
BlurredLines

Prologue

“Allaroundmearefamiliarfaces

Wornoutplaces,wornoutfaces

Brightandearlyfortheirdailyraces

Goingnowhere,goingnowhere

Theirtearsarefillinguptheirglasses

Noexpression,noexpression

Hidemyhead,Iwanttodrownmysorrow

Notomorrow,notomorrow”GaryJules

Idialhisnumberforthe5thtime.Deadtone.Hasheblockedme?Iwonder.Iwouldn'tputit

passhim.IdecidetogototheshopsbeforetheyclosebutfirstIneedtocheckhowmuchthere

isinmyaccount.Igotomybankingapp.Crap!Nodata.Nowwhat?Ijustdon’twanttowaste

mypetrolandgotoanATM fornoreason.Ihavenochoice.Ineedtocooksupper.

“Kids.”Iscream andafewsecondslatertheycomerunning.

“Putyourmorninggownsonwehavetogototheshops.”Iinstructandtheyrunbacktotheir

roomsnoquestionsasked.

They’vebeendyingtogetoutofthehouse.InanycaseIdon'tfeelcomfortableleavingthem

alonefortoolong.MyyoungestdaughterNthatisi,sheisthreeyearsold,comesbackwearing

differentshoes.Idon’tcare.Ihavenotimetoargue.Myotherdaughtercomesbacklooking

proper.Sheisfive.HernameisKhothatso.Theyaremyreasonforliving.

No,I’m notasinglemother,wellIam.Sortof.Theirfatherisalive.Hemightaswellbedead

though.I’m notbeingbitterit’sthetruth.Thepowerofpussyhashim bytheballs.Hemovedout

almostayearago,actuallyIkickedhim out.HesaidIwasdrivinghim crazy.Youwouldtooif

yourhusbandstartedcomingbackhomeearlyhoursofthemorningsmellingofcheap

perfumesandlipstickonhisshirt.OhyesIdaresayyouwouldtooifhissidechicksentyouhis



nakedpicsofhim sleepinginanunfamiliarbed.Enoughwasenough.IknewmyworthsoI

kickedhim out.HebeggedclaimingtochangebutIdon’tgobackformyvomit.

InhopesthatIwouldreconsidermydecisionandtakehim back,hestoppedpaying

maintenance.Thecourtgrantedmethehouse.Hegotthecarsandanotherflatweownedout

ofthedivorcesettlement.Ohandhismoneytoo.

HisnameisTsietsi.HeisaTOS.HestillthinksImighttakehim back.ThestupiddecisionIever

madewhenIwasstillblindedbylovewastostopworking.Itmightnothavebeenaglamorous

jobbutasaPAIearnedasalaryandpaidmybillsuntiltheTOShappened.Ibecamea

housewife.Heleftmewithnomoneyandnojobandwehadsignedapre-nup.Ohyes,it

favouredhim andhismoney.Hecomesfrom moneyandhashisown.Iwasluckytohave

gottenthehouseandthefurniture.ThejudgealsodemandedthattheTOSgavemeR200000.I

havebeenlivingoffthatforthepasteightmonths.It’srunningout.Maintainingthehouseisno

joke.Theschoolfees,anotherstory.Daycarefeesareadaylightrobberyifyouaskme.Ihave

toclotheandfeedthekids.TheTOSdoesn'tcare.HeisstillbitterthatIdon’twanttotakehim

back.Whatbafflesmeisthathestayswiththesidechick.Ican’tsellthehouseasherefusesto

sign.Hisnameisstillonit.

Lookingforajobinthisprovincewilldriveyoutodepression.It’seitherI’m notqualified,not

enoughexperienceornotoftherightage.Icanseethelookstheygivemesometimes.Maybe

theyarelookingforPA’sonthepetiteside.WithmybodyIlookolderthanmyage.That’swhatI

thinkanyway.MyfriendalwaystellsmeI’m gorgeous.Ithinksheisbiasedsoitdoesn’tcount.

NoI’m notinsecure.I’m realistic.Ilovemybody.

WegettothecarandIhelpthekidsfastentheirseatbelts.Nthatiisattheagewheresheis

exercisingherindependence.It’sfrustratingbuteventuallyshemanages.Isayalittlecalltothe

universeandstartthecar.Itstartswithnofuss.Thankthestarsforsmallmercies.It’sbeen

givingmeproblemslately.Ithinkit’sthebatterybutIcanneverbetoosureIcan’taffordtotake

ittothemechanics.It’sa2001ToyotaTazz.IboughtitcashforR30000.ThisisaftertheTOS

personallycametofetchtheBMW X6hehadboughtforme.

Igettothenearestshoppingcomplexloadthekidsinatrolley.Nthatiisfighting.Shewantsto

pushthetrolley.Ibelievethischildwassentbyherfathertohelpmakemylifedifficult.Idon’t

havetimetocheckmybalanceattheATM.IgostraighttoPicknPay.Pickallthenecessary

thingsbynecessaryImeanabraaipack,neverthoughtIwoulduseoneofthosebutlifewill

humbleyou.Itdoesstretchespeciallywhentwopiecesarecutintosmallerpieces.Iaddtwo

litterofmilk,nonamebrandcornflakes,abagofmixedvegetablesandaloafofbread.Iavoid

goingthesweetsisle.Ihavetwochocolatemonstersonmytrolleyandtheyarenotafraidto

makeascene.



Igettothetillandwaitforthepersonbeforemetofinishwithhertransaction.Ienvyhertrolley.

It’swhatIwasusedtoonceuponatime.Ican’trememberthelasttimeIhadanoverflowing

trolley.Youcanseebythecardsheisusingthatshehasitcovered.

Ifeelsomeonestandbehindme.Theyhavethedecencynottoinvademypersonalspace.You

knowthosethatcomesocloseanyslightmovementyou’llbedoingcoitus.Icatchawhiffof

hiscologneandIknowit’saman.Hesmellswonderful.

Iloadmygroceriesonthecounterandcrossmyfingers.ThetotalisR137andsomecents.I

haveR42inmypurse.Igivehermycardandanothercalltotheuniverse.

“Sorrysisiit’sdeclined.”Couldyouscream anylouderbitch.No,Ididn’tsaythatloud.I’m too

politeto.

“Trythisone.”IsayassoftlyasIcouldmaster.It’sTsietsie’soldcreditcard.I’m hoppinghe

forgotaboutit.

“Iyalasisi.”Fuck!

“Mmhm canyoucancelthetransactionexceptforthemilkandbread.”Icanseehergetting

annoyed.It’sherjobmoss!Shepressesthebuzzerandcallsforthesupervisor.

“Sisi,youcanadditwithmystuff.”Adeepsmoothvoicecomesfrom behind.

Iturnaroundtothankmysaviour.Dotheystillmakethem thisgorgeousandtall?Iknowheis

tallbecauseheistallerthanmeandI’m tall.Heisnotlightbutnotdarkeither.Chocolateisthe

colour.Withthickeyebrows,longeyelashes,womenpaymoneytohaveandtheclearesteyes

everseen.Isthatevennormalonaman?Hehasaslightlysharpnosewhichisonthebigside

butdoesn'tdistractyoufrom hisbeauty.Itaddscharacter.Hehaswidelipswhichareperfectly

proportionedanddefinitelykissable.Everythingisjustinplace.I'm notsureifheisduefora

shaveorheisgoingforthat5o'clockshadowlook.Whicheveritis,worksforhim.Heseemsto

beingreatshapetoo.Mywomanlytreasuresstartflutteringinappreciation.Heisindeedafine

specimen.ThethingsIwoulddotohim.Gosh,howlonghasitbeensinceIgotlaid?Ineedto

verysoon.Lustingafterstrangersinasupermarketisnotladylike.ThenagainIwasnever



consideredalady.Ihearsomeonecleartheirthroat.Ilookuptofindhim withhiseyebrows

raisedwaitingforananswer.

“SorryIdidn’thearthat.”Iquicklyrespond.

“Iaskediftherewasanythingelse.”Hedrawls.

“Nothankyousomuch.HowcanIrepayyou?”

“Don’tworryaboutit.”Ifeeldismissed.Iwasn'tofferingmybodyyouass.

Imovealongandpackmythingsinonebag.Hepaysandobviouslyhiscardisloaded.

Isaymythankyou’soncemorethenpushmytrolleyoutofthere.Wegetintothecarafter

loadingthekidsandthegroceries.It’sjustafter7pm andIstillhavetocook.Lifeisnotfair

sometimes.IsitbehindthewheelthenathirdcalltotheuniverseasIturntheignition.Nothing.

Istartagainandstillnothing.IhitthesteeringinfrustrationandIenduppressingthehooter.

“Arewestuckagainmommy.”Khothatsoasks.

“Ithinksobaby.”

“Calldaddy.”Nthatiwhines.Itryitagainandstillnothing.Iputmyheadonthesteeringwheel

andtrytocomposemyself.IfeellikecryingrightnowbutIdon’thavetheluxuryoftears.There

isasharpknockonmywindow.Ilookuptofindmysuperherowithanenquiringlookonhis

face.Ireallydon’tneedtobeinthisguy’smercytwicewithinanhour.Irollmywindowdown.

“Youneedhelp?”IwanttosaynobutKhothatsobeatsmetoit.

“Mommy’scarwon'tstart.”TheyaretrulyTsietsie’skids.Theylivetotortureme.

“Openthebonnet,Icanjumpstartyou.Doyouhavejumpingcables?”Ishakemyhead.I

haven’tgottenaroundbuyingthose.



“Ok,I’llgiveyouapush.Doyouknowhowtokickstart?”againIshakemyhead.

“Waithere.”LikeIhadsomewheretogo.Hehurriesawayandafewsecondslaterhecomes

backwithtwocarguards.

“Majitasicelaizandlaplease.”Heasksthetwomen.

“Suregrootman.”Theygobehindthecar.Heopensthecardoorashewaitsformetocomeout.

Ireluctantlycomeout.ImeanthemanpaidformygroceriesIdon’tthinkhecouldstealmyold

car.

Iwatchastheypushhim butthecarwon'tstart.Theypushhim foracoupleofminutesandI

seethem givingup.Hemanagestoparkitbythesecuritygate.Iwalkuptothem indefeat.

“Idon’tthinkit’sthebattery.You’llneedtotakeitintomorrowtohaveitchecked.”I’m thinking

ofthetowingcostsandalreadymymindisspinning.

“Thankyoufortrying.”I’m onthevergeoftearsrightnow.

“Come,I’lldropyouoffathome.”UndernormalcircumstancesIwouldrefusebutrightnowI’m

desperate.Ihavehungrykidstofeedandit’swaypasttheirbedtime.

“I'dappreciatethat.Thankyou.”Iopenthedoorandtakeoutthekids.Hehelpscarrytheplastic

bagandleadsustohiscar.HedrivesthelatestRangeRoversport.Iputthekidsattheback

andfastentheirseatbeltswhilehe’sbusyloadingourgroceryintheboot.Hethankstheguys

withmoneyoffcourseandwedriveoff.

Aftergivingthedirectionsit’stotalsilence.Thecarisfilledwithhisscent.Theluxuryreminds

meofmyoldcar.That’sanotherlifeIhavetoforgetabout.

“I’m Sazibytheway.”Hesaysafterawhile.



“Lona.”

“PleasuretomeetyouLona.Thekids?”

“KhothatsoandNthatisi.”

Wefallbackintosilence.Istealalookathisforearmsashesteersthecar.Hereallyisstrong.I

wonderifhewouldbeabletopickmeup.Idoubt.Tsietsicouldneverdoit.JustthenInotice

theglitteringplatinum bandonhisleftfinger.Toobad.Afteraseriesofdirectionswearein

frontofmygate.

“Wehere.Thankyouagain.You’vebeenalifesaverSazi.”

“Youarewelcome.”Hestaresatmeforlongerthannecessary.I'm thefirsttolookaway.Iopen

mydoorandgetthekidsfrom theback.NthatisiisalreadyfallingasleepsoIdecidetocarryher.

WhenIturnaroundIbumpintoasolidwall.Ifeelwarmthspreadsthroughoutmybody.I

seriouslyneedtogetlaid.

“Here.”Hegivesmemyshoppingbag."Remembertohaveyourcartowedtomorrow.

OtherwiseiftheshoppingcomplexdoesItforyou,itwillbemorecostly.”

“Okay.Bye.”Hewatchesusaswewalkthroughthegate.Iwonderwhathemustthinkofme.

Igettothehouseanditstoolatetocook.Cornflakeswilldo.AfterwefinisheatingIpreparethe

kidsforbed.OnceIputthem tosleep.Igotomyroom andtakecareofmyperpetualitch.My

rabbit’sbatteriesaredead.Fuck.WillIevergetabreak?EvenmyDIYisbeingsabotaged.Iplace

itonthepedestalanddecidetodoittheoldfashionway.Islidemyhandundertheblanketand

I’m alreadywet.Thiswillbeshortandswift.Animageofacertainsuperheroflashesthrough

mymindandI’m onmywaytonirvana.Istartconjuringupimagesofhim withmeagainstthe

wallashepoundsintomerepeatedly.MytoescurlasIreachmyorgasm.Isquashtheguilt

thatIfeel.It’snotreallycheating.I’m onlyusinghisimagetopushmeovertheedge.Whatheor

thewifedon'tknowwon'thurt.It’snotlikeI’lleverseehim again.

MynameisLonaSomlotha.I’m adivorceeattwentysix.ImarriedTsietsiwhenIwastwenty



one.Biggestmistakeofmylife.Hewasacharmerwhousedhismoneytohisadvantage.My

parentsdiedwhenIwas16andIhadtomoveinwithmygrandmotherwhostayedinafour

room inTembisa.Whenshedied,myuncletookoverthehouseandImovedtohisshackatthe

back.LuckilyformeshediedrightafterIgraduated.I’m notsureit’spropertosayluckily,a

blessingindisguiseismoreappropriatemaybe.Iwouldhavedoneanythingtoleavethathell

hole.Itwasonlyahomewhenmygrandmotherwasalive.Tsietsicamealongandsweptmeoff

myfeet.ShoweredmewithgiftsandmoneyIdidn’tevenknowwhattodowith.Fourmonths

afterwemetIwasexpectingandamonthafterwardsweweremarried.Ihadonlybeenworking

forsixmonthsbythen.Hetoldmetoquitmyjobashewouldneverhavehiswifeslavingfor

someoneelse.Igladlycomplied.Iwasafoolwhothoughtshewasinlove.

ThatisthepastIneedtoputbehindme.Ihavebeenlookingforajobforalmostsixmonths.

NotevenoncehaveIbeencalledforaninterview.ItrytofallasleepbutIcan’tseem to.Ifthere

waseveratimeIneededabottleofwineitwasnow.

I’m notsurewhenIfellasleep.Iwakeuptofindthekidsmakingamessinthekitchen.Ilet

them finisheatingtheirbreakfast.I’m sureintheirlittlemindstheythinktheyerehelping

mommy.Themesstheymadehasjustaddedtomyload.

Iwalktothemainroadtotakeataxitotheirdaycare.ItonlycostsR15butittookforeverto

come.AfterdroppingthekidsoffIgopassthegarageandbuyairtimethendecidetowalk

home.Ineedtheexerciseanyway.

WhenIgethomeItakepicturesofsomeofthefurnitureandelectronicsIdon’tneedandplace

anaddonGum TreeandJunkMail.It’sgoodqualitystuffandIknowitwillsellespeciallywith

thepriceit’sat.

AmomentlaterIhearahooteroutside.IgotochecktofindSazi’scarbythegate.I’m surprised

andshockedtoseehim.Whatthehellishedoinginmyhouse?Ithoughtthevisitinmyfantasy

wouldbeouronlycontact.Igoouttoseewhathewants.

“Goodmorning.”Heflasheshisperfectsmile.

“Morning.”Irespond.



Mycuriosityispeaked.Hemustn’tthinkapackofbraaimeatisthekeytomypussy.Hegets

outofhiscarandwalkstowardsme.Slim fittingfadedjeansshowcasinghisstrongleanlegs

withagreyt-shirt.Helooksreallygood.Mycookiefluttersinresponse.I’m ahoe.

“Ihadyourcartowed.Herearethedetailsofthegarageit’sin.I’vesettledthequotationaswell.”

I’m pissed.

Wheredoeshegetoffsettlingmyanything.

“ListenSazi.Icanpayownway.Ifyouthinkyoucanbuttermeupwithmoney,wronghouseboo.

Trynextdoor.”IsaythiswithalltheconfidenceIcouldmasterconsideringmypredicament

from lastnight.

“Geeslady.Saythankyouandmoveon.Hereisthereceiptwhenyou’vecometoyoursenses.

Youwelcome.”Hegivesmethereceiptandwalksaway.

“Wait!HowdoIpayyouback?”

“Youdon’t.Giveittocharityorwhatever.”Hegetsintohiscar,startsanddrivesaway.

Ilookatthereceipt.Fuck!ItcostmorethanitdidwhenIboughtit.Whothefuckisthisguy?

Chapter2

“Bakin'soda,Igotbakin'soda

Bakin'soda,Igotbakin'soda

Whipitthroughtheglassnigga

I'm blowin'moneyfast,nigga”O.TGenasis

ThedayoftheinterviewhasarrivedandI’m shittingmyself.Ihopethestarsareinalignmentfor

me.Ireallyneedthisone.IwokeupextraearlytodaysoIcouldhaveenoughtimetogetready

anddropoffthekidsatdaycare.



RightnowI’m lookingatmyreflectioninthemirrorandI'm notsureaboutmyoutfit.I’ve

changedsomanytimesalmostmywholewardrobeisout.Onlytoreturntomyinitialchoice.I

lookfat.NoIfeellikeagiant.I’m notsureaboutthecurlyweaveeither.MaybeIshould’vegone

forthenaturallookbutthat’sjustnotme.Whendidmyboobsgetthisbig?

Itakeadeepbreath.Thisisit.IneedtogobeforeI’m lateforthisinterview.Itakemybagand

walkout.OnethingIdon’thavetoworryaboutismycar.Idrivetotheplacefollowing

‘Veronica’s’directions.WhoeverinventedGPSwasverysmart.Thegreatestgifttowomen.

MaybeIshouldinventsomethinginsteadofworkingforsomeone.Maybeabusiness.Where

wouldIgetthecapitalfrom?Sellthehouseperhaps.I’vealwaysbeengoodwithmyhands.Ican

dohairmaybeIneedtotakethebeauticiancourse.Thenmaybeopenabeautysalon.Thereis

somanyofthem though.Agh.Thisisnotimeforpipedreams.Thesmallvoicestillwhispers.It

couldbeareality.

I’m parkedinfrontofonethemostbeautifulbuildingsI’veseen.Thesepeoplehadanideaand

executedit.Igetoutofthecarandwalkintothebuilding.It’sasbeautifulontheinsideasitis

ontheoutside.Iwalktothereceptionareaandstatemyreasonforbeinghere.Theladydirects

metoaniPadtocompleteasetofquestionsandthenacardisprintedoutwithmynameonit.

“Takealifttothe5thfloor.Thewaitingareawillbeonyourleft.You’llfindotherapplicants

there.”Shesaysgivingmethecard.“Usethatinthelift.”

“ThankYou,”That'sallImanage.I’m toonervous.

Iwalktotheliftandscanthecard.Itopens.Theshortridefeelslikeawalktowardsmy

execution.Ihaven’tbeentoaninterviewinyears.Theliftopensat5thfloor.Astheladysaid,I

findacoupleofpeopleinthewaitingarea.Weareallnervousexceptforone.Sheisgoingon

abouthergreatreferencesandexperience.Istartdoubtingmyselfagain.Ionlyworkedforless

thanayearandthatwassixyearsago.Idon’tevenmeetthecriteriaoftwoyearswork

experience.Imightcarrythequalificationbutthatmightnotmeanmuchatthismoment.MsPA

universehasoversevenyearsofexperiencecombined.Atsomepointsheworkedforaminister

,soshesays.I’lltakeherwordforit.

Iobserveaspeoplegoinandoutofthisoffice.Theygoinlookinghopefulandtheycomeout

lookinglikethecatsthatdrowned.Noonecomesouthappy.Itmustbetoughinthere.EvenMs

PAUniverse.Ithoughtshehadmoreofanadvantagebutnope.Shelooksworsethantheothers.



“MsSomlotayoumaygothrough.”Myheartleapstomythroatanditstartsbeatinghard

againstmychest.Igetuponshakylegsandfollowthelady.Sheknocksonceandopensthe

doortoletmein.OnceI’m inshegoesbackclosingthedoorbehindher.

Thisisahugeassoffice.Thereisaladyinsidesittingandsheisgoingthroughafile.Noteven

oncelooksinmydirection.

“Takeasit,”shesayswithoutlookingup.Thatalonemakesmemorenervous.Ilookaround

thisoffice.Hugeoakdeskwithminimalthingsontop.Theareunitswhichcouldbefiling

cabinetsononesideandasittingareaontheother.Ithassomuchunusedspace.It’sacold

officethatlacksanypersonaltouch.

Ilookbacktotheladytofindherintentlylookingatme.I’veneverseenawomanmorebeautiful.

Herlooksaloneintimidateme.Sheisontheskinnyside.Ican’treallybetoosure.Sheseems

tall.Couldbemyheight.

Shecontinuestostareandit’sbecomingawkward.I’m notsurehowtoreactatthispoint.Her

stareisabitunsettling.

“MsSomlotha,welcometoRichardsInc.Pleasetellmeaboutyourself.”Really!Isthatstillan

interviewquestion?

It’satrickyonethisquestion.Youneverknowhowmuchtoshare.DoItellherI’m adivorcee

withtwokids.ThatIhadjustsoldmyfurnituretotryandmakeendsmeet.Thatmightbeover

sharing.Idecidetotalkaboutwhat’srelevanttothejob.

Herfacedoesn'tgiveanythingaway.Itremainsneutralthroughoutmyentirespeech.Shegives

meathoroughcheckoutasiftryingtoimaginemycapabilities.It’ssilentforawhileuntilshe

snapsoutofwhateverplaceIhadjustboredherto.

“ThatsoundsveryimpressiveMsSomlotha.Youwillhearfrom usverysoon.”Iknowabrush

offwhenIseeit.Thiscan’tbethewholeinterview.Justoneambiguousquestion.

“ThankyouforyourtimeMam,IhopeIdidn'toffendyou.It’sjustthatI’m toonervousandI

reallyneedthisjob,”Istandupandgetreadytogo.Shestandsaswellcomesaroundthetable.



Fucksheisboss!Sheisdressedinabeautifultailoredgreysuit,offwhitegorgeousblouse

judgingbywhat’svisible.Sheisslim.Probablyasize32even.Iknowsheissexyunderthatsuit

andsheknowsittoo.

Theheelshehason,I’m notevensureIcouldpullthatoff.Howdoesshewalkinit?Iknow

shoesandthisisaChristianLouboutinblackstuddedheel.Shehasherlonghairtiedinaneat

painfullookingbun.Isitevenherhair?Seemslikeit.Herlightflawlessskin.Idon’tthinkshehas

everhadapimpleinherlife.Sheisgorgeous.Sheonlyneedstosmilealittle.Herbossmode

looksucks.Intimidatingasfuck.

Whyam Ioglingthiswoman?

“YouwerewonderfulMsSomlotha.You’llhearfrom us.Haveagoodday”sheisreallytryingto

getridofmenow.

Shepracticallyshufflesmeoutofheroffice.Hercloseproximitymakesmefeelalittlefuzzy.

Herscentisheavenlyandallwoman.Duh!Sheisawoman.Shewalksmeoutandclosesthe

doorinmyface.

Theregoesmychanceofemployment.Iwalkoutofthatofficebaffledmorethananything.

Doesthatevenqualifyforaninterview.Stuckupbitch.Sheneedsagooddicktoloosenherupa

bit.

Idrivehomefeelingdefeated.ItsstillhoursbeforeIhavetofetchthekids.Idecideonanap.

OnceinmybedIcan'tseem toswitchoffmymind.Itkeepsreplayingtheinterview.Or

whateverthatwas.

DidIoffendhersomehow?Orjustonelookatmeshehadalreadydecided.Maybetheyhad

alreadyknewwhotheyneededtheyjustfollowedprocedure.AnywayIneedtoputitbehindme

andfindsomethingelse.

EventuallyIfallasleepbombardedbydreamsofasexyvixen.Sheishauntingme.Thealarm

wakesmeupjustbeforeit’stimetofetchthekids.Ifreshenupandgo.Theybrightenupmyday

asusualwiththeirchatter.



ThefollowingdaysIspendregisteringwithemploymentagencies.Idon’tknowwhyIhadn’t

thoughtofthatbefore.Theideaofmyownbusinessisalsogrowinginmymind.Itmight

actuallybewhatgetsmeoutofthismess.

It’saFridayafternoonandIreceiveacallfrom theTOSinformingmethatheisonhisway.I’m

wearingmybum shortsandanoversizet-shirt.I’m notchangingforhim.Hehasseenmyextra

bitsanddecidedhewantedsmaller.

Thirtyminuteslaterheisoutsidethegateandthekidslethim inwithoutevenaskingme.Heis

alonethistime.Hefindsmeinthekitchencleaningup.

“Hellobaby,”hecanbedelusionalattimes.Thekidsrunofftogettheirbags.

“Tsietsi.”

“Mhmh.Imissyourfeistiness,”hesayscagingmeinbythesink.Icanfeelhisbulgeinmyass.

Ijustwanttovomit.

“Tsietsithisisinappropriate.Getoffme.”Itrynottobeloud.

“Youknow,traditionallyyouarestillmywife.Thereisnodivorceinourculture.You’llmissthe

goodlifeIofferedyouandtakemeback.”

“IwonderwhatwillMinkysayaboutthis.Yourememberherright?Theskankyouleftmefor.”

“Ididn’tleave,youchasedmeout.”

“Youleftthemomentyousleptwithher.Idon’tentertaincheaters.”Whyam Ievenhavingthis

conversation?

Hesighsandmovesbackandthenopensthefridge.Takesoutjuiceandpoursforhimself.I



havetheurgetotellhim offaboutdrinkingjuicehedidn’tpayfor.Irestrainmyself.Thehigh

roadcanbepainful.

“Idepositedmoneyintoyouraccount.Didyougetit?”heasks.Ihaven’tcheckedandI’m quiet

surprised.Iwanttotellhim togotohell.ThenIremembermykids.Hiskids.Weneedthe

money.Especiallythem.

“No.Whatisitfor?”

“Thekidsmaintenance.I’m sorryLona.”

“Thanks.”I’m notreadyforhisapology.Itmakesmefeelbettertohatehim.Oncehe

apologisesthenhewillbeabsolvedofhisguilt.Nah.Ican’tlethim offthehookyet.Whythe

suddenchangeofheartanyway?ThisisaTOS.Imustneverforget.

Thekidsarebackandreadytogo.Hegivesthem thecarkeysandtheygivemequickhugsas

theyrunoff.Theyarereallyexcited.

“Don’tsellthehouse.It’sforyouandthekids.I’llpayforthemaintenanceofit.Thisisthelife

mykidsareusedtowherewillyoumovethem to.Idon’twantthem insomedingyplaceLona.

Youstillhaveanoptionoftakingmebackyouknow.”Hereallydoesthinkheisgodsgiftto

women.

“HowcanItrustyoutokeepyourwordTsietsiwhenyou’vedonenothingbutprovehow

untrustworthyyouare.Youletyourkidsstarveformonths.ForWhat?”Iam fumingrightnow.

Thismanthinkshecantoywithmyfeelings.

“Lewenamosadiostubborn,”hesighs.“KegogopotseLona.”Hedropshisvoice.Iliterallyroll

myeyes.IusedtothinkhewassexywhenhespokeSetswana.Nowhejustgratesmytits.

“Ican’tgobackthereTsietsi.I’m sorry.”Whyam Ievenapologising?

HecomescloserandenvelopesmeinahugthatIdon’treturn.Iinhalehisfamiliarscent.It

oncedrovemenuts.Now,Idetestit.



“Iwon’tgiveuponus.”Ipullbackfrom hishug.

“Youalreadydid.Themomentyoubrokeourvows.Thereisnocomingbackfrom that.”This

manmustthinkI’m anidiot.

Helookslikehewantstosaysomethingbutdecidesagainstit.Hegrabshiskeysfrom the

kitchencounterandleaves.Ifollowhim outtowavemykidsgoodbye.Iwatchthem asthey

disappearintothedistance.

Igobackinsidetheemptyhousetogetreadyfortheevening.Lalahasbeenremindingmethe

wholedayasifI’dforget.

Icheckmyphoneandthereisabanknotification.R50000depositedintomyaccount.What’s

theTOSuptonow?Ireallydon’ttrusthim whenhethrowshismoneyaround.Hethinks

everyonecanbebought.Thisismoneyforhiskidsnotme.Hemustn’tthinkhecanbuymy

forgiveness.I’m notthatnaivelittlegirlanymore.

It’salmost8pm whenIdecidetogetreadyfortheevening.Whatdoesoneweartoahouse

party?I'm notreallysure.Iweardarkblueskinnyjeans,awhitevestandapowderblueblazer.

Powderblueheelsandsilverchokerasanaccessory.Idecideonthecurlyweave.

ItakeanUbertothegivenaddress.I’m notabouttodrivetoaplacewhereImightdrink.The

partyisinaluxuryapartmentinMelroseArch.OncethereIcallLalatoletherknowI’m outside.

ShegivesmeacodetouseattheentranceandthesecurityguydirectsmetoaliftwhereImust

press5.

Thisisabeautifulbuildingwithshadesofgreyandredontheoutside.Itscreamsmoney.There

isonlyafewdoorsonthe5thfloorandIgotothelastoneasdirected.Thereisfaintmusic

soundcomingthrough.Iknockandthereisnoresponse.IcallLalaagainandafewseconds

latersheopensformewiththephonestillagainstherearandasillygrinonherface.

“HiChoma.Welcome”sheisniceandtipsyIcantell.

“HayiboChomaareyouthehostess?”Sheignoresmewhileleadingusthroughtheplace.Its



amazingbytheway.Spacious,withoffwhitehighwalls.Thefurniturecomprisesofgold,dark

brownandwhitecolours.Thenascatteringofdifferentcoloursthroughouttheroom from the

paintingsonthewalls,sidelampsstrategicallyplacedandscatteredcushionsinvarious

complementingcolours.Onesideofthewallisallglassslidingdoorwhichopenstoabalcony

withenoughspacetoaccommodatemorethantwentypeople.Thisiswheremostpeopleare.

Aninteriordecoratordefinitelyhadahandinthis.Thisopenplanlivingroom extendstoan

equallybeautifuldiningwhichleadstothekitchen.Thekitchenisglorious.Ishassilverand

deepredcolours.Thereisawindingstaircasewhichleadstothebedroomsandbathrooms.

Wedon’tgointhere.Shepointmetotheguestsbathroom whichisonthisfloorandtheonewe

areexpectedtouse.Theupstairsareaisofflimitsshetellsme.Herphoneringsandshewalks

awaytoanswerleavingmetofeastmyeyeonthewalldisplays.

InoticethatthereareafewpicturesofAthiindifferentsoccersquads.Isheaprofessional

footballer?Thatwouldexplainthecornerglassdisplaywithallthetrophiesandmedals.AsI

lookcloselyIseehim AFCAjaxandFulham FC.Heistherealdealthenbutthesearefrom a

coupleofseasonsback.

Thereareafewpeopleintheroom thatIdon’tevenrecognisebuttheylookmoneyed.Nooneis

reallypayingattentiontomeandthatsuitsmejustfine.Iwalkaroundanddecidetogotothe

kitchencounterwherethereisatemporaryminibarsetupwithabartendereven.Heiscute.He

asksmeformypoisonandIrequestacocktail.Itakemydrinkandwanderaround.MaybeIcan

meetapotentialwhoknows.Quenchthethirstalittlebutmygameiswhack.Wouldn’teven

knowhowtorespondtoflirting.Myvocabularyisfullofmommytalk.Howdoesonegetbackto

thedatingscenemara.Dopeopleevendate?

Idon’tfeellikegoingtothebalconyyet.EventuallyIfindanunoccupiedsetteewithoversized

pillowsandenjoymydrink.Themusicisn’ttooloud.Peopleareabletoenjoytheir

conversations.Iobservethepeoplearoundmeinsilence.Itsfunnytowatchpeopleflirt.The

fawningandexaggeratedlaughstheydo.Thebattingofeyelashesandswingingtheirhair.

NdisazoIambake.

AfterawhileLalacomesbacktofetchmeandtakemetothebalcony.Athiisthereandafew

othermenwiththeirwomennexttothem.IspotafewthatIrecognisefrom television.Acouple

ofsoccerplayerswithwomenwhoaren’ttheirwives.It'snotmyplacetojudge.I’m onlyherefor

thefreeexpensivealcohol.I’m notsurewhattheyarecelebrationbuttheyseem tobe.Iwonder

ifSaziwillbecoming.LalasitsonAthi’slap.Thisthingisserious.Itakeanemptychairnotfar

from them.

AftertheintroductionstheirconvoresumesandIlistenontheside-line.Ienjoytheirbackand



forthbantering.

LalaseemstooclosetoAthiformylikingandAthiisadefinitionofafuckboy.Ithoughtshe

washappywithherhusband.What’sshedoinghangingontoanotherman’sarm.Sittingon

theirlapandshit.

Ikeeptryingtogiveherpointedlooksbutsheisoblivioustothem.WhywasIeveninvited?

Clearyshedidn’tneedme.I’m notcomplaining.It’sanightoutwiththeVIP’sofoursociety.

TherearefingerfoodsbeingservedandIindulge.Afterawhilethetwogobackinsidethe

house.I’m leftsittingwithpeopleIdon'tknow.

WhenpeoplestarttogroupthemselvesImovebackinside.I’m inmyfourthcocktailandIbadly

needtheloo.Thereisalongqueuewiththedownstairsbathroom.Igobacktothelivingroom

andlookaround.Nooneisreallypayingattention.Iquicklyclimbthestairstogousetheone

upstairs.IfindfourdoorsandallareclosedasIwonderwhichonecouldbethebathroom.I

startopeningthefirstdoornearesttome.

RightinthemiddleofakingsizebedLalaisridingAthi’scocklikeherlifedependsonit.Istand

therefrozen.Myquim twitchesIwon'tlie.Phelathisisliveporndon’tjudge.

Lalaisoblivioustomypresenceasshehasherbacktome.HoweverAthihasseenmeandit

seemstoexcitehim thattheyhaveanaudience.

Thatlookhehassnapsmeintoaction.Iquicklyclosethedoorandruntheotherway.Istillneed

topee.Theroom Iopenisabedroom equallybigasthepreviousone.Igoinandcheckforan

en-suitebathroom.I’m gratefultofindoneandIrelievemyself.AftermybusinessIgoback

downstairs.

Iwon'tlie,I’m worriedaboutLala.Howdoesshefuckapersonshehardlyknows.Sheismarried

forgoodnesssakes.Shouldn’tIbetheonefuckingrandom people?

It’shalfanhourlaterwhenaglowingLalawalksdownthestairs.Shecomesandsitsnexttome.

“Icannotbelievejustyoudidthat.”Iwhispertoherdisapprovingly.



“Itstaysbetweenusright!”thenerveofthiswoman.WhywouldItellherhusband?

“I’llpretendyoudidn’tsaythat.”

“I’m justsaying.Yourmarriageisbustmaybeyou’dwanttodothesameforme.”What

madnessisthis?Ndiyalingwa.

“ReallyLala.Youhadtotakeitthere.Youknowdowhateveryoulike.Youareagrownass

woman.”

“OhsomuchdramaLona,livealittle.Havesomemorealcohol.”Shegetsupandwalksaway.

“Ineedtogohome.Whatisthecodetogetoutofthisplace.”Iscream afterher.

“HayipholamanLona.”Sherespondsasshedisappearsoutthebalcony.Ineedtogo.I’m not

havingfun.Lalaisalsopissingmeoff.MaybeI’m judgingfrom theearlierdiscovery.

Iwalkoutonlytobeturnedbackbythesecurity.Ineedanewcodetoleavethebuilding.Igo

backtotheapartmentandLalablatantlyignoresme.IgoandsearchforAthi.Iknockonthe

room Ifoundthem shaggingin.I’m reallyhopingIwon’tfindarepeatofearlierwithadifferent

girl.

Thereisnoresponsetomyknock.Iopenthedoortentatively.Nooneintheroom.Thebedis

messyyoucanclearlyseethatfunwashad.

Thebathroom doorisslightlyajar.Iwalktowardsitandheisinthere.

“Athisorrytobugyou.Ineedtoleavecanyouhelpwiththecode?”Hejumpsatthesoundof

myvoice.Thingsstartfallingover.Hecomesoutwithwhitepowdersmearedonthetipofhis

nose.Hesniffsandwipeshisnoseandhiseyesseem dilated.Heisdefinitelyhigh.

“Sorryaboutthat.Youwantaline?”heofferslikeit’stea.



“Nothanks.Justthecodetoleave.”Hewalksoutandgetshisphone.Aftergeneratingthecode

hegivesittome.Ithankhim andwalkout.

IrunintoLaladownstairs.I’m notimpressedwithher.Ihopesheisnotsnortingthecokewith

Athi.I’veseenwhatdrugscandotoafamily.

“I’m leavingLala.”

“YousuchakilljoyChoma.Letmegetyouthecode.”

“Igotitalready.”IwalkawayrequestinganUber.BythetimeIgetouttheoutsidebuildingit’s

alreadywaiting.It’saftermidnightwhenIarrivehome.Thereisacarparkedintheyard.It’sthe

TOS.I’m angry.Whatthefuckishedoinghere?Iregretnotchangingthelocks.Maybeit’sthe

kids.Istarttopanic.Ifindatakeawaypaperbagonthekitchencounterwithabottleofmy

favouritewinenexttoit.Heisnotherethough.Ifindhim inthebedroom undertheblankets.I

switchonthelightandthatwakeshim up.

“OtswakaeatthistimeLona?Whothefuckishe?”heasksinasleepyvoice.Didheget

amnesia?

“Tsietsiwhatthehellareyoudoinghere?”hegetsofffrom thebedwithonlyhisboxershorts

andwalkstowardsme.

“IcameheretosurpriseyouandIfindyougone.Iwaitedhoursforyou.Areyouseeing

someoneelse?”Allthehairybitsonmybodyareitchingrightnow.

“TsietsileavebeforeIcallthepolice.”Heisstandinginfrontofme.I’m notsureifhisoneabis

supposetoturnmeon.Hepickshissweatpantsfrom thefloorandstartsgettingdressed.

“Ifyouareseeingsomeloser,I’lltakemykids.NomanwillraisemykidsLona.NotwhileI’m still

alive.”MaybeIshouldarrangeyourdeaththen.

“Whowillraisethem?Yourskank?Heyi!GetoutofmyhouseTsietsimaan.Ungandilingi!”



“It'smyhouse!”heroars.

Idialthepolice.I’llhavehisassarrested.Hedoesn'tknowme.

Hepicksuphiswalletandphonefrom thesidetableandleaves.Ihangupbeforeitgoes

through.AftermakingsureheisgoneIgobackuptomyroom.Changethelinenandgo

freshenup.Ican’trelax.I’m tooworkedup.It’sdecided.I’m sellingthishouseandmoving.

ImagineifIhadbroughtsomeonehometofindtheTOSinmybed.

ThefollowingmorningIreceiveatextfrom Lalaaskingmetoconfirm herstorywithBrianthat

shespentthenightatmyhouse.Idon’tlikeitonebit.Sheisahoe.

Chapter3

“Havinghallucinations

I'm losingsleepeverynight

Keeptryingtocovermyeyes

Myeyes,yeah

Isitmyimagination?

IthinkI'm losingmymind

Stillseeyourfaceallthetime

Allthetime”-DVSN

It’sMondaymorningandI’m lazingaroundinbedafterdroppingthekidsatdaycare.I’m trying

toforgetmybotchedinterviewbutI’m failing.Theladyhasbeenhauntingmethewhole

weekend.Iwonderifsheismarried.Sheworenoring.Somepeopledon’twearthem soit

doesn’tmeananything.Oftenit’smenwhodon’tthough.Idoubtifsheismarriedorevenhavea

mansheseemswaytoouptighttohaveone.WithmylackofactionImightjustendupsourlike

her.Wellsheisn’treallysourjustaloof.Ifshehasamanthenshewearsthepantsintheir

household.Whatifsheisadominatrix.Hmm.Thatwouldbeinteresting.SuddenlyIhave

unbiddenimagesofherspankingme.



Impambanoiqalaso.

Ireallyneedamanevenifit’saBen10.Thingsaregettingoutofhandnow.EventuallyIgetup

andshowerthengomakemyselfsomethingtoeat.Justthenthedoorbellrings.Igocheckand

findadeliverymanbythegatewithanenvelope.Idon’topenthegate.Igettheenvelope

throughthepostboxandhegivesmetheclipboardtosignoverthegatewhilehewaitsoutside.

Youcanneverbetoocarefulwithsomanycriminalsaround.

Igetbacktothehouseandopentheenvelope.It’sweirdbecauseit’snotaddressedtomebut

theTOS.It’ssummonsagainstthehouse.Apparentlythehouseisinarrears.How?Ithoughthe

paidcashforallhisproperties.

Whydiditgettoapointwheretherearesummonsissuedanyway?Idecidetoswallowmypride

andcallhim.Hedoesn’tanswer.Icallhim acoupleoftimesstillnoresponse.Idecidetocall

thenumbersprovidedonthedocument.

WhenIfinishwiththatcallIfeellikecurlingintoaballanddie.Thatnogoodsonofabitch

decidedtostopthefinalpaymentsofthehouse.Hekeptignoringthebankcallsasheisthe

onelistedonallthedocuments.IneededtosettleR147000within10daysorfurtherlegal

actionwouldbetaken.Apparentlythehousewasalreadyontheprocesstobeauctioned.

HowcouldTsietsidothistome?Didhereallyhatemethatmuchtowanttoseemeandhiskids

homeless.Ihatethathislawyershandledthedivorce.HereallypulledanumberonmeandI

wasnaiveenoughtothinktheywouldbefair.Weliveandlearn.

Iabandonthecookingidea.Ilostmyappetite.Idecidetochecktheinternetonmyphonefora

fewschoolsthatofferthebeautycourse.AlltheschoolsIfindaroundJohannesburgareabit

pricey.Ican’treallyafforditbutIknowIneedtodosomething.IfIcan’tgetajobthenatleast

letmehavemyownbusiness.Ifearifnothingcomesthroughwemightenduphomeless.

Ireceiveacallfrom LalaasI’m busysurfingthenetforotherjobs.

“Lazola.”I’m notinthemood.

“Choma.Hauwhat’swrong?”Shedoesn'tknow.



“Lazola,Idon’twanttobeinvolvedinwhateveritisthatisgoingonbetweenyouandBrian.

Leavemynameoutofit.”

“Ohcalm downLona.Imadeamistakenotkillsomeone.Itwon’thappenagain.I’m sorryIput

youinthemiddleofmymess.Ithoughtwewerefriendsandfriendslookoutforeachother.”

“Thereislookingoutforyouandthenthereismisleadingyou.IfIhavetobehonestwithyou,

yourbehaviouristacky.YouaredisrespectingyourhusbandandwhatdoyouthinkaboAthiand

hisfriendswillthinkofhim?”

“Idon’texpectyoutounderstandLona.Iam definitelynottakingmarriageadvicefrom

someonewhofailedtokeepherman.”

“That’sbelowthebeltandyouknowit.Doyouboo.Don’tsayIdidn’twarnyou.”

“I’m sorryLona.I’m juststressed.Ididn’tmeanthat.AnywayIcalledtosaythanksforthecover

up.”

“Sharp.”Ihungup.Didn’tneedtotellherthatBriannevercalled.ShethinksBriandoesn'tknow.

Cheatingpeoplealwaysthinktheyareastepahead.ThewayIhatecheaters.Ican’teven

condoneitwithmyfriend.

Anothercallcomesthroughandit’stheTOS.Hedefinitelytookhistimetoreturnthecall.

“Howcanyounotfinishthehousepayments?”Idon’tevenhavetimetogreet.I’m boilingonthe

inside.

“Oh.Sothatwasyourreasonforthemanycalls.Iactuallythoughtyouhadreconsideredyour

stupiddecision.”Hedrawls

“WhenareyougoingtogetitthroughyourthickskullTsietsi?Idon’twantyou.Iwillneverget

backwithyou,ever!Evenifyouweretherelastmanonearth.”



“Keatlhaloganya,youstillthinkyouhaveachoice,”hechuckles.Youdon’thaveachoice

sweetheart.Iwillmakeyourlifemiserable.Don’tyoumissthefinerthingsinlife?Nothavingto

worrywhereyournextmealwillcomefrom?”Maybeheisbipolar.

“Ndimamelisisekendoda!I'dratherdie.”Idropthecallthentakedeepbreaths.He’llbethe

deathofmethisone.

It’salmosttimetofetchthekidsandIgo.Khothatsohasbeenmoodysincecomingbackfrom

herfather.Nthatisiisupdatingmeallaboutherdaywhilehersisterlooksoutthewindow.

“Whowantsicecream?”Iask.Briberyworkswithmykids.

“Mememommy!”Nthatiexclaims.Noreactionfrom Khothatso.

“Baby,youdon’twanticecream?”Iaskher.Sheonlyshrugshershoulders.Idriveto

McDonald'sandpark.Ineedafewmomentswithherbeforegoinghome.

AfterweplaceourorderwegositoutsidebytherideswhereIcaneasilywatchNthatisiplaying.

Khothatsoisnoteveninterestedinrides.NowIknowforsuresomethingisseriouslywrong.

“Babydidsomethinghappenatschool?”Sheshakesherhead.Thisisgoingtobedifficult.“At

yourfather’s?”noreaction.Myheartisinmythroatrightnow.“Youknowyoucantalktome

rightbaby?”Isoftenmyvoiceandtrytobeasnon-threateningaspossible.

Wehavetheicecream insilencewhilewatchingNthatisi.

“Daddysayswearegoingtogolivewithhim.Don’tyouwantusanymoremommy?”Thixolenja

yendoda!Icouldkillhim rightnow.

“Yourfathertoldyouthat?”Shenods.



“Baby,I’m notsurewhatyourfathermeantbutI’m neverleavingyouwithanyone.Iloveyou.

Youaremylifebothyouandyoursisterandyou’llalwaysstaywithme.”

“Youpromise?”Sheperksup.

“YeahIpromise.”

“Maybeweshouldgobacktohim.Hisfridgeisalwaysfullofnicethingsandhishousehas

furniture.”NankokeumntwanakaTsietsi.

“Baby,mommyanddaddyarenotgettingbacktogether.Heisstillyourfatherandhelovesyou,”

IhopeIdon’tgetstruckbylightning“Youcanalwaysvisithim butmeandhim areovermybaby.

Mommywillworkextrahardtomakesurethatyouhavenicethings.”

“Hesaysyoudon’thavetoworkextrahard.Hesayshecangiveusnicethings.”Whathashe

beentellingmychildren?I’m temptedtobadmouthhim tothem.Thehighroadisdifficult

indeed.I’lltakeitfornow.

“I’m surehecanbabybutuswomenneedtodothingsonourownsometimes.Mamaisoneof

thosewomen.Likeoneofthepowerpuffsgirls.Remembertheyarealwayssavingpeople?”

desperatetimes.

“Ohyesmommy.Iwanttobeapowerpuffgirl.”

“YouseeIalsowanttobeone.IfIletdaddydoeverythingthenIcan’tbeone.”

“Youarerightmommy.I’m goingtohelpyou.”

“HowwasauntyMinky?”Ihavetoask.Sheshrugshershoulders.That’sallIget.Wefinishour

icecream andgetNthatisifrom therides.Shehasicecream alloverherclothes.

OncewearehomeIputthem inthebathandgopreparefordinner.I’m stillgrippedbyfearof

losingthehouse.Ijustfeellikethewallsareclosinginonmeandsomethinghastogive.



Itsthefollowingday.I’m busyregisteringwithemploymentagenciesagain.I’m notsurehow

manyofthoseI’m registeredon.ThewholeinternethasmyCVI’m sure.Isthatevensafe?The

amountofjobsalertsIreceiveonmyphoneandit’sneverwhatIchose.I’m reallyexhausted

andIneedtogetoutofthishouse.ItsuddenlyfeelslikemyprisonwhereIawaitmyexecution.I

decidetogotothemall.Maybebeingaroundpeoplewillliftmyspirit.

IdrivetoMallofAfrica.Nothingisworsethancomingtoamallwhenyouarebroke.Irealise

thatIhaven’tbeenshoppingformyselfsincemydivorce.Ionlycameonceforthekidsandthat

wasbecauseofthechangeofseason.

Theirfatherbroughtthem backwithlotsofnewclothesonSunday.Theycouldn’tstoptalking

aboutit.I’m fortunatethatIusedtobuyexpensivequalityclothesandtheyhavelastedlonger

plusIhadmoreclothesthanwasnecessary.Iwon'tevenmentionbagsandshoes.WasIa

shallowbeing?ImeanIcouldaffordto.Iwondersometimesiftheuniverseistryingtoteach

mealesson.HellI’m enoughletmegraduate.

Iwalkaroundthemalldoingwindowshopping.Theworstthingonecansubjectthemselvesto.

I’m asuckerforpunishment.

It’stwohourslater.I’m tiredandI’m hungry.IgoseatatSpurandorderatoastedsandwich

withalatte.IsuddenlyfeelguiltythatI’m eatingatSpurwithoutmykids.Isquashitdownas

soonasitpopsup.Theyarealsoeatingatcrèche.

AssoonasmyorderarrivesIstarteating.Whatawasteofmymoneythoughthesandwichis

kak.Itwasthecheapestthingonthemenu.It’sdrierthanitshouldbeconsideringit’satoasted

sandwich.Ithastheseblackcrumbsonitasiftheydidn’tcleanthetoasterbeforepreparing

mine.InfactIdon’tthinkthetoasterhasbeencleanedsincetheystartedoperating.Ilosemy

appetiteimmediatelyandpushtheplateaway.I’llsettleformylatte.

“Notenjoyingyourfood?”Myinsidesturncoldandmytummydanceswhilemyquim clenches.

Ididsay.I’m ahoe.

“It’snotuptomyexpectations,”IsayasIlookupathisgorgeousface.

“DoyoumindifIjoinyou?”heasks.Heiscarryingafewdesignerbags.Thetwoarefrom a

women’sshop.

“Notatall.”Heputsthebagsontheseatandslideinoppositeme.ForamomentIthoughthe

wouldfitwithhisheight.Thereisafewsecondsofawkwardsilence.I’m evenfeelingshy



drinkingmylatte.IlookatthecharcoalsandwichandcringeasifImadeitmyself.

WhenIlookup,Ifindhim lookingatmewithhisbrowfurrowed.Helikesdoingthatandit

unsettlesme.JustasI’m stewinginmythoughtsmywaitresscomes.I’velostmywillto

complain.HisscentdoesthethingsandIfeellikecrawlinguptohim andburyingmyheadinhis

chest.Isitassolidasitlooks?Iwonder.

“Goodafternoonsir.MayItakeyourorder?”Sheisextrapolite.Idon’tblameherIwouldbe

doingthesame.Wearebothhoes.

“Firstofalltellmesomething,”heasksinhisdeepcommandingtone.Sheperksup.Iwouldtoif

hewasaddressingme.I’dalsobenervousashell.Butugirlisoblivious.

“Yes.”Shegushes.

“Wouldyoueatthissandwich?”Hepointsatgrannysandwich.Shelooksatitandfrowns.

“NoIwouldn’t.”

“Thenhowdiditgetoutofthekitchenandservedtoacustomer?”

Mute

“Infuture,pleasedon'tservesomethingthatyouwouldn’tlikebeingservedtoyousisi.”She

nodsherheadlikeanidiot.HeissopoliteandyetI’m terrifiedonherbehalf.

“Thatwillbeall.Thankyou.”Justlikethatsheisdismissed.Sheclearsthetableandwalks

away.

“Ohwell,thatwentwell.”That’sallIcansay.

“Icouldseeyouweren’tgoingtosayanythingaboutit.Sometimestheyneedtobetoldsothat

theycancorrectthemselves.It’sjustthatpeoplegoaboutitthewrongwayandbecomerudeto



theservers.”Offcoursetheydo.Theypaidfortheservice.

“Youareright.”

“HowareyouLona?”heseemsgenuinelyinterestedinmywellbeing.Iwonderifheisa

psychologist.Hecangetinsideaperson’smindthisone.Iwanttotellhim thatI’m abouttokill

myex.OhImightbehomelesssoon.Howaboutthisone.Iwastedmymoneyandmyguiltona

crapsandwich.

“I’m good,howareyouSazi?”

“I’m good.”

“Shoppinginthemiddleoftheday.Yourlifeisgood.”Isay.Hegivesmeasmallsmile.

“WellIwasbuyingagiftforsomeonethenitturnedintoshopping.Idon’tgetenoughtimetodo

itsowhenIfindanopportunitytoshop,Itakeit.”Hemustbeshoppingforthewife.Lucky

woman.

“Wouldyouliketogosomewhereelseandhaveproperlunch?”hecontinues.WhywouldIwant

togoanywherewithyou?

“Nothanks.I’m fine.ThelattewillholdmeoveruntilIgethome.”Mytummychosesthat

momenttogrumble.Icanfeelmyfaceheatupasheraiseshisoneeyebrow.CanIdiealready!

“Excusememam.Myservertoldmeabouttheunfortunateconditionofyourmeal.Iwouldlike

toapologiseandaskifwecouldmakeyouanotherone.”Hisnametagiswrittenmanager.I

wonderhaditnotbeenforMrGorgeousherewouldhehavebeenbothered.

“Wearesortedmyman.Thankyouforhandlingitthough.”Saziquicklyresponds.The

managersgivesmethelatteonthehouseandleavesus.



“Comewithme.”Hecommands.Yeshecommands.Sazidoesn’task.

Igetupandfollowhim.Don’taskmewhy?Wewalkinsilencetowardstheparkingarea.My

speechreturnswhenIrealisewhereweareheading.

“Wherearewegoing?”

“IjustneedtoputtheseinthecarandthenI'm buyingyoulunch.Youdon’tminddoyou?”NoI

don’t.Aslongashedoesn'texpectanythingmorethanaconversation.I’m fine.Wegettohis

carandheloadstheshoppingbagsinhisbootthenwegobackinsidethemall.

“Howisthecarbytheway?”Heasksaswegetontheescalators.HeisrightbehindmeandI

can’thelpbutbeconsciousofmyass.

“It’sasgoodasnew.Thankstoyou.”

“Itwasnothing.”Maybetoyou.

“Itwasalottome.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Wethencontinuewalkinginsilence.Hedoesn'tsaymuchthisoneandIhavetheurgetofillin

thesilence.That’swhatIdowhenI’m nervousorfeelingawkward.Hedoesn’tseem affectedby

it.It’smorelikeheprefersthesilence.Thewayhewalksthoughheexudesconfidence.Heisa

manwhoknowswhoheisandisunapologeticaboutit.Ifeellikepraisinghim byhisclan

namesjustforbeinginhiscompany.Iseethelookswegetfrom thepeopleespeciallywomen.

Theyseem toenvybeinginmyposition.Someevenhaveaquestioninglookontheirfaceslike

whywouldhebewalkingwithtellytubbyandnotthem.Heseemsoblivioustoalltheattention

ormaybeheisusedtotheattention.

HeleadsmetoKream andwearegreetedbythemanagerassoonaswewalkin.Theplaceis

quietcomparedtowhatitbecomesintheevenings.Weareseatedinanicetablebythecorner.



Heevenpullsachairforme.Chivalryisstillalive.

Themomentwesitthemangerbringsusthemenuandweorderthestartersfirst.Heorders

theporkbellystarterwhileIgoforcreamybutternutsoup.InthemeantimeIorderaglassof

waterandhedoesthesame.

Oncethemanagerleaveshepicksupthemenuandstudiesitlikeit’satextbook.Hisbrows

furrowsandIguesshedoesthatalotwhenheisconcentrating.Hisskinisflawless.Heisstill

sportingthe5o'clockshadow.Iguessthat’shislook.Itlooksreallysexyonhim.Iwonderifits

softespeciallybetweenthethighs.Mywaywardthoughtsagain.Ireallyneedtofiltermybrain.

“It’srudetostare.”Shit!Isnapoutofmydaydream tofindhim withamusementshowingonhis

face.

“Iwasn'tstaring.”Hemustn’tthinkheisallthat.Thentheringreelsmeback.Thisissomeone

husband.

“Whatwillyouhave?”heasks.

“Alambshankwithasideveggie.”Henodsandclosesthemenu.Iactuallywanteverythingon

themenubutIwon'tbeapiginfrontofhim.

“SowhoareyouSazi?”Thisjustcomesoutwithouteventhinkingabout.Icouldshootmy

mouthrightnow.Hesitsbackwithhishandsrestingoninthetable.

“I’m SaziKhumalo,Ithoughtyouknewthat.Atleastthefirstname.specific.Whatdoyouwant

toknowLona?”

“Areyoumarried.”Heraiseshislefthandandshowsmehisring.“Well?”

“Wellwhat?”hehwadlalangam umntu.

“It’sasimplequestionSazi.Areyouorareyounot?”



“WhatifIam?”Thisistiring.

“Thenwhat'sthis.”Imakeasweepinggesturebetweenus.

“This,”Hereturnsthegesture,“Istwopeoplehavinglunch.Oristheremore?”There’sismorein

mydreams.

“No.”Igivehim afakesmile.ImakeamentalnotetoGooglehisass.

“YouthinktoomuchLona.Don’toverthink.I’m hungry,youarehungryandgoodcompany.”

Reallywehardlyhaveanythingtotalkabout.Howam Igoodcompany?Heneedsabetterline.

“Andtoansweryourquestion,yesIam married.”

“Oh.”Idon'tknowwhyI’m disappointedbutIam.

“AndyouLona,areyoumarried?”Thewayhesaysmynamegivesmebutterflies.

“Divorced.”Idon’teventhinkaboutit.Hisbrowfurrowsagain.

“Hewasafooltoletyougo.”

“Iwantedtobeletgo.”Hedoesn'taskanythingfurtherandourstartersarrive.Heasksabout

whereI’m from andIenduptellinghim aboutmychildhoodandwhereIgrewup.It’snothing

personaljustthingsIusedtogetuptoasachild.Hedoesn’tsaymuch.Aquestionandalaugh

hereandtherethat’sallhedoes.

Afterthestartersweorderourmaincourse.HeordersthelambshankformeandsixKing

Prawnsforhimselfwithasidesalad,vegandchipsforbothofustoshare.

“Wouldyoulikeaglassofwinewithyourmeal?”



“I’m drivingandIstillhavetofetchmykidsfrom daycare.”

“Veryresponsibleofyou.Icommendthat.”I’m notdoingitforaccoladesitcomesnaturally.

“Thankyou.Doyouhavekids?”Icringerightafterthosewords.Youhavetobesensitivewith

suchquestions.

“No.”That’sallhesays.ByhisbodylanguageIknowthat’sallI’m getting.Istartfillinginthe

spacewithmeaninglesschatter.Isoundlikemykidsrightnow.Ibabbleaboutdifferentthings.

Heseemsinterested.InthemiddleofourlunchIreceiveacallandexcusemyselftoanswer.

“Hello.”

“Gooddaymam.YouarespeakingtoFisiweGuptafrom RichardsInc.I’m callingtoinform you

aboutthefollow-upinterviewscheduledforthiscomingFridayat11am.Willyoubeableto

makeit?”Myheartisgallopingrightnow.

“Yes.Offcourse.”Ican’tcontainmyexcitement.

“Thankyoumam.SeeyouonFridaythen.Haveagreatday.”

“Thankyou.”Ihangupandclutchthephonetomychest.

“Goodnews?”ForamomentIhadforgottenabouthim.Justamoment.

“Sortof.Followupinterview.”

“That’sgreatI’m sureyou’lldowell.”



“Eventhiscallisamiracle.Ididn’tthinktheywouldcallback.”

“Youmusthaveimpressedthem.”Idon’tthinksobutyouneverknowwhattheemployerwants.

HeasksfurtherquestionsaboutwhatIappliedforandallthat.Istartwithmychattering.We

finishwiththemaincourseandorderdesert.Hehasasenseofhumourthisone.I’vebeen

laughingforhours.Hejusthasawayofmakingmelaugh.SometimesIhavetothinkabout

whathesaysandthenwhenIgetitIburstoutlaughing.

I’velosttrackoftime.It’salmostfourintheafternoon.Ihaven’thadthismuchfuninages.

“Ihavetogoandfetchmykidsfrom day-care.”

“OkletmesettlethebillandthenI’llwalkyouout.”

Hedoesjustthat.Hewalksmeallthewaytomycarevengoestoanextentofinsistingtopay

formyparkingticket.

“ItwaslovelyseeingyouagainLona.Thanksforthelovelycompany.”Wearestandingbythe

passengerdoor.

“Thankyouforlunchandforthecompanyaswell.”Hiseyesareintentlylookingatme.Heistoo

close.Hisbreathisfanningmyfaceeven.Ijustneedtopullhim downalittleandsmashmylips

onhis.Iturnaroundandunlockmycarinstead.Hesnakeshishandbehindmetoopenthedoor

forme.Ifeelhim everywhere.Hisclosenessdoesthingstomybody.Ihavemybacktohim and

Ifeelwarm allover.Heopensthedoorandholdsit.Ishakeoffmywaywardthoughtsandgetin

thecar.Thenheclosesthedoor.

HestandsbackwithhandsinhispocketsandwatchasIstartthecar.Irolldownthewindow.

“ThankyouSazi.”Hehasnoideahowhiscompanycheeredmeup.



“ApleasureLona.”Thatwordaloneconjuresupforbiddenimages.

Idriveoffleavinghim standingthereinoneplace.HestandsuntilIexittheparking.Mystars!

Thismanisthedefinitionoftemptation.Ineedtostayawayfrom him otherwiseI’llbeahome

wreckerandarapist.Themanhasn’tevenmadeanyinappropriatemovesandyetI’m readyto

dropmypantiesforhim.Hoetendencies.

Igostraighttocrèchetofetchthekids.Thetrafficishorrendous.WhyIchoseMallofAfrica

whenthereisBedfordCentreevenEastgateMallbeatsme.InfairnessIshouldhavebeenlong

backbythen.

EventuallyIgettothecrècheandpickupthekids.Theyarealwayshappytoseemeandthat

warmsmyheart.

“Mommy,whyareyoulate?”Khothatsoasks.Ididn’tknowsheknewthetimeandthedifference.

“Ihadameetingbaby.”MeetingwithahunkthatIwouldliketoexchangesalivaandother

liquidswith.Barfortwothingsoneheismarriedandsecondlyheisnotintomethatway.“How

doyouknowIwaslate?”

“Because,youfetchedusalongtimeaftertheyfetchedJonathan.Ialwaysleavebeforehim.”

OutofallthekidsaJonathanmustbenoticed.

“WhoisJonathan?”

“Herboyfriend.”Nthatisipitchesin.Howoldisthischild?Shouldsheevenknowwhata

boyfriendis?

“Shehasaboyfriend?”

“Yesmommy.Ialsohavemanyboyfriends.”Sheisahoe.



“Nthatisi!youkidsaretooyoungtohaveboyfriends.”

“Shouldwebefriendswithgirlsonly.Girlsaremean.”Khothatsoadds.

“Youcanbefriendswithboystoobaby.

Nothingwrongwiththat.”Untiltheystartgoingforyourpantiesoffcourse.

“Whatdoyoukidsfeellikeeating?”

“McDonald's!”theybothexclaim.I’m toofulltocookandIalsoneedtoassuagemyguilt.We

drivepassMcDsandIorderhappymealsforthem.It’salmost6pm whenwegethome.

OncethekidsfinishwiththeirsupperIgivethem abathandsendthem tobed.Thatleavesme

withplentyoftimetoplay.I’m notevenwatchingT.V.tonightIneedtorelieveanitch.IwishI

hadafoam baththenIwouldrunmyselfabubblebath.Ishowerandgounderblankets.Idon’t

evenneedpornforthissessionmymindisalreadyworkedup.

AsIliethereIclosemyeyesandconjureupimagesofhim naked.Helooksgoodinmy

imagination.Rippedinalltherightplaces.Istarttoplaywithmyself.Idon’twanttorushthis.I

wanttosavourit.It’stheclosestthingI’m goingtohavetosexforawhile.Iplaywithmynipples

alittlebit.TheyarestillassensitiveastheywerebeforeIhadkids.AsIcontinuetoplayitfeels

slipperybetweenmylegs.WhenIseehim hoveringabovemewithhiseyesladenwithneed.I

openmylegsforhim tolethim in.Oh.Thefeelofhim ashepenetratesme.Myfingerisalready

playingwithmynubasIseparatemywetfolds.I’m sowet,I’m overflowing.I’m notgoingtolast

long.I’m tryingtoprolongitbuthisimagesaresopowerfulandvividinmyheadthattheysend

meovertheedge.It’sthemostintenseorgasm I’veeverexperienced.Mybodyishummingwith

pleasure.Icurlintoaballandfallintoadreamlesssleep.

SeeyouFriday

Chapter4

“You'vebeenscaredofloveandwhatitdidtoyou

Youdon'thavetorun,Iknowwhatyou'vebeenthrough



Justasimpletouchanditcansetyoufree

Wedon'thavetorushwhenyou'realonewithme

Ifeelitcoming,Ifeelitcoming,babe

Ifeelitcoming,Ifeelitcoming,babe(Iknowwhatyoufeelrightnow)”-TheWeekend

ItaFridayandI’m strugglingwithmyoutfitoncemore.Idon’twanttocomeoffassomeone

tacky.Ineedtodresslikeaprofessional.Theproblem isthatwithmycurveseverythingIwear

putsalltheassetsondisplay.Icouldbewearingasack,myassandhipswillbepoppingand

itsthesamewiththeboobs.It’sahotdayinJanuary.Idon'twanttobesweatinglikeaidiot.

Ifinallydecideonadarknavyhighwaistskirtwithanoffwhiteblousewithbigsleevesandhave

ittuckedin.I’m happywiththeoutfit.Itdoesn’tshowanyfleshexceptformylegs.Iweardark

blueplatform heels.

Mynerveshavekilledmyappetite.IonlyhaveacupofcoffeeandIdrivetoRichardsInc.Onthe

wayItrytowreckmybrainforthereasonI’m calledback.Willitbeanotherintervieworwhat?

Nousetryingtocrackmyskull.I’llfindoutsoonenough.Igettothebuildinganditsthesame

procedureastheprevioustime.OnlythistimewhenIarriveonthe5thfloorIfindthesamelady

thatlookedafterus.ShehasherowndeskandI’m notsureifit’sanotherreceptionareabutit

lookslikeit.Ialsonoticeanemptydesknexttohersandfurtherdownthehalltherearefew

moreladiesandonegentlemenattheirownworkstations.Thenthereareseveralcloseddoors

ontheoppositeside.Iassumeit’sdifferentmanagersandtheirPA’s

Iwalkuptotheladyandshegivesmeawarm smile.Sheisverypetiteandlightincomplexion.

BigeyesandanosethatlookslikeshehasEnglishgenes.Sheispretty.

“Goodmorning.I’m LonaSomlotha.I’m respondingtoacallbyaMsFisiweGupta.”Hersmile

broadens.

“Ohyes.We’vebeenexpectingyou.I’m Fisiwe.”IthoughtshewouldbeIndianwithGuptalinks.

“Takeaseat.MsNdunawillcallyoushortly.Sheisonaconferencecallrightnow.AnythingI

cangetyou?Tea,coffeeorjuice?”



“Waterplease.”Mythroatistoodry.Shepressesabuttononherdeskandrequestswater.

Iwalktothewaitingareaandtakeaseat.Thereceptionareahasmorelifeandcharacterthan

theofficeIwasinthelasttime.Therearebeautifulpaintingshangingonthewallandtheyall

seem tobedonebyonepersonjudgingbythesignature.WhoeverR.Sis,heorsheisabrilliant

artist.

Aladydressedinamaidsuniform comesinholdingatraywithabottleofwaterandaglass.I

onlytakethebottleandthankherthendrinkuntilit’shalfway.NotladylikeIknowbutI’m trying

tocalm myself.MynervesareincreasingasIwait.Icanfeelmyunderarmsstartingtosweat.

Thisisnotgood.

“MsSomlothapleasegothrough.”Istand,placethebottleofwateronthesidetableand

followhertothesameofficeasbefore.Sheknocksonceandlet’smein.

“MsNduna.I’m steppingoutforabit.IsthereanythingyouneedbeforeIgo?”Fisiweasks.

“No.Thankyou.”Thiswomaniscoldthough.Fisiwenodsandleavesclosingthedoorbehind

her.I’m stillstandingbythedoorwithmybagclutchedinfront.

“CometakeaseatMsSomlothaI’llbewithyouinamoment.”Shehasn’tevenlookedatme

notevenonce.I’m beginningtothinksheisagainstlookingdirectlyatpeople.Iwalkonwobbly

legsandtakeaseatoppositeher.SheisbusywithafileandItakethechancetoobserveher.

SheiswearinganelegantdarkgreysleevelessdresswithanOshapeneck.Itgoeswithathree

quarterblazerwhichishangingonthecoathanger.Sheisalsowearingababypinkbeaded

neckpiecewhichdropstoherchest.Sheisprobablya32bcupsize.Shehaspinkstudsonher

earlobes.Isthatapinkdiamond?Possible.Shedoesn'tstrikemeasdressjewellerytypeofgirl.

Herhairstyledintoherpainfullookingbun.Itmustbehersignaturelook.Jerrdoesn'tshegeta

headachefrom thisstyle.Herdelicatehandsareacontrasttoherhardcoredemeanour.No

ringoranyringmarksonherleftfinger.Hernailsarepaintedinneutralcoloursandcutvery

shot.Sheonlyhasawatchonherwrist.Itlooksjustasexpensiveastherestofher.Iwonder

howlongorshortherdressis.DoesItshowcaseherlegs?Isshewearinghersignatureheels.I

onlymetheroncewhywouldIassumeanypatternbehaviour?



Ilookuptofindherlookingatme.Earthswallowmeplease.Whyistheuniversethiscruel?

“SorryaboutthatIhaveabusyday.BeingwithoutaPAisalsonothelping.”Ijustnodmyhead.

I’m notsurehowtorespond.

“MsSomlothaIreviewedyourapplication.Yourlackofexperienceconcernsme.Idon’thavethe

luxuryoftimetotrainsomeone.WhenIhireapersonIneedthem tobeontheball.”Iam still

notsureifthisisapreludetoabrushoff.“anotherthingisthatItravelalotandIhavetotravel

withmyPA.Doyouhaveanycommitmentsthatcouldpreventyoufrom that?”Mykids.

“Nomam.”Whodoesn'tlieattheirinterviewswhenstilldesperateforajob?

“Ineedyouoncallanytimeoftheday.IfIneedafileImustbeabletocallyou.Don’tworryI’m

notanuisancebutshouldtheneedarisethenyoumustbeavailable.”

“Yesmam.”

“You’llbeonthreemonthsprobationifwearemutuallyhappythenthejobisyourspermanently.

Withstudyandgrowthopportunities.Thisisabigcompanyworldwide.It’sfamilyownedand

theyaregoodtotheiremployees.Thisisbutasmallsectionoftheirbusiness.Headofficeis

aroundSandton.Youmustbeabletokeepup.”Igotthejob.Wow.IfeellikeI’m ondutyalready.

“Thankyoumam fortheopportunityIwon'tletyoudown.”

“Youcanstartbydroppingthemam.It’sMsNdunaorMonde.”

“YesMsNduna.”SheisMstome.

“You’llstartonMonday.Ourofficehoursare9am to5pm MondaytoFridaybutI’m alwayshere

from 6h30to7pm.”WillIbeexpectedtobewithherduringthosehours?



“WillIbeexpectedtobehereatthesamehoursasyouMsNduna?”I’m terrifiedofheranswer.

“Onlywhenneededbutyourhoursremain9to5pm.”Whatarelief.

“Thankyouonceagain.”Shestandsandcomesaround.Ialsostandacceptingmydismissal.

JustasIthought,sheiswearingaredheelandthedresssitsjustbelowtheknee.

“I’llseeyouonMonday.Welcometothecompany.”ShestretchesherhandtowardsmineandI

reciprocate.Ifeelafrissonofwarmthgoingthroughmyarm andIquicklyletgo.

Iwalkoutandsheclosesthedoorafterme.

I’m metbyFisiwe’sbrightsmile.Ican’thelpbutreturnit.

“Yougotthejob?”Sheasks.

“YesIdid,”Joyisapparentinmyvoice.

“Wellcongratulationsboo.WelcometoRichardsInc.darling.Hopeyoulastlongerthather

previousPA’s.Ilikeyou.”Shewhispers.Thatdoesn'tinstilconfidenceinme.Isuspectvelethe

ladyisaslavedriver.

“I’lldomybest.”Iweaklyrespond.

“MsSomlotayouhavetobringmorethanyourbest.MsNdunawon'tacceptanythingless.She

hateslatecoming.Pleasebeontime.”

“CallmeLona.Thankyoufortheadvice.”

“Usladieshavetosticktogether.Whendoyoustart?”



“OnMonday.”

“Cool.Thatwillbeyourdesk.”Shepointstothebigemptydeskalongsidehers.

“Okay.Thankyougirl.I’llseeyouonMonday.”Justthenherphonerings.Sheanswerswhile

wavingmegoodbye.

