


Prologue.

"MrMbhengu."

Hersoftvoicesays,Hementallyrollshiseyes

knowingwellwhatthismeans,itwastimetogo

backhome.

"YoucanleaveLisa,Istillhavesomepaperworkto

finish"helies,Therewasnothingheneededtodo,

matteroffactheshouldhavewenthomeexactly

5pm.

"Pleasedo,andpleasecallMrsMazibukoshehas

beentryingtocallyou"Shesaysbeforeclosingthe

door,Hesighsloudlyandscratcheshisheadin

frustration.

Hestandsupandwalksovertohiswindow,The



viewisbreathtaking,andpeacefulthatisoneofthe

reasonshecouldn'thelpbutfallinlovewithit,He

lovedhowitmadehimfeelbetter,Hegrabbedhis

jacketandcarkeysbeforemakinghiswaytohis

car.

HisphoneRingsandhestaredashiswife'sname

flashonthescreen,Hisheartstartsracing,his

handsgotsweaty.Helooksatthephoneuntilit

stopsringinganditbeepsindicatingamessage.

Heknowsitshiswife,andheknowswhatshe

probablywants'YEYWENA,BUYAEKHAYA,

UZONGICASULA'Themessagereads,Hesighs

onceagainanddrivestohisBrother'shouse.

[AttheMankgeHousehold]

Shewalksinandthrowsherbagonthecouch,

callingoutforhermother,Sheusestheenergyshe



haslefttothrowhertiredbodyonthecouch.

"Getupandsitwell"hermothersaysasshewalks

in.

"MaraMama,ketenne,ihadalongday"she

whines,andhermotherkisseshercheecks.

"LetmemakeyoufoodRato"shesaysandshe

nodsrepeatedlygrabingherringingphonefromthe

bag,Shesmilesseeingwhothecallisfrom.

"Abuti"sheanswers.

"Nana"hesaysandthereisasoundofbanging

tablesandloudmusicinhisbackground.

"Bathonghlekagisookae?"Sheasks,Eventhough



Leratowastheyoungestofthethreesiblings,she

wastheonewhowasmoreresponsible.You

wouldn'ttellshewastheyoungest.

"I'llsendyoumylocation,fetchmeplease"hebegs

,Shesighs.

"I'mtired,tryOnalennaorNkadimeng"shesays

"Theyarealsohere"

Shebreathsinannoyed.

"AndAusiNkadimengwasarrested"

"What?Arrested?Why?"Shehalfshouts,Her

motherrushesinattheword'arrested',Shelooks

atherdaughterwholooksdrainedandtired,She

wishedalltheotherswhereasresponsibleasher.



"I'monmyway,itsnotevenfridayandyouare

alreadydrinkingKagiso,I'myoung,iamtheone

whoissupposetobegalavanting,gettingdrunk

andarrestedbutI'mtheoneexpectedtobe

superwomanandsaveyourarses"shesaysbefore

clickinghertonguehangingup.

Shefindshermotherlookingatherwithnothingbut

pitywrittenonherface.

"Nkadimenghasbeenarrested"shesaysgrabbing

herhandbagandhercarkeys.

"So?Whereareyougoing?"Hermotherasks.

"Tobailherout,obviously"

Shesaysbeforerushingout.

[AttheMhluzipolicestation]



Leratolooksathersisterasshewalksoutsmiling.

"Iknewyou'dbailmeout,Dankie"shesayshugging

Lerato,Shenodsbeforewalkingaway.

"Iwaswithawoman,Shewasarrestedforbeating

upherhusband"Nkadimengsaysandtheidiotsat

thebackseatlaugh.

"Themanisasissyman"Kagisocomments.

"NnankamoTrapagoet"onalennasaysandthey

laughexceptforLerato.

"Eh.ehlebathong,Whatwasthemansupposedto

do?Beatheruptoo?He'dbejailedfor10yearsby

now,It'sWrongandstupid,youcannotbelaughing

atsuch,AbuseisAbuse,itdoesn'tmatterwho



doesittowhom,whateverhappenedtoequality"

leratocomments.

"You'llgrowwhitehairat24yearswena"-Onalenna.

Theyalllaugh,exceptforLerato.

[AttheNkosinathi'shouse]

Hechucklesathowtipsyheis,Hisbrotherstocked

upboozefordays.

"Ireallyneedtogo"hesaysandlaughsevenmore,

TheMarijuanaalsoplayingit'spart.

"FuckI'mdrunk"Hesaystohisbrother,Nkosinathi

whoisjustasdrunk.

"FuckI'mdrunktoo"hesaysandtheybothlaugh.



"Centiaisgoingtokillyoutoday"NkosinathiJokes

andNkosinhlealmostsobersupimmediately

"Centia,Fuck!"Hegroanstryingtogetup.

"Marryingoldwoman!"Hehearsnkosinathishouts

asherushesoutofthedoor,hisheartliterally

beatingoutofhischest.Hejumpsinhiscarand

drivestohishouse.

[AtNkosenhle'shouse]

Hestopstheengineandsaysashortsilentprayer.

Heopensthedoorandfindsthelightsoff,Hesighs

inreliefandbreathsoutloud.

"ThankyouGod"hesaysandthrowshimselfon

thecouch.



Heiswokenbyaslaponhischeek

"YeyWenaNkosenhle!"Hiswifeshouts,Helooksat

herandthebeltinherhand

"Baby,I'msorry"hemurmurloudenoughforher

hear.

"Tlamsorry?Wozala"shesayshittinghimwiththe

beltasNkosenhleflinchesinpain,hecovershis

faceasthebelthitshishandsandeverypartofhis

body.

"Haibocentiait'senough,Theboystillneedsenergy

"Centia'sfriend,Margaretsaysandtheothertwo

nodinagreement.

"Getupwena!,Youreekofalcohol!"Centiashouts

andpullsthebigNkosenhleroughlyfromthefloor



withthehelpofherfriends,Heistoodrainedto

evenfightastheytakehimtobedroomandpush

himontopofthebed.

"Iwanttostartfirst"Margaretsaysunzipping

Nkosenhle'strouser.

Shelickshisearandwhispers

"Iheardyouaregoodinbed,ngiyenze"

ChapterOne.

[AttheMankgeHousehold]

Sherubshereyes,andputsonherglasses,She

shouldbeasleepandsheknowsit,butshealways

makessuretoletherclientsknowtheycancontact

heranytimeoftheday,andatanyday.



Shestaresatthephoneafterawhilebefore

answering.

"LeratoMankge,Hello"sheanswersbeforeletting

outaYawn.

"I'mSorrytowakeyouup,It'sMadlungu"theperson

ontheotherendofthelinesays,Leratopushesher

blanketstothesideandsitsupstraight.

"Yes?"

"Heishere,Heisdrunkandmeandthekidsare

hidingunderthetable,it'sonlyamatteroftime

beforehefindsus,Pleasehelp"Madlungusays

soflyyetfast.

"OhmyGod!"Shefeelsthesleepnessrushingout

oftheWindow.



"I'mcoming,staythere!"Shesayshangingupand

puttingonhergownandshoes.

'00:30'shit!

ShegrabsherCarkeysandherphonebefore

drivingtoMadlungu'shouse.

[Thenextday]

"Didyouevensleep?"Hermotherasksplacingthe

bigmugfullofhotchocolateonthetable,Lerato

looksathermomandgivesheragratefulsmile.

"No,notatall"shesayshonestly,Shewentto

Madlungu'shouseandcalledonneighbourstohelp

Madlungu,andtheonlypersonwhocaredto

respondwasa16yearoldboy,andhewasonhis

wayhomeatleastthat'swhathesaid.



"YoushouldreallystopthisLerato,Findyourselfa

stableJobfarfromthiswholething,youcannot

mothereveryone"hermothersayscausingLerato

tolaugh.

"YouarebeingDramatic,Igetpaidverywellmama"

shesaysalthoughapartofherknowshermotheris

right,likealways.Shecannotmothereveryone,it

isnotherresponsibility.

"Andweneedtotalkaboutwhathappened"Her

mothersaysandthatisenoughtomakeLerato

standup.

"NO"Sheshouts"no,idon'twanttotalkaboutit"

shesayswalkingoutwithherhotchocolate,She

hasbeentryingtoavoidthistopicwitheverythingin

her

'MrsBwantsyouhere'atextmassagefromher



friendreads.

'I'mcoming'shetextsback,puttingonproper

shoes.

"Don'ttellmeyouaregoingtothatMadlungu"her

mothershoutswalkingin,Leratoinhalesdeeply

andturnshertiredgazetothewomaninfrontof

her.

"Ihavetogettowork"shesays,andgetsupfrom

thecouch"buti'llpassbythemallandgetyouthat

chocolateyoulove"

Blackmail!Pureblackmail,Sheknowshermother

wouldneversaynotochocolate,never.

"Fine"shesayswithaslysmile,Leratotakesthis

momenttojustthankGodforMariainherlife,

silentlyofcourse.



"MrsBwantstoseeme,i'llaskforafewdaysoff,

theni'llswitchoffmyphoneIneedtherest"she

sayshuggingMaria(Hermother).

"Good,andcallyourfatherhehasbeenblowingup

myphoneonewouldswearManxobeniisn'tgiving

ittohimgood."MariasaysandLeratotakesthisas

hercuetoleave.

[Nkosenhle'shouse]

"Fuck!"Isthefirstwordheeveruttersassoonashe

openshiseyesrealizinghowmuchhefeelslikehe

washitbyatrain,makethattwotrains,Jesus

whatthehellhappenedlastnight?

Helooksatthewomanbesideshim,Sleeping

peacefullybeforeshuttinghiseyesclosed,

Repeatingthewords"never,willIeverhitawoman

baba",Hepushestheblanketsslowlyandmakes

hiswaytotakeashower,ahotone.



.

Hefindshisbreakfastalreadyonthetable,thatis

theonlythingshestillgetsright-makingsurehe

neverstarves,Heeatmakingsuretonotevenleave

notevenonesliceofbread,beforedrivingto

Nkosinathi'shouse

LikealwaysthedrivetoNkosinathi'sseemsshort,

hismindisoccupiedwithhowhecouldslaphis

wifetodeath,orpoisonherandwatchasshe

suffersthenfinallydies.

HeparksnexttoNkosinathi'scarandwalksout

fixinghissuit.

"Baby!"heshoutssoonashewalksin

"IntheKitchen"Histwinbrother'svoiceshoutsand

hechucklesshakinghishead.

HefindstheTiredNkosinathinursinghishangover.



"Aiibafo,ziyamporoma"heshootsassoonashe

walksinanddrinkswhateverNkosinathiisdrinking.

"What'sthis?"

"Amixtureofmybabymama'smilkandmysperm

thebesthangoverRemedy"nkosinathisays,and

awaitspatientlyforhisbrother'sFacialexpression,

andfinallyhegetsit,TheEuuwwwlook,thewhat

thehelllook.Heshootsoutaloudlaughter.

"YoushouldseeyourselfRightnow"Nkosinathi

says,laughinghisarseofftonkosenhle's

annoyance

"Ngabeuyazukuthiungxasulanjani"hesaysand

theyshareamomentofsilent,beforetheirfacial

expressionschangesfromlaughingtobeing

seriousyetagain.

"Howareyou?"Nkosinathiasksgivinghimthat'i



amyourotherhalf,youcan'tlietome'look.

"HaiBafo,Konkekutheshelele"helies,and

Nkosinathimouthsan"mmh"toshowthathereally

doesnotbelievenotevenwordhesaid.

"AwuSpaniVandag?"Nkosinathiasks.

Nkosenhleshakeshishead,walkingtothefridge

andgrabbingabottleofwater.

"Thesuit?"

Hereceivesacoldshrugfromhisbrotherwho

disappearstohisroom

"Wearegoingtothemall,soPleasechange"

nkosinathishouts.

.

[AtMiddelburgMall]



Leratopushesherhalffulltrolleyandcatswalkto

thechocolatesectionforMaria'sDairyMilk,She

wouldneverforgetitevenifshewantsto.

Herphoneringsfromherpocketandshesmiles

whensheseeswhothecalleris.

"SthandwasentliziyoYami"sheanswersand

laughsathowridiculous

shesounds.

"Momi"

Shesmilesyetagain.

ChapterTwo

Thehousewaspeaceful,noKagiso'sloud

vexatiousmusic,Onalenna'sgirlfriends



consistentlyvisitingtoquestionhimabouthis

adulterousbehaviour,andfinallynopastor'slate

phonecallswithhiswife,Nkadimeng.Onewould

swearthosetwoaren'tmarriedadults.Nkadimeng

isforeverrunningfromhimtohome,andthefact

thatLeratohastosharearoomwithherdoesn't

makethingsanyeasierforLerato.PastorD

obviouslychosethewrongcalling,yesPastor

D,that'swhathesaidLeratoshouldcallhimandyou

donotwanttoknowwhattheDafterthepastor

means,thefactthatNkadimenghasnoproblem

whatsoeverwithherhusbandpromptingsucha

disgustingnameisenoughproofthatNkadimeng

andPastorDareingreatneedofLerato's2hours

TherapyclassesandbaptismentintheNileRiver.

LeratothrowsherselfonManxobeni'scomfortable

Blackleathercouchesandtakesherdustyshoes

off.

"Mama"shecallsoutforherstepmother,while



relaxingherfootonthewoodentable.Manxobeni's

styleissooutofdate,yetRefreshingandAfrican

.Shecallsoutforheronceagainandstilldoesnot

getaresponse,shethinksofcheckingherinher

roombutsheistooexhaustedtoevengetupfrom

thecomfortablecouches.

"Sthandwa"

Leratojumps,inthespeedoflightingto

Manxobeni'swarmembrace,thehugmakesher

realisehowmuchsheactuallymissedhermother.

ManxobeniistooVirtuoustobegiven'theother

womanindad'slife'title,atleastthat'swhatLerato

thinkstherestofthesiblingsdonotcareifshe's

fullofvirtueornot,theydonotlikeherandshehas

acceptedandswallowedthebittertruth.

OnlywhenLeratolet'sgoofhermotherdoesshe

realizehowmuchofamessshereallyis,Herhair

isallovertheplaceandsheiswearingagreygown.

"Whathap-"beforeLeratoevengetstoask,her



fatherwalksinbuttoningthetopofhisShirtwith

tracesofRedlipstickalloverhisface.

"Ewwwyouguys"Leratosays,lettingoutaloud

laughter"It'sbarelyeven3'oclock"shesaysasan

afterthoughtcausingManxobeniandherFatherto

laughalongwithher

"Waphapha,Comehere,Cometopapa"herfather

saysandopenshisarmsoutforahugofwhich

Leratogladlyaccepts.

"Workisout?"ManxobeniasksassoonasLerato

andherfatherletgoofeachother.

"Noijustwantedthatbrownblouseiwaswearing

atAuntyZodwa'swedding,Didyoubyanychance

seeit?"Sheaskswalkingtothefridge,unlikeher

mom,Manxobeniisnothealthobsessed.

"Mmmmmh,Pork"Leratosays,lickingthecorners



ofherpinkishlips.

"Idon'tevenknowwhyicalledyouhere,youfinish

ourfood"herfathersaysjokinglyandLeratolet's

outaloudlaughterlookingathermotherfor

defense.

"Yekainganeyamiweeebatista"Manxobenisays

andLeratolaughsoutloudathisdad'schildhood

byname.ManxobeniandLerato'sfatherhave

knowneachothereversinceprimaryschooland

Leratowonderswhyherdadevergotmarriedtoher

motherinthefirstplaceitisquiteclearthatMankge

andManxobeniaresoulmates.

"She'sbacktozoningout,letmejustleave"Mankge

saysdisturbingLeratoandherloudthoughts.

"Huh?"

"Iaskedifi'llfindyouhereskobo(ugly)?"Heasks.



"I'mleavingnow,buti'llcomebackandspendthe

restoftheweekhere"Leratosaysnotpaying

attentiontothedecisionshejusttookthere,Shedid

notevenspeaktohermotheraboutitbutsheisan

adultanywaysheisallowedtotakelastminute

decisions.

Manxobeniontheotherhandisliterallyjumpingup

anddowninexcitement,Herdaughterwillbe

spendingfourdayswithher!

"Leratoontlampolayelamosadi,calmdownMrs

Mankge"Mankgesaystohiswifeandthethreeof

themeruptinloudlaughter.

"I'mjustsohappy,sotheblouse?"Manxobeniasks

Leratowhofeelslikeababyaftermonthsofbeing

forcedtobeanadult.

"I'lllookforitinmyroom,Dadcanicatcharide?I'm

tryingtosave"



"Whoisnotsavingsesi?Decemberisapproaching"

HerfatherrespondsjokinglyandLeratolooksather

motherfordefense.

"Thistimeangizingeni,ihavetopreparemy

favouritedaughter,herfavouritemeal"thatalone

managestogetLerato'sheartintofullVosho

dancingmode.

"Youmeanyouronlydaughter"shecorrectsher"i

loveyoumommy"Leratosaysmanagingtomelt

Manxobeni'sheart.

"NotasmuchasiLoveandappriciateyoubaby"

shesaysbringingLeratocloserforatighthug,soon

Lerato'sfatherjoinsinandmutters

"Mytwofavouritewomanonearth"



"Earth?"HiswifeQuestions.

"Dad,Areyoutryingtotellusyouhaveanother

beautiful,FashionablewifeandaSmartdaughterin

mars?"

"Imeanuniverse,Jeez"hesaysimpatientlyhugging

themonceagain.

Sameday,exactlyat7pmManxobeniawaits

patientlyforherhusbandanddaughter,Sheis

excitednodoubt,Shecouldn'twaittoseeLerato's

facialexpressionastheysharethegoodnewswith

her,SheevenpreparedbeefstewandriceLerato's

favouritemeal.

Shehearsthecarparkingoutsideandrunsin

excitementtoopenthedoor

"MaMankge,youshouldn'truninyourcondition

man"Mankgewarns.

"Yessure,Whereismybabyweebatista?"Sheasks



lookingoutsideandspotsLeratobehindtheboot.

"Thatlittled-"

"Segwegwelanguage!"

"Jesus!Ijustloveitwhencallmethatesengbo

batista.AnywayYourdaughterforcedmetobuy

thewholeMrpriceshop!"Hecomplains,

ManxobenilaughswalkingouttohelpLeratowith

herbags.

"Smellsgreatinhere"Leratosayssettlingdownon

thetableasthedelicioussmellofBeeffillsupher

nostrils.

"Letsgetyoufed"hermothersaysgrabbingaplate

anddishingupforher.

Leratoletsoutaloudmoanasshefeedsonher

food.

"Mmmh....you.should.teach.me.how.to.mmmm.coo



k.this"shesays.

"Iwillteachyouwithyouryoungerbrotherorsister"

Manxobenisayssmilingandbrushingherbelly,

Leratochocksonherfoodandherfatherhandsher

aglassofwater.

"Thanks"

HereyesmovetoManxobeni'sbelly,HowCouldshe

notseeit?

"Youmeanyouare-?Ohmy!Youguysstill-?"

Theylaughnodding.

[AtNkosenhle'shouse]

HecannotbelieveNkosinathi'snegligence,how

couldheentrusta18yearoldboywithoneoftheir



newtaxis?.Hepushesthedoorroughlyandcomes

facetofacewithhiswifelayingonthecouchwitha

bottleofBlacklabelonherlap.Hesighsdeeplyand

walksovertohisroomtakingoffhisT-shirt,soon

hefeelsCentia'spresenceweighingoverhis

shoulders.

"Whereareyoufrom?"Sheasksinhermanlyhusk

voice.

"Work"heanswerscodly.

"Iwenttotheoffice,andguesswhat?"

Nkosenhledoesnotrespond,andcentiaclicksher

tongueangrily,soonNkosenhlehearsthesoundof

centia'sshoesclicking.

Shepullsthesjamboksheboughtatthetaxitank

whenshecamebackfromtheofficefrom

underneaththecouch

Shedropsitonthetableandadmireswithasmile

beforetakingasipofherfifthbottleofblacklabel.



Shepoursthevinegaronthesjambokandtearsthe

fourpacketsofperiperisheboughtfromherindian

friendandsmearsitonthesjambok.

