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Introduction

"IwanttomarrymyfirstlovebecauseIwantto

bewithsomeonewhoknowsmeverywell.I

wanttobewithsomeonewhounderstands

whatitmeanswhenIcringeorflinch.Iwant

someonewhohasmemorisedme.Someone

I'vebeenthrougheverythingwith.SomeoneI

lovewitheveryinchofmyheart."

That'swhatthenaivemeusedtosay.Ididn't

seemyselfwithanyoneelsebutmyfirstlove,

AlexMeje.TheloveIhadforthatguywas

different.Somepeoplemightcallit"pure",

becauseIlovedhimwholeheartedlywithout

knowingofheartache.Ilovedhimpurely,

innocentlyandnaively.Afterall,he'stheone

whotaughtmeeverythingaboutlove...well,up



untilheshowedmewhatheartbreakiswhenhe

chosetobreakmyheartintoamillionpieces.

MynameisSomelezeNdlovubutmyfriends

callmeSoso.I'm21yearsoldandI'moriginally

fromZwide,PortElizabethbutI'mcurrently

basedinAlice,doingmythirdyearatthe

UniversityofFortHare.Icouldhavestudiedat

NMUbutIchosetocomeherebecauseIwas

followingAlex.See,ImetAlexwhenIwasstill

doinggrade12.ItwasduringtheMarch10-day

schoolbreak,IwasatSpurinSummerstrand

withmyfriendswhenheandhisfriendscame

tositatatablenexttoours.Hewasbusy

chattingupastormwithhisuptownfriends,

morelikef-boys,notpayinganyattentiontous.

Butmyeyejustdidn'twanttoleavehim.Gosh

hewassoattractiveandsohandsome.Hewas

light-skinnedandcleanshaven.Hishairwas

alsogivenacleancut.Ikeptstealingglancesat

himeventhoughhewasn'tevenpaying



attentiontome.OhmyGodhispinklipswere

soappetising.Nottomentionhiskillersmile

thatwouldmakemystomachplungeeverytime

heletitout.ButthefactthatIwassoawareof

him,ofeverylittlethingabouthim,was

unsettling.Itwasdefinitelyanewexperience

forme.AnewexperiencethatIdidn'tknowhow

tohandle.Ihadnevermetaguywhomademe

feelthiswaybefore.Infact,Ihadneverallowed

myselftofeelanythingforaguy.Ihadnever

allowedanyguytocomeclose.Iwas18,butI'd

neverhadaboyfriendbefore.Myfriendswere

dating,butno,notme.Why?Well,mymomhad

mewhenshewasonly17yearsoldandthe

manthathadmadeherpregnant,Iwon'teven

callhimmyfather,wantedhertoabortme.But

whensherefused,hedumpedherandshe

neversawhimagainafterthat.Shewasdoing

grade12butshehadtoquitschoolandtake

careofme.Thingsweren'teasybuthermother

(mygrandmother)whowasalsoasingleparent,



workingasastaffnurse,triedtoprovideforall

ofus-that'sme,mymomandherbrother.My

momonlymanagedtogobacktoschooland

finishhermatricwhenIwas5.Afterthatshe

starteddoingoddjobssoshecouldhelpgranny

putfoodonmyplateandclothesonmyback.

Weweresurviving,butwhenIwas10thingsgot

moredifficultbecausethat'swhenmy

grandmotherpassedaway.Andthatmeantmy

momnowhadtoraisemeallbyherself.She

haddreamsbutbecauseshehadtoprovidefor

meshehadtoputthemonholdforawhile.She

onlymanagedtogotouniversitywhenIwas15,

doingdistancelearningthroughUNISAbecause

shecouldn'tquitherjobasareceptionistata

certainlawfirmintown.Iknewjusthowmuch

shewastryingherbesttobethebestmother

andtoprovideforme,soIdidn'twanttorepeat

hermistakebyhavingaboyfriendandendup

fallingpregnantasateentherebyaddingtoher

responsibilities.Ijustwantedtofocusonmy



booksandmakeherproud.

ButwhenIsawAlexIthrewallthatcautionout

thewindow.Ijusthadtotalktohim,Iwanted

him.Sowhentheygotuptoleave,Ialsogotup

andintentionallybumpedintohimbutmadeit

looklikeitwasanaccident.StupidIknow,butI

wantedhimtonoticeme.Andhedid.After

apologising,wetalkedalittleandexchanged

numbers.Thefollowingdayhecalledmeand

cametoseemeinmyhood,drivingaredVW

GTi.Tocutthestoryshort,bytheendofthat

weekwewerealreadydating,eventhoughwe

weresodifferent.Iwas18,hewas21.Iwas

stillinhighschool,hewasalreadyinvarsity

doinghisthirdyearinComputerScienceatthe

UniversityofFortHare.Wewerefromtwo

completelydifferentbackgrounds.Iwasfroma

poorfamilyinthetownshipwhereashewas

fromawealthyfamilyintheburbs-in

Summerstrand.Iknewallaboutpoverty,heon



theotherhandwasaspoiledguybornwitha

silverspooninhismouth.Butallthatdidn't

meananythingtome,Ilovedhim.Thefollowing

yearIfollowedhimtoFortHare.WhenIwas

doingmyfirstyearhewasdoinghisHonours

degree.HelovedFortHaresomuchthathe

didn'twanttogostudyanywhereelse.Afterthe

Honoursyearhewentaheadanddidhis

Master'sdegree.Andinalltheyearsour

relationshipwasgood,greatactually.Well,up

untilheshowedmeanothersideofhim,3years

and3monthsintoourrelationship.Theguy

treatedmelikethrash.Butyouknowwhatthey

say:oneman'strashisanotherman'streasure.

Hi.MynameisSosoandthisismystory.

Pleaseshareandinviteyourfriendstolikethe

page.Please,guyshelpagirlout.I'mnewto

thiswritingthing.

#1

.



.

"Ineverknewlovewouldhurtthisbad.The

worstpainthatIeverhad."-TreySongz

.

"That'sitfortoday.Anddon'tforget,Ineedyour

assignmentsinbynextweekMonday."

That'sournewlecturer,Doctorummmh...what

didhesayhisnamewasagain?Ugh!Idon't

remember,Iwasn'treallylistening.Infact,I

hardlyheardanythinghesaidintheentire45-

minutelecture.Allthat'sbeenstuckinmymind

isAlex.Alexhasbeendistantlately.Weno

longerspendmuchtimetogether.Evenwhen

we'retogetherhe'sneverthere,he'dbewithme

physicallybutemotionallyhe'dbesomewhere

else.IfIcouldsayIknowwhat'sgoingonI'dbe

lying.Andaskinghimdoesn'tgetmeanswers

eitherbecauseeverytimeIaskhejustgets

annoyedandtellmethatI'mimaginingthings.



TodayisMondayandweweresupposedto

spendthepastweekendtogetherbutonFriday

hetoldmethathewasgoingaway,visitinghis

sickuncleinGrahamstown.Asthesupportive

girlfriendthatIamIunderstood.Butgettinghim

onthephonetheentireweekendhasbeena

hassle,hisphonewouldringunansweredand

evenwhenheansweredourconversations

wouldbeshortandcold.Thathurtme,Idon't

wanttolie.ButIbelievedhimwhenhesaidit's

becausehewasbusyoverthere.Thenlast

night,knowingthathe'sbackIcalledhim,

wantingtoseehim,buthetoldmehecouldn't

seemebecausehewasn'tfeelingokay,thathe

hadaterribleheadache.Isaidokayandhung

upbutdeepdownIcouldn'tshakethefeeling

thathewaslying.Mysixthsenseistellingme

thathe'scheatingonmebutIjustdon'twantto

acceptit,Idon'twanttobelieveit.

I'vebeensendinghimWhatsAppmessages



sincemorningaskinghowhe'snowfeeling,but

hehasn'trepliedtoanyofthosemessages.

They'vebeendeliveredbuttheticksshowthat

hehasn'topenedthemyet.That'salittle

comforttomebecauseatleastIfeellikehe's

notignoringme,maybehe'sbusyorstill

sleepingsincehesaidhewasn'tfeelingokay

lastnight.

ThelectureisoversoItakemybagandhurryto

theexit.IreallyneedtoseeAlex,Ineedtotalk

tohim.I'vebeenwantingtoseehimsince

morningbutbecauseIhadtwomorning

lecturesandaMicrobiologyassignmentto

finishupandsubmitbeforetheBiochemistry

class,Ibecametoobusytogoseehim.But

nowthatIhavejuststeppedoutofmylast

lecture,Ihavetimetogoseehimandfindout

what'sgoingon.IfIhadairtimeIwouldbe

callinghimbecausecallinghimviaWhatsApp

won'tdo,butIhave0.00airtimebalance.Sothe



onlywayistogostraighttohisroomatres.

.

.

ButasIwalkouttheclassanddowntheshort

passage,myfriend,Thuso,callsme.Istopand

turntoher.Honestly,Ihadforgottenabouther.

AllIwantistogettoAlex.

-Thuso:"Haybo,girlfriend,I'vebeencallingyour

name.Whyareyouleavingmebehind?"

Thusohasbeenmybestfriendsincethefirst

year.We'rebothdoingthesamedegree,B.Sc,

andwe'remajoringinthesamecourses-we're

triplemajors.Thegirl'ssodifferentfromme

becauseshe'soutthere,she'soutgoing,loud

andapartyfreakbutIloveheranyway.

-Me:"Sorry,chomi,Ididn'thearyou.I'minkind

ofahurry,I'monmywaytoseeAlex."

Wemakeourwaytotheelevatortogether.



-Her:"Alex,yahnhe.Butchomi,whenareyou

gonnaopenyoureyesandseethatthisguyis

cheatingonyou?"

-Me:"Doyouhaveanyproofthathe'scheating

onme?"

-Her:"Idon'tneedproof.Thesignsaretherebut

you'rechoosingtoignorethem.Chomi,butwhy

areyoudoingthistoyourself?"

-Me:(pressingtheelevatorbutton)"Pleasenot

thisagain,Thuso.Please."

-Her:"Okay,I'mdonesoundinglikeabroken

record.Iwon'tsayanythinganymore...Anyway,

haveyounoticedhowhotDoctorDecemberis?

Thatmanisflames,chomi,Itellyou."

-Me:"DoctorDecember?Who'sthat?"

-Her:(rollingeyes)"Ournewlecturer,duh."

-Me:"Oh,hisnameisDecember.Andhe'shot,

yousay?I'dbelyingifIsaidI'venoticedthat.I



justmissouroldprofessor."

Ouroldprofessorwenttoretirementjustafter

wefinishedwritingourJuneexams.Andnow

thathe'sgonethisnewguyhascometofillthe

vacancy.Thisisthesecondweeksincethe

secondsemesterbeganbutthiswasourfirst

lecturewiththisnewguy,lastweekhewasn't

heresowehadnoclassesforthiscourse.He's

newbutIcantellyouthis:Ialreadydon'tlike

him.Hehasn'tdoneanythingwrongshem,in

factIhaven'tevenhadtimetolistentohimor

tocheckhimout,it'sjustthatImissourold

professorandIhatethatthisguyhasreplaced

him.

-Thuso:"Youmissthatoldman?Girl,youcan't

beserious.Decemberisflames,Iwishallour

coursescouldbetaughtbyhim.Iwouldn'tmind

listeningtohissexyvoicealldayandeveryday."

-Me:"You'recrazy,youknowthat?AndIknow

you,Thuso,you'llsoonbethrowingyourselfat



him.Butpleasedon'tdothat.Theguy'stooold.

You'reonly21forgoodnesssake."

-Her:"Old?Haveyoulookedatthatguy,S?He's

notthatold.And,ohmyGod,he'sso

handsome."

-Me:"Whatever...Thiselevatormustbebroken

orsomething,it'snotcomingup.Let'stakethe

stairsdown."

-Her:"Youtakethestairs,I'mnotgoing.Iwant

toseeDoctorDecemberfirstsoI'mgoingtohis

officerightnow."

-Me:"Haveyouevenbeenlisteningtome?Stay

awayfromthatman.He'sourlecturerfor

goodnesssake."

-Her:(laughing)"Relax.I'mjustgonnaaskhim

toclarifysomethingsformeregardingthe

assignment."

Clarifysomethings?Yeahright.IknowThuso,

ifshewantsamanshemakessurethatshe



getshim.Anditdoesn'tmatterhowoldheis,as

longashe'shot.It'snotthatshelikestobe

'blessed',no,shedoesn'tcareaboutthemoney

becauseshe'sfromarichfamilyin

Mpumalanga.It'sjustthatshecan'tresistgood-

lookingmen.Andshedoesn'thaveaproblem

jumpingfromonemantothenext.

Ijustleaveherthereandwalkaway.Idon't

mindtakingthestairs,it'sthesecondfloor

anyway.

.

.

ButbeforemakingmywaytoAlex'sroomI

needtogocheckhimathisdepartment.He

worksfromthereeveryday,frommorningtill

afterhours.Yeah,he'sseriouslikethatabout

hisMaster'sthesis.

SoImakemywaytohisdepartmentbutthey

tellmethathehasn'tcomeintoday.Ohmy



poorbaby,nowI'msurehe'sstillnotfeeling

okay.He'sprobablysleepinginhisroombynow.

SoIpassbythestudentcentreandbuyhim

somepaintabletsthenmakemywaytohis

room.Igetthereandknockbutnobody

answers.Ipeekthroughthekeyholeandthere's

nokey.Okay,maybehe'sinthebathroomor

somewherenearby.AndI'mgoingtowaitfor

himinside.SoItakemybagoffmyshoulder

andlookforthekeyinside.Yes,Ihaveakeyto

hisroom.Istickitintheholeandturnit.The

lockopensandIturnthehandleandpushthe

dooropen.

OHMYGOD,WHAT?!!!!WhatamIseeingbefore

myeyes?Alexinbed,banginganotherwoman.

OhmyGod,no!Ican'tbelievethis.Isthiswhat

he'sbeendoingbehindmyback?Isthiswhy

he'sbeensodistantlately?Thisiswhyhe's

beenignoringme.Washeevenin

Grahamstownthispastweekend?Washis



uncleevensick?Jeez!I'vebeenafool.He's

reallycheatingonme,he'scheatingonme.

Thusowasright,signsweretherebutIdidn't

wanttoseethem.AndIwasalsonotexpecting

toseewhatI'mseeingnow.WhatisAlexdoing

tome?Why?

Istandbythedoor,stunned,asthebagthatI've

beencarryingslipsrightoffmygripandfallson

thefloor.Hearingthedooropenandmybag

falling,Alexstopswhathe'sdoingandturnsto

lookatme.Icanseeitinhiseyesthathe's

shockedtoseemehere.

