


AMomentInTime

Chapter1

NOBUHLE

Thishasbeenherfear.Hermotherhasadvisedher

countlesstimestoconfessbeforeMlungisicome

outofprison,butshealwaysmizedtheidea.

Notonlydidshelietohergrandfatherinlawand

saidthechildisaNkosiwhileknowingverywellthat

it'sMlungisi'sbestfriendbaby.

Theguywhom Mlungisicommunicatedwithin

termsofmakingsurethatBuhlegetsmoneyand

otherthingssheneeded.



Shetriedtoremainloyal,foragoodtwoandhalf

yearsshestayedputlikeayoungwidowbutthatone

fruitfulnighthellbrokeloose.

Shewassad,lonelyandfoundcomfortinBK'sarms.

Bheki(BK)ashisfriendscallshim ismarriedandhis

wifebeatspeopleupforfun

Theyvowednottodothisagainasitwassucha

hugemistakebuteverychancetheygot,theysexed.

Sneakingaroundfearingtobecaughtbecameso

muchfuntobothofthem.

TheresultsofthataffairwasapregnancyBuhle

discoveredat5months.Thebabyhadalreadybeen

developedandterminatingitwasgoingtobevery

risky

Asanurse,sheknewandhasseenpeoplewhodied

from suchact.



Sheembracedherpregnancyandliedtoeveryone

thatshevisitedMluandtheyhadsexinprison.

Bhekionceaskedheraboutthepaternityofthebaby,

luckilytheboylooksexactlylikeher,thankGod!

Shetoldhim thesamethingthatthebabywas

Mlungisi's.EversincethenBhekisteppedback.

Nowthesupposedfatherishere,doesn'tknow

anythingaboutthisandneedsanexplanation.

Nobuhle:boy,goplayI'llcallyouwhenit'stimeto

takeabath

Thekiddoesn'tevenwaittobetoldtwice.Heknows

better.Hismotherisverystrictliswatiliyakhala

emntananeni



TheboyrunsoutleavingMlungisiandBuhlealone.

Hehasn'tshiftedhiseyesfrom bothofthem.

Buhle:pleasesitdown..

Shesayswithalowvoice.

Mlungisi:IthinkI'm okaystanding.

Buhle:IknowyouhavequestionsandIam readyto

answerthem

Mlungisi:questions?Howaboutyoujusttellme

whatthefuckisthis?Whosebabyisthis?

Buhle:(lookingdown)it'smybaby..ourbaby

Mlungisi:ourbaby?Buhlesoyahlanya?(Areyoucrazy)



Buhle:everyoneknowsit'syourchild...lookIknowI

madeamistake.Iwasweakyes.Ifellinto

temptationsbut..

Mlungisi:butwhat?Youaccidentallyfellintoahard

rockdickandfellpregnant?

Buhleswallows.Thisisharderthanshethoughtit

wouldbe.Shealwaysrehearsedhowshewasgoing

topinthearrestandblamegameonhim forher

cheatingbutnowthathe'shere.Shecan'tsaythat.

Mlungisi:who'sthefatherofthisbaby?Andhow

longhasthisbeenhappening?

Buhle:itonlyhappenedonceIswear..Ididn't..

Mlungisi:whoisit?



Buhle:oneguyfrom thecollege.Unfortunatelyhe

wasinvolvedinacaraccidentanddiedwaybeforeI

couldgivebirth.

Mlungisi:so..Igiveyoumymoney,takeyouto

school,buyyoueverythingandyoufuckyour

classmates?Becausey'allareinthesamelevelof

beingeducated?

Buhle:nobabe..it'snotthatatall..sthandwaSami,

Dlamini..Imadeamistakelove.Itrulyloveyou...

Mlungisi:Iwasthirstytoo.Femalewardensmade

advancesandofferedbutIknewIhadawifeback

home.

Iresortedtomasturbatingthanbetrayingyoulike

that..Iknewhowitwillmessourthing..



Buhletearsfalldownlikenileriver.

Buhle:I'm sorry.Wecanworkthroughthis.Wecan

makeitwork.We'llraiseNhlakaasoursand...

Mlungisipicksuphisclothesandputthem on.The

lumpoverhisthroatisblockinghisvoice.

Buhle:(holdinghisarm)babe..whereareyougoing?

Youjustgothere..

Mlungisi:Ineedsomeair..

Buhle:Mlungisiplease..

Shepleadwithabreakingvoice.Mlungisigiveshera

lookandremovesherhandsoffhisarm andwalk



outofthehouse.Buhlehugsherselfandcoverher

mouthtostopscreaming.

Heseestheboyinnocentlyplayingwiththesand

nexttothehouse.Hishearthardensaspain,anger

andbetrayalallcloudshismind.

Theboyunknowinglywhattranspiredinsidethe

housewavesathim withabrightinnocentsmile.

Hismindtellshim towalkawaybuthisheart

remindshim howinnocentthissoulis.Hewaves

backathim.

Notsurewhattodonext,hesearcheshispockets

andgivestheboyR2.

Mlungisi:gobuysweets.



Hesayswithapressedtone.He'stryingsohardnot

torevealhistrueemotionsinfrontofthekid.

Nhlaka:thankyou.ButIcan'tgotoshopsbecause

mom saidIwillbehitbycars.

Mlungisilooksathim,heissosmartforhisage.The

littleboysmilesagain.

Nhlaka:canwegotogether?

Hewantstosaynobutagain,heisbetrayedbyhis

ownconscience.

Mlungisi:maybelater...afteryouhavetakenabath.

Theboynodandholdonhislegwithhisdirtyhands.



Nhlaka:areyoumydad?

Hisheartbeatsfasterandinaninstanthisvision

becomesblurry..

Buhle:Mlungisi!

Shecallsrunningoutofthehouseafterseeinghim

dropontheground.

*

*

*

BABALWA

Raymondfinallycomesandkissherforehead

withdrawinghisshaftfrom her.



Heissweatyandpanting.Thatwasahellamorning

exercise.Heremovesthecondom andwrapsitwith

atissue.

Babalwarestsnexttohim quietlywonderingwhen

aretheygoingtogetridofusingcondoms.

Raymonddoesn'tmakeamistake.Nomatterhow

drunkheis.Hemakessureheiswearingarubber

Heoncetoldherthathedoesn'twanttoinfecthis

wife.Hedoesn'ttrustSouthAfricanladiesand

definitelydoesn'twantkidsoutofwedlock.

Hecomesbackfrom disposingthecondom and

joins"Babz"ashecallsherinbed.

Theycuddleinacomfortablesilence,Babalwa

drawingcirclesonhischest,andplayswithhisrich

welltrimmedbeard.



Babalwa:it'sSundaytoday.Whatarewegoingtodo?

Raymond:urhm..wecanstaylikethisthewholeday.

Ordowhateveryouwantustodo.

Babalwa:Iam alsocravinganindoorprivate

moment.Watchmoviesand..

Hisphonevibrates..helooksatitand"wifey"display

onthescreen.Hesitsup.

Raymond:pleaseexcuseme.

Heputsonhissleepersandwalkoutoftheroom

answeringhisphone.

Babalwasighsandturnfacingtheothersideofthe

bedwithathrobbingheart.Itnevergetsbetter.



Shecanhearhislaughterfrom theotherroom and

wonderwhatisittheyaretalkingaboutthatmakes

him gigglethismuchsoearlyinthemorning.

Shescrollsdownherownphoneandcomeacross

hersisterWhatsAppstatusupdateswhereshe

postedpicturesofherself.

Babygirlishotlikeaheator.She'sintomodelingand

definitelylooksafterherhourglassbodyfigureas

2kputsit.

Shecomplimentsthesexinessandcheckheremails.

Shefindsonefrom herfatherrequestingaboard

meetingtomorrow.

Shesighs.She'stheCEOofherfather'scompany

anditsgoodthathehasentrustedherwithsuch

hugeresponsibilitytoleadthefamilybusiness.



Sherespondstotheemailandputsherphoneonthe

bedsidetable.

Raymondreturnsandsnugglebehindher.Hisbig

handsfiddlingwithherbreasts.

Raymond:Iam hungry.Letsshowerandmakesome

breakfast.

Babalwa:Ithoughtweweregoingtoorderin?

Shehatescookingandcan't.Shegrewupwith

maidsandtheirmotherneverforcedthedomestic

choresdowntheirthroats.Zolalovesdoingthem

thoughbutnother.

Raymond:don'tyougettiredoftakeouts?Don't

worry..I'llmakesomethingfrom therecipesmywife



sentme.

Hiswifeisaprofessionalchefsoyoucanimagine.

Henceshedoesn'tevenattempttoeventrycookfor

Raymond.Shedoesn'twanttoembarrassherself

likethat.

Shenodsandgetsoutofthebedandleadtheway

tothebathroom.Hecanfeelhiseyesonherasshe

catwalkinfrontofhim.Shehasasexybodyand

knowsit!!

MLUNGISI

It'snotbeenlongsincehewokeup.Thelittleboyis

seatednexttohim,nowcleanandsmellinggood.

Hehasaworriedlookoverhisfaceandthattouches

Mlungisi.Thekidisscared.



Mlungisi:don'tlooksad.I'm notdead..

Hesayssmilingnotsureifheknowsthedifference

andmeaningofdeath.

Theboysuckingonhisthumb,holdshishand.

MlungisisitsupandBuhlewalksin.

Buhle:youareup?Great,youscaredme.Your

grandfatherisback.

Mlungisi:Iwillbewithhim shortly.

Buhle:canwetalk?

Mlungisi:no.



Buhle:soyouaregoingtogivemethesilent

treatmentuntilwhen?Wehavetotalkaboutthis.

Youcan'tignoremeforeverI'm yourwife!

Mlungisiignoresherasheputsonhisshoesand

buttonhisshirtup.Hepicksthelittleboywho

snuggleshardtohisarmsandwalkpastBuhleto

wherehisgrandfatherisat.

Themomenthewalksin,theoldmanrecitesall

NkosiSwaticlannamesinexcitement.

Hedoesn'tbelievewhathiseyesareshowinghim.

Mlungisifeelingabitemotionalkneelsinfrontofthe

oldmanandheblesseshim.

Nkosi:sogoodtohaveyoubackhomeson.I

thoughtmydaughterinlawwasmessingwithme

whenshesaidyouarehome.



Mlungisi:Iam backMkhulu.Thistimeforgood.I'm

notgoinganywhere.

Nkosi:good.Youareafamilymanandafathernow.

Theyneedyou.Ihopeyouhavelearnedalessonand

won'tdothesecriminalactivitiesagain.

Mlungisi:Iwon't.RightnowIam goingtorevivethe

farmsfatherleftforusandmakeafortuneoutof

them.

Nkosi:that'sactuallyagreatidea.Iwaslookingat

them onmywaybackhowbadtheyneed

maintenance.

Iam worriedthatasuccessfulfarmingneedalotof

money.Especiallywithourdeadfarms.

Mlungisi:moneyisnotaproblem.Don'tworryabout



it.

Buhle:foodisreadyfamily.

Sheannouncesplacingtheplatesinfrontofthem.

Theywashhandsandgetreadytodigin...

Mlungisi:canwesayGrace?

Theylookathim shocked,it'saroutineheleanedin

prisonthattheydon'tpracticehere.

Nkosi:yes..whynot?

Mlungisi:(smiling)Mywife..pleaseblessthefood

youprepared..

Tobecontinued.

(Don'tforgettolikeandcomment ♥



AMomentInTime

Chapter2

NOBUHLE

It'stheMondaymorning,she'sdisturbedfrom her

sleepbyshufflingaroundtheroom.

SheforceopenhereyesandfindMlungisiputtingon

hisshortsandavest.Eventhoughsheisnotsure

whattimeisitbutsheknowsverywellthatit'sstill

early.Whataweekendithasbeen!

Lastnighthecametobedverylateafterfinishing

hiscleansingandtheymadelove..urhm wasisit

lovemakingbecausehedidn'tevenkissher?



Wellbuttheygotintimateandthatisenough.

Nobuhle:goodmorning..

Mlungisi:morning,sorryIdidn'tmeantowakeyou

up.

Nobuhle:noit'sfine,Ithinkmyalarm isgoingtogo

offanytimenow.Wheretosoearly?

Mlungisi:Ineedtorunandclearmyheadabit.

Nobuhle:whenarewegoingtohavetimetotalk?

Youavoidedmethewholeweekend.

Mlungisi:whatdoyouwantmetosay?

Nobuhle:Idon'tknow.Anything.Ijustwanttoknow



howyoufeelotherthanthis.

Mlungisi:sonowyoucareaboutwhatIfeel?

Nobuhle:ofcourseIdo.ItwouldbeinhumaneifI

didn't.

Mlungisi:youaresofunny.Whenyouopenedyour

legs,rawdidyouthinkofme?HowIwouldfeel?

YouknowIwouldhavedownplayedthesituationand

maybeforgaveyoubuttobringawholechildwhile

wedon'thaveours...

Nobuhle:Iknowit'snotfair..butwecanwork

throughthis.Cangetsomecounseling...

Mlungisi:it'stooearlyforthis.Gobacktosleep.



Heputsonahoodieoverhisheadandleavethe

room.Nobuhlerestsbacktoherpillowandsighs.

Ifthereisonethingshestruggleswithispatience.

Sheisonlyforcedtopracticeitatworkbecauseshe

sworetoservewithloveandpatience.

Thisisgoingtobeaverylongroadbutshe's

hopefullythattheywillbeokay.Mlungisiissoftening

uparoundNhlakaandshe'sgoingtocapitalizeon

that.

*

*

*

BABALWA



She'salreadyattheoffice.Waytooearlythanusual.

Anxietyisdealingwithheraccordinglybecauseshe

doesn'tknowthereasonwhyherfatherwantsa

boardmeeting.

Isthereanythingwrongwithherleadership?

Hopefullynot.

Acallfrom thereceptionforadeliveryforheris

madeandsheraisehereyebrowswonderingwhich

deliverycompanydeliverssoearly..

Sheasksforwhatevertobesenttoherofficeand

focusontheschedulefortheday.

Aknockcomesthroughminuteslaterandaguy

she'sseenaroundRaymondacoupleoftimeswalk

in.



Obi:goodmorningma'am

Babalwa:goodmorningObi.Yougood?

Obi:I'm verygoodmadam.ThebossaskedIgive

youthis.

Babalwa:ohw.Thankyou.Iwillcallyourbossand

thankhim.

Obi:thankyouma.Haveawonderfulday.

Babalwa:youtoo.

Obileavesherofficeandshequicklyopensthe

paperbagandfindadeliciousbreakfastwrappedup

nicely,andacupofcoffeewithhername.



Thereisalsoanote.Shepicksandreadsitout.

"YoulefttooearlyIfiguredIshouldordersome

breakfastforyoutobeabletotacklethebusyday

ahead.

Thankyouforthewonderfulweekend,tomakeup

forSaturday,Ibookedusatableatyourfavorite

restaurant.

Bereadyby7pm.

Haveabeautifuldaylikeyourself "

Hersmileandblushissobroaditreachesherears.

Sucharomantic.It'slittlethingsthatmakesher

happyandRaymonddoesn'tdisappoint.



Shetakesabiteandsipfrom thecoffeeandmoanin

pleasureathowdeliciousthisis.

Withonehand,shetypesanappreciativemessage

toRaymondthankinghim forthedelicious

breakfast.

Shedoesn'tmakethemistakeofnotsnapping

everythingandpostonherstatusandinstastories

with"breakfastdeliveredbybae"withhearts.

*

*

*

MLUNGISI



Afterbeingsatisfiedwitheverythingthathewanted

tocheckintermsofthehiddenmoney,herunsback

tothehouse.

Onthewayhepassesfewpeoplewhoaregoingto

workandkidsgoingtoschool.Someturnandlook

athim.Heignoresallthosestaresuntilhegetsto

thehousesweatinglikecrazy.

HefindsBuhledressedinherallwhiteuniform

lookinglikeanAngel..thelittleboyisseatedonhis

chairandbeingfed.

Lookslikeheisreadytogotothedaycare.Theold

manisstillsleeping.

Buhle:yourbreakfastisonthemicrowave.Whatare

yourplansfortheday?



Mlungisi:IwillbemeetingwithBkforfewthingsand

gototowntocheckonfeesaboutthethingsIneed

tousetoreviveourfarms

Buhle:ohthat'sgreat.Becarefulaboutspendingthe

money,remembercopsarestillonyouandwant

thatmoney.

Mlungisi:Iknow..that'swhereBhekicomesin.

Buhle:okay.Justmakingsureyoudon'truinthings.

Areyougoingtoneedthecar?

Mlungisi:no,it'sokayI'lltaketaxis.

Buhle:alright..aboutlastnight..

Mlungisi:notinfrontofthekid.



Hedismissherandwalktohisbedroom.Heisnot

readytofacethebetrayalfrom Buhle.Ithurtshim so

muchthathehasdecidedtoblockallthoughts

concerningtheissueandfocusonotherthings.

Onethingheiscertainaboutisthatheisnotgoing

toraiseanotherman'schildneitherwillhehavea

whoreasawifeandwhenthetimeisright,heis

goingtodealwithher.

BoNkhosibangavukabafile.Iniyona?Heclickhis

tongueandtakeoffhisclothesforabath.

Herelaxesinsidethewaterandthinkaboutthe

planshehas.It'ssosadthathewantedtodoalot

forBuhlebutfornow,heneedstorevivehisimage

andbecomearespectablesomebodyinthe

community.



Thebathroom dooropensandBuhlepeekfrom it

Buhle:weareleaving.I'veleftyourgrandfather's

medicationontopofthefridge.Makesurehedrinks

it.Andsomemoneyforyouonthebed

Mlungisi:ok.Thanks.

Hesayswithhiseyesclosedandcouldhearthe

sighsfrom Buhlebeforethedoorcloses.

AfterdressinguptosimpleEllesetrackpantsand

blackallstarsneakers,Hejoinstheoldmanfor

breakfastandtheytalkabit.

Mlungisi:I'm goingtogooutandlookformaterial

forthefarm.



Nkosi:son,Iam happyyouaretakingthisinitiative

veryseriouslybutdon'tyouwanttorestabit?You

onlygotoutFridayandtodayyouaregoingupand

down?

Mlungisi:there'sreallynotimetowastemkhulu.I'm

31.IwastedsomuchtimeinmyyouthandnowI

needtomakeupforit.ThefiveyearsIspendon

prisonhelpedmetoplanandprepareeverything.

Nkosi:Ihearyou.Justbecareful.Youknowsome

peoplehaven'tforgottenaboutyourcrimes.

Mlungisinodsinacknowledgement.Heknowsthat

verywell.Hepaidforhiscrimesanddidthetime,if

peoplearenotwillingtoforgiveandforget,that'son

them.

He'snotabouttohideinthehouseandlive

uncomfortablyinhisfather'shousebecauseofthem.



Aftermakingsuretheoldmanhastakenhismeds,

hetakesataxitotownwherehehastomeetBheki.

Luckilyonthetaxinoonerecognizehim sothe

journeyispeacefulwithoutuncomfortablestares.

Hegetsoffthetaxiandcrosstheroadtowalkinside

thesmallgatetothemallwhenthisgirldrivinga

blueBMW M4nearlyhitshim.

Hejumpsstartledandstandbythesideoftheroad.

Thecarstopsfrom adistancebeforereversingback

tohisside.Agirlinherearlytwentieswithabodyto

dieforgetsoutofthecarspooked.

Her:I'm sosorry.DidIhurtyou?

Mlungisi:Almost,butit'sokay.



Her:ohmygoodness,thismorningisveryhecticand

I'm soclumsy.Pleaseforgiveme.I'm averycareful

driver...

Allthistimeshe'stalkingnonestopandfasthe

looksather.Suchabeautifulrichkid.Heconcludes

sheisatrustfundbabybecauseofthecar

registrationnumber.

She'sfrom Gauteng.Ifitwasthegoodolddays,he

wouldhavesmackedherfacerightnowand

snatchedthecarkeysbuthe'sthroughaboutthat

life.

Mlungisi:it'sokay.I'm fineasyoucansee.Youcan

leaveandtrytobecareful.

Hesayswithanassuringsmiletoher.Shesighs

relieved.



Her:urhm okaythat'sgreat.CanIbuyyoucoffeeor

lunchjusttosaysorry?

See?Trustfundbabiesvibes.

Mlungisi:that'sverykindbutitwon'tbenecessary.

Haveagreatdayma'am.

Hechoosestoleavebeforeshesayssomething

morethathe'snotinterestedinandproceedinside

themall.

*

*

ZOLEKA



She'sphysicalpresentintothismeetingbuthermind

isfaraway.Shekeepsonplayingtheeventsthat

tookplacefewhoursagoonhermindwithapen

rotatinginherhands.

"EarthtoZolekaMajozi"

HerfriendLindosnapsandshejumps.

Zoleka:(rubbinghereyes)I'm sorry,whenisthis

ending?

Lindo:what'swrongwithyouZola?

Zoleka:Ididn'thaveagreatnight.AndthismorningI

almosthitsomeone.

Lindo:ohnofriendI'm sorry.Areyougoodthough?



Zoleka:Ishouldbefine.He'snothurtsoit'snota

trainsmash.

Shedismissthetalkandfocusonthesponsor's

speech.Herphonevibrate.Shereadsthemessage

from heroldersister.

"Yourfatherwantsmetoworkonsomeprojectthat

sidefor3months.Makesomespaceformeinyour

apartment.I'lllandsoon"

Immediatelyhermoodbrightensup.Babziscoming

toMpumalanga.Theseb*tchesain'tready.She

repliesandtellsherhowmuchshecannotwaitto

seeher.

Tobecontinued

(Kindlylikeandcomment )



AMomentInTime

Chapter3

MLUNGISI

Itdoesn'ttakehim longtofindBhekiandtheyshake

handsafteralongtighthug.

Bheki:damn,lookatyou.Finallyoutside

Mlungisi:stillfeelslikeadream brotherbutyeah..

I'm outandfree.

Bheki:youareonepatientpersonIknowandithas

finallypaidoff

Mlungisi:indeed.Howisbusiness?



Bheki:welleverythingisgoingwell.There'sthisguy

from JoburgbythenameofRaymondAmachiwho

isgoingtogiveusmerchandisetoworkonthefarm

withalowprice.

Mlungisi:soundsNigerian.Whywouldyouinvolve

thosepeopleinourbusiness?

Bheki:he'stherealdealandhisstuffcomeshighly

recommended.Icheckedhim outandhechecksout.

Mlungisi:alrightaslongasyoutrusthim it'sallgood.

Itrustyouandyourjudgement.

Bhekidoesn'trespondforamomentafterthat

statement.

Bheki:how'severythingonthehomefront?Mustbe



greatcomingbacktoyourwifeandson.

MlungisiremembersthatnotevenoncedidBheki

inform oraskedhim aboutthewifebeingpregnant

yethealwayssenthim tocheckifeverythingis

goingwell.

Mlungisi:it'samazing.Thechampisgrowing.

Hesayspolitelynotwantingtoraisehissuspicious

butthemomentBhekinodsrelieved,hissuspicious

growsevenfurther.

Bheki:well,letusordersomethingtoeatanddrinkto

celebrateyourreturn.Shallwe?

Mlungisi:whythehellnot?



BABALWA

SheandRaymondareonaclassyprivatedinnerin

oneofthefinestrestaurantsaroundRosebank.

Sheisfillinghim aboutthenewtaskaheadgivento

herbyherfather.

Raymond:soletmegetthisstraight.Youaregoing

downthere,forlike3monthstoscouttheplaceand

it'speople?Findawaytogetthem outoftheirplace

andbuildyourmine?

Babalwa:yes..somethinglikethat.Wewill

compensatethem ofcourse...

Raymond:whataboutpeoplewhohashistoryinthat

place?I'm talkingaboutgraves,memories...



Babalwa:(rollinghereyes)allthosethingsdon't

matterthatmuch..

Raymond:doesn'tmatter?Youwanttobuildyour

mineontopofpeople'sgraves?What'sgoingto

happentopeople'sfarms,businesses,kidswhoare

goingtoschool?

Babalwa:ifitsuchabigdealI'm sureitcanbe

arrangedthatthosegravesaremoved..

Raymond:whyareyousoundingsocold?

Babalwa:thisisbusiness.YouareabusinessmanI

expectyoutounderstand...

Raymond:true..Iam abusinessmanand

sometimesitcallsforonetomakeselfish

decisions...



Babalwa:thankyou..

Raymond:butyouareplayingwithfire.Alotisat

stakehere.

Babalwa:whydoesitmattertoyousomuch?Did

youhearthecompensationpart?We'llmovethem to

evenagreaterplacewithalltheirneedscoveredand

near!

Raymond:IcarebecauseIhavepeopleIknowwho

havegreatplansfortheirlands..plansthatthis

stupidminefrom yourfatherwilldisrupt

Babalwa:letmeguess,youwillalsobenefitfrom that

plan?

Raymond:obviouslyIwillbecauseIam renderinga



servicetothem..

Babalwa:soInotherwordsyouarechoosingtobe

onyourfriend'ssidesthanmine?

Raymond:I'm choosingmoney..whatyouandyour

dadaregoingtodotherewon'tbenefitmebuttheirs

will

Babalwa:wow,Ican'tbelievethis!

Raymond:(shrugging)I'm sorry,it'sbusiness.

Nothingpersonal.

Babalwa:(wipinghermouth)Ihavejustlostmy

appetite.

Raymond:comeonnow,youareleavingbecauseof



alittledisagreement? Youfolksarerichalreadyand

livingcomfortably,I'm sureyoucanletthoseguys

shineandfindotherspotorpeopletoexploit

Babalwa:I'm leaving.

Shegrabsherbagandgetsupleavinghim behind

alone.Raymonddoesn'tfollowher.Hepicksuphis

phoneandsearchthephonenumberhegotfrom

Bheki.

It'sthepersonhewillbedealingwithintermsof

givinghim hisservices.Hedialsitanditringsfora

momentthenhehangup.Maybenowthatheisout

from prison,itwouldn'thurttomeethim facetoface.

Hehasheardsomuchabouthim.Hedefinitely

needshim byhisside.Apersonwithsuchbrainand

skillsisn'ttobeleftstranded.



Thatoldgreedymanwillbestrong.Heknows

Babalwawillcomearound.Nowsheobsessedwith

pleasingdaddy.Oncesherealizeshowmuchthis

mandoesn'tcare,evenabouther,thenshewillbe

abletothinklikeabusinesswoman.Notsome

spoiledprincesswhoisa"yessir"toeverything.

ZOLEKA

TheyarelayingdownonbedwithherbestieLindo

afterdiscussingworktheyhavetodoforother

studentsasSRC's.

Zola:youknow,Ican'tstopthinkingaboutthemanI

metearlier...

Lindo:whichman?

Zola:theoneIalmosthit..



Lindo:oh..whatabouthim?

Zola:Idon'tknow.Buthelivesrentfreeonmymind

now.TherewasthissmilehegavemewhenI

offeredtobuyhim lunch...Howhepolitelysaid"it

won'tbenecessary"...

Lindo:JesusZola!Whogetscharmedbythat

statement?Areyouok?

Zola:Idon'tknow.Helookedsomaturedand

handsome.Iwouldlovetomeethim again.MaybeI

shoulddrivepastthemallagain

Lindo:whywouldhestillbethere?Unlessheisa

ghostofcourse.

Zola:Idon'tknowbabes..anythingtoseehim again.



Lindo:didyougethisnameatleast?Thenwecan

searchhim onsocialmedia..

Zola:no..besideshedoesn'tlooklikethesocial

mediatype.Helooksgrounded.

Lindo:Amen!Ican'twaitforyoursistertogethereto

groundyou!

Zola:friendcomeon.Ihaven'tfeltthiswayfora

manorguyeversincethatsaga..

Shelooksdown.Herreasontomoveandleavefine

GautenguniversitiestocomestudyatMpumalanga

wasn'tinfluencedonlybyindependenceawayfrom

herparentsaspeopleassume.Shealsowantedto

getawayfrom theenvironmentthatfeltsounsafe

forher



Oneofherfather'sbusinesspartnerstriedtoforce

himselfonherandsheprotectedherselfbyhitting

him withavaseonthehead.

Hisparentsknewaboutthis,hermom wasvery

proudathowshehandledthematterandwanted

thisperverttobearrestedbutherfatherchoseto

sweepitunderthecarpetbecauseapparentlyman's

isahugeinvestor.

Hecan'taffordapublicscandalandaloss.

Lindo:Iknowgirlfriend.Okay.Letsprayandhope

youmeethim again.Butwhatifhealreadyhas

somebody?

Zola:I'llcrossthatbridgewhenIgetthere.Now

seeinghim againwillbeabigclosureIneed.



Lindosmilesnotsurewhattosaynext.Mbombelais

huge.Strangersdon'tbumpintoeachothertwice

everyday.Butforherfriend'ssake,shehopesthey

do.

NOBUHLE

Shewalkstothebedroom from workandfind

Mlungisilayingonthebedfacingtheceiling.

Nhlakasleepingpeacefullyonhischest.Itisthen

thatsherealizestheyarebothsleeping.Shesmiles.

Thisiscute.

Mlungisi:hey

Hesayswhenshetakeshim offhischest



Nobuhle:I'm goingtoputhim onhisbed.

Shetuckshim inandkisseshischubbycheeksand

returnbacktothebedroom tofindMlungisiseated

upwithkneesonhischest.

Mlungisi:howwaswork?

Nobuhle:tiring.Youknowpatientsandtheirdrama.

Howwasyourday?

Mlungisi:progressive

Silencefillstheroom.Shetakesoffheruniform and

isleftwithherunderwear.

Mlungisi:Iam readytotalk.Aboutwhathappened



whileIwasaway..

Nobuhle:oh..great.

Mlungisi:Ineedyoutotellmethetruth.Don'tforce

metogointoinvestigativemode.

Buhle'sheartraces.Whatisheonabout?

Nobuhle:whatareyoutalkingabout?

Mlungisi:who'sthiskid'sfather?

Nobuhle:Itoldyou...

Mlungisi:don't!Justdon'tbullshitmewiththatstory!

Doyouwantustosolvethisornot?



Nobuhle:(trembling)I..I..I..do..

Mlungisi:thenfuckentellmethetruth!Ohyouprefer

mefindingoutmyown?Isthatwhatyouwant?

Shesniffswipinghertears.Thingsjusttooka360

realquickandshewasn'tready!

Mlungisi:youknowwhatIwilldotoyouwhenIfind

thetruthonmyown?

Youwillpayformytimeandmoneythatwillbe

wasted.Sosaveusthedramaandtellmethetruth

anddoitnow!

SheweepsevenharderandMlungisilooksather

unmovedbythetears...

Tobecontinued



(Pleasedolikeandcomment)

AMomentInTime

Chapter4

NOBUHLE

Mlungisiismanythingsyoucanthinkof.Most

peoplealwaysenquiredifheisnotphysically

abusive,especiallysincehewasawellknownthug

Buhlehadneverseenthatsidefrom him,shewas

alwaystreatedlikeanangel.Otherexeshadwarned

herthatMlungisiuyayishayaintombazanabutshe

becamethegirlthatmadehim tochangeanddo

better.

Eventhatheistthatlandedthem toprisonwasfor

hertoliveasoftlife.Sheknowshowmuchthisguy



lovesher,andsheloveshim too.

Yesshedidamistake,acarelessoneatthat.Asa

nursesheshouldhavedonebetterbutyouknowthe

situationwhenyougetcaughtupInasituation.

Rightnowsheisatthevergeoflosingitalloran

opportunitytostartafresh.

Withhowheislookingather,itshowsthathe

knows.OhGodmaybeBhekiconfessed.It'sfunny

howBhekiis2yearsolderthanMlungisibutfears

him.

TheybothknowwhatMlungisiiscapableof

especiallywhenbetrayed.Theyalwaysspokeabout

it.

Mlungisi:youcancryallnightbutyouaregoingto



tellme.It'sagoodthingyouarenotgoingtowork

tomorrow.Right?

Shenods,todaywasherlastshift..shewillreturn

after4days.

Nobuhle:babecanwenotdothis?Iswearitwasa

mistake..

Mlungisi:weren'tyoutheonewhowasalloverme

askingwefixthissituation?Sohoneywearedealing

withthis.

NowI'm givingyouanopportunitytocomeclean

andyouarebusyflashingtears.Doyouthinkthey

scareme?

YouknowI'veseenthem morethanenoughinmy

liferight?Peoplebeggingformercyusingthem?



Howcansheforget!?

Mlungisi:(sighs)I'm beingkindwithyoubecauseyou

aremywoman.I'm doingthissowecanatleastfind

awayforward.

I'm hurt,angryanddisappointedbutIstillloveyou.

Sostoplyingtomebecauseyouaregoingtomake

meangryandIhavecomesofar,workedsohardto

dealwithmyangerissuesthepastyears

Nobuhle:(sniffing)okay.Iunderstandandyouare

right.Wecan'tbuildafutureonlies.Iknowafterthis

confessionthingsarenotgoingtobethesame

again,notjustforusbut...

AndIdidn'twanttoruinyourrelationshipandbond

guys.Wedidn'tplanit,Iswear.Itwasjustamoment

ofweakness,hewasthereandithappened.



Mlungisilooksatherwiththe"goon"look.She

takesadeepbreath.Ifshediesshedies.

Nobuhle:it'sBheki.

Silence.Mlungisistaresatherwithoutanemotion

foragoodtwominutes.

Nobuhle:babe..

Mlungisi:Iheardyou.I'm justprocessingit.So

wheredidyoufuck?

Nobuhle:Idon'tthinkthedetailsmatters..

Mlungisi:sengitovangawenyalokutsiyinilesemcoka?

Awumekungibhora!(Younowwanttodetectwhat's



important?Stopbeingabore)

Nobuhle:yes,ithappenedhere.

Mlungisi:onthisbed?

Nobuhle:(playingwithherfingers)yes

Mlungisi:howmanyrounds.Didhemakeyoucum?

Nobuhle:Mlungisi!Ihavetoldyouwhat'simportant

soplease..stoptorturingmewiththesequestions.

Mlungisi:doyouhaveregrets,aboutwhathappened?

Nobuhle:Ido,everydaybutIlovemyson.



Mlungisi:howmanytimesdidyouscrew?

Nobuhle:itwasonceand..

Mlungisi:youarelying!IfitwasonceIknowforsure

youwouldhavetakenprecautionstocoverthecost.

Butno,yougotcomfortablewithscrewinghim toa

pointyouforgottheconsequences.

Buhlelooksdown.There'snocomingoutfrom this

Nobuhle:nowthatyouknowthetruth,whatareyou

goingtodo?Willyoukillus?

Mlungisi:andgobacktoprisonsothatyouandyour

babyDaddycanpickupfrom whereyouleftof?I

don'tthinkso.



Nobuhle:sowhat'snext?

Mlungisi:Ithinkyoushouldgobacktoyourfather's

housewhileIthinkaboutthisandawayforward.

Nobuhle:babe...

Mlungisi:don'tfightthis.Ican'tthinkstraightwith

youhereandIdon'twanttohurtyou.

Nobuhle:areyoubreakingupwithme?

Mlungisi:I'm not,justaskingforaspacetodealwith

allofthisalone.

Thisisnotgoodbutatleastheisnotbreakingup

withher.



Nobuhle:Iwillgopack.

Mlungisi:noneed,restyouwilldothatinthemorning.

I'lldriveyoutoyourparent'shouseandtellthem ...

Nobuhle:canwenotinvolvedtheparentsintothis?

PleaseDlaminimyfatherwillstrangleme...

Mlungisi:finethen.

WEEKSLATER

MLUNGISI



Him andBhekiarestandinginfrontoftheirhuge

warehousewherethematerialsforhisfarmingis

storedat

RaymonddeliveredandMlungisiisnowdrivinga

white4×4VW amarokandsilvergreyToyota

fortuner.Peoplearetalkingalreadythathe's

spendingthemoneyherobbedthebank

Theworkonthefarmshasalreadykickstarted,they

fencedtheirspacetoavoidlivestockandpeople

trespassing.

It'salldustyandredastractorspasseachother

sprayingwaterovertheseedsplanted

Bheki:youknowwhat'sleftnowisprayingforthe

rain.Itneedtocome.



Mlungisi:it'ssummersoweshouldn'tstressaboutit.

Bheki:Isawyourwifeandkidattownyesterday.I

triedofferingheraliftbutsherefused.

Issheokay?Whathappenedtohercar?

Thenerveofthisguy!Seriouslyheisaskinghim

abouthisscrewingbuddy?

Mlungisi:hercarisfine,maybeherdadwasusingit

sinceshe'shomeforawhile.

Bheki:ok.Didyouhearaboutthejoburg

constructioncompanyintown?Apparentlythey

wanttobuildamine.



Mlungisi:I'veheardthatthereisameetingaround2

wheretheyneedtoaddressusaboutthat.

Bheki:weshouldgetgoingthenbecauseit'sabitfar.

Mlungisi:yeahIneedtogethomeandchangethese

overalls.

Theyheadtotheirdifferentcarsanddriveout.

MlungisiisstillplanningawayofdealingwithBheki.

Hecan'tbetrayhim andgetawaywithitlikethat.

Truthofthematterishedoesn'ttrusthim nomore

anditbreakhishearttopieces.

Ifhecanbetrayhim withsomethingsobig,who

knowswhatelsecanhedo?Heisnotgoingtowait

untilthathappens.

ZOLA



Babalwadraggedhertothisboringmeetingwithher

colleagues.

Sheisseatedatthefarrightandbusywithher

phone.Sheisnothearingawordsaidheretheway

she'snotinvestedngakhona.

There'ssomedisagreementofsomesortandshe

yawn,thesepeoplearenothavingit!Therewon'tbe

aminebuiltontheirland.

WhatgetsherattentionisoneguyinwhiteJordan

trackpantsspeaking.Heraisedtheissueof

pollutionthisminewillbringandhowitisgoingto

destroytheirbeautifulland

Hisspeechisaccompaniedbyalotofhands

clappinginsupportofwhathesaid.



Sheremovesherglasses,it'stheguythat'sbeen

tormentinghermindforawhilenow.Afterhis

speech,peoplestartsingingrevolutionarysongsof

unityandBabsisunabletocontrolthesituation.

ShegivesMlungisiadeadlystareofwhichhe

returnswithawinkandslightgrin

Zolawalksuptohim andhisfriend.Shegreetsthem

politelyandturntoMlu.

Zola:hi.Wemeetagain.

Mlungisilooksather.

Mlungisi:I'm sorry,doweknoweachother?



Zola:urhm yeah.I'm theladywhowasdriving

recklesslytheotherdayandalmosthityou

Mlungisi:ohdamn!Itotallyforgotaboutthat.

Zola:wellIhaven't.Beenthinkingaboutthetrauma

thatincidentmayhavecost..

Helaughs,likereallylaugh.

Mlungisi:youaresuchacuteandinnocentkid.

Anywaysasyoucansee,I'm fineanddoingwell.No

traumaorwhatsoever.

Zola:(smiling)I'm glad,mynameisZola.

Sheoffersherhandforashake.Mlungisigrabsit

andkissitinstead.



Mlungisi:Mlungisi,MlungisiNkosi

Thebutterfliesshe'sfeelingrightnowcannotbe

explained.Heletsgoofherhandandtakesteps

awayfollowingBhekiout.

Atleastnowshehasaname!MlungisiNkosi!What

abeautifulday!

BABALWA

Shehasbeencomplainingallthewayfrom the

meetingaboutthewaythingstranspired.

Sheshoutedathercolleaguesfornotcoming

throughandassisther.Theyjuststoodthere

dumbstruckasthatguytookchargeandconvinced

everybodyotherwise.



Babalwa:whothehelldoeshethinkheis?Nxxx

Zolarollshereyesandfoldherlegsonthecouch

grabbingamagazine.

Zola:hehasapoint,don'tyouthink?

Babalwa:mxm..whatdoyouknow?Thisisnotmake

upandbeautybutbusiness!Ineedasmoke.

Shegrabsherphone,cigarettesandlightergoing

outside.ShetakestwopuffsanddialherDad.

Majozi:princess,givemethegoodnews.

Babalwa:wehaveaproblem daddy.



Majozi:that'snotthewordIwanttohearrightnow

Babalwa:it'sgoingtobedifficultdaddy

Majozi:ofcourseit'sgoingtobehardbutItrustyou

tocompletethetask.

Babalwa:(sighs)there'sthismanIthinkwillbea

thorngoingforward..

Majozi:againthat'ssomethingIdon'twanttohear.

Ourplanscan'tbedistractedbyoneman.

Youaresmart,beautifulwomanwithagreatbody.

Putthattouse!

Babalwachecksherphonetoseeifthisisreallyher

father'snumber



Babalwa:areyouaskingmetosleepwiththisman

sohecanagreetoourplans?

Majozi:umdala,Idon'thavetospellitalloutforyou.

Fixitanddoitfast.Weneedthosepeopleoutof

thatplaceandtheirsignatures.

Don'tmakemeregrettrustingyouwiththisproject.

HehangsupandleaveBabalwa'sjawwideopenin

shock...

Tobecontinued.



AMomentInTime

Chapter5

BABALWA

It'sbeenanhoursinceherconversationwithher

father.Shecan'ttakewhathesaidoutofhermind.

Didshereallyhearwell?

Herdadhasalwaystreatedherlikeaprincess,itsno

secretthatshe'sherfather'sfavorite,aprincess.

It'sreallyunsettlesherthatherfatherwouldaskher

such.Zolahaslonggonetobedandshe'shere,in

theloungestaringattheblankTV,laptopandnotes

scatteredonthecoffeetable.Theamountof

cigarettesshe'ssmokedthepastfewminutes

surpassthenumberof5.



Herphonerings,it'sCathrine.

Babalwa:babes...

Cathy:heybaby.Yougood?HowisMpumalanga

treatingyou?

Babalwa:stressonlymyfriend

Cathy:why?Whatisit?

Babalwanarratestheproblem andthe"solution"her

fathersuggested

Cathy:sowhat'smakeyouangry?



Babalwa:huh?Don'tyougetit?He'smyfather,he

can'taskmetodosuch!

Cathy:okaylet'sberealistichereBabs..yesIhear

thatit'snastycomingfrom yourfatherbutdon'tsit

thereandactasifyouhaveneverdoneitbefore.

Thatyouhaven'topenedyourlegstogetdealsand

contractssigned

Babalwa:wellthat'sdifferent.

Cathy:how?

Babalwa:Itwasmysolelydecision.

Cathy:Ihearyou.Sowhatareyougoingtodo?



Babalwa:Idon'tknowbutI'llfiguresomethingout.

Wecan'tlooseonthisdeal.I'm tellingyouafterthis..

wearegoingstraighttothebillionairestatus..

Cathy:thenyouneedtomakesureyoubagitntombo

Babalwa:Iwill.MaybeIcouldtrytogetclosertohim

orhisfriendbutsleepingwithhim..nah.He'snotmy

type.Yeahhe'scuteandallbutIdon'tdofarm boys.

BesidesIloveRaymond.

Cathy:hahahalistentoyoulovestruckwithamarried

man.DoyouthinkRayisloyaltoyouthesameway

areyoutohim?

Herheartskipabit.Raymondisalreadycheatingon

hiswifewithher.Hecan'tcheatonheraswell!

Babalwa:Ihavetosleep,tomorrowIwillhavetogo



tohisfarm andseeawayaroundthis.HowIcan

convincehim tobeonourside.

Cathy:goodluck,youaresmartafterall.Maybeyou

won'tevenneedtoopenyourlegs.Justuseyour

fancyEnglish.

Babalwa:thankschomz.

Shecutthecallandrestonthecouchplayingwith

herfingers.Sheasksoneofheremployeestofind

outwherethisguyisexactlyandsendherthedetails.

Shepicksupherthingsandgototheguestbedroom.

MLUNGISI

Today'sheisathispoultryfarm.Heishelpinghis



employeesaroundwhenaMercedesBenzpulls

throughcoveredindust.

Hegetsupandtakealookgoingtothedoor.The

ladyfrom themeetingcomesoutofthecar.She's

withherguys.Mlungisismiles.It'sherdresscode

thatamusehim.

Whocomestothefarm withheels,formaltrousers

andshadeson?Hewipeshishandswithaclothand

goestothem.

Mlungisi:sanibonani(greetings)

Theygreethim back,Babalwaislookingaround

Mlungisi:areyouheretobuylivechicken,eggsor?



Babalwa:noneofthat.iwashopingwecouldtalk?

Mlungisi:ohreally?

Babalwa:yes..somewheremoreprivateandless

nosy.

Mlungisi:okay,wecangotomyoffice.It'snotfar

from herebutIdon'tthinkyouwillbeabletowalk

withthoseshoes

Babalwa:Iwillbefine..afteryou.

MlungisileadthewayandBabalwafollowshim .She

ismakingsmalltalkandall.Thenoutoftheblueher

heelbroke,almostcausinghertobreakherankle.

Mlungisilaughs



Mlungisi:toldyoutheseshoesweren'tconvenient

here.

Hecarrieshertohisshoulderandtheygettohis

dustyofficethat'ssituatedatthebackofthe

warehouse.

Mlungisi:forgivethemess..Irecentlymovedhereso

I'm stillsortingthingsout.

Babalwa:it'sokay.Notthatbad.

Mlungisirestonthechairandputhisbootsonthe

table.

Mlungisi:so,towhatpleasuredoIowethisvisit?

Babalwa:Iwantedustotalkaboutthemine.My



guysdidaresearchandwerealizedthat20%ofthe

landwearegoingtousebelongstoyou.

Inowunderstandyourconcernsandall.SoIwantto

giveyouanoffer.

Mlungisibrushhisshirttrimmedbeardlookingather.

Mlungisi:shoot...

Babalwa:5million..

Mlungisisitsupstraight.

Mlungisi:somuchmoney!?

Babalwa:it'snothingreally.Thecompanyhasa

budgetof20milliontoconductthismoveandmake



sureeveryoneissettledwell.

Mlungisi:I'm curious.Ifyouarewillingtospendso

muchmoney,howmuchareyoumakingoutofthis?

Andhowcomedidyouknowaboutthecoalthatus

residentsandownersofthisplacedon'tknowof?

Babalwa:thosearethedetailsyoushouldnotworry

about.Thinkaboutit.YoucandosomuchwithR5

mil.

Mlungisichuckle.That'slikequarterofthemoneyhe

hasbutobviouslyhewon'ttell.

Mlungisi:unfortunatelynoamountofmoneywill

makemewanttoleavehere.Thisismyfather's

legacy.Iwanttorunitforthefuturegeneration..

Babalwa:butyoucanrunthelegacyelsewhere...



Mlungisi:no,Iwanttorunithere.Atmyforefathers

land.

Hebringshishandsforward.

Mlungisi:there'sreallysomethinghugeyouandyour

familywanttodointhisland.Igetafeelingthatthis

"mine"thingisjustacoverup.

Babalwa:Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout..

Mlungisi:didyoudoaresearchaboutme?otherthan

myfarm

Babalwa:whyshouldI?Youarejustanobodywith

aninheritanceofafarm!



Mlungisi:(smiling)whenyougettime,pleasedig

deeper..

Babalwaheavesuncomfortably.Hisconfidence

doesn'tsettleher.

Mlungisi:whileyouatthat..Iwillalsofindoutwhatis

yourtrueintentionswithourland...

Babalwagetsupandputonhersunglasses

Babalwa:Ihavetogo.Isuggestyoutakewhatwe

spokeaboutintoconsideration.5millionisreallya

lotofmoneytoastrugglingbusinessmanlikeyou.

Bewiseandtakeit.Andoh..we'llgettheland..with

orwithoutyourapproval..



Mlungisi:(smirking)weshallseedollface.Weshall

see.

Shewalksoutofhisofficelimpingwithoneheelon

andgoesbacktothecar.

Hisalarm rings.It'sareminderthatheneedstobuy

somegroceryforthehouse.Hemaynotadmititbut

thisiswherehemissesBuhle.

Hetakeshiscarkeysanddrivestothehouse.He

needstochangeandgetthelistthenheadstothe

shops.

ZOLEKA

She'satcheckersbusybuyingfreshvegetablesto

preparedinner.



Shewantstocookamouthwateringmealjustto

cheerhersisterup.Shelovescookingandbaking.

Thosewhohavetastedherfoodalwaysencourage

hertoventureintoacateringbusiness.

Shedoesn'tseeherselfdoingthat.Sheloves

cookingyesbuthavingtodoitatapricewould

depressher.

SheisatthespicesectionwhensheseesMlungisi.

Herheartskipsabeat.Thisisathirdtimemeeting

him likethis.

Shouldshegogreetshim?No,sheneedstoholdher

horses.Shecan'tmakeitobviousthatshelikesthe

guy.

Shewalkspasthim veryfocusedtothefrontandhe

callsoutforher



Mlungisi:excuseme,miss.

Sheturnsflippingherbraidsoverhershoulder.

Mlungisi:ohmy!Zola!Whatarelief.

Zola:Mlungisi,it'syou?Hi.

Mlungisi:hi..urhm..howareyou?

Zola:I'm good,howareyou?

Mlungisi:I'm okay.LookIneedassistancehere.I'm

tryingtogetthisspicebuttheirpackagingisallthe

same.Idon'tknowthedifference.

Zolachucklesandtakealookatthenoteandgetthe

spices.



Mlungisi:wow..andyoumadeitlooksoeasy

Zola:becauseitiseasy..areyoudoneordoyou

needmoreassistance?

Mlungisi:ifyouarenotinahurry,Iwouldappreciate

youhelpingmeout..

Zola:(smiling)okay.Letsseeyourlist.

Hehandsittoherandtheygoaroundpickingup

stuffandthrowingitonthetrolleyhe'spushing.

Mlungisi:thankyou,thatwasfastandquick

Hesayswhiletheyarequeuingtopay



Zola:youwelcome.

Mlungisi:so,doyoucook?Icanseemouthwatering

thingsonyourtrolley

Zola:yesIcancook..sadlyIdon'teat

Mlungisi:why?

Zola:maintainingmyfigure..

Mlungisilooksatherpetitebodyhuggedbythelong

dressshe'swearing.

Mlungisi:indeed.Sowhat'sgoingtohappenwhen

youhavetobepregnant?

Zola:Iwillsacrificebutdefinitelygobackafter



poppingoutmybundleofjoy.

Mlungisi:mhmm..lookingatyou,Iam havinga

difficulttimebelievingthatyoucanactuallycook..

Zola:youarenotthefirstone..I'm notjustapretty

facebutawomanofmanytalents..

Mlungisi:hopeonedayIwouldbeluckyto

experiencethosetalents..

Theflirtationinhiseyes.OkayfocusZo!

Zola:maybe..maybesomedayIcancookforyou..

Mlungisi:Iwouldlovethat..Iloveawomanwhocan

cook...



Shesmilesblushingatthesametime,thistime

unabletoholdit.

Zola:andIloveamanwhocaneat...

Mlungisismileandopenhismouthtosaysomething

butZolaiscallednextonthetillandshemovesher

trolley.

Mlungisi:canIpaybothourthings?Justan

appreciationofyouhelpingmeout?

Zola:ohyoureallydon'thaveto...

Mlungisi:Iinsist..

Hesaystakingouthisfatwalletandopenit.

TheMandelaslyingneatlyonhiswallet.

Zola:okay..

Tobecontinued.



AMomentInTime

Chapter6

MLUNGISI

Hehelpsherwiththetrolleytothecarandpacksthe

plasticsonherboot.

Theybothsitonitsilently.Mlungisitakesherskinny

handstohis.Theyarebeautifulwithashortred

manicure.

Mlungisi:Zoleka..I'm awareofwhatishappening

betweenus.Imeanitcan'tbeacoincidencethatwe

keeponmeetinglikethis.Auniverseistryingtotell

mesomethingandIwillbedumbnottolistenand

notethesigns.



Zolakeepsquitewithherheaddown.

Mlungisi:Ihaven'tspentmuchtimewithyoubutthe

littlethatIhave,Ipickedupthatyouareanamazing

personwithacalm spirit.

It'slikeIcantalktoyouforever.Yourpresence

makesmerelaxes.ButIneedtobehonestwithyou

andmyself.