Shewalksbacktotheroomfindingnkosehleinthe

samepositionshelefthim,Shepullsthesjambok

toherbackusingeveryenergyinhertostrike

againsthisbackcausingNkosenhletowincein

painpressinghisteethtogether,withhiseyes

closed.

Centiacontinuesanyway,watchingasthesjambok

tearshisback,soonshehearsNkosenhleuttering

"neverwillieverlaymyhandonawomanbaba",

whilstcoughingouttearlesssobs.

ChapterThree.

Sheclickshertongueatthesoundofwhatusedto

beherFavouritesong,IlulabyThabsie.Sheshould

changeherringtoneorbetteryetswitchoffher



phoneeverytimeshesleeps,somepeopledonot

havetiming.

"LeratoMankge,Hello"sheanswershopingand

prayingitisnotoneofherpatients.

"OhThanktheGoodLordyouanswered!"

Shealmostswearsatherselfassoonshe

recognizesthevoice,shehashearditanumberof

timestoevendareforgetit.

"PastorD?"Sheasks,justforreassurance,thistime

prayingfora'no,it'sBanibani,oneofyourpatients'

"Yesyes!ThankGoodnessyouanswered!"

"Howmayibeofyourassistanceatexactly3amin

themorningpastorD?"sheasksunabletomaskthe

annoyanceinhersluggishvoice.



"PleasegiveNkadimengthephone"heorders,one

thingLeratohasfiguredhewouldnevereverdois

finditsomewhereinhimselftosimplyandpolitely

justsayplease.

Sherollsherbigeyes,andturnstotheothersideas

shefeelsherleftarmistired.

"IamatmyFather'shousepastorD,andbesidesi

thoughtshemovedinbackwithyou"shesays

honestly.

"Wekindof,sortofgotintoafightitwasactually

justasmallnyanamisunderstanding."

Sheinhalesloudlyawaitingforchristonarratethe

wholestorytohereventhoughsheisreallynotin

themood.

"Youknowyoursister'soverreactingtendencies,

right?"heasksafterafewminutesofsilence,



almostcausingLeratotodriftbacktolalaland.

"Chr...pastorDplease,Gettothepoint"shesays

tryingtohideherannoyance.

"Sheleftandshe'snotansweringherphone"he

explains.

"So?"

"Socallherforme"hesays,againcarefulenough

nottosaypleaseannoyingLeratoevenmore.

"Whydon'tyoutrycallingherinnormalhoursofthe

day?"Sheasks.

"Lerato,youknowyoursisterbetterthananyone"

hesays,Leratoalmostlaughsatthestatement



mainlybecausethere'snoevensingletruthinitwell

notunlessPastorDisreferringtothe6yearsold

Nkadi.

"Whatimeanisknowingyoursister,Doesshe

neveranswerherphone?"HeasksseeingLerato

wasnotgoingtorespond.

"I'llcallher"shesayshangingupandimmediately

dialsNkadi'snumber,whichringsunattented.

ShepressesherteethcloseasshedialsMaria's

numberhopingsheanswers.

"Baby"Sheanswersinasluggishvoice,making

Leratoguiltyforevencallingheratthistimeofthe

night.

"Howareyou?"ShefinallyQuestions.



"Iwouldbeverymuchdelightedifyouhangupand

callmeatexactly10ambaby"

Leratolet'soutaQuitelaughter.

"IsNkadithere?"sheasksignoringherstatement.

"No"sheanswers"whywouldNkadibehere?Akere

she'sbackwiththatpastorofhers"shesaysasan

afterthoughtbeforelettingoutayawn.

"Chrisjustcalled,apparentlyNkadileftyersteday

afteranargument"shewaitsforareplybutgets

none,shelooksatherphonerealisingthecallisstill

resuming.

"Greatmommy,youdecidedtosleep"shesays,

textingPastorbeforehangingup.

Shegrabsthephoneonthecounterandwalks



dragginghershoes.

Shesmilesatthesightbeforeherandleansonthe

wall.

ShewatchesasMankgebringshiswifecloserhim

andkissesherlipspassionately,Lordwhenwasthe

lasttimesheevergotakissorapeckonthecheek

atleast.

Shehasbeensingleforwhat?Athousandyears

agooratleastitfeelslikethat,let'snoteven

mentionhervulva,sheissureitthinkssheis

alreadydead.

Finally,shedecidesshehaswatchedmorethanshe

shouldwhensheseesherfathergrabbing

Manxobeni'sass.Sheclearsherthroatand

watchespatientlyastheyletgoofeachother

turningtheirgazetoher.

"Wu!Thatwasjustwu!"Shesayspullingthe



woodenchairandgrabbingoneviennerfromthe

table.

"Howlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere?"Her

fatherasks,notevenembarrassed.

"Longenough"shesaysandindulgesonher

vienner."Mmh,thistastesgood,butihavetogo

now"shesaysignoringthestaresthatpierceher

back.

"Weneedtotalkaboutwhathappenedyesterday

"Manxobenisayshertonefullofsadness.

"Yeahsure"shesays,There'snothingtotalkabout

really-shesaystryingtoconvinceherselfbutfails

dismally,There'salottotalkabout.

.



Nkadimengstaresatthetopofthedoorwritten

"LERATOMANKGE'SCONSULTINGROOM"and

smilesproudly,atleastoneofthemhaslifegoing

perfectlyforthem.

Sheknockssoflyandgetsnoanswer,soshe

pushesthedoorslowlyandlistensasLerato

speakstoapersonshecannotsee.

"Soyes,maybeyouarejustnotwellinformedand

maybeyouaren'treallygoodwithwordsbutdarling

youarea27yearoldwoman,abeautifulyoung

womanifyoumayaskme"

Shehearsthepersongiggling.

"There,there'sthatsmileI'vebeenyearningtosee

eversinceweevermet,Youareaverybeautiful

womanTsadi,youjustneedtostopcomparing

yourselftootherpeople,likeyousaidyourfriends

alreadyhavestablejobsbutyoudonothoney,there



isabsolutelynothingwrongwiththat!Sowhatif

yourthingsaremovingataslowerpace?Huh?

Theyaremovingstillaren'tthey?"Sheasksandthe

girlNkadicannotseenodsherhead.

"Yougotthisgirl"Leratocomforts.

"andbesidesjustbecauseyouareolderdoesn't

reallymeananything,parentsalwayssaywords

thatunintentionallyhurtyou,butthatdoesnot

meanyoushouldkeepquiteandbottleupyour

feelingsbecauseyouareyoungandtheyareold.At

thistimeandagepeoplecommitsuicidebecause

theyfeltliketheydidnothaveanybodytotalktobut

weareprivileged,aren'twe?"

Thegirlnodsonceagain

"Teachyourselftotalktopeoplethathurtyou,look

atapersonstraightintheireyesandtellthemyou

hurtme,butiamgoingtoproveyouwrongandbe



happyforyouryoungersiblings"Leratosays

"Andwhatifyouwanttobutyoucan't"Leratoand

NtsakoturntolookatNkadiwalkingintheroomin

yersteday'sclothes"whatifyouwanttobutyou

can't?Whatifyoublamethemforthingsyouknow

youshouldn't?Whatifyouwanttobeasperfectas

them?"Sheasks.

"NobodyisperfectNkadi"Leratosays.

"That'salie,myyoungersisterisperfect"Nkadi

says.

"Sheisnot!"Leratoarguesgettingup"shejust

feelslikeshehastobetheresponsibleone"Asan

afterthought.

"Whynottheoldest?Aren'tisupposedtobetheone

responsible?"NkadiasksandLeratosighs



"Youare!Butyouarenot..ihavetocleanafterallof

youanditisexhaustingokay!Ifeellikeiam

carryingthewholeworldonmyshoulder,ifeel

responsibleforeverythingandeveryone!"Lerato

shouts,wipingtearswiththebackofherhand.

Nkadipullshercloserforahug

"Wellnotanymore,iwanttobeyourbigsister...just

letme,please?"

Leratonodsseveraltimeshugginghersisterand

theybothcry.

"Lord!Doyouknowhowlongittookmetoapply

thismakeup?"Nkadiasks,wipinghertears.

"That'syoumakingupfornotbeingthere"lerato

saysjokingly.



"I'msorrysis,ishouldhavebeen-"Leratocutsher

off

"Heyhey,calmdownit'sinthepast,butyoucould

makeupforit"-LeratosaysandNkadilooksather

quitely.

"Takemeoutforlunch...ohmyGodntsaki!Iforgot

you..."Leratosaystryingnottosoundoffensive.

"It'sokay,thatwasacutescenetowatch"she

confesses.

"Pleasedojoinusforlunch,it'sonmyBIGsister"

Leratosaysandthethreeofthemlaugh.

"Whyofcourse!Iwouldneversaynotofreefood!"-

ntsako.

"Greatiknowtheperfectpizzaspot"



.

Nkosenhlewalksalittlefastertothemeeting,heis

notjustlatebutheis15wholedamnminuteslate!

"Whothefuckchoosessuchaplaceanyway"he

askshimselfwalkingtothelocationsenttohim,

Centiaandherquickies!

Hebumpsintosomeone.

"Watchit!"Hehalfshouts.

"OhmyGod,iamsososososorry"shesays

pullingthetissuefromherhandbagtryingtowipe

theteafromhisshirt.

"Leratoit'snotyourfault"nkosenhlelooksatthegirl



thatlooksjustliketheAngelinfrontofhim.

"I'minarush"Nkosenhlesaysimpatientlylooking

asLeratotrieswipinghisshirtbutfailsandmakes

itworse.

Heissurprisinglyenjoyingtheviewandistryingso

hardtomaskthesmileonhisface.

.

.

Monday'sChapter,Sorryiamlate.Ohandit's

unedited!

ChapterFour.

[Lerato]



"ThankyouforlunchAusiNkadi"shesays

thankfullyandtheybringeachothercloserfora

warm,shorthug.

"Itsnotaproblemntsaki"shesaysastheywatch

ntsakigrabbingherfewbelongings.

"TakeLerato'snumbersheneedsfriendsandyou

arejustperfect"Leratolooksathersisterbefore

rollinghereyes.

Ntsakolaughs,shehasalwayswantedtobe

friendswithLerato.

"OfcourseI'dlovetobefriendswithher"

TheyexchangenumbersandNtsakirushesout.

"Nowyouhaveafriendallthankstoaveryloving

sister"



Leratolaughs.

"Wherewereyoulastnight?"Shefinallyasks,she

hasbeentemptedtoaskthequestioneversince

theycamehere,30minutesago.

"I-IwaswithChris"shelies,ignoringthepartofher

thatwarnsheraboutLeratoknowingaboutherfight

withChris.

"WhichChrisarewetalkingaboutexactly?"She

asks,rollinghereyes.

"WhatdoyoumeanwhichChris?Imtalkingabout

Chris-Chris,pastorDChris,myhusbandChris"

sheexplains.

"NkadiIwasworriedsick,Ievencalledmomat

3am.3bloodyfokonAmnkadi"shehalfshouts



,gettingannoyedathersister'slies.

"WhywouldyoubeworriedwhenIwaswithChris?"

Shestickstoherlies,sheisdisgustedinherselffor

thethingsshehasdonelastnight.

"Okay"Leratosays,takingherphonefromthetable

anddialingChris'snumber.Itringsforafew

secondsbeforeChrisanswers.

"He-hello"

"PastorD,hi"-Lerato.

"Leratohi"

LeratoletsoutashortgigglecausingNkaditolook

atherwithhereyebrowraised.



"HowareyoupastorD?"Sheasks,thinkingabout

theridiculouscrushsheoncehadonhim,beforehe

startedhittingitwithhersister.

"IDon'tknowLerato,IfeellikeIamlosingMymind.

Ishouldhavemarriedyouinsteadofyoursister"he

confessescausingLeratotochortle.

"ThatisaveryinappropriatethingtosayPastorD,

itsprobablyjusttheangerspeaking"shesays,

eventhoughwhatChrissaidmadeherday,secretly.

"You'reright,itsjusttheangerspeaking.Iloveyour

sisterLerato,Ilovehersomuch"heconfessesand

thefirstpartleavesastingonlerato'sheart.

"Andsheisnotbackyet,iamthinkingofmaking

mywaytothepolicestation,wouldyouliketocome

with?"Heasks



"there'snoneedforthat"Leratosays"I'mwithher

rightnow."

"What?"PastorDQuestions.

"Yes,she'srightherelookingatme."Shesaysand

receivesastrong,madgazefromhersister,which

shecompletelyignores"i'llsendyouthelocation

"shehangsupwhenpastorChrisdoesn'trespond

andsendsthelocation.

"WowLerato,Idon'trememberaskingforyourhelp

"Nkadisays.

"Idon'tcare"

"Imighthavemyissuesbutthatdoesn'tmeanyou

cantalktomeanyhow,Iamolderthanyou.Iam



yourBIGsisterincaseitslippedyourmindandIstill

demandrespectfromyou,Reakwana?(Arewe

clear)?"Nkadisaysreprehensively.

"Kekgopelatshwarelo(Iamsorry)"

SoonPastorDwalksininhisusual,Jeansandhis

longKickandbhobozashoes(Lol).

HelooksaroundandfinallyspotsLeratoandhis

wife,andhewalkstothem.

"Greetings"hegreetsandpullsthechairNtsaki

wassittingonandcallsoutforthewaiter.

"Hi"Theladiesbothgreetback.

"bringmewater"Chrissaysandthewaitressnods

walkingcursingathowapersoncanjustfailtosay

asimpleword'PLEASEEE'.

Chrisstaresathisbeautifulwife,thenLeratoand



smilesgratefullyather.

"Letmegiveyouguyssomespace"Leratosays

gettingup.

"Nostay"PastorD(chris)saysandLeratolooksat

hersisterwhonodsinapproval.

Shesitsbackonherchairandgoesbacktoher

glassofmangojuice,whichisnowhot.

Thewaitresswalksbackandplacesthewateron

thetable.

"Thankyou"Leratosays,sincesheistheonlyone

withmannersinthistable.Thewaitresssmiles

gratefullyatherandwalksaway.

"Wewouldlikeyourphysiotherapyskillsonthis

one"chrissays.

Nkadilooksathimandalmostclickshertongue



,HowcouldChrisinvolvehersisterintheirmarriage

issues?

"Sure,Ijustneedtoletmybossknow"Leratosays

typingsomethingonherphone,thenputsitdown

smilingly.

"Sowhatseemstobetheproblem?"Leratoasks

andNkadirollshereyes.

"Youdon'thavetobeformal"shesaysandLerato

gigglesandsitsbackonherchairlookingatthemin

silence.

"IamSorry"Chrisstarts.

"Okay"-Nkadirespondswithnointerestwhatsoever.

"No,Imeanit.Iamsosorry"hesays,althoughhe

reallydoesn'tknowwhatheissorryfor.

"IsaidOKAY!"Nkadishouts.

"Iamtryinghere,theleastyoucoulddoismeetme



halfway.Ican'talwaysbetheonefightingforthis

marriageasifigotmarriedtomyself"Chrissays

makingNkadifeelguiltyforherJuvenilebehavior.

"I'msorry"shesaysswallowingthelumponher

throat,thenturnstolookathersisterwhoisjust

lookingatthemwithastraightface,shewantsher

tosaysomething,dosomethingorbetteryetask

something.

"Whyareyoubothsorry?"Leratoasksseeingthey

arebothquite.

"Iamsorrythatmyparentsdonotwanttoapprove

ofusbeingtogethereventhoughItoldyou

repeatedlythatIloveyouandwhattheythink

doesn'tmatterreally"hesays,andturnstolook

straightathiswife'seyestoshowherexactlyhow

muchhemeanswhathesays.



"IamsorryforthecolourofmyskinandIamsorry

forfallinginlovewithablackwoman"

"I...it'snotyourf-"heplaceshisfingeronher

tremblinglipsfromthecryingandmouthsa'shhh'.

"Iamsorrythatsocietythinkswearenotworthof

beingtogetherbecauseofthedifferenceinthe

colourofourskin,I'msorryIcan'tshootanybody

whodarestogiveusnastystareseverytimewe

walktothemallhandinhand"hesays.

"Iamsorryforlettinggoofyourhandeverytimewe

receivedeadlystares,imsorryforrunningoutof

churchinthemiddleofyourprayersession

everytimeIreceivedeadlystaresandafew'ohbut

sheisblack'whispers,Iamsorryforbeinga

coward,runningawayfromourissues,fromus."

Nkadisaysandtakesinadeepbreath.



"Iamsorryfornotbeingtheperfectwife"shesays.

"Nobodyisperfectbaby,Idon'twantyoutobe

perfectbaby"Chrissayspullinghischairnearhis

wifewhoisacryingmess'schair.

"butIamnotthewifeyoudeserve"shesays,

truthfully.

"WellIloveyoulikethat,andIamwillingtocutany

onewhothinksmeandyouaren'tworthofbeing

togetheroff,matteroffactIamwillingtoleavethat

churchandjustbeyours"hesays.

"You'ddothatforme?"SheasksasChriswipesher

tears.

"andmuchmuchmore"hesaysandplacesaPeck

onhiswife'scheekgrabbingtheoldwhitecouple



nexttothem'sattention.

Theywhispersomethingamongthemselveswith

disgustedlooks.

"See?ThisistheshitI'mtalkingabout!"Nkadi

shouts."Fuckenshit!,whyareyoulookingatuslike

that"

"Nkadiplease,youarecausingunnecessarychaos

"Leratosays.

"Unnecessary?Unnecessary?Doyouknowhow

manytimesthesekindofstaresalmostputastrain

onmymarriage,entlekFock,ifanyofyouhasa

problemwiththis.Fuckyou"Nkadicontinues

shouting.

"let'sgobaby"Chrissayspullinghiswife,who

grabsherbagonthetable"shewillcallyou"Chris

saystoLeratowhonodsbeforetheywalkaway



withpeopletakingpictureofthem.

Leratoheaviesoutasighgoingbacktoherseat.

"thatwas....Hecticincapitalletters"aboldvoice

saysfrombehindherandsheturnsrollinghereyes.

"Oh,you...again"shesaysunabletohideher

irritation.

"yes,wemeetagainandthistimenoonesplits

coffeeallovertheotherone'sshirt"Hesays,

causingLeratotofeelguiltyforearlier'sevents.

"Iamsorry"Leratosays.

"howaboutyoujoinmefor..u...Lunch..toshow

howsorryyouare"Hesayswigglinghis

eyebrows,HeisFinelookingyoungmanLerato

notices.



"Ijusthadlunch"Shesaystakingherhandbag

fromthetable.

"Dinner?tomorrow?"Heaskswithpleadingeyes.

"I'llthinkaboutit"Leratosays,eventhoughher

heartscreams'YesstakemeNowplease'

"CanIhavethelady'snumberinthemeantime?"

"Eachtimewemeetyougetonenumber,sopress

0onyourphone"LeratosaysJokingly.

"Haike!Anythingtofinallygetthelady'snumber"

HesaysandHisphonebeeps,'wozaendlini,We

needtotalk'atextfromhiswifereadsandhegets

up.



"Youwillbebumpingintomequitealotthesedays

myLady"hesays"Ihavetogo"

Leratonodsandheblowsakisswalkingout

,LeavingLeratosmilinglikeateencrazyinlove

...no,scratchthat,likeshehasjustbeenfedstrong

voodoo.

ThisChapterhasScenesthatincludeSexual

intercourse.

Iadviceanyonewhodoesnotfeelcomfortablewith

readingsuchchapterstobophathephondoand

readthenextchapter!

EnjoyandThankyou!

ChapterFIve.

[Nkosenhle]

Hebreathsinandthearomaofbeefhitshisnostrils

,hisstomachgrowlsinresponse.



Heknocksandhiswifeshouts"ngenasthandwa

sami",heletsoutachortleunbelievablyandwalks

in.

"Youmustbeexhausted"Centiasaysandhelps

himoutofhisblackblazer.

"Iam,yes"hesaysstillinAwebecauseofhiswife's

suddenstartlingbehavior.

"Pleasesit,ukudlaKuzolungamaduzane"shesays

andpullshimtotheKitchensoflywheretheplates

arenicelyplacked.

"Thisisnice"NkosenhlecommentsandReceivesa

Widesmilefromhiswife,asaThankyou.

"Soyouwantedtotalk"heremindsherandshelets

outaLoudsighclosingthepotaftertappingthe



spoontwiceonherhandandlicking,smiling

proudlyatherself.