-Him:"Soso?Whatareyoudoinghere?"

Ishereallyexpectingmetoanswerthat?Really?

Ican'tanswerhimevenifIwantedto.Ican't

evenshout.I'mtooshockedtosayanything.I

justturnaroundandrunoutofthere,leavingmy

bagbehind.Irunallthewaydownthestairsto

thegroundfloorandouttheexit.Gosh,what

justhappened?WhatdidIjustseeinthere?I'm



notfeelingmyselfandIcan'tfightbackthe

tearsrunningdownmycheeks.Ithurts.Ithurts

sobad.I'veneverbeenthishurtinmyentirelife.

Ifeellikeadaggerjustwentthroughmyheart.

AndIcan'tstopcryingandrunning.WhereamI

evengoingthough?Idon'thavearoomin

campus,Inevergotonefromtheveryfirstyear.

I'mrentingabackyardflatintown,wellit'sAlex

whohasbeenrentingtheroomforme.Ican't

goallthewaytherenow,notwhenI'mlikethis.

SoIgostraighttoThuso'sroom,hopingthat

she'salreadythere.AndthankGod,Ifindherin.

-Her:(seeingmytears)"Andthen?Whyisthe

TyhumeRiveroverflowing?"

Tyhume.That'sthelocalriver.AndThusothinks

thisisfunny.Fuck,she'sannoyingthehellout

me.Can'tshebeseriousevenforasecond?

-Me:(throwingmyselfonherbed)"Thisisnot

funny,Thuso."



-Her:"Whathappened?It'sAlexisn'tit?"

Itellhereverything.

-Her:"Ihatetosayit,chomi,butItoldyou.Itold

youthatthejerk'scheatingonyouandthatyou

shouldwalkaway.Ifyouhadlistenedtomeyou

wouldn'thaveseenwhatyou'vejustseen."

Seriously?Doesshehavetobelikethisata

timelikethis?Thisain'tnotimefor'Itoldyou

so'.

-Me:(angry)"Thuso,please,stopwiththat.Not

now.Notnow."

-Her:"Okay,thatwasinsensitiveofme.I'msorry.

I'mreallysorry,chomam.Butit'sgonnabeokay.

Youbetterbelievethat.Okay?Theonlyfool

hereisAlex,notyou.He'sgonnaregretdoing

thistoyou,markmywords.Karma'sabitch."

Shehugsme.AndIkeepcryingonhershoulder.

Lord,whatdidIdotodeservethis?Whywould

Alexdothistome?Iloved...noIlovehimso



much.Ilovehim.WasInolongerenoughfor

him?WasInolongergoodenough?Thenwhy

didn'thejusttellme?

Ican'tstopcrying.AndthemoreIcry,themore

Ihurt.Thusoisnotsayinganything,shejust

keepsbrushingmyback,comfortingme.But

eventuallyshespeaks.

.

.

-Thuso:"Okay,chomithisisenough.You've

criedenoughandit'stimetowipethosetears

now.It's13:45andwehaveapracticalsession

at2.Soweneedtogetgoing."

-Me:"I'mnotgoing.Ijustwanttosleep."

SeriouslyIdon'tfeellikegoinganywhereor

speakingtoanyone.Letalonebeinginalab

withtheotherstudents.ButThusoisn'tabout

toletmehavethis.Shepushesmebackand

looksmestraightintheeyewithaseriousface.



-Thuso:"Ohhellno,Soso,you'renotdoingthis.

You'renotgonnafeedstressbyburying

yourselfunderthesecovers.You'renotgonna

letthatdog,Alex,win.You'regonnagoclean

yourfaceup,putmymake-uponandwalkout

ofthisroomwithyourheadheldhigh.Doyou

hearme?"

Inod.

-Her:"No,sayit.You'renotgonnafallapart.Say

it."

-Me:"I'mnotgonnafallapart."

-Her:"Louder."

-Me:(laughingnow)"I'mnotgonnafallapart."

-Her:"Thereyougo,girl.Younevermisseda

classorapracticalsessionbeforeandyouain't

abouttostartnow.Especiallynotbecauseof

Alex.WecametoAlicetoslay,

babe...academically.Soweain'tgonnaletno

jerkfuckthatup.Weain'tlettingnoguydisrupt



ouracademicexcellence.Okay?"

-Me:"You'reright,chomi.You'reright."

Igetupandgotothebathroomtocleanupmy

face.IcomebackandThusodoesmymakeup

thenweleaveforclasseventhoughIdon'thave

mybookswithmeorevenmylabcoat.

EverythingisinthebagIleftonthefloorof

Alex'sroom.Butit'scool,Thusogivesmeanew

booktowriteonandI'llshareatextbookwith

herwhennecessary.Sowego.I'mstillnot

feelingokaybutIhavenochoicebuttogoto

thispracticalsession.

Whenwegettothelabwefindtheother

studentsalreadythere.Andjustafterwe'vesat

down,Dr.Decemberwalksin.

-Thuso:(whispering)"Lookathim,lookathim,

chomi.He'shot,agreewithme."

Ilookathim,noticinghisfeaturesforthevery

firsttime.Yeah,Thusowasright,thisguy'snot



old.He'stallwithaleanmuscularframeand

broadshoulders.Isupposehe'sattractiveina

hardathleticsortofway.AndIhavetoadmit,

helooksgoodinthatshort-sleevedblackshirt

thatmatcheshispants.He'slight-skinnedand

clean-shaven,althoughIdoubthewouldeverbe

abletoerasethatdarkshadowonhisjawline.

Hishaircutisalittlelongformyliking.Buthe

evidentlyticksalltherightboxesasfaras

Thusoisconcerned.

Andthenhestartsspeaking.Mhhhisvoiceis

deepanddark.Ijustcan'tdenyit'ssexual

appeal.Helookslikearealgentleman.ButI

quicklyswallowmywordswhenhelooks

straightatme,speakingtome.

-Him:"Miss,what'syourname?"

-Me:"It'sNdlovu,sir.SomelezeNdlovu."

-Him:"MissNdlovu,whyaren'tyouwearinga

labcoat?Youcan'tbeinmylabwithoutalab



coatsopleasegogetit.Now."

-Me:"I'msorry,sir.AndIcan'tgogetit,I'mnot

stayingaroundcampus,I'mstayingintown."

Hell,there'snowayI'mgoingtoAlex'sroomto

getmybag.Nottoday.

-Him:"Thenyoucan'tbehere."

-Me:"Sir,I'msorry,itwon'thappenagain."

-Him:"Miss,pleaseleavemylabthissecond."

Jeez!Doeshereallyhavetobethisharsh?

Whatisheevendoinghere?Imeanthelab

assistantsarehereforconductingthepractical

session,hedidn'tneedtobehere.Iquicklyget

upandwalkout,leavingThusobehind.This

manisreallymakingmesoangryrightnow.

Doeshereallyhavetobethisstrict?Ireally

don'tneedthis,notnow,notwhenI'malready

thishurt.ImmediatelywhenIgetoutsideIjust

letmyfloodgatesopen.Dammit,I'mangry!I'm

sofuckingmad.I'mmadatthisDoctorfucking



December.I'mmadatAlex.I'mmadat

everyoneandeverything.Canthisdaypossibly

getanymoreworse?

.

.

AboutfiveminuteslaterI'mstillstanding

outsidethelabcrying.ThenIhearthatdeep

voicebehindme.

"MissNdlovu."

Iknowthatit'sDoctorDecember.Iquicklywipe

mytearsthenturntolookathim.

-Me:"Sir?"

-Him:"Haveyoubeencrying?"

No,I'vebeenlaughing.Duh,ain'titobvious?I

justshakemyheadno.

-Him:"Comewithme."

HeleadsthewayandIfollowhimtohisoffice.



Weenterandheshowsmeachairtositbefore

hegoesroundthedesktositdownonhischair.

-Him:"Yousaidyou'restayingintown?"

-Me:"Yes,sir."

-Him:"Whenyouleftyourflatthismorning

comingtocampusyouknewthatyouhavea

practicalsessionthisafternoonandthatyou're

gonnaneedalabcoat,right?"

-Me:"Yes,sir,Idid.I'msorry,it'sjustthatI..."

-Him:(cuttingmeoff)"Pleasedon'tgiveme

excuses.Listen,MissNdlovu.Ilikeorder.Order

anddiscipline.Ifyouain'tdisciplinedyou'reain't

gonnalastlonginmyclass.Yougetthat?"

Hello!Wherearewe?Highschool?Iknow

what'sexpectedofmeandIknowthatI'm

responsibleformyowneducation.IjustsaidI

wassorryandthatitwon'thappenagain.So

what'swiththelecture?



-Me:"I'msorry,sir.Itwon'thappenagain."

-Him:"Damnrightitwon't.Nowgobacktothe

labanddoyourexperiments."

-Me:"Oh,thankyou,sir."

Igetupandhurrytothedoorbeforehe

changeshismind.ButbeforeIwalkouthe

stopsme.

-Him:"Yousaidyou'restayingintown.Where

exactlyintown?"

-Me:"OdendaalStreet,sir.Entlakwestishi

(northofthetrainstation)."

-Him:"Uh,we'reinthesamearea.I'mrentinga

houseinStockStreet."

-Me:"Isit?"

-Him:"Yeah.Socometomeafterthepractical

session,I'llgiveyoualifthome."

Okay,butain'tthatalittleinappropriate?



-Me:"Thanks,Doc.ButI'llbefine.I'mnotgonna

beneedinga..."

-Him:(cuttingmeoff)"Whenapersonoffersto

dosomethingniceforyou,MissNdlovu,don't

questionit,justbeappreciative.You'llleavethe

labat5o'clockandit'swinter,itgetsdarkpretty

early.Youwon'tbesafeonfoot.SojustdoasI

say."

-Me:(embarrassednow)"Thankyou,sir.I'llbe

hereafterthepractical."

AndwiththatIquicklywalkoutofhisofficeand

backtothelab.

#2

.

“Myheartishopingyou'llwalkrightintonight

andtellmetherearethingsthatyouregret.

‘CauseifI'mbeinghonestIain'toveryouyet.”-

NiallHoran



.

.

Asmybestfriend,Thusohasalwayscaredand

worriedforme,butneverasmuchasshedoes

now,andIunderstandwhy.Thisismyfirst

heartbreakbyaguy,sheontheotherhandhas

hadherfairshareofheartbreaksinthepast.

Whichiswhyshenownolongergivesherheart

toaman,anyman.Sheshunslove,shesaysit's

overrated,evenusestheword“romantic”asa

signofdisapproval.However,shestillcan't

resisthotmenandshecan'tstayawayfrom

d*ck.Soinsteadofaboyfriendshehasfuck

buddies.

SeeinghowinvestedIwasinmyrelationship

withAlex,she'dalwaystellmetobecareful,

sayingopeningupyourhearttoloveisalwaysa

recipeforheartbreak.Buthowcanoneeverbe

carefulandbeonguardwhenitcomestolove?

IlovedAlexandIcouldn'ttonedownmylove



forhim.IlovedhimwitheverythingthatIam,

andIcouldn'tactasifIdidn'tseeafuturewith

him.Callmestupid,butthehonesttruthisIstill

lovehimandIstillwanthiminmylife.Whichis

whyhimnotreachingouttometoapologise

afterI'vecaughthimred-handedwithanother

womanhurtsmemorethanfindingoutthat

he'sbeencheatingonme.

Aswewalkedoutofthelabafterthepractical

session,which,tome,seemedlikeitdragged

forever,Thusohadherarmaroundthebackof

myneck.Thenwithawarmsmilesheaskedme

tonotgobacktomyflatintownbuttospend

thenightinherroom.Iunderstandthatshedid

thatoutofworryandshedidn'twantmetobe

alone,butthetruthis,beingaloneisexactly

whatIwanted,whatIneeded.Plus,Ihad

alreadyagreedtocatchalifthomewithDr.

December.ItoldThusoaboutthatthinking

she'dbedisappointedbuttomysurpriseshe



smiledinexcitement.Mycrazyfriendwas

actuallyseeingthisasanopportunity.Jovially,

sheaskedmetousetheopportunitytosuss

Decemberoutandgetheranythingand

everythingshecouldusetoseducehim

becauseapparentlywhenshetriedinhisoffice

earlierhecouldn'treadthesigns.Yeah,Thuso

iscrazylikethatandsheknowsnoshame.I

justlaughedandwalkedawayfromhertoDr.

December'soffice.Ifoundhisofficedooropen

andhimsittingbehindthedeskwithhischair

andhimselffacingtotheside.Standingbythe

door,IopenedmymouthtotellhimthatIhad

comeashehadaskedmeto,buthequicklyput

upafinger,stoppingme.Clearlyhehadseen

meoutofthecornerofhiseye.Hethenswung

hischairaroundtofaceme,anditwasonly

thenthatIrealisedthathewasactuallyonthe

phone.

-Him:(intophone)"Okay,baby,I'llseeyouboth



onFriday...Ofcourse,ofcourse,youdon'teven

needtoask."

Hehadthisbiggoofysmileonhisfaceashe

spoke.Ofcoursetheguyhassomeoneinhis

life,probablymarried,Ithoughttomyself.My

eyequicklywenttohisringfinger.Therewasno

ringbutalinethatshowedthataringusedto

bethere.Thisguyisreallymarried,Iwasnow

assured.Thusosureashelldoesn'tstanda

chancewithhim,he'salreadytaken,Isaidto

myself.Iknowthateventhoughshedoesn't

haveaproblemopeningherlegs,shedoesn't

domarriedmen.

-December:(intophone)"Okay,baby.Loveyou."

Hehungupthenlookedatme.

-Him:"Oh,you'realreadyhere."

-Me:"Yes,Doc.AreyoureadytogoorshouldI

waitforyou?"

-Him:"Justtakeasitforaminute.There'san



emailIwannasendbeforeIleave."

Isatonthechairandletmyeyeswander

aroundhisofficeashewasbusyonhis

computer.Theofficewascleanandorganised,

unlikewhenitwasusedbyouroldprofessor.

That'ssomethingadmirable,Ihadtoadmit.

Thenmyeyeslandedontwophotosonhis

desk.Bothwereofacutelittlegirl,maybe8or9

yearsold.Thatmustbehisdaughter,andit's

thewifeandthedaughterthathe'sgoingtosee

onFriday,Ithoughttomyself.

