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Mahewu: Where did he go Nhle? Ubani leya nja?
(who is that dog?)
Mlo: What happened Nhle? Who is that guy?

Me: Relax.. He wasn't a threat. He was just a drunk kid and a chancer too. | said with my eyes wandering
around.

Milo: Nhle you do know an elephant was killed by a fly right? We can't take chances and let things slip-
up. Mangoba will be angry shall he find out about this You flopped big time.

Me: | just told you the guy wasn't a threat he was just a mampara. He was drunk and he lost it. Don't
make this a big deal.

Mahewu: You do know people disguiseithemselves Nhlaka What if he was sent to snoop around? What
if he came to push a mission? Sometimesiyou can.befoolish Nhle some things are not be ignored. No
matter how slow minded you are.

Me: Don't call me foolish Mahewu. Call me anything but'hot a fool. Angifuni ukuxabana nawe(l don't
want to fight with you)

Mahewu: But that's what you are Nhiakanipho?! No term bgst déscribes what you are than that one. How
can you let an enemy flee? You're stupid.
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I'm slowly getting livid if he doesn't shut up now now | guess my fist will do the talking.

Maka: How can he let an enemy flee? What kind of bullshit is that?

Siya: The guy wasn't an enemy Maka but a randomly drunkard. Stop making a mountain out of this give
uNhle a break and stop breathing on his neck. Cut him some slack Jeez!!

Mlo: Instead of arguing Can we go back inside | think | just saw a possible maPhakathwayo junior inside.
Let's go before some jerk arse beats me to it.

Maka: We discussing serious stuff and all you think about is arse Mlondiwabo?

Mlo: Uyaphuma emasendeni wami Phakathwayo. Angiyena uNhle mina (Don't start with me please I'm
not Nhle) | chuckle and puff my nicotine.

Me: You guys can go back inside mina ngiyabuya. | say changing my tainted white t-shirt to my army
green hoodies.




Mahewu: Nhle You're going nowhere. It's either we going back inside together or we going home not
whatever shitty place you want to go to.

Me: Ubaba no Mama ngibashiye ekhaya Mahewu ngicela ungangicefezeli Ndoda already usungihleli
emasendeni Deda ungaze ungilimalele Gumede.

(I left my parents back home don't get on my nerves. Back off before you get wounded Gumede)
| say shifting my eyes elsewhere. | think someone is eyeing me | can feel their eyes piercing on me.

Mahewu: Ngizokukhahlela Nhle. Ngizoshanyela ngawe laphansi masudakwa. Mhlathi wakho.
(I will sweep these floors with you Nhle if you continue on acting like a fool)

Me: Kube usugedile madolo kaNyoko.

(You would be done by now your mother's knees)

Mahewu: Uyamazi unyoko masende ka'yihlo?

(do you know my mother? Your father's'testicles.)

He says roughly grabbing me by my collars | look at himand puffed my cigarette smoke on his face.
Mahewu and | don't normally see eye to eye we fight-crere=e=teort—It has always been like this since
Childhood and that puts our motherin distress because lts.in.her best interest for her children to get
along very well without any disputes‘orthassles. She sometimes'goes as far as narrating the Cain and
Abel story for us after a heated up conversation or misunderstanding. She thinks we might kill each

other someday it's a pity it won't lead tﬂ'{;‘ﬂt.ﬂ OWNLORD & READ

Mlo: Mahewu stop this rubbish you getting on my nerves now. If he doesn't want to come with us so be
it. Mdala uNhle stop babysitting a grown arse nigga.

Mahhewu: | will kick your nuts Nhle don't provoke me blood or not | will paint these pavements red with
your blood Gumede. A single bullet will crack your skull open You full of shit!!

Siya: Shut up Makaziwe!! You getting on our nerves for real phuma emasendeni kaBafo.

(stay out Nhle's business)

| looked at him with Zero care.

Mlo: Hamba Nhle Wena Yeka lomsangano ngale kwalokho uzohlafunwa yimina Mahewu.
(Go Nhle as for you stop this rubbish or You will deal with me personally. )

Siya: Yingakho umahewu kumele aphuze amahewu utshwala buyamhlula.




(That's why Maka has to stick to drinking fermented mealie meal porridge alcohol wasn't made for him)

Mlo: His a mampara when his drunk. | looked at them as they kept on laughing and joking about
Makaziwe. Something wasn't settling well with me. | threw my t-shirt inside the car and took another
cigarette from my Dunbhill box. | puffed once and twice then fixed my eyes elsewhere. | spotted a red
Tazz with dim lights driving slowly. Heading on our direction. The window was slightly rolled down. |
looked at my brother's and then the people who were around.

Mlondi: Nhle zithini?
Me: Siyanda get in the car.
Mahewu: What's going on Nhle?

Me: Load your guns Shit is about to go down. Siyanda get in the car don't make me repeat myself!! Stop
talking and pull out your guns!!

Before we knew it gunshots were fired bullets were blazing hot on the air. People were running like
headless horse's trying to restore their livés. Some were screaming their lungs out to my annoyance. The
red Tazz speed off.

| opened my eyes agigated to the core. | hate the sound ofimy alarm it's a constant reminder it's time to
woke up and wear my masquerade and embarrass myself yet again by wearing this slavery "Caltex"
uniform. | still don't understand whysl'm networking on"myigazettediand dream place of work. I'm a
qualified and accredited Zoologist. | devoted my time and hard work on obtaining this degree | gave
education my best devotion but here | apaval§ing R BYEIYANPERAS to fill people's cars with gasoline
diesel and whatever shitty gas they require from me. I'm not a petrol attended but a qualified animal
doctor. | hate this shitty life that I'm living.

Don't | deserve to live a lavish life somewhere in north cliff subarb? and drive the latest trendy kinds of
SUV's and maybe awake up to white bedding covers white walls and white titles? Don't | deserve to live
a delicate life and have people queuing to serve me supper or dinner? Gosh | deserve beautiful things |
deserve to be a madame or better yet a boss. | don't deserve to be cramped in this ugly two room house
without aircons and a proper ceiling with less leaks on rainy days. This uniform is ugly very ugly for a
doctorates student.l don't even have a comfy bed and blankets but rather this agonising sponge that |
share with Thuli my cousin. Who snores like a pig. ***

| rubbed my eyes and filled a basin with warm water. | bathe and brushed my teeths and then wore my
ugly work uniform. My hair looks horrible but that's nothing a cap won't hide. | brushed my knots and
applied Vaseline on my lips and lemon lite on my face. Today | want to look ugly and hopeless after all |




am exactly that. | found my aunty sipping tea wearing her slavery uniform too. She's a domestic worker
working for a Grahams family somewhere in Norwood. She's way too early today | suppose it's pay day.

Me: Morning ma.. She looked at me and dipped her buttered bread in a cup of tea yucky! | know.

Aunty: Breakfast is ready wake Mbuso and Thandani. | nodded and woke her spoil brats. | went to sit on
the chair and got ready to munch on my breakfast. "Not this again" | said to myself with disappointment
written all over my face. We having porridge again? The margarine makes me nauseous and sick. I'm
afraid | won't eat this. | lifted my head only to be met by Aunty's eyes scanning me.

Her: Eat Mpilo..
Me: Ngiyabonga Aunty but I'm running late for work.

Thuli: Umdoko futhi? Kanti idliwa nini | English breakfast lakhaya? She said rolling her eyes.

Thuli is three years older than me she's a life of a party kind ofia person. She's lazy and untidy but see
her rocking up her make up. You will refuse to believe she staysiin this house that has outdated furniture
and cracked tiles.

Aunty: English breakfast yani ungasebenzi? (How? wher=yes=se-rot working) We will eat that the day

you get a proper job not the job that's between yousrdegs Thuli.sBut a job that requires you to kick off
your blankets and show up at 7 am wearingfa‘uniform. Okwamanje 'you will have this uthanda

ungathandi. (whether you like it or not) Thuli rolled her eyes.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Buso: Hhayi mina Ngiyabonga umdokwe futhi? ngisuthi mina. (porridge again no thanks
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Aunty: If you have a problem with this breakfast go stay with your father's niphume kwami!! Angeke
ngizwe ngani!l She roared.

| stood up and reached for my bag pack and headed to the door.

My name is Mpilwenhle Maphumulo I'm 26 years old of age and working at a nearby garage. I've been
staying with my aunt who is my late mother's sister for a year now. She took me in after so many years
of trying and struggling to get a proper job that | studied for back home in Kzn DUT. She adviced me to
come to joburg and sought for greener pastures while waiting for my gazetted career to locate me
hence | came here In Gomora Alexandra Township.

My father is still alive and his somewhere in diepsloot broke drunk and chimning his already dead lungs
by smoking those cheap 50c RG cigarettes. My poor father can't even afford to buy me those R50
sandals from pep that's how poverty stricken. hesisg@mitop of that he has babies all over the world. |
don't blame my late mother for leavingimy father for a richhman ubaba is useless and irresponsible. |
recall how often they fought back theniin Mthwalume when'we were still a happy and united family.
Ubaba was cheating and drinking his entire salary in pubsor taverns. My poor mother had to buy
everything and do everything all by herself'while father was puking the alcohol he drank the previous
night. Anyway my name is Mpilwenhle Maphumulo and thislismy mix masala life.

Her: Mpilo!! Wait for me. That has to be Zama:

Me: Hurry up.. | said making a stop next to a stop sign. Zama walked to my direction running and her
mini skirt was rippling with the wind. | cBUid S&8 Wtk W re | was standing”I'm joking" but her
skirt is too short and too revealing.

She's the only friend | have around here. She loves partying and doing risky and dangerous things. She's
the reason yesterday | sneaked out and went to party but we had to leave early because her mother
called complaining that her son is crying and she needed to come home immediately.

Zama has a beautiful six months old baby boy Ndumiso. That she loves with her entire existence. There's
nothing she wouldn't do for Ndumi. She stays three streets away from my house her parents are
working and they own the most busiest and classic pub in Eastbank. She's a mini snob and a cheese girl.
She works with me at caltex not that she needs the money but she works to distract herself from the
boyfriend sledge baby daddy drama.




Zama: Yooh shlobo | over slept. Into azosithuka yona uVandam ngiyayesaba. How are you doing Mngani
wami. | missed you yazi. She hugged me and | faintly smiled.

Me: | missed you too Khulumile. And all thanks to you today | will have a rough day because of your poor
punctuality.

Zama: Igwinya noma Ngola friend? Yazi ngilambile phela.(Voetkook and polony? I'm starving)
Me: Please.. | said recalling the porridge my aunt prepared this morning.

Zama: Ndumiso was giving me a tough time last night Mpilo yooh! My baby was crying non stop. | hardly
slept. In times like this | wish | slept home the night | conceived him yooh wangenza ufana womzulu.

Me: | wish | understood how you feel right now.

Her: Don't even think about it Mpilo. If you planning on having sex tonight think again Friend. Just think
of Ndumiso crying right on your eardrums.

Me: like | have a boyfriend.

We laughed. She bought the fat cakes and liver spread. We ate them while walking to the stop sign. To
catch a taxi. We spotted one and jumped inside."Zama has.beenyawning parenting is not a child's play.
We paid and the driver looked at Zama. If 1. didnt know better | would think they know each other.

Zama: Ungibukani lona?

(And this one why is he staring at me?) She said looking=at=mee=Fne driver looked at her through the rear
view mirror. Zama looked at him toesit was a long stare battle.
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| rolled out of bed and walked to the balcony with a box of orange flavor double switch cigarettes and
gazed on the beautiful view of the morning breeze. The sun was rising and springing up on the far east
just like a new hope on a new day. The trees were clapping and making hisses | closed my eyes and let
the nicotine invade and engulf my throat. | leaned on the balcony rails with my head held high.
Yesterday's events unfolded "The good one's" Vivid memories showcased.

She was wearing a denim jacket a nude T shirt with a pair of tornlean's and white sneakers. She wasn't
wearing any make up maybe she was but it wasn't too much and too visible. As observant and focused
as | am | didn't see her face clearly but | know she has a luminous and glowing caramel skin tone A
beauteous full rich black afro hair and opalescent bug eyes. She is gentle at heart that goes without
saying. It's a pity she disappeared into thin air and no trace of her was found. | didn't even get her name
not even a little peep on who she is. | felt a tap on my shoulders. Where are my manners? **




My name is Nhlakanipho Khuzwayo one of the Phakathwayo brothers. I'm famously known as Nhlekzin
or Nhle or maybe Bhut Nhle. | come from a very big polygamous family. Father has three wives my
mother being the first wife and then the two other witches that | despite with my last ounces of
breathe. | have five brothers from my mother's womb. Mangoba Dingani "Makaziwe" aka Mahewu
Mlondi and Siyanda. I'm the fourth son born to my parents. Mlondi comes after me then Siyanda. Our
parents were only blessed with one daughter our kid sister Thingolwenkosazana Khuzwayo the egg of
the family.

Her arrival shocked many because we thought MaNdlovu and Phakathwayo were over the sex stage but
it was obvious we thought wrong because Thingo happened and took Siyanda's last born spot That he
still wails for till this day. Manqgoba is our big brother he is 40 years old Dingani is 38 Mahewu is 36 I'm
33 years old Mlondi is 32 Siyanda is 28 and Thingo is 18. Just like you saw minutes ago Our lives are
complicated dangerous risky tormenting and unpredictable. Our life isn't lively. We sleep with our eyes
opened because one mistake. A bullet will crack your skull opened and you will close your eyes
permanently. Sometimes we walk with ouriéyes wide open because you never know whose following
you and watching every step you take.

Being a Khuzwayo brother is not easy therel won't lie'but who said living was easy after all? Life is hard
on every one whether you doing a clean and satisfying job'danger and hardships will always be there
knocking at your doorstep.

Siya: Your keys.
) JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: Leaving already?
Siya: Yeah. People die and get wounded every minute bafo | have to run.

Me: Be careful Siyanda don't lose maK no matter what happens.

Siya: Sure Phakathwayo I'm familiar with the tune.

Me: After last night | don't want to gamble with Mandlovu's son's lives.
Siya: Okay Nhle later Zalo..

Me: Later.. | walked him outside and spoke to maK. They drove off leaving me alone in this house. Today
| called in sick that was a lie. | just want to be alone and think things through without any disturbance.
Oh flip that is a lie because Mangoba is outside.
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Manqoba

Mlondi and Makaziwe walked in following each other like ants. | sat on the couch and waited for them
to take their seats. Minutes later Dingani walked in dressed a like typical Zulu taxi driver his now pot
belly and beards made him look like a broke old man while he isn't. He even has an untidy bushy afro
hair the toothpick his chewing pesters mé to death. | sat oh my chair and shook my head side ways in
disbelief.

| can't believe their stupidity and ignorance made me drive,thissfar so | can change their diapers and put
them to order just like the old times. | don't understand'what made them go to that dodgy place from
the get go. | thought they knew what we dealing with-eese=ksReught | made myself clear to Makaziwe
to look after the boys while Dinganigand myself arej@away. But itsseems like | instructed a two months old
baby to mind his two years old siblings'itidoesn't make sense‘right?lkknow.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: Dingani take off that shit it's fucken hot to be wearing a plastic maarn!!! On top of that what's this
rubbish that's on your face? You look ugly ndoda!! | cursed.

Dingani: Kahle ngamatshe Khuzwayo olani ulaka emini kanje? (Whooa brother why are you grumpy and
all moody so early in the day.) he said rolling a toothpick with his tongue.

Me: Dingani kusasa okusayo susa lamasimba esisu Ngazuthi umithi. (First thing in the morning | want
you to get rid of that potbelly you look pregnant while you not.) Mlondi and Nhle chuckled.

Dingani : Kazi wenzeni uMakoti sekufa mina maye. (I wonder what your wife did to you because right
now I'm on the receiving end of your wrench)

Me: Shave that nonsense and trim those beards. You look dirty maarn!! Nhle laughed.
Siyanda walked in panting he went to wash his hands then a hand sanitizer followed.
Siya: What did | miss?

Nhle: Nothing..




Siya: Better.. So what is this meeting about?

Mahewu: Sozwa ngaye uMmeli.

(We will hear from the lawyer himself.)

Me: | have a name masende kayihlo.

(your father's balls) Everyone kept quiet. | heaved a sigh and looked at Makaziwe.

Me: Why were the kids in Alexandra under your watch Mahewu? What did | say when | left them under
your care? What were you gonna tell Umandlovu had the bullets killed one of them Makaziwe?

Maka: It was Siyanda and Mlondi's idea to go there Ngoba. | didn't put them to it You barking at the
wrong tree Khuzwayo.

Dingani: Kodwa ubani onamasende awamile inkwethu phathi kwenu nonke Makaziwe?
(But whose the oldest amongst yourselves Makaziwe?) Mahewu swallowed hard.

Maka: So was | supposed to put them on a leash and paste glue on their arses for them to sit down and
not go anywhere Dingani?

Dingani: if needed be that's what you were supposed to'do Maka. Not putting their lives in danger.

Maka: So mina | had to force them to stay‘indoors like they what? Two years old? Ningazongidakelwa
Nina labantu banezinza namasende acinile abazona Izanganesezincane. Niyangisanganela serious.

(Don't repulse me please these people.are ald.enoughito.make their.own decisions they have pubic hair
and hard testicles. They not babies @on't'utter-nonsense)
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| got on my feets and walked towards his direction. | placed my long hard and muscled hand on his neck
pinned him on the wall and made sure our eyes meet. Mahewu has this tendency of saying anything
with this pussy of his that he calls a mouth. He doesn't treat people with respect but he always forces
the others to shower him with respect. That has always the been the reason behind his constant and
never ending fights with Nhlakanipho since childhood. If he thinks his a man then he has to face me and
spew this nonsense on my face.

Me: Repeat what you just said? Ubani odakwayo Makaziwe? (Whose repulsing you?)

Mahewu: Mangoba you hurting me.

Dingani: And your words are massaging us Makaziwe? Who is your age mate amongst us? Mangoba is
your age mate Maka? Am | your age mate huh?

Mlondi: Mahewu just apologize man you have nothing to lose.

Me: Answer me.




Maka: Ngoba you're hurting me but | was telling the truth.

Dingani: What truth? What was the truth in that shit you've said? Wee Makaziwe Just because you have
25 babies with 25 different girls all over the world that doesn't make you our father or your next slut to
fuck uyezwa? Ungalinge usiphathise okobhululu bakho uzolimala(Don't ever make a mistake of
confusing us for your friends we will hurt you boy) Udakwa inkomo wena (pussy is messing with your
head)

Mahewu : At least | have 25 babies Dingani wena unani? Uchama amanzi yingakho kukuzwisa ubuhlungu
ukuthi ngizele wena awuzele. Akusimina owathi yiba inyumba.

(Dingani what do you have huh? Let me guess.. Your sperm is made of water you shoot blanks. That's
why my number of kids hurts you this much that's because you are infertile it's not my fault that you're
barren Dingani) | heard mumbles behind me.

Dingani Fumed at Mahewu he threw a sequence of punches at him. Some came to me because | still
have my grip tightened around his neck. Maka was already bleeding from his nose some blood was
coming out from his mouth. Trust DinganisWith fighting that guy is a beast. | sometimes think he was a
part of ibutho lika Shaka Zulu(Shaka Zulu's fighters) Nhle pulled Dingani back and Mlondi pulled me to
let go of Mahewu.

Siyanda: Wena uyislima wena!!

(you're a fool) NxXSEHRANMAGZINE.COMh!! He clicked his tongue and went to calm Dingani down. |
don't think I will address this today.fSormuch went souths Miendi's,phone rang he excused himself.
Mahewu spat on the floor.

Siya: Whose gonna clean after your medﬂﬁuﬁmmnu & READ

Mahewu: Fuck you wena Nospopi!!.(Fuck you doll). He limped outside and gave Dingani a deadly stare.

Nhle: uMaSkhakhane ukuphethe lokhu ngekhemi kuloyiwe lokhu. (MaSkhakhane is bewitching
Mahewu.)

Mlondi laughed then Siyanda. Makaziwe's attitude towards us is scaring me off Why would he say such

about his brother? I've been watching how he treats Nhle and the others lately and I'm not happy at all.
| raised these boys and | don't recall instilling hate amongst brothers as a lesson. Something is going on

and | will find out soon.

| kinder raised my brother's | know them more than their parents do. | know how they deal with

situations and pain right now Makaziwe is probably going through the most. | know his a natural born
hooligan but right now he might be facing a mountain It could also happen he was just being the real
him. | don't approve of his attitude and from where I'm standing I'm starting to view him differently. |




know his my blood but blood is not always thicker than water sometimes blood is diluted. i can honestly
say | don't trust Mahewu wholeheartedly but | will continue giving him my benefit of doubts his a
Khuzwayo and that makes him my little brother right? Manqoba Khuzwayo is the name I'm the first born
son of Phakathwayo and MaNdlovu. I'm happily married I'm a father. The rest you will know along the
way..

| was forced to leave work early because a call came through demanding for my attention ASAP. Being a
mother is a hard full-time job there's no curfew or break time especially when emotional support and
physical support is a foreign and missing thing from your circumference. Ndumiso's father is hardly
around When his around his forever exhausted and too occupied with whatever. He only checks up on
his son once in a while. He does clothe and feed his child monthly he does call and text almost everyday
but that's not enough because we need hisipresence notshis money. | need him to feel the wrench and
distress that | feel each and every time/his son's coil acts up.

Just two months ago he promised to take the babyto his village.and do a little ceremony for him which
he only did with his mouth but not with his actions:*I'm‘slowly giving up the fight. It's not like his giving
me more reasons to fight for our relationship and thatof bis child. | feel like his no longer interested as
before. | guess mom was right about babjes being a.curse in a blessing. | mean Ndumiso's father is
playing far from us. Right now I'm wiping hospitalfbenchesiwith my lbutt is he around? No but | am after
all I gave birth to the baby. His my responsibility right? | pushed back the tear that was peeking from the
corners of my eyes. The doctor walked #8l6dr 88 L BidB dEo A yifeets and met him halfway.

Dr: Miss Mkhasibe you can come in shortly.

Me: Thank you.. | followed him. My boy was seated on the bed | ran to him and squeezed him for a hug.
He started crying. | picked him up and wiped his tears.

Me: What's wrong with him doctor? Is my son okay?

Dr: The boy is a fighter. It was nothing life threatening but his collic was very bad earlier on but now it
has subsequently subsided. It's safe to take him home.

Me: Oh thank you so much doctor. | said in excitement. My phone rang | looked at it and rolled my eyes.
Me: Can | take this?
Dr:Sure we done here..

Me: Thank you. He walked out and | answered.




Him: Why are you ignoring my calls Zama? I've been trying to call you since morning why are you doing
this vele?

Me: That's because I'm busy | have a son to care for. He kept quiet for a longest time.

Him: Where are you? Pack your bags I'm fetching you shortly. | didn't tell him about Ndumi being
hospitalized.

Me: Request an Uber for me. | will give you the details.
Him: Uber from where to where?

| told him and he ended the call. | went home and bathe my baby fed him and tucked him in bed.

Nhlakanipho

Siyanda Mlondi and myself have been seated on the couch after the little drama that has ruptured.
Mangoba left a few hours ago saying he wants to attendto important things. Dingani left immediately
after his hiccup with Makaziwe. His surely drinking:his'black label and cursing those that are around him.
If he was back home his wife would be asking for mercy tonight because he fucks her real bad when his
drunk. | know this because | used to peek on themgbacksinithe years Mlondi too knows what I'm talking
about. We always wondered why sisi Ayanda cries so painfully whenever Dingani is drunk Mlondi even
suspected that maybe our brother beats her up but that was never the case.

Siya: Nhle.. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: Sure..

Siya: When are you going home?
| gave him a warning look.

Siya: Okay fine.. Never mind.

Milo: Nhle let's go Mfethu before your brother chokeslams us too. You bringing Khondlo home | have
errands.

Me: | have errands too Mlondiwabo.

Mlo: Like what Nhle? | bet your errands are not as important as mine bafo. Do me this little Favour
Nhlakanipho you owe me one remember?

Me: Siya. Lock the doors on our way out and don't let Makhenzo out of your sight.

| teased him.




Siya: Mhlazane wayeka ukungenza uDanono kosiza Nhle. (I anticipate the day you will stop treating me
like a kid Nlakanipho)

Me: We don't want you mixed up in this Siya that's how much we love you Khandalakho. | said walking
to my bedroom. | changed from my shorts to my grass green Adidas tracksuits and a pair of white adidas
sneakers and a white beanie. | put on my watch and greased myself with my Dior lucky fragrance
cologne that costs me an arm and leg. | lit my cigarette and took my keys and wallet and jogged to the
sitting room. | found Mlondi on the phone he was pissed. His creased forehead made it obvious. He
looked at me blowing his nose and his brows narrowed. | drove Khondlo to the taxi rank Mlondi jumped
into his car and drove away. | went to greet my brothers from another mother's.

Them: Khondlo washaya indwangu konakelephi?
(You look so good what's the occasion?)

Me: Lutho madoda phela ngizikhonzile mina. (Nothing gets | just happen to love myself) We laughed and
talked over light topics. | spotted Dingani at a far distance drinking black label besides him was Manqgoba
that's better. It won't be my mission to babysit him. My stomach started making noise.

Me: Ngaze ngafa indla ulaphi uXoli?

(I'm starving where's Xoli?)

Them: Weeee umithi uXoli bamgilile ontaba kayikhonjwa.

(She's pregnant that one boys did the most with her)

Me: That means we will die of hunger?

Sangweni: There's a new lady just next to Mkhathini's cars. Her cooking is ncaah.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: Mmmm... | see.. | said scanning the place. | spotted two girls gossiping and pointing my direction.

Sangweni looked at me and laughed.

Him: | see girls still love throwing themselves at you they enjoy being used like that Dunhill cigarette of
yours. Give them what they want Nhle.

Me: Ngiyamithisa mina.

(I make babies me) We laughed.

| walked towards Khondlo and greeted the girls that were gossiping about me. | played Mngobi yazo
while waiting for Khondlo to be full. People started pouring in | hopped on the drivers seat.

Me: Sanibonani belungu.

(greetings my bosses) | said greeting my passangers. They greeted me back and started collecting money
to pay for their rides. We drove in harmony. The number started decreasing slowly | will find other
people along the way.




Mpilo

| miss Zama already. | love riding with her unlike riding with Dorcas the loudest Tsonga chick from Giyani
in the limpopo province. Her loud voice bores me to death today's ride will be a Bumpy one. | spotted a
white Quantum written Khondlo approach | raised my finger so high For it to stop. When it did | hopped
inside and went to occupy a backseat. Dorcas followed me | searched for my headsets as the taxi drove
away to my greatest surprise | didn't find them. Meaning | will be forced to converse with Dorcas and
God knows I'm not much of her fan. Her phone rang breathe of relief.

Her: Baby wamino.. Se unilava?

(my love you want me?) She laughed and everyone fixed their eyes on us. | feel like jumping outside the
window | think these people will confusesme for her. Oh gosh!!

Her: Aah baby I'm coming. Don't cry my love. | blurted'outalaugh. Who cries for Dorcas Mara? Not that
I'm judgemental but Dorcas is not friendly on the eyesshe's not that appealing but she's a good person
it's the loud pitch | hate mostly.

Me: Dorcas bring your money we need to pay.

Her: Pay for me choza | will reimburse ‘you'monthiend. She-said‘continuing to talk on her phone. |
opened my wallet and paid for myself I'm not a blesser there's no way I'm paying for her. Dorcas kept on
making noise so much that | moved fromhE BARRLPRL Aokf&iLeat. Mmm this driver smells good his
cologne is to die for. | closed my eyes thinking | will daydream instead | slept in the taxi. When | woke up
there was no one in the taxi but me and my bag pack. | looked through the window fuck it's dark
outside. Where is the driver? | attempted to open the door but it was locked. | started panicking and
breathing heavily. What if | was kidnapped? What if they going to traffick me? The driver showed up
with a container of what looks like food. My stomach made noises that were loud for everyone to hear.

Guy: We can share. He looked at me. Damn!! How come | didn't see all this? This guy is fucken hot.
Sweet Jesus where am I? America or South Africa? I've never seen this kind of handsome before
especially in South Africa. Handsome men only exists in America our South African men are lookable but
not handsome. There | can debate and argue till | turn into an ostrich but this one really his handsome |
love his expresso skin.

Me: No thank you I will pass. | lied and my stomach made loud noises that God and my ancestors would
hear too.




Guy: Suit yourself Sisi.

He ate his food and finished everything. His so cruel how could he? He finished everything even when
my stomach cried so sorrowful fuck Taxi drivers that's why | would never date any or a Zulu man to be
precise. They very cruel and self oriented. He played music and wiped his hands and then his mouth
with a wipe.

Guy: Usala kephi usisi Mpilo?

(Where do we drop off sisi Mpilo?) He said looking at his reflection on the mirror. How does he know my
name?

Me: Springbrook street eastbank.

Guy: Sure... He upped the volume and sang along to a strange but yet good music. He looked at me
through the mirror.

Me: You look familiar | think | know you.

He chuckled and played music. Minutes later | was dropped at my street. He looked at me and waved
me goodbye. Immediately after closing thé door he drove,off. | ran to my house like a maniac. Who is
that guy? He doesn't strike me like a taxi driver. His too cleaniand too polished to be umageza
empompini(a taxi driver) his handsome'too. | walked inside theshouse and found Thuli dressing up. She
looks good | must say. | wonder what the ‘@ccasion is.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
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Manqoba

Me: Dingani you need to go easy with the bottles stop Khondlo.

Him: | will kill that son of the bitch that fool is not maNdlovu's son. | don't share a womb with him
Ngoba!! He said with his eyes semi closed.

Me: Phephisa Khehla ngiyamxolisela Gumede.
(I'm sorry brother | apologize on his behalf)
Him: Let him go to he'll his no brother of mine:
| looked at him and then sideways.

Me: | understand.

Him: The next time | want to kill him don't stop,me Mangobambé€ause it's gonna be your grave we
digging. He gulped his Zamalek.

Me: Dingani there's something we need to talk about it's very much important. But | want you to be
sober minded when we discuss this.

Him: Talk | can hear everything my throﬂI E}dﬁtﬁ\ﬁrhliturhoﬁ rEyHrIt:]mfl and memory. He sipped from his

bottle.

| heaved a sigh.

Him: Ngoba talk..

Me: We will talk tomorrow when you less influenced by alcohol.

Him: You know | hate that Ngoba don't do it.

Me: Okay.. Dad came to me recently and we had a serious conversation Dingani.
Him: About what? | swallowed hard.

Me: Well you know how old people think and view things Dingani. They make a little ant to look like a
tarantula spider. There's no easy way to say this Qwabe.

Him: You beating around the bush Mangoba what's going on? Just say the damn thing and stop talking
in riddles. | heaved a sigh.

Me: Eehm.. Phakathwayo wants me to impregnate Ayanda since you.. Since you.




Him: Since | can't? Say it Ngoba. That fool wants you to fuck my wife? My wife Ngoba?
Me: Dingani..

Him: Honour your dearest father's wishes and Go fuck her Ngobal! Isn't it you're man enough and I'm
not? Go fuck my wife and give her the babies | can't seem to give her!!! He got on his two feet’s with
attempts to leave but his knees failed him he fell on the ground. | rolled my shirts sleeve and helped him

up.
Me: Dingani calm down. | wasn't done talking. You know | would never betray you like that.
Him: Then why are you telling me about it Ngqoba? Why are you telling me about this?

Me: That's because | want to help Dingani.

Him: Help my foot!!! You want to help by licking my wife's cunt and ejaculating your stuff in her? That's
the help you talking about Manqgoba? His voice was loud enough for everyone to grasp what we
discussing.

Me: Of course not. Kanti how do you think of me Dingani? Do you really think | would fuck Ayanda and
impregnate her? Come on Dingani!!! | yelled at him.

Him: Manqoba | dare you.
Nhle walked towards us pissed.

Nhle: Can't you hear you making noise? You've attracted a‘crowd now people are watching and pointing

fingers. Did you really have to discuss this here? Come on"maarn!! Dingani and | looked at each other.
Nhakanipho walked to the crowd to disperse it. Dingani gulped the remainings of his drink. We walked
to my car and we drove in silence.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Zama Mkhasibe

His car is outside. | can hear the loud music from my bedroom. | took the baby's over night bag and my
bag. | walked outside the gate. He spotted me and walked towards me. He was wearing a red Beanie a

black kappa sweatpants and black hoodies then his sleepers. He looked at me and | did with him. | gave
him the bags and went to fetch my sleeping baby.

Mom: And now where are you going?
Me: Ndumiso's father.

Mom: Mmmm.. Okay practice safe sex Zama. No babies after Ndumiso unless you're married. | giggled
and kissed mothers cheek. He took his baby and locked his eyes with me.




Him: Sthandwa sami. (My love) | looked at him and opened the backseat door and sat there in silence.
He walked to the driver's seat and put on his belt. He put the baby on his lap.

Me: You do know you can't drive with him seated like that.
Him: Kanti awusona isimumu?

(Oh you're not mute) He sarcastically said.

Me: Don't be stubborn.

Him: Zama not today please..

Me: Bring him here | want to breastfeed him. My boobs are leaking. | said rolling my t-shirt up and
popping my pointy breast out. He looked at me then my boob and gave me the baby. We drove with
silence. We reached his flat. | changed my baby and put him on his father's bed. The very same bed we
made him on the only difference is the bedding. | walked to the sitting room and sat on the couch
pressing my phone. He sat besides me and looked at me. He moved his hand to my exposed thigh and
squeezed it. If he thinks his getting the cookie tonight his got another thing coming.

Him: Why didn't you tell me about the haby being hospitalized?

Me: That's because you were not gonna show up or showalittle care.
Him: | love my child Zama don't paint me like an'irresponsible father.
Me: Your words not mine.

Him: Kahle kahle Yini ngawe? (What's going on with yes=aetsaty-?) you angry at me for what | don't
know. | saw how you were looking atamegtoday mosniag. What's going on?

Me: You tell me..
JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

| looked at him and crossed my legs.

Me: You know what's wrong with me? You being a part time parent while I'm a full time mother. You
out there enjoying your life while Zama is stuck with a 6 months old baby who gets sick every now and
then. When last did you spend quality time with your son huh? What appointment had you been invited
too and you showed up? Give me two names!! He swallowed hard.

Him: Sthandwa sami..
Me: No!l Don't give me that!! | want you to answer my question.

Him: You know my kind of work Zama. | wake up early at dawn and go home late at night. | hardly have
time to do things that excites me or complete me. | once suggested we stay together but you desputed
that Zama.

Me: As in me being your free milk cow? That will only happen when you marry me not now.
Him:So you prefer me being a sperm donor to Ndumiso but not his father?

Me: | didn't say that. | will only move in with you when | have a ring.




Him: If it doesn't happen what then Zama?

Me: So you won't marry me? That's what you implying baba kaNdu? This is all a game to you huh? I'm
your little club or monopoly game? So you pushing time with me? Fuck you!!! | threw my phone at him.
He got on his feets and roughly pulled me to him.

Me: You hurting me! Ngiyeke.

(leave me alone)

Him: We not done here.

Me: I'm done!! | said with a trembling voice.

Me:Let go of me!!l You hurting me.. | yanked my hand and went to the bedroom and cried. How did we
get here? This guy used to love me that I'm certain about what changed? He walked in the bedroom and
played with his now awake baby. | tried to hold back the tears but | couldn't. | let them water the
pillow..

Makaziwe(Mahewu)

Have you ever left like you're just a living shadow'in' youriown body and in your own life? Have you ever
left like you living your life based on a jotted down beeksthattats you when to move and when to sit
when to eat and when to sleep? | feel like my entireslife is just achapter in a book with instructions or
formulas to follow. Being a Khuzwaye isshard it‘comes‘with-ailet of confusion frustrations and
downcasts. We not living a normal life this shit that we call a lifestyle is not a good life at all. How can
one sleep with a gun and a knife under'l!llilewdqlm.ﬂ HEW B R R phantom and make peace that his
life can end on any given day?

Manqoba shouldn't have introduced us to this life. Yes we had to eat bath and dress up on cold
weather's and have a roof over our heads but this this is a toxicity. It's not much of a life we living.
Maybe staying home and feeding fathers cows and chickens would've been a much better life than this.
Maybe being maSkhakhane's Zombie and makhumalo's slave would've been better than ducking bullets
As I'm talking I've been getting strange calls for days now. How do | explain who this person is and what
they want from me? My life is in danger but nobody knows about it.

Her: Ooooh!! SEHRANMAGZINE.COMh!! Yes baby!! Yes baby. Oh shit!! Oh fuck!! Fuck me baby!
Harder!!. She said grabbing hard on the bed sheets. Her smooth and wiggling butt was all over my face

as | was tapping from behind. | increased my strokes and went hard on this poor lady that | do not even
know by name. | want to detox and she wants the money. So it's a win-win situation.




Her: SEHRANMAGZINE.COMSEHRANMAGZINE.COMh!!!! Stop!!! Stop!!! Please stop its...
SEHRANMAGZINE.COMaah!!! You're hurting me please stop!!!! | pulled out and pushed her aside. She
stumbled a bit and tears were all over her face. She looked at me and swallowed hard on her saliva. |
took a cigarette and smoked.

Her: Sibusiso that was uncomfortable. She wailed. I'm not Sibusiso if only she knew. | took a quick look
on my shafts I'm still erected.

Me: You said | must fuck you hard and that's what | did.
Her: | didn't mean it that way. That was two seconds close to rape.
Me: So you implying | raped you?

Her: No that's not what | meant but it was uncomfortable and painful. | will need more money to buy
painkillers.

| looked at her and wrapped the used condom in a toilet paper. | went to flush it and washed my face. |
walked back to the lady. She was still where | left her. She's not bad looking but a girl with a tongue ring
and a piercering on her upper lip and lower lipisn‘tsmyskind of beauty. | see a slut in the likes of her. |
opened my wallet and threw a few notgs on her face.

Me: Thank you..
Her: Please request for me.

Me: Not a bit. Here take your clothes.. She wore*herjeansiand crop top and sandals. Her make up was
ruined. | watched her walked out. | threw my body ontheasdite sheets of this hotel room. My phone
rang | hesitated to answer but eventually,| did.

Her: Ma..Makaziwe.. They want to kill nwmeg H!N/B ‘o@&aﬁmg and they.. | sat on my butt and

swallowed a lump on my throat.

Me: Sizakele what's happening? What's going on? Where are you?
Her: They gonna kill me!! No!!dont touch my babies no!!! Maka. They gonna kill us please save us!!

Me: Give them the phone!! They won't do anything to you | promise | will.. Baby.. Hold on | will come for
you and | will..

| heard five gunshots then footsteps. A message beeped on my phone an MMS was sent. | opened it
only blood was visible on the picture. | threw my phone against the wall. | punched everything that was
on my face. Five bullets means they killed five people and one of them is my childhood lover Sizakele
and the other four are our kids..

Mpilo




My aunt is not home. | suppose she's sleeping over at work. Thandanani and Mbuso are watching TV
Uzalo. How | hate that story. | resorted to pressing my phone and checking up on Zama and the baby.
She responded saying she will brief me tomorrow. That's cold of her. | scrolled down on my whatsapp
and decided on texting a close friend of mine from around the hood that Thuli introduced me to. His on
his way to fetch me so we go for drinks. | quickly changed from my work uniform and wore a tight dress
flops and a cap. We not going far after all but locally. So | don't have to look fancy. | walked outside and
spotted his car. | jumped inside he hugged me so tightly and drove us to whatever place he had in mind.
He played a song that | heard earlier on in that taxi | slept in.

Me: Kgomotso who sings this songs?
Him: That's Mnqobi yazo Thongolami.
Me: Oh he sounds good. | heard this song earlier on in a taxi and | happened to love it.

Him: You should date guys who listen to such good music not those trap songs. | smiled recalling the taxi
driver.

Me:You reckon?

Him: Yeah.. As long as it won't be those'Zulu taxi‘drivers from.ranks. Those people are illiterates. Date a
pedi man and you will glow.

Me: Does that even make sense Kgomotso? ['mean the,artistis obviously Zulu and here you are saying |
shouldn't date a Zulu taxi driver. Who would listen and understand this Mngobi yazo guy if not a Zulu
speaking guy?

Him: Maswati Xhosa's and maybe Mandebele'those tribe cantand will understand Mnqobi and some

Pedis like myself.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: | see.. So where are we going?

Him: My house I'm home alone. He looked at me and narrowed his brows.

Me: Uyasangana(You out of your senses) take me home Kgomotso.

Him: We won't do anything stupid Mpilwenhle unless you don't trust yourself around me. | just want to
give you forms for that traffic cop thingy.

Me: Oh.. Sure then let's go..
Him: let's buy food first so | can help you out with filling the forms.

Me: | would love that. | said flashing him my smile. We drove to his house. He played music we ate and
drank a few cans. He looked at me and the jezebel in me. Made me sit on his lap. | smashed my lips
against his he scooped me up and positioned me properly. He kissed me back and moved his hands
underneath my now rolled up dress and shoved his finger in my pot. | helped him to unbutton his relay
jeans and belts. He quickly removed those and took off my dress. My ugly shaped potatoes breast
spread on his face. He sucked my nipples and squeezed my boobs his bludge was poking my nana. | let




out a moan as pleasure was taking over my body. He slide out a condom from his wallet he rolled it and
endeavored my cunt it was a very nice feeling. When last did maadam get laid? 500 years ago. Surely
I've grown a bush down there..

SEHRANMAGZINE.COM

| threw my cigarette butt and jogged to the bathroom. | let the water pour over my head while humming
a song. Minutes later | was applying'my‘Nivea|for men lotion .l wore-my trunks my pants followed later
then a t-shirt. | need a strong cup of coffee | have a long day ahead. | need a whole tank of energy today.
After zipping my tracksuit jesery | put odli&y viidtthe@fhoe fithéi my cologne and walked down the
stairs. The house was dead silent they still sleeping. | made a strong black coffee. | took two banana's
and ate them with nuts. A message beeped | deleted it without reading it having a bad and rough day is
the least of my expectations hence this person will ruin my entire day. | called Mlondi but he wasn't
picking up bummer..

Ngoba: Qwabe.. He said yawning and heading to the fridge.

Me: Bafo..

Ngoba: You ready for work?

Me: Yeah money needs me. He chuckled and tapped my shoulder.
Me: Ngoba.
Him: Yah..

Me: What really happened yesterday between you and Dingani.




Him: It's a long story Nhle.

Me:I have an hour. | said.

Him: Your father wants me to impregnate Ayanda since Dingani hasn't been lucky for the past few years.
Me: Don't do it uyahlanya Loya sathane(That devil is mad)

Him: | wasn't even considering. When are you going to uKkhahlamba?

Me: To do what?

Ngoba: You have unfished business that side Nhle you know what I'm talking about. .

Me: I'm going nowhere.

Ngoba: That's wrong and unfair Nhle.

Me: Then make it fair Ngoba kahle kahle can we change the topic. I'm trying to have a good morning but
here you are taking me to places | don't want to go too Nqgoba.

Ngoba: But at some point you need to faceyyournightmares.

| gulped my coffee and took Khondlo's keys.

Siya walked in and didn't utter a word. He walked passed usglikéWe were transparent. He opened our
two doors Hisense fridge. He took a cartoon of one litre' milk and downed it he took another cartoon and
poured half of it and drank it. Ngoba and | looked at-trirr=S#rarrcta has always been the weird one
amongst the brothers hence we degided upon.ourselves.not todnvolve him in our shenanigans mom
would kill us had anything shattering” happenedto her dearest son whom she takes as her daughter
than a son. His not gay but his relationship with mom surpasses ours. Siya is our mothers confided friend
and advisor hence we trying so hard foi’J i Tn%wgryénoﬂm r?'e Iﬂgge“/ing end of our wrong doings. His a
doctor by profession and we prefer it like that. We do give him a few tutorials about protecting himself
in times of danger his doing a good job but that's where it starts and ends. He can't do more than that..

Ngoba: And now?

Siya: Ask no questions and hear no lies. Good morning.
Me: Sure..

Siya: Where is Maka?

Ngoba: | don't know.

Siya: Nhle?

Me: | don't know but | will check up on him later on the day. Cheers I'm out.




Them: Later... | walked outside and drove Khondlo to the Rank. | want to go to caltex later on | want to
see Mpilo. The girl who happens to be the girl | saw at the club. Yesterday | didn't know how to act or
what to say to her. | just got speechless and all tongue tied. | just pray she's around.

This silence is cutting so deep. It feels like two strangers are occupying the same bed and space. There's
no touching no much talking the only thing that's deafening in this room is the silence that creeps
around. Could it be our relationship has came to its end? Could it be Ndumiso would never be raised by
both his parents loving each other and living in a harmonious house? Could it be the flame has burn out?
Let me give you a snippet on how | met this man. He was a sweet and polite taxi driver who swept me
off my feet’s he was never my type but how he made me feel and treated me made me eat from his
palms. He was so understanding and caring towards me. He would show up when needed be he was
never too occupied for me he gave me his time and support. We used to be best of friends so much that
one night we planned a future where we had two.kidssa boy and a girl which we did obtain the baby
boy. Everything was going just fine until Ndumi was two menths old everything went south we were
slowly drifting but non of us was bold enough to state it out'nor talk about it. Today here we are two
strangers who happen to be parents to a beautiful babysboy::.

Him: Zama we drifting.. | turned to face him. Our baby was peacefully sleeping on his bare chest that has
two tattoos and a bit of hair heading down to his navafTTTooRed at him.

Me: Whose fault is it? You don't love'me [any more and you can't seem to hide it Mlondiwabo.

Him: That's not true Zama. JUST DOWNLORD & READ

Me: Then how do you explain what you said hours ago?

Him: Zama how am | supposed to jump into marriage when | hardly know you outside our relationship?

Me: Mlondi this is me I'm still uZama. | haven't changed not a bit. What I've been giving and doing the
past years was nothing but the truth if you paid much attention you would've seen the real me.

Him: You don't understand Zama.
Me:Make me understand Then. He looked at me.

Me: | hate what we have become | hate the fights and arguments. | hate the awkwardness that
surrounds us and I'm starting to think our relationship is doomed and over. | just feel like we chasing
pavements even when they lead us nowhere.

Him: Whoal!! Uyibhekisephi lenkumo yakho Maka Ndumiso? (Where is this going Ndumiso's mother) |
blinked once and a tear escaped my eye.




Me: Ngicabanga ukuthi kungancono sinikezane ikhefu. (I think it's best we give each other a break ) He
chuckled.

Me: Like seriously | hate the fights and arguments. | hate the awkwardness that surrounds us and I'm
starting to think our relationship is doomed and over. | just feel like we chasing pavements even when
they lead us nowhere.

Him: Whoal!! Uyibhekisephi lenkumo yakho Maka Ndumiso? (Where is this going Ndumiso's mother) |
blinked once and a tear escaped my eye.

Me: Ngicabanga ukuthi kungancono sinikezane ikhefu. (I think it's best we give each other a break ) He
chuckled.

Me: Like seriously maybe some time apart is what we need cos right now we not building anything but
destroying the little that we have.

Him: Are you sure that's what you want Zama?
Me: It's not a break up but a temporary thing.

Him: Zama we both know the solution tosour problem playing hide and seek won't take us anywhere.
But if you serious about this break thing. Go take it alone maMkhasibe but give me my baby while at it.
Ndumi doesn't need a break from me but you do.

He got up from the bed and wore his morning shoes and walked out. | went to shower and got dressed
for work. | left the house with only my handbagshe willseethimself out with Ndumiso.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
I'm standing on the doorway watching my father struggle with his wheelchair. | feel a heavy load on my

shoulders I'm drained and exhausted of picking after father's pieces. He always acts out of emotions and
that ruins everything. | heaved a long sigh before walking inside his private chambers.

Me: Baba Wenzeni?

(Dad what did you do?)

Him: | did what you were supposed to have done years ago Scelo.

Me: Baba this wasn't part of the plan. We had a better plan but you decided otherwise. Do you know
what you've done baba? Those people are dangerous they not to be taken lightly.

Him: And I'm to be taken lightly because I'm disabled and | can't walk? Is that what you mean Scelo?
Me: No baba but do you have an idea of the mess you've just put us through?

Mvelo walked in.




Her: Inkinga yakho Scelo ukuthi uthambile u weak! ("Your problem is that your soft Scelo you are weak)

Me: Mvelo stay out of it. You don't know those people like | do they will squash you like a bug. Ubaba
just ruined things.

Dad: Enough Scelo!!!

| looked at father with a miffed face.

Dad: Mvelo how did it go?

Her: His not bad in bed baba We did it and I'm waiting for the next step to strike.

Me: You slept with who Nomvelo? You slept with one of the brothers? This is getting out of hand!!
Her: One of us has to honor fathers wishes and grant him his heart desires Scelo.

Me: Nomvelo that wasn't part of the plan whatever you planning will backfire and | will have to step up
and save your arses once again. Fuck maarn!!!

Hee: Maybe it's about time you burnt that little leaflet plan of yours and started putting more efforts
more energy and more action in this Scel6. Your stupid plan hasn't done us anything in six years Scelo.

Me: So killing a woman whose a mother of four is the'right plan Mvelo?

Dad: Mvelo we have something to discuss‘excuse us Scelo. | clicked my tongue and left the house..

Mlondi

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
| found the bedroom empty. Ndumiso's mother is nowhere nearby she left Ndumiso behind. | have to go
to work and I'm already late. What do | do with Ndumiso? | can't rank with the child. Fuck Zama. If | go
home with Ndumiso they will ask me tons of questions they know nothing about me having a child. But
now they will find out either way. | bathe Ndumiso and fed him after dressing him up. | called Nhle
wanting a Favour but he wasn't picking up | called Maka his phone rang off hook. | can't call Ngoba and
Dingani the deputy parents they will give me a lecture instead of a solution. Let me try Siyanda.

Him: Mlo.
Me: Phakathwayo where are you? Are you working today?
Him: Yeah double shift what's up?

Me: Fuck!! Is maNyoni working today?




MaNyoni is our house help. She works in our mansion house in north cliff that happens to be a secret
location too.

Him: She went to bury her husband have you forgotten? What do you want kanti?

Me: Okay please ask your girlfriend to do me a little Favour please.

Him: She dumped me saying | love too much so I'm girlfriend less. What's up talk to me.
| swallowed hard.

Me: | need a babysitter for today.

Him: A what? Whose baby needs a babysitter Mlondiwabo?

Me: Can you keep a secret?

Him: Sure I've kept way too much secrets. Just spill the beans.

Me: | have a son and his mother and | kindemhadian altercations. She left this morning leaving the baby
behind and I'm stranded now with a babysitter. You know Ngoba is around and if | don't pitch for work
hell will break loose. | can't afford to have the nigga breathing on my neck please Siyanda.

He laughed.
Me: Siyanda..

Him: Let me get back to you in few minutes daddy. He<zrergtred=t+looked at my son who was crying what
does he want?

Me: If you won't manage ask your side chick or someone please.

Him: I'm joking dude I'm not working bl’JlrIilgStThel:I Eg{/"oli/%ﬁqt?oﬂfy“%r today Mlondi. But what do we tell

your brothers shall they ask about the baby?

Me: We will cross that bridge when we get there. For now bafo | need you to mind him.

While talking an sms from Zama popped up.

Me: What the fuck? The baby has a doctors appointment? Yooh this is fucked up! Fuck Zama for real!!
Siyanda laughed.

Him: You are in deep shit Phakathwayo.
Me: Can you?

Him:Hhayi Mlondi. Now | have to go around with the evidence of unprotected sex? Hhayi Gumede. Take
the baby to the doctor and then bring him here.

Me: Thanks for helping lil brother. | picked the baby up and to my annoyance this nigga has pooped and
he made a helluva of a stew in there. Fuck this Is going to be the hardest and longest day ever.




Makaziwe

| woke up with a numbing headache. My head is spinning and heavy. My eyelids feel heavy too. Last
night | drank myself a river to make things worse | slept in a car in the middle of nowhere. My entire
body feels numb and aching. I'm still trying to commorate what | heard last night. | can't focus | really
can't think straight. | can't afford to lose Sizakele and the babies. My sanity was all depended on them |
do have another baby mama and babies but Sizakele has my heart. She's my heart ruler. | just pray it's
all a dream because if it's not my wrench will be the price most people will pay. Whether innocent or
not | will show them what a motherfucker is..

| put one foot on the ground and then the other. | stepped outside my car and stretched my body.
Sleeping in the car is one uncomfortable feeling:evenshtook a cigarette and charged my phone. | have
missed calls from my brother's. | will only get back to one and that's Nhle.

Him: Mahewu ulaphi nezwe? (Where in the world are you?)

Me: What's up? Why were you calling me?

Him: So | need permission to call you? Look in an hour I'm coming over but first | have to pass
somewhere. You good though?

Me: Don't keep me waiting Nhle | have something to tell you.
JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Him: That sounds serious Mahewu.

Me: Well it is..

Him: Ngizovela Khuzwayo. (I will pull through) We ended the call. Nhlakanipho and | are not best of
friends. Growing up we were the Tom and Jerry of the family. We still have those moments even now.
Apart from that Nhlakanipho is that neutral individual he never takes sides in situations. If you're wrong
he will say it on your face without sugarcoating. If the other is wrong too he will say it. | kinder like his
reasoning and how he view things. As much as we fight quite a lot | know he has my back. | smoked my
cigarettes and playfully kicked my car wheels. Who could be behind this? With Nhlakanipho 's help | will
find them
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Mpilo

Zama : So you slept with that boy Mpilo2'For real?

Me: | don't regret it It was nice and | had my orgasm. That counts right? She faintly smiled and checked
on her phone.

Zama: I'm ending things with my baby daddy'Mpilo. A tear,esecaped her eye.
Me: Zama.. You joking right?

Zama: | wish | was. Everything is a miéss.Mpilo-,Lastight l.slept at his place and guess what he didn't
even touch me. Mpilo do you know"howW hard'that slaps?

Me: Don't you think you guys need to tdik $fifig3 tHté OgHlsénfdhiiere in a resort without the baby
disturbing you? I've never met your man but | know you love that guy and that he loves you too. | recall
some of your phone call conversations with him and it was evident that you guys are in love. Breaking
up is a big step Zama.

Zama: You don't understand we've become strangers total strangers Mpilo.

Dorcas walked towards us and sat besides me.

Her: And now why is she crying? Dorcas asked looking at me. Zama wiped her tears mixed with mucus
with her hand. Crying is so unlike Zama Zama is a careless being but now it's different.

Zama: It's nothing Dorcas.
Dorcas: Askies wena Zama. Whatever it is deserves a one helluva of a night out | will pay.

Me: Serious Dorcas?




Zama: | think you're right Dorcas tonight after work let's go drink | will pay too. Mpilo we going out
friend.

Me: Mmmm.. | will have to come up with a juicy lie to tell my aunt. Unless | sleep over at your place.
Zama: No stress. Let me go work ladies.
Dorcas: Mina I'm tired yooh..

Me: That's what happens when you get way too much sex. We laughed and they all went to work.

"Ngisaba nokuvula amehlo ngikubheke Nhliziyo yami iyathuthumela
Ngizokuvulela yona ntombi uze uyibheke Thando luningi kusinda kuyehlela nje
Weeeh ntombi luningi

Butho likaShaka mina ngisempini

Lento sayiqala kudala Leeh ngakithi

Sekufike isikhathi ngikubike edlozini

Uyintombi enhle ethi mayidlula bayibheke

Jege jege bayijegeze Noma ukude ntombi ngiyememeza njesNg'¥omemeza ezintabeni Mangifuna
ukukubona ntombi Ngifuna ukukubona ntombazane nje'Sthandwa sami seminyaka Zulu lami eliphila
emhlabeni"

The song played so loudly from a whitem%?tﬁww?fqﬁﬁsig \ﬁ(?mfo loud to my annoyance. There's
u

something about noise that reeks me o ate’it. But I must admit | love the lyrics of this song | wonder
who sings the song because it's beautifully written. Could it be its that Mgobi yazo Guy? If so his really
good and | take it his new in the game because most people seem to be rocking his music. | fixed my
shoe laces before walking to the quantum. | hate helping taxi drivers though. the conversation ends with
them asking for my numbers and that annoys me because some go as far as insulting me when | refuse
to give them my numbers. | pray this one will not bore me.

| walked towards the quantum. A guy wearing a beanie came out and lit a cigarette. How | hate dealing
with such clients. We work with flammable substances here and this jerk is smoking here. Does he want
to turn this filling station to a whole final destination movie? Where we all die in a filling station because
a stupid expresso complexion medium sized and averaged height guy threw a cigarette butt on the floor
where there are tiny drops of spilt petrol and gasoline. | heaved a sighed and walked to his direction.

Me: Excuse me.. You can't smoke here You putting lives at risk. Did you see that sign written in bold? It
says no smoking Bhuti wabantu.




He turned around to face me. | know these enchanting eyes beautifully shaped brows and this nice
pointy English nose and neat mustach and beautiful skin tone. I've seen this beauty before | don't know
his name but | know who he is. He looks clean and elegant. He has swag and one intriguing yet charming
look. He scanned the garage and slowly walked towards me. | knew it was him It's him the taxi driver |
met yesterday.

Him: Sawubona maShiyamabhle. (Greetings) He said leaning against his taxi written "Khondlo"
Me: It's you...

Him: Not happy to see this handsome face? He said analysing me.

Me: How do you know my surname and name?

Him: It's all written in bold on your name tag Enhle.

Oh thanks caltex garage for betraying me oneesagainifiwas about to call myself Nomnononelelo. All
thanks to you you blew my cover.

Me: How am | helping you?

He crossed his legs as his back was leaning on the'quantum he looked at me. God knows he has magical
eyes. Oh his still smoking how stubborn of him.

Me: | just told you smoking is prohibitéd at this'place. Youfwantia 95%or what? | said trying to cut the
conversation short.

ST DOWNLOAD & READ

Him: So you won't ask for my name EnH”éI

Me: Bhuti you causing a traffic here people are in a hurry. They need their tanks filled not what you
doing right now. If you need petrol | will kindly help but if you came here to annoy me or play mind
games with me | guess birds will be highly excited to helping you with whatever you need but not me.

He chuckled and looked side ways.

Me: Birds like yourself you meant? He furrowed his brows and looked at me.

Me: | guess we done here.. | said attempting to leave but he pulled my hand and my stupid pumps made
me collide all the way to his chest. Our eyes were an inch close. Saliva ran out immediately. I'm mad at
this guy for not sharing his plate with me. Even when my stomach growled in front of him he continued
eating. He was supposed to be a gentle man and leave some for me. | know | said | didn't want the food
but he was supposed to put more efforts in making me eatjust like a normal man would do. But who are




we fooling Mpilwenhle? The guy owes you nothing he was just being kind by asking if you wanted some.
You rejected his offer now suck it up.