ShepullsthechairoppositeNkosenhleandrelaxes

herbigbuttthere.

"SthandwaSami"shesaysandNkosenhlelooksat

her.

"Whydon'tyouhitback?"Sheasks.

"Amisupposedtohitback?"Nkosenhleasks"ifi

didyouwouldbedead,ngiyiphontsaimpamauzwe

ngathiuyasangana,kantichaUfileabakini

bayakuculela"Hesayssurprisinghiswife

"Angiksabi,ifthat'swhatyouareasking,I'mscared

ofhittingyoubackngashousacalaukungshaya

ngeMpama"Hesaysrememberingwhereitall

started.Apush,thenaslap.



"I'msorry"Centiasays.

"Youareonly5yearsolderthanmeCentia,why

wouldibescaredofyouwhenI'mnotscaredof

manyourage?"-Nkosenhle.

"Iamsorry"Centiasingsoutagain,genuinely.

Nkosenhlenods,andCentiagetsupandgiveshim

ahug,crying.

[Lerato].

Shepushesthedoortoherroomslowlyandsmiles,

Whatadayshehad!

Shelaughsatthecoffeeshesplitoverthat

handsomestranger,thengigglesthrowingherself



onthebedandcoversherfacewithapillow.

"Ahhh!Whataday"shesaystoherselfbefore

rememberinghersister'sMelodramaticactatthe

restaurant.

Shesearchesforherphoneinherpocketsbefore

rememberingshehadleftitrightatthetable!,now

shehastogetupandwalkallthewaytothekitchen

barefootatthat.

Shedoesanyway,shegetsupanddragsherlegsto

thekitchenslowlymakingsuretonotawake

Manxobeniwhowassleepingonthecouchwhen

shegothere.

ShereachesoutherphoneanddialsNkadimeng's

number,hopingshehaditchargedassoonasshe

gothome.

"Nana"Manxobenisaysfrombehindherandshe

jumpsalmosttossingherphoneonthefloor,The



veryphonesheboughtlastmonth.

"Whatthe-,whywouldyouscaremelikethat?"She

halfshoutsfrustratedshockingManxobeni,Lerato

neverspoketoherinthatmannernotevenonce.

"I'msorrynana"shesays.

"I'msorryispoketoyoulikethat"Shesays"Letme

talktoNkadi"shesayswavingherphoneather.

"Ofcourse,pleasepassmygreetingstoher"

ManxobenisaysandLeratonods,walkingaway

talkingtonkadi.

"OhandRato?Whenyouaredonepleasecome

overherewereallyneedtotalk"Leratoshowshera

thumbsupandManxobeniwatchesasshe

Disappearstoherroom.



"Whowasthat?"NkadiasksLeratoonthephone.

"Mom"shesays"sooo?Howareyou?"Sheasks

tryingtoavoidNkadi'sendlessQuestions.

"I...Well,Ijusthadthemostmindblowingsexever,

howdoyouthinkiam?"SheaskscausingLeratoto

laugh.

"I'm24youknow"Shesaysrollingherbig,round

eyes.

"Yes,Youareoldenough."-Nkadi.

"Well....details"Leratosays,sittingcomfortablyon

thebed.

"Wellwegottothehouseandhepushedthedoor



andrightthere,rightthenonthematatthedoorwe

didit,Wedidn'tevenreachthecouch"Nkadisays

proudofChris'sperformance.

"Damn"Leratosays"thenwhat?"

"Youarepushingit,callyourfriend"Nkadisaysand

hangsup.Leratodoesn'tevenwastetime,she

searchesforNtsaki'snumberandmovesher

fingersincirclesaroundthenumberwonderingif

sheshouldorshouldn'tcallher.

Justassheisabouttopressthecallbuttonher

phoneringswithNtsakionthescreen.

"Hi"sheanswers.

"HeyRato,Howareyou?"Ntsakiasks.

"I'malright,howareyou?"



"I'malright,Canitakeyououtforlunchtomorrow?

It'sonme?"Ntsakisays.

"Who'dsaynotofreefood?"Leratosaysandthey

bothlaugh,talkingsomemoreuntilNtsakirunsout

ofAirtime.

[Nkosinathi]

Hepushesheralittlegettingupfuriously.

"ReallyLiyana?Wow!"Hesaysandclapshishands

togetherattherealizationofwhatshejustdid.

"I..imsorry,ijustwant.Sex."Shesayshonestly,

Xhosa'sandnotsugarcoatingthings.

"Everytimewehavesexyoualwaysgetpregnant,so

no"herespondsgrabbinghiscarkeysonthetable.



"Please,Kancanenje,uyafakauyakhipha"shesays

andNkosinathitriesholdinghislaughter,butfails

dismally.

"Wow,YoucalledtellingmeJuniorissick,kantiyini

ye?"Heasks,walkingclosertoher.

"Heis"Shesaysbreathingheavily,andmovingback

withNkosinathislowlyfollowingher.

"Phoukuphi?"Nkosinathiasks.

"Asleep"shesays.

"Juniorneversleepswhensick,remember?"He

saysasLiyana'sbackhitsthewall.

"Y.ye.yes"shesays,assheuntieshersilkgown,

andwatchingitslideonthefloor.

"Ijustneededyourhelpwithsomething"shesays

seductivelyandwatchesthehungerinNkosinathi's

eyes.



"With?"HeasksunbuttoningthetopofhisT-shirtas

iffeelinghot.

"This"shesays,lickingherlipsandtakesoftheT-

shirtrevealingthenewLingerieshehadbrought.

"What...Whataboutit?"Nkosinathiaskswithhis

voicegettingevenhuskier.

"Doesitlookgoodonme?"Liyanaasks,liftingher

onelegtoNkosinathi'slegandliftsitupslowlyuntil

Nkosinathihelpsher,squeezingherbutttogetherin

nothingbutlust,hunger.

"No"helies"itwouldlookgoodifyouletmehelp

youtakeitoff"hesaysandkissesherhungrily.

[Nkosenhle]

Hesmiles,hedoesn'tevenrememberthelasttime

hesatdownwithhiswifeandtalked,laughing.

"Sohowarethetaxis?"Centiaasks,clearingthe



table.

"Great,Weareleavingalegacyforourki.."hestops

rememberinghiswife'sproblem.

"I'msorryican'tgiveyoukidsSthandwasami"

Centiasays"ifeelso,souseless"shesaysand

Nkosenhlesighs.

"Itoldyouit'sokay,imetsomeonetoday"he

confesses.

"Andithinkshe'dmakethebestsurrogate"asan

afterthought.

"Really?"

"Yes,Ifyou'restillupforit"hesaysandwatchesas

hiswifeswaysherbigarsetothesink,shewipes

herhandsandturns.

"Ofcourse,butithinkyoushouldletmedealwith

myissuesfirst"



Nkosenhlenods,disappointed.

"Ofcourse,Where'sdessert?"Heasksandreceives

alaughfromhiswife.

"Itstillneedstowarmup,I'llbeback"Centiasays

andDissapearstoherroom.

Nkosenhledialshertwin'snumberanditrings

unanswered.Hechortlesandtextshiminstead.'I

metaladytoday,andIwanthernumber'sent.

"Sthandwa!"Centiashoutsfromtheroom.

"Yes?"

"Pleasecomehelpmehere"Centiasaysand

Nkosenhleshouts"alright"andwalkstoherroom.

HeopenshismouthinAweashelooksaroundthe

room,candlesallovertheroom.



"Wow"hesays.

Andhiseyeslandonhiswifewhohasherlegs

partednakedlyonthebed,Hesmiles.

"AndI'mguessingthisisdessert"hesays

unbuttoninghisT-shirt.

"Don't"Centiawarns.

"Sitonthechairoverthere"shesaysandNkosenhle

nodsandobeys.

Centiagetsupwithherhandcuffsandcuffshis

handsonthechairandputsthekeysinherboobs.

"Iwantyoutolookatme"shesaysandNkosenhle

nods.

Centiadragsherasstothebedagainbeforeparting



herlegs,shelicksherfingersandmovesitaround

herclit,slowing.

"Fuck"Nkosenhlesays.

Shepushesitinhercookieandthrustinslowly,

curvingherlipsinpleasurewhileNkosenhletries

touchinghisdickwhichisnowupandreadytotear

someone'scookie.

Shemovesherfingerfasterashermoansbecomes

louder

"Oh.Ah.ah.ah.yes.ah.fuck.fuck.lookatmebaby.

Fuck"andfinallyshereachesherorgasmandgets

uplickingherfingers.

ShewalkstoNkosenhleslowlyandsitsontopof

him,kissinghimhungryly.

"Canyoutastemebaby?"SheasksandNkosenhle

nodsrunningoutofbreath.



Shetwerksonhimalittleandgetsupmakingsure

herhandtoucheshishardcock.

"Ican'tgetoverhowbigyouare"shecomments,

helpinghimoutofhistrouserandunderwear.

Sheplayswithhisdick,watchingasNkosenhle

groansandclosehiseyesatthepleasure,justas

heisabouttocumshelet'sgo,andpositions

herselfonthedick.

"Fuck!Uncuffmebaby"Nkosenhlebegs.

"No"

Centiasaysmovingaroundhisdickincircles

moaning.

"Ah.ah.ahh"theybothmoanoutinpleasure.

"Fasterbaby"NkosenhlesaysandCentiaobeys,

movingherassupandDownontopofNkosenhle's

dick.



"Whatareyoudoingtomebaby?"Heasksrunning

outofbreath,asCentiacontinuestwerkingfaster

onherhusbandsDick,moaningloud.

"Fuck!"Theybothshoutastheyreachtheirclimax

andCentiadoesn'tgetup,insteadshelaysonhis

shouldertiredly.

"Uncuffme"NkosenhlesaysandCentiaobeys

uncuffinghim,assoonassheisdoneNkosenhle

pushesherroughlyonthebedandgrabsherhair,

pushinghisdickin.

"Fuck!".

ChapterSIx.

[Lerato].

ShesitsbesidesManxobeni,itisherlastdayhere.



Itisherlastdayasababy,beingbabied.

"MorningLovers"shegreetsandtheylaughlooking

ateachother,Leratoeventuallyjoinsthem.

"Isn'titaWonderful,BrightDay!"Sheaddsafterthe

fewminutesoflaughing.

"Whatgotyouthishappy?"Manxobeniasks."Or

shouldisayWhoooooooooo"shemakessureto

dragtheword,causingMankgetoraisehis

eyebrow.

"Lerenggabotse?(whatareyousayingexactly)?"He

asks,placinghisnewspapernearhisplatefullof

Soft,hotporridge.

"Mama!"Leratosaysandblushes,shehadadream

aboutthe'one'eventhoughshedidn'tseehisface,



thebodygavehimaway.Whatisshesaying?How

manymenhaveabodylikethat?,shesighs.

"See?Lookather!WearegettingAmalobolosoon"

ManxobenisaystothenowfumingMankge.

"She'stooyoungformarriage"hecomments,Codly.

"Andbesidesshestillhasn'tachievedhalfofthe

thingsonthebeforeigetmarriedlist"headds.

"RelaxPops,therewon'tbeanymumumuanytime

soon"Leratoassuresherfatherwhorelaxes.

"Good,youaren'tready"hesaysanditstayssilent

forawhile,peacefulsilence.ItdragsLeratobackto

herdream,sheswearsshefeltthebutterfliesfor

real.

"Rato"Herfatherinteruptsherandherthoughts,She



turnstolookathimwithaforcedsmile.

"Pa?"Shesaysrespectfullyandeatsonher

porridge.

"Yourmotherheresaysyouhavebeenignoringher"

hesaysandManxobenishootshimadeadlystare.

"Stha...isaidiwilldoitmyself"manxobenishoots

angrily"idon'twantyoufightingmybattlesforme"

"Calmdown,Youarepregnantandyoudonotneed

unnecessarystress.Leratohereisanadultandif

shehasaproblemshemusttellus"Mankgesays.

"NowRato,Talk"

Leratostartsfiddlingwithherfingers,Howdoes

shetellthem?Shethinkstoherself.



"Ordoyouwantmetogiveyouspacewithyour

mother?"HeasksSeeinghisdaughter'ssudden'i

amuncomfortable'behaviour,Leratonods

nervously.

"I'llgoprepareforwork"hesays,gettingup."Are

youcatchingaride?"

"No,iamnotcomingback.Mamawantsmeback"

shesays,honestly.Hermotherhasbeenblowing

upherphonelikenobody'sbusiness.

"I'msureshemissesyou"Mankgesaysandwalks

away,Heartbrokenthathisdaughterisleavingand

thehousewillbelonely,yetagain.

"Isyourmotherreallycallingyou?"Manxobeniasks,

kickingofftheconversation.

Leratogivesheranod,andsmileswrylyather.



"Wow"ManxobenisaysandSighs"iwasgetting

usedtohavingyouaround"sheadds,unableto

hidethehurtinhervoice.

"I'llvisitasmanytimesasican"Leratosays,

watchingthesmileonhermother'sface.

"Everyweekend?"

Leratolaughs,sheispushingit.

"Leratotellme,aren'tyouhappyforme?"

Manxobeniasks.

LeratogivesheraQuestioninglookandkeepsquite.

"Imean,Whenitoldyouaboutme...beingyou

know"shetiltsherheadaroundasiftoremindher

oftheirlastveryseriousConversation,anditworks.

LeratomouthsanOandwaitsforhertocontinue

talking.



"I...youchanged.Youdidn'tlikethefactthatiam

pregnantright?"SheasksprayingLeratosaysno.

"What?NoofcourseNot.Wh...whywouldyoueven

thinkofsomethinglikethat?"Sheasks,althougha

partofherknowsManxobeniisright.

"PleaseRato,behonestwithme"Manxobenisays

beggingly."Ijustwantustotalk,likeweusedto"

sheadds.

"Iguessilikedbeingtheonlychildhere"thewords

slipsoffhertongueunexpectedly."Whenicome

hereiamsousedtobeingbabiedandcaredfor,not

thatmymotherdoesn'tcareformebuttheLovei

getfromyouissomethingelse.It'stheLoveiwant

fromher.Ifeelliketheonlychildhereandifeellike

amothertomysiblingsthere.Iknowistudied

specificallyforbeingthereforpeoplebut



sometimesifeellikeialsodeservesomeofthattoo

..and...andigetitfromyou,because...ithink

maybeit'sbecause..."

Manxobenistopsherwithamotherlyhug,andlets

hersobinherembrace.

"Ohhbaby,iunderstand"shecomfortsalsocrying"I

LoveyouRato,youwillalwaysbemybaby.Nothing

andimeanNOTHINGwilleverchange"She

assuresLerato.

"IamScared"leratoconfesses"IamsoScared"

Manxobeniholdsherdaughtertighterastheyboth

sob,whileMankgewatchesfromthedoorwith

tearyeyes.

.

[Nkadimeng]



Shelooksatherhusbandwhoissleepingpeaceful

nexttoher,Whyisshethinkingofhim?Theman

who'snameshedoesn'tevenknow?Shethinksof

thatnight'seventsandasmileformsonherthick

lips.

"Thinkingofme?"Ahuskyvoiceawakesherfrom

herdaydreaming.

ShelooksatChrisandfakesasmile"ofcourse"she

says"whoelsewouldithinkof?"Sheaddsasthe

hintofguiltinesswashesoverher.

"Areyouokay?"Chrisasks

"Whywouldn'tibe?Imeanihaveyou...andthat's

enoughright?Havingyoubymyside..itsenough"

shesaysnotonlytryingtoconvinceherhusband

butherselfalso.Ishe?

"WhatareyouonaboutLove?"Chrisasks."We



havebeentogethersincehighschoolandiknow

youbetterthananyoneandrightnowyourmind

seemsoccupiedprobablymorethanitshouldbe"

hechortlestohimself"youtendtouhm...to

constructverylongandunnecessarysentences

whenyouareguiltyofsomething"headdsandNka

fiddleswithherfingersrealisinghowRightheis

rightnow.

"Chris"shesays"ohChrispleasejust,holdme"

shebegsandchrisdoesastolduntilhefinallylet's

go.

"Wehavetogettochurch"heremindsher"and

Nkanodsathim"pleasejustholdmeafewmore

minutes"shebegsandchrissmilesandholdsher

again.

"AndWehavetotalkaboutwhereyouwerethat

night"chrisremindsandthatalone,managestoget

Nkadi'sheartinfullMarathonmode.



[Nkadimeng,atchurch]

"Greetings"ChrissayswithNkadifollowingbehind

himlikeapuppy,thechurchcouncilgreetsback.

"Iknowyouarewonderingwhyyouwerecalled

here"hesaysandbringsNkadiclosertohim.

"Whyisshehere?Ithoughtthiswasthechurch

councilmeeting"TheBlonde,Katesays.

"Shutupblondie!"Nkadisays,onethingshe

wouldn'tdoisshutupwhensomeonethrowsarock

ather,insteadshethrowsitback.

"Baby,Relax"chriswhispersinNkadi'searandshe

relaxes.



"Ihavecomeheretoinformthatiamstepping

downasyourpastorwithimmediateeffect."chris

saysandgetsafewguspsfromthechurchcouncil.

"Why?"Kateasks"ohpleasedon'tleaveme"

"BecauseKatemyWifewhomilovewithmywhole

heartisbeingtreatedlikeanoutcasthere"heturns

tolookatNkadi"andhersobbingeverynightisn't

worthmestayinghereandnursingyourracist

asses!"Hesighs"soiamleaving,now"

HepullsNkadianddoesn'teventurnastheycall

outforhim.

"Please,Letsgetinthebackforafewminutes"

nkadisaysandchrislooksatherandnodsopening

thebackseatforherandgetsinafterher.



"Ijust.Ijustwanttoholdyou"

ChrissmilesandopenshisarmsoutallowingNkadi

tolayonhischest.

"This,thisishome"Nkadisaysandchriskissesher

forehead.

[Nkosenhle]

Thepasttwodayshavebeendifferent.

Hesmilesatthethoughtofit,Centiahasbeenall

overhimlike...chappies?

NkosinathihasgivenhimLerato'snumberand

whenheaskedhimhow,hewasgiventhefamous

'asknoQuestionshearnolies'lineandhedidn't

evenpushthematterfurther.



Helooksatthepaperandsmirks.Hehasbeen

thinkingabouther-alot!Maybemorethanhe

should.

WhenCentiaisontopofhimwhydoesheimagine

it'sher,notwantingtosoundlikeapervetor

somethingbuthetookafewglancesatherbuttand

iguessyoucouldsayhelikedwhathesaw.

Hedialsthenumberandlistensasasongplays,

ilulabyThabsie.

Finallythesongstops,itwasboringthelivinglights

outofhimanyway.

"LeratoMankgehello"hersoftsaysandthesmile

onhisfacegrowsbigger.

"MissMankge"hesaysunsureofhisownvoice.



"Yes?Whoisthis?"LeratoQuestions.

"TheLoveofyourlife,yourlifeline,themanyou

can'tlivewithout...ifyouagreeonadateofcourse"

hesaysandLeratolaughs.

"Idon'thavetimeforthis!"Sheshoots.

"WelliamNkosenhleBhengu..."hesays"andijust

wanttotaketheladywhoruinedmyShirtwith

coffeeoutforLunch"hesaysandLeratostays

Quite.

"You"shesays.

"YesMabhenguMe,andi'dlovetotakeyououtfor

lunch"hesays.

"Why?"LeratoQuestions.



"Becausepeoplegethungryattimes"hesays"and

itisveryimperativethattheyeat"headds.

"Well,iamnothungry"leratoadds.

"It'sokay,youwilljustwatchmeeat...andbesides

youoweme.Imighthavelostaclientortwo

becauseoftheshirt"

Leratoexhalesdeeply.

"When?"

"Howabouttomorrow?"Hesuggestssmiling.

ChapterSeven.

[Nkosenhle]

HepushesCentia'slegasidegentlyandgetsup

fromthebedstillasnakedasthedayhewas



born.Heputsonhisboxersandwalksslowlytohis

ministudyandsettlescomfortablyonhischair.

HegrabshisphoneanddialsLerato'snumber.

"Mmh"Leratoanswers.

"Mabhengu,Don'ttellmeyouarealreadyasleep."

hesays.