Hefinishedsendingtheemailthenhegothis

bagandwewalkedout.EventhoughIwasabit

reluctantatfirst,Inowhadtoadmit,Docreally

camethroughformebyofferingtogivemethis

ridehome.Usually,whenIfinishuplatein

campusAlexwoulddrivemetomyplaceorI'd

spendthenightinhisroomatres,depending

ontheday.Butnowthatwe'renolongeronthe

samepageIwasgoingtohavetowalktotown,



butDecemberhadjustsavedmethewalk.

.

.

Thedriveinhisspotless,charcoalMercedes

BenzAMGwaskindofawkwardatfirst.Imean

Idon'tknowthisguy,plushe'smylecturer,so

whatwasItosaytohim?Whatcouldwe

possiblytalkabout?

Butasweweredrivingoutofthecampusmain

gatehebrokethesilencebyaskingmetotake

aCDwalletoutoftheglovecompartmentthen

lookforBeyonce'sLemonadeCDandputiton.

Okay,helikesBeyonce'smusic.Meontheother

handIlikeBeyoncetheperson.Hermusic?Not

somuch.And,Imustsay,Igotsurprisedto

knowthattherearepeoplewhostilluseCDs,

butIguessaslongastheyarestillinthe

marketpeoplewillcontinuetobuythem.Yoh,I

wouldn'tevenknowwhattodowithaCD,Idon't



haveanythingthatplaysadisc.Anyway,Igot

theBeyonceCDandputiton.ButIcouldn't

stopflippingthroughtheCDwallet,wantingto

seemoreofhistasteinmusic.Itwasmostly

HipHopandR&BuntilapiratedCDofSøren

Bebesprungup.

-Me:"SørenBebe?YouhavehisCD?"

-Him:"Youknowhim?"

-Me:"TheDanishguythat'soneoftheleading

pianistsandcomposersintheEuropeanscene

ofjazzandcontemporarymusic?OfcourseI

knowofhim."

-Him:(smiling)"Youdo.Nokidding."

-Me:"Andithisince5yearsagowhichistheyear

Istarteddoingprofessionalballet,he'sbeen

releasingalbumswithmusicforballetand

contemporarydanceclasses.Well,that'showI

gottoknowofhimandstartedfollowinghis

YouTubechannel.BackhomeIwasdoingballet



andweweremostlyusingthisguy'smusicin

ourclasses.Actually,it'smychildhoodfriend,

Amanda,whopushedmetosignupforthe

classesatthisballetschoolintown.Andher

parentsstartedpayingfortheclassesupuntilI

leftandcamehere."

Iwasnowbabbling.IguessIwasfinallyfreeto

talkbecauseatleastwenowhadsomethingto

talkabout.

-Him:"Oh,youwereaballetdancer?My9year

olddaughterisalsoaballerina.Iactuallytook

thatCDfromher.Theguy'smusichelpsme

sleepandIalsouseitwhenImeditate."

Oh,thatwasreallyhisdaughterthatIjustsaw

inthosepictures.

-Me:"Oh,youhaveadaughter.That'snice."

Butfromthelookofit,hedidn'twanttodwell

muchonthesubject.Hequicklychangedit.

-Him:"Yousaidbackhome.Where'shome?"



-Me:"P.E.ButafterhighschoolIchosetocome

here."

-Him:"Youjusthadtochooseasmalltown.

Whythough?Ugh,don'tanswerme.I'malso

here,aren'tI?AllthewayfromJo'burg."

-Me:"You'refromJo'burg?Andwhydidyou

comehere?Tiredofbigcities?"

-Him:"Afriendofminegotmethisjob.Firstjob

asalecturer.Andit'stheonlyoneIcouldget."

-Me:"Firstjobasalecturer?Whatwereyou

doingbeforeyoucamehere?"

-Him:"Iwasamedicaldoctor,actually.A

surgeon."

-Me:"What?Frombeingasurgeontobeinga

full-timelecturer?Idon'tgetit."

Hekeptquiet.IcouldswearIsawawaveof

painwashingoverhisface.Andwhenhe

eventuallyspokeIcouldhearthatpaininhis



voicetoo.

-Him:"Ican'tkillanyoneasalecturer."

-Me:"Whatdoyoumean?"

-Him:"Okay,it'stimetochangethesubject."

Oops!WhatwasIthinkinginterrogatinghimlike

that?Justbecausehebecameniceandoffered

mearidehomedoesn'tmeanhe'snowmy

friend,he'sstillmylecturer.

-Me:"Ummh...I'msorry,Doc.Ishouldn'thave

oversteppedmybounds."

-Him:"It'sokay...IneedtopassbyDebonairs

forsomepizza.Youdon'tmind,doyou?"

Heaskednotevenlookingatme.

-Me:"No.Ofcoursenot."

Iwasnowshrinkingonmychair,feelingbad

andembarrassedbymouth.Jeez!

.



.

HepulledupatCaltexgarage,whereDebonairs

is,thengothiswalletoutofthecar'scentre

consolestorage.

-Him:"Don'tyouwanttogetanything?"

-Me:(withanawkwardsmile)"No,no,I'mfine."

-Him:"Yousure?NotevenatFreshStop?"

-Me:"Yes,it'sokay,Doc.I'mgood."

Ireallydidn'twanttobuyanything.ButevenifI

did,Ididn'thaveanymoney.Thesecond

semester'smoneyfrommysponsorhasn't

comethroughyet.AndtheoneIgotfrommy

motherwhenIlefthometheweekendbefore

lastisnowgone.Ihadtodomyhairandbuy

somegroceries.Agirl'sgottalookgoodandeat

too.

Takinghisdebitcardoutofthewallet,Docjust

noddedthengotoutofthecar,leavingthe



walletontheseat.Beingcuriousispartofbeing

human.Ijustcouldn'tresistopeningthatwallet.

ThefirstthingIsawinsideweretwopassport

sizephotosofhisdaughter,theoneI'djust

seeninthephotosinhisoffice.Ncooh,hereally

loveshisdaughter,Isaidtomyself.Butwhere's

hermother?Ipulledthephotosoutandunder

themIfoundaphotoofaveryprettyligh-

skinnedwoman.Thismustbethewife,Isaid

undermybreath.

"Mypoorfriendisgoingtobesodisappointed."

Ifoundmyselfsayingthatoutloud.Next,Itook

outhisIDcard.Andapartfromseeingthathis

firstnameisactuallyThando,Ialsosawhis

dateofbirthandrealisedthathe's31yearsold.

Yes,he'snotthatoldbuthe'sstillwaytooold

forThuso.Tenyearsolder,tobeexact.But,

knowingher,shewasgoingtoignorethat.The

onlyproblemisthatthisguyismarried,orat

leastIthinkheis.



Ihaddoneenoughsnoopingaroundforoneday.

SoIquicklyputeverythingbackinsidethenput

thewalletbackontheseat.Iwasaboutto

reclinemychairandrelaxwhenapainful

remindercreptuptomyhead,remindingme

thatthiswasnotthecarthatI'musedto,thatit

wasnotAlex'scarandIcouldn'tjustdo

whateverIlikedinit.Alex?Justthinkingabout

himwasenoughtomakemediealittleinside.

AndsoonIfoundtearstricklingdownmy

cheeks.Whatbrokemyheartmorewasthefact

thathestillhadn'tcalledme.Ithoughtbynow

he'dbebombardingmyphonewithcallsand

textsapologising.ButclearlyIwastoohopeful.

ThewayIlovehim,ifhecouldjustcallorcome

tomyflatandtellmethatheregretswhathe

didandthathe'ssorryIwouldnotthinktwice

aboutforgivinghim.That'sallIneedfromhim.

SeeingDoccomingback,Iquicklywipedmy

tearsoffandpulledmyselftogether.Hewas



carryingtwolargepizzaboxesandtwo2l

bottlesofCokewhichheputinthebackseat

beforegettinginbehindthewheel.

-Him:"IgotyouwhatIgotformyself.Ihopeyou

likeCram-decker."

Ncooh,he'snice,Isaidinmyheart.Really,I

wasn'texpectinghimtogetmeanything.

-Me:"Oh,that'swhatyougotforme?It's

actuallymyfavourite.Thankyou,Doc.Thank

yousomuch."

Ifthere'sonelineIhatethemosthasgottobe

"Thanks,butyoudidn'thaveto."Iftheperson

hasalreadymadeanefforttodosomething

niceforyoutheleastyoucandoisgivethema

sincerethanksandenditthere,noneedto

makethemfeelliketheireffortisunappreciated.

SoIthankedDocwithasmileonmyfaceeven

thoughIdoubtedthatI'dbeeatinganyofthat

pizza.Iwastoostressedtoeatanything.That's



me,whenI'mstressedIloseappetite.

Henoddedwithasmilethendroveuptoour

residentialareawhiletalkingaboutthecourse

he'steaching.Beforehewenttodropmeoffat

homethough,hepassedbyhishouse,wellthe

househe'srenting,justtoshowittome.AndI

realisedthatonfootit'sonlyabout5minutes

awayfromwhereI'mstaying.Veryclose.He

didn'tgetoutofthecarorevenstop,hejust

pointedatthehousethendrovepastandmade

aturnintomystreet.Ishowedhimmy

landlord'shouseandhewenttodropmeoffat

thegate.Ithankedhimonceagainthengotout

withthethingshe'dboughtforme.

-Him:"Youhaveyourselfaniceevening.See

youinthemorning.I'mgonnagiveyoualiftto

campus."

Really?He'sgoingtodrivemetoandfrom

campuseverydaynow?Iaskedmyself,butI

didn'tdareaskhim.Ijustsmiledawkwardly



thenwalkedaway.Imustsay,IfindDoc

mysterious.Idon'tevenknowwhybutasfaras

I'mconcernedhe'sajigsawpuzzlethatIneed

tosolve.

.

Pleasedon'tforgettolike,commentandto

mentionyourfriends.

#3

.

.

Someleze

.

Happyandworry-free,that'showeveryone

aroundmelooked.ItwasnowFridayjustafter

16:00andIwassittingoutsidetheChemistry

buildingafterourpracticalsessionwaitingfor

Thuso.Whenwewerewalkingoutofthelab

she'daskedmetogowaitoutsideinthesun



whileshewenttodiscussherassignmentmark

withourChemistryprofessor.Imustsay,the

weakJulysunfeltgoodonmyskinbutwhat

didn'tfeelsogoodwaswatchingothercampus

studentslookingallhappyaroundme.They

weregoingupanddown,somelaughing,others

smiling,generallylookinghappy.OhGod,howI

enviedthem.Happinesshaddesertedmeever

sinceAlexdroppedmelikeadirtyrag.AsIsat

thereIrememberedwhathadtranspired

betweenmeandhimonTuesdaywhenIwent

togetmybagfromhisroom.

Ihadtogogetmybagearlyinthemorning

becauseithadmybooks,iPadandmylabcoat

andIcouldn'tgotoclasswithoutthose.Butif

I'mbeingfrankIwenttherelargelybecauseI

wantedtoseeAlexhimself,hopingthatwe'd

gettotalk.WiththathopeImademywaytohis

room,andby7:45Iwasknockingonhisdoor.

Hecametoopenalreadydressedtogoout,to



hisdepartmentIassumed.

"Someleze,whatareyoudoinginmyspacethis

early?"

Heaskedlookingmestraightintheeye.As

harshashiswordssounded,notatraceof

feelinggrazedhisface.Noanger.Noteventhe

slightestirritation.AndIcouldn’ttellwhichhurt

methemost:thesharpnessofhiswordsorthe

blanknessonhisface.It'slikehedidn'tcare.He

wasn'ttheAlexIusedtoknow,andhewas

treatingmelikehedidn'tknowmeeither.Itwas

atthatmomentthatasinkingfeelinggripped

me,arealisationthattherewasnosalvaging

ourrelationship,thathisloveformewastotally

gone.

-Me:"I'mheretogetmybag."

Myvoicecameoutasawhisper.Iwassohurt

andIfeltlikethehopeIhadwhenIcamewas

nowbeingsuckedoutofme.Comingformy



bagwastheonlyreasonIcouldtellhim.Seeing

thathehadzerointerestintalkingwithmeI

couldn'ttellhimthatthemajorreasonIcame

wasbecauseIwantedustotalk.

Withoutsayinganythingmore,hesteppedaside

allowingmetowalkinside.AsIsteppedinside,

myeyesimmediatelylandedonthisdark,

naturalbeautysittingathisdeskeatingcereal-

hisnewwoman,theoneIhadfoundhim

bangingthedaybefore.Sowhateverthey're

doingisserious,Iwhisperedinmyheart.The

realisationofthatmademystomachturnandI

wassuddenlytongue-tied.Ijuststoodtherelike

astatue,staringatthewomanwhohadnow

takenmyspotinAlex'sheart.

"Here'syourbag,youcanleaveusnow.AndI'd

reallyappreciateitifyoucouldnevercome

back.Oh,andI'vetakenbackmykey."

ThebastardthatIhadnaivelybeenthinking

wasmysoulmatesaidhandingmemybag.His



coldvoicemademybloodboil,andIcouldn't

keepmycoolanymore.

-Me:"Howdareyou,Alex?Howdareyoutreat

methisway?Aftereverythingwe'vebeen

throughtogether,isthiswhatyoudotome?I've

beennothingbutagoodwomantoyou,dammit.

WhyareyoutreatingmeasifI'vedoneyou

wrong?Huh?Couldn'tyouatleasthavethe

decencytoletmeknowthatyounowwantedto

moveonwithoutme?"

Iquicklyturnedtohisgirlfriendwhowasnow

upfromherchair,lookingatme.

-Me:"Andyou?Didyouknowthathehada

girlfriendbeforeyouopenedyourlegsforhim?"

-Her:"Bitch,please.Justdoyourselfafavour

andleavebeforeyouembarrassyourself.Isit

thathardtoacceptthattheguydoesn'twant

youanymore?"

Embarrassmyself?Isurewasembarrassing



myself,wasn'tI?Butwithhertonethisbitch

waspushingmetoembarrassmyselfeven

further.WithangerofamaniacIcharged

forward,readytoslapherstupidface.

-Me:"Whoareyoucallingabitch,huh?Whoare

youcallingabitch?"

Iwasscreemingwithfury,andmyhandlanded

sohardonhercheek.Shestaggeredbutcame

backwithherownhotslapacrossmyface.Oh

hellnoshedidn't.Iletmybaglandonthefloor

asIchargedforwardwithallmymight,readyto

tearthebitchapart.Ihadmyhandsaroundher

throatwhenIfeltAlex'sroughhandsgrabme

frombehind.Heroughlypulledmeawayfrom

hisskinnywomanandthrewmeonthefloor.I

landedsohardonmybuttandhitmyheadon

hisbed.Thathurt,butAlexdidn'tcare.Iwould

neverforgetthelookhehadonhisface.He

waslookingatmewithsomuchangerand

disgust.