Him: Nhlakanipho is the name but you can give me a pet name if you want too | don't mind that.
Me: What brings Nhlaka here because it's evident you don't want your tank filled.

Him: | came here to right my wrong. | brought you this takeaway | suppose today you will eat in peace
without me disturbing you.

Me: | didn't ask you to and besides I'm not hungry.

Him: Mpilo the nigga is trying here. Do Keep it in mind | won't stop coming here till you warm up to me
and stop being cold towards me. First you refused my food now you refusing to talk to me politely and
gentle. You being mean for no reason and that's very wrong and inhumane Enhle. Show a little teeth
please.

Me: I'm on duty Nhlaka and | don't want trouble with my bosses.
We locked eyes.

Voice: Hey you!!! Move this jelophy shit of yours'We want to fill to our cars You piece of kaak. He blew
his nose and looked at me then the person who was taH e

Him: Ngizokubona jampasi yezwa? Ungahanmbingingakafikilngiyakuncenga. ( | will see you later okay?
Don't leave before | get here please.) My stupid big head moved up and down in a nod.

Voice: Hey you moron I'm talking to yod!l'k(SoL %H}%'Jugﬂpdﬁvgpsﬂt“mk you own this country this is not

your black arse grandmother's world. Remove this shit or we calling cops.

Him: Shut the fuck up before | fuck you up boy. | dare you to say a word. | will blow your brains off that's
a promise you scum.

He said looking at this old white man. His look wasn't a pleasant one.

Me: Nhlaka Just remove your taxi you attracting eyes.

Him: Angeke ngizwe ngalenja ngizoyisusa ngesikhathi sami. Hhayi ngesikhathi sika meneer. ( | won't hear

from him | will remove it when | want too not because meneer told me so. | won't be told by this person.

)

Me: Nhlakanipho come on.. | said with desparation like I'm negotiating for my life with this stranger.




Him: Uyakhazimula Mpilo ufana nomfula umngeni. (You beautiful Mpilo just like umngeni river)
Me: Thank you.

Him: Have a good day | will see you later then. He said with his eyes glued into mine.

Me: Bye.

Him: Can | have a hug?

Me: Just leave please.

This guy though people are annoyed and upset by his act now he wants me to hug him for what? I'm not
his girlfriend. He walked closer to me and lightly pulled me in for a hug Sweet Jesus this is the warmest
hug I've ever had. | feel like sleeping on his chests.

Him: Enjoy your food and please eat it ngokwakho don't give it away.
Me: Ufake idliso?

Him: Angilidingi.. He looked at me seductively.

| took my son to the doctor's appointment. The doctor examined him'and told me about his collic being
stable | don't even know what that is. IJLifg?chdﬁ Tﬁinﬁ/%dﬁdéj“tﬁ ask questions. I'm in a hurry for
Christ's sake. | dressed Ndumi and took his bag and we headed to the parking lot. | spotted a red Tazz
the very same Tazz that we saw back in Alexandra. The number plate is familiar. If | didn't know better |
would think I'm being followed by who? | don't know. | looked at my son then the car there's no way I'm
risking with my child's life right now. Pretense will save me. | opened the backseat door and buckled the
baby on the car seat that | was forced to buy this morning all thanks to my dramatic girlfriend. | looked
at Ndumi.

Me: Be a good boy okay? Don't give daddy a tough time you hear me Phakathwayo small? Right now we
driving to north cliff be a good boy ngiyakuncanywa yezwa? (i love you Okay?) | said planting a soft kiss
on his forehead. | closed the door and opened the driver's side | hopped in and looked through the
window. The red Tazz was still there. | drove to Siyanda. | reached the house. This guy was sleeping on
the couch.

Me: Siya.. Siya.. | said shaking him. He opened his eyes and then looked at me without saying anything.
He then did the normal "Passing me like | wasn't there. He drank a cartoon of milk and then came to




greet me" I'm familiar with it. Siyanda doesn't open his mouth before he drinks milk. He opened his
arms and took the baby. | looked at him with my hands buried in my pockets.

Him: Khuzwayo..

Me: Phakathwayo.

Him: So this is him? The baby.

Me: Yeah that's the champ.

Him: Akufani akukho kubi. (At least his not ugly) His name?
Me: Ndumiso.

Him:Sure Ndumi. He tickled the baby. | looked at them.
Me: Siya. Are you still having hallucinations?

Him: No.. Why are you asking?

His lying | know his lying look.

Me: Never mind. Anyway let me get going before Ngoba and Dingani calls.
Him: Later bafo..

Me: Ngiyabonga Phakathwayo. (Thank you brother) | joggedstomy car and drove to the taxi rank.

Nhlakanipho

) ) ) ~ JUST DOWNLDAD & READ ) )
| leaned on his car window and lit a cigarette. | puffed my smoke inside his old fashioned Benz car.

Him: Sure ubuthini konje? (You were saying again?)

Voice: Get the fuck off from my car.

Me: You begged for my attention and now I'm giving it to you. Listen carefully masende kayihlo(your
father's nuts) | hate your kind if it were up to me | would roast your family. | would even go dig up your
ancestors Graves and burn them too then burn their already burnt ashes lastly | would burn the very
same grounds | would've burnt them on. | would destroy your kind with my one eye closed. You ain't
shit laaite | will squash you like a bug. That wasn't a threat but an apology for my little dilemma.

Him: | will call cops on you | just recorded your number plate.

Me: And | just did the same with yours as for me | won't be calling cops on anyone but | will be the cop
myself and | will butcher your collapsing pink dick and feed it to crocodiles | won't stop there but | can
butcher your entire family and have you eating their flesh. Try me meneer | will fuck you up boy. Have a
greet day.




| walked away. Mpilo was looking at me so were her colleagues. | know it was wrong of me to park me
here and do things that were not related to filling my car but | hate being name called names especially
by whites. I'm not racist but | hate being disrespected by those people they've oppressed black people
for quite a long time and | wasn't about to let one of them to insult me. He shouldn't have called me
names or insulted me by my grandmother | admit | was wrong but | wasn't wrong for telling him my
mind. If he thinks | was joking then his in trouble.

My phone beeped | looked at the caller ID and tossed it aside. | drove to Mahewu my brother wasn't
himself. He was too messy and all greasy. An unpleasant odor came from his body. If | don't know better
| would think he has a load on his shoulders. | opened the curtains and windows. | sat on the coffee
table and looked at him.

Me: Zithini? (What's up)

Him: Sizakele is dead they killed her. A tear escaped his eye:

Me: What do you mean by Sizakele is dead? Makaziwe?

Him: They shot her dead Nhle They killed the mother of my children. They killed her Nhle.
Me: And who is they Makaziwe? Do you by any chance'know who they are?

Him: That's the problem brother. | don't have an idea of who they are | don't even have a name or a
reason behind the attack. | don't knewsif this' will‘help/but they'vebgen making contact with me for a
while now.

Me: Meaning that shooting that happel'"é'@ip Q%%Hug\gaé H('r:tnzpcoincidence? And you kept this from
me Mahewu? You've should've opened up about it!!

Him:Crying over split milk won't help us now We should be plotting by now.

Me: How certain are you that they killed Her? | thought you kept her and the kids in a safe place. If they
were able to find Sizakele that means mom and Thingo are not safe too.

Him: | know Nhle but They made her call me so | can run and save her. Then | heard five gun shots then
Sizakele was silence. They then sent me a picture with a lot of blood shed on the floor.

Me: That's bad Maka By the look of things they didn't spare the kids too. Listen | want you to give me
your phone we have to leave this place you not safe here all by yourself. Ngoba has to know about this.
I'm so sorry Phakathwayo we will find the culprits.For now I think it would be wise for you to go to
uKhahlamba and clear your mind. He looked at me.

Him: | hate that place Nhlakanipho. You know what that place does to one.

Me: At this point its a must do We have no choice. He heaved a sigh and poor guy was devastated.
Anguish was painted all over his face with a black and brown paint.




Me: Go bath Maka You don't have to look like your problems Phakathwayo.

He nodded and disappeared in the passage. | walked to the balcony and breathe heavily. Sizakele dead?
| find it hard to believe. She was a very good and sweet being she didn't deserve to die like this. | can
imagine the pain Maka is feeling right now. | don't think | would survive from this. | slid out my nicotine
and puffed while looking outside the window.

Mangoba

| had the worst day today. I've been out and about trying to find the people who sent a shoot out on my
siblings but | couldn't find them. Today | spottedmarredTazz at the taxi rank when | went closer they
drove off. When | try to find the ownerjof the car i get no clarity but another catastrophic dilemma.
Having someone tailing me and my brother's brings me'shivers down my spine. | was gonna say it's one
of the people from uKhahlamba who were probably.sent to secretly guard us but that's not the case. |
mean these people wanted to kill my siblings nhot to protect them.

| hate being in the dark about such things because one mistake we will be burying someone close.
Dingani and | made our way back hamewe justicame fromrthe taxi association meeting. Dingani as a
chairperson had a few things to attend too. We found Siyanda busy on his laptop. He closed it when we
walked in. | walked to the alcohol cabin gnehpgriediryself @ gleasef whiskey. Dingani took the whole
bottle and gulped it.

Me: We have to go see a traditional healer so much isn't making sense everything is disheartening and
falling apart.

Him: Regarding my case | don't think | will win | think | will let go of Ayanda.

Me: Dingani you know that won't happen have you forgotten who we are before these riches and
lifestyle we living? We might be taxi owners and all kinds of tycoons but back in uKhahlamba we are still
infants bafo. Our lives are jotted down on a piece of paper.

Him: And whose fault is it? You allow him to dictate our lives Manqoba. You married your wife to make
him happy and | married Ayanda because of father. Only Maka fought him against this thing of his.

Me: But at the end of the day that's who we are Dingani the legacy has to go on.

Him: I'm letting go of Ayanda | can't give her kids. If your father fights me against it Its a pity because |
will kill him if needed be. He puts the bottle of whiskey on the table.




Me: You love her don't you? Why are you opting for a cowardice move? Let's go home and see a healer
we can also go to Swaziland Dingani.

Him: | don't know. My focus for now is on finding those people not knocking up my wife.

A loud noise of baby sobs echoed In the entire house. Both Dingani and | stood up and went to Siyanda
in the sitting room. He was holding a baby and rocking it.

Dingan: Ubani lona? (Who is this?)

Me: Siyanda whose child is this?

Siya: Mlondi's..

Us: What?? Mlondi has a baby?

Siya: Please change his diaper | think this nigga has pooped Nqoba.
Me: Siyanda you kept a baby a secret?

Siya: It wasn't me but Mlondi.. Nami | found out about himsthismorning. Don't shoot the messenger
please.

Dingani: Mlondi is crazy. To have kept a baby a'seecret®Bring him here let me see how he looks like.

Surely he has big eyes like his father. Dingani giggled and reached for the baby.

Siya: Thank you bafo you can change®his diaper, whilerat.it. I'm out!! He said jogging to the stairway and
running up the stairs. Dingani was so'glued on-the baby"and|'was buried in thoughts. Nhlaka and Maka

walked in pulling suitcases. Makaziwe wasn't himself he was bowed head and all defeated. | looked at
him with curiosity. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Nhle: Sure.

Us: Sure Nhle. Maka looked at us.

Nhle: And then? Who is this? Whose baby is this?

Dingani: You of all people should know The father is your best friend.
Nhle: | don't follow.

Maka: That's Mlondi's boy Ndumiso.

We looked at him surprised. Maka went to the kitchen he came back with a bottle of whiskey and a
glass. He gulped the first glass and poured another. We sat in silence looking at Maka. Nhlakanipho's
phone rang he excused himself and went upstairs with the suitcases.

Me: Mahhewu are you good?

He blinked once and a tear wailed. He quickly wiped it and gulped his drink. That's strange.




Me: Maka what's going on?
Maka: Sizakele is dead they killed her and my children. Dingani and i popped our eyes out.
Dingani: What? Othi uyadlala Makaziwe. (Tell us you joking.)

Him: I'm afraid not. He explained everything and | was left jaw dropping this means we have to go home
and we all hate going to that place.

Me: | thought you weren't gonna call.
Her: The numbers were written in bold | couldn't ignore them. | chuckled.
Me: | made sure you see them. Did you enjeysyotrfood?

Her: Not really because you pulled a stunt at my workplace and my colleagues have been giving me sly
comments about my boyfriend who is nat my boyfriend.actingimpulsive. Did you really have to do that?

Me: Ungisukele njena(He provoked me)
Her: You stubborn.
Me: Is that a compliment?

Her: | was calling to thank you for the meal and'the” embarrassmenttoo. Consider yourself blocked

Nhlakanipho and don't ever come to mﬁ ﬁ?ﬁﬂfﬁﬁ'ﬁlﬁﬁsﬁﬁllﬁﬁl}hed

Me:Okay but don't leave before | come there you can block me at 12am. It's cool.

| didn't think she was gonna make use of the numbers. | wrote my numbers on a piece of paper and
shoved them inside the burger King paper bag. | thought she wasn't gonna call at all.

Her: Fine..
Me: Thanks.
Her: Bye..

Me: Bye.. We ended the call | jogged down the stairs. | found Ngoba bleeding from his fists his face was

creased with a frown. He was fuming. The broken glasses on the floor were evident that shit just went
down | guess Maka spilt the beans about his little predicament.
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He is leaning on his car he is kicking a peor cold drink‘can. T know his mad with me for leaving the baby
with him. That's his child too | want him to get thesnippet of what | suffer on daily basis without him
showing a little support here and there. | slowly walk towards him with my arms folded and my handbag
dangling on the side. He throws away the paperiefiNoshichocolate that's his favourite. His forehead is
creased with a frown. | look at him with no remorse | make'sure | keep a distance between us. | would
rather be safe than sorry.

Him: Zama sondela.. (come closer) JUST ODOWNLORD & READ

Me: | don't want Mlondi. Just say whatever you want to say from were you standing.

Him: Ungazongenza islima Zama manje ufuna ngimemeze ngazuthi ngiyasangana? Sondela(Don't
confuse me for a fool Zama You want me to shout like a mad man? Come closer) | blew my nose and
avoided eye contact. He walked closer to me he was furious. | took a few steps back. He heaved a sigh.

Him: We need to talk Zama.
Me: Bring him next week your son doesn't have an allergy feed him whatever you're eating Mlondi.

Him: Zama you being melodramatic right now where am | gonna get a babysitter at such short notice?
Let alone how am | gonna look after him with my ridiculous and abnormal working hours? Cut this act
Zama you inconvincing the baby here. Don't be selfish put uNdumi first.

Me: I'm selfish Mlondi? Like really? You will survive Mlondi just like | do on my everyday life. What is a
couple of days with your son? Being a parent comes with sacrifices Mlondi see what you combine and
do for your son to be happy and well taken care off.




Him: Zama. Stop fighting battles by using my son if you have a problem Nami face me don't use my son
as your pawn. Uyangicika serious (You annoying me) | chuckled.

Him: Did | say a joke maybe?

Me: So you this furious because you have to father your child Mlondi? A child that you made the entire
weekend without stopping? Come on dude. Face the drum.

He chuckled.

Him: Dude? Are you calling me a dude?

Me: Yes.. Listen Mlondi | don't have time for this like seriously. | have a party to prepare for Sharp.
Him: Ini? Awuyi lapho Zama ungangihlanyisi.

(What? You not going anywhere don't drive me crazy)

Me: | wasn't asking for your permission but | was telling you Mlondi.

| looked at him. He blew his nose and roughly pulled me closer to him. | stumbled upon him.

Me: You hurting me baba ka Ndumiso!

Him: Get in the car.

Me: I'm going nowhere with you.

Him: Zamokuhle Mkhasibe get in the car now!!!! A few people passing by looked at us. | furrowed my
brows in anger. | roughly opened théideariand hopped inside: Stupid‘me didn't ask where we going
instead | let him drive us to whatever place. His angry for what? | don't care.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Me: Where are you taking me? This is not your house or my house. What are we doing here?

Him: To rid your stubbornness. You need some serious dicking Zamokuhle that's why you acting dumb
and childish.

Me: You heard me say | want your dick Mlondi?

Him: We about to find out now.

Of course | want it but | won't show it.

He parked and we went to the receptionist. He paid and we walked to our room. He turned the key on
the keyhole. He pulled me towards him he moved his hands to my butt cheeks and squeezed them. He
planted wet kisses on my neck. | kept my groans within me.




Me: Wenzani Mlondi? (What are you doing?)

Him: Sthandwa sami(My love) can we stop fighting please. Zama I'm tired of this bickering. | need you |
love you baby.

That's tempting his just soft talking me. | know Mlond his saying this because he wants a free pass to my
oven.

Me: You could've said that without grabbing my butt Mlondi. He looked at me and squeezed them yet
again this time around he went hard on them. So much that | felt an arge to pee.

Him: | want you so bad. He resorted to sucking my lips with his juicy lips. He gently shoved his tongue
between my pressed lips separating them apart. | gave in to kissing him. | put my hands on his
shoulders. The kiss is getting heated up. He carried me to the bed and ripped me naked. | looked at him
with lust. Before i knew it my legs were dangling in the air We were both panting and struggling to
breathe underneath these white bed sheets of a brothel situated in bearea. He is paralyzing me with his
strokes I'm singing and dancing to his tune. Mlondi is really getting rid of my stubbornness because I'm
crying like a little puppy as he makes himself Christian Grey on me. | haven't experienced this in the
longest of time but it changes nothing.

Him: Umnandi baby. (You taste good) That's what he.saidWhen he scored me.

Me: You still babysitting your son for a couple of days without.me. This changes nothing I'm still going to
that party tonight.

Him: Zama don't annoy me.

Me: I'm being honest mosi. He stopped.pumping meland gotioff me.=He wore his clothes and threw

mine at me. He took his car keys and wallet.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Him: Get up. He rudely said.
Me: But we were still in the middle of something.

Him: Or you want to ride in an Uber? That too is fine by me. | got up and dressed up. He drove me to
Alex with silence. He drove off immediately | smiled and walked inside the house..

Mpilo

I've been waiting for this Nhlakanipho guy with no trace of him. It's getting dark and scary out here. To
make things worse I'm all by myself in the cold. I'm running out of patience. Zama left a while ago after
her boyfriend came for her. Dorcas also left only stupid Mpilwenhle Maphumulo decided to be so
trusting over a man she hardly knows. He sold her dreams of driving her home. Where is he now?
Nowhere just like all the other guys who promised me the world and its galaxy saying they will love me




till chickens turn into dinasors. What a naive chick you are Mpilo. | spotted one of those old and
unappealing taxis approaching. These taxis always leaves one with a numbing knee injury or a trouser
torn. Riding in this taxi is so uncomfortable | really hate such taxi's. | prefer Qauntums. | raised my hand
on the air and the taxi waited for me.

Joyce Maphumulo

My name is Joyce Maphumulo I'm a mother of three. Thulisile Thandani and Mbuso. Their father and |
separated years ago he wasn't happy with my decision of fetching Mpilo from Durban to reside with us
here. He complained about how having an extra mouth was gonna inconvenience our pockets the
"Economy was tight" so he said. He said his kids were gonna starve and blah blah. That led to us going
our separate ways | loved my husband and maybeshwillalways will. But Mpilo is my late younger sisters
daughter. That makes her mine since | took her in and welcemed her in my house. It was either her or
my husband and | sacrificed my marriage of years for herto'be here.

* ¥

I'm surprised not to see a pot on the stove. I'm hungryfacghcistsake. | looked at Thuli who was chewing
her gum while painting her nails.

Me: Thuli..

Her:MA.. JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Me: Hhayi Thuli why aren't you wiggling your jelly butt on the stove? Thandanani and Mbuso are

starving too. | can't come back from work and start over with the cooking while an old woman with
public hair has been indoors for the whole day.

Her: Ma kuhle ukubuza Hhayi ukuvesane uphaphe umdala. (Asking doesn't kill unlike jumping to
conclusions as old as you are. ) | popped my eyes out.

Me: Excuse me?

Her: There's nothing to cook in this house apart from the white crockroches that are running a beauty
contest in the cardboards. Was | supposed to cook water and salt or maybe air with oil? Come on Joyce.
She rolled her eyes.

Me: You could've said that without being rude Thuli.

Her: There's no nicer way of saying we poverty stricken apart from saying it mama and it's all your fault.




Me: How is it my fault Thuli? | wake up each day and go bend my back working for you and your siblings.
While you changing men more than you do with your underwears. | won't sit here and listen to you
disrespect me. Your mates are driving cars and waking up from houses with ceilings. Wena you only
experience that when spreading your legs is involved other than that you are a useless being!!!

Her: Call me whatever!!! But it's your fault we suffering like this. Ubaba was buying us groceries a lot of
it we never starved when he was around. You ruined our lives by bringing uMpilo to joburg. You
should've left her back in Kzn to drink water with the goats and plough whatever rubbish they plough
that side. I'm tired of this Mpilo girl she's the reason ubaba left us.

| don't know when Mpilo walked in but she looked at us and put the plastics she was holding on the
table. She didn't even greet instead she went to the other side of this house. She changed her work
uniform and took one take away from the plastics.

Her: | will leave your house if it makes you happy Thuli. She walked outside.
Me: See what you've done with your bubble mouth.

Thuli: It was about time yooh. She's thelreason you've been,treating me like dirt. Akahambe!!

Nhlakanipho

We were all gathered on the sitting room iV igmrinmiallediim gigsed. He looked at everyone as silence
crept around.

Ngoba: Go pack your bags we going home Mlondi.
Mlo:Home? Angiyi lapho. (I'm not going to that place).

Dingani: The problem is that nobody asked for your opinion but a statement was given out. Go take your
bags we leaving immediately.

Ngoba: We will take the baby to its mother.
Mlo: We leaving with him. They looked at him.
Siya: Uyasangana have you forgotten where we going Mlondi?

Mlo:And you think | don't know? If my child isn't welcome then I'm not needed too. Why are we going
home?

Dingani: Sizakele was shot so are the kids.




Mlo: Are you sure about that?

My body was here but my mind wasn't. | was concerned about Mpilwenhle I'm certain she's pissed after
| stood her up. | didn't do it intentionally | tried but it was a mission impossible. | guess | will have to call
her and apologize while I'm on my way to terror.

Siya: What kind of a question is that Mlo?

Mlo: A simple question. Do you know where the bodies are and etc? Who killed her? What if we going
home for nothing? Siyanda do you by any chance know something we do not know? | looked at them
and heaved a sigh.

Maka: | think Mlondi is right. We not certain if whether they dead or not because | only heard gunshots.
Maybe going home is a wrong move.

My phone rang. They all looked at me.
Me: uThingo.. (It's Thingo)
Them: Put her on loud speaker.

Me: Sure.. | did as instructed. Thingo's sobs and heavily breathing was the only thing | could hear. She
was struggling to breathe.

Me: Thingo calm down and talk slowly. Breath in and out baby. Uyezwa? If she was around she would be
nodding her head.

Ngo: Thingo is MaNdlovu doing okay?

Her: She's fine but..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Siya:Stop shouting nawe.

Me: Thingo what happened?

Dingani: Khuluma Thingo tell us what's going on sweetheart.
Her: We saw bodies at the gate..

Maka: What bodies sisi?

Her: Dead bodies.. She cried heavily.

Maka: Listen baby are the bodies still there?

Her:Yes..

Maka: Thingo | want you to ask one person to check if one of the bodies has a flower tattoo on the right
leg. Check if the person has a birthmark on their elbow on the left hand side please baby. | know it's
scary but please ask someone or ask mama to do it. Please Thingo.

Her: Fine | will do it..




Me: Please ngelozi yami(My angel)
Her: | will do it.. I will call shortly..

Maka was walking up and down. Dingani lifted a coffee table with his one hand and threw it against the
wall. Glasses spread all over the floor Ndumiso cried. Maka took him and walked with him to the
kitchen. Thingo called..

Thingolwenkosazana Khuzwayo

Breathe in Nkosazana you can do this. You're a daughter of the undefeated you are a lioness. You're a

warrior These are small waters. You can do this you doing it for Makazizwe. Put it upon your stride and
reign.. | did the longest breathe in and walkedstallliké’asprincess that | am. | headed towards the gate.

People were looking at me but | cared léss.

Makhumalo: Nkosazane where are you going? | looked at her and passed her like she said nothing. |
passed the few people who were watching. Whengspotted the bodies that were laying on the ground. |

inhaled and exhaled i started analysing and examining the'bodies. | checked for the features | was told
about. | spotted the flower tattoo and the birth mark. I covered the body with a blanket | moved to
another and did the same. Burning tears were wailing onimyeyes’l felt a hard lump on my oesophagus. |
swallowed my saliva and closed my eyes..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Maskhakhane: Thingo what are you doing? Do you want to bring bad luck upon this family?
Abomination!!! She clapped her hands. Father walked to my direction with his forehead creased.

Me: I'm covering the bodies father.
Dad: Do these people match our kind? Are you related to them? Piss off before | slap you!!

He said pushing me aside. | stumbled and Nkosikhona prevented me from falling. He embraced me. My
mother walked towards father wearing her ancestral clothing. She has a gift that | don't understand till
this date

Her: Phakathwayo!!!

Makhumalo: Don't yell at my husband granny.. She said brushing her bump.




Mom: You now own a pair of balls? | will deliver this baby immediately get lost.
She looked at father and exhaled.

Mom: Phakathwayo her name is Sizakele and these are her children. Notify the Mkhatshwa family about
their predicament. We can't let these bodies remain unreported. The family deserves to know baba.

Mak: Why did they disgard their dead bodies here? Do we look like a mortuary?

| left them arguing and went to call Nhlakanipho my brother. He answered. Tears betrayed me and |
started crying heavily.

Me: Bhuti Nhle..
Him: Baby talk me what did you see? That was bhuti Nqoba's voice.

Me: She does have a flower tattoo and a birth mark but this person is not alone. There are four babies
with her.

| heard silence.
Him: Thank you sweetheart you did a good job.
Me: Her name is Sizakele Mkhatshwa.

Him: Thanks honey.. | ended the call and ran tolmygprivate chambers. | don't know why mom suggested
we visit this place | hate it with everything in me..

. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Mpilo

| can't believe Thuli like seriously. She's been playing pretense all along? All the sisterly love and bond
was nothing but an act? It's fine | will leave her parents house and | will never look back. | don't need
anyone I'm better off on my own. Kgomotso called me. | arrogantly answered.

Him: Hey stranger | feel like playing. Are you game?

Me: Playing? Are you hearing yourself?

Him: Don't be too slow Mpilo | meant | want to fuck again.

| chuckled.
Him: | miss you man. So are we fucking maybe?

Me:Yes.




Him: When and where?

Me: How about we explore things a little and be a bit more adventurous and try it on your
grandmother's grave how's that? He kept quiet.

Him: Excuse me?
Me: Go fuck your ancestors if you feel like fucking back off Kgomotso.
Him: Mpilo what is wrong with you.

Me: People like yourself are two faced bitches who think they run the world. Listen that experience was
awful don't ever call me ever again.. | clicked my tongue and ended the call. On top of that | blocked
him. | felt tears run down my cheeks. | surfed through my gallery and looked at mothers photo's how |
wish she was still around. How | wish she can call me "Nhle" again and comb my stubborn afro hair. |
miss my mother it's a pity heaven couldn't wait for her. | scroll down on the contacts section. | find
myself dialing my father..

Him: Enhle.. | don't have money sisi I'm infdire straits with,the landlord. Try next month.
Me: Baba | don't want your money.

Him: Oh.. I'm sorry | jumped into conclusions.

Me: | need a place to stay.

Him: Uthini uJoyce kanti? (What is Joyce saying NOW 7 —

Me: Are you gonna be able to accommiodaté’ me?

Him: Yooh Enhle diepsloot is not a good ﬁlace mmchild I'm Eovertﬁ stricken. You will die of hunger sisi.
JUST DOWNLOAD & RER

These words cut so deep.
Me: | understand baba. | sniffed.

Him:Dont cry Mbali yami(My flower) all will workout. | will quite drinking alcohol | will try to be a better
father to you. I love you yezwa? | giggled.

Me: | love you too Baba. Good night.

Him:Visit me soon. | will buy you disco pops | suppose you still love them. | blurted a laugh but it ended
up being salty water.. We ended the call | walked inside the house. | found Thuli Thandanani Mbuso and
my aunt eating the take aways | came with. If only | knew | would've save up the money so | can get a
place of my own. | walked pass them and went to lay down my sponge and pillow. | changed to my pj's. |
pressed my phone with hopes Nhle will call stupid me | doze off and woke up to my alarm clock ringing
besides me..
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Mangoba

The N3 road route took me down to memaory lane. | was only 16 years old when | ran away from the
village with the help of my late uncle who diedsin a taxi riotalsstillfrecall the khakhi short torn pants | was
wearing the scotched shirt and black torn school shoes that | was wearing showing my two toes. |
remember how scared and terrified | was when | left trorre=gmembarked on a journey to joburg. | only
had a mealie bread as a luncheon that my.mother prepared the*night before | ran away from home. Me
leaving uKhahlamba at the age of 16-was'motivated and-instilled by“the sobs of my mother. Moving
from home was a wise thing to do. | couldn't allow my siblings and mother to suffer in the hands of
father. Being the first born son to my ni!)l!§érrlpﬂﬂ%w£1 ﬁpHaElﬂ:Pprovide for my family. Hence |
sneaked into my uncles taxi early in the wee hours when everyone was sleeping. When he waved
everyone goodbye in the morning | was somewhere in the taxi hiding and praying for a better life than
the one | was living behind uKhahlamba Village. Little did | know..

* k¥

| looked at my brother's as sadness gloomed on their faces. Deep down | know they all not pleased
about this journey. | know this is the last place they would go to even when a world War threatened to
bomb the entire joburg. They wouldn't run here to seek refuge seeing them like this. Reminds me of my
painful and hard childhood memories and times..

The poor baby was sleeping on Maka's lap. Nhle was yawning non stop. Dingani was massaging his
bandaged fists. Mlondi was eating a Nosh chocolate Siya was looking through the window. Everyone was
doing something no matter how little it was but they were doing it. I've been trying to collect my




thoughts after Thingo's phone call. | hope my baby sister doesn't suffer much from this. This is a lifetime
trauma. We drove till we parked in front of this huge and sassy compound with many elegant house
designs. There was a commotion just outside the gate that prevented us from entering.

Me: Ndumi will spend a night with Nothile.
Nothile is my wife.
Mlo: No problem..

Nhle heaved a sigh and reached for his Dunhill orange flavor nicotine. He stepped outside the car and
looked at the people who were standing outside the gate. He lit his cigarette and people looked at him
and mumbled. Dingani and | stepped outside to address the villagers.

Me: Sanibonani bantu abadala sicela indlela.
(greetings elders please make a way for us)

Them: No!l! We want answers for what you did to Sizakele Mkhatshwa and her children!! You've used
the poor girl and her children to perform your cult! You peoplerare cruel and unkind!! We not leaving till
you give us answers!

Nhle: Get out of the way before lightning forcesiyoustoo.
Woman: We not leaving! Till you get off from your high-ke#ses=and give your people answers!!!
Nhle: Niyasuka Noma?
(Are you moving or what?)
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Them: We going nowhere!!!

Nhle: Fine... Nhle pulled out his gun and fired two shots in the air and the villagers ran for dear life.

Nhle: Sincenga idlozi Sincenga ujesu Sincenga izintombi futhi sekumele sincenge nezinja fok!!

(We beg our ancestors we beg God we beg girls and now we have to beg dogs too? Fuck) He put his gun
back and drove the car inside the yard after the crowd was dispersed. Dingani and | walked inside the
yard. Mom dad and the other wives came outside. Our other siblings stood there looking at us..

Makaziwe

Mom came to embrace us. Father stood there analysing us. The wives were exchanging looks. Our other
siblings looked at us and said nothing. | see the villagers are upset about Sizakele's death her body being




discarded on our gate steered trouble. | suppose war will come our way. My biggest focus is how my
children will be buried since a lobola was never paid for them both families disputed our relationship.
Her family put their feet’s down and swore over their dead bodies that Sizakele and | will not tie a knot.
So we did our thing in private till more babies happened now this.

Dad: What brings you in my yard? Haven't you done enough damage already? Get out of my premises.
Dingani: We come in peace Phakathwayo.

Nhle: As much as we hate this place but this is our home our lineage ngeke sizwe ngawe(We won't hear
from you)

Dad:Leave before | kill you!!
Maka: Like Dingani said we come in peace please.

Dad: You come in peace? yet the villagers are spitting fire and ready to kill because of you? Do you
know what they saying about me? I'm a man of integrity and all thanks to you and your loose pants that
led you to commoners my people do notsSee me as theirikuler you must be proud of yourself.

Mom: Just give my children a break. They just got here andthey exhausted. You didn't even offer them a
glass of water but here you are lashing out on them:

Mak: O children bakhona bajigimisa amakhehla nezalukazi ngezinganono ibolile nansi imbewu( The so
called children are chasing old men and women'with guns/what a rotten breed)

Mom: Say that again | will slap you! Not my children don't test me woman!!! Mom walked closer to her
sister wife and | pulled her back.

Mom: | will kill this slut!! Bring the baby here.. She took the baby.
JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

My brothers and | walked to our mothers house. Thingo walked in and ran to Nhlakanipho They briefly
hugged. We sat in silence. Only our breathing was loud.

Ma: Ziwe I'm sorry my boy. | can imagine how terrible you feel right now. | don't wish this upon anyone
not even on uMakhumalo and maSkhakhane. It's a very agonizing experience. Uzophola Khehla yezwa?
(You will heal my boy) | blinked and tears betrayed me.

Mlo: How do we get to an agreement with the Mkhatshwa family to permit us to bury the kids?

Ngoba: | don't see that happening Mlo
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They briefly hugged. We sat in silence. Only our breathing was loud.

Ma: Ziwe I'm sorry my boy. | can imagine how terrible you feel right now. | don't wish this upon anyone
not even on uMakhumalo and maSkhakhane. It's a very agonizing experience. Uzophola Khehla yezwa?
(You will heal my boy) I blinked and tears betrayed me.

Mlo: How do we get to an agreement with the Mkhatshwa family to permit us to bury the kids?
Ngoba: | don't see that happening Mlo You know how customs are this side.

Ma: | think it's gonna be one hell of a vain fight Mlondiwabo Sizakele wasn't royalty the elders and
maybe the Phakathwayo ancestors do net approve of herchildren as royalty. So it's highly likely we
won't bury the kids accordingly. But If given permission | can do a little ritual for their spirits to rest easy.

Nhle: but mama those kids are a mixture'of blue.bleod'and red blood. | don't understand why we can't
and won't bury the kids accordingly. If it's lobola'they want fine we will give them whatever and bury
your grandchildren with respect.

Ma: Nhle your father will be the first person to dispute=shatsasme=talking to him will amount to nothing.
You know how stubborn the king is gBut lzwill see what | can do will try.

Mlo: Why are you still with him kodwa Mama? This personi“doesn't love you let alone respect you. Why
are you still with him MaNdlovu? JUST DOWNLDAD & READ

Ma: Mlondi this is not the right time to discuss that your brother is in dire straits. Don't be self centered.

Siyanda: We have to go the Mkhatshwa family and pay our condolences.

Ma: Who killed Sizakele?

Us: We don't know..

Ma: And whose child is this?

Me: Mlondi..

Ma: Ukhondlo uyanda umuzi. (The clan is extending) She looked at Nhlakanipho who looked away.
Ma: Let me prepare something to eat..

Dingani: | will go check up on Ayanda is she around?

Ma: | suppose so. Thingo and | came here today | knew you were coming today and besides | needed a
few things done.




Siya: | will go make something to eat MaNdlovu you can rest.
Ma: Thank you my boy.. She flashed him a smile.

Princess Ayanda and princess Nothile walked in. Nothile is pregnant | see Ngoba is taking this sex thing a
bit far..

Mpilo

It's now 12 am and Nhlakanipho is heavily on my mind. | hardly know the guy but his occupying much of
my thoughts. Can you imagine he was in my dreams today? Crazy | know. Since he didn't come
yesterday as promised I've been asking myself if nothing bad happened to him. | mean his a taxi driver
and taxi drivers are living on jeopardy their safety is never guaranteed. | just hope his safe wherever he
is. | miss him and | wish he calls.

Her: Peny of your thoughts?

Me: Just family drama and some dude playing heavily on my-mind

Her: You mean that hooligan who caused a‘scene yesterday? I'looked at her.
Me: Definitely not Zama.

Her: Then you thinking about Kgomotso?

Me: Where did you go yesterday?

Her: Baby daddy. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me:You ended things?

Her: Not really but | made him jealous a bit. | told him | was gonna party and he was livid. Ndumi is with
him for a week. And wena what's going on endlini? (in your house)

Me: Well Thuli wants me out of her house she blames their poverty on me. | will grant her whatever and
leave.

Her: | will talk to my mom and see what she decides about you staying with us.

Me: Zama..

Her: Yes Mpilo no friend of mine will roam around while I'm alive. You're the sister | never had.
Me: Ow zama!! | hugged her.

Her: Not too tight Mpilo my boobs are sore..

Me: Fetch your child hawu and feed him.




Her: No | want his father to be so understanding of my situation with the baby. This one week will drive
him to the edge only then he will see that parenthood is a full time job and there's no knock off time for
it. | laughed.

Me: You glowing hey.

Her: We did the deed yesterday.

Me: It was about time babe.

Her: for real I've been a good girl right? 6 good months without getting laid is not a child's play.
We laughed. My phone rang Zama looked at me then the caller ID.

Her: Who is it?

Me: Well it's.. It's the Taxi driver from yesterday.

Her: Oh! Answer..

Me: No he stood me up yesterday. | could've been abducted or trafficked while waiting for him so no..
Her: You like the guy don't you?

Me: His a taxi driver and his Zulu. | don'tdate my tribe. Zamarlaughed.

Her: | hear you Mrs picky!! Let me go compress my boobs are aching.. She stood up and shaked her
beautiful butt and her lean body. | watched as‘myyphone,.rang unanswered.

o
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My beautiful and humble wife looked at me with her Chinese eyes. | realised how much I've been
missing her. We haven't been together for a while now. Being an association chairperson in the taxi
industry is keeping me away from her. We have 5 taxi's operating from jozi to alex 7 from Alex to
Pretoria 7 from four ways to Tembisa. Some of our taxis operate for long distances on top of that we
own 10 Buses. At least Ngoba is minding our other businesses that are based in Kzn. So I'm hardly home
and when I'm around Ayanda is usually busy with stuff connected to the community or her day to day

job. She's a nurse by profession. She's a princess and I'm a prince. Our union was arranged for we were
lucky to have developed feelings for each other. Same thing happened with Manqoba and Nothile. We

are royalties and we hate that most importantly its our father we hate the most.. That's why my wife
doesn't stay here | don't want my differences with father to come between us.

Father walked in and gave us deadly stares.




Dad: Ngoba come here.. He demanded and Ngoba stood up following him.
Maka: | think | need a walk or something to clear my head off.

Nothi: Nkosana(Prince) it's risky for you to be out there with the villagers beaming with anger and
violence. They will harm you. | guess you heard the rumors that are circulating.

Me: What rumors?

Nothi: They saying we sacrificed with the late Sizakele and the kids. They calling us a putrefied kingdom
hence it's risky for one of us to be seen gallavanting the pavements freely.

Maka: It's a pity | won't play hide and seek with them Nhle are you joining me?
Mlondi: I'm coming too..

Ma:Leave the baby behind.

Mlo: No problem mother.

Siya: I'm also coming | need to refresh my mind.

Ma: | will go fix your chambers while at'it You all sleeping here none of you is leaving the compound
Dingani.

Me: But can we be excused.

Ma: Go on..

Mangoba
q JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Dad: Are you done thinking about it?

Me: With all due respect Father | won't do it. Especially when it's threatening my brother's happiness.

Dad: Mangobal!! This wasn't up for debate come morning | want princess Ayanda pregnant! You can't
watch your brothers kraal go dry yet you have the necessities to watering the grass. | know your
brothers and | have differences but do this for him Mangoba your wife will not know. It will be a secret.

Me: Ndabezitha I'm not doing anything behind my wife's back and my brother's. Dingani will have babies
when our Ancestors and God decide so. I'm not gonna do it.

Dad: | see you still a weakling you still a naive and boneless boy who still feasts on his mucus just like his

mother. You are so so stupid Mangoba!! | blew my nose dating back to the year he said these exact
words. Hearing these words again was making me furious.




Me: Call me whatever Phakathwayo but I'm not backstabbing my brother. | would rather be a mucus
boy than a backstsbber.

Him: Here | was thinking you have the balls to rule our people but | was wrong!|

Me: | don't need that throne you can give it to your favorite children Khondlo.. He looked at me and
blew his nose.

Him: You stubborn!!
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After the long walk with my brothers. | ran to my private chamber and washed my body. I'm now seated
on the bed with only my trunks. I'm trying to call Mpilo but she's not picking up. | know she's mad at me
for stooding her up | wish she can pick up and yell at me or just say something other than ignoring me.
Her silence hurts. | dial her number again she doesn't answer but sends me an sms telling me to stop
calling her or she will block me. | hate feeling like this. | call her again and again till she picks up.

Me: I'm so sorry Mashiyamahle | had to go home immediately. | didn't do it intentionally please forgive
me please. She kept quiet only her breathing was heard.

Me: Mpilo are you still there?

Her: | was nearly raped because of you why didn't you notify me Nhlakanipho? So I'm a fool ne? She's
pissed.

Me: I'm a fool to have stood up a beautiful girl like yourself I'm sorry please forgive me.




Her: What are you doing home?

Me: My eldest brother lost his girlfriend and his four children. They were shot..
Her: What?? That's bad is he okay? Are you guys doing fine?

Me: Its fucked up Enhle people are suspecting us of cult it's just too much

Her: I'm so sorry for your loss.

Me: Thank you Maphumulo. So did you manage to get home safe yesterday?

Her: Yes but it wasn't a Khondlo gauntum but those ugly taxi's my ride wasn't a pleasant one. So are the
killers arrested?

Me: I'm sorry it won't happen again | promise. The killers are unknown.

Her: Mmmm.. I'm sorry Nhle.

Me: | didn't know you can be this caring and sweet at times Thanks.

Her: This is too much hey it's the worst expenienceto be.experienced by an individual.
Me: We will find the culprits. We always do..

Her: Meaning and who is We?

Me: Don't block me That's all | ask. If you do Twill kidnap yousbéliéve you me | will.
She giggled.

Her: For your situationship | won't block §ou.at,leastifiot.now-bbt.l will block you at some point.
Me: You enjoy torturing me neh? My happiness reeks you?

| blushed. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Her: Well you denied me your food and then you locked me in your taxi then you came to my workplace
to cause drama what do you call that?

| laughed.
Me: Thank you for picking up bengithi ngaliwe(l thought | was replaced)

Her: Waliwe? Kanti saganana nini? Mhlampe ngiphuthelwe(Replaced? When did we become an item?
Maybe | missed the memo)

Me: Noma ufuna ngikhushele Mpilo? (Or you want me to propose?)

Her: | don't want that. You're not my type Nhlakanipho.

| laughed.

Me: You also not my kind of tea I'm a chamomile tea sipper not joko tea.




Her: So you calling me joko tea Nhlakanipho?

Me: Your words not mine.

Her: Mxm!! Sharp.. | laughed.

Me: Fede. (Okay)

Her: A normal person would say goodnight Mpilo sleep tight.

Me: | guess that's one of the reasons I'm not your type Maphumulo surely your type would say that. She
heaved a sigh and kept quiet.

Her: Okay Nhlakanipho..
| side smiled.

| ended the call. | took Maka's crashed cellphone. | need to get it fixed so | can be able to get a peep on
who is tailing us.

Zamokuhle

My boobs are burning and aching. My milk is leaking I'm"Biting my lower lip trying to succumb the pain.
I've been trying to act strong but now | can't. | want nry=ralsy=really do need my baby. I'm video calling
his father.

Me: Hello Babakhe.. | said trying to hasﬁl‘clf%eTpDa[l]nwmnnu & READ

Him: Hey..
Me: Are you home? I'm thinking of fetching my baby my boobs are swollen and aching | need Ndumi.
Him: We left joburg last night.

Me: Meaning? Mlondi don't tell me you took my baby to Natal to ditch him there with your parents. |
want my son please.

Him: You said his mine for a week Zama.

Me: Mlondi | really need him this pain is agonising. | miss him please bring my baby.

Him: Unless you come to kzn and fetch him. | can't leave home we have a funeral in few days time.
Me: God!! I'm sorry about your late family member. But | need my baby look how swollen they are.

| moved my phone to my swollen boobs. Mlondi looked at them and bite his bottom lip seductively.




Him: Mmmm...

Me: See how big they are?

Him: Big and sexy.

Me: Mlondi I'm dead serious here.

Him: Yeah you are. Sorry.. Did you go party last night?

Me: No..

Him: So what have you decided?

Me: in terms?

Him: Of us moving in together.

Me: Do | have a choice?

Him: Yes two choices.

Me: | will talk to my mother.

Him: | can come over to talk to her only after the burial.

Me: No | will talk to her.

Him: Sorry.. Fetch him tomorrow | will book youtasflightiticket.
Me: I'm afraid not | have work.

Him: Then wait for next week.

Me: | will need medication to numb theﬁﬁlﬁ DOWNLORD & READ
Him: | will send you money.

Me: | still have something in my account the money you sent two weeks ago.
Him: Will that be enough?

Me: Yes..

Him: Ngiyakuthanda yezwa? (I love you Okay?) | blushed.

Me: | love you more Babakhe.

Him: Siyokipita angithi? (We gonna cohabit) | laughed.

Me: Maybe..

Him: Show me the boobs one last time please.

Me: Hhayi suka! (Get lost) We laughed..




Makhenzo

| walked to the lady who sells fast food in the taxi rank. | feel like having a beef stew not the ox head
that | buy from Mkhathini. My toothpick was swaying to whatever direction my tongue leads it too. |
fixed my Nike straight cap and my Nike pants that | had rolled up to my knee on one leg and let long on
the other leg. My uzzi white t shirt wasn't stained like the one | was wearing yesterday. | had a little
encounterment with a mampara in this taxi rank. It got ugly so much that his blood painted my white t-
shirt red. At least my number three attended to it today its spotless and dazzling. | walked to the lady
who sells fast food | lit a cigarette and greeted her.

Me: Give me your beef stew my sister.

Her: It's finished | only have usu (Tribe)

| stretched my head.

Me: Aah | have no choice give me a platesthen.

Her: Do | add chillies?

Me: Cha(No) | said looking sideways while'playfully pulling my gold necklace.

Her: Here..

Me: Ngiyabonga Ntombi(Thank you my lady)

Her: Kubonga mina.. She flashed me=abeautifuil smile . liwalked aWayiwhistling. | removed my gun from
my side waist and placed it on the passanger seat. | sat inside my golf car and ate my food.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

When the prince's are not around I'm their eyes and ears. | run errands for them | remove whatever
pests that comes their way. I'm their day one not in a single day have | disappointed them nor betrayed
their trust. After my father and mother passed on back in the village the brothers have been my family
they have my back and they always show up when | need them. This is the little | can do for them
because they've done way too much for me. My kids go to better schools and wear trendy clothes
because of them. Everything that | have it's because of the Khuzwayo's and for that | will forever be
grateful.

A knock came on my car window. | roll down the window and look at him.

Him: Skhulu we have a problem.

Me: What problem Sangweni?




Him: Two of our brothers didn't pitch in for work and rumor says one of them was attacked last night.
Meaning we might need a replacement.

| looked at him.
Me: Who didn't pitch in?
Him: Magwaza and Khabazela.

Me: Oh them? Don't worry all is well. | know the reasons behind their absence that's why Mngomezulu
and Xulu are here with me. To do their loads. You can go back to work Sangweni.

Him: But we don't know this Mngomezulu and Xulu guy What if they are here to spy on us or to push a
mission? We can't be so trusting of these people Skhulu.

| looked at him getting annoyed. | hate opening my mouth for a maximum of three minutes my peace of
mind is everything to me it's dear to my heart.

Me: Sangweni you have nothing to worry about. Mngomezulu and Xulu are not your normal kind of Taxi
drivers they are only here to aid Magwaza and Khabazela till they come back. Like | said you have
nothing to worry about go power ranger«#Get lost.. | rolled. my window up while he was standing in front
of my car.. Sangweni looked at me and|left. | pressed my phone.

Me: Mngomezulu is there anything suspiciousthat you saw todayabout any of the drivers?
Him: Not really Mnguni but I'm on it.
Me: The red Tazz did you manage tedocate the driver?

Him: That car isn't registered under anyone's name it could’be a stolen car or a fake number plate and

by the look of things these people are ngi§ustighanrenslrgtheyknow your every move. It's highly likely
it could be a close family member.

Me: What are you on about?

Him: Xulu called to tell me the car was spotted at some day care in Alexandra. | think these people are
looting for your offsprings than yourselves. Who has a baby mama in Alex? | thought hard maybe it's
one of Makaziwe's kids. That boy has babies. Everywhere.

Me: | will ask the boys and see if they know something about this.

Him: Mnguni these people mean business. We don't have to rest till we find them or the prince
brother's will pay greatly.

Me: Thank you Mngomezulu | will see what | can do about that.

Him: Cheers.. We ended the call. | sat on my butt trying to digest everything. Who is this person? If it's
someone close then who is it?




| drove to the crime scene | will see what | can do about that.

Him: Cheers.. We ended the call. | sat on my butt trying to digest everything. Who is this person? If it's
someone close then who is it?

| drove to the crime scene it was nothing major. Just a little shooting spree that didn't claim lives but left
people wounded and traumatized. It's obvious this is a taxi riot because these poor pedestrians were
caught in the cross fire. | wore my glovesfand took anything and everything that could be of use to the
case. | heaved a sigh as my colleague walked towards me.

Him: Detective this is a mess. Look how wounded these peoplesare.

Me: It's probably one of those taxi drivers disputes. This is‘getting out of hand.

Him: Could it be the Zulu Brothers are involved?

Me: | don't have answers right now but a little questioning to the victims might shed some light. That
lady doesn't look wounded let me go tqlii&T. Ddaid Mk atRKERThotso. | walked towards the beautiful
lady who had a caramel skin tone and a beauteous afro hair. She was wearing a caltex garage uniform.
She was shocked not wounded.

Me: Good morning my sister I'm detective Kubheka and I'm handling this case. Do you mind telling me
what happened here?

Her: | don't know everything happened so fast. One minute we were driving in harmony the next guns
started blazing the driver was shoot by whom | don't know.

Me: Mmm.. So you telling me you saw nothing?

Her: | saw nothing of best use officer.. My colleague came towards us.
Him: Mpilo? What happened? Sweet Jesus let me take you to hospital.
Me: You know her?

Him: Yes..




Me: Your surname is?
Her: Mpilwenhle Maphumulo.

Me: When you recuperated and less traumatized come to the station for a questioning. Look for
detective Kubheka. She looked at me and nodded. Kgomotso took her to the hospital. | think my father
has everything to do with this. It's a pity the attack didn't happen to a Khondlo driver but a random
driver unless his mission is to frame the Khuzwayo Brothers and steer war with the other taxi drivers.
That man is bitter..

Dingani

Ayanda is laying besides me with her hands on my waist and her one leg wrapped around mine. | turned
to face her | know she loves morning sex. Our eyes met and she shly blushed and covered her eyes with
her hands. | gently removed them.

Me: Good morning Nkosazana? (Princess)

Her: Morning my husband.

Me: How was your night?

Her: It was good and peaceful. How'was yours?

| pulled her closer. Her bare breasts kissed my skin

moved mﬁ/ hands to her soft and big booty. |
D & READ

y I
squeezed it hard and she sexily moaned‘l.l‘IST DOWNLOA

Me: After the things we did last night | slept peacefully.
Her: Sthandwa sami. (My love)
Me:Yes..

Her: Don't you think we should invite Mehlo over? We need a third eye for our situation. | really want to
give you a baby.

Me: Aya | told you when the time is right we will have a child.

Her: Dingani we've been trying for years now with no luck. Baby people are talking and laughing behind
our backs especially maSkhakhane and MaKhumalo. Your father even suggested that I.. She swallowed
hard. A furrow creased my forehead.

Me: What did he say?

Her: Never mind.




Me: Ayanda.. | said with a stern voice.

Her: This will upset you and you will fight with your brother.
Me: Ayanda khulumal! | yelled.

Her: He wants prince Ngoba to.. To impregnate me.

Me: And what did you say?

Her: | disputed it. | can't betray you like this.

Me: Maybe it's a right thing to do Ayanda since you want a baby and | can't give you one.

She yanked her naked body from my embrace. She took a pillow and bashed me with it she's angry | can
tell.

Her: Are you hearing yourself Dingani? Areyousériously.hearing yourself? What do you take me for
huh? You think I'm a pussy giver Dingani? How could you think so little of me? | love you for christsake!!!
She breaks down. | got on my feet s and walked towards her she sank in my arms.

Her: | won't do it! | won't do it Dingani | refuse to be used in that manner.

Me: I'm so sorry baby | shouldn't have said thatai‘musorry my wife we will go see a healer instead. I'm

sorry okay? It was so stupid of me to have thought of that."Ngiyaxolisa Ayanda.

Her: Don't ever think of that ever againl llead.her tojour bed. She. sat on my lap and | massaged her hair.
She tilted her head and mashed herdips'on my-lips."We 'shared a passionate kiss | could taste her salty

tears. | laid her on the bed and things Ied to anoth
UsT IIII]WI'ILI]FII] 5 READ

A knock came through. | covered my lower body and walked to the door.

Him: Are you still sleeping?
Me: Not really brother is there anything you need?

Him: Yes we have somewhere to go. Please freshen up and wear representable we going
kwaMkhatshwa.

Me: Give me 10 minutes Nqoba.
Him: No problem brother... Morning princess.. He said.
Aya: Morning prince Ngoba.

Him: Please borrow me your husband for the rest of the day please.




Ayanda giggled.

Her: No problem.. | fistbump my brother and went to bath While Ayanda was making the bed. | finished
and walked outside. | found my brother's dressed properly | greeted and we drove to the yard. We were
met by mud houses and a one room house built of bricks. We all looked at each other. Mahewu
swallowed hard. We removed our hats and stepped inside their yard.

Me: Siyakhuleka ekhaya!! (I said) An old man walking with a stick stepped outside and walked towards
us. If I didn't know better | would think he was blind.

* %

Makaziwe

Her father walked towards us he looked at uszandianalysed us.

Dingani: Greetings father..

He nodded and said nothing. His eyes were omime like he couldssee the guilt in me for their daughters
death.

Him: What brings you here and who are you?

Me: Baba we came here regarding Sizakeles dilemma we"are’king Phakathwayo's sons.

Him: Oh you are the people suspected dfiy ddlighte il HPEYOU came here to gloat about it isn't it?.
Me: Cha baba we come in peace.

Him: In peace? when own child is laying in the dead? What peace do you come with when my only
daughter who was feeding me is no more? Not only did you kill her but you took her children too. How
do I bury five people as poverty stricken as | am? You have mocked my ancestors and my God! You will
know no peace get off my yard you murders.

Nhle: Like he said we come in peace. We didn't come here to declare war or to laugh at you or for you to
curse us. We came here to offer a helping hand in burying your daughter and our children. We didn't kill
her and don't insult us please mntunomdala.

Him: | will insult you as much as | want! You used my daughter for your cult! Get out of my yard before |
use this stick on you.

Nhle: | respect elders but right now you tasting me Mkhatshwa! Allow us to help you and stop | throwing
insults! | understand your grieve but we also saddned by the news pointing fingers won't bury your

daughter and grandchildren. Put your pride aside and allow us to help you. We didn't sacrifice with her.
Whatever you think of us or perceive of us that's on you. We are here to bury Sizakele with dignity and




respect not to gloat. Another thing don't call us names yes you are pained so are we. But barking up the
wrong tree is uncalled for mdala.

The old man looked at us and signaled for us to follow him. He gave us two benches and we sat outside
under a tree shade. He offered us water from a greasy jag. Siyanda frowned Mlondi faced the other
direction.

Him: Well that's all | have | don't have fancy beverages. But | can pluck out a fruit or two for you to
qguench your thirst.

Siyanda: Siyabonga baba we ate from our house. Thank you for the gesture.
Mlondi and Nhle drank water from that dirty jag. Two weird creatures.

Nhle: Well baba like | said we want to help in burying Sizakele and the kids. But first we want to pay
lobola for the kids so we can bury them as the Khuzwayo offspring not as oMkhatshwa will that be fine
with you?

Me: We will build you a proper house too this is not safe for an old man like yourself.
Ngoba: We want to do the ceremony as iniyesterday please father.

Him: You have the money and | don't you are‘impertantypeople in this kingdom so | won't dispute that.
Who amongst you was the father?

Me: Me...
Him: | want her buried on Saturday.

Dingani: Tomorrow we doing the ceremjcl‘h%rf&'qm%gsﬂu & READ

Him: No problem.

That was easy. We stood up and shook hands with him Mlondi and Siyanda were monkey's in people's
tree plucking out Apples and Bananas we left minutes later. Heading to a place situated in a deserted
place with many trees. And mountains. This house was the only house in this bush. We all removed our
shoes and walked inside. It was dark and quiet. It only made sense when we heard a loud groan that we
are here to see a traditional healer...

Mpilo

Kgomotso has been playing the concerned boyfriend role to my annoyance. Fixing pillows endlessly. I'm
not even wounded but he forced these people to admit me his a police. | didn't know. He did give hints




but | never took it into consideration | thought he was only saying it. He looked at me and | faced the
other direction.

Him: What happened?

Me: | told you already.

Him: Why are you rude? Didn't | fuck you well?

Me: Gosh dude! That's all you thinking about?

Him: I'm just concerned Enhle are you seeing someone?

Me: That is none of your business Kgomotso. Don't you have criminals to chase or something?

Him: You changing Mpilo whatever dude you shagging with is messing with your head. | pray it lasts. |
looked at him and got off from the bed.

Him: Where are you going?

Me: Where your pestering voice won't be heard.
Him: Mpilo..

Me: Eish ongiyeka!! (Leave me alone)

Him: | love you... He said. | looked back.

Him: I'm being for real | love you. | always have.

Me: And you telling me this?

Him: Because it's the truth Mpilo. JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Me: I'm seeing someone.
Him: | don't care it's you | want.
Me: Take me out of this place | have a job to secure And skipping a day will come in handy.

Him: Allow me to take care of you.. He pulled me in for a kiss.
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The brother's were shown a mat to sit on. They were told to
remove their shoes as well. The healer casted his bones and burnt his sage. Incantations followed. They
were told to inhale the smoke of impepho. As much as Siyanda hates this and feels uncomfortable with
it. He has to talk himself out of it and betray his body and mind by being here.