Ican’tbelieveIgotthejob.I’m soexcitedandIdon’tknowwhotosharemyexcitementwith.It’s

alongtimebeforethekidsareback.Wearedefinitelygoingoutforicecream tocelebrate.If

onlyIhadSazi’snumbers.Whatthefuck!WhywouldIeventhinkofhim?Iberatemyself.I

decidetocallLazola.Shemighthavehoetendenciesbutsheisstillmyfriend.

“HeyChoma.”Shesoundsdown.

“Lala,areyouokay?”Ihearhersigh.

“I’m okayChomajustfeelingundertheweather.”

“Oh.Areyouatwork?”

“No.I’m notatwork.I’m home.What’sup?”

“Igotthejob.”

“Whatjob?”

“TheoneIhadaninterviewforlastFriday.”

“OhcongratulationsChoma.Iknewyouwould.”



“Ja.Ididn’tthinkIwould.”

“ListenChoma.IneedtogoI'llcallyouback.Congrats.Mncwa.”Shehangsup.That’sweird.

I’m notsurewhattodowithmyexcitementrightnow.SoIjustgohometotakeanap.Bythe

timeIwakeupitstimetofetchmykidsfrom crèche.WhenIcheckmyphonewhichIhadputon

silence,Ihavetwomissedcallsfrom Tsietsi.I’m havenotbeenreturninganyofhiscallsthe

wholeweek.

IgofetchmykidsandwedrivebyMilkyLaneformyicecream celebration.Theyareexcited

thatIgotajobeventhoughtheystillthinkespeciallyKhothatso,Ishouldtakeherfatherupon

hisoffer.

Theygettheiricecream incupswithSmartiesonitwhileIsettleforawafflewithicecream.We

sitdownandindulge.Afterwardswegohome.

AswegethomewefindTsietsi‘scarparkedoutsidemygate.Assoonasheseesushegets

outofthecar.Iignorehim andwaitforthegatetoopen.Thekidsareexcitedtoseetheirdad.

Theyarescreamingthroughthewindow.AssoonasIparktheyoutrunningtotheirfatherwho

picksthem upinhisarms.Hewalkstowardsme.

“I’m hereformykids.Youknowit’smytimeonweekends.”That’shiswayofgreeting.

“Ireallycan’tkeepupwithyourscheduleTsietsi.Theotherweekendsyouweren’theresowhat

wouldmakethisonedifferent.Ican’tkeepupwithyourinconsistency.”

“Justhavethem readysowecango.”

Ileavehim outsideandgotopackabagforthem.NomatterhowangryIam attheirfather,I

can’tpunishthem bydeprivinghim.Theylovehim andtheyseenowronginhim.

Icomebacktofindthem inthekitchentellinghim howwewerecelebratingmynewjob.He

looksupwhenIcomeintotheroom.Ican’treadtheemotionsinhiseyes.



“Soyougotajob.”

“Yes.”

“Youknowyoudon’thavetoworkright?IcantakecareofyouLona.Onemorechance.I’llpay

forthishouseorbuyyouanewone.I’llevengiveyouyourcarback.Pleasejusttakemeback.”

Musthealwaysmakemetobethebadguyinfrontofthekids?Ngudotiwomntulo!

“Ican’tTsietsiandcanwenotdothisinfrontofthechildren.Stopbadmouthingmewiththem

andfillingtheirheadswithideas.”Igivehim thebagsandhesighs.Takesthem andthekids

saytheirgoodbyeandtheyleave.

I’m homealonewithnothingtodo.MyearlierconversationwithLalaworriesme.Shedidn’t

soundlikeherselfbutIdon’twanttopush.Hopefullyshe’llcometomewhensheisready.

SinceI’llbestartingworkonMonday,Idecidetogothroughmywardrobe.ImeanIhaveallthis

timeImightaswell.Icheckwhichclotheswouldbesuitableformynewjobandwhichwouldn’t.

IthenrealisetherearealotofclothesIdon’tneed.Haven’twornintwoyearseven.Iputthe

onestokeepononesideandonestogiveawayonanotherside.Idothesamewiththekids

clothes.ThereisalsoafewrefusebagsofclothesTsietsileftbehind.

Iendupwitheightrefusebagsofclothestogiveaway.IknowahomelessshelterinTembisa,

PhomolongsectionandIplanondeliveringthem tomorrow.Theycouldreallyusethem.It

takesmehourstohaveallthissorted.Idon’tevenprepareanyfoodformyself.WhendoneI

justcrawlintobed.

ThefollowingdayIwakeupintosilence.Thishousefeelsweirdwithoutthekids.Itfeelslikea

hauntedhouse.AfterbreakfastIgetreadyandgototheshelter.Ifinditbusierthanusual.Then

again,Ihaven’tbeenhereinawhile.

Thereiscarthatisparkedoutsideanditseemswayoutofplaceinthisareabutthenalotof

wealthypeopledocomehereoftentodonatetheirmoney.Icallsomeoftheboysplaying

socceronthestreettocomehelpmecarrythebags.

ThemomentIgoinGogoisalreadywaitingformewithahugupfront.Sheisalovelyoldlady

thathasbeentakingcareofthishomelessshelterforovertwentyyears.Imetherwhenmy



parentswerestillalive.TheyusetobringmeheresoIcouldlearnbeinghumble.

EvenwhilemarriedIstillcontinuedtocomeatleasttwiceayear.InwinterIwouldbring

blanketsandmaybeservesoupforadayandinsummerIbroughtclothes.Ihadn’tbeenhere

thoughsincemydivorce.Isupposewhenyougothroughyourownshityouforgetaboutother

people’sneeds.

“Lonamntwanam.Sikugqibelekudala.Unqabilenontombi.(Wehaven’tseenyouinalongtime.

Wherehaveyoubeen?)”Gogosaysthemomentsheseesme.

“HelloGogo.I’vebeenaround.Lifehasbeenhumblingme.”

“Wherearethekids?LasttimeIsawyoutheyoungonewasn'tevenoneyet.”

“Theyarewiththeirfather.Wegotadivorcesotheyarevisitinghim fortheweekend.”

“I’m sorrytohearthat.Youkidsnowadayssolveeverythingwithdivorce.Anikwazinje

unyamezela.”

“HayiGogosomethingsarejustintolerable.”

“Likewhat?Cheating?Allmencheatchild.Youjusthavetomakesurehedoesn'tlookelse

where.”Likehow?Heisagrownassmanmoss.Ifhewantstolookhe’lllook.Thereisn’ta

damnthingIcandoaboutit.Idon’ttellGogothatIlethershareherwisdom asshewalkswith

meintothehouse.

“IhearyouGogo.”Inodandmakethenecessarysounds.Nousearguingwitholdpeopleabout

thesanctityofmarriage.Kuyabekezelwa.

“Ihopeyouworkthingsoutforthesakeofyourchildren.Now.Comeletmeintroduceyouto

someone.”Therewego.Gogoisgoingtotryandfixmeup.Ifollowhertotheback.Tomy

shockthepersonshewantstointroducemeisSazi.Thisisbecomingweird.Heislikeamagnet.

Heiseverywhere.Heisbusywashingdisheswithtwoteenagers.It’salotofdishes.Icansee



heisjustasshockedtoseeme.

“Sazi,Ibroughtmorehelp.MeetLona,LonathisisSazi.”

“We’vemetalreadyGogo.”Heresponds.

“Ohokayke.Letmeleaveyou.Ineedtogototheshops.Mariaasambeni.”Hauthetwogirls

followGogo.Doesthismeanweareondishduty?Couldn’tIbetheonetogototheshops?

“Lona,goodtoseeyouagain.Howareyou?”

“HiSazi.I’m fine.AndYou?”

“I’m good.Wherearethekids?”

“Withtheirfatherfortheweekend.HowcanIhelp?”

“Bydryingandpackingthem inthatcontaineroverthere.”Istartworkingandwecontinuefora

whileinsilence.Ihavetostandbesidehim.Iwatchhisstronghandsashewashesandwithall

thatsoap.Thewayhisarm musclesworkashepicksupthedishes.Ifeelthewarmth

emanatingfrom him.Wearetooclosetoeachother.HisscentfillsmynostrilsandIquiverin

mysecretplace.It'sgoingtobelongday.

“Somanydishes.Whathappenedthismorning?”Ifeeltheneedtobreakthesilence.

“Theyhadasoccermatchwithothershelters.Gogowashosting.Nowtheyallwentforahike

exceptforthetwogirls.Youcomehereoften?”

“NotasoftenasIwouldlike.Haven’tbeenhereintwoyears.Andyou?”

“Thisislikemysecondhome.”Hedoesn’telaborate.Wearesilentagainjustthesoundofthe



waterashewashes.Hisbrowisfurrowedasheconcentrateonthetaskathand.Heisvery

slowandthorough.You’dswearhewaspaintingaPicasso.Thisisgoingtobeverylong.I’m not

sureIcanlastthatlongwithoutjumpinghisbones.Ifeelhisbreathfanningmyfaceeverytime

heturnsinmydirection.Sometimesourhandsaccidentallytouchasweexchangethedishes.

Thefrissonofawarenessthatcoursesthroughmybodywhenthathappensispotent.I’m ina

perpetualstateofarousal.IfearifheweretomakehismoveI’dthrowmymoralsoutthe

window.

“Ourpathsseem tobedestinedtocross.IwonderwhythatIs?”hebreaksthesilencethistime

“Coincidence?”

“Maybe.Orfate.”

“Whatwouldourfatebethen?”Screweachother'sbrainoff.

“Youneverknow.Fatewilldecidewhentorevealitsself.Wejusthavetoflowwithit.”

Istartquestioninghim aboutthistheoryandweargueourdifferentpointofviews.Heisvery

calm inhisarguments.Helistensandconcedeswhenhefeelsmypointisright.Heisableto

breakdownhispointofviewsothatyouareabletounderstand.Heisagreatconversationalist.

Whenhedecidestospeakthatis.Hisvoicealonebreaksmybodyintogoosebumps.Icould

listentohim alldayandallnight.Especiallyatnightwhenhedoesotherthingswithhisstrong

hands.Sigh.Hoetendencies.

Threehourslaterwearestillatit.We’vechangedwateratleastthreetimes.Itdoesn’thelpthat

hefirstrinsesthedirtoutbeforewashing.Itsaprocesswithhim.Haditbeenmewashing,the

firstbatchofwaterwouldhavebeenenough.Fortunatelyweareonlyleftwithtwobigpots.I’m

notevenfillingthesilenceanymore.Ijustwantthisoverwith.Ican’tevensitdownbecausethe

tableistoohigh.

“Doyouhaveplansfortherestoftheday?”Heasks.

Yes.Crawlintomybedandpleasuremyselfwithyourimagesinminduntilmyfingershurt.



“Notreally.I’llprobablygohomeandnap.Thenreadafterwards.”Heisrinsingthelastpot.

Thankthestarswearedone.HewipeshishandswithadryclothandIdothesame.

“Wouldyouliketogooutwithme?Athiaskedmetoattendoneofhisparties.Ineedcompany.”

Dude!Shouldn’tyourwifebeyourcompany?

“Sazi.Imustadmit,IloveyourcompanybutI’m reallyuncomfortablewiththepositionthatyou

areputtingmein.Iwasontheothersideofthisscenario.Don’tmakemeanaccomplicetoyour

dirtydealings.Youaremarriedandmeaccompanyingyoutopartiesisreallynotappropriate.”

Hehashisarmsfoldedinfrontasheintentlywatchesmethroughoutmyspeech.Hesighs.

“Ilikethatyouenjoymycompany.Thefeelingismutual.Wouldithelpifyouknewthatmywife

knowsaboutyou?”Itsmyturntofrown.I’m confusedasfuck.Whatkindofkinkyshitisheupto?

“Idon’tfollow.”Itrulydon’t.Thisseemslikeanindecentproposaltypeofsituation.

“Sheknowsthatwe’vemetacoupleoftimes.ThatIpaidforyourcarrepairs.Sheknowswehad

lunchtheotherday.It’spartofhowIspentmydaysandwetelleachotherhowourday'swent.

Ifyougowithmetonightshewillknow.”

“Whywouldyoutellyourwifeallthat?”

“BecauseIhavenothingtohide.”Helooksatmeincredulously.

“Oh.”That’sallIcanmanage.Maybemydirtymindisconjuringupasituationthatisn’tthere.

TheguyhasbeenpropereversinceImethim.It’smywaywardmindthat’smisguidingme.The

dudedoesn'tevenseemethatway.Gosh!Ifeelsoembarrassedrightnow.

“IunderstandifyouareuncomfortableLona.MaybeIshouldn'thaveasked.”

“No,it’snotthat.Ijustwantedtobeclearaboutyourintentions.It’scool.I’llgowithyou.”I

answerwithoutgivingitasecondthought.Ibetterkeepmyhormonesincheck.Theyare

definitelyraginglikeateenager’srightnow.



“Great!I’llpickyouupatsix.Isthatcoolwithyou?”

“It’sfine.I’llbeready.”

AfterwardsIleavebeforeGogocomesback.Ican’twaitanylonger.WhenIgethomeIdecideto

takeanapandsetanalarm for5pm.

I’m wokenupbyapersistentannoyingsound.It’smyalarm.Iswitchitoffandlietherethinking

oftheeveningahead.ShouldItrustSaziandhisintentions?Hehasn’tgivenmeanyreasonnot

totrusthim.I’m temptedtoGooglehim butthenI’m notsureIwanttoseehiswife.Thatwill

justmakehermorerealinmyhead.

EventuallyIgetupandtakeashower.WhileintheshowerItakecareofmyneedsjusttogetthe

urgeoff.Nothingworkswondersintheshowerthattheshowerhead.OnceI’m doneIleavethe

showeronwobblylegs.Thatshouldpreventmefrom jumpingtheman’sbones.

Imissmykids.Iwrapmyselfinatowelandcallthem.TheissuewiththiscallisthatIhaveto

gothroughtheTOS(ToenailOfSatan).HeanswersimmediatelyandIcanhearmykid'shappy

chatteringinthebackground.

“Mywife.”Ifighttheurgetogag.

“TsietsimayIspeaktothekids.”

“I’m finethankyou,howareyou?”I’m notgoingtoentertainhim.Hecallsthekids.

“Mommy.”Theybothsayatthesametime.

“Heymybabies.Howareyou?

“Wefinemamajustmissingyou?”Khothatsoresponds.

“Grannyishere.”ThatwouldbeNthatisi.



“Oh.Isshe?”IcouldsayalotaboutthatwomanbutIcouldbeonspeaker.Inadditionitstheir

grandmotherIcan’tbadmouthher.Eventhoughshedoesn'thesitateto.Sheistheoneperson

whocelebratedwhenwedivorced.

“Shesaysyouarenotdoingagoodjobmama.Weshouldspeakherlanguage.”Nthatisisays.

“Shedoes?”Ifeignshock.

“Yes.Andshesaysweshouldgostaywithher.Idon’twanttostaywithhermamasheismean.”

Nthatisicontinues.SometimesIforgetthischild’sage.

“That’snotanicethingtosayaboutanadultNthati.”AllI’m sayinginmyheadisthattellher

somemoremybaby.Oldmiserablegoat.

“Sorrymommy.”

“It’sokay.Khothatsoyouaretooquiet,areyouokay?”

“I’m finemommy.Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutooguys.I’llseeyoutomorrow.Behave.”

Wesayourgoodbyesandhangup.

Ineedtochooseanoutfit.It’salwaysastruggle.Idon'twanttobeoverdressedorunderdressed

either.EventuallyIdecideonanoffwhiteoversizedsweateroffoneshoulderandovertheknee

highheelbeigeboots.Ilookhotifmaysaysomyself.Mycurlyweavewilldo.I’m readyjustin

timeasthedoorbellrings.IputmymakeupinmyclutchbagjustforaretouchlateronandI’m

off.Sazigetsoutofthecarasthegateopens.

Istartdrooling.Heiswearingslim fitfadeddenim jeans,offwhiteroundnecksweaterwith

sleevesrolledupjustbelowhiselbowsanddarkbrownshoes.Helookshot.Am Iallowedto



saythat?Inmyhead,hellyes!

HewalkstomethemomentIgetoutofthegate.Westandinginfrontofhiscarnotsaying

anything.Hehashishandsinhispockets.Istartfeelingawkward.

“Hey.”That’sallIthinkof.

“Youlookbeautiful.”Mytummyclenches.

“Thankyou.”Itcomesoutbreathy.I’m screwed.

Hesnapsintoactionandwalksaroundtothepassengerdoorthenopensforme.Heholdsthe

dooropenforme.I’m drowninginhisscentrightnow.Inaverygoodway.It’sabitofaclimb

togetinanIfeelthesweaterridingup.I’m suremywholethighisout.HopefullyI’m notflashing

him myass.It’snotthatshortthough,Iconsolemyself.OnceI’m inheclosesthedoorand

walksaround.Thisgivesmeachancetooglehim abit.Themanisgorgeous.Notinafeminine

way.Heisallman.

Hecomesinandstartsthecar.Wedon’tsayanythingforawhile.I’m gettingusedtothesilence.

Itonlybothersmealittle.Iwatchhismusclesonhisforearmsandhowtheyworkashesteers

thecar.Hislongleanfingersthatlooklikehehasneverknownthemeaningofhardworkinhis

life.I’m sureheismagicwiththosehands.Isthereasayingaboutamanandasizeofhis

fingers?Iwonder.Somethingaboutthesizeofaman’shandandhisanatomythenwehavea

winnerhere.Ineedtogetmymindoutofthegutter.Ichastisetheinnerhoe.

Hetapsmythighwiththebackofhishand.

“EarthtoLona!”Thatwasn'tevensexualbutthewaymybodyreactsyou’dswearhepromised

meamuff.Whyam Ithinkingofbeingmiffedatatimelikethis?

“Sorry.Mymindjustwonderedabit.”Awholelot.Toaforbiddenparadise.

“Relax.You’llbefine.”



“WhyisAthihavingaparty?”onlynowIask.Twistedpriorities.

“It’snotreallyaparty.Thepartywillcomelater.Heishostingafundraisingevent.”

“Oh.Am Idressedappropriatelyforthat.Youshould’vesaidsoSazi.”I’m abitannoyed.People

dressedinballgownsforsuchevents.

“Youaredressedperfect.”AhwellifthemansaysI’m perfectthenI’m perfect.Hehasaccessto

Athi’splacesoweparkinthebasementandtaketheelevator.Neverbeinaconfinedspace

withsomeonewhohastheabilitytodrenchyourpantiesbyjustalook.Ishould’velefthim to

takeaelevatorandtakenthestairs.Ineedtheexercise.

AssoonasthedoorclosedIfeelmyheartbeatingagainstmychest.I’m surehecanhearit.My

lipsaredryandIlickthem justtomoistenthem.WhenIlookupheisleaningagainstthewalls

oftheelevatorstaringatmebehindhishoodedeyes,handsinhispockets,obviouslyandone

footovertheother.HeisrelaxedwhileI’m sweatingprofuselyunderthesweater.Ilookaway.

Istealanotherglanceathim andhestilllookingatme.Saysomething.Anythingbeforeyou

makeafoolofyourself.

“It’seasiertogetinherewithyouthatitwaswhenIcamebymyself.”Hiseyeswiden.

“You’vebeenherebefore?”

“LastweekFriday.AthihadapartyandinvitedLalawhoinvitedme.”Hefrowns.

Theliftpingsandopens.Icanfinallybreathe.HeleadsmeandIfollowtowardsAthi’s

apartment.HeknocksandAthiopens.ThereisonlyAthiherenooneelsebutheisdressedina

blackslim fittingsuitandhelooksmightyfine.Lightincomplexion,cleanshavenwithafade

haircut.I’m notsurehewantstostartdreadsortheuncombedafroinintentional.Fitlikeall

soccerplayers.Hislegshavethebracketfordays.HeisnotastallasSazibutheisaheadtaller

thanme.



Theygreeteachotherwithonearm hugsandthenhegivesmeahug.I’m notsurewhyweare

here.Nooneelseis.

“DrinkLona?”Athiasks.

“Vodkawithlemonadeplease,”Irespond.

“Comingrightup.”Hegoestomixthedrinksatthebar.IjoinSaziwhoisrelaxedinthelounge.I

seatoppositehim.Clutchbagonmylapasiftoprotectmyvirtue.AsifIstillpossessany.

“Ithoughttherewasaparty.”Isay.Ihopehehasnoménageàtroisfantasies.I’m notabout

that.

“Wearestillonourway.WegivingAthialift.”Whywouldwebegivingagrownassmanalift?

HasheneverheardofUber?

“Oh.”IsowanttoaskbutIdon’twanttopry.Athibringsusdrinksandthenathoughtoccurs.I

lookatthisdrinkandthenbackathim.Helaughsthen takesasipofmydrink.

“itsnotspiked,”hesaysgivingitbacktome.Ifeellikeanidiotrightnow.IcanseeSaziis

curiousbuthewon'task.

Athireturnswithhisowndrinkandtakesaseatontheotherside.Theymakesmalltalkabout

thedaysexpectation.IrealisethatthefundraisingisforasoccerclubthatAthihasopenedfor

thedisadvantagedkids.

JustasI’m beginningtogetlostinmydreamsaladywalksdownthestairs.Athigetsupwitha

bigsmileonhisface.

“Heybaby.Youlookhot.”Shedoes.Sheiswearingabodyhuggingblackdresswiththehighest

ofheels.Sheispossibleasize28.

“Thankyoulove.”Love?Hegivesheraquickkissthenholdsherhandleadinghertous.Saziis

onhisfeet.



“HeySazigoodtoseeyou.”Shesaysgivinghim ahug.

“HiNatalie.Ididn’tknowyouwereback.”Hesaysreturningthehug.Thentheypullapart.She

turnsandlooksatme.Iseehersizingmeup.It’squickbutit’sthere.

“Nats.ThisisLona,Sazi’sfriend.LonathisismyfiancéNatalie.”Ohhell.Anotherawkward

situation.Igivehermybestsmile.Shewon'thearitfrom methathermanisfuckingaround.I

givehermyhand.shejustlooksatitandignoresit.Yhu.Impoxoengaka!

“DoesyourwifeknowthatyouhaveyourfriendwithyouSazi?Thewayshesays‘friend’you’d

swearitwasaninsult.Iunderstandwheresheiscomingfrom.Sheisprobablylookingoutfor

herfriend.Iwithdrawmyhandandsitmyassbackdown.Asipofmydrinkdoesthetrickto

calm medown.

“HowisthatanyofyourbusinessthoughNatalie?Areyoumywife’sspokesperson?”YhoI

neverexperirit.

“Justasking.Sorry,”shegiggles.“NicemeetingyouLona.”Igiveherasmallsmilemyhandisn’t

goingbackthere.

Athiissittingonasinglesetteeandshegoesandjoinshim sittingonhislap.Wechillfor

almosttwohours.Iguessthisispre-drinkstypeofthing.Athiisthelifeofthegroup.Hehasa

lotoffascinatingandfunnystoriestoshare.WeareallcrackingupexceptforSaziofcourse.

Theguyevenhascontroloverhowhelaughsandhowmuch.Iwouldlovetoseehim losethat

controlabit.

AthidisappearsforalittlewhileuntilSazidecidestogolookforhim.Iguessit’stimewewent

tothisfunction.Afewminuteslatertheycomeback.SazilookspissedandAthiseemsvery

happy.Iwonder.

“Timetogo.”Saziclips.

Idownmydrinkinonego.Ican’twastegoodalcohol.WeallgetwhatweneedandfollowSazi

tothelift.Thereisnoconversation.Hemightbeabletohidehisemotionsbutthistime



annoyanceiswrittenalloverhisface.Athiseemsobliviousordoesn'tgiveapoo.Iwanttoask

butthenagainit’snotmybusiness.Themoodintheliftisincontrasttotheearliermood.Ah

well.Itmightbeforthebest.

NataliahasherhandshookedaroundAthithewholewaytothecar.Shereallyisstakingher

claim.IfsheonlyknewthatIonlyhaddarkfantasiesaboutoneman.

WhenwereachthecarSaziopensthefrontpassengerdoorforme.Hemakessuretostand

behindmeandshieldmeasIclimbin.IguessI’m revealingmorethanIshould.Wedrivein

silencelisteningtomusic.HehasamixofeverythingsoIcan’tpinhim toanygenrebutthere

aremorehip-hopsongsonthisplaylist.

Idecidetotuneouteverythingelseandenjoytheride.I'm lookingoutthewindowwhenIfeela

taponmythigh.Heseemstolikegettingmyattentionthatway.Ifheknewhewasreceiving

attentioninotherhiddenareas.Iturnandlookathim.

“Areyouokay?”heasks.Ionlynodmyheadandheconcentratesonhisdriving.Ourcoupleis

havingahushedconversationandNataliebreaksintogigglesnowandagain.

Wearriveatthevenue.It’sproper.Hostedinaconferencecentreofoneoftheupclasshotelsin

Sandton.Therearepeoplearrivingthesametimeasus.Ispotafewcelebrities,localbusiness

peopleandalotofsoccerplayers.Currentandretired.Thisisabigdeal.

Onceweareinsidethevenuewearedirectedtoourassignedtable.AswegothroughIspot

Tsietsiinoneofthetables.Fuck!Thisisgoingtobelongnight.

“What’sthat?”Saziasks.Heisfollowingcloselybehindme.

“Myexishere.”

“Ishegoingtobeaproblem?”Hellyes.HeisaTOS.Hewasborntobeaproblem.

“I’m notsure.”Irespond.



“Don’tworryLona.I’lltakecareofyou.”Ifeelsafealready.

Chapter5

“Italljustsoundslikeooh,oohoohoohooh

Mm,tooyoung,toodumbtorealize

ThatIshouldhaveboughtyouflowers

Andheldyourhand

Shouldhavegaveyouallmyhours

WhenIhadthechance

Takeyoutoeveryparty'causeallyouwantedtodowasdance

Nowmybaby'sdancing

Butshe'sdancingwithanotherman”-BrunoMars

WesitatthetablethathasbeenreservedforAthiandhiscompany.IhappentositnexttoSazi,

obviouslyandthensomeguywhoseemsfamiliarbutIcan’ttellwhereIknowhim from.Quick

introductionsaredoneandtheguynexttomeplaysforoneofthepopularSouthAfrican

footballteams.Thereisalsoacoupleofthosearoundthetablewiththeirwivesorgirlfriends.

Ihearthem talkaboutsoccer.Whomadeitintheleague,who’ssoldbywhom towhere.Some

namedroppinghereandthere.Izoneout.I’m notaboutthatlife.Soccerbringsbackmemories

oftheTOSwithhisfriendswatchingagameinthehouseandbeingrowdyandinconsiderate.I

don’tgetwhypeoplegogagaovergrownassmenwhochaseaballaroundthefield.

“Youseem faraway.Whereisyourmindat?”Iturntofacehim.ShitIdidn’trealisehewasthis

close.Hehasturnedtofacemeandevenleanedcloser.MyfacealmostbumpshisasIturn

“Mheh.”Ican’tseem toputacoherentthoughttogether.Heisstillstaringintomyeyes.Ican

actuallyseehisiriscolour.Ihadthoughthiseyeswerejustanormalbrown.Nope.Thereis

nothingnormalaboutSaziKhumalo.Hiseyesareactuallyamberandverystriking.It’slikeI’m

lookingintothedepthsoffire.Myeyesdroptohislips.Dotheytasteassoftastheylook.I

wonder.



“Lona.”Hisvoicehasahintofawarninginit.

“Yes.”Isoundbreathless.

“Iaskedifyouwereokay.”Wearelookingstraightintoeachother’seyes.

“Yeah.”No.Mynubisthrobbing.

“Whatdoyouwanttodrink?”onlythenIrealisethereisadrinksmenuonthetable.

“I’llhavethesamedrinkIhadbackatAthi’s.”Henodshisheadandcallsawaitressoverthen

ordersourdrinks.

“Youseem bored.”Hesays.Hehashisarm balancingoverthebackofmychair.Thisbringshim

closertomeandI’m surroundedbyhisscent.Oneofmyfavouritethingsabouthim.

“I’m justnotasoccerfan.”Hesmiles.Mytummyflutters.

“Ineededtocomeandseethisformyself.”IfeelSazitenseasacommandingandarrogant

voicehaltstheconversationonthetable.Ilookuptofindanoldergentlemenwithsaltand

pepperhairstandingbyourtablelookingatnooneelsebutAthi.Athiisholdinghisglassso

hardIfearthatitmightsprinterintopieces.

“Whenwillyoustopembarrassingme?Mustyoualwayssurroundyourselfwithpeasants?Do

youknowhowhardyourgrandfatherworkedforhiswealth?Noofcourseyoudon’t!Youjust

wanttobringournametothegroundbyinsistingonthesesillygames!Wedon’tbegpeoplefor

moneyAthenkosi!Whenwillyoulearnyourplaceinsociety!Youstillinsistonhangingaround

withthisthrash!”hemakesasweepinggesturtowardsSaziwithoutevenlookingathim.Ifeel

includedinthecategoryoftrash.Sazi’sjawisclenchingashewatchesAthi.ThesameAthiwho

hasjustdownedhisfullglassinonego.I’m notsurewhothismanisbuthehastwo

bodyguardsstandingbehindhim.

“Isthereanythinginparticularyourequirebybeingherefatherordoyoujustenjoy



embarrassingme?”Athi’stoneisflat.ThisisnottheeasygoingmanIknow.

“Calloffthisjokeofafunctionandcomehome.Ifitsmoneyyouneed,wehavemoney!”Sazi

getsupandaskseveryoneelsetodothesameasweallleavethefamilytodiscusstheirissues.

Athi’sfatherisoneintensedude.

Theotherpeoplestandadistancefrom thetableandawaiterimmediatelycomestoofferthem

drinks.Sazicontinuestowalkuntilwearestandingoutsidethevenue.Icanseeheneedsto

cooloff.

“Areyouokay?”Iask

“I’m cool.”Heisquicktoanswer.Iknowaswellashim thatit’salie.I’m neveronetoprythough.

Westandoutsideinsilenceforabit.

“Athi’sdadhasawayofmakingmefeelotherwise.IhatethefeelingIgetwheneverheis

around.I’m myownmandammitandlivemylifeinmyownterms!”Noonecanmistakehim for

ayesman.Idon’tknowwhattodosoIjustmovecloseandbrushhisarm forcomfort.Big

mistake.TouchingSaziisexplosive.IwonderifhefeltwhatIfeltorit’sjustme.WhenIlookup

andfindhim staringstraightintomyeyes.Iquicklyletgoofhisarm.Ndidlalangomliloapha.

“Letsgobackin.”Hedoesn'twaitformyresponseasIfollowhim.WefindAthi’sfathergone

andpeoplebacktotheirseats.JustaswesitAthistandsandwalksaway.Sazifollows

immediately.I’m leftwithpeopleIdon’tknowexceptforNataliewhoissittingontheotherside

ofthetablewecan’tevenhaveaconversation.Nothattherewouldbeanyhadshesatcloser.

Sheisasnobperiod.

It’stimesliketheseImisshavingLalaaround.Wewouldbegossipingabouteveryoneelseright

now.Mrfootballernexttometakestheopportunitytoengagemeinaconversation.The

problem isthatit’sallabouthim andhiscareer,endorsementsandTVads.Idon’thavethe

hearttotellhim thatIdon’thaveacluewhoheisbutheseemstothinkeveryoneknowshim.

TheonlyfootballerIknowisCR7andnotforhissoccerskillstoobuthislooks.Sothisoneis

reallydelusionalifheexpectsmetoknowhim.IrealisethoughthatIdon’tneedtosaymuch.A

smilehereandanodtherekeepshim going.It’salmostahalfanhourlaterwhenthetwo



returns.

Assoonastheysitthefunctionbegins.Athistandstothankeveryoneforcomingandgivesa

backgroundandavisionforhisclub.Heispassionateaboutthisproject.Icanseeitcomes

from theheart.Ithinkit’sanexcellentideaforsoccerdevelopmentinourcountry,youth

developmentandourcommunity.Especiallythosewhocomefrom disadvantagedhomesand

cannotaffordtogototheexpensiveyouthsoccerprogrammes.ImustsayIam impressedand

itmakesmerealisethatthereismoretoAthithanmeetstheeye.Whenheisdonethewhole

room standsandapplaudshim.

Themaincourseisbeingservedandtheconversationshaveresumed.InoticethatsinceAthi’s

returntothetableheonlydrinkswater.

“Howarewepayingorcontributingtothisfundraisingthing?”IaskSazi.

“It’salreadypaidfor.Peoplehavetopayinadvance.”

“Oh.Whopaidformethen?”Trustmetoasktheobvious.

“Idid.”Icanseeit’snotopenfordiscussion.Westarttalkingaboutthefoodandthe

conversationflowsfrom there.Afterthemealisdonethemusicbegins.Therearelocalartists

performing.Peoplearedancinganddrinking.It’sfun.IwanttogodancebutIdon’thavea

dancepartner.JustwhenI'm abouttogetupandgotofreshenupNatalietapsmeonmy

shoulder.

“Comelet’sgodanceLunga.”Sheisniceandtipsy.

“It’sLona.”

“Whatever.”Ngowoxolelwaloshame.

Igetupandfollowhertinyasstothedancefloor.Westartjoiningeveryoneelsedancing.I’m in

myelement.JustthenIfeelatightgriponmyupperarm.It’stheTOS.



“WhatthefuckTsietsi!Letgoyouarehurtingme!”Hepullsmeclosertohim.Hisnailsare

diggingintomyarm.Heisreallyhurtingme.

“Comewithmeanddon’tyoudaremakeascene.”Heismanhandlingmerightnow!I’m shook.

Hepullsmetowardstheexit.Ihavenochoicebuttofollow.Theroom istooloudtoevenalert

Nataliethatthecrazymanisabductingme.WhenwegetoutsideheletsgoandIalmostlose

mybalance.Irubatmyarm whichisstingingbadly.I’veneverseenTsietsithisangryand

franklyforthefirsttimeinmylifeI’m scaredofhim.

“Whothefuckisthatdudealloveryou?”heasks.

“Idon'thavetoansweradamnthing!Idon’toweyouanexplanation!”headvancestowardsme

untilmybackisagainstthewall.Ifeeltrapped.

“Saythatagain!”hegrowls.Iliftmychinup.I’m notabouttobeintimidatedbyhim.That’smy

weaknessinlife.IlaughatthefaceofdangerlikeSimba.

“Isaid...”Heraiseshishandabouttodeliverasmack.Iclosemyeyesandwaitfortheimpact.

“Iwouldn'tdothatifIwereyou.”OhmySazi.Ohyes.Myinnerhoeclaimedhim inthatinstant.I

lookuptofindTsietsi’sarm stillupintheairheldinatightgrip.

“Letgoofme!”heisangry.

“Apologisetothelady.”HeisascoolascucumberinSummer.Tsietsitriestoforcehisarm out

ofhisgrip.Sazitwistsitandplacesitbehindhisbackinanawkwardangle.Heisinpainnow.I

canseeitinhisface.

“Isaidapologisetothelady.”ThetoneisdeadlyIfeelchillsdownmyspine.TheTOSisstarting

tosweat.

“IapologiseLona.”Hesaysthroughgrittedteeth.Ijustnodmyhead.Sazilet’sgoofhim.He



stepsawayfrom ustryingtoadjusthisshoulder.Withonewarninglookhewalksaway.I’m so

embarrassedrightnow.Iturnawayfrom Sazi’sconcernedlookasIfeeltearspicklemyeyes

andIfacethewalltohidemyshame.

Ifeelhim movingcloserbehindme.Heistooclose.Mybodygoesfrom beingscaredtobeing

ashamedandthentobeingarousedinaninstant.Indlalainamanyala.

Theheatthatemanatesfrom him spreadthroughoutmybody.Iplacemyfoldedarmsonthe

wallandrestmyforeheadonthem.I’m tooashamedofmyfeelingsrightnow.Ican’tfacehim.

Hemovesevencloseruntilhiswholebodyisflushedagainstmine.Ifeelmyselfquiverfrom

within.Hishandsslightlyholdmywaist.

“Lona.Areyouokay.”Hisvoicesoundsdeeperandsofter.Ionlynodmyhead.Heplaceshis

handsonthewalljustabovemyheadandIfeelcagedin.Thefeelingisdelicious.Myquim is

throbbingrealbadit’sinsyncwiththerapidthudofmyheartbeat.HedipshisheadandIfeel

hishotbreathatthecrookofmyneck.

“Lona.”Thevibrationsfrom thesoundofhisvoiceagainstmyneckbreaksmywholebodyinto

goosebumps.

“Lona.”It’salmostawhisperoraplea.ThenIfeelithisbulgeagainstmyass.Theonly

indicationsincewemetthatIalsohavethesameeffectonhim.Fuck!Ialmostcream my

panties.Mybreathingstartstoescalate.Ifeelhiswarm breathagainstmyneck.Ourbodiesare

gluedtoeachother.

“Lona.”Thepleaagain.

“Mmh.”Itcomesoutasabreathymoan.Iwanthim tograbmyboobsandsqueeze.Theyarein

painandanticipatingatouch.Everynerveinmybodyisstrungsotight.Onekissfrom him I

woulddisintegrate.Theheatinmyhiddencoreinunbearableandit’salmostpainful.Islightly

pushmyassbackwardsandrubagainsthim.

“Lona.”It’slikeawarningthistime



“Mh.”Anothermoan.Takeme!Myinnerhoescreams.

“Don’tdothat.”Hesaysagainstmyear.I’m tooclosetomyclimax.Ineedjustonemorepush.I

wanthim torollmysweaterupandpullmypantiestothesidetheninsertshimself.Iwantto

feelhim stretchmyinnerwallsallthewaytomywomb.ThenIwanthim topoundmesenseless

rightthisagainstthiswall.Amoanescapesmymouth.

“Fuck!”Icanbarelyhearasheswears.

“Sazi.”It’sneedy.Hecomesevencloserandblowsagainstmyear.

“Mmm.”I’m soclose.HemoveshishandstoholdmejustbelowmyarmsandIfeelhisfingers

grazethesidesofboobs.That’sallIneededtofallapartinhisarmsandhaveanorgasm.

Quietlyso.Iwarnedyou.I’m ahoe.

“FuckLona.”HeholdshisbodytightagainstmineasIridemywave.Thisisprobablytheclosest

wewilleverbetobeingintimate.Weareinthatpositionforafewminutes.

“Wehavetogo.”Hesays.Icanstillfeelhisbulgeagainstmyass.

“I’m sorry.”Ifeeltheneedtoapologise.

“Noneed.Ishouldbetheonesorry.”I’m notsureforwhat.Hestepsbackandgentlyturnsme

aroundtofacehim.Ican’tevenlookathim.WhodoeswhatIjustdidthough.Ifeelhisfinger

liftsmychintolookathim.

“It’snotasbadasyouthinkitis.”Ionlynod.

“Areyouokaytogoback?”Idon’tthinkI’llbeabletositamongstthosepeopleafterwhatjust

happened.

“DoyoumindifIcallitanight?”



“NoIdon’t.”Hetakesouthisphoneanddialssomeone.Wearelookingateachotherashe

waitsforthepersontopickup.Mybodyisstillhummingwithpleasurebutit’sstillnowherenear

fulfilment.

“Shontwana.I’m takingLonahome.Willyoubealright?Nodon’tworry.I’llsendmydriverto

comepickyouup.NoI’m notsendingaspy.Cool.Sharp.”Hehangsup.

“Whydon’tIorderanUber.”HelooksatmelikeIhavejustgrownhorns.

“Ungazodlalawena.Let’sgo.”

“Wait.Ileftmybaginside.”Ireallydon’tfeellikegoingbackin.

“Comewithme.Ican’tleaveyououtherebyyourself.”Wewalkbackinside.Heleavesmeby

thefoyerwiththesecuritydetail.Afewminuteslaterheisbackwithmyclutchbackandwe

walktowardsthecar.JustasheisabouttoopenmydoorIhearadistinctclickbehindus.His

entirebodyfreezes.Minestartsshaking.

“Youarenottakingmywifeanywhere.”HayikeSpawnofSatan!Hetrulyhasupgraded.

“Youmeanex-wife?”whyisSazisochilled?Wehaveagunpointedatus.Whydoesheeven

haveagun?

“Lona.Stepawayfrom thatcar.”TheTOSshouts.JustasI’m abouttomoveSaziholdsmestill.

Hasn’theeverreadsafety101?Obeymanwithagun.

“Getinthecar.”Justlikethatheisnotnexttome.Ihearsoundsoffleshagainstfleshwitha

fewgruntingandscreaming.Isnapoutofmyreverieandscrambleintothecar.OnceI’m inwith

adoorclosedonlythenIlookbackandIfindSazicrouchingonthegroundandholdingupa

faceofaseeminglylifelessTsietsi.Heissayingsomethingtohim butIcan’thearwhat.

Thereareafewofhisfriendsalsolyingonthegroundgruntinginpain.I’m literallyshaking.



Sazigetsupandwalkstothecar.Hedoesn'tevenhaveascratchanywhere.Onceheisinside

thecarhelooksatmeintentlyandthenabruptlystartsthecar.

“Ishedead?”itcomesoutasasquawk.I’m terrifiedrightnow.Funnyenoughnotoftheman

whojustdidallthatdamage.

“He’lllive.”WedriveinsilenceforawhilethenInoticeheisnotgoingmydirection.

“Wherearewegoing?”

“LonaIthinkyourhusbandmightfollowyouhomeorsendoneofhisgoons.”

“Tsietsiwouldneverhurtme.”Thatsoundeddumbthemomentitcameout.

“HehasagunandIthinkheisabitunhinged.Aguywhodoesn'ttakerejectionverywellcanbe

dangerousLona.”

“Soyouthinkmakingdecisionsformeisokay?”Iseehisjawclench.I’m notadamsel.Hehas

toknow.

“No.Itisn’t.Ishouldhaveaskedyoufirst.I’m sorry.”Woa.Thateasyhuh!

“It’sfine.Whereareyoutakingme?”ImustadmitIwasworriedaswellaboutTsietsi.Imayhave

underestimatedhisstateofmind.

“Mypenthouse.”What!

“Whereisyourwife?”

“Atourhouseactuallycurrentlysheisawayonbusiness.”



“Whydoyouhaveaseparatepenthouse?”

“Formypersonalspace.”I’m confusedasfuckbutIdon’tquestionhim further.

WedrivetowardsBryanstonintoaluxuriousapartmentbuilding.Thisguymustreallybeloaded.

Weparkinthebasementandtakeanelevatortothelastfloor.Westepoutintothemost

beautifulandluxuriouslookinghallway.

Thewallsareadornedwithexpensiveartworkthatareindeepred,orangeandbluecolours.

Thatprovidesasplashofcolourontheoff-whitewalls.Thereareonlyfourdoorsonthisfloor

thatcouldmeanonlyfourapartments.

Wewalkuntilthelasttwointhecorner.Heopensthedoorandholdsitopenforme.Iwalkinto

agloriousapartment.It’sairybutdoesn’tfeelcold.Bytheentrancetherearetwowingback

chairsflankinganantiquetablethathasaantiqueboxontopwithamirroraboveit.

Istandasideandwaitforhim toclosethedoorandleadmeinside.Heputshiskeysonthe

tableandIfollowhim intotheapartment.Theloungeareahastwocomfortablelookingcouches

offwhitealotoflayeredcushionsindifferentcomplementarycolours.Adarkwoodcoffeetable

inthecentrewithabeautifulredandblackcentrepiece.Therearealsotwodeepredwingback

chairswithcream cushions.Theyarebiggerthantheonesfrom thefrontandmorecomfortable.

Justbelow thesilverstaircasethereisadiningtablewithitssideserver.It’sglasstabletop

andsilverlegswithheavylookingchairsindifferentpatternsandlegsthatmatchthetable’s.

Thatleadstoahugekitcheninwhiteandsilvercolours.Ononesideisaslidingdoorthatopens

toabalconybutIcan’tseewhat’sontheoutside.Thereisalsoabarareawithanotherseating

areathathastwobeigeVictoriancouches.ThisplaceisbeautifulandIloveit.

“Anythingtodrink?”

“Coffeeplease.”Idon’twantanyalcohol.

“Won’titkeepyouup?”

“NoIcanhandleit.”HedisappearstothekitchenwhileIsitintheloungeandplacemyphone

andbagonthesidetable.Idecidetotakeoffmybootsandmyfeetsinkontheplushthick

carpet.Iwanttotuckmyfeetundermeonthecouchbuthemightnotlikethat.Thisplacelooks

spotless.Iwonderwhokeepsitclean.



“Milkandsugar?”hecallsfrom thekitchen.

“Yesplease.Twoteaspoonsofsugar.”

Afewminuteslaterhecomesbackwithtwocupsandgivesmemine.Heplaceshisonthe

coffeetableandthengoesupstairs.Hecomesbackwithathrow.

“Here.Youcanputyourfeetupandrelax.”I’m sorelieved.Ituckmyfeetundermeandusethe

throwtocovermyself.Hehastakenhisshoesoffashesitsoppositemewithhisfeetupon

thecouchaswell.Westartchattingabouteverythingandanything.

“Whatdoyoudo?”Mycuriositygetsthebestofme.Heleansbackandrelaxeswithonearm at

thebackofhishead.

“Iownacoupleofcoalmines.Afewmallsaroundthecountryandacoupleofbuildingsinafew

bigcities.Iboughtthem cheaprenovatedandturnedthealmostdebilitatingareasinto

upmarketareas.”Whoa.That’sthemostpersonalhehasgottensinceImethim.Thedudeis

wealthy.Whatthefuckdoeshewantfrom me?

“That’salot.Whendidyouacquireallthat?”

“Throughblood,sweatandtears.”Iknowhewon'telaborate.

“Sowhatwouldyourwifesayaboutyouhousingmetonight?”

“Tobehonest.Ihaven’ttoldheraboutityetassheisaway.I'm notsurehowtotellher.Icould

havebookedyouahotelyouknowbuthereyouare.”

“Ifthisisgoingtobeaproblem maybeIshouldleave.”Ofcourseitwillbeaproblem.

“Letmetakecareofthat.Youareherealready.It’salmost3am.”



“Okay.I’llstaybuttobehonestthisisweird.”

“Iknow.IreallyenjoyyourcompanyLona.Youarepureandthereisthisinnocenceaboutyou.

It’srefreshing.”

“Really.Youmakeitsoundasifyouareold.”

“I’m olderthanyouthat'sforsure.”

“Howoldareyou?”

“I’m 32andyouare26.”Hesquintshiseyesandpursehislips.

“Howdidyouknow?”I’m shocked.

“Aluckyguess.”Hesmiles.Weshouldpayhim forhissmiles.

WechatuntilI’m yawningnonstop.HetakesthecupsgotothekitchenandIdecidetorestabit

asIwrapmyselfwiththethrow.

Iwakeupsinkingintoafluffycloud.Islightlyopenmyeyesandfindmyselfin-betweenEgyptian

cottonsheetswithafluffywhitecomforter.ThisisahugebedandI’m lyingrightinthecentre.

It’sanequallyhugebedroom.It’sdark.Isupposethecurtainsareverythick.Itdawnsonme

thatI’m inastrangebedroom.IdoabitofKegelsjusttomakesureIwasn'travaged.Thereare

stillcobwebsdownthere.Pity.ThenIpeakundertheblanket.I’m onlywearingblacklace

pantieswithastraplessblacklacecorset.Mywigisstillonmyhead.Smallmercies.

IgetoffthebedandwalktowardswhatIassumeisabathroom.Ifindatoiletseparatefrom the

bathroom.OnceI’m donerelievingmyselfIgointothebathroom andfindasealedtoothbrush

ontopofthevanitycabinet.Myupperarm hasgreenbruisesandtheyfeelpainful.Thisbrings

backlastnightunpleasantmemories.Ifinishbrushingmyteeth,fixmywigandIfindafluffy

robehangingbehindthedoor.Iwearthatandwalkbackintothebedroom tofindSaziopening



thecurtains.HeremindsmeofoneparticularpleasurablemomentwhichIhavechosentoblock

outofmymind.It’sforhissafetyreally.

Itseemslikeit’swaypassmorningalready.Heiswearingsweatpantsandavest.

“Goodmorning.”Hegreets.

“Morning.”Irespondtighteningthebeltaroundme.Isuddenlyfeelselfconsciousthathehas

seenmehalfnakedandhepossiblecarriedmeuptothebedroom.Icringethinkingaboutthat

mammothtask.Hemustbereallystrong.

“Ibroughtyouacupofcoffee.”Hepointstothesteamingcuponthepedestal.

“Thankyou.”Igoandpickupthecupandtakeasip.JustthewayIlikeit.Ican’thelpbutclose

myeyesasIsavourthetaste.Wearebothstillstanding.Heisleaningagainstthewallwithhis

armsfolded.

“Howdidyousleep?”

“Verywellthankyou.Thisbedistoocomfortable.”Irespondlookingathim overtherim ofthe

cup.“HowdidIgetintobedandwhoundressedme?”Iblurtitoutbeforethinkingaboutit.He

smirks.

“Ifoundyoupassedoutonthecouch.Itriedwakingyouupbutyouwouldn’tbudgesoIcarried

youtobed.Undressing,well...”myeyeswiden. “TobefairIthoughtyouhadsomething

underneaththesweater.ImaginemysurprisewhenIfindonlylaceandskin.”Icanfeelmyface

heatingup.Ilookaway.

“NothingtobeembarrassedaboutLona.Imadebreakfast.Comejoinme.”Hewalksout.I

decidetomakethebedandI’m notsurewhattowearsoIremaininsidetherobe.Ifindhim

sittingonthehugebalcony,atablesetupwithbreakfastandanotherteatrolleyontheside

withvarietyoffoods.IfeellikeI’m athotelrightnow.



“Thisisbeautiful.Somuchfoodforjusttwopeople.”Isay.

“Ididn’tknowwhatyouwouldprefersoImadeabitofeverything.”Idon'tcareaboutthecereal

andstuffIgostraightforthegreasylot.IlovefoodandIdon’tholdback.Weenjoyour

breakfastoverlightchatter.

“Ihavetogohome.Thekidswillbegettingback,”Isayhourslaterafterbreakfast.I’m reluctant

topartwayswithhim especiallybecauseIhaveafeelingitmightbethelasttimeweseeeach

other.

“Iknow.”That'sallhesays.Igetuptogetmybag.I’m stillinlastnightoutfitbutIsmelllikehim.

IusedhistoiletrieswhenIshowered.

Hedrivesmehomeinsilence.Whenwegetthereheinsistsoncheckingthehouseout.Hefinds

nothing.

“I’m worriedaboutleavingyoualonehere,”Hesays.Wearestandinginthemiddleofmyempty

lounge.

“I’llbefine.”

“Howwelldoyouknowyourexhusband?”Afterlastnightnotwellenough.

“IthoughtIknewhim butheshockedmelastnight.”Hetakesoutabusinesscardoutofhis

pocket.

“Listenifhetriesanythingcallme.”Hegivesmethecard.S.K.Consortium.Ithasdifferentways

ofcontactinghim includingawebsite.

“Thankyou.”

“Youmightwanttothinkofreportinghim forharassment.Notthatpolicewillhelpyouwith

anythingbuttohaveitonrecord.”



“I’lldothat.”Myheartisheavyalready.Ubufebebodwa.Thisissomeone’shusband.Iwalkhim

out.Wearestandingbythegate.

“ByeLona.”

“ByeSazi.”Justlikethatheisgone.IreturntothehouseandcooksupperwhileIwaitforthe

kids.

It’safewhourslaterwhenTsietsi’ssisterbringsthekidsback.I'm gratefulthatit’snottheTOS

becauseI’m notsurehowIwould'vereacted.

“Keepyourthugboyfriendawayfrom mybrother,”shesays.

“Theonlythughereisyourbrother.Didshetellyouwhathedid?”

“Justkeephim away.I’m sogladheisfightingforcustodysothatwedon’thavetodealwith

you.Mmewasrightaboutyou.”Tyhininkosiyam!Ndiyalingwastru.

“Ausiwe.Getoutofmyhouseplease.”

“Yourhouse!Notforlong.”Iseemykidsinthethecornerofmyeyeterrified.Idecidetoignore

thecommentandnotfuelthisargumentanyfurther.Iholdthedooropenforhertoleave.She

getsthehintandgetsout.

“Heybabies.I’vemissedyousomuch.”Icanseetheyareabitapprehensivetoapproachme.

“Mommywhydidyouhavedaddybeaten?”Khothatsoasks.I’m doneshieldingthesonofa

bitch.Literally.Howcanhethrowmeunderthebuslikethis?Everytimethekidsvisithim they

havetobepoisonedagainstme.

“Comesitwithme.”Wegositonthebeanbags.



“Lastnightyourfatherhadagunpointedinmommy’sheadwithafewofhisfriend.Iwas

terrifiedandmyfriendcametomyrescue.”Iseethefearintheireyes.Itmightnothavebeena

goodideatotellthem.WhatdoIdowhenheconstantlybadmouthmewiththekids?Heis

fightingdirtyandIdon’tlikeit.“Myfriendwastryingtohelpmommy.Youunderstand.”They

nodtheirheads.

“Wewillbefinemyloves.Thisisbetweenmeandyourfather.Webothstillloveyouverymuch.

Ialsothinkyourfatherwasnothimselfwhenhedidthat.”Thebothjumponmeandgivemea

hug.

“YouknowIloveyouright?”

“Yesmommy.Weloveyoutoo.”Theysayinunison.

“Okwho'sgoingtohelpmedishup?”

“Me.”

“Me.”

“Okaybothofyoucanhelp.Come.”Alliswell.Forthemomentanyway.

Aftersuppermygirlshelpwiththedisheseventhoughtheymakemoreofthemess.After

bathingthem Isendthem tobed.

Inmyroom Iprepareformyfirstdayatworkfortomorrow.I’m veryanxiousaboutitIwon'tlike.

WhilelayinginbedIthinkofLala.It’ssoweirdtogolongerperiodoftimewithoutspeakingto

her.Idecidetocallher.

“Choma.”

“HeyLalahowareyou?”



“I’m goodChoma.How areyou?Areyoureadyforyourfirstday?”

“Iam.Anxiousbutlookingforwardtoit.Lalaareyouokay?”

“JaI’m fine.Whydoyouask?”

“YouknowI’m hereforyouright.IknowthepastthreeyearshavebeenaboutmeandTsietsi’s

issues.Ihaven’ttakentimetositandhearaboutyourtroubles.Evenyoursuccess.I’vebeena

badfriend.”Ihearasniff.“Lala.Talktome.”

“I’m fineLona.I’m gladIhaveyouinmycorner.Goodluckfortomorrow.Maybewecanhave

lunchonSaturdaytocelebrate.”

“I'dlovethat.GoodnightChoma.”Wehangup.

ItakeSazi’scardandlookatit.I’m goingtoneedhishelp.It’stimeIswallowedmyprideand

askedforhelp.Ishould'vegonetothefamilycourtbutthatwould’vebeenaprocess.Ineeda

shrewdlawyertodealwithTsietsionceandforall.Ihaveunderestimatedhim before,I'm not

abouttodothatagain.

Chapter6

“Nowandthenyoumissit,soundsmakeyoucry

Somenightsyoudancewithtearsinyoureyes

IcametovisitcauseyouseemelikeaUFO

That'slikenevercauseImadeyouuseyourselfcontrol

Andyoumademelosemyselfcontrol,myselfcontrol”-FrankOcean

ThefollowingmorningIdropthekidsoffatdaycarebeforeseventobeatthetraffictoRivonia.

Iarriveatworkbefore8am.Nooneelseishereinthereceptionarea.IhadhopedtofindFisiwe

in.I’m notsurehowtoproceed.Afterabout10minutesofinternalargumentIdecidetogo

knockonmyboss’soffice.Ihearafaintcomein.IhopeshesaidcomeinbecauseI’m goingin.



Ican’treallymakeitout.Sheisalreadybusygoingthroughsomefiles.ShelooksupintimeasI

enter.Shewearsreadingglasses.Cute.

“GoodmorningMsNduna.”Istandawkwardlybythedoor.

“MorningMsSomlotha.Youarehereearly.Veryimpressiveforyourfirstday.”

“Thankyou.IsthereanythingIcandoforyou?”Shepausesandlooksatmelikesheisthinking

aboutit.

“Nonotyet.Gomakeyourselfsomecoffeeandrelax.I’llcallyouinafteranhourtodiscussyour

contract.Thekitchenistoyourleftwhenyoucomeoutsameastherestarea,boardroomsand

bathrooms.Ontherightyoufindothermanagersoffices,Finance,Marketing,PR,Procurement

etc.TheirPA’sarestationedinfrontoftheiroffices.Youcanintroduceyourself.Yourdeskifby

Fisiwe.Sheisthereceptionistforthisfloor.TherestI’llbriefyouonlater.”

“AlrightMsNduna.Wouldyoulikesomecoffeeaswell?”

“ThankyoubutI’llwaitforMmeMinahtocomeinthenshecanshowyouhowmycoffeeis

done.Sheisourtealadyonthisfloor.Ifyouwanttopreparerefreshmentsformeetingsshe

takescareofthat.It’spartofherduties.Therearetwocleanersforthisflooraswell.I’ll

introduceyouwhentheycomein.”Inodmyunderstandingandleftheroffice.

Ifindthekitchenandmakemyselfacupofcoffee.Therearesomecupsthataredifferentfrom

theothersandIassumetheybelongtoindividualsandthenthereisasetofcoffeemugs.Iuse

oneofthose.OncedoneIgobacktothereceptionarea.IsitontheemptytablenexttoFisiwe’s.

AssoonasIfinishmycuppeoplestartcomingin.WhenIcheckthetimeit’sjustafter8h30.I

guessthisisthetimeforeveryonetoclockin.Fisiwealsocomesinwitheveryone.

“Morning.EarlybirdIlike.”Shegreets.

“HeyFifi.Howareyou?”



“SohungoverIt’snotevenfunny.”Webothlaugh.

“Youarebraverthanme,drinkingonaSundaywithworkthefollowingday.Iwouldn’tsurviveit.”

Assoonasshesettlesinshegoesandgetsherselfacupofcoffee.ShecomesbackwithMme

Minnahandintroduceshertome.Averynicelookingoldlady.ThenafewminuteslaterI’m

introducedtothecleaners.

Fisiwe’sphonebuzzesandshepicksup.AfterwardsshetellsmethatMsNdunawantstosee

me.Iwalktoherofficewithbutterfliesinmytummy.

“MsSomlotha,takeaseat,”shealwayssaysmynameasifsheisseeingmeforthefirsttime.I

sitoppositeherandfighttheurgetofidget.

“YoucancallmeLonamam.”Shelooksupasifsurprisedbymyresponse.

“OnlywhenyoucallmeMonde.”

“It’sabitstrangetocallmybossbyherfirstname.”Igiggle.Umhlola.

“It’smynameright?Anywayit’snotamust.Hereisyourcontract.Gothroughitandhaveit

signedwithintwodays.Ifyouarenotclearaboutanythingcomebacktome.”Shepassesthe

contracttome.“Lookonthesecondpage.That’syoursalarywhileyouareonprobationand

thenthenextlinewillbeyoursalarywhenwemakeyoupermanent.”Myeyesnearlypopoutof

mysockets.Iwasn’texpectingtoearnthismuch.Itfeelssurreal.Thebenefitsthatcomewith

thispackageareasalaryontheirown.Myword.I’m shook.Icanfinallyhavemedicalaidformy

kids.Asmuchasshehadtoldmetogooveritonmyown.Shestilltakestimetogooveritwith

me.I’m happywithitalreadybutI’lltakeithomejusttomakesureIunderstandthefineprint.

Notthatthereisany.I’m tryingtolookproperhere.

Afterwardssheshowsmeallherfilesinaccordancetotheirimportance.Inherofficethereare

moreconfidentialdocumentsandthenotherfileswillbeonthecabinetattachedtomydesk.



OncewehavecoveredmostofmydaytodayactivitieswhichtakesthewholeMorning,she

orderslunch.OhbythewayI’m includedinthat.I’m goingtoloveithere.

“Ihaveameetingat3pm.Fisiwewillhelpyousetupboardroom A.I’llneedyouguystosetup

foraconferencecallaswell.”Justthenourluncharrives.Shegivesmecashtotipthedelivery

guy.Apparentlytherestaurantrunsatabfortheoffice.Thisisthelife.

Wesetupontheothersidewherethereisaseatingareawithacoffeetable.I’m toonervousto

evenchew.Sheseemsabitrelaxedsounlikeher.Sheiswearingablackpinstripedsuit.Pants

arehighwaistandtheblouseisdarkbluewitharuffledneckandtuckedin.Thejacketisoff

andhangingoverthecoathanger.Shehasablackstilettoheelon.Signaturehairstyle,

eyebrowsonfleekanddeepredlipstick.Thelipstickmakesherlipslookbigger.

“Howlongwereyoumarriedfor?”sheasks.

“Foralmost5years.”Hereyeswiden.I’m sureshemustthinkI’m toonaivetogetmarriedat

suchayoungage.

“Anykids?”

“Yes.Two.Khothatsois5andNthantisiis3.Thosetwoaremyheart.”Shegivesmeasmall

smile.Iwanttoaskifsheismarriedorhaskidsbutthatmightjustbetooforward.

“Theyarestillyoungthough.Areyousuretheywon'tinterferewithyourjob?”

“Theyareatday-carewhichhasaftercareaswell.ButIthink,I'm goingtolookforanannysoon.

ImightbetakingtheirfathertocourtassoonasIcanaffordagoodlawyer.ThatmeansIneed

someonemorereliabletolookafterthem.”WhyI’m sayingthismuchisbeyondme.Isuddenly

havemouthdiarrhoea.

“Whyareyoutakinghim tocourt.Isn'tyourdivorcefinalised?”concernisetchedonherface.

Wow.Shecandisplayemotion.I’m touched.



“Hehasnotbeenpayingmaintenance.Icouldlivewiththatwithmynewjob...”

“Youshouldn'thavetolivewiththatLona.Hehasaresponsibilityasafathertomaintainhis

kids.”Shecutsmeoff.

“Ja.Iknow.Itgetsworse.Hehasn'tbeenpayingforthehouseaswell.Thebankisdemanding

payment.Theworstpartisthatheisstillstalkingmeandgettingviolent.OnSaturdayIwasout

withafriendandhemanhandledmeandthenpointedaguninmyhead.”Hereyeswiden.

“Getarestrainingorderagainsthim.Reporteverysingleincidentnomatterhowtrivial.Didhe

hurtyou?”Ikeepquiet.Shelovestotakecharge.RemindsmeofSazi.Isquashthatthoughtas

soonasitsproutsitsuglyhead.

“Lona,didhehurtyou?”hervoiceissternlikeamotherreprimandingherchild.

“Itsjustabruiseonmyarm.”I'm abitembarrassedrightnow.Onmyfirstdayatworkalready

I'm tellingmybossofmydomesticaffairs.

“Letmesee.”What.Hereyeswiden.Sheisnotjoking.Goodthingtheyareinmyarm.Irollup

mysleeveandshowhermybruise.

“Fuck!Thislookspainful.”Shetouchesmyarm andlooksatmybruise.Herhandsaresoftand

delicate.Warmthspreadsthroughoutmyarm.Sheisveryclosetomerightnow.Icanfeelher

warm breathfanningmyarm.Thensheabruptlyletsgoofmyarm.

“Youneedtoreporthim.”Ijustnodmyhead.Shegetsupandgoestoherdesk.Comesback

withabusinesscard.“Here.Thisisagoodfriendofminecallhim.Heisalawyer.”Itakethe

cardandlookatit.Lookslikeanexpensivelawyertome.

“Okay.Thankyou.”Ican’taffordalawyer.It'smyfirstdayatwork.

“Lona.Hedoesprobonoworkallthetime.ShouldIspeaktohim foryou?”



“Really!I’dappreciatethat.”

“Good.I’dsuggestafterthemeetingyougoreportthis,”shepointatmyarm.“Icanalsocalla

policeguyIknowtohelpspeeduptheprocess.”Sheisbusyonherphoneasshespeaks.Isshe

mafiaorsomething.It’slikesheknowsaguyeverywhere.

“Okay.ThankyouMonde.”Shepausesandlooksup.Sheseemssurprised.

“It’sapleasure.”Oureyeslockforafewasecondsmorethannecessary.I’m thefirsttolook

awayandclearthetable.

“Shegetsupaswellandgobacktoherdesk.

“IjustsentGregamessage.Callhim.”Gregisthelawyer.AfterI’m donewiththeclearingup,I

leavetheoffice.FisiweandIgetbusyinpreparingtheboardroom.Sheshowsmewhattodo

andwhotocallforhelp.Itsnothinghectic.SomeofthethingsIstillremembertodo.

MondetellsmethatImustsitthroughthemeetingtorecordtheminutes.Itispartofmyjob

afterall.Okayshedoesn’tmentionthelastpart.Sheismeetingwiththeexecutivesandoneis

onSkype.Seeingthiswomaninherelementisadream.Sheisinchargerightnowandexudes

power.Icanseeeventhegentlemensheiswithareabitintimidatedbyher.I’m impressed.

Whenshesitsandleansbackonherchair.Itfeelslikeyouareaddressingthepresident.

It’stwohourslaterwhenthemeetingisadjourned.Thetwogentlemenstandtoleave.

TheoneonSkypelogsoff.IcanseeoneofthegentlementryingtomakeamoveonMonde

andshedismisseshim soswiftlyandeffectively.Hewalksoutwithatailbetweenhisleg.What

washethinking?Ipackuptheboardroom andclearthecupsandglasses.

“Someonewillcomeanddothat.”Ilookupandfindherpackingherowndocuments.“Here,file

thisforme.”Iwalkuptoherandtakethefile.Thereissomethingaboutthewayshelooksat

methatmakesmeawareofmyselfasawoman.Asexywoman.It’sweird.

“Arewedonehere?Nothingelseyouneedmefor?”Iask.



“No.Gotothepolicestation.AdetectiveNjokweniwillbewaitingforyou.”

“Hewon'tmindthatIliveinBedfordView?”

“Gospeaktohim.He’llknowwhattodo.Heisexpectingyou.”Iguessthatwrapsmyday.She

takesherlaptopbagandwalksbacktoheroffice.Idecidetogodosomefilingandthengo

home.IstillfindFisiweatherdesk.

“Beenwaitingforyouguystofinish.Yourmeetingtookforever.”Shemakesadramaticface.I

likeheralready.

“Whyareyoustillhere?“Itwasjustafter5pm.

“Iwasn’tsureifyouwouldneedanything.I’m onmywaythough.Andyou?”

“Letmefilethesequick.”ShewaitsformewhileIdo.

“Howwasyourfirstday?”

“Itwasgood.”

“Really!”

“Don’tbesoshocked.IthinkI’m goingtoenjoymyselfhere.”Sheseemsmoreshockedwith

thatstatementbutdoesn’tsayanything.Afterfilingthedocumentstherewasonethatneeded

togotoMonde’sofficefilingcabinet.Iwalktoheroffice.Knockonceandopen.Sheisonthe

phonefacingthewindow.IfilewhatIneedtoandasIturnIfindherlookingatme.

“Ineededtofileonedocumenthere,”Igiveanunnecessaryexplanation.



“DetectiveNjokweniisexpectingyou.Don’tchickenoutdo,this.Ifyoudon’tyourexwillwalkall

overyou.Plusyouneedevidence.”

“Iwill,thankyouonceagain.”Shejustsmilesandgoesbacktoherlaptop.IsupposeI’m

dismissed.IgooutandfindFisiwealreadyonherfeet.Sheisreadytogo.

“Youwanttobecomelikeyourbossandstayhereafterhours?Mhm babenotme.Ihaveplaces

tobelet’sgo.”Itakemybagandmycontractandweleave.

“Doesn'tshehaveahusbandwaitingforherathome?”IaskFisiwe

“Yourboss?Hellno.Idon’teventhinkshelikesmen.Mightaswellbemarriedtoherjob.”

“Isshelesbian?”

“Idon’tthinkso.Neverseenherwithawomaneither.Sheisjustnotapeople’sperson.”Idon’t

feelrightgossipingaboutMonde.ShemightbededicatedtoherjobbutIdon’tthinksheisa

badperson.

“Ithinkbehindthathardexteriorthereisasofty.”Justthinkingaboutwhatshejustdidforme

bringswarmthtomyheart.Yeah,sheisasofty.Whenwegettotheparkinglotwegoour

separateways.MyfirststopiswithdetectiveNjokweniwhoindeedhasbeenexpectingme.He

takesmystatementandpicturesofthebruises.Hetellsmenottoleaveanythingbehind.Ieven

tellhim aboutthenightIfoundtheTOSinmybed.Headvisesmetospeaktomylawyerandget

arestrainingorderagainsthim.WhenI’m donewiththedetectiveit’salmost7pm.Thedaycare

chargesR50after6pm.Imighthavetoconsiderfindinganannyaswell.

Ifirstbuytakeawayandthenfetchthekids.Theycomplainnonstopaboutbeingfetchedlate.

Jonathanwaslonggoneapparently.Heismychild'sclockthisJonathan.

AftersupperIbathethem andtakethem tobed.Backinmyroom Ithinkaboutcallingthe

lawyerbutit’stoolateintheevening.Itmightnotbeappropriatetocallthemanatthattime.

Idecidetogothroughmycontract.It’sprettystraightforwardandnothingcomplicatedaboutit.

MostoftheitemsMondehadgonethroughthem withme.IinitialandsignwhereIneedtoand

putitbackinmyhandbag.Igoontheinternettofindreliableestateagents.Ineedtofind



propertytorent.I’m notsurehowfarthelawyerwilltakemebutIdon’twanttobehomelessin

themeantime.FortunatelytheR50000theTOSgavehasbeensittinginmyaccountfor

situationslikethese.

Allthisplanninggivesmeaheadache.It’sofficialIhatebeinganadult.Igoforarelaxingbath.

AftermybathIdecidetogosleepsincethereisnothingformetodo.Sleepevadesme.Igo

throughmyFacebooknothinginterestingtherebutpeoplecheckingin.Whydopeoplecheck-in?

Aretherepeoplelookingandtryingtofindyourwhereabouts?Andthenthepicsoffoodat

restaurants!Ormaybetheyareadvertisingthemeals.Instaisworse.AlotofthepeopleIgrew

upwithorwenttoUniversitywitharestillsingleandtravellingtheworld.Thoseweresmart.

Mostmenaretradingkubusy.Everyonehasimportantthingstodo.Iwonderhowtheydoit.

Theirlivesseem soeffortless.IgetboredlookingintotheirperfectlivesandgoonTwitter.

Nothingistrending.WhatsAppstatus.Nothingmuchinterestingthereeither.What’sagirltodo

whenshecan'tsleep.Redtube.Nowthatisagirl’sbestfriend.Iatleasthaveenoughdatathis

time.I’m notworriedaboutitrunningout,myimaginationneverfaileth.Ihavenewbatteriesas

wellsoI’m sorted.Singlelife.

JustasIpreparemyselftobeinthemoodmyminddriftstoSaturdayandwhathappenedthat

evening.Stupidmindisnotselective.ItstartsrememberingtheTOSmanhandlingme.Whata

moodkiller.Iswitchofmydataandpackmyrabbit.Iguesstherewon'tbeselflovetonight.

HowdidInotknowthatTsietsiwasthiscrazythough?Arrogant?Yes.Selfabsorbed?Kakhulu.

Spoiltbrat,hellyes.Definitelyacheater.Sowhydoesn’thestaywithhisslayqueenandleave

mealone?Howisthisgoingtoaffectthekids?Tothem heistheirfather.Nowtheymustbe

caughtinbetweenourfights.It’snotright.Ihavenochoicethough.Ibelieveit’sfortheir

protectionaswell.Whentheyareoldertheycandecideforthemselveswhattheywant.Or

maybetheirfatherwillgrowapairandbecomethefathertheyneedhim tobeuntilthenIhave

todowhateverisnecessarytogethim farfrom me.

Myheadisspinningfrom alltheunansweredquestions.EventuallyIdriftofftosleep.

ThefollowingdayafterdroppingthekidsoffI’m offtoworkandI'm early.IfindMondealready

atwork.Maybeshestayshere.Whoknows.

“GoodmorningMonde,”Igreetafterfindingherburiedbehindherlaptop.Sheseemssurprised

toseeme.Iseem tosurpriseheralot.

“Ilikethesoundofmynamefrom you.”Saywhatnow.SheisasshockedasIam thatcameout



ofhermouth.“Imeanmorning.”Shegetbusywithpapersonhertable.

“Wouldyoulikesomecoffee?”Iask.

“Yesplease.”IturnasquicklyasIcanandtogomakeheracupasIwasshownyesterday.I

dumpthecoffeeinthesinkatleastthreetimesbeforeI’m satisfied.Ibringittoher.

“Thankyou.”Shetakesasipandsavouritwithhereyesclosed.Sheisacoffeejunkiejustlike

me.“Thisisgood.”Sigh.

“Anythingelseyouneed?”

“I’m goodfornow.”Sheisstillavoidingeyecontact.

“Imetwiththedetectiveyesterday.”Thatgetsherattention.Iupdateheronwhathappened.I'm

notsurewhy.Maybebecausesherecommendedthesepeople.Sheisinterestedthough.Sheis

seatingbackinherchairandlisteningattentively.

“Don'tsecondguessyourself.Themomentyoufeelunsafeandthreatenedaroundsomeone.

It’stimetoact.”

“It’slikeyoureadmymind.I’m worriedaboutthekidsandhowthiswillaffectthem.Iknowfor

surethoughIhavetokeepmyselfsafeandthem aswell.”AfterafewminutesofourchatI

leavehertoherwork.

Assoonastheclockhits8am Icallthelawyer.Hesetsupanappointmentforduringmylunch

hour.ThedaygoesbyveryfastandbeforeIknowit’slunchtime.Mondeisoutoftheoffice

whenIleavebutsheisawarethatI'llbemeetingwiththelawyer.