Ican'tstartanythingwithyoucurrently.There'salot

thatisgoingonmysideandIdon'twantyoutofind

yourselfhanginginthebalancenotknowingwhere

youstandwithmebecauseoftheissuesI'm trying

tosolveinmylife.

Justtobeclearsothatyoucanunderstand.Ijust

gotoutofprison,beenawayfor5years.Ihavea

businessI'm tryingtokickstart.There'syoursister

withhermine..thenthingsonthehomefrontaren't



goingwell.

Allthosethingsneedsmyattentionandtime.It

wouldn'tbefairtoinvolveyouinallthatdrama..

Zola:Ihearyouandthankyouforyourhonesty.

Mlungisi:Iwillcomeandgetyouwhenthetimeis

right.Ipromise.

Shesmilesandraisesherheadtolookathim.

Zola:takeyourtime.Andjustsoyouknow.Ireally

hopeyoustandyourgroundwiththisminethingand

win.

Mlungisi:youarenotonyourfamily'sside?



Zola:no,Ichosenottoinvolveintoanything

Babalwa'sfatherdoesinhisbusinesslongago.

Mlungisi:ishenotyourfather?

Zola:Heis.OnedayIwilltellyouwhywedon'thave

acloserelationship.Ifthere'sanyonewhocanput

mydadinhisplace..Ibelieveit'syou.

Mlungisilooksathereyes.She'sdeepandthere's

pain.

Zola:afavorthough..

Mlungisi:I'm listening...

Zola:pleasesparemysister.Yesshe'smydad's

puppetbut..Iloveher.



Mlungisi:onlyifyoursisterdoesn'tbitemorethan

shecanchew...

Zola:Ihopenot.Ibettergetgoing.Haveagreat

evening.

Mlungisi:youtoo.Iwillseeyousoon.

Theybothstandupandclosethebooth.Theyhug.

Mlungisiinhalesherperfumeandislostinher

embrace.Shepullsoutfrom thehugandstepback

wavingshylybeforegettinginsidehercar.

Mlungisisighsandgoestohisanddriveshome.

BABALWA



She'sseatedinsidehercar,bytheroadandplaying

somemusicwhilepaintinghernailstopasstime.

She'swaitingforsomeoneandtheycan'tbeseen

togetherhencethisplaceandtime.

Herphonerings..sinceit'sconnectedtothecar's

bluetooth,sheanswers.

Babalwa:dad..

Majozi:myprincess,howisitgoing?

Babalwa:I'm notwinning.Wenttoseehim earlier

today.Heissoarrogant.

Majozi:maybewecantakehim out..



Babalwaquicklylooksupandclosehernailpolish.

Babalwa:dad..no!

Majozi:BabalwaIwon'thavethismanstandonmy

wayofgettingthatmine.Investorsfrom Chinaare

comingdownnextmonth.Theyneedtocomeand

findeverythingsigned!

Babalwa:Iknow..lookfatherjustgivemesometime.

I'm workingonadifferentapproachandtrustme.If

itdoesn'tworkthenmaybewecanlookintothat

Majozi:fine!I'm justrunningoutofpatience.We

needthosesignatures.

HecutsthecallandBabalwabreathesheavily.

Businessisadirtygame..shehaslearnedthatitis

hardtokeepyourhandscleanifyouareatthetop.



Yesshehasgottenherhandsdirtyafewtimesbut

it'ssomethingshedoesn'tliketodoifthere'saway

topreventit.

Lightsflashesonhermirrorsandsheknowsitis

time.Shegetsoffhercarandgoestothecarbehind

hers..

BHEKI

Hereceivedacallfrom Babalwaearliertotalkabout

business.From thecall,heknewthatitissomething

hehastodowithoutMlungisi'sknowledgehencehe

chosethatthemeetingbediscreet.

Mlungisican'tknowhe'smeetingwiththem behind

hisback.Babalwajumpsintothecarandhedrives

awayfrom thesceneandparkssomewhere.



Babalwa:thankyouforagreeingtomeetupwithme.

Iknowit'slateandyoushouldbehomewithyour

family.

Bheki:itsoundedurgentlysoIgotcurious

Babalwa:Iwillcuttothechase.Youwereatthe

meeting.Youheardandsawthepresentation.I

spoketoyourfriendearlierandofferedhim 5million

togetoutofherebutherefused.

Hestraightuptoldmeitwon'thappen.I'm running

outoftimeandpatience.Whatmakesthisdifficultis

thathisfarm isthecentreofourbusiness,weneed

thatspace.

Bheki:sohowdoIhelp?Ifhewon'tmovehewon't

moveandIsuggestyoubelievehim.



Babalwa:I'm willingtodoubletheamountIoffered

him ifyoucangivemesomethingtangibleabout

him.

Somethingthatisgoingtohurtandbreakhim so

bad.

Bhekithinksaboutit.Ifthere'sonethingthatcan

driveMlungisimad,isthehiddenmoney.

Unfortunatelyhedoesn'tknowexactlywhereitisbut

havefewleads.10millionisalot,hecandoso

muchwithit.

Babalwa:thinkaboutit.Youcanrelocatewithyour

familyandstartoffsomewherewithoutworrying

abouthim..

Bheki:wellIcan'tbetraymyfriend...



Hisphonering.It'sBuhle.

Bheki:pleaseexcuseme.

Babalwalooksoutsidethewindowfrustrated.

Bheki:(clearinghisthroat)hello?

Buhle:Bheki,hi.Ihopethisisnotthebadtime?

Bheki:noit'snot.HowcanIhelpyou?

Buhle:nothingmuchIhavebeenmeaningtocalland

checkifyouareokayafterMlungisifoundoutabout

theaffair..



Bheki:hedidwhat?When?

Buhle:youdidn'tknow?Hepushedmetothecorner

andIconfessed.ThatisthereasonwhyI'm back

home..

Bheki:shit!Soforweekshehasbeennormal

towardsmewhileknowingsuch..whywouldyou

confess?

Buhle:IloveMlungisiandIam tiredoflivingwiththis

guilty.Anotherthing,youareNhlaka'sfather.

Bheki:NoBuhlepleasesayyouarejokingplease?

Buhle:doyouthinkIhavethattime?

Bheki:fuckthisisbad.



Thecallgotcut.Hestartssweating.Mlungisihasn't

showedanysignofknowingthis.Hehasbeen

smilingandlaughingwithhim andthatcouldmean

onething:heisgoingtostrikewhenheleastexpect

it!Hewon'tseeitcoming.

Babalwa:areyoualright?

Sheaskslookingathim shivering.Heopensthe

windowsandwipehisforehead.

Bheki:I'm fine.Iwilldoit.Iwilltellyoueverythingyou

needtoknow.

Babalwasmilesandrestonthepassengerseatwith

herlegsonthedashboard.

Babalwa:goodboy.



RAYMOND

HehasbeenlisteningtoeveryconversationBabalwa

ishaving.Heplantedachiponherphoneandshe

doesn'tknow.

Rightnowhejustoverheadthewholeconvointhat

car.Hecloseshislaptopandbrushhisface.

HepickshisphoneupanddialsMlungisiwho

answersaftercallingforthesecondtime.

Mlungisi:youaremakingitahabitofcallingmelate.

Awunamfati?(don'tyouhaveawife?)

Raymond:wehavetomeet,soon.



Mlungisi:IthoughtIpaidyoucashforyourservices,

wearemeetingforwhat?

Raymond:there'ssomethingIneedtoshowyou.

Trustme,it'sveryimportant.

Silencepasses.Mlungisisighs.

Mlungisi:when?

Raymond:tomorrow,I'm afraidyouhavetocomethis

side.

Mlungisi:youaretheonewithIntel,whyareyounot

bringingit?

Raymond:mypresencewillraisesuspicions.Trust

meyouneedtohearandseethis.



Mlungisi:IhopeIwon'tregretthis.

MlungisicutthecallandRaymondgetsupandpour

hiswhiskeyanddownit.Heopenshissafeandtake

outahugefile.OutsideithasDesmondMajozi's

nameandpicture.

Raymond:timetosettlesomeoldscoresoldman.

Tobecontinued.

*Sponsored*



AMomentInTime

Chapter7

ZOLEKA

She'salmostdonewithherpotswhenhersister

returns.Hermoodhasbeenliftedupyoucantell.

Babalwa:smellsgreatinhere.Gosh..whatareyou

making?

Sheasksopeningthepotsandtakingabitefrom the

meatandZolekahitherhand.

Zoleka:stopit!Iam goingtodishupsoon.Youare

rightontime.



Babalwa:plusIam famished..letmetakeaquick

showerI'lljoinyou.

Zoleka:okayI'lltakeouttheplatesinthemeanwhile.

Babalwa:thankyouforthissis,Imissedyour

cooking..

Zoleka:(smiling)youarewelcome.IthoughtIshould

cheeryouupbutIcantellyourmoodhaspickedup

ofwhichisacherryontop..

Babalwa:yes..I'm feelingawholelotbetter.Weare

goingtocatchuptonight?

Zoleka:definitely...

Babalwasmilesandwalkstoherbedroom.Zoleka



takesouttheplates.Sheisreallylookingforwardto

thecatchupsessionswithhersister.

Theagegapbetweenthem isonly6yearsbutit

painsherattimeshowtheyarenotclose.There's

timesshewishshecanoffloadsomeofthestuffto

herbutit'seithershe'stoobusyorwiththeirdad.

She'sformedatightrelationshipwithhermother

though.Theytalkabouteverything.

Speakofthedevil,shevideocallsher.Shesmiles

reachingforherheadsetsandanswers.

Zoleka:Mama!

Bulelwa:hellomybabyhowareyou?..jonga

awusemhleebusuku,uyaphi?(Youlooksobeautiful,

whereareyougoingsolate)



Zoleka:I'm goodmamaandno,I'm notgoing

anywhere.Iwascooking.Look.

Shemovesthecameraandshowsherthepots.

Bulelwasmilesproudly..

Bulelwa:youaredefinitelyyourmother'sdaughter!I

taughtyouwell..

Zoleka:youdidgirlyoudefinitelydid!

Bulelwa:themanthatwillhaveyouasawifewillbe

blessed..

Zoleka:(blushing)speakingofmen..Imetsomeone..

BulelwastartsululatingandZolekalaughs.



Zoleka:Idramantombo.Relaxwearenotdatingor

anythinglikethat.

Sheexplainstohermotherabouthowtheymetwith

Mluandthelastconversationtheyhad.

Bulelwa:Ilikehim already.There'snothingthat's

beautifullikeamanwhoisstraightforwardwith

clearintentions.

Zoleka:ewemamabutI'm worrieddadmightnot

likehim.He'sabitoldandnotrichashewouldwant

him tobe.Ewehelooksfinancialstablebutyou

knowyourhusband

Bulelwa:whocareswhatyourdadthinks?Hewasn't

richwhenwemetbutIgavehim achanceandtwo

beautifuldaughters.Imeanlookatme



Shestandsupandtwirlaroundthecamerashowing

offherbody.Shegavethem herbeautifulbody

genes.

Zoleka:yesgirl!Wamzamayazi!

Bulelwa:yes!Ialwaysprayyouguysendupwith

menthatrespectsyou,morethananything.

Zoleka:mama..wasyourhusbandthiswicked?

Bulelwa:whathashedonenow?

Zoleka:nothingtomeyouknowwedon'ttalkmuch

buthe'sdefinitelydoingsomethingtoBabalwa.

Bulelwa:(sighs)hewasn'tlikethis..hechangedover



theyears.Ithoughthavingmoneywasgoingto

satisfyhim butthemorehe'shavingthemorehe

wantsitandthemorehebecomesastranger.

Zoleka:I'm worriedaboutuBabalwamom..she's

soongoingtoturntosomethingshewon'tbeableto

keepupwithbecauseofDad.

Bulelwa:yoursisterisoldenoughZolekatoknow

what'srightandwrong.Sheknowswhatsheisdoing

andverymuchcapable.Itriedtalkingtoherbutshe

hasasharptonguethatchild.

AllIcansayisletherbeanddoyou.Don'tever

changeorstopdoinggood.

Zoleka:ewemama..sohow'sthebotique?Ineeda

fewcoupleofnewdresses..



Theystarttalkingaboutfashionandallthat..

NOBUHLE

Shewakesupandpreparehersonforcreche.Her

motherjoinsherinthekitchen.

Thokozile:goodmorning

Buhle:morningmama.MyGodI'm solate!

Thokozile:it'sfineI'lltakehim tocreche

Buhle:ohthankyoumama.Youaresuchalifesaver

Thokozile:justaminutebeforeyougo..



Buhle:yesma...

Thokozile:whenareyougoingbacktoyour

husband'shouse?

Buhlehesitateforamomentwithhermouthhang

open

Buhle:Idon'tknow.I'm waitingforMlutocallme

and..

Thokozile:youthinksuchisgoingtohappenwhile

bothofyouaremovingonwithyourlivesasif

nothinghappened?

Youspendingtimehereyouarepavingwaysfor

anotherwomantomovein.Youareactually

teachinghim tolivewithoutyou..ofwhichisnot

hard.Hesurvivedovertheyearsnowhe'sjustgoing



tocompletelyforgetyou

Buhle:whatdoIdothenmama?

Thokozile:youstartedthisyouaretheonewhois

goingtofixit.Gobacktoyourhouse..showyour

husbandhowremorsefulyouare.

Buildthattrustbackandhumbleyourself.Itwon't

happenovernightbutifyoutwoweremeanttobe,

I'm sureyouwillfindawaytoeachother.

Buhle:thankyoumama.Itrulyneededtohearthat.

Thokozile:butyouhavetoleaveNhlakabehind..

Buhle:Ican'tstayawayfrom mychildmama.



Thokozile:trustme..it'sforthebest.Oncehehas

forgivenyou,maybeyoucanworkonhim accepting

thechild.

Trustme,menandtheiregos,seeingthischildwill

beaconstantreminderofyourinfidelity.Lethim

bondwithhim onhispace.Don'tforcethekidover

histhroatlikethat..

Buhle:it'sgoingtobedifficulttolivewithoutmyson

butIgetyourpoint.I'llgobacktodayafterwork.

Thokozile:I'llpackyourthingsduringtheday.Be

smartBuhle..thatmanowesyouaperfectwhite

wedding.Andrumorsgoingaroundisthathe's

choppingthemoneyherobbedthebankalready

buyingbigcars.

Youshouldbebyhissideandenjoyingittogether

notherecryingyoureyesout.Nowgotoworkand



savelives.

MLUNGISI

Its9am inthemorningandhe'salreadyat

Raymond'shouse.Heleftveryearlytoavoidthe

trafficofpeoplegoingtowork.

HeisplanningonreturningbacktoMpsameday.

ThelasttimehewasinJohannesburgwasbefore

hisarrest.

Theywerehijackingatruckwith16cars.He

remembersthatnightlikeitwasyesterday.Howhe

wasshotandendedupinahospitalbutranaway

becausecopswerelookingforhim.

Raymond'smenushershim insideandhewalksin

admiringtheinteriordesigndoneinthishouse.It's



topnotch.

Whenheisrenovatinghishome,Raymondshould

plughim becausehewouldlovetohavethislook.

Hishelpergreetshim andaskifshecanmakehim

breakfastandheagreesimmediately.Heleftearly

anddidn'teatproperly.

Herelaxesonthecouchreadingoneofthe

magazinesjustpassingtime.Momentslater

Raymondwalksuptohim smellingfresh.They

exchangegreetings

Raymond:I'm sorrytokeepyouwaiting.Iwasona

conferencecall.

Mlungisi:notaproblem.Nicehouse.Youshould

hookmeupwithyourinteriordecorator.



Raymond:Iwill.Anytime.Justletmeknow.Letsgo

havesomebreakfastonthepatio.

HegetsupandfollowsRaymond.Healwaysthought

hewastallbutthismanistaller.Everythingofhisis

big,shoulders,handsandetc.Raymond'sbody

structuremakeshim lookolderwhiletheyare

actuallythesameage

TheydiscussMlungisi'sbusinessoveravery

deliciousbreakfastandacupofcoffee.

Theviewisamazing,hisgardenandpooliswellkept.

Havingmoneyisaneedandverytherapeutic.

AfterbreakfastRaymondinviteshim tohisoffice

sayingtheycan'tdiscusssuchclassifiedinfoopenly.



Raymond:how'syourfriendshipwithBheki?

Heaskssittingdownandopeninghislaptop.

Mlungisifrown.

Mlungisi:urhm it'sokay...

Raymond:whatI'm tryingtosayis..howdidyoutwo

becamefriends?

Mlungisi:it'sreallyalongstorybutwehavebeen

friendsforlong.WedidsomuchtogetherandIused

totrusthim witheverything

Raymond:I'm gladyouusedtheword"trusted"him

becausewhatimmashowyouwillshockyou.

Hepressplayandforwardthelaptoptohim.



Mlungisilistenscarefullytoeverything.Hechuckles

indisbelief.

Mlungisi:howdidyougetthis?

Raymond:Ihavemywaysandsleepingwith

Babalwamadeiteasier.

Mlungisi:soyouarescrewingher?

Raymond:yes.

Mlungisi:wow.Ican'tsayI'm surprisedwithBheki.I

knewsoonerorlaterhewasgoingtobetrayme

again

Raymond:true.Idon'tknowhowyoumanagedtodo

itbutifmybrotherandfriendweretoscrewmywife..



marnwewouldbewalkingontopofthem aswe

speak

Mlungisi:Ihaveaplanforhim.Aplanthatwon't

makemeasuspectwhenhedisappear

Raymond:nowthat'smorelikeit.

Mlungisi:Im curiousthough.Whyareyoutellingme

this?

Raymond:becauseIfiguredwearegoingtohave

thesameenemy.

HepushesthefilewithMajozi'snametohim.

Mlungisiopensit.Theimagesmakeshisskincrawl.

Mlungisi:thisis..hectic.Enoughtoputhim behind



bars.

Raymond:that'sthething,Idon'twanthim arrested.I

wanthim poorandhumble.Iwanttotakeeverything

heowns,Iwanttoseehim begmeformercy.I

wouldhavekilledhim longagoandthatwouldbe

tooeasy.

Iwanthim tosuffer.Justlikehemademyfamily

suffer.Hekilledmyfamilyincoldblood!

Hisskinturnsevendarkerashetalksaboutthis.

Youcantellthisisdeeper.Mlungisicontinuepaging

thefileandreadingtheinformation.

Whatshockshim iscomingacrossBabalwa's

picturesonthebloodyscene

Mlungisi:Jesuschrist.She'sinthistoo?



Raymond:ohyes..bitchisherfather'sdaughter.

Trustmesheisthatbad.Don'tletherbootyfoolyou.

She'swelltrained.

Trustmewhenallherplansfails,shemaytrytoget

youtobed.She'sgoodandifyouarenotcareful,you

mayfindyourselfdistracted

Mlungisi:Iwon'tevengivehertheprivilegetobethat

closetome.Idon'tfindherattractiveatall.

Besides..Ihavemyeyesinsomebodyandlookingat

this,shewillbehurt.

Raymond:thesister?

Mlungisinodswhilepagingthefiles.



Raymond:Ialwaysthoughtofcomingforherjustto

getthismanbutIthenrealizedthatBabalwaishis

favoritedaughter...

Mlungisi:stayawayfrom her..she'sinnocent.

Raymond:becauseyouhaveyoureyesonherIwill.

Butherfatherandsister..ncncnc..

Mlungisi:sowhatdowedo?Isn'tBabalwaawareof

whoyouare?

Raymondgetsupandpoursomewhiskeyforthem

Raymond:firstlyweneedtogetBhekiout.Yousee

outofallthedeals,thismineisthebiggesttothem.

Makingsureitisdestroyedbeforeit'sevenkick-

startswillbethebestthingever.Asfortheb*tch..no



sheisn't.Iwaitedfor4yearsforthedusttosettle

beforecomingtoSouthAfrica.Usmeetingwas

plannedandcoachedlongago.Luckilyshefellright

intothetrapbecauseshedoesn'tknowme.Whenall

ofthishappenedIwasawayinUkandImadefake

reportsthatIdiedinacarcrash.

Mlungisi:(smiling)Ihearyou.Aboutthemine,Ihave

abetteridea...

Raymond:comewithitman..

Mlungisi:howaboutwehijackthewholeideafrom

them?Stealtheirclienteleandinvestorsanddo

somethinggreatoutofit?Morelikeamallor

shoppingsquare?Iknowmypeoplewillbenefitfrom

this.

Raymondsmiles.HetoaststoMlungisi.



Raymond:Ilovetheidea..butitweneedtobe

carefulaboutit.OnemistakeDesmondwillstrike.

Mlungisi:ofcourse..butfornow..Ineedtodealwith

Bheki.GodwillforgivemeIknowIpromisedtobea

betterpersonbuthispeopleareprovokingme..

Raymond:hey..IloveJesustoomanbutsometimes

aniggagottodowhathegottodo..

Tobecontinued.
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likingittomorrowwemighthaveanotherbonus)



AMomentInTime

Chapter8

BABALWA

Sheisworkingontheinformationshereceivedfrom

Bhekiaboutthestolenmoney.Nowitmakessense

whyhewasn'tmovedbythe5millionoffer.

Ifshecangetherhandsonthatmoney,hewon't

haveanyotherchoicebutsurrendertoherterms.

Herringingphonedisruptherthoughts.It'sRaymond.

Wow,shehasn'tspokentohim inawhile.

Babalwa:Ray...



Raymond:baby..howareyou?

Sheismadathim fornotshowingsupport

Babalwa:I'm madatyou..

Raymond:IknowandI'm sorry.Ishouldn'thave

chosenguysIrecentlymetoveryou.I'm deeplysorry

mybaby.Pleaseforgiveme,myminddoesn't

functionwellwithyoumadatme

Shesmiles,hisvoicealonedoesthethingstoher

thatmadethepots

Babalwa:fine..butyouhavetodomorethanthatfor

metoforgiveyou.Youhurtmyfeelings.

Raymond:Iknow.HenceIhavedecidedtotakeour



relationshipintoanotherlevel..

Babalwa:whatdoyoumean?

Raymond:(sighs)Itoldmywifeaboutyou..

Shewasnotreadyforthat!

Babalwa:what!Why?

Raymond:becauseIam tiredoflyingandsneaking

around.Shedeservestoknowthatthere'ssomeone

whotakescareofmethisside,thesamewayyou

knowabouther...

Silence.Babsisstunned.Shewasneverreadyfor

that!



Raymond:IthinkIam readytomeetyourparents

andhaveatalkwiththem.

Babalwa:Raymondareyousure?

Raymond:likeaheartattackbaby.Youarean

amazingwomananddeservetobetreatedassuch.I

don'twanttomakeyoua

mysidechicknomore.Youarereputableforthat.

Babalwa:(teary)wow..Ididn'texpectthisbutthank

you.Itreallymeansalottome.

Raymond:Iknow.Sowhenyouareready,doarrange

ameetandgreetbetweenmeandyourparents..

Babalwa:Iwill,definitelywill.YoohI'm sohappy,for

thefirsttimeinalongtime.



Raymond:that'sallIwanttodo,Makeyouhappyand

treatyoulikeaqueen.

Babalwa:(wipinghertears)thisweekhasbeenvery

stressfulandmyfatherputtingsomuchpressureon

me.Ireallyneededtohearsomegoodnews

Raymond:doyouneedanyassistance?

Babalwa:no.IthinkI'llbefinebabe,thankyouthough.

Raymond:okaymylove..chinupabi..stopcrying.

Shesmilesthroughhertears..Godknowshowmuch

shelovesthisman.

Babalwa:Imissyou..



Raymond:Imissyoutoo..can'tyoustealadayaway

andbewithyourman?

Babalwa:IwishIcouldbabybutIreallyneedtoget

thisdonequicklysothatIcanreturnto

johannesburgsoonsothatwecanbetogether.

Raymond:oklovemakeitquickooh.Theman

missesyou.Letmeleaveyoutowork..we'lltalk

later..

Babalwa:okbaby..

Raymond:Iloveyou...

AnothershockertoBabalwa.Hehasneversaidit.

Eventhoughshe'ssaidittohim manytimeshe

alwaysrespondedwith"thanks"toit.



Babalwa:(smiling)Iloveyoutoo.

Thecallendsandsheputitonherchestsmiling

from eartoear.Wait..Raymondwanttomeether

parents.Thisisgreat..herpatienceisfinallypaying

off.

SherestsonherchairandloginonWhatsApp.Her

friendsneedtoknowaboutthisandstartshopping

forsomebeautifulNaijatraditionaloutfitsnow.

MLUNGISI

Thedrivebackfrom Johannesburghasbeenlong.

Therewastoomanycarsontheroadbuthe's

gratefultobefinallyhome.

DrivingthroughheseesNobuhle'scaroutsideand



cursesunderhisbreath.Whatisshedoinghere?

Heisnotinthemoodforwhatevershe'sbringing

anddefinitelynotreadytoseeher.ButRaymond's

wordsringsonhismindandheexhalesloud.

"Staycalm,becollected,don'traisenosuspicions

andstrike"

ThosewereRay'swordswhentheypartedearlier.

Hopefullyhewillbeabletodothat.

Heknocksonthedoorandopensit.Herandhis

grandfatherarechattingupastorm laughing.The

laughterdriesupwhenhewalksin.Hegreetsthem

politely.

Nkosi:son,it'sagoodthingyouareback.NowIcan

gotosleep.Goodnightkids.



Hestandsupandleavethesetwoalone.

Nobuhle:hi.

Mlungisi:hi

Nobuhle:Iam back...

Mlungisi:Icansee.

Nobuhle:(standinginfrontofhim)babe..Imessed

upIagree.Iknowthatthingswillneverbethesame

again.PleasetrustmewhenIsayIdidn'tmeanto

betrayyouespeciallywithyourfriend.It'sjust...

Mlungisi:youwerescaredandlonely.Imeanit'sa

bitterpilltoswallowbutIunderstand.Ialsoblame



myselfandmyselfishnessofleavingyoualonefor

solong.

Ishouldn'thavechosenmoneyoveryouandour

marriage.I'm alsosorry.

Nobuhleputsherheadonhischestcryingand

Mlungisihugsher.

Nobuhle:I'm sosorry.I'm goingtoworkhardforyou

toearnmytrustback

Mlungisi:IknowyouwillandI'm willingtomeetyou

halfway...

Buhlelooksathim withtearyeyes..hewipesthem

withhisthumb.



Nobuhle:ItoldBhekiaboutthechildandthatyou

know..

Mlungisiactssurprisedwhilehealreadyknowsthat.

Mlungisi:oh..Isupposeyoudidwellsothatwecan

addressthematterandmoveonfrom it.

Nobuhle:thankyouforunderstanding.Iloveyouso

much.

SheattacksMlungisiwithatighthug.Ifonlyshecan

turnandseetherageinhiseyesrightnow!Theyare

redandcanmurderonebyjustastare.

Mlungisi:I'm happyyouarebackhome...

BHEKI



HeiswithMlungisiandverymuchuncomfortable.

HekeepsoncheckinghisguntoseeifMlungisitries

anything,it'seasiertograbitandshoot.

Mlungisi:okthisisnotworking!

HesayspushingthepapersawaycausingBhekito

startle.

Mlungisi:whatisyourproblem?Whycan'tyoufocus?

BHEKI:I..I..

Mlungisi:isthisaboutyouscrewingmywifeand

impregnatingherintheprocess?

Silence..



Mlungisi:Iknowaboutit,sheconfessedtome.

Bheki:I'm sorry..

Hisvoiceislikea3yearold.Pressedandlow.

Mlungisi:whatareyousorryfor?

Bheki:betrayingyoulikethat.Itwasnever

intentionallyIswear..

Mlungisi:youhurtmeBhekiandbrokemyheart.I

trustedyouwitheverythingandyougoanddothat?

Ifyouweren'tmybrotherIwouldhavelongkilledyou

andburiedyouwherenoonewillfindyoubutIcan't

dothat.



MyworryiswonderingifIcanfullytrustyou.Ikeep

onwonderingifyouwon'tbetraymeagain...

Bheki:Iwon't..IsweartoGod..

Mlungisi:howsureIam ofthat?Howcanyou

guaranteemeofthat?

Hesighs.Thisistrickyforhim.

Bheki:Iwillproveittoyou.Iam onyoursidealways..

Mlungisilooksathim blankly.Hehasalwaysbeen

afraidofhim andnowit'sworsebecausehe'satthe

receivingend.

Bheki:Babalwaapproachedmetheotherday.She



wantedmetotellheraboutyourmoney.Imislead

her.SheofferedmeR10million.

Heisspeakingtoofastandstuttering.

Mlungisi:andwhenwereyouplanningontellingme

this?

Bheki:I.I..Iwasgoingtotellyou.It'sthereasonwhy

Ihaven'tbeenfocusing.

Mlungisi:whatdidyoutellthisgirlBheki?

Bheki:nothing,Ionlymisleadher..

Mlungisi:why?

Bheki:becauseIwantedtoscam her...



Mlungisilooksathim forverylongtime.Ifhecan

stepcloserandhearhowfasthisheartisbeating

rightnow.

Mlungisi:fine.Ineedyoutotellmeeverythingyou

toldthisgirlandyoubetternotbelying...

Bheki:(noddingmilliontimes)yes..yes..I'lltellyou.

Tobecontinued



AMomentInTime

Chapter9

BABALWA

Frustrationdoesn'tevenbegintoexplainhowshe's

feelingatthemoment.Bhekijustswitcheduponher

andtoldherthathecan'tdothisanymore.

Asmuchasshethoughtshewashandlingthis,it's

hightimeshecomestotermswiththefactthat

she'snotwinning.

Herfatherhasaskedhertoreturnbackbecause

there'snothingshe'sdoingthereotherthanwasting

histime.



Wakingupatherparent'shousethismorning,she's

havingmixedemotions.Firstlyshefeelsasifher

fatherisnotfair.

Hedidn'tgiveherenoughtimetosecurethisand

nowheispushingherasidesayingheisgoingto

handlethishisway.

Abeautifulmessagefrom Raymondwishinghera

lovelydaybringsasmileonherface.Sheis

remindedthatsheneedstotellherparentsabout

thedinner.

Draggingherbodyoutofbed,shetakesashower.A

longoneatthatandjoinherparentsforbreakfast

afterdressingup.

Babalwa:morningfolks



Bulelwa:goodmorningbaby..didyousleepwell?

Babalwa:Isleptlikeababy.Thanksmom

Desmond:willyoubegoingtotheofficetoday?

Babalwa:Idon'tthinkso.I'llworkfrom home..

Desmond:why?

Babalwa:okaythere'ssomeonewhoisjoiningus

laterfordinner.SoIneedtohelpmom'swith

preparations

Bulelwa:(smiling)ohfinally!Ihopehe'sdecent

Desmond:andnotanotherleechlikethatSandileyou

broughtlasttime



Babalwa'sheartsinks.Sandilegenuinelylovedher.

Hissinwasnothavingenoughmoneyandcarshis

fatherexpectedoutofhim.

Babalwa:heisoneofthegreatestbusinessmen.

Youaregoingtolikehim.

Shesaysproud.Raymondticksalltheboxesofa

mansuitableforheraccordingtoherfather's

preferences.

Desmond:IhopeIwillbehomeearlytomeetthisso

calledman

Babalwa:anddadpleasebenice.

Desmondchucklesarrogantlyandstanduptoleave.

Hekisseshiswifeandgrabhisthingsleavingthese



twototalk

Bulelwa:so...Tellmeallaboutthisman!Ineedall

details.Howlonghaveyoubeentogether?

Babalwasmiles.Herandthemom aren'treallythat

closeandit'sherfault.Shealwaysfollowsherfather

around.

Sheusesthismomenttobondwithherandfillherin

aboutRayleavinghisMaritalstatusoutincaseit

spoilsthemoodbeforetheyevenseehim.

Bulelwa:soundslikeamaninyourfather'scaliber.

I'm notsureifheisgoodforyoubutaslongashe

treatsyourightandyouarehappy,I'm good.

Babalwa:heisareallynicepersonmama.Youwill

seeforyourself..



Bulelwa:ifyousaysomybaby.SodoIcookjollof

riceandbeansor..

Babalwa:(laughing)comeonmama.Heeats

everythingaslongasit'snicefood.

Bulelwa:youshouldlearntocook.Nigerianmen

prefercookedmeals..

Babalwarollshereyes.Shehasnottimeburningher

handscooking.Whylaborwhileyoucanjustrenta

service?

Babalwa:letmegetstartedonmyworkmama.Iwill

joinyouaround3.

Bulelwa:okay..I'llalsoruntothebotiquebutI'llbe

backbeforethat



Babalwanodsandreturnupstairs..

NOBUHLE

SheisdressingupforworkandMlungisiisbusy

withhisgadgets.Hehasalwaysbeengoodwith

them althoughheneverreallystudiedthetechnology

andsciencebehinditbuthe'sapro.

From jammingcarstohackingsystems.Eventhe

bankrobbery,hehackedintothesystemsbeautifully.

Theyonlygotcaughtafteronefoolfrom histeam

startedtoblowupthemoneyinaweek.

Thewayhe'sbeenpreoccupiedovertheweekend,it

tellsBuhlethatheisuptosomethingbig.

Heleavesearlyandcomebackverylate.Hehasn't



touchedhereversinceshereturnedandthatis

botheringher.

Nobuhle:whattimeareyougoingtobehometoday?

Mlungisi:I'm notsure.Tonightisabusynightforme

so..don'twaitup

Nobuhle:okay...Babe.

Mlungisi:yes?

Nobuhle:Iwasthinkingthatmaybeweneedtosee

someone..

HelooksatherandBuhlebreathes..

Nobuhle:someonewhowillhelpusgetoverthis.A



pastororcounselor..

Mlungisi:why?

Nobuhle:ImeanIfeellikewearen'tprogressing.

YousaidyouhaveforgivenmebuteversinceI

returned,youhaven'ttouchedme..

Mlungisi:whatwereyouexpecting?ThatIwill

suddenlybelovesickandbealloveryouafteryou

openedyourlegstomyfriend?

Nobuhle:yousee?Wearebackatsquareone!

Mlungisi:(closinghislaptop)youbetraymytrustand

wanttodictatehowIreacttoit?

Nobuhle:Ididn't...



Mlungisi:ngatsiusheshewabuya.Utongidzina!(You

camebacktooearly,youaregoingtoannoyme)

Hegetsoffthebedandwalkoutoftheroom.

Nobuhlewipeshertearsthatarethreateningto

comeandgrabherbagwalkingout..

RAYMOND

He'sfinallyhere,athisnumberoneenemy'shouse..

He'sparkedintheyardfullofcars.Hishouseisbig,

nothinghehasn'tseenthoughbutit'sreallybeautiful.

Hesitsonthecarpracticingbreathingexercises

whiletakingoffhisweddingbandandputtingitsafe.

Hehasremovedthebeardbecauseitmakeshim

looklikehisfatheralot.



Hefixeshisattiretouchingthebuttononhisear.It's

sosmallyouwon'tseeit.

Raymond:Mlungisi,canyouhearme?

Mlungisi:loudaclear..avoidtouchingyoursuit

becauseyouaredisturbingthefrequency.

Raymond:okaycool.I'm outsidewaitingforBabalwa

tocomegetme

Mlungisi:(laughing)goodluck..youmightneedit

Raymond:badly.

Helooksoutsidethewindowandseesherwalking

tohiscar.



Raymond:she'shere..Igottago.

Babalwaknocksonhiswindowheopensthedoor

andgetsoutofthecar.Theyshareatightlovinghug

withkissesinbetween.

Babalwa:youmadeit.Welcometomyhumblehome

Raymond:Iwouldn'tmissitfortheworld.Wow..your

parentshaveareallybeautifulhome.

Babalwa:let'sgoinside,theyarewaiting.

Raymondpicksupthemostexpensivewhiskeyand

abouquetofflowerswithfinewinegumsand

chocolates.

HewalksbehindBabalwawhoisonherblackbody



huggingdressandblueheels.Theyarematchingin

awaybecausehe'swearingallblackwithblue

shoes.

Walkinginside,heisthefirstpersonheseesand

whogetsuptoshakehishand.Theurgetopunch

him growswitheachsmileDesmondflushes.

Babalwa:mom,dad,thisisRaymondAmachi.My

boyfriend.Love..thesearemyparents.Theonly

personmissinghereismysister.Youwillmeether

anotherday

Raymond:pleasedtomeetyouall.Theseareforyou

ma'am

HesayshandingoutthegiftstoBulelwawho

receivesthem withasmile



Bulelwa:ohhe'ssuchacharmer!Ilikehim already..

thankyouson.

Raymond:andforyousir..

Desmondacceptsthewhiskeyandreadsit'sdetails.

Hesmilesandshakehishandsagain.

Desmond:Ilikehim.

HesaystoBabalwawhosmilesrelievedandtheysit

down.InterrogationbeginsandRaymondanswers

calmlytoeveryquestionandlaughsattheirdry

jokes.

Desmond:youknowifIdidn'tknowbetterIwould

mistakeyouwithsomeone...



Raymond:ohreally?

Heaskstakingasipafterdowningthefood

Desmond:yeahbutit'sjustminorresemblances,

nothingrelatesyoutothat

Raymond:I'm happyyouaresosure

Desmond:yeahItookcareofthat.Madesurethere's

nolooseends..

Raymondfeelstheneedtopunchhisfacebut

breathescalmly.

Bulelwa:doyouhaveanysiblings?

Raymond:yesoneisinAmericatheotheronbackin



UK.

Heliestomaintainhisstory.

Raymond:excuseme,canIpleaseusethebathroom?

LookslikeI'vehadtoomanyofthis..

Hesayspointingatthewinebottle.

Babalwa:downthepassage,seconddoorontheleft.

HegetsupandkissBabsonthecheeksandwalks

towherehe'sdirected.

Hepresseshisear..

Raymond:I'm inthebathroom.



Mlungisi:wedon'thavetime.Thesecurityinthat

houseiscrazy!Andyoudidn'tgivemeenoughtime.

Raymond:don'ttellmethat.Ihavebeensmilingand

laughingattheiruselessjokesforfarlong.That

shouldhavebeenenoughforyoutocrackin.

Mlungisi:wehavetwominutes.Twominutes

Raymonddon'tmessit.

Hequicklygetsoutofthebathroom,looksaround

andtakeaturntotheleft.Usesacardtoopenthe

door.

Desmond'sofficelookslikeasecretserviceoffice.

ButhehasnotimetoadmirethatbecauseIntwo

minutesthecameraswillbebackatrecording

what'shappeninginthehouse.



Mlungisi:oneminute,30secondsleft.

Raymondquicklyinsertsthebugsalloverhisoffice.

Spaceswheretheyarenotnoticable.

Mlungisi:getoutofthatoffice,now!

Hegetsoutandjustasheturnaroundthecornerhe

meetsDesmondwho'sonthephonecomingtohis

direction.

HefrownsseeingRaymond.

Desmond:letmecallyouback.

HecutsthecallandRaymondsweatsabit..



Desmond:thebathroom isthisside.Whereareyou

comingfrom?

ThinkRaymondthink!!

Tobecontinued...

(Thankyouforthechatlastnight.Itdidthetrick♥ )

[



AMomentInTime

Chapter10

RAYMOND

Thelookfrom Desmond'sfacegivesRaymondhope.

Heisnotangryandheisgoingtocapitalizeonthat.

Raymond:ohmyapologies.WhenIgotoutofthe

bathroom Iwastakenawaybythisbeautifuldesign

onyourfloor.Ifollowedittoseetherestofit.

I'm reallysorryifIoversteppedmyboundaries

Desmondsmileandtouchhim onhisshoulder.

Desmond:don'tbesilly.Soonyouaregoingtobe



partofthisfamily,soyouareallowedanywherethis

houseexceptmybedroom andoffice..

Raymond:ofcourse.Yourhouseisreallybeautiful,

I'm suretheyuseittocompareheaven.

Desmond:(laughing)youarereallyeasyonthe

tongue,nowIknowwhymydaughterfellforyou.

She'satoughheadtocrackbutIam reallygladto

meetyou.UnfortunatelyIhavetogosomewhereso

youwillcontinuethedinnerwithoutme...

Raymond:notaproblem,maybesomedaywecando

drinksorgolf.

Desmond:(winking)withyourwhiskeytaste,Ican

neverturndownthedrinkinvitation.Gobacknow

beforetheyassumeyouarelost.



Raymond:yessir.

TheypartwaysandMlungisicrackuploud.

Mlungisi:damnthatwasclose!

Raymond:tellmeaboutit!Arewegoodthough?

Mlungisi:yes..Ineedyoutojustwalkbacktothe

cornersothatIcanreplacethatonthefootagenow

thatDesmondhasseenyou.

Raymond:ohyeah,itwillbesuspiciousifIdon't

appear.

HedoesthewalkandMlungisitellshim theyare

goodhereturnsbacktothediningtable.



Babalwa:Iwasabouttosendasearchparty..

Raymond:I'm sorryaboutthat.Iwascatchingup

withyourfather..

Babalwa:(smiling)I'm sogladyoutwoaregetting

along.Iwasworried.

Theycontinuetheconversationsdrinkingand

laughinguntilRaymondsayshisgoodbyes

promisingtoseethem soon.

Babalwawalkshim tohiscarwithherarm onhis.

Sheisalittlebittipsynowandonsleepers.

Theygetinsidehiscarandshelayonhischest.



Babalwa:thiseveningwasgreat.Iwishyouweren't

leaving..

Raymond:sameherebutIcan'tsleeponfirstdate.

Thatwon'tsendagoodimpressiontoyourparents

Babalwa:Iknow,justthatI'vemissedyou,andhim..

Hereyestravelstohispantsandshebrushesthe

outsideofhisjeanswithherhandsmiling

seductively.

Raymond:stopit..

Babalwa:whatifIdon'twanttostop?

Thistimeherhandsworkonhisbeltasshetakes

hislipsintohers.Raymondlowershisseattoallow



herspacetogetontop..

Heprideshimselfabouthistintedwindows,eventhe

camerasoutsidethehousewon'tbeabletocapture

this.

Hegroansloudashisdickcomesincontactwithher

warm mouth.Ifthereisonethinghecan'ttakeaway

from Babalwaishersexgame.It'sonA+.

Shesuckshim sogoodandshiftherundiestositon

it.Rubbingherthrobbingclitwithitbringssomuch

sensationalpleasureuntilRaymondgivesherthe

condom.

Babalwa:doyoualwayscarrythesewithyou?

Sheasksputtingiton..



Raymond:always.

Babalwagetsbackonitandstartgrindingonhim.

Sleepingwithhertonightwasnotpartoftheplan

buthey,hecan'tsaynotoafreemeal.

Hefuvksherunderneathmatchingherpace.She

moanshisnamewithhereyesshutandheadtilted

back..

Raymondsitsupandkissesherneckfuelingthe

pleasureandBabsrideshim harderuntiltheyboth

explodeinamassiveorgasms.

Shestaysforafewminutesonhischestandmove

backtoherseatbreathingheavily..

Babalwa:thatwashot..



Raymond:youaresonaughty.

Hegivesheranaughtysatisfiedsmirkwhile

removingthecondom wrappingitwiththewipes

Babalwacleansherselfandfixsherhairbefore

steppingoutofthecar.

Babalwa:drivesafely..

Shekisseshim from theopenedwindow.

Raymond:Iwillcallyou.

Hereversesoutofthehouseandhootwhileshe

wavesathim withasmile.

Heseeshisearpiecenexttotheclutchandlaughs.



HopefullyMlungisididn'thearthatorpoormanis

traumatized.

Thinkingabouthim,hesmiles.Theyworkwell

togetherandconnectsoeasily.Hewishestheycan

domoretogetherevenaftertakingMajoziout.

NOBUHLE

Shelooksatthedrugshetookfrom workearlier.Her

conscienceisdividedaboutthis.

Shefeelsguiltythatshehastoputsomequick

erectionpillsonhisfoodtogetattentionfrom him.

Waitingisalsodifficult.Maybeafterthis,itwillbe

easierforthem tobeintimate.Shepicksupher

phoneandcallshim.Itringsforawhilebeforehe

picksup.



Mlungisi:hello?

Nobuhle:hi,Ihopethisisnotabadtime?

Mlungisi:no..whatisit?

Nobuhle:Iwasaskingwhattimeareyougoingtobe

home?I'm makingdinner...

Mlungisi:I'm actuallyabouttoknockoffnowsoIwill

beonmywaysoon.

Nobuhle:(smiling)okay,seeyousoon.

Shecutthecallandsmileopeningherhandbagand

takingoutthesexylingeriesheboughtearlier..



Nobuhle:tonight'sthenight(singing)tonight,it's

goingtobeagoodnight!

Shethrowsherselfonthebedandplayaroundwith

thebottleofthepillsonherhand.

Nobuhle:let'sgetbacktocooking!

MLUNGISI

Hefinishwrappingupeverythingandpackuphis

things.Heisinajollymoodwhistling.

Todaywasasuccess,heishappytobebackat

doingwhatheloves.Yesacleanimageisimportant

butRaymondtoldhim thatonceathugalwaysone.

Ofwhichistrueinhiscaseandhe'sdonetryingto



feelguiltyaboutit.Hecan'twaitforthedaythe

mightyfalls.Butthere'salsoBhekionstandby..he

needshim torelaxbeforestriking.

HelaughsthinkingaboutthecosymomentRaywas

havingwithBabalwa.Heremovedhimselffrom the

torturebycuttingoffcommunication.

Imaginelisteninganothermanhavingsex,gross!

AshewalkstohisFortuner,it'salmost7butthe

moonisoutmakingeasiertoseemovements

happeningaround.

AblueBMW drivesthroughandparksnexttohiscar.

Hislipscurveintoasmile.Howmuchgreatthisday

canget?

Heputshisthingsonthebackseatofthecarand



waitasZolastepsoutofhercar.Unlikehersister,

she'sdressedintekkiesandtrackpants

Zola:hey..

Shegreetswithherusualsmileanditdownsto

Mlungisihowmuchhehasmissedseeingit.The

pastfewdayshehasbeenthinkingabouther,alot.

Mlungisi:hellotoyoutoo.Whatasurprise!

Zoleka:I'm sorryforcomingthislate,trafficwas

crazy.Andmostlycomingunannounced.Ihadno

choicesinceIdon'thaveyournumber.

Mlungisi:it'sokay,I'm actuallyhappytoseeyou.I've

missedyou.



Sheblushes.Howcute!

Zoleka:Ipromisedtocookforyousourhm..todayI

wasinthemoodandmadeyouthis.Ihopeyoulikeit.

Shehandstheneatlywrappedtuppertohim.The

smellmakesMlungisi'sstomachgrowl.

Mlungisi:thissmellsheavenly,areyougoingtoeat

withme?

Zoleka:Imadeenoughforyoutotakehomesoyeah.

Mlungisicomesbackwithablanketfrom hisboot

andplacesitonthebonnetofhiscar.

HepicksZolaupandplaceherontopoftheengine

andjoinsher.



Zoladishesupforthem.Themooniswatchingin

theirfavorastheyeat..

Zoleka:doyouhavesomewineorjuice?Evenwater,

Ididn'tthinkweweregoingtoeathere,wouldhave

broughtone..

Mlungisi:Ihavesomewhiskeybutitmightbetoo

strongforyou..

Zoleka:(laughing)bringit.

Mlungisismilesandjumpdowngoingbacktothe

office.Hisphonerings.It'sBuhle.Hecancelthecall

andputhisphoneonflightmode.Heproceedsinside

togetthebottle....

Tobecontinued

(Dolikeandcomment ♥ )
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Chapter11

ZOLEKA

Shewasveryhesitantaboutcomingherebuther

heartwonagainstthedoubtsinhermind.Nowshe's

here,laughingherlungsoutatthestoriesMlungisiis

tellingheraboutprisonandhislifebeforethat.

Zola:Ican'tbelieveyouusedtodoallthat.Youlook

socalm andinnocent.

Mlungisi:ofwhichmadeiteasierformetodomyjob.

Looksareverydeceiving.

Zola:true..sohowthingshavebeen?Lasttimeyou



wereverymuchoccupied

Mlungisi:stillIam..Ineedtomakefewdecisions

thataredefinitelynotgoingtobeeasy..

Zola:okay?

Mlungisi:yes.Iwanttobewithyouwithout

boundariesandfeelingguilty.ButIcan'topenadoor

withoutclosingtheother...

Zola:Ihearyou.Dowhatyougottodo,sort

whateveryouneedto.Evenifyoudon'tendupwith

meit'sfine.I'm justhappytohavehadthesefew

momentswithyou.

Mlungisi:whywouldn'tIendupwithyou?Imean

Zolayouareperfect..



Zola:noI'm not.YouareamarriedmanandIdon't

wanttobethewomanwhobrokeahappyhome...

Mlungisi:happyhome?There'snohappyhomehere

andyouarenotbreakinganything.Ijustdon'twant

tobad-mouthherbutIdon'tseeusworking...

IjustneedyoutobepatientwithmebecauseIwant

todealwithmyissues,alone.Idon'twanttouseyou

asarebound.

Youdeservethebestandwhenthetimecomes,

immagiveittoyouall.

Heisstandingbetweenherlegsasshe'sseatedon

topofthebonnet.Shewrapsherarmsaroundhis

neckandtheyhug

Hismasculinescentsendingshiversdownherspine.



Zola:I'llwaitforyou..

Hepullsbackfrom thehug,brushherfaceandbring

itclosertohis.Hekissesher,passionatelyso.

Mlungisi:that'sforyoutothinkaboutinthe

meantime...

Sheisflushedandcan'tevenlookathim intheeyes.

Mlungisi:let'sgobeforeitgetscold.

Hehelpsherdownandhetakeshernumber.

Goodbyesareexchanged,Zolagetsinsidehercar.

Zola:damnit!!



Shecursesalonethinkingaboutthefluidsdown

there.Shestartshercaranddriveoff..

MLUNGISI

Drivinghomeheissmilingtohimself.Hecanstill

hearherlaughter,seehershysmileandsmellher

scent...

Hewantstogivehersomuchwithoutholdingback

butthemissionhim andRayareintoworrieshim.

AsmuchasZolasaidshe'snotgettinginvolved,at

theendoftheday,he'sherfather.Sheisgoingto

gethurt.

Itdisturbshim thinkinghowisshegoingtofeel

knowingthatthemanshelovesisinvolvedin

destroyingherfather?



Asmuchasallthesethoughtscloudhismind,one

thingforsureishewantstobewithher.The

universethatbroughtthem togetherwillsurelymake

awayoutofallthis

UponhisarrivalhefindsNobuhleup,obviouslynot

happy.Sheoffershim foodbuthepolitelydeclines

andgotakeashower..

Comingbacktobed,hefindshersobbingunderthe

blankets.Herollshiseyesandgetonhissideofthe

bedandcoverhishead.

Heremembertoremovetheflightmodeandsethis

alarm.HegoestoWhatsAppunderZola'snumber

andviewherprofile.

Damnthisgirlisabomb.Hekeepszoomingher

picturejusttoseemoreofhersmile.



Aftersometime,helogsoutofWhatsAppandput

hisphoneonthebedsidetableandclosehiseyes.

Thesobsaregettinglouder.Heswitchesonthe

lightsandsitsupannoyed.

Mlungisi:becauseyouarenotgoingtowork

tomorrowyouwanttodisturbuswhoareworking?

Buhleturntolookathim.Herfacewetfrom the

tears.

Buhle:Mlungisi,whyareyousoheartless?Whydo

youhatemesomuch?Youdon'twanttosleepwith

menowyoudon'twanttoeatmyfood...

Mlungisi:isthisthereasonwhyyouaremakingnoise

disturbingmypeace?



Buhle:howlongisthisgoingtolastfor?Whatshould

Idotomakethingsright?

Mlungisi:nothing.Idoubtthere'sanythingthingyou

caneverdotoundowhathappened.Ineedtobe

honestwithyouandmyself.

ThetrustisbrokenBuhle.Ican'tlookatyouthe

samewithoutpicturingasceneofyouandmyfriend

shagging.Ontopofthat,there'sanlivingand

breathingevidence!

Ican'ttorturemyselfandliebysayingIforgiveyou

whileIknowIwillnevertrustyouagain.Iwillbe

awayandbestressedofwhatyouaredoingbehind.