According to him he would rather go to church and offer an offering other than opting to bath with an
animal's blood and bile to cast out his demonssandiunderlying skeletons. He doesn't understand why
people ease their guilt and right their wrongs or conceal their evilness by killing innocent animals. He
doesn't understand this belief of slaughtering to appease ancestors. He heaves a sigh to his brothers
annoyance.

Seer: A woman just died along side with five children. She'was shoot by a person whom | can't see
clearly but rather a shade.

The brothers exchanged eyes. He miscalculated its four'not five.

Maka: Makhosi we had four kids not fiveysT nDWNLOAD & READ

Seer: My eyes see the unseen believe me when | say five kids.
Nhle: | don't follow how possible is that?

Siyanda: She was pregnant dummy. The words escape his mouth to everyone's surprise. Why didn't
they think of that? They slow right?.

Seer: You got it right my prince. She was seven months pregnant. Maka widens his eyes how come
Sizakele never said anything to him about the pregnancy? Yes they were having a bit of difficulties and
arguments here there in her last days of living but he deserved to know about the baby Sizakele was
carrying it's his child too. These news are upsetting him he feels insignificant right now.

Seer: The baby that's inside her stomach needs to be removed. You can't bury the mother and the child
in one coffin for spiritual reasons.

Dingani: Remove the baby? As in cesarean way?




Ngoba: How do we do that?

Seer: It's not your duty to perform that ceremony. But the father of the child has to perform the
ceremony.

Maka: I'm the father makhosi | will do it.

He chuckles and shakes his head side ways in a disagreeing manner.

Seer: Like | said the father of the child has to perform the ceremony not you my prince.
Nhle: Why is my brother being excluded from doing the ceremony? His the father Makhosi.

Siya:lsn't it obvious? The baby isn't Makaziwe's you guys are too slow for my liking Geez!!
He looks sideways. This wasn't settling well with Mahhewu.

Maka: Is he being truthful? The child wasp:tsminé?

Seer: You will bury two kids the first born and second born those are your kids my prince not the other
kids. He roared and looked at Dingani. Maka left the consultation room livid he was spitting fire. Nhle
Mlondi and Siyanda followed him outside.’Knowing their brother he could be on his way to the local
parlor to shoot Sizakele 's already dead corpse:

Dingani

. . . . . JUST.ODWNLOAD ?HEEP .
His look wasn't settling well with me it's making me uncomfortable. My palms are sweating so are my

nuts. My heart beat is accelerating to its maximum speed. | think I'm gonna faint before hearing what
this old wifeless man gets to say.

Seer: | will give you a concoction drink it till its finished. Soon you will hear good news Someone is
behind your dilemma. But in time you will know that person. Before you go back to your dangerous lives
back in the big city you all need to be strengthened. You need a very strong muthi for your enemies not

to win against you in whatever disputes that comes your way. Bring all your brothers for a strengthening
ceremony.. Be warned it's gonna drain you you won't be yourselves for two good days. You may leave..

Ngoba and | stood up. Ngoba reached for his wallet and took out a few notes. | was given my
concoction. | hope and pray it works before Ayanda pulls a Sizakele stunt on me..




Mpilwenhle

| roughly push Kgomotso away from me and bonus him with a slap. You should see the deadly look his
giving. The doctor walks in to clear the awkwardness. He gave me a letter to present tomorrow at work.
| shake my sizable butt and request an Uber with my last penny just to rid of Kgomotso. The guy annoys
me big time especially since | laid my eyes on Nhlakanipho the rude yet handsome taxi driver with a
Devine fragrance or whatsoever cologne he uses with a dash of his orange zest cigarette. That | happen
to have inhaled and smelt the day he came to my workplace. A smile forms on my lips recalling our last
conversation.

To be honest he crushed my little fragile heart. This taxi driver is full of himself you can tell by the way
he walks and eyes a person that he hardly knows. It's pretty obvious that his underwear is full of
whatever that he has stored inside. Sometimes | just wonder who lays next to him every single night
because | doubt his single especially with him being a zulu taxi driver. Surely there's a curvy light toned
and beautiful woman back in the village waiting forhim. With probably seven kids with an age gap of
one year between them a rib that refers to him as "Umyehni wami" if not that "Babakhe" Trash. His
probably someone's husband. What if he has two wives? Mmmm that's interesting. | know Zulu men
they never leave their huts without a stand-by vagina.andmabunch of kids with a mucous plug running all
the way to their knees. Okay I'm being dramatic/but this Mageza guy is not single. There | can bet with
my life.

Guy: Your ride amounts to R200 myiSistef-

Me: What?? Tell me you joking please. | only have R50.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Guy: R200 nothing less and nothing more.

Me: Kanti where am | going? America? R200 for what? | should've walked mosi. Ngizoyidobhaphi
nkosiyami? (Where am | gonna take it?)

Guy: Pay up woman | don't have the whole day.

| started feasting on my nails how do | get out of this mess? Let me call Zama and try my luck fuck she's
not picking up. Let me try Nhlakanipho but wait the poor guy is probably combing his peanuts salary to
make mends for the funeral to look respectable and dignified. | can't ask a man who wakes at wee hours
to ensure his family is fed back home he doesn't earn much. Taxi drivers don't have money. Speak of the
devil his calling.

Guy: Sisi we wasting time my money please. You not the only client | have pay up or else hell will break
loose. | know your kind.




Him: Who is that Pokémon? Who is threatening you Mpilwenhle? Kahle kahle where are you Mpilo?
| cleared my throat.
Him: Mpilo...

Me: Well | i kinder took an uber from the hospital that | was admitted to this morning after an incident
of taxi drivers shooting at each other so | was caught up in the cross fire...

No he didn't ask you to narrative what happened few hours ago but what's happening now dummy.

Me: My ride is R200 and | only have R50 now the driver is pissed and giving me deadly stares so |I..

Him: So naye ukhonkhotha kangaka ukhalela ishumi?(So his barking like this for a mere R1)Give him the
phone.

Yeey!! That's a lot of money R200 is to@ much money. | wouldn't be in dire straits if it was nothing.

Me: Why?
Him: | want to talk to him give him the damn phone Enhle.
Me: Okay..

| gave the driver my phone after one'minute of answering his facetransformed into a frown. His jaw was
clenched. He gave me my phone with his 00d shoot re onder what Nhle said to the poor guy.
& P TR DHAPHERE R e Y Poor ey

Guy: You can go.

Me:Huh? Are you sure?

Guy: Eish futseki Joe! Just leave!!!

Nhle was still talking.

Him: Give him the phone again why is he insulting you? Lomfana ngathi ufuna ukuzinyela ngiyambona.
(This boy wants to shit on himself | see)

Me: No.. It's obvious you said things you weren't supposed to have said Nhlakanipho. He kept quiet so
did I..

| jumped out of the car and he drove away speeding.

Him: Are you using this number for your bank account?




Me:Yes.

A message reflected on my phone he deposited R3500 into my account. That's my monthly salary the
peanuts | wake up for every morning well maybe not exactly but it's on the same whatsapp group.
Month end came sooner than | have anticipated. I'm out for words.

Him: Look we will talk later yezwa? Don't miss me too much.

Me: | don't even think about you
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not even when I'm shitting. So get off from'that 'high horse. He laughed and | blushed.
Him: Okay Mpilo. Later...
Me: Thank you Nhlakanipho..

Him: Here | was expecting something so heartfelt. Somethinglike "Nhlakanipho wami" or "Sthandwa

sami " Anything with Sami as a suffix btﬁdgsrfﬁmﬁﬁﬁiﬁﬂﬁles iI]

| laughed. Foreign feels engulfed my tummy knees and spinal cord.

Me: Bye... We ended the call. | jumped to the other side of the streets and walked to the nearest fast
food container and bought myself a last number Kota with my last R50 and cold drink. | walked to the
house with a warm feeling on my chests. | threw my size 36 body on the worn out sofa and started
eating while at it | texted Nhlakanipho thanking him again for the money. He responded back | sent
another message then another till | doze off on the couch. I'm woken up by someone roughly shaking
me. | open my eyes it's the broke slay queen of this house and her forever drunk and useless boyfriend
who once impregnated her and forced her to terminate the baby using her last penny that she worked
hard for all night long. Smart Thuli obeyed and terminated her baby. | know this because she was
narrating the story to her friend late at night thinking | was fast asleep.

Her hands were on her waists she was looking at me in disbelief.




Guy: SEHRANMAGZINE.COMaah Thuli sodlana njani lana kunomuntu kwesakho? (How are we going to
fuck in here while there's a person inside?)

Her: Like really caltex? Don't you knock off at 7? Phuma!l!!l (Get out) You ruining my plans!! She yells
and the boyfriend sits on the couch next to me. He makes himself at home and drinks my cold DRINK
without asking for my permission.

Me: If you want to shag to do it elsewhere there's no way I'm going to the pavements. Because of your
throbbing clit no way Thuli. Doesn't your boyfriend have a house? Go fuck in the toilet. | said looking at
my phone.

Her: This is not your mother's house Mpilo why don't you die like your mother and give people the
freedom they need? You suffocating us just like your mothers corpse!!!

Me: | don't have time for this. Go on and fuck girl. It's your mother's house right? Go on. Don't ever
mention my dead mother ever again Thuli We won't get along very well believe you me. You will see a
side of me that you not aware of enjoy this little moment sweetheart but one day yours too will die and
| hope whoring will save your soul.

Already the skank was unzipping the boyfriendsJean's.

Mangoba
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

We were all gathered on the table eating apart from my forever sleeping pregnant wife. There was a
light conversation here and there. Mother and | were exchanging looks. We never got a chance to talk
things through we just moved passed everything that happened but we never expressed ourselves in
front of each other..

Mom: How is work Nqgoba?
Me: All good..

Mom: Siyanda how's work?
Him: All good ma.

Mom: Dingani?




D: Konke kuhamba kahle. (All is going well) She looked at Makaziwe who was playing with his food. His
fork was turning but nothing was going inside his mouth.

Mom: Nhlakanipho no Mlondi when are you considering going back to school?.

Mlo: Ngoba taught us everything there is in this world ma. We don't need school.
They never went to school blame it on their cruel father.

Mom: He only touched basics you need a proper education background. A degreee to be specific or a
matric certificate.

Nhle: There's no way | will wear a school uniform at my age MaNdlovu. Ngoba taught us everything
there is to know. We know maths science and English and that's it. What more schooling do we need?
Your husband should've taken us to school while time was on our side not now.

Mlo: That son of the bitch deprived us of edueation®His;no father of mine | hate him with my life and |
regret being a product of his sperm.

Mom swallowed hard and | looked at her.

Thingo: You guys are not educated? | find it hard to believe.

Dingani: Your father deprived them®ef'education Thingo:"Qnly-Ngoba'and | went to school then Maka

but we all stopped going to school when Malume Ndoda moved to joburg and started driving taxis. He

was the one paying for our studies not 'lwe%r%l.]wmnnu & READ

Thingo: This guy is cruel is he really our father?

Mom: Can we change the topic you do know it's rude to talk while eating.

Mlo: You just hate it when your husband is the subject of the topic you love him mama and that reeks
me off.

Mom: Mlondiwabo | won't repeat myself okay?
Maka: | don't feel hungry..
Mom: Maka eat even if it's one spoon please Khehla.

Maka: Cha.. I'm full.

He got up and went outside before we knew it there was a loud noise outside.

Mom: Siya go check what's going on.




Siya disappeared minutes later he came to us.. Telling us Maka is arguing with Melusi our half brother.
Who is fathers favorite child that he took to better schools while my own siblings had no education no
proper shoes and clothes to wear and no food to eat. | felt my wrench build up. | hate Melusi that boy
made my life a living hell. | walked outside and roughly pushed Melusi aside. We are almost the same
age but I'm five months older than him but as a favorite child to father he believes the throne is his and
he treats everyone like dirt. That's what father instilled in him since growing up.

Him: You full of shit son of a bitch!! Melusi said to Makaziwe.

Me: | dare you to say that shit again! Say it motherfucker!! Say it Melusi!! | said grabbing him by his
clothes.

Him: Remove your filth off me do you see what you holding? You don't afford this let go of me. Son of a
bitch.

| don't know when Mlondi and Nhlakanipho.gotshesesbut | saw punches flying in the air. Makaziwe was
fighting Melusi with the help of Mlondijand Nhle. Dingani sat on the stoep and watched he laughed
while at it. Only Siyanda was worried about this. MaKhumalo roughly pulled me and that angered
MaNdlovu.

Her:Do something your stupid brothers will Kill. my'son!! Don't just stand there and be a statue.

Mom: Dare call my sons stupid | will decapitate you believelyou me. | will take off this royalty crown that
| wear and put you underneath my legs and suffocaté you with my vaginas fragrance try me.

Dingani laughed and pressed his phoneiylefusisisiRlipgsioinad e fights. The mothers too started their
own world War. | myself didnt know what to do instead | let them fight and went to sit besides Dingani.
Fighting has always been a norm in this family hence its nothing new to us. They kept on fighting and
when things got serious we slid out a gun and fired three shots in the air and the fight stopped. Melusi
was a mess he was swollen and gruesomly wounded. Nhle Came out from the fight clean. There was no
mark of dirt on his clothes and face his a neat fighter. Mlondi came back tshirtless and his abs were
exposed his in good shape. Maka walked back bleeding from his nose. His brackets walk served as
proved that he wasn't defeated because he was walking tall. Melusi was being picked up by his mother
and his sisters and his father. We sat on the verenda and smoked.

Mom: Ngishilo ngathi ngizokunyathela!! ("I did say | will beat you up) She said picking up her doek from
the floor. Her hair was a mess. We busted in laughter as she walked inside her house after a huge fight.

Maka: Let's go back to jozi in two days time. Tomorrow I'm burying my two kids and we seeing that
healer then we leave | can't stand these grounds.

Mlo: Mina kukhona engifuna ukumhlafuna egoli(There's someone | want to chow In joburg)




We all looked at him.

Us: Ubani? (Who?)

Mlo: Wait and see...

Maka: Don't let her go without scoring her..
Dingani : It better be Ndumiso's mother.

Ngoba: We want to see his mother. Surely the poor woman wants her child.. Talking of him let me go
check up on the elephant.. We laughed.

| ran to my private chamber. | found my elephant snoring while Snuggling with Ndumiso. She loves baby
boys | wish the one she's carrying is a baby boy. Not another girl she doesn't like girls as for me I'm the
happiest father. | removed my shoes and snuggled behind her...

Her: You will wake the baby up Nqo ..
Me: I'm also your baby Nothi.. How's my baby in there?

Her: Making me tired all the time. We should go fetch Emihle from my parents house surely she's
missing you babe.. She said yawning. | massaged her belly andsshe held my hand.

Me: No problem.. Did you hear the noise outside?
Her: Who was fighting today?

Me: Guess..

Her: Makaziwe Nhlakanipho and Mlondjlgﬁg F/lgl"ﬁsq}""” & READ

| laughed and she did too.

Me: Your mother in law too..

Her: You lie baby.. She laughed.

Me: She was suffocating MaKhumalo with her vagina fragrance.
Her: Yucky daddy...

Me: That's what she said.. Can you suffocate me too.. | said kissing the back of her ear and moving my
hands to her tender breasts.

Her: I'm tired..
Me: That's what you said yesterday.

Her: And that was it I'm tired for real baby.




Me:Lay like a Christmas turkey | will do the job myself. She laughed and turned to face me..
Her: You don't get tired my prince.

Me: You feed me well princess blame it on you. She giggled. Mlondi small woke up I'm taking him to his
father. | need me a quickie.

SEHRANMAGZINE.COM

Melusi

| spit out my blood. My entire face is numb those bastards'did a number on me. This is far from over this
is the beginning. If they think this meant nothing we'll this meant everything to me. My mother is using
a white cloth to clean up my woundsy Father is pacing aroundithe raem.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Mom: I'm sorry my boy they just jealous of you. Kill them with a smile and bury them with success. Don't
fight idiots like them.

Dad: What did you say or do to upsets them Melusi?

Mom: Isn't that obvious? Those kids of yours Ndabezitha they are lunatics just like their mother. Did you
see what she did to me? Those people are crazy!!! She yelled.

Dad: Those kids happen to be mine and the woman you insulting happens to be your sister wife. The
senior wife of this palace. You need to put a lid on your mouth before | shut it for you.

| turned my head and looked at father. Since when does he side with the enemies?

Mom: You taking their side? The very same people who dragged your name and integrity in the mud
after they killed that Mkhatshwa girl and dumped her body on my premises? | see MaNdlovu is using
muthi on you!




She roughly tilted my face on the side.

Me: Ouch!!! You hurting me hhaibe!

Her: Phephisa(l'm sorry)

Me: Sizakele is dead?

Her: Yes.. With her four kids.

Me: When did that happen?

Her: A day ago.

Me: | guess that's the reason they here.

Dad: It's still their home too and their throne.

Mom: Over my dead body. That throne belongs to my son not those hooligans.. MaNdlovu walked in
this witch isn't familiar with manners.

Her: In your dreams MaKhumalo this thronegbelongs tosMangoba hooligan or not the throne belongs to
my sons. I'm the first wife remember and you are the stupidisperm dish who feasts over people's salivas
or hand outs. So sweetheart that throne will only be his'when my son decides on giving him leftovers
because that's what you feast on. Bread crumbs_but:not the loaf.

Me: What brings you in here?
Her: My husband.

Mom: Get out of my house MaNdlovu before L screamymy lungs outl! Don't you get tired of torturing
innocent people?

Her: Innocent people? Get over it sisi thEIg&IiE4 bk flfds@gaE Allvant to talk to you Ndabezitha..
Dad: About what?

Her: So you want me to scream in front of these monkey's?

| chuckled..

Dad: Fine let's go... They walked out.. Mom looked at me and | looked at her..

Me: We need to teach them a lesson. They think they are a cream on a cake yet they are sour milk on a
dough.

Mom: How's joburg? What did you find?




Me: Nothing much but they have money mom. A lot of it. Siyanda is a doctor Ngoba a lawyer Dingani is
a chairman in the association Makaziwe Mlondi and Nhle are just broke arse niggas who drive taxis.

Mom: Mmmm... | think we should hire a hit man on them | hate those kids. After today | want them six
feet under Melusi put your skill to use.

| looked at my mother.

Me: | have to bury my kids and Sizakele first.
She looked at me.

Her: Meaning?

| swallowed hard..

Her: Melusi!!ll She got on her feet’s .

Me: | loved her mama and she was planning to leave him forme. We were planning on getting married
mama don't judge me. Nawe you.. She'raised her hand'wanting to shut me up with a slap.

Well | didn't introduce myself. My name is Melusigkhuzwayo 1'm a Khuzwayo brother. But I'm an
offspring of another vagina not Mandlovu.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

| drove inside the yard. | spotted two Qauntums. A loud banging noise came from the house. | stepped
inside father was surrounded by men. Wearing leather jackets and those Brentwood pants and carvela
some were wearing sandals or imbatata "Animal skin shoes" or "Tire shoes" it's obvious they taxi
drivers. Amongst them was Nomvelo and her husband who is father's spy at the taxi rank hired by the
KHUZWAYO Brothers. Today Mvelo came with her beautiful daughter aged six years. | took a single step
forward and all eyes were on me. The men looked at father they were exchanging looks. Like I've
disturbed another shooting that's yet to claim an innocent child's life like that poor family they killed
recently. Having a family like this makes my job a hard mission. | arrest people everyday but not my
cruel family whose thirsty for the Khuzwayo brothers blood.

Dad: Oh you back son? Grab a can of beer and join us as we celebrate our little victory. He said with a
broad smile.

Me: | will pass | have a mountain of work to do.




More like hiding your dirt! | said and greeted the men.

Guy: Sit down boy join us. We don't bite.. The others laughed.

Mvelo: Come on brother come join us. Don't be a bore it's Friday Scelo. You will attend to whatever
later on.

Me: Like | said Mvelo | have a mountain of work to do. Cut me some slack please..

Guy: Sbali woza hawu it's family time. Join us..

Me: Some of us take our work seriously. Enjoy your bonding sessions.

Guy2: Mmmm... His stubborn too.. They laughed one of them wasn't laughing but looking at me.

Mvelo: Scelo dont be stubborn join us. So we can find ways to destroy those people stop being a
wealking just like a vagina.

Me: Maybe yours is weak Mvelo. A vagina is the most strongest of all organs ever. Will your eye push
and deliver a baby? If not don't talk rubbish about vaginas don't degrade a vagina it's stronger than your
paraffin brain. | walked passed them leaving;themsmumbling. I'm getting tired of ploiting against the
Khuzwayo's | don't even understand the motive behind destroying them. Father says they stole from us
that's it he has never presented proof of what they stole."Actually I'm getting nauseated to coming to
this house every single day. | think | should get a life.of my own. | put my bag pack on my study table. |
look outside the window and pull out my cigarette and smoke. I'm deep in thoughts when my phone
rings and snaps me out of my little fantasy.

Me: Kgomotso..

Him: Let's do drinks Alexandra is the place my guy.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: Only if you will introduce me to that fine lady | saw this morning. It's about time | fucked or got back

in the game. He giggled.

Him: | like her too but may the best man win.

| laughed.

Me: The last time | made a bet over a woman | lost my jewel so | won't secure a bet. I'm coming shortly.

Him: Don't keep me waiting maybe we will buy sluts and have a bliss. You need to live a little Detective
Kubheka. | giggled.

Me: Let me bath dude see you in an hour.

Him: Cheers.. | ended the call and rushed to the bathroom. | won't use a bath tub instead | will shower |
want to be quick. | finished bathing and wore my white Adidas tracksuits and white sneakers. | sprinkled
my 212 cologne and wore my beanie. | guess this look isn't cheesy and all gayish. You can never rely on a
ghetto chick with your life. They might roast me calling me names like most of my colleagues at work.
Who think I'm gay because of my looks and gentleness and my girlfriend less situation.




| jogged down the stairs and looks we're on me again. The man whose been eyeing me was not around
anymore. | walked to my Red Mercedes Amg and played Mngobi yazo how | love that nigga. Don't get
me wrong | love him as an artist not as a lover. Just when | was about to drive out the nigga whose been
staring at me knocks on my car window. He looks a bit like Big zulu. | roll down my window and hear
him out..

Me: Can | help you?
Him: What time is it?
Me: Eeehm.. Let me check.. It's Seven Pm on the dot.

Him: Look punch my numbers in your phone fast one day you will need answers. Make it snappy boy..
He said and called out his numbers.

Him: Be safe cheers..

Me: Cheers.. | said lost and confused. Need answers for what? Maybe he knows what father holds
against the Khuzwayo's. | drove to Gomora...

Mpilo told me about what happenedearliédfon'the taxilshootingandiblah blah. My focus was on this
Thuli girl who insulted her about her dead mother. We talked about her entire day and the Uber driver
saga and 3500 being deposited into herjapeounsAMYEF®N Ehidaianything from each other and | love our
relationship.

Mom: I'm going to deal with that slut and that Christian aunt of yours who doesn't reprimand her
disrespectful child. Actually I'm driving there now to collect all your stuff. Abangazi laba(They don't know
me well) Mom said.. She wants nothing vile to happen to Mpilo that's how much she loves her how
sweet of mama. My father has no problem too. His only problem is my baby daddy.

Mpilo: Mama she wasn't there. Don't start a world war please. | have my important documents with
me. The rest they can keep to themselves.

Mom: Mpilo what Era do you come from? People are witches out there. They will put stuff in your
underwears and you will start having terrible odors down there and maybe suffer miscarriages nana we
fetching your clothes now. Zama my baby let's go..

Me: Kodwa nawe Sthandwa sami unehhaba. (But my love you're exaggerating) | said to mama. Dad
walked in.




Him: Girls your mother is telling the truth. As a black child never leave your clothes wherever it's not
every person who wishes you well. Some witches go as far as collecting your hair that falls off when
combing your hair. They take it to witch doctors to cast a spell on you. Believe your mother girls she's
talking from experience.

Mpilo and | looked at each other.

Dad: Sthandwa sami don't fight but collect her stuff peacefully okay? | don't want to bail you out again
Monalisa. Mom rolled her eyes.

Mpilo: She won't fight baba we will make sure of that.

Dad: | trust you Mpilo because these two are siblings to chuck Norris. We laughed and baba hugged
everyone and shared a long passionate with kiss with mom.

Dad: See you tomorrow everyone duty calls. | love you and Zama don't introduce ingane to these taxi
drivers of yours. | rolled my eyes and dad walked out. We drove to Mpilo's house and took all her stuff.
Her aunt didnt say anything instead she sipped:hemteaifrom her armless valentine mug. That she was
probably presented to eight years ago as a valentines gift.

Her: Musuhlangana nezimbila zithutha Mpilo ungalubhadi'’kwami. Uyezwa? (When storms come your
way don't set foot on my house Mpilo you hearme?)

Mom: Are you threatening her Joyce?
Her: Phuma kwami Mona go attend tosyourdrunkards ingthatisheeben of yours.

Mom: If | wasn't sexually fed | was gonna take out my frustrations on you. But ke ubaba uMkhasibe is a

great performer. | laughed. Whose mothiP & MOWAIL3A&LE A4 pny mother.

We left the house and drove to our eight room's house. My parents pub is situated a few streets away
from our house. It's the most popular and delicate pub in the township and that means most tavern
owners hate my mother for this gem of hers. We drove in the yard a car drove in behind us those are
the people my uncle ordered for our safety nobody noticed that we have guards following us apart from
Mlondiwabo who spotted them within a minute of knowing me. That got me by surprise because till this
date nobody knows that we have guards following us. In case you want to know my father is a
pathologists. His hardly home in most cases.. Now his going to KwaNdebele that's where he works.

Mpilo and | are going out in few minutes | want to enjoy myself for a little while Ndumiso isn't here. My
boobs will ache and leak till they understand they are controlled by me not vice-versa..

Dingani




She is standing in front of me. Wearing a sexy lacy lingerie. Trust my wife with being funky in the
bedroom she knows how to spice things up. It's even worse since she saw the concoction | was given to
impregnate her. She wants Qwabe every now and then. In the middle of night she wakes up and rides
me during the day she rides and now she wants to ride too. | doubt | have sperms in my body because
she drains me. Today I'm not up for the game..

Her: Baby do you know that | can twerk? | choked on my black label that she involuntary bought for me.
Her: What?

How do you tell your wife she's a horrible dancer without hurting her feelings? | doubt she can twerk
maybe Nothile can because she can dance but not mine.

Me: You can twerk? As in butt wiggling? Like Niki Minaj?

Her: She takes nothing on me.. She said walking towards me and massaging my shoulders.
Me: Yooh baby.. Thats all | could say..

Her: Tonight | will give you all positions Tknow you love it whenwyou're drunk.

Me: But I'm exhausted baby.. Can we rest tonight please.

Her: Those babies will not make themselves my king butyou and | will.. So what do we do first?
Missionary Doggy wheelbarrow Spooning 69 the list is-enehessm—

What the heck are those things? There's novayluQwabeé Will'doithese things.
Me: Let's try a wheelchair.. She looked

Her: Come show me the wheelchair.

Me: Yooh Ayanda can we postpone please baby.

Her: No..

Me: Ngizomemeza umama mina ngithi uyangishaya( | will shout and call my mother and tell her you
beating me up) She laughed and moved her hands to my stick.

Her: Let me give you a blow job.
Me: Ayanda...

Her: Dingani don't annoy me please you leaving in days and | want my twins before you leave. Don't
deny me what | married you for.

God! Why was | forced into this arranged married? This woman will be the death of me. | feel like calling
Mahhewu to play this match for me because I'm tired and depleted.




The night is quiet thinking about her is the only thing that makes the loudest noise in this stillness. She's
heavily on my mind now | want to go back to joburg and ask her out and take things to the next level. |
can't keep on moving slow vultures will feast on her while I'm still playing the patient card. | logged into
my whatsapp account and her picture is the first thing my eyes land on. She's wearing make up and she
looks good. She's going out With who? | don't know but there's no way I'm allowing my girl to go out
while I'm not around. | feel my palms sweating immediately by thinking of another man opening her
gates of Jericho. | can't afford to lose her.. | dial Makhenzo immediately..

Him: Bafo ngilele esifuben somfazi( Brother I'm sleeping on a woman's chests)

Me: I'm sorry but | need your help is Mngomezulu and Xulu still around? | want them to guard my
girlfriend she's not safe. | can feel it ukuthi somesdudenwill be licking her Jericho clean with his python
tongue please intervene.

He laughed.

Me: Makhenzo..

Him: Since when do you have a girlfriend mageza'empompini? (Taxi driver)
Me: | have one ke.. He laughs again.

Him: Forward her picture | will sendwone of the'guys don't 'get-used to calling me when I'm fucking
masterbate lapho. | clicked my tongue. Mlondi walks in my room and lays besides me. One would swear

his my twin brother. | end the call and a8 Wwﬂgtﬁgrgi%re. Mlondi shows me a picture of a
woman looking good in her make up.

Me: And the long face?

Him: Kunenja ezobhebha umama we ngane yami namhlanje bafo. (There a dog who will tap my baby
mama tonight brother) he says in a defeated voice | laugh at him. | didn't know his baby mama is this
pretty.

Me: Sorry...
Him: I'm going to jozi now are you game?
Me: | would love too but you know your ugly brothers will roasts us alive.

Him: I'm calling her ke..




My phone rings and a smile form's on my lips.

Her: Hey you sleeping?

Me: How can | sleep while Khondlo is throbbing after seeing your pictures? She keeps quiet.
Her: Meaning?

Me: I'm horny Mpilo. She laughed.

Her: Can | have a picture?

Me: In your dreams. She laughed again.

Me: | can smell a perfume from where | am. Where are you going?

She clears her throat.

Her: Out..
Me: Without me? Bazokushela Mpilo.

Her: That's the aim | want to find my type of tealloké'tolbe precise.. | guess your chamomile tea is
having candy dreams besides you now that you are home.

Me: Is that your way of asking if I'mibonifg someoné's daughtef Enhle?
Her: | deserve to know. Friends share everything.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
| laughed.
Me: Friends? I'm not your friend girl I'm your next addiction after your type.

She laughs and keeps quiet.. | look at Mlondi whose cursing on his phone both Mpilo and | laugh. For
some weird reasons I'm hearing someone from Mpilo's background responding to a question that
Mlondi just asked now now..

Her: Trouble in paradise.

Me: Soon koba yithi.. (Soon it will be us)

Her: You're not my type Nhle..

Me: And you're not mine too | don't have feelings for izidudla yazi. (I don't have feelings for chubby girls)
| teased and guess what? She ends the call | laugh. She calls again..

Her: Uyaphapha khandalakho futhi umubi. (You full of it and you're ugly) | laughed.




Me: My mom is listening and she's upset with you mocking her womb. She keeps quiet then an apology
came. | think I'm so gonna love and enjoy teasing Enhle. She's so sweet and caring. | wish she can drop
this act of not caring or being fierce because that's not who she is..

Her: Tell your mom | said sorry.

Me: Yazi ngiyakuthanda? (Do you know that | love you?)
Her: What?

Me: I'm saying candy dreams.

Her: Night let's talk tomorrow bye...

Me: I'm blocking you today take care Joko tea.. She keeps quiet and ends the call.

Mlo: Zama don't give anyone the cookie | will die struu nas. I'm jealous okay? You too sexy baby don't
party wait for me to come back.

No.. Zama.. Hhayi.. Uyabona? Mxm!! Okay.. You promise?Fine.. | love you more | will..Exactly at 11: 30
Zama you going home | will call if | hear music I'm using Maskhakhane and maKhumalo's midnight
transport to come over there yeah... I'm dead serious..

| blurted a laugh. Mlondi is sick in the head. Maka'and Siyanda walks in my room. They throw
themselves on my bed. We sit in silence and listen to-heaei=aie his girlfriend talk.

Me: Why are you crowding me vele?
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Them : We love your ceiling. | look at them.
Siya: Ayanda is loud dude we can't even sleep.
Maka: Ngapha uNgoba (On the other hand it's Ngoba)
Me: Poor us..

Siya : | want to be a taxi driver part time. We all looked at him.

Maka: Are you out of your mind? Are you aware of the danger that comes with that profession Siya?
Ungazobheda wena.

Siya: I'm not a kid not anymore | want to be a part of the family business. Is that too much to ask?.

Maka: You have a good job Siyanda you have a good pay why do you want to put your life in danger?
Uyangicika serious (You annoying me)

Milo: You can't even kill a fly but you want to be a driver stop dreaming wena and stick to injections and
introspecting wounds or minced head's or burnt livers. Leave the actual job to men.




Siya: If  don't make a squeeze in | won't tell you whose behind the red Tazz isn't it you are real men and
I'm not? Good luck on finding them! He left the room

Maka:He can't make a woman cum yet he wants to drive taxi's. Uyanya lona. His lying akazi Lutho. His
pulling our legs.

Mlo: Knowing Siya his observant and quick to details he might know something. And besides
uyaboniswa uSiya.. We all looked at each other.

Me: | need a smoke for this one A cigar anyone?

Them: Please... A message popped up | smiled.. Mlo snatched my phone forcing me to chase him around
the room.
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Mpilwenhle

We finally arrived at Mama Mona's pub. It is crammed people are alluring and beguiling in their trendy
outfits. Ladies are wearing beautiful weaves their fresh and firm thighs are making me to feel under
dressed and a little bit unappealing | didn't show some skin and you would swear | missed the memo
With my torn jeans. Anyway that's cool.

Everyone is excited about the night that's awaits us. We search for a table when we spot one we order
our drinks and sit down. This is the same club | accidentally met Nhlakanipho at. | doubt he recalls my
face from that embarrassing night when he roughly tightened his grip on a poor drunkard who later




asked for his mercy. | don't know what came over me to look at him for that long maybe | was charmed
by his personal cos | did give the poor guy some questioning looks. | think a part of me was weeded out
and another was birthed on that spiteful night. | don't know what died and what was born. But anyway |
won't dwell much on that.

Her: It's full yooh It's very crammed ntase.

Me: Fucked up and Some they will cheat on their partners today trust me.

Her: | suppose I'm not a part of that "Some" because I'm so not ready to loose my man.
Me: Better not.. | said pressing my phone and smiling.

Her: And that smile what's up?

Me:Nothing major..

Her: It's him angithi? The taxi driver right?

| looked at her.

Her: Mpilo don't.. Please don't fall for him especially after what dad said. He will say it's my fault you
caught feelings for a taxi driver | don't want to be.painted as the rotten potato Don't please.. | laughed.

Me: Don't worry his not my type. His not the'kind of car | wouldsride.

Her: You do know you being deceitful not only to me but yourself Mpilo? You love this guy girlie it's
obvious.

Me: Love? That's overrated ntase. Welll kinder like'his afrogance and maybe his orange nicotine smell

you know? but | won't date him because | don't have feelings for him Zamal.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Her: Keep fooling yourself Mpilo it's obvious you like the guy and by the look of things. You are
swimming deep in love with him let's pray his not a scumbag and a woman beater or better yet a male
whore a cassanova. | just hope his a perfect match for my kid sister. | need to interrogate him. | cocked
my eye.

Her: I'm being serious Mpilo and don't give me that look..
Me: Is Ndumiso's father any of the above? A cassanova or woman beater?

Her: His a cock that one a very huge one that doesn't have a direction. That's my baby daddy for you but
| must say | love him as complicated as he is.. And | want to... She playfully played with her straws.

Me: You want to what?
Her: | want to move in with him.

Me: HhRSEHRANMAGZINE.COM Zamal! As in Vat n seet? Your father will not allow that believe you me. A
world War will resume. Why are you even thinking of that? Hhayi Zama we not even drunk but here you
are thinking like a drunkard yini? | would never cohabit mina not in a million years.




Her: Mpilo you judging me right now and | don't like it. I'm doing this for my baby. Mlondi wants to be
hands-on the baby we want to fill the empty spaces that were digged and left by circumstances around
us. We want to raise our boy in a warm and healthy environment. And besides there's nothing wrong
with Vat n seet it's just a rehearsal and a warm up phase for marriage. She drank from her Bernini
Amber can.

Me: What if he doesn't marry you later on Zama? Do you think he will respect you fully after donating
yourself freely without him sweating to get those things you would be giving him freely while cohabiting
Zama? I'm not judging you I'm just trying to understand where the sudden zeal derives from.

Her: Wether we marry later or not at least Ndumiso will have good memories about his father My son
will be able to share a thing or two that he once did with his father when a question pops up about his
relationship and his father.. | will cross the bridge when | get there..

Me: No offence but | will never ever cohabit | want the ring and the man all to myself for good.

Her: Let me tell you a thing about life Mpilo in life you become what you discriminate and judge Mpilo.
Be careful with your "Nevers" You will find yourself moving in and not seeing a problem with it. Get a
good dick you will understand why I'm saying this..ldeeked at her and drank my Bernini classic.

Someone whispered into my ear | turned to look backalt's'Kgomotso and the Kubheka cop.

Kg: Hello ladies and how are you? You guys look elegant can we join?
Zama: No.
Kg: Mpilo?

Me: It's a free country Kgomotso. JUST DOWNLOARD & READ

Guy: | will take that as a No let's shift Kg and let the ladies enjoy themselves without any disturbance.

Zama: You not just handsome but you smart too. | like that take your friend and Vamosi.
Kg: Can | talk to you Mpilo?

Me: Kgomotso don't you get tired of suffocating me? Give me a breather muntu we nkosi please.

The guy looked at me.

Kg: Mpilo why are you acting like this? So vele | have to beg you and go down on my knees for you to
give me your attention?

Me: Kgomotso | thought | made myself clear | told you to back off for good. You starting to annoy me
like seriously.




Him: Just give the beautiful lady a breather Kgomotso don't suffocate her I'm sorry ladies. It's a pleasure
seeing you again Mpilo. Let's shift Kgomotso.

Kg: | wonder who is he.. He must be a lucky asshole. | hope it lasts Durban girl.

Zama: Why do | feel like you threatening my friend? Yeyi this is Gomora that little threat of yours can get
you six feet under. Nansi ingulube bo!

Him: Dadewethu | apologize on his behalf like | said we sorry. Kgomotso let's go dude.

Zama: Take that friend of yours before | make a phone call..

| looked at the detective.

Him: Scelo.. Scelo is the name.

Me: Oh okay pleasure Scelo.

He looked at me and twitched his eye as he left. Zama looked at me. Kgomotso was pissed.
Zama: Hheee Mpilo!! You know such a hottie? That guy.is.flames girl. Who is he?

Me: The detective | told you about.

Zama: His a detective? His too hot to be a detective | wouldn't mind being in his interrogation room. She
furrowed her brows and looked at me.

Zama: You have nothing to lose right®? l-mean you don't like the poor‘handsome taxi driver | bet you can
like this one and see where things go. Get a boyfriend Mpilo.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: Zama.

Her: I'm serious Mpilo this is too much. Look behind you but don't let it show. His looking at you Mpilo. |
looked back and indeed Scelo was looking at me | blushed and looked back.

Zama: Let's go join them | want to see something.
Me: Hhayi Zama. Have you forgotten what your baby daddy said?

Zama: Come on Mpilo. | won't sleep with anyone it's the company we need. Woza!! | will deal with
Kgomotso.

Me: No..

Zama: You love him Mpilo you love the Nhlakanipho guy. That's why you don't want to go there. She
laughed.

Me: I'm not.. I'm not in love with anyone.

Zama: Prove me wrong let's go to that table then.




Me:Fine.... We went to their table.

Siyanda

| kicked everything that was before me. | met Nkosikhona our royalty errand boy whom | grew up taking
as a friend. If not mistaken his two years older than me. | passed him like he was abstract.

Voice: Siyanda.. | looked behind me. It was the dog himself "Melusi"
Me: Yini wena?
Him: Wagana unwabu udliwa Yini? (Why are you so pissed? What's bothering you?)

Me: I'm surprised you can see me back off.masendékanyoko(Your mother's testicles) He sarcastically
laughed as swollen as he was.

Him: How sweet Siyanda Khuzwayo the'doll has'grown a littletpair of balls. He no longer hides on
mommy's pinifers. Ncoow man!

| clenched my jaw and looked at him.
Me: Dare say a word Melusi | swear | will kill you my se{s———
Him: Ow!! I'm scared!! He laughed t6ymy annoyance.

Me: Go on and laugh but when a tire ismg?pﬁﬂmfﬁ)ﬁﬂdsyﬁgwheck it won't be funny.

Him: Siyanda stop this act of portraying yourself like the great hulk we all know you are a weak and
naive little boy who still runs to mommy dearest to shave his nuts Whatever you think you know or saw
it's all in your head young man. If | were you | would run to mommy and suck on her titts because that's
what you do best. Had you been a strong and bold man I'm certain your brother's well our brothers
wouldn't have denied you a seat on that table they dinning on. You are not a man Siyanda you are weak
and corwadice...

Me: Fuck you Melusi.

Him: You know I'm telling the truth sisi Siyanda.

| looked at him pissed | decide to walk away without fighting him or something. The next morning | wake
up and fix myself so we can go bury Makaziwe's son's. | heard Sizakele will be buried in three days time.
Sadly we won't attend the funeral Everyone has errands back in joburg. After fixing myself | ran to the

dinning area and found everyone gathered around. My brother's looked at me like | was naked or pulling
some gimmick stunt. To my annoyance | chose to ignore them.




Me: Mandlovu Thingo.. Morning..
Mom : Morning my most handsome son of them all how did you sleep Khehla?
Me: SEHRANMAGZINE.COMh! It was better than staying awake all night long.

Mom: Did you have a nightmare sweetheart?

My brother's laughed.

Ngoba: And now? Why is Sweetheart not greeting us Siya?

Dingani: Maybe we slept with him Nqgoba.

Maka: Uphethwe ama period pains Thingo lend him your pads. (His suffering from period pains)
They laughed. | fixed my eyes on Dinganifand Ngoba“ s wives.

Me: Morning Princess Ayanda and princess Nothi.

Them: Morning prince Siya.

Mom : Siyanda what's going on? You don't look'ekaymysbaby Nhlakanipho get him an ice pack. Surely
my baby has fever.

Me: Mama stop! Stop babying me ngimdala.mengingaka(l:m old).l.snapped everyone looked at me.
Mom: Nhlenhle no Mlondi nimenzeni? Did you tease him again and called him names?

) ~ JUST DOWNLOAD & READ ) o
Mlo: Mandlovu please we did nothing to upset him surely his salt is playing with him.

| creased my forehead into a frown. Dingani and Ngoba looked at me. We ate in silence.

Something about Melusi's words got to me he was being truthful and all honest. My brother's don't take
me serious in their eyes I'm a doll. It's about time | changed that | will show them that I'm a man and
that | have balls.. We went to whatever place and buried the kids Sizakele's father was amongst us. After
everything went well. We went to drop off Babu Mkhatshwa.

Mangoba and Dingani looked at me and then my brother's. They pulled over on the side of the road.

Ngoba: Fine!! Cut the crap and start talking. What's going on amongst yourselves?

Dingani: Don't think of lying because | will squeeze your balls I'm dead serious.




Nhle: Anisiyeke Nina we have a serious packing to do we leaving in two hours so please give us a break.
Within seconds Nhle was rubbing his left cheek. Dingani slapped him.

Dingani: Ukhuluma ukunuka kwamasende akho Fuseki (You talking nonsense Nhlakanipho)

Nhle: Ngizokuyeka ngoba uyigolo lika mama other than that bozonya struu naas(l won't fight back
because you are my mothers child other than that you were gonna shit yourself)

Ngoba: Shut up Nhlakanipho. Now start talking.

Maka: Ask Siyanda not us..

Dingani: Siya what's going on?

Me: Nothing... | said pressing my phone. Dingani snatched it and threw it outside the window.
Dingani: | pray a tractor comes and drives on that scarp of yours.

Me: That's not a 3310 Sjava that phone is expensive. It can buy you three Brentwood trousers and seven
Carvelas Mhlathi wakho!! | said attempting to open the car door. But this fool childlocked the car.

Dingani: Talk!

Mlo: Princess Siyanda wants to be a part of the taxi rank'crew. He wants to be one of the drivers of
Khondlo not only does he want that but he wants.texquit his job of being cardiologist doctor.

Me: | didn't say that you moron! | Said part time mathumbu,wakho(Your intestines)

Maka: Not only did he say that but he said he knows whose behind the red Tazz but sweetheart here
promised not to tell shall you deny him a seat on the table.. | looked at him and a frown followed on my
face..

Dingani : Amasende lawo umsunu loyo. Kuzokwenzeka m

that can only happen when I'm dead.)

ek aserthifiIe. (That's bullshit that's utter nonsense
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Maka: We told him but ke... He raised his hands.
Ngoba: Siyanda we spoke about this Qwabe time and time again. It's not happening..
Me: So you won't give me a chance? Not even once?

Dingani: Not even wansi (Once) WeSiyanda Khuzwayo. Focus on injecting izigulane(The sick) The taxi
rank life is not for the faint hearted that job is risky and dangerous. | escaped death five times and wena
you will die five times..

| chuckled and shaked my head sideways.

Nhle: Give him a day at the rank that job is risky and dangerous. | escaped death five times and wena
you will die five times..




| chuckled and shaked my head sideways.

Nhle: Give him a day at the rank test him at least come on Guys.

Ngoba: Forget it Nhle that's not happening. Uyahlanya lona his not living that life. This is very very
dangerous.

Me: If so my Deputy parents good luck on finding the snake that's hissing on your space. | said and
opened the car. This time around it was unlocked. | walked to where my phone was and started pressing
it | deleted all the evidence | had. They can start from Zero and gather everything by themselves isn't it
they are MEN and Siya is a PRINCESS? Fuck them.. | walked home to pack my bags. We leaving later but
we will first pass by the seer.

Mpilo and | were beyond disappointed this morning. Last nighttwe went to Kgomotso's house. He
suggested we go chill at his place since a fight eraptured and cops were looming around the pub sending
people home. So we agreed upon his offer and went there. Mpilesand | were just getting ready to sleep

in one of the bedrooms we were showed to sleepin'When a lady and her friend came to kick us out
from the house Calling us names and saying all sorts ofaile.stuff. We were kicked out without our
clothes. Luckily the Scelo talked with,Kgomotso's girlfriend to atleast give us our stuff. Since that
incident took place we both decided.ta-keep aur phanes off in.case'We trending online for being spotted
on the road half naked. We kinder thinking of the worst and I'm scared if anything happens Mlondi will
kill me or better yet take my child and n@bﬂ&g WEHIhE8 16 Stefim ever again. He always threatened
that shall i cheat on him | will never see the baby ever again so I'm scared..

Mpilo: Surely they calling us home wreckers Yooh | can't face the world like seriously.

Me: My boyfriend is surely worried sick Mpilo. It's already late and both our phones are off we even
skipped work today. We in deep shit.

Her: A deep shit that you invited Zama | told you | didn't want to join them but you insisted. Now we
trending and guess what? People will be laughing behind our backs.

Me: I'm sorry Mpilo yooh.. Let's switch them on so we can be certain.
Her: | don't want to switch on my phone. You saw how people were looking at us?

Me: You mean sloppy people? They were minding their business not us. Mina I'm switching my phone
on | can't do this not anymore..




Her: | can imagine the joy my aunt is experiencing right now now that the good girl has gone bad. Surely
my relatives from umThwalume are laughing and making a mockery of me. To think | survived teenage
pregnancy drugs and whatever adolescence stage that most children experienced then my downfall will
be Kgomotso? Like really Kgomotso? Hawu ngaze ngalithwala idombolo elimanzi!! (What did | put
myself into?)

| switched on my phone and called my baby daddy before he sees the videos or whatsoever pictures on
the net.. He answered immediately..

Him: Sthandwa sami..
| started crying immediately.
Him: Baby.. Zama what's going on?

Me: I'm sorry | didn't do it intentionally. Everything happened so fast... And I...

| looked at Mpilo the devil is laughing.

Him: Whoal!! You did what Maka Ndumi? Den't tell me you.... Yoooh kuzofa inja Zama struu naas
uphisane ngezishebo zami? (Someone will die'l sweangYou'gave away my treasure?)

Me: Cha... Baby angiphisananga ngezishebo zakho angekes=eady-ngiphisane.. (No didn't | would never
give up your treasure) Mpilo bustedrevenymore | frowned.

Him: Uzongitshela kahle... (You will sing like a bird) He ended the call..
EI]WI'ILI]FII] & READ

Me: He thinks | cheated and you busy Iélt!’lgﬂn

Her:You sounded like a wet puppy dog if you had balls | would say. He got you by your balls Zama you
were so squickly and all sloppy and all bitchy that's so unlike you.. She laughed it's obvious she doesn't
know how being crazily in love does to one..

Mandlovu

I'm seating on my bed paging through my old family photo album. | have everyone's pictures Madoda's
included. | smile as memories creps in as much as my marriage was a living hell at least at some point |
was the happiest woman ever. Thingo throws herself on my bed and | quickly close the album.

Me: Thingo respect people's privacy what if | was twerking?




Her: Then you were twerking mama.. | look at her and roll my eyes. | put my album away.
Her: You love that album the people who are inside look like apes..
Me: My apes Thingo.. What do you want?

Her: Well mama | need a little Favour from you. | know we agreed on being KwaKhahlamba for five days
but can we extend and make them ten days? Please MaNdlovu oyisigora(MaNdlovu the hooligan) |
smiled.

Me: Isgora unyoko(Hooligan is your mother)
Her:Duh!! You definitely talking about yourself. So back to my plee please mama.

Me: Kodwa Nkosazana? You know staying longer will mean more fights and more arguments. These clay
women annoy me especially umakKhulumo nehip elilodwa(With her one hip) she laughed.

Her: Cha naye ngathi | Mpande yesono we mah. (She looks like an evil root)
Me: How does it look like Thingo the evil root?
Her: Just like Makhumz.. We laughed.

Me: We will extend then but | hope it's'not for sinisterthings Nkosazana | hope you haven't laid your
eyes on someone around here.

Her: I'm saving myself for marriage.

Me: | didn't ask you about sex Nkosazana Wait are you by‘any chance doing it? You are royalty girlie
virginity is not to be gambled with. Your father will kill you no scratch that. Mangoba and Dingani will kill
you. Makaziwe and Nhle will kill youmsolcalled boyfriendiSiyandaland Mlondi will pee on his corpse. You
know those hooligans Nkosazana.

Her:Hhaibo mama uzomelwa inhliziyo. AHL%Q QMHQ%%&%% on mama you will have a heart

attack there's nothing going on)

Me: You better be telling the truth.

Her: We done here Mother.. She got on her feet’s and left. | took the photo album and pressed it so
tight to my chest.. A loud knock came to my door.

Me: Who is it?
Him:Vula!!! (Open) He shouted.

Me: Qwabe Kuningi okuvulekayo ngivule kuphi? (So many things can be opened what do you want me
open?) | said stuffing my photo album under my bed.

Him: MaNdlovu open this damn door!!

Me: Fine... | swayed my curves to the door. My so called husband walked in spitting fire one would
swear his a dragon.




Me: Do you want to destroy my fancy expensive door? That was bought by my sons?
Him: Don't give me that rubbish! Where are your son's?
Me: You mean our sons Khuzwayo?

Him: Where are your bastards son's?

| giggled.

Me: Bastard Phakathwayo? Uwudle wagwinya no plastic wakhona Phakathwayo. (You ate the juju and
swallowed it's plastic too)

Him: Those are not my kids and nawe you know the truth maybe two of them are mine.

| looked at him from head to toes. | clicked my tongue and clapped my hands in miff.

Me: And who are your kids and who isn't Phakathwayo? When you were on top of me pounding me like
a rooster you never said you were making bastards but youswere making children. If you won't respect
me and my womb | urge you to get out and go to one of your witches and endeavor on their cow dug
vaginas Phakathwayo. Uyanginyanyisa ke manije.

He laughed.

Him: At least those two witches aremot stuts, like sarmeone | knaw. Tell your bastards son to see me shall
they come back.

Me: | slut unyoko owafeba ukuze kuzalWl Weddlvdiia38adE b édki(A slut is your mother who went to
whore to conceive you water filled-testicles) | said and he slowly walked towards me. | stepped back till |
was cornered.

Him: Repeat what you just said MaNdlovu..
Me: Phakathwayo..

Him: Say what you just said bitch!!! With that said an electricity shock went to left cheek. | looked at
him.

Him: Say it!!! You saying my mother was a what? If you don't say it again | will force you to say it.
Me: Phakathwayo stop it just stop it..

Him: Or what?

Nhlakanipho




"The number you have dialed is not available please try again later" These are the words the white chick
has been saying for the 100th time now. She told me this crap today at 6 am and now its 6pm still she's
saying this. It's Mpilwenhle Maphumulo | want to talk to not her. | tried again still the same thing.

Ngoba: We have arrived Siyanda | know you moody and whatsoever but this is important. We need this
person to strengthen us we need ukuginiswa.

Siya: Whatever... He said pressing his phone. | took mine and shoved it inside my pocket. We took off
our shoes and stepped inside the hut. We were told to remove our clothes. Mlondi smiled he loves
viewing and making remarks on people's dicks. His always been like that since childhood.

Seer: Theres a tornado that's coming a big storm will sweep away from you. Danger is knocking at your
door step but you will survive whatever storm that is coming your way. Remove your clothes and put
this inside your mouth. He gave us what looked like powder. We shoved it inside our mouths and
removed our clothes. He made use of different razors to cut us all over our bodies a black and numbing
powder was applied on our cuts he gaveusia liquid to drink. All these things were numb and bitter. He
moved his impempho all over our bodies he said his incantations while biting chewing and spitting out
what looks like a tree stem..

Seer: Abstain from intimacy for a week..

| was the first one to complain then the others. Siyanda didn't care about everything said or what's
happening.

Seer: Avoid your women for Seven days A woman's fragrance destroys Muthi. Everything that we doing
now will be vanity if a woman gets into%ﬁ]&nw.m&ﬂgrﬁ Bl with intelezi. Like | said no sex till
Monday.

Maka: Ama sperms azodlalela ekhanda(Sperms will play on our heads)

Ngoba: you were born without vaginas surely you can live and cope without it for days.. We looked at
him. The seer told us everything we needed to know apart from Sizakele's killers.. | know there's so
much going on in my life but I'm concerned about Mpilo. I'm worried sick about her | just hope and pray
she is not with a man...I can't be here stressed out like this while another man is making her whimp like
a wet dog hell will break loose.. We drove to the palace as we were heading to mom's house a loud
noise engulfed our ears...Mangoba was the first person to run inside the house.




SEHRANMAGZINE.COM

Mangoba

Mom: You hurting me!! Phakathwayo stop it!! No!!l You hurting me..

Dad: | should've killed you the day | found out you'were pregnant with Mangoba yet we were not
intimate for months MaNdlovu!! You are'my biggest'mistake you disgust me!!!

Mom: Insult me all you want if you want to kilbkme. Go on! l-fheréare knifes and machetes in this
compound make use of them. Go grab one and slit my throat Go on!! Go on!!

Him: That son of yours will not take my throne!! Actually | want all your bastards gone. | don't want
them to set foot on my forefathers groundsfever again!

Mom: Those are your kids!!! What's Wrﬁﬂ%WEthHlaﬁ]ﬁli%uwﬂ%lour kids? Mangoba is your son!!! He

Is your flesh and blood Qwabe but if you want to disown him guess what? These grounds will be cursed.

Nothing will be fruitful on these grounds. You have abused my son for years treating him like a virus. Do
you know what you did to my son with your hate? Manqoba is ruined because of you my son saw
everything that night!! | won't sit back and watch you disrespect my kids especially uMangoba
Phakathwayo.

Him: His not my son stop lying you bitch!!!

| used my last ounces to kick the door down. | found him pressing my mother on the bed with his hands
around her light tone neck. She swallowed hard and jumped. Father looked at me with disgust. Mom
fixed her dress..

Her: Ngoba.. Ngoba my boy. He did... She stuttered.. For a moment | was taken back to my childhood
days before | left for the city. This is the same room where she suffered violence and abuse. The same




room | watched her soul detach from her body. | still remember | was standing here watching him fix his
pants and belt and exiting the room like nothing just happened. As young as | was | knew something bad
terrible and ugly just happened to my mother.. Her bloody tears and trembling voice was evidence
enough that she was suffering a silent death. My hands were tied and my voice was tamed | couldn't
fight nor do anything but to watch my mother cry herself a river..

| snap out of my thoughts when a tear rolls down from my eye. | swallow a hard lump and look at both
my parents with both my red eyes.

Me: What were you doing to her? | say between my teeth.
Mom: Ngoba calm down my boy. It's not what it looks like.
Me: Shut up! | wasnt talking to you but him MaNdlovu What were you doing Khuzwayo?

Mom: Mangoba let me tell you what happened. He didn't hurt me we were just having a little
discussion.

Dad: If | did hurt her what then boy? Are you gonna do'something maybe? | formed a fist as | could feel
my wrench building up.

Me: Why do you keep on protecting this dogimama? Why do.yeuskeep on protecting him huh? Haven't
you suffered enough because of this dog?

Tears rolled down my eyes.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

My mother and my siblings suffered so much in the hands of this man. Most days we went to bed on
empty stomachs. | remember one Christmas day. My father took his other two wives and their kids to
the shops and bought them groceries and Christmas clothes. Yet we only had salt in our cardboards and
a broken mother who couldn't wake up from bed for two good weeks. We had nothing to eat nothing to
wear nothing to wash our bodies with. My mother was gracefully broken She couldn't go to the market
to sell fruits and vegetables so we can have at least a slice of bread and water.

That day | bathe my siblings and dressed them in their worn out clothes imagine it was on Christmas.
Nhle and Mlo cried to me wanting food and | had no other option but to break into Makhumalo's house
and stole a few slices of bread and fruits. So | can feed my almost children. | fed them enough and |
succumbed to hunger as long as they were full and smiling | was the happiest. When they came back
from whatever shops Makhumalo shouted an abomination saying her food was stolen. | knew | was
gonna get a beating. To my surprise my mother was stripped naked as broken as she was. This son of a
bitch whipped her with a sjambok. That day | thought | was loosing my mother. So much that |
aggressively pulled the sjambok from father and whipped him he threw a few punches at me and |




fought back. | was young but | wasn't gonna watch my mother being treated like that. Later that day my
mother slept in hospital and | slept outside exposed to danger | was chained like a dog. Malume Madoda
came to my rescue and untied me. The hurt in his eyes made him to fight Father two days later..
Malume Madoda was leaving for joburg and that's how | left the village to hustle in joburg. | hid in uncle
Madoda's taxi******

Makaziwe

| don't understand why Manqoba locked us out. | know shit is happening inside and by the look of things
I'm gonna explode and | will do the unthinkable.

Dingani: Step back..