It’stwohourslateraftermeetingwithGregandImustsaywehadafruitfulmeeting.Heplans

toapplyforacourtinterdictfortheauctionofthehouse.It’sunlawfulwhatTsietsidid.He

should’veletmesellthehouseintime.



ApparentlyonceGregisdonewithhim.Hewillhavepaidforthehouseandsignitovertome.

WhichIwillsellandbuyasmallerandmoremanageableproperty.Healsoplansontakinghim

tocourtfornotpayingmaintenance,manhandlingandstalking.Heplanstogetarestraining

orderagainsthim.Thekidscanhavesupervisedvisitswhenitssuitablewithme.

I’m impressedwiththeplanofactionandIgivehim thegoahead.WhenI’m donewithhim it’s

almosttimetoknockoffbutIgopasstheofficejusttocheckifI’m stillnotneeded.Bythetime

Igettotheofficebuildingeveryoneelseisgoneexceptformybossofcourse.HerAMGGLE63

SSUV isstillinthebasementparking.Peoplewhohavemadeitinlife.Iparkfarfrom hercar.

IknockonherofficeandthereisnoresponsesoIopenthedoor.Sheisnotatherdesk.Just

asI’m abouttoturnbackIseeheronthecouchlyingonherback.Iwalktowardsher.

“Hey.I’m back.JustcheckingifyouneedanythingbeforeIleave.”Sheabruptlygetsup.Crap.

Shewassleeping.Herhairislooseandcascadingdownherback.It’sglorious.Sheisbeautiful.

I’m reallycuriousaboutherheritage.

“I’m sorry.Ididn’tmeantodisturbyou.”

“Ijustclosedmyeyesforasecondtothink.ThenextthingI’m sleeping.”Sheputshershoes

backonandwalkstowardsherdesk.

“Anyway.I’m abouttoleave.”Isayfollowingher.

“Howdiditgo?”Sheleansonherdeskwhilewaitingfortheanswer.I’m standingtoocloseto

herandIsuddenlyfeelselfconscious.Idecidetotakeaseat.ThenIfeelmoreintimidatedby

her.Whatisitaboutthiswomanthatunsettlesme?

WhenI’m doneupdatingherIknowit’stimetogohome.Istandupandthatbringsmeinclose

proximitytohair.Sheshouldkeepherhairloose.

“ThankyouforyourhelpMonde,“myvoiceisscratchyandIclearmythroat.



“It’sapleasure,”shesaysinalmostawhisper.Ibreakintogoosebumps.It’stimetoleave.

“Seeyoutomorrowthen.”ShenodsandIturnandwalkout.

“Wouldyouliketojoinmefordinner?”sheasksjustasI'm abouttoreachthedoor.Iturntolook

ather.“Ijusthateeatingalone.”Shequicklyadds.

“Erm.Thekids.Idon’thaveananny.TheycomplainwhenIfetchthem late.”Justthinkingof

Nthantisi’ssidelooknjeisenoughtokeepmeincheck.

“OhI’m sorry.Iforgot.Anothertimemaybe.”Ahhpoorladymaybeshedoesn’tevenfriends.

“Unlessyoudon’tmindthem joiningus.”Shebreaksintotheemoststunningsmileeverseen.

I’m momentarilyblindedbyit.

“NoIdon’t.Youcanleaveyourcarhereanddrivetogether.Wewillfetchitafter.”

“Okay.”Ifeelabubbleofexcitement.

“Okay.Let’sgothen,”shesays.

Chapter7

“Amillionshardsofglass

Thathauntmefrom mypast

Asthestarsbegintogather

Andthelightbeginstofade

Whenallhopebeginstoshatter

KnowthatIwon'tbeafraid



IfIriskitall

Couldyoubreakmyfall?”-Sam Smith

Ifyouthinkherofficeisimmaculatethenyouhaven’tseenhercar.Ihesitateabittogoin.She

notices.Ofcourseshedoes.Idon’tthinkanythinggetspassthislady.

“What’swrong?”sheasks.

“ShouldItakemyshoesoff?”

“Don’tbesillygetin.”

Igetinasshedoesthenstartsthecar.Sheconnectsherphonetoplaymusicwhileturningthe

volumedown.

“Whereto?”sheasks

“BedfordView.”

“Howdoyoucopewiththetraffic?”Sheasksasshenavigatesintothemainroad.

“Ihavenochoicebosslady.”Shesmiles.Sheglowswhenshesmiles.

“Don’tyougethomelateforthekids?”

“I’m stilladjustingtomytime.It’sonlymyseconddaybutalreadyI’vebeenlatefetchingthem.

Asmuchastheyhaveaftercare,Irathernothavethem atday-careforsuchlonghours.Hence

I’m lookingforananny.”

“Ican’thelpyouthere.Neverhadoneandneverneededone.”



“Youdon’twantkids?”Icouldkickmyselfrightnow.I’velearnednottoaskpeopleabouthaving

kidsasitmightbeasoresubjectforsome.

“Theyarenotonthecardsyet.”Wedrivewhilechattingaboutthekids.Forsomeonewho

doesn’twantkidssheseemsveryinterestedinmine.Iwaxlyricalaboutthem likeanymother

would.Wewaitformomentsliketheseasmothers.

Wegettotheday-carecentrejustafter6pm.ShewaitsbytheparkinglotwhileIgoinsideto

fetchthekids.Ifindthem withafewotherkidsinthewaitingroom watchingananimatedmovie.

Themomenttheyseemetheybothcomerunningtogivemeahug.Thenaftertheygettheir

backsandwego.

“I’m sorryguysthatI’m late.IseeJonathanisgonealready.”

“Idon’tcareabouthim anymore.”Khothatsosulks.

“Why?”Ithoughthewasthemostreliableclock.

“Heisannoying.”Shesays.

“Hehasanewgirlfriend.”Nthatisigetstotherootoftheproblem.Iwalkthem towardsMonde’s

car.

“Mommy!Diddaddybutyouanewcar?”Khothatsoexclaimswithexcitement.

“It’snotminebaby.Itismyboss’car.”Iopenthedoorforthem attheback.Onlynow Irealise

howdustytheyare.Theyhavesandeverywhere.It’sliketheywentswimminginit.

“Lookatyoutwo.Somuchsand.Mondedoyouhaveablankettheycansiton?”I’m mortified

rightnow.Okay.Theyalwayscomebacklookinglikethat.It’smyTazz.Noonecares.Weare

talkingaboutoff-whiteleatherseatshere.



“Lonaletthekidsbe.Getinkids.”Idon’trecognisethewomanspeakingrightnow.Thetwo

jumpinexcitedly.ItryandhelpNthatisitobuckleup.Sheishavingnoneofit.Shecandoit

herself.Ihavetowaitandmakesurethatshestrappedin.OnceI’m backinmyseatIdothe

introductions.

“GuysthisismybossAuntyMonde.MondemeetmykidsKhothatsoandNthatisi.”

“Nicetomeetyoukids.”

“Thankyou.”Theybothsay.

“I’m takingyouguysoutfordinner.Wherewouldyouliketogo?”

“Anywhere?”Khothatsoconfirms.

“Yesdarling.Youcanchoseanyplace,”Mondesays.Iturntowatchthem thinkabouttheir

choice.NthatisireliesonKhothatso’swisdom.

“Spur.”Khothatsosays.

“AndyouNthatisi?AreyouokaywithSpur?”

“YesAuntyMonde.”OutofalltherestaurantstheyhavetochoseSpur.Mykidsthough.

“Spuritis.Whereisthenearestonemommy?”Mondeasks.IdirecthertowardsEastgatemall.

Aswewalkthroughthefoodcourt,Ilookatalltherestaurantswecouldhavechosenbutke

foodisfood.Thetwoarewalkingjustaheadofus.Theyarenotevenbotheredthattheytooka

bathinsand.



“Youdon'tseem impressedwiththekidschoice.”Mondestates.

“No,reallyIdon’tmindit.”

“Youaresuchabadliar.”

WegettoSpurandweareseatednexttotheplayarea.

“Mommycanwegoplay?”

“Orderfirstthenyoucango.”Theyarenotreallyimpressedwithmebutwedon’thavethewhole

night.Thewaiterbringsthemenuandtheyorderwhattheyneedthenrushoff.

“WatchyoursisterKhothatso,”Icallafterthem.

“Yourkidsarelovely,”Mondesays.

“Morelikeahandful,”Irespond.

“Whatareyouhaving?”Ribs,wingseverythingthathasmeat.I’m apig.

“I’llhavetheChickenSchnitzelwithbakedpotato.”Thatshouldfillmeup.Sheorderswingsas

startersandthenagrilledchickensaladforhermain.Nowondershelooksgood.Shedoesn’t

eat.Weorderourdrinks.Non-alcoholicofcourse.IwouldloveaglassofwinebutIstillhaveto

goandfetchmycar.

“Ihaven’tbeenheresinceIwasinuniversityIthink.”Shesayslookingaround.Themovement

makesmeawareofourcloseproximity.Islightlyshiftbutitdoesn’thelp.

“ThisismystaplefoodsinceIbecameaparent.Youtryandtakethekidsanywherefancy.They

complainthattherewasnoplayarea.Tothem itsnotaboutthefood.”



“Icanimagine.Youseem tohaveittogetherthough.”

“Thankyou.”AsIblush.Ourdrinkscome.

“It’smypleasure.”Shesaysthatwithhereyeslockedinmine.Igetafrissonofawarenessup

myspine.Iquicklylookawaylestmyeyesbetraymyinterest.It’sweird.I’veneverfeltsuch

awarenessaboutanotherwomanbefore.Ever.ButI’m notaversetoit.

“WhatdoyoudoforfunthenLonabesideplayingwiththekids?”

“Mylifeiskindofboring.Iusedtodothingswithmyhusband.Couplesoutings,holidaysandall

that.NowI’m tryingtogetmysociallifebackontrack.TheonlyfriendIhaveismarried.Itsabit

weirdtogetbackoutthere.”Sheislookingatmeintently.LikeI’m theonlypersonintheroom.

“Sowhenyouwerestillmarriedyoudideverythingwithyourhusband?”Sheseemsshockedand

tryingveryhardnottoshowit.

“Yes.Didn’thelpthatIhadsmallbabies.”

“Ohwow.Oneshouldneverlosetheirindividualityoncemarried.Youknow.Ifeelapersonmust

continuetodothethingsthattheylove.”

“Iguesswegetsuckedinthatbubbleandforgeteverythingelse.Sotellmeaboutyourself.How

oldareyou?”

“Wow.NowIfeellikeI’m beinginterviewed.”Shetakesasipofherdrink.

“Nowthatyou’vementioneditcanwegobacktothatinterviewquestion.”Ipushabit.She

seemsrelaxedsomaybeIcangetawaywithsuch.

“Whichone?”Shefeignsignorance.



“Don’tpretendlikeyoudon’tknow.The‘tellmeaboutyourself’question.Notevenaquestion.”

Shecoversherfacewithherhands.Ijokinglypullthem awayfrom herface.Thelaughterdies

andweareleftstaringateachother.MylipssuddenlyfeeldrysoIlickmythem.Hereyesdrop

tomylips.Ifeelwarmthspreadsfrom myhandsshootinguparm anddownmyspine.Iquickly

releaseherhandsandclearmythroat.Thecontactisbroken.

“IwasflusteredbyyourpresencejustlikeIam rightnow.”Whoa.Myeyesgobacktohers.Like

didshejustlayitouttherelikethat.

“Whatdoyoumean?”Sherunsherhandsthroughherhair.It’sherrealhairalright.Whichmakes

mewonderaboutherethnicity.Isshecoloured?

“Lona.I’m attractedtoyou.Ihavebeenfrom themomentIlaidmyeyesonyou.Ihaddecided

nottohireyoubasedonthatbutIcouldn’tgetyououtofmyheadsincethen.Ihadtoseeyou

again.AndnoIdon’tmakeahabitofmakingmovesonmysubordinates.”Icantellthistooka

lotfrom hertolayherselfbarelikethat.

“Idon’tknowwhattosay.”Iam trulyspeechless.

“Youdon’thavetosayanything.”

“I’veneverbeenwithawomanbefore.”NotI’m notinterestedortrynextdoor.HayiHahanotme.

I’m basicallysayingokaybutIdon’thavetheexperience.ImustadmitthoughI’m curious.She

intriguesme.

“LonaIknowyouprobablydon’tfeelthesame.YouaredefinitelynotobligatedtofeelthewayI

do.Ishouldn’thavesaidanything.”

“Okay.”I’m savedbythewaiterbringingourmeal.Iaskshim togetmykidsandhedoes.

“I'm 28bytheway,”shesays.Ihadforgottenthequestion.She’sissoyoungtobeinthatsenior



position.PeoplehaveclearlylivedwhileIsleptundertheblanketcalledmarriage.Thekidscome

backtothetable.

“Doyouwantsomewings.”Mondeoffers.Shestillsharesherlittlefood?

“Yesplease.”Thetwohadorderedthekiddiespizza.Theyareveryhappytohaveherwings.I’m

soembarrassedrightnow.Whathappenedtotheirmanners?DemonstratingTOStendencies.

Mondeisagreatsportthoughsheputsthedishinthecentreandweallshare.Shequestions

them abouttheirage,schoolandfriends.Theyengageherinananimatedconversation.She

doesn’tknowshame,mykidscantalk.Theyaskquestionsabouthercar,herteeth,thecolour

ofhereyes.Theyevengoasfarasaskingiftheycouldtouchherhair.LikeWTF.

Ofcoursesheobligesandgrantseverywish.Theyevenhaveadatetogotothemovies.

Subjecttomommyagreeing.WhatkindofamotherwouldIbeifIrefused.Theyasktogoplay

onelasttime.Iletthem be.IcanseeNthatisifightinghersleep.WhenIcheckthetimeit’s

almost9pm.Waypasstheirbedtime.OurwaitercomesbackandMondesettlesthebill.Of

courseIputupafightandasktosplitthebill.Sherefuses.Sheistheonewhoaskedmeout.I

letherbe.I’m toobroketoargueanyfurther.

“Ihadagreattimewithyourfamily.”Shesays

“Metoo.Youareactuallyfuntobearound.”

“What?YouthoughtIwasthisuptight,stuckupbitch.”Sheisnotmaliciousaboutit.

“Iactuallythoughtofyouasadominatrix.”WhywouldIsaythat?Someoneshootme.Sheis

lookingatmenowwithanintenselookonherface.

“Thatcouldbearranged.”Hervoiceissofterbutfirm.Mytummyclenches.

“Areyouintothat?”shesmiles.

“Idon’treallypracticebutIloveabitofcontrolhereandthere.Orbeingcontrolled.Itdepends



onthemood.”

“Okay.”Justthenmykidscome.Wearereadytogo.

“Kids.SaythankyoutoAuntyMondefordinner.”Theybothchorus.Thenweareout.Wenot

evenfaroutthemallandthekidsarefastasleep.

“Okay.Ithinkit’slateforyoutofetchthecar.HowaboutIdropyouoffathomethencomepick

youupinthemorning?”

“Wouldn’tthatbeaninconvenience?”

“Iwouldn’tbeaskingifitwas.”

“Okay.ThankyouMonde.”

“Whattimedoyoudropoffthekids?”

“By6h30.”

“I’llbeatyourhouseby6then.”

Wearriveatthehouseandsheparksinsidetheyardandhelpmecarrythesleepingbeauties

insidethehouse.I’m notevenbathingthem.Thatwouldbetorturetowakethem up.Wewalk

straightupstairstotheirbedroom.Shehelpsmetoremovetheirclothesandleavethem in

vestsandpanties.Luckilytheydidn’thaveanycooldrinksfordinner.

Wewalkbackdownstairs.OnlynowIrealisesheiswalkingbarefoot.Thatbringshertomy

heightwithmyheelson.Sheistallerthanme.

Wearecurrentlystandinginthemiddleofmyemptylivingroom.It’slikeahallwayinhere.

Emptyspaceseverywhere.



“Thisisabighouseforjustthethreeofyou.Isitnot?”

“I’vebeenwantingtosellitforalongtimeasyouknowmyexhasbeenputtingablockinthat.

ButI’m lookingforaplacetostay.”Shenodsherhead.“Wouldyoulikesometeaorcoffee?”I’m

confidentinwhatIhaveinmykitchencupboardIdidgroceryshoppingonSunday.

“ThankyoubutIhavetogo.It'sgettinglate.”Shesaysregretfully.

“It’scoolnexttimethen.”DidIjustextendacoffeeinvitation.Hoelife.Iwalkhertothecarand

waitassheopensherdoor.“Drivesafe.Sendmeatextandletmeknowyougothome.”

“I’lldo.GoodnightLona.”I’m suddenlyengulfedinawarm hug.Shesmellsheavenly.The

embraceissoftyetfeelssafe.Shepullsbackandweletgoofeachother.Ihugmyself.I

neededmoreofthat.Justlikethatsheisgone.Igobacktothehouseandlockup.Ican’thelp

butreplaythedayinmyhead.Igosoakinthebathwithapermanentsmileonmyface.Ifeel

giddyandexcitedaboutthepossibilities.

AftermybathIgocheckonthekidsandfindthem stillinLalaland.Backinmyroom Ilayin

bedandcheckmye-mailformynannyandrentalplacehuntresponses.Nothingyet.JustthenI

receiveansms.

-Thankyouonceagainforalovelyevening.I’m homesafe. -

Irespondwithakissingemojiaswell.JustasI’m abouttocatchmysleep.Myphonerings.It’s

anunregisterednumber.

“Hello.”

“Hi.”Myheartstopsforasecond.Myword,mywholebodygoesintoafrenzyofemotions.

“HiSazi.”Itcomesoutlikebreathywhisper.



“Areyougood?”Icanfeelmyheartbeatthuddingagainstmychest.Am Igood?No.I’m not

good.

“YesIam.AndYou?”Idon’trecognisethissmallvoicerightnow.Umntuuyamuthsa.

“I’m good.”Silence.Yep.I’vemissedeventheawkwardmoments.I’m doomed.

“Howwasyourfirstdayatwork?”hecontinues.

“Itwasgood.”Moresilence.

“Ngilaeroundinikuwe.”Isitupandfixmynonexistenthair.

“Whatdoyoumean?”I’m notsurewhymybreathisescalating.

“Asinoutsideyourhouse.”

“Oh.”I’m soexcitedrightnow.

“Doyouwanttocomeout?”Ithinkaboutitforasplitsecond.

“Okay.Givemetwominutes.”

“Sure.”Hehangsup.Youshouldseemesprintoutofmyblankets.Runningtomywardrobe

nakedlookingformymorninggown.ShouldIwearleggingsandanoversizet-shirt?Nahthat’sa

lotofwork.Morninggownwilldo.Slidemysleepersinandrushoutside.Hiscarisparkedright

atthegate.Hegetsoutwhenheseesmeapproach.Heiswearingsweatpants,hoodieand

sneakers.



“Hey.”Hegreetsoncehereachesme.

“Hi.”Ihavetolookupwithoutmyheels.

“Come,getin.”Hedoesn'twaitformyresponse.Hegoesandopensthepassengerdoorforme.

TheregoesmymorninggownrevealingmywholethighasIsit.HeclosesthedoorandIwatch

him walkaroundtohisside.Onceheisinherelaxesbackinhisseatandlooksatme.

“Howarethekids?”

“Theyaregood,fastasleep.”

“Tellmeaboutyourfirstdayatworkthen.”

“Firsttwodaysyoumean.”

“IwantedtocheckonyouyesterdaybutIwasawayonbusiness.Ijustarrivednow.”

“Itwasn'tamustforyouto.”

“Iwantedto.Nowtellme.”WellwiththatcommandingvoicehowcanInot.Istartfrom

yesterday’sevents.Aboutmyboss.Howhelpfulshehasbeen.Itellhim everythingthatwent

downexceptthebutterfliesIgetinmystomachwhenI’m aroundher.Orthefactthatshe

admittedtohavingfeelingsforme.No.I’m ahoenotstupid.

“Yourbossisveryattentivetoyourneeds.”I’m notsureofhistone.

“Sheisjustbeinghelpful.”

“Sogoodofher.Justtocautionyouthough.Onceyourexfeelsthescrewstighten,hewill

retaliate.Heseemslikethetypetoattackwhenheiscornered.”



“That’swhyI’m alsogettingarestrainingorderagainsthim.”

“Thatmotherfuckerwon'tbestoppedbyarestrainingorderLona.Youneedtobeverycareful.”

“YouarescaringmeSazi.”

“Heyhey,”hesaysgentlywhiletakingmyhandsinhis.Itwasmeanttobereassuringbutithas

justsentthesignalelsewhere.“It’snotmeanttoscareyou.Ijustwantyoutoknowwhatyou

areupagainst.Hewon’tplaybytherules.”Iwasconflicted.

“ShouldIcancelthelawsuitandthecharges?”

“NotwhatI’m saying.Youneedprotection.Icangetyouasecuritydetailtobewithyouandthe

kids.”Reallynow.IngathiuyayibaxangokuuSazi.

“Isn’tthatabitextreme?”

“Wearebeingsafeandastepaheadofhim.Ithinkwhilethecaseisstillpendingyouneedto

moveout.”Myheadisspinning.

“I’m currentlylookingforaplacetorent.”Thefeelofhishandsonmineisnothelpingeither.

“IwantedtodothisforyoubutIdidn’twanttocomeoffasoverbearing.Ihaveanempty

penthousethatyoucanuse.”WithSaziyoucanactuallyforgetthatheismarried.Thatisone

thingIshouldn’t.

“SaziIcan’tacceptthatfrom you.”Heblowsahugebreathandcloseshiseyesforasecond.I

misshishandsalready.

“Weallneedtoaccepthelpfrom peopleatsomepointinourlives.Don’tbestubbornaboutthis.”



“CanIatleastthinkaboutit.”I’m notsurewhattheuniverseistryingtoteachmebutI’m

overwhelmedbyallthisgenerosityaroundme.Thesepeopledon’tknowmeandyettheyare

offeringallofthis.ImaynotknowmuchbutbothMondeandSaziarereallygenuineabout

helpingme.

“Okay.Don’ttaketoolongtodecide.”

“Iwon't.”Hesitsbackagainwithhiseyesclosedandarmsfoldedoverhischest.

“Ihavetogo.”Heremainswithhiseyesclosed.

“Pleasestayforabit,”hesays.

“Butyouseem tired.”

“Iam butI’m enjoyingyourcompany.”

Wesitinsilenceforawhileuntilmyeyesaretooheavytokeepopen.

“Lona.”IopenmyeyestofindSazi’sfaceclosetomine.Isowanttokisshim rightnow.Isit

backtokeepabitofadistance.

“DidIfallasleep?”heisstilllookingatme.

“Yepforabouttwohours.”What?

“Whydidyouletmesleepsolong?”whyIsleptinthefirstplaceisbeyondme.

“YouseemedatpeaceandIwasenjoyingwatchingyousleep.”



“Youareweird.Ihavetogoin.”

“Iknow.Letmewalkyouin.It’salmostmidnight.”Hegoesout,comestomysideandopensfor

me.Hewalkswithmeuntilwereachmydoorstep.Iturnaroundandfacehim.

“GoodnightSazi.”Hesnakeshishandaroundmyneckcuppingthebackofmyheadashepulls

mecloser.Iloseallabilitytobreathe.HehasmanagedtobringourbodiescloserandI’m not

pretesting.EventuallyIplacemyhandsonhischestforbalance.Ifeelweakattheknees.

“GoodnightLona.”Hismelodicdeepvoicesendsshiversdownmyspine.Mythroatfeels

patched.Thenheplantsasoftkissonmyforeheadandlet’sgo.Heputshishandsinhis

pockets,afamiliarstance.Iturnaroundandopenmydoorthenwaveathim.Hestepsbackand

thenheisgone.Iquicklylockupandgetaglassofwaterfrom thekitchen.

Onmywaytomyroom Itakeapeakatthekidsandtheyarestillout.WhenIcheckmyphone

it’saftermidnightandIhaveanearlymorning.Isetanalarm for5am thenfallintoaneventful

sleepthatisriddenwithimagesofSaziandMondeatvariousoccasions.DeliciousdreamsI

mustsay.

Whenmyalarm goesoffIfeellikethrowingmyphoneagainstthewall.ThethoughtofMonde

gettinghereandfindsusnotreadypropelsmetogetoffthebed.

Igotakeabathfirstthenwakethekidsup.Iputthem inthebathandgopreparetheirclothes.I

takeextracareinchoosinganoutfittoday.Ihavealadytoimpress.Aftergettingreadywego

downstairsforbreakfast.Justaswefinisheatingmyphoneringsandit’sMonde.Verypunctual

Imustsay.Wegetourbagsandrushtohercar.

“MorningAuntyMonde.”ThetwoburstoutassoonasIopenthedoorforthem.

“Morningyoutwo.”Thentheconversationstarts.Theydon’tkeepquietuntilwedropthem off.

Ohandtheymakeapointtoremindheraboutthemovies.

Wegettoworkandaretheonlypeopletoarriveyetinourfloor.Oncewesettleinwegomake



coffeetogether.I’m notsurehowtobearoundheratworkthough.Thedynamicshaveshifted.

Oncewehaveourcupsreadysheleadsmetoheroffice.

“Howwasyourevening?”sheasks.Sheissittingoppositemeonthesettee.

“Itwasgood.”Shedoesn’thavetoknowwhatmadeitgood.“Yours?”

“Itwasgood.Ihopeyounotuncomfortablewithmyrevelationsfrom thepreviousnight.Imust

warnyouthoughhereatwork,I’m stilltheuptightslavedriver.”

“Iwouldn’texpectanythingless.AndnoI’m notuncomfortable.”

“Good.Howismyday?”justlikethatsheisintobossmode.

“Letmegetmyplanner.”Iwalkoutandgrabplannerandreturntofindheronhercellphone.

Sheistryingtogetawordinbutthepersonontheothersidewon'tgiveherachance.Eventually

sheagreestowhateverthepersonsaysuntilshehangsup.Whoeverwasonthatcallhasjust

ruinedhermood.Icanseetheshiftinhereyes.OncewedonegoingoverherdiaryIgobackto

myworkstationandfindalmosteveryonein.

“Girl.YouarejustlikeyourbossIsee,anearlyriser.”Fisiweremarksthemomentsheseesme.

Thensheregalesmewithtalesofhernewboyfriend.

Ireceiveacallfrom Gregduringthedaylettingmeknowthattherestrainingorderhasbeen

grantedandawarrantofhisarresthasbeenissuedforassault.Basicallymyintentionsare

clearlystated.Weareatwar.

ItsnotlongafterspeakingtomylawyerwhenIreceiveacallfrom anunregisterednumber.

“Hello.”

“Youstupidbitch.Whatareyoutryingtoprove?DoyouhaveanyideaofwhatIcandotoyou?”



TheTOSdoesn’tscareme.Uzondothusangenyokaefileyoapha!Rha!

Chapter8

“Tellmewhatyougon'dotome

Confrontationain'tnothin'newtome

Youcanbringabullet,bringasword

Bringamorgue,butyoucan'tbringthetruthtome

Fuckyouandallyourexpectations

Idon'tevenwantyourcongratulations

Irecognizeyourfalseconfidenceandcalculatedpromisesallinyourconversation

Ihatepeoplethatfeelentitled

Lookatmecrazy'causeIain'tinviteyou

Oh,youimportant?

Youthemoraltothestory,youendorsing?

Motherfucker,Idon'tevenlikeyou

Corruptaman'sheartwithagift

That'showyoufindoutwhoyoudealin'with

Asmallpercentage,whoI'm buildingwith

IwantthecreditifI'm losingorI'm winning

Onmymommathat'stherealestshit”-KendrickLamar

“GofuckyourselfTsietsi,”Irespond.

“Bitchyoudon'tknowme.Youthinkyoucantakemykidsawayfrom me?Youwanttopoison

theirmindsagainstme.I’llkillyoubeforeIletthathappen!”

“Youhavealoosescrewthatneedsabitoftightening.Gogethelp.Justknowonething.You

arenotgettinganywherenearmeormykids!”Ihangup.Isheevenallowedtocontactme?Sazi

mighthavebeenright.Theidiotwon’tplaybythebook.Hesoundsunhingedtoo.



TodayMondehasameetingoutofofficeandwon'tbecomingback.Itaketheopportunityto

knockoffearly.Igopasstheestateagentandtheystilldon’thaveanavailableplacetoleton

theareaIneed.Theypromisemeinthreeweekstime.I’m sureIcanhangonuntilthen.Igo

pickupmykids.Theycomplainaboutbeingfetchedearlybecausetheywerestillplaying.

ClearlyIwillneverwin.

AftersupperwhenthekidsareasleepIchillinbedandrememberthatLalahadpromisedme

lunch.Ihaven’tspokentoherinawhileanyway.Idecidetocallher.

“Heybabe.”Sheisinabettermoodthanthelasttime.

“HiLala.Howareyou?”

“I’m good.I’vebeenmeaningtocallyou.Howisyournewjob?”

“It’sgreat.PeopleIworkwitharekindsojaIthinkI'm goingtolikeitthere.”I’m nottellingher

aboutmyonesidedlovetriangle.I’m notreadyforthejudgement.

“I’m glad.Youdeserveabreakmyfriend.”Shesoundsdownagain.Somethingisoffwithher.I

canfeelit.

“I’m takingTsietsitocourt.”

“Finally.It’sabouttimethatidiotgetswhat’scoming.Whatconvincedyouto?I’vebeentelling

yousinceherefusedtosignoverthehousetoyou.”

“Ithinktheaccesstolawyersmadeiteasytomoveforward.”

“I’m glad.Heneedstopay.Whatareyoudoingthisweekend?MaybeIcantakeyououtto

celebrate.”

“IhaveplansSaturday.MaybeFridaynightifyournannywon'tmindthekidsorSunday.”



“LetmecheckBrian’sschedulethenI’llcomebacktoyou.”

“Cool.Letmeknowke.Goodnight.”

Workhasbeenhectic.Ididn’tseemuchofMondeasshewenttoCapeTownforafewdays.It’s

aFridayandthereisnothingmuchtodowithoutmybossintheoffice.Throughouttheweek

I’vebeenavoidingcallsfrom unregisterednumbers.AfewtimesIhadansweredithadbeen

Tsietsispittingvenom.

LalaandIaregoingoutfordrinks.ApparentlyBrianisworkingthenightshiftsoLalacanalso

gooutandplay.Thenannyagreedtobabysitsowearegoodtogo.

Idecidetodrivethekidstoherplaceandplanonfetchingthem lateron.Iseriouslyneedmy

ownnanny.Notonlyisitnotsafebutit’saninconveniencetothekidstodragthem outoftheir

comfortzone.WedecidetogofordinnerandmaybeaglassofwineortwoatPiatto.Atleast

wearenottoofarfrom home.

Theplaceisnotsobusy.Wecanrelaxandcatchup.Wewaitforourfoodoverabottleofwine.

Thevibeisniceandtheconversationisflowing.OfcourseI’m beingselectiveaboutwhattotell

her.Idon’tmentionthebosswhodeclaredherintentandIobviouslydon’tmentionthemidnight

visitsfrom amarriedman.Ialsofeellikesheisholdingback.Thereissomethingmissingfrom

Lala.SheisnottheusualbubblefriendIknow.Idecidetodosomeprobingabit.I’m notoneto

prythough.Ialwaysrespectwhenpeopledon’twanttosharetheirpersonalproblemsand

alwaysallowthem toopenupontheirown.

“LalaMyfriendIknowyou.Youarenotyourselflately.What’sgoingon?”

Shetakesasipofherwineandseemstobelostinherthoughts.Idecidetoletitslidebutthen

athoughtcrossesmymind.

“IsitAthi?”

“What?”Thatseemstosnapheroutofherreverie.



“Areyoufallingforhim?”Shefrowns.

“NomanLona.AthiwasjustaonetimedistractionagoodoneImightaddbutitwasonceoff.”

Herfaceglowsasifrememberingthisonceoffevent.I’m tryingveryhardtoblockthememory.

“I’m worriedphela.didyouknowthatAthiisangaged.”Ohshitshedidn't.Shenearlychokeson

herdrink.

“HeIs?”Shecan'thidehershock.

“Yes.Imethertheotherday.Ididn’tknowhowtoactaroundher.Ifeltguiltyonyourbehalfuntil

sheshowedmehersnobbishtendencies.”

“Iyoh!Ididn’tknow.MaraAthiissuchadickthough.”

“I’m gladitwasaonceoffthingwithhim atleastyoudon’tgetmixedupinthatsituation.”

“Ja.Youareright.”Notveryconvincing.

“WheredidyoumeetAthi’sfiancé?Areyouholdingoutonme?”

“Noman.HehostedsomefundraisingthingandSaziinvitedme.”

“Sazi,themarriedfriend?”Ihearahintofjudgementinhertone.

“Thereisnothingisgoingonbetweenus.Ithoughttherewasnojudgmenthere.”YesI’m

judgingmyself.Idon’tneedanotherlayerofguiltadded.

“I’m notjudging.IjustrememberhowyoufeltwhenTsietsicheatedonyou.Ididn’tthinkyou’d

wantsomeoneelsefeelingthatway.”Sheisright.Iknowthis.Tryandtellmyinnerhoethat

keepswhispering‘butwehaven’tdoneanythingwrong’that'swhoIdon’ttrust.Youknowwhen

theysaythemindisthedevil’splayground.Yep.It’strue.



“Ihearyou.”Myconsciencelaysitonmeeverytime.

Ourfoodarrivesandweorderanotherbottleofwinetogowith.Nothinglikegoodfoodand

company.IrealisethatIhavemissedLala.Itfeelsgoodtohangoutwithher.IwishIcantellher

aboutmybuddingfeelingsfortwodifferenthotspecimen.I’m justafraidshe’lltalkmeoutofit

bybeingthevoiceofreason.Shereceivesafewsms’sasweeatandrespondstothem witha

smileonherface.IwonderwhomightbemakingherblushbutIdon’task.She’lltellmeifshe

wantsmetoknow.ItcouldbeBrianforallIknow.

Wearedoneeatingjustenjoyingourwineandcatchingup.IlookuptoseeAthibytheentrance

followedinbySaziandsomeoneelse.Thesemenlookgood.Ilooknexttomeandfinda

blushingLalawithaguiltylookonherface.

“Lala.Didyouinvitethem?”MytummyisdoingsomersaultsatthesightofSazi.Helooks

yummy.

“HeaskedwhereIwas,Itoldhim.Ididn’tknowHewouldcomeandIcertainlydidn’tknowhe

wouldbringcompany.RelaxChoma.Let’shavefun.”TheonlyfunIwanttohaveistojumpSazi

andhavemywickedwaywithhim.Theyreachourtable.Athiisallsmilesandbubbly,Sazihis

usualclosedoffselfandthenewguyisneutral.Iguessheisassessingthesituation.Athigives

ushugsashiswayofgreeting.SazijustdoesaquicknodtowardsLalaandcomesstraightto

me.Hedoestheunimaginable.Envelopsmeinhisarmsandhugsme.Ihaveaminiorgasm

rightnow.Hedoesn’tletgoandIdon’twanthim to.

“Hey.”Hewhispersagainstmyear.

“Hi.”Iwhisperrightback.Thenheletsgo.Leavingmefeelingemptyandbereft.Hethenpullsa

chairnexttome.Alreadyeveryoneissittingdownandinconversationseeminglyobliviousto

thesexualtensionI’m feeling.

“LonameetourotherfriendAceshortforAndile.AcethisisLona.”Athiintroducesus.

“PleasedtomeetyouLona.Isitshortforsomething?”



“NicetomeetyoutooAce.Thereisalongexplanationthatcomeswithmyname.”Everyoneis

interested.EvenLala.Weneverdiscussedthatpart.

“Apparentlymymotherhadadifficultbirthwhereshealmostlostbothofourlives.Soeveryone

wasinconstantprayer.WhenIwasborntheyweresorelievedthatmygrandmotheruttered

‘KodwaLonalinamamdlaigazilemvana.(ThereispowerinthebloodofJesus.)’SoIwas

namedLonaoutofthatsentence.”

“Ohwow.Soprofound.Ineverknewthat,”Lalasays.

“Youcould’vebeenLinamandlaaswell,”Saziobserves.

“Mysecondname,”Iconfirm.

“IhopeyounotNomagaziaswell.’Athisaysclutchinghischest.Heisanidiotthough.

Thatstartsofftheconversation.WeteaseAceabouthisnickname.Whatdoesithavetodo

withAndile.LalaandIareonathirdbottleofwineandIcanfeeltheeffects.Imustcallitan

nightotherwiseI’m headingstraighttosloshedland.

“Weneedtogo,”IwhispertoLala.Shefrowns.

“Nahfriend.Thenightisstillyoung,thekidsarefinewithauntywhatareyouinahurryfor?”I’m

annoyedrightnow.Wehadagreedondinner.NowsheseesAthiandshewantsanallnighter.I

tellherasmuch.

“Wewereactuallyonourwaytoahouseparty.Youguyscanjoinus,”Athiinvites.

“Wewouldloveto,”hereagerresponsegratesmytitsbutIkeepsilent.Idon’twanttocomeoff

asmoodkillerbutreally,I’m pissed.Ifeelahandsqueezingmineunderthetable.GoshifSazi

knewhowdangerousandpotenthistouchwas.Ifeelcalmerathistouchandriledupinawhole

differentway.



“Ialsoneedtogethome.IcandropLonaoffathomeifshedoesn’tmind,”Sazioffersandlooks

atmeforaresponse.

“Idon’tmind,”Isaytooeagerlyifyouaskme.“Lalayoudon’tmindifIskip?”

“Nobabe.Canyoufetchthekidstomorrowthough.”

“It’sfineI’lldothat.”

“Ace,youdon’tmindusingyourcarright?”Saziasks.

“Nahbruh.I'm cool.”

Sazisettlesourbill.Theyonlyhadabeereachbutheisamanexercisinghismuscles,Idonot

argue.Onceoutsidewesaygoodbyestothetrioandhetakesmyhandinhisandleadsmeto

hiscar.Mywholebodyisvibratingwithneed.Iwanthim.Badly.Theonlythingstoppingmeis

theplatinum bandonhisfinger.Itsbarelystoppingme.Idon'tknowhowmuchlongerIcan

restrainmyself.

Wedriveoffinsilenceforawhile.I’m sousedtothisit’snotevenfunny.

“Doyoureallywanttogohomeordoyouwanttochillfirst?”heasksandmyheartrate

accelerates.

“Wheredoyouwantustochill?”

“Wecangooutfordrinks.Iknowthisexclusiveplaceorwecangochillatthepenthouse,”he

says.

“I’m notsureaboutyourpenthouse.Idon'tthinkit’sagoodideaforustobealonetogether.”I

havetoputitoutthere.HethinksIam asaintthisone.I’m notmadeofsteel.



“Really.Whyisthat?”

“Youcan’treallybeaskingmethat.”

“Ipromiseyounothingwillhappen.”

“Ican’tpromiseyouthat.”Heistakenabackbymyresponse.Hetakesaquicklookatmeand

backontheroad.

“Totheclubthen.”I’m notsureifheissafethereevenespeciallyifI’m undertheinfluence.

“Maybeyoushouldtakemehome.”

“Imissyou.”Myheartlegitstops

“Imissyoutoo.”Ican’tbelieveIjustsaidthat.

“Thenspendtimewithme.”

“Okay.”Whoam Itodenywhatthemanwants.

Wedriveinsilenceuntilwegettohispenthouse.Therideontheelevatorisfilledwithtension.

Wegettothepenthouseandit’sasgorgeousasIremember.

“Anythingtodrink?”heasks.

“Aglassofwineplease.”

“Comingrightupandmakeyourselfcomfortable.



Idojustthat.Igositintheloungeandtakeoffmyshoes.Sazireturnswithaglassofredwine

andabeerinonehand.Hecomesandsitsnexttome.Iswoon.Heseemsunaffectedthough.

Hegivesmetheglassashesitsbackwithhisonearm carelesslyhungoverthechairback.

“WhyareyoualwaysdrivingAthi?”Ijustblurtitout.I’m nervousandI’m tryingtofillinthe

silence.

“Ah.Manyreasons.ButthemostprevalentarethathislicencehasabeensuspendedandIhave

tokeepaneyeonhim.”Hewon’telaborateandIwon'tprobeanyfurther.

“Youareagoodfriend.”Itakeasipofmywine.IwanttositbackbutifIdoI’llberestingonhis

arm.

“Hehasbeenagoodfriendtoo.”ThereissomuchIdon’tknowabouthim butI’m intrigued.I

justfeellikeIdon’thavetherighttoask.“So.Haveyoudecidedaboutmyoffer.”

“Ijustdon’twanttocomplicatethingsbetweenusSazi.”

“Okay.Canyouatleastconsiderthesecurity.Icanalsogetyouaplacequicker.Aplaceyoucan

afford.You’llpayyourownrenteven.”

“Findmeaplacebutholdoffonthesecuritydetail.Ijustdon’twantsomeguyfollowingme.”

“Youwon’tevenknowtheyarearound.”

“IcanhandlemyselfSazi.I’vebeendoingitforawhilenow.”Heraiseshishandsinsurrender.

“Youareaverystubbornwoman.”

“SoI’vebeentold.”I’m tiredofsittingup.SoIrelaxback.ThecontactisaspotentasIexpected.



“Ja.Didtheyalsotellyouhowhotyoulookwhenyouarebeingstubborn.”Thatcompliments

shootsstraighttomypussy.HethinksI’m hot.

“Theynevermeantitasacompliment.”Hisstarebehindthebeerbottleisveryunsettling.Ina

goodway.

“Theyshould.”HeislookingatmylipsandI’m lookingathis.Ifeelhishandbehindmyneck

gentlypullingmetowardshim.Heisleaningcloserandmyinnerhoeheisclapping.Ourfaces

areinchesapart.Icanfeelhisbreathfanningmyface.Mineiserratic.Ican’thearathingbutthe

soundofmyheartbeat.“Ishouldn’tbedoingthis.”Hisvoicehasdroppedanoctave.

“Ja,”Iwhisper.Thetouchofhislipsagainstmineissoft.Heisstilllookingintomyeyes.Ithink

wearebothlookingforreassurancetocontinue.Hegroansandlosesthefightashecaptures

mylipsinhis.Ohhell!HislipsareasdeliciousasIexpected.Hecupsmyjawinhishandand

anglemyheadthewayhewantsashedevourersme.HeisinchargeandIloveit.Myclitis

painfullythrobbing.Thereisaninfernoexplodingandrunningthroughmybody.Thenthewine

spillswhichbringsusbacktothepresent.

“Crap.Yoursofas!”Isayattemptingtoremovethewinestain.Myhandisslightlyshaking.He

takestheglassfrom myhandandputit’sonthetablewithhisbeer.Istillcan’tlookathim in

theeyeslestmyarousalbetrayme.IkeepbusywiththestainthenIfeelhishandsonmine

holdingmeinplace.Thatgetsmyattention.Mywholebodyisshaking.

“Leavethat.”Hisvoiceisthickandlacedwitharousal.I’m gladI’m nottheonlyone.“Here.”He

cupsfacewithhishandsandhisthumbscaressmycheeks.Iholdontohisforearmsandkeep

eyecontact.WhenhiseyesdroptomylipsIloseallsenseandclosemyeyes.Heresumes

whereheleftoff.I’m gettingaddictedtohislipsandtheinfernohasbeenreignited.

Thistimeit’smoredemandingandwithurgency.Itmirrorsmyneed.Heispartiallylyingover

meandmylegsallowhim access.HishandsareburiedinmyweaveandIcouldn’tcareless.My

handsareclawingathisback.Ineedmore.Heneedstoputoutthefirethatisburning.Ican’t

breath.Iwhimpermyneed.Iletgoofhislips.

“Sazi.Ineed...please...please.”Ican’tevenrecognisemyvoice.

“Whatdoyouneed?”Stars.Hewantstokillme.



“Ineedyou.”Myvoiceishoarse.

“Igotyoubaby.”Mypussymusclespainfullyclench.Ifeelonehandpushupmydresswith

purposewhiletheotherholdsmyheadinplaceashecontinuestodevourermylips.Oncehis

handsreachmypantyIopenmylegswidertogivehim betteraccess.Whenhishandfindsmy

wetpussyhegroans,deep.Ineedmoreandhecansenseitashestartstoopenmywetfolds

andtouchesmyengorgedclit.I’m soclose.I’m clingingtohim fordearlife.Itentativelygoto

hiserection.Thefeelofhim throughhispantsgivesmeaminiorgasm.Heisrockhardandthe

brotherisveryimpressive.Istrokethelengthofhim throughhispantsandhegroanslouderand

histhumbbecomemorepersistent.Myclimaxdoesn’tgivemeanywarning.Ithitsmesohard

thatItemporarilylosemyconsciousness.

WhenIcometoheishoveringabovemewithaconcernedlookonhisface.

“AreyouOkay?”heasks.Inodmyhead.Hisintenseeyesquicklyscanmyface.“Ineedadrink,

doyou?”IjustnodIhavebeenrobbedofmyabilitytospeak.HegetsupandIseehis

impressivebulgeashedismallytriesandfailstodiscreetlyadjustit.Mywholebodyisstill

vibrating.

Hecomesbackwithanotherglassofwineformeandnothingforhim.

“I’m goingtotakeaquickshower.I’llberightback.”Hedoesn’twaitformyresponse.Iwonderif

heisgoingtotakemattersintohishands.Hedoesn’ttakelongbeforeheisback.

“Thatwasquick,”Iremarkwithouteventhinkingaboutit.Hesmiles.

“Iwasn'tjerkingoffifthat’swhatyouthink,”hehasabeerinhandthistime.

“Ineverthoughtyouwere.”

“Thatwouldn’tbeassatisfactoryastherealthinganyway,”hesayswhiletakingasipofhisbeer.

Heevenmakesdrinkinglooksexy.



“Ihavetogo.”

“FinishyourdrinkfirstthenI’lldropyouoff.”Isitbackandrelaxwithhim nexttomeaswestart

chatting.Wetalkaboutanythingandeverything.Hedecidestobringmethewholebottleof

wineinanicebucket.It’shourslaterwherewefindourselvesdrunkanddancingourlifeaway.

Hehastrulylethishairdownandishavingfun.Ilovethecarefreealmostchildishsideofhim.

Heisplayfulandteasesmealot.Mystomachhurtsfrom eitherthelaughterortheperpetual

stateofarousalIfindmyselfin.

I’m notsurewhenIfellasleepbutit’smorningwhenmyeyesflutteropenandfindmyselfinhis

tightgripsleepingonthecouch.Ibadlyneedtopee.I’llhavetowakehim uptobeabletomove.

Wearefacingeachotherwithhislegslockingmein.HiscouchisbigbutIwonderhowwe

managedtobothfitthroughoutthenightorearlyhoursofthemorningrather.Iforgetaboutmy

fullbladderandadmirehishandsomefaceforafewminutes.

“It’srudetostare,”hesayswithhiseyesstillclosedandhisvoicefullofsleep.

“I’m notstaring.”Hiseyesopenandcomeintocontactwithmine.Damn.Myheartskipsabeat.

“Youaresuchabadliar.”Mondesaidthesamethingtometheotherday.IsitweirdthatI’m

thinkingaboutherwhileI’m thearmsofsomeoneelse?Definitely.

“Ineedtopee,”Isay.

“Doyouwantmetoholdyourhand?”heteases.

“No.Ijustwantyoutoletgo.”

“Ican’t.”

“Sureyoucan.SaziIneedtogo.Ireallyneedtopeeletgo.”



“Don’tsayIdidn’twarnyou,”Idon’tgetachancetoask.HeletsgoandimmediatelyIfallflaton

myass.Luckilytheimpactiscushionedbyhiscomfortablerug.Heleansoverlookingatme.

“Sazi!”Icanseehisholdinginlaughter.

Eventuallyhelet'sitout.Ican’thelpbutjoinhim though.Hislaughisinfectious.Hegivesme

hishandtopullhim up.Idraghim downinstead.Ididn’tthinkthisthrough.Hisbodyisnow

flushedagainstmineandIfeelhim everywhere.Wearenotlaughinganymore.Hiseyesare

scanningmyface.Mywigissomewhereonthefloor.Iremembertakingitoffthepreviousnight.

Atleastmyhairisneatlyplaited.

“Goodmorning,”hisdeepvoicebreaksmyskinintogoosebumps.

“Morning,”Irespondinabreathywhisper.Heleansdownasifinslowmotionuntilourlipsmake

contact.Ilovethefeelofhislipsagainstmine.Hedeepensthekissandmylegslockaroundhis

waist.Thefeelofhiserectionagainstmymounddrivesmecrazy.Myhandsgotowardshis

tightassandIholdhim inplace.Iwantmore.Ineedtofeelhim insideofme.Hishandsare

everywhereasourtonguesduel.Hemanoeuvreshishandinsidemypantiesandcupsmywet

andslipperymound.Themomenthemakescontacthegroans.I’m sowetrightnow.

“SaziIwantyou.”Iwhimperagainsthislips.Thehoehascomeoutandisnotabovebegging.

“Wecan’t.”Hisvoiceisstrained.Heinsertshisfingerinsidemywetholewhileflickingmyclit

withhisthumb.Myinnermusclescontractattheintrusion.Myhipsareundulatingashemoves

inandout.HeaddsasecondfingerandIneedmorethanfingers.Heputsmorepressureonmy

protrudingnubandmytoescurlasIclimax.Imoanmyreleaseagainsthislips.Hedoesn’tlet

upuntilIholdhiswristinplace.Icanfeelhim stillhardagainstmythigh.Myhandgoesforhis

erectionandheholdsitstillrefusingmetotouchhim.

“Ifyoutouchme.Iwon’tbeabletostop,”hesays.“Ineedanothercoldshower.”Heplaceshis

foreheadagainstmine.Igentlycuphisfacefeelingtheroughtextureofhisstubble.Whycan’tI

havehim alltomyself?

“Ialsoneedashower,”I’m unashamedlyhinting.



“Babe.Iwillnotshareashowerwithyou.Iam notmadeofsteel.”Heperksmylipsandgetsup.

Allthiserectiongoingtowaste.Hegivesmehishandandpullmeup.

“I’llgomakecoffeethen.”Isaydraggingmyfeettothekitchen.

OnceI’m doneIthinkofmakingbreakfastbutI’m toolazy.Ichillinthekitchenandhavemy

coffeeinsilence.Hecomesbacklookingfreshinhisgreysweatpantsandavest.Heisingreat

shape.Isalivatelookingathim.Iquicklymakehim acupashewatchesme.Hetakesitthe

samewayMondedoes.AsmilecreepsupwhenIthinkofourdatethisafternoon.I'm suremy

kidsareready.

“What’ssoamusing?”heaskstakingasipofhiscoffee.

“Justthinkingaboutmykids.Theycorneredmybossintoadatethisafternoon.Shedidn’tstand

achance.”Hesmiles.

“Thosetoowouldbullyanyoneintoanything.Youhavelovelykidsandtheycantalk.”Iagree

withhim.

“Letmegoshower.”Heisgivingmeaweirdlook.Igetoutofthekitchenrealquickandintothe

shower.WhenIcomeouthehasshortsandt-shirtonthebedforme.Theseareprobablyhis

biggestshortstobeableaccommodatemyassbuttheyfitwell.Iputmypantiesandadress

insidemyhandbag.Ifindhim downstairsstandingonthebalcony.Ionlypeakoutandcallfor

him.

“I’m ready.”Heturnsaroundandlooksmeupanddown.Hiseyesdarken.

“Letsgothen.”Heclearshisthroat.

“Ineedtofetchthekidsfirst.”HeagreesandIdirecthim toLala’shouse.I’vebeencallingLala

thewholemorningandherphonehasbeenoff.Ibuzzatthegateandauntyopens.Themoment

thekidsseesit’smetheycomeoutrunning.Idon’tevengoin.Idon’twanttoanswer

unnecessaryquestions.Sazigetsoutandopensthedoorforthem.Icanseethecuriosityon



theauntsfacebutIignoreherandjustwaveather.

“Morningkids,”hegreetsthem.Iwonderiftheystillrememberhim.

“MorninguncleSazi,”theysayinunison.Iguesstheyrememberhim then.Theystartchatting

nonstopuntilwegethome.Hedoesn'tjustdropsusoff,hegoesinsidetocheckthehouseout

beforeheleaves.

“MommyarewestillgoingwithAuntyMonde?”Khothatsoasks.

“Yesweare.Letstidytheplaceupandthengetready.”TheyareexcitedtohelpandIsendthem

totidytheirroom.WearesupposetomeetMondeat1pm inEastgate.Thatwaywecanhave

lunchandthenwatcha3pm movie.

Ipayattentioninchoosingmyoutfit.Idecideonshorts,bodysuitandanoversizeshirtwith

sneakers.Thekidsareintheirshorts,t-shirtsandsneakersaswell.It’salmost1pm whenwe

leavethehouse.Thekidscannotcontaintheirexcitement.WefindMondealreadywaitingat

Plakarestaurant.IguesswearenotdoingSpurtoday.Sheiscasuallydressed6shelooks

damnsexy.Sweatpantsandat-shirtwithsneakers..Herbodyisbanging.Herhairistiedintoa

ponytail.Nomakeup.Herskinisflawless.Thekidsrunintoherthemomenttheyspotherand

shegivesthem hugs.IwalkuntilIreachher.

“Hi.”

“HeyLona.”Hergazeisintense.OnacloserlookInoticeslightbagsunderhereyes.Sheisstill

beautifulbutsheseemstired.OninstinctIgiveherahugandshemeltsintoit.“Mhm Ineeded

that.”Shewhispersagainstmyneck.Weeventuallyletgoandsitatourtable.Thekidsare

alreadystudyingthemenu.

“Howareyou?Ihaven’tseenyouforalmostaweek,”shesays.

“I’m good.Howareyou?”Ican’thelpthesmilethatcreepsup.

“I’m betternowthatyouarehere.”Mytummyflutters.



Chapter9

"Idon'twannabrag,butI'llbe

Thebestyoueverhad

Ihityouwiththebeststroke

Freestyleandthebreaststroke

Tilyoublowacigarettesmoke

Andnowthebed'sbroke

Sowhatwegon'donow

Roundtwonow

Workitout,thenwecooldown,cooldown”-JohnLegend

It’sbeenanhoursincewesatdown.We’vehadourdinnerandarenowwatchingthekidshave

funwithotherkidsintheplayareajustoutsidetherestaurant.I’m abitconcernedaboutMonde

thoughsheseemsdown.

“Areyouokay?Youseem tired,”Iask.Shetakesahugesigh.

“Isitthatobvious?IhopeIdidn'tdampenyourmood.”

“I’m goodjustworriedaboutyou.”Shesighs.

I'm havingissueswithmydad.HewantsmetogetmarriedsothatIcanproducechildren.”

“Oh.Don’tyouwanttogetmarriedandhavekids?”

“Ican’thavekidsevenifIwantedtoLona.”Awaveofsadnessflashesacrossherfaceasshe

saysthat.

“I’m sorryIasked.”Itakeherhandinmine.



“SowhatwouldIofferamanifIweretomarry?”

“Soareyouinterestedinbothsexes?”thatseemstodrawheroutofhersadness.

“Yes.IalsoloveandenjoydickasmuchasIdopussy.”Suchcrudenessfrom herseemsoutof

place.Sheburstsoutlaughing.“Youshouldseeyourfacerightnow.Priceless.”

“It’snotthatI’m aprude.It’sjustanyvulgarwordoutofyourmouthseemsweird.”

“Iknow.Y'allthinkI’m properbutIhavemymoments.”

“Sowhycan’tyoutellyourdadthatyoucan’thavekids?”

“Ijusthatetodisappointhim.I’m theonlychild.Ithinkhehadhopedforaboybutitnever

happened.Hehasmoneyandhewantsmetocarrythefamilylegacyforward.Bynotgetting

marriedandhavingkidsI’m disappointinghim further.It’sjustexhausting.Meworkingat

RichardsInc.Ismywayofrebelling.Ihatebeingtoldwhattodo.Thathasaddedanother

conflict.”

“Whatdoesyourmom say?”Istillhaveherhandinmineanditfeelsgoodtobeabletoreassure

her.

“Inevermetmymother.Apparentlyinherrebelliousstageshewentfortheblackboy.Whenher

evidenceoftastingtheforbiddenfruitwasbornsheditchedmeatmyfathersdoorstep

relinquishingallherparentalrights.I’venevermether.Idon’tevenknowwhatshelookslike.All

Iknowisthatsheiswhite.”Aahthatexplainsthehairandthecomplexion.TothinkIhadissues.

“Wow.Soyourfatherraisedyoualone?”

“IhadnanniesbutmyfatherwasalwaysthereformeIwon'tlie.Heshowedmeloveandgave

meeverythingIneeded.It’sjustthatheisalsocontrolling.Enoughaboutme.Howaboutyou.

Howareyourparents?”



“Theywerelovelyandinloveuntildeathclaimedthem whenIwas16.Caraccident.”

“Ohbabe.I’m sorrytohearthat.”Sheistheonecomfortingme.

“I’m okay.Itwasalongtimeago.”

“Youwerestillyoungthough.Whoraisedyou?”

“Mygrandmother.Whoalsopassedonalmost7yearsago.”Shebecomesmoresad.“I’m

okay.”

“That'swhyyourexfelttheneedtotakeadvantageofyou.Youhadnoone.”

“Whatdoesn’tkillyoumakesyoustrongerright.”Therearemyriadsofemotionsreflectinginher

eyesrightnow.Shenodsherhead.Westeertheconversationtowardsalightertopic.Whenit’s

timeforthemoviewesettlethebillandgodowntotheCinema.Wewatchananimationof

course.Thisisnotourdate.Thekidsareecstatic.Irealisethenthatit’sbeenawhilesinceI

tookthem out.Howeverthingsarechangingnow.I’llbeabletodosomeofthethingsIcouldn’t

do.

MondesitsnexttomewithKhothatsoandNthatibymyside.Oncethemoviestartsthekids

attentioniscaptured.Icanfeelherlookingatme.Shecomesclosetomyearandwhispers.

“WoulditbewrongofIkissyou?Iwanttosobad.”Ifeelelectrifiedasafrissonofawareness

spreadsthroughmybody.Ishakemyheadalittle.Sheleansforwardandplaceshersoftlipson

mine.Thekississoft,tenderandohsosweet.It’sdifferentfrom Sazi’sandyetjustasarousing.

Shesnakesthetipofhertongueinandthekissdeepens.Ohit’sgood.Ifeelhereverywhere.

JustasIgetintoitshepullsback.Leavingmeinadaze.Ohmy.Ireallylikedit.Sheplacesa

chastekissonmycheekandgoesbacktothemoviewithmyhandclaspedinhers.Isteala

lookatthetwo.Theyarestillconcentratingonthemovie.

It’salmosteveningwhenthemovieisoverandMondewalksustothecar.Thekidscan’tstop

talkingaboutit.Oncewegettothecarthekidsgoinaftersayingtheirthankyou’sand



goodbyes.

“Thankyoufortoday.Ihadagreattime.Iknowthekidsdidtoo.”

“It’sbeenapleasure.CanIcallyoulateron?”sheasks.

“Ilookforwardtoit.”Shepullsmeinherarmsandgivesmeahug.Isoakinherscentforafew

secondsthenIlethergo.ShestandsandwatchesasIstartthecaranddriveoffwiththekids

wavingathernonestop.

Shemakesgoodonherpromisetocallme.ShedoesthatjustasIgotosleep.Wespendhours

talking.Weshareourspecialmoments,likes,dislikes.Anythingandeverything.It’sadifferent

Mondefrom theoffice.Thiscontinuesoverthenextfewdays.Ourconvosgofrom lighthearted

tosexuallyheated.Sheistheonethatcallsmeatnightwhenwearebothinbed.Butthingsget

heatedupwhenwetexteachother.It’smorelikesexting.Thewayshegetsmeallworkedup

thatIcan’thelpbutpleasuremyselfandIletherknowtoo.Wedon’tsendanythinggraphicjust

thewayshedescribestouchingme.Shemakesmefeelit.ByThursdayI’m readytopounceon

her.It’ssodifficultbeingaroundherwithoutthinkingofoureveningchats.Intheofficethough

it’sadifferentMonde.Sheistheepitomeofprofessionalism.WhereasI’m alwaysflusteredand

allovertheplacearoundher.

Ihaven’theardfrom SazisinceSaturdaymorning.Imisshim.I’m ashamedtoadmitthat.Idon’t

wanttocallhim.Wearenotthereyet.Never.IhaveacourtdatethefollowingFriday.Iwanted

tolethim know.IletMondeknowthoughassheistheonethathelpedwiththewholething.

It’saFridayandIreceiveacallfrom apropertyagentIdon’tknow.Sheinformsmethatshehas

beeninstructedbyMrKhumalotocallme.Shecontinuedtotellmethatshehasavacantunit

formetogoview.It’snottoofarfrom EastgateinBedfordareastill.Iarrangetogoafterwork.

MondeisinDurbanfortheweekend.Sheleftyesterdayforaconference.Thatallowsmetime

toknockoffearlyandgoviewtheapartment.

Iloveit.It’sclosertothekidsdaycare.Closertothemallaswell.Therearen’tmanyunitsinthe

complex.Theyhaveanimpressivesecurityaswell.Ithasthreebedroomsupstairsandtwo

baths.Downstairsthereisanopenplankitchen,diningroom andalounge.Theloungeopens

intoaminigarden.Itrulyloveit.It’sjusttherightsizeforus.Themonthlyrentisanissue.It’s

R18000.Theywillrequireadepositaswell.WhenIthinkabouttheratesandelectricityitmight

gotoR20000.Withourdailycosts.Iwillbeleftbrokeeverymonth.



“IlovethisplacebutIcan’taffordit,”Isayresignedlytotheagent.Shefrowns.

“ButMrKhumalohaspaidtherentupfrontforthenexttwelvemonths.”Sheisalmostpanicky.

I’m sureshethinkshercommissionisslippingthroughherfingers.

“Hehas?”Whyam Isurprised?I’m waryofacceptingsuchhelpthough.ItmeansI’m jumping

from onemanwhorescuedmeandthoughtheownedmetoanother.CouldSazibeanother

potentialTOS?You’llneverknowwithmen.

“Yes.Allyouneedtodoissigntheleasewhichisinyourname.Ifyoudon’twantitafterayear

wedon’trenewit.”It’sseemsstraightforward.Ilookatthelease.It’sinmyname.Igothroughit

andthereisnocatchoranythinglikethat.IsignwhereIneedto.Shegivesmethekeys.Wow.

“WhatifIdidn’tlikethisplace?”

“Iwouldhavetakenyoutoanotherone.Wehaveanopenchequemam.”Icanseetheenvyin

hereye.ShemustthinkI’m theslayqueenminustheslayqueenfeatures.I'm sorelievedright

now.Igofetchmykidsandtakethem outforsupper.

OnceI’m aloneathomeItakeachanceandsendSaziamessage.

-Thankyou-

Afewminuteslatermyphonerings.It’shim.Myheartstartgalloping.Willtheeffecthehason

meeverwanes?

“Hi,”myvoicecomesoutasabreathywhisper.Ibecomesogirlyinhispresence.Whetherit’sin

personorotherwise.

“Hey.”Hisdeepvoicesendsmybodyinafrenzy.Iclearmythroat.



“Isawtheagenttoday.TheleaseissignedandIhavethekeysalready.Thankyou.”

“It’smypleasureLinamandla.”Ican’thelpbutgiggle.Noonecalledmethatexceptformydad.

“Ijustcan’thelpthinkofwhatthecatchis.Noonecanbethisgenerouswiththeirmoney

withoutexpectinganythinginreturn.”

“Listen.Iknowyoudon’tknowmewellenough.I’vebeenatthebottom andI’vehadpeoplehelp

meout.Iknowwhatit’sliketolosehopeonlytobesavedbyanunlikelysource.It’swhatIdo

Lona.Ipaveitforward.EvenifIwasn'tattractedtoyou,I’dstillhelpyouout.Onethinghas

nothingtodowiththeother.Theonlythingyouneedtodoformeistopaveitforwardaswell

whenyoucan.”I’m holdingbackmytearsrightnow.Iwouldlovetoknowwherehecamefrom.

Whatmadehim themanheistoday.

“Lona.Areyoucrying?”Thereisahintofconcerninhistone.Isniff.

“No.”OkaynowI’m crying.SincewhendidIbecomeacrybaby.

“Comeonbabydon’tdothat.IfIwasaroundIwouldcometherebutI’m not.”Icomposemyself.

“I’m fine.Whereareyou?”

“I’m awayonbusiness.”I’m calmernow.

“ThankyouagainSazi.”

“Youarewelcome.WeneedtodiscussyoursecuritywhenIcomeback.I’m nottakingnofora

answer.Ifoundsomedisturbingnewsaboutyourex.Weneedyousafe.”

“Whatnews?”



“Heisnotwhoyouthinkheis.Themanisdangerous.I’llgiveyoudetailswhenIgetback.When

canIseeyou?”

“Letmeknowwhenyouarebackthenwewillarrange.”NgaphanguSazingaphanguMonde.

I’m surprisingmyselfeven.

“Ihavetogo.Goodnight.”

“Goodnight.”Hehangsup.Ihaveamessageonmyphone.It’sMondebiddingmegoodnight.I

guesstherewon’tbeanysextingtonight.Ireplyonhermessage.IgothertouseWhatsApp.

Shehadneveruseditbefore.Whodidn’tuseWhatsApp?Idecidetosleep.Iam interviewinga

potentialnannythefollowingmorning.Shecomeshighlyrecommended.

It’saSaturdayandI’m donewiththenanny.Ilikeher.Sheisamatureladywhohasexperience.

Herpreviousemployerlethergobecausethechildrenwereolderanddidn’trequireananny.

Theygaveaglowingreference.SheisreadytostartonMondayandshewouldbealive-in

nanny.IalsoneedtomovebutdecideIwoulddothatthefollowingweekafterthecourtcase.

Mylawyertellsmeitsastraightforwardcase.Ishouldbeawardedmyhouseafterwardsand

Tsietsiwouldbechargedfornotpayingmaintenance.Iwon'tbepressingchargesforassault

therestrainingorderisenough.Hewillonlygetsupervisedvisitswiththekids.Thecourt

appointedtheperson.Thatmeansmeandhim don’tneedtoseeeachother.

Thefollowingweekisablur.Idon’tgettoseeSaziasheimmediatelyhastogoonanother

businesstrip.Mondeisalsobusyatwork.Sowehardlyseeeachother.

ItisnotuntilWednesdaythatIgettoseeherinheroffice.Iwaituntileveryoneisgoneinour

floorandgointoheroffice.SheisbusyonherlaptopbutliftsherheadasIcomein.

“Youarestillhere?”Shegetsupandwalkstowardsme.

“IwantedtocheckifyouneededanythingbeforeIleft,”IsayasIcomeinandclosethedoor.I

remainrootedonthespot.Whenshereachesmeherhandgoesbehindmeandshelocksthe

door.

“Ineedthis.”BeforeIcouldsayanythingshecupsmyfacewithhersofthandsandgivesmea

kiss.Idon’tneedanotherinvitetoreciprocate.Herlipstastesweetandtangy.Ipullhercloserto



me.HersoftwomanlycurvesareacontrasttothehardmaleI’m usedtobutfeeljustasdivine.I

canfeelmybreathingchange.Herhandsgodownandunbuttonmyblouseuntilmylace

coveredboobsarebaredtoher.I’m onlyhappyIalwayswearmybestunderwear.Shestands

backasshelooksatthem appreciativelyforafewseconds.

“Thesearegorgeous.”I’m standingherewithmykneesshaking.“Ihavetodothis.”Shehasmy

nippleoutofmybraandinhermouthbeforeIcouldutteraresponse.Thefeelingfrom my

nipplesendsasignalstraighttomycookie.Sheflicksthenipplewithhertonguewhile

caressingtheotherone.Sheknowsexactlyhowtohandleboobs.Sheappliestherightamount

ofpressurewhenneeded.WhenI’m abouttoprotestsonbehalfoftheothertwinsheattendsto

it.AllIcandoisunclipherhairandletitloosewhileIholdherheadinplace.

“MmmhMonde.Thatfeelsgood.”Shelooksupwithneedreflectedinhereyes.Shegrabsmy

handandpullsmetowardsthecouch.Oncethereshegentlypushesmedownandgoesonher

kneesin-betweenmylegs.Igetawhiffofmyarousalassheopensmefurther.Thenshesits

backonherheelsandadmiremypussy.HereIam sittingwithlegswideopenlikeasacrificial

lambwithmybossadmiringtheviewherhairlooseandhereyeswildwitharousal.Ifeelmy

vaginacontractinanticipation.Shecaressesmypantycladpussyandmyassliftsoffthecouch.

“Youaresowet.Isthisforme?”Shewhisperswhileherfingersrunupanddownmypussy.

Wouldshestopteasingthough.

“Yes.It’sallforyoubabe.”Ipant.

Sheleansdownandtakesahugewhiffthenmakesanappreciativesound.

“Ihaven’tbeenwithawomaninalongtime.Thislooksperfect.”

“WellIhaven’tbeenwithawomaneverandI'dappreciatethatmyfirstwomanstopstorturing

me.”Imbatyowillhaveyouspeakingintongues.

“WellIcan’thaveyouwaitingnowcanI?”

ShegoesandpulldownmypantiesandIliftmyasstomakeiteasierforher.Shetakesthem

offandthrowsthem carelesslytotheside.Ifeelselfconsciousforasplitsecond.Iknowit’s

neat.Idowax.Ineverliketoomuchhairdownthere.Phelasheisanexpectonvaginashehas

one.“Fuckme.Thislooksgorgeous.”JustlikethatI’m drenched.Herfingersrunthrough



openingmyfoldsandIrememberSazidoingthesamething.Myarousalgoesupanotch.What

thehelliswrongwithme?

Thesightofherwatchingmypussylikethatdrivesmemad.Whenshefinallygoesdownand

takesaswipeatmycookiewithhertongue,Iscream.Ithrowmyheadbackandenjoythe

sensations.Hertonguegameisfire.Sheknowspussythisoneandshecanreallyeatitgood

too.WhensheaddsherfingerstohertonguegameI’m done.Icomeundoneandexplodeinto

anintenseorgasm.ShelicksmeuntilI’m cleanandthencomesuplickingherlips.Shegivesme

awetkissthatisstillfullofneed.IcantastemyselfonherandIloveit.WhilekissingIputmy

handunderherskirtintoherpanties.Fuck!Sheisn’twearingany.Theheatcomingfrom her

coreisinsane.SheisasaffectedasIam.ShemoansagainstmylipswhenItouchherwetcore.

Thisisbeyondwet.SheclingstomeasIplaywithher.Itdoesn’ttakesherlongbeforeshefalls

apartinmyarms.Idrownherscreamswithmykisses.Ionlyletgowhenshestartswhimpering.

ThenIlickmylipsasshewatches.Herfaceisflushedandhereyeslookwild.Gorgeous.

Wefixourclothesin-betweenkissesuntilwearedone.

“Thatwasreallygood,”Isay.

“I’m gladyouenjoyedit.Youtasterealgoodtoo.”It’smyturntoblush.“Don’tbeembarrassed.

That’sme,I’m veryvocalaboutmyfeelings.”SoI’venoticed.Sheisahoeinthebedroom this

one.

“Ihavetogo.Whenareyoucomingback?”

“ProbablyonTuesday.It’saseriesofmeetingsandworkshopsweareattending.Iwishyou

couldcomewith.”IwishIcouldtoobutwiththenewnannyI’m notascomfortableleavingmy

kidsjustyet.Itellherasmuch.Shewalksmetothedoorandgivesmeanotherwetkissjust

beforeIleave.

“I’llmissyou,”Isay.

“I’llcallyoueveryday.”OnelastkissandI’m gonewithapermanentsmileonmyface.

(Excusetheerrors.)



Chapter10

“It'syourbody

Youcanyellifyouwantto

Loudifyouwantto

Scream ifyouwantto

Justletmeloveyou

Layrightheregirl

Don'tbescaredofme

Giveyousextherapy

Giveyousextherapy

It'syourbody

We'llgohardifyouwantto

Ashardasyouwantto

Softasyouwantto

Justletmeloveyoulayrighthere

I'llbeyourfantasy

Giveyousextherapy

Giveyousextherapy”-RobinThicke

It’saFridayandI’m incourt.OnegoodthingisthatIhaveananny.Thekidslikeher,Ilikeher.

Ourenergyisinharmony.

Gregseemsconfidentthatthingswillgoourway.Ifeeltiredthough.Ispenthalfthenighton

thephonewithMonde.ShetriedtolaymyfearstorestbygivingmethereassuranceIneeded.I

eventuallyfellasleepwithaphoneagainstmyear.

Iwishshewashere.It’sonlybeenafewweeksofknowingherbutIfeelherabsence.Yesterday

wasalongdayintheofficewithouther.Thatisnotright.Idon’tliketohavesuchanemotional



connectionwithapersonsosoon.Onceyoustartlabellingthenexpectationswillrise.Then

moreofwhatI’m abletoprovidewillberequired.Iwouldliketokeepwhatwehaveascasualas

possibleifIcan.

TheTOSkeepsthrowingdaggersatme.Idon’tevenflinchhedoesn'tscareme.Isitandlisten

tomylawyerlistingallhiscrimes.JustthenIfeelsomeone’spresencebehindme.Ican’thelp

buttoturntolook.It’sSaziinasuit.Fuck.Heneedstobepaidjustforhisgoodlooks.He

smileswhenoureyesmeetandIcan’thelpbutreturnthesmile.Myheartbeataccelerates.It’s

socomfortingtohavehim onmyside.Heliteraryhasmybackasheissittingrightbehindme.