-Alex:"Whatthefuckdoyouthinkyou'reyou

doing,Someleze?Whatthefuckdoyouthink

you'redoing?"

Iwasnowcrying,tearsofangermorethan

thoseofpain.

-Him:"Yousayyouwantmetospellthingsout

foryou,right?Well,I'lldothat.Rightnow.What

youandIhadisover.I'mnowwithIviwe,Ilove

herandifyoueverlayyourhandsonheragain

youwillregretit.Youhearme?Nowjustgetup

andgetthefuckoutofmyroomwiththelittle

dignityyoustillhave.Idon'teverwannasee

yourfaceagain."

Hewassoangryandhedidn'tevengiveafuck

abouthowIwouldgetupfromthatfloor.At

thatpointIwasgoingthroughanumberof

emotionsatonce-hurt,anger,disappointment

andmostofall,humiliation.Ihadneverfeltso

humiliatedinmylife.WhatwasIeventhinking

pullingastuntlikethat?Ishouldhavejusttook



mybagandleftquietly.Alexisabastardthat

didn'tdeservemerightfromthebeginning.I

slowlygotupandpickedupmybag.Without

sayinganotherword,Iwalkedoutofhisroom

andstartedwipingmytearsassoonasI

noticedseveralpairsofeyeslookingatmein

thecorridor.Otherstudentsinhiscorridorwere

nowstandingoutsidetheirroomswantingto

seewhatwasgoingon.Theyhadobviously

heardthecommotionandwerenowcurious.I

wassoembarrassedasIrusheddownthe

stairsandouttheexit.Ifonlytheearthcould

justopenupandswallowme.

.

.

AsIwasnowsittingoutsidetheChemistry

buildingIhadn'tseenAlexsincethatincident

butthescarsheleftinmyheartwerestillfresh

andstillhurtlikehell.ButIhadacceptedthe

factthatInowhadtolearntolivewithouthim.



Docontheotherhandwasbeingnicetome.

EversincehegavemealifthomeonMonday

hehadbeengivingmeliftstoandfromcampus

everyday.Ourdriveswerenownolonger

awkward.Iwasgettingmoreandmore

comfortablearoundhimandIwasactually

enjoyingourconversations.We'dtalkabouta

lotofthingsandhewasalwaysinterestedin

knowingmoreaboutmeeventhoughhewasn't

revealingmuchabouthimself.

TodayIwasn'tgoingtocatchaliftwithhim

thoughbecausehe'dleftearlyaroundlunch

timesayinghewasgoingtoEastLondonto

pickupsomepeoplefromtheairport.Hiswife

anddaughter,Iassumed.Thatwasokaythough

becauseIwasn'tgoingtomyflatanyway.It

wasaFridayandIwasgoingoutwithThuso

andtwoothergirlsfromherreswhowereour

friends,BonoloandYonela.I'mnotaperson

wholikesclubbingtoomuchbutI'dgoboozing



withThusoandothersonsomeweekends.

SometimesI'dgooutwithAlex,hisfriendsand

theirgirls,butnowthatwasnevergoingto

happenagain.

HereIwasnow,sittinginthesunwaitingfor

Thusosowe'dgotoherroomtoeatand

freshenupbeforeoneofhisfuckbuddies,an

accountantfromKingWilliam'stown,takesus

tothishipandhappeningplaceinEastLondon.

Iwassolookingforwardtothat.Dancingand

gettingwastedwasexactlywhatIneededto

forgetaboutmypain,eventhoughitwasonly

goingtobetemporary.IfonlyThusocouldjust

hurryandcomeout.Whywasshenotcoming

outanyway?Icheckedmywatch.JeezIhad

beenwaitingforherforabout30minutes.What

couldbetakingherthislong?Iaskedmyselfas

Igotupandwalkedbackinsidethebuilding,to

Prof'soffice.Ihadtogocheckwhatwastaking

solong.ButwhenIgotthereIwassurprisedto



findoutthatThusohadn'tevenbeenthere.

.

.

Thuso

.

Beingtheonlychildofawell-offcouplehadme

spoiled.Myfatherisanindustrialengineerwho

ownshisownengineeringcompanyandmy

motherisalawyer.BackhomeinNelspruitwe

liveaverycomfortablelifeandmyparents

alwaysmakesurethatIgeteverythingIwant.I

guessthat'sthereasonwhyIdon't,andnever

have,respondedwelltonotgettingwhatIwant,

includingaman.IknowthatforyearsIhave

beenafraidoflovebecauseofmypast

experiencesbutrightnowIthinkIreallyreally

likeDoctorDecember.Idon'tknowwhat'sso

differentabouthimbutthemoreIseehimin

classthemoreIlongtobewithhim,notjustfor



sexbuttobereallywithhim.Whichiswhyit

pissesmeoffthatIcan'tgethim.Itriedtowork

mymagic,whichalwaysworkswithmen,butit

didn'tworkwithhim.Allhegavemewasan

earful,tellingmetostopembarrassingmyself

andrespecthimasmylecturer.Hewassocold,

withnofeelingatallinhisvoice.Thenheasked

metoleavehisofficeatonce.Ihadneverfelt

sohumiliatedinmyentirelife.Withmyknees

trembling,Imademywaytothedoorand

walkedout.ButIwasn'tabouttogiveup.I

askedSosotohelpmegethimbutshecame

backsayingtheguyhasawoman,probably

married.That'sbullshit,Icanseenowthatshe

actuallywantshimforherself.Thekindof

relationshiptheyhaveisnotthatofastudent

andalecturer.SinceTuesdaythey'vebeen

comingtocampustogetherandalsoleave

togetherintheafternoon.Theyevenhaveeach

other'scellphonenumbers.Whatthefuckis

that?Thatmakesmesick,seriously.Sososays



there'snothinggoingonbetweenthetwoof

thembutI'mnotstupid,Icanseetheway

Decemberlooksather.IreallythoughtSoso

wasmyfriend.SheknowsthatIlikeDocbut

she'snowtakinghimawayfromme.Howcould

she?Howcouldshedothat?I'vebeentherefor

her,supportingherthroughthisbreakupwith

Alex,andnowthisiswhatshe'sdoingtome?

Whatkindoffriendisshemara?

TodaysheheardmetalkingwithoneofmyFBs

(fuckbuddies)onthephoneabouthittingEast

Londontonightandwithoutevenaskingshe

assumedthatshewascomingwithus.Ohfuck

no,there'snowayinhellI'mgoingtoletmy

backstabbertagalong.ButIcouldn'ttellher

thatbecauseIdon'twanthertoknowwhatI

thinkaboutheruntilIgiveherthetasteofher

ownmedicine.SoIjustaskedhertogowait

outsidewhileIgotalktoourChemistry

professorbutthatwasalie,Iwalkedstraight



outthebackexitandwenttomyres.Bythe

timesherealisesthatI'mgoneitwillbetoolate,

Iwouldhavealreadyleftthecampus.IfIwas

herthoughI'dbracemyselfbecauseshewon't

likewhatIhaveinstoreforher.

#4

.

.

Iputyouontop.Iclaimedyousoproudand

openly.Andwhentimeswererough,Imade

sureIheldyouclosetome."-TheWeeknd

.

.

Alex

.

Sosowasright,shehasbeengoodtome.She

gavemeherheartevenwhenherfriends

warnedheragainstit.Icouldn'tblamethemfor



warningherthough,Iunderstoodwhy.Iwasa

21-year-oldfuckboyatthetime,Iwasonly

catchingtoreleasenottoputinmybucket.But

sheactuallychangedmeintooneofthegood

guys.Shelovedmepastthatstageandmade

meseewhat'sreallyimportant.Shemademe

hernumberone,practicallyputtingmeontopin

herlistofpriorities.AndwhenIwasgoing

througharoughpatchshewasthereforme.

Sheshowedmeloveandsupport.Thewoman

alwayshadmybackeversinceshecameinto

mylife,somethingthatmademefallhardfor

her.BecauseofthatIalsomadeitmypriorityto

haveherbacktoo,tobethemanshedeserved.

Wewerereallygoodtogether,butthere'sjust

onedepartmentSoso'sfailingin,andthat'sthe

bedroomdepartment.WhenImethershewas

stillavirginandIpracticallyhadtoteachher

everything.Butthat'sjustthething,that

"everything"basicallymeans"notmuch".Soso

doesn'twanttobeexperimentalinbed,she's



notopen-mindedlikethat.Asabsurdasit

sounds,tohertryingnewthingsinthebedroom

meansshe'sbecomingaslutandshe'snot

downforthat.Withherit'smissionaryallthe

way,andsometimesshewouldn'tevenwantto

giveittome...atall.Itreallygetsboringand

frustratingbutshedoesn'tseemtogetthat.I'm

aman,Ilovesex.AndIloveitwildandsteamy,

somethingInevergotfromher.Don'tgetme

wrong,Ilovedher,Ireallydid,whichiswhyI've

stuckitoutfor3wholedamnyears.ButIjust

couldn'ttakeitanymore.Tome,sex,intimacy,

isjustasimportantasloveinarelationship.If

it'snottherethatmeansthere'snorelationship.

Theysayinarelationshipcommunicationiskey,

butinourscommunicationneverworked.I've

alwaysbeenstraightwithSoso,I'dtellherwhat

Iwantbutthatwouldgothroughoneofher

earsandouttheother.Threeyearsandthree

monthsintoourrelationshipandyetshewas

stilldoingthesamewhackyjobinbed.She



wasn'twillingtocompromisetomakemefeel

good,soIjusthadtomoveon.Aguycanonly

takesomuch,seriously.Hurtingherwasn't

somethingI'dplannedbutIjusthadtoputmy

ownneedsfirst.Knowinghowshealways

wantsthingstobespelledoutforher,Iwanted

totellherthatourrelationshiphasrunits

coursebutIjustcouldn'tbringmyselftodoit

untilshefoundoutonherown.Thatactually

madethingseasyforme.NowIwon'thaveto

breakthenewstoher.AndIcanbewithIviwein

theopen,withouthidinganything.

ImetIviweatSparthreeweeksback.Iwasn't

evenlookingforanythingbutsexfromher,I

justneededtorelease.Atfirstsheplayedhard

togetbutacoupleofdayslatershewasnaked

inmybed.AndImustsay,she'satotal

oppositeofSoso.Damn!Thegirl'sgotmovesin

bed,sheknowshowtomakeaguyfeelgood

andlosehismind.Ifoundmyselfwantingmore



andmore,andbeforeIknewitIhaddeveloped

feelingsforher.AndInownolongerhadspace

forSoso.

Iviweisthesameageasme,she's24.She's

newintown,fromMthatha.Shewasstudying

medicineatWSUandnowshe'sdoingher

communityserviceatVictoriahospitalinAlice.

She'ssharingaspacewiththreemoredoctors

atthedoctors'accommodationatthehospital,

whichiswhyshehastocometomeatres

wheneverwewanttobetogether.

TodayisFridayandsheleftforMthathaearlyin

themorning,visitingherfamily.SohereIam

now,inEastLondonatthisclubcalledPulse

withmyboys,SivenathiandSiyamthanda.I've

cometojustunwindandhaveagoodtime.It's

beenatoughweek.Master'sdegreeisnota

kid'splay,Itellyou.Mysupervisorwantsmeto

bedonewithmydissertationbyOctoberifI

wanttograduateinMaynextyear.SoI'vebeen



pushinghardallweekandnowIjustwantto

unwind.ButthesetwoEastLondonersI'mwith

havecomehereforeasyp*ssy.Me?Nah,I'm

notdownforthat,Icanwaitformywoman.

It'snowjustbeforemidnight,myboysandIare

tipsybuttheydon'twanttoleavewithoutcheap

skirts.TheonlythingI'mthinkingaboutis

hittingthepillow,alone,butIcan'tleavewithout

thesetwobecausefromherewe'reallgoingto

Siya'shomerightherearoundArcadia.

I'mstandingwiththem,theireyesbusy

searchingfortheirnextpreys,whensomeone

gripsmyshoulderfrombehind.Iturntoseeher

inashort,tightreddressandadenimjacketin

thischillynight.Jeez,doesthismeanSosois

heretoo?Ihopenot,becausethelastthingI

needtonightisdrama.

"TK.What'sup?Youcamealone?"

Iaskedalreadyannoyed.TKisThusoKwena



butsomepeople,includingmyself,callherTK.

-Her:"Sosoisnothereifthat'swhatyou're

asking."

Shesaysclosetomyface.Themusicis

blarringandthecrowdisrowdysoIdon'treally

blameher.Butwhatunsettlesmeistheway

shekeepslickingherlipsandtracingher

fingersdownmychestwithonehandwhile

brushingmyheadwiththeother.IfIdidn'tknow

betterI'dsayshe'sflirtingwithmebutshe

wouldn'tdothat,wouldshe?Imeanshe's

Soso'sbestfriendforcryingoutloud.

-Me:"Doyoumindtakingyourhandsoffofme

now?"

Iyellsoshecouldhearmethroughthemusic.

Butshedoesn'tseemtobehearingme,orshe's

justacting.

-Her:"What?"

Againshe'sclosetomyface,toocloseformy



comfort.

-Me:"Isaid,doyoumindwalkingawayand

leavingmewithmyboys?"

Isaidraisingmyvoiceevenhighersoshecould

hear.Butinsteadofbackingoffandwalking

away,shesmashesherlipsontomine.And

beforeIcanevenreactshestartssuckingon

them.

.

.

Someleze

.

It'snowSundayandIhaven'tspokentoThuso

sinceFriday.AftershejustditchedmelikethatI

sentheraWhatsAppmessageaskingwhatwas

goingon.Andsherepliedwithapathetic

excuse,sayingher"man",MrAccountant,didn't

wantherfriendstotagalong.Thathejust



wantedthenighttobeaboutthem.Ugh!Imean

theresnothingwrongwiththat,Iwouldhave

understoodifshehadjusttoldme.Whyhideit

andchoosetoditchmeinstead?Ireallyhate

whatshedid,anditpissedmeoff.Ihaven't

contactedhersinceFridayandshehasn'ttried

tocontactmeeither.Ireallydon'thavetimefor

hergames,I'vegotalottodealwithasitis.I'm

stressedasfuckasI'msittinghere,Idon'tknow

whereI'mgoingtogetmoneyforrentthis

month.Month-endisonTuesdayandI'mgoing

tohavetopay.Withwhatmoney?Gosh,thisis

messedup.Andmylandlordisstrict,she

expectshermoneyonthelastdayofeach

month,notadaylater.Mysponsorhasn'tpaid

yetandIknowthatmymomdoesn'thavethat

kindofmoneyrightnow.Hell,shedoesn'teven

knowthatI'mrentingaflatoff-campus.Inever

toldherthatInevergotaroomatresfromthe

veryfirstyearbecauseIknewthatshewas

goingtotellmenotcometoFortHareatallifI



didn'thaveaplacetostay.Allthebursariesthat

Ihadappliedforhadstillnotrespondedatthe

timeandIknewthatshecouldn'taffordtorent

meaflatontopofeverythingelsethatshewas

alreadydoingforme.Icouldn'tevensuggest

thattoher.SoIkeptquietandAlexpromisedto

renttheflatforme.Butnowthatmeandhim

areover,thatagreementisovertoo.I'm

practicallyonmyownnow.