He said removing his shirt and jacket.. We did as'instructed and the main door was kicked down. We ran
inside but the bedroom door was locked too. This timesaround T kicked it down. | didn't bother asking

what was going on. | just threw punches at the king and squeezed his balls. Mom was crying and begging
me to stop. Nhle and Mlondi pulled me back. Ngoba was exchanging looks with mother. The king ran
outside and | broke free from Nhle and:Mtondiisjgrip andiran-aftemhim. | took out my gun and fired two
times on his left and right leg. He fell down and cringed in‘pain. They all looked at me..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Melusi: What the fuck are you doing? Are you complete upstairs?
Me: Don't sex drive me ngizokuhlafuna sibindi sekati(l will rough you up cat liver)

Siya: Are you crazy? Are you fucken out of your mind Mahhewu? Are you really complete in your fucken
head?

Me: Shut up or you are next barbie doll!! | clicked my tongue. Within seconds | saw a few villagers elders
walk in they came with induna and amaphoyisa omango. Maskhakhane pointed at me and | met them
halfway..

Me: Yah... Nikhala ngani okati bekhala ngobisi? (What do you want)
Them: Mfana wenze icala(Boy you committed a crime)
Elderl: Inkosi ayishaywa. (it's an abomination to lay your hands on the king)

Me: Amasende eQhude lawo(That's bull shit)




Elder2: Isedeleli lesi(His disrespectful)

Elder3: My prince your act will put you in serious trouble there's a serious charge to your act. You will
pay greatly.

Me: Do you know what this fool did or has been doing to my mother? Do you have an idea of the vile
and retard kind of a person he is? If you want to punish me fine punish me when I've killed him and put
him six feet under.

They mumbled. Nkosikhona walked towards me.

Father: | curse these boys!!!! | curse them!!! You are banished from these grounds MaNdlovu and your
cult of children leave my grounds for good don't ever set foot on these grounds. You are evill!ll Evillll

Me: Fuseki wena!! Fuseki Shlama senja!!! (Piss of piss off dog's scum)

Ngoba: Says the most evil bastard there ever lived you think we need you? We don't fucken need you.
Your presence has never impacted our livés anyhow! All you ever did was to violate innocent and
powerless women and children. In my life you died the day you chained me on the tree maybe your
right. We not your fucken kids because your sperms are rotten:and we nothing like you.

Ma: Ngoba no.. Myekeni.. Thingo go pack our bags we leaving..

Nhle: We going nowhere uyanya lona. We going'nowhereking or no king we going nowhere. Nobody

tells us what to do and when to do it lana siyabuya sizashadisaangeke sizwe ngamakhehla awafendisa
okwamaghude. (We coming back here for a wedding.ceremony.we won't hear from old hags who are

two minutes noodles)

Dingane: Leave this dog izinkabi zami ziygzer WYaeouukpentka olemesikhumba sembuzi. Aya sthandwa
sami pakisha laphonje Njezingga zakho(My hitmen are coming this guy will wake up smelling like a goats
skins when burnt. Aya my love pack your bags just like your butt we leaving.)

Siya walked to father who was bleeding and crouched before him.

Siya: Khuzwayo Qwabe Gumede Phakathwayo please don't curse us. Don't banish us from our grounds.
This is our home our legacy. If we lose our chieftancy we are nothing. This is where o Madoda are laying
Ogogo uShwabana benomkhulu uMasenjana. Don't banish us please Phakathwayo if we lose this place
we lose our ancestors. | have so much to lose by losing this place please soften your heart..

Mak: Just go you are product of rotten intestines! Whatever that comes from Mandlovu is rotten get up
young man.




Mlo: Shut up Sfebe!! Are you Phakathwayo? You think you scare us wena little do you know. We will
beat you up and beat up your monkey too and that monkey's children asibhenywa madolo embuzi.
(Don't take us for granted)

Mak: | will slap you young man..

Nhle: Try him just try him Makhumalo..

Melusi: Your days are numbered sleep with your eyes wide open.
Ma: Shut up wena shut up snot face!!

Siyanda: Phakathwayo say something please..

Mom: Siyanda myeke don't beg him his not your God. You have nothing to lose my boy but he does. The
chair wasn't his after all the rage of your ancestors will punish him greatly soon he will be bowed head
and all alone with blisters all over his body just like Jobe. His days are numbered and soon we will be
wearing bikinis and shades to bury him.

Maskhakhane: OH!! So you agreeing that you're a witch first wife? You want to kill my husband?

Ma: Yes and | will turn you into a live black hen so | can slaughter you and suffocate you to death..

Everyone mumbled.

Aya and Nothi came with their luggages. Thingo came with hers and that of mother. We all took our
stuff. Ngoba walked towards father.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Ngoba : Your days are numbered soon you will be rejoicing six feet under Madoda raised no fool. This
soil will be your warmest blanket | don't make threats | speak blessings upon lives.... He stood up.

Elders: Wewu!!! Ziyeyisa lezingane zifuze unyoko(Wow!! These kids are disrespectful just like their
mother)

Mom: Umazelaphi unyoko? Ngizokusakaza ubhoshe Mkhulu nejwabu elinamfuzayo. (Where do you
know their mother from? | will slap you and you will shit yourself. You're slimy foreskin)

We busted in laughter and mom did the " I'm watching you like a hawk" look at Makhumalo.. We all
drove away and left the UKHAHLAMBA KINGDOM..

Mom Ngoba Thingo and Nothi drove together heading to mother's house in a secluded land. The rest of
us drove together to joburg. Today Ndumiso is troublesome the poor boy is surely regretting being a
sperm of the Khuzwayo's. We drove with our protectors "Hitmen" following us. All this time long they
were in the village but nobody noticed not even Melusi himself. | slid out my phone and dialed the last
slut | slept with.




Me: Sure don't you want to play vandag? I'm game Yeah same place same time.. Sure...

Nhlakanipho

It's been two days since we came back from the village. Ndumi hasn't left Ayanda is currently looking
after him since she's not working and looking for employment this side. Our north cliff house is very
much spacious it can accommodate the entire world. But soon i might need a little privacy for myself
and somebody that | happen to know.

Mlondi Makaziwe and myself. Are back in‘the taxi rank it's,not that busy during the day. Hence we
having a little chit chat in Mlondi's Taxi.

Mlo: So Maka are you sure you have healed?
Maka: Yeah.. I'm over Sizakele | just want to know who was'boning her behind my back.
Me: Just let it slide bafo she's dead.g

Mlo: What if she faked her death? | mean she lied previously about you fathering all her children. What
if she's somewhere in uShaka marine. WHE&TnE BWiRin Bl de s 8fdlsun hat sipping sex on the beach or
blow job. With a tall ugly piece of shit brushing her thighs? What if Bafo? As much as we love women
those creatures can be leopards.

Maka: She's dead Mlo. We saw the tattoo..

Voice: Anyone can have that tattoo what if they made someone do the same tattoo on the same spot
she had hers? What if big headed Mlondiwabo is right?

Us: SIYANDA KHUZWAYOQ!!!

Maka: What brings you here? What do you want?
Mlo: Dingani will kill you..

Me: Siyanda do you want to be in trouble?

Him: Come on! Geez.. Is it wrong for one to be a commutor? | came here to ride a taxi not to step on
your corns. Just give me a break..

Maka: Now that you are here Tell me.. Are you seeing things in your sleep?




Siya: Sometimes..

Maka: So did you see the red Tazz people in your sleep or in daylight time?
Siya: You Insulting me right?

Maka: No...

Me: Come let me show you our cars ntwana..

Siya: At least one of you isn't cruel and self centered. We laughed and showed him our taxis he looked at
them like he was sniffing them..

Siya: They ncSEHRANMAGZINE.COM | must say but | think we need to paint one or two and make it
Yellow if not lime.

We looked at each other...
Me: So who are they? The Tazz people?

Siya: Its a family member. Give it a good guess | have a date. Cheers!!!

Dingani came to us pissed..

D: Siya what brings you here?

Siya: | suppose missing your brother's and wanting to spend a minute with them is a taboo around here..

D: | didn't mean it that way. Today [ateplease*be home‘immeédiately‘at 7 pm Makhenzo has something

to tell us. Siyanda as much as | hate youdﬁ?‘?%]f]fﬁ[ﬁ_rndﬁ)ﬁngtmsdiﬁe but now you need to walk around

with a gun.
Siya: Bye everyone my chick is waiting.. He walked away.
Us: Why does he have to carry a gun? What's going on?

Dingani: Taxi riot | don't know who attacked who but our drivers are suspected of being the instigators
of the fight. Makhenzo will brief us. If you have things to do go do them now. Because later it's a serious
meeting Ngoba is coming too.

Me: With that said let me get going..

Mlo: Same here..

Maka: | heard theres a new lady who sells takeaways | want to taste her.. | mean her food..
D: Don't.. | think Makhenzo has eyes on her..

Maka: His married mosi.. | will go check her out..




| drove to caltex. | didn't bother calling her. | parked my white Qauntum where it wouldn't cause a fight
or argument. | spotted a dark girl | called her..

Me: Hello..
Her: Hello..

Me: Can you please do me a favor? I'm looking for a girl Mpilo | was sent by her uncles to notify her that
her grandmother passed on. So we urgently have to go home. I've been calling her but her phone is out
of reach.

Her: Yoooh I'm sorry my brother | will call her. Nisasekile yoh! (Your handsome)
Me: Ni what? (I'm what)

Her: Nisasekile nkofu(You're very much handsome) | don't follow but | hope Mpilo will explain. | pray she
comes out. | took my cigarette and lit it..

Mpilo

Me: Yoh | thought we were trending to our surprise not at allmglilaughed and drank my dragon. Dorcas
ran to me she had tears in her eyes.

Me: Docky what's going on babe?

Zama: Did Abel dump you? Oh men™ A-njani kedwa amadoda(Men though)

Dorcas hugged me within seconds our ph B3gB @A i€l b Bditkdifie and come back when I'm alright.
Zama looked at me lost I'm lost myself.

Dorcas: Come Mpilo.. She held my hand and walked me a bit far from the garage.

Dorcas: Please be strong my friend it will pass. | know how painful it is to lose Kokwani(A grandmother)
I'm sorry okay? | nodded..

God what's happening? | dont even have a grandmother. Who died nkosiyami? She walked me to a
quantum written "Khondlo" my lips curved to form a smile.

Docky: Sorry baby travel safe okay?

Me:Oh my poor grandmother! Thank you friend.

| played along knowingly Nhlakanipho is behind this lie. Docars left and This stupid yet tantalizing driver.
Came to open the door for me. | hopped inside his taxi that smells good.




Him: Hello Sdudla(Hey fatty)

Me: Like seriously Nhle? Did you really have to do this?

| faked a frown but deep inside maadam was over the moon.

Him: Before you make noise.. What is Sasekile?

| laughed.

Him: Ungithukile right? (She insulted me)

| nodded knowing very well what she meant.

Him: What is her name?

Me: Dorcas.

Him: I'm coming... He opened the door.

Me: Nhlakanipho woza she didn't insult you. Instead it was a compliment.
Him: Oh!! Meaning?

Me: That you ugly.

He chuckled.

Him: Oh she's so sweet | should get her numbersiandtake her out. | like her.. | furrowed my brows.
Me: What brings you here vele? You do know | don't tike=your—

Him : And | don't like you too | just carme here because | wanted to tell you to buy a lavender fragranced
air-freshener to rid the fart that you left in my taxi the day you decided to make it your hotel room.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Me: | farted in your taxi?

Him: And you snore too like a pig.
Me: You lying Nhlakanipho | don't snore.
Him: But you fart sies!! Let's go buy that air freshener.

Me: So you wasted my pay for this? You really sick in the head Nhle.

He narrowed his brows and leaned over to face me straight in my pupil.

Him: Uthini? (You saying?)

| swallowed a jag of saliva his very close. So very close. He moved closer and | closed my eyes
anticipating a kiss instead he was pressing his phone.




Him: Wacimeza Yini? (And now Why are you closing your eyes)

Me: Oh | kinder had a numb pain so | was.. | cleared my throat.

Him: Amanga(Lies) you thought | was gonna kiss you.. He laughed..

Me: In your dreams | wouldn't kiss you not in a million years. Futhi open this door.
Him: Really? We shall see.. I'm taking you out..

Me: Don't bother..

He looked at me..

Him: | will give you the kiss since you beset. You want it now or later?

Me: | want it never you not my type Nhle..

Him: And you're not my type babes womsuzo(Lady of farting)

Me: Did | fart okwangempela or you justfinstigating this? He chuckled.
Him: Umuhle maPhumulo(You beautiful miss Maphumulo)

Me: Thank you you ugly yourself.

Him: Will | be arrested if | touched your face or'skin?'Héssaid looking at me.
Me: Why would you touch it maybe?

Him: Because | want too actually | musttouch'it.

Me: Why are you so...

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

He leaned over and gently pulled my chin to his face. | swallowed hard and stopped talking | closed my
eyes while at it.

Him : Open your eyes. He said that in whisper as his hand moved to my thigh and squeezed it. | opened
my semi closed eyes he licked his bottom lip and seductively looked at me. | pressed my lips on his lips
He sucked on my bottom lip while | sucked on his upper lip. We took turns with the lips he shoved his
tongue and rolled it over mine. We exchanged a passionate kiss he stopped kissing me and navigated his
lips to my neck he left traces there and bitchy me started panting and moaning.

Him: Can I?

Me: Do you have a condom? That came as a whisper. He moved his hands to my lady birds"Breasts" he
squeezed them and my clit throbbed with immediate effect..




Him: We not gonna do anything.. He said squeezing my boobs harder while kissing my neck. God knows
I'm dripping wet he didn't strike me like a good kisser and a good romancer. | like this | think I like him
too. His soft lips nibbling my neck and my ear lobe was sending me to cloud nine.

Me: Oh! Nhle... (Granting)

Him: Are you Okay? He says with a Smoky voice.
Me: Yeah I'm fine.

Him: You're a good kisser.

Me: You're perfect at it actually you are hot and.. Ooh Nhle!! Ooh what are you doing? | say panting as
his massaging my fruit with my pants on.

Him: What? He says looking at me with red smoky eyes.

Me: Nothing.. | say with a trembling voice. He unbutton and unzip my jeans. He slides his hand slowly
inside my pants and underwear. | bite hard.onmmylips:

Him: Fuck!!! I'm doing this mina You don't mind don't you?... He says adjusting my chair and rolling my
pants and panty down. | grant him permission.

Me: Don't nut in me though.

Him: | won't fuck you Mpilo but pleasure you. He'says looking deep into my eyes this guy is fucked hot.

He spread my legs opened. He fixes*his-eyes on'my ‘creamy-thighs."He starts kissing my inner thighs I'm

soaking wet very wet one would even do a Iaundw with my wetness.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Him: Umanzi Sthandwa sami. (You wet)

Me: It's your fault Nhle.

Him: You horny Mpilo your eyes are selling you out.

Me: | guess you know what buttons to press.

He smirk and starts kissing my lips yet again this time around his kissing is different from the previous
one he massages my clit while sucking my lips for dear life. | let out a few moans in his mouth. He stops
and goes back to kissing my thighs and rubbing my clit he shoves his fingers inside and starts fingerling
me. You should hear and see how I'm moaning right now I'm already feeling giddy. While I'm lost in the
zone he stops fingerling me and licks his fingers seductively. Suddenly His tongue causes friction on my
meat he buries his handsome face on my honeybee pot. He sucked me licked me and tortured me till |
exploded. He looks at me with Smoky eyes it's obvious his horny too.




Him: Dress up so we can go eat..

Me: We not taking this far? | say massaging his shaft he holds my hand to stop me from playing with his
wand.

Him: I'm not supposed to be doing this for a week or so already i messed up. But it's not your fault. |
can't go over board as much as | wish | can.

Me: Oh yeah.. You just buried your family | understand.
Him: Yeah.. Let me wipe you. He says cleaning me out with a tissue.

Him: I'm sorry to give you your first session in such a place surely you wanted white sheets and rose
petals on the floor candles light and champagne.

Me: | actually enjoyed this it was very awesome. Thank you.

He looks at me and heaves a sigh. He steps outside the Qauntum. | heave a sigh too. There's no way I'm
sharing this with Zama I'm so fucken weak. A normal girl wouldn't allow a taxi driver to lick him in a taxi
especially a guy who said nothing about'wanting a relationshipswith me. Fuck Mpilo you are weak. While
I'm in my thoughts he opens my side of the door and helps me dress up. Afterwards a kiss follows. He
kissed my neck making me weak again he reached for my ear.

Him: Thanks Joko you still not my kind of tea.

Me: And you're not my type it was asmeaningless sex-and kiss.
Him: We didn't have Sex Enhle correct that.
Me: So what are we? That came as a WrHJégr_D OWNLOAD & READ

Him: Abantwana benkosi(God's children.) he laughed and went to his side. He took me to a taxi rank for
my lunch. He bought me beef stew and dumplings and Inhloko for himself. The stares we got they were
making me uncomfortable.

Him: Ngicela inkomishi yomhluzi..

The men laughed as he said that the lady looked at me and flashed me a smile.. | looked at Nhlakanipho.

Him: You good?

Me: Yes.. Can | taste your food?

Him: This meat is not for women Enhle.
Me: Just a piece Nhle.

Him: Thatha sdudla ungaze uzace. (Take it fatty before you grow slim)




| took a piece and shoved it in my mouth. | took another this is nice.

Lady: Hhaibo sisi umfazi akayidli Lenyama nawe uyamdukisa Nhle? (No way a woman doesn't eat this
meat you also misleading her Nhle?)

| rolled my eyes without them noticing.

Him: It was her first and last time Sisi Mpumi don't worry.
He looked at me.

Me:What happens when a woman eats it? Does she die?
Lady: Inyama yamadoda(lt's men's meat)

Me: If it doesn't kill then everyone is allowed to eat it.. | said taking another piece the lady clapped her
hands in disbelief and left..

Him: One would swear you eating for two now my plate is finished because of you.
Me: You can have my beef stew and stop whining like a little baby.

Him: Ngizokuphinda bese ukhalisa okwenyoni.

Me: It was a mere tongue stop exaggerating Nhle.

Him: That mere tongue had your toes curled up and rain‘coming from your cunt.

Me: | wasn't feeling it duh | was just motivating you.. He'looked at me in a way that made my titts itch
and so are my armpits. | think I'm falling for this guy.

Him: Okay Mpilo.. Let me take you heme|lthave errands in few minutes darling.
Me: really.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Him: Yes...

Me: Oh! Okay... | say disappointed.

Bummer | was still enjoying his company..
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I'm in my office minding my business when | decide on calling Mpilo to check up on her and Zamokuhle
after what happened a few days ago. While I'm about to dial a colleague walks in my office with a file.

Her: New case.
Me: In connection?

Her: Well it's related to these uneducated and pig headed taxi drivers with sweaty butts and testicles.
Go all over it you might find something interesting about the Khuzwayo Brothers.

Me: Oh!!
Her: The shot out that recently happened they were behindsitsA kid died and it's mother..

Me: | was on the scene on that day how come.| saw none of that? Something about this case doesn't
add up.

Her: What doesn't make sense is Who are the Khuzwaye=Bretrers? Because honestly | feel like those
brothers are all imaginary. How possible iis.it that.theyscan commit a.crime while they weren't there?

Me: A hungry stomach is always a victim. Surely a mere R45 take away was all it took. For a certain
individual to commit the crime on their iehgIfl I Wil EBfito it thEmRs..

Her: Cheers lover boy!! She shakes her butt and leave. | swing on my chair wondering what father is up
to. This will backfire. | dial Mpilo but it rang off hook.

Siyanda

| have a pile of work | really can't juggle between two things. What was | thinking vele? A knock
disturbed me from my little fantasy. A tall barbie doll plastic and medium sized lady walked in pushing
an old man whose in a wheelchair. It's obvious they came to see a physiotherapist and I'm not one but
my girlfriend Amanda is.

Her: We here to see a physio where is she?




Man: | told you not to bring me here | hate government facilities they are never punctual nor negligent.
Next time take me to netcare..

Me: Can't you hear you making noise? Your voices are irriting the last nerve of my nervous system
Geez!! | said massing my forehead | have a terrible headache.

Man: Are you talking young man?

Me: I'm long done Anyway the physio will see you shortly. I'm out of here!

| took my things and headed to the door.

Lady: So that's the tone you use when attending to patients? Isn't that inappropriate for your
profession?

Me: So rich coming from a lady who didn't greet when she walked in here.
Lady: You so rude | doubt you're a qualified doctor.

Me: | doubt this look that's on your face is your real look'self esteem is something you lack maadam But
Yanda that ain't your business son. | whistled and.bumped into Amanda coming from the loo. Her mouth
and hands were wet. She avoided eye contact.

Me: Baby.. Are you okay?

Her: | suppose so..

Me: You suppose? What's up? JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Her: I'm not feeling well Siyanda.

Me: | shouldn't have stuffed you with too much food I'm sorry.. You have people in there.
| walked towards her and kissed her lips i did a little arse grabbing.

Her: Can we cancel for tonight I'm really not okay.

Me: No problem see you tomorrow then.

| love you..

Her: Same here.. She flashed me a faint smile I'm not about to dig out information from her. | know how
she hates it when | force her to talk for peace sake | will let her be..

Mpilwenhle




Him: Okay Mpilo.. Let me drive you home | have errands. But first let me get something.
Me: Which is?

Him: Sisi Mpumi can | have one last cup of my favorite juice. He said opening his wallets and taking out
money.

Lady: Nginike umzuzwana nje(Just give me a minute)
Guy: Hhaibo Qwabe usufuna amawele Yini? (No way Nhlaka You want twins?)

Him: Nalapho ngobe ngingalimazanga muntu(That too won't be a crime) He said looking at me. The lady
laughed this is getting out of hand. Why are they laughing and giving me absurd vibes?

Guy2: Ngeke ilale nansi ingane yabantu izokhala kuze kuse( | pity the poor lady she won't sleep tonight
She will cry till morning.)

Nhlaka laughed and thanked the lady for his "Juice" | sat there a bit bored and uncomfortable with the
stares | was getting and the demeaning conversation'that was being held here.

Guyl: Futhi kuyabonakala lokhu ukuthi uthambilekuzoculeka. (It's evident she's a weakling she's too
soft | bet she will collapse) They laughed and Nhlakanipho 'was worse. | got more agitated. He gulped the
juice while looking at me.

His weird who drinks a meats gravy'thisimuch?|Creepy he (is!

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Him: Thank you sisi Mpumi omuhle kunawo wonke amantombazane emhlabeni(The most beautiful
woman in the entire universe) | looked at the so called "universe lady" | rolled my eyes.

Hle: Bamba ke sisi.

(Here you go) He handed her the money.

Lady: Hawu Gumede this is too much money.

Nhle: Buy your daughter polony and cheese. Thank you..

Lady: Thank you Nhlaka inkosi ikwandisele.(

God bless you) He flashed her the biggest smile I've ever seen | didn't know he has such beautiful and
perfect white teeth. This Mpumi girl is a big competition.

Him: Sukuma Sdudla we leaving..

| looked at him and the guys giggled.




Lady: Bye sisi we hope to see you soon. Good luck on tonight. She smiled. Nhlakanipho was dead in
laughter.. We walked to his taxi he was holding my bag the whistles he got. Surely he left like a little
celeb.. He opened the passager side for me he jumped on his side and looked at me.

Him: You good?
Me: What was that Nhlakanipho?. Why were you guys laughing at me?

Him: We didn't laugh at you Enhle put your seat belt. He said not putting his but expecting me to put
mine on..

Me: Not till you tell me What was going on out there..
Him: Hhaibo Enhle.. (No Enhle)
Me: What's up with you and drinking that gravy?

Him: You will find out soon.. He said playihg Mngobi Yazosnow | know the guy. All thanks to Google. He
lit a cigarette and started driving.

"Ngithemba uyabona dali

Loluthando engikuthanda ngalo lona lubanzi lujulile nganéyabantu

Kona masishadeni
Masishadeni

Masishadeni singanaki ondaba zabantu"”'IST DOWNLORD & RERD

The song is playing loud in his quantum.

Him: Are you seeing someone lemagundaneni?
(in the rat's township? )

Me: Why that question Nhle? Are you?

Him: Umbuzo awubuzi omunye umbuzo Enhle.
(You can't answer a question with a question)

Uyajola Yebo noma cha? (Are you dating yes or no)




He looked at me and puffed his cigarette.

How do | explain having casual sex to a man? without looking and sounding bitchy or some sort of a
weakling who doesn't know their worth? | don't ever wanna put myself in such a tight corner of having a
guy think less of me.

Him: Enhle.. You haven't answered my question.

Me: That's because | can't answer the question Nhlakanipho.
Him: I'll take that as a yes..

Me: No.. I'm not dating Nhle.

Him: Uyaphana? (You're a giver?)

| creased my face into a frown. He also furrowed his brows giving me the "I'm listening" look go on and
embarrass yourself.

Me: Ngiphana ini? (Giving out what?)

Him: If you not dating it simply means you*having casual sex.

Me: Something like that.. And wena? Who is thegluckyalady?

Him: You mean "Who are the lucky ladies" He curvedis=Hp=irrte-a smirk.
Me: How many are they?

Him: Four and one is pending. MeaningJii]gxy%wwﬁrﬁﬁﬁe’ilwfﬁueating five different fruits.

Me: You are a male whore Nhlakanipho and you not even ashamed of it. You calling women fruits? Yazi
ukhohlakele (You are dirty) Surely that Mpumi lady is amongst your four. "Most beautiful woman in the
entire universe" Yamasimbal!!

| clicked my tongue and searched for my headsets in my bag. Damn! | lended them to one of my
colleagues. He looked at me in a way | couldn't understand. He pulled over on the side of the road.

Me: Why are you stopping the car? Take me home.

Him: What's eating you Enhle? Why are you angry?.

Me: I'm not angry.

Him: You are angry your body language says it out loud Mpumi for real? What's up? Are you by any
chance.. | cut him short.

Me: I'm not jealous if that's what you think I'm very much far from doing that. You not a hot-pepper you
just a type to the likes of Mpumi..




He laughed.

Between you and | | somehow feel jealous of the women who has his attention. Nhlakanipho is
something else something so extraordinary that's a bit rare to find. The thought of him giving another
woman actually Women the feeling he gave me two hours ago. Makes me jealous jealous is making me
nasty. Why does he have to be a whore though? | was so close to giving him my fragile heart Even
without him asking for it. | raised my eyes to him staring at me.

Me: Why are you looking at me?.

Nhlakanipho

She's hiding something | can see it right intoshemmagnétic eyes. She is deep in thoughts too. | know she's
analyzing and processing the little lie | just told her about having four women in my life. | wanted to see
her eyes twitching and already | saw that. It's safe to keep'digging till the lady is officially mine.

Me: You feel intimidated by Mpumi isn't it? Youpreallysthink I'm sleeping with her?

Her: You were so flirty and all.. One would swear youjest=wesr=tetto the way you were so wrapped up on
her thumb. | furrowed my brows now she sounds likesa jealous heavily pregnant girlfriend who sees
competition in those who are flat stemache.

Her: So who do you love the most amongithe feUFLOAD & READ

Me: All of them phela they come in different flavors. Banana mangolitch and Apple. She blew her nose
and | busted in laughter. She looked at me with her arms folded.

Me: What fruit are you?
Her: Shut up and drive..

| leaned over to her seat. | moved my hand to her thick thighs | traced the button of her jeans and
unbuttoned them. She kept quiet and looked at me. | rolled down her zip and her pants were next. She
looked at me with glassy eyes.

| adjusted her seat and made her open her legs

She obeyed. | pulled her face to mine. | pressed my lips on her soft lips. | sucked her upper lip while she
feasted on my bottom lip. Our tongues collided my heart beat increased. Foreign feels engulfed my
entire body. She planted wet kisses on my neck her hands moved to my hard Rock stick. She massaged
it.




Her: Nhle.. She said painting.

Me: Mmm... | said with my eyes closed and my finger moving inside her plate.
Her: | want you please fuck me...

Me: | told you earlier on ukuthi | can't.

Her: Please.. She said with defeat.

Me: Enhle | really can't Sthandwa sami.. Ngizokupha soon ngibekezelele(My love | will give it to you soon
be patient with me)

Her: Please Nhle I'm horny... A tear escaped the corner of her eye. | hate feeling like this. | dipped my
face between her legs. Her fat and unshaved cunt was all over my face. | moved my tongue to her
peeking out labia and sucked hard on it she pulled my head much closer. | tongue and finger fucked her.
She cried like my snake was in her walls | sucked her till she splashed another heavy rainfall on me. |
seriously want to fuck her but | can't. | removed my t-shirt and used it to clean her out. | have no towel
in here the sad part is that my toilet paper'is finished so my t-shirt is the only option | have.

Her: | don't feel like going home.
Me: Why?
Her: I'm enjoying your company.

Me: Come on Enhle you want your parents to'kill me?|l still Wantto[be a father and a husband too | can't
die young.

Her You don't have kid's? JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Me: A woman brings babies Enhle and | have none. | said dressing her up.

Me: Phakama kancane(Stand up for a minute) She did | rolled her pants up and button it.
Her: So you were lying to me minutes ago about having four girlfriends?

Me: They help me out sexually but that should change soon. Do you have kids?

Her: Yes three of them. Can | have money to buy them cheese and polony too?My kids are so obsessed
with chicken polony..

| swallowed hard and she laughed.

Her: I'm kidding | have zero look at you sweating! She laughed.

Me: What are you waiting for? | said putting my wet t-shirt on.




Her: Mr right..

Me: What if he doesn't come?

Her:l won't have any..

Me: Okay... | drove her home. | parked a few houses away from her house.
Her: Thank you for today Nhle.

Me: Thank you for everything today was my best day ever.

Her: Ngobani(Why)

Me: For starters | tasted your lips then your.. | didn't finish my sentences because she gently beat my
chests.

Her: Snap out of that thought..

| gently pulled her to me and passionately kissed her she wrapped her hands around my neck and kissed
me back. My hands located her butt and | squeezed it. A few people were watching us..

Me: Go home before your type with benefits throws fists atime.

Her: You're a sexy fighter | bet he won't'do any harm compared to the harm you would do to him. | Once
saw you in action.

Me: I'd that you hinting you like me Mpilo?

Her: Inn your dreams. She flashed me a smile and watks=sweay=ttooked at her with admiration. | love
everything about her soon she will be mine for goodwiMy ringing phone snapped me out of my
thoughts.
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Me: Sure..

Mlo: Where are you?

Me: Ngiyeza(lI'm coming)

Mlo: You have so much explaining to do wena. You are so sneaky Nhle..

| knew the news will reach far places it was just a date nothing major. | laughed and ended the call..




Baby Ndumiso is on my back I'm trying to rock him to sleep. The khuzwayo brothers are gonna be back
any time from now hence | have to prepare them a meal. | was forced to buy groceries online and have
them delivered because there was nothing in these cardboards. It's obvious they are fans of eating
takeaways.. While I'm busy cooking and rocking the baby. Mlondi walks in followed by a lady. | rinse my
hands and stop peeling.

Mlo: Aya.. How are you?
Me: I'm good thanks and yourself?

Mlo: Very much good meet my beautiful girlfriend and baby mama. Baby this is Ayanda my brothers
wife and Aya her name is Zamokubhle.

Me: It's a pleasure Zama. | stretched my hand out.
Her: Like wise.. She flashed me a smile.
Her: Can | hold him.. She said looking at Ndumiso.

Me: Sure!ll.. | unbuckled the baby happiness was painted all.over her face. Excited to see her little
jewel. | watched in awe..

Her: Hello mommies little boy hello handseme!! How was Kzn? Did you see cows and sheep's? | missed
you my baby give mommy a hug!! Give mommy a big fat hugllhe baby laughed as Zama was tickling
him his beautiful and sweet laughs echoed the entire house. How | wish if that was me and my baby |
envy what she has a "Baby" | don't feel whole withoutaditilesamebody calling me "Mother" | feel less
of a woman. What can | do to have pne myself?

Mlo: Baby don't tickle him he will puke%I'P%Mﬂﬂnﬁ. K68 Wil in my baby with laughter.

Her: | missed him. She kissed her baby and | felt a tear invade my eyes. Dingani walked in humming a
maskandi song behind him was Siyanda.

Dingani: Uz' ungang'gadi mkami angikh' ejele Umshado ak'lon’ ijele Uz' ungang'gadi mkami angikh' ejele
Umshado ak'lon' ijele ***Singing **

He sang and whistled. Siyanda laughed and walked towards Zama.

Siya: Sawubona Sisi (Greetings my sister)
Her: Yebo Bhuti ninjani? (How are you?)
Siya: Very much good. Are you the woman behind Ndumi? She nodded her head and smiled.

Siya: Usebenzile(You did a good job) He smiled and took Ndumiso from his mother.




Di: Sawubona Koti Sawubona Mkami. (Greetings our bride and greetings my wife) | faintly agreed
Dingani followed me to the kitchen.

Me: How was work?

Din: Work work was work baby. It was tiring and stressful. There's just so much going on can we not talk
about work but how | was missing my beautiful wife.. He said standing behind me pressing me against
the table and grabbing my boob. | felt his manhood poking my butt.

Di: | can't wait anymore | want you..

Me: Don't feel like it Dingani can you please excuse me. I'm cooking. | said breaking loose from him. |
chopped my vegetables with him scanning me.

Di: Mkami are you okay?
Me: Yah..
Him: What have | done now?

Me: Nothing... The tear I've been withholdingsdecidedite drop Now Dingani will be all over me
suffocating me with his care. It's a baby/l want not comfort:.

Him: Aya...
Me: Just leave me alone please!
Him: You know | can't do that especially when you'looking like this.

Me: Give me a breather you suffocating me. |

Yelled and attended to the pots. He'teft'the kitching fuming |I‘threw a"cloth on the table and cried softly.
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Makaziwe

Nhlakanipho finally walked in. Mlo and | met him halfway anticipation was killing us. | couldn't believe
the news when | heard them.

Me: Finally the man I've been waiting for. Bafo | heard the news who is she?
Siya: Who is who? What are you talking about?

Mlo: Kuthiwa ubumshaya ngetete umphuzela nomhluzi bafo. Awuzikhiphe phela( They said you were
French kissing her better yet you drank umhluzi for her. Spill the beans already.) He laughed and greeted
those who were around. A lady walked down the stairs. | looked at Nhlakanipho.

Me: That's her!! Bafo uphethe umshini!l(You have a real'deal) Makoti how are you? | said to the lady.
Her: Ngiyaphila ninjani? (I'm good and how are you?)
Me: I'm good.. Tell me how did you meet this mampara? | said looking at Nhlaka..

Siya: That's Ndumiso's mother Mahhewu!

They laughed at me. | didn't see her when | walked in-stres=pretty. Manqoba walked in wearing red
Adidas tracksuits behind her was Nethilejand Emihlegthen luggages...He removed his cap and continued
talking over his phone.

Me: Nice meeting you mama's don't youlhaVdl §istétsh Mile svA@fifig one to be exact please give me her
numbers.

Mlo: My woman is doing no such thing you want to plant another seed uyahlanya.
Siya : Nhle talk hawu!!

Us: Yeah....

He giggles and looked at Ndumiso's mother.

Him: Sure... He said greeting her.

Mlo: Nhle don't greet my wife that way. Be polite and sexy for once..

Him: Hi.. he said and took my drink and gulped it..

Nhle: Dingani where is Makhenzo?

The bastard is denying us the sizzling newspaper.

De: Uyeza(Coming)




Nhle: Okay... He pressed his phone | took a peep. | saw him type a message saying " I'm home now will
call you before I sleep" | looked at him and he did the same with me.

Nhle: Uthanda izandaba zabantu(You love people's businesses)
Siya: Come on Nhlaka dont be stingy with the news who is she? What if she's my ex?

Nhle: Then she's your ex..

Ngoba ended his call. He looked at us and Mlondis baby mama. He greeted her and Nothile did the
same..

Ngoba: Where is Mnguni? What is happening Dingani?
Dingani: Makhenzo will brief us shortly.

Ngoba: | hope it's not that season such dilemmas are a drag.. Anyway | hope none of you went against
the instructions. Nhle and Siyanda looked away.

Ngoba: Nhlakanipho Siyanda?

Nhle: | did nothing I'm not even dating.. We looked at him and he furrowed his brows.
Siya: | couldn't hold myself Ngoba.

Dingani : Wenzeni?(What did you do?)

Siya: Is muffing prohibited? And fingerling? That'slwhat [ did l.didn't shove it in..

Nothile busted in laughter.
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you went down on a woman?
Mlo: Mina | did nothing ngifunga umkhulu. (I swear on grandfather)

Me: Why isn't Nhlakanipho questioned? Surely he got some | mean he was spotted buying umhluzi
earlier today not just a single cup bafo but three..

Nhle: Uyanya(You shitting) | laughed at him | know my brother when his guilty or lying)

Ngoba: Nhlaka are you seeing someone?

Him: I'm on trial..

Me: From Messi the best player in the field A friend zone is coming your way Nhle.
We laughed at him and he wasn't shaken..

Siya: So am | in trouble?




Ngoba: Yes moron!!! You need to bath with intelezi and apologize.. He said defeated. Ayanda walked in
Dingani faces the other direction.

Avya: Supper is ready welcome Ngoba and sis Nothi. Hello Emihle... The baby went to hug her they are
best of friends.. We all stood up and went to the dining area we all looked at each other after analysing
the "Supper" We having..

Aya: Take your seats.

Dinga: Kuphi ukudla Ayanda? (Where is the food Ayanda)
Aya: Right in front of you...

Dingani: MAMESHANE!!! (wonders shall never end)
Nhle: Mina I'm full sis Ayanda | ate at the taxi rank.

Mlo: | also ate | was with Nhle.

Me: Eish mina | don't know if I....

Ngoba: Everyone is gonna sit down and_eat.

Dingani: Amacembe? Liphi iphalishi? Lenkuku ayinaso'isikhumba Yini ke lokhu oku purple? Ngazuthi
umuthi. ( Leaves? Where's pap? This chicken'is skinless'what is this purple thing? It looks like muthi) We
busted in laughter but Ayanda wasn't finding this funny..

Aya: This is the food you should be eating Dingani‘healthy/food not the nonsense you eating on daily
basis at the rank. How are we gonna have babies wher=yesseai=the rubbish from the taxi rank? Huh? The
muthi you talking about is a red cabbage#!! RED CABBAGE!!! She shouted...
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Ayanda: This is the food you should be eating Dingani healthy food not the nonsense you eating on daily
basis at the rank. How are we gonna have babies when you eat the rubbish from the taxi rank? Huh? The
muthi you talking about is a red cabbage!!! RED CABBAGE!!! She shouted...

| clenched my jaw. My brother's and their partners were looking at us.

Nothi: You do know that's inappropriate Ayanda You can't force him on what to eat.

Ayanda: | wasn't talking to you but my husband Nothile.. Dingani eat!!

Me: You do realise I'm your husband not your kid right? Don't provoke me Ayanda.

Emihle : Baba lamacembe azongisuzisa mina(Daddy these leaves will make me fart)




Ngoba: Eat Emihle...

Ayanda: You know what never mind!! She left the table. My brother's looked at me. | heaved a sigh.

Ngoba: What's going on? Is everything okay with her?
Dingani: Kwazi yena bafo(Only her knows) | pushed my plate aside.

Mahewu: See me getting a wife kill me. Yooh the drama that comes with these creatures yeses!! Now
we are forced to be rabbit's.

Siya: Mahhewu Shut up and eat.
Mlo: Baby are you enjoying your meal?

Her: It's nice she outdid herself.

Everyone looked at her.

Dingani: Makhenzo is outside. Eat your leaves and show up shortly in the study room. | got on my feet’s
and walked outside. Makhenzo was with.Mngomezulu andXulu: | will deal with Ayanda later..

Me: Dlakadla Gxabashe and Mnguni.. | said greeting them..
Makhe: Is Ngoba around?

Me: Yes...

Mk: Let's get to it then..

Me: Cool.... | led them inside the house.NdthiRIBHfEHBAB &iRksl Makhenzo sat on the table and looked
at us he removed his jacket and Nike cap.

Him: We are in trouble with ibutho. He puffed his cigarette.
Siya: Meaning?

Him: When did you leave for home again?

Ngoba: A week ago.

Him: Well Macingwane's boys were attacked passengers were harmed and wounded. He thinks you are
behind the incident not only does he think you attacked his drivers but he is blaming you for his wife and
child's sudden death they were killed two days ago in wee hours. Ngwane too was attacked just three
days ago and by the look of things they plotting against us. They here to kill destroy and steal from us.
We being sabotaged and sadly we can't prove our innocence.




Ngoba: What? That's bull shit we know nothing about the attack. What is wrong with these people? We
can't always take blame for other people's actions this is starting to reek me I'm getting nauseated by
this crap.

Mngomezulu: They want your blood as wine Just days ago a little bird told me someone is secretly
meeting some of the association members behind our backs his plotting against you and that person is
said to be having most of the association members eating from his palms are you aware of the danger
that comes with that? What really sucks about this man is that nobody knows his name and those who
do Their lips are sealed. They won't say a thing about him. The red tazz guy is small waters compared to
this mistry enemy.

Xulu: Ngoba awusho.. How did you get involved in this taxi industry business? You may find you stepped
on someone's cons when a seat was granted for you in the association. Some enemies are low key you
never see them till they strike. Surely this person knows everything there is to your names. Judging from
how they managed to discard Sizakele body at the palace nobody knows about your royalty part nor is it
stated out on paper and ink but this person managed to retrieve that. We can't turn a blind eye on this
Phakathwayo.

Ngoba: My uncle had four taxis back thendWakhenzo helentrusted me with them before he passed on.
That's how | got a seat in the association. | told you the storyunjena.

Mngomezulu: Don't you by any chance recall a few enemiesithat your uncle had?

Ngoba: Not that | could think off.. But this isiaypersonal attack if they want war let's give them what they
need we can't beg and apologize for shit we do'netiknow. We didn't attack anyone nor kill anyone.

Makhenzo: Piece of advice Phakathwayo Kill that siblIAEBTYoUTrs Melusi. That boy is trouble I'm certain
he sold his soul to the devils.

Us: Meaning?
] ] ] JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Siya: He was behind the shooting he wants the throne. Not only does he want the throne but he was
fucking..... He cleared his throat.
Us: Fucking who?

He looked at Makaziwe.

Siya: He was fucking Sizakele and the three kids were his.. Sizakele was planing on leaving you for him.

Maka: Ini? (What)
Siya: Yeah.... Maka blew his nose.
Maka: | will kill that bastard. | will fucken kill him!!!

Nhle: Melusi is a chesseboy | don't think his the kind to make rules and have people following his lead..
His big fancy English words doesn't make him fearful his not bold.

Mlo: Meaning?




Nhle: His doing the dirty work for someone. Killing him will only mean we denying ourself a chance to
finding answers or this enemy we do not know. As we speak violence is yet to spring up the ranks will be
covered by innocent people's blood. We will be fighting a battle we know nothing about because this
enemy is obviously a step ahead of us. So we need Melusi alive than dead. Sometimes we need to bring
our enemies closer and dance to their little tune. Not out of cowardice or fear but to putting an end to
an existing problem.

Makhe: What if he digs up more dirt Nhlanipho and destroys everything? Dude you have women in your
lives he might do the unthinkable or better yet dish out some of your dirt to them.

Nhle: The deeper he digs the deeper the punishment Mnguni.

Milo: | suggest we get his mother killed and his siblings killed that will remind him of who he is messing
with that boy is milking our balls dry and we not doing anything to put an end to it. Do you know the
trouble we will be facing soon if this war begins? So many people will lose their jobs and suffer
starvation. For starters Mpumi will loose her selling container the drivers will have no money to sustain
themselves and their families. All because of Melusi and this newly friend of his. Let's kill his family a
broken man is the easiest target. We kill Makhumalo and his siblings.

Me: | suggest we schedule a meeting with Macingwane's and Ngwane and try to talk some sense in
them if they pig headed and promoting of war Then we will'grant them their wish. | don't fear killing
mina | just fear not doing anything when'my balls are being' squeezed. Tomorrow we meeting them if
they don't show signs of peace then we prahibiting our people from coming to work till further notice.
We can't gamble with their lives.

Nhle: What if this enemy is the same person who killed uncle Madoda? What if he wants his routes? |
mean look at it on the contrary. Why the sudden and private meetings with the association? Those
people are old and surely he knows_his-way in. We are still young and newly in the business surely those
old hags won't hesitate to sell us out.
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Siya: Nhle is right there's more to this enemy. His hunger for vioﬂence and confusion comes way back it

didn't happen over night. You need to be safe and cautious guys.

Mk: War is coming that's all | can say. Keep your families closer the hawks are watching. Cheers let's
meet tomorrow..

Us: Sure Bafo..

Mlo:.If so | can only protect my baby mama when she's here with me unlike when she's at Alexandra.. |
want to pay lobola in two or three days time Zama and the baby must stay here. We looked at him and
he wasn't joking.

Mpilwenhle

Have you ever found yourself lost in a world of your own where stillness and tranquility exists? Have you
ever found yourself unfolding events just the way they resumed and how they ended? Ever felt like the




only thing that makes sense is what you feel and hold deep within? | can't explain nor describe nor
elaborate how I feel right now. It's emotions on top of another everything is happening at once and all |
can do Is to live in the moment. I've never found myself in a position where | would spend an entire hour
smitten and all glitters. | have been touched before and caressed before kissed and fingered but I've
never felt this kind of ecstasy. It feels like he left imprints wherever he touched me | somehow can feel
his lips against mine his eyes on mine and his hands on my skin. | can hear his irritating laugh and his soft
but yet husky voice. somehow i can feel his presence.. What has this guy done to me? What's crazy is
that he said nothing about wanting a relationship with me but here | am curled up on my toes.

Me: Oh!! NHLAKANIPHO!!! | said with my eyes closed as I'm chopping vegetables and preparing supper.
| opened my eyes only to find mom Mona staring at me while sipping from her glass..

Her: Who is he?
Me: Who?
Her: That Nhlakanipho person you were fantasing about.

Me: Oh him? His my celebrity crush mama today he was atithe garage. His handsome fun and loving... |
said fantasing again.

Ma: You're in love Enhle and whorever that person is must be lucky sis. And stop lying about non
existing crushes. Don't cook we will go out. It's, obvious we will eat burnt food.

| didn't hear a thing she was saying.lwas,lost in my.thoughts again my phone vibrated in my jeans
pocket. | ran to my bedroom and cucled:myselfiup and answeted.
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Me: Did you forget something? | smiled..
Him: Nhlenhle it's me your father..
Me: Oh.... There goes my mood..

Him: I'm low on cash can you please send me money even if it's R200 please my child. | won't bother you
again | promise.

Me: Kulungile baba.. (It's okay dad) | ended the call and sent him money via instant | doubt he has a
bank account. | sent him R700. | tossed my phone aside as disappointment was written all over my face |
thought it was Nhle. The guy who denied me dick but tongue fucked me two times to my enjoyment. |
think I'm falling deeper now




I'm still in disbelief that Mlondi is staying in such a big house. This house screams money I'm surprised
he never told me about this. I'm used to his two room flat in hilbrow not this. | must say | wasn't
expecting to meet his family under such circumstances. They good people but I'm not too sure about
This Nhlaka guy. He looks rude and cruel. For some weird reasons | think | know him he kinder looks like
the guy who once came to the garage and caused havoc or maybe his that same guy? Mpilo's Nhle to be
specific?

I'm snapped out of my thoughts all thanks to Ndumiso biting my boob. | let out a sorrowful sob. His
father walks in smelling of a shower gel. A towel is wrapped around his lower body his Devine abs are all
over my face. He removes the towel and his privates are all exposed. He lotions and wears his trunks
and jump on the bed..

Him: Wakhala ngazuthi lingenile Yini? (And now why are you crying like it's inside?)
Me: Like what Mlo?

Him: Don't act like you don't know.. Hegbite his lower lip and seductively looks at me.
Me: Your son was biting my nipple babe..

Him: Serves you right.. He giggled and played with Ndumi.

Me: Are you and Nhlakanipho twins?

Him: Angafa naye. (He would die) I'm so handsome than that piece of shit.

Me: But you two are the exact copies/of-each'other. "Whose the oldest?

Him: His the oldest but his 12 months appstwo weeksoidestham me. But his not older than me.

| laughed.
Me: So you guys are a year apart? Damn | salute your mother. So many kids? | would die.

Him: These are small waters Seven kids is nothing babe. My father has 16 kids. Seven from my mom five
from Makhumalo and four from Maskhakhane.

Me: You from a polygamous family?

Him: Don't be surprised if number two shows up pregnant. He looks at me..
Me: What are you implying baba kaNdumi?

Him: Yini ngoba Ngiyadlala? (Come on I'm pulling your leg)

Me: You not joking. | know you..

Him: The boob is out shove it back inside..




Me: Are you seeing someone behind my back Mlondi?

Him: Why would | do that Zama? On what time sthandwa sami?

Me: You once did it Mlondi and | was a month pregnant. Surely you back at it!

Him: You will never forgive me don't you?

That was a joke Zama.

Me: | just don't wanna loose you to another woman. | hate the shit you put me through.

Him: That won't happen unless you make it happen. I'm sorry babe. So tell me have you managed to talk
to your parents? About staying with me?

Me: | will in few days time.

Him: How do you feel about settling down at your age?

Me: I'm a mother Mlondi | will definitely do it for both my son and I.
Him: And where does that leave the father?

Me: Do you want to settle Down?

Him: Ngifuna ukulifaka ngilikhiphe nome nini nomaktphi( | want to put it in and put it out. Anytime and
any place) He said removing the continental pillows and placing the baby on bed as he was sleeping. |
stood up and removed my pyjamas Mlo doesn'tiwantime to sleep with them on.

Him: And now why are you removing your pyjams?

He swallowed hard. | jumped in bed anq laid hesides i, = oeon

Me: The last time | checked this is your favorite lingerie.

Him: Mmmm..How are you doing baby? | didn't ask you how caring if me.

He said moving his hand to my tummy and planting a kiss on my neck as my back was turned against
him.

Me: I'm tired and horny. | need a serious dicking session baby.
Him: It's a pity we doing nothing for a month.

Me: What? Tell me you joking. Don't tell me you went to see a healer again? Why a month though? Last
time he said a week why a month now?

Him: I'm kidding baby he said for a week askies Mommy.




Me: Stop brushing my tummy that's bad luck Mlo.

Him: Ngizokuphinda(l will knock you up again) | looked at him with a straight and serious face.
Me: In your dreams on my next day off I'm going for a depo shot.

Him: Depo? Yini leyo? (What's that)

Me: Prevention injection I'm not falling pregnant again. | had the worst pregnancy experience so danki
Ngiyabonga.

Him: Get your Depo and see if it will prevent me from achieving my goal.
Me: Nothing will happen..

Him: Keep fooling yourself once he turns a year I'm on you. I'm scoring again you know you're easy to
knock up Zee.. He laughed.

Me: Mxm!! | covered myself with a blanket..

Him: Can | at least put a finger inside? Since | can't put Ndabezitha inside.

Me: No.. He squeezed my boob and | made a way for him He.indeed placed his finger inside.
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Dingane has been quiet since last night. He hardly touched me nor looked at me all night long. I'm
watching him getting ready for work as much as we not on good speaking terms | have to kick these
blankets and feed him. | slipped my sleepers on and wore my gown.

Me: I'm off to prepare you breakfast what would you like for me to prepare?
Him: Don't bother | will grab something along the way. He says wearing his socks.
Me: Khondlo.. | know you still mad at me about yesterday I'm sorry and ...

Him : See you later Ayanda...

Me: Dingani.. He took his car keys and left the bedroom. | threw my body on the bed | took a pillow and
curled myself up and wailed. | hate fighting with him | hate it when there's tension between us our
suffering situation is not his fault and it breaks me that sometimes | make it seem that way. | love my
husband so much his my sanity and my world. Us being rivals gracefully breaks me..

| reached for my cell phone and dialed the last person to call.

Her: Aya it's 4am I'm sleeping for christ 'sake.
Me: Sorry ma to disturb you. But | want to talk..

Her: About what?

Me: My marriage is.. She cut me before | could express myself any further.

Her: What did he do now? | warned‘you about-him’but as always‘you'didn't listen Ayanda. You had two

choices to run away or to be stuck with a man who isn't deservir;:ﬁ]of your love and precious time. |
warned you Maarn!! JUST DOWNLORD & RE

Me: Ma please put your "l told you's" in a trash can. Cos right now I'm a child who desperately needs her
mother's comfort or words of encouragement not those salt rubbing on a fresh wound talks mama . |
need you to give me hope my marriage might end mama.

Her: How do you want me to comfort you Ayanda? Tell me how do mothers comfort their babies? Give
me tutorials as a good mother that you are Ayanda.

Tears build up in my eyes. | poured out another river of tears.

Her: Let me guess you have no clue about parenting because that Khuzwayo boy sacrificed with your
womb Ayanda. Can't you see this is a sign? That you don't belong with him?




Me: Mama | love Dingani When will you ever make peace with that? And be accepting of us for what we
are? You and father arranged for this marriage the cherry on top is that | fell in love mama now live with
it. Stop Insulting my husband and guilt trapping me. You know what?

Thank you for helping ma Thank you for being a useful and a good mother! Nxaa!!!

| ended the call and cried even more. | walked to the bathroom. | bumped into Ngoba and Nothi kissing
in the passage.

Me: Morning..
Them: Morning..
Nothi: Have a beautiful day baby | love you okay?

Ngoba: | love the both of you bye baby.. He kissed her and kissed her bump too. | looked at them in
awe. Ngoba left and Nothi looked at me. | even forgot | was going to the bathroom..

Her: You good Aya?

Me: Yah..

Her: But you don't look like it Sweetheart you can talk to me.
Me: Nothi can you stop pretending like you care. please.

Her: Ayanda come on I'm a woman ofcourse’l care.

Me: | need some sleep Nothi..

Her: I'm here if you need to talk. | walkediaway, andriocked myself.in.the bedroom..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Nhlakanipho

| did my morning routine "Opening windows and curtains. Gazing at the sunrise Stomach exercises and
few other things" Smoking my nicotine. " What's left to do is to freshen up and adjourn to the day. But
firstly | want to ring her and check up on her if she's still alive | mean life is unpredictable. You might be
jolly and all cosy with an individual today only to find out they didn't make it alive to the next day. Hence
it's priority to check up on loved ones when you get a chance.

Her: Hello... She said with a sleepy voice.
Me: Ulele Sdudla? (You sleeping fatty? )
Her: What do you want Nhlakanipho?

Me: Uthandolwakho can | get that? (Your love)




She giggled.

Her: In your dreams lover boy.

Me: Imagine the morning glory you would be getting by now if you were right besides me.
Her: That's not happening not in a million years. She yawned.

Me: Never say never Mpilo I'm certain Beyonce never pictured herself kissing Jay-Z's dry and cracked lips
but today she can't go a day without having her lips cut by those of jayZ.

She giggled and | puffed my cigarette.

Her: And how do you know the texture of his lips Nhle? Are you trying to tell me something maybe?
Me: Enhle look at the niggas lips. She laughed.

Me: Anyway | didn't call to tell you about lips but rather how | miss you.

Her: You missing your so not kind of tea?

Me: Just like how people hate water but woulditrade anything to get a glass of it when they are seriously
thirsty.

She yawned again.

Her: | miss you too.

Me: You saying that put a smile on myface You don't meanit:

Her: If | didn't | wouldn't be sacrificing ni{l &8 RBIdEpR St AkiHE to you. Of course | miss you and |
think about you Nhlaka.

Me:You're the sweetest in the morning but a cheetah on late hours | suppose the smell of petrol drives
you crazy. | chuckled and she clicked her tongue.

Her: Get ready for work we will talk on your free time.
Me: Hhaibo I'm still talking and I'm not in a rush for your information.
Her: Fine then... Why do you miss me?

Me: | don't know honestly nor can u explain it. But | love how your eyes sparkle when you looking at me
| just miss staring at your beauty and listening to your wreck and boring jokes. | just miss you man..

Her: | slept thinking about you | think I'm.. | think | like you as much as you bore me.
Me: | think I've found the mother of my 25 kids. | think I'm gonna marry you Mpilo.

She giggled.




Her: Marry who? Come on.. As for having kids it's only happening in your dreams.

| laughed.

Me: I'm giving you four months you will start craving the scent of stuffy boots Enhle.
Her: Sies Nhlaka that's yucky..

Me: Enhle...

Her: Yes...

Me: Ngiyakuthanda Sdudla.

(I love you fatty) She kept quiet.

Me: You don't have to say it back till you certain about it. Have a beautiful day you can go back to your
peaceful sleep.

Her: Call me during the day. Have a blessed day at work.

Me: Thanks FG tea..

Her: What? Wow Nhlakanipho.. She giggled.

Me: Get on your knees and pray for me to have assafé and protected day. Thank you..

Her: | will... | blushed and waited for to end the,call.

| jogged to the bathroom and bathel™Minlites later I'Went to, my:bedroom. And took out my dusty pink
versace printed shirt. | took a pair of‘black'denim jeans a'watch'and'white sneakers not forgetting a
black beanie. | wore my clothes and tiej I.rlrgyfsﬁlq(wmtﬁﬂill%aﬁl%rlg riate "On purpose" My big tattoo
that's on my chest showed a little | put on a necklace too a little bit of tucking on one side and loose on
the other. | used my lip balm and then my cologne. | took a picture and captioned it "Imagine waking up
to this everyday? Choose wisely" | pressed the send button and smirked. | left the house and went about
my errands..

Mlondi

| woke up and stratched my body damn I'm so fucken erected. Zama is breasting in her sleep how
beautiful they look my little family. | took a snap of them and sent it to MaNdlovu at least she won't nag
me about seeing her "Makoti" Unlike father mother gave us her blessings to date and settle down with

the person who brings us comfort joy and peace wether they blue blood or not we should choose our
desire. She said she doesn't want us to marry blue blood just because we trying to make someone happy
but not ourselves. She said "Having love as a foundation makes everything doable workable and fixable.
A solid foundation is" love" Her advice is what fueled us..




Her: Eish Mlondi!! Your flash is distracting me.. She complained | pressed my lips on hers.
Me: Morning sleepy beauty.

Her: Morning daddy.. She blushed and covered her eyes.

Me: Don't choke my baby with that breast of yours. | miss sucking on them though.

Her: You love him more than me..

Me: Vele phela umuntu wami lona engizikhandele yena(indeed this is my person. | made him myself)
She sulked.

Her: I'm hungry baby..

| laughed..

Me: It's the Muthi you ate yesterday. We both laughed recalling what Dingani said.
Her: This chicken is skinless. That part killedgmetheimost..

Me: His a fool that one.. Let me go bath babe.

Her: | love you silly...

Me: | love what's between your legs more...

Her: Piss off... | laughed and blew her a kiss. | freshened up-and left for work. The queue was very long |
need energy for this chronicles of being a taxi driver....