WhenIturnbackaroundIcatchTsietsiglaringatme.IflookscouldkillI’dbedead.Iliftmychin

andglarerightback.Anganya!

Thecourtcontinueswiththeproceedings.Hislawyertriesandfailstodefendhisclient.His

parentsaresittingbehindhim withdisapprovinglooksdirectedatme.Idon’treallygiveashit.

Theywerenevermyparents.OhMinkyisalsoinattendanceslayingasusual.Ithoughtthey

wereoverwiththewaytheTOShadbeenactinglatelytowardsme.

Thejudgegiveshisjudgment.TsietsihastopayoverR300000ofthemaintenancemoneyhe

skippedon.Gregmylawyerhasthepapersdrawntotransfertheownershipofthehouse.The

courtassignsapersonwhowillfacilitatethevisitationsuntilfurthernotice.Tsietsisignsthe

papersandwearedismissed.

AssoonasIgetupSaziisalreadybymysideenvelopingmeinhisarms.Iinhalehisdivine

scentandletmyselfrelax.JustwhatIneeded.

“It’sover,”Iwhisper.

“Notbyalongshot,”hisdeepvoicevibratesagainstmynecksendingshiversdownmyspine.

“Hewon’tgiveinthateasybutfornowwecelebrate.”

“Thankyouforcoming.”

HeletsgoofmeandjustasI’m abouttointroducehim toGregIseethatheisbusywiththe



judge.

“Letsgocelebrateyourvictory,”hesays.

“Okay.Letmejustsaygoodbyetomylawyerfirst.”Helet’smegoandIsayaquickgoodbyeto

Greg.WhenIreturnhetakesmyhandinhisandleadsmeoutofthecourtroom.Icanfeel

Tsietsi’seyesonustheentiretime.

“SoGregisyourlawyer?”

“Yes.Youknowhim?”

“Yes,Iusehim from timetotime.”

“Oh.Thenwhydidn’tyousayhi?”Iask.

“Heknowsmywifetoo.”Ifrown.Wearewalkingtowardstheparkingarea.

“Whyisthataproblem?Ithoughtyoutoldyourwifeeverything.”

“Likemakingyoucum orspendingnightswithyou?Thatsortofthing?”

“Okaymaybenotthat.Whywoulditbeanissuetogotocourtforafriend?”

“YouarenotjustafriendanymoreLona.”Wearebyhiscarandheopensthedoorformetoget

in.OnceI’m settledhegoesaroundandgetsin.Hedoesn’tstartthecarimmediately.

“SaziIdon’twanttocomplicatethingsbetweenyouandyourwife.”Mydailymantra.

“Thingsarealreadycomplicated.Anycaseletmedealwiththat.Whattimeareyousupposeto



fetchthekids?”

“Anytimereally.ItookadayofftodaysoIwasgoingtodosoimmediatelyaftercourt.Whydo

youask?”

“Iwanttotakeyousomewhere.Itsabitfarandwemighttakelonger.”

“Icanpickthem upanddropthem offathome.Ihaveananny.”

“Great.Whydon'tyougopickupthekids.I’llpickyouup,let’ssayin,”hecheckshistime.

“Twohours.”Helooksatme.

“Okaythenthatshouldbefine.Whereareyoutakingme?”

“It’sasurprise.”

“Ineedtoknowwhattowear.”

“Becomfortable.Thinkoutdoors.”

“Ohokay.”I’m notparticularlyafanofanythingoutdoor.ButIwon'ttellhim that.

Hetakesmetomycarandwaitsformetostartandpulloutoftheparkinglot.Ifirstgofetch

thekidsandthenbuythem foodafterwards.

I’m inmyroom andI’m tryingtopickanoutfitthatiscomfortableandyetflattering.EventuallyI

settleonjeggingsandanoverlappingt-shirt.Iwearmycurlywig.I’m inneedofanewhairstyle

though.Thewigsalthoughconvenientaren’tmyfavouritething.Ialwaysliketohavemyhair

sewnin,plaitedorbraided.Iplanondoingthattomorrow.Iwearmysneakers.Theyare

comfortableforwalkingandrunning.I’m hoppingtherewon’tbealotofwalkinganddefinitely

norunning.



Exactlyintwohoursheisoutsidemyhouse.Ibidthekidsgoodbyeandleaveauntywithafew

instructions.

AssoonasIgetoutofthegatehecomesoutofthecar.Healwaysdoesthis.Hegoesaround

andopensthedoorforme.

“Youlookbeautiful,”hesaysonceheisinsidethecar.

“Thankyou.”Wearesilentforawhileashemanoeuvresthroughtraffic.

“TheotherdayyousaidtherewasmoretoTsietsithanmeetstheeye.Whatdidyoumean?”he

glancesatmeandbackontheroadanddoesn’trespond.Itsafewminuteslaterwhenhe

speaks.

“Howmuchdoyouknowabouthim Lona?”

“LikeI’m notsurehowtoanswerthatquestion.IthoughtIknewhim buthisbehaviourlatelyis

weird.”

“Howmuchdoyouknowabouthisbusiness?”

“Thatherunshisfathersbusinessmostly.TheyhaveachainofBnB,intofarmingbackhomein

Botswanaandafewbutcheries.Whyallthesequestions?”hesighs

“Yourexisnotwhoyouthinkheis.Hisfathereven.Theyarethugsinsuit,”hesays.

“Howdoyouknowallthis?”ImeanIwaswiththemanforsixyearsandneverknewallthis.

“Canwegettowherewearegoingfirst,thenI’lltellyou?”Ijustnodmyhead.Welistentohis

playlistwhichIthoroughlyenjoy.Somesingalongaswell.Oneandahalfhourlaterwegetto

ourdestination.WeareatBudmarshinMagaliesberg.



“You’vebroughtmetoalodge?”

“Waitandsee.”Heistoochilled.Wegettothisstunninglodgeandhegivesthem hisnameat

thereception.Theoneladyleadsustowherewearesupposedtobe.Wewalkabituntilwefind

apicnicsetupit’soverlookingariverandfacingthesunset.I’m chuffed.Ilovethiskindof

outdoor.

“Thisisamazing.Isitforus?”

“Yes.Comesit.”Theladythatwasescortingushasdisappeared.Ablankethasbeenlaidonthe

greenlawnwithahugepicnicbasketnexttoit.Afewscatteredcushionsaswelltoreston.

Thereisalsoanicebucketwithachampagnebottleinside.

ItakemyshoesoffandrelaxandSazidoesthesame.Hehadchangedintocomfortableclothes

aswell.

“Champagne?”

“Yesplease,”Isay.

Hepoursmeaglassandalsoforhimself.Weopenthepicnicbaskettofindallsortsofgoodies.

From assortedcheesetocoldmeats,afewsalads,homemadebread,sandwichesandlittle

chocolatebrowniesfordesert.

“Thisisalot!”Iremark.

“Idon’tknowaboutyou,butI’m hungry.”Hestartsdishingupforusandthenwerelaxwhilewe

eat.

“Thisplaceissobeautifulandpeaceful,”Isay.Thesunisstillhighup.Thetalltreesprovidethe

welcomeshade.



“Iknow.Right.Iwantedustotakeawalkafterweeat.Areyouupforthat?”

“WithallthisfoodImightneedtheexercise.”Not.

Wechatforawhileuntilmycuriositygetsthebetterofme.Especiallyafterthesecondglassof

champagne.Ifeelbrave.Wearebothlyingonourbacksalongsideeachotherwatchingthe

clearbluesky.JustasI’m abouttoaskhim aboutourearlierconversationmyphonerings.It’s

Monde.Ifeelapangofguiltformoment.ThenagainwhyshouldIbeguilty?Wehaven’tlabelled

anything.Withthisonenexttome,Idon’treallyowehim anyloyalty.Ianswerthecall.

“Hi.”Hervoicemakesmemissher.Thisisnotgood.

“Hi.”Irespond.IfeelSazitensingnexttome.

“I'vebeenmeaningtocallyou.I’vejustbeenstuckinmeetingsthewholeday.Ijusthadtostep

outforamomentsoIcouldcallyou.Icouldn’twaitanylonger.Howareyou?”

“I’m fine.Howareyou?”

“I’m good.Howdiditgoincourt?”

“Itwentwell.”Ibriefheronwhathappened.

“Ohwow.That’sgoodnews.IwishIwasthereandwecouldcelebrate.”Someoneelseisway

aheadofyou.

“Wewillwhenyoucomeback.”

“Ican’twait.Maybeweshouldbothtakeadayoff.Spendthewholedaytogether.How’sthat?”

“Youaretheboss.”Idon’tknowhowtoelaboratewithoutbeingawkward.



“Areyouokay?Yousoundweird,”sheasks.

“I’m okay.”

“Imissyou.”Thereisnoavoidingthis.OneitscaresmethatImissherthismuchbutIdo.It’s

toosoon.

“Imissyoutoo.”

“I’llcallyoulaterthen.Letmegetbacktomymeeting.”Shehangsup.Ican’tevenlookatSazi

rightnow.HeheardmysideoftheconversationbutI’m sureit’senoughtoputthepieces

together.

“So.Youareseeingsomeone?”morelikeastatementthanaquestion.

“”Sortof?”I’m notgoingtolie.

“Whatdoyoumeansortof?”Isigh.Hesitsupandbalanceshisheadwithhishandlookingat

me.

“Idon’twanttolabelitjustyetbutthereissomethingbetweenmybossandI.”Hiseyeswiden.

“Yourboss!Yourfemaleboss?”

“Yes.Itjuststarted.She’slikesmeandonedayonethingledtoanother.”Heliesbackdownand

covershisfacewithhishands.

“Doyoulikeher?”Icanbarelyhearhim.It’smyturntosituponmysideheadbalancedonmy

hand,Ilookdownathim.



“I’llbehonestwithyou.Ido.”Hisjawclenches.Heisquietforawhiletoapointitmakesme

uncomfortable.Hiseyesarestillclosedandhehashisheadonhishands.

I’m fullandthefoodwasdeliciousbutthereisstilldesert.IwanttohavesomebutI’m afraidto

evenmove.

“Ilikeyou.Ireallydo.IalsoknowthatIhavenorighttohaveyouortoevenaskyoutobe

exclusive.ItsucksthatIcan’toffermyselftoyou.”Iwasn'treadyforthatdeclaration.Myheart

isbeatingfaster.

“Ilikeyounam Sazi.Butyouknowthisneedstoend.It’snotdoinganyoneanyfavours.”

“That’swhatIcan’timagine,mylifewithoutyoubutit’sinevitable.”Heremainswithhiseyes

closed.Hereallyhaslongeyelashes.

“Iknow.”That’sallIcansay.

“Doessheknowaboutme?”

“Idon'tseeanyreasontotellher.”Hewon’tbeinmylifeforlonganyway.Heopenshiseyesand

oureyesmeet.

“I’m notreadytoletyougo,”hesays.I’m notreadyeitherbutithastobedone.We’vegonetoo

farasis.

“Ithastobedone.”Hecontinuestostareatme.Thenhesnakeshisarm aroundmyneckand

pullsmedown.Ilosemybalanceandlandontopofhim.Hecupsmyfacewithbothhandsand

hiseyesscanmyface.Wearesoclosetoeachother.Icanfeelhiswarm breathonmyface.

“Youaresobeautiful.Insideandout.”Hegrowls.Iswallowalumpinmythroat.Mywholebody

isstrungtightwithanticipation.WhenhiseyesdroptomylipsIknowI’m closetotastingmy

sweettorture.Whenourlipsmeetthereisanelectrifyingfeelingthatgoesthroughmybody.I

restmyhandsonhischestforbalanceashismouthexploresmine.Thisfeelsgood.Toogood.



Icanfeelourbreathingchangeasthekissdeepens.Heflipsmeoverannowheistheoneon

top.HehashisthighwedgedbetweenmineandIfeeltheevidenceofhisarousalagainstmy

thigh.Theinfernobuildinginmycoreisnotlettingup.Myhandsclawathisbackbringinghim

closer.Thekissislesscoordinatedandneedier.Iwanthim sobad.Myhandsareonhisass

bringingclosertomyneed.Ineedmore.Iwanthim insideofme.Ihavetohavehim orI’lldie.

Thenasiffrom adistanceIhearaphonering.Hedoesn’tstop.Hisfullontopofmerightnow

andourbodiesareflushedtogether.Thereisnotevenaninchseparatingus.Icanfeelhis

erectiondiggingagainstmymoundandI’m fallingapart.Thephoneringsagain.It’snotmineso

Iknowit’shis.Hestopsthekissingandrestshisforeheadagainstmine.Hisbreathingisas

labouredasmine.

“Hello.”Damnhisvoiceissexywhenheisaroused.Istillfeelhim twitchingagainstmeandmy

coreclenchespainfully.Iknowmypantiesaredrenched.

“NahbabyI’m fine.Whydoyouask?”Baby?Mybodytensesandfeelsicecoldatthat

statement.Hefeelsthechangeandgetsoffmewhilelookingatme.Therealityhitsmehard

thatthisissomeone’sbaby.Someone’shusband.

“I’m inMagalies.”“I’lltellyouwhenyoucomeback.”“Howareyou?”How'syourtrip?”“Iknow”“I

knowthattoo.”“Wewilldiscussitwhenyougetback.”“Iloveyoutoo.”Ifeelaknifespearing

throughmyheartasIlistentothisonesidedconversation.Helovesher.Ofcoursehedoes.

WhatwasIexpecting.Hiseyesarehoodedashelockshisphoneandputsitbackinhispocket.

“I’m sorryyouhadtohearthat.”

“Noneedtoapologise.”Ishould'vewalkedawaybutmycuriositygotthebetterofme.

“Howaboutthatwalk?”heasksashegetsonhisfeet.Hegivesmehishandandhelpsmeup.

Mybodyisstillwoundtightwitharousal.Thecallmighthavedampenedtheinfernobutitdidn’t

putitout.

Wewalkforawhileinsilencealongtheriver.Hekeepsthrowingrocksontheriver.That

disturbsthetranquillityoftheplace.Thereisdifferenttypesofbirdsthatflyawayfrom the



intrusion.Thegreeneryandtheassortedflowersalongtheriverbedarequiteasight.Aswe

walkwetakeadetourintothebeautifulgardens.Thesmallcolourfulcutebutterfliesdanceall

aroundtheenvironmentlookingforsweetnectarjustasIwasafewminutesago.Theflower’s

fragrancefillsthewholeairmakingmewanttojustlayonthegreenlushlawnandsoakitallin.

Hetakesmyhandinhisaswewalkinsilence.It’snotawkwardasusual.Iknowheisdeepin

histhoughts.Irefusetothinkfurtherthanthis.

Thesunisgoingdownaswereturntoourpicnicspotcreatinganorangeglowacrossthe

horizon.Thesoundofchirpingbirdsbecomesoothingmusictomysoul.

“Icouldstayinthisplacejustforitsnaturalsplendourandbeauty,”Isaybreakingthesilence.

Heonlyglancesatme.Ilikethefeelofmyhandinhis.Minedelicateandtiny.Hisbigandstrong.

IfeelsafeandprotectedwhenI’m withhim.Ifeellikeagirlandhim myPrinceCharming.Only

heisnotmine.Heissomeoneelse’sPrinceCharming.

“Idon’twantthisdaytoend,”hesaysasweapproachourpicnicarea.Hepassesmeabottleof

waterandgetsoneforhimself.Wesitbackandenjoythesunset.

“Metoo.”

“Maybewecanstaythenightatthelodge.”

“Youthinkit’sagoodideatodancewithtemptationlikethat?”Iask.

“No.It'saterribleideabutIwantto.”

“Letmecallthenanny.”Hiseyeslightup.IcallnannyLydiaandletherknowthatIwon’tbe

comingback.It’snotanissuewithher.Shecookedandthekidsarefineshesays.

“Everythinggood?”heasksassoonasIhangup.

“Sorted.”



“Alrightlet’sgobookinthen.”

“Canyounotcallthem whilewesoakupthisbeautifulsunset?”henodshisheadandtakesout

hisphone.Helaysmyheadonhischestaswerelax.Whenheisdonewiththecallheputshis

armsaroundme.Iam cocoonedinhisscentandit'sdealingwithmysenses.

“Weareallset,”hesays.

“TellmeaboutTsietsi.”Ifeelhischestriseandfallashesighs.

“Ihavetogobacktothebeginningforyoutounderstand.It’ssomethingIdon’ttalkabout.My

past.”Histonefillsmewithtrepidation.

“It’sokay.Imeanit’sfineifyoudon’twanttospeakaboutit.I’llunderstand.”Ifeellikegiving

him apass.

“Youhavetherighttoknow.It’sbestcomingfrom me,”hetakesadeepsigh.“maybeweshould

gocheckinfirst.Thismighttakeuslonger.”HeisstallingbutIallowhim thetimeheneeds.He

getsupandthenpullsmeup.WhenIstarttopackhestopsmetellingmethatsomeonewilldo

that.Hetakesmyhandinhisaswewalkbacktothelodge.Itseemsnaturalforhim toholdmy

hand.Itfeelsjustthesameformetobeheld.

Oncewearecheckedinthereceptuinsiwalksustothisthatched-roofsinglechalet.Heleaves

usbythedoor.Hereallydidn’tneedtoitsnotlikewehaveluggageoranything.Butweallow

him toshowcasehishospitalityskills.

Saziunlocksthedoorandopensthenhemakeswaytoallowmein.Thischaletisjustas

gloriousastherestoftheplace.Thecentrepieceofthisroom isthekingsizebedinthemiddle.

Itlooksinviting.Theroom isdecoratedinwarm andnaturalcolourswithdifferentAfricanprints

aswelltoaddmorecolourandcharacter.

Onceinsidewefindbamboochairswithcushionsononesideoftheroom.Theyseem strong

andyetcomfortable.Thereisalsoacoffeetableinthecentre.ThislookslikeaTVarea.Onone

sideit’sadressingunitandnexttoitisthedoorthatleadstothebathroom andshower.A



slidingdoorontheothersideoftheroom whichopenedtoapoolarea.

SazisuggestsItakeashowerwhileheordersfood.IwasstillnothungrybutIknewIwouldget

hungryeventually.SoIlethim.

OnethingIloveaboutluxuryaccommodationisthattheythinkofeverything.Theirtoiletries

comeinhandy.AftermyshowerIwearthefluffymorninggownforguests.Therearetwoof

them hisandhers.Igobacktotheroom tofindSazisprawledonthebed.Helooksatmefrom

mybarefeettomyeyes.Thelookisscorching.Hejumpsandadjusthisjeansashewalkspass

metothebathroom.Heleavesmefanningmyself.

Whenhecomesbackheisalsowearingtherobe.Thethoughtofhim nakedunderneathmakes

mytummyflutter.IseeaglimpseofhislegsandIsalivate.Isthereanythingimperfectabout

hisman?Hegetsonthebedandsitsnexttome.Iswallowjusttoeasemypatchedthroat,the

thirstisreal.Wearebothleaningagainsttheheadboard.

“Thefoodwillgethereintwohourstheysaid.Theyhadtogettheirexecutivechefoncall.”

“Icanwait.It’snotlikewearegoinganywhere.”Heturnstofaceme.

“Ihopeyouwon'tsayyouarestuckwithme,”hiseyesarefulloflaughter.Ilovetheplayfulside

ofhim.

“Ilovebeingstuckwithyou.”

“Youdo?”hisvoicedropsandIbreakintogoosebumps.Heleansclosertomeandcapturesmy

lipsinhis.Thekissiswetandjuicy.Thenhepullsbackleavingusbothpanting.Ilookintohis

eyesandIfeellikeI’m drowning.

“WehavetotalkLinamandla,”hesays.Hearingmynamefrom hislipschargesmywholebody

withfeelingsIcan'tarticulate.

“Itsoundssoserious.”Ilookathim.



“Itis.”Thereisahintoffearthatflashesinhiseyesbutonlyforamoment.Helooksaway.

“Hey,”hefacesme.Iplacemyhandatthebackofhisneckandpullhim towardsme.Mylips

tentativelytouchhis.Heisstillunresponsive.Ikisshim.Iexplorehislipswithminewhilemy

handscaresshishead.Icrawlontopofhim andstraddlehisthighswhilekissinghim.Hegasps

allowingmytongueaccessinsidehismouth.Hegroansashishandsgotomyass.Heisin

chargenow.Thelowerpartofmyrobeisopenallowingmycoretobeindirectcontactwithhis

hardbulge.Theonlysavinggraceisthathisrobeisstillinplace.Wedevoureachotherwithour

lips.TheonlysoundIhearisofourlabouredbreathing.I’m inneed.It’salmostpainful.Heopens

robeandcupsmybreasts.I’m onfire.Myhipsareundulatingagainsthisbulge.Hegroansand

pinchmynipples.Iscream againsthismouth.

I’m tryingtoremovehisrobeoffhisshouldersbutI’m failing.Thekissbecomesmore

demanding.Moreurgentandwetter.Icantastehisarousal.Itfiresmybodyfrom within.His

handsarescorchingfireeverywherehetouches.Myonehandgoesbetweenusattakehishard

memberinmyhands.Hisgroanisalmostapainfulsoundagainstmylips.Hereciprocatesthe

touchbytouchingmywetslipperywell.Ashisfingersseparatemyfoldstogettomyprotruding

numbIstrokehim.Heisashardassteel.Icanfeelhisveinsalonghislonglength.Theheadis

leakingwithpre-cum andIusethatasalubricant.Histouchbecomelesscoordinatedinmy

pussywhilesqueezingmyonebreast.Iwanthim.Ican’twaitanylonger.Screwthe

consequenceshehastoassuagetheinfernoinsideofme.Mystrokesbecomesbolder.

“Fuck!,heswearsagainstmylips.Icanbarelyrecognisehisvoice.

“Iwantyou,”Iwhisper.Heflipsmeoverandopenmylegswhileheisnestledinbetween.It’s

finallyhappening.Myinnerhoeisrejoicing.Icanfeelhim hard,hotandheavyagainstmythigh.

Hisleakingpre-cum apromiseofthepleasuresahead.Heissuckingonmybreastslikehislife

dependsonit.Whilebusywiththeother,theonescreamsforattention.I’m justclawingathis

backandthrustingmyhipsupwardstoindicatemyburningdesire.Thisistorture.

“Sazi.Pleasebaby.Ineedit.Ican’twaitanymore.”

“Igotyoubaby”hesayscomingbacktomylips.Hishandtouchesmywetmoundasiftosee

howreadyIam.ThenIfeelhim takehishardmemberbringingitclosetomyheatedcore.I

openmylegswider.Icanfeelthetippoisedatmyentrance.Herubsmyengorgednumbwithits

head.Webothgroaninpleasure.Heispoisedagainatmyentrance.Thenhisbodytenses.He

letsoutasseriesofexpletives.Hepulledbackwhilerestinghisforeheadagainstmine.



“Wecan’t,”hesays.Iwhineinprotestastearspicklemyeyes.Hewouldn’tbethiscruelsurely.

I’veneverwantedanyoneasmuchasIwanthim rightnow.Mywholebodyistautwithneed.

“NonoSazi.Pleasedon’tstop.”I’m notabovebegging.

“Idon'thaveprotectionbaby.”It’smyturntoswear.Ihadn’teventhoughtaboutthat.Ifeeltears

comingoutthecornersofmyeyes.Yes.I’m thathorny.Hewipesthem withhisthumb.Ilookup

tobemetbyhisbloodshotredeyesthatarereducedintotinyslits.OhyesheisashornyasI

am.

“Letmetakecareofyou,”hesaysashekisseshiswaydown.BeforeIcanevenprotestnotthat

Iwantedto,hehasmylegswideopenandhisheadisburiedinmypussy.Itlegittakeshim two

minutesorlesstohavemefallapartinhisarms.Myorgasm catchesmebysurprise.Ittakes

theedgeoffbutIstillwantmore.Itdoesn’thelpwithmyheightenedsenseswhenhelicksme

clean.Ipullathisheadandbringhim up.Hiseyesareglazedwitharousal.Hekissesme.I

tastemyselfandclawathisshoulders.ScrewthecondomsIneedthis.JustasI’m abouttotell

him myphonerings.Itrytoignoreitbutit’spersistent.Webothstopandhegetsoffme.

“Answerit.Itcouldbethekids.”Mystars!Ihavekids.Ijumpandgettoit.WhenIanswerthere

iscryingontheotherside.Ididn’tevencheckwhoitwaswhenIdo,it’sLala.

“Lala.What’sgoingon?”IlookatSaziwhoisamixtureofconcernedandarousednexttome.

Shesniffs.

“Lala!Talktome.Youarescaringme.”

“Ineedyourhelp.”Shesaysinthesmallestofvoices.

“Whereareyou?”

“Atmyhouse.”



“I’m onmyway.”Ihangup.AlreadySaziisonhisfeettothebathroom.Comesbackwithmy

clothesandthrowsthentome.Hegoesbacktothebathroom.I’m assumingtoalsogetdress.

Mybodyissoconfused.Amixtureofemotionswithinminutes.SecondslaterSaziwalksback

inalreadydressed.I’m alsodone.

“What’sgoingonwithher?”heasks.

“I’m notsure.Sheisaskingformyhelp.”Henodshishead.

“Areyouready?”Inodmyhead.

“Letsgo.”Wefirstgotothereceptiontocancelthefoodorderandsettleourbill.Theystill

chargeusforeverything.Thenweareonourway.

Chapter11

“I'm jealousofthenights

ThatIdon'tspendwithyou

I'm wonderingwhoyoulaynextto

Oh,I'm jealousofthenights

I'm jealousofthelove

Lovethatwasinhere

Goneforsomeoneelsetoshare

Oh,I'm jealousofthelove”-Labrinth

“WhatdoyouthinkisgoingwithLazola?”heasks.

“I’m notsure.AllIknowisthatLalaisnotanemotionalperson.Sowhateverisgoingonmustbe

hugeforhertobreakdownlikethat,”Irespond.HeisspeedingandIdon’tmind.Thereisno

traffic.WegetbacktoJo’burginlessamountoftimethanittookustogettoMagalies.Aswe

approachLala’shouseIcallher.



“Hello,”shesoftlyanswers.

“Wearebyyourhouse.Whereareyou?”

“Whoiswe?”Idetectahintofannoyanceinhertone.

“Sazi.”

“Whywouldyoubringhim?”

“Iwaswithhim whenyoucalledLala.Iwasworriedaboutyouanddidn’twanttowasteprecious

timebygoinghomefirst.”I’m exasperated.Sheisquietforamomentandnowweareparkedby

herhouse.

“Itsfine.Areyouhereyet?”

“Weareoutside.”

“Pleasecomein,alone.”Shehangsup.

“ShesaysImustcomealone.”Hethinksaboutitforafewseconds.

“Ifyoudon’tcallmeintenminutes,I’m comingin.”

“WhatwouldLaladotome?”

“Justletmeknowifyouareokaywhenyougetinside.I’llwaithere.”



Heisweirdthisone.Igetoutofthecar.ThegateopensandIwalkin.Lalaiswaitingformeby

theporch.Shegetsbackinthehouseoncesheseesmeapproach.Ifollowherinsidethehouse.

“Whereiseveryoneelse?”thehouseistooquiet.

“Gone.”Sheisstillfacingtheotherwayandlookingdown.

“Lala.What’sgoingon.”

“Heischeatingonme.”Hervoicebreaks.

“Brian!”I’m shook.Heisperfect.It’snotpossible.

“WhenIconfrontedhim hedidthistome!”Sheturnsaroundtorevealherbatteredface.Igasp,

handscoveringmymouth.Herlefteyeisbadlybruised,almostblackandswollenshut.Her

upperliptorn.Icanseehandmarksaroundherneck.NowthatInoticeherrightarm ishanging

awkwardly

“WhatthefuckLala!”Tearsstartstreamingdownherface.Imoveclosertoher.“Wehaveto

takeyoutothehospital.”Sheshakesherheadwildlyinrefusal.

“Heisadoctor,remember?Hetreatedmeandgavemepaintablets.Nothingisbroken.”She

sitsonthecouch.

“WehavetocallthepoliceLala.Youhavetoreporthim.”

“No,nopoliceinvolvement.He’lltakemysonaway.”

“Howcanhetakeyoursonawaywhenheisinjail?Lala!Youcan’tlethim getawaywiththis.”

“IjustneedaplacetostayforafewdaysLonauntilhecalmsdown.”I’m confusedasfuckright



now.Njani!

“Youstillconsidercomingback?”

“Youdon’tunderstandLona.CanIcomecrashatyourplaceornot?”

“Jasure.”Iseriouslydon'tunderstandwhywedon'tgetBrian’sassarrested.Shegetsupand

triestopickupheralreadypackedbackbutflinchesinpain.“Letmetakethat.”

Wewalktothecarandshepullsthehoodieoverherhead.Oncewegetinthecarshegreets

Sazi.Hestealsaquickglanceatme.Icanseethequestionsinhiseyes.Ishrugmyshoulder.

“Whereto?”heasks.

“Myhouse.”

Weareallsilentinthecaruntilwegettomyhouse.Sazitakesthebagoutandhelpuscarryit

tothehouse.OncedoneheleavesandIfollowhim out.

“Whathappened?”

“It’sherhusband.”

“Whyisshehereandnotatthepolicestation?”

“Sherefuses.I’m alsonotclearonwhat’sgoingon.

“Letmeknowwhenyouneedme.Ihavetogo.”

“Okay.”Hepullsmeinhisarmsandholdsmetight.



“Goodnight.”Heplantsasoftkissonmyforeheadthenloosenshishold.“goinandlockup.”I

turnaroundleavinghim standingbyhiscar.IlockupandgobacktoLalainthelounge.

EveryoneelseisasleepandI’m gladforthat.

“Ifeelsohumiliated,”shesays.

“Saziwon’tsayanything.”

“Howdoyouknow?Heisacheaterjustliketherestofthem”Icringe“andyouarerightthere

withhim asanaccessory!I’m sorryI’m judgementalbutwhatyouaredoingsucksLona!Where

isyourloyaltyforwomen?Thishappenedtoyouandyoudidn’tlikeit.Nowyouareaparticipant!”

sheisrightIknowthis.Ijustdon'twanttohearit.

“Youarealsocheatingthough.”LikeI’m notgoingtosithereandlistentoherpreachaboutthe

sanctityofmarriagewhensheisnobetter.Isazelasenjanjalo.

“YouarerightI’m sorry.”Shebreaksdownandcriesagain.Igositnexttoherandwrapmyarm

aroundher.Sheflinches.Iloosenmygriponher.

“I’m sorrytoo.Youareright.Ithinkyouatleastneedtogotothehospital.”

“ThehospitalwillwanttoinvolvethepoliceLona.”

“Notifyoudon’twantthem to.Istilldon’tunderstandwhyyouarelettinghim getawaywiththis.”

“He’lltakeMattawayfrom me,”sheisdistraughtrightnow.

“IgettheimpressionthatthereismoreLala.Whatisit?I’m hereforyou.”Shesniffs.Sheistoo

quietI’m eventhinkingshewon'trespond.

“IcaughtBrianwithanurseheworkswithhavingsexadaybeforeourwedding.Youremember



IhadleftthebachelorettepartyearlybecauseIwasfeelingsick.Ifoundthem screwingeach

otherinourroom atthelodge.”I’m shook.Andinamagama.

“Anyway.Hekickedherout.Declaredhisloveandshowedremorse.Iwashurtbutwasalso

ashamed.SoIlettheweddingcontinue.Hewasremorsefulforawhileafterourwedding.UntilI

noticedthattheoncallswerebecomingfrequent.Istartedgettingparanoid.Iwouldcallthe

hospitalatnightandaskforhim butIwouldbetoldhewasn'tonduty.OnenightIfollowedhim

untilhewentintosometownhousecomplexinEastRand.Ididmoreinvestigation.ThenurseI

caughthim withstaysinEastRand.”Shebreaksdownforamoment.Itryandconsoleher.

“Lala.Whydidn’tyousayanything?”

“Saywhat?ThatIwasanaivefool?Mymarriagewasasham from thebeginning?Itgetsworse.

HeisnothidingitanymoreLona.Ioncecaughtthem inmyhousewhenIcamebackhome

early.Hehasn’ttouchedmeinoverayear.Allhedoesisbuymestuff.Lala.Theygoon

holidaystogetherorbookhotelsandspendsallhisday-offswithher.”

“Lala.”WhatcanIsay.IgetabriefpictureoftheanonymousMrsKhumaloandapangofguilt

cutsthroughme.

“SoAthicameintothepicture.Hemademefeelaliveforthosefewmoments.Isleptwithhim

ofcourse.Hemademefeelwanted.LikeIwassexyasopposedtoBrian.WhomademelikeI

wasapariah.Worthless.WhenIwaswithAthiIforgotaboutmymiseryathome.Doyouknow

whatmadethingsworse?”Ishakemyhead.Coulditgetanyworse?“EverytimeIconfronted

him abouthischeatinghebeatmeup.Yes.Brianhasbeenbeatingmeforalmostayear.He

wassmartaboutitonpreviousoccasions.Henevertouchedthefaceuntiltoday.Ihavehad

enough.IfoundoutthatthewomanispregnantwithhisbabysoItoldhim Ihadenough.How

doIdealwiththat?That’showIendeduplikethis.Afterbeatingmehepulledouthisphoneand

showedmeaseriesofvideo's.MeandAthifuckinginthecar,kissingoutsideacluband

snortingcokeinaclub'sbathroom onetime.”

“Laladrugs!”

“Itwasonlythatonetime.Athicouldn’tgetmeoutofafunkymoodandIbeggedhim foraline.

Ididn’tevenlikeit.That’snotanissue.TheissueisthathehasallthatevidenceandifIleave

him hefightsforcustodyofmyson.Ican’tlosemysonLona.”Shefallsonmylapandbreaks

intoheartbreakingsobs.Mymindisstilltryingtowrapitselfaroundherrevelations.Ilegitnever



sawthiscomingandforonceinmylifeI’m outofwords.Ijustbrushherbackandlethercry.

Shecriesuntilsheisonlyleftwithhiccups.Igivehertwopaintabletsandtakehertotheguest

room.

It’salmostmidnightwhenIgotobed.WhenIcheckmyphoneIhaveamessagefrom Monde

sayinggoodnight.Ireceivedittwohoursago.It’slateandIknowshehasabusydayaheadsoI

letherbe.

Thefollowingmorningshecallsfirstthingandwechatforalmostanhour.Shewantsmeto

comejoinherbutIcan’tleaveLalainhercondition.Itellherasmuch.AftermycallIgocheck

onthekidsandfindthem intheirplayroom.ThenIcheckonLala.Sheisstillsleepingthe

swellingseemstohavegonedownbuttheeyestilllooksgreen.OhLala.Howdowegetyou

outofthissituation?IwonderifsheisreadytoleaveBrian.Ihopesheisbecauseifshedoesn’t,

she’llleaveinabodybagandIjustcan’tletthathappen.

Whilebusymakingbreakfastmyphonerings.It’sSazi.Icontemplatenotansweringbut

knowinghim,hewilljustshowupatmydoor.SoIanswer.

“Hello.”

“Linamandla.”Iguesshechosestobedifferent.“Howareyou?”

“I’m fine.Howareyou?”

“I’m good.HowisLala?”

“Sheisstillsleeping.”

“Listen.ApparentlyshetoldAthiandnowheisfreakingoutandwantstocomethere.I’m not

sureifyouareokaywiththat.”

“I’m notreallysurebutifLalawantshim Ican’tstophim.”I’m hopingthatheconvinceshertogo

tothepolice.



“Sharp.Wewillbetherein30.”Hehangsup.Isuddenlyworryaboutwheretheywillsit.Ihaveno

furnitureexceptforthebinbags.Wellthey’llhavetomakedo.ThatremindsmethatIhaveto

move.Ihadplannedtobemovingthisweekbutwitheverythinghappening,it’simpossible.I

makeenoughbreakfastforeveryone.

AssoonasIfinishLalacomesinthekitchenlookingworseforwear.Briandidanumberonher.

Icanseethateverystepshetakesinaneffort.

“Morning.”Hervoiceishoarse.

“Morningbabe.I’m makingbreakfast.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Inpain.”

“Athiisonhisway.”Iseeahintofpanicinhereyes.

“Hecan’tseehim likethis.Ididn’twanthim tocome.”

“Wellheisonhisway.”

“Letmegofreshenup.”Sheturnsaroundandleave.Justthenthekidscomebustlingintothe

kitchenfollowedbyaunty.

“Isthefoodready?”asksKhothatso.

“Inaminute.Gowashyourhands.”

Thearebothfightinginthesinktobethefirsttowash.

“Aunty.Myfriendishereforafewdays.Shemightneedalittleextrahelp.”



“Ijustsawhernow,”sheresponds.“AnythingIcanhelpyouwith?”

“NoI’m almostdone.YoucanjusthelpwiththekidsespeciallyNthantisi,justmakessureshe

eats.”

“Shedoesn’tliketobefedthisone.”

“Shethinkssheisabiggirl.It’sastruggleaunty.”

Ifinishcookinganddishupforthekidsandauntywhilewaitingforthegueststoarrive.ThenI

rememberthatIhaveagardentablewithchairsbythepool.Iwonderwhatconditionthepoolis

in.Inourstruggleswehaven’tpaidattentiontothegarden.

IgooutsidetocheckandasIexpected.It’samess.Thegrassisovergrown.Thepoolison

anotherleveloffilthy.Noonecansithere.Imakeamentalnotetocallthegardener.Ican’tput

thishouseonthemarketlikethis.EvenIwouldn’tbutit.

Iaskauntytohelpmebringtheheavytableandchairsinside.MaybeIshouldhavewaitedfor

thementohelp.AssoonasIfinishcleaningthem thedoorbellrings.Iopenforthem.Lalais

back.Seemslikeshetookashower.Shestilllooksbattered.

“Theyarehere.”Sheisnervous.Igoopenthedoorandit’smyturntobenervous.Athiis

wearingtightfittingjeansthatemphasiseshisbracketfordays.Hehasasoccerbodthisone.If

Ididn’thavethemanbehindhim todrooloverI’dbegoinggagaoverhim.

“HeyLona,”Athihugsmeasawayofgreeting.

“HiAthi.Comeonin.”Istepasidetolethim in.Myeyesareonthesexywetdream behindhim

wearingfadedjeansandasimplet-shirt.HehasshadesonsoIcan'treallyseehiseyes.Heis

alwaysasightforsoreeyesforme.Mybodytemperatureperksup.

“Linamandla,”hebreaksintoagrin.Myheartskipsabeat.Iam screwed.



“HiSazi.”

“Youlookgood.”IknowIdonot.Leggingsandat-shirtarenothingtowritehomeabout.

“Thankyou.Sodoyou.”Ireallymeanthan.Hestillstandingjustoutsidethedoor.OnceIrealise

Istepasidetolethim in.Hecomesandstandsinfrontofme.Hisclosenessandhisscent

awakensallsenses.Icanfeelheatcoursingthroughmybody.Heisstaringdownonmewith

hisshadeson.Ilookathislipsandmemoriesoflastnightcomefloodingin.Hedipshishead

andplantsakissonmycheekthengoespass.Icanfinallybreathe.

“Ipreparedbreakfast.Wouldyouguysliketojoinus?”Iask.AthiisfussingoverLala.

“Thankyou.I'dlovethat,”Sazisays.Hehastakenhisshadesoff.“wherearethekids?”

“Intheirroom withaunty.”

“Ihopetoseethem beforeIleave.CanIhelpwithanything?”

“Sure.Followme.”Hefollowsmetothekitchen.Themomentwegetintherehehasmeagainst

thefridgekissingmesenseless.BythetimeheletsgoI’m strugglingtobreathe.

“IwantedtodothatthemomentIsawyou,”hesaysinhisraspyvoice.

“Wecan’tkeepdoingthisSazi,”mytwitchingvaginaisbetrayingthosewords.

“WhatcanIhelpyouwith?”hechosestoignoremystatement.Ilethim.Hehelpssettingupand

thendishingup.

Weallsitaroundthetableandeat.It’sabitawkwardbecauseAthithemosttalkativeone

amongstusseemstobebattlingwithhisemotions.



“I’m goingtokillhim,”hefinallydeclares.

“Athi!”Saziwarns.

“Noman,lookather!Whatkindofacowarddoesthis?”

“Athipleaseletitgo,”Lalasays.Hegetsupandwalksoutside.Lalafollowshim.

“Heisnottakingitwell,”Isay.

“Ja.Heisnot.Athiisaveryemotionalbeing,”hesays.

“Youseem tobeagroupofcheaters.”ItjustcomesoutandIregretitthemomentitdoes.He

putshiscutlerydownandwipeshismouth.IthinkIjustruinedbreakfast.

“Youdon’tseem tobeanydifferent.”Ohwow.IguessIaskedforthat.“Thatwascrassofme.

I’m sorry.”Heimmediatelyapologises.

“I’m sorrytoo.It’sjustthatI’m battlingwithmyconscienceandAthibeingengaged...”

“Hebroketheengagementoffimmediatelyafterhisparty,”hecutsmeoff.

“Oh.”

“Ja.ListenIknowIhaveplacedyouinanawkwardsituation.Idon'tknowwhattosay.It’sjust

thatIcan’tstayawayfrom you.I’vetried.”Wearesilentforamoment.Iwanttotellhim we

shouldendthingsbutthewordsarestuckinmythroat.

EventuallythetwocomebackandAthiiscalmer.Weclearthetableanddothedishes.Thekids



comedownandjoinuswiththeirendlessquestionsforuncleSazi.Theyengagehim intheir

ownconversationuntilit’stimetoleave.

OnSundayafternoonI’m waitingforMondetocomeback.Wehaveplansfordinner.Imustsay

I’m lookingforwardtoit.Ihavereallymissedher.OnonehandIhavebeenchattingwithSazi

non-stopsinceyesterday.HefirstcommentedaboutmyInstagram postwiththekids.Iaccused

him ofstalkingme.Thenthatconversationledtoanotherteasing.HisInstagram account

thoughisboringheneverpostsandthepeoplehefollowsareafewbusinesspeople.Istill

refusetoGooglehim.Idon’twanttoseethewife.IchoosetobeoblivioustoherpresenceandI

knowonceIseeapictureshewillbeareality.StupidIknow.Histextsarewitty.Hekeptmehalf

amusedandhalfarousedtheentiretime.

I’m inmyroom tryingondifferentoutfits.Ineedtolooksexywithoutbeingobvious.It’shardto

impressMondebecauseIthinksheexudessexinesswithouteventrying.JustasIfinish

decidingonanoutfitthereiscommotioncomingfrom downstairs.IgochecktofindBrianin

themiddleofmylivingroom.HeisonhiskneesinfrontofLala.I'm notimpressed.Iwatchas

hebegswithallsortsofpromises.He’llchange,he’llneverhitheragain,he’llattendchurch.He

ispossessed,it’sdemonsthataremakinghim thisperson.Oh,he’llattendtherapy.Hegoes

furtherbyclaimingtobeavictim.Hewatchedhisfatherbeathismother.Hesworenevertolay

ahandonawomanagain.Heissick.Heneedshelp.Thelistisendless.Ifeellikevomiting.Lala

issuckedin.Sheisalreadyholdinghisheadtohertummycomfortinghim.Hegottoher.There

isnothingIcansaytochangehermind.Icanseeitalready.Sheisgoingbacktohim.

Eventuallyheiscalm andtheyarekissing,whisperingsweetnothingstoeachother.Whenthey

letgoofeachother,sheturnsaroundtofaceme.Shecan’tmeetmyeyes.

“Weneedtotalk.”Iturnaroundandgotomyroom.Shefollowsme.

“Don’tsayitLona,”shesaysthemomentwegetin.“Heismyhusband.Wegoingtoworkitout.”

“HewillkillyouLala!”I’m scaredforher.

“ThisImymarriage.Iatleasthavetoworkitout.”Doesshereallybelievewhatsheissaying?

“Howareyougoingtoworkoutababy?”Shegivesmeamurderouslook.



“See.That’swhyIdon’tliketellingpeoplemybusiness.Youcouldn’twaittothrowthatinmy

face!”shescreams.

“Whyam Ithebadguy?”

“IhavetogoLona.Ihavemissedmybaby.Thankyouforyourhospitality.”Sheleavesme

standingtherebaffled.Ifollowherandwatchassheleaveswithherhusband.Heistheone

caringherbagandactinglikegentlemen.Ifeeldefeated.

TwohourslaterthekidsarereadyforbedandI’m readyformylatedinner.Monde’sflightwas

delayedsosherescheduled.I’m sogratefulforauntyIfeellikeIhavetimetodothethingsI

wanttodo.

Shecallsmetotellmesheisoutsidemyhouse.Igetmybagandgo.Thereisa7seriesparked

outside.ThemomentIwalkoutthegateshecomesoutfrom thebackseat.Skinnyjeans,vest

andanavyblueblazer.Shehasthesleevesrolledtoherelbowswithablackheel.Herhairin

herusualdo.Shelookssexyasfuck.

IwalktowardsherandwhenIreachhersheopensherarmsforme.Thefamiliarscent.It’s

intoxicating.

“Heybabe,”shewhispersagainstmyneck.

“Hi,”I’m shyallofasudden.

“I’vemissedyou.I’m sorryI’m late.”

“It’sokay.”Iam amess.

Wegoinsidethecarandsheintroducesmetothedriverasherfriend.ThewayI’m sonervousI

missevenhisname.I’m anticipatingakissbutitdoesn’tcome.Shetakesmyhandinhers

though.



“Whereareyoutakingme?”Iwhisper.Ifeellikethedriverisintruding.

“SanDeck,”shewhispersback.

“Ooh.Excellentchoice.Whythedriver?”

“Hecametofetchmefrom theairport.”Makessense.

Weengageinsmallchatuntilwegettotherestaurant.Ilovetheplace.Iloveitmoreduringthe

day.

Wegettoourtablewhichshehadreserved.Thewaitresstakesourordersandleaves.Weare

seatedinacosycornerwhichmakesusfeellikeit’sjustthetwoofus.Shehasmovedherchair

rightnexttomine.AssheretellsmeabouthertripIcan’thelpbutlookatherlips.Iremember

howsofttheyareespeciallywhenshewasburiedbetweenmythighs.Mypussytwitches.

“Youdidn’thearawordIsaid,”sheiscloser.OfcourseIdidn't.

“Ididn’tgetmykiss.”

“Letmerectifythat.”SheleanscloserandImeetherhalfway.It’ssultryandsoft.Shepullsmy

neckanddeepensthekiss.Thereissharpintensefeelingdeepinmytummyitpoolsdowninto

mywomb.Someoneclearstheirthroat.Weletgoofeachother.Istillwantmore.Maybewe

shouldbookaroom hereatthehotel,myinnerhoecontemplates.Sheplacesourdrinksonthe

tableandleaves.Sheisalsoflustered.Poorwaitress.IfsheknewwhatMonde’skissesdidto

mybodyshewouldbebeggingforherturn.

Wechatabouteverythingandanything.ThewayshelooksatmewhenIspeak.Shemakesme

feellikeI’m theonlypersonintheroom.Thenwhenshetalks.Shedrawsmein.Iloveherbig

eyeswhichreflectalltheemotionsshegoesthrough.Ievenlovehertightbun.Thewayshe

pullsatherhairmakesheralmostlooklikeageishawithoutthemakeup.Istillthinkofherasa

dominatrix.Thewayshecarriesherself.It’scontrolled,calculatedbutsexy.Shetakescharge

andseemsfearless.Iwonderwhatitwouldbeliketosubmittoher.Beathermercyformy

pleasure.WouldsheletmebegforreleaseorwouldshecontinueuntilIcouldn’ttakeitanymore.



“Youarezoningoutonmeagain.Thatlookinyoureyesisnothelpingthesituation,”shesays.

“Whatdoesmylookdotoyou?”Ilickmysuddenlydrylips.Shefollowsthemovement.I’m in

heat.

“Itmakesmewanttodounspeakablethingstoyourbody.”Weareinterruptedbythewaitress

bringingourfood.Whensheisgonewestarteating.Iam starvingsoIdon’twastetime.

Howevermybodyishummingwitharousal.

“ThereissomethingIhavetotellyou,”Isayhalfwaythroughourmeal.Shestopseatingand

looksatme.Ican’treadherfacerightnow.

“Itsoundsserious,”shesays.ShouldItellherthough?IfeellikeIneedto.Transparencyiskey

herebeforeanyoneelsegetshurt.

“I’vebeenseeingsomeone,”Istateflatly.Ahitofhurtflashesinhereyesbutshequicklymasks

it.

“Ohwow.Iwasn'texpectingthat.”Sheputshercutlerydownandleansbackinherchair.Iguess

Ijustruineddinner.

(Iapologisefortheerrors.Ihaveanunexpectedvisitor.)

Chapter12

“Uyandicaphukisa

EkseI'm sorry

Zol'ubukuphiizolobengiserhontshini

Nguban'uNoxolo

She'sjustafriendanginabellas,angina

address”-Zola



“It’snotwhatyouthink,”Iquicklyadd.

“I’m notsureifmyearsarefailingmebutI

thoughtIjustheardyousayyouareseeing

someone.”Sheisbacktoherseriousface.

“Seeingmightbetoopresumptuous.Tobe

honestI’m notsurehowtocallit.Wearejust

vibing.”Hereyeswiden.

“Ithoughtyouweresingle,”shesays.

“Iam.WhatI’m tryingtosayisthatthereis

someoneelsewhoisinterestedinmethe

samewayyouare.Ilikehim butwecan’t

haveeachotherorpursueitbecauseheis

married.Ijustwantedtoletyouknowupfront

sothattherearen’tanycomplicationsor

misunderstandinginthefuture.”

“I’m notsureIfollow.Heismarriedandyou

don’tseeafuturewithhim.Whyareyou

tellingmethen?”

“SothatyouknowwhereI’m at.I’m notready

foracommitmentfrom youorfrom him for

thatmatter.AtthispointinmylifeIjustwant

tohavefun.Idon’twanttoleadyouonwith

thoughtsofthefutureorexclusivity.”

“Asinforever?”

“Justfornow.I’llletyouknowwhenthings

change.WiththatsaidIrequirethesamelevel

ofhonestyfrom youaswell.Areweonthe

samepage?”

“WithmeImightbeafewstepsaheadofyou



withregardstohowIfeelaboutyoubutIam

patient.I’llgoaccordingtoyourpace.CanI

askthough?”

“Sure,anything.”

“Whatifthisguywasn'tmarried,wouldyou

stillbewithme?”

“Idon’tknow.WhatIknowisthatrightnowI

wanttobewithyou.”Shetakesmyhandin

hers.

“That'sgoodenoughforme.”

“Andyou?Areyousingle?”Shehesitatesfora

splitsecond.

“YesIam.”

“That'sgoodenoughforme.Sowecanhave

funthen.”Shesmiles.Ileancloserandgive

herapeckonthelips.JustasIpullawayshe

holdsmecloseranddeepensthekiss.Ilove

kissingher.Theearlierfireisrekindled.

“Iwanttobewithyoutonight.Canwebooka

room atthishotel?”shemurmursagainstmy

lips.

Ihadhopedtoseeherplacebutit’skindof

latetobedrivingbackandforth.

“Iwouldlovethat.Letmejustletauntyknow

thatI’m notcomingback.”

“I’llreleasethedriveraswell.”Webothcall

thepeopleweneedto.Afterwardswesettle

ourbillandgotothereceptiontobooka

room.Wearesilentaswetakeanelevatorup



whichincreasesthetensioncoiledinmy

tummy.

Onceintheroom shehasmeagainstthewall

andkissingmesenseless.Ihavenochoice

buttoreturnthefierykiss.Sheisincontrol

rightnowandIloveit.Irevelinit.Shetakes

offmyclothesonebyonewhilekissingme

untilI’m leftnakedwithonlymyheelson.

“Fuckbaby,youlookfuckinghot!”shesays.I

holdmytummyinandpushmychestforward.

“Lookatthesebabies.”Shehasmybreastsin

herhandsgentlycuppingthem.Shebends

downandtakesmyonenippleinhermouth.

Thecontrastofhercoldtongueagainstmy

heatedskinshootsanelectrictinglestraight

tomypussy.Icanonlyholdontoher

shouldersasshealternatesbetweenmytwins.

ShelovesmyboobsIcantellbythewayshe

worshipsthem.Imanagetoloosenherhair

andburymyfingersinit.Oncesheissatisfied

withherjobshecomesuptocapturemylips

inhers.I’m ashakingarousedmessright

now.Herbeingfullclothedagainstmynaked

skinfuelsmyfirefrom within.

“Mmmhmm .Monde.Ineedyourightnow.”

“Letmetakecareofyou.”Shemurmurs

againstmylips.Thentrailswetkissesdown

untilsheiskneelinginfrontofme.Icanfeel

herbreathagainstmyheatedcore.Shetakes



awhif.“Myfuck!”hervoiceisthickwith

arousal.Thensheliftsmyonelegandbalance

itoverhershoulder.Ifeelthetipofhertongue

againstmyclitandmywholecorecontracts

withneed.Iholdherheadforbalance.She

placestheflatofhertongueonmyheated

vulvaandtakesabigswipe.Thensheopens

mywetfoldsandstartsfeasting.Itfeelsso

good.Ihavemybackleaningagainstthewall

andenjoytheride.AllIcandoismumblemy

praisesofhertonguejob.Sheappliesmore

pressureonmyengorgedclitandmyorgasm

doesn’tgiveawarning.Iexplodewith

pleasure.Mykneesaregivingin.Shelicksme

untilI’m cleanthenshegetsupandsmashes

herlipsagainstmine.Thetasteofmypussy

from herlipsisintoxicating.

Shepullsbackandtakesmyhandleadingme

tothebed.Idon’thavetimetoappreciatethe

beautyandtheluxuryofthisroom.Oncewe

reachthebedshegentlypushesmeuntilI’m

halflayingonitasIbalancewithmyelbows.

Thenshestartsstrippingrevealingherlean,fit

andsexybody.Thereisnotevenoneounceof

fatonher.Shemakesmefeelselfconsciousa

bitbutIcan’ttakemyeyesoffher.Sheisleft

inhermatchingsexylaceblackunderwear.

I’m salivating.InallmyyearsIhavenever

lustedafterawomanasIam rightnow.I



neverthoughtseeinganakedwomanwould

havemyinsidestwistedwitharousal.She

unhooksherbrarevealingherroundperky

breastswithhardpointednipples.I’m

drooling.

“Youlookgorgeous,”Isay.Ican’trecognise

myvoice.Shehooksherthumbsonher

pantiesandslowlypullsthem off.Whenshe

standsbackupsherevealshercleanshaven

landingstrip.Herskinisflawless.Nomarks,

nofat.Ienvyatthesametimelustingoverit.

Itrailmyeyesupherflattummypassher

twins.Shehasaredflushonherchest

spreadingouttoherneck.Myeyestravelup

untiltheymeetherheatedones.Iscoot

backwardsonthebedkickingmyshoesoff.

“Comehere,”Iwhisper.Shecomesonthebed

andcrawlstowardsmelikeapredator

stalkingit’sprey.Shegentlypushesmeback

untilI’m lyingonmybackandthenhovers

aboveme.Myhandgoestocuphermoundto

findherdrenched.Iinsertmymiddlefinger

insideherwetheatandshecloseshereyes

andmoans.Igoinandoutofherpussy

feelingherwallscontractagainstthe

intrusion.Sheisstillhoveringabovemewith

hereyesclosedridingthefeeling.Mythumb

circlesherclitwhilegoinginandout.She

losesherbalanceandlandsonme.Hersoft



hardbodysendmyboilingbloodcoursing

throughmyveins.Thenourlipsarelocked

againsteachother.Iflipheroverandplant

wetkissesonhertrailingdowntotheapexof

herthighs.OncethereIopenherlegsand

beholdheaven.Herpinkfoldsareglistening.

Howisitthatmyvulvaisdarkandyethersis

sopink?Nowondermengoblindwithpussy.

Thisthingisbeautiful.Ileancloserand

tentativelylickthesidesofherclit.Herass

goesoffthebedasshemoans.

“Stopteasingbaby,”shemumbles.Ibringmy

fingersandseparateherfoldsforbetter

accessthenstartfeasting.Herjuicestastes

saltyandtantalisingmybuds.Idecideto

insertonefingerandwatchassheleakssome

more.Icollectallherjuiceswithmytongue

whileaddinganotherfingerandfuckingher.I

suckherclitandsheholdsmyheadinplace

withherassoffthebedassheblessesme

withmoreofherjuices.Sheridesherwaveof

herorgasm untilit’soverandthenshe

relaxes.

Icrawlupherbodyandcaptureherlipswith

mine.I’m morearousedthaneverandIpour

allofthatinthekiss.Onceshepicksupon

myneedshetakescharge.

“Igotyou.”IswearIthoughtIheardSazifor

asecond.Iimmediatelyshovethatthought



backtowhereeverthehellitcamefrom.She

sitsupandputsherlegsthoughmineina

scissoringposition.Thisbringsourheated

moundssmashedtogether.Thecontactsends

anelectrifyingfeelingthroughoutmybody.I

haveneverfeltanythinglikeit.I’m unableto

keepmybodyupsoIlaybackdown.This

givesherbetteraccessassheliftsmyoneleg

andstartsgyratingherhips.Fuckthisfeels

good.Herclitagainstminedoesunspeakable

thingstomybody.It’sbeyondpleasure.It’s

maddening.Ican’tevenputacoherent

sentencetogether.

“Yes...Monde...just...like...that...yes...yes

...yes...yes...yes...mmh.”Shelookslikea

fuckingangel.Herhairlosecreatingahalo

aroundherbeautifulfacewithhersexylips

slightlyopen.Hereyesareglazedwithlust.

“Baby...you...feel...so...so...so...good,”she

pants.Thenshetwistsmynipple.Theintense

lookshehasonherfacegivesmegoose

bumps.I’m soclose.Icanfeelmyorgasm

approaching.Shegetsevencloserandpicks

upherhumpingspeed.Thatsendsmeover

theedge.Mybodyliterallyfreezesagainst

herslockingherinplace.Justtherightspot

asIexplodeintooblivionandsheisright

therewithme.Apinkglowgrowsfrom her

neckandspreadsthroughoutherbody.Sheis



absolutelygorgeousinthethroesoforgasm.

Thesightwillbeastarringinmyfuturesolo

plays.Sheuntanglesherselfandflopsnextto

me.

“Youaretoogoodforanovicebaby,”she

says.

“I’m afastlearner.Ican’twaittodothat

again.”Sheturnstolookatmewithasmile

plasteredonherface.

“Ja?”

“Yep.”Andwedoitagainandagainuntilwe

succumbtoasatiatedsleepearlyhoursofthe

morning.

I’m wokenupbytwoofmyfavouritethings.

Herscentandasmellofcoffee.Iopenmy

eyesandfindhersittingnexttobe.

“Youareready!”sheisdressedalready.

“Goodmorningsleepyface.”

“What’sthetime?”Shelooksatherwatch.

“Sixthirty.”Isituprevealingthetopofmy

boobs.Hereyesimmediatelyzoom inon

them.Insatiablebitch.

“Behave,”Isaywarningly.

“Ican’thelpmyself.Youaretoosexy.”

“Whydidn’tyouwakeme?Iwantedtobeat

homebeforethekidsgotupandnowI’m

goingtobelateforwork.”Isaytryingtoget

up.Shehaltsmymovementwithherhand.

“Relax.Enjoyyourcoffee.Ihavetogo.I’ve



orderedacarfrom thehoteltotakeyou

home.”

“Idon'twanttobelateMonde.I’m stillnew.”

“You’lltellyourbossthatyouhadan

emergencytoattendto.”Shewinksatme.I

throwapillowather.

“Ijustdon’twanttotakeadvantagebecause

ofourrelationship.Weneedtodrawtheline

betweenourpersonallifeandwork.”

“Arelationshiphuh!”sheispleasedwith

herself.Whoisthisplayfulsexyvixen?

“I’m seriousMonde.”

“Okay!”sheraisesherhandsinsurrender.“I’ll

giveyouaproperspankingforyourlate

coming.”Ijustrollmyeyes.“Seriously

though.Nothingwecangoaboutit.Wewill

planbetterinthefuture.NowIreallyhaveto

go.”Shedipsherheadandgivesmeaquick

thoroughkiss.Thensheisgone.

Idecidetogetupandcheckmyphone.Ihave

amessagefrom Saziwishingmeagood

morning.Idecidenottoreply.Ineedtoend

thingswithhim beforetheygetanymore

complicated.Itakeaquickshowerandwear

mylastnightclothes.HowIhatedoingthat

butIhavenochoice.That’swhathappens

withspurofthemomentferbing.

OncedoneIgodownstairstocheckoutandto

getmyride.WhenIgethomeit’salmost8



am andthekidsarereadytogo.

“Wereyouatworkmommy?”Nthantisiasks.

“Yesbaby.Ihavetogobackagain.Areyou

ready?”

“Nthantisididn’tfinishherfood,”Khothatso

says.IhavenotimetodealwithitbutI

threatenaspankingifshedoesitagain.Ican

seesheisnottakingmythreatseriously.I

quicklygotomyroom tochangeandweare

off.

BythetimeIgettoworkit’sjustafter9am.

NotbadconsideringI’m supposedtostartat

9.Fisiweraiseshereyebrowsinsurprisewhen

sheseesme.

“Yhinigirl!Didyouspendanightwithyour

boss?Bothofyoubeinglatetoday.”Myblood

runscold.Whatdoessheknow?“RelaxI’m

pullingyourleg.Youshouldseeyourface

rightnow.Butwhyareyoulate?Heavy

night?”uyazithandaindabalo!

“No.JustthatIoverslept.”

“Idon’twanttobeinyourshoesrightnow.

Yourbosswasaskingaboutyoujustnow.”

“Oh.Oh.Letmegoseewhatsheneeds.”Iput

mybagonmytableandgotoMonde’soffice.

Iknockonceandenter.Shelooksupwitha

glowingsmileonherface.Iquicklyclosethe

doorandwalktowardsher.Shestandsto

meetmehalfway,cupsmyfaceandkisses



me.HerkissesarebecomingadrugIcan’t

livewithout.WhenshestopsI’m breathless.

Shewalkstoherdrinkscabinetandpoursher

selfaglassofwater.

“IfeellikeIhaven’tseenyouinforever.Did

yougethomealright,thekids?”

“Idid.Thekidsarefine.Ijustdroppedthem

offatdaycare.Youwereaskingforme?”just

likethatweareinworkmode.

TheweekgoespastveryfastandIrealisethat

ithasbecomeamixtureoffunandtortureto

bearoundMonde.Iloveourstolenkissesin

heroffice.Afterworkwemakesureoneofus

getsherorgasm beforegoinghome.I’m

foreverinaperpetualstateofarousalwhen

I’m aroundher.AtnightI’m hauntedby

imagesofher.

ThenthereisSazi.Itriedtoignorehim until

oneMondayhecametomyhouseinthe

middleofthenight.Icouldn’thelpbutgo

meethim.Wesatandchatteduntilearly

hoursofthemorning.Icouldseehewas

troubledbutIneverwantedtopry.Sowe

spokeaboutmundaneissuesexceptwhat

reallybotheredhim.Ithoughtofapproaching

theTsietsisubjectbutdecidedagainstit.It

didn’tfeelliketherighttimetoask.Being

aroundhim mademerealisethatIhadmissed

him.OfcourseIdidn’ttellhim that.Ialso



didn’tdivulgeanyofmyrendezvouswith

Monde.

It’sFridayafternoonwhenIreceiveabank

notification.Tsietsipaidtheoutstanding

maintenancemonies.Ialsoreceivedmyfirst

paycheckandthatfeltreallygood.Thehouse

isalreadyinthemarketandhasalreadyhad

twopeopleviewingitduringtheweek.

Iwanttogocelebrate.ItrycallingLala.She

hasn’tbeenansweringmycallsthewhole

week.Itringsuntilvoicemail.I’m worried

abouther.I’m notsureweathertojustgoand

budgeinatherhouseornot.Idecidetoget

moversforthefollowingdaytomovetomy

newplace.Mondeisawayonbusiness.Ilast

heardfrom Sazithepreviousnightduringour

eveningcallswhichhavebecomeourroutine

sincethenightinthecar.Iwonderwherehis

wifeiswhenhespeakstomeuntilIfall

asleep.Ngapha.MondecomplainsthatI’m

neveravailableforoureveningchats.Ferbing

isahardjob.

IspendmyFridayeveningpackingwithaunty

andthekidshelpingus.Irealisethenthatwe

areallstarvingandwehaven’tcooked

supper.NotlikeIwasgoingtocookanyway.I

decideontakeaway.Thekidsdon’twantto

beleftbehindsoItakethem with.Weleave

auntystillpacking.



OnourwaybackIrealisethatit’slate.It’s

almost21h30.Thekidsareachatterboxas

usualinthebackseat.It’stooquietonthe

roadespeciallybeingaFridaynight.JustasI

approacharedrobotthinkingI’m goingto

skip.Thereisacarapproachingwitharight

ofwaysoIstop.AsifinslowmotionIheara

breakingwindowandfeelasharppainatthe

backofmyhead.AsifinablurIseeagunin

myfaceandaguyscreamingatmetoget

out.Iquicklyscrambleoutofthecarbegging

him toletmykidsgo.ThemomentI’m outhe

hitsthebackofmyheadandIpassout.

MyeyesareheavyandIforcethem opento

findmyselflyingonthesideoftheroad.Ifeel

asharppainatthebackofmyheadasIforce

myselftogetup.Mykids!Ohmybabies!I

rememberputtingmyphoneinsidemypocket

.Isearchforitthankthepowersonhigh,it’s

stillthere.

WithshakinghandsIcalltheemergency

numberandinform them ofwhathappened.

Theytellmethattheyaresendingacarbutit

mighttakeawhileastheyareshortstaffed.

Apparentlytherewasanattemptedarmed

robberyinthearea.

ImmediatelytheyhangupIcallSazi.Heisall

Icouldthinkof.Iregretnottakinghisofferfor

security.Hepicksup.



“Linamandla.”

“Theytookmykids!”Ican’tevenfinishmy

voicebreaksastearsfall.

“Calm downandtellmewhathappened.”Itry

butmyvoiceisbreaking.

“Stayput.I’m onmyway.ListenIneedto

hangupsoIcancallsomeone.I’m onmyway

baby.I’llbethereinafew.”Myhandsarestill

shakingbadly.Hehangsup.Myheadisheavy

butItrytofightthesleepthatwantsto

overcomeme.Ican’taffordtopassoutagain.

Whyaretherenoothercarsonthisroad?

Suburbscanbeadeadlytrapattimes.

InafewminutesIseeheadlights

approaching.Policecarwouldhaveasiren.

SoIknowit’snotthen.Myheartbeatstarts

acceleratinginfearWhatifitsthem coming

backtofinishmeoff?Theyparkontheside

andtwoguysgetout.Idragmybodyonmy

feetandtrytorun.Idon’tmakeeventwo

stepsbeforetheoneguycatchesmeinhis

arms.

“MsSomlotha,don’tbealarmedMrKhumalo

sentus.”JustthenIheartyresscreechingand

adoorbanging.

“Igotyoubaby.Nowtellmewhathappened.”

IcanbarelykeepmyeyesopenbutIknowit’s

Sazi.“Fuckshehasacutonherhead.Sheis

bleedingbadly.”It’sgettingfogyagainand



thenit’slightsout.

IknowI’m inhospitalthemomentIopenmy

eyes.Ifeelpainasiffrom adistance.It’sdull

butit’sthere.IguessI’m heavilymedicated.

Myeyesscantheroom andIfindSazionthe

othersideoftheroom pacing.Whenhesees

thatI’m awakehehangsupandrushes

towardsme.

“Howareyoufeeling?”heasksconcern

apparentinhistone.

“Myheadfeelsheavy.Didthepolicearrive?

It’sTsietsiisn’t.Hetookthem.Whereismy

phone?”Itrytositupbutthepainbecomes

intense.“Mhhh.”Ilieback.

“Linamandlacalm down.Here.”Hegivesmea

glassofwater.Idon’twantwater.Howisit

goingtobringmybabiesback?

“Sazi!Idon'twantwater!”Isnap.Heputsthe

glassbackdownandgivesmemyphone.

“Thepoliceareoutsidewaitingtotakeyour

statement.”InodasIwaitfortheTOStopick

up.Sazitakesmyhandinhis.

“Wherethehellaremykids?”heisasking

me?Thenerveofthisman.

“Don’tplaygameswithmeyousonofabitch.

Iwantmykids!Bringbackmykids!”myhead

isnowpounding.Anursecomesinandfiddles

withthedrip.“Idon’twantanymore

medication.Takethisoff,”Iinstructthenurse.



Sheignoresme.

“Lona.Whereareyou?”Tsietsiasks.

“Don’tpretendlikeyoudidn’tsendthose

goons.PleaseTsietsi.Don’tdothis.Wecan

worksomethingout,”Ibeg.Ihearhim takea

hugebreath.

“ListenLona.Ididn’ttakethem Iswear.Your

boyfriendalreadysentpeopletosearchmy

houseandmybusiness.Isweartoyou,I

wouldn’tharm thosekids.Theyaremylife.”I

canhearresignationandfearinhistone.

“Ifyoudon’thavethem thenwhodoes?Oh

myword!Mykids!”IhanguptofindSazi

lookingatme.“Hedoesn’thavethem!”

“Iknow.Ihavepeoplelookingforthem.We

willfindthem.Ipromise.”Iam terrifiedright

now.Thepostsabouthumantraffickingreplay

inmyhead.Irememberignoringanarticle

abouthowquickhumantraffickingvictims

exchangehands.

“Theycouldbeoutofthecountrybynowto

Godknowswhere.”I’m grippedwithfear.

“Lona.Youhavetocomedown.Ineedtogo

seesomeone.”Ijumpoffthebedtakingout

thedripmyself.Thenursejustleftwithout

takingitout.

“I'm comingwithyou.”

“Noyouarenot.”

“SaziIsweartoyouI’llscream thishospital



down.Ican’tsithereandwaitforthe

unknown.Itwilldrivemecrazy.Please.”He

vigorouslyscratcheshisheadwithboth

hands.

“Fuck!”hepacesafewsteps.“Youpromise

nottoaskanyquestionsuntilthisisover?”I

nodmyhead.“Lona.Idon’thavetimefor

games.Youfollowmyleadnoquestions

asked,”hewarnsagain.

“Yes.Iswear.”

“Getdressed,”heclipsandwalksout.Idrag

mybodyandtrytodressasquicklyasIcan.

BythetimeI’m doneI’m sweating.Sazi

comesbackandgivesmetwotablets.

“Whatarethesefor?”

“They'llhelpwiththepain.”Itakethem witha

wholeglassofwater.Iwasthirstyafterall.

Wefindthepoliceoutsidethewardwaiting.

Hepromisestobringmetothepolicestation

inthemorning.Theyagreeandleave.

Heleadsthewaytohiscar.It’sablack

NissanGTRwithtintedwindows.Ilookathim

andrealisethisisadifferentSazi.Heopens

thedoorformeandgoesaroundtohisside.

WhenhestartsthecarIknowit’stimeto

wearmyseatbelt.Hepullsoutoftheparking

atsuchhighspeedmyheartlurchestomy

throat.Wedriveinsilence.Mymindis

conjuringupallsortsofdarkscenarios.The



fearthathasgrippedmeisunexplainable.I

realisethatIhaven’tspokentoaunty.She

mustbeworried.Isendheratext.

Wearedrivingintoadarkareawithnostreet

lightsanymore.Nohouseseitherjustshacks.

Everyoneislookingtoseewho’scarthisis.

Whodarescomeintotheirterritoryatthis

time?Whatsurprisesmeisthatit’salmost

earlyhoursofthemorningbuttheplaceis

buzzing.Wenavigatethroughtheshacksuntil

wereachanhighwallmadeofsteelwitha

similargate.Thiswalloccupiesthebiggest

area.Iregretpromisingnottoaskquestions.

Whobuildssuchinacentreofimikhukhu?A

thug?Someonewhowantstohide?Withhow

wegotherenoteventhepolicewouldbeable

to.

Wewaitforafewminuteswithnoactionand

thenthegateopens.Itpartsfrom themiddle

torevealanordinaryhousenothingfancy.

Weird.

AswedriveinInoticetrucksparkedonone

sideoftheyard.Alotofthem.Thisplaceis

massive.WedriveinandparkrightIfrontof

thehouse.

Themomentwegetouttwoguysfrom no

wherecomeandpatSazi.Justastheoneis

abouttocomeforme,Sazistopshim.

“Youarenottouchingher!”histoneisfinal



anddeadly.I’m evenscaredofhim.Theguyis

unsureofhowtoproceed.Theotherone

signalswithhiseyesforhim toletgo.They

openthedoorforusandwegoinside.

Thehouseseemsbiggerthanitlooksfrom the

outside.Justaswewalkinaguymaybe

Sazi’sageorslightlyoldercomesoutfrom

thepassageinhisrobe.

“Motherfuckerthishasbetterbegood.Doyou

fuckingknowwhattimeitis?Fuck!Youhave

notiming.IwasabouttohititthenIgetyour

callyoustupidFuck!”hesaysallthiswhile

approachingus.ThenheembracesSaziwith

affection.

“SupBheki.”

“Yhiniwangvusaebusuku?”Bhekiasks.

“Canweatleasthaveaseat?”

“Yousofullofshit.”Heturnsaroundandwe

followhim intoalivingroom.Atypicalman’s

crib.Blackeverything.Nofemaletouchwhat’s

soever.WeallsitdownandBhekiwaitsfor

Sazitospeak.

“ThisisLona,afriendofmine.Shewas

hijackedearlieronandshehadhertwolittle

onesinthecar.”