I'mnowsittingonmybed,havingjustfinished

typingmyassignmentthat'sduetomorrow-

December's.NomatterhowstressedIamI

couldneverabandonmystudies.Thisismy

finalsemesterforthisdegreeandIhaveto

passallmymodulesandgraduatenextyear.I

havetomakemymotherproudnomatterwhat.

ShealsograduatedfromUNISAlastyearand

earlierthisyearshegotamorestablejobasan

HRassistant.IwassoproudofherandIwant

hertobeproudofmetoo.



Ihavetoadmitthough,Ifeellonelyasfuckas

I'msittinghere.There'snoAlex,noThuso,just

me.Idecidetobingewatchsomeseriesonmy

laptop.ButasI'mstillwatching,around13:00,

myphoneringsandIseeDoc'snameonthe

screen.What?Whyishecallingme?Imean,we

arenotexactlyfriends,heonlytookmynumber

sohecouldcallmewhenhewantsmetocome

catchaliftwithhim.Sowhyishecallingme

now?Imeanit'saSundayandIthoughthewas

withhisfamily,hiswifeandkid.Ibelievehe's

marriedeventhoughhenolongerwearsaring.

Theseguysain'tloyal,theyhaveatendencyof

takingtheirringsoffjustsotheywouldseem

single.Soyoucanneverreallyknow.

Ipickup,curious.

-Me:"Hello."

-Him:"Hey,Soso.Areyoubusy?"

Soso?Dochasneverusedmyfirstnamebefore.



He'snevercalledmeSomeleze,andnowhe's

jumpedallthewaytoSoso?Wow,whatajump?

-Me:"Ummh...no.I'mnotbusy.Why?"

-Him:"I'dliketoseeyou.Doyoumindcoming

outside?"

-Me:"No.I'llbetherenow-now."

WiththatIhangup.I'mreallycurioustoknow

whathewants.I'mwearinggreysweatpants

andawhite,long-sleevedT-shirt.SoIjustput

onmywhiteAdidasslidesandtiemyweave

intoamessybun.ThenItreatmylipswith

somelipglossbeforesteppingoutofmydoor.

Iunlockthesmallgateandwalkoutwhilehe's

standingonthestreet.Thegatelocksitself

behindmeandasI'mputtingmypendantback

onmyneckhesuddenlyspeaks,hecouldn't

evenwaitformetogettohim.

-Him:"Youjustcan'tgooutwithoutthat

pendant,huh.It'salwaysaroundyourneck.



What,isitaluckycharmorsomething?"

IlaughasIcometostandbeforehim.

-Me:"What?No.Itain'tnoluckycharm.I

actuallygotthisfrommygrandmotherwhenI

was7,onmyfirstdayinschool.Shedidn'twant

metolosemyhousekeysoshegavethistome

soIcouldkeepthekeyinside.Itaccomodates

twokeysandI'vebeenkeepingmykeysinit

eversince.Oldhabitsdiehard,Iguess."

-Him:"Theydo,don'tthey?"

Hesayssmiling.Gosh,he'sgotabeautiful

whitesetofteeth.Everytimehesmilesor

laughstheyjustbrightenhisface.Oh,andI

couldn'tmissjusthowdifferenthelookstoday.

It'sthefirsttimeIseehimwearingacompletely

casualoutfit.Hehasonbluerippedjeans,white

NikesneakersandacrispywhitemusclefitT-

shirtshowingoffaduskytattooofsome

predatorywingedbeastetchedaroundhisleft



upperarm.Andhishaircutthatwasalittletoo

longformylikingisnowcutshort.Helooksso

sexyandattractive.Soyummy.ButI'mtryingto

bedetachedaboutit.WhyamIfeelingthisway

abouthimallofasuddenthough?Jeez!Thisis

soinappropriate.

-Me:"Yousaidyouwantedtoseeme?"

-Him:"Wecan'tstandonthestreetlikethis.

Mindcomingwithmetomyhouse?Plus,

there'ssomeoneI'dlikeyoutomeet."

Someonehewantsmetomeet?Hiswife?But

why?Iaskmyselfsilentlyinside,butoutsideI

say:

-Me:"Okay,wecango.Besides,mylandlord

doesn'twantmetobringmenaroundherhouse.

Evenmyboyfriend...Imeanmyex-boyfriend,

wouldjustdropmeoffatthegateandleave.He

neverwentinside."

Hechuckles,then:



-Him:"Well,let'sgothen."

Woah,whatdidIjustdo?WhatwasIthinking

tellinghimaboutmyboyfriend?Mymouth

though.

Anyway,wemakeourwaytohishousethat's

justaroundthecornerofthestreet.

#5
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"Iseethosetearsinyoureyes.Ifeelsohelpless

inside.Ohlove,there'snoneedtohide.Justlet

meloveyouwhenyourheartistired."-Gavin

James[AlanWalker]

.

.

Someleze

.

Onourshortwalktohishouse,DocandI



couldn'ttalkaboutanythingelsebutthe

assignmentthatisduetomorrow.HeasksifI

didn'texperienceanyproblemswhendoingit.

Problems?Ohhellno.Idon'tmeantobragbut

whenitcomestothebrainforbooksI'mgifted.

Soinsteadofexperiencingdifficultieswiththe

assignmentIquiteenjoyedworkingonitthe

entireweek.Itpushedmetoreadmoreon

sometopicsthatIpreviouslyhadlimited

knowledgeon.Ibelievethat'sthepurposeof

assignmentsanyway.AndIalsobelievethat

I'venailedit.ButI'lljusthavetowaitandsee

whatmarkDocgivesme.

WewalkthroughhisgateandIcan'thelpbut

noticehowcleantheyardis.I'vealwaysknown

thishouseeventhoughIdidn'tknowtheperson

whowaslivinginitbeforeDoccame.Iusedto

passbyitalmosteverydayanditwasneverthis

clean.ButI'mnotsurprised,I'vealreadynoticed

thatDocisaneatfreak.Ican'thelpbutwonder



whatotherdepartmentisheafreakinthough.

Wewalkintohisloungeandjustliketheoutside,

it'sniceandclean.HeoffersmeasitandIsit

ontheedgeofthecouch.Ifeelalittle

uncomfortableandanxiousatthefactthatI

don'tknowwhoI'mheretosee.Butthestupid

meisn'tevenasking,Ijustsitdownandwait.

-Doc:"CanIgetyouanythingtodrink?Water,

juice,wine,beer..."

-Me:"Waterisfine,thanks."

Henodsandwalksouttothekitchen.A

momentlaterhecomesbackwiththeglassof

waterandacoaster.Idrinkthenputtheglass

onthecoasteronthecoffeetable.ButnowI

justhavetoask...

-Me:"So,whoamIheretosee?"

Hejustsmilesandgotostandinthepassage

beforecallingout...



-Him:"Lathi!Come,baby."

Andbam!!!Notonebuttwocutelittlegirlsshow

up.What?Idon'tknowhoworwhenIgotup

fromthecouchbutIwasnowonmyfeet,

surprised.SothegirlIsawonthetwophotosin

hisofficeANDinhiswalletwasnotthesame

girl,theyareactuallyasetofidenticaltwins.

AndnowI'mguessingwhenhesaid"I'llseeyou

bothonFriday"hemeantthetwodaughters,not

awifeandadaughter.Ohwow!

Withvisiblelove,hewrapshisarmsaround

themastheyallcometostandbythecoffee

table.

-Him:"Girls,thisissis'Soso,daddy'sfriend."

Friend?Okay,we'realreadytherenow?It'sgood

toknow.

-Him:"Soso,thesearemytwoprincesses.This

onehereisLathitha,Lathiforshort.She'sthe

ballerinaIwastellingyouaboutandIreally



wantedyoutomeetherbeforesheleaves.

They'regoingbacktoJo'burgtomorrow...

Anyway,thisoneoverhereisLilitha,wecallher

Lily.Shedoesn'tdoballet.Shethinks..."

-Lily:"Balletisstupid."

Shefinishesthesentencewithsomeattitude

thatIfindkindofcute.Icanseethatshethinks

she'soldereventhoughshe'sjust9.She'sa

littlediva.AndLathiclearlydoesn'tfindher

attitudecuteatallbecauseshequickly

retaliates.

-Lathi:"No,you'retheonewho'sstupid,Lily.You

justlikeactinglikeyou'resmarterthanme.But

that'sjustanothersignofstupidity."

-Lily:"Whatdidyoujustsay?SayI'mstupidone

moretime,Lathi,andI'llslapyou."

-Lathi:"Dothatanddaddywillshowyou

flames."

-Doc:"Okay,girls,cutitoutnow.Wehavea



guest,remember?"

-Them:(inunison)"Sorry,daddy."

Awwwtheyaresocute.AndIcan'thelpbut

laugh.

-Doc:(tome)"They'relikethis,alwaysateach

other'sthroats."

-Me:"They'resocuteandadorable,Doc."

ThenIquicklyturntothegirls.

-Me:"It'snicetomeetbothofyou,girls.Andyou

havecutenames,Imustsay.Theyarenotas

cuteasyourfacesthough."

Theysmileandcometomeforhugs.Awwwmy

heartjustmeltsasthethreeofushug.

-Them:(inunison)"It'snicetomeetyou,sis'

Soso."

-Me:"So,Lathi,youreallylikeballet,huh?"

-Lathi:"Alot.Iwanttobeafamousballerina



whenIgrowup.Daddytellsmeyoualsodo

ballet."

-Me:"That'sright.Butit'sbeenthreeyearssince

Iputonmyballetshoes.I'msurewecanteach

eachothersomemovesthough."

-Lathi:"I'dlovethat."

Lilyrollshereyes.

-Me:"So,Lily,wenawhatdoyoulike?"

-Lily:"I'msmartsoIlikemind-challengingboard

games,likechess."

-Me:"Really?Ilovethosetoo.Chessismy

thing...Whataboutscrabble?Don'tyoulike

that?"

-Lily:"IloveitandI'mgoodatit."

-Me:"Well,maybeweshouldplaytogether

sometimeandseehowgoodyouare."

-Lily:(excited)"I'mgame.Canweplaynow?"



-Doc:"No,no,baby,alittlelater.Okay?Right

nowdaddyandsis'Sosoneedsomespace.

Y'allgobacktoyourbedroom,I'llcallyouout

later.Alright?"

Theynodandrunout,backtotheirbedroom.

-Me:"Youhaveadorablekidsthere,Doc.

Seriously."

-Doc:"Thankyou.ButpleasecallmeThando

outofcampus."

Hesaystakingmyhandandpullingmedownto

sitbackonthecouch.AmIseeingthingsorthis

guyistryingtomakeamoveonme?

-Me:"Yourgirls'mother?Where'sshe?"

.

.

.

Thando



.

MynameisThandoDecember,a31-year-old

Jo'burger,bornandbred.Ihaveayoungersister,

Anathi.She'sallgrownupbutinmyeyesshe'll

alwaysbemybabysisterandIlovehertobits,I

evencarryherpictureinmywallet.Shedoesn't

likethefactthatIbabyherthoughbecause

she's28yearsold,married,andhasatwoyear

oldson.

Justlikeher,Iwasalsomarried.Well,upuntil6

monthsago.ImetBusie,myexwife,11years

ago.Iwasdoingmy4thyearinMedschool,she

ontheotherhandhadjustgraduatedin

BusinessManagementandwasnowworking

asaninterninmyfather'sconstruction

company.IwastheretoseemyfatherwhenI

sawher.Wehititoffalmostinstantlyanda

yearlatershewaspregnant.InAugustofthe

followingyear,justtwodaysbeforemyown

birthday,shegavebirthtoouradorabletwin



girls.That'sthebestgiftshecouldeverhave

givenme.Thosegirlsarethebestthingthat

haseverhappenedtome,theyaremylife.

Unfortunately,Icannolongersaythesame

aboutBusie.Afterthebirthofourgirlsour

relationshipbecamestrongerbutweonlygot

married3yearsago.ReasonbeingIwasstill

busywithmystudies.AfterIwasdonewithmy

communityserviceIwentbacktoschoolto

specialiseinSurgery.Anditwasaftermyfinal

yearthatIcouldfinallymarryher.However,only

ayearintoourmarriagecracksstartedtoshow.

PerhapsIwastheonetoblameforthat

becauseIwasn'talwaysaroundformywifeand

ourgirls.Medicallifeisnotveryflexible.I

worked12-hourshiftsatthehospital,and

sometimesIwouldhavetostaylongeruntilthe

workisdone.Icouldn’tjusttakeoffinthe

middleofanemergencyevenifmy12hours

wereover.Thatmeantmyfamilycouldn’t

alwaysrelyonmetobehomeintimefordinner



ortobearoundforeveryballetshow,spelling

competitionorbirthdayparty.SometimesI'dbe

homeduringthedayafterworkingalongnight

shiftandmywifeandkidswouldhavetoadjust

theirroutinetomakesureIcangetsomesleep.

OftentimesI'dhavetoworkonholidaysand

we'dhavetocelebratetheholidayasafamily

onadifferentdayortheywouldjusthavetogo

onwithoutme.

Itwasreallyhardtoplanthings.Mywifewould

doherbesttomakeleisureplanswithmebut

shecouldn'teverreallyknowexactlywhattime

I'dgethomebecauseshecouldneverknow

whenasurgerymayrunlongoranemergency

mighthappen.EvenwhenI'mhomeI'dhaveto

splitmytimebetweenherandourtwins.The

truthis,IhardlyhadtimeforherandIguess

thattookatollonherbecausesheseeked

comfortinanotherman'sarms.Itwason

Worker'sDaylastyearthatIfoundoutthatshe



wascheatingonme.Shehadliedtomeand

saidshewasgoingtoSunCitywithher

colleaguesforateambuildingbutthatwasalie.