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

| passed by father's bedroom all | heard in the corridors was mama crying her lungs out. Calling out
fathers name. The "SEHRANMAGZINE.COMSEHRANMAGZINE.COMh" they both blurted out was
evidence of what they were doing. How do they do it though? With father on the wheelchair? Or mom is
always on top? Their sex life scares me. Mom walked out tying her gown.

Her: Scelo..

Me: Morning ma.. | looked at her as she swayed her hips to the kitchen. | went to father's bedroom. |
found him seated on his wheelchair smoking a blunt.

Me: Baba...

Him: Tell me you're working on it Scelo time is no longer on our side. We need to stop moving like a
tortoise and sprint like a cheetah..




No good morning? How sweet of him..

Me: Are they really behind the shooting baba? Or this is something you ochestrated and planned by
yourself? Baba are you aware of the repercussion you declaring by turning the taxi industry individuals
into rivals? People will be stranded baba with no mode of transport. The blood that will shed? Kubheka
this is not right I'm also putting my career in a jeopardy by filling in all the loopholes to your fantom
story Baba. Not only is my own career in jeopardy Lala's career is also in jeopardy baba.

Him: Scelo. | raised you | clothed you fed you and took you to expesinve schools. Schools no parent
would afford but | made that possible. You won't stand there and tell me about your career! It wouldn't
have happened had | not invested my hard cash on it. Today you're a detective by whose efforts? Me!!
You don't tell me what I'm jeopardizing Scelo! | worked so hard for you and your siblings to be where
you are.

Me: But it's me whose driving the limo that you bought for me I'm the one baba who has to struggle all
in the name of you wanting what's ours from the Khuzwayo yet you never say what it is that they took
baba. I'm feed up of this. If it makes you happy.take.whatever that | own that was bought by your hard
earned money baba..

Him: Scelimpilo!!!! Scelimpilo!! Don't annoy me young man you.will do everything | tell you to do!!!! |
walked away breathing fire. | bumped into. my kid'Sister she was running to the bathroom she was
running to the bathroom covering her mouth..Father has three children Me Mvelo and Lala. Before |
knew it she was vomiting her intestines | stood‘there'watching her.

Her: Privacy please!!!
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Her: How about non of your business? She walked passed me with her nose pink and her cheeks pink.
Me: Lala you know you can trust me and talk to me.

Her: It's a pity this is not that time Scelo.. She shakes her booty and disappeared. | found mama
preparing breakfast.

Mom: Breakfast will be ready in a few minutes time. She said with her eyes fixed on the stove.
Mom: I'm going back to work today.

Me: Are you sure about that?

Mom: We all have to do what we have to do Scelo. Upsetting your father is the last thing | want.
Me: If you say so.. Lala came to the table her eyes were puffy.

Mom: Were you crying?

Her: | have fever.. | looked at her.




Mom: Are you going to work today?
Her: Yes..
Mom: Mvelo and her family are coming over tonight.

Me: I'm out... | took an apple and walked to my car. | drove to work | found Kgomotso eating fat cakes |
took some..

Makhenzo Ngoba and Dingani were scheduled to have a meeting with Macingwane and Ngwane. They
were all pacing around their office anticipating their arrival. Minutes later Macingwane the tall gigantic
and Grey haired man walked in and gave the brothers deadly stares Ngwane walked in with his two
guards. It was evident he wasn't himself he only five taxis in this rank and having three of his taxi's set
alight is breaking him. They sat on the chairs and exchanged eyes.

Ngoba

Me: Macingwane Ngwane.. We heard about the predicament that you've suffered recently and | must
say it's a very bad and vile act. | want to pass my apolegiessas=a=mnember of the association.. It has come
to my attention that you pointing fingersgat us. Nisibeka ubende Lwemnyama esingayidlanga. (You
accusing us of something we didn'tdo)

Macingwane raised his hand to shut mejue.T nDWNLOAD & READ

Him: What am | doing here?

Me: | want to clear out the air Macingwane nakuwe Ngwane. We as the khondlo family we have nothing
to do with your attacks. We were home when everything happened please believe us.

Ngwa: And you expect us to believe that nonsense? You being home doesn't mean the work was
undoable Khuzwayo. You started a war that only death will end. You should've thought twice before you
acted impulsive.

Din: Madala lalela siyakutshena asazi Lutho ngalengwadla enivelele futhi akukho muntu othunywe
ukuthi anithikazise endleni yenu. Kodwa ke manisindwa amakhanda ezingulube kulungile manifuna
udlame nizolithola. Angeke silokhu sinikhothama ekubeni sinitshela ukuthi asazi Lutho.

(Old man listen. We telling you we have nothing to do with the omen that befell you and nobody was
instructed or sent out to come your way. But if you are stubborn and so determined to starting a war




with us then we will give you what you want. We can't worship you and bow before you pleading with
you to believe us while we telling you the honest truth we have nothing to do with it.)

Maci: You killed my wife and my daughter and then attacked my driver's. And you expect me to believe
this nonsense you telling me? You will pay for this this won't go down without vengeance. If | were you |
would sleep with both my eyes opened because one mistake it's a funeral.

Me: So you threatening us Mdala? If | were you | would be so careful with my words old man and |
would be so cautious and inquisitive of who my opponents are and what I'm dealing with. You don't
want to earn us your enemies Macingwane having your wife killed and your child killed was nothing but
a warm up compared to the shit we capable of doing. If you don't have a clue of who and what the
khondlo brothers are made of try going to Joseph's grave and have a little dialogue with his corpse. He
will give you answers.

Ngwane swallowed his saliva he knows how Joseph died and it was a gruesome death that had everyone
talking. He knows not to mess with us.

Macingwane: You don't scare me you still'boys who eats purity and lick pussy like dogs. Boys who wipe
vaginas clean with their tongue are not my opponents but bugs.that i will squash by twitching my eye.

Congratulations boys you've earned Macingwaneas'an‘eénemy try all witchcraft on me and see if it will
work. If you want to know what I'm capable of take a_tripto Madoda Khuzwayo's grave and ask him
what | once did to him before he carried sand with his chests let's go boys..

Din: Uzonya mthondo wembhongo!T(You will shit yourself-donkey penis) Macingwane laughed and

made his way out. Ngwane sat on his Cbﬁj’!‘,lf’ﬁ mmﬁﬁss READ

Makhe: You not joining your friend?

Him: Let me warn you the war you've declared will come with a lot of blood spill be careful.. He walked
out followed by his guards. We all looked at each other and heaved sighs..

Siyanda

I'm busy doing my work when my phone rings it's Amanda my girlfriend of one year and eight months.
We started off as friend's with benefits then feelings crept in and we bet on giving it a try and now here
we are..




Me: Babe..

Her: Are you busy for the whole day? We need to talk Siyanda.

Me: Ohk!! that sounds serious. Well | can come over to your place if so..
Her: See you then..

Me: | love you.. She ended the call women and suffering bipolar and hormones whatsoevers. | took my
phone and dialed that scum.

Him: Siyanda my man! To what do | owe the honor to be called by you?
Me: How's father doing? Is he healing?

Him : Yeah he is... Well is my secret still buried on your chests? Or you already spilt the beans to your
dearest brothers who sees you as nothing but an aunt.

He laughed to my last nerve.

Me: It's safe Melusi. So when and where do'we start?
Him: Let's do drinks tonight get floozies and get on it.

Me: Don't switch up on me dude..

Him: You're my favorite brother | wonh't"do'you"wrong.

Me: Sure.. See you later then.. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Him: Cheers!!

We ended the call and | drove to Amanda's town house. | waited outside the gate but she didn't come
outside to open for me. | tried calling too but it rang off hook. | so don't have the stamina to fight this
one she will get back to me when she decides otherwise..

Zamokuhle

It's awkward being in this big house with these two ladies who hardly exchange words. One of them is
grumpy and for what? | don't know and I'm not about to ask anything the pregnant one she has a bubbly
personality. She has this warm and welcoming smile and eyes she's the only one who isn't giving me
vibes. The Ayanda lady is very much grumpy | suppose it has to do with last night dinner. | didn't judge
her food and cooking | love having greens and lean meat at times but not everyday. Anyway Ndumi and |




have just finished bathing today I'm off. We cuddling on his father's bed. | decided on calling my baby sis
sledge Friend. She picked up..

Her: Hello there!!
She's in a happy mood.
Me: Babe how are you? You so happy for someone who just lost her grandmother. We laughed.

Her: | just woke up from a beautiful dream. How does it feels like sleeping on white bed covers and a
house that looks like a five star hotel?

Me: Ntase you don't want to know this house is heavenly. The furniture everything about this house is
breathe taking. And guess what Mpilo..

Her: What?

Me: We had the talk..

Her: What talk?

Me: The title changing talk me being his wife..

She screamed and made the loudest noise: I couldn't help but to laugh.

Her: Ow!! That's beautiful I'm so happy for you. Yoeurdeserve it babe all of it...

Me: But | will keep my fingers crossed. You said you wameee=te=ell me something what was that?

Her: | kinder had a session with him'in his taxi yesterday not once but twice. He took me to the taxi rank
we ate | nhloko and beef stew. But he kept on drinking this gravy friend it was weird and... He said he
loves me.. | blushed. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: You slept with Nhlaka in a taxi? Girl you're a bad bitch sies Mpilo. So are you guys official?

Her: Something like that but | love him Zama you were right about my feelings for him. | realised
yesterday that I'm deep in love with him. | just pray he doesn't break my heart.

Me: | pray so too congratulations on finally breaking that wall that you've always built around your
heart. | think we will be sister wives too..

Her: Meaning?

Me: My baby pooped as a good mother that | am I'm ending this call and changing my baby's diapers |
love you lil sisi.

Her: | love you more take care..

| smiled. Mpilo and | are dating brothers? That's gross trust me but I'm happy that she found love..
Nothile walked in and threw herself besides me the lady is beautiful as heavily pregnant as she is.




Her: Changing poop?

Me: Yep.. Chronicles of a mother..

Her: Gosh!! How | hate that part of being a parent. Ayanda joined us.

Me: | hate babies poop too | still wonder how | agreed to this trap of being a mother.

Her: | never wanted babies but look at me.. We laughed.

Avya: Babies are a gift from above.

No: They are a blessing of Terror Aya soon you will know what I'm talking about. Aya faintly smiled.

Me: | can't wait for Ndumi to be independent. I'm really tired of bathing him feeding him combing him
and doing everything for him. | can't even go out because of him..

Aya: Mlondi allows you to party?

Me: Yes and no.. Since | had him he doesn‘tsawantime partying he feels like I'm an irresponsible mother
when | party for just one snippet day.

She laughed and this time around her smile'was 'genuine.

Nothi: Mangoba and | used to party but after Emihle my man became a bore instead of going to party he
prefers for my legs to be wide opened.laughed so did /Aya.

Aya: | so wish to go out and party I've njﬁ%rTeﬁrllﬁﬂﬁrﬁfﬁﬁhgtﬂaflfﬂd aslam..

Me: We can arrange and go out that's if that won't put you in trouble with your husband.

Aya: We will definitely lie about where we going. | just have a lot of things that | want to try out. Make
up and weaves nails and blah blah blah!!

Noth: Now you talking my language nurse Ayanda we can go for those even now.
Aya: No not today but rather Friday. Today | have to go see a doctor regarding my situation.

No : Ayanda stop doing that to your self babe you went there and you were declared healthy and
capable the both of you. Stop thinking about it a lot it will happen please. Rather focus on having fun in
the bedroom and outside the bedroom. We can go out and try out a few things you know don't let that
consume you.

| looked at them both confused of what they talking about..




Aya: | think you right. | will fall pregnant when God decides so..
Me: You having trouble with falling pregnant?
She shlyly nodded.

Me: Well there's a cousin of mine who was once in your shoes till she tried this diet thing if not a life
style. She did banting for a month and ate a lot of cheese eggs and drank too much milk while at it
within two weeks of trying the banting boom she was pregnant. Here's her banting baby.. | surfed for
my cousins baby and Aya looked at Nothile.

Noth: Tell us more about this banting thing Zama..

Me: You just avoid sugar and starch intake. You eat more vegetables meat fats and zero processed
foods and opt for full creams and full fat products not low fats. | hope I'm making sense but you can
Google about it and try your luck but you might lose a few pounds Ayanda.

Aya: I'm definitely trying it out Thanks Maka Ndumi..
Me: Pleasure..

Nothi: Good luck on that one sister wife'and today don't foreeranyone to have leaves as supper.. We
laughed..

Mlo sent a message and | blushed..
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Amanda

| switched on my cell phone and heaved a sigh as a countless amount of missed calls flooded my phone.
How do | break such news to Siyanda? He made himself clear that he didn't want us to rush to having
babies. Me being pregnant with his child changes everything. My sister walked in the room | called her
because | needed an third ear. Nobody knows who my boyfriend is but me and my vagina.

Her: And wena what's going on? A call from you has trouble written all over it. What's up? She said
pouring herself a glass of wine and looking at me. | fiddled with my hands and looked at her. Within
seconds tears fell down..

Her: Nana what's going on? She came to sit besides me.

Her: What's going on? Talk to me Nana.. She wiped my tears I'm certain my cheeks are red and my nose
is red too. Being light in complexion sucks especially when you trying to hard your pain or emotions. This
skin tone just makes everything obvious.. | clearedsmysthroat and looked at her..

Me: Promise not tell ubaba no mama.

Her: Sure...What's going on?

Me: I'm... Pregnant... She looked at me.

Her: And?

Me: And confused on what to do with the baby | canitszkeep thissbaby Sis.

Her: Have you told the father about it?

Me: That's the biggest problem | can't t'é” Wrrp qmgl&:!]onymgsﬁﬁgﬂpposed to have happened. Will | be

wrong if | terminated the baby without him knowing?

Her: No nana!l No!! You can't do that he has every right to know and decide on this baby's fate.
Whether it was planned or not. You terminating the baby behind his back might invite badlucks on him.
In the spiritual world the baby will be known and he will be asked of that baby. How is he gonna explain
having a baby that he knew nothing about?

Me: What do | do? Father will kill me you know how he is.

Her: Tell the guy and see what happens. If he jerks out let him be and raise your child. Termination is
something else. It's a constant reminder and a scar that never heals. Don't put yourself in that position.
Who is the father?

| swallowed hard. | can't tell her this she will sing to mama and daddy.




Me: Some jerk arse from work. But he recently got a transfer to go to cape town so we broke up.

Damn you're a good liar Amanda since when do you lie?
Her: Tell him.. Don't worry about umama nobaba.
Me: | will try..

She wiped my tear and kissed my cheek. Siyanda will kill me..

Nhlakanipho

| walked to Mpumi's container. | found Makaziwe laughing and having a serious cosy moment with
Mpumi.

Me: Sis Mpumi.. Mahhewu..

Him: We don't use that name in public Nhle.

Me: Sorry | didn't know.. Can | have beef stew for today andsambitof chillies.
Her: Coming... Maka what would you love today?

Maka: Are you on the menu maybeR™ would.eve-the'thighs,and breasts.. | blurted out a laugh and
Mpumi blushed.

Her: I'm not on the menu Makaziwe. JUST OOWNLOAD & READ

Him: Mara Mpumi give me your phone numbers ke at least so | can call you and ask for time when my
watched is jammed.

Me: Why not use your phone for that?
Him: piss off Nhle.. Can't you see I'm trying my luck here?

Her: Abort the mission Mahhewu.

Maka: You just said it so sexy..

Me: Mxm!! Can | have my take away and leave this place before | suffocate..
Her: Here you go..
Me: Thank you sisi Mpumi and Maka bafo thank you paying on my behalf.. He will pay Sisi Mpumi..

Her: No problem. | left Makaziwe laughing my phone rang.




Me: Hello..

Her: Hey... I'm still waiting..

Me: For what? Please remind me.

Her: You promised to call me..

Me: Did you pray for my safety as | asked you too?
Her: Yes..

Me: | will see you shortly for now let me eat and get the energy. Did you know some women bring their
partners lunchboxes at the taxi rank? She laughed.

Her: Lucky them who scored their shot and got themselves such loving and caring partners. That's
sweet..

| blushed.

Me: I'm giving you signs isn't it you girls are good in reading between the lines so Mashiyamahle
Khondlo would love getting lunchboxes to60.

Her: It's a pity you haven't shot your shoot Khondlo.

Me: So vele you want me to propose vele? Come on Mpilo. I'm a shy man.
Her: That's a lie..

Me:A man doesn't lie Mpilwenhle but rather mistakerr=Stres=reghed.

Her: But Nhlakanipho is lying.

Me: Ouch!! What are you doing on thismﬁjzﬁ/ntmfﬁ {ﬁstFEI%sErﬁﬁself?

Her: Who said you hot?

Me: My mirror and Mpumi.

Her: Mxm!!!
Me: Mxm to the mirror part or Mpumi part?
Her: Both..

Me: Shame poor thing. Today she is wearing a mini skirt and her thighs are so creamy and toned wow. |
think she will be my next favorite mistake.. | teased.

Her: Anyway have a blessed day | was just checking up on you.
Me: Don't forget to shave.. | laughed and she clicked her tongue and ended the call. | called her again.
Her: What?

Me: You haven't said anything about the picture thatisent you.




Her: That's because you were ugly and untidy..

Me: Its funny how my ugliness is only seen by you but not Mpumi and the girls who always give me
their numbers to call them. Is your eye sight good?

Her: Why don't you ask her to bring you those lunchboxes Nhle? It's obvious you love her.. Anyway don't
call me I'm busy.. She ended the call. | slowly walked to my taxi out of nowhere | heard three gunshots.
My take away collided with the ground | groan in pain and knelt down I'm bleeding.. The few drivers
pulled out their guns and some came to me..

Her: Baby what is that sound? Is that a gun Mlondi?
Me: Let's talk later babe | love you..
Her:Mlondi please be safe baby please.. | loveyou:

Me: | know Sthandwa sami.. | ended the call and ran to wheréspeople were gathered. | pushed passed
them and went to see who was shot. To'my surprise it was.Nhlakanipho he was bleeding from his
shoulder. His blood was on the floor.

Me: Nhle.. You good?
Him: Take my pocket knife and remove this bullet. Saraweni=getme vodka.
Driver: We taking you to the hospital. \WeWill find thermSkhUlul }
Mangoba and Dingani ran to our direction.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Ngoba : Nhle you good?

Him: It's a minor scratch is Maka good?

Ngoba: His good..

Dingani: Macingwane Macingwane did this.. I'm gonna make a braai out of his ball's. Let's take you to
the hospital.

Me: He doesn't need a hospital. Sangweni came with the bottle of vodka | turned the cap to open it to
my surprise it was already opened. | looked at him and sniffed him.

Me: Why is this bottle opened?
Him: Meaning?

Me: Meaning Wama sende!!! Who opened this bottle Sangweni? Don't think of lying because | will blow
your head off!!!!

He swallowed hard and Dingani grabbed him on his collars.




Dingani : Talk!!! He said squeezing his balls. Ngqoba went to fetch a bottle in his office. We gave Nhle and
removed the bullet. He took off his shirt and placed it on his bleeding shoulders. He slid out a cigarette
and smoked. Minutes later he kicked Sangweni while his one hand was on his shoulder.

Nhle: Are you working for the enemy? You are a fucken snitch isn't it Sangweni?

Sangweni: They sold me an opened bottle? What? Its not me Khondlo we are friends | wouldn't betray
you like that. He acted surprised

Me: One question.. Who are you working for?
Sangweni : No one..
Dingani beat him up. The annoying detective walked towards us with his fool's..

Him: What do we have here? The Khuzwayo Brothers doing what they do best torturing innocent
people.. Can | have a minute of your time? Let him loose....

Dingani: What brings you here you scum?

He laughed and looked at Nhle.

Him: Why are you oozing tomato sauce from your shoulder? We're you imitating a Rambo stunt?
He sarcastically laughed.

Nhle: If you don't shut the fuck up willingly I'will shut you upsfemgood mhlathi kanyoko!

Him: Usho unyoko owabola amathumbu azala wena?

(You mean your mother who had hemintestines decayed.by. giving birth to you?) Nhle fumed at the
police and grabbed him by his collafs! We pulled him'back;and-this detective fixed his clothes and looked
at us.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Him: We are going to the police station
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the police van or these ugly things of yours? The choice is yours to decide on what mode you want.

Dingani laughed.




Dingani: Siya lapho sazi ubani?
(Who do we know from that place?)
Him: You so old to be asking lame and stupid questions.

Ngo: | don't have time for this rubbish your crush on us has to end Kubheka. My brother was shot and
here you are playing the drunk detective don't annoy us wena.. Clean up this mess boys. Nhle let's go....

Him: | said we going to the police station.

Dingani : Make us Kubheka..

Mpilwenhle

Since Nhlaka decided to lie on my behalf at work. I'm indoors and enjoying my free holiday. | went to the
bathroom and looked at my reflection on the mirror especiallymy armpits and Vagina. Is it that bushy?
Nhlaka is too forward. | applied a face mask and took my gynae fresh guard hair removers and applied it
on my armpits and Vagina. | removed the hairand brushed.mysteeth. | hopped in a bath tub and washed
my body while thinking of what | will do for the whole day. The only thing that came into my mind is
visiting my father but first | have to call him because Hhet=gey=mright not be home as we speak. | finished
bathing and | went to the bedroomand applied mysberries Ohseheaven body lotion a roll on followed
then a body spray. | pulled out a tight'straight.cut nude.dress-andwhite cute matching sneakers and
wore those | combed my afro hair into a neat bun. | need a new hair look. | did my make up took my
sling bag and other necessities that | neé'c!%@ me%iﬂlﬁggk a local taxi and went to pan Africa
to catch a taxi to diepsloot. | checked with father if his around and he said his around. | ate my fold over
from KFC and drank my coke while mizzing the drive. The driver played house music within minutes |
was in sloot and my father was waiting for me at some stop sign.

His beards were long and unshaved his hair was messy and all big. At least his outfits was better and
clean. Father used to be a ladies man he had the swag and the intriguing personality. | took much of his
looks then my mother's warm and free spirited personality and body too. He opened his arms and
buried me in his exotic fragrance. A forehead kiss followed.

Him: Nhle.. How are you?

Me: I'm good baba and how are you?

Him:Siyancenga sisi( we hanging in there) hold my hand so we can jump to the other side of the road. He

didn't even wait for my permission our hands were intertwined. This took me back to the days when we




were still a happy family. Father would hold my left hand and mother the right hand when we were
crossing to the other side of the road. Right now | feel 4 years old with father holding my hand. People
were looking at us.

Him: Let's buy Bunny chows and coke | haven't cooked.
Me: Or let's buy uncooked stuff and | will prepare you a meal baba.
He flashed me a smile.

Him: | would love that Amidala.. | blushed he named me Ami only him understands what the name
means.

Me: What does my name mean baba?

Him: "Amidala" the most beautiful flower your name is Italian.

| blushed.

Me: That's a beautiful name baba | didn't know you knew ltalian.

Him: Before your mother's family bewitehed me | was an‘adventurous person | was traveling and seeing
different people and trying out different dish the list is endless.

Me: My mother's family bewitched you?"How baba?

Him: They hated me and disapproved of our'love. Her parentsgdisowned her after learning she was
pregnant with you..

Me: That was so wrong baba how come | knew nothing about it?

Him: We had you and that's all that'matteredourlittle Amidala’ He'bumped shoulders with me.

Me: How come Aunty Joyce took me in HfiteT MatkésRIeatls? Wadh't she a part of those who disowned
mama?

Him: Your story with Joyce is complicated Nhlenhle but she's not your blood just that her surname
matched that of your mothers so her parents took your mother as theirs after her biological family
disowned her back in Msinga.

Me: Ow!! That's all | could say..

Him: What do you want us to buy?
Me: What would father like to have?
Him: How about served in colours?

Me: Okay.. We bought the stuff and went to his house. It's not bad as | imagined it it's clean and
beautifully arranged. | was met by my childhood pictures on the wall and my graduation pictures. He
showed me to the stove and | prepared him a simple served in colours meal. Roasted chicken yellow
vegetables rice chakalaka butter and cinnamon pumpkin and beetroot with chuckney. | made sure | cook
him enough so he can eat the following day.




Him: Do you have a guy in your life?
Me: Yes..

Him: Owakwabani? (What is his surname) | scratched my head trying to think straight. What is
Nhlankanipho's surname vele? Is Khondlo a surname? Maybe he told me but stupid me heard non of it. |
guess | should try that one.

Me: Khondlo...

Him: Konje oKhondlo bangobani? ( What clan is that again?)
Here we go again now | should know people's history?
Him:Khondlo? Khondlo?? He scratched his head.

Me: Is that important?

Him: Very much important my child. Let me see... Khondlo.... Bingo!!!!

| looked at him lost.
Him: Khondlo Khuzwayo Phakathwayo and Qwabe.. His'a'Khuzwayo..

Me: Oh!!

Him: Yeah...What is his name? And what province is he from Which village? and what river bank does he
get his water from and under which’king?

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Sweet Jesus! How am | supposed to know all of this?

Me: Baba eat flies are dancing on your food..

Him: | don't care about flies.. Tell me the name.. | heaved a sigh..

Me: His name is Nhlakanipho baba.. | don't know his king or the river he drinks baba.
Him: Do you have a child?

Me: No..

Him: But you still a virgin right?

Me: Haibo baba... He laughed and ate his food.




Siyanda

Him: | didn't know you have such bull balls Siyanda that was fucken epic!! Fuck man!!!!

He jumped up and down in joy. | looked at him and drank another glass of this brandy. Trying to calm
myself down. What did you do Siyanda? What if his dead? What if you killed your brother? You so
stupid!!!

Him: Surely his laying in a mortuary now if not at least you avenged yourself.
Me: So what do we do next?

Him: We celebrate and wait for a couple of days. They will go on a shoot out spree thinking
Macingwane is behind the shooting and guess what they won't know what striked them when they see
you against them and taking the enemy's side.. | looked at him as he celebrated.

Me: | can't wait to see them in dire straits whemthewwar begins.
Him: Let's go out on Friday and make sure they see us together | want to see something.
Me: I'm working a double shift on Friday and Saturday'too. | will pass..

Him: Come on don't be a bore... His phone rang he quickly answered on the side.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
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Siyanda




| knocked once and the door swung open. She looks nothing like her usual self she's acting giddy and
scared. | just pray it's not a fight or sn argument she called me for. Already | feel guilty for what | did to
my brother | need a peace of mind not a world War.

Her: Hey... She faintly smiled and stepped aside to make way for me. | perk her lips.
Me: How are you?
Her: I'm hanging in there.. Do you want something to drink? Juice water coke or your favorite?

Me: A glass of water would do.. She poured me a glass of water just as she was heading on my direction
her hands shaked she dropped the glass and tiny shattered pieces were on the ground. | stood up from
the couch and walked to her direction to aid her. | knelt and held her hands a tear escaped from her
eyelid. | cup her face and look at her.

Me: Amanda is everything okay? Are you by any chance not okay?
Her: I'm.. I'm fine... Let me clean up this mess..

Me: Babe look at me and tell me what's going on. Something is going on and | think it's only fair you
share with me. Leave the glasses | will clean this up. It's'’net'that important but you are.

She looks at me and then walks to the couch. | cleansthie,mess and sit besides her. She swallows hard
and hugs me. What the fuck is going on here?

Her : Do you love me Siyanda? Please be jhonest withsme.

Me: What kind of a question is that Amanda? Are you gonhfa talk or not?
prli'lc;ayl'llﬂFII] & READ

Her: Do you love me Siyanda KhuzwaydUle%To

Me: Of course | love you. Just talk and stop interrogating me.

Her: I'm not interrogating but | want to know where | stand with you Siyanda.
Me: Here we go again....| thought we here to talk not to do this Amanda.
Her: We talking Siyanda!! .. She snapped.

Me: By yelling and throwing tantrums and asking hilarious questions? You call that talking? Dude | didn't
come here for drama | already have so much drama happening back home. It's either you talk or | leave.

Her: Piss off!! Get the fuck out of my house isn't it you don't want to be here? Leave Siyanda!!!
Me: What the fuck is going on Amanda? Just talk dammit!!

Her: Don't fucken yell at me Siyanda! Don't raise your voice at me!!

Me: You know what? I'm fucking leaving since you won't talk!!!

Her: I'm pregnant Siyanda.. | look back on her direction she looks at me with puffy eyes.




Her: I'm pregnant Siyanda..

Me: What? You what Amanda?

Her: I'm carrying your child..

| chuckle and shook my head.

Her: I've been having.... | cut her short.

Me: Repeat what you just said Amanda.

Her: I'm pregnant Siyanda.. That came as a whisper.

She broke down and cried. | stood by the door frozen and amused. How did it happen? | know we had
sex but how | did | score her?? She looked at me and | leaned against the wall and heaved a sigh.

My body is numb my shoulder is throbbing and agonising. Ayanda attended to my wounds and cleaned
them up. | know I'm in pain but | promised Maphumulo a.visitiand that's exactly what | will do. | know
my brother's are against this but I'm a man of my words. | need to fulfill my promise. | know we will
argue over coming home late but | need her'besides me.. | haditerchange my clothes as hard as it is so |

don't scare her with my blood. It's 9pm and I'm driving teyAlex with the help of Makaziwe..

Maka: Let's pass by a bottle store | A€ed a'cold’and'weary Zamalek. “IFgiggle.
Me: As long as we don't crash Maka.. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Him: Not a chance... Who is she Nhle?

Me: A woman Mahhewu.

Him: Come on dude. You must be really fond of this girl to be forcing yourself to seeing her while you in
pain. She must be very special..

| looked at him and smoked my cigarette..
Him: Nhle.. | asked a question. Who is she?

Me: Mpilwenhle Maphumulo.

He gives me a questioning look | know that look.

Me: Talk Mahhewu..




Him: Do you really love her Nhle or you.. | cut him short immediately.

Me: | love her Mahhewu I'm not using her to forget about her how can you even think of that Maka?
Him: Nhle she was the only woman you loved and...

Me: And she aborted my offspring Mahhewu can we not talk about her I'm over her dude please.
Him: She had an miscarriage Nhle. She never terminated.

Me: That's what she made everyone believe | got held of the files Mahhewu. | saw every in black and
white So please don't remind me of bygones..

Him: Yobe(Forgive me). He kept quiet and | clenched my jaw. | hate talking about this | really hate going
back to that part of my life.

| rang her telling her I'm outside. She told me to give me her a minute. Mahhewu went to a pub to buy
his black label. There she is wearing a gown and a penthouse on her head. | stepped out of the car and
walked towards her. To my surprise she passedsmerandswalked to the car she's mad at me But | did
explain why | couldn't come earlier on even though i kept the shooting saga a secret. Judge me all you
want but | don't want to scare the poor girl. She will of the'worst-case scenario and fear loving me fully.

She leans on the car and folds her hands. | standsiagfront of her and come a bit closer. Our eyes and lips
are a few inches away from each other.

Her: What brings you here this late Nhlakanipho? | thoughtl made myself clear not to ever show your
face back here. JUST DOWNLORD & READ

Me: Can we not fight please Enhle.. | had a rough day please.

Her: You stood me up again and you didn't see a need explain dammit!! Now you showing up here late
at night thinking Mpilwenhle Maphumulo will be so jolly and all chirpy to see you here. Nhlakanipho yazi
uyangidelela? Kahle kahle ungijwayela kabi. | furrow my brows and look her.

Her: I'm talking to you Nhlakanipho.

Me: Mamie Musa ukuthetha please.(Mommy don't shout please)
Her: Nhle..

Me: | did call and explained myself though Enhle.

Her: When Nhlakanipho? After | called you for the hundredth time and asked about your whereabouts?
That's what you talking about Nhlakanipho?

Me: Enhle..




Her: Don't Enhle me!! Just don't!! Listen I'm glad you showed me sooner how you feel about me
Nhlakanipho at least | won't have to confess my feelings for you because we not gonna work. You've
proved it already.. She yelled and attempted to walk away. | held her hand..

Me: Mpilo...
Her: Leave me alone Nhle..

Me: Can we not fight please.. | was a jerk not to tell you in time that | wasn't coming but something bad
befell me. | don't want to go into detail but | beg of you not to be mad at me please..

Her: | had to leave my father's place sooner so that | can be with you instead your ghost came but not
you. Surely you were admiring Mpumi and singing praises to her like you always do. While | sacrificed
my daddy and daughter moment for you!! You selfish Nhlakanipho..

Me: Okay....Okay.. I'm selfish I'm a jerk I'm a fool. | am whatever that you think | am Mpilo but there's
one thing you are mistaken about. | love you Mpilo with my life. | risked coming here at this hour
because | love you seeing you smile and happy is priority to me. | was shot earlier today my body is
numb and in stitches but | forced myself to come here and kiss you goodnight but if you feel like this is
not gonna work it's okay Mpilwenhle. | willlleave you theshell alone | hate forcing things Mpilo and right
now | feel like I'm forcing myself into you. I'm sorry again formnot coming during the day and I'm sorry I'm
not your perfect kind of guy. You can go back hoame Mpilo..

| made a way for her to pass. Makaziwe looked"atius‘andawhistled.

Him: Umenzani umtakaMa? (What are you doing ta my‘mother's/child?)

Her: I... Well.. She stattered. JUST DOWNLORD & READ
Me: Asimphushe.. (Let's take her home)

Him: Not without getting a goodnight kiss Nhle we drove for one hour and forty-five minutes. You
deserve a good night kiss bafo. We didn't drive for nothingness.

Me: Mahhewu... He looked at her..

Him: Yimuphi umuzi wakini sikuphelezele? (Which one is your house so we can walk you home? ) She
showed us both Maka and | walked her with silence creeping around. She got in her yard and we walked
to the car..

Him: Is that your girlfriend? Shit bafo!! She's hot man!!
Me: Inyathele bafo ngifuna ukuyolala(Step on it brother | want to go sleep)

Him: If | were you that girl wasn't gonna get out of this without sweating. No kiss no hug and no quickie?
That's rubbish.. If it was by Makaziwe's will she would be crying in the back seat by now heading to
North cliff to sleep besides me for three full weeks. | wouldnt give her a free pass..




Me: It's a pity you're not me Mahhewu. Anyway she's history | don't beg for love.. Drive!!
Him: You joking right?

Me: No.. I'm done Bafo | don't beg for love.. Drive!!

Him: You joking right?

Me: No.. I'm done Bafo she did say | wasnt her type so I'm leaving her for her types. | took a cigarette
and smoked. Maka looked at me and played music we reached the house and went to bed...

Ayanda

It's way pass the one week no intimacy rule. Today | want to give him a make up sex for my wrongs.
Zama gave me hope with this banting thing I'm definitely gonna try it out. I'm in bed birth naked and
waiting for him to come back. It's alreadyflate but him and.Nqoba are not home. | suppose they have
errands at the taxi rank..

"Bafo let's deal with that dog tomorrow for now I'm tired | needisome sleep. That's if that crocodile will
let me" | heard him say in the corridors They bothlaughed. | switched off the lights pretending to be fast
asleep. | can't believe he called me a crocodile am | that=baek=e-walked in and undressed within

seconds he was smelling of a showemgel gHe sneaked-up on mesand placed his big hands on my boobs. A
few wet arousing kisses were left on'my‘neckiand bare‘back:I-pretend not to be in the mood.
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Him: Baby wake up.. | know you're awake..

He said that in a whisper..

Me: I'm sleeping..

Him: Thank you now face me.. | didnt face him instead | raised my one leg and moved closer to him..
Me: I'm sorry about last night | was...

Him: Shhhh.... | understand your frustrations but don't ever do that in front of my brother's and their
partners. | know you would die to be a mother Ayanda but overdoing the whole process is a turn off.
Have sex for the fun of it not for conceiving eat healthy not for conceiving but for health reasons. If you
continue acting like this I'm getting you a sister wife baby.. | turned to face him.

Me: Sister wife?

Him: That's all you heard? He said grabbing my butt cheek and positioning himself properly behind my
butt.




Me: I'm sorry Qwabe | won't do it again..
Him: You promise?

Me: Yes | promise Sthandwa sami..

Him: That's awesome. Dingani loves you.

Me: | love him too.. He penetrated me and my moans filled the whole bedroom. We switched positions
and exchanged fluids. It was an epic session.. The following morning | wake up in a happy mood. | gave
him his morning glory and | made him breakfast. I'm not letting this pregnancy hassle ruin my marriage..
Ayanda has to be live and be alive I'm fetching my life just like Msaki instructed. A knock came to the
door an old woman walked in wearing what looks like a domestic worker uniform.

Me: Morning ma..

Her: Morning.. Are they awake? Gosh | missed the brothers and cooking for them.. I'm Manyoni their
house helper and you are?

Me: Mrs Khuzwayo a wife to the second born brother.

Her: Oh! He never said. Anyway pleasure knowing you.. She.walked pass me and went to the kitchen
She hummed a song and started doing a chore that wasn't even there.. Nqoba walked in he was wearing
his sportswear outfits. He greeted and introduced this Manyonigte me for some weird reasons | don't
like her..

Her: Ngoba please wake Dingani tell him I'm making his favorite..

Me: | already made my husband breakfast‘mama.

Her: Dingani doesn't love toasted breadjgmd apmalefis heiprefers his bread just as it is and his eggs plain
as they are. She flashed me a faint smile. Her sight immediately made me sick to my stomach.. The
brothers came to eat apart from Nhlakanipho his not working today till he heals fully. Maka cleaned his
plate Dingani too and Mlo..

Ngoba : How was home?

Her : Home was very much good my son even though my poor husband was laid to rest than in bed with
me..

Dingani: Sorry mama.. Manyoni do you see my beautiful flower? Her name is Ayanda.

Her: She's so pretty son nice body and nice face but the cooking I'm not sure..

Dingani : She's a good cooker everything that she touches turns into gold. How | love her.. | blushed.
Her: Sweet... Mlo when are you meeting my daughter? You would make a great couple..

Milo: | will pass... | looked at this domestic worker she's.. She's too much for a domestic worker.

Siya: Welcome back mama jack..




Her: Thank you Tom!! They laughed | left them and went to sleep..

Mandlovu

| made breakfast for Thingo and I.

Me: Breakfast is ready..

Her: Thank you mama.. She sat on the chair and took a slice of bread and scanned everything that's on
the table..

Her: I'll have peanut butter and jam..I furrowed my brows and looked her with so much on the table?
Why jam and peanut butter? She hates those things.

Me: We don't buy peanut butter and jam in this house.. Since when do you eat those?
Her: Since today mama.
Me: Thingo.

Her: These eggs smell very bad mama next time make use of vanilla essence it's gonna kill the bad
smell.. | looked at her and got lost in thoughts:.Minutéslater she left the house with guards following
her. | bathe and went to town to meet an old friend..

Him: MaNdlovu...

Me: Long time no see..
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Him: | last saw you at Madoda's funeraf.“WEat sad sent

boys?

It was.. He was a good person. How are the

Me: They doing greet thanks for asking and your family?

Him: All is well we can't complain.. | currently went to his old house in soweto and | found a couple of
letters and other stuff that | think you might need.

Me: What did you find?

Him: He had a secret MaNdlovu a big secret that he kept from you for years.
Me: What secret? He heaved a sigh..

Him: He was married.

Me: You joking right?

Him: Not at all..

Me: | should've known... What a bastard he was..




Him: MaNdlovu when are you coming out about your own shenanigans? Don't you think it's about time?
You've kept this for far too long. | think it's about time.

Me: If there's one thing I'm taking to the grave with me it's this one there's no way I'm saying this. Nawe
uzothula(You will also keep quiet about it)

Him: The truth always has a way of coming out if Nqoba finds out about this you're in trouble. Your sons
are something else underneath those beautiful smiles and innocent faces.. You raising snakes
MaNdlovu..

Me: | don't care they would rather bite but | won't say this..

He looked at me and | did the same with him

Mpilo

| decided to go back to work. After last night-lmneeditotkeep myself busy. | tried calling Nhlakanipho but
his phone doesn't go through. | left messages but still there's no sign of him. Zama was dropped off by
her boyfriend. For some weird reasons'that guy looks everything like my Nhlakanipho. They shared a
long passionate kiss there was arse grabbing too. | pretended not to see them. | worked my butt off..
Zama walked towards me and showed me a ring. She was so happy she was even waving it to me..

Her : I'm finally becoming a Mrs Khuzwayo next week ziyawal!l They coming on Saturday!!!! She danced
and shouted.. | felt a tear peep but kpushedritrback | miss Nhiakanipho. Not talking to him hurts.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
her: Finally | won't have to explain myself to my mother when going to dishing out the cookie.. I'm so

happy...

Me: I'm happy too.. Congrats you really deserved it..
She looks at me..

Her: Mpilo you good?

Me: Yes..

Her: You lying what's going on?

Me: | pushed the only man who loves me away now his not taking my calls. | was so insensitive the poor
guy was shot and my selfishness cared less about that now his not talking to me. | love him Zama.

Her: As much as | don't understand Nhlakanipho | would suggest you go to the taxi rank and have a word
with him. He will forgive you.. Or | will talk to Mlondi.

Me: How will Mlondi help me in this matter?




Her: They siblings dummy Your Nhlakanipho and my Mlondi are brothers and they have other brothers.
There's Siyanda Dingani and Mangoba. | forgot the other one.

Me: Mahhewu?

Her:That one!! Makaziwe. How do you know him?

Me: He came with him last night..

Her: Go to MTN taxi rank you will find your man.. Don't be grumpy...
Me: So they siblings?

Her: Not just any siblings but the Khuzwayo Brothers.. Hold on unto him Mpilo if you want the ring..
Toodles | have a ring to gloat about..Especially to Dorcas who told me men don't take girls like myself
serious. For giving out the cookie on a first date..

| laughed and tried calling Nhle but the bastard wasn't picking up. | checked him on whatsapp and the
moron posted a status just two minutes agosButshisthére blue ticking me. | sent another he didn't
respond | cursed between my teeth. | went home and sleptiwith a broken heart

SEHRANMAGZINE.COM

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

He walked inside my office. He closed the door behind him and looked at me with his hands buried
inside his pockets.

Him: Do you have a minute?




Me: I'm busy.

Him: But your ears aren't? Listen Amanda i won't repeat myself again tomorrow morning you are
scheduled for it.

Me: What do you want Siyanda Khuzwayo? Huh? What do you want from me?
Him: Abortion.
Me: | won't terminate my baby! You hear me? | won't kill my baby because of you.

Him: meaning you planned this isn't it? Why are you so ready and so prepared to being a parent as
shocked as you are Amanda? This baby wasn't supposed to have happened you know that.. Remove it
tomorrow morning.

Me: Are you hearing yourself Siyanda? Are you fucking hearing yourself? You not even giving me a
chance to decide on what | want with my baby my own flesh and blood! You so determined on deciding
on my body. What if | want to keep my baby?

| wail.

Yesterday he told me he doesn't want the baby and that | mustiterminate the pregnancy. | knew this
was gonna happen that's so like him. His selfish and insensitive. The kind of fools that we let in
unprotected now this is the price we get to pay.

Him: That body of yours has my sperm inside it A sperm that | do not want to see mature. Remove that
baby Amanda.

Me: | can't and | won't. I'm not terminatipg my ghild ! fier® g a® Mo was raised by his single mother you
are a disgrace to put your child under such a shattering situation!! If you cool with being a father of a
dead child then that's on you. As for me | would rather be a mother to a breathing baby than being a
mother to a dead child that | killed myself. So much for loving you. You're a jerk just like all south African
men who run away from their responsibility We done!!!!

| walked pass him and took my handbag and left.

Siyanda




What the heck? What was that? God knows | don't want a child. | did everything in my powers to
prevent this from happening. | made her put an implant on she was also on injection. Sometimes we
made use of morning after pills how the hell in the world did this baby happen? Unless she was taking
fertility enhancing pills behind my back. This is fucked up big time.

Me: Dude are we still on for the drinks?

Him: You said you working a double shift njena.

Me: Never mind that the roster was changed. Let's do drinks.
Him: Later..

Me: Sure.... | ended the call and heaved a long sigh. | went to my office and paced around thinking things
through.. Nhle walked in my guilt started all over again.

Him: Siyanda..

Me: Bafo..

Him: My shoulder is giving me a tough time | think it needs tosbe checked out.
Me: How do you feel? Is it painful or heavy?

Him: Blood has been leaking since last night Tthink I have ansnfection..

Me: Let's get it checked out Bafo..

My door swung open Amanda walked in crying. Her cheeks were red and her eyes were puffy and her
nose was red.. | thought she left alreadyJUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Lady: Why would you put me through such pain Siyanda? Why are you doing this to me and my baby
huh? | didn't ask for this to happen | am on depo and | have an implant on in case you've forgotten. This
pregnancy is not my fault!!!! She yelled. | looked at Siyanda and he looked aside.

Him: Can we talk about this in private?

Lady: I'm here already and | want you to respond to my question!! Why do you want me to abort your
first child? Actually our first pregnancy Siyanda?

Me: Siyanda... What is she talking about?




Him: Eish Nhle this is not the right time to discuss this.

Lady: Tell him that you want your baby to be terminated tomorrow morning!!! Tell him.. | hate you
Siyanda | regret the day | opened my legs for you!!!l She threw what looked like a paper on the table
and left.. | looked at Siyanda in disbelief.

Him: Don't judge me..

Me: Like really Siyanda? How could you say that to a woman whose carrying your child? Did mom abort
you?

Him: Nhlakanipho I'm not ready to be a parent. She did this intentionally. | told her | didn't want the
baby.

Me: Don't be stupid Siyanda! That lady is also not ready to be a parent for a matter of fact she's forced
to being ready because the baby is attached to her womb her body and soul. How do you expect her to
kill her child so easily? Why does the child have to suffer because your selfishness? If you want that baby
killed kill it yourself after nine months don't put that poor girl in a life time prison.. Aid my shoulder
before | slap you.

Him: Mxm!! So mina | have to force myself to being a father? Hhayi Nhle.

Me: Termination is not simple as you make it sound Siyanda..That lady will not be the same after doing it
nawe you will be in dire straits. You will live with'guilt and regrets. Give that baby a chance to life if you
can't father the child we will do it thina singe Khondlo. Don't be like your father Mfethu..

Him: Bengenzani nkosiyami? (What was | doing)

Me: You fucked her unprotected that's what happened.
Him: Nawe ke Nhle...

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

He attended to my wound. | left his workplace and asked the driver to take me to Caltex garage at
Louise Botha road. | know any minute from now she will be knocking off and home is where I'm not
taking her. Instead | need a minute with her | want to talk to her. | stepped out of the car and walked
inside the garage. | scanned the place she's not around. Just as | was about to leave | heard her voice.

"No way!! Tell me you joking"

They laughed.

Me: Enhle... She looked on my direction and her smile disappeared. She clung her bag and looked her
colleagues.

Her: Let's catch up later Dorcas travel safe.. She went outside and | followed her. She folded her arms
and looked at me..




Me: Hi..

Her: Hi..

Me: Can we go to that car please.. | just want to talk.
Her: I'm giving you two minutes Nhlakanipho.

Me: Enhle... She walked to the car leaving me behind. This senora is stubborn as fuck. | followed her. She
jumped inside and greeted Makhe. | sat besides her at the backseat.

Me: Bafo you can drive...

She looked at me..

Her: Where are you taking me?

Me: Somewhere quiet so we can talk..

She looked at me and then looked outside the window. We reached my flat that | hardly go too. I'm
certain it needs some cleaning. We went inside | opened the windows and curtains. She sat on the couch
and scanned the room. She gave me thedongest stare that.! couldn't read.

Me: Are you hungry?

Her: Whose house is this?

Me: is it that dirty? | can clean up just give me‘ahghourior, so..

Her: | didn't say it needs some cleaning I'm asking becaese=f=feroks elgent and expensive. It's tantalizing..

Me: Oh.. | thought maybe you having a-tough'time to breathe'l haven't been here in the longest of time.
So..
Her: Why did you bring me here? JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: So we can talk Mpilo and spend some time together. You.. You not going home today.

She creased a frown and stood on her feet. She went to the stare outside the window..

Me: | will go cook while you make yourself comfortable.
Her: Let's clean up first..
Me: | thought you said it wasn't dirty but beautiful.

Her: | didn't wanna bruise your ego duh!! This place is dirty Nhlakanipho. If I'm going to be here for a

couple of hours then | need this space refreshing.. Can you please borrow me something to wear? So we
can clean..

Me: Let me call someone to clean up. We won't finish anytime soon.




Her: Clothes please.. | led her to my bedroom and showed her my wardrobe. She removed her clothes
she was only left with in her panty. She removed the bra too saying it's suffocating her. | stood there
with a hard shaft staring at her she wore my shorts and baggy t-shirt.

Her: Shoes?

Me: Ehm... Shoes.. Yah.. Shoes!! Well I.. Oh nkosiyami ngisehlane!! | said she laughed..

| looked at her and she did the same with me.
Me: Mpilo....

Her: Nhle... She said searching for a pair of shoes. | walked towards her and gently grabbed her hand.
She looked at me. We shared a long tense stare.

Her: You called me Nhlakanipho what'siup?
Me: You kinder have something on her check can | remove it?

Her: Sure.. She says standing up | walk a bit closenteshentill her back is leaning on the built in wardrobe.

| placed my one hand on the wardrobe blocking her exit point. She swallows hard and looks at me with
teary eyes. | pressed my lips on her cheek | moved my lips to her jawline. She tilted her head to the side.

| Leaned in and tilted my head slightly QHlthe Eid&\ h@\Ed B ESHRo her jawline. She tilted her head to
the side.

| Leaned in and tilted my head slightly on the side ensuring our noses don't crush against each other. |
gently pressed my lips against hers | closed my eyes and kissed her bottom lip once and slowly She
closed her eyes and kissed my upper lip slowly. She moved her hands to my waistline. | heightened the
kiss and let her kiss my lower lip while | went for her upper lip. | slightly pulled out from the kiss but she
pulled me back closer and sneaked her hands to my abs. | lightly inserted my tongue into her mouth
and let it dance with your her tongue. Her breathing started changing and her legs starting moving in
ways that meant she was aroused. | gently bite her lower lip letting my teeth graze her lip as i pull away.
She aggressively started kissing me and removing my t-shirt. My pants were next.

| moved my hands to her butt and squeezed it. | kissed and nipped her neck and she started moaning
sexily.




Her: Ngiyakuthanda Nhlakanipho(l love you).. She said with her eyes closed and her breathing
accelerated. | removed the t-shirt she was wearing.

Me: Nami Ngiyakuthanda Phakade lami (I love you too my eternal love)
Her : You mean it?

Me: | mean it.

Her: Don't break my heart please..

Me: Ngizoyithunga(l will repair it Instead) She aggressively kissed me and | used my one hand to roll her
pants down followed by her soaking wet underwear. | kissed her shpulders and got all touchy Feely |
moved my lips to her beasts | nibbled her nipples with my tongue | squeezed them so hard.

Me: Please lift up your one leg for me and slightly open your legs..
Her: Like this?.

Me: Yes mommy Thank you.. | went on efie knee and opéned her vagina lips and kissed her dripping
meat | shoved my finger inside her cunt and looked at her facial expression.

She closed her’eyes. | started'imitating a thrusts her body was convulsing. |
resorted to eating her out with my mouth she was makingthe right noises..

Her: | think I'm gonna squirt!!
Me: Squirt baby Chama Sthandwa..
Her: Nhle... SEHRANMAGZINE.COMaash!1 1 'Her legs started shaking'before | knew it her entire body was
trembling. | got on my feets and massaged mY]shaft while she was looking at me..
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: | don't have condoms do you mind?
Her: Please fuck me we will correct that tomorrow morning.

Me: What if | was positive Mpilo?

Her: You would be consistent with your meds meaning your viral load will be less defected and | wasn't
gonna contaminate the virus..

Me: Vula izindonga zasejericho angene uMpostoli(Open the gates of Jericho let an postole enter)

She laughed.

| placed her leg on my waist | crouched a bit and inserted her. She let out a sexy moan. | started
thrusting and she started crying. | pumped her till we both exploded. | was throbbing inside her oven she
looked at me with tears in her eyes..

Me: You good?




Her: Yes.. I'm good..
Me: But you crying baby did | hurt you?
Her: You fucked me Nhle..

Me: And I'm still gonna fuck you you once asked for it so here it is.. | started riding her again. This time
we were doing it on the bed..

Mangoba

We drove to the house after dealing with him. He didn't give us anything to work on but we will find this
scum. Sangweni betrayed us he was a snitch but his boss is a big fat secret that he chose to go to the
grave with. Dingani and | walked inside the house we found Mlondi and Makaziwe drinking alcohol. On
the other couch Ndumiso was sleeping so wassEmihile?

Me: Why is the house silent where is Nothile and.Ayanda?

Dingani: Where are they? | could use a womans fragrance rightsnow.

Maka: Base Alex bayo groover(They went to Alex to party)

Me: What? Tell me you're joking. Nethileris pregnantrfor christ sake She can't put my baby in danger.

Mlo: | can imagine her dancing phez'u kwamatafula lapha e Alexandra. They laughed.

Dingani: Ayanda will regret going to tha'{%?aTcg.wgu’quﬁng ‘ﬂ\%lr]nu

Maka: Hhaibo!! Let the poor kids be.. They need the break They left with Mngomezulu. You have
nothing to worry about.

Me: I'm concerned about Nothile she's pregnant. Most especially I'm concerned about their safety we
have enemies lurking out and them being wherever they are they calling danger unto themselves. We
fetching them for real..

Mlo: They said they will sleep at mama Ndumiso's house. You have nothing to worry about besides
Someone wants to celebrate having the ring.

We giggled..

Maka: Where is Nhle?

Mlo: His surely snoring upstairs.
Maka: Or fucking..

Dingani : Ebhebha ubani? (Fucking who)




Me: Nhle and fucking? Those two things do not mix. His snoring upstairs.
Maka: | met his girlfriend. Uyacatshulwa uNhle(Nhle gets kisses)

Dingani: You lying Mahhewu that mampara cant even make a move on a girl..
Mlo: The same girl he took to the taxi rank? Now this is serious mosi.

Maka: Her name is Nompilo. She's beautiful Ayanda's kind of a beauty.

Me: | just pray she's not another Lucy..

Maka: She looks innocent and respectful | don't think she's capable of doing half of the things she did to
Nhle. Even though she denied my brother a kiss after they had a little altercation.

Dingani: | will believe that story when old women with blankets come to our house saying we damaged
their daughter for now Nhle Is single..

Me: And wena when are you finding a significant other?

Mlo: He has his eyes on Mpumi. He even wash pots at the rank.
Maka: Fuseki!! (piss off)

Me: You have your eyes on Mpumelelo? Makhenzo will kill.you:

Mlo: She likes Maka she even adds more meat on his takeaway. Poor Mpumi is falling for a fuckboy.
Makhenzo will have to rest and focus on that womanshe,gave six children..

Dingani: Konje how many kids do you have now M ak g f=——————
Maka: Piss off... We laughed at him;
Milo: 4.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Maka: uyanya mhlathi wakho...
Me: That dick has to shrink already.

Dingani: Let me borrow you my dick bafo less kids and less drama...

We laughed.

Mlo: What if you have two already in her belly?

Dingani: Then they hers... Anyways Sangweni is dead apparently he didn't give us a name of his boss..
My phone beeped a picture of Siyanda and Melusi having drinks together In public flashed on my phone.
| looked at my brother's.

Me: Fuck Siyandal!!!!




Them: What did he do?
Me: Have a look... They took turns looking at the picture.
Maka: That fool is the one who shot Nhle let's fetch them..

Dingani : Keep it low Maka at least we now know whose the snake in our circle. While seated Ayanda
sent the same picture in Dingani's phone..

Mpilo

Me: Nhlakanipho!!! SEHRANMAGZINE.COMaah!! SEHRANMAGZINE.COMahh!!! Oohh...

Him: Umnandi baby | stofu siku six. (You taste good you hot.) He is saying this for 5th time.

Me: Nhlaka.... SEHRANMAGZINE.COMh!!! | cried as in Wiiii crying. I've never been fucked like this
before. Nhlakanipho is paralyzing me my pot is burning and my womb has stretched too. This guy moves
like a snake you would swear his boneless and not wounded on his shoulder the way his feasting on me.
I'm certain he doesn't have any remaining sperms in his bodyaHis been dicking me and | must say this
guy fucks his stroking game is good. He finally collapses besidessme mina | died a long time ago.

Me: I'm hungry..

Him: Me too.. Let's go get food..

Me: And alcohol.. | said and faced the other direction

Him: What alcohol? There's a pub and'grill'nearby. Let's'freshen up'and go..
Me: | doubt | can walk.. JUST DOWNLDAD & READ
Him: | will carry you Sdudla sami.

Me: Do you have a life policy?.

Him: Yes... Three of them..

Me: Carry me then..

Him: You don't love me | see..

Me: | love you silly.. | say kissing him.

Him: Ncooh!! He said getting up.

Him: Come... He stretched out his hand and | got up from the bed and wiggled my butt to the bathroom.
We bathe with him grabbing my arse | wore his clothes and we took a walk to the pub and grill. |
wrapped my hands around his waistline and something hard caught my attention....

Me: And this?




Him: For safety reasons. Can we not argue over it. What do you want to eat?
Me: Anything...

Him: Hhaibo!! | looked at him.. I'm not comfortable with dating a guy that has a gun. | know his a taxi
driver but this gun changes everything.. What if he use it on me someday!? We have to discuss this
when we reach the flat.

SEHRANMAGZINE.COM

SJ&IST DOWNLOAD & READ

As | walked inside the house. | was met by loud and disturbing agonising sobs. Mvelo and mama were
crying so sorrowfully. Father had his jaw clenched Lala is not around. | place my bag on the table and
look at everyone..

Me: What's going on? Why are you guys crying? s everything alright?

Dad: His gone...

Me: Whose gone?

Dad: Mvelo's husband. They killed him they... He looked at Mvelo who was a mess..
Me: Let me push you upstairs so you can tell me everything..

Dad: Let's go.. We went to the porch.




Me: You were still saying...

Dad: His body accumulated of water | think they inserted a pipe on his arse if not his mouth. They
opened a tap and let the water flood his entire body. He was dumped right on their doorstep. He was
pale and his skin was peeling off.

Me: Thats gross baba that's very gross. | should've took him to a place of safety after | found them
attacking him at the taxi rank. Do you think they suspect who we are?

Dad: You tell me.. | think | underestimated these boys.

Me: Baba abort the mission before more people die. They killed Sanele whose next? Mvelo Me Mama
and Lala? This has to end baba..

Dad: No this is only the beginning Scelo. They just poked the most dangerous and venomous snake from
its hole. | pray they survive what's coming their way.

Me: What are you going to do Baba?

Him: Watch and see..