"Iamactually"Leratosays"andiwouldliketoget

backtomysleepingplease"

"Comeon,don'tbeabore.Tohehonestiwasalso

sleepingbutIwokeupsmilingbecauseIwas

dreamingaboutyou"hesaystruthfully"Idreamof

ourweddingday"

"Wow,that'snice"-Lerato.



"solunchagain?"

Theyhavebeengoingoutforluncheverydayfor

closetoamonthnow.

"DoIhaveachoice?"

Nkosenhlelaughs"Iguessnot"

"SoCanIsleepnow?"Leratoasks,andNkosenhle

rollshiseyes.

"NoMabhengu,youcan'tsleep.Whatexactlyare

we?"Heasksanddoesn'tgetareplyfromLerato

"mabhegu?"Helooksathisphoneandrealisesthat

shehadcutthecall!

[Nkadimeng]



"So?"Chrisasksimpatientlyashiswifelooksatthe

twopregnancytestslayingonthebed."JesusNka,

youreallyknowhowtokeepamanwaiting"asan

afterthought.

"I..."sheexhalesdeeplyandwipeshertear"Iam

sorry"

Chrislooksatherimpatiently."What?,there'sno

needtobesorrymylove,wehaveplentyoftimeto

tryagain"hesaystryingtohidethehurtinhisvoice.

"No,I...Ithastwolines"shesays,notthatChris

knowsanythingaboutthosethings.

"And?"

"IampregnantChris!"Shesaysandasmileforms

onChris'slips.



"What?Wearegoingtobeparents?"heasks

comingcloserforahug,Youcannotmissthe

excitementinhisvoice.

"y..yes"Nkasayshesitantly.

"YouDon'tsoundhappy,Ithoughtwebothwanted

this"hesays.

"Iam,Ijustwant...I'mscaredchris"shesaysand

Chrisbringshercloserforahug.

"Don'tbemyLove,Igotyou"shesmileshugging

himbacktighter.

"CanI...bealoneforafewminutes,please?"

Chrisnods.

"Ofcourse,letmegobacktomyjobhunting"



NkadinodsandChriswalksoutwiththenewspaper

inhishands,moreeagertofindingajobthanhe

haseverbeensincehequitbeingapastoramonth

ago.

Assoonasthedoorcloses,Nkadirushestothe

doorandlocksitslidingonthecoldtilledfloorwith

tearsrunningonhercheeck.Sheissureheis

marriedshesawtheweddingringonhisfinger,the

samefingerthatsheallowedhimtodigherpussy

with.Shegetsupfastandrushestopuke,that's

whatthethoughtofitmakesherfeellikedoing,

puking.

Butifthebabyishisthenhehastherighttoknow

Right?Shesighsandwalkstofindthecardhehas

givenherincase'sheneedssomeonetooffloadto'.

shefinallyfindsitinherpurseanddialsthenumber

anditringsforafewminutesuntilitgoesquite.

"Hello?"Afemalevoiceanswers.



"BonginkosiBhengu'sphonehellloooo?"Thevoice

saysimpatientlyagainandNkadi'svoicefailsher.

"BabakaLwa,akaphendulinangumuntu"Thephone

beepsindicatingshehadhangupandNkathrowsit

onthebed,Whatthehellwasshethinking?

shelooksatherselfinthemirror,howcouldshedo

thistochris?.

[Lerato]

Shespendshermorningattheoffice,thankthe

GoodLordshehadtoconsultonepatient,and

besidesshecouldn'twaitforlunchwithMrBhengu.

Shesmilestoherselfatthethoughtofit,their

meaninglessconversations.Nowifpeoplecould

haveamastersDegreeinflirtarythenMrBhengu

definetelyobtainedit,Leratosmiles.Thelasttime

sheeverthoughtofamanotherthanhertwo



brothersandheroverprotectivefatherwasages

ago.

'TothemostbeautifulLadyIhadeverlaidmyeyes

on,Donotforgettomakemydaytodaybyjust

showingyourbeautifulselfinmyofficeforlunch

today'AtextfromMrFlirtreads.

'Office?'Shetextsback.

'YesMabhenguoffice,Ihaveameetingwithmy

brotherstodayhereandIcan'tdrivethere'-

Nkosenhle.

Leratoheaviesoutaloudsigh,isn'tittooearlyfor

"officelunches?"Butitsjustlunchright?

'Okay,sendthelocation'-Lerato

'AndalistofwhatIshouldbring'



'Justbringyoursexyarsehere'-Nkosenhle.

'OhmyGod,youhavebeencheckingoutmyarse'-

Lerato.

'Yes,guiltyascharged!AndILoveit'

Leratolaughs,suchapervet

'AndtobehonestIimaginemyselfspankingit

everytimewemeet'-Nkosenhle

'JesusMr,Ihavetogo.Mybrothersarehere'-

Leratotextsbackandputsherphonebesidesher

lookingatKagisoandOnewalkingin.

"Dada"theybothgreetandsettleonthe

comfortablecouches.

"TowhatdoIowethepleasure?"Leratoasksand



grabsherbeepingphonecheckingthemassage

fromNkosenhle.

'Wow,mybrother'sjustwalkedintoo,Couldthisbe

asignthatwearemeanttobetogether?'

Leratothrowsherheadbackandlaughsforgetting

herbrother'spresence.

'Stopplease,youarekillingme'sherepliesand

attachesasmanylaughingemojisaspossible,with

asmileonherface.

'Ibetyouarewearingshoestoo,theancestorsare

tryingtoshowussomethingsthandwasami'-

Nkosenhle.

Leratodecidestonotreplyknowingverywellthe

convowillnotend.

"Wajola?"that'sthefirstQuestionherbrothersask



herassoonasturnstolookbackatthem.

[Nkosenhle]

"Ngizizwangathingiyajwayelekaman"

Bonginkosi,theeldestsonsays.

NkosenhleandNathilookathimwaitingformore.

"Someonejustcalledmeinthemorningandmy

wifeansweredthephone,umuntuwathidu

okwesdumbu"hesays,digginghislongfingersin

thehotpap.

"Letmetrackdownthenumberforyou"Nathioffers.

"No,whoeveritiswillcallback"Bonginkosisays

andwipesherfingersusingthetissueonthedesk.

"Ngazengasutha,andIhavetogobacktomarking



myscripts"-Bonginkosi.

"OutofallcareersinTheworldyouchosetobea

teacher!"Nkosenhlesays"suchasissy"theyall

laugh.

"I'molderthanyou"Bonginkosiremindshim."you

are30,Iam32"

"Weshouldreallystopbuyingiskopoyaz,someof

ushavelunchwithourwoman"Nkosenhlesays.

"Manjengiyodlakanjaningsuthi"

"Cancelmuc,KantthatWomanofyoursvisitsyou

here?"Nathiasks.

JustasNkosenhleisabouttoanswerthere'sasoft

knockonthedoor.

"Ngena"



HisPApeeksthroughthedoor

"there'saMissLeratoMankgehereforyou"TheP.A

says.

"don'tevenkeepherewaitingforasecondstellher

tocomeinandorderussomethingtodrink"thePA

nodswalkingout.

"Howdoyoufocusonworkwithher?"Nathiasks.

"Damnshe'sFine"

Theyalllaughandthedooropens,Leratowalksin

andlooksaroundakwardly.

"Dumelang"shegreets.

"Yebo"

"Nkosazana"

"Mabhengu"



ShelooksatNathithenNkosenhlenotsurewhich

oneiswhich.

"Youareconfusingmywoman,go"

ThebrotherslookatNkosenhle.

"YourWoman?"NathiasksandNkosenhlegives

himawarninglook.

"Comeoverattherankafterwork,clearlywehavea

lottotalkabout"Bonginkosisaysgettingup.

"itwasnicetomeetyouNkosazanaalthoughwe

haven'tbeenintroducedproperly"Bonginkosisays

againandtheywalkout.

Leratorelaxes.

"Isitmeoryourbrothersareintimidating?



Especiallytheonewhocallsmenkosazana"

Nkosenhlechortles,walkingtoLeratogivinghera

longerhugthananticipated.

"Itsjustyou"Nkosenhlesays "theyareactually

nice"Lies!

"Youarebeautifulyouknowthatright?"

Leratolooksathimblushing.

"Thankyou"sheresponse."Youdon'tlooktoobad

yourself"

"I'mthefinestintheBhengufamilyMabhengu"he

says"pleasedotakeasitbeforeifuckyouwhile

youstandinghere,lookingatmelikethat"hesays.



"YouaresuchapervetMrBhengu"Lerato.

"NoIjustlovelettingmywomanknowthatIcan

haveheranywhere,notyetthough"hesays

"FirstofallIamnotyourwoman"

Theylaugh.

"Butyouwillbe,soon.Maybeeventoday.I'veseen

thewayyoulookatmeMissMankge,your

probablythinkIamyourRomeoandyouaremy

juliet"hesays"ofwhichyouarevele"

Leratoblushes.

"CanItakeasit,please?"

"Please"

Leratosits.



"Whatwouldyouliketoeat?"Nkosenhleasksand

Leratosighs.

"Theusual"

"Whatdoyouthinkaboutsurrogacy?"Hefinally

asks,hisheartbeatingoutofhischest.

"Ithinkitsagoodthing"Nkosenhlesmiles"buti

wouldneverdoit"

"Oh"

"Yes,Mydadwouldliterallykillme"Leratosays

honestly.

LeratorubshereyeslookingatNkosenhlewhois



lookingbackatherwithafakesmile,shesmiles

back.

"IseeyourfakesmileMrBhengu"lerato

comments.

"Whatareyouagain?Asangoma?Thisisasign

fromabaphantsiwearemeanttobetogether"

Nkosenhlesayshisallday,everydayline.

"Why?"

"Youcanseeitwheniamfakingasmile"Lerato

laughsoutLoud,herheadrelaxingonthechair,

sheisgettingcomfortablewithNkosenhle.

ThePAwalksinandplacestheirfoodontheglass

table.

"Thankyou"LeratosayssmilingandthePAsmiles



walkingaway.LeratoturnsandfindsNkosenhle

staringather.

"What?"sheasks.

"Youhavebeautifuleyes"Nkosenhlecomments.

"Thanks,buttheydon'twork"Leratosaysputting

theglassesinherhandson.

ChapterEight.

"Lookatthetime!"Leratoexclaimstakingaglance

atthewatchonherwrist.

"Timeflies,right?"Nkosenhlesaysinagreement.

"Itdoes,Letmegobackhome"Leratosays"lunch

turnedintodinner"



Theybothlaugh.

"Onlywedidn'teatDinner,WhyDon'twegooutand

eatnow?"Nkosenhlesuggests.

"I'dlovethat,butmymotherdoesnottake

nonsense"Shesaysstillonthecouchwith

Nkosenhle'shandatthebackofherneckmaking

herfeelallsortsofuncomfortable.

"Youshouldgetyourownapartment"Nkosenhle

suggests,andLeratonodsinagreementonly

becausesheisuncomfortable.

"Ishould"sherepeats.

"Youdon'tlookcomfortable"Nkosenhlesays

makingherfeelevenmoreuncomfortable,she

shiftsalittletryingtothinkofanexcusetogetout



ofthis.

"Idon't?"sheasksandNkosenhlechortles

removinghishand.

"No,youDon't"hesaysandsitsbackobserving

hereverymove.

"I...Ishouldgetgoing"Leratosaysandgetsup

slowly,Nkosenhlemoveshishandstothebackof

thecouchwithhislegscrossed.

"let'sjustgotothatshopoverthereforcoffeethen

comeback"Nkosenhlesuggests.

Lerato'sphoneringsandhermother'snameflashes

onherscreen.

SheturnsittoNkosenhleandSighsbefore

answering.



"MyQueen"

"LeratoMankge!"Sheshouts."Itis8p.matnight

andIstillcan'tseemtoseeasignofyou,butwait

...yourcarishere"

Leratolaughs.

"Mme,IgavethecartoKagiso"shesays.

"Reasonbeing?"

"CanwetalkwhenIgethomeplease?"

"Youwillfindme,yourfatherandhiswifewaitingfor

youhere!"HermotherhalfshoutsleavingLerato's

mouthhangedinshock.



"Ohhyoudidnot"shesays"youtolddadand

Manxobeni?"

"YesIdid,andIexpecttoseeyouhereinabout30

minutes"Hermothersays.

"Wowsomuchforbeinganadult!"Leratosaysand

hangsup.

"Igotyouintrouble?"Nkosenhleaskswalkingto

herslowly.

"NothingIcan'thandle"shelies.

"Howoldareyouagain?"

Leratochortles.

"24yearsoldtoddler"theylaughandNkosenhle



grabshiscarkeys.

"Letmetakeyouhomemabhengu"

Leratonodseventhoughshewouldreallyloveto

spendmoretimewithhim.Heholdsoutthedoor

handleandpullsthedoorsmiling

"Mylady"

LeratowalksoutfeelinglikeaQueenwith

Nkosenhlewalkingbehindher.

"Arewetheonlyonelefthere?"Leratoasksasthey

maketheirwaytotheparkinglot.

"Yes,andwearegoingtohavesexrightheretwo

daysafterourweddingduringthistimeofthenight"

hesaysandWordsfailLerato,butthebutterflies!

Ohthebutterfliesspeakloudforher,Sheis

definitelyfallingforhim.



Again,whentheygettothecarheholdsthedoor

openforherandshutsitaftershegetsinthen

walkstothedriver'sseat.

"Sotellme,whatsortofworkdoyoudo?"

Nkosenhleasks,bringingtheenginetolife.

"I'mapsychotherapist"LeratosaysandNkosenhle

nods.

"Youspendalldaylisteningtopeople'sproblems?"

Nkosenhleasks"nowonderyouaresoooodull"as

anafterthoughtandnotevenoncedoeshefeel

ashamedofwhathesaid.

Leratoshrugs.

"Andyoudidn'tstrikemeasthetypethatjudges

peoplebecauseoftheirlineofwork"shesays



"OhWell"heshrugsfocusedontheroadahead.

"Ithinkpeopleshouldbetaughtonhowtosolve

theirproblemsinsteadofpayingpeopletolisten

andgivethemsolutionstotheirproblems,uthole

umuntuuhlulwayinkingazakhebutwantstohelp

othersolvetheirs."Hesays.

"AreyousayingmylineofWorkisuseless?"Lerato

asks,ahintofhurtinhervoice.Ifthere'sonething

shehatesmorethanshehatedsundayschool

wouldbejudgementalpeople.

"No,notatall"

"PleaseturnontheRadio,thisconversationwill

makemekillsomeone"LeratosaysandNkosenhle

Chortles,TurningontheRadio.

[Nkadimeng]



Sheplacestheplatescarefullyonthetable,itislike

whenthe'special'churchleadersusedtovisit.

Newplates,newspoonsandeverythingonlythere

aretwoplates.

Shesmiles,whenwasthelasttimeshespoiled

Chris?

'18:45'

Sherushestoherroomandbrushesthesexyblack

numberonthebedbeforeshowering,morelike

gettinginandoutoftheshower,ithasn'tevenbeen

aminutebutagainitsnoneofanybody'sbusiness.

Sheappliesthe'fuckmeharder'lotionshebought

fromafriendwhodistributesInuka,thenthe

perfumethatmatchesjustperfectly.DidImention

shehadshavedintheverymorning?Youdon't

know.ThebestthingaboutInukaisthatthe



perfumesareofthebestqualityandsmellladylike.

ShebrushesherAfroandthenputsonthenumber

withheels,blackmatchingheelsthenstares

proudlyatherselfonthemirror.

HerphoneRingsonthebedanditsanumbershe

cannotrecognise,sheanswersanyway.

"Hello"

"Saubona"thehuskyvoicegreetsontheotherend

oftheline,sendingchillsdownNkadi'sspine.

"H..hi"-Nkadi.

"Whoisthis?"Heasks.

"Nkadi,whoisthis?"Nkadiaskseventhoughsheis



suresheknowswhoitis.

"BonginkosiBhengu,DoIknowyoufrom

somewhere?"

"No"Nkadisaysandhangsupquickly.sherushes

tothekitchenasshehearsacarhootingoutside.

Shecrossesherlegonthetableexposingher

yellowthighs.

Chriswalksinandopenshismouthinshockat

whatisinfrontofhim.

"Nkadi"heutters.

"Heybaby"shegreetsgettinguptryingtoactas

sexyaspossibleforherhusband.

"Youlook...."hesearchesfortheperfectword



somewherewithinhimbutfindsnone"yummy"he

saysandNkadilaughs.

"WaittillyoutastethefoodIcooked"Shesays.

"let'sstartwithdessertfirst"Chrissuggestsearning

aLoudlaughterfromhiswife.

"No,REALFOODfirst"

Chriswalkstohiswifeandhugsher,thenkisses

herinvisiblebellymakingherfeelslightlyguilty.

"HeyChrisJunior,heymommy"heplacesaPeck

onherlips.

"Heydaddy,Wemadeyoudinner"chrissmiles.

"what'sthespecialoccasion?Iseeyouevenused

thosedon'ttouchmeplates"hesayscausingNkadi



tolaugh.

"Justdinnerfordaddy"shesayswalkingtohughim

andhehugsbacktighter.

"Don'teverleaveusbaby"shesays.

"Iwon'tmyLove"

Nkadismiles,andlistenstoherbrainshouting'it

willendinjojotankoftears'.

[Lerato]

"Rightthere"Leratopointsatthecorner.

"Uhlalaphibesewena?"Nkosenhleasks.

"Atthatpinkhouseoverthere"shesaysreadyto

leave.



"Usakwatile?"heasksandLeratokeepsquite

openingthedoorandgoesout.Nkosenhle

basicallyinsultedher.

Nkosenhlechortlesandrushesafterher.

"Baby...Mabhengu"

Leratoturns"Stop,don'tcallmethat"shesays

walkingfaster,hidingthesmileonherface.

"Icanseeyousmilingbabylami"hewalksfaster

andstandsinfrontofherholdingherhands.

"HeyyoulookBeautiful"Leratolooksaway

blushing.

"Ungakwatimabhengu,youhurtme"Nkosenhle

confesses."Ididn'tmeantooffendyou,

bengizidlalelanje"



"Youhavetodobetterthanthat"shesaysand

walkspastnkosenhle.

Nkosenhlesighsdefeatedandwatchesherwalk

away.

Leratostopsatthegatewhenshehearssomeone

callingouthername,andsheturns.

"Wait"Nkosenhlebreathsoutfast"JesusAreyou

sureyouarenotCasterSemenya?"

Leratolaughsandwatcheshimwalktohertryingto

catchhisbreath.

"Youforgotthis"hesaysandholdsherwaistpulling

hertowardshishardbodyandkissesherhungrily

beforejoggingtohiscarleavingLeratosmilingwith

herfingeronherlips.

"Watsenaorbjangwena?"Lerato'smothershouts



fromthedoor,pullingheroutofherthoughts.

Leratolooksather

"Keatsenamma"shesaysandwalksinstillsmiling.

"Wajadismootherskeng?"SheasksandLerato

triestokeepastraightfacebutfailsdismallyas

anothersmilecurlsonherlips.

"Eh"hermotherclapsherhandsandwalksinside

withLeratofollowingbehindher.

"Mme,Canigoputmybaginmyroomplease?"

Hermotherlooksathersuspiciouslyandnods.

Shejogstoherroomclosesherroomandleanson

thedoorwithherhandonherlowerlip"Babylami"

sheimitateshisvoice"Mabhengu".



Sherunstoherbedandthrowsherself,covering

herfacewithapillowlaughingandkickingaround

likeanidiot.

"Ahhhnkosenhle!"Shesays.

"YeyWenaLerato!"Hermothershoutscausing

Leratotorollfromthebedandfallflatonthefloor

withherbutt

"AhhBaby."Shemoansout"..imean..nkos...i

mean...MA"

Sheslapsherself.

"Ma,imeanMa...Keetla(I'mComing)".

.



Chapternine.

[Nkosenhle]

Aweekgoesbybeforeheevenknowsit,Seeinghis

wifetryingtobebettermadehimrealisehowmuch

ofamistakeheismakingandbesidesleading

Leratoonwouldbreakherheart.

Hemakeshiswaytothetaxiwearingat-shirt

printed'ngcolosi'andjeanswithhisphoneinhis

hand,onhiswayhisphoneringsandhesmiles

,answering.