Isawherwithanothermanatarestaurantin

Bryanston,gigglinglikeaschoolgirl.Iwasso

angrybutIdidn'tsayanything,Ijustwenthome

andconfrontedherwhenshecameback.

Realisingthatshehadbeenbustedshecouldn't

denyit,sheonlybeggedforforgiveness.And

becauseIwantedourmarriagetowork,andto

provideastablehomeforourdaughtersI

forgaveher.Atleastshewasremorseful,I

thought.Afterthatwetriedtoworkonour

marriage,Itriedtomakemoretimeforherbut

itallcamecrumblingdownwhenhermother

wasbroughtintoourhospitalafteraterriblecar

accident.Wewereshort-staffed,therewereno

enoughsurgeons,andeventhosethatwere

aroundwerebusyoperatingonotherpatients.

Busie'smotherneededanemergencysurgery

orshewasgoingtodie.Iwasstillasurgical



registrar,Icouldn'tperformamajorsurgery

withoutaseniorsurgeonpresentbutthiswas

mymother-in-lawandforhertosurviveshe

neededthesurgerypronto.Soasthedoctor

andaconcernedson-in-lawItookitupon

myselftotryandsaveherlife.Butthatdidn't

quitehappen,somethingwentwrongandshe

diedonmyoperatingtable.Busieneverforgave

meafterthat,shestillblamedmeforher

mother'sdeathevenafterthehospitalcleared

meafteraweekofsuspension.Eventodayshe

stillsaysIkilledhermother,thatifIdidn't

performthatsurgerymyselfhermotherwould

stillbealive.Iheardthatfromhersomany

timesthatIalsoendedupbelievingiteven

thoughsomehowIknowthatitwasn'tmyfault.

Thehospitalalsoclearedmebecausethey

couldseethatitwasn'tmyfault,butinBusie's

eyesI'mstillguilty.Tomakemattersworse,she

askedforadivorceafterthat.Butifyouaskme,

Ithinkshewasnolongerfeelingmeandshe



justusedthewholethingasanexcusetoget

outofthemarriage.Ithinkshewasnowfeeling

thatotherguy,Idon'tthinktheyevenended

whattheyweredoingevenafterIhadcaught

themtogether.

Ijustfeltsodefeatedwhensheaskedfora

divorce.IwassohurtbutIdidn'tcontestit,I

justsignedthedamnpapersandgaveherwhat

shewanted.OnethingIknowisthatyouyou

canneverforceapersontoloveyouwhen

they'renolongerfeelingyou.Becausethe

divorcewasuncontesteditgotfinalisedpretty

quickly.Nowshe'sgotsolecustodyofourkids

andallIgotfromtheagreementareholidays

andweekendswiththem.Butthat'sokay,at

leastIstillgettospendtimewithmylittlegirls.

However,Ijustcouldn'tstayinthemedical

professionanymoreoreveninJo'burg.Ijust

hadtoleaveevenifit'sjustforayearortwo.A

partofmebelievesthatit'sthatprofessionthat



ruinedmymarriage.AndnowIjustwanttolive,

andwork9hoursadaylikemostpeople.

.

.

.

WhenIsawSosowithoutalabcoatinmylab

thatdayIinstantlythoughtshewasoneof

thoserebellious,undisciplinedstudentsandI

don'twantthatinmyclass.LikeItoldherthat

day,Ilikeorder.Inmyentirelife,ineverything

thatIdo,Ilikeorder.SoIwasn'tgoingtohave

herdisrespectmeinmylab.ButwhenIfound

hercryingoutsideIfeltbad.AndasIwas

talkingtoherinmyoffice,Inoticedsomething

familiarinhereyes,apainthatIknowverywell.

Apainofbeingdroppedbythepersonyou

loved.That'safamiliarterritorytomeandI

knowthatlook.Just6monthsagoIwasalso

there.Ithurtsofuckin'bad.Ievenkeptwearing



myringevenafterthedivorce,Ijustcouldn't

bringmyselftotakingitoffuntilonlyaweek

agowhenIcametoAlice.

IcouldseethepainandthehurtinSoso'seyes

andIregrettedgivingherahardtime.AndallI

wantedwastomakeupforthatsoIofferedto

giveheraridehome.ButthemoreItalkedwith

herthemoreIenjoyedbeingaroundher.I'm

sureshe's20or21butwhatInoticedabouther

inourconversationsisthatshe'squitemature,

she'sfocusedandsheknowswhatshewants

inlife.She'sgotsomeserioussmartstooand

thattomeisnotjustattractivebutit'salsoan

aphrodisiac.Itdoesn'thelpthatshe'sgota

prettyfaceandabodytodieforeither.Damn,

thegirlishot.EverytimeI'mwithherIfeellike

rippingherclothesoffandinvadeherrightthere

inmycar,butI'dneverdothat.IthinkIreally

likeherandmostofallIrespecther.Ifwedo

this,Iwantustodoittherightway.Considering



thefactthatshe's10yearsmyjuniorandI'm

herlecturer,Iknowthatit'sinappropriate.She

mightseeitthatwaytooandbymakingamove

onherImightruinthecloserelationshipwe

alreadyhave.Thatmakesmekindofanxious.

ButIwanttoloveher.

Shetriestohideitwhenshe'swithme,butIcan

stillseethepaininhereyes.Whatshedoesn't

knowisthatshedoesn'thavetohideitfromme.

IcanseeitanywayandIjustwishshecouldlet

meloveherpastitandletmetakeoffthe

weightonhershoulders,becauseshewalks

aroundlikeshe'scarryingtheweightofthe

wholeworld.

Ilookathersittingnexttomeonthecouch.

There'sthatlookofinnocenceinhereyes.As

cuteasthatisthough,ifsheendsupwithme

she'sgoingtohavetoloseit.Sheshifts

uncomfortablyonthecouch.Itmustbethefact

thatI'mholdingherhand.Iletitgoandshift



awayfromher.ThelastthingIwantistomake

herfeeluncomfortablelikeI'msomepervert.I

wanttoslowlyeaseherintotheideaofbeing

withme.Iwanthertogettoknowmefirst.

-Me:"TheirmotherandIaredivorced."

Ianswerherquestionlookingather.The

reactiononherfaceispriceless,almost

relieved.What,didshethinkIwasstillmarried?

#6
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"Ubusyuyangilandela.Whatdoyouwantfrom

me?Uyangi'charmerna?Juststopit'snot

working.Angifuniwena,ngifunalomngane

wakho.Sukawena..."-Karabo

.

.

"There'selevenofyouinthisclassbutIonlygot

9assignments.Iftheremainingtwodon't



submitbefore2o'clock,whichisinthenext40

minutes,they'llsimplygetzeros.Andremember

thiscountstowardsyourDPs...Y'allcango

now."

Docsaysslightlyirritatedafterourclasswith

him.Ican'thelpbutlookathiminadifferent

waynowthatIspentadaywithhimyesterday.I

don'tknowwhetherI'mseeingthingsorI'm

beingforwardbutIthinkhe'sgotathingforme.

OrmaybeI'mwrong,maybehe'sjustbeingnice

andtryingtomakeafriendsincehe'sgotno

friendsinAlice.Butwhywouldhewanttobe

friendswithme,hisstudent?Ugh,Idon'tknow.

ButwhatIdoknowisthatIhadagreattime

withhimandhisgirlsyesterday.Contraryto

whatIinitiallythoughtofhim,he'ssomuchfun.

Igottolearnthatabouthimyesterday.Weall

hadsomecrazyfuninhishouse.Igottoact

crazyandlaughliketherewasnotomorrow,

somethingIhaven'tdoneinawhile.Itreally



becameagoodday,Icaughtabreakfrommy

worriesandIonlygottogobacktomyflatafter

dinner,whichthefourofuscookedtogether.I

reallydon'tknowhowIfeelaboutthewhole

experiencethoughorwhatIthinkabouthim

havingathingforme-ifthat'seventrue.It

turnsoutIwaswrongabouthimhavingawife

though.Myinitialreactiontothatwasthatof

relief,I'mnotevensurewhy.Butahugepartof

megotrelievedtoknowthathe'snottaken.

However,whenhetoldmeeverythingabouthis

ex-wife,Iactuallyfeltsorryforhim.ThingisI

couldrelate.Iknowhowpainfulitistobe

droppedbysomeoneyoulove,I'mcurrently

goingthroughthatmyself.Atleastforhimthe

painhasalreadysubsided,formeit'sstillfresh

andIdon'tseemegettingoveritanytimesoon.

EvenifDocreallyhadfeelingsformeIdoubtI

wouldgothere.He'sreallyattractive,Ican't

denythat.AndIalsohavetoadmitthatsince

themomentIsawhimwaitingformeonmy



streetyesterdayseeinghimmakesmefeel

sometypeofway.ButI'mnotreadytogothere

yet.Puttingthefactthathe'smylecturerwho's

wayolderthanmeaside,myheartisnotyet

readyforanotherrelationshiporwhateverit

wouldbe.AlexhashurtmesobadthatIdon't

seemyselfwithanothermananytimesoon.I

neverknewlovecouldhurtthismuch,andnow

I'mscaredtoloveagain.Plus,it'smyfriendwho

wantedDocfirst.Thatconsidered,Ineedtodo

therightthing.Ineedtotellherthatmyinitial

assessmentwaswrong,thattheguyisnot

married.Whatshedoesafterthatisuptoher.

I'vebeentryingtotalkwithhersincemorning

though,butshe'snotgivingmeachance.Idon't

evenknowwhy.AfterourfirstclassIwentto

herbutshesaidshehadanimportantcallto

makeandthatIshouldgoaheadtooursecond

classwithouther.AndIdid.Thenafterour

secondclassshesaidshecouldn'ttalkbecause



shehadtogofinishupDecember'sassignment

andsubmit.Knowinghowimportantourstudies

areIgaveherthespaceandjustwenttothe

computerlab.NowthatthisisourlastclassI

needtotalkwithher.Butbeforewetalkabout

Doc'smaritalstatus,Ineedtoaddresstheshit

shedidtomeonFriday.Sheneedstoknowthat

Ididn'tlikeit.

Igetupfrommychairbeforeherandwalkout

withtheotherstudents.

.

.

.

IgetoutsideandturnmyphoneonasI'm

waitingforhertoalsocomeout.Idon'teven

knowwhysheremainedbehindthough.Maybe

shewantssometimealonewithDoc,Idon't

know.Assoonasmyphoneison,WhatsApp

messagesstartpouringin.Iopentheappand



thefirstmessagesIgotoareThuso's.I'm

curioustoseewhatshejustsentme.Andit's

pictures.Wait,picturesofwhat?Ican'tbelieve

myeyes.HerandAlexcuddlinginbed,half

naked.Whatthehell?ThusoandAlex?Ohhell

no!Whywouldshedothat?Whendidtheyeven

dothat?Thebitchissupposedtobemyfriend.

Whyissheevensendingmethesepictures

anyway?Whatisshetryingtoachieve?

I'mnowfumingandI'mabouttowalkbackinto

thatclassandaskhertocomeoutsidewhenI

seeherwalkingout.

"Whatthehellisthis,Thuso?"

Iaskwithmyphonescreenuptoherfaceso

shecouldseewhatI'mtalkingabout,notthat

shedoesn'tknowitthough.Ionlynoticethat

I'mscreamingwheneveryonearoundturnsto

lookatme.Jeez!ButIcouldn'tcareanyless,

I'mboilingwithanger.Andwhatmakesme

evenmoreangryisthefactthatThusoisthe



pictureofcalmthroughallofthis.IfIwasn'ton

campusIswearI'dslapthatsmuglookoffher

facerightnow.

-Her:"Youknowhowitfeelslikenow,huh?

Yeah,that'sexactlyhowIfelttoowhenIfound

outthatyouwantforyourselftheguyIasked

youtohelpmeget.Itdoesn'tfeelsogreat,does

it?"

-Me:"Whatthehellareyoutalkingabout?What

man?Idon'twantanymanformyself,youknow

that,Thuso,youdo.Youknowthatmyheartis

stillhunguponAlex,andyougoanddothis

withhim?Howcouldyou?Howcouldyou?"

I'mnowcryingwithangerandhurt.Idon'teven

careaboutthosewhoarestaring-theother

studentsandthestaffmembersofthisbuilding.

-Her:"Youbetterkeepyourvoicedown,people

arestaring.Andpleasedon'tactholyanddumb

withme,youknowexactlywhatI'mtalking



about.Youstartedthiseventhoughyouwere

supposedtobemyfriend."

Okay,I'vehaditwiththisgirl.Ithoughtshewas

abalancedadultupstairsbutclearlyIwas

wrong.IwipemytearsasIturntowalkaway

fromher.Butshejustcan'tletmego,canshe?

-Her:"Onemorething,Soso."

Iturntofaceher.

-Her:"Webothknowthatyou'vebeenlivingoff

ofAlexandnowthathe'sgoneyou'regonna

needthismoneyforrenttomorrow."

Shesaysthrowingseveralhundredrandnotes

atme.Whatthehell?Howcouldshe?How

couldsheembarrassmelikethis?Andthe

worstpartisthatDocisnowstandingatthe

doorofourclass,lookingatus.Imightnotcare

aboutwhatotherpeoplethinkaboutmebutI

surecareagreatdealaboutwhathethinksof

me.Idon'tevenknowwhyisthat,butIjustdo.



Hestandstherelookingatusthenturnsand

locktheclasswithoutsayingaword.Iremain

whereI'vebeenstanding,likeI'mgluedtothe

floorasIwatchhimwalkaway.Assoonashe

disappearsdownthecorridor,Igetoutofthat

tranceandturntoleavetoo.Ihurrydownthe

stairs,leavingThuso'smoneyrightthereonthe

floor.ShemustbecrazyifshethoughtIwas

goingtotakethatmoney.Istillcan'tbelieveshe

didallthistome.What'shappenedtoher?To

herhead?

.

.

.

Thando

.

I'mstillinsidetheclasswhenIhearsome

commotionoutside.Idon'tknowwhatit'sabout

butasIwalkoutIfindSosobeinghumiliatedby



herso-calledfriendinfrontofseveralpairsof

eyes.She'sthrowingmoneyather.I'mnotsure

whatexactlythiswholethingisaboutbutIcan

feelmytemperaturerising.HowcouldKwena

dowhateverthisishere?AsalecturerIknow

thatIshouldstopthis,theyshouldn'tbedoingit

here.ButthewayI'mangryIknowthatifIsay

somethingitwon'tbenicesoIjustkeepquiet

andwalkawayafterlockingtheclass.

Iwalkintomyofficeandplopdownonmychair.