Iwon'tevenbeabletointroduceyoutomyfriendsin

futurewithoutstressingaboutyouscrewingthem

behindmyback



Buhle:sowhatareyousaying?Youaregoingto

throwawaymy5yearswaitingforyoujustlikethat

overonesillymistake?Iwaslonely..

Mlungisi:itdoesn'tjustifyyourcheating!Iwaslonely

too,withhotfemaleprisonwardersparadingtheir

assesdailybutnotevenoncedidIthinkof

smashing.

Nooneforcedyoutowaitforme,nobody.I

rememberafterthesentencingItoldyouthatit's

okayyoucanmoveonifyouwantbecauseI

understoodyouarestillyoungandboundtohave

temptations.

You,onyourown,beggedandassuredmethat5

yearsisnothing,youwillwaitandbebusywithyour

4yeardegree.



AdegreethatIpaidfor,from yourrent,food,

toiletriesandeverything.Idon'tregretdoingallof

thatforyoubecauseyouweredeservingofit.

WhatI'm notgoingtodoisimprisonmyselfina

marriageIknowIwon'tbehappyintobecauseyou

waitedfor5years.Ican't.

Buhle:(crying)Mlungisipleasedon'tdothis.Ilove

you,wecanstillworkthroughthis.

IftableswereturnedIwouldhaveforgivenyou

Mlungisi:thatwouldhavebeenyourchoice..justlike

Iam makingmine.

Don'tforcethisbecauseIwillendupresentingyou

andabuseyouintheprocess.



Youarestillyoung,goodcareerandjob.I'm sureyou

willfindsomeonewhowillloveandappreciateyou

better

Buhle:haveyoualreadyfoundthatperson?

Mlungisi:maybebutnothingishappeningbecauseI

needtohealfrom thisandstartover

Buhle:wowMlungisi,thisisn'taboutmebutyou

findinganotherwoman...Soyouareleavingme

becauseofanewpussy?

Mlungisi:I'm donetalking.Wearedone.Gobackto

yourparentshouseandthistimeforgood.My

grandfatherandIwillcometoofficiallyendthings.

HeswitcheooffthelightsbutBuhle'scriesare

disturbinghim.Hegetsup,takehisphoneandgo



sleepintheotherthatNhlakasleptinto.

Helocksthedoorandplughisheadsetsonanddrift

tosleepthinkingaboutZola.

RAYMOND

Heisworkingonhislaptop,actuallyspyingon

Majozifrom hisoffice.

Babalwaisaroundthehousealsoworking.Hekeeps

onstealingglancesather.

Howcansomeonesobeautifulbethiswicked?He

wantstojustifyherbehaviorbyblamingherfather's

influencebutthisisa30yearoldadult.

Sheknowswhatiswrongandrightandverymuch



capableofmakingherowndecisions.Sheisnota

victim neitherinnocent.Sheneedstocatchthefire.

HisattentionisalarmedwhenMajozitalksto

someoneaboutteachingMlungisialessonand

takinghim outofthewayjustsohecandoashe

pleases.

HelooksatBabalwawhosmilesfrom adistance.

WithoutMajoziInpowertemporarilyandBabalwa

leadingalloperations,itwillbeactuallyeasyto

poachtheirclientsandtaketheirbusiness.

HeneedsMajozioutforawhileandbythetimehe

comesback,therewillbetoomuchfirehewon't

knowwheretostartputtingitaway.

WithBabalwainchargeofeverything,hecanoffer

her"hishelp".



Hetakeshisphoneandgoesoutside.Hedialshis

wifeandit'sringsacoupleoftimesbeforeshepicks

up.

"Baby?"

Raymond:Ithinkit'stimeforyoutocomehome...

Yourservicesaregoingtobeneeded.

"BookmeaticketI'llbepacking"

Hesmilesandcutthecall.HethinksaboutMlungisi.

Heneedsaheads-up.Hecallshim.

Mlungisi:RayRay..

Raymond:Desmondiscomingafteryou..



Mlungisi:Iknow..

Raymond:ohshitIforgetyouarealsoplugged.I

wantedtogiveyouheadsup.Doyouneedsecurity?

Mlungisi:no..lethim comeI'llhandlehim.

Raymond:shoutifyouneedhelp...

Hereturnstothehouseandgoesstraightto

Babalwa.Hesitsnexttoher.

Raymond:babe.

Babalwa:yeslove?

Raymond:Ithinkyouneedtogobacktoyour

apartment..



Babalwa:why?

Raymond:mywifeiscomingover...

Tobecontinued.

(Don'tforgettolikeandcomment♥ )



AMomentInTime

Chapter12

BABALWA

Shelooksathim indisbeliefofwhathejustsaid,

hopingheisgoingtolaughandsay"Igotyou",but

hedoesn't.

Babalwa:Raymond,whatdoyoumeanbysaying

yourwifeiscomingover?

Raymond:Imeanexactlythat.There'snobetter

translationofthat.Thisisherhouse,she'scoming

home...

Babalwa:Ijustintroducedyoutomyparents...



Raymond:yes,so?Doesthatsuddenlychangemy

maritalstatus?

Babalwa:nobutIdon'tunderstandwhyIhaveto

leave.Yousaidsheknowsaboutme..

Raymond:herknowingaboutyoudoesn'tmeanyou

areallowedtostayhere

Wearenotmarriedandthisisherhouse.MyGod

whyisitsodifficultforyoutocomprehendwhatI'm

sayingtoyou?

Babalwa:it'sfeelslikeyouarebreakingupwithme.

I'm scaredthatthemomentshegetshereyouare

goingtoforgetaboutme,us

Raymond:youareoverthinking.Nothingisgoingto



changebetweenus.

Areyougoingtoneedassistanceinpackingyour

things?

Ohmygoodness,he'sseriousaboutthis.Babalwa

thinkstoherself.Herheartisabouttocomeoutof

hermouth.

Babalwa:whenam Isupposedtovacatetheplace?

Raymond:she'sgoingtolandtomorrowafternoonso

bymorningyoushouldbegone.

Babalwa:doyoumindmeaskingwhyisshe

suddenlycominghome?

Raymondshootsheralook.Sheraisesherhands



gettingup.

Babalwa:alright,I'm goingtopackthen.

BUHLE

Parkingoutsideherparentshouse,Nhlakarunsup

toherexcitedly.

Shepickshim upandspinhim around.It'sbeena

coupleofdaysbutshemissedthischamp.

Nhlaka:Imissedyoumomma

Buhle:Imissedyoutoomybaby.

Nhlaka:pleasedon'tleavemeagain..



Buhle:Iwon't,Ipromise.From nowon,meandyou

areone.

Theboysmilesandshekisseshim allovergoing

insidethehousewithhim.Shefindshermother

baking.

Buhle:sawubonaMa..(greetingsmother)

Thokozile:hellobaby..whydidn'tyousayyouwere

visiting?

Buhle:becauseI'm not.

Thokozilelooksather.Buhlesitsdownandput

Nhlakaonherlap.



Buhle:it'soverbetweenmeandMlungisimama.

Thokozile:justlikethat?Youdidn'tevenfight?

Buhle:ItriedmamabutMlungisimadeitclearthat

wecanneverbeanitem.Hedoesn'ttrustme.Isaw

itinhiseyes,hedidn'tevenflinchabitwhenIwas

crying

Thokozile:sometimesIaskmyselfifyouaretruly

mydaughter.

YouareweakmarnBuhle!Ididn'tbuildthishomeby

beingweak...

Buhle:letitgomama.Don'tcompareoursituations.

Youdidn'tbringanillegitimatechildinPhakathi

household.



Thokozile:ohmybaby..I'm sorrymylove.Sowhat

areyougoingtodo?There'sthiswomanIknow,

she'sgoingtogiveyouwater...

Buhle:nomom,Idon'twantnopinkwater.

Iwilljustmoveonwithmylifeandstartover.At

leastIhaveajobandcar.

Thokozile:bepreparedtobethetalkofthetown.

"Thegirlwhodefiedherparentsanddatedathug

onlytobedumpedandsenthomepackingfiveyears

later"..

Buhle:Idon'tcareaboutwhosayswhat.Everyone

hastheirowndramatheyhavetodealwith.

Thokozile:oho..betheonetotellyourfatherwhen

hecomesbackthattheguyhestronglywarnedyou



abouthassentyoupacking.

Buhlegetsupwithhersonandgoestothecartoget

herbags.There'smanyofthem andneighborsare

watchingwiththeirtowelswrappedontopoftheir

dresses.

MLUNGISI

It'salmostknockofftime.Todayhe'sbeenwaytoo

busyhandsonwithhisemployeesthathehardlyhad

timetospyontheirtarget....

Thewayhe'ssotired,whatheneedsrightnowishis

showerandhisbed.ThankGodBuhleisgone.No

oneisgoingtobeonherneckthewholenight.



Justafterloadinghisthingsonthebackseat,about

toclimbintothedriver'sseat,hefeelsacoldmetal

behindhisear.

"Don'tevenmoveaninchbecauseI'llshoot"

Mlungisislowlycursesunderhisbreath.Damnit!

Mlungisi:youaremakingamistake...

Theguychucklesandpressthegunharder.

"Move,totheback"

Mlungisifollowshisordersandmovetotheback

seatofthecar.

"Getinside"



Mlungisi:Ishouldgetinsideofmyownboot?

"DoyouthinkI'm jokingwithyou?Getinside,Idon't

havethewholenight!"

Mlungisi:alrightbigboycalm down.

Hesayswithhishandsraisedandmovestotheboot

slowly.Withablinkofaneyehekickstheguyhard

betweenhislegssodamnhard.

Theguygroaninpainandhithisheadwiththeback

ofthegun.Mlungisithrowtwomeanpunchesonhis

stomach.Theguyslaphim hardheseesstars

Damnit'sbeenawhile!Hechargestohim feeling

dizzyfrom beinghitwiththegun.



Hegrabshisarmstwistingthem andthegunfallon

theground,adistancefrom them.

TheguytripMlungisiandhefalls.Hecrawlstoget

hisgunandthemomenthishandtouchit,another

gunfiresnotfarfrom them causinghim toeatdust.

Mlungisiquicklysitsuptocheckwhojustfiredthe

shotsandseesBhekistandingnotfarfrom them

holdinghisgun.

Bheki:areyoualrightthere?

Mlungisi:I'm good.Youcameintime.

HesaysreallygratefulforBheki'sarrival.Bhekihelps

him upandputhisgunonhisback.



Bheki:let'scleanupthismess...

Mlungisiholdhishead.It'spoundinglikecrazy.

Mlungisi:sure..

RAYMOND

Hehasbeenplayingcatchupwithhiswife,Portia

eversincehefetchedherfrom theairport.

Thejoyofhavingheroverisamazing.Nowhe's

sittingonthecouchtoplesswithonlyhisboxers.

Portiaiscooking,firstnightinshe'smarkingher

presencefelt.Shegavethehelperanearlynightand

saidshe'sgoingtohandleit



Raymondwatchherfullyfiguredbodymovesaround

gatheringingredients.

Hisphonerings.It'sMlungisi.Hepicksupandhe

tellshim whathappened.

Raymond:damn,areyouokaythough?

Mlungisi:justaminorbruisesandaheadache.It

couldhavebeenworseifBhekididn'tcomethetime

hedid.

Raymond:wherewashecomingfrom thattime?

Mlungisi:Idon'tknow,Ididn'task..

Raymond:mhmm..sowhatdidhesayhewanted?



Mlungisi:Idon'tknow...

Raymond:Mlungisi,youareslacking!Youknow

Desmondisoutforyourblood.Don'tyoufindit

weirdthatheshowsupintimeandbecomethehero

ofthenight?

Mlungisi:whatareyoutryingtosay?

Raymond:thiswholethingsoundstagedifyouask

me.YouaresmartMlungisiconnectthedots!

Hecutsthecallandgetsupgoingtohislaptop.

Mlungisishouldn'tstresshim likethis.

Bhekihasn'tbeenaroundsincethatconfrontation

nightandhereturnstodayasahero?Can'tbea

coincidence!



Hereversethevideotocheckwhatwashappening

duringtheday.Thewifewasplanningtheiryoungest

daughter's24thbirthdaywiththehusband.

Heisplanningongoingalloutasmeanstoappease

herandfixtheirrelationship.

Portia:yourfoodbabe...

Heclosethelaptopandsmilelookingather

Portia':andthatsmile?

Raymond:comehere....

HepatshislapandPortiasitsonit.



Raymond:ourfriendisthrowingahugebirthday

partyforhisdaughter.

Hestrokeherchinandherchubbycheeks

Raymond:asthebaddestchefintheworld.Ithink

youshouldofferyourservices..

Portiasmile,lovingtheideaandwrapherarms

aroundhisneck.

Portia:whatistheplanMrOkonkwo?

Raymond:wellMrs..Ineedhim poisoned.Youare

theonlyonecapabletodothis.Acleanjob,don'tbe

messy.Remember,heshouldn'tdie.

Portia:Iknow..sodoesthatmeanyouaregoingto



betherewiththeoldersister?

Raymond:Isuppose,butIcanalwaysmakean

excuseofnotcoming.

Portia:no,that'sgoingtobesuspicious.Gothereand

smile,betheperfectfuturesoninlaw.

Doyouthinktherewillbesomethinggoingon

happeningthatday?Abusinesstransactionofsome

sort?

Raymond:Iwouldn'tputitpastDesmond.

Portia:thisisgoingtobefun..Ican'twait.

Tobecontinued..



(Don'tforgettolikeandcomment♥

25thgang,paymentsforAReminderOfHope

season2arestillon)



AMomentInTime

Chapter13

BABALWA

Hermindhasbeenworkingovertime.Itdoesn'tsit

wellwithherthatRaymond'swifeishere.

Allofasudden,why?Theyweredoingthislong

distancethingprettywell.Whatscaresherthemost

isthatherparentsdoesn'tknowthatheismarried.

She'snotreadytodivulgesuchinformationasyet.

Whatisgoingtohappenwhenoneoftheparents

bumpintohim andthewifeallcosyinpublic?

Thethoughtofseeingthatdisappointmentfrom her



fatherissomethingshecannotstomach.Her

motherwilllectureheraboutbeingasidechickand

breakinghomes.

Sheneedstodosomethingaboutthiswoman.

EithershegoesbackorgetsoutofRaymond'slife-

permanently!

Allthesethoughtsarecrossinghermindassheis

drivingthroughherparentshouse.

Luckilyhermotherhasleftfortheboutiquealready

sosheheadsstraighttoherfather'soffice.

Sheknocksandopen,herfatherisonthephonebut

signalforhertocomein.

Babalwawalksinandtakeabookfrom hisshelfand

readitpassingtimewhileherfathergoandonwith



hisphonecall.

Afterwhatseemstobeforever,heendsthecalland

getuptohughisdaughter.

Desmond:I'm sorryaboutthat,business.Howare

youmyAngel?

Babalwa:I'm gooddad.Ibroughtgoodnews.

Desmond:doshare..I'm listening.

Babalwa:themodellingagencyisupandrunning.

Everythinglooksproperandveryprofessional.Sofar

wehavereceivedabout20applicationsfrom these

girls.

Desmond:interesting.Dowehaveourpreferenceon



thelist?

Babalwa:yeswedo..mostofthem areteens,14-18.

DesperateformodellinggigsandtobeonTV.We

canscreenthem forvirginityalongtheway.

Desmond:(restingbackonhischair)Zoleka's

birthdaypartyishappeningintwomonths..what's

theplan?

Babalwa:okay.Ihadarrangedthatwedoaproper

photoshoot,createprofileforthem.Actuallycast

fewoftheseladiessothatitcanlookreallygood.

Igotcontactsintheproductionhousesitwon'tbe

difficult.Thatway,moregirlswillcomeinandwe'll

beabletoselecttheonesweneed.wedon'thaveto

snatchthem from streetsthistime.



Desmond:soundsgoodtome.Howisourclient

goingtogetthem?

Babalwa:Ithinkthistimeweshouldn'tuseanairport.

Remembertheincidentofthatgirlwhoranawaylast

time?Wedon'twantthatdrama..

Desmond:whatdoyousuggest?

Babalwa:let'sshipthem off.Atleastthatwaywe

canuseourownshipandmen..

Desmond:Ilikeit.Wellitsoundslikeyougot

everythingcovered.Ifyouneedmoneyorany

assistance,letmeknow.

BABALWA:Iwillfather..



Desmond:welldonemyprincess..I'm proudofyou.

Shesmilesandgetupabouttoleave...

Desmond:beforeyougo..

Babalwa:yesdad?

Desmond:howdiditgowiththatguy?

Babalwa:ohitwentperfectly.Hesavedthedayand

nowMlungisiwillfeelindebtedtohim.Hewillslowly

starttrustinghim again.

Desmond:andwhathappenedtotheman?

Babalwa:theonewhopretendedtobeshotand

death?



Desmond:yes?

Babalwa:he'srecoveringprettywell.It'sagoodthing

hewaswearingabulletproofvest..

Desmond:alright,I'm gladthereisprogress

everywhere.Weneedtobeontopofourgame..you

seeafterthis,we'llbeuntouchable.

Babalwasmilesproudly.Herfamilycomesthirdas

richestinthecountry.Theyneedtoupgradetheir

status.

Desmond:where'sthatRaymondboy?

Herheartskipsabitatthementionofhisname.



Babalwa:he'satwork.Ilastsawhim yesterday..

Desmond:good..keephim close.Ilikehim foryou.

Hereallylookslikeheisstreetwise.Wecanusehim

hereandthere.

Babalwa:(smiling)yesdad.Letmetakemyleave.

DesmondnodsandBabalwagetsupleavingthe

office.

RAYMOND

Heclosesthelaptopandgetsoffhischair.Portia

clapsherhands.

Portia:Raymond?Childprostitutionandhuman

trafficking?Really?



Raymond:I'm stillperplexed.Howcomewenever

pickedthisupwhenweweredigging?

Portia:thatdoesn'tmatterwhatmattersnowiswhat

arewegoingtodoaboutitsinceweknow?

Icannotstomachthis.Mygoodness!Howevilisthis

girlfriendofyours?She'ssellingothergirlswhileshe

isawomanandhasasister?

Raymond:Ineedtothink..

Portia:thinkfasterandcomewithasolutionthatis

goingtosavethosekids.Youknowthetraumaof

losingachild..it'snotfair..

Raymondquicklycomfortshiswifewhoisaboutto

breakdown.Theirdaughtergotlost5yearsagoin



anoutingwithhislateparents.Hetriedeverythingto

findherwithnoluck.

He'sstartingtothinkthatmaybeDesmondtookthat

childasheboldlyspokeabout"takingcareofloose

ends"

Raymond:it'sokay.Thosegirlswillbesaved.Evenif

thelastthingIdo.

RightnowIneedtoupdateMlungisiabouttheplans

forhisgirlfriend'sbirthdaypartysothatheisupto

dateandseehowishecomingalong.

Portia:doyoutrusthim?Imeanhe'sinlovewiththis

girl..

Raymond:Itrusthim tobeabletoseparatebusiness

andpleasure.Likeme,he'sbeenbetrayedsomany



timessoIdon'texpecthim topullthatcardonme.

Portia:let'shopeyouareright.Ineedtogoandlie

down.Thiswholethingjustmademedizzy

Raymond:whenyouwakeup,prepareyourbinding

tendercontractforthatbirthdayparty.

Portianodsandkissesherhusbandgoingtotheir

bedroom.

Raymondrestsonhischairandpickhisphoneupto

callMlungisi.

MLUNGISI

Lastnight'seventskeepflashingbackonhismind.

HeknowsthatDesmondhavegivenawordoutthere



forhishead..butwhatRaymondsaidaboutBheki

beingattherighttimeandplacehasbeendisturbing

him

Coulditbethatheplayedhim?Hesoundedvery

genuinely.Thebestwaytofindthetruthisgettothe

bottom ofthis.

HecheckhisCCTVfootageheinstalledaroundthe

wholefarm tothewarehouse.

HeseestheguybeingdroppedoffbyBhekibythe

gateanddrivesawayafterthat.Hechucklesand

pausethevideo.

Hegetsupandgrabthewhiskeyhewasdrinking

withZolatheotherday...

Hegulpitdownhisthroatandreturntohisseat.His



phonerings.It'sRaymond.Herealizeshehasbeen

callingwhenheseeshismissedcalls.Hemusthave

beenout.

Mlungisi:yes?

Raymond:yougood?Ihavebeencallingthepast

hour.

Mlungisi:I'm fine,Idon'tknowwhatisitwiththis

phone.

Raymond:justbuyaniPhone,listenIam aboutto

landnowcomingyourside.Ihaveadeliveryto

presentpersonally,mytruckslefttwohoursago.

IwashopingwecouldmeetfordrinksonceI'm done

withbusiness?Maybecomeseetheprogressinyour

farm ifthat'sokay.



Mlungisi:sureyoucancomeoverassoonasyouare

done.

Raymond:cool.I'llbetheresoon.There'ssome

developmentsweneedtotalkabout.

Mlungisi:I'llbewaiting.

Hecutsthecallandpressplayandcontinueto

watch.

Thesceneofthem fightingandhowBhekishowsup

andshootstheguyisonaslowmotion.Hereplays

theshootingpart.

Mlungisi:youalmostgotmeBheki.AttimesItendto

forgethowgoodyouarebud.



Hesaystohimselfashecontinuestowatch.They

tooktheguytoburyhim somewherebetweenhis

fieldsaroundthefarm.

Bhekihadtoldhim togohomeandrestashe'snot

feelingwellfrom beinghitwiththegun

Mlungisiinsistedonhelpingburytheguy.Heonly

leftafterhewascoveredwiththesoil.Butthe

momenthewasoutofsight,Bhekidughim out.

Hesmashthebottleagainstthewallandgetup

kickinghistable

Mlungisi:fucvk!Fucvkthissh*t!

Bheki:whoah!What'shappeninghere?



Bhekiexclaim walkinginside.Mlungisilooksathim...

Bheki:youalright?

Mlungisi:I'm fine.HowareyoudoingBheki?

Bheki:I'm good.Youdon'tlookokay.

Mlungisi:howam Isupposedtobefinewhenpeople

aregunningformylife?

Bheki:(chucklingsittingdown)ohthat.Youdon't

havetostressaboutchancers.Wetookcareofit

andI'm surewhoeverwastryingtheirluckWillnow

knownottomesswithus.

Mlungisi:sure..I'm suretheyknow.



Mlungisimovesbacktohisseat

Mlungisi:youknowthere'ssomethingthatpuzzles

methough..

Bheki:whatisthat?

Mlungisi:howhedidgopastthemaingate?Wehave

anelectronicfenceandgate..howdidhegetin

becauseitwaswaypastknockofftime?Thegates

werealreadylocked.

Bhekishiftsuncomfortablyfrom hisseat.

Bheki:howcanweknow?I'm surehefoundaway.

Mlungisi:Isuppose.Whatdidyousayyoucamehere



todobytheway?

Bheki:IsaidIhadcametocheckuponyou..

Mlungisi:todayyouaresayingyoucametocheckup

onmebutyesterdayyousaidyouwerecollecting

somefiles...

Bheki:Idon'tremember.Whatisit?Whyisitmatters?

Mlungisi:becauseI'm tryingtomakesenseofwhole

thing.Itdoesn'tmakesenseBheki.

Ididn'tsleepatall,tryingtofigurethisoneout.

ThankGodfortechnology.TheCCTVfootage

showedmeexactlywhathappened..

Bhekistandsup.



Bheki:CCTVfootage?Whendidyouinstallcameras?

Mlungisi:doyouhonestlythinkIwillhavethisbig

spaceunwatched?Nosecurity,nothing?

Bheki:whendidyougetthem installedandwhy

didn'tyoutellme?

Mlungisi:why?Sothatyoucantemperwiththem as

well?

Bheki'shandsgoestohiswaistandcomeswitha

gunsoisMlungisi.Theyarenowpointingeachother

withtheirguns..

Mlungisi:youreallyhaveanerve,doyouknowthat?

Youfucvkmywifeandgetherpregnant,asifthat's

notenoughyoudothis?Team upwithenemy?



Bheki:whatenemyareyoutalkingabout?Whohave

youbeentalkingaboutwhofedyoualltheselies?

MlungisiI'vebeenonyourside,whycan'tyouseeit?

Mlungisi:youarestilllyingtomeevennow!Why?

Bheki:I'm not,justhearmeout!

Mlungisi:I'vedoneenoughofthatdon'tyouthink?

Bheki'sphoneringfrom thetable.Bothofthem look

atit.Babalwaiscalling...

Mlungisi:(chuckling)interesting.Don'tyouwantto

answerthat?



Bhekiissweating.Hepointhisgunstraightat

Mlungisi...

Mlungisi:justsoyouknow,youshootIshoot.We

bothdie.

Bheki:I'm sorrybra.Itwasn'tsupposedtogetthis

far.

MlungisispotsRaymondwalkingin.Hedoesn't

movehiseyesfrom Bheki.

Mlungisi:youweren'tsupposedtotouchmywife.

Wearebrothers.Whywouldyouruinsuchgood

relationship?

Bheki:whatdidyouexpectmetodo?Yourwifeis

hotandyouselfishlychosemoneyoverher!



Youalwaysthoughtyouwereallthat,smartand

betterthananyofus,alwaysgotthegoodand

beautifulgirls.Ifeltguiltyoncebutthemorewedid

itwithher,Iwashappy.

ShehadneedsandIwasmerelydoingtheLord's

work.Youshouldthankme.

Click.Bhekiturnspalewhenhefeelsagunbehind

hisear.

Raymond:dropthegunBheki..dropit.

BhekilooksatMlungisiwho'seyesarebloodshot.

Mlungisi:youheardhim.Dropthegun.

Tobe



AMomentInTime

Chapter14

MLUNGISI

Hedoesn'tknowwhethertolaughorcry.Onething

forsurethoughisthatBheki'swordssting,hard

even.

Him gloatingaboutfuckinghiswifeisawoundhe

willneverhealfrom.Neitherwillheeverforgivethe

bothofthem.

Butthisonedeservestodiebecausehe'sbeen

betrayinghim overandoveragain,ontopofthathe

showsnoremorsebutgloat.Lettinghim livewillbe

ahugemistake.



Raymond:wait!Don'tkillhim.Atleastnotyet.

Mlungisi:whythehellnot?Thisfooldeservetodie!

Raymond:Iagreebuthecanbeabitusefultous

now...

Mlungisifrownconfusedastowhatthisoneis

talkingabout.RaymondhitsBhekihardwiththegun

hefallontopofthetable.

Raymond:doyouhaveanywherewecankeephim

forawhile?

Mlungisiishesitantabit.

Raymond:well?



Mlungisi:there'sabasement..

Raymond:perfect!Helpmewithhim...

Theyclosealldoorsandcarrytheheavybodyof

Bhekidowntothebasement.Theytiehim uptoa

chair...

Raymond:heisgoingtobeoutforaminutesowe

needtohurry.

Mlungisi:what'syourplanwiththis?

Raymond:youcan'tjustkillsomeonewithoutaplan.

Weneedaplan.Aconcreteonethatwon'tleadback

toyou.

Mlungisi:Ihearyou.Buthowiskeepinghim here



goingtohelpus?

Raymond:firstly,Ithinkweneedtoknowwhatthe

othergrouppromisedhim.Weneedtoknowtheir

plansothatwecanalwaysbeonestepahead.

Mlungisi:okay.Howareyougoingtoachievethat?

Raymond:Babalwawascalling,definitelyshe

wantedanupdateofsomesort.

RaymondthrowsBheki'sphonehepickedupfrom

thetable.Mlungisicatchit.

Mlungisi:ithasapassword..

Raymond:Idon'tthinkthatshouldbeanobstacle

from someonelikeyou.UnlockitandtextBabalwa



informingherthathecan'ttalktheyshouldtextand

findoutwhatshewants

Mlungisi:okay.Andthenwhat?

Raymond:onceweknowwhatisitthatshe

wants,wearegoingtomakethisonetoaliving

breathingzombiewho'sgoingtogetusinformation.

Oncewedonewithhim,wecanalwayssethim up

forhisfriendstokillhim.

Mlungisi:howarewegoingtoensurethathedoesn't

runtothem andtellallourplans?

RaymondsmirkandleadthewaybacktoMlungisi's

office.



Raymond:I'lltakecareofthat.Unlockthatphone

andstarttyping.

MlungisisitsdownwhileRaymondgoesouttohis

carandreturnsminuteslaterholdingabriefcaseon

hishand.It'shugeandlooksveryheavy.

Raymond:youwinning?

Heasksputtingthecaseonthetableunlockingit.

Mlungisi:yes..sheisaskinghowisthesituationafter

lastnight.

Raymond:tellherit'sgood,Mlungisiisfallingthe

trapandcan'tstopsingingpraises.

MlungisitypethemessageandlookatRaymond



who'stakingoutneedles,bondagesandsomany

thingsusedattheater..

Mlungisi:what'sthat?Wheredidyougetthosething?

Raymond:onceinawhileinmylifeIwasleadinga

normallife,savinglife'suntilsh*thappens

Mlungisi:wow,didn'tknowyouwereonceadoctor..

Raymond:youdidn'task..nowthisisachip.Weare

goingtoinsertitinsidehisbody.We'llbeableto

controlhim withthisone..

Mlungisiputsthephonedownandlooksclosely

interested.Thissideofsciencealwaysfascinated

him.



Mlungisi:okay..IthinkIlikewherethisisgoing.You

saidyouwantedtotellmesomething?

Raymond:ohyes..yourgirlfriendwillbeturning24in

acoupleofmonths..

Mlungisi:oh?Ishouldbuyheragifteventhough

she'snotmygirlfriendgirlfriendyet.

Raymond:itdoesn'tendthere.

RaymondfillsherupaboutwhatBabalwaandher

dadareplanning.

Mlungisi:JesusChrist!Raymondno!

Raymond:it'scrazymybrother.Eventhewordcrazy

doesn'tfittodescribethesituation..



Mlungisi:andyouhavebeensleepingwiththis

personallthiswhile?

Raymond:desperatetimescallsfordesperate

measures.

It'sjustsadthatthissituationhasremindedmywife

andIourowntrauma.Ourdaughterwouldbe5this

year.Shewasstolenatthebeachinanoutingwith

myparents.Theypickedherupfrom herstroller.

Heshakehisheadtryingtostopthetears.

Raymond:Iwonderhowshelookslike?Thelast

imagineIhaveofheriswhenshewas3monthsb.

Mlungisi:youthinkDesmondtookherforthischild

prostitutionringhe'srunning?



Raymond:Iprayeverynightthat'snotthecase.I

reallypraythatmaybe,justmaybe.Whoevertook

herwasforadoptionpurposesandthatshe'sokay

whereversheis.

Mlungisi:yooh..I'm sosorrymybrother.Thisis

hectic.Inowunderstandyourmissiontobring

Desmonddown.Thismanisapandemic...

Raymond:tellmeaboutit.Mywifeisstillafraidof

havinganotherbabybecauseshe'snotreadyforthe

traumaoflosinganotherchild.

She'ssosurethatourprincessisaliveoutthereand

thatwe'llfindher.

Mlungisi:wewill.Comehighandwaterwe'llgetthe

girlback.Desmondisthefirstlead.



Theyshareabrotherlyhug.Raymondsniffhistears

back.

Raymond:thankyouman,Itrulyappreciatethis.I

reallyhopewhenallisdone.Wecangooutwithour

womenandcelebrate.

Mlungisi:thenlet'snotmessup.

Raymond:let'sgoandrevivemymedicalskillsand

experience.

BHEKI

Heopenshiseyes.Therearevoicesintheroom but

theysofar,liketheyareundergroundorsomething.



Hetriestogetupfrom whereverhe'ssleepingatbut

feelsasharppaincomingfrom hislowerabdomen

andhand.

HiseyesfullyopenandtheylandinMlungisiand

Raymond.Helooksathishand,ithasadripon.

Hisstomachiscoveredwithabondage..hishead

poundinglikehell.

Raymond:ohfinallyyouareup!Hello?Doyouseeme?

Heaskswavinginfrontofhim andhefeelstheneed

topunchhisface.Ifheknewthatonedayhewas

goingtoturnonhim andteam withMlungisi,he

wouldhaveneverconsideredbringinghim onboard.

Bheki:whatdidyoudotome?Whyam Iinsomuch

pain?



Raymond:ohwejustperformedalittlesurgeryon

you..

Bheki:youdidwhat?

Raymond:asIwassaying,wedidasurgeryonyou

andplantedachipinsideyou.Thiswaywe'llknow

youreverymove.

Bheki:whywouldyoudothat?

Mlungisi:becausewewantyoutogobacktoyour

friendsandtellthem everythingisgoingwell.

Babalwaisalreadyproudandhastransferredyou

somemoney

Mlungisishowshim thebanknotification.Hesighs.



Bheki:youmightaswellkillmebecauseI'm not

goingtobeadoubleagent..

Mlungisi:ohnowbecauseit'susaskingit'ssuddenly

aproblem?Killingyouwewillbut..notnow.

RaymondscrollsdownBheki'sphoneandcome

acrosshiswife'spictureandtwobeautifultwingirls.

Raymond:isthatyourwife?Suchabeautifulwoman!

Doessheknowhergirlshaveababybrother?

Hesweatsevenharderstrugglingtobreath.

Raymondquicklyrushestohim withhisoxygen

mask.

Raymond:hey,easynowbigguy.Youcannotdieon

us.Youwon't.EvenifyoutryI'llresurrectyouback



tolife...

Bheki:(crying)please..Ibegyou..pleaseforgiveme..

Mlungisi:arghmarn!Stopbeingpatheticandface

thisasaman!Andifyouthinkyoucanactually

doublecrossus,unyilesarn.Thispainyouare

feelingwillbenothingcomparedtowhatwe'lldoto

you.

Raymond:yesbecausewiththischipinsideyouIcan

controlwhatyouaresaying,thinkingordoingatthe

timeIwantyouto.

SosayyouopenyourmouthtosaysomethingI

don'twantyoutosay..I'llchokeyoutodead..

Nowbeagoodboyandlisten.Youknowifourlevel

ofcrueltymatchedyours,weweregoingtogetyour



wife,gangfucvkherandmakeyouavideo...butwe

won'tdothat.

Mlungisi:nowwhatdoyousay?

BABALWA

Sheslamsthephoneonhertableangrilyandfold

herfisttight.

ShehasbeentryingtocallRaymondbuthe'snot

takinghercalls.It'snoteven48hourswiththeb*tch

intownbuthe'salreadyactinguponher.

Herheartispumpingdarkbloodrightnowasshe

thinksofawaytoeliminatethisthreatoutofher

way.HerandRaymondareapowercoupleand

deservetobehappy.



Shedoesn'tlikethreats,shewastrainedtoeliminate

them andcomevictoriousandnowRaymondis

reallypushingherintoacorner.

Shepicksupherphoneanddialoneofthetrusted

hitmen.

"Goodafternoonmadam"

Babalwa:Ineedyoutocometotheoffice.Ihavean

assignmentforyou.

Shedoesn'tevenwaitforhim tobreathanother

wordandhangup.

Sheputherlegsuponthetableandrestonherchair

openinghersticksweet.



Tobecontinued.

(Thankyouforvoting,thisisyourbonusinsert.Enjoy

anddon'tforgetto



AMomentInTime

Chapter15

RAYMOND

Hehadjustfinishedputtingeverythinghewasusing

backtohiscarwhenhethoughtofcheckinghis

phone

Ithadlotsofmissedcallsfrom Babalwa.Thislady.

Heshakeshisheadcallingherback.

Babalwa:hello?

Shesoundspressed,morelikeangryandthat

annoysRaymondevenmore.



Raymond:hihowareyou?

Babalwa:I'm alright..

Raymond:I'm seeingyourmissedcalls,Iwasina

meeting.What'sup?

Babalwa:nothing,Iwasjustcheckingupyoulikewe

normallydo.

Raymond:Isee.WellI'llcomeseeyoulater,Ihave

newsforyou..

Babalwa:really?

Raymond:yes.I'm sureyouaregoingtolikethem...

Babalwa:tellmealready,please.Youknowmeand



suspensearen'tfriends.

Raymond:okay.Iwashousehunting..

Babalwa:why,whatiswrongwithyourhouse?

Raymond:notformebutyou..

Shescreams.Heisnotsurewhyheislyingtoher

butfeelslikearightthingtosayatthetime..

Babalwa:ohmywordRaymond!Thisis..ohmyGod

Idon'tknowwhattosay.

Raymond:relaxnow..Itoldyouwegood.Wearthat

sexynumberformeandwaitI'm coming..

Babalwa:Ican'twait.Okaybaby.



Hecutsthecallandsighgettingatthebackofhis

car.

Raymond:drivemetomyjet.

Heinformshisdriverwhostartsthecarimmediately

anddriveoff.

Alongthewayhechecksupontheactivities

BabalwaandDesmonddidforthatday.It's

importanttokeeptracksoftheirmovementsallthe

time,sothattheydon'tmissasinglestepoftheir

plan.

Hisjawalmostdropwhenhelearnsabouttheplans

Babalwahasforhiswife.Whatthehell?Hecallshis

boystomeethim whenhelandsinJohannesburg.

Babalwawannaplaydirty,he'sgoingtogeteven

dirtier!!



BABALWA

SpeakingtoRaymondlightenuphermood.She

smilesbitingherlipsthinkingabouttheconversation

theyjusthad...

Heisbuyingherahouse!Wherearethehaterswho

werebusydraggingherthatRaymonddoesn'tlove

herblahblah?It'snotaboutaffordingbuyingit,but

it'sthematterofhim gettingitforher!

Justasshe'sabouttoexitthebuilding,sheseesthe

guyshecalledandrememberwhatshealmostdid

Babalwa:Roger,I'm sosorryaboutwastingyour

timebutthemissionhasbeenputonholdfornow..

Roger:oohw?



Heasksveryconfused.Babalwaisn'ttheonetocall

ahitonsomeoneandretractit.

Babalwa:let'sjustsaythematterhasbeenhandled,

wellfornow.

Roger:Iwishyouhadcalledmesoonertotellme

that...

Babalwa:Roger,I'm tellingyounow.Istherea

problem?

Rogersighsflexinghisstrongarmsaround

Roger:no...

Babalwa:good.HaveagreateveningRoger.



Shecatwalktohercaranddrivestraighttoher

apartment.

MLUNGISI

HehelpBhekitothecarandgetinside.Heis

shiveringlikesomeonewithfever.

Bheki:Mlungisibra..wecanalwayssortthisoneout.

Please..thisthingisnotmakingmefeelalright

Mlungisi:itissmallnyanasideeffects,don'tsweat

yourselfaboutit.Inadayyouwillbefine

Bheki:mywifewillaskquestions..

Mlungisi:youareasmartman,I'm sureyouwilltell



hersomethingoryouwantmetoleaveyouby

yourselfhere?

HeshakehisheadnoandMlungisicontinuedriving.

SeeingBhekithiswayissoulsoothing.Itsreally

betterthankillinghim becausethatwouldputhim

outofhismiserysoon.

Thisway,he'sgoingtobeabletotorturehim untilhe

issatisfied.AwudankieRay,dankieTechnology.

AfterdroppingoffBheki,heneedstocontactZola.

Heneedstodosomethingelsebesidesthistokeep

sane.Andbesides,hereallylikesthegirlandwould

liketospendmoretimewithher

LATERTHATNIGHT

Babalwaisallreadyandset.Shekeepsonchecking



herwatch.Shedoesn'twanttotextRaymond

endlessbutthewaitingiskillingher.

SheisreallyprayingandhopingthatRaymondhasn't

stoodherupbecausencncnc..itwon'tbenice.

Adoorbellringsjustasshe'sthinkingofthe

possibilityofhim standingherup.

Shefixherdressandcatwalktothedoor.Sheopens

itwithasmilebutshe'smetwithRogerstraight

face..

Babalwa:Roger?Whatareyoudoinghere?

Roger:Icametowarnyou...there's...

Hedoesn'tfinishthewordbutgetshotinthehead



twice.OnebulletflysoutandpassbyBabalwa'sear.

Shedropdownonherassbecauseoffear.Bloodis

everywhere,Rogerislayinginhispoolofblood.

Babalwaisshakingonthefloorcryingnotableto

thinkstraight.

Whatmakesitevenworseisthatthegunwasa

silencer,herapartmentiswalledupandexclusive.

Sheraisehereyesandseesasniperfrom afar

wavingatheranddisappear.

RightthenRaymondshowsup,whistlingand

carryinggifts.Hedropsthem deadonthefloorwhen

heseesthemessandrushtoBabalwa'sside.

Raymond:baby?Youalright?



Sheshakeherhead"no"holdingontoRaymond

tight.

Raymond:moveinsidelet'sseewhat'shappening

here.

Babalwa:(sniffing)please,besafe.

Raymondpullsouthisgunandstepoutsidethedoor

lookingaround.Hesmilesthroughthedarkand

pressonhisearpiece..

Raymond:welldone..

*Anythingfortheboss*

Thevoicesaidontheotherend...

Tobecontinued



(Guys,ourMrsZambowonthecompetition,thank

youforvoting,pleasedon'tgettiredeveninfuture.

Inappreciationshesponsoredabonusinsert!!

Thankyouforalsowaitingforme,I'm notreallyfine

fine..myheadisnotintherightspacesobearwith

me♥ )



AMomentInTime

Chapter16

BABALWA

Raymondismoppingthebloodaftertheyburied

Roger'sbodyinhergarden.

She'sdrinkingwhiskeywithoutdashingit.Herhead

isspinning.Howthehellisshegoingtoexplain

Roger'sdisappearancefrom herfather?

Raymond:Ithinkyoushouldgetextrasecurity

aroundhere.Imeanclearlytheoneyouhaveisn't

enough.Icanhelpyou.

Babalwa:noRaymond.I'm foreversurroundedby



bodyguardsatwork,home,everywhereIgoandyou

havenoideahowannoyingthatis.HereIneedmy

privacyandpeaceofmind.

Raymond:butitdoesn'tchangethefactthatyou

aren'tsafe.Whatareyougoingtodo?

Babalwa:Idon'tknow,Ineedtogettothebottom of

thisbeforemyfatherdoes.

Raymond:I'm surehe'sgoingtounderstand.Imean

youwereattacked.It'snotyourfault.

Babalwa:youdon'tknowmydad.

Raymond:(sittingnexttoher)Babalwa,whatkindof

fatheranddaughterrelationshipyouhavewithyour

dad?Whydoesitlooklikeyoufearhim?



Babalwa:whywouldIfearmydad?He'smyworld

andchampion..

Thisquestionfrustrateher.Howcanheasksuch

question?Ifheonlyheknewwhatherandherdad

havebeenthroughtogether,hewouldn'tspitthis

nonsensebutforobviousreasons,hecan'ttellhim.

Raymond:okay..I'm sorryIwasjusttryingtomake

senseofthis.

Babalwa:Ithinkyoushouldgobacktoyourwife

Raymond.Ineedmyspaceandhavingyouhereisn't

doingmeright.Notinabadway.

I'm thankfulyoucameatthetimeyoudid.

Raymond:youdon'thavetoexplain.Icompletely

understand.I'llseeyoutomorrow.



Babalwa:ok,goodnight.

Theykissbrieflyandhewalksaway.Shesinkson

thefloorandreplaytheeventsofwhattranspired

earlier.

It'sexpectedthatsomeonemighttrytotakethem

outbutnothere.Mostpeopledoesn'tknowshe

stayshere.

OnlyRogerandherpersonalbodyguardswhoshows

upeverymorningtodrivebehindher.

Rogerwantedtosaysomething.Hesaidhe'shereto

warnher.Aboutwhat?

Shescratchesherheadtakingoffherweave.This

nightisn'tgoingthewayshehadhoped.



RAYMOND

Returninghometohiswifeisonethinghecouldn't

waitfor.Heisexcitedtohavealeverageagainst

Babalwa.Heneedstogobackthereanddigthat

bodyandburyitwhereonlyhim knows.

Hefindshiswifefealreadyinbed.Thefirstthinghe

doesistakeashower,disposethebloodiedclothes

andgetinbedwithher.

Portia:youarecold!

Raymond:I'm sorry,makemewarm.Howwasyour

day?

Portia:itwasokay.ImettheMrs.She'ssucha

beautifulwomanmarriedtoadevil'sadvocate.



Ikeptonwonderingifsheknowswhatherhusband

anddaughteraredoing?

Raymond:Idon'tthinkso.DesmondandBabalwa

runstheirshipverytightandawayfrom home.

Portia:speakingofhim,hejoinedthewifeonour

lunchmeetingwhileIwasbusypitching..

Raymond:and?

Portia:Ikeptmycoolandcontinuedwiththe

presentation.IthinkI'llbagit.

Raymond:ohyeah?

Portia:yeah,thewayhewaslookingatmyassand



boobswithlustfuleyes...

Raymond:youaren'tgoingtosleepwithDesmond

Portia!That'snotpartofthedeal!

Portia:Ididn'tsayIwasgoingto,evenifIdo,itwill

stillbepartoftheplan,right?

Raymond:noPortia,no!Sexisn'tatooltoplay

around..

Portia:yetyouarescrewingBabalwa!

Raymond:whatareyoutryingtosay?Soyouwantto

screwthesamemanwhogotusinthismess?

Portia:(sighs)obviouslynotRaymondbutI'm going

tousemycharmstogetevenclosertohim.



Raymond:I'm notgoingtoshareyouwiththatfool,

Godforbid!

Portia:(smiling)he'ssuchafineoldmanthough..

Raymond:Portiathat'snotfunny!

Portialaughsherlungsoutandturntofacehim.His

facehasturneddarker.Thisfuelshertolaugheven

harder..

Portia:ncooh,mybabyisjealous.Youknowthatthis

belongstoyou..onlyyou.

Shesaysgettingontopofhim andpullingouthis

pipe.Shegiveshim asloppyhandjobbeforetaking

him tohermouth.



Raymondgroaninpleasureashefeelshimself

expandinginsideherwarm mouth..

Raymond:fasterbaby..

Hesayspushingherheaddowndeepthroatingher

andshecoughs.Unaware,hefindhimselfthinking

ofBabalwa'sBJgame..girlwouldtakeallhislength

downwithoutanycomplainandswallowhisbabies

withasmile...

ZOLA

Whenshereceivedamessagefrom Mlungisiasking

toseehershedidn'tknowwhatdowithherself.

Finallyhe'shereandtheyarechillingatthecouch

cuddlingwitheachother.Heissmellingsogoodand



it'smessingwithherunderground's.

Mlungisi:Iwouldliketotakeyouout,likeonaproper

date..

Zoleka:Iwouldlovethatevenmore..thenmaybeyou

cancourtmeproperly.

Mlungisi:(kissingherneck)ofcause.Ilovebeing

withyou.Ihadaroughdaytoday.

Zola:askies.Doyouneedamassage?

Mlungisi:no,Ijustwanttoholdyou.

Shesmilesashetightenthegriparoundher.

Zola:mybirthdayiscomingintenweeksfrom now.



Myparentsareplanningonthrowingmethishuge

birthdayparty.

Mlungisi:okay...

Zola:Idon'tknowwhytheyaredoingthatbecause

theyknowIdon'tlikepeople.Ineverevenhada21st

orattendedamatricdance.

Ihearditwasmyfather'sidea.I'm sotemptednotto

showupbutIknowthatwouldhurtmymom.

Mlungisi:butwhywouldn'tyoubehappythatyour

fatherisdoingsomethingsogreatforyou?

Zola:becausemyfatheriswicked.Heneverdoes

anythinggoodforanyonewithoutanagenda.Notto

evenhisownblood.



Icanbetwithyouthathehassomethingplanned

andhe'susingmypartyasdestruction!

Mlungisi:nowthatisheavy!

Zola:thewayhisheartiscold,forthelongesttimein

mylifeIdoubtedthathewasmyfatheruntilIdida

paternitytestbehindhisback..Iwasso

disappointedtolearnthatindeedheismydad.

She'sgettingemotionalrightnow..

Mlungisi:butwhy?

Zola:therewasatimehisbusinesspartnerorfriend

triedtorapeme.ThetraumaIsufferedthatday,I

shallneverforgetit.



Hewasbigandhugeontopofme!Youcanseehow

smallIam!Ibeggedthatmantonotdowhathe

wantedtodo,threateningtoexposehim tomy

fatherbuthemerelysaid"goahead".

Itwaswhenhewastryingtoremovemypantiesthat

Imanagedtograbavaseandhithim onhishead

andranaway.

Mlungisi:baby...I'm sosorry..

Zola:asanychildwould,Iexpectedmyfathertoact

onitandkickthisman'sass.Imeanhe'sfearedout

thereandhasareputationbuthesweptitunderthe

carpet.

Mlungisi:what?Whatkindofafatherwoulddothat?

Zola:(wipinghertears)myfather!Hefurther



destroyedmebyinsinuatingthatImayhave

seducedtheman.

YouseeMlungisi,whateveryoudotobringhim

down,please,makesureithitsharder.Icaneven

helpyouguysifyouwant.

Iwanttoseehim athislowestandfeelthepainof

beingvulnerable.

Mlungisi:I'm sosorryyouhadtogothroughallof

that.Iwilldomybesttoprotectyoufrom nowon,no

onewillevertouchyou.Protectingyoumeanseven

keepingyouawayfrom themissionwearedoing..

Hekissesherandtheygetdistractedbyherphone

ringing.

Zola:oh,that'smyaunt.She'slivingoverseas.



Helloauntie..

Theytalkaboutthebirthdaypartythat'scomingand

herAuntpromisestocome.

Mlungisiisstandingafar,hecanseeherbychance

butshecan'tseehim.Abeautifulgirltoddlercrawls

uptohermom andstartdistractinghertryingto

takethephone.

Herhusbandthatiswhitealsoappearonthevideo

andtheychatabitwithZolekabeforehetakesthe

childandwalksaway.AftersometimeZolekasays

goodbyetoherAuntandcutthecall.

She'sinalightermoodnow.

Zola:kids..Ican'tbelieveAmaraisthisgrown.Ican't



waittomeether!

Mlungisi:she'sreallycute.Whyisshehavinga

melaninskintonewhileherparentsarelightskinned?

Imeanyourauntlookslikeyou,herhusbandiswhite.

Theirbabyshouldbecoloredorsomething..

Zola:ohmyAuntcan'thavekids.Theyadopted.Let

meseeifthefoodisready.I'llbeback.

ShesayscasuallygettingupleavingMlungisi

stunned.Coulditbewhathe'sthinking?Noways!!

Tobecontinued.

SponsoredbyMrsZambo♥



AMomentInTime

Chapter17

MLUNGISI

He'seatingbuthismindisworkingovertime.He

can'thelpbutsuspectthatmaybe,justmaybe,that

babyisRaymond'schild.

Zola:youokay?

Mlungisi:urhm yeah.I'm justthinkingaboutyour

aunt.ImeanIcanimaginehowdifficultwasitfor

hertodiscoverthatshecan'thavekidsofherown.

Zola:itwasveryhectic.Shewentthrough

depressionandthere'snothingshedidn'ttryreallyto



conceive.

Mlungisi:howdidtheadoptioncameabout?

Zola:Idon'tremembermuch,Iwas19atthetime

butmydadandherhusbandfoundthisyoungdrug

addictedmotherwhocouldn'ttakecareofthechild

andyeah.

IftheadoptionhappenedwhenZolawas19that

meansitwas5yearsago.WithDesmondinvolved,

it'sverymuchpossiblethathehiredthefakemom

tostagethis.

Mlungisi:Isee.Howoldisyourcousin?Shelooks

handful..

Zola:I'm notsure.4/5?Onethingforsureshe'svery

spoiledyooh!Herparentstreatherlikeanegg!She's



foreverontheirlaphai!Butshe'sasweetchild.

Mlungisi:she'stheironlychildsoit's

understandable...

Zola:yeahIsuppose.Whyareyousointerestedin

thetopic?Youwantkids?

Mlungisi:yes,withyou.Imaginetheminiyellow

bonesrunningaround..

Zola:(smiling)Ihaveaseriousphobiaofinfants....I

am scaredofthoselittlehumans.

Mlungisi:youwon'tfearyours..doyouthinkwe

shouldpracticeinmakingone?

Heasksgettingclosertoher.Zolalaughspushing



him away.

Zola:notgoingtohappen.Atleastnottonight.