Ayanda

He walked in followed by Ngoba and Mlondi. Zama was an the dance floor with men and ladies cheering
on her. Some dude was contemplating her dancing mewessk=was-a friendly dance but not according to
Mlondi his jealousy over his baby mama got the better of him. Bingani was also on my case too because
some dude complemented my boobs'and arse.Nothi was sober and-so alive unlike us she was the
responsible one. It's by grace her bump is not too big it is hidable because nobody noticed her bump

hence that's how we were permitted er}Héch.%WMIgﬁﬁa%ﬁg ago he didn't see us.

Mlo: Zamal!l..

Zama: Baby don't be a party popper we were just having fun.

Mlo: Fun? indoda ikununusela ngesende Zama? (while a man is behind your arse?) don't annoy me wena
get the fuck up.

Zama: Yoh Hhayi ke ubaba kaNdumiso!! Mlo gave her an evil eye.
Dingane: You drunk Ayanda..

Me: In love with you baby.. | said kissing him.

Dingane: Ayanda..

Me: Baby just kiss me or hold my arse just like aldris alba does..




Him: Whose aldris alba? So now you comparing me nabo Aldris mumbe? Ngoke ngizwe kahle(l want to
hear about this one)

Nothi laughed she's been doing it since they walked in abo Dingani.
Her: Kahle Khondlo wami His an actor don't mind her she's tipsey.
Ngoba: | hope my baby is sober Nothi..

Nothi: Khondlo your baby is fine. | didnt drink ask Zama cos Ayanda is drunk. She said kissing his lips
Ngoba brushed her bump and moved his hands to her butt.

Ngoba: | love you yezwa..

Nothi: | love you too..

Dingane: Come let's go.. He said holding me and drunk me felt like having him on the spot.
Zama: Mlo.. Ouch! Uyangilimaza(You hurting me)

Mlo: Ngizokulimaza okwangempela Maphuza. (I will hurt you for real alcohol drinker. )

Zama: Wena muphuza ubani okubiza ngesidakwa Mlondi? (When you drinking who calls you a
drunkard?)

Milo : | didn't call you a drunkard Zama but'an alcohol drinker listening is a skill.
Zama:How are those two different from each othen?

Mlo: Zama don't go there just don't go there. | don't wert=te=fight with you ngisize..

Zama: Cha uyabusa(You full of it) Sheywalked outside Mlondi followed her.

Dingane: Whose wife are you? When you this drun
g y Y EY WA 5 Rep
Me: Woza ngikuhlebele.. (Come closer | want to whisper something in your ears)

Dingane: Let's go to the car Ayanda.
Me: Baby | want to tell you something hawu don't be a bore please..
Him: Talk.. He tilted his head for my reach.

Me: Ngifuna umbhede ushaye amatsegetsege masifika endlini(l want our bed to make noises when we
reach the house)

He laughed and held my waist.
Him: Hhayi kulamanga unamandla awukhathali(These days you have the stamina you don't get tired)
Me: Do you blame me?

Him: Let's go home and do me a favor don't vomit Ayanda.




Me: | love you too hubby.. He laughed. We drove to the house with the cars following each other like a
convoy. We found Makaziwe snuggling and snoring with the kids on the sleeper couch. Nothi took a
throw blanket and covered them.

Dingani: Let's go play...

Me: Let's go.. Good night Everyone.

Zam: Night babe..

Milo: Night.. Let's go to bed..

Zama: | know my way to the bedroom | will come when I'm ready..

Mlo: Don't provoke me wena ngizokunyathela Zama. She rolled her eyes and that was our que to leave.
Dingani and | didn't waste time | got on top and rode him. He was crying like a little baby..

Him : You killing me baby I love this.. He said with his eyes semi closed and his hands grabbing hard on
my butt helping me to bump him.

Me: Baby...

Him: Yes..

Me: Can we stop..

Him: Why?

Me: The alcohol is... | think I'm gonna vomit..
Him: Mara Ayanda..

Me: Please stop... The urge got worse | jumped off from the bed took a bed sheet and covered myself. |
threw up my intestines in the sink I'm néU&TdRiAkiHEL.ddRih 5 READ

Me: So have you used it on someone?

Him: Yes..

Me: Did you kill the person or you left them bruised?

Him: Stufuza can we not talk about guns and killing please.
Me: No problem. As long as you promise not to use it on me Nhle I'm satisfied.

Him: | wouldn't hurt you my Joko tea not in a million years. The only way | can hurt you is by shoving it in
and out just like that.

Me: Snap out of it silly... So tell me who is Nhlakanipho before the staring wheel.




Him: Can you please find that on your own babe. We still have plenty of time for us to know each other
better.

Me: Okay.. But let me give you a snippet of who | am..
Him: Try me..

Me: Well Umpilo is the only child her mother was blessed with mom passed on a couple of years ago. U
baba is a drunkard his entire sanity is depended on a one litre bottle of black label but his a good father
and the only living family | have. I'm a qualified Zoologist | love beautiful things. | love being happy I'm a
sucker for love the list is endless but UMpilo is an open book there's no mistry about me everything is in
black and white. | think that's all there is to know about me.

Him: You forgot something from that synopsis..
Me: What is that?

Him: Describing your external and internal beauty and maybe the thief who stole your heart if there is
any..

Me: Well the thief who stole my heart? Mimmm let see ifi.have any.. | creased my forehead and gave it
a thought.

Me: | don't think | have any do you by any chance knew him?

Him: Lekganyane or Shembe? | bet it has to be.Lekganyane hisyyour kind of tea i guess.. | laughed.

Me: If you know the shape size and colour of my fruit then'l'm a chamomile your kind of tea lover boy..
He curved his lip and smiled.

Him: Don't fool yourself you're not a‘chamomilell'm just-trying to' be-nice and spontaneous and have a
taste of variety teabags.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: What the heck?! | said and gently punched his functional shoulder he laughed and tickled me.
Him: | would love to meet your father someday..

Me: He will ask you questions you have no answers for.. Can you believe he asked me about the river
you drink the king of your ruling Your village he just asked me things | had no answers for.. He looked at
me and furrowed his brows.

Me: What?
Him: You told your father about me?

Me: Don't get on your high horses it was nothing major | was just trying to.... To.. Okay shut up Mpilo..

He laughed and tilted his head to kiss me.




Him: You love me Enhle.. You really do if my name ended up being the butter on your bread. | just hope
it was good stuff you told him. Like how | had you screaming in my taxi..

Me: | just told him you knocked me up and ran away from your responsibilities. We were having that
"Men are trash" kind of conversation and your name popped up as an example..

He narrowed his brows..

Him: You did what? Kahle Enhle..

| laughed and got free from his arm.

Me: | need a drink don't you need one?

Him: No | just need what's between your legs.
Me: Forget it..

Him: | will get it..

Me: in your dreams.. He stood up and followed me to the kitchen. | opened the fridge and took out my
bernini classic..

Him: Come here..

Me: Nhle I'm tired..

Him: Two minutes nyana..
Me: Kanti what is it that you drink or eat that gives yotts=emrending sex appetite? I'm tired..
Him: | will put the tip of it and | promiise'l will be a two minutes noodle.. Like one.. Two... Done!
Me: That's tempting but no | will pass.

"JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Him: | will tell my brothers about this and my mother too.

| looked at him recalling what his brother once said to me. That guy is forward and he has no filter...

Me: One minute Nhle..

Him: One... Done.... | laughed.

Amanda

A loud knock came to my door.




Me: Go away!! | said and gulped my glass of wine. The knock came again it was louder this time around.
| dragged my weak body and went to open the door. My eyes landed on drunk Siyanda. He could barely
stand his eyes were somehow.

Him: Yellow bone lami cabula ubaba(My yellow bone come kiss daddy) He giggled showing off his long
and perfectly shaped teeths. He sucked on his Lower lip and seductively looked at me.

Me: Get lost Siyanda! | told you I'm done..

Him: Move! | want to sleep ke Ex girlfriend... He walked passed me and threw himself on my couch. |
locked and sat on the other couch looking at him. | poured myself another glass of wine.

Me: What brings you here?
Him: You... | looked at him and rolled my eyes..

Me: You are a fool when you drunk Siyanda | don't have time for this rubbish.. Sleep on that couch don't
come anywhere near my bed.

Him: Babe come on..

Me: Don't call me that we history okay?

Him: Okay ke ex yami please remove my shoes and clothes.I'msso drunk.
Me: Geeez!!! I'm not your wife.

Him: Why do you hate me this much kanti? Is it because‘limade you both or squared? I'm sorry okay?..

| stood up and walked to the couch'he'was seated on.
JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Me: Come...
Him: Come where? He bite his lip seductively.
Me: Siyanda stop it!! Just stop it you starting to annoy me. Shut up actually don't breathe dude.
Him: Did I tell you you're hot kodwa?

Me: Stop flirting dick face.. He laughed. | helped him to my bedroom it's obvious he will fall on this
couch. His very much drunk.. | removed his shoes and clothes. | left him on his trunks. | went to double
check if | locked and it's safe. As much as we not on good speaking terms | will force myself to sleep next
to him. | ditched my gown and got under the blankets.

Me: Good night..

Him: Sleep tight..

| turned my back on him and faced the other direction. He moved closer and caressed my tummy.

Him: I'm sorry Amanda.




Me: SLEEP Siyanda and stop making noise.

Him: | was a jerk babe Please keep it Dont terminate. | was a fool to have gave that thought a chance to
condemn my mind. My brother knocked some sense in me so I've decided to be a father to a living baby
and you being a mother to a breathing baby. | know nothing about babies but | will figure it out along
the way. I'm sorry okay? .. He said and kissed my neck.

Me: Siyanda..
Him: Mmmmm...
Me: Thank you..

Him:Dont thank me it's my mess sweetheart. | kissed his lips..

MaNdlovu

Me: | made you an egg mayo..

Her: Jam and bread will do mama.. Thanks:;
Me: Thingolwenkosazane eat that egg mayo..
Her: No mama | can't digest eggs..
Me: You're pregnant Thingo?

She jumped and shaked her head no. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Her: No mama.. I'm not pregnant..

Me: Prove me wrong by eating this egg mayo.. Her big bug eyes immediately had tears..

Her: Fine...

| pushed the bowel of egg mayo to her side. She started having hiccups the kind of hiccups that notifies
you vomits are two seconds away from your oesophagus. | looked at her and she stood up and ran to
the bathroom. | clapped my hands in disbelief. Just a few days ago | inquired about her having sex and
she denied everything. | waited for her to finish. She rinsed her mouth and looked at me.

Me: Roll your t-shirt up | want to see your boobs.

Her: Mama...

Me: Do as | say Nkosazana before | slap you!!l She rolled her t-shirt up and | got a shock of my life..
Me: You pregnant!!! You pregnant Thingo!! What rubbish is this?

She started crying.




Me: Ungakhali!! (Don't cry)

Her: Mama mina.... She stuttered.

Me: Whose responsible Thingo? Who made you pregnant?.

Her: Mama ngiyaxolisa(Mom I'm sorry)

Me: Who is the father Thingo??

Her: Mama ngiyaxolisa(Mom I'm sorry) She wailed to my annoyance.

Me: Go pack up your bags we going to joburg you will tell your brothers whose responsible since you
can't say it to me!! She screamed..

Her: MAMA PLEASE THEY WILL KILL ME PLEASE MAMAL!!.. | left her crying and went to my bedroom and
started packing.. | rang Siyanda.

Him: Mandlovu..

Me: Tell your brothers we coming..

Him: Is there a problem? Did Melusi do something to scareyou off?

Me: No... I'm just missing my children Sweetheart. How'is everything that side?

Him: Upside down mama. | don't know what i've put myself into this is fucked up. Nhlakanipho will not
forgive me mama.

Me: You are brothers Siyanda and brothers stick together by now you should know Nhlakanipho is the
sweetest and most sensual amongst your brothers. Yes he looks unapproachable and rude but his soft
at heart. He will understand when the tiiithTs Grfidgés. HeW's DiBgdhi and Ayanda®.

Him: They good everyone is good.. Apart from me.

Me: Come on you doing this for the better. Don't be hard on yourself his still alive that's all that matters.
| believe in you my baby..

Him: There's something | need to tell you mama.

Me: And that is?

Siyanda: We will discuss it when you have arrived..

Me: Fine.... Siyanda...
Him: MA...

Me: Tell them if it's too much to take in.. Explain everything to them for your sanity. You can share the
burden.

Him: They act impulsive mama | can't afford to deal with men who act out of emotions.




Me: I'm coming to help you then.

Him: This includes blood ma and you're a spiritual being don't upset your ancestors..
Me: Don't mind this See you shortly. | love you okay?

Him: | love you too.. Whose coming with you?

Me: Nkosi will drive us. prepare a room for him.

Him: Sure.. Safe journey..

We ended the call. | took my old handbag and searched for his house keys | took a few important letters
and shoved them inside my current handbag. | took my album and hide it inside that old handbag that
could destroy me in a blink of an eye. | placed it where it cannot be reachable.. Thingo was ready she
pulled her suitcase to the car and | did the same with mine. Nkosi took them and placed them in the car
booth... Hello joburg | come back!!!!....

SEHRANMAGZINE.COM

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

| woke up to a reminder on my phone. | look at the date and feel a sting on my chest. It was on this exact
date when she terminated my first child. She made me believe it was a miscarriage only to find she
aborted the baby willingly. Our relationship wasn't harmonious we fought quite a lot. She would punch
me and | would slap her she would throw things at me and | would strangle her and pin her on the wall.
We were both toxic for each other | guess Thats what we loved about each other. The night we parted

our ways she told me her reasons to terminating our child was motivated by the violence that prevailed
in our relationship. A violence that was always instigated by her. Lucy was insecure and suffering from
less self eestem | had to explain everything and every person | knew. Her toxicity got to me and our baby




had to pay the price of both our wrongs. | wanted the baby so bad but Lucy's selfishness got the better
of my needs.

| love Mpilwenhle but at the same time I'm scared of loving her deeply. What if she changes and starts
controlling me and dictating my life? What if | end up doing to her what | used to do with Lucy? What if |
become toxic and all unkind towards her like | used too with my ex? Better yet what if she terminates
my babies in future? I'm scared of falling deep in love with a woman today just awakened my doubtful
thoughts and less certainty | have towards women. | feel her hands wrap around my waist. A sloppy kiss
lands on my bare back..

Her: Morning handsome.... | tilt my head and face her.

Me: Morning babe..

Her: Your alarm woke me | thought It was mine reminding me to prepare for work.
Me: Phephisa | forgot to switch it off yesterday.

How did you sleep.. (Sorry)

Her: Like a baby and for the first time in forever | dreasst=ef=may=mother. She says resting her head on my
back and scribbling things on my bare bogly..

Me: | suppose it was a good dream.

Her: She was excited babe.. | miss her'”tllf’twm@zw'gémw Erﬂ:ﬁﬂ& her forehead..

Me: You have me now...

Her: Yeah... We kept quiet. | puffed my cigarette while she was hugging me from behind..

Her: | love your tattoo's .. Especially this one... She pointed and poor me can't see what she's pointing at.
Me: Which one?

Her: The one with five doves and opened hands. What does it mean?

| swallowed hard and closed my eyes..
Me: Its a long story babe | will narrate it someday.
Her: Is it a deep story maybe?

Me: Yes.. But | will tell you do remind me..




Her: Okay... And this one what does it mean?
Me: Babe | can't see my back remember..

Her: Fine its seven intertwined hands with initials and Numbers. The surrounding is something like a
cloud if not the sun.

I chuckle..

Me: Well that one represents the only important thing in my life my family my brothers not forgetting
my kid sister. The first hand represents my brother Manqoba Dingani Mahhewu Me Mlondi Siyanda and
Thingolwenkosazane. The rainbow and clouds that's surrounding the hands represents uMandlovu my
mother. She is our rainbow on our darkest clouds. She is our shield protector and source of light. She's
the reason our hands are intertwined.

Her: Wow!! That's so adorable and brilliant. | love the story behind it..

Me: Shall we not break up | will add yours and maybe the kids you will give me in future.
Her: Do you think we won't make this work?

Me: No baby | don't mean it like that but this'is life baby anything can happen..

Her: I'm not leaving Nhlaka I'm here to stay and to build*with you. If you think I'm going somewhere you
got it all wrong lover boy.

Me: No matter what happens do youwpromise toistay?

Her: If you treat me just like you treat your little sisterntﬁwenl m Eﬁing nowhere Khondlo wami.. Let's
freshen up and eat then go buy the mo#rH Jﬂ&"ﬂﬂh 0 & READ

She kissed my back and walked back to the bedroom. | stood there replaying her words..

* k¥

Mangoba

Her: We need to go baby shopping Nqoba soon | will be due. And we need to get Emihle enrolled in a
nearby school.

Me: We can do that online Mamamihle | drag the store to store walks ins especially with you being
obsessed with shopping. We will spend five years in the mall..

Her: Ngoba come on.. | want us to spend some quality time by going to shops not the online shopping
thingy.




Me: Fine we will go later on the day.. Are you still having those pains?
Her: They've stopped for now..

Me: That's better.. As for enrolling Emihle at a nearby school | don't see that happening Nothi. It's not
safe..

Her: Manqoba we ruining the her childhood memories. Mihle doesn't have a social life but rather the

dolls you buy her every now and then. She needs to play in the fields and blaze in the sun chase after

other kids and have a friend or two. Not this lock down we raising her in. This is wrong Ngoba and you
know it..

Me: So what do you suggest? We enroll her in a nearby school and get her trafficked or killed before she
reaches sixteen? Or home school her and get her protected and safer from the world's cruelty? What do
you choose mawakhe?

Her: Manqgoba | don't want my child growing up with no social security | don't want her to live like a
bunch of sardines in a can. | want her to experience things just like other kids Mangoba. | myself | don't
have a social life and it's fucken sickening Ngoba. | don't want my baby to grow up like this it's gonna
consume her..

Me: Nothile what do you suggest we da since my parenting plan doesn't work for you?just say the damn
thing.

Her: Get her a school. She can't be friends with dollsand trees.
Me: Do you love your daughter?
Her: What kind of a question is that.Mangoba? Of caurse | loveimy child. She raises her voice.

Me: if you love your child you wouldn't be risking and gambling with her life by doing what you intend to
do. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Her: So this is the very same shitty of a life our unborn baby will live Ngoba? If so I'm done spreading my
legs for you and giving you babies who will live their entire lives like pieces of furniture in the house!! If
not portraits.

She got on her feet and reached for her gown. Her vision was already blurry because of tears.

She roughly opened her drawer and the corner of it hit her stomach. She groaned | walked to her but
she yanked my hands off her. | let her be.

I myself went to shower and went to Emihle who was still with Makaziwe and Ndumiso on the sleeper
couch watching cartoons..

Her: Daddy.. She jumped and came to me | picked her up and kissed her chubby cheeks.
Me: Morning princess. How's daddy Little girl doing?

Her: I'm doing fine daddy how are you?




Me: Daddy is doing fine.. Where is daddy's kiss today? | tickled her..
Her: here's daddy's kiss.. She pouted and pecked me..

Her:Daddy Ndumi has two teeth.. she laughed.

Maka: Safa isingisi Wewu!! (Your English is suffocating us)

| laughed..

Me: Phakathwayo how are you..

Maka: Very much good and yourself?

Me: Nothi will be the death of me.. Why did | get married vele?

He laughed..

Maka: You love what's situated between her legs..Your mother is coming..
Me: Why?

Maka: Only your snitch brother will know.

Me: Where's that sell out vele?

Maka: Speak of the devil the man of the match walks in.... | looked at the door and Siyanda was standing
there. Emihle yanked her fat body from me and.ran to the favorite father.. He swung her around and my
baby laughed. Maka and | looked at each other..

Siya: Bo Phakathwayo... Mlondi walked down the stairs and looked at Siyanda and shaked his head.

Mlo: Yah wena(Hey you) He said to Styahda‘and sat'on'theicouch..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Nomvelo Kubheka

My heart is on my sleeve it feels like my heart will come out from my throat. I've never experienced this
kind of pain in my whole existing life. | can barely recognize him as his laying on this freezing cold place.
He looks nothing like my Sanele it feels like my heart will come out from my throat. I've never
experienced this kind of pain in my whole existing life. | can barely recognize him as his laying on this
freezing cold place. He looks nothing like my Sanele | can't believe my husband is gone. How do | break
the news to his twin brother and his sick grandmother whose life is depended on a life support? How do
| handle the mother? His death will give his family the upper hand they've always disapproved of our
relationship now that he's dead. Nomvelo Kubheka will be seen as the devil wearing Prada.




Ma: We need to call and inform his family about this omen Mvelo.

Me: His mother will blame me for his death mama. She will insult me and say all sorts of bad stuff to me
| can't mama..

Ma: Mvelo umfazi uqunga isibindi aphokophele. Nalokhu kuzondlula Sisi.. (A woman puts everything
upon her stride and propel to doing better. This too will pass)

Me: | guess I'm not a woman mama | can't handle it | just can't cope mama. Sanele' s death is upon us.
Father killed my husband mama had he not pushed his vendetta my husband would still be alive mama.
What do | tell our daughter when she starts asking questions about her father? We killed him mama..

Ma: Don't cry sisi.. Don't do this to yourself sisi let's call them and move past everything. Don't show
guilt Mvelo or else those people will crucify you. Give me your phone..

| handed it to her..

Her: Thatha...

Me: Ma...

Her: Mvelo.. Do it.. | swallowed hard on'my saliva and the mother answered.

Her: uThoko lona hello..

Me: He.. Hello mama.. UMvelo lona umfazi'ka Sanele.. Ma..'She stopped me from talking.

Her: Hold it right there... Why are you calling me?*You better pray young lady nothing bad befell my son.
Ngoba mekunjalo kuzonuka kungabolanga lutho(If soJaeH=wiH=break loose) Where is uSanele? Did he find
his sister?

| pushed back my tears. My mom gave me a go ahead..

Me: His.. His no more mama.. uSanele &#S%Tyﬁé]ﬂ?ﬂ%gﬁf?a&ﬂﬁcﬂ" (Sanele is gone ma he left us) She
laughed..

Her: You love jokes don't you?
Me: I'm not joking mama he was found dead and...

Her: Shut up!! Shut up just shut up!! I want my son wemthakashana! Ngiyayifuna eyami indodana!! (I
want my son you little witch)

Me: I'm sorry mama.....The woman cried so sorrowfully | joined her too and mama ended the call...i
didn't know Sanele had a sibling to search for..

Nhle and | went to clicks to buy the morning after pill. | wasn't aware that getting a morning after pill
these days comes with paper work. | had to sign papers for me to be given the pills. Nhle was even




suggesting we forget about it. There's no way | was gonna agree to that I'm not giving anyone a baby.
It's a culture in south Africa for your baby daddy to ditch you with the baby and never look back unless
shows like "uTatakho" or "Paypapgeld" intervene or a spiritual seer tells the father to search for his
child so he can progress in life that's the only time the fathers will appear or be present in their
children's lives but guess what? They will run again for another decade again. | can't put myself in that
position. Now | want a family planning method.

Him: So where to from here?

Me: Oh snap! | forgot to enquire about family planning. | heard they do it here let's go.. | grabbed his
hand and he looked at me with a creased forehead and bloodshot eyes.

Him: Ini? (What?).
Me: Ngifuna ukuhlela( | want to prevent)

Him: Uhlela Ini Mpilo? (Prevent what?)

Me: Falling pregnant while it's the least offmy life plans Khondlo..

Him: Let's buy condoms instead a lot of them..

Me: With your sex drive you will have to buy a pack every now and then.. And sometimes those things
they forgettable. | prefer the three months injectionso | will bestress free..

Him: Mpilo don't do that thing please. Rather do it after having a first born what if it affects your fertility
chances? These things have both advantages and disadvantages. My disadvantage would be marrying a
woman who wouldn't give me kids becausepshe chooseiDepoovenmy advice..
Me: So now we emotional blackmailing the other?

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Him: Don't take the injection Mpilo it will mess up your sex drive and your body..

Me: Are you by any chance giving me signs Nhle of wanting to score me? If that's your dream forget
about it Khondlo. I'm not falling pregnant not anytime soon.. | won't be and can't be one of those
women who falls pregnant because the partner wants a baby yet they not ready to be mothers. If my
decision or choice affects our relationship then his feelings would simply mean they were botched and
farfetched. We haven't been together for at least three months but already his dictating and giving me
signs of wanting to score me. No way..

Him: You will find me outside...
Me: Nhlaka..

Him: What?

Me: Are we good?

Him: Sure..




Me: You don't sound like it..
Him: | said I'm fine Mpilo..
Me: And why are you snapping?

Him: Go get your womb shrunken. You will find me outside | want to smoke.. He walked outside |
looked at the few people who were looking at me. Is it obvious my boyfriend and | just had a little hiccup
and we kinder mad at each other?

Lady: Next... | walked towards her and inquired. | was told how it works and how much | will pay. | didnt
waste any time | took the injection and left. | found Nhlaka outside smoking. While his cell phone was
pressed on his ear. He looked at me in a funny way..

Him: Ngizovela bafo entambama. (I will come later) Sure... He ended the call and put his phone inside his
sweatpants pocket. | looked at him. Nhlaka is handsome I still don't believe we have this kind of
handsome in south Africa..

Him: Ugedile? (Are you done?)
Me: Yes...
Him: Let's go then... He said pulling outianother cigarette:.
Me: Nhle... He looked at me..
Him: Yes?
Me: We cool?
Him: | have to go home later on the'dayimy imother and Sistetaré afaund. So.. |
Me: | get it.. You want me to go home..
JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Him: But you can remain in the flat if you want too.
Me: It's fine.. | will go home.. Where's the driver?

Him : Ngazuthi ukwatile nje(You sound angrier)

Me: I'm not angry.. I've been sleeping at my house all these years why hate it now? He looked at me and
furrowed his brows.. Our ride came and we went to the flat. The moment | sat my butt down my phone
rang. What does aunty Joyce want?

Me: Hello...

Her: Mpilo you need to come home it's urgent.

Me: What's urgent?.

Her: We have to go home tomorrow.
Me: Go home for what? We did mama's unveiling what else needs us to be home?

Her: Come home we won't poison you or kill you Mpilo..




Me: Fine... | will come.. | said looking at Khondlo as he removed his t-shirt and threw his tattooed sexy
body on the couch.. He pressed the remote and opted for Supersport channel | forgot today it's
Saturday. That explains the soccer game | went to sit besides him and rested my head on his chests
within seconds | doze off. Minutes later | woke up and got ready to hit the road. Khondlo and | shared a
passionate kiss he left. I've came to realise the taxi he drives its his father's. He didn't tell me but |
combined the dots. | went to my aunts house and knocked at the door. Mbuso and Thandanani jumped
to hug me. Thuli was seated on the chair watching TV like | wasn't there...

Me: Hello Thuli.. Where is aunty?

Her: And whose husband are fucking Mpilo?

Me: Excuse me?

Her: The t-shirt and pants you wearing it's obvious that fatcake of yours is a play ground for men.

Me: Says someone with a public part. Anyway | didn't come here for drama or to entertain the broke
trash can that you are Thuli. give me a breather..

Her: You don't even know your real family but.yeushere.fucking around Mpilo sweetheart one day you
will fuck your brother.. She upped the volume. | looked at her then the kids. What the fuck does she
know about my family or my suffering situation? Thuli'is getting on my nerves for real.. Aunty Joyce
walks in looking exhausted and a bit oldish than the lastitime | saw her. If | didn't know better | would
think she is sick or suffering from anxiety. Having a daughter like Thuli is a curse shame the poor woman
is taking in her toxicity..

Her: Mpilo... She said scanning me.!
Me:. Aunty...

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Her: We leaving tomorrow afternoon. There's a funeral back home.

Me: Whose funeral?.

Her: Go pack your clothes and stop being a free and cheap meal to these city boys..

Thuli laughed..

Me: Like who again?

Aunty gave me the look that says "l will slap you and shut you the fuck up"

Her: | see dick makes you to forget your place Mpilo. | hope you don't repeat your mother's mistake by
giving yourself to men you don't even know. Hamba.... She said using with her hand signaling for me to
leave. | left the house and went to mama Mona's house
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Mandlovu

Nkosi: Ma | can carry that bag for you..
Me: | will manage Nkosi thank you.

Nkosi: Thingo can I? Thingo looked at| him folded herarms and walked away. Nkosi and | carried the bags
inside. | found everyone seated on the couches even new faces. | suppose that's Ndumiso's mother
because she's rocking him to sleep.  JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: Sanibonani.. (Greetings)

Them: Greetings mother.

| looked at my daughter who was all grumpy and edgy. Siyanda did what they do best with Thingo
"Teasing each other" but the grumpy cat wasn't up for it today. | scanned the living room | can't see my
fourth son "Nhlakanipho" | suppose his on his way.

Me: God! I'm so tired.. Thingo make yourself useful and carry these bags upstairs.
Thingo: I'm tired ma.

Me: Tired? Thingolwenkosazane Khuzwayo Don't press my red button girlie | will explode and you won't
like it carry the bags upstairs and stop whining.

Maka: Hhaibo ma! She's tired..

Me: Tired of what?




Siya: Ma calm down you scaring our guests. | heaved a sigh and looked at the lady whose holding my
grandson.

Me: Sawubona sisi(Greetings my girl)
Her: Greetings mama.. She shlyly said.

Me: I'm MaNdlovu a mother to these handsome boys that you see here. | suppose you are Ndumiso's
mother?.

Her: Yes mama.. Pleasure meeting you.
Me: Likewise.. You pretty | must say let's hope your cooking is as good as you look.
Her: | try ma..

Me: No problem sisi it's an honor to meet you. | hope this lunatic isn't doing you bad. | said looking at
Milondi.

Mlo: MaNdlovu I'm gentle with her Thank you...

Siyanda: How was your journey ma?

Me: Tiring and long. | need my feet’s massaged.. Where's'my son?
Ngoba: I'm here...

Me: Not you but my son Nhlakanipho..

Dingani: Ma have you noticed that you don't love Ngotra=amre==ke you used too? It's always Sweetheart
and the other mischiefs but not us.

Me: Awumdala for sulking Dingani(You old)

Ngoba : I'm starting to think we are theJklilﬁJoqwgs“t%%@ Eo%rgggg plane to land on planet earth. We
laughed.

Me: Boarded a plane kuphi? | made you all night long..

Them: Too much information MaNdlovu. We laughed and Thingo walked down the stairs..
She sat on the couch and watched television.

Me: Ayanda why are quiet today? Nothi nawe? What's going on?

Ayanda: We tired mama we hardly slept.

Nothi: We hardly slept ma..

Me: | told you not to allow your husbands to deplete you.

They laughed and Nhlakanipho walked in.

Siya: Drinks anyone? Sure Nhle...




Nhle: Sure Siyanda.. Greetings everyone..

Us: Hello Nhle...

Milo: | missed you..

Nhle: Ngiyintombi yakho? (Am | your girlfriend?)
Mlo: Why are you like this kanti?

Nhle: | missed you too... They side hugged.

Me: Nhlakanipho..

Him: Ma....

Me: Why am | not getting a hug?

Him: Sorry... He came to hug me... | smiled how | love my kids..

Thoughts have been wandering on my mind. Its funny*how Aunty Joyce and Thuli know so much about
myself yet | know nothing about it. First Thuli toldsméto “be careful of who | date" | might be dating my
sibling Since my family is a mistry now Aunty Joyce told me I should not make the "same mistakes my
mother made" What are those mistakes?? | somehowifeellike there are old ghosts that are hidden

somewhere in a dark cold empty And quiet storage. My biggest fear is finding how those skeletons look
like. Could it be my mother was not the kind of person I've always thought she was? No Mpilo this is
exactly what Thuli and her mother areltrying tol achieve!'Murhingyoulagainst your dead mother" They
just trying to bring you confusion and doubts. Focus on butying that dead person sweetheart and stop

worrying about things that have nothingpie gdowithMaYAD & READ

A knock snaps me out of my thoughts as I'm packing my stuff.

Mom: Hey baby..

Me: Hello mama.. | said rubbing my forehead | have a slight headache and stomach cramps. It's the
injection | took earlier on the day it's now kicking in. | was told | was gonna feel and experience such
effects.

Her: Packing up? Where are we going Mpilo?

Me: | was about to inform you mama about it it's just that | didn't find you when | got here. A family
member has passed on and tomorrow I'm leaving for Kzn with Mamkhulu Joyce.

Her: Oh... That's bad. I'm sorry about that.




Me: It will be alright mama.
Her: Definitely.. Mpilo..
Me: Ma...

Her: | don't mean to sound nosy or too familiar with you but where did you sleep last night?

Shit | forgot about it..
Me: Eehm.. Mama I...I slept at a friend's place.
She looked at me and shook her head.

Her: | wasn't born yesterday Mpilo. | know a girl when she's lying and right now you lying. Baby | know
you're a big girl and a responsible one Mpilo. | just need a little favor from you Please let me know when
you will be sleeping out at your boyfriend's place. | was worried sick yesterday wondering how you were
and whether you were safe or not. | tossed the whole night thinking of the worst case scenario of what
could've happened to you. Don't ever go forassieepiover without notifying me my girl | worry about you
Mpilo.

Me: I'm sorry mama next time | will call'and let you know_Ngiyaxolisa mawami. (I'm sorry my mother)

Her: No problem my baby | know it was a mistake and that'next time you will do better. Soon | want to
have him over for dinner. Finish up dinner is readys

Me: Right behind you..

She flashed me a smile and left. | satyohithebéd @hd brashed myfabdominal | took a pain killer and
downed it with juice. | went to the dinning area and ate with mama. We washed the dishes and tidied
up the place. She went to bath and | wenite mybetrpem khawetp notify Nhle about my little trip
before | give him another reason to stay mad at me because already | know his not pleased with my
decision of venturing to family planning..

We all gathered on the table that is beautifully garnished with appetizing food. Mom is sharing jokes and
narrating our childhood dumb memories and moments Nothile is even teary because of laughter. Zama
is dead too. Mom loves embarrassing us especially me. Because | was the fat lazy quiet and shy child in
the family. | could barely run and play with other kids because my body was weighing down on me.

Mom: Nhlakanipho was fat very very fat Ayanda. My poor baby dragged playing because Mlondi and
Makaziwe were always teasing him calling him " big show" . They laughed again.




Me: Ma please stop. | said getting agitated. Nobody loves listening to their childhood stories | don't like
them honestly.

Aya: And Dingani how was he as a child mama?

Mom: Dingani was the sweetest child ever his only problem was feasting on birds and those bush mice if
not rats. We busted in laughter Dingani rolled his eyes.

Dingane: Mama.... He said defeated..

Mom: And Mlondi was a mucus boy his face was always snotty and full of mucus plug.

Zama: Sies!!l... We laughed.

Ngoba: He was dusty too he was forever dirty if not shitting on his pants.

Dingane: Tell me about it Mlondi was the most troubling sibling ever. He was always involved in fights.
Me: One time he drowned and bribe me not to tell on him for swimming at that forbidden river.
Mom: He did what? Mlondiwabo?

Mlo: You're a sell out Nhle..

Me: But | kept it since Mlo..

We laughed..

Nothi: And sweetheart here what kind of a child was he?

Mom: Siyanda was always alone doing stuff that only him understood. His brothers never wanted to
play with him saying he was asking teo-much questions'and that hejwas weird. He wasn't a troublesome
kid but a peaceful kid who always took the fall for everything. He was the sweetest of my kids..

Us: Siyanda? Siyanda sweet? JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Mom: Yes.. He was sweet..

We laughed and ate our food..

Mom: What?

| laughed..

Maka: He was naughty mama we've busted him for several times kissing girls in the bushes and being
Christian Grey on them.

Me: And he would say to the poor kids "I'm a doctor neh? I'm healing you" We laughed and Siyanda
rolled his eyes.

Siyanda: Makaziwe was the teacher his the one who taught me those stuff.. We all looked him.

Mom: | think I'm gonna suffer a heart attack.. We laughed. But Thingo wasn't.. My phone rang and
everyone looked at me..




Voice : Baby...

Me: Sthandwa sami... | said standing up and walking outside.

Her: | miss you..

Me: That's too soon..

Her: | bet you don't miss me..

Me: You got that right | don't miss you sweetie. What are you doing?

Her: Packing up and preparing for the road.

Me: You coming to me right?

She giggles.

Her: I'm going home tomorrow there's a funeral babe. | was calling to inform you about it.
Me: Oh! So where are you going in Kzn?

Her: Only my aunt knows..

Me: What time are you going?

Her: Tomorrow afternoon.

Me: Meaning | can come fetch you tonight and bring yooaeRTtomorrow morning?
Her: Would you do that?

Me: Yes | can come with Makaziwe or I\f“j)giiln OWNLORD & READ

Her: Fine...

Me: Ngikulande? (Must | fetch you?)

Her: And take me to the flat? Yes.

Me: So you don't want to meet my mother? | said testing how deep the river runs.
Her: It's too soon for that Nhlakanipho.

Me: Just like it's too soon for us to try for a baby?

She kept quiet. | shouldn't have said that.

Me: Listen baby | will come see you tomorrow okay? | love you..
Her: Don't stood me up | love you too.

Me: Candy dreams.




Her: You too.. We ended the call. | took a mini walk in the compound. | found Nkosikhona gazing into
blank space and smoking. If | didn't know better | would think his stressed out and his trying to calm
himself down.

Him: Khondlo...

Me: Dlamini.. We shake hands and sit down.

Me: Zithini? Wajula kangaka? (What's going on? Why are so deep in thoughts?)

Him: Eish Khondlo you don't wanna know but | will toughen up.

| look at him and take a cigarette from his hand and smoked then gave it back to him.
Me: Girlfriend drama?

Him: Ngathi uyazi(Sounds like you know)

Me: Girls neh?... What did she do? He looked at me like he was trying to read me.

Him: | messed up Khondlo. You know us men we get too comfortable and dwell on the moment and
worry less about the repercussions.

Me: You talking in riddles.. Since you don't want to talkabout it let's go to the main house and drink
alcohol how's that?

Him: | would love that my prince.. We walked to the housel.asked Thingo to dish up for him before we
drink.

Mom: Nhle usuyajola? (You dating?)

Maka: I'm the only one mama whose'net'dating.

Mom: Seems like we won't be only payifigSer[Zaihdl$ IHbo|& AL Rkather Mrs Nhlakanipho too. Siyanda?
Him: Story for another day.. Thingo wathula yinu(Thingo why are you quiet? What's up?)

Her: Back off Siyanda..

Siya: Geez Tiger | was only asking no need to bite.

Mlo: Leave her alone Siyanda.

Siya: Okay Thingo's Spokesman.

Mlo: Excuse me?

Siya: You're excused..

Mom: Can you two stop Mlondi!!
Mlo: Uyaphapha uDolly Parton ma.

Siya: Say that again | will punch you Mlondi. Don't get too familiar with me it will end in tears.




Mlo: Bring it on Sell out! Bring it on Siyanda Khuzwayo you think I'm Nhle?
Me: Can you two stop! Just shut the fuck up! Your bickering is annoying. Mlondi back off Siyanda zip it.
Ngoba: Mlo.... They looked at each other in a way | couldn't understand.

Nkosi: | see they haven't changed and never will they.. We chuckled.

Dingani and | just finished bathing. His applying his body lotion and I'm removing the pillows from the
bed. | removed my gown and remained in my short pyjam pants and t-shirt. | climbed the bed and
waited for my pillow "Dingani's chests" to climb the bed so | can sleep. He jumped in and | rested my
head on his chests. He plants a soft kiss on my nose | blush.

Me: You smell good..

Him: All thanks to you
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| blush.

Me: You smell good..

Him: All thanks to you for buying my toiletries..

He embraced me.

Me: It's a pleasure.. He resorts to playing with my hair.

Him: My concoction is finished babe | suppose anytime from today you will start having pregnancy
symptoms.

| giggle.

Me: | want to try out a diet baby | was told it helps.
Him: Oh okay....Dont you want to play? He says moving his hand to my boobs..He squeezes them.

Me: Ouch!!!




Him: What baby?

Me: you hurting me Dingani... | said removing my head from his chests.

Him: Hurting you? How?..

| rolled my t-shirt up and looked at my nipples. A tear escaped my eye.

Him: Baby? What did | do?

Me: You squeezed my boobs and it hurts Dingani.. | cried..

Him: Sorry baby | didn't know they were painful. Sorry. He embraced me.

Him: Did | suck hard on them last night?

Me: My monthly period is knocking.

Him: Sorry sthandwa sami yezwa? | nodded he wiped my tears.

Me: Baby...

Him:Yes...

Me: Can you please fetch me an orange. | feel like puking.

Him: Don't ever drink Ayanda you've been'sick the whole day. Let me go fetch it...
Me: Please hold me before you go..

Him: Ayanda are you okay? He furrowed his brows and-fooRedat me.

Me: I'm fine... The orange please..
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Me: Orange...

Him: Okay.... He left and came back with the orange. We ate it together and cuddled.

Me: | love you..

He kissed my lips.

Him: | love you too.. Let's sleep.
Me: Hold me tight please..
Him: Baby I'm holding you nje..

Me: Not the way | want you too.. Put your hand on my boob but don't squeeze it Phakathwayo your
other hand must be on my belly...

Him: Gosh Ayanda that's what I'm doing mosi!

Me: Don't shout!




Him: I'm not shouting.

Me: You shouting Dingani you're shouting me.. | cried immensely..

My journey to Kzn is the longest Bumpy drive ever. Our taxi stuck in the middle of nowhere the driver is
drunk we nearly had an accident. It's by grace a replacement was given to us not this drunkard who is
gambling with our lives. Aunty Joyce and | are seated on different seats there's no conversation held or a
little bit of brief up about who we going to burie. All she does is talking to her phone telling whomever
"They need to talk it's urgent" She's giving me uncomfortable vibes and stares for some weird reasons
I'm starting to think bad will come out of this trip. Nobaba hasn't been taking my calls I've been trying to
get a hold of him since yesterday but it's off hook. Surely he is drunk and he can barely recognize
himself.

The taxi finally makes a stop at total garage l'mythesfirst.person to walk out with my handbag dangling
on my side. | first run to the loo and relgase myself buying feod is my next step. | opted to buy myself a
cheese and harm sandwich lays chocolate and cold drink'and"dragon energy drink to boost my energy. |
saw a lady buying pie and fries | decidedto buy some teo:l'don't want to starve myself. Oh | need water
too and a straw. Aunty Joyce bought herself whatever she bought | could've bought her the food though
with Nhlakanipho's money. Talking of him he'did come. to kiss‘'me goodbye and gave me a little
something for the road. He didn't stop at kissing me but he stole a moment and did a little deed of
naughtiness with me it was fun and emotions filled | MTSS MMM atready.

Her: | want cold drink and that roasted ﬁh'ﬁlfeﬂ ﬁ)wﬁnlﬁlgr]ﬁidﬁyce is looking at me while holding her
rolls and small cold drink can.

Me: No problem. | bought the chicken and bought her a 2| cold drink and water. She said her Thank you
and left. We drove to whatever place. Within hours. We were standing in a foreign village that | do not
know the road is in a very bad condition. Houses are dispersed and far away from the each other. Most
houses are built on the crests of the mountain if not the pediment of it. | see donkeys and ugly slim
cows. There's cow dug on the grass and the road too walking barefooted might lead to disaster. A few
children ran to aid us with our bag's. Aunty Joyce looked at me.

Me: What is this place Aunty?
Her: Msinga.
Me: Oh.. So are we related to the deceased?

Her: We wouldn't be here if we weren't.. She walked in front of me. A woman walked towards us she
had eyes bags underneath her eyes it's obvious she's been crying herself a river.




Her: Joyce.. How are you sisi? Thank you for coming.. They shared a brief hug. They walked inside the
house and | stood out there not knowing where to go or what to do.

Woman: Young lady this is not a beaty contest get your fat arse busy. There are vegetables that need to
be peeled water to be fetched and scones to be baked. Get busy!!!

Me: I'm a visitor..

Woman: Vidliza yani(What visitor?) Sebenza(Work) | heaved the longest sigh and went to join the ladies
who were busy they all looked at me and whispered things amongst themselves..

Lady 1: What Is your name? I'm Nkule..

Me: Mpilwenhle.. | said peeling carrots.

Lady2: How do you know the deceased?

Me: | don't know him only my Aunty does. Vele whose the deceased?

Lady1: Sanele. He was brutally killed in joburg it's so sad hey especially on his aunt and sick
grandmother. He was the breadwinner now,thatshisigone imbuya soyidla ngothi(We will starve)

Me: That's sad hey.. It's very sad.. | can imagine how his familyis feeling right now | was once in their
shoes. | lost my mother years ago and it'was hard. I'm sorry.feryour loss.

Lady2: It's so sad he didn't find his sister but rather death.

Me: That's sad.. People are cruel out there....

Lady2: Hhayi let's go fetch water.. The buckets are empty.. | rolled my eyes gosh I'm tired. | don't even
know this person that I'm sweating forill got ohmy feetehd Tollowed the ladies to the river Bank this
water is dirty maarn I'm certain they share it with cows and goats and maybe the monkeys sent to do

nightshifts in a destroying promising futyres: Nywinemer@ne hsmiled by seeing his name.

Me: Baby...
Him: maKhondlo wami..(My Mrs me)
Me: How are you Khondlo ka Enhle?

Him: I'm bored and tired.. Being home and doing nothing is making me sick | wish for my shoulder to
heal already so | can drive my girlfriend.

Me: | think it was long healed baby if you were able to do stuff on me. | mean hilarious stuff on me that
means you've healed.

He chuckled.

Him: Doing that is different from driving babe with you | drive using my waists not hands. How are you
feeling now? Have the pains stopped?

Me: You made them worse I'm wearing a pad as we speak.

Him: What? Tell me your joking..




Me: I'm not...
Him: Sorry phakade lami. So how was your journey?.

Me: Bumpy and tiring. | was nearly involved in a car accident the driver was drunk. They had to change
drivers.

Him: | would've found that person had a scratch prevailed on your body | would've killed that person..
Me: So You would kill for me?

Him: Repeatedly... | miss you..

Me: Same here | wish | was with you.

Him: Bummer....What are you doing?

Me: I'm fetching water baby and it's far. On the other hand we have to bake and peel and surely make
tea for the gossiping grannies mind you I'm tired.

Him: Mama you just got there njena why are they making you work this hard? Angithandi phela.
Bazogeda amafutha ami(l don't like this they will make you lose weight)

Me: One of the reason | hate marriage.'Right now | feellike a village wife.

He laughed.

Him: Did you apply calamine? Or red clay on your face™MNetforgetting those stripe and fat socks and
ugly pores shoes.

| laughed.
Me: Baby don't do that... Nawe you wo'tjj”tljsgrga ||'IHFI;I\lN[!t I:ImEe ﬂaE(Ij] Fve worn all that calamity.
Him: But you would look sexy baby rock it tomorrow.

Me: Nhle stop.. He laughed. The ladies were looking at me. Eight water filled buckets were before my
eyes.

Lady: We done...

Me: There's four of us and these buckets are eight.
Nkule: Obviously it's two buckets per person.

Me: HSEHRANMAGZINE.COMa!

Them: They not heavy.

Me: Kuyenyukela lana njena(This road is inclined though)




Nhle laughed his lungs out.

Him: MaKhondlo carry the buckets like the other kids don't be a bully..

Me: Nhle | will die.. Do you want me to die without giving you a ugly child like yourself?
Him: I'm coming to carry the buckets on your behalf ke.. | laughed.

Me: | love you Gumede wami | will call before | sleep

Him: | love you too lazy bone..

| blushed and ended the call. The Nkule girl looked at me with smiles decorated on her face. We carried
the buckets home and when we got there there was a commotion and fancy cars parked. | could hear
voices but | couldn't see the people who were urging.

Nkule: I think Samkelo has arrived.

Lady2: That's bad war is coming.. | pity the people who killed Sanele.
Me: Who is Samkelo?.

Nkule: The twin brother.

Me: Whose twin brother?

Lady 3: Sanele..

Me: Yooh...

It's so sad being me | don't know thesepeople-and I will'ask'éverything and everyone. The Samkelo guy

walked towards us. He has the biggest Sﬁg?rklﬁwﬁffﬁqyﬁlzaigﬁﬁs chains dangling on his neck many

rings on his fingers. He is wearing a bIac':1< eather jacket eanie and black sneakers. He Is burning

his ready to kill. It's obvious his a gangster and his the cruel and unkind one. The cigarette that's
balancing on his upper ear is evident his the disobidient son of the family.

Him: Nkule... Woza!! (Come) Nkule followed him to what looks like a five room house.. All | said was
"Yoooh"
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Samkelo pulled a stunt on me so Is the family. His blaming us for his twin brothers death. There was a
commotion just few minutes ago people were watching us and murmuring stuffs that only them could
understand. Having my family around for moral support is a blessing in disguise.

Mom: So they will leave us standing like this without giving us chairs or water to quench our thirst?
Dad: Shhhh!! Already they not pleased to see us don't add.more fuel please.

Scelo: | suggest we leave being here is pointless.

Me: No... We will be giving them another nail to use on us i will remain.

Mom: Mvelo wife or not this family is full of shit!! They full of nonsense bajwayelana kabi labo masaka
buka umuzi wabo untekenteke. (They take people for granted look at'their houses. Their houses are
collapsing)

JUST I:II]!J‘F:I'II.I]FII] bR
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Mother said spitting on the ground. | dor!'lt have the energy to ?ighut | just came here to Bury my husband
and move on. Not to watch this sketch we dramatising.

Lady: These houses wouldn't be collapsing had you not sucked our son dry!! He couldn't even look after
his family because of you wicked people!!!

Mother in law: You sucked my son dry and then resorted to killing him How could you? How could you
do that Nomvelo Kubheka? Pheeww!!! His blood is on your hands. | pray he haunts you till you die
daughter of a witch!!! Phewww!!!! She spat on my shoe and | let my tears roll.

Mom: Do you know a witch? Don't test my patience gogo! Don't poke me | will bite! Dare call my child a
witch | will slap you. Whether you mourning or not | will make your clothes dusty.

Dad: Shut up nawe!!! Just shut up okay? We here to pay our condolences not to fight don't embarrass
me woman...

Voice: | see these dogs are still barking here | said fuck off!!! Fuck off before | make popcorns pop!!
Samkelo roared and fixed his eyes on us especially Scelo.

Dad: Don't use that tone on us young man | will remove that scar with a slap. Dare talk nonsense..




Samkelo chuckled and stretched his neck.
Scelo: Let's go.. Mvelo mama nawe baba let's go. Nothing good will come from this.

Mother in law : Listen to your brother and fuck off!!! Don't ever set foot on these premises and for that

daughter of yours she's dead to us. We won't harbor a child of a witch in these grounds. Fuck off!!! You

won't Bury my son not when you're responsible for killing my brother's child!! | wish his parents strangle
you in your sleep WITCH!!!! she spat on my face.

I'm standing here looking at the lady who is immensely crying and tattering in sorrows. It's evident she's
heartbroken and affected by Sanele's death she's a mess and she can't fight back. All she's doing is to cry
| feel for her. The mother in law and her gangsterish son they so vile evil and cruel how can they say
such and do such an inhuman act on this poor lady whom I've learnt she's the wife to the late Sanele. No
woman deserves to go through what she's goingsthrough this is painful and agonizing. The people who
killed Sanele they are very very cruel and heartless how could they separate him from his wife child and
family? They should've took whatever and granted the poorguy his breathe he needed it. Now an
innocent woman is on the vague of being crucified fortheifwrongs. | wish those idiots choke on their
saliva and die...

Mother in law : Listen to your brother and fuck off!!! Don't ever set foot on these premises and for that
daughter of yours she's dead to us. We-won't/harbor a childsof-a witeh in these grounds. Fuck off!!! You
won't bury my son not when you're responsible for killing my brother's child!! | wish his parents strangle

you in your sleep WITCH!!!! JUST DOWNLORD & READ

The woman spat on her face. This is too much to watch | can't take it anymore. My rolling tears is
evident this is agonising..

Mother: | wish you sleep and never wake up slut!!! The mother shouted back.

Voice: Mvelo come let's go... | know that voice | know that person. | walked a bit closer that's Scelo
Kubheka the cop. What brings him here?

Lady: Scelo | can't... | can't.. | just want to Bury my husband | can't Scelo. | want to burie Sanele please..
Please!!ll She went down on her knees and cried. The mother in law wasn't touched..The Samkelo guy
stood there with no care. He faced my direction and looked at me | immediately shifted my eyes
elsewhere.




Scelo: Abafuni Mvelo asambe(They don't want Mvelo let's go) he said trying to help his sister up but
Mvelo wasn't up for it. Scelo surrendered and walked away leaving his family. | followed him at least
there's a familiar face around here.

Me: Scelo Kubheka.... He looked behind.

Me: HlI...

Him: Mpilo? Mpilwenhle Maphumulo? What brings you here? He was surprised to see me.
Me: The same reason as yours.

Him: What a small world it is.. Come here!! He pulled me for a hug.

Me: | last saw you that day you remember?

Him: Work has been grabbing me by my balls. I'm happy to see you even though it's under uncommon
times. You related to Sanele?

Me: | really don't know him | just came here with my aunt. We should do drinks sometime we should
catch up hey..

Him: Yeah... That's a great idea.. His family approached us.
Me: | should leave pleasure seeing you Kubheka.
Him: Likewise Mashiyamahle.

Mother: Take us home Scelo before | set this place on fire:*Drive us!! Sorry Mvelo leave them my baby
they will burn in hell...

Scelo: See you around..

Me: See you... | said waving at him his pHitEftSI0BketbE & HEMBIped his father in a wheelchair and
drove away. | walked back to the yard and right at the gate | found Samkelo standing there he gave me
the most uncomforting look.. | took two steps forward but his voice was enough to send me on a
standstill when | told me to stop walking.

Makaziwe

The drivers are shocked by the death of "Sangweni" Whose real name is Sanele. They all beset and in
stitches with his departure. | know it's hurts to lose a loved one | myself was in their shoes a few weeks
ago. | know these are two different scenarios but the similirty is death and | know how hard it's heats to
those who cherished the deceased. Sangweni brought this upon himself he shouldn't have gambled with
his life by deciding on spying on us that was a wrong arse move he should've spied on the spy who was

spying on us instead does that make sense? Of course! He wouldn't be sleeping six feet under




tomorrow. Anyway Sanele is not my business. | whistled and went to Mpumi's container | missed her
cooking. Today she's wearing a scarf and long sleeve t-shirt for christ sake it's blazing hot today..

Me: Mpumi how are you?

Her: Fine... She says wiping her table with a cloth not paying much of her attention on me like she
always does.

Me: You woke up from the wrong side of the bed?

Her: What do you want Makaziwe?

Me: To stare on your beautiful face and beautiful teeth.
Her: We don't have that on the menu..

She said avoiding eye contact.

Me: Kanti uphupheni wamuncu kanjena? (What dream did you have last night for you to be this
grumpy?)

Her: Makaziwe please leave if you won't be buying anyfood from me. That's what this container is
designed for
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for you to be this grumpy?)

Her: Makaziwe please leave if you won't be buying any food from me. That's what this container is
designed for selling food not watching beauty contests. Leave please..

Me: Mpumelelo what's going on with you? Why are you so moody and all grumpy? Come on that colour
doesn't suit you your angelic smile suits you perfectly. I'm not leaving till you look at me and tell me
what's eating you up.

Her: Maka stand up and leave!! | don't want any trouble okay!!! | got a shock of my life when our eyes
met her right eye is blue and swollen. Her lower lip has a cut and her eyes are puffy it's obvious she
succumbed a beating. | got on my feet’s with my palms sweating.

Me: Mpumi...




Her: Don't ask anything Makaziwe just leave okay? A tear escaped her eye.
Me: Who did this to you Mpumelelo? Remove that scarf..
Her: Khondlo leave please...

Me: Mpumelelo look at me and tell me to leave | will leave but first give me a name and surname of the
bastard who did this to you.

Mlondi walked towards us..

Him:Mpumiza omuhle how are you?
Her: Greetings Khondlo... She said with her trembling voice.

Me: Let's go to my taxi so you can tell me everything about it Mpumi. Mlo please find someone to guard
the container for a meanwhile.

Mlo: What the fuck!! Mpumi what happened to your face? Who did this to you?
Her: My boyfriend.. She Said faintly.
Mlo: Your baby daddy?

Her: Yes...

Mlo: His a scumbag he will pay for this. We walked to my taxi | decided to drive to my flat that | hardly
go to.

Her: Maka where are you taking me? JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Me: | won't hurt you relax. She nodded..

Me: Was it his first time to do this?

Her : No..

Me: How many kids do you have again?

Her: | only have one child with him and one child with my late fiancée.

Me: So he did all this in front of the kids?

Her: They only saw the end of it.

Me: Did he force you to give your body to him after doing this? She fiddled with her hands.
Her: He didn't rape me Makaziwe.

Me: | didn't say he did Mpumelelo.

Her: His not a bad guy | provoked him..




Me: Don't do that to yourself Mpumelelo you are too appealing to be a punching bag to some dude.
That guy doesn't love you he doesn't.

Her : Maka respect my private life please..

Me: Your private life? You mean your statistics life? | see you want to be the next Karabo good luck..

| upped the volume and she kept quiet and looked through the window. Mpumelelo is a beautiful girl |
don't understand why she's putting herself in a position of thinking less of herself she doesn't deserve
that guy. His a scum | will pay him a visit and have a little talk with him. No woman will suffer in the
hands of another man on my watch my mother was my first and last experience of domestic abuse..

Him: Stop! He commanded and cowardice megdidiastheinstructed.
Him: Who are you?

Me: Mpilo.. Mpilwenhle Maphumulo.. | said shaking:

Him: Mmmm.... | see... Do you know me?

Me: | heard Nkule referring to you as Samkelo a twin to Sanele..
Him: That's correct but do you knowwhail am?

Me: You're an intimidating and scary person. Not that I'm saying you ugly or stuff but you are...
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

He chuckled and | stopped talking.

Him: Shut up Mpilo! I've seen you before.
Me: Me? | think you're mistaken I'm not popular mina.

Him: Is this not you? He showed me a picture of my younger self a picture that | happen to have in my
photo album.

Me: Where did you get that picture?

Him: See you around Mpilwenhle Maphumulo | have a pit to dig.. They waiting for you up there..

| looked in the direction he was pointing at. He left me standing at the gate with thousands of questions
wandering in my head.. | walked towards Nkule who was now grumpy.




Her: They need tea inside.
Me: | can make the tea and you can take it inside. She brushed me off and left. What did i do now?

Woman: Nonkululeko what's taking you forever kanti? The elders are waiting for tea and scones hurry
up!

Nkule: | was attending to something mama and besides we've ran out of sugar and teabags. The flour is
too little for scones..

Voice: Mpilo and | will go buy the stuffs.. He walked inside and looked at me..
Woman: Mpilo? Who is Mpilo Samkelo?
Nkule: I'm coming with you Samkelo..