Iswingthechairroundandround,thinking

aboutSoso.Ican'thelpbutfeelworriedabout

herafterwhatIjustsaw.Shemustbefeeling

sohumiliatedwhereversheisrightnow.And

what'sthataboutherneedingrentmoney?

Mytrainofthoughtsgetsderailedbyasoft

knockonmyopendoor.Iturnaroundtofind

Kwenastandingthere.IfeelirkedinstantlyasI

wonderwhatshemustbeherefor.Shebetter

notbeheretopullthestuntshepulledlast



week,seducingmeinmyoffice.

-Me:"Kwena,whatcanIdoforyou?"

Sheclosesthedoorandwalktowardsmydesk

slowlyandseductively.

-Her:"Please,youcancallmeThuso.Noneed

tobeformalwithme."

Shewalksaroundmydesktositrightinfrontof

me,makingsurethathertightandshortskirt

movesuptorevealherthighs.Thisgirldoesn't

giveup,huh.

-Me:"Whatdoyouthinkyou'redoing?"

-Her:"Oh,please,Iknowyouwantthisasmuch

asIdo.Andpleasedon'tgivemethatyou'remy

lecturerandI'myourstudentspeechagain.I

knowthatyoudon'thaveaproblemtapping

yourstudents'asses."

Whatisthisonetalkingabout?Doesshethink

I'msleepingwithSoso?Yahwell,I'dgladly



chooseherfriendoverhercrazyassatanyday.

If,Imeanwhen,Icrossthelineandsleepwitha

studentitwouldneverbewithher,itwouldbe

withsomeoneIreallylike,andthat'sSoso.

Igetupfrommychairandgostandata

distancewhenIfindherhandsalloverme.

-Me:"Kwena,youbettergetthehelloutofmy

officenowifyoudon'twantthefacultydeanto

knowaboutthisharassment."

-Her:"Harassment?Wellgotothedeanbutyou

bettermakesurethatIdon'tgettherefirstto

reportyouforsexualmisconduct.You'rethe

onesleepingwiththestudent.You'retheone

who'ssleepingwithSoso.AndI'msurethat

you'regonnagiveheranAinthatassignment

andthatshe'sgonnapassthiscoursewitha

distinctionbecauseyou'refuckingher."

#7
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"Ihopeyoucan'tsleepandyoudreamaboutit.

Andwhenyoudream,Ihopeyoucan'tsleepand

youscreamaboutit.Ihopeyourconscience

eatsatyouandyoucan'tbreathe..."-Eminem

.

.

Thando

.

"Areyouokay?"

Iaskaftertakingaglanceather.Shelooksso

vulnerableandsofragileonthepassengerseat.

IwishIcantakethepainawayfromher.It's

beenatleast5minutesintoourdrivehomeand

she'shardlysaidawordsinceshegotinthecar.

I'mworriedaboutherandIcan'thideit.

-Her:"Yeah,I'mfine."

Hervoicecracks.Icanseethatshewantsto

crybutshecoversthatbyturningawayfrom



me,tolookoutthewindow.

-Me:"You'realotofthingsrightnow,Soso,but

fineain'toneofthem.Look,Idon'tmeantopry

butit'sobviousthatyou'renotokay.Wannatalk

aboutit?"

-Her:"No."

Heransweristhatshort.ButI'veaskedknowing

verywellthatshewon'topenupeasily.Oneof

thethingsI'velearnedaboutheristhatshe'san

introvert.ButI'mnotgoingtoletherdrownin

herpainalone.I'mgoingtoeaseherinto

openingup.

-Me:"MylittlesisteralwaystellsmethatI'ma

goodlistener.Youcanalsotryme,youknow.A

problemsharedisaproblemhalf-solved,I

believethat'swhattheysay."

-Me:"Maybethatwastruefivedecadesago.

Butnotanymore.Nowadays,aproblemshared

isaproblemmultiplied."



Icompressmylipstryingtosuppressmy

laughteratthesoundofthat.

-Me:"Itdependsonwhoyou'resharingyour

problemwith."

-Her:"Exactly.I'mnotsharingmyproblemswith

mylecturer."

ShesayslookingatmeasiftomakesurethatI

noticeherlackofinterestintalkingwithme.

-Me:"I'dliketothinkI'mmorethanjustyour

lecturer,Soso.I'dliketothinkI'myourfriend.

Youcantellmeanything."

Sheturnstolookoutthewindowagain.Iknow

that'sanindicationthatshe'snotgoingtotalk.

SomaybeinorderforhertoopenupIshould

alsodothesame.

-Me:"Iknowthatthisisaboutwhathappened

earlierbetweenyouandKwena.I'mnotexactly

surewhatthatwasaboutbutIknowthis:the

girlwantsmeandIthinksheseesyouasa



threatbecauseshethinksyouandIare

sleepingtogether."

Shequicklyturnstolookatme.Thereactionon

herfacesaysshedidn'tknowthatIknow.

-Her:"ShesaysI'mtakingyouawayfromher.I

mean,howabsurdisthat?Ihonestlydon'tknow

what'swrongwithher,butsheretaliatedby

sleepingwithmyboyfriend...umhImeanmyex-

boyfriend.Ijustbrokeupwithhimandshewent

andsleptwithhimbecauseofsomethingthat's

onlyhappeninginherhead."

She'stalkingfastandbythetimeshefinishes

she'salreadycrying.AndIcantellthatit'stears

ofpainmixedwithanger.Shefeelsbetrayed

andshehaseveryreasontofeelthatway.I

can'tstandtowatchhercrylikethis,thefirst

thingIwanttodoistopulloveronthesideof

theroadandpullherintoanembrace.To

comforther.ButIquicklydecideagainstit.I

knowshe'llbeuncomfortableandIdon'twant



that.LikeIsaid,Iwanttotakebabysteps,to

easeherintotheideaofbeingwithmeslowly

withnorush.

SoIjustholdherhandandfocusontheroad.

-Me:"I'msorry.Ireallyam...Butiftheycoulddo

somethinglikethattoyoumaybeyou'rebetter

offwithoutthem.Theybothdidn'tdeserveyou

fromtheverybeginning.Yourex-boyfriend

didn'tdeserveyourloveandKwenacertainly

didn'tdeserveyourfriendship.Theproblem

hereisnotyou,it'sthem.Theydon'thavehearts,

andmaybetheydeserveeachother."

Shetakesamomentthennod.

-Her:"Yah,maybetheydo.Ijustcan'tbelieve

thatI'velostbothmyboyfriendandbestfriend

injustaspaceof7days.Butwhoneeds

nutcaseslikethemanyway?"

Iseeasubtlesmileonherfaceasshepullsher

handoutofmine.Ican'thelpbutletasmiletoo.



Shegetsatissueoutofherbagtowipeher

tears.

"HowdidyouknowthatThusowantsyou

though?"

Sheasksafterwipinghertearsaway.

-Me:"Shedidn'texactlyhideitontheveryfirst

dayofmeetingme.Shewenttomyofficeafter

theclassandpracticallythrewherselfatme.

WhenItoldheroffIthoughtshe'dneverdoit

again,butboywasIwrong.Shediditagain

todayaftercausingthatscenewithyouinfront

oftheclass.Andthistimesheuppedherantic.

Evensaidshe'dgoreportmethatI'msleeping

withyouandI'mdoingyoufavours

academicallyifIdon'twanttobewithher."

-Her:"What?That'scrazy."

-Me:"Tellmeaboutit.Shewasdirtydancingon

topofmydeskwhenthetwostudentswho

didn'tsubmittheirassignmentscametosubmit.



Iwasstandingbythedoortryingtogetherto

stopwhatshewasdoingwhenthosegirls

knocked.TheyknockedonceandIjustpulled

thedooropen,allowingthemtocomeinbefore

Kwenacouldstopwhatshewasdoingoreven

pullherskirtdown."

-Her:"What?Youdidthat?"

-Me:"Thatpsychologicallydisturbedgirlneeded

tobestopped,Soso.AndIneededwitnesses

whenItellthedepartmentabouther

harassment.AsitturnsoutI'mnotthefirst

lecturertogetthatfromher.WhenIwenttotell

theHODhetoldmethatlastyearhealso

receivedasimilarcomplaintaboutherfrom

anotherlecturer.However,theydidn'tfollowup

onitbecausetherewasnoproof.Butthis

secondcomplaintnowmeansit'strueandhe

saidthey'regonnacallusintomorrow.Idon't

knowwhatthey'regonnadothoughandI

honestlydon'tcareaslongasthegirlisgonna



stophernonsenseandrefrainfromtaintingmy

name."

-Her:"Yoh...Ididn'tevenknowthatshedid

somethinglikethislastyear.She'sbeenmy

bestfriendfor2yearsand7monthsnowbut

clearlyIdidn'tknowheratall."

.

.

.

I'mnowpullingupinfrontofhergate.ButI'm

notabouttolethergetoutofthiscarbeforeI

askabouttherentmoneyissueIheardearlier.

-Me:"IheardKwenasayingyou'reinneedof

rentmoneyfortomorrow.Isthattrue?"

Shelooksdown,andshecan'thide

embarrassedsheis.Whatshedoesn'tknowis

thatshedoesn'tneedtofeelthatwaywithme.

-Me:"Comeon,youcantellme."



Shejustnods,stilllookingdown.

-Me:"Howmuchisit?"

-Her:"It'sonlyR800butmymomdoesn'thaveit.

AndIcouldn'ttakeThuso's."

-Me:"Idohaveit.AndIcangiveittoyouright

now."

Shelooksup,probablytotellmethatshe'sfine

andthatshe'llmakeaplan.Iknowhowwomen

are.ButIcan'tletherdothat.Iknowthatshe

needsthismoney,andIcan'tlether

compromiseherselftogetit.Iopenthecentre

consolestorageandtakeoutmywallet.Itake

outfive200hundredrandnotesandhandthem

toher.Butshehesitates.

-Me:"Pleasejusttakeit.It'saloanandyoucan

paymebackwhenyoucan.Okay?"

Sheslowlystretcheshertwohandsand

acceptsit.



-Her:"Thankyou.AndIpromiseI'llpayyouback

nextmonth."

Honestly,Idon'tneedthemoneybackbut

sayingit'saloanwastheonlythingIcouldsay

tomakesurethatshedoesn'tfeellikeacharity

case.IheardKwenasayingshe'sbeenlivingoff

ofAlex,andIassumeAlexistheex-boyfriend,

andnowthathe'sgoneshe'sgotnothing.Well,

shehasme.I'mwillingtohelpheruntilshegets

herlifeinorder.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

Docgivesmethemoney.Ifeelsoembarrassed

bythewholesituationbutIacceptthemoney

becauseIreallyneedit.Tomorrow'smonth-end



andI'mgoingtohavetopay.Ithankhimforthe

secondtimeandhejustsmilesandleanoverto

openthedoorforme.

-Him:"Seeyouinthemorning."

Inodthenstepoutofthecar.I'mreallythankful

tohim,hejustsavedmyass.Knowingmy

landlord,shewasgoingtokickmeoutifIdidn't

pay.

DocdrivesoffandI'mwalkingtomygatewhen

IseeKevinwalkingoutofourneighbour'sgate.

Kevinisaguythat'sinthesamegroupasme.

Helivesinaneighbouringtownshipcalled

Hillcrest.Thetownshiphasahighpopulationof

Colouredsandhe'soneofthem.Ican'tsayhe's

myfriend,Ijustknowhim.He'sdatingmy

neighbour'sdaughterandeverytimewesee

eachotherweexchangegreetingsandtalk

aboutweatherandstufflikethat,nothing

serious.ButnowthatI'mseeinghim,Ineedto

havesomekindofaserioustalkwithhim.He



worksatanearbyEngenfillingstationandI

needtofindoutiftheydon'tneedanyextrapair

ofhandsoverthere.Yes,Dochascomethrough

formethismonthbutIdon'texpecthimtodo

thesamethingforthenext5months.Not

forgettingthatIstillneedtopayhimback.And

evenifItellmymomabouttherent,Iknowthat

shecan'tbeabletoaddR800tothemoney

she'salreadygivingmeeverymonth.She'sjust

boughtherselfaminicarandshe'srenovating

ourfour-roomedhousebackhomeandadding

twomorerooms.SoIreallyneedtotoughenup

andgetmyselfsomekindofajob,anythingto

paythebills.

"Hey,Kev."

Igreetfirstasheapproaches.

-Him:"Soso.How'sitgoing?"

-Me:"It'snotgoingatall,man."

Iwalkovertohimandgostraighttothepoint.



-Me:"Youdon'thappentoknowofanyopen

vacanciesatyourplaceofwork,doyou?I'min

seriousneedofajob,buddy.I'mdrowning."

-Him:"Money'stight?"

-Me:"That'swhatI'mtryingtotellyou."

-Him:"Youmustbelucky,hey,becauseoneof

myfellowpetrolattendantsquityesterdayso

theyneedareplacement."

-Me:"Forreal?ThenIneedtogotalktothem,

don'tI?"

-Him:"Yousureyou'rereadyforthatkindofjob

though?Nottomentionthefactthatyoustill

haveclassestoattend."

-Me:"RightnowI'mdownforanything,Kev.As

longasitpaysthebills,man.Besides,thiswon't

bemyfirsttimeworkingasapetrolattendant,I

workedasoneduringmymatricyearback

home,tomakeendsmeet.Asformyclasses,

well,I'llmakeaplan."



-Him:"Well,inthatcaseI'mgonnapassbyon

mywaytoworkinthemorningtogetyou.Okay?

I'mgonnatalktothemonyourbehalffirstbut

you'restillgonnahavetobringyourCV."

-Me:"Ofcourse.Thanks,Kev.Seeyouinthe

morningthen."

-Him:"7o'clock."

-Me:"Sure.Thanksagain."

Henodsthenwalksaway.

I'msoexcitedrightnow.GodandtheNdlovu

ancestorsmustbewithme.Iwalktomygate

smiling.Iopenandgoin.

AsforbothAlexandThuso?Well,Ihopewhat

theydidtomeeatsawayatthemeverydayand

theycan'tforgivethemselves.Howcouldthey

dosomethinglikethat?Theyarebothtrash

maan.

.



.

.

Inthemorningmyalarmwakesmeupformy

morningjog.Iswitchitoffthensayashort

prayerforthedayaheadbeforeclimbingdown

thebed.Imakeitthenputonmyjogging

clothes.WhenI'mdoneIhittheroad.There's

nothingmorerefreshingthanamorningjog.It's

agood"pick-me-up".