Mlungisi:canIsleephere?IpromiseIwon'tdo

anythingyoudon'twantmetodo.Ijustwannahold

andwakeupnexttoyou...

Zolalooksathim,hegivesherthosepuppyeyes..

Zola:fine!Youbetterbehaveyourselfthough..

Mlungisi:immabeonmybestbehavior,Ipromise.

BABALWA

Herstresslevelsaresohighit'snotevencute.Her

employeesarewalkingfarfrom herbecausethey



cantellsheisnotinagoodmood.Shehasbeento

thebathroom anumberoftimestosmoke.

HerR100phoneringsfrom thedrawer.Shegetsup,

lockherofficedoorandanswers.

Babalwa:hi.Yesthegirlsarealmostready.Ipromise

youwhenthepartytakesoverallshallbeready.

Trustme.Wegotthebestonesforyou.

No,wewon'tbeusingairportsbutanother

transportation.Prepareourcashandallshallbewell.

Don'tforgettobuymysisterabirthdaypresent.Cool,

seeyouthen.

Sheendsthecallandsighs.Sheneedstomaketime

andtopopinattheagencyandseewhatis

happening.



Sheputsherphonebackonthedrawerandtakethe

mainonecallingBheki.

Bheki:Babalwa...

Babalwa:hi.Youokay?Youdon'tsoundgood..

Bheki:I'm fine,comingwithflueIthink.

Babalwa:welltreatitbecauseIneedyouatyour

100%.

Bheki:I'llbeonit.

Babalwa:Iwantedtotellyouthatthediggingis

startingtomorrow..we'llsendpeopledownthere

today.Ineedyoutooverseetheoperation.



I'llalsocomesometimeduringtheweektomake

sureeverythingistakingplace.

Bheki:youaregoingaheadwiththediggingwithout...

Babalwa:it'syourdutyandresponsibilitytogetthat

signature!Itoldyourfriendthatthisisgoingto

happenwithorwithouthisapproval!

I'm goingtoshowhim thatImeaneverywordthatI

say.Timetonegotiatewithhim isover.Thismine,is

happening!Andyouneedtoplayyourpart,I'm

payingyoualotofmoney,don'tannoyme!

Shecutthecallandthrowthephoneonthetable.

She'sdealingwithalot.Can'teveryonedowhatthey

needtodowithoutbeingfollowedaround?

Shegrabherhandbagandwalkoutofthebuilding.



Sheneedstoclearherhead.Herbodyguardsfollows

hershestops.

Babalwa:nottodayplease,Ineedtobealone.

"Wecan'tletyouoffthebuildingalonema'am.If

anythinghappenstoyou,yourfatherwillhaveour

headsforsupper"

Shesighsandcontinuewalkingtothecar.Shegets

atthebackandsitdownwithherlegscrossed.

Babalwa:takemetothemall.

Thecarsstartmovinguntiltheystopattheparking.

Shedoesn'tevenknowwhatshewantshereexcept

thatsheneededairfrom theoffice.



Shegetsout,pullherpencilskirtdownandtieher

weavesinceit'sabitwindy.Hereyesshowshera

ghostfrom thepast.Sandile!

Heisholdingacutebabyboythatlooksexactlylike

him.Heseesheraswell.

Sandile:wellwell.Ifit'snottheeBabalwa!

Babalwa:(smiling)stopit!Ohmygoodyouare

lookingsogood!Hellobaby...

Sandile:thankyou.Godhasbeengood.Howareyou?

BabalwaspottheringInhisfinger.

Babalwa:I'm good.Youaremarried?



Sandile:andhappy.Couldhavebeenyou,butyou

chosepoweroverlove.Howolddoyouthinkour

babywouldbe?

Thewordsstinghardtoherheart.Sheneverthought

Sandileknewthatsheabortedtheirbaby.

Sandile:(smiling)itwasnicemeetingyou,I'm seeing

mywife,I'm sureshe'swaitinginside.Goodbye.

Babalwawatchesashewalksawayandgetsinside

themall.Herfacesuddenlyishot.Memoriesofthat

daycomesflushinghermind.

Sheremembersthepiercingcryofababycoming

outofhervagina.Howshelookedatthebabyand

stillkilledit.Shewasaloneandthoughtitwasher

secret.



Guard:ma'am areyouokay?

Shebalancewiththecarandopenthedoor.

Babalwa:drivemebacktotheoffice,please.

RAYMOND

Heremoveshisheadsetandgetupfrom hischair

stretchinghislegs..

Justasheisabouttoleavehisoffice,hisphone

rings.Hegoesbackandanswers.

Raymond:Mlungisi,didyoucatchthat?

Mlungisi:IdidandBhekijusttoldme..



Raymond:whatdotheywanthim todo?

Mlungisi:burnmyfarm...

Raymond:what!?

Mlungisi:yourgirlfriendistestingme,nolike

seriously!Ican'twaitforhertocomedownhere.I

willshowherwhothefucvkIam!

Raymond:don'treactbasedonemotions,calm

down.

Mlungisi:didn'tyoukillamanbecausehewas

assignedtokillyourwife?Raymonddon'tannoyme!

Raymond:phewfine!Igetyou,trulyIdo.Babalwais



bitingmorethanshecanchew.

Iwaslookingattheiroildealwiththeghanaians.

Therelationshipisshaky.

Ithinkit'sthefirstbusinesstosnatch.Hermindis

workingovertimeandit'sthebestwaytostart

striking.BythetimeDesmondgoestoComa,we'll

bewithin.

Mlungisi:okay,okay.That'stheprogress,what'sthe

plan?

Raymond:youknowwallsgotearsbutI'llfillyouin.

Youneedtocomethisside.

Mlungisi:yesIwill.Ialsohavesomethingtotellyou.



Raymond:soundsserious,whatisit?

Mlungisi:(sighs)Imightbejumpingthegunwiththis

but,Ithinkit'sworthlookingatit.

Raymond:I'm listening.

Mlungisi:IthinkImightknowwhereyourdaughter

is...

Raymondfindbalancewithhistableandsitdown.

Silentmomentpasses.

Mlungisi:Raymond?Areyoustillthere?

Raymond:yeah,I'm here.Just..shocked.Tellme

more.

Tobecontinued.



AMomentInTime

Chapter18

RAYMOND

Ithasalwaysbeenhiswishtogetaleadoranyclue

abouthisdaughter'swhereabouts.

Hearingthesenewsfrom Mlungisidelightshim and

henowknowsforafactthatthem meetingwasnot

amistake.

Itwaspurposefulandhecanneverbegrateful

enoughformeetingandknowinghim.

MlungisiexplainshissuspicionsandRaymondkeep

onnodding.



Mlungisi:sothatiswhatIgathered.Icouldbewrong

but..

Raymond:it'sworthtobecheckedout.Thankyou.I

trulyappreciatethis.

Mlungisi:youarewelcome,I'm sureyourwifewill

getsomeclosure.

Raymond:yeahalothey.CanIaskthatwekeepthis

betweenus?Idon'twanthertoknowjustasyet.It's

asensitivetopic,itcanmessupwithheremotions

andbeunabletoconductherpartinthis.

Mlungisi:makessense.WellIhavetogo.

Raymond:thanksmarn,amilliontimes.



Afterthecall,Portiawalksinexcited.Raymond

looksatherandwonderhowhappyshewouldbeto

knowthis.

Raymond:someoneishappy..

Portia:well,howcanInot?Ijustreceivedacallfrom

theMrs.She'shostingaminiprivatedinnerwith

familyandbusinessassociatesdayaftertomorrow

andwantsmetocomesothatshecantastemy

skillsandseeifI'm capable.

Raymond':areyouserious?

Portia:I'm deadserious..thisisgoodbabe..

Raymond:thebestnewsever.Icanstartwiththe

poisonalready.Iwillhavetogethim tohisoffice



where'sthereisnocameras.Hiswholehouseis

underCCTVonlyhisoffice.

Thatiswhyitwaseasierforustoplantthosebugs

inthere.

Portia:okay..justbecareful.

Raymond:I'llbe.IneedtocheckonBabalwasoIcan

scoremyselfaninvite...

Portia:alright,don'tmakeitobviousthatyoualready

know.

Raymond:(kissinghercheek)haveIletyoudown?

Shesmilesandshakeherhead"no".Raymondcalls

getbutherphoneisoff.



Raymond:that'sodd.Letmegoandpretendtohave

passedbyheroffice.

Portia:don'tforgettobuyherflowers!

SheshoutsafterRaymondandheraisehisthumb

indicating"sure"andwalkout.

Hedrivesstraighttoherworkplaceandisshocked

tolearnthatBabalwaknockedoffearlytoday.

Heheadstoherhouseandfindherparking.She

looksdifferenttoday,couldbethejeanshe's

wearing.Hereyesarepuffyandred.

Raymond:Idrovebyyourworkplacetheytoldme

youhavealreadyleft.



Babalwa:yeahIneededtocomepackmythings.

Raymond:whereareyougoing?

Babalwa:Mpumalanga.Theprojectisstarting

tomorrowsoIneedtobethere..

Raymond:soyouweregoingtoleavewithouttelling

me?

Babalwa:noteverythingisaboutyouRaymond,okay?

I'm runningamulti-millionrandcompanysospare

methegrief!

Raymondlooksatherwithhiseyebrowsraised.She

sighsandsitsnexttohim.



Babalwa:I'm sorry.Todayhaven'tbeenagreatday.

Withthedeadofmytopguard,I'm notokay.

Raymond:Iunderstand,it'sok.

Babalwa:noit'snot.ishouldn'ttakemyfrustrations

toyou.Imeanyouareheremakingtimeformebut

I'm beingmean...

Raymond:wereacttopressureandstressin

differentways.It'sunderstandable.

Babalwa:(holdinghishand)letmemakeituptoyou,

pleasecomewithmethisFridaytoafamilydinner?

Raymond'sheartshouts"yesyesyes"buthe

composehimself.



Raymond:urhm areyousure?ImeanIdon'twantto

impose...

Babalwa:don'tbesilly.Youknowmyparentsadore

you.

Raymond:alright,ifyousaysothenIshoulddustmy

suits.

Babalwa:youbetterdo.

Shelearnoverandkisseshim.Hedeepensthekiss

pullinghertositonhim butshestandup.

Babalwa:I'm goingtobelate.

Raymond:youcantakemyjet..justonefortheroad

babycomeon.



Hiseyeshavesoftenup,thedesiretobeburied

insideherisskyhighthanneverbefore.

Babalwa:youseriouslyofferingmeyourjet?Wow

that'safirst!

Shekisseshim backhungrilyandpushhim tothe

bed.Shetakesoffhert-shirtandcrawluptohim...

MLUNGISI

Heseesamessagefrom Buhleandreadit.Sheis

justcheckinguponhim.Thoughtsofblockinghim

rightawayarefirstonhisthinkingbuthepushes

them backandrespond.

Hetellsherhe'sfine,thankherandblockher

afterwards.Atleasthehasreplied.



Nowit'stimetogohome.Heneedstorest.It's

goingtobealongdaytomorrow.Hecanfeelitinhis

veins.

Justasheisabouttoleave,hebumpsintotheangry

Babalwawhopusheshim backinside.

Hestumblebackabitandfindhisbalanceandlook

ather.

Babalwa:howdareyouorderanarrestformypeople?

Mlungisi:hellotoyoutoo!Yourpeoplewere

trespassing.Whogavethem arighttoputafence

here?

Babalwa:whothehelldoyouthinkyouare?Doyou

knowthecostofwhatyouaredoing?



Mlungisi:whatmakesyouthinkIcare?Youknow

whatyourproblem is?Youthinkyouruletheworld,

andcalltheshots.Notheremiss!Getyourdollface

outofmypropertybeforeIarrestyou!

Babalwa:youareapieceofsh*t!

Shethrowsthebagathim,hedodgesit.Shetriesto

slaphim hegrabherarm ,twistitbehindherback

andpinheragainstthewall.Shetriestowrestlebut

Mlungisiisnomatchtoher.

Shedoesn'tcryalthoughit'spaining.Hestand

behindherandbreathonherneck.Hereyesareshut

assheistakingallthepainin.

Mlungisi:Idon'thitwomenneitherdoIallowthem to

hitme.



Heletgoofherandpickherbagthrowingitback

andher.

Babalwa:youaregoingtoregretthis.I'm tellingyou!

Mlungisi:soyouhavebeensaying.I'llbewaiting!

Babalwa:youlaidyourhandsonthewrongwoman..

ShewalksoutandMlungisiclickhistonguefixing

hisclothes.Thiswomanisannoying!

ZOLEKA

She'scookingandwouldstoptolookatallthecrazy

picturestheytookwithMlungisithepreviousday



Everytimeshethinksabouthim,shefeelssomekind

ofgoosebumps.

Aloudbangonthedoorstartleher.Sherushesto

checkandrealiseit'sBabalwa.She'sredwithanger.

Babalwa:pleasegetmesomeice..

Shesaysthrowingherselfonthecouchsittingon

topofZola'sphone.Duringtheloudbang,shethrew

itonthecouchandwenttoopenthedoor.

BabalwatakesitandseesapictureofMlungisiand

Zolakissing.Herangerrisesto15from 5realquick.

Zolacomesbackwiththeiceandfindherstanding

withaphoneonherhandsswiping.



Zola:hereisyourice.

Babalwa:Zola,whatisthis?

Zola:whatdoesitlooklike?

Babalwa:areyoudatingthisman?(Chuckling)

pleasetellmethat'snotthecase?

Zola:(snatchingherphone)well,unfortunately..

Babalwa:areyouinsane?Youknowweareinwar

withthismanandyouaresleepingwithhim?

Zola:howisthatanyofmybusiness?AndI'm not

likeyou,Idon'topenmylegsforanythingthat's

carryingatthefront.



Babalwa:Iwillignorethatinsult!Zolathismancan

beusingyoutogettous.Can'tyouseethat?

Zola:youaresucharobotandyourfather'spopeye

thatyouwon'tevenseeloveandrealconnection.

MlungisiandIare..infact,whyam Iexplainingmyself

toyou?

Babalwa:youneedtoendthismadness,enditnow

beforeanyonegetshurts!

Zola:I'm notgoingtodothat...

Babalwa:Zoleka!Soyouwouldrathersleepwiththe

enemy?Areyouthatdesperate?

Zola:(laughingsarcastically)lookwho'stalking!At

leastI'm notprostitutingmyselftoamarriedman.



Babalwa:whatdidyoujustsay?

Zola:Iheardyoutheotherdaywhenyouwerehere

braggingtoyourfriendshowyourmanhastoldhis

wifeaboutyou.

Sies,awunamahloni!A30yearoldsidechick?infact

youarenotasidechickbutapeacock...

Babalwaslapshersohardherfingersareplastered

onZola'sface.Sheblinksthetearsawayholdingher

cheek.

Babalwa:mindyourtongue.I'm notyourfriend!

Zolagoestothedoorandopenitwide.

Zola:getout!Outofmyapartment,now!



Babalwa:thesameapartmentI'm payingrentfor?

Zola:Idon'tcare,leavebeforeIcallsecurity,leave!

ShescreamsandBabalwatakeherbagwalkingout.

Babalwa:breakupwiththisidiot,itwillbeforyour

owngood.

Zolapushesheroutandclosesthedoor.Sheclose

hermouthpreventingherselftoscream buttears

flowsdownhercheeks.

ShedialsMlungisiwhopicksuponthesecondring.

Mlungisi:baby..I'm drivinghome.



Zola:Iwon'tbelong.Iwantedtoinviteyoutomy

birthdayparty.Itwouldmeanalottomeifyoucould

come.Itslippedmymindlastnight.

Mlungisi:areyousure?Areyouok?

Zola:yeah..I'm finebutIthinkI'm comingwith

flue..hencemyvoice.

Mlungisi:okay.IfitwouldmakeyouhappyI'llbe

there..

Zola:thankyou,letmeknowwhenyouhomesowe

cantalk...

Mlungisi:okbaby.

Shecutthecallandsitsonthefloortocry...



Tobecontinued..

(Dedicatedtothosewhosupportsponsorsposts.
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MLUNGISI

Hehasbeenthinkingabouttheinvitationfrom Zola.

Hesmilestohimselfthinkingabouttheshock

Desmondwillgettoseehim there.

He'sdefinitelygoingandcannotwaittoseehisface.

Onethingforsure,hewillbebusymakingsurethe

dealsheisrunningunderhisdaughter'sbirthdayare

goingaccordingly.

Thatwon'tgivehim achancetoattendtohim.Asfor

Babalwa,hecannotwaittoseehergroundcrumble

andsheeatsthehumblepie.



HelistenstothevoicemailsheleftforBhekilast

night.

"Bheki,whythefucvkareyounotansweringyour

phone?What'shappening?Whyaremymen

arrested?Whenareyoudoingyourownpartinthis

thing?

BoyI'm goingtokillyouandhidyourbodywhereno

onewillfindit,Iswear"

Hekeepsreplayingthelastpartoverandover

smilingtohimself.

Mlungisi:well,itlookslikethisclipwillcomein

handywhenthepolicestartinvestigating.Icannot

wait.

HealreadyhasaplanonkillingBhekifewdays



beforethepartyandheisgoingtoanonymouslygive

thepolicethisclipandtherestofthethreatening

messagesfrom her.

Speakingabouttheparty,heneedstogetZolaa

present.Somethinguniqueandspecial.Notto

forgetthebestattire.Heknowsforsurethatpeople

willbedressedtokillthatday.

Hegetsuptoputhisplateonthesinkandwashit

beforeheleaveswhenhisgrandfatherwalksin,still

inhispyjamas.

Mlungisi:awoldman.Whyareyouupsoearlyinthe

morning?

Nkosi:I'verunoutofsleeplongagoandsleepingfor

toolonghurtsmyback



Mlungisi:okayletmemakeyouabreakfastbeforeI

leave.Iam seriouslyconsideringgettingyoua

caregiverwhowillassistwithkeepingthehouse

cleanandgivingyoumeals..

Nkosi:thereasonwhyI'm upsoearlyit'sbecauseof

adream Ihadwithyourfatherregardingthat.

Mlungisi:oh?

Nkosi:yourfatherisnothappyMlungisi.Hedidn't

worksohardtobuildthishouseforustolivealone

likethis.

Igetthatyoubrokethingswithyourwifebecauseof

theinfidelity.ImeanI'm suretheyalsounderstand

thatfrom theotherside.

Buttheywantawifehere.Who'sgoingtogoupand



downdoingthedutiesandkeepingthishousewarm

andhomely.

Mlungisi:ei..IhearyougrandadbutI'm suretheyalso

understandthatalotishappening.Ijustended

thingswithBuhleIcan'tjustjumpandbringanother

womanhere.

I'm stillsortingoutotherthings,Iwillgetthem awife.

Theyneedtorelax.

Nkosi:youseem toforgethowyourfatherwas.

Mlungisi:IKnowhowstrictandstubbornthatman

was.I'lldoright,Ipromise.Ineedtovisittheirgraves

soon.

Nkosi:youdothat..



BABALWA

Shemanagedtobailhermenoutbuttheyaregiven

astrictordernottogothereagain.

ThisisfrustratingherevenworsebutherFatherhas

toldhertoputitonholdandcomehomeforthe

dinner.

Theyneedtoconvincetheirinvestorsthatallis

goingwell.Alsovisittheagencytohavealookatthe

girls..

Theclientsaregoingtoposeasinvestorstotheir

dreamsandjustchoosewhotheywantandwhoto

leavebeforetheparty.

BeforeshecanleavetoJohannesburg,shedecides

togoseehersister.



She'shopingtodaytheycanhaveapeaceful

conversationaboutwhattranspiredyesterday.Itis

herdutyasanoldersistertocautionherandputher

inorder.

Sheknowshowherfatherwilllooseitshouldhe

knowsaboutthis.Soit'sbetterZoladealswithher

thantheirdad.

Sheknocksonherapartmenthopingthatshe's

goingtoopen.Sheknockstirelesslyforawhileand

takeherphonecallingher.

Zolacancellsthecall.Babalwasighs.Hersistercan

beverystubbornattimes.Thereasonwhytheydon't

getalong.Shedoesn'tliketobechallengedbyakid.

Shetakesherstepsgoingbacktothecarwhenshe

seesherdrivingintotheapartment.



Shegoestoherandstandbyhercar.Zolaremain

insidehercarforawhileuntilsheknocksonher

window.Shelowersthewindow.

Herfingerprintsonhersister'sfacemakesherfeel

bad.Zolaislivid.

Babalwa:hi,canwepleasetalk?

Zola:whatmakesyouthinkIwanttotalktoyou?

Babalwa:Zola,please.I'm reachinghere...

Zola:why?Whydon'tyoujuststop?It'snotlikeyou

care.

Babalwa:Icare.Ireallydo.YouaremysisterandI



honestlythinkyouaremakingamistake.

Zola:(chucklingunbucklingherseatbelt)youdon't

seenooneparentingyouonhowtoliveyourlife.

Youhavedonesomanydisgustingthingsbutnoone

hadsaidanything

Yet,youhavethelivertowanttocontrolmylife?Let

metellyousomething,it'snotgoingtohappen!Oh

aboutyourfather?I'm notafraidofhim.Iwillnotlive

underhisshadowanymore!Doyouhearme?

Babalwa:youarenotthinkingthisstraight.Youare

beingimpulsiverightnowanditisgoingtobackfire.

Zolapeoplearegoingtogethurt.I'm afraidyouwill

toointheprocess..

Zola:haveyoustoppedforamomentandthinkthat

youanddadaretheproblem here?Haveyou?ThatIf

youdon'tgoaroundterrorisingpeople,wewouldn't



behere?Mlungisiasyourenemy?

Babalwakeepsquite.

Zola:ofcauseyouhaven't.YouknowBabalwa,Ipray

everydaythatonedayyougetdeliveredfrom this,

whateverspellyouareon.It'snothealthyandIalso

praythatwhenit'sfinallyhappening,youwillhave

peopletolearnbackonto.

Becausetrustme,thislifeyouareleadingtogether

withyourdad,it'sgoingtochewandspityouhard.

Butcontinue,youknowbetterangithi?Justsoyou

know,I'm notgoingtobeoneofthepeopleyou

control.

Ifyousuddenlyhaveabackbone,useitagainstyour

fatherandstartactinglikeanormalhumanbeing.



Sheclosesherwindowandreversesoutleavingher

standingtherealone.Babalwafeelsflushed.Her

sister'swordshittingdeep

Sheblinksthetearsawayrefusingtoletherwords

gettohereventhoughshecanfeelthetruthinthem.

Sheheadstoherowncarandgetsatthebackand

closehereyes.

THEFANCYDINNER

Raymonddoesthefinalcheckuponhislooks.He

lookslikeheisgoingforaphotoshoot.Hetrimmed

hishair,beardandissureasfucvksmellinggood.

There'sfewcarsontheyard.Wearetalkingabout

rollsRoyce,Bentleyandlimousines.



Hestepsoutofthecarandlooksaround.Corruption

isbrewingthroughtheairyoucansmellit.He

doesn'tknowhowtonightisgoingtoplayoutbuthe

hasprayedeverythinggoeswell.

He'sthankfulforhisabilitytohidehiswifefor

Babalwa.Themomenttheyagreedtoembarkon

thismission,theydeletedeachother'spictureon

everysocialmedia.

Babalwadoesn'tevenknowhowRaymond'swife

lookslike.Hehasmadesuretokeeptheimageof

hiswifeoutofherreachthebestwaypossible.

Babalwacomestogethim.She'sdressedinanavy

dresswithaslitfrom hertighgoingdown..

Thedresshasonearm onandtheotherisarm isout.

Herboobsfittingwellandouttoplay.Shelooks



gorgeousandclassy.

Babalwa:heybaby.I'm sorrytokeepyouwaiting.

Pleasecomein.

Raymond:Ihaven'tbeenwaitingforlong.Youlook

amazing.

Babalwa:thankyou,soareyou.I'm impressed.

Shesmilesleadinghim insidethehouse.Herfather

islaughingloudasusualinacompanyofhis

associates.

Hespotshim andcallsforhim.

Desmond:Raymond,I'm sogladyoucanjoinus.

Pleasemeetmyfriendsandbusinesspartners.



Heintroducethem bytheirnames.Theyallshake

hands.

Desmond:Babalwa,gethim adrink.

Babalwa:yesdad.

ShewalksawayleavingRaymondstudyingthese

mensilently.Hehasseenfewofthem from the

digginghe'sbeenmakingandknowswhoto

approachfirst.

Desmond:so,howthingshavebeen?

Raymond:everythinghasbeengoingwell,Ican't

reallycomplain.



Portiacomeswiththetrayofdrinks.She'sonher

chefuniform.Makeuponpoint.Raymondsteala

glanceatherandfocusontheconversationwith

Desmond.

Portia:anyoneneedsarefill?

Theguysgrabstheglasses..shegetstoRaymond

andgiveshim hisdrink.

Raymond:thankyou.

RightthenBabalwareturn.Sheclingherarm over

Raymond'sandgiveshim asoftpeck.

Babalwa:babe,there'sfewofmymother'sfriendsI

wouldlikeyoutomeet.Please..comewithme.



HefollowsherwalkingpastPortiatothebigkitchen.

Hehasn'tbeenthissideandit'sprobablythemost

beautifulplaceever

Babalwa:soladies,thisismyman,Raymond.Babe

meetmymotherandherfriends.

Raymondgreetssmilingandtheysinginunison

greetingback.

Lady1:ohhe'ssohandsome,helookssoshy.

Lady2:wellmanneredyoucantell.IfIwasn'tmarried

IwasgoingtocatchaflightbacktoLagosandfind

myselfaNigerianmantoo.

Lady3:youdidwellBabalwa.He'sdefinitelyyour

type.



Lady4:sowhenareyouguysgettingmarried?

Portiadropsaglassonthefloor.

Portia:I'm sorry..

Bulelwa:it'sokaydear.Doyouneedhelp?Didyou

hurtyourself?

Portia:noma'am IthinkI'llbefine.I'llsortthemess.

Babalwarollshereyesanddrinkfrom herglass

Babalwa:she'ssoclumsy,Idon'tknowwhymy

motherdidn'tbringourregularchef.

Anywaytoansweryourquestion,wearenotgetting

marriedanytimesoon.Wearestillenjoyingeach



other'scompanyandgettingtoknoweachother

better.

ButImustadmit,it'sbeenthebest5monthsofmy

life

Lady2:I'm surethesexisthebomb?

Babalwa:(winking)thebest...

Raymondisfeelinguncomfortablewiththis

conversation.Hiswifeishere,Babalwa'smotheris

here.Thisisnotright.

Raymond:pleaseexcuseme,Ineedtogobacktothe

men.Itwasniceseeingyouladies.

Herushesoffandtheylaughbehindhim.



Lady3:he'ssuchagentleman..wuuh,ifIcangeta

pieceofhim..justonce.

Babalwa:nothappeninghoney.I'llstrangleyou.

Theyalllaugh.Portiaissilentlyboiling.It'sonething

toknowthatyourmaniswithanotherwomanbutto

actuallyseethem together?

AndhowBabalwaisboastingtotheseladieswithout

revealingtheimportantfactorthathe'smarried

pissesheroff.

ShealwaysknewBabalwawasabeautifulwoman

butseeingherlive.DamnitslikeGoddrewheronhis

sparetime,sittingonacampchairanddrinkingcold

orosjuice.Hewasnotinarush.Sheissoperfect,

onlyifherheartwasthesame.



DesmondpullsRaymondtohisofficeandtheysit

down.

Raymond:iseverythingokay?

Heasksnotsurewhat'sthisprivatemomentis

about.

Desmond:oheverythingisgood.Ijustwantedto

giveyouanoffer.Istronglybelievethatamanlike

youwillbecapable.

Raymondrestsonthechairandwaitforhim to

continue.

Desmond:Ilikeyou,nocap.Iwouldlikeforyouto

jointhefamilybusiness,getthehangofhowthings

aredoneherebeforeyoucancommityourselftomy



daughter.

"Commitmyselftoyourdaughter?Oldmanareyou

crazy?WhosaidIwantyourevildaughterasawife?"

Aninnervoiceshoutsinsidehisheadbuthe

suppressitwithasmile.

Raymond:I'm listening.

Desmondtakesafilefrom hisdrawerandhanditto

him.Raymondpagesthroughit.

It'sgirls,agesfrom 14-18.Lookinginnocentand

beautifulposingforthecamera.Someareonbikinis

andswimmingcostumesoutfits.

Heswallowtheangerthat'sbrewingandcontrolshis



temper.Heclosesthefileandputitonthetable.

Raymond:withduerespect,thisisisn'tmykindof

interest.

Desmond:ohreally?Ithoughtamanlikeyouwas

brave.

Raymond:trustmeIam,ifnotIwouldn'tbehere

withyou.

CooldownRay,cooldown.Hereprimandshimself.

Desmondsmilesanevilsmilegettingup.

Desmond:there'ssomefireinyou.Ilikethat.Ijust

needtoactivateitoutandseehowitcanworkwell

withme.Believeme,wearegoingtobegreat



businesspartners.

HegoestohissafeandRaymondgetsachanceto

dropfewdropsinhisdrink.Hereturnwithotherfiles.

Desmond:Ibetthiswillbeyourinterest.

RaymondtakesalookswhileDesmondsipsonhis

drink.Firearms,knives,allkinds.Animageofhis

parents,siblings,employeeswereslaughteredand

leftonthegroundwithbloodflusheshismind.

Heprobablyusedthesamefirearmsandknivesto

murderthem incoldblood.

Raymond:nowthislooksmorefascinating.

Desmondsmileslikeakidwhojustreceivedsweets.



Desmond:Iknewyouwouldlikeit!I'm sorryabout

thefirstdraft.Inowunderstandyouareamanwho's

afteraction.

I'lltoasttothat.

Theyclicktheirglasses.Raymondisalreadythinking

abouthowhe'sgoingtousethesesameweaponsto

stopthesmugglingofthegirls.

Desmondcoughsafterfinishinghisdrink.Raymond

smilesabit.

Raymond:areyouokay?

Desmond:I'm fine.IthinkIwenttoohardonthe

whiskey.Letmeputthisbackandlet'sjointhe

others.



Raymond:youwillfindmeoutside.

Hegetsoutandwalkoutthedoorwithasmirkon

hisface.

Raymond:steponedone..ontothenext,Ineedto

knowwheretheywillbekeepingthosegirlsonthe

nightoftheparty.

Hethoughttohimself.HealmostbumpsintoPortia

withaplatteronherhands.

Raymond:whydidntyouhirehelp?

Portia:youdon'tknowmeandwearen'tsupposedto

talk.Move.



Raymondmakesaspaceforherandshemovesto

theguysandservethem withasmile.Hewatches

howtheyflirtycomplimentherfood.

HerthoughtsaredistractedbyBabalwawhoisnow

nexttohim.

Babalwa:doyouthinkwecandisappearforaquick?

Undernormalcircumstanceshewouldhavejumped

totheopportunitybutnottoday.Hiswifeishereand

heisstilldisgustedbythethoughtofhershipping

othergirls.

Raymond:maybelater..

Babalwa:yourloss,Ineedtotalktomydad.



SheproceedstotheofficeandRaymondreturnsto

thegentlemen.

Tobecontinued...
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BABALWA

Shewalksinsideherfather'sofficeandalmost

bumpintohim walkingout.

Desmond:myprincess,iseverythingalright?

Babalwa:Ineedtohaveawordwithyou..

Desmond:soundsserious.Whatisit?

Babalwa:IsawyoutakingRaymondhere.Whatwere

youdiscussingwithhim?



Desmond:oh,that.Iwastestingthewaterswithhim.

Ilethim onouroperations...

Babalwapopshereyesout.Isherfathersuddenly

gonemad?Howcouldhe?

Babalwa:Dad!Whichoperationsarethose?

Desmond:thearmssnugglingdealofwhichhetook

interestinandthegirls...

Babalwa:youdidwhat?Whywouldyoudosucha

thing?I'veworkedsohardtokeepthatlifeaway

from him.Howishegoingtolookatmeknowingmy

familyisinvolvedinsuch?

Desmond:Babalwa,ifyouareplanningonmarrying

thisguy,heneedstoknowwhathe'sgettinghimself



into.

Besides,there'ssomethingstrongabouthim.Ican't

shakethefeelingoffaboutit.

Babalwa:yetyouwentaheadandtoldhim our

business!Whatifherunstothepolicewiththe

informationyougavehim?

Desmond:whywouldhedothat?Isn'theheadover

heelsinlovewithyou?

Babalwa:stilldad,it'swaytoosoon!Idon'tlikethis.

Notabit.

Desmond:youtrulylovethisguy,don'tyou?

Babalwa:witheverythinginme.I'm afraidthiswill



shakehim andmakehim run.

Desmond:from whereI'm standing,he'sway

strongerthanthat.Idon'tknow,Ifeellikeevenif

anythingweretohappentome,Iwillbehappy

knowinghe'sbyyoursideandrunningthingswith

you.

Babalwa:Ihearyoudadbutcanyoupleasetakea

stepbackabit?Letmebreakthingstohim myway

attherighttime.

Desmond:(raisinghishands)fine.Sincewe'llbe

leavingtoseethegirls,whatareyougoingtotell

him?

Babalwa:Iwillfiguresomethingout.Youcango

aheadfirstI'llfollowyoushortly.



Desmond:alright.Youshouldbetheredoingthe

introductionssothatthegirlscanbecomfortable.

Babalwa:Iknowdad.Letmegocheckuponhim.

Shegetsoutoftheofficeandlookforhim.He's

minglingwellwiththeothergentlemenandlaughing

overtheirmealandalcohol.

Shewalksclosertohim andtakeaseat.Allthe

wivesjointhem inthetable.Theystarttalkingabout

normalthings.

Raymond:yougood?Youareawkwardlyquite.

Babalwa:I'm fine.Ithinkthewineisgettingtomy

head.Imightneedtoliedownafterthis.



Raymond:it'sokay,Icandriveyoutoyourplace.

Babalwa:that'ssweetbabybutI'llbespendinga

nighthere.

Raymond:alrightthen..

Babalwa:aboutwhatdadsaid...

Raymond:don'tstressyourselfaboutit.Icompletely

understand.It'sthenatureofthebusiness.

Babalwasmilesandkisseshischeek.

Babalwa:mydadreallylikesyou.I'm soblessed.

Raymondsmilebackatherandtheyreturntothe

conversationwitheveryone.



RAYMOND

AfterdinnerBabalwawalkedhim tothecar

pretendingtobeverysick.

Hecouldseewhatwashappening.Shedidn'twant

him tocomewiththem.Hedidn'twanttopushhis

lucktoomuchaswell.

Hegotsomuchinformationfrom tonightandhe

can'twaittogetstartedondivisionandconquer

From whathepickedup,there'ssometension

betweenthemenanditwillbeeasytogetin.

Hedriveshomelookingforwardtorestandcuddle

withhiswife.Hefindsherputtingherthings.



Hehelpsherinsilenceandtheygototheirbedroom.

Hecanfeelthetensionandhedoesn'tlikeit.

Hestandsbehindhiswife,hugherandkissherneck.

Sheexhalesandrestsonhischest

Raymond:todaywasnoteasybutyoupulledthrough.

I'm proudofyou.

Shedoesn'tsayanything.

Raymond:Iknowthisisnoteasyforyouandvery

muchuncomfortablebutwearealmosttherebaby.

Soonourplanwillbeinmotion...

Portia:she'sbeautiful..



Raymond:yessheisbutnotlikeyou.Neitherwillher

beautytakeyourspotinmyheart.PortiaIloveyou.

Portia:I'm scaredRaymond,reallyIam...Youhave

noideahowmuchittookmenottostabherwiththe

kniveswhenshewasbraggingaboutthegreatsex

y'allhave..

Raymond:Iseeandadmitmymistake.Ishouldn't

havesleptwithher.

Portia:don'tbesilly.Shewasnevergoingtotrust

youorletyouInifyoudidn't.I'm justventingdon't

mindme.

Raymond:I'llstop.Ipromise.Everythingiscoming

togethernow,Idon'thavetosleepwithher.

Portia:whenyouweretogether,intimate,didyou



everthoughtofme?

Raymond:let'snotdothis,please.It'sgoingto

distractusfrom themaingoal

Itisjustsex,nothingattachedtoitandIwon'tlie

andsayIdidn'tenjoyit.Ididbutit'sendthere.Can

thisnotgetinthewayandmessusup?

Portia:youareright...I'm beingsillybecauseyou

wereagainstthisbutIpushedforit.

Raymond:noit'sok,youareahumanbeingandyou

areallowedtoexpressyourfeelings.

Ijustdon'twantyoutostressovernothing.Babalwa

andIcanneverbeathing.



Portia:let'sgotakeashower,it'sbeenalongday...

ATTHESTUDIO

About30+girlsareontheirbikinis,swimming

costumesandheels.

Babalwawalksinfollowedbyherfatherandthe

othermen.Theladiesgatherinonegroup.

Babalwa:ladies,I'm gladyoumadeit.Pleaseallow

metointroduceyoutooursponsors,theonesthat

aresourcingoutthebursaries.

Gentlemen,thesearetheladiesthataregoingto

competeinthebeautypageantthatIam organizing.

Ladies,asI'vepreviouslyexplainedthatonly20of



youaregoingtobeawardedthefullbursariestogo

studyabroad.Ineedtoletyouknowthatevenifyou

didn'tgetinthetop20,don'tfeeldiscouraged,you

willstillbedoingalotlocal.

We'llgetyoutomagazineshoots,tvshows,clothing

modellingandetc.

Iwantyouguystogivethisyourbest.Let'swarm up

andshowoursponsorswhatwecando.

Dj,overtoyou.

Theyallsitdownandtheladiesstandinlinereadyto

catwalk.Babalwa'sbursaryplanistomakesurethe

parentsarerelaxedanddon'traisealarmswhenthe

girlsdisappear.

Theyaretoomanytodisappearfrom theirparentsat



once.Atleastthroughthis,shecanalwaysblame

theirbehaviorontheotherside.

Theplanistogetthem settledforamonthfrom

variouscountriestheywouldbeplacedatbefore

theyaresenttotheirmasters.

Thefirstgirltakethestageandmodelwith

Beyonce'ssong..themenelboweachotherin

satisfaction...

Tobecontinued...

(Attentionfam,canIaddresstheissueoflikeswhen

itcomestosponsors?

CanIpleaseaskthatthelikesyougiveeachinsert

bedonatedtothesponsorspicturesorpages

becauseforthem itworksinfavor.



Formeitreallydoesn'tdomuchthandecoratingthe

insert.I'm initforcommentsfrom youthanlikes

andtheyneedthelikestowinthecompetitions.

Thesponsorshipispartofmyincome,younot

participatingreallybreaksmyheartbecauseyouare

takingthatawayfrom me.

Please,likewhateverpostIaskyoutolikeand

commentmoreonmyinserts.Itisreallynotfairto

getaninsert5klikesandnotevenhalfofthattoa

paidadvertisement.

Please,let'sworktogethertokeepthehealthy

relationshipgoing..

ThankyouandpleasekeepvotingforBongeka

♥ )



AMomentInTime

Chapter21

RAYMOND

Hehasbeenbusycompilingthewholeinformation

toonefile.Withsomuchworkontheirhands,it

looksliketheywillbeforcedtoaskforhelp.

Butfrom who?It'snoteasytojusttrustanyone

aboutsuchsensitiveinformationbecauseyoucan

neverknowwho'sreallyinDesmond'spocket.

Soonegottobecarefulwithwhotheychooses.He

needstoaddressthiswithMlungisi.He

underestimatedBabalwaandherFather.



Savingthosegirlswillbeamissionandahalf.Once

theygetmovedfrom theairporttotheboat,itwillbe

astrugglegettingthem

Desmondhasanarmyandit'sjustthetwoofthem

againstawholearmy.Onethingforsure,thosegirls

shouldnotsetfootinthatboat.Helltotheno.

Whentheysay,speakofthedevil,Mlungisicalls.He

pausesandanswerit.

Raymond:brother..Iwasabouttocallyou..

Mlungisi:I'm sorryIcouldn'twait.Iwanttohear

everything.

Raymond:anupdate.WellIhavesomuchinteresting

information.Iwasthinking,weneedtoopenafront

companythatwillbeledandrunbyyou.Icanbea



silentpartner.

Mlungisi:alright?Whatdoyouhaveinmind?

Raymond:(smiling)somethingveryinteresting.I

wantustopoachthoseclientswiththatcompany.

ThatwayDesmondwon'tknowit'smeoryou.And

thebirthdaypartyisaroundthecorner,wehaveso

muchtodo.

Mlungisi:don'tstrainyourselfwithwork.Letmein

Raymond:(sighs)I'm afraidwewillneedahandin

this.Mymen,youandIcan'tdoitalone.

Mlungisi:thathectic?

Raymond:youhavenoidea.



Mlungisi:there'saguywhoowesmeafavor.Ican

calluponitnow.

Raymond:alright?Im listening..

Mlungisi:Iwasshotrunninganerrandforhim and

mademeescapehospitalwithbulletwounds.He

promisedthathewillbeforeverindebtedtome.

NhlakaniphoMaseko.Heissomehowconnected

withtheMotaungBrothers(KhumoandBakang)

trustme,withthoseonboard,Desmondwon'tknow

whathithim

Raymond:soundsinteresting.Pleaseforwardme

theirdetailssothatIcandoabackgroundcheckand

seeifthere'snoanywaytheyareconnectedto

Desmond



Mlungisi:Idoubt,butforsecuritypurposes,I'lldo

that.

Raymond:thankyou.What'stheprogresswithBheki?

Mlungisi:(chuckling)Ihavesomethinginteresting

plannedforthatone..youwillsoonfindout.

Raymond:coolmanletmegetbacktowork.Don't

forgetyourgirl'spresent.Whatareyoubuyingher?

Mlungisi:Idon'tknowyetbutI'llfiguresomething

out.Itshouldbesomethingofsentimentalvalue.

Raymond:alrightLoverboy,goforit.

TheysaygoodbyestoeachotherandRaystart



searchingfrom NhlakadowntoKhumo.Ceaser

Gabriellepopsupamongstthem

Raymond:anItalian.That'sinteresting...

AMONTHLATER

Somuchhashappened,MlungisiandRaymondhave

beenworkingtirelesslytogettheirplanofthe

ground

Theircompanyisupandrunning,alreadyintalks

withoneofDesmond'sfrenemies.

Today'sZola'sbirthday.It'sintimate,privateand

classy.Onlyclosefriends,family,colleaguesare

present.



Portiaishandlingthecatering,shehiredhelpper

Raymond'sinstructionsbecausethere'slotof

gueststoday.

Shereallycan'tgoupanddownbyherself.Raymond

islookingdapper.Onewouldswearhe'sgetting

married.

Desmondiskeepinghim byhisside,heislaughing

extraloudtoday.Hehasbeenonthatwhiskeybottle

forsometimenow.

Raymondisdrinkingresponsible.Heknowsthey

haveamissiontoattendto.Babalwalooksamazing

asusual,butpissedatherfatherfordrinkinglikea

horse.

Shecomestothem andstandnexttoRaymond.Due

tothem beingtoobusyandRaymonddodgingher

onpurposeperhispromisehemadetothewife,



theyhaven'thadaprivateintimatemomentinalong

time.

Theyusuallymeetforlunchandthatwouldbeit.

Babalwa:iseverythingokay?

Raymond:yes,whywouldn'ttheybe?Yourfatheris

hilarious!

Sherollshereyesbored.

Babalwa:Ihateitwhenhe'slikethis.

Raymond:butwhyisitabigdeal,he'shappy.It'shis

daughter'sbirthday.Youshouldalsorelax.

Babalwa:Isuppose.Im justanxiousrunningaround



makingsureeverythingisgoingwell.

Rightthen3kidsrunsaroundchasingaball.This

othercutebabytripandfallintoBabalwa'sfeet.

Babalwa:JesusAmara!Watchwhereyouaregoing!

Thelittlegirlstandupandlookatthem.Raymond

looksstraightintohereyes.Thatishisdaughter!

Raymond:she'sjustakid,whywouldyoushoutat

herlikethat?

Babalwa:Amaraisonespoiledbaby.I'm even

surprisedshehasn'tscreamedherlungsoutforher

mothertocomeandgether.

Raymond:youarebeingdramaticunnecessarily..



hellobaby.Yougood?

ThebabynodsandRaymondpicksherup.She

allows.Sheisalsolookingathim.Hertinyhands

goestohisbear.Tearsarenearhishisbutheblinks

them away

Theconnectionbetweenthem istoostrong.

Babalwa'sphoneringandshemovesaside.That

givesRaymondachancetotakethesticksweet

she'seatingandputitonaplastic

Raymond:I'm goingtobuyyouanotheroneokay?

Amaranodsandheputsherdown.Sherunsbackto

wheretheycamefrom.Heheadstothecartokeep

itsafe.Ithashisdaughter'sDNAsohe'sgoingto

usethat.



ZOLA

She'slookinglikeagoddessinherbeautifuldress

herAuntboughtforher.

Ziyanda:youarelookinglikeadream mybaby.One

wouldswearyouaregettingmarried.Whyareyou

notlookinghappythough?

ZOLA:thankyouAunt.I'm justanxious.

Ziyanda:itisexpectedbutrelaxandenjoytoday

okay?Doyouwantsomeshotstocalm yournerves

down?

ZOLA:thatwouldbewonderful,please.

Ziyanda:(winking)Igotyou.



Shestandupandwalkoutofthebedroom.Zola's

phonerings.It'sMlungisi.Shesmiles.

ZOLA:finally!Wherehaveyoubeen?

Mlungisi:IapologisemyQueen,Ihadsomethingsto

takecareofbutI'm herenow.Happybirthday.

ZOLA:thankyoulove.Wait,youarehere?

Mlungisi:yes..justdrovein

ZOLArunstothewindowandlookdown.Holysh*t!

Mlungisitodaydecidedtoshowupandshowoff.

Shecanseehim betweentwootherguys.

ZOLA:whoareyouwith?



Mlungisi:ohmyfriends,incaseyourdadandsister

decidetoshootme.

ZOLA:theywon'tdothat.It'smybirthdaytoday.I'm

goingtosendsomeonetogetyou.

Shecutthecall,herAuntreturnswiththetequila

shotsandZolagulpthem down.Shesendheraunt

onamissiontocallMlungisiup.

ZOLA:aunt,makesurethedivadoesn'tseey'all.

Comebythegarage.

Ziyandalaughs.ThedivaisBabalwa.ZOLAwatches

asherauntgoestotheguys,tapatMlungisiand

whisperinhisear.

Mlungisifollowsherup.



ZOLA:okayZola,breath,everythingisgoingtobe

okay.

Minuteslater,Ziyandawalkinwithhim andleave

them.ZOLArunstohim andhughim tight

Mlungisi:someonemissedme.

ZOLA:youhavenoidea.

Mlungisi:I'm sorry,afterthis,I'llhavemoretimefor

you.

ZOLA:I'm justhappyyoumadeit.Iwasstartingto

bedoubtful.

Mlungisi:Iwouldn'tmissitfortheworld.Igotyou



something.It'ssmallbutIhopeyouaregoingtolike

it.

Hetakesoutaboxfrom hispocket.It'shasa

diamondfeathernecklaceon.

ZOLA:babe..thisisbeautifulandlooksexpensive..

Mlungisi:it'sreallynothing.Isawyourtattooofa

feathertheotherdayandthoughtishouldmakethis

oneforyou.CanIputiton?

ZOLA:yesplease..

SheliftsupherweaveandMlungisiputiton.It'sfits

onperfectlywithherskintone.

Hestandsbehindher,hishandsonhiswaistasthey



stareateachotheronthemirror.

ZOLA:it'ssobeautiful,Iloveit.

Mlungisi:youarebeautifulandIloveyou.

ZOLAturntolookathim,hebringshercloser,they

kiss.Theirintensepassionatekissingmomentgets

interruptedbyBabalwawhowalksinandfreezeat

theshockofseeingMlungisihere.

Sheclosesthedoorandwalksfurtherintheroom

withherarmsfolded.

Babalwa:youreallyhaveanerve,doyouknowthat?

ZOLA:Babalwa,nottoday,please.



Babalwa:whatareyoutryingtodo?

ZOLA:he'smypartnerandguest.Where'sthe

problem inthat?

Babalwa:I'm notinthemoodtofightwithyoutoday.

ZOLA:there'snoneed.

Babalwa:(sighs)youarelookingbeautiful.Iloveyour

necklace.

ZOLA:thankyou,Mlungisigotitforme

BabalwalooksatMlungisiandbacktoZola..

Babalwa:anyways,IwantedtoletyouknowthatI'm

goingtodashoutforamoment.YoucanstartI'llbe



backintimetomakespeeches.

ZOLA:Ihopeso.

Babalwa:Ipromise.Letmerun.

ShegivesMlungisiawarninglookandwalkoutof

thebedroom.

Mlungisi:babe,letmegobeforemorepeoplefinds

mehere.I'llseeyououtside.

ZOLA:okay..Iwantyoutomeetmymotherbutit's

fine.Youwillseeheratthevenue.

RAYMOND

He'sstandingwithotherguys.HespottedKhumo



andBakangtheyalsospottedhim.Theyarenot

standingtogetherforobviousreasons.

Babalwacomesoutofthehousecarryingher

handbag,shadesonandheadtothecar.

Herbodyguardsopenthedoorforherandshegets

inside.The3carsdrivesawayandMlungisire

appearbehindfrom thehouse.

HesayssomethingtotheMotaungBrothers.They

turnandlookatRaymond,andnod.Hesmiles.It's

abouttime.

TheyleavefollowingBabalwa.Mlungisicomesto

Raymond.

Mlungisi:favoritesoninlaw.



Raymond:fucvkyou!

Mlungisi:(laughing)yougood?

Raymond:I'm good,thankyouforcomingthrough..

Mlungisi:don'tworryaboutit,let'sdrinkandbe

merry.

Raymond:cheers.

Theytoasttheirglassestogether.Desmondappears.

Heisfinished.

Desmond:whataremyeyesshowingme?Whatis

thismandoinginmyhouse?Guards?

Raymond:whoo,easeup!Youarecreatingascene!



Youaregoingtoruinyourbeautifuldaughter'sevent.

Ithinkyouneedtolaydownabit.Come,letmetake

youtoyouroffice.

Raymondhelpshim outofthesceneandputhim

downonhischair.

Desmond:youknowRaymond,youremindmeofmy

oldgoodfriend..unfortunatelyhewastoosmartfor

mybusiness.Alwayswantedtodothingstheright

way.

Hewasbecomingaproblem Ihadtokillhim.

Raymond:doyouneedadrink?Youaresounding

emotionalnow.



Desmond:yes,oneglass.

Raymondaddthedropsofpoisoninsidetheglass

beforepouringthewhiskey.Heshakesitupand

handsittohim

Raymond:herewego.Afterthisrestabit.I'llcome

getyouwhenit'stimeforyoutogiveaspeech.

BABALWA

Shewatchesfrom thecarasthegirlsboardthe

airportsuccessfulandsighinrelief.Shemakesa

call.

Babalwa:yes,theyjustboardednow.Theirflightwill

takeoffin15minutes.Makenomistake.



Theirprivatejetwilltakethegirlstotheboat.

Babalwa:great,let'sgobackhome,seems

everythingisgoingwell.

Shesaystoherdriver'sandtheyreturnhome.She

findsthatthepartyhasjuststartedandjoinher

familyatthefront.

Babalwa:mom,where'sdad?

Bulelwa:Ifoundhim passedoutathisoffice.

Babalwa:dadkeepsondisappointingme,howcan

heoverdrinktodayeven?

Shegetsuptogogethim from hisoffice.Shereally

strugglesgettinghim up.Shegiveshim waterandall



untilhecanstandup

Theywalkbacktothetentandsit.Helookslostand

outofit.Zolekaispissed.

ThepartygoesonandBabalwareceiveamessage

justasshe'sabouttogogiveaspeech.

"Wherearethegirls?"

Shefrownandcallthenumberpretendingtobe

lookingforadiaryonherbag.

Babalwa:whatdoyoumeanwherearethegirls?

Theyboardedaboutanhourago!Theyshouldhave

longarrivedthere!

"Welltheyaren'there!Letmecheckwithyouand



findoutwhatishappening"

Shecutthecall.Thisisnottherighttimeforthis.