Him: Mpilo is this ugly fat girl whose standing in front of Nkule. The woman looked at me and then
Samkelo. Fucken shit head just called me ugly and fat Nhle is crazy about this fat girl.

Woman: What? Did you tell Thoko?.

Him: After the funeral not now.. Let's gosSdudla..

Nkule: Samkelo...

Him: Eish ungangihlanyisi Nkule! (Don't drive me crazy) He gave the poor lady a scary look.

Him: Write the grocery list. He sat on the chairandgpulled out his pocket knife and started cutting an

apple and giving me the ugliest stares I've ever seen.. Minutes later the list was finalized. We walked to
his car he didn't open the door for me his not a gentleman. | stepped inside and he played umaskandi.
His phone rang he rolled his eyes and, answéréd.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Him: Baby.. No.. It's not like that | love you only you. Sure later.. | looked at him.

Him: Do you know Sanele?

Me: No..

Him: | see... So how did you find this place?
Me: My aunt..

Him: Joyce the gossip?

Me: Yes..

Him: Where's your mother?

Me: She died a couple of years ago..

Him: She was a good mother neh?

Me: A very good mother she loved me..




Him: You were the special one | guess.. Unlike some of us..
Me: Excuse me?

Him: Nothing Mpilo your mother was a good mother.. He sarcastically said. His phone rang again he
rolled his eyes and looked at me.

Him: Take this call and tell this person I'm dead..
Me:Sure.. | took the phone and answered.

Her: Samkelo what's wrong with you huh? Do | really have to beg you to maintain your child? Are you
really that stupid?

Me: The owner of the phone said | must tell you his dead bye.. | ended the call and Samkelo looked at
me.

Him: You're stupid you know that?

Me: And you're stupid too for running away from your responsibilities. You can't make a child and then
decide the following day not to be accountablesfemyotinactions that's a losers move.

Him: | guess an apple doesn't fall far from the tree dearest Mpilo. Call me stupid again | will slap you.

Me: Like I'm your child do you know a place calledspolice station? That's where you will go..

He laughed. Laughing doesn't suit this guy his too uptight anditeorintimidating. His not ugly but he looks

scary..

Makhenzo JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

What is Nhlakanipho's girlfriend doing here especially with that scarface dude? What is her business
with Sanele and that Cop Kubheka? Her being here could mean two things "She's a spy" or "She's related
to the deceased" How do you explain being caught up in two different dimensions that are segregated
by hate? This is fucked up for her sake and safety | pray she's not a spy because things could lead to
tragedy.

| took my cell phone from my passanger seat removed my feet’s from the dashboard and dialed Nqoba. |
need to update him about the proceedings. | will discuss Nhlakanipho's girlfriend with Nhlakanipho not
Mangoba. My focus is on Kubheka and his family | feel like they were pushing an agenda with Sanele |
mean Sanele was obviously working for someone and maybe that someone is the man on the
wheelchair if not The cop or they all in this together?. Maybe the scar face guy is somehow connected to
this too. Nhle will go crazy shall he see what his girlfriend is up too this side.




Him: Makhe.. How is it going that side?

Me: So far there's nothing suspicious but a couple of few unfamiliar faces caught my attention. Kubheka
the cop is here Phakathwayoi think Sanele was spying for him Ndoda. Remember the sudden vist the
detective made at the taxi rank when you attacked the boy for that opened bottle of vodka? It wasn't a
coincidence bafo. Sangweni has been rooting for a while.

Him: So you saying Kubheka had a link to Sanele? That means he knows about a couple of things that
might bring us down.

Me: Relax Sangweni knew nothing about my dealings don't freight. There's another thing Phakathwayo.
A man in wheelchair he kinder looks familiar but | don't know where | know his face from but his with
The cop. Listen | will brief you up in person for now there's nothing suspicious.

Him: No problem. Makhenzo | want you to follow Siyanda around that boy is up to no good. His the one
behind Nhle's shooting obviously uNhle doesn't know about it and we decided amongst ourselves to
keep it a secret so yasemzini follow the boy around. He could also be working for Kubheka.

Me: If Siyanda is a snitch what happens to him? Do we give him stitches too?
Him: If needed be Bafo we can't Harbour a snake that will bite us..
Me: His family Mangoba..

Him: Sometimes blood is diluted Makhe.

Me: Now Makaziwe isn't the diluted blood you always theught he was?

Him: Not a bit...

Me: Knowing Siyanda he might be up tersomething'goodMangoba that boy is smart. He might be sissy

and all girlish but trust me his capable of doing the unthinkable. You should give him a piece of the pie.
JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Him: That's why | want you to guard him in case his playing at a wrong turf they will hurt him Makhe.

Me: Sure I'm on it.. Let me bounce Ndoda.

Him: Sure be safe... We ended the call. | sat analysing the pictures | took. The scar guy headed to the car
with Mrs Nhle following him. | guess | will go for a ride.
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Nhlakanipho

| walk to the sitting room and find Thingo watching her favourite television show "Body revamp with
Khloe Kardashian" | sit besides her and slip my phone out and dial my girlfriend. She answers when I'm
about to end the call.

Me: Why ingaphendulwa iPhone? (And/why aren't you answering your phone?)
Her: I'm at the shops doing a little shopping.

Me: Who are you with there?

Her: With relatives..

Me: They don't have names?

Her: Me saying their name won't make“any difference"NhlelHow are%you feeling today?

| heaved a sigh.. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: I'm fine Mpilwenhle Maphumulo and how are you?

Her: I'm tired and sleepy. Sadly tonight there's a night vigil | won't be sleeping today.
Me: Which night vigil are you referring to?

Her: Where is this conversation going Nhlakanipho?

Me: That was a simple question Mpilo.

Her: Why do | feel like I'm being accused of something Nhlakanipho Khuzwayo?

Me: Why are you getting worked up over a question kanti? Obviously it's a funeral night vigil you going
you will be attending so what's hard about saying that?

Her: "What kind of a night vigil" "What rubbish was that Nhlakanipho? when | just confirmed and told
you | will be attending a night funeral vigil?




Me: Mpilo | always pull your leg you should be used to that by now. I'm surprised today we exploding
over a silly thing.

Her: Your ask was inappropriate Nhlakanipho.
Me: | see...

Voice: Sdudla hurry up time is not on our side.
Her: Listen | have to go..

Me: Who is that guy Mpilo?

Her: Nobody serious..

| chuckled.

Me: Okay Sdudla finish up whatever you were doing your nobody serious is waiting for you. Sure..
Her: It's not what you think Nhlaka.

Me: What am | thinking?

Her: Nhlakanipho sharp.. She ended the call'l smirked and looked at my phone then Thingo.

Me: Howzit gorgeous..

Her: Fine...

Me: Nkosazane what's going on?

Her: Nothing Bhuti Nhle.. Can | watch my show please.

Me: No.. We going out just you and I. JUST DOWNLORD & RERD

Her: I'm tired and not in the mood.

Me: You once asked me to be brother to you not a stranger. So this is me being your brother now stand
up. | will ask Nkosikhona to drive us..

Her: | will drive don't ask him the poor guy surely needs his time to breathe.

Me: Konje we can drive now? Get up we going.. This boredom will swallow us. Where is your mom?
Her: She left this morning.

Me: Going?

Her: Angazi...

Me: | see... Get up slender.... She went to change while i paced around the sitting room. Makhenzo was
right that explains her sudden change of moods. She didn't sweet talk me today | was Nhlaka to her not




baby. | will deal with her when she gets here. Thingo walked down the stairs wearing tracksuits and a
sling bag was dangling on her side.

Her: We driving the ranger..

Me: No problem... We walked to the car with my gun hidden behind my hoodies...

MaNdlovu

This house hasn't changed much only the paint and furniture has changed. The sentiments are still the
same the warmth is still inviting and soothing. For some reasons | can smell his Hugo boss fragrance. |
can feel his presence | can hear his husky voice and laughter from the echoes of these walls. | can feel
his eyes on me his hand on my waists. It's been years without him gone but it still feels like his alive and
ready to cup me in his arms. | close my eyes as emotions get the better of me this route of memories
always leaves me hallow and tattered. He was my hearts ruler my only true love there ever lived.
Making peace with his death is still my hardest,battlerever..

Him: Are you Okay?
Me: | suppose so.. Please give me privacy..

Him: No problem maKhuzwayo.. He turned back and faced'the door in a blink of an eye the door
shuttered. | walked inside the sitting room his portrait was hanging on the wall his smile and beautiful
eyes captured my heart again. | lookedronitherother sidejofithe wallitheir potraits are also pinned on the
wall from the smallest to the eldest. | reach for his portrait-and embrace it. | let my tears roll down... |
can't even talk words fail me. He left mgpéhem hsiifh paeded hipthe most. He left me broken and
empty. | wish he fought death and won against it. My mucus is now rolling down to my chin.

Him: Are you sure you okay?
Me: | can feel his presences. His still my heart keeper.
Him: | understand MaNdlovu. With time your scars will heal at least you have the boys.

Me: They not him Xulu..

Him: But they are a reminder of him. You should be grateful for that.

| heaved a sigh and looked at the portrait.
Me: Where did he stay after he married?
Him: Mndeni..

Me: Is the wife still alive?




Him: No she died three years before him.
Me: What kind of marriage was it? Customary or Civil?

Him: Eish angizazi mina Lezinto kodwa kwashadwa futhi kwadliwa kaMnandi ngalolwasuku(l don't know
those things but they married and we ate delicious food on that day)

Me: He never said anything about being married he lied to me Xulu. After so many years?

Him: MaNdlovu you were married remember? He also needed someone to help him out with running
his home and businesses. He loved you MaNdlovu a lot. He didn't marry to spite you.

Me: | waited for years thinking he was gonna come for me but instead he married someone behind my
back.

Him: MaNdlovu.. Can | ask you a question please be honest with me.
Me: Sure.. | said wiping my tears and fixing my eyes on him.

Him: Who is Thingolwenkosazane's father? He died before Thingo happened meaning that's not his
child. Who is her father?

Me: Give me the letters and other important stuff. | have to go home and prepare a storm for my kids.
Him:And tell them who their father is right?

| got on my feet’s and walked to the car. Xulu followed me.Wesdrove in silence

Mpilo
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Something about Nhlakanipho's question makes me livid. | feel like his Insulting and provoking me. He
sounds like a jealous boyfriend who is easily intimidated by other men. If his infuriated by what | said
that's on him.. Samkelo and | took the plastics from the booth and headed to the kitchen. Nonku was
very livid | was the last person on the planet earth she wanted to see. She didn't even bother to off
offload the groceries she just stood there and folded her arms. A kid came to me saying I'm requested in
the elders house "eRondweni" | fixed myself and headed there. Four women were inside including Aunty
Joyce. One of them was the woman who insulted that poor lady and her family the other one came to

the kitchen and addressed Nonkululeko. The fourth one is an old woman she's all Grey and skinny. |
suppose she's the grandmother..

Lady1: Go call Samkelo.. She said to the kid.

Aunty: Take off your shoes and come sit down Mpilwenhle. | did as instructed and went to sit on the
grass mat with my legs straightened. Samkelo removed his beanie and looked at everyone.




Ladyl: Go sit on that bench Samkelo. He did as instructed. There was silence for a moment. Aunty Joyce
broke the ice.

Her: Mpilo do you know these people?

Me: No..

The old lady shook her head sideways.

Joyce: Mpilwenhle your mother never said anything to you regarding your family?

Me: The only family she ever told me about was the one that you also know Aunty Joyce.
Ladyl1: What family is she referring to Joyce?

Me: She means my family.. The lady looked at me.

Me: Is there something | should know maybe?

Joyce: Mpilo your mother was not a Saint nor was she perfect. She had her own skeletons hidden in
some casket stored in the basement.. uNomfundo lied to you and your father. You not the only child she
had instead you are her last born.

Me: What? Whoa!! Whoa!!! Umama was never a liar'she'was the most truthful being ever. Don't paint
my mother as a bad person | know she wasn't yoursblood sister but this is uncalled for Aunty Joyce..

Samkelo: If she wasn't a bad person how come,you know nothingrabout me and Sanele? How come you
know nothing about this village yet your motherwas a geod person. Huh?

Me: Wena back off | wasn't talking to you scarboy.

Sam: Ngizokunyathela uyangizwa? Ngizokukhaba sfuba‘senyoni..(I will kick you Mpilo | will stamp step

on you you hear me?)
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Gogo: Samkelo maarn!! Shut up!!

Sam: She thinks her mother was a Saint yet she was a slut that fell pregnant and ditched her two kids in
some deserted bush and went to open her legs to conceive this rubbish that's sitting before me!!! He
stood up.

Lady: Samkelo this your sister! Don't insult her mother like that to her she was a good mother. Don't let
emotions get the better of you sit down.. He fixed his eyes on me..

Joyce: I'm sorry about that Mpilo but like | was saying your mother made her own mistakes and... | didnt
wait for her to finish her statement.

Me: His my brother? And the dead one too?

They looked at each other and | knew right there why | was lured to this place. | don't even wanna hear
the rest of this story they can save it for someone who cares. | got on my feet’s and walked outside with
tears clouding my eyes. | can't believe my mother did such. | walked not knowing where | was going till |
found myself surrounded by trees and a river. | sank down and cried...




Thingo wants a new phone hence I'm taking her to Huawei store so she can grab what she wants..

Me: P20 like really Thingo?

Her: | love it..

Me: Take the P40 pro it's more nicer.

Her: Fine.. Can | have the P40 and a poutch too.
Guy: Which colour?

Her: The gold and silver one please...

Voice: Nhle....Nhlakanipho Khuzwayo? | look behind"me. My eyes land on a blonde brunette lady who is
wearing a tight dress that shows off her assets. Hercleavage captures my attention her fragrance is
luring and fantastic..

Her: Nhlanipho? Long time stranger.. She buries me in herarms.. | break the hug and look at her and
then the baby that's holding her hand. | swallow a jag-efsswa=She looks at me and smile.

Her: Who is this? Let me guess the little'sisten?

Me: Who'is this Lucy? JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Her: Oh this fine little boy? This is my son Shannon.. | pop my eyes and look at her. Lucy is my ex
girlfriend the one who happened to terminate my first child I'm surprised she kept one and terminated
mine. This hurts but | must give it to her she's still blazing hot as always. She is clean and all polished.
She was my second love and my first white girl we were in love dangerously in love but then she ruined

everything by getting rid of my pregnancy.
Thingo: Who is this?

Me: Are you done?

Thingo: Yeah... Hello boy.. She said playfully pulling the kids cheeks.

Her: Shannon say hi to uncle..
Kid: Mommy | want daddy and | want waffles too can we go please?

Her: What's the rush Shannon can't you see mommy is talking to elders? If you don't stop this | will
smack you. Behave!! She said with her white accent. The kid greeted me.

Me: His a cute kid congratulations on keeping him.




Her: Nhlakanipho congratulations on keeping him.
Her: Nhlakanipho I'm sorry..

Me: It was a pleasure seeing you bye... | left the shop with a lump on my throat. My hands immediately
sweat and my heart is beating fast for what | don't fucken know. | just met my child's murder she's
happier while I'm not. | start punching my staring wheel | don't care about my shoulder. | threw more
and more punches | stopped when | heard Thingo crying.. | fixed myself and looked at my baby sister..

Me: I'm sorry...

Her: You hurting me and you scaring me Nhlakanipho. Your eyes changed and you looked like a
monster..

Me: I'm sorry baby I'm very sorry... I'm sorry okay?.
Her: | want to go home...

Me: Thingo I'm sorry. I'm very sorry just that that girl once did something painful and saddening to me
and she never apologised and I... I'm sorry | feel bad right now. She looked at me and said nothing |
heaved a sigh and drove us home. My phone rang what the fuck does she want? I've been ignoring her
calls for a while now? | answered.

Her: Nhle... I'm sorry I'm very much sorry:for terminating'your child. We were both toxic and we were...
We were not gonna make good parents then |'m sorry Nipho..

Me: You fucked me up Lucy you should be proud‘efyourself!!

Her: Can we make time so we can talk it's clearly obvious you need closure.

Me: Fuck you and fuck your closuretd!

Her: Nhlakanipho I still love you. JUST DOWNLDAD & READ
| kept quite after hearing that.. My phone vibrated it's Mpilo.

Me: Sure... | answered Mpilo.

Her: Baby...

Me: Mpilo.. | said in a low tone....

"Ngicine sengicabanga ukuvaya
Ngavala ungwana ngam" khohlisanya

Ngathi asambe siyekhaya mama




sathi jope

Mase siyi khombe lokshini bengidakwe njani yho!

Na le Gusheshe endleline bengilenzelani jo!

Ngithengi sali shosholoza mfana ngisathi ngibambi corner
Ngebadi lagubuta kwaphel' ikucoma

Ukukhumbula kwam ngavuk' esibhedlela

And it wasn't funny cishe nga sweleka

Bangi tshela kuthi ngizophila nge wheelchair

Na le cherry bengihamba naye ushonile

Chorus]
If I had another chance tonight (Elinye ithuba x2)
If I had another chance tonight (Another chance ngiyak"tshela mpinj' yam)

I’d try to tell you all the things | had not said

if i had another chance in life (Another chance'ngiyak®tshela mpinj' yam)

I'm in my taxi listening to Teargas Thissong isstill my favorite: It carries a lot of memories. | once had a
friend in this taxi rank who died in a shoot out he used to love this song a lot. Whenever we were chilling
in his house he would play this song sayltig it EEIHEkL N & RisMlistakes. "He played a girl who was
down for him" And the nigga never found good girls after palesa left. | miss that guy and | think about
him quite a lot. Dingani walked to my taxi..

Him: Ndoda can | nap in here please.

Me: Sure... He hopped in and looked at me.

Me: Yini? (What)

Him: You good?

Me: Yeah just missing Kabelo. This songs brings back memories.

Him: You should go to his grave Mlo.

Me: | doubt | remember it.. Anyway senzani ngoYanda? (What do we do to Siyanda?)

Him: If it were up to me | would shoot his left butt.




Me: That boy annoys me seeing his face makes me wanna puke. His a two faced bitch. What if he killed
Nhle? What then?

Him: Yah neh... Anyway did you see Xulu today?
Me: No...

Him: Lomdala didn't pitch in for work and | wanted him to give me a brief up ngo Macingwane | want to
attack him before he does with us..

Me: Maybe his busy... Do you think he will attack us? It's way pass a couple of days if he wanted to
attack he would've long done it.

Him: His old Mlo and old people plan and orchestrate properly they don't act out of emotions like you
and I. Surely his cooking us a bomb...

Me: Look what the cat dragged in the snitch himself.. | said looking at Siyanda as he made his way
towards us.

Dingani: Khuzwayo what brings you here?

Siya: | know that you know about me and Melusi meeting privately | know you know about Nhle's
shooting. Look | didn't shot him out of hate or something1"had to shoot him to get Melusi's trust. He
wants to introduce me to the guy who orchestrated.that accident and pinned you guys for attacking
Macingwane and Ngwanes cars. I'm doing this for the better of everyone. Don't tell Nhlakanipho
especially wena Mlondi. | beg of you mom knows,.abeut.thé'plan. Please don't breath a word to Nhle
that guy will kill me.

Dingani: You should've told us Siyanda it's a dangerous game you putting yourself into What if he kills
you before you find this mastermind?

Siya: | want to prove to you that | am a mesy! hmh@h@%lmto help the family business. Please
work with me and not against me | miss my brother's not the strangers who exchange eyes with me

please. Already I'm sick of the pretense | cast when I'm with Melusi a little smile from you is what | need.
Where is Makaziwe there's something | need to tell him regarding those phone calls he was receiving..

Dingani: Allow us to help you Siyanda we gonna lay low and let you be on the front line. | can't watch
you risk with your life Siyanda..

Him: Fine | will keep you posted.. Anyway | should get going before he sends his snitches on me. By the
way I'm having a baby..

Us: What?? He jogged and left us screaming....

Dingani: That's a relief.. But I'm not comfortable with this it's giving me shivers down my spine.
Me: His a big boy Dingani he got this.

Him: No.. | have to protect my brother | want Mngomezulu following Siyanda.

Me: Big brother chronicles... Anyway Zithini ngo princess Aya? (What's up with Princess Aya?)




Him: Since she went to party she's acting strange. She's a cry baby small things make her cry Dude. |
even drag going home because she will cry because I'm walking through the door..

We laughed.

Him: Her sex appetite is on another level and | don't need it Mlondi. I'm tired and drained..
Me: Hhaibo Dingani lifake Ndoda(No way Dingani shove it inside)

Him: You don't understand every minute Mlondi.

Me: Well did you finish your concoction?

Him: Yeah...

Me: Congratulations Khondlo..

Him: You think she's? No way... | don't think so..

Me: | will give you a pregnancy test Zama has two.

Him: Don't get me excited over this.. Don'tyyeuthink'I'should wait for her to tell me though?.

Me : That too is fine but from a father's perspective you scored her Phakathwayo. We having a baby..
We laughed....

Nothile

| hold Emihle's hand while Mangoba‘reaches for'the ‘other:ane."We Walk through the door and find the

pediatrician seated on his chair. He atte_[‘“:l}sP lﬁwl E( 0 r an appointment to have her teeth
VS EHEARE R

removed. My baby is excited by the news if on new. Mangoba looks at me and then Emihle.
Me: We going baby shopping.

Him: Okay..

Me: Thank you doctor...

Mihle: Bye bye.. | will see you soon.

Doc: See you soon happy girl.. They high five and we leave. We walk to cotton on and buy a few unisex
stuffs We even bought fleece blankets. The cot and other stuff we will buy when the baby is born. We
went to earth child and bought a few stuff for the first born. Emihle being picky she did her own
shopping and all we did was cheer on her and give a few hands up.

Me:Your daughter is something else babe. | said facing Mangoba who wasn't paying much of his
attention to what is currently happening but rather pressing his phone to my annoyance..

Me: Did you hear what | said Mangoba?




Him: Askies.. What did you say?

Me: Go to hell!l Emihle come.. | said pulling my baby's hand heading to the cashier to pay for our things.
After paying we walked to steers Mangoba was still busy on his phone and walking behind us. God
knows | want to slap him.

Me: Mihle let's do takeaways how's that?

Her: Can we buy some for Ndumiso?

Me: No problem baby..

Him: Ndumiso doesn't eat this Emihle he doesn't have teeth.

Her: He does daddy they two.

Him: His still a baby to eat this Emihle don't be stubborn. He said annoyed.

Me: We will buy Ndumiso the burger baby he will eat it when he comes back from the doctor okay? She
nods. Mangoba looks at me and | gave him my most ugly stare that | only do when im pissed but right
now I'm angry.

Him: After this we done right?
Me: Do what makes you happy dude if it's eating.yourphone do it.
Him: Dude? Whose your dude? And who are'yeu shouting Nethile?

Me: The dog behind you | guess. | took the take aways and*headed to the car. | sat at the backseat while
Emihle occupied the front seat. Mangoba stepped out of the car and walked to my side he opened the
door for me to come outside. Me beingime I'didhlt do asthelinstructed.

Him: | will drag you Out Nothile!!

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: Try me...

Mihle: Mama are you and daddy fighting? Manqgoba calmed himself and leaned on the car and smoked |
didn't know my husband smokes. This is new to me...
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Mangoba

| pulled Nothile to our bedroom There are few loose ends that need to tied.

Her: Your hurting me Manqoba let go of my arm. | let loose of her hand and she stumbles and falls on
the bed. She looks at me and curves the cosnerof'her lips while brushing her tummy.

Her: Did you see what you just did? | nearly hurt my baby Manqgoba What is going on with you?

Me: Your attitude is sickening you need to rememberyour place Nothile and stop addressing me like I'm
one of your friends what you said at the store .was pure disrespect if you don't change your attitude we
will have a serious problem.

Her: And you gazing on your phone while it's family bordirme=session wasn't disrespectful Mangoba? You
barely saw a thing your daughter was doing you didn'tieven hear when she told you she loved you
because your stupid phone was all that‘mattered in' thatmoment and time. Respect is earned Mangoba.

Me: Nothile.. | have a job that needs my| fidcIdHA Atte Atiop ThERE clothes you wearing and these
expensive weaves you have they require me to be glued on my phone. | told you though that | wanted
us to shop on line but you did what you do best.

Her: So it's too much to ask when | need your attention and time Manqoba? You are hardly home and
when you are around you busy with your brothers the only time you give me your attention is when
your penis is erected and hard other than that you don't care Manqoba. Just like you proved it hours
ago.

Me: Nothile | have a lot to digest on my plate can you stop adding more and more of meals on an
already leaking plate. Before being your husband I'm an attorney in case you don't remember woman!

She chuckled..

Her: So | don't relate to your stressors and your struggles because I'm not working? Is that what you
trying to tell me Manqoba? | gave up my life because of you and your dirty dealings. Don't ever use that




card on me it's your fault I'm a house wife Mangoba. All | ask and need is for you to be my husband not
the stranger that you are! I'm pregnant for christ sake | need you Mangoba!!

Me: You sharing me with work Nothile | can't be buried between your legs day and night | can't be
admiring your bump every now and then and maybe playing hide and seek with Emihle Everyday. | have
a life outside these corridors | can't always be where you want me or need me too. Nothile | have so
much on my plate don't stress me please..

Her: This is rubbish! Rubbish with a capital letter R! What kind of a husband are you Mangoba? A
husband that complains about spending quality time with his family? You annoying me you're a disgrace
maarn!!

She clicked her tongue and got on her two legs.

Me: I'm not done talking Nothile.
Her: Well I'm done and rubbish is comingifrom your mouth.
Me: Nothile!! Nothile don't annoy me wena don't provoke 'me | will slap you Sit down woman!!

Her: Slap me? Slap me Mangqoba? Go on and do /it daddy come I'm waiting!! Come and slap me you think
I'm your mother? | won't fold my hands and'watchyou slap.mes

Me: What did you just say? Repeat what you just said about my mother?

Her: | won't allow you to do me whatyour father didito her | will get your arse arrested. | dare you to try
me..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

| walked passed her and stormed out of the bedroom. | bumped into Thingo in the passage her mouth
was wet and her eyes were teary. If | didn't know better | would think she's under the weather...

Her: Bhuti...
Me: Thingo are you okay?

Her: Yes I'm fine. Her eyes wandered around as pissed as | am right now | have to try and calm down for
Thingo's sake and get more answers from her.

Me: Thingo | know you more than | know myself and right now you not okay. What's going on? Is it
period pains? | will go get your neurofen pills is that okay?

Her: I'm.... I'm.. I'm fine Bhuti don't worry yourself it's just a light headache and fever.. She's lying | know
how she crocks her brows when she's lying. Nothile pushed me with her curves and blew her nose.

Me: Can't you see you pushing me Nothile?




Noth: What are you gonna do about it? Dearest husband?
Me: Are you fucken challenging me? | raised my voice.

Noth: Dude you making noise just shut up!!.. Nothile is pushing buttons she likes saying provocative
stuff knowingly | will do nothing about it. | walk to her direction my hand lands on her light skin.

Her: Manqgobal!!! That came as a whisper as tears were running down her face.

Mihle: Daddy... Mommy...What are you doing?

| looked behind me and my little princess was standing there with her teddy bear hanging on her hands.
Nothile looked at me She pushed me aside and walked to Emihle. Thingo looked at me in disbelief What
was | thinking? | left the house with thoughts wandering in my head | shouldn't have slapped her not in
front of them

Her: Baby..
Me: Mpilo.. | say in a low voice putting my head on the pillows

Her: | shouldn't have came here these people are confusing me they Insulting my dead mother can you
imagine? it hurts Nhlakanipho it really hurts. | want to come back | don't wanna see myself spending
another minute in this place..

| rubbed my eyes and heaved a sigh. | hardly can make sense and fantom what Mpilo is saying actually
my mind is not here. But somewhere in'JtlA% Hé‘Frﬂe'sQ B&)I’gﬁrglglerything that happened earlier on.
Lucy is heavily in my thoughts | have so much to ask her but at the same time | have no question left for
her to answer.

Her: They just messing with my head Nhle they forcing me to see my mother as a bad person She wasn't
a bad person.

That baby of hers could've been mine maybe | would've made a great father and she could've probably
made a great mother. It's our relationship that was a mess not that of our parenting maybe that child
would've mended our relationship and gave us a second chance. Maybe we would've been happier and
more better than before. | wish she gave me the chance.

Her: Are you even Listening Nhlakanipho? Hello!!!!
Fuck!! | even forgot I'm on the line.

Me: Baby..




Her: You know what? Forget it!!

Me: Mpilo I'm listening baby talk to me.. Mpilo.. Hello... Fuck!!!! She ended the call...

Mpilo

Nhlakanipho wasn't paying attention to what | was trying to share with him. He was far in thoughts yet |
was on the line he barely could hear a thing | said. | poured my heart out to him but the bastard heard
zero of it. If | ever call that mooron kill me. I'm done with Nhlakanipho. It's obvious he doesn't love me
like he claims he does. We barely reached three months with this relationship thingy but already this
dick face has disappointed me three times the third time around slaps harder than the first
disappointment experience.

Voice: Let's go home...
Me: Leave me alone!!

Voice: So you want to be dragged home Mpilwembi? | can'do that | don't mind.. | felt my hand being
pulled.

Me: Samkelo you hurting me! | yanked my hand and pesaekedskis chest.
Him: You have two options you go heme WwillinglyTor rudning. ChdaseiMpilo..

Me: Your sight annoys me nxSEHRANMAGZINE.COMh!! | clicked my tongue roughly wiped my tears and
walked pass him with a heavy heart. Hé”!)ﬁg\ye%%l\%ﬂﬁ Pﬁsmfaﬂgs buried in his pockets. | don't

understand why he followed me. His the reason I'm in this mood.

Him: Sdudla there's a pit somewhere there be careful when you walk there..

Me: Leave me alone Samkelo!!

Him: Good luck on going back to joburg with a crutch. He walked in front of him leaving me behind. My
phone rings and | end the call the call comes again and | resort to switching it off before | knew it. My
left knee hits hard on something and | hear a cracking sound on my one leg.

Me: SEHRANMAGZINE.COMaah!!! SEHRANMAGZINE.COMaah!! My leg!!!! My leg Samkelo!!!

Him: | told you to be careful but you didn't listen but you didn't listen see what your stubbornness did!!
Now | have to carry you home as fat as you are? Fuck maarn!!. | look at him with a tear rolling down my
face.

Him: Is it that painful?




| nod my head. He kneels and helps me up. We walk back home with me leaning on his shoulder he
smells good.

Him: Nkule will aid you.. Our eyes lock.

Me: Thank you..

Him: It changes nothing you still ugly and fat. Mpilwembi..
Me: Whatever dude..

Nkule: What's wrong with her?

Him: She twisted her ankle give her a rub and maybe a few herbs for the pain. Samkelo left and Nkule
attends to my leg as pissed as she is I'm starting to believe Samkelo is her man and That explains her
ugly stares towards me..

* k¥

People are starting to come in numbers as the night vigil is yet to resume. | have also changed my dirty
dress to a long sleeve neckle black dress. I'mswearing'Sleepers because my ankle is giving me a tough
time. Aunty Joyce and a few women arg loudly singing outside the tent. A few backing up voices are
heard after a song is led beautifully. Nkule is wearing a'beautiful dress that revels the shape of her body
wait.. Is she pregnant? That's beautiful..

Her: Take this blankets it's cold outside.

Me: Thank you... Nkule can | ask you something?

Her: Sure... She said with a straight face.

Me: Are you and Samkelo an item?

Her: Yeah.. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: Ow! That's sweet..

Her: And you are the prodigal sister?

Me: Something like that..

Her: You look like Sanele..
Me: What kind of a person was he?

Her: Sanele was everything that Samkelo isn't. He was respectful loving caring and fun to be around. He
ensured his family was fed he was a peace maker and a good individual. His biggest dream was to find
his sister and love her fully.. Unlike Samkelo the self centered and cruel dog... Her facial expression
changed.

Me: He sounds like a good person it's so sad you lost him. And Samkelo what kind of a person is he?

Her: His everything awful that you can think of.. His an ex con his a drug lord his a gangster his the evil
twin..Samkelo is heartless Mpilo Listen let's go.. She led me outside and we sat on the chairs and sang.. |




looked at a picture that was placed on the chair. Indeed this guy looks like me I'm a lighter version of
him. His smile was the prettiest how i wish Devil Samkelo can retaliate to Sanele's killers | wish he chops
them just like we do with a live chicken after plucking out its fur.

Mandlovu

We all gathered in the sitting room watching television "Trevor Noah" we are big fans of his comedy.
Mangoba is not home and that's so unlike him. Nothile is buried somewhere in this house Nhlakanipho
is here but his not here. Siyanda Mlondi and Makaziwe are drinking and laughing their lungs out. Mama
Ndumiso is not around. Ayanda is resting her head on Dingani's shoulder they have a blanket covering
them. Aya doesn't look good though | guess staying home and doing nothing is driving her crazy. Thingo
is resting her head on Siyanda. Emihle is seated besides Nkosikhona. | can say everyone is having a good
time. I'm worried about my first born son where is he at this hour? | pull my phone out and text him and
he tells me he needs his space and that hisihot coming heme. | have to go talk to Nothile surely
something happened earlier on the day....

Siya: Mandlovu you will be a grandmother te another child soon«l made someone pregnant..

Maka: You did what? You're a man Khondlo.. Congratulations sfuba senyoni. (bird chests)

Mlo: Don't be excited Bro changing nappies is not a.child's play.

Me: Congratulations baby. That's beautiful... | looked at Thingo who swallowed hard on her saliva.
Nhle: Congrats Khondlo.. They shoulderlym&%wmnnn & READ

Aya: Congratulations Yaya.. Surely your baby will be the cutest of all since you're the cutest brother.
Dingani: Come on babe I'm hot too..

Aya: No baby not when Siyanda is in the room. Siyanda surpass you all with looks. | wish | can have a
baby that looks like him.

We laughed at Ayanda's statement. This girl is a natural she's an open book. | love her so much.
Dingani : Wow!! Mandlovu did you hear that? I'm hurt.

Maka: Imagine hitting it all night long Bafo only to get Siyanda at birth? What a waste of rounds..
Me: Maka there are kids here that tone is uncalled for.

Maka: Ma come on... It's biology surely everyone in this room did biology.

Me: Not Emihle....




Nhle: But Ayanda is correct Siyanda is handsome very handsome.

Aya: Thank you Nhle at least you not jealous wena handsome guy.

Dingani: Mama can | marry another virgin girl cos this one is ruined goods.

Aya: You ruined me | was pure when | came to your house.. Dingani kissed her cheek they so sweet.
Nhle: Where's Nqoba??

Me: He told me he needs his space to think things through..

Voice: Surely his shagging the bitch he was talking too all day long..

We all looked behind us it was Nothile.. Now I'm certain something did happen..

Nothi: Mihle come baby we going to bed.

Me: Nothi sondela(Come closer) She walked towards me. | fixed my eyes on her lower cracked lip.
Me: What's this? What happened to your lip?

Her: | accidentally bit it mama.

Me: Nothile?

Her: I'm serious mama..

| looked at her entire face her left cheek is reddishs

Me: And your cheek?

Her: Good night mama and everyonéi...Emihle comelit's bed time.

Emi: Mommy can | watch the TV show?dﬁﬁﬂmeﬂﬁhaﬁeﬂﬁﬁhing please mommy..
Avya: | will tuck her in Nothi don't worry..

Nothi: Thank you...

Maka: Mfazi kabafo please pass me a beer from the fridge.

Nothi: Makaziwe give me a break please..

Maka: | love you too.. Nothi rolled her eyes and walked to the fridge. She came with beers.
Aya: | would love one too..

Dingani : No Ayanda..

Aya: Baby please.. | won't puke | promise..

Dingani : No Ayanda...

Aya: Why did | get married vele?

Nhle is busy on his phone he looks far in thoughts.




Me: Nhle when are we meeting Sthandwa sami?

Everyone looked at him..

Nhle: Phumani ezindabeni zami(Stay out of my affairs)

Me: Hhaibo wena ngiwuyonko ngiyakuzala mfana(No way! I'm your mother | gave birth to you boykie)
Nhle: When the time is right.

Maka: Ma you gonna love her trust me.

Me: | hope she's nothing like that white girl of yours who denied me a chance to be a grandmother..
Nhle: I'm off to bed everyone night..

Me: Nhlakanipho...

Nhle: Ma I'm tired awume... He walked to his room. | looked at Thingo and recalled my conversation
with Xulu... This is a secret I'm willing to take to the grave with me..

Nkosikhona

Something is bothering me about the Khuzwayo family. Why is it that Thingolwenkosazane is given less
attention by her mother and more attention to the brothers but not vice versa. Ever since I've came to
their home I've noticed Siyanda is tréated as the last bornbut not Thingo. Something doesn't add up
about this family but Its none of my business..

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

My name is Nkosikhona I'm 28 years old.

| raise my head only to be met by her beautiful eyes and innocent face gazing on me | find myself staring
at her. She takes her phone and types a message within seconds my phone beeps. | pull it out and read
the message and look at her. | heave a silent sigh.

Maka: Nkosi tell me how's your grandmother doing? Did you build her the house?

Me: She's doing fine thanks for asking Khuzwayo.. The house is beautiful as Mandlovu..
Her: Don't pull my leg Nkosi...

Me: You beautiful mama these lunatics were blessed with you.. Thingo looks at me..

Mandlovu: Let me go to bed night Everyone..




She leaves. We drink beers. Dingani and Ayanda retire to bed Mlondi and Siya leave too. Makaziwe
leaves too. | walked outside and text Thingo to come out. She comes out wearing her gown and
sleepers.. We walk to my outside room. Immediately after walking inside the cottage room she throws
herself on me...

Me: Baby relax...

Her: | want you I've been craving you for days Baby please have me..
Me: Thingo we need to talk..

Her: About what?

Me: The baby...

She heaves a sigh and looks at me.

Her: What about the baby?

Me:Does your family know?

Her: They will kill us Nkosi..

Me: Thingo you are three months preghant soon you will'start showing what are you gonna tell them?
Have you forgotten you're royalty?

Her: Don't stress me too already I'm walking'on egg shells Nkesikhona please don't take me there. Mom
knows | did tell you only my brother's are in the dark. Mangoba will kill me | know of that. But please
can we focus on us..

Me: Thingo this is wrong....

Her: What do you mean Nkosikhona?.
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Me: This wasn't supposed to have happened | wasn't supposed to have fallen in love with you this
much. | love you Thingo and I'm afraid of what will happen the day they find out..

Her: Please hold me baby.. Please.... | embraced her as short as she is. I'm ten years older than her
Imagine what her brothers will do to me especially Mangoba...

Her: Let's make love please...
Me: it will be short lived.

Her: it's okay as long as | feel you inside me. That's all | ask.. She looks at me with glassy eyes.. | bent
down to kiss her juicy lips | moved my hands to her round butt. | carried her and laid on her the bed. |
removed her gown and cupped her round boobs and sucked on her pointy nipples. She automatically
opened her legs for me. | used my one hand to rub her clit my shaft was slowly getting hard. | moved my
mouth to her opened legs. | dipped my face in there and tasted her salt she was cursing and speaking in
tongues. Withing seconds | positioned myself inside her | started thrusting slowly. She was singing the
right chords. | went deeper and thrusted a bit faster than before.. She cried as pleasure invaded her
body.




Me: | love you Thingo.... | love you so fucken much! Your parents will forgive me but | need you too baby
| love you maarn.

Her: | love you Too let's get married or let's runaway from here and raise our child elsewhere... |
pumped her and she cried loudly. | cum and she had her orgasm. Thandeka will forgive me | love Thingo.

SEHRANMAGZINE.COM

NMST DOWNLOAD & READ

Sanele was laid to rest. His ceremony was heartbreaking and excruciating. People were collapsing and
struggling to breathe. His friends were a mess the taxi drivers who were here they were saddened by
this predicament sadness was painted on their faces so was Samkelo the hard rock. Nkule cried till she
had hiccups the woman whom | believed was the mother to Sanele and Samkelo she is a mess She was
the first person to collapse when his coffin was rolled to the ground the grandmother was shattered she
only dropped a single tear and shook her head sideways in disbelief. Sanele was still a baby he was only
32 years old he didn't deserve to die not at this age. | strongly believe he still had more to achieve and
obtain in life his dreams and aspirations were cut short. Most importantly | feel for his daughter they
explained their bond and relationship as unshakeable and inseparable. | can imagine the pain and anger
that child will consume on later stages of her life.

* k¥




My bags are packed and set for the road. My phone has been off since yesterday my leg is still painful
but | have to leave | have work tomorrow. Nkule walks to my direction and hands me a lunchbox.

Her: Here... This is for the road..

Me: Thank you Nkule.. She faintly smiled she's still disheartened. Samkelo and the aunts walk to my
direction too. | haven't allowed them to discuss my mother any further | mean | got the answer to my
"Why" am | here. The rest is irrelevant to me.

Joyce: Travel safe Mpilo we will meet in joburg. | nod my head.
Sam: Nkule get my car keys and my wallets..
Nkule does as instructed..

Lady: Don't be a stranger sisi You and Samkelo need each other. Don't forget his your brother Mpilo
your hiding place. Share everything with him and allow him to aid you and protect you through
whatever. Nathi sikhona if you need anything.. She embraced me.

Me: Thank you | will keep that in mind.

Sam: Bring your bag.. | give it to him. Nkule comes with the keys.and wallet. Behind her a beautiful baby
boy follows her..

Sam: And now? Why is he crying?
Nkule: His just being a cry baby he won't let me be.
Sam: Pick him up.
Nkule: His heavy Samkelo..
JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Sam: Only a dead person is heavy Nkule don't insult my son.

Nkule: Samkelo I'm pregnant and uKhaya is big.

| look at them. | just wonder how their sex life is like it's obvious these people have fallen out of love
with each other. Samkelo is even worse his cheating on Nkule and he has a baby that his not
maintaining poor Nkule. Samkelo looks at her and Nkule swallow hard and picks Khaya up.

Sam: That's my son... He says looking at me.

Me: Ow! His so cute his name?

Sam: Khaya..

Me: Oh... Hello Khaya! I play with the kid but the little rascal cries and pushes me aside. | knew he was
gonna cry babies hate me | scare them off it's so sad cos | love kids with my all.




A guy dressed like a taxi driver comes to us. He removes his hat and bow his head to show respect to the
elders.

Him: Greetings elders.. Can | please have a word with this lady..He points at me "l don't know you dude"
| say to myself.

Sam: In connection? He clench his jaw..

Guy: With due respect it's urgent. | have a message for her. He looks at me.

Guy: Nhlakanipho has a message for you Mpilo can | have two minutes if your time please.
Me:Ufunani loyo? (What does he want)

Him: His asking that you switch on your phone he wants to talk to you..

Me: Tell him that won't be necessary he musnt bother nor think of me the ship he was trying to build it
has Sank I'm done with him. Tell him to stop bombering me with calls or else | will get him arrested. |
mean that. | fold my arms and look at the guys

Guy: Mpilo...

Me: Bye.... | walk to Samkelo's car and i immediately:block and spam Nhlakanipho's number. He really
broke my heart last night | was crying for twe men not one. And | never wanna see myself crying for a
man. Samkelo Nkule and Khaya drive me to townsteseateh @ taxi to jozi. Samkelo gives me a few notes to
buy something to quenche my thirst along the way He doesn't bother asking for my numbers a normal
person would do that.

Nkule: Travel safe Mpilo till we meet agg@imsT nOWNLOAD & READ

Me: Thank you so much and don't be a stranger. | will bring your skafteen(Lunchbox) We share a hug. |
try to hug this Khaya kid but he pushes me aside and | let him be. Samkelo looks at me and then answers
his phone.

Nkule: Bye sisi... We share a last hug and They leave. A taxi written "Khondlo" shows up and My mood
immediately changes as It reminds me of the fool who blue ticked me while expressing myself..

Manqoba

My head is heavy my body is weak and exhausted. | rub my eyes and put my right foot on the ground
then my left. | reach for my cellphone on the side table and check my messages and missed calls. I'm
welcomed by a threatening message from my wife. | toss it on the bed and dart to the door. The yanking
sounds of bottles on the floor reminds me of yesterday's events. | walk to the bathroom and wash my
body. | brush my teeth and fix my hair. | opened my wardrobe and changed to tracksuits. After fixing




myself | walk out of my flat and head to my car. | drive home with my palms sweating. I'm not ready to
face Nothile especially after what | did. | walk in and head to the kitchen and | find Manyoni preparing a
feast | thought today it was her day off.

Me: Manyoni how are you?

Her: My boy.. I'm good thanks and how are you?

Me: I'm fine | just need a cold weeping beer..

Her: Nqoba it's still morning. Is everything okay my son?.

Me: All is fine ma.. | just have a lot going on at work | have a big case in Capetown and | have less
evidence to prove my clients innocence it's fucked up ma..

Her: Is that the only reason?
| look at her and let my eyes wander around.
Me: Yeah... That's all... Who are you fooling Ngoba??

Her: Well | believe in you son you won't disappoint. You'got this my boy these are small waters to you.
You know how to make a way where there isn't any:zShe lightly patted my shoulder and stir her pots.

Her: Morning Manyoni... | look behind me it's Nothi she lookssbeautiful and clean. Where are we going?
Manyoni: Morning Nothi.. How are we feeling today?

Her: | feel horrible mama this baby will be.the deathof me. | hardly slept last night | was having stomach
pains.

Manyoni:That baby wants to come out 3H8 TEEWNELOAD & READ

Her: Nge eight months ma? Cha uyobe ephaphile(That would mean he is forwardby choosing to come at
eight months)

Me: Morning Maka Emihle..
She looked at me.

Her: Morning.... Ma can you please fix me that remedy | feel sick to my stomach and | have to go out any
minute from now..

Me: Where are you going?

Manyoni: Just take an orange sisi and squeeze the juice. You will be okay don't make more babies Nothi.

Her: This is my last pregnancy ma don't worry..

She looks at me as | drink my beer.. Manyoni leaves the kitchen and | get on my feet and walk to Nothi
whose cutting an orange. | put my hands on her waist. She keeps quiet and | move my nose to her neck
so | can smell her fragrance.




Her: Where did you sleep last night?

Me: My flat..

Her: The kind of flat that has two legs right?

Me: Snap out of that thought Nothile I'm not seeing anyone. | was in my flat.

Her: What flat? You have a flat and | know nothing about it Manqoba? What is going on with you
Mangoba Khuzwayo? You are sneaky and you scaring me off!! Who are you and what have you done
with my husband? Yesterday you slapped me Nqoba in front of our daughter now you sleeping out? In
flats | have no idea about? What's next huh? What else are you capable of? Surely there's a baby out
there whose two months old who would be declared as yours because Mangoba you no longer the man
| fell in love with!!!... She roared and threw her orange on the table. | followed her to our bedroom.

Me: Baby I'm sorry about yesterday I'm very sorry.. | don't know what came to my mind when | did that.
| admit | was wrong and I'm sorry baby. | didn't cheat please believe me.

Her: Manqoba what's going on you know you can talk to me.. Please sthandwa sami.

Me: Baby there's nothing going on trust me..

You know you lying Ngoba soon she will find out and two things will happen. You will loose her or the
baby.

Her: Phakathwayo what's going on? Ngoba you changing and drifting talk to me..

Me: Baby there's nothing going on. gkike ksaid I'm serry about yesterday. She blinked once and a tear
rolled down her eye..

Me: I'm sorry... JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Her: I'm afraid we can't continue like this Mangoba you hiding something from me and I'm scared of
what it is. After you slapped me | saw a different shade of you and now I'm seeing another what's next?
What else can | prepare myself for Manqoba?

A knock came to our bedroom door. It's Ayanda..

Her: Good morning am | disturbing maybe?

Not: No.. We were not up to something tangible you can come in.. She said wiping her tears.
Aya: | will come later | needed to discuss something with You Nothi privately.

Me: You can | will give you space. | have to see Thingo..

Not: Ayanda please come back later babe | have somewhere to go too I'm school hunting for Emihle.. |
looked at her surprised.

Me: What?

Her: She needs a proper school we discussed this Mangoba.




Me: And | said no child of mine will go to any school Nothile why are you stubborn kanti?

Her: Since I'm the one who gave birth to her and who spends more quality time with her why are you
stubborn kanti?

Her: Since I'm the one who gave birth to her and who spends more quality time with her | know what's
best for her and what she needs. Your permission is not needed for this one she's going to school. She
stood up and took her handbag and walked out. Ayanda stood by the door and looks at me | look at her
as well and it's a battle of an eye stare the locking of our eyes takes forever to end. She turns around
and head for the door..

Nhlakanipho

She blocked me she fucken blocked me. What the fuck is wrong with this Mpilo girl? I'm trying here but
she won't meet me halfway. If she wantsi@ut so be it. | can't beg God to answer my prayers my
ancestors to protect me and shield methrough my everyday life and then beg a woman to talk to me If
she wants to leave she can fuck off. There was noe need for herto block me she's fucken childish... | pull
my phone out and call Makhenzo..

Him: Nhle...
Me: Where is she? Send me her location ungijwayela kabi lo(She!sjtaking me for a ride)

Him: She's gone.. She left few hours ago..
JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Me: She blocked me Makhenzo and | will deal with her ungijwayela kabi uMpilo. (She's too familiar with

me) who the hell does she think she is?

Him: Nhle calm down... Don't do anything stupid wena leave the girl alone especially if she doesn't want
to talk to you nor see you give her time to come to her senses.

Me: She's being melodramatic.

Him: Even if that's the case leave her Nhle. Don't hurt the poor girl let alone don't kidnap her. | know
you capable of doing that.

Me: | won't what do you take me for?

It wouldn't hurt doing that to her | think his giving me an idea.

Him: Nhle I'm serious dude don't do anything to that girl...




Me: Ngifuna ingane Makhenzo futhi uyena ongangipha leyonto ngimfuna eduze kwami(l want a kid and
only her can give me that. | want her next to me. ) | shouldn't have said that | should've acted instead of
talking fuck Nhle..

Voice : You want to use her for a baby Nhle? | looked behind me Maka was standing behind my door. |
heaved a sigh.

Me: Makhe let's talk later sure... | end the call and look at Maka.

Me: What do you want in my room Makaziwe? How many times do | have to tell you not to barge in
here without knocking? What the fuck is wrong with you Msunu? | roar and he looks at me with no
care..

Him: You out of your mind Nhlakanipho you with this girl for wrong reasons? You want to use her for her
womb? What the fuck is wrong with you? Are you a Satanist Nhle?

Me: Stay out of my business phuma emasendeni ami Maka. | dare you to say that shit again | will throw
you out of that balcony. You weren't supposed to hear this to begin with It was private and personal..

Him: | won't back off Nhlakanipho not when youswantito use that girl for her womb. Wait You using
Mpilo to get over Lucy and your dead child Isn't it Nhle? You don't love her but the idea of being in love
with her right? uMpilo is not your pawn Nhle uyahlanya kanti.. (You mad) | blew my nose.

Me: I'm not using her!! | told you to back off from my business.

Him: | heard what you said on the phone that'wasn'tpure ifitentions but cruelty Nhle. You can't give a
woman a child to feed your ego are you even ready to be'a father? You trying to trap her with a child
and that's a losers move!!!

Me: Don't stand there and judge me.Makaziwe: you have 500-kids'wandering around and you never

spend quality time with them and nobody rubs that on you back off from my business.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Him: Say whatever rubbish you want to say but you not fucking that girl not when you don't love her.

You would kill a guy who would do that to Thingo but here you are trying to fool her knowingly your plan
is not to stay. You don't love her let her go..

Me: | love Mpilwenhle Maka.. Actually | don't understand why am | explaining myself to you.

Him: You love her but you love Lucy even more!! You looking for her in Mpilo. You barely known the girl
for a month but already you want to spill your rubbish in her cunt? You sick in the head.

Me: Rubbish mahhewu? Ungijwayela kabi masende kayihlo!(You getting too familiar with me your balls)
i stormed off the bedroom and went to the balcony. He followed me. | took my nicotine and smoked.

Him: Talk to me Nhle what's up?
Me: | met her izolo she has a child.

Him: Her? As in Lucy?




Me: Yeah she's a good mother to his current child. Maka she's happy and content yet mina I'm in
shambles | can't even make relationships work or last because of the blade she left dangling on my
chests. | know | love uMpilo but uLucy is. She's unforgettable and irreplaceable | think | still love her and
at the same time | love Mpilo.

| smoke and avoid eye contact..

Him: | asked you Nhle just days ago if you sure about this dating thing and you assured me saying you
are. Now look Nhle you led the poor girl on while you know deep down it's Lucy you want not her. How
could you kodwa Nhle? On top of that you want to score her and play the perfect couple with your ex?
No mtaka MaNdlovu Fix this before it fixes you whatever you decide don't fuck with Lucy again don't let
an old flame burn you twice. Love and cherish what's before you and stop crying over split milk a man is
never blessed with a good woman twice. Keep that in mind do the right thing. I'm bouncing | have
Mpumi to beg for access to her lace panty. Later bafo... | love you...

Me: Fusegi. (Piss off) he laughed and leftftheaved a sighiand smoked..

Zamokuhle

Mom asked me to cook a feast. Father and Mpilo arecamiaghack today. Dad has to be present for the
lobola negotiation he has to call myuncles and some.of the Mkhasibe family. | pray he puts his attitude
aside and make everything a success.. Lhear aknackiand'l'tun.to'the.door. My eyes land on Mpilo who is
limping and glowing a bit. | scream and hug her she rolls her eyes and reprimand me on noise.

JUST DOWNLODAD & READ
Her: Uyarasa Maka Ndumi(You making noise mama Ndumi)
Me: Hhayi suka!! What's going on with your phone? I've been calling you..
Her: | didn't have electricity.. You glowing soon to be Mrs Khuzwayo | hope you not pregnant..

Mom: We will let it pass cos Saturday she's becoming a bride. Welcome back stranger why was your
phone off Mpilo?

Her: Network was a problem mama.

Me: You lying Mpilo what happened?

Her: Yooh Zama!! Where's Ndumi | missed the little one... | laughed she's dodging me.
Mom: Where's my hug Mpilo?

Her: Oh sorry mama... They hugged.




Me: And mine?

Her: Mara Zama....Woza.. We shared a hug. She walked to her bedroom. Mom went to the sitting room.
| continued with my pots | heard my baby crying. | ran to my bedroom and | found Mpilo trying to hush
him..

Her: Shh Ndumi don't cry..

Me: It's okay babe | will take over from here he needs a nipple inside his mouth.
Her: Please feed him the poor thing is crying.. She says staring on her blank phone.
Me: So how was home?

Her: Yoh.. | found the most shocking news apparently | have brothers twins one of them is late We were
burying him.

Me: Hhaibo Mpilo Njani? | thought your mother only had you.

Her: No... She had two other kids before me. My brother Samkelo is scary dude yet his handsome.
Me: So he has a name?

Her: Yes... We don't get along though he calls me ugly'and fat.

Me: Nhle will kill him if he ever hear him say that. Apparently his family knows about you and him.
Her: We history Zama..

Me: What? Meaning? What happened Mpilo?

Her: He wasn't cut for me. We tried_but'it wasn't meant to be:

Me: Mpilo... What happened? You can'ﬁirgt[bnenqﬁrhelﬁ/ﬁcﬁo#tﬂam id reason.

Her: He wasn't interested | called him and vented but he wasn't listening instead | was talking alone
Zama for twenty good minutes it was obvious he wasn't there but wherever he was. | just can't already
he stood me up two times then that? Those are red flags | shouldn't ignore on top of that he got angry
because | wanted to prevent while he is against it like his self centered.. He cares less about other
people but himself I'm good ngo Nhlakanipho.

Me: Mpilo you should understand his a taxi driver and time is something they hardly have. Some days he
won't be able to tuck you in bed or give you a morning glory because their working hours are ridiculous
and not flexible. | don't know what he did but the guy is a taxi driver try to understand Mpilo.

Her: No Zama | won't make excuses for him his a douchebag and a scambag | won't side with him. He
broke my heart.

Me: Askies but allow him to explain himself.

Her: I've blocked him already and I'm not backing down..

Me: You do know he will be here on Saturday with his family how are you going to face him?




Her: | won't even look at him | will avoid him by all means.
Me: | hear you Mpilo.. Anyway I'm sorry hey...

Oops my phone is ringing | have to take this...
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Scelo
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I'm in my office busy with documents that need my attention. | heave a sigh and pull out my cell phone
and dial Mpilo lucky me she answers..

Her: Scelo.
Me: Ngelozi ephilayo(Living angel) she giggles and | put my legs on the table and lean back on the chair.
Her: How are you?

Me: Tired and hungry | suppose you back. | could use a home cooked lunchbox meal can | get that
maybe in an hour or so?

Her: If maybe you paid a cow or two you would be fortunate Mr Kubheka.

Me: So you don't mind me paying cows for you? Am | hearing you correctly?

She giggles and changes the topic.




Her: How are you?

Me: You already asked me that question Mpilo. So can | pull through to check up on you and that
lunchbox maybe?

Her: | don't think | will make good company I'm tired and my leg is painful.

Me: We will chill in my car don't sweat. | won't even take long thirty minutes of your time will be
enough..

Her: Do | have a choice?

Me: Yeah you do..

Her: Fine thirty minutes it is..

Me: What do | bring you maybe?

Her: Surprise me..

Me: | guess a big ugly python would do as a surprise.
Her: Or a lion | can handle that..

Me: Geez Mpilo! She laughed..

Her: See you shortly..

Me: Bye...

My colleague walks in without knocking. She throws files'on my'desks and puts her hands on her
waistline.
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Me: And now? | furrow my brows and look at her.

Her: Kubheka... How far are you with your brother in laws case? It's been a week already and we haven't
done anything to put those scumbags where they belong. | think we have enough proof to lock the
Khuzwayo Brothers and get rid of the key to their cell. Those people are cruel and self centered Kubheka
They think the world is theirs and that they can get away with everything and not suffer any
punishment.

She said infuriated.
Me: | will look into it right now | have somewhere to go.

Her: We need to destroy them fast and quick Kubheka the station commander needs answers Kubekha.




Me: This is not our case Majola the case is conducted at Hilbrow police station not bramely police
station. The only case we should be investigating is the shooting that adjourned two weeks ago not this
one.

Her: Kubheka we can handle the case we can negotiate with them and handle it. We have enough
evidence to put them behind bars.

Me: Like | said the case is not ours. But Hilorow police station.

Her: They kill innocent people they destroy lives Scelo. How many children are orphans because of
them? Think of Sanele's daughter Scelo. It's our duty to bring our people justice. Sanele didn't deserve to
die like that he was a husband a father and a child to his parents. Have you forgotten he was your
brother in law?

Me: My brother in law signed a deal with the devil Majola he wasn't a Saint himself. Snitches get stitches
so they say. Like | said Majola | have somewhere to be. Abort this mission of yours it's not our case.