ThirtyminuteslaterI'mbackinmyflattoget

ready.IgotakeashowerthenIputonnavy

chinopants,whiteshirt,anavyblazerandnavy

flatGingerMaryshoeswithlaces.Iknowthat

it'sjustavacancyforapetrolattendantbutI

shouldputalittleeffortinmyappearance.Itie

upmyhairinaneatbunandmymakesurethat

mymake-upisonpoint.Inahurry,Itheneatmy

cerealanddrinksomecheapjuiceIjustmixed.

AsIfinishtheglass,myphonerings.It'sDoc.

Ohboy,IforgottotellhimthatI'mnotcatching



aliftwithhimthismorning.He'sprobablygoing

togivemehellfornottellinghimbeforehe

droveuptogetme.

Igrabmybagandrushout.Ifindhiscar

parkinginfrontofthegateasusual.Iwalkover

butasI'mabouttohopinside,IseeKevin

approachinginfoot.Isignalforhimtowaitfor

methenIgetinsideDoc'scar.

"Morning,Doc."

IgreetasIpullthedoorclosed.

-Him:"Morning.ButIthoughtIaskedyoutocall

meThandooffcampus."

-Me:"That'sgonnatakesomegettingusedto.

Trustme."

-Him:"Youlook...umh,different.I'veneverseen

yougoingtocampuslookinglikethis."

Hesaysevidentlydodgingmystatement.

-Me:"That'sbecauseI'mnotgoingtocampus



rightnow.Ihavesomekindofaninterviewor

I'mstillgoingtolookforajob,I'mnotsure

whichoneisit.ButI'mgoingwiththatguy

standingoverthere."

IsaypointingtoKevinwho'swaitingformenot

farfromthecar.

-Him:"Ajob?Where?"

Itellhim.

-Him:"Yousureyouwannadothat?Soso,I

believethisisyourlastsemester,youdonot

wannafindyourselfdistracted."

-Me:"Iknow,butI'llmanage.Idon'thavea

choice,Ineedthemoney.Andit'shonestliving."

-Him:"Oh,okaythen.Icanonlywishyouthe

best.Ihopeyougetit."

Icanseethathedoesn'tlikethisandhonestly,I

don'tevenknowwhy.Toobadhedoesn'thave

asayinit.



-Me:"Thanks,Doc...Imean,Thando."

Hejustsmileslazily.

-Him:"Ibettergetgoing.Seeyoulater?"

-Me:"Later."

Iopenthedoorandgetoutofthecar.God,I

hopeIgetthisjob.

#8
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"Rightnow,I'minastateofmindIwannabein

likeallthetime.Ain'tgotnotearslefttocry.So

I'mpickin'itup,pickin'itup."-ArianaGrande

.

.

8dayslater

"Soyou'reaskingmetodoyourshift?"

Kevinasksafterwipingthefatcakesoiloffhis

hands.It'sWednesdayeveningandwe'resitting



outsidethefoodshopatthisEngenservice

stationeatingfatcakes,theonlyfoodwecan

afford.I'msittingoppositehimatoneofthose

outsidewoodentableswithtwoattached

benches.Yeah,Igotthejobandthisismy7th

dayinit.IstartedlastweekTuesday,thevery

samedayIcametoaskforthejob.Iwork12

hourshiftsfrom18:00to6:00inthemorning,4

daysaweek.It'stoughhavingtoworkthrough

thenightthengotoschoolduringtheday,but

I'mmakingitwork.Hell,Imadeitworkduring

mymatricyear,IwasworkingbutIstill

managedtoget5distinctions.So,I'mmakingit

workevennow,asdrainingasitis.Andthefact

thatIdon'thaveaboyfriendthatdemandsmy

timehelpstoo.ButDocdoesn'tlikethatIhave

thisjob,hesaysI'moverworkingmyselfand

thatmystudiesaregoingtosuffer.It'sreally

nicetoknowthathe'sworriedaboutmyschool

workbuthereallydoesn'tneedto.Iknow

myself,Iknowmycapabilities.Attending3



classesadayand3practicalsessionsaweek

isnotalotofwork.Icanmakeitwork,infact

I'malreadymakingitwork.Igoattendmy

classesandtakeanaponDoc'scouchinhis

officeinbetweenthem,thencometoworkin

theevening.AndInolongerwaittocatcharide

homewithhimintheafternoonifIdon'thave

anafternoonpracticalsession.Ijusttakethe

25-minutewalkfromcampustomyflat

immediatelyaftermylastclasssoIcouldget

somerestbeforemyshiftstarts.

I'mwritingtwotestsnextweekbutI'mnot

worried,IknowthatIwillpass.Iknowhowto

managemytimeandIdon'twaituntilthework

pilesupbeforeIstudy.Istudyeveryday,Ieven

bringmybookswithmetoworkandmakesure

thatIdosomestudyinginbetweenmyfuel

pumptimes.Growinguppoortoughensyouup,

anditmakesyouhungryanddeterminedtoturn

yourlifearound-butonlyifyouknowwhatyou



reallywantinlife,andIdo.

-Me:"Please,Kev.Iwilloweyouoneifyoudo

thisforme."

Isay,begging.KevinandIarebecomingbetter

friendsnowthatweworktogether.Andright

nowI'maskinghimtostandinformetomorrow

sincehe'llbeoff.Tomorrowisthe9thofAugust,

I'mnotgoingtoschoolbutIcan'tcometowork

eitherbecauseDochasinvitedmetohis

birthdaypartythat'sgoingtobehostedinEast

London,inhisfriend'shouse.Thesamefriend

thathelpedhimgetthelecturingjob.He'salso

alectureratFortHare,butattheEastLondon

campus.Ireallycan'tdisappointDocbynot

going,notafterheaskedmesonicely.The

themeofthepartyisblackandwhite.It'sgoing

tobeaverysophisticated,classyandformal

birthdayparty,andalltheinvitedguestsare

askedtobringtheirplusones.Butthebirthday

boydoesn'tknowanybodyinEasternCape



exceptforthefriendwho'shosting,sohe's

askedmetobehisplusone.Thepurposeof

theparty,inhispart,isnotonlytocelebrate31

yearsonthisplanetbutalsotomeetnew

peopleandmakesomefriendsintheprovince.

Alltheinvitedguestsarepeoplethatareknown

byhisfriend,Bhongo,andnotbyhim.Buthim

beingthebirthdayboymeansalleyesaregoing

tobeonhim,sohecan'tjustshowupalone.

Butitdoesn'tlooklikeKevinisgoingtodothis

forme.Hehearsmebeggingbuthedoesn't

answer.Hejusttakesour2lofCokeonthe

tableandpourssomeinhisStyrofoamcupthen

drinkthirstily.

-Me:"Buddy,please.I'veevenboughtthegift

already,Ican'tmisstheparty."

I'venoticedjusthowmuchDocisobsessed

withtimeandprideshimselfwithhiselaborate

watchcollection.SoI'veorderedhimthis

stunningpersonalisedwatchboxonline,and



askedthemtopersonaliseitwithjusthis

initialsinamonogram.Ireallylikedthebox

whenIsawit.Itcanholdupto12watchesand

itwillletDocdisplayhiscollection.Itcostme

R820,whichisalmostallthemoneyIearnedfor

lastweek'swork.Wegetpaidweeklyhereand

MondayIgotmylastweek'spaywhichwasjust

R1,126.It'saridiculouspayforallthelong

hoursweworkbutatleastit'ssomething.After

gettingitIwenttopayDocthatR800heloaned

mebutherefusedtotakeitback,soIjust

decidedtobuyhimsomethingwithit.It'sgoing

tobedeliveredtomorrow,that'swhattheysaid

andIhopetheysticktotheirwordbecauseI'd

hatetogotothepartyemptyhanded.

-Kevin:"Fine,I'lltakeyourshiftbutonone

condition.Thatyoutakemostofmycars

tonightandletmetakeanap."

-Me:"Sure.Yougotit."

-Him:"Good.Andyoucanstartrightnow.With



thatGTithat'sjustarrived."

IturnandlookattheredGTi.Ohdamn!Iknow

it.It'sAlex's.He'scomebacktofillinguphere

now?ThelastIcheckedhewasaCaltexpetrol

withTechronkindofguy,eversinceaCaltex

servicestationopenedinAlice.Jeez!Icanfeel

mystomachturnatthethoughtofseeinghis

face.

-Me:"No,Kev,that'sonecarIcan'ttake.Iknow

theowner,it'stheexIwastellingyouabout.

Please,justgopumpforit."

-Him:"ThenI'mnotdoingyourshifttomorrow."

-Me:"Okay,fine,I'mgoing."

.

.

.

IwalkovertoAlex'scarfeelinguneasybutI

makesuretopullmyselftogether.Ican'tbe



bringingmydramatowork,Ineedtotreathim

likeanyothercustomer.

"Evening,sir.Whichmedicinedoesyourcar

take?"

IaskascivilaspossibleasIlookathim

throughtherolleddownwindow.Hisreaction

whenheseesmeisthatofshock.Hewas

definitelynotexpectingtoseemeworkinghere.

-Him:"Soso?Youworkherenow?"

Theshockonhisfacequicklygiveswaytopity.

Fuckhim,Idon'tneedhispity.Hell,Iain'tpitying

myselfeither.AndI'mnotatallembarrassedby

thefactthatIworkhere.It'shonestliving,Iearn

myownmoney,Iain'tdependantonmyrich

folkstofillupmypocketslikehim.

-Me:"Yes,Ido.Nowbacktothepetrol.Which

onedoyouneed?"

IsayascalmlyasIcan.



-Him:"YouknowthepetrolIuse,Soso.AndI've

beencallingyourphonefordaysnow."

-Me:"Iknow."

That'strue.HefirstsentmeaWhatsApp

messageTuesdaylastweek,saying"Canwe

talk?"Ididn'treplyIjustblockedhim.Sincethen

he'sbeencallingmeeverydaybutIneverpick

up.Ihonestlydon'tknowwhyhekeepscalling

meandquitefrankly,Idon'tcaretoknow.He's

theonewholeftmeandnottheotherway

round.Idon'thaveanythingtosaytohim,our

timetotalkexpiredthemomenthedecidedto

treatmebadlyinfrontofhisnewwoman.

-Him:"Youknow.Thenwhydon'tyoupickup

mycalls?"

-Me:"Idon'tpickupbecauseIhavenothingto

saytoyou,Alex.Nowthepetrol.Howmuch?"

Isaygrabbingthepump.

-Him:"Five."



-Me:"Isthatlitresorhundreds?"

Herollshiseyes.Thisguycanbereally

dramatic,yoh.Andrightnowhe'sannoyingthe

helloutofmebutIstillmanagetokeepmycool.

-Him:"AsifIwouldbuy5litres.That'shundred."

Hesayswiththisannoyingtone.Thisguycan

besofullofhimselfnhe.Idon'tanswer,Ijust

pullthepumptohiscar'spetroltankandpump

thepetrol.WhenI'mdonehehandsmesix100

randnotes.

-Me:"There'sanextrahundredrandhere."

-Him:"It'syourtip,takeit."

Eyhayiiyandiqhelalendoda.[Thismanis

fuckingwithme].WhosaidI'mhischaritycase?

-Me:"No,thankyou,Mister.I'mgood."

IthrowtheR100onthepassengerseatand

walkawaytothecashierwiththeR500.Isee

himdriveoffasI'mstandingatthecashier



window.Nx!I'monlylettingmyangershownow

asIcussundermybreath.Tshinibawouve

kusthininalo?Andwhateverhe'sgottosayto

mehebetterkeepittohimself.Icriedforhim

andrightnowI'moverthat,I'mpickingupmy

lifeandthingsarelookinggoodforme.Ireally

don'tneedhisdrama.

IwalkbacktothebenchbutbeforeIcouldeven

reachitmyphonerings.It'sYonela,oneofthe

girlsthatwasfriendswithus,fromThuso'sres.

Ianswerknowingverywellthatshe'sgoingto

talkaboutThuso.

-Me:"Yonela.What'sup?"

-Her:"Hey.Beencallingyou.Whyain'tyou

takingmycalls?"

-Me:"Beenbusy.What'sup?"

Seriously,whatdoesshewantfromme?She

wasn'texactlymyfriend,shewasThuso's.I

onlygottoknowherandBonolothroughThuso.



AndnowthatThusoandIhadafallingout,I

neverexpectedthemtosidewithmebuttheir

friend,Thuso.SoIjustmadethingseasyfor

thembystayingaway.

-Her:"It'saboutThuso.Shereallywantstotalk

toyou,Soso.She'srealisedherfollyandshe

wantstomakepeacewithyou.Wouldyou

considermeetingupwithhertomorrowandtalk

thingsthrough?"

Talkthingsthrough?Theybothmustbeon

crack.

-Me:"No,Iain'tgonnadothat.AndIgottago,

I'mbusy."

Thisgirlbettergetherboujeeassoffmyphone.

-Her:"Busywithwhat?Soso,please."

-Me:"I'matwork,Yonela.Someofusneedto

worktomakealiving,youknow."

Ihangupandhurrytoattendtoanothercar.



Seriously,Idon'thavetimeforanythingthat's

gotanythingtodowithThuso.I'mdonewithher.

EverytimeIseeherinclassIjustignoreher

anddomything.Andshe'snevertriedtocome

tomeandapologise,sowhynow?Shecango

tohellforallIcare,Alextoo.

Shemustjustbegladshenevergotinto

serioustroubleforseducingalecturerand

tryingtotainthisreputation.TheHODjusttold

hertostayawayfromDocoutsideofthe

lectureroom.Andthatifsheeverneedtosee

himforacademicpurposesinhisofficeshe

shouldgowithanotherstudent.Thatwasall.

.

.

.

"Tellme,when'sthatguygoingtotellyouthat

helikesyou?"

IhearKevin'svoicebehindmeasIfinish



pumpingthepetrolintothissecondcar.

-Me:"Areyoutalkingtome,Kev?"

-Him:"OfcourseI'mtalkingtoyou."

HesaysasIcollectthemoneyfromthecar's

driver.

-Me:"Andwhatguymightyoubetalking

about?"

IaskasIwalkovertothecashier.Kevinwalks

behindmestilltalking.

-Him:"Thando,yourlecturer.That'swhoI'm

talkingabout."

KevinknowsDocbecausesometimeshe

comestoseemeatwork.

-Me:"Thando?Kevin,areyouhighor

something?"

-Him:"Don'ttellmeyouhaven'tnoticedthatthe

guyhasathingforyou."



ItalktothecashierthenturntoKevin.

-Me:"You'reseeingthings,that'sallI'mgonna

tellyou."

Wethenbothwalkawayfromthecashier

windowