mfineandwewill

finallygettoliveourliveswithoutlookingoverour

shoulders”

Hesmilesfondly

”MnqobidoyouunderstandhowworriedIwas.I

thoughtZithulelewasgoingtokillyou.Animagine

ofyoulayingdeadsomewherereplayedinmyhead

likeabrokenrecordandforthosefewhoursI

couldn’tbreath.IthoughtIlostyou.Idon'tknow

whatIcould'vedonehaditbeenrealandyou’re

happy.Youdon'tgetitMnqobi,Iwon'tbeableto

survivewithoutyou.You'remylifebutofcourse,

thatdoesn'tmattertoyou.Youjustwantedto

rescueyourdamselindistress.Didyoustopfora

minuteandthoughthowthiswouldmakemefeel”

Helooksatmeblanky

”Iguessnot,Nokhayamustmeansomuchtoyou

thanIdo”



”don'tbedramatic,Nokhayameansnothingtome”

”could'vefooledme”

I'mtiredofMnqobithinkingit'sokaytodisregard

myfeelings.Isittoomuchtoaskforhimbealittle

moreconsideratebeforeheactslikeahero.Iknow

hewouldhavebeenfurioushadIbeentheonethat

wentoutthereandputmylifeatriskbutbecause

it’shimI'mdramatic.

“QhamuI’mnotgoingtohavethisconversation

again,Nokhayameansnothingtomeandyouknow

it”

“It’snotaboutherMnqobi,butyouyouriskingyour

life!”Ishout

Whydoesn’thegetit.Nokhayaisnotafactorhere

buthim.

Sighs

Let’smecalmdown.

”iknowyou'reangryatmebutI'm—“

“Goingtofixit,Iknow.AndI’mnotangry,just

disappointed”



That’sit,I’mdisappointed.

”Mnqobithesedaysyouseemtobemessingup

morethatI'mstartingtothinkmaybeyoudon’twant

usanymore.Ican'tkeeponfixingyourmistakes

whileyoucontinuouslydothesamething.

Idon’tknowyouanymore.ImagineIwastheone

thatwentoutthereandriskedmylifelikethat—“

hisfaceimmediatelychangefromsofttohardina

second.

“Notagreatpictureuh,nowimaginehowIfeel.

MnqobiIdon’tknowforhowlongwillIdothisbut

whatIknowis,you’reslowlygettingblindedand

youdon’tknowwhat’simportantanymore.

TheguyImarriedwouldn’thavegoneoutthereand

riskedhislifeforsomeonehedoesn’tcareforand

hecertainlywouldhavethoughthowhisactions

wouldaffectme.Iwantthatguybacknotsomeone

whocontinuestohurtmebutofcourse,I’m

dramatic”



Heletsoutaloudsighandpullmeclosertohim.

“I’msorryforsayingyou’redramaticididn’tmeanit.

NokhayausedmeandIallowedit,it’smyfault

you’rehurtrightnowandbabyI’msorry.Iputmy

lifeatriskandIdidn’tthinkabouthowmyactions

wouldmakeyoufeel,infact,Ididn’tthinkatalland

I’msosorryforthat.Ipromise,Nokhayameans

nothingtome.Iknowiwouldn’tsurviveif

somethingweretohappentoyou,pleaseforgive

mefornotthinkinghowthiswould’vemadeyoufeel.

You’remyeverythingQhamuanditwouldkillmeifI

weretoloseyoubecauseofthis.Iloveyou

sthandwasamandthankyouforlovingme”

Inodandpullmyhandsaway

“Igetit,it’snotaboutNokhayabutaboutyoulosing

mebutasyoucanseeI’mfine,feelme.I’mback

andinonepiece”

hesaysandsmilessweetly.

Let’shopehegetsit.

“Imissyoubaby,Iknowyousaidyouwanteda

breakbutIcan’ttakeitanymore”



Ishould’veknownhe’dusemyvenerabilitytohis

advantage.

“Ohnooomydear,Istillwantmyspace”

Hechucklessoftlyandpullsmeclosertomeand

tempttokissme

“Seductionwontwork,westillonabreak”

Hethrowsbackhisheadandlaughsoutloudbefore

kissingmytemple

“Itried—“hesniffsmyhair.

Istillfindthatodd.

“Asfrustratingasitis,finebutIneedanapandI’d

loveforyoutojoinme”

Myeyebrowraiseinvoluntarily

“Please.Ijustwanttofeelyouclosetome”

HatetoadmititbutIwantthesamethingandI

wouldlovetonapaswell.I’mtiredfromallthe

cryingandworryingI’vebeendoingallmorning.

It’salittleafterthreeintheafternoonnowmeaning

Ishouldgohomeandpreparefortomorrowbuttwo



hoursofnapwon’thurt

Someofyouwon’tunderstandwhyI’mnotangry,I

can'tbeangry,notwhenIthoughthewasdead.

rightnowIjustneedtoholdhimandforgetabout

Nokhaya,Zithuleleandeverythingelse.

“AmIinterrupting”

thatlittlesqueakyannoyingvoiceIloathsays

openingthedoor.

“No”IsaysimultaneouslywithMnqobionlyhe

says“yes”affirmativelysoatthat.

Herpresencerepulseme

Ifeelangereruptingfromthepitofmystomach

ThisgirlisbraveI’llgiverherthat

“Sorry,Iwashopingtotalktoyou”shesayslooking

atMnqobi

“LikeIsaidNokhayayou’redisturbingus”

“Iknowyou’reangryandprobablythelastperson

youwanttoseebutIcametoapologize.Ididn’t

haveachoiceMnqobi.Youhavenoideahow



dangerousZithuleleis,hewasgoingtokillme”

Whatalousyapology

“Nokhayagetoutandwhilstatit,forgetmycontact

numbers.Ineverwanttoseeyouagain”Mnqobiis

infuriatedbyherpresencejustasmuchbutIdoubt

hewantstostrangleherlikedo.

I’mimaginingmyhandsonherthroatandtightly

squeezinglifeoutofher.

Ineverknewitwaspossibletodespiseaperson

likeIdoher

“Iknowyouhateme,I’dhatemetoobutforwhat

it'sworthIloveyou”

Idon’tknowwhendidImovefromMnqobisideto

hersthatquickbutI’moutragedwhenIhearaloud

whack

MypalmstingsfromthehotsmackI’vejustlanded

onhercheek.

Tosayshe’shorrifiedwouldbeanunderstatement,

she’spetrified.

Herhandiscoveringhercheekwithterrorplastered



onherprettyface.

“Didyoujustslapme?”sheasksindisbelieve

Ithinkignoringheralltheseyearshasmadeher

thinkit'sokaytomakepeoplefeelinferior,wellI'm

notscaredofher.

Ohshepokedthebeastinme.

“Listenhereandyoubetterlistenattentively

becauseI’mnotgoingtotellyouthisagain—“

I’mlookingherstraightintheface

unblinking.

I'mnotsureifI'mreadingherfacialexpressions

correctlybutshelooksfrightenedforalackofa

betterword.

“Youdon’tloveMnqobibecauseifyoudidthenyou

would’vediedforhimasIwouldhavebutofcourse,

youaretoomuchofanarcissisttoputsomeone

elsebeforeyourself.NokhayaIwantyoutostop

callingMnqobi,infact,youshouldnevermention

hisnameeveragain.Ineverwanttoseeyouagain,

youbetterchangepathswhenyouseemebecause



nexttimeI’lldomorethanjustslapyou”

I’menraged.

Thisgirlisdisrespectful,shehasthegutstotellmy

husbandshelovesherinmypresence.

I’dbedamnedifIletherdisrespectmeeveragain.

“Nowgetthehelloutofhere”

Shesheepishlywalksoutwithoututteringanyword.

NowthatI’mfiredupandI'vedealtwithherletme

dealwiththisone.

TheangerI’vebeensuppressingisoozingoutof

mypours,I’mfuriousandcan’tcontainit.

”WowIdidn'tknowyoucouldthrowasmacklike

that”

Ifhe’snotcarefulImightjustsmackhisprettyface

too.

He'slaughinglightly,hethinksthisisfunny.

Letmebursthislittlebubble.

”Mnqobiwesizweyouwillnotlook,speakoreven



breathethesameairasthatgirlbecauseifyoudo

I'mgoingtoleaveyou.Believeme,Iwon'tevenlook

back.Justlookatyourdoings,nowyourgirlfriend

thinksit’sokayforhertodisrespectme”

“Wooohshe’snot—“

“Butyoumadeherthinksheis.God,youmakeso

angryyouknow.Idon’tknowwhatwereyou

thinkingwhenyouwenttoher.Didyouseriously

thinkIwasn’tgoingtofindout.”

Hestartsmovinghislipsbutnowords

“You’resostu—“hisfacechangesinstantly.

Imightbeangrybuthe’sgoingtokillmebeforeI

evenfinishmysentence

“—Mnqobithisisthelasttimewehavingthis

conversation”Isayinstead.

Ithrowmyhandsintheairhuffing

“Thatgirlthinksyoustillcareabouthersoyou

betterdealwithherbeforeIdealwithyou”

He’sbackatbeingawestruck,I’dbeshockedas

well.



WeweretalkingcalmlyaminuteagobutnowI’m

fuming.Iliterallywentfromzerotoahundredina

second.

Iseethecornerofhislipslift

He’snotsmilingishe.

“Whatareyousmilingfor”

“Youturningmeon”

Hecan’tbeserious

“IswearI’mgoingtokillyou”thatmanagestowipe

offhissmile.

“Baby—“

“Don’tbabyme,let’sgo”

Isayangrilyandwalkoutoftheward.

Idon'tevenknowwhywasheinawardinthefirst

placebecausehe’snotinjured.

”watchit”InearlybumpintoNqaba.

He'smakinghiswayintotheward.

”whatgotyousoangry”



”Nothing.Canyoupleasegiveusalifthome”

thetwoladieswhowererescuedarestillhereand

willbehereforafewdaysforobservation.They

werebothrapedcountlesstimes,it'ssadtothinkI

could'vesufferedthesamefatehaditnotbeenfor

Makhosini.LungilewillbefinefromwhatNqaba

toldmeearlier,herfamilywasnotifiedandtheyare

drivingfromJoburgbutIcan'tsaythesameabout

theothergirl.Shesufferedbloodlossandhasafew

brokenbonestoo.

”youandyourboyfriendhavetotakeataxihome,I'll

behereforalittlewhile.AmandaisawakeandI

needtobehereforher”

Thatcausesmetoraiseaneyebrow.

”Amanda”

”yes,thegirlwerescued”waitaminute.

WhathappenedtomybrotherbecauseIdon’tknow

who’sthisguy.

Nqabaiscapableofcaringforsomeoneelse

besideshisfamily.



I'mastonished.

Couldhebeinlove?

thethoughtofhimbeinginlovegetsmeallfuzzy

insidebutletmenotjumpthegun,thisisNqabaI’m

talkingaboutandhe’sveryunpredictable.

”oh,she'sawake”Idownplayit.

Idon'twanthimtothinkI'mhappythathecaresfor

hisgirl.

WeallknowhowNqabais.

”yessoyouandloverboywilljusthavetousea

taxi”

”mmmm”Itakethe100buckshe'shandingme

”wait..What'sthat,thatmmmm”

Iactconfused

”Idon’tknowwhatyoutalkingaboutdearbrother.

I'llseeyouathomeornot,somethingtellsmeyou'll

behereallnight”heshakeshisheadandleavesme

standingthere.



ThetaxiridehomeislongbecauseitsSundayand

nooneisinarush.I'mstillangryatMnqobibut

rightnowIjustwantalittlebitofpeaceandserenity

andwhatbetterwaythantobewithhim.

Isn'titironichowhe'smypeaceandyethe'sthe

onethat'sconstantlydisruptingmylife?

SMH.

Wewalkfromthestopsigntohishome.MaNdigiis

standingoutsidewithMaTwalawhorunstousthe

momentsheseesus.

”ohmyboywhathappenedtoyourface”she's

touchingMnqobifaceobservinghisbruisesbuthe

pullsalwayshisfaceannoyed.

Theyallstillhateher.

”Heyma,howareyou,”hesayslookingatMaNgidi

HeactsasifMaTwaladoesnotexist,whichisrude

ifyouaskme.

”MaTwalaaskedyouaquestion”MaNgidishouts

buthetotallypretendslikehedidn'thearthat

PoorMaNgidi.Icanseeshe'sstuckinthemiddle



butwhatpuzzlesmeiswhatMaTwalaisstilldoing

herewhenit’sclearshe’snotneeded.

”WhatdidIsayaboutfighting”

”butMaIdidn'tgetintoanyfightsaskQhamu”

”Zwelethubroughtyourcar.Idon’tknowwhat’s

happeningwithyouandyourbrothersbutI’mgoing

tofindout”MaNgigi

Smaisplayingonthelawnmindinghisown

business.

“Nothingishappeningma.IhopeyoucookedI’m

hungry”hesaysblowingherakiss

“Icooked”MaTwala

“I’msuddenlynothungry”hegrabsmyhandand

pullmetohisroom.

“Whyareyoubehavinglikeaspoiledbrat,MaTwala

istrying.Don’tyouthinkyouguysneedtomeether

halfway”I’msickenedbyhisbehaviortowards

MaTwala.

Yessheabandonedthembuthedoesn’thavetobe

rude,she’sstillanadultswhodeservesrespect.



“Youcanshoutatmeforanythingelseexceptthis,I

don’tevenknowwhyshe’sstillhere.”

He’salreadyundressinggettingreadytogetinto

bed.

“Mnqobicomeon,cuthersomeslack”

“Iloveyousomuchsthandwasambutyounot

goingtowinthisone”

Hegivesmehist-shirtandgetintobed.

Irollmyeyesandundress,dressupinhist-shirt

andjoinhim.

Imissedthis,layingonhischestandlisteningtohis

heartbeatandnotonlythatbutImisshislipstooso

I’mforcedtomakeamove.

HismintyfreshbreathisthefirstthingIfeelagainst

mylipsbeforeourlipslock.

Thekissstartslowandlushbutitgetsintense

whenweuseourtongues.

“Mmmm”Imoan

Mybodyisstartingtoheatup,it’sbeenawhile



sinceIfeltMnqobiinme.

He’sonlywearinghisboxershortssoItrailmy

handdownhischest,tohisstomachandfinallyIlift

thewaistbandofhisboxersandreachforwhat’s

minebutheholdsmyhandstoppingfromreaching

hismanhood.

“I’mtired”hesaysafterbreakingthekiss.

Didhejustsayhe’stired?

Mnqobiisnevertootiredtohavesex.

Thisisafirst.

“Please”don’tlookatmelikethat,it’sbeenawhile.

“Notnowmylove.Let’stalkaboutthatslapthough,

WhoknewyouhaditinyouYohI’mscaredofyou

now”

Rollingmyeyes.

He’stryingtomakemeforgetaboutsexandit

worked.

“Justrest.Youhavetotakemehomewhenyou

wakeup”



Helaughslightly,sniffmyhairandwhispersclose

tomyear“Iloveyourcrazyass”thenkissmy

foreheadandpullmeclosetohimbeforeclosing

hiseyes.

ThisiswhatIwantfortherestofmylife.

•

AtJoe’sgarage.

MISUZULU

I’mrelievedtheplanworkedbutI’llfeelmoreat

easewhenIgettowatchZithuleletakehislast

breath.Thisbustardhasturnedourlivesupside

down,hekidnappedQhamu,shotGatshaand

Mncedisibutthat’snottheworstofit.Hekilled

Manqoba.Iwantedhisdeathtobequickandeasy

sothatwecanmoveonbutMakhosinihasother

plans.He’smoresinisterthanIambutI’mnot

judging.Manqobawashisbrotherafterall.



Zithuleleiscurrentlyhangingfromtheceiling

beatenuptothepulp.

Makhosini,LangaandGatshahavebeenhavingthe

timeoftheirlives.They’vemanagedtocutallhis

toesandfingersandthat’sjustthebeginning.

“Justkillmealready”Zithuleleshouts

I’mtiredoflisteningtohisscreamsandcries.

Whoknewhecouldcrylikethat.

“I’vebeentellingyou,notyetbutdon’tworryyouwill

diesoon”Langa

“Westillthinkingofmorewaysonhowwecan

makethatverypainful”Gatsha

Makhosinishakeshisheadlaughingatthesetwo

clowns.

It’sbeenfunwatchingthemtauntZithulelelikelike

they’vebeendoingImustsay.

Ididn’tthinkI’dfinditthisthrillingandentertaining.

“Puthimdownboysit’stimewetakeallthisupa

notch”Makhosiniissointothis.



LangaandGathsadoastoldandunfastenhim.

He’llbeunconscioussoonwiththeamountofblood

heislosing.

Joe’scomplainsabouthisgaragegettingbloodied

fellondeafearsIthinkhe’stiredofcomplaining

now.Likemyself,he’senjoyingtheshow.

“Youwon’tgetawaywiththis,doyouknowwhose

daughteritisyoutook.You’reallgoingtodie”

Zithulelerumbleson.

“Unlikeyou.Wedon’trapeyoungdefenselessgirls”

Mzeesaysandkickshimonhisballsforcinghimto

groan

Thatmust’vebeenpainful.

“FuckI’mgoingtokillyouall”hesaysafter

recoveringfromhisgroininjury

Mzeemimicshiscriesandtheyalllaugh

“Thesoundsofyourvoiceisstartingtoannoyme,

whatdoyousayboys.Howaboutweshuthimup”

the“boys”cheerMakhosinionandforceZithulele

downwhileGatshaforcestokeephismouthopen



andMakhosinicutsouthistongue.

Iremainaloof.I’mnotevenmovedbythelevelof

crueltygoingonaroundhere.

Zithuleleisgroaningandmoaningwithtears

streamingdownhisface.

“Whyishecryingnow,doesn’theknowIsikhuni

sibuyanomkhwezeli.(ifyouchoosetoplaywitha

riskysituation,besurethatyouwillhavetosuffer

theconsequences)whodoyouthinkyouwere

messingwith”Langa

“Heseriouslythoughthewasuntouchable”Mzee

“What’swiththechitchat.BringManqhelehere.I

wanttodealwithhim”

I’llletMakhosiniandLangadealZithulele.Them

killinghimwillbringthemsomesortofsolacethan

itwouldme,pityZwelethuisnotheretoenjoythis.

Manqheleisbeatenbeyondrecognitionbuthis

deathneedstobeaspainful.

IrememberjoehaspitbullandfromwhatIknow

thosedogsarecarnivoreswhoeatrawmeat.



Yougoingtolovethis.

Manqhelehasbeenlockedupinoneofjoe’sboot

soIdraghimoutandfeedhimtothedogswhile

Zithulelewatch.

It’slikethesedogsareseeingmeatforthefirsttime.

Theyarerippingandpullingandlisteningto

Manqhele’scriesissatisfying.Hecriesuntilhe’s

dead.Thedogsrippedhisintestinesoutandallhis

organsareoutandthedogsarefisting.

“AndyousayI’mcruel”that’sMakhosini

He’ssmilingatmelikeaproudfather.

“Nowit’syourturntoimpressme”Isayshakingmy

head.

“Andwhatdoyouknow,Ilivetoimpress”

HefastenZithuleletothetableandundresshim

“Sothismanherekidnaps,rapes,sellsandkills

younggirlsformoneysoI’vebeenthinkinghow

aboutwefirstripoffthatonethingthatmakeshim

aman”I’mlovingthis.

“Bossareyousayingwe—“



“YesSjava,bringmethatknife”Makhosiniis

dressedindisposableoveralls.

HefirsttormentsZithulele,pockingandcuttinghis

fleshwiththeknifewhilelaughingandmaking

jokesbeforehecutsoffhisballsandpenis.

RemindmenevertocrossMakhosini.

Ifyouthinkcastrationistheworstthenyouclearly

don’tknowMakhosini.

Hefurthercutshimuplimpbylimpbefore

decapitatinghishead.

IthoughtI’veseenitall.

“Boys,Cleanupandburntherestoftheremains.

I’mgoinghometocatchuponapeacefullysleep”

Makhosini

It’sbeenaneventfulday.
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ItwouldbehypotheticalofmetoblameNokhaya

foreverythingthathappenedbecausepartofitwas

myfaultbutI'mnotabouttodwellonthepast.I've

lostfocusonbeingthepartnerQhamuneedsand

I'mplanningtorectifythat,startingwiththemanin

themirrorthenNokhaya.Idon'tcaremuchabout

whatshedidtomebuthermistakewastomess

withmywifeandthinkshe’llgetawaywithit.

IadmitIwaspetrifiedwhenZithuleletookme.I

literallysawmylifeendingthatmomentbutnothing

ismorethreateningthanlisteningtoQhamuutter

thatshewillleaveme.Thethoughtofbeingapart

fromherkillsmeinside,okayenoughnowbutyou

getthegistIjustdon'twantyouthinkingI'matotal

wimp.

It'saftersevenandweareallgatheredaroundthe

diningtable,courtesybyMaNgidi.Idon’tknowwhy

doesshetrysomuchtogetustoacceptMaTwala

becauseitwon’thappen.Thatshiphaslongsailed

andshejustneedstoletitgoandletthingsbe.

Ipersonallydon’thateMaTwalaasapersonbut

shemakesalousymotherandIverymuchdoubt



thatwillchange.

Anyway,likemyself,mybrothersareseatinghere

outofrespectforMalumeMaphikelelabecausewe

haven’thaddinnerlikethiseversinceMaTwalagot

here,usuallywetakeourplatesandeatinour

roomsjusttoavoidher.

Sheactuallycookedandadmittinglyherfoodtaste

goodbutthethoughtofherleavesabittertastein

mymouthsoIcan’tevenenjoythismeal.

”thankyouMaTwalaforcookingtonight,it'sgoodto

eatsomeoneelse’sfoodforachange”

Ialmostrollmyeyesathowcornymasounds.

Herplanwon'twork.

”ohshecooked,”Zwelethusayswithaflattone.

They’veallsuddenlylosttheirappetites.

ToldyouMaNgidi’splanwon'twork.

”Whatapleasantsurprise”nothingpleasantabout

MaTwalafeedingusherpoisonbutMncedisi

sarcasmispleasantthough.



”Stopityoutwo”Idon'tknowwhydoesmahaveto

reprimandusallthetime,nothingisgoingto

change

”apologize”thisIwanttosee

”now!”

”sorry”Zwelethudoesn'tevensoundsincere

”sorry,yourfoodtastesgood”I’dbelieveMncedisi’s

modestyifhewasn’tmybrother

”okaythat'sit.Smagelegotoyourroom.Iwantto

speaktoyourbrothers”thelittleguyknowswhento

protestandwhennottoandrightnowMaNgidiis

readytoleashout.

Hewalksoutmumblingunderhisbreath.

Couldn'tmawaitforhimtofinishhisfoodfirst

Sighs

Hereitcomes.

”I'mtiredofallofyoudisrespectingMaTwala,I

understandshemighthavewrongedyou”

mighthave?



”butthisisnowaytotreather,Ididn'traiseyouall

likethis.Babapleasespeaktothem,I'mtiredof

askingthemtogiveMaTwalaeventheslightest

respect.”

NowIseewhyMalumeisstillhere,hewas

supposedtohavelefttoday.

Hehasn'tsaidawordbuthasbeenobservingus.

“Bashanaplease,canwealljustletgoofthepast

andmoveon”

WeallremainsilentbutI'mrecoilinginwardly.

”Makhosiniyou’retheleaderofthispack,I’ve

realizedtheyaremorelikelysolistenthananyone

elsesoI’mgoingtoletyouspeaktothem”

hesaysdefeated.

Makhosinihasbeenquietlyeatinghisdinner

smilingtohimself.

ItakeithedealtwithZithulelewhichexplainsthe

jollymood.

Hestartsscratchinghishead.



“MalumeheyarealladultsI’msuretheyare

listeningtoyou”

Malumegivesmymotherthat‘Itriedlook’before

lookingbackathisplate

I’mnotsurewhat’shisreasonisfornottalkingto

usIguessheknowsusmorethanwethink.

“MakhosiniI'mdefeatedI’vebeenspeakingtothem

fromdayonebuttheydon'tlisten”

MaTwalaisjustseatingwithherheadbowedwhile

mafightsherbattles.

“Noma,letsfirsttalkaboutwhysheleft.Lethertalk,

Idon’tknowherandyetshe'smymother.—“

thisisfrustrating

“Ma,sheleftwhenIwasaninfantandnowthat

she’sbackweareexpectedtowelcomeherand

moveonsoeasily”

“MnqobiI’mnotgoingtoletyouspeaklikethatshe

hadherreasons,maybeyoushouldtrygivinghera

chancetotellyouherreasons”

“Morelikeexcuse”Langa



“Langalibalele—“

“Let’sallcalmdown.MaNgidii’msureMaTwala

hadherreasonsandseeingthatweallherelet’s

hearherout”Makhosini

Shestarswiththetearworks.Hertearsdon’tmove

me,infact,I’mimpatientlywaitingforhertotellus

herexcusessoIcanleave.

”mychildren,leavingyouwasthehardestthingI

hadtodobutithadtobedone.Makhosiniyouwere

oldenough,I’msureyouwitnessedhowbadthings

werebetweenyourfatherandI.Ourmarriagewas

tootoxicandviolentsoIwastornbetweenwhatI

regardedasdomesticdrudgeryandthewell-being

ofmychildren.Iknowyou’reallangrybutimagine

howangrywouldyouallbehadIstayedandyouall

gottogrowupinanunhappyandviolenthome,all

thatIdidwasforyou.”

Zwelethuisthefirstonetoscoff

“Soit’sourfaultyouleft”



“That’snotwhatI’msayingZwelethu,Iknowyou

weremyresponsibilitybutwhatkindofamother

wouldIhavebeenhadIstayed.Iwasbitterand

angryandIknewyouguysdidn’tdeservethatkind

ofamothersoIleft,andnotbecauseitwasaneasy

wayoutbutbecauseIlovedyoumorethanIloved

myself.Iwantedwhatwasbestforyou”

“ButMayoucould’veleftwithus”

“IknowbutyourfatherwasabetterparentthanI

was.LangaIknowyouwon’tunderstand,Iwaslost

andyoudidn’tneedsomeonelikethatinyourlives.

IknowyouallthinkI’materriblemother—“

Great,Somethingwecanallagreeon

“ButI’mheretorectifythat.”

HerLipsarequiveringandmoretearsarestreaming

downherfacebutifshethinksheratrocious

explanationwillmakethingsrightthensheclearly

doesn’tknowherchildren

She’sbeenlookingatallofusbutsheshiftsher

eyestoMaNgidi



“Iwanttothankyouforraisingthemintothesemen

theyaretoday,youdidanimpeccablejob,

somethingIfailedtodoandforthatIthankyou”

WeallremainsilenceuntilMaNgidibreaksthe

silence

“IknowthisisdifficultboysbutI’maskingyouto

findityourheartstoforgiveher.”

“Let’sgivethemsometimefirst,MaTwalaI’lltryand

talktothembutIwon’tforcethemtohavea

relationshipwithyou.”Makhosiniissayingthis

becauseheknowsthiswon’tendnow,Icansee

fromLanga’sfacethathedoesn’tgetMaTwala’s

explanations.

Weallagreethatwewillbecivilwitheachother

beforetheunofficialmeetingends.

Ican’tsleepbeforeIseeNokhayaandLangaiskind

enoughtogowithmetothehospital.

He'sdriving.

”bafo,Iwon'taskwhyyougoingtoseeherafter

everythingshedidtoyoubutIcanonlyhopeyou



knowwhatyoudoing”

Inod

”Ididn'tthinkI'dsaythisbutQhamuisgoodforyou

soplease,don'thurther.stayawayfromNokhaya,

she'sbadnews”

IknowhemeanswellbutIneedtoseeNokhaya.

”don'tworry,Iwon'thurtQhamu”

Isayandlookaheadontheroad.

ItoldQhamuI'mgoingtoseeNokhayabutshejust

bluetickedme.

Iknowshe'sangrybutIhavetodothis.

NokhayasoundshappywhenIaskwhichward

she’sin.

IwalkinwithLangafollowingmytracks.Nokhaya

islayingonthebedlookingbetterthatthanshedid

earlier.

“HeyIknewyou’dcome—“shesayssittingup

straightsmilingeartoear

“I’mgettingdischargedtomorrowandIwashoping



IcouldcrashatyourplaceI’mnotgoingbacktomy

placeafterthatfoolalmostsoldmeandIcan’tgo

backtomyaunt”

Qhamuwasright,thislunaticthinksIstillcare.

Langaletsoutasinisterchuckles

Sheignoreshimandcontinues

“I’mgladyouforgavemeforwhatIdidandwecan

finallybetogetheragain”nowit’smyturntolaugh

ClearlyQhamu’ssmackwasnotenough

“NowIwantQhamutokillyouforallowingthis

lunaticbackintoyourlife”

Langasayswithastraightface

Nokhayaglaresathimonceandbackatme

She’sabouttomeettheevilsideofLanga.

“Iknowyoudon’tloveherasmuchasyouloveme”

Nokhayaisseriouslycrazy.

Letmeputastoptothiswholemadness.

“UnfortunatelyI’mnotheretochat.”



OnceuponatimeIcaredforthisgirl,Icanevensay

IlovedherbutIdon’tknowwhatwentwrong.Her

lifejusttookadrasticturntotheworstandIdon’t

recognizeheranymore.I’dfeelsorryhadshenot

messedwithwhat’smine

“Nokhaya,mywifementionedyouthinkIstillcare

youfor,atfirstIdidn’twanttobelieveitbutnowI’m

thathereIseejusthowdementedyouare.Listen

here—“

Istepclosetothebedkeepingastraightface

“IfyoueverdisrespectQhamuagain,I’mgoingto

killyou”

IsayasdeadlyasIcan

Hereyesshimmerwithtears

“Mnqobi”shewhispers

“NokhayaIhopeyoulisteningbecauseIwon’tsay

thisagain.You’llStayawayfrommeandQhamuif

youvalueyourlife.”

“Mnqobithisisnotyou”

Langachucklessteppingclosertothebedandlook



herstraightinhereyes.

“MnqobimighthaveforgivenyoubutIhaven’t.You

goingtopayforalmostgettinghimkilled”

“Pay..”shesaysstuttering

Langanodsatherwords,notblinking.

“Yourdaysarenumbered”

OnceLangaseesfearinhereyeshewalksout.

“Trustme,heisgoingtokillyouandIwon’tstop

him”

Isayandwalkouttoo.

IwanttolaughathowintimidatedsheisbutIhold

mylaughterinuntilI’mcompletelyoutofherward.

Shegotthemessage,shewillneverbotherme

again.

“Youmissedalltheaction,yourbrotherissavageI

tellyou.Let’sjustsayJoe’sdogswerefullyfeed

today”

LangaistalkingtoNqaba



Iwonderwhat’shestilldoingherethistimeofthe

night.

“I’msurehe’snotassavageasMakhosinithough”

“Youhavenoidea,anyway,whatareyoustilldoing

here”

“Loverboy”NqabasaystomeignoringLanga’s

question.

“Whatareyoudoinghere”

hecan’tignorethesamequestiontwice.

“I’mjustmakingsureAmandaisfine,shedoesn’t

haveanyfamilysoI’mhelpingherout”

“Mmmm”I’mguessingAmandaisoneofthegirls

herescuedfromZithuleleandI’mjustsayingthatto

tickhimoff

“FirstQhamunowyou,speakingofQhamudoes

sheknowyou’rehere”

“Yesshedoesandnoshe’snothappyaboutitbut

enoughofthat.Let’sseehowAmandaisdoing”

Heletsusgointoherwardtoseeher.



“Don’toverwhelmher”hesaysbeforewestepinto

herward.

“HeyAmanda”

She’slookingoutthewindowabsentminded.

“Amanda”Nqabacalloutforheragain

Sheturnsaround.

Hereyesareheavywithsorrow,Iseepaininthem

butbehindhertears,traumatizedeyesandhard

exteriorIseeabeautifulyounggirlwithasoftheart.

“Thisisloverboy,mysister’sboyfriendrememberI

toldyouabouthim”shenods

Nqabawasalreadygossipingaboutme

SMH.

“andthisishisbrother”

Shesmilesfeeblyatusandmovetostandnextto

Nqaba

“GuysthisisAmanda”

I’msurprisedbyNqaba’sbenignsideIdidn’tknowit



existed.

Amandalooksuncomfortablewithusbeingherand

itshowsbyhowshe’sstandingsoclosetoNqaba.

“Wejustcametoseehowyoudoing”Langa

“Yesandwehavetogetgoing.It’swasnice

meetingyou,officially”Isaysmiling

IwaswithherinthatroombeforeZithuleletookme

outsowe’vemeetthoughwedidn’tgettotalkmuch

“Thankyou”shesayslookingatmebeforeIwalk

out

sheremembersourlittletalk.

InodatherandwalkoutwithNqabafollowingus

“Shutup,don’tsayanything”IlaughatNqabaand

fortherecordIwasn’tgoingtosayanything.

I’llhavemychancetoteasehimfornowI’lllethim

nurseAmandainpeace.

Ishakemyheadandfistbumpwithhimandleave

shakingmyhead.

ComingherewasnotsobadNowwasit,Amanda



gavemesomeleverageagainstNqaba.

Hewon’theartheendofitshem.
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monthslater...

First-yeardoneanddusted,twomoretogothenill

bedonewithmydegree.Everythinghasbeen

smoothsailingforthepastfewmonthsexceptthat

Mnqobihasn'ttouchedme.

Lol,someofyouwillunderstandthatsexual

deprivationisnotgoodforbody,mindandsoulso

canMnqobidowhatahusbandshouldbeforeIgo

crazy.

self-servicemightworkforhimbutIcan'tdeal.

Okay,enoughnow.



Butcomethinkofit,Iwouldn'tbecomplaining

aboutMnqobi’sforcedcelibacyifIwasn'tsobored.

IhateGatshaforforcingmetocomehereandeven

moresothatNqabaforcedAmandaonmeaswell.

I'mnotsurewhat'sgoingtobetweenthem,I'myet

tofindoutbutAmanda’snamecan'tseemtobeoff

Nqaba’slipslately.

ThingsareabitawkwardbetweenusImustsay,

mainlybecausewejustmeet.Idon’tknowwhy

Nqabaisdoingthistothepoorgirl.

She’sreservedandshywhichIlikebecauseI

wouldn’tbeabletohandlesomeonewhoseout

there.Webothfeeloutofplaceanditshows,idon’t

knowwhatNqabasaidtohertoagreebutI’mhere

outofobligation.Gatshacanbeverypersuasiveif

notmanipulative.

AmandaandIareseatingunderatentwaitingfor

Yobanathitomakehergrandentrance.

It'sherbabyshower.

Eyeroll.



Don’tgetmewrong,I’vegotnothingagainst

Yobanathibutshenotmyfriendandtobehonest

wenotthatclosebutIguessthisisoneofmy

dutiesasasisterinlaw.

GatshapaidLobolainDecembersoI’mguessing

wewillbecelebratingtheirweddingaftershegives

birth.

She’seightmonthspregnantandthelasttimeIsaw

hershelookedhugebutradiant.

IhopeandpraytoGodIdon’tchangemuchwithmy

nextpregnancyIcan’tbelookinglikeawhale.

“Youknow,Gatshaforcedmetocomehere”Small

talkscanbeawkwardbutwhatelsecanIdo.

Shesmilesbeforeresponding

“YouwereforcedandIwasblackmailed”

That’sNqabaforyou

Iwonderwhatdidhesaytoher.

“WhyamInotsurprised,Nqabacanbe—“

she’slookingatmeinquisitively



“Well,Nqaba.I’msureyouknowhimbynow”Isay

flashingherwithagenuinesmile

Ican’texposemybrother’sdirtylaundrylikethat.

“Hesaysthiswillgiveustimetobond”weboth

chuckle

I’mnotsurewhattosaytothatbecausetheNqabaI

knowwouldn’tsayanythinglikethatbutagain,the

NqabaIknowhasneverintroducedmetoanyofhis

girlfriendsbefore.

WhoknowsmaybeAmandaistheone.

Letmeask...

“Areyoutwodating”

Shesmilesorissheblushing,I'mnotsure.

Mmmmsomethingisdefinitelyhappeningbetween

them.

“Wearejustfriends”

I’mnotconvinced.

“Friendsuh,areyousureyou’rejustfriends”



“wearenotdatingQhamu”yet.

Letmenotpryfurther.

“Mmmm”

IadmitIlikeherforNqaba.Idon’twanttosaymuch

butshelookslikeasweetgirl.

“Gatheraround,Gatshaisdroppingheroff”

Yobanathi’sfriendsbookedatbotanicalgarden.I

waspartoftheplanningsimplybecauseI’mGatsha

sisterandhepaidforeverything.

Yobanathi’sfriendsaretooforwardandcontrolling

soididntsuggestmuchbutGatshawantedme

heretomakesuretheydon’twastehismoney.

He’sexcitedforhissecondbaby,Iknowhe’s

secretlyhopingforagirlbutIknowhe’llalsobe

happywithanygender.

“She’stoocontrolling”Amandasaysreferringtothe

MCwhosebusyorderingpeoplearound.

Accordingtoher,she’sYobanathi’sbestfriend.

WegatheraroundthestretchtentI’mnotsurehow



arewegoingtoscream“surprise”ifYobanathiwill

seeusfromtheentrance.

“Don’tforgettoshoutwhensheappears”

She’sdressedinayellowshortsummerdress

whichmakesmewonderifshe’snotgettingcold.

I’mdressedinayellowdressandbootsseeingthat

thethemeisyellowandAmandaiswearinga

yellowdressaswellbutit’snotsosummery.

YobanathiappearswalkingwithGatshaandweall

shout“surprise”asinstructed.

She’slooktakenabackandtearsarestreaming

downherface.

HersoontobehusbandhushesherbeforetheMC

dragshertoherchair.

“Thislooksnice”That’sGatshanexttome.

IwishIcouldsayIhadahandindecoratingbut

Yobanathi’sfriendsdideverything.Theplaceis

nicelydecoratedwithyellowandwhiteballoons

floatingfromthetent.Therearesunflowersand

pansiesonthetables,yellowandwhiteplatesare



placednicelytoo.There’sabigcakedecoratedwith

yellowandwhiteicingandtherearealsocupcakes.

Itlooksbeautiful.

“Youmustthankher”IsayeyeingtheMCwhose

alreadywelcomingeveryone.

“I’llseeyoulater,theguysarewaitingforme”and

he’sout.

Therestofthedaygoeswellwitheveryone

participatinginbabyshowergames.

Ididn’thavemoneyforapresentsoIpersonalized

alifetimebabysittingcoupons.IknowIdugagrave

formyselftherebutthatbabymeanstheworldto

meandIdon'tmindbutlet'sjusthopeGatshaand

hiswifewon’tabusethosecoupons.

Amandagotbelecoostroller,I’mafraidtoaskwhere

shegotthemoneyfrombecauseIknowthose

strollersareexpensivebutYobanathilooksvery

Pleasedwiththatparticulargift.

AmandatextedNqabatocometopickusupawhile

agosoI'mnotsurprisedwhenhewaltzesinlooking

tallandconfident.



“Hey”hesaystoAmandagivingherawarmhug

Hercheeksarereddenedfromblushing

“Ihopeyouhadfun”helloI’mheretoo

“YesIhadfun”shesayslookingathimadoringly

Andshesaystheyarejustfriends.

Shakingmyhead.

Iwasn’tbornyesterdayAmanda.

“HeybhutiI’mheretooyouknow”hedidn'teven

greetme

“Areyoujealous”Irollmyeyes

MaybeIamalittlebit,I’musedtobeingthecenter

ofattentionsopleasepardonmeforfeelingalittle

entitledtoallmybrothers.

I’vealwaysbeentheonlywomanintheirlivesbut

nowthingsarechanging.

Gatshaisgettingmarriedandbythelookofthings

Nqabaseemstobetakentoo,whosenext?

Misuzulu?



Yohletmenotevengothere.

Igetheartpalpitationsjustthinkingaboutit.

“Youwish”Istickoutmytongueathim

HeshakeshisheadandtakesAmanda’shandinhis

andwalktoYobanathi.

OnceNqabaandAmandaaredonetheywalkout.

HaibowhyisNqabaleavingmebehind?

Irunafterthemshoutinghisname

“Whyareyouleavingme,”Iaskoncetheystopand

turntolookatme

“YouhaveaboyfriendQhamu,callhim”tjo

IsthisNqaba

Claponce.

”Doesthismeanyoutwoaredating”Ihadtoask

I'mbeingnoisyIknow.

HesmilesandlooksatAmandawhoisblushing

andshakingherhead

Nqabasmilesatmebeforeplantinganunexpected



kissonherlips

”doesthatansweryourquestion”hesaysafter

breakingthekiss.

I'mhappyandsadatthesametime.

Don'tlookatmelikethat,myNqabahasagirlfriend

whomhelovesforachangebutI'msaddenedthat

hewon'tspendmuchtimewithme.

”byeQhamukile”I'mleftgigglinglikeaschoolgirl

I’mamazedreally.

Iwatchhimasheopensthedoorforherandthe

driveaway,thingsarechangingandIbetteraccept

it.

I'vegotnochoicebuttotextMnqobi.

Thirtyminuteslaterheiswaitingattheparkinglot

”hey”Iplantasoftkissonhislips

”howwasthebabyshower”him

”good,Ihadfun”irrespectiveofYobanithi’s

annoyingfriendsIhadfun



“Itoldyouyou’dlikeit”eyeroll

Icomplainedtohim

“Aremybrothersstillatthepub”

Henods

Theyseemtobegettingalonglikehouseonfire

sincethewholefeudended,theyarealways

togetherwhichsucksbecauseIcan’tvisitMnqobi

withpeace.

“WhereisMaNgidi”

“Work”nice

He'sdrivingtowardsMvubukazi.

”let'sgotoyourroom”wewon'tgetanotherchance

tobebyourselvessoonbecauseMakhosinimakes

sureofit.WheneverIaminMnqobi’sroomhe

comes

I’msuretheyplannedthis”sabotageqhamuand

Mnqobi’sprivacy”togetherwithmybrothersbutit’s

notlikeMnqobiandIhavesexnowadaysanyway.

he'salwaysexhaustedforsomeoddreason.



“Ithoughtyouweregoinghome”

ClearlyIwanttogotohisroom

Ishakemyheadsmilingseductively

Imissfeelinghiminme.

Heshakeshisheadandchangedirection.

MaTwalaishomewithSma,theyseemtogetalong

unliketherestofthebrothers.

Mnqobitoldmehe’scivilwithherforpeace.Ican

somewhatunderstandherreasoningbehindher

departureandIknowitwasn’teasyforhertoleave

herchildrenbutheyIguesswealldon'tseethings

thesamebecausetheyarestillangrytoforgive.

I’vegothopethatallwillbewellthough.

IkisshimoncewearebehindcloseddoorsI

deepenthekisswhichmakesmybloodwarm.I’m

holdingontohimnotwantingtoletgo.

Iunziphisjacketandtrailmyhandunderneathhist

-shirt.

Hisbarechestiswarmandiflovenothingbutto



putmylaymyheadin.

Aftersexofcourse.

Eventhoughhe’sreciprocatingtomykissesIcan’t

helpfeelhe’semotionallydetached.

Imovemyhandstounbucklehisbelt.

HeknowswhatIwant.

“Mmmm”hemoansinmymouthbeforepulling

away

“Mnqobi”IcomplainasIhaveforthepastfew

months.

HisgraduationswereinMarch.Thedaywasa

success,Ievenwentwithhimandhisbrothersto

Joburgbutwestilldidn'thavecelebratorysex.

Sighs

Ilethimgoandsitonthebed.

”Mnqobiwhat'swrong”

”nothing”thatwastooquick,nowI'mcertainthat

somethingisdefinitelywrong.



”thenwhywon'tyoutouchme”

Hesighsandfixeshisbelt

”itsnothingqhamuI'mjusttiredthat'sall”

LikeIsaidIwasn'ttobebornyesterday

”Mnqobidon't,please,IknowsomethingiswrongI

justdon'tknowwhatis—“I’mcalmbutheis

pressinghispalmtogethermeaningheisnervous

“Younolongerwanttohavesexwithme.It’seither

youaretootiredorwearedisturbedbyMakhosini

sodon’ttellmenothingiswrong.Isitme”mybody

hasn’tchangeexceptforthescaronmyabdomen.

Istilldon’thaveanystretchmarks,Idon’thaveany

celluliteIstillhavemyflatstomachsowhydoesn’t

hewanttotouchme.

“Hasmybodychange—“

“Qhamukileit’snotyou,I’m—“hestopstotakea

deepbreath

“IknowyounotcheatingMnqobisoplease

sthandwasam”theysayneversayneverbutIknow

MnqobiwillnevergobacktoNokhayaeveragain.



Langatoldmehowscaredshewaswhenhe

threatenedherandIthinkshegotthemessageloud

andclearthistime.

Noonehasseenherafterthewholesaga.

I’mgladshe’soutofourlivesforgood.

“Imscaredokay,I’mscared”hehalfshouts

frustrated.

Scared?

Ofwhat?

Ilethimcontinue

“I...Ira...IforcedmyselfonyousoI’mafraidof

touchingyounow”Ishould’veknownthiswasthe

reason

Iremainsilent

“QhamukilewheneverItrytotouchyoutheevents

ofthatdayplayinmyheadagainandagainandI

can’tbringmyselftotouchyouagain.Ihurtyouand

Idon’teverwanttohurtyoulikethatagain”

Soheisafraidofhavingsexwithbecausehe’s



afraidofforcinghimselfonme?

I’mjusttryingtounderstandhere.

Isighandtakehishandsintomine

“MnqobiIforgaveyou.Youneedtoforgiveyourself.

youwerenotyourselfthatday,itwasamistakeI

knowyouwouldn’thurtmeintentionallysoplease

mylovetrynottothinkaboutthatdayagain”

“I’msorry.Ididn’tmeantodothat”

“Iknowyoudidn’t.Imissmakinglovetomy

husbandandIknowyoumissmetoosohowabout

weforgetabouteverythingandjustfocusgetting

multipleorgasms”

Hesmilesshakinghishead

“Youmywifelovesex”hesayskissingthecornerof

mylips

“OfcourseIlovehavingsexwithmyhusband”

Ikisshimandundresseachother.Soonhe’sontop

ofmepantinganddiggingmedeepandI’m

screaminghisname.



“Areyouokay”he’sbeenaskingmethatsincewe

started.

Ifliphimoverandride.

Ifthatdoesn’tshowhimthatI’mokaythenIdon’t

knowwhatwill.

IridehimuntilIfeelmyinsidescombustsandIfeel

hiswarmspillsinme.

I’monapillnowsoI’msafe.

•

MNQOBI

MakinglovetoQhamuagainwasgloriousImissed

hearingherscreamsandfeelingherscratcheson

myback.

Shelookshappilyflushedandthoroughlyfucked

butI’mnottoblame,shedidallthework.



ShemusthavereallymissedMapholoba.

IknowIshould’vespokentoherabouthowIfeltbut

Ididn’tknowhowtosomakingexcusesandgetting

Makhosinitodisturbusallthetimeseemedthe

onlychoiceIhad.

She’slayingonmychest,trailingherfingeronmy

scarandI’mtrailingmyfingeronherscar.

Thesescarsarepartofus.They’vemoldedusinto

thepeoplewearetodayandforthatIlovethem.

Ican’tbelievesheeverthoughtherbodychanging

wasthereasonsIdidn’twanttotouchher.Iloveher

bodyjustthewayitis.Iknowit’sgoingtochangein

futurebutIdoubtI’llloveheranyless.

“Youstillonthepillright”asmuchasI’dloveforher

tobaremechildrenIcan’taffordtopaymorefines

rightnow.

IhadtopayformysonandIalsohadtopayagain

forgettingmarriedsonowI’lljustwaituntilwe

traditionallymarriedbeforefillingherupwithmy

kids.



Shenodsandsnuggleclosertome,herbodyis

warmandIwantnothingbutgetontopofherand

fillherupwithMapholobabutshe’stoospent.

“I’vebeenthinking”nowthatI’mdonewithmy

degreeit’stimetogrowupandstartplanningthe

future.

Sheliftsherheadfrommychestandlooksme

lovingly

“I’mthinkingofgrowingthepoultrybusinessback

inMpophemeniwhichmeansI’dhavetospend

moretimethatside”wehaven’tspokenaboutsuch

seriousmatterbefore.

“That’sgood.Soyoudidn’tacceptthatinternship”I

shakemyhead.

I’vedecidedtofocusonmyfamiliesbusiness.This

isthelegacymyfatherleftus.

“Ididn’ttakeit.Ineedtofocusonthefamily

business”

“Sodoesthismeanyou’llstaythatside”

Ihavethoughtaboutthat.IthoughtI’ddriveback



andforth.Mpophemeniistwohoursaway.

“Idon’tknow”

“I’vebeenthinkingaswell”nowit’smyturntoraise

aneyebrow

“HowaboutwebuildahouseInMpophemeni.I

wantourchildrentogrowupthatsideawayfrom

thebusylocations”okay.

Ilovethebusylocationbutafarmwouldn’tbeso

bad.

“Areyousure”

“YesI’msure,It’ssopeacefulthere”iguesswewill

bebuildingahouseinMpophemenithen.

“I’llspeaktoMakhosiniaboutthatbutIwantusto

enjoyourmarriagebeforewestarthavingkids

again.”

“Iwantthattoo.Ineedtobeincludedinthebuilding

ofthehouse”itwillbeherhousetoosoIwouldn’t

haveitanyotherway.

QhamuistwentyandI’mtwentyonebutI’vegotno

doubtthatwewillmakethiswork.



Enoughtalkingnow,Mapholobaisslowlygetting

hard.

Igetontopofherandkissher.

•
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QHAMU

”Whyaretheynotwelcomingthem”anSMSfrom

Mnqobireads.

I’dliketoknowthesamethingmyself,it'sbeentwo

hoursalready.

I'mnervouslypacingbackandforthinmyroom,

worry-strickenaboutwhatcouldorcouldnot

happentoday.

Anythingispossiblewhenitcomestomybrothers

andyouknowthistoo.



Theyarejusttoounpredictable.

”Auntythey'vebeenouttherefortoolong,areyou

sureMisuzuluhasn'tchangedhismind”I'mwithmy

auntandNomceboinmybedroom.

”youknowhowyourbrotherisI’msurehe'stesting

theirpatience”

shesayswithnohintofpanicinhervoice.

IwishIcouldcomposemyselfasshehas,she'sso

calmwhichIcan'tsayaboutmeandtomake

mattersworseIhaven’tgottenawinkofsleepin

threedays.

”stopstressingQhamu,bhutiknowshowimportant

thisistoyou”that'sNomcebo.

Shetoowouldbethisanxiousifshewereinmy

situation.

I’msurprisedshe’snolongermisshighclassas

shewasbackthen.

IrollmyeyesatherandtextMnqobiback.

I'msureyou'rewonderingwhat'shappeningandI’m

goingtotellyoubutain’tyoucuriousaboutwhat’s



beenhappeningforthepastthreeyears?

Lol...it’sbeenablissfulthreeyearsfullofnothing

buthappinessandjoy.

Firstthingfirst,Igotmyresultsfourdaysbackand

IpassedallmymodulesmeaningI’vebaggedmy

degree.

GatshagotmarriedtoYobanathiandthey

welcomedababyboynamedAsandamadoda,he’s

areplicaofhisfatherlikehisolderbrotherBheki

whotalkstoomuchnow.

Theydon’tstaytoofarfromMvubukazisoIgetto

seemynephewsasfrequentlyasIwant.

NqabaisstilldatingAmanda,totellyouthetruthI

didn’tthinktheywouldstillbedatingafterallthis

time.Nqabahasneverbeeninarelationshipfor

thislongbutI’mgladtheyarestillkickingit.

I’vegottenclosetoAmandabutforobvious

reasons,Ican’tbeseenwithherbyLuu.Mypoor

friend,he’shurtbyNqaba’srelationshipshem.

Misuzuluhasbeentoofocusedongrowingthe



business,hepartneredwithMakhosinionsome

businessessoyoucanimaginewhatasuccessthat

hasbeen.

Mondli,myfavoritebrotherisdatingsomegirl,

NontuthukoishernameIthink.She’stooclingyto

MondlibutIknowitwon’tlast.

GcinahasbeensecretlyseeingZaneleI’mafraidit’s

justsextohimwhilstitmeanssomuchmoreto

Zanele.IsaythisbecauseGcinaisseeingother

peoplewhenZaneleisnotaround.

Ihaven’tspokentoZaneleaboutitbecauseI’m

tryingnottogetinvolved.

Iknowitwon’tendwellthough.

Andlastly,Nokhayafinallygotthemessagesloud

andclearthistime.

Shehasn’tbotheredmeorMnqobisincethatdayat

thehospital.I’mnotsurewheresheisbutrumor

hasitthatshe’sstayingwithsomeguyinDurban.

Okay,enoughwiththat.

I’mdressedinalongdressandadoek,thesame



outfitIworeyearsbackwhentheNgcobo’swere

hereforameeting.

YoumightnotrememberthatdaybutIdobecause

youlaughedsohardatmychoiceofawardrobebut

IalsoremembertellingyouIwaspracticingfor

whentheNgcobomencometoaskformyhandin

marriageandguesswhat?

Thatdayhasfinallyarrived.

IwasjustseventeenbackthenbuteventhenIknew

MnqobiwasthemanIwantedtospendtherestof

mylifewith,perhapsIwasn’treadyforsuch

commitmentthenbutI’mnow23yearsandmore

importantly,mature.

MnqobiandIhavebeenthroughhellbackandforth

butthroughitall,we'vebeeneachother’spillarof

strength.

helpingeachothertofightforourlove.

IfeelinloveatsixteentoaguyIthoughtwasan

enemyanditwasnotaneasyroad.

Wewentthroughtribulations,webrokeupmore



timesthanIcanrememberbuttodaywereading

ourselvestotakeastepforwardtospendtherestof

ourlivestogether.

It'struewhentheysaytrueloveconquers.Idon't

knowmanypeoplewhowould'vesurvivedhalfof

whatwe'vebeenthroughbutwestillhereandmore

inlove.

HeandIdidn’tdiscussthelobolaissueindetail

becausemybrotherssaidImustfirstfinishmy

studiessoyoucanimaginemysurprisewhen

Misuzulusummonedmeafterhegottheletterfrom

theNgcobo’s.

Mnqobiisveryimpatient.

TheletterwassentafterIgotmyresults...LOL...I’m

notbotheredthough.

I’vebeenreadytobewithMnqobiwithoutour

brother'swatchfuleyessoIdidn’tseeanyreason

towaitanylongerbutMisuzulustillfeelslikeit’s

toosoonbutheagreednonethelessandherewe

are.



“SingoNgcobo

Mapholoba,

Nyuswa,

Fuze,Mavela,

Mafuz’afulelenjengefulemvula.

Mashiyaamahlengath’azoshumayela.

Dambuza,Mthabathi,

Mabhalangoziphoabanyebhalangepensela

Malal’efakeomunyeendunu,

Avukeekuseniawucindeakhombeilanga,

MavulankunguKuvel’ilanga,

Sisidane,

Ngongoma,

Maqadiamakhulu,

Mbili!”

I’veheardMalumeMaphikelela’svoicetoomany



timestobeabletodistinguishitfromtherestofthe

Ngcobomen.I’vegotnodoubtthat’shimreciting

hisclannamesforthehundredthtimesincethey

arrivedanhourago.

I’mnotsurewhatMisuzuluorBab’Thembais

thinkingbynotwelcomingthembutI’mhating

everyminutetheyspendnotopeningthatgatefor

theNgcobo’s.

“AuntycanyoupleasegospeaktoBhuti”

I'mlosingitnow,I’vereachedmyanxietycontrol

threshold.

ThelongerIheartheNgcobo’sscreamingoutside

thegateannouncingtheirarrivalthemoreanxiousI

get.

“RelaxQhamu,he’sjustmakingthemsweatabit”a

bit?

It’sbeenanhour.

Exasperated,Isitmyassbackonthebedand

continuechattingtoMnqobi.

ThirtyminuteslaterNomceboexcitedlyannounces



thatGatshaiswalkingtowardsthegate.

Iquicklypeepthroughthecurtainnexttoherand

indeedGatshaisgoingtothegate.

Finally.

I'mfeelingjubilantandnervousatthesametimeas

IwatchGatshaopensthegate.

Helookssoserious.

”HeyNinagetofffromthatwindow”whyismyaunt

rainingonmyparade.

“Kodwaanty”

“She’srightQhamu,younotallowedtodothat”I

forgethowuptightZanelecanbe.

Can’tshetellI’mexcited?

NomceboandIleavethewindowsulking.

ItextMnqobilettinghimknowthathisfamilyis

finallyin.

Iknowlobolanegotiationscanbelongandcomplex

butIdidn’texpectittotakeoversixhours.



Misuzulumustbegivingthemahardtimewhich

wasexpected.

I’mboredfromseatinginmyroomwaitingand

worrying.

Mnqobihasbeentryingtocalmmedownbutit’s

notworking.

Gatshaistheonewhosummonsme.

Iunwrinkledmydressandfollowbehindhim.

Bab’ThembaisseatingnexttoMisuzuluand

bab’Mkhizeisseatingonaone-seatercouchand

Gatshaonachairnexttohim.

Bab’MkhizehasalwaysbeenafathertomeandI’m

gladhe’sheretodelegatemylobolaalongsideall

thementhatmeantheworldtome.onethingIdon’t

missabouthimishislecturesaboutbeinglate.

“Qhamukileyouwillevenbelateforyourown

funeral”thankgodIdon’thavetohearthatline

anymore.

MyheartisreadytojumpoutofmychestasIsiton

thefloorwithmyheadbowed.



“SawubonaNkosazana”That’sMalume

Maphikelelareciprocatingmyrespectfulgreeting.

HeiswithMakhosini,Langa,Zwelethuandtwo

othermenIhaveneverseenbefore.

“Ndodakazidoyouknowthesemen”Bab’Themba

andhisscaryvoicethough,apartfrom(physical

education)PEandMrs.Ndabahe’sanotherreason

whyIdon’tmisshighschool.

“Yebobaba,Iknowthem”

“Alrightthen,youmaybeexcused”

Seeingallthatalcoholonthetablemakesme

wonderhowmuchmyfamilychargedthem,remind

metoaskMnqobilateron.

Iexcusemyselfandgobacktomyroom.Nomcebo

isalreadyonherfeetaskingwhathappened.

”maweretheynotsupposedtocallustogetherand

choosewhichonetheywant”Ilaugh

Ithoughtthat'showit'sdonebutIguesslobola

negotiationsvariedculturally.

Myauntletsoutagiggle



”isthatwhyyouweresoexcited,theyknowtheir

bride”Idoubtthisanythingtodowithlobola,

NomcebojustwantedtoseeLanga.

IhaveneverlaughedashardasIdidwhenMnqobi

mentionedNomcebohasacrushonLanga.

Don'tgetmewrongLangaisgoodlooking,likeduh

he'sMnqobibrothersothat'sagivenbutheisalso

scaryanddefinitelynotasnob.nothertypeifyou

askme.

”Iknowbutitwould'vebeenmoreexciting”

She'ssulking.

ButthisisLangawearetalkingaboutsoshewon't

havegutstoactonherlittlecrushandboyamI

happy.

AnhourlaterIhearloudhappynoise.I'mguessing

allwentwell.

Myauntisthefirstonetogoout.She'sdressedina

longAfricanprintdresswithamatchingdoek

Jealousdownshelooksbeautiful.

Shecallsoutusouttohelpdishupformyin-laws



andJudgingbyhowhappyeveryoneistodaywasa

success.

“NdodakazigogetMkwenyana”that’sbab’Mkhize.

Ishylywalkoutandwalkadistancetowhere

Mnqobiisparked.

HeisstartledwhenIknockonthewindowbut

smileswidelyrollingdownthewindowwhenhe

noticesthatit’sme.

“WamuhleUmakotiwakwaNgcobobafethu”I’m

blushinglikeayoungteenagegirl.

Hegetsoffthecar,pullsmecloserandpecksmy

lips.

hismintbreathmixedwithahintofnicotinestill

doessomethingtome.

Iletoutlipslingerforawhilebeforepullingaway.

“Bab’MkhizesaysIshouldcallyouin”helooks

nervousbutwebothwalkintothehouse.

Myauntstartsululatingtheminuteshesees

Mnqobiandtherestofthemenrumblesonabout

howwellhehaschosen.



I'mpleasedtoknowthatofcourse.

Ididn’tgetmuchteachinggrowingupbutIknow

enoughtogetabowlofwarmwaterforthemento

washtheirhandsandatableclothtoo.

Myauntplacedeverythingneatlyonatreyformeto

givetoMnqobi,theplateisfullandthere’saglass

ofjuicenexttoit.

HesmileswhenIplacetheplateinfrontofhim.

“MmmMakotiI’vegotnodoubtmysonwillbewell

lookedafter,”oneofthemenmumbleswitha

mouthfull.

Itakeprideincooking.

Mnqobiwinksatmeandstartseating.

Ihadtowakeupintheweehoursofthemorningto

cookbutlookingathoweveryoneisenjoyingthe

foodIdon'tregretit.Ioutdidmyself.

Misuzuludidn'tpayallthatschoolfeesformahala.

It'sbeenagreatdayindeed.



•

MNQOBI

WheredoIstart?

Alothashappenedinthelastthreeyearsbutlet's

startswithtoday’sevents.

Ifinallypaiddowryformywife.

Happinesscan'tevenbegintodescribehowIam

feeling.

Ipanickedwhenmybrothersspentanhouranda

halfatthegatewaitingbutintheendallwentwell.

LangawenttothepubandI'vegotnodoubtthatthe

Buthelezibrotherswilljoinhimlaterbuttherestof

ushavebeenhomeforawhilenow.Makhosiniwas

justtellingMaNgidiandMaTwalawhathappened

today.

”Itoldyoueverythingwasgoingtogowell”

MaTwalasayswipingofffoodremainsawayfrom



Sma’sface.

Myuncleandtwoofmyfatherschildhoodfriends

arechillingoutsidedrinkingbeers.

“Butyesestheychargedusalot”that’sZwelethu

HecomplainsaboutalmosteverythingbutIwon’t

tellyouhowmuchwasIchargedforlobola,justlike

Iwon’ttellmycurioussoontobewifebutjustknow

theButhelezi’schargedmealegandanarmbut

Qhamuiswortheverypenny.

“Butyousaidshe’sworthit”Irepeatwhathesaid

whenweweredrivingbackhere

“Hainoyenasheis,MnqobiI’mtellingyouthis

whileit’sstillearly.I’llvisiteveryweekendand

pleasetellhertocook.Haibafouyodlakamnadi

lapha,uyal’shayibhodouQhamu”

Ishakemyheadchucklingsoftly,that’sZwelethu

foryou.

“I’msoproudofyoumyboy”MaNgidi

ImtiredoftellingherI’mnotayoungboyanymore

soI’lljustletherbe.



ManqobadiedfightingthesamebattletoosoI’m

finallygivingup.

“Thankyouma”

“I’vealwaysknownyoulovedthatgirl,rememberI

beatyoutwoup”doesshehavetoremindme.

I'llneverforgetthatday.

”haibohowcomeIdon'tknowaboutthis”Mncedisi

sayslaughing

He'slyinghejustwantsMatoretellthestory.

AndindeedsherecitesthestorytoMaTwalawhois

laughingherlungsoutbeforeMaNgidieven

finishes.

“UthiWabashaya”

“kakhulufuthi.YohIhaveneverseenMnqobicry

likehedidthatday”

isn’tMaNgidiexaggeratingabit

Idon’tremembercryingasmuchassheclaims.

“Butlookathimtoday”theyalllookatmeproudly.



Okaythat’sitI’moutofhere.

“IdlovetositandchatbutI’vegotplacestobeand

peopletosee”

”boyboywhereareyougoing”I'mclosetokilling

thisclownnamedMncedisi

”weknowyoupaidlobolabutdon'tgetherpregnant

sosoon”

”MncedisishutitbesidesI'mnotgoingtoQhamu”

TheyalllaughasIwalkout.

ItextQhamuandletherknowI'mcoming.

It'salittleafter6whenIarrive.

she'sstillwearingherlongdressandadoek,Ilove

thisgirl.

Wewerejustteenagerswhenwemeet,Ididn'tthink

I'dbeinlovewithherthisintense.

”sthandwasam”Ilovehowthatsoundsfromher

lips.

”haveItoldyouhowbeautifulyouare”sheblushed



”iloveyou”Itellher

”iknow”Iloveitwhenshesaysthat.

”howmuchdidtheychargeyou,Ihopeyour

pocketsarenottoodent”Ilaughathowincontrobly

noisysheis.

”don'tworrymylove,youarewortheverycent,”I

sayandkissher.

TheHouseIbuiltinMpophomeniiscompletebut

wejustneedtofurnishitandmovein.

Membesowillbedoneinthenextcomingmonth

thenthetraditionalwedding.

Idon'tcaremuchaboutthewhiteweddingbut

whateverQhamuwantsshe’llget.

Thepoultrybusinessisbooming.Icanfinallysay

I'mabusinessman.

Thesepastthreeyearshavebeenverytough,

growingabusinessisnotaneasytaskItellyou

especiallywhenyouarenewtotheindustrybutI'm

aconquersoI'mslowlybutsurelygettingthere.

Therestoftheotherfamilybusinesshasbeen



booming.

”whereisshakeZulu”

”gone,alongwithhistroops.I'mleftwithmyaunt

andNomcebo”

I'mguessingZaneleleftaswell

”thankyouMapholoba,”shesayssweetly

”no,thankyouforbunkingPEthatday.Youmake

meabetterpersonandforthatillforeverloveyou”

Idon'twanttotalkbutIwanttobeclosetoherand

sheunderstandsthat.

Weareunderthebambootreewatchingasthesun

setsonthehorizon.

IwishIcouldstaylikethisforeverbutIknowmy

brotherswillbecallingnonestop.

Theirplanistogetmedrunktoday.

ZwelethusaidIhavetoenjoymylastfewdaysasa

singlemanbecauseitwon'tbethesameonceI'm

marriedandlivingwithQhamu.

Lol



Idoubtillhateit,infact,IknowforsureI'mgoingto

loveeveryminuteofit.

Ikissherlonganddeepbeforedeparting.
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QHAMU

It'sbeenamonthsincelobolawaspaidandaweek

afterIzibizofollowed.ItoldyouMnqobicouldn’t

wait.

TheNgcobo’saretotalshowoff’sItellyou.They

boughtsomanygiftsthatIdon'tknowwhatwillmy

familydowithhalfofthethingstheypresentedus

with.

Thepecksofhavingtoomuchmoney.

SMH



Umbondowentwelltoo.Thegroceryweboughtthe

Ngcobo’sisenoughtofeedthewholeNgcobotribe.

Notmywords,Nqabasaidthat.I'mjustglad

everythingisoutofthewayandnowIcanfinally

haveatraditionalwedding.

PlanningaweddingisnoteasyI’lltellyouthatbut

havingmyauntandNomcebobymysidehasmade

thingsalotbetter,Iappreciatetheirhelpnot

forgettingMam’NgidiandMa’Twala.

Justliketheloboladay,Ihaven'tgottenawinkof

sleepbutthistimeI'mexcitedmorethananything.

It'smyweddingdaywhenthisdayendsI'llofficially

beaNgcobobride.

WhowouldhavethoughtI'dbeabletowakeupthis

time,rememberIusedtosleeplikethedead.

It'sfouramwhenIgetoffthebedandtakeabath.

It'sstilldarkoutsidebutmyauntinstructedmeto

beawakearoundthistime.

BythetimeI’mdoneeveryoneisalreadyawakeand

singingweddingsongs.



Themoodisjustjoyous.

Ma’Bengu,Thobile’smothersleptoversoshe,my

aunt,mam’Ntombelafromnextdoorand

mam’Mbatha,bab’Themba’swifeareinmyroom

helpingmedressup.

”ohMbalenhlewouldbesoproudseeingyouthis

beautiful”I'mnotdonebutMam’Ntombelais

alreadysingingpraisingatme

”Ntonto—“Ihearshewasclosewithmymotherno

wondershecallsmeNtontotoo.

Mbalenhlewasmymother’sname.

“Youhavegrownsomuch,yaznotsolongagoyou

wererunningaroundherenotwantingtobathbut

lookatyourselftoday,youaregettingmarried”I

chuckleatthethoughtoftheyoungermenot

wantingtobathbuttearsstingmyeyeswhena

memoryofmyfatherrunningaftermeflashes.

IknowhewouldhavecastratedMnqobibynow,he

woundhavecastratedanyguywholookedatmy

directionforthatmatter.



Itsaddensmethathe’snotheretocelebratethis

daywithmebutIcanhopeheapprovesandheis

happywithmydecisionwhereverheis.

Iquicklyblinkthetearsbackandletmyaunttiethe

doekonmyhead,herwayismorestylish.

”yesQhamukilethisisthedayyoufinallybecomea

woman,beagoodwifetoyourhusbandmtanam.

Yourdutyasawifeistocookandcleanforhim.As

awife,youdon'tquestionyourhusbandandyou

mostdefinitelydon’targuewithhim.Iknowhow

youyoungsterscanbe,respecthimatalltimes

mtanamandyouwillseehewillloveyouharder.”

that'sMam’Bengu

“Yourhusbandneedstocometoagood,warm,and

lovinghomeeachtimehecomesbackfromwork

andyouneedtogivehimthat,behispeacemtanam.

LikeIsaidyoudon’targuewithhim,youreason

withhimrespectfullyandQhamukilemtanamwhen

itgetstoughyoudon’tpackyourbagsandcome

here,aftertodaythiswillnolongerbeyourhomeso

youneedtositdownandtalktoyouhusbandwith

respect.Thisunionisbetweenthetwoofyoudon’t



letanyoneelsebesidesGodin,peoplewillruinyour

marriagesodon’tletthemin.Whenyouseek

guidancekneeldownandpraydon’tdiscussyour

maritalproblemswithyourfriends,uguqengedolo

sisiandgodwillshowyouaway”shecontinues

Isometimesforgetshe’sthepastor'swife.

“Icouldn’thavesaiditbetter,omamahavesaid

everythingQhamukile,continuetobetheobedient

childI’veknownyoutobeandlastlydon’tstarve

yourhusband,sleepnakedsohecanhaveeasy

accesstohisfood,giveittohimwheneverhe

wishesorelsehiseyeswillwonder”yoh

Icoulddieofembarrassment.

Didmyaunthavetosaythat?

“Heydon’tactlikeyoudon’tknowwhatI’mtalking

about”

Theycontinuegivingmebitsofadviceand

instructingmeonhowtotreatmyhusbanduntilit’s

timetoleave.

I’mcoveredinablanketandI’malsocarryingan



assegai.Nomceboistheoneleadingallthe

weddingsongsaswewalkoutofthehouse.

TheyardisfullofhalfofthepeopleIdon’teven

know.

Misuzuluistheoneleadingus

“Buthelezi,Shenge,Sokwalisa,Mnyamana

kaNgqengelele,Phungashe,Sondiya,

Mnandingamondi,Wenaowadliwazindlovukazi

zamlobolela,Ninazinyawoezimahhele,Enaganisa

izintombinanganyenangambili!Umlando…”

HeisinformingourancestorsthatI’mofficially

leavingtojoinanotherfamily.

UlulatingstartsagainwhenheisdoneandIgetinto

acarwithmyauntandtherestofthewomenwho

wereinmyroom.

IresisttheurgetolookbackataplaceIcalled

homeallmylife.

I’mgoingtomisstheSundaybreakfastwithallmy



brothers,I’mgoingtomissarguingwiththem,

beggingthemtowashdishes,I’mgoingtomiss

seeingthatoldburnedToyotaCamrythatonce

belongedtomyfather.

IwipemytearswiththebackofmyhandwhenI

passthespotwheremyfathertookhislastbreath.

Thisismyweddingdayletmenotruinitwithsad

memories.

“Rememberdon’tlookback”

mam’Mbathaadvisesagainforthehundredthtime.

Shesaidthisissonottoinvitebackluck.

IfeeltearsflowingfreelyoutofmyeyesasMondli

drivesoutoftheyard.

I’mgoingtomissthishome.

ThedrivetoMpophemeniislongbecausetheold

peopleinthiscarshoutswhenMondlispeeds.An

hourandahalflaterweenterthedustyroadsof

Mpophemeni.

Thegreeneryterrainisalwaysrefreshing.



Iseemyhousefromadistanceit’sfinallycomplete

butafterafewdisagreementswithMnqobi.

Hewantedustousehisgrandfather’slandbutI

refusedbecausethat’shisfamilyhome,his

brothersareentitledtoitjustasmuchsowehadto

getourownland.

Ismilewhentheviewgetsclearer.

Myhouseisbeautifulandoneofakind.

it’satraditionaltwostorieshousemixedwiththat

rusticandvintagedesign.I’minlovewiththelittle

ornamentation,thesimplerooflines,and

symmetricallyspacedwindow.

Allthisstillfeelssosurreal.

Eventhoughthehouseiscompleteandreadytobe

movedintoIdon’thavemuchfurniture.Ijusthave

thebasics,I’mtalkingaboutabed,twodishes,two

cups,twospoons,andcouchesifyoucancallthat

furniturebutthat'saboutit.

Don’tridiculemyhouseplease,weallhavetostart

somewhere.



IsmileevenwiderwhentheNgcobohomestead

comestoview,wehadtogetlandthat’scloserto

thehomesteadtomakeMnqobihappybutI’m

secretlyhappytoo.

Theyardisbuzzingalreadyandeveryoneissinging

weddingsongs.

It’ssaddeningtothinkthisisthesameplacewhere

welostManqoba,mayhissoulcontinuetorestin

peace.

NosadmemoriesQueIreprimandmyselfonelast

time.

Bab’Thembahasannouncedourarrival.

It’shotunderthisblanketandmoresoBecauseI’m

coveringmyfacetoo.

MalumeMaphikelelaistheonewhowelcomesus

atthegatewithagoatafterthewelcoming

speechestheyslaughterthegoatandI’msmeared

withgallallovertointroducemetotheNgcobo

ancestors.

It’saroundmiddaywhenweconcludeeverything



andnowtheweddingcelebrationcanstart.

I'mwearingisicholotosymbolizemystatus,phela

I'mamarriedwomannow.

Lol,don'tbitemyheadoffpleaseallowmetogloat

thisonce.I'malsowearingibhayi(cloak)aroundmy

shoulders,ureyisi(traditionalnecklace)aroundmy

neck,andacowhideskirt(isidwaba).

NeverhaveIimaginethatI’dbeseatingonagrass

matlikethiscelebratingmywedding.

Mnqobiisseatingonachairnotfarfromme

alongsidehisuncleandbrothers.Helooks

handsomeinhis“imbhata”whichisacircular

cowhideskinwornaroundtheneck.

Iwanttorunmyfingersunderhisimbhataandfeel

hishardstomach,canyoubelieveheworkedoutto

getasix-packforthisdaybecauseheknewhe’dbe

shirtlessthewholeday.

SMH

That’sMnqobiforyou.

Hegivesmearoguishsmileonlyreservedforme



whenhecatchesmestaring.

Ismileandlookdown.

Isicocolooksgoodonhim.

Myauntlaysamatonthegroundinpreparationto

handoutthegiftstohisfamilysoduringIzibiso

Mnqobi’sfamilyboughtmyfamilygiftbuttodayis

umabosoitisourturntoreturnthegestureand

presenttheNgcobo’swithgifts.

Mam’Twalaisthefirstonetobecalledbecause

she’solder,sheisfollowedbyMa’Ngidi.Nomcebo

andcousinsI’veonlymeanttodayhandthem

blankets,grassmatandbroomssooneveryother

womanfollowsuntilwereachthemen,Malume

Maphikelelaisthefirstonetobecalledandheis

presentedwithbeerpotsandpieceoffurniture.

Makhosiniisnextandinthatascendingorderuntil

Mnqobiistheonlyoneleft.

Myauntcallsoutforhimandululatingstartsall

overagain.

Hestandsupcommandingrespectwithoutsaying

anything.



I’mblushingprofuselyatthesightbeforeme,he

lookseatable,umutshaiscoveringhisfrontpart

whileIbheshuiscoveringtheback.Thetuftsof

cow’stailheiswearingaroundhisupperarmsand

belowthekneesgiveshimabulkierappearance.

AndjustlikethatI’msixteenandseeinghimforthe

firsttimeagain.

Ifallinlovealloveragain.

Iforcedmyweaklingkneestogetup,makeupthe

mockbedinthecenter,andpretendtolookformy

husband.

Mam’MbathamadesureIdothispartright,wewent

throughittoomanytimesformetoforgetwhatisit

thatIhavetodo.

OnceIlocatedMnqobiIplacethegrassmatonthe

groundforhimtowalkonleadingtothebedwhere

hesits.

IgetabasinwithatowelandsoapandIwashhis

feet.

Iknowheisgoingtomakefunofmefordoingthis

oncewealone.



Ialsohavetowashhisteethandapplyhimwith

lotion.

IfeelanelectrifyingemotionengulfingmewhenI

runmyhandonhisrigidstomach,I’mhotand

longingforhistouch.

Hesmirkswhenhenotices.

Theeffecthehasonmeistoorifetocontrol.

ItrytocomposemyselfandcontinuewithwhatI

amdoing,onceI’mdoneIpullbackthebedcover

forhimtoliedown,hesitantly,helaysbackand

watchesmecoverhimwithablanket.

Aspartofthedramaandentertainment,somesay

traditionmycousins,includingZaneleandother

youngladieswecamewithfromMvubukazihithim

withsmallsticksbeforehemanagestoescape.

I’mlaughingmylungsoutalongwitheveryoneelse.

UmaboisaveryimportantritualinZuluculture.

Somepeoplebelievethatapersonisnotproperly

marrieduntilthey’vecarriedouttheritualofumabo

andmyfamilyisnoindifferent.I’mlegallymarried



toMnqobibutnoneofourfamilymembers

recognizethatI’mjustgladwedothingstheright

waythistimearound.

I'mdogtiredbytheendoftheday,Ihaven'thad

timetobewithMnqobibecausewe'vebeentoo

busyandI'mnowseatingwithLucas,Amanda,

Zanele,NomthandanzoandtwoofMnqobi’s

cousins.LwandleandSiyanda.Mycousinsarealso

herebutnotengagingmuchintheconversation.

TheyaredrinkingofcourseandI'mnotoutof

respectformyin-laws.

”it'syourweddingI'msureyou'reallowedtodrinka

bit”whyisLucassuchabadinfluence.

Everyoneelseagreeswithhim.

helookswaytooexcitedashepourswineinacup

forme.

”yourin-lawswilljustthinkyoudrinkingcoffeein

there”Ilaughathowridiculousthatsounds.

Whodrinkscoffeeattenthirtypm?

”isn'tthatheavy”heistalkingaboutisidwaba



”noit'snothey”itactuallyisbutLucaswilljustbe

dramaticaboutit.

”I'msohappyforyou,IwishIcouldfindsomeone

wholovesmeasmzalalovesyou.You'revery

fortunateQhamu”Siyandaissweet

Sheisgenuine.

”yessheis,she'sonlytwenty-threebutshe'sfound

hersoulmate.Tellusphela,howdidyoudoit.Do

youdocartwheelsinbedna”

Ilaughandsiponmydrink.

Theconversationhasmovedfromsextomywhite

wedding.

Lucasislookingforwardtoit,accordingtohim,he

ismymaidofhonor

MnqobiandIdecidednottohavethewhitewedding

now,wehaveahousetofurnishfirstandIguess

wemadethatapriority.Mnqobiisnotmakingtoo

muchmoneytoaffordeverythingatonceandI

haven'tstartedworking.

Thefurniturewebothgotasgiftsisnotenoughfor



thewholehousebuttheweddingwillhappen.

”haiyouarebraveshem,I'mtwenty-sixbutIdon't

seemyselfgettingmarriedanytimesoon”Lwandle

I’mgettingavibefromherbutIdismissitandsmile

atherinstead.

”ladies”that'sNqaba

”andgentleman”IwanttolaughathowLucasis

rollinghiseyesrightnow

HekissesAmandaonthecheekandwhispersin

herear.

I'mjustadmiringhowinlovemydearbrotheris.

Amandastandsupandtakeshishandbeforethey

excusethemselves.

”I'mstillangryatyourbrotherQhamu”

Iknowheis.

”ButI'mwillingtoletgobecauseofAmanda,she'sa

nicegirl”

didIhearright?



Herollshiseyesandsipsonhisdrinkdramatically.

I'mjusthappyheisfinallyacceptingthatNqabais

withAmandait'sbeenlongoverdue.

MnqobiisseatingwiththeguysincludingKatlego

andSimphiwenotfarfromme,hekeepsblowing

mekissedwhennooneislooking.

Ilovehimsomuch.

Heisnowdressedinafawnumblaselothathas

blueandreddetailing.

Amandacomesbackblushing,it'sdoesn'thelpthat

she'slightincomplexiontoo.

Evenablindmancantellhowinlovesheis.

I'mfeelingalittletipsyandsleepynow.

Ibidmyfarewellandgosleepinthebackhut.

Myfeetarekillingme.

IfeellighterafterremovingmymakotiattireandI

sleepimmediatelywhenmyheadhitsthepillow.



•

MNQOBI

Iwatchasshetakesherslowstridesuntilshe

disappearsintothehutbehindthemainhouse.

Thatgirlismywife,I'mofficiallyamarriedman.

MybodylongsforhersandfortunatelyformeI'm

nottoodrunktoburymyselfinsideher.

Mapholobagetssemi-hardatthethought.

It'stimeIgotobedaswell,I'msmokingwithNqaba

whohasbeenapainmybehind.

”sowenawhenareyougettingmarried”

Hesmiles,morelikeblushlookingatAmanda’s

direction

Heissmittenit'snotevenfunny.

”Soon,verysoon”IchucklebutstopwhenIseehow

seriousheis



”Howsoonarewetalkinghere”

”hailoverboy,whyaresonoisy”Ilaughlightly

beforeSilenceengulfsusaswecontinuesmoking.

”HowdidyouknowQhamukilewastheone”he

breaksthesilence.

Ittakesmeaminutelettingthequestionsinkin

beforeanswering

”IknewshewastheonewhenIwokeupinthe

middleofthenightthinkingabouther”heletsouta

fullblownbellylaugh

Idon’tknowwhydoIbotherattimes

“You’reserious”he’sstilllaughing

Inodbecauseit’sthetruth

“IknewIwasdoomedthatmoment.Itgotworse

whenshewasallIcouldthinkof.Yoursister

occupiesmywholebeingandIjustcan'tpicturemy

lifewithouther”

“I’mneversayingthisagainbutI’mhappytohave

youasherhusbandandbrother-in-law”



InsideI’mbeamingwithhappiness.

IneverthoughtNqabaoutofallthebrotherswould

saysomethinglikethis.

Weshakeonitandpuffourcigarettes

“Southiwavukanjecauseyouwerethinkingabout

her”he’steasing

“She’smyworld”

”youaremorewhippedthanIthought”he'sthefirst

tolaughandIfollow.

Iknowhe'smoreinlovethanheletson.

”ifyouplanningonproposing,beromantic,please”I

tease

WeallknowNqabaisnottheromantictype.

“Enoughofmushytalk,letjointheguys”

Ithrowthecigarettebuttandfollowbehindhimto

jointherestoftheguys.

WecontinuedrinkingandlisteningtoKatlego’s

crazyjokeswhenAmandacomestousrushing

lookingdistraught



”NqabaIhavetogo,”shesaystryingtoblinkaway

hertears

Nqabastandsupabruptlyandgoestohersideto

holdher.

”what'swrong,”Langaasksworriedly

TherestoftheButhelezibothersareontheirfeet

readytoattackwhoeverwrongedher.

Nqabacomfortsheruntilshe'sabletotalkagain.

”it'smymother,shekilledherself”

•

It'saftertwelvewhenImanagetosneakawayfrom

theguystojoinQhamu.AfterNqabaleftwith

Amandathemoodgotalittlesombersowe

continueddrinkingbutI'mtirednowandreadytobe

withmywife.

Sheissleepingpeacefully,evensnoringabit.

Pleasedon'ttellherItoldyou.



Shemustbetiredfromtheeventsoftoday.

Iundressandliedirectlybehindherinmybirthday

suit.

Sheislayingonhersidemakingiteasierformeto

pullhercloserandspoonher.Feelingmybody

againsthersshesnuggleevencloser.

“Mnqobi”shemoansmyname.

I’mnotsureifshe’sdreamingaboutmeorifshe's

justfeelingmypresence.

IfeelMapholobagettingharderandharder.

Iwon’tbeabletosleepunlessIoffloadinher.

Icaressherwantinghertowakeup.

”mnqobitheeldersmighthereus”

Everyoneknowswemarriedhere.

IignoreherandcontinuewithwhatI'mdoing.

ShemoanswhenIreachherbreast.

Nowthatshe'sfullyawakeIcanindulgebutIdon’t

havetimeforforeplaysogetonwithit.



She’swearingherpanties.

“Iassumedtheelderstoldyoutosleepnaked”I

whisperagainstherear.

Iknowwhatthatdoestoher.

shechucklessoftlyandletsmepushherpanty

down.

Mapholobaisupandreadyandsheknowsthisvery

well.Shebendsherkneesslightlyandpushesher

buttbackforeasieraccess.

Withasinglestroke,I’min.Ilovehowwetsheisfor

me.

Herbreathhitchesandshemoansmynamejustas

Ipushintherestofmypenisinher.

”mmmhmmmm”

Ilovethatsound.

Istarttrustingslowly....in...out....

in....out....in.....out...

I’mbreathingheavilyclosetoherneck.Myone

handisplayingwithherboobwhiletheotherisin



betweenherthighsplayingwithherclitoristogive

herthesamesensationshegivesme.Icontinue

withmyslowstrokesuntilherbodystartstwitching.

She’sclose.

Icontinue,lettingherreachherdestination.

Herbodyshutterswhenanorgasmhitherhardand

sheexplodesrightonmydick.

ButI'mnotdonewithheryet.

Ifliphersosheisonherstomach.

Pronebonestyle.

IlovethispositionbecauseIgetgreatleverageon

deeppoundsandIalsogettotakenicelong

smoothstrokesthatdrivemecrazy.

ShearchesherbackslightlyandIenter.

Shesaysshelovesthefeelofmyweightonher

whenIpressmyfullbodyagainsthers.Ilaydown

thepipegoodwhenwelikethis,Iknowthisisa

perfectangleforhertoreachhermostorgasmic

places.



ShecumsagainjustbeforeIfollowpursuit.

NowIcansleep.
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I’mdressedinablackknee-lengthdressandadoek.

Idon’tknowwhatdorichpeoplewearatfunerals

butIlookdecent.Mnqobiappearsfromthe

bathroomholdingatieinhishands.Heiswearinga

navyslimfitsuitwithdarkbrowngrensons’shoes.

“Withorwithoutatie”heaskspressingthetie

againsthischestandremovingitagainformeto

seebothlooks.

Ilovehowthewhiteshirtlooksonhim.

IstopwhatIamdoingtolookathim.

heisnowstandinginfrontofafull-lengthmirrorin

ourbedroom.

“Withatie,youlookmoreprofessional”henodsand

fastensit.

HelooksveryhandsomeImustsay.



“Soafterthefuneral,youwillbegoingto

Mvubukazi”

Misuzuluasksmetocome

Hesaysthereissomethingofimportancehewants

todiscusswithme.

“Yes”

“Bigbrotheralreadymissingyou”Ilaughlightly

shakingmyhead

Wemovedintoourhouserightaftertheweddingso

it’sonlybeenaweeksinceImovedoutofhome

andIdoubtmybrothersmissme.

“Hesaysthere’ssomethinghewantstodiscuss

withme.Youcanjoinuswhenyouaredone”

“It’salrightmylove.Callmewhenyouaredone,I

don’twanttodisturbyourbondingtime”

He’snowbrushinghisfadehaircut.I’msorryto

bragbutmyhusbandlookstoogood.

“I’mallyoursyouknow”hesaysgettingcloserto

me,pullsmebymywaist,andplantsalingering

kissonmylips.



“Iloveitwhenyoulookatmelikethat”

Ididn’trealizeIwasstaringathim

Hekissesmynosebeforewinkingandgoesbackto

standinfrontofthemirror

AtextfromNqabacomesthroughasIapplylip

gloss.

Heistwentyminutesaway.

Heforcedmetoaccompanyhimtothefuneral.My

heartgoesouttoAmanda,Ican’timaginewhat

she’sgoingthrough.

“Whatdoyouthink”

“Youlookhandsomemyloveanddon’tlookso

nervous,yougotthis”

He’smeetingpotentialinvestors.Thebusinessis

doingverywellbutit’stimetoexpand.

Watchinghimputsomuchfocusonthebusiness

hasmademethinkalotaboutwhatIwanttodo

withtherestofmylife

“I’vebeenthinking”



Heliftshiseyestolookatmeinquisitivelythrough

themirrorandasks“about”

“Myfuture”

“Oh,whatabout”

“Ineedtogetajob”

“Ajob,asinlikework”helooksconfused

“Yesajob,Ican’tstayathomeanddonothingall

day”

“What’swrongwiththat”Iinwardlyrollmyeyesat

howgenuinelyconfusedhelooks

“MnqobiIneedtoputmydegreeinuse.I'monly

twenty-threeandverymuchcapableofworking.I

didn’tplanonbeingahousewife,Ineedtomake

moneyaswell”

Heturnshiswholebodytolookatme

“Haibowhat’swrongwithbeingahousewifeandI

makeenoughmoneytosupportusboth”

YohIadviseyoutodiscusssuchmatterswithyour

partnersbeforegettingmarried.



“IknowyoudobutIneedsomethingforme”

Heshrugsnonchalantly

“Ithoughtyouenjoybeinghomeandtakingcareof

ourhome”Idobutit’sonlybeenaweekinnotime

I’llbeboredwithdoinghousechoresandwaiting

forhimtoputbreadonthetable.Ididn’tstudyhard

tobeahousewife.

“Stopwithyourcavemantendenciesplease,I’m

gettingajob”

“Whatwillhappenwhenwestarthavingkids”didn’t

hesayhedoesn’twanttohavekidsnow

“Wewilljumpthebridgewhenwegettherebesides

it’snotlikewewillbehavingkidstomorrow.You

theonethatsaidweneedtoenjoyourmarriage

beforestartingafamily”

“Mmmm”I’mgettingajob,hejustneedstodeal

withit.

AtextfromNqabacomesthrough,finally,heishere.

“Nqabaishere.I’llseeyoulater.”Iwalktohimand

peckhislips



“Loveyouandgoodluck”

“Thankyou,mylove,andpleasepassmy

condolences”

•

AnhourlaterwearriveinUmhlanga.Idon’tknow

howrichisAmanda’sfamilyisbutjudgingatthis

housetheymustbeextremelyrich.

“Areyousurethisisthehouse”Gcinacan’tbelieve

ithimself.

“GPSsayswehavereachedourdestination”Nqaba

Mondliistheonedriving.

It’saroundeightamsoweontimetomakeitforthe

churchservicewhichstartsatnine.

Thesecurityhesitantlyopensthegateforuseven

afterconfirmingwithAmandathatweareherefor

her.

Nqabaisthefirstonetostepoutofthecar.



Helookshandsomeinhisblackcharcoalsuit,I

wonderwhereheborroweditfrombecausemy

brotherdoesn’townanysuits.

Mondlilooksverystylishdressedinblackformal

pantsandashirt,whileGcinaiswearingablack

jeanandblackgolft-shit,atleasthe’snotwearing

sneakers.

Wearewelcomedbyanelderlywoman

“YoumustbeMokgadi’sfriends,shetoldmeyou’d

behere”wealllookatherconfused

Mokgadi?

“ImeanAmanda”shecorrectsherselfbeforewe

couldask.

“Youguysarehere”Amandasaysemergingfrom

anotherroom

“Mam’MarthathankyouI’lltakeitfromhere”

She’sdressedinasimpleblackdresstoo.

Hereyesarebloodshotredbutshe’sstrongfor

someonewhojustlostamother.



ShefirsthugsNqaba

“I’msorryforyourloss”Isaybreakingthehug

“It’salright,she’sinabetterplacenow.”

It’sremarkablehowwellshe’stakingthisIknowI’d

beintotaldismay.

“Baby,areyouready”aboldvoicespeaksbehindus

forcingusalltoturnourheads

Amountainofamanisstandingandlookingatus

withsomesortofdisgust

“Richa...Imeandadthesearemyfriends.Thisis

Nqaba,hisbrothersMondliandGcinaandhissister,

Qhamukile”

“Mmm.Weneedtogetgoing.Everyoneisalready

waitingatthechurch”hesayswithouteventakinga

singleglanceatus

“Goon,I’llbetravelingwiththem”

Heholdshisgazeonhersomewhatscoldingher

withoutsayingaword

thisisawkward



“don’tbelate”Herelentsoncehenoticesthat

Amandaisnotchanginghermind.

Thedrivetothechurchisquietandlong.Thereare

toomanythoughtsrunningthroughmythoughts.

SoAmanda’sfatherisNigerian.

Mmmm

WeparkinanemptyspacenexttoaMaserati.Ifeel

outofplaceeveryonehereseemstoberich.

WeallsitinthebackwhileAmandagoestothe

front.

Thingsaredonedifferentlyherelikehowwedo.

ThisisaCatholicChurch.

Thepastorgivesatouchingsummonandthereafter

Amandastepsintothepodiumtosayafewwords

abouthermother.

Onceshe’sdoneafewmoreotherpeopledothe

sameandweallgotothecemetery.

It’saroundelevenwhenwedrivebacktoAmanda’s

house.



Thecaterersoutdidthemselveswithfingerfoods.

AmandahasbeenholdingNqaba’shandnot

wantingtoletgoallmorningandmostpeoplehere

areamazedifnotdisgustedbythat.

”YoohMokgadiissuchanembarrassment,didshe

reallyhavetochoosethatpoorthingasher

boyfriend”Ihearoneofheraunt'swhisper

Ifeelangereruptinginme.Idon'tcareabouttheir

moneybutIhavehowthey'vebeenlookingatus

throughout.Wemaynothaveasmuchmoneyas

theydobutwedodeserverespect.

Iclickmytongueandwalkout.

Thewaterflowingfromthepondcalmsmedown.

”whatsabeautifulladylikeyoudoinghereallby

herself”someguysays

I’dbeflatteredifIwasn'tsopissedoff

Ismilefeeblyandlookbackatthepond

”excusemymanners,mynameisAkin”hesays

extendinghishand



”okay”Ilookathishanduntilhedropsit.

”youmustfeeloutofplace”doesn'thegetthatI

don'twanttotalktohim

”I’msorryyouhadtohearwhatMamsisaidabout

yourbrother.richpeoplecanbefullofthemselves

attimes,justignorethem”

”you'reoneofthem”

”ButIdon'tletmoneychangemyhumanity”

Akinisnotasbadastherestofthem.

”Icanhelpyoumakemoneymoremoneythanallof

thesepeoplehere”

”Howso”

”it'seasy,yourbeautycanmakeyousomuch

moneythatyouwouldn'tevenknowwhattodowith

it”

”mybeauty...”

”Heywenanjastaythehellawayfrommysister.

Qhamukileweleaving”

Idon'tknowwhendidNqabacomeoutsidebuthe's



readytokill.

Heisasangryashecanbe.

Isheepishlyfollowbehindallofthemandgetinto

thecar.

”whodoeshethinkheistellingmeI'mnotrich

enoughtomarryhisdaughter.Ncatohellwithhim”

Nqaba

Idon'tknowwhathappenedinthathousebut

whateveritisgothimfurious.

Weareallquietlisteningtohimrant

”IloveAmanda,isn'tthatenough”heshouts

Amandacomesrunningtowardsthegateaswe

driveoutshoutingforustostop.

Mondlistopsthecarandshegetsin

”I'mcomingwithyou,”shesayswithtears

streamingdownherface

”AmandaI'mnotrichenoughforyouangithiso

whatdoyouwant”

”NqabaIdon'tcareaboutmoneyIloveyoudammit”



hescoffs

”that'snotwhatyousaidinthere”

”Iknow,IknowokaybutI'mherenow.Mymother

chosemoneyoverherhappinessandlookwhere

thatgother.Idon'twantthesamethingIloveyou

andI'mchoosingyouoverthisstupidmoney”

”Amandagetout.Weneedtogethome.Ineedto

getbacktomysmallbackroomsoplease,getout”

”thenyou'llhavetothrowmeoutbecauseI'mnot

goinganywhere”

Letmestopthis

”Amanda,Nqabaisangrycanyougivehimsome

timetocoolofffirst.Youwillseehimonceyou've

bothcooledoff.youjustburiedyourmotherandall

thisfightingisn'tgoodforyou.Gobewithyour

familyillspeaktoNqaba”shefoldsherarms

acrossherchestandsnugglesclosertoNqaba

”I'mnotgoinganywhere,Mondlipleasedrive.I'm

goingtothatsmallbackroomwithNqaba”Itried.

She'sstubbornasamule.



PoorMondlidoesn'tknowwhattodo.