Shegetstothestageandtakethemic.

SheseesRaymondatthebacknexttoMlungisi.

Hopefullytheyareseatednexttoeachbecauseof

space..

Babalwa:greetingseveryone,thankyouforgracing

ourlovelyhometodayandattendmysister's

birthday.

StandingbeforeyouisBabalwaMajozi,thefirst

daughter.Mysistercame6yearslaterafterme.I

rememberwhenmymom camewithherfrom the

hospital,shewassotinyandtall,asyoucansee

evennow.



GuestslaughabitandZolekasmiles.

Babalwa:Iwasreallyhappytohaveasister,Iused

tobeobsessedwithher.Wouldstayandwatchher

sleeporeatherhands.

Mysisterhasagoodheart,alwaysaboutpeace.

Seeingherthisgrownscaresmebecauseit'sremind

meofarealityI'm notreadyfor.Hergettingmarried.

ShelooksatMlungisiatthecorner.

Babalwa:growingupwedidn'tspendmuchtime

togetherandthatresultedinusnotbeingclose.ButI

wantyoutoknowthatIloveyouZolekaandIwill

alwaysbetheretoprotectyouasanoldersister

should.

Herphonevibrateswithamessage.Sheapologize



totheguestandreadsit.

"Wehaveaproblem,yourjetwashijacked"

Shefeelsherhandsshakingasherphonedrops.

Peoplearelookingather.

Babalwa:urhm,yeah,thatwillbeall.Happybirthday

Zoleka.Iloveyousis.Enjoythepartyeveryone

Shegetsoffstageandrushtoherfather'sside.

Desmond:whatisit?Youlookpale!

Babalwa:(whispering)wehaveaproblem,thejetis

missing..

Desmond:what?



Hebecomessoberinstantlyandgetupheadingto

theexitwithBabalwabehindhim.

Theystopdeadontheirtrackswhentheyseepolice

officialswalkinguptothem.Theyexchange

greetings.

Policeofficer:wearelookingforBabalwaMajozi?

Babalwa:I'm Babalwa,what'sthisabout?

Thepoliceofficertakesouthishandcuffsandgrab

herhands.

Police1:youareunderarrestforkidnappingthatled

tomurderofMrBhekiNhlabathi..youhavearightto

remain..



Babalwa:murderforwho?Wait!Don'tyoudareput

thosethingsonme!Fathertalktothesepeople!

Desmond:leavewiththem Babalwa.I'llcomegetyou

out.Resistingarrestisanothercharge.

Police:listentoyourfathergirlie...

Babalwa:thisissometwistedjoke!Ididn'tkillBheki!

Police:anythingyousaynowwillbeusedagainst

youagainstthecourtoflaw..

Babalwa:aivoetsekmarn!

Theypushhertothecars.Peoplearenowwatching

inshock.



RaymondturnstoMlungisiandtheyfistbump.

Raymond:Ididn'tseethisonecoming,welldone

mate.

Mlungisi:youarewelcome.

Raymond:howdidyourguysmanagedtohijacka

wholejet?

Mlungisi:(smiling)Itoldyoutheywerecapable.Let's

passsometimethenwecangoandseethem.

Raymond:sure..

Desmondreturnstohiswifewholooksveryworried

andneedsanswers



Bulelwa:whyisBabalwabeingarrestedMajozi?

Whathaveyougotmydaughterdoingthistime?

Desmond:calm down,It'snothinghectic.Ineedto

callthelawyer.Shewillbeouttoday.

Hekissesherandwalkawaytohisoffice...

Tobecontinued



AMomentInTime

Chapter22

DESMOND

Hehasbeenpacingupanddownwaitingforthe

lawyer.Beingrichandprivileged,Babalwaisseated

inachairuncuffed.

Herheadburiedonherarms.Shecan'tbelievethe

eventsoftoday.Whatsheisstressingaboutright

nowisgettingoutofhereandtimeisrunningout.

Theyhavebeenhereforabout3hours.Whatso

difficultaboutgettingherout?

Babalwa:Zolekawillneverforgivemeforthis..



SheblurbsoutandDesmondlooksather.

Desmond:Zolekashouldbetheleastofyourworries.

Todayhavebeenamess!Myjetisstillnowhereto

befound.Youareherearrestedandyouwanttotell

meaboutaZolekabeingmad?Please,beserious!

Babalwa:maybeifyoudidn'tdrinkyourselftosleep

someofthethingscouldhavebeenavoided!NowI

dideverythingbymyself,youhavenorighttostand

thereandcriticisesme!

Shesnaps,feelingangryatherfather'sselfishness.

YestodaywasaboutbusinessbutruiningZoleka's

birthdaywasneverpartoftheplan.

Desmondopenshismouthtosaysomethingbut

seestheirlawyersapproaching.



Desmond:howisitgoing?

MrDube:notsogood..

Babalwa:Andilethat'snotananswerIwanttohear

rightnow!

Andile:IwishIcouldlietoyouBabalwabut

unfortunatelyitisthetruth.Thingsarenotlooking

goodforyouma'am

Desmond:whatisthereasonforthat?

Andile:evidenceispointingagainsther.Thestate

hasastrongcaseagainstyourdaughter..

Babalwa:evidence?WhatevidencebecauseIsure



ashelldidn'tkillBheki?

MrNtuli:thetextmessagesandphonecalls

recordingshowsthatyouarethelastpersonhe

spoketopriortohisdisappearance.

Ontopofthat,youmadenumerouslythreatsabout

killinghim.Worseonthenightofhisdisappearance,

youproudlysaidthatyouweregoingtokillhim,and

buryhim wherenoonewillfindhim.

Babalwa:IswearIdidn'tkillhim...

Andile:itisreallydifficultbutwearegoingtodo

everythingwecouldgogetyououtofhere.Stayput

andavoidtrouble.

Desmond:whattrouble?Idon'tpayyousomuch

moneytogivestupiddecisions!Getmydaughterout!



Idon'tcarewhoyoubribe,thejudge,prosecutoror...

Heholdsontohischestashisbreathingrunning

short.

Babalwa:dad..

ShesaysjumpingtohissideasDesmondfallonthe

groundandstartshaking.

MrNtuli:Hello?Someonehelpus,please!

HecallsforhelpwhileBabalwacontinueshakingher

father..

MLUNGISI

Him andRaymonddrivestotheprivatelanding



spacewhereMajozi'sjetiskeptat.

MlungisiwalksuptoKhumo,BakangandNhlaka

playingcardschilled.

Mlungisi:gents,meetmypartner,Raymond.

Theyshakehishandshesitsdown

Raymond:youguysdidwell.I'm socurioushowdid

youpullthisoneoff.

Nhlaka:beforethegirlscouldboardtheplane,we

hadalreadysubstitutedeveryone,from theair

hostesses,toeveryone.

Raymond:whentheytalkaboutcleanjob,theymean

exactlythis.Welldone.



Mlungisi:indeedthisisbeyondwhatweexpected.

Thankyougentsforcomingthrough.Wherearethe

girls?

Nhlaka:somewheresafe..wearewaitingfor

tomorrowsothattheycanseethenewsheadlines

aboutBabalwa'sarrest.

Somearestillindenialaboutwhatcouldhave

happenedtothem.Maybeseeingherarrestwill

opentheireyes.

Raymond:truth...Wediditguys..

Theyallsmileproudly.

Raymond:butI'm afraidwecan'trelaxnow.Thisis

wheretherealmissionstart.Weneedtostrikeright



whentheironishot.

Khumo:ifthere'sanychanceofyouguystaking

them down,thisistheperfecttime

Bakanga:youneedtomakesuretheb*tchstaysin

thereabitlonger.

Nhlaka:maybeaddthehumantraffickingchargeon

it..

Raymond:Idoubtitwillstick.Thewaythisdealis

underground,eveniftheydigtheywon'tfindthem

responsible..

However,Ihavesomethingthatwillstrengthenher

arrest.



HesuddenlyrememberthedeadbodyofRoger

buriedonhergarden.Heisgoingtotopthepolice

offanonymously.

Mlungisi:weneedastrongjudgeinthiscase.They

can'tjustescapesoeasily..

Raymond:letmemakeafewphonecallsandsee

whocanweputincharge.

Mlungisi'sphonevibrates.Hereadsthemessage

andgetsup.

Mlungisi:gents,we'llkeepintouch.Holdonto

Babalwa'smenfortimebeing.Ineedtobounce.Ray,

let'sgomfana.

Raymond:itwasnicemeetinganddoingbusiness

withyougentlemen.Seeyousoon.



Theyheadtotheircaranddrivesoff..

ZOLEKA

It'snowapproachingtheevening,she'shomealone.

Everyonehasrushedtothehospitalwhereitsaidher

fatherhavebeenadmittedto.

Sheisunabletobringherselftogoandseehim .

Insteadshe'sdrinkingherselftosleep.Feelingso

angryabouteverythingandeveryone.

ShetextedMlungisitocomeoverandhesaidhe

wasontheway.Shelooksatherselffrom themirror

lookingalltipsyandsexyinherlingerie.

Mlungisitextssayinghe'soutside,sheopensforhim

andhedrivesin.



ZOLA:baby,youcanwalkin.Don'tworryaboutthe

guards.

Sheshoutsfrom herbalconyoutsideherbedroom

downtoMlungisiwhoisgettingoffthecar.

Momentslater,heisherbedroom andshejumpson

him andhughim.

Mlungisi:it'sokay...I'm herenow.

Hesayswhenshestartscryingoutoftheblue.

Zoleka:todaywassupposetobespecial.Buthow

canIbestupid?HowcanIactuallybelievethatmy

fatherwilldosomethinggoodandstandbyit.?



Mlungisi:where'severyone?

Zoleka:atthehospital.Apparentlyhefainted

becauseBabalwawasdeniedbail..

Mlungisi:ohthat'sbad..

Zoleka:(chuckling)badforwho?HecandieIwon't

evenflinch!

Mlungisi:Zoleka,don'tbelikethat!LookIknowyou

andyourdaddon't...

Zoleka:please....Don'ttalkasifyoulovetheman.

Canyoumakeforgetabouttoday'sevents?CanI

endthisnightonahighnote?Please?

Sheasksgettingclosertohim andkisshim.



Mlungisiresistsfirstandkissherbackeventually.

Mlungisi:I'm notcomfortabledoingthisatyour

parent'shousewithyourdadathospital..

Zoleka:okay.Iknowaplacewecangoto.Waithere

I'm coming.

Sheleaveherbedroom foramomentandreturnwith

keys.

Zoleka:let'sgo.

Sheputsononlyhergownandsleepersandlead

Mlungisiout.

Shetakesthewheelsincesheknowstheway.

DrivingthroughthequiteapartmentMlungisiis



lookingaround.

Zolekaleadthewayandopenthedoorsandswitch

onthelights.

Zoleka:wearehere...

Mlungisi:whoseplaceisthis?

Zoleka:Babalwa's..nowkissme..

Mlungisidoesn'twaittobetoldtwice.Hekissesher

hishandsgoingtothegownandremovesif.Fora

verylongtimehe'sbeenholdinghisdesiresto

devourherbuttonight,nothappening.

Zolekapusheshim tothecouchaftertakingoffhis

pantsandtiehishandsatthebackofthecouchwith



hisbelt.

MlungisisidesmirkseeingthemissionZolaisin.

Mlungisi:freaky,..Ilike.

Zoleka:good,nowkeepquiet!

Shegoesonherkneesandtakehismemberinher

mouthandstartsuckinghim off.Mlungisisquirm

andZolekapresshim down...

BABALWA

Shecan'tseem tosleep.Thisplaceissmellingurine

andsheissureashellthatithasleeches.

Lookingattheblanketsalonemakesherskinshiver.



It'sonlyonenight,thelawyershadsaidbutitfeels

likeacentury.

Shedecidestogotakeashowerseeminglyeveryone

isgoingtosleep.

Theshowerisnotluxurylikehersbutthewater

helpssoothingtheanxietyoutofherbody.

Tohersurprise,theplasticusedtoasadooris

pushedasideandthisladywho'slookinglikeaman

stepsin.

Herhandsgoestoherboobscoveringthem.The

ladysmirksspittingoutthetoothpickonthefloor.

Zanele:theycallmeMazet.I'veheardyouare

Babalwaandyoukilledaman.I'm goingtolikeyou

Barbiedoll.



Babalwa:I..I..Ididn't..

Zanele:shhhh.Don'tmakeanoise.Youaregoingto

wakeothers.Letmeseethosepeckyboobs..

BabalwaresistsandZaneletakesoutherpocket

knifeandrunsitbetweenherthighs.Herhandsdrop

voluntarilyimmediately..

Zanele:thatwasn'tsohardwasit?

Sheshakesherheadno,theknifeisstillbetweenher

thighssosheneedstobecareful...

Tobecontinued.

(Don'tforgettovoteforourgirl.Iseeyour



votes thankyousomuch,don'tforgettovote

againtomorrow♥ )



AMomentInTime

Chapter23

*Notedited,pleaseexcusesomeerrors*

MLUNGISI

Hisringingphoneawakehim from thesweetdream

he'shaving.HemovesthesleepyZolafrom hisarm

andreachforhisphone.

Damn,it'salmost5am inthemorning.Whyis

Raymondcallingsoearly?

Mlungisi:Ray,iseverythingok?Whyareyoucalling

soearly?



Raymond:whatthehellareyoudoinginBabalwa's

place?

Mlungisi:huh?

Raymond:whendialingyou,thelocationshowedher

placesoI'm askingyouagain,whatareyoudoing

there?

Mlungisi:eixmanIdidn'tplancominghere.ZOLA....

Raymond:Idon'twanttohearit.Getyourassoutof

thatplacenow!Thepolicewillbetheretoraidit.

Mlungisi:fucvk!Thanksfortheheadsupbro..

Raymond:makesureyouclearupyourDNAthere.

Yourassisluckbecausethere'snocamerasthere.



HecutsthecallandMlungisijumponhisclothes

puttingthem on.

HeleavesZolasleepingandstartswiping

everywheretheymusthavetouchedat.

Whensatisfied,hewakesherup.Shecomplainsfor

agood5minutesbutgetupanyway

HecarriesZolatothecartoavoidleavingmore

marksandreturnbacktomakesuretheyarenot

leavinganything.He'stouchingeverythingwithhand

gloveson

Zola:doyoucaretellingmewhywewokeupso

early?

Mlungisi:weweren'tsupposedtobehere.Your



sisterisunderinvestigationofkidnappingand

murder.

Chancesarepolicearegoingtocomeandraidthis

place

Zola:evenso,wearejustguestsinthishouse.What

evertheyfindwouldbelinkedtoher.

Mlungisi:,youarestillakidZola.Youwouldn't

understand.

Zola:Ihateitwhenpeoplesaythat...

Mlungisi:I'm sorry,justtrustmeonthisone.

Hesaysholdingherhandsqueezingit.ThankGod

Raymondcalledintime.Hecan'timaginethemess



ofhavingtoexplaintothepolicewhyhe'sthere

RAYMOND

He'sinsidehiscaroutsidecourt.BabalwaMajozi

wasdeniedbailafteraseconddeadbodywasfound

buriedonhergarden.

Picturesofherleavingcourtthatmorningareall

overtheinternetandnewspapers.

She'seventrendingonTwitter.Someofthegirlsshe

wantedtoshiparesharingtheirstoryandhowthey

survived.

Peoplearegrillingherontwittersayinghowcana

beautifulladylikethatbesocruel.



HehasarrangedameetingtoseeBabalwa.Asa

caringboyfriend,itwouldbeverysuspiciousifhe

didn'tshowup.

HeputsonhisJacket,shadesonandheadinside

andledtowheresheis

Themomentsheseeshim,sheattackshim witha

hug.

Raymond:it'sokay..it'sgoingtobefine

Babalwa:nothingisgoingtobefineRaymond.

InsteadI'm sinkingdown.Mylawyersweresolivid

thismorning.

Raymond:it'sunderstandable.Youknowhowthey

areaboutbeinginthedark.



Wewerecarelessthough,weweren'tsupposedto

buryhim there

Babalwa:Ididn'tseethiscoming.LikeIkeepon

takingfallsforpeopleIdidn'tkill!Youmustbe

wonderingwhatkindofapersonIam...

Raymond:don'tstressyourselfaboutit.Im just

worriedaboutyoursafety.AreyousafeBabalwa?

Sheshiftsuncomfortablyavoidinghisgaze

Raymond:Babalwa?

Babalwa:it'snothingIcan'thandle,don'tstress

yourselfaboutit.

There'smorepressingmattersthanthat.Ineedto



askyouafavor.

Raymond:(holdingherhand)anythingforyoubaby..

Babalwa:canyouholdthingsatthecompanyuntil

mydadandIareontheclear?

Whoah!Doessherealizeswhatshe'sdoing?He

smilesinternallyandpresentsashockfacial

expressions

Raymond:babe,I'm honoredbutthisishuge.Im sure

there'ssomeoneatthecompanywhocantake

over..yourCOO..

Babalwa:Ijustdon'twantanyonebutsomeoneIcan

trust.Don'tworryabouttheworkload.It'sonly

temporary



Ineedsomeonestrongwhowillbeabletofillmy

shoesandholdtheropestight.

Raymond:ifyouthinkthatisgoingtolessenthe

burdenforyoubaby,I'lldoit.

Babalwa:thankyou,somuch.I'llspeaktomy

lawyersandinform them aboutthis.Expectacall

from them

Raymond:it'sgoingtobefinebaby.Iwasthinking

maybewedealwiththejudgeorevidence..

Babalwa:anythingyoucanthinkofI'llappreciateit.

Raymond:leaveeverythingtomebaby...I'lltakecare

ofit.



OnlyifBabalwaknewthatDeepdownhe'ssaying"

youaren'tleavingthisplaceanytimesoonb*tch"

Babalwaexhalesandhekissesherhandtryingto

relaxher.Hecan'twaittogethomeandsharethese

newswithPortiaandMlungisi.

Hopefullythelabwillcallsoonwithresultssothey

candoadoublecelebration.

LATERTHATDAY

BABALWA

Shewalksbacktothecelldrained.Herlawyershave

beenscreamingatherandsheistired.

Butshe'shopefullywiththedecisionshe'smade



aboutputtingRaymondincharge.

Herfatherwouldapproveofitandsheknowsfor

surethathe'snotgoingtomind.

Sherestsonthebedandtrytothinkofwaystosolve

thedilemmashe'sfacing.

Zaneleapproachesherwithhersquad.Shesitsup.

Thisgumbafiremustnottesthertoday

She'snotinthemoodanddefinitelydealingwitha

lot.Shecan'tbelievesheallowedtobeoverpowered

byheranddidallthosethingstoher.

Thinkingaboutitmakesherwanttoscream.

Zanele:mabhebheza..howwascourttoday?



Babalwa:notsogood.Ifyoudon'tmindIwouldlove

tobeleftalone.

Zanele:thatisgoingtoleadtosuicidalthoughts.I

haveanbetteridea.

ShegrinsrevealingherdirtyteethandBabalwagives

herthemostdisgustinglookever.

Babalwa:doyouhavehearingproblems?Isaid

"fucvkoff"

Zanelelooksathercrewandlaughs.Shenodsatthe

toleaveandlearnclosertoBabalwa..

Zanele:babygirl,nobodytalkslikethattome..



Babalwa:Ijustdid..whatareyougoingtodoaboutit?

Zanele:oh..Iseenowyougotwings.Youthinkyou

arestronghuh?Firstnightinacellyouareactingall

tough?

Babalwa:Idon'twantyourtroubleneitherdoyou

wantmine.Juststayoutofmyway..isthatdifficult

tocomprehend?

Zanele:bigwords!

Sheslapsherhardherheadhitthewall.Everyone

gaspinshock.

Zanele:youdon'ttalktomelikethat!Youneedto

learnsomerespectgirlie!



Babalwawipeshermouthtastingthebloodfrom her

mouth.Shehitslikeaman.Hercheekisfeelinghot

rightnow.

Hereyeslandsatthetoothbrushunderthepillow.

Shemovesherhandandgrabit.

Withoutknowing,shejumpsonZaneleanddigthe

toothbrushdeeponherneckandbloodgushesout

Theotherinmatesbangbutlerscallingwardensand

BabalwaisremovedontopofZanelebywardens

whohaveinvadedtheplace.

TheycallinAmbulanceforZanelewho'sbleeding

badlyandBabalwaiscuffedandmovedoutofthe

cell..

Warden:youwanttoaddmurdernumber3onyour



chargersdon'tyou?

Babalwa:(spittingblood)she'sgoingtosurvive.

Tobecontinued

.



AMomentInTime

Chapter24

PG: THISCHAPTERCONTAINSVIOLENCE,

READERSDISCRETIONADVISED!

ZOLEKA

Sheislayingonherbedandpagingafamilyalbum.

Comingacrosspicturesofherwhenshewas

younger,heldbybothherparents.

There'sapictureshehasbeenstaringatfor

sometime.Herfatherisholdingheronhislapand

Babalwaisplayingwithherhair.Thelookandsmile

onhisface,andhowshe'ssmilingtowhateverhe

mighthavesaidpierceherheart.



Whatwentwrong?Whathappenedtoherloving,

caringfatherandsister?Whendidtheybecome

thesepeopletheyaretoday?

Sheswitchedoffherphonebecausejournalistsare

callingherendlessabouthersister'sarrestandthe

TwittersagawhereBabalwaislinkedwithtraffic

girlsandtrendingforit.

SheisnotawarewhenZiyanda,herauntwalkedinto

thebedroom butshe'sbrushinghershoulderstaring

atthepicturesaswell.

Ziyanda:youknowmybaby,it'snevertoolatetofix

thingswithyourfather.Heisinaverycritical

conditionrightnow.

Doctorsarespeculatingaboutwhatiswrongwith

him butdon'tknowforsure.



Zoleka:(wipinghertears)hissinsfinallycaughtup

withhim,unfortunatelythatwon'tbedisplayedon

hisbloodtestsorthroughx-rays

Ziyanda:Iknowmybrotherisn'taperfectman.ButI

honestlythinkyouneedtolookpastbeyond

everythinghashappenedandbethereforhim.

Howwouldyoufeelifheweretododiewiththings

thistensebetweenyoutwo?Heisstillyourfather.

Zoleka:whyshouldIbetheonetofixthings

whereasIdidn'tbreakthem?WhyshouldIbethe

biggerpersonwhileheisn't?

Isitfair?LookatwhathehasturnedBabalwainto.

Ziyanda:Babalwaisanadultwithcommonsense

andbrains.Ifyouwereabletopickupthattherewas



somethingwrongandchosenottoassociate

yourselfwith,bestbelieveshedidtoobutunlikeyou,

sheCHOSEtojoinherfather

Idon'tsupportthathecorruptandinfluencedher.

Babalwawas22whensheleftherjobshestudied

forandjoinedyourfather'scompany.

That'safulladultwhoisverymuchawareofwhatis

wrongandright.Idon'tdisputethatmybrothermay

haveinfluencedherbutshehadpowertodecide

otherwise.

Growingupshealwayswasavilechild,manipulative

andalwaysgotwhatshewanted.

It'shighttimeshetakesresponsibilityforherown

actionaswell.I'm sogladthatyouarethesaneone

inthisfamily.



Ihopeandbelievethatonedayyouwillbeableto

savethisfamilyfrom thismess.

TheyshareatighthugZolekafeelingallemotional.

AmarabangonthedoorandZiyandashiftfrom her

embrace.

Ziyanda:yourcousin!Please,don'tmakekidsifyou

aren'tready!

That'sit!Zolekajumprememberingthatherand

Mlungisididn'tuseaprotectionandshe'snotonany

contraceptives.

Sheputonhershoesandgrabherhandbag.She

needstogettothepharmacysoon.

Ziyanda:andthen?Whereareyougoingto?



Zoleka:(coveringherfacewithascarf)ineedtoget

somethingfrom town.I'llbebackshortly.Doyou

thinkanyonewillrecognizemelikethis?

Ziyanda:Idoubt,buttakesomeguardswithyouto

beonasafeside.

Shenodsandwalkouttohercarandcalltwoofthe

guystoaccompanyher.

BABALWA

She'splayingwithherfingerswhileAndileisstaring

downather.

Andile:solitaryconfinement?ReallyBabalwa?Inless

than48hoursyouhaveachievedthat?



Bethankfulthatthisladyisn'tdead,butthatdoesn't

meanthingsaregoodwithyou.

Babalwa:Ididn'tstabhertodie,buttoteachhera

lesson.IfIwantedherdeadshewouldbedeadright

now..

Andile:oh?Likethetwodeadguyslinkedtoyour

name?

Babalwa:howmanytimesmustItellyouthatthose

deathsgotnothingtodowithme?!

Shebangsthetablefrustrated.

Andile:fine!SayIbelieveyou,wouldyoujuststay

outoftrouble?Andabouttheguyyouputinpower.

What'sthestorywithhim?



Babalwa:Itoldyouhe'safamilyfriendandmy

partner.HowmanytimesmustIsaythis?

Andile:howsureareyouthatyoucantrusthim with

somuchresponsibility?

Babalwa:Andile,Iknowyouhaveacrushonmebut

please,thisisnotthetime.Mayyoudowhatyouare

paidforandstoppokingyournosewhereitdoesn't

concernyou?

Andile:Isometimeswonderifyouknowhowmuch

serioustroubleyouarein.

Andaboutthehumantraffickingcase?Babalwa?

Really?

Babalwa:ei,don'ttalksomightyandholly.It'sjust

businessliketherest.



Andile:Ibegyourpardon?Imaginethiswasyour

sister,wouldyousaythesame?

Ofcauseshewouldn'twantthattohappentoZoleka

butsheisnotabouttoexplainherselftohim.That

lineofbusinessbringsextrahardmoney.

She'saproudfounderofit.Sherememberswhen

shepitchedtheideatoherfather3yearsbackafter

seeinghowlooselyandvulnerablegirlsareatthe

club.

Herfatheragreedtotheideaandbroughtinclients

thatpaysrealmoney.

Babalwa:Ithinkwearedonehere.Ineedtorest.

Whenareyouapplyingforanappeal?



Andile:afteryoustabbedsomeone?Forgetit!

RAYMOND

HewalksthroughtheMajoziFamilyHoldings.The

picturesdon'tlie.Thiscompanyishugeandthe

building,mygoodness!

Heisverymuchimpressedwiththestructureofthe

building,designs,decorandeverything.

HesitscomfortablyontheCEO'schairthatbelongs

toBabalwa.It'ssocomfy.Hiseyeslandonthe

picturesoffoundersandshareholdersinthewall.

Hegetsupandstareclosely.Hiseyesfocusingon

onemanwhoisdressedinanNigerianattire.



Hetouchhisfacewithtearsstreamingdownhis

face.

Raymond:youbuiltandinvestedinthisdadonlyfor

Desmondtoturnandkillyouinacoldblood.

Don'tworry,I'm heretorevengeyourdeathandtake

everythingthatbelongstoyou.

Hegoesbacktothedeskandremoveeverything

thatscreamsBabalwaandherfatherputtingiton

thebox...

Hereplaceeverythingwithhisincludingaframed

pictureofhim andhiswifeonthedesk.

Aknockcomesthroughthedoor.Aguyintroduced

asBabalwa'sPAwalkinandlooksaround



Banele:youreallydon'twastetimedoyou?

Raymondpickeduphedoesn'tlikehim.Notthatit

bothershim.Heisnotheretomakefriends.

Raymond:howmayIhelpyou?

Banele:theseweredeliveredforyou.

Hehandshim anenvelope.Labresults.Whenthey

calledhegavethem thisaddresstoavoidthem

beingdeliveredathomewherePortiais.

Raymond:thanks.

Banele:youknow,don'tbesocomfortableinthat

chair,becausetheownerwillbebacksoonandit's

goingtobelikesheneverleft..



Raymondsmileandputtheenvelopeaside.Banele

headstothedoor.

Raymond:IhavedecidedthatIwon'tneedyouasmy

assistant.

Hequicklyturnsandlookathim withshockand

fear...

Banele:what?Iknowthiscompanyinandout.Im

goodatwhatIdo.Youcan'tjustdumpmeonthe

side!

Raymond:Ijustdid.Pleaseclosethedooronyour

wayout..

Banele:sirplease,IhaveafamilythatIfeed..



Raymond:youshouldhavethoughtaboutthat

beforeyouopenedyourmouth.Usetodaytosay

goodbyetoyourcolleaguesandhandover

everythingthatbelongstothecompany.Youare

welcome.

Hepickstheenvelopeandtearitopen.Banelewalks

outwithatailbetweenhislegs.

Raymondheartisbeatingsofastashe'sreadingthe

results...He'safatherby99.99%.

Raymond:Iknewit..IoweMlungisibigtimeforthis..

RightthenPortiawalkinannouncedlooking

gorgeous.Hejumpstohisfeet.

Raymond:babe...?



Portia:heyhusbtar!HowareyousettlinginMrCEO?

IthoughtIshouldcomeandsurpriseyou.

Raymond:yeah..that'snice..

Portia:what'swrong?Whyareyouactingsoweird?

SheaskslookingaroundandbackatRaymond.

Portia:haveyoubeencrying?Youreyesarered....

Rightthensheseesthedocument.Herhandsgrab

onitandreadthecontext.Shelooksathim..

Portia:Raymond,what'sthis?



Raymond:calm down,Icanexplain.

Portia:explainwhat?Thatyouhaveachildoutthere

Idon'tknownothingabout?WasBabalwanotthe

onlygirlyoushagged?

Raymond:what?Nobabyitsnothinglikethat!

Portia:thenwhatisit?

Raymond:pleasesitdownletmeexplainittoyou.

PortiasitsdownandRaymondholdherhands.

Raymond:Ididn'tmakeanyotherwomanpregnant.I

swear.

Portia:thenwhosebabyisthisRaymond?



Raymond:ours...

Portia:huh?How?When?

Raymond:okaysoitgoeslikethis....

BABALWA

She'slayingonatinysinglebedwithherlegsacross

thewall.

SheneedstotalktoScelo(MrNtuli)toorganizeher

somethingbetterthanthis.Andileistooconcerned

aboutthingsthatshouldn'tbotherhim insteadof

doinghisjob.

She'salsowaitinganupdatefrom Sceloabouther



father'sjetwhereabouts.Themostimportantthing

shecan'twaittohaveanaccesstoisacellphone.

Shehearsfootstepsandthegateleadingtohercell

opening.

Judgingfrom thesteps,it'smorethantwopeople

whoarewalkingin.Shestanduplookingforamain

switchbuttheyarequicktograbherarm andpinher

tothebed.

Guy1:weheardyouaregoodwithyourhandssowe

hopethiswillprotectusfrom them.

Sherecognizesthevoiceasoneofthewardens

guardingher.Shecouldbewrongbecauseherheart

isbeatingfasterastheytieherup.

Babalwa:whatdoyouwant?Doyouwantmoney?



Wecantalk...

Theylaughandoneguyslaphersohardshesees

stars.

Guy2:listentothisb*tch!Everythingisaboutmoney

toyou!Doyouknowthatmysisterwasoneofthe

girlsyousoldfakedreamsto?DoyouknowIwas

theonewhowasrunningaroundbuyingherstuff

becauseshewasgoingoverseastostartlivingher

dream?

ThatIspentmylastpennybuyingheraniPhoneso

shecouldbelikeotherkids?

Ohnodamnitcannotbe!

Babalwa:IunderstandhenceI'm sayinglet'stalk

guysIcangiveyouwhateveryouwant...



Guy3:no,wewantyoutoexperiencewhatyouwere

sendingoursistersfor..firsthand.

Ashermindistryingtoprocesswhatthatmeans,

oneguypullsdownherpantstogetherwithher

underwear.

Holycrap!No!No!Thisisnothappening.

Babalwa:please..don'tdothis..wecantalk.

Theygaghermouthusingherpantsandholdher

downasoneofthem penetratehermerciless.

Shetriestowrestlefreebutendupfailingand

surrendertotheirmercyastheytaketurnsinraping

her.



Itgoesforanhour,untiltheyallinsertstheirdicksin

herholesatonce.

Oneonhervagina,oneonherassandtheotherone

inhermouth.

Thepainsthatcomeswiththebrutalityactleadsher

topassingout...

Tobecontinued...



AMOMENTINTIME

CHAPTER25

RAYMOND

AftertellingPortiaeverythingshesobindisbelief.

Portia:IsawthatkidandIadmiredherenergy

amongsttheotherkidsduringthatparty.

Somethinginmewantedtoliftherupkissher

chubbycheeks.

Ican'tbelievethatIwasstaringatmyownchildthe

wholetime.HowcouldInotfeltit?Whatkindofa

motheram I?



Raymond:babe..don'tdothattoyourself.

Remembershewastakenfrom usataveryearly

age.

Portia:youknowmyeverydayfearwasthatwhatif

wefindher,andwhat?WillIbeabletoconnectwith

her?

Raymond:achildandparentbondisallnatural.

She'sstillyoungIam sureshewillbeabletoadjust.

Butwecan'tfetchherthisinstant.There'ssomuch

goingonofwhichmayendangerhersafety.

Let'sgeteverythingoutofthewaythenwe'llfinda

waytogetherback.

Portia:Ifeelforthatlady.Shelookedlikean

amazingpersonandIcan'tdisputethatAmarais



welltakencareof...

Raymond:truebutattheendoftheday,she'sour

daughter.Shebelongstous.

Portia:mayGodgiveusallstrengthtodealwithall

ofthis.

Raymond:intheend,everythingshallbeokay.

Portia:Ishalltakemyleave,I'llseeyouathome.

Raymond:okaybaby,thanksforcheckingin.Imight

belate.There'ssomuchtodoandgothrough

Portia:Iunderstand.

ShekisseshislipsandRaymondwalksherout.On



hiswayback,Baneleisonhistail.

Banele:sir,pleasecanwetalk?Ireallyneedthisjob.

IgetthatImighthavespokenoutofspaceandI

apologise.Pleasedon'ttakemyjobfrom me.

Raymondlooksathim deeplyandsighs.

Raymond:I'm notanheartlesspersonbutstillIdon't

needyou.

I'llfindmyownpersontoassistofwhichyouwill

trainandIwillpayyouforthat.

Banele:okay,andthenwhat'sgoingtohappenafter?

Raymond:we'llrevaluateyourCVandseewherecan

youbeplacedat.Youlooksmart.Imightbewrong



butyoudon'tbelonghere...

Banele:tobehonestsir,Iam overqualifiedforthis

job.ItookitbecauseIgotbillstopay.

Raymond:Isee.Well,shutyourmouth,doyourjob,

outofmyway..Imightjustgiveyouyourdream job...

Banele:(smiling)Iwassoquicktojudgeyou.IthinkI

mightlikehavingyouaround..youare..

Raymondgiveshim areprimandinglook,hecoughs

andlookdown..

Banele:Iwillgetthosefilesyouaskedfor.

Raymond:thankyou.



HewalksoutoftheofficeandhetextsMlungisi.

Raymond:(typing)areyoustillaround?

Mlungisi:yeah,I'm leavingtomorrow.What'sup?

Raymond:let'sdodrinkslater.

Mlungisi:sure.

Heputhisphoneasideandtakeoutahugepieceof

paperandplaceitonthetable.

Hegetsuptolockthedoorandstandbythedesk

lookingatit...

HegetshispenandcirclearoundDesmondand

Babalwa'shead...HeneedstoseeDesmond,butnot



asRaymondbutasaDoctor.

OnBabalwa'scase,heneedstodosomethingabout

herbeingreleased.Heneedsheroutbutjustnotas

yet.

Baneleknocksandherollsthepaperandputitback

onhisbriefcaseandopenthedoor.

Banele:thefiles...

Theyarepilingupfrom hishandstohischin.

Raymond:thankyou.

BULELWA

Shewalkpasttheheavysecuritythatisguardingher



husband'swardandproceedinside.

Desmondislayingtherewithtonsoftubes

connectedtohim from variousmachines.

Shetakesoffhersunglassesandputitonthe

bedsidetableandfoldherlegontopoftheother

Bulelwa:Desmond..areyougettinganybetter?

Shechuckles.

Bulelwa:whatam Ievensaying?"Gettinganybetter".

Youdon'tdeservetogetanybetter.

IthinkIlikeyoumorelikethis.Imean,lookathow

themightyhavefallen?Whowouldhavethought?!



Whateverthatiseatingyou,Ihopeitcontinuestodo

sountilyoudie.Ijustwonderhowyouarefeeling

nowthatyouarelayingthere,unabletodoanything?

Newsflash,Iheardthattwoofthemajordealsare

pullingoutbecauseofthisscandalyouandyour

daughtercreated.Yourdaughtergavethecompany

toherforeignboyfriend,issamovie!!

I'm notgoingtosayI'm fazed.I'm sogladwedidn't

marryincommunityofproperty,mybusinessesare

mine.YoucansinkallthewaydownIcouldn'tcare

less.

I'm justhopingthatyoudiesoonersoIcangetmy

ownshareofmoneyoutofthismiserablemarriage

andleaveyourass.Thatiswhatthemarriage

contractsaysright?

Uhuh..don'tactallsurprised.Youknowverywell



thatthere'snoloveLeftbetweenus.Youhaveyour

womenandI'm justatrophyyouposeforhappy

pictureswith.

GodknowsItried,IcriedIprayedbutyouarethis

personthatyouare.I'm sosadaboutmydaughter.

She'smyfirstborn,whom Icarriedfor9months.I

cannevergiveuponher.Im goingtotryandgether

backeventhoughIknowitwon'tbeeasy.

Butasforyou..lol.

Shepicksupherglassesandputthem on,she

catwalktothedoorandexitit.

MLUNGISI

HeischillingwithZolekabeforeleaving.After

yesterday'stalkswithRaymond,herealizesthat



workhasjustbeganandtheyneedtobefully

committedtoit.

Desmond'sjethasbeenreleasedandhisemployees

sanglikebirdstothepoliceabouttheirdestination

thatnight.

Thepoliceministerishavingafieldday.Healways

wantedDesmondandnowhe'shavinghim ona

silverplatter.

Hiswishisthatthemanwakesupandfacethe

musichimself.Hisdaughterstandinginforhim isn't

enough.

Mlungisi:didyoumanagetogetthepills?

Zoleka:Idid.Ican'tbelieveIalmostforgotabout

them



Mlungisi:maytheynotwork!

Zolekahitshim onhishandandhelaughs

Zoleka:stopit!Wecan'tbemakingbabiesatthis

pandemic.OurrelationshipjuststartedandI'm

enjoyingit.

Mlungisi:IhearyoubabybutIwassayingevenifthe

pillsdon'twork,youdon'thavetoworryyourself

aboutit.

Iwillforeverbethereforyouandtakecareofyou.

Zoleka:canwenothavethisbabytalk?Godknows

I'm ready,Iwoulddie!



Mlungisilaughsatherdramaticreaction.

Mlungisi:Ihavetogobaby.Whenareyoucoming

backtoMpumalanga?

Zoleka:Idon'tknowbutSoon.Ijustneedtocheck

upwithmymother.GoodthingisI'm donewithmy

examssoanythingelseIcandoitonline.

Mlungisi:thebeautyoftechnology..

RightthenheseesAmarabeingchasedaroundby

hermother.Thelittlegirlisclearlyenjoyingthis,

she'slaughingherlungsout.

Mlungisi:lookatthat,beautifulright?

Zoleka:yeah.Theyarereallycute.



Mlungisi:whatdoyouthinkwouldhappenifoneday

Amara'sparentswouldcomeforher?

Zoleka:Idoubt;butifsuchcanhappen,myaunt

woulddie.Shelovesthatgirllikeherownhey.

Mlungisi:youcantell.Wellbabeletmebounce.I

loveyouokay?

Zoleka:Iloveyoutoo,don'tdothingsIwouldn'tdo.

Mlungisismirkandkissesher...

Mlungisi:I'm onlydoingthingswithyoubaby.

Zoleka:(wipingherlipstickoffhislips)good.Callme

whenyouarrive.



BABALWA

Sheisawokenupbycoldwaterflushingoverher

body.

Hermindregistersthatsheisundershower,naked.

Shecrawlstothecorneroftheshower,herknees

drawntoherchestandrockherselfbackandforth.

Yesterday'seventscomeflashingdownhermind

andnomatterhowshetriestoblockthem,theyare

here.Shefeelstheirpleasurablegroanswhenthey

reachedtheirpeaks,howtheytouchedherallover

andturnedheraround.

Shescratchesherbodyuntilshestartsbleeding

tryingtogetridofhowdirtysheisfeeling.



Shegetsofftheshoweraftersometime,withatowel

wrappedaroundherbodyandsitsonthebedfacing

thesmallmirroronthewall.

Shelooksatthereflectionstaringbackather.

Shehatesthepersonsheseeshere.Herhandgoes

toherbrokenlipandtouchit,beforemovingtoher

swolleneyeswithblackandredspotsunder.

Shepunchesthemirrorharditbreaksintopieces

resultingtoherhandbleeding.

Shepicksonesharppieceofitfrom thefloorand

startcuttingherselfwithit.Themorebloodandpain

she'sfeelingthemoreshefeelsbetter.

Shecontinuetodosountilshepassesoutfrom

loosingsomuchblood.



Theguardsarealarmedbyseeingbloodcoming

underthedoorandrushesinside,andfindsher

sleepingonherpoolofblood.

Onewardentoucheshernecktryingtofeelherpulse.

"She'sstillalive,weneedtogethertothehospital!"

"Thisb*tchiscrazy!Suicidereally?"

Tobecontinued



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter26

ZOLEKA

Sheknocksonhermom'sbedroom andwalkin.Her

motherisonherkneesprayingandcrying.

Zolekakneelsbesidesheranddoesn'tsayanything

untilhermotherisdonewiththeprayer.

Zoleka:mama...

Shesaysastheysituponthebed.Zolekawipesher

mother'stears.

Zoleka:Idon'tlikeitwhenyouarelookinglikethis.



Pleasetakeiteasybeforeyoudieonme.

Bulelwa:Iam justsohurtandtired.Howcan

Babalwadothistous?Herandyourfatherputthis

familythroughsomuchandshethinkstheeasyway

outistokillherself?

WheredidIevergowrongwiththatchild?Idid

everythingIcouldasmothertoshowhertheright

pathbutshechosetodootherwise

Zoleka:youshouldn'tevenquestionyourselflikethis

mom becauseyoureallydidyourbestasaparent.

I'm soangryatBabsieforwhatheranddadputus

through.TheinsultsIgetonmysocialmedia

inboxes.Peoplecallinguswitchesforsellingother

women..



Bulelwa:ohmybaby!!Icanimaginehowhardthis

mustbeforyou.

Zoleka:don'tworryaboutmemother,Iknowhowto

dealwithsocialmediaclowns.

Whatisnext?Whatareyougoingtodo?

Bulelwa:atthispoint,Idon'tknow.Ineedtocool

downabitandgoseeyoursister.IprayIdon't

strangleher.

Zoleka:andhaveyouarrested?Nomamadon'tdo

that.

Bulelwa:I'm sosorrythiswholechaosstartedon

yourbirthdayparty...



Zoleka:abirthdaypartyIdidn'twantinthefirstplace.

It'sokmom.We'llbefine.

Bulelwa:IswearifGodhelpsusthroughthis,Iwill

praisehim evenmore...

BABALWA

Herwristsarebandagedandsheisfeelingthepain

doublenow.

Thisisagovernmenthospital,shecannotrequest

specialfavorsororderthem around.Shetakeswhat

isgiventoher

Nowsheisstrugglingtoeatbecauseshehastolift

herhandupwiththespoon.



Scelowalksinaputhisbriefcasedown.Herother

handiscuffedwithhandcuffstothebed.Twopolice

officersareguardingherdoorandtheymadesure

thatherwardhasawindowthatisclosetothedoor.

Thatwaytheycanalwaysseeherifshe'stryingto

escapeusingit.Thebathroom windowiswaytoo

highandsmall.Herupperbodycan'tfitinit.

Scelo:letmehelpyouwiththat

Hesaystakingthebowlandstartfeedingher.Even

swallowingishardbecauseherthroatisstillsore

from beingchokedthatnight.

Herneckhasbruises.

Babalwa:thankyou.



Scelo:doyoumindtellingmewhathappenedthe

previousnight?

Babalwalooksdownuncomfortable.Shedoesn'tlike

beingvulnerable.

Scelo:Ican'thelpyouifIdon'tknowwhatiswrong

Babalwa.

Babalwa:don'tworryaboutit.I'llhandleitmyself.

Pleasetellmehowisitgoing?Doyouthinkthiswill

helpthecase?

Scelo:wecouldtry.Weneedadoctorwhoisgoing

tovouchforyouthatyouarenotfittoawaittrialin

prison.Thenwe'lltrytogetyouonsomehouse

arrestdeal.

Babalwa:thatcouldwork.AslongasIam notgoing



backtothatplace.

Scelo:juststayput.Don'tpullanotherstuntBabalwa.

Don'tfightwithnursesoranythinglikethat

Babalwa:Iwon't,Ipromise.Didyoumanagetoget

meacellphone?

Scelo:yes,it'snothingfancybutcanWhatsApp.

Babalwa:itwoulddo.IneedtotextRaymond.He

promisedtohelp.

Scelo:hopefullyhewillandwhateverhedoes

shouldn'tclashwithourplans...

RAYMOND



Hestaresatthephonereadingthemessagefrom a

newnumber.Babalwaisinhospitalandaskstosee

him.

Helooksatthetwohugefilesinfrontofhim with

copiesofdocumentsthatdetaileverysingleevil

thingBabalwaandherdaddid

Hisphonering.It'sMlungisi.Thecallhehasbeen

waitingforthewholeday!

Raymond:pleasetellmethegoodnews?

Mlungisi:wedidit!Signed,sealedanddelivered...

Raymond:tellmeyouarejoking?

Mlungisi:I'm not!BraIhavesignaturesandinfew



hoursordaysbanknotificationwillbefloodingin

Raymond:wow!IknewIcouldtrustyou.Thankyou

forpullingthisthrough.Withthe"mine"dealonour

side,wecanflex.

Mlungisi:no,youdidthisRay.Ijuststandinforyou.I

mustthankyouforteachingmeaboutbusiness.You

shouldneverreturntomedicine.Thisiswhereyou

belong.

Raymond:(chuckling)whenallplansareserved,I'll

buildabighospitalandreturnback.

Mlungisi:whatawasteoftalent!Sowhatisnext?

Raymond:movetheplan,inform thecommunity

abouttheshoppingcenterthatisgoingtobebuilt

theresotheycanapplyforjobs.



Mlungisi:Ilikethat.OkayIwillforwardyou

everythingtoyouremail....

Raymond:sure.IneedtogoseeBabalwa.It'stime

sheknowsthepersonshe'sbeenscrewingwith.

Mlungisi:IwishIcouldseeherreaction.Recordher

ifyoucould..

Raymond:youarecrazy.Letmego.

Hegetsupsmilinglikeababy.Thingsaremoving.

AfterthemeetingheisgoingtohavewithBabalwa,

he'sgoingtogethisdaughterback.

Drivingtothehospitalheplaysgospelmusicjustto

soothehissoul...



Walkingtoherwardwiththefiles,hefindsher

seatedup.Shesmiles.

Babalwa:hey.Sohappytoseeyou.

Raymond:howareyoufeelingtoday?

Babalwa:I'm good..there'shopethatImightbeout

soon.Myplanworked.

Raymond:harmingyourselfwaspartoftheplanto

dodgeprison?

Babalwa:(shrugginghershoulders)asmallpriceto

payformyfreedom.It'snothinghectic

Raymond:Idon'tevenknowwhyIthoughtthatthis



situationwasgoingtoshakeyouabitbecauseyou

areDesmondMajozi'sdaughter.

Babalwa:babe,what'shappening?Whyam Igetting

weirdvibesfrom you?Arewefighting?

Raymond:fighting?Nowearen't.

Babalwa:thenwhatisit?

Raymondpullsoutthecompanyfileandopenitfor

her..

Raymond:readthatandinitialeverypagewithyour

signature.

Babalwareadthecontextwithherfacechangingon

eachsentence.



Babalwa:whatisthis?AndwhyareyouIkechi

RaymondOkonkwowhileIknowyouasRaymond

Amachi?

Raymond:ohthat'smyrealsurname.Theoneyou

knowIsmymother'ssurname.

Babalwa:so,youwantmetosignovermysharesof

thecompanytoyou?

Raymond:yes,youalsoholdyourfather'sproxyand

ineventslikethis,youaretheonetodecidewithhis

share.Iwantthem too.

Babalwa:isthissomekindofasickjoke?Am Ibeing

pranked?Wherearethecameras?

Raymond:okaycutthecrap,okay?Idon'thavethe



wholedaywithyou!Justsignthedamnthing!

Babalwa:Raymond!Whyareyoudoingthis?

Raymond:youareslowly,aren'tyou?

Hetakesoutapictureofhisfather.

Raymond:Doyouknowthisman?

Babalwa:yes,IKnowhim..KennethOkonkwo...

Wait...Areyou?

Raymond:hisson?YesIam!

Babalwa:What?Hellno!Howdidthishappen?



Raymond:Icouldn'twaitforthisdaytoactuallytell

you.Afteryourfatherwipedoutmyfamily,Imadeit

mypointtorevengetheirdeath.

Ileftmyjobasadoctorfrom UK,focusedondoinga

researchaboutyourfamily.

Aneasywaytoyourfamily'sempirewasthrough

you.Ipickedupthatyouhadalmosthadeverything.

Money,power,status,carsexceptloveandthatin

yourcircleoffriends,youweretheonlyunmarried

one.

Rememberwhenwefirstmetinthatrestaurant?I

pouredthedrinkonyoupurposelysothatIcould

apologiseandoffertofixtheissue.

Damn,itwasnotsodifficulttowinyouover.Your

pressureofhavingamanledyoustraighttomytrap.

Youdidn'tevenbothertodoabackgroundcheckon



me.Youwereimpressedaboutfindingamanthat

fitsyourfather'spreference.

ThebestthingIeverdidwastobigyourfather's

officeIwouldn'tknowaboutthehumantrafficking

deal.Andyes,IcrushedthatmissionbecauseI

couldn'twatchyousellinnocentgirls.

Babalwa:(shakingherhead)nonononoRaymond!

Youarelying!Allthesepassionatetimeswespent

togetherwerefake?

Raymond:IwishIcouldsaytherewasmoretoitbut

Iwasjustpushingmymission.Iwon'tlie,Ienjoyed

yoursexgamenocap.Yougood.

Babalwa:(closingherear)someonewakemeup!

SomeonetellmeIdidn'tsleepwithanenemy'sson!



Raymond:poorthing.SignthosepapersandIwillbe

outofyourway.

Babalwa:youmustbecrazyifyouthinkI'm goingto

giveyoumyfamily'slegacy..

Raymond:youhavealreadydonethat,Ijustneed

youtodotitdowntomakeitofficial.

Youseethe"mine"coverupdeal?Theoneyou

wantedtoturnintoadruglab?Well,guesswhogot

thedealandisbuildingashoppingcomplex?

BabalwathrowsthefileatRaymond.

Babalwa:youaresuchadogRaymond!Ihateyouso

muchandI'm goingtoshowyou!Ifyouthinkyouare

goingtogetawaywiththis,thinkagain!



Raymond:yadayadayadanonsense!Havealookat

this,maybeit'sgoingtomotivateyou.

Heshowsherthefileshehasonherandherfather.

ThefearonherfaceexciteRaymond.

Raymond:yousee,thepoliceministerwouldbeso

happytohavethis.Icanjustsnapmyfingersand

thiswillbeinhisemaildropboxinasecond...

Babalwa:(shaking)h..ho..how..howdidyougetthis?

Raymond:itdoesn'tmatter.Areyounowreadyto

sign?

Shedoesn'treplyasherhandtremblewitheach

pagesheisturning.Raymondhandsherbackthe

file.



Raymond:yoursignaturema'am...

Babalwalooksathim.Herheartisabouttocome

outofhermouth.She'scornered!Thisinformation

won'tonlylockthem forgoodbuthavetheir

propertiesseizedbythegovernment.

Thepainshe'sfeelingisnothingcomparedtowhat

thoseguysdid.Shehatesthatshehasnocome

backfrom this.Raymondclearlyplannedthiswell.