Her: Let's raid the taxi rank and arrest them then.

Me: On what charge Majola? We have nothing,cencrete to work on. We can't work based on
speculations. Doing that will put the states resources to nowse and you know what happens when the
states resources are misused? Majola we working here we not playing hide and seek in a jungle. Stick to
your own and let others do theirs. I'm out..

Her: Are they paying you Kubheka? What is that youtrying to hide?
Me: Excuse me?

Her: I'm certain you are under their,payroll why are.you suddenly not interested in bringing them down
after so many years of eagerness? Areyou the.inside guy for them?
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I chuckled.

Me: Listen | won't sit here and nurse your hormones get a husband and a good dick at it and stop
suffocating me with your salt and horniess. What you just said is rubbish woman!! | said piling the files
and cleaning out my desk.

Her: Kubheka I'm watching you like a hawk.
Me: You want my dick? Say it..

Her: | don't want it don't be full of it you don't do the things for me.. She clicked her tongue. | walked
closer to her and drew my face nearer to hers she swallowed hard.

Me: Ubosho mufuna ngikugaxe ngesende nginomusa kabi mina. (Just say it when you want to be
dickmitised I'm so merciful and humble)




Her: Fuck you Scelo ungijwayela kabi... She slaps me on my cheek and walks out | smirk and rub my
cheek and reach for my car keys and drive to Mpilo... | call her when I'm outside. She limps to my car |
open the door for her. She sits down and looks at me.

Her: Hey...

Me: Hey and the lunchbox?

Her: Grab something along the way | haven't cooked.
Me: You stingy...

Her: Food is expensive Scelo.

| giggle and look at her.

Me: What happened to your leg?.

Her: | fell..

Me: Let me see.. Is it painful maybe?

She lifts her leg and place it on my lap. 'remove the sock.she'swearing and gently massage her foot and
ankle she has beautiful toes and she's hairy too.

Me: Where does it hurt the most? Here or theré2dssay@massaging her while she's biting hard on her
lower lip with her eyes semi closed.

Her: Right there... Yes.. Right there.gx

Me: Owkay... | say gazing on her beauty she's so fucken beautiful. Mom and dad would boast having a
daughter in law like herself. | feel my heldiE beafl @¢6dlatiie.5 READ

Her: SEHRANMAGZINE.COMSEHRANMAGZINE.COMh!!! Wenza kamnandi yazi(You doing me so nice)

Me: Hhaibo Mpilo...

Her: That's the truth.. You doing the most hey..

Me: That's my other skill baby girl. I'm a man of many skills. | don't just handle guns only but | make
things to be done.

Her: | give you that.. You really good blessed is your Mrs me.

| giggled.

Me: It's unfortunate she's ducking me and playing hard to get but in time all will work out.
Her: Hopefully... Do you mind massaging this one too?

Me: No problem... She placed her other leg on my lap God knows I'm getting erected here..

Me: So how was Msinga?




Her: Saddening heart breaking and shattering the funeral took a toll on me hey. How's your sister and
your family?

Me: Mvelo is a mess hey she's falling apart. Since we came back she drinks her lungs out She's losing
herself and I'm afraid she might go back to her old habits.

Her: What habits?

Me: She was once a prostitute and a drug addict. She had bad friends you know and they misled her.
Her: That's bad. Don't you think counselling might help and save her? Book her a session Scelo.

Me: She disputes it Mpilo She just wants her husband and sadly we can't give her that.

Her: That's sad hey she's really going through the most. I'm sorry all will heal in time.

Me: | pray so too before it's too late. So tell me how do you know that family?

Her: It's a long story hey but they are family.

Me: Ohl!!l

Her: Yeah... So where too from here?

Me: Gym and then home. See that sports bag? I'm ready.fenwar. And wena Mrs limping foot what are
going to be up to?

Her: | have to prepare for work.

Me: Where are you working?

Her: Caltex garage Louis Botha.
Me: Oh!! At least you get a pay unlike SRHWHEWHfﬁﬁﬁps”ﬁeéhﬁay out to get money.
Her: Don't judge them Scelo they have their own reasons.

Me: Only 5% of women who prostitute themselves have valid reasons the others they want quick
money..

| spot a "Khondlo" Taxi pull up a few houses away. Mlondiwabo walks out and lit a cigarette Zama walks
out with a baby on her hands. They kiss and the dude takes the baby and opens the door for Zama. They
sit inside the gautum.

Her: There's lobola negotiation on Saturday if you do umgombothi you invited. Are you game?
Me: Whose lobola?.
Her: Zama...

Me: You mean Zama?




Her: Yes she is tying a knot..

Me: Whose the lucky guy? | pretend not to know.

Her: Mlondi Khuzwayo..

Me: Mlondi? Mlondiwabo Khuzwayo? The taxi driver?

Her: Yeah... You know him?

Me: Of course who doesn't know the Khuzwayo Brothers and their shenanigans?

Her: Well | don't know them and | don't even know their shenanigans. | just happen to know Mlondi
only.

Me: They are six zulu brothers.. It's Mangoba Dingani Makaziwe Nhlakanipho Mlondi and Siyanda. She
kept quiet..

Me: Those people are bad news Mpilo | don't think Zama should be mixing with the likes of them. | pray
they don't introduce your sister sledge friend to their lifestyle it's gonna drain her. You know
Nhlakanipho?.

Me:The most cruel and selfish motherfucker from the brothers that guy is a monster. | just wonder why
good girls always fall for those kind of guys the bad guys. Doyou by any chance have an answer to that?

Her: Bad boys bring you heaven and good boys go to heaven..

Me: Meaning?

Her: Bad boys know how to explore a woman's body soul and mind they just know every button to press
to have a woman squirming and on‘hertoestheyjust fun entertaining and loveable. Unlike good boys
who quote you Bible scriptures and tell you sex is a sin or better yet give you a missionary position that
only last for two minutes then they cumyyGpogd Roys eneipredigtabie and too slow and too boring. If he
won't fuck you on the bedroom then you're not fucking. A bad boy will have you on the couch toilet seat
car bonnet outside in the lawn the kitchen table they leave the bedroom and they try things out they
spontaneous and fun. | hope | answered you..

Me: So that's what you girls want?

Her: Scelo a partner mustn't be God secretary or your strict father he must be naughty fun challenging
elevative and less predictable.

Me: Oh!! | guess | should also start being a bad boy so | can have girls rolling in..
| furrowed my brows.

Her: Try that and see what happens. Don't be a boring partner grab that arse in public grab her boob
and bend her down and hit it!

| laughed. | never pictured Mpilo as this kind of a girl. | thought she's a good girl but | was wrong..




Me: Since you didnt bring me food please accompany me to the nearest food hub. I'm starving..

Her: Sure....
Thingo

I'm numb down there He did a number on me last night. I'm cupid in bed and thinking things through. |
drag the day my little shame comes out Nkosi doesn't want us to elope and that is frustrating me.
Mangoba will kill both the baby I'm carrying and myself. Nkosi will long be an ancestor. | wish we can
leave this place already.

A knock comes on my door.

Me: Come in... | say and put a gown on I!'m barely dressed:. Nhle walks in and seats besides me..
Him: Baby are you okay?

Me: I'm fine...

Him: I'm sorry about yesterday Thingo.

Me: I'm over that.. Now can | be alone in my room plesrse—

Him: Why are you moody lately Thingo? Yau are grumpyland.that's [not like you. Are you pregnant
Thingo? He fixed his eyes on me and gave me his straight face look.

Him: Your moods swings are sickening Mgglg\%ﬁﬂé%t eoﬂl.;“u
Me: If my mood swings are sickening why are you here? Go Nhle...
Him : Are you yelling at me Thingo? He chuckles.

Me: I'm not pregnant if you dare say that again | will sue you Nhlaka.

Him: Easy Tigger!! | was just pulling your leg.. Can you please do me a Favour? Can you please borrow
me your phone | misplaced mine and | urgently need it..

Me: Don't search my phone Nhle..

Him: Duh! | won't..
Me: Here....

Him: Thank you.... He left the room. Mangoba walks in what the fuck? He leans on the wall and looks at
me. His hands are buried in his pockets this brother of mine is handsome and he doesn't age. His
cologne is too sharp for my nostril | think | will puke...




Him: Can we talk...
Me: Can | use the bathroom first?.
Him: | won't be long..

Me: Fine... | sat on my bed and he walked towards me and sat besides me fuck this cologne is very
strong it's making me sick lord intervene.

Him: Well | want to apologize about what happened yesterday. You and Emihle werent supposed to
have seen that I'm certain you are traumatized and that you see me differently. That's not who | am
Thingo | was angry and not thinking straight | shouldn't have done that thambolami(My bone) | love you
Thingo and | don't want you to see me differently. You mean the world to me nana... So can you...

He didn't finish his statement because | started vomiting and to my embarrassment | vomited on him..

Me: Bhuti I'm sorry I'm so sorry.. | didnt meanstemHeSlewly got on his feet and looked at me with a
creased forehead..

Me: Bhuti I'm sorry please don't beat me...

Him: Thingolwenkosazane Khuzwayo what is this? What'is the meaning of this? What is this? | asked you
so softly if you we're feeling good and you said yeufinesWhat'is this?

Me: I'm sorry Bhuti. | lied I'm not feeling well | tried te-hetes=i=back but | failed. I'm sorry.. | say reaching
for my bath towel trying to clean hignouts.

Him: Thingo.. Thingo stop! It's okay.. | will clean it myself.
éT DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: No!l No!! It's my mess | will clean |1.1H

Him: Thingo.. Stop..
He holds my hands and embrace me | put my guard down and hug him back.

Him: It's okay my baby it was a mistake. Don't be hard on yourself okay? | nod. He pushes me back
gently and wipe my tears. He locks his eyes with mine.

Him: Its okay my baby | will clean it off. | will ask Manyoni to clean this mess up | want you to sleep it off
okay? | nod again he takes a toilet paper and wipes my tears then my mucus.

Him: | love you okay? | will always will and | can't stay mad at you over this this is a mistake too. | will
make you something to rid the fever. Sleep yezwa? | nod again and let more tears roll down my eyes.

Him: Shhhh don't cry...

Mangoba is a good brother | thought he was gonna punch me and take me on a free trip to Italy by
kicking me all the way out. | hopped on my bed while he cleans after my mess. | pray they don't find out
about my pregnancy but | think Nhle will be a problem...




Mandlovu

| bump into Manqgoba in the passage he looks greasy and all dirty. He looks at me and | do the same.

Me: And that?

Him: Thingo vomited on me she has fever.

If only he knew the fever is a whole human being with probably a big head that surpasses a bucket.

Me: That's what she said?

Him: Yes. I'm thinking of taking her to a doctor tomorrow morning before | head to work.

Me: That should help.. Mangoba..

Him: Ma...

Me: Are things between you and Nothile good? | sawthe marks on her face Mangoba did you beat her?
Him: It was a mistake MaNdlovu it only happened once and it's not gonna happen again | promise.

Me: Ngoba don't be like your father it starts withione'slap'then two then three four and five then a

punch and strangling her lastly killing her. Don't be a monster like the king please son.

Him: Like | said it won't happen agaift it-was,amistakéland.lim, dothing like that dog. Nothi and | are
nothing like you and him MaNdlovu.

Me: But with your current attitude and.Héhaviit#Hat'8 Bub & difidlheading Mangqoba..
Him: | don't want to fight and argue with you please!

Me: | wasn't fighting too but warning you Manqgoba I'm your mother and you are my duty. | won't sit
back and watch you break that girl abuse is wrong Mangoba.

Him: But it wasn't wrong when that moron raped you in front of me mama? Now you realise it was
wrong huh? After so many years mama? He yells and | pull him to my bedroom and lock the door.

Me: Mangoba your father wasn't perfect.. He made his own share of mistakes but don't repeat his
mistakes on Nothile you are a father Mangoba how do you expect your kids to look at you knowingly
last night you suffocated their mother with a pillow? | know you hate me son but Please Manqoba..

Him: MaNdlovu you don't get it don't you? He fucked you in front of me and when | went to tell the
elders about it you denied everything mama and | was labeled and called the rebellious son the liar and
deceit. Did you ever wondered how | felt when you took his side over mine?

Me: | knew Mangoba but everything | did | did it for you and your siblings. Had | agreed with you where
were we gonna stay Manqoba? Ukhahlamba was our only home | wasn't gonna pack all six of you and go




to my family. Come on Mangoba for years I'm trying to make it up to you isn't that evidence enough that
I'm sorry?

| will apologize again I'm sorry Mangoba Khuzwayo for taking your father's side over yours when he
raped me I'm sorry okay? A tear rolls down.

Me: Mangoba | know | haven't been a good mother to you and your siblings but I'm trying son I'm trying
please meet me halfway and forgive me. Please..

Him: Before | do that | want to know why the king calls us bastards?

Me: Can't you see he is sick in the head? He was trying to make you boys inferior and small he was
saying that to break you and bruise your egos his your father believe me..

He looks at me and seat on the bed. My relationship with Mangoba is not solid he holds so much
grudges on me and honestly I've tried for years to change that but Mangoba never forgives and he never
forgets. His always been that child. A fight that happened 10 years ago he will still retaliate it on any
given day..

Me: Mangoba are you ever gonna forgive me.femwhatshappened?
Him: | don't know...

Me: I'm sorry Khondlo I'm very sorry son:, I love youdviangoba.. He looks at me and gets on his feet and
walks to the door.

Him: Your daughter in law wants to kill my daughter Emihle by registering her to a kindergartens. Deal
with her before | explode... He walks out. | sit on the hadaadihtears running down my cheeks these kids
will be the death of me.. Raising boys its hard especially the likes of Mangoba Makaziwe and
Nhlakanipho those kids are very hot.headed theiristubbornness/would take you to an early grave.

Sometimes | feel like they not mine....
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| dial her number she picks up..

Her: Mpilwenhle Maphumulo speaking hello...

Me: We need to talk Mpilo it's me uNhle. I'm using my sister's phone to call you please don't end the
call.

Her: What's there to talk about?

"Mpilo let me get more booze."

| hear the voice from her background it's a man's voice. What the fuck is going on here? | keep my cool.




Me: How I'm a jerk an arsehole whatever you have in mind.
Her: I'm afraid we have nothing to talk about Nhlakanipho and stop calling me.

Me: Mpilo come on don't be selfish and self centered. I'm trying to fix things here and you not meeting
me halfway. | admit | was wrong not to give you my attention when you needed it | was also going
through the most Mpilo. You didn't ask how | was doing or feeling at that moment but we not there. |
need you to please unblock me | will tell you everything please..

Her: You never mean your apologies Nhle Saying sorry is like a chorus on your favorite song with you.
You always say that and then do another stupid move only to sing the same song again. I'm feed up
Nhlakanipho. Keep your sorries to someone who cares..

| swallow hard on my saliva.
Me: Where are you? Who is the guy you with?
Her: That's none of your business...

Me: Mpilo Ungangivuseli ukotiyane ngizosangana khona manje futhi angeke ungithande ukuphi futhi no
bani? (Don't drive me crazy Mpilo | will geferazy now andwou won't like me.. Where are you and who
are you with?)

Her: Well I'm somewhere with someone!l Go crazy.Beyonce it's a pity you won't be crazily in love but
crazily in stupidity...

Me: I'm coming to alex now. Better tell your boyfriend toyleave before | get there or his blood will be on
you ngifunga ugogo.

(I swear on my grandmother) she laughs thinking-im [joking:a trendjthe call and change my outfit to a
black puma tracksuits. A black beanie and black sneakers. IFpull out my cigarette and smoke | reach for

my car keys and my pistol.. | jog down thgstajisapd diive 1 Alexandra with Mngobi Yazo playing on my
background. God so help me.. | call Mlondi.. His voice sounds different his panting.

Me: Are you running?

Him: Cha..(No)

Me: Wenzani? (What are you doing)

Him: What do you want Nhle? I'm in the middle of something.
Me: Give Zama the phone..

Him: Dude I'm fucking you disturbing me.

Me: Put the phone on loud speaker Mlondi | want Mpilo..

Her: He.. Hello...




Me: Wheres Mpilo? And don't you dare think of lying Zama. | swear | won't think twice before pulling
the trigger..

Him: Don't fucken threaten my girlfriend Nhle | will blow your brains off musudakwa.
Me: Eish Mlondi I'm in dire straits! | need Mpilo as in yesterday.

Her: She's inside the house..

Me: You lying Zama and that's making me frustrated and infuriated think of a better lie..

Her: She's.. She's... She stutters to my annoyance. | end the call and drive to her house. | spot Mlondi's
taxi and | let him be. I sit inside my car and load my pistol. | look on my left then my right. | whistle and
stamp my feets to calm my nerves down. | see Zama leave Mlondi's Taxi the fool walks to my direction.

| roll my window down.

Him: What the fuck Nhle?

Me: Phuma kimi...

Him: Nhle let's go home..

Me: Leave me alone Mlondi don't drive me crazy nawe.
Him: You will hurt her ndoda. We leaving..

Me: Make me..

A car pulls over few houses away from us. | open my doorwhile halding my gun Mlondi tries to stop me
but i roughly push him aside and jog to the car. | see Mpilo come out | walk pass her and go to the
driver's side. What the fuck?? KubhekaRIST OOWNLOAD & READ
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Kubheka? What the fuck is this?? | roughly open his driver's seat door. Before he can speak | throw a
punch at him Mpilo screams. | throw another and Then another. Mlondi pulls me back. Kubheka steps
out of his car and spit out blood. He use his thumb to introspect if his bleeding. He gives me a deadly
stare | yank my body from Mlondi and punch Kubheka again | kick him on his stomach he leans on his car
and coughs. Mlondi pulls me back again.

Me: Leave me alone!! Let go of me Mlondi..

Mlo: Mpilo go home...

Mpilo looks at me and then Kubheka whose bleedingffom his mouth and nose.
Me: Mlondi let me loose!!!

Kubheka: Let him loose Mlondi let him do whatever shit he'wants to do. Come Nhlakanipho come do
what you know best..

Me: Leave me Mlondi let me finish What | started.. | wrestleMlondi'to let loose of me but the bastard

tightened his grip around me. | look at Ml?ilo who is frightened.
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Me: Wena go to that car | won't repeat myself.

Kubheka: Mpilo go home..

Me: Who the fuck are you to dictate to my girlfriend? | will fuck you up Scelo Kubheka | will rough you
boy. | dare you to test me!!!

He sarcastically laughs and spit his blood on the ground.

Him: You don't scare me Nhlakanipho I'm not one of your victims sonny | can kill you with my eyes
closed. If you want to fight me bring it on..

Mlo: Mpilo | said go home!! Just disappear this person will do the unthinkable shall | let loose of him. Go
home!!! Nhlakanipho stop this rubbish his a cop have you forgotten that?

Me: Cop or not fuck him and fuck his ancestors!!! | said go to the car Mpilwenhle Maphumulo!!!!




Scelo: Mpilo go home. You can't trust this monster with your life listen to Mlondi and go home I'm a
man. | can dance with demons!

Me: Kubheka fuck off leave my girlfriend alone before | kill you and feed you your nuts.. He sarcastically
laughs again.

Scelo: I'm going nowhere till I'm certain Mpilo is safe and sound Nhlakanipho Khuzwayo..

| chuckle and shake my head in disbelief. | look right into Mpilo's eyes She looks at me and tears form on
the corners of her eyes..

Her: | will only go home if Scelo leaves without you hurting him any further Nhlakanipho.

She's worried about another man not me the guy who loves her? Wow!!! She didn't strike me like a slut
but now | see what they mean when they saysAlexandra.girls are not to be taken serious. Mpilo proved
it.

Kubheka: I'm fine Mpilo go home please..

Her: What if he hurts you?i can't leave knowingly you might'be in danger..

| chuckle again..

Mpilo JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

I'm standing here not knowing who to listen and who to ignore. My heart tells to listen to Nhlakanipho
my mind tells me to listen to Mlondi and Scelo. I'm just confused. What if | go home and he shoots him?
What if | stay and he shoots me? Gosh I'm so confused right now. Scelo is looking at me and
Nhlakanipho is cutting me with his stares I'm certain if | was nearby he was gonna squash me like a bug
with his eyes. His livid and all grey | don't see Nhlakanipho in this guy I'm staring at.

Me: So you care about him Mpilo? Not me? You care less about how | feel when you busy flaunting men
while are you are my girlfriend? You careless about how | feel right now?

Her: That's not what | meant Nhlakanipho but he did nothing wrong it's me you should be addressing
not him. You attacking my friend for what?? You being melodramatic right now Nhlakanipho and you
attracting eyes on us!! People are watching for christ sake!! Scelo please go.. | will fix this please..




Scelo: Be safe okay? He says wiping his nose with his hand. He gets inside his car and drive off. Mlondi
let's loose of Nhlakanipho.

Milo: It's a pleasure meeting you Mpilo I'm Mlondi by the way.

Me: Likewise.. I'm Mpilwenhle Maphumulo. | say while staring at Nhlakanipho who is now pacing
around and smoking his nicotine a bit far from where I'm standing. Mlondi walks to his brother and
whispers something to him before | know it. Nhlakanipho is giving Mlondi his gun they shoulder hug.
Mlo looks at me..

Mlo: Go with him you're safe now. He won't hurt you | promise. Zama will bring your uniform tomorrow
morning. Take care...

Me: Bye... Mlondi walks to his taxi leaving behind his good fragrance. | look at Nhlakanipho who is still
pacing around and smoking his cigarette. | resort to walking myself to his car he follows me but there's a
big gape between us. I'm scared of him honestly | don't even know why I'm considering leaving with
him. What if he strangles me in my sleep? What if he throws me off the balcony? Mom welcome my
soul...

He opens the door for me without looking at me. | get inside and he closes the door behind me his
wheels are dope. It's an Mercedes SUV this car'is expensive. It looks ravishing and appealing the leather
seats are heavenly. He goes to the drivers side he puts on his'seat belt and play Mnqobi Yazo. | look
outside the window as he drives. We let silence,swallow usiiffi'm no longer tipsy I'm now sober minded.
He takes off his sweaters and puts it on my lap. | look at him but he is not staring back. | wear the
sweater and rest my head on the window.. My phonéBEEPS 1ts Zama telling me she got the message
and she will bring my uniform. My phonetings.it:s, ai nknewn humber. Nhle looks at me and | swallow
hard and answer.

Me: Mpilwenhle Hello... JUST DOWNLODAD & READ

Him: | suppose you still in a taxi to joburg Mpilwembi..
Me: | forgot to inform you I'm sorry.

Him: This is my number see you soon..

Me: Good night..

Him: Sure.. | save his number. Nhlakanipho looks at me and upps his volume. We reach his flat he
disappears to the bathroom he comes back smelling good. He wears his trunk and jumps on the bed. |
remove my clothes and wear the t-shirt he placed on the bed for me. | jump on the bed too he switches
off the lights and silence creeps in only our breathing is loudly heard. A tear hits my pillow | feel more
and more tears hit the pillow. | get up from the bed and walk to the sitting room | cry even more.
Wondering why | feel this way about him | love him and it wrecks me up. | walk back to the bedroom
and tuck myself in bed with my voice doing those hiccups sounds that remains after you have cried your
lungs out. Nhlakanipho turns and sneaks up on me he holds me tight and | let my tears fall. He doesn't
say anything but holds me tight as | explode and break down..




| apply my Shea butter on my freshly bathe body. | remove the towel that's covering my body. | pace
around the bedroom naked. Mangoba stops pressing his phone and looks at me. | bend a little bit and
open my socks drawers. | don't want anything | just want Mangoba to notice me. He clears his throat
and | resort to opening another drawer... He walks to my direction and places his hands on my bare butt.

Him: Need help?

Me: | want my pink socks have you seen them?

Him: No | haven't but | can see your office it looks good..

Me: Excuse me?

Him: Pink socks? | think | saw them baby#He starts searching for them. | leave him to it | climb the bed..
Me: Ngoba...

Him: Yes...

Me: | have an itch do you care to scratch it?

Him: Most definitely!! I'm coming.. He says leaving the=srererepened.

Me: Go close that drawer please.. Heiruns lback to clasing his drawer!He walks to me with his abs and
busts all over my face. | scan his big tattoo that's on his chests. | suck my thumb and he groans.. He leans
on the bed and spread my legs apart. JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Me: The itch is here not there.. On my shoulders please..

Him: Nothi... Don't do this please I'm sorry for slapping you please forgive me.

Me: Why did you do it from the first place baby? | hate you you know that? | say raising my one leg and
grab his hand and place it on my inner thigh.

Him: | hate myself too I'm sorry baby. Please forgive me..

Me: | could use your tongue down there and a little nipple sucking and arse grabbing | want to have my
orgasm baba ka Emihle. It's been a while without getting any please have me honey? | say sounding like
a desparare bitch. He press his lips against mine he Passionately kiss me and pinch my hard and big
nipples. | let out a moan he nibbles his tongue from my breast to my belly while his hand is slowly
making its way to my exposed moud.

Him: How do you want it baby? Rough while his hand is slowly making its way to my exposed moud.

Him: How do you want it baby? Rough slow or a mixture of both?.




Me: | want you to fuck me Baby like the old times..

Him: | bet it's rough sex you want.. | furrow my brows and he smashes his lips against mine we hungryly

kiss. He starts eating my moud | grab hard on the bed sheets and curse in between. He pulls my clit with

his lips he rubbers the tip of his tongue on it his biting sucking and licking. God his doing things to me I'm
gonna explode.

Me: Khondlo... SEHRANMAGZINE.COMah!!!!

Him: Squirt baby come on Nothi squirt baby... He says while torturing my clitoris. | burst on him. He puts
a pillow underneath me he gets on top of me and grabs my butt cheeks and he insert his huge shaft and
starts slicing me.

Him: Which direction do you want daddy to take baby? He says fucking while squeezing my butt cheeks..
Me: Take the corner!! Hit all the corners baby suck my nipples... Like that baby..

Him: Fuck!! you juicy woman open for daddy.. | spread my legs much wider he hits all my weak corners
and spots | explode and hold on tight to him. He continues riding me till his warm fluids depots inside
my oven. He kiss my tummy and then my foreheadslirest my head on his bare chests and we snuggle..

Me: | loved it...

Him: | love you..

Me: And | won't stop anytime soon..

Him: Come here you sexy thing.. He said kissing me.

Me: Can we not fight please | hate itawhen we fight:

Him: | hate it too.. Please tell me you didn't register our baby at any school?

Me: Well... | did.. Security is tight thereTJIl'lgsaI/(g‘]t[i”‘e\;rl;| 'plilcqgr(& EFM' family and showed them who to give
the baby if non of us comes for her.

Him: | don't want to fight so | will give you a benefit of doubt. | thought I'm losing you..

Me:Not a bit... | love you handsome asiphinde baby.. I'm coming on top right now do you need your
lollipop sucked daddy?

He flashed me his beautiful smile and | gave him what he wants

| roll my window down and spit out my blood. That mooron throws good fists he's good that | must give
him. My entire face feels numb | doubt I still have a functioning jaw and proper teeth order.
Nhlakanipho shouldn't have done that he shouldn't have attacked and poked a python out of its whole..




That was a wrong arse move. Mpilo though.... Why didn't she tell me she's fucking Him? That explains
her response to my question she was describing Nhlakanipho. Fuck Mpilo... | pull over in my yard. | grab
my stuff and walk inside the house. My t-shirt needs to be soaked it has blood. | put my stuff on my bed
and run to the bathroom. | let the water wash away my numbness. If Nhlakanipho thinks I'm backing
down? Then he got it wrong. | will give him what he wants and | won't abort my mission because of him
| will get Mpilo and | will fuck her till she nurtures my seed. Bring it on Nhlakanipho | ain't scared of you..
| take my towel and walk to my bedroom | apply my body lotion and text Mpilo goodnight.. After hitting
send | curve my lip to form a smile...

Mpilo

| wake up to the sound of my alarm snapping me out of my sleep. His hand is wrapped around my
waistline his sleeping peacefully. | gently unhook his hand and go bath. | have a light headache it's the
weeping of last night. He walks in the bathroom he urinates and shake his toto getting rid of urine drops.
He opens one of the cardboards and takes out.a.teethbrush and face cloth for me. He looks at me and |
look at him.

Me: Thank you..

| brush my teeth while he brushes his own besides'me - “There are still echoes of silence pitching out so
loud amongst ourselves. | remove the t-shirt and jumpinthe shower. | let the water collide with my skin
| lean against the wall and replay our.happy moments that only,asted for two days. | feel another tear
escape my eye wait more tears are coming in'\number. ['sank.down @ahd go on my knees and cry. Nhle

walks in the shower | look at him with my teary eyes. He kneels and embrace me..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Me: Why Nhlakanipho? Why are you doing this to me? What have | done to be on the receiving end of

your wrench? Why are you pushing me away and treating me like | don't exists? Nhlakanipho | love you |
really do love you can't you see that?.. My voice trembles and | shudder.

Him: | don't do it intentionally.

Me: Does seeing me like this excites you Nhle?Does my pain bring you satisfactory? What do you want
from me? Just say it Nhlakanipho.

Him: Mpilo | love you..

Me: No you don't... You don't love me Nhlakanipho at least not now. Nhlakanipho please let me go
please..

Him: | can't!
Me: Why not? Why not Nhlakanipho? What more do you want from me?

Him: | want you.. Only you Mpilo..




Me: How many times have you hurt me since we started dating? How many times have you put a smile
on my face and tears on my cheeks? How many times Nhle?

Him: Don't leave me please..
Me: I'm leaving Nhlakanipho till you deal with your ghosts I'm tired of feeling like this..

Him: Mpilo don't leave me please I'm also hurting just like yourself. | have scars on my soul bruises on
my underneath foot. Mpilo | need you to survive.

Me: You don't need me...
Him: Baby please...

Me: | don't know the stranger I'm staring at Nhlakanipho.. | get on my feet’s and attempt to leave but he
pulls me back and my breasts land on his bare chests. He holds my waist and scoops me up pinning me
against the wall..

Him: | love you Mpilo please believe me.
Me: | love you too but | think we better off apantsthanitegether Nhle..

Him: Mpilo don't leave me | promise | will do better this time'around. Teach me how to treat you and
love you tell me what to do | will do it..

Me: Show me your scars show me your bruises and your blemishes Nhlakanipho Khuzwayo. Take me to
the bumpy roads you've traveled take me to buttes;andymesas that you've pushed in order to see
greener pastures ahead of you. Nhle show me the real you.! After the stunt you pulled yesterday | don't
know you!! Put me down!!

Him: Mpilo..

Me: Put me down!!! | roared and he didjgjo; 1 walkepto plne pedpam and used his toiletries. | wore his
tracksuits. He walked in the bedroom and looked at me. He wore his clothes and took his car keys and
wallets.

Me: | will request don't bother..
Him: Mpilwenhle please...

Me: I'm nothing to you till you tell me everything Nhlakanipho!! Even if it's a list of the people you've
killed previously | want to know EVERYTHING NHLAKANIPHO!!! | stormed out and leave his flat. | cry my
lungs out in the Uber the driver felt pity for me because he kept on staring at me. My nose and cheeks
are red my eyes are puffy I'm a mess. This is how | look like on a Monday morning imagine!?.

| throw my keys and wallet on table then my body on the couch. | Close my eyes and rub my forehead.
Everything is a mess everything is fucked up. Seeing Mpilo cry and lose herself like this really breaks me.




| never intend on hurting her or any other woman that comes into my little world. Her tears and sobs
haunts me | have to do something. | really have to do something before | lose that girl for good. She
loves me that I'm certain about | also love her the problem is that I'm having doubts about her and our
relationship. | must see Lucy and talk to her | want to bury this hallowness and coldness that | seem to
embrace so warm like it's a good thing to do.. | can't lose Mpilo especially to Kubheka | know that fool
doesn't love her instead he wants to use her in her little maze game. | can't watch Mpilo drown. | take
my cellphone and heave the longest sigh before dialing her... Seconds later she picks up.

Her: Lucy Hello...

Me: Sure... Nhlaka here.. Can we meet later on the day we need to talk.
Her: | can only squeeze you in after 4pm. My

Schedule is tight today..

Me: 5pm will be cool with you?

Her: Yeah..

Me: Later then..

Her: Cool... | end the call and dial Mpilo | want to know if I'm unblocked or still blockled. Well I'm still
blocked.. | heave a sigh again.. My phone rings,| pick up..

Me: Dingani...
Him: Where are you?

Me: My flat..

Him: Come to work Nhlakanipho we ne‘éH%&PMQWﬂH Sglﬂgwgwl dead we need a replacement. Show

up..

Me: Sure... He ends the call. | get on my feet’s and smoke before leaving for the taxi rank..
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Her: Now you look better hubby..

Me: Thank you baby.. | kiss her lips and take a peep on my watch.

Me: Babe let me bounce | will see you later. | love you okay?

Her: | love you too.. Have a blissful day don't knock off late or else you will miss out on fun stuff.
| giggle and kiss her again. | break the kiss and walk to Thingo's bedroom. She's awake and clean.
Me: Let's go...

Her: Where?

Me: To get your medicine hurry up. | don't"have the whole day Thingo..

Her: | feel much better now no need.

Me: Thingo this wasn't up for discussion get up and getTeaayeet me downstairs in five minutes.

| leave her bedroom and jog down the stairs tolgrab something/to eat from the kitchen. | find MaNdlovu
and Ayanda preparing breakfast. | greet them and grab a slice of toasted bread bacon and cheese. |
munch on my sandwich while pouring rd{iéelf 8 @\&4<8IdF fdice. READ

Aya: We made eggs too don't you want some?
Me: No thank you | dont like eggs.
Avya: Fruit salad maybe?

Me: | will pass mfazi kaMfwethu.. | flash her a smile and she returns one. Thingo walks down the stairs
wearing an orange jersey Pink shoes green pants and yellow hair band. | know she's doing it on purpose
thinking | will let her remain in the house Tough luck.

Ma: And now? Why a Christmas tree in May Thingo?

Her: | feel like rocking these colors..

Siya: These colours will cause a bird accident you five much girlie.
Her: Stay out of my business Siyanda | will punch you.

Siya: Try me skeleton.. He says biting my sandwich.




Me: Let's go...
Thingo: Can you have the medicine delivered Bhuti Nqoba?

Me: Not a chance... Actually Siyanda | think it's best you conduct everything Thingo has been feeling
meh can you help us find out what her problem is?

Thi: No!! Bhuti Ngoba Siyanda can't do anything. I'm going nowhere..

Me: Don't make me drag you Thingo dare raise your voice at me | will slap you.

Thi: Like you slapped mama Emihle?

Siya: Thingo shut up! Shut that pie hole before | shut it for you!! We going to the hospital like it or not.
Her: I'm going nowhere!! You can't force me! | have rights!!!

Me: Rights in whose house Thingo huh? You talking rubbish!! If you have rights get the fuck out of my
house and don't even take anything that was bought by my money umdala angithi wena? Now fuck
offll... Mom looks at me.

Ma: Mangoba no.. Don't do that..
Me: She's disrespecting me in my house MaNdlovu I'won't'watch a kid disrespect me!!

Mom keeps quiet and Thingo runs outside: | follow her. | find her standing in front of my car | open the
door for myself and she does the same with herself. Siyandafeliows us. Within minutes we reach the
hospital Siyanda takes her blood samples and we'sit'in his'office and wait for the results.. Siyanda walks
in with the results he looks at me and then Thingo. He-keawes-a-sigh and shakes his head sideways.

Me: What's up? Talk | don't have the whole day.

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Him: Yooooh!!!
Me: Siyanda talk what is going on?

Him: Eh.. Eh...eh..eh.. Shit!!!! | lose my cool and snatch the papers from his hands..

Siy: Thingo wenzeni? (What have you done?) He ask while | read out everything. My saliva immediately
runs dry my heart beat drops immensely. | feel my body fail me I tilt my head and look at her. She's
curled up in a corner with tears running down her face..

Me: Thingo... Thingo you.. Thingo you Pregnant?? | say in defeat and feel tears build up in my eyes.

Siya: What have you done? Dingani Makaziwe Nhlakanipho and Mlondi will hear about this. You better
start jotting down your speech now young lady because kuzonyiwa believe you me. Shit is about to go




Mlondi: Did you mend things last night?

Maka: Mend what? What happened last night?

Mlondi and | look at each other..

Maka: Come on Spill the beans don't be stingy with drama.

Me: | had a little hiccup with Scelo The detective.

Mlo: He punched Kubheka not once but three times. He wanted to kill him Mahhewu.
Maka: For what?

Mlo: He was with Mpilo.

Maka: Fuck!! He fucked her?

Mlo: Kwazi bona(Only them know)

Me: She didn't fuck him | know...

Maka: Mpilo and Scelo? That kubheka boy is up to something Nhle.. It wasn't a coincidence.
Me: I'm surprised no cops have popped by'to arrest me.

Maka: Unless you go open a case against him anditwistithings saying your the victim and his the suspect
you feel me?

We laugh.

Mlo: That's an idea..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
Mh

Me: Nah... That's too easy.. Is your girlfriend around? | need uMhluzi..
Mlo: Same here... Wait Maka is boning Mpumi?

Maka: Akavuli lomuntu. (She's stingy) | haven't tasted her fruit she's playing hard to get. The day | get
her and her fruit | will play my own hard to get and see what happens. We laugh and walk to Mpumi's
container. They order their food and | order my favorite Gravy "Umhluzi"

Mpum: Are you winning Nhle?

Me: Lutho Uyahlela(Nothing she's on contraceptives) Mlo and Maka look at me.

Mpum: Go to Zcc you will thank me later iyasebenza leyanto(That thing works wonders)
Me: You suppose?.

Mpum: My friends boyfriend went there and guess what? There's something in the bun mind you my
friend is on depo..

| look at her and then my brother's..




Maka: Abort the mission...

Me: I'm not considering..

Mlo: Yenza wena Nhle(Do it Nhle) Scelo will back off trust me.
Maka: That's wrong...

Mlo: She's on depo.. Nhle won't be doing any harm on anyone if he drinks that Zcc tea. Mpilo is insured
so is Nhle we will see which insurance is stronger than the other. Ingane ka ma le I'm on his side. (This is
my mother's son)

| curve my lips and smile.

Maka: If she finds out you're on your own Nhle.

Me: Relax.... Mpumi thanks for the advice and keep on closing your legs For dogs like Maka to back off.
Mpumi looks at Makaziwe and then smile on the side. My phone vibrates and | answer..

Her: Let's meet in thirty minutes time I'm free you can pop by.

Me: Let's meet at Nandos four ways.

Her: My house will do..

Me: | can't come to your house Lucy Nandos will'be fine."Maka looks at me so does Mlondi. Their
foreheads are creased with a frown.

Her: That's far Nhlakanipho.

Me: My taxi?

Her: Geeez!! Why not your Mercedes—Bljaﬂg?r DOWNLOAD & READ

| chuckle.

Me: Do you want to see me or not?

Her: Fine.. Nandos will do..

Me: I'm coming....

Maka: Nhle what game are you playing?

Me: Zero...

Mlo: Nhle you will push this girl to Kubheka if you continue like this..

Me: | won't fuck her come on | just want closure that's all.

Maka: | closure ise andeni in case you've forgotten. (Closure is in your underwear)

Milo: If he fucks up Maka take Mpilo and put a ring on her.




Me: I'm your dreams... | say and get up on my feet. | load my taxi and drive away. Minutes later I'm at
Nandos waiting for Lucy. She shows up wearing a tight and revealing dress. She gives me a hug and |
take her scent in. We sit down and order..

Her: To what to do | owe the visit Nhle? She flashes me a flirty smile.

Me: Dont do that Lucy...

Her: What? This? She says rolling her tongue in a seductive way.

Me: I'm seeing someone.

Her: Oops!! That someone doesn't have a name | guess.. She rolls her eyes and drink's from her straw..

Me: Her name is non of your business.. | have two questions to ask you Lucy only two.. Do you regret
what you did to our unborn baby? Do you ever think about him or her and wonder what kind of a child
she or he could've been had you not terminated? And given a change to live? Do you Lucy?

Her: | haven't ate and already you breathing down my neck Was this the talk you wanted to have
Nhlakanipho?

Me: | need answers. | just want to know if your pain matches mine if weather your scars throbs like
mine. Lucy | haven't healed from what you did to my blood. 1 can't even trust women because of you. At
least lie and tell me you regret terminating my childjust'lie Lucy.

Her: Nhlakanipho allow bygones to be bygones
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put old skeletons to rest. It's 2021 and you busy trying to bring up old ghost instead on moving on and
making peace with what happened. Our child died and that was it.. His never coming back Nhlakanipho.

Me: And whose fault is it? Stop making it sound like he died a natural death yet you killed him
purposefully. | don't even know his grave but I'm his father Lucy. Do you know how that hurts?

Her: Nhlakanipho it wasn't a baby okay!! It was a size of a clot stop making a mountain out of this

geeze!lll Go fuck your girlfriend and give her babies a lot of them. Don't drag me back to that hopeless
and cold place that I've tried for years to forget and live pass by. Already | suffered three miscarriages
due to thinking alot about that experience | regret it Nhlakanipho. | regret killing your child!! But please
don't take me back to that holocaust Nhlakanipho please... I'm pregnant for christ sake. Tears rolls down

her cheeks.




| swallow hard..
Me: Fine... Lucy.. It's fine... I'm sorry.. | didnt know you you went through such.. I'm sorry..

Her: Nhlakanipho you need to move past your child bury him and kiss him good bye. Make new
memories of living kids not dead kids. And besides that child... That child was... She swallow hard and
rub her arm.

Me: What about my child? Lucy...

Her: | love you Nhlakanipho a lot...

Me: What about my child?

Her: It's not easy to say this... Don't act impulsive baby please..

Me: Lucy!!! | roar and she gets frightened and jumps. People look at us..

Her: The baby... The baby wasn't yours! I... | slept with Someone else and I.... She didn't finish her
statement | took the beer she ordered and poured on it on her head. | took my juice and poured it on
her white dress.

Her: Nhlaka... Nhlaka!!!

Me: Fuck you!!l Fuck you!!! | curse the day | had.anseréction for you your a fucken slut!!! A community

kicked my wheels till | felt hands pull me back=lt's,asman.| donot know..
Him: Calm down son... Calm down... | look at this map-asaeseaka-down.
Him: Go home and sleep it off.. Don't |t itidonsume yo U1 Go ‘home. [
Me: | have somewhere important to go.. Thank

ou...
jUST DOWALOAD & READ
Him: Pleasure... | get in side my taxi and drive away..

Mpilo is crying and | can't help but to think of the worst possible cases. My biggest guess is that
Nhlakanipho forced himself on her or better yet he beat her up or maybe he threatened her. But
whatever it is | know Nhlakanipho did something..

Me: Mpilo come on talk to me what happened? Did he rape you?
Her: | don't wanna talk about it Zama please..

Me: Did he beat you up? We can Call Scelo and get his arse arrested or we can call my uncle whose a
hitman and instruct him to rough him up. Yeah he deserves that right?

Dorcas: Mpilo are you pregnant?




Mpi: No!!!! She says wiping her tears.
Me: Mara Docky why would you think of that?

Dorcas: Zama you were once pregnant and you were acting exactly like her. And besides a girl only cries
for two reasons bamu dampile or bamuskorile(They dumped her or they scored her) Mpilo wee! Which
category do you fall under?

Mpi: Non of the above Dorcas! I'm not pregnant and | wasn't dumped..

Me: Then what's going on? Talk to us..

Doc: This one is pregnant we can bet on it Mpilo okho Bhebha ngwana(Mpilo is pregnant)

Me: Dorcars shut up! You not helping! Come on..

Doc: Zama Mpilo uPreg don't say | didn't tell you..

Me: She's on birth control..

Doc: Since when?

Me: Dorcas usuyangicika ke manje(Dorg¢as you annoying mesnow)

Mpilo: I'm on birth control Dorcas since Five days ago.. So.step’annoying me about stupid pregnancies!!

Dorcas: Mmmmm... "Since five days ago" Mpilo I may not be smart like you and Zama but one thing |
know and certain about. The first seven days of stantingia new contraception the use of condom is highly

adviced by doctors or nurses because you can fall pregnant'within that period Mpilo due to your body
hasn't succumbed to whatever homones you've recently introduced to your system. Hormones starts
kicking in after seven days MpilwenhleiMaphdmulo. ! Butianywayiit'sthon of my business..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ
| look at Dorcas she's right about that but Mpilo is not Pregnant. Nhlakanipho is hurting her that's all..

Mpilo: I'm not pregnant Dorcas. | took a morning after pill too.
Doc: | can plan baby showers too ask Zama in case you don't believe me. | laugh and Mpilo laughs too.

Me: Thank you for the brief up Dorcas but you won't be hosting any baby shower soon unless we will be
hosting for you..

Doc: Never!!!..
Mpilo: Fuck!!!.
Us: What?

Mpilo: Look what the cat dragged in... Dorcas and | scan the garage our eyes land on a fine looking guy
whose wearing a dusty pink shirt. Before he stands in front of us the scent of orange zest nicotine
penetrates our nostrils. His cologne is to die for.. Nhlakanipho is handsome that | give it to him.. He
looks sideaways and behind him and then crouch in front of Mpilo..




Him: Hello Zama and hello Dorcas right?.
Doc: Dorcas yes...

That's a first this guy doesn't greet..

Me: Hello Nhlakanipho...

Him: O grand? (You good)

Me: Let me guess Khondlo... Mmmmm I'm not good especially with my baby sister looking like this I'm
hurt and miff Khondlo..

Him: Sorry.. He says and looks at Mpilo who isn't staring at him..
Him: Makhondlo... How are you?

Mpilo: What do you want Nhlakanipho? What brings you here? A tear rolls down her cheek. Nhle being
a gentle man he uses his thumb to wipe it he also move his thumb to her lips..

Him: | love you baby | need you Sthandwa sami. | won't say sorry cos that upsets you but Mpilo | regret
everything I've done and said | regret putting you in this pesition of feeling like you're not enough or
important to me. I'm a fool for treating you like an option if not a mistake. Can we please go home and
talk about it? My head is all over I'm not thinking straight |.need.you besides me. Please Makhondlo...
Mpilo looks at him and drops more tears Nhle wipes her tears and presses his lips on Mpilos lips..

Doc: Mpilo famba eh!! (Mpilo go)
Mpilo: You do realize I'm not the owner of this place Niehesm—

Him: Don't worry about work let's gegiome I1'ni Féady tofshoW yau my nakedness...

Doc: Xikhwembu!!! Nakedness? (My God}LsMpilo ﬁ’o!!! Yoooh!!! | blurted out a laugh Nhle held Mpilo's

\Inpnut J!Th.nlqgoﬁ Jicl;d:'olilcas and laugh louder..

Her: | lost my concentration the moment he said Nakedness Mpilo is gonna have a great session today.
Mmmmm... | laugh even more..

hand and they walk to his Taxi. Heads td

Me: He didn't mean that kind of nakedness Dorcas but the figurative Nakedness.. As in soul to soul
connection.

Her: Zama | know! What do you take me for? Whaphapha!!

Me: | love you silly!! We laugh and get busy. At least | won't have bitter exes on my lobola day...

Manqoba




After the news | received this morning | haven't been myself for the whole day. I'm a mess and | can
hardly think straight | have so much lingering in my head. | can't believe Thingo for real. | took her to the
most expensive and best schools there ever was gave her a proper life. She goes to bed with a full
stomach she wears trendy clothes like she lacks nothing. Anything she needs | make sure she gets it. I'm
really heart broken right now. I'm in disbelief What the fuck is this? Where do | even begin to call her
out? Fuck this nonsense. | take my botlle of whiskey and down it. A knock comes on my door..

Me: Come in!!! | say rudely... The door swings open.

Pa: Mr Khuzwayo there's a lady downstairs and a little girl they claiming they are family. Do | grant them
entrance?

Me: Sure...

Pa: Thank you...She walks out and i pour myself another glass of whiskey. Lord so help not to kill Thingo
today | can feel my wrench building up. | pray MaNdlovu doesn't stop me from disciplining her my way..
| hear a little voice before the door swings open.. My little princess walks in with a broad smile on her
face. | put my glass of whiskey aside and_ pi€k her up. | tickle her she laughs till she farts..

Her: Baby that's enough..
Me: Is it enough sweetheart?

Emi: | love it daddy... She giggles. | Peck her lipsiand put.heffon'my chair. | walk over to the wife's side.
Who is wearing a tight knee length colorful dress with sandals. | put my hands on her waist and shift
them to her big booty. | take a handful and she moans and stand on her toes to hug me.

Me: To what do | owe to be visited by my two.favoritelpeople.in thewhole world?

(That's a lie Ngoba you love others too)jusT poWNLDAD & READ

Her: Is it a sin to miss your husband?

Me: Not at all... You look stunning pregnancy looks good on you. | think | will score again.
Her: Don't think about it.. | slide my finger into her dress. She looks at me..

Me: You should've came alone..

Her: She was missing you njena. She couldn't stop nagging Ngoba you know how she is..
Me: Bummer!!l...There's a toilet nearby..

Her: Are you Okay? She places her hand on my forehead and cheeks.

Me: Yeah I'm fine...

Her: Were you drinking?.

Me: Just a glass...

Her: Mmmm.... Can't she go to the receptionist Maybe?




Me: Nana...

Her: Daddy...

Me: Please go to the lady who is seated on the entrance.

Her: The one with a big belly like mama's belly?.

Me: Yes...

Her: Okay... But | can have a paper and pen | Want to draw you a flower.

Me: She will give you the paper go baby. Don't leave her sight and don't go anywhere Emihle.

Her: Pinky swear daddy... She walks out. | lock the door and remove the things that are on my table. |
roll her dress up fuck! She's not wearing an underwear..

Me: Where's your panty?

Her: | left it in our house... She says unbuckling my belt She goes on her knees and plays with my stick.
Her other hand gently massages my balls she licks and kiss my stick before | know it she is gaging. | let
out a moan and close my eyes. She putsqne deeper in henthroat and | water the grass. She rolls her eyes
and takes a toilet paper and wipes her mouth. While doing that | slide my finger in her pot and move it
vigorously | put her on the table and position myself betweensher creamy thighs. | enter her walls and
pound her..

Her: SEHRANMAGZINE.COMahhh Gumede!!"'SEHRANMAGZINE.COMaah baby... Oow!! She says in my
ear. | up my pace and she releases her fluids. We remain in‘tact till a knock comes on our door it's
Emihle.. | quickly wipe her and fix her dress and myself before opening the door..

Her: There's sex smell don't you have a-cologne or something?.

Me: No.. She reaches for her handbag angcsprap the [affige. AMeEgen the door.. Emihle runs to me with a
paper on her hand she shows me a drawing that looks like a tornado as the good father that | am | take
it and place it in my pocket and complement her saying "She's good" While she isn't...

Me: Let's go home...

Noth: Please... We leave my office and go home to face Thingo | need strength for that one..

SEHRANMAGZINE.COM




Thingolwenkosazane

I'm shaking and squirming. My heart is beating on my throat fear is engulfing my entire body. | know my
secret will be out of the closet today. Manqoba is gonna kill me it's him | fear the most. That brother of
mine has been a father to me more that he was a brother. He always pulled through and showed up for
me on several occasions. My pregnancy is surely gonna break him more because his been a father to me
when my own father wasn't there for me emotionally physically mentally and financially. I'm scared of
what he will do to me | might lose everything..

A knock comes to my door. My body trembles even more my knees wooble. | can't face them..

Me: Come in...

Ayanda walks in with a cup of whatever'she's drinking. She looks at me and makes herself comfortable
on my bed.

Aya: There's a family meeting in two hours do you have an idea of what its about?
Me: No... | don't..

Aya: Oh! Okay... | need your help in the kitchen can ye«=please=be of assistance. | need you to chop
vegetables for me..

Me: | can't ask Emihle... | say feasting on my nails. Ayanda Taughs.

Her: Emihle? Like seriously?Young Iady'\l/\"lm%l:eui!]%m'ﬂﬂpd %tEFY%H not doing okay Thingo What's going
on? Are you in trouble?

Me: Can | please be alone Sisi Ayanda please.

Avya: Okay Princess Thingolwenkosazane and thank you so much for engaging much on this. She walks
out and i throw my body on the bed. | curl up with a pillow and cry my lungs out...

My phone beeps and | ask Mpilo to check it out for me.

Her: It's a message from Mangoba..




Me: Please read it..

Her: Family meeting at 7pm.

Me: That's like in a hour or so.. | say puffing my nicotine while looking at Mpilo.
Her: You can drop me off at the flat and go there We will talk when you come back.
Me: Are you sure?.

Her: I'm certain and besides | want to sleep. | hardly slept last night.

Me: Thank you..

Her: Sure.... She says and looks outside the window..

Me: Let's go buy groceries and toiletries. So you can eat bath and then sleep. She nods and we drive to
Rosebank Mall. | steal a glance or two and admire her beauty. Her skin is flawless her jaw line is
perfectly drawn her brows and Lashes are beautifully distributed her lips are soft and inviting. How can |
forget her bug beatious eyes? She's so ravashing and breathe taking. | still wonder what she saw in me.
Suddenly | recall our morning conversation.whemsheWailed and told me "l love you Nhlaka can't you
see that? What more do you want from me kanti? " | immediately put my hand on her thigh and
squeeze it. | will do better | will be better and | will act'better this time around that's how much | owe
her she deserves that after all.

Me: We here.... She yawns and attempts to open the door.'| hold her hand she looks at me.

Me: Can i kiss you? She doesn't respend instead shesdraws her face nearer she gently reach for my lower
lip and suck on it i opt for her upperlip-and snack'onfit. We-exchangerlips and then our tongues collide. |
put my hand on the back of her head i kiss her much more harder. She reciprocates and move her hand
to my shaft. | grab her left boob and sqdyet’zg RQH\E%B% ﬁe@\ﬁggn my lips. | pull out from the kiss and
she does the same. We share a long stare battle till we leave the taxi and head to Woolworth to buy the
groceries.

Her: Can we go to clicks that's where | will get my toiletries.

Me: No problem.. | push our trolley and she puts her hand on my back pants pockets and we walk to
clicks. She buys her stuff and we head back to the taxi.

Me: I'm hungry can we grab something before we leave?
Her: I'm craving for Mpumi's fix... | furrow my brows and look at her..
Me: That's far Mpilo..

Her: | was just saying... She looks at me and help me put the plastics in the front row seat that comes
before the drivers seat.

Me: | will get it if | get a chance..

Her: It's okay. | will cook something when | get to the flat.




Me: But we should get something for now Mpilo surely you starving too.
Her: I'm not hungry..

She closes the door after putting the last plastic. | stand behind her and grab her butt | tilt my head and
start kissing her hungrily | don't care if people are watching or gossiping it's not about them but us. She
turns around and kiss me back. The kiss gets heated up we end it before we do the unthinkable in
public. She looks at me with glassy eyes.

Me: | will get something along the way let's go drop you home... | open the door for her and she jumps
in | drive to the flat.. | offload the plastics and kiss her..

Her: Bye...

Me: No quickie or something?

Her: Not before we have the "Talk" Nhle.. See you later...
Me: | love you yezwa?

Her: Okay... She says and starts offloading the groceries.
Me: Go sleep.. Mpilo..

Her: | will... And you saying?

Me: Don't open for anyone while I'm away please.

Her: Coolies. | hug her and walk outst drive to.the house.l wonder.what the damn meeting is about.. |
find two taxis parked outside. | walksin‘the'house whistling:..

JUST DOWNLOAD & READ

Khubheka

My last born daughter walks in the house with flowers on her hands. She's all chirpy and smitten I'm
certain they coming from a boyfriend. She greets and kiss my cheeks as I'm seated on my wheelchair
sipping coffee..

Her: Hello daddy omubhle!

Me: You're a stranger lately who is the guy? Give me a name and surname so | can pay him a visit.

Her: Nop!! But he treats me good daddy.. Where is Mvelo? | got her flowers surely they will cheer her
up.

Me: Good luck...




Her: Is it that bad baba?.
| heave a sigh and take a sip from my mug..

Her: Baba she needs counseling. We can't fold our hands and watch her lose herself in the brittle of the
stars she might go back to her old self and start doing....

Mvelo: And start doing what? Say it princess Diana!! She will start doing what??!! Mvelo roared at Lala..
Me: Mvelo she's worried she cares about you my baby..

Mvelo: Worried? She's fucking judging me baba!! She really thinks | could go back to that life? She thinks
| would really ruin my life just like that Baba? She doesn't care instead she's gloating and judging me!!!

Her: Mvelo I'm not gloating I'm worried sick about you.. | care and honestly speaking | don't want you to
get ideas of going back to that life. I'm not judging you and never will | do.

Mvelo: We both know you only care about yourself and maybe the baby you carrying not me or anyone
else!! | immediately drop my mug of coffee and look at my baby girl with mesmerize. She shifts her eyes
and looks elsewhere..

Her: Like really Mvelo? So much of being a good confided! She throws the flowers on the floor..
Me: Start talking young lady..

Her: She will give you the full story since she knows everything!!! I'm out!!! She shakes her body and
leaves the house. Mvelo looks at me and walks te theswine and whiskey cabinet..

Me: Mvelo stop it!! Stop it!! You've had way too much-step=i=atready.
Her: Make me father of the year! Makéime stopimurderi !l

bheka.

Me: Don't make me come there and slafl?/&u Iﬁlﬁm\ﬁellﬁh(ﬁ .

She laughs..

Her: Oops!!! On what legs daddy? She covers her mouth and laughs... | blow my nose and huff | wheel
myself to the study room that's situated on the ground floor. | shut and lock the door behind me. | get
off from the wheelchair and pour myself a glass of whiskey. | take an old album that | once found at a
friend's house | page through it. | take the picture of young Mangoba Khuzwayo and read the little lover
letter jotted behind it.. | take a red marker and draw a big cross on his picture.

Me: You next young man!! Your days are numbered.. | chuckle and sip my whiskey. A knock comes
through. | sit on my wheel chair and open.. Melusi walks in with a beanie on his head. My face is creased
with a frown he knows | hate this rubbish...

Me: Remove that rubbish masende akho!!! | roar..
Him: Uxolo baba... | have a lead..

Me: Start singing like a mockingbird.




Him: Mlondi is tying a knot on Saturday at Alexandra. Siyanda is not smart as we thought | was able to
get his passwords and pins. So we striking on Saturday.

Me: Which one is Mlondi again?
Him: The one who comes before Siyanda and after Nhlakanipho.
Me: | love the sound of that.. One bullet must go to the bride and one to MaNdlovu.. Whiskey?.

Him: Sure boss.... We laugh. | did say something big will make headlines these are small waters
compared to what I'm yet to do....

Mangoba

Everyone is gathered around on the dining table. My wife is also here so is Dingani's wife..

MaNdlovu looks at me and then Thinga. | swallow hard andiook at Makaziwe then Dingani. Mlondi and
N