•

”shecriedherselftosleep”

It'safterfourpmandweareallgatheredinthe

loungeareaforthemeetingMisuzulucalled.

”lethersleephopefullyshewillbecalmwhenshe

wakesup”Gatsha

Amandacamebackwithus,wealltriedtogetherto

staybackhomewithherfamilybutsherefused.

Nqabahadnochoicebuttocomforther.

”yes,I'mtakingherbackonceshe'sawakethough”

Nqabaisstillangry.

I'mholdingAsainmyarms,he'ssocuteand

chubbyjustlikebabybeewas.

”bhutiwhydidyoucallusallhere,”

Helaughslightlyandmakesacommentabouthow



impatientI'vealwaysbeen

”itsnothingbadNtonto.Ijustwantedtotellyouthat

I'mgettingmarried”

Wait..what...

”gettingmarried”Iaskincredulously

WeareallshockedexceptforGatshaofcourse

IhaveneverseenMisuzuluwithanygirlbeforeI

meanever.I'mshocked,tosaytheleast.

”Ididmypart,youareallgrownupnow,lookat

yourselves.Qhamukileisevenmarriednow.”

“BhutiWait,Ididn’tknowyouwereevendating”

Helaughsshakinghishead

“I’mamanQhamu,ofcourse,I’mdating”

Iclaponcespeechless

“ImadeapromisetobabathatIwasgoingtocare

foryouandplaythefatherlyrolehewasrobbedoff

toyouall.Iwon’tlieitwasnoteasy,Iwantedtokill

youallespeciallywenaQhamukilebutIdon’tregret

anything.GcinaI’mgladyou’regettingyouract



togethernowandbecomingthemanI’vealways

wantedyoutobe.IhopeyouwillacceptNandias

mywifeandbehappyforme.I’vebeenwithherfor

yearsnow,she’sbeenveryunderstandingand

patientwithmeforputtingyouallbeforeherneeds.

IwantedyoualltogrowupfirstbeforeIcouldget

marriedandnowthatyou’reallfinallyoldenoughto

careforyourselvesit’stimeIstartlivingmylife.

NandiishereandI’dlikeyoualltomeether”

I’mlossforwords

Hestandsup,goesoutside,andcomesbackwitha

beautifuldarkwoman.

“ThisisNandi,thewomanI’mgettingmarriedto”he

introducesher.

“She’sbeenhelpingmeraiseyouallfrombehind

thescenes,Darlithesearemysiblings.Youalready

knowGatsha,meetNqaba,Mondli,Gcina,and

Qhamukile”

She’ssmilingnervously

“It’snicetofinallymeetyouall”



Hervoiceissweet.

It’snotasawkwardasIthoughtitwouldbe.Weare

talkingreminiscingaboutthepast.It’samazing

howmuchsheknowsaboutallofus.

HerandMisuzuluhavebeendatingsincehewas

twenty-two.IloveherforbeingsopatientwithhimI

nownootherwomanwouldstickaroundaman

withsomuchbaggagebutshedidandforthatI

admireher.

Misuzuluseeminglylookshappywithher.Ihave

neverseenhimsmileaswidelyasheis.Loveis

evidentinhiseyesandI’mhappyhehassomeone

whohewillspendtherestofhislifewith.

•

I’minthecarwithMnqobidrivingbackhome.He’s

asshockedasIwasaboutMisuzulugetting

married.

hismeetingwiththeinvestorswentwellsowecan



onlyhopeforthebest.

“Zwelethuiscomingweekend,heasksyoucook”I

rollmyeyes.

I’vebeenwaitingtohearthis.

“Letmeguess,he’snotcomingaloneishe”he

givesmeasorrylook

“Icouldn’tsaynotothem”

Wedriveincomfortablesilenceuntilwegethome.

“Waithere,”hesaysgettingoffthecarfirst.

Herushesintothehouseforaboutfiveminutes

beforecallingoutformetoenter.

I’mwelcomedbyredrosessprawledonthefloor

andlavenderscentedcandlelightingalltheway

fromthedoorleadingupstairstoourbedroom.

“Standsam”I’mspeechless

“Whendidyoudoallthis”

“Ihavemyways—“hepecksmylipssoftly

“Iknewyou’dbeinasombermoodcomingfroma



funeralsoIdidallthistocheeryouup”Iwasindeed

inasombermoodparticularlybecausethefuneral

isdepressingbutthefamilymeetingmanagedto

cheermeupabit,butseeinghowthoughtfulmy

husbandismakingmejumpforjoy.

AmIluckyorwhat?

“Iloveyou”

“AndIyou”hekissesmeagainjustasdeep.

“Icooked.Doyouwanttoshoweroreatfirst”

“Youcooked”Mnqobican’tevenboilwatersowhat

cookingishetalkingabout

“Okay,Igottakeoutsbutit’sthethoughtthatcounts

right”

“Right”Ikisshimdeeply.

“I’llshowerfirst”

HeisstaringasIundress.

“I’mallyoursyouknow”Irepeatthesamewordshe

saidearlierandwinkathim

Hesmirksstandingupandwalksuptomeand



standsbehindme.

Icanfeelhishardpenispressedagainsthisjeans.

Iguesshechangedwhenhecamebackfromthe

meeting.

“Iknowandyou’reallminetodoasIplease”

please!

“Dreamon”Ienjoyteasinghim

he’sbreathingdownmyneckgivingme

goosebumps.

“Icouldwashyouback”hewhisperssoftlyagainst

myear

InstantlyI’mfeelinghot,mybodywantstofeelhis

touchbutIresisttheurge.

“IknowbutI’dratheryoudon’t”Ibendslightly

pressingmyselfmoreonhiserectionandremove

mypanties.

Hechucklessoftlyhelpingtounclipmybra

“Thanks,”Isayseductivelyandwalkintothe

bathroom.



Thehotwaterfeelsgoodonmyskin.Ididn’trealize

howtiringtheeventsoftodaywere.

Iletthewarmshowercascadedownmybodybutin

asecondIfeelthecoldwindonmyskinbefore

Mnqobi’shardbodypressedagainstmine.

“Toocanplaythisgame”hisfingerisalready

trailingdownmythorax,downmynavelandfinally

mygroan.

Mybumsarchesbackinvoluntarilymeetingupwith

hisbelt.

Canyouimaginehegotintotheshowerfully

clothed

Ifeelmynipplesharden,it’smustbethecoldtiles

I’mpressedagainst.

Hebitesmyearlobewhilehismiddlefingerenters

me.

Mybreathhitchesandmyheadfallsbackonthe

crockofhisneck.

“Mmmmyou’resoreadyforme”

Oneofhishandsisplayingwithmewhiletheother



isunbucklinghisbelt.

Heletshisjeansfalluptohiskneesandpartsmy

legswithhisknee.

“Thinkyoucanwin”

heroughlyturnsmearoundandpicksmeupsoI

wrapmylegsaroundhiswaistandheentersme

justwhenIthoughthe’denterfrombehind.

I’mbreathingheavilywithmyarmswrappedtightly

aroundhisshoulders.

“DamnMrs.Ngcobo”

He’sstandingstillnotmovinghiswaist.theurgeto

poundhardinmeisfightingwithhisegotowinthis

littleteasegameweplay.

Teasingeachotherhasalwaysbeenourthingbut

rightnowIneedtofeelhisslowstrokes

Iremovemyheadfromhisneckandwatchhim

smirk

“Igotyou.”Looksliketheteaseinhimwon

Hegivesmeasingledeepthrustbeforecomingtoa



completehalt

“You’reallminetodoasIplease”

“TouchéMr.Ngcobo”

Ishould’veknownhe’dwanttoprovethatI’mhisto

doashepleases.

“Thinkaboutthatnexttimebeforeyoutryandtease

me”

withthatsaidhegentlyremovesmylegsaround

himandstepsoutoftheshower.

“Mnqobigetbackhere”howcanhe?

Iknowhewon’tbecomingbacksoIfinish

showeringfasterthananticipatedandwrapatowel

aroundmybody.

Heisbuttnakedlayingonthefloorwherehe

constructedasmallromanticpicniconthebalcony.

“Losethetowelandjoinme”I'vegotnochoice.

It’ssurprisinghowMnqobicanbeagrave-man

whenitcomestocertainthingsandbesucha

hopelessromanticontheotherhand.



“I’msorryaboutthismorning,youcangetajobif

youwantto.”Ismileandnod

Ofcourse,Iwasgoingtogetajobwhetherheliked

itornot.

“Ijustdon’twantyoutostress.I’mheretoprovide

foryou”isn’thesweet

“Iknowmyloveanddon’tworryI’llbefine.”

Wedrinkingwineunderthemoonlightandenjoying

thelovemakinginbetween.

Everythingisjustperfect.

[06/20,18:37]Lynne:70

Unedited

Threeyearslater...

I’msotiredplusmyfeethurtbuttheselittletwo

daysleaveItookwon’thelpinanyawayinsteadit



willjusttirememore.Planningaweddingisvery

stressfulandmoreespeciallywhenyourentourage

disagreeswithyourweddingplannerover

everything.

Lucasismakingmylifeamisery,you’dswearthis

ishiswedding.

Ikickofftheblanketgroaning,weallknowhow

muchIlovemysleep.

MnqobiislonggonebythetimeIwakeup.

Itakeaquickshower,dressup,anddrivetotown.

MnqobiboughtmeanAudiQ8formybirthdayand

I’mjustinlovewithit.Theleatherinterioristodie

for.

IfindLucas,Zanele,Nomthandazo,andThandiwe,

theweddingplanneralreadywaitingatthedress

shop.

“You’relate”IrollmyeyesatLucas

I’mfeelingalittlelight-headed.

Ishould’veeatenbeforecominghere.



HowamIlateifeveryoneelseisnothere?

“I’msorrywelate,Iwaswaitingforher”that’s

YobanathiwalkinginwithaprotrudingAmanda.

ThankyouverymuchNqabaforhinderingmyplans

byknockingupyourwife.

NowIhaveanothertaskoffindingherreplacement

bridesmaidandmindyouIdon'thavelotsoffriends.

Sheissevenmonthspregnant,glowing,and

beautiful.

I'msecretlyhopingforagirl,I'mtiredofboyshai.

It'sstillhardtobelievethatsheandNqabaare

marriedandexpecting.

Theirweddingwasintimatewithonlyfriendsand

family,itwasbeautifulandelegant.

Theselastthreeyearshavebeenaboutweddings

andbabies

MisuzuluandNandialsogotmarried,theButhelezi

familyhasbeenabundantlyblessedItellyou.

Theirtraditionalweddingwasalmostaweek's



celebration.it'sfunnyhowIthoughtmybrotherwas

singleforalltheseyears.

GatshaissuchacrookjustlikeMisuzulu,he

allowedNanditosecretlycometovisitMisuzulu

whenhewasinhospitalwithoutanyofusknowing.

Shakingmyhead...

I’mjustsaddenedthatNandiisunabletocome

todaybecauseofNkosenye.

Thenewmemberofthefamilyisjustamonthold.

NowyouseewhyI'mhopingAmandaishavinga

girl,there'sjusttoomanyprinces.

Thisismyfirstweddingdressshoppingexperience

andI'malreadyhatingit.

IwantasimpledressbutIdoubtLucasknowswhat

thatmeans.

Theladieshereareverywelcomingandsweet,we

allhavingchampagneexceptforAmandaofcourse,

sheisdrinkingwaterbecausejuicesomehowgives

herheartburn.

Isn'tshejustdramatic?



”trythisone”Iknewthisdaywouldbestressful.

ItoldLucasIwantasimpledressbutthatwentin

withoneearandoutwiththeother.

”shesaidsimpleLuu,simple”herollshiseyesat

Nomthandazoandmovesontotheotherdress.

”ThisisonepartIdon'tmissaboutplanninga

wedding,”Amandasays.

Shewasabridezillaandnowshe'swaytoo

hormonal.

Ifeelsosorryformypoorbrother.

”andthisone”nowZanelegetsme.

It'sasatinlongwhitedresswithaV-necklinewith

anopenback,thetrainisnottoolongit'sjust

perfectforme.

”Ithinkitmightbetheone”

”haifititfirst”Lucas,he'sjustjealousbecause

Zanelefoundit.

Istepintothedressingroomandchange.

Ilovehowitaccentuatesmycurvesandbum.



I'mhappy.

IfeeltearsstingingmyeyesasIlookmyselfinthe

mirror.

YobanathishoutsformetocomeoutandIget

ooh’sandahhh’swhenIcomeout.

”youlooksobeautiful”that’sAmandaalready

crying

Itoldyoushe'swaytoohormonal.

”Ihatetoadmititbutyoulookbreathtaking.Myf

you’vegotcurves.Whoknew.—Wow,thisis

beautiful”guesswho?

Youguessedright.Lucas.

”Thisissoyou,simpleyetelegant.”Yobanathi

wearealltearynow.

”Thisisthedress”allthisisgettingsorealnow.

BeinginaweddingdressmakesmerealizehowI've

alwayswantedtogetmarried.Imighthavenot

dreamedaboutitwhenwasIyoungerbutthisis

whatI'vealwayswantedeversinceIstarteddating

Mnqobi.



Iwipemytearsanddoaturnaroundforeveryoneto

seeagain.

”wow”Nomthandazoisspeechless.

Thisismydress.It'swasmadeforme.

•

It'safterthreepmandwearenowseatedina

restaurantwhereIworkastheheadchefgoing

throughthelastfewdetailsofthewedding.

MostthingsareplannedoutbutIstillneedavenue,

Ihaven'tbeensuccessfulbecausemostplacesare

bookedoff.

ImanagedtoconvinceYobanathitoreplace

AmandabutI'mstillshortofonebridesmaid

becauseMnqobidecidedthatallhisbrothers

includingKatlegoarehisgroomsmen.

Nomcebojoinsusaswestilldiscussing,shewasat

work.



”WhatdidImiss”wefillherin.

She'ssadthatshewasn'tatthedressfittingbut

shealsoagreesthatthedressIchoseisperfectfor

me.

She'stheoneplanningthebacheloretteparty.

Don'tAsk.

ItoldhercountlesstimesthatI'malreadymarried

soabachelorettepartydefeatsthewholepurpose

butasalwaysshedidn'tlisten.

SheandLucasagreeonalmosteverythingsothey

areworkingtogetherinmakingthispartyhappen.

IwasamazedwhenAmandatoldmeshesawher

disappearwithLangaduringMisuzulu’swedding.

Idohopeandpraynothingseriousishappening

betweenthem.

Anhourlaterwearedone.

ThandiweisaGodsent,everythingiscoming

togetherwellexceptthevenueissue.

IneedtogethomeplusMnqobiishomehimself



waitingforme.

I'mtootiredtocookanythingsoIgettakeaways.

Ihaven'teatenbecauseIcan'tseemtostomach

anything.

I'msayingmygoodbyestotheladieswhenIget

dizzyandwithinasecondI'montheground.

•

MNQOBI

IjustgothomewhenIgetacallfromanumberI

don'trecognize.

I'mtootiredbutIansweranyway

”Mnqobi,Qhamuhasbeenrushedtoahospital”I

don'taskanymorewhenNomcebomentionsthat

Qhamuwastakentoahospitalintown.

ThirtyminuteslaterIarriveatthehospital,frantic.



Iwonderwhat'swrongwithher.

ThenurseshowsmeherwardandIfindNomcebo

seatingonthebednexttoQhamuwhileLucasand

Zaneleareseatingonthechairsnexttothebed.

IgreetthemandkissQhamuonhertemple.

IthoughtI'dfindhersleepingbutshe'sawakeand

talkingtotheladies.

TheysoondepartleavingmeandQhamualone.

Thedoctortookabloodtestearlierandwejust

waitingfortheresults,maybethatmightexplain

whyshefainted.

”I'msureitsbecauseIwashungry.I’vebeenso

busywiththeweddingplansthatIforgottoeat”I

nodandcontinuetofeedher

ShequitcomplainingtheminutesherealizedI’m

notbackingdown.Hospitalfoodmightbetasteless

butsheneedstoeat.

”seriouslymylove,I'mfine.Ifeelfine”illbesureof

thatwhenwegettheresultsandshe’ssulking

becausesheisspendingthenight,thedoctor



explainedit’sjustforobservation.

”Ihearyoubaby.Nomcebomentionedyourcaris

attherestaurant—“

“OhmyGod,totallyforgotaboutit”

“Ifigured.Don’tworrythough,Mncedisiisalready

onhiswaytotakeitbackhome”Ihadtobeghim.

Hehasbecomeimpossiblesincehehasasteady

girlfriend.

“WhatwouldIbewithoutyou”shesayssmiling.

“Rememberthat—“she’sfeedandokay.nowit’smy

timetoleave.

“Letmeleaveyou.I’llbebackfirstthingtomorrow

morning”she’ssulkingbutwhatchoicedoIhave.

Thedrivehomeislonelybutnoaslonelyashaving

tospendthenightalone.Thebedevenfeelscold

withouther.

_________



Iwakeupearly,firsthaveasmokeandtakeaquick

shower.

It’saroundninewhenIarriveatthehospital.

Qhamulooksbetterthanshedidyesterday.

Thedoctorjoinsusaroundmiddaywiththeresults

inhand.

”MrandMrsNgcoboIhavetheresults”myheartis

poundinghardagainstmychest.

I’mtryingsohardnottothinkoftheworstbutI’m

notwinning.

”relax,itsnothingbad—“Iletoutasighofrelief

“—MrsNgcoboispregnant—“

what...

wait...

she’spregnant?

“Pregnant”irepeatoutloud.

I’mshockedmorethananything

“Yes,theamountofhCGinherbloodestimatethat



shemaybeaboutfivetosixweekslong”

Ifeelmylipscurveupintoasmilebutmylittle

happinessisshortlivedwhenIthinkaboutQedusizi.

Whatifthesamethinghappenstothisbaby?

“That’simpossibleDoctor,I’monapill”Iseetears

shininginhereyes.

“Birthcontrolpillsareveryaffectivehowever,some

factors,suchasmissingpilldays,vomiting,and

takingcertainmedications,canreducethe

effectiveness”shenodsandlookaway.

“Areyousureshe’spregnant”Iask

Thedoctorssmilesnodding

“Withoutadoubt”

“Shefainted,isthebabyfine”myworstfearis

losinganotherchild.

“Dizzinessandfaintingareverycommonduringthe

firsttrimester.Itiscausedbyadropinblood

pressurewhichiswhysheneedstostayhealthy.

Andseeingthatthesearestillearlydaysofthe

pregnancy,theembryomaybeundetectableonthe



ultrasoundhoweverifshe’scomfortablewecando

thetransvaginalultrasoundtomakesureeverything

isalright”

I’mnotsurehowQhamufeelsbuthappinessisnot

it.

Ithinkit’sshock.

Sheagreestothevaginalultrasound.

I’mscaredIwon’tlie.

I’mholdingQhamu’shandasthedoctorinsertsthe

transducerinher.

“Areyoufeelinganypain”sheshakesherhead,

flinching.

Maybeshe’sjustuncomfortable.

ThejoyIfeelwhenIhearthefetalheartbeatis

beyondimaginablebutlikebeforemyhappinessis

shortlived.

Qedusizihadastrongheartbeatthroughout.

Qhamudidn’texperienceanydifficultieswithhim

buthestilldied.



“Sheispreciselysixlong,theembryoisstill

developingbuteverythinglookshealthy”IknowI’m

excitedandhappybutIcan’tsaythesameabout

Qhamu.

ShehasbeenquietthroughoutthatI’mstartingto

worry.

“I’mgoingtoletyougohomebutyouneedtoseea

gyneforanotherultrasoundinfourweeks—“

shewritesanumberonapieceofpaperandhands

ittous

“Callhim,heisgood.MrsNgcoboIurgeyounotto

stressandpleaseeat,wedon’twantyoufainting

again”shechucklessoftlyandleavesus.

Iwatchasshechangedbackintoherclothesand

weleavethehospital.

Thedrivebackhomeisdreadfulandquiet.

Shekeepswipingawayhertearswiththebackof

herhandgazingoutthewindow.

Idon’tknowwhat’srunningthroughherheadright

nowbutshedefinitelydoesn’tsharemysentiment.



I’mhappyandIthoughtshewouldbeoverthe

moontoobutclearlyIwaswrong.

IwanttoshowherhowhappyIambutImafraid

thatmighthurthersomehow.

ShegetsoffthecarimmediatelywhenIparkinour

garage.

Isighloudlybeforefollowingher.

Thisshouldbethehappiestdayofourlivesbut

insteadmywifeisunhappyandcrying.

AftertakingaquickshowerIjoinherinbed.

Shehasn’tsaidanythingthroughout

“Sthandwasam”wepromisedeachotherneverto

gotobedangryorsad.

“Talktome,what’swrong”

sheshiftsherbodytofaceme

“I’msorry.Idon’tknowwhathappened,Imust’ve

missedapillorsomething.I’msosorryididn’tdo

thisonpurpose—“Whatisshetalkingabout

“Idon’tunderstand”



“Isawhowunhappyyouwerewhenthedoctortold

usaboutthis.Iknowyousaidyouwantustoenjoy

ourmarriagebeforehavingkidsandImessedall

thatup—“

I’mnotsurewhat’shappeningwithmywiferight

now.

“Qhamuwaitmylove.Iwasshockedyesbutnever

unhappyandyesIsaidIwantustoenjoyour

marriagebeforestartingafamilybutthatdoesn’t

meanI’mnothappy”

Howcansheeventhinkthat.

“I’msohappymylove.Timingmightbeoffbuthey

aNgcoboisgrowinginsideyouandIcouldn’tbe

happier”hereyesaregleamingwithtears

Ipullherinmyarmsandcomforther.

“IwanttoshoutforthewholeworldtoknowI’m

doingtobeafatherandthat’sbecauseofyou”

“Soyou’renotangry”

“Hellno.”Shegigglessweetlyburyingherselfinmy

chest



“Isthiswhyyoulookedsomiserableatthehospital”

“Ithoughtyouweredisappointedinme”Ikissher

forehead

“HowcanIwhenyou’regivingmesuchaprecious

gift”

Shesmilesandplantsasoftkissonmylips

“IwanttobehappybutI’mscare,whatifsomething

happens,whatifhedi..”

“Stopworrying.Nothingwillhappentothisbaby.

Sheisgoingtobejustfine”

Sherollshereyesandthrowsherheadback

“Itmightbeaboy”Iknow.

Idon’tcaremuchaboutthegender.

“Orhim.Iknowyou’rescaredbecauseofwhat

happenedtoQedusizibutI’mhere.thisbabyis

goingtogrowoldandprobablygiveyougreyhair

beforeyourtime”

Herlaughtersoundslikemelodytome.

Irubmyhandoverherflattummy.



ImsohappyIcan’tevencontainit.

“YooohMnqobiInthreemonthstimeI’llbefour

monthsandtwoweekspregnantGodmydress

won’tfit”

I’mnotabouttodealwithanothermassofhysteria,

amI?

“Relax,you’llalterit”

“Alterit—“shesaysincredulously

“SoyouthinkI’llbefatbythen.It’sbadenoughI

haven’tfoundavenueandnowmydressmightnot

evenfitme”YohI’msonotreadytodealwiththis.

“Don’tworryI’llhelplookforavenueandyoucan

alwaysgetanotherdressifitdoesn’tfit”

Wait...whyamIcommittingmyselfinfindinga

venue.

“NoooMnqobiyoudon’tgetit,thatdressneedsto

fit”

“Ihopeyounotplanningonstarvingmychild.I’ll

personallygetfindyouanewdressifneedsbe.

don’tworry,please”



WhynotcommityourselfevenfurtherMnqobi.

“Andhowareyougoingtogetavenue,Mnqobiyou

refusedtobepartofthis.Youfailedtoevencome

forcaketastingsohowareyougoingtofinda

venue”thisisthereasonIdidn’twanttobeinvolved

inallthis.

“I’msorryIdidn’tcomeforthecaketastingthat

becauseItrustyouknowwhatIlikeandasforthe

venue—“

EURIKA!!

“Howaboutwegetmarriedunderthebambootree”

thattreeispartofus

“Atree,atreeMnqobi.Youcan’tbeserious”she

scoff

“Thinkaboutit.That’swereitallstarted,thattreeis

partofus”

Shecontemplatesforawhilebutnothingmycharm

can’tfix.

Idon’tevenhavetoworkhardtoconvinceher.

“IfyoucanconvinceThandiwethenwewillhave



ourceremonythere”whoseThandiweagain

“Thandiwe”

Sherollshereyes

“Ourweddingplanner”oh,wehaveawedding

planner.

“I’mpaying,shejustneedstodowhatshe’stold”

“Ohdearhusband,Isometimesforgetwhatan

egomaniacyouare”wehaveavenue,that’sallthat

matters.

I’mhappywhenshe’shappy

“Howaboutwemakeourbaby’sfontanel(ikhakhayi)

stronger”Isaygettingontopofher.
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”Qhamu,deliveryagain”that'soneofthewaiters

Ismileandwipeawaymytearyeyes.



Damnthisonion.

Iquicklywipemyhandsandwalkoutofthekitchen.

”HelloPaul”heiswearinghisnet-floristbrandedt-

shirtwithhisnameprintedonit.

”Mrs.Ngcobo”Idon'tknowifsmilinglikeheisright

nowispartofthejoborifhe'sjustsweetbynature.

Ireciprocatehissmileshakingmyheadandsignon

theclipboard.

I'vetoldhimtousemyfirstnamebuthearguedthat

Mrs.Ngcobohasanicetoringtoit.

”Howareyoutoday”

”I'mgoodthanks”

Henodssmiling.

”whatdoesitsaytoday”heisonenoisydelivery

guy

Ichucklesoftlyandopenthelittleenvelope

”10.Doyourememberourfirstkiss?”Irollmyeyes

inwardly.



howcanIforgetmyfirststolenkiss?

”you'reoneluckylady.Idon'tknowanyguywho

wouldsendhiswifeasingleroseeverydaywithout

fail”

”Thankyouverymuch,Paul,I'llseeyouagain

tomorrow”hesmilesandwalksaway.

I'veknownPaulforten-daysnowandI'verealized

thatIfIentertainhimhedoesn'tstoptalkingsoitis

besttopolitelyignorehissmalltalks.

Cheryl,theowneroftherestaurantcallsmejustasI

walkbacktothekitchenwithasingleroseinhand.

”chamu,howmanytimeshaveItoldyoutoleave.

You'regettingmarriedforgoodnesssake.Gohome,

godoyournailsorsomething”

Myweddingisintwodays'timesoI'vegotplentyof

timetodomynails.

”Istillhavetimeforthat”

”youtookleaveIknowbutI'mnotgoingtoallow

youtobeinthatkitchenanylonger.Gohomeand

relaxthen,letyourhusbandmassageyourfeet”



there'snopointinarguinghere.

”fine”

”good,I'llseeyouonyourweddingday”

I'veinvitedherandafewofmycolleaguesaswell.

Afterpackingandsayingmygoodbyestoeveryone

Iwalktotheparkinglot.

Istilllovetheleatherscentinthiscar.

Yesterday’snoteisstillintheglovecompartment.I

musthaveforgottentoputitwiththerestofthe

notesMnqobisent.

”9.Iloveyou.Doyourememberthefirstdayyou

saidthosewordstome”

thenotereads

HowcanIforget?

IknewIlovehimthefirstdayIsawhimbutIdidn't

sayituntilthatdaywewereinhisroomwhenhe



wastutoringme.

ThankGodthosemathsdaysareover.

”Iloveyou”Istillrememberhowshockedhewas

whenItoldhimthosethreewords.

Ithrowthenotebackintheglovecompartment

alongwithtoday'snote.

Justliketoday,thatnotewasaccompaniedbya

singleredrose.

It'saftertwelvesothere'snotraffic.

ThirtyminuteslaterI'mhome.

Ismelltoday’sroselikeIdidwiththerestbefore

puttingitinthevase.Asyouhavefiguredout,my

husbandsendsmearoseeachday,nowheison

rosenumbertenandeachrosecomeswithalittle

message.

ItsapitythefirstrosesIreceivedareslowlydying.

IchucklightlywhenIcomeacrossthelittlenote

whenIopenthecabinet.



1.”Rosearered,violetsareblueandI'minlovewith

you...Cheesyright?”

I'veneverlaughedsohardwhenIgotthatfirstnote.

Ican'thelpreadthesecondone.

2.”Ilovehowyouscreamedmynamelastnight.”

Iwon'ttellwhathappenedthatnightbutjustknow

thatIwasverytiredthenextday.

3.“I’mcravingforyour...I’lltellyoulater”

YoucanimaginemydisappointmentwhenIgot

homeandheaskedmetocookbeefstew.

”ohyouhome,”Mnqobisayssurprised,startlingme.

Iwatchhimwalkdownthestairsuntilhetakesthe

laststep.



4.“Iloveitwhenyoustareatme” I

rememberthefourthnotehesent.

Heisdressedinblackjeansandhissignatureshirt.

Yes,hestillwearsthem.

Iclosethecabinetandwalkclosertohimandpeck

hislips

”heylove”

Hetookafewdaysoffaswelltohelpwithfinalizing

everything.

”Cherylliterallychasedmeaway”

”RemindmetothankherwhenIseeher”Iforgothe

doesn'twantmeworkingandevenmoresonow

thatI’mcarryinghispreciouscargo.

Hebendsandkissesmytummy.

”hopeyoudidn'tgivemommyanyproblemstoday”

hewhispersrubbingmybelly.

Thispregnancyisnothinglikemyfirst,with

QedusiziIdidn'tgetasmuchmorningsicknessasI



donow.

”isthedressdone”

Ihadtogetitalteredtoaccommodatethe

protrudingbelly.IswearI'llbeashugeasa

hippocampusbeforeIknowit.

”yes,I'mgettingittomorrow”hopefullyitfitsthis

time.

Secret?

It'sthesecondtimeI'mgettingaltered.

Thischildcameatthewrongtime.

”Good.I’mactuallyonmywayout.I’mgettingthe

suits”

I'msorelievedbythat.

Thisgivesmetimetobealoneandmaybecatchup

onsleep.

I’mgettingfacialsandmassagestomorrowalong

withLucasandtherestofmybridesmaid.

I'vemadepeacewiththefactthatI'mabridesmaid

short.Mnqobineedstocutoneguyoutorelsewe



willjusthavetoimprovise.

LucaswasnotpleasedthatNomceboismymaidof

honorbuthegotoveritsincehe's”planning”the

wedding.

SpeakingofNomcebo,shewillbearrivinglaterso

I'llgettoaskherabouther”relationship”withLanga.

MyphoneringsjustasIplacemyheadonthe

pillow

”womanwhereareyou,I'mattherestaurantbut

you'renothere”Lucas.

”home,tryingtocatchsomesleep”

”forgetsleepdarling,I'monmywaywiththeladies”

Ihufffrustrated.

AnhourlaterhewalksinwithZaneleand

Nomthandazocarryingbottlesofchampagne.

”pre-bridalparty”hecallsit.

I'mhavinggrapejuicewhiletheyaresippingon

sparklingalcoholicbeverages.

I'mtellingthemabouttherosesMnqobikeeps



sendingmedaily.

5.“Thebestfeelingintheworldisseeingyou

smilingandknowingthatthereasonforyour

happinessisourlove.”

Lucasreadsoutloud.

Thatonehadmeblushingallday.

”Okayit'sofficial.I'mjealous”hesaysdramatically

throwingthepieceofpaperaway.

”metoo,howdidyougetsolucky”Nomthandazo.

Sheisdatingaguywewenttoschoolwith.

”seeingthatNqabaistakencanyouorganizemea

datewithoneoftheNgcobobrothers”

IlaughatLucas.

”ZanelewhathappenedwithGcina”

I'veneverconfrontedheraboutittillnowbutitwent



onforacoupleofyearsthatIstartedtothinkit

mightjustworkbutallthatchangedwhenshe

starteddatingacoupleofpeopleafter,eventhough

thoserelationshipsneverworkedout.

Shegulpsherchampagne

”slowdown,she'sknownforyearsnow”Lucas

DoneshereallythinkIdidn’tknow?

Rollingmyeyes.

”Yourbrotherdoesn'tknowwhathewants.Hegets

madwhenIdateotherpeoplebuthedoesn'twant

tocommittoo.I'mtiredofbeingplayedbyhim

Qhamu”

Iknewthiswouldn'tendwell.

”soyoutwoareoveror”sheshrugs

”Ilovehim”myeyesareabouttofalloutoftheir

sockets

”what”evenLucasisasshockedasIam.

“Yes,I’velovedhimsinceIwasateenagerbutI

guesshedoesn’tfeelthesameway”



IwanttosayItoldyousobutIhugherinstead.

Idon’tknowwhatit’sliketolovesomeonewho

doesn’treciprocatethosefeelingsbutI’msureit

sucks.

TheminiunofficialpartygoesonuntilNomcebo

joins.

She’salreadyhalf-drunkwhenshearrived.Ialways

wonderhowshemanagesnottostaggerinthose

highheelsofhers.

SheandLucasgetwelllikehouseonfireand

believemethecommondenominatorisAmanda.

I’msureherearsalwaysitchwhenthesetwoare

together.

“YoooohI’mgladshe’snothere,Ican’tdealwithher

hormonesshem”WhatdidIsay

Letmeshutherup

“Mzala(cousin)what'sthisIhearaboutyouand

Langa”

JudgingbyhowLucasislookingatherheknewas

well.



“Whatdoyoumean”

likereally?

“IsawyousneakingaroundduringMisuzulu’s

wedding”ImighthavenotseenthembutIheardso

thatthesamething

Lol...

Sherollshereyes

“Isleptwithhim”claponce

“Slept”

“YesLikehassex”sheevenlockherfingers

togethermotioningsex

“Iknowwhatthatmeansbut—“

“Howwasit,phelaLangaisalwaysserious”

Nomthandazo

Nomceboblushes

“YooohI’veneverbeenhandledlikethat,haishem

heisgood.Yohthethingshedoeswithhistongue.

Jehova”



shepressesherthighstogether...waitisshehorny?

Sheisdefinitelydrunk.

Shealwaysremindsmeofhowshedoesn’tkiss

andtell

“Isitbig”Zanele

“Mmmhmm...that’sallI’mgoingtosay”she

motionslockingherlipsandthrowingawaythekey

“QhamuisMnqobigifted”Istoplaughingandlook

atLucasamazed.

I’mnotdrunklikethem.

“Haibo”I'mnotdiscussingmyhusband'spenis.

“What...talksis”onsecondthoughts

“Let'sjustsayWOW”I'mbeyondsatisfied.

•

MNQOBI



I’matthepubwhenQhamutextsmesayingher

friendsaresleepingover.

Thisgivesmetimetocatchupwithmybrothers.

Makhosinijoinsusaswesiponourbeers

”Alrightbabe,I'lljustsleepoverherebutI'llbethere

firstthinginthemorning”Itextherback.

I’mdrinkingsoit’sforthebest.

”bafoyougainingweight”

I'mjustteasing

That'swhatweallsayeversincehemovedinwith

hisgirlfriend

”mxm”helaughslightlyandopensabeerbottlefor

himself

”MnqobiIdon'tknowhowdoyoudoitshem,

abafazibayahlupha(womanaretroublesome)”

“WhathasLindiwedonenow”Mncedisiisalsohere.

Itsfunnyhowhedoesn’tgrowold.Heis31butstill

looks20.



MakhosinihasbeendatingLindiweforabouttwo

yearsbeforetheymovedintogether

“Haiyazweagreedwenotgoingtogetmarriedbut

nowshe’sbeenpesteringaboutmarriage.

Umshadothisumshadothat..HaimanIcan’teven

sitandwatchtvinpeacebecausemarriageisall

shetalksabout.I’mnotgettingmarried,fullstop”

Ialsowanttoknowwhytheideaofmarriage

prettifiesMakhosinilikethis.

“Bhutiyou’reoldthough.Whataboutkids”

Itryandreason

“I’m40notoldanduMapholobaworksjustfine”

Wealllaughandcontinuedrinking.



Ican’tbelievehowwe’veallgrown

Nosolongago,Langawasverystubbornandvery

unsteadybutnowheisathirtysixyearsoldman

whoreasonlikeneverbefore.

It’ssurprisinghowwellhehandlessituationsnow.

IdoubtZwelethuwillevermaturethough,fora33

yearoldmanheisstillplayfulandawomanizer.

WeallmovedoutofhomeexceptforSma.He’s

turnedouttobeaveryhandsomeyoungman.

Ithinkhehasagirlfriendnow,well,heisaNgcobo

afterall.InmatricIhadanumberofex-girlfriends

soit’snodoubthehasatleastonegirlfriendat

least.

Nextyearhewillbeoutofthehouseandinvarsity

too.

MaTwalaandmaNgidiarebestoffriendsdon’task

mehow.

Womenarecomplicated.

Alittlechaoseruptsfromthegate,I’msureitsthe

securityfightingwithoneofthedrunkards.



Langagetsuptocheckwhat’shappening.

Thepubbusinessisstillhisbaby.

Wearealltalkingwhenhecomesbackfollowedby

ayounggirlwithababystrappedonherbackanda

schoolbag.

“Whatwasthatallabout”Idon’tthinkZwelethuis

seeingtheladybehindLanga.

Don’ttellmeLangahasababywedon’tknowabout.

ThegirlunstrapsthechildandhandhertoZwelethu.

Thebabyiswrappedinapinkblanket.

AmazedZwelethuasks

“HeysisiWhoareyouandwhyareyougivingme

yourchild”

wearenowallonourfeetwanderingwhatthehell

isgoingon

“ZwelethuIcan’tdothis”shesalreadycrying



Whatthehellisgoingonhere

“Ntombazanewhoareyou”that’sMakhosini.

He’snotassternasIexpectedhimtobeIthinkhe’s

stilltryingtofigureoutwhat’sgoingonhere.

“I’mstillinschoolandI’mfailingtocareforher.My

parentscutmeoffsoIcan’tanymore”

Whatisthisgirlsaying

“HaiboandnowwheredoIenterthere”Zwelethu

shouts,tryingtogivethebabyback.

Thepoorbabyisnowawakeandwailingpainfully

liftingherarmstowardshermother.

“She’syourstoo”Shemanagestosaythroughher

tears

shedropstheschoolbagonZwelethu’sfeetand

wipehertearswiththebackofherhand.



“Inthereareafewclothesandherbirthcertificate”

Zwelethuisshockedandspeechless

“Whatdoyoumeanthisishischild”Mncedisi

Thisgirlistotallyignoringusbutlookingat

Zwelethu.

“Durban...sinderella”

ComingintorealizationZwelethusoftenshisface

“Nwabisa”hesaysunsure

“Mandisaactually.Ifellpregnantthatnight”

“Ini(What)”weallshoutinshock

AboutayearandcoupleofmonthsbackZwelethu

wenttoDurbanforabusinessmeetingonmy

behalfbecauseIhadotherthingsIhadtoattended.

Idon’trememberhimtellingmehesleptwith

anyone.

“Zwelethumeetyourdaughter,Nomfundo”shesays

andwalksaway.



————-
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”Mnqobitakeher”hesaysgivingmethebaby

”haibo”she'salreadyinmyarmsbeforeIblink.

ZwelethurunsoutscreamingMandisa’sname

maneuveringthroughthecrowdbeforeIcanhand

thechildbacktohim.

ThisMandisagirliscrazy.

Shecan'tjustleaveherchildlikethis,shehassome

explainingtodoandwhointheirrightmindleaves

theirchildwithtotalstrangers?



TellmehowdoIevenbegintogetthischildtostop

crying.

”Mncedisitakeher”Idon'tknowhowtohandle

cryingkids.

”haiboholdhernawe,takethisasapractice”

I'dgivehimaslapifIwasn'tholdingthisbaby.

Nomfundoiswearingapinkdresswithwhite

leggings.

Itryandsootheherwithnosuccess,she'sstill

wailingpainfully.

I'msingingandrockingherbackandforthbutit's

notworking,nothingIdoworks.

Theloudhousemusicisnothelpingeither

Zwelethurushesbackwithhishandsonhishead

shoutingthatshe'sgone.

”she’snotthere”hekeepsshoutingandcursingat

Mandisa.

Hecanswearatheruntilkingdomcomebutthat

won'tbringherbackrightnow.



Isuggestwegetoutofhereandgohome.

MaNgidiwillknowwhatdoto.

I'mseatinginthebackseatwithZwelethuand

Mncedisiholdingthebaby.

I'vebeenholdinghersincenoonewantstoholdher,

evenhersupposedlyfather.

Atleastshesleepingnow.

LangaisdrivingwhileMakhosiniisinthefrontseat

andwearedrivingtowardshome.

Thesilenceisdeafening.

IhavesomanyquestionsIneedtoaskbutIdon’t

knowwhichonetoaskfirst.

”Wecan'tgohome,notuntilI’msureshe’smine”

Zwelethubreaksthesilence

Wealllookathim

“YouallknowMaNgidi,shewilljuststressme

more”

Langastopsthecaronthesideoftheroadjust

beforeturningintoourstreet



“Sowhatdoyousuggestwedothen”Iask

Thisishismessandheneedstosortitout.

Helooksatmewithpleadingeyes

“HaibowhatamIgoingtodowithachildmina”he

iscrazy

“YoucouldaskQhamutolookafterheronlyfor

todaywhileImakeaplan”hehastotallylostit.

“Zwelethumywifeispregnantandnotonlythatbut

wearegettingmarriedintwodays.Idon’twanther

stressing”

“Iknowbutshe’stheonlyoneIcanthinkofright

now”

“WhataboutNompilo”that’shisgirlfriend

“Yohsheisgoingtokillme”ohhowcanIforget.

Hecheatedonherandachildwasconceived.

“MakhosinicanyounotaskLindiwe”

“Andgiveherideasabouthavingkids”Makhosini

andhiscommitmentissuesthough.



Langadoesn’thaveanyseriousgirlfriendIknowof

SoitleavesmewithMncedisi

“MygirlfriendstayswithherparentsMnqobi”Yoh

“Zwelethu,Qhamuisseriouslygoingtohaveafit”I

can’tbelieveI’mevenconsideringthisludicrous

idea.

“Justforaday,IswearI’mgoingtomakeaplan”he

better.

It’saftertwelvemidnightsonoshopsareopenfor

ustogetformulabutatleastMandisawassaneto

packenoughdiapers.

WefirstdrivetoMvubukazi,Misuzulu’swifemust

haveaformula.

IremaininthecarwiththebabyandMncedisiwhile

ZwelethuandMakhosinigointoMisuzulu’syard.

Langaisoutsidesmoking.

Icoulduseasmokemyself.

Twentyminuteslatertheycomebackholdingacan

offormulamilk.



Iwonderwhatliesdidtheyhavetotell.

ThedrivetoMpophemeniisquiet.IknowQhamuis

goingtogocrazywhenshehearswhathappened

tonight.

Anhourlaterwearrive.

NowZwelethuisforcedtoholdthebabywhenI

walkupstairs.

Qhamuandherfriendsareallsleepingintheguest

bedroom.

QhamuissquashednexttoNomthandazo.Iwonder

howdidtheyallmanagetofitinonebed.

Ijumpafewemptybottlesofchampagneand

glassesonthefloorbeforereachingherside.

Ihopeandprayshedidn’tconsumeanyalcohol.

Ishakeher,carefullynottowaketherestofher

friends.

“Baby”shehalfopenshereyeswhenshehearsmy

voice

“Youback”



shesaysmyvoicesoundsraspierwhenIwakeup

whichshelovesbuthersisjustmelodic.

“Yes,pleasecomedownstairswithme”

She’swalkingbarefootbehindme,complainingasI

climbdownthestairs.

I'mnervousforsomereasonasweenterthelounge

areawhereallmybrothersarestandingtalllooking

liketheworldiscomingtoanend.

“Bhuti—“she’slookingatMakhosini,worry

plasteredonherface

“What’swrong”sheasks

ZwelethuisasnervousasIam.

“MaShenge,thisbabyisthereasonwearehereso

late”

Iwatchasshenodstighteninghersilkblackrobeto

concealherbumpandfoldsherarmstoherchest,

givingmeadeadlystair.

“Mnqobiwhat’shappening”Idon’tknowwhereto

start



“Mylove,Icanexplain”

“What....explainwhat.Isthisyourchild”whatno...

“Qhamusheisnothischild...she’smine.I’msorry

forcomingherebutIhadnowhereelsetogo”

Zwelethusayssoftly.

“Hermotherjustdumpedheronmeafewhours

ago.Ididn’tevenknowsheexisted”hecontinues

“You’rethefirstpersonIthoughtofafterhermother

left”

“whynotgotoMaNgidi”

“Youknowher”

“SowhatnowZwelethu,whatwerehopingforby

cominghere”Qhamuisangry

“Idon’tknow,thatmaybeyoucanlookafterher

untilImakeaplan”shehuffsandthrowsherarms

intheairandleavestheroom.

I’mforcedtofollowher.

“Mnqobi,forhowlongisZwelethuhopingtohide

thatchild.Wegettingmarried,howthehellamI



goingtogetmynails,andeverythingelsedone

whiletakingcareofhissecretbaby.Ababy

Mnqobi.”she’spacingbackandforthinour

bedroom.

Iexpectedhertobeangrybutnotlikethis.

“WhyisZwelethusoirresponsibleImeanhowcan

henotknowhehasachildoutthere”

Igetclosertoherandholdherwaist

“Calmdownmylove,you’repregnant.Thisis

Zwelethu’smessandhewilldealwithitIpromise

butthinkaboutthatbaby.

Wedon’tknowwhohermotherisorwhereshe’s

fromandyouknowhowmais.I’maskingforyouto

giveZwelethujustadaytotellheraboutthis”

IamangryatZwelethutoobitthatbabygirlmight

bemynieceandI’mnotgoingtoletanything

happentoher.

“MnqobiIhavesomanythingsIneedtodo.”Ican’t

believeI’mbeggingmywifetodothis

“IknowmylovebutIwoundaskyouthisifIhada



choice.IfZwelethudoesn’ttellUmabytheendof

thedayI’lltellhermyself”

shefinallyagreesaftersometime.

Nomfundoisawakeandcryingwhenwewalkback

tolounge.

Qhamumanagestohushherbacktosleep.

I’mnowwithherinthekitchenwatchinghermake

formulaforNomfundo.Ican’thelpthinkabout

Qedusizi.Imissedanopportunitytowatchherdo

thisforhim.

Shedidn’tevenbothershowingmybrotherswhere

they’llbesleepinginsteadshetookNomfundoand

tuckedherinmysideofthebed.

LookslikeI’msleepingonthecouchtoday.

“Whyareyouangryatme”she’sdoneandwalking

toourbedroom.

“I’mnotangryatyou”could’vefooledme.

Sheplacethebottleonthesidepedestalandgets

intobed.



“GoodnightMnqobi”withthatsaidshesnuggles

closertoNomfundoandclosehereyes.

——————

ZWELETHU

MylifeasIknowithasbeenturnedupsidedownin

ablinkofaneye.JustyesterdayIwasacarefree

bachelorwithnocareintheworldbuttodayI’m

stressedaboutababythatmightbemine.

I’mtryingtodigdeepinmythoughts,thinkingabout

whattranspiredthatnightbutI’mgettingbitsand

piecesofmemeetingherandtakingherbacktomy

hotelroomandthat’sit.Therestofthenightisa

blarebuthowdidInotuseprotection?

I’mnotsocareless,especiallywithsomeoneI

barelyknow.

Myringingphonejoltsmeoutofmytrainof

thoughts



“Foundanything”

“AhhadeBoss,herfriendssaystheylastsawlast

nightwhensheleftforJoburg.I’mstilltryingtofind

outwhereinJoburgisshefrom”

IhadtogetoneofmyguystolookforMandisa

“Findher”Isayandhangup.

IcallQhamuwhoanswersafterafewrings

“Zwelethu”sheisstillangry

“Howisshe”it’saftertena.m

Ileftherplaceearlyintheweehoursofthemorning

tostartlookingforthisinsanegirl.

“Fine.ListenIhavetogo...”

“Tellhimtosendyoumoney,weneedtogetclothes

andbabystuffforthiscutie”Ihearthatgayfriend

ofher’sinthebackground.

“ZwelethuNomfundoneedsafewthings.I’llsend

mybankingdetails”

“ImnotbuyingheranythinguntilI’msureshe’s

mine”



“SheneedsformulaanddiapersZwelethubutof

course,you’dratheryouwait”arguingwithher

won’tbefruitfulatall.

Mnqobimentionedthatshehasgottenmorefeisty

eversinceshegotpregnant.

“OhZwelethuyouhaveuntilfivepmorelseI’m

tellingMaNgidi”shesaysandhandsup.

Sigh

Iknowshemeansit.

Ispendthewholedayfollowingleadsabout

Mandisa’swhereaboutsbutofcourse,allmyhard

workisinvain.

It’slikeshevanishedinthefaceoftheearth.

I’mstillthinkingaboutmynextmovewhenIgeta

callfromma

“ZwelethuNgcoboyoubettercomehereifyou

knowwhat’sgoodforyou”shehangsuprightafter

sayingthat

It’sseventeenfifteensomyguessisQhamutold

her.



IfindMnqobiandLangaoutsidesmoking

“Haibafoyourwifethough”Isay

“HaiZwelethu,Qhamudidnothingwronghere.This

isallonyou”

yohcanherelax.

IfindQhamuinthekitchen,Igreetherandwalkto

theloungeareawhereIfindMaNgidiwithMaTwala

andMakhosini.

“Zwelethuwhat’sthisIhearaboutyouhavinga

child”howabouthelloZwelethu,howareyou?

“MaIpromiseyouIdidn’tknowanything.Acrazy

girldumpedheronmeandsaidI’mthefather

beforedisappearing”that’sthetruth

“HaiboWhatkindofamotherleavesherchildlike

that”onethingyoushouldknowaboutMaNgidiis

thatshecallsaspadeaspade.

Idon’tthinkshecaresmuchaboutwhatMaTwala

thinksseeingthatsheleftustoo.

“ThegirlsyoudatenaweZwelethu,lookatyourself

now”



I’mhappyherwrathisnotdirectedatme.

she’sangryatMandisaforbeingsuchabadmother.

AtleastI’moffthehook.

“Sowhat’snext”

ItellherhowIspentthewholedaytryingtofindher

withnoluck.IlieandtellherthatMandisaandI

datedforawhilebeforeshedumpedme.

Ican’ttellheraboutaonenightstandIhardlyrecall.

“Wheredidyouevenmeetthiscrazygirl”

Atastripclub

“Ini(What!)”don’ttellmeIsaidthatoutloud.

“AstripclubZwelethu!Astripclub”

It’slikeI’veignitedthefireinher.

———————

QHAMU



Ican’tbelieveZwelethu.SohadInothavetold

MaNgidiaboutNomfundo’sexistencehewouldn’t

have.

Iknowheaskedforadaybuthisbrotherisgetting

marriedsohowwashegoingtohideawhole

humanbeing?

I’mlateformyownbachelorettepartybecauseof

him.

Iknowhe’sangryItoldMaNgidibutwhatelsewasI

supposetodo?

MyweddingisinadaystimesoIcan’tsitathome

andcareforasixmonthsoldbaby.

“AclubstripZwelethu.Astripclub!”Ihear

MaNgidi’sscreamfuriously.

I’mguessinghetoldherabouthowhemeet

Mandisa.

WhenhetoldmelastnightIwasdumbfoundedas

wellbutrelievedthatshewasnotastripper.

It’sstillamysteryastowhatshewasdoingata

stripclub.



“TellmeZwelethuwhenareyougrowinguphuh.So

wenayougoaroundpokingeveryholeinKZN,

worseyoudon’tevenprotectyourself”Ican’t

believehimaswell.

HeknowsnothingaboutMandisabuthehadthe

gutstohaveunprotectedsexwithher,no.The

condombursthesays.

“Mathatbabymightnotevenbemine.I’mgoingto

doaDNAtestfirst”

“Andthenwhat,whereareyougoingtofindher

mother”MaNgidi

“DNAtestwilljustbeawasteofmoney,thatchildis

yours”MaTwala.

She’snotangryasMaNgidibutIthinkthat’s

becauseshestillwalksineggsshellswhenit

comestoallherson’s.

Shestilllongsfortheirforgivenessafterallthese

yearsandI’mafraidherchildrenjustdon’tcare.

“Yes,she’syoursbafo”IhearMakhosinideepvoice

agreeingwithMaTwala.



IhatetoadmitittoobutNomfundohastheireyes,

noseandlips.

She’saNgcoboandabeauty.

Ikindofmisshershehasbeensleepingforawhile

nowwhichisnosurpriseafteralltheshoppingwe

didtoday.

Lucasisaselfappointedfavorite“aunt”anditdidn’t

helpthatNomfundowasclingingtohimallday.

ImanagedtodoallIhadtodo,nails,hairand

facials.IevengotafullbodymassageandIdidall

thatwhiletakingcareofher.

Don’tbesurprised,she’sasweetheart.

Giveheracleannappyandfoodthenshe’llsleep

thatyou’llforgetshe’sthere.

Lucasgotherawhitedressandalittlesunflower

hairbandforthewedding.

IwassosaddenedwhenAmandagavebirthtoa

boychildwhomtheynamedBandile.I’mtiredof

boysbutNomfundoisherenow,hopefullyZwelethu

willjustembracethesituationasitisandcarefor



her.

Ican’timaginewhatbeingasinglefatherislike.

MnqobientersthekitchenwhileI’mpackingaway

thedishesI’vebeenwashing.

Hesmellsofnicotineandmint.

“Mnqobiwhenareweleaving—“Lucashasbeen

callingmenonestopaskingwhereIam.

It’safteralittleafterseven.Mybachelorette

should’vestartedanhouragoandworsemyhouse

isfullofpeopleLucasinvited.

“Ifyou’rereadythenwecango”

I’msadthatIhavetoleaveNomfundoherebut

MaNgidipromisestobeatmyhousefirstthingin

themorning.

Idon’tknowwhatMnqobihasplannedbutKatlego

andSimphiweareheresoI’msurehe’llhavehis

bachelorpartyaswell.

——-



UnfortunatelyI’munabletocontinueduetoload-

shedding.
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QHAMU

“Ihopetherearenostrippershere”

“No,ofcoursenotma”Lucassayshastily

She’snotconvincedbutshedoesn’tsayanything

else.

“AndwenaWhatareyouwearing.Getsomething

warm,Idon’twantmygrandchildtocatch

pneumoniabeforehe’sevenborn”

Irefrainfromrollingmyeyes

Whatpneumoniaisshetalkingabout?

It'ssummerandthishouseisnotcold,besidesthis



ismylingeriebacheloretteparty.

MaNgidiistoomuchformysoul.

“Don’tworryma,wearegoingtotakegoodcareof

her.I’llmakesureshedressesinsomethingwarm”

Nomcebo.

I’mwearingabeautifulwhitesilksatinshort

babydolllingeriedresswithit'smatchingpeignoir

withthewordsMrsNgcoboembroideredinthe

back.CourtesyofLucas,ofcourse.

“Youbetter—“MaNgidisayspointingatherbefore

turninghereyestoaverypeevedMaTawala.

“letsgosleep”

PoorMaTwalafollowsbehindhercomplainingthat

theyshouldbehometakingcareoftheir

granddaughterinsteadofcomingtoayoungster's

“naked”party.

Wewatchthemclimbupthestairbalancingonthe

banisteruntiltheydisappeararoundthecorner

“What...the...hell...is..she...doing...here”Lucas

askshorrified,dramaticallypunctuatingeachword.



“ToteachZwelethualesson”andIquote.

Zwelethuisveryimprudentsoshelefthimwith

Nomfundototeachhimthateachactionhas

consequences.

IwasjustasappalledasLucasiswhenshegotinto

thecarwithme.Idon’tcareaboutZwelethuhe’sold

enoughtocareforhimselfbutwhatabout

Nomfundo,Zwelethuisnotcapableofcaringofa

sixmonthsbaby.

“Andhowdoessheknowaboutthestripper”

“She’sjust—“

Wait...whatisNomcebotalkingabout?

“Strippers,whatstrippers”

“RelaxI’monlyjoking”

“Mmmm—“Ireallyhopethere’snostrippers.

“MaNgidiisalittleneuroticafterhearingwhere

Zwelethumeetthemotherofhischild”

Lucas’mouthisleftagapewithincredulitywhenI

finishtellingthemaboutZwelethu’sescapades.



“Kodwaastripclubboandworsehesleptwithher

withoutacondom.Yohhai”heclapsonce.

“Enoughwithgossips,let’sgoenjoyyourparty

Mzala”

LucasandNomcebodecoratedthecottagewith

blushpinkandwhite.Thereareballoonshanging

fromtheceiling.I’mlovingtherusticelegantfeel,

thetablelooksstunningwithblushtableware

decorations.

Lucaswaskindenoughfortoinvitemycousins

fromthetraditionalwedding,NthandoandThobeka.

NomthandazoisalsohereandofcourseZanele.

YobanathiandsisNandiareinthehouse.Ididn’t

thinkmycolleagueswouldbeherebutTraceyand

Cheryl,mybossarehere.

TheonlypersonmissingisThobile.

Everyoneiswearingathemedblushcolored

matchingpeignoir,Imustadmitthiswasproperly

planned.Lucasisinalongblushsleepshirtand

pantsset.

Hecomplainedaboutthecolor,saidhe’sgaybut



stillaguy,helookscomfortablethough.

I’msadthatI’mtheonlyonenotinconsumptionof

adultbeverages,damnthispregnancy,I’mdrinking

anon-alcoholicChampagneinstead.

“I’dliketoproposeatoast”that’sZanele

“QhamukileI’dliketosayhowhappyIamthatthis

dayisfinallyhere.Iwastherewhenyouand

Mnqobihidfromyourbrothers.Iwitnesseditallthe

love,thecriesandthefightingbutjustlikethenyour

loveforeachotherisstillrawandtrue..Iknow

you’remarriedbutI’dliketoformallytoasttobeing

MrsNgcobo—“weallliftourglass

“Noonedeservesthisthanyou.Congratulationsmy

love”shesaysasweallclickourglassestogether.

I’mtearyfromjusthearinghersaythosewords.

Itmustbethehormones.

Lucasisnext.

“I’mnotgoingtosayalot—“

that’safirst



“IjustwanttoreiteratehowgladIamthatIwas

wiseenoughtoendmyfriendshipwithNokhaya

becauseIwouldn’thavemeetyourbeautifulsoul.I

gainedmorethanafriendinyou.You’reasisterto

meQhamuandIjustwanttotellyouhowmuchI

loveyou”

nowtearsareblurringmysight.

Istandandgivehimawarmhug

“Ahluu,Iloveyoutoo”

Nomceboisnotafanoftearssoshe’sthefirstone

tohandmeapresent

“I’msavingmyspeechfortheweddingday”she

says.

“Redfordanger”Ntando.

Yoh.

NomceboiscrazytothinkI’dwearthis.It’sa

stunningredlacebrawithamatchingcarterset.

“HaiboNomcebo”

“What.It’sperfect,Mnqobiwillbesohappyseeing



youinthat”Thobeka.

“Andtheheels”IaskwhenInoticeapairofredhigh

heels

“Fortheoutfit,Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifyouwere

planningonwearingallthiswithpumps”Irollmy

eyesatNomcebo.

Pumpsarecomfortable.

Lucasboughtamoreskankiernougatbrawith

matchingsuspenderbelt,athongandblack

stockings.

TheyallagreethatIneedtolooksexyforMnqobi,

Lucasgoesasfarasshowingmeafewmoves.

Cherylgot“somethingblue"inaformofagiftbox

withpensandnotebookssoIcanwritemy

vows—whileeatingchampagne-flavoredgummies,

thatcamewiththebox.Italsocomeswithan

emergencykitforanywardrobeissuesthatmight

happenonthebigday.

Howthoughtfulofher.

”Here,”SisNandisayshandingmearustic,vintage



jewelrybox

Iwasn'texpectinganythingfromheroranyoneelse

forthatmatterbutIgladlyaccept

”forsomethingborrowed”Ifeelemotionsenvelop

measIopenthelittlebox,insideit'sanoldsilver

hairpinwithpearls.

”Itbelongedtoyourmother.Itwashandedtoherby

MaDlamini—“thatmypaternalgrandmother.

“onherweddingdayandMisuzulugaveittomeon

myweddingdayandI’dlikeyoutohaveit”

tearsarestreamingdownmyfaceasshesaysall

this.

HowcouldIhavenotknownaboutit?

Ifallinlovewithitinstantly.It'safamilyheirloom

afterall.

“Thankyou”Igiveherafullwarmhug.

It’sapityAmandacouldnotbeheretocelebrate

withus.

Ntandogotmeanessentialoilreeddiffuserwitha



lightfruityaromathat's“chef'skiss”andbathoils

andsalts.

I’mnotsurewhogotmeaspavoucherbutit’svery

muchappreciated.Ican’topenallpresentbecause

well,foodiswaitingandI’mfamished.

Everyoneishavingajollytimeandhalfdrunkfrom

thechampagnes.

Wearetalkingaboutsexwhenaknockcomes

through.

ItcanonlybeMaNgidi,Iwonderwhatdoesshe

wantnow.

“Ma—“IstopwhenIseeatallpoliceofficer

standingonmyfrontdoor.

Howdidhemanagecomethissideandnotthe

mainhouse.

ConfusedIask

“EveningSir,isitthenoise”

butwenotmakingthatmuchnoiseandbesides

housesinMpophemeniarefarapartforanyofmy

neighborstohearus.



“Iheardsomeoneisgettingmarried”befuddledI

answer

“Yes,I’mtheonethat’sgettingmarriedbutwhat

does—“hesweepsmeoffmyfeetbeforeIcan

finishmysentence.

Nomceboisthefirstonetoscreamwhenshesees

meinthearmsofthispoliceofficerandtheysoon

followwithdefendingscreams.

I’mstillalittleconfusedwonderingwhat’sgoingon

whentheofficerputsmeonmyseatandunbutton

hisshirt.

“Dimthelights,queuemusic”

NobodybyKeithSweatstartsslow...

MortificationcannotevendescribehowIfeelasI

watchhimstartgrindingslowlyashepullstheshirt

offhisshouldersandhishardsix-packedstomach

getsmorevisible.

EveryonescreamsasThobekaincreasesthe

volume.

“Workit”whoknewYobanathiwouldbethiswild.



HerandLucasarethrowingmoneyatthisman

shakinghisassinfrontofme.

Withasinglepull,heripsoffhis‘tearaway’pants

leavingmefacetofacewithhismuscledass.

OhGod,Heiswearingaleatherunderwear.

LikeIsaidI’mmodified,evenmoresonowthathe

isgrindingclosetomyface.

Ipushhimawayandstandup.

“JesuwaseNazareth’s,what’shappeninghere”

Sheshouts,lookingflabbergasted.

“Heeetheworldmustcomingtoanend.Qhamukile

areyoutryingtosendmetomyearlygrave.Whyis

thismangrindingonyou”

WeareallshockedlookingatMaNgidiasshe

shouts.

“Wenagetdressedandleavethisplace.”Wewatch

thepoliceguytakehisclothesandsheepishlywalk

out.

“AmanyalawamlawaQhamukile.Youbusy



screamingmakingnoiseforamanwhilehe’sis

rubbinghisjunkonyou”Yohshe’snow

exaggerating.

“I’msorryma”

“Haisorryyan.Switchofftheselightsandgoto

sleep”sheshoutslastlybeforewalkingout.

“Yohhaiyourmother-in-lawissuchaboreshem”

Andjustliketheourfunnightcomecomestoan

end.

______________

MNQOBI

“Howdoyouevendothis”Zwelethusaysirritated

holdingadiaper.

Nomfundohasbeencryingsinceshewokeupthree

hoursagoandweallcluelessaboutwhattodo.



ShemovedfromMakhosiniwhowasverypatientto

MncedisiandnowZwelethuistryingtochangeher

diaperwithnosuccess.

“HowdoIlockthesetwopartstogether”wealltried.

Thisdiaperchangingthingseemtobehardwork

andmoresowithawailingbaby.

I’mnotseeingthisangelthatQhamusayssheis.

Herwailsarejusttoomuchandnotforgettingthat

she’sgivingmeaheadache.

“Readtheinstructions”Mncedisi.

“Ican’tdothis”

Zwelethusaysandthrowsthediaperonthefloor,

grabsapacketofcigarettesandwalkout.

Icoulduseasmokemyself.

“Callmaandask”Langasuggestbutweallscoffat

thatidea.

ShelefthereangryandsaidZwelethumustcarefor

hisdaughtersoIdoubtshe’llbemuchhelp,that’sif

sheevenanswersherphone.



ItakeoutmyphoneandgoonYouTube.Idon’t

knowwhydidn’tIthinkofthisearlier.

Afterwatchingafewvideosofdiaperchange

tutorialsIattempttochangeNomfundo.

Itdoesn’tlookasperfectasonthevideobutthe

strapsareholdingsothatshoulddo.

AfterthatdiaperstruggleIwon’tevenbothertrying

todressher.

Shewilljuststaywithherdiaperlikethis.

Ipickherupandhushhertryingtogethertocalm

downbutshe’shavingnoneofthat.

HowIwishsheknewhowtotalk.

“Maybeshe’shungry”Makhosini

Whydidn’twethinkofthatearlier.

IsawQhamumakethebottleyesterdaysoIinstruct

Mncedisitoboilwaterandmixitwithformula.

“I’mdone,feedher”hedidn’tevenshakeitwellbut

whoamItocomplain.

NextthingIknowshe’scryinglikeI’mkillingher.



Zwelethucomesinspreadinglikelightningand

takesherfromme.

“DammitMnqobiareyoutryingtokillmychild,you

burnthermarn”

ohfuck.

Thebottleisstillhotbutluckilyit’sjustdropletsthat

fellonherandnotthatshegotburntwhilesucking.

“I’msorrynana”hercriesbreakmyheart.

“SorryNkosazanakababa,shhI’mherenow”

He’stryingtosootheherbyrockingherbackand

forthbutshe’snotbudging.

Themorehetriesthehardershecries.

Ifeelsobadforgivingherhotmilk.

“Putthatbottleinafreezer”Zwelethushouts.

Idoastoldandwatchashehetriestocalmher.

OncethebottleiscoldZwelethufeedsherandshe

sucksthebottlelikelifedependsonit.

Shemust’vebeenhungry.



Afterthreehoursofhorrorshefinallysleeps.

Icanevenhearmythoughts.

Wearealltiredandjustseating,watchinghersleep

onZwelethuchest.

You’dswearshe’snotthesamedevilthatwas

cryingnotsolongago.

Sheiscutewhenshe’sasleep.

Imseatingonatwoseatercouchnexttothe

sleepingMncedisi.

He’stired,Iamtoo.

“Sothisismybachelorpartyinanutshell”it’safter

twoamsoIguessthishasbeenmycelebration.

“Averyinterestingoneatthat”Langasayssipping

onhisgreenbottleofcastlelight.

IpreferHeineken.

Afterallthechaosweneededafewcoldones.

Langaisseatingonathreeseatercouchwith

Makhosini.



“I’mneverhavingkids”Makhosini.

AftertodayIwanttosaythesamebutunfortunately

it’stoolittletoolateforme.

ThehouseisturnedupsidedownwithNomfundo

stuffalloverthehouse.

Weruinedaboutsevendiapersandthekitchenisa

messwithmilkstainsandpowereverywhere.

There’sopenbottleofmedicineseverywhere.Don’t

ask,ItriedgivinghermedicationafterIburnther.

Andnotforgettingthatherclothesarealloverthe

house.

“Wehavetocleanthisupbeforeshedevilcomes

back”Iburstoutinlaughter.

MawilldefinitelykillZwelethuthistime.

Wealllaughuntilsilenceembraceus.

Wearealltired.

“SoI’mafather”Zwelethusaysafterawhilelooking

athisdaughtersleepingpeacefullyonhischest.

“Wearefathers”Makhosinisays.



Asmuchashesayshedoesn’twanttohavekids,

unfortunatelyforhim,allourkidsarehistooandhe

knowsthis.

“I’vedecidedtostoplookingfor

Mandisa—“Zwelethudropshiseyestolookatthe

sleepingbeautythatisNomfundo

“SheneedsmeandI’mplanningtodomybest

whenitcomestoher”hecontinuesandkissher

foreheadbeforeliftinghiseyestolookatus.

“WemightoccasionallyburnherwithmilkbutI

knowsoonwewillgetthehangofparenthood”

Webettergetthehangofitfastbecauseinless

thanfivemonthswewillbewelcominganother

baby.

ThishasbeenarudeawakeningforZwelethu,he

didn’thavetimetoprepareforNomfundolikeIhave

butI’vegotnodoubthe’sgoingtobethebestfather

hepossiblycanbe.

“Tobeingasinglefather”

Wealldrinktothat.



Youhaveitfolks,that’sbachelorparty.
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“Theymadeit”

“Whydoyousoundsosurprised,ofcourse,they

madeit”

“Hai,whymustyoualwaysruinmymoments.Our

childrenarehappycanwenotfightforonce”I

laugh.

Wherehavetheybeenforalltheseyears?

Ishakemyheadandwalkclosertothem,asalways

theyareseatingonabigrockinterthewillowtree

butforachange,MkhuluNgcoboisnotsmoking.

“AndwhosaidI’mfighting”

Theycan’tseemebecausethey’rebacksareturned

againstme

“Mytwofavoriteoldpeople,whydoyoufightso—“I

stopmid-sentencewhentheysimultaneouslyturn

andlookingatme.



“Baba”Isaywithincredulity

Ithoughtitwasagreatgrandfather.

“Ntontowam”Ifeeltearsglidingdownmycheeks.

“Isitreallyyou?”Iaskastonished

Myeyesmustbedeceivingme.

“YesNkosazanayam,comegiveyouroldmana

kiss”hisbaritonevoicestillsoundsthesame.

Irunandthrowmyselfinhisarmswithoutthinking

twice.

“Don’tcry,Idon’twantyoutobeuglyonyour

weddingday”

Ilaughsqueezinghimtighter

OnceI’vecalmeddownIletgoandlookattheman

heiswith,atotalreplicaofMnqobi.

instantaneously,myheartrateincreasesrapidly

andsodoesmybreathing,I’mhyperventilating.I’m

tremblinginsideandIfeelmymusclestwitching

andmyhandssweating.

Isworenevertoforgetthisface.



Iblinkafewtimestryingnottothinkaboutwhat

thismandidtome,tomybrothersandworse,my

father.

ThemoreIlookathim,themoreIfindmyselfweak

andlethargy.

“QhamukileItaughtyoutogreetyourelders”My

fatherscolds

Iwipequicklymytearsandgreethim.

“Nkosazana”hereciprocates.

Thehoarsenessofhisauthoritativevoicestill

soundsthesame

Ifeelmychestclosingin,I’msuffocating.

ItfeelslikeI’meightyearsagainandI’mglaringat

hishatefuleyesashelightsthatmatch,thematch

thattookmyfatheraway.

Heclearshisthroat,straighteninghisbroad

shouldersandasks

“Howareyou,mychild”

Hestillwearsthesamecloakofconfidencehedid



thoseyearsback.

Sgidi

Evenafterhisdeathhestillhauntsme.

I’mnotsureifit'sangerorjustpurehatrederupting

inme.IneverthoughtI'dseehisfaceeveragain.

”Ntonto,mychild.Bab’Ngcobohassomethinghe

needstoaskofyoubutbeforehespeaksI’masking

youtolistenandopenyourheart”myfatherpleads.

Idon’twanttohearanythinghehastosaybutout

of“respect”I’mobligatedtolisten.

TearscontinuetorolldownasSgidicomestoo

closetome.

”Iknowyouhateme.Idon’tblameyou,mychild,I’d

hatemetoo.I’mnotexpectingyoutoforgiveme

aftereverythingIdidbutI’mgoingtoaskanyway.

Qhamukilemychild,pleaseforgiveme,Iknowno

amountofapologiescanmakewhatIdidrightbut

I’msorrymychild”moretearsfalldownmyface.

IhatethatlittlehintofsincerityIhearinhisvoice.

Igivehimanicilygazebeforelookingaway.



Ihatemyselfforfeelingsovulnerableand

powerlesstowardsamanwhohastakensomuch

frommebutalsohowcanIhatetheonemanthat

fathersthemanIlove.

“Thepastdoesn’tmatteranymoremychild.

Everythingthathashappenedledtothisday,toyou

andMnqobifindingeachother.Iknowittoomuch

ofanaskandI'mnotexpectingyoutoforgivehim

butlikemyself,hetoodidn’tknowwhathewas

doing”myfather.

HowcanheforgiveSgidisoeasilyaftereverything

he’sdone?

“Baba...”myvoicebreaking

“yeboNtombiyam,”myfathersaysafterIremain

silentforawhile.

AllmylifeI'vedreamtaboutkillingSgidipainfully

buthereheis,infrontofmeandallI'mthinking

aboutisforgivehim.Notforhimbutforme.

IraisemyeyestolookatSgidiwhosesmiling

nervously.



HisthickbrowsmeetinginthemiddlelikeMnqobi’s,

Ihatehiscontagioussmile,itremindsmeof

Mnqobi’s.

Icanseethissmileisonlymeantforme.

“Baba—“Istart

“Iwon’tlieI’mhurt,youtooktheonepersonthat

meanttheworldtome—“Iwipemytears

Ilikethatnoneofthemisinterruptingme

“Buteverythingthathashappenedbetweenour

familiesledmetoMnqobiandforthat,Ican’thate

you.I...I...”it’stakeseverythinginmetoutterthese

threewords

“Iforgiveyou”Ifinallysay

IhearmyfatherletsoutasighofreliefandSgidi

flashesmeawidesmile.

“Ndodakazing’yabonga”it’slikehedoesn’tbelieveI

forgavehimbutagainIcan’tbelievemyselfeither.

“Aforgivingheartoutshinesanygoldandsilverin

beauty”hegivesawarmhugbeforeturninghis

eyestolookatmyfather



“Shenge,yourdaughterisaremarkableyounglady.

I’mhonoredtohaveherasadaughter.”myfatheris

smilingproudlyasSgidicontinues

“Mysonisingoodhands”

Outofnowhere,thetwooldgransappear

“Mkhulu”IneverthoughtI’dbethishappytosee

them.

“Wherehaveyoubeen”Iask.

“Wealwayswithyou”MkhuluNgcoboreply’s

“Yes,atalltimes”MkhuluButheleziagrees

thenwhereweretheywhenManqobagotkilled,

whenmyson,theirgrandchilddied.

“Qhamukileeverythinghappensforareasonand

remembercertainthingslikedeathareinevitable

andcan'tbestopped,evenbyus”

ismygrandfatheramindreadernow

”mmhmmlikeyourmotheroncetoldyou,weall

haveapurposeinlife,weallfulfilledours,Manqoba

andQedausizifulfilledtheirsnowfulfillyours.You



needtoacceptthelastforwhatitisandlearnto

moveon”mkhuluNgcobo

Ofcourse,heagreeswithmygran.

ThobileappearsalongsideManqobaandfroma

distance,therearetwoboysrunningaround

chasingTaraxacumerythrospermum(red-seeded

dandelion)flowers.

Iforgothowbeautifulthisgardenis.

”Que”shemanagestojoltmeofffromtheboywho

lookssomuchlikeMnqobi.

”heyQue”hervoicestillsoundsthesame,high

pitchedandloud.

”Tee”she'sflashingmewithherprettysmile

”youlookbeautiful”shecomplimented.

”andyoudotoo”sherollshereyesasshehas

alwaysdowhenIcomplimentedher.

HowImissedseeingherprettyface.

”Imissyou”

”IknowyoudobutjustknowI'malwayswithyou”



thatline.....

Nowit'smyturntorollmyeyes.

”isthatMxolisi”Iaskpointingatthetwoboys.

Shenods

”rememberIoncementionedhe’llhaveaplaymate,

wewerebestoffriendsandnowourchildrenare

bestoffriendstoo”whatisshesaying.

”isthatSizi”

Again,shenods.

IletmytearsfallasIruntothemandcrouchin

frontofmyson.

”ohmybaby”Iholdontohimtightlythathestarts

fidgeting

”Isthisreallyyou”I'mtouchinghimeverywhere.

HelookssomuchlikeMnqobi.

”Mama”hecomplains

Heevensoundsjustlikehim.

Idon'tknowwhattosaysoIresorttojuststarting



him.Helooksagitatedifnotcreepoutbymebuthe

toostaresatmeimpatiently.Heoccasionallyshifts

hisgazetoMxolisiwhoisrunningaround,enjoying

himself.

”tellmybrotherIlovehim,”hesaysafterawhile

andrunsofftocontinueplayingwithMxolisi.

Iwanttorunafterhim,holdhimtightandneverlet

gobutIlethimbe.

”Qhamukile”Manqobamanagestostartlemeoutof

mytrance.

Icouldwatchmysonallday.

”Idon'twanttobethebearerofbadnewsbutweall

havetogonow”

”whysosoonandpleasedon'tdisappearforso

longagain”

”Ntonto”myfather

”whathemeansisweleavingnow,allofus”my

backisturnedagainstthembecauseI'mlookingat

mysonbutIfullyturntolookathim.

Ididn'tpreparetoseesomanypeople.



”who...”

”theseareallthepeoplewholosttheirlives

becauseofthisfeud.Theseareyourgrandfathers

anduncles”

Somanypeople...

”andthey'veallcometosaytheirfinalgoodbyes”

whatdoeshemeanfinal?

”Thisisthelasttimeyouseeuslikethis.Peace

reignsbetweenusnowsoit'stimeforustoleave

andrest”heanswersmythoughts.

”babano..”

”Qhamukileyouhaveaheartofalion,youprovedto

usallhowresilientyouare.Youfacedeach

obstaclewithfortitudeandthroughitall,you

persevered,andthatiswhywealldon'tdoubtthat

youwillbefine”Ifeeltearsticklinginthebackof

myeyes.

IknowIfoundthemcreepyatfirstbynowIneed

them.

”don'tbesodespondent,wewillalwaysbehere



withyouthoughyoumightnotseeus”Mkhulu

Ngcoboadds

It'sfunnyhowhealwaysagreeswithMkhulu

Butheleziineverythingbutarguewhentheyare

together.

”don'tworryprincess,you'llbefine.”Manqoba

Iwatchastheyallwalktowardstheriverand

disappearintoitonebyone,ManqobacarryingSizi

overhisshoulderandThobileconstantlylooking

backandwaivinguntilit'sjustthetwooldmen.

”Mkhulu”Ishoutbeforetheyreachtheriverbanks

theybothturntolookatme

”younevertoldmehowitallstarted”

Theybothlaughshakingtheirhead

”treason...”

huh

MkhuluNgcobowalksbacktomestillshakinghis

head

”duringtheapartheidera,atraitoroussomebody



toldyourgrandfatherIhadcommittedtreason,

betrayingallthepeoplethatfoughtsohardfor

liberationandbackthentreasonwasaveryserious

offenseandbackthentherewasonlyonesentence,

death...”

”butofcourse,thatwasnottrue.Hedidnotbetray

isUnfortunatelyitwasalreadylatewhenthetruth

cameout.Ihadalreadykilledhim”

Ididn'tseemygranwalkingclosertous.

”so...MkhuluNgcobodidn'tbetrayyou”

”Nohedidn't,Iwasafooltohavebelievedhedid.”

Mygran

”Weweretheforcesofnature,thegovernment

deemedusasterroristsbecausetheyknewhow

powerfulwewere.Weweregoingtoconquerand

endapartheid.YourgrandfatherandIwerestronger

togetherandnoteveryonelikethatsowewere

played”

Ngcobi’sfacelightensupwhenhespeaksofhow

greattheyweretogether



”Qhamukileallthatisinthepast.It'stimeyoufocus

onthefutureandhaveyourhappilyeverafter”with

thatsaidtheycrossover.

”Shecan'tstillbesleeping,it'sherweddingdayfor

goodnesssake”IhearLucas’voiceinmysleep

Iflapmyeyesopen,smiling.

It'smyweddingday.

I’mtooexcitedsoI’llletMnqobinarratethisdayfor

you.

———————-

MNQOBI

“Theyaredone”that’sLangasaysputtinghisphone

backinhispockets.

“Nomceboupdatedyoualready”Mncedisisaysand

wealllaugh.



He’sbeenteasinghimeversincehefoundoutthey

hadsex.

“Andbythelookofthingshe’sgettingsome

tonight”weallstoplaughingandlookatSma

“What...”hesays

I’mjustsurprisedthat’sall

“Whydoyoualllooksosurprised,I’maNgcobotoo”

weallburstoutlaughing.

IthinkSmahasstartedhavingsexwhichwas

expectedathisagelikehesaidhe’saNgcoboand

asyouknowweareacatch.

Ishakemyheadandfastenmybowtie.

I’mhappythesuitfitssoperfectlywell.Allmy

brothersarewearingblackmatchingsuitswithbow

tiestooandI’mwearingatwo-piecesuit,black

pants,andwhiteblazer.Ipaireditupwithawhite

shirtthathasblackmatchingbuttons,Ilookhot,

whatamIsayingIalwayslookhot.

Lol...

Ifinishedthelookwithblackdressgrensonshoes



andmysignaturetrimmedfadehaircut.

MakhosiniwalksintomyroomasIcliponthelittle

boutonnièreonmyblazer.Hedressedupaswell

carryingasmallbox

“FromMrsNgcobo”hesaysgivingthebox

Thisisafirst.

Qhamuhasneverboughtmeanygiftsbefore.

Ichuckleatthethoughtandopenthebox.

Mmhm...

It’ssilverandblackMinitialedcufflinks,how

thoughtfulofher.

Ismileandputthemon.

MaNgidiwalksinbalancingthedevilthatis

Nomfundoonherhip,Malookingyoungerthanshe

isinherlongbabybluesummerdresswhichshe

pairedwithasummerhatandawedge.

Idon’tevenwanttolookatNomfundoafterwhat

wewentthroughtowdaysagowithherandfor

almostgettingkilledforburningher.



Shegivesushertoothlesssmilejumpingwhenshe

seesus.

Sheisinablushlacetulledresswithabowonthe

backandwhiteballerinashoes.I’minlovewiththe

littleblushhairband.

Lol,shelookstoocuteforwords.

HaveImentionedhowmuchIlovethislittlegirl

whenshe’stearless?

MaTwalafollowsbehindthem,sheisinapeach

two-pieceskirtlookingelegantandchic.

“Wearealreadylate,Qhamuisdoneweneedto

leave,let’sbowourheads”ofcourse,Iforgotabout

thispart.

Wegatheraroundinasemi-circleandletherpray,

sherushesoutoncewesayAmeninunison.

Ittakesusundertwentyminutestogetto

Mvubukazi.Qhamuspentthenightheresoitshould

takeherless.

Wow!

ThisplacelooksnothinglikethetreeI’musedto.



I’mnotgoodatgivingdescriptionsbutI’lltrysince

wellmywifetaskmewiththisduty.

Thandiwetransformedourlittlesanctuaryintoa

shabbychickindalook.

“Shabbychicisacombinationoftwostyles—it’s

lesscountrythanrustic,butnotas“proper”as

romantic.It’salsoalittlebitvintage,withan

emphasisoncreatinganeclecticfeelthroughthe

useofmix-and-matchpieces,antiqueitemsalong

withlotsoffreshflowers”Thandiweexplained

Youcan’tseriouslythinkIknowwhatshabbychicis,

doyou?

Lol.I’msurprisedQhamutrustsmetonarratethis

day.

Anyway,theaisleswalkwayisdecoratedwithpink

andwhiteorchidflowerleadingtothegazebounder

thetree—nowflowersaremyforte.Andoneach

sideofthewalkwaytherearewhiteWimbledon

chairswithlittlepinkandwhiteLily’splacednicely

allthewaytothefront.

Itlooksmagnificentandsimple



JustasQhamuwanted.

Mostattendeesincludingthepastorarehere

alreadyseated,Nomcebo’smotherfirstwalksdown

theaisleindicatingthattheceremonyisaboutto

begin.

TheinitialplanwastowalkdownwithMaNgidibut

cominghereIdecidedotherwise.

IgrabbothMaTwala’sandMaNgidi’shands

preparingtowalktothealter.

IseetearsinMaTwala’seyes,Iknowhowmuchof

abigdealthisisforherandfrankly,Iwanttoletgo

ofthepastandjustbe.

Ihearhersniffaswecontinuetowalkuntilwe

reachthegazebo.

EveryonelaughasMakhosini,Whoismybestman

walksdowncarryingthenowsleepingNomfundoin

hisarms.

I’mnotsureastowhenwasallthisplannedbut

Langaisnextwalkingalongsideaveryflushedand

blushingNomcebo.Langaisdefinitelydippinghis



handsinherhoneybeejartonightasSmasaid.

BabyBasQhamucallshimfollowswhenallthe

bridesmaidandgroomsmenarestandingintheir

post.Heisourringbearer.

Biguptowhoevercameupwiththeideatouse

sunflowerasaringbearer,Iloveit.NextisAsa

carryingalittlebannerwiththewords“foronce

she’sontime,herecomesthebride”writtenonit.

IthoughtitwouldbefunnysinceQhamuisnever

earlyforanything.

Asalooksgoodinthatlittlesuitofhis.

EveryonerisewhenEmlanjenibyMafikizolofillsthe

silence.Thandiwethoughtthiswouldbeaperfect

songasourweddingsong.

IfeartearsstinginginthebackofmyeyesasI

watchmywifeslowlywalkdowntheaislewithher

handhockedoverthecrookofMisuzulu’sarm.

Shelooksstunninginherwellfittedwhitegown.

She’snotcoveringherselfwithaveilwhichIlove.

Tearsarestreamingdownherfacebeforeshe



reachesme.

Sheblamesherhormones.

“NgcobohurtherandI’llsnapyourneck”Misuzulu

warns

I’veheardtoomanyofhisthreatstoactuallyfeel

threatened

Inodandsmile,shakinghisfirmhand.

QhamugivesNomceboherwhiteandpinkrose

bouquetbeforewejoinourhands.

“Family,friends,andlovedonesbecausethisisa

specialdayforusall,wewanttostartitinaspecial

way.I’mgoingtoaskyoutobowourheadsand

invitetheHolySpirit—“

weallbowdownandcloseoureyesasinstructed

bythepastor

“GraciousFatherGod,wegiveyouthanksforyour

giftofenduringloveandyourpresenceherewithus

nowaswewitnessthevowsofmarriagebetween

MnqobiandQhamu.Weaskyoutoblessthis



coupleintheirunionandthroughouttheirlife

togetherashusbandandwife.Keepandguidethem

forthisdayforward.InthenameofJesusChrist.

Amen”

“Amen”

weallchant.

NowthatQhamuisclosertomeIseejusthow

beautifulsheis.

I’mholdingontobothherhandsasthepastor

begins.

“DearfriendsandfamilyofMnqobiandQhamu,we

welcome,andthankyouforbeingpartofthis

importantoccasion.Wearegatheredtogetheron

thisdaytowitnessandcelebratethemarriageof

QhamuandMnqobi.Everyoneofusherehasa

deepdesiretoloveandtobelovedandweallhave

ourownlovestoriestotell.Someareshort,others

long.



Someareyetunwritten,whileothersarejustgetting

tothegoodpart.Everystoryhaschapterandjust

likeours,MnqobiandQhamu’slovestoryhas

charterstoo.Somearesad,whileothersare

excitingandfullofadventure,I’msuresomeare

forgettable,whileothersarenot.Alllovestories

haveabeginningandtheirlovestorybegunhere,

underthisverysametree.Notsolongagothey

wererebelliousteenagerswhowoulddoanythingto

betogether.Theysneakedouttomeethere,thisis

wheretheyhadtheirmeaningfullteenage

conversations,wheretheyleanedabouteachother

andwheretheyfeelinlove.Ifonlythistreecould

talkthenmaybeitwouldtellusmore—“

Ichuckleatamemoryofalmostmakinglovetoher

here.

Thosearegoodmemories.

“Thistreewastheirshelter,theirhomeawayfrom

home.Thisiswheretheirfirstchapterwaswritten.

Andwegettoshareandwitnesswhereitallbegun”



I’msmilingatmywifeandshetooissmilingback.I

lovethenaturallookthemakeupartistgaveherand

whowouldhavethoughtthataweavewouldlook

sogoodonher.

I’msureLucasistheonethatconvincedherIknow

howmuchmywifeloveshernaturalhair.

“QhamuandMnqobi,yourmarriagetodayisthe

publicandlegaljoiningofyoursoulsthathave

alreadybeenunitedasoneinyourhearts.Marriage

willstretchyouasindividuals,deepenyourlovefor

oneanotherandbringoutthebestineachother.So,

enjoyyourmarriageandletitbeatimeofwaking

eachmorningandfallinginlovewitheachotherall

overagain.Marriageislikeanumbrellathatcovers

andprotectslove.As1Corinthians13says,we

learnthatloveispatientandkind.Loveisnot

jealousorboastful;itisnotirritableorresentful,nor

arrogantorrude.

Lovedoesnotseekself,nordoesitrejoiceinthe

wrong,butrejoicesintheright.Lovebearsand



believesinallthings.Lovehopesinallthings

endureallthingsandlovehasnoend.—“

Thepastorpausesandlooksatthecrowd

“Thecouplehaspreparedtheirownvows,Mnqobi

it’syourturn”

Iclearmythroatandtakeoutapieceofpaper

whereItriedasbestasIcouldtowritemyvows

“Qhamu,youlooksobeautifulmylove.”She

blushes

Iguessthat’sagoodstartright

“Ineverwouldhaveimaginedthatoutofallthe

peopleinthisworld,Iwouldfindsomeoneas

specialasyou—“that’sallImanagedtoscribble

down.

Ichucklelightlyandsquashthelittlepaper

“Ican’ttellyouhowIwillloveandcherishyou

becauseIalreadydobutIpromisetobethereto

catchyouifyoushouldstumblebecauseIknow

youcan’twalkinheels.—“

Ihearloudwavesoflaughtereruptingfromthe



crowd.

Iletthemquietendownbeforecontinuing

”Iwillcarryyouovereverythresholdandfallinlove

withyoueveryday.Ipromisefaithfulnessand

patience,respectandlightheartedness,

attentiveness,andself-improvement.Iwillcelebrate

yourtriumphs,andloveyoumoreforyour

failures—asyourtotalfailsinanattempttodance,

don’ttakemywordyouwillseeforyourselfwhen

wedance”

Shecan'tdancetosaveherlife

”Ipromisetonotonlylistenbuttohear,notonly,to

behonest,buttotrust—speakingofhonesty,we

seriouslyneedtoworkonyoursnoring”laughter

again

“Idon’tsnore”shecomplains

Ifonlyshedidn’t.

“Alrightmylove,letmerectifysomethingIpromise

notonlytolistenbuttoheareventhoughImight

notagreewithyou”sherollshereyesthrowingher



headback.

“Sthandwasamyouhavemademethehappiest

manintheworldtodaybyagreeingtosharetherest

ofyourlifewithme.Ivowtotakecareofyourkind

heartandtoalwaysloveyouwithallofmine.I

wanttogrowoldwithyouandbestbelieveitcause

you’restuckwithmeforlife.—“chuckles

“giveyouthisringasasymbolofmylove,myfaith

inourstrengthtogether,andmycovenanttolearn

andgrowwithyou.”

Islitthewhitesapphirebandonherfingerand

watchhersheddingtearsofjoy.

Throughitallshemanagedtolaughtooandthat’s

allIeverwanted.

Seeinghersmilebringssomuchjoyinme.

“Iloveyou”Ievenwinkather.

nowit’sherturn

Shefirstattemptstowipeoffhertearsandclears

herthroat

“Mnqobi,mylove.Ivowtolaugh,forreal,atyour



everyjokeevenaboutmynoneexistingsnores”

I’lljustrecordhernexttime

”Inyourarms,Ihavefoundahome,inyoureyes,I

havefoundcompassion,inyourheart,Ihavefound

loveandinyoursoul,Ihavefoundakindredspirit.

Youaremyeverything.Ipromisetosupporta

familywithyouinahomefilledwithpatience,love,

andunderstanding.Iwillcontinuetoloveyou

faithfullyandunconditionallythroughdifficultand

easytimes—preferablyeasybecausewe'vebeen

throughdifficultbefore.”Iknowexactlywhatshe

means

”AndlikeyousaidI'mstickwithyouforlive,we'll

you'restuckwithmetilltheendoftime.Evenafter

deathyoursoulwillbestillbestuckwithmine—“I

hearoooh’sandahhh’samongstthecrowedsome

evenlaughters

“IvowtoputyoufirstevenineverythingIdo,I’ll

evenwatchingsoccerwithyouandyouknowhow

muchIhateit.Thisringisapromisethatyouwill

neverhavetofacetheworldalone.Iamsohappyto



beabletotellyou–Ido,Iwill,andIalwayswill.”

WiththatsaidsheslitthePegasusbrushed

titaniumbandonmyfinger.

Ihelpherwipehertearscarefulnottowipeoffher

makeup.

Hormoneshuh

“Weallheardthepromisedthey’vemadetoeach

otherandnowwiththepowervestedinmeInow

callyouhusbandandwife,Mnqobiyoumaykiss

yourwife”thepastor

Ipullherclosertomewithherwaistandplanta

longingkissonhersoftlips.

“Iloveyou”shesaysbreakingthekiss.

“Ikn—“

Ifeelalittlemovementinherbump.

Don’ttellthat’sthebabiesfirstmovements.

“Oooohisthat—“

Shenodsemotionsengulfingheralloveragain.



Thisisthefirsttimeourbabymoves.

Iplaceonmyhandsoverhersonhertummytofeel

afewmoremovementsbeforemylazychildstops.

I’mbeamingwithhappiness.

Mywifehasaringonherfinger,mychildjust

moved.Myworkhereisdone!

——-

Receptiontofollow

[06/20,18:38]Lynne:75

“Smile”IsaytoasulkingMnqobi

“ThisisthelastoneIpromise”Hescoffsbutsmiles

forthecameraanyway

Idon’tknowhowmanytimeshaveI

unapologeticallysaidthattohim.

“Ineedasmoke”Hecomplains

Irollmyeyesandposeforthecamera.



Whathasthecameraeverdotomen?

Mybrothersincludinghiscomplainedtoobutunlike

themI’mabletobullyMnqobiintakingasmany

picsasIwant.

“SeeItoldyouwedone”Isayafterthecameraclick

Hesmilesshakinghisheadandwalksaway.

Choosingthisplacefortheceremonywasjust

perfect,thesurroundingtreesandthegreengrass

givesthisplacelifeandlet'snotforgetwhat

Thandiwe’sremarkablework.

ItakemorepictureswiththegirlsandAsa,he’sthe

onlykidwholovesthecamera.

AfterMnqpbo’ssmoke,wealldrivebackto

Mpophemeni.

Ididn’tthinkThandiwewouldbeabletotransform

ourbackyardintoanicereceptionbutshedid.

There’slightdrapingfromtreetotreegivingour

backyardaromanticscenery.brownWimbledon

chairandbrownmatchingtablesaremostly

decoratedwithglasswearandplacednicelyinthe



centeroftheyard.I’mnotsurehowshemanagedto

puteverythingtogethersowellbutIloveit.

Ilovehowjollythemoodis,everyoneishappy.

Nomceboistheoneleadingweddingsongsnever

mindthatthere’saDJ.

MnqobiandIdoourlittlepracticedstepalltheway

toourtableandsit.

MyfeetarekillingmeandI'mclosetopassingout

duetoexhaustion.

Afterashortprayer,bab’Thembatakesthemic.

HisspeechshortandlovelywhichIlike.Onething

youshouldknowaboutbab’Thembaisthatgiven

theopportunityhewillrambleonabouthowmuch

ofagoodmanmyfatherwas.

HepondersabitonhowwellI'vebehavedoverthe

yearsandhowproudheisofme.

I'malittleemotionalbutrelivedifnotecstaticwhen

hegivesthemicbacktotheMCwithoutmentioning

anyembarrassingstories.

IfeelnervouswhenMaNgidistandsupthough.



Weallknowhowshecanbe.

“Goodeveningeveryone—“shestarts

Canyoubelieveshedoesn’ttrustZwelethuwith

Nomfundoaftersheleftherwithhimanentirenight.

“Whowouldhavethoughtwewouldbeallhere

celebratingQhamuandMnqobi’sweddingafter

everything.It’snosecretthatourfamilyhistoryis

bittersweetbuthereweare.Irememberone

afternoonwhenMnqobicamehomeheartbroken

becausehecouldn’tbewiththeonlygirlheloved,

thenIdidn’tknowitwasQhamubutIknewheloved

her.HewastornandreadytogiveupbutItoldhim

tofightforhisloveandlookatusnow.Boyboy—“I

seeMnqobisquirmwithembarrassment.

HeneedstomakepeacewiththatfactthatMawill

neverstopcallingboyboy.

“Imighthavenotgivenbirthtoyoubutyou’remy

son,I’msoproudtocallyoumyson.—“Iseetears

inhereyes

“AndnotonlyamIproudtohaveyouasasonbut

becauseofyouInowhaveadaughter.Ifirstsaw



QhamuattheclinicwhereIusedwork,shewas

suchacaringandlovingyounggirl,Ifeltconnected

toherbeforeIevenknewwhoshewas.Qhamumy

baby,continuetobeascaringandlovingasyou

were.I’vegotnodoubtmysonisingoodhandsand

inyouandIgotadaughterI’vealwayswanted.I

wishyoutwoahappyandprosperousmarriage.

Seeinghowhappyandinlovemakeseverythingwe

wentthroughworthit,thefights,theliveswelost

andnotforgettingthehidingIgaveyou—“

Itotallyforgotaboutthat

“Buteverythingit'showitshouldbe,

congratulationsmychildren”

I’mintearsbythetimeshefinishes.

ZanelesharesthelimelightwithLucas,their

speechiswarmandfulloflove.

Katlego’sspeechisassweetifnotmore.He

narrateshowMnqobiandIfirstgotmarriedandhe

stillreiteratehowstupidlyinlovewewere.

IlovethatNqabaisnotbeinghiscrazyself,he

mentionshowgladheisthathe’sgainedhimselfa



brotherandasmokingbuddyinMnqobi.

IrollmyeyeswhenheremindshimthatI’mstillhis

youngersistersoit’shisdutytomakeMnqobi’slife

difficult.

I’mtirednottomentionhungrywhenwegetto

bab’Mkhize

“MnqobiIdon’tknowhowdidyoudoitbecauseI’ve

knownQhamuforfartoolongtoknowhow

stubbornshecanbe.I’mnotgoingtoforgetthat

youtookabustwoweeksstraightwhenyouwere

stillcourtingherandlet’snotforgetyouhadtowalk

allthewayback—“

IlaughedsohardwhenMnqobitoldmethat.

“Mfanawam,youprovedthatloveispatient.

Qhamudidn’tspeaktoyouforthattwoweeksbut

youdidn’tmissasingletrip.Youprovedlovehasno

age,youweresoyoungandyetyoushowedthe

rawestloveI’deverseen.MychildrenIwantto

congratulateyou.Continuetoloveandsupport

eachother,Iwishyouallthebest”

Tearsagain.



I’mhappyhe’sthelastonesoIcanfinallyeat.

Nowthateverythingisconcludedit’stimetoget

down.

WellmyhusbandmentionedIcan'tdancesoIwon't

evenattemptto.

I’mchillingwiththeladies,Amanda,Zaneleand

LwandlewhenNomcebounderthetentwhen

Nomceborushesinlikeshe'sbeingchased.

”andthen,why...”

”Qhamufollowme,now”ohmyforeverdramatic

cousin

ShegrabsmyhandbeforeIcanevenstandupand

dragsmeawayfromthecrowd.

I'mshockedIwon'tlieevenmoresonowthatwe

hidingbehindataxithattransportedsomepeople

whocamehere.

”IhopethisisnotaboutLanga”

I'venoticedhowhe'sbeenignoringher

”I'msosorryMzala,Ididn'tknowhe’dbehere.I



shouldn'thavetoldhimabouttoday.....”

Iwonderwhatissheramblingabout

”Qhamukile”avoicebehindmeboldlysays.

I’llneverforgetthisvoice.

Ican’thelpturn.

Whatthehell...

“Whatthehellareyoudoinghere”

“I’msorryI’mlate”hesays

HisvoiceisalwayscalmandcoolandIhateit.

“LungeloIsaidwhatareyoudoinghere”I'mtrying

nottoraisemyvoice.

IlookatNomceboangrily.She'stheoneIshouldbe

furiousat.

”IswearIdidn'tknowhewashereuntilafew

minutesago.MzalaIwouldneverdothattoyou”

IignoreherandlookatLungeloagain

”leave,now”Ihalfshout.

“Baby,what’shappening”anothervoicesays



behindus.

IfIwantangrynowIam.

“Nokhayawhatareyoudoinghere”Amandaasks

Ishouldhaveknownshe'dfollowus.

Isometimesforgettheyknoweachother.

ThisNokhayagirlislikeabadrash,youcan’tkeep

herawaynomatterhowmuchyoutry.

”babythisisQhamu,thegirlItoldyouabout”clap

once.

Isheseriouslyintroducingmetothisgirl?

Iletoutasinisterlaugh.

AmIgettingtestedsoearlyinmymarriage?

”NokhayaIneedtotakethisboyfriendofyoursand

disappearbeforeIdosomethingillneverregret”

”ohyouknoweachother”hesoundssurprised

”yes,babyweneedtoleave.Wecan'tbehere.I

swearQhamuwhenhesaidwegoingtoaweddingI

didn'tthinkhemeantyourwedding”



Lungeloignoresherandlooksmestraightinthe

eyes

“Qhamucantalk—“herunshiseyesatAmandafirst,

thenNomcebo.

“privately”Ihufffrustrated.

”justleave”Ishoutthistime.

”I'mnotgoinganywhereuntilyoulistentowhatI

havetosay”

SeeinghowadamantheisIrelentandwemoveto

standawayfromeveryone.

IhatetobedoingthisbutIdon'twantMnqobito

findoutsothequickerItalktoLungelothebetter.

ThelasttimeIsawMnqobihewasdrinkinghappily

withhisbrothersandhisin-laws.

“Talk”Ishoutagain.

“LookI’msorrytohavecomelikethisbutyouknow

you’vebeenahugepartofmylife.Congratulations

bytheway,it'swasabeautifulceremony”I'm

guessinghesaweverything.



StalkingtendenciesbutIwon'task

Ijustneedhimtoleave

”Qhamuyouhurtme..”ohno

”Lungelojuststopokay.Ididn'thurtyou.Whatwe

hadwasaflingandthat'sit”

”toyoubutit'swaslove,it'slivetome.Sevenafter

yourbrotherkilledKhayaIstilllovedyou—“he’snot

serious

“LungeloIdon’thavetimeforthis,therewasno

enoughevidencetoproofMondliactuallykilled

Khayasopleaseleavebeforemyhusbandsees

you”

“RelaximnotheretostarttroublebutImissyou.I

don’twantourfriendshiptoend”

“Listenhere,whatwehadisover.IthoughtImade

myselfclear.Ineverwanttoseeyouagain.Please

leave”

“Okayokay,I’mleaving.ButIneedtoknow,didyou

havefeelingsforme”



Whydoesitmatter

“It’sbeensolongLungelo”

“IknowbutIcan’tgetoverit.Iwanttogetoveryou

QhamubutIcan’t.Iknowwecan’tdatebutcanwe

atleastbefriends”

Heisbegging.

“No,I’msorrybutyouneedtoleave”

“Admitit,youhavefeelingsforme”thisguyismore

sickthanIthough

“NoIdon’tLungelo,Idon’thavefeelingsforyou,

neverhaveandneverwill.leavedammit”

“What’sgoingonhere”

OhDamn

Worldpleaseswallowmenowandspitmeoutlater.

IknowI'minnocentbutmyheartwon'tstopbeating

erraticallyafterhearingmyhusband'svoice.

Timestillsandsilencereigns.

I'mafraidtoeventurntolookathim.



”Qhamukile,what'sgoingonhere”thecalmnessin

hisvoicetellsmeheisderanged.

————————
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Ihatetobedoingthis,especiallynowbutI’vegotno

choice.

MytoiletrybagisalreadypacksoIfinishpacking

therestofmyclothesanddragmysuitcasedown

stairs.

She’ssittingonacouchwipinghertearswhichI

don’tunderstandbecausesheforcedthisonme.

Ifititwasn’tforherIwouldn’tbeleaving.

“Qhamu”shequicklywipeawayhertearsandturn



tomydirection

“Areyoucrying”

“No,Ijustsomethinginmyeye”Inodandgetclose

toher

“Icanstayifyouwantmeto”

Sheshakesherhead

“Noit’sokay,thisisabigdealforyou,remember

thisisforus.I'mjustbeingsilly”

“Areyousure”Ihavetoaskagain

thedoctorsaidshe’snotdueinanotherweekbuti

can’thelpworry,shemightgivebirthwhileI’mnot

aroundandIwouldn’tforgivemyselfifsomething

weretohappentoherandmydaughter.

Youheardright,adaughter.

Sherollshereyesandtakesabiteatherpeanut

butteredapple.

Iwanttovomitjustseeinghereatingthat.

“YesI’mgoingtobefinebesidesthebabywillnot

behereforanotherweekandyou’llbebackon



Saturdaysodon'tworry”Inodstilllookingather

apple.

Doallpregnantwomaneatweirdfoodsbecause

Qhamueatsallsortsofweirdcombinations.

“illbebackfirstthingonSaturday.Thedoctor's

numberisonspeeddial.Callmeifanything

happens”

“Nothingwillhappen—“Ihuff

“Okaymylove,you’llbethefirstpersonIcallshould

somethinghappen.I’llsleepinthebedroom

downstairs.Myphonewillbeclosertomeatall

times”

ShethinksI'mbeingneurotic

whydoesn’tsheseethatI’mworriedhere.

“Promisemeyou’llbefine”

”Ipromise”

Icrouchandkissherprotrudedbelly.

“HeyNtombikaBaba,I’mleavingforafewdaysbut

I’llbeback.Beagoodgirlformommy.Don’tstress



heroutplease.Loveyoutothemoonandback”

Ikissherbellyagainbeforestandingupstraight

Unlikeherbrother,thisbabyismuchactive.She

kicksalotandQhamulooksverymuchpregnant

unlikethefirsttime.

Herstomachisbigandreadytopoop,herfeetare

swollen,andlet'snotforgetthatshegainedweight

likeanyotherpregnantwomanoutthere.

Herboobsaremuchfullerandofcourse,Ienjoy

themeverychanceIgetwhichisminimalbecause

shecomplainsabouttheirsensitivity.

Ilovethe“glow”ofpregnancyonher.

”I'msureyourprincesswillbeperfectlyfinewhen

youcomeback”

Youshould’veseenhowhappyIwaswhenthe

doctortoldusthegender.

Istillcan’tbelieveI’mhavingagirl,I’mgoingtokill

anyguywhodarestolookather.

”Thetemperatureissetinthebedroomand

sisiTholakelewillbeherefirstthingtomorrowand



Maisalsoanohknecalmaway”

AmIoverbearinglikeQhamusaysIam?

“Mnqobiplease,ItoldyouIdon'tneedahelperand

babyI'mpregnantorcribledtorelaxbesidesZanele

willbehereanyminutenowbutyouneedtoleave”

IguessInowhavetoleaveher.

Langaisdrivingmetotheairport.

“Howisshe”heasksashedrivesout

“Shepretendsshe’sgoodbutshewascrying”he

laughsshakinghishead

“It’shormonesIguess,wellthat’swhatZibuyile

says

Zibuyileishisnowgirlfriend,thisrelationshiplooks

promising.

I’mjusthappythelittleflinghehadwithQhamu’s

cousinisover.

“Whenareyouhavingkids”

“Haihai,IhaveNomfundoandSiyezawillbehere

soonsoIdon’tneedmore”thisclowncallsmychild



Siyeza.

Ishakemyheadandlethimdrive.

AfewhourslaterIlandinJoburg.Ihaven’tbeen

hereforawhilebutJoburgisstillthesame.

KatlegoiswaitingformewhenIgetofftheplane.

Weexchangegreetingandhedrivesmetomyhotel

room.

“SoZuluboyforhowlongareyouherefor”

“MymeetingistomorrowthenanotheronFriday

butfirstthingSaturdayI’mleaving”

Henodslookingaheadontheroad.

“Thenlet’shittheclubonFriday,Thozamaisback

intownandwantsustomeetforoldtimesake”I

haven’tseenherinforeversoitwillbegoodto

catchupwithher.

IspendtherestofthedaywithKatlego.Hehas

seriousissueswiththemotherofhisdaughterandI

hopetheysolveitbeforeit’stoolate.

HisfatherissickIjusthopeherecovers.



OnThursday,Igotomymeetingandknockthem

offtheirfeet.RepeatthesamethingonFridayuntilI

havetomeettheguys.

”ThoTho”shelooksverysophisticatedandstillas

beautifulasIknewher.

Shenowworksforanauditingcompanyandbythe

lookofthingsalliswellwithher.

It'sashameSimphiwecouldnotmakeit.

WespendtherestofourFridaychillingand

catchingup,well,that'sbeforeKatlegosuggestwe

movetoahippierscenery.

————-

Qhamu..

Zanelehasbeengoodcompany,Ihaven’tseenher

sinceshe’sbecomescares.IfIdidn’tknowherI’d

sayshe’savoidingme.



I’vejustgottenoffthephonewithMnqobi,rolling

myeyes.

Hecallsmeeverysecondoftheday.

I’mdrinkinghotchocolatewhileZanelehasan

unopenedwinebottleinfrontofher.

“I’mtakingthatwinebackifyou’renotgoingto

drinkit”

“Arg,Idon’tfeellikedrinking”Ilookather

questionably.

Sheneversaysnotoagoodwine.

“Mmmareyousureyou’reokay”

IknowZanele,somethingiswrong.

“YesI’mgood.Letmemakemyselfacupofthathot

chocolate”

She’shasn’tlookedatmesinceshegothereon

Wednesday

Idon’twanttojumpthegunbutsomethingis

wrongwithher.

Shecomesbackwithafullcupandasliceofpizza.



Zanelealwayscomplainsabouteatingjunkfood,

especiallyaftertenatnight.

“Hungry”Iask

Weateafewhoursagososhecan’tpossiblybe

hungry.

“NotreallyIjustwantedsomethingtosnackon”we

watchingtvtalkingaboutLucasandhisnew

boyfriendwhenshegetsacall.

Sheabruptlyrushesout.

Iwonder.

Iflipthroughthechannelsuntilshecomesback

lookingliketheworldhascomedownfalling.

“Andthen,what’swrong”

“Nothing,thatwasThabani”that’shernew

boyfriend.

Theyhavebeendatingforacouplemonthsnow

andIcouldn’tbehappierforher.

I’msogladshe’sfinallyoverGcina.

“Sowhydoyoulooksosad”



Iknowidbehappyafterspeakingtomyhusband.

“Qhamuyoudon’tunderstand,hewantstomarry

me”

“Thenwhat’stheissue”Iwanttogetexcitedbuther

sombermoodmakeitdifficult

“It’scomplicated.Ifeellikeitstoosoonand

Gcina...”

“HaiZaneleyou’renotgoingtothinkaboutGcina.

Whenareyougoingtolearnthathe’sjustselfish

andawomanizer?Hehasshownyousomany

timesthathedoesn'tlovenorrespectyou.Forget

abouthimandfocusonThobani”

“yourbrotherdoesn’tlovemeI’vemadepeacewith

thatit'sjustthat'sIwishthingsweredifferentandI

wasn’tcarrying—“shestopswhensherealizesshe

hasalreadysaidtoomuch

“Carryingwhat—Zanewhat’swrong”

Allsignsarethere,theunexplainableglow,the



eating.

ButI'mnotpreparedtoheartheanswertothis

heavyquestionI'mabouttoask

“Zaneleareyou...”

“Pregnant,Yes”Zanelesayssheddingafewtears

“whosethefather”shelooksatmeonceandlets

outasoftcry

”Doesheknow”

HowcanGcinadothistoZanelethough,being

pregnantonit'sownisdifficultbuthavingaGcina

asthefathermakesitmoredifficult.

Sheshakesherheadstillcrying

“HowcanItellhim,he’llthinkI’mtryingtoruinhis

relationship”

“Nonsense,heknewhewasinarelationshipwhen

hesleptwithyousonowheneedstomanup”she

continuestoshakeherhead

”no,hedoesn'tneedtoknowbecauseI'mnot

keepingit”Iwon'tlieinhurthearinghersaythat,



thisismybloodwetalkingaboutbutIrespecther

decision.

”Howfaralongareyou”Idohopeshechangesher

mind

”threeweeks”

”Isee.ZaneleI'mnotgoingtotellyouwhatyou

shouldandshouldn'tdobutIthinkyoushouldthink

thingsthrough.Idon'twantyoutomakeadecision

you'llonedayregret”

Ilethercryherpainuntilwebothgotobed.

I'msoundasleepnexttoZanalewhenI'mwokenup

byasharppainonmylowerbackandlower

abdomen.

Isitupstraightandtakeinthepainuntiliteases.

Thirtyminuteslaterthatexcruciatingpaincomes

backtenfoldandthistimeandthepainhasradiated

downmylegs,particularlymyupperthighsandI

thinkIpeedonthebedtoo.

Iforcedtostandonmyfeetandpacearounduntil

thepaindies.Iquicklychangeinanothersetof



nightwearandshakeZanele.

Ineedtochangethebedcovers.

”mmmm”sheloveshersleep

”ZaneIneedtochangethebedding”

”why”God

HowamIgoingtotellherIwetthebed?

”nothingjustwakeup”sheopenshereyesannoyed

andmovetositontheottoman

”haiI'mneversleepingwithyouagain.Idon't

understandwhydoIhavetowakeupjustforyouto

changethebedinthemiddleofthenight”she

complains

AnothersharppainonmylowerbackjustasI

changethebedding

I'mintearsnow.

”Qhamuwhat'swrong”nowZaneleisfullyawake

andnotonlythatbitscaredtoo.

”Idon'tknowZane,thepainiskillingme.Helpme”



I'mleaningoverthebedtryingtobreathebutthe

painisjustunbearable.

”ohnoQhamu,Ithinkyou'reinlabor”
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maneuveringthroughthedrunkcrowdistheonly

thingIdetestaboutgoingoutbutIadmit,I’m

enjoyingthis.

Theloudmusicandthedancing,thevibe.Imissed

itall.

Don’tgetmewrong,IlovemylifewithQhamubutI

alsomissthecarefreeyoungmanIoncewas.

Ibumpedintoafewfullpeople,apologizingalong

thewayuntilIreachourtable.

Katlegoishalf-drunkandThozamaisstillatitwith

takingpictures.

Withaquickglanceatmywristwatch,theclock



reads23:19.AndinasmuchasImissedthis,Ineed

togetsomesleep.Ineedtobeonaplaneback

homeinlessthansixhoursandIdoubtI’llmanage

towakeupshouldIgetdrunkthanIalreadyam.

Idownmydrinkandtellthemweneedtoleave.

Ittakesmesomeconvincingbeforetheyagree.

Katlegosayshe’sdrinkinghissorrowsawayand

Thozamaisjustdrinkingcauseshewantsto.

After30minuteswefinallyleave.

DrivingherewasabadideaIthinktomyselfaswe

walkbacktowhereweparked.

Katlegoistoodrunk,it’samiraclehe’shasn’tfallen

withthewayhe’sstaggering.I’mforcedtodrive.I

firstdropKatlegoathisflatinRosebankand

proceedtoMelroseArchwithThozama.

“Weshoulddothismoreoften”shesaysasIturn

intoBiermannAvenue.

“Idon’tknowaboutoftenbutitwasnice”

SheturnsherbodytofacemeasIdrive.

Katlegowillgethiscarwhenhewakesup



“ImissyouMnqobi,youknowevenafterallthese

yearsIstillloveyou”

Ithinkit’sthealcoholtalking

“AndI’mmarriedThozama”Isayirritated.

Notsolongagoshecouldn’tstoptalkingabouther

boyfriendandnowshelovesme?

Thisoneiscrazy.

“AndIlovemywife”Iaddtoremoveanythoughts

shemighthaveaboutusbeingtogether

“Iknow,Iknow.Iwasjustsaying”

WedriveinsilenceuntilIparkattheentranceofthe

hotel.

It’ssuchacoincidencethatwebookedinthesame

hotel.

Igivethevaletthecarkeysaftergrabbingmy

phonefromtheglovecompartmentwhereItossed

itinafterspeakingtoQhamu.

ThozamaiswalkingbehindmeasIgetintothe

elevator.I’mjusthappyshe’saflooraboveme.



“Ihadfuntonight,it’sapityIhavetoleaveinafew

hours.Iwould’velovedtospendsomemoretime

withyouguys”Isayastheelevatorshootsusup

“I’mgladyouhadfun”

Igiveherahugwhenwestopatmyfloorand

walkout

ThefirstthingIdowhenIgettomyroomistoput

myphoneonthecharger,removemyshoesthengo

tothebathroomtowashmyface.

I’mtootiredtoshowersoIjustremovemyshirtand

jeansandgetintobed.

I'minbed,infact,Ifeelsleepslowlyconsumingme

whenIhearafaintknock,atfirstitfeelslikeI’m

dreamingbutIhearitclearerwhentheperson

knocksagain.frustratedIgetoffthebed,wearmy

jean,walkbarefoot,andshirtlesstogoopenthe

door.

“Thozama”I’msurprisedtoseeher.Ithoughtshe’d

beinbedbynow.

“Mnqobi”



“What’swro—“Idon’tgettofinishmysentenceas

herlipscapturemine.

Myfirstinstinctistopushherback

“Whatthehell”

“I’msorry,Ithought...God,Idon’tknowwhatwasI

thinking.I’msosorry”hereyesalreadyglistening

withtears

“Thozama,we’vebeenthroughthis”Isaydefeated.

IknowhowmuchthisgirllovesmebutI’mafraidI

can’tgiveherwhatshewants.

“Iknow,Iknow.It’sjustthebeingwithyou,tonight

broughtbackallthosefeelingIthoughtIburied”

Sighs

Isignalforhertogetin.

IshowheracouchtositonandIsitnexttoher

aftergivingherabottleofwater.

“ThozamaIknowIhurtyouandI’msorry”

“Iknowyou’remarriedMnqobibutbeingwithyou

makessohappy.Itriedtoforgetaboutyoubutafter



seeingtonightIwentbacktosquareone.Idon’t

wanttofeellikethiseverythingwhenIthinkofyou,

doyouwonderwhyIdidn’tcometoyourwedding.I

loveyouMnqobiandnomatterhowmuchItryIcan

getoveryou”

Iknowshewastipsyofnotdrunkwhenweleftthe

barbutI’vegotnodoubtthatsheissensibleright

now.

Thisisnotthealcoholtalkingbuther.

Irunmyhandsonmyheadandsighloudly

“ThozamaIdon’tknowwhattosayanymore.Iwish

Iknewwhattosayorwhatdotomakeyoufallout

oflovewithmebutIcan’t.Ibelongtosomeoneelse

andI’mso...”

“Sorry...Iknow.Look,Idon’twanttocauseany

troublebetweenyouandQhamu.Ijustthought

maybewewouldrekindleoursparkandhavefun

tonightbutIguessI’mwrong”

“Verymuchwrong”

QhamuMaybemilesawaybutI’llnevercheaton



her.Notevenwithher.

I’mactuallybewilderedthatshewouldthinkI’d

cheatonmywife.

MyphoneringsjustasI’mabouttoaskherto

excuseme.

TheMrsflashesmyscreen.

Iwonderwhatisshedoingupsolate

“Missme”Ianswer

Iwasn’tpreparedtohearthispanickedvoiceIdon’t

know

“MnqobiQhamuisinlabor”

“What”shecan’tbe.

Thedoctorssaidshe’snotdueuntilaweekorso.

“Whereisshe”

“Midlands”onlynowIhearthatit’sZanele’svoice.

“Okay,FucktellhernottogivebirthuntilIgetthere”

“Mnqobi,babe,what’swrong”Thozamaasks

worriedly.



“Mnqobishecan’tpossiblystoplabor,justgethere

”Zaneleshout,justnotsurewhythoughbutit’s

stupidofmetowantmywifetodelaylabor.

“Fuck,I’monmyway”Itellherbeforehangingup.

Thozamaofferstodrivemetotheairport.

Igiveheradisapprovinglookwhenshefirstwants

togochangeherskimpynightdress,Idon’thave

timewasteanditwasjustinappropriateforherto

cometomedressesinthatmanner.

Igetintothedriver'sseatwhilesheonthe

passengerandIspeedtotheairport.

ThankGodit’sanightsothere’snotraffic.

It’safter1amwhenwearriveattheairport.

Idon’tevensaygoodbyetoherIjustgrabmybag

andrushinside.

Tomytotaldismay,theearliestflightto

Pietermaritzburgwillonlybeat4:15.

Fuck.

IonlynoticewhenIgothroughmyphonethat



Zanele,Mybrotherscalledmeafewtimes.

IfirstcallLanga.

“Bafo”Hesoundswideawake

“QhamuisinHospital,she’sinlabor”

“Iknow.Weareallhere,justgethereassoonas

youcan”

IpacebackandforthfortherestofthehoursuntilI

boardtheplane.

AnhourandahalflaterIarriveatthehospital.

I’mfranticasthereceptionistdirectsmetothe

maternityward.

Allmybrothers,includingQhamu’sbrothers,areall

seatingonsteelbenchesinthewaitingarea.

“Whereisshe”Iask

“Intheward,thedoctorsaidshe’snotreadyfor

givingbirthasyet”MncedisilooksdrainedI’msure

they’vebeenhereallnight.

Ileavethemthereandwalkintoherwalk.



She’spacingaround.

IletoutasighofreliefwhenIseeherbigbelly,

understandthis,Iknowshe’sinpainbutIwantto

hearwhenshedeliversourbaby.

Herrobeisopenedinthebackexposingher.

“Baby,IcameassoonasIcould”Irushtoherside

butthelookshegivesmestopsmeatmytracks

“Iwantyoutogetoutofhere”

Okay.WhathaveIdonenow?

I’veheardhowawomangoescrazyduringchild

laborbutthisIdidn’texpect.

“Baby—“

“Isaidleave”sheshouts

“Mnqobishe’sgettingupset,pleasegoout”Ididn’t

evenseeMaNgidi.

“Butma—“shetoogivesmealook.

I’vegotnochoicebutwalkout.

Zanelejoinsmeafterafewminutes



“Whyissheangry”shescoffsbeforeanswering

“Mnqobiyou’dbedeadifshewasn’tinlaborright

now,whatthehellwhereyouthinking”

nowI’mconfused

“Whatareyoutalkingabout”

“Don’tyoudaredenythis”

“Zanelecutthedramaticsandtellmewhat’swrong

withQhamu”I’maveryimpatientman

“Qhamuheardthewomanyouwerewithoverthe

phone”

What...

Igiveherapuzzledlook.

Whatwomanissheonaboutnow?

“What..whatareyoutalkingabout”

I’mseriouslyconfused,I’dnevercheatonmywife.

“Don’tactdumbMnqobi,Iheardhertoo.Sheeven

said,babe”

Ohfuck...



Iwalkbackintotheward,calmly.

“QhamuIcanexplain.Iwasn’twithanyone.Ididn’t

cheatyouon”hercontractionshasstoppedsoshe

justlooksatmeblankly

“Iswearonmy—“

“Don’t,justdon’tMnqobi.Iheardher.Don’tlieto

me”

“I’llexplainoncethisisoverbuttrustme.I’mnot

cheatingonyou”rightonqueueshegetsanother

contraction.

I’mbyhersideinablinkofaneye.

Ihateseeingherinpainlikethis.

“TakethisbabyoutMnqobi”shehastearsinher

eyes.

Ican’ttakethis,oncethepainstopsIrushoutand

callforadoctor.

I’mrelievedwhenIseeDr.Mbheleourgynewalks

tome.

Shegivesawarmsmilebeforegreeting



“I’mgladyou’rehere.Yourwifeisdoingwell”doing

well?

Mywifeisinpain.

“She’sinalotofpain,can’tshedelivernow”she

continuestosmilesandwalksintotheward.

QhamuisnowlayingonthebedwithMaNgidi

rubbingherback.

“Let’sseehowfaralongareyou”Ifeel

uncomfortablewhensheputsherhandinsidemy

wife

“4cmdilated,you’redoingsowell”shesaysto

Qhamu.

Mywifeiswincinginagony.

“Whatdoesthatmean”Iask

Sheremovesthelatexglovesandstrapsthefetal

heartmonitoraroundQhamu’sbellybeforegiving

meherfullattention.

“Aslabornears,thecervixmaystarttothinor

stretchandopen(dilate).Thispreparesthecervix

forthebabytopassthroughthebirthcanal”



sobasicallythat’sherbodystretchingto

accommodatethebabywhenit’sborn.

“Howlongbeforeshegivesbirth”

Thedoctorchucklessoftlyandtellsmesheneeds

tobe10cmdilated.

“Andhowlongwillittakeforhertogetthere”

I’mhorrifiedwhensheexplainsthatitdependsand

insomeinstancesitcantakeuptotwodays.

ImaginetwodaysofQhamuinpain.

Anothercontraction.

Istartpacingwhenshescreamsandrollingaround

thebed.

howmuchmorepaincansheendure.

Thisisjusttoodamnmuch.

“Mnqobi,pleaseleave”Qhamusaysthroughgritted

teethwhenthepainstops.

“I’mnotleavingyou”sheneedstomakepeacewith

thatandfastifshedoesn’twanttoraiseherblood

pressure.



“I’mafraidMrs.Ngcobo,Contractionsduringthis

phasewilllastabout45-60secondswith3-5

minutesrestinbetween.Theywillfeelmuch

strongerandlonger—andaslaborprogresses,there

islessandlesstimebetweencontractionstorelax

tryandsaveyouenergy.Iknowthisishardbutlet

himbehereforyou.Believeme,youneedhimhere”

thedoctorraiseshereyestolookatme

“Mr.Ngcobopleaseunderstandthisisavery

painfulanddifficulttimeforher.Iaskyoudon’t

stressher.EverythingisgoingwellsofarandI

don’tneedherstressedwhichmightcause

complication”

Idon’tevenwanttoknowwhatcomplicationshe

refersto.

“Qhamu,remembertobreatheasIshowedyou.I’ll

bebacktocheckonyouagain”

Withthatsaidshewalksout.

Idon’tknowwhattodoasIwatchQhamugo

througheachcontractionwithagony.



She’sshoutingthatthisisallmyfaultandI

should’vehaveimpregnatedher.

IseeMatryingtoholdinginherlaughterwhen

Qhamuthreateningtocutoffmypenis.

Anursewalksinreadsthevitalsignsmonitor

beforewalkingout,ittakesalltherestraintinmeto

pullherbackanddemandthatshegiveherpain

medication.

twolatershe’sonly6cmdilated

IknowthepainI’mfeelingasshedigshernails

deepinmyfleshisnothingcomparedtowhatshe’s

feelingsoIendureasshepinchesandalmost

breaksmyfingerswithherstronghold.

Bythetimeshe’s8cmdilatedI’mnumbtothepain

she’sinflicting.

“Ihateyou,Ihateyou,Ihateyou,Ihateyou”

shesingsasanothercontractionhitsher.

Iknowshedoesn’tmeanit.

“I’mhere”thelookshegivesmeisenoughtomute

me.



“BreathIn...andout...”Idon’tknowhowdoes

MaNgidiremainssocalmwitheverythingthat’s

happening.

She’srubbingQhamuwhereshestronglyfeelspain

whichisonherabdomen,groin,andback.

“MnqobiIcan’t,tellthedoctortotakethisbabyout.

Ican’tanymore”

itbreaksmetolistentoherpainfulcries.

Ipressthenursecallsystemsthatarefoundonthe

sideofthehospitalbed.

Soonafteranothernursewalksin.

“Thepainisunbearable,canyougetheranypain

medsplease”

Iplead.

“Letmegetthedoctor”

I’mhappywhenIseeourgynewalkinsideandgive

Qhamuanepidural.

I’vereadhowthisSpinalinjectionofepidural

steroidscancausesevere,potentiallydeadlyside



effects.thesesideeffectscanincludeblindness,

paralysis,andstrokesbutIdon’tponderonthat.

She’scalmandthat’sallthat’simportantnow.

Thedoctorrefuseswhensheaskstogotothe

restroom.

I’vealsoreadabouthowduringlaborotherwomen

getextremelystrongwavesthatfeellikediarrheal

cramps.

It’safterFourpmwhenthedoctorssayshefinally

reaches10cmdilation.

QhamuandIbrieflydiscussedthisandthenIdidn’t

wanttoseeanypartofthisbutafterseeinghow

muchpainshewentthroughI’mnotleaving

“I’mgoingtocounttothreethenI’llneedyouto

pushashardasyoucanuntilItellyoutostop.

Understand”

QhamuandIbothnod.

She’sholdingmyhandtightlyasthedoctorsremind

hertobreath

“Nowone...two...three...push”withallthestrength



inhershepushesashardasshecan.

“Good,nowbreathandgivemeanotherpush”

mywifedoesasinstructed

“Goodthat’sgreat...breathinandoutforme”

I’mnotbraveenoughtopeepin-betweenQhamu’s

legstoseewhat’shappeningbutthedoctor

explainedthatasthebaby’sheademergesshewill

momentarilyaskshestopspushingwhilethe

baby’smouthandnosearesuctionedtoclearout

amnioticfluidandmucus.

“It’simportanttodothisbeforethebabystartsto

breatheandcry”MaNgidiadded.

“You’redoinggreatbaby”Isaywipingsweatoffher

forehead.

Iseemarollinghereyes,Iignoreherand

concentrateonQhamu.

“It’salmostover”Isay

Nowallnursestheroomrolltheireyes.

JustlikeMa,Iignorethem.



“Ready...“thedoctorsays

“theheadisoutnowtheshoulders,Ineedyouto

givemeanotherbigpush...One...two...three...push”

Ifeelthebonesonmyhandcrushingthat’show

hardshe’sholdingontomeasshepushes.

“Good...nowanotherpushforthelowershoulder”

IswearwhenthisisoverI’llbeneedingacastfor

mybrokenbones.

“Nowonelastpush”

Ihearasplashwhichisfollowedbyaloudwail.

IwipeawaymytearsandkissQhamuonherdry

lips.

Damn,Ilovethiswoman.

“It’saboy”thedoctorsayassheputsmycrying

sononQhamu’schest.

Ilaughoutloud.

Ithoughtwehavingagirl.

Iwatchtearsstreamdownmywife’sfaceasshe



watchesthenursewipesthevernixcaseosaoffthe

baby.

“aboy”Qhamurepeats.

Inod.

YouknowwhenshetoldmeaboutherdreamIjust

thoughtSiziwashighonthoseflowersfromthat

gardenbutIguessthescanlied.

“IloveyouQhamu”Ikissherbeforekissingmyson.

IcuttheumbilicalcordlikeIdidwithSiziandgo

backtoholdingherhandtightlyasthenursetakes

thebabyaway.

“4,2kg”fuck!

nowonderQhamuwassobig.

Herafterbirthissmooth.Ihearothermothers

actuallyeattheirplacenta,crazyhuh.

TheystitchuphertearsasIwatchhereyesslowly

shutandshedriftstosleep.

Idon’tknowwhodoallthesewomendoitbuthai

youdeserveallthepraise.



Childbirthisnoteasy,Iwitnessedthattoday.

Ididn’tthinkitwouldbepossibletoloveQhamu

morethatIdobutdamnI’vefallenforhertenfold

more.

IwipeawaytheremnantsofmytearsasMalaughs

atme.

—————-

QHAMU

TheFirstthingIfeelwhenIopenmyeyesinthe

excruciatingpainonmyabdomenthenfollowedby

anotheronmyhoohaa.

Iimmediatelywincebutmylipsliftupintoasmile

whenIthinkaboutthelittlemanI’vejustgivenbirth

to.

AllthepainandsufferingIenduredduringhoursof

laborwentwasworthit.



He’smyprideandjoy.

“Whatareyousmilingfor”IhearMnqobi’svoice

Forsomereason,Iknewhe’dbestaringatme.

Let’sagreethathe’sacreep,wellmycreep.

“I’mjusthappy”Ifinallyopenmyeyes.

JustasIthoughtmyhusbandishoveringoverme.

SHM

Hekissesmynosebeforesettlingbackinhischair.

“Howareyoufeeling”

ItotallyignorethelittledazedfeelingIgetwhenItry

tositupstraight.

“Wait,letmehelp”Mnqobipressesafewbuttonson

thebedanditpopsup

NowthatI’mcomfortableandseeinghisuglyface,I

rememberhearingthatgirl’svoicebutIdismissthat

memoryandtryandfocusonwhat’simportant.

“Howareyoufeeling”heasksagain.

worrylacedinhisvoice



“I’vebeenbetter.HowlongwasIknockedoutfor”

“Acoupleofhours”Inod

“Sowhereishe,haveyouseenhim”

“YesI’veseenhim—“ofcause,he’sseenhim

“Helookslikeme”hegloats

Irollmyeyes.

I’msurehetooksomethingfromme.Maybemy

eyes.

Ihope.

Anursewalksinpushingababybed.

Iinvoluntarilysmile.

“Hereisyourlittleman,heneedstobefed”I’m

smilinglikearetardasthenursehandshimtome

andofcourse,helookslikeMnqobi.

Couldn’theatleasttakeonefeaturefromme?

“Heybaby”Ican’thelpthinkaboutSizi

Theylooksomuchalike.

IwipemytearsandsmileatMnqobi.



I’llbeangryathimlater,rightnowIjustneedto

enjoythismomentandbehappywithmylittle

family.

IgivethebabytoMnqobi.

Iwatchhimashisowntearsfall.

“Mfanakababa”

hekisseshissmalllips

“You’llendurepinkclothes,fornow,myson”Ilaugh

becausehe’swearingapinklongsleeveromper

withamatchingpinkribbedbeanieandtomake

mattersworsehe’sinapinkblanket.

It’snotmyfaultthescansaidit’sagirl.

Ishould’vetrustedSizi.

“Ohhewill,forawhile”

AndMaNgidiwarnedusbutwewerebothtoo

excitedsoweboughtandboughtandboughtso

he’lljusthavetooutgrowallthepinkclotheswe

bought.

“Nosonofminewillwearpink.I’mgoingshopping



theminuteyoubothgetdischarged”Irollmyeyes

andwipemybreast.

”willyoualsochangehisnursery”everythingispink

andprincessy.

“Youbetonit”

Withthehelpofthenurse,Mnqobihandshimback

tomeandIbreastfeed,aspainfulasitisIdoit.

Iwatchashesucksonmybreastaslifedepends

onit.

IhearsothisisagoodtimetobeginbondingandI

lookforwardtoit.

Ican'twaitforhimtolookatmeashesucksonhis

milk.

IquicklywipeatearasIcontinuetowatchhim.

Ilovehimsomuch.

Isittooearlyforhimtoopenhiseyes?

“He’shungry”Mnqobiistooclosetouswatchingas

hissoneatmeout.

“Itlookslikehe’sgoingtolovefood”wealllaugh



alongwiththenurse.

Hefeedsupuntilhe’sfullysatisfiedandsleeps.

Thenursewalkedoutsoit’sjustMnqobi,I,andour

son.

I’mwatchinghimsleep.Idon’tevenwanttoputhim

down.

“Heneedsaname”Itotallyforgotaboutthat

“Younamehim”wehaven’tdiscussedanynames

butIjustthoughtI’dlethimnamehim

Heremainssilent,justindeepthoughtsforawhile

beforesmiling

“SoSiziwasnotours.Hispurposewassolelyto

makepeacebetweenus,hebelongedtoour

ancestorsbutthisoneisours,heisournew

beginning.WhatdoyouthinkofSqalosethu”

“Sqalosethu”Irecitethename

“SqalosethuNgcobo”IthinkIlikeit.

“It’sperfect”Isaylookingathimbeforeturningmy

eyesbacktothesleepingSqalo.



Ilovelisteningtohisbreathingandthetranquility

hebroughttomyworld.

“Hellohello,guesswhosehere”

didIsaytranquil?

Itakethatback.

“Siyezaisfinallyhere”

Lucas’loudvoiceisfollowedbythewhole

Buthelezi’scombinedwiththeNgcobo’s

testosterone.

IhopethenameSiyezawillfinallystopnow.

It’srowdyandchaoticinnotime.

Asalways,NqabaisonMnqobi’scase.Gcinais

arguingwithLangathatSqaloispartofButhelezi

asmuchbutLangaishavingnoneofthat.

Rollingmyeyes.

MakhosiniandMisuzuluarejustwatchingand

holdingintheirlaughterasMncedisiforcefullytake

thebabyfromMnqobi,whotookhimawayfrom

himtheminuteallofthemsteppedintotheward.



Innotimemybabyisawakeandcryingsoftly.

“AhhecriesjustlikeMnqobiwhenhewasyoung”I

rollmyeyesatLanga.

Theyseriouslywokemybabyupjusttohearhim

cry.

IswearI’mgoingtokillthemoneofthesegood

days.

I’mthankfulwhenIseeMaNgidiwalkinginwith

ZaneleandAmanda.

IthoughtZaneleleft.

“HeywenaMnqobi,Whatdidyoudotohim”

“Me?”Helooksguiltybecausehe’stryingtosoothe

Sqalobacktosleep.

I’msensinghedoesn’twantanyonebesideshim

holdingSqalo.

“Yohhe’ssobig”

IwatchasMnqobireluctantlyletallthebrothers

holdhim.

“BhutiBalancehishead”Mnqobisayswhen



Makhosiniholdshim.

LookslikeSqalohasanoverlyprotectivefather

here.

NextisMisuzulutoholdhim,thenGatsha,Langa,

andintheaccentingorderuntilwegettoGcina.

IseeZanelewipeawayatearasshetakeshim

fromGcina.Isn'tthatsoul-stirring.

Icanimaginehowemotivethisisforher.Ihope

thiswillsomehowhelpherseethingsfroma

differentperspectiveregardingthetermination

issue.

”Welcometofatherhood”that'sNqabapatting,no,

morelikeslappingMnqobiontheshoulder.

”Istartedthislongbeforeyou,sochill”weallburst

outwithlaughter.

”Hey,hey.Let'snotforgetwhoseolderhere”

ThankgodforMaNgidiwhomanagestoputthe

babybacktosleep.

Asalwaystheyarekickedoutbecauseofnoise

levelsandthankheavenforthat.I'mtiredandI



needmybabytomyself.

I’msohappyeveryoneisinlovewiththename

SqalosethuNgcobo.

Afterbathing,IgobacktomybedandMnqobiandI

watchSqalountilIfallasleep.

It’sinthemiddleofthenightwhenIwakeuptogo

totherestroom,IthoughtMnqobiisasleepsoyou

canimaginemysurprisewhenIseehimonthe

corneroftheroomrockingasleepingSqalo.

“Mnqobi”heslowlyturnshiseyestolookatme.

I’mnotsurewhat’sgoingonbuthe’sinagloomy

state.

“Don’tyouwanttoputhimonhisbedsoyoucan

sleep”

Heshakeshisheadstillrockinghim.

NowI’mdismayed.

Iforcemyselftostandup.

itfeelslikeneedlesareslowlypressinginsidemy

abdomenasIwalkclosertohim.



Helookslikeazombie,that’showexhaustedheis.

Imanagetotakethebabyfromhimputhiminhis

bedandgetMnqobiinbed.

I’mnotsureifhe’ssleepwalkingorwhatbut

whateveritis,it’sconcerning.

IslowlywalktothetoiletonceIhearhislight

snores.

OnceI’vereleasedmybladderIwalkback.

I’mstartledwhenIcatchMnqobiholdingthebaby

again.

IthoughtIputhimtosleep.

Iwon’tlieI’mperturbedbyhisbehaviorbutnot

enoughtostopmefromlettingoutachuckle.

Mnqobiwillbethedeathofme.

“Baby”

Helooksatme

“Hey,baby.CanyoubelieveIdreamtIwaschecking

uponhimsoIwokeuptocheckhimforreal”



DoItellhimthathewasn’tdreaming?

“Oh”IactuallywanttolaughbutIholdit.

“He’sawake,Ithinkheneedshisfeed”Haibo.

Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifhewokehimup.

Shakingmyhead...

IhuffatthebothofthemlikeIsaidI’mtiredandin

needofsleep.

withMnqobi’shelp,IbreastfeedSqalobacktosleep.

“He’ssleepingnow,letssleep”

Hereluctantlyputshimbackinhiscotandjoinsme

inbed.

Wondersneverceasetoamazeme.

IinwardlylaughatwhatjusthappenedtonightasI

driftbacktosleep.

WhenIwakeupinthemorningMnqobiishovering

overSqalolikeanewparentthatheis.

Ithinkweneedtotalk.

“Goodmorning”Isayyawning



“Heybaby”hedoesn’teventurntolookatme.

That’sit.

“Mnqobisit,please”Ipatthebedforhimtositnext

tome.

IthoughtI’dwaittillwegethomebutclearly,this

can’twait

“I’llbewithyounow,I’mstillwatchinghim”

“NowMnqobi,please”

IfIdidn’tknowhimasIdoI’dsayhe’srollinghis

eyesbutI’mhappyhe’ssittingnexttome.

“What’sup”Ishouldbeaskinghimthat

“Let’stalkaboutlastnightforstarters.Youwokeup

twicetocheckonhim,mindyouhewasasleepand

Iwakeuptoyouhoveringoverhimsotellme,my

love,what’swrong”

He’slookingatmequizzicallyasIsaythis

“Whatdoyoumean”

“YouknowwhatImean”



“Can’tafatherlookafterhisson”

“Don’tplaydumbwithme.Notonlydidyoudowhat

youdidbutyoudidn’twanteveryoneelsetohold

him.Isawhowyougotwhenourbrotherswere

hereyesterday”

hehuffswhenherealizesI’mnotlettingthisgoand

runsbothhishandsonhisface

“I’mscared”headmits

“Ofwhat”

“I’mscaredthatsomethingmighthappentohim.

Siziwasfinethennextminutewewereburyinghim.

SoI’malittleoverprotective,Ijustdon’twanttolose

himtoo”nowmywaterworksstarts

“Andyouwon’tlosehim”Isaysobbing

“Howdoyouknow,welostSiziIcan’tlosehimtoo

Qhamu.”

Iquicklywipemytearsandlifthisheaduphigh.

“Listen,Sqaloisnotgoinganywhere.Heisgoingto

growupandbeabigbabylikeyou.Whathappened

toSiziispainfulbutnothingwillhappentothisone.



He’sournewbeginningremembersolet’srejoice

andenjoythesemoments”

SqaloishealthyasahorseIbelieve.

Noscratchthat,Iknowhe'sfine.

“Ihearyou,mylove.I’msorryIgotyouworried.”

I’mgladwetalkedbutthere’ssomethingelsethat's

beenweighingtonsonmyheart.

“Mnqobiwhowereyouwith,inJoburg”

tomysurprise,I’mcoolasacucumberrightnow.

“Whatdoyoumean”hegenuinelylookspuzzled

“IwaswithZanelewhenshecalledandIhearda

womanvoiceoverthephone”

“Ohthat”hesayscasually

“ThatwasThozama—“notthatgirlagain

“Whatwasshedoingwithyouatthathourandshe

calledyoubabe”

Ifeelmyangerformingnow.

IwishshewasclosetomesoIcanstrangleher.



“Relax,I’mnotsureexactlywhyshecametomebut

shesaidsomethingaboutlovingmeandstuffand

forthebabethingIdon'tknow—“hesaysthiswitha

nonchalantshrug

“—tobehonestwithyouIdidn'tevenhearwhatshe

said.IwastoopreoccupiedwithwhatZanelewas

sayingtome”

Idon’tunderstandhowcanhetakethissolightly

“Mnqobi,thatbit—“Irephrasewhenhegivesmea

lookthatsays‘daresaythatword’

“Thatgirlhasbeenafteryousincevarsityandyou

justletherinyourhotelroom”I’mpissedbeyond

words

“Relaxwillyou,I’veonlygoteyesforyou.Iwas

actuallygoingtotellyouabouther”

“Mnqobi—“

“Ididn’tcheatonyouQhamu,hellyou’retoomuch

todealwithasitisnowimagineifIhadtocheaton

you.NotonlywouldIbedealingwithyoubutI’ll

haveyourbrothersandminetodealwithaswell.



AndI,mylovelywifestillvaluemylife.Youownmy

heart,body,andsoulandyouknowit”

hepecksmylipsandwalksbacktothenowcrying

Sqalo.

Iswearthischildhasnotiming.

“HeyyourmotherSqalo,she’ssojealousoverme

andIloveit”hesaystohisson

“Don’tlietomychildplease,bringhimsoIcanfeed

him”

Helaughslightly,kissesSqalobeforehandinghim

tomeandkissesmyforehead.

Aroundmiddaythenursecomestohelpwithmany

ofmybaby’sfirsts—Imeanhisfirstbathanddiaper

change.Sheshowsmehowtoproperlyholdand

swaddlehim,andhowtocareforhisumbilicalcord

stump.

There’stoomuchtolearnbutI’mhappyMNgidiwill

bestayingwithusforafewmonthsupuntilIcan

manageonmyown.

MnqobiwalksinasIwrapSqaloinablanket.



HesmellsfreshI’mgladhefinallylistenedandwent

hometoshowerandchangehisclothes.

Ismellahintofnicotinewhenhepecksmylips.

“WhatdidImiss”

“Diaperchange,bath,justtheworks”

“You’llshowmehowtobathhimandallbutI’mnot

changinganydiapers”heevenfrownshisface.

“Oh,youareMrandfuturesbabiesaswell”I’mnot

evenhealedandhereIamalreadytalkingabout

futurebabies.

“Ohno,nomorebabiesnotafterthepainIsawyou

gothrough.Sqalowillbetheonlychild.nowifeof

minewillgothroughthatpainagain”

BoththenurseandIburstoutinlaughter.

Youshouldseehowserioushelooks.

Shame...childlabortraumatizedhim.

Ispendtwomorenightsinthehospital.Thedoctor

wantstobecertainthateverythingisfinewithboth

ofusbeforegettingdischarged.



Iwatchasthedoctorreadthroughhisfiles.

“Everythingseemstobefinewiththislittleman”Dr.

Wilson,thepediatriciansayssmiling.

IcanfinallyreleasethebreathI’vebeenholding.

Letmegiveallnewmommiesadvice,neveruse

goggle,Irepeatneverusegoggle.

Iwasneuroticallafternoonashewasgettinghis

finalexaminationforanyinfection,jaundice,and

otherdiseases.

Thepediatricianalsohadtomonitorhisbreathing

andlistentohisheartmurmurs.

Gogglemademyanxietyskyhighwhenitstarted

mentioningmetabolicdiseases,suchassicklecell

anemia,whateverthatis.

YoucanimagineyouIfeltwhenIreadabouthim

beingcheckedtomakesurehisbowelsare

functioningproperly,theexaminationofthegenitals,

andanyswellingorsoftspotsofthehead.

SoIsaythistoallnewmothers,don’tbothergoggle

orelselikeme,you’llbeneuroticandmightendup



notenjoyingyournewbaby.

Withthelastfewchecks,thedoctordischargesus

both.

AtleastI’llgettosleepinmyownbedtonight.

——

Onemoreinsertthenitwillallbeover.

ThankyoutoMissMkwanaziforsuggestingthe

nameSqalosethu

[06/20,18:39]Lynne:77

Qhamu

Unedited



“HaoIthoughtyouhadaDNAtestdone”Ihear

Nqaba’svoiceallthewayfromthekitchen.

He’salwaysheresincehebecameMnqobi’sbestie

“Phelayouneedtobesurebeforetheceremonyis

done”headds

“NoIdidn’t.IwantedtobutafterMaNgidi

continuouslysaidshe’smineIjustforgotaboutit”

“AgMaNgidiwaslongingforagrandchild,

especiallyagirl.wenayouneedtohaveaDNAtest

beforewedothisorelseourancestorswillnever

forgiveus”Langa

“Andwhatifshe’snotmine”

IsensefearinZwelethu’svoiceashesaysthis.

Ican’timaginewhatthistalkisdoingtohim,Imean

he’sbeencaringforthatlittlegirleversincethat

lunaticMandisadropheronhimandnowshemight

notevenbehis.

“Butstill”I’mnotsureifit’sMncedisiorLangathat

saidthat.

Theirvoicescanbehardtodistinguishattimes.



“It’sbeenmonthsBafo,Mandisacould’vecame

backforherbutshedidn’t—“

“Didyouevenlookforher”Mncedisiinterjects.

I’msureit’shim.

“ItriedbutafterawhileIgaveup.Idon’tevenwant

tothinkaboutthepossibilityofNomfundonotbeing

mine”Zwelethu.

“NotafterthesleeplessnightsI’vehad”headds

Speakofthedevilandsheshallappearlol...

killmeforcallingherthedevil.

TheMisswalksinwithherhandsraisedformeto

pickherup

WithouthesitationIpickherupaftertossingthe

chickenintheovenandkisshercausingherto

giggle

“Dadadada”that’stheonlywordsheknows

“Hellomyprincess”Isayticklingher.

Papiscookingonthestoveandsaladsareready

toowhat’sleftisforthechickentocooksothatI



canfeedallthesemen.

“IhearyoubutallthatI’msayingisifyouhaveany

doubtsthatshe’snotyoursthendothetesttobe

sure”Nqaba.

Idon’twanttothinkaboutthepossibilityof

NomfundonotbeingZwelethu’sdaughter,that

wouldnotonlydevastatedhimbutitwould

everyone,moreespeciallynowthatwehaveall

falleninlovewithher.

LetmenotforgetthatZwelethulosthisgirlfriend

whenhetoldheraboutNomfundo’sexistence.

Hehaslosttoomuchforthischildnottobehis.

“AndIneedyoutobesurebeforetheceremony”

Makhosini

Zwelethuwantstohave(imbeleko),awelcoming

slashintroductionceremonywhereNomfundowill

beintroducedtotheNgcoboancestorssothisis

thereasonwhythesequestionareonlyarisingnow.

InasmuchasIwanthertobehis,weneedtobe

sure.



Iwalkbacktotheloungeareawhereallthebrothers

aseatedandputthelastfewbeersinthebucket.

NomfundoimmediatelyraiseherhandforZwelethu

whensheseeshimandhetakesher.

Father’sandtheirdaughters.

SqaloissleepingpeacefullyonMnqobi’schest,I’ve

noticedheenjoyssleepingtheremorethanhisbed.

Ilovehowinseparabletheyare.

“Letmetakeputhimtobed”IsaytoMnqobi.

HegivesmethesleepingSqalowhowakeupthe

minuteItakehimfromhisfatherbutfallsbackto

sleepagain.

“MaShenge,Whatdoyouthink”Makhosini’s

questioncatchesmeoffguard

“Regardingwhatbhuti”IknowexactlywhatbutI’d

hateforhimtoknowI’vebeeneavesdropping.

“AboutgettingaDNAtestforNomfundo,phelawe

needtohaveimbelekotointroducehertothe

Ngcobofamily”I’mhonoredthathevaluesmy

opinionbuttheyhavetodiscussthiswiththeelders



andnotme.

“I’dsayit’swisebutI’dalsosayspeaktotheelders

firstandherewhattheysay—“henods

“Doyouthinkshe’smine”Zwelethu

HowdoIanswerthat.

“BhutiI’mafraidIcan’tanswerthat.I’mnotsure

howthingsaredonebutmaybeyoushouldgoseea

seerandhearwhathehastosay”

withthatsaidIpolitelyexcusemyselfandputmy

sontobed.

It’sbeenarollercoasterinthelastthreemonths.A

newbornisnotchild’splay.Fromsleeplessnights

tomidnightfeeds,andtheconstantworryingi

haven’thadtimetomyself.EvenworsethatSqalo

doesn’twantababybottleallhewantistosuckmy

nipples.

Iquicklystripmyclothesandgetintotheshower.

Fiveminutesisenough,Iwrapatowelaroundmy

bodyandstepout.

Thankgodhe’sstillsleeping.



I’mlookingmyselfinthemirrorasIapplylotion.

Mystomachisalittleflappier,Ihavestretchmarks

andmyboobsarenotasfirmastheywereandto

makemattersworsemyhusbandhasn’ttouched

mesinceSqalowasborn.

Iwon’tlieI’mhurt.

Hedoesn’tevenlookatmethesamewayheused.

Itriedbutfailedtoinitiatesex,IthinksomehowI’ve

becometoosubconsciousaboutmychangingbody

ormaybeMnqobidoesn’tfinemeasdesirableas

before.

Ipullonalongflowingdressandamatchingdoek,

thisishowI’vebeendressingforthelastfew

monthseversinceMaNgidihasbeenstayinghere

buttonightshe’sspendingthenightinMatsheni

whichgivesMnqobiandIsometimetobealone.

MychickenisroastedtoperfectionsoIdishupfor

everyone.

AsalwaysZwelethucomplimentsmycooking.

“Ahwenaifmybrotherdidn’tmarryidmakeyoumy



wife”hejokes

Everyoneisamusedexceptformyhusbandof

course.

“NotfunnyZwelethu”Iinwardlyrollmyeyesand

continueeating.

“Qhamu,Amandacomplainsthatyou’vebeen

ignoringherlatelysoI’mbringinghernext

weekend”

Theregoesmyappetite.

Idon’tknowwhatdidIeverdotoherbutshe’s

distantandI’mkindofgettinganegativeenergy

fromher.

IlastsawheratthehospitalrightafterIgavebirth

andnothingeversince.Icalledherbutit’seither

she’snotavailableorshecan’ttalkforlongsotell

mewhosebeenignoringwhohere.

“Don’tworryBhutiNomfundo’spartyisinamonth

timesoI’llseeherthen”

He’snotconvincedbutlet’sitgo.

It’saroundpasteightwhentheyleave.



Ivelongfinishedwashingthedishesandmy

kitchenisclean.

IfitwasanyotherdayI’dbeangrythatSqaloisstill

sleepingbecausehe’dbeawakeinthemiddletothe

nightbutnottoday,infactI’mhappyheissleeping.

I’mhornyandcavingformyhusbandtonight.

Sorrytobesobluntbutyes.

Ileavehimonthecouchwhereheiswatchingtv

andgotoourbedroomandpullonmysexyredbra

andit’smatchingcarterset.

Ididn’tthinkitwouldfitwithalltheweightIhaven’t

lost.

Itfeelsweirdlookmyselfinthemirrorlikethis.

WhenNomcebogavemethislingerieIthoughtshe

wascrazybuthereIam.

Ichucklelightlyandstareatmyreflection

IhatehowmystomachlookssoIpullonasilkrobe

overit.

“Qhamu,Mnqobiisyourhusband”Igivemyselfa

littlepeptalkbeforewalkingdownthestair.



PartofmewantstoturnbackasIseehisbackbutI

gatherenoughconfidenceandstandinfrontofhim.

“Heybaby”

Atfirsthelookalittlebitconfusedbuthismouth

stretcheswiderinasmileswhenhecatcheson.

“MmmMrsNgcobo,isthatyou”Hesayspullingme

withthehemofmyrobe.

“Whatdowehavehere”Hesaysunfastentherobe.

mystomach!

I’mforcedtoclosemyrobebecauseIdon’twant

himtoseehowIlooknow.

Heraiseoneeyebrowatmewaitingforan

explanationbutinsteadIstraddlehim.

“I’vemissedyou”Ikisshisnosefirst

“Imissedyoutoo”hegivesmealustfullookand

kissesmylipsbeforeIcan.

Ilovehowhedevoursme,thismanownmeandhe

knowsit.

hekissmedeep,bittingmylowerlipsoftlybefore



lettinggo.

“Howaboutwetakethisupstairs”isuggest

I’mdrippingwetandsoreadyforhim.

“Areyousure,Iknowthedoctorssaidweneedto

waitforthreemonthsandwe’vereachedbutare

yousureyou’rehealed”hislustfuleyesaregonebut

replacedwithconcern.

Iwanttorollmyeyebut

“I’mhealed”Itellhim.

Ihealedthefirstfewweeksbutkindofthoughthe

wouldn’twanttotouchme.

“Areyousure,Imeanwecandootherthings

withoutgoingalltheway”

PenetrationisexactlywhatIneedrightnow

Ishakemyheadandkisshim.

I’vewrappedmyhandsaroundhisshoulders

kissinghimlikehowIusedto.

“I’mready”Itellhimpanting



“Let’sgo”Iclimboffofhimandpullhimsohecan

standup.

Myladypartisalreadytwitchingneedinghimto

devourallofme.

It’sbeenthelongestthreemonthsofmylife.

I’matarmslengthwhenhepullsmebacktohim

thatIalmostcashintohishardchest

“Whyupstairswhenwehavethewholehouseto

ourselves”Ilikethesoundofthat

“Iwantyourightnow,righthere”hesitsbackonhis

couchallowingmetobestridehimagain.

Ileaninandplantasultrykissonhislips.

“Mmm”Imoaninhismouth.

Hetwirlshistonguecausingmetoinstantlywant

himinme.

Ihelphimtakeoffhist-shirtasheremovesmyrobe.

Sowhatifheseesmewithflappystomachand

stretchmarks.

Hiswetlipsleavesmylipstonibbleonmyneck



whilehesqueezesmyboobsovermybra

“Mmmmm”agroaneruptsfromthebackofhis

throat

Irunmyhanddownhisrigidstomachanddownhis

bulginggroinandrubhismanhoodoverhisjean.

Idon’tknowwhendidheunclipmybrabutIfeelhis

warmtonguerollingovermyhardnipple.

“Mnqobi”Imoanagain.

Ican’ttakethisanymoreofforeplay.

Iunbucklehisbelthastilyandunfastenhisjeanbut

thesoundofathroatclearingstopsmefrompulling

hiszipperdown.

“Ma”webothshout

IinmortificationsandMnqobiinirritation.

Idon’tevenaskwhatthehellisshedoinghere

becausewell,I’membarrassedsoIquicklycover

mybarechestwithmyrobeandrunupthestairs

withoutlookingback.

Fuck.



Ichangeasfastaslightning,includingmysoaking

pantyandhideundermyduvetcover.

I’veneverbeensoembarrassedinmyentirelife.

HowamIgoingtolookathertomorrow?

Imaginehowawkwardthatwillbe.

Mnqobiwalksinafewminuteslaterfullyclothed

andirritatedbeyond.

“Whatthehellisshedoinghere”Iask

Heshrug

“ShesaysMaNgidiaskedhertocomehelpyouout”

He’stoneisflatwhichindicateshe’sbored.

“Shecouldhavecalled”

“That’swhatItoldher”hestriphisclothes

IgulpwhenIseehismanhoodsemihard.

“Youcouldjoinmesowecanfinishoffwhatyou

started”astempingasthatisit’snothappening.

Ishakemyheadbitingonmynail.

Mnqobiisaspecimen,hisbodyisbuilttoperfection.



“Yourlossthen”hesaysandwinks

Istareathishardbehindashewalkstothe

bathroom.

I’mzonedoutwhenhewalksoutwithshower

dropletsonhisbody.

Hedidn’tevenbotherwrappingatowelaroundhis

lowerbody.

“Likewhatyousee”heteases.

Irollmyeyesandlookaway.

I’mstilltoomuchinshockedtobehorny.

MaTwalahasnotimingatall,Ithinkit’stime

MaNgidimovesbacktoherhouse.

I’mgratefulsheassistedmewithSqalobutnowit’s

timeforhertoleave.

Isaythisbecauseofitwasn’tforherthenMaTwala

wouldn’thavewitnessedwhatshedid.

“Pennyforyourthought”MnqobiIinterruptsmy

trailofthoughts

Atleasthe’snowwearingashortbutstillshirtless.



“It’snothing”

“Tryagain”Isometimesforgetheknowsmemore

thanIknowmyself.

“Ithinkit’stimeMaNgidimovedbackhome”

“Iagree”okay!

Thatwaseasy.

“I’lltalktoher,IhatethatshegaveMaTwalaour

housekeyswithoutevendiscussingitwithus.

SqaloisthreemonthsnowI’msureyou’llmanage,

besidesI’mheretoo”Iwatchhimashegetsinto

bedbesidesme.

“Arightthen,doitpolitelypleaseIdon’twanther

thinkingIdon’tappreciateherhelp,I’llneedher

againwhenSqalostartteething”

Webothagreeonthat.

“HowdidMaTwalagethereanyway”

“Smabroughtherhere,I’mthankfulhedelayed

gettingintothehouse”

“Yohbabyimagine—“



“EyQhamukileIdon’tevenwanttoimagineit”

IwanttolaughathowangrythethoughtofSma

seeingmenakedmakeshimbutIchosenotto.

Webothlayinbedquietly,processingwhat

happenedinourminds.

ImaginehowtraumatizedSmawould’vebeen?

Thankgoodnesshewasdelayed.

IknowMaTwalaisgoingtotellMaNgidiandIwon’t

heretheendofit.

I’mlayingonhischestwhenhespeaks

“SoBabyveleyou’rehealed,Idon’twanttopoke

kantingiyamosha”God.

Didheseriouslysaythat?

“YesI’mfine,Ihealedawhilebackbut—“

“Butwhat”

“Iwasafraidtotellyou,phelayoudidn’tevenwant

tolookatmesoIthoughtIdisgustyouinaway”

Heimmediatelyraisehisheadfromthepillowand



looksatmehurt.

“Ini”heevensoundswounded.

“Mnqobihaveyouseenhowmystomachlooksand

Ihavethesestretchmarksthatwon’tgoaway”I’m

afraidtolookathimsoI’mplayingwithmyring

instead.

“Ini(What)”hesoundssoconfusedrightnow

“IknowyouafraidtotouchmenowthatIgained

weight”

Iknowheisshakinghisheadunbelievably

“Wait,I’mconfused.Whatareyoutalkingabout”he

sitsupstraight

“I’mnotasprettyasIwas”I’mgettingemotional

“QhamuIdon’tknowwhat’syourdefinitionofpretty

buttomeyouhaven’tchangedonbit,youstillmy

wifewhomIlovedearly,okayyougainedalittlebit

ofweightbutthat’sbecauseyouwerecaringthat

bigheadedsonofmineforninemonthsandIsure

ashelldidn’texpectyoutolookthesame”

hepullsmeclosetohimbecausemytearshave



madetheirwayout.

“Mylove,aswegrow.Wechange,ourbody

changesbutthatdoesn’tmeanIloveyouanyless

in-factIloveyouevenharder”

“Isthatwhyyoudidn’twanttolookatme”

Heletsoutaloudexasperatedsighs

“No,youdon’tgetitdoyou—“

nowit’smyturntoraisemyeyesandlookathim

“ThereasonI’vebeenafraidtolookatyouis

becauseIgethornywheneverIseeyousoIwas

afraidthatifIlookedatyouI’dwanttomakeloveto

youandyouweren’thealednotbecauseofthat

ludicrousreasonsgoingthroughthatprettyheadof

yours”

Ihopehe’snotjustsayingit.

“Really”

Hekissmynosebeforeheanswers

“Really,I’mgoingtogrowoldandI’llprobablygrow

apotbellytoobutthatdoesn’tmeanyou’llloveme



less”

Irollmyeyes.

Mnqobiwillnevergrowapotbelly.

“Sthandwasam,Iknowit’snoteasybutIloveyou

foryounotbecauseofwhatyoulooklike”

“Iloveyoutoo”

“Good,nowwipethosetearsandkissyour

husband”leaninginIgivehimanassuringkiss.

I’malittlewetwhenwebreakthekissplusin

panting.

“See,thisiswhatyoudotome”heuncoverussoI

canseehisbulgingpenis

Ican’thelprunmyhandoverit.

Hardassteel.

“MapholobaisreadyandIknowyou’redrippingwet

sohowaboutwefinishoffwhatyoustarted”He’s

alreadyontopofmebeforeIcanblink

“MaTwalaisinthenextroom”



“Moreofareasontomakeyouscream,Iwantto

traumatizehersoshedoesn’teventhinkofcoming

backbesidesheknowswemarriedandthisiswhat

marriedpeopledo”

Iactuallylaughoutloud.

Whosaystufflikethis.

Hishandisalreadyundermytopmakingit’swayto

mytwins.

“Sowhatdoyousay”I’mreadytoprotestwhenhis

handleavesmybreastandgoesintomypants

“Wet,sowet”Islightlyopenmylegtogivehim

moreexcesstomyhoneypot.

Hegazeshishandlightlyovermyclit,givingmea

sensationI’vebeenlongingforforthepastthree

months.

He’ssuckingonmyneckwhilehisfingergoesin

andoutoutofme.

Thatit,MaTwalawilljusthavetoforgiveme.

I’mpullingmypajamatopovermyshoulderwhenI

hearasoftcry.



“Fockmaan”Mnqobiscoffs

“Thatchildhasnofuckingtiming”

MaTwalaissavedmySqalo.

—————-

I'mdreadingeveryminutetogodownstairs.

HowwillIlookatthatwomaninhereyesaftershe

sawmenakedandreadytorideMnqobi?

Ihuffandpulltheduvetovermyhead.

It'safternineamandI’mstillinbed

Ididn’tgetawinkofsleepthinkingaboutwhat

MaTwalaisthinking.

Mnqobiwalksinbarefoot,holdingawideawake

Sqaloinhisarms.

Hegetsexcitedwhenheseesmebutnotexcited

enoughtocometome.

“BabyI’mhungry,whenareyoucomingdownstairs”



isheserious

“Haibo,eatcerealormakesomething”

“HaiQhamuI’mnoteatingcereal,Ineedaproper

breakfast”isheforgettingwhathappenedafew

hoursago.

“MnqobiMaTwalasawus—“

“Shedisturbedus,thisisourhouseIcanhavesex

withyouwhereverIwantshewalkinonussoshe’s

theonewhoneedstoapologize,notyou,soplease.

I’mdyingofhungerhere”

Itotallyignorehislittlerant.

“Didyouspeaktoher”

“Ican’texactlyignoreher.She’sleavinginafew

minutesbutI’llgotalktoherwhileyougetready”I

agreetothat.

Heshakeshisheadandwalksout.

I’mwearingalongdressandadoekpacingaround

whenatextfromMnqobicomesthrough

“Mncedisijustpickedherup,nowcomedown”at



leastIcannowbreath

I’mlesswearywhenIwalkdownthestairs.

Ipeepinthelivingroomtocheckifshe’sreally

gone,I’mrelievedwhenIdon’tseeherinstead

MnqobiiswithSqaloandtheyarewatchinglittle

babybumcartoon,wheelonthebuscartoonis

playingmuchtoSqaloamusement.

Ishakemyheadandheadtothekitchen.

IcometoacompletehaltwhenIfindMaTwala

washingadish.

I’mtonguetied.

“GoodmorningQhamu”shefirstgreets

“Yeboma”Igostraighttothefridgeandopenitso

itcanhidemyshame.

IfeelhereyesonmenotIdarenotcloseit.

I’msogoingtokillMnqobi.

She’shummingachurch’ssonghappily,takingher

owngoddamntime.

“I’llbegoingbacktoMatsahenitoday”



“Okayma”Ispeakwithmyfacestillinsidethe

fridge.

Ihearherchucklesandfootstepsasshewalksout.

OnlynowIcanbreathe

—————

AfterthemeetingthebrothershadZwelethu

decidedit’swisetogetaDNAtest.Thatwasnot

disclosedtoMaNgidinotsurewhythough.

ShewasdisappointedwhenMnqobiaskedherto

movebacktoherhousebutsheunderstandshem.

AfterthatawkwardmorningwithMaTwalaI’vebeen

avoidingherlikeplaguebuttodayit’salittledifficult

sincewellwearecelebratingNomfundo’soneyear

birthday.

I’mhappyZwelethupostponedthetestsowecan

havethisdaybutIalsofeellikeapartofhim

doesn’twanttolearnthetruthasyet,beit

bittersweet,it’sinevitable.



IrushoutthekitchenwhenIseeMaTwalawalking

in,I’mnotreadytofaceherasyetbutI’mboredto

seeAmandawalkinginwithNqaba.

“HelloQhamuhowareyou”

“I’mgoodthankandyou”Ihalfsmileather

Ireallydon’tunderstandwhatherproblemis.

“Good.Youlookgood,motherhoodistreatingyou

wellIsee”Iwanttogougeouthereyesbecause

she’sgivingmeacoldstarebutIsmileather

insteadm

“Thanks”Ileaveherandtakemynephewfrom

Nqaba.

Amandamighthaveissuesbutherchildismy

bloodsoshecangojump.

MaTwalaisnotinthekitchenwhenIreturn,thank

Godforthat.

SoIstrapthebabyonmybackandcontinue

makinghotdogs.

MaNgidihasSqalostrappedaroundherbackand

asalwaysHe’ssleeping.



Mcmhesleepsduringthedaybutisawakeallnight.

FromthekitchenwindowIseeZanelewalkingin

withGcina.

Iwonderwhat’sgoingonthere,phelathelasttime

wehadaproperchatshewasreadysoterminate

myunbornnieceornephewandI’vebeen

preoccupiedwithbeinganewmomthatIhaven’t

spoketoheraboutit.

IwatchasshesayssomethingtoGcinaandthey

bothlaugh.

She’swearingalongflowingdresswhichconceals

herstomachsoIcan’ttellifshe’sprotrudingornot.

Ah,IleaveSbahle,thedaughterofMaNdidi’s

neighbortocontinuewithmakingthehotdogsfor

thekidsandwalktoZanele.

“Ithoughtyouwouldn’tcome”Isayaftergivingher

ahug.

She’sglowingwhichgivesmealittlebitofhope.

“Iwasn’tplanningonitbutyourbrotherdraggedme

here”



“So,didyoutellhim”asyoucantellI’mnotavery

patientperson

Iliketoshootstraighttothepoint

Sherollshereyes

“YesIfinallytoldhim”

“And”issheseriouslygoingtomakemeask

everything

“HewasfuriouswhenItoldhimIwanttoterminate

andheconvincedmeotherwise”I’mhappytohear

that

“Sodoesthismeanyoutwoaredatingorwhat”

“Nope,heforcedmetobreakupwithThabani

though,saidhedoesn’twanttoseemewithany

otherguy”why’sGcinasopossessive.

“MmIsee.WhereisLuu,Iinvitedhimbuthe

refusedandI’msurprisedyou’rehereafteryousaid

youdon’tattendkidsparties”

“Veleiwouldn’tbehereifGcinadidn’tforcemeto

come—“Ican’thelplookatherinquisitively



“Don’tgetanyideas,hesayshewantstowatchmy

everymovejustIncaseItryandterminate.Your

brotherissodramaticI’mtwentyfourweeksnow

soIcan’texactlyhavetheproceduredone”

Idraghertothekitchenwithme.

Lucasiswithhisboyfriendwhichistheonlyreason

he’snothereandnotbecausehedoesn’tattend

kidsparties.

Howdisappointing,aselfappointedbestauntyis

nothere.

Eyeroll.

Oncewedonewegotothetentwhereeverythingis

laidout.Nomfundoisseatinginherelsafrom

frozenthemedchairandalltheotherkidsare

seatingontheirchairsaswell.

It’samazinghowfullitisforakidsparty.

Allmybrothersarehere,whichIdon’tunderstand

whybecauseMondliandGcinadoesn’thaveany

kidsyet.

AmandademandsherchildasI’mhelpingAsawith



hispartyhat.

Yoh,thisgirlwillbethedeathofme.

IgiveherthechildandproceedswithwhatI’m

doing.

MakhosiniischillingwithMisuzulu,Langaand

Gatshaandtheyaredrinking,Iheardthere’sgoing

tobeabraailateron.

MaybeifIpresstherightbuttons,MaNgidishewill

babysitandI’llgettounwindandmaybehavewine.

“Qhamugetthecake”Zwelethuinstructs.

I’mshockedhemanagedtopullthisthrough,of

courseweallhelpedbuthedidthemost.

It’samazinghowmuchofagreatfatherheis.For

hissakeIhopetheresultswillbeinhisfavor.

IgobacktothekitchenonlytofindMaTwala

finishingupmakingjuice.

“Makoti,Ihaven’tseenyouinawhile.IfIdidn’t

knowyoubetterI’dsayyou’reignoringme”of

courseI’mignoringyou.



“Noit’snotthatma,it’sbeenabitcrazytoday”

“Mmmm”shesaysandhandsacuptotastethe

juice.

“It’sfinema”

“YazQhamusexisverysacred,itsbetweenyouand

yourhusband,andyoushouldhaveitatacomfort

ofyourownbedinyourbedroom,notwhere

everyonecanjustwalkinandseeyou—“sheclaps

once

“Andwhatwasthatstrings,lacythingyouwere

wearing—“I’mlookingdowninembarrassment.

Whatwasshedoinginmyhouseinthefirstplace.

“I’lltakethejuiceout,followwiththecake”

Ihavetotakeafewminutestocomposemyself

beforewalkingout.

Weallsingthefamoushappybirthdaysongtothe

princess

Zwelethuisstandingclosetohisdaughterwatching

herlovingly.



Heblowsoutthekindleandweallclap.

Hepicksherupandkissesheralloverherface

causinghertogigglesweetly.

Ilovetheirbond.

hestopslaughinginstantlywhenhiseyestravelto

thebackofthetent.

I’mnotsurewhat’shappeningbutitfeelslikehe’s

seeingaghost.

Ican’thelplookattheentranceofthetentandthere

standaverypetiteyoungbeautifulgirlwithanolder

man.

I’dsayherfather.

Zwelethuisstaringatherwitheyesfullofhatred.

“You”Zwelethusays.

He’snotshoutingbuthisvoiceislacedwithso

muchhate.

Noweveryoneislookingatherastearsglisterin

hereyes.

“I’msosorry”shesays.



Maybeit’soneofhisex’s

“Mandisa”ohshit!

ThisistheMandisa?

Nomfundo’smother?

“Whatareyoudoinghere”Mncedisiasksangrily

“I’mhereformychild”

———

Ithoughtthiswouldbethelastchapterbutlooks

likeIliedtomyself.
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Yohthisfamilyanddrama.

MncedisiisreadytostranglethisMandisachick.



“Youdroppedthischildoffherelikeshewas

nothingandnowthatshe’sfullyclothedandweall

loveheryoucomeanddemandherback”heshouts

“Wenayou’recrazy”headds

Ifailtounderstandwhyaretheyfightinginfrontof

everyone.

“I’msorryZwelethubutshe’snotyours.Idon’t

knowwhatwasIthinkbringinghertoyou”

ZwelethuisjuststandingwatchingasMncedisi

rushestoMandisaandstrangleher.

Themenshe’swithandMisuzulumanagetoget

himoffofher.

LikeIsaidthedramaistoomuch.

Ican’tdzeal.

Ileavethemtherejumpingateachother’sthroats

andtakeoutmyphone.

Ineedtotellherwhat’shappening.

“HelloMfazi”

“Heywhereareyou”



“Homewhy,Ithoughtyouwereatthatstupidparty”

“OhI’mthereandsoreadytoleave.Youknowhow

thisfamilyiswithdramaIcan’tshame.I’mcoming”

NqabahasBandileonhislapsoItakehimfrom

himwithoutsayinganythingandstraphimonmy

back.

“I’mleaving”Itellhim

Hegivesasternlookbutsaysnothing

“Areyoucoming”

Hehatesitwhenwefightinpublicsohetakesmy

handandwewalkoutoftheyard.

“Amandawhereareyougoingwithmychild”that’s

allhecaresabout.

Hischild.

WellI’vehadit.

IunstrapBandileandgiveNqababackhischild.

“Whatareyoudoing”

“Nqabawecan’tbehere,letthesepeoplepeople



dealwiththeirissueswithoutusbeinghere”

Hescoff

“Amandathesepeoplearemybrothersandright

nowZwelethuneedsme,youheardwhatthatgirl

said.Nomfundoisnothischildnowimaginewhat’s

thatdoingtohim.Foroncestopthinkingabout

yourself,takebandilehomeI’llbethereinafew

hours”

“NoNqaba,Zwelethuisnotyourbrother.I’myour

wifeandI’msayinglet’sgohome”

“Iwon’tbedictatedbyyouandI’mcertainlynot

goingtoarguewithyou”

Ihatearguingwithmyhusbandbutlatelythat’sall

we’vebeendoing.

He’sconstantlyatQhamu’shousewiththeNgcobo

brothersandwhenItalkI’mbitterandjealous.

“Whatareyougoingtodoke,changeNomfundo’s

paternity”

Iwatchashispupildilateinanger.

“Amandagohomebeforethisconversationgets



outofhand”

HegivesmeasternlookwhenIrollmyeyesathim.

IknowhowmuchhehatesitwhenIrollmyeyesat

him.

Idoittoannoyhim.

“Letitbethelasttimeyoudothat”hegivesme

Bandileandwalksbackintotheyard.

Ihatehowhechoosesthemovermeeverytime.

IknowI’mnotperfect,Ihavemyowninsecurities

andhedoesn’thelponebitwhenhechosehis

supposedlyfamilyoverme.

Igetintomycaranddrivetotown.

BandileissoundasleepwhenNokhayaopensthe

gateformeonceIreachherhouse.

“Youlookbeautiful”Isaygivingherahug.

Lungeloistreatinghergood.

“Notasgoodasyou”Irollmyeyesandsitdown.

ShebringusabottleofbuttercreamChardonnay



wine.

Shehastaste.

“Areyougoingtotellmewhatthedragonhasdone

thistime”

Isiponthewinefirsttocalmmedown

“Eitherthanchoosethemoverme”sherollsher

eyes

“Itoldyouthesetwofamiliesgetsowelllikehouse

onfireandwhatdoyoudo,youmarryoneofthem”

Ilaughlightlyatwhatshe’ssaying

“NokhayaNqabamightannoymebutIlovehim”

“Doyoureally”Whatisthiswomansaying

“Don’tgetmewrong,whatifyou’reconfusinglove

withgratitude—“

Huh?

“HesavedyoufromZithuleleandkilledyour

monstrousfatherforyousomaybeyoufeel

indebtedtohimforbeingyourknight”



That’sridiculous

IloveNqabaIjusthatehowheputshisprecious

sisterbeforeme.

“That’sNotit,Ilovemyhusbandverymuchinfact.I

justhatethatQhamucomesfirst.Rememberwhat

happenedatherwedding.”

Idon’tevenwanttogobackthere.

MnqobifoughtwithLungelobutIendedupgetting

thebadsideofthestickforwantingtohear

Lungelo’ssideofthestory.

IknowQhamuisnotperfectandIwantedherto

confessthatshecheatedonMnqobiwithLungelo,

well,that’swhatNokhayatoldme.

TomakemattersworseQhamuslappedNokhaya

fornothingwhileshe’stheonethattookMnqobi

awayfromherandwhatdoesmyhusbanddo,he

givesmeanearfulfortakingNokhaya’sside.

Sincethenmymarriagehasn’tbeenthesame,

NqabaandIarealwaysfighting,hewantsmeto

endmyfriendshipwithNokhayabutIwon’tlethim



dictatemylife.

IwaswithNokhayainthathellholewhenIwas

kidnappednotwithhisprecioussister.

“AndItoldyou,Qhamu’sbrotherswillalwayschose

heryazatonepointIthoughttheyweresleeping

withher.Sheistheonlygirlchildafterall”

Nowthatmejustcrazybutshe’srightaboutthem

alwayschoosingherovereveryone.

NqabasaysNokhayaisverymanipulativeand

skimmingbutIdon’tbelieveitnotevenonebit.

IwonderifQhamuknowsthatMnqobiforced

Nokhayatoaborthisbaby.

“Sobabygirlbepreparedtoalwaysbesecond,

Qhamuistheprincess”

Thementionofhernamerepulsesme.

Nqabahadtoforcemetogoseeheraftershegave

birth.

“Okayenoughaboutmymarriage,whathaveyou

beenupto.Youglowingareyousureyounot

baking”



Iseeherfacefallbutshequicklymasksitwith

smilesshakingherhead

“No,nothinglikethat”

“So,outWithis”

“IfyoumustIfoundmesomesidenyanasometing”

Haibo

“Don’tlookatmelikethat,Lungeloishardlyaround

andwhenhe’sherehewon’tstoptalkingabout

Qhamukile.Canyoubelieveheoncecalledouther

namewhilehavingsexwithme,imagine”

“YohI’msorry”I’dkillNqaba

“Agthat’snothingtoworryabout.I’lldealwithher”

her?

“Imeanhim”Ihatethesinisterlookplasteredon

herfacerightnow

“Whatareyouplayingat”

“Nothingtoworryyourselfabout.I’mplanningto

makeLungeloforgetallaboutQhamuandifIwere

youI’dmakesureNqabaforgetsaboutQhamuand

thatstupidfamilytoo”



“Meaning”

“CometomewhenyoureadytogetridofQhamu

butfornowlet’sdrinkandbehappy”

IknowshehatesQhamufortakingMnqobibutI

hopeshe’snotplanningondoinganyharmtoher.

“Anywaynaweyoushouldfindyourselfsometing

toplaywith.Phelayouneedtoreliefallthestress

Nqabacausesyou”

Ilaughoutloud.

I’dnevercheatonNqaba.

ItaftertenwhenIdrivebackhome,I’malittletipsy

butrelaxed.

ThelightsareonmeaningNqabaishome.I’m

prayingtherewon’tbeanybickeringtonight.

Ifindhimandhisbrotherspacingaround,Nqaba

screamingonthephone.

“Amanda,thankGodyou’resafe”Qhamurushesto

meandgivesmeahug.

Eyeroll.



whatthehelliseveryonedoinginmyhouse.

IseereliefwashofftheirfacesbutNqabaisnow

angry.

“Isthisatimeforawifetogethome”Idon’thave

theenergytoargue

“Hellohusband,didyousortoutNomfundo’sissue”

“Idon’thavetimeforyoursarcasm,we’vebeen

worriedsickthinkingsomethinghappenedtoyou”

“We”

Helooksateveryonearoundtheroom.

Idon’tknowwhyisLangaandMnqobihereorall

hisbrothersforthatmatter.

“Youcould’vecalled”

“Don’tyouthinkIdidthat”he’sshouting

“Ohsorrymybatterymust’vedied”imsorelaxed

rightnow.

LikeIsaidIdon’twanttoargue.

“Ithinkweneedtogo”Gatshasays.



PhewThankgodforthat.

“QhamucanyoutakeBandilewithyou,I’llgethim

tomorrowmorning”

Ohno,YobanathiandNandimightlikeitwhen

Qhamutakestheirkidsbutnotmine.

“No,mychildisnotgoinganywhere”

NqabaandIgobackandfortharguingbutIknowI

won’twinthisoncenotwhenpreciousQhamuhas

agreedtotakeBandile.

Mnqobiseriouslyneedstogivehermorebabies.

Myheartbreakswhenshewalksoutwithmycrying

baby.

That’sit.

IhateQhamunow.

IttookmeawhiletoseeitbutthankstoNokhayaI

nowrealizeit.

Nqabacomesbackfuming.

“Wherethehellhaveyoubeen”



Heregoes!

—————-

It’safterthreeamwhenIfeelhimshakeme.

AtfirstIignorehimlikeIdidearlierbutheshakes

meevenharderthatI’vegotnochoicebutwakeup.

“NqabaWhatisit”

“Weneedtotalk”he’salreadyseatingupstraight

“What’swrongAmandaanddon’ttellmeit’s

nothing.WhathasQhamudonetoyou”

Ohit’sQhamuagain.

“That’sjustitNqaba,it’sQhamuthisQhamuthatI

can’ttakeitanymore”

“Amandaimnotgoingtolistentoyoushoutatme.

It’seitherwesitandtalklikegrownuporyouletme

dothetalking.Areweclear”

Inod



“Good,nowtellmewhat’syourproblem”

Isitupstraighttooandlookathim

“Nqabayouchanged—“

“Ididn’tchanged,youchangedafteryoubefriended

Nokhaya.Youdon’tevenknowhalfofthethingshe

didtoQhamubutyouchosetobefriendswithher

evenafterIpolitelyaskedyounotto.Wewerefine

alltheseyears,butsoonafterQhamu’swedding

youchangedIdon’tknowwhatthatgirlisfeeding

youbutit’spoisonandIwon’thaveawifelikethat.I

don’tknowwhereyougetthiscrazyideathatI

chooseheroveryou.You’remywife,themotherof

mychildandIloveyou.QhamuismysisterwhomI

lovejustasmuchsoIwon’ttolerateyourlittle

tantrums”

“MnqobiyougotohereverySunday”

“Yes,Itoldyouthisbefore.That’ssomethingmy

brothersandIdoeverySunday.Ourfatherusedto

makeussitandhavebreakfastalltogetherevery

Sunday,evenafterweallgotmarriedwevowed

nevertostopthat.IaskedyouIdon’tknowhow



manytimestocomewithmebutyouwon’t.The

Ngcobo’sevenjoinedoutlittletraditionbutyoumy

wifewon’t”hegetsoffthebedanddressup

“Whereareyougoing”

“Ineedsomefreshair.AmandaIdon’tknowyou

anymore.I’mnotstupidIsawhowlookatQhamu,

you’vedevelopedthisfeelingforher,Idon’twantto

sayhatebecausethewomanImarriedisnot

capableofhatingmyonesister”heevenwearing

sneakers

“Idon’thateher—“Ijustresenther.

“Ijusthateitwhenyougotoher”

“Wellyoubetterdealwiththatlittlehatredthen

causeI’mnotgoingtostopseeingmysister

becauseofyou.Youmaynotknowthisbutherewe

loveeachother,QhamuismyonlysisterandIwon’t

letyoutellmehowtoloveher”

MaybeNokhayawasright.

Maybehe’ssleepingwithherorelsewhyishe

behavinglikethis.



“AmandaIdon’twanttohavethisconversation

again.IloveyouverymuchsoIhopeyoudealwith

youissuesbeforeit’stoolate”

Withthatsaidhewalksout.

There’sonlyonewaytodealwiththis.

ItakeoutmyphoneandtextNokhaya.

——————-

Somewherearoundtown...

“Ijustwantyoutotemperwiththebrakes”

Igivehimabrownenvelopefullofcash.

“Isthatall”

“That’sallbutmakesurehedies.Iwanthimoutof

thepictureforgood”henodscountingthecash.

Ipaidhimenoughtogetthejobdone.

Weshakeonitbeforeheexitsmycar.



———————

MANDISA(onceoff)

InmylifeneverhaveIfeltlikethiswhichIdon’t

understandbecauseI’vedonethisacoupleoftimes

before.

I’veneverfeltasremorsefulasIdonow.

I’veturnedpeoplelivesupsidedownsowhydoI

feelsosadfordoingthis.

I’manervouswreckasIgetoffthecarwiththis

man.

We’vecometospeaktotheNgcobofamilyafter

theyrefusedtogivemebackmychildyesterday.

IknowI’mnotperfect,quitefranklyIdon’thaveany

rightsoverNomfundoafterIleftherlikeIdidbut

likenow,Ididn’thavemuchofchoicethen.

Everythingisforcedontome.



HeknocksandZwelethu’smotheropens.

MythroatisliterallyonmythroatasIwalkbehind

himandintothelivingroom.

Atleasttodayit’sjustZwelethu,twoolderguys,I

assumehisbrothersandhismother.I’mnotsure

whichoneishismotherbecausethere’stwo

womanherebutI’mhappyallthoseguysfrom

yesterdayarenothere.

“IhopeyouhavecometoyoursensesbecauseI’m

notgivingyoubackmychild”Zwelethuisangry.

Isaynothingbutborethefloorwithmyeyes.

“Wecameheretodiscussawayforward”hisvoice

hasalwaysbeenauthoritativebutnotwhenit

comestothisbunch.

“Babawithallduerespect,Nomfundoisour

daughterandyouarenottakingheranywhere.Your

daughtercameheremonthsagoshoutinghow

Zwelethuneedstotakecarehischildandnowthat

itsuitshershewaltzinheredemandingherback—“

Idon’tdarelookupbutIfeeltheolderbrother’s



eyesonmewhilsthecontinues

“NtombazaneIdon’tknowwhatyouthinkingbut

comingherewasamistake,you’renotgetting

Nomfundoandthat’sfinal”

“Ini,that’smygrandchildwetalkingabout.My

bloodandwetakingherhome”heshouts.

“She’smybloodasmuch,sopleaseleave”

Zwelethu.

IknewdumpingthischildonZwelethuwasa

mistake.

ForonceBraSteve’splandidn’twork.

HethoughtZwelethuwouldfallforhistraplikehow

allthosemendid.

“Mandisatellthisboywhothefatherofthatchild

is”

Youare,IwanttoshoutbutIkeepquietandsob

instead.

“ComeonMandisa,you’vedonethisbefore”I

convincemyself.



Butthisisdifferent,Zwelethuisdifferent.He’snot

likethoseothermenwhogavemeshitloadof

moneytodisappearheactuallycaresaboutmy

child.

WhatkindofamotheramI,I’mnotonlyaboutto

hurtZwelethu,aguyIneverevenhadsexwithbut

I’mabouttorobNomfundoofalovinghomeanda

fatherandthat’sallbecauseofthismonster.

“Speakup”heshouts

“Baba”Ihateutteringthosewordsbecausehe’snot

myfatherandneverwillbe.

“Tellhimdammit”heshoutsagain

I’mtryingmyallmeanstorestrainmytears

“He’snotyoursZwelethu”

Iknewhewouldn’trememberwhathappenedthat

nightwithathedrugsIspikedhisdrinkwithbuthe

lovesmychild.SomethingIorBraStevecould

nevergiveher.

Sighs

LetmestopspeakinginriddlesandtellyouhowI



findmyselfinthistrickysituation.

I’vebeenworkingatthestripclubsinceIwas

sixteen.

Yes,sixteen.

I’dbelyingifIweretotellyouI’mfromapoororan

abusivehome,actually,it’stheopposite.

Myparentsarebothdoctorsbyprofessionandmy

olderbrotherisinCubacompletinghisdoctorate

andhereIam,theblacksheepofthefamily.Iwent

tohighschoolinAustraliabutgotexpelledfor

usingdrugsintheschoolpremisessomyparents

shippedmebackhome.

Thatwasonlythebeginning,Iwanttotellyouall

aboutitbutthere’snotime.LetjustsayI’ma

rebelliouschild.

Ihadeverythinggiventomeinasilverplater,but

thatwasn’tenough.

The“sleighqueen”lifestylewasmoreappealing

thananythingelseandthatwastheendofme.

IbefriendedthewrongcrowdandlaterIwas



introducedtothislife,basicallywhatwedois

defraudmen,marriedmentobeprecisely.

IjustgotsloppywithZwelethu.

“There,youhaveit,she’snotyourchild”braSteve

shouts

“Lalelalawena(Listenhere),youmademecareand

lovethischildforallthesemonthsandnowyou

comehereandtellmeshe’snotmine”Zwelethuis

hurtmorethananything.

“Letsallcalmdown,I’manurseinEdendale

hospitalsoIcanorganizeaDNA testtobetaken

thenoncewearesurewewillcomeupwitha

solution”

IseeBraStevesquirminhissit,hedoesn’tknow

thatIdidn’tactuallyhavesexwithZwelethu.

InhismindZwelethuisthefatherbutlittledoeshe

knowthatheisandthatasecretI’mtakingtomy

grave.

Heclearshisthroatnervously

Thishasneverhappenedbefore.



“Canwetakeherwithusuntilthen”Hesays

HewantstouseNomfundotomakemoremoney

forhim.

“No,shestaysherewithus.Meetustomorrowin

townforthetest”Zwelethu.

Theangryguyfromyesterdaywalksinwith

Nomfundo.

“Whataretheydoinghere”heshoutwhenhesees

us

“CalmdownMncedisitheyareleavingnow”

Iwatchashedisappearsaroundthepassagewith

mybaby.

Iseehowtheyallloveandcherishher.Foroncei

needtostopthinkingaboutmoneyandhowIenjoy

thislifeandthinkaboutthatlittlegirl.

OkaybacktohowIgothere....

ImeetBraStevewhenIwasataclub.Heisagood

lookingmanandthefactthathewasloadedmade

himmoreappealing.



WestartedhavingcasualsexbutlittledidIknow

thathe’srunningabusiness.

AtfirstIwasshockedwhenhetoldmeallaboutit

butIwantedin.Thethrilloffoolingwithmarried

mengotmeexcitedmesoIbecameoneofhisgirls.

IstillrememberthefirstguyIplayed.Hewassome

businessman,sweetandcaringandhelovedhis

familymorethananything.

SowhenItoldhimI’m“pregnant”,hepaidmeoffto

disappearandgetridofthebabyandsincethenI

haven’tlookedback.

ThelastguyIdumpedNomfundotodidn’ttakelong

tofindme.Hepaidmemillionstogetoutofhislife.

IthoughtZwelethuwoulddothesamebutIliedto

myself.

He’srich,whichmeanshehasresourcessohe

could’vefoundmeifhewantedto.

Wehavenochoicebutwalkout.

“Ithoughtyoudidyouresearch,thisguyisnot

married”



Idon’tknowwhathappenedbutmyinformanttold

meMnqobiNgcobo,themarriedbrotherwasthe

oneattendingthemeeting.Soyoucanimaginehow

happyIwaswhenIsawhimattheclubbutafew

weekslaterIlearntthatitwasZwelethu.Heisjust

asrichsoIdidn’tderivefromtheplan.

Andnoweverythingblewinmyface.

“Areyousurehe’sthefather,phelaifheis.Hewill

takeherandwewontbeabletomakeasmuch

money”

No,she’snothischild.

I’dbedamnedifIsaythatoutloud.

“Yes,I’msure.I’msorryIknowIflopped”

“Hellyesyouflopped,besuretobereadytomorrow

I’llpickyouupinthemorning.I’mgoingtoEdendale

hospital”

Iknowhe’sgoingtobribesomedoctor.

“Okay,makesurethosetestcomesoutnegative”I

tellhimandgetoffthecar.

Iwatchhimdriveaway.Ineedtobesurehe’snot



watchingmebecauseI’mnotplanningtorobbing

mychildofagoodlovingfather.

Mybagsarealreadypacked.

Idon’tbotherwritinganoteexplainingtoBraSteve

whyIhadtoleavesoabruptly.

ImaylovethislifebutIloveNomfundomore.