Herhandsshaking,shesignsthefivepagesofthe

document.

Raymond:thankyousomuch.Itrulyappreciatethis.

Urhm,I'llarrangethatyougetalaptop.Youneedto

callaboardmeetingandinform them aboutthis.

Sinceyouarehere,zoom orSkypewilldo.



Hewinksatherandpickeverythingupexceptthe

fileswithevidenceoftheircrimes.

Raymond:oh,youcankeepthat.Ihavetheoriginal

copies.

HewalksoutofthewardandBabalwascreams.Her

screamsarefilledwithpainandsomuchrage..

Babalwa:ohmygoodness!WhathaveIdone?How

didInotseethis?HowcanIallowedtobeplayed

likethis?

Dadwillneverforgivemeforthis!Ihatemyselffor

this!Kenneth'sson?OhmyGod!

Nursesanddoctorsrunsinsideandholdherdown

assheisharmingherselftryingtobreakfreefrom

thecuffs.



Nurse:Ithinkshe'sloosingitdoctor,weneedto

sedateher.

Tobecontinued.



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter27

RAYMOND

Hedoublecheckhisdisguiseonemoretimeand

leavethehospitalofficegoingtoDesmond'sward.

Thesecurityoutsidehisdooriscrazy.Theysearch

him,howcrazy.Hethinkstohimselfandproceed

inside.

Heputsthefileheiscarryingonthetablenearhis

bedandpullachair.Hiseyeswonderaroundlooking

foracamera.Hecan'ttrustDesmond'sgoonsnotto

putiton.



Raymond:DesDes...Howisitgoingmyman?It's

beenaminute.

I'm sorryfornotcomingearly,Ihadfewthingsto

sortoutyouknow.Idon'tknowifyouhavebeen

madeawarethatyourdaughtergavemereignsof

thecompany?

Hesmiles,learnforward

Raymond:notonlythatbytheway,Iownitnow.Yep,

youheardmecorrectly.Inanhourshewillbedoing

apressconferenceinformingthemediaandboard

membersaboutthesaleandnewownership.

Helearnsbackonthechairandchuckle.

Raymond:Istillcan'tbelieveit.Myfather'scompany

isback!Damn!Ohmybad,Iforgottoreintroduce



myself.

MynameisIkechiRaymondOkonkwo,sonof

KennethOkonkwo.

Youwereright,youshouldhavetrustedyour

instinctsandsuspiciouswhenyoufeltlikeIlooked

likesomeoneyouknew.ButIguessyourarrogance

surpassedyourthinking.

It'sdoneDes,thatfakemineyouwantedtobuildand

turnoneofthebeautifulprovincesintodrug

manufacturerisdone..

Insteadwe'lldosomethingreasonableforthe

peopleofthatside.Mypartnerisbusywiththe

communityandlandcouncil'srightnowmakingsure

thebuildingcommencesoon.



Andoh,youknowmypartner,he'stheguyyou

wantedtokillforhispieceofland.Rememberhim?

Hewasatyourdaughter'sbirthday.

Irememberseeingyoulividwhenheappeared.

Hahaha,letmetellyousomethingmoreinteresting,

he'sdatingyourdaughteranddamn,yourdaughter

isheadoverheelsinlove.

Helearnsnearhisear,smilinglikeababyand

whispertohisears.

Raymond:Ithinktheyaregoingtogetmarried.That

wouldbecute,don'tyouthink?Iwillrockmybest

manattireandbetherewitnessingthebeautiful

event.

Ihopeyouwon'tdiefrom heartattackseemingly

yourseconddaughterdoesn'tlikeyouthatmuch.



Hecheckhiswatchandstandsup,liftshispantsup

andcomeoutwithtwosyringeshehidinhissocks.

Raymond:okay,timeforthechitchatisover.I'llsave

therestofdiscoveriestobemadebyyourdaughter.

It'stimeforyoutowakeup.Ineedyoutofixonelast

thingforme.NotthatIcan'tdoitmyselfbutIwant

youtofeelthepainyoursisterwillbeatwhenyou

tellherthatyoustolemychildandgaveittoher.

Youaregoingtodothathonor,youyourself.Iwant

youtodiefrom guiltywhenyouseeherbreakapart

infrontofyouforgivingherfalsehopeat

motherhoodwithastolenbaby.

Youaregoingtogetupandyouwillfixthatmess

justasyoucreatedit.Icangothereandsnatchmy

babybutno..youaregoingtodoit.



Heinjectsthedoseonhisdripandpulloutanother

one...

Raymond:I'm sorry,thisonehastogothroughyour

skinsoholdon.It'sgoingtohurtabit,nothingyou

can'thandlethough.

Hefinishesinjectinghim andcheckhiswatch.

Raymond:inabout10minutes,theywillstartkicking

offandIwillbelonggone..I'm lookingforwardto

seeyouandtellyoutherestwhenyouareup.

Letmegotothemediabriefing.

Hewinksandwalkoutofhisward...

ZOLEKA



Sherunsaroundthehouseshoutingforhermother's

name.

Bulelwa:ohyiniZo?Whodied?

Zoleka:Mama!Comelook.Babsieislive!

BulelwagetsupandcomeclosertoZolekaand

watchonherphone.Babalwaisaddressingthe

mediaaboutthesalesandnewownership.

Zoleka:didyouknowaboutthis?

Bulelwa:Ionlyknewthatshegavethatguyreigns

forawhilebutthis,Idon'tknow.

Zoleka:sowhatareyougoingtodoaboutit?Mom



she'sgivingthefamily'slegacytothisguy!

Bulelwa:Idon'tcarewhatBabalwaandherboyfriend

does.ShecanselleverythingincludingthishouseI

couldn'tcareless.

Zoleka:somethingisnotrighthere.Ineedtogosee

her..

Bulelwa:BecarefulZoleka.Don'tinvolveyourselfin

somethingyouwon'tbeabletodigyourselfoutfrom.

Zolekaignoreshermother.Shegrabherbagandrun

tothecars.

Zoleka:takemetomysister.

Shesaysclimbingatthebackandtheguardand



driversrushestotheirpositions.

Shekeepsoncheckingthenews,it'sbuzzing.

Peopleareconfusedastowhatishappening.How

cansuchahugecompanybesoldtoastrangerlike

that.

Bythetimeshegetstohospital,thebriefingisover.

ShebadgeinsideherwardandfindBabalwacrying.

Shesitsnexttoherandtakeherhand.

Zoleka:Babs...

Babalwa:(sniffing)it'soverZoleka,it'sover..damnI

havetogiveittohim.Heplayedmegood.Ididn't

seethisonecoming.



Zoleka:what'shappeningBabalwa?

ShegivesherthesummaryofthestoryandZoleka

gaspinshock.

Zoleka:youmeanallthistimethisguywasnotin

lovewithyoubutpushinghismission?

Babalwa:yoohZolekaI'm suchafool!Therewere

signsbutIchosetoignorethem becauseI

desperatelywantedthistowork,hewassoperfect

forme..

Zoleka:trustmewhenIsayIwantyouanddadto

paysobad.Iwantyoutoaccounttoeverythingyou

havedoneespeciallythosegirlsyoutraffickedbut

notthisway.

Thisisanumbrellaofdad'sbusinesses!Youand



dadaresupposedtobeinprison.

Babalwa:unfortunatelyHe'splayingdirty,justlikewe

did.Takingeverythingweowntoleaveusbroke.

There'snoworsepunishmentthanthat.Trustme,

evenprisonisbetter.

Zolekakeepsquitetryingtodigestallthis.

Babalwa:youknowwhatisfunny?Yourboyfriendis

inthistoo...

Zoleka:huh?

Babalwa:yes..theyareworkingtogether.Hehelped

him gettheminedeal,helpedhim stopourjet.Right

nowMlungisiisaCEOinoneofthecompaniesthat

poachedourclients...



Zoleka:Babalwayouarelying!Mlungisiisonly

fightingforhislandandstoppingwhateveryouare

tryingtodotoit.Heisbusywithhisfarm.

Babalwa:Itoldyou,didn'tI?Youknow,Iunderstand

Raymond'sbeefwithus.It'sdeep.IfIwereinhis

shoesIwoulddoexactlywhathedid.

ButIdon'tunderstandhowyourboyfriendfitsinto

this.YessurehehastoprotecthislandIgetthat.

Butnowhe'sdeepZoleka.Heisintoodeep

Andfrom whereI'm standing,Raymondcanturn

againsthim anytimeormaybenotIdon'tknowtheir

deal.

Iadmit,theywonthisround,Igivetothem andI

don'thaveacomeback,YET!!



Onethingforsure,Iwillcomebackanditwon'tbe

nice.Youneedtomakeupyourmindwhosesideare

youonbeforeit'sgetugly.

Trustme,it'sgoingtogetuglyandbloody.

Zoleka:canyoujustendallofthis?Aren'tyounow

even?

Babalwa:never.TheMajozisdon'tbackdown

withoutafight.LetRaymondandyourboyfriend

enjoythisround.Theyearnedit,butitwon'tbefor

long.

Zolekasighesdefeatedandconfused.Thisisjustall

toomuchtotakein.

MLUNGISI



TheypullupoutsideoneofthebiggestclubsinJozi.

Youcantellfrom theparkinglotthatpeoplewho

comeherearemonied.

Thedresscodeisoutofthisworldandscreams

money.Niggarsdidn'tcomeheretoplay.

WalkinginsidetheyfindNhlaka,Khumo,Bakangand

therest.Theycheeratthem andshaketheirhands.

Nhlaka:talkaboutacleanjob.Welldoneguys,we

sawthenews.

Raymond:yeahit'strendinglikesh*t!Wecouldn't

havedoneitwithoutyouguys,thankyouforpulling

up.

Khumo:let'sdrinkandbemerry!



Thepourtheirshotsandtoasttoeachother.The

laughterthat'scomingfrom theirtableiscrazy..

RightthenAka'ssong-TheworldisYoursburstfrom

thespeakers.Theyallgetupanddancetoit,ledby

KhumodoingtheUncleVinnydancemoves..

"Youplayeditsafe,Iraisedthebar

Amazinggrace,IpraisetheLord

Versacestore,theworldisyours

Monateso,monateso

Paparazziwannafuckwithahappyhome

Theshwashwiinthecutwithacameraphone

Everytimeweintheclubit’safamilyshow

Takethetrophyhome,wethechampions

Champions

Champions



Champions

Champions

Mlungisiisdisturbedbyhisphonevibrating.It'sa

messagefrom Zoleka.

"Mydadwokeup"

Mlungisi:gents..Desisup..

Raymondsmirkandgulpdownhisdrinkandcallthe

waiter.

Raymond:morereasontocelebrate!

Tobecontinued



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter28

DESMOND

Doctorshavingbeeninandoutofhiswardthe

wholenightmakingsureallisgood.

Hissuddenrisefrom comaisshockingbut

nonethelesstheyarehappytohavehim backtolife.

Hejusttookabathwiththehelpofnursesandis

forcingtobedischarged.

Sittingonhisbed,hepageshisphonethathasbeen

broughtinbyhispersonalguard.



Thetrendingstoriesabouthiscompanyundernew

ownershiparedrivinghim nuts.Thisboyhasbite

morethanhecanchew!

He'sgoingtoshowhim thatthisgameisn'tforboys

likehim.Evenhisfathercouldn'tstandinhisway,

whoTFdoeshethinkheis?

ThefirstpersonhecalledthismorningwasZiyanda

andorderedhertotakethefirstflightoutofthe

countrywithAmara.Ziyandatriedtoaskquestions

buthewasveryboldandclearaboutwhathewants.

Thenextpersonhecallsisthejudgehandlingthe

case.

Mzikayise:hello?

Desmond:howdoyousitthereandletthispeople



dothistomydaughterwhileyouarealsopartofthe

clientele?

Mzikayise:(whispering)suchthingscan'tbe

discussedoverthephoneMajozi...

Desmond:Idon'tcare,doyouhearme?Makesure

thiscaseceasetoexist.

Asfortheminister,I'vegotfewfilesonhim.Iknow

hewon'tlikehiswifeandkidsknowthathe's

screwingteenageboys.Thenweshallseeifhe's

goingtoorderthatarrestonme.

Mzikayise:that'stoomuchinformation.I'llsortyour

daughter'scase.

Desmond:doitasinyesterday!



Hecutsthecallandexhalesout.Hisbodyhurts

from allthepipesthatwereinjectedinitbutthisis

notatimetowhineandbeweak.

Hehassomuchtosolvewithsolittletime.His

guardwalkinafterreceivingatextfrom him.

Guard:boss?

Desmond:IneedyoutodealwiththisRaymondguy

Immediately!IfIdon'tkillhim now,he'sgoingtokill

me.

Guard:howdoyouwantustodoit?

Desmond:makesureyouarenowherenearthat

placebecauseIknowforsureheexpandedthe

security.



Youaresmart,Itrainedyouwell.Figurethisoutbut

makesurethattodayendswithhim notalive.

Guard:I'llarrangeitrightaway..

TheygetdisturbedbyZolekawhowalksinslowly.

Desmond:youmaybeexcused.

TheguardleavesandZolekashootsahatredstare

towardsHim.

Zoleka:evenaftervisitingdeathyouarestill

scheming?Youarenottiredofthesegames?After

everythingyoudidtohisfamily?

Desmond:Zoleka,stayoutofthis...



Zoleka:Ican'tbelievethatforamomentIfeltsorry

foryou!YoudeserveeverythingthatRaymondis

doingtoyouandmore!

IfitwaspossibleIwasgoingtoofferhim myhelp!

Desmond:youdon'tmeanthat,I'm stillyourfather!

Zoleka:(shakingherheadcrying)bullsh*t!Youare

notmyfather!Irefusetobecalledyourdaughter!

Youaresick,twistedandwicked.Ihateyouwith

everythinginme!Sinceyouareescapingthejustice

system,Ihopeandprayallthesepeopleyoukilled

hauntsyouanddriveyoumad!

Desmond:Zomybaby,calm downlet'stalk...



Zoleka:No!Youaredeadtome,dead!Idon'tever

wanttoseeyouagain.I'm leavingandthisisthelast

timeyouseeme.

Shewipeshertearsandwalkoutoftheward

running.Oneguardpeepin.

Desmond:letherbe..sheneedstocalm down.

ZOLEKA

Sherunstohercarandgetinsideitanddriveaway

inahugespeed.

Tearsareblindinghervision.Thismanisademon.

Howcanhebethisheartless?

HecallsMlungisi.



Mlungisi:babe,Ijustgothomemyheadispounding.

Lastnightwasabomb!Ican'tbelieveIhaveto

reporttoameetingfeelingthisway...Babe?Areyou

there?

Zoleka:yes,canyoupleaseforwardmeRaymond's

number.It'squiteurgent.

Mlungisi:iseverythingokay?

Zoleka:I'lltellyoulater.

Mlungisi:okay,I'm sendingthem now.

Shecutsthecallandopenhermessages.Shecalls

him immediately.Hisphoneringforawhilebefore

hepicksup.



Raymond:hello?

Zoleka:Raymond,it'sZoleka.

Raymond:ohZoleka,hi.

Zoleka:Ineedtoseeyou,it'sreallyurgent.Areyou

homeorattheoffice?

Raymond:I'm preparingmy11:30meeting,aboutto

leavemyhousesoon.

Zoleka:pleasesendmeyouraddress.

Raymond:urhm,yeahsureI'll.



Thecallcutsandshewipeshertearsandparkon

thesideoftheroad.Shetextshermothera

messagetellingherhowmuchshelovesherbut

can'tdothisanymore.Shecan'tbecominghome

andstayingwiththem.

Hermotherasksthatshecomeshomesotheycan

talkaboutitbutZolekamaintainsthatthere's

nothingtotalkabout.Whenshegetsbackshe's

packingherthingsandleavingforgood.

Bulelwatellshershewillbewaitingforher.Zoleka

punchintheaddressfrom Raymondjustsentand

drivethere.

Uponherarrival,shefindsanarmyofmenwhoasks

herendlessquestionsuntilshemanagestodrive

through.

Gettingoutofherhouse,sheseeslotsofmen



patrolling,someareevenattheroof.It'snothingnew

becauseherfatherhasthiskindofsecurity.

Onemanleadsherinsidethehouseandshesees

Portia.Shechuckles.

Zoleka:wow,letmeguess.Youarethewife?

Portia:yes.

Zoleka:andIassumeyouknewaboutallofthis?

Portia:Idid,weplannedittogether.

Zoleka:ohw?Includingthepartofyourhusband

sleepingwithmysister?

Portia:everything.



Zoleka:youarestrong.Icanneverbeyou.

Raymondappearsfrom thestairsdressedinformal

pantsandawhiteshirt.

Portia:I'llgetyousomethingtodrink.

Shegetsupandleavethem.Raymondsitsdown.

Raymond:youhavesomethingtosay?

Zoleka:yes,I'm comingfrom thehospitaltoseemy

father.He'splanningawaragainstyou.

Raymond:ofcausehewould,hecanbringiton.



Zoleka:youdon'tunderstandneitherdoyouknow

mydad.Doyou?

Raymond:Zoleka,lookaroundyou,yourfatheris

down.....

Zoleka:yesbutnotout!Ithinkyouare

underestimatinghim.Themistakeyoudidherewas

notkillinghim whenyougetachanceandnowI'm

afraidyouwon'tknowwhathityou.

Mydadwasonceasoldierinhisyouthyears,when

hestrikes,hestrikesnow.

Raymond:killinghim wouldbeaneasywayout.And

ifIdidkillhim,Iwouldprobablynotknowthathe

tookmydaughter.

Zoleka:hetookyourdaughter?Whichdaughter?



Raymond:(sighs)Amaraismydaughter..

Zolekaquicklygetsupcoveringhermouth.

Zoleka:ohmyGod!Ohmyword!Pleasetellme

that'snotthetruth?Ziyandawilldie!

Portia:unfortunatelyit'sthetruth,wedidDNA..

Zoleka:ohwow.NowitmakessensewhyMlungisi

askedmewhatwouldhappenifAmara'sparents

weretoshowup....

Shewipeshertearsandtakeherbag.

Zoleka:Ineedtogo.RaymondthinkaboutwhatI

said.



Shetakestwostepstothedoorandstopdeadwhen

sheseesaV-1rocket(missile)comingthroughthe

windowinahugespeed.

Zoleka:(screaming)getdown!!

Inasecondthewholehousebombupandgoesup

onfire.Gunshotsandsoundsgoesoffoutsidewhile

thehousecrambledown.

BULELWA

Shehasbeensippingonherwinebusycheckingon

Zoleka.HerlastseenonWhatsAppis30minutes

ago.

Sheisnotsettledabouttheirlastconversationabout

herleavinghomeforgood.



Sheneedstotalktoherandfindoutwhatisitthat

pissedheroff.YesshelivesinMpumalangabut

there'ssomethingweirdaboutthewayshesaid

"leavinghomeforgood"

Thedooropensandshejumpshopingit'sheronlyto

seeDesmondbeingwheeledinside.

Sheclickshertongueandwalkpasthim tositonthe

couch.

Desmond:areyounotgoingtopretendtobehappy

toseemeandhelpmetothecouch?

Bulelwa:youhavepeopleforEverythingIthink,so

pleasedon'tboreme.

Desmond:areyouthatdisappointedthatI'm not



dead?Sweetheart,youshouldknowbynowthatI'm

notaneasymantokill.

Bulelwa:thatissounfortunatebecauseIwasso

readytocashinonyourpolicies.

Desmondchucklesashewalksslowlybalancing

withonecrutchandsitsnexttoher.

Desmond:whereiseveryoneinthishouse?

Bulelwa:yoursisterleftunexpectedlythismorning.

Asforyourdaughter,Ihavebeentryingtotextand

callherthepast30minutes.

Desmond:letherbe,sheknowsthewaybackhome.

HegrabstheTVremoteandputonthenews



channel.TrendingisRaymond'shouseburningdown,

peopledyingfrom thefireandtheshootingthattook

place.

Bulelwa:rewindthatpart!

Desmond:whichone?

Bulelwa:theoneswheretheyarecarryingthedead

bodiesoutofthehouse!

Desmondrewindsback,Bulelwasnatchtheremote

andzoom thepicture.

Herglassdroponthegroundspillingthewinewhen

sheseesZolekathere.Whatgivesawayisthe

feathertattooonherhandshowingastheycoverher

bodylayingitdownnextto3others.



Bulelwa:umntanami!!!(mychild)

ShewailsloudgettingupandDesmond'smouth

driesout.Hecan'tbelievethis.Hezoomsthe

surroundingsandindeedspotZoleka'scar...

Hisworldbecomeblankimmediately,hekilledhis

daughter!

Tobecontinued...



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter29

BABALWA

Shequicklyhidesherphonebehindherwhenthe

policeofficerguardingherwalksuptoher.

ShewasstillreadingthenewsofRaymond'shouse

bombing.

Babalwa:gooddayofficer.

Officer:there'snothinggoodaboutthisdayif

criminalslikeyoutemperwiththejusticesystem.

Babalwa:what'swrong?Whyareyousoangry?It's



after12...

Thepoliceclickhistongueanduncuffherother

handandtakehiscuffs.

Officer:whenyougetdischarged,youarefreetogo.

Babalwa:areyouserious?

Officer:don'tactsurprised!Youpeoplethinkyou

owntheworldandlawright?

Babalwafrown.She'sverymuchexcitedabout

escapingprisonandsheknowsforafactthather

fatherisinvolved.

Officer:oneday,allwillcatchupwithyou.Trustme.

Youwillthinkyouhavebeenbewitched.



HewalksawayandBabalwagetsofffrom bed.Her

handsarefree!Yesesthisisadream!

Thedooropenandshecomposesherself.The

femalewardengivesherthepersonalbelongings

thatwereseizedduringherarrest.

Babalwa:Ihopeeverythingisinhere...

Warden:wewouldn'triskhavingyoucomeafterus

wouldwe?

Babalwa:Isupposenot...

Shewalksawayandstopsatthedoor.

Warden:I'm sorryaboutyoursister.



Babalwaisconfusedashellanddoesn'tevenget

timetofindoutwhatisshetalkingabout.

Shetextsherlawyerstosendindriversandconfirm

herrelease.

MLUNGISI

Hehasbeenpacingupanddowninhisoffice.God

knowshowhardhestoppedhimselffrom jumping

intohiscaranddrivetoJohannesburgrightaway.

ThebottleofthewhiskeyIsalmostemptyashe's

nowdrinkingfrom itandtappinghisfootdown.It's

everywhere,thenewsofRaymond'shousebeingon

fire.Heissoworriedabouttheoutcome.

Hisphonerings.Hejumpstoit.



Mlungisi:Nhlakamfe2,pleasetellmethegood

news...Tellmewhatthejournalistsarereportingis

nottrue.

Nhlaka:(sighs)Iwishtherewasabetterwaytosay

this...

Mlungisi:nomfe2please.

Nhlaka:Itwasamessbra,thisattackwillsurelygo

downinhistory.Icanconfirm withyouthat

Raymond,hiswifeandyourgirlfriendarepartofthe

peoplethatdiedthere.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingto

happenwiththeirbodiessinceyousaidRaymond's

familywaswipedout.

AsI'm talkingtoyourightnow,I'm standingoutside.

Desmondandhiswifejustleftwiththebodyoftheir

daughter.



Hecutsthecallandsinkstothefloor.Hisheart

beatingsofast,lumponhisthroat.Heisfeeling

fuzzedupandnauseousatthesametime.

Fightingbackthetearsprovestobeimpossiblethis

timesoheletthem flowdownhisface.

AnimageofZolasmilingflashesthroughhismind

heburstandcryoutsoloud.Oneoftheemployees

rushestotheroom andfindhim onthefloorholding

ontohischest...

Hecallshiscolleagueandtheylayhim straight

downhittinghim onhisbackashegroaninpain.

Guy:boss,cry,letitalloutbeforeyousufferstroke.

DESMOND



Heisinhisoffice,feelingdizzy.Allofthisisadream.

Hedidn'twanttobelieveituntilhistwoeyesshowed

him hisdaughterlayingthere.

It'stheburnedbodyandthescaronherfacethat

traumatizehim themost.Hekeepsonthinking

aboutthepainherdaughtermighthavefeltbefore

shetookherlastbreath.

Seeinghiswifepassingoutatthescenebrokehis

hearttothepieces.Nowhecan'tevencelebratethe

deathofhisenemy...

Raymondwasbadlyburnedespeciallyonhisright

sideofthebody,from theheaddowntotheleg.

Serveshim right.

Desmond:(wipinghistearsdrinkinghiscognac)why

Zoleka?Whydidyougotheremybaby?Didyou



reallyhavetoleaveaftersayingsuchhurtfulwords?

Iwasreallyhopingforadayandtimewhereyouand

Iwouldironthings.Iwashopingforaperfecttime

whereIwouldapologizeforbeingselfishandnota

perfectfathertoyou.

MyAngel,nowIwillnevergetachancetomendour

relationship.Youleftmesounexpectedly.I'm so

sorryZozowami....

Hecriesandhisofficedooropens.Hequicklylifts

hisheadupandseesBabalwa.

Herfaceisswollenwithredeyes.Sheiswearinga

skirt,headwrapandscarfoverhershoulders.

Desmond:howisyourmother?



Babalwa:Igavehersomesleepingpillssheis

sleeping.

Desmond:(pouringhisdrink)Idon'tevenknowwhat

tosaytoher.Idon'tknowhowI'm goingtolookat

her.Thisfeelslikeabadnightmare.

Babalwa:(sniffing)youkilledmysister..

Shesaysinalowtonewipinghertears.

Desmond:Babsie,youknowIneverintendedto...I

didn'tsendherthere.

Babalwa:attheendofthedayyourcallkilledmy

sister.Youfailedheronceagain!I'm tryingbyall

meanstounderstandandjustifyitbutitdoesn't

takeawaythefactthatmysisterpaidtheprice.It

wouldhavebeenbetterifIdiedinherplace.



Desmond:Babsie..

Babalwa:(shaking)No,Iwon'tseeheranymore

neitherhearherannoyingvoice.Mysisterisgone!

Shedidn'tdeservetodielikethat,shewasinnocent!

Godshewarneduscountlesstimeshowouractions

aregoingtohurtusattheend.

Irememberherlastwordstomeshesaid"Babalwa

aren'tyoutired,whenareyougoingtoendthis?"

Desmond:Babsie,Iam alsohurting.Neverinmy

wildestdreamsdidIeverthinkofmydaughterdying

thisway.

Butlet'snotpretendasifZolekawasasaint.What

wasshedoinginanenemy'shouse?Shewas



supposedtosidewithus,herfamily!

Babalwa:areyouseriousrightnow?Isthatallyou

aregoingtosay?Isthatallthatyoucareabout?

Zolekabeinginanenemy'shouse?

Desmond:whathappenedtoZolekawillhauntme

foreverbutlookatthepositivesideofit.We

eliminatedtheenemyandwearegoingtotakeback

ourcompany.Wewononceagain.

Babalwa:(wipinghertears)I'm tiredofbeinga

starring.I'm tiredofbeingthisperson.Lookatwhat

ithascostmeattheend?Theonlysisterandsibling

Ihave...

Desmond:Iunderstandmydaughter,painandgrief

canmakeyoutalklikethisbutIknowyouBabsie.

Youarestrongandgoingtobounceback..



Babalwa:noDad.Iwantout.AndImeanit.

Shegetsupandleavetheofficebangingonhis

door...

Tobecontinued.

#sponsored



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter30

MLUNGISI

Unabletomakesenseofeverythingthathas

happened,heaskedoneofhisemployeestodrive

him tojohannesburgthefollowingmorning.

Heneededclosureandconfirmationofthenews

afterunabletosleepitallthroughthenight.

Raymondcan'tdie.Notwheneverythingislooking

upforthem.

Imeanthebuildingoftheshoppingcentrehas

commencedwithit'sfoundation.



Heissupposedtolivetoseeitallthrough.He

doesn'tevenwanttotalkaboutZoleka.Hehadso

muchhopesforher.Wantedtomakehersohappy

andloveherbeyondmeasures.

Maybehewasnotmadeforlove.Maybethisis

paybackforthegirlshehurtduringhisyouthtime

beforesettlingwithBuhle.Hethoughtkarmavisited

him withBuhlebutitisquiteobviousthatit'snot

donewithhim yet.

HearrivesatthemorgueandaskstoseeRaymond

andPortia.Hisbodyshiversseeingtheburnson

theirbodies.EspeciallyPortia.

Shelookshorrible,noeyes,oneearoffandNose

burnedout.

Thedooropensandatallmanwalksin.Hisattire



tellshim thatheisfrom Nigeria.Hedoesn'tneedto

betold.

Mlungisi:greetings.HowmayIhelpyou?

Him:Ishouldaskyouthesame.Whatareyoudoing

here?

Mlungisi:I'm sorrybutIjustcametovalidatethe

news.Itdidn'tmakeanysense.Beforegoingany

further,whoareyou?

Him:Donald,weworkedtogetherwithRaymondin

theUK.Wehavebeenfriendsforquitesometime,

henamedmeashisnextkinafterhiswife.

Mlungisi:ohIsee.Pleasedtomeetyoualthoughwe

aremeetingunderthesecircumstances.I'm

Mlungisi,hisbusinesspartner.



Donald:Irememberhim mentioningyousometime.

HetakesastepcloserandlooksatRaymond.

Donald:IwishhelistenedtomewhenItoldhim this

revengethingwasasuicidemission.Ihatesuch

becauseitneverendswell.

ThattouchesMlungisi.Inhismindhehasbeen

thinkingaboutcomingafterDesmondbutthe

thoughtofitharminghisonlysurvivingrelativeand

parentismakinghim thinktwice.

Hecounthisblessingstwiceforstillhavinghis

grandfatheralive.Maybeifhedidn'tmixhimselfin

thisrevengething,hewouldn'tbesostressed.

Donald:I'm flyingthebodiesbacktoNigeriathis



afternoon.Wouldyouliketoattendthefuneral?

Mlungisi:yesIwouldliketo.Raymondwasmy

brother.

Donald:(tappingonhisshoulder)givemeyour

numbersoIcantextyouallthedetails.

Mlungisitypesthem onhisphoneandhandsitback

tohim.

Mlungisi:RaymondandIhadacompany.Ourfirst

bigprojectorshouldIsayaccountrecentlykick-

started.

Iwanttoknowwhatam Isupposedtodowithhis

shares?



Donald:holdontothem.Untilweknowwhattodo

becauseImyselfandI?I'm notinvolvingmyselfin

thismess.Mywifeandkidsstillneedsme.

MlungisinodsandwatchasDonaldexcuseshimself

makingphonecalls.MlungisilooksatRayonemore

time.

Mlungisi:itstillfeelslikeadream.Restwellbrother.

I'm sureyourfatherisproud.Youcame,fought.Till

wemeetagainRay.

Hetoucheshishandandwalkoutoftheroom back

tohiscar.

BABALWA

Sheknocksintohermother'sbedroom andwalkin

takingoffhershoes.



She'sseatedonthematresswithhersisters.

Babalwa:Mama,howareyoufeelingtoday?

Bulelwa:I'm awalkingzombiemydear.Themore

peoplearecomingintocomfortusthemoreIfeel

likescreamingandtellthem togetout

Babalwasqueezeherhand.

Babalwa:Iknow.Ididn'tsleepawinklastnight,I

wokeupinthemiddleofthenightandwenttoher

bedroom.Itstillfeelsawful.

Bulelwa:whatcanwesay?Howfarareyouwiththe

arrangements?



Babalwa:I'm stilltryingtogetherfriendsandnotify

them.YouknowZolekawaspartoftheRCLteam at

theUniversitysotheyneedtobeinformedaswell.

Bulelwa:Iknowthisishardonyoubutthankyou.I

seriouslywouldn'thavesurvivedalone.Iappreciate

yougoingupanddownandmakingsureyoursister

hasabeautifulsendof.

Babalwa:(teary)it'stheleastIcandoMama.IfIhad

power,Iwouldwakeherup.

Mournersentertheroom andshewalksoutgoingto

thebedroom.Passingbyherfather'soffice,she

hearshim shoutingtowhoeveronthephone.

Shepushesthedooropenandwalksinside.

Desmond:Babsie,thankGodyouarehere..



Babalwa:whatisit?Whoarescreamingat?

Desmond:isn'tthesepeoplewhodon'tlisten?Ineed

youtogotothecompanyand...

Babalwafoldherhandsandchuckleindisbelief.

Babalwa:thepersonwhodoesn'tlistenhereit'syou!

Didn'tItellyouIwantnothingtodowiththe

company?

Desmond:Babalwa,don'tberationalandmake

emotionaldecision.Theinvestorsareinshock.This

isthetimetosaveourcompanyandtakeitback!

Babalwa:saveityourself,letmearrangemysister's

funeralandmournherinpeace.



Ithinkyoushouldsleepandcutdownonthealcohol,

unlessyouwantustoplanyourfuneralnextweek.

Shewalksawaywithherfathershoutinghername

behind.

DAYSLATER

Zoleka'sfuneralisemotionalandfilledwithher

peersfrom theUniversity.Theyallspeakwellabout

herandhowmuchshelovedeveryonearoundher.

Babalwaalsoreadsanemotionalsendofletterfrom

herandmother.Desmondisgoingthroughthepits

atthispoint.

Hecouldn'tbringhimselftobeatthefuneraland

spentthedayattheoffice.Him handlingtheropes



himselfisdifficult.Helongleftthepressurewhenhe

putBabalwaincharge.

Heenjoysitthoughbecauseitdistracthim from

thinkingaboutZoleka.Unabletohideforever,he

arrivesjustasthecarsaregoingtothecemetery

andjoinshisfamily.

Zolekaislaidtorestwithlotsofflowersonher

grave.

*

*

*

MlungisiattendedRaymondandthewife'sfuneral.

Thenumberofguestsdidn'tevenreach50.There

werefewpeoplethereanditwastense.Fewdistant

relativescriedsomuchbecausetheythought



Raymonddiedlongagowhenhisfamilywaswiped

out.

HekeptonthinkingaboutAmarawhowould

probablygrowupnotknowingherbiologicalparents.

Whatcomfortshim thoughisknowingthatZiyanda

lovesthatbabyandistakingcareofherlikehers.

Hewatchedthefuneralserviceofhisgirlfriendona

livevideofrom Facebookwhileonaplanecoming

backhome.

Firstthinghedoeswhenhearrivesisdrivingstraight

tothecemetery.

It'salmost6am inthemorningwhenhearrives

carryingflowers.Heputsthem nexttothemany

placedonhertombstone.



Hesitsdownnexttohergrave,hisheaddown,tears

rollingdown,smokecomingoutofhismouth.

Mlungisi:I'm sorryIcouldn'tbeheretoseeyoubeing

laidtorest.

Icouldn'tevenbringmyselftoattendyourmemorial

service.IhavealwaysthoughtIwasstrongbutthis

situationprovedmehowweakIam.

IhaveneverbeinsomuchdeniallikeIhavebeenthe

pastfewdays.Ikeptonhopingtoreceiveacall

sayingthisisaprank,yousurvived,somehow

miraculouslywokeupinthemorgueandinhospital.

Zo,youweresoyoung,fulloflifeanddeservedso

muchbetter.IhonestlywishIdidn'tgiveyou

Raymond'snumberthatday.



IreallywishIdidsomething,tosaveyouandprotect

you.Idon'tknowhowI'm goingtogoforward

withoutyou.

I'm empty,mysoulisempty.LookathowIhavelost

weightinaweek.What'sgoingtohappentomein

thenextfewmonths?

Who'sgoingtodoubletextme,asksmeifIhave

eaten3timesaday?

Hesmilesandwipehistears.

Mlungisi:it'ssofunnyhowyouwouldcookupa

storm buthardlyeatsbecauseyouwereserving

bodygoals.

Animageoftheirlasttimetogetherinherapartment



whereshewascookingandhim watchingher

flasheshismind.

Mlungisi:Imissyourvoice,Ikeeponreplayingthe

oldvoicenotesonmyphonejustsoIcanhearit

again.Imissseeingyournamepopuponmyscreen

whenyoucall.IhatephonecallsbutIlovehowI

wouldpauseeverythingwhenyoucalledbecause

youhateditwhenIdidn'tanswer.

Imissyoursmileandonedimple,yourforever

kissesonmyfacelikeI'm ababy.

Imissyourcooking,howyoupouredallyourheart

andemotionsinmakingmethatmeal.

Imissmakinglovetoyou,Imissfucvkingyou,Imiss

yourkinkynaughtyside.



ImisstellingyouthatIloveyou...

Hestopsandsniffashischesttightenupwithpain.

Babalwa:shelovedyoutoo,somuch.

HequicklyturnsandseesBabalwabehindher.She's

wearingalongdressandadoek.

Babalwa:Iwasgoingthroughherlaptop

yesterday,thepictures,videosyoutwocreated,the

messagesshewroteonherdiaryaboutyou.

Shereallylovedyou.I'm sosadInevergavehera

chancetotellmeallaboutit.I'm reallysorryyoulost

herthisway.

Mlungisidoesn'treplyandBabalwaputherhandon



hisshoulder.

Mlungisi:howdidyouknowIwashere?

Babalwa:securitysawyourcarandcalledhome.I

wasawakeforsomecoffeesinceIcouldn'tsleep

anddecidedtocomeandcheck.

Mlungisi:I'm sorryfortrespassing,Ihavetogo

beforeyourfatherwakesup...

Babalwa:it'sokay,youcanstayaslongasyouwant.

I'llhandlemyfather.

Silencepassesbetweenthem.

Babalwa:howwasRaymond'sfuneral?



Mlungisi:emotional,verysad.

Anothersilencemomentpasses.Babalwasniffs.

Babalwa:Imisshim.Ithoughtaftereverythinghe

didtomelyingjusttosettleascore,Iwillhatehim

but...IguessedIgenuinelylovedhim.

Shewipeshertearsandgetsupwalkingbacktoher

carleavingMlungisistaringatZoleka'ssmiley

pictureonhertombstone.

Tobecontinued...
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AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter31

BULELWA

Shepullshersuitcasedowntothekitchenandfinds

Babalwawashingdishes.Wow,that'safirst.

Babalwadoinghousechores?It'sgoingtorainIce

cream!

Babalwa:goodmorningMama

Bulelwa:morningbaby.Haveyouseenyourfather?

Babalwa:Ithinkhehasalreadyleftforwork.

Bulelwa:weburiedourdaughtertwodaysagoand



he'scontinuingwithlifeasusual?Whyam Ieven

surprised.

Babalwa:Ithinkhe'susingworkasdistraction.

Whereareyougoingwithsuitcasessoearlyinthe

morning?

Bulelwa:I'm goinghomeBabalwa.Ican'tbeinthis

house.IwillgocrazyI'm tellingyou.

Babalwa:Iunderstand,Iam alsoplanningonmoving

permanentlytomyapartment.Thisplacefeels

cold.Whenareyoucomingback?

Bulelwa:I'm nevercomingback.Im leavingyour

father,forgoodthistime..

Babalwa:wow..urhm mom areyousure?



Bulelwa:IhavetoleratedenoughBabalwabutthisis

whereIputanendtoit.I'm done.Promisemethat

youwilllookafteryourselfandthatyoursister's

deathisawakeupcallforyou.

There'snothinggoodfrom beingevilandhurting

others.IpraytoGodthathecleanseyourheartand

makeyouabetterperson.Youstillstandachance..

onlyifyouwanttochange.

Babalwa:doyouthinkGodforgivespeoplelikeme

mama?Idon'tthinkso.I'vepassedthatstageof

deservingGod'sforgiveness.

Bulelwa:gobacktochurchBabalwa.PraytoGod,

speaktohim from thebottom ofyourheart.Inhis

wordhesaid,"Iwillforgiveyoursinsnomatterhow

badlytheyare,aslongasyouconfessthem tome"

Confessyoursinstohim,he'stheonlyonecapable



oflisteningwithoutjudging.

Babalwa:Ihearyoumom.Idon'tknowifitwillwork

butI'lltry.Whatisgoingtohappentoyourbotique

andotherbusinesses?

Bulelwa:Ihavesomeonetorunthem forme

temporarilyuntilI'm readytocomebacktobusiness.

Ijustneedtomournmydaughterawayfrom this

place.

Babalwa:okaymom.Iam goingtoMpumalanga

todaytosortoutherapartment.Idon'tknowwhatto

dowithit.

Bulelwa:maybeit'sbestyousellit.Idon'tknow,you

weretheonepayingrentforitsoit'suptoyou.

Keepwell,ifyouneedmedon'thesitatetocallme.



I'm yourmotherBabalwa,Iwillneverforsakeyou.

TheyshareatighthugandBulelwakisshercheeks

andpullsherbagswalkingout...

Sheloadsthem inhercarandgetattheback

instructingthedriverstotakehertothecompany.

Herheelsmakingthesoundasshewalkstohis

office.Shefindshim sleepingontopofsomany

filesandpapers.

Thewholeofficesmellinglikeabrewery.Sheshake

herhead.Heliftshisheadupandwipehisthesaliva

comingoutofhismouthandburp.

Desmond:Buli,wazewamuhlesthandwaSami(you

arelookinggoodmylove)



Bulelwa:tellme,howisitthatyouaresittingonthat

chair?Didn'tBabalwasignthiscompanyoff?

Desmond:youmeantheunofficialsale?Withno

witnessestoit?Please.

Bulelwa:ofcause,youarecapableofundoing

everything,Iwishyouhadsosuchpowerstowake

upourdaughter.

Desmond:Buli...

Sheraiseherhandtostophim from talkingand

openherhandbag.Shetakesoutawhiteenvelope

andgiveittohim.

Bulelwa:signit.



Desmondreadsthepapersandhiseyeswidenedin

shock.

Desmond:youarenotserious!Bulelwayoucan't

divorcemerightafterwelostachild..

Bulelwa:youmeanthesamechildyoutreatedlikean

outcast?Anddon'tyoudareuseZoleka'sdeathon

this.

Signthedamnpapersandletmewalkawayfrom

thisshameofamarriage.Ishouldhavedoneso

longago,maybemydaughterwouldbealivetoday

Desmond:Bulelwa,youcan'tleavemenow..Ineed

youthemost.Wecanworkthroughthis.

Bulelwa:no.Don'tmakethisdifficult.Youalready

haveareputationyoudon'twanttoaddmore.



Iknowyouarecruelandcandragthisdivorcejustto

spitemebutifyoueverlovedme,youaregoingto

signthosepapersandletmego.

Desmondblinksandateardrop.Helooksforapen

andsignateachdocument.Bulelwatakesoffher

ringandputitonthetable.

Bulelwa:goodbyeDesmondIwishIcouldsayit's

beenapleasure.

Shecollectstheenvelopeandwalkoutoftheoffice.

BABALWA

ShejustarrivedatZoleka'sflat.Thedrivefrom

Joburghasbeenslowly.Shedreaditonpurposebut

heresheis.



Whentheycametocollectherclothes,herscent

wasallover,stillis.

Shesitsonthecouchandpickupaframedpicture

ofthem together.Theyarehuggingeachotheron

thispictureandsmiling.

Sherememberthisday,shehadobtainedherfirst

diplomaandshetookherouttocelebratetheresults.

Sheputsthepictureonherchestandrestherback

onthecouchlettingthetearsstream down.

Shespentmostofthetimefightingwithhissister

andchasingherfatheraround.

Shewishesshecouldjustgetatleastonechanceto

bewithher,achancetotellhereverydaythatshe



lovedherandthatshemattered.

Herphonerings,it'sagroupcallfrom herfriends.

Sheclickhertongueandrejectsthecall.

It'stheonlytimetheyarecallingaftereverything

she'sbeenthrough,herarrestandsistersdeath.

Noneofthem cametothefuneralnotevenatext

messagepassingcondolences.

Inawaysheunderstandstheirbehavior,Imeanwith

allthescandalsaroundhername,onewouldwantto

distancethemselvesfrom it.

Herphoneringagainandshepickitupreadyto

switchitoffwhensherealizesit'saMpumalanga

landlinenumber

Shesitsupputtingthepictureonhertighs.



Babalwa:hello?

Mlungisi:Babalwa,hi.It'sMlungisihere.

Babalwa:Ifigured.HowcanIhelp?

Mlungisi:Iam callingtoinquireaboutthesparekeys

toZoleka'sflat.Shehadgivenmetohaveanaccess

atherplace.

NowIdon'tknowwhattodowiththem.Ithinkit's

bestifIreturnthem backtoyouorhermom.

Babalwa:urhm yeahsure.I'm actuallyatherplace.

Youcansendsomeonetodropthem offorIcan

comecollectthem



Mlungisi:I'llcomedropthem off.

Herheartbeatsfasterandsheisn'tsurewhy.She

holdherneck.

Babalwa:urhm yeah,sure.

Thecallendsandshelooksaround.

Babalwa:breathBabalwa,he'sonlybringingthe

keys,he'snotgoingtodoanythingtoyou.

Shekeepsonrepeatingthosewordsuntilhearrives.

Hispresenceisheavy.There'ssomethingabouthis

aurathatcommandsrespect.

Babalwa:unfortunatelythere'snothingheretooffer

you.Unlessweordersomething.



Mlungisi:noneed,I'm notstaying.Ijustwantedtobe

hereforthelasttime.

Babalwa:okay.

Mlungisi:canIhavefewmomentsinherroom?

Babalwa:sure,youknowwhereitis.

MlungisiwalkstoZoleka'sbedroom andBabalwa

rushestogetwaterhopingthe"dum dum dum"her

heartisdoingwillstop.

MLUNGISI

BeinginZoleka'sroom bringsomuchmemories.He

remembersthefirsttimehewashere.Howthey



sleptthefollowingdayafterstayingallnightchatting

upastorm

Herealizesthathehasneverbeenafanoftalking

muchuntilZoleka.Shewascapabletomakehim

talk.From thegossiptofutureplansshehad.

Onethingforsureshevaluededucationandwanted

tobehaveaPhDtittleInhername.

Hesinksonthebedpullingoneofthepillowsand

sniffherscentoffit.

AknockcomesthroughthedoorandBabalwastand

there.Helooksupather.Shelooksscared,like

she'sfearinghim.Onewouldswearthisisn'tthe

samegirlwhocameathisfarm fewmonthsago

breathingfire



Babalwa:IhavesomethingthatIthinkmight

comfortyouandkeepthememoriesyouhavewith

Zoelivingforever.

Mlungisi:what'sthat?

Babalwa:it'sacollectionofyourpicturesandvideos

together,messagesandpoemsshewroteforyouon

herdiary.

Mlungisi:wow,that'sverykindofyou.I'llappreciate

that.Thankyou.

Babalwa:IwillgettheUSB.

ShewalksbackandMlungisistandupfollowingher

backtothelounge.



Babalwa:hereitis..

Mlungisi:thanks.Sowhatareyougoingtodowith

thisplace?

Babalwa:Idon'tknow.Iwasthinkingofsellingitbut

thenagainpartofmewantstodosomethingwithit

inhonorofhermemory.

Ijustdon'tknowwhatorwheretostart.

Mlungisi:wellthatsoundslikeagreatidea.Your

sisterwasallaboutbeauty,art.Creatingitandliving

throughit.Shealsowasinthebeautyindustry.

Babalwa:Iknow..shecamesecondasMiss

MpumalangaandbecameMissuniversity.



TheideaofanagencyactuallycameafteratalkI

hadwithher.Shewassopassionateaboutitand

lovedeverymomentaboutgroominggirlstotakeup

thespace.

SadlyIusedherpassionandturneditinto

somethingsocruel.

Sheholdherfaceastearsstream down.

Babalwa:IreallywishIcouldturnbacktheclockand

dobetter,youknow.

Mlungisi:youdefinitelycan'tturnbacktheclockbut

maybeyoucandosomethingaboutthepresenceto

fixthepast.

Babalwa:how?



Mlungisi:Idon'tknow,maybestartfrom getting

backthegirlsyoushippedoff.

Shewipeshertearsandlistenattentively.

Mlungisi:howmanywerethey?Don'tcounttheones

werescued,Imeanfrom thepast.

Babalwa:itwasthefirsttimewehadtoshipsucha

hugenumberofgirlsatonce.Previouslywewould

ship3atatime.Untiltheclientelegrewwedecided

togrowtheshipmentaswell

Mlungisi:sointotal,howmanygirlshaveyou

successfullysold?

Babalwa:10.Somearelegallymarriedtotheguys

nowand...



Mlungisi:thatiswhereyoucanstartfrom.Return

thosegirlshome.Createacentreorwhateveritisto

helpwomeninthatsituationandbeanactivist.I

don'tknow,I'm justblabbing

Babalwa:youaremakingsense.Iknowthiswillget

meintroublewithmyfatherbutI'm willingtodoit.I

knowitcannotundotheharm done.

Mlungisi:ifyouareseriousaboutit,Icanhelpyou.

Babalwa:youhateme...

Mlungisi:ofcause,thisisnotaboutyou.But

somethingZolekawouldhavelovedtodoand

somethingshewasworkingtowardsondoingin

future.

Yousaidyouwantedtodosomethingtohonoryour



sister'smemoryandIam offeringmyhelpwithonly

thisbecauseIknowshewoulddoit.

Whenyouhavedecided,callme.

Hegetsupandwalksoutofthedoor...

Tobecontinued
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AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter32

BABALWA

AfterthetalkshehadwithMlungisi,shespentthe

pasttwodaysresearchingaboutthepreviousclients

andtryingtolocatewherethegirlsare.

Theyareworkingasdrugmulesandprostitutes,the

livingconditionisreallybad.Oneofthem diedafter

theballoonusedtowrapthedrugstheytransport

withtheirstomachbursted.

Shelooksaroundjusttobesureifthere'snoone

comingthatsideandopenherfather'soffice.



Firstthingshedoesisgoingstraighttohissafeand

getthefileswiththeclienteledetails.

Sheneverreallyhadtheinfoaboutthem,herjobwas

toscoutgirlsanddeliverthem whileherFather

broughttheguys.

Justasshe'sabouttogiveupshefindsitandpullit

upplacingitonthetable.Shetakesloadsof

picturesofeachpageandreturnitbacktothesafe.

Shesitsdownandwatchthecctvfootageofthe

wholehouse.Herfatherisbusyrunningaroundin

circleslaughing.

Thissceneisdisturbing.Shequicklygetsupand

walktothebarareawhereheis.Shefindshim on

thefloorbreathingheavily,onhishandholdinghalf

ofabrokenglass.



Shesighsheavilyandkneelbesideshim pickingup

thepiecesandhelpinghim tositup.

Babalwa:dad..areyouseriouslygoingtoturnandbe

analcoholic?What'swrongwithyou?

Desmond:(laughing)I'm sotired.Yoursistermade

mechaseheraround.Rememberthegameweused

playwhenshewasyoung?

UnfortunatelyItrippedandfell.

Babalwa'sskincringe.DidhejustmentionZoleka?

Shelooksaroundandbacktoherfather.

Babalwa:Ithinkyouneedtosleep.

Desmond:no,Ihavetofinishthisgamewithher.



Look,she'snotpleasedwithyouinterfering.

Shefollowshislookandhe'sstaringatanempty

stooloppositehim.

Babalwa:ohmygoodness!Howthehellam I

supposedtodealwiththis?

Okaydadcometobed,Ithinkthealcoholismessing

upwithyounow.Itoldyouthatyouneedtoslow

down.Nowyouareseeingthingsthatarenotthere!

Zolekaisdead,yousawheronthecoffinbefore

goingdowndidn'tyou?

Shestruggleswithhim backtohisbedroom and

managetogethim underblankets.

Babalwa:ifthiscontinuesI'llhavetocallfor

interventionbecauseIcan'tdealwiththis.Ialready



havealotonmyplateasitis.

Shelooksathim alreadysnoringandshakeherhead

walkingoutclosingthedoor.

Shecallshispersonalguard.

Babalwa:makesuremyfatherdoesn'tleavethese

premisestoday.Ifheattemptsto,callme.

Guard:yesma'am.

Babalwa:I'm goingtobeattheoffice.

Shewalksbacktoherbedroom tochange.

MLUNGISI



HeisparkedattheplacetheyfirstmetwithZoe

whereshealmosthithim withhercar.