“Fuckers!Theytookthekids.”Itsastatement.

“Yep.”

“Hetakeshisphoneoutofthepocketand

callssomeone.



“Wherewasthis?”heasksSazi.

“Bedfordview,”Saziresponds.

“Hijackingearlierthisevening.InBedford.Two

kidsweretaken.Ja.Motherfucker!Sharp.”He

hangsupandlooksatme.Hemakesmefeel

uneasy.Hehasthatcalm auraaroundhim

butit’sverydeceiving.ThisoneIcanbetmy

lastcent,heisdeadly.Thequestionishow

doesSazifitin?Morepertinentquestionis

whatdidhefindoutfrom thatcall?Idon’t

likethelookhehas.

Chapter13

“Idon'twannabrag,butI'llbe

Thebestyoueverhad

Ihityouwiththebeststroke

Freestyleandthebreaststroke

Tilyoublowacigarettesmoke

Andnowthebed'sbroke

Sowhatwegon'donow

Roundtwonow

Workitout,thenwecooldown,cooldown”-JohnLegend

“Whohaveyoubeenmessingwith?”Bhekiasksme.Saziissilentlywatchingmeasif

uninterested.

“WhatdoyoumeanwhohaveIbeenmessingwith?”



“YourbabiesareheldupbyaNigerianmob.Theseguysdon’tfuckaround.Theyhaveno

conscienceandtheywon’tevenblinkaboutkillingachild.”Mybodyfeelsthechills.Hesaysit

likeheistalkingabouttheweather.

“Mfethu!”Saziwarns.Icanfeelmywholebodyshakingfrom within.

“Idon’tknowanyNigerians!”Myvoicecomesoutasasqueak.Exceptfortheladythatdoesmy

weaves.

“Someonedoes,”Bhekiislookingatmesuspect.Sazileansbackwithhisheadfacingthe

ceiling.

“Yourexmight.”WhatisTsietsiinto?BhekilooksatSaziquestioningly.

“Ex?”

“Maseela’sson,”Sazisayssoftly.Bheki’seyeswideninapparentshock.

“Howdidyougetinvolvedinthat?”Bhekiasks.

“Iofferedtopayhergroceries,”hehasanamusedlookonhisface.

“Fucker!Youarenotmakingsense.Nowquitplaying.Doyouhaveanyideahowmuchshitis

piledatyourdoorstep?”Bhekiisnotamused.Sazisobersup.

“RelaxBhekumuziandtelluswhatyouknow.”Aboutdamntime.I'm explodingwithanxietyover

here.

“Someonehaspokedasleepingsnakefrom itsnest.”Hekeepsquietagain.

“Bheki!”Sazipromptshim.



“Fuckenshit.Motherfucker!Idon’tneedthisshit!”heisuponhisfeetandpacing.Saziseems

tobelettinghim vent.Iwanttojumpinandquestionhim butIrememberIwastoldnotto

question.HeswiftlyturnspointingatSazi.

“I’m doingfuckallforMaseela’soffspring!”Sazilooksathim blankly.Mycuriosityispeaked.

WhoisSazireally?WheredoesTsietsifitinhislife?Iremembertheinterruptedconversationat

Budmarsh.Thereismoretothismanthanmeetstheeye.Ineedtofindoutbutobviouslynot

tonight.

“Fuckenshit!Lomgodoyi!NowayinhellI’llcrossTayoforhim.DoyouknowTayo?Thatniggais

crazy.YouthinkI’m crazy?Hell!Ihavenothingonthatmotherfucker!Hehasconnections

everywhere.ConnectionsI’dliketokeepformybusiness.Therearecertainpeopleyoudon’t

stepontheirtoesifyouwanttosurviveinthisbusiness.Tayoisoneofthem.”Heisstillpacing.

Justthenasmallpetitehomelylookingwomancomesthroughfrom thepassagetighteningher

robe.ThemomentshespotsSazishesqueals.

“Sazi!Ididn’tknowyouwerehere!”sheexclaimsalmostrunningtowardshim.Heisonhisfeet

instantlywithasmileonhisface.Sheflingsherselfinhisarmsandhecatcheshertwirlingher

around.Thenaquickkissonthelips.Astabofjealousycutsthroughmeatthedisplay.He

eventuallyplacesheonherfeetbutstillholdingeachother’shand.

“Lookatyou.Youstillasbeautifulasever,”hecomplements.Sheblushes.

“Stopit.Whydidn’tyousayyouwerecoming?Icould'vearrangedforthekidstobeheretosee

theiruncle.”Myheartsettlesabit.

“Itwasn'tplannedbabe.I’llmaketimetogovisitthem.Howareyou?”funnythingBhekiis

oblivioustothischat.Heisinhisownworldpacing.

“I’m fine.Pregnantagain.”

“Damn!Howmanykidsyouplanonmaking?”



“Don’tbestupid.Actuallythisonewasreallyunplannedbutablessingnonetheless.”Ithink

theyhaveforgottenaboutme.

“Congratulationssis.Nowstopitalready!”Theybothlaugh.I’m stillstuckonsis.Isthishis

sister?Butthereisnoresemblancewhatsoever.

“Andnowthisone?”ShegesturestoBhekiwithherhead.

“Oh!heisdebatingwithhimself.Processingsomeinformation.I’m beingrude,letmeintroduce

you.ThisisLinamandla,LinamandlathisismysisterSanelisiwe.AlsoBheki’swife.”

“Pleasedtomeetyou,Lina,shesaysgivingmeherhand.Hergripisfirm.

“IgobyLona.Pleasedtomeetyoutoo.”Sheletsgoofmyhand.

“Yourwifeknowssheishere.”Yho!

“It’sanunplannedvisitSane,”hesays.

“Don’tinvolvemeinyourshit!”shesays.

“Iwouldnever!”Idetectannoyanceinhistone.

“Don’tstartnow.Youknowheismarriedright?”Sheaddressesme.

“Yes.Nothingisgoingonbetweenus.”I’m terrifiedofher.Shechucklesanddismissesme.

“Bhekisitdownbeforeyouboreaholeinmycarpet.”Bhekiimmediatelycomestositnexttoher.

Wearenowallseated.



“Weneedtomovefast.Tonight,wellthismorning.Theyjusttookthem sotheywon’tbe

expectinganyonerightaway.Thequickerwedoitthesafertheywillbe.BecauseIcantellyou

this,nomatterwhatheasksinexchangeevenifyougivehim,theyarenotcomingbackalive.

Theniggaisruthlessandlikesmakingstatements.”I’m abouttopeemyselfandfeelingdizzy

withfear.

“Howdowegettohim?”Saziasks.

“Iknowaguywhocanlocatehishidingspot.ThenafterIt'sjustmeandyou.”

“No.Bheki.Igoalone.”Saziclips.

“Youfuckenidiot.YouthinkI’dletyouwalkintoalionsdenbyyourself?Thisisnotaboardroom.

Comesuitup.”Hestandsandmovesthecoffeetabletotheside.Pressesabuttonandthenthe

floorslidesopenrevealingastaircase.“Let’sgo.”Him andSaziwalkdownthestairs.Iwantto

followbutSaneisstillsittingdownwatchingmewithablanklookonherface.

“Whatisityouhaveinvolvedmybrotherin?”hertoneiscoldandaccusing.

“Iwashijackedearlierandtheytookmykids.”Herfacesoftensimmediately.Shequickly

scramblestowardsme.

“Youpoorthing.Areyouokay?”hertonethreatenstobreakmybarelytherecomposure.Ijust

nod.

“Iwantthem back,”Isayfeelingtearsburnmyeyes.

“They’llbringthem backyoucancountonthosetwo.I’llmaketea.Shegetsupandleave.Afew

minuteslaterthetwocomebackup.Theyhavebulletproofvestson.Bhekiisstillcockinghis

gun.IcanseeSazihashistuckedinhiswaist.Myterrorintensifies.

“I’m comingwith!”Iexclaim themomenttheyareintheroom.



“Nofuckenway!”Theybothsayinunison.

“It’smykids!”I’dratherdiewiththem thanlivewithoutthem.

“ListensweetheartIain’tgonnagetmyassshotbecauseofyou.Sityourassdownandwaitfor

ustobringyourkidshome,”Bhekisays.Heisnotimpressed.

“Excuseus.”Sazigrabsmyarm andpullsmeoutside.Oncethere,hehasmeupagainstthewall

withhishandsonthewalleithersideofmyface.Heispissed.

“Linamandla,doyoutrustme?”

“Yes,”Iwhisper.

“Thenallowmetodothis,alone.Ican’thaveyoucapturedaswell.Ineedtofocuswithout

worryingaboutyou.Iwantthem backtoo.IpromiseI’llbringthem back.”Icanbarelyseehis

eyesinthedarkastheyscanmyface.

“Okay.”

“Goodgirl.”Hepullsmeinhisarmsandholdsmetight.Ihookmyhandsaroundhiswaistand

hughim back.Icanfeeltwogunstuckedin.Myheartstartspounding.Itightenmyholdandhe

pullsmecloser.

“I’m scaredSazi,”Iwhisper.

“Wearegoingtobefine,”hewhispersagainstmyneck.Thenhepullsoutandtiltmyheadthen

dipshisheadtocapturemylipsinaquickkiss.Thenheletsgo.Wegobacktothehousetofind

BhekiwithSaneagainstthewallkissinghungrily.Theymightaswellbefucking.Saziclearshis

throat.Theyeventuallyuntanglefrom eachother.Theysaytheirgoodbyesandthentheyare

gone.WhenIcheckthetimeit’salmost2am.Icanfeelmyheadstartingtoache.



“I’llmaketeaagain.TheoneImadeiscold.”Ijustnodandgositonthecouch.Icheckmy

phone.Ifindtwomissedcallsandamessagefrom Monde.It’sweird.Shenevercontactsme

aftermid-night.

~Ihadabaddream.Iwasjustcheckinginonyou.Youareprobablysleeping~

Idecidetocallher.Itringstwiceandshepicksup.

“Babe.”Shesoundsveryawake.

“Areyounotsleeping?”Iask.

“I’vebeentossingandturning.Ican’tsleep.Whyareyouupatthistime?”allthetearsI’vebeen

holdingincomeflooding.Ican’tspeak.

“Lonayouarescaringme.What’sgoingon?”I’m tryingtocomposemyselfbutI’m failing.Iwish

shewashererightnow.Waitingwithme.SanecomesbackandwhensheseesI’m onthe

phonesheplacesthecupinfrontofmeandleavesagain.“Lona.”

“Iwashijackedearlier...”

“What?Areyouokay?Where?OhmywordLona!Whydidn’tyoucallme?”

“Thereismore.”Thesilenceisdeafening.

“Whatitis?”hertoneiscalm.

“Theytookthekids.”Ihearhergasp.

“No.Noway.No.”



“I’m soterrifiedMonde.”

“WhatcanIdo?”

“Wecanonlywait.Afriendofminethinkshehasfoundalead.Sotheyarefollowinguponit.”

“Lona.Iknowpeoplewhocanhelp.”

“Let’sgivemyguyachanceandsee.Idon’twanttojeopardisetheirchances.”ItrustSazito

bringthem back.Don’taskmehow.Ijustdo.

“Ifnothinghappensbymorningletmeknow.I’m goingtotakethefirstflightout.IfnotI’llseeifI

can’torganisetheRichardsJet.”

“Okay.Butdon’tcancelyourmeetingbabe.Whatareyougoingtodowhenyougethere?Finish

whatyouhavetoIknowhowimportantthosemeetingsare.”

“Notmoreimportantthanyou.”Thatmakesmehappy.ThenIchastisemyself.Toosoon.

“I’llfeelbadwhenyoucancel.Dowhatyouhavetodo.I’llkeepyouposted.”

“Okaybaby.Staystrong.Youandthekidswillbeinmythoughts.Tryandgetsomerest.”

“ThankyouMonde.”Shehangsup.Idrinkmytea.NorestIcanhaveuntilmykidsreturn.Sane

returns.

“Yourmanonthephone,”shesays.It’smorelikeastatementthanaquestion.

“Yes.”Icanseethereliefinhereyes.“Doyouhavepainkillers?Myheadisstartingagain.”She



getsupandcomesbackwithtwotablets.Idrinkthem withtea.Wesitandwait.Thereisn’t

muchtalkinggoingon.I’m reallynotinthemoodforsmalltalk.

I’m wokenupbysomecommotion.Istruggletogetmybearingsinorder.Whenitallcomes

togetherIrealisewhereI’m atandIjumptogocheck.Igettothedoortofindthetwoguysfrom

lastnightcarryingaunconsciousandbloodiedBheki.Saneisamess.MyeyesfindSazihe

seemsabitpale.I’m tooscaredtoask.Myeyesarescanningtheareaformykids.

“Sazi.”Myvoicecomesoutasawhimper.

“Comewithme.”Heisholdinghisside.Irealiseheisalsobleeding.

“Youarebleeding,”IstateasIfollowhim tothecar.

“Nothingserious.Abulletgrazedme.”Heopensthebackseatofhiscarandheretheyare.

Sleeping.Reliefwashesoverme.

“What’swrongwiththem?Aretheydrugged?”Iwhisper.

“No.Theymustbetired.Theywereterrifiedwheretheywere.”HebendsandscoopsKhothatso

inhisarms.Icanseeheisinpain.IdothesamewithNthatisiandfollowhim tothehouse.A

paleSaneshowsustoasparebedroom.Weplacethem onthebedandtuckthem in.Iplant

kissesallovertheirfaces.I’m sogratefulIcan’tevenarticulateit.

“Lona.Comewithme.”IleavethedoorslightlyopenandfollowSazitothelounge.Adoctor

goespasstowhatIassumetobethemainbedroom.

“IsBhekiokay?”

“Yeshewillbe.He’sbeenthroughworse.”

“Youarehurttoo.Letmesee,”Isaysittingnexttohim.



“I’m fine.Listen.Thekidshavetostayhereforatodaythenmovethem toasafeplace.”Ishe

crazy?Aplacetheydon’tknowaftertheirtrauma.

“Why?Ihaveworktodo.Ican’tstayhere.”

“Notyou.Justthekidsandtheirnanny.Theguythatkidnappedthem mightstillcomeafter

them.Wedidn’tgethim justhisgoons.Heisgoingtoretaliate.Rightnowhewon'tsuspectyou.

HewillsuspectTsietsiandhisfatherandgoafterthem.Whicharetheonesheshouldbe

dealingwithinthefirstplace.Heknowsyoudon’tmatterwithTsietsisohewon’tbotherwith

you.ButthekidsarehisinsurancetolureTsietsiin.”ThisismoredangerousthanIthought.

“Untilwhen?”Thethoughtofbeingwithoutmykidsissickening.

“Untilthismessisclearedout.Wewillflythem toasafecompoundwheretheywillbewith

Bheki’skids.Theplaceischildfriendlyandverysecured.Butwecanonlygetthem outintwo

days.Isentsomeonetofetchyournanny.Youneedtogohomeandpretendtobethe

distraughtmotherwiththepolice.”Thisisgettingcomplicated.

“Idon’tknowifIcandothis.”

“Trustme.”

“Okay.”Hehasasheenofsweatonhisforehead.

“Youneedmedicalattention,”Isay.

“Hayimanje.Wehavetogetyouhome.”

“Rightnow!Can’tIwaitforthekidstowakeup?”

“Thepolicehavetofindyouhomeandwecan’ttakeachanceofusbeingseencomingoutof



here.”JustthenauntyLydiacomesthroughlookingscaredandconfused.Sheisrelievedtosee

me.Shethrowsherarmsaroundmehuggingme.

“Yhosisibendothukile!”sheexclaims.

“Wearefineaunty.”

“Wherearethekids?”

“Theyarealsofinejustsleeping.”

“CanIseethem?”

“Beforeyougo.Pleasetakeaseat.”Webothsitdown.Iexplaintoherwhathappenedandalso

letherknowwhatneedstobedone.

“Don’tworrysisi.Wehavetodoallwecantokeepthem safe.”

“Iwillmakeaplantobringyourclothes.”Iwalkhertothebedroom wherethekidsaresleeping.

Shescootsnexttothem andcuddleswiththem.Iknowthenthattheyareingoodhands.Iwalk

outclosingthedoorbehindme.JustthenSanewalksoutoftheirbedroom.

“Howishe?”Iask.

“He’llbefine.Theyremovedthebullet.Itdidn’thitanymajororgans.Heisrestingnow.”Ican

seethereliefalloverherface.

“Thankgoodness.”WewalkbacktotheloungetofindSazionhisfeet.Hedoesn’tlookgood.

“Wehavetogo,”hesays.IgiveSaneahugandpromisetoseehersoon.Shepromisestotake

careofmybabies.OnceoutsideSazigivesmethekeys.



“Drive.”Heclipsandopensthedoorforme.

“Iwon'tremembermywayout.”IimmediatelyfeellikeI’m beingunnecessary.

“I’lldirectyou.”Heisstillholdingtohisside.

Igetinandstartthecar.Theadrenalinthatcoursesthroughmybodyasitvibratesisamazing.

HedirectsmeuntilweareoutthenIfiguremywayhome.Herestshisheadandcloseshiseyes.

Ipanicabitandputmyfingeragainsthisnose.

“I’m stillbreathingbaby.”

It’sjustafter5am whenwegettomyhouse.Iuseaunty’skeystogetin.Iparkthecarinside

thegarage.Thenslightlyshakehim towakehim up.

“Youneedtomovetoyournewplace.”

“Iwasplanningtomovetoday.Mostofmystaffispacked.”

“Waitacoupleofdaysthenyoucanmove.I’llhaveasecuritydetailwatchingyouthough.”We

walkthroughthehouse.

“Youwantsomecoffee?”Iasksuddenlynervous.

“Ineedtocleanthiswoundandrestabit.Thereisafirstaidkitinthebootandabottleof

whiskey.”

“Cometomyroom thenI’llfetchthestaff.”Ileadhim tomybedroom andthengobacktothe

car.

Ifindhim halfnakedsittingonthebed.Mybreathhitchesatthesight.Thenmyeyesgoestohis

leftsidewherehisbleeding.Iquicklyplacethewhiskeybottleandaglassonthepedestal.Then

gokneelinfrontofhim withthefirstaidkit.



“Pleasepourmeashotfirst.”Igetupandpourhim halfaglass.Hedrinksitallinonegulp.

“NowI’m ready.”Hisvoiceishoarse.

Ifirstcleanhiswound.It’snotthatdeepbutit’sstillscary.

“Don’tyouthinkyouneedstitches?”

“Nah!PourthisointmentonIt,”hepointsatsomeointment.“Thenbandageit.”Hereleasesa

loudgroanwhenIpour.

“Fuckitburns!”hesaysthroughclenchedteeth.WhenI’m done,Ibandagehim allaroundhis

waist.Thenhetakestwopaintablets.OncedonetoclearupeverythingIfindhim lyingagainst

theheadboardwithhiseyesclosed.Myeyestraveldownhisbaretorso.Admiringtheeight

packuntiltheVlinethatleadstoalltheworldlytreasures.Irememberthefeelofhim against

myhand.Howsmoothandhardhewas.Hislengthandthegirth.Iwonderiflooksasgoodasit

felt.Icanseeabulgeformingandmyeyessnaptohistofindhiseyeslookingatmehungrily.

Myword!Trustmetolustafteraninjuredman.Iturnbackonmyheelandwalkout.Idon’teven

reachthedoorbeforeheholdsmetohim from behind.

“Whereareyourunningoffto?”hegrowls.Heisveryagileforaninjuredman.Icanfeeltheheat

emanatingoffhisbody.Thenthestressofthenightcomescrashingthroughme.Ileanmy

headbackwardsandrestonhisbarechest.Tearsstartforminginmyeyes.

“IwassoscaredSazi.I’m stillterrified,”myvoiceissoftandseductive.

“I’m hereforyou,”hesaysagainstmyearsendingtinglesallovermybody.Ipushmyass

backwardsandmakecontactwithhishardbulge.Goshmypantiesaredrenched.Heisplanting

kissesonthesideofmyneckandthennibblingmyearlobes.Thissendssensationsstraightto

mywethoneypot.

“Sazi,”Iwhisper.Morelikeasigh.



“Yesbaby,”hegrowls.

“Makemeforget,”Iwhimper.

Hehookshisarmsundermyarmsandcupsmybreasts.IswearIgetaminiorgasm.Heplays

withmynippleswhileplantingwetkissesonthesideofmyneck.Mywholebodyisquivering

withneed.Iputmyhandbetweenusandrubhisgrowingerection.

“Lina,”hegroansmyname.

“IneedyouSazi.”Hisotherhandgoesdownandcupsmymound.Myhumpingincreases.He

tweaksmynippleveryhardandmypussyclenchespainfully.Heturnsmearoundandpushes

meagainstthewallthenhislipsareonmine.Icantastethewhiskyanditmakesthekissmore

erotic.HistonguesweepsthroughmymouthandIhungrilyreturnthekiss.Ourtonguesduelas

ourwarm breathmingle.

Idigmynailsontohisback.Iwantmore.Theacheattheapexofmythighsispersistentandit

intensifies.Theinfernoisbuilding.Withonehandcuppingmymoundthroughmyleggingshis

otherhandisaroundmyneckaswekiss.Hewedgeshisonekneebetweenuswhichallowshim

moreaccesstomyheatedcore.Theideaofhim chokingmesendsmeintoafrenzy.He

tightensthepressureagainstmyneckandImoanharderagainsthislips.Themorehetightens

themoreIwant.Thepressureagainstmyclitisnotlettingup.I’m soclose.

“I’m goingtocum Sazidon'tstop.”Icanbarelyspeak.HestopsandIwanttocryandshout.

“No.No.No,”Ihalfbeg,halfcry.

“I’vegotyoubaby.”Fuck.I’veheardthisbefore.Niggayoudon’tgotme!

“Don’tyoudarestop!”Hepicksmeupandwalkswithmetowardsthebed.Iheldontohim for

dearlife.I’m notusedtobeingpickeduplikeIweighnothing.Thatonitsownallowshim free

andopenaccesstomypussy.



Thenhegentlyputsmeonthebed.Theniggaisreallystrong.BeforeIknowitheispullingmy

leggingsof.Thenmyt-shirtfollows.I’m onlyleftwithmybra.Heunclipsitandthrowsit

carelesslytotheside.I’m leftnakedandwithhim stillinhisjeans.Hestandsupandunbutton

asIwatch.Onebyonehedoesitthenpullshispantsofftogetherwithhisboxers.Heisupto

reveal,fuck!Hiserectioninallitshardglorypointingupagainsthisstomach.Ican’t

accommodateallthat.Thenhetakesitinhishandandstrokeitacoupleoftimesashemoves

towardsme.Ican’ttakemyeyesoffhim.Onceheisabovemehetouchesmydrenchedpussy

andgroans.Ireachforhisdickandstartstrokinghim.TheheadisleakingandIusethatas

lubricant.

“Ahh...shit.Fuck...Lina.”That’sallhesaysthenhedevoursmymouth.Ipullhim downontopof

me,Ican’twait.Idirecthisleakingheadtomyentrancethenletgoandmywombcontracts.I

openmylegswideandthenlockthem aroundhisass.Heisnotgoinganywhere,nottoday.We

bothswalloweachother’sgroans.Heputshishandsundermyshouldersandholdsmetohim.

Hisheadentersmeaninch.Goshitfeelsgood.Idigmyheelsonhisbuttandpushhim forward.

Hishardmemberglidesinslowlyintomywarm wetcanal.Icanfeeleveryinchasmywalls

opentoaccommodatehisgirth.Heglidesallthewayuntilheisburiedtothehilt.Iwantto

praisehim rightnow.Hefeelstoogood.I’veneverbeenthisfilled.Thesensationisamazing.I

canfeelittwitchingandhardeningfurther.Bawo!

“GoshSazi,Iloveyourdick,”Isaypullinghim closerifthat’sevenpossible.

“Shit!”thenhemoves.Iwanttoconfessallmysecrets.Iwanttopledgemypussyjustforhim.

Histhrustsaresteadyandignitingtheinfernofrom within.Iopenmyeyestofindhisintense

gazeonmine.Idon’tknowwhattodowithmyself.Myanklesarefirmlylockedaroundhiswaist.

Ifeeleveryinchashepistonsinandoutofme.Icanfeeltheslowbuildofmyclimax.Idon’t

wantittoend.Ineedtoprolongthisfeeling.Hiseyesarefilledwithlust.

“OhLina,mysweetLina.”Thenhepicksupthepace.Ican’tprolonganylongerIfeeltheheatas

itspreadsfrom mywombasmylowerbodycontracts.Histhrustsarelesscoordinatedashe

drillsmetomyexplosion.IliterallyclamphisdickwithmyvaginawallsasIcontract.The

pleasureissoointenseit’salmostpainful.Myclimaxgoesonforever.Hiswholebodyisstiff

aboveminewithhisheadburiedonthesideofmyneckasheemptieshisloaddeepinsideme.

Hisarmsareshakingashetriestoholdhisweight.Thenheflopsonthesidedrenchedinsweat

asIam.Wearebothbreathinghard.It’sbetterthanIimagined.

“Fuck!It’sbetterthanIimagined,”heechoesmythoughts.Thenheisout.Igetuptopullthe

throwsoIcancoverhim.Hiswoundisbleedingagain.I’m caughtbetweenlettinghim restand

dragginghisasstohospital.I’m toosatiatedtomove.Icoveroursweatybodiesandcuddleinto



him.Hisarm pullsmeclosereveninhissleepandIdriftoffaswell.

I’m wokenupbyapersistentringing.IopenmyeyestofindSazistillpassedout.Myheadfeels

slightlyheavyandmypussyfeelslikeIhavebeenthoroughlyfucked.Itringsagainandit’smy

phone.BythetimeIgettoit.Ithasstoppedringing.Ichecktofindthreemissedcallsfrom

Monde.It’salmostmiddayandmytummygrumbles.Ifirstdecidetocallauntyandcheckonthe

kids.Theyarefinejustaskingaboutme.OnceIspeaktothem Iexplainthatthey’llbeseeingme

laterandtheywillalsobegoingonanadventurewithaunty.Thatseemstoplacatethem.When

donewiththekidsIwearmyrobeandgotothekitchentomakefood.

WhileinthekitchenIcallMonde.SheisreadytocomehomebutIreassureherthatthereisno

need.Thekidsarebackandtheyaresafeandhavebeenplacedinhiding.IalsotellherthatI’ll

bebusythenextfewdayssoshemustfinishwithherbusinesstrip.Oncesheisreassuredwe

chatuntilIfeelhandscomefrom mybacktountiemyrobe.OnceitopensIfeelhisonehand

slowlyslidingdownmytummytowardsmymound.Hisotherhandcupsandfondlesmybreast.

Iopenmylegsslightlytogivehim accesstomypussy.Aslightmoanescapesashismiddle

fingergrazesmyclit.

“Areyouokay?”Mondeasks.

“Mhm.I’m fine.Justthatmyheadfeelsheavy.”Saziremovesmyrobeoffmyshouldersandlet

itpoolonthefloor.WhenhecomesbackIrealiseheisalsonakedbehindme.Hishands

continuewiththeirexploringwhileheplantssmallkissesalongmyshoulders.Theideaof

Mondeonthelineoblivioustowhatisgoingonturnsmeon.Acertifiedhoe,we’veestablished

this.IcanfeelmyjuicesdrenchingSazi’sfingerswhilesomeadrippingdownmythighs.

“Theyhurtyoudidn’tthey?”sheasks.Who?I’velostmytrainofthought.

“Ja.Theydid.”Saziisdoingthemostrightnow.Hehasmyasspushedbackwardswhileheruns

hisleakingheadagainstmywetfolds.

“That’swhyIwanttocomebackandseeformyselfthatyouareokay.”

“I’m okay,really.Thereisnoneedforyoutocome.”Justaneedformetocum.



“Areyousureyouareokay?Yousoundweird.”

“YesbabeI’m fine,”Saziplungesintomeinoneswiftmoveandhisburieddeep.“Fuuuuuck!”I

scream.

“Lona!”

“I’m okay.Hotoiljustwentintomyeye.I’m makinglunch.ListenIhavetogo.I’llspeaktoyou

later.”Saziisfuckingmerealhard.It’sdelicious.

“Okay.I’llcheckonyoulater.Havesomerest.”It’shardtocontrolmymoans.Heisdoingmeso

good.

“Youtoo,”Ipant.ThenmakesureIhangup.Icarelesslytossthephonetothesideandgripthe

kitchencounterasSazidrillsmypussy.HespanksmyassrepeatedlyandIscream mypleasure.

Thatseemstoencouragehim furtherashecontinueswiththespanking.Damn.Wherehashe

beenallmylife.Amanwhocanbefirm withhishandyetpleasureyouatthesametime.Myass

issweetlyburning.Ineedmore.

“OhSazi.DidItellyouhowmuchIloveyourdick?”I’m panting.

“Iloveyourpussy.”I’m onmytoesandheisrelentless.Hesnakeshishandaroundtostrum my

clitwhilepounding.IfallapartimmediatelyasIreachmyclimax.Hefollowsrightaftermehis

teethdiggingintomyshoulder.Mykneesfeelweek.Weridethewaveofourorgasm untilwe

arebothcalm.Thenheturnsmearoundtofacehim.Hecupsmyfaceandgentlyplantsawet

sultrykissonmymouth.

“Iwanttostayburiedinsideofyou,”hisvoiceisthick.Myclittwitches.

“Iloveyouburiedinsideofme.”

“Ihavetogo.IthinkImightneedstitchesbeforeyoukillme.Youarenotreallygentlyonan

injuredman.”Thatbringsmyattentiontohiswound.Thebloodspotisbiggeronhisbandage.



“OhmywordIforgotaboutyourinjury.”HegrabsmyhandasIstarttofuss.Mykneesarestill

tremblingandmybodyishummingwithpleasure.

“I’m notcomplaining.Ireallyhavetogothough.Myguywillbeoutsidewatching.I’llcomeback

lateron.Packauntyandthekid'sclothesinthemeantime.”Anotherkissandheisgone.Iwatch

hisperfectlyproportionedbodystruttingoutofthekitchen.I’m inserioustroublenow.

“Idon'twannabrag,butI'llbe

Thebestyoueverhad

Ihityouwiththebeststroke

Freestyleandthebreaststroke

Tilyoublowacigarettesmoke

Andnowthebed'sbroke

Sowhatwegon'donow

Roundtwonow

Workitout,thenwecooldown,cooldown”-JohnLegend

“Whohaveyoubeenmessingwith?”Bhekiasksme.Saziissilentlywatchingmeasif

uninterested.

“WhatdoyoumeanwhohaveIbeenmessingwith?”

“YourbabiesareheldupbyaNigerianmob.Theseguysdon’tfuckaround.Theyhaveno

conscienceandtheywon’tevenblinkaboutkillingachild.”Mybodyfeelsthechills.Hesaysit

likeheistalkingabouttheweather.

“Mfethu!”Saziwarns.Icanfeelmywholebodyshakingfrom within.

“Idon’tknowanyNigerians!”Myvoicecomesoutasasqueak.Exceptfortheladythatdoesmy



weaves.

“Someonedoes,”Bhekiislookingatmesuspect.Sazileansbackwithhisheadfacingthe

ceiling.

“Yourexmight.”WhatisTsietsiinto?BhekilooksatSaziquestioningly.

“Ex?”

“Maseela’sson,”Sazisayssoftly.Bheki’seyeswideninapparentshock.

“Howdidyougetinvolvedinthat?”Bhekiasks.

“Iofferedtopayhergroceries,”hehasanamusedlookonhisface.

“Fucker!Youarenotmakingsense.Nowquitplaying.Doyouhaveanyideahowmuchshitis

piledatyourdoorstep?”Bhekiisnotamused.Sazisobersup.

“RelaxBhekumuziandtelluswhatyouknow.”Aboutdamntime.I'm explodingwithanxietyover

here.

“Someonehaspokedasleepingsnakefrom itsnest.”Hekeepsquietagain.

“Bheki!”Sazipromptshim.

“Fuckenshit.Motherfucker!Idon’tneedthisshit!”heisuponhisfeetandpacing.Saziseems

tobelettinghim vent.Iwanttojumpinandquestionhim butIrememberIwastoldnotto

question.HeswiftlyturnspointingatSazi.

“I’m doingfuckallforMaseela’soffspring!”Sazilooksathim blankly.Mycuriosityispeaked.

WhoisSazireally?WheredoesTsietsifitinhislife?Iremembertheinterruptedconversationat



Budmarsh.Thereismoretothismanthanmeetstheeye.Ineedtofindoutbutobviouslynot

tonight.

“Fuckenshit!Lomgodoyi!NowayinhellI’llcrossTayoforhim.DoyouknowTayo?Thatniggais

crazy.YouthinkI’m crazy?Hell!Ihavenothingonthatmotherfucker!Hehasconnections

everywhere.ConnectionsI’dliketokeepformybusiness.Therearecertainpeopleyoudon’t

stepontheirtoesifyouwanttosurviveinthisbusiness.Tayoisoneofthem.”Heisstillpacing.

Justthenasmallpetitehomelylookingwomancomesthroughfrom thepassagetighteningher

robe.ThemomentshespotsSazishesqueals.

“Sazi!Ididn’tknowyouwerehere!”sheexclaimsalmostrunningtowardshim.Heisonhisfeet

instantlywithasmileonhisface.Sheflingsherselfinhisarmsandhecatcheshertwirlingher

around.Thenaquickkissonthelips.Astabofjealousycutsthroughmeatthedisplay.He

eventuallyplacesheonherfeetbutstillholdingeachother’shand.

“Lookatyou.Youstillasbeautifulasever,”hecomplements.Sheblushes.

“Stopit.Whydidn’tyousayyouwerecoming?Icould'vearrangedforthekidstobeheretosee

theiruncle.”Myheartsettlesabit.

“Itwasn'tplannedbabe.I’llmaketimetogovisitthem.Howareyou?”funnythingBhekiis

oblivioustothischat.Heisinhisownworldpacing.

“I’m fine.Pregnantagain.”

“Damn!Howmanykidsyouplanonmaking?”

“Don’tbestupid.Actuallythisonewasreallyunplannedbutablessingnonetheless.”Ithink

theyhaveforgottenaboutme.

“Congratulationssis.Nowstopitalready!”Theybothlaugh.I’m stillstuckonsis.Isthishis

sister?Butthereisnoresemblancewhatsoever.



“Andnowthisone?”ShegesturestoBhekiwithherhead.

“Oh!heisdebatingwithhimself.Processingsomeinformation.I’m beingrude,letmeintroduce

you.ThisisLinamandla,LinamandlathisismysisterSanelisiwe.AlsoBheki’swife.”

“Pleasedtomeetyou,Lina,shesaysgivingmeherhand.Hergripisfirm.

“IgobyLona.Pleasedtomeetyoutoo.”Sheletsgoofmyhand.

“Yourwifeknowssheishere.”Yho!

“It’sanunplannedvisitSane,”hesays.

“Don’tinvolvemeinyourshit!”shesays.

“Iwouldnever!”Idetectannoyanceinhistone.

“Don’tstartnow.Youknowheismarriedright?”Sheaddressesme.

“Yes.Nothingisgoingonbetweenus.”I’m terrifiedofher.Shechucklesanddismissesme.

“Bhekisitdownbeforeyouboreaholeinmycarpet.”Bhekiimmediatelycomestositnexttoher.

Wearenowallseated.

“Weneedtomovefast.Tonight,wellthismorning.Theyjusttookthem sotheywon’tbe

expectinganyonerightaway.Thequickerwedoitthesafertheywillbe.BecauseIcantellyou

this,nomatterwhatheasksinexchangeevenifyougivehim,theyarenotcomingbackalive.

Theniggaisruthlessandlikesmakingstatements.”I’m abouttopeemyselfandfeelingdizzy

withfear.

“Howdowegettohim?”Saziasks.



“Iknowaguywhocanlocatehishidingspot.ThenafterIt'sjustmeandyou.”

“No.Bheki.Igoalone.”Saziclips.

“Youfuckenidiot.YouthinkI’dletyouwalkintoalionsdenbyyourself?Thisisnotaboardroom.

Comesuitup.”Hestandsandmovesthecoffeetabletotheside.Pressesabuttonandthenthe

floorslidesopenrevealingastaircase.“Let’sgo.”Him andSaziwalkdownthestairs.Iwantto

followbutSaneisstillsittingdownwatchingmewithablanklookonherface.

“Whatisityouhaveinvolvedmybrotherin?”hertoneiscoldandaccusing.

“Iwashijackedearlierandtheytookmykids.”Herfacesoftensimmediately.Shequickly

scramblestowardsme.

“Youpoorthing.Areyouokay?”hertonethreatenstobreakmybarelytherecomposure.Ijust

nod.

“Iwantthem back,”Isayfeelingtearsburnmyeyes.

“They’llbringthem backyoucancountonthosetwo.I’llmaketea.Shegetsupandleave.Afew

minuteslaterthetwocomebackup.Theyhavebulletproofvestson.Bhekiisstillcockinghis

gun.IcanseeSazihashistuckedinhiswaist.Myterrorintensifies.

“I’m comingwith!”Iexclaim themomenttheyareintheroom.

“Nofuckenway!”Theybothsayinunison.

“It’smykids!”I’dratherdiewiththem thanlivewithoutthem.

“ListensweetheartIain’tgonnagetmyassshotbecauseofyou.Sityourassdownandwaitfor

ustobringyourkidshome,”Bhekisays.Heisnotimpressed.



“Excuseus.”Sazigrabsmyarm andpullsmeoutside.Oncethere,hehasmeupagainstthewall

withhishandsonthewalleithersideofmyface.Heispissed.

“Linamandla,doyoutrustme?”

“Yes,”Iwhisper.

“Thenallowmetodothis,alone.Ican’thaveyoucapturedaswell.Ineedtofocuswithout

worryingaboutyou.Iwantthem backtoo.IpromiseI’llbringthem back.”Icanbarelyseehis

eyesinthedarkastheyscanmyface.

“Okay.”

“Goodgirl.”Hepullsmeinhisarmsandholdsmetight.Ihookmyhandsaroundhiswaistand

hughim back.Icanfeeltwogunstuckedin.Myheartstartspounding.Itightenmyholdandhe

pullsmecloser.

“I’m scaredSazi,”Iwhisper.

“Wearegoingtobefine,”hewhispersagainstmyneck.Thenhepullsoutandtiltmyheadthen

dipshisheadtocapturemylipsinaquickkiss.Thenheletsgo.Wegobacktothehousetofind

BhekiwithSaneagainstthewallkissinghungrily.Theymightaswellbefucking.Saziclearshis

throat.Theyeventuallyuntanglefrom eachother.Theysaytheirgoodbyesandthentheyare

gone.WhenIcheckthetimeit’salmost2am.Icanfeelmyheadstartingtoache.

“I’llmaketeaagain.TheoneImadeiscold.”Ijustnodandgositonthecouch.Icheckmy

phone.Ifindtwomissedcallsandamessagefrom Monde.It’sweird.Shenevercontactsme

aftermid-night.

~Ihadabaddream.Iwasjustcheckinginonyou.Youareprobablysleeping~

Idecidetocallher.Itringstwiceandshepicksup.



“Babe.”Shesoundsveryawake.

“Areyounotsleeping?”Iask.

“I’vebeentossingandturning.Ican’tsleep.Whyareyouupatthistime?”allthetearsI’vebeen

holdingincomeflooding.Ican’tspeak.

“Lonayouarescaringme.What’sgoingon?”I’m tryingtocomposemyselfbutI’m failing.Iwish

shewashererightnow.Waitingwithme.SanecomesbackandwhensheseesI’m onthe

phonesheplacesthecupinfrontofmeandleavesagain.“Lona.”

“Iwashijackedearlier...”

“What?Areyouokay?Where?OhmywordLona!Whydidn’tyoucallme?”

“Thereismore.”Thesilenceisdeafening.

“Whatitis?”hertoneiscalm.

“Theytookthekids.”Ihearhergasp.

“No.Noway.No.”

“I’m soterrifiedMonde.”

“WhatcanIdo?”

“Wecanonlywait.Afriendofminethinkshehasfoundalead.Sotheyarefollowinguponit.”



“Lona.Iknowpeoplewhocanhelp.”

“Let’sgivemyguyachanceandsee.Idon’twanttojeopardisetheirchances.”ItrustSazito

bringthem back.Don’taskmehow.Ijustdo.

“Ifnothinghappensbymorningletmeknow.I’m goingtotakethefirstflightout.IfnotI’llseeifI

can’torganisetheRichardsJet.”

“Okay.Butdon’tcancelyourmeetingbabe.Whatareyougoingtodowhenyougethere?Finish

whatyouhavetoIknowhowimportantthosemeetingsare.”

“Notmoreimportantthanyou.”Thatmakesmehappy.ThenIchastisemyself.Toosoon.

“I’llfeelbadwhenyoucancel.Dowhatyouhavetodo.I’llkeepyouposted.”

“Okaybaby.Staystrong.Youandthekidswillbeinmythoughts.Tryandgetsomerest.”

“ThankyouMonde.”Shehangsup.Idrinkmytea.NorestIcanhaveuntilmykidsreturn.Sane

returns.

“Yourmanonthephone,”shesays.It’smorelikeastatementthanaquestion.

“Yes.”Icanseethereliefinhereyes.“Doyouhavepainkillers?Myheadisstartingagain.”She

getsupandcomesbackwithtwotablets.Idrinkthem withtea.Wesitandwait.Thereisn’t

muchtalkinggoingon.I’m reallynotinthemoodforsmalltalk.

I’m wokenupbysomecommotion.Istruggletogetmybearingsinorder.Whenitallcomes

togetherIrealisewhereI’m atandIjumptogocheck.Igettothedoortofindthetwoguysfrom

lastnightcarryingaunconsciousandbloodiedBheki.Saneisamess.MyeyesfindSazihe

seemsabitpale.I’m tooscaredtoask.Myeyesarescanningtheareaformykids.

“Sazi.”Myvoicecomesoutasawhimper.



“Comewithme.”Heisholdinghisside.Irealiseheisalsobleeding.

“Youarebleeding,”IstateasIfollowhim tothecar.

“Nothingserious.Abulletgrazedme.”Heopensthebackseatofhiscarandheretheyare.

Sleeping.Reliefwashesoverme.

“What’swrongwiththem?Aretheydrugged?”Iwhisper.

“No.Theymustbetired.Theywereterrifiedwheretheywere.”HebendsandscoopsKhothatso

inhisarms.Icanseeheisinpain.IdothesamewithNthatisiandfollowhim tothehouse.A

paleSaneshowsustoasparebedroom.Weplacethem onthebedandtuckthem in.Iplant

kissesallovertheirfaces.I’m sogratefulIcan’tevenarticulateit.

“Lona.Comewithme.”IleavethedoorslightlyopenandfollowSazitothelounge.Adoctor

goespasstowhatIassumetobethemainbedroom.

“IsBhekiokay?”

“Yeshewillbe.He’sbeenthroughworse.”

“Youarehurttoo.Letmesee,”Isaysittingnexttohim.

“I’m fine.Listen.Thekidshavetostayhereforatodaythenmovethem toasafeplace.”Ishe

crazy?Aplacetheydon’tknowaftertheirtrauma.

“Why?Ihaveworktodo.Ican’tstayhere.”

“Notyou.Justthekidsandtheirnanny.Theguythatkidnappedthem mightstillcomeafter

them.Wedidn’tgethim justhisgoons.Heisgoingtoretaliate.Rightnowhewon'tsuspectyou.

HewillsuspectTsietsiandhisfatherandgoafterthem.Whicharetheonesheshouldbe



dealingwithinthefirstplace.Heknowsyoudon’tmatterwithTsietsisohewon’tbotherwith

you.ButthekidsarehisinsurancetolureTsietsiin.”ThisismoredangerousthanIthought.

“Untilwhen?”Thethoughtofbeingwithoutmykidsissickening.

“Untilthismessisclearedout.Wewillflythem toasafecompoundwheretheywillbewith

Bheki’skids.Theplaceischildfriendlyandverysecured.Butwecanonlygetthem outintwo

days.Isentsomeonetofetchyournanny.Youneedtogohomeandpretendtobethe

distraughtmotherwiththepolice.”Thisisgettingcomplicated.

“Idon’tknowifIcandothis.”

“Trustme.”

“Okay.”Hehasasheenofsweatonhisforehead.

“Youneedmedicalattention,”Isay.

“Hayimanje.Wehavetogetyouhome.”

“Rightnow!Can’tIwaitforthekidstowakeup?”

“Thepolicehavetofindyouhomeandwecan’ttakeachanceofusbeingseencomingoutof

here.”JustthenauntyLydiacomesthroughlookingscaredandconfused.Sheisrelievedtosee

me.Shethrowsherarmsaroundmehuggingme.

“Yhosisibendothukile!”sheexclaims.

“Wearefineaunty.”

“Wherearethekids?”



“Theyarealsofinejustsleeping.”

“CanIseethem?”

“Beforeyougo.Pleasetakeaseat.”Webothsitdown.Iexplaintoherwhathappenedandalso

letherknowwhatneedstobedone.

“Don’tworrysisi.Wehavetodoallwecantokeepthem safe.”

“Iwillmakeaplantobringyourclothes.”Iwalkhertothebedroom wherethekidsaresleeping.

Shescootsnexttothem andcuddleswiththem.Iknowthenthattheyareingoodhands.Iwalk

outclosingthedoorbehindme.JustthenSanewalksoutoftheirbedroom.

“Howishe?”Iask.

“He’llbefine.Theyremovedthebullet.Itdidn’thitanymajororgans.Heisrestingnow.”Ican

seethereliefalloverherface.

“Thankgoodness.”WewalkbacktotheloungetofindSazionhisfeet.Hedoesn’tlookgood.

“Wehavetogo,”hesays.IgiveSaneahugandpromisetoseehersoon.Shepromisestotake

careofmybabies.OnceoutsideSazigivesmethekeys.

“Drive.”Heclipsandopensthedoorforme.

“Iwon'tremembermywayout.”IimmediatelyfeellikeI’m beingunnecessary.

“I’lldirectyou.”Heisstillholdingtohisside.

Igetinandstartthecar.Theadrenalinthatcoursesthroughmybodyasitvibratesisamazing.

HedirectsmeuntilweareoutthenIfiguremywayhome.Herestshisheadandcloseshiseyes.



Ipanicabitandputmyfingeragainsthisnose.

“I’m stillbreathingbaby.”

It’sjustafter5am whenwegettomyhouse.Iuseaunty’skeystogetin.Iparkthecarinside

thegarage.Thenslightlyshakehim towakehim up.

“Youneedtomovetoyournewplace.”

“Iwasplanningtomovetoday.Mostofmystaffispacked.”

“Waitacoupleofdaysthenyoucanmove.I’llhaveasecuritydetailwatchingyouthough.”We

walkthroughthehouse.

“Youwantsomecoffee?”Iasksuddenlynervous.

“Ineedtocleanthiswoundandrestabit.Thereisafirstaidkitinthebootandabottleof

whiskey.”

“Cometomyroom thenI’llfetchthestaff.”Ileadhim tomybedroom andthengobacktothe

car.

Ifindhim halfnakedsittingonthebed.Mybreathhitchesatthesight.Thenmyeyesgoestohis

leftsidewherehisbleeding.Iquicklyplacethewhiskeybottleandaglassonthepedestal.Then

gokneelinfrontofhim withthefirstaidkit.

“Pleasepourmeashotfirst.”Igetupandpourhim halfaglass.Hedrinksitallinonegulp.

“NowI’m ready.”Hisvoiceishoarse.

Ifirstcleanhiswound.It’snotthatdeepbutit’sstillscary.



“Don’tyouthinkyouneedstitches?”

“Nah!PourthisointmentonIt,”hepointsatsomeointment.“Thenbandageit.”Hereleasesa

loudgroanwhenIpour.

“Fuckitburns!”hesaysthroughclenchedteeth.WhenI’m done,Ibandagehim allaroundhis

waist.Thenhetakestwopaintablets.OncedonetoclearupeverythingIfindhim lyingagainst

theheadboardwithhiseyesclosed.Myeyestraveldownhisbaretorso.Admiringtheeight

packuntiltheVlinethatleadstoalltheworldlytreasures.Irememberthefeelofhim against

myhand.Howsmoothandhardhewas.Hislengthandthegirth.Iwonderiflooksasgoodasit

felt.Icanseeabulgeformingandmyeyessnaptohistofindhiseyeslookingatmehungrily.

Myword!Trustmetolustafteraninjuredman.Iturnbackonmyheelandwalkout.Idon’teven

reachthedoorbeforeheholdsmetohim from behind.

“Whereareyourunningoffto?”hegrowls.Heisveryagileforaninjuredman.Icanfeeltheheat

emanatingoffhisbody.Thenthestressofthenightcomescrashingthroughme.Ileanmy

headbackwardsandrestonhisbarechest.Tearsstartforminginmyeyes.

“IwassoscaredSazi.I’m stillterrified,”myvoiceissoftandseductive.

“I’m hereforyou,”hesaysagainstmyearsendingtinglesallovermybody.Ipushmyass

backwardsandmakecontactwithhishardbulge.Goshmypantiesaredrenched.Heisplanting

kissesonthesideofmyneckandthennibblingmyearlobes.Thissendssensationsstraightto

mywethoneypot.

“Sazi,”Iwhisper.Morelikeasigh.

“Yesbaby,”hegrowls.

“Makemeforget,”Iwhimper.

Hehookshisarmsundermyarmsandcupsmybreasts.IswearIgetaminiorgasm.Heplays

withmynippleswhileplantingwetkissesonthesideofmyneck.Mywholebodyisquivering

withneed.Iputmyhandbetweenusandrubhisgrowingerection.



“Lina,”hegroansmyname.

“IneedyouSazi.”Hisotherhandgoesdownandcupsmymound.Myhumpingincreases.He

tweaksmynippleveryhardandmypussyclenchespainfully.Heturnsmearoundandpushes

meagainstthewallthenhislipsareonmine.Icantastethewhiskyanditmakesthekissmore

erotic.HistonguesweepsthroughmymouthandIhungrilyreturnthekiss.Ourtonguesduelas

ourwarm breathmingle.

Idigmynailsontohisback.Iwantmore.Theacheattheapexofmythighsispersistentandit

intensifies.Theinfernoisbuilding.Withonehandcuppingmymoundthroughmyleggingshis

otherhandisaroundmyneckaswekiss.Hewedgeshisonekneebetweenuswhichallowshim

moreaccesstomyheatedcore.Theideaofhim chokingmesendsmeintoafrenzy.He

tightensthepressureagainstmyneckandImoanharderagainsthislips.Themorehetightens

themoreIwant.Thepressureagainstmyclitisnotlettingup.I’m soclose.

“I’m goingtocum Sazidon'tstop.”Icanbarelyspeak.HestopsandIwanttocryandshout.

“No.No.No,”Ihalfbeg,halfcry.

“I’vegotyoubaby.”Fuck.I’veheardthisbefore.Niggayoudon’tgotme!

“Don’tyoudarestop!”Hepicksmeupandwalkswithmetowardsthebed.Iheldontohim for

dearlife.I’m notusedtobeingpickeduplikeIweighnothing.Thatonitsownallowshim free

andopenaccesstomypussy.

Thenhegentlyputsmeonthebed.Theniggaisreallystrong.BeforeIknowitheispullingmy

leggingsof.Thenmyt-shirtfollows.I’m onlyleftwithmybra.Heunclipsitandthrowsit

carelesslytotheside.I’m leftnakedandwithhim stillinhisjeans.Hestandsupandunbutton

asIwatch.Onebyonehedoesitthenpullshispantsofftogetherwithhisboxers.Heisupto

reveal,fuck!Hiserectioninallitshardglorypointingupagainsthisstomach.Ican’t

accommodateallthat.Thenhetakesitinhishandandstrokeitacoupleoftimesashemoves

towardsme.Ican’ttakemyeyesoffhim.Onceheisabovemehetouchesmydrenchedpussy

andgroans.Ireachforhisdickandstartstrokinghim.TheheadisleakingandIusethatas

lubricant.



“Ahh...shit.Fuck...Lina.”That’sallhesaysthenhedevoursmymouth.Ipullhim downontopof

me,Ican’twait.Idirecthisleakingheadtomyentrancethenletgoandmywombcontracts.I

openmylegswideandthenlockthem aroundhisass.Heisnotgoinganywhere,nottoday.We

bothswalloweachother’sgroans.Heputshishandsundermyshouldersandholdsmetohim.

Hisheadentersmeaninch.Goshitfeelsgood.Idigmyheelsonhisbuttandpushhim forward.

Hishardmemberglidesinslowlyintomywarm wetcanal.Icanfeeleveryinchasmywalls

opentoaccommodatehisgirth.Heglidesallthewayuntilheisburiedtothehilt.Iwantto

praisehim rightnow.Hefeelstoogood.I’veneverbeenthisfilled.Thesensationisamazing.I

canfeelittwitchingandhardeningfurther.Bawo!

“GoshSazi,Iloveyourdick,”Isaypullinghim closerifthat’sevenpossible.

“Shit!”thenhemoves.Iwanttoconfessallmysecrets.Iwanttopledgemypussyjustforhim.

Histhrustsaresteadyandignitingtheinfernofrom within.Iopenmyeyestofindhisintense

gazeonmine.Idon’tknowwhattodowithmyself.Myanklesarefirmlylockedaroundhiswaist.

Ifeeleveryinchashepistonsinandoutofme.Icanfeeltheslowbuildofmyclimax.Idon’t

wantittoend.Ineedtoprolongthisfeeling.Hiseyesarefilledwithlust.

“OhLina,mysweetLina.”Thenhepicksupthepace.Ican’tprolonganylongerIfeeltheheatas

itspreadsfrom mywombasmylowerbodycontracts.Histhrustsarelesscoordinatedashe

drillsmetomyexplosion.IliterallyclamphisdickwithmyvaginawallsasIcontract.The

pleasureissoointenseit’salmostpainful.Myclimaxgoesonforever.Hiswholebodyisstiff

aboveminewithhisheadburiedonthesideofmyneckasheemptieshisloaddeepinsideme.

Hisarmsareshakingashetriestoholdhisweight.Thenheflopsonthesidedrenchedinsweat

asIam.Wearebothbreathinghard.It’sbetterthanIimagined.

“Fuck!It’sbetterthanIimagined,”heechoesmythoughts.Thenheisout.Igetuptopullthe

throwsoIcancoverhim.Hiswoundisbleedingagain.I’m caughtbetweenlettinghim restand

dragginghisasstohospital.I’m toosatiatedtomove.Icoveroursweatybodiesandcuddleinto

him.Hisarm pullsmeclosereveninhissleepandIdriftoffaswell.

I’m wokenupbyapersistentringing.IopenmyeyestofindSazistillpassedout.Myheadfeels

slightlyheavyandmypussyfeelslikeIhavebeenthoroughlyfucked.Itringsagainandit’smy

phone.BythetimeIgettoit.Ithasstoppedringing.Ichecktofindthreemissedcallsfrom

Monde.It’salmostmiddayandmytummygrumbles.Ifirstdecidetocallauntyandcheckonthe

kids.Theyarefinejustaskingaboutme.OnceIspeaktothem Iexplainthatthey’llbeseeingme

laterandtheywillalsobegoingonanadventurewithaunty.Thatseemstoplacatethem.When

donewiththekidsIwearmyrobeandgotothekitchentomakefood.



WhileinthekitchenIcallMonde.SheisreadytocomehomebutIreassureherthatthereisno

need.Thekidsarebackandtheyaresafeandhavebeenplacedinhiding.IalsotellherthatI’ll

bebusythenextfewdayssoshemustfinishwithherbusinesstrip.Oncesheisreassuredwe

chatuntilIfeelhandscomefrom mybacktountiemyrobe.OnceitopensIfeelhisonehand

slowlyslidingdownmytummytowardsmymound.Hisotherhandcupsandfondlesmybreast.

Iopenmylegsslightlytogivehim accesstomypussy.Aslightmoanescapesashismiddle

fingergrazesmyclit.

“Areyouokay?”Mondeasks.

“Mhm.I’m fine.Justthatmyheadfeelsheavy.”Saziremovesmyrobeoffmyshouldersandlet

itpoolonthefloor.WhenhecomesbackIrealiseheisalsonakedbehindme.Hishands

continuewiththeirexploringwhileheplantssmallkissesalongmyshoulders.Theideaof

Mondeonthelineoblivioustowhatisgoingonturnsmeon.Acertifiedhoe,we’veestablished

this.IcanfeelmyjuicesdrenchingSazi’sfingerswhilesomeadrippingdownmythighs.

“Theyhurtyoudidn’tthey?”sheasks.Who?I’velostmytrainofthought.

“Ja.Theydid.”Saziisdoingthemostrightnow.Hehasmyasspushedbackwardswhileheruns

hisleakingheadagainstmywetfolds.

“That’swhyIwanttocomebackandseeformyselfthatyouareokay.”

“I’m okay,really.Thereisnoneedforyoutocome.”Justaneedformetocum.

“Areyousureyouareokay?Yousoundweird.”

“YesbabeI’m fine,”Saziplungesintomeinoneswiftmoveandhisburieddeep.“Fuuuuuck!”I

scream.

“Lona!”



“I’m okay.Hotoiljustwentintomyeye.I’m makinglunch.ListenIhavetogo.I’llspeaktoyou

later.”Saziisfuckingmerealhard.It’sdelicious.

“Okay.I’llcheckonyoulater.Havesomerest.”It’shardtocontrolmymoans.Heisdoingmeso

good.

“Youtoo,”Ipant.ThenmakesureIhangup.Icarelesslytossthephonetothesideandgripthe

kitchencounterasSazidrillsmypussy.HespanksmyassrepeatedlyandIscream mypleasure.

Thatseemstoencouragehim furtherashecontinueswiththespanking.Damn.Wherehashe

beenallmylife.Amanwhocanbefirm withhishandyetpleasureyouatthesametime.Myass

issweetlyburning.Ineedmore.

“OhSazi.DidItellyouhowmuchIloveyourdick?”I’m panting.

“Iloveyourpussy.”I’m onmytoesandheisrelentless.Hesnakeshishandaroundtostrum my

clitwhilepounding.IfallapartimmediatelyasIreachmyclimax.Hefollowsrightaftermehis

teethdiggingintomyshoulder.Mykneesfeelweek.Weridethewaveofourorgasm untilwe

arebothcalm.Thenheturnsmearoundtofacehim.Hecupsmyfaceandgentlyplantsawet

sultrykissonmymouth.

“Iwanttostayburiedinsideofyou,”hisvoiceisthick.Myclittwitches.

“Iloveyouburiedinsideofme.”

“Ihavetogo.IthinkImightneedstitchesbeforeyoukillme.Youarenotreallygentlyonan

injuredman.”Thatbringsmyattentiontohiswound.Thebloodspotisbiggeronhisbandage.

“OhmywordIforgotaboutyourinjury.”HegrabsmyhandasIstarttofuss.Mykneesarestill

tremblingandmybodyishummingwithpleasure.

“I’m notcomplaining.Ireallyhavetogothough.Myguywillbeoutsidewatching.I’llcomeback

lateron.Packauntyandthekid'sclothesinthemeantime.”Anotherkissandheisgone.Iwatch

hisperfectlyproportionedbodystruttingoutofthekitchen.I’m inserioustroublenow.



Chapter14

“Iwannadoitagain,doitagain

Doit(Doit)

Let'sdoitinthemornin'

Sweetbreezeinthesummertime

Feelingyoursweetface

Alllaidupnexttomine

Sweetloveinthemidnight

Goodsleep,comemornin'light

Noworries'boutnothin'

Justgettin'good,justgettin'good

Justgettin'goodlove”-TheStaplesingers.

ThereIsn’tmuchthatIneedtodoafterIeat.IhavetowaitforSazitocomebacksothatwecan

taketheclothestothekids.Theswolleneggatthebackofmyheadhasgonedownleavinga

smallscaroffourstitches.

Apparentlyitwon'tevenshowwhenit’shealed.Italsodelaysmyplanstoplanttheweave.

InsteadIunplaitmycornrowsandwashmyhair.It’sstingsabitandhurtslikeamotherfucker

whenIblowdry.Ihaveto.Ihadsandandbloodstainsonmyhair.Probablyshardsofglassas

well.

Myhairislongenoughtobetiedintoabun.OncemyhairissortedIpackforthekidsandfor

aunty.Hopefullyshewon’tmindmegoingthroughherstuffbutIhavenochoice.WhenI’m done

withthepackingIdecidetocontinuewithourhousepacking.Ionlyneedclothesforworkfor

thefollowingweekandafewkitchenutensilsI’llneedfortherestoftheweek.Therestgoes

intoboxes.

It’stwohourslaterintomypackingthatIhearadoorbellringingwhenIcheckthetimeit’s

almost6pm.Ihaven’tcookedandI’m notinthemoodeither.Igodowntocheck.It’sSazi.I

openforhim hehasatakeawaybaginonehandandanotherbrownpaperbagontheother.He

stillhashissunglasseson.Istepasidetolethim in.WhenIdoIgetawhiffofhisscentandit



tantalizesmysenses.

“Hey.”

“Hi,”myvoiceisbreathy.

“Ugrand?”heasks.Myclittwitches.HisvoicejustdoesthingstomysensesthatIcan’texplain.

“I’m good.”Helooksatmyhair.

“Iloveyournaturalhair.Youlooklikeababy.”Iwanttorollmyeyes.I’vebeentoldsomany

timesthatmynaturallookmakesmelookyounger.It’sannoying.

“ThankYou,”Ifakeasmile.

“Here,”hepassesmethesmallerbagthentakesoffhissunglasses.Wewalktothekitchen.

“What’sthis?”Iaskwhilelookingthroughthebag.

“Morningafterpills,”hesaysgettingplatesfrom thecupboard.

Morningafter!Mywholebodyfreezesandblooddrainsfrom myface.Istandtheremotionless

withmyheartpoundingagainstmychest.OfallthestupidestthingsI’m capableofthisone

takesthecake.STDsandpregnancy!Allforamarrieddick!Myearsarebuzzing.Ifeeldizzylike

I’m abouttopassout.Whatkindofirresponsibleshitisthat?

“BreatheLina.”IfeelhishandsonmyshoulderandIlookuptoseehisconcernedface.I’m

tryingtobreathebutitseemsevenmylungsarerejectingmeastheirowner.Iwouldtoo.

“Lona!Breathedammit!”Ifeelhim forcingmetositonthefloorandheshovesmyhead

betweenmyknees.ThenherubsmybackasItrytoregulatemybreathing.Eventuallymy



heartbeatslowsdownandI’m abletoinhaleandexhaleatasteadypace.Ibringmyheadup.He

sitsonthefloorbesideme.

“IcannotbelieveIwasthatirresponsible!”

“Webothwere,”hesaysgravely.“ItwouldkillmywifeifIweretohavesomeonepregnant.”A

sharppaincutsacrossmywombatthatstatement.Ofcoursehisonlyconcernwouldbehis

marriage.Herunshishandsthroughhishair.“Thatwasinsensitive.It’sjustthatI’m also

freakingout.”Igetthepaperbagandtakeoutthetablets.

“ThismightpreventtheunwantedpregnancybutthereareSTDsyouknow.”Hetakesouthis

phoneopensitandpassesittome.

“Here.Thesearemyresultsfrom lastweek.MywifeandIgettestedtwiceayear.It’sbeenour

routinesincewemet.”Thementionofthewifefeelslikeaslapontheface.Ilookthroughthe

resultsandtheyarenegative.

“Ihaven’tbeenintimatewithanyoneinalmostthreeyears,”doesMondecount?Iquicklysquash

thatthought.“IwastestedatleastthreetimesafterIdivorcedbecauseIwantedtomakesureI

wascleanandIwas.”

“Thenwearegood.Justneedtotakethepilltomakesurenothinghappens.”Igetuptoget

wateranddrinkthepill.Healsogetsupandcomesbehindmeholdingmetohim.

“How’syourhead?”heasks.

“It’snotaspainful.ItwaswhenIwashedmyhairthough.”Hegentlyturnsmearoundtoface

him.

“I’vemissedyou.”Myheartlurches.WiththesoundofhisvoiceI'dbelieveanythinghesays.

“I’vemissedyou,”Iwhisper.Hisknucklesgrazemycheekthencaressesmewithhisthumb.I’m

lookingintohiseyesastheychangetheircolourandbecomedarker.Hemovescloserasmy



armsautomaticallygoesaroundhiswaist.Histhumbcomestomylipandslightlyopenmy

bottom one.MymouthisslightlyopenedandheinsertshisthumbinsideandIsuckit.Hiseyes

darkenfurther.Hislipsareslightlyopenedaswell.Istartsuckinghistonguesuggestively,he

groansandbiteshislowerlip.Heissofuckensexy.Hetakesouthisthumbandreplacesitwith

hismouth.

AshemovesclosertomeIcanfeelhishardbulgeagainstmytummy.Ourtonguesduel

hungrilyasourbreathmingle.Iwantmore.Theneedisreignited.Hecupsmyfaceandangleit

sothathecanhavebetteraccess.

“Mmhhhh,”amoanescapesmymouth.Mypussyispulsating.Thenhepullsback.Hisbreathing

isunevensoismine.

“Let’seatI’m starving,”hegrowls.Ijustnod.I’m battlingtogetmyselftogether.Heturnsaround

andgoestodishupforbothofus.Ineedaglassofwinetosettlemysenses.Iopenabottle

andpourtwoglasses.Wegoandsitonthetablewithoutplatesandwineglasses.Icanfeelthat

I’m wetasIsitdown.

“Whenarewegoingtothekids?”Iask.

“Afterwefinisheating.”

“Howisyourwound?”Ialmostforgotaboutit.

“Igotafewstitchesbutit’sfine.”Halfwaythroughourmealmycuriositygetsthebetterofme.

“Don’tyoufeelguiltyforcheatingonyourwife?ImeanIdoandIdon'tevenknowher.”Heputs

hiscutlerydownandleansbackonhischairheavingasigh.

“Ido.”Heflatlystates.

“Thenwhyareyoudoingit?”



“It’saquestionIaskmyselfallthetime.Whyam Idrawntoyoubeyondallreasoning?IthoughtI

couldfightthispullbutIfailed.NowthatI’vetastedyouIwantmore.That’sallIcouldthinkof

thisafternoon.Beingburiedinsideofyou.Thewayyourpussyholdsmycockandmilksme.The

warmthandthegripIfeltthismorningleftmehardeverytimeIthoughtaboutit.”Gosh!Iwas

drenched.Istartedpantingwhilelookingathim.

“Sazi,”Ibreatheout.

“Doyouwanttoseewhatyoudome?”hisvoicehasdroppedanoctave.It’ssendsshiversdown

myspine.Ijustnodmyhead.Thenheunbuttonshisjeansslowlylookingatme.Oncedonehe

pullsthem offjustenoughformetoseehishardmember.I’m hookedonit.Ican’ttakemyeyes

offit.ItgetsharderasIwatchhim.Hewrapshishandarounditandstartsslowlystrokingit.My

eyesfollowthemovementwhilemypussyclenchesrepeatedly.Iwanttobetheonetofeelthe

ridgesandthesmoothnessofhisharddick.Iwanttobetheonetosmearthepre-cum Isee

aroundit’sheadanddownitslonglength.IcanfeelthatI’m goingtoleaveaspotonthechair.It

doesn’thelpthattherearenopantiesundermydress.

Herelaxeshisstanceonthechairashesteadilystrokeshimself.I’m rootedtothespot.Ican’t

moveandIcanbarelybreath.

“DoyoulikewhatyouseeLinamandla?”Ijustnodmyhead.“Excuseme!What’sthat?”histone

issternandmorecommanding.Myeyessnaptohisfacetofindhislustfilledgazefixedonme.

“Yes,”Iwhisper.

“Isyourpussywet?”FuckIbecomewetter!Inodmyhead.Heraiseshiseyebrow.

“Yes,”IcanhardlyhearwhatI’m saying.

“Comesitonme,”hecommands.Iscrambletomyfeetandquicklygotohim.Istraddlehim

whileItakehim tomyhandandguidinghim intomyentrance.Ifeeleverypartofhim asIglide

downuntilI’m fullyseated.WebothgroanasIgetaminiorgasm.Hishandsaregentleplaced

onthesidesofmywaist.Irestmyheadagainsthisforeheadtocomposemyself.Hetiltshis

headandcapturemylipsinhis.I’m scaredtomove.I’m ontheedgeandIdon’twantthefeeling

toendyet.Thekissintensifiesandmyhipsgyrateabit.Webothgroanatthemovement.Fuck!



I’m almostintears.Thepleasureistoomuch.Hishandsarenowgropingmyassunderthe

dress.Youcan’tseeanythingbutmydresscoveringhisgroinarea.Underneathit’saninferno.I

startmovingatasteadypacewithmyhandsbalancedonhisshoulders.Iam filledtocapacity.

Ourgazelock.

“Jeses.Linatheheatinyourpussyismaddening.”Hehasawildlookonhisface.Ican’teven

talkIjustmoanmyconsent.Heslightlyspreadshislegsandmypubicboneisflushedagainst

hisincreasingthefriction.Thenhestartsthrusting.ImeethisthrustswithmineasIbounceon

hisdick.Ithrowmyheadbackandfuckhim inearnest.Hishandsleavemyassandgotomy

chest.Thenhesuddenlytearsmydresstorevealmyboobs.Helatchesonthem.Ipraythatthe

chaircansurviveourweightasIbounceonhim.Hepushesmybreaststogetherashefeastson

mynipples.IwonderifonecangomadwithpleasurebutIfeellikeI’m losingmind.

“Sazi!Iwantithard!”Ido.Iwanthim topunishmewithhisdick.Hehasmebentoverthetable

withmylegswideopenandassfullyexposedtohim inasplitsecond.

“Wouldyoulookatthat?Yourpussywetforme.YouaresuchashoeLina!Youaredripping

wentformydick.Lookatallthepussyjuicesflowingdownyourthighs.”ThenIfeelahard

spank.Thenhishandsgropingmyass.IswearIclimaxalittle.Iburymyheadonmyhead.This

istorture.

HeisonhiskneesbehindmebecauseIcanfeelhisbreathonmyass.

“Aren’tyouahornybitch?”Iwanttohowlmyyesforthewholeneighbourhoodtohear!Iturnmy

headtothesideandwatchhim onhiskneeswithhisjeanshalfway,hishandonhisdick,

strokinghimselfasheworshipsmybehind.That’sthewordI’duse,worship.Thelookhehason

hisfacemakesmyjuicesflow.

“YesIam!”hetakessmallbitesofmyasswhilehisfingerstravelupanddownmywetslit.Then

Ifeelhiswettongueagainstmypuckeredhole.Iloseallsenses.

“Sazi!Sazi...babe...Sazi...Sazi...ohGod!”I’m aramblingmess.Hereallyeatsmyasswhilehis

fingersplaywithmydrippingslit.Thenhealternateswiththespanking.“Oh!Sazi!”Thisis

beyondpleasure.



“TellmewhatyouwantLina!”Ican’trecognisehisvoice.HeisinmuchneedjustasIam.

“IwantyouMtungwa.”Hegrowlsbehindmeandhequicklygetsupandrubshisheadonmyslit.

I’m abouttopassout.Thenheinsertshimselfslowlyaswebothgroanandhestartsthrusting.

WitheverythrustthetablemovesasmybodylurchesIdon’tcare.Glassesfalloverandbeak.

It’samess.ThehousecancollapseforallIcare.AllIcareaboutisthepleasureofhim

poundingme.Bothhishandsarekneadingmyglobes.

“Fuckyouhaveafineass!”histhumbgrazesmybuttholeandmybodyconvulses.Thetable

movesuntilitsagainstthewall.Hehasn’tstoppedhispounding.ThenIfeelhiswetfinger

circlingmybutthole.Mylegsareshaking.Hedoesthisrepeatedlyashekeepslubricatinghis

finger.Theforeignintrusiononmyassandthesteadypoundingofhisdick,isescalatingmy

pleasuretoanotherlevel.IfeelhisfingertentativelyentermyassandItenseabit.Heslowshis

thrustsandbendsclosertomyear.

“Relaxbabe.Iwon'thurtyou,hesaysinhisdeepvoice.Ibreakintogoosebumpsallovermy

body.Thenheplantswetkissesalongsidemyneckthenonmyshoulders.OnceI’m relaxedhe

goestomyassagain.Ifeelhiswetfingerslowlygoinginandmyrectalopeningrelaxesto

accommodatehim.Onceheisinsidehisfingermovesinsyncwithhisthrusts.Ifeelasecond

fingergoinashispaceincreases.

“Fuck!Yeah!Justlikethatbaby...youfeelsogood.Ilovethefeelofyouinsideofme.Goddamn!

Harderbaby.That’sit,”Ipant.

IcanfeelmythighsbruisingIdon’tcare.Thedoublepenetrationhasputmeonanotherlevel.

Myorgasm issoclose.Icanfeelmytoescurlasthesensationstravelupmylegstomylower

backandalongmyspine.MywholebodytensesasIexplodeintothebiggestorgasm yet.He

hashisarm aroundmyneckinachokeholdpositionandIclingtohisarm asIridethewaveof

ourorgasm.Hiswholebodyistight.Onlyhisdicktwitchinginsideofme.Mywaistisbent

upwardsashisbodycurledintomine.Wearelockedinatightembraceuntilwecomedownto

earth.

Heloosenshisgriparoundmyneckandstandsuprightpullingmewith.Mybackrelaxes

againsthishardtorsoaswebothtrytocatchourbreath.Icanstillfeelhim insidetwitching

whileIfeelemptinesswherehisfingershavebeen.ForonceImightjustdoanal.ThenItense

whenIthinkofhisgirth.Maybenot.