"SthandwaSami"

Centiablushes"UfikeKahle?"Sheasks.



"I'mstillatthetaxirank,helpingoutwiththelast

round,oneofourdriversgotinanaccident"he

saysandopensthedoortothetaxihelastdrove

monthsago,hefeelsthetaxibusinessisnolonger

hiscupofcoffee.

"Yo!Niyofikaninikodwa?KZNisalongwayfrom

Middelburg,uyakwaziLoko?"Centiaasksand

Nkosenhlesighs.

"Wewillbetakingbreaksinbetween,Wehaveto

seeourAuntatHendrina"heexplainsalready

imagininghisauntybeforeeasingoutaloudsigh.

"Goodluck"Centiasayslaughing,nowgladmore

thaneverthatheroffertojointheboysonthetripto

KZNwasdeclined,AuntDeeistheWorst.

"Aii,I'llcallyoulater"Nkosenhlesaysandhangs

up,Assoonasheisabouttoputtheenginetolife



hisphoneringsagain.

"Yebo?"Heanswershidinghisirritation.

"Youforgotsomethingimportant"hiswifesays.

"what'sthat?"Heasks.

"Themagicwords"NkosenhlekeepsQuite.

"ILoveyoungcolosi"

Hechortles"ILoveyoutooSthandwaSami"hesays

thenhangsup.

.

"Ithinkweshouldleavetomorrowmorning

"Nkosinathisuggestsyawning.



"Thatisagreatidea"Bonginkosiagrees,Theyhada

longday"butifigobackhomemyWifewillbe

againstmedrivinglate"hesays.

"Let'spassbymamNancy'skitchenforsome

iskopofirst,ithasbeenawhile"Nkosenhle

suggestsandtheynod.

"Let'sfinishthisoneroundfirst"Nkosinathisays

andtheynod,movingtotheirdifferenttaxis.

WhenNkosenhlereacheshistaxi,HedialsLerato's

number,butQuickyhangsupbeforeLettingouta

loudSigh.

.

Afteralongtimeofdrivingaroundthebrother's

finallydecidetovisitMamNancy'skitchenforher



famous,deliciousiskopo.Ithasbeenmonthssince

theyhaven'ttasteditanditfeelslikecenturies.The

momentsheseesthemsheleavestheplatesthere

andrushtothem,huggingthem.

"Bafanabami"shesays"IonlyseeNkosinathialone

thesedays,anisangithandi"shesaysand

Nkosinathichuckleswalkingtotheirfavoritespotto

checkoverthekidsandLiyana.

"Yazimamayizinkingazomhlaba"Bonginkosi

explainstohermotherinlaw.

"Ziphilezomkhwenyana?"Sheasks,interestedin

theanswersasherdaughterhadalreadytoldher

abouttheCallshehasbeengetting.

"Work"hesays,honestly.

MamNancysighsindefeat."Besewena

mfananaye?"SheasksrefferingtoNkosenhle.



"Work"hesaysandholdsherhandastheywalkto

theirspot.

"WhereisCentia?"Sheasks

"Around"hesays,notwantingtogoanyfurtherwith

theCentiatalk.

"Issheokaykodwa?"Sheasks.

"Ithink,yes.Canwehaveourusualwehavetodrive

toKZN"hesaysandMamNancynodsandwalks

away.

.

.

[Lerato]

ShedrawscirclesaroundhisnumberandSighs,He

hasn'tcalledinaweekandthatissounlikehim.



"Mnge"nthatisishouts,walkinginwithtwoplastic

bagsinherhands.

"Hey"Leratogreetsbeforethrowingthephoneon

thecouch.

"Andthen?"NthatisiasksandLeratoshrugs,

checkingtheplastics.

"Chocolatecake"shesaystryingtosoundexcited

"youreallyknowhowtogetagirlhappy".

"Yeah,WhenIcalledyoulastnightyoudidntsound

okayatallIthoughtitwasyoubeingyoubutnow

thatI'mlookingatyouIcanseesomethingis

definetelyup"

Leratoshrugshershoulders.

"Canwegoeatsomewhereelse?Yoursalonmaybe

?"Sheasks,alreadygettingup.



"Ofcourse,Ihaveonelastclientanyway.she'sjust

gettingherhairwashedandthattwolinestyle"ntha

saysandLeratonods.

"Andwehavetotalkabouttonight,yourselfpity

thingisn'tworkingout"

"Tonight?"LeratoQuestions.

"YesTonight,WearepaintingMiddelburg....Yellow!"

SheshoutsastheywalkoutofLerato'soffice.

"Yellow?WhynotRed?"Leratoasksafterashort

,forcedlaughter.

"Redissoooousual-ImeanitssoRed"nthatisi

says.



"ItsRedsoitissupposedtobeRed"nthatisiShrugs

hershoulders,lookingatherfriendworried.

.

LeratowatchestheLadywithtwohairsonherhead

anddirt.

"Thewaterwillprobablybebrownifnotblackwhen

thisoneisdonewithherhair"shesaystoherself

andlooksatnthatisiscrubbingthehairwithno

worry.

"Youshouldgetyouhairwashedatleastoncea

week"nthatisiadvicesmisstwohair.

Shechewshergumasiftheysaidthey'llpayhera

millionforbeingbothuglyandforchewingthegum

asifitwillmakeherbeautiful.



"Imalisisi"shecomplainsandNthatisiturnsto

Leratoandrollshereyes.

"Youcandoitathome"nthatisisuggests"thatway

youdon'thavetocryovermoney"

"Wuugeziuyadura"

Wu!Thatshutsnthatisiup,Localpeopleandnot

wantingtospendbutanywayherwashingherhair

wontmakeanydifference,She'llstilllookugly.

Leratowatchesfromthebackholdingherlaughter.

"Igetboredwhenyouarenothere"nthatisilies"I

missumgosi"theylaughasMisstwohairstartson

thelatestgossip.

.



ThedresssqueezesthedaylightsoutofLerato,Her

gorgeousyellowlegsareoutandherhairislet

looseandforthefirsttimeinalongtimesheis

wearingthatpairofHeelsshebroughtagesago.

"Damnnn,DamnIfeelgood"sheuttersturningto

lookatnthatisiwhosmilesather.

"Kodwathedressistootight,almostuncomfortable

"Shesaysagainandnthatisipullsherdressand

looksather.

"Itlooksgoodtome"Nthatisisaysturningbackto

themirrortoturnherselfintoaBarbiedoll,Her

phonebeepswhileatit

"Siphoiscomingtofetchus,omospaza"shesays

lookingatherselfonthemirrorandsmilesproudly

atherself.



AcarbeepsoutsideandLeratograbsherphone

andfollowsherfriend,pullingherdress

uncomfortabelyandclosesthedoor.

.

N/B.Thestoryhasabout20chaptersandTrials

examsareapproachingsotypingishard.

Chapter10.

[Lerato'sPOV]

Ilockthedoorafterhavingtopullandpullandbang

itacoupleoftimesbeforelockingthedoor,

Nthatisineedsanewdoor.

ItextNtsakitellingheriamgoingoutwithher



mentallyunstablesisterandshesendsatruckload

oflaughingemojies.

"Leratohle"shescreamsandirollmyeyes,walking

tomeetthefamousSiphofortheveryfirsttime.He

drivesapoloandialreadythinkofhimasthose

'polo'guys,Theonesthatleavebabieseverywhere.

Iamnotonetojudgepeoplebeforespendingtime

withthem,idonottakewhatotherssayaboutyou

andmarkitaswhoyouarebutneverwithmanwho

drivePolo,thoseonesaretheworstkindofplayers

inSouthAfrica.

IfindthemkissingnearthecarwithSipho'sback

againstthecar,itisabeautifulsighttoseebutnot

forme.Iclearmythroatandtheyturn.

DidSiphosendhisfathertofetchus?DidNthatisi

justkissherfuturefatherinlaw?

"Oh,LeethisisSiphomyman,siphsthisisLerato



mysisterandI'sfriend"Sheintroducesus

confidentlyso.Howdoyouintroduceyourman

wholookslikehewasfightingalongsideNelson

MandelaforLiberationduringapartheidwiththis

muchconfidence?

"HiLerato"hegreetsandireachmyhandoutfor

himandheshakesitbeforekissingit,IFakeasmile.

"Itsonicetofinallymeetyou,iheardsomuch

aboutyou"isay,myfakesmilestillonfleek.

"Fascinatingthingsonly,ihope"hesaysandi

chortle-ifhavingaverybigcockandbeingableto

useitisfascinatingthenyessir.

"OhYes,veryFASCINATINGthings"istatelooking

atNthatisiwhoblushes.



"Letusgetgoing"Nthatisisuggestsandweallget

inthecar.

"Ihavetofetchafriendhere,ihopeyouguysdonot

mind"hesays,Nthatisiturns.

"Ohidon'tmind,youdon'tmindchomakere?"It's

moreofastatementthanaQuestionanywaysoi

nod,andbesideswhatotherchoicedoihave?,the

carisn'tevenmine.

"Perfect"Siphosaysanddrivesaway.Therideis

akward,andallicandoishumtoremindthemof

mypresencewheneverNthatisi'shandmovesto

somewhereinfrontofSipho.

Thecarstopsbeforeweknowitandsomeone

opensthebackseatandsettlesin.

"Pops"hegreetsandSiphoturns.



"Don'tcallmethataroundpeople"Siphosaysand

theguybesidesmelaughs,hehasperfectlaughter.

"Err...Whatdoicallyou?littlesisorminimom?"He

asksNthatisi.

"JustNthatisiwillbefine,thankyou"nthatisisays.

"AndhelllloooothereBeautiful"hesaysturningto

lookatme.

"Hi"igreetturningtolookathimfortheveryfirst

time,Jesushehasbigbeautifuleyes.

"IamMakhosonke,What'sthenameofthebeautiful

lady?"Heasksandiblush.

"Lerato"isayshyly.

"Imightpolishyourshoesforlettingmejoinyouon



thisonepops,lookslikeijustmetmywife"hesays

andSipholaughsandlooksatusthroughthe

reviewmirror.

"Iamgladicouldbeofyourassistanceson,iwas

startingtothinkyouaregay"

Theylaugh.Son?Hereallyishisson?,iyo!Iwill

needmorethanaglassofwinewhenigetto

whereverwearegoing.

Itextmymomtellingtonotwaitup,iamsafe.

"So,Howoldareyou?"Hewhispers.

"24"irespondwiththesametoneheusedonme

"you?"

"26,Perfectmatchright?"Ilookathimandsmile,

yessPerfectmatch.

.



.

[Chris]

Hefinallypushesthedoorandwalksin,exhausted.

HefindsNkadirestedonthecouchandhesmiles

talkingoffhisjacketandrubshishandstogether

walkingtotheheaternearNkadi.

Nkadishiftsalittlemouthsan"I'msorrychris"and

sleepsagain.Chrischortlesandsitsonthecoach

nearhersabouttowakeherup.

Apapercatcheshisattention,HelaughsNkadiand

writing?Shewouldratherlickthefloor.

"maybeitsthehormones"-heassumestohimself

takingthepaperfromthetable.

'Ifeellikerunningawayfromeverythingand



everyone.itisalljusttooconfusingWhatthehell

wasIthinking?Sleepingwithtwomenatthesame

daywithoutusingprotection,yesIamdumb,Iam

stupid,Anincompoop,abarbarianandanassfor

hurtingmyhusbandlikethis'

Chrisstopsandsighsloudlyholdinghishandsohe

doesnotwakeherupwithaslap.

'DNAtests?,maybebutIdoubtthebabyisChris's

andasforMrBhenguisitwrongthatIwanthimto

bethefather?Blackonblack,thatwaycommunity

willjustletusbealso,he...hegivesmebutterflies

.....ChrisVSBhengu....Nkadi'

Chriswipesthetearonthecornerofhiseyeand

Sighsputtingbackthepaperwherehefounditand

takeshisjacketfromthechairbeforewalkingout,

textinghisownWhitetowhitehookupgirl,onehe

hasn'tseensincehemarriedNkadi.

.



.

[LERATO'SPOV].

Likeiexpectedwearetakentooneofthemost

expensivebarsinmiddelburg,TheChillyLounge

anditisfull.

ItismonthendbythewayandthefactthatSASSA

isnotyetoutisrealllyreallyhelping-imeanwe

couldbewalkingoverandpushedbyan

unemployedmotherofeightwhowouldratherparty

upastormratherthanbuyingherkidsfood,South

Africanparents!

"Areyouokay?"Makhosonkeasksandinod.

"Let'sgositoverthere"hesuggestsandinod,

followinghimtothetablebythefarcourner,The

lasttimeisawSiphoandNthatisiiswhenwewere

enteringtheTarvenithinkthatisprobablywhythey



broughtMakhoalong.

"SoSiphoisyourfather?"Iask.

"Huh?"Hesaysbringinghisfaceclosertomineso

hecanhearmeproperly-iguess.

"Sipho?Isheyourfather?"

Hechortlesandnods

"Yes"inodalso,movingbacksincehewasn't

planningondoingit.

"Canigetyouadrink?"Heasksandismile.

"Wine,please"iutterandhelooksatmeforamore

specificresponse."Anywine"isayasanafter

thoughtandhenodsgettingupandiseehim

disappearingtothebararea.

Hecomesbackholdingoutabottleofwine,along



withaglassthenabeer.

Isheplanningongettingmedrunksohecanshag

me...notthatiwouldmindanyway.

"Thanks,butaglasswouldhavedidthetrick"he

looksatmesmilesandsitsbesidesme.

.

"Tellmeaboutyourself"hesays.

"Well,IamLeratofrommiddelburg...there'snothing

totellreally"isayrefillingmyglassofwine.

"Ohplease,iamsurethere'splentytotell"hesays.

Ishouldn'thaveorderedwine,Twoglassesandi

alreadyseeeveryoneasawalkingdick,itmakesmy

starvationforsexevenworse.

Isqueezemylegstogetherandclearmythroat.



"Areyouokay?"Makhoaskscomingclosertome.

"Y.yes"

"Canitouchyou?"Heasks,Pleaaaseeeee!

"Uhm....Yes"imurmurloudenoughforhimtohear,

hesmilesatmeandplaceshishandonmy

exposedthighs.

"Fuckyouhavethesexiestthighsever,icannot

seemtostopstarringatthem"heconfessesand

thatjustmakeseverythingworse.

"Thank...you"iutteralreadybreathingheavily.

"Andwhenyoudothat,Fuckiwonderhowyou'd

moanoutmyname-itisamoanablenameanyway

"

Ichortlebecausehisnameisanythingbut

moanable.



"Sosexy"hewhispersbringinghislipsclosertomy

neckandsuckingonit,makingmemoan.

"Shhh,Wearearoundpeopleandwedon'twant

unnecessaryattention"hesays,WellIamSorryi

needsexsir.

Inod,openingmylegsalittleforhim.

"BraaaMakho"someonegreets.

"Ahhhmfana!"Hegreetsback,movinghislipfrom

mine."Kuhambani?"Heasks,Runninghishand

inbetweenmythighsandibreathoutloudly.

"Ahlutholuthobozzayami"themansayslookingat

me.

"Actnormal"makhowhispers.

"Areyoualone?,Comeandjoinus"Makhosuggests

anditurntolookathim.



"Sesterakamind?"Themanasks.

"AhhNakancane,ordoyoumind?"Heasksrubbing

hisfingerinhiscirclesaroundmypanty,ismile

"No,ofcourseNot"

Makhosmilesatme.

"Getadrink,it'sonme"themansmilesgettingup

andDissapearstothebar.

Makhobringshislipsclosertomyneckonceagain,

andpecksit.

Thenlicksituntilhereachesmyear"soooofucken

wet"hewhisperspushingmypantiesasideand

slidinghistwofingersin.

"Isawthewhorenessinyouthemomentilaidmy

eyesonyou,Afuckenwhore"hewhispers

thrustinghisfingersinmyhoneypotslowly,imoan.



"Youareafuckenwhore"heutters

"Myfuckenwhore"hesaysstillthrustinghis

fingersslowly,andimoansilently.

Themancomesbackthistimewiththetwocrooks,

NthatisiandSipho.

"Nasilahlekelake"MakhosaystoSiphoandthey

laugh.

Nthatisi'shairlookslikeamess.

"Wewerejustdancing"theysettledownopposite

us.

"NiRightmusi?"Siphoasks"naweshorty"

Theshortymanlaughs"ahBozzangyabongaibeer,

ngsayofunaabomamas"



Makhosmilesathimnodding.

Makhopusheshislongfingersdeeper,thistime

fasterWhatthehellishetryingtohappen?

Ilookuptheceiling,withthebackofmyhead

restedonthecouch,closingmyeyesandholding

outmymoans

"LeratoOright?"

Makhostops.

Iwas-

"Bakhulumanawe"hewhispersandilookat

Nthatisi.

"Ja."Irespondandshelaughs.

Makho'sphonerings.Howthehellisheableto

keephiscoollikethis?



Hecontinuesfingerfuckingmeuntilicumallover

hishandandhetakesitout,lickingitwhilelooking

atmewithhisphoneonhisear.

"Ngyeza"hesaystothepersononthephoneand

putshisphonebackinhispockets.

"Iamneededsomewhere"hesaysgettingup

"thankyouforinvitingmetojoinyouonthisvery

INTERESTINGevening"hesayslookingatme.

"Andihopewemeetagainmylady"

Inodbecauseidefinitelywouldliketomeettheguy

whofingerfuckedmeatabaragain!.

.

Wherearethey?Iaskmyselflookingaroundthe

parkinglotandidonotspotSipho'scar,Icannot

believetheyleftme!



Worsemyphoneison15%,whodoicall?With

whatairtime?

TheonlythingihaveareVodacomminutesand

onlymymom,dadandManxobeniuseVodacomoh

andhim,Nkosenhle!

Ibreathoutdialinghisnumberandheanswerson

thethirdring.

"Hello?"

"Nkosenhle,Hiit'sLerato"

"Hi"hesays.

"Ineedyourhelp"isayandorderbeerssoicanwait

forhimwithoutlookingawkward.

[NKOSENHLE]



Hestopsthecarandwalksinthebarfastlooks

aroundthebarhopingtoseeLeratoandwhenhe

doeshewalksovertoher

"HeyyyyyyyyLover"Leratogreets.

"Hi,Let'sgo"hesayshelpinghergetup.

"Wait,Waitonelastbeerihavebeenwaitingfora

veryverylongtime.Onebeerturnedintotwo,two

intothreeandthreeintofive"shesaysandlaughs.

"AndtotopitoffIamsodamnhorny!"Sheshouts

andpeopleonnearbytableslookather.

"Okayokay,Let'sgo"NkosenhlesaysandLerato

laughs.



"Ononecondition"Leratoutters.

"Yes?"

"Wehavesexinthecar!"Sheshoutslaughingand

nkosenhleshakeshishead.

"Isthatano?Youdon'twanttohavesexwithme?"

Nkosenhlesighs.

"Idolet'sgo"hesayspullinghertohiscar,he

opensthedoorforherandhelpsherinthenmoves

thedriver'sseat.

HeputsonthesafetybeltandLeratorunsherhand

toNkosenhle'strouser,allthewaytohisdick.

"Whatthehelliswrongwithyou?"Hehalfshouts,

lookingathisboner



"Youwantmetoshagyouwhileyouareinthe

car?drunk?"

Leratolaughstryingtopulloutthesafetybelt.

"Yeshere"shesayslaughing.

"Foramomentthereithoughtyouwerea

responsiblegirlkantiuyisiphukuphukunje,driving

meallthewayfromHendrinamidnightforthisshit!"

Heshouts,andclickshistonguedrivingtothe

nearesthotel.

Chapter11

[Nkadi]

Sheopensthecurtainsandsighs,Chrisdidnot

comebacklastnightoratleastthat'swhatshe

thinks.

Shesitsonthebedandheaviesoutyetanother



sigh,Wherecouldhebe?Shewonderpullingher

crackedscreenMobicelfromunderthepillowand

dialinghisnumberandjustlikethefirst,secondand

thirdtimeitringsunanswered.

Witheverythinggoingoninthecountyshewonders

ifheissafe,andsilentlypraysheis.

"OhGod,Pleasekeephimsafe"Shesaysoutloud

andtrieshisphoneagainandthistimeitis

answered.