————

Iswearlongercommentsmotivatemetowrite

more
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Hewalksinholdingatray.Theoldmewouldhave



foundallthissweetbecausehehasneverdone

anythinglikethis,infact,hewould’vegivenme

moneyforfatcakesandtransportfeebutIknowI

shouldn’tgettooexcitedbecausehe’sjustdoing

thisbecauseI’mpregnant.

“Igotyoubreakfast”

Hemadeeggs,tomatoandcheesewithasliceof

bread.

“Thankyou”Ismile

I’mactuallyfamishedsoIdon’twasteanytime.

Eww,theseeggstasterubbery.

Vomithasrisenuptomythroat.

Iquicklygivehimtheplateandrushtopukewhat’s

leftofyesterday’sfood.

Ihatemorningsickness.

HecomesinwithaglassofwaterjustasIfinish.

NowIwishIhadn’teaten

“Howareyoufeeling”



“Likehell”whatisheexpecting.

Igetbackintobedandpullthecoveruptoneck

level.

Thisyarddoesn’tfeelthesamewithoutQhamu.

Wewouldsitinherroomandtalkaboutourfuture

forhoursandhours,thatmemoryfeelslikeitwas

justyesterdaybutnowshe’smarriedwithachild

justlikeshehadenvisionedandhereIamstuck

withamanwhodoesn’tevenloveme.

IrememberhowIusedtosneakinthisveryroom

justsoIcouldbewithhim.Thenhe’swasn’tashot

asheisnowbutIstilllovedhim.

GodknowsItriedtogethimtoloveme.

IcanwriteanoveloneverythingIdidforhim.first,I

gavehimmyheart.

Itwashistohaveandprotectbutheturneditintoa

playgroundinstead.secondly,Igavehimmypurity,

theonethingIhadvowedtogivetotheonewho

wouldmarrymebutevenafterthathestilldidn’t

loveme.



Thirdly,whyamIevencounting,there’sjustplenty

ofthingIdidtoprovemyloveforhim.

IrememberQhamuoncetoldmenevertogeton

withherbrothersbutwhatdoIdo?

IfallinlovewithoneandnotonlyinlovebutIfall

deeplytoapointofnoreturnbutI’velearntto

acceptthatI’llneverbemorethanjustagoodshag

toGcina.

That’swhatheseesmeas,someonehecanrelease

hissemenonbutnotworthytobegiventhe

girlfriendtitle.

IsometimethinkIbroughtthisuponmyself,hadI

listenedtoQhamu’swarningsthenIwouldn’tbe

hereorhadInotaskedustodiscreetinthefirst

place,no,Ishould’vejuststayedawayfromhim.

Irememberthreeyearsbackonthe14thofJune,a

daybeforemybirthday.Hecalledmeand

demandedthatIcometo“warm”himup,itwasa

verycoldday.Snowwasstilllingeringonthegrass

andIcouldhearthewhistlesoftheblowingwind.

Foolishme,Idressedupandwenttohimrunning



likeIwasbeingchasedbutwhenIgothereIfound

himbanginghisthengirlfriend.Icriedinfrontof

himfortheveryfirsttimebuthewasnotfazedby

my“littletears”andIquote.Hegavemetwenty

randstogobackhome,toldmeIwaslatesohe

madeanotherplan.

I’llneverforgetthatday.

I’msureyouarewonderingwhythehellamIstill

hereafterthatbutthingisItoodon’tknow.

Myheartwon’tletmeleave.

Myloveforhimwon’tletmeleave.

Butforthefirsttimeever,todayIwokeupwitha

clearermind,Icanfinallyputmyselfbeforehim.

I’mcrossingtowalkawayandnotbecauseIlonger

lovehim.Istilldo,verydeeplyinfactbutI’m

walkingawaybecauseI’verealizedmyselfworth.

“GcinawhyamIhere”Iask.

“Hao,Ithoughtyouwantedtohere”him

“No,youdraggedmeherewithyouwhenIclearly

toldyouIdon’twanttobehere”



GcinahasthisholdonmethatnomatterhowfarI

runfromhimIstillfindmyselfnaked,underhimin

hisbed.

“Butthat’snotwhatyousaidlastnight,Iremember

youscreamingmynametothetopofyourlungs”

I’vegotnowordstorespondtothatandyeshe’s

right.Iwasscreaminghisnamebutthatwasforthe

lasttime.

Ifinallyhavethecouragetosayenoughisenough.

‘Godpleasegivemethestrengthtomoveon’Isaya

silentprayerbeforewakingup.

Idressupsilentlyashehiseyesboreontomyflash.

Thelittlebumpisvisible,sometimesIwishIcould

turnbacktimethenmaybeIwouldn’tfindmyselfin

suchasituation.

“He’sgrowing”hestanduptorubmybellybutIput

myhandupindicatingthatheshouldn’tstepany

closer

“Ican’tdothisanymoreGcina”my“relationship”

withhimhasdrainedmesomuchemotionally.



“Can’tdowhat”he’swearingashortandoneofmy

favoritet-shirts.

Ithugshimsowell,exposinghiswelltonedbody.

“This—“IpointbetweenhimandI

“Ican’tdoitanymore.Iwantout”

“Isitthehormonesagain”Ihateitwhenhesaythat

“No,it’snotthehormonesit’sjustmefinallycoming

tomysenses.GcinaI’mdonewiththisthingwe

have,Irefusetobeyourdoormatanylonger”

I’mnotangry

I’mjustdisappointedinme.

Helooksatmepuzzled

“Ntombi—“He’stheonlyonewhoshortenedmy

nametontombi,everyoneelsecallsmeZanele.

Ithinkthat’sanotherfactorthatcontributedtome

stayinginthisrelationship.Ithoughhimbeing

differentfromeveryoneelsewassweet.

BelievemeIknowhowridiculousthatsounds.



“—talktome,whathaveIdone”forthefirsttimehis

voiceislacedwithalittlebitofworry.

“That’sthethingyouhavedonenothing.Abigfat

nothing.GcinaI’mtiredofwaitingforyoutolove

me,I’mtiredofyoucontrollingmylife.I’mnot

allowedtodatewhileyouliveyourlifefreely,well

you’llneverhearmenagagainyoucandoasyou

pleaseandpleaseletmebe.I’llrespectmychild

andnotdateforaslongasI’mpregnantbutwhenI

givebirthI’lldoasIplease.Ihaven’tfiguredout

howwegoingtodothisbutIcanonlyhopeweco-

parentforthesakeofthisbabybuteitherthanthatI

wantnothingtodowithyou”god,itfeelsmarvelous

tofinallysaythat.

Hespeaksonlywhenherecoversfromhisshock

“Isthisaboutthatlittleboyfriendofyours”he

doesn’tget

“NoGcinait’snotabouthimbutyou,I’mdonebeing

yourbackupplan.I’mdonebeingyoursloppy

seconds”

“Idon’tunderstand,areyousayingyoudon’twant



ustodate—Ithoughtweareinthistogetherand

ourchildwillgrowupinalovinghomewithboth

parents”Iactuallylaughoutloudunintentionally.

IsGcinaevenlisteningtohimself.

“Andwhendidyoudecidethatbecauseaweekago

youwerewithKhethiwe”thisisexactlywhathe

doeswhenItrytoleave.

Promisemeheavenandearthonlytodropme

whenthenextskirtappearsbutI’mnotfallingfor

thatshitthistime

Pleaseforgivemyprofanity.I’mnotusuallylikethis.

“Iknowbutshe’snotafactor,wecan—“I’veheard

enough

“NoGcina.I’mtiredofwaitingforyoutoloveme

likeIdeserve—“IfeelangerbrewinginmesoI

breathinandouttocalmmyself.

Ipromisedmyselfthatwon’tletemotionsgetthe

betterofme.

“fromtodayyouandIareover.Idon’twantyouto

callmeaboutanythingbesidesthebabyandI’ll



reciprocatethesamesentiment”

I’mdonedressingup,Irunmyhandsonmyhead

pushingmyhairbackandtiemysandles.

HelookatmeuntilI’mdone.

“Babyyou’rehurtingme”ithinkitsonlyclickingin

hismindnowthatIamserious.

“TellmehowtofixitandI’lldoit”

“Loveme”I’mtemptedtosay.

Myheartlongstohearthosewordscomingoutof

hismouthbutevenifheweretosaythosewordshe

wouldn’tbemeaningitsowhat’sthepoint.

“Youcanletmebe”IfeeltearsformingbutIwon’t

letthemfall.

IrefusetoshowhimhowhurtIamrightnow,I

refusetogivehimpoweroverme.

He’sseenmevulnerablebeforetoomanytimesto

countandeachtimehetookadvantage.

Sighs

“I’mleaving,I’llletyouknowwhenthenext



appointmentwillbebutplease,nophonecallsor

textbeforethen”Isayandtakemyhandbackthat’s

ontopofthedrawerandwalkout

Hefollowsrunningbehindmebarefoot.

“Iunderstandyou’reangrybutcanIatleasttake

youhome”

I’mnotangry,onthecontraryI’mrelieved.Mymind

Iclearer,mysoulsislighter,theheavycementI’ve

beencarryingonmyshoulderisfinallyweighingoff.

“Noit’sfine,I’lluseataxi”

“Comeonebaby,IswearIjustwanttotakeyou

home”hedidn’thaveaproblemwithmeusinga

taxibeforesowhatchangednow.

“GcinaI’msaidI’musingataxi”hesighsloudly

“SoWhenisyourfamilycoming”Ihaven’tforgotten

aboutthat.

Mydadandstepmomareoldfashionedsoasold

asIamtheyarecomingtoreportthatI’mpregnant

totheButhelezi’s.

“I’lltextyouregardingthat”I’moutofthegate



beforeIknowit.

Partofmewanthimtorunafterme.I’mnotbrave

enoughtolookbehindandcheckifhe’sturnedback

orlookingatme.

IincreasemypacewhenIdon’thearhisfootsteps

behindme.

That’sit,that’stheendofmeandGcina.

IlettearsI’vebeenholdingfall.

WhyamIlyingtomyself,myheartlongsforhim,

mysoulsisheavywithsadness,mymindisfullof

somewhatgoodmemoriesweshared.

Icryallthewaytothebusstop.

EveryoneislookingatmeweirdlyinthetaxiasItry

towipeawaymyunendingtears.

ImaybecryingarivernowbutI’mcryingover

Gcinaforthelastme.

————-



QHAMU

I’monthephonewithMnqobiwhosetellingme

Mandisaisanoshowthismorning.

Thatgirlseriouslyhasanerve.Atfirstsheleaves

herchildthencomesbackdemandingherbackand

nowshedisappeared.

Iactuallywanttolaugh.

“YohsoisZwelethutakingthetest”he’salreadyat

thehospitalsowhynot.

“Idon’tknowhey.He’sstilltalkingtothedoctorbut

Ipersonallythinkitwillbeawasteofmoney

becauseMandisasaidshe’snothischild”myheart

breakforZwelethu.

“Thenhowdoyouexplainthesimilarfeatures.

NomfundohastheNgcoboeyes”

Hechucklessoftly

“MaNgcobo,WhatdomeanshehastheNgcobo

eyes—“



Iletoutagiggle

“IjustthinkweallwantedhertobeaNgcobothat

weseeingsimilaritiesinfeatures”

that’sanotherwaytolookatit.

Whendidmyhusbandgetsobright?

“Justconvincehimtodothetest.Iknowyouthink

it’sawasteofmoneybutyouguyshavealotofit

sowhynot”helaughsoutloud

“OkayMrs.NgcoboletmegoconvinceZwelethuto

spendyourchild’sinheritancethen”I’minstitches

aswehangup.

Thenoisecomingfromthetvroomremindmethat

I’mnotaloneinthishouse.

afterthatlittleepisodewithAmandayesterdayIgot

therestoftheboystosleepover.

Amandarefusestounderstandhowworriedweall

wereaboutherandBandile,theworldhasbecome

adangerousplaceanythingcould’vehappenedand

notforgettingthatshedrovedrunk.

Ifailtounderstandwhatwasgoingthroughher



headatthattimebutsheshouldneverputBandile’s

lifeatrisklikethat.

AftergettingallmynephewsIhadtodrivebackto

MatshanitogetSqalo.

Smawaskindenoughtoofferhishelpsohe’shere

withmeandthekids.

hegetsonsowellwithAsaandSqalosotheyare

alwayscluedtohim.

Bhekiisabigboynowsohe’swatchingtvby

himself.

Bandileisstillasleep,leavingNkosenyewhokeeps

followingmearoundthekitchenasIprepare

breakfast.

“Whatareyoumaking”

“Breakfast”Ianswer

“Whatisbreakfast”

“Foodyoueatinthemorning”Ihaveafeelingmore

questionsarecoming

“Doyouonlyeatitinthemorning”Iswearif



Nkosenyedidn’tlooksomuchlikeMisuzuluI’dsay

he’snothis.

HetalksalotunlikehisfatherbutIguesshetakes

afterGatsha.

Ianswereachquestionwhilemakingbreakfastfor

them.

Myhouselooklikeit’sbeenhitbyhurricane

Catarina.There’stoysallovertheplacelet’snot

mentiontheirclothes.

Remindmenevertotakeallthesekidsatonce.

IfeedNkosenyewhileSmafeedsAsawhosehell

bentonfeedinghimself.

Nevermindthathisspoonishalfemptybythetime

itreacheshismouthwhilemyrugisstainedwith

oats.

“Idon’tknowwhatIwould’vedonewithoutyouSma,

you’vebeensuchagreathelp.Idon’tknowhowto

repayyou”

“It’snothing—butnowthatyou’vementioned,

there’sisawayinwhichyoucanrepayme”iknew



thiswastoogoodtobetrue.

Smadoesn’tlikekidsIshould’veknowntheminute

hejumpedoffthecouchandofferedtobabysitthat

hewantedsomething

“Withhowmuchareyougoingtodentmywallet”

thischild.

Lol

Ican’tbelieveIfellforhisactofkindness.

“Notmoney.It’snothingmajorit’satinywiny

somethingsomething”

IhaveafeelingIwon’tlikethis,notonebit.

“ComeoutwithitSma”

“Okayokay,promiseyouwillatleastthinkaboutit”

“SmawhydoIfeellikeIwon’tlikethis”

“Youwillbutfirstpromiseme”I’msogoingregret

this

He’sshuthiseyestightlywithhisfingercross

waitingforme



Helookssocute.

“OkayfineIpromise”

“SisQhamurememberyoucan’tbreakapromise”

okaythatsit.

“Youdon’twantmoney,Mncedisigotyouthatplay

stationyousodesperatelywantedsoI’moutof

ideas,whatisit”

“Canyoupleaseaskbhutitoallowmetotestdrive

hisbm”

“Youmeanthatcarinthegarage”

“YohYohYohsisQhamu—“Hestandsonhisfeet

startlingmeandthekids.

“—-it’snotjustacar.Thatamachine,I’mtalking

aboutsixhundredandseventeenhorsepower,twin-

turbocharged,twin-scroll4.4-literV8thatpumpsout

aneven600kilowattsinstandardM8trim,top

speedis250kilometersperhour—“

Smaisspeakingforeignlanguageherebutthe

enthusiasminhisvoicemakesmyheartmelt

“YohsisiQhamuLet’snottalkabouttheinterior,top



-notchstuffandnotforgettingtheimpressivetech,

theleatherseats—“

“Mycarhasleatherseat”

IthinkI’malittlejealoushearinghimglorify

Mnqobi’scarlikethis.

Mycarisbeautifultoo.

“YourcarisnicesisQhamuneandnooffensebut

it’snothingcomparedtoBhuti’s”

it’sofficialIhateMnqobi’scar.

“Mycarissafer”

“Mmmyourcardoesn’thavestabilitycontrolwhich

automaticallysenseswhenthecarhandlinglimits

havebeenexceededandreducesenginepowerand

alsoappliesselectbrakestohelppreventthedriver

fromlosingcontrolofthecarandaseating-belt

pretensionersthatautomaticallytightenthe

seatbeltstoplacethedriverandthepassengerin

theoptimalseatingpositionduringacollision”

OkayI’mdonetalkingaboutcars.

Mnqobi’scariscoolerthanmine.



Igetit.

“YohokaySmaIgetit,Mnqobi’scarisnicerthan

mine”

“Yes,Sowillyouaskhimforme”ohweareback

here

“Whynotaskhimyourself”

“Ahhe’llrefusebutIknowhewon’tsaynotoyou”

Ilaughathowmanipulativeheis.

I’mnotgoingtofallforit.

“Idon’tunderstandwhat’ssofascinatingaboutthat

car”Isay

Allthesekidsarenolongereatingbutwatching

Smaashecontinuestopreachaboutjustamere

car

“Don’tTellmeyou’veneverbeeninthatcar”

Ishakemyhead

MnqobihardlyusesitanywaynotthatIblamehim

it’satwoseatercar.



Ithinkhejustboughtitcausehecanafforditoh

andtoflauntaroundaswell.

“Youmissingout,speaktohimandwewillbothgo

foraspin—“Ifrown

I’mnotspinninginanycar

“Imeanadrive,it’sConvertibledropsin3.1

secondssomakesuretohaveyoursunglasses

with”

*

WhataninterestingmorningIhadwithSma.Igave

inandagreedtotospeaktoMnqobionhisbehalf,I

justcouldn’tsaynotohim.

IbribedhimtodropoffBheki,AsaandNkosenyeat

Misuzulu’shousewhereYobanathiwillgetherkids

andI’mwithBandileandSqalo.

TheyaresleepingasIdrivetoAmanda’shouse.

I’mhopingI’llbeabletotalktohersowecansort



outourissues,wellIdon’thaveanyissueswithher

butit’snosecretthatshedoes.

ThedriveislongerbecauseI’mdrivingatminimal

speedbutIarrivejustafteroneintheafternoon.

ShecomesoutandhelpmewithBandilescarseat.

“Howareyoufeeling”Iask

Shedoesn’tlookgood,herhairisallovertheplace,

hereyesarepuffyandshelookslikeshehasn’t

gottenawinkofsleep,she’sjustamess.

“Amandawhat’swrong”Iaskagain.

She’sseatingacrossmewithacupofcoffee,she

didn’tbotherofferingmeacuporevenaglassof

waterforthatmatter.

“I’mfineQhamu”

“Alrightthen—“Iwon’tpushifshedoesn’twantto

talk

“CanIask”shegivesalookthatsayscontinue

“DidIdosomethingtoyou.MaybeI’mimagining

thingsbutIfeellikeyou’vebeendistantlately,even



Yobanathinoticed.Iwanttoapologizeifthere’s

somethingIdidwhichyoudidn’tlike”

“Noyoudidn’tdoanything,butI’llappreciateifyou

canyoustopdiscussingmewithYobanathi”So

muchanimosityfromherbutItryandreachout

anyway

“Wewerenotdiscussingyou,weallareallworried.

Amandayesterdayyoujustdisappearedandwhen

youcamebackyouweredrunk.I’msorryifI’mover

steepingbutthinkaboutBandilewhatifyougot

arrestedorworseanaccident”

Ijustwanthertoseethepossibleconsequenceof

heractions.

“QhamukileI’mfine,mychildisalsofine”

“But—“

“Qhamuplease,IsaidI’mfine”okay.

IthinkIshouldquitnow.

Itried.

“Iseeyoudon’twanttotellmewhat’swrongbutit’s

alright,I’msorryifIhurtoroffendedyouinany



way”

IcanseeI’mnotwelcomedhere

Itakemybabyandstraphiminthecar.

She’sstandinginthedoorwaywatchingasIget

intothedriversseat.

“Qhamu,canyoutellyourbrothertocomehome.

Hedoesn’tanswermycallsbutIknowhewill

answeryours”

I’mnotgettinginvolvedinhermaritalissues.

Idon’twanttomeddleintheirbusinesstheyare

bothgrownupsandmaturedenoughtodealwith

theirissues.

“I’msorryAmandabutyou’dhavetocallhim

yourself”Isayandgetintomycar.

————-

MNQOBI



Todayhasbeenstressful.Zwelethufinallygotthe

testdone,inlessthanaweekwewillknowthetruth.

Enoughaboutthat.I’mwithmyfamilyandIwantto

givethemmyundividedattention.

QhamuistellingmeabouthertalkwithAmanda.

Idon’tknowwhattomakeofitbutI’msureAmanda

isjustgoingthroughsomethingsandshe’staking

itoutonQhamuormywifeisjustexaggerating.

“Lethercalmdown,I’msureshe’llbefine.Youtried

toreachoutthat’swhat’simportant”she’sfeeding

SqalowhileIwatchtv.

“I’mthinkingoftakingheroutforlunchtocheerher

up,I’llspeaktoYobanathiandSis’Nandiandhear

whattheythink”

“Okaybaby”shethinksAmandaandNqabaare

goingthrougharoughpatchbutwhichmarriage

doesn’t.

“CanyoupleasespeaktoNqaba”nope.

“Haababy,youjustsaidyoudon’twanttoget



involvedintheirbusinessbutnowyouwantmeto

andbesidesNqabahasn’tsaidanythingtome”

“BabyIthinkit’sbad,fromwhatIgatheredIthink

Nqabadidn’tevensleepathome.Youneedtotalk

tohimmantoman”

Ilaughoutnotbecauseofwhatshe’ssayingbut

whendidwegethere.

ShecallsthisaconversationbutIsayit’sgossip.

“Sthandwasamareweseriouslygossipingabout

yourbrotherhere”

Iwon’tlieitfeelsgoodto‘gossip”withher.

“Wejusttalkingnjenabutyouright.Wedon’twant

toinvolveourselvesintheirmess.Mhhi’dcastrate

youshem.Darenotsleepathomewhenweare

fightingandyou’llsee”

Letmekeepquiet.

Thisgossipisnowtooclosetohome,imagineme

withoutballs.

Lol



Qhamuiscrazy.

“AndwhatareyougoingtoplaywithwhenIno

longerhaveballs”Itease

Shelaughsoutloud.

“You’recrazy,ohbeforeiforget,Smaaskedme

something”

“Whatdoeshewantnow”me

“Nothingmajor.Heaskstotestdriveyourcar”my

eyesinvoluntarilyleavethetvandIlookather

“Whichone”Idon’thaveaproblemwithhimdriving

thefordrangerbutnotmyM8

“Thebm”Shesayscasually

“TellhimIsaidno”Smacan’tevenaffordasingle

tiredofthatcar.

“ComeonSthandwasam,hewassuchagreathelp

withthekidsandIcouldn’tsaynotohim”

she’sdonefeedingSqalo.

Iputamuslinclothovermyshoulderbeforetaking

Sqalofromher.Hehasatendencyofbringingupa



smallamountofmilkwhichalwaysleavestainson

myshirts.

“Soyoupromisedhimmycar”Iwanttoseeher

faceasIsaythisbutIcan’tbecauseI’m

concentratingonholdingSqalosohischinis

restingonmyshoulder.

“Babycomeone,itwilljustbeforafewminutes”

I’msupportingbysonwithmyonehandwhilethe

othergentlyrubandpathimonhisbacksohelp

himburb.

Ienjoythispartthemost,Igettobondwithhim.

“NoQhamu,Smaisnotdrivingmymachine,that

thingrunsat250kilometers—“

“—Perhour,hasV8whatwhatpumpand600

kilowattsinstandardM8trim”

“Doyouevenknowwhatthatis”Iask

Sheshrugsnonchalantly

“NobutSmadoesandhetoldmeallaboutit.I

promiseIwon’tallowhimtospeedplushesaidit’s

safe”



Myanswerisstillno.

Ishakemyheadandstandup.

SqaloisfastasleepsoIneedtoputhiminhisbed.

QhamuisinthekitchenwashingdisheswhenIwalk

backdownstairs.

Sherefusedtogetahelper,saidshecanlookafter

ourhomesoIletherbe.

Itakeanotherdishclothandhelpherwipethe

dishes.

“I’vebeenthinking”it’sneveragoodthingwhenyou

wifestartslikethat.

“Mmm”

“SqaloisalmostfourmonthsnowsoIthinkit’stime

Iwentbacktowork”

sighs

HowI’vebeendreadingthistopic.

“Youdon’tneedtoworkQhamu,Whosegoingto

takecareofhimwhileyougotoworkandplease

don’tsaydaycare.Mysonisstillwaytooyoung.I



needsomeonetowatchhimtwentyforsevenand

notonlythatbutithastobesomeoneweboth

trust”

Ibetshedidn’tthinkaboutthat

Sheremainssilenceforawhilebeforeresponding

“I’llaskMaTwala,I’msureshe’llbehappyplusI’ll

payher”

“Sowewillhavetodrivebackandfortheveryday.

MatshaniisanhourandahalfawayQhamu,Idon’t

knowaboutyoubutI’mnotpreparedtodrivethat

longwhenoneofuscanbehometotakecareof

ourchild”

“NoMnqobi,I’llmakeaplan.Ineedtogetbackto

work”

LookslikeI’mgoingtohavetoputmoreeffortto

convinceherotherwiseIsee.

“Howaboutwewaituntilheturnsonethenyou’llgo

back”I’mgraspingatstrawsherebutfromtheway

she’slookingatmeshe’snotbuyingit.

“Whichcompanygivesitsemployeesawholeyear



maternityleave—“

Irepeatshedoesn’tneedtowork.

“CherylneedsmeandtobehonestIhatesittingat

homealldaywaitingforyoutocomebackhome”

oh.

I’mnotgoingtodiscussthisfurtherfornow,I’llbe

thinkingofanotherstrategyinthemeantime.

Afterthedisheswebothtidyupandwatchalittle

bitoftv.

It’saftertenpmwhenwegotoourbedroom.

Iwatchherstripnaked,I’msohappysheisno

longerself-consciousaboutherbody

Iactuallylovethiscurvybody.

Iwatchasshegetsinbedinherbirthdaysuit.

Ichucklesoftlywhenshearchesherbackand

pressesbuttocksagainstmyhardeningmanhood.

“Mmmyousleepingnakedtoday”Iask.

Mybreathhasquickenedabit.



Onlyshehasthatkindofeffectonme.

“OnmyweddingdayIwasinstructedtosleep

nakedeverynight”Iactuallydolaughoutloud.

Whatissheplayingat.

“Areyousureyouwanttoplaythatgamewithme”

myhandistrailingupanddownonherspine.

Herbreathinghaschangedandshe’spressingher

thighstightlytogether.

Someoneishorny.

“Idon’tknowwhatyoutalkingabout”shearches

herbumsevenclosertomygroin.

NowMapholobaishardasarock.

Fuckit.

I’mtoohornytoplayalongtoherteasinggame.

Ifliphersoshefacesupandgetontoofher.

“Iwantyousobad”

“Andyoucanhaveme,allyouneedtodoisallow

Smatotestdriveyourcar”shesays



Ishould’veknown.

“No—“

“Thengetoffofme”

Fuck.

“Okayokay,let’smakeadeal”sheshakesherhead

smilingseductively.

Shegotmeexactlywhereshewants.

I’mpowerless.

“Comeon,tit-for-tat—“mapholobaisthrobbing,

franklyidon’thavestrengthtonegotiateIjustneed

tobeinsideherbutIholdonjustuntilIgetwhatI

want.

“I’llletSmadrivethecar—“Iwatchashereyeslight

up

“Butonlyifyourethinkaboutgoingtowork.AllIask

isforyoutoreturnwhenSqaloisatleastayearold”

SherollshereyesbutIpressMapholobaagainst

hergroin.

“MmmmMnqobi”shemoans.



I’mwinning.

she’sjustashornyandsheneedsmeinsideher

justasdesperatelybutunlikemeshecan’thideher

flushedfaceorherhornyfacialexpressions.

“Okayfine.ButwhenheturnoneI’mgoingbackto

work”

I’mhappywiththat.

“Nowmakelovetome”

WithPleasure!

*

I’mwokenupbyabeepingnoise,itsoundlikean

alarm.

AbruptlyIwakeup,putonmypajamapantsand

grabmygunwhichishiddeninmysafe.

“Mnqobiwhat’swrong,whyisthealarm—”

“Shh,staythere”Idon’tmakeasoundasItake



SqalofromhiscotandgivehimtoQhamuinthe

dark.

MphopomeniisthesafestplacetobesoI’m

surprisedthatthealarmtricked.

ItcouldbenothingbutI’mnottakinganychances.

Notwhenitcomestomyfamily.

IinstructedQhamunottoswitchonanylightsasI

tiptoedownstairs.

Ifirstcheckthedinningarea,thenthelivingarea

andtheplayarea,andnothing.Everythingisas

howweleftbeforegoingtobed.

Thelastplaceicheckisthekitchenandlikethe

otherrooms,nothingisoutofplace.

Letmecheckoutside.

I’mreadytoshootatanyonewhohascometorob

us.

Iusethekitchendoortogotothegarageand

nothing.

Allourcarsarestillhere.



There’snoonebutthegaragedoorisnotproperly

closedwhichmighthavepossiblytriggeredthe

alarm.

Icloseitshutbeforewalkingaroundthehouseto

checkifthere’sanyonebutno.Nothinglookoutof

place.

Igobackintothehouseandswitchoffthealarm.

Iwalkupstairsafterspeakingtothesecurity

company,theywerealreadyontheirwaybutI

assuredthemit’snothing.

IswitchonthelightwhenIenterourbedroom.

MypoorwifeishidingSqalounderthecovers.

“Whatwasit”

“It’snothing,thegaragedoorwasnotcloseproperly

soitmust’vetriggeredthealarm”Imust’vescared

herwithmylittledramatics.

“Mnqobiisthatagun”

Eish

Ididn’ttellheraboutit.



“Whendidyougetagun”

“Awhileback—“

“Andyoudidn’ttellme”I’mnotabouttoargueover

agunthatIgottoprotecther.

“Sorrybaby,Ididn’twanttobotheryouwith

meaninglessstuff.GobacktosleepI’lltakehim

backtohiscot”

Shewantstoarguemorebutsomethinginhertells

hernotto.

“Thisconversationisnotover,I’llletitgofornow.

Andcan’thesleepherewithus,it’salmostmorning

anyway”

noshesaidheneedstogetusedtosleepingby

himself.

“Ithoughtheneedstogetusedtosleepingby

himself”

Shegivesmeherpuppyeyesthatalwaysmeltsmy

eyes.

“Please”



It’sthreefortyinthemorning,intwohoursI’llbe

needingmymorningglorysohowamIgoingtodo

thatwithSqalosleepinghere.

“WhataboutMorningglory”

Sherollshereyesatme.

I’vegottenusedtothatnow,itusedtoirritatedthe

livingshitoutofmebutag.

“I’llshowerwithyou”

DoesQhamualwayshavetousesextogetherway

andsheknowsjusthowmuchIloveshowersex.

“Ican’tsaynotothat”

Ishakemyheadchucklingandgetintobed.

“Iloveyou”mywifeissorandom.

“IknowSthandwasamandIyou”

IpullSqaloclosetomeandlethersnugglescloser

tousaswedriftbacktosleep.

[06/20,18:40]Lynne:80



Unedited

ZANELE

IhaveamassiveheadachefromallthecryingI’ve

beendoingsincemorningbutitwasallworthit.

IcriedmyselftosleepbutnowIwakeupwiththe

certaintyofknowingthatGcinaandIarethrough

andforgoodthistime.

HetextedaskingifIarrivedsafelyathomebutI

didn’tbotherreplying.

ThelesscommunicationIhavewithhimthequicker

I’llgetoverhim.

It’saftertwopmnow.I’mexpectingLucastobe

hereatanytime.

Ienvyhislife,hemovedoutofhomeandgothis

ownplacesonowheisfreetodobewhoheis

withoutourfather’swatchfuleyes.

Itexthimaskinghowfarheisandgotothekitchen.



Auntythat’swhatIcallmystepmother.Lucas’

mother,shehaspreparedlunchforbaba,thank

goodnessforthatbecausei’minnostatetocook.

“Howareyoufeeling”sheasks.

“I’mbetternow”

ItoldherIwasatQhamu’sthewholenight.

Icouldn’ttellherIwaswithGcina

Yoh

imagineaguythatgotmepregnantnokwenza.Her

andmyfatherarealreadydisappointedthatIgot

pregnantoutofwedlocknevermindthatI’mtwenty-

fiveandhaveawell-payingjobthatcansupportme

andmychildnowimagineifIweretotellherI

spendthenightwiththesameguywhodoesn’t

evenlovetheirdaughter.

Onethingyoushouldknowaboutmyparentsisthat

theyarestilloldfashioned,IthinkItoldyouthis

before.I’mnotallowedtomoveoutasI’magirlso

I’llonlybeallowedtomoveoutwhenIgotomyin-

law'shouse.



Idon’tknowwhomadethatrulebutitlookslikeI’ll

behomeforquiteawhileifthat’sthecase.

“I’mcloseandboydoIhavenewstotell”areply

fromLucascomesthroughasIlookforpainkillers

inthecupboard.

IttakesourparentsyearstofinallyseeLucasas

gay,hearmeIsaidsee,notacceptandevenso

ubabastillthinkLucaswillsomeday“outgrow”

beinggayandwillmarryagirlandgivehim

grandkidslikeNtsika,ourolderbrother.

Heistheperfectson.

Atleastoneofusmadeitontotheirhighpedestal

becauseevenNompilo,oursistergotdivorcedtwo

yearsbackandtomyfathershe’satotalfailure.

“Grandpaisnotgoodforsomeoneinyour

condition—“Iinwardlyrolleyes

Thisheadacheistoomuch.

“ButAunty—“

“ithascaffeineandaspirinwhichisnotgoodfor

the—drinkwaterinstead”sheinterrupts



Thingsbetweenusarelongerasweirdasitwere

whenIfirstmovedhere,aftermymotherpastonI

hadnochoicebuttocomeherebecauseIhadno

onetocareforme.Aspainfulasitwasshe

acceptedme.I'maconstantreminderofmy

father’sinfidelityandIcanimaginethatwasn’teasy

forher.Ijustsayshehasaforgivingheartbecause

notonlyoncehasshemistreatedmeormademe

likeIdon’tbelong.Shewelcomedmewithopen

armsandI’llforeverbegrateful.

Ilostamotherbutgainedoneinher.

Didyounoticehowshewouldn'tuttertheword

baby,don’tworryit’snotherit’smyfather?

Ididn’tsayhe’sabusiveorsomethingofthatsort,

no,heisjuststrict,toostrict.

Itaketheglassofwateranddrinkup.

I’mtooemotionallyexhaustedtoarguewithher.

Ipolitelydeclinetheplatefulloffoodandreturnto

myroom.

I’mchattingtothegirlsonWhatsApp,Nomcebo



createdagroupchatforallofus.

We’vegottenclosethankstoQhamu’swedding.

NomthandazomovedtoJoburgsowehardlysee

herandNomceboisupdatingusonhernewman.

ThatoneiscrazyItellyoubutgoodcrazy.

‘YohMzalathisoneIwanttomeet’

‘Ishegoodinbed’

QhamuandNomthandazoresponse

simultaneously

I’mabouttoaskhertosendushispicwhenLucas

budgesinwithoutknocking.

“Matellsmeyounotfeelingwell,what’swrong,isit

thebaby”

Onequestionatthetimeplease...don’tyoujust

lovehowcaringheis.

“It’snothingIcan’thandle.Yousaidyouhavenews

sooutwithitalready”

seeinghimjustbrightensupmymood.

Iputmyphoneawaywithoutrespondingtothegirls.



I’lltalktothemlater.

”Idon'tevengetahug”

heholdsmetightbeforereleasingme.

ThathiswayofsayingI’mhereforyou.

“Mybabyisgrowing,Ican’twaitforhertogethere”

hebrushesmybelly.

Idon’tknowthegenderasyetbutLucasandIare

hopingforagirl.

I’mtooimpatient

“She’sgrowing,nowoutwithitalready.Whatthe

bignews”herollshereyesandsitsback.

Imissedthis.

IfitwereafewyearsbackI’dbeseatinginbetween

histhighsashedoesmyhair.

Hesighsdramaticallyfirst

“SoMikewantstopaylobola”saywhatnow?

Lobola?

Iunderstandalotregardingthegaycommunity



however,thispartIdon’t,sodoesthismeanLucas

willalsobepayingLobolaforhimorwhat?

“What”

I’mshockedreally.

He’sbeenwithMikeforabouteightmonthsnow

andthehappiestI’veeverseenhim.

“Howdoesthatwork”

Heshrugs

“Idon’tknow,hesayshewantstodorightbymy

parents.Itoldhimcountlesstimeswhythatwon’t

work.PhelababahatesthatI’mgaynowimagine

MikecomingheretopayLobola,heeeeeehewilldie

shem”

Ilaughbecausehe’slaughingtoo.

“Didyoutellhimubabastillthinksyou’llsomeday

getmarried,havekidsandall”

Herollshiseyes.

“Yourfatherissostubbornhey.Heneedsto

understandthatbeinggayisnotachoice.Ididn’t



choosetoberidiculedallmylifeandtobeswornat

forbeingmeI’msimplybornthiswayandheneeds

toacceptit”

Iwishitwerethateasy.

“GivehimtimeI’msurehewillcomearound”

HelaughsandIjoinhim.

Webothknowthatwillneverhappen

“I’vemadepeacewiththefactthathewillnever

acceptmeformebutwhatpuzzlesmeisifhedidn’t

noticeIwasdifferentforalltheseyears,ImeanI

usedtoplaywithNompilo’sdollsandIusedto

dressupinherclothestoo.Ntsikafoughteveryone

thatmadefunofmebecauseIpretendedtobea

girlandyoutellingmethatallthatandhestill

believesI’mstraight”

HeknewLucaswasdifferentbutdidn'twantto

acknowledgeitorevenignoreditandI’mafraid

that’snotLucas’problembuthis.

Myfather’sloudbaritonevoiceshoutsmynameas

I’mabouttoanswerLucas.



WithoutwastingtimeIjoinhimintheloungearea.

“Baba”

“Sitdown,IhaveaseriousmatterIneedtodiscuss”

Iknowhewantstodiscussmypregnancyissuebut

couldn’thewaituntillateron.

“Yebo(Yes)ba”IsayasrespectfulasIcan.

“Yourmothertellsmeyou’rewithchild—“Inod

drillingthefloorwithmyeyes.

“Whodidthistoyou”

“GcinaButhelezifromMvubukazi”ItoldAunty

everythingandI’msureshetoldhimbutstill,he’s

asking.

“I’msureyouknowwherehestays”again,Inod.

“Good.Prepareyourselfwewillbegoingtoseehis

parentstonight,youareshowingandpeoplewill

startwonderingandgossipingaboutitsoon”

Iwaswaitingforthisbutdidn’tthinkitwouldbeso

soon.

“Babacan’twewaitabit—“



“NoZanele,tonightandthat’sfinal”

InodagreeingbecauseI’mnotallowedtodisobey

whatmyfathersays.

Hiswordisthelawinthishouse.

“Hedoesn’thaveparents”heneedstoknowthis.

“Heonlystayswithhisolderbrotherandtherest

aremarried”

“Okay.Bereadyatsix,I’llcallNtsikatotakeus

there”

Wearedone.

Iwalkbacktomyroomwithaheavyheart.I’mnot

preparedtoseeGcinaafterwhathappenedthis

morning.

“Whythelongface”Lucasasks

“Yourfather,whatelse”

“Whathashedonethistime”

Inarrateeverythingmyfathersaidincludingwhat

happenedbetweenGcinaandmethismorning.



Asalwayshethinksmyfathercouldatleastgive

mesometimebeforegoingtoGcina’sfamily.

ItakeoutmyphoneandinformGatshathatI’m

comingtonightherepliesbacksayinghe’llmake

sureMisuzuluandGatshaarethere.

LucasandIspendthewholedayspeakingabout

himandmike.

———————

NOKHAYA

“Andthen,whyareyousohappy”he’sjustgotten

offthephonewithwhoeverthatwasandheistoo

excitedformyliking

“Lungelo,I’mtalkingtoyou”

“Can’taguybehappywithoutbeinginterrogated”

lookslikeIhavesuddenlyruinedhismood.

“Areyoucheatingonme”



“No,Nokhaya.I’mnotcheatingonyou,notthatI’d

tellyouifIwerebuttocalmyourtitsI’lltell

you—“heputshisphonebackinhisjeanpocket

andsitsnexttome.

“Youseemylove,soonI’llhaveeverythingIever

wanted.Agoodlovingwifeandason—“

“Areyouplanningonmarryingme”hecanforget

aboutasonbecauseI’llneverhaveanykidsandhe

can’tmarryme,MnqobiisallIwant.

“Don’tworryeverythingwillbeasitshouldbesoon”

hepecksmylipsandgoesouthummingasong.

Idon’tknowwhatisheplanningbuthecan’tmarry

me.

Ineedtoputmyplaninmotionbeforehestarts

talkingaboutmarriage.

Itakeoutmyphoneandcallmypuppet.

“Mfazihello”thesoundofhervoicerepulsesme

butItrytomusterasmile

“Helloyou,howhaveyoubeen”Ihaven’tspokento

heraftershesentmethattextsayingshewantsto



bepartofthe“getridofQhamu”operation.

Ican’tbelievehowgullibleAmandais,shehasa

husbandthatlovesherdearlyandwoulddo

everythingforherbutno.Shedefieshimsoshecan

havethisshamoffriendshipwithme.

Lol...Whatafool.

I’mNokhayakay’one...

Ipreyontheweakmindslikehers,doesshe

seriouslythinkIcareaboutherlolit'sactuallyfunny

tositandwatchherhateQhamuwhohasdone

nothingtoherbutloveherandwelcomedheras

partofthefamily.

OnethingIwishIcouldtellheristhatNqabawill

neverturnhisbackonQhamunotevenforher.

MaybeI'lltellherwhenI'mdoneusingher.

”areyousureyouwantin.”Iask

”yesI'msure”

”okay.Whatdoyouthinkweshoulddotoher”

watchasImanipulatehertothinkthissinisterplan

isallhers.



”Idon'tknow,Ithoughtyouhadaplan”

”me—“IwishIcouldlaughrightnow

“I’mnottheonemarriedtoNqaba,whoconstantly

disregardyoubecauseofhissister.Whatdoyou

wanttodo,poisonherorsomething”

“NoNokhaya,ImayhateherbutIdon’twanttokill

her”

IthoughtshewouldsaysomethinglikethatbutI

haveplanB

“Youright.You’renotmurder,I’mjusttryingtohelp

butI’msureyou’llthinkofsomething.ButMfazi,I

knowhowI’lldealwithLungelo,I’mgoingtomake

himforgetaboutQhamu”

“Howareyougoingtodothat”let’sseeifshe’lltake

thebait

“Ihavethisdrugthatwillgivehimamnesia,soonhe

willfullybemine”

“Mmmthatcouldwork.DoyouthinkIshouldgiveit

toNqabatoo”

“Nooo,whynotQhamu.ImaginehowhurtNqaba



willbewhenhisprecioussisternolonger

remembershimandthat’swhenyou’llcomein.The

perfectwife,you’llbesupportiveandhelphimdeal

withhispainandguesswhat,hewillloveyoueven

more”

“Ooooooohyou’reagenius”

JustasIthoughtshetookthebait.

“Thatwilldefinitelywork.I’llsuggestwedon’t

overwhelmhersowewillgiveherspaceandI’ll

haveNqabaalltomyselfbutI’vebeenmeanto

QhamuhowamIgoingtodrugher”

DoIhavetodoallthethinkinghere?

Andthatdrugwillnotgiveheramnesiabutkillher.

I’mplanningtogetaconfessionfromAmanda

sayingshegaveQhamuthedrugIjustneedto

figureouthowI’lldothatwithoutimplicatingmyself.

MmhIntheendMnqobiwillbemineagain.I’llbe

thereforhimwhenhiswifediesandnotonlythat

butI’llcatchherkilleraswell.

Nokhaya,you’resuchagenius.



Mnqobiwillhavenochoicebutloveme.

“Inviteherandcookforher.Tellherhowsorryyou

areaboutyourrecentbehavior,putthedruginher

drinkorfood.I’msureyou’llthinkofsomething”

I’mdonehere.

OnethingyoushouldknowaboutmeisIalwaysget

whatIwant.SoyoucanimaginewhenIgotto

Qhamu’sweddingandAmandawasalsothere.

IplayedavictimthatIamandshebelievedme.

Ifitweren’tforQhamuI’dstillbewithMnqobiandI

wouldn’thavegottenrapedbyAkinandhispeople.

ThisisallQhamu’sfaultandshe’llpayforit.

“I’llcometomorrowforthedrugthen”withthatsaid

wehandup.

I’msmilingasIwriteatext,tomorrowAmandawill

getthisdrug,andsoonI’llberidofQhamu.

Amandaisatruedefinitionofasheep,gullibleas

canbeandthefactthatshehasfamilyissuesis

justanadvantage.she’sbeenashadowofher

missingsisterformostofherlife.Hermother



stoppedlovingherwhenthesistergotlostandto

makemattersworsehermothermarriedthat

baboonthatrapedme.I’llforeverbethankfulto

Nqabaforkillinghim.

Thesamebaboonkilledherbiologicalfather.

Sotellmehowcanshebefineafterallthat,don’t

darethinkIfeelsorryforher.Hertroubledlifeismy

tickettoahappylifewithamanIlove.

ShegotkidnappedbyZithulelebecauseofsome

dealIdon’tknowofandIthinkthatbrokeher

beyondrepair.Nqabareallytriedwithherbutshe’s

justtoobrokenandIusedthattomyadvantage.

Don’thatetheplayer,hatethegame.

IwantMnqobiandIgoingtodoeverythinginmy

powertomakesureIgethim,evenifitmeansusing

theinnocents.

—————-

ZANELE



Idon’tthinkI’veeverbeensonervousinmylife,I

don’tknowwhybecausenotevenoncehasGcina

deniedthisbaby,Iguessit’sbecauseIknowhow

unpredictablemyfathercanbe.

HecanbeatupGcinaforallIknow.

I’mseatinginthebackseatwithAuntyand

ma’Qwabe,whoismyfather’soldersister.

Ntsikaisdrivingandmyfatherisonthepassenger

seat.

MyheartisreadytojumpoutofmychestasMondli

opensthegateforus.

It’safterhalfsix.I’mdressedinalongdressandI’m

alsowearingadoekwhichIdon’tunderstandwhy.

MondlidirectustotheloungeareawhereMisuzulu

isseatedwithGatshaandNqaba.

Oncemyfatherhasintroducedhimselfhetellthem

whywearehere.

“Mydaughterhereiswithchildanditistomy

knowledgethatyourbrotherisresponsible”



Idon’tknowhowthesethingsaredonebut

shouldn’tthisbedonebyfemales.Auntyand

mam’Qwabeareverymuchcapableofdoingthis.

“IhearyoubababutI’llletGcinaanswerfor

himself”Misuzulusays.

Gcinafirstclearshisthroat

“Thankyou.I’dfirstliketoapologizeforplantingmy

seedinyourgardenwithoutmarryingyourdaughter

andyebobabaI’mnotgoingtodenythatI’mthe

oneresponsibletothechildshe’scarrying”

I’msurprisedheshowssuchremorsetomyparents.

“AndI’mplanningtodowhatisrightbymychild

andZanele’ntombiaswell”

Myfullnamesoundssolong.

fromthecornerofmyeyeIseemyfathernodding.

“Spokenlikeatrueman—“Iinwardlyrollmyeyesat

myfather.

“I’mgladtohearthat”

Wespendsometimegoingthroughwhatwill



happennext.

Gcinaplansonfirstpayingdamagesthenlobolafor

hischildbutheassuresmyfatherthathewill

what’srightbymeaswell.Whateverthatmeans.

I’mrelievedwhenwegetbackintothecarwithout

anyfightsorquarrels.

Ntsikahasn’tsaidawordbutIknowheispissedoff.

Iknowhedoesn’tacknowledgethatI’mnowgrown,

tohimI’llforeverbethatyounglittlesisterofhis

thatIoncewere.

Lookslikemam’Qwabeissleepingover.

Ntsikaleavesimmediatelyafterdroppingusat

home.

It’sbeenalongday.I’mtired.

“BabyIknowIhurtyoubeforebutIpromiseI’ll

makeitright”atextfromGcinacomesthroughjust

asIchangeintomypajamas.

Mxm..IblockhisnumberonmyWhatsApp,phone

callandmessages,I’llunblockhimwhenIhaveto

talktohimfornowheneedstoknowthatImeantit



whenItoldhimIwantnothingthathastodotowith

him.

Iputmyphoneinsilencebeforeclosingmyeyes.

*

Thefollowingday..

Monday’sarelongandtiringbutI’mhappyschools

willbeclosingforSeptemberholidayssoon.Aweek

isnotalotbutatleastI’llgetsomerest.

Beingagradeoneteacheristhehardest,I’ve

struggledwithteachingmylearnershowtoholda

pencil,howtowritetheirnames,Idon’tknowhow

manytimehavewethroughthealphabetsanddon’t

getmestartedonthenumbers.Thethreesand

twosarealwaysfacingtheoppositedirectionsbut

itgivesmegreatjoywhenIseethemprogressto

thenextgrade.

IstartedteachingrightaftervarsityandIdon’tsee



myselfdoinganythingelse.

Tome,teachingdoesnotfeellikeworkbutit’spart

ofme,it’smypassionandIwouldn'ttradeitfor

anything.

“Mamwhyisyourstomachsobig”Ilovemykids

butIhateitwhentheyaskmequestionsIdon’t

knowhowtoanswer

“Thereisababyintherethat’swhy”Iwatchasher

eyesballonupinamazement

“Ababy!”

Inodather

NtandoisbyfarthesmartestkidI'veevertaught.

”howdiditgetinthere”

”Iswallowedherandnowshe’sgoingtogrowin

here”

Howwereyougoingtoanswerthat.

Iwatchasshesquinthereyesprocessingmy

answer

“Youswallowedababy,didyouhavetocrewit”



“Yes”canthequestionsendalready.

“MymothertoldmethatwhenIeatmyfoodit’s

goestomystomachandIpoopitoutsowillyou

alsopoopthebabyout”sheevenhasadisgusted

expressiononherfaceassheasksthis.

“I’msosorryI’mlate”hermotherssavesme.

She’salwayslatetopickherupnotsurewhy

becauseshe'sastay-at-homemom.

“Itwillneverhappenagain”

Inodandchucklelightly.

She’sgoingtobelateagaintomorrow,I'musedtoit.

“Mamamam’sayssheswallowedababysoisshe

goingtopoopthebabyoutlikeIdowithmyfood”I

laughoutloud.

“StopaskingsuchquestionsNtando”sheshouts.

“Noit’salright,kidsaretoocuriousgenerallyand

notonlyisNtandocuriousbutshe’stoocleverfor

herowngood”Iwavegoodbyeastheywalkout.

Nowit’stimeIgethome.



IgladlyacceptaliftfromMrs.Xaba’s.Shesaved

methetaxitrip.

Shedropsmerightatthegate.

Mam’Qwabe’sToyotaYarisisstillparkedoutside

whereIleftitthismorningmeaningshe’sstillhere.

She’sinthekitchenwithAunty,gossipingabout

otherfamilymembersI’msure.Theybothstart

ululatingwhentheyseeme.

Theybothstartsingingsesimfumenehappily

“Sesimfumene”isaweddingsongWhichtranslates

Wehaveabride

Letusgocelebrate!

Letusululate!”

Butwhereitsaysbridethey’veswitchedupthelyric

to”wehavefoundthegroom”

I’mstartledatfirstbutthenitclicks.ma’Qwabe’s

hasadaughter,shemustbegettingmarriedbut

waitshe’sonlysixteen.

Iwanttoaskbuttheyaresingingsoloud,Iwonder



whereisubababecauseIknowhewouldn’tallow

suchdeafeningnoiseinhishouse.

It’sapartyItellyou.JustasIthinkthesongis

comingtoanendAuntystartsitalloveragain.

ShelookshappierthanMaQwabesomaybeI'm

mistakeninthinkingit'sherdaughtergetting

married.

Lol..I’vejusthadthecraziestidea.

IsitpossiblethatLucastoldthemaboutMike

wantingtopayLobola?

Lol

Crazyright.

It’sjustmywishfulthinkingbutwhyaretheyso

happy.Iknowforafactthattheywouldn’tbeso

jubilantaboutLucasoflobola,infact,auntywould

becryingifnotfuriousormaybeshe’sfinally

acceptedthatLucasisgay.

Lol...

Ishouldstopnow,myparentswillneveracceptthat

heisgay.



IwanttojoinintheirlittlecelebrationbutI’mtired.

“AwoNtombiwhydidn’tyoutellusheisplanningto

makeanhonestwomanoutofyou”

“Mam’Khulu—“Whatdoesshemean

“TheButheleziboy—wereceivedaletterthis

morning.Heasksforyourhandinmarriage”

“What”shockisanunderstatementtohowI’m

feelingrightnow.

“Hedidwhat”

Ican’tbelieveGcina.

Hecan’tbeserious.

myheadisspinning

Ineedtositdown.

“Whydoesitlooklikeshe’sunhappyaboutthis”

MaQwabe.

“Ahsheishappysheisjustshockbutdon’tworry

ntombiyamIwasjustasshocked”

whatthehellisGcinaplayingat.



MyfatherwalksinjustasI’mabouttoleavethese

twoladies

“Ahtheresheis,I’vealwaysknownyou’dmakeme

proud”

Idon’tknowwhattosay

“Yazbabawhenthatboysaidhe’lldorightbyherI

didn’tthinkitwouldbesosoon”auntyadds.

DidItellyouhowspeechlessIam?

“I’msoproudofyountombiyam—“myfathersays

proudly.

I’veneverseenhimsoproud,notevenwhenI

passedmymatricwithflyingcolorsorwhenI

graduatedinvarsity.

Hegivesmeawarmhugsomethinghe’snever

donemyentirelife.

“Iknewoneofmydaughterswouldmakemeproud.

Lobolanegotiationswillcommencesoon,hewants

tomarryyoubeforethebabyisborn”

CanIdierightnow?



AftertheexcitementhascalmeddownIleavethem

andgotomyroom.

Idon’tknowifI’mfrustrated,angry,orifIjust

simplyhateGcina.

HowcanhedothiswhenIclearlytoldhimIdon’t

wanttobewithhim.

Lookwhathashedonenow,howamIgoingtolook

myfatherintheeyeandtellhimI’mnotagreeingto

thismarriage.

Hesaidheisproudofme,theonewordhehas

neverutteredtome.

IunblockGcinaandcallhim.

Tearsarestreamingdownmyfaceasthephone

rings.

“Itakeityouunblockedme”heanswers

“GcinaIswearI’mgoingtokillyou,whythehelldid

yousendthatstupidletterafterItoldyouIwant

nothingtodowithyou”

“Babycalmsdown,you’regoingtostressthebaby.

I’msorryIdidn’tconsultyoubutI’mplanningto



marryyou,themotherofmychild.I’msorryIhurt

youalltheseyearsbutI’verealizedIloveyouand

nothingwillstopmefrommakingyoumywife”

Whyishedoingthistome?

HehurtmeoverandoveragainandjustwhenI

thoughtI’mridofhimhedoesthis.notonlyhashe

hurtmebuthe’sruiningmyalreadycollapsing

relationshipwithmyparents.

MyparentswilljusthatemeifIrefusetoget

marriedtohim.

“Iregretevermeetingyou”

“Youdon’tmeanthat”

hesaysquickly.

It’slikehedoesn’tbelieveme.

“Ido.Iregretgettingpregnant,Ishould’vejust

abortedthisbabythenmaybeI’dberidofyou

forever”

I’mcryingasIsayallthis.

Gcinahashurtmetoodeepthistime.



“Pleasedon’tsaythatthat’sourbaby.Iknowyou

don’tmeanit”

Ihearthedesperationinhisvoice.

“OhIdoandbelievemewhenIsayIhateyou”I

hungupandswitchoffmyphone.

[06/20,18:41]Lynne:81
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MNQOBI

”pleaseQhamudon'tspeed”

”willyourelax,IheardyouthefirsttimeIpromiseI

won’tspeed”shesaysunworried

Qhamudoesn'tknowjusthowfastthiscaris.

”Andremember,I’llgetnotifiedshouldyouexceed

over120”I'mjusttryingtoscareher.

”likereallynowbaby—“sherollshereyesandhand



Sqalotome

“—don’tworryIwon’texceed60Ipromise”shesays

nonchalantlyandputhersunglasseson.

“HowdoIlook”IchuckleswhilebuckleSqaloinhis

carseat.

“Likeamilliondollar”

“HellyeahIdo,Ican’twaittocruiseonthehighway,

droptopbaby”Ithinkshe’smoreexcitedthanshe

letson.

“SowewillmeetinMatsheni”

“Yes,I’llcometoyouwhenI’mdone.I’mjustnot

sureifIshouldgoseeAmandafirst—“

Iknowshe’sdramaticallyrollinghereyesbehind

thosesunglassesatamentionofAmanda’sname.

“—orifIshouldgotoZanele”

Idon’tknowwhat’shappeningwithherandGcina

butwhateveritis,isbeyondme.

WhenQhamutoldmethatGcinasentaletterto

Zanele’sfamilyIwasdumbfoundedtosaytheleast.



I’vewatchedhimplaywiththepoorgirlallthese

yearsandnowthatshe’spregnanthesuddenly

lovesher?

Idon’tbelieveit,maybehe’sjustdoingitcause

she’spregnantbutthat’snoneofmybusiness.

“WhynotgotoAmandathenwhenyoudoneyou’ll

goseeZanelebutdon’ttakethewholedaybecause

youstillneedtotakeSmaforaspin”

Isuggest

Wewerebothsurprisedwhenshereceivedatext

fromAmandasayingtheyshouldmeetupbutIalso

thinkmywifewasjustbeingmelodramatic

regardinghersister-in-law’sbehavior.

“Yes,illdothat.IsSqalosecuredsafely”i

sometimeswishIcouldrollmyeyesatQhamu.

“Yes,heisfine”I’vedonethismoretimesthanIcan

countandeachtimeshechecksifIstrappedhim

right.

“Okaythen.Letmeloveandleaveyou”shegets

closertomeandgivesmeakissthatleavesme



wantingmore.

Partofmewanttoprotestwhenherlipsdetach

frommine,Ineedmoreofher,Iwanttodragher

upstairsbutIletherbe.

ShekissesSqalobeforegettingintotheM8

ThemommasboythatisSqalostartcryingwhenhe

seeshismotherdriveoutofthegaragebutthat’s

nothingapacifiercannotfix.

HeisverymuchquietwhenIdriveoutfollowing

behindQhamu.

ShewantedtotakeSqalowithherbutitoowantto

bondwithhimbesidessheneedstorestassheis

alwayswithhimwhenI’matworkduringtheweek

soit’smyturnnow.

IdrivebehindQhamuuntilIhavetotakeaturn

goingtoMatsheni.

AllmybrothersarehomewhenIarrive.Zwelethu

gottheDNAresultsandheaskedusalltobehere

whenallisrevealed.

MncedisiimmediatelytakesthesleepingSqalo



frommewhenIenterthehouse.Nomfundois

playingwithhertoysonthefloornexttoMaTwala.

“HeyMnqobiWhatareyoufeedingthisboy,he’sso

heavy”Mncedisi

“Hehastobefat,allhedoesiseatandsleep”Isay

andtheyalllaugh

“Lookwhosetalking,Ihadtobuyfourcansofmilk

foryouandmanqoba”IknewMaNgidiwillsay

somethinglikethat.

“AhMaI’msureIdidn’teatasmuchashedoes.I’ll

bebrokesoonallbecauseofhim”

SheshakesherheadandtakeSqalofromMncedisi.

Sqaloissuchaheavysleeper.

Hesleepthroughthenoisenomatterhow

deafeningitis.

Weengageinmeaninglessconversationforawhile

beforeMakhosinisuggestweopentheresults.

Ithinkwearealldreadingtheinevitable.

Thiswould’vebeensomucheasierhaditbeenat



thehospitalwherethedoctorwouldbeableto

explainthetestbutZwelethudecidedthatitwould

bebestlikethis,withalluspresentathome.

AnticipationiskillingmeasZwelethuopensthe

envelope.

“Ican’t,Bafoyouread”hegivesthelettertoLanga

whoseseatingnexttohim.

Hesilentlyreadsthroughit

“Readoutloud”Iinterrupt

LikeIsaidanticipationiskillingme.

“Theallegedfatherisexcludedasthebiological

fatherofthetestedchild.Thisconclusionisbased

onthenon-matchingallelesobservedattheloci

listedabovewithaPIequalstozero.Thealleged

fatherlacksgeneticmarkersthatmustbe

contributedtothechildbyabiologicalfather.The

probabilityofpaternityiszeropercent”

It’sdeadquietwhenLangafinishesreading.

“Whatdoesthatmean”Zwelethuasksbreakingthe

silence.



WeallknowwhatthatmeansbutIguesshecan’t

believeit.

“She’snotmineisshe”hesaysbeforeanyonecan

answerhim.

Wealllookathimwithsadeyes.

Ican’tevenbegintoimaginewhathe’sgoing

through.

He’sbeenafathertoNomfundoforovereight

monthsandnowhehearsthatshe’snotbiologically

his.

“I’msorryBafo”Makhosinisayspitifully.

Zwelethuabruptlywalksoutangrily.

Mandisabetterdigadipperholeandhidebefore

Zwelethugetstoher.

—————

AMANDA



Iwatchasshedrivesinmyyard,wearingher

sunglasses.

Yeeethisgirlthinksthisworldishers.

She’swearingayellowdressthatisjustaboveher

kneesandmatchingsandles.

Partofmewantstoripherapartbutthenotso

jealousmeacknowledgeshowbeautifulsheis.

IloveherbigAfro.

Shealwaysstylesittoperfection.

“Sawubona”shegreets

Ismileandhugher.

Icantellshe’ssurprisedbutshehugsmeback

anyway.

“Howareyou”Iask

“I’mgoodandyou”

“I’mgood.Youlookbeautiful”Iactuallymeanevery

word.



She’sbreathtaking.

ShefollowsbehindmeasIwalkbackintothe

house.

NqabaleftandtookBandilewithhim.I’mgladhe’s

notherecausewealwaysfightingthesedays.

Andit’salwaysaboutmyfriendshipwithNokhaya.

Heseriouslyneedstoletitgo.

“Youlooklikeyourself”Qhamusays

I’mwearingajeanandasimplet-shirt,myeyesare

notpuffy,myhairisnotamesssoIagreewithher.

Ilookandfeellikemyselftoday.

“That’sthereasonIaskedyoucome—“shegives

meaninquisitivelook

clearingmythroatIbegin...

“lookQhamu.I’vebeenmeantoyoufornoapparent

reasonandIwanttoapologize.”

Sheistakenabackbymyapologywhichis

understandablethough,I’vebeenab-wordhaven’tI?



“Oh—“she’sevenspeechless

“Yes.IttookmeawhiletorealizeitandI’msorry”

“IhearyoubutIdon’tbelieveyouweremeanforno

reason.Iknowthere’ssomething,youmaynotbe

comfortablewithtellingmebutIforgiveyou

nonetheless.Amandayou’remybrotherswife

meaningyou’renowmysister,nexttimepleasetalk

tomeifthere’ssomethingbotheringyou.I’mhere

foryou”

IfIdidn’tknowhalfofthethingshedidtoNokhaya

I’dbelievethatshe’sgenuinebutNokhayadidwarm

methatshe’llwaltzinhereandpretendtocarebutI

won’tfallforit.

Isighloudlypretendingtoberemorsefultoan

extend.

“You’reright.QhamuI’mjealous—“

“Jealous,ofwho”sheasksastonished

“Ofyou”

“Me?”shesaysincredulously

“Yes,yougetalltheattention.Youhaveitall,a



lovingfamily,in-lawsthatarereadytoslaydragons

foryou,heckevenbothyourmotherin-lawslove

you.I’mnotevengoingtobegintalkingaboutyour

husbandheliterallycherishthegroundsyouwalk

on.—“

IwanttostopmyselfbutI’mtoovulnerabletostop

“YoucomefromaperfectfamilywhereelseIdon’t.

Youhadlovingparentsandminelovedmoneymore

thantheydidme.Iknowit’snotyourfaultbutI

can’thelpit,I’mjealousthatallyourbrotherswould

literallystopwhatevertheyaredoingforyou.It’sso

frustratinghowNqabaleavesmeherealoneevery

Sundayandgoestohavebreakfastatyourhouse,

yourhouseQhamuwhilehehasawifethat’svery

muchcapableofmakinghimbreakfast.Idon’t

knowwhatpoweryouholdoverthembutit’stoo

muchandit’snotonlyyourbrothersbutMnqobi’s

brothersaswell.Iknowyouallhaveahistorybut

partmepartofmeenviesthekindoflovetheyhave

foryou.Iwanttobethecenterofattentiontoo”

thereIsaidit.

Itoldhereverything.



Ievenhavetearsinmyeyes.

She’slookingatmewithherpoppedasItellherthe

truth.

“Amanda—“sheclosedhereyesandtakesadeep

breath

“I’msorryyoufeellikethisandyou’rerightthe

Buthelezi’shaveahistorywiththeNgcobo’sbut

believemeitwasnotasrosyasit.Peopledied,I

lostachild.MnqobiandIfoughttoothandnailfor

ustobetogether,theNgcobo’slovemebecause

MnqobiandIgluedbackwhatwasbrokenbut

believemewhenIsaytheyloveyoujustasmuch.

You’reNqaba’swifemeaningyou’reonofusnow.

Theywouldslydragonsforyoutoo.AmandaIdon’t

knowwhydoyoufeellikeIcomefromaperfect

familyandyou’resowrong,weareanythingbut

perfect.Youhavenothingtobejealousof.I

understandyoumightfeelotherwiseregardingmy

brotherscomingtomyhouseonSundaysbutthat’s

onlybecausethattheonlytraditionthatheldus

togetherafterourfatherdied.I’veaskedNqabato

comewithyoucountlesstimesbutyoudidn’t.I



don’tknowwhatisitthatyou’rejealousbecause

there’snothingtobejealousof.Tellyouwhat,how

aboutwecomehereforbreakfasttomorrow,Icould

usewithachangetovenueI’mtiredofcookingfor

allthesemen”

Whoisshefoolingwithherackofkindness.

ShestoleMnqobifromNokhayaandshepreaches

aboutbeingagluethatholdsthesetwofamilies

together.

Thisgirlthinkseverythingisabouther.

“It’salright.HowaboutIcomeinstead”

BebothagreethatI’llgotoherhouse.

I’vecooked.

NokhayasaidfivedropsshouldbefinebutIthink

thatistoomuchsoIjustpourthreedropsinher

juiceandgiveher.

Iwatchhereatherplatefinishanddrinkherjuice.

I’minwardlydoingcartwheelsandsinging

hallelujah.



SoonshewillforgetallaboutherfamilythenI’ll

havemyhusbandtomyselfwhileNokhayagets

what’srightfullyherswhichisMnqobi.

Oncewearedoneshebeatsfarewell.

Well...thatwentbetterthanIhadhoped.

—————-

QHAMU

ThingswentwellbetweenAmandaandI

considering.

Ican’twaittotellMnqobiallaboutit.Iknowhe’ll

thinkI’mdramaticwhenItellhimaboutAmanda’s

jealousy,hefeelslikeI’malwaysexaggeratingstuff.

Idon’tknowwhatgoesthroughAmanda’sheadat

timesbutthere’snothingtobejealousof,Nqaba

lovesherverymuch.

Letmenotthinkabouther.



I’mdrivingtoZanele,tobehonestwithyouIdon’t

seethefussoverthiscar.It’sjustlikeanyothercar

plusthere’sthissounditmakeswhenyouincrease

thespeedIguessthat’showMnqobigetshis

notifications.

Iparkoutsidethegateandenter.

Lucas’motherisinthekitchenwashingdishes.

“Sawubonama”

“YeboQhamu,youlooksobeautiful.You’reeven

glowingaresureyou’renotpregnantagain”ohno...

“Noma.I’mnotpregnant”

I’mbackonbirthcontrolbesidesSqaloisstillso

youngtohaveasibling.

“I’mjustplayingwithyou.Zaneleisinherbedroom.

Canyoupleasecheerherupshe’ssayseverything

isokaybutIknowshe’snottellingthetruth”

thisGcinaissuemustbeweighingalotonher

AftertalkingtoherstepmomIwalktoherroom.

“Zane”she’sinbed



“Heyyou.Mustyoualwayslookbeautifulkodwa”I

rollmyeyesandpullherduvetcover

“Gobath,I’llbewaiting”shefirstcomplainbut

relentsanddoasIsay.

Anhourlatershesmellsniceandcleanbutshe’s

stillinagloomymood.

“I’msorryhedidwhathedid.Idon’tunderstand

whywouldhedosomethinglikethat”Idon’twantto

talktoGcinaaboutthis.

GrowingupItoldmyselfIwouldn’tenterintomy

brothersbusinesses.

“Tomakemattersworsemyfatherissohappyhe’s

marryingmeandidon’tknowhowtotellhimIdon’t

wanttogetmarried”

Herdilemma.

“Sowhatareyougoingtodo”

Sheshrugs

“Idon’tknow.IwishIcouldjustdisappearandraise

thischildonmyownwithoutyourbrotherbreathing

downmynextormyfatherwantingmetomarry



him”

“Unfortunatelyyoucan’tdothat.That’smynephew

ornieceinthereandIwanttoseethemgrow”

Sherollshereyesatme

“AndI’msureyourbrotherwillturneverystoneup

untilhefindsme”damnrighthewill.

“TellmewhattodoQue”I’mtoomuchofagood

friendtosayItoldyouso,sheshould’vestayed

awayfromGcinalikeIsaidbutwhat’sdoneit’s

done.

“Ican’ttellyouwhattodobutwhatI’mgoingtosay

isdowhatmerightforyou.Gcinadidn’tdothings

therightwayIagree,he’simpulsivelikethatbutI’ve

gotnodoubtthathe’llbeagoodfather”IknowI’m

beingahypocritebutpartofmewantsthemtoget

married.

TheywouldmakeagoodcouplethoughIthink

Gcinadoesn’tdeserveZanele.

Gcinashouldletherbe,ifshedoesn’twanttobe

withhimheneedstoacceptthatandbesideshe



hadhischancesandheruinedeachandeveryone

ofthem.

ZaneleloveshimbutforhersanityIdon’tthinkshe

shouldbewithhim.

“Let’sforgetaboutmyproblemsforabit.Mnqobi

finallyallowedyoutodrivehisbeast”she’sgotlove

forcarsaswellwhichIdon’tunderstand.

“YeshedidallthankstoSma.I’mactuallygoingto

seehimfromhere”

“I’msurehe’sexcited”IthinkImighthaveanidea

onhowtocheerherupabit.

“Heis,howaboutwegoforaspin”Iseehereyes

lightup.

TheZaneleIknowissomewhereinthere

“Areyouserious”

“Yeslet’sgo”shesoutthedoorbeforeIcaneven

blink.

Lol

ImissthiscarefreeZanele.



GcinareallyhurtherandifIwerehimI’dbackoffor

elseshe’senduphatinghim.

Shefirstgoesaroundthecaradmiringitsbeauty

whichIfindridiculous.

“MmmwhenIbuyacar,itwillbesomethingclose

tothis”shesaysandburstoutlaughing

“Butdefinitelynotwithmyteachingsalary”Ishake

myheadandstartthecar.

She’ssohappylikeachildinacandyshop.

Sheincreasesthevolumewhenwegetonthe

freeway.

“Stepontheacceleratorplease”I’msoafraid,we

aredrivingonhighspeedasitis.

“Zanele,you’repregnantyoushouldn’tbeasking

forsuch”

Iseeherrollshereyesfromthecornerofmyeye

“Comeonyoudrivingon80justincreaseto100at

least”theroadisemptysowhynot.

WindisblowingonmyfaceandIsteponthe



accelerator.

Zaneleishappysingingoutloudtotheradio.Isee

therobotturningyellowandIsteponthebrick

pedaltodecreasethespeedbutnothing

“Qhamuslowdown”Zaneleshoutsaswenearing

thetruckinfrontofusbutnothing

“Zaneleitdoesn’twanttostop”I’mstephardonthe

brickpedalbutnothing.

“Qhamuwatchout”that’sthelastthingIhear

beforewecashintothetruck
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”callheragain”ItellSma.

It’safterfiveandQhamushould’vebeenherea



whilebackandtomakemattersworseSqalohas

beencryingnonstopthatIdon’tknowwhattodo

anymore,MaNgidigavehimPanadopediatricsyrup

buthe’sstillwailing.

Ihaveneverseenhimcrylikethisbeforeandhis

criesarejusttoopainfultobare.

“It’sstillringingunanswered”Smasaysputtingmy

phonebackonthetable.

Partofmedoesn'twannaworrybutthisisoutof

characterforQhamu.

Shealwaysanswersmycallsnomatterwhat.

“Maybeshe’sdriving”MaTwalasays

“Thecarhasahandsfreemodewhichsheuses

everytime”

I’mgettingfrustratedmorethananything.

Sqaloneedshismom.

IgiveSqalotoMaNgidiandtrycallingQhamu

myself.

Herphoneringsunansweredthefirsttimebuta



boldvoiceanswerswhenIcallthesecondtime.

“Theohello”

IcheckthescreentoseeifIcalledtherightperson

“Hellowho'sthis”

“HiSir,thisisTheo.DoyouknowMrsQNgcobo”

“Yes,she’smywife.Whereisshe”

Iaskalittlepanicked

“MrNgcobo,I’maparamedicwhorespondedtothe

sceneofanaccidentinR617mainroadwhichyour

wifewas—“

“Wasmywifeinvolvedinanaccident”Iinterrupt

him.

He'stooslowlyspokenformyliking

“I’mafraidsosir,sheandtheyoungladyshewas

withhavebeenrushedtoMidlandshospital”

Idon’tevenwanttoaskhowisshedoing.

Iknowshe’salright,shehastobealright.

Itrynottothinkoftheworst.asIthankTheoand



endthecall.

“What’sgoingon?”Mncedisiaskshurriedly.

“QhamuhasbeeninvolvedinanaccidentI’mgoing

toMidlandshospital.Macanyoupleaselookafter

Sqalo”I’mtryingtobeascalmaspossible.

IseetearsforminginMaTwalaandMaNgidi’seyes.

“Ohthixowam.Whydobadthingskeephappening

tothatpoorgirl?It’sfineMnqobirushthereI’ll

follow”

Mncedisiofferstodrivemethere.

Idon’twanttocalltherestofthebrothersbeforeI

knowexactlywhat’sgoingon.

Mncedisidrivessilentlyuntilwereachthehospital.

“Hellosisi”Igreettheladyatthereception

“QhamukileNgcobowasinvolvedinanaccident

andshewasbroughtinhere”Itellher

Shepressesafewtimesonhercomputeranddirect

tothecorrectfloor.

Mncedisiisfollowingbehindmeuntilwereachour



destination.

Thedoctorscometousafteranhourofwaiting

“GoodeveningMrNgcobo,I’mDrMoodly”he

shakesmyhand

“How’smywife”

Hesmilesgivingmehope

“Yourwifeisonestrongwoman.Shehasnobroken

bones,it’sjustafewfracturesfromthecollusion

whicharenotfatalhoweverwestillrunningmore

testtoseeifthere’sanyinternalbleeding.she’s

scheduledtogoforaCTscaninthirtyminutesand

fromthereI’llknowexactlywhat’sgoingon”

Isighinrelief.

“Thankyouverymuchdoc,whencanIseeher”

“Rightafterthescan,you’llbeabletoseeher—“I

nodhappily.

JudgingfromMncedisi’ssmilehe’shappytoo.

“—ohMrNgcobodoyouknowtheladyshewas

with”I’mnotsureifit’sZaneleorAmanda



“I’mnotsurewhoshewaswith”

“OhIwashopingyou’dknowher.Unfortunatelyshe

wasnotasluckyasshewas.”

“CanIseehermaybeI’llbeabletoidentifyher”

Idon’twanttoknowwhatNqabawilldoshoulditbe

AmandaandIcan’timaginehowGcinawillbe

shoulditbeZaneleandhisunbornchild.

“Ofcourse,pleasefollowme”IleaveMncedisiin

thewaitingareaandfollowbehindthedoctor.

Ican’tsayI’mshockedasIseeZanelewith

countlesspipesonherbody.

“Iknowher,she’smywife’sfriend.I’llcontacther

familyandletthemknow”Itellthedocandgoback

toMncedisi.

Idon’tknowwhotocallfirst,mybrothersorher

brothersfirst.

”bafo”IdecidedtocallMakhosinandbypureluck

he’swithLangaandGatsha.

AtleastnowIwon’thavetobethebearerofbad

newstoGcina.



MakhosiniissaddenedtohearQhamuisinthe

hospitalagainaftereverythingshe'sbeenthrough

butatleastheagreedtoinformeveryoneelse

regardingtheaccident.

MaNgidiisthefirstonetoarrivewithSmaasIpace

backandforthfrantically.

“YazbhutiIfitwasn’tformeshewouldn’thave

driventhatcar,Iaskedhertoaskyouandlookwhat

happenednow”Sma

Idon’twanthimtoblamehimselfforanyofthis.

Itcould’vehappenedtoanyone.

“NoSma,itwasanaccidentit’snotyourfault”

Therestofthefamilywalksin.

NqabaiswiththecryingAmanda,you’dswear

Qhamudiedwiththewayshe’scrying.

MisuzuluwalksinwithMondliwholooksvery

worried.

ItoldMakhosinitomentionthatQhamuisfinebutI

guesshedidn’torherbrotherswilljustneverstop

worryingabouther.



“WhereisGcina”Iask

“He’scomingwithZanele’sparents”oh

InodatMondlianswersbecauseIhavenothingto

say.

Therestofthebrotherswalksinuntilweareall

gatheredaroundthehospitalmakingnoise.

Iswearwewillbekickedoutsoon.

Thedoctorwalksinandlookatallofusamazed.

Wegetthisallthetime.

“Theyarefamily”IhadtosayitbecauseIcantell

he’swonderingwhoallthesepeopleare.

HesmilesshowingmethescanlikeIknowwhatI’m

lookingat

“WegottheCTscanresultsandeverythingseems

fine.There’snotraumatotheheadoranyinternal

bleeding—“hissmilefadesanditisreplacedwith

worry

“—howeverwefoundtracesofethyleneglycolin

herblood”



“What’sthat”Mondli

“Itisthetopingredientinantifreeze,amongother

chemicalsubstances.Andit’sactuallyoneofthe

numberonehomicidalpoisons”

“POISON”weallsayinunison

WherethehelldidQhamucomeincontactwiththis

antifreezepoisonthatthisdoctoristalkingabout.

“WhatdoyoumeanPoisondoctor”Iask

“I’mafraidthat’swhatwefoundinherblood.Do

youknowanyonewhowouldwanttohurtyourwife”

KILL?

AmIhearingthisdoctor?

Someoneintentionallygavemywifethispoison?

“Waitdoctor,whatdoyoumeankill”

“MrNgcoboethyleneglycolisverydeadlywhichI

highlydoubtMrsNgcobowouldwillinglyingestit

unlessshetriedtocommitsuicide”

“No,shewouldnever”Iyell.



Notmywife.

“ThenI’mafraidsomeonewantedherdead.LikeI

saidMrNgcobo,ethyleneglycolisverydeadlyitis

achemicalcommonlyusedinmanycommercial

andindustrialapplicationsincludingantifreezeand

coolant.Ithelpskeepyourcar'senginefrom

freezinginthewinterandactsasacoolantto

reduceoverheatinginthesummer.Thereasonwhy

mostpeopleuseittopoisonothersisthatethylene

glycolhasasweettaste,aperfectqualityinthe

handsofapoisoner.Plus,buyingantifreezeisnot

generallyseenasasuspiciousactivitysonoone

wouldsuspectthatyougoingtouseittokill

someone”

I’mshocked.

WhywouldanyonewanttohurtQhamu.Haven’t

shesufferedenoughinlife.

“SonowwhatwillhappentoQhamu”I’mtoonumb

tothinkofsuchquestions.

ThedoctorturnshiseyestoNqabatoanswerhim

“Westillflushingoutthedeadlytoxinsinherbody.



ItwilltakeawhilebutI’lldomybest.I’mjustglad

shewasadmittedbeforeanydamagecould'vebeen

donetoherorgans”

I’mspeechless.

IwaswithQhamuthismorningandIatebreakfast

withherfromthereshewenttoseeAmandaand

Zanelesowheredidshecomeacrossthispoison.

I’msoconfused.

Irefusetothinkoneoftheladiesmight’vegivenher

thepoisonbutwhy?

What'sthemotive?

CouldZanelebeangryatGcinathatshe’dwanna

hurtQhamutogetbackathim?

No,notpossible.

IknowhowmuchZanelelovesQhamu,she’dnever

doanythingtoharmherthenthere’sAmanda.

Ican’tthinkofanyreasonshe’dwannahurtQhamu.

I’lljusthavetoaskQhamuwhenshewakesup.

“Areyousureshe’sgoingtobefine”Isnapoutof



mytranceandaskthedoctor

“Yes.Shemighthavesideeffectfromthe

medicationwegaveherlikenauseaandvomiting

butitsnormal.Thepoisonitselfcausesvomiting

asaresultofgastrointestinalirritationbutshe’llbe

fine”Ineedasmoke.

NqabaisbusycomfortingAmandawhosecryingso

hardsoIcan’tdraghimoutwithmeforasmoke.

“Doctor,Howlethalisthispoison”I’llsmokeafter

thisquestion

“Very,Severetoxicitymayresultincoma,lossof

reflexes,seizures,andirritationofthetissuelining

thebrain.Thetoxicmetabolicby-productsof

ethyleneglycolmetabolismcauseabuild-upofacid

inthebloodbutthatwon’thappentoyourwifebutI

havetoreportthistothepolice,it'smydutyto.”I

don'tlikethelookhe'sgivingmeashesaysthis.

Doesthismanreallythinkifkillmywife?He'sjust

crazy.

Inodathimandwalkaway.



ImeetupwithGcinaandZanele’sparentsasIexit.

—————

NOKHAYA

”atleastonedeadaftercollisionontheR617road.

Thedeceased27yearsoldmandiedonthescene

leavingtwoyoungwomencritical.Theywere

rushedtoMidlandshospitalwherethey

immediatelyreceivedhelp.Theone-woman

remainsunknownwhiletheotherhasbeen

identifiedasQhamukileNgcobo”Ismileasthe

newsanchorshowsthepictureoftheaccident.

It'struewhentheysayGoddoesanswerour

prayers.

Ididn'tneedAmandaafterall,butforfunilljust

showMnqobiallthetextbetweenus.

”investigatingofferKhumaloreports—“anoldmen

wearingapoliceuniformappearsontoscreen



“Itseemslikethetwowomenwhereinhighspeed

whentheycollidedintothetruck,theyoungmen

wasadriveranddiedimmediately.Westill

investigatethematterasitappearsthattheM8was

temperedwith”

Policeandtheiroverlyexaggeratedimagination.

Theyshouldn’twaistanyresourcesonthataccident,

it’ssimple,Qhamucan’tdrive.

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallthefoolthatisAmanda.

“Hello”shesoundslikeshe’sbeencrying

“HeymfaziIhearQhamuwasinvolvedinaaccident,

isshedeadyet”

“Nokhayahowcanyou,yousaidthatthingisnot

deadly.Ididn’tsayIwanttokillherIjustsaidIwant

heroutNqaba’slife.Doyouknowwhatyouhave

done”Whoisshescoldingat?

Thisgirldoesn’tknowme,Icanendhermarriagein

ablinkofaneye.

“Amandadon’tyoudareshoutatmelikeI’myou

child—“



“NoNokhaya,youjustsaidthedrugwillgiveher

amnesianotkillher.Doyouknowhowharditwas

listeningtothedoctorexplaininghowdangerous

thatthingis”

“AmandaI’mnotadoctorIdon’tknowhowthese

drugsandpoisonworksandlet’snotforgetthis

wasyouridea.ItoldyouIwasgoingtouseiton

LungelobutyouwanteditforQhamusoplease

don’tdareblamemeforyourdoings”itwasmyplan

butshe’stooweaktoeventhinkofthat.

Alltheblamewillbeonheronceallisrevealed.

“I’mgoingtotellNqaba,I’mgoingtotellhim

everything”

Isthisspoutbratcrazyorwhat.

Ican’tletherdoanythinglikethat.

“Don’tbecrazy.Howaboutyoucometomyhouse

tomorrowsowecantalk”I’dbedamnedifIlether

tellNqabathetruth.

LungelowalksinjustasIhanguponthisfool.

“Hey”Igreet.



He’sbeeninagoodmoodlatelyWhichIhatesolet

mebreakhisheart.

“IjustsawonthenewsthatQhamuwasinvolvedin

anaccidentandbythelookofthingsit’sbad”I

watchashisfacechange.

He’snowangry

“What,whatdoyoumeanQhamuwasinvolvedin

anaccident”Iinwardlyrollmyeyesathowdramatic

heis

“Yes,shewasdrivingMnqobi’sM8.Youknow—“

“Fuckitwassupposetobeher”he’soutofthedoor

beforeIcanevenaskwhathemeans.

—————-

ZANELE

Mybodyfeellikeithasbeenrunoverbyatruckfull

ofcement.Iopenmyheavyeyesbutthelightistoo



muchformesooclosethemagainandslowlyopen

themagainadjustingtothelight.

ThefirstthingiseeisGcinasleepingonachair

that’sbesidesmybed.Ican’tmovenormakea

soundbecauseofthepipeinmythroatsoIwatch

himuntilhewakesup.

HeisstartledthatI’mawakebuthesmileswhen

hiseyesmeetsmine.

“Ohbabyyou’reawake,I’llgogetyourdoctor”he’s

outbeforeIcouldprotestnotthatI’mableto.

Afemaledoctorwalksinandhelpremovethepipes

fromme.

Shechecksmyeyeswiththatannoyinglightofhers

“Good,nowtellmecanyoufeelyourbody”

Inod.TheimmensepainI’mInisunbearable.

Icanfeelthebladeonmyleg.

“That’sgood.Youbrokealegduringtheaccident

butapartfromthatyou’refine”

Iclosemyeyesandblinkthetearsback.



Iafraidtoaskaboutmybaby.

PartofmeknowswhathappenedbutIrefuseto

acknowledgeoracceptit.

“I’llgiveyouanotherdoseofpainkillers,youshould

getsomerestandI’llcomeseeyouagain”shesays

andwalksout.

Gcinahasbeenherethroughoutwatchingasthe

doctorchecksonme.

Iclearmythroatandopenmymouth

“Hi”

“Hey”wehavesomuchtotalkaboutandyetwe

bothcan’tfindthewords

“HowisQhamu”Iaskinstead

“She’sgood.Herdoctorsaysshe’llsoonbe

discharged”

I’mhappytohearthat.

“Thatgood”Isaywithtearsthreateningmyeyes.

IwishIcouldforgetthataccident.Oneminutewe

werecruisingthenextwecollidedwithstruck.I



don’tknowhowwebothsurvivedbutbythegrace

ofthelordhereIam

“Areyoufine,doyouneedanypillows”

Ishakemyhead.

Idon’tneedanythingbutmybaby.

WeremainsilentuntilIcannolongertakeit

“Thebabyisgoneright”Iaskwithtearsalready

streamingdownmyface

Henodsgettingclosertome.

“I’msorrytherewasnothingtheycoulddo.You

miscarriedattheaccidentsceneandbythetime

yougothereitwasalreadytoolate”

Iseepaininhiseyes.

Idon’thaveanywordstocomforthimwith.

“I’msorrytoo”

Webothremaininsilentforwhatfeellikeeternity.

“Wherearemyparents”

“Theywenthometobathandchange,Lucas,



Ntsikaandyoursisterwenttogetsomethingtoeat”

Inodandclosemyeyesagain.

IfeelnumbIthinkthepainmedicationisworkingor

maybeI’mjustnumbtothepainoflosingmybaby.

“Iguessyourmarriageproposalisoffthetable

then”IknowIshouldn’tbehavingsuch

conversationsespeciallywithhowI’mfeelingbutI

needtodealwiththissoIcanstartmynewlife

withouthim.

“Whatdoyoumean”

he’slookingatmerightonmyeyesasheasks

“Nowthatthebabyisgone.Ang’thiyouwantedto

marrymebacauseIwaspregnantwellyou’refree

now”

HestaresatmelongthatIstarttoget

uncomfortableespeciallybacauseIdon’tknow

what’sgoingthroughhismind.

“Idon’tknowwhatmakesyouthinkIwantedto

marryyoubecauseyouwerepregnant.NtombiI

knowthiswillbehardtobelieveespeciallyafter



howItreatedyoubutIloveyou.BabyornobabyI

wanttogetmarriedtoyou.”Idon’ttrusthim.

Notaftereverything.

“Iwanttostartover,let’swipetheslatecleanand

startthisallover”Ishakemyhead

Gcinahashurtmewaytoomuchtotrustanything

hesays.

“Let’sforgetaboutmarriage,let’sforgetaboutour

past.ThisismeandI’msayingI’mwillingtowork

hardtoprovetoyou.Youdon’thavetoagreeto

datemebutallI’maskingforit’sachancetoprove

myself”

WherewasthisGcinaforalltheseyears.

“Ican’t,I’msorryIcan’t.Iwaitedforyoufortoolong

andnowIcan’tanymore.Idon’thateyouGcinabut

wejustcan’tbetogether.I’msorryI’mgonnahave

toaskyoutoleave”

Seeinghisfacemakesmeweak.

AllIwantisforhimtowraphisarmsaroundmebut

Iwon’tletamomentofweaknessgettome.



WelostachildbutIknowwewillbothmovepastit

separately.

“IunderstandI’mnotgoingtofightyoubutI’llshow

youjusthowmuchIloveyou.ButbabyI’mnot

leavingyoulikethis.I’mhereforyou”hekissesthe

backofmyhandbeforeleaningbackonhischair.

Weremainsilentuntilmyfamilywalksin.

[06/20,18:41]Lynne:83

unedited.

AMANDA

IknowIsomewhathateQhamubutnotenoughto

actuallywanttokillher.Idon’tknowwhatNokhaya

gavemebutshepromiseditwouldn'tbeharmful

butlookwhathappenednow,Qhamunearlydied

andit’sallbecauseofme.

Ican’tstopcryingbecauseofguilt.



HowcanIletjealousyconsumemelikethis?

HowdidIletNokhayaconvincemethatQhamuisa

threat?

IwipemytearsandlookatNqabanexttome.

Ihatemyselfforcausinghimsomuchpain.

Qhamuishissisterandthethoughtofsomeone

tryingtokillherkillshimandIknowthis.

I’vedecidedI’mgoingtotellhimthetruth.

Idon’tcarewhatNokhayathinks.I’mtellingNqaba

thetruth.

Ifeelmyphonevibrateinmypocket.

It’sNokhaya,she’sbeenblowingmyphoneever

sinceItoldherI'mgoingtocomeclean.

Ican’tdothisanymore.

Guiltiseatingmealive.

IknowNqabawillbefuriousbutIalsoknowhewill

forgivemeeventuallyandwewillfindawayto

moveforward.



Igetoffthecaronceheparks.

Hefollowssilentlybehindmeaswegoinsidethe

house.

Lethu,ournannyiswatchingtv

“Heysisi,howisshe”

sheasksworried.

SheknowsQhamufromMvubukazi.

“BythegraceofGodsheisfine”Idon’twanttoget

intomoredetailsregardingthisIhatemyself

enoughtorelivewhatIdid.

Nqabagreetsherandgoesstraighttoourbedroom.

IfirstcheckonthesleepingBandilebeforegoingto

ourbedroom.

He’sinashower.

Ichangeintomypajamasandgetintobed.

Onceheisdonehejoinsme.



“Baby”

Ibreakthesilence.

“Mmm”

“She’sfine,shewasn’thurtsodon’tworryshe’llbe

fine”

IknowI’mdreadingthisbutIdon’tknowhowto

start.

Ican’texactlysaysay“heybabyI’mtheonethat

poisonedyoursisterbecauseofmyjealousy”I’dbe

deadbeforeIevenfinishthatstatement.

Ineedtobecleveraboutit.

LikeIsaidIknowhe’sgoingtoforgivemebutI’m

notstupid,hewillbefurioussoIneedtotellhim

whenthetimeisright.

MaybeIshouldwaituntilQhamuishealedandout

ofhospital.



No..Ihavetotellhimtoday.

Procrastinatingorcomingupwithexcuseswon’t

helpmeinanyway.

Ihavetodothisandnow.

Isitupstraight

“Nqabaihavesomethingtotellyou”

Hesitupstraighttooandlooksmemeadoringly

“BeforeyousayanythingIwanttoapologizeforthe

wayI’vebeentreatingyou—“

Ilookathimappalled

”I’verealizedlifeistooshorttofightoverthingsthat

don’tmatter.Idon’tapproveofyourfriendshipwith

NokhayaandneverwillbutIpromiseI’lltrynotto

getangryoverit.AmandaIloveyoubaby,whenwe

wereatthehospitalIjustimaginedyouinthatbed

andthatmademeforgetaboutourmeaningless



fights.”

Idon’tknowwhattosaypartlybecauseIdidn’t

expecthimtobesotalkativeafterwhathappened

today.Youseewhensomethingishurtinghimhe

preferstobeinhisownworldbuttodayit’sdifferent.

Ilookhiminhiseyesashecontinues

“SeeingQhamuinthatbedmademeseewhat’s

importantandbabyIknowyouthinkIloveQhamu

morethanyoubutthat’snottrue.Iloveyouso

muchmaybeItreatQhamuthewayIdobecause

growingupwe’vealwaysprotectedher.I’venever

toldyouthisbutQhamuwasonlyeightyearswhen

ourfatherdiedandnotonlythatshesawthewhole

thing.ShewastherewhenSgidipouredpetrolover

himandlitthatmatchthatendedhislife.Nochild

shouldeverwitnesssuchhorror.wemadeour

fatherapromisethatnomatterwhatweweregoing

tolookafterQhamu.Andforsolongithasonly

beenus,herbrothersprotectingher.Wehadtoplay



afatherlyroletoherIwon’tlieitwashardbut

togetherweheldonandherewearetoday”

Imamess

Tearsarestreamingdownmyface.

Ididn’tknowtheywentthroughsuch.Nqabanever

talksabouthischildhood.IwishIcouldtakeback

allthehorriblethingsIsaidanddidtoQhamu.

Herbrotherswereonlyprotectingherfromthe

horrorsoftheirpast.

IletNqabaholdmetightandIcontinuetocry.

“I’mtellingyouthisbecauseIwantyouto

understandwhyI’mlikethiswhenitcomesto

Qhamu.She’smyonlysisterandIwouldn’tlet

anyonetohurtheroryou”

HowdoIturnbackthehandsoftimeandundo

whatIdid?



“I’msorryifImadeyoufeelunwantedormadeyou

feellikeIloveyoulesser.Isometimesforget

QhamuisnolongerthatlittlegirlIhadtoprotectbut

amarriedwomanwithachild.Tomeshe’llalways

bethatlittlegirlIhadtoprotectbutIpromiseI’ll

giveyoujustasmuchattentionandI’lltryandshow

moreaffection.AllIaskifforyounottomakeme

choosebetweenyouandherbecauseIloveyou

bothsomuch”

I’vebeenwithNqabaforyearsbutneverhashe

openeduptomelikethis.NeverhasNqababeenso

emotionalvulnerabletome.

IfonlyhehadtoldmethisbeforethenIwouldn’tbe

here.

Inowunderstandwhyhe’ssooverprotectiveof

Qhamu.Ican’timaginewhatitmust’vebeenliketo

watchyourfatherburntoashesinfrontofyou.

IhadmyfairshareofhardshipbutIdidn’thaveto

watchmyparentdie.

Nqabawipesmytearswiththepalmofhishands.

IhatemyselfmoreforhurtingQhamu.



“I’msorrywiththewayI’vebeenbehavinglately.I

knowIhaven’tbeeneasytodealwithandI’mhappy

wearetalkingaboutit”

HowdoItellhimaboutthepoisonwhenhe’sjust

trustedmewithhispast.

“Iloveyoutoomyhusband”Isaysmiling.

Hereciprocatemysmileandleansintokissme

deep.

Eventhewayhekissesmeit’sdifferent.

He’spouringallofhisemotionsinjustasimplekiss.

Iopenmymouthandlethimkissme.

“You’remylifeAmanda.I’dkillanyonethatwould

tryandhurtyoujustlikeI’mgoingtokillwhoever

poisonedmysister”



Iswallowdownthelumponmythroatcausedby

fearandtryandreply

“Let’snotthinkaboutthatrightnow.Qhamuisfine.

Let’sfocusonthat”

“You’reright”hesaysandsighs

Ifeelhisanger.

Idon’tknowwhatishegoingtodotomewhenItell

himit’sme.

IncaseIwasn’tclearbefore,I’mnotgoingtotell

himaboutthepoison,notnowatleast.

Notwhenmyhusbandhasjustopeneduphisheart

andletmeinonhisvulnerability.

I’vefallendeeperinlovewithhim.

Todayhe’sshownmeasideofhimthatInever

knewexisted.Myhusbandisalwaysclosedoff,Yes

hemakesjokesandisalwaysgoofybuthe’sso

detachedtohisemotionalsideandtodayhe



displayedthatsidewithouthiding.

I’mnotgoingtoruinthismoment.

Webothleaninandkisseachotherhungrily.

SoonI’mnakedunderhimwhilehepouncesslowly

inme.

Iholdontohimvigorouslyandletmytearsfall.

I’vebeensuchafool.Nqabalovesme.

Usuallywhenhemakeslovemeheleavesemotions

outofitbuttodayhe’sfeedingmeallhispain.

Icrymore.

HowcanIbesuchafool.

“Iloveyou”

hewhisperssoftlyclosetomyear.

Ilovecountastohowmanytimeshasberepeated

thosethreewords.

Iholdontohimtighterandanorgasmhitsmehard



buthedoesn’tstop.Hemakessweetlovetome

throughitall.

“Iloveyou”Isaypanting.

————-

QHAMU

Meanwhileatthehospital

ItfeelslikeadreambecauseI’mfastasleep

probablysedatedbutIknowI’mnotdreamingwhen

Ifeelafigureclosetomybed.

Hismainlycolognetellsmeit’saguy.Iknowit’snot

Mnqobihedoesn’tsmelllikethis,infactnoneofthe

brotherssmelllikethis.

ItryandopenmyeyesbutIcan’tbecauseofthe



heavymedicationthedoctorgaveme.

Heexplainedthatheneedstoflushoutthedeadly

toxinsoutofmybody.

“Ohmylove”Idon’trecognizethatvoicebutit

soundfamiliar

Itrytoopenmyeyesagainbutit’sfutile.Myeye

lidsaretooheavy.

“I’msosorry.Thiswasn’tmeanttohappenlikethis,

hewassupposetodienotyou.”

Ifeelhislipsonmyforehead

“Ipromiseyouwewillbetogetheronewayorthe

other.You’llbemineagain,wewillraiseourboy

togetherlikeweitshouldbe.Iloveyousomuch”

Ifeelhislipsonminebeforemedicationknocked

mecompletelyout.

————

MNQOBI



Twoweekslater....

I’vebeenhereatthepolicestationforthreehours

andthisstupidpolicemanhasbeenaskingmethe

samequestionsoverandoveragain.

“YouknowwhenyoucalledmehereIthoughtyou’d

tellmeyoufoundthefoolthattriedtokillmywife

notaccusemeoftemperingwithmyowncarand

feedingherpoison”alltheseaccusationsare

ludicrous.

WhythehellwouldtheythinkItriedkillingQhamu.

“Sirwearetryingtodoourjobshereandthat’s

catchingthecriminalwhotriedtokillyourwife.And

inmostcasesit’salwaystheirspouse”Ihuff

exasperated.

“WhywouldIwanttokillher”



“Youtellus.Wasshecheatingonyouormaybeyou

foundanewgirlandyouwanttoeliminateher

withoutgoingthroughdivorce.Weknowyoutooare

marriedincommunityofpropertyandshestandsto

benefitwhenyoutoodivorcebutmybestguessis

money.Maybeyoutriedkillingherforherlife

insurance”

Ican’thelplaughoutloud.

ThishasgottobethemostridiculousthingI’ve

everheard.

“Incaseyoudon’tknow.Iownawellestablished

companythatmakesalotofmoney,Icouldn’t

carelessaboutmywife’slifeinsurancemoneyand

ifyouhadworkedhardenoughlikeyouhaveon

comingupwiththosedumbtheoriesyou’dknowmy

wifewillgeteverythingshouldwegetdivorced”

notthatwewill—IwanttoaddbutIwon’tbother.

Thispoliceofficeristoodumbformetowastemy

energyon.

“That’swhattheyallsay.Tellmewhatdidyoudo

thatday”



“ForthelasttimeWewokeupnexttoeachother

likewe’vebeendoingsincewegotmarried,tooka

showertogether,hadbreakfastandwentour

separateways.IwenttoMatsheniandshewentto

Mvubukazitoseehersister-in-law”

Ifonlytheyspendasmuchtimetryingtocatchthe

realculpritthanquestioningmelikeI’mtheguilty

one.

I’mdonehere.

“GentlemenamIarrested”

“Notyet,weare—“

“Goodthen.Pleaseinformmewhenyoucatchthe

rightpersonbutihavetogonow.I’vegotawifeto

seeinhospitalplusasontocarefor,pleaseexcuse

me”

Idon’tevenwaitfortheirresponse.

Itakemycarkeysandphoneandleavetheoffice.

“Mnqobi—“Iturntohim

“Don’tleavethecounty,wearewatching”



“Idon’tintendto”

*

Atthehospital...

IfindQhamuwithGcina.Hecomeshereeveryday

toseeZaneleI’mnotsureifit’soutofguiltorwhat.

“Sanibona”he’sseatinginQhamubedandshe’s

eating.

“Heybaby,havetheyfoundwhotriedkillingme”

Igiveherakissandshakemyhead.

“apparentlyI’mtheonethattriedtokillyou”

sheburstoutlaughing

“Ohgodyou’reserious”

shesayswhenshenoticesI’mserious



“Yesforyourlifeinsurancemoney”

shelaughsagainandthistimeGcinajoinsher.

“Iknewtheywouldn’tfindwhoeverdidthisbutI

didn’tthinktheywouldactuallythinkit’syou”Gcina.

“Ahwell.LangaandMondliputthewordoutI’m

suresoonwewillknowwhodidthis”

whoeveritistheyareasgoodasdead.

“Yait’sonlyamatteroftime.Letmeleaveyoutwo.

IneedtogoseeNtombieventhoughshewon’ttalk

tome”

hisvoiceislacedwithsadness.

“Andthat”Iaskassoonashe’sout

Qhamushrugs



“Idon’thavealldetailsbuthesaysZanelehates

him”

that’sonetopicIdon’twantstodiscuss.

There’salwaysasidetochoosesoI’mnotgoingto

comment.

“Mmm”Ihum.

Sherollshereyes

“Pleasetalktohim”what.

“Haibaby.HehasMisuzulu,Gatsha,Nqabaand

Mondli,allfourbrotherstotalkto”

“Pleasebaby.Iknowhowmybrothersaretheytold

himtofightforherbutrightnowheneedstoback

ofabitandletZanelebe”



Ihateitwhenshegivesmethatpuppyeyesofhers.

Theyaremyweakness,Ijustagreetowhatevershe

wants

“NoQhamu...”

“Please,I’llevendothatthingthatyoulove”mywife

isverymanipulative.

“How,youwereinanaccident”

“Okayfine.ButpleasebabyIpromiseI’llneverask

anythinglikethisbefore.Ifeellikeitwon’tbethe

sametototalkingwithMisuzuluandthem”

Ican’tbelieveI’magreeingtothis

“Finebutyouoweme”sheblowsmeakissand

patsaspaceclosetoherformetosit



“Sodidyoufindoutwhoyourmysterymanwas”

shetoldmeaboutaguythatwashereandhe

supposedlykissedher.

Ijustthinkshewasdreaming.

Phelashewasheavilysedatedwithmedicationplus

herstorydoesn’tappup.

IadmitIwaspissedoffatfirstbutthedoctor

explainthatmedicationsometimescauses

fuzzinesstothebrainsoshemight’veimaginedall

that.

Itwould’vebeennicehadshedreamtaboutmenot

atotalstrangerbutshedidn’thavecontrolofitright.

“Areyougoingtostopwiththat”ItsamazinghowI

finditasajokenowplusIenjoyteasingheraboutit.

“YesI’mdonenowaboutaboutyougetaproper

kissfromyourhusbandthistime”

Ileaninandkissherdeep.

Imissedherlips.



“Sowhatdoyouhaveforme”shesaysbreakingthe

kiss

“Youdidn’taskforanything”

“Iknowbutwhenyouvisitsomeonewhosein

hospitalyoucan’tcomeemptyhandedsowhatdo

youhave”Ishakemyheadandgiveheraslabof

chocolate.

“HowisZwelethu”

Itoldherthetestcamebacknegative.Iknowhow

hurtZwelethuisbutit’sbeenhardtotalktohim

becausehe’sbeendistantthesepastweeksIthink

he’slookingforMandisa.

Hellwillbreakloseshouldhefindher.

“He’shanginginthere”

IknowhowmuchNomfundomisseshim.

SpeakingofNomfundo,IneedtogetSqalofrom

MaTwalainMatsheni.She’sbeenhelpfulIwon’tlie.

Idon’tknowwhatwouldIbewithouther.



“Doyouthinkhe’lleveracceptNomfundo”thatpart

Idon’tknow.

AllIknowifweallloveher.

“Rightnowhe’sstillangrymaybewithtimehewill.

BabyletmegogetSqaloidon’tknowhowI’mgoing

tosurvivewithhimallnight”shelaughslightly

“Goodluckwiththat”Ireallyneedit.

Sqalosleepsmoreduringthedaythanatnight.

IkissQhamuandleave.

GcinaisoutsidesmokingwhenIwalkout.Imight

aswellgetthisoveranddonewith.

“Howisshe”Ilightmyowncigaretteaswell

“Shestilldoesn’twanttotalktome,Idon’tknow

whattodoanymore.Idumpedallmygirlfriendbut

shestillwon’tbutch”

“EventhatgirlthatdrivesanAudi,what’shername

againtheonefromLesotho,pulesomething”

Iknowhowmuchhelovesthatone.

“Puleng,evenher.IleftherforNtombibutshestill



doesn’twantme”

Ipuffmycigarette

“NtwanaTellme,doyoureallyloveheroryoujust

feelguilty”

Iaskafterpuffingout.

Hepondersonmyquestionforafewseconds

beforeanswering

“YouknowatfirstIdidn’tloveher.Isawherasa

girlthatthrewherselfatmeandIusedthattomy

advantageplusshewasalwaysavailablewhenI

wantedhersoImadeheranoptionIknewshe’d

alwaysbewaitingformesoIthoughI’dplayaround

andwhenitdoesn’tworkoutI’dhaveher”

MmmmwhydidQhamuaskmetodothis.

“ButastimewentbyIstartedlovingherwithout

realizing.Ididn’twanttoadmititsoI’dconstantly

dostupidthingstopushherawaybutshedidn’t

andshegotpregnant”

He’snotansweringmyquestionbutIlethim

continuewithoutinterruptinghim



“Ididn’tplanonit,itjusthappenedbutIknewshe

wasthegirlIwantedtohavekidswithsonoI’mnot

herebecauseIfeelguiltybutI’mherebecauseI

reallydoloveher”

Isee...

“Ntwanabekane,Idon’tknowwhathappened

betweenyoutwobutshe’shurtandyouconstantly

beingherefrustrateshersodon’toverwhelmher,

hlehlakacane.Andletherdealwithherpain”

Qhamubrieflytoldmewhathappenedbetween

them.Idon’tknowwhatGcinadidtoZanelebuthe

reallyhurtherandheneedstobackoffabitand

hollerherbe.

“ButIwanttohelpherdealwithherpain.IknowI’m

thereasonofmostbutI’mheretorectifythat”

“SureIhearyoubutshe’lljusthateyoumore.

Womanarecomplicatedmfanajustletherbeand

whenshe’sreadyshe’llfineyou”

“MnqobimfanaI’mscaredthatshe’llmoveonand

findaguythatwilltreatherbetter”whowouldhave

thoughtthatGcinawasatalker



“ThenifshefindsherhappinesselseIthinkitwould

onlybefairforyoutoletherbebutdon’tworry

aboutthefuture.Giveheramomenttobreathand

figurethingsoutandifsheletsyoushowherhow

muchyouloveher.Don’tpressureherthough,

provetoherthatyou’recapableoflovingherlike

shedeserves”

“Sure.”

MyphoneringsjustasI’mabouttobidhimfarewell.

“Loverboy”

“Nqabawhatdoyouwant”he’sbeenannoying

sincehefixedthingswithhiswife.

“Aharen’tyouhappytospeaktoyourbrother-in-

law”Ichucklelightly.

“Nope.I’llbehappywhenmywifeisoutofhospital”

“Don’tbesuchababyshe’sgettingdischargedin

twodaysbutthat’snotwhyIcalledyou.Mondli

foundaguythatwaspaidtotemperwithyour

brakes.I’monmywaytoJoe’srightnowsomeet

methere”



Idon’twasteanytime.

ItellGcinaandhedrivesbehindme.

Nqabaisalreadyparkedatthegaragealongside

Mondli,GatshaandLanga.MakhosiniandMisuzulu

arehelpingZwelethulocateMandisaandsofarit

hasbeenfutile.

It’slikeMandisavanishedonthefaceoftheearth.

“Goodyou’rebothhere”

Mondlisaysopeningthebootofthecar.

Hedragsaguywholookaboutthirtyoutoftheboot.

LooklikeMondlialreadybeathimuproughly.

“I’mgoingtoaskonce.Whydidyoutemperwithmy

brakes”

“IswearIdidn’tknowitwasyours—“likeheknows

whoIam.

“I’veworkedwithMakhosinibeforeIswearI

wouldn’tcrosshim.HadIknownhewasyour

brotherthenIwouldn’thave”hesings

“I’mnotgoingtoaskagain”



“Someguyaskedmetotemperwithyourcar,I

swearIdidn’tknow”

Idon’tknowwheredoesGcinagetagunfrombut

hepullsitoutfromhisbeltandshothimonhisleg.

“Starttalking”Hehasthismeanlookonhisface

thatIhaveneverseenbeforenotevenwhenheshot

me.

Heisangrybutiwouldbetoo.Helostachild.

“Lungelowantedyoudeadnotyourwife.Idon’t

knowwhybuthesaidIshouldmakesureyoudie”

Hesayswincinginpain.

Iknowafewlungelo’ssoIdon’tknowwhichoneis

hetalkingaboutorwhyhe’dwantmedeadtobegin

with.

“WheredowefindthisLungelo”Nqaba.

GatshaandLangaarejustwatching.

“Imeethimintown,Idon’tknowwherehestay”

Hesoundslikehe’scryingbutthere’snotearsinhis

eyes.



HistoughI’llgivehimthat.

“Thenyou’lltakeustohim”

HeprotestatfirstbutrelentswhenGcinapromises

toputabulletinbetweenhiseyes.

He’sbleedingsoweareforcedtobandagehis

woundbeforegoingtotown.

It’safterelevenpmwhenthisLungeloguydrivesto

whereweareparked.

Wemadesureweareawayfromallthecity

camerasandwherepeoplemightseeus.

“That’shim”

theguysayswhenheseesa

carapproachingus.

Ifeelangerbrewinginme.

Thisstupidfoolwantedmedeadbutforwhat?

He’snotmyenemy,infactIdon’thaveanyenemies

sowhywouldhewantmedead.

I’mleftwithLangaandGatshainthecarwhilethe



guylimpstoLungelo’scar

IsayguybecauseIdidn’tbotheraskinghisname.

Heknowsnottomesswithusifhevalueshelife.

Nqabamadesurehewontdoublecrossus,hecan

bescarywhenhewantstobe.

ThefoolandLungeloareinacarforaboutten

minutesbeforetheybothwalkout.

It’sabitdarksoIcan’tseethisLungeloperson

probablyandit’sdoesn’thelpthathe’swearing

black.

Igetoffthecarwhentheyarenearertous.

“Whatthis,MaEwhat’sgoingonman”Lungeloasks

GatshaandLangaarebothoutofthecarandready

toambushtothisLungelofool.

IguesstheguysnameisMaE

Istepclosertothem

LungeloLungeloLungelo...thisisthesamebustard

thattriedtoruinmywedding.



Qhamu’sexorwhateverheis.

“Whythehellwouldyoutryandkillme”Ishout

Helaughssardonicallybeforeansweringme

“Simple.You’retheonlythingstandingontheway

forQhamuandItobetogether”thisguyiscrazier

thanIthough

“Qhamudoesn’tloveyoudude”I’mactuallynot

angryanymore.

He’swillbedeadsoonsowhyshouldIwastemy

energyonhim.

“Isthatwhyshekissedmewhileyoutwowerestill

together”

Tobecontinued...

————-

apologiesifthere’sanyerrorsIdon’thavetimeto

edit.



[06/20,18:42]Lynne:84

MNQOBI

I'mquietasLangadrivesbacktoJoe’sgarage.

Therearetoomanythoughtsgoingthroughmy

head.IknowthatfoolinthebootandQhamuwere

onceuponatimeclosebutwhywouldhesay

Qhamukissedhimwhilewe’retogether.

IknowQhamuwouldn’tcheatonme.

Isitbackandponderatwhathesaiduntilwereach

thegarage.

I’mthefirstonetogetoutofthecar,Makhosiniis

here.

“WhereisZwelethu”Iaskhim

“FollowingaleadwithMisuzulu,whereisthatfool

thattriedtokillMaShenge”

GatshaandNqabadragsbothMaEandLungeloout

oftheboot



“Bozza”MaEalmostshout,surprisedby

Makhosini’spresence.

“MaEwhywouldyoubetraymelikethat,you

wantedtokillmybrother”Makhosiniissochilledl,

it’sscary.

“IswearbozzaIdidn’tknowitwasyourbrother’s

carorelse’sIwouldn’thavedonewhatIdid”

“Soyoudon’tdoyourresearch”Iask

“NoIjustdothejobnoquestionsasked”Ilaugh

andmovetositnexttoGcina.

He’sbeenveryquietthinkinghard.Atleasthehas

calmdownnow,hewasangrywhenwelefthim

herewhenwewenttogetthisLungelofool.

I’msureLungelowouldbedeadbynowhadwe

gonewithhim.

GatshaandLangaworktogetherandfasten

Lungelotoachair,MaEhasabulletinhislegsohe

won’tbeabletorunawayfromus.

IknowtheyaregoingtokillhimwhichIdon’tcare

butit’saftertwelveamnowthesoonertheykillhim



thesoonerIgohomeandgetsomesleep.

“Noquestionsaskedhuh—“Makhosinistepscloser

toMaEgrindinghisteeth.

“Youalmostkilledmybrother'swifeandherfriend

andyoujustsayyoudoyourjobnoquestions

asked.Youmusthaveadeathwish”

WewatchasMaEbegMakhosininottohurthim.

“BhuticanwedealwithLungelofirst”I’mseriously

tired.

IstandupandstandinfrontofLungelo.

“Soyoupaidthatfooltotemperwithmybrakes

meaningyouwantedmedeadbutwhatIdon’t

understandiswhywouldyoupoisonQhamu”

“SomeonepoisonedmyQhamu”heaskssurprised.

AsformyQhamu...

“WhywouldIgiveherpoisonIloveher.Iwanted

yououtofthepicturesoIcanbewithher”

I’dlaughifIdidn’tbelievehim.

“Soyoudidn’tpoisonher”Mondliasks



“WhywouldI,Iloveher”hearinghimuttertheword

lovemakesmesickespeciallybecausehe’stalking

aboutmywife.

“Whatdidyoumeanshekissedyou”hesmilesand

leansback.

Fearnolongerplasteredonhisface.

“Wouldn’tyoulovetoknow”I’mnotplayinggames

here.

“LungeloIswearI’mgoingtokillyou”Isaytryingto

intimidatehim

“Iknowyou’regoingtokillmebutthatwouldn’t

changethefactthatyourwifecheatedonyouwith

me”

Iwasn’tangrybutnowangerisformingfromthepit

ofmystomach

Iunleashallthepowerinmeandpunchhimonhis

nosethathebleedsinstantly

“Beatmeallyouwantbutitwouldn’tchangethat

shecheated”Igivehimafewmorepunchesuntil

Nqabapullsmeaway.



“Don’tlethimgettoyou,that’swhathe’stryingto

doman”Ihuffandmoveback.

Idon’tevenwanttoimagineQhamucheatingonme.

“Didn’tItellyoutostayawayfromQhamu”Langa

stepsclosertoLungelo.

“Youknowhim”Iaskfrustrated

Heblatantlyignoresmeandcontinuestoshoutat

Lungelo

“Didn’tI”

Lungelosmilesthroughhisbloodiedlips.

Histeethareredwithblood.

“Ilovehertoomuchtostayaway”

Langascoffs

“You’reverybraveIgiveyouthatbutyouhaveno

ideawhatI’mgoingtodotoyou”

“OhIdo,Ibetyou’regoingtoputbulletsinmyhead

right,ornot,you’regoingtocastratemefirstand

hangmytesticlesaroundmynextthenonlyafter

you’llkillme”



Thisguyismessedup.

“That’swhatyoudoright,youdidittoKhayasoI’m

sureyou’regoingtodoittometoo”

Weallremainquietforaminute.

Thisfuckerknowsmoreaboutusthanheshouldn’t.

“You’rerightwearegoingtodojustthat—“Mondli

breaksthesilence.

“IkilledKhayaandI’mgoingtokillyoutoo”

OutofnowhereGcinapullsoutagunandshotshim

straightinhischest.

Weallwatchasheemptiesallhismagazineson

him.

Lungeloslowlyfallstotheground,stilltiedtothe

chair.

“Gcinawhatthehell—“onlywhenGcinaisdone

Gatshashouts

“he’snotafraidofdyingsowhytorcherhim—“

I’mscaredofGcina.



Avainfromhisforeheadispoppingoutandhis

grindinghisteethwhiletryingtosteadyhis

breathing.

“Thisbustardkilledmychild,mychild”nowtears

arethreateninghiseyes.

IshiftmygazewhenIhearLungelogaspingforair

withbloodcomingoutofhismouth.

Makhosinidrawsoutagunandshotshiminhis

head.

Thefuckersmilesbeforetakinghislastbreath.

“NgcoboItoldyounottomakeanymess,whose

goingtocleanup”Joehasbeenwatchingasallthis

happens

“Don’tworryI’llsendmyguystocomeandclean,

Gcinaletsgetyouhome”

Gcinaisnowsilentlycrying.

He’sbeenharboringsadnesspretendingthatallis

okaybutIknewhewasgoingtoburstatsomepoint.

“Mychildisgoneandit’sbecauseofhim”he

shoutspointingatthedeadLungeloonthefloor.



Iknowhowitfeelsliketoloseachild,apartofme

diedwithQedusizibutIhopeGcinacomesoutof

thisdarkplaceheisin.

“I’lltakecareofhim”GatshasaysandtakesGcina

outsidewithhim.

“Andthisone”IevenforgotaboutMaE.

He’sreadytopisshimself.

That’showscaredheis.

“Bozzayam,IswearIdidn’tknowitwasyour

brother'scar”

“Okay,whatdoyouwantmetodowithyouthen”

whothehellaskssuchquestions.

“Bafowhyyouaskinghim.He’sasgoodasdead”

LangaandIagree.

It’shorribletowitnessamanbeganothermanto

sparehislife.NotonlyhorriblebutMaElooks

pathetic.

“BafoI’mleavingnow”I’mreallytired.

“Ahyougoingtomisstheparty”Nqabasays



“Shouldn’tyoubegoinghometoyourwife?”Iask

“Don’tworryaboutmywife.Iknowjustwhattogive

herandshe’llforgiveme”

“Goodtoknow”ifIweretosaythesamethinghe’d

knockmeout.

HealwayssaysIcan’ttalkaboutsexwithhim

becauseit’sQhamuI’mhavingsexwith,hissister.

“I’mout”Ileavethemthereanddrivebackhome.

IstillneedtotalktoLangaaboutLungelothough,I

haveafeelingheknowssomethingIdon’t.

—————-

AMANDA

Nokhayahasbeenapestinmylife.Ican’tbreathe

becauseshecallseverytwosecondsoftheday

beggingmenottotellNqabaaboutthepoisonI

feedQhamu.



“NokhayaI’mtellinghim,Ican’tkeepthesecret

anymore”

“Andwhatdoyouthinkwillhappenhuh,he’sgoing

toleaveyou—“

“Nqabawouldneverleaveme—“Icuther.

IknowhowmuchNqabavaluesfamily,hewillbe

angry,yesbuthewouldneverendourmarriage.

“Don’tsayIdidn’twarnyou”shesaysandcutsthe

call.

Nqabacomesoutofthebathroomfullyclothed.

“I’mgoingtoseeLanga,westilltryingtofigureout

whopoisonedQhamu”Iwashopingwe’dspend

timetogetherbutI’mnotcomplaininghe’sbeen

homewithmeallweek.

“Okay,sendmygreetings”I’mslowlytryingto

acceptthebondtheyallshare.

“IthinkI’llgoseeQhamuatthehospital-“

“She’sgettingdischarged,maybegoto

Mpophemeni”IhatedrivingandMpophemeniisso

far.



“I’llcallher”

“OkayI’moutthen”hegivesmeakissthatleaves

mewantingmore.

“I’llmakesweetlovetoyouwhenIcomeback,wear

thatredlingerieforme”Iwanttoundresshimand

makesweetlovetohimnowbutItryandholditin.

Iwatchashewalksout.

“Iloveyou”hesaysbeforewalkingoutthedoor.

Ilovehimsomuch.

Idon’thaveanyplans,it’sThursdayandmost

peopleareatworkbutI’mahousewifesoI’vegot

nothingtodo,holdthatthought.I’vegotmy

inheritancetospend.

Chikozeleftallhisfortunesanddimesinmyname

soI’mfilthyrich.

Bandileiswithhisnanny,Iquicklytakeashower

anddressupandjeanandt-shirt.

I’mgoingshopping.

Thedrivetotownisshort.Ifirstgotoearthchild



andgetBandileafewthings.I’mplanningonseeing

QhamusoIgetafewthingsforSqaloaswell.I

don’tknowifI’mtryingtomakemyselffeelbetter

afterwhatIdidbutIgetQhamuafewdressesfrom

foreveryoungtoo.

It’saroundtwowhenIleavethemall.

MyphoneringsjustasIentertheroad.

It’sNokhaya.

Sighs

“Nokhaya—“

“HeyMfazi,yazI’vebeenthinking,you’rerightyou

needtotellNqaba”what?

Thisisthesamepersonthatwashell-bentoverme

wantingtoconfess

“Oh”Idon’tknowwhattosay

“Yes,ImeanNqabaisyourhusbandandyouhave

totrusthimbutMfaziIneedyourhelpwith

something.I’mplanningonsurprisingLungelosoI

needyoutohelpmechooseanoutfit.Whereare

you”



“I’monmywayhome.SendmepicsI’llhelpyou

choose”

ShesaysIhavegoodtasteandIagree.

“ApictureAmanda,comehereplusI’vegot

somethingIneedtoshowyou”

Iknowshewon’trelentsoIagreeandturnaround

goingtoherhouse.

SheopensthegatelikesheusuallydoeswhenI

visither.

“Youlookbeautiful”shesayshuggingme.

Reluctantly,Ireciprocateherhug.

Somethingisamisswithher,hersmiledoesn’tmeet

hereyesbutIwon’task.

SheoffersmejuicebutIgetmyselfwaterinstead.

“Haoandthen”

“It’snothingI’mjustthirsty”shenods

“I’mcoming”shedisappearsintoherbedroomand

comesbackwiththreedifferentoutfits.



“Ilovethereddress,what’stheoccasion”

“LungeloandIhadafighttwodaysagoandhe

hasn’tbeenhomesoI’mplanningonsurprisinghim

withcandlelightdinnertoshowhimhowsorryI

am—letmegetothers”

It’sgoodtoseeshe’sworkingthingoutwith

Lungelo.

I’mstillcheckingotherdresseswhenIfeelaheavy

metalhitsmeonthebackandIfalldown

Whatthehell...

“You’renotgoingtomesswithmyplans”Ihear

Nokhayasaybeforedarknessengulfsme.

*

Iwakeuptiedtoachairandmyheadisbanging.

“Ohgoodyou’reawake”she’snowwearingNike

runningtightsandit’sat-shirt.

“Nokhayawhathaveyoudonetome”Ifeelmy



blooddrippingdownmyneck.

“Justmakingsureyou’renotgoingtotellNqaba

anything”

Shesmiles

“Didyouseriouslythinkwehaveagenuine

friendship,YazAmandaI’veneverseensomeone

soeasilymanipulatedlikeyou—“sheclapsonce

chuckling

“Haiyou’resuchafool,wenayou’redoomdoom

doom.”

I’mnotsurewhat’sgoingonhere.

WhyamItiedtoachair?Itryandfiddleoutofthe

tightrobesbutit’sfutile

“CutthesethingsoffofmeNokhaya”

Shelaughsshakingherheadandwalksout.

Onlynoweverythingstartstomakesense,Nokhaya

hasbeenusingmeallalongandI’vebeentoomuch

afooltobelieveeverythingshesaid.

“Help,helpanyoneouttherepleasehelp”Iscream



withtearsblurringmyeyesight.

“HELP!!”

I’msurprisedwhenNokhayawalksinpressingher

phone.

“Ohdon’tcryeverythingwillbeasitshouldbe,

Nqabaisgoingtodivorceyourassthat’sifhe

doesn’tkillyouafterhelistenstothis—“she

pressesherphoneandIhearmyvoice

“NokhayaI’msoscaredbutIdidit,Iputthepoison

inherfood.OhgodwhathaveIdone—“afterI

poisonedQhamuIcalledherandthiswitch

recordedourconversation

Shepausesit

“Imagine,INokhayawillbethehero”shesays

givingasinistersmile

“You’redelusionalifyouthinkthatwillgetMnqobi

toloveyou”shelaughsoutloud

“LookwhoyoucallingdelusionalifIwereyouI’d

lookinthemirrorbutdon’tworrybabyI’mNokhaya

kay’one,Ialwayshaveaplan”



Nqabawasright.

Nokhayaisunstableandsick...

“You’recrazy,Ihateyou”

“OhHunnysavetheenergyyou’regoingtoneedit

whenQhamugethere”

“Qhamuisshehere.Whatdidyoudotoher”

“Nothingyetbuthaveyounoticedhowsheloves

playinghero,wellIhavesomethingplannedout.In

theend,youwillkillQhamuandI’dbetheherothat

willcatchherkiller,Amandamylove,don’tplaywith

thesharksofyournotwillingtoswim”

Iwatchasshesmilesatme.

Iloaththisgirl.

IhatedQhamuforsolongfornothing,itwasallher.

Sheplantedliesinmyhead.Shemanipulatedme

andIfeelforitall.

“I’llneverkillQhamu”Isaywithconviction

“Don’tstressyourselfaboutthat,everythingis

workedout.I’mthebrainsremembersojustrelax



ohandIwouldn’tscreamifIwereyouitwouldbe

futiletothiswholehouseissoundproofed”with

thatsaidshewalksout.

Idon’tknowwhatisitthatshe’splanningbutI’m

notgoingtokillQhamu,I’dratherdiethantokillher.

—————

MNQOBI

“BhutiIjustneedtoknowwhatyouheard”

IhadtoaskLangawhathemeantthatdayto

Lungelo.

WhenIleftMakhosinichoppedoffallofMae's

fingerstoteachhimalesson.

I'msurprisedhedidn'tkillhim

“Ithinkyouneedtotalktoyourwife”

“IwilljusttellmewhatyouheardandI’llbeonmy



way”

Hesighs

“Youdidn’thearthisfrommewhenQhamuwasin

thehospitalaftergivingbirthtoSiziIwalkedinon

herspeakingtothatfool—“hestops

“HaimanMnqobigospeaktoQhamu.IfeellikeI’m

gossipinghere”

Langaissofrustrating

“ComeonBafo”doIreallyhavetobeghim

Hesighsagainandcontinues

“It’sbeensolongI’mnotevensureifthisiswhathe

saidbuthesaidSiziwassupposedtobehisor

somethinglikethat.”

Ifeelangerbrewing

SoQhamucheatedonme.

“Areyousurethatwhathesaid”

“ItoldyouI’mnotsurelikeIsaidthat’ssomething

youneedtodiscusswithyourwife”



“ButLangahowcanyounottellme”

“HeyMnqobialothappenedthatdayandIforgot

aboutituntilthatfoolremindedmebesidesIdon’t

thinkit’sabigdealfromwhatIheardQhamudidn’t

doanythingwithhim”

Hewassupposedtotellme.

“Letmego,I’llseeyouaround”I’mdisappointed

thathefailedtotellmethatmywifecheatedonme.

ImeetupwithNqabaonthedoor

“Loverboywhereareyougoing,weneedtotalk

aboutQhamu”

I’mnotinthemoodsoIdon’treply.

I’msupposedtofetchQhamufromthehospitalas

shegotdischargedbutIthinkseeingherwillnotdo

meanygood.

Insteadodrivehome,MaTwalahasNomfundo

startledonherbackandSmaiseating.

“WhereisMncedisi”IneedhimtogetQhamu

becauserightnowI’mtoopissedoff.



“He’sontaxidutythisweek”ohIforgotit’sduring

theweek

Sqaloissleeping.

IhatetowakehimupsoIpickhimupcarefullynot

towakehimupandstarthiminhiscarseat.

“Whydon’tyouleavehimhereforafewdays,phela

QhamuisonlybeingdischargedtodayI’msureyou

tooneedtimetogetherandIdon’tthinkshe’sfit

enoughtocareforababyfornow”MaTwalasays

asIpackhisbags

“It’salright,I’lltakecareofhim”

I’mjustangryatwhatLangatoldmethatI’mtaking

itoutonher.

“I’llseeyouweekend”

Ihaven’tseenZwelethuintwoweeksIjusthope

everythingisgoingwellonhisside.

IcallMncedisibuthisphonetakesmetovoicemail.

Idon’twantMakhosiniknowingaboutthisasyetso

IcallLangaandaskhimtogetQhamuatthe

hospital.



Atfirst,herefusesbutafterafewminutesof

convincingheagrees.

—————-

QHAMU

I’mwaitingforMnqobitocomegetme,Imiss

sleepingnexttohimbutmostlyImissmybaby.

Thedoctorsmanagedtodrainallthepoisoninme

soI’mgoodtogo.

Hisphoneringsunanswered.

Oddly,healwaysanswersmyphone.

“Hello”I’mhappytohearahoarsevoicebutI’m

disappointedwhenLangawalksthroughmyward

“Mnqobiwon’tbeabletomakeitsoheaskedmeto

cometopickyouup”

“Whereishe,he’snotansweringmycalls”he



shrugsandpicksupmybagthat’salreadypacked.

Aftersigningthedischargeformsweleave.

Langaisaloverofcars.

Hiscarisalwayscleananditsmellsnicetoo.

Isettleinthefrontpassengerseat.

Langaishummingtothesongplayingontheradio

asdrivesout.

IspoketoMnqobilastnightandhewastooexcited

thatI’mfinallygettingdischargedsowhatchanged.

Iknowforafactthathewouldn’taskLangato

cometogetmeofeverythingwasokay.

“Bhuti”helooksatmeonceandbackattheroad

again

“What’sgoingon,isMnqobiokay”Idon’tknowwhy

amIthinkingoftheworst

“Yeshe’sfine”

“Thenwhyisn’theherewithme”

Hesighs



“Ishouldwarnyou,he’snothappywithyouright

nowsowhenyougethomelethimcooloff”

Huh,nothappywithme?

“WhatdidIdo”Iaskbewildered

“Lungelo”Whatdoeshehavetodowithanything

“He’stheonethatfiddledwiththeM8brakeshe

wantedMnqobitodie”

Lungelo,whywouldhewantMnqobitodie.

“What..whichLungeloisthis”

“YourLungelo”Ihatehowhesays“your”

Lungelohasneverbeenmineandneverwillbe

“BhutiIdon’tunderstand”

“QhamukileIdon’tknowwhathappenedbetween

youtwobutjustknowMnqobiispissedoffbecause

Lungelosaidsomethingaboutyoucheatingwith

him.Foryoursake,Ireallyhopethatnottrue”

IsensehisangersoIsitbackandnotsayanything.

Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingonhereandfrankly,I



don’twanttoknowbutbythelookofthings,

LungelotoldMnqobiwhathappenedbetweenus.

IfeeltearsstingingmyeyesbutIrefusetoletthem

fall.

LangadrivessilentlyuntilwereachMpophemeni.

I'mreluctanttogetoffthecarbutwhatchoicedoI

have.

I’mwakingbehindLangawhenheopensthedoor

“Surprise”theyallshout.

“I’msogladyou’reokay”Lucassayswalkingtome

andgivesmeahug.

Iwasexpectinganyofthis.

There’sabigbannerwiththewords“welcome

home”writtenonit.

NomthandazocameallthewayfromJoburg.

Ihugherastearsstreamdownmyface.

“Howareyou”

“I’mgood.I’msorryIcouldn’tcometothehospital”



“You’reherenow”Ihugheragain.

Langadisappearedsomewherearoundthehouse.

“Mzalahowareyoufeeling,havetheyfound

whoevertriedtokillyou”Nomceboasks

Ishakemyhead.

Thisisallsooverwhelming.

Ihaven’tseenMnqobiandIwon’tlieIdon’twantto

seehim.

“Wejustthoughtofdoingthisbecausewecouldn’t

cometothehospital”Nomthandazosays.

I’mgladtheyarehere.

“AfterherewegoingtoseeZane”she’sgetting

dischargedsoonaswell.

Iwalkupstairstochange,Mnqobiisseatingonthe

beddeepinthoughts.

“Hey”Iknowhe’sangrybecausehekeepspopping

hisknuckles

“Hi”herepliedcoldly



“MnqobiIswearIdidn’tcheatonyou”whyshouldI

delaythis

“Believeme,mylove,Ididn’t”

“ThenWhatdidyoudo”

“NothinghekissedmebutnothinghappenedI

swear”hestandsupfromthebedandwalkscloser

tome.

“Iwantyoutotellmeeverythingandforyoursake,

youbetternotlie”I’mafraidofhim.

Ihaveneverseenhimsoangryespeciallyatme.

Iletthetearsfall

Howdidwegethere?

“IthappenedyearsagoMnqobiitshouldn’tmatter”

Hegivesmealookthatsaysdaresaythat.

“IthappenedwhenIwasinDurban,Iswearitwas

justakissnothinghappened”

“QhamukileDidthishappenafterorbeforewegot

married”



“Mnqobipleasedon’tdothis”

“I’mnotgoingtoaskagain”

“Itwasbeforewegotmarried,Iswearitdidn’tmean

anything.IstoppedbeforeIcoulddoanythingandI

cametoyou.Mnqobiyou’reallIlove.I’msorryI

kissedhimI’msosorryMnqobi”helaughsand

stepsawayfromme

“Ican’tbelievethis,sothishappenedthesame

weekendwegotmarried.Qhamukiledidyoumarry

meoutofguilt”

Iwalkclosertohimandholdhishandsbuthe

yankshishandsaway

“No,IswearImarriedyoubecauseIloveyou.What

happenedbetweenLungeloandImeantnothing

baby,Idon’tlovehimneverhaveforthatmatter

you’reallIwant”heshakeshishead

“I’mgoingout,don’twaitup”

“Mnqobiplease”Imanagetostophimbeforehe

couldwalkout.

“I’msorrybaby,Iswearonmyfather—“



“Don’t,yourfatherwasnottherewhenyoukissed

him.Don’tdareswearonhisgrave.Letgoofmy

arm.Ican’tevenstandyourightnow—bytheway

yourboyfriendisdead”

Heyankshisarmyetagainandgoestothenursery

Idon’thavetimetonursemyheartbreak,I’vegot

guestdownstairsbutwhatdoeshemeanhe’sdead.

Mnqobiisnotakiller.Hecan’tpossiblyhavekilled

Lungelo.

Iwipemytearsandstepintoacoldshowerandlet

thecoldwatercascadedownmybody.

Fiveminutesisenough.

IpullonthefirstdressIseeandwalkdownstairs.

Lucasiseatingmychocolates

“Ithoughtyou’dneverwalkdown,wereyouand

Mnqobistilldoingthehankypanky”Irollmyeyes

andsitnexttohim.

“WhereisNomcebo”

“OutsidewithLanga”didn’tshesaywhateverthat



wasgoingonbetweentheended

“HaoIthoughttheywerethrough”Isay

“Ithoughtsotoobutyourbrother-in-lawistoohot

toresist”shesayswalkingin.

Shelooksflushed.

Iwon’tevenask.

MnqobiwalksdowncarryingSqalo.Imissedmy

baby.

“I’lltakehim”IstopatmytrackswhenMnqobigives

adeadlylook.

“No,he’scomingwithme.I’llsleepinMatsheni

tonight”withthatsaidhewalksout.

I’mdefeated.

HowdoImakeitright,IknowIshouldn’thave

kissedLungelo,onenightofweaknesscouldend

mymarriage.

Iwalkbacktotheladieswithatailbetweenmylegs.

Theycantellsomethingiswrongbuttheydon’task.



Weengageinmeaninglesstopicsuntiltheyleave.

NowI’mallaloneinthisbighouse.

IcallMnqobibuthisphonetakesmestraightto

voicemail.Ican’tcallanyofhisbrothersbecauseI

don’twantthemtoknowaboutbusinesses.

Langaalreadyknowsmorethanheshouldasitis.

Igotobedwithabrokenheart.

It’saftertenpmwhenIgetacallfromanumberI

don’tknow.

ItmightbeMnqobi

“Mnqobi”Ianswer

“NoHunnyit’sNokhaya”Ihangup.

Don’ttellmeMnqobiwentstraightinherarms.

ShecallsagainbutIignorehercallsuntilshesends

meavideoofAmandatiedtoachairbleeding.

Icallherimmediately

SheletsitringtovoicemailbutsheanswerswhenI

callheragain



“HelloMrs.Ngcobo”thisgirliscrazy

“Nokhayawhatgameareyouplaying”

“Thisisnotgamelovejustgethereifyouwantto

saveherlife.Nopoliceanddon’teventrytocallany

ofthebrothersbecauseofyoudothenshe’lldie

beforetheyevengethere”

Shehandsupimmediatelyafterthatandsendsthe

GPRScoordinates.

ItryMnqobi’sphonebutit’sonvoicemail.

IcallNqaba

Itringsunanswered,thenextpersonIcallis

Misuzulu

“QhamuIcan’tspeakrightnow”hesaysandhangs

up.

NokhayacallsjustasI’mabouttocallMakhosini.

Thistimeit’savideocall.

Ihesitatinglyanswer

I’mshockedwhenIseeabigknifeonAmanda’s



neck.

“Itoldyounottocallanyofthebrothers”

IwatchaspressestheknifeonAmanda’sneckuntil

bloodoozesout

“Okayokay,NokhayaI’mcomingdon’tkillher

please”

“Ticktock”shesaysandcutsthecall.

Idressupinalooset-shirtandapairofjeans.

ItakeMnqobi’sgunfromthesafeandsecureit

aroundmywaist.

I'mtiredofNokhaya.

Tonightshedies
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I’mJoburg..

Zwelethuisfollowinguponhislastclueregarding

Mandisa’swhereabouts.Helookundereverystone

tonobail.Allhishardworkhasbeenfutileuptoso

far

EveryonethathascomeincontactwithMandisa

hasnoideawheresheisbutacolleagueofhers

managedtogiveZwelethuthenameofthehospital

whereherparentsworks.

ThedrivetoBrenthursthospitalislongmore

especiallybecauseneitherhimorMisuzuluis

familiarwithparktown.

Theparkandgoinside.

Thearegreaterbyabeautifulreception

“Gooddaymiss,I’mlookingforDrZungu”

“I’msorrysiryouhavejustmissedhim”

Zwelethuhuffsfrustrated

“Canyougiveushiscontactdetails”Misuzulusays



inEnglish.

He’snotsurewhethertheladyunderstandsZulu.

“I’mafraidIwon’tbeableto—“shereply’sinZulu

amazingbothgentlemen.

Seeinghowdesperatetheylookshesuggest

“Letmecallhimforyou”

Theywatchasshepressthephonewithherlong

nailsgivingthemawarmsmilesandshewaitsfor

DrZungutoanswerhisphone.

DrZunguanswersonathirdthing

“Zunguhello”

“DrZunguit’sPalesa,there’stwogentlemenlooking

foryou”

“Isitmypatients”heasksalittleannoyed.

He’shadalongday.

“Nosir”

“ThenTellthentoMakeanappointment”

ZwelethurudelygrabsthephonefromPalesa



“Bab’ZunguthisisaboutMandisa”

TheDrgoessilencesavoringWhatZwelethuis

saying.

It’sbeensolongsinceheheardamentionofhis

daughtersname

“Hellodidyouhearmesir”

Clearinghisthroat

“UhmYes,howdoyouknowmydaughter”

“Wellshedroppedaherdaughteronmeclaiming

thatshe’sminebutasitturnsoutshe’snotand

yourdaughterhasnowvanishedinthefaceofthe

earth”

Silence.

DrZunguisstilldigestingwhatZwelethuhassaid.

“Thisisnomattertobeaddressedoverthephone.

LetmespeaktoPalesa”

ZwelethuhandsthephonetoPalesawholistento

theDr’sinstructions.

Afterhangingupshewritesthedoctorsaddresson



apieceofpaperandhandsittoZwelethu.

HimandMisuzuludon’twasteanytimebutdriveto

diepkloofextensionwhereDrZunguiswaitingfor

thematthegate.

Misuzulu’sphoneringsjustashe’sabouttoshake

thedoctorshand.

“Qhamu,ican’tspeakrightnow”hedropswithout

waitingforaresponseandshakesthedoctorshand.

TheyallstepintothehousewhereMrsZunguis

waiting.

Herhusbandbriefedheronwhat’sgoingon.

“Ifirstwanttoapologizebycomingsolateatnight”

Zwelethustarts

“I’vebeenlookingforyourdaughterforabouttwo

weekbutIhaven’tbeenlucky”

TheparentsfirstgiveZwelethualittlebackground

onMandisa’swildbehavior.

Zwelethualsogivesthemalittlebackgroundabout

howhemeetherbutheisinterruptedbyaknock.



MrsZungustandsupandgoestothedoor

“Soyousayingsheleftyouwithachildand

never—“DrZunguisinterruptedbyhiswifescream

Theyallstandupandrushtothedoor.

Zwelethublinksrepeatedlynotbelievinghiseyes.

Hewenthellandbacklookingforher.

“Zwelethu”Mandisasayshorrorstricken

————-

QHAMU

ThedrivetoNokhaya’splaceisshortbecauseit’sat

nightandthere’snotraffic.

Iparkoutsidethehergateandusethesmallgateto

enter.

Lookslikeshe’sexpectingmeorelseshewould’ve

lockedthegateright.



Iwon’tlieI’mliterallyshakinginmybootsfromfear

asIwalkpastherlawn.

ShehasanicehouseI’llgiveherthat.

Idon’tknowwhatI’mdoingbutfirstwalkaround

thehousetoseeifthere’sanyonearoundbefore

enteringthehouseusingthekitchen’sdoor.

MymindisblankallthatI’mthinkingaboutis

gettingmyhandsaroundherthroatandsqueeze

hard.

SheimmediatelyswitchesthelightsoffsoI’m

forcedtousemyphone’sflashlight

“Nokhaya”Ishoutterrified.

It’scompletelyquietthatyoucanhearapindrop

butIknowshe’shere.

Iknowhergames.

“Nokhaya”Ishoutagain,steppingfurtherintothe

house.

“Nokhayastopwithyoursillygames.I’mherewhat

areyougoingtodonow”I’mscaredyesbutthe

littleangerifeelinsidegivesmesomesortof



braveryIdidn’tknowIhadinme.

Maybeit’sbecauseI’veheardenoughofthisgirl

andwhatpissesmeoffthemostisthatMnqobihas

asoftspotforher.

Idon’tknowwhatisitthatshehasbutshesure

knowswhichbuttonstopressinhim.

MaybesheknowshimmorethanIthinkbutwhatI

knowisMnqobiisnotheretorescueherthistime.

Shehastormentedmeforfartoolongandit’stime

abouttimeIdealwithher.

“HeywenaSfebecomeoutandshowyourface”

Mnqobiwouldbesoangryifheweretohearme

swear.

AgwhyamIeventhinkingabouthim.It’shisfaultI

findmyselfhere.

HerefusedtocompletelytakeNokhayaintoour

livesallhedoesassaymeaninglesswordstoher

butshesomehowalwayswaltzbackintoourlives.

Nokhayaisaproblemhere,sheisstillmakingour

liveshellevenafterallthistimeandyetheis



infuriatedbywhathappenedmanymoonsago.

“Nokhaya”I’mannoyednow.

Thisbitchbettershowherface.

“Idon’thavetimeforthis”I’mholdingadoorhandle

readytowalkoutwhenIhearavoice.

“NokhayaI’msoscaredbutIdidit,Iputthepoison

inherfood.OhgodwhathaveIdone—“

Immediately,Icometoacompletehalt.

“Areyousurethiswon’thurther.WhatifNqaba

findsout...ohLordhe’sgoingtokillme”

I’mhundredpercentsurethat’snotNokhaya’svoice.

“Nqabawouldkillme,thisishispreciouslittlesister

wetalkingabout”

Iclosemyeyesrefusingtobelievemyears.

That’sAmanda’svoice.

Herlaststatementreeksofnothingbuthatred.

Myheartsinks.

Howcanshe.



Howcanshepoisonme.

WhatdidIeverdotoherforhertohatemesomuch.

Ifeeltearsstreamingdownmyface.

“Amanda”thatcomesoutasawhisper.

ThelightscomesbackonandNokhayawalksin

holdingaphoneinherhandlaughing.

“Wowthatwasfun”shesayswalkingclosertome.

I’mnumb.

Idon’tevenmovewhenshestandclosetomyface,

givingmehermostsinistersmileshecanmuster.

“Nokhayawhy..why”myvoicebreaks.cloakedwith

emotions

I’mreadytobreakdownandcry.

“Why—askyousisterinlaw”thejoyinherfacetells

methiswaswellthoughtout,Idon’tknowifit’s

hateIfeelbutI’mrepulsedbythethoughtof

Amanda.

IremainunmovedasNokhayaputsthephonein

herbreastandonlynowIseethelongbutcherknife



she’scarrying.

“Move—yourlovingsisterinlawiswaitingforyouto

rescueher”

Ionlymovewhenshepushesmepastthepassage

andintowhatlookslikeabedroombutitsempty.

OnlyAmandatiedtoachair.

Inolongerhaveenergytofight,hearingsomuch

hateonAmanda’svoicedisempoweredme.

IsinkonthefloorcryingwhenIseethebloodied

Amanda

Howcanshe.

“Qhamu,Qhamukile”IhearAmanda’svoice..I’mso

ditchedfrommysurroundingthatshesoundsvery

afar.

“Amandayoupoisonedme”that’sallImanageto

say

“I’msorry,Ididn’tmeanto.QhamupleasestandupI

didn’tmeto.Nokhayaisgoingtokillus”

Ihearher.



“Didyoureallythinkthisweakthingwouldcometo

yourrescue—weeAmandayou’resuchafoolyaz,

don’tyouknowhowweaksheis.Shewontdo

anythingcauseshe’sweak”

IhearNokhaya’svoicefollowedbyhersinister

laugh.

Herhatefulwordspiercemyheart.

she’srightaboutonethingthough,I’mweak.Idon’t

knowwhatwasIthinkingcominghereinthefirst

place.

Nokhayawillalwayswin.

“Thisthingisweak,Idon’tknowwhatMnqobisees

inher.Justwatchher,patheticasonecanbe”

HearingherrepeathowweakIamignites

somethinginme.

I’mnotabouttoletNokhayamesswithmelikeI

have,plusAmandasobsgivemesomesortof

strength.ThequickerIdealwithNokhayathe

quickerIgettodealwithher.

Myangercomesback,tenfoldthistime.



I’maButhelezi,thedaughterofthefearedBhekiand

thesamebloodthatrunsthroughmybrothersveins

runsthroughmine.

Iwipemytearswiththebackofmyhandand

formulateaplaninmyhead.

Qhamuyou’reallalone,yourbrothersarenothere.

Iinwardlytellmyself.

GrowingupI’vealwaysletmybrothersprotectme,

theyfoughtmybattlesbutnoneofthemarehere.

I’mfacedwiththispsychopathallalone.

Thisbitchhasmessedwiththewrongperson.

“Haaanowthisiswhat’sgoingto

happen—“NokhayaislookingatAmandaasshe

continues

“I’mgoingtokillQhamuthenframeyou—“shesays

pointingherwiththeknife.

“ThenI’mgoingtosendMnqobithatrecordingof

yourconfessionandguesswhowillbethehero”

Shesquealsexcitedlypattingherselfonthe

shoulder



“Me”

Idon’tknowwhydoesshethinkthat’sagreatplan

butI’vehadjustaboutenoughofthisbitch.

Iabruptlystandonmyfeetandmatchtoher.

ShewasnotexpectingthisfrommesoIcatchher

bysurprisewhenIpunchherrightonhereyes.

“Bitch”sheswingsherknifeatmewhichmanages

toscratchmeonmyarmbutnotdeepenoughto

causeanydamage.

Igrabafistfullofherhairandpull.She’stryingto

stabmebuttonosuccessallthatshehas

managedtodoisinflictminorscratchesonmy

arms.

Wecontinuetofightuntilifeelabladeslicethrough

mythigh.

“Fuck”..Idon’tusuallycursebutyou’llhaveto

forgiveme.

Thisfloozymanagedtostabmethistime.

Imanagetostepbackpressingmyhandonmy

bleedingthigh.



Iunderestimatedher.

“Youfuckenstabbedme”

“AndI’mnotdone”

Shesayswalkingfastcloserwithherknifepointing

rightatme.

It’sonlycomingbacktomenowthatI’mcarryinga

gun.

Ipullitoutfrommybackwaistandpointitather.

“StoporI’llshoot”thatmanagestoslowherdown.

She’sstartledatfirstwhensheseesthegunbut

shesoonsmiles..lookslikesomethingclickedin

thatcrazyheadofhers

“Ohbabyyoudon’thaveitinyou”she’stakingher

slowstridestowardsmestillsmiling.

Iwatchasshegetsnearerandnearer

Iclosemyeyesandpullthetrigger.

“Bang!!”I’mscaredtoopenmyeyes.

Ifeelmyheartratequickens,Ifeelitdroptothepit



ofmystomach.

Whathaveidone.

WhydidIletNokhayagetintomyhead.

willIbeabletolivewithmyselfknowingI’ma

murder.

I’mjoltedwhenshescreamsinanguish...Iopenmy

eyes.

Abulletlandedonhershoulder...

good!

Atleastshe’snotdead.

Iwasaimingfortheheadbytheway.

Don’tworryIconfusemyselfaswell...Iwanther

deadbutIjustdon’thaveitmetokillher.

“I’mgoingtokillyou”Ishout

Atleastthatmanagedtostopherfromcomingat

me.

“Bitchyoujustshotme”shesaysunbelievably

“Iwasactuallyaimingforthehead”nowI’mno



longerscared.

Ilimptowardsher,IswearI’mnokillerbutI’llturn

intoonebecauseofthispsycho

“What..scarednow”mythighisthrobbingbutI

refusetobeaweaklingthatNokhayaperceivesme

as.

Icontinuelimpingtowardsher.

Inablinkofaneyeshe’sbehindAmandaholding

theknifeagainstherneck.

“Onemorestepandshe’sdead”

Isensefearinhervoice.

IlookatAmanda,tearsstreamingdownatwhatI

oncethoughtwasabeautifulface.

Butwhat’sbeautywithanevilheart.

I’mamazedthatIfeelnothingforher.

“I’msorryQhamu,Ididn’tmeantopoisonyou.

NokhayamanipulatedmeandIwasdumbenough

tofallforit”

IfitwasanyotherdayI’dfeelsorryforherbutthis



isthesamepersonthatteamedupwith

Nokhaya—can’tyoubelieveitwithNokhaya,my

swornenemyandpoisonedme.

Unbelievable!

ItoldAmandaaboutNokhayaescapadesafter

NqabarescuedherfromZithulelebecauseIsaw

howrapidlytheirfriendshipwasgrowing,everyone

elsealsowarnedheraboutNokhayabutthatstill

didn’tstopherfromskimmingwithherbehindmy

back.

ItrustedAmandawithmyallandwhatdoesshedo

shespitsrightonmyface.

Wowsomuchforlovingsomeone...

AmItoomuchofaweaklingthatwhenpeoplesee

metheyseenothingbutatoytoplaywithandtoss

onceithasbeenusedoramItoolovingthat

everyonestartsconfusingthatwithweakness?

“I’msosorryQhamu,Ishould’vebelievedyou.

Nokhayaisbadnews”

“Shutup”NokhayashoutsknockingAmandaout



withherelbow.

I’dclapifIwasn’tholdingagun,Amanda’ssobs

werestartingtoannoyme.

“JustonemorestepandBandilewillnolongerhave

amother”

Nokhayajustknowswhatgetstome.

Icometoacompletehaltstillpointingthegunat

her.

AsmuchasIhateAmandashe’sBandile’smother.

Mynephew,andI’dhatemyselfifheweretogrow

upwithouthismotherknowingIwasabletostopit.

Nokhayameanseveryword,hereyessayitall.

She’swillingtodowhateverittakestomakesure

shecomesoutawinnerinthissituation.

I’velongconcludedthatNokhayaisnotstable.

OnemorestepfrommeandAmandaisdead,the

knifeispressedsohardagainstAmanda’sneck

thatbloodisstartingtodrip.

“Nokhayawhydoyouhatemesomuch,whatdidI



everdotoyou”

“Hateyou—Idon’thateyouIloathyou.Youtook

Mnqobiawayfromme.”

“Mnqobiwasneveryourstobeginwith”I’mnot

abouttolietoher.

Sheneedstowakeupfromthisdreamshe’sin,

Mnqobihasneverlovedherokaymaybeonceupon

atimebuthewasneverhers.

Heismineandminealone.

“Ohnobabygirl,hewasmine.Untilyoushowedup

withyourperfectlittlefigureandyourbighairand

youknowwhathedid—“

tearsarestreamingdownherface.

Herhairisamessfromourfightandhert-shirtis

alsotorn.

She’samess.

“—Heforgotaboutme.MyMANforgotaboutme.I

don’tknowwhatvoodoomagicyouusedonhimbut

todayitallends.Itakingbackwhat’smine”



Forthefirsttimeever,IseeNokhayaforwhatsheis.

Alunaticcrazybitch.

Ithoughtshewascrazywhenshefalselyaccused

heruncleofrapebutnoshe’snotcrazy,she’s

demented.

Notevenapsychiatricdoctorcanhelpher.She’s

beyondrepair.

She’spureevil.

“Dropthegunandstepback”

IlookattheunconsciousAmandaandallIseeis

Bandile.

Imayhate,nohateisastrongword...Imaydislike

AmandabutIloveBandilewaytoomuchtolethis

mothergetkilled.

“Isaiddropthatfuckengun”

SighingIdropthegunandstepback

Iwatchasshedropstheknifeandsprintstowards

thegunbutIgettoitbeforeshedoes.

Wewrestlingforthegun,she’stoopowerful.



Webothfallonthegroundstillholdingthegun,

noneofusiswillingtoletgo.

NokhayaisontopofmewhenIhearaloudbang!!

bang!!

Thegunwentoff.

Twice!

Ifeelmyt-shirtdampenwithwhatlooklikeblood.

NolongafterIfeelthebloodrunningdownmy

shoulderbladesflowingdowntothefloor.

I’mtooscaredtomovesoIclosemyeyesandlet

thedarknessconsumeme.

——

NARRATED

BackinMvubukazi...



“Herphoneistakingisstillonvoicemail”Nqaba

shoutsfrustrated.

“Areyoutwofightingorsomething”Gatshaasks

Nqabashakeshishead.

“No,justwhenIthinkwearefineshedoesthis”

NqabahasbeenhomewaitingforAmandatoget

back,heevenboughtherflowers,somethinghehas

neverdoneinhislife.

Hetriesthephoneagainbutit’sstillonvoicemail.

It’snowaftertwelfthamwhichisoddforAmanda

nottobehome.

Shesometimescomeshomelatewhentheyare

fightingbutnowNqabaispuzzledbecausetheyare

fine.

“WhatifsomethinghappenedtoherBhuti”hesays

tryingnottopanicbutfailingmiserably

“NoI’msureshe’sfine”

“NoIcanfeelit,somethingiswrong”

They’vealertedtheNgcobobrothersaboutthe



disappearedofAmandaandtheyarealsoout

lookingforher.Makhosiniwasunabletogowith

Zwelethubecauseheishandlingbusinessso

Misuzuluofferedtohelp.

“Trycallingthetrackingcompany”

“Eishwhydidn’tIthinkofthat”Nqabasaysdialing.

Thetrackingcompanymanagedtotellhimwhere

Amanda’scaris.

HegetsinGatsha’scarastheyspeedoff.

Twentyminuteslatertheyparkoutsidethegate.

TheyarebothbemusedwhentheyseeQhamu’scar

outside.

Andobservinghowit’sparked,itlookslikeshewas

intherushbecauseshedidn’tswitchthecaroff

andherlightsarestillon.

Theymanagetoopenthegateandwalkin.

“Whathappenedhere”

Nqabaasksasheseesbrokenpiecesofornaments

onthefloor.



Gatshadrawsouthisgunandwalkfurtherintothe

house.

Manythoughtsarerunningthroughtheirheadbuta

bigportraitofnakedNokhayacatchesGatsha’seye.

“ThisisNokhaya’shouse”nowworrystrickenthey

rampageeveryroomuntiltheygettothelastroom

attheendofthehouse

“Nononono”NqabarunstohiswifewhileGatsha

rushestotheunconsciousQhamuofthefloor.

NokhayaislayingontopofQhamuunmoved.

NqabamanagestowakeAmandaup.

“Babywhat’shappened”

TearsstreamdownAmanda’sfacewhenshesees

Qhamu.

“Nokhaya..Qhamu..ohGodnoooooo”sheraves

hystericallynotsayinganything

“Callanambulance”NqabashoutsatGatsha.

“It’sallmyfault”Amandacontinuestocry

hysterically.



———-

Goodnight...
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AMANDA

Tears,mucus,andsalivaaredrippingdownmyface

asIwatchGatsharoughlyremoveNokhayaontop

ofQhamuandtrytoreviveQhamubacktolife.

There’stoomuchbloodonthefloor.

I’mnotsureifQhamuisshotbutIknowI’llnever

forgivemyselfifsomethinghappenedtoher.

“Callanambulance”Nqabashoutsagain.

HehasmanagedtounfastentheropeNokhaya

usedtobindmewith.

IcrymoreasIkneelnexttoGatsha.

There’stoomuchbloodonQhamuchest,Idon’t



knowifshe’sshotorwhatbutNokhayastillbody

tellsmeshe’sshot.

“Qhamu,Qhamu”Nqabaisnowcrouchingnextto

usshakingQhamu.

“Issheshot”Iask.

Onlynowtheyinspecther.

“NO!”

reliefhurtledownmybody

OnlynowIcanreleasebreatheI’vebeenholding

Gatshaslapsherhard,I'msureit'sbecauseheno

longerknowswhattodobutthatmanagestodothe

trick.

Ifallbackexhalingwhenshestartsgaspingforair.

”Qhamu,Qhamu”bothGatshaandNqabaare

hoveringoverher.

I'mjusthappyshe'salright.

Shefranticallybeginstoinspectherselfforanygun

wounds



”youarealright,you'renotshot,”Gatshasays

embracingherwithabearhug.

Nqabaisrightbymysidesqueezinglifeoutofme.

“BabyI’mfine,I’mokay”Iassurehimsqueezingjust

ashard.

“Areyousure,you’renothurtright”Ishakemyhead.

Ican’timaginemylifewithoutNqaba.

HeonlygivesQhamuahugoncehe’ssureI’mfine.

Thatsightalonemakesmeregreteverything,how

didIeverthinkNqabaloveQhamumorethanhe

doesme.

TheybothhelpQhamustandupright.

There’sbloodgushingoutonherthigh.

Gatsharipsoutapartofhist-shirtandwrapsthe

clotharoundQhamu’sthigh.

“Whatthehe’llhappenedhere”Nqaba

I’mtoofocusedonQhamutoexplain

“Let’sgethertothehospital”



“I’llgettheboystocleanthisup”Gatshasaysas

NqabaandIwalkbehindhimashecarriesQhamu

tothecar.I’mclaspingonNqaba’sarmfordearlife.

RightnowIdon’twanttotalkIjustneedhimclose

tome.

Weallgetintotheircar,NqabaandIinthefront

seatswhileGatshatakesthebackseatwithQhamu.

I’mafraidtolookback,IknowQhamuhasn’t

forgottenaboutthatrecordingbutpartofmehopes

shedoesn’ttellNqaba.

Weallsilentaswearriveatthehospital.

NqabatakesouthisphonecallingMnqobiwhilea

doctorattendstoQhamu.

IrefusedtogetcheckedbecauseIknowphysically

I’mfinebutI’mdreadingeachminuteforustoget

outofhere.

Gatshahascalledallthebrothersandinformed

themabouttonight’snightmare.

ThirtyminuteslaterMnqobiarriveswithLangain

histracks,heisbreathingfire.Hegreetsandwalks



straightintoQhamu’swardwithoutsayinganything

else.

“WhathappenedAmanda,howdidyouandQhamu

endupatNokhaya’splace”I’mtooemotionallyand

tooashamedtoanswerGatshasoIletmytearsdo

thetalking

“It’sokaymylove,shhdon’tcryit’sallovernow”my

sweethusbandsayswipingmytears.

WeallgointoQhamu’sward,Mnqobilooksreadyto

killherthat’showangryheis.

“Thewoundisnottoodeep.Imanagedtostitchher

upandshe’sreadytogo”

Ididn’tevenseethedoctor

Atleastshewon’tbespendingthenighthere.

Weleaveshortlyafterthedoctorwritesherascript

forpainmeds.

WeareintheparkinglockwhenQhamucallsoutfor

me,lookingbackiwatchasshewalksclosertome.

Nqaba’sholdisunrelenting“babyletmespeakto

her”onlynowheletsgooffmyhand.



IwalkawayfromhimtomeetQhamuhalfway.

Iflookscouldlookofbesixfeetunder

“I’mgivingyoutonighttotellNqabaorelse—“her

voicecarriedsomuchhate

Iswallowdownthelumponmythroatandwatch

herwalkaway.

Iwon’tlie,Ihadhopedshewouldhaveforgotten

aboutthatrecording.

I’mtryingtoholdmytearsasIwalkbacktoNqaba.

Hesaysnothingbutputshisarmaroundmeaswe

walktoGatsha’scar.

Isettleinthebackseatwithhimnexttomeand

closemyeyes.

HowIwishallthiswasnothingbutabaddream.

“Misuzuluisonhiswaybackandheneedsanswers.

AmandaIhopeyou’llbereadytoanswerhim

tomorrow”morelikeinafewhours.

It’safterthreeamnowandIwantnothingbuta

goodbathandsleepnexttomyhusband.



I’llcomecleanfirstthingwhenIwakeup.

AsI’vesaidbeforehe’llbesofuriouswithmebut

partofmeknowshe’llforgiveme.Hewouldn’tlet

Bandilegrowupwithhisparentsapart,Iknowhe

willneverletthathappen.

Iclosemyeyes,snuggleclosertohimandbreath

hisscentin,GodIlovemyhusband.

—————

QHAMU

Thesilenceistoomuch,noteventheradiois

playing.It’sjustmeandmythoughts.

Mnqobihasn’tsaidanythingsinceweleftthe

hospital,notthathespoketomewhenhearrived

anyway.

Iknowhe’sfuriousbecausehisforeheadis

furrowedandhekeepspoppinghisknucklesashe



drives.

he'sseekinganswersandIshouldexplainwhyI

wenttoNokhaya’shouseinthefirstplacebutright

nowIjustwanttorejoicethatI'malive.

WhenthatgunwentoffIthoughtIgotshotsoI

musthavelostconsciousnessrightthatseconds

buteverythinggotclearerwhenIwokeup.

IkilledNokhaya.

Icouldn'thelpstaringatherlifelessbodyasGatsha

carriedmeoutside.

HowdoIlivewithmyselfnowknowingthatItooka

life?

NowthateverythingisreplayingbackinmyheadI

realizehowstupiditwasofmetogotoNokhayaall

bymyselfbutagainwhatwasItodo?

Thatgirltooksomuchfromme,shetormentedme

foraslongasIcanremember.

She'sdead,noIkilledherandnowshetormentsme

evenmorethanshedidwhenshewasalive.

I'makiller!



Idon'tfeelanyreliefIthoughtI'dfeel,Iwantedher

deadbutinsteadIfeelfarworsethanIdidbefore

shewasdead.

Idon'tknowwhatitisIfeelbutselfloathcanbegin

todescribeit.

I'mamurderer.

NeverhaveIthoughtI'dconstructasentencethat

hasQhamukileandmurdererinit.

Iquicklywipemytearswiththebackofmyhand

andputmyhandonMnqobi’sthigh.

Ineedtofeelhisbodyclosetomine.

Idon'tcareifhe'sangryatmeorwhat.Hadwhat

transpiredtodayturnedoutdifferentlyhe’dbe

widowedandIsixfeetunder.

Idon'tknowhowamIgoingtolivewiththeguilt.I

killedahumanbeing,beitthenuisancesthatis

NokhayaMakeyizaitstilldoesn'tchangethatI'ma

murderer.

IwatchasMnqobicontemplateswhethertoremove

myhandorholdontoit.



Iguesshechoosesthelatterbecauseheletsmy

handrestonhisthigh.

I'dfeelbetterifhewouldentwineourfingers

togetherbutIshouldbegratefulhedidn'tremove

myhand,right?

Heparksoutsidethegaragebutnoneofusmoves.

”MnqobiI’msorry”hetotallyignoresmeand

continuesstaringatnothingbutdarkness.

”Iwantustotalkbeforeturningmyselfin”

Hisfacechangesimmediatelyfromangertoworry.

Helooksatmewithhisprotrudingeyes,pitywritten

onhispupils.

”Ikilledher”sayingitoutloudfeelsmorerealthanit

didwhenIsaiditinmythoughts.

”I'msorrybaby,I'msosorryIkilledher”nowthe

tearsI'vebeenholdingmanagestofallout.

Idon'tknowifanyofyouhavekilledanyonebut

believemetheaftermathisnoteasytodealwith.

”Qhamu”hepullsmeclosertohim.



”Iknow,Iknow.YouhatemeandIdon'tblameyou,

whowouldloveamurderer”heforcesmetojump

overthegearandstraddlehim.

”ShhhIdon'thateyou,IcouldnevernotevenifI

tried”

He’sholdingontomefordearlife.

HowcanhenothatemewhenIhatemyself?

HeletsmecryuntilI’mcalm.

”QhamuI'msofuriousatyourightnow,IthoughtI

lostyoudammit”hehugsmetighterbeforeletting

go.

”doyouunderstandhowscaredIwaswhenNqaba

toldmehefoundyourlifelesswithNokhayaontop

ofyou”

Hisangerisslowlycreepingbackin.

”nosithere”heshoutswhenIattempttogetoffof

him

”whatwasgoingthroughyourheadwhenyouwent

toherhuh.YouknowverywellhowcrazyNokhaya

isbutthatdidn'tstopyou.Didyouwanthertokill



you”

Oh,he'sangryokay.

”whatyoudidtodaywasirresponsibleifnotstupid.

Whatthehellwhereyoudoingtheretobeginwith”

Inarratethewholestory,fromhimstormingouton

metoreceivingacallfromNokhayawithabutcher

knifeonAmanda’sthroatminustherecordingissue.

IwantAmandatotellNqabafirst.

”butstillthatdidn’tstopyoufromgoingtothere.

YoutellingmeshehadabigknifeonAmanda’s

throatwhichshould’vescaredyouoffbutno,you

playsuperheroandflytotherescue.Qhamukiletell

me,areyouthepolicewena—“WordsfailmesoI

justshakemyhead.

“—oryinisewabayisigorawena”

Iknewhe’dbeangrybutnotthismuch

“No”that’sallIsay.

“Awusho(Tellme)didyoustopandthinkabout

howallthiswouldimpactushuh”



ShakingmyheadIfindwordstorespond

“Mnqobiitriedcallingyoubutyourphonewason

voicemailandIjustlostitwhenIsawherholding

thatbigknifeandreadytokillAman—“

“Soit’smyfaultthatyouwentthere,justbecause

youcouldn’treachmeyouthoughtit’sbestofyou

wentthereyourself.”

Yoh..Ishakemyhead

“Andwhatifshehadkilledyou”hedoesn’tevenlet

mefinishmysentencesoI’mjustgoingtoremain

silenceandlethimrent

“Thenwhat”hehuffsfrustrated

“Ididn’tdienjena”Iguessnot..

“QhamukileIfailtounderstandhowdoyounotsee

howwrongyouwere.Youcould’vedied,she

could’vekilledyouandforwhat”Haibo

Whatdoeshemeanforwhat

“Mnqobithatgirlterrorizedmefortoolongand

eachtimeyoudidn’tdealwithherappropriatelylike

youshouldhave.Shekeptoncomingbacktoour



livesandeachtimeyouletherwaltzinlikeshehas

aplacebetweenussoI’msorryIdidwhatyou

couldn’tdo”

Heraiseshiseyebrow,notinconfusionbutinwhat

lookslikeamazementorshookIdon’tknow.

Hewasn’texpectingmetoraisemyvoice.

“—orwhat,doyoustillhavefeelingforher”helets

outasinisterchuckleshakinghishead

“WhatIcouldn’tdo..areyouhearingyourself.So

youwantedmetokillher,isthatwhatyou’re

saying”

Idon’tknowaboutkillingbuthecould’vedone

something

“I’mnotakillerQhamikileandneitherareyou”

ThatstingsconsideringIjustkilledNokhaya.

“Anddon’tyousayIhavefeelingforthatgirl”he

saysgrindinghisteeth

“Areweclear”Inod.

“Good.YouknowverywellIhaveneverlovedher”



Iknowthisbutangermakesonesaymeaningless

thingsunintentionally.

“MnqobiI’mtired,canIpleasegetabitofsleep

beforegoingtothestation”

Headjustshischairbeforeholdingmywaist.

Sighinghespeakscalmly

“QhamukileunlikeNokhaya,You’vegotsomuchto

lose.Ason,ahusband,brothers,andfriendswho

lovesyoudearly.Itjustinfuriatesmehowyoufailto

understandhowallthisnotonlyaffectsyoubut

everyonearoundyou.Whenyouwereplaying

superherodidyoustopandthinkaboutSqalo,what

ifyoudied.WhatwasIgoingtotellhim”

Isitquietlylettinghiswordssinkin.

IgrewupwithoutamotherandIwouldn'twantmy

childtogothroughwhatIwentthrough.

Andwhyisheignoringthepolicestationtopic.

”Qhamukilenotonlyareyouawifebutyou'rea

motherandnexttimeyoubetterthinkaboutthat

beforeyouplayJesus,wantingtosavepeople”



Therealityofwhatcould'vehappenedisonlyhitting

mehardnow.

Iputmyarmsaroundhisshouldersandleanin,

pressingmyforeheadonhis

”Therewon'tbeanexttime,Ipromise”itwasstupid

ofmetogotoNokhayaandIrealizethatnow.

”Idon'tthinkyouunderstandjusthowmuchIlove

youQhamukile.IswearIwasgoingtokillmyself

hadsomethinghappenedtoyou”

Ishuthimupwithakiss.

”don'tsaythingslikethat,I'mhere,Sqalohasboth

hisparentsandthat'sallthatmatters”

Idon’tknowforhowlongbecauseI’llberotting

awayinaprisonsomewhereundergroundsoon.

SinkingyetagainIkisshim.

Thistimehedoesn'tletgowhenItrydetachingmy

lipsfromhis,instead,hedeepensthekiss.

Ican'thelplethimin.

Ilethistonguedancetothesamerhythmasmine.



It'snotlongthatIfeelhishandsunderthet-shirtI

gotfromthehospitalafterminewasdisposedof

becauseofalltheblood,Nokhayablood.

Letmestopthinkingaboutthatfilthywizard.

”mmmm”Imoanwhenhiscoldhandreachesmy

nipples.

Instantly,theygethardandmywholebodyyearns

forhistouch.

”baby”Imoaninprotest.

I'mtiredplusIstillhavestainsfromNokhaya’s

bloodwhichI’dliketowashawayandnotforgetting

thatmythighisthrobbing.

Ithinkthepainmedsareslowlyweighingoff.

”shhh”

Hetakesmyt-shirtoffbeforeIcanprotestagain

”Iwanttofeelyouclosetome,”hesays.

Ithinkhissuddenneedformehassomethingtodo

withallthathappenedIalmostdiedandthatalone

scareshimhalftodeathnowonderhe’ssogloomy



allofsudden.

Lungeloisforgotten,fornowatleastandit'sjustus

thetworeassuringeachotherthatwehere,alive

andwellineachother'sarms.

Iwishitcouldbelikethisforever.

IlethishandsroamallovermyupperbodyasIhelp

himoutoffhist-shirtaswell.

Heisnibblingonmyneckgivingmesensationshe

onlyheisabletomuster,Ilovehowdesperately

emotionalneedyhemakesmefeel,onlyheisable

tostripmeoffmyhardexteriorandmakemewant

nothingbutbeemotionallybaretohim.

Igetanelectrifyingfeelingwhenhiswarmmouth

coversmyhardnipplescausingmyclitoristothrob

rapidlyinneedofhistouch.

Iunbucklehisbeltandunbuttonhisjeans,I'mnot

sopatient.Notwhenhehasmanagedtomakeme

feelthisway.

Ineedtofeelallofhiminme.

Wemanagetogetnakedwithoutgettingoutofthe



car.Hisjeanisonhisanglesandmyyogaleggings

whichthehospitalwaskindenoughtolendmeare

somewherearoundthecar.Ithinkhetorethem

whenhetookthenoff,webothhastythat'sall.

Hispenisishardassteel.Istrokeitafewtimes

reminiscingonhowhardithasmademecomein

thelastfewyears.

Ilovehowthickithasbecome.

I'mstillstraddlinghimmakingiteasytobounceup

anddownorrockmyhips,andadjustingmyangle

toallowhimtostimulatemyclitoris.

slowly,Isinkinlettingmyvaginalwallsgriphis

hardlengthyandwidepenis

Ibreatheinfirstallowingmyinsidestoadjusttothe

lengthfirstbeforemoving.

Idon'tgetusedtoitnomatterhowmanytimeswe

makelove.

Myhandsarewrappedaroundhisshoulders

allowingmetobalancemyself,Ineedthestrength

especiallybecausemythighjustgotstitchedupbut



watchmeasItemperwithit.

Don'tbesurprisedifI’mbackatthehospitalagain

whenIfinishhere.

Heholdsontomywaistdirectingmeonhowhe

wantsit.

SlowlyItwirlmywaistrockingbackandforth...back

andforth...backandforth....clenchmyinsides...Let

go...

IwanttofeelallofhiminsoIholdontomybutt

cheekspartyingthemapartandthrowingmyhead

backintheprocesstogivehispenismoreleverage

topenetratedeeperandIbegintorockbackand

forthagain...

HelovesitwhenI'mincontrol.

Iincreasethespeedandtheintensity,thisallows

metokeepitatarhythmthatheenjoysplusmy

vulvaandclitorisareveryaccessibleforhimtoplay

with.

”mmmmbaby”hisgroanstellsmeI'mdoinghim

well...



Oursexlifeisgreatbutthisisonanotherlevel,it's

justextraordinary.

It'sfullofemotions,raw,bareemotions.

”ooooohbabyahahahahah”dearlordhe'sintoo

deep.

Thepenetrationisjusttoodeep.

Ifirstadjusthisseatandlayforward,poopmyself

uponmyforearmsontheheadrestalmostlikewe

layinginmissionaryposition,Iontopthoughat

leastthatmanagedtodothetrick.

Itnolongerfeelshislengthpokingrightatmy

womb.

Slowingdownmypace,Ibegintorockupanddown.

I'mtooclosenow,Ifeelmyinsidesclenchand

somethingformingfrommycore.

I'mclose!

I'mclose!

I'mclose!

”ahhhhh”Iscreamwhenawaveofnothingbutpure



sensualorgasmripsmeapart.

Hehasn'treachedhishappyendingasyetsohe

holdsontighttomywaistandpopshisbuttocksup

allowinghimtothrustdeepinme.

Iknowhe'sclosebecauseheuppedhispace.

”ohbaby”IknowhiseyesareshutandIfeelhis

sweatdrippingdown.

Thishasbeentoointense.

”ahhhh”hesingsexplodinginme.

Ifeelhiswarmthinsideme.

Webothpantingtryingtocatchourbreath.

Hekissesmedeepandbitesmybottomlipbefore

lettinggo.

Ouch..

That’sactuallypainful

”Qhamukileifyouever,Imeanevertryandplay

superherolikeyoudidtoday.IsweartotheNgcobo

ancestorsyouwon'tlivetotellthetale”



Haibo...Ithoughtwewerefine.

”iloveyoudamit”hesaysangryalloveragainand

clickshistongue.

Okay.

”iknowandIloveyou”

——————

MNQOBI

It’safterfivewhenIdrivetoNokhaya’splace.Idon’t

knowhoweverythinggotsomessysofast.

JustyesterdayQhamuwasdischargedfromthe

hospitalbutno,itwasnotenoughthatshewasn’t

hurtduringthataccidentshehadtobeAmanda’s

savior.

Idon’tknowevenwanttoknowhowshegotto

Nokhaya’splaceinthefirstplace.



AllthatI’mthinkingoffrightnowismakingsure

thatwhoeverwasaskedtocleanupNokhaya’s

placedidasqueakycleanjob,idon’twantthis

comingbacktobiteusintheass.

IleftQhamufastasleep,Ithinkthepainmeds

knockedherout.

I’mtiredmyselfbutamangottatodowhataman

gottatodo.

LookslikeMncedisimanagedtocollectQhamu’s

carlikeIasked.

Iparkoutsidethegateandenter.

Iwalkaroundtoseeifeverythingisinorder,Idon’t

knowhowthisplacelookedlikebutitlooksdecent.

Theguysmanagedtocleanitverywell.

“Heyphotocopy—“Mandlasayscomingfromone

ofthebedrooms

HewasManqoba’sfriendsoI’mguessingthat

photocopynamerubbedoffonhim.

“IthoughtyouwereLanga,whendidyouarrive”

ThisExplainswhyhe’ssochilledandnotreadyto



kill.

HeisexpectingLanga.

“Justnow.Everythinglooksclean”

“Allinorder”

Me:”AreyousureMandlaIdon’twantanything

linkingbacktomywife”

Him:“Iwouldn’tdothattomadam,everythingis

clean.Noonewillevenknowshewashere”

Inodandwalkaroundtofullysatisfymyself.

LangawalksinjustiIwalkoutofoneoftherooms

“Bafo,Ithoughtyou’dbehomewithyourwife”he

saysshockedtoseeme.

“Icametocheckifeverythingwon’tleadbackto

Qhamu”

Hechucklessoftly

“Don’tworry.Theseguyshavedonethismany

times.Noonewillsuspectanything”

Inod



“Sowhatdidyoudotothebody”

“BurntitalongwithLungelo’s.Stopworryingthere’s

notraceofQhamuorAmandabeinghere”

I’mconfidentbutonlybecauseLangaistheone

whoassuresme.

“WhatdoyouthinkAmandawasdoinghereinthe

firstplace”Ishrug

Nqabawilltellus.

“WhateveritisI’msureshe’lltellNqaba,Bafoletme

go.Qhamuisalittlespookedabouteverythingshe

evenwantstogotothepolicestationsoIneedto

betherewhenshewakesup”

Henods

“Mnqobitakeiteasyonher,it’sonlygoingtoget

worse.Shekilledapersonsoshejustwon’tmove

onandforgetaboutit,talktoheraboutitandbe

thereforher”

LangahasgottenveryfondofQhamuI’venoticed

andwhowould’vethought,rememberhowmeanhe

alwayswastoher.



“Ifyoudon’tmindIcantalktoher.You’venever

killedanyonesoyouwon’tunderstandwhatshe’s

goingthroughbutIhavesoIcanmaybehelpifyou

letme”

“ThankyouBafoI’dappreciatethat.I’llalsotakea

fewweeksoffbutyou’rewelcometocomethrough

anyday”

Iknowthisisonlythebeginning,allourbrothers

willsoonbehoveringoverhertryingtohelp.

AfterspendingafewminuteswithLangaIleave.

I’mwalkingoutsidethegatewhenMandlacallsout

mynamerunningtowardsme

“IfoundthesewhenIwascleaning,I’msurethey

belongtoyourwife”

Hesayshandingmetwophonesandagun.

Mygun...

heeeeQhamutookmyguntothisbattlefield,I’mnot

sureifIshouldbeproudorscared.

wheredidsheevenlearnhowtoshoot.



I’llhaveatalkwithheraboutthislater.

IthankMandlaandwalkgetintomycar.

OnephonebelongtoQhamuyes,thescreenis

crackedbutIdoseethescreensaverofSqaloandI

sleeping.

Shelovetakingpicturessuchrandompicturesofus.

Theotheroneisnotasbadlycrackedbutmy

pictureisthescreensaver.

I’mwearinganavyblueslimfittedsuitwithawhite

collarshirt,matchingtieandbrownOxfordshoes.I

rememberthatdayverywellbecauseQhamuchose

thatoutfitforthatphotoshoot.Iwasinterviewedby

Forbesmagazineforbeingasuccessfulyoung

blackinspiringentrepreneur.

I’mbaffled,IknowforafactQhamuhasonephone

unlesssheifshewashidingthisonebutwhy.

Eishpassword...

Itossbothphonesinthearmrestconsoleanddrive

backtoMpophemeni.

IfirstneedtocheckifQhamuismentallyand



emotionallyreadybeforeIgetSqalofromMaNgidi.

Igrabbothphoneandrushupstairs.

IsmilewhenIseeherstillpeacefullysleeping.

Ifirstputthegunbackintothesafeandhitthe

shower,IneeditafterthesexQhamuandhad.

there’sonlydrypizzaleftoversfromyesterday,

whenLucasandthehandwerehere.

Imakemyselfcerealandsettleinfrontofthetv.

Ohya..mysteriousphone.

ItrySqaloasapasscodebutnothing.

Somethinginmetellsmethisparticularphone

belongstoNokhaya.

Qhamu’sphonedoesn’thaveanypasscodeslike

mine.

‘Nokhaya’wrongagain.

ThinkMnqobi—think...ohNokhayawasobsessed

withme.

Itrymynamebutagainwrong...



‘MnqobiandNokhaya’wrongagain..

That’stoolongandbeapasscodeanyway.

I’mforcedtowaitfiveminutesbecauseI’veentered

anincorrectpasswordtoomanytimes

ComeonthinkMnqobi...

IusedtoshortenhernametoKhayabackwhenwe

usedtofuckandsheusedtocallmeboo

‘Boo4khaya’incorrect

I’mreadytoquitenow,maybeI’lltakeittothose

Indiansintown.

‘BoolovesKhaya’....andwhatdoyouknow.It’s

correct.Whydidn’tIthinkofthatfirst.

There’slotsofpicturesofmefrommagazinesand

oldpicturesIusedtopostonFacebook.

Thisgirlwascrazyenoughtoevenpicmixherself,

myselfandSqalowiththewords‘family’ascaption.

Idon’tknowwherethehellshegotSqalo’spictures

frombutseeingallhispicturesinNokhaya’sphone

infuriatesmebeyond.



IwishIcouldresurrectheronlytokillheragain.

TheremorepicturesofmeandherAgIwon’tgo

throughallofthem.

IgotoherWhatsApp’s

ItseemslikeshewascommunicatingwithAmanda

frequently.

Herchatsgobackasfarascoupleofmonthsback.

There’splentyofvoicerecordings

Ipressandlistentoone

Ag,Amandawasjusttellingherabouthershopping.

Sotheywerefriends,evenafterwewarnedAmanda

abouther.

Ipressontheotherrecording

“Ohheybaby—“that’sQhamuwalkingdownthe

stairsbutI’vealreadypressedplay

“NokhayaI’msoscaredbutIdidit,Iputthepoison

inherfood.OhgodwhathaveIdone.Areyousure

thiswon’thurther.WhatifNqabafindsout...oh

Lordhe’sgoingtokillme.Nqabaisgoingtokillme,



thisishispreciouslittlesisterwetalkingabout”

Istandup.

Idon’tknowifit’sangerIfeelbutI’mseeingred.

AmandapoisonedQhamukile.

“Mnqobiwait—“QhamustopsmejustasI’mready

toflyoutofthedoor.

HercalmnessisverypeculiarconsideringAmanda

almostkilledher.

“AmandaisgoingtotalktoNqabafirst”

What..

“Soyouknewshepoisonedyou”

Herdrillinghereyesonthefloortellsmesheknows

definitelyaboutthisrecording

“Qhamukile,youknewAmandapoisonedyouand

youdidn’ttellme”I’mfumingnow.

Howcanshekeepsuchabigthingfromme.

Iwalktoherandgrabbothherupperarms

“Whendidyoufindout”mywordscomesoutslurry



becauseoftheangerinme.

IseenothingbutfearinmywifeeyesbutIfeel

nothingrightnow.

Notevenherfearwillhelpsubsidemyanger

“Whendammit!”ishout,shakingher

Shebetternotlieifsheknowswhat’sgoodforher.

Iseetearsforminhereyes

“Mnqobiyou’rescaringme”shewhispers

I’dbeafraidofmetoo...

“Isaidwhen!”Atearfindshercheekbutitdoes

nothingtome.

IjustwanttogetmyhandsonAmandaandendher

likeshewantedtoendmywife.

“Speakdammit”IthrowthephoneIhaveonmy

handagainstthewallscaringherevenfurther

“Yesterday,Nokhayamademelistentothat

recordingwhenIgottoherplace”shesaysasfast

asshecan



Evenafterlisteningtotherecordingshestillfought

her,shecould’veleftNokhaya’shouserightthat

minuteorshecould’vetoldherbrothersaboutit

becausewiththewayNqabawasholdingonto

Amandaidoubtheknowsaboutthis.

“MnqobiAmandaisNqaba’swife,mybrotherand

I'mscaredhowthiswillaffecthimsoIwantedher

totellhimherself.Thinkaboutwhatthiswilldoto

Bandile”

Hersayingthisenragemeevenfurther

”noQhamukile,didshethinkaboutSqaloorme

beforeshepoisonedyou”

Ishout

Idon'tthinkQhamukileunderstands.

Hadshenotbeeninvolvedinthataccidentshe

wouldbedeadaswespeak.

SqalomotherlessandIwidowed



Thataccidentwasablessingindisguisetosaythe

least.

”Mnqobi—“

“Noshedidn’t—Shealmostkilledyoudammitand

I’ddamnedifIletherbe”withthatsaidIgrabmy

carkeysanddrivetoMvubukazi.

ThatAmandagirlbetterpraybeforeIgetmyhands

onher.

——-

Continuebeing‘stinch’withyourcommentsshem...
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Compassionwithoutboundariesleadstoself-

betrayalbecausewhenyou'resocompassionate

andforgivingwithnoboundariespeoplewillabuse

you.

Iwishmywifeunderstoodthat,Amandatriedtokill

her,shecould'vebeendeadbut,no,becauseshe

hassuchagoodheartshe’swillingtoletgoandlet

Amandalivehappily.

Asthatcrazyasthatsound,that'sjustwhoQhamu

is.

Foreverselflessandthinksofeveryoneelsefirst,

thosearethetwoqualitiesIadmiremostamongst

othersaboutherbutthisisdifferent.Amanda

poisonedherwithoutevenbattinghereye.

Sure,dauntingproblemsconfrontuseveryday.But

therearefarmorepositivesthannegatives—and

good-heartedpeoplelikeQhamudwellonwhat’s

goingrightratherthanwhat’sgoingwrongand

maybesomedayI'llbelikethattoobutnottoday.

Today,angerisoozingoutofmypores,myhands

itchtobeatherupuntilshenolongerbreathes.



Iroughlyopenthegateandrushtothedoor

passinghercarnexttoNqaba’s.

Idon'tknowwhattimeisitbutthesunisscorching

hotwhichtellsmeit'sclosetobeingmidday.

I'mforcedtobangthedoorbecauseit'slocked.

Hellyes,Iattemptedgettinginwithoutknockfirst.

Ibangagain,withthesameintensityandpower.

AmandaopensthedoorwithNqababehindher

tracks.

“Mnqobi—“Nqabasaysalarmed

Amandalookatmewithoutsayinganything

”wh—“shestopsmidsentence.

I’mnotsureifit’sbecauseshejustrealizedImight

knowabouthersecretorif,likeherhusband,sheis

baffledbymywrath

Ifeelmynoseflareupinanger.

MyragehasincreasedtenfoldthanwhenIleftmy

house,seeingherignitesdetestationIdidn’tknowI

wascapableoffeeling,especiallyforher.



Justlikemyinstanthate,hertearsfallsimmediately

too.

SheknowswhyI’mhere.

“Mn...Mnqobi...I...I...Icanexplain”herwords

comesoutsasawhisperasshebacksawayfrom

me.

“Explainwhat,thatyouwantedtokillher”I’m

makingmywaytoherasshecontinuestoback-

away

“Shetoldyou”whyisshesurprisedbythat.

Don'ttellmesheexpectedQhamutokeepthisa

secret,howsickisthisgirl.

“whotoldwhowhat,What’sgoingonhere.Amanda,

Mnqobiwhyareyousoangry”Nqabaasks

confused

Weallstandinginthekitchen,iinchesawayfrom

Amandaandhimjustafewfeetawayfromus.

IsaynothingbutIsurprisemyselfwhenIfeelmy

palmstings.

Ididn’tthinkIhaditinmetolayahandonawoman,



I’vealwayscontrolledmyselfnomatterhow

provokingthesituationmighthavebeenbutIguess

Amandamanagedtobringoutthemonsterinme.

Amandaisholdingherselfonherrightcheekswith

tearscontinuingtofalldownhercheeks.

Nqabamanagestogetinbetweenusandpushes

mebackjustasIraisemyhandagaintogiveher

yetanotherslap.

Ajaw-breakingpunchlandsonmyface.

”ouch”Icantastemyblood.

Nqaba’spunchleavesmestaggeringtryingtofind

mybalancebutanotherpunchcomesthroughand

thistimenotonlydoIstumbleIfall.

He’sontopofmebeforeIcanevenblinkthrowing

hispainfulpunches.

“I’mgoingtokillyouforhittingmywife”hesnarlsat

meslamminghisfistonmyribs

ChannelingtheangerinmeIrollhimoverandbegin

topunchhimjustashard.

IcanhearAmanda’svoicescreamingforustostop



“Youwifealmostkillsmywife”

Ishoutunrelentingwithmyfist.

“What’sthehellisgoingonhere”IhearMisuzulu

boldlyvoicebellowing.

HepullsmeawayfromNqabaandGatsha holdme

backrestrictingmefromgettingtoNqabawhose

nowonhisfeetandtryingtofightMisuzulu’sstrong

hold.

“Stopitmaan”heroarsagain.

PantingIshout“tellthemwhatyoudid”poutingat

Amanda

“Wipethosecrocodiletearsandtellthem”

“Mnqobicalmdownmaan—Nqabawhat’sgoingon

here”

Nqabaanswersbreathless

“Idon’tknow,hejustcamehereandslapped

Amandafornoreason”

“Noreason,fornoreason.AmandaTellthemorI

will”



Shelooksatmewithpleadingeyes

Qhamumighthavefallenforherinnocentlook,I'm

not.

“Itwashere,itwasherethatpoisonedQhamukile.”

Silence

“What”Gatshasaysincredulitybreakingthesilence

“I’vealwaysknownyou’recrazy,buttoaccusemy

wifeofsomethinglikethatit'sjustwrong”Iignore

NqababecauseItoowouldn'tbelieveifIwereto

hearsuchaccusationsaboutmywife

IfocusmyglareatAmanda.

”talk”

Noweveryoneislookingather.

Sheclapsthehemofhert-shirtlookingatallofus.

Guiltglisteninginhereyes

SheshiftshergavefrommetoMisuzuluthen

GatshaandshestopsatNqaba

”talkdammit”I'mimpatient



“I’msorry”shefinallyspeaks

“Nonononononononoyoudidn’t”That’sNqaba

“IswearIdidn’tmeanto.I’msorry”

InaspeedoflightingNqabaisnexttoherwithhis

handsaroundherneck.

“Youdidwhat”I’mnotsureifhe’ssqueezingbut

Amandalookspale.

Misuzulumanagestopullhimoffofherbeforehe

strangleshertodeath.

“I’msorryNqabaI’msorrybaby”

AbackslapfromNqabalandsonherface,Ithought

MisuzuluwasholdinghimtightlyormaybeNqaba

isjustaspowerfulthathemanagedtofreehimself.

Amandawipesawaysthebloodinhernose.

“Nqabastopit,calmdown”IseeGatshahas

recoveredfromtheshock.

Misuzuluforcefullypusheshimoutsidebeforehe

candoanymoredamagetoher.

“Why,whyAmanda”Gatshaasks.Hehasn’tmoved



fromhispostbutIseegateifnotangerinhiseyes.

“I’msorryBhutiIswearididn’tmeanto.Ilet

Nokhayaheytome”

Ivegotnothingtosaybutonethingforsureisthat

she’ssleepingaprisoncelltonight.

“What...Nokhaya,Whatdoesshehavetodowith

anyofthis”

ShestartsnarratinghowshebefriendedNokhaya

againaftermywedding,whatangersmemostis

thatItoldherhowpoisonousNokhayais,was

rather.