“Areyouokay?”heasksnuzzlingmysweatyneck.

“I’m morethanokay.”Myhandsarecaressinghisstrongthighs.

“Becarefulofthebrokenglass,”hesaysagainstmyear.Hishandsarecuppingmybreastsand

playingwithmynipples.Ileantothesidegivinghim betteraccesstomyneckashenibbleson

it.Ifeelhim growingagaininsideofme.

“Sazi!Youareinsatiable!”Isay.

“Ihavebeenlustingafteryouforawhilebaby.Rememberallthoseclosecalls.ThenightsI

couldn’tsleepthinkingaboutyou.Imagininghowyou’dfeelagainstdick.”Hisdirtytalkwilldrive

metomadness.Myarousalisrenewed.Hestartstogentlythrust.

“Oh.I’m notstoppingyou.Takeme,I'm atyourmercy.”HepullsoutandImoanthelossofhis

hardness.Ifeelempty.Iwhimpermyprotest.

“Shhhhmykitten,”hehushesme.Thenturnsmearoundandpushesmeagainstthewall.The

factthatwearestillfullydressedissuchaturnon.Thenhecagesmeindipshisheadand

devourmylips.Withonequickmovehepicksmeupandentersmeinonehardthrust.Fuck!I

grabhisshoulderforbalance.Hedoesnothingbutfuckme.Hard.Icanfeelhisfingersdigging

intomythighswhilemybackisrepeatedlybangingonthehardwall.I’m goingtofeelitlateron

butnowI’m urginghim on.Wearebothdrenchedinsweat.MyclimaxcomesunexpectedlyasI

lockmyanklesaroundhisass.Hereacheshisclimaxmakinganimalisticsoundsagainstmy

neck.Afewsecondslaterheletsmylegsslideintothefloor.HisdickpulloutofmeandIfeel

ourmixedjuicesflowingdownmyinnerthighs.

I’m onmyshakylegsandI’m notsureifIcanholdmyselfupforlong.

“Beautiful,”hewhisperswithhiseyesscanningmyface.Iplacemyhandsonhiscoveredchest.

“Let’sgoshower,”Isay.



Henodshisheadandtakeshispantsoffwithhissneakerscarefulnottostepontheglass.

Thenhetakesmyhandandleadsmetomybedroom.Ifollowhim oglinghisperfectass.Once

inmyroom westripnakedandgoundertheshowerwhereheproceedstoscrubeveryinchof

me.BythetimeheisdoneI’m aquiveringarousedmesswithhisheadburiedinmypussy

muffingmefordearlife.OnceIreachmyclimaxIreciprocatebytakinghim inmymouth.Isuck

him withmyeyeslockedonhis.Ican’ttearmygazeaway.Thefeelofhisharddickinsidemy

mouthispurebliss.Seeinghowworkedupheisincreasesmypleasure.Icanseeheisclose.

Hehasaveinthatpopsoutonhisforeheadwhenheisabouttoclimax.Islowmymovement

andhehisses.

“Don’ttease,”hegrowls.Iplacetheflatofmytonguebeneathhisengorgedheadwhilestroking

him.Hisslitisleakingprofusely.

“Iwantyoutocum insidemymouth,”Ipurr.Hishipsstartjerking.ThenItrytoswallowallof

him whileIgentlycuphisballs.Hethrowshisheadupwardsandholdsmyheadtightashiships

thrustagainstmythroat.Igag.Hewon’tletgo.Heisbeyondcontrolasheemptieshimselfin

mythroat.Tearscomeoutfrom thecornersofmyeyesasItrytobreaththroughmynose.

Eventuallyhepullsoutstaggering.WhileIcoughuncontrollabletryingtoblockeverythingfrom

comingback.HegentlytouchesmyheadIassumehiswayofapologising.Hischestisheaving.

“FuckLina!Thatwashot.I’m sorryIcouldn’tpullout.”Hegivesmehishandandpullsmetomy

feet.Istandonmyshakylegslickingmylips.I’veneverswallowedbefore.Wellthereisafirst

foreverything.Hesmasheshislipsonmineandmyarousalbuildson.Kantiisheplanningon

fuckingmetheentirenight?Myinnerhoejumpsatthethought.Hereluctantlypullsback.

“WeneedtogotoBheki’s,”hesayscaressingmyfacewithhisthumbwhilethewarm waterhits

myback.

“Thebagsarealreadypacked.”Wequicklyrinseandgetdressed.WhileI’m stillgettingreadyhe

goestoclearupthebrokenglasses.Mywholebodyisdeliciouslysore.Mypussycanstillfeel

theimprintsofhim.

ThemomentwegettohiscarIfallsleep.HeonlywakesmeoutwhenweareoutsideBheki’s

house.



“Wearehere,”hesayswithhisfaceclosetomine.Ileanupwardsandgivehim aquickpeckon

thelips.Hedoesn’tletgoanddeepensthekiss.I’m addictedtohislips.Heletsgoandcomes

toopenforme.Themomentwegetinthehousemybabiescomecrashingtome.

Wearesittingintheloungethethreeofus.I’m explainingasbestasIcouldwhytheyaregoing

away.Iallaytheirfearsofneverseeingmeagainbyreassuringthem thatI’llcalleverydayand

visitthem.Sazicomesinandaddsthattheycouldridehorsesandplaywithdogswherethere

aregoing.Thatseemstoexcitethem more.

Itisallmostmidnightwhentheygototheairstriptotakeaprivatejet.Ifeeldownafterseeing

them off.I’veneverbeenseparatedfrom mykidsexceptthefew weekendswiththeirfather.I

haven’theardfrom him.I’dliketochewhisearoffbutImustbeoblivioustothekidsreturn.

Sazidrivesmebackhomeinsilence.Heonlyhasmyhandinhistheentiretrip.Onceweget

homehetakesmetobedandIfallintoadeepsleep.Ionlywakeupthefollowingdaytofind

him gone.

It’snowMondayandMondeiscomingbacklatertoday.We’vebeenchattingonthephoneas

muchaswecould.SazikindofknewthatIwasstillseeingmywomanfrom thecallsItookand

didn’tsaymuchonlywhenfuckingthenhewouldclaim mypussy.

Ispendthewholedayfloatinginandoutofmydaydreams.Fisiwehasgivenuptryingto

engagemeinanyconversation.AfterworkIimmediatelygohometosoakmysoremuscles.I

am alsoexpectingMondetocomepickmeuponherwayfrom theairport.

ThedinnerisarelaxedaffaironlythatMondehastogohome.Idon’tquestionthatasmybody

reallyneedsabreakfrom alltheorgasms.

Wespendthefollowingweekcatchinguponworksothereisn’tmuchpersonaltimetogether.

EvenwithSazi,Ionlyreceiveshortcallsandmessages.

Ihavemanagedtomoveoutofthehouseduringtheweek.Ijustneedtobuyasfewthingsto

makethenewplacemorelikeahome.Iloveit.It’speacefulinthere.

It’saFridayandSaziisawayonbusiness.IhavemadeplanswithMondeandsheaskedmeto

spendthenightatherplace.I’m excitedtofinallyseeherpersonalspace.Iwonderifitwillshow

abitmorecharacterthanheroffice.Justontimeshecallsmetoletmeknowsheisbythegate.



Igiveherasecuritycodetouseforentry.Itakemyovernightbagandgomeetherintheparking.

“Hey.Youlookbeautiful,”shepecksmylipsandstartsthecar.

“Thankyou.Youtoo,”Isay.Sheisonlydressedinjeansandaslim fittingt-shirtbutsheis

gorgeous.

“ThereissomethingIneedtotellyou,”shesays.

“Itsoundsserious.”

“Itis.Ijusthopeitwon’tchangethingsbetweenus.Wewilltalkaboutitwhenweget

home.”

Mycuriosityispeaked.

(I’m goingtopausethisstoryindefinitely.Iapologisefortheinconvenience.No,I’m notturning

intoabook.Itwillbecompletedhereonthepage.Idon’twanttogiveatimeframeasI’llbe

placingmyselfunderpressure.Thankyoufortheloveandsupport.I’llbebacksoon.Thankyou

inadvanceforyourunderstanding)

Chapter15

“Thesewaterscangetalittlebusy

ButIgotexperience

Don'tmindtrekkingthroughthestorm

LongasIknowthatyou'reherewithmebaby

Sheddingallyourinnocence

Iseethewallsarelookingliketheymightprecipitate

UntilI'm insodeep,it'suptomyways

ButIpromisegirlIain'tafraid



It'sraininginsideyourbed

Nopartsaredry

Lovingmadeyousowet,yourlegs,yourthighs

AndeversincewefirstmetIknewthat

I,IknewIwasreadybabytotakethatdive”-Usherbaby

Wedriveinsilenceuntilwegettoherarea.Thenwedrivingthroughastunninglybeautifulgated

countryestate.Thisiswheretherichstay.Noscratchthat,wealthy.It’shardtobelievethatone

canfindsuchatranquilplaceevenwithintheperipheralofthebustlingcity.Shemustreally

comefrom awealthyfamily.ImeanevenwithhersalaryIdon’tseeheraffordingsuchaplace

onherown.

Wedrivethroughthewindingroadintoastandalonehouse.It’samassivepieceoflandthatit’s

locatedin.Sheparksontheequallymassivedriveway.The7seriesfrom theotherdayis

parkedthereamongstothercars.

“Wearehere,”shesays.Ipickupmyjawfrom thefloorandsnapmymouthshut.

“Isthisyourhouse?”Iexclaim.

“Yes.”That’sallshesays.

“Doyoulivealonehere?”Thiscouldhouseatleasttenpeople.

“Notexactly.”SheisbeingcrypticallofasuddenandI’m confusedasfuck.Ifollowasshe

stepsoutofthecar.SheopensthebootandgetsmyovernightbagthenIfollowherintothe

house.Myeyesarealloveradmiringthebeautyandthegrandeuroftheplace.

Thefrontdooropensintoabeautifuldecoratedentryarea.Therearewindingstairsdownthe

passagewhichI’m assumingleadtothebedrooms.Wideopendoorsoneithersideofthe

entrancearea.Sheputsmybagbythecoathangerandmovestowardstheentranceontheleft.

Icanseeahugekitchenanddiningintheright.Ifollowherintoanequallybeautifullivingarea.

“Anythingtodrink?”sheasks.I’m suddenlypatched.IbelieveI’m inwayovermyhead.



“Yesaglassofredwineplease.”Shewalkstowardsabarareaontheotherside.

“Takeaseat,”shesays.

Iwalktentativelytowardsthecomfortablelookingcouches.Issueisthattheyareoffwhiteand

theyseem likenooneusesthem.I’m reluctanttoevensitonthem.Shecomestomewithtwo

glassesofwineandgivesmemyglass.Thenshetakesaseat.

“SitLonaIdon'tbite.”Shepatsthespacenexttoher.Iperchmyassontheedge.“Whyareyou

souptight?Relax.”

IdecidetositbackandIsinkintotheluxuriousheaventhatisthesecouchesthentakeasipof

mywine.

“Whatisitthatyouwantedtotellme?”Iaskafewsecondslater.Sheheavesahugesighand

looksslightlyuncomfortable.

“Ihavetostartfrom thebeginningforyoutounderstand.”Justthenmyphonerings.Iexcuse

myselftoanswer.Shegetsupandwalksawaygivingmeprivacy.

“Hello.”

“Linamandla.”Thatdeepvoicedrivesmysensesintoafrenzy.

“Hey.”IlookaroundtoseeifMondeisn’tcloseby.

“Howareyou?”

“I’m goodandyou?”



“I’m good.ListenIcamebackunexpectedly.AnychanceIcantakeyououtfordinner?”heasks.

“UnfortunatelyImadeplans.”

“Oh.”Hesoundsdisappointed.“Anothertimethen.”

“Sure.”Thereissilence.

“Okay.Letmenotkeepyou.”

“Sazi!”Iquicklycallout.

“I...I...maybetomorrow?”Whatthefuckiswrongwithme?

“Lookingforwardtoit.Goodnight.”HehangsupbeforeIsayanything.JustthenMondewalks

backwithaplatter.Sheplacesitonthecoffeetable.It’sacheeseplatterwithcrackersand

somefruit.Shegoesandbringsthewholebottleofwineandplacesitonthetableaswell.

“Ithoughtwecouldsnackwiththisbeforedinner.”Shetakesaseatnexttome.Ifeelbutterflies

inmytummy.

“Thislooksdelicious,”Isaypickingupapieceofcheeseandpoppingitintomymouth.

Delicious.SheiswatchingmylipsasIchew.Herstareisintensesendingheatwaves

throughoutmybody.“Youneededtotellmesomething.”Sheisbacktobeinguncomfortable.

“YesIdo.Firstly,whatIfeelforyouisgenuine.Ineverexpectedtofeelthiswayaboutanyone

elseagain.”Icanseesheisbattlingwithwhatevershewantstotellme.Itakeherhandinmine

toreassureher.

“It’sokaytotellmeMonde.Iwon'tjudgeyou.”Shechuckles.It’semptyandit’sfake.

“Thethingis...”ShelooksuptowardstheentranceandIfollowhergaze.Myheartlegitstops

andsodoesmybreathing.Isthisadream?No,nightmare?



“Sazi!”Iexclaim.Mymindisreeling.Itcan’tbehim.

“Babe!”shedoessothesametimeasme.Heisrootedonthespot.Iftherewasadefinitionof

shockhisfacewouldbeit.However,hisshockhasnothingonmine.

“Youknoweachother!”MondeandIaskatthesametimeaswegetonourfeet.Myhandis

longabandoned.Saziquicklyrecoversandcomposeshimself.Heputshishandsinhispockets

andwalksfurtherin.Ican’treallyreadhim buthiseyesarefixatedonMonde.

“Icanexplainbabe.”Shesayswithatremorinhervoice.Hewalksuntilheisstandinginfrontof

us.Mymindslowlyclears.Waitadamnminute!Hejustwalkedin,thatmeanshehasthekeys

totheplace.Heistoofamiliarwiththishouse.Shekeepscallinghim babe.Theyknoweach

otherintimately.IcanseeitandmoreimportantlyIcanfeelit.

“Cansomeonetellmewhat’sgoingon?”Ibreakthesilence.

Theyarenotabouttothough.Theyarejustlookingateachotherasifcommunicatingwiththeir

eyes.

“Babe,”shewhispers.

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”hesayswithhisflatvoice.

“Ithappenedsofast,Ididn’tgetachanceto.ThenIwasintoodeepandIjustwantedtokeepit

justtomyself.”ShetalkssofastIcanbarelykeepupwithmyconfusedself.Hewalksaway

scratchinghisheadandthenbackagain.

“Issheyourmistresstoo?”Iask.Onlythenhelooksatmewithhisstraightface.

“Wife.”Mondegasps.MykneesfailmeandIsitungraciouslyonthecouch.



Theyarenotlookingatmeoncemore.Ireallyfeellikeanintruderallofasudden.

“Icanexplain,”Sazisays.Ilookfrom onetotheother.Thereispain,shockandsadnessallover

Monde’sface.

“Howlong?”shecroaks.Dotheyhavetelepathyorsomething.Hemovesclosertoher.Sheputs

outherhandasiftowardhim offandhestopsjustbeforehereachesher.I’m sittinglikean

observerrightnow.Averyconfusedone.

“Mo.”Greathehasapetnameforher.Whatam I?Lo?

“Sincewhen?”

“It’sbeenafewmonths,”hesays.Sheseemstobecalculatinginherhead.

“Iknewit.You'vebeendistractedlatelyandeverytimeIaskedyousaidwork.”

“Mo.Youhavetoletmeexplain.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Idid.Justnoteverything.Whydidn'tyoutellme?”

“Iwasstillgoingto.Ineededtomakesurethingswereokaywithher.”Shehasherarmsfolded

inherchest.

“Thisismessedup.Howlonghaveyouknownher?”Heseemsupsetbutyoucannevertellwith

Sazi.Healwayshashisemotionsfirmlyunderatightlid.

“Acoupleofmonths.Theladyfrom PicknPay!OhmyGod!It’sher!”sheturnstome.FinallyI

exist.Istopmyselffrom rollingmyeyes.“Heisthemarriedguyyouspokeof?Heistheone



thatfoundthekidsisn’t?”shedoesn’twaitformyanswershelooksatSaziforconfirmation.He

nodshishead.

“Excuseme!Ihatetobreaktheintimateconversation.I'm stillhere.IfeelIdeservemore

answersthaneitherofyou.Didyoutwoplaymeforyoursickamusement?”it’sabouttimethey

acknowledgedmyexistence.

“No!”Theysayinunison.

“Thenwhat’sthis?Hetoldmehewasmarriedandyoutoldmeyouarenot,”Isaylookingat

Monde.“Whichoneisit?”

Againtheylookateachother.Sazimorepointedly.

“Wearenotmarried,”Mondesays.

“Ineedadrink,”Saziwalkstowardsthebar.

“Soheischeatingwithyouaswell?”

Shesighsandtakesaseatoppositeme.Shelookslikeshehasagedtenyears.Sazicomes

backandtakesonelookatherthenimmediatelygoesonhishaunchesinfrontofher.

“Baby.”Hebrushesherarmsforcomfort.

“Thisisamess,”shesays.Icanbarelyhearher.

“Hey.Lookatme.Youdon’thavetotalkaboutitifyoudon’twant,”hesays.Hishandiscupping

herjaw.

“Iwantto.Shedeservestoknowtoo.Doyouloveher?”



“Wearenottalkingaboutthatrightnow.”Sheblinksandaloneteardrops.

“FuckMo!”I’m perplexed.LikeI’veneverthoughtMondecouldbethisvulnerable.Ialsofeela

sharppainatthepitofmystomach.IwanttocomfortherandyetIfeelthissimmeringanger

justbelowthesurface.I’m goingtoexplodeatanymoment.Theyareholdingeachotherwith

Monde’sheadburiedinSazi’sneck.Hesuddenlygetsupwithherinhisarmsasifsheweighs

nothing.Hewalksawaywithoutsayingaword.I’veneverseensuchalevelofintimacyfrom

anyone.Ifeellikeanintruderintheirbubble.Whenyoucheatyounormallyconsoleyourselfthat

atleastthepersonisnothappy.Okaynormallyisanexaggeration.It’snotlikeIcheatevery

chanceIget.Inmycasethoughthat’swhatI’vebeentryingtotellmyconscience.Thisisfar

from thetruth.Thesetwoloveeachother,deeply.Evenablindpersoncantell.Whatthefuck

havetheybeendoingwithmeallthistime?

Mymindiscomingupwithallsortofscenarios.Maybeoneofthem issickanddying?Mymind

reelsatthethoughtoflosingeitherofthem.OrmaybeMonde preferswomen?Butshetoldme

thatshelovedmentoo.SheliedtomethoughsoIcan’treallytrusttheinformationshegave.

I’m angryatherandIfeelcheatedevenfurtherbyherbeingwhiskedawaylikethat.Ideserve

answers.

Hee!Whatam Iinthissituation?Am Iasidechick?Whoconsidersmeasidechick?Sazior

Monde?Thisisfuckedup.Kantiubufebebunje?

I’vebeensittinghereforalmostthirtyminutes.Aretheyhavingsex?Withmeinthehouse?Why

doesthatangermeandatthesametimethereisabubbleofexcitement.Ineeddivine

intervention!IthinkoforderinganUberbutwhenIthinkofthedistancefrom themaingateto

hereIdon’tthinkIcanmakeit.I’m notkeenonwalkingaimlesslyaroundthisestate.

MaybeIshouldtakeoneoftheircarsandgohomebutIstillneedanswersbecauseafterthis,

I’m donewiththesepeople.Whateverfuckedupshittheyareinto,Iwantnopartofit.I’m onmy

feetpacingonthelushcarpet.

JustthenSaziwalksbackin.Hehaschangedintocomfortableclothes.Hecomesalltheway

untilheissittingonthecouch.

“Linamandlasit,”hecommandslikeI’m achildwhohastoobey.Isitoppositehim.Heis

poppinghisfingerswhichmightbeanonlyindicationofhisemotions.

“HowisMonde?”I’m angrybutIstillcare.Istilldon’tunderstandwhyshehadtobewhisked

away.



“Sheisfine.She’llbedowninminutethenwecantalk.”Ijustnodmyhead.

“Sothegirlyouweretalkingaboutismywife?”

“Ithoughshesaidyouwerenotmarried?”Ichallengehim.

“Welltomeweare.”

“Areyouoraren'tyou?”Myannoyanceisback.Ican’tdealwithallthesemindgames.I’vebeen

honestwiththesepeoplefrom dayone.Theleasttheycould’vedonewastodothesame.He

sighsandleansback.

“Wearenot.”Ifrown.“Iwanttoandalwayswantedtobutsherefuses.Icommittedtoher.

Hencethering.Inmyheartwearemarried.”Ohwell.Goodforyou.Ihaveasarcasticresponse

atthetipofmytonguebutIholdback.

“Youarenotverygoodathonouringyourcommitments.”Hegivesmeadarklookthatsends

chillsdownmyspine.Ishiftuncomfortably.“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantojudge,”Iquicklyadd.

“Maybeyouarenotreadyforthisconversation,”hemumbles.Mondecomesinalsoinher

sweatpantsandatee.Shewalksuntilsheisstandingbyus.Sheisbrushingherarmsasif

feelingcold.

“I’m sureyouhavemanyquestions,”shereferstome.Ijustraisemyeyebrow.Shegoesand

sitsnexttoSazi.Mytummyconstrits.Itcouldbehungerpangswhoknows.

“Youtwohaveliedtomerepeatedly.Ihavebeennothingbuthonestwithyouandyetyou

repeatedlyfedmelies!”Mondelooksdowninshame.Sazihasthatwhatthefucklook.

“HowexactlydidIlietoyou?”Really!Moremindgames!



“Youtoldmeyouweremarried!”

“Whatwouldyouhavemerathertellyou?ThatIwasinacommittedrelationshipforoverten

yearsandthatIhavecommittedmyhearttoher.ThatIlivedwiththefearthatawomanwould

comeandtakeherawayfrom me!OfferherwhatIcouldn’t!Orthatithurteverytimeshe

refusedtomarryme.LikeIwasn’tgoodenoughforher!”HeisverycontrolledbutIcansee

differentemotionsreflectingfrom hiseyes.Mondeisintearswithherhandinhis.Ithinksheis

actuallyshockedtohearallthis.I’m speechless.“No.Ididn’tfuckenlietoyou.Ijustdidn’ttell

youthesordiddetailsofmyrelationship.”Mondeclearsherthroat.

“HowcanyoudoubthowIfeelaboutyou.I’m theonewhoisn’tenoughforyou.I’m theonewho

alwayslivedinfearthatyou’dtireofmeandfindbetter.Someonewhocanofferyouwhatyou

needandwhatyoudeserve.”Icanbarelyhearher.Heturnstoherandcupsherface.

“Youareenoughforme.IknowIcheatedandIshouldhavetoldyouwhenImetLinamandlabut

Ineededtobesurebeforebringingherintoourspace.IbrokeourpromiseandI’m sorry.”

“I’m sorrytoo.Ishould’vetoldyouabouther.Ijustneededtobeselfishwithher,youknow.”She

isholdinghishandsagainstherfaceashisthumbswipeshertears.Thenhepullsherintoa

tighthugalmostliftingherup.

“Ihavetogo!”Iquicklygetupandwalkaway.Ican’ttakeitanymore.Watchingthem together

feelsweirdanditalsohurts.Ifeelsidelinedandinsignificant.

Thearebothontheirfeet.

“Lonapleasedon’tgo.Westillneedtotalk,”Mondeisalmostbegging.Istopandfacethem.

“Nowedon’t!Ineedyoubothoutofmylife.Idon’twanttoseeeitherofyou.Whateverweall

hadisover!”

“CanIatleastdriveyouhome?”Saziasks.



“No.I’lltakeanUber!”I'veforgottenhowimpracticalthatis.

“Atleastletourdrivertakeyouhome.BabypleasecallMlungisi,”Mondesays.OurandBaby

wenana!

Hetakesouthisphoneandmakesacall.Afterhehangsupheletusknowthatthedriverwill

beupfrontinafewminutes.Weareallstandingthereinawkwardsilence.Notevenoneofmy

manyquestionshasbeenanswered.Theonlythingtheywereabletotellmeaboutistheir

maritalstatus.EvenwiththatI’m stillnotclear.

“HowareyouinvolvedwithTsietsi?”IfeellikeIneedalltheanswerstothispuzzle.Thereis

moretothesepeoplethanmeetstheeye.CallmeparanoidbutI’m beginningtothinkit’sno

coincidencethatwemet.Someoneorchestratedthewholebloodything.Mykids!Ilethim take

mykidsawayfrom metohis‘Safeplace’.Fuck!WhyhaveIbeensonaiveandstupid?Mypalms

startssweatingasmyheartbeatslikeadrum.

“Whathaveyoudonetomykids?”

(Lifehasbecomehecticforme.Ievencontemplateddiscontinuingthestorybutdecided

againstit.Iwillnothavesetdaysortimestopost.I’llpostwheneverI’m able.Thankyoufor

yourpatienceinadvanced.)

Chapter15

“Thesewaterscangetalittlebusy

ButIgotexperience

Don'tmindtrekkingthroughthestorm

LongasIknowthatyou'reherewithmebaby

Sheddingallyourinnocence

Iseethewallsarelookingliketheymightprecipitate

UntilI'm insodeep,it'suptomyways

ButIpromisegirlIain'tafraid



It'sraininginsideyourbed

Nopartsaredry

Lovingmadeyousowet,yourlegs,yourthighs

AndeversincewefirstmetIknewthat

I,IknewIwasreadybabytotakethatdive”-Usherbaby

Wedriveinsilenceuntilwegettoherarea.Thenwedrivingthroughastunninglybeautifulgated

countryestate.Thisiswheretherichstay.Noscratchthat,wealthy.It’shardtobelievethatone

canfindsuchatranquilplaceevenwithintheperipheralofthebustlingcity.Shemustreally

comefrom awealthyfamily.ImeanevenwithhersalaryIdon’tseeheraffordingsuchaplace

onherown.

Wedrivethroughthewindingroadintoastandalonehouse.It’samassivepieceoflandthatit’s

locatedin.Sheparksontheequallymassivedriveway.The7seriesfrom theotherdayis

parkedthereamongstothercars.

“Wearehere,”shesays.Ipickupmyjawfrom thefloorandsnapmymouthshut.

“Isthisyourhouse?”Iexclaim.

“Yes.”That’sallshesays.

“Doyoulivealonehere?”Thiscouldhouseatleasttenpeople.

“Notexactly.”SheisbeingcrypticallofasuddenandI’m confusedasfuck.Ifollowasshe

stepsoutofthecar.SheopensthebootandgetsmyovernightbagthenIfollowherintothe

house.Myeyesarealloveradmiringthebeautyandthegrandeuroftheplace.

Thefrontdooropensintoabeautifuldecoratedentryarea.Therearewindingstairsdownthe

passagewhichI’m assumingleadtothebedrooms.Wideopendoorsoneithersideofthe

entrancearea.Sheputsmybagbythecoathangerandmovestowardstheentranceontheleft.

Icanseeahugekitchenanddiningintheright.Ifollowherintoanequallybeautifullivingarea.

“Anythingtodrink?”sheasks.I’m suddenlypatched.IbelieveI’m inwayovermyhead.



“Yesaglassofredwineplease.”Shewalkstowardsabarareaontheotherside.

“Takeaseat,”shesays.

Iwalktentativelytowardsthecomfortablelookingcouches.Issueisthattheyareoffwhiteand

theyseem likenooneusesthem.I’m reluctanttoevensitonthem.Shecomestomewithtwo

glassesofwineandgivesmemyglass.Thenshetakesaseat.

“SitLonaIdon'tbite.”Shepatsthespacenexttoher.Iperchmyassontheedge.“Whyareyou

souptight?Relax.”

IdecidetositbackandIsinkintotheluxuriousheaventhatisthesecouchesthentakeasipof

mywine.

“Whatisitthatyouwantedtotellme?”Iaskafewsecondslater.Sheheavesahugesighand

looksslightlyuncomfortable.

“Ihavetostartfrom thebeginningforyoutounderstand.”Justthenmyphonerings.Iexcuse

myselftoanswer.Shegetsupandwalksawaygivingmeprivacy.

“Hello.”

“Linamandla.”Thatdeepvoicedrivesmysensesintoafrenzy.

“Hey.”IlookaroundtoseeifMondeisn’tcloseby.

“Howareyou?”

“I’m goodandyou?”



“I’m good.ListenIcamebackunexpectedly.AnychanceIcantakeyououtfordinner?”heasks.

“UnfortunatelyImadeplans.”

“Oh.”Hesoundsdisappointed.“Anothertimethen.”

“Sure.”Thereissilence.

“Okay.Letmenotkeepyou.”

“Sazi!”Iquicklycallout.

“I...I...maybetomorrow?”Whatthefuckiswrongwithme?

“Lookingforwardtoit.Goodnight.”HehangsupbeforeIsayanything.JustthenMondewalks

backwithaplatter.Sheplacesitonthecoffeetable.It’sacheeseplatterwithcrackersand

somefruit.Shegoesandbringsthewholebottleofwineandplacesitonthetableaswell.

“Ithoughtwecouldsnackwiththisbeforedinner.”Shetakesaseatnexttome.Ifeelbutterflies

inmytummy.

“Thislooksdelicious,”Isaypickingupapieceofcheeseandpoppingitintomymouth.

Delicious.SheiswatchingmylipsasIchew.Herstareisintensesendingheatwaves

throughoutmybody.“Youneededtotellmesomething.”Sheisbacktobeinguncomfortable.

“YesIdo.Firstly,whatIfeelforyouisgenuine.Ineverexpectedtofeelthiswayaboutanyone

elseagain.”Icanseesheisbattlingwithwhatevershewantstotellme.Itakeherhandinmine

toreassureher.

“It’sokaytotellmeMonde.Iwon'tjudgeyou.”Shechuckles.It’semptyandit’sfake.

“Thethingis...”ShelooksuptowardstheentranceandIfollowhergaze.Myheartlegitstops

andsodoesmybreathing.Isthisadream?No,nightmare?



“Sazi!”Iexclaim.Mymindisreeling.Itcan’tbehim.

“Babe!”shedoessothesametimeasme.Heisrootedonthespot.Iftherewasadefinitionof

shockhisfacewouldbeit.However,hisshockhasnothingonmine.

“Youknoweachother!”MondeandIaskatthesametimeaswegetonourfeet.Myhandis

longabandoned.Saziquicklyrecoversandcomposeshimself.Heputshishandsinhispockets

andwalksfurtherin.Ican’treallyreadhim buthiseyesarefixatedonMonde.

“Icanexplainbabe.”Shesayswithatremorinhervoice.Hewalksuntilheisstandinginfrontof

us.Mymindslowlyclears.Waitadamnminute!Hejustwalkedin,thatmeanshehasthekeys

totheplace.Heistoofamiliarwiththishouse.Shekeepscallinghim babe.Theyknoweach

otherintimately.IcanseeitandmoreimportantlyIcanfeelit.

“Cansomeonetellmewhat’sgoingon?”Ibreakthesilence.

Theyarenotabouttothough.Theyarejustlookingateachotherasifcommunicatingwiththeir

eyes.

“Babe,”shewhispers.

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”hesayswithhisflatvoice.

“Ithappenedsofast,Ididn’tgetachanceto.ThenIwasintoodeepandIjustwantedtokeepit

justtomyself.”ShetalkssofastIcanbarelykeepupwithmyconfusedself.Hewalksaway

scratchinghisheadandthenbackagain.

“Issheyourmistresstoo?”Iask.Onlythenhelooksatmewithhisstraightface.

“Wife.”Mondegasps.MykneesfailmeandIsitungraciouslyonthecouch.



Theyarenotlookingatmeoncemore.Ireallyfeellikeanintruderallofasudden.

“Icanexplain,”Sazisays.Ilookfrom onetotheother.Thereispain,shockandsadnessallover

Monde’sface.

“Howlong?”shecroaks.Dotheyhavetelepathyorsomething.Hemovesclosertoher.Sheputs

outherhandasiftowardhim offandhestopsjustbeforehereachesher.I’m sittinglikean

observerrightnow.Averyconfusedone.

“Mo.”Greathehasapetnameforher.Whatam I?Lo?

“Sincewhen?”

“It’sbeenafewmonths,”hesays.Sheseemstobecalculatinginherhead.

“Iknewit.You'vebeendistractedlatelyandeverytimeIaskedyousaidwork.”

“Mo.Youhavetoletmeexplain.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Idid.Justnoteverything.Whydidn'tyoutellme?”

“Iwasstillgoingto.Ineededtomakesurethingswereokaywithher.”Shehasherarmsfolded

inherchest.

“Thisismessedup.Howlonghaveyouknownher?”Heseemsupsetbutyoucannevertellwith

Sazi.Healwayshashisemotionsfirmlyunderatightlid.

“Acoupleofmonths.Theladyfrom PicknPay!OhmyGod!It’sher!”sheturnstome.FinallyI

exist.Istopmyselffrom rollingmyeyes.“Heisthemarriedguyyouspokeof?Heistheone



thatfoundthekidsisn’t?”shedoesn’twaitformyanswershelooksatSaziforconfirmation.He

nodshishead.

“Excuseme!Ihatetobreaktheintimateconversation.I'm stillhere.IfeelIdeservemore

answersthaneitherofyou.Didyoutwoplaymeforyoursickamusement?”it’sabouttimethey

acknowledgedmyexistence.

“No!”Theysayinunison.

“Thenwhat’sthis?Hetoldmehewasmarriedandyoutoldmeyouarenot,”Isaylookingat

Monde.“Whichoneisit?”

Againtheylookateachother.Sazimorepointedly.

“Wearenotmarried,”Mondesays.

“Ineedadrink,”Saziwalkstowardsthebar.

“Soheischeatingwithyouaswell?”

Shesighsandtakesaseatoppositeme.Shelookslikeshehasagedtenyears.Sazicomes

backandtakesonelookatherthenimmediatelygoesonhishaunchesinfrontofher.

“Baby.”Hebrushesherarmsforcomfort.

“Thisisamess,”shesays.Icanbarelyhearher.

“Hey.Lookatme.Youdon’thavetotalkaboutitifyoudon’twant,”hesays.Hishandiscupping

herjaw.

“Iwantto.Shedeservestoknowtoo.Doyouloveher?”



“Wearenottalkingaboutthatrightnow.”Sheblinksandaloneteardrops.

“FuckMo!”I’m perplexed.LikeI’veneverthoughtMondecouldbethisvulnerable.Ialsofeela

sharppainatthepitofmystomach.IwanttocomfortherandyetIfeelthissimmeringanger

justbelowthesurface.I’m goingtoexplodeatanymoment.Theyareholdingeachotherwith

Monde’sheadburiedinSazi’sneck.Hesuddenlygetsupwithherinhisarmsasifsheweighs

nothing.Hewalksawaywithoutsayingaword.I’veneverseensuchalevelofintimacyfrom

anyone.Ifeellikeanintruderintheirbubble.Whenyoucheatyounormallyconsoleyourselfthat

atleastthepersonisnothappy.Okaynormallyisanexaggeration.It’snotlikeIcheatevery

chanceIget.Inmycasethoughthat’swhatI’vebeentryingtotellmyconscience.Thisisfar

from thetruth.Thesetwoloveeachother,deeply.Evenablindpersoncantell.Whatthefuck

havetheybeendoingwithmeallthistime?

Mymindiscomingupwithallsortofscenarios.Maybeoneofthem issickanddying?Mymind

reelsatthethoughtoflosingeitherofthem.OrmaybeMonde preferswomen?Butshetoldme

thatshelovedmentoo.SheliedtomethoughsoIcan’treallytrusttheinformationshegave.

I’m angryatherandIfeelcheatedevenfurtherbyherbeingwhiskedawaylikethat.Ideserve

answers.

Hee!Whatam Iinthissituation?Am Iasidechick?Whoconsidersmeasidechick?Sazior

Monde?Thisisfuckedup.Kantiubufebebunje?

I’vebeensittinghereforalmostthirtyminutes.Aretheyhavingsex?Withmeinthehouse?Why

doesthatangermeandatthesametimethereisabubbleofexcitement.Ineeddivine

intervention!IthinkoforderinganUberbutwhenIthinkofthedistancefrom themaingateto

hereIdon’tthinkIcanmakeit.I’m notkeenonwalkingaimlesslyaroundthisestate.

MaybeIshouldtakeoneoftheircarsandgohomebutIstillneedanswersbecauseafterthis,

I’m donewiththesepeople.Whateverfuckedupshittheyareinto,Iwantnopartofit.I’m onmy

feetpacingonthelushcarpet.

JustthenSaziwalksbackin.Hehaschangedintocomfortableclothes.Hecomesalltheway

untilheissittingonthecouch.

“Linamandlasit,”hecommandslikeI’m achildwhohastoobey.Isitoppositehim.Heis

poppinghisfingerswhichmightbeanonlyindicationofhisemotions.

“HowisMonde?”I’m angrybutIstillcare.Istilldon’tunderstandwhyshehadtobewhisked

away.



“Sheisfine.She’llbedowninminutethenwecantalk.”Ijustnodmyhead.

“Sothegirlyouweretalkingaboutismywife?”

“Ithoughshesaidyouwerenotmarried?”Ichallengehim.

“Welltomeweare.”

“Areyouoraren'tyou?”Myannoyanceisback.Ican’tdealwithallthesemindgames.I’vebeen

honestwiththesepeoplefrom dayone.Theleasttheycould’vedonewastodothesame.He

sighsandleansback.

“Wearenot.”Ifrown.“Iwanttoandalwayswantedtobutsherefuses.Icommittedtoher.

Hencethering.Inmyheartwearemarried.”Ohwell.Goodforyou.Ihaveasarcasticresponse

atthetipofmytonguebutIholdback.

“Youarenotverygoodathonouringyourcommitments.”Hegivesmeadarklookthatsends

chillsdownmyspine.Ishiftuncomfortably.“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantojudge,”Iquicklyadd.

“Maybeyouarenotreadyforthisconversation,”hemumbles.Mondecomesinalsoinher

sweatpantsandatee.Shewalksuntilsheisstandingbyus.Sheisbrushingherarmsasif

feelingcold.

“I’m sureyouhavemanyquestions,”shereferstome.Ijustraisemyeyebrow.Shegoesand

sitsnexttoSazi.Mytummyconstrits.Itcouldbehungerpangswhoknows.

“Youtwohaveliedtomerepeatedly.Ihavebeennothingbuthonestwithyouandyetyou

repeatedlyfedmelies!”Mondelooksdowninshame.Sazihasthatwhatthefucklook.

“HowexactlydidIlietoyou?”Really!Moremindgames!



“Youtoldmeyouweremarried!”

“Whatwouldyouhavemerathertellyou?ThatIwasinacommittedrelationshipforoverten

yearsandthatIhavecommittedmyhearttoher.ThatIlivedwiththefearthatawomanwould

comeandtakeherawayfrom me!OfferherwhatIcouldn’t!Orthatithurteverytimeshe

refusedtomarryme.LikeIwasn’tgoodenoughforher!”HeisverycontrolledbutIcansee

differentemotionsreflectingfrom hiseyes.Mondeisintearswithherhandinhis.Ithinksheis

actuallyshockedtohearallthis.I’m speechless.“No.Ididn’tfuckenlietoyou.Ijustdidn’ttell

youthesordiddetailsofmyrelationship.”Mondeclearsherthroat.

“HowcanyoudoubthowIfeelaboutyou.I’m theonewhoisn’tenoughforyou.I’m theonewho

alwayslivedinfearthatyou’dtireofmeandfindbetter.Someonewhocanofferyouwhatyou

needandwhatyoudeserve.”Icanbarelyhearher.Heturnstoherandcupsherface.

“Youareenoughforme.IknowIcheatedandIshouldhavetoldyouwhenImetLinamandlabut

Ineededtobesurebeforebringingherintoourspace.IbrokeourpromiseandI’m sorry.”

“I’m sorrytoo.Ishould’vetoldyouabouther.Ijustneededtobeselfishwithher,youknow.”She

isholdinghishandsagainstherfaceashisthumbswipeshertears.Thenhepullsherintoa

tighthugalmostliftingherup.

“Ihavetogo!”Iquicklygetupandwalkaway.Ican’ttakeitanymore.Watchingthem together

feelsweirdanditalsohurts.Ifeelsidelinedandinsignificant.

Thearebothontheirfeet.

“Lonapleasedon’tgo.Westillneedtotalk,”Mondeisalmostbegging.Istopandfacethem.

“Nowedon’t!Ineedyoubothoutofmylife.Idon’twanttoseeeitherofyou.Whateverweall

hadisover!”

“CanIatleastdriveyouhome?”Saziasks.



“No.I’lltakeanUber!”I'veforgottenhowimpracticalthatis.

“Atleastletourdrivertakeyouhome.BabypleasecallMlungisi,”Mondesays.OurandBaby

wenana!

Hetakesouthisphoneandmakesacall.Afterhehangsupheletusknowthatthedriverwill

beupfrontinafewminutes.Weareallstandingthereinawkwardsilence.Notevenoneofmy

manyquestionshasbeenanswered.Theonlythingtheywereabletotellmeaboutistheir

maritalstatus.EvenwiththatI’m stillnotclear.

“HowareyouinvolvedwithTsietsi?”IfeellikeIneedalltheanswerstothispuzzle.Thereis

moretothesepeoplethanmeetstheeye.CallmeparanoidbutI’m beginningtothinkit’sno

coincidencethatwemet.Someoneorchestratedthewholebloodything.Mykids!Ilethim take

mykidsawayfrom metohis‘Safeplace’.Fuck!WhyhaveIbeensonaiveandstupid?Mypalms

startssweatingasmyheartbeatslikeadrum.

“Whathaveyoudonetomykids?”

(Lifehasbecomehecticforme.Ievencontemplateddiscontinuingthestorybutdecided

againstit.Iwillnothavesetdaysortimestopost.I’llpostwheneverI’m able.Thankyoufor

yourpatienceinadvanced.)

Chapter16

“Iusedtowakeupsomedays

AndwishI'dstayedasleep

CauseIwenttobedontopoftheworld

Todaytheworldsontopofme

Everybody'sgotopinions

(Theyshare)

Theyain'tbeeninmyposition

(Theydon'tcare)



ThatitbreaksmyheartwhenIhearwhatthey

Havetosayaboutmeyeah

(Whattheysay)

SeemslikeIalwaysfallshort(fallin'short)

Ofbeinworthy(LordIain'tworthy)

CauseIain'tgoodenough(nono)

Buthestilllovesme(stilllovesme)”-BeyonceandWalterWilliams.

Saziisgrindinghisjaw.Mondehasadeepfrown.SheactuallylooksatmeasifI’velostmy

mind.

“Iaskedyouaquestion.Whathaveyoudonetomykids?”Irepeatalmosthyperventilating.

“Whatcouldwepossiblydotoyourkids?”Sazi’sresponseisquietbutdeadly.Heisactually

annoyed.

“Youtellme!HowshouldItrustyouafterwhatI’veseen!”

“Youneedtocalm down.Haveaseatandgiveusachancetoansweryourquestions.FranklyI

can'tdealwithallthisshouting.Youcan’treallybehereandwanttoactlikeavictim.YouknewI

wasinacommittedrelationshipandthatdidn’tstopyoufrom sleepingwithme,”hesays.

MondeandIbothgasp.Hayishamewhenhespeaksuyadelela.

“Yousleptwithher?”shewhispers.

“Mocutmesomeslack.Didn’tyousleepwithhertoo?Now.Weareallnotsaintshere.We

fuckedup.Somemorethanothers.Thisisnotimetopointfingers.Wearegoingtositdown

liketheadultsweareandhaveacivilconversationthenmoveforwardfrom there.FirstthingI

needistoeat.I’m hungry.I’llgoorganisewiththecook.Getyourselvestogetherandjoinmein

thediningroom.”Withthatheturnsaroundandleavesusbothstunned.

Webothstandthereawkwardly.Mondecan’tevenlookatme.Eventuallysheleadsmetothe



diningroom.Onepartofmewantstogetawayfrom hereandrunasfaraspossible.Theother

partisreallyinterestedtofindoutwhatthehelljusthappened.Thelaterpartswins.

WefindSazialreadyseatedattheheadofthetable.It’satwelveseatertable.Ilovethishouse.

IthasmorelifethanMonde’soffice.IthasasimilarthemetothetownhousesoI’m guessingit’s

moreSazi’sinfluencethanMonde’s.

Wejoinhim,Mondeonhisrightandmeonhisleftlikesisterwivesabubbleoflaughteralmost

escapemebutImanagetopullmyselftowardsmyself.Thereisabottleofwineinthetableand

aglassforeach.

“Wine?”Sazioffersme.IneedsomethingstrongerbutIjustnodmyhead.Hepoursformeand

thenforhiswife.Hehaswhatseemstobeastrongerdrink.Justthentwoladiesinblackand

whiteuniform comeinbringingfoodandplacingItonthetable.Whendidtheyevencook?

Weretheyhereallalong?Oncetheyhaveservedustheyleave.

SazistartseatingwhilemeandMondeplaywithourfood.Howcanheeatatatimelikethis.

Thetensionintheroom couldbecutwithaknife.Hemusthavebeenhungrybecausehe

finisheshisfoodandgetsuptorefillhisdrinkthenhereturnstothetable.Hesitsandwatches

usplayingwithourfoodliketwolittlekids.

“Ifyouaredonewecangototheloungeandhaveourdiscussion,”hesays.Wedon’targue.We

bothgetupandItakemyrefilledglassofwinewith.Onceseatedwhichisseparatefrom each

other.It’sbetterthanhavingthem gluedatthehip.Heleadstheconversation.

“Firstlylet’sgetsomethingstraightLinamandla,thereisnothingsinistergoingonhere.Your

kidsaresafeandwecangofetchthem tonightifyouwantbutImustcautionyouthatthestate

aroundtheirsecuritystillremainsathreat.”

“Ijustwanttogoseethem.Maybetomorrowwouldbebetter,”Isay.

“NowwithregardstothislovetriangleI’m asshockedasyouare.I’m actuallymadatmyselffor

notfindingoutsooner.Ijustneverthoughtitwouldgethere.MaybethecluesweretherebutI

hadotherthingstoworryaboutlikeyourex,kidsmissing.I’m definitelynotamindreader.



Ididn’tsetouttosleepwithyou.IfoughtitashardasIcouldbutIjustkeptbeingpulled

towardsyou.IwasashonestasIcouldwithyoubutIcouldn’treallybareitallwithoutbeing

honestwithMofirst.”I’m notsurewhyI’m annoyedathim though.IguessI’m avoidingto

confrontthebetrayalfrom Monde.Ilookatherandshehascomposedherself.Leaningbackon

thecouchwithonelegovertheother.Ohyessheistheepitomeofrelaxing.

“Istilldon’thavetheanswersIneed.Canyoubothexplainyourselves.”

“Ihavetostartfrom thebeginning,”Sazisays.Iraisemyeyebrow.

Hesoundssoserious.Hescratcheshishead.Icanseethisisdifficultforhim toshare.

“Igrewupinanorphanage.”Ifeelacoldchillcuttingthroughmymiddle.I’m afraidofwhatI’m

abouttohearallofasudden.“ApparentlyIwasjustdroppedontheirdoorstepwrappedina

blanketwithnothingbutapieceofpaperwithmynameonitortheyassumeditwasmyname.”

Hecontinues.Hisvoiceisflatanddevoidofemotions.

“Anyway.Igrewupwaitingtobeadoptedbutnothingevercamethrough.WhenIwasyounger

therewasthisladythereAuntMaywhoraisedus.Shewaslikeamothertous.Eventhoughwe

wereinanorphanageweneverlackedforanything.Wellaccordingtoourneedsanyway.I

formedabondwithafewkidstheremostlyyoungerthanme.ThereweretwogirlsIwasclose

to.Iconsideredthem myyoungersisterssincetheyonlyarrivedwhenIwasthree.Tocutthe

storyshort.WhenIwastenAuntyMaydied.Thingsbecameworsefrom thereon.Theperson

whotookover,Dolly,hadillintentsfortheplace.

Theolderkidshadtodoallsortofthingstomakemoneyforher.Sheprostitutedtheoldergirls

andtheolderboysbecamepettythieves.AtmyagethoughIstilldidn’tunderstandwhatwas

goingon.Isawmybigsistersgettingsickandmostdying.Theolderboyswoulddisappearone

byone.

Asforustheyoungoneswebecametheslavesinthehouse.Dollyhadfiredmostofthehouse

helpandwehadtodoallthecleaningchores.Weneversaidanythingtoanyonebecauseshe

kepttellingusifwedidwewouldbeseparatedtoneverseeeachotheragain.WhenIwas

twelvesheaskedmetojointheolderboystohelpprovide.Theystartedbyteachingmehowto

pickpocket.IwassmallandIwasfast.Aperfectcandidate.OncetheywereconfidentIcould

doit,theywentwithme.IstillrememberthefirstbagIsnatched.Idon’trememberthepersonit

belongedto.IrememberthefearthathadgrippedmeasIranformylife.Ididn’tevennotice



thattheyhadstoppedchasingme.IranuntilIreachedthehome.

WhenDollycheckedthroughthepursesheonlyfoundR50.Shescreamedatmecallingmeall

sortofnames.Ihadtodobetter.Whycouldn'tIcheckoutmytargetsbetter?Shethreatenedto

sellmysistersifIdidn’tdobetter.Youcanimaginewhatthatdidtomytwelveyearoldmind.I

neededtoprotectmysisters.Icouldn’taffordtolosethem aswell,theywereallIhad.”

ThisisdeeperthanIthought.I’m notsureIwanthim tocontinue.Thisisashardforhim totalk

aboutasitistohear.Hemightseem nonchalantaboutitbutIcanseethroughthefacade.

Mondeiswatchinghim withanintenselooklikesheisabsorbinghispain.Shehasheardthis

beforeIcantell.

“Iworkedhardandimprovedmycraftuntilitbecameeasier.Idevelopedcertainskills,picking

locks,hotwiringcarsandall.Noonesuspectedachildaroundaparkedcar.WhenIturned

fifteenIwasdeemedoldenoughtojoinhousebreakingsandheists.Myheightwasn'thelping

asIwastallerthantheaveragefifteenyearold.

Onmyfirsthousebreakingthingswentbad.Theownerhadagun,dogsandanalarm system.

Hecaughtontousandstartedshooting.Irananddidn’tlookback.Ifoundoutthenextday

thatalltheboysthatIhadgonewithwereshotdead.Iwasterrifiedatthethoughtofwhat

could’vehappened.

Dollywasn'timpressedthatallhergoodboyswereeitherdeadorinprison.Icouldseemyself

permanentlybeingathugandthatisnotalifeIhadenvisionedformyself.IknewIwoulddie

veryyoungifcontinueddownthatpath.Mostofmysisterswerealreadyworkingasprostitutes

andjaded.OnlytwowerestillinnocentSanewasoneofthem.BythenDollyhadturnedthe

placeintoabrothel-thughome.Shepimpedoutthegirlstothesewealthyoldermenlooking

foryoungvirgins.

ThisdayshehastakenmyyoungersisterRoseandgivenhertothisolderman.Shewent

kickingandscreaming.IwatchedastheydraggedherawaywithSaneterrifiedthinkingshe

couldbenext.Wefoundherdead,hangingfrom theceilingthefollowingmorning.

That’swhenIplannedmyescape.Iwasn'tgoingtocontinuelivingthereanylonger.Eventhe

streetswerebetterthanthehellholewewerein.MyonlyworrywasSane.Untilonedaythese

youngerlookingguyscameinlookingforagoodtimebutweresurprisedtofindachildastheir

goodtime.Theyorderedhertogochangeandremovehermake-up.Onceshehadoneofthe

guysofferedtopayDollyahundredthousandrandsforher.Dollydidn’teventhinkaboutitshe



agreedonthespot.ThatwasthelastIsawofSaneuntilafewyearslaterwhenIlookingfor

her.Onlytofindouttheguywhoboughtherendedupmarryingher.ThatishowImetBheki.

From thatdayIranawayfrom Dolly’sclutchesandlivedonthestreetsforacoupleofmonths.

Schoolhadbeenabandoned,Icouldn’tkeepup.Hungerwasthemostprevalentneed.Oneday

whileIwasscoutingforfoodinthebinsIsawthisDojoorstudiowithkidsmyagewalkingin.I

wentandwatchedthroughthewindowastheytraineduntiltheirtrainerspottedmeandinvited

mein.HeaskedifIwantedtojoinandIagreedbutItoldhim thatIdidn’thavemoney.Hetold

methelessonswerefreesoIjoinedafight.Igotkickedoneandpassedout.Hungerwilldothat

toyou,”hechucklesasifit’safunnymemory.

“Iwokeuphourslatertoanemptystudioandasmellofpizza.Theinstructortoldmetoeat.

AfterIfinishedgobblingdownthepizzaonlythenheaskedmequestionsaboutmy

whereabouts.OnceheestablishedthatIhadnoplacetostayheofferedmearoofovermyhead

inthestudioonconditionIcleanedtheplace.Ibecameacleanerthen.Hepaidmeanallowance

thatwasenoughforfood.Ididn’tcomplain.Hegotmemyuniform andIwentbacktoschool.In

myfreetimeItrainedwithhim.ThatwasmylifeuntilIturnedeighteen.Ihadjustfinishedhigh

schoolwhenhewaskilledandthenewownershadsickmotivesfortheplace.Theybuiltan

undercoverfightingcage.Whereyoufoughtuntileitheroneofyoupassedoutordied.Ifound

thatmyinstructorhadlistedmeashisbeneficiary.FunnythingisthatIdidn’tinheritanything

insteadIinheritedadebtthatIneededtopayoff.

ThenewguysusedSaneasleverage.Ididn’tknowwhereshewasbuttheynew.Theyhad

picturesofherinherschooluniform theythreatenedtokillherifIdidn’tpaybackthedebt.The

onlywayIcouldpaythem backwastobecometheirfighter.

MyskillimprovedandIgotbetteratit.EventhoughattimesmybodywouldbesobangedupI

couldbarelymoveafingerIbecameatruefighter.Iwasfeared.Peoplestartedbettingmoreon

me.IknewIhadwhateverdebtIowedpaidupbutthemanIwasdealingwithwasruthless.

ThreatsgrewagainstSaneandbecamemorereal.Irememberthismanclearlyasifitwas

yesterday.Hehadacruelsmileonhisfacealways.Hefoundpleasureinseeingpeoplebeaten.

Hewasawellknowmafia.Dollywasasmallfrycomparedtohim.Hehadasonclosetomy

ageandaspoiltbratIdon’teventhinkhenoticedanyonearoundhim.Hebelievedthatthe

worldowedhim something.Iwonderifheknewthenwhathisfatherwasintobuthesurespent

hismoney.AndthatmydearLinawasyourex-husband,”hesayshiseyesboringintomine.I

gaspatthatrevelation.That’stheonlyreactionIhave.

“Anywaytherewasthisbigfightwithallthewho'swhointhebusinessgatheredinonevenueto

witnessthebiggestcagefightyet.Thestakeswerehighandthewinnertookall.Iwonthefight



butwaslefthalfdead.Theonlysavinggracewasthattheguyalsopassedoutandthey

declaredmeawinner.Iwasinoneoftherooms,recovering,whenthisboywholookedmyage

walkedin.

“Ibeenlookingeverywhereforyou,”hesaid.Icouldn'tevenrespond.Ijustlookedathim with

myeyesbarelyopened.

“Someskillyougot.Butdudewhythefuckwouldyoudothistoyourself?Ithoughtyouwere

bothdead.Neverseenanythinglikeitbefore.Whomakeskidsdothisshit!Andformydadto

evenfinditentertainingisjustsick!”hewasmorelikespeakingtohimselfmorethananything.

AfterImanagedtolethim nothatIhadnochoicehefreakedoutmore.ThenextthingIknew

hisfatherwaspayingoffmyinvisibledebtandIwasmovedtohishome.That’showImetAthi.

TheytookcareofmeuntilIhealed.Hismotherwassweet,hisfatherwasdownrightpissed

aboutthewholething.Hecalledmeastray.OneofAthi’slatestprojects.ApparentlyAthiwas

knownforhisrescuingofthingsespeciallypets.

Ifoundoutthatheplayedsoccerashishobby.Hewasgoodatit.Imadehim gotoSundowns

Academyandthatwasthebeginningofhissoccercareerwhichblossomedtointernational

status.Hisfatherhatedmemore.

OnceIwasbackonmyfeet,heloanedmesomemoneyandIboughtagazeboandvacuum

cleanerandstartedmyowncarwash.Iwasrentingaroom withhishelpofcourseuntilthe

carwashmademoney.Itgrewtoashisanyama.IstudiedBusinessManagementpart-timeand

thatiswhenIgrewanddevelopednewbusinesses.

IwasbecomingathreattotheoldergenerationandIwasn'tevenaware.Iwasjusthussling.

Tsietsi’sfatherbeganbeingonmycase.Disruptingmybusinesses.Sendingthugstothreaten

me.OncetheystartedwiththeSaneshitagain.Iwasolderandwiser.Iactivelylookedforher

untilIfoundher.ShehadjustturnednineteenandwasmarryingBheki.

Bhekiwasalsoanupcomingthughimself.Hewaswellknownandfearedinhisneighbourhood.

Ididn’tcareaboutanyofthat.Icaredthathetreatedmysisterwellandthathetookoverthe

protectionroleandhewasbetteratitthanIwasbecausehespokethesamelanguagewiththe

thugs.



ThreeyearsafterIopenedmycarwashIwasdonewithmydegreebutIneededtofurthermy

studiesatUniversity.Ienrolledandhadtostudymyhonoursdegreefulltime.IhadBhekilook

aftermybusiness.IwasstillrunningitbutnotasinvolvedasIwould’veliked.

That’swhenImetMonde.”ForthefirsttimesincehestartedhisretellingIseeasmileonhis

face.Helooksatherandtheylookateachotherasifcommunicatingwiththeirmindsandthen

shenodsherhead.

“Ineedadrink,”hesays.Thenhegetsupandgoestorefillhisglass.Ourwinebottleisonthe

tablesoIhelpmyself.Ihavealumpinmythroatanditwon’tgodown.Myheartisbleedingfor

theyoungSazi.MyheartisreelingattheknowledgethatIonceconsideredMaseela’sfamily.

Saziisbackandheissilentforawhilesavouringhisdrink.

“WherewasI?Right.Meetingthisonerighthere,”hepointsatherandsheblushes.“Itwasin

someblockpartyandshewassloshed.Hergirlfriendatthetimewashelpinghertowalkinto

theirroomsandfailingasshewasdrunkherself.SoIhelpedthem outandthatwasabeginning

ofabeautifulrelationship.Iwastakenbyher.Shewaswitty,funandsofulloflife.Hersmile

couldmakeyousellallyourbelongings.Shewasthelifeoftheparty.Ibelieveeverymanand

womanwantedherbutsadlyshewasinarelationshipwithRoxanne.UntilonenightRoxanne

wasawayandwewerebothdrunkonethingledtoanotherandshefoundusinbedthenextday

withournakedbodiestangledtogether.ThatwastheendofRoxyandabeginningforus.

Wewereinseparable.Wemadeplans,talkedmarriageandkids.Everything.Forthefirsttimein

mylifeIwasinlove.AfterUniversitywemovedintogether.Igrewmybusinessshestarted

working.Twoyearsintoourrelationshipsheaskedmetomarryher.Shehadtheringand

everything,”heshowsmehishandasifIwouldforgetthering.Monde’seyesglistenswith

unshedtears.“Shedidn’tknowIhadaringtoaskherbutthenIdidn’tcarewhoaskedwhoIwas

readytomarryher.Iworetheringbecameajokeamongstourfriendsandfamily,”hechuckles

asifhelovedbeingthebuttofajoke.

“Ihadjustpurchasedmyfirstbuilding.UnbeknownsttomeMaseelahadbeenamongstthe

interestedparties.Helosttomeandthatmadehim angry.Hesworerevenge.ThisIheard

throughthegrapevine.Ididn’tpayattentiontoitbecauseIactuallythoughttheoldmanwasjust

bluffing.

AroundthesametimewefoundoutthatMondewaspregnant.Icouldn’tbelievehowlifehad



turnedoutforme.FinallyIwasgettingmyownlittlefamily.Thentheworsthappened.Maseela

kidnapsMonde.OnlythenIfoundouthewaspartofaseriousmafiagroupinGautengatthe

time.Theyfeltthreatenedbytheupcomingyoungstersinthebusiness.IaskedforBheki’shelp

torescueher.Bythetimewegotthroughmostofourmenweredead.Wewerenotjustdealing

withonepersonhereandwewereoutnumbered.Wewereupagainstthewholemafia.When

wegotthereMaseeladecidedtoteachmealessonastheyhadustiedup.Hehadmewatchas

heliterallyremovedourbabyfrom thewombandlefthertheretodiewhileIwatched,”he

pausesashechokesup.Myheart.Myheartisinpieces.I’m numb.Whatthesetwohavebeen

throughisinconceivable.Heclearshisthroatandcontinues.Mondemovesclosertohim grabs

hishandandholdsittight.HewillnotcrythatIatleastknowbutIalsoknowheisrelivingthe

wholeordeal.Hiseyesarethewindowtohisshatteredsoul.Ican’thelpthetearsthatescape

myeyes.Theymusthavebeensoyoung.

“Wefinallymanagedtofreeourselvesandrushedhertothehospital.Itwastouchandgowith

herlifebutshewassavedtolivewithapermanentloss.Shecouldneverconceive.Ineeda

break.Canwecontinuewiththistomorrow?It'skindoflate.Doyoumind?”heasksme.Ishake

myspinningheadwildly.It’senoughforoneday.I’m notevensureIwanttohearthedynamics

oftheirrelationship.Myheartisjustsoheavy.HegetsuppattingMondereassuringlyandthen

hewalksaway.Weremainseatedforafewminuteswithoutspeaking.

“Doyoumindspendingthenight?”Icheckthetime.It’salmostmidnight.I’m toodrainedtoeven

movefrom thecouch.

“No,Idon’tmind,”Irespond.

“Okay.Letmeshowyoutoyourroom.”ShegetsupandIfollowherinsilenceoutthelivingarea,

pickingupmybagandthengoupthestairsintothesecondlevel.Shewalksmeintothis

beautifulandairybedroom.“You’llhaveeverythingyouneedhere.”

“Okay.Thankyou.”

“I’m sorryLona.Ididn’tlietohurtyou.Ijustdidn'twanttoloseyou.Iwasplanningontellingyou

tonight.”Ijustnodmyhead.I’m notreadytodealwiththatbetrayalyet.“Goodnight.”

“Goodnight,”Irespond.Iwanttoholdher.Shelooksshatteredaswell.Shewalksawayclosing

thedoorbehindher.Iflopmyexhaustedbodyonthebed.



“Fuckme!”

Chapter17

"Rightfrom thestart

Youwereathief,youstolemyheart

AndIyourwillingvictim

Iletyouseethepartsofme,thatweren'tallthatpretty

Andwitheverytouchyoufixedthem

Nowyou'vebeentalkinginyoursleepohoh

Thingsyouneversaytomeohoh

Tellmethatyou'vehadenough

Ofourlove,ourlove

Justgivemeareason,justalittlebit'senough

Justasecondwe'renotbrokenjustbent,andwecanlearntoloveagain

It'sinthestars,it'sbeenwritteninthescarsonourhearts

We'renotbrokenjustbent,andwecanlearntoloveagain

I'm sorryIdon'tunderstand

Whereallofthisiscomingfrom

Ithoughtthatwewerefine(Ohwehadeverything)

Yourheadisrunningwildagain

Mydearwestillhaveeverythin'

Andit'sallinyourmind(Yeahbutthisishappenin')

You'vebeenhavin'realbaddreamsohoh

Youusedtoliesoclosetomeohoh

There'snothingmorethanemptysheetsbetweenourlove,ourlove

Ohourlove,ourlove"-Pink



Chapter17

“Ohtearductsandrust

I'llfixitforus

We'recollectingdust,butourlove'senough

You'reholdingitin

You'repouringadrink

Nonothingisasbadasitseems

We'llcomeclean”-Pink

Ican’tsleep.Mymindisbuzzingwithmorequestions.Atthesametimemyheartisbleeding.I'd

beheartlessnotto.Youcannotjudgeabookbyitscover.Thesetwolookedsowellputtogether.

Liketheyownedtheworldbutthescarstheycarrywithinaretoodeepforanormalbeingto

comprehend.

Hownaiveam I?Ireallyneedascaletomeasuremynaiveté.ImeanIwaswiththeTOSforso

manyyears,borehim children,spenthismoneykantiit’sbloodmoney!Ineverreallyknewthe

personImarriedto.ButitdoesexplainhisTOSbehaviour.NowI’llbetiedtothisimbecileforlife.

Weareindangerbecauseofhim!Thenhisfather!Igetchillsthinkingaboutwhatheiscapable

of.IfhecandowhathedidtoMondeforjustabuildingwhatwouldhedoforhisgrandkids?

Monde.Ohmy!NomatterhowangryIam atherIcannotstopthepainIfeelonherbehalf.No

womanshouldgothroughwhatshedid.Howdoesonesurvivesuchandcomeoutawhole

person?

Icanfeelaheadachecoming.Sleepseemsfaraway.Idecidetogetupandmakemyselfsome

herbaltea.IlookatwhatI’m wearing.Heckitmightbetoomuchtoprancearoundthehouse

withtheskimpyteddy.InmydefenceIwaspreparedforthenightofdebaucheryandendless

orgasms.Ilaughatmyonejoke.Eventhemorninggownisn’tcoveringmuch.Ahwellthetwo

lovebirdsareprobablyasleepanyway.

Iwalkthroughthedarknessandfindmywaytothekitchen.Thishouseistoobigmaan.Luckily

thealarm system isn’ton.Ifindthehumongouskitchenandsuddenlyfeellikecooking

something.That’showitis.Itjustmakesyouwanttocook.Ican’twaittoseeitwhenthereis



properlighting.RightnowI’m relyingonthelightfrom outside.Ieventuallyfindthefridgeand

thenI’m confusedwithallthechoices.Thereiscakeandthereismeat.ButwaitIdidn’tcome

hereforfood.Imaginebeingcaughtrummagingthefridgeforfoodinthemiddleofthenight.

Peoplemightgetthewrongimpressionaboutme.IlovefoodyesbutIdon’tbinge.Idecideto

pourmyselfaglassofmilk.Istandupstraightfrom mybendingpositionandthenfeeleyeson

me.IslowlyturntofindSazistandingbythedoor.Fuckme!Heisonlywearinghisbodyshorts

andhishotnessisondisplayfortheinnerhoetoindulge.Ialsoknowbecauseofthelightsfrom

thefridge,hecanbasicallyseeevenmypubichairthat’showtransparentmyoutfitis.

“Hey,”hegreets.

“Ineededaglassofmilk,”whyohwhyam Iexplainingmyself.Hejustnodshisheadandwalks

towardsme.I’m rootedonthespotandmyheartisgalloping.Iam ahopelesscase.

Heisstandinginfrontmelookingatmeexpectantly.Isuddenlyfeelmorethirsty.Thequestion

is,forwhat?Ilickmylipsandhiseyesfollowthemovement.

“Excuseme,”IrealiseI’m blockingthefridge.ThenIquicklywalkaway.

“Goodnight.”I’m almostsprintingoutofthekitchen.

Jerr.Thismandressedisakillerhalfnaked,heispotent.Itakemyoverheated-selfupthestairs

tomyroom.

It’sastruggletofallasleep.Ihaveatwitchingvjaythatrequiresimmediateattention,badly.I

knowIwon'tbeabletofallasleepuntilItakecareofit.SoItakemattersintomyownhands.It

onlytakesafewminutesbeforeIgetmyrelease.

I’m notsurewhenIfallasleep.Iwakeupthefollowingdayfeelinghungryandstillwitha

headache.Ididn’thavemuchtoeatthepreviousnight.Iwearmyleggingsandanoversizedt-

shirtthengolookforfood.Thishouseinbroaddaylightisanotherthingalltogether.It’s

stunning.

JustasIenterthekitchenIfindMondesittingonthekitchenislandwithSazibetweenherlegs.

Theirlipslockedinapassionatekiss.Theyareoblivioustomypresence.Idothemostnormal

thingandwatch.Iwonderifhefindsherlipsassoftonhim astheyusuallyarewithme.Doeshe



dotheythinghedoeswithhistonguewhenheletsmeknowhewantsme.Mh.Theybothstop

andturn.Crap.Imighthavemoanedaloud.

SazislowlystepsawayafterpullingMonde'st-shirtdown.Oohbabyyoudon’thavetohideall

that.I’m prettyacquaintedwiththosepeckybabies.Myinnerhoeisinheaven.

Sheclimbsdownfrom thekitchenislandlookingmoreflusteredandstandstherewithherarms

huggingherself.

SaziwalkstowardsmeandI’m stillblockinghisexit.Hecomescloseenoughtofeeltheheat

emanatingfrom him.Thenhepushesmeagainstthewallwithouttouchingme.

“Soyouhaveathingforwatching,”hewhispersagainstmyear.Mywholebodyisonfire.Ican’t

missthehardbulgeagainstmyabdomen.Itsendsalltheheatpoolingtowardsmywomb.

“Itsrudetostare,Ithoughtwehadestablishedthis.”Thenhewalksoff.Ithenrememberthat

Mondeisintheroom.Theheatinhereyesisunmistakably.

I’m suddenlynervousaboutthemomentIjustsharedwithSazi.Shedoesn'tseem botheredbyit

though.Well,atleastnotinthatway.Thenshewalksuptome.Walkingisputtingitmildly.She

stalksmelikeI'm herprey.I’m stillinthesamepositionSazileftmein.

“Youseem tobeinabitofasituationhere,”shewhispersasshetakesthesamepositionSazi

wasin.

“Whatisitthatyouneed?”shenibblesmyearlobe.I’velostallabilitytospeak.Ishouldbeangry

ather.Ishouldn’tevenletherbethisclosetomebuthereweare.Ifeelherhandundermyt-

shirtgoingformytautnipple.Themomentshetouchesit,theheatthatisspreadingthroughout

mybodyintensifies.

“Didheleaveyouallhotandbothered?”goshevenhervoiceisdrivingmewild.

“Wouldyoulikemetotakecareofitforyou?”shecontinueswithherpurring.Ifeelherhand

goingundermysweatpantsintomywarm sheath.



“Well,well,whatdowehavehere?”Iknowshecanfeelmyslipperywetslopes.

“OhmyLona,howdareheleaveyoulikethis,”I’m almostwhimperingathertouch.Thensheis

unrelentingwithherthumb.Iopenmylegsslightlytogiveherbetteraccess.

“Younaughtything.Youwantthisdon’tyou?Doyouwantmetomakeyoucum?”

“Yes,”myvoicecomesoutasasqueak.

“Thenforgiveme.”Shestopsherteasingandlooksatmestraightintheeyes.Ican’tkeepup.

Mysensesareonoverload.Iwanthertocontinuewithwhatsheisdoing.Herhandisstill

cuppingmymound.“PleaseLona,I’m sorryforhurtingyoubabyitwasn'tmyintention.”Ican

seethesincerityinhereyes.

“Youhurtme.AllIaskedforwastotalhonestybutyouliedtome.”Imanagetosay.

“Iknow.I’m reallysorrybutIwasn’treadytoloseyou.Icouldn’t.”

“Stillyoushould'vetoldme.”Herthumbcirclesmynub.Iknowwhatsheisdoinganditsworking.

“I’llmakeituptoyou,Ipromise.”Shecontinuesbuildingthepressure.

“Istilldon’tknowhowit’sgoingtowork.”

“Wewillgetthere.”SheismoreinsistentandIcanfeelthebuildupasshesucksonmyneck.I

grabherbythewaistandpullherclosertome.ThenIfeelthebeginningofmyclimax.Thereis

nogoingbacknow.

SomethingtellsmetoopenmyeyesandtheycollidewithSazi'sleaningnonchalantagainstthe

wallwatchingus.HecapturesmyeyesasIexplodeinMonde’shand.Ican’tseem tolookaway.

Mywholebodyisshaking.

“Heiswatchingusisn’the?”MondeasksandIjustnod.“Youlovedit?”IwanttosayyesbutI’m

notsurewherethesetwoareheadingandIstillhaveunansweredquestions.



ShepullsherhandoutandstartslickingherfingersassheturnsandwalktowardsSazithen

smashesherlipsonhis.Hedoesn'twastetime,hepicksherupandleavestheroom withher.

Theyleavemethereashakingmess.Fuck!Thesetwoarehottogether.Whythefuckdothey

needmefor?

AfewminuteslaterI’m stillinthekitchenmakingmyselfcoffee.Ittookmeawhiletoget

everythingbutnowI’m good.IhavemycoffeewithacroissantthatIfoundinthefridge.Once

I’m doneIgobacktomyroom foraneededshower.Ifeelsticky.

JustasIlandupthestairsIheardistinctmoans.Yougottobefuckenkiddingme!Itcan’tbe

reallywhatIthinkitis.Myinnerhoeurgesmetofindout.Iwalktowardsthelastbedroom

wherethesoundsseem tobecomingfrom.Judgingbyitspositioning,Icantellit’sthemain

bedroom.

Alltheotherbedroomsareclosedexceptfortheone.Thedoorisslightlyopened.ThecloserI

getthemoredistinctthemoansbecome.Theyarenotforced.It’snotforshow.No,sheisreally

havingagoodtime.Judgingfrom myexperiencewithhisskill,Iknowsheishavingadamn

goodtime.

Iwalkuntiltheyareinmyclearview.Sheisontopwithherlonghercascadinginwavesdown

herspine.Hermovementisnotrushedorhurried.Nosheistakinghertimerotatingherhips.I

can’tseeSazijusthishandsonherass.Theysqueezeandoccasionallygoupherbackand

downtoherassagain.NowthatI’m closerIcanhearhismoansaswell.Thereisasheenof

sweatalloverherback.

Ifeelmycookieclenchingpainfully.WhenshepicksupthepaceIfeellikescreamingmyneed.I

knowtheyareclosetotheircompletion.Hermovementislesscoordinatedandhisgriponher

assistighter.Theroom isnowfilledwiththeirloudmoansandgroans.IfeellikeapeepingTom.

AveryhornypeepingTom.Thisisbetterthanwatchingporn.ItdoesthingstomeIcan’treally

explain.

Hepullsherdownbyherneckastheirlipslock.Theirbodiesarelockedinatightembraceas

theyridetheirwaveoforgasm.Icometomysensesanddashawaytomyroom downthe

corridor.Iinstantlygointotheshower.I’m awetmess.Idon’teventhinkDIYwillbeenough.But

Igiveitatryanywaywithimagesoftheircoitusbombardingmyhead.EvenaftermyreleaseI

knowIstillneedmore.



OnceIfeellikeI’vecalm downabitIdecidetogodownthestairs.I’vechangedintoasimple

loosefittingdress.Iwalkdownstairsandfindthem downstairshavingbreakfast.Mystomach

immediatelyalertsmetomyhunger.ThemomenttheyseemeMondegetsonherfeet.Sheis

wearingshortsandatee.Theoutfitmakesherlookwaytooyoungbutatthesametimeshe

exudessexappeal.IcanfeelSazi'seyesonmeandit’sunsettling.

“Hey.Comejoinusforbreakfast,”shesays.LikeIneededaninvitation.Shepullsachairforme

andInoticeit’stheoneclosertoher.WearenotflankingSaziaswedidthepreviousnight.Is

shemarkingherterritoryalready?IfeellaughterbubblingupandIsuppressit.Thisisnotime

formystupidjokes.

“Wouldyoulikesomecoffee?”Sazifinallyspeaks.

“Yesplease.”Hegetsupandgoestomakemeacup.

“Youlookbeautiful,”Mondesays.Ifeelbutterfliesinmytummy.“Areyouokay?”Icanseethe

sincerityinhereyesandtheuncertaintyaswell.Thattugsatmyheartstrings.

“I’m good.Hadaninterestingmorning.Youshouldcloseyourdoorwhenyouhaveguestsover.”

Hereyeswidenandthenrealisationdawnsonherthenherfaceturnsbeetred.

“Ohshit.Thatwasn’tintentional.IswearLona.”

“Whatwasn’tintentional,”SaziasksasheplacesthecupofcoffeeInfrontofme.

“Thankyou.”

Hetakeshisseatandlooksatusexpectantly.

“Iwasjusttellingyourwifethatyouneedtocloseyourdoorswhenyouhaveguests.”Iseea

flickerofsurpriseinhiseyesbuthequicklymasksit.

“Sawanythinginteresting?”heasks.



“Maybe.”Hechucklesandresumewithhisbreakfast.Idishupformyselfandstarteating

Weenjoyourbreakfastoverlightconversation.Whenwefinishweallclearthetableandmove

tothelivingroom.

“Lastnightwasabitheavy.It’sbeenawhilesinceweretoldourstorytoanyone.It’ssomething

MondeandIhavehadtodealwith.We’vedealtwithitintensively.ToapointwhereIhadtoeven

lettheideaofrevengego.Icould’vekilledMaseelaandhisoffspring’sjustlikethatbutit

wouldn’tbringourbabybackanditwouldn’tmakeMowholeagain.

Lifewentonandweembraceditandlived.ButMondeneveracceptedmyproposalafterward

thatsaga.ShealwaystellsmethatsheiskeepingmyoptionsopenedincaseImeetsomeone

whocanmakebabiesforme.Whatshefailstounderstandisthatsheisenoughforme.Wecan

adopt,dosurrogate.Therearesomanywaystohaveababy.”Hesaysthatlookingather.They

shareamomentandthenheresumes.

“WhatIcouldn’trunawayfrom wasthefactthatMondeisbisexual.ShelovedwomenandI

knewthatatsomepointIwouldn’tenoughforher.Shealsofeltforsomereasonsthatshe

wouldn’tbeenoughforme.Wediscussedthepossibilityofanopenrelationship.Openandstill

remainmonogamous.ConfusingIknow.Whatitmeantforuswaswefoundsomeonetojoin

ourunionandbecomepartofus.Wewouldhavetobewiththepersonifthesaidperson

allowed.

Overtheyearsweneverreallyclickedwithanyone.ShewouldfindpeopleshelikedbutIwas

neverinterestedinthem.”

“Itjustfeltwrongtobewithanyonebuthim,”Mondefinallyspeaks.

“Itwaseitherthegirlsforgetaboutmethemomenthecomesintothepicture.Wetried

swinging.Aterribleideaforus.Icouldn’tstandseeinghim touchingsomeoneelse.Hedefinitely

couldn’tstandanothermantouchingmeandImustsay,Ineverwanttohaveanotherman

touchingmeeither.

Wedecidedtoletfateplaysitselfout.Insteadofactivelyseekingforapersonwethoughtwhy



notjustenjoyourlivesandletitgo.Ifithappensithappens.Wewillnotforcethings.Untilyou

camealong.IknewIlikedyouthemomentyouwalkedintomyoffice.Theagreementwasthat

wheneverIfeelthatwayaboutsomeonethenIshouldtellSazi.ButthenIlikedyou.Istilldo.

Andthethoughtofyoudoingwhatalltheothergirlsdid,terrifiedme.Whatifyoualsolikedhim

more?Whatifthisfreakedyououtandyourun?ThenIdecidedtokeepyoutomyselfforawhile.

Iwasplanningoncomingcleanlastnight.Ididn’tmeantodeceiveanyofyouactually.”

“Wow.HowisitpossiblethenthatSazialsometmeatthesametimeasyou?”

“WhenImetyouthefirsttime.Ihonestlywasjusthelpingyou.Butthen,Icouldn’tgetyououtof

myhead.FunnyenoughawhilebackMoandIhadaconversationaboutwhoshouldfindhera

femalepartner.ShehadsaidIshoulddoit,thatwayitwouldbesomeoneI’m attractedtoas

well.Ijustneverreallywantedtobeinvolvedbutsheinsistedonmebeingpartoftheménageà

trois.Whichformereallydidn’tdomuch.Iwasneverreallyinterested.ThenImeetyou.Forthe

firsttimeinmylifeIhavethesefeelingsforsomeoneelse.IknewIneededtotellMo,thatwas

ouragreementafterall.Butthenwhatifshedoesn’tlikeyou?ThatmeansIwouldhavetolet

yougo?Iwasn’treadyforthat.FindingoutyourexwasMaseela'ssonwasreallyacoincidence.

Thenyourprotectionbecamemoreprevalentandthatcomplicatedthings.Istillwantedyou

withsameintensityIdidMoandthatmadethingsevenmorecomplicated.”

“Whatisityouwantfrom me?”IhadanideabutIcouldbewrong.

“Wewantyou,”Mondeanswers.

“Anywayyoucanhaveus,it’suptoyou,”shecontinues.

“Haveyoudiscussedthis?”

“Yeswehaveandwehaveourrulesbutwewanttogiveyouachancetodecideifit’ssomething

youwant.Nopressure.”

“Ineedtothinkaboutthisandwhatitentails.CanIaskyousomething?”Mondenods.

“whenyousayIcanhaveyouhoweverIwant.DoesthatmeanIcanseeyouonseparate



occasions?”

“Ideallywewouldprefertobealltogetherbutifit’swhatyoupreferthenyoucan,”Monde

responds.

“Ihavealottothinkabout.Ialsohavemorequestionsbutthosecanwait.”Istandtogo.

“MondemayIspeaktoyou,”Iask.Shenodsandfollowsmeuptomyroom.OnceweareinI

closethedoorandwalkuptoher.

“Areyousureaboutthis?”Iask.

“Yes.”Thereisnodoubtinhertone.

“Allofit.Beingwithyouandyourman?”

“I’m verysure.Thequestionisareyousure?”

“Ihaven’tdecidedyetbutIwantthis,”Isaypullinghertowardsme.Ourlipsmeetandallmy

morningarousalisrenewed.Shecanfeelmyneedandtakescharge.Shekissesmeeverywhere

untilI’m abubblingbeggingmess.Bythetimeshegoesbetweenmylegswithoneflickofher

tongueIfallapart.Shedoesn’tletupuntilIreachmysecondorgasm.

Sheleavesmetotakeashowerbymyself.IrealiseIdidn’tevenreturnthefavourbutshewas

alreadygone.

AftermyshowerIdecidetopackupandleave.Thereisnothinkingthatwillbedoneinthis

house.Ineedmyownspace.ThepossibilityisexcitingImustsay.

IfindSazialonedownstairsandhetellsmeMondehadtofetchsomedocumentsfrom the

office.

“I’m goingbacktomyhouse.Ineedtothinkclearly,”Itellhim.



“Asexpected.Whendoyouwanttoseethekids?”

“Tomorrow.I’m notintherightframeofmindfortoday.”Henods.It’shardtoreadhim.Heis

backtohisclosed-offself.

“Letmedriveyouhome.”Hetakesmybagfrom meandleadsmetohiscar.Wedriveinsilence

untilwegettomyplace.Onceheparkshedoesn’tshowanyindicationthathewantstocomein.

“Thankyoufortheride.”I’m nervous.WithMondeI’m confidentandsheisclearwithher

emotionsbutwithSaziIfeellikeI’m backtosquareone.Idon’tknowwhereheisorwhathe

thinks.It’simpossibletoreadhim.

“Mywifeisinlovewithyou.”It’sastatement.“Don’thurther.”That’sacommand.

“Whataboutme,whatifsheistheonewhohurtsme?”

“Shewon’tintentionallyhurtyou.”

“Ialsowon’tintentionallyhurther.Icareforherdeeply.”

“Iknow.That’swhatscaresmeandhardlyanythingscaresme.Yourinnocenceandher

intensity.”

Whatdoesthatmean?DoeshethinkI’m notreadyforthiskindofarrangement?

Chapter18

“Iwalkonwater



ButIain'tnoJesus

Iwalkonwater

Butonlywhenitfreezes(fuck)

Why,areexpectationssohigh?”-Eminem ftBeyonce

“Mntungwa”

“Mh,”hisvoiceisstillfullofsleepbutIknowheisawake.

“Whyareyousoangry?”Iask.Heislyingonhisstomachwithhisheadrestingonhisarms.He

turnshisheadtofaceme.Hehasafrownonhisforehead.Therehasneverbeenasexierman

thanthisone.I’m lyingonmysidebalancingmyheadonmyhand.

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Comeonbabycutthebull.Iknowyou.Youaresimmeringwithanger.SinceyoufoundLona

andIinthehouse.”HeisquietandIknowhewon’tsayanythingifhedoesn’twantto.Iwon’t

push.“Youarealsotakingoutyourangeronthewrongperson.”

“Mo.It’stooearlyforyoutobeanalysingme.”

“I’m not.Ijustwanttofigureoutwhereyourmindisat.”Irunmyhandonhisjaw.Hecloseshis

eyesasiftosavourthetouch.

“Mo,”hegroans.

“Talktomelove,”Iwhisperclosertohim.IhavemysuspicionsbutIneverliketoassume.

Assumptionsareamotheroffuck-ups.

“Ihavealotonmymind.”



“Like?”IknowI’m pushing.WithSaziattimesyouhaveto.

“Like,howmuchIloveyou.”Iknowthisbutheisbeingevasive.

“IloveyoutooKhumalo.Witheverythinginme.”Hissleepyeyesopentointenselystareatme.

“Youareawarethatwearenavigatingunchartedterritory,right?”hesaysafterawhile.Isigh.

Thisarrangementismorecomplicatedthanwhatwe’vetriedbefore.It’snotaboutlikeoreven

sex.It’smore.I’m inlove.I’m inlovewithtwopeopleanditscarestheshitoutofme.

From themomentLonasteppedintomyofficeforherfirstinterviewIknewfrom them thatI

wasscrewed.Iloveeverythingabouther.Herconfidence,hercurves,hereyes,hersmile.Ijust

wanttomakehersmileallthetime.Herlaughisinfectious.Herheartispure.Sheiskind,giving

andgenuine.Herhonestyisrefreshing.Butmostlyshegetsme.Shecanbevulnerablewithme

andIcanbethesamewithher.Sheteasesmeandmakesfunofmyseriousself.Iloveit.

“FuckMo!Lookatyou.Youareintoodeep.Whatifshewon’treturnyourfeelings.What

happensifshedoesn’twantthisarrangement?”heissittingupnowrestinghisbackonthe

headboardandIdothesame.

“Thenwelethergo.”Helooksaway.Crap.“Youareinlovewithhertoo?”hetriestobrushitoff.

“Youarearen’tyou.Behonestwithmebabe.Honestyalways.That’swhatwepromisedeach

other.Wemighthavestrayedlatelybutyouknowourrelationshipthrivesonhonesty.”Hesighs.

“Ilikeher.Alot.”

“Thenwhatdoyousuggestwedo?”

“Ifearsheisnotreadyforthis.Sheistooinnocent,youngandnaive.Shemightjustbecurious

andnothingmore.Thenwhathappenswhenshelosesinterestorrealisesthatit’snotwhatshe

wants?”

“Thenwelethergo.”Ireiteratewithsuretythatdefiestheinnerinsecurevoice.



“Youthinkitwillbethatsimple?”No.Idon’tthinkso.Thatismyfear.Thisisdifferent.Feelings

areinvolvedandwhenfeelingsareinvolvedpeoplegethurt.

“PromisemeonethingSazi.”Hetakesmyhandinhisandclaspitverytight.

“Anythingforyoumylove.”

“Ifatanypointyoudon’twantthisoryouwantittostop,saytheword.Itwillbeover.”

“Ipromise.”

“Idon’tknowwhatIdidtodeserveamanlikeyou.Idon’ttakeyouforgrantedmylove.Youare

mylove,myheart.”Icanfeelmyselfbeingovercomebyemotions.Hesnakeshishandaround

myneckandpullsmeclosertohim.

“Youaremyheart.Now.Whyarewebeingsoserioussoearlyinthemorning?”Heplantsasoft

kissonmylips.

“Idon’tlikeseeingyouunhappy.ImeanIdidn’tevengetanylovinglastnight.”Hepullsme

closerandI’m halfontopofhim.

“Icanrectifythat.”Hepullsmylegoverhisharderectionandmyquim quivers.Iletoutasoft

moan.

“Baby,ohmy.What’sthis?”Iwrapmyhandaroundandgentlestrokehim.Heletsoutalittle

moan.“DoesMntungwarequirealittleattention?Firsttellme.Doyouenjoywatchingmeand

Lonabeingintimate.”Hejerksandbecomesharder.“noneedtoanswerthat.Ihavemy

responserighthere,”Iemphasisemypointbystrokinghim harder.Hisbreathinghasescalated.

“Domeafavour,easeuponher.Stoptakingoutyourangerorwhateveraggressionsyouhave.

Wecanredirectitsomewhereelse.Likehereforinstance.”Iguidehistiptomywarm sheath.

Whenhemakescontactheflipsmeoverandsinksintome.Thenhegivesmeapoundingofmy

life.Hegivesittomegood.EventhoughtsofLonaareobliteratedoutofmymind.He

consumesmeandatthismomentnothingmattersandnoonemattersbuthim.



Heisstillburieddeepinsidemewithmylegslockedaroundhiswaist.Ourbodiesarecoveredin

sweat.HisbodyissoflushedagainstmineIcanliterallyfeelhiserraticheartbeat.

“Iloveyou,”Isay.Helowershisheadandcapturesmylipsinasweatsensualkiss.Ifeelitall

thewaytomysoul.Thehepullsback.Whenhelooksatme.Inthatmomentheisopened.Ican

seehisloveforme.Hisdesire,hisfears.Hiseyesaretrulyawindowtohissoul.Myheart

clenches.DoIreallydeservehislove?Iwonder.

AwhilelaterIfindhim inthekitchenmakingbreakfast.

“AreyoucomingwithtoBheki'sfarm?”heasksplacingacupofcoffeenexttome.Isitonthe

highchairsandwatchhim cook.Heisagreatcookunlikeme.Iemploypeopleforthat.

“I’m notsure.IfeelyouneedtohavesometimewithLona.Youhaven’tspenttimetogether

sincethereveal.Thiswillonlyworkifweallgetalong.”Hekeepsquietandcontinueswithhis

cooking.Afterdishinguphejoinmeandweenjoyhisdeliciousbreakfast.

“Iwantyoutocome.”I’m startledbythatbecauseitcomesoutofnowhere.

“Okay.”Justaswefinishourbreakfastmyfathercalls.IwanttoignorehiscallbutSazigives

meapointedlook.

“Hellodaddy”

“Whatmustafatherdotoseetheirchild?”heasks.

“Nothingdaddy.I’vebeenbusy.”NotreallyIjustbeenavoidinghiscallslately.Ifit’snotabout

hislegacyit’saboutSazimakinganhonestwomanoutofme.Orgivinghim grandkids.

“TellyourmanthenthatI’m invitingyouoverforlunch,”heinstructs.



“Wehaveplansforlunchdaddy.”

“Dinnerthen.Thisisnotnegotiable.Seeyouat7sharp.”Hehangsup.Isigh.

“Arewecommandedtotheroyalhouse,”hesmilesathisownjoke.Ihatethesefamilydinners.

Inevertoldmyfatheraboutwhathappenedsohehashisexpectationsofmeastheheirtohis

legacy.Heisalsoundertheimpressionthatit’sSaziwhodoesn’twanttomakeanhonest

womanoutofme.

AtfirstIdidn’ttellhim becauseIwasn’treadytobutnowIfeelalotoftimehadpassedandthat

hemightfeelbetrayedbymynondisclosure.Honestly,howdoesaparenthandlesuchnews?

“Ihateitwhenhegivesyouahardtime.”

“Icanhandleyourfather,Mo.It’syouIworryabout.”

“I'llbefine.AnotherissueisthatIwonderifwewillbebackintimeforthedinner.Lonamight

wanttospendmoretimewiththekids.HowisthesituationwiththeNigerians?”

“IneverthoughtIwouldhavetodealwiththeMaseela’seventhinkingaboutthem makesme

thinkofthingsIhadthoughtIburied.”

“Iknow.Neverthoughtwewouldcrosspathsagain.”

“Anyway.ApparentlyTsietsiisinhiding.WhatI’m notsureiswhyhedoesn’taskforhisfather's

help.ImeanI’m surethatoldsonofabitchstillhassomealliancesthatcouldhelp.Andifit

wasn’tforLonaandherkids,Iwoulddefinitelynotbeinvolvedinthisshit.”

“Iknowbabe.Unfortunatelyweareinvolved.Wejusthavetoseeitthroughandthatthereare

nocomebacks.Ifwehavetogotowarthensobeit.”Helooksatmesharply.

“It’stheonlylanguagethesepeopleunderstand,”Icontinue.



“Idon’twantyouandLonainvolvedinthisbabe.Theyshouldn’tevenknowyouexist.InfactI

don’twantanythingconnectingustothis.Let’sleavethem tosolvetheirownmadness.”

“Doyouthinknoonesuspectsthatyouwereinvolvedinrescuingthekids?”

“No.Idon’tthinkso.Wecoveredourtracksverywell.”Iwouldhavelovedtoseehim inaction

though.NothingissexierthanSaziwithagun.Ishakemyheadasiftoliterallyclearmy

waywardthoughts.“Whateveryouarethinkingisnotgoodandwedon’thavetimeforthat.We

needtogetgoing.CallLina.”Ismileandpickupmyphonetocallher.

“Hey.”Hervoiceishusky.

“Goodmorning.Howdidyousleep,”I’m lookingatSaziasIspeak.

“Ihardlyslept.Ihavealotonmymind.”Ihavebutterfliesfloatinginmystomach.HowIwishI

couldpickherbrain.Findoutwhatshe’sthinking.

“Areyoureadytoseethekids?”

“Definitely,”hervoiceperksup.“Whenareweleaving?”

“Wewillbeatyourplacein20minutes.”

“Sharp.”Shehangsup.

“Sheisready.”Hisstareisintense.Hedoesthatwhenhe’stryingtofiguremeout.

“Howisshe?”heasks.



“Probablyoverthinkingherselftoexhaustion.Shesoundstiredbutsheisexcitedaboutseeing

thekids.”

“ShehasalottothinkofandIthinkshehasmorequestionsthananswers.Ifeelitwouldhave

beenbetterifshehasaskedallthequestionsthenwentandthoughtaboutthis.”Wearebothon

ourfeetgettingwhateverwewillneedforthetrip.

“Doyouthinkshewillrefuse,”Ican’thidemyanxiety.

“Tobehonest,Idon’tknow.”It’salotforsomeonetohandle.Iknowaswellthatit’snotfor

everyone.

Wearegoingthroughsecurityclearanceathermaingate.

“I’m gladyougotthisplaceforher.It’ssafer.Shewastoovulnerableinthathouse.”Itdidn’t

surprisemethathedidallofthatforLona.Heisalwaysgiving.Butitalsogivesmean

indicationofhowhefeelsabouther.Eventhoughheishidingit,hecaresdeeply.Havinghim

admittofeelingasdeeplyforherashedoesmeisaclearindicationofthedepthofhisfeelings.

Wearecurrentlyparkedinfrontofherunit.

“Aren’tyougoingtocallher?”heasks.

“Ithoughtmaybeyoushouldgofetchher.

“ComeonMo,justcallher.”

“Areyouactuallyavoidingbeingalonewithher?”hesighsandgetsoutofthecar.

Afewminuteslatertheywalkoutoftheunit.Thereseem tobenoconversationbetweenthe

two.Myworryisthem notgettingalong.Itcouldruinourchancesofthisarrangementworking

evenbeforeitbegins.IgetoutofthecarandgiveLonaahug.Shelooksverysexyinherlime



greenprintedlong,flowydress.It’sonlyheldinplacebystringsaroundherneck.Shesmells

heavenly.IinhaleherscentasIprolongthehug.

“Yousmellwonderful,”Iwhisperagainstherear.Ihearalittlemoanescapinghermouth.Ican’t

helpit.Ipullherheadtowardsmineandcaptureherlipsinanintensekiss.Sheisn’texpecting

thatasIfeelherbodytenseforasecondandthensheisintoit.Shereturnsitwithfervour.

Thesoundofadoorclosingbringsusbacktooursenses.HercheeksareflushedredandI’m

sureminereflectthesame.Iholdthedooropenforherwhileshegetsin.

OnceweareallinSazistartsthecar.Wedriveinsilenceforawhilewithhim concentratingon

driving.

“Isitpossibletogopassthemall?Iwanttobuythekidsafewthings,”Lonaasks.Ithinkitsa

goodidea.

Twohourslaterwewalkoutofthemallwithtwooverflowingtrolleys.Wemighthavegoneabit

overboardbutwedon’tcare.

SazitakesextracaretogetustoBheki’shouse.Ihaven’tseenthem inawhileandIhave

missedthem.Weeventuallyarriveattheirhouse.

SaneisshockedtoseemeandLonatogetherbutdoesn'tsayanythingjustgivesmeahugand

thenLona.

“Jamakoti.Wherethefuckhaveyoubeenhidingyourself?”that’sBheki’swayofgreetingmeas

heenvelopsmeinashug.

“Workhasmebythetits,”Isayreturningtheembrace.

“Forfuckssakes.Whydoyouevenhaveand8to5job?”Heletsgo.

“Ilovemyjob.”HemovesontoLona.



“Sdudla.Aren’tIgettingsomelove?”Lonaseemstobebetweenannoyedandamused.

Eventuallyshereturnsthehugandweallmoveinsidethehouse.

OnceBhekiandSanearereadywetakedifferentcarstotheairstrip.Thereareafewguyswith

concealedweaponsaccompanyingus.Everyonemakessurethatwearenotbeingfollowed.

WearenowonboardtheaircraftSaziisseatingwithBhekiinsomeseeminglydeep

conversation.I’m seatingnexttoSanewithLonaoppositeus.Thisisnotabigjet.It’sa12sitter

withabedroom andbathroom.

“Soyoutwoknoweachother,”Saneasks.

“Yes,we’vemet,”Isayraisingmyeyebrowschallenginghertogofurther.Herfrowndeepens.

“Ineedtospeaktoyouprivately,”shesaystome.Shedoesn’twaitformyreplysheunbuckles

herseatbeatandgetsupwalkingtowardsthebedroom.Ifollowher.Oncetheresheturnsgo

mewithaconcernedlookonherface.

“Howmuchdoyouknowaboutthisgirl?”I’m assumingshemeansLona.

“Alotactually.Sheworksforme.”

“Shedoes?”shockisapparentonherface.

“Yes.”

“ThisismoreseriousthanIthought.Donottrustthisgirl.Ithinksheisafteryourman.Thelast

timetheywereheresheseemedtofamiliarwithhim.Iblamemybrotherforthis.Youneedto

speaktohim aboutit.”

“Ihaveandwe’vesorteditout.”



“Youhave?”

“Yes.Everythingisfine.I’m awareofwhathappenedandwe’veworkedthroughit.”Sheisnow

moreconfusedthanever.

“Ohwell.I’m glad.It’sjustthatyouseem coolbeingaroundher.AslongasyouknowthenIfeel

better.”

WhenwearedonetalkingwegobacktofindLonabusywithherphone.Themomentwesit

downBhekicomesandtakeshiswifeaway.LeavingthetwoofusinsilenceuntilSazicomesto

joinus.

“Areyouexcitedaboutseeingthekids?”hedirectsthequestiontoLona.

“Ja.Iam.I’veneverbeenawayfrom them forthislong.Imissedthem.”

“Icanimagine.Soonyou’llseethem,I’m suretheycan’twaittoseeyoutoo.”Histoneismore

softer.Justthenwehearasoundofsomethingfallingontheotherside.Iknowthosetwoare

havingsexinthere.It’ssuchashortflight,reallycouldn’ttheywait?Atleastsomeoneis

releasingthetension.Ifwecouldonlydothesameaswell.It’sevidentthatweareallthinking

aboutitbutnoonewillmakeamoveuntilLonahasdecidedandinformedusofherdecision.

Welistentothesoundsofthem bangingagainstthedoor.IlookuptofindSazitryingtoholdhis

laughter.Ican’thelpitIburstoutlaughingandtheybothjoinme.

“Thisjetiswaytoosmallforthis?”hesaysafterourlaughterhasdiesdown.

“Iknowandtothinkthethreeofuscouldbedoingthesame,”Lonasays.Webothlookather.I

knowshedidn’tmeanforthattocomeoutbythewayshecan’tmeetoureyes.Ourshockather

outburstisinterruptedbythepilotannouncingourlanding.

Afewminuteslaterthelovebirdsemergefrom thebedroom lookingquietdishevelled.Theyseat

wherethetwoboyshasinitiallysatstillall-overeachother.

Themomentwelandtherearetwocarsalreadywaitingtodriveustothefarm.Thethreeofus

getinonecar.Theairisthickwithsexualtension.



Themomentwegettothefarm thatallevaporatesasweseethekids.Theyruntotheirmom

themomenttheyspother.Shegoesonherkneesandenvelopesthem bothinherarms.It’s

mayhem afterwards.Theyaretalkingnon-stop,atthesametime.OnonesideSane'skidsare

makingtheirownnoiseasweallwalkintothemainhouse.

WhatIwouldgivetohavethatkindofattentionfrom alittlehuman.Sigh.

“Pennyforyourthoughts,”it’sSaziholdingmefrom behind.Ifeelthebalanceagain.

“Justlookingandenvyingthisunconditionallove.”Hisholdtightensandhekissesthesideof

myneckaswewatchtheparentsplaywiththeirkids.JustthenNthatisirunstowardsusand

grabsbothofourhandsinhertinyhandsandpullsustojointhem.Wejointhem ontheflooras

shesitsonmylap.Theyareanimatedintheirstorytelling.It’shardtoevengetawordin.Ican

tellthattheyarehavingagreattime.Thingsbecomeworsewhenwegivethem theirtoys.There

ismoreactionandnoiseinthishousethanaday-carecentre.Theroom isfilledwithwarmth,

laughterandlove.Thisishowlifeismeanttobe.

Chapter19

“Sowe’llpissofftheneighbours

Intheplacethatfeelsthetears

Theplacetoloseyourfears

Yeah,recklessbehavior

Aplacethatissopure,sodirtyandraw

Inthebedallday,bedallday,bedallday

Fuckinginandfightingon

It’sourparadiseandit’sourwarzone

It’sourparadiseandit’sourwarzone

Pillowtalk

Myenemy,myally

Prisoners

Thenwe’refree,it’sathinline”-ZaynMalik



It’sMondaymorningandI’m tiredasfuck.Wegothomeearlyhoursofthemorning.Icouldn’t

letgoofmykids.Wehadtowaituntiltheyhadfinallysuccumbedtoexhaustionandfallen

asleeptoleave.EvenwhentheywereasleepIstruggledtopartwiththem.

Ican’twaitforthistobeoversothatIcanhavemybabiesback.AtthismomentI’m getting

readyforworkbutmybodyisrefusingtocooperate.Twoconsecutivenightsofnosleepisnot

ajoke.EspeciallybecauseIlovemysleep.

Thinkingoftheproposaltojointhetwointheirunionhasleftmymindspinning.Imustadmit

I’m temptedbutmysanitypullsmeincheckeverytime.Thisisdangerousterritorytowalkinto.

ThetwoloveeachotherandIdon’tseehowhavingmeinthepicturewillhelpanyofus.

Let’ssayIdoagreetothistemptation,whathappenswhenoneofusfallsinlovewiththeother?

Tobeclear,whathappensifIwantSazitomyselforMondetomyself.You’llneverknowaheart

isaverytreacherousorgan.OrwhatiftheybothtireofmeandIstillwantthem?WillIturnintoa

psychothatstalksthem?Ifthingsturnsourwhatwillbecomeofmyworkingrelationship?

Unansweredquestionsfilterunobstructedthroughmyhead.Ndizophambanastraight!

Butthenmyinnervoicealwaysremindsmeofthepossibilities.You’llhavethebestofboth,

she’llsay.Thinkhowmindblowingitwillbe.MondeandSazibothpleasuringyou?Sheisahoe

thisonewecan’treallyreasonwithher.Butthenifit’saboutsexwhynot.Ionlyliveoncemoss.

Itcouldbeanexperienceofalifetime.Howmanypeoplecanclaim tohavedonesuch.

Someonewillgethurt.Doesn’tlifecomewithsuchthough?Therearenoguaranteesofasafe

heartinanysituation.PlusI’llbewalkingintherewithmyheadandnotmyheart.I’m surewith

them it’sabouttheirsexualfantasiesanddesire.Theybothhaveeachother’sheartsisn’t?It’sa

win-winforeveryone.Igettoliveoutmyfantasyandtheygettohavetheirs.Onceit’soverwe

partways.Noneedtocomplicatethings.

Thishasbeenmyinternalbattleforthepasttwodays.

I’m finallydressedandreadytogo.Myhairhasbeentheultimatebattle.Thisafroisnoteasily

tamed.Ineedtoplantmyweavesoon.Atleastthescarhashealedabit.

IwishIcanspeaktoLalaaboutthissituationbutIthinkshehasherownissuestodealwith.I’m

worriedabouther.ThefewtimesIeventuallywasabletogetholdofhershesoundedhappy.

Toohappyifyouaskme.AfterwhathappenedI’vebecomewaryofherbehaviour.Ifshecan

hidewhat’sbeenhappeningtoherforsolongwhatelseisshecapableofdoing?Thestoriesof

womenbeingkilledbytheirpartnersareoneverymediaplatform.Whichmakesmewonderif

I’m doingenoughasafriend.Idecidetogovisitheruninvitedafterwork.

Igettoworkatthesametimeaseveryone.Imustadmit,I’m avoidingbeingalonewithMonde.

I’m stillintwomindsaboutthisproposal.HeyI’m awomanI’m allowedtobeindecisive.Ifind

Fisiwebusyonthephoneandfrom whatIhearit’sweekendgossip.AfterIloginonmysystem I

checkforworkthatisurgentandalsoMonde’sdiary.Shehastwomeetingsshehasn’t

confirmedandoneofthoserequirehertoflytoDurban.IgoknockonherofficeandIheara

faintcomein.WhenIwalkinIfindherbusyonherlaptop.SheliftshereyesasIwalkin.Iclose



thedoorbehindmeandwalktowardsherdesk.Hereyesareappraisingmefrom headtotoe

andbackagainleavingatrailoffheatallover.

“GoodmorningMsNduna,”Igreet.Hereyessnaptomineandtheheatonthem istelling.

“Whysoformal?”shepurrs.Iclearmythroat.

“Justbeingprofessional.”Shehesitatesforafewsecondsandthenherwallsareup.Boss

MondeisbackandIfeelafrissonofawarenessalongmyspine.

“Whatdoyouhaveforme?”justlikethatweareinworkmode.Unfortunatelytheinfernoinside

isbuildingasIwatchherlipsmoveasshespeaks.Thewayherdelicatehandsmoveacrossthe

keyboardasshetypesorpointsonthescreen.Herscentisoverpoweringmysenses.I’m ina

perpetualstateofneed.

“CanceltheDurbanmeetingandtrytoscheduleaconferencecall.Iftheycan’treschedulefor

anothertimemaybenextweek.”Ijoteverythingshesayswithshakyhands.Oncewearedone

goingovertheweeklyplansIleaveheroffice.I’m onlyabletobreatheproperlywhenIwalkout.

It’salmostlunchtimeandI’m huddledatmydeskovermycomputertryingtorecordsome

documents.Whenacertainscentcatchesmyattention.Itcan’tbehim.

“Sanibonani.”Thefuck!IhearFisiweclearingherthroatasifchokingonhersaliva.Myeyes

snapuptofindhisstaringstraightatme.

“Gooddaysir.Howcanwehelp?”Fifiasks.I’m stilltryingtowrapmyheadaroundthefactthat

heishere.Lookingassexyasfuckinaslim fittingblacksuitandwhiteshirtnotie.I’m drooling.

Fifiisdroolingafewotherladiesdownthehallwayaresurelydrooling.Feelslikeamating

seasonduringfullmoon.

“I’m heretoseeMsNduna.”HeisstilllookingatmeandI’m feelingveryunsettled.

“Oh.YoucancheckwithherPAifsheisavailable.”Shelooksatmeasiftopromptmeinto

action.

“WhomustIsayisheretoseeher?”Iaskwhilepickingupthephone.

“SaziKhumalo,”hedrawls.Mondepicksup.

“MsNdunathereisaMrKhumalotoseeyou.”I’m surprisedIstillhavemyspeechinorder.

“Khumalofrom where?”sheisgenuinelyasking.Iguesssheisn’texpectingherhusbandtovisit.

“Khumalofrom where?”Idirectthequestiontohim.

“S.KConsortium,”hehashisoneeyebrowraised.I’m strugglingtobreathe.Mondeapparently

canhearbecauseshechucklesafterwards.

“Sendhim in.AndLona?”

“Yes?”

“Youlookabsolutelyfuckingsexytoday!”Mymidsectionclenches.Iquicklyhangup.



“ThiswaypleaseMrKhumalo,”Isayleadinghim toMonde’soffice.OnlythenIrealisethatheis

carryingatakeawaybagfrom oneofMonde’sfavouriterestaurant.Icanfeelhispresence

behindme.WhenIgettothedoorIknockandallowhim togothroughthem closethedoor.Igo

backtomyworkstationonshakylegs.

“Whoisthat?”FisiweasksthemomentIsitatmydesk.“DamnLonayouseewiththatIwould

givehim mycookieonasilverplatter.Thatmanisdamnsexy.Whyhaven’tweseenhim before.

Newclient?Ifyourbosswasn’tsouptightthiswouldbeanopportunityforhertogethergroove

on.”IonlygiveherasmallsmileassheramblesonaboutSazi’ssexappeal.Eventuallyshegoes

onherlunchbreak.Sodoeseveryoneonthefloor.Peoplehaverecentlygotpaidsono

homemadelunchesforawhile.I’m leftaloneonthefloornotsurewhattodo.DoIinterrupt

them toletherknowI’m takingmylunchordoIjustleavewithoutinformingher.Idecideto

sendheratext.JustasItypemyofficephonerings.

“Lonacouldyoupleasecomeintomyoffice.”ShesaysthemomentIpickup.Iwalkintoher

officetofindthem seatingonthesofas.Iclosethedoorbehindmeandlockforgoodmeasure.

Mondegetsupandwalkstowardsme.

“Sazibroughtlunch,wouldyouliketojoinus?”IlookatSazileaningcomfortableagainstthe

sofawithhisjacketoff.

“Mm okay.Thatwillbelovely.Thankyou.”Shetakesmyhandsinhersandpullsmetowardsthe

couch.WearebothseatingnexttoeachotherfacingSazi.Shedishesupforeveryone.

“Haveyouspokentoauntyyet?Howarethekids?”Saziasks.

“IhavebutthekidsweresleepingwhenIcalled.SoIhaven’tspokentothem yet.”

“Ispoketothehousekeeperearlier,apparentlytheywokeuplookingforyou.”Myheartbreaks.

Mondetouchesmythightoreassureme.

“Itwillbeoversoon.They’llcomeback.”InodmyheadasIfeeltearspricklemyeyes.Shecan

sensemyemotionalstateandpullsmeinherarmstoholdme.JustwhatIneededasIsinkinto

herembrace.IfeelashiftbehindmeandthenfeelSazi’shandcaressingmyback.Mystarts!

Thesetwowillbetheendofme.

“Lina.”Hisrumblingvoicesendstinglingsensationsthroughoutmybody.

“Yes.”Mondeletsgo.Heturnsmearoundtofacehim.

“TheywillbebackIpromiseyou,”hiseyesarescanningmyfaceashisthumbcaressmyjaw.

I’m drowninginhiseyes.Heslowlypullsmecloserashislipszoom inonmine.Weareinches

apartthenIfeelMonde’sbodyflushedagainstmineassheholdsmefrom behind.Thisisan

assaulttomysenses.

“Fuck!”Sazisilentlyswearsthencapturesmylipsinhis.Ican’tputintowordshowIfeelright

now.Mysensesareonoverload.Histongueduelswithmineinanerotickiss.ThenIfeel

Monde’shandscaressmyboobs.I’m losingallsense.Mymindsisscreamingforthem toboth

takeme.Weareatworkforfucksakes!Thatthoughtsnapsmebacktomysenses.Ispringto

myfeetandhastilywalktowardsthedoor.JustasI’m abouttoopen.Mondeholdsthedoorand



turnsmearoundtofaceherwhileshecagesmein.

“Thatwasn’tmeanttohappen.Don’tfeellikeweareputtingpressureonyou.It’sjustthat,I

supposewebothmissyou.”IlookoveratSaziwhoisonhisfeettryingtohidehisvisiblebulge

andfailing,dismally.Myclitisthrobbing.Whyam Irunning.I’m scaredtodeath.I’veneverfelt

suchfeelingsfortwopeople.It’sscary.IfeellikeI’m goingtocombust.

“Itstoomuch,”Ican’tevenrecognisemyownvoice.Shecupsmyfaceinherhands.Theneedin

hereyesreflectmyown.

“Wewillstop,”shewhispers.Herfaceisclosetomine.I’m pullinghercloser.

“Idon’twantyouto.”I’m aconfusedbitchrightnow.SaziisbehindMondealsocagingbothof

usin.Shecloseshereyesmomentarily.Iknowexactlyhowshefeels.Mypussyisclenching

repeatedly.

IlookuptofindSazieyesonmywhileheplantskissesonMonde’sneck.Ifeellikeheiskissing

methroughherasIwhimper.

“Whatdoyouneed?Tellmebaby.”Monde’svoiceisthickwitharousal.

“You,”Iblurtitout.Shesmashesherlipsonminewhileherhandgoesundermyskirtinsidemy

panties.I’m drenched.ShemoansagainstmylipswhenshefeelshowwetIam.Imanoeuvre

myhandunderherdressandquicklypushherpantiesasidetofindheroverflowingcanal.We

playwitheachothersquimswithonlyonegoalinmind.Geteachotheroff.I’m soclose.My

wholebodyisshaking.Sheletsgoofmylipsandburiesherheadonthesideofmyneckasshe

fallsapartinmyhands.Sazihasawildlookonhisfacewhichsendsmeovertheedge.Hisneed

isborderingoninsanity.MykneesfeelweekasIridemywaveoforgasm.MondeandIare

battlingtocatchourbreath.Westandinthatpositionuntilwearemorecomposed.Saziisthe

firsttomoveaway.WhileIperkMondeonthelips.

“Let’sgofreshenupandthenfinishourlunch,”shemurmursagainstmylips.Ijustnodmyhead.

Webothwalktowardsherbathroom.

“Idon’tthinkwearebeingfaironSazi,”Isay.Likethemansurelyissufferingacaseofblue

balls.

“Doyouwanttotakecareofhim?”sheasks.

“That’sthething.I’m notsurehowtobeintimatewithhim withyouaround.Itfeelsweird.Bythe

wayIstillhaven’tagreedonanything.UntilsuchtimeIthinkheshouldbeofflimits.”

“Okay.Irespecthowyoufeel.Don’tworryabouthim Iplanontakingcareofhim.”Shewinks

andquicklyleavesmeinthebathroom.IfreshenupasmuchasIcanthenwalkouttofindthen

seatingandcontinuingwithlunch.Ijointhem andcontinuewithmylunchaswell.

“Youknowhadyouvisitedmeatworkbeforethiswholemisunderstandingwould’vebeen

avoided.”MondeteasesSazi.Sheissorelaxedandcarefree.Ilovethissideofher.

“Angithiyouwantedtokeepourworkandpersonallivesseparate.Ormaybefatewanteditthis

way.”WeallengagedinfriendlybanteruntillunchisoverandIhavetogobacktowork.Fisiwe



isshockedtoseemecomeoutoftheoffice.

“Ithoughtyouweregoneoutforlunch.”

“Ihadtojoininthemeetingaswell.”

“Howishe?”Sheseesmyconfusedlookandclarifies.“Isheafriendlyandapproachableguy?”

“Idon’tknow.Hewasallbusinessinthere.”Iquicklybrushheroff.

It’s30minuteslaterwhenSaziemergesfrom theoffice.Heseemsmorerelaxedthanbefore.

Hegivesmealookashewalkspass.

“ThismanisflamesLona,”Fifiwhispers.Iknowfirsthandexactlyhowflaminghotheis.I’m ina

dazethewholeafternoon.

Idon’tseeMondebeforegoinghome.Sheisinameetingthatwillrunintoearlyevening.

IdecidetocallLalaonemoretimebeforegoingtoherhouse.Surprisinglysheanswers.

“Lalamyfriend.Iwasabouttocomebudgingatyourhouse.Whyareyouavoidingme?”

“HeyLona.Ineedtoseeyou.”Okaythat’salarming.

“When?”

“Nowifyoudon’tmind.LetsmeetatMuggandBeaninEastgate.Letssay20minutes.”Iagree

anddrivestraightthere.

Ifindheralreadywaiting.Shestandsandgivesmeacoldhug.Thisherebeforemeisnotmy

friend.

“WhatisgoingonLala?”IaskasItakeaseat.

“Alotisgoingon.BrianandIaretryingtoworkthingsoutandwefeelthatmehavingsingle

friendsatthismomentisnotideal.”

“Bitchyouonlyhaveonefriend!”Thatjustcomesoutunfilteredbutit’sthetruth.

“WellIneedtomakemutualfriendswithBrian.Peoplewecandothingstogetherasacouple.I

hopeyouunderstand.”ThefuckIdon’t.

“ListenLala,don’tyouseewhatheisdoing?Heistryingtoisolateyoufrom yourlovedones.He

iscontrollingyou.Thisisnotyou!”

“LonathisismydecisionandI’dappreciateitifyourespectit.”Shepicksupherbagandstands.

Istandandholdherarm.Sheflinches.Ipullhersleeveupandfinddarkmarksonherarm.

“Lala.What’sthis?”shequicklyhidesit.

“It’snothing.Ifell.GoodbyeLona.Pleasestopcallingme.”Shewalksaway.

“Ishouldjustwaitforyourbodytosurfacefrom aditchsomewhere.”Iscream afterher.The

wholerestaurantgoesquiet.Igrabmybagandalsoleave.Idrivestraighttothepolicestation.I



tryandexplaintotheofficersrepeatedlyandtheirresponsestaysthesame.Untilshelays

chargesthereisnothingtheycando.AndmyclaimsareunfoundedsinceIhavenoevidenceto

backthem upwith.TwohourslaterIwalkoutfeelingdefeated.

IcallauntythemomentIgethomeandspeaktothekidsforawhilewhichcalmsmedownabit.

OncedonewiththatcallItakeabathandgetinbed.I’m nothungryeventhoughIdidn’the

supper.

ImissmyeveningchatswithMondeandSazi.Theyhavestoppedsince.JustasI’m aboutto

dozeoffmyphonebeeps.It’samessagefrom Monde.

-Lunchwaswonderful.Nightbaby-

IhaveagoofysmileonmyfaceasItypemyresponse.

-Ienjoyedthein-betweenmore-kissemoji.

Sherespondswithaheart.Ifallasleepsmilinglikeasillyteenager.

I’m wokenupfrom mydeepslumberbymyringingphone.Istruggletogetholdofitbut

eventuallyIdo.

“Yes,”Imumble.

“Linamandla.”Whatthefuck.ItryandsitupbutIstillfeelsleepy.

“Ngilangaphandle.”Myheartbeatstartsaccelerating.

“DoyouknowwhattimeitIs?”hesighs.

“DoesMondeknowyouarehere?”hesighsagain.

“Yesshedoes.”HeislyingIknowit.Igetupandwearmymorninggownandslippers.

Ifindhiscarparkedrightupfront.Hewalksoutthemomentheseesmeandcomesaroundto

openthedoorforme.

“What’sthisSazi?I’m workinginthemorning.”

“Nothingmuch.Justneededyourcompanynothingelse.”Heleansbackinhisseat,closeshis

eyesandthenit’stotalsilence.Iwaitthinkinghe’lleventuallysaysomething.Nothing,eventually

Irealiseheisasleep.Thecariswarm andIeventuallyfallasleep.

I’m wokenupbyasoundofhisvoice.

“Babe,Ja.Yougotmynote?I’m atherplace.Sleptinthecaractually.Jasheishere.Iloveyou.”

Hechucklesandhandsmethephone.

“Sohemadeyousleepinthecar?”

“I’m stillconfusedbythat.”

“Maybehewasmissingyou.”



“Andyouareokaywiththat?”

“HowcanInotbe?It’shardnottomissyou.I’llseeyoujustnow.”ShehangsupandwhenIlook

atthetimeit’sjustafter5am.

“IfyouareconsideringourproposalandIhaveafeelingyouare.Askallthequestionsyouneed

from us.Don’tleaveanythingout.Otherwiseyou’llturnyourheadinsideout.Believeitornotwe

bothcareaboutyouandhowthisaffectsyou.”

“Okay.Ineedtogogetreadyforwork.”Henodshisheadashecomesouttoopenthedoorfor

me.HewatchesmeasIwalkintothehouse.Ishakemyheadandgomakeastrongcupof

coffee.Ineedit.

Chapter20

“Baby,I'm hotjustlikeanoven

Ineedsomelovin'

Andbaby,Ican'tholditmuchlonger

It'sgettingstrongerandstronger

AndwhenIgetthatfeeling

Iwantsexualhealing

Sexualhealing,ohbaby

Makesmefeelsofine”-MarvinGaye

It’saFridayandIhavealottocelebrate.FirstlyI’vedecidedtogivethisthreewayrelationshipa

go.Aftersomeclarificationofcourse.Secondly,myhousehasbeensold.Myagentfounda

cashbuyerforit.Apparentlyit’swasabargainatjustunder2million.Accordingtomyagent

housesinBedfordsellforwaymorethanIoffered.TobehonestIwantedtoberidofthathouse

asquicklyasIcould.TheonlythingIneededtotiemewithTsietsiwhichIhadnochoiceover

wasthekids.Myagentinformedmethatfundswouldgotomyaccountthefollowingweek.

Throughthishouseselling,Ikindofhadaflashofgenius.Imightstartwithpropertyinvestment.

Buyhousesonauctionfixthem upandresellthem.Ijustneedtofindouthowthemarketis

currently.Icandothisasapart-timesourceofincome.

I’m alsofortunatethatI’m abletosaveallmysalary.I’m stilllivingoffthemoneyTsietsihadto

payandmyhouseissortedforthewholeyear.



EarlierintheofficeIhadaskedtoknowoffearly.Ineededtodoabitofgrooming.Ialso

informedherthatIneededtoseethem tonightandthatIhadmademydecision.Icouldseethe

uncertaintyonherfaceandahintoffearinhereye.Ifitwasuptohershewouldhaveaskedme

thenwhatmydecisionwas.Ienjoyedmakinghersweatabit.

Myhairisdone.IplantedalongPeruvianweave.Pedicureandmanicureinorder.Iam groomed

andtrimmedinalltherightplaces.Itakeextracareinchoosingmyoutfit.I'm aimingforsexy

tonight.Imustbedrippingwithit.Iwantthosetwotodroolwhentheyseeme.

Itstartswithunderwear,blacklacepantiesandamatchingbra.Thenblackbodyhuggingdress.

Iknowmybodyistheshit.ThenIfinishthelookwithmyredbottoms.Mondecalledearlier

informingmethattheyweresendingthedrivertopickmeup.Myovernightbagisready.

Iwalkouttohim andhecomesoutandgetsmybagwhileheopensformeattheback.I’m so

readyforthiseventhepersistentinternalquestionshavebeensilencedonlymyresolveremain.

ThemomentthedriverparksthecarMondeandSaziarewaitingupfront.Ifwasaimingfor

sexythentheywentforbroke.I’m theonedrooling.Mondeisinashortblackdresswithher

legsondisplay.Damnsheisfine.Sheisalsowearingablackheel.Herhairisleftloose

cascadingwavesdownherback.AndSazi,navyslim fittingpants.Crispwhiteslim fittingshirt

notie.Theyarebothdrippinginsexappeal.

TheybothcometowardsthecarandSaziopensformeandgivesmehishandtoassistasI

comeout.HiseyesfollowmylegsasIstepout.Iinstinctivelyshareahugwithhim.Hesmells

wonderful.Iinhalehisscentandmarinateinit.AfewsecondslongerthanusualheletsgoandI

meltinMonde’sarms.Sheisbeginningtofeellikehomeforme.

“Youlookgorgeous,”Sazisays.I’m blushing.Theheatinhiseyesreaffirmsthecomplement.

MondetakesmyhandasSazitakesmybagfrom thedriver.Wewalkinsilenceintothehouse.

SaziwalksofftoputmybagwhereverwhileMondeleadsmetothediningroom wheredinner

hasbeenset.

Thesetupisclearlyapreludetotheeveningahead.Itissexyandatthesametimeromantic.

Theyareobviouslynotexpectingano.ThereisChampaignchillinginice.Alreadythetablehas



beensetforthestarters.

“Youlookgorgeousbaby,”MondereiterateswhatSazisaidearlier.

“Thankyou.Sodoyou,”Irespond.Shepullsmebymyneckandweshareakissthatgetsmein

themood.JustthenIfeelSazi’shandatthebackofmyneck.Hepullsusapartandsmashes

hislipsonMonde.Thekissiseroticanddirty.Ialsowantinontheactionasifhereadmymind

heturnsanddoesthesamewithme.Itendstoosoon.Heleavesusbothpanting.

HeopensthechairforMondeonhisrightsideanddoesthesameformeonhisleft.Oncewe

areseated.Thechefbringsthestarters.Sazipourswineforusasweenjoythemeal.Dinneris

aneroticeventwithallthreeofusexchangingsexualinnuendosthroughout.Weareserveda

delicioussixcoursemealwhichIthoroughlyenjoy.Theatmosphereiscarefreeandrelaxedbut

alsofilledwithsexualtension.OncedinnerisoverandthestaffisdismissedSazifillsour

champagneglassesandleadsustooneofthelivingrooms.TheybothsitinonecouchwhileI

sitoppositethem.Idon’teventhinkitsintentionallyjustfamiliarity.

“Thankyouforthewonderfuldinner.Ithoroughlyenjoyedit.”Itrulydid.Theyhadallmy

favourites,clearlytheydopayattentiontowhatIlike.

“Itwasourpleasurebaby,I’m gladyouenjoyedit,”Mondesays.I’m temporarilydistractedbyher

sheerbeauty.Sheisjustglowing.Hereyesaresofterandsheismorerelaxed.Saziisleaning

backanepitomeofrelaxed.HeiswatchingmeoverhishoodedeyelidsandIfindthatsucha

turnon.MonderelaxesagainsthischestwhileSaziwrapshisarm aroundhershoulder.Heis

hersafeplaceIrealise.Ithinkwithhim aroundshefeelssafeandprotected.Theirloveis

honestlyeffortlessinthewaytheyshowit.

“WellIsupposewebettergettothepointofthisevening.Iwantyou,both.Ican’tevenchose

whoIwantthemostbetweenthetwoofyoubutI’m sureIdon’tevenhavetheluxuryofachoice

asyoucomeasapackage.WhatIwanttolaybareisthatformethisisexploring.It’s

somethingnew.I’veneverdoneitbeforeandInevereventhoughtofit?Icanchangemymind

atanytimeifit’snotwhatIwant.Iam atanexploringphase.

Myconcernthoughisthatyouseem tobeinvolvedwithyourfeelingsandIreallyhopedwe

wouldn’tbecatchingfeelingsoverthis.Thatcouldleadtosomeonebeinghurt.I’m definitelynot

readyforthatkindofcommitmentfrom anytypeofrelationship.”IseeMondeblinkwhileSazi

continuestowatchme.



“Now.Whatkindofarrangementdoyouhaveinmind?”

“Wellideallywewouldlikeyoutocomejoinusoncertaindays.Meaningyoucomevisitwithus.

Wesharethebedwhenweallwant.Wecanalsoseeeachotherseparately.Meaningifyoufeel

likebeingwithmethenitwouldbejustthetwoofus.IfyouwantthesamewithSazithenthat’s

whatyouget.NormallythoughSaziandIwoulddecidewhentoseeyou.Weusuallyspent

mostofourtimetogetherandwouldcometoyouwhenneeded.Howeverthingsaredifferent

withyou.WehavedeepfeelingsforyouLona.Thisisnotjustathrillseekingthingforus.We

careforyouandyouhaveasayinhowyouwantthistoworkout.HonestlyifitwasuptomeI

wouldlovetowakeupnexttobothofyoueverydayofmylife,”myheartlurches.Sazilooksat

herwithalookIcan’tdecipherashetightenshisholdonher.Thenplantingakissonherhead.

“Weunderstandthoughthatitisimpracticalwithyouastherearekidsinvolved.Wedon'twant

them exposedtosomethingtheyarenotreadyforandwillnotunderstand.Theyarewaytoo

youngforustoexplainthekindoflifestyleweareintoanduntilyouaresurethislifestyleis

whatyouwantthentheywillonlyknowusanduncleSaziandAuntyMondeintheirlivesand

nothingmore.Wewillbediscreetaboutthis.Ifitbecomesapermanentpartofusthenatthe

rightandappropriateagewewillhaveadiscussionwiththem ifyouallowit,”Sazisays.

“Howaboutforstartersyouspendadaywitheachofusseparatelyandthenonedayitswith

thethreeofustogether?”Mondesuggests.

“DoIcallyou?Text?Goondateswitheitherofyouorisitstrictlysexual?”

“Againideallyitwouldbestrictlysexual.LinesareblurredwithyouLona.Weenjoyyour

companyandwanttoseeyouhappy.Soyes,callwhenever.Weareallinarelationship.When

youneedacertainneedfulfilledyoucanreachouttotherelevantpersonamongstus,Saziand

Iwilldothesame.”

“Holidays?”

“Wecanallgotogetherorseparately.Eachofushasachoicewhotheywanttoholidaywith,”

Monderesponds.



“WhathappensifImeetapersonoutsideofthisunion.Letssayaman,whatthen?”Monde

shiftsuncomfortablewhileSazigrindshisjaw.

“Ifyouwerejustdatingaguyandthenyoumeetsomeoneelsewhatwouldbeyouraction?”Sazi

asks.

“Iwouldbreakthingsoffwiththeguybeforestartingarelationshipwiththeotherperson.”I

guessIjustansweredmyownquestion.

“Lina,youarenotchainedintothis.Youhaveachoice.Wheneveryoufeelit’snotworking,you

canbreakupwithusandwewilldothesame.ThedifferenceisthatMondeandIcomeasa

package.Thereisnoseparatingus.Youwanttheotheryougetallofus.Ifoneofusisn’thappy

thenyouloosebothofus.”

“Forsafetyreasonstheonerequirementisthatwearefaithfulinthisunion.Nosleepingaround

withoutsidepartiesasitwillaffectallthreeofus.Hencewesay.Ifit’snotworkingwebreak

thingsoffbeforeinvolvingoutsidepeople.Anythingoutsideofthisfrom allthreeofusis

consideredcheating,”Mondesays.

“Whatdowetellpeople?”

“Idon’tseewhatourbedroom lifehastodowithotherpeople?”Sazisays.

“I’m notsayingIwanttotellpeoplebutwon'tpeoplesuspect?”

“Probablythoseinourinnercirclewillsuspectbutwedon’tmindthem iftheyknowmy

concernsisthekids.Thisshouldn’tgettothem beforewearereadyforthem tofindout,”

Mondesays.

“Ithinkweneedtoestablishwhoisinourinnercircle,”Saziadds.

“MineisLalabutwearenotascloselately.Tsietsiisn’tinmylife.Sothat’sall.Myinnercircleis

thekidsandtheirnanny.”



“WellIthinkthat’smanageable.”Mondesays.

“Inourcircleit’sBhekiSane,AthiandAndile.I’m surenoneofthem woulddivulgeourprivate

businesswithanyone,”Sazisays.

MymostprevalentquestionshavebeenaddressedandIcan'tthinkofanythingthatneedsto

beaddressed.

“Thereisonemorething.AsyoubothknowthatLinaandIhavebeenintimatewithoutany

protection.Thatwasrecklessonmypartandasmuchaswewillprobablybeinanexclusive

relationshipweallneedtogettested.Justtolayoutfearstorestifthereisany.Wecannot

affordforLinatogetpregnant.Thatwouldruinthisrelationship.”Mondetakesasipofherwine.

“Wecanusecondomsfornowuntilwegogetathoroughphysicalexam,”Mondesuggests.

“I’m goingonacontraceptive.Iwasthinkingofanimplant,”Iquipin.

“WellIthinkwehavecoveredthebasisbutwewillseeasthingsgo.Whatworksforusandwhat

doesn’t.Communicationiskeyinthiskindofrelationship.”

Mondesayswhilegettingup.Shecomestowardsmeandpullsmetomyfeet.“Welcometo

ourfamily,”shewhispersjustbeforeshepullsmeinahug.Shesmellsgreat.Ihaveathingfor

greatscent.Itsintoxicating.Shepullsbackandcaressthesideofmyface.Oureyesare

almostlevelbutsheisslightlytallerthanme.Herarm holdsmetightagainstmywaistasshe

pullsmeevencloser.Shepushesmyhairbackandpullsmecloser.Icanfeelherbreath

fanningmyface.Wearesoclosethatheririslookalmostadeepshadeofgreen.Iplacemy

handsonherlowerback.

“Hey,”shesays

“Hey,”Iwhisperrightback.Hereyesarescanningmyface.Herbreathmingleswithmineas

shegetscloserasifinslowmotionuntilherlipsslowlycapturemine.Icanbarelyfeelthem.It’s

asoftesttouch.SheexploresmylipsandIreturntheerotickiss.Hertongueslidesinandglides

againstmine.Webothmoanasthepleasureanddesireintensifies.



It’sofficial,Iloveherkisses.Icantastethewineinsidehermouthanditmakesthiskisseven

morepotent.Ifeelhandsfrom behindglidingupmystomachtocupmysensitiveboobs.Ican

feelmyhardnippleschaffingagainstthefabricofmydress.Hishandsgentlymassagemy

breastwhilehepinchesmynipplesbetweenhisthumbandforefinger.Theactionsendswaves

ofelectricfeelingshootingthroughmypussy.Icanfeelmybodystartingtobreakintosweat.

Beingsandwichedbetweenthetwohasmybodyburningup.Ifeelfeverish.Sazistartsplanting

openmouthkissesonthesideofmyneckuptomyearandthenhenibblesonmyearlobeand

gentlepulls.Icanfeelhisbulgeonmyassandmydrenchedpussyispulsating.

I’vebeenreadyforthisthewholeweek.Beencravingit,longingforitanddreamingaboutit.The

realityofitisbeyondmyimagination.Ifeelamillionfeelingsallatonce.Idon’tknowwhatto

dowithmyself.I’m holdingontoMonde’swaistrealtight.Mykneesarethreateningtogivein.

Sazipresseshisbodycloserandmyinnervaginawallsclenchborderingonpainful.Hishands

golowerandhegrabsmydressandpullitoffmeinaninstant.Itleavesmehalfnakedandboth

ofthem stillfullydressed.I’m dizzywithneed.It’swild!Ican’tbreath.

Mondeletsgoofmylipsandstepsbackappraisingmybody.

“Damnbaby.Youlookhotasfuck!,”shesaysinherhuskytone.Mybreastarealmostspilling

outofthebra.Hereyeshavezoomedinonthem thenshebendsdownandtakesmynipple

throughthelacyfabricandpulls.

“Mhhhhhhhhh,”mymoansurprisesevenmyself.InthemeantimeSazi’shandgoesinsidemy

panties.I’m suretheheatcomingoffmycoreisburninghishand.Heslowlyslidesitinuntilhis

fingersseparatemywetfoldspurposefully.Iwonderiftheytooklessonsinpleasuringaperson

atthesametime.I’m wildwithneedborderingonmadness.Hismiddlefingerglidesagainstmy

engorgedclitwithpurpose.It’snotenoughtodrivemeoverbuttokeepmeontheedge.

Mondeisalternatingbetweenmynipplesgivingthem thoroughattention.Thepebblednipples

havepoppedoutandcallingoutformore.Shecupsmybreastinbothherhandsandcontinue

feasting.

“Ineedto...,”Ican’tputacoherentsentencetogether.I’m ablabbingmess.



“Whatdoyouneed,”Sazivoicevibratesagainstmyear.

“Needto...cum...please...It...hurts,”Ineverknewpleasurecouldbethispainful.Thisintense.

Mylegsareliterallyshaking.Mondepullsawayandwalksoff.Howissheabletowalk?IknowI

can’t.

“Khumalodoyouthing,”shesaysstruttingaway.Whilestilltryingtofigureoutwhatshemeans.

SazipicksmeupandIyelplockingmylegsaroundhiswaist.Heletsoutadeepchuckleashe

followsMondelikeIweighnothing.

I’m lookingathim withmyarmsaroundhisneck.Heislookingbackatmewithneedreflected

inhiseyes.

“Don’tdropme,”Iwhisper.

“Never,”hewhispersrightback.Ismileandhereturnsit.Myheartlegitstopsforasecond.He

followsMondeintowhatIassumetobethemainbedroom.Iknowit'sbigandIalsoknowit’s

gorgeousbutIhavenotimetospareforthedeco.

Hegentlyplacesmeonthehugebedandthendipshisheadtocapturemyswollenlipsin

anotherintensekiss.It’surgentanddemanding.Heunclaspmybraandthrowsitcarelesslyto

thesideashefeastsonmyalreadyoversensitivebreastsandIfeellikeI’m abouttocum.His

clothesarerubbingagainstmybareskinaddingtothesweettorture.Hemovesdownleavinga

trailofscorchingheatdownmytummyuntilheisfacedwithmymound.Icansmellthemusky

scentofmyarousalandIknowhecantoo.Heplantssmallkissesalongmypantylineashe

hookshisfingersthenpeelsthepantiesoff.Hehasmyonlegupandheiskissingmeupmy

calfintomyinnerthighs.ThebeddipsandIfeelMondenexttome.WhenIlookathersheisas

needyasIam.Ipullherdownandtakeherlipsinmine.Thekissisclumsyreflectingourneed.

ShegetsontopandIholdherclosertome.Sheisnakedandoursoftbodiesdanceasweget

deeperandlostinourkiss.Ihearalongmoanfrom deepwithinher.ShestopsthekissI

supposetosavoirthefeelofSaziinsideofher.Hepullsherupandhaveherbackagainsthis

chestwhileheplungesherfrom theback.I’m lefttherewithmylegswideopenforthem to

feastonthem.

“TouchyourselfLina,letmeseeyouplaywithyourself,”Sazigrowls.Idon’tneedtobetold



twice.MyhandisburiedinmyheatedmoundinsecondswhileIplaywithmybreastwiththe

otherThesightofthem fuckingisbeyonderoticitsartistic.Hehashisonearm lockedagainst

herwaistwhiletheotheraroundherneck.Sheisonlyholdingontohisforearm.Thesoundsof

fleshagainstwetfleshspursmeonasIprofuselyrubmyengorgedclit.Icanseehiswethard,

longdickgoinginandoutofher.Idon’twanttocum andyetwiththesightinfrontofmeI’m

notgoingtolastlong.SazisuddenlypushesMonde’sheadtowardsmyopenpussyandshe

latchesontomyclit.Shesucksandlicksmewithpurpose.InasplitsecondIexplodeletting

outasoundlessscream atthesametimeasMondereachesherpinnaclewhichpushesSazi

overtheedge.Theroom isfilledwithourscreams.ThenMondeflopsontopofme.Ihaveno

wordstodescribewhatjusthappenedbutIwanttodoitoverandoveragain.AfterSazitakes

extracareinwipingustheyplacemeinthemiddleastheycuddlemetosleep.

It’sthefollowingmorningandI’m wokenupbysoundofashowerrunning.Icanstillfeel

someone'spresencenexttomeandI’m lockedintheirarms.Iknowit’sSaziwhenIfeelthe

hardnessofhisbody.Itrytowiggleoutbuthewon'tletgo.AsIcontinuetowiggleIfeel

somethinghardpokingagainstmyass.

“Sazi,Iknowyouareawake.Icanfeelyou,”Isaywithmyvoicestillfullofsleep.

“Goodmorning,”hisvoicevibratesagainstmyspine.

“Goodmorning.”Heturnsmearounduntilwearefacingeachother.

“Howareyoufeeling.”Hehasaconcernedlookonhisface.

“Ifeelwonderful.”Hesmiles.I’m goingtostartpayinghim forhissmiles.

“Good.”BeforeIknowit.Ourtonguesareduellinginalustfilledkiss.Ourhandsareallover

eachother.Isuddenlywanthim withanintensitythatisbeyondreasoning.Ifeelinghishard

dickagainstmythighhot,heavyandleavingatrailofpre-cum.HeisnowontopandIfeelthe

topofhisengorgedmemberrequestingentryinmypussy.Iopenmylegsandallowhim access.

Heglidesinandmyinnerwallsstretchtoaccommodatehisgirth.Webothgroanagainstour

lips.Heglidesinuntilheisburiedtothehilt.Thenhestartsthrusting.It’sfast,uncoordinated

thrustsandit’sbeyondpleasure.HeisconstantlyhittingthespotandIknowI’m notgoingto

lastlong.Ihavehim onlockdownwithmylegsandarmsaroundhim.



“I’m gonnacum...”Isay.Heincreaseshispaceandspillshimselfdeepinsidemywombasmy

pussywallsgriphim whilewebothridethewaveofourclimax.Bothourheartbeatsaregoing

wild.

“Fuck!”webothhearherwhisperfrom behindus.IfeelSazitenseabitbuthequicklyrecovers.

I’m soonaswell.I’m notsurehowIfeelatthesametimemybodyisstillbuzzingwithpleasure.

“Shit!”hepullsoutandIfeelatrailofwetnesssmearsmyinnerthighsthenIrealisewedidn’t

useacondom.

“Whydoyoubothlookweird?Thatwasfuckinghot!”Mondehasn’tcaughtontoourdilemma.

Saziwalksofftothebathroom naked.I’m temporarilydistractedbyhiscuteass.

Mondecrawlsovermewithonlyatowelwrappedaroundher.

“Goodmorningbaby,”shesayswhileperkingmylips.

“Wedidn’tuseacondom justnow,”Iblurtitout.Shefrowns.

“Okay.Don’tstress.Wewillgetamorningafter.”Inodmyhead.Ineedtobeoncontraceptives

asinyesterday.IalsowhydoIfeelguiltyforbeingwithSazibehindherback?

Chapter21

“Uh,girlIturnthatthingintoarain-forest

Rainonmyhead,callthatbrainstorming

Yeahthisisdeep,oh,butIgodeeper

Makeyouloseyourself,andfinderskeepers

Itgogreenlight,goWeezygo

Iliketotastethatsugar,thatsweetandlow



Butholdupwait,newposition

IputheronmyplatethenIdothedishes

Shemymotivation,I’m hertransportation

CauseIletherride,whileIdrivehercrazy

ThenIjustkeepgoinggoing,likeI’m racing

WhenI’m donesheholdmelikeaconversationWeezybaby”-KellyRowland

ItsMondaymorningandI’m walkingaroundtheofficelikeaZombie.IlefttheKhumalo’s

yesterdayafternoon.EverytimeIthinkbacktotheweekendmypussyclenches.Iwas

thoroughlyfuckedthispastweekend.

IonlysawMondebrieflybeforeshewenttoameetingoutofoffice.Shedidn’tneedmeandI

don’tthinkIcouldhavebeenanyuseful.Shehasbeenwalkingaroundwithaglowandaglintin

hereye.Abeautifulsighttosee.

Sazialsocalledtocheckuponmeaswellthismorning.Iam enjoyingtheattentionfrom bothI

mustsay.

Thereisstillnowordfrom Tsietsiandit’sworryingbecauseapparentlytheNigeriansarestill

lookingforhim andaregettingagitated.Ihaveasecuritydetailthatwatchesovermediscreetly

ofcourse.

Theweekgoesbyveryfast.IspendmostofmylunchtimewithMonde.Wealwayshaverelaxed

conversationsduringthistimejustgettingtoknoweachothermore.Ienjoyhercompany

immensely.Wecanjustbegirlsandhaveourgirltalkorwecouldbeflirting,itdependsonthe

mood.Shehasthethingshedoeswhenshelaughs,man,itsdamnsexy.Shethrowsherhead

backandlaughsfrom deepwithin.Oh.Shekeepsherhairlooseandit’squiteachangefrom

theneattightbun.Ilovetheselunchhours.Ilookforwardtothem.Sazispeakstomeevery

eveningonthephone.WearebacktoourlongflirtatiousconversationsandIalsoenjoythem to

thecore.Theyaremynightcap.

It’saFridayandmybodyhassufficientlyrecovered.IwanttospendtimewithMonde.I’m

cravinghersofttouchandIonlywanttobewithher.Justthetwoofus,awayfrom workand

withoutSazi.Idecidetogointoherofficeandletherknow.Ilookdamnhotifmaysayso

myself.Ihaveabaeintheoffice,soeverydayItakeextracareinselectingmyoutfits.Imustsay

Mondeisalsodoingthemost.IthinkshehasrealisedthatIhaveathingforherlegsandher



hairbeingloose.Throughouttheweekshehasdoneherbesttoshowherlegswithoutbeing

distastefulandthosetighthairbunsseemstobeathingofthepast.It’seitherlooseorloosely

tied.Iloveitwhenshehasittiedlooselysometimesasitshowsherdelicateneck.Andthat

remindsmeofwhenI’m plantingkissesalongthelengthofherneckandhowitdrivesher

insane.It’soneofhererogenouszones.That,herbreastandalongherspine.Youkissherin

thoseplacesyoucreateaninferno.Theotherdayshecamefrom justbeingsuckedonher

boobs.Gosh.I’m amess.Mymindisforeveroccupiedwithsexandmoresex.

Iknockonceonherdoorandpushitopen.Sheisbentoverherlaptopworking.Iwalkinand

lock.Shesitsupandleansbackagainstherchairwhensheseesme.

“Heybaby,”shesayswithasmileonherface.Shemakesmefeelgiddywhenshecallsmebaby.

“Hey,”IwalkuptoheruntilI’m standinginfrontofherthenIswingherchairaroundtofacethe

beautifulview.AsIstandbehindherIgiveherashouldermassage.Shemoansandsinksback

intoit.

“So,Iwasthinking,whydon’tyoucomeovertomyplacefordinner.”Shefreezes.Icanclearly

tellsheisshocked.

“Okay,”sheisstillhesitantitsevidentinthewayshedragstheokay.Iturnherchairaroundto

faceme.WhileIstraggleherlap.Iknowshecanhandleit.Shemightbeslim butsheisfit.She

placesherhandsonmyassandpullsmecloser.

“Justthetwoofus,”Icontinue.“Me,you,dinner,goodwineandmybed.”Hereyesglistenwith

unshedtears.

“Okay,”sheclearsherthroatasitbreaks.“I’llinform Saziofourplans.”

“Hewon'tmindandithi?”

“Nohewon't,”hereyesareglowing.



“Oneotherthing.Youlookbeautiful,”Isaycurlingherbehindherear.Sheblushes.Sheseemsto

bedoingthatalotlately.Whichisweird.

“Youaredoingthemosttoday,”shesays.

“It’sbeenalongweek.Ihavemissedyou.”Shesmilesandpullsmyheaddownwhilelooking

intomyeyes.Therearesomanyemotionsreflectedinhersassheplaceshersoftlipsonmine.