"Chris!"Shehalfshouts"Chriswherethehellare

you?Iamworriedsick!"

"Chrisisstillintheshower"AfeminineVoicesays.

"AndWhoareyou?"Nkadiaskstryingtosoundas

calmaspossible...Chriswouldnevercheatonher,



Wouldhe?

"I'lltellChrisyoucalled"thepersonontheotherend

oftheLinesaysandhangsup.

"BreathNkadi,breath"shesaystoherselfstill

practicingbreathingexercises.

Shescrollsthroughherphoneanddials

Bonginkosi'snumberanditisansweredonthe

secondring.

"Hello,bonginkosi"shegreets.

"Yebo,Whoisthis?"Heresponds,thisissowrong

shethinkstoherself.

"Nka,Wemetabout-"

"Afewmonthsago"Bonginkosiinterjects."Ihave



beenwaitingforyourcall"

Nkadismiles.

"YesIknow,but-"

"CanIcallyoulater,I'mstillinthemiddleof

something"hesays.

"Whyofcourse,wecouldalsomeetupforlunch.

there'ssomethingIneedtotellyou"shesighs"so...

IrecentlyjustfoundoutIampregnantandIknowI

soundlikeawhorebutthere'sa50%possibilitythat

youcouldbethefather,IknowitsoundscrazybutI

thinkIwantyoutobefather"shechortles "Iam

sorryIjusttalk...whenI'mnervous...hello?"She

doesn'tgetaresponse,shechecksherphoneand

realizesBonginkosihaslonghanguponher.

"Howcute"Chrissayswalkingin,clappinghis

handstogether.



"Chris,Wherehaveyoubeen?"Nkadiasksgetting

upcheckingthevisiblelovebitesalloverhisneck.

"Chris,"shesayssoftly"howcouldyoudo

somethinglikethis,isthisbecauseimuneducated

huh?"

Chrisshrugshisshoulders.

"Maybe"hepusheshergentlyasideandtakesoff

hisjacket.

"Did...."sheclearsherthroat"didyouhearme?"

"Whatdoyouthink?"Hetakesoffhistrousers.

"Chris,itwasamomentofweakness....I'msorry"

shesaysandkneelsinfrontofhim.



"Move"hesayswishingtokickhermouth."The

sightofyoumakesmewanttopuke,youdisgusting

littlewhore"

"ChrisI'msorry,pleaseI'ddoanything....please"

"Okay,doyouranythingke"Chrissayslookingat

herwithnothingbutdissapointment,hurtand

maybeevenalittlebitofhatred.

Shetakesoffhersilkynightgownandputsitonthe

floor,walkingtothedoorandbendsasifChrissaid

hewilldonkeystyleher.

Chrischortleswalkingtoher,hestandsnexttoher

andbrushesherarse.

"Isthisyouranything?"Heasks.



"Yes,IamsosorryChris..ifIcouldturnbacktimeI

would..."

"Itdidntsoundslikethattome"chrissaysputting

onhisring.

Nkadiattempstomovebutchrisstopher.

"Don'tmove,staybentlikethat"hesaystakingoff

hisbriefs.

"IDontgetitNkadi"hesays,positioninghimself

well.

HepushesNkadislowlytothefrontandputshis

kneesonthefarendofthebed.

"ImeanIgiveyoulove"hesayspushinghispink



longcockinnkadi's

Coochie.

Hemovesbackthenfrontslowly.

"I'msorrychris"

"don'tsayanything,i'lldothetalking"

.

.

Lerato'sPOV.

Ipushtheblanketsoffandlookatmynakedbody,

SincewhendoIsleepnaked?.Ilookaroundandmy

heartstopsbeatingforafewseconds...mymind

triesrememberingtheeventsthathappenedlast

nightandnotoncedoIremember



anything....exceptforMak....OhMyGod!

Makhosonke...didIstupidlysleepwith

Makhosonke?HowcouldIbedumblikethat?

IquicklycovermybodywiththewhitegownIsee

there,notgivingahootwho'sisit.Ihearthewater

runninginwhatlookslikethebathroom.Ishould

probablyrun,runformylifejusttohidehow

disgustingandeasyIam.

'Itwasamomentoftemptations'myinnergoddess

defendsmywhoringbehaviourandInodather,

SheisRight-itwasjustamomentoftemptations

butamInotsuppocetorememberanything?

Anythingatall?Eventhekissingpart?

Ilookaroundformycellphone,justtocallNtsaki

justtotellhertoslapmewhensheseesmeand

makemeswearnevertogooutwithNthatisiever

again!.



Thebathroomopensandhewalksout,Hotasever!

.When?how?Thequestionslingersatthebackof

myheadthatfeelslikeitiscarryingabucketfullof

alltheplanetsincludingthesun.

"Youareup"hesayslookingatmewithpity.

"Yes,"thewordscomeoutunexpectedly,Iwanthim

toexplainwhathashappened.

"Didwe...youknow?,"Ifinallyaskafterashort

silenceandhechortlesthensmilestiredlyatme.I

swearhehasthemostbeautifulsmile,nolies.

"Ifwedidyouwouldn'tbeabletowalkrightnow,"he

saysandafeelingofreliefwavesthroughme.

"Youreallyneedtostopthewildlifeitisnotforyou.

Stayhomeandreadbooksthat'sthelifeforyou,"he

saysreprovingly,makingmefeellikeaneightyear

oldwhostoleapacketofcandy.



"IamSorry,"Isayandhenodsatmetakingoffhis

towellikeIamnothere,lookingathim.Iclearmy

throatlookingaway.

"Whyareyoulookingaway?Itsnothingyoudidnot

touch,"hesaysseductivelyandIlookaround

anywherebuthimshyly,doeshemeanI-ohmy

goodnessLerato!.

Hewalksovertomeandhishandgetsaholdofmy

chinandhemakesmelookathim.

"Allshynow,Misslet'smakeababy?"HeQuestions

andIopenmyeyesinshock.

'Wesaidthat?'MyinnergoddessasksandIshrug

angrylyather.HowintheWorldofMaria,Joseph

andtheironlysonamIsupposedtoknow?.

HepushesmeslowlyontopofthebedandIallow

him,thinkingheisgoingtokissmeIclosemyeyes



andpoutmylipsinsteadofkissingmetillmylips

getswollenhelaughsatme.

"Youreallywantthis,don'tyou?,"heasksasif

mockingbutInodanywayImightaswell.

"Youlooksoberedupsothisisn'traperight?"He

asksandInodathim.

"Good"hesays,hislipsslowlymeetsmine.He

sucksonmyupperlipwhileIonhislowerlip.DidI

mentionhowsofthislipsare?.

"BecauseIwantthisjustasmuch,"hesaysasan

afterstatementpullingthegownsoflywhile

plantingwetkissesonmybareskin,Imoanin

responsetothekissespullinghimtome.

"Relax,"hesays.



"Weneedtotalkaboutthis,"hesayslickingmybelly

buttonanduptillhereachesmyneck.

"Idon'tthinkweshould,"hesaysmovingfromme

butItrypullinghim.

"Wait,"Isay.

"Ithinkweshoulddatebeforesex,IfeellikeIam

usingyou".

"Youarenotusingme,"Ireassurehimbuthe

movesback.

"Thenbemygirlfriend?"

Ilookathimandhesmilesinnocentlyatme.Does

heknowhowlongIhavebeenwaitingforhimto

askmethat?



"What?,"Iask,justtobesure.

"Bemywoman,"hesaysandIlookathimsmiling.

"Isthatayes?,"heaskandInod,hechortles

carryingmebeforespinningmearound.Mind

you...wearebothnaked.

"Yes,I'llbeyourgirlfriend!"

.

.

[Nkadimeng]

"IgiveyouLove"Chrissays,hiscockmoving

slowlyinNkadi.Hepicksuphispacetouching

Nkadi'ssensitivespot.



"Ohhhhyess,Rightthere,Rightthere,"Nkadimoans

andcontinuesuntilNkadicumsalloverhisdick,he

doesn'tmove...insteadhegoesinfaster.

"AhhhJeso!Jeso!OhModimo!Ohpapa!,"Nkadi

moanslouderasherlegsshakeuncontrollablydue

tothepleasure,ShecumsalloveragainandChris

doesn'tmovestill.

"Wait,Chrislet'stakeabreak,"shepleads.

"WhydidyouhavetohurtmelikethisNkadi?"He

saysmovinginatafasterpace.

"Chris,youaremovingthebabytomybreast,stop

...please,"nkadibegsbutchrisgoesinharder.

"Mama!Mama!Yooooomamayo!Papaahhhh

modimoahhhhh!Tjommmaaaaahahyoooo!".



Chapter12.

[Short]

[Nkadi]

Sheslepttherestoftheday,Herbodycouldn'ttake

itanymore.shewasexhausted,Drainedand

everythingincludingherbuttockshurt.

Chriswalksinholdingatrayfulloffood,heputsit

ontopofheryellowexposedthighsandwalksaway

withoutsayingaword.Whenhegetstothe

bathroomhepreparesahotbathandfindsNka

eating.Hesitsontheedgeofbedwaitingforherto

finisheating.

"Chris,I-"

"Pleasedon't,"Chrissayingbegginglyandturnson

hisphoneasadistraction,hetextsafewofhis



Friendsconfirmingtheiroutingtonight.

Aftertheyallagree,heputsthephonebackinhis

pocketandstartsthinkingofKateontophimlast

night,hesmilesatthethoughtofit.

Everyonewasexpectingthemtogetmarriedthat

theyalmostbelievedtheyhadto,Societyhada

weddingplannedoutforChrisandkateandhad

scaledthenumberofkidstheywouldhaveandhow

beautifultheylooked.Thingsweredifferentback

then,theyhaddifferentviewsineverythingwhile

katewasallforthelifeontheroadchriswasthe'I

needtosettledown'kindofman.

Katespentsomuchtimeinairpotsshesleptduring

flights,andnoitwasallher,allhermoney...her

bloodandsweatsoyessheisastrongwoman.A

strong,educatedwomanwithbrainsvisions,

dreamsandactions.



AndNka,well...Shewasalsostrongtoo...withjust

thesamevisions,dreamsandbrains.Herproblem

isherfailureatdoingsomethingactionable.

Chrisshakeshishead,wipinghisfacewithhis

handsasifsomeonepouredwateralloverhim.

Whythehellwashecomparingthem?.

Deepdownheknowshewouldchosenkaover,and

overagainwithoutevenhavingtothinktwice.He

lovedher,withallhisheartandevenifhedidnot

wanttoadmitit,hecouldn'tlivewithouther.yes,she

washisoxygen,waterandall.

Heturnsandfindsherstarringathimherplate

empty.

Hegetsupandwalksovertoherstillstarringather.

Hetakesthetrayfromherandputsitontheside.

Heplantsakissonherforeheadandhelpsheroff

herclothes.



"Chris,please...I'mtired,"shebegsbutchrisdoesn't

sayanything.

"Rememberwhenyoumademepromisenottogive

uponyou?,"Nkanods.Howcouldsheforgetthe

dayheproposed.

"IwasseriouswhenIsaid

thatIpromise,"hesaysandcarrieshertothe

bathroom.Nkasmilesandholdschristightly.

"ILoveyou,"sheconfesses.

"ILoveyoutoo,"hesaystruthfullyandkissesher

forehead.

.



Whenheisdonebathingher,hehelpsherputon

hernightgownandputshercarefullyonthebed

likesheisglassandshewillbreak.

"Youcanexplain,"chrissaysafterlayingheronhis

chest,hishandrubbingherbodyasifcomforting

her.Shetakesadeepbreathandattempstositup

straightbutchristightenshisgriponherwaist.

"Talk,"hecommands.

"Thatnight,Ireallythoughtyouweregoingto

chooseyourmotheroverme,"Nkadisaysandchris

kissesherforeheadonceagain.

"Yes?"

"AndIthoughtIshouldmoveonfirst.Youknow

howIfearheartbreaks,andsoBonginkosiwas



supposedtobemyrebound...,"nkadisays.

"Youarelying,"christellsher,takingdeepbreaths.

"Tellmethetruth".

"Iwasdrunk."

"Goon"

.

[Nkosehle]

Thedrivebacktohendrinawasashortone,his

mindkeptlingeringbacktoLerato.Hekeptsmiling

andconstantlystoppingtocallherbutherphone

wasstilloff.

HedrivesinAuntyDee'snicelysweepedyardand



findshisbrothersrelaxedunderthetreedrinking

tea,hechortlesshakinghisheadandwalkstothem

afterlockingthecar.

"Teainthisheat!,"heexclaims.

"Yeywenamabovanagotakeachairforyour

uncle,"AuntDeeshoutsandtheyellowbonedkid

withabigheadrunstothehouse.

"WeweresupposedtobesomewherenearKZN

now,"Bonginkosisaysandsipsonhistea.

"Ngyazi...I'msorry.Ihadanemegencytoattend

to,"nkosenhleexplainsandMabovanahandshim

thechair,hesmilesathimandsearchesforaR10

notetogiveittohimwhilebrushinghisbighead.

"WhatareyoudoingwenaNkosenhle?,don'tgive

himmoney,"AuntDeesaysbutNkosehlegiveshim

themoneyneverthelessandherunsasifheis



beingchasedbydogsafterthankingNkosenhle.

"Mxm,Letmecallsesanatomakeyoutea,"Aunt

Deesays.

"Inthisheat?I'llhavebeerinstead,"hetakeshis

chances.

"Uyajabula,thisistheLordshouse....Youneedto

apologizeforeventhinkingofsuch.I'mgoingtofill

thekettlewithteaandyouaregoingtofinishit!,"

AuntDeesays.

"WehavetogetgoingAunty,Wewillarrivewhile

it'sdarkbutwehavetogo...Mamaleftcountless

messages,"

Nkosenhlesighsrelieved.

"Uyaphaphawena,Iusedtobathyouandyouhada



smalltotolozi,"AuntDeesaysandtheyalllaugh

whileNkosinathiandBonginkosistanduptofetch

theirbags.

"It'sbignow,"NkosenhleandAuntDeelaughs.

"Isee,itisbusyrunningafterolderwomanwith

tiredmomozis,"Nkosenhlelaughs

[3monthslater.]

Chapter13.[Unedited].

[Lerato'sPov]

IbrushhishairyChestandlaymyheadonitagain,

smiling.

"So,how'sitgoingwithChelsa?,"heasksandI

movealittletofacehimwhilebothmyhandslay



gentlyonhishardchest.

"Sameold,Sameold.,"Isaybeforeeasingouta

loudSigh.Threemonthsandmylifehaschanged

forthebetteri'dliketobelieve.

"Ireallydon'tgetwhyyouhavetogothroughall-"

MyphoneRings,disturbinghimandsavingme

fromapossibleunecessaryargument.Ahwhenwill

agirlstopbeingtreatedlikea2yearolddumdum

whostillsucksonbreasts?.Iansweranyway

becauseignoringherislikeignoringher,Impossible.

"Mama,"Isay,gettingupfromthebedand

Nkosenhleeyesme.

"Whereareyou?,Wehavetogobuygroceriesfor

thatfamilything.,"shesaysandItakeindeep

breaths,LordknowsIwouldrathersuck

Nkosenhle'suglytoesthangoingtobuygroceries.



"Mama,can'tyouhavesomeoneelsedoit?,"Iask

lookingatNkosenhlegivingmepuppyeyes,

Probablyprayingthatmymomdoesn'truinthis

momentforus,notagainanyway.

"YouknowIcan'tLerato,Youaremylasthope"she

saysandIsighlookingaroundformyshoes.

"andbesides,Ithoughtitisyourdayofftoday,"I

sigh,WhydidGodhavetogivemeherasaparent

kodwa?

"Itismydayoff."Isaystretchingoutmyhand

lazinglytotakemyshoesbutNkosenhlegrabsit

firstcausingmetochortle.

"Uhlekani?,"MymomasksinZuluforlikethe

hundrethtimesinceshemethernewlover,Vusi.I

runafterNkosenhlewhoisnowrunningtothe

kitchen,ifIwantedtoloseweighti'dhitthegymso



allthisexerciseisunnecessaryreally.

"CanIpleasehavemyshoesplease?Inpeace?

don'tmakemesummonabutaandaguta,"Isay

withthemeanstofreakhimoutbuthelaughsitout

andshakeshisheadrunningtothediningroom,I

don'thavetimeforthis.

"Jesu!Whyareyousochildish!"Isnap,

unintentionallyandhisfacechangesalmost

immediately.HegivesmethatIamnotyourfriend

look.

"Leratooooo!,"

God,I'mgoingtoaskyouagain...forthehundreth

time.Whyme?Whynotsomeoneelse?

"I'mcomingma,giveme5"Isayandhangup

,lookingaroundforNkosenhlewhoseemstohave

justdisappeared.



IfeelhandsaroundmywaistandItryturningto

facehimbuthegivesmeatightsquuze.

"Ouch!,"Ihalfshout,inpainandheholdsmetighter,

Iflinchinpainbuthedoesn'tletgo.

"WhatdidIsayaboutyourtone?,"heasks,Holding

metighter.nowI'mconvincedifheholdsmeany

tightertheMankgefamilywillbeguguzeling.Triple

Insidesighbythesoldiersofthebody....don'tgive

upjustyetmysoldiers...heavencanandwillwait

forus.

"Itupsetsyou,I'msorry,"Isayandhelet'sgo.

"Shit!"Isayholdingmywaist.Ishouldcheckfor

therealdefinitionofwaistfromoxford,Imightbe

braggingaboutwaistkantimykindhasWeights.

Hahaha!Itsajoke...yougetitright?

Weights?Waist?Fat?Hahaha.Igivemybraina

mentalhighfiveforhavingaverymuchneeded

senseofhumourintoughsituations.



"I'msorryforhurtingyou,"hesays.Ah,I'vemoved

onmanandbesidesIoncethrewaplateoverhis

head.Cometothinkofitthisisaveryunhealthy

relationship,I'mjoking!

"It'sokay,CanIhavemyshoenow?,"hechortles

andrunsoffagain.Youknowwhat?Idon'thave

timeforthis!.Iwalkbacktotheroomtoputonhis

size8shoes,jizosthisisdoublemyshoesizebut

whocares?.Isearcharoundformycarkeys.

"Dombololami?Haveyouseenmycarkeys

anywhere?,"Ishoutbecauseheisnowherenear

merightnow.

"Shit!,"Ihearhimcurse.Whatnow?.

"Whatdidyoudonowdombolo?,"Iaskwalkingto

whereverheis.



"Itookitforsomecheckup,itmadeweirdsounds,"

hesays.Yupheisdefinetelyright.Itsoundedlike

theinstrumentalversionofJoyousCelebrationonly

withtins,tinstarfish.Thosegrade4instruments.

"ThankyouDoms.I'lljusthavetoubermyway

home,"IsayfixingmySkirt.

"Noneed,youcanusemycar..i'lluberhome."He

says.Istopforafew.

"Home?,"Iquestion"youaregoingtoKZN?"

Heclearshisthroat.

"No,HomeasinMakho'shouse."

Inod.

"Andthecarkeys?Wherearethey?"Hethrows

themandIcatchsmiling.



"ThankyouDombolo,"Isaywalkingtogivehimhis

kiss,Ipeckhislips.

"Justlikethat?,"hesaysmakingpuppyeyes,Iknow

thatlookalittletowell.

"Itoldmymomi'llbetherein5,"Isayandhepouts.

"PleaseGwinya,"Ichortlekissinghimbuthedoesn't

kissback.

"Reallynow?,"Iasklaughingandsoonhejoinsme.

"I'mSorry,Comehere,"Ismilesittingonhislapbut

heturnsmetofacehimwithmylegswrapped

aroundhiswaist,andmyhandswrappedaround

hisneck.Hepouts,Ipeckhislips,again,again,and

again.Hesmiles.

"Youhaveabeautifulsmiledombolo,"Iconfessand

hefrownsbringingmeclosertohimuntilIfeelhis

boneronmythighs.



"Ahhhreally?,"Isaylaughingandhejoinsme.

"Theeffectyouhaveonme,butIhavetobe

strong...untilwegetmarried,"HechortlesandIjoin

him.

"Youmadetherulenotme.,"Isaylayingmyhead

onhisshoulderandholdinghimtight.