Shesaysshedidn’tmeantopoisonQhamuand

thatshewasjealousofher.Youknow,justlikein

thatrecordinghervoiceislacedwithhateand

resentment.

“Jealous”Gatsha

“I’msorryBhutiIswearIdidn’tmeanto”

“Sorrythatyoualmostkilledherorsorrythatyou

gotcaught”Ivoiceoutmythoughts

LikeIsaid,youcanhearherunrepentanttone.



Youcantasteherdishonesty

It’salloverherbreathasshepassitoffsocavalier

andIknowshedoesn’tmeanhersorry,she’sjust

sayingitbecausethat’sallwewanttohear.

I’mdon’there.

Mywifeneedsme.

Ileavethembothstandingthereandwalkout.

Nqabaisalittlecalmernow

IknowIshould’vespoketohimfirstbeforecausing

afight,Iguessit’shumannaturetoactoutofanger

andthatwhatIdid.

Misuzuluseemstobetheonedoingallthetalking.

“Haoyouleaving”

“Yes,IneedtobewithQhamu”henodslightly

“Don’tworryI’lldealwithAmanda,justfocuson

QhamuandI’lltakecareoftherest”

It’smyturntonod.

AmandaispartofthefamilybutsoisQhamu.



I’dhatetobeinMisuzulu’sshoesrightnowbutI

trusthim.

IturnmyeyestoNqaba.Iknowheisjustasangry

asIambuthisfacesoftenswhenhelooksatme

andjustlikethat,allisforgiven.

Ireturnhisapologeticshrugandgetintomycar.

————-

AMANDA

ThankgoodnessMnqobileft,imaginehowdifficult

woulditbeentoapologizetomyin-lawswhilehe’s

here.Iwon’tlieI’msurprisedQhamutoldhim.I

expectedhertobeagoodgirlthateveryonesays

sheisandshuthermouthbutno,shehadtoblurb

toherdearlyhusband.

IwassohappywhenNqabathrewapunchthatleft

himdisoriented.



MnqobiandQhamuthinktheyaresoperfect.

Eish..IwishIcouldgoonbutIneedtoexplainto

myhusbandwhyIdidwhatIdidandbecausehe

lovesmehewillforgivemeandhisbrotherswill

havenochoicebutforgivemetoo.

Gatshahasbeenquietlystandinginmykitchen

gawkingatme.

I’malittleuncomfortablebecausehe’susually

talkativebutrightknowhe’slookingatmelikehe’s

readytoburyme.

IwipemytearsandwatchasNqabaandMisuzulu

walkin.

AtleastNqabaiscalmernow.

“Letsit”weallfollowMisuzulutotheloungearea.

Gatshaisseatingtowardstheedgeofthecouch,

andMisuzuluisstandingupsoIsettlenexttomy

husband.Iwanttoholdhishandbuthe’sit’s

difficulttodothatbecausehe’sfoldingthemtohis

chestbutatleastI’mfeelinghisbodynexttomine

sothatgivesmesomesortofsolace.



Ispoketoosoon,heclickshistongueandmoves

awayfrommejustasIgetcomfortable.

Thathurts.

“Idon’tknowwhatthehellisgoingonhereso

AmandaI’llletyouexplain”

HowdoimakeMisuzuluunderstandthatIdidwhat

Ididoutofjealousy.

“Thankyou—“Istart.

Myheadbowedandmyvoiceasrespectfulascan

be.

“FirstlybhutiI’dliketoapologizeforeverythingIdid.

Ididn’tdoallthatbecauseIwantedtobutit’s

becauseNqabawasnolongergivingmeattention

ashiswifebuthegaveQhamuattentionandworst

youalldoitsoIguessallowedmyjealousy

consumemethatIsawherasathreat—“

Thatnothingbutthetruth.

“Amanda,youaretalkingbutallIhearis

meaninglesswords.Whynottakeaccountabilityfor

youractions.YounearlykilledQhamu,myonly



sisterforwhathuh,becauseIgiveherattention.

Didn’tIapologizeIaboutthat,yazIthoughtwewere

passedthatoratleastworkingonitbutclearlyyou

werenot.Whatthehellwhereyothinking,didyou

thinkwewouldn’tfindout”Nqabaisgettingangry

alloveragain.

Hehuffsandleanbackonthecouchafterrunning

hishandsonhisface.

“Ican’tdothis”hesaysandwalksout.

Iallowmylegstocarrymeandrunafterhimbut

MisuzulustopsmebeforeIreachhim.

“Lethimcooldown”

“BafoIcantstandthiswitchI’mleaving”Gatsha

finallyspeaks.

Hearinghimusesuchwordstowardsmebreaksmy

heart.

Gatshahasalwaysbeentoofondofme,after

NqabarescuedmeGatshawastheonlybrother

whowouldconstantlycheckuponmetoseehow

I’mdoing.



Heshowedmehowmuchhecareseventhough

NqabaandIwerenotevendatingthen.

HelooksatmerightintheeyesthatIstartquiver.

“TheonlyreasonIhaven’tkilledyouisbecause

you’remybrotherswifebutunlikeme,Mnqobiis

notNqaba’sbrotherbutQhamu’shusbandandI

fearwhathelldotoyou”

ItremblewithfearasIwatchhimstormsout.

WhatdoeshemeanhefearswhatwillMnqobidoto

me?

MnqobiisachildandNqabawillneverallowhimto

hurtme,Iknowthatforsure.

Misuzuluisjustasangryifnotmorebuthe’s

controllinghisangerimpeccably,Iknowhe’sangry

becausehiseyesareredandlikeGatshahecan’t

standtolookatme.

“AmandaIreallyhopeyoupoisoningQhamuwas

worthitbecauseyou’reabouttolooseeverything.

There’sgoingtobeafamilymeetingtomorrowat

myhouseforyoursakedoshowup”



Withthatsaidhewalksout.

He’sbluffing.

He’sjusttryingtoscaremeIconvincemyself.

Nqabaisgoingtoforgivemeandallthiswillbe

oversoon.

Ispendtherestofthedaycleaningandcooking.

*

IwokeupwhenIhearasoundofakeyturning.I

turnmyeyetotheclockonthewall,2:56thetime

reads.

Imust’vesleptonthecouchwaitingforNqabato

comebackhome.Iwantustotalkaboutthissowe

canmoveon.

HeemergesfromthekitcheninstaggeringjustaI

stretchmyself.

Sleepingonacouchisveryuncomfortable.



“Ahmylovelywife”heslurs

heisdrunk,verydrunk.

“Myoneandonlylove”hesayssmiling

hehasahalfemptybottleofHennessyinhishand.

Idon’tevenwanttoknowhowhegothomebutI’m

gladhe’ssafebecauseheisinnostatetodrive.

Hewalksinfurtherintotheroombuthetripsonthe

rugcausinghimtofallsflatonhisfacebuttomy

surprisehesavesthebottle.Hedidn’tevenspillhis

brownalcohol.

WhathaveIdone.

Nqabahasneverdrankthismuchbefore.

Ashardasitistocarryamanastallandbulklike

Nqabaihelphimsitonthecouch.

Iexhaleoncehe’sseated.

He’sheavy.

Hepullsmebymyhandandkissesme,notallis

lostafterall.



Wecontinuekissing,partofmewantstotakeit

furtherbutIknowitwouldbewrongofmesoIpull

awayandsitnexttohim.

“Ilove—“heburbsoutloud

“—you”hecontinues.

IexpectedhimtoforgivemebutIdidn’texpectitto

besoeasily.

Iknowwhatyou’rethinking,he’sdrunkandmight

changehismindtomorrowbutIknowNqabamore

thanyou,he’smyhusbandafterall.Hewillforgive

me.

“You’rethemostbeautifulgirlI’veevermeet—“I

knowheisdrunkbuthearinghimsayallthese

thingsgivesmeawarmfuzzyfeelinginside.

“IwanttoforgiveandforgetaboutwhatIdid—“I’m

sensingabut

“AndIprobablywillaftersometime—“spokenlike

sobermanbutChikoze,mystepfatheroncetoldme

alcoholstiflesreasoningskillsandcontemplating

repercussions.Asaresult,peoplearemorelikelyto



tellthetruthwhileintoxicated,offeringupbrutally

honest,andunfilteredfeelingswithoutanyfearso

rightthismomentI’msureI’mforgiven.

Myhusbandwilleventuallyforgivemeandwewill

befineagain.I’llhavetoconvincehisbrothershow

sorryIambuteverythingwillbeasitshouldsoon.

“—butIcan’t.HowdoIstaymarriedtosomeone

capabletokilling,notonlykillingbutkillingmyone

andonlysister.IloveyouAmandabutIalsolove

myselfhardenoughtoknowIcan’tstayinthis

marriage”

Ifeelwalkscavinginonme.

Whatdoeshemeanhecan’tstaymarriedtome.He

can’tdivorceme,Iwon’tallowhim.Helovesmetoo

muchtoletmego.

“Iwantadivorce”ishutmyeyesnotwantingto

believewhathe’ssaying.

“Nqabano”

“I’vemadeupmymind”Iletmytearsfall.

Hecan’tdothistome,notwhenIlovehimthis



much.

Hemanagestostandonhisown,leavingthebottle

onthetableandstaggertowardsourbedroom.

Nqabacan’tdothistome,Irefuse.

Iabruptlystandandfollowhim.

Ifindhimpullingoutasuitcase.Hecleansouthist-

shirtinthewardrobefollowedbyhisjeans.

“I’llcomebackfortherest”Ican’tletthishappen.

Ifollowhimoutshoutingandbegging.

Hedropsthesuitcaseinthepassageandgoesto

Bandile’sroom.

”Nqabanooo,pleaseI'mbeggingyou.Don'tdothis,

please”he'spackingBandile’sclothesinhisbag.

Likehissuitcase,hedragsitout

Idon'tknowhowdoeshemanagetodoallthisas

drunkasheis.

HecallsoutforGcinatocometotakebothbags.

I'mscreamingandcryingasGcinaputsNqababag



overhisshoulderandholdsBandile’sbagand

walksoutwithoutsayinganything.

”Nqaba,please.I'mbeggingyoudon’tleaveme,

please”

Hedoesn'tevenlookatme.Hegoesbacktothe

loungeareaandtakeshisbottle.

Heraiseshisbottlemid-airreadytotakeasipwhen

suddenly,heholdsitrightthereandturnshishead

tolookatme.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingthroughhis

headrightnowbuthethrowsthebottleagainstthe

wallanditshutters.Alcoholstainingmycurtains

andfurniture,brokenbottleeverywhere.

I'msoscared,Nqabahasneverbeenviolent.

”youmighthaveputpoisonformeforallIknow”he

turnshisfeetandgoestoBandile’sroom.

Hearinghimsaythatbreaksmyheart,howcanhe

evenbegintothinkImightpoisonhim.

IlovehimmorethanIlovemyselfandI’dneverhurt

him.

I'mafraidtofollowhimjustincaseheactsina



violentmannerbutIgathersomecourageand

followaftersometime.

IfindhimwrappingthesleepingBandilewitha

blanket

No...

don'ttellme..

Notmychild...

”noNqaba,youcan'ttakehim”I’mrightbyhisside

readytotakemysonawayfromhim.

”watchme”hescoopshimroughlythathewakes

upandstartscrying.

Nqaba’isdrunk,he’snotevenholdinghimright.I’ll

neverforgivemyselfshouldanythinghappentomy

child.

ItrytakingBandilefromhimbuthe’snotlettinggo.

Mychildiscryingpainfullyashismotherandfather

pullhiminoppositedirections.

“Nqabastopit,you’renottakinghim”

“AmandaIwon’tletanevilpersonlikeyouraisemy



child.I’mtakinghim,Idon’twantyoutofeedhim

jealousandenvy.You’reevilandIwon’tletmychild

beexposedtosuch”

I’mpullingBandilebyhislegswhileNqabais

pullingontotheupperbody.

MyheartbleedashecriesbutI’mnotlettingNqaba

takehim,especiallynotwhenhe’sdrunk.

GcinaandMondlirunsinwhileNqabaandI

continuestopullandargueaboutBandile.

“Stopitmaan,bothofyou.You’rehurtinghim”I

onlyletgowhenGcinatakesBandilefromus.

GcinaisnotdrunksohecantakeBandilefornow.

“Whereishegoingwithmychild”ididn’tmeanhe

shouldleavewithmychild.

Iattempttorunafterhim

“Iwouldn’tdothatifIwereyou.Gcinaisvery

impulsivewhenheishurting.Helostachildand

youtriedkillinghissister,nowimaginehowhurthe

is,unlessifyouwanttodiefollowhim”Istopinmy

trackswhenMondliwarns,casuallyso.



I’veheardGcinaonceshotMnqobionthechest.

“AmandaI’dsuggestyougetsomesleep.Weboth

knowverywellNqabawillneverleaveBandilehere,

I’llbringhimtomorrowmorningwhenyou’ve

calmeddown”

“Don’tgiveherfalsehopeMondli.She’snever

seeingBandileeveragain”Nqabashoutsand

stumblesoutoftheroom.

I’mleftwithMondliwholooksatmeshakinghis

head.

“I’mgoingtobehonestwithyou.Nqabawilldo

everythinginhispowertomakesurehegetsfull

custodyandasmuchasIdon’twantyounear

Bandileyou’rehismotherbutprepareyourselffora

battle,thisisonlythebeginning.”

QhamuoncesaidMondliisthereasonableonesoI

needhiminmycorner

“Pleasedon’tlethim.Hecan’ttakemychildaway

fromme”

Heshrugsnonchalantly



“Ohhecanandhewill,believeme—“heletsouta

chuckle

Ifhewasn’tangrylikehisbrothersI’dsayhe’sbeing

sweetbutIknowit’sjustasinisterchuckle.

“—Amandaloyaltymeanseverythingtous,it’swhat

bindsustogetherbutyouchosetoteamupwithan

enemyandforthatII’llneverforgiveyou.I’mglad

Nqabaisdivorcingyou—“

“Hedoesn’tmeanit.He’sangrybuthewillnever

divorceme,hewillcomearound”

Iknowhewill,hehasto.

Again,heletsoutachuckle.

“You’refunny—Idon’tknowwhodoyouthinkyou’re

marriedtobutthisisNqabaButheleziwearetalking

about.I’dsuggestyoustartmakingpeacewiththe

factthatyourmarriageisover”

“Mondliplease,talktohimforme.PleaseI’m

beggingyou”

Heshakeshishead.

“Youpoisonedhissisterandnotonlythatyou



teamedupwithanenemyAmanda.Noneofuswill

everforgiveyounotevenNqaba,yoursoontobeex

husband”

Mondliismylasthopetosavingmyfamily.What

willIbewithoutNqabaandBandile,I’venever

imaginedlifewithoutthem.

IgetonmykneescryingholdingontoMondlifeet.

“Mondlipleaseforgiveme.Ididn’tmeantopoison

Qhamu,I’msorry.you’remylasthope.Don’tlet

Nqabatakemysonawayfromme.PleaseI’m

beggingyou.WhatcanIdotofixeverything”

Hewiggleshimselfoutofmyholdandstands

furtherawayfromme.

Helooksatmelongwithoutsayinganything.

He’stheonlyButheleziIcangetthroughtoatthis

point.Hiseyeschangefromangertocompassion.

Ithinkhefeelsstoryforme.

Idon’twanttodisturbhistrailofthoughtssoI

continuelettingmytearsfalls.

Hiseyesaresoft..



“Amanda—“

“Mondliplease.I’vegotnoonetoturnto.Youguys

aretheonlyfamilyIhavesopleasehelpme.I

swearI’llworkonmyproblemsandI’llapologizeto

Qhamu”

Instantly,Hiseyesturnfrombeingsofttobeingred

withfury.

JustamentionofQhamu’snameandeverythingis

ruined.SeewhyIdon’tlikethisgirl.

JustamentionofhernameandMondli’sface

changes.

Jealousyaside...

“MondliI’mbeggingyou”

Helooksatmewithhisburningeyes.

“YoumadeyourbedAmanda,nowlieonit”
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MISUZULU

Thefollowingday.

Iwatchmywife’sjawdrop,Itoowasasastonished

likesheisafterhearinghalfofthethingsAmanda

did.

“AndI’mafraidIwon’tbeabletodealwiththis.I

wanttostrangleherbuthowdoIdothattomy

brotherswife”

I’veneverbeensoconflictedoveranythingbefore.

QhamuismysisterandAmandaisNqaba’swife,

Bandile’smother.HowdoIchooseoneoverthe

other,howdoItellNqabatostoplovinghiswife.

“AndhowisNqabatakingallthis”

He’sisamess.

Mondlicalledmelastnightandtoldmeallthat

happened.OnethingyoushouldknowaboutNqaba



isthathedoesn’tloveeasybutwhenhedoeshe

doesdeeply.

Iwatchedhimgrowupandentermeaningless

relationship,tohimitwasallaboutsexandwhen

thingsgotserioushewoulddropthatgirlandmove

ontothenext.Thatwaswhoheisbuteverything

changedwhenAmandacaneintothepicture

Hestoppedplayingaround.

Hedumpedallhisgirlfriends.

hestartedcaringaboutAmanda.

Iwitnessedashefellinlove,deeplyinlovewithher.

Ihadneverseenhimashappyaswhenhewaswith

Amanda.Shebringsoutsomethingsweetinhim

andIwassohappythathefinallycommittedto

someone.

HemarriedherandletsfaceitNqabaisn’tthetype

tojustgetmarriedsoIwasconfidentthattheywere

goingtospendtheirliveshappilytogether.

Ihuffandgetoffthebed.

Ineedtogoseehimafterhedrankhimselfhalfto



death.

“He’samess.HetookBandileandtheyareathome

rightnow”

FromwhatMondlitoldmeNqabawasinnostateto

careforhimsoIbetGcinadidallthework.

Mondliandkids?

Idon'tthinkso.

Shetoogetsoffthebedandhandsmemyslippers.

ShehatesitwhenIwalkaroundthehousebarefoot.

Sayssomethingaboutcatchingcold.

She’ssweet.

“YohI’dtakemychildtooifIwerehim—“except

thathedidallthatdrunkwhatifGcinaandMondli

werenotthere.

“Sowhathappensnow”Ishrug.

I’vegotnoideahowtohandlethis,backthen

handlingsuchmattersusedtobeeasy.Itwasthe

usagainsttheNgcobo’sbutnowit’saButhelezi

againstButhelezi’ssohowdoIfixit.Familymeans



everythingtomebutloyaltymeanjustasmuchif

notmorebesidesAmandaisnottobetrusted,not

aftershetriedtokilloneofherown.

”Idon'tknowlovey,I'llgospeaktoNqaba,hear

whathewantsandI'lltakeitfromthere”

Shenodstakingmyoutfitforthedayoutofthe

wardrobe.

”I’llgocheckonQhamulaterIimagineshe'snot

okay,notafterNokhayatriedtokillherandnowthis.

YohAmandaissomethingandyouknowmyloveI

refusedtobelieveYobanathiwhenshementioned

shechangedandthiswasjustbeforeQhamugot

marriedbutthisIdidn'texpect”

”thankyou,sthandwaSam.Ihaven'thadtimeto

checkonher,alothashappenedallatonce.Tell

herillcomeseeherbeforeSunday”

”willdobutdoyouthinkshe’llbeokaytohostus

thisSundayphelayouallgetsorowdyandloud

whenyou’realltogether”goodpoint

“Forachangeletsinvitethemallhere,Qhamudoes

nothavetoliftafingerbutwewillallbetogetheras



afamily”

Shelooksatmehorrified.

Haowearenotabad,okaymaybejustalittlebut

Qhamutoleratesus

“I’llaskYobanathiandseeifshecanhost.”

Ilaughoutloud.

AfterherandGatshagotmarriedwewenttoher

oneSunday,GcinaandNqabamadesomuchmess

thatshesaidshe’llneverdothattoherselfagain

andmindyoubackthenitwasonlyusthe

Buthelezi’s,andnoNgcobo’s.imaginehowrowdy

wearenowthatweareonebighappyfamily,some

ofusmarriedwithkids.

Yobanathiwonthandleus.

“She’llneveragreesoyoutakingonefortheteam

mylove”

Ileaveherhorrified,shehatescookingespecially

forabigcrowedbutshehasneverhadaproblem

withusgoingtoQhamu’shouse,shesaysisa

bettercookanyway.



IexistthebedroomandgotoNkosenye’sroom.

He'splayingwithhiscartoysonthefloor.Iknewhe

wasawake.

”babalook,itlookslikebab’Makhosini’scar”

Ichucklelightly

MakhosinidrivesaFordF-150pick-uptruckand

thislooksnothinglikeit.

Ibrushhisheadandsitnexttohim.

RegardlessofalltheproblemsaroundmeImake

sureIhavetimeformyfamily.

”I'mhungry”

”metooson,letgomakesomethingtoeat”

Hefollowsbehindme,imitatingmeasIlimptothe

kitchen.

Itrybyallmeanstobeagreatfathertomyson,he

looksuptomesomuchthatfailinghimisnotan

option.

Iputhimonthekitchencounterandraidthe

cupboards.



HeclapsbeamingwithhappinesswhenItakeouta

boxofchocolatecheerios.

Ishakemyheadsmilingathim.

Helovesthesethings.

”babahidethemneorelseAsawillfinishthem

againandI'llcry”

Ilaugh.

That'smysonforyou.

”WhendidhefinishthemNkosi”

”yesterdaywhenhewashere”hemeanslastweek.

”butAsaisyourbrothermyboyandyouneedto

sharewithhim”

”likehowheshareshistoyswithme”Inodathim

”yeslikehowheshareshistoyswithyou”henods

andopenshismouthasIfeedhim.

Idon'teatcerealatallandmywifeknowsthis.

Shewillsoonbeheresooncookingsomethingsolid

formetoeat.



”babahowcomedoesAsahaveabrotherandI

don't”

hesaysoutoftheblue

”whatdoyoumean,youhaveAsa,babyB,Bandile

andSqaloasbrothers”

Heremainsquietforawhile,glancingatme.

Iknowhe'sindeepthought.

”IknowtheyaremybrothersbutBandilestayswith

baba—“that’sNqaba

“—andSqalostayssofarrrrrrrrrrrrrrawaywithbaba

too”That’sMnqobi

Mysonisdramatic.

Mpophemeniisnotasfarashemakesitouttobe.

“—butbothBabyBandAsastaywithBaba”hecall

usallbaba.

Whathispoint.

“Yesmyboythat’sbecauseAsaandbabyBare

brothers”



Helooksatmeevenmoreconfused.

“Buttheyaremybrotherstoo”hehastearsinhis

eyes.

DidIsoundlikeIsaidtheyarenothisbrothersor

mysonIjustbeingababy?

Ifeedhimaspoonfulltopreventhimfromcrying.

Eish,howdoIexplainthistoathreeandahalf-year-

old?

“Youarerighttheyareyourbrothers,allofthem

okay”

Henodsandopenshismouthagain.

Kids...

“Ialsowantanotherbrotherwhosegoingtostay

herewithus”

Doesheevenunderstandwhatishesaying?

“Abrother”

“Yesorasisterlikefundo”heheardMaNgidicall

Nomfundothatandsincethenhecallsherfundo

too.



I’mstilltryingtofindmywordswhenNandi

gracefullyblessesuswithherpresence.

Shechangedintoalongdress.

“Whatareyoutwodoing”

“Eating”NkosenyeanswersbeforeIdo.

Heistoocleverforhisage.

“Nice,canyougivemesome”hefrownsshaking

hishead.

LookslikeIhavesometeachingtodo,heneedsto

leantoshare.

“AhBabyyoudon’twanttogiveyourmotherfood”

Hehasn'tstoppedshakinghishead.

“haah,butI’llsharewithmysister.”

Sheturnshereyesandgivesmeablankstare

“Hewantsasibling”

•



”TalktoMnqobi,youknowhowunstablehecanbe.

Ineedtodealwiththiswithouthisinterference”

I'mwithMakhosini.Unfortunately,Ihavetodeal

withthiswithGatshaonmysidewhilehedealswith

Zwelethu’scrazysituation.

”sureilltalktohim.HeisstubbornbutI'llmakehim

seereason.Wedon'twanttoinvolvethepolice

especiallybecauseAmandawastherewhen

QhamushotNokhayabutmakesureshegetsthe

messageloudandclear.Wecan'tlookoverour

shoulderfortherestofourlivesafraidthatshe'll

onedaywakeupandtelltheworldaboutNokhaya’s

death”

MakhosiniisalwaysthinkingaheadbutIdon'twant

toscareAmandaoffjustincasesheblurbsabout

Nokhaya’sdeathtoanyone.

”Idon'tthinkshewillusethatagainstus”

Heshakeshishead.

”Misuzuluclearlyyoudon'tknowthelengthsa

scornedwomanwouldbewillingtaketogether

way,needIremindyouAmandatriedtokillQhamu.



Haditnotbeenforthataccidentwewouldbe

singingadifferenttune.Iwon'ttellyouhowtorun

yourhouseholdbutwhateveryoudodon'tlet

Amandausethisasleverage.”

”Ihearyou.Letmegohearwhyshedidallthis”

”heeewhat'shappeningtoyou,whyareyougoing

allsoftonme.TheMisuzuluIknowdoesn'tlistento

reasonwhenonemesseswithfamily.Iknowfor

sureshe’dbedead”

Iguesspeoplechange

”Wedon'tkillwomen”

”eventheoncethatmesswithourlovedonce”

Irunmyhandsonmyfacehuffing.Makhosiniis

frustratingtome.

”sheisNqaba’swife”

”whoheisdivorcing.Stopmakingexcusesanddeal

withthisbecauseIwon'tbeabletohandleMnqobi

fortoolong”

Idon'thaveitinmeandkillher,sheisBandile’s

motherandNqaba’swife.Yes,hesayshewantsa



divorcebutthatdoesn'tmeanhedoesn'tloveher.

”letmegodealwithZwelethu’sissues.Yazwhenall

thisendsIswearI'llbefullofgreyhairs”

Ilaughatthat.

”whatareyoutalkingabout,youhavegreyhairs

already”

”youwish”weexchangea’weird’handshakebefore

heleaves.

Mandisa’sparentsflewdownheretodiscuss

NomfundowiththeNgcobo’ssohe’sgoingtodeal

withthat.

Sighs.

IfindNqabaseatingonacouchshirtlesssmoking.

HelooksalittlebetterthanthestateIfoundhimin.

”heleft”

Inodandsitnexttohim.

IfoundMakhosinihere,hecametocheckonhima

soonasheheardwhathappened.

”Howareyou”



”fine”

He'snotfinebutNqabahatesdiscussingfeelings

withanyone,hehasalwayssaidthat’sgay

tendencies.

”Alrightthen.Cleanupwearegoingtosee

Amanda”

”CanItakearaincheck.I'mreallynotinthemood

toseeher”

”I'mafraidnot.where’sMondliandGcinabythe

way”

”GcinawenttoseeZaneleandMondlitookBandile

toYobanathi.Don'tbothercallingthemtheymadeit

crystalcleartheydon'twanttobeinthesameroom

asherandithinkit'sbettertheydon'tjoinus.Unlike

therestofusGcinacan'tcontrolhisanger,hewill

killAmandaandIwon'tbeabletolivewith

myself—“hechucklesbitterly

“She’smyson’smotherafterall”

Inodandstandonmyfeet.

IevenforgotaboutZanelebeinginthehospital,the



lasttimeIspoketoherdoctorshewasdoingwell

andifallgoeswellshe’llbedischargedinacouple

ofweeks.

Heputsonat-shirtandweleave.

Thedrivetohishouseissilent.Idon'tknowwhatto

say.

”Iheardyouwantadivorce”

”whatelsecanIdo”

Ishrugandlookaheadontheroad.

”IloveheranditfrustratesmethatIloveherthis

muchbutIcan'tbewithher,notwhenshe'scapable

ofkilling.Youknowhaditbeenamistakethen

maybeidforgiveherandmoveonebutsheplanned

everything.Itwasallpremeditatedandthescares

methemost,InolongertrusthersoIcan'tbewith

someoneIcan'ttrust”

”Isupportwhateveryouchoosetodoevenifyou

forgiveher.”Ireallydon'tknowwhattodo,ithurts

metoseehimthishurt.

”don'tworryaboutthat,soonshewillbeoutofour



livesforgood”

Hesitsbackandpuffsonhisseventhcigarette

sincehewokeup,mindyouit'sonlyelevennot

forgettinghewokeuparoundpastnine.

Iparkoutsidethegateandwebothenter.

Hesaysit’shishousesohedoesn’tevenknock.

Amandaisinthekitchencookingupastorm,she’s

dressedinWhatlookslikeanewbrideattire.Long

dress,headscuffsandall.

Shegivemealittlebow,murmuringarespectable

greeting.

IgiveNqabaaconfusedlook.

“Thisoneiscrazy”hesaysandwalksoutofthe

kitchen.

“Iwasn’texpectingyouallsoearly.FellfreeI’llbe

rightwithyou”shesayssmiling.

Ileavethekitchenasconfusedasonecanbe.Does

sheseriouslythinkwecamehereforherfoodand

sincewhendoesshecook.



Shealwaysusescatererswheneverwevisit.

Nqabaemergesfromthebedroomwithsuitcase.

“Haobabawhyisthesuitcasefor”Ididn’tsee

Amandajoiningus.

“Baba,sincewhendoyoucallmebaba”heisas

confusedasIam.

Aknockcomesthroughbeforesheanswers.

“What’sgoingonwithher”Iaskassoonasshe

goesouttoattendtowhoeverisatthedoor.

“Idon’tknowbutwhateveritisit’sanact.Iknowmy

wife”

Inodandsitback.

Gatshajoinsus.

NowthatweareallhereIcanbegin.

“IthoughtMondliandGcinawouldbeheretoo”

“Welltheyrefusetobreathinthesameairasyoudo

andunlikemetheyhaveachoicebutyoushouldbe

happydearwife,theyarenotheretokillyou—EishI

should’vecamewithmydearfriendJonnyitlooks



likethisisgoingtotakeawhile”

Amandaignoreshimandgoestobacktothe

kitchen.

I’mafraidNqabawillcontinuetofindsolacein

alcoholIneedtoputastoptoitbeforeheturns

himselfintoaragingalcoholic.

Amandacomesbackwithabowlofwarmwater.

shefirstkneelinfrontofNqabawithabowlforhim

towashhishands

heclickshistongueather.

SeeingthatNqabaisnotwashinghishandshe

movestomyside.

I’mcompelledtowashmyhands,notbecauseI’m

readytoeatherfoodbutbecauseI’mspooked.

Shehandsmeacleanwhitehandtoweltowipemy

handsbeforegoingtoGatsha.

SheleavesGatshaandihorrifiedasonecanbe.

“Haishempoisoningoursisterwasnotenough

nowyouwanttokillusall”Nqabasaysindisbelief



whenshewalksbackinwithatrayfulloffood.

“NqabaIdidn’tputanythinginthisfood.Ijustwant

toshowyouallhowsorryIam.I’mevenwillingto

apologizetoQhamuforeverythingIdidtoherifit

meansearningyourtrustagain”

“Amandaareyoulisteningtoyourself”Gatshaasks.

“WhatdomeanBhuti”

“Don’twasteyoutimeBafo,Amandahasfinallylost

hermind—“NqabaturnshiseyestoAmanda

“Tellme,doyouseriouslythinkyoucookingforus

willfixeverything.You’redelusional”heturnshis

eyestome

“Bhuticomingherewasamistake.I’msorrybutI

can’tbehereanylongerbutwhateveryoudodon’t

eatherfood—WenaAmandaI’mdonewithyou,my

lawyerwillbeintouch,don’tcallme,don’ttextme.

Goingforwardwewillcommunicatethroughour

lawyers.YoucankeepthehouseandyourcarI

don’tcare.Youhavemillionsofrandsinyour

accountsfromtheinheritancetosustainyour

lifestylefortherestofyourlifebutyoucanforget



abouteverseeingBandile,he’sbetteroffwithout

you.BhutiCallmewhenyoudone”

hetakesmycarkeysonthehand-restandwalks

out.

Angerit’swhatmakinghimtobehavelikethis.

“SitdownAmanda”I’mdonetakinghercharade

lightly.

“Idon’tknowifyouunderstandthemagnitudeof

yourwrongdoings,whatyoudidisunforgivable

andinexcusable.Youtriedkillingoneofyourown

andthatIcannotforget.I’msureyouknowthisI

takecareofmyownandjustlikeQhamuyou’reone

ofusbutI’mafraidIcan’tdothat.Sothisiswhat’s

goingtohappen,yousawforyourselfNqabawants

nothingtodowithyou,youwillgranthimthe

divorceandhegetstokeepBandile,I’lltalktohim

aboutallowingyoutohavelimitedsupervised

visitationsbutthat’sall”

She’scryingnow.

“BhutipleaseI’mbeggingyou.PleasetalktoNqaba

hecan’tleaveme.IlovehimsomuchIdidn’tmean



tohurthim”

“I’mafraidyougotyourselfinthissituation”

Shestopscryingandwipeshertearslike

somethinghassuddenlyclickedinhermind.

“TalktoNqabahecan’tleavemenotnownotever

orelse—“she’snolongerthesweetAmandaIonce

knew.

“Orelsewhat”Isaywithahardface.

Idon’ttakethreatstookindly

“ThepolicewillknowwhokilledNokhaya”instantly

themonsterinmeconsumemywholebody.Now

I’mnolongerseeingherasmybrotherswifebutas

anenemythatsheis.

“Amandaareyouthreateningme”Igrindmyteeth

standingonmyfeet.

Gatshaisasangryifnotmore.

Amandawilldieifshedoesn’ttreadcarefully

Shestandsaswellandlookmestraightintheeyes

withahardface.



“Noit’snotathreat.AllthatI’msayingismakesure

Nqabadoesn’tdivorcemeandI’llforgetwhokilled

Nokhaya”

Asoundofhandsclappingstartlesisall.

Ohit’sNqabaleaningofthewallclappinghishands.

“Theresheis,nowthatismywifenotthatsweet

littleinnocentpersonyouportrayedtobeearlieron.

YouseewhyIhavetodivorceherBhutishe’sevil

hearted—ohdon’tworryaboutmeI’mnothereto

stay.Iforgotmystashofexpensivetaste,don’t

mindmecontinuebutalittleadvicedearwife,ifI

wereI’drunandhidefarawaywhereMisuzulu

wouldn’tgettome”

Hegoestoacabinetwherehestackshisexpensive

alcoholandpullsoutabottleofJonnywalker

odysseywhiskeyandinspectsthelid

“Onecanneverbetoocarefulnow.Ineedtocheck

ifit’sstillsealedphelaI’vebeenleavingwitha

poisonoussnakefortoolong”hesays

Amandatalksbeforehewalksabout



“Nqabadon’tthislplease.I’mbeggingyou.I’m

sorryokay.LetmegotoQhamuandapologizeI’m

willingtoapologizefortherestofmylifeifitmeans

beingwithyou.Pleaseunderstand,everythingIdid

wasforusbutIseenowhowwrongIwassoplease

Shengedon’tleavemeplease”

Nowshe’sbegging

“Qhamukilewill—“

“ShewillneverforgivemeIknowbutallofthisis

herfault—butI’mwillingtolookoverpassthatjust

sowecanbetogether”

Hechucklesbitterly

“Howisthisherfault”

“Don’tyousee.Everyoneloveshershethinkssheis

betterthaneveryoneandIwantedthattoobutit’s

okay.I’llforgiveher”

There’ssomethingwrongwiththisgirl.

“AmandayoustillblamingQhamuforyouractions

insteadoftakingaccountabilityforyouractions.

WhyareyoublamingQhamuwhenyou’retheone



thatwentbehindherbackandteamedupwithher

enemyontopofallthatshestillwenttosaveyou

whenyoursocalledfriendhadyouathermessy.

Sotellmemywife,howisanyofthatQhamukile’s

fault.QhamulovesherownandIknowforsureshe

wouldn’thavedonewhatyoudidtoherandyou’re

sowrong,you’retheonewhoneedstoaskforher

forgivenessnottheotherwayaround—“he

chucklesagain

“Andironically,shewillforgiveyou,infact,ifIwere

totellherwhat’sgoingonhereshe’dbegmenotto

leaveyoubutyou’rerightaboutonethingeveryone

lovesherandnotbecauseshethinksshe’sbetter

thanusallbutbecauseshe’sselflessandputs

everyonebeforeherself.Sherantohelpyouwhen

thatfriendofyourstookyou,riskedherlifeforyou.

Shecould’vediedthatday.Mnqobicould’vebeen

widowedandSqalowithoutamotherbutyoudon’t

seethat.Allyouseeisanenemyinher,someoneto

competewithit’sapityyou’reallaloneinthis

competition,inessenceyou’recompetingwiththe

maninthemirror—“hesocalmrightnow.



Hewasangryalrightbutnotanymore.

Heturnshiseyestolookatme

“Bhutithisisawasteoftime.Mymarriageisover

maybejustmaybehadInotheardwhatshesaid

thenmaybeI’dbeconsideringgivingheranother

chanceandworkonmymarriageyouknowbutnot

anymorenotwhenshethreatenedtotakethistothe

police.ShewantsQhamutobejailedforprotecting

herinthefirstplace.Amandayouneedtohearthis,

Qhamukilelovesyoulikeasisterandtoproofthat

sheriskherlifeprotectingyou.Notonlydidyou

losemebutyoulostasisterinhersomeonewho

lovesyouunconditionally”

Hewipesawayatearthatfellfromhiseyes.

NeverinmylifehaveIseeagrownNqabashe’da

tear,Imeannever.

Notevenwhenweburiedourfather.

Heglancesatthebottleofwhiskeyhehasinhis

hands,shakeshisheadandleavesitontopofthe

tvstandbeforewalkingout.



Weallremainsilence.

Itbreaksmetoseehimlikethisandit’sworse

becauseAmandadoesn’tevenrealizethe

magnitudeofherways.Shehasmanagedtohurt

Nqababeyond.

“Bafodealwiththisbecauseitwon’tbepretty

shouldItakeover”

GatshasaysandfollowsbehindNqaba.

Hemeanseveryword.

MakhosiniwarnedmethismighthappenbutI

thoughtshe’dneverstoodthislowbutIguessIwas

wrong.

Istepclosertoher,stoppingjustinchesawayfrom

herface.

“Iwantyoutolistenandmakesureyoulisten

becausethenexttimewehavethisconversationit

won’tbethispretty.Iwantyoutodisappear,Inever

wanttoseeyourfaceeveragain”

I’mnotlongerMisuzuluthefamilymanbut

MisuzuluthesonofBheki,hedidn’ttakekindlyof



anyonewhodaredtomesswithhisfamilyand

neitherwillI.

“MisuzuluImeanit,makesureNqabadoesn’t

divorcemeorelseI’llspilleverything.Youallactso

innocent,atleastI’veonlytriedkillingwithout

succeedingbutwhataboutyouall.Let’snotforget

whokilledZithulele,detectiveManqheleand

Chikoze,myfatherrememberhim”

“Amanda—“

“AndIknowyouwon’thurtme.I’myourbrothers

wife,yournephewsmotherandyouvowednotto

killwomen,right”

That’sit..

I’mdonetalking.

Ipushheragainstthewallandcirclemyhands

aroundherneck.

Withjustasinglelift,she’smid-airwithherfeet

dangling.

Isqueezehard

Ineedtoteachheralesson,oneshewillnever



forget.

“Youseemtoknowtoomuchbutyou’rerightIkilled

themallandplentymoreandyou’renext”Isqueeze

evenharderthatshestartsgaspingforair.

She'sfightingtonovail.

Ilethergoonceherpupilsstartdilating

shefallsonthefloorcoughing,Icrouchnexttoher

andforcehertolookatme.

”IkilltoprotectmyownandrestassuredIwillkill

you.WomanornotI’llkillyou.”Istandupstraight,

straightenmypants.

”youdon'twanttohavemeasanenemy”Isay

lastlyandwalkout.

—————-

AMANDA



I’veneverbeensoscaredmyentirelifebutone

thingforsureMisuzuluisbluffing.

I’mcoughinggaspingforairstillrecoveringfrom

hisstrongsqueeze.

Ithoughthe’dkillmebutnowIknowhewon’t.

Isawitinhiseyes,he’llnevergotoanextendof

killingme.

Nqabawouldneverlethimhurtme.Iknowthatfor

sure.

Theyareallangrybuttheyleftmenochoice.Inow

havetoblackmailhiminordertosavemymarriage

andyoubetyourlastcentthisisnotoverbutlike

himIwasbluffingaboutgoingtothepolice.

I’llhaveNqaba,comerainorsunshinethought,he

willforgiveme.

MaybeIshouldseducehimandgetpregnantinthat

wayhewillcomebackagain.Irememberhowhe

couldn’tleavemysidewhenIwaspregnantwith

Bandilesoitshouldn’tbeanydifferent.Idon’t

understandwhycan’ttheyallseeI’mnotthe



problemherebuttheirsister.

Mytrainofthoughtisjoltedbymyringingphone.

Istandupfromthegroundrubbingmyneck.It’s

stopsringingjustasItakeitontopofthecoffee

tablebutitringsalmostimmediately

“MrsButhelezihello”

“HelloMamyou’respeakingtoCharlotteVezifrom

centralbank,regardingyouraccounts.Isita

convenienttimetospeak”

“Whatisthisabout”

“I’drathernotdiscussthismatteroverthephone

howeverit’swithgreaturgencythatyoucometo

thePietermaritzburgheadoffice.Whenwillyoube

available”

I’vegotnothingtodotodaysobutI’mnotinthe

mood.

“I’llcometomorrow”Isayandhangup.

ShecallsagainbutIswitchoffmyphone.

TheButhelezi’sdidn’teveneatmyfood.



Iputeverythinginacontainerandputitonthe

fridge.

ImissBandilebutIguessit’sablessingheiswith

Yobanathi.

Shecalledmeearlierandtoldmenottoworry.

Operationgetpregnant??

Maybealittleshoppingwon’thurtandjustlikethat

Ihaveplansfortheday.

Itakeaquickshower.

It’saftertwowhenIfinishpreparing.I’mdressedin

alongdress,sandlesandIwrappedmyneckwitha

lightscufftohideMisuzulu’sbruises.

Iusedmakeupbutit’snottoohelpfulandmylight

skinnedmakeseverythinglookworsethanitlooks.

I’dhateforpeopletostareatmelikeI’madomestic

abusedvictim.

Carkeys,check.

wallet,check.

Agthere’sstillclothesIboughtforBandileand



Sqalothecar.

Igracefullydriveoutmyyardplayingwebelong

togetherbyMariahCarey.

ThemallisnotasfullasIthoughtitwoundbe.

Ifirstgotowolliesandgettwobottlesofredwine,

chocolates,strawberriesandcream.

Nextstopistemptations,Ineedtogetsomething

sexyformyhusband.

Betweenthesexyredmatchingbra,andit’s

matchingpantycartersetandtheblackoneNqaba

willwanttobeinbetweenmythighsthemomenthe

seesmeinthese.

Thequeueisnotlong.I’mbehindoneladyand

threemorebehindme.

“Next”

Thecashiersmilesasshescansmystuff.

“Onethousandeighthundredandninety,willitbe

cashorcard”dopeoplestillaskthat.

Whostillwalksaroundcarryingloadsofcash



anyway?

Igivehermyblackcardandpunchinmypin.

“I’msorrymamcanyoutryagainit’sdeclining”I

punchmypinagain.

“I’msorryit’sdecliningagain”impossible.

I’vegotloadsofmoneyinmyaccount.

“Tryagain”

Shedoesasinstructbutitdeclines.

“Ihavemillionsinmyaccount.Yourmachineisnot

working”Ishout.

“I’msorrymam,don’tyouwanttogomaybetryand

withdraw.I’llkeepthiswithmeuntilyoucome

back”thecashierladysayssweetly.

Itakemycardfromherandstormsoutbutnot

beforeIhearthethreeladiesbehindgiggling.

IcheckmybankingappbutI’munabletologon

becauseI’mblockedout.

Angrily,Iwalktothebrunch.



Idon’thavetimetostandinaqueuelikeeveryone

elsesoIshoutforthemanager.

“Mampleasecalmdown,themanagerwillbewith

youshortly”oneofthestuffsaystryingtocalmme

butI’mhavingnoneofthat.

Whyaremyaccountblocked.Somebodyneedsto

explainthattome.

Amanwholookslikehe’sinhislatethirtiescalls

metohisprivateoffice.

“I’msorryMamlet’scheckandseewhatthe

problemis”

Igivehimmydriverslicenseasproofof

identification.

Hepressesafewtimesfrowning

“MrsButheleziitappearsallyouraccountswere

frozen”Igotthatpartbutwhy

“Andwhythehellisthat”

“ItsaysherethatMrChikoze’sassetsand

everythingelselinkedtohisnamehasbeenfrozen

duetoanongoinginvestigation”



What’sdoesallthismean.

Itakeoutmyphoneandcallmylawyer.

“Tom,allmyaccountsarefrozenbecauseof

Chikoze,whyisthat”

Iaskfirstthingwhenheanswershisphone.

“OhheyAmanda.Iwasjustabouttocallyou.More

evidencelinkingyourfathertoanumberofdrug

andhumantraffickingcaseswerefoundsothe

hawksmanagetogetacourtordertoceaseallof

hisassets”

What??

“Idon’tunderstandThomas.WhatdoIhavetodo

witheverything.Iinheritedeverythingsobasically

Chikozenolongerownsallthisbutme”

“Rememberyourefusedtosigneverythingso

technicallyeverythingstillbelongstohisdeceased

estateandnotyou”

IshesayingwhatIthinkhe’ssaying.

“Cantheydothat,Imeanthemanisdead”



“Heisdeadyesbuthisacquaintancesarenot,not

sureifyouknowAkinbuthewasarrestedalong

withtherestofhispeopleandjustlikeyourfather’s

estate,their’sarealsofrozen.Amandathisruns

deeperthanusandrightnowIcan’tdoanything

untiltheinvestigationisover”

“NoThomasyoucan’tsaythat.Dosomething,I

don’thaveanycentinmynameandyouknowthis.

I’matthebankaswespeakbuttheycan’thelpme

too,youknowI’munemployedsodosomethingI

needatleastafewthousandstogetmebyuntil

thisthingIsorted”

“I’llseewhatIcando”

Iapologizetothemanagerandleave.

Nomoreshoppingforme.

I’mforcedtodrivebackhome.

Nqaba’sphonedoesn’tring,itdoesn’teventakeme

tovoicemailwhenIcallwhichmeansonething,he

blockedme.

Somuchformygetpregnantoperation.



It’safterfive,usuallyNqabaishomethistimeofthe

dayandhe’dbeinBandile’sroomplayingwithhim.

Imissmyfamilythishousefeelscoldandlonely

withoutthem.

IcallYobanathi

“Heymanda”

“Heyhowareyou”

“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.IheardI’msorry”

“Don’tbe.I’llbefine,Nqabawillforgiveme

eventually”Iconvincemyself.

Partofmeknowshewon’tbutIrefusetobelieveit.

IsawthewayhelookedatmeafterIused

Nokhaya’sdeathasleveragebutwhatwasItodo?

IrefusetoletNqabago.

“AmandaIdon’tknowwhat’sgoingonbutIpray

youfindyourselfforBandile’ssake.Itmaybetoo

lateforyouandNqabatofixyourmarriagebut

Bandileneedhismotherinhislifesoplease.Speak

sosomeone”



Theregoesmissperfectionist..

“Idon’tneedashrinkYobanathi,IjustneedNqaba”

“MmmListenIhavetogo—“

“I’mcomingtopickBandileup”

“I’mafraidIcan’tletyoutakehim.Gatshamadeit

clearthatIshouldn’tallowyouhere”heeewhodoes

GatshaandYobanathithinktheyare.

Bandileismychild.

“YobanathiI’mcoming”Ihangupbeforeshesays

anythingelse.

MyphoneringsjustasItakemycarkeys

It’sThomas,mylawyer.

Iwasn’texpectinghiscallsosoonbutIguesshe

workedhismagiclikealways.

“HeyTom,tellmethegoodnews.WhenwillIhave

accesstomymoneynow”

“I’mafraidthat’snotwhyIcalled—“

“Oh”



“YesI’vejustsawdivorcepapersfromDaviddesk,

areyouandNqabadivorcing”

DavidisThomas’friend.

Theyworksatdifferentlawfirms,infact,Thomas

recommendedDavidbutwhyishetellingmeabout

divorcepapers.

“Whatdomeandivorcepapers,whosedivorce

papers”

Ihopehedidn’tcallmetotellaboutastrangers

divorceIhavemyownissuestodealwith.

“Imeanjustthat.IminDavid’sofficeaswespeak

lookingatthemwithyournamesprawledacross.

Myguessisyouwillgetservedsoon”

Nqabacan’tbeseriouswiththisdivorcecharade.

“I’mnotgettingdivorcedTom,NqabaandIare



havingminorissuesthat’sall”

“Amanda,themanwantsfullcustodyofyourchild

aspartofthesettlement.Idon’tthinkthat’saminor

issue”

“WhyisDavidshowingyouthat,it’sillegal.Youcan

bothgetfired”Ishout.

“Slowdown.Davidisnothere,I’mtryingtogetyou

preparedforwhatawaits,youcanstopwithyour

meaninglessthreats”

Inhale...exhale..

calmly

“It’strueThomashe’sdivorcingme”

“sorry”he’sjustsayingoutofobligationnotthathe



meansit.

“ItalrightbecauseI’mnotgoingtogranthimwhat

hewants.You’llmakesureofit.Wearegoingto

fightthis”

ThomashasalwaysbeenagreatlawyertoChikoze

soI’vegotnodoubthe’llfightthisformetoo.

“We..AmandaI’mnotadivorcelawyerbutevenso

howareyougoingtopayme,withyourrecentcash

flowproblemsIdoubtyou’llbeabletoevenafford

retainersfee”him

“But..butIthoughtyouwerehelpingwiththat”me

“ThatwasbeforeIknewyouweregettingdivorced,

yourhusbandwasgoingtopaymesonowthathe’s

leavingyouwhosegoingtopayme”him



“ComeonTom,youknowyouwillwinthisandI’ll

havemyinheritancebackandyou’llgetyourshare.

Youcantrustme,youknowI’mgoodforit”me

“Iwon’tlietoyou.Itdoesn’tlookgood.Youmight

nevergetthatmoneysoI’mafraidIwon’tbeableto

helpyouwiththisone”

Hehangsupwithoutwaitingformetorespond.

HowcanNqabadothistomeaftereverythingwe

we’vebeenthrough.

Itakethebottleofwineanddrink,drinkingmy

sorrowsaway.

I’mcryinganddrunkbythetimeIfinishthefirst

bottle.

Iateallthechocolatestooandsprayedallthe

creamdownmythroat.

Thesecondbottleawaitsnow.

IcallNqababutlikebeforenothing.



I’mscrollingthroughmyphonewantingtosendhim

aWhatsAppmessagewhenIpressonthestatus’

iconbymistake.

Qhamu’shappyfamilyfillsmyscreen.

It’sherkissingMnqobionhischeekwhileheis

holdingatoothlesssmilingSqalo.

Theyaresoperfect.

‘Ourlifeisnotperfectbuthavingyoubymyside

makeseverythingworthit.InearlydiedbutGod

saidit’snotmytimeyetandI’mthankfulforthat.

I’vebeengivenasecondchanceatlifeandI’m

goingtoloveyoutwoharderthanbefore.abo

Mapholobabam...mynotsoperfectfamily”

Thecaption.

Ifeelsomethingsinmeawakens.

Whydoesshehavetohavesuchaperfectlife.

Icanseethewayshe’skissingMnqobishe’s



gloating

she’spostedsoIcanseehowperfectherlifeis,

whilemyfamilyfallsapart.

Shewon’tgetawaywiththis.

Iquicklywashmyfaceandchangeintoajean,a

lightjacketandsneakers.

I’malittledrunksoIrequestanUber.

TwentyminutelaterIarrive.

Igivethedrivemylastcashandenterthepremises.

There’snoqueuethankgoodnessforthat

“HellosisihowcanIhelp”

SargentMabundaasks

Iknowhernamethisbecauseofthenamebadge

shehason

“Sisiiseverythingokay,howcanwehelp”

Iswallowthelumponmythroat

“Sisi—“

“I’mheretoreportmurder”



——-

YourcommentsmotivatesmeIwon’tlie.

FYI:IenjoyedthisinsertmorewhenIwaswriting

aboutaconversationbetweenMisuzulu’sandhis

son.Myfave!

[06/20,18:43]Lynne:89

Nextday.

Unedited

ZANELE

I’mtiredofbeinginhospitalnowmydoctorsaidI’ll

bedischargedsometimenextweekwhichseemsto



beinyearstocome.It’sbeentwoweeksofhorrible

hospitalfoodbutthankstoGcinaIgettoeatalittle

bitofjunkwhenhecomestovisitswhichisevery

day,withoutfail.

I'mactuallyexpectinghimanytimenow.

Thingsbetweenusareokay,ifyoucancallitthat.I

speaktohimwhenhespeakstomeandthat’sjust

aboutit.Ourconversationsarenotwhatitusedto

bebefore,nowtheyareflatand—notreallyboring

buttheylacksomething.Maybeit’sbecauseI’m

alwayscoldtowardshimfornoreasonIknowhe

brokemebutatleasthe’stryingtomendme.

Itriedtoletgoofthepastandbehappywhenhe’s

aroundbutIcan’t,notwhenhe’sdonesomany

horriblethingstome.

Partofmewantshimsobad,Imisshisscent,I

misshiskissesandImissfeelinghiminsideofme

butwhenIthinkofeverythingpartofmecan’thelp

resenthim.

IknowI’mconfusedbutnoteverythingisblackand

white,therearesomewhatgreyareasinlife.



MyheartwantshimbutI’mnevertrustingthat

organagain,soI’musingmybrainsinstead.

SonowyouunderstandwhyI’malwaysso

conflictedwhenitcomestohim.

AndIknowwhatyouthinking,thatIshouldjustlet

himgotofindinnerpeacebuthowdoIwhenhe

givesmethatpeacemaybepartofmewantstohurt

himlikehehurtmesoI’mkeepinghimclosetome

ormaybejustmaybeI’mafraidofloosinghim.

Iwon’tlie,Iwishthingswerewhattheywerebefore,

behindhishardexteriorthattheworldperceivehim

asthere’sasweetlittleboyinthereandthat’sthe

GcinaIknowandlove...didIsaylove?

Errletmestopthinkingabouthim.

Myfamilyandcolleagueshavebeenvery

supportive.TheprincipalsentflowersandsaidI

shouldn’tworryaboutworkupuntilI’mmyself

again.

NtandocallsmealmosteverydayaskingwhenamI

comingback.I’msurehermomisannoyednow.



Imisshertoo.

Lucasintroducedmetohisboyfriend,

Mark.

Mmmmmmmmmthat’sallIcansay.

Thegoodlookingone’sareeithergayor

heartbreakers.

Markdoesn’thavesuchabubblypersonalitylike

LucaswhichiswhyIthinktheygetalongsowell.

ImaginetwoLucas’inonerelationship.

Yoh,that’sarecipefordisaster.

SpeakingofLucas,hetoldourfatheraboutMark

wantingtopayLobolabutasexpectedhejusttold

himtostopembarrassinghim.

HesaystheonlyLobolahe’sfocusingonit’smine.

Lobola!

Eish..nowIhavetotalkaboutGcinaagain.

Wehaven’tspokenaboutthatpendingissueasyet

butIdoubthewillwanttomarrymenowthatIlost

thebabyIknowhesaidhelovesmeblahblahand



thathedoesn’twanttomarrymebecauseofthe

babybutwhyhasn’theraisedtheissuesincethat

day.

IknowhesaidthatjustsoIdon’tgetheartbroken.

I’mnotstupidIknowheonlywantedtomarryme

becauseIwaspregnant.

SoonerorlaterI’llhavetotellmyparentsthatthe

onlyLobolathey’llbediscussingit’sLucas’.

GcinawalksinjustasIfixmypillows.

Hehasheadsetsonandhesmellsofchimney.

“Hello”thatscold.

Hedoesn’tsayanythingelsebutsitsonthechair

oppositethebedwithoutremovinghisheadsets.

Someoneisinasourmood.

Iwavemyhandbecausehedoesn’thearwhenIcall

outhisname.

Heremoveshisleftheadset

“What?”Okaythatsit.



“What’swrong”He’sneverbeenthiscoldtowards

me,infact,I’mtheonlythat’salwaysbehavinglike

ab-wordwhenhe’shere.

“Nothing”heputsbackhisheadsetandleansback

onhischair.

ThemusicisloudthatIhearwhathe’splaying.

Iwavemyhandagain.

Justlikebeforeheremovesoneheadset.

“Whyareyouhere”I’mangrynow.

Hedoesn’thavearighttoignoremelikeheis.

Heliftshisonebushyunibrow—peopleGcinais

handsomealright—lookingallconfused.

“Whatdoyoumean”

“Imeanwhatareyoudoinghereifyou’rejustgoing

topretendlikeI’mnothere.Youhaveyourheadsets

onandblatantlyignoringme”

Hedoesn’tsayanythingbutstanduptomakehis

exist

“Gcina!”



Heturnsaroundandlookatmeatleastheremoved

hisheadsets

“What’swronganddaresaynothing”IknowGcina

verywell.

He’snotatalker,he’sratherspendthewhole

grumpythantellmewhat’seatinghimup.

“NothingNtombi”

“Don’tyoudaretellmeit’snothing,somethingis

wrong”Ishout.

“Okay,doyouwannaknowwhat’swrong—“he

shoutsback

“Everything,everythingiswrong.Idon’tknowmy

motherbecauseshediedwhenIwasstillababy,

andasifthatwasnotenoughIhadtoseemyfather

burntoasheswhenIwasjustnineyearsold,

BLOODYnineyearsbutofcourseIhadtogrowup

andbeaman.Adarnman!Tellmewhatdomendo

huhwhatdomendo.TheysmokerightsojaI

startedsmokingwhenIwassixteen.Menfightright,

theyfightforpower,dominanceandterritory,they

fightbecausetheywanttoshoweveryoneelse



whosebosssojahyouguessrightIbeatupaboy

halftodeathwhenIwasingradeeighttoproofI

wasaman.IfoundmyselfinjuvenileprisonbutI

gotout.Quitschoolbecausemendon’tgotoschool.

Bayaphanda!(Hustle)butevenafterallthatIstill

didn’tfeelmanenough.IfDrinkingandeverything

elsedidn’tmakemeamanthenonlythingwas

maybegoingtofillthegapandthatwassleeping

around.Ichangedskirtslikeunderwearsimplythat

whatmendo.Theydon’tlovebecausebeinginlove

takesawaytheirmuscularity,makesthemweakbut

sleepingwitheverygirlmakesthemamanamongst

othermensoIdidjustthat.I’mamannow,with

thickskinright.I’maDARNmannow”

I’mintears

IclaimtolovehimbutIhaveideahefeltthisway.I

knowhehadasourchildhoodbutneverhaveI

thoughtitwasthisdeep.

“Gcina—“myvoiceisbreaking.

Myhearisbreakingforhim.

“Whyareyoucrying,youwanttoknowrightsolet



metellyoueverything”

Heshouts.

Heisbreakingmyheart.

Hehastearsinhiseyesbuthedoesn’tletthemfall.

“YouarecryingbutIdon’tcrybecausemendon’t

cry.Imust’vebeenababythelasttimeIcried

becauseIdon’trememberwhenlastthatwas—“

Hestopstodrawbreathortomaybetosuppress

histearsIdon’tknow.

“Thentherewasthatstupidrivalrybetweenusand

theNgcobo’s.Iconstantlyhadtolookovermy

shoulder,fearingformylife.Everydaywasbattle.

Misuzuluhasenoughonhisplateasitwas.Hehad

ustocarefor,putfoodonthetableandfightthis

battletoobutjustlikeeverythinginlifeitendedI

thoughtwe’dfinallybehappybutnotheuniverse

hatesus,theworldhatetheButhelezi’s.NowIlost

mychildbecauseofsomeobsessivepersonwho

wasafterQhamukileandnotonlythatbutNqabais



drinkinghimselftodeathbecausehiswifetried

killinghisonlysister,hiswife,hisbodywifewanted

tokillhissisterandyouknowwhat’sworse,isthat

helovesher.Helovesherwitheverythinginhim.

Hecan’tevenreportherbecausesheisthemother

ofhischild.Mybrotherisinpiecesbecauseright

nowandIevendon’tknowhowtohelphimsoyes

Ntombithereissomethingwrong.Mywholebloody

lifeiswhat’swrong!”

OnlywhenheturnsaroundtoleaveIseenurses

andthesecurityguardatthedoor.

TheytoolikemyselfarewatchingatGcina.I’msure

thesecuritycanerunningtoseewhat’sthe

commotionabout.

Noweverythingmakessense,whyheissoclosed

offandrefusetospeakaboutfeelings.

Hisbeenhoggingathispainfullastfortoolong.

Ihurtmylegwhenogetoffthebedtryingtorun

afterhim.



ThepainIfeelisnothingcomparedtowhatIfeel

inside.

“Gcina”He’salwaysdownthecorridormakinghis

exits.

Itryandrunafterhimbutthenursestopmebefore

Ievenretchanywherefurtherfrommydoor.

“Yougoingtohurtyourself.Gobacktobed”

IwanttoscreamandshoutfortostopmebutGcina

hasattractedtoomuchdramaatitissooturnback

tomybedwithoutprotesting.

“Lethimcoolofffirst.I’msurehe’llbeback”

Tobehonestthisnurseisirritatingme,shedoesn’t

knowGcinalikeIdo.

Itakeoutmyphonetheminuteshe’soutofmy

sightandcallGcina.

Hisphoneringsunansweredbuttakesmestraight

tovoicemailwhenIcallforthesecondtime.

I’mafraidsomethingmighthappen.Gcinahasthis

angerinhimandjustonewrongwordhe’llhurtyou.



LucashasNqaba’snumber,hestolethemback

whenhehadthatlittlecrushonhimbutGcinasaid

somethingabouthimdrunkandAmandatryingto

killQhamu.Idon’tknowwhatthat’saboutbut

Amandawouldn’tdothat.

IcallQhamu.

Sheanswersafterthethirdthing

“Heyyou”hervoicealwayssweet

“HelloQhamu.Idon’tknowwhat’shappeningto

Gcinabuthejuststormedoutangrilyhere”

“Whatdomean”

“He’snothimselfandI’mafraidsomethingmight

happentohimorhe’lldosomethingstupid.He’s

angryaboutyourparentsdyingandeverythingelse”

Ihearherquickeningbreathing

“Qhamu”

“Don’tworryabouthim,he’llbefine”

Shedidn’tseewhatIsaw.

“QhamuhesaidsomethingaboutAmandatryingto



killyou.What’sgoingon”

Sheremainssilenceforabit

“Itsnothingserious.Lettryandfindhim.I’llcallyou

backonceIfindhimokay”

IspendhalfofmydayworriedaboutGcina.

It’sthetwoo’clockvisitinghourwhenbothmy

parentswalkinwithaplasticbagfulloffruits.

EishthisisanotherreasonIhatebeinghere.

“WhereisMkhwenyana(son-in-law)today”

myfatherlikesGcina.

Nohellononothingbuthe’salwaysaskingabout

Gcina.

“Hewasherebutheleft”

“MmmmIhopeyou’renotthereason”

Haibo..

“HababaI’mnotthereason”Iinwardlyrollmyeyes.

Auntyissweet,shecookeddumplingandchicken

stewsoatleastIgettolayoffonhospitalfood



today.

MydoctorwalksinjustasIfeaston.

Shegivesmeadisapprovingglance,sheonlywants

metoeattheirtastelessvegetables.

“Helloma,hellobaba”shespeaksabitofZulu.

“HelloNdotakazi(daughter)”IswearifNtsika

wasn’tmarriedhewouldhaveorganizedtheir

weddingalready.

“Ihavegoodnews.EverythinglooksgoodsoI’m

dischargingyoutomorrow”

Youshouldseeme.

I’mbeamingwithhappinessbutIcan’tentirelybe

happybecauseGcinaisnotheretocelebratewith

me.

“That’sgoodnewsindeed.Didyouhearthat,you’re

goinghome.”hesayshappilyaswell.

“Finally,shewillstopcomplaining”auntyadds

“I’mjustsadI’llnolongerseeyourbeautifulface

again.Youknow,it’sapitymysonisalready



married”

Bothauntyandthedoctorlaugh

Myfathercanbecheesywhenhewantstobe.

“It’sapityindeed—“Ithinkshe’sjustbeingmodest

“Youremindmesomuchofmyfather,hetoowants

whatit’sbestforhisonlyson.Mybrother”the

doctor.

Iseemyfathershakehishead

“OhNtsikaisnotmyonlyson,theotheroneis—“I

watchashestrugglestofindtherightwordto

describeLucasbutonethingforsurehewillnever

utterthewordgay

“—friendswithotherguys”

Thedoctorlooksconfused.

“Ohyoumeangay”shesays.

Okaythingsareweirdnow.

“SodoctorwhencanIgobacktowork”

“Notanytimesoon.trynottostrainyourlegIdon’t



wantyoubackhereagainandIrecommendplenty

ofrest.FirstthingtomorrowI’llbringthedischarge

formandI’llseeyouagainforyoucheckup”

Thingsarestillweirdwhensheleaves.Myfather

needstoacceptLucasisgay.

—————

MANGIDI(onceoff)

“Ithinkit’stimeIretirenow”ItellMaTwala

I’mnotasyoungasIusedtobe,Ifeelitonmy

kneesplusohavegrandkidsthatwillkeepmebusy.

“Youwillgetboredhereathome”shesays

changingNomfundo’sdiaper.

WearepreparingforthemeetingwithMandosa’s

parents.

ThatgirlhasmanagedtoturnZwelethu’slifeupside

down.



It’sbeentwoandhalfweekssinceIsawhim,Iknow

hewaslookingforher.Partofmewisheshedidn’t

findherIsaythisbecauseherparentsarehereto

takeNomfundoawayfromusbecauseshe’snot

Zwelethu’sbiologicalfatherbutevensoMandisa

doesn’tdeservethischildafterdumpinghereand

leavingwithoutaconscious.

“MacanIborrowyoucar”Smangelesayscoming

fromhisbedroom.

“HaiboWhat’swrongwithtaxi’sandwhereareyou

goinganyway”

“I’mgoingtoseeafriend.PleasemaI’mrunning

late”Ilookathiminquisitively

Hehasthesamelookhisbrothershadwhenthey

starteddating.

“Ihopeyou’renotgoingtoseeyourgirlfriendswith

mycar”

“Haimadon’t,Idon’thaveagirlfriend”

“Whoisshe”

“MaIdon’thaveagirlfriend,MaTwalatellher



please”MaTwalaisinstitches.

IknowverywellSmatoldheraboutit

“YouwanttocheckyourgirlfriendswithmycarsoI

havearighttoknowher.WhenamIseeingher”

“Hailetmego”he’soutthedoorbeforeIcansay

anythingelse.

WhyishecomfortabletotalktoMaTwalabutnot

me.

“Hesaidhewon’tbringherherebecauseyou’llwhip

thembothlikeyoudidMnqobiandQhamu”

IlaughalongwithMaTwala.

I’msurethosetwoevenforgotaboutthat.

LangawalksinfirstfollowedbyMakhosini.

“Whatdidyoucook.I’mhungry”He’salready

lookinginsidethepots.

Mncedisiwalksinafterafewminutes

“HaoMaNgidiwhydidn’tyousayyourcarhasa

problem”



Huh..

“Smasaysyourcarhasaproblemsoheborrowed

mine”Ilaughoutloud.

He’stheirbrotheralright.

Idon’tknowhowmanytimeshavetheytrickedme.

“It’snothingmajor,themechanicwillcomecheckit

out”

HenodsandjoinsLangainthekitchen.

Zwelethuisthelastonetowalkin.

Nomfundoimmediatelyjumpforhim,she’sso

happytosee.

“Dadadada”shesaysexcitedlyclappingherhands

Myheartbreakswhenhesitsfarawayfromher

withoutevenlookingather.

IhatethisMandisagirlevenmore.

TheZungu’sjoinusafterafewminutes

“Thankyouverymuchforallowingtomeetwithus.

It’swithmyunderstandingthatmydaughter



wrongfullyaccusedZwelethuofbeingthefatherof

herchild”themanwhointroducedhimselfas

ZakheleZungusays

“Phumzile—“that’shiswife

“—andIweren’tawarethatMandisawaspregnant

tobeginwith.Shelefthomealongtimeago,we

don’tknowwherehasbeenalltheseyearssowe

weresurprisedwhenshecamehomewearevery

disappointedbyheractionshoweverwearehereto

unburdenyoubytakingbackthechild”

IfearedthatdayMandisawouldcomeback

claimingherchildbutIdidn’tthinkitwouldbeso

soon.

“Nomfundowasnotaburdentousbutwe

acknowledgethatshe’snotrightfullyourssowe

welcometotakeher”that’sMakhosini.

Nomfundo’sbagsarealreadypackedandready

ShecriesfordadawhenMaTwalahandsherto

Phumzile.

Hercriesarejusttoopainful.Thesepeopleare



strangerstoherallsheknowsit’susbutaspainful

asitiswedon’thaveachoicebutlethergo.

ZwelethustandsupandtakeNomfundofrom

Phumzileandhushesher.

Shequietensdownimmediately.

Noonecouldeverunderstandtheirbond.

Weallwatchashehusheshertosleep.

Thismustbehardforhimtoo.

Mncedisibringsoutherbags,carseatsand

everythingthingelsethat’shers.

Onceshe’sasleeptheZungu’stakeher.

“I’msorryIbroughtsomuchheartacheinyourlives.

ZwelethuI’msorryforwhatIdidtoyouIjust

wantedmychildtobebroughtupinalovinghome

byalovingfatherandIknewyou’dgiveherjustthat

butIwentaboutitthewrongwayandforthatI’m

sorry”

ThatMandisa’spatheticapology.

Soontheydriveaway.



Nomfundoisgoneforever.

————

ZANELE

ItsalittleaftertenwhenGcinawalksinmyward.

“Hey”hegivesmeafeeblesmile

Ipatthespaceonthebedforhimtosit.

Hereluctantlysit.

“I’msorry”

“Youhavenothingtobesorryfor.Howareyou

feeling”Iask

“Better”helooksbetter

“I’mglad.LookGcinaI’msorryyouhadtogo

throughallthosethings”

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthat.Ijustwanttosleep”



Ipullmesohecanlaynexttome.

I’mhappywhenheobligeswithoutanyarguments.

“I’mheretotalkwheneveryou’reready”

Hesnugglesclosertomeandsighs.

“I’mgettingdischargedtomorrow”Itellhim

changingthesubject.

OnethingIknowaboutGcinaisthathewillnever

talkabouthisfeeling.

“That’snice.I’msureyou’rehappy”

“Yeswillyoucomevisitmeathome”myfearsare

slowlygrippingin.

NowthatI’mgettingdischargedillbehomewhere

hewon’tbeabletocomeseeasfrequentashe

does.

“SureI’llcomebutwefirstneedtodiscussthe

Lobolaissue”

Here’sanothertopicI’vebeendreading

“Oh”



“Yes,Tellmedoyouseriouslylovemeoryou

fixated—“Iremovehisheadfrommychestandlook

athim.

Whatthehelldoeshemean?

“No,Idon’tmeanitlikethat.Imeanyouhadthis

massivecrushonmesinceyouwereateenager.

YousawhowmuchofabadboyIwasbutyoustill

youletmepopyourcherry—“

hemeansolethimbreakmyvirginity

“NotonlythatbutItreatedyoubadlyformostofour

relationshipbutyoustillstayed.Ididn’tforcedyou

tostaybutyoudid,why,isitbecauseyouloveme

oryoujustfixatedwithme”

Iletthatquestionponderalittlebeforeanswering

“Idon’tknowbutwhatIknowisI’veneverfelt

anythinglikeIdowhenI’mwithyou.Idon’tknow

howtoexplainitbutI’mdrawntoyou.nomatter

howmuchItryandbelievemeItriedbutIcan’t



stopfeelingthisway.Istillgetthattinglyfeelingin

mystomachwhenyou’rearoundbutnotsureifit’s

loveorfixations.Youknowevenafterallthe

horriblethingsyoudidtomeIdon’tregretever

approachingyouorlettingyoupopmycherryfor

thatmatter”

“MmmIdon’tknowhowlovefeelslikebutIwantto

tryitoutwithyou.Itoowanttonowwhatitfeels

liketolove”

I’veneverseenhimsoemotionalbeforeandIadmit

iffeelsgood.

“Soyouwantustodate”Ihavetoclarify

“Yes”okayodidn’tthinkhe’dbesoinfrontaboutit.

Mywordsarestuckdowninmythroat.

IloveGcinabutamIreadytodatehimfree

everythingthat’shappened.

“NtombibreathYoh—“Ichuckleonlybecausehe’s

smiling



“I’mawarethatIbrokeyouandIrealizedInever

apologizedforthat.I’msor—“

“Noneedto,youapologizedalready”Icuthim

“NoIjustsaidsorrybecausethat’swhatyou

wantedtohear.Ididn’tmeanitthenbutImeanit

now.I’msorryNtombiIwastoocaughtupinmy

ownworldthatIhurttheonlypersonwho’sever

lovedme.Idon’twantyoutobelievemebutIwant

youtoseethroughmyactions”

Iwon’tlieithurtsalittlehearinghimsayhewasn’t

sorryatfirstbutatleasthe’sbeingtruthful.

“Ntombiaftertodayirealizedbeingamanhas

nothingtodowithgirls,alcoholanddominancebut

everythingtodowithcharacter.I’vebeenbehaving

likeaboybutthat’sallgoingtochange.Iwantto

changeforyou”him

“Gcinadon’tdoitformedoitforyourself”me



“You’reright.I’mdoingitformesoIcanbeabetter

person—“hesighsloudly

“IthinkitwouldbebestifwestopwithLobola

talks—“What..

IknowIsaidIdidn’twantanythingthathastodo

withhimbutIdidn’tmeanit.

Itoldyoumyheartandbrainarealwaysinconstant

battle.

“Ineedtoproofmyselfworthyofyourlovefirst.I

realizedIrushedthingsbyaskingforyourhandin

marriage.There’salotthatIstillneedtoworkon

beforewegetmarried.Youdeservesomeonewith

nobaggageoratleastthathasdealtwithitandI

haven’t”

Whatishesaying.



“Gcinaareyoubreakingupwithme”wearenot

datingbutyouknowwhatImean.

Helaughslightlyandkissmychin.

“Idon’tknowwhydidIkissyouthere,I’veseen

MnqobidoittoQhamusoitmustbetherightthing

todo—toansweryourquestionno,waitarewe

evendating”

Ihithimplayfullyonhisshoulder.

“I’maskingforyoutoallowmetoworkonmyself

first,Idon’tknowhowlongthatwilltakebutifit

takeslongthenyou’llhavetoacceptmeasIam

becauseIwon’tallowyoutobewithanotherman

besidesme”

Isighinrelief.

“Sowhatdoyousay.Wewipetheslatecleanand



startover”

I’mhappywiththat.

“Wheredidyougotowhenyoulefthere”

“IdrovearounduntilBhutiMisuzulufoundme.Let

meguessyoucalledQhamu”

Inodsmilingnervously

“Figured.IhadatalkwithBhuti,Ididn’twanttohear

halfofthethingshesaidbutI’mgladwegottotalk.

Andthankyou”hepullsmeclosersoIlaymyhead

onhischest.

Wehavenevernotevenoncelaylikethis.

AftersexheusuallygivesmemoneyfortaxiandifI

spendthenighhejustturnsaroundandsleepbutit

feelsgoodtobelikethiswithhim.



Welayinbedtryingtogettoknoweachother.

It’sfunnyhowwewerequicktosleeptogether

withoutknowingabouteachother.

He’shatessoccer,whetherwatchingorplayinghe

hatesit.Hesayshewatcheditjusttofitin.

“Ienjoysinging”

“Youlie”

“I’mtellingyou”

Iforcehimtosingwhichherefusesbutafter

sometimeofbegginghesingssomemasKhandi

cheesylovesong.

Ifallinlovewithhimharderthanbefore.

Hisvoiceisjustpuremelodic.

WOW

He’splayingwithmyhair,againhesawthatfrom

Mnqobi.

WehavealongwaytogobutI’mhappyhe’shere.



—————-

QHAMU

‘Whichonesdoyouwant’hesentmethreedifferent

pictures.

‘Thepinkone’ireplytohisWhatsApp

Idon’tknowhowdidn’tIbuysanitarytowelsoreven

temposwhenIwasdoingmygroceryshopping.

IstartedmyperiodsnowsoMnqobihadtogolook

forpadsforme.

It’salittleaftertenpm.Idon’tknowwhichstoreis

openbuthefoundthemandI’mhappywiththat.

AknockcomesthroughjustasIputSqaloinhis

bed.

Whocoulditbesolate.

Irushdownstairs.

“Whoisit”nocalledtoinformmethattheyare



coming

“Thepolice”aboldvoiceshoutsfrotheotherside.

Ifastenmygowntohidemyshortpajamasand

openthedoor.

Twoofficersareatmydoor

“Goodevening”

“HellosisiwearelookingforQhamukileNgcobo”

“I’mQhamukilehowcanIhelp”pleasedon’ttellme

somethinghappenedtoMnqobi.

“You’reunderassetsforthemurderofNokhaya

Makeyiza”

What..

“How..what..no..Ididn’t”

“Don’teventrydenyingitwehaveawitnessthat

saweverything”

I’mcuffedbeforeIknowit.

I’mjustblank.

Whosawme?



Mnqobisaidtheplacewascleanedandnothing

wouldbetracedbacktome.

“CanIcallmyhusband”Ionlyspeakwhenthey

openthebackofthevan.

“You’llcallhimatthestation.Let’sgo”

Hedoesn’tevenreadmemyrightliketheydointhe

movieshejustviolentlyshovemeinsidethevan.

I’mnotevenfightingbuttheyareusingsomuch

force.

“Mychild.Officermysonissleepingupstairs”

I’mcryingnow.

“Ndumagotakethechild”

“Officercanwewaitformyhusbandtogethome

firstsohecantakehim”

“Heywhatdoyouthinkweweredoinghere.Your

husbandwillfindhimatthestation”

No..no...

thiscan’tbehappening.



“TheBabyissleeping,can’twewaitforherhusband

togethere”Ihearher.

I’mguessingshehasSqalowithher.

Ican’tseeherbecausethevanisclosednow.

“Haimaanlet’sgo.Theserichpeoplethinkwework

forthem,let’sgo.I’llcallsocialserviceswhenwe

gettothestation”

Idon’thearherprotestbutIheartheignition.

Igoingtojail.
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QHAMU

ThedrivetothestationislongbecauseI’vebeen

detainedbythePietermaritzburgpoliceinJabu

NdlovustreetandnotMpophemenipolice.

Idon’tknowwhosedrivingbutwhoeveritisisa

terribledriver.He’sdrivingroughlythroughthe

dongasnotcaringthatI’mhandcuffedandlosing



balanceinhere.

I’vestoppedcryingandsilentlyenduringthepain.

Imeanwhat’stheuseofcryingwhenI’mguilty

anywayandI’msurewhoeverreportedmehas

corroborationevidencetosolidifythis.

Iseethecitylights,weareclosetothestationnow,

Ijustwanttogetoutofhereandholdmyson.

I’mhearinghisloudcriesmeaningheisawakenow.

Hiscrypiercesmyheart,heneedsmejustlikeI

needhim.

ThecarcomestoacompletehaltIguesswe’ve

arrived.Ihearmyson’scryfadingbeforethemale

detectiveopensforme.

“Whereismychild”iasktheminuteheopensthe

van.

“Comeout!”Heroars

“Wherethehellismychild”Isayrebuffingtoget

out.

Hedragsmeoutwithmyleg,thisisthesamepolice



brutalitytheSouthAfricanisagainst.

“Whereismychild”thedefiantinmeshouts.

HehasmanagedtodragmeoutthevanandI’m

nowstandingstill.Iwon’tmoveuntilIseemychild.

“Haimarnmove”heshoutsgrabbingmyarm

painfullyandpushesmeinsidethestation.

Irefusetobeaweakling,notwhenmyrightsare

beingviolatedlikethis.

I’vereadandseenthenewsaboutpolicebrutality

butIalwaysthoughteverythingwasexaggerated

butnowthatI’mhereIseehowunnecessaryitisfor

themtouseforceandevenmoresothatI’mnot

fightingorresistingarrest.

“Bookherin”hesaystooneofficeratthefrontdesk.

“Whereismychild”that’stheonlythingIcareabout.

“He’swithSargentNduma,she’scallingsocial

servicestocomegethim—Ngudletakeher”

“CanImakeacallforsomeonetocomegethim”

“No,whatdoyouthinkthisis.Thatchildwillbe



takenbysocialservicesandhe’llendupinan

orphanagesomewherebutifhe’sluckysomerich

whitecouplemightadopthim”

What??

Thatcan’thappen,notwhenhehasafatherwho

loveshim.

Thethoughtofmysoninanorphanageevokesmy

tears.

afemalewhoIassumeisNgudletakesmeto

anotherroomwheretheytakemyfingerprintsand

mugshots.

I’mjustsilenceasshesearchesme.

Onceshe’sdoneshedirectsmetoaninterrogation

room.

Ican’tphantomhowmyrightshavebeenviolated

eversinceIgothereandeveryonewillpayforthis.

“Readytoconfess”

I’veseeninmovieshowpeoplealwaysaskfora

lawyer



“I’mnotsayinganythingwithoutalawyerandwhen

amIgettingmyphonecall”

Idon’tknowifthisappliesinSouthAfricabutI’dbe

damnedifIconfess.

Hechucklessoftlyandleansbackonhischair.

“SisiIdon’thaveallnight.Let’smakethiseasyfor

thebothofus,youconfessandyou’llgetyour

phonecall”

Nowit’smyturntositbackandchuckle.

Thismanmessedwithmychild,Sqaloshouldbe

homesleepingbutinsteadhecalledsocialservices

forhimhecould’veeasywaitingforMnqobitotake

himbeforecuffingmelikesomeserialkiller.

HadhenotmessedwithmychildthenmaybeI’d

makethiseasyforhim.

“What’syourname”Iask

Myobstinatedeterminationistomakethisdifficult

forhim

I’mprayingMnqobiisupandaboutsearchingfor

me.



“Girly,thisisnotamovieandlikeIsaidIdon’thave

allnightbutIseeyouwanttoplaygamessoI’lllet

youspendthenighthopefullytomorrowmorning

yourheadwillbeclearer”

Iscoffwhenhewalksout.

SergeantNgudlecomesbackandtakemetothe

holdingcellthat’salreadyfilledwithmoreladies.

Prostitutestobeexact.

Theminuteshelockstheheavysteeldoorsmy

tearscomefloodingdown.

Mystrongpersonagoneandreplacedwiththe

frightenedme.HowdidIenduphere,mylifewas

perfectbeforeMnqobi,hispsychoexhascome

backtohauntmeyetagain.

Isettleinthecornerblockingawaytheprostitutes

voicesastheyswearatme.

Whatthefuckareyoulookingat...”

“Yababygirlyoulooklikeyoudon’tbelong.....”

“AhWhatdidshedo...”



“Leavetheprincessalone....”

“Iwantthoseshoes”

Blockingthemisseeminglyimpossible.

Thereisnothingelsetodobutstareatthefour

thickgreystonewallsurroundingme.Thechipped

paintandcrackstellsmethisisanoldbuilding.I

darenotraisemyeyesbutIcanfeelotherprisoner

eyesastheygougeatme.

I’mslowlygoingman,theorizingabsurdmeaning

fromthewallsblankstares,maybeconfessingis

theonlywayout.

Anhourpassesbyoratleastitfeellikeanhour

whenonebyonetheyfallasleep.

Idon’tknowhowhavetheymanagedtosleepin

thosehardcementconcretebedsbutoneofthem

saidtheyareusedtoitnow.

ThelightsgoesoffandI’mswallowedbythe

darknessofthenight.

Thefaintvoicescomingfromthefrontdiedown

andthenightisassilentasthegrave.



Theeventsofthatnightfloodmybrainlikeatidal

wave.

IseeNokhayacomingtome,herwillistokillme.

Endmeandtakewhat’smine.

AndthatisMnqobi,myeverything.

Everythingreplayslikeabrokenrecord,hervile

words,herscream,herbalefullaughtersbutthat’s

allvaguecomparedtothevividPOWPOWsoundas

thegunwentoff.Bytheendoffitallshewasdead.

Ikilledher.

IgetonmykneeshopingGodhearsmyprayersbut

thesewallscannotholdaprayer,normyspirit.And

soIcalltotheuniverses,Ipromiseallthegood

thingsIwilldowhenI’mreleased.Iprayformy

redemptionandabsolutionfromtheguiltofkilling

her.

Iclosemyeyesinhopetocatchsomesleepbut

nothing,theonlythingIcandorightnowishope

thatthisisonlyabaddream,onedreamI’llwakeup

frominthecrackofdawnbutwhoamIkidding.



*

Idon’tknowwhenorhowImanagedtosleepbut

thesoundofchatterandlaughteriswhatIhear

whenIopenmyeyes.

Morninglightisslowlycreepinginthosehigh

windows.

AftertwohoursorsoOfficerNgudlewalksinand

releaseeveryoneelseexceptforme.

“DetectiveMdluliwillcomebackforyou”

Shesaysandwalksaway.

I’mforcedtoremaininthecellbreathinginthefoul

smellcomingfromthetoiletbeforethemanofthe

showshowsup.

It’stheinterrogationroomagain.

“Mysourcetellsmeyourhusband,hisbrothersand

yourbrothershelpedgetridofthebody.Iknowfor

surethevictimwasburntandit’sonlyamatterof



timebeforeIfindoutcompellingevidenceagainst

everyoneelsebutyoumydear,Igotyou.Iknow

youkilledNokhayaMakeyiza.ifyouconfessI

promisetonotimplicateyourfamily,theywillallgo

freeandyourchildwillatleastgrowupathome

withhisfather.Justthinkabouthim,you’llbeinjail,

yourhusbandwillbeinjail,hisbrothersinjail,your

ownbrotherstoosowhosegoingtolookafterhim

huh.Ifyoulovehimthenyou’llconfess”

Thathasmanagedtobreakme,Iletmytearsfall.

Ienduremoreofhisnastyandatrociousbehavior

andhisthreatsaboutSqalospendingtherestofhis

lifeinanorphanagebeforegivingin.

“Okayfine,I’lltellyouwhathappened—“Isuckinas

muchbreathasmylungscancontainsandexhale

Todayhehasmanagedtobreakme.

Ican’tholdmytearsinandjustlikeapredatorthat

heishepreysonmyfears,mychildistheonly

thingsthatmeanstheworldtomesoI’llconfessif

thatmeanshewill

Iwatchasheleansbackonhischairandsmile.



“Goodnowthatwasn’thardwasit”

“I’lltellyoueverythingbutafterImakemyphone

call”

“Remembernotevenalawyercanhelpyougetout

ofthisone”Hesaysandtossesmeacellphone.

—————

MNQOBI

ImgoingcrazynotknowingwhereQhamuand

Sqaloare,Idon’tknowwheretobeginlooking.

MakhosiniandMisuzuluhavetheirpeople

searchingbutsofarnothing.

“Howaboutweissueoutareward”isemptymy

bankaccountforthem.

“Idon’tthinkthat’snecessarysir,ifthisisacaseof

kidnappingthenwhoevertookthemwillmake

contact”detectiveMsomisays.



I’matMpophemenipolicestationfilingamissing

personreport.

MisuzuluopenedoneinMvubukazipolicestation

andMncedisiopenedoneagaininMatsheni.

Idon’tknowhowthesepoliceworkbutlookingat

howthingsaredonenothingisinsync.

“Sowhenwasthelasttimeyousawher”

Ibangthetablefrustrated.

HowmanytimesmustIrepeatthesamethingto

thisstupidcop.

“Mnqobicalmdown”

IignoreMaTwalaandlookatthecop

“Whyisn’tthereanyonelookingformywifeand

child”

“Whereyoutwohavingproblemsorsomething”I

swearI’mgoingtostranglethiscop.

“Stopaskingmestupidquestionsandstartlooking

formyfamily.TheymightbedeadforallIknowand

youraskingmestupidquestions.”



“SirI’mjustdoingmyjob.Ineedtounderstandwhy

shewouldjustleave”

ItoldhimoverandoveragainthatQhamuwouldn’t

justleavebuthesaysthere’snoforcedentryinmy

houseandeverythinglooksnormalwhichmeans

Qhamuleftonwillingly.

“Callotherpolicestationsandalertthem.Callevery

policestationhereinKZNforthatmatter”helooks

atmelikeI’mcrazy.

“Doyouknowhowmanypolicestationarehere”

“Idon’tcarejustdosomething”

“ThatimpossiblehoweverIwillsendadispatch

notifyotherpolicestations”

“Howlongwillthattake”

Myphoneringsjustbeforeheanswers.

Ipresstheredbuttonandindicateforhimto

continue.

“Itwon’ttakelong—“myphoneringsagain

interruptinghim.



I’mabouttohandupwhenZwelethutellsmethatit

mightbeimportantandthatIshouldanswer

“What”Ianswer

“Mnqobi,MnqobiBaby”That’smywife’svoice.

“Qhamukilewhereareyou”

“I’matPietermaritzburgpolicestation.I’vebeen

arrested”

What?

“Arrested,I’mconfused”

Shesighs

“There’sawitnesswhosaystheysawmekill

Nokhaya”Ifeelallairleavemylungs.Langa’sguys

madesurenothingcomesbacktobiteus.

“Qhamukiledon’tsayanythingelseI’mcoming

there”

Iangrilywalkoutofthestationwithoutsaying

anythingelse.

LangaisthefirstpersonIcallasIdriveaway.



ZwelethuwilldriveMaTwalaandMaNgidi.

“BhutiQhamukilehasbeenarrested,

didn’tyousaynoonewillfindout”

“Mnqobiwhatdoyoumeanshe’sarrested.”

“She’sinPietermaritzburgaswespeaksotellme

Bhutiareyousureyoucleanedthatplace”

“I’msureMnqobi.I’llcallMisuzuluandlethimknow

what’shappening,wewillfindyouatthestation”

Nothingmakessense.

Langahasdonethisbeforeandallthistimehe

didn’tgetarrestedsowhynow.

I’mspeedingwhenAmandacomestomind.

She’stheonlypersonwhowastherewhenQhamu

shotNokhaya.



No..itcan’tbeherbutifnotherthenwho?

Irushhomeandsendmyselfthatvoicenotewhere

AmandaadmittedtopoisoningQhamuandrush

backtothepolicestation.

AllthebrothersaretherewhenIarrived.

Misuzuluturningthewholepolicestationupside

down.

“Youarrestedanhonestwomanwithoutanyproof

andwherethehellisthiswitnessyou’retalking

about”heshoutsatsomesmallbodiescop.

“Thewitnesstolduseverything.Shesawwhat

happened”

“Youmeanthesamewitnessedthatalmostkilled

mywife”Iplaytherecordingshockingeveryone.

Thecophimselfisshocked.

“How..how”hestammers

“Iwantmywifereleasedandmysonherewithher

andyoubettermakesureyouarrestthiscrazy



lunaticbeforeshesendsmoreinnocentpeopleto

jail”

Hemakesafewphonecallsbeforereleasing

Qhamu.

Shecan’tstopcryingassheholdsontightlytome.

Afterthirtyminutesorsoasocialworkerwalksin

withSqaloinherarms.

“BhutiI’mtakingmywifeandsonhome.Please

dealwiththis”

I’mpissedwhenQhamutellsmeaboutthenight

shehad.

Thatcopisgoingtopayforthis,whydidn’theallow

hertocallhim.

Irepeatheisgoingtopayforthis,includingthat

Amandagirl.

———

AMANDA



NqabaisherepackingtherestofBandile’sclothes

andtoys.

I’mtiredoffightingsoI’mjustwatchinghimashe

pack.

“You’llcomebacksoonI’mtellingyou”

Heignoresmeandstuffeverythinginasuitcase.

MsomitoldmeQhamuhasbeenarrestedsoon

they’llbehearbeggingmenottosayanything.

I’mjustdoingthissothatNqabacanstopthis

divorcenonsense.Iwon’ttestifytomyallegations

butonlyifNqabadoesn’tdivorceme.

AknockcomesthroughjustasIsiponmywine.

I’mfollowingNqabalikeacrayperson.

Msomiisatthedoorwithtwofemaleofficers,

Makhosini,Mncedisi,MondliandMisuzulu.

“Hi”Iwasn’texpectingeveryonetobehere.

“MrsButheleziweareherewithawarrantofarrest”



Ilookatthenpuzzled.

“You’reunderarrestforattemptedmurderby

poison.”

What?

Hedoesn’twasteanytimeI’mcuffingmeand

throwingmeinthebackofthevan.

Howisthispossible.

*

Ispendthenightinaholdingcell,Iwasdenied

policebailbutwhathurtmostisthatNqabadidn’t

evencomecheckifIwasokay.

Alousystatelawyerhasbeenappointedto

representmeincourt.

I’vebeentocourtafewtimesinmylifeandinall

occasionsthelawwasonmysidebutnottoday.

ThemagistraterefusesmebailnowIhavetospend

fourmonthsinjailbeforemyhearing.



IfeelmylifeslippingawayasIchangeintothe

orangeuniform.

Mylifeisover.

Westvilleprisonisnowmynewhome.

————

Later!
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MNQOBI

Twodayslater.

Qhamuisamess,shekeepscryingnotbelieving



thatAmandaiscapabletosuch.Itoodidn’tseethis

comingIthoughtQhamuwasexaggerating

regardingthiswholeAmandathingbutnowIregret

takingitsolightly.

She'sholdingontoSqalofordearlife,mysoncan't

evenbreathebecauseQhamuisharboringhim.

”Qhamu,Sqaloisfine.stophogginghim”

SheinsistshesleepswithusnotthatI'm

complainingbutIsuggestedwetakehimto

MaNgidiforafewdaysjustuntilshegetsover

sleepinginacellbutshe'sbluntlyrefusedsoIgota

nannyinstead.

her:”Mnqobihesleptataplacehedoesn'tknow.

Heisstilltraumatizedandheneedsmetobeclose

tohim”

Me:”yesIgetthatbuthe'sfinenow.Youonthe

otherhandisnot,doyouwanttotalkaboutwhat



happened”

SheignoresmeandcontinuesrockingSqalo.

”heissleeping,don'tyouwanttoputhiminhis

bed,”Isay

”he’sbeenrestlessforthesepastfewdayssoit’s

betterifIholdhim”

AfterSighloudlyIswitchoffthetvandturnmy

wholebodytoherdirection.

”Qhamukiledoyouwannatalkaboutit”Iknow

Qhamukileandherbehaviortellsmesomething

happenedthatday.

”Idon'twanttoaboutit”

”I'mYourhusbandQhamukile,trustme”



Shesighssuppressinghertears

ItakeSqalofromherwhichsheprotesttoatfirst

butIgiveherasterngrimacewhichforcesherto

relent.

It’strue,Sqalowasrestlessthefirstdayhecame

backhomebuthe’sfinenow.It’sjustQhamu’s

neuroticismstakingover.

She'sseatingonthefarcornerwhenwalkback

fromputtingSqaloinhisbed.

Idon'tknowwhatthatcopdidtoherbutI'mabout

tofindout.

Isitnexttoherandpullherclosetome.

HerbodyfeelswarmandIguessIamjustaswarm

becauseshesnugglesevencloser

“Talktome”

“TalkingaboutitwilltakemebackthereandIjust



wanttoforgetaboutit”

“Andhow’sthatbeenworkingforyou—lookbabyI

toowantyoutoforgetaboutbutclearlyyoufinding

itdifficult.Howaboutwetalkitthroughtogether.

I’mhereforyouQhamu”

Shestillsforwhatfeelslikeforeverbeforeshe

speaks.

”I'mscared”

fearevidentinhervoice

”ofwhat”shelaysherwholebodyonthecouchwith

herheadinmythighs.

I’mplayingwithherhairassheexpressesherfears.

”losingyouandSqalowhenIgotoprison”

What?



Ilethercontinuewithoutinterrupting

”AmandaalreadytoldthatpoliceofficerwhatIdid

andI'msureit'sonlyamatteroftimebeforehe

startsdiggingandwhathappenswhenhefindsout

thatIkilledNokhaya.IwillgotoprisonMnqobibut

unlikeAmandaitwillbeforaverylongtime.Iknow

yousaidLangaandhisguyscleanedeverythingbut

whatiftheymissedsomething,youdidn’tseehow

Msomitreatedme.Hewassosureofwhathewas

saying,I’mtellingyouhewon’tletthisgo.it’sonlya

matteroftimeMnqobi,onlyamatteroftimebefore

hefindsomethingconnectingtoNokhaya’sdeath”

Ifeelhershouldershakingmeaningshe’scrying.

“Don’tworry.Thatwon’thappen”

“Howdoyouknowthat,thatmanrefusedmea

simplephonecallallhewantedwastoputme

behindbars.Isawitinhiseyes,heknewIdidithe

justwantedmetoconfessandIdon’tseehim

lettingthisgo.Mnqobiwhat’sgoingtohappento



SqalowhenIgotojail.What’sgoingtohappento

you”

Ilethercryuntilshecalmsdown.

It’sclearwhyshe’sbeenhoggingSqaloforthese

fourdayseverysinceshewasleased.

“Firstly,nothinglikethatwillhappen.You’renot

goingtoanyprison,notnownoteverandsecondly

Msomihasnoproofregardingwhathappened,he

tookAmanda’swordbutasprovenAmandaisnota

reliablewitness.Shehasproventobejealousof

yousonomagistratewilltakeherwordplusher

lawyerrequestedforpsychevaluationbeforeher

trialsotrustme,you’renotgoinganywhere.Msomi

isonlyrelyingonAmandatestimonywithoutany

proofbesideswhatotherproofdoeshehaveandby

thewaythere’snobodysotechnicallyshecan’tbe

declareddeadasyet,rightnowhe’sinvestingher

disappearancenotmurder”

Ibendalittleandgiveherakissthroughhertears



IhopethatmakesherfeelateasebutwhoamI

kiddingthisisQhamu,shewillworryuntilkingdom

comes.

“Butthere’sNokhaya’sphone”

“Sorted”Ilongdisposedthatphone.

“Whataboutmystatement.HesaidIneedtocome

andgivemystatement”

“Noneedforthat.Unlesshecomesherewithproof

thatyou’reguiltybutuntilthenyou’renotstepping

yourfootinthatstationeveragain”

“ButMnqobiIkilledher”Ilookaroundtoseeifthe

nannyissomewherearound.

IbreatheoutwhenIdon’tseeher.



“Noyoudidn’tkillher.Youweredefendingyourself

soIdon’tneedyoubeatingyourselfupaboutthis.

Nokhayagotwhatshedeservedendofstory”

“But—“

“NobutsQhamu.Idon’tlikeseeingyoufeelguilty

overthis,doyouwanttotalktosomeone,likea

professionalorsomething”

Ifeelherrollhereyes.

“Andtellherwhat”

Ohjah.

“Okaymaybenotthatbutpleasenomorefeeling

guilty.She’soutofourlivesandforgoodthistime”

Icomforthermore,continuouslyassuringherthat



thisisnotherfault.

“Soherefusedyoutocallme”

“NotonlythatbuthethreatenedmeaboutSqalo

goingtoanorphanage,ourbrothersandyougetting

arrestedforcoveringupforme.Mnqobihetreated

mesohorrible,hedidn’tevenwanttolistentowhat

Ihadtosayallthathewantedwasaconfession”

Irubmyhandstogetherrestrainingthemonsterin

mefromcomingout.

Hecould’vejustarrestedherbuthedecidedto

threatenheraswell.

It’saftereight,thesoonerQhamugoestobedthe

soonerIdealwithhim.

Iliftherupbridalstyleandwalktoourbedroom.

She’ssmilingwhenIlayhergentlyonourbed.

“Don’tsmile,mybackhurts.You’retooheavy”

Iseeherfacialexpressionchangefromasmiletoa



frown

“I’mjoking,you’relightasafeathermylove”

That’salie.

She’snotasslenderasshewasbutI’mnot

complaininginfactIloveherbodyevenmorenow

thatthere’smoremeatinherbones.

Anddon’tgetmestartedonherbehind.

It’srounderandfirmer.Ithasbecomemygreatest

obsessionafterherboobs.

“Don’tyouwanttojoinme”myplanistotireherso

shedoesn’twakeuptonight.

Sheshakesherhead.

Idropmypantssimultaneouslywithmyunderwear

andletMapholobaout.Heispulsing,needing

attention.

Iwatchassheswallowsnothing,shewantshim.

“Yourlossthen”



Iknowshe’swatchingasIwalkintothebathroom

buttnaked.

Thehotshowershelpsrelaxmymuscles.

AftershoweringIwrapatowelaroundmywaistand

walkout.

Shehaschangedintohernightwearandchatting

onherphone.

“YobanathisaysBandileissettlein”

“That’sgoodtohear.I’llgocheckonNqaba

tomorrow—“she’slookingatmeasIsaythis

seizethemomentMnqobi.

Idropmytowelcausinghereyestowiden.

I’msureshewasn’texpectingMapholobatobeup

andready.

He'spainfulbecausehewantsnothingbuttobe

burieddeepinQhamuchestoftreasure.

“Putthatthingaway”

Iactuallydolaughoutloudandjoinherinbed.



“Mnqobiwearsomeunderwear”

Shefinishedherperiodsyesterdaysothere'sno

escapingthisone.

“Idon’tknowaboutyoubutIwastoldtosleep

naked”Ipullherclosetomeandkissher.

“Mnqobiwecan’t,nottonightSqaloissleepingwith

usremember”

“I’llgotakehimonceI’mdone”Igetontopofher

andkissherdeeplybeforeshesaysanythingelse.

Hermoaninginmouthindicatesshe’shungryfor

mesoIdon’twasteanytime.

Soonshe’snakedundermeandscreamingmy

nameasIpoundonherdeeply.

“Mnqobi...Baby...youintoodeep”

she’sclose.Icanfeelit.



Iincreasemypacetogiveherthepleasuresheso

desperatelywants.

I’mrelentlessinmyhardthrust.I’mamanona

mission.

IthrustdeepuntilsheorgasmsbutlikeIsaidI’ma

manonamissionsoIthrustrightthroughher

orgasms.

BythetimeIemptymyseedsinhershe’s

thoroughlyfuckedandexhausted.

Fiveminuteslatershe’ssnoring.

Missionaccomplished.

Shewillbesleepallnight.

•

It’saftertwelvewhenIgetamessagefromMandla.

IpaidhimtotrailMsomi.

Ineededtoknowhislikes,hisdislikes,hispatterns,



basicallyIneededtoknoweverythingabouthim.

Heisagainonnightshiftthisweek.

he’sashittycop.

Heacceptsbridesfromtruecriminalsandfree

animalsthatdeservetobechainedandcagesbut

hehadthedecencytoarrestmywife,Sqalo’s

mothersomeonewhoisnotevenadangerto

society.

Wellhe’sgoingtopayforittonight.

“Hejustlefthismistressplace”thetextreads.

Fuckenheatingbustard.

Hehasagoodwifewaitingforhimathomeand

he’sbusywhoringaround.

Hiswifeisbetteroffwithouthimafterall.

“Don’tlethimgetaway”Itextback.

Igetoffthebed,carefullynottowakeQhamuand

dressup.

MygunissafelysecuredinmysafeafterQhamu

tookitbutIhopetodayit’sthelasttimeit’sused.



I’veinstructedthenannytocheckonSqalobecause

hesleepsduringthedayandplaysduringthenight

whichgivesQhamuandIsleeplessnightsbut

tonightIwantmywifeasleep.

ThirtyminutesIarrivewhereMandlahasMsomi

tiedtoatree.

“You.Didyoudothis”Msomishoutswhenhesees

me.

“YesIdidthis.Youmessedwithmewhenyoutook

mywife.doyouknowyourlittlespeechaboutmy

songrowingupinanorphanagetraumatizedher.

Nowshe’salwayshogginghimafraidhe’sgoingto

losehim.”

Mylittlerantisgettingmefiredup.

Istartpunchinghimhardoverandoverthathe

startsbleeding.

Imanagedtoknockafewofhisteethout.

Ishouldn’thavewornacoloredt-shirtthough,now

hisbloodisalloverme.



“I’msorry,Ididn’tmeantoscareherlikethat.I

didn’tknowAmandatriedtokillherIswearIwon’t

doanythingpleasesir,pleaseletmego”

I’veunleadedallmyangerathimsoI’mableto

chuckleandstepback.

“Don’tbeg,youlookpathetic—“Istepbackwards

evenfurtherobservingmyhandywork.

I’mproud.

Hisfacedoesn’tlookrecognizableanymore.

“Letmeletyouinonalittlesecret,youseeAmanda

mightbecrazybutshetoldyouthetruth.Nokhaya

isdead,killedbymywife”

“Wh...what.”

“YesMsomi,Amandatoldyounothingbutthetruth”



“Mnqobiwedon’thaveallnight”

Hetakesoutagunreadytoshot.

“Mandlawait,Letmedoit.Iwanttodoitmyself”

ImmediatelyIseeMsomipantsgettingdrenched

withurine.

Iwanttolaughbutsituationsdoesn’tallowmeand

Mandlaandhisguysarejuststoicwhichtellsme

they’veseenthismoretimesthanIthink.

“NomanMnqobi.Langaisgoingtokillmeshould

hefindoutaboutthis,nowimaginewhenhefinds

outIletyoukillsomeoneHaimaan”

“Hedoesn’thavetoknowaboutthis,noneofthem

havetoknow.Allthisendshere.”

Heshakeshisheadlookingatthetwoguyshe

camewith.

Ijustwishhewouldunderstandhowimportantthis

istome.Mybrothershavealwaysbeentherefor

mefightingmybattlesbutthisistheonethingI

needtodo.Ihavetomanupanddothisnotonlyfor

mebutforQhamuandSqalo.



Myfamily.

rightthismomentit’smelookingafterwhat’smine.

“ComeonemajitaIwon’ttellifyoudon’t.Ineedto

dothis.LanganorMakhosiniisnotheresohowwill

theyknow”

“Ahminamylipsaresealedbozza”thetallerguys

sayswhenIlookathim

“Suresurebozzametoo”

IlookatMandla

“Finebutdon’twastetime,wehavetogetgoing”

ItakeoutmygunandpointatMsomi.

IthoughtI’dbescaredbutIinsteadIfeelnothing

buthateforthisman.

Hedeservesabulletrightbetweenhiseyesbut

againhe’llbedeadbeforeheevenhitstheground.

Iwanthimtosufferbeforehedies.

“Andnou”MandlaaskswhenIdropmygun.

“I’mcomingdon’tkillhim”Iruntomycarandempty



theplasticbagthat’sbeeninherecarrying

Qmamu’ssweetstreats.

Igotthemthedayshewasarrested,somehowher

periodsmakehercraveforchocolatystuff.

Iwalkbackwiththeplasticinhand.

Msomiisscreamingbeggingformenottokillhim

buthiscriesfallsondeafearsandhecanscream

allhewantsit’sfutile.

Noonewillhearhim.

“Dyingfromagunshotisaneasywaytodieand

youdon’tdeservethat,Iwantyoutosuffer”

Ifastentheplasticoverhisheadsecuringitaround

hisneckandwatchashesuffocate.

He’sarelentlessman,hekeepsfidgeting,fighting

tofreehimselfbutit’sallfutile.

Fewminuteslaterhetakeshislastfewbreathes.

Itgetstoosilencewhenhisscreamsandcriesfade.

“YohRemindmenottomesswithyou”



Mandlasaysbreakingthesilence.

Thetwootherguysarespeechless.

“Justdon’tmesswithwhat’smine”

“Payupboys,Itoldyouhe’ddoit”oneguysays

snappingoutofhisshock.

Theotherguysshothimwithanevileyeand

Mandlagiveshimagrimacethatdaydaresayone

morething.

“Whatishetalkingabout”Iaskconfused.

“Wemadeabet.Ithoughtyouwouldn’tbebrave

enoughtokillbutIguessIwaswrong”

IlaughatMandla

Hedidn’thavetolooksoscared.



Itooamshockedatmyself.Ididn’tthinkI’dbe

capabletokillingsomeoneespeciallyso

gruesomely.

“Howmuchwasthebet”

“Athousandeach”I’moffended.

Justathousand.

IshakemyheadandunfastenthedeadMsomi.

Nowit’stimetomakeeverythinglooklikeabad

accident.

—————

QHAMU

HearinglightshowerdropletshittingthetileIwake

up.



It'sstilldarkoutside,Iswitchonmylampand

locatemyphone.Fourseventeentheclockreads.

Mnqobiisnotnexttomeandtheshowerison.

Mybodyisinknotsafterwhathedidtomeandas

proofIsleptthroughoutthenight.

Igrabthegownontopoftheottomanandwalkto

thebathroom.

ThefirstthingIseeishismuddyshoes,thewhole

bathroomisamess.

There'sablackplasticbagnexttothebin.

HewalksoutoftheshowerjustasI'maboutto

openitbitherushesandtakesitfromme.

”itsjustdirtyclothes”hesaysfasteningtheplastic.

That'sonlywhenIseehisbruisedknuckles

”mnqobiwhathappenedtoyourhands”

”ohthis—“helooksathishandsonceandturnhis

eyesbackatme.



“It’snothing.whataredoingupsoearlyanyway”

Ishouldbeaskinghimthat.

“IwokeupwhenIhadtheshowerbutwhyareyou

showering.Headingtothefarm?”

”nopeasamatteroffactI'mfromthere.Oneofthe

workersforgottoclosethegatessosomeofcows

managedtogetoutthesecurityofficecalledme

causethealarmwastriggered”

Inodandgobacktobed.

LikeIsaidmybodyisinknotsplusI’mstillsleepy.

•

It’salittleaftersevenwhenIwakeupagain.

Mnqobiisnotinbedbutthebathroomiscleannow.

Itakeashower,dressupinadressandwalkdown



stairs.

Mam’GladysisfeedingSqalowhocrieswhenhe

seesme.

He’ssuchamama’sboy.

MyheartbreaksalittlewhenMa’Gladysrefuse

whenIwanttotakehim.

“Hewilldothisallthetimewhenheseesyou.He

hastoeat”

Isulk

Mnqobiwalksinthekitchenhappily

“Morningmylove”hegivesmeakiss.

Ipushhimbackwhenhedeepensthekiss.

Mam’Gladysinthesameroomwithus.

“What-“

Iopenmyeyeswidelyatherdirection“Mam’Gladys

knowswemarriedorkanjan(What)ma”

“Yesson,andI’mhappyyoushowherhowmuch

youlovehernotallyoungcouplesareashappyand

inlovelikeyoutwo”Iinwardlyrollmyeyes.



HejustlikesMnqobi.

“See.Mam’Glaysdoesn’tmind,breakfastisready”

Irollmyeyeathim.

HepecksmylipsbeforeIwalkoutofthekitchen.

Ohheseriouslymadebreakfastonhisown,Ican

tellfromtheburnttoastandeggs.

AmIforcedtoeatallthisplushisbacondoesn’t

lookcrispyatall.

Idishupasmallportionsandsitinfrontofthetv.

Ichangethetvchannel.Ican’tdealwithEnewsso

earlyinthemorning.

ItfeelslikeI’mbittingonhardrockswhenIbiteon

thetoastthatjusthowbadlyburntitis.

It’sthethoughtthatcountsright?

Hellno,notwhenIwon’thaveanyfrontteethwhen

I’mdonehere.

Hewalksbackandseatsnexttome.

HeswitchesthetvbacktoEnews



Mylifeeverymorning.Iforgothowmuchheloves

thenews.

Ican’twaitforhimtogobacktoworksoIcanenjoy

tvbymyself.

“SoSqaloisteething”Inoticedtwolittlewhiteteeth

growingjustyesterday.

“Sofast,mybabyisgrowingsoonhe’llbesneaking

aroundherewithgirls”

OnlyMnqobicansaysuch.

Igivehimadisapprovinggrimace.

”what,heisaNgcoboandusNgcobohavethat

charismayoucan'thelpfallforus”

”ohreally”

”yeap.ExhibitA—“hesayspointingatme

“Youfeelsohardforme”

“Ohodon’tturnthisaround,you’retheonethat—“

Istopwhenthenewsanchorsayssomethingthat

catchesmyattention



“ApolovivoregistertodetectiveMsomifrom

Pietermaritzburgpolicestationwasfoundburnt

beyondrecognitioninR617,forensicexperts

MduduziMbetshanareportsthatitseemmaythat

thecarwasinhighspeedandthedriverlostcontrol

andhitatree.Anunrecognizedbodywasfound

insidethecarburntbeyondrecognitionsotestwill

beconductedtoconformwhetherthevictimis

detectiveMsomi—“

Idon’theartherestofwhatshe’ssayingbecause

I’mshockedtosaytheleast.

Ihatedthemanforwhathedidtomebutforhimto

dielikethat.

Ican’tevenimaginewhathisfamilyisgoing

through.

IturnmyeyestoMnqobiwhoselookingatmelike

he’sbeencaughtstealing.

“Mnqobiaretheytalkingaboutthesameguythat

arrestedme”



Heshrugsnonchalantly

“Unlessifthere’sanotherMsomiwhoseadetective

inPietermaritzburg”hesayscarelessly.

“Pleasetellmeyoiyoudon’thaveanythingtodo

withthis”

Ifindmyselfasking.

Helooksatmehurt

“I’msorryI’msorryIasked.Iknowyoudidn’tdoit.

You’dneverdosomethinglikethis”

MnqobiMaybealotofthingsbuthe’snomurder.

IwanttobesadbutwiththewayMnqobiislooking

atmeIcan’t.

Iquicklyfinishmybreakfastandbondwithmyson.

I’mnotgoingtostressmyselfaboutMsomiwho

wasreadytomakemylifealivinghell.

MnqobiandIspendthewholedaybondingasa



family.

[06/20,18:44]Lynne:92

Unedited

ZANELE

I’mfinallyhome.Mystepmotherhasbeentreating

melikeacrippled.I’mnotallowedtodoanything,all

thatI’mallowedtodoislayinbedalldayandeat.

IswearI’llbebigasanelephantbythetimemyleg

heals.

I’mnotcomplainingthoughshe’sbeenveryhelpful.

It’sSaturdaymyfatherisathomewhichgivesme

anopportunitytodiscussthelobolaissue.

Itakemycrutchesandlimptotheloungearea.

HeiswatchingOrlandopiratesplayagainst

Amazulu.



Heisabigpiratessupporterbuthegetsalittle

conflictedwhenitplayswithAmazulubecauseit

hishomelandsteam.

Isitontheoppositecouchandwatchthegame

withhimuntiltherefereeblowsthelastwhistle

blows.

It’sadrawone-one.

“Piratesmissedlotsofchances,thatfoolmisseda

penalty—“heshoutpointingatsomeIdon’teven

know.

“Withthewaythey’vebeenplayingthisseason,we

canforgetaboutwinningchampionship.Chiefwill

winitbutnotifSundownscanwinthenextthree

matches”

Hegetsalittleenthusiasticwhentalkingaboutall

thingssoccer.

Iletmeblurbaboutsocceruntilthenexthowstarts.

”babaIwantustodiscussindabayelobola(dowry

issue)”

”should’ntwewaitforyourmotherfirst”Idon'tthink



hecaresmuchthatshe'snotmymotherbutstep

mother.

“ShesaidIshouldtalktoyou”

Hedecreasesthevolumeandturnhiseyesatmy

direction

HisstareisintensesoIlookdownandplaywithmy

hands.

“BabaGcinaandIthinkit’sbestifweputtheissue

onholdfornow”

“Andwhyisthat”heisnotshoutingnorishe

surprisedbuthisvoiceisstern.

“Alothashappened,losingthebabymademe

realizedhowwerushedintothingsbabaIwon’tlie,

I’mnotreadyformarriageandGcinaunderstands

thatsowebothdecidedtoputitonholduntilwe

decideotherwise”heleansbackonhisseat

“Didyoutwobreakup”wewereneveracoupleto

beginwith.

“Cha(no)baba.Butwebothnotreadyformarriage”

Heshakeshishead.



“ZaneleIdon’tunderstandwhatyou’resaying.So

areyoutellingmethatboywillbehappilyripping

thebenefitsofamarriedmanwhilehedoesn’twant

tomarryyou”

Hemeanssex.

“Chababa.Hewon’tbedoinganyofthat.Wewill

remainfriendsuntilweareready”

Judgingfromthewayheisshakinghishead,he

doesn’tagreetoanyofthisbuthedoesn’thave

muchofachoice”

“I’msorrybabaforbringingsuchshameintoyour

house,IknowhowexcitedyouwerethatIwas

gettingmarriedandhopefullysoonI’llgettobethe

brideyouwantmetobe”

“Youdidn’tbringanyshame,I’mjustdisappointed

butifyoufeellikeyou’renotreadythenI’llhaveto

understand.Ialmostlostyouinthataccidentwhich

kindofgavemeperspective.I’mnotgoingtoforce

youtogetmarried,allIwantisforyoutobehappy

andifnotgettingmarriedgivesyouthathappiness

thenalliswell.BeforeyourmotherdiedIpromised



herthatI’dtakecareofyouandntombiyamI’m

tryingtodojustthat.Idon’twantyoutobestuckin

anunhappymarriagesoI’llcallyourunclesand

informthemthatthenegotiationsareoff”whoseis

mansittingnexttomeandwhathappenedtomy

strictfather.

Inodwithtearsthreateningtofall.

IstandupandlimpawayagainbutIstopjust

beforeIexisttheroom.

“BabacanyoupleaseconsiderLucasandMark’s

issue.Lucasneedsyoujustasmuch”Isayholding

mybreath.

“Zanelegotoyourroom”theauthorityinhisvoice

leavesnoroomforprotestorIlimptomyroom.

TherestofthedayisboringasI’mnotallowedto

doanything.

GcinahasbeenhelpingNqabadealwithhisissues.

Myheartbleedsforhim.

Idon’tknowwhatpossessedAmandatodohalfof

thethingsshedidbutI’mgladshe’soutoftheir



livesforgood.

TheButhelezi’sarebetteroffwithouther.

I’vehaddinnerinmyroomandI’mchattingtomy

colleagues.Theyareupdatingmeaboutworkwhen

IcallacallfromLucas.

“Whatdidyousaytoyourfather”

“Nothing,why”

“Whythehelldoeshewanttoseemeallofa

sudden”

Ishrugasifhecanseeme

“Idon’tknow,maybehewantstotalktohisson”

“Ohplease,thatmanpretendedIdon’texisthalfof

mylifeandnowhewantstoseeme.YouknowI’m

surprisedheevenremembersI’mhischild”

Ihearthepaininhisvoicebutasalwayshemuskit

withhisdramatics.

“Justcomehearwhathewants”

Ihearwhatsoundslikeakissinthebackground

andLucasmoansinmyear.



“EwwwLucas—“

“HeyIwasinthemiddleofsomethingwhenyour

fathercalled”

“Bye”Ihandupgiggling.

Looklikemyfatherisfinallyreintroducinghimself

toLucas’lifestyle,wellIhope.

————-

AMANDA

Threemothslater.

Westvillewomandetentioncenter.

“Thefirststeptohealingistoadmitthatyouhavea

problem.Blamingotherpeopleforyouwrong

doingswillonlymakethingsworse.MalindaI’m

happyyoufinallynoticedhowyouranger



consumedyou”

Ijoinedasupportgroupwhichwassuggestedby

mylawyer.

Idon’tseeapointofitall,howistalkingaboutmy

problemsgoingtohelpme.

“Amandadoyouhaveanythingtosharewithus”

Ishakemyheadlikealways.

“Comeon.Youdon’tevenhaveastorytotell”Fiona

saysexasperated.

Sheusedtobedrugmulebeforeshegotarrested.

Ishakemyheadagain.

“AgIdon’tseewhydoyouevencome.Allyoudois

sitinthatchairanyway.Nexttimerathersitinyour

cellandnotbothercominghere”

“Ladiesladies,rememberweareallheretohelp

eachotherout.Amandaisherecausesheneeds

helplet’snotmakeherfeelunwelcome.Shewilltalk

whenshe’sready”mamabettyourcounselorsays.

She’sinhermidfifties.



Shewasarrestedwhenshewasjustseventeenfor

killinghermother.Sheservedhersentenceherein

westvillebutnowthatshe’soutshe’shelpingout

otherinmates.

Igotomycell.

Ihatebeingherebecauseit’scoldplusI’velost

weightinjustthreemonths.

Nqabahasn’tcometoseemenotthatI’mexpecting

himto,notaftereverythingIdidtohim.

Ithinkbeingherehelpedmeabit,I’mstartingtosee

thingsfromadifferentperspective.

“Ineedacellphone”ItellMaGiftwhosemycell

mate.

Likemyself,she’swaitingforhertrialbutunlikeme

she’sbeenherebefore.

“AndwhatwillIgetinreturn”Ipopmyheadand

giveherablankstare.

DidImentionhowhardarethesebunkbeds.

“What.Thisisprison.Nothingformahala”



“OkayforgetIsaidanything”Ilayonmybackfacing

theceiling.

Beingontheupperbedsucksbutnotasmuchas

thefood.

Inthemorningwegettoeatporridgeandoatsand

ifweareluckywegetpeanutbutteredbreadwith

tea.

MyhealthdietwentouttherooftheminutesI

steppedinthesedoors,nowIeattinfishforsupper.

Ispendthenextfewdaysattendingthesupport

groupandtodayit’snotanydifferent.

“MamByouknoweversinceyoustartedtalkingto

us,IrealizedImessedupwithmyfamily.CanI

borrowyourphoneIneedtocallmysisterand

apologize”Leshellesays.

She’sayoungbeautifulcoloredgirl.She’shere

becauseshestolehergrandmotherssassacardto

feedherdrugaddictionsoherfamilygottiredofher

andcalledthepoliceonher.

“Shellyyouknowthat’snotallowed”



“Comeon,mamaB.IknowyoucanmakeIhappen

besidesit’snotlikeweconvicted,weallstillwaiting

fortrial”mambettyshakesherhead.

“I’llseewhatIcando”

Nothingnewhere,it’sthesametalkabouthowone

needstofacetheirdemonsandtalksabouthealing,

andaskingforforgiveness

“Amandawhowouldyouliketoaskforforgiveness

from”thatcaughtmeoffguard

“Qhamukile,mysister-in-law”Ianswermambetty

beforeIcanstopmyself.

Theyalllookatme.

“Why.Whatdidyoudotoher”

IbreatheinthinkingaboutallthehorriblethingsI

didtoher.

“Foralmostkillingher”IguessI’mtalking.

Ibreatheinagain

“Iwassojealousovertherelationshipshehadwith

herbrothersandherin-lawsthatIendedup



poisoningher”Isayandleanbackonmychair.

“Was—yousaywas.Soareyounolongerjealousof

her”

Iletthatquestionsinkin.

“No—Idon’tknow—maybeIamjustalittlebit”

Shewritessomethingonherbookandletme

continue

“ShehaseverythingI’vebeendreamingaboutsince

iwasalittlekid—“

“Mindtalkingaboutyourchildhood”

“There’snothingmuchtotalkabout.Myfatherwas

apoliceofficer.Ican’treallysayanythingelse

becausehewashardlyhome.Hislifewasallabout

work,hecomesfromseshegoIdon’tknowhis

familyeither.HediedwhenIwasIwasaboutseven

thenmymotherremarriedthepersonwhokilled

him—“Ishrugmyshoulders

“FormoneyIsuppose—“Ichucklesoftly“—The

bustardwasloadedI’mtellingyouanywayIdidn’t

reallycaremuchabouthimortheirrelationshipbut



becauseofhimmymotherandIwerenolongera

familyweoncewere.Shestartedneglectingmeand

attendinghiswildparties.Theydecidedtoshipped

metoboardingschool,IguessIwasaburden.She

nevercametovisitnotevenoncesoIkindleantto

beonmyown.OneChristmasholidaysIcame

homeandtherewasachildaroundthehouse.They

hadachildandIdidn’tevenknowaboutandthings

fromthereonlywentfrombadtoworse.ItwaslikeI

didn’texist,Thandolwethuwastheonlychild.She

gotalltheattentionandlove,shebecametheir

worldandIwasleftonthesidelinesanywayafew

yearslatershegotkidnappedandIstill,Ilivedin

hershadow.Mymothercouldn’tcopewithher

disappearancesoshefoundsolaceinalcoholand

drugs.Idon’tthinksheevenknewwhoIwas

becauseshe’drefermeasThandolwethuallthe

time.Isuckeditupandlivedsheeventually

committedsuicide,onhersuicidenoteshewrote

abouthowshecouldn’tlivewithoutherprecious

daughter.Notevenoncedidshementionme

everythingwasaboutThandolwethu.WhenIwas

twentythreetheunfortunatehappened,Igot



kidnappedbymystepfatherspeople.OhIforgotto

mentionhegotallhismillionsfromtrafficking

younggirlsandturningthemintosexslaves.We

canallagreethattheguywasamonsterbutnot

evenoncedidhetreatmebadly,Iguesshe

somewhatfeltguiltyaboutmurderingmyfather.

Zithulele,his“partner”kidnappedmetoteachhima

lesson.Himandhispeoplerapedmecountless

times,Iwastiedupwithbarkedwiresonmywrist

andangles,hesaidIwasdisobedient.Hewould

watchandlaughashispeoplehadtheirwaywith

me.Ienduredthatforaboutthreemonthsbeforea

GoodSamaritanrescuedandnotonlythatbuthe

wasmyPrinceCharming.Hemarriedmeregardless

ofwhatIwentthrough.Heloveme—“Isighsloudly

“ButhereIamnow.Inprisonforalmostkillinghis

sisterwhodidnothingtome”

Everyoneissilentlylookingatmewithpitifuleyes.

“That’salot—“mamBettybreaksthesilence.

“Youwentthroughlot.Howwasyourrelationship

withyoursisterinlaw”



“GoodIguess.ShewaslikeasisterIneverhad,

she’ssogoodtoeveryoneeventothepeoplewho

havewrongedher.Thatgirlisincapableofhating”I

laughoutloudwhenNqaba’swordsreplayinmy

head.

Hewasright,IlostasisterinQhamu,someonewho

lovedmeunconditionally.

“Ifshe’ssogoodtoeveryonewhyhateherso

much”

“Idon’tknow.Maybeit’sbecauseshegotallthe

attention”

Shewritesagainonherbook

“AmandadoyoufeellikeQhamuisThandolwethu”

Ifrownlookingather

“No.”

“Letmerephrase.DoyoufeellikeQhamugetsall

theattentionlikeThandolwethudid”

Inod.

“Howdoesthatmakeyoufeel”



Iletthequestionponderforafewseconds

“Angry.Thandolwethutookeverythingfromme,her

fatherkilledmyfather,mymotherlovedhermore

shegoteverythingshewantedshewastheirlittle

princessandI,nothing”Ifeelemotionsengulfing

me.

Ihaven’tcriedaboutthisbeforesowhynow.

“JustlikeThando,Qhamukilegetsalltheattention,

everyoneworshipsthegroundshewalkson.Just

likeThandowhenshestepsintheroomalleyes

turntoher.Myownhusbandenjoyedspending

moretimewithherandherfamilymorethanwith

me.JustlikeThandoshetookeverythingfromme”

Iletmytearsfall.

Mambettyhandsmeaboxoftissuesbefore

speaking.

“AmandaIthinkyourhateismisplaced,you

confuseQhamuwithThandolwethu.Seeing

everyoneloveQhamulikeyousaytheydoevoke



unresolvedissuesyouhave.Yourhateisn’treally

directedtoQhamu,itcould’vebeenanyoneforthat

matter.Qhamuisn’treallytheissuebuttheissueis

yourpast.Yourparentswrongedyoubuttheyare

nothere,youneedtoforgivetheminordertomove

on—“

Iscoff.

I’mnotgoingtoforgivemeforwhattheydidtoto

meorratherwhattheydidn’tdo.Ihatethem,allof

them.

“Theyaredead,Thandoisnotherebutyouallowing

themtostillcontrolyourlife.Yourjealousytowards

Qhamuisn’ttheproblemit’sjustafacadeofthe

realissue.I’mgoingtogiveyouatask.Iwantyou

tothinkofallthegoodthingsQhamuhasdonefor

youversusthebadandfromthereIwantyoutodo

thesamewithyourparents.”

Icanactuallycomeupwithallthebadthingsmy

parentsdidrightnoweverythingisinthetopofmy

headjustlikeIcancomeupwithallthenicethings

Qhamuhasdoneforme.



“That’sallfortoday”

Istandupandgotomycell.

Threemoreweeksofroutinebuttodayismy

hearingday.

Mylawyerishere,he’snotconfidentatallpartI

guesspartofknowswhatmyfateis.

He’swearinganoversizedgreysuit.Hepullsout

anenvelope.

“Areyoureadyfortoday”

Inodrubbingmywrist.

Idon’tthinkI’llevergetusedtothehandcuffs.

“Whatsinthere”

Iaskheputsanotherbrownenvelopeontopofthe

other.

“Yourpsychevaluationreport”Inodagain.

Shametheguyisstillnewatthis,IjusthopeIgeta

shortsentencebuteitherwaywherewilligowhenI

getreleased,I’vegotnofamilymaybetheyshould

justlockmeuphereandthrowawaythekey.



“Andinthatotherenvelope”

Hescratcheshisheadavoidingeyecontact

“Comeon,Pule.Whatcouldbeworsethanbeing

here”

Heplumphimselfonthechairoppositemeand

sighs

“Divorcepapers”

HowcruelcanNqababe,it’smyhearingandhe

thoughtitwouldbebesttoservemethistodayout

ofalldays.

“I’msorry.I’vehadthemwithmeforacoupleof

weeksnowIdidn’tknowhowtotellyou”

Ibreatheinandgrabtheenvelope.

What’stheuseoffightingthis.Mondlioncetoldme

Imademybed.

Igrabispenandsigninitialingeachpage.

“Nowthatthat’soutthewaycanwego”

Pietermaritzburghighcourtisalongway.

“Youdidn’tevenreadtheterm”



IsmileatPule,he’ssosweet,toosweettobea

lawyerofyouaskme.

“Don’tworry.Iknowmyhusband—exhusband.He

doesn’tcareaboutthehouseandeverythingelse,

hejustwantcustodyofoursonandIthinkhe’s

betteroffwithoutme,Nqabaisthebetterparent

anyway—don’tfeelsorryforme”Isaywhenhe

givesmepitifuleyes.

I’mtiredofgettingthatlook.

Hesighsandwalksout.

Theprisonwardencuffsmeagainanddirectmeto

thebacktothepolicevan.

PrisoninPietermaritzburgisfullsothat’swhyIhad

tocomehere.

——————-

QHAMU



Iwatchashesulk.

Mnqobiissuchababyattimes.

“Canyounotwaitsixmoremonthsatleast”

Iignorehimandputmyblouseontopofthebed.

“Wespokeaboutthis”

“Iknowbutbabylookathim.Heisstillsoyoung”I

laughanddressup.

“It’sjustaninterviewMnqobi,Imightnotevenget

thejobsorelaxplease”

“Promisemeyouwon’ttakethejob”whythehell

wouldIpassaninterviewandnottakethejob.

Mnqobiisjustcrazy.

Ifinishpreparinginrecordtime.

“AreyouandNqabastilltakingtheboysout”

“Yes.Zwelethuisjoiningis.Nomfundoisvisiting”

that’snice.

I’mhappytheZungu’sallowsNomfundotovisit.

“I’llseeyoulaterthen.Loveyou”Ipeckhislipsand



Sqalo’stoo.

“MaybeIshouldimpregnateyouagain”Ilaugh

walkingout.

Mnqobiwouldrathergetmepregnantthanletme

gobacktoworkagain.

He’scrazy,let’sthankgodforcontraceptives.

Iarriveintownjusintime.

Thecourtisnotfull,thankgodforthatIdon’tneed

anyoneseeingme.

IhatethatIliedtoMnqobiaboutajobinterviewbut

whatelsewasIgoingtodo.

Isitinthebackandwait.

Firstherlawyerswalksinwithabriefcaseinhand

andtheprosecutorjoinsintoo.

Thecourtroomisempty,notevenonepersonfrom

Amanda’sfamilyishere.Inoticeafewyoungfaces,

lawstudentIreckonbuteitherthanthatthere’sno

oneelse.

Shewalksinwearinganoversizeddressand



pumps.

Iwon’tliemyheartbreaks.

Shelostatremendousamountofweight,herskin

nolongerlookasradiantasitdid.

Shelooksevenolder.

Shenoticesmeandflashmeafaintsmilewhichi

can’thelpreciprocate.

WeallstandwhentheJudgewalksin.

TheprosecutorargueshiscaseastowhyAmanda

needstobejailed.Hesaysshe’sadangerto

society,I’msaddenedwhenheusesChikoze’s

dealingsagainsther.

Herlawyerdoesalousyjob,he’sstammering

throughoutashereadsherpsychevaluationreport.

Ididn’tknowabouthalfofthethingsshewent

through.

Myparentsmight’vediedwhenIwasyoungbutI

knowtheylovedme.

IwipemytearsasPulementionshowshewas



neglected,kidnapped,rapedandtortured.

Aftertwohoursthejudgefinallygivesthe

sentencing

“MrsAmandaButheleziyouaresentencedtosix

yearsinprisonwithnopossibilityofparole”

Iletmytearsfalls.

Sheneedshelpnotjail.

[06/20,18:45]Lynne:93

AtthePark.

(Unedited)

MNQOBI

IonlyhaveonechildbutIsometimesfeellikethey

arefive.Sqaloistooenergeticnottomentionwhen

heseesBandileandtomakemattersworse,



Nkosenyeisalsohere.

HerunsfasterthanBandileandSqalowhocan

evenwalkadistancewithoutfallingbutI'm

enjoying.

ZwelethuhasbeenclingingNomfundotohim.

Iopenthebottleofheinekenanddrink

”you'rebrave.DrinkingwhilewithSqaloisnevera

goodidea,Qhamuwillchopyourheadoff”

Ilaughandgulpdownmybeer.

”I’llhandleher”IreplyNqaba.

Helooksbetterthanhedidtwomonthsago.

Heshavedandnotdrunkforachange.

”don'tcallmewhensheputsyouout”

Zwelethulaughsatthat.

”Ithappenedonlyonce”

”mmm—lookatyourchild”Sqaloiseatingdogpoop.

Itakeoutmyphoneandsnapafewpicturesbefore

standingup.



HecrieswhenIthrowawaythehardpoop.

Thisboy.

“He’saNgcoboafterall”IgiveshowNqabaa

middlefingerandgiveSqaloasticksweetinstead.

“Howhasyoubeenman”Zwelethuasks.

“I’mgettingthere”Nqabaistalkativethannormal.

Ithinkhe’sslowlyhealing.

Hisphoneringsandhestanduptoanswer.

“Mandisafinallybroughtherbackhuh”

“Yes,shesaysNomfundocriesformebutI’m

happyshe’shere.”

“Whenareyougettingmarriedandstartingafamily

ofyourown”Iask.

Helooksatmeinquisitivelyandgulpsdownhis

beer.

“Notanytimesoon.AfterthiswholeMandisasagaI

doubtI’llbegettingmarriedanytimesoon”

NqabacomesbacksmilingjustasI’maboutto



answerZwelethu.

“Andthen”heshakeshisheadatmebefore

answering

“You’resonoisy—Thatwasmylawyer,Amanda

signedthedivorcepapers”I’msurprised.

“Thatsimple”

“Yep,I’mgladshe’snotfightingthis”Idon’tknowif

he’shurtorrelievedbuthisvoicedoesn’tgiveaway

anything.

“Isn’thertrialtoday”

“Yes,shegotsixyears”

“I’msorryman”Zwelethu

“It’salright.I’mfinallyafreeman—whatdoyousay,

let’shaveaguysnight”

“What—areyousure,Imeanshejustsignedtoday

areyousureyouwanttogoout”

Maybeheneedsagoodfuckafterallhe’sbeen

through

“YesI’msurebutnotthekindyou’rethinking.I’m



thinkingweallchillatmyhousewiththekids”my

eyesinvoluntaryturntothekids.

BandileistryingtoimitateNkosenyewhosetrying

todoacartwheel.

Hisheadisonthegrasswhiletryingtolifthisfeet

up.

“Youmeanthem”Nomfundoisnowplugginggrass

andputtingitonSqalo’shead.

“Yesthemit’sgoingtobefun.Nappychangesand

feedings,itwillbeanighttoremember”

“I’mgamebutitwon’treallybeaguysnight.

Nomfundomightbehavelikeaboyaroundthenbut

she’saladyIncaseyoudon’tknow”weallagreeto

tonight.

AfterthatnightIalmostburntNomfundowithhot

milkIswearednevertolookafterkidsbuthaving

Sqaloshowedthatthisparentingthingisnotas

hard,well—letmerathersayothertimesareeasier.

Wecanallagreethatparentingishardandhalfof

thetimeIdon’tevenknowwhatI’mdoing.



IsentansmstoQhamulettingherknowabout

tonight.

———-

LaterintheeveningatGatsha’shouse.

QHAMU

“Icouldgetusetothis”

“Metoo.Itfeelssogood”Yobanathisaysmoaning

asthemasseuseworkonhershoulders

AfterMnqobitoldmeabouthisboysnightIdecided

topampertheladieswithmassagesandwine.

“IwastthankNqabaforcomingwiththisidea.My

houseissoquietrightnow.There’snokidsrunning

aroundbreakingeverythingtheycomeacross”

Wealllaugh



“Andthere’snoNkosenyetoaskwhenishissister

arriving”thatboyseriouslywantsasibling.

“Fivemoremonthsmommy”Sis’Nandiispregnant

withhersecondbaby.

Misuzuluisoverthemoon.

“Canitbesoon.I’mtiredalready”

I’mnotanyotherkidsanytimesoon.Sqalo’slabor

painsarestillfreshinmymind.Iremember

everythingmaybeonceIforgetthepainI’lltryagain

butfornowI’mchilled.

I’mhappyandrelaxedwhenthemasseusefinish.

NowI’mrelaxingonthecouchwithaglassofwine

alongsideYobanathiandNandiisonsomejuicetip.

Misuzuluwouldkillherifshedrankwhilepregnant.

“SoIwenttoAmanda’strialtoday”

YobanathichokesonherwinewhileSis’Nandilook

atmewithherjawonthefloor.

“What—why,aftereverythingshehasdonetoyou”

“Sis’Nandiocouldn’thelpit.IwantedtoseeherI



guess.Shealmostkilledme—“

“Exactly,moreofareasonforyoutostayaway”

Iunderstandwhytheyfeelthiswaybuttheydon’t

understandhowIfeel.

Amandaalmostkilledme,Idon’tnowwhatisitthat

IwantedtoarchivebygoingtohertrialbutIguessI

wantedtoherforthelasttime.

Iwantedtoseeifshefeltsorryforwhatshedidto

me.

“Youdon’tunderstand”

“Understand,haiQhamukile.Amandatriedtokill

youandnotonlythatbutshegotyouarrested.

WhatifMnqobididn’thavethatrecording,you

wouldbeinjailwhileyenaatanasaputhere.

Mnqobiisonlytobesopissedoffwhenhehears

this”

CanYobanathistop.

“Ididn’tsayIwenttherebecauseIwantedher

freed”

“Thenwhydidyoudo”whyvele?



“Closure”

“Whatclosure”

“ClosuresisNandi,Iwantedtoknowwhydidshedo

it,whyshepoisonedme”

“Anddidyou”

Isiponmywineaftershakingmyhead.

“Herlawyerreadallthefindingfromherpsych

evaluation,Amandaneedshelp.Shehasavery

painfulpastand—“

“HaiQhamuI’mgoingtohavetostopyouthere.

Youhadapainfulpastbutyoudon’tgoaround

hurtingpeoplewholoveyou.Amandabroughtthis

uponherselfwhenshebefriendedthatNokhaya

wizardsostopit,stopfeelingsorryforher.”

“IagreewithYobamathionthisone.Stopthinking

abouther.Ifsheneedsthehelpyousayshedoes

thenletthestatehelp.She’snotyourproblem,andI

don’twanttohearyousayyouwenttoherorelse

I’llbeforcedtotellMisuzulu.Amandaalmostkilled

you,shedidthatoutofherownfreewillsoplease



stopfeelinglikeyouowehersomething.Focuson

yourfamilyandleaveAmandaoutcauseofyou

don’t,you’regoingtoloseMnqobi.Hetoldyou

countlesstimestostayawayfromAmandaandyou

havedefiedhimbutitendnow.You’llloseyour

marriagebecauseofsomeonewhodidn’teven

thinktwiceaboutgettingyouarrested.

Inodandsiponmywine.

“FineI’llstopbutpromisemeyouwon’ttellyour

husbands”

“Ipromisebutletthisbethelasttime.Iwon’thide

thisagainfromGatsha”

Maybeit’stimeIletallthisgo.

GodknowsItriedreachingouttoAmandaandeach

timeshethrewmeunderthebus.

Wespendthewholenighttalkingandlaughing.

Amandachapterisclosed.

—————-



Threeyearslater.

AMANDA

I’vebeenattendingthesupportgroupandIwon’tlie

it’sbeenhelping.I’vecometorealizehow

everythingIdidtoQhamuwasmyfault.

Myjealousytowardsherwaswastorifeandforno

apparentreason.Allthatshedidwasloveasa

sisterbutImessedthatup.

I’mtakingsawingclasses,it’squiteenjoyableplusI

readalotnow.

“TherearesixthingsthattheLordhates,seventhat

areanabominationtohim:haughtyeyes,alying

tongue,andhandsthatshedinnocentblood,aheart

thatdeviseswickedplans,feetthatmakehasteto

runtoevil,afalsewitnesswhobreathesoutlies,

andonewhosowsdiscordamongbrothers”

Ireadoutloud.



ThisscriptureremindsmeofthewomanIseewhen

Ilookintothemirror.

IteamedupwithNokhaya

IpoisonedQhamu

Igotherarrested

Ilied

I,I,I.

IblamedQhamuformymisfortunes

Iwasjealousofher.

I’mtooblame.

Ipointingafingeratherforgettingthatthreemore

fingerswerepointingatmydirection

“Createinmeacleanheart,OGod,andrenewa

rightspiritwithinme..”Ipray.

MamBettysaidIneededtoforgivemyselffor

everythingIdidandonlythenIcanaskQhamuto

forgiveme.

IputBandilepictureonthepageI’vejustread.



He’sonlyafewmonthsinthispictureI’msurenow

he’sabigboy.

Hewillbeturningfourintwomonthstime,mybaby.

Imisshimeveryday.

Igrabmyphoneunderthepillowanddialher

number.

Myheartisbeatingrightoutofmychestandher

phonerings.

“Hello”hervoicesoftasIremember

“Hello”mytongueisstucksomewhereinmythroat

“Whosethis”I’msureshecanhearmybreathing

“Mxm”that’sfollowedbyaclickofatongueand

shehandsup.

IbreatheoutairI’vebeenholding,switchoffthe

phoneandputitbackinalittleholeImadeinthe

mattress.

Mambettyhasbeensuchgreathelp.



——————

MNQOBI

“BabaisBandilecomingtomyparty”it’sBandile’s

partynothisbutIdarenotsaythattohim.

“Yesmyboy”

“AndAsatoo”mindyouthepartyisintwomonths

time.

“Yes”

“Whataboutfundo”

“She’scomingtoo,theyareallcoming”Ianswer

himlookingathimthroughtherearviewmirror.

Mysonisatotalreplicaofmeanditscaresmeso

muchthathetooksomanyofmytradestoo.

IparkjustoutsidetherestaurantwhichQhamu

owns.

Aftertwoyearsofsearchingforajobtonovailshe



decidedtoopenherownrestaurant.

Therestaurantisstillunderconstruction,Buthelezi

constructionshasbeendoingtogoodjob.I’mnot

complainingwithanyoftherevamping,Mondliand

Gcinaassuredmethateverythingwillbecompleted

inthenextfewweeks.

Thefarmwilldeliverseggs,freshmeatandfresh

vegetableforherrestaurantsobasicallywekeeping

everythinginthefamily.

IunstrapSqalofromhisseatandwebothwalkinto

therestaurant.

Tosafetyprecautions,Idon’tenter.

“MrNgcobo,howareyou”I’veseenherfacearound,

Qhamusaidshe’sthedecorationsdesigneror

something

“HelloMrs—“Idon’tknowhername

“It’sactuallyMissEsselmont”Ishakeherextended

hand.

OkaycanIhavemyhandbacknow.

“Whereismywife”



“Ohshesaidshehadsomethingtotakecareofin

town”

Shedidn’tmentionanythingtome.

“Alright.Seeyouthen”Ileavebeforeshesays

anything

Qhamu’sphoneringsunansweredwhenIcallher.

Istrapmychampbackinhisseatagainandgetin

tothedriversseat.

ThatdesignerlatercomesrunningbeforeIreverse

out.

“MrNgcobo—“Irolldownmywindow

“Ineedyouropiniononthis—“shepullsouttwo

photosinherfile.

“Whatsettingdoyouthinkwillworkupstairs.I’m

thinkingeleganceandclassybutQhamuwants

outdoorseating.Whatdoyouthink”

Isquintmyeyestryingtolookatthetwopictures.

“Idon’tknow.Shouldn’tyoubediscussingthatwith

mywifeit’sherrestaurantafterall”



“YesbutIthoughtmaybewecansitdown

sometimeanddiscussideas”

“Miss—“I’mterriblewithname

“JustcallmeClair”shesayswithacollgatesmile

plasteredonherface

“Clair,Idon’tknowanythingaboutdesigning.Speak

tQhamuaboutitsoifyoudon’tmindIneedtoget

home”Irollupmywindowupanddriveout.

Mncedisi’scallcomesthroughjustasIturninto

Mpophemeni.

“Bafo”

“WasQhamumoodywhenshewaspregnant”

Ilaugh

“WhatdidPhephiledonow”

“BafoIcan’ttakeit.SheaskedIbuyherwings

imagineIwasinthemiddletosomethingimportant

butangithishesmoreimportantthereIrunto

chickenlicked,Icomebackhomeshe’scrying

sayingIboughtherchickenlickenwingsandshe

wantedpieBafoIswearI’mclosetokillingher”



Ilaughharder.

“Mnqobithisisnotalaughingmattermaan”

“SorryBafo,Qhamuwasnotbad,butevery

pregnancyisdifferent.Suckitupandhangon

believemealltherunningaroundwillbeworthit

whenyouholdyourchild”

“MxmwhydidIbothercallingyou,Iforgothowsoft

youare.Smaishidingfromher.Phephileisscary

mybotherandIhateit”Ican’thelplaughagainbut

thistimehedropsthecall.

*

Laterontheevening.

Qhamugottakeawaysforuswhichisasurprise

becausesheusuallycooks,especiallyduringweek

days.

Ieatalonebecauseshesaidshe’sfull,whenI’m

doneIthrowawaythepaperbagsandgoupstairs.



She’sinbedalreadycoveringherself.

Okay.

Istripandgototheshower

She’spretendingtobeasleepsoIletherbe.

HerphoneringsjustasI’mabouttoswitchoffthe

light.

“Hello”

“Hellowhoeveryouarestopcallingme”sheclicks

herandthrowsherphoneawayandpullthe

blanketsoverherhead.

Somethingisdefinitelywrong.

“Whowasthat”

“Idon’tknowMnqobiyoujustheardnjena”

“What’swrong,you’vebeenmoodylately”

“Nothingimfine”

“Clearlysomethingisbotheringyou”

“Isaidit’snothingMnqobi”sheroughlythrowsthe

blanketsawaycryingandgoestothebathroom.



Iblockthedoorwithmyfootbeforeshecouldslam

it.

“Talktome,what’swrong”

“Isaidnothing”

“Wearenotgoingtosleepifyoudon’ttellme”

“Fine,I’mpregnanthappy”heopensthedoorand

walkpastme.

Ican’thelpthesmilethatfindsmylips.

“You’repregnant”Ican’tevenhidetheexcitementin

myvoice.

“JustwhenIstartabusinessyougetmepregnant.

WhyMnqobi”Iseriouslywanttolaugh.

“I’msorry.Ithoughtyouwereonapill”

“Metoo”andsomehowthisismyfault.

“I’msorryIgotyoupregnantokaybutdon’tworry

abouttherestaurantI’lltakeitfromhere.Youdon’t

evenhavetoliftafingerI’lldoitallforyou”

Wegetintobedandlethercryonmychest.



Whyismywifesodramatic
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QHAMU

Mnqobiisholdingontomyhandsotightaswe

walkontothedoctor'sroom.

He'sexcitedhecan'tevenhideit.

Wewaitinthereceptionuntilournamesarecalled.

”Mrs.Ngcoboyou'reback”Dr.Lulamashakesmy

hand

”hedoesn'ttrustthatI'mpregnant”

”thatsnottruedoctor,Ijustwanttoseeformyself”

hetooshakesthedoctorshandandwegotothe

consultationroom.

“Yesterdaywejusttookthepregnancytestofyou



wanttowecantakethesonartoseehowfaralong

areyou”

MnqobiagreestoitbeforeIdo.

Ididn’tmissthisIswear.

AfterchangingIlayonthebedandthedoctor

appliestheultrasoundgelonmyflattummy.

MyheartjumpsforjoywhenIhearalittleheartbeat.

“Thereitis,sixweekspreg—wait.Hearthat”

MnqobiandIlookateachotherwondering

“Thesecondheartbeat”

AmIhearingthedoctor.

“What”

“Listentothat”Ican’thearanythingafterwhathe

justtoldme.

“Sotwobabies”

“Yestwoheartbeatsmeanstwins”Mnqobigetson

hisfeetandstartdancing.

Irollmyeyesandwatchthescreen.



“That’stheNgcobosperm”hesings.

Thedoctorwritesascriptandweleave.

“Ineedtogototherestaurantandcheckhow

everythingisgoing,Clairmentionedshehadsome

problemswiththeelectriciansopleasetakeme

there”

“Itoldyounottoworryaboutit.I’llgetMondlito

checkitoutwearegoinghome.Iwantyoutoput

yourfeetuphighandwatchasislaveaway”

Thatsoundslikeaplanexceptthelastpartwhere

I’llbewatchinghimslaveaway.Mnqobican’tcook

andI’mnotabouttoputmykidslivesindangerby

eatinghisfood.

HecallsMondlibuthe’snotavailablesohesayshe

willsendGatshainstead.

Truetohiswords

Mnqobiletsmedonothingwhenwegethome.

HeattemptstocookbeefstewwhenallisoverIeat

breadwithAmasi.



———

Attherestaurant.

Gatshaarrivesafterfive.Thecontractorsaregone

andClairwhosebusyonthephonearguingwiththe

plumberremainallbyherself

“Shit”I’mlateGatshathinktohimselfrushingin.

“Beheretomorrow!”Clairshoutsandhandup.

“Hello”sheturnsaroundandhereyesfallstraight

onGatsha’sfulllips.

“Hello”shegreetsaftercatchingherbreath

“Mnqobimentionedyouhadaproblemwiththe

electricians”

“Yestheydidn’tfixthewiringupstairssonowmy

peopleareunabletoputupthelights”hervoice

comesoutsweet.

ShethoughtMnqobiishandsomebuthehas

nothingcomparedtothemaninfrontofher.



Histallstructureandbroadshouldersiswhatshe’s

lookingforinamanandletsnotgetstartedonhis

physics.

“OkayI’llgetthemtocometomorrow”

GatshaisinarushtogopickupAsafromNqaba’s

house.

“Wait—Ididn’tcatchyourname”hereroticvoiceis

smoothandmelodytoGatsha’shears.

Hisfantasyhasalwaysbeentohavesexwitha

whitewoman.

“Gatsha—“hisvoicecomesoutjustassmoothof

notsmoother.

Heextendsherhandandshefirmlyshake.

“Clair—MissClairEsselmont.Idon’tknowifyou’re

inarushbutI’minneedtoadifferentopinion”

“Ihaveafewminutestospare”Clairsmilesand

leadhimupstairswhereshehasallherworkspread

out.

ShehandshimthetwopictureheshowedMnqobi

andaskforhisopinion.



“Idon’tknowanythingaboutdecorationsbutI’ll

lovewhateveryouchose.I’msureitwillbeas

beautifulasyouare”

Clairsmilesandsitdown.

“You’resuchacharmer”shesaysplayingwiththe

endsofherhair.

“It’strueyou’rebeautiful.Idlovetositanddiscuss

allthis(pointingatallthepaperonthetable)with

youbutIneedtopickupmysonfrommybrothers

placebeforemywifegetshome”

That’shiswayoftellingherthathehasawife

becauseheseesthatClairissuchaflirt.

“That’sapity.Iwashopingwewouldsitand

brainstormideasbutyourlossthen”

“WhatwillgetinreturnifIhelpyoubrainstorm”

“Wouldn’tyoulovetoknowbutlikeyousaidyou

haveasontopickupandawifetogetto”

GatshatakesouthisphoneandsendYobanathia

textandNqabatoo.

“Imallyours”



Theybothsitandtalkaboutmeaninglessstuffuntil

Gatshamakeshismove.

Clairhasbeengivinghimhintseversincehegot

here.

“IthinkIlikethiscolormore,notonlywillithighlight

thisplacebutitlooksgoodonyoutoo”

Herbraisslightlyshowingfromherblouseso

Gatshawasabletoseethecolorofherbra.

“Howwouldyouknowwhatcolorlooksgoodonme

ifyou’veneverfullyseeit”

StandingupGatshapinsheragainstthetableand

giveherakissthatleavesherbreathless.

Hepullsherskirtupandpullsherpantiestothe

side.

Clairhasalreadyunbucklehisbelt.

ShezipsdownhispantsandpullsoutuShenge.

‘Wait..wait..Idon’thavecondoms”hesays

breathless.

Herwhiteskinleaveshimbreathless.



“It’sagoodthingIcameprepared.”Shepullsouta

condomwhichsheintendedtousewithMnqobiout

ofherpurseandtearsup.

SherollsitdownGatshalengthandturnsaround

WithoutwaistinganytimeGatshaslamsintoher.

——————-

QHAMU

“Yourphoneisringing”Mnqobishoutsfromthe

bedroom.

I’minthebathroomenjoysthebubblebathhehas

preparedforme.

“Answerit”I’msureit’stheunknownpersonwho

keepscallingbutdoesn’tsayanythingwheni

answer.

Mybodyfeelsfreshandrevived.



Idon’twanttogetoutbutI’mforcedtobecausethe

waterisstartedtogetcold.

Iwrapatowelaroundmybodyandexist.

Mnqobiislayingonthebedonhisphone.

I’msurehe’sreadingabouthowtocarefortwins

pregnancy.

Ichangeintomynightmareandgetintobed.

I’mhornytonight.

Igetclosertohimandrunmyfingersonhis

stomach

“MmuhI’mreading.Lookissaysherethatitcan

happenthatthebabiescasharethesameumbilical

cordwhichcouldberisky”

I’mnoteventwomonthspregnantandalreadyI’m

readytogivebirth.

IthoughthewastoomuchwithSqalobutclearlyhe

wasn’t.

“I’llreaditlater”Ikisshisjawlinefollowedbyhis

lips



“AndtheycouldbeidenticallikeManqobaandI.

Thathasalwaysbeenmyfearimaginesame

lookingbabies,howamIgoingtotellthemapart”

Ishouldquitwhileahead.

“MnqobiI’mhornyplease,wecantalkaboutthe

twinsaftersex”

Heshakeshisheadstillreading.

“Theycouldalsobepremature.AfterSiziIdon’t

thinkI’llsurviveanotherpretermbaby.Checkhere

theyaresayingtherecouldbeserious

complications”

“Whicharerelativelylow”Ifinishthesentence

becauseheclearreadswhathewantsto.

“Mnqobiarewehavingsexornot”

“Babythisismoreimportant,don’tworryI’llsexyou

upwhenI’mdonehere”

Mxm!

Whatismoreimportantthansexrightnow.

Iturnaroundgivinghimmybackandclosemyeyes.



Ikeepfidgetingbecausethisthrobbingfeelingin

betweenmythighswon’tgoaway.

Mnqobiisstillreadingfromgogglewhichwillonly

increasehisanxietylevels.

I’mnotgoingtobother,I’mgoingtohaveahealthy

pregnancyhecanworryalone.

Myphonerings.

Igrabsitfromthenightstandandanswer

“What”Ishout.

BlameMnqobiformyoutburst.

“Qha...Qhamu”hervoicesaysI’mawhisper

“Whothehellisthis”

ShegoessilenceforawhilethatIstartthinkingthat

maybeIshouldjusthandup

“It’sme..it’sAmanda”

“AMANDA”

AtleastthatmanagedtogetMnqobi’sattention.

“Yes”



Ihangandswitchoffmyphone.

“WasthatAmandaAmanda”lookswhoseangry

now.

“Yes”

“Whatdoesshewant”howamIsupposetoknow.

Ihungupimmediatelyaftershesaidhername.

Ishrugmyshoulders.

“Blockher.Betteryetgivemethatnumbershe’ll

knowme”

Therant!

Iignorehimandpulltheblanketsovermyhead.

Iadmithearinghervoiceaftersuchalongtime

scaredmeabit.

AfterthetalkIhadwithmysister-in-lawIdecidedto

closeAmanda’schapterandI’venevernoteven

oncehavethoughtormentionedhername.

“YourefusedwhenIaskedforsexsoleavemy

phonealone”



Hescoffandtakesmyphone.

“I’llgiveyousexifthat’swhatsmakingyougrumpy

andasforAmanda,Idon’twantyoutohaveany

sortofcommunicatingwithher.She’soutofour

livespleasedon’tbringherback”

Iwasn’tplanningonit.

Imeantit,I’mdonewithher.

——-

IchangednetworkstoMTNnow.
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Backattherestaurant

Gatshagruntsashetrustonelasttimebefore



spillingallhiscuminthecondom.

Hepecksherlipsandpullhimselfoutofher.

“Thatwasgood”

Itwasactuallybetterthanhehadimagined.

“I’mimpressed”shesayspullingherskirtdown.

“I’dlovetostaybut—“

“Yes,yourwifeandkidsarewaiting.Maybenext

time”shewipesherselfandgiveGatshaapacketof

issueswhichhewrapsthecondomwithandwipes

himselftoo.

“Next,Ilovethesoundofthat”heputsthecondom

andthecondomfoilinhispockets,givesakissone

lasttimebeforeleaving.

He’sinahappymoodashedrivestopickupAsa

andNqaba’shouse.

Hisfantasyfinallycameintoreality.

HeparksoutsideNqaba’shouseandwalksinside.

AsaisalreadysleepingwithBandile.



“What’swiththatsmile”Nqabaasks

“Can’tIsmilefornoreason”

“Yousentatextsayingyou’relateandnowyou’re

smilingfornoreasonifIdidn’tknowyouI’dsayyou

uphumakuyozisula(can’ttranslate)”

“Youknowmetoowell—letmegobeforeshestarts

blowingupmyphone”

“Makesureyoudon’tgetcaughtwithyourfingerin

thejar”

“WhenhaveIever.Doyoueverwonderwhyyou

nevergotcaught,don’tforgetyoulearntfromthe

best”theybothlaughasGatshawalksoutwithAsa

sleepinginhisarms.

Hethrowsawaytheissuebuthedidnotthrow

everythingawayasthecondomwrapremainedin

hispocket.

Yobanathiishomeandhaspreparedsupper.

HefirstputAsainbedandjoinshiswifeonthe

dinnertable.

“Thissmellsnice”yobanathiisagoodcook.



“Thanks,howsyourdaylookingtomorrow.Ineed

youtotakesomeofyourstufftothedrycleanersI’ll

bedoinghelaundry,Ihopeyoudidn’tforgettobring

allofAsa’sclothesfromNqaba”

“Iforgotthem.I’llaskhimtobringthem.I’llbeatthe

restaurantoverseeingifthealliswell.The

electriciansmessedupandMondliisnotaroundto

monitorsoI’llgotheretomorrow”

ThedinnerispeacefulwithGatshathrowinghis

jokeshereandtheremakinghiswifelaugh.

GatshagetsintheshowerwhileYobamathisortthe

laundrywithcolorcoordination.

Onceshe’sdoneshegetsinbed.Gatshajoinsher

afterafewminutes.

“Ain’tyoustillonyourperiods”

Yobanathishakesherheadrunningherhandsall

overherGatsha.

He’snotinthemoodforsex,nottonightanyway.

Clairworkhimoutandhe’stired.

“Butrememberyou’llstartbleedingagainshouldI



pokeyousolet’sdoittomorrow”hepullsherclose

andcloseshiseyes.

It’sbeenafullweekwithoutsexandyobanathiis

frustrated.

Aftersometimeshecloseshereyes.

*

Inthemorning

ByhalfnineGatshaisgonetothedrycleanersand

Yobanathiishalfwaythroughwithherlaundry.

ShesearchesGatshajeanthathewaswearingday

beforeandthrowsitinthemachinewiththerest.

“HeeeeeeeGoddon’tletthisbeatestplease”her

heartbreakswhensheseesthecondomwrap.

It’sopenedmeaningitwasused.

Shesteadiesherbreathingtryintocalmdown.

angeranddisappointmentconsumesherthatall



she’sseeingisred.

Aftereverythingwe’vebeenthroughhecheats,how

manytimeshaveIforgavehimforthis.Ithoughtit

wasalloverbutclearlynot.It’struewhentheysaya

leopardneverchangesitspotsshethinkstoherself

asshepullsallofGatsha’sclothesfromthe

wardrobe.

Herheartbreaks,howcantheonemanwhovoid

nevertohurthereveragaintothistoher.

“MababNqabaishere”Asa’slittlevoicejoltsher

fromherdevastatingtrance.

Shequicklywipeawayhertearsandturntolookat

him.

“TellhimI’llberightdown”shegoestothe

bathroomtheminuteAsaisoutofhersight.

Shewashesherfacewithcoldwaterbeforewalking

downstairs.

“Hello”

“Hello,GatshasaidIshouldbringthese”hehasa

bagfullofAsa’sclothes.



“Thanks.I’mbusywithlaundry.Tea”hervoice

breaks.

She’stryingtoholdbackhertears.

“Nothanks.I’minarush”

“Alrightthen.Seeyouweekend”shetriedtomuster

asmile

“Iseverythingokay,itlookslikeyou’vebeencrying”

“I’mfine,it’sjustabadreactiontothenewface

creamI’musing.DoyoumindtakingAsawithyou.

HisdisturbingmendIneedtofinish”

DoubtfullyNqabanods

“Whyisnotatdaycarebytheway”

“Gatshathinkshischickenboxwillcomebackso

hesaidheshouldstayathomeforafewdays”

Asagoesandgethisbackandelineagewithhis

uncle.

TearsYobanathihasbeentryingtoholdcomeback.

Angrily,shegoesbacktothebedroomandtakesall

hist-shirtsandputthsinthebathandopensatap



ofcoldwater.

Shealreadyhasbleachinherhandssoshepours

allofitinthebath.

Shegrabsthescissorandcutsallhispantsinhalf.

Shefuriouslycutsuphisjacketsaswell.

Oncesatisfiedwithherhandywork,shetakeshis

sneakercollectionandpeesonthem.

Bythetimeshe’sdoneshe’stiredandbreathless.

Hisphoneringsunansweredthefirsttimebuthe

answerswhenshecallsagain.

“BabyI’minthemiddleofsomething,can’ttalkright

now”hesaysbreathless

“Areyouwithher”she’scrying

“Baby,Yobanathiwhat’swrongmylove”

“Isaidareyouwithheranddon’tdarelietome.I

foundthecondomwrap,Gatshawhyareyoudoing

thistome.Whyareyoucheatingonme”

“Idon’tknowwhatyoutalkingabout.I’mnot

cheatingonyou,I’llneverdothat.I’mcomingright



now”

Hesaysandhangup.

Atthehotel.

“Fuckmywifeneedsme.Ihavetogo”hegetsoffof

heranddressup.

“I’llcall”shesaysdisappointed.

Shewasinthemiddleofanorgasmwhen

Yobanathicalled

“NoI’llcallyou”hegrabshiscarkeys,phoneand

runout.

Hefindhiswifesittingonthecouchstaringata

blanktv.

Hertearshavedriedupbutherheartdoesn’tfeel

anybetter.

“What’sgoing,YobanathiWhat’shappening”

Shestandsupandthrowsthecondomwraponhis



face.

“That’swhat’swrong”

“What’sthis”

“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat,Ifounditinyourpants.

Gatshaareyoucheatingonme”

“No,I’mnotcheatingonyou.Whywereyou

snoopinginpantsanyway”

“Don’taskmethatbullshit—“

“Heyyoumightbeangrybutneverspeakstome

likethat.IsaidI’mnotcheatingonyouIdon’tknow

howthatgotinmypantsbutI’mnotcheatingon

you”

Sheletsoutlaughs

“Fuck”heshoutsrunninghishandsonhisface.

“Getoutofmyhouse—“hegivesherablankstare

“Isaidgetoutofmyhouse.Ifyou’renotgoingto

admitthengetout,Idon’tneedyouthekidsdon’t

needacheatofafathersogetout”sheshouts

“Andgowhere.Yobanathiimnotcheatingon



you,howmanytimesmustItellyouthat.I’mnot

cheatingonyou”

SheleaveshimthereandgoestoBheki’sroomand

takehiscricketbat.

“Ifyou’renotgoingtoleavevoluntarilythenI’llmake

you”sheswingsthebatathimbutheducksbefore

itcouldfindhisface.

“Isaidleave”sherunsafterhimupthestairsand

intotheirbedroom.

Gatshaseeshisclothesinhalfonthefloor.

“Youtoremyclothes”

“I’myettodoworse”sheswingsthebatagainat

him.Thistimeitmanagestohithimhardonhis

back.

Herunsdownstairsandgetsintohiscar.

I’lllethercooldownfirsthethinkstohimselfashe

drivesout.

————-



QHAMU

Amandahasn’tstoppedcalling,Iblockedher

numberbutshemanagedtogetanotherSIMcard.I

don’tknowhowcanshedoallthatinprison.

Mnqobiisout,thankgoodness.Ican’tdealwithhis

overbearingself.

WeonlyfoundoutyesterdaythatI’mcarryingtwins

andhe’salreadypickingupdietsforme.Iswear

oneofuswillbedeadbythetimethesebabiesare

born.

Canyoubelievewehadvanillasexthismorning

becausehedoesn’twanttotakeanyrisks.

It’sgoingtobealongeightsmonthstocome.

Ianswerthistime.

“Amandacanyoustopcallingme”

“QhamuI’msorry.CanIjusthavefiveminutesof

youtimeandIswearafterthisyou’llneverhear



frommeagain”

Sighs

“Speak”

“Thankyou.UhmIwanttostartbysayingI’msorry

foreverythingIdidtoyou.IswearifIcouldturn

backtimeIwouldandthistimeI’ddothings

differently.

QhamukileyouweresogoodtomeandItook

advantageofyourgoodheartandI’msorry—“

“WhyAmanda,whydidyoudoallthosethingsto

me.Youpoisonedme,gotmearrestedwhy”

“Jealousy,Iwasjealousofyouandeverythingyou

had.Idon’twanttomakemypastanexcusebutit

contributedaswell.I’mhealingnow,beinghereis

actuallygoodforme.Imanagedtofindmyself,I’m

notthereyetbutI’vemadesomeprogress.Idon’t

havemuchairtime.Ijustcalledtotellyouhowsorry

Iam,I’mnotexpectingyoutoforgivemebutit

wouldmeanalotifyoudo—“Ibreatheinandout.

“ImsorryAmandabutIcan’tforgiveyou,notafter



everything”

WhyamIlyingtomyself.

IforgavehertheminuteIsawherinthatcourtroom

threeyearsago.

“Iunderstand.I’mverysorry.It’sBandile’sbirthday

intwomonthscanyoupleasekisshimformeand

tellhimhowmuchIlovehim”

Iwon’tlieI’mtouched.

Ican’timaginemyselfawayfrommyfamily.Sqalo

andthesetwounbornbabiesaremylife.

“Idon’tknowifI’lleverseehimagainsoI’masking

youtopleaseremindhimhowmuchImissandlove

him.Whenhe’soldertounderstandtellhimwhyi

hastoleavehim.HowisNqaba”

“He’sgood”

“I’mglad.HedeservestobehappyIreallyhopehe

findssomeonewhosegoingtolovehimmorethanI

did,pleasetellhimnottoholdanygrudges,tellhim

tolovejustashard.It’smyfaultthatwefellapart

andnothis.Hedidn’tdoanythingwrong”



“LookAmandaIhavetogonow”

IfIlethercontinuespeakingI’llfindmyselfonmy

waytoDurbanjusttoseeher.

“Beforeyougo.IhavelettersIneedtosendNqaba

andBandile,canIuseyouraddress.I’mafraid

Nqabawilltorethemapartbeforeheevenreads

them”

“Sure”Isayandhandup.

I’msurprisedIhaven’tcried.
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ZANELE

GcinaandIhavebeenreallygoodfriendsthese

pastfewyears,andno,wenottogethernorarewe

friendswithbenefits.Wejustsimplygoodfriends.



Interestingthingshappened,myfatherfinally

acknowledgedLucasthathe’sgay.Lucasstaysin

CapeTownwithhishusband.

Theirweddingwasfabulous,myfatherdidn’tallow

MarktopayLobolabutatleastheattendedthe

wedding.

Gcina’scallcomesthrough

“Hello”

“Heywhereareyou”

“I’matabouttogetintobedwhy”

“I’matthecorner”bestbelieveitI’mstillafraidof

myfatherevenafterGcinaandIalmostgotmarried.

Iwearagownovermynightdressandsneakout.

Asalwayshe’sparkedatthecornerdownmystreet.

“Hey”Igreethimwhenigetin

tothefrontpassengerseat

“Hey”hegivesmeafeeblesmile

I’llwaitforhimtotellmewhat’seatinghimup.



“I’msorryforcominginsolate.Icouldn’tsleep”

“Ohit’sokay,whywhat’swrong”herunshishands

onhisfaceandsighs

“CanIask”

“Sure”

“Doyouthinkthere’lleverbeachanceforustobe

togetherlikearealcouple”I’vebeenenjoyingour

friendshipthatabeinginarelationshipwithhim

hasnevercrossedmymind.

Hearme,Gcinawillalwaysbeabigpartofmylife

butsomehowIfeellikehimandIarebetteroffas

friends.

“Maybeinfuture,why”

“Imeetsomeone”Ifeelmyheartdrop.

Whydoesithurtmethathe’smeetsomeone

“Oh”that’sallIcansayrightnow.

Wordshavedriedoutinmymouth



“WenotdatingoranythingbutIlikeherandIwant

topursuearealrelationshipwithherbutIalsodon’t

wanttobeunfairtoyou.Iwanttoknowifthere’s

anychanceforuscauseIdon’twanttoleadanyof

youon”

Iguessitwouldbeunfairofmetotellhimnotto

pursueanythingwithherifI’monlyseeinghimasa

friend.

“Oh”wordsfailmeagain.

“Yes,NtombiIt’sbeenoverthreeyearsnow.We

needawayforward,it’seitherwetogetherornot.

I’msureyoualsoneedtoknowwhereweare,be

honestandtellmehowyoufeel”

Sighs

“You’rerightthreeyearsit’salongtime.GcinaI

won’ttellyouwhotoseeandwhonotto,ifyoulover

herthengoforit.Don’tletmestopyou”

“NtombiIloveyou—“

“AndIloveyoutooGcinabutlet’sadmititweare

notinlovewitheachother.Maybewearestill



holdingonthepast.Ithinkit’stimeweletgoand

moveon”whydoesithurtsomuchtosaythose

words.

“Areyousure”

Inod“I’msure”

Henodstooandremainssilence

“WellIhopethisisnottheendofourfriendship”

“Notanytimesoon.Whoisshe”IknowI’mhurting

myselfmorebutIneedtoknow

“HernameisVelile,she’sachurchgirl,beautifultoo.

ShejustrecentlymovedtoMvubukazi,she’sjust

differentfromeveryoneI’vebeenwith.Ifeellike

myselfwithI’mwithher—“hisfacelightsupwhen

hespeaksabouther.Maybehe’sinlovewithher.

“—youshouldhearhervoice,it’ssosweetand—I’m

sorry.Igotcarriedaway”

Iwon’tlikeandsayI’mhappyforhim,whyshouldI

lietomyself.Idon’twanttobewithhimandyetI

don’twanthimtobewithanyoneelse

“Andwhataboutyou.Isn’tthereanyonewhom



you’retalkingto”

“Yehthereisbutit’snothingserious”Ilie.

Myrelationshipstatusisasdeadasdodo

Nocandidates,nothing.

“Youdon’thavetolietome.Nexttimejust

rememberthatnooneknowsyoulikeIdo”

Awkward!

Ilaughoutnervouslyandsodoeshe.

Weenduplaughinggenuinelyashowweirdweare

beingtowardseachother.

“Iwanttomeether”

“Youwillbutfornowlet’smeworkmymagicin

winningherheartcauseshe’salreadywonmine

withouteventrying”

Ismileathim.

“I’mhappywhenyou’rehappy”

“AndI’mtrulyhappy—lookNtombiowantto

apologizeforallthehorriblethingsIdidtoyou.You



didn’thavetobutyouforgavemeandcontinued

beingagoodfriendtome.I’mreallysorry”

“It’swaterunderthebridge”Idon’twanttobe

remindedofthepastbecausethat’salthatitis,the

past.

“Itsallforgivenandforgotten,let’sliveinthe

presentandforgetaboutthepast—“

“AgainI’msorry”

“It’sfine.Letmeloveandleaveyoubeforehedevil

noticesthatI’mnotinmyroom”

Helaughssweetlyatthat.Hecameupwiththe

name.

Hegivesmehugandwhispersthathelovesme

beforeIjumpoffthecar.

That’sjustwhatGcinaandIwilleverbe,friends.

IloveyoumoreIsendhimatextandgetintobed.

TearsI’veholdingfall.

—————



Thefollowingday.

Yobanathimanagedtogetherkidstoschool

regardlessoftheturmoilshecurrentlyfindsherself

in.

Manythoughtsrunsinhermind.Wasshenota

goodwifetohim?

Wasshenotenough?

Isshethereasonhecheated?

Allthesequestionsandnoonetoanswerher.

Thishasbeentheirfirstseriousfightsincetheygot

married,shesleptwithoutherhusbandlastnight,

shemissedhimbutshedoesn’twanttolethimplay

himlikethat.

ThefirsttimeGatshacheatedsheforgavehim

becausetheywerenotthatseriousintotherelation

butnowtheyaremarriedwithkidsandhestill

cheats.



Shecan’tdownanythingsoshesettlesforanapple.

Angerstillengulfingher.

Shegoestothebathroomanddrainsthewaterout,

putallhiswetmessedupclothesinablackplastic

andthrowsinitabin.

Shedoesthattoallhisotherclothes.

Bythetimeshe’sdoneshe’sbreathlessandpanting.

ShegrabsherphoneandgotoWhatsApp

GatshapostedapicfromlastwithNqabaand

Bandilechillingonthecouncilhavingfun.

ThispicturewastakenaftershegotAsaFrom

Nqaba’shouse.

Ohsohe’shavingfunwhileI’mmiserable,I’llshow

himwhoI’mmadeofshethinktoherselfasshelog

ontothetrackerapp.

It’sshowsthathe’satthemall.

Shequicklydressesupanddrivestolibrarymall.

Shefirstgoestothepaintshotandgetablack

spraypaintandrushestowhereGatshaisparked.



CHEATER!

CHEATER!

CHEATER!

CHEATER!

ShespraypaintsthatonewordalloverGatsha’sred

car,everyoneislookingatherlikeshe’scrazyand

that’sjustwhatsheis,acrazy,hurt,derangedwife.

Oncesatisfiedwithherwork,shedrivesbackhome.

“Soshemessedupeverything”Nqabasays

laughing

“Imeaneverything,myjeans,mysuits,myfucken

collectionofsneakerstheseclothesI’mwearingare

allIhave”

NqabaaccompaniedGatshatobuyafewclothes

sincewellYobanathiruinedeverything.

“IhavetogoseeherI’msoreshe’scalmernow”

“Ithoughtyouwereapro,howdidshefindout”



“Shefouracondomwrapperinsidemyjeans.I

don’tknowhowdidInotthrowitaway.Nowmy

marriageishangingbyathreatbecauseofthatsilly

mistake”

“Wasthebloodspussyworthallthisdrama”

“Nopebutitwasonehellofapussy”

Hepaysandtheyleave.

Hedropshisplasticonthefloorinshockwhenhe

seeshiscar

Nqabaisonhiskneeslaughinghisassout.

“NononononoFuckthatgirliscrazy,whywould

shedothistomycar.FUCK!”Shekeepsshouting

thewordfuckingwalkingaroundhiscar.

“You’reluckyshedidn’tburstthetired”

“Ohno,Iknowmywifesheplannedallthis.She

wantsmetodrivearoundwithitlikethis.Fuckthat

woman”

Thespectatorsarelaughingathimsomegirlshigh

fiveeachothertakingvideos.



Bossmove,haithatgirlisleadershiponewoman

shoutshappily.

Gatshaangrilypicksuphisplasticandgetsintohis

car.

“HainoaftertodayI’mconvincedYobanathiis

crazy.Howthehelldidyouendupwithher”

Gatshahasalwayslikethequietobedientgirlswho

believesthatmendocheatandit’snotrain-smash

Tillthisdayhestillwondershowheendedupwitha

wifeascrazyasYobanathi

“Thecrazyoncearehardtoresist.IloveYobanathi

butshe’sstartingtopissmeoffnow”

Hedrivestohishouse.

Nqabaremainsoutsidewhilehegoesinside

“Yobanathi!”Heshoutssearchingeachroom.

Yobanathidrivesinheryardandparksonher

parkingpost.Shesmileswhensheseesherhandy

work.

ShegreetsNqabawhoissmoking.



Asaisfollowingbehindher.

“Mamawhydoesbaba’scarlooklikethat”

“Idon’tknowBabyaskhim”

Gatshaisfranticallypacingintheloungewaitingfor

her

“Whatthehelldidyoudotomycar”heshouts

“Gatshayou’rescaringAsa”hecalmsdownwhen

heseeshissonhidingbehindhismotherandright

thatmomentsheregretseverything.

HesighsandtakesAsakissinghimalloverhisface.

“I’msorry.Babaisjustangry”

“Areyouangrybecausesomeonewroteonyour

car”

“Yessomeonehasbeenabadgirlsoshewroteon

daddiescar”

Asanodsandwiggleshimmyselfoutofhisfather’s

hold.

“Mamawhat’sacheacher“



“Why,whydoyouask”yobanathiisunpacking

groceries

“Causeaverybadgirlwroteitonmyfatherscar”

Gatshaisleaningonthekitchencounterwatching

athissonandhiswife.

Hecouldlooseallthisandforwhat?

Foratwominutepleasure.

“It’syourdad’scaraskhim”

“Acheaterisaverybadmanwhohurtsthepeople

heloves”Gatshaanswers.

“YobanathiIdidn’tcheatonyou.Idon’tknowhow

thatwrappergotintomywalletIswear”shescoffs

andcontinueswithwhatshe’sdoing.

Gatshagoesupstairsintohissonsroomandpacka

fewcloseforthemandtakethemtoNqaba.

“PleasegetBhekifromschool.Idon’twantthemto

witnessanyofthis.IhavetospeaktoYobanathi

withoutthembeinghere”

“Ishould’vecamewithmycar,nowIhavetodrive



yourcolorfulcar”Nqabatalesputsthebagsinthe

bootandbuckleAsainhisseat.

It’stimetogetBandilefromdaycareeitherwayso

Asawon’tbebored.

GatshagoesbacktothehousetofindYobanathi

crying.

Hecomfortsherwithahugwhichsheneeds

“Ididn’tcheatmylovebelieverme.Ididn’t.I’m

thinkingmaybethecondomwrapintomypockets

whenIwenttothrowNqabatrash”

“HowstupiddoyouthinkIam.Itwouldhelpnext

timeforyoutothinkbeforeyoustartutteringlies.

GatshaamInotenoughforyou.WhydothishuhI

thoughtwewerehappy”

“Babywearehappy.Ididn’tdoanything,Ididn’t

cheatonyoumylove”shenodsandstandup.

“I’mhungry,shouldImakeyousomethingtoeat”he

saysgoingtothekitchen

“Yessure”

Shemakeshimyesterdayleftoversandcrushes



sleepingpillsinside.

She’snotdonewithGatsha,notbeforeheadmits.

Sheputssomesleepingpillsinhisjuiceandgive

him.

She’seatingfruitsalad.

“Yousaidyouhungry,whyyoueatingafruitsalad.

That’snotfood”

“I’mfine.Eatyourfood”Gatshalooksather

questionably.

“Aresurethere’snopoisoninhere”

“Mxm.IgetmadI’mcrazyImakeyoufoodI’m

tryingtopoisonyou.Gatshawhatdoyouwantfrom

me”shesayspretendingtocry.

“I’mtryingtobeagoodwifetoyoubutyoucheaton

me,isitbecauseI’mnotprettyenough,don’tItake

careofyouenough”

“Okaydon’tcryI’meating”heeatshisplateand

drinkhisjuice.

Twentyminuteslaterhe’spassedoutonthecouch.



He’stooheavyforYobanathitodraghimupstairs

soshedragshimtotheroomdownstairswherehe

layshimonthebedandstripshimnaked.

Sherunstohercarandgettherazorshebought

specificallyforthis.

I’llmakeyouadmitI’mtellingyou.

Shecutshimlightlyunderhisfeetandrubshot

pepperonthecuts.

“HesaysI’mcrazy,I’llshowhimcrazy”shesitson

thechairwatchingashesleepswaitingforhimto

wakeup.
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“Whatdoesshehaveonme,Whatdoesshedothat

issodayumgoodthatwouldmakeyougiveupall

theloveallthetrustandthestuffthatyoubuiltwith

medoessheknowmyname,Didyouevertellher

thatshewastakingandbreakingthebondthatwe



strengthenedthroughbloodsweatandtearsover

theyears?"

—AnotherrelationshipbySyleenaJohnson.

ThesongisonrepeatasYobanathicries.

Herangergoneandreplacedwithpainthatshe’s

beenavoidingtofeel.Herheartfeelsempty,she’s

doingtheonlythingthatshecanwhichistocry.

It’sbeenalmostfivehourssinceGatshasleptand

I’masmuchasshehateshimrightnowshecan’t

helpworry.

Hehurtherbutdoesn’tmeanshewantshimdead.

He’sstillthefatherofhiskidsafterall.

Shestandsfromthefloorandgoestohissideand

startsshakinghim.

AfterafewmoreshakesGatshawakesupgroaning.

“OhI’mgladyou’refine”shewasstartingtopanic.

Thefirsthefeelishispoundingheadachefollowed



bytheexcruciatingpainfromhisfeet.

“Whatdidyoutome”

Herunshishandsonhisnakedbody.

Hiswholehurtsfrombeingdraggedacrossthe

house.

“Yobanathiwhatthehelldidyoudotome”He

attempttostandonhisfeetandthatonlywhenhe

seestheblood

“Yobanathiwhatthehell!”

“Gatshalookwhatyoumademedo,thisisallyour

fault.Youmakedocrazythings.Whoseshe”she’s

notshoutingbutcrying.

Hervoiceisbreaking

“Youturningmeintoacrazyperson.WhyGatsha

why”

Itbreakshisheartseeinghiswifebreakapartlike

thisandknowingit’sallbecauseofhim.

Hepullshercloseandlet’shercryonhischest

“Justtellmethetruth”



“Andwhatgoodwillthatdo,ImessedupIknow”

“Whoisshe”

“SomegirlIdon’tevenknow”

“Isshepretty”

“Babydon’tdothisplease,IfeelbadenoughthatI

hurtyou”

“What’shername”

“Yobanathicomeon.Stophurtingyourselflikethis”

Shecontinuestocryholdingontohim.Howdoes

sheletgoofamanwhobrokeherbutstillneed

solaceinhim.

“Ihopeshewasworthit.I’msorryaboutyour

car—I’llgetthefirstaidkidforyourcuts”

Shewasheshiscutsandbandagebothhisfeet.

“YoucansleepherefortonightbutIwantyougone

firstthingtomorrowmorning”sheleaveshimstill

nakedonthebedandgoestoherbedroom.

Shepacksallhistoiletriesandtherestofhissocks

andotherclothesshedidn’truinandpackthemin



onebag.

AspainfulasitisGatshaforcestostandonhisfeet

andwalkupstairs.

Heglancethebagclosetothedooronceandgoes

furtherintothebedroom.

Yobanathiissilentlycryingunderthecovers.

”yobamathiI'msorry.Idon'tknowwhattosayordo.

Pleasestopcrying”

Hegetsunderthecoversandhisher.

”forhowlonghaveyoubeencheating”

”ImeetheryesterdayatQhamu’srestaurant.We

hadsexandthatwasit.Itdidn'tmeananything”

”ifitdidn'tmeananythingthenwhydoit”

”mystupidityIguess,I'vehadafantasyofhaving

sexwithawhitewomanandshewasavailable.

Lookbaby—itdidmeananything.Itwasaonceoff

thingIswearitwon’thappenagain.Iwon’tloseyou

overameaninglessshag.Youandtheboysaremy

everythingandiwasstupidenoughtoriskitall.I’m

sorryokay”



Sheliftherheadandlookathim.

Thisisthemanshefeelinloveyearsago,herfriend

warnedherabouthiswaysbutshestillwentfor

him.

Everyoneclosetoherwasagainstthisrelationship

butshefoughttobewithhimbecauseshelovehim.

Sheleansinandkisseshim.

Thekissislongandsultry.

“Makelovetome”shesaysbreakingthekiss

“NobabyIcan’t.You’rehurtingandI’mnotgoingto

allowyoutousesexasanescape”

“Gatshaitwassoeasyforyoutohavesexwithher

butyoudon’twanttowithme”

“Webothknowthat’snoit”

“PleaseGatshamakelovetome”shetakesoffhert

-shirtandhelphimoutofhis.

Heisjustpowerless,heknowsshewillwakeup

tomorrowandregretthisbuthedoesn’tknowhow

tostopiteither.



Shehelpshimoutofhispantsandlaysonherback.

Gatshagetsontopandkissesher.Sheslightly

opensherlegsandhe’sin.

Shesucksinairwhenherhusbandspenis

separatesherfoldsandfillsher.

“I’msorrymylove.Pleaseforgiveme”

Hestartsmovingslowlyapologizingwitheach

thrust.

She’sholdingontohimcryingsilentlyasemotions

envelopher.

“IloveyouandonlyyoubabyI’msorry”

ShehasblockedGatsha’svoicerefusingtobelieve

he’ssorry.

Deepdownshewantstoforgivehimandbea

happyfamilybutsheknowshe’llneverchangeand

maybeittimetoletgo.

Heliftherlegoverhisshoulderandpounderdeeper

Yobanathiismoaninginhisearashethrust.

Gettercloserandcloserheliftsherotherlegand



getsdeeperanddeeper.

Yobanathicriesevenharderwhensheorgasmand

hefollowsafterhe.

“I’msorrymylove”hegetsoffofherandgetsa

towelandwipesthebothofthebeforecuddling.

SoonYobanathisleeps.

AftertakingpainkillersGatshafinallysleepstoo.

Firstthingshedoesinthemorningwhenshewakes

upisbathandwakehimup.

“AwoBaby,whyyouupsoearlycomebacktobed”

hestilldoesn’tbelievehiswifeforgavehimso

easily.

“No,youneedtoleave.I’mdonewithyou.Theonly

communicationwewillhaveisregardingtheboys

nothingelse.Wewilldiscussvisitation,theyare

yourkidsandIwon’tkeepthemawayfromyou.

You’rewelcomehereanytimetospendtimewith

thembuttellmeadvancetoocangiveyouguys

space.Ipackedeverythingthatbelongstoyou,

seeingthatIruinedmostyourclothestherewasn’t



muchtopackI’msorryaboutthattoo.

Herhandsarefoldedonherchest.

“I’llcallNqabayocomepickyouup”

Shewalksdownstairsandmakeselfbreakfast.

Gatshashowsuplimping.

“Babylastnight,Ithought—“

“YouthoughtwrongGatshajustbecauseIopened

mylegsforyouthenitmeansIforgaveyou.Iwas

usingyou,Iwashornyandyouwereherebutnow

it’stimeforyoutoleave”

“Icanseeyou’restillmad,I’llgiveyouspace.I’lluse

theguestbedroominthemeantimebutI’mnot

movingout.Whatwillwesaytotheboys.NoI’m

notleaving”

“NoGatsha,youdon’tgettomaketherules.I’mnot

theonethatwentandsleptwithsomeblondbimbo

youdid,yourruinedus.Idon’tcarewhatyou’lltell

theboysbutyouandIain’tlivingonthesameroof.

You’releavingifnotthenI’mmoving”

“FineI’llgostayathomeforafewdaysbutthisis



crazy.Isleptwitheronce—“

“SoIguessthatmakesitokay”

“Ididn’tsaythat.AllthatI’msayingis—“

“GatshaIdon’tcareaboutthat.Youcangofuckher

morethanthisonce.YouandIdone.Pleaselockup

andleavemykeyswithbab’Nkosi.”

Shewalksoutashe’sabouttosaysomething.

•

It’sbeenthreeweekssinceGatshamovedout,the

housefeelslonelywithouthimthere’snoonetotell

hisjokesandmakeeveryonelaugh.

Yobanathihasn’tbeenfeelingwelllately.

Bhekigivesheraglassofwaterandshewincesher

mouth.

“ShouldIcallbaba”heasksworried.

Hehasneverseenhismomworriedbefore.



“NoI’llbefine.DidyougiveAsahisCheerios”

“He’seatingrightnow”

“Callyourfathertocomepickyouguysupokay”he

doeswhathe’stold.

Gatshadoesn’tevenwasteanytimeindrivingtohis

house.

Theboysarewatchingtvwhenhewalksin.

AsalwaysAsajumpsonhimbutbhekiisabigboy

nowsotheyexchangetheirsecrethandshake.

“Whereisyourmom”

“Upstairs,shesvomitingyuk.”Asaevenfrownshis

face.

HeputsAsadownandrushesupstairs.

Yobanathiisalreadybackinbedcoveringherself

withherblankets.

“Heybaby—“sherollshereyes

“Stopcallingmebaby.Whyareyouuphere.The

kidsaredownstairs”



“Asamentionedyou’resick,what’swrong”

“Youknowhowheis,helikesexaggerating

everything.I’mfine”

Heputshishandonherforeheadfeelingher

temperature

“You’reburningup.I’mtakingyoutothedoctor”

“NoI’mI’llbefinebesidesIcantakemyselftothe

doctor”

Heignoresherandgoestothewardrobeandpulls

outadressforher.

It’sthebeginningofwintersoit’salittlechilly.

Hepullsoutajacketsaswell.

“Haveyouhadabath”

“No”

Withouthesitationhegoestothebathroomandfill

thebath.

“Whatareyoudoing”sheasks

“TakingoffyourclothesUnlessifyouwanttobath



fullyclothedbesidesit’snothingIhaven’tseen

before”

Hestriphernakedandbathsher.

She’sfeelsbetterthanshedidwhenshe’salldone

anddressedup.

Theboysarehappytobewithboththeirparents.

Thereceptionistwelcomesthemwhentheygetto

theGPandafterexplaininghersymptomsthe

doctortakesherbloodandgiveshersomethingto

stopthevomiting.

TheyallgotoMacDonaldandhavebreakfastas

familyliketheyusedto.

———-

AMANDA

“You’vebeenbehavingverywellsoI’llsubmitan

appeal,ifwecan’tgetyousentencedreducedthe



leastIcandoitgetyououtonparole”

I’mhappytohearthatbutIdon’twanttogetmy

hopesupjustIncasetheapplicationgetsdenied.

“Whatarethechancesthatitwillbeapproved”Pule

smilesatmebeforeanswering

“I’vedonethisbeforeandthatcasewasmore

seriousthanthis.Don’tgetintoanytroubleandall

willbewell”

“Howlongarewelookingathere”

“Twotothreemonths.I’mheretohelpyouAmanda,

IfailedyouwhenIrepresentedyouIwasstillnewin

thiswhichisnoexcusebutI’mheretofixthat.You

don’tdeservetobehere,weallmakemistakesin

lifeandIthinkyou’veleantyours.Continuetaking

withyoursupportgroupsandeverythingwillbe

alright”

Ismilefeebly

“Don’tputtheapplicationasyet.Idon’thave

anywhereelsetogo.I’mbetteroffinherethanin

thestreets”



Mambettytakesmyhandsintohers

“Nonsense.Micasasucasa.You’rewelcometo

staywithmeuntilyougetonyourfeet.Whoknows

youmightevenputyoudegreeinuse”

Idoubtthere’ssomeoneouttherewhosewillingto

hireanexconbutIsmileatherinstead.

Mambettyseesgoodineveryone.

“Let’smeleaveyouladiesanddon’tworryAmanda

everythingwillbealright”

“PulecanyoupleasegivethesetoQhamuforme”I

givehimthetwolettersI’vewrittenforNqabaand

Bandile.

“Qhamutheoneyoupoisoned”I’msoembarrassed

bythatandIgetchillseachtimesomeonesaysthat.

Istillcan’tbelieveIwenttosuchlengthstogetrid

ofherandforwhat?

“Yes.She’sexpectingthem”

Henodsandexist.

“Everythingisgoingtobefine.Youmight’velostall



yourbloodfamilybutI’mherenowandI’myour

family”

MambettytreatsmelikeamotherIneverhad.

•

Threemoreinsertsandwearedone.
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QHAMU

Amonthslater.

TherenovationsarefinallycompletenowIcan

openmyrestaurant.



It’sbeenastressfulfewmonthsbutitwasallworth

it.

“Whereareyou”atextfrommyeventcoordinator

comesthroughasIfinishthefinishingtouchesof

mymakeup.

Can’tyoubelieveI’mlateformyownrestaurant

grandopening,bab’Mkhizewouldbeso

disappointed.

‘Onmyway’Ireplyback.

I’vebeentellingherthatforaboutanhournow.

Myhairlooksveryelegant,Lucas,myhairstylist

braidedtwobeautifulbraidsatthefrontwhichmeet

atthebackwherethereisalargebun.

WhatwouldIdowithouthim.

Iquicklystrapmyblockheel,takemyclutchand

leavethebedroom.

Mnqobiisimpatientlywaitinginthecar.

“Youlookbeautiful”Ismileandstraightenmydress.

I’mwearingasheerbateusheathdress,thankGod



mybabybumpisnotshowingorelsemyoutfit

wouldberuined.

Mnqobiisholdingmyhandashedrives.

Wearrivejustafter30min.

EveryoneelseisalreadyhereI’mguessingthisis

whereImakemygrandentrance

IrollmyeyesatClairwhenshecomestome

panicking.

“Thankgoodnessyou’rehere.Iwasstartingto

panic.Everyoneelseisalreadyinside,weareabout

tostart”

Shedidajobjobinmakingsurethatthisplaceitis

whatitis,theplaceiselegantandclassy.Ilikethat

sheincludedAfricanantiquesinherdecorations,it

givesthisplaceasenseofhomeawayfromhome.

Ifollowbehindherinsidewhereeveryoneisalready

gatheredaroundIstandovertheredribbonwith

Clairnexttome.

Hiringhercamewithitsbenefits,sheinvited

influentialpeople,I’mtalkingmagazineeditors,



prestigiousphotographers,KZNmayors,bloggers,

thelistisendlessandbecauseMnqobiandmy

brothersarenowbusinessmen,theyinvitedtheir

peopleaswell.

Iseesuccess.

Clairtapsaspoonontheglasstogeteveryone’s

attention.

“Thankyouallforbeingheretocelebratethis

specialdaywithus.I’mnowgoingtoletthewoman

whomadeallthispossiblespeakforherself”she

stepsawayandstandfromadistance.

Nowalleyesonme.

Iclearmythroatandlookatthecrowd,it’sabig

crowd.MyeyesfindMnqobi’sinthemistof

everyone’seyesandhewinksatme.

Tensionandnervesweighoffjustbyseeinghis

face.

“Goodeveningeveryone,I’dliketopersonally

welcomeyoualltoUrbanQue’sTodaywecelebrate

thegrandopeningoftherestaurant.I’msothankful



tosomanyofyou,whohavebeenwithmeevery

stepofthewaytoensurethatthisdaywouldfinally

come.OwningarestaurantthatcatersAfricanfood

hasalwaysbeenadreambuttodayithasfinally

cometopassandIhaveeachandeveryoneofyou

standingheretothank.Let’shavefunandenjoy.

OnceagainThankyouallforcoming”

EveryoneclapstheirhandsasClairassemblesall

myfamilyandfriendsnexttome.Gatshaand

Misuzuluholdingthestretchedribbon,myselfand

therestareposingforapicturebehindtheribbon.

ClairmentionedthatIshouldmakesurethe

scissorsareopen,tomakeitappeartheribbonis

abouttobecutwhenpicturesaretaken.Iletthe

photographertakemorepicturesbeforecuttingthe

ribbon.

Ihopetheinfluencersgotasmanypicsasthey

could.

Mnqobigivesmeapecbeforespeaking

“OnbehalfofQhamukile,mybeautifulwifeI’d

wouldliketothankeachofyoufortakingtimeout



ofyourbusyscheduletoday.ThankYou”

“Anddon’tforgetalltheprofitsfromtonightwillbe

donatedtostarfishgreatheartsfoundation.Thisisa

charitableorganizationthathelpsorphanedand

abandonedchildrenbybuildingandstrengthening

familiesforthemtoliveinandgrowwithlove,

securityandrespect.Let’sallworktogethertobring

life,positivechange,hopeandopportunityto

orphanedandvulnerablechildreninSouthAfrica.

OnceagainIthankyouallforcoming”Iadd.

Nowthat’soutoftheway,wecanallpartyandhave

fun.

AllthebrothersarehereexceptforGcinawhose

babysittingallthekidswithVelile.

I’msadhisrelationshipwithZaneledidn’tworkout,

partofmewantedthemtoworkoutbutIguess

somethingsarejustnotmeanttobe.

ThisnewrelationshipwithVelilelookspromising

plusshelookslikeasweetpersonsomaybeit

mightjustworkout.Hersweet,shy,reservedand

downtoearthnaturemightjustbewhatGcina



needstobalanceouthisimpulsive,crudeand

presumptuouspersonality.

EveryoneishavingfunexceptforYobanathi,sheis

seatingalonelookinglikealltheweightofworld

hasfallenonhershoulders.

She’snotevendrinkingwhichisnounlikeher.

MnqobiisnotheretomonitorwhatIeatsoIputa

fewspicychickenenchiladasonmyplateandgoto

YobanathibutIbumpintoNqabafirst.

“Bhuti,Iseeyouhavingfun”

“Yes.Everythinglooksgood,soyou’reoffiallya

businessowner”

“Yes”Ipatmyshoulders.

ThisistheonethingI’mproudof,Ididn’tallow

Mnqobinormybrotherstohelp.Yes,financially

theyhelped,noletmerephraseIgotaloanfrom

themwhichiintendedtopayback.

Thisismybabyandminealone,Idon’tneedthem

claiminganyrightstothisrestaurant.

“I’msoproudofyou”hegivesmeawarmbearhug.



Istuffoneenchiladainmymouthwhenheletsme

go,theyaresotastyandMnqobiwantsmetoonly

eathealthyfood.

Thewordhealthydoesn’texisttoapregnant

woman.

“Thankyou.I’vebeenmeaningtotalktoyou”Iopen

mybagandgivetakeoutthetwolettersIreceived

fromAmanda’slawyer.

IvehadthemforaboutthreeweeksnowandI’ve

beenguardingthemwithmylife.Ican’triskMnqobi

seeingthem.

Heyphelaitwouldbeworldwartwoalloveragain.

Ihandhimtheletters.

Iknowit’snottherighttimebutwhenan

opportunityrisesyouneedtoactbesidesI’mdoing

thisnowbecauseIknowhewon’tbeabletoactall

crazyinfrontofeveryone.

“I’msorrybuttheyarefromAmanda—“hisface

changesinstantly

Hepopshisknucklesandthrowstheletterontopof



thetablenexttous.

“Wait—“Istophimfromleavingmysight.

“Iunderstandyou’restillangrybutBhutiyoucan’t

pretendlikesheneverexisted,shewasyourwife

andnotonlythatbutshewasBandile’smotheras

well—I’mnotheretotellyoutoforgiveher,youcan

eventhrowawaythislettersthat’saddressedtoyou

butplease,givethisonetoBandilewhenhe’sold

enoughtounderstand.AmandahadissuesandI

canonlyprayshe’sgettingthehelpsheneedsin

prison.I’mnotgoingtoaskyoutogoseeherbut

pleaseaccepttheseletters”

Thistimehetakesthemandputtheminsidehis

suitpockets.

“Howisshe—Iknowyou’vebeenspeakingtoher”

ShouldIlie?Dowecallitaliewhenweprotectsthe

oncewelove?

“Pleasedon’ttellMnqobiI’vebeentakingtoherbut

toansweryou,she’sfine.Shemadesucha

progress”



Heshakeshisheadandkissmycheek

“Youaresoforgiving.Aftereverythingshehasdone,

youstilltalktoher.Idon’tknowhowyoudoitand

sometimesIwishIcouldbesoforgivingasyoubut

whenIthinkaboutallthehorriblethingsshedidI

can’t.AmandaruinedourlivesandforthatIcan’t

forgiveher”

“IunderstandandI’mnotaskingforeitherofyouto

forgiveher.Ijustfeellikeeveryonedeservesa

secondchanceinlife”

“Secondchancemyass”

Ican’thelplaugh

“Soanynewgirlfriends,potentialwifenyana”

“HeyyekaIndabazabantu”hekissesmyforehead

andwalkaway.

Idoubthe’llevergetmarriedagain,Nqabaismy

brotherandIknowhimlikethebackofmyhand.

Yobanathi!

She’snolongersittingwhereshewas,Iglance

aroundandseeherwakingoutside.



Ifollowbehindher.

“SisQhamu,congratulations.ThanktoyouI’m

wearingasuittonight”thatSma.

WillIevergettoYobanathi.

“Andyoulookveryhandsome”heremindsmeof

youngMnqobi.

Heblushesandwalkaway.

Lol..Icanbelievehowmuchhehasgrown.

“Isthisher”IhearYobanathishoutingfromaround

thecorner.

Irushthere.

BythelookofthingsGatshawasstandingwithClair

“Isthisthewhoreyoucheatedonmewith”she

shoutsagain.

IforgothowcrazyYobanathiisandwhatdoesshe

meanhecheated.

“Yobanathicalmdown,you’reattractingattention.

Let’sgohome”hebegs.



“Isaidisthisher”

Hedoesn’tsayanythingbuthangsisheadlow.

Imstilltryingtophantomwhat’sgoingonhere

whenYobanathilandsahotbackslapatClairface.

She’shorrified,I’msureshehasneverseenanyone

getghettoonherwhitebehind.

IgrabYobanathi’shandbeforeshecandoanymore

damage.

“I’msorrybaby”soit’struehecheated.

Iwanttoslaphimsohardacrosshisface.

Menwhocan’tkeeptheirdickintheirpants

infuriatesme.

“WearedoneGatshayouhereme,wearedone”

Sherunsinsidegoingtotheladiesroom.I’m

disgustedbymybrotherrightnowsoIfollowher.

She’scrying.

TherearetwoladiesstaringatherwhichIask

politelytoexcuseus.



Ijoinherandsitflatonmyassandcomforther

untilshe’scalm.

“Qhamuyourbrothercheatsonmewithawhitegirl,

imagineawhitegirlandtomakemattersworseI’m

pregnantwithhischild”

Hertearscomefloodingagain.

She’spregnant!

“TheonetimeIusesextohurthimIendup

pregnant”

Yoh!

SisNandiwalksinjustasItrytoformulatea

sentenceinmyhead.

“Heywhat’sgoingon”

Yobanathinarratesthewholestoryofhowshe

foundacondomwrapperinhispocketsandto

makemattersworsehedeniedit.

Whydenycausehewascaught.

Weallonthefloorcryingalongwithher.

“Lookslikeweareallpregnantatoncehuh”Isay.



Theybothlookatmewiththeireyespoppedout.

“Yes,I’mpregnant.Twins”

Wearealllaughingbythetimewestandupfrom

thefloor.

“Sowhatnow”

Yobanathishrugshershoulders

“Idon’tknow,ithurtssobadbutIstilllovehim.I

don’tknowwhattodo”

“Don’trushintodoinganything.I’msureherealizes

hismistakesandI’msorehewillrectifythem.Ilove

yousomuchSisNathiandIloveyouevenmore

whenyou’rewithhim.Iwon’ttellyouwhattodobut

pleaseconsiderforgivinghim.Notforthekidsbut

foryou.Iknowhowmuchmybrotherlovesyou”

“WhatwouldyouIfthiswasyouandMnqobiisthe

onethatcheated”

Eish!

Whyisshedoingthistome.

I’dprobablycastratehim.



IknowI’mabouttobeahypocriterightnowbutthis

ismybrotherwetalkingabout.Ionlywantwants

bestforhim.

“Idon’tknow—I’mtemptedtosaydivorceandleave

hisassbutI’dbelyingtomyself.IloveMnqobi,if

he’sshowingremorseandwantstoworkonusI’d

giveitatry.IknowtoforgiveisnoteasybutI’dtry

becauseIdon’tseemyselfwithouthim”

That’sthetruth.

Shenods.

“Yobanathidowhatyoufeelit’sbestbutIadvice

youcooldownfirst,don’tmakeanyhastydecisions.

Thisisnolongeraboutyoualonebutthere’snow

threekidsinvolved.Don’tstayinanunhappy

marriagefortheirsakebecauseitwillonlydamage

themandalsoifyou’rewillingtoforgivehimdoso

wholeheartedly.Iwon’ttellyouwhattodobutjust

thinkaboutitokay”

Shenods“hasMisuzuluevercheatedonyou”

“NotthatIknowoffbutyou’llneverknowwiththese

men”IlovehowSisNandiismakingyobanathifeel



atease

“Wellladies,whatdoyousaywegetoutofhere”

MyassisnumbandcoldfromthesetilessoIdon’t

evencontemplateatSisNandisuggestion.

Ourmakeisruinedfromthecryingwedidand

thankgodsisNandicamewithherbag.

Afterpowderingandfixingourmascarasweexits

thebathroom.

AlltheButhelezibroodareoutsidewaiting,Mnqobi

too.

GatshalooklikehegotafistfromMisuzulu

becauseIknowhe’stheonlyonecapableof

punchinghim.

“We’vebeenworried”Misuzulusays

“WearefinebutIthinkIshouldleavenow”

Yobanathi

“I’mcomingwithyou”Gatsha’snoiseisattracting

attention.

“Noyou’renot”sheshotsback



“Yobanathiyou’remywifeandI’mcomingwithyou

finishandklaar”

ThiswassupposetobeadramafreeeventbutI

guessnot,notwhentheButhelezi’sareinvolved.

Welistentothemarguebackandforthuntil

Misuzuluinterjects

“Yobanathiyou’reinnostatetodrive,letGatsha

driveyouhome”

HeknowsverywellhowstubbornGatshais,he

won’tstopuntilhegetshiswayandYobanathi

knowsthistoo.

Shesighsandwalkout.

Yohhainowmyeventisruined.

—————

Gatshacomesoutrunningafterhiswife,heopens

thefrontpassengerdoorforherbutsheignorehim

andopensthebackdoorinsteadandbangsthe



door.

Gatshasighsandclosesthedoorandgoestothe

driversseat.

“I’msorryYobanathi,howmanytimesshouldI

apologize.IcheatedyesbutI’msorry”

“Noyou’renotsorry,you’resorrythatyougot

caughtandwhatthehellwhereyoudoingwithher

inthedarkcorners,wantedtosneakinkissesyou

don’thavetohidedearhusband,youandIare

through”

Helooksatherthroughtherearviewmirror

“YouandIarenotdone.You’remywifeanditwill

remainthatwayforaslongasIlive”

Sheignoreshimandtakesoutherphonefromher

purseandstartschattingtoherfriends.

She’sblushingandsmilingwithherphonemaking

Gatshaangryandjealous.

Heincreasethespeedcrackinghisknucklesangrily.

Hestormsintothehousewhentheyarriveandstart

pacingaroundthehouse.



“Whothehellwhereyouchattingto,areyoufucking

cheatingonme”heshoutswhenYobanathigets

intothehouse

“Whynot,that’swhatwedointhishouseright”

“YobanathiIswearI’mgoingtokillyou”

Sheignoreshisrantsandclimbsupthestairstoher

bedroom.

Onceintheshowersheletthetearsfall.Shequickly

recoversandgetsout.

Gatshaispacinginherbedroomwhenshegetsout

oftheshower

“Iknowyou’renotcheatingyoutryingtomakeme

angry,Iwon’tletyougettome.Iwantustoworkon

ourmarriage”

“Butthat’sjustthethingGatsha,Idon’twantto

workonus.Thisisallyourfault,iwasnothingbuta

goodwifetakingcareofyouandyourchildrenbut

stillthatwasn’tenough,sopleasegetoutofmy

house.Yourwhoreiswaiting.Bringbackmykids

tomorrow”



Shegetsinbedandswitchoffherlampleavinghim

standingthere.

Hesighsandgoestothebathroom.

Whenhe’sdonepeeinghewasheshishandsbuta

boxofapregnancytestinthebincatcheshiseye

andhedamagesthroughthebinandfindsthree

positivepregnancytest.

Hepickupallthreeandrushestothebedroomand

switchonthelight.

“Whatisthis”

Sherisesherheadfromthepillowandseehim

holdingthepregnancytestmid-air.

Herheartsstartsbeatingfast,rightthismoment

sheregretslettinghiminthehouse.

Whenthedoctortoldhershe’spregnantshedidn’t

believeitsosheboughtpregnancytestinsteadto

confirm.

“Howfilthyareyou.Whyareyougoingthroughmy

bin”

“YobanathiIsaidwhat’sthis”



“Asyoucansee,thosearepregnancytest”

“Allthreeofthemhavetwolinesdoesthismean

you’repregnant”

“YesGatshaI’mpregnant”

Asmilefindshislips.

Heairpuncheshappilyandrushestoher.

“Baby,seethisisfate,theuniversewantsustobe

together.I’msorryIcheatedmylove.IpromiseI’ll

neverdoitagain.Thisbabymightjustbewhatwe

need,IpromiseI’llbeagoodhusbandandafather

toallourthreekids”he’shappyhecan’tevenhideit

buthissmilesfadesimmediatelywhenYobanathi

says

“I’mpregnantyesbutwhosaidthisisyourchild”

Withthesaidshecoverherheadwiththeduvetand

closehereyes.

Gatshastartshyperventilating,tryingtobreathe.

“IswearI’mgoingtokillyou”

Heroughlypullsthecoversandholdherup.



“Whosethefather”heshakesherscaringher.

“Isaidwhoisthefuckenfather”heshoutsasher

tearsfalluncontrollably

“Gatshayou’rehurtingme”heisroughlyholdingher

armsshakingher

“Isaidwhoisthefuckenfather”

Shedoesn’tanswerbutcontinuecrying

Angrilyheletshergoandpickupthepregnancy

testandthrowsthemather.

“I’mnowomanbeaterbutIswearI’llkillyouwith

mybarehands”

Hestormsout.

Yobanathiletsoutabreathewhenshehearshiscar

drivingaway.

Shewakesupinthemiddleofthenightwhenshe

feelsasharppaininherabdomen.

“Ahhhhhh”shescreamswhenthepainintensifies

Shemanagestostandupandgotothebathroom.

Herpajamapantsaredrenchedwithblood.



“Nonononononotmybaby”sherunstothe

bedroomandcallMondlitocometakehertothe

hospital.

Shequicklychangeherpantsandputonafresh

pairofpantieswithapad.

She’ssilentlyprayingthatherbabyisfine.

WhenMondliarrivestheyrushtothehospital

MondlicallsGatshaasthedoctorcheckson

Yobanathi.

Afterseriesoftestandcheckthedoctordelivers

sadnewstoYobanathi.

“I’msorryMrsButhelezibutyouhadmiscarriage”

Sheknewwhatwashappeningwhenshesawall

thebloodbutshesomehowhopedthatherbaby

survives.

Gatshaarrivesasthedoctorexplainsthatmost

womendomiscarryfiringtheirfirsttrimester.

“Yobanathiareyouokaybaby”heaskssittingclose

toherbutshepusheshimawayinstead.



“Getout,Idon’twanttoseeyoueveragain.Thisis

allyourfault,Ilostmychildbecauseofyou.You

killedourbaby.Getout!”

She’scryingasshepusheshimaway.

Hetriestohugherbutsheslabshiminstead

“YoukilledourbabyGatsha,getout”

Heonlyleaveswhenthedoctorcallssecurityfor

him.
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Fourmonthslater.

AMANDA

Itfeelsgoodtobefinallyout,abreatheroffreshair

iswhatIneeded.PrisonwashardbutIgottoheal



andturnmylifearound.

Puleiswaitingformelikehesaidhewould.I'm

carryingmybelongings,IDdocumentandmy

weddingringandthanktoPuleI'mwearinganew

jeanandt-shirt.

HeopensthefrontpassengerdoortohiscarandI

getin.

Hesuchaperfectgentleman.

”youlookbeautiful”

Iblush

WhenwasthelasttimeIheardthosewords?

”thankyou”

Heboughtafewsweettreats

”whyareyoubeingsonice”Ifindmyselfasking

Heglancesatmeonceandbackattheroad.

”whywouldn'tIbenice”

”aftereverythingIdid,Imeanyououtofallpeople

knowwhyIdidbityou'restillnicetomesoIwantto



know”

”Amandayoumaynotbelievethisbutthereare

peoplewhodeservesecondchancesinlifeandone

ofthosepeopleisyou.Yesyoudidabadthingbut

you'reremorsefulandyoupaidyoudewsbutnow

it'stimeforyoutostopbeatingyourselfaboutit.

Yourexhusbandhatesyou,hisbrothershateyou

buttheworlddoesn'trevolvearoundthem.The

worldissuchabigplaceandI'msureyoucanexist

withoutbumpingintothem”

Hewouldn'tbespeakinglikethisifitwerehimin

Buthelezi’sbrothersshoes.

Idecidetokeepmymouthshutuntilwegetto

mamBetty’splaceinMlazi.

I'veneverstayedinthelocationbefore.Mvubukazi

isaruralareaandIwasfinewiththatbutthisis

anotherstory.

There'speopleeverywhereinthestreetssomestill

wearingnightgownsandmindyourit'smidday.

Heparksjustoutsidethegateandwebothgoin.



Thereareaboutfourteenagegirlsseatingoutside,

threeholdingbabies.

”hello”

”hello”therespond

”ismambettyhere”

Theonethat'sbreastseeingshakesherhead.

”shesnothere.Areyoutheladywhowasreaseled

fromjailtoday”

Inodbecausewow.

”shesaidyou'darrive,youcangoinandwaitfor

her”

Likefollowsbehind.

Wefindtwomoreteenagegirlwatchingtv.

It'sasmallhouse,twobedroomhousewithavery

smallkitchenandtvroom.

There'saboywholooksabouttencooking

somethingontheabovewhileagirlaboutthree

yearsiswatchinghim.



”hello”Igreetthetwogirl

”helloareyoualsocomingtostaywithus”

”yes”

”yohuzolalaphi(whereareyougoingtosleep)

there'salreadytoomanyofushere”shesayswith

somuchattitude.

IhavenowheretogosoIsuckitupandsitonthe

worncouches.

Afteranhourorsomambettycomesback.

”ahAmandayou'realreadyhere”

Shehasafewbagsofgrocerieswithher.

Theothergirltakesthebagsandpackseverything

away.

”iseeyou'vealreadymeetall.mychildren.Lindo

andMuziwenttoplaysoccerbuttheywillbeback

soon”

WithaquickcalculationinthebackofmyheadI

countfourteenpeoplelivinginthishouseandi’llbe

mouthnumberfifteen.



”youallleavehere”Puleaskalittlehorrified.

I'mpatrifiedbutwhatotherchoicedoIhave.

“Yes,Idon’thavekidsofmyownandalthesekids

youseeherewereeitherabandonedortheirparents

threwthemoutbecauseofteenagepregnancysoI

tookthemin”

“Wow”Pulewhispers.

“Thatsogenerousofyouandthankyoufor

allowingmeintoyourhome”

PuleisItherush.

“Pleasedon’ttellmeyou’regoingtostayherewith

allthesepeople”that’sthefirstthinghesayswhen

weareoutside

“WhatchoicedoIhave”

“Comestaywithme.Ihaveatwobedroom

apartmentinPietermaritzburg.Youcanlivewithme

whilesortingyourselfout”

Ishecrazy?

“NoPuleIcan’t,you’vealreadydonesomuchfor



meIcan’tacceptthat”

“ComeoneAmanda.Youheardthatgirl,youwon’t

evenhaveaplacetosleep.Fifteenpeopleinatwo

roomhouse,Comeonanddidyouseetheirattitude,

thosegirlsaregoingtomakeyourlifemiserable”

“NoPuleIcan’t”

“Okayfinebutmydoorisalwaysopen,callme”

Hegivesmeahugthendriveaway.

Thefirstweekishorrible,Isleeponthefloorinthe

kitchenbecausethere’snoenoughspace.There’s

justtoomanypeoplelivinghere,IthoughtI’dadjust

butitgetsworsewhenmambettybringsanother

child

IswallowmyprideandcallPule.

“Heysweetcheeks”

Iblushasifhecanseeme

“Heyhowareyou”IadmitIkindamisshim.

“I’mgood,howareyousurvivingthetornadohouse”

“Barely,doesyourofferstillstands”



“Ofcause,youcanmoveinanyday”

“Cananydaybenextweek”

Helaughsoutloud

“Ofcauseanydaycanevenbetoday”

“Thankyousomuch.”

Webothhangup.

Ifirsthavetotalktomambetty,Idon’twanttoseem

ungratefulaftershehasdoneforme.

Icleanthehouseandcooksupperforeveryone.

That’swhatI’vebeendoingforthewholeweek,all

thesegirlsareslobsandmambettyishardlyhereto

witnesseverythingthat’shappening.

Shecomesbacklaterintheevening.

“MamB”shelooksatme

“I’dlikeyouthankyouverymuchforeverything

you’vedoneforme.You’vebeenthereformewhen

noonewasandforthatI’llforeverbegrateful—“

“Letmeguessyou’releaving”



“Onlyifyoudon’tmind”

”whereareyougoing”

”Pietermaritzurg,PulesaidIcanmoveonwithhim

plushe'sgoingtohelpmegetajobsoIthinkit

wouldbebestifImoveout”

Shenodslookingatmequestionably

”areyoufallingforPule”

What?

No!!!

Okaymaybe.

”noma,he'sjusthelpingmeoutthat'sall”

”ihopeso.You'vecomealongway,Idon'twantyou

fallingapartagain.Puleisahandsomeyoungman

whohelpedyouinlifebutI'mafraidyou'llstart

seeinghimasyoursavourandyou'llconfusedthat

witlove.Oneotherthingwhenyougetto

MaritzburgstayawayfromNqaba,Idon'twantto

findyouinwestvilleprisonnexttimewhenIgo

there”



”itwon'thappenma”shetookmydeparturenews

betterthanIhadhoped.

TwomoredaysandItakeataxitoPule’sflat.He's

nothomewhenIarrive,there'sisaguysinging

alongtobeyoncewhilecooking.

Thedoorisopenbutthebutlergateislocked.

Hecomesandopensafterknocking

”heyyoumustbeAmanda”

I'mnothomophobicoranythingbutIdon'treally

likegays.

”yesuhmPule—“

“Yeshetoldmeallaboutyou.Goputyoustuffin

thatotherroomandI’llshowyouaround”

Wespendtherestofthedaywalkingaroundthe

neighborhood.

Nhlanhlasayshewantsmetofamiliarizemyself

withthearea.

AftersixPulecomesbackhomelookingtired.

Nhlahla:ohheybaby,you’reback.



Baby?

WaitisPulegay?

Hesmilesandwalksfurtherintotheroomandpeck

hislips.

“HeyAmandaIseeyoualreadymeetmyboyfriend

nhlanhla”hegivesahug.

AllthosefeelingIthoughtIhaveforhimvanish

sametime.

“Wespendthewholedaytogether.Idon’tlivehere

butIvisitveryfrequently,soit’sagoodthinkyou’ll

beheretohelphimoutjustdon’tcookforhim”

Hesaysthelastpartlaughing.

ItakeitPuletoldhimaboutthatpoisonsaga.

Ispendtherestofthetwoweekschilling,Ilovethat

IhavemyownroomandspacebutIwon’tlie,Iget

boredeveryday.

Pulewalksinwithhiscoatoverhisshoulders.

Hethrowshisbriefcaseonthecouchandloosen



histie.

“Longday”

“DayfromHell.I’vebeenupanddoingdoingcourt

appearance.Ican’twaitforthiscasetoend”

Hedoesn’tdiscussthenatureofhiscaseswithme

notthatImind.

“Icooked”forthefirsttimeintwoweeksIdecided

tocook.

“Youdidn’tputpoisonright”it’sstillasoreinmy

heartthathimandNhlanhlajokeaboutthatevery

chancetheyget.

“Youhavetoeattofindout”Isaylaughing.

Idishoutforisandweeatinfrontofthetv.

“Ialmostforgot,IgotyouajobatMacdonald,it’sa

cleaningjobIknowit’snotmuchbutit’ssomething”

“It’sajob,atleastnowI’llnolongereatyourfood

forfree”IfeelbadenoughthatIlivehererentfree.

“Youdon’thavetotakeitifyoudon’twantto”

He’llnoI’mtakingthejob.



AweeklaterI’matMcDonald’sshavingaway.

I’mcleaningthetoiletswhenIhearwhatsounds

likeNqaba’svoiceandalittleboysvoice.

It’sbeensolong,whenIleftBandilecouldonlysay

afewwordsbutnowhe’shavingafullon

conversationwithhisfather.

Iquicklylockmyselfinthetoiletcubiclebeforethey

couldsee.

“BabawhenarewegoingtoseeSqalo,remember

wehavetoplaysoccer”hearinghisvoicebreaks

myheart

“Yesfinishsowecanleave”

“Babalet’seathereprettyplease”

Iherhimsigh

“OkaybutwehavetobequickIhavetogotowork”

hetooktimeoffjustsohecantakehissonoutfor

lunch.

Ismileatthethought,I’vealwaysknownhe’dbea

goodfather.



IbreathoutwhenIhearthemwalkout.

I’mcleaningtherestofthetoiletswhenPhume,my

managerwalksin

“Amandaalittleboyspilledhisjuiceonthefloor

canyougowipeit,theyareseatingclosetothe

window”

Thewordpleasedoesn’texistinhervocabulary.

Itakethemopandwalkout.

MyheartbeatrightoutofmychestwhenIseethat

PhumewastalkingaboutBandile.

Istandstilllookingathim.

HelookssomuchlikeNqaba.

TheyaretalkingwithNqabaoccasionallypressing

hisphone.Igetanopportunitytogoandwipethe

floorwhenhegreetssomeguystandingfromthe

distance.

Ichangedramatically,myskinisnolongersmooth

andradiantasitwas,IlostsomuchweightthatI

doubthe’drecognizemebutIquicklymopthe

spilledjuice



“Heywhydoyoulooksomuchlikemymom”I

freezeatBandile’swords.

Mychildknowsme.

Itrymybesttoholdmytearsin.

“Idon’tknownanawhereisyourmom”heshrug

nonchalantly

“Idon’tknowmydaddysayshewentfaaaaaraway

buthealwaysshowsmeherpicturesandyoulook

likeher”

AtleastNqabadoesn’thatemethatmuch,I

seriouslythoughthetoldhimindead.

“I’msorryshehadtogoawaybutIknowshe

missesandloveyouverymuch”that’stheonlyfew

wordsImanagetosayandleave.

I’dhateforNqabatoseeme.

————-

ZANELE



Ihaven’tseenGcinainaverylongtimeitdoesn’t

helpthathedidn’tcometoQhamu’srestaurant

opening.

He’sbeenverydistantlatelyandIwon’tlieithurts

me.

Isendhimatextaskingwhereheis.

Imnowteachinggradesevens.

Theyarenotasentertainingasmygradeonebut

I’menjoyit.

Mylovelife.

Sighs

Ihavetosighbecausethere’snotanyloveinterest.

Ihaven’thadsexinyearsthatIlongerevenbother

shaving.

Itriedmasturbationbutitdoesn’tgivemethe

orgasmIneedormaybeit’sbecauseIcan’tdoit

rightbutdamnIthinkit’stimeIstartdating.

NomcebosuggesteddatingsitesbutI’mskeptical



aboutit,notwhenwomanarebeingkilledleftright

andcenter.

Idownloaditanywayandfillinthewronginfo.

I’mnotabouttoindulgeallmypersonalinformation

toallofthosestranger.

Name:Cynthia

Age:24

I’m29bythewaybuteveryonetellmehowyoungI

look

Bodytype:bootylicious

Theresometruthtothat.

Bio:mmhlebmethink

‘Iwasjustabouttocallyou,I’monmywaytoyou’a

textfromGcinacomesthrough.

IgetexcitedinstantlythatIlogofffrombadoo.

Hewalksinwithhisbikerjacket,blackjeananda

pairofblackAnkle-highbuffedleatherChelsea

boots.



Helookssohandsome,Ifeelmyclitthrobinside

mypanty.

Whatishedoingtome?

MaybeI'mjusthorny.

Hegivesahugandsitsontopofmybest.

”sohowhaveyoubeen”

”ivebeengoodbutyou'vebecomeastranger”

”eishyahhey.ItoldVelileaboutourpastandit

didn'tsitwellwithherthatwearestillfriendsafter

allthatwewentthroughorIkeptadistance”

Whydoesthathurt?

”ohcomeon,shedoesn'thavetofeelinsecure

aboutanything.AndtheGcinaIknowdoesn'tleta

womantellherwhohecanandcatbefriendswith”

”Onthecontrary,she'snotinsecure,infact,she

wantstomeetyouandyouareright,noonetells

mewhocanandcan’tbefriendswithbutIjust

thoughtitwouldbeunfaironherifIkeepcomingto

yousoIdecidetostepbackabitseeingyouandI

usedtofu—Imeanseetobefriendswithbenefits”



“You’reseemseriouswithher”

Hesmiles.

Hesmilethatreacheshiseyes.

Hedoesn’tsmilelikethiswhentalkingwithme,he

fallendeeplyinlovewiththisVelilegirl.

“I’mveryserious”

Hepullsoutablacksmallboxandhandittome.

It’saring.

“Aring”Iwon’tlieI’mshocked.

“YesIwanttoaskhertomarryme.Whatdoyou

thinkofthering.It’snottoomuchisit”myheart

literallybreaks.

It’sabigassengagementringI’veeverseen

“Wowhowmuchwasthis”

“She’swortheverypenny.Doyouthinkshe’lllikeit”

“Yessure,it’sbeautiful”

GcinaissupposedtobeminenotthisVelileIdon’t

evenknow.



“Ineedyourhelp,Ineedaromanticsetupbutyou

knowmemos,IknownothingaboutthatsoI’m

heretoaskforyourhelp”

He’snotserious.

“Sure”

“Areyoufreetonight,Iwanttointroduceyouguys.”

“Don’tyouthinkyourrushingintothings,youtwo

meetacoupleofmonthsagoandnowyoualready

wanttomarryher”

“NopeIknewiwantedtomarryherthefirsttimeI

meether.Imagineshe’sstillavirgin,wherecanyou

findatwentyfouryearoldvirginthesedays”

“Youmarryingherbecauseshe’savirgin”hebroke

myvirginitytwoweekintothe‘relationship’butit’s

beenmonthsandhehasn’tdoneanythingtoher.

“Amongstotherthings.She’stheoneformeIfeelit

sowhatdoyousayabouttonight”

“Iwon’tbeableto,it’saThursdayandIpromised

auntyI’dgotochurchwithherforwomenprayer”I

lie.



Hefrowns

“Sincewhen,phelathelasttimeIcheckedyouhate

church”

It’struebutthatwouldbebetterthansmilingathis

perfectlittlegirlfriendallnight.

“YesbutIpromisedaunty”

“Coolthenwecandoittomorrow,areyouleavingI

candropyouoff”

Ipolitelydeclinehisoffer.

Idon’twanttohearmoreabouthisgirlfriend,maybe

remainingasfriendswithhimwasabadideaafter

all.

Oncehe’sgoneIlogbackonbadooandupdatemy

bio

“Roseareredandhavethorns,violetsarebluebut

soisthesky.I’mnotlookingforlovebecauseit

doesn’texist”

Updated!

Itakemybagandtakeataxihome.



[06/20,18:47]Lynne:100

Unedited

Yobanathiiswatchingtvwhenshehearsaknock,

atfirstsheignoreshopingthepersonwillgoaway

buttheknockpersist,annoyedshestandupand

roughlyopensthedoor

“Ma”she’ssurprisedtoseehermotherstandingat

herdoorwaycarryingapaperbag.

“Youcould’vetoldmeyou’recoming”

Hermothergivesherahugandgetsinthehouse

“Awomychildwhydidn’tyoutellmeyouhave

issuesinyourmarriage”

RighttheresheknowsGatshatoldthefamilyabout



theirmaritalproblems.

“Ididn’twanttotroubleyouwithmyproblems”

“Nonsense,I’myoumother.Youshouldbeableto

talktomeaboutanything.Gomakeusrooibosstea,

Ibakedlastnight”

ShepullsoutaTupperwaretinfulloffreshlybaked

scornsandhandsittoher.

“Youshould’vehavema”

“IhavenothingbettertodosinceI’monpensionso

bakingistheonlythingthatkeepsmebusy.Don’t

putanysugarinmytea,thenurseattheclinicsaid

mydiabeteswashighthelastsoIdon’twantto

fightwithheronmynextappointment”

Shegoestothekitchenandmakestheteaandput

afewscornsonaplateandputeverythingonatray



andwalksbacktothelounge.

Thescornstasteasgoodastheysmellshethinks

toherselfasshetakesabiteandasipsfromher

tea.

“Yourhusbandaskedforameetingbetweenthe

twofamiliesandyourfatherisreadytohearhim

outbutI’mheretohearyoursidebeforethat

meetinghappens,what’sgoingonmybaby”

Shesighs

“Maalothashappened,GatshacheatedandwhenI

confrontedhimhelied,helookedmestraightinthe

eyesandlied.AfterallthatIfindhimhidingindark

cornerswithhismistressatQhamu’sopening.yaz

mawhatirritatesmemostisthefactthathis

mistresswastheresokahlekahleshewaslaughing

behindmybackallnight.Gatshahumiliatedme.He

betrayedmeandleftmeheartbroken.Hedoesn’t

respectmeperiod”



Hermothercomfortsherassheshedtears

“AndbecauseofhisinfidelityIhadamiscarriage

andforthatI’llneverforgivehim.Hekilledmychild”

Hermotherletshercryoutherpainbeforespeaking

“MmmmI’msorrymychild,Iwishyouhadtoldme

aboutallthisbutthatdoesn’tmatternow,I’mhere

foryou.Hesayshemovedout”

“YesmaIaskedhimtoleave,howdoIcontinue

livinginthesamehousewithsomeonewhobroke

myheart”

“KodwamybabyIoncetoldyouthatwhenyouand

yourhusbandhaveproblemsyousitdownandtalk

not—“

“MasoareyousayingIshouldliveunderthesame



roomwithhimkantewhosesideareyouon,Gatsha

cheatedonmeIhadeveryrighttokickhimoutafter

hetreatedmethewayhedid”

Hermother’seyeswidenthinkingoftheworst

“Didhehityou”

“Nohedidn’tbuthealmostdidafterI—maGatsha

bringsouttheworstinmeandforthatIcan’tlive

withhim”

“Whatdidyousaytohim”

“Isaidanddidhorriblethingsoutofangerandit’s

hisfault”

Amotherknowsherkidsandsheknowshowcrazy

herdaughteris.

“Yobanathiyoucan’tsaythat,he’snotresponsible

foryouractionsbutyouare-“



“Haoma,whyareyoutakinghisside.Ididn’taskfor

himtocheatonme”

“IneversaidI’mtakinghisside—“

“Thenwhydoesitlikeyouare”

“Yobanathitwowrongsdon’tmakeitright.Idon’t

wanttoknowwhatyoudidorsaidbutyoushould

neverletangerovercloudyourjudgement.I’myour

motherYobanathiandmyjobistobehonestwith

youandguideyoutotherightpath.Idon’tcondone

whathedidbutyouactingoutandthrowinghimout

ofthehousewillnotsolveanything.Youarea

marriedwomannowandmarriedpeoplesolve

thingsbytalking.Iwon’ttellyoutoleavetostay

that’syourchoicetomakebuthimbeingawaywill

notsolveanything.Tellmehowlonghasthisbeen

goingon”



“fivemonths”

“FivemonthsYobanathiandyoudidn’tcometalkto

us”

“Ididn’twanttobotheryouwithmyproblems.ma,

Thisishisfault,I’mnottobeblamedforanything”

“Idon’tblameyouthisisnotyourfault,howarethe

kidstakingallthis.Bhekiisoldenoughto

understandwhat’sgoingon”

“wecoparenting,duringtheweektheyarehereand

onweekendhehasthem”

“It’sbeenfivemonthsmybaby,whathappensnow”

“Idon’tknowmaallthatiknowisIwanthimtobe

thehusbandhewasbefore,howdoItakehimback

whenhe’sgoingtodothesamething.Gatsha

doesn’tleanma,thelasttimeI—thisisnotthefirst

timeandeachtimeiforgavehimhaiI’mtirednow”



“Yobanathimybaby,Rebuildingtrustwithyour

partnercanprovetobeatremendouslydifficultand

longprocess.Nomatterifyouchoosetoworkon

therelationshipormakethedecisiontobreakup,

youneedtomakeadecisionsothatyoucanmove

forwardandremember,forgivenessisacentral

elementofthehealingprocess”

“HaimaIcan’tforgivehim,hecheatedandI’m

supposetoforgivesoeasily”

“I’mnotsayingtakehimback,forgivingdoesnot

necessarilymeanthatyouapproveofwhat

happened.Itsimplymeansthatyouforgiveforthe

sakeofyourownwell-beingsothatyoucanfinally

moveonwithyourlife”

“Moveonma,howdoImoveonfromallofthis.You

knowsometimesIblamemyself,maybeifIwas

prettierormorepetitelikethatwhitegirlthen

maybehewo—“



“Nonsense,that’spurenonsense.Youarebeautiful

inyouownskinandyoucertainlydon’towehima

slenderfigure.Thiswasnotyoufault,youdidn’t

cheathedidandasmuchasIknowhowmuchyou

hatehimanddon’twanttoseehimrightnow,you

haveto.Fivemonthsisaverylongtime,youhave

tospeakandfindawayforward”

“MaIdon’tknowwhattodo,pleaseadvicemeto

staylikehowyourparentsdidyou.I’msoconfused”

Themother:chuckling“I’mafraidI’mnotlikemy

mother,phelangifundileminaandbesidesthat

timeshavechanged,wearenolongerlivinginthe

oldendayswhereawomanwasforcedtostayinan

unhappymarriagesbecausetheyfearedtobe

labeledadivorcee,orafraidofwhatpeoplewillsay.

Ifyouchoosetostaythere’slotstoconsider,unlike

ourtimesKukhonaizifomanje(therearediseases

now)andwhatifyougetsick,thinkaboutyour

children.I’mnotheretotellyouwhattodobutI’m

hereasaconcernedmother.Themeetingwillbeon

SaturdayathomeandIhopebythenyouwould’ve



madeadecision,Iknowitwon’tbeeasybutyou

havetofindawayforward.I’mheretosupportyou”

—————

MeanwhileatZANELEplace.

I’vebeenignoringGcinalikeaplaque.Howcanhe

expectmetomeethisgirlfriendafterallwe’vebeen

through,IknowIsaidI’mnotinlovewithhimbutI

liedtomyself.Ilovehimsomuchandlisteningto

himtalkaboutVelilesofondlymakesmeangryand

jealous.

He’ssupposedtobemine,Ifixedhimformenot

somegirlidon’tevenknow.

IignorehiscallwhenIseehisnameflashingonmy

screen.I’mnotreadytogetheartbrokenallover

again.

Hecallsagain.



Ihuffandputapillowovermymouthtomufflemy

scream.

Whycan’tIjustbehonesttohim.

Igathersomestrengthandanswerwhenhecalls

again

“Hey”

“Hey”

“Whereareyou,I’vebeencallinghey”

“EishsorryI’vebeenbusy,youknowcleaningand

stuff”

“OhIwentoutandIwantedyoutocomewithus”

Us?

Notthisgirlagain.

“Sorryhey”

“Don’tworry,I’matthecornerpleasecome”

Eish

“I’mnotathomerightnow”



“Don’tlie,youjustsaidyou’vebeenbusycleaning.

Comeout”hesayslaughing.

Sighs.

Itakemyphoneandwearmyshoes.

He’sstandingoutsidethecar,learningonthe

bonnet.

Igivehimfaintsmile,hugandgetintothecar.

It’sachillyday.

”whyareyouignoringme”

ChucklingNervously“I’mnotignoringyou,I'vebeen

busytha—“hisringingphoneinterruptsme.

Hesmilesasheanswers

“Mylove”mylove?

Notoncedidhecallmethatthroughoutour

relationship

“OhIdidn’tknowyouwerecoming......ohI’monmy

waythen....okaythenbye”



“Letguessyouhavetogo”Isay

“I’msorry,shedidn’ttellmeshe’scoming.why

don’twedrivetogethersothatyoucanseeher”

“NoGcina,Idon’twanttomeether”Ilashout.

HisballooningeyestellsmeheisasshockedasI

am.

Ahletmejusttellhim

“GcinaIliedtomyselfthinkingIdon’tloveyoubutI

doI’msorryIwaitedawholethreeyearstotellyou

thatbutIdo”

“Waitwhat—youtoldmeyounotinlovewithme”

“WellIliedtothebothofus”

“Oh—“isthatallhe’sgoingtosay

“IloveyouGcinaIcan’thelpit”

“ButNtombiyoutoldmeyounotinlovewithme

andonlynowthatI’vemovedonyoutellmethis”

“I’msorryItooksolongtotellyou”



Heleansbackonhisseatandsighs

“EishNtombiwhyyoutellingmethisnow.Iasked

youifIcandateandyousaidyesandnowthatI’ve

fallendeepinlovewithVelileyoutellmethis.Ilove

heranddon’tgetmewrongIloveyoutoo,asa

friend.I’mwithVelilenowandIloveher.Idon’t

wanttohurtherthewayIhurtyouandI’msorryfor

thatbutI’mafraidwecan’tbetogether.IknowI

wantedtomarryyoubutIguessIwasscaredto

loseyoubackthenIdon’twanttolosethe

friendshipwehavebutI’minlovewithher”

“Aftereverythingyouhavedonetomeyoutellme

youloveher,Gcinadoyouhaveanyideahowthat

makesmefeel.Ihateyou.GodIcan’tbelieveI’min

lovewithyou.Igaveyoumyvirginityandnowthat

youfoundanothervirginyoujustgoingtodumpme

likeausedcondomwowGcina”

“I’msorryZee,ifIwould,Icouldtakeallbackallthe



horriblethingsIdidtoyou.Icertainlydon’tdeserve

yourforgivebutIhopeyoudo,notformebutfor

yourselftoo.I’msorryZee.Ihopethiswon’tendour

friendship”

“Heeeyoucan’tbeserious.Ijustpouredmyheart

outtoyou,toldyouIloveyoubutyoubasicallytold

meyouloveVelilemorethanyoucouldlovemebut

youstillwanttobefriends.Howcanonepersonbe

soselfish,HellNOGcinaI’mdonewithyou.Ican’t

befriendswithsomeoneI’minlovewith,itwon’tbe

faironmesoI’mdone.Iwantyoudeletemy

numbers,fromtodaygoingforwardyou’reQhamu’s

brotherandI’myoursisterfriendandthatsallthat

wearetoeachother.Ican’tkeephurtingmyselflike

thisIdon’twantustobefriends,Ican’tbefriends

withyou.No-“

HowcanhesayallthosethingstomeafterI’ve

donenothingbutloveshim.Imendedhimwhenhe

fellapartandnowVelileisjustgoingtoenduremy



hard,IfixedGcina.Iwasthereforhimthroughout

butnowhe’sdroppingmelikeahotpotatofor

someoneelseandyouknowwhathurtsmost,is

thathelovesher.

Ihearitfromhisvoice,Iseeitinhiseyesandinas

muchasithurtmeIhavetoacceptbutI’dneverbe

friendswithhimknowingI’monlyhurtingmyselfin

theprocess.

“Zee—“

“NoGcina.I’mdone.I’mdonebeingyourdoormat.I

didn’twanttoloseyouforsolongthatIheldonbut

intheprocessIlostmebutthat’senoughnow.I’m

choosingmyself,mysanityandpeaceandifnot

beingfriendswithwillgivemejustthatthensobeit.

Idon’twanttofeelthishatebrewinginmeanymore.

Idon’twanttohurtlikethis,Gcinayouhurtmeso

muchandmaybeIallowedit.Igaveyoumore

chancesthanyoudeservesbutI’mdonenow”



“NtombiIwaitedthreeyearsforyou—“

“AndI’vebeenwaitingsinceIwassixteenthat’sa

wholethirteenyearsofwaitingforyoutoloveme

back”

Ican’tholdmytearssotheycomedownfallinglike

awaterfall.

Ipushhishandsawaywhenhetriestoholdme

“don’ttouchme,pleasedon’ttouchme”

Idon’twanthimtocomfortmejustIncaseI

confusethatwithlove.

Iopenthedoorandgetout.

“Ntombi”

Heshoutsrunningafterme.

Idon’tevenlookback.Irunhomeandlockmyself

inmyroomandcrymypainaway.



“Idon’twanttolooseyoubutitwouldalsobe

selfishofmetoaskyoutobefriendswithmeafter

everything.I’msorryIhurtyou.Iknowyoudon’t

believeitbutIamtrulysorry.I’verealizedthatI

wantedtomarryyou—notbecauseyouwere

pregnantbutbecauseofguilt,Ifeltguiltyforhurting

thatIconfusedthatwithlovebutnowIknowwhat

reallovefeelslikeandwhatwehadit’snotit.You’re

rightwecan’tbefriendsanymoreIhurtyoutoo

muchtoforyoutocontinuebeingfriendswithme.I

wishIcouldtakeallthepainIcausedyouaway.I’m

sorryZee,pleasetellmewhattodotoprovehow

sorryIam”

“Bewithme,leaveher”Itextback.

Typing....fiveminuteslaternotext.

Icrymore.

What’stakinghimsolong.



“Wecanbehappytogether.Iknowyouloveherbut

wecanworkofuslovingeachotherandyou’ll

forgetabouther”

Typing...

afterafewsecondsmyheartislefttornintopieces

whenIreadhisreply.

“I’msorryZee...”

Ilet’soutaloudwail.

IsacrificedthelittledignityIhadfornothing,now

notonlyamIheartbrokenbutI’mpathetictoo.

Iwantedhimtotellmethathe’llleaveherinaheart

beat

“I’mnotthemanforyou”

Mxmiblockanddeletehisnumber.

Howdoesoneevenbegintounlovesomeone,what

doIdowithallthesefeelingIhaveinsideofme.



GcinatooksomuchfrommeandjustwhenI

thoughthe’sfinallyminehefallsdeeplyinlovewith

someoneelse.

Thisisit.

Thisistheendforus,hedoesn’tloveme,never

haveandneverwill.NowIjusthavetopickupthe

piecesandlearntolivemylifewithouthim.

Ineedtomoveon.

IcrytillI’vegotnotearsleftinme.

—————-

AMANDA

“Areyoustillstalkingher”

Hepeepsonmyphoneholdingaglassofwine.

“I’mnotstalkingI’mjustlooking”



“WellICallitstalking,you’vebeengoingthrough

herprofileforthewholeweekcomeon”

Nhlanhlawon’tunderstandandI’mnotstalking

Qhamu.She’stheonlyonewhopostonFacebook

andshepostedacoupleofpiclastweekofallthe

children.Itlooksliketheywereallatherhouseand

theyseemtobehavingfun.

TheonlyreasonI’mgawkingatherpicslikethisis

becauseBandileishereandthat’stheonereason

only.

Ilogoffandputmyphoneaway.

NhlanhlaalreadythinkI’mapsychosoIshouldn’t

givehimmorereasontoprovethattheory.

“Happy”

“Yeswhydon’tyoujustaskPuletohelpyougethim

back,oratleastgetafewvisit”

“Whyareyoutalkingaboutme”Pulesayscoming

fromhisbedroom.

Istillcan’tbelieveheisgay.

“AhBabycanyounothelphergetherkidbackhey



phelashe’sbeenstalkingthatpregnantwoman

Facebookforthewholeweek”

Pulegivesmeadisapprovinglookbutsaysnothing

“I’msureshewasn’tstalkingher”

That’stheendoftheconversation.

Wespendtherestofthenightchillinganddrinking

wine.

AfewdayslaterPulecomesbackfromworkfinding

mecooking.

Heleansonthefridgeandwatchme

”ithoughtyouweredonewithQhamu,AmandaI

don'twantyoutogobacktojail”

Sighs

”iswearI'mnotstalkingher.Iwasjustlookingat

Bandilethat'sall.Iknowwhat'satstakeandbelieve

meIcan'tgobackthere.Ifoundasupportgroupin

townwhichhelpsmedealwiththingsIswearthe

onlyreasonIwasonQhamu’sFacebookisbecause

ofBandile”



”ihearyou.Youcouldtakethistofamilycourt,they

mightallowyougettohavesupervisedvisitations”

”noIdon'twanttotakeNqabatocourt,notonlywill

hewinbuthe’llmakesureIendupinprisonagain.”

”thenwhat,areyougoingtostalkQhamuforever

becauseyouhopethatshepostBandile”

”noI'mdoneIswear,I’lldeactivatemyFacebook

andInstagramaccounts”Isayalreadydoingthat.

Thiswillresolvemytemptationtoviewherprofile.

Iadmitshelooksbeautiful,pregnancylooksgood

onher.

She'ssobigthoughthatyou'dswearshe'scarrying

twinsorsomething.

Shehasalwaysbeenafamilyperson,Iknewshe’d

havemorebabiesandmyguessisshe'snotdone.

HerandMnqobijustloveabigfamily.

”mmI'msorrybabesbutthisisforthebest”Iagree

withhim.

Ispendthenexttwodaysmoppingaround,feeling



sorryformyselfbutwhenSaturdaycomesIdecide

tospoilPuleandNhlanhlawithalunchdate.

Nhlanhla’swordscutdeepattimesbutIadmirehis

honesty.

WechillingatcascadeslifestylecenterIcan'trisk

bumpingintoanyonefromeithertheButheleziand

theNgcobofamilyatlibertymall.Nhlanhla

complainedthatlibertyiscloserbutheywhatcanI

do.

Iorderchickenandchips,Pulestake,andNhlanhla

someexpensivesaladthat'sgoingtoleavemewith

nothing.Iearnpeanutsasitis...Lol

Whowouldhavethought,oneminuteI'mrichthe

nextI'mcleaningtoiletsforaliving?

Ididn'tevenmotherfollowinguponChikoze’s

inheritance,it'sbloodmoneyafterall.Icansurvive

withoutit.

Ichokeonmydrinkwhenmyeyesmeetwith

Nqaba’s.

Heiswithawoman.



”Amanda”Iseehislipsmoveheisasshockedto

seeme.Hewalksslowlycomingtoourtable.

PuleandNhlanhlajuststaringatmeasIcough.

”Amanda”Ihearhimclearlynowthathe'sstanding

rightnexttome

”Nqaba”

Irememberhowhesaidheneverwantstoseeme

everagainthelasttimeIsawhim.

Ifeelmychesttightens.

IdreamtaboutthismomentallthoseyearsIspend

inprisonbutneverhaveIimagineditbeinglikethis.

”You'reout”Idon'tknowifhe'ssurprisedorangry

thatinnolongerinprison.

”I’msorry”Iabruptlystandandrunforthehills.

Godcanhepleasenotsendmebacktoprison.

I'mstandingnexttoPule’scarcryingmyeyesout

whenNhlanhlacomestome.

”andthat”Ihatethathe'sneverconcernedabout

anything,hetakesthingssolightlythatit's



annoyingattimes

”that'smyex-husband”

”andsowhydidyourunawaylikethat”

Hedoesn'tunderstand,doeshe?

”Ihurthimandhesaidheneverwantstoseeme

again.I'mafraidhe’llsendmebacktoprison”

Herollshiseyesandopensthecarandwebothget

in.

”he’sintheretalkingtoPulebutbabeKZNisabig

placeI'msureyoucanbothexistwithouthavingto

seeeachotherandbesidesyouservedyour

sentencewhywouldhesendyoubackthere”

Iwon'tbotherexplainingthemagnitudeofmy

actions.

IruinedNqaba’slife.

”anddamngirlyouknowhowtochoose.Heishot

asfire,howdidyoumessallthatup.Helookslike

thetypethatknowshowtomakeyoucomecalling

onalltheGodofthisuniverse”



Iignorehimdeepinmythought,I'mtremblingwith

fear.

I'vejustrealizedhowmuchIlovehimbutIknowus

gettingbacktogetherisawishthatwillnevercome

true.

—————-

AtYobanathi’shomestead

HerUncles,father,motherandbabThemba,

MisuzulufromtheButhelezifamilygatheraround

thesmallloungeareatodiscussthependingissues

oftheirmarriage.

Herfatherstartsasthemanofthehouse

“Sonyouaskedforthismeetingnowhere’syour

chancetotelluswhyweareallhere”

Gatshaclearshisthroat,ashamedhelooksdown

“Ihadanaffair”



Noneofthemgasp,thiswasexpectedafterall.

“AndnotonlydidIhaveanaffairbutI’mthereason

mywifelostourchild.Iwasangry—“

“Didyouhither”

ThethoughtofGatshahittingadefenselesswoman

angersMisuzulu.

“Chabafo(nobrother)Icouldneverhitawoman

butmycheatingwayscausedhersomuchstress

thatshelostthechildandforthatI’msorrymy

wife”

Yobanathi’father:amanwhoadmittohisfaultsisa

truemanbutwhycallushere,youneedtoaskfor

forgivenessfromyourwifenotus.

“That’struebaba,imovedoutofthehousefive

monthsagoandnotonlythatbutthelasttimeI

spoketoYobanathiwaswhenshewasinthe

hospital.Shehasn’tgivenmeanychancetotalkto

hersoaskingforthismeetingisnotonlyneeded

butit’smyonlyoptionnow.”

Thefather:sotalktoher.



“YobanathiIknowImessedupandI’msorrybaby.

IfIcouldturnbacktimeIwould.IpromiseI’llnever

cheatagainI’llI’maskingforisjustonelastchance

toprovetoyouthatIcanbeagoodhusband.It's

beenfivemonthsandImissyou”

Hestandsupandsitsnexttoher.

Shewantstopullherhandawaywhenheholdsher

butshedoesn't.Shemisseshimaswell,shecries

ashecontinues

”I'msorrymylove.IpromiseI'llneverdoit”his

wordssoundgenuine.

She'sbeenwaitingtohearherhusbandsaysorryin

suchameaningfulwaythepastfivemonths.

Herheartfeelsheavywithpainandyetherheart

stillbeatsforherhusband.

Shesitsquietlylettinghiswordsreplayinhermind.

Aboutfiftyquestionsgoingthroughmymind,along

withrageandhumiliation.

Shedidn’tknowthatshecanfeelsomuchandat

suchintensityintenseconds.



Beforeanythingelse,sheneedstounderstandwhy

didhedoit.

”why,whydidyoudoit”

”becauseIwasstupid.Iwasn'tthinking”

”whatwereyoudoingwithherattheopening”

”Iwantedtotellhertoleaveme”

”howlongdidthisaffairgoonfor”

”canwediscussthatwhenwearealone”

”noGatshayou'retheonethatwantedtodothisin

frontoftheelderssotellthem,howlongdidthis

affairgoonfor”

Hedoesn'tevenlookherinhereyeswhenhefinally

admits

”itwentforaboutamonthafterImovedoutbutI

swearIdon'tloveher.IendeditbecauseIwantus

toworkonourmarriage.Iloveyoubaby”

Shegoescompletelysilentforabout10long

secondsprocessingwhathejustsaid,soshewas

homemendingherbrokenheartandgoingthrough



alossofachildalonewhilehewasbusywhoring

aroundwithhismistress.

”GatshawasInotenoughforyou”shefinallytalks

crying.

”noyou'remorethanenough.I'mthestupidone,I'm

theonethatmessedupnotyoumylove.Please

thinkabouttheboystheydeservetohaveboth

parentspleaseI'maskingforthelastchance”

Herfatherspeakswhenshedoesn't

”yobanathiIdon'tcondonewhatyourhusbanddid

buthewasamanenoughtocallusallhereand

admithisfaults.Iknowit'snoteasybutI'masking

youtofinditinyourverytoforgivehim.There'sno

perfectmarriageanditsclearthathelovesyou.I'm

notheretobreakupyourhomebutweareallhere

tomendit”

Sheexpectedherfathertosaythat

Her:babaGatshabrokemyheartanditwon'tbe

easyformejusttoforgivehimsoeasilybutI'm

willingtoworkonourmarriageifheagreesto

marriagecounseling”



Gatsha:haiI'mnotgoingtodiscussmyproblems

withastranger.

Her:thenyoucanforgetaboutus.

him:finethen.

Oncetheeldersfinishsayingthefewoncetheyall

leave.

Gatshadriveswithhertotakehisclothesandthey

allgohome.

Thekidsarehappythattheirparentsarefinally

livingunderthesameroom

“Sodoesthismeanwewon’thavetogotoMohulu’s

house”

“Nomfanawamweareallgoingtostayhere”

“Yeeeeeees”Asaismoreexcited.

Shesmilesatherfamilyanddishoutforthem.

“I’msorry”hesayshelpingherdishout.

“AndI’msorrytoo”sheloveshimsomuchthatshe

doesn’tseeherselfwithouthim.



Andhealsolovesherjustasmuch,hemessedup

buthe’swillingtoputintheworktofixhismarriage.

———-

AMANDA

I’vebeeninadepressivestatesinceIsawNqaba

lastweek.Idon’tknowwhybutIfeellikethepolice

willcomeknockingatmydooranydaytotakeme

backtoprison.

Itrybyallmeanstokeepmymallmovementsvery

stringent,Idon’twanttobumpintohimbyany

chance.

Ichangemyworkuniformandrushtothetaxis.

Thetaxiisalmostfull,thankgod.

Myphonerings,Idon’tknowthenumber

“Hello”Iansweranyway



“HalloAmanda,it’sNqaba”Ifeelmybloodstop

circulating,myheartstoppoundingandIfeelallair

leavemylungs.

Iliterallyfeellikemywholeworldhascometoa

completestop.

BreatheMokgadibreatheIremindmyself.

That’sthenameIwasgivenbymybiologicalfather.

“Igotyournumberfromyourlawyer”

I’mstillshocksowordsfailme.

“Helloareyouthere”Ionlyjoltoutofmytrance

whentheladybehindmetapmymyshouldersoI

canpassthetaxifeetothenextseat.

“Y..yes..I’..I’mhe..re..sorry”

“Ihopeyoudon’tmindIaskedforyournumber”

“Uhm...it’s...okay”

“Okay.ListenBandileisthereasonwhyI’mcalling”

“What’swrongwithhim,ishefine”thementionof

hisnamemakesmyheartmeltbutrightnowI’ma

littlepanicked.Ihopehe’snothurt.



“Yes,surehe’sfine.He’sbeenaskingalotabout

you.Idon’twanttobeabitterparentsthatdenies

himhismother.Imighthateyoubutyou’rehis

motherandI’dlikeforyoutoseehim”

NoweveryoneislookingatmelikeI’mcrazy

becauseIcan’thelpmytears.

“IwasthinkingthatmaybewemeetonSaturdayso

youcanseehim”

“Ofcause.Thankyouverymuch”

“I’mnotdoingthisforyoubuthim”hehangsup.

Ispendtherestoftheweekneuroticandcoming

withpossiblescenariosthatmighthappen.

One,hemighthateme.Two,hemightbesoexcited

toseeme,butnohedoesn’tevenrememberme.

Nqabamightshowhimmypicturesbutthat’sjustit,

pictures.

Mypalmsaresweatinganditdoesn’thelpthatPule

andNhlanhlaarenothere.Theysaidtheywantto

givemespace.

NqabasaidhefirstwanttoseewhereIlivebefore



hecanbringhischildhere.

AknockcomesthroughasIpacearound.

Iwipemysweatypalmsonmydressonopenfor

him.

“Hi”

“Hi,pleasecomein”

Heinspecteverythingashewalksfurtherintothe

flat.

“Howdoyouaffordallofthis”

“OhIstaywithafriend,he’stheonethat’spaying

foreverything”

“He”heaskswithhiseyebrowraised.

Iknowhe’snotaskingthisbecauseheisjealous

“ImnotaskingcauseI’mjealousbutbecauseIdon’t

wantmysonnearyourboyfriends.I’mriskingalot

asitisbyallowinghimtoseeyou”Iwon’tliethat

hurtsandItoldyouhe’snotjealous.

Henolongerlovesme,Iseeitinthewayhelooksat

meandfromthesoundofhisvoicetoo.



“UmhnoIstayherewithPule”

“Yourlawyer”

“Yes”

“Mmbetterhimthanme—“

HedeclineswhenIofferhimasit.

“SoBandile....Hehasbeenaskingalotaboutyou

soI’mherecauseIwanthimtomeetyoubutthere’s

goingtoberules,youbreakoneandI’llbreakyou.

You’reonlygoingtospend30minonSundayswith

him.Notinmyhouseanddefinitelynothere,itwill

havetobeapublicplacelikeaparkorsomething.

You’renotallowedtofeedhimanythingorIswear

I’llkillyou.”

“I’dneverhurtmychild”

“That’sachanceI’mnotwillingtotake—ifI’mnot

aroundtosuperviseyourvisitthenoneofmy

brotherswillbethere.Ihopetherulesareclear”

Inodcountlesstimes.

Idon’tcareabouthisstupidruleswhatmatteris

thathe’sallowingmetoseemybabyevenifit’s



onlyfor30minutes.

“Amandadon’tmakemeregretthis”

“Iswearyouwon’t,Ipromise.Andthankyouvery

muchNqabaforthisitmeansalottome”

“AmandaIdon’tcareaboutyou,quitefranklyit

would’vebeenbetterifyouweredead,thenI

wouldn’tbehererightnow.Let’sgetonethingclear

i’mnotthrilledtobehere,IwishBandilecanjust

forgetaboutyouandmoveonlikeIhavebutwe

don’talwaysgetwhatwewant,right.Idon’thate

you,Idon’tfeelanythinginfact,Ijustdon’tcare

anymoreandthatwillneverchangebutIlovemy

sonmoreandhishappinessismynumberone

prioritysoI’llsuckupseeingyourfaceonceaweek

ifIhaveto,justsohecanbehappy—He’s

downstairswaitingwithMondli,I’mbringinghimin

butnotears,Idon’twantmysontoseeyour

crocodiletears”

Idon’tknowwhattosaytothatbutmytearscomes

downfallingwhenhewalksdown.

IthoughthehatesmeandIthinkthatbetterthan



himfeelingnothingatall.Hearinghimsayoutloud

howhedoesn’tcarehurtssomuchmore.

Iquicklywipemytearsandsmilewhenhewalks

backinholdingBandile’shand.

Idon’twanttoriskmychancesofseeinghisagain,

I’llallowmyselftocrywhenheleaves.

Idon’tknowwhattosayordosoIremaincluedto

whereI’mstanding.

BandilehidesbehindNqaba’slegswhenhesees

me.

“BandilerememberItoldyouthatmommycame

back”

IseepartofhisheadmovesoI’mguessheis

nodding

“Wellthisismommy”

HepeepsinbetweenNqabalegsandlooksatme.

“Wherewasshe”Ihearhislittlevoice.

“Shewasawaybutnowshe’sback”

“Isshegoingtogoawayagain”



“Idon’tknowson,whydon’tyouaskher”heshows

halfofhisfaceandsmilesfaintly

“Areyougoingtoleaveagain”Ishakemyhead

becauseIdon’ttrustmyvoice.

“Okay—“hepullsNqabapants“Babalet’sgonow

babaMondliiswaitingformehepromisedtomake

meCheerios”

IguessNkosenye’sloveforCheeriosruboffonhim

likeitdidAsa.

Hehasn’tbeenhereforfiveminutesandalreadyhe

wantstoleave.

IletthetearsI’vebeenholdingfall,Ican’thelpit.I

thoughthe’drunintomeandhugmebuthewants

toleave.

“Whyareyoucrying”worryinhislittlevoice.

Nqabafaceschangesimmediately,hewarnedme.I

quicklywipethemandsmile.

“I’mnotcryingIhavesomethinginmyeyesthat’s

all”

“Wehavetogo.I’llcallyouwhenhewantstosee



youagain”

“ThankyouverymuchNqabaandI’msorryfor

everything”

HejustnodsonceandpickupBandile.

Icanimagineeverythinggoingthroughhishead

rightnowbuthewon’tvoiceitoutbecauseBandile

ishere.

IwavemyhandatBandileasNqabawalksout.

Whydoesn’tithurtsomuch,Hedoesn’teventurn

hisheadtolookatme.IhatemyselfforeverythingI

did,I’llneverbeamotherthatIhavealways

envisionedtobeformyson.30minutesaweekis

allI’llgetnow.

IknowtherenohopebetweenNqabaandI,ifeltit

inhiscoldwordsnotthatIexpectedanythingto

happen.

Okaymaybepartofmehadhopedthathestillloves

meatleast.

AsmuchasIsadIwon’tthrowapityparty.

OutwiththenegativethoughtsandInwiththe



positives.Closeyoureyesandgotoahappyplace.

That’strickIleantwheniwasinprisontohelpme

withmydepression.

Happythought.Positivethoughts.There’salways

somethingtobehappyabout.

Iopenmyeyesandsmile.

Igottoseemysonagain,itmight’venotbeenlike

howIimaginedittobebutIsawhim.

Babysteps,nexttimeI’llgettotouchhim.I’m

ecstaticaboutwhatthefutureholds.

Thepastmattersnot,whatmattersnowisthatI’m

fixingmywrongsevenifittakesmealifetime,Iwill

bethebestversionofme.

Thisisthebeginningofagoodandhealthylife.

MNQOBI(tobecontinued)

[06/20,18:48]Lynne:MNQOBI



Unedited

Threemonthslater...

Inlovewiththeenemy.I’vesaidthatlinetomany

timestocountandeachtimeI’mremindedhow

deepIfellinlovewithQhamu.HadIstayedaway

thenIwouldn’thaveknownhowIffeelsliketolove

andbelovedwholeheartedly.Ourfamilieswere

enemiesbutnowweareinseparable,weareaunity,

weareonefamilyandIcouldn’thaveitanyother

way.Ilookatusallgatheredaroundthehospital,

thisplacehasbecomehomeawayfromhome.I

don’tevenrememberhowmanytimeshaveIsatin

thesesteelbenches.Onceagainwearehere

becauseofQhamu,butthistimenotbecause

someonetriedtokillher,she’sheretobringlifeinto

thisworld.She’sgivingbirthtomytwobabies,I

don’tknowtheirgendersbutI’mhappyshehada

healthyanduncomplicatedpregnancy.After

witnessingSqalo’sbirthIpromisedmyselfneverto



gothroughthattraumaeveragain,Qhamusaidshe

understandsoI’minthewaitingroomwith

everyoneelse.

Wow!

It’sbeenhellofajourney.

Fights...bloodshed...death...pain...happiness...

love...laughter...we’vebeenthroughitallbutwe

stillstandingtall.

Allthepainandsufferingwasworthit.

Itwould’vebeenbetteriflifehadamanualtotellus

howtogothroughpainandhowtomournaloved

onebutthat’sjustit,there’snomanual.Welearnas

weliveandIadmititwaseasybutwemadeit.

IsmileandwatchMakhosiniclingingonto

sisLindi’shands,shekeepscryingespeciallywhen

sheseesMakhosiniholdingaLwazi,Mncedisi’s

son.

MaybeMakhosininotwantingababyaffectsher

morethansheletson.

LangawhoisseatingnexttoMncedisiisina



seriousrelationship,orsohesays.Hewantsachild

soonandbythelookofthingshewantstomarry

thisone.Hedidn’tsaythatinsomanywordsbut

I’mhoping.

IshiftmyeyesandlookatMaNgidi,mymother.she

isoldnow,herheadisfullofgreyhairsbutthat

doesn’tstopherfromshoutingatallofus.It’s

unfortunateMaTwalacan’tbehere,she’ssick,very

sickMaNgidigotsomeonetolookafterher.

Smawalksinrushing,wetfromtherain,it’sbeen

cloudyforthepasttwoweekswithoutrainandthe

dayQhamugivesbirthitrainscatsanddogs.

“Isitboys”I’msecretlyhopingforgirls.

“Westillwaiting”Isaystandingup.

Ithinkmynervesarestartingtokickinnow.I’m

abouttobeafatherforthethirdtimebutjustlike

thepasttwobirthsI’mnervousaboutbeingagood

fathertomykids.

Ican’thelpit.

“Itcan’tbeboysagain,weneedatleastonegirl.



Nomfundoneedsaplaymatewhenshevisits”

Misuzulusays.

Hewashopingforagirlaswellbuthegotaboy.

NandigavebirthtoBayandathreemonthsago.

Whatajoyousdayitwas.

“Let’smakeabet5grandeach,winnerstakesall”

Zwelethuhasalwaysbeencrazy.

“SureIputmy5grandonboys,Idoubtwewillever

getgirlsinthisfamily”Gatshajoinsinonthe

madness.

YohafterhischeatingIthoughtYobanathiwas

goingtodivorcehimandyouknowduringmy

gossipwithQhamu,shementionedthemarriage

counselingwasn’tworkingbecauseGatshawould

sometimesshowuplate,ornotshowupatallfor

theirseasons.IknowItoowouldn’tfeel

comfortabletalkingaboutmyproblemswitha

strangerbutitlookslikeeverythingworkedout.

Theyareseatingnexttoeachotherhappily.

Theyallagreeonthebet,madnessifyouaskme.

Misuzulu,Zwelethu,Nqaba,andGatshabetonboys.



Makhosini,Mncedisi,Gcina,MondliandLangabet

onaboyandagirl.I’mnotparticipatingonthis

crazinessespeciallyafterwethoughtSqalowasa

girlbutonlytobebornwithapenissonothankyou

anditlookslikeMaNgidiandthewivesarenot

participatingeither.

Speakingofwives,heeeeecanyoubelieveGcinais

married,yesyouheardmeIsaidmarried.Qhamu

toldme,okayI’mnotproudtosaythisbutherandI

gossipalot,especiallyaboutourfamilyanyway

GcinaandVelileonlydatedforaboutsixmonths

beforeheaskedhertomarryhim.Shesaidyes,a

monthlaterhewaspayingdowryandnowtheyare

traditionallymarried.

Don’tworryI’mstillshockedmyself.

“BhuticanIborrow5grand”Ifrownathim.

“Smahowareyougoingtopaymeback,youjust

startedyourinternshipandlet’snotforgetthatyou

don’tevenearn5grandamonth”

“PleaseBhutiyou’renotinthegamerightsoplease

andI’llpayyouwhenIwin”Ilaughoutloud.



“IswearIwantmymoneybackwhenyouloose”

“Thanks—“heturnshiseyestolookateveryone

else

“Ibetongirls.”

“Ohoyou’regoingtolose.It’sboysIcanfeelitinmy

balls”Isay.

“HeywenaWhatballs,justbecauseyouhavingsex

doesn’tmeanyoucantalkfreelyaboutyourballsin

frontofyourelders”ItoldyouMaNgidiisstillthe

sameoldMaNgidi.

“Sorryma”

Smachuckles“yourinstinctsarelyingtoyouBhuti.

Icanfeelitinmy—“hestopsandlookatMa.

“—inmyheart.It’sgirlssoIbetongirls”

allthebrotherslaugh,Idon’tthinkSma

understandshow‘feelingitonmyballs’phrase

workormaybehesaidthattopissmaoff.

Theyallshakeonthebet.

Okay..mybabiesarenotevenbornyetandalready



theirunclesaremakingmoneyoutofthem.

Thedoctorwalksinjustasthecraziesshakestheir

hands

“MrNgcoboshegavebothtotwobeautifulgirls,

youcancomeinnow”

Happinesserupts,everyonemakeshappynoise.

Ismileandwatchthemall.

“Finallygirls”Ishout.

Myheartsswellingwithjoy.

IseeSisLindiwewalkingoutunnoticedand

Makhosinifollowsher.

“I’lltakeeft,cashandewallets”IhearSmasaysasI

followthedoctorintotheward.

MycallsarewrappedinpinkblanketsandQhamuis

staringatthem.

“Girlshuh”

Shesmileswithtearyeyes

“Yes,finally”



Ipickupthefirstone

“Thatoneistheoldest”

“Youknowbaby,thefarmhasbeendoingwell

becauseofdraught,thiswholemonthI’vebeen

prayingandhopingforrain.Ayize.Hernameis

Ayize,meaningIhopeitcomes.Andnowit’sfinally

here—“

Ikisshersmalllips,handhertoQhamuandpickup

thesecondbaby

Mybaby,thisnonehassomuchherlikehermother.

Nowondershealwayshadheartburn,lolMaNgidi

saidhaircouldbethecause.Didyouseriouslythink

Iknowthesethings.

Smiling“she’sgoingtobeLiyana,LiyanaIzulu.

Afterawholemonthsofhopingitfinallyrainsand

withrainscomesblessingmylove,weareblessed

abundantlyandmorebabiesarecoming”

Shescoffs

“I’mdone.Nomorebabiesforme”

IkissLiyanasmileathermother



“Wannabet”Igrewupfromabigfamilysowanting

oneofmyownisnocrime.

“I’mnotbettingwithyoubutnomorekidsplease”

Ismileather.

Sooneveryonewalksintotheward.

Smahappier,theboyjustwonhimselfforty

thousandItoowouldbehappyifIwashim.

Younowknowthedrill.

Everyonewantstoholdthem,theyfightingabout

whosehoggingthem.

IstepoutsideandfindMisuzuluseatingonthe

benchwithheadbowed

“Bhuti”Isitnexttohim.

“What’swrong,IsawsisLindiwalkingnoutcrying.Is

shealright”

“Yesshejustgotemotionalshe’llbefine”

“Bhutidon’tyouthinkit’stimeyouconsidernot

havingkids,Isawthelookonherfaceshewants

kids”



Sheshakeshishead

“ComeoneBhuti,justthinkaboutit.Iknowyou

wantkidsandmuchasshedoesbesides

relationshipsareaboutcompromises”

“Youdon’tunderstand—“heraiseshisheadand

looksatme

“Lindiwecan’thavekid”

“What—“

“Yes,shecan’tfallpregnant.Wetriedforaverylong

timeuntilwewenttodoctors,shehassomething

calledendometriosis”

Withendometriosis,thetissueliningtheuterus

startstogrowinotherplaceslikebehindtheuterus,

inthefallopiantubes,intheabdomen,inthepelvis

ortheovaries.Thatcausesirritationandscartissue

development.Somewomenwithendometriosis

havenosymptoms.Othershavepainfulintercourse

orperiods,heavybleedingorunusualspottingand

generalpelvicpain.Endometriosiscanmakeit

difficulttogetpregnantbecausetheconditioncan

causeblockedfallopiantubes,disruptimplantation,



causeinflammationinthepelvisandperhaps

impacteggqualitybutthere’streatmentforthis.

Ifyou’rewonderinghowIknowallthisisbecauseI

usedtoresearchalotthesepastfewmonthsI

didn’twanttotakeanychanceswiththetwinssoI

cameacrossapagethatexplainedwhyother

womanhavedifficultiesfallingpregnant.Iwouldn’t

haveknownthishadIstoppedwithgooglelike

Qhamusaid.

“There’streatmentforendometriosisBhuti.

Surgicallyremovingthescartissueoropeningthe

blockedfallopiantubemayimproveyourchances

ofgettingpregnant”

“Believemewetriedeverything.Idon’tknowhow

manypillshasshetaken,Ievenlostcountofallthe

operationswhenwentthrough.I’veacceptedIwish

shecouldtoo”

“Isthiswhyyoutoldusthatyoudidn’twanttohave

kids”

“Yes,Ididn’twantyoualltolookatherandseea

barrenwoman.IknowforafactLangawasgoingto



suggestIhavekidswithsomeoneelsebutIcan’t

dothattoLindiwe.Iloveherandthefactthatshe

can’thavekidsdoesn’tchangethatIjustwishshe

couldstopfeelingsorryforme.IhavekidsandI

justgottwomorenowandI’mhappywiththat”

I’dbelayingifIsaidIknewhowhe’sfeelingright

now.

Ican’tdoanythingtochangeherfertilitysituation

buttheleastIcandoisbethereforbothofthem.

“Thisshouldstaybetweenus”

Inodandstandup.

“Let’sgoseeyourgirls,theylooklikeusjustdon’t

saythatinfrontoftheButhelezi’s,youknowhow

theyare”

Hestandsuplaughingtoo

“Yeh—whenwilltheyeveracceptthatwehave

stronggenes.SqalolookslikeLangabutmention

thatandyou’llhearNqabadefendsthathelooks

likehimandhappybirthdaybytheway”

Webothlaughandgointhewards.



Istandonthedoorandlookathowhappyeveryone

is.

Zwelethuhadalittlepracticewithgirlbabies.

Nomfundovisitsbutnotasregularlyashewants

butheyatleastheseesher.

Henowhasagirlfriend,Iwon’tsayhe’sreadyto

marryherbutIcanbehopefulright.

Asyou’veseentheNgcobomenareafraidof

commitments.

MynameisMnqobiwesizweNgcoboandthishas

beenmyjourneyinlife.

Icried,Ifeltpain,IhatedbutnotonlythatbutI

laughandIloveandthisismynotsoperfectfamily.

————-

QHAMUKILE

Threeyearslater...



Iusedmyhandtopopupmyhead,balancingmy

elbowonthepillow.ForonceIwokeupfirst.I’m

staringathisbrows,Ilovehowtheycurveonthe

cornerofhiseyeandhowfulltheyare.Iwanttorun

myfingeronthebridgeofhisnoseorhisluscious

lipsbutIalsodon’twanttowakehimup.IknowI’ve

saidthisbeforebutmyhusbandishandsome

people.Heages,nohematureslikegoodwine.

He’snottheyoungeighteenyearsMnqobiImeet

whenIwasjustsixteenbutheisanolderversionof

himselfnow.Fortyyearsoldandstillashandsome

ashewasbackthen,ifnotmore.Yesyouheardme.

Heisturningfortytoday.

Hesmilesstillclosinghiseyes.

“MrsNgcobo,youdoknowstaringisrude,right”

Ikisshislips.

“Andyouloveit”helazilyopenshiseyesandpecks

mylipsagain.

“Isuredo”



Hepinsmeunderneathhimandstareatme.

“You’resobeautiful”hekissesmedeeply.

I’msousedtohismorningbreatheanditdoesn’t

bothermeatall.

HesmellsahintofCameldoubleswitchcigarette.

Iopenmymouthandlethistonguein.

Hesucks,pullsandnibbleonmylowerlip.Irunmy

handonhisrigidbackandcuphisbuttcheeks.His

buttocksareevenmuchfirmernow,pleasedon’t

mindmeI’mjusthorny.

Him:(Grunts)“Baby,Iwantyou”

WellIwantyoutoodearhusband.I’malreadynaked

andnotonlynakedbutmyslitiswetsoIopenmy

legswiderandlethimdirecthispenisinitshole.

“Mmmmmm”Imoanwhenheenters.

Hestillsforaminuteallowingmyvulvawallsto

constricthim.

“MmmIloveyou”hewhisperssoftlyinmyear

beforehestartsmoving.



Asyouknow,ladiesdon’tkissandtell,I’vealready

saidtoomuchasitis,justknowI’mtiredand

swollenwhenhegetsoffofme.

“Happybirthdaydearhusband”I’mpantingtryingto

catchmybreath

“Wellitsahappydayindeed”

“Forafortyyearoldmanyousurestillknowhowto

laydownthepipe”

Hepopshisheadandlookatme.

“AreyousayingI’mold”

Shakingmyheadlaughing“noImeantyoustill

makemecum”

Heshakeshisheadandlayhisheadbackonhis

pillow

“I’mgoingtoshowyouwhoseold”Isobadlywant

torollmyeyes.

Webothremainsilencecatchingourbreatheuntila

faintknockcomestroughthedoor.

Iknowit’sAyize,she’salwaysthefirstonetowake



up.

“Babapleaseopenforme”Ismileatherhersweet

littlevoice.

Mnqobigroans“IwasjusttakingabreatheIstill

wantroundtwosendherawayplease”

Laughing“youknowshewon’tleave.Gotakeyour

daughterbeforeshewakesupmysweetLiyana

withhercries”

Hegroansandwearhisshortsandopenthedoor.

SheraisesherhandupwhensheseesMnqobi

smiling.

“Whereisyoursister”

“Sleeping,babaisitmypartytoday”

“Yesbaby,mommybakedabigcakeforus”

Ileavethemthereandstepintothebathroom.

MnqobiisbackinbedwhenIwalkout.I’mwearing

apinklongsummerdress.Ayizeissleepingonhis

chest,LiyanaandSqalojoinedtoo.

“Mamawearegoingtowearthesamedressright”I



smileatLiyana

“Yesbaby”nowyouseewhyagrownwomanlike

mehastowearapinkdress.

SqaloisplayinggamesonMnqobi’sphone.

Theyalllooksorelaxed.

“Mapholobaain’tyougoingtobelateforthe

cemetery”

HebrushesSqalo’sheadandkissLiyana’shair

beforeturninghiseyesonme.

“Iwashopingwewouldallgoasafamilythisyear”

IstopwhatI’mdoingandlookathim

“Areyousure”

Henods“yes.IknowIalwaysgoalonebutthisyear

Iwantmyfamilytobetherewithme.Manqobais

partofmeandsoareyou”

HealwaysgoestoManqoba’sgraveeverymorning

aloneonhisbirthdaysoI’msurprisedhewantsus

tocometoday.

“Okay—SqalogotasksisMavistogetyouandyour



sisterready”

SqaloandLiyanagoesoutwhileIwakeAyize.

Mydaughterslookbeautifulwearingmatchingpink

dressesandpinkballerinashoes.Liyanahasbigger

hairthanAyizesoItiedherhairupinasingle

ponytailwhileAyizehastwo.

WhenMnqobifinishesweallwalkdownstairs.

MondliandZwelethuaresleepingonmycouches

snoring.Istillcan’tbelieveofallmybrothersMondli

istheonlybachelorandwiththewayhimand

ZwelethupartiesIdoubthe’llbesettlingdown

anytimesoon.

Theyweresodrunklastnight.

Iwakethemup“getready,everyonewillbehere

soon”

Theybothgroancomplaining

“Whereareyouallofftooanyway”

“Cemetery”

“OhhowcanIforget,wishmybrotherahappy



birthday.TellhimI’lldrinkonhisbehalf”Ishakemy

headatZwelethuandfollowmyfamilyout.

AyizeandLiyanaaresingingirritatingSqaloaswe

taketheshortdrivetotheNgcobocemetery.

Weareforcedtoparkdownhillandclimbasmall

mountaingoingtothecemetery,Mnqobiiscarrying

Liyana,she’slazyandmissAyizeiswalkingby

herselfnexttome.She’sthediva.

Isitonthegrasscarefullynottodirtymyselfand

listentoMnqobiashespeakstohisbrother

“Wearefinally40huh.Happybirthdayphotocopy,I

missyoueverydaybutatleastIgetalittlebitof

solaceinknowingthatyoulivethroughme.

Mncedidifinallyhasachild,Lwazi.Hestilldoesn’t

wanttogetmarriedlikeyousaidhewouldn’t

anywayI’mnotheretoboreyouIjustcametowish

youahappybirthday”

hepullsasmallbottleofJameson“theysaylife

beginsatforty,so,tous”hepourshalfthebottleon

thegraveanddrinktherest.

Okay..Ididn’tknowthisiswhathedoeseveryyear.



“Tous”hisdaughtersmimichim.

HowcanIforgetit’stheirbirthdaysaswell.

IpulloutthefewgrassstandsonSizi’sgrave.I

won’tliebeingherealwaysgetsmealittle

emotional.

IfeelMnqobihandsaroundme.

“Well...that’sourA...he’sresting”

laughing“lookatB...”Sqaloisstillgluedto

Mnqobi’sphone.

“AndhereisareourC’s”AyizeandLiyanaare

playingaroundthrowinggrassateachother.

MylittleA,BandC’s....

“rememberhowadamantIwasaboutnothaving

yourkids”hekissesmyhairlaughing

“Andlookatyou,youendedupgivingmefour”

“Well....makethat5causeDisontheway”hestops

laughingandlooksatmeshocked

“Wait...what...”



“I’mpregnant...again”

Hepicksmeupandspinsmearoundhappily.

“Iamoneluckybustard”he’skissingmeallovermy

face.

“Dadwhyareyousohappy”atleastSqaloisno

longergawkingathisfather’sphone

“Yesdaddywhyyoupickingupmommyshe’sabig

girlandI’msmall”Liyanaisalittlejealousof

Mnqobi.

Mnqobiismyhusbandnottheirs,I’msharinghim

theyneedstograteful.

HepicksupLiyanaandAyizebothinhisstrong

armsandIputmyarmsaroundmyson.

“Wellkids,you’reabouttohaveasibling”

“Really,younotjokingrightdad”Sqaloisexcited,

hissistersnotsomuch.

“Yesthat’swhyI’msohappy.Mommyispregnant

sosoontherewillbeababy”

“Yes”Sqaloairpunches“canitbeaboythistime”



I’msecretlyhopingthisoneisaboytoo.

“Wewillknowsoon”I’m7weekspregnant.

“Afterthisone,nomorekids.I’mgettinga

vasectomy”thankGodforthat.

Contraceptivehaveprovennottobesoloyalover

theyears.Allmypregnancieswereunplanned.

Lol...

MnqobiandIaresuchbadparents,likenoneofour

kidsareplanned,notevenone?

Basicallyallourkidsarea‘mistake’lolmybeautiful

‘mistakes’.

“Sowewillnolongerbebabies”Ididsaythegirls

arenotasthrilledaboutthesenews

“Youwillalwaysbemybabies”Mnqobikissesboth

ofthem.

Wellit’stimetogohomeandenjoytheparty.

*



“OhmyGod,youlooksobeautiful.Chinamust’ve

beengoodtoyou”IhugZanele.She’sbeengonefor

solong.

“Yesitwas.I’vegotsomanystoriestotellyou.”She

wasinthatteachingEnglishasaforeignlanguage

programsoshe’sbeengoneforthepastthree

yearsteachinginVietnam,andChina.

Iwon’tlieIwassadwhensheleftbutitdidher

somegood.

Herskinisglowing,shegainedweightplusherhair

islonger.Mygirllookshellafine.

“Heeeeyyyyy”thatcanonlybeNomcebo.

Idon’tknowwhat’sbeenhappeninginherlifebut

I’mabouttofindout.It’sapityNomthandazowas

unabletomakeit.

“Theygirlslookhappy”

“BelievemeIhearhowtheysharethesame

birthdaywithdadeveryday,theyaresohappy”

It’sMnqobi’sandthetwinsbirthdayparty.



Everythinglookspinkandbeautiful.

Gcinaandhiswifewalksin,she’slookssobeautiful

pregnancylooksogoodinher.

“Ihopeyoudon’tmind”IwhisperjustsoZanele

hears

“No,ofcausenot.She’sbeautifulhey”Isqueezed

herhandandtakethepresentsfromVelile.

“BabythisisZanele”Gcinaintroduces.

“FinallyIgettomeetyou,Ididn’tthinkyouexisted”

“OhIdo.It’sgoodtomeetyou”it’salittleawkward.

“Velile,pleasehelpmewiththese”Itaketherestof

thepresentsandputtheminsidethegirlsroom.

“Ihopeshedoesn’tthinkI’mrudeoranything”she

says

“Ofcausenot,Gcinawasinherlifeforsuchalong

timebutit’scool.Shedoesn’tthinkyourude”at

leastthatoutoftheway.

Nqabawalksinwithalady....

ohKay...



“Bhuti...”I’msureyou’venoticedI’maliterofnews

“HeyQhamu,meetmygirlfriendNobantu,andlove

thisismysister”wow.

Shesbeautiful,atotaloppositeofAmanda.She’s

morenaturalanddark.

“It’snicetomeetyou”wellspokentoo.

IwinkatNqaba.

Heshakeshishead,takesherhandandgojoin

everyoneelseinthetent.

IknowAmandawillhavethatspecialplaceinhis

heart,sheisBandile’smotherafterallbutI’mhappy

hemovedon.

I’minthekitchenmakingsurethateverythingison

orderwhenMnqobicomestome

“BabyIneedyourhelp”hepullsmeupstairsbefore

Icansayanything.

Helocksthedooronceweinourbedroom

“What’sgoi—“

Heshitsmeupwithakiss.



“ItoldyouI’llshowyouwhoseold”heliftsmydress

andshiftmypantiestothesideandstartsrubbing

myclit.

Ladiesdon’tkissandtellIsaidbutrightnowI’m

abouttotell.

“Mnqobi”I’malreadybreathinghard,moaninghis

name.

Heturnsmearoundandpressesmeagainstthe

door.

Idon’tknowwhendidheunbuckleshisbeltbutI

getwetinstantlywhenIfeelhispenispartingmy

folds.

“Mmmmmbaby”Iarchmybacktomakemyvulva

morereachable.

“Darn...”he’sinside.

Histruststartsslowandtheybuildupandhe

groansinmyear.

“Shit....”Idon’theartherestbecauseI’minmyown

littleworld.

Heholdsontomywaistandplungeharder.Hedigs



deeperanddeeper.

“Mmmmm”Iholdhishandonmywaist.

Thatanindicationthatheneedstofasterhispace.

“Shit”hestartsmovingquicker.

Icanfeelit,I’mclose.

“Shit”heturnsmearound,pickmeupandIwrap

mylegaroundhimashepinsmeagainsthedoor

andstartstrustinghard.

“I’mcoming—I’mcoming—I’mcoming”Ishoutasa

shutteringorgasmhitsme,leavingmepantingand

satisfied

Hethrustafewmorecomingbeforefollowing

pursuit.

Idropmyshakylegsonthefloorandbalance

myselfwithMnqobi’sstrongframe.

“Andthat”

“Imissedyou”hebringsoutawarmtowelandwipe

thebothofus.

“Let’sgo,thesoonerthepartstartsthesooner



everyoneleaves.I’mnotdonewithyou.I’mgoingto

fucktillyoucan’twalk”

Thelookonhisfaceisdeadly.

“Ididn’tsayyou’reold”

Hekissesmeonelasttimeandwalksout.

Well...guessitwillbeanightfulloforgasmsforme.

Ipullmyselftogetherandgotothebackyard.

“Wherehaveyoubeen,thepartyisabouttostart”

MaNgidi.

Ishylylookawayfixingmydress.

“IsthatsexIsmell—“Mhlabavulekangingene...

She’sevensniffingme.

Whatwrongwiththiswoman?

AndIdon’tsmilelikesex!

“YazwenanoMnqobicouldn’tevenwaituntilwe

leave—washthosedirtyhandsandfollowme”

Sheclapsonceandtakethecakeouttotheback

yard.



Ifollowshamefullybehindher.

SisNandihasBayandastrappedonherbackand

she’shelpingwiththekids.

YobanathiandGatshalookscozyinthecorner.

GcinakeepsbrushingVelile’sprotrudingbelly.

NomceboandZanelearenotinthetentbut

wherevertheyare,theyaredoingsomeserious

catchingup.

Theguysarechillinganddrinking,Ihatehowmy

olderbrotherisstartingtogrowgreyhairsbutwhat

didIexpect.Weareallgrown,marriedwithkids

now.

AmandacomesthroughholdingBandile’shand.

Shehasdoneterriblethingsbutshe’sagood

mother.Ifoundthatthirtyminutesvisitridiculous

butastimewentbyitchangedtoanhour,two,half

adaytafulldayandnowweareonweekends.

Romewasnotbuiltinadayright,Iknowoneday

Bandilewillvisithermore.

Shesmilesatme.



“Wowit’ssobeautiful”

Smiling“thank.Thegirlswantedeverythingpink,

nevermindit’stheirfatherspartytoo”

“I’msurehedidn’topposetoanythingandhowdo

youtellthemapart,theylooksomuchalike”

whateverhisgirlswantstheygetandIknowexactly

whatshemeans.Mnqobihimselfcan’ttellthem

apartattimes.

“LiyanaoneponytailandAyizetwo”

Itrybyallmeanstostylethemdifferentlysopeople

knowwhosewho.

“Mmmyouhaveabeautifulfamily—“her

complimentsisn’tlacedwithjealousylikebefore

“—Letmegetgoing,IgavethepresentstoSma,he

hasgrownsomuch”

“Yesheis”

“Alright,I’llseeyouthen”

Iwatchasshewalksaway.

Partofmeissad.HealingtakesalifetimeandI’m



gladshefoundherself.

“Andwhyyoucrying”EishIdidn’trealizeIam

crying.

IquicklywipemytearsandlookatMnqobi.

“Youwanthertostaydon’tyou”

“No,I’mjustbeingsillyIdon’tevenknowwhyI’m

crying”henodsandkissmylips.

“Idon’thateher.Ijustdon’twantherclosetoyou”

IknowforafactMnqobiwillneverforgivethatshe

triedtokillmeandIwon’truinhisdaybyasking

Amandatostay.

“Iknowbabe”

Lucasandhishusbandarelate.

OhIforgottotellyou.MamTwalapassedaway,her

relationshipwithhiskidsneverchanged.They

forgaveherforwhatshedidbuttheydidn’thave

anybondwithher.

Atleastshe’srestingknowingherkidsforgaveher.

Allkidsaresittingintheirchairsandeveryoneis



justhappy.

“Happybirthdaytoyou,happybirthdaytoyou”we

allstartsinging.

I’mtearywhenthesongends.

Mydaughtersarehappy,mysonishappywithhis

brotherstoo.

“Iloveyoubaby”IwhispertoMnqobiandpeckhis

lips.

“Iknowbaby,Iknow”hetoowhispersandholdsme

tightly.

MynameisQhamukileButheleziNgcobo,thisismy

storyofhowIfeelinlovewithmyenemy.

THEEND!!!