Icapturethem andreturnthekiss.It’sslow,deepandohsosweet.Whensheslipsthetipof

hertongueinsideIslantmyheadsidewaystoaccommodateher.Thenthekissintensifies.Her

tongueexploresmymouthwhilemineglidesagainsthers.Icanfeelourbreathingchanging.My

netherregionsaregettingwarmer.Hercellphonerings.Wepullapartandshepicksitup.My

handgoestoheronebreastandIpinchhernipple.Shesuppressesamoan.

“Babe,”sheclearsherthroat.Hearingthatit’sSazionthelineIupmypace.Iunbuttonher

blouseuntilherredbraisrevealedthenIpullouthernipple,benddownandcurlmytongue

aroundit.

“Yes,”sheisslightlypanting.“Imeanno,noneedforlunch.”ShelooksdownonmeasIsuckon

herhardenednipple.“Nobabe,I’m fine!What!Okay,”shesilentlyswearsassheputthephone

onspeaker.

“HelloLona,”hisvoiceboomsfrom thespeaker.Iletgoofhernipple.

“HeySazi”

“It’syouthathasmywifeallhotandbothered,”the‘wife’referencedoesn'tgounnoticedeven

Mondelooksawkwardforasecond.Butthenheisusedtorefertoherashiswife.

“I’m tryingto.”

“Hernipplesareyourbestbetforaquickrelief,alternatebetweenhardandsoftstrokes,”he

drawlswithhisvoicedroppinganoctave.



“I’vegotthis,”Isaybreathily.

“Ibetyoudo.Letmeleaveyoutoit.”Hehangsup.

“IshegoingtobeOkay?”Iask.

“WhoSazi?Ofcoursehewillbe.”

“Monde,areyousure?Haveyouspokentohim aboutitrecently?”shefrowns.

“Jawedid,justbeforeweputtheoffertoyou.Whyareyouworried?Didhesaysomething?”she

seemsworriednow.Ituckherbreastbackinsideofherbraandbuttonuphershirt.

“Justaconcern.”

“Okay.I’llspeaktohim somemore.Butyoushouldn’tworry.Heiscool.”Inodmyheadandperk

herlips.

“Okay.CanIleaveearlythentogoprepareforyourvisit?”Theworryevaporatesandisreplaced

byhersweetsmile.

“Okay.Itsnotaproblem butwhatdoyouhaveplannedforme?”

“It’sasurprise,”Isaygettingofherlapandfixingmyskirt.

“Ilikethesoundofthat.ShouldIbringanything?”

“No,justyoursexyself.”Igiveheraquickkissandleaveheroffice.

“Thatsmile!What’sgoingonwithyoulately?”Fisiwestartlesmeoutofmyreverie.

“Whatdoyoumeanwhat’sgoingon?”Ifeignignorance.Uthandindabalosisi.



“Youarealwayswalkingaroundwithasillygrinonyourfacelately.Uyajolaneh?”

“Nobani?MenarethefarthestthingonmymindFifi.I’m allaboutmeandmykids.”Ipickupmy

bagandcallanUber.

“Mhm,ifyousayso.ButIknowsomethingorsomeoneismakingyousmilelikeanidiot.”Sheis

lookingatmesuspiciously.

“Yourimaginationisrunningwild.Bye.I’m takingahalfday,”Isaywalkingtowardstheelevators.

“Yousee!That’syoursecondhalfdayinlessthantwoweeks.”Sheshoutsafterme.The

elevatordoorsopen.

“ByeFifi.SeeyouonMonday.”Thedoorclosesbeforeshecouldrespond.Ifevershewereto

findoutaboutmyarrangement.MondeandIwouldbethegossipofthisbuilding.

Ifirstdosomegroceryshoppingbeforegoinghome.I’m notdoinganythingfancyjustplanning

ongrillingthemeat,roastsweetpotatoandaGreeksalad.Ibuyachocolatecakeaswellfor

desert.IstockuponmorewineandI’m goodtogo.

Thehouseiscleanjustneedssometidingup.IdothatassoonasIgethome.I’vewastedabit

oftimeatthemall.It’salmost4pm andI’m expectingMondeby7pm.SoIhavejustunder

threehourstoprepare.OnceI’m donewiththecleaningupwhichtakeslongerthananticipated

becauseIhadtochangethelineninmybedroom.Iputthemeatintheovenaswellasthe

sweetpotatothengoforashower.

Idecideonasexyarmygreenshirtdress.Offtheshoulderwithbigsleeves.Itdoesn't

accommodateabraandthatisthedirectionIwasaimingfor.Asimpleburgundysandal

completesthelook.

It’salmost7pm,dinnerisreadyandmysmalldiningtableisset.Winebottleopenedwithtwo

glassesalreadyfilled.I’m nervousallofasudden.Ireallywanttoimpressher.Istoomuch?Or

evenworsealetdown.Gosh!Haven’ttriedtowooanyoneasinforever.Cometothinkofit,I’ve



nevermadeanyeffortforanyonebefore.

ThedoorbellringsandItakeherthroughsecurity.Shedoesn'thavetheclearanceSazidoesto

comethroughunannounced.Ihavetofixthat.Mypalmsaregettingsweatyandmyheartis

thuddingagainstmychest.GoodnessLona,relax.ThisisMonde.YourMonde.Thereisaknock

atthedoorandIruntoopen.

Fuckme!I’m momentarilystunned.

“Hey”shesoundsnervoustoo.Sounlikeher.

“Hi”I’m stillholdingthedoor.Wearestaringateachother.“Youlookhot.”that'sallIcanthink

of.Butshedoesandmoreinapinkfloraldressifyoucouldcallitthat.Thebottom partisheld

byafewstringstothebrassierpart.It’saboobtubedresswhichleavesalmosttheentireback

bare.Itgoesallthewaytothefloor.Iknowsheiswearingflatshoesbecausewealmostthe

sameheight.Herhairiscurlyandleftloose.Looksalmostwet.Nomakeupexceptforalip

glossthatgiveherlipsthatenticingwetlook.

“MayIcomein?”shesnapsmeoutofmyogling.

“Ofcourse.Mymanners!I’m sorry.”Ishifttothesidetoletherin.Shehasabouquetofflowers

inonehandandabottleofwineontheother.

“Theseareforyou,”shesayspassingthem tome.

“Thankyou.Theyarebeautiful.”Isnifftheflowers.Purebliss.“Letmeputthem inwater.”I

quicklyfindavaseandputthem inone.Sheislookingaroundtheplace.

“Thisisabeautifulplace.It’ssuitsyouandit’shasenoughspaceforthekidstorunaround,I

like.”

“Iknowhey.”Iwalktowardsheandpullherinmyarmsforahug.She’sreturnsit.

“Mhhh.I’m sohappyyouarehere,”Isayagainstherneck.



“Metoobaby.Yousmellsogood,”shesaystakingawhiff.Thenerveshavecalm downabit.I

leadhertothediningtableandpassheraglassofwine.

“Youwentallout,”shesaystakingasip.

“Myaim istopleaseyou.”Isaywatchingherabovetherim ofmywineglass.

“Ilovethesoundofthat.Ialsointendtoreciprocate.”Thetête-à-têtecontinuesthroughout

dinneraccompaniedbysexyanddelicatetoucheshereandthere.Bythetimedinneristhrough

I’m burningupwithneed.Ilovewatchinghertalk.Wespeakabouteverythingandanything.

Whatmakesuslaugh,cry,sadortick.Sheisabsolutelyfuntobearound.Herhumourissubtle

justlikeSazi.Sheismoreratchetthanonewouldassume.I’m scaredtonamethefeelingthatis

burstingfrom within.

Wehavelongmovedtotheloungeafterdinneraswestillcontinuewithourconversation.

Kumnandiman.I’m happy.Sheishappy.Wearesittingveryclosetoeachother.Shehasone

legfoldedonthecouchwithherheadproppedupagainstherhand.I’m fullyrelaxedagainstthe

couchfacingher.

“Areyoutellingme,you’veneverbeenwithawomanever?NoteveninUniversity?”we’vebeen

atthisforthepastfewminutes.ShethinksI’m holdingoutonher.

“Youaremyfirstseriously,”Ican’thelpbutlookatherlipsasshesmiles.

“Icouldnevertell.Youareanenthusiasticvirgin,”sheteases.Ilaugh.

“WhatcanIsay,youbringoutthenaughtyinme.Whowasyourfirst?”

“Myfirst?WellcontrarytopopularbeliefIwasn'tasexperiencedbeforeImetRoxanne.Iwas

wildontheoutsiderebelliousevenbutveryreservedontheinside.IknewIlikedbothsexes

from earlyon.Ihadafewgirlfriendsinhighschoolnothingmuchwasdone.Wewerealljust

exploring.Ihadasteadyboyfriendinmymatricyear.Hewasafamilyfriendbutwenever

reachedthirdbase.WebrokeupaftermatricbecausehisfamilymovedtoLondonsoitwasn’t



goingtowork.IwasheartbrokenuntilImetRoxanne.Itwasawhirlwindromance.Wedidn't

havetohideanything.Itwasjustliberating.BecauseIwasavirginshewasscaredtouse

penetrativetoys.SowedideverythingbutpenetratingandIlovedit.Wewereyoung,freeand

fabulous,”shechuckles.UntilImetSazi.IknewthefirsttimeIproperlylaidmyeyesonhim that

Ilovedhim.Couldn’tdoanythingaboutitforawhilebecauseIwasloyaltoRoxy.Welluntilthat

fatefulnightwhenwebothsuccumbedtoourdesiresandhebrokemyvirginity.”

“Ohwow.Sohewasyourfirst?Whatasweetstory.AndnowI’m yourfirst.Yousee,itwas

meanttobe,”Ijoke

“Ijustfearthattoyouthisisjustanexperimentalphasethough.Youknow.I’velivedtypeof

thing.”Shecrinkleshernose.Cute.

“It’smorethanthat.”Shelooksupatme.I’m surprisedmyselfbutnowthatIthinkaboutit,itis.I

justdon’twanttolabelit.

“Okay,”shewhispers.I’m gladshedoesn'tpryfurther.Shejustleansforwarduntilourfacesare

inchesapart.

“I’lltakethat.”Hereyesarescanningmine.Thereisheatinthem.Ileanforwardandmeetherin

beautifulsensualkiss.It’sslow,gentlyandfullofneed.

“Ithinkweneedtotakethistothebedroom.”Ilovethatshelet’smebeinchargetoday.She

justnodsherhead.Takesahugegulpofherwineandplacetheglassonthecoffeetable.Ido

thesame.Mynervesareback.IwonderifI’llbeabletopleaseherthewayIwantto.IhopeI

don’tfumbleandmessup.

Icanfeelherpresencebehindmeasshefollowsmetothebedroom.I’veusedthesidelamps

soitsdimlylitcreatinganinvitingandromanticambiance.OnceinsideIturntoherandgently

placemyhandsinherwaist.Theycomeintocontactwithherbareskin.

“I’m nervous,”Iblurtout.Okay.Iwasactuallythinkingitnotplanningonsayingit.

“Really,Ican’ttell.Noneedtobethough.Iwantthisasmuchasyoudopluswe’vedonethis

before,”sherespondsasherfingerscaressthesideofmyfacethenshebunchesmyhairintoa

fistasshepullsmetowardsher.WhenourlipsmeetallnervousnessdissipatesandIfeel.



Ifeelhereverywhere.Thiskisshaspurpose.It’senticing,seductiveandfullofpromisesasI

respondjustaseagerly.Wetaketurnsstrippingeachotherwellitdoesn'treallytakemuch

effort.Thereisn’tmuchtotakeoff.Wearebothstandinginfrontofeachothernaked.Withher

slim ,litheandlightincomplexionfigure.Mineslightlydarkercomplexionandwithmorecurves.

Iloveherslenderframe.Herskinissmoothwithoutanyimperfections.Myeyesroam herbody

from herbreastwhichareperkyandpointedtowardsme.TheyhardenfurtherasIcontinueto

lookather.Myonehandtrailshersoftskinfollowingmyeyemovement.Herbreathhitchesin

herthroatasIgrazeherhardenednipple.MyeyestraildownherflatnavelandIcircleherbelly

ringwiththetipofmyfinger.Islowlyinchdowntohermound.Sheiscleanshavenwithjusta

smallvneatlypatchleadingtoherhoodedtreasure.Sheissexyasfuck.AsIcuphermoundI

easilyslidemymiddlefingeropeningherlabia.Shewhimpers.Ilovethatsheisreducedtoa

statue.Sheisjuststandingthereallowingmefreereigntoherbody.Sheisalreadywetdown

there.Icirclemyfingeraroundhertip,teasingherabit.ThenIslideallthewayinside.

“Mhhhh,Babe,”shewhispers.Holdingontomeforbalance.Igoinandoutofherwith

deliberatestrokes.Shewidensherlegsallowingmebetteraccess.Ibendmyheadtakingones

pebblednippleinmymouthswirlingmytonguearoundit.Shebecomesmoredrenchedinher

netherregion.Hermoansarelouderandherbreathingislaboured.Herresponsehasmeturned

on.

IalternatewithherbreastsuntilI’m satisfiedandhernipplesareashardasrocks.Shehasa

rosyflushspreadingthroughoutherbody.Ilovehowresponsivesheis.Ipullmywetfingerout

ofherandbringittomymouth,suckingitclean.Hereyesareglazedoverwitharousal.She

lookslikesheisabouttopassoutasshewatchesmeluckthefingerclean.Igentlypushheron

thebedandfollowheronit.Sheisnowonherbackwithherlegsopen.Herpussyisglistening

withherjuices.Fuck!Igetmorewetatthesight.Whoknewthatasightofwetpussywouldturn

meonthismuch.Myownpussyispulsating.

Ikissheralongherleguptoherinnerthighsandalternatingbetweenthem butavoidingher

pussy.Sheissquirmingallputtyinmyhands.

FinallyIrunmyfingersthroughheropensex.Openingupherhoodedlipsandexposingher

engorgedandprotrudingclit.Herassliftsfrom thebedseekingmorefriction.Islightlyblowon

herandshelet’soutayelp.Sheisonfire.It’sbackfiringthough.Mywholebodyisfullycharged.

IcircleherclitwithatipofmytongueandIam rewardedbyherscream.WhenI’vehadenough

teasingIstarteatingherpussyinearnest.Sheislettingoutincoherentsounds.Myfingeris

curledupinsidegrippedbyherpussywalls.Idon’tletuponag-spotI'm likeadogwithabone.

Istopjustbeforeshereleases.Shewhimpersinprotest.



“Ohbabydon’tstopIwassoclose,”shebegs.

“Nahbaby,wearenotdone.I’vegotanevenbetteridea.SomethingIdiscoveredandgivesboth

ofussomuchpleasure.”IsayallthiswhileI’m positioningus.Ihaveherlegscrossingmineina

scissoringpositionasourvulvascomeintocontactinanintimatekiss.Ilookforabetter

positionuntilIfinditthenIstartgyratingmyhipsagainsther.Wearebothmoaningnon-stop

andbothdrenchedandthatprovidesthenecessarylubricationwhichenhancesourpleasure

beyondexpectation.Icanhardlybreathe.

I’m abouttocum andIcantellsheisclose.Ireachforherbreastandplaywithit.Innotimeour

bodiesarelockedtightasweclimax.It’sawetmessdownthere.Fuck!Ilovetribbing.Weboth

collapseonourbacks.Withourbodiescoveredinasheenofsweat.

“Baby,thatwasbeautiful,”shesaysafterawhileascrawlstowardsme.Sheispracticallylying

ontopofme.Herfaceisflushed.Ijustsmile.Mybodyisstilltingling.“Don’tpassoutonme

now.Wehavealongnightahead.IwanttoownyouLonaLinamandlaSomlotha.”

I’m doomed.

Chapter22

“Wearetwelve-billionlightyearsfrom theedge.

That'saguess,

Noonecaneversayit'strue,

ButIknowthatIwillalwaysbewithyou.

I'm warmedbythefireofyourloveeveryday.

Sodon'tcallmealiar,

JustbelieveeverythingthatIsay...

Therearesix-billionpeopleintheworld.

Moreorless,



Anditmakesmefeelquitesmall,

Butyou'retheoneIlovethemostofall.

We'rehighonawirewiththeworldinoursight,

AndI'llnevertire,

Ofthelovethatyougivemeeverynight.

Therearenine-millionbicyclesinBeijing.

That'safact,

It'sathingwecan'tdeny,

LikethatfactthatIwillloveyou'tilIdie.

Andtherearenine-millionbicyclesinBeijing,

AndIknowthatIwillloveyou'tilIdie.”-KatieMelua

It’sthefollowingdayandI’m oncloudninedrivinghome.Ihadaperfectevening.Mymind

keepsplayingbacktheeventsofthepreviouseveningandIcanbarelycontainmyexcitement.It

wasperfectineveryway.

IwalkintothehouseandfindSaziinthelivingroom playingthePlayStation.Iwalkstraightto

him andstragglehislap.Onlythenherealisesthatsomeoneisintheroom.Hegetslikethat

withhisgamesattimes.

“Babe,youjustmademelose.”Heplacesthecontrolleronthesideandwrapshisarmsaround

mywaistwhileminegoaroundhisneck.

“Goodmorningbaby,”Isay.

“Goodmorninglove.Didyouhaveagoodevening?”

“YesIdid,”Ipullhim closerintoanembraceandhisarmstighten.“I’m inlove.”Iwhisperagainst

hisneck.Heloosenshisgripandpullsbacklookingatme.Hetucksmyhairbehindmyear.

“Aresure?”thereisnothingbutloveinhiseyes.Inodmyhead.ThenImyeyesstingwith



unshedtears.

“Thenwhydoyoulooksomiserable?”heiscuppingmyfacewithbothhands.Alonetear

escapesmyeye.

“It’stoosoon.I’m goingtoloseher.Icanfeelit.”Hewipesmytearwithhisthumb.

“Youwon't,”hereassuresme.“I’m theonewhofeelslikeI’m goingtoloseyou.”Myheart

constrictsatthatrevelation.IfheonlyknewthattherewasnoMondewithoutSazi.

“Youwillneverloseme.Youaremyheartandwithoutyounothingelsemakessense.”He

smilesandpullsmecloser.

“Youaremyhearttooandwewillmakethiswork.Linaisheretocompletethepuzzlenotto

breakit.Mh.”Hiseyesscanmyface.

“Ja.Tellmethough,baby.Howdoyoufeel?Behonest,it’stheonlyway.”Hesighsasherubs

myarms.

“ImustbehonestI’m scaredtoo.”Myeyeswiden.

“Thisisnewforbothofus.Feelingsareinvolvedandthat’sthefuckeduppart.Before,Iknew

thatitwouldbejustforyou,youknowonceit’sdoneit’sdone.Wemoveon.Thereismoreat

stakethistime.Lina,herkids,youandme.IneverythingIdomyloveIneverwanttoloseyou.

WhenyouarehappyI’m happy.Myjobasamanistoseethatyouarehappyandyouhaveall

thatyourheartdesires.What’sweirdisthatI’m fallingforhertoobutseeingyouwithhermakes

mehappy.It’sthebestofboth.Wecanhaveitallbaby.Orwecanloseitall.”Ishudderatthat

laststatement.Thatiswheremyfearlies.

Whycan’twejustletthingsflow?Takeitonedayatatime.Whydowehavetocomplicate

things.It’ssimple.Let’sliveinthemoment.

Whoam Ikiddingthough?It’snotaseasyasthat.Notanymoreanddefinitelynotinthiscase.



Mychestfeelstightwiththeemotionsovercomingme.

“Let’stakeitonedayatatimeandnotoverthinkorcomplicatethings,”IsayasIbendandgive

him akiss.

“Thisisyousimplifyingthings?”hesayspushinghisharderectionagainstmymound.

“Youareoneinamillion.Youaremylover,mybestfriendandaboveallmysoulmate.”Hiseyes

getheatedashismemberfurtherhardens.Iguesshereallyneededthereassurance.Hepulls

myheaddownandcapturesmylipswithhisinasultrykiss.

Thekissgetsheatedinnotime.Hemanoeuvreshishandbetweenus,takesouthishard

memberandpushesmypantiesasideandIsinkintohim.Webothsighagainsteachother’slips.

Thekississlowbutfullofpassionaswebothpourourheartsandsoulsintoit.Icanfeelhis

heavybreathingminglingwithmineasIgrindintohim.Ourpelvicbonesareincontactandthat

justaddsmoredeliciousfriction.Heisthrustingupmeetingmythrustsaswegetlostineach

other’sarms.Thereisnooneelsebuthim inthatmoment.Ifeelhim everywhere.Insideofme,

deepinmycoreasmyvaginawallscontractagainsthislonglength.Webothgroanbutthe

sweetkisscontinues.

Asmymusclescontract,Ifeelmytoescurlandmybodyisovercomebywreckingshudders

andIscream againsthislips.Icanfeelhim hardenfurtherandspillsdeepinside.Hisarm locks

aroundmywaistaswebothridethewaveofourorgasm.Eventuallyheletsgoofmylipsand

loosenshisgrip.Wearebothpantingandyetthiswasgentlelovemaking.

“Iloveyou,”hesays.

“Iloveyou,”Iwhisper.

It’stwohourslaterandwehavejustfinishedtakingashower.

“Babe,yourememberthatLonahastoseethekidstoday?”Iaskhim from mycloset.

“Iknow,isshesleepingover?”herespondsfrom thebedroom.



“Ithinkit’sbest.Thatwayshegetstospendmoretimewiththem.Thatmeansyouwillalso

sleepover.”

“Icancomebackandfetchhertomorrow.”Iwalkoutoftheclosetandfindhim brushinghis

shorthair.Istandbehindhim andlookathim throughthemirror.

“Babe,it’sokaytospendtimewithher.Thekidswilllovethatevenmore.”Hedoesn’tsay

anythingbutcontinueswithhishair.

“Whatwillyoudobyyourselfinthishouse?”heasksafterawhile.

“I’llfinallyvisitmydadbeforehedisownsme.Maybe,afterwardsgetmyselfoffwiththeimages

ofyoutwotogether.Seeingyouwithherdoessomethingtome,”Iwhisperagainsthisearand

watchhim ashiseyesdarken.

“Wedon'thavetimetoexploreyourthoughts,”hesaysinhisdeepertone.

“Thereisnosuchthingasnothavingtime,wecanalwaysmaketime,”IsaywhileIrubhis

erectionthroughhissweatpants.Andweproceedtomaketime.Ashetorturesmybody.He

leavesanimprintofhisloveineverypartofmybody.BythetimeheleavesI’m satiatedand

unabletomove.Idecidetosuccumbtomynapbeforegoingtomyfather’s.

Lona

Isitpossibletodiefrom happiness.I’vebeenfloatingoncloudninesincewakingup.Mynight

withMondewasmorethanIanticipated.Itwasbeautiful,sensualandfilledwithheartstopping

moments.Ifeellikeweconnectedonadeeperlevel.Morespiritual.

Alittlefearcreepsinatthatthough.Whyam Icomplicatingthings?Thisissupposedtobefun

notcomplicated.ButIcan’thelpthesmilethatkeepscreepingin.Ilovegettingtoknowheron

thatlevel.Iloveeverythingabouther.Herbody,hesmile,soundofherlaughterandmost

importantlyIlovehermind.



Oooohthereistoomanyloveinmystrongofthough.UnfortunatelyIcan’treducemyfeelings

toamereword,like.Fuck,IthinkI’m screwed.IknowI’m screwed.

I’m dressedandreadytogo.Theexcitementofseeingmykidsandspendingmoretimewith

them overrideseverythingelse.Stillbusywithmythoughtsmyphonerings.It’sSazi.

“Hello,”Ianswer.

“Ngilangaphandle,”hesays.

“I’m coming.”Ihangupandgetmyovernightbag.Ifindhim leaningagainstthebonnetofthe

carwithhisarmsfoldedandlegscrossed.Hestraightensthemomentheseesmeandwalks

towardsme.Hestopsafewinchesfrom me.

“HelloLina,”hesays.

“HelloSazi,”Ialmostwhisper.Thenhesuddenlypullsmeintohisarmsandmynostrilsarefilled

withhisheavenlyscent.Heletsgoandgrabsmybagwhichhaddroppedontheground.

“Howareyou?”heaskswhilstopeningthedoorforme.

“I’m good,greatactually.”HewidenshiseyesbutIcanseeahintofasmileonhisface.He

closesthedoorandgoestoplacemybagintheboot.

“Feelinggreathey,”hesaysthemomenthegetsin.Ishefishing?Itakethebait.

“Ifeelwonderful,”hestealsalookatmebutInotice.

HedrivesoutofthecomplexandnavigatesintotheSaturdaytraffic.

“Youareglowingtoo,”hesays.



“Iknow.Lastnightwasbeautifulandthismorningevenbetter.Thennowbeingwithyou,onmy

waytoseethekids.Ihavemissedyou.”Itjustcomesout.Unfilteredandit’sthetruth.He

doesn’tsayanythingbutsuddenlyslowsdownparksonthesideoftheroad.

“Whyarewe...”Idon’tfinishmysentenceashesilencesmewithhislips.Imoanagainsthislips

andreciprocate.Icanfeelhisfingersdiggingintomyscalpasheanglesmyheadwhilehislips

ravageme.Hepullsbackafterawhile.Hethenbreaksintoahugegrin.

“I’vemissedyoutoo.”Myheartlurches.Hestartsthecarandhedrivesoff.We’vedecidedona

drivetothefarm.Ittakesatleastthreehoursbutit’sseemsshorter.Theridehasbeenfilled

withlightandcrazyconversations,laughterandsomeridiculoussingalongs.Iloveseeingthis

sideofSazi.Morerelaxed.

WhenwegettoBheki’sfarm myattentionistakenoverbythekids.Thestoriestheytellme,I

can’tevencatchabreath.Theyarehappytoseebothofus.Wetalkandplayuntilit’sdinner

timeandthenwearealltogetheratdinnerwithSane’smunchkins.Dinnerisaloudaffair.What

isweirdisthatthekidshavestoppedaskingaboutTsietsi.I’m notsurewhetheritsablessing

butwhateveritisI’m relieved.Havingtoexplainwherethecowardofafatherhasdisappeared

towouldbeamammothtask.Ifitwasuptome,Iwishhecoulddisappearforever.

It’salmostmidnightandallthekidshavefinallysuccumbedandpassedoutonthesofas.Sazi

firsttakesSane’skidstotheirrespectiverooms.Whenheisdone,hefindsmewithNthatisiin

myarmsandhetakesKgothatso.Theybothshareabedroom whichIdon'tthinkwasmeantfor

kids.It’shugewithakingsizebedinthecentre.Anefforthasbeenmadetocreateachild

environment.Withwallartandtoyseverywhere.

Wegentlyplacethem onthebedandIcrawlnexttothem andfallintoadreamlesssleep.

Iwakeupthenextmorningonanemptybed.Igetupanddecidetoshowerbeforefindingwhere

everyoneis.WhenI’m doneIfollowthenoisethat’scomingfrom theothersoundofthehouse.

Thishousesishugeandairy.Withnaturallightfrom almosteveryangle.It’speacefulhere.

Ifollowthenoiseintoabeautifulkitchen.ThesightthatmeetsmewhenIwalkinis,disastrous,

theonlywaytodescribeit.Theisfloureverywhere.Onthefloor,countertops,thekids,Sazi.It’s

amess.Thekitchentablehasastackofpancakesonit.

“Morningeveryone,”Isay.Thekidsallruntomeandputtheirmessyhandsalloverme.Ilookat



SaziSashandhejustshrugshisshoulders.

“Breakfastisready,”hesays.Ijustshakemyhead.Weallsitandenjoythepancakes.Theyare

actuallygood.ThereisalsoafreshlysqueezedfruitjuicebutIoptformycoffee.Afterbreakfast

weallhelpcleanupandthekidsgobath.Weprepareapicnicbasketaswedecidetotakethem

outforapicnic.ThiswillalsogiveThehelperstimetorest.Thefarm isbigenoughthatyoucan

picnicinitandforgetthatyouareeveninafarm.

“Thisplaceissotranquil.Iwouldn’tmindlivinghere,”Isayaswewatchthekidsplayingwhile

welayontheblanket.

“Ilovecominghere.It’stoopeaceful,”hesays.

“I’m crushedwehavetogoback.It’sevenharderwithoutmykids.Whenwillthisbeover?”he

turnstolookatme.

“Soon,Ipromise.”Hebrusheshisfingeronthetipofmynose.Inodwithasmile.

“Iwanttokissyou,”hesays.Ilookatthekidsandfindthem toobusytonotice.Ileanforward

andhemeetsmehalfwayaswestealaquickkiss.Wequicklypullapart.Igiggleandhe

chuckles.Heliesonhisbackbalancinghisheadonhishand.ArelaxedSaziispotent.

“Mondewouldloveithere,”Isay.Imissherandwishshewasherewithus.Itsuddenlyfeels

incompletewithouther.Sheislikethemissingpieceofapuzzle.

“Shedoes.Feelsweirdwithoutherdoesn’tit?”heechoesmythoughtsasheturnshishead

towardsme.

“Iwasjustthinkingthesame.”Helooksawaybuttakesmyhandinhis.

“Willyouspendtheeveningwithus?”



“I'dloveto.”Hekissesthebackofmyhand.Thencloseshiseyes.

Chapter23

“HowdoIlive?HowdoIbreathe?

Whenyou'renothereI'm suffocating

Iwanttofeellove,runthroughmyblood

TellmeisthiswhereIgiveitallup?

ForyouIhavetoriskitall

'Causethewriting'sonthewall”-Sam Smith

Ihavebeenspendingmydaysfeelinglonely.MondeandSazihavegoneonseparatebusiness

tripsandIhadtostaybehindandcatchuponatonofpaperwork.I’vebeenmoodyandcranky

thewholeweek.Imissmykids,SaziandMonde.IevenmissLazolaforcryingoutloud.

Howdoesmyonlyfrienddisownme?Kanjani?Shewentasfaraschanginghernumberscan

youbelieve.I’vebeenmeaningtoaskSaziforhishelptodealwithBrianbutreallynow,howdo

Ioffloadallmyburdensontotheman?MaybeI’llspeaktoMondeaboutit.Helpwiththatcop

friendofhers.

Inothernews,I’m amillionaire.Thehousewasfinallysoldandmoneytransferredintomy

account.SaziandMondetoldmeinnouncertainterm tonottouchevenacentofthatmoney.

I’m stilllivingofthefirstsettlementtheTOSpaid.Mysalaryisstilluntouchedaswell.Icould

buyacarbutI’m avoidinganinstalment.Iwasthinkingofbuyingitcash.Nothingmuchjusta

smallcartotakemefrom pointAtopointB.I’veputalidonthatfornow.IjustuseUberfor

workandanyothererrandsIneedtodo.

It’saFridayandmypeoplearecomingback.WellSazigotbackinthemorningandMondewill

becomingbackintheafternoon.I’m atworkandI’m feelingexcited.I’vemissedthem both.NoI

don’thaveascaletoweighwhoImissedthemost.Theyhavebothbecomeresidentsinmy

mind.



Fisiwehasbeencuriousaboutmymoodthewholeday.Shesaysit’stheoppositeofwhatI’ve

beenthewholeweekandtheremustbeareasonforit.Wellthereis,Icouldbegettingsome

dickorpussyorbothdependingonourmood,butI’m nottellingherallthat.

“Youareholdingoutonme,”shesays.

“Ihavenothingtotellyou.Can’tapersonjustbehappy?,”I’m exasperated.We’vebeenthrough

thisthewholeday.It’snotlikeIdigaboutherlovelife,shevoluntarilytellsme.

“Onewayortheother,thetruthwillcomeout.”Ijustshakemyhead.

It’slunchtimeandI’m contemplatingtogodownstairstotherestaurantsnearby.Ineedproper

foodandit’shardtocookwhenyoulivealone.Justthenmyphoneringsandit’sSazi.Myface

breaksintoahugegrin.

“Hey,”imaginethehuskinessofmyvoice.

“Wenzani?”hisvoicesendsgoosebumpsallover.

“I’m abouttogogetlunch.”

“Wozangilangaphandle,”hedrawls.

“Outsidewhere?”

“Yourworkplace.I’m takingyoutolunch.I’m parkedupfront.”Hehangsup.Hedoesn'taskor

anything.JustcommandsandIobeyofcourse.Ifindhim leaningagainstthecarinhisusual

pose.Onceheseesmehecomesforwardandenvelopsmeinhisarms.Iinhalehismanly

scent.Hegroansagainstmyneck.

“Sogoodtoseeyou,”hesays.Ishiverallover.



“Goodtoseeyoutoo.”Heletsgoandtakesmyhandasheleadsmetothepassengerdoor.He

opensandallowsmetogoinandthengoesaroundtogetin.

Onceweareonourwayhetakesalookatme.

“SoIhearyouwanttobuyyourselfacar?”

“Ido.”

“WhatIfIbuyyouone?”hetentativelyasks.TobehonestI’m intwominds.Ilikeitwhenaman

buysmethingsatthesametimeIdon’twanthim tofeellikeheownsmebybuyingmecertain

things.Idon’tgetthatvibewithSazithough.Heisgenerallyagiver.

“Iwouldn'tsayno,”Isay.Heissurprisedbythat.Isupposehewasexpectingsomesortof

resistance.

“Good.It’salreadydone.Wecangoseeitnowbeforelunchifyouwant,”ifIwant.I’m stillshook.

“Areyouserious?”

“Ngiyakubhejaphela,”hesaysholdingasmile.

“Iloveitmawungibheja,”Isay.

“ThenI’lldoitmoreoften.”

“You’vedoneenoughthoughSazi.Iappreciateit.”Icanseeheisbecominguncomfortable.He

remindsmeofwhenwewereatthehomeandGogokeptgoingonandonabouthowthankful

shewasforhishelphedidn’tknowwhattodoorhowtorespond.Whenhegiveshetruly

doesn’texpectanythinginreturn.Whichisabreathoffreshair.Mostpeoplealwayshavean

ulteriormotiveforhelping.That’swhatI’veexperiencedanyway.Icouldbewrong.

WedriveintoaMercedesBenzcardealership.Themomentwewalkineveryonemakesafuss.



Themanagerofthedealershippersonallycomestogreetus.Thesuckingupisonanotherlevel.

Weareofferedrefreshmentswhichwepolitelyrefuse.Thenheleadsustoamoreprivate

sectionanddirectsustowardsamaroonMercedesG-wagonthat’sonaspinningplatform

whichdisplaysitfrom everyangle.

Alreadymyheartbeatisaccelerating.Idon’twanttogetmyhopesupyet.Butthisisthecarof

mydreamsfornow.IremembertellingSazithatwhenhetookmetoBudmarsh.

“Whatdoyouthink?”heasksbringingmebacktoreality.

“Aboutwhat?”

“This?”hemakesasweepinggestureatthecar.

“It’sbeautiful,”Iwhisper.I’m abouttolosemyshit.

“Here,”hegivesmethekeys.“It’syoursLina.”Myeyesareaswideassaucers.Ilookatthekey

asifit’sgoingtocomealive.Hedanglesthem infrontofmeandsnapmeoutofmytrance.I

flungmyselfintohim andhepicksmeupandspinsmearound.Heeventuallyplacesmeonmy

feet.Ican’thelpthetearsthatarefreelyflowing.

“Whythetears?”hehasaconcernedlookonhisface.

“It’stoomuch.You’vedonesomuchforme.Ilovethis,thankyou.”I’m notmakingsenseIknow.

Hecupsmyfacewhilewipingmytearswithhisthumbs.

“Ilovedoingthingsforyou.Itmakesmehappytoseeyouhappy.Mh!”hiseyesscanmyface.I

justnod.Iwanttokisshim sobad.InfactIwanttostripnakedandlethim ravishmeinthe

middleofthisshowroom.Mybeantwitches.HeplantsasoftkissonmylipsandIlatchonhis

lipsandescalatethekisstoanotherlevel.Icanfeelhim pushingmeuntilIfeelasolidwall

againstmyback.Myhandsarealloverhisbackgropingandclawing.Icanfeelourbreathing

changes.Mystarts!Ifitwerejustthetwoofus.ThethoughtbringsbackmysensesandIpull

away.Ourchestsareheaving.Ilookaroundandtheshowroom isemptyexceptforthetwoof

us.



“Youwanttotakeyourcarnow?”hisdeepvoicesendsweetsensationspoolingintomyheated

core.

“Idon’tthinkIcandrive.”I’m literallyshaking.Notsocertainwhichfeelingismoreintense.He

kissesmeagainandImoanagainsthislips.Myneedisalmostpalpable.Hesilentlyswears.

Callssomeoneandarrangesforthem tocomefetchthecar.I’m stillstandingonshakylegs

againstthewallwithhim caressingmyonearm.HeissocloseIcanfeelhisbreathfanningmy

faceashespeaks.

“Letsgo.”Hetakesmyhandinhisandleadsmeout.Wefirstgotothemanagerandhegives

him thedetailsofthepersonfetchingthecar.

Onceinhiscarheleansoverandkissesme.I’m drowninginhiskisses.Theyareintoxicating.I

feeltheurgetositonhim andridehim fordearlife.

“Wehavetogetoutofhere.IwanttoburymyselfdeepinsideofyouLinamandla.”Icream my

pantiesalittle.AswedrivetowardshishousehegetsacallandanswersitonBluetooth.There

issomesortofcrisisathisheadoffice.Hehastoattendtoit.TosayI’m disappointedisan

understatement.

“I’m sorryLinaIhavetoattendtothis.”HesoundsasdisappointedasIfeel.

“It’scool.”Itisnot.I’m inheatandIneedtherelease.HetakesaU-turn.Aftergettingmeatake

awayhedropsmeoffatwork.

MostpeopleareleavingworkearlyandI’m thinkingofdoingthesame.IcallMonde.Imissher

andneedtofindoutwhattimeshe’llbeback.

“Baby,”sheanswers.

“Hey,”Ialmostwhisper.“Whenareyoucomingback?”that’sallIcanthinkoff.Ihearhersigh.



“Ithastobetomorrowbabe.Mymeetingwillrununtillate.”

“Imissyou.Itfeelslikeyou’vebeengoneforever.”I’m almostwhining.

“Iknowbaby.AtleastSaziisback.Areyouenjoyingyournewwheels?”

“Youknew?”

“OfcourseIknew.Ihelphim choosethecolour.”Ishould’veknownwiththesesneakypeople.

“Iloveit.Gosh.Mo,”yesIjoinedtheMowagon.“Inearlyjumpedhisbonesatthedealership.”

Shelaughs.

“Wellyouhavethewholeeveningtothankhim properly.IwishIcouldjoinyou.Imissyouboth.

Itslonelyherewithoutmypeople.”Mypeople,myheartfluttersabit.

“Hedidn’tsayanythingabouttonighthehadanemergencyatworkhehastoattendto.”

“Ohtrustme,he’llcomeback.”MaybesheknowssomethingIdon’t.

“Ohwell,I’llsee.”Idon’twanttoraisemyhopesformetocrashliketheydidthisafternoon.

“ListenbabeIhavetogoourmeetingisabouttoresume.Ineedtofindyouatthehouse

tomorrowwhenIcomeback.”Inodandrealiseshecan’tseeme.

“Okaybaby.”Shehangsup.IlockupeverythingandwhenI'm doneIcallanUber.IwishIhad

takenmycarthen.IdecidetogopasstheshopsfirstespeciallyClicks.Ineedashavingcream.

WhilewalkingthroughtheisleIspotthesectionwiththesanitarytowels.Fuck!Myheartstops

beating.Icanfeelmybodybreakingintosweat.Idon’trememberthelasttimeIwasonmy

periods.Idumpeverythingthereandgostraightforpregnancytestsandgrababunch.My

handsareshakingasIpay.



IfeelliketheUberdriveristakingforever.EventuallyIgetintomyhouseandlockup.ThenI

quicklyfollowtheinstructionsanddothetest.Mywholebodyistrembling.

Positive,pregnant.Itcan’tbe.Morningafter?Thiscan’tbehappening.Isitinthatbathroom for

overanhourshakinglikealeaf.

Ican’tbepregnant.One,I’m notreadytohaveanotherbaby.TwothearrangementI’m inhasno

spaceforababy.Wehaven’tevenfigureditoutyet,whatwillthebabydo?Finally,Monde.Iwill

notbetheonetobreakherheartIrefuse.Never.

Ipickupmyphonefrom thefloorandcallSazi.Itringsunanswereduntilvoicemail.Ihangup,

remainthephoneinmyhandandpregnancytestsontheother.Whyam Itellinghim?Nobody

hastoknowaboutthisandnoonegetshurt.MyphoneringsandIjumpoffthetoiletseat.

“Lina,I’m inthemiddleofacrisis.Areyoualright?”yourdayisabouttogetfucked.

“I’m pregnant,”Iflatlystate.HeissilenttoapointIthinkhedidn’thearme.

“I’m onmyway.”Hehangsup.Ipickuptheothertestsfrom thefloorandclearthebathroom.I

gopourmyselfaglassofwineandrelaxinthelounge.I’m inturmoilinside.It’snotlongbefore

Sazigetsinthehouse.HetakesonelookatmywineglassandIcanseetheangerflashacross

hiseyes.

“HowcanyoudrinkwhenyouarepregnantLinamandla?”hepracticallygrabstheglassoffmy

handsspillingsomeofitscontent.Hegoesandthrowsouteverythingintothesink.

“I’m notkeepingit.”

“What?”hewhispers.Disbeliefevidentonhisface.

“I’m notkeepingit.”



“Iheardyouthefirsttime.WhatI’m strugglingwithiswiththecontent.Why?”

“DoyouhavetoaskSazi?”heblanklylooksatme.“HowdoyouthinkMondewillfeelaboutme

pregnantwithyourbaby?”helooksaway.

“Letsnotmakeanyrashdecisions.I’lltalktoherandwewillfigurethisout,together.”

“Whatdoyouthinkshe'llsay?She’llsaysheisfinewithitbecauseshewillbedoingitforyou

anddeepdownyouknowshewon'tbeokaywithit.”Heburieshisheadinhishandsandthen

vigorouslyrubshishead.Nowheispacingtheroom.

“Lina,please.”Ican’tevenlookathim.

“MymindismadeupSazi.WillyoucomewithmeordoIgoonmyown?”

“Don’tmakemedothis.Wecangetthroughthis.Mondewillbehurtyesbutwhenthebabyis

hereshe’llbeehappy.”

“YouknowaswellasIdothatshewillneverbeokaywiththis.Itwillalwaysbeaconstant

reminderofourbetrayal.”

“Youjustfoundout.Youarenotthinkingstraight.Giveitadaytoatleastthinkaboutit.”Igetup

andtakemyhandbag.Icallmygynaecologistandmakeanappointment.Luckilyhehasa

cancellationthisafternoonsothePA fitsmein.

“WillyoucomewithmeorshouldIgetanUber?”IaskwhenI’m donewiththecall.Hepicksup

hiskeysandIfollowhim.Idon’tevenknowifheisagreeingornot.

HeopensthedoorformeandbangsitshutonceI’m in.I’m choosingnottoentertainany

thoughts.Mymindisintentionallyblank.

“Whichdoctorsareyougoingto?”Igivehim thedirections.Theyarenottoofarfrom me.Heis

silentalltheway.Oncewearetherewedon’twaitlong.ThedoctordoesthetestsandI’m not

faralongjust6weeks.Itmustbetheresultofthewhenwefirstgottogether.Justgoestoshow



howfragileandnewthisarrangementis.Healsoexplainstheprocedurewhichwillbesuction

abortion.Isignabunchofpapersandam giveninstructionsonhowtotakecareofmyself

whenit’sdone.ThedoctordoestrytoincludeSaziinalltheseinstructionsbuthestilldoesn't

sayanything.Heexplainsthattheprocedurewillprobablytakeabout5to10minutesbuthe

wouldliketokeepmeforobservationforanotherhourafterwards.Iagree.

I’m preparedanddruggedwithamildsedativewhichhelpsmerelax.DuringtheprocedureI

can’thelpthetearsthatfreelyfalloutofmyeyes.Icanfeelapinchhereandtherebutforthe

mostpartthesedativeisworking.

“That’sit,it’sover,”thedoctorpatsmyshoulderashetakeshissurgicalglovesoff.Saziwalks

out.Ifeelemptyanddrained.IrefusetothinkaboutwhatI’vejustdone.

Chapter24

“Justgonnastandthere

Andwatchmeburn

Butthat'salright

BecauseIlike

Thewayithurts

Justgonnastandthere

Andhearmecry

Butthat'salright

BecauseIlove

Thewayyoulie

Ilovethewayyoulie

Ican'ttellyouwhatitreallyis

Icanonlytellyouwhatitfeelslike

Andrightnowit'sasteelknife

Inmywindpipe

Ican'tbreathe”-Eminem ftRihanna



Ican’twaittogethome.IfeltlikekillingMrRichardsforprolongingthemeeting.Whocanblame

him thoughthemanhardlyevergetsallhismanagementteam andhischildrentogether.I’m

surehewantedtomilkthisforallitsworth.Iwasstillnotimpressedthough.Imissedmy

people.Imissthekidseven.Hopefullyafterwecatchupwecanstillvisitthem thisweekend.

Thethoughtofuscatchingupbringsasmiletomyface.Iknowthosetwohavebeenatitthe

wholenightbecauseIcouldn’tgetholdofeitherofthem.Idon’tcarehowexhaustedtheyare,I

needattentiontoo.

Ipurposelydidn’tcallthem toletthem knowIhavearrived.I’m hopingtocatchthem ina

compromisingposition.

ThehouseistooquietwhenIwalkin.Saziprobablygavethestaffaweekendoff.Sneaky

bastard.Ileavemypullalongbagbythedoorandwalkin.IfeellikeI’m abouttoburstwith

excitement.JustasI’m abouttosprintupthestairsInoticethatthecurtainsandblindsare

drawninoneofourlivingareasmakingitverydark.Ichangemydirectionandgointhere.When

myeyesadjustInoticeSazilyingonhisbackonthesofawithahalffinishedbottleofwhiskey

inhishand.IwalkfurtherinuntilI’m standingnexttohim.Hehashisotherarm foldedacross

hiseyes.Therearetwomoreemptybottlesonthefloor.

ThisisnotmySazi.Heneverdrinksthismuch,ever.Whathappened?IsitLona?Thekids?Have

theyfoundoutwherewearehidingthem?Ifeelmypanicrising.

“Sazi!”hedoesn’trespond.Islightlyshakehim.Heremoveshisarm from overhiseyes.They

arebloodshotred.Somethingcrawlsundermyskin.

“Whathappened?”Icroak.Somethingdarkflashesacrosshiseyes.ThisistheSazithatwasfull

ofrevengewhenwelostourbaby.Hegetsupandwalksaway.

“Goaskyourgirlfriend!”Whatdoeshemean?I’m leftnumbandlookingstupidstandingthere

watchinghim disappear.I’m inatranceforawhile,tooscaredtomove.ThenIsnapoutofitand

followhim upstairs.WhenIgettoourroom Iheartheshowerrunning.

LikeI’m intwomindsaboutjoininghim.Onepartiscuriousabouthisstatementandtheother

isterrifiedtofindout.Iwalktentativelytowardstheshower.Ihearsilentsobscomingthrough.I

quicklyrushandopentheshowerdoortofindhim fullyclothedstill,sittingonthefloorwiththe

showerdrenchinghim.Hisheadisburiedinhishandandhiswholebodyshakingashesobs.

I’veonlyeverseenhim likethiswhenwelostourbaby.Myheartbreaksintotinypiecesatthe

sight.Irushtohim andgoonmykneespullinghisrigidbodyintomyarms.Ican’tstopthetears

thatfalldownmyface.



“Whateveritis,wewillsortitout.TellmemyloveandIwillfixit.”Hiswholebodyisshaking.

Hissobsfeellikestabsofbrokenglassgratinginsidemyheart.Irockhim backandforthaswe

cryandgettingsoaked.

“Khumalo.Whatisitsthandwasam?Youarescaringme.Isitthekids?Lona?”Hisbodyfreezes.

“Shekilledmybaby,rightinfrontofmeMonde.ShecalledmesothatIcanwitnessyetanother

deathofmybaby.Why?”IcouldbarelymakeoutwhatheissayingbutIhearhim.Mybodyturns

icecoldandnotfrom thecoldshower.Ifeelmyheartsplinteringintomillionshards.

“Shedidwhat?”Iwhisper.Hepushesmebackandgetsonhisfeet.Heismorecomposed.He

walksoutoftheshowerleavingmeonmyknees.Iguesshenevermeanttotellme.Ifollowhim

out.Theclothesfeelveryheavyandstickynowthattheyarewet.Ifindhim inthebedroom

stripping.

“Sazi,youcan’tjustdropabomblikethatandwalkaway.Whatareyousaying?”I’m almost

shouting.

“Linamandlafoundoutshewaspregnantandabortedthebaby.”Somyearswerenotdeceiving

meafewminutesago.Ifeeldizzy.Likesomeonepunchedmeinmywombandpulleditout.

FlashesofwhatIrememberfrom thatdaycomefloodingmymind.Icanliterallyfeelthepainas

ifit'shappening.Myheartisbreakinglittlebylittle.Icanfeelsomethingdyinginsideofme.

“Youletherdoit?”Icanhardlyspeak.

“WhatthefuckwasIsupposetodo?Tieherupandlockheraway?Hermindwasfuckingmade

up!”heisraisinghisvoice.

“Youshouldhavedonethat.Youdidn’tthinktotellme.Couldn’tyouatleasttellme.”

“Whatthefuckdoyouwantfrom meMonde?Goaskyourfuckinggirlfriend.DoIlooklikeIhave

awombtodecidewhetherbabiesliveordie?”



“Don’tshoutatme?Youmadeherpregnant.Youcould'veatleasttriedtostopit.Whydidyou

letthepregnancyhappeninthefirstplace?Ididn’ttellyoutobeirresponsible!”Ican’tbreathe

butI’m shouting.

“UngangiraseliMonde.Youtoldmetogogetyoupussy,Idid.Younevergavemeamanualto

follow!Fuck!YouwantanswershambauyekuLinamandla.Leavemethefuckalone.”He

staggerstohiswalkincloset.Iquicklywalktomineandchangemywetclothes.Thebedroom

isstillemptywhenIcomeoutandIdon’tbotherlookingforhim.Heisnotmakingsenseright

now.MaybeLonawilltelladifferentstory.

Idrivelikealunatictoherhouse.Thestrugglewithhersecuritybecomesreal.Icallandshe

doesn’tpickup.Theyrefusetoletmein.IdrivetothenearestATM andwithdrawathousand

rand.WhenIgobackandshowthem what’sathandtheysingadifferenttune.Forasplit

secondIrealisethisplaceisnotassafeaswethought.

I’m parkedinfrontofherunit.Myworryisifshewillopenforme.Iwalkuptoherdoorand

knock.Nothing.Itrythenobanditopens.Whyisherdoornotlocked?Iwalkintothequiet

housesimilartohowIwalkedinmineearlieron.Herhouseisnotdarkthough.Sheissittingin

theloungestaringintospace.

“HowcouldyoudoitLona?”that’sallIcanthinkof.Shegetsstartledandturnsaroundtoface

me.Sheispaleasashrightnowandtherearebagsunderhereyes.Myheartclenchespainfully.

Ifeelbetrayed.Useless.Worthless.Couldn’tIatleastbeconsideredinthatdecision?

AtthesametimeIfeeldrained.Lookingatherrightnowjustzapstheenergyoutofme.She

mustfeelworse.

“Hetoldyou,”hervoicesoundsverysmall.

“Ofcoursehedid.WhydidyoudoitLona?”

“Ididittoprotectyou?”Thatfeelslikeadaggerthroughmyheart.

“Suchaselfishthingtodoandyoublameme?Couldn'tyouatleasttellmeaboutbefore

decidingonmybehalf.Didn'tIhaveasayinthematter?YouknowhowmuchIloveyouand

careforyou.Howcanyoudosomethinglikethatandnotconsidermyfeelings?”



“That’sexactlywhyIdidit.ToprotectyouMonde,yourfeelings.Ourtentativeunion.Whatdo

youthinkthearrivaloftheunplannedbabywould’vedonetous?”

“Wewillneverknownowwouldwe!Youtookcareofthat!”Ithrewather.

“I’m notsurewhathurtsthemost.Thatyoudiditoryoudidn’ttellmebeforedoingit.”She

comesclosetome.

“Ididn’tdoittohurtyou.IthoughtIwassparingyouthehurt.IloveyouMondeandneverwant

tohurtyou.”Shecupsmyfacelookingdeepintomyeyes.SayingtheonethingI’velongedfor

hertosay.Itmightbetoolate.

“That’sthething,youhurtme.IthurtstoknowthatI’m responsibleforyourpainoflosingthis

baby.Iknowitwasn’teasyforyoubutyoudiditforme.Thathurts.IthurtsthatSazihastogo

overthepainoflosingyetanotherbabybecauseofme.”Iseeastherealitydawnsinhereyes

andtheyarefilledwithpain.Asobwretchesoutofherandsheholdshermouthwithbothher

shakinghandsastearsstream downherface.Ican’thelpmytearsfalling.

“WhathaveIdone?”shewhispers.Yetanotherbrokenperson.

“It’snotyourfaultmylove,”Isaypullingherinmyarms.Myangerhasdissipated.Ifeelreally

drained.

“OhMonde.Pleaseforgiveme.Iloveyou.Ohmystars!Sazi!”sheismumblingagainstmyneck.

“IloveyouLonaandhelovesyoutoo.Youhavetoletthisgo.”Ipullbackandplantasoftwet

kissonherlipsandthenherforehead.“Physically,areyouokay?”shenods.“Ihavetogo.”She

nodsagain.

“Iloveyou,”shewhispers.

“Iloveyoutoo.”WithonemorelookatherIwalkout.InowknowwhatIhavetodo.



IfindSazipassedout.I’m surehisbodycouldn'tconsumeanymorealcohol.Ipreparealight

mealandtakeashower.ThenIwaitforhim tosleepitoff.Iwatchhim ashesleeps.Helooks

peaceful.Willheeverbehappy?Willheeverrecoverfrom thisloss?Suchasweetbeautiful

givingman.Hedeservessomuchbetterthanwhathegot.Ilienexttohim andwatchhim for

whatfeelslikehoursashesleeps.I’m notsurewhenIfallasleepbutwhenIopenmyeyesagain

heislookingatme.IblinktwiceandstillmeethiscoldstarewhenIopenthem again.

“I’m sorry,”Iwhispertohim.Hebrieflycloseshiseyesasiftowardoffmywords.“Baby.I’m

sorry.Ishouldn’thaveaskedforthiskindofarrangement.”Hiseyessnapopen.

“It’snotyourfaultMo.I’m theonewhosleptwithherwithoutprotection.Ithurtsstill.”

“I’m sorrybaby.Thisisallmyfault.”Imovetowardshim andpullhim closer.Hedoesn’tresist.I

wantthecomfort.Iwanthim tomakethathorriblefeelinggoaway.Ourlipstentativelytouch.A

softestofcaresses.Iwanttofeeleverytouch.IwanttomemorizeitandimprintitInmyheart

andinmymemory.Iwanttosoakinhisscentandmarinateinit.“Iloveyoumorethanlifeitself.

IloveyouKhumalo.”Hiseyesdarkenasweholdthestare.Iwanttocrawlunderhisskinand

removeallthehurt.Iwanttocarrythepainalone.

“Lonalovesyou.Itmightnotseem thatwaybutshedoes.Theonlypersontoblameinallof

thisisme.Youtwocanstillmakethiswork.”

“IjustwantyouMo,”hefinallyspeaks.HisvoiceisraspyIcanbarelyrecogniseit.Imoveeven

closerandsmashmylipsintohis.Iwanttokisshishurtaway.ImakemyintentionclearasI

intensifythekiss.Hecatchesonveryquick.Thereisneedanddesperationinthiskiss.Weclaw

andgropeateachotherasourclothesflypiecebypieceuntilwearebothcompletelynaked.He

holdsmetighterthanusual.It’spunishingandIthurtsbutItakeit.IreturnthefavourasIclaw

athisbackenoughtodrawblood.Hehasmepinnedunderhim inasecondasheswiftlyenters

me.Myhandsclawupanddownhisbackandhehashishandsgropingmyass.Hesqueezes

painfullyashepoundsintome.It’spleasuremixedwithpain.Idon’tmind,Imeethisthrusts

halfway.Hiskissispunishing.Icaneventastesomeblood.I’m notsureifit'shisormine.Idon’t

care.IfIcouldliterallyabsorbhispainIwould.Thisgoesonforawhile.Wearebothteetering

onthevergeofclimaxbutnotwantingto.Hepullsawayfrom mybruisedlipsandholdsmy

headinbothhands.Myhairisbeingpulledbackwards.

“Idon’tknowwhattodoMo,”hesayswhileheisburieddeepinsideofme.Hiseyessocloseto

me,displayamyriadofemotions.Iholdontohisbackpullinghim closerifthat’sevenpossible.



“Iknow,”Iwhisperastearsflowuncheckedatthecornerofmyeyes.Alonetearescapesfrom

hiseyeandheburieshisheadatthesideofmyneck.

“FuckMo!”hehalfscreamsandhalfgroansashespillshimselfdeepwithinme.Weholdonto

eachforasweletgo.Afterawhilewecuddleandwefallbackintosleep.

Chapter25

“Andneverforgetabout

Whatyousaidweshouldsettledown

AndIthoughtwe'dgetaroundtoit

ButIjustgotaround

It'stimeIdoright

'Causeyoushould'veleft

Doitforme

Ifyouwon'tdoityourself

Youputmefirst

WhenIputyouthroughit

Yeah,Iputyouthroughit

WhenIshould'veknewitwasbestthatyou

RunawayI'm nogoodforyou

Runandfindsomebodybetter

Someonewhoisreadyforyou

WhileIgetmylifetogether”-Dvsn

Worstweekendofmylife.Ever.IwasalwaystoldbymyparentsthatIwasimpulsiveanda

peoplepleaserbutthistakesthecake.Icouldn’tevengoseemykids.Ijusthavenoenergyleft

andIdon’twantthem toseemethismessedup.



DoIregretmydecision?Yesandno.ConfusingIknow.I’m notreadytobeamother.Istill

believethiswouldhavehurtMondethanpleasedher.InhindsightthoughithurtSazi.Deeply

andthatwasnevermyintention.Ishouldn’thaveinvolvedhim.ThatisthepartI’m struggling

with.HowdoIhurtsomeoneaskindashim?

It’saMondayandIdragmybodytowork.Myphonehasbeenoffthewholeweekend.Iwasn’t

inthemoodtospeaktoanyone.ItwasevenasurprisetoseeSazi’sdriverthedaybefore

deliveringmycar.

Iarriveatworkat9am onthedot.Ididsayitwasawalkingzombie.Ifindeveryonealmost

there.EvenFisiweisherebeforeme.

“Goodmorning,”Isay.

“Whoa!Whathappenedtoyou?Roughweekend?”shescreams.I’m notinthemood.

“Somethinglikethat,”Imumble.

“Damngal.Musthavebeenlit.Youshouldinvitemesometime.”

“JamaybeIwill.Isthebossin?”

“Notyet.That’safirst.Maybeshehadalitweekendtoo,”shechuckles.Iignoreherandwalkto

Monde’soffice.Icanstillsmellthefaintscentofherperfume.Iwonderwhysheisn’tinyet.Igo

andplacesomeurgentfilesonherdeskandjustmakesurethattheofficeisinorder.Iseethe

dustbinisn’tclearedandtherearesomepapersonthefloor.Ibendtopickthem up

“Wellisn’tthisanicewelcomingview.”Abaritonevoicecomesfrom behind.Isnapmyheadup

inshockandbumpmyheadonthedesk.

“Fuck!”itbloodyhurtsandIfeeltearspricklemyeye.



“Ohshit!Areyouokay?Ididn’tmeantostartleyou.”Ifeelhishandonmyarm tryingtohelpme

outfrom underneaththedesk.

AndthenIdotheunthinkable,Iburstintotears.Iwanttoletthepainout.

“Fuckingshit!”hemutters.Ibowllikeababy.Heeventuallypullsmeintohischest.Thehugis

awkward.Idon’tcare.Iletitallout.

“Therenow.Youareokay.Nothingisbroken.”Hepatsmybackawkward.Iincreasethevolume.

“Shit!Nowondertheotherladyran!”hemumblesbutIstillhearhim.Thatsnapsmetomy

senses.Ilookuptohim.Fuckme!

“Whatdoyoumeansheleft?”Ihavemytearsandsnortalloverhissuitjacket.Hemakesa

disgustedface.

“Here,”hesaysgivingmeahandkerchieffrom thefrontpocketofhisjacket.“Neverthoughtthis

couldcomeinhandy,”hechuckles.

Itakethehandkerchiefandblowmynose.Hard.Hiseyesarebulging.

“Whatdoyoumeansheleft?”Irepeat.

“Justthat,sheleft.Iwascalledheretocomeandtakeoveruntiltheyfindsomeone.”Hetakes

offhisjacketandwalksawaytohangitonthecoathanger.Ohshit.Thiscouldbemynewboss

andIhavemysnortalloverhim!

“I’m Khumbubytheway,”heisbackgivingmeaglassofwater.ThenItakeaproperlookathim.

Heisnotbadlooking.SKKhozalookalike.Iwonderiftheyhirepeoplefortheirlooksinthis

place.Darktalkandhandsometype.Hehasslightlybigearsthough.Hiseyeswidens.“Areyou

laughingatmyears?”



“No!”thatcomesouttooquick.Heraiseshiseyebrow.

“YhoHayisisi.Don’tcomeforme.Uzibonileubaunjani?Anyoneevertoldyounottocryin

public?”hemakesasounddemonstratinghisdisgust.Iruntothebathroom.WhenItakealook

inthemirrornothingisashideousashemadeitouttobe.ImeanIhavepuffyeyesandared

nosebutI’m okay.Iwalkbacktotheofficetofindhim institches.

I’m goingtobeworkingwithanidiot.Heisliterallybendoverlaughing.

“Ohthelookonyourface,priceless,”Hecontinuestolaugh.Istandthereandwatchuntilheis

calm theofficedooropenswhileheisbusycrackingup.Thelaughterdiesinhisface.Sazi.My

heartstopsbeatingandIlookathim.Boyhelookshot.Hedidn’tshaveandhishairislonger

buthelooksdamnfine.

“Goodmorning.Ididn’tmeantodisturbyou.Icametodropthisoff.”Hemoveshisintenselook

from Khumbutome.HiseyescouldfreezetheAntarctica.Hegivesmeanenvelope.

“YouarenotdisturbingMrKhumalo.I’m Khumbulani,it’sapleasuretomeetyouinperson.”He

giveshim hishandandSazijustlooksatituntilhepullsitback.

Heturnsaroundandleaves.Wearebothstaringathisretreatingback.OkayIknowIam.

“HolyFuck!Themanisevenmorecommandinginperson.HowthehelldoyouknowSazi

Khumalo?”clearlyKhumbuisafan.

“Mutualfriends.”

“Hewantsyou,”hesays.Whoisthisperson?

“What?How didyoucometothatconclusion?”

“I’m aguy.Iknowthesethings,”heshrugs.



“I’m Lona,I’m theP.A.,”Iresumetheintroduction.

“Cool,I'm goingtoloveworkingwithyou.”I’m notsurebutIgivehim asmile.Ishowhim where

everythingisbuttheletterisboringaholeinmypocket.IknowitwillexplainwhyIhaveanew

boss.OnceheissettledinIgobacktomydesk.FisiweisbusywithavisitorandIdecidetogo

sitinmycarandreadtheletter.Ican’twaitanylonger.Itakemyphonewithandgotothe

parking.OnceinsidethecarIopentheletterwithshakyhands.

-Baby.I’m sorryIhavetodothis.It’scowardlyIknow.ImighthavedeceivedyouwhenIsaidI

wasokaywithjustbeingcasual.Ifellinlovewithyou.I’m headovertheheelsinlove.That’s

whyIhadhopedthatallofuscouldbeonthesamewavelength.Forme,lovingyouandSaziat

thesametimeisthemostnaturalthing.Itpleasedmeimmenselytoseeyoutogether.Itwould

havemademeevenmorehappierifyouhadbeentheonetogivehim theonethingIcouldn’t.

That’swhenIbecomeahypocritebecausebeingababycarrierisnotwhatweofferedyou.It

wasn’tonthetable.Butthisislifewecan’talwaysfollowsomesetofrules.Lifehappensand

it’sfluid.

Itpainsmethatyouhadtobeplacedinthepositionwhereyougotpregnantwhenyouwerenot

ready.Isupposeweallhavetotaketheresponsibilityforthat.Itguttedmethatyouhadto

terminate.Iknowitwasn’teasyforyou.Don’tfeelbad.Itwasn'tyourresponsibilitytocarrythe

Khumaloheirs.Notunlesswehadaskedyou.

Itwasshockthatyoutookthedecisionwithouttalkingtome.NotasSazi’spersonbutasyour

loverandyourfriend.Youseeinmyheartyouwerealreadyelevatedtothatlevel.AgainIcan’t

holdthatagainstyou.

Saziisabigboy.Hecould'vepreventedallthisbuthedidn't.It’sjustthatthisforhim has

openedupoldwoundsthatwethoughthadhealed.

Ibelievewecouldbegoodtogether.Allthreeofus.Ijustwantyoubothtomakesurethatit’s

somethingyouwant.Asmuchasyouguyssayyouwantit,Ineedyoutodoitfortheright

reasons.ThatweallloveeachotherandnotjusttopleasemeorgivemewhatIwant.

DoyouloveSazi,doesheloveyou?Doyouneedmeinthepictureorjustthetwoofyou?Both

ofyouneedtofigurethisout.Ican’tmakethatdecisionforyou.HenceI’m removingmyself

from theequation.

IfIcan'thavebothofyou,thenI’dratherloseitallandthatismytruth.Youhavetodecidewhat

youwantLona.



Ifyoudochoosetogoyourownwaythatisalsookay.IloveyouandIloveKhothatsoand

Nthantisi.Thankyouforallowingmetobepartoftheirlivesevenifforalittlewhile.

I’llbeinTanzaniaforawhile.I’m finallytakingovermyfather’sbusinessthisside.Keepsafe,

rememberTsietsiandhisNigeriansarestillonthehunt.I’m goingtomissyousomuchmylove.

Takecareofyourself.

Iloveyoualways.-

OhMyheart.Shecan’tbegone.Ifeelempty.Lostandconfused.Justlikethat,overaletter?

Justthensomeoneknocksonmywindow.Yougottobekiddingme.Islightlyopenmywindow.

“Israndom cryingyourhobbyorsomething?”Khumbusays.Ijustrollmyeyesathim.

“OkayI’llleaveyoutoitthen.Goeatsomething.”Hewalksawayandgetsinasportscar.Solike

him.Flashy.

IsitinthecaruntilI’m fullyrecoveredthenIgobackintotheoffice.IfindFisiweheadoverheels

inlovewithKhumbu.Shecan’tstoptalkingabouthim thewholeafternoon.Idon’tevenhearhalf

thethingsshesays.

It’sbeenaweeksinceMondeleft.Ihaven’tspokennorseenSazisincehebroughtmetheletter.

IfeellikeI’m missingpartsofmybeing.Imissthem both.I’m soscaredtofaceSazi.Idon’t

knowwhattosaytohim.OkayIdoknow.IwanttoapologisebutIdon’thavethegutstoface

him.

TodayIwenthomeearly,KhumbulanithoughtIneededthetimeoff.Hegetsonmynerves

shame.What’sworsehethinksheisallthat.Heknowshisjobandheisnotmeanoranything

butheisjustextra.

IwanttocallSaziandfindoutifIcanvisitthekids.InfactIwantmykidsback.SoIcallhim.

“Lina,”hisvoicesoundsfamiliarandyetsoforeign.

“HiSazi.IhopeI’m notdisturbing.”Thisisawkward.



“Noyouarenot.”Silence.

“Iwanttofetchthekids.”

“WhywouldyoudothatorhaveyoufoundTsietsi?”

“No.Ijustthought...”

“Youjustthoughtwhat?ThatIwouldjuststopcaringfortheirwelfareandsafety?”

“No.It’sjust,Ithought...”

“Dousbothafavourandstopthinking.I’llsendacarforyoulater.Youarevisitingthem.Iwill

notletyouplacethosekidsindanger.”

“Iwasn't...”Hehangsup.Infuriatingman.Likeheisthemostannoyingpersonever.

Twohourslaterthereisaknockonmydoor.It’sBheki.

“Sdudla,yiniyouwerenotexpectingme?”

“NoIthoughtSazisaidhewassendingadriver.”

“WellIdodrive.Areyouready?”Inodmyheadandlethim in.

“Letmegetmybag,”Iwalktomyroom togetmyovernightbag.IfindBhekiinthekitchenwith

anappleinhishand.Hertakesmybagandfollowsmeout.Wedriveinsilenceuntilwegetto

theairstrip.Weboardthejetandit’sonlythetwoofuswiththecrew.

“WhereisSane?”Iasktobreakthesilence.



“Leftherhome.Shewasn’tfeelingwell.Thepregnancyismessingherup.”Ifeelbadthathehas

tobabysitme.

“Oh.Ihopeshegetsbetter.”

“Shewill?Whatdidthatidiotsotoyou?”

“Who?”Iplaydumb.

“Saziwhoelse?Heishomebyhimselfsulking.Mondehasbeenawayonbusinessthewhole

week.What’sgoingon?”

“Youshouldaskhim.”Iavoidlookingathim.I’m notsurehowmuchheknowsaboutSazi’s

personallife.

“Janeh.Nawengaphayoudon'tlooksogood.”Heshakeshisheadandgoesthroughhisphone.

Wearriveatthefarm andarewelcomedbylovelythesoundsoflaughterandscreamingfrom

thechildren.AfterallthegreetingstoAuntyandtheotherstaffmembersItakethekidstotheir

room.Ijustneedsomealonetimewiththem.

Theyhavetwofluffybeautifulstuffedponies.Youcansinkintothem asyoucuddle.

“Wheredidyouguysgetthese?”Iaskpointingatthem.

“AuntyMondebroughtthem forus,”Khothatsoanswers.

“Really?When?”



“Sunday.Theweekendyoudidn’tcome.Shecamealonetosaygoodbye.Shesaysshewas

goingawayforawhile.Butwillbeback.”

“Imisshermommy.Canwegostaywithher?Shebuysalotoftoys,”Nthantisiadds.Iignore

herrequestandasktoseetheirtoys.Mondeaddedontopofthetoyswehadbroughttheother

week.Isitwiththem throughdinnerandspendthenightintheirbed.Ifeelalittlebetterbeing

aroundthem.Theyhavecalmedmedownabit.

TheweekendisoverbeforeI’m evenready.Iwaitforthem togotosleepbeforeleaving.When

wegettoJohannesburgBhekidropsmeoffathome.Inoticethatthesecurityhasbeen

changedatthegate.Ithasn’tbeenlongsincetheyweredeployedhere.Iwonderwhythe

suddenchange.

IhateitwhenI’m alonebecausethenIhavetolistentomythoughts.Theyaregoingtodriveme

insaneifIentertainthem.SoIdecidetogotosleep.It’saMondaythefollowingdayandIneed

mymindreadyandfreshforKhumbu.IfeelsomuchbetternowthatIhavespenttimewiththe

kids.

I'm atworkandthedayisunusuallybusy.I’m notsurewhybutKhumbuhasbacktoback

meetingsthatherequiresmetoattend.UnlikeMondewhodidn’trequiremeallthetimethis

oneneedsmeforeverysmallthing.ThethoughtofMondebringsunwarrantedmemoriesof

bothofthem.

Howaretheydoing?AretheyalsothinkingofmeasIoftenthinkofthem.BeforeIknowtheday

isoverandjustasI’m abouttoleaveIreceiveacallfrom myexsisterin-law.Tsietsi’smutilated

bodywasdeliveredattheirdoorstep.

Myheartdrops.Wemayhavehadourdifferencesandyeshewasanassholebuthewasstilla

fatherofmykidsandIdidn’twishhim dead.OkayImayhaveonthefewoccasions.

Whatam Igoingtotellthekids?Theyhardlyspeakabouthim andthatisalsoworrying.Ican

hearhissisterisreallydoingthisoutofdutymorethananything.Ifitwasuptohershewouldn’t

tellme.BeforehangingupshealsotellsmethattheburialwillbethefollowingSaturday.

Idon’thavetearsforhim.I’m tryingtogetdeepwithinmyfeelingsmaybeI’llbetouched



differentlybutnothing.Dryasadesert.IgohometomylonelyhouseandsitinfrontoftheTV

withabottleofwineuntilitdoesit’sjobandI’m abletofallasleep.

I’m wokeninthemiddleofthenightbyaringingphone.Idon’tevencheckwhoitis.

“Hello,”Isayinmygroggyvoice.

“Lina,”hesoundsveryalertandawake.Myheartskipsabeat.Ihaven’theardfrom him in

almosttwoweeks.

“Yes,”Iwhisperfeelingtearsstingmyeyes.

“IheardaboutTsietsi,areyouokay?”thetearsfinallyfall.

“Yes.I’m fine.”

“Youdon’tsoundfine.”

“It’sjust,Ididn’twishhim deadoranything.Hewasahugepartofmeyouknow.”

“Iknow.Haveyoutoldthekids?”

“No.It’snotsomethingIcantellthem overthephone.”

“Iknow.I’llcomepickyouupinthemorningsowecangofetchthem tomorrow.”

“Okay.”Hehangsup.ThathurtstoosoIcontinuetocry.ForTsietsi,Sazi,Mondeandmybaby.

Thelossisunbearable.