"IcouldstaylikethisforeverGwinya,"hesaysandI

kisshis

"Foreverisalongtime.,"Isay.

"Itwouldstillfeellike5minuteswithyou."

WestayQuiteforawhile.

"Gwinya?,"hecallsoutforme.

"Dombolo."

"Iloveyou."

"IloveyoutooDombs".



.

NotoncedidIevengetslightlyboredonmyway

homebecauseNkosenhlecalled,andWetalked

accodingtohimheisaccompaningme.Rollseyes.

Idriveinandgetoutofthecar,theneighbour

alreadyhashereyesonmeorthecarthroughthe

window.Mymomwalksout,followedbykagisoand

Ona.

"YerrrrreeeeeeFockman,"onasayswalkingto

Nkosenhle'sCar.

"Fuckenshit,myfuckendreamcar!"HeshoutsandI

lookatthewhiteMercedesBenzCLA200,itreallyis

beautiful.

"who'scaristhis?,"mymomasksandIshrugasif

itsnotabigdeal.

"Afriend'scar,mineisgettingfixed."Isay.

"Whereisit?,"kagisointerjecks.



"Wheredopeopletakedamagedcars?,"Iask

gettingannoyedathissuddenprotectivebehaviour.

"Mama,let'sgo...Theownerofthecarwantshis

babyhomeby-"

"Excuseme?What?His?,"Onaasks.

"His?Isaidhis?IlaughImeantherhau?"Ilaughit

off,myphoneRingssavingmyarse.

"Chase,Finally.,"Isaywalkingbacktothecar.

"Darlinghi,pleaseforgivemeIhavebeenselling

likeanewprostitute!"HesaysandIlaugh.

"Soooo?"

"Igotyoutheapartment,youcanmoveinanyday

fromtomorrow."Ismile.

"Perfecto!"



[Nka]

SixmonthsPregnantandshealreadylookslikea

walkingwhale.

"Chris,"shecallsoutforchriswhowalksintiredly.

"Yes?"

"DoyouthinkI'munattractive?,"sheaskslookingat

herselfonthemirrorwhileturning.

"Nobaby,pregnancysuitsyou.,"Chrissayskissing

herbareshoulders.

"Itsonlybeensixmonthsandmyclothesdon'tfit

meanymore,amIfat?"Sheasks.

"What?No!Stupidclothesshrinked.Youknowit

hasbeenhappeningtometoo,"Chrissayswith

hopetomakehiswifefeelbetter.



"Clothesshrink?"Sheasksandchrisnods.

"Youdidn'tknow?"Chrisasks,sittingontheneatly

madebed.

"Wheredidyoubuythoseclothes?,"heasks.

"Jet,"shesayslookingatthetagonthebackofthe

dresssheboughtmonthsago.

"I'llhavetocalltheownerofJet,"hesaystakingout

hisphone.

"AreyousureIt'stheclothesandnotme?,"Nka

asks.

"Itsdefinetelytheclothesmylove"chrissays.

"AndIdon'teattoomuch?,"sheasks.

"I'mstartingyoudon'teatatallmylove,"chrislies

again,Sheeatslikeshe'seatingfor45.



"I'mgoingtomakefood,wantsome?"Heasks.

"Yes,Iwant8slicesofbreadspreadwithAvocado

and6russiansontheside.,"shesays."Justfor

starters,Iwilleatproperlylater,AreyousureIdon't

eattomuch"

"Notatall".

Chapter14.

[Lerato]

Seeingthatmycarhasnotbeenfixedyet,Iuse

Nkosenhle'sCartomeetChase,Chelsaorwhatever

hisnameis.Hetextsmetellingwehavetomeetat

townsowecandrivetheretogether.

IparkthecarwithnostruggleandrushtoSpar

wherehesaidwewouldmeet.Ispothimsittingon

oneofthebenchesneartheentrance.



"Chelsa,"Igreetandhelooksup,closinghislaptop.

"Chase,"hecorrectsandofferhishandfora

handshakewhichIgladlyaccept.

"OhI'mSorryChase,"Isayjoininghimonthebench.

"ForcallingmeChelsaorforcoming15minutes

late?,"heasksandIlaugh.

"Both,Canwegonow?,"Iaskandhenodspacking

histhings.

.

"Ohmygoodness!,whenyousaidatwobedroomed

smallnyanaapartmentyoumeantthis?,"Iask,

unabletohidetheshockinmyvoiceorthelovein

myeyes"ohmyGod,Thisissobeautiful,"Isay

lookingaroundlikeanidiothesmiles.

"yosemitrabajo[Iknowmywork],"hesaysandI

smile.

"Spanish,"Isayandhegivesmeaslightnod



"HowdoIsayindeed?"

"Enefecto,"hesaysandIrepeatafterhimclapping

myhands.

"Youarespanish?,"Iaskandhenods.

"Halfspanish,"hesays"soyouloveit?"

"Thehouse?,ohDefinitely!yos-semitrabajoen

efecto,"Isayandhesmiles.

"Graciascarino(Thankyouhoney),Whenareyou

movingin?,"heasksandIlookaroundtheempty

kitchenonelasttime.

"AssoonasIcan,i'llcallyoutomorrow...Imight

moveinthen,"Isayandhenods.

"Perfect,i'llhavethepaperworkready."Ismile,

lookingaroundonelasttimebeforetexting

nkosenhle.

.



.

[Nkosenhle]

HewalksinthehouseandfindsCentiasittedonthe

couchwatchingcartoons,andhelaughs.

"Opopayi?Really?,"Heasks,walkingovertoher

andpecksherlips.

"Ijustmissthisstupidnieceofminewhowould

literallydiejusttowatchcartoons,"shesays

smilingwhilethinkingofthenieceandhowmuch

shemusthavegrown.

"Areyoufeelingbetter?,"nkosenhleaskstakinga

glanceatherricewithavocadoonthetable.

"Ithoughtyouhatedavocado?,"nkosenhle

commentsmuchtoCentia'sannoyance.

"Thingschange,peoplechangenkosenhleBhengu.



Yoh!"

Nkosenhlechortlesandjoinsheronthecouch.

"Ngyaxolisasthandwasami,"hesayspeckingher

lipsonemoretime.

"Aiman,yousmellweird,"shecommendsand

nkosenhlesniffshisjacket.

"What?,"heasks.

"Didyouchangecologne?"Centiaasks.

"Kindof,yes,"heexplains,wellLeratodidnotlike

hisoldcologne.

"Itstillsmellsnicethough,"centiacomments

gettingup.

"Thanks,"Leratopickeditformehesaystohimself

andshakeshisheadsmiling.



"Yourfood,"centiasayshandinghimtheplatefull

offood.

"Thankyou,Iaskedifyouwerefeelingbetter,"

nkosenhlesayssearchingforhisphoneinhis

pockets.

"Ionlygetsickinthemorning,butI'llbefine,"Centia

saysandsitsontheoppositecouchchangingthe

channeltoSABC1forSkeemSaam.

"I'llhavetotakeyoutothedoctortomorrow,"

Nkosenhlesaysandswitchesonhisphonewhich

hasbeenoffforhours,AtextfromLeratocomes

through.

'SooooDombolo,FurnitureBuyingtomorrow?It'sa

date.don'tdisappoint.XXXGwinyalakho',he

smilesshakinghisheadafterreadingitbefore

replying'Itakeitthingswentwell,andyesitsa

date'hesaysandswitchesoffhisphoneafter

deletingthechats.



"Uh...CanyougototheDoctorbyyourself?,"

NkosenhleaskslookingatCentiawhoisfocusedon

skeemsaam.

"Why?,"Centiaasks.

"Thatdemandingclientisrequestingameeting,"

NkosenhleexplainsandCentianods,focusedon

theTV.

"It'sbeenthreemonths,youshouldletgoofher,"

CentiasaysandNkosenhle'sheartstopsbeatingfor

asecondthere.

"What?her?,"heQuestions.

"Yes,Theclient...Sheistakingalotofyourtime

andattention,"ShesaysandNkosenhlesighsin

relief.



"Jealousmuch?,"heasksplayfully.

"No,annoyedmuch,"shesaysgettinguptograban

applefromthefridgeandcomesback.

"Yo,WhyisLeetosostupidmaraye?,"Centiahalf

shoutsbeforeincreasingthevolume.

"Whatmakesyouassumetheclientisashe?,"he

asks.

"Isshenot?"

"No"

Theystayquiteforawhile,bothfocusedontheTV.

"Ithinkit'stime,"CentiasaysandNkosenhleturns

tolookather.

"Timeforwhat?,"heasks.

"Surrogacy,Doyoustillhavethatgirl'snumber?,"



sheasksandNkosenhlefakesasmile.

"I'llhavetocheck,Thankyou,"

.

[Lerato'sPOV]

Isitonthetableandgrabthecarrotbutsheslaps

myhandaway.

"Fusegiyezwa?,"shesaysandIchortle.

"Akisigogo,"Isayandsheclickshertongue.

"Andmoveyourassfrommytable!,"shesaysandI

movetothechair.

"Whysorudesthandwasami?,"Iasktryingto

brushherbigbellybutshepushesmyhandaway.



"Tjo,"Igetupgrabbingtheothercarrot.

"Ineedsomeclothesfrommyroom,thenI'moutof

yourhairsthandwa,"Isay.

"Clothes?why?,"sheasksohnowwetalkingtoeach

other.

"Yesclothes,I'mmovingfromhome,"Isaywalking

awaybutshefollowswithherhandonherback

andherstomachledsthewayforher.

"Moving?Doesyourmomknow?,"sheasksandI

shakemyhead.

"Shewillfryyourpunaniwhenshefindsout,"she

saysandIlaughandshejoinsme.



Sheholdsherbellyandwinchesinpain.

"Manxobeni?Areyouokay?,"Iask,andshelooksat

menodding.

"Areyousure?,"Iaskandsheshakesherhead.

"Mystomachhurts,My-!"

Igrabmyphonebeforedialinganambulance.

[KwaZulu-Natal]

Mabhengugroansandscreamsclappingherhands

together.ThedooropensandNyandeniwalksin.

"It'snouse,itwillhappen...itwasmeanttohappen..

uthandolwabolubhaliweizincwadini....,"

Mabhengugroansmore.

"PleaseMakhosi,makeitstop,please!,"Shebegs.



"Shewilllovethemboth,butonlyoneistheonefor

her."Nyandeniannounces.

"Sukumagogo,Letnaturetakeit'scause,"

Manxobenigetsupcryingandshakingbecauseof

herdream.

"IzinganeZami!"

Chapter15.

Unedited.

[Lerato]

Icouldn'thidethepanicinmyeyes,ihadcalledmy

dadandtheambulancebutiamsureashellmy

dadwillarrivefirst,evenbetterhewilltake

Manxobenitothehospitalandshewillgivebirth

thentheambulancewouldnowarrive,Stupids.

"Mama,Breath....in....out"shefollowsmeandihold



herhandandshesqueezesmyhandsohardiwant

tocryandtakebreathingexercisesmyself.

"Youareokay...youareokay,"irepeatasshenods

herheadquicklylookingatthebloodcoveringher

Whiteskirt.Thiswouldmakeagreatdesignerdress,

isaytomyselfbeforeshakingmyhead.

"PleasehelpmeandmybabyLerato,"beforeiam

abletorespondthedooropensandmydadrunsin.

"Rato,"hesaysandimovefromManxobeniashe

carriesherlikeshedoesn'twearsize38.

"Weneedtogethertothehospital,now."Inodin

agreement.

.

.



[Nkosinathi]

Hewakesupfromthedreadfuldreamagainand

switchesonthelights.

"Shit,"hecurseswhenherealiseshowlonghehad

sleptandthrowstheblanketsonthefloor.

Hemovestothedrawerandpullsoutthepacketof

Impephohismotherhadgivenhimontheirlastvisit

threemonthsback.

Heputsinontheplateonthefloorandtakesout

thepacketofmatchsticksfromhispocketsandthe

cigarettesheboughtearlierfallstotheground.

Heignoresitanywayandkneelsonthewhitetilled

floorbeforepullingtheplatefullofImpephocloser

tohimandtriestolightitbutitdoesn't.

"Eh,"hemurmurstohimselfthinkingofitasabad



omen.Hetriesagainandtheimpephostilldoesn't

light.

"WhatisgoingonboShongololo?,"Heasksasifhis

ancestorswillwalkoutofthewardropeandshout

'yeheaprilfool'.

Hetriesitforthethirdtimeandlikethisfirstand

secondtimeitrefusestolight.

Heunintentionallyclickshistongueandwalksout

withhiscigarrateinbetweenhisfingers,Hisphone

ringswhileheistryingtolighthisciggarate.

"Sure,"heanswers.

"Bozza,Ifoundsomeinformation,"Scarfacesays

attheotherendofline.

"Ya?"

"NqabayomuziZulu.Idon'tknowhisexactagebut



helookslikeheisinhismidthirties.Marriedto

ThandiweZulutheyhavetwokidsSotsalethuZulu

andSimphiweyinkosiZulu,"Scarfaceexplainsand

Nkosinathistartslookingatthephoneliketellme

thepartthatinvolvesme.

"Yes?,"heasks.

"Heistheonethatstoleistuff,"Scarfaceexplains.

Nkosenhlechortlesshakinghishead.

"Getmanreadyandsendtheaddress,siyamcwala,"

Scarfacewhistlesandhangsup.

.

Nkosinathikicksthedooropenandthemanhe

assumesisNqabaturnstolookathimbefore

lookingbackathisplateeating.

"Bambo,Ithinkit'stimethekidswenttobed,"he

sayslookingathiswife.Thandiwenods.



"Baboons,ittimeforbed,"Thandiwesaysandthe

fiveyearsoldSotshagetsuphelpinghis3yearsold

sisterup.

"WillyoubealrightorshouldIcallnickandSbu?,"

ThandiweaskslookingatNkosinathiasifshehad

seenworse.

"I'llbeAlrightBambo,justgorest.Youhadalong

day,"hesaysandThandiwenodswalkingoutwith

herhandscaressingherbigbelly.

WhenshedissapearsNqabaturnstolookbackat

Nkosinathi.

"Wouldyouliketotakeasit?,"heasksand

Nkosinathinods,Nqaba'scalmnessamusinghim.

"Nathi,Mnathizo,Namthizment,"Nqabasaysand

Nkosinathitriestothinkofwhohadcalledhimwith

thosenames.



"Wait...Muzi?Whatthehellman?,"hegetsupand

Nqabajoinshimastheybumpshoulders."Damnit

hasbeenalongasstime,Ican'tevenrecognise

you!"HeshoutsandNqabachortles.

"Iknowman,I'manoldmannow,"Nqabasaysand

Nkosinathismiles.

"Damnman,Ineverthoughti'dseeyouagain,how

havethingsbeen?,"Nkosinathiaskswalkingtoback

tohisseat.

"Alotman,likemetryingtokillmyself...mywife

wasabouttoleavemendoda.EhIshotherfather

instead,bymistakethoughbutheisfinenow..."

Nkosinathi'seyeshanginshock.

"Damn,Whendidhappen?,"heasks.

"5yearsago....whereisyourbrother?theonewith

nobackbone?,"Nqabaasksandreceivesaloud



laughterfromNkosinathi.Theonlypersonallowed

tothrowshadesathisbrotherwasNqaba.

"Heisathishouse,withhiswifeorthatbeautiful

sidechick,damnthatgirlis-"Nkosinathistops

himselfandNqabalaughs.

"Whiskey?"

"Please,"Nkosinathisaysshovinghisgunbackin

histrouser.

.

[Lerato]

Thedoctorfinallywalksin.

"MrMankge?"



Mydadgetsup,quickly.

"Iam....Iamsorry,"hesaysandmydadturnsback

tohisseatandmymombrusheshisshoulder.

Islideonthefloorandlookatmydadwithpity.

"Wedideverythingwecould..."

Andforthefirsttimeinaforever,Iseetears

streamingonmydad'sfaceandmymomwipes

them.

Chapter16.

[Nkosenhle]

Centiaputsherlegonhisthighandhelooksatit

chortling.

"Imassagedyouafewminutesago,"hereminds

herlikesheaskedandshetriesthosepuppyeyes.



"Andthat'syourideaofpuppyeyes?,shame,"he

saysputtingCentia'slegbackonthefloorand

checksLerato'slastseenonWhatsAppandit'sstill

thesame.

"Pleasemogatsaka,"CentiabegsandNkosenhle

chortlesshakinghisheadbeforegettingup.

"MassageyourselfMokhatsaka,"hesays

pronouncingthemogatsakanamecompletely

wrongcausingCentiatolaughandgetupforher

Peanutbutterandpolonysandwich.

.

.

[Lerato]



Westaythere,silentandthedoctorallowsusto

actuallyletthenewssinkinbutthatisnotgoingto

help.

"Andthebaby?,"mydadasksandthedoctorlooks

athimconfused.

"Whatbaby?,"heasksandthatmanagestogetmy

momup.

"Orengbjalodoctor?,"sheasks,walkingcloserasif

readytoslapthedoctorhard.

"Pleaseexcusemeforaminute,"thedoctorsays

pagingthroughhisfileslikehehaslosthismind.

Confusionwrittenalloverhiswrinkledface,thisis

whyitisverymuchimperativeandnecessaryfor

onetoretireshouldtheyreachacertainage.



Imoveclosertomydadtooffersomecomfortby

gentlyrubbinghisbackasifitwillhelp,hetwirlshis

headtomysideandturnstogivemeahugeven

thoughheistheonethatneedsit.

"Itwillbeokay,"Isay,becauseapartofme

believesthislie.

Hesmilesandnodshishead.Thedoctorwalks

awaystillpagingthroughhisfiles,howrude.

"Thankyouforofferingyoursupport,"hesaystomy

momwhonods,openingherarmsoutforahug.My

dadhesitantlymovestoherandhugsher.Mymom

closeshereyesandbreathsinasiftakinginhis

scentfortheverylasttime.Theirhugisshortlived

byathroat,ohgreat.

Mymomrushestohermanandhewelcomesher

withopenarmswhilehegivesmydaddeathstares.

"Heyhoney,"hesaystomeandIwalkovertohim

andofferhimashorthug.



"Howareyou?,"heasksandIshrugmyshoulders,

becauseIreallycannotexplainit....orisitbecauseI

don'tknow?.

"Youlookhungry,"hesaysandIsmileat

him,noddingasifheaskedaQuestion.

"Let'sgograbcoffee,"hesuggests,Vusiandfood!.

"WhatshouldIbring?,"heaskswhenhefinally

bringshisfaceuptolookatmydad.

"Justcoffee,please,"mymomsaysandlooksatmy

dad.

"Papalerato?,"sheasks.

"Nothing,thanks,"mydadrepliesnotevenlookingat

him.

"Areyousureyoudon'tneedmedad?,"iaskbefore

walkingoutwithVusi,Helooksatmeandsighs.



"AwoDoctorLerato(YouarenotaDoctorLerato),"

hesaysandthatisenoughtogetmetowalkout

withUncleVusi,withatailinbetweenmybuttocks.

.

Hepusheshiscar'sdoorroughlyandpushesit

backinbeforethedooropens.

"Ithinkweshouldgetmydad'scar,"isuggest.He

chortlesandshakeshisheadwalkingtothedriver's

seatafterclosingthedoor.

"Andwhatiswrongwithmycar?,"heasks,ishrug

myshoulders.Yourcarlooksokay,butthedoors-

thedoorsneedtobepanelbeated.

"Wheredoyouwanttobuyyourcoffee?,"heasks

andishrugmyshouldersagainbeforeeasingouta

loudsigh,GodI'mexhausted.



Myphoneringssomewhereinmypocketsandi

searchforituntilifindit.Ismilewheniseethe

word'dombolo'atthetopofmyscreenbefore

pushingthegreenbutton.

"Lerato?,"hecallsoutasifnotbelievingianswered

thephonecall,imovetothewindowalittlesoVusi

cannothearanythingNkosenhlesaysbecausemy

phoneistheloudest.

"Hi,"ireplytakingaglanceatVusitoseeifhehas

heardanythingandhekeepsonlookingatthe

reviewmirrorreversinghiscarwithnocare

whatsoever.

"Baby?Areyouokay?,"heasks.Icannothelpbut

pickuptheworryinhisvoice.

"No,"isayhonestly,iwasandistillamatitagain.