Sittinginsidehiscarplayingthevideofrom Babalwa

hecan'thelpbutwonderhowlifewouldbeatthis

pointifsuchtragedydidn'thappen.

Seeingthebuildinggoesupeverydaymakeshim

wonderhowproudRaymondwouldbeforwhatthey

aredoingforthecommunity.

Hedoesn'tevenknowwhattodowiththecompany

theystartedtogether.Onethingheknowsisthathe

isgoingtosavethemoneyandsharesforhischild.

Hewillnotifythecompanylawyerstoanonymously

passittoAmarawhensheisoldenough,that'sifhe

won'tbeheretodoit.



Heliftshisheadupandseesafamiliarfigure

crossingtheroadwithshoppingbags.Buhle.

Heputshisphoneonthepassengerseatandgetout

ofhiscarwalkinguptoher.Hehasn'tseenherina

whileandshelooksgood.Theboyisalsogrowing

upamazingly.

Mlungisi:Buhle..

Sheturnsandseeshim.Hersmilealmostreaching

herears.

Buhle:Mlungisi,yoohit'sbeensolong.Ihonestly

thoughtyouhavemovedtoanotherprovince

Mlungisi:hawumaranjani,withmynamealloverthe

place



Buhle:yeahwellyoucandoallofthatevennot

stayinghere.Howareyoudoingmara?Howis

mkhulu?

Mlungisi:welltheoldmanisfine..surprisinglywell

actually.Asforme,I'm justhanginginthere.

Areyougoinghome?Wheredidyoupark?

Buhle:I'm actuallytakingtaxis...

Mlungisi:whathappenedtoyourcar?

Buhle:yooh,mymom useditwithoutmypermission

andgotinanaccidentwithit.Rightnowit'stherein

themechanic'syardwithaR65000debt.I'm so

frustrated.



Mlungisi:I'm sorry.Areyoustillstayingathome?

Buhle:afterthatincidentImovedbecauseIwas

reallytiredwithhercontrollingandmanipulative

behavior.Youknowhowsheis..

Mlungisi:it'ssadthateventilltodayshe'sstilllike

that.Letmegiveyouguysalift.It'shot.

Buhle:aw,thankyou.

Hehelpsherwithhershoppingbacktohiscarand

drivethem backtoherplace.She'srentinga4room

RDPhouse.

Shemakeshim someorosjuicewithicewiththe

snackssheboughtfrom townwhiletheboysplays

withhisnewtoysaround.



Buhle:didyouhearwhathappenedtoBheki?

Mlungisi:(takingasip)yeah,suchanunfortunate

situation.

Buhle:indeeditis.Ialsoheardthathiscaseis

hangingdrynje.Apparentlythepersonresponsible

iswalkingaroundfreely

Mlungisi:whatcanwesay,ourjusticesystem is

wicked

Buhle:tellmeaboutit..

Mlungisi:I'm goingtopayoffyourdebtatthe

mechanicsothatyoucangetyourcarback..



Buhle:Mlungisi,youdon'thaveto...

Mlungisi:Iwantto.Takeitasagift.

Buhle:thankyou,Itrulyappreciateit.

Mlungisi:youarewelcome.Ishouldtakemyleave

now.Itwasreallyniceseeingyou

Buhle:samehere..doyouthinkwewillever..urhm

sortthings?

Mlungisi:no,wewon't.Iclosedthatdoor.Mebeing

civilwithyoudoesn'tmeanthere'sfuturebetweenus.

Itoldyouaboutmyproblem aboutgettingbackwith

you,anditwon'tchangenomatterthetime.



Buhle:Iunderstand.Onecanalwayshope.And

besidesIstartedseeingsomeonerecently.ButIcan

alwaysleavehim foryou

Mlungisi:treathim rightandbefaithfultohim.You

deserveasecondchanceatlove

Buhle:soareyou..Ihopeonedayyouwillfind

someonewho'sgoingtoloveyouthewayyou

deserve.

Ihopethatyoufindsomeonewhoselovesilences

yourinsecurities.Actually,Ihopeyoubethat

yourself.

Mlungisi:IthoughtIhadfoundthatnotuntilGod

decidedtotakeherawayfrom me.

Buhlegaspsinshock.Shetriestotouchhim buthe



getsup.

Buhle:I'm sorry.

Mlungisi:it'sokay.I'lltransferthemoneytoyour

account.Youstillusingthesame?

Buhle:yes,it'sstillthesame.

Henodsandwalkouttohiscarwithoutlookingback.

Hedrivesawayandhootsattheboy.

MAJOZIFAMILYHOLDINGS

Babalwawalksincarryingherhandbagandlaptop

bagonherhand.

She'swearingablackdressthat'shuggingherbody



withaheadwrapon.Hernavystilletosannounces

herpresenceasthestafffrom receptionjump

seeingher.

Babalwa:so,thisiswhatthecompanypaysyouto

do?Sitalldayplayingtiktokvideos?

Theylookdownembarrassed,theydidn'texpectto

seeherbackin.Shelookssobeautifulwithoutthe

makeupon,theyconcludethattheheadwrapitsa

signofmourninghersistersincebabygirlisalways

onweavesthattouchherass.

She'sneveronetoputonaheadwrap,letalonea

hat.

Babalwa:ifyounolongerneedthisjob,pleaselet

meknowsothatIcaninform HRtoadvertisethe

post.There'ssomanyunemployedpeopleoutthere

whoseriouslywouldlovetheopportunityya'llare



takingforgranted.

Theyapologizeandshewalkintotheliftuptoher

office.Walkinginshepassestheladywhowas

cleaningandgreetsher.

She'sshockedbutreturnsthegreetings.Shesitson

herchairplacingherbagsonthedesk.

Lookingaroundshecanseethemessherfather

createdinfewdaysnjebeingaround.Shepressthe

buttononherdesk.

Babalwa:Banele,pleasecometomyoffice.

InaminuteBanelebadgesinsoexcitedlybut

composeshimself.



Banele:youcalledforme.

Babalwa:canyouinform everyonetobeinthe

boardroom inthenexthour?Wearegoingtohavea

meeting.Ineedtoaddresseveryoneabouthow

thingsaregoingtobehere.

Icantellthatbeingawayacoupleofweeksand

havingpeoplecominginandoutofthiscompany

hascausedconfusion.

Peopleneedtoknowwhytheyarehereandbe

remindedtheirjobdescriptions.I'm sureeveryone

enjoyedthebreakbutthatisovernow.

Banele:(smiling)ohmygosh,she'sback!Iknewshe

wasgoingtobeback!Itwasmiserablewithoutyou

Babsie,andthankyouforcomingback.



Iam goingtogetonitrightaway.

HewalksoutsquealinginexcitementandBabalwa

sitsdowntakingouthereyeglassesandputting

them on.

Shereachesforherphoneandscrolldownher

contactsuntilshecomestoMlungisi'snumber.

Shedialsitandwaitasitringsontheotherside.

Justasshe'sabouttohangup,heanswers.

Mlungisi:hello?

Babalwa:Mlungisi,hi.

Mlungisi:Babalwa...



Babalwa:Ihavetakenthedecision,Iwanttoredo

andfixmypast.Areyoustillinterestedinhelpingme?

Amomentofsilencepasses.

Mlungisi:Ididn'texpectyoutoreachthatdecision

sosoon.Yes,theofferisstillonthetable.

Babalwa:great,thankyou.Idon'tknowhowweare

goingtodiscussthis.Phonecallsorfacetoface.

Whichonewouldyouprefer?

Mlungisi:drafteverythingandwhenyouareready,

wecanmeetandwe'lldiscussawayforward.

Babalwa:awesome.Thankyou,I'llbeintouch.

Mlungisi:sure.



Shecutthecallandputitonthedesk.Shechecks

thetimeonherwatchandopenherlaptop.

Babalwa:timeforchangesBabalwa...youcando

this.

Tobecontinued.



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter33

WEEKSLATER

DESMOND

Hewasgettingbacktohisfeet,slowlybutsurely.

OneofthegooddayshecalledhisSangomatothe

housetoperform aritual.

HebelievedthatZolekawashauntinghim andhe

wascloseatpickinguppapersfrom theStreet.

Babalwareturnedhomeearlierthatdayandfound

thesangomabusy,shecouldn'tstandit,packedher

thingsandmovedbacktoherapartment.



Desmondbelievesthecleansingtoworkbecausefor

daysnowhehassleptpeacefulwithoutseeing

Zolekaorhearinghergigglesorhersniffinginthe

darkness.

Hearrivesatthecompanyandhisheartdanceina

jollymoodseeingeveryonedoingwhattheyarepaid

todo.

Hegottoadmitthathetrainedhisdaughterwell,the

levelofrespecttheemployeesgivehersurprisehim

attimes.

Althoughhewon'tadmitthathehaslosttouchinthe

corporateworld,he'sproudofhowhisdaughterruns

things.

Heknocksatherofficeandshe'sonthephone.She

signalsforhim tositdownandfinishoffthe

conversation.



Lookingathertalking,heseeshiswifeinher.

Bulelwaisonebeautifulwomanandherdaughters

madesurenottodisappointbutinheritthoselooks.

Babalwa:I'm sorryaboutthat.Howareyoudoing

today?

Desmond:I'm verymuchfinemyAngel.

Babalwa:I'm gladtohearthat.Youdidwelltocome

by.Ineedyoursignatureonsomething.

Shelooksforafileandhandittohim.

Desmond:I'm sohappytoseeyoubackinactionlike

this..



Babalwa:whatcanIsay?Thisismybirthright.I've

putsomuchsweattoseeitgodownthedrainlike

that.

Whatbringsyouaround?Iknowthisisnotasocial

visit.

Desmond:it'snot.BabalwaIhavebeenreceiving

callsfrom ourclients.Someoneissnoopingand

diggingaroundinformationaboutthegirls.

Babalwastaresbackathim withastraightface.

Desmond:doyouknowanythingaboutit?

Babalwa:whyshouldI?Didn'tweagreetolaylowa

bitafterthatscandal?



Desmond:Iknow,it'sjustweirdthattherewillbe

peoplewhoareaskingaboutthosegirlsafterso

manyyears.

Babalwa:rememberhowIwastrendingforthatcase?

Icanbetthatsomeonetookittothemselvestodig

andfollowup.

Desmond:thatpersonisinvitingtroubleafarfrom

them.Theyneedtostayawayfrom this.

Anyway,anyluckwithgettingoursponsors?Westill

needthemine.

Babalwarestsonherchairwithherhandsfolded.

Babalwa:thatshiphassailed.Thebuildingisupnow

andthere'snothingwecandoaboutit.



Wecanonlynowlookforanotherclientsand

anotherdeal.

Desmond:Istilldon'tlikethefactthatthisMlungisi

guydidussodirtyyethe'sgoingandlivingaround

scottfree.

Babalwa:dad,leaveitplease.I'm stillhealingfrom

thetraumaofZoleka'sdeath.ThisguywasZoleka's

loveofherlifesoplease...

Desmond:(sighs)fine,yourmothercalledmeabout

thecleansingceremony.

Babalwa:shecalledmetoo,shewillcomearound

foritandstayforfewdays.

Desmond:Imissher.



Babalwalooksathim anddoesn'tsayanything.He

neverthoughthewillmissherlikethis.It'sonlynow

herealiseallthethingsheputhiswifethrough.

Themiscarriagessheexperiencedintheircourseof

marriagebecauseofhisbehavior.Hecanonlyhope

thatasshewillbehome,theycanfixthings.

Desmond:mybrotheriscomingoutofprisonnext

week.

Babalwa:(pagingadocument)sosoon?

Desmond:heservedhistime!It'sbeen10years,the

5yearsarehanging.

Babalwa:okay.



Desmond:he'sgoingtocomecrashwithmesince

hehasnowheretogo.Iwillhelphim pickuphis

pieces...

Babalwa:Ihopeyouhelpinghim,youwon'tplace

him here!

Desmond:Babsie..

Babalwa:nodad!Iam neverworkingwithMosesor

sharingonespacewithhim!

Ihaveneverdisrespectedyoubutdon'ttestme.

Aren'tyouevenashamedofhim?Amanwhokills

hiswifeoncoldblood,rapehisdaughter

continuously?

Charitybeginsathome,Iknowyouareyourown

monsterbutyoumadeusfeelsafewhenyouwere



home.Whycouldn'tyourbrotherbethesame?

Desmondisleftdumbstruckanddoesn'tknowwhat

tosay.Hedoesn'twanttoloosehisdaughter.Hewill

havetomakeaplanwithMoses,hecan'tcomehere.

Desmond:Ihaveafewdaystripbeforethe

ceremonytotake..

Babalwa:whereto?

Desmond:thelessyouknow,thebetter.

Babalwa:whenareyouleaving?

Desmond:Tonight.

MLUNGISI



It'sbeenaminute,everydayhasbeenchallenging

butheislearningtoliveanddothingsbyhimself.

Heisenjoyingthepressurerunningtwobusinesses

bringshim.

Onethinghe'shappyaboutisfinishingthe

renovationathishouse.Thewholehousehasbeen

transformedtoadoublestorey

Hisgrandfatherisalwaysonhisnecksayingwhat's

thepointoflivinginsuchbeautywithoutawife.

Mlungisiignoresthosetalkseverydayandtellhim to

betheonetotakeawifeanditalwaysendswiththe

oldmanmadathim.ThatwouldcrackMlungisiup.

HekepthispromisetohelpBabalwatracethose



girls.KnowingNhlaka,KhumoandBakangmake

thingseasier.

TheytransferredthelisttoCeaserwhoknowsmost

ofthepimpsarounditalyandtheyarelooking

around.

BabalwahasrenovatedZoleka'splaceandprepared

ittobethehomewheretheladieswillsquashin

whiletheygethelpbeforetheyreturntotheir

families.

Atfirsthedidn'tbelieveherbutseeingher

commitmenttowardsmakingthishappen,heputin

theworktoensureitreallyhappens.

Histhoughtsgetsdisturbedbyasoundofheels

comingtowardshisoffice.



Heisbythewindow,whichisnotfarfrom wherethe

centrebuildingishappening.Hegetstowatchthe

buildingwhileinhisofficedrinkingcoffeewithanair

conditioneron.

Aknockfollowsthroughandhetellsthepersonto

comein.Tohissurprise,Babalwawalksin.

Firstthinghenoticesishowyoung,beautifuland

lookslikeZoesomuchwithoutthisheavymakeup

sheputson,hecantellsheapplieditbutit'sminimal.

Theheadwrapaddsuptoherbeautyevenmore.

Babalwa:hey,surprisesurprise.

Shesayssmilingalittle.

Mlungisi:Ithoughtweweremeetinglater?Surprise

indeed.Pleasehaveaseat.



Babalwa:Thankyou.ArghIjustthoughtmaybeI

shouldcomeearlyandhavesometimetoseehow

muchtheprojectisgoing.

Mlungisi:I'm sureyousawonyourwayuphere.It's

reallymovingupfast.

Babalwa:Idid,Imustsay,greatjob.Eventhough

dadisreallynothappyaboutit.Butdon'tworry

abouthim.Howareyou?

Mlungisi:I'm good,howwasyourtrip?

Babalwa:itwasgreat,decidedtoflytoday.It'shot.

Mlungisi:yeahtellmeaboutit.Wouldyoulike

anythingtodrink?



Babalwa:no,I'm finefornow,thankyou.

Mlungisi:cool.Sinceyouarehere,Iguesswemight

getstraighttobusiness?

Babalwa:yeahsure,Isuppose.

Mlungisi:awesome,somypeoplehavestarted

digging...

Babalwa:andtheymadesuretobeloudenoughto

raisesuspicions?Nowdadknowssomeoneis

snoopingaround.

Mlungisi:serious?That'snotgood.

Babalwa:don'tworryaboutit.Atleasthecameto



mefirstwithhissuspicions.Iguesswecanstill

controlit.

Mlungisi'sphoneringandheexcuseshimselffora

minute.Hespeaksonthephoneforawhileand

hangup.

Babalwa:isthataganglanguage?

Mlungisi:andhowwouldyouknowthat?

Babalwa:please,Iwasarrested...

Mlungisi:pssss..for5minutes.

Babalwa:Inthat5minutesalothappened.

Mlungisi:yessure.Letmesee,in24hoursyou



stabbedanotherprisoner,senttoasolitary

confinement,triedtocommitsuicidetoescapejail.

Whatelseam Ileaving?

Babalwa:andgotgangrapedbytheguards...

Silence.Mlungisilooksather.Suddenlythemoodis

tense.

Babalwa:(sighs)I'm sorry,Ididn'tmeantoblurbthat

out...

Mlungisi:noitsokay.Imean,Ididn'tknowthat.I'm

sorry.

Babalwa:it'sokay.IguessIdeservedit.

Mlungisi:noyoudidn't.Nomatterhowcruela



personcangetbutIdon'tthinkIwouldevercondone

rape.Nomatterthecircumstances,Ialwaysbelieve

thatnoonedeservesthat.

Babalwa:itwasn'tthefirsttimehappeningsohenceI

sayit'sokay..

Mlungisigetsoffhischairandstandonhisfeet.

Mlungisi:let'stakeawalk.Areyougoingtobefine

withthoseshoes?

Babalwa:Icanevenrunwiththese.

Mlungisi:women!Afteryouplease.



BABALWA

Mlungisileadsheraroundtheconstructionsite.The

freshairfrom theofficehelpeddriedthetensionoff.

ThankGodherheadiswrap,herweavewouldbeso

dustynowfrom allthecementandbricklaying

happeningaround.

It'srefreshingtoseepeoplecommittedintotheir

workdespitethetemperatureoutside

Theyarenowstandinginsideoneofthebuilding,

neartowhereawindowwillbeplacedateatingice

cream.

Sheactuallyforcedhim togetittoo.

Mlungisi:youknowIhavealwaysbeencurious.How



comeabeautifulladylikeyouhavethisheart,dothe

thingsthatyoudo?

Babalwakeepsquiteandlookoutside.

Mlungisi:it'sokay,IguessIoversteppedboundaries

withthatquestion.

Babalwa:no,it'sfinereally.WhenIsaidtoyouthat

therapeatjailwasn'tthefirstincidentImeantIwas

rapedbefore,ataveryearlystage.

FunnyenougheventhereIwasgangraped.Iwas10,

gangrapedby4guysaged14-19Ithink,theywere

mixedracedwithoneblackguyinthem.Iwas

comingfrom anetballpracticetheywerecoming

from theirsoccerpractice.

Idon'tknowwhathappenedtomydad'sdriverthat



daybuthedelayedfetchingmecausingmetobethe

onlyonewaitingatthenetballcourt.

Theseguyscamewiththeirbagsandtriedtotalkto

me.IalwaysknewIwasbeautiful,mom toldme

everydaysoyeah.

TheytriedtomakesmalltalkbutIwasjustpissed.I

sworeatthem tellingthem toleave.Theylaughed

andstartedteasingme.

Onesnatchedmyphonefrom me.Itriedtakingit

backbuthekeptonrunningaround.BeforeIcould

knowit,Iwasonthegroundandtheyhadtheirway

withme

Iswearsomethingdiedinmethatday,Ifelt

overpowered,weakandempty.Youknowwhat's

funny?Whentheyweredone,theydressedmeup

andfixedmyhair.



Istoodtherewithmyredeyesfrom crying.The

driversawnothingwrong,wehardlyhadatalksoI

didn'tevenfeltcompelledtotalkthatday.

Igothomeandlockedmyselfinmyroom,Iwasjust

numb.Couldn'tevencry.Myparentsdidn'tpaymuch

attentiontoit.Imustadmitthateversincethebirth

ofmysister,theirattentionshiftedfrom meandthey

focusedmoreonher.

Shewas4atthetime,anannoyingnaughtytoddler.I

wouldbeatherupeverychanceIgetandmom

wouldseriouslylooseit.

Istartedbeingrebelliousattheageof12hoping

thatwillmakethem questionmybehaviorbutthey

didn't.Insteadmymom wouldbeatmeup.That

whatdrovetheedgebetweenus,IknowIwas

supposedtosaysomethingbutIguess,asamother



Iexpectedhertonoticethatsomethingwaswrong

withme,pickedupthechangeandinvestigate.She

didn't.

Theywerehardlyhome,dadwasalwaysawayon

business,sowasmom.Whenevertheygotachance

tobehome,Zoewastheircentreofattention.

IguessinawayIresentedher.Itgotworsewhen

shegrewuptobetheperfectchild.Ifeltlikeshe

wasdoingtoomuchandtryingsohardtobeperfect.

Ivolunteeredtogotoboardingschoolafter

numerouscasesofmefightingatschool,andthings

werebetterthere.Ihadsomepeaceofmind.

Wenttovarsity,graduatedandgotajob.

Mlungisi:thenwhatchanged?



Babalwa:thisothertimeIsawdadkillingaman.I

wasshocked.Iconfrontedhim aboutit,howchilled

hewasIguesstrickedthecuriosityandhungerin

me.

Ienviedhowmuchhewasrespectedandfeared.I

visitedhim moreoftenatworkandobservedathow

heranthebusiness.

OnedayItoldhim thatIwanttoworkforhim.He

askedmeifIwassureIsaidyes.Heplacedmeina

juniorlevelbutIwasstillverymuchclosetowhathe

did.

Dailyhetaughtmethewaysandtrainedmeabout

thebusiness.In3monthstimeIknewhowtoholda

gunandactuallyshootatanobjectwithoutamiss.It

feltgreat.



Iremembermyfirstmurder,thepersonhadbetrayed

dadsomehowandhecalledmetotakehim out.Idid

itwithoutblinking.

Ididn'tmiss,tookoneshoothewasdown.Dadwas

proud.Man,therespectIgotfrom hismenfrom

then.Eventhosewhowerecrushingonmeand

wouldhitonmeprivatelystopped.

Ilovedit,beingontopofthegame,havingthat

powertosnapyourfingersandhavemenrunaround

likeheadlessChicken.

Sincethen,Ididn'tlookback.Ibecamethatgirland

itfeltsomuchgreat.Istartedtolookformoreways

tobepowerful,beincharge.

Ineverknewthatonedaythesamepowerwilltake

awaymyonlysister.Inowknowthatshewasn't

tryingtopleaseourparentsbybeingagoodperson



butshewasindeedagoodsoul.

IhatehowIhatedherpersonalityandconfusedit

withweakness.

ShereallytriedforustohavearelationshipbutI

keptonpushingheraway,keptonfightingwithher

unnecessarily.Wewouldbecoolforamomentand

thenbeatitagain.

Emotionskicksinandshewipeshertears.

Mlungisi:youlooklikeyouneedahug,canIhugyou?

Shejustnodsandhehugsher.Themasculinescent

comingfrom hisbodycalmsherspirit.

Mlungisi:ineverythingthathashappened,doyou



haveanyregrets?

Babalwa:(wipinghertears)thereareonlytworegrets

Ihave.Thetraffickingofyounggirlsandonevery

personaltome.

Theresttheydeservedit,wouldprobablydoitagain

givenanotherchance.

Mlungisinodsandlookatthetimefrom hiswatch...

Mlungisi:Ithinkweshouldgoback.Youevenruined

myshirtwithyourmakeup!

Babalwa:it'sjustapowder,itwillbeeasytoremove

it.

Mlungisi:yeahsure.!NowIhavetowearablazerto



coveritupinthisheat?

Babalwa:askies.YoucantakeitoffandIwillwashit

foryou.

Mlungisi:(lookingatherhands)withthosenails,I

don'tthinkso.Let'sgoplease...

Tobecontinued



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter34

*Notedited,pleaseexcusetheerrors*

BABALWA

AfterthefinaltalkswithMlungisifinalisingtheir

plans,shepreparestoleave.

Babalwa:Ireallyappreciateyoucomingintohelp

me.IwishIcoulddomorethanjustwordsto

expressmygratitude.



Mlungisi:it'sokay,really.AlthoughIthinkthere's

somethingyoucando

Babalwa:okay,anything.Iwilldoit.

Mlungisi:Ithinkyouneedtoseeatherapist...

Babalwarollshereyesshowingnointerestinthis.

Mlungisi:noBabalwahearmeout.Youneedtodeal

andaccounttoeverythingthathappenedtoyou.

Thisthingofbrushingitoffwon'thelpyou.

Deepdownthisimageyouportrayed,there'sthat

littlegirlwhoiscryingforhelp,affection.

Dealwithit,attendtothatpain.Itprobablywon't

makeanysensetotalktoyourparentsaboutitnow



henceI'm suggestingyoudoitwithaprofessional.

Andthesecondincident,youprobablyburied

somewheredeepinyourmind,butwhathappens

whenitcomesoutonedayandcreepsoutofyou?

Idon'tcondoneyourbehavior,there'snothingthat

willmakemejustifywhatyoudidwiththosegirlsbut

Icanonlyunderstand,becauseIknowthatthere's

noformulatohowapersonreactstopain.Wecan

neverreallyknowhowapersonfeelsuntilweputon

theirshoesandwalktheirpath

Youarerectifyingyourmistakes,that'sgood.It's

goestoshowthatbeneaththatheart,there'ssome

goodinyou

Babalwa:Mlungisi,Iappreciateyouseeingsaying

somethingpositiveaboutmebuthonestlyIam just

asempty...



Iam awalkingzombie,trustme.

Mlungisi:giveitatry.

Babalwasighsandgetsup.

Babalwa:I'llthinkaboutit.BeforeIforget,intwo

weekstherewillbeZoleka'scleansingceremonyat

home.

Mlungisi:timeflies.It'sbeenamonthalready..

Babalwa:it'sscarybutyeah.It'sstillfeelslike

yesterday.Ifyoucould,youcancome.

Mlungisi:Idon'tknow,Iwasn'tmarriedtoZolekato

attendsuchbutIwillsee.



Babalwa:verywell,keepmepostedaboutthe

movement.

Shewalkouttothecarandgetinside.Shestartsthe

caranddrivestothehotelshebookedherselfinto.

DESMOND

HehadarrivedsafelyinAccra,Ghanaandnowheis

insidetheshrineofthetopwitchdoctor.

Hehasbeenwithhim foryearsandhelpedhim

becamethemanthatheis.Taku,averyscaryman

withsuperdarkskin,longnailsandroughhands

welcomeshim inandtheyexchangepleasantries.

Desmondpresentasealedbottleputtingitonthe

circleofmuthinearTaku.



Desmond:thisismydaughter'sspirit.Wemanaged

tocaptureitbecauseitwaslayingrestlessinthe

house.

DoyourememberwhatIwantyoutodowithit?

Taku:I'm oldDesmondbutnotthatold.Mymemory

isstillasfresh.

Desmond:good,itwillbeherceremonysoon.Ineed

toclosethischapterandmoveonwithmylife.

Here,Babalwa'slatestdirtyclothingshewore.Find

outwhat'shappeningwithher.She'sactingweird

latelyIdon'tunderstandherbehavior.

Takureadshisbonesandgroansplayingwith

Babalwa'svest



Taku:mhmm,Iforeseewarbetweenyouandyour

daughterinfuture...

Desmond:war?Why?What'sgoingtohappen?

Taku:Ican'tseeclearlybutthere'sgoingtobeclash

ofdecisions.Wearelosingher

Desmond:wecan'tlooseher.Ican'thavehersoft.

There'ssomuchwehavetodotogether!Don'ttell

methespellweputherunderIswearingoff.

Taku:I'm afraidyes.Thedeathofhersisterreally

disturbedher

Desmond:buthowbecausewekilledherconscience

longago?



Taku:it'sagoodthingthatyoubroughtthelittlegirl

spiritsoshewon'tdisturbBanymore

Desmond:andabouthergoingsoft?Whatcanwedo?

Thistimeweneedtomakeitevenmorestronger.

Taku:wecanbutthistimeitwillbedifferent.You

havetoputitonher.

Desmond:that'snotaproblem,Icanalwaysdrug

herand...

Taku:no,thistimeyouwon'tuserazortocutherskin

toinjectthesubstancebutyouwilluseyour

manhood..

Desmondgaspinshock



Desmond:what?NomarnIcan'tdothattomy

daughter!

Taku:it'stheonlyoptiontolastforever.Therestis

temporary.

Desmond:nonono.I'm notgoingtothinkaboutthis.

Givemethetemporarysolutionwhileyoulookfor

anotheronebecausethere'snowayI'm doingthatto

mydaughter!Noways!

Taku:fine..I'llpreparesomethingforyou.

Desmond'sheartbestsfaster.Thismanissurely

losingit.Howcanhesuggestthathesleepswithhis

daughter?

ZOLEKA'SCEREMONY



Closerelativescametosupportthefamily.Bulelwa

isrelivingthepainonceagainbutisgreatfulforthe

support.

Babalwawalksuptoherandsitsdown.

Babalwa:mom,Ihaveafavortoaskyou.

Bulelwa:Ihopeit'snotmoneybecauseyouare

richerthanme..

Babalwa:(laughing)listentoyoubeingstingy!Noit's

notaboutthat.

Iwanttoaskthatyoucreatesomeemploymentfor6

girlsinyourfactory,boutique,salonanywhere.You

canevenaskyourfriends.



Bulelwa:somanygirls.Wherearetheyfrom?

Babalwa:(whispering)rememberItoldyouIwas

workingongettingthosegirlsback?Well,itlooks

likesoontheywillbehere.

Bulelwa:ohreally?Ohmybaby,I'lldefinitelyhelp.But

wait,aren'tyouworriedaboutyourfatherfindingout

aboutthis?

Babalwa:IcanalwaysdealwithDad,henceIdon't

wantthem inthecompanyoranywhereclose.

Besides,hedoesn'tknowthem unlesshegetsa

picturefrom thoseguys

Bulelwa:IreallywanttohelpbabybutIwasthinking

aboutsomethingmoresafer..



Babalwa:whatisit?

Bulelwa:seeminglyyouandMlungisiareclose,can't

youaskhim togetthosegirlssomejob?Atleast

theywillprovinceapart.

Babalwa:thatthoughtdidcrossmymindbutIfelt

likeIwillbeaskingforalot.He'sreallygoingabove

formewithhiscontactstolocatethesegirls.

Bulelwa:runitwithhim,youmaybesurprised.

Babalwa:okaymama.Butdokeepitinmindaswell.

Bulelwa:(smiling)I'm proudofthewomanyouare

becoming,really.

Theyhugtightlyandshegetsupreturningbackto



thekitchen.

Babalwa:whereareyougoingto?

Sheasksherhalfdrunkauntwho'sholdingice

tropez.

Ziyanda:Ineedabathroom.HoldthisformeI'llbe

back.

BabalwatakesthebottlewhileZiyandaproceedto

thebathroom.Afterfinishingwithherbusiness,she

washesherhandsandgetout.

Shepassesabedroom thatnooneusesreallyand

pushthedooropenandgetinside.

Shedoesn'tevenknowwhat'sshedoingheresoshe



findherselfinfrontofthemirrorbrushingherweave

andcheckingherlooks.

Aboxfallsfrom thewardrobeandsomescarydolls

droponthefloor.

Ziyanda:JesusChrist!Thehellisthis?

Shetakesstepscloserandlookatthosescary

things.Thesedollshavepinsonthem,bloodand

somedarkpaintings.There'salsoabottlethat's

sealed.It'swrittenZolekawhileonedollhas

Babalwa'sname.

Ziyanda:whatkindofWakandaisthis?

She'sslowlybecomingsoberstaringatthis.She

opentheclosetandtakeoutabag.



Ziyanda:inJesusnameIam protected,whatever

thisis,shallneverharm me.

Sheputseverythinginsidethebagandwalkout

carryingittothebackofthehouse.

Sheemptyitinadrum theyusetoburntrash.She

goestothegarageandcomesbackwithpetroland

alighter.

Shesetsthewholethingsonfirewhileprayingand

cursing.Babalwacomestoherlookingconfusedat

whatherauntisonabout.

Babalwa:Aunty,what'sgoingon?

Ziyandahugshertightlyandcriesonhershoulder.



Ziyanda:ohmybaby,Ifinallyunderstand,Ireallydo.

Asthebottlebursts,Babalwaholdontoherchest

feelingfuzzyandZiyandahelphertositdown

fanningher.

Ziyanda:it'soverbaby,it'sover.Youaregoingtobe

free,InJesusmightyname.

*

*

*

Desmondmanagetoexcusehimselffrom everyone

andrushestothebedroom wherehe'skeepinghis

things.Heknowsthatamongsttheroomsinthis

house,noonereallyusesthisone.



Helocksthedoorandputhisglassofwhiskeyon

thedressingtableandgrabachair.

Hepushestheotherboxeslookingforthisparticular

onebutdoesn'tseeit.

Desmond:no,Iputthisboxhere!Itwasherethis

morning!

Hetalkstohimselfinapanictonecrashing

everythingdownandopeningtheclosetbutit'snot

here.

Desmond:haihai..wherecouldithavegoneto?It's

timetoperform theritualnow...

Heliftsupthebedlookingunderneathitandgoes

andemptythewholeclosetthatactuallykeepstheir

oldclothes.



*

*

*

MLUNGISI

Heissleepinginthecouchwithfreshaircoming

from theopeneddoor.

Inthedream he'shaving,Zolekaiswavingathim

andwalkingaway..he'stryingtocatchupwithher

butshekeepsondisappearinguntilhecan'tseeher

Confusedandfrustrated,hefeelsahandonhis

shoulder,turningtolookatit,hefindsBabalwa.

Hisdream iscutshortbuthisringingphone.Hesits



upandwipethesweatbeforeanswering.

Mlungisi:hello?

Ceaser:thegirlsareontheway...

Mlungisiquicklystandup.

Mlungisi:tellmeyouaremessingwithme?

Ceaser:Iam averybusymanfotthat.Keepaneye

onthem,theyareveryhandful.

Mlungisi:Ioweyou,bigtime..

Ceaser:andIalwayscometocollect.Keepwell,it

wasapleasure.



Thecallendsandhesitsdownfeelingexcited.They

didit!HedialsBabalwaimmediately.

Herphoneringsunanswereduntilhehungup..he

triesagainandshepicksupthistime.

Babalwa:hey...

Mlungisi:yousoundasleep,areyoufine?

Babalwa:I'm notfeelingtoogoodItookanap.

Mlungisi:what'swrong?

Babalwa:Idon'tknow,there'ssomethinghappening

inmyheart.



Mlungisi:well,Igotsomenewsthatmightcheeryou

up..

Babalwa:doshare..

Mlungisi:wedidit!

Babalwa:what?

Mlungisi:thegirlsareonthewayaswespeak!

Babalwa:stoptripping!Areyouserious?

Mlungisi:I'm deadserious...

Babalwa:ohmygoodness,thisisgreat,Mlungisi,

thankyou.Letmecallyoubacklater...



Mlungisi:okaycool,getbetter.

Hecutsthecallandmeetshisgrandfatherwho's

staringathim

Mlungisi:whathaveIdone?

Nkosi:whoareyoutalkingtothatmakeyousmile

thismuch?

Mlungisi:Iwasn'tsmiling..

Nkosi:yesyouwere...

Mlungisi:(puttingonhissandals)youarevery

nosey...



Hegetsupandleavetheoldmansmilingto

himself...

Tobecontinued

Sponsoredbyareaderwhowillprefertobekept

anonymous♥

PleaselikeBongeka'spicture.Today'sthelastdayof

thecompetition



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter35

MLUNGISI

Hecametochecktheprogresswiththegirls..it's

almostaweeksincetheygothere.It'snotaseasy

astheythoughtitwouldbe.

Therehasbeenacaseofonetryingtoescape.

Luckilytheygotpeopletolookafterthem.

Withdrawalsymptomsareshowingthem flames.

Theyarethrowingup,scratchingtheirbodiesand

cryingforafix.Babalwaisstandingbythecornerof

theroom arguingwiththeonewhotriedtoescape.



Girl1:Ididn'taskyoutosaveme!Thisplacefeels

likeprison!Whoareyoutokeepuslockedupinhere?

Letusgo!Whydoyouevencare?

Babalwa:ndizakuqhwabaunyemnaifundigezele

siyevana?(I'm goingtoslapyousohardifyouare

disrespectingme)youaregoingtostayhereuntil

yougetbetter.

Youarebusycomplainingaboutthisplacebeing

prison,whatabouttheonesyouwerestayingin?

Sweetheart,thisisfivestarcomparedtothat!

Girl2:whydoyoucareonhelpingus?

Babalwa:becauseIgotyouguysintothismess,it's

mydutyandresponsibilitytogetyouout..yesalot

ofdamagehasbeendonebutIbelieveit'snottoo

late,youcanstillreviveyourselves.



Ihavesomanygreatplansforyou,justworkwith

me..Iknowitwon'tbeeasybutnomatterwhat,

don'ttrytoescapethisplacebecauseyouwilldie.

ShesighsandwalkoutMlungisifollowingheras

theystandbythebalcony.

Mlungisi:wearegoingtoneedmorebiggerplace

thanthis.Theirconditionneedsserioushelp.

Babalwa:yeahIknow,I'lllookaround.Fornowthey

willstayhere.

Mlungisi:howwasyourfirsttherapysession?

Babalwa:yoohyouaresopersistentaboutthis

therapything!BorrowmeyourlighterIneedto

smoke.



Mlungisihandittoherandshelithercigaretteand

takeonepuff.

Babalwa:itwashorrible,Iwalkedoutafter10

minutes.

Mlungisi:why?Whathappened?

Babalwa:Ifinditpointless,Imeanyouareaskedto

talkaboutsomethingyoualreadyknowwhileshe

sitsthereandwrite.Imeanwhat'sthepoint?

Mlungisi:thepointistooffloadandtouchthose

topicsyoucan'tdiscusswithnoone..

Babalwa:haveyouattendedtherapybefore?

Mlungisi:Idid...Ididn'tunderstanditatthetime



becauseIwaslikeyou.Ifeltitwasawasteoftime.

ButIhonestlywishIgaveitmyundividedattention

andgaveitachance

Babalwa:wasitwhenyouwereinprison?

Mlungisi:no,beforethat.TherewasthisgirlIwasin

arelationshipwith.WellIwasaladiesmanback

then.Hadsomanygirlfriendsforgoteventheir

namessometimes.

Therewasthisonewhorideswithmesomuch.She

wasafanofeverythingthatIdo,believedinthis

gangstershitandall.

Shelovedmesosomuch.Wedidmostthings

together,spincars,smokeandpartiedtogether.I

thoughtIlovedheruntilImetBuhle.



Buhlewasadifferentversionofher.Shewas

innocent,pureandoneofthosegroundedgirls.I

sawawifeinher.IpursuedBuhleuntilshegavein.

Buhlealsolovedme,thatgirldefiedherparentsjust

tobewithme.Ilovedher,deep.Ipaidlobolotoher.

Thisothergirlfoundout.Shewasmad,started

tellingmethingsshedidjusttoshowmehowloyal

sheistome,howsheagreedtoterminatethe

pregnancywhenIaskedherto

Ihonestlydidn'tcare,Isawnofuturewithher.It

neveroccurredtomehowmuchIdestroyedherby

introducinghertothelifestyleIwasleavingand

dumpingheraside.

IvibedwithBuhle,shebecamethemadam,mymain.

ThisgirlvowedandsworethatbuhleandIwon't

knowpeace.



Onthedayofourlobolocelebration,Icametothe

housewewererentingwithtogetrestofmystuff

becauseIwasmovingbacktomyfather'shouse

withmy"wife".

Igotashockofmylifefindingherhangingonthe

ceiling..

Babalwa:ohno!

Mlungisi:shehadkilledherself,forme.Becauseof

me.Shewrotealetterexplainingeverythingandit

downedhowmuchpainshewas.

Mydaywasruined,Iwastraumatized,havingtoget

herofffrom theropes,holdingherdownuntil

everyonearrived.



TheyadvisedmeaboutthecounselingthingIdidn't

wanttodoit.Ifounditpointless.Iwascravingfor

somethingmorethansittingdownandtalkingto

numbmypain...

That'swhenIcalledmycrew,satthem downandwe

plannedtorobthebank.

Itwassuccessfulexceptforshootingfewsecurities

hereandtherebutwegotlotofmoney,lotofit.

Problem startedwhenoneofourguysstartedliving

itupwhilecopswereinvestigating.Theygothim

andhesanglikeabirdandjustlikethat,wewereall

arrested.

Babalwa:andyouleftyournewwifebehind?

Mlungisi:Ileftherbehind.AtthatmomentIdidn't



careaboutanything,Ieventoldhershewasfreeto

gobackhomebecauseIwasn'tgoingtotellthe

copswherethemoneywas.Shepromisedtostay

andwaitforme.

SotrustmewhenI'm askingyoutotakethischance

oftherapybeforeyoulooseyourselfcompletely.IfI

attendedthetherapyanddealtwiththatpain,maybe

Iwouldn'thavefelttheneedtorobabank,leavemy

wifebehindandservesomanyyearsinprison.

DESMOND

Theroom ismoving,there'ssomeweirdwind

blowingover.Heistryingtogetupbutunableto.

Itfeelslikesomethingisholdingandpinninghim

down.Hecan'tfindhisvoiceeither.



Openinghiseyesisastruggle,butwhenhedoes,he

seesZolekastandingbythewindow.

Shedoesn'tlookhappy,shelookmorepissed,angry

even.Hetriestocallforherbuthisvoicedoesn'tget

out.

Zolekalookbesidesherandthechefhelaterfound

outthatshewasRaymond'swifestandbesidesher

withasjambokonherhands.

ZolekanodstoPortiawhochargestoDesmondand

startwhippinghim.

Hemanagestogetupandlookaround.

Desmond:ohsh*tit'swasadream!Whatabad

dream!



Hisheartisbeatingfastatthispoint,herunsoutof

hisbedroom withoutshoesstraighttothebararea.

HegrabstheJamesonbottlepouringontheglass

spillingsomeonthetable.

Desmond:whatabadnightmare!Ishouldstop

sleepingduringtheday!

Hesaysgulpingitdownwithhishandsshaking.His

personalguardpassesbyandseeshim onformal

pantsandbarefootwithnosocksorshoes.

Guard:boss,iseverythingalright?

Desmond:(walkingtothelounge)no,everythingis

notokay.Thegirlsescaped!Canyoubelieveit?Allat

once!



Guard:what?That'sweird!

Desmond:exactly,itwouldmakesenseifmaybe

oneescapednowallofthem atonceraisesalarms!

Guard:butit'snotyourbusiness,ImeanTHEYlost

thegirls..

Desmond:youdon'tunderstand,theyhadchips

plantedontheirarms.Accordingtothat,theyare

backinSouthAfricanandthosechipswereremoved!

Guard:sowhatareyougoingtodo?

Desmond:Idon'tknowbutIneedtogettothe

bottom ofitrealquick.IaskedBabalwafewdays

agoifsheknewsomethingaboutitbutshetoldme

noshedoesn'tknowanythingaboutit



Guard:youthinkshecanbeinvolved?

Desmond:couldshe?

Hestandsupwithhisglasspacingaround.

Desmond:Takuspokeaboutawarbetweenus,did

hemeanthis?No.Mydaughtercan'tbetraymelike

that!SheknowstherelationshipIholdwiththose

men...

David,Ineedyoutokeepeyesonher.Watchherfor

meandreportbackeverythingshedoes

David:Iwillbeonit,Ihadalreadynoticedthatshe

takeslotoftripstoMpumalangalately..

Desmond:really?Getmeanythingyoucanfindon



herabouthertrips.IreallyhopeI'm wrongbecause

thiswon'tendwell!

Davidleavespromisingtogetonit.Ziyandaappears

holdingAmarasingingagospelsong.

Desmondclosehisears.

Desmond:canyoujustloweryourvoice?Youareso

loudmarn!

Ziyanda:why?What'sburningyou?

Desmond:theceremonyisover,whenareyou

leaving?

Ziyanda:areyoukickingmeoutofyourhouse?

Desmond:nobutyouareamarriedwomanZiyanda,



I'm sureyourhusbandMissesyouandthechild.Go

backhomeplease.

HestandsupandZiyandalooksathim amused.

Ziyanda:whathappenedtoyourshoes?Doyou

knowhowweirdyoulookrightnow?

Desmond:leavemealoneplease!

Hedisappeartohisofficeandlockhimselfthere.

BABALWA

Sheparksoutsidethetherapist'sofficeandcheck

herselfbeforegoingout.

Shestepsoutofthecarandlooksaround.



Somethingfeelsweird.It'slikethere'ssomeone

followingheraround

Shenoticedthatthemomentshelefttheoffice.She

shakethethoughtoffandwalkinsidetheoffice.

Thedoctorsmilesatherandoffersheraseat.

Doctor:Iwassurprisedtoreceiveyourcall,afterour

lastencounter,Ididn'tthinkweweregoingtomeet

again.

Babalwa:Istronglyapologize.ImustadmitthatI

didn'tseemyselfcomingbackhereuntilMlungisi

convincedmetogiveitatryandhereIam.

Doctor:Mlungisihuh,thisisthesameguyyousaid

toldyoutoseekhelp?



Babalwa:yes..

Doctor:tellmeabouthim..

Babalwa:whatdoyouwanttoknowabouthim?

Doctor:anything,whoishetoyou?

Babalwa:hewasdatingmylatesister.NowI

considerhim asafriend/businesspartner

Doctor:mhmm..howdoyoufeelabouthim?The

friendshiporworkingrelationship?

Babalwa:am Isupposedtofeelanythingforhim?I

meanhe'sjustaguywhom wehappentogetalong

lately,nothingmuch.



Doctor:(smiling)okaymissMajozi,wecanstart

wheneveryouareready...

Babalwa:pleaseexcusemeaminute,Ineeda

bathroom.

Doctor:seconddooronyourleft.

Shesmilesandgetupgoingtothebathroom,sheis

lookingaroundbecauseagain,shefelttheshadow

followingher.

Shegetsinsidethebathroom andbreathheavily.

Pullingupherskirt,shetakesoutthesharppocket

knifeshekeepsthereincasehergunisfar.

Shehearsfootstepscomingtothebathroom and

hidesbehindthedoor.



Thedoorisslowlypushedbutnoonewalksin.A

scentthat'sverymuchfamiliartohernostrilsisleft

intheroom.

Nowsheknowsforsurethatsomeoneisdefinitely

followingheraroundandit'ssomeonesheknows.

Babalwa:okayBabalwa,getagrip.Don'tmakeit

obviousthatyouknowwhat'shappening.Keepit

cool,thefishwillcatchthebait.

Shetuckinherknifebackandcatwalkbacktothe

office.

Babalwa:I'm ready.Wheredowestart?

Doctor:anywhereyoufeelcomfortable.Ialways

advisemypatientstostartfrom thebeginning...

Tobecontinued.



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter36

*Notedited,pleaseexcusesomeerrors*

BABALWA

Afterthesessionwithhertherapist,shedrives

straighthome.It'sfirstdaybutshealreadyfeelslike

someoftheweighthasbeenliftedoffhershoulders.

Thecarthat'sfollowingherisbehindherwith5cars.

Sheshakesherhead.Suchanamateurjob.He

shouldstickintobeingherfather'spuppet.

It'snotasecretwhyherfatherhasherfollowed,and

sheknowsthere'snobackingdownfrom this.It's



eithershestandhergroundorallowherfatherhave

hiswayaboutit.

ShearriveshomeandchatwithZiyandaabitbefore

goingtochange.Comingdowntothekitchen,she

findsDavidgettingwaterfrom thefridge.

Sheputherphoneonthetableandsitonthechair.

Thatscentagain.Shecannevergetusedtohow

stronghiscologneis.

Babalwa:David..

David:Babalwa....

Babalwa:tellmesomething,haveyouseenmy

father?



David:urhm no,Ihaven't.Didyoucheckhim onhis

office?

Babalwa:no,Iwillgocheckhim therebutletmego

getthefilefrom mybedroom.

Shegetsupanddisappearthenhidefrom thecorner

andwatch.Daviddoesn'thesitatebutgrab

Babalwa'sphone.Heputhisontopofhersandkeep

ontappingonthetablecheckingaround.

Babalwashakesherheadindisbeliefandproceedto

herbedroom.Sheclosesthedoorandpacearound.

Shegetherburnerphoneandlockthedoordialing

Mlungisi.Hisphoneringsforawhilebeforehepicks

up.

Mlungisi:hello?



Babalwa:Mlungisi,it'sme.

Mlungisi:oh,what'supwithprivatenumbers?

Babalwa:myfatheriskeepingtabsonme.

Mlungisi:what?Whendidyoudiscoverthat?

Babalwa:today.Look,havethegirlsbeenmoved?

Mlungisi:yestheyhave,thetroublesomeonetriedto

jumpoutofthetruckandinjuredherself.

Babalwa:thatoneneedsahotvaram claptowake

up.Ihopethepainwillwakeherup.AnywaysIneed

totrapthisguy.



It'shightimeIteachmyfatherthatIam badasheis.

Mlungisi:soundsexciting,whatdoyouhaveinmind?

Babalwa:textmeonmyphoneandasktomeetup

withmeattheconstructionlatertonight.Justdish

outallthedetails

Mlungisi:youthinkhewillcomehere?

Babalwa:ifindeedhe'sfollowingmepermyfather's

orders,we'llfindoutlateron

Mlungisi:alright,andwhatdowedoifheshowsup?

Babalwa:confirm mysuspicions-killhim.

Mlungisi:(laughing)Ithoughtyouwererepenting?



Babalwa:youjoketoomuch.Dothat.

Shecutthecallandwaitforacoupleofminutes

thengetoutoftheroom withafileonherhands.

Shefindsherphoneonthetable.Davidisbusywith

hisnotfarfrom wheresheis.

Shetakeitandreadthemessage.

Babalwa:ohboy.Ihavetogo.Pleaseinform my

fatherIwashere.

David:sure.

Shereturnbacktoherbedroom andgetherbag

smiling.



Babalwa:checkmate...

DESMOND

Hehasplantedmenalmostthewholeprovinceto

lookforthosegirls.Thosewhogetthem willbe

rewardedhandsomely.

DavidishopingtobetheonecatchingBabalwaon

theactandbringthegirlstoDesmond.

HeknowsthatifhecandothatforDes,hewillbe

indebtedtohim andhe'sgoingtoaskmorethanjust

money.Afterall,hehasbeenaloyalservantforhim

foraverylongtime.

Hebadgesinhisofficewithhislaptop.



Desmond:didyoufindanything?

David:ImanagedtohackBabalwa'sphoneandshe

isgoingtoMpumalangaaswespeak.

Isuspectshe'sworkingtogetherwithMlungisiand

theyhavethegirls.

Desmond:(bangingonhisdesk)damnitBabsie!

Followher.Ineedyoutopersonallykillthisguy.As

forBabalwa,bringhertomealive.Ineedhertotell

mewheredoesshegetthelivertobetraymethis

much.

David:yesboss.Ishouldpreparemyleave.

Desmondnodsandreachesforhisbottle

underneaththetable.Hishandtouchessomething

thatfeelslikeabutton.



Hepusheshischairandkneeldown.Bugs!

Desmond:thehell?Whoisbravetobugmyoffice?

HeispanickingatthispointandcallDavidtocheck

howmanyaretheyplantedinhere.

MLUNGISI

Afterknockingofffrom thefarm,hewenthome,

tookashowerandchangedintotrackpantsand

drovebacktotheconstructionsite.

Attheexacttime,Babalwaarrives.

Mlungisi:wow,it'sgoingtorain.



Babalwa:why?

Mlungisi:youarenotwearinghighheels..

Babalwa:it'slateMlungisi.Let'sgetinsideandleave

enoughtrailforthisguytofindus

Mlungisi:youarmed?

Babalwa:yes.

Theywalkinsidetheunfinishedbusinesstalking

aboutthegirls.Mlungisipeekthroughthewindow.

Mlungisi:Ithinkhe'shere.Dropyourphone.

Babalwaplacesherphoneonthegroundand

disappear.Mlungisitakesoutanelectricwireoutof



hispocketandwait.

DavidIsmovingaroundwithhisgunfollowingthe

pinfrom Babsie'sphone.

Hestepsintotheroom andlookaround.Heclickhis

tongueandcallDesmond.

David:Boss,I'm here.Yesaccordingtothetracking

device,theyareherebutthere'snoonehere.Yes

boss,I'llcontinuelook...

Hedoesn'tgettofinishthosewords.Mlungisiputs

thewirearoundhisneckandstranglehim usingit.

Mlungisiholdontohim pressinghardashetriesto

fightuntiltheyfallontheground.Davidmanageto

getupandholdhisneckthat'sverysore.



HekicksMlungisihardandhegrabhisleg.They

fightthrowingmeanpunchtoeachotherandDavid

managetogethisgunfirst.

David:it'soverloverboy

Hesayswithasmirkwhilehisnoseisbleeding.

GunshotsgoesofhefallonthegroundasBabalwa

Continuetofiretheshotscomingathim.

ShekneesbesidesMlungisiandcheckonhim.

Babalwa:yougood?

Mlungisi:thosearefewbruises.Let'sgetridofhim

Theydraghisbodyandthrowitinanunfinished

undergroundworkandlaythecementontopofhis



body.

Thecleanupthebloodtrailusingthehorsepipe.

Mlungisi:whatarewegoingtodowithhisphone?

Yourdadhasbeencalling.Ithinkheheardourfight

Babalwa:Ithinkweshoulddestroyit.

Babalwagoeswithittooneofthetoiletsoutside

andthrowitinflushingitaftersteppingonit

countlesstimes

Mlungisi:what'snext?

Babalwa:he'sgoingtocomeafterme.

Mlungisi:howdoesthatmakeyoufeel?



Babalwa:Idon'tknowbutI'm readyforit.

She'savoidingeyecontactasrealityis,shenever

thoughtshewouldbefacingherfatheronelikethis.

Mlungisi,standinginfrontofherputhishandson

herface

Mlungisi:don'tfeelbad.Youaredoinggood.Heis

theonewithaproblem.

Shedoesn'tsayanything.Mlungisichuckle.

Mlungisi:I'veheardthatyouarebadassbutseeing

youactuallydoingit,damn.

Babalwa:(smiling)Iguesswemakeameanteam..



Mlungisi:wesuredo.

Theystareateachotherforamomentandbefore

theyknowit,theirlipsarelockedtogether.Theykiss.

Hepinsherhandsagainstthewall,hishandagainst

herthroat,shemoanonhismouthfuelingthefire

from hispants.Theydroptohiskneesandshe

strokehishardmemberwithonehand.

Heliftsherup,wrapherlegsagainsthiswaist,pull

herdressupandhishandfindit'swayaroundher

panties,shiftingthem aside.Heplayswithher

throbbingclitbeforedippinghisfingersonher.

Heworksthem inandoutofherholewhilehis

thumbContinuetomassageherclituntilhe

substitutethem withhisd*ck



Shebitesonhisneckashepumpsonherfastand

deepmakeherreachherpeakquick.

TheygetonthefloorstillinsideofherandBabsie

takefullcontrolswayingherhipsaroundhim and

bouncingherassupanddownhiscock..hegroans..

Mlungisi:fuckBabalwaI'm goingtocome...

Babalwa:noyouwon't..notsoquickPapie..

Shegetsoffandhecomplainsbuthiscomplains

driesoutwhenherwarm tongueandsoftmouth

comeincontactwithhismember..

Mlungisi:sh*t...Godeepbabe..takeitallin..

Tobecontinued...



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter37

MLUNGISI

Hehasbeenupfirstandstaredathersleeping.She

lookssoinnocent.Yesterdaytheycameback

togethertohishouseandfinishedoffwhatthey

started.

Luckilyforhim,hisgrandfatherhadalreadywentto

bedsohedidn'tgettobeaskedquestionsandtheir

roomsaredistancedabit.

Heuseshisfingertobrushherface.Sheissohairy,

eyebrows,lashes.



Sheopenshereyesandfindhim starringathim and

closethem again.

Mlungisi:goodmorning...

Babalwa:isitmorningalready?

Mlungisi:yesitis.Didyousleepwell?

Shefullyopenhereyesandlookathim.

Babalwa:Idid,forthefirsttimeinalongtime.

Mlungisi:Isleptwelltoo.OnewouldswearIwas

drugged.

Theykeepquietjustlookingateachother.



Babalwa:doyouhaveanyregrets,aboutwhat

happened?

Mlungisi:no,Idon't.Andyou?

Babalwa:no,theonlyregretIhaveisthatwedidn't

useprotectionandIam notonanycontraceptives.I

don'tknowyourstatus.

Mlungisi:Itastedwithyour...Urhm I'm finethatis

whatI'm tryingtosay.

Babalwa:whenIwasatthehospitalIwasso

terrifiedofmyresultsbuthey,theundergroundis

stillworkingonmyfavor.

Ineedtopassbythepharmacyandgetsome

morningafterpillsbecauseyoudidn'tonlycum



insidemebutrainedonme..

Mlungisilaughsatthatcomment.

Mlungisi:youareexaggeratingabit.Ithinkyouwill

makeacutemother.

Babalwaquicklysitsupandlookathim clappingher

hands.

Babalwa:areyouserious?Awholeme?Pregnant?

Hugestomach?Thenhavesomeonecallingme

"mama"?

Mlungisi:(laughing)whynot?Imeandon'ttellme

youneverwishedtohaveyourlittlenunus,miniyou?

Babalwa:Iwon'tlie,therewasatimewhereIwas



desperatetobeawife,motherandallthatbutnow.I

don'tknow.Ijustwanttolive,enjoybeingBabalwa

youknowandjuststartafresh.

Mlungisi:Igetyouandyousuredeservethat.

Babalwa:(bitingherlips)lastnightwasgreat.

Mlungisi:toogreat,lookatmymembertwitching

thinkingaboutit.Sowhat'sgoingtohappen?

Waslastnightoneofthoseonenightstandsituation

or?

Babalwa:Idon'tknow.Whatdoyousuggest?

Mlungisi:(holdingherhand)Iwantmoreofit,more

ofyou.Iwantustoexplorethisattractionbetween



usandseewhereitleadsus.

Babalwa:withnolabelstoityet?

Mlungisi:none,justtwoconsentingadultsenjoying

eachotheruntilwebothknowwhatisitthatis

happening.

Babalwa:Iagree,Idon'twanttoconfusewhateverit

ishappeningwithloveormorethanthat.Soyesto

exploringeachother.

Mlungisi:(kissinghercheek)awesome,let'sgotake

ashower.I'm surethewaterishotnow.

Babalwa:justaminuteI'llbewithyou.Ineedto

checkmyphone.



Shegrabitfrom thechargerandfinds30missed

callsfrom herfatherandtonsofmessages.She

discardthem andgetoffthebed.

Mlungisi:whatisit?

Babalwa:IhavetogobacktoJoburgandfacethe

lionheadon.

Mlungisi:Idon'twishtobewithyourightnow.Do

youwantmetoaccompanyyou?

Babalwa:that'ssweetbutthisisbetweenmeand

mydad.I'llhandleit.

Theytakeashowertogetherandsmashagainwith

waterpouringalloverthem.



DESMOND

HelooksathisphonehopingthatBabalwahas

respondedbutnothing.It'salmost10inthemorning

andthere'snonewsfrom herandDavid.

Heknowswhathappened,Babalwakilledhim.He

canfeelitinhisbones.

Killinghisguardisnotoneofhisproblemsatthe

moment,whatworriesandhurthim themostisher

teamingupwithanenemy.

Hismindisgoingwildthinkingwhatifthiswasher

planallalong?Totakehiscompanyandgiveitto

foreigners?

ZiyandaappearpushingherbagswithAmara

strappedonherback.



Ziyanda:ncncncnc..lookatyou?I'm soglad

Bulelwaleft.Youlookpatheticmarn!

Desmond:thankGodyouareleaving,Iwillhavemy

housebacktoit'speacefulmanner.

Ziyanda:wordofadvicebeforeIleave...Repent

Desmond,seekJesusandbefree.

Desmond:Ziyanda!

Ziyanda:no!What'swrongwithmybrothers?Ifone

isnotrapingandkillinghiswife,daughterand

congregationmembers,oneisturninghiskidsto

minizombies!

DesmondturnspaleafterhearingZiyandasaysthat.



Desmond:whatdidyousay?

Ziyanda:youheardmeIdidn'tstutter,repent!

Babalwaisnolongerunderyourspellandifyou

continuepressingher,sheisgoingtokillyou.

Yes,themonsteryoucreatedonherwillattackyou.

Don'tsayIdidn'twarnyou.Enjoypeaceinyour

ghostedhouse.IhopeZoleka'sspiritdrivesyoumad

untilyouconfess.Youareevil!

Shepushesherbagsandwalkoutofthehouse.

Desmondgrabthebottleandgulpitdowndialing

Taku.

Taku:Desmond,Ihavebeenwaitingforyourcall..

Desmond:Ineedyoutocometomyhouse.Ithink



I'm readytodothespell.

Taku:ohw?Okaythen.Bookmeaticket.

Desmond:Iwillaskoneofmyguystobeonit.

BABALWA

Thefirststopshedidwhenarrivingwasatthe

pharmacytogetthosepillsandrushedtothe

company.

Sheattendedhermorningmeetingsandduring

lunchtime,shedecidestogoseeherfather.

Shecan'tavoidhim foreverandhim blowingher

phonelikethisisdrivinghercrazy.



Sheknowsthatifshekeepsonignoringhim,heis

goingtoshowupandcauseascene.Somethingshe

can'taffordtohave.

Arrivingatthehouse,she'smeetingbottlesof

alcoholflyingaroundandShakeherheadcallingthe

helpertoclearitup.

Sheproceedstohisofficeandwalkin.Heis

shoutingathisguard.

Desmond:getoutanddoasItoldyou!Getout!

Theguywalkoutfeelingsadandembarrassedtobe

shoutedlikethat.

Desmond:lookatwhatthecathasdraggedbackin.

Youfinallydecidedtocomebackhome?



Babalwa:Iwasn'tmissing.

Desmond:Isee,sitdownBabalwa,wehavetotalk.

Babalwa:I'm finestanding.Whatisit?

Desmond:areyoutalkingtomelikethis?Whathas

gotoveryou?

Babalwa:Ileftworkforthis.Soplease,makeit

snappyandgettothepoint!

Desmondraiseshiseyebrowsshocked.Thisisnot

hisBabsie!Never!

Desmond:Babalwa,youkilledDavid?

Babalwa:yesIdid.



Desmond:youalsohavethegirls?

Babalwa:yes.

Desmond:why?Whywouldyoudothat?Doyou

knowthatthosemenarethreateningtocometo

SouthAfrica?

Babalwa:(shrugginghershoulders)letthem come.

Desmond:Idon'tunderstandthisbetrayal,firstit

wasyousellingoffmycompanytothatNigerian

scam boyfriendofyours,nowthis?

I'm startingtobelievethatyouplannedallofthis

withthem.Itwasnotanaccidentatall.



Babalwa:Believewhatyouwanttobelieve,Idon't

care.Butifyouarehonestwithyourselfyouwill

knowthatwhatyoujustspittednowisnothingbut

garbage.

OutofeverythingthatI'vebeenthrough,Ishouldn't

haveputthosegirlsthroughwhatIdid.Iregretit.

Ican'tundotheharm donetothem butIcanonlytry

togivethem abetterfuture,theonethatthey

deservebeforeItookitawayfrom them

Sodad,I'm goingtoaskyoutobackoff.

Desmond:sowhatdoitellmyclients?

Babalwa:Idon'tknow,youareasmartman,youwill

figuresomethingout.



Desmondgrabhisphoneandstartpressingonit.

Hiseyesareredandhe'sbreathingheavily.

Desmond:Iam endingthis..Itriedtobecivilwith

you,asmydaughterbutyouareclearlynotwillingto

listen.

Babalwa:whoareyoucalling?

Desmond:myassociates,theycancomeandget

you.Itisquiteobviousyouarenolongeronmyteam

anymore,andI'm notgoingtoprotectatraitor.

Babalwa:youdon'twanttodothat.Putthephone

down!

Desmondinsteadputitonloudspeakerasitrings.



Babalwa:soyouwantmetostandhereandwatch

whileyousellmeoff?

Desmond:whatwereyouexpecting?Hello?

Babalwashoothishandsunexpectedlyhescreams

droppinghisphoneonthefloor.

Desmond:areyoucrazy?

Babalwa:maybeIam!

Desmond:youaregoingtoregretthis....

Hegetsupandreachforhisgunatthebackbut

Babalwafiresagainonhisshoulderandhedropson

thefloorscreamingholdingontohisbleeding

shoulder.



Shewalksclosertohim,hergunpointedather.He

looksatherwithapleadingfaceandseestearson

herredangryface.

Shepickshisphoneandwalkoutoftheoffice

leavinghim onthefloor.

Sherunsoutwithherheartbeatingfastandgrabher

handbagandpasstheguardsrunninginsidethe

house.

Shereverseoutofthehouseinahugespeedwhile

dialingMlungisi.She'scryingatthispoint.

Mlungisi:youknow,Iwasalsothinkingaboutyou...

Babalwa:Mlungisi,Ijustshotmyfather.!



Mlungisi:what?Why?Whathappened?

Babalwa:I'm driving,Ican'treallyexplainrightnow.

Mlungisi:shitokay.Whatdoyouneedmetodo?

Babalwa:Idon'tknow,onethingIknowisthatit's

goingtobeamatteroftimebeforehismencome

afterme.Ifdon'ttextorcallinthenexthour,just

knowshithashitthefan.

Rightthenacarbumpintohersbehindherpurposely

andshescreams.

Babalwa:Ispoketoosoon.

Shegetshergunandstartfiringatthem.She



realizesthatsheissurroundedandoutnumbered

andcurse.

Mlungisi:Babalwa,what'sgoingonthere?

Babalwa:ifIdon'tmakeitoutofthis,pleasemake

surethosegirlsaresetandreturnedtotheirparents

Mlungisiplease...

Mlungisi:don'ttalklikethat!Youknowwhat,I'm

coming!

Babalwawipeshertearsandwatchasabout15men

getoutoftheircarswithgunsaimedatherand

orderhertostepoutofthecar.

Babalwa:(speakingtoherself)Babsieifyougetout

ofthiscaryouaredead...Thinkofsomething!

Tobecontinued



AMOMENTINTIME

CHAPTER38

BABALWA

Thevoiceskeepongettinglouder,othercars

passingbyarewonderingwhatishappening.

Herphoneringagain,it'sMlungisi.Sheanswers.

Babalwa:Mlungisi,I'm tryingtothinkofawayoutof

this.

Mlungisi:listen,I'llprobablygetthereverylate.Here's

whatyouaregoingtodo.Takeoutyoursim card.In

itRaymondinsertedachip..



Babalwa:hedidwhat?When?

Mlungisi:that'snotthetimeBabalwa.Iwassaying

youhavetotakeitout.Cutyourselfonyourarm and

injectitdeepwithin.

ThatwayIwillbeabletotrackyouwhereverthey

decidetotakeyouto.

Babalwa:goshthatsoundspainful.Can'tIswallowit?

Mlungisi:no,thispainisminimalandI'm prettysure

it'snothingyoucannothandle.

Whenyoudonepleasestaycalm andobeyto

whatevertheysay.Don'tcreateunnecessarydrama.

Babalwa:(sighs)okay..I'lltrytodothat.



Mlungisi:don'ttry.It'stheonlyway.Staypositive

andIwilltalktoyouwhenwemeetagain.

Babalwa:ok..thankyouandbecarefulineverything

thatyoudo.

Thecallends.Shelooksforherknifeandtakeout

thesim stillsurprisedthatallthistimeRaymond

wasstalkingher.Talkaboutupgradedlevelof

stalking.

Shecloseshereyes,lifthershirtupandcutherself.

ThepainshootstraighttotheheartbutasMlungisi

said,shecanhandleit.

Sheinsertthesim cardpushingitdeepusingthe

knife.Thebloodismessingwithhershirtrightnow.



ShetakesItoff,wipethebloodoffherandtieher

arm tighttostopbleeding.Raisingherhead,she

seesoneoftheguysusingaspeakertellingherthat

theydon'twanttohurther.

Sheexhalesandstepsoutofthecarwithherhands

upintheair.

Theymovetoherwithgunsaimedatheranddeep

downshe'sboilingwithangerplusthepainshe

wantstokillsomeone.

Guard:wedon'twanttohurtyou,justcooperate

withusandwe'lltakeyoutoyourfather.

Sheallowsthem tieherhandsandleadhertooneof

thecarswhileoneguydrivehercar.

Onthewaybacksheisbusythinkingwhatisher



fathergoingtodotoher.Sheshouldhavekilledhim.

Yessheshouldhave!

Theydragherbackinandheisbusywithadoctor

whoisattendingtohim.Helooksatherdeadly,like

amonsterthatheis.

Desmond:takehertothebasement.

Sheknowsit'sgoingtogodown!Shehaswatched

somanypeoplebeingpunishedthere.

Theyputheronthechairandtieherupgaggingher

mouth.

MLUNGISI



Heisseatedatthebackseatofhisfortuner.Hehas

taken4guyswithhim

Thebootisloadedwithgunsandotherequipment

he'sgoingtousewhengettingthere.

Hetakesouthisphoneandscrollspastacombined

picturesofZoleka,RayandPortia.

Mlungisi:Ihavebeenwaitingforatimelikethisto

revengeyourdeathandithasnowcome.

Zoleka,I'm sorryyouhadtobeinthecrossfire.I

believethathadyounotmetme,youwouldn'tbe

deadtoday.Youweresoyoung,fulloflifeandkind.

Portia,myheartgetsveryheavywhenIthinkofyou

dyingwithapainofnotreunitingwithyourdaughter.



Justwhenyoulearnedshe'saliveandnearby,you

die.Iwillmakesurethatshegetseverythingthat

belongstoherandknowsaboutyou.

Raymond,mybrother.Thinkingaboutyougivesme

anxiety.Icherishthemomentswespenttogether

eventhoughtheywereveryshort.Youtaughtmea

lot,youopeneduptomeandtreatedmelikeyour

brother

ImissyoueverydayandIam sosorryyouhadtodie

likethat.IpromiseyouthatIwillfinishitoffforyou.

ForgivemeforgettingitonwithBabalwa.Tobe

honestwithyou,Ihadalreadylikedherthefirsttime

shecametomyoffice.

Butunfortunatelyihadmethersisterfirstwhomade

herinterestinmeveryclearandthatyouwere

involvedwithher.



Witheverythingthat'shappeningrightnow,Ihope

youcanbeabletoforgiveher,us.it'scrazyhowtime

changeseverything.

Hebrushesthepictureandputthephoneaside.

Mlungisi:canyoudrivefaster?

HeopenshisiPadandtrackBabalwa'smovement.

She'sstillinDesmond'shouse,that'sgood.

DESMOND

Hewalkstothebasementthefollowingdayinthe

afternoonwithTaku.

Hehaslostafingerfrom hishandwhereBabalwa



shothim at.Babalwalooksatthem dehydrated.

Babalwa:please,canIhavesomewater?

Desmondmovescloserandgivesherthebottled

water...hepoursitfrom herheaddowntoherbody

Desmond:youwantsomewater?Drinkit!!

Babalwashiversandlookatthisuglymanbesides

him.Shehasneverseensuchdirtyanduglyman

withpovertystrickenbelly.

Taku:Des,sinceyousaidshe'suselesstoyouand

youdon'twanttodotheceremonyanymorebutsell

heroff.MayImakearequest?

Babalwaisstunned!Soherfatherwantstosellher



off?Whyisshesurprised?Shedidthiswithother

girls...

Desmond:whatisit?

Taku:canyousellhertome?SheisverybeautifulI

wouldliketohaveherasmywife...

Babalwa:inyourdreams!Rhaa,lookatyourself!

Desmond:youalreadyhave7wivesTaku..

Taku:she'sgoingtobemyhappyplace.Iwilltake

careofher,spoilher.Youseehowbeautifulsheis,I

canimaginethekidsshewouldgiveme.Coloreds!

Babalwathrowsupatthethoughtofthismanontop

ofher.



Babalwa:youwillhavetokillmefirstforthatto

happen!Iwillnotbeyourwife,itwillhappenovermy

deadbody!

Desmond:becarefulofwhatyouwishforbecause

youmightjustgetit.Taku,youdon'tevenhaveto

paymeforthisone.Youcantakeherforfree...

Taku:areyouserious?Myfrienddon'tjokelikethat!

Desmond:I'm not..Iwillmakesomearrangements

foryoutoshipheroutofthecountry.

OUTSIDETHEHOUSE.

Desmond'smenaregatheredaround,8ofthem ina

circleplayingsoccer.Therestofthem areinsidethe

houseandattheback.



Atthegate,comesaloudbang.Oneoftheguys

rushestocheck.Mlungisistandthere.Helooks

differentwiththebeardandhairdisguise.Youcan't

recognizehim.

Guard:hi,howcanIhelpyou?

Mlungisi:Ibroughtinsomedelivery.

Guard:oh..

Mlungisihandshim theboxandhesignsforitand

closesthegate.

Theguardwalkwiththeboxbacktotheguys.Right

thentheboxopensandanelectrictoycardropon

theground.Itswingsandmovesaroundthem.



Theytrytostopitfrom movingbutinsteadit

explodesinfrontofthem sendingallofthem tothe

ground.

Mlungisiandhismenjumpoffthegateandstart

firingatthem.

Mlungisi:twoattheback,youcomewithmeandyou

remainatthefront.

DESMOND

HeislaughingwithTakuandlookingatthepale

Babalwa.MarryingherofftoTakuisthebest

punishmentthankillingher.

Taku:didyouhearthat?



Desmond:heardwhat?

Taku:I'm notsurebutIthinkIheardgunshots.

Desmond:couldbethatherboyfriendishere.I'llgo

andcheck.I'm surehewillbehappytojoinherto

saygoodbye.

Desmondclimbsthestairsbacktothehousewith

hisgunonhandandmeetMlungisireadywhohit

him withthegunonhisforeheadandkickhisaway.

Mlungisi:I'm sosorryfortherudeintroduction.My

nameisMlungisiNkosiandIwouldliketotalkto

you.

Desmondisnothearingawordhesays,hisheadis

dizzyandMlungisidragshim tohisoffice.



Hetakesouthisropesandtiehim onachair.Bythe

timeDesmondgetasenseofwhat'shappening,he's

tiedup.

Desmondcan'tevenmoveaninch.Hiseyespopout

whenMlungisiplantbombsaroundthewholeoffice

wall.

Mlungisi:oh,youhaveregainedyourconsciousness?

Great,becauseIwantyoutobefullyawakewhen

thishappens.

Heplantsoneunderhischairtimingitandoneon

hisleg.

Mlungisi:youtrytomoveit'sgoingtogooff.Youare

aretiredsoldier,youknowwhatImean.



IreallywishIcouldstayhereandtalkwithyoubutI

gottogogetmywoman.

InlovingmemoryofRaymond,ZolekaandPortia,I'm

saying"ashestoashes","firewithfire"

Hesmirksandpickhisgunwalkingoutclosingthe

door.Desmond'sheartisclosetocomingoutofhis

mouth.

Hecan'tevenfeelhimselfbreathing,hisheadis

spinning.Helooksatthetimerfrom thebombonhis

legandfeeldizzy

Desmond:(crying)please,comeandgetme.Wecan

talkaboutthis.

RightthenheseesZolekadancingaroundclapping

herhandsinajollymood.



Desmond:Zolekamybaby,comehelpdaddy..

Zoleka:comewithmedad.Ineedtoshowyou

something...

Shesayscallinghim whilewalkingbackwards.He

feelshimselftryingtomoveandthetimerstart

countingdownto10.

Desmond:ohno!Somebodyhelpme,please!

ATTHEBASEMENT

TakuiseatinghispeanutslookingatBabalwa.He

cannotwaittohavehiswaywithher.

Hiswivesaregoingtodieofenvybuthewillmake



surethatsheiswelltakencareof.Sheisbeautiful.

Theyhearaloudbanghejumpsspillinghispeanuts

onthefloor.

Taku:whatishappening?Whydoesitsoundasif

someoneIsbombingthehouse?

Babalwa:untieme!Iknowofanexitoryouwantus

todieinhere?

Takuhesitateamomentuntilthewallstarts

cracking.

HerushestoBabalwaandremovestheropeina

panicmood.Babalwagetsupfeelingabitfuzzy,her

wholebodysore.



Babalwa:wehavetoleave,thisway.

ShepointsontheleftandTakugrabhisbag.

Babalwausesthatchancetohithim withabrickon

hishead.

Withherlaststrength,shetieshim toadrum with

chemicalsinside.

Taku:ho..how..canyou...

Babalwa:voetsek!Youthoughtyoucouldhaveme

asawife?Youaresoweakforawitchdoctor!Let

meseeifyouarearealwitch,disappearfrom this

now!

Thedooriskickeddownandshescream infright

onlyforMlungisitorushtoherside.



Mlungisi:it'sme,it'sokay..weneedtogetoutofhere.

Thehouseisonfire.

Hetakesherhandandleadherup,Babalwacringe

seeingflamesgoingaround.

Mlungisi:holdmyhandandtrustme.Okay?

Shenodsbutverymuchscared.Howaretheygoing

tomakeitoutoftheseflames?

Mlungisi:in1,2,3run!

Theyrunlikecrazytothemainexitofthedoor.The

windoftheflamespushesthem outandtheyfallon

thepavementcoughingfrom thesmoke.

Guy1:Guyscomeongetup...There'ssirenscoming



weneedtoleave!

Mlungisi'sguysshoutsatthem withthecarready.

Babalwaseemstohavecaughtsomefireonherleg

andburnedshecan'tmove.

Mlungisihelpsherupandtheylimptothecar.

Guy1:hurry,hurry!

Hesaysbangingonthedashboardlookingacross

theroadatthepolicevanscoming.

TheguyshelpsMlungisiandBabalwainsideand

theydriveoutlikecrazy...

Aloudbangcomesbehindthem asthehouse

collapsedown.



Babalwa:whathappenedtothehelper?

Mlungisi:wegotheroutfirst.Yourleglookbad.Let

meseewhom wecancalltocometohelp.Wecan't

gotothehospital.

Tobecontinued...



AMOMENTINTIME

Chapter39

NOBUHLE

She'sabouttosleepwhenherphonerings.It's

Mlungisi.Herheartskipabeat.Whatcouldbethe

reasonforthistocallthislate?

Buhle:Mlungisi?

Mlungisi:Buhle,hi.Ineedyourhelp.

Okay..straighttothepoint.Nogreetingsor

whatsoever.Theurgencyinhisvoicesaysitall.

Buhle:I'm listening..



Mlungisi:canyoupleasearrangesomemedicalhelp

forme?It'sreallyurgent,moneyisnotaproblem.

Buhlesighs.Sheknowswhat'sthisabout.Mlungisi

willforeverbethatperson.

Buhle:Iknowsomeonewithamedicalpractice.How

manypeople?

Mlungisi:two,oneburnedonthelegandtheoneis

shotandlosingblood.Weareabouttolandsoon

Buhle:fine,I'llsendyouthelocation.

Mlungisi:thankyou,Ioweyouone.

Shewakesupandgoknockonhercousinwhois



visitingdoor.Heopensthedoorrubbinghiseyes

Buhle:canyoupleaselookaftermysonforme?I

justgotcalledatwork.

Him:okay,it'snotaproblem.Youcanbringhim to

myroom

Buhle:thankyou

Buhlerushesbacktoherroom andcarriesher

sleepysontotheotherbedroom.Sherushbackto

thebedroom andchange.

Shecallsthefriendwithapracticeonherwaytothe

car.Sheexplainsthesituationandtheguyexclaims

Doctor:Buhle,mypracticeislegit,notahideous



placeforthugs!

Buhle:PleaseMohawu,IreallyhavetohelpMlungisi.

Remembermystorywithhim?MaybeIcome

throughforhim,ourchancesofgettingback

togethermaybehigh

Doctor:Idon'tunderstandwhyyouarestillhungup

tothisguy.Justlethim be.

Buhle:pleasehelpme.Prettyplease...

Doctor:(sighs)I'm doingthisforyouBuhlebecause

youareagoodperson,notforyoutogobacktohim.

Buhle:thankyou,Ioweyoubigtime.

ShecutthecallandgotoWhatsApp.Mlungisihas



unblockedher.Shesendsthelocationanddrives

there.

BABALWA

Mlungisihasbeenholdingherhandthewholetime.

Thepaincomingfrom herleghasawokentheone

from herarm.Shewishshecandieatthismoment.

Mlungisi:pleaseholdonforme,wearealmostthere.

Hesayssqueezingherhand.

Babalwa:youareverybrave.Whatyoudidforme

today,Ishallneverforgetit.Thankyou.

Mlungisi:givenachance,Iwoulddoitagain.



Hekisseshersweatyforeheadandthedriver

announcesthattheyhavearrived.

Theguywithabulletwoundistheonetoberushed

inwhileshefollowslayingonastretcherbed.

Someoneisholdingherlegup.

Theemergencyfrom thevoicesishigh.Abeautiful

ladycomestoherandstartworkinghermagic.

Buhle:yourwoundisnotsobad.Youwon'teven

needaplasticsurgery.

Babalwa:itdoesn'tfeelthatway,thewayithurst,I

canswearthatit'sgoingtofalloff.

Buhle:noitwon't.I'llkeeponcheckingtheswelling.

Theinjectionmightdrugyousofeelfreetosleep.



Babalwa:thankyou.

Buhlesmilesandwalkoutoftheroom.Babalwa

sighsreplayingtheeventsofthatday.Tearsstream

downherface.Lifeisoneunpredictablesh*t.You

canneverbesureofwhatmayhappennext.

Sheisgratefulforthisopportunitytobealiveand

startoveragain.

BULELWA

Sheiswatchingoutsideheroldhouseinpanic.She

hastriedBabalwa'snumbernumeroustimes.

Godcan'thateherthatmuchtohaveherdaughter

takenthesamewayasthefirstone.



Thefiredepartmentarrivedlate.Damagedhasbeen

done.75%ofthehousehasburneddown.

Twobadlyburnedbodieswerefoundfrom thehouse.

Allthedeadguardsbodieswerelaiddownneara

swimmingpool.

Forensicisstilltryingtoidentifywhoistheother

manwhileBulelwaidentifiedDesmond.

Sheisnotevenmovedabouthisdeath.Theonly

personshe'sworriedaboutisBabalwa.Whereisshe?

Hercarisparkedinsidethisyard.Shepraysand

hopethatbricksdidn'tfallontopofherasoneofthe

authoritiesassumed.

MLUNGISI



Hewalksintotheroom whereBabalwaissleeping.

Hesitsdownandholdherhand.

Mlungisi:anewbeginning,anewera.Ifonetoldme

thattodaywewouldbehere,Iwouldlaughatthem.

Ican'tbelievethatIam thelivingtestimonyofthe

sayingthatyoucan'tcontrolwhoyourheartfallfor.

Wehavebeenthroughsomuch,Ibelievethatone

wayoranotherwewouldhavemetandendedup

together.

Idon'twantustowasteanymoretimeplaying

games.Theendisoverandthefutureawaits.

Whenyouwakeup,Iwantyoutobechangefrom

BabalwaMajozitoBabalwaNkosi...



Someoneclearstheirthroatbehindhim andheturns

tolookatBuhle.

Buhle:I'm sorryfordisturbing.Didyoujustsay

"BabalwaMajozi"?Isn'tthisthesamepersonwho

wasarrestedforBheki'smurder?

Mlungisikeepsquite.Hedoesn'tknowwhattosay

atthispointbecausehewasnotreadyforthis

question.

Buhle:(chucklingindisbelief)wow!Mlungisi,so

seriouslyyoulovebadgirlsandwhoresaren'tyou?

Hereyouarecryingnexttoanotherone!

Mlungisi:sorry,didyoujustsayIlovewhores?

Buhle:yes!Onekilledherselfforyouandthisoneis

evenworse...



Mlungisi:maybeyouareright,maybeIdolove

whores,Imeanyouareoneofthem.

Buhleraisesherhandtoslaphim butquicklypullsit

back.

Buhle:Ican'tbelieveyouwokemeuptocomenurse

yourgirlfriendandthesamepersonwhois

responsibleforthekillingofthefatherofmychild!

Mlungisi:eiawukahleisicefewena!(Stopbeinga

nuisance)Ikilledthefatherofyourchild.

Buhlegaspinshock.Unabletocontroltheshockof

whatshejustheard,tearsrolldownherface.

Buhle:what?Mlungisi,why?Doyouknowyou

robbed3kidsachanceofhavingafather?



Mlungisi:expectyourmoneyinyouraccountbefore

10tomorrow.Ithinkyourjobhereisdone.Thank

you.

Buhlesniffsandwalkoutoftheroom.Mlungisi

sighsandturnbacktofindBabalwaawake.

Mlungisi:hey...I'm sorryaboutthat.Iwasgoingto

tellyou,Ipromise.

Babalwa:Iknow.IknewyouandRaymondframed

me...

Mlungisibrushhisheadandgetsupstandingbythe

wall.

Mlungisi:Iknowthatthismightchangethings

betweenussinceyouenduredsomuchwhenin



prison...

Babalwa:itdoesn'tchangeanything,it'sallinthe

pastright?Likeyousaid,toanewbeginning.

Heexhalessorelievedandsitsnexttoher.

Mlungisi:youaresobeautiful...

Babalwa:don'tlie.Iam amessrightnow,smelling

horrible.

Mlungisi:true..butyouaresuchabeautifulmess.

Babalwa:(blushing)youaresuchacharmer...

Mlungisi:Iknowweagreedontakingeverything

slowlyandexploreeachotherbut..canIaskyouto



bemygirlfriend?

Babalwa:takemeonafancydatemaybeI'llagree

Hegrinsandlearnsovertokissher.

Mlungisi:Iloveyou...

Babalwastaresintohiseyes,deep.

Babalwa:thisneardeathexperiencehastaughtme

toappreciateeverymoment.Ihonestlydidn'tseeis

walkingoutofthatfire.Iloveyoutoo.

Mlungisilockhisforeheadintohersandtheyremain

likethatforfewminutes.

Babalwa:Ineedtocallmymother.Sheisworried



sickwhereversheis.Pleaseborrowmeyourphone

Mlungisi:sure.I'm goingtochecktheguy.

Mlungisihanditovertoherandstepoutoftheroom

6MONTHSLATER

BABALWA

It'sherengagementsurprisepartyMlungisiwiththe

helpofhermotherandtherescuredgirlsplanned

behindherback.

Beingpregnantwithemotionskickingover,shecried

riverwhenMlungisiproposedandsaidyes.

Lifehasbeenanamazingchallengingjourneyforher



andMlungisi.Sherebuildherrelationshipwithher

motherandAunt,makingthem herbestfriends.

Beingpregnantwasneverpartofherplansbut

Mlungisiwasveryexcitedandsupportedherfrom

dayone.Hewouldwakeupwithherandbrushher

backwhenshe'sthrowingupduetomorning

sicknesses.

Desmond'sdeathbroughtnothingbutabreathof

freshair,therewasnosadnessduringhisfuneral

butpurejoy.

Mosestriedtotakeadvantageofthesituationbut

Ziyandadealtwithhim realquick.

ThegirlsarenowworkinginMlungisi'sfarm,some

inBulelwa'sboutiquewhileothersdecidedtogo

backtoschool.MlungisiandBabalwaarerunning

thebusinessestogether.



ThepartyisalmostoverwhenZiyandacomes

screamingandcryingsayingAmaraismissing.She

hadputhertobedinsidethehouse.

Everyonestandupandtheystartasearchpartyfor

thelittlegirl.Itdoesn'tmakesensehowsomeone

canWalkinsidethesepremisesandsteakakid.

Wherewasthesecurity?

Mlungisidoesn'tlookokay.HeisbyBabalwaallthe

timeholdingherhand.

Hisphonevibrates,hetakesitoutandopenthe

WhatsAppmessage.It'sapicture,ofRaymond's

Tombstonetakendown.Portia'sstillstands.

Mlungisi'sheadrunswild.HesitsBabalwadown.



Babalwa:baby,areyouokay?

Mlungisi:no,I'm not.Ineedtotellyousomething

Babalwa:okay?

Mlungisi:Amarawas/isRaymond'sdaughter

Babalwa:whichAmara?

Mlungisi:howmanydoyouknow?

Babalwa:Mlungisi,no!Howcome?

Mlungisi:yourfatherstoleherfrom Raymond's

parentsandForgedanadoption.



Babalwa:what?

Mlungisi:andyouknowwhat'sworse?

Babalwa:there'sworse?

Mlungisi:IthinkRaymondtookher...

Babalwa:njani?Ishenotdead?

Mlungisi:I'vealwayshadmysuspicionsbutnowI

knowforafactthathe'saliveandaround!!Weneed

togetoutofhere,Now!!

********THEEND********

Wehavecametoanendofourseason.Whata

journeyithasbeen!Amazingifyouaskme.



LolIknow,Iwillhave"pleasecontinue,weneedto

knowwhathappened""isRaymondalive?""Who

tookAmara"

MAYBEonedaythosequestionswillbeansweredor

MAYBENOT.Iloveendingaseasonwithacliff

hangerthatallowsyoutoexerciseyourbrain.

Thankyouforthemarveloussupportandlove

showedtothisstory.Please,don'tharassmewith

season2.Ireallywon'twriteitnow,Ihavealoton

myplateincludingaworkshopthatIhavetoattend

from nextweek.

Ournewstorykickstartsonthe3rdofOctober.Our

sponsorshipswillrununtiltheNewstorycommence.

ThedistributionofAReminderOfHopePDFwillbe

doneonthe2ndofThankyouforyourpatience



aboutit. .

Signedoutwithlove

Tee♥



AMOMENTINTIME

THEFINALE

CHAPTER40

*Notedited*

BABALWA

Sheisconfusedashellrightnow.Shedoesn'tknow

howtodealwiththis.Raymondisalive?Whatdoes

thatmeanforherandMlungisi?Willhecomeafter

them?

Amemoryoftheirlastconversationinthehospital

flusheshermindandsheshakeherheadno.



Mlungisi:Babalwa...DidyouhearwhatIsaid?

Babalwa:yesIdid.Wecan'tleavenow.Myauntisa

mess,Ihavetobethereforher.

Mlungisi:ButBabalwa,everyoneknowsyouare

pregnant.I'm suretheywillunderstandyouneedto

rest

Babalwa:itwon'tlookrightMlungisi.Wecan'tleave.

Andifit'struethatRaymondisalive,whatishe

goingtodotous?

Mlungisi:Idoubtheisgoingtodoanything.Ijust

needyouwhereiscalm.

Babalwa:Iwillbefine.IthinkIneedtogoandbe

withmom andaunt



Mlungisi:Babalwadon'tbreathawordaboutthis,

untilIconfirm forsurethatreallyRaymondtookher.

Babalwa:okayokay.OhmyGodhowam Igoingto

lookatZiyanda?Thisisnotfair.

Mlungisi:youseehowevilandcruleyourfatheris?

Andnowhe'snotheretoanswertoallhiscrimes!

BabalwagetsupwiththehelpofMlungisiandgoes

insidethehouse.Ziyandaislosinghermindatthis

point,shecan'tbecomforted.

RAYMOND

72HOURSEARLIER



Donaldwalkintotheroom withamirror.

Donald:.Areyouready?

Raymond:likeneverbefore.Wehavebeenworking

onthisformonths,itbetterbeperfect.

Donaldplacethemirrorandremovethebondage

aroundhisfaceslowly.

Raymonddoesn'trushintoopeninghiseyes.He

saysasilentprayerforamomentbeforeopeninghis

eyes.

Tearsofjoystream downhisfacewhenseeingthe

resultsinthemirror.



Raymond:(touchinghisface)damn,Donyouare

goodmarn.

Donald:Itakeityouareimpressed?

Raymond:Iam,IwasveryworriedthatIwouldlook

differentfrom myoldselfbutwhatyoudidis

amazing.

Theyfistbump.Andhekeepsontouchinghisface

unabletobelievethatthisishim,aftersomuchpain

heensuredwhenhecaughtthefire.

Heregainedhisconsciousnessatthemorgueafter

thatfire.Heremembercryinghisouttryingtorevive

hiswifebutitwasclearthatshewasdead.

Hetippedtheguystocontinuewiththenewsthathe

isdeadandcalledupDonaldtofetchhisbody.



Hedidn'twantanyonetoknowabouthissurvival,at

thattimehedidn'ttrustnoone,evenMlungisi.

Hespentthewholetimeinhospital,grievinghiswife

andplanninghisnextmove.Hegottoknowabout

everythingthatwashappeningbackinSouthAfrica

ashehadpeoplereportingtohim

ThenewsofMlungisiandBabalwashockedhim but

hewasn'treallyangryaboutit.Heunderstood.

Babalwaisabeautifulwoman,theywerebothsingle

andgrieving.

Astimeprogressedhesawthesmallchangein

Babalwalikegettingthegirlsback.Heanonymously

tippedCeaserwhom itwaseasierforhim tofind

them.

Babalwahasneverbeenhistarget,althoughshedid



somereallybadshitaswellbutthepersonwhom he

wasafterwasherfather.

Godknowshowmuchhehatedthatman.Hehated

herwitheverythinginhim.Hehadplannedon

punishinghim severelysouponhisreturn.

HisheartreallysoftenedupwhenMlungisifinished

offtherevengeforhim.Heknewthattheir

brotherhoodwasoneoftherarestandrealest.

Afterbeingdischargedfrom thehospital,hewent

straighttothegraveyard.

Hesatonthejointtombstonesofhiswifeand

supposedlyhis.

Raymond:Mylove..Idon'tevenknowwhattosayto

you.Ihavefailedyou,Idraggedyouintothismess



andfailedtoprotectyou.

Ishallneverforgivemyselfforthis.Ishouldhave

diedandyousurvived.Youdidn'thavetodielikethat.

I'm sorryforeverythingI'veputyouthrough.I

promiseIam goingtogetourdaughterevenifit's

thelastthingthatIdo.Sheisgoingtobewithus

andIwillraiseherupthewayIknowyouwould.

Iloveyousomuch,pleaseforgiveme.

Hesobspainfullyandsitsthereforgood3hours.

Gettingupfrom that,heremovethetombstonein

hisnameandwalkoff.

HetakesthenextflightbacktoSouthAfricawhere

hestaysinahotelandmonitorthemovementsfrom

hisfavoritepeople.



It'stheperfecttimetostrike,everyoneishappyand

planningthesurpriseengagementparty.

Findingthewayinsidethevenueiseasy,heposes

asoneofthechefs.Withhisdisguise,noonesees

him.

Hewatchfrom thedistanceMlungisiproposingand

allthat.Whileeveryoneishanguponthehappy

moment,hegoesandtakeAmara.

Hedoessomethingheneverthoughthewoulddo,

putAmarainadustbinandwheelitoutofthegate

asatruckissettocollectthetrasharoundthearea

around4pm.

Whenoutside,heremovesallthedisguiseandruns

offwithAmaratoaflatherented



----PRESENTMOMENT-----

Amaraisupandsheiscryingherlungsout.

Raymondhasdoneeverythinghecouldtokeepher

calm butbabygirlisnotbadging

Amara:whoareyou?Whereismymother?Iwant

mymom?Areyougoingtokillme?

SheasksallthosequestionsatonceandRaymond's

heartaches.ThemoreAmaracriesthemorehegets

worried.

Whatiftheneighborscallthepoliceandtipthem off

aboutkidnappingababy?Hedidn'tthinkthis

throughandlookingathowfrightenedAmarais,this

isnotit.



Hekneelsdowninfrontofher,thegirlishaving

hiccupsnowfrom allthecrying.

Raymond:baby,lookatme,I'm yourfather.

Amara:youarelying,myfatherisChad.Youare

monsterthatstealschildren

Raymondlooksawayfeelingfrustrated.Hewishhe

candigDesmondandkillhim again.Thisishis

mess!

Raymond:listen,IknowIshouldn'thavedonethis

waybutIwantyoutoknowthatIloveyou,soso

much.Iwaitedsomanyyearstomeetyou

Amara:ifyouloveme,takemebacktomymother!I

wantmymother!



Raymond:ifItakeyoubacktoyourmom,willyou

allowmetocomeseeyouoneday?Buyyouice

cream?

Thelittlegirlkeepsquiteforamoment

Amara:yes,onlyifmymom willbepresent

Okaymaybethatwhat'sneedtohappen.Have

ZiyandainvolvedbecauseInhonesttruth,howishe

goingtoraiseherwhilehisthingsareupanddown?

Whileheisstillknownasadeadmanoutthere?

Raymond:I'm sorryforfreakingyouout,I'm really

sorry.IjustneedyoutoknowthatI'm yourfather.

Onedayyouwillunderstandandforgivemeforwhat

Idid.I'm goingtotakeyoubacktoyourmom.Do

youforgiveme?



ShenodsandRaymondwipeherlittlecheeks.

Raymond:canIhugyou?

Shenodsagainandhehugshersotightlettingtears

fallonherback.

Raymond:(sniffing)okay,let'sgobacktomommy.

MLUNGISI

Thesituationistense.Hehasmanagedtoconvince

them nottocallthecopsandwaitforthekidnapers

tomakeacall.

Ziyandalookslikesheisgoingtopassoutanytime.

Nothingthattheysaycomfortsher.



MlungisiiswonderingwhereisRaymondwiththe

baby.Heisnotentirelyshockedthatheisalive.He

rememberwhenitwastimeforthem tobeburied.

Heaskedtoseehim onelasttimebutDonald

refusedsayinghisbodyhasdecomposedand

doesn'tlookquitetoogood.

Heletitslidebecauseheunderstoodthatsuchis

possibleforsomeonewhohasbeenbadlyburned.

Thenhissecondsuspicioncamewhentheycarried

hiscoffin.Itwasliketheyarecarryingachild'scoffin

whilewithPortiayoucantellthatthesemenare

feelingtheheaviness.

Again,heletitslidebecausehehadalotonhismind.

Nowhedoesn'tknowhowheisgoingtoreactwith

everything



Thebuildingisdone,what'sleftisforagrand

openingafterallshopshavemovedin.Partofhim is

happythatheisgoingtobetherewhentheopening

happen.

Theyareallgatheredinthelounge,onlyfamilyand

closefriends.Mlungisiisstandingbythewall.

Rightthenthedooropensandhewalksinfollowed

bysecurity.HeisholdingAmara.Ziyandaliftsher

headupandquicklystandup

Amarashouts"Mama"andRaymondputsherdown.

Thegirlrunstohermotherandshehugshertight.

Everyonelooksworriedandscared.

Somewantstobitehisheadoff.Bulelwalooksat

him attentively.There'sslightchangesonhis

appearancewiththesurgery.



Bulelwa:areyounotthemanwhodiedwithmy

daughter?

Raymondsighsandbrushhisface

Raymond:Iam.Iam notaghost.Ididn'tdie.

HeshootsalookatMlungisiwhohasnowstandup

andisnexttoBabalwa'schair.

Raymond:I'm sureyouknowmystorynowMrs

MajoziandyouZiyanda.WhyIcamehereanddated

yourdaughter.

Everythingwascalculatedandplannedtorevenge

myfamily.Comingtoyourhouse,dinnerdatesand

all.Ihadeverythingplannedoutandcovered.



WhatIwasneverpreparedforwasfindingoutthat

Desmondstolemydaughterandgaveittohersister.

Everyonegasps.It'sunbelievable!

Raymond:yes,Amaraismydaughter,Mlungisican

testifytoit.Actuallyheistheonewhomademe

awareofitafterseeingavideocallbetweenZoleka

andherauntie.

AndforthatIwillforeverbegratefulMlungisi

becausenowIhaveclosure.

AsIsaid,Iwasneverpreparedforthat.Ijustwanted

revenge.Likeeveryoneelsewhoishandling

everythingatonce,ImissedastepandDesmond

strike



Ilostmywifeintheprocess,Zolekadiedtoo.

Innocentpeoplewhohadnothingtodowiththis

revenge.

Survivingthefire,Ihadplannedonkillingeverything

thathasaMajozinameandtakemydaughterto

startover.

Butamomentintimechangedeverything,Mlungisi

andBabalwabecameanitem,youfinishedoffmy

revenge.

IdespiseBabalwabutIhateherfatherevenmore,

eveninthegrave.ButIcan'tignorethefactthather

andMlungisiarehappytogether.

Mlungisi,youaremybrotherandIcannottakethat

awayfrom you.



Mlungisitearsupunabletoholdhimselfand

Raymondwalksuptohim.Theyhug,bothmencrying.

Lady:goshsomeoneischoppingonions

Shesayswipinghertearscarefullynottoruinher

mascara.

Raymond:witheverythingbeingsad,I'vedecided

thatI'm goingtoletZiyandaraiseAmara.

Shesighsrelievedandhugshertight.

Raymond:sheisagoodmothertoherandwill

definitelydoagreatjobthanme.I'm onlygoingto

askfortimetobuildarelationshipwithhersothat

shegrowsknowingmeasherfather



Whensheisoldenoughtodecide,shewillmakethat

choice.

ZiyandanodsapprovingofwhatRaymondissaying.

Raymond:I'm sorryforthechaosmyactioncaused.

Mlungisi,congratulations,IhopeIam invitedtoyour

wedding.

Theyallrelaxandbreathafterthat.Mlungisiwalk

Raymondout.

Mlungisi:youarenotinvitedtomywedding.

Raymondstopwalkingandlookathim.

Mlungisi:Ineedyoutobemybestman



Raymondlaughs

Raymond:yougotmethere!Damn.Iwouldloveto.

Mlungisi:thankyouforcomingback

schwarzenegger..Ihadmysuspicions..

Raymondlaughedatthatnameandtheyhugagain...

Mlungisi:so,areyoucomingbacktothebusiness?

Raymond:Itoldyouthatwhenallofthisisover,I'm

goingtogobacktomedicinefulltime.

Mlungisi:whataboutyourshares?

Raymond:I'llbuildahospitalinHonorofmywife's

andZoleka'spassing.



MlungisiisabouttosaysomethingwhenBabalwa

screamsinthehouse.Theybothrushesbackand

findherlookingpale.

Babalwa:Ithinkthebabyiscoming!

Mlungisi:hollyshit!Sorryforswearing,isn'ttoosoon?

ThelookBabalwagiveshim suggestthatheshould

shutup.Theyhelphertothecar,Bulelwaisdriving

whileRaymondisonthepassengerseat.

MlungisiisrubbingBabalwa'sbackatthebackseat.

BABALWA:mom,maybeyoushouldletRaymond

drive,mybackiskillingme!



Mlungisi:babyyourmom isdrivingasfastasshe

could.Weneedtobeallaliveattheendoftheday..

Bulelwatakeaturnandthere'sahugetrafficinfront

ofthem.Drivingbackisalsoimpossibleasthere's

carspilingbehindthem includingtheirbodyguard.

Babalwa:(cryinginpain)ohno,thisisnothappening!

I'm goingtodie!

Raymond:Mlungisi,canIhaveamomentwithyou?

Themengetoutofthecar.

Mlungisi:whatisit?

Raymond:Idon'tthinkwe'llmakeittothehospital.



Mlungisi:whatarewegoingtodo?

Raymond:Ineedtocheckhercentimeterstoknowif

it'ssafetostay.Thebabycoulddie..

Mlungisi:whenyousaycheckhercentimetersyou

mean...puttingyourfinger..

Raymond:thisisnotthetime,I'vefingeredthat

pussylongerthanyouhave

Mlungisismackedhisheadandherealizehespoke

outofturn

Raymond:I'm sorry,Ishouldn'thavesaidthatbutmy

pointis,ifwedon'tdosomething,thebabywilldieor

both.



Mlungisisighsandgoesbacktothecartotalkto

BulelwaandBabalwa.

Babalwaagreesaslongasthisisgoingtoendthe

pain.Theypreparethecar.Otherfemaledrivers

cometothescenewithblanketsandother

necessities.Whilethemalestriestoclearupthe

space.

RaymondhelpBabalwadeliverababyboyand

handshim toMlungisi.

Raymond:youareafathernowbuddy,

congratulations.

Mlungisiholdshistinybabywithmixedemotions,he

doesn'tknowwhattosaybutkisshisforehead.

Anambulancemakesitwaytothem andBabalwa



andthebabyarewheeledoff.

Mlungisi:thankyou...

Raymond:allapleasure,gobewithyourfamily.

Mlungisistepsinsidetheambulanceanditwails

goingofftothehospital.

******THEEND********

Withthatsaid,therewon'tbeseason2,EVER!!

Seeyouonthe3rd♥