Thinkingiamsuperwoman,thaticancarrythe

worldonmyshoulderswithouthelp.



"Whereareyougwinyalami?,"heasksandilookat

Vusi,whoisalsotakingaglanceatmewitha

friendlysmileonhisface,ireturnthesmileandturn

tolookoutsidethewindowagain.

"Iamgoingtogetcoffeewithmydad,"isay,Vusi

looksatmeagainthistimehissmilewider.

"Where?,"Nkosenhleasks,runningoutofpatience

"Idon'tknow,ismuggandbeanstillopen?,"iask

him.

"Yes,wewillmeetthere.I'mlosingmymindhere.i

justwanttogiveyouahug,"hesays,isigh.Didhe

nothearanythingisaid?

"IamwithmyDad,andmymomisinhospital

Nkosenhle-ormaybeonherwaytothemortuary



andallyouwantisastupidm-,"istopmidwaythe

sentencewhenifeelVusi'swarmhandonmine.I

takeaglanceathimbeforesighing.

"Sorry,iamwithmyDad,"isayandhehangsup

leavingmeinthecold.Itakedeepbreathsafterthat

lookingbackatVusi.

"I'mgladyoufinallyseemeasyourdad,"hesays,

andIsmileathimnoddingmyhead.

"Butasfortheotherthree....,"hesaysandIchortle.

"don'twasteyourbreath,Theyarenotgoingtolike

you.Theystilldon'tlikeManxobeniandshehas

beenmarriedtomydadforover6yearsnow,"He

looksatmewithhiseyeswideopen,notbelieving

whatIjustsaid.

"I'mtellingyou,butyoucantryyourluckmaybethe

beefiswithma,"Isayandmyphonerings.kagiso!



"Biggy,"Ianswer

"Sure,IheardDad'sSidechickisinhospital,"he

respondsandIsigh.

"Andwhichwheelbarrowcarriedyoutothe

conclusionthatMaisdad'ssidechick?,"Ishoot

angryly.

"Tla(Ma)....Bjalobarekengsmoko(Whatisthe

problem)?"

"Skaitiraonalegotaba(don'tactlikeyoucare)"

"YouarerightIdon't,Ijustwantedtoknowifsheis

dyingornotsowecanprepareforaftertears"

"Youaregoingstraighttohell,youwillburnlikethe

heartlesspieceofshityouare!,"IshoutandVusi

keepsstealingglancesatmewithaworriedlook.

"I'mstillyourbrother!"

"Thatcanbechanged,Manxobeniismymomand

waitsikeng?Futsek!"Ihangup.

'Ineedyou'ItextNkosenhle,beforeputtingmy

phoneonmythighswithmyeyesclosed,Familycan

becutofftoo.



.

[AtMugg&Bean]

Thewaitressdirectsustoourtableandwesit.Isee

Nkosenhlewalkingintheentranceandlooking

around.

Hefinallyspotsmeandsmilesalittlewalkingto

anotherdirectionIlookathimconfused.

"Whatwouldyouliketoordernana?,"Vusiasks.

"Anythingyouarehaving,I'mgame.I'mnotallergic

toanything"

Henodsatme,andtellsthewaitresswhathe

wouldliketoorder.

'Followme,'atextfromNkosenhlereads.

"Pops,Ineedtousethetoilet,"Isayandhenods.I

getupquicklyandrushtothedirectionNkosenhle

wentin.

"Hey,Thetoiletisthatway,"hepoints

"NoILovetheoneonthatside"



Hechortlesshakinghishead.

.

IlookarounduntilIseehimfacingtheother

direction.

Ihughimfrombehindandlaymyheadonhisback.

"Heybaby,Iwanttoholdyou,"hesaysandIlethim

gosohecanturntofacemeandwhenheis

done,hepullsmeinfortheclosest,Warmesthug

ever.

"Everythingisgoingtobealright,"hesaysandInod

believinghim.

[Vusi]

Hisphoneringsasheisstillsittedalone,wondering

whatistakingLeratosolong.

"Heysthandwa,"heanswersandthewaitress

comesbackwithhisorder,hepays.

"Pleasedokeepthechange,"hesaystothelady



whonodsgratefullywithasmile.

"MayTheGoodLordblessyou,"shesays.Vusinods

.hebalanceshisphoneonhisshoulderbecause

heiscarryingtwopaperbagssohishandsare

bothoccupied.

"Manxobeniandthebabyareokay!,"sheannounces

andvusismiles.

"Thatisgreatnews,IwillletLeratoknow,bye,"he

saysputtinghisbagsonthetableanddialsLerato.

Chapter17.

[Apologiesbutthestorywillseemabitmorerushed

thanitshouldbe,butthatisonlybecausethisstory

wasjustanintroductionoftheBhengufamily.You

willgetthisonthenextstory]

[Lerato]

Jeez!Doesithavetorainnow?,Ipushmytrolley

backtotheshop,aghhnowhowwillIgethome?.

Myphoneringsdisturbingmeandmythoughts.

"Mawe,"Ianswer,settlingdownonthosebenches



insidethecompound,atleasti'llbesafefromthe

heavyrainhere.

"Whereareyou?,"sheasks.

"Mall,Igotalittleheldup..."IsayandIhearbaby

Teecryinghislungsoutonthebackground.

Yes,Thabangisonlyadayold.Theolddoctorhad

saidthatthereweretwoMankgefamiliesatthat

night,andthehospitalwassobusyhetookthe

wrongfiletous.

"Okay,don'tdrivewhileit'sraining,"Inodasifshe

canseemeandshesighsprobablybecauseshe

wasnowusedtomyhabit.

"Anddon'tforgetthatthing,"shereminds,holy

motherofmariahowcaniforgetsomethingi

specificallywenttotownfor?.

"Youforgotit,didn'tyou?,"sheasksandiletouta

forcedchortle.



"Myheadisallovertheplacelately,"thisisthe

besticouldcomeupwith.

"Shame,itisprobablythebigsecretyouare

keepingfromyourmotherweighingyoudown"

Ichortle.

"Reallyma?Ithoughtyouwouldchangeaftergiving

birth,mostwomenchange,"isayandshechortles.

"Imnotmostwomenyoushouldknowthatbynow

...yourbrotheriscryingihavetoattendtohim,"she

saysandhangsupwithoutevensayinggoodbye.

ArghWhatever.

IpullmyhalffulltrolleybacktoSparforthatthingi

can'tevenpronounce.

Ileavemytrolleywiththegirlwhoworksbythe

door,onlybecauseiknowher.

Afterbuyingallthethingsiwanttobuy,justasIam



abouttowalkoutIammetbyNkosenhle'stwin

brother,Iknowitisn'tnkosenhlebecauseasmuch

astheyaretwinstheyhavetheirdifferences,like

Nkosenhlebeingalittlelighterthanthetwinwho's

nameIforgot.

"Hi,"Igreetnotwantingtolookorberude.Helooks

atmeconfused.NowIfeellikedumbestidioton

Earth.

"DoIknowyou?,"heasks.

"Nevermind,"Isaywalkingaway,herunsafterme

andsooncatchesuplaughing.

"I'mjustpullingyourleg,Lethabo...enhle's

si...s...sweetgirlfriend,"hesays.

"Lerato,"Icorrecthim.

"Sameshit,theothertoiletisblacktheotherblue,"I



laugh.

"Itisn'tthesameifthat'swhatyoumean,"Isay,he

shrugshisshoulders.

"CanIhelpyoucarrythat?I'monmywayout

anyway"

"Wayout?ButyouwerewalkinginwhenIgreeted

you,"Isayandhelooksatmelikeheis

confused,thisguycanactnolie.

"In?Areyousure?,Whereareyourglasses?,"I

laughhandinghimmyplasticandwewalkoutwith

himtellingmeabouthiskids.

.

.

Iwalkinmymother'sroomafterknocking,Sheis

layingonVusi'slegswhilehesoftlybrushesher



hair.

"Bazali,"Igreet,settlingonthebed.

"Mmh,"mymomsays"Areyoubackfrombuying

Manxobeni'sthings?"SheasksandInodmyhead.

Shedoesthesame.

"Whyareyouhere?invadingourprivacy?,"Itakein

deepbreaths.

"Ineedto...tellyousomething,"Isay.Shelooksat

Vusiindicatingheshouldleave.

"Ineedtogomakeaphonecall,"hesaysgettingup

andwalkingoutleavinghisphonebehind.

"Talkbaby,"Shesaysmakingmeevenmore

nervousbutIhavetodothis,Ineedtogrowupand

moveout.



"I....foundaplace,"Isay,shelooksatmeasif

waitingforme.HerfaceisemotionlessandI

alreadyknowshewillnotlikethis.Shewillnotlike

whatIamabouttotellher.Ipushthethoughtsof

nottellingheratthebackofmyheadliketheydon't

meananything.

"WhatareyousayingRato?,"mymotherasks.I

clearmynowverydrythroat.

"Iammovingout,"Iannounceagainthistime

louder....loudenoughforhertohearandsheopens

hereyeswideinshock.

[1WeekLater]

[Centia]

Shesplitsthewaterinthetoilet,beforeclosingit

andsittingontopofit.Sherollsthetissueand

wipeshermouthwithherotherhandontopofher



headasiffeelinghertemperature.Shehasbeen

sickforaslongasshecanrememberandbelieveit

ornotitonlyhappensatthistime.

Thereisaknockonthedoorbutsheplainlyignores

itthinkingofwhatcouldpossiblybeherproblem.

"Sthandwasami,"Nkosenhlecallsout."Iknowyou

areinthere,"herepeatsknockingevenharder.

CentiaeasesoutaloudSighgettingupfromthe

toiletbeforeflushing.

SheopensthedoorandfindsNkosenhlestarringat

herwithpity.

"Areyouokay?,"heasks.Centiashrugsher

shoulderandgiveshimalightpushpassinghim.

Hefollows.

"Centiababy,Iamsorryforlastnight,Iwashelping

afriendunpack....Iamtrulysorry,"hesays,

followingHiswifearoundwhoismovingaround

preparingsomethingtoeat.



"Tea?,"Sheasksandclearsherthroat.Nkosenhle

looksatherlikeshehasgrownpinkhons.

"Yeh?,"sheasksonceagain,Swayingthebigcup

around,henodshesitantlybeforemurmuringa

silentplease.HejusthadteaatLerato'splacebut

hedidnotwanttocomeacrossasrude.

"Moveplease,"shepleadsandNkosenhlemoves

fromthetap,Shepourswaterandswitchesonthe

kettle.

"Centia,pleasetalktome,"hepleadstryingtohold

herhandbutshemovesitquickly.

"Andsaywhat?,"sheasks,gettingmoreangrier

thanshewaslastnightwhenhedidnotcome

home,AGAIN!.TheQuestionseemstohavecaught

himoffguardbecausehekeepsquite,takinga

momenttothinkofananswerbutnothingcomes

out.



"ThatNkosenhlemylove,Iforgiveyouformissing

ouranniversarynight?,"sheasksthrowingthecup

onthetiledfloorcausingNkosenhletoflinch.

"No,"Nkosenhlesaysafterrecovering.

"No,"sherepeatsafterhimlettingoutaforced

chuckle.

"Canyouseewhatyouaremakingmedo

Nkosenhle?YouaremakingmeAviolent

person,Again.DoyouknowhowgoodIwasdoing

beforeyoucamealong?,"Sheasksandall

Nkosenhlecandoisstareinhereyestryingto

supressthefearhesuddentlyfeelsbutfails

dismally.

"IamattendingAngermanagementclasses

Nkosenhle,"shesayscalmly,breathinginandout

likeshehadbeentaughttodo.

"I...I...I'msorrymylove,"NkosenhlesaysandCentia

looksattheremorseinhiseyesandshesoftensup.



Hiseyeswillalwaysbeherweakness.

"Golokile,"shesays."Iforgiveyou...don'tforgetto

comehomeearliertonight,"sheremindshim,asif

theynevergotintoanalmostheatedargument.

"Iwill,"hesayspullingherbyherwaist.

"Uyanonawena,"hecommentscausingCentiato

chortle.

"Ihaveto,Iamtiredofbeingmotsetserepe,"she

saysandNkosenhlelaughsatthewordhedoesn't

evenunderstand.

"Youdon'tevenknowwhatthewordmeansMr

Bhengu"

"Yes,butitstillsoundshilariousMrsBhengu,"he

saysgivinghersoftlipsapeck.



Theylaughoutlouduntiltheybothstop,starringin

eachotherseyes.Youcanseetheloveifyouarenot

blind,andifyouarespirituallygiftedyoucan

actuallyfeelit.Theenergybetween

them,Nkosenhleknowshehasneverfeltlikethis

before.Heknowsheloveshiswife,morethan

anythinginthisworld.

"ILoveyouMkami,"hesaysstilllookingintoherbig

browneyes,withnothingbutLove.

"ILoveyoumore,"Centiasays,awidesmileonher

face.

"Wozala,"hesayspullingherinforawarmhug

,restinghisheadonhershoulderandCentiarests

hersonhischest.Theybothtakeindeep

breaths,feelingtheweirdenergymovingallaround

theirbodies,makingthemwishtoholdeachother

tighterbutifyouaskmei'dsayit'slove,theenergy

ofgenuineandrealLove.



.

Centiagetsup,Nkosenhlehasjustleftforwork.

ShecallsherfriendNontombi.

"Mfazi,"Sheanswers.

"Mfazi,"shegreetsback,changinghersitting

positiontoamorecomfortableone.

"Zithini?,"Herfriendasks,shetakesindeepbreaths.

"Ithinksomethingiswrongwithme,"sheconfesses

andawaitsforherfriendtosaysomething

...anythingatall.

"Whydoyousaythat?,"Nontombiasksafterawhile.

"Pleasetakemetothedoctor,IfeelweakandlikeI

won'tmakeittothetaxirank."

"Okay,"Nontombisays."Ngiyeza"thenshehangs

up.Centiathrowsherselfonthecouchworried.



.

"CentiaBhengu,"Centiagetsup,lettinggoofher

friend'shandwhoalsostandsupfollowingherto

thedoctor'sroom.

"Pleasedosit,"theMaleolddoctorsaysandthey

doashesays.

"HowcanIhelpyoutodayMaBhengu?,"heasks,

Theyhaveknowneachotherforawhile.

Sheexplainswhathasbeenhappeningtoherand

beforeshecouldcountinoe,thedoctorstopsher.

"Whenlastdidyouseeyourperiods?,"Heasks.

"I....errr....Ilastmonth?No...Imeanlastoflast

month.orwaitwasit...lastoflastoflastmonth...I

don'tknowdocallIknowisthatithasbeena



while,"thedoctorgivesherasmile.

"Well....Iamsuspectingthere'sabuninthatoven,"

thedoctorsaysstillsmiling.

"What?Whatbun?,"Centiaasks.

"Ithinkyouarepregnant,"Thedoctorsays.

"Comeondoc,outofallthedoctorsIexpectyouto

knowbetter,"Shesays.

"WellMrsBhengu,yourcondition...,"shelooksat

Centiathenherfriend.Shegivesherthe'areyou

comfortable?'lookandsheshakesherhead.

"Youcanfallpregnant,"Hesays."Matteroffact

youcangivebirthtoahealthybaby,butthere's

0.01%chanceofyoucomingoutofthatdelivery

roomalive.IfyouwanttoliveMrsBhengu...Iwould



recommendabortion...andthefetusmightnoteven

makeitto7months,"thatalone,leavesastingin

Centia'sheart.

"I...IthinkweshouldmaketeststocheckifIam

reallypregnantthenafterthatmaybe,wecan

...talk,"shesays.Thedoctornodsgettingup.

hegivesherasilverplatelookalikethingand

instructshertogopeeinit.

Afterafewminutesshecomesback,Thedoctor

doeswhathehastodowhileCentiafiddleswith

fingersnotsurewhattoexpect.Nontombitakesher

handinhersandgivesitasquueze.

Centialooksbackatherfriend,smilinggratefullyat

thepresence.

"YoulookbetterthanthelasttimeIsawyou,"the

doctorsays.



"Istoppeddrinking,changedfriendsandIam

currentlyattendingangermanangmentclasses,"

Centiasaysproudofherarchivements.

"Impressive,Iamproudofyou,"Thedoctorsays

givingherasmilewhichmanagestocharm

Nontombi.

"Thetestsareready,"HeannouncesandCentia

looksathim.Readytohearwhatfateliesaheadof

her.

.

[Nkosinathi]

Again,Hewakesuptothesameolddream.Atfirst

hethoughtitwasjustadreambutnowthatheis

seeingitfortheforthtimeinoneweek,itstresses



himout.WhywasLeratolikethat?.Shewassooooo

damnbeautifulthatmeansgoodnewsright?.His

phoneringsasheisabouttocallhismotherfora

clearinterpretationofthedream.

"Muzi,"heanswerskickingtheblanketsoffhimand

puttingonhisshoes.

"Bafo,"Muzigreets."KuhambaKanjani?,"

Nqabayomuziasks.

"Stellbafo,daar?,"Nkosinathiasks,lookingforthe

cigarratesheboughtlastnightbuthedoesnotfind

them.

"Wearetrying,"Nkosinods,closingthewardrobe

roughly.

"Areyouokay?,"Muziasks.



"Yeahbafo,TowhatdoIowethepleasure?,"he

asks.

"don'tliebhutitellmethetruth,"Muzisaysinhis

commandingtone.Nkosieasesoutasilentsigh.

"Iamhavingreallyweirddreamsbafo,weirdweird

dreams,"heconfesses."EspeciallyaboutLeratoor

Lethabowhateverhernameis"

"Ubanimanjeloyo(whoisthatnow)?,"Muziasks.

"Nkosenhle'sgirlfriend,eversinceIsawheratthe

mall...it'slikeIkilledherandsheisbusyplaying

ghostonmengaphaIcan'tfindmycigger,"Nqaba

LaughsmuchtoNkosenhle'sannoyance.

"Whydidyoucallvele?,"heasks.

"Sorrybafo...Thandiweisinvitingyouoverfor

dinnertonight,"hesays.

BeforehecanrespondLiyanapeaksonthedoor.



"BabyD.Breakfastisready,"Nkosismilesather.

"I'mcoming,"Liyananodswalkingaway.

"AndthenbabyD?Whoisthat?,"Nqabaasks.

"BabyMama,"hesays.

"HawuIthoughtyousaidsheisatEasternCape."

"Shewas,soIcan'tcometodinnerandleaveher

andtheboysalone,andbesidesIamnotreallygood

company"

"Wozanayemuc.Sowecanfinallymeether"

"Iwilltalktoherandcallyoutoconfirm,"Hesays

andNqabahangsup,Hai....somepeoplewillnever

change.

Hedialshermotherwhoanswersontheveryfirst

ring.

"Mama,"shegreets.

"Shongololo,"



"Ihaveaproblem."

"Talk,"hermothersays.

"Iamhavingdreams,reallyreallyweirddreamsbut

letmeskiptotherecentone,"hesays.

"Khulumaphela!,"Mabhengusaysrunningoutof

patience.

"Well,Nkosenhle'sgirlfriend.Ikeepdreamingofher

...inmydreamsshelooksdropdeadgorgeous.

Youwouldswearshe'snottheskinnyGirlfriend

Nkosenhleisdating.Sheisperfect,cleanthat...that

isagooddreamright?,"heasksbutreceives

silencefromhismother.

"Ma?,"hecallsoutafterawhile.

"Noitisnot.there'ssomethingcomingherway.

Somethingreallybad.Beautymeanspoverty

....sometimesnotthefoodkindofpoverty...it

meanshardship.Astormiscomingherwayand



Shemightnotbefitenoughtomakeitthrough.

Prayforher."

"Whydon'tIjusttellEnhletotellheraboutthe

dreamsoshecanprayforherself?,"Nkosiasks.

"Ifshecouldtheywouldhaveshowedherthe

dream.Anythingelse?,"

"Mama,Iknowyouaremadatmefornotaccepting

thecalling,"hesays.

"YouwillacceptitNkosinathi,trustme.Anything

else?,"sheasks,Nkosinathisighs.

"Yes,Therearebridesaroundthisgirl.Whatdoes

thatmean?,"Heasks.

"OhhhhBawo!,"Hismothersayslouderthan

anticipated.



"What?"

"Death,Abridemeansdeath."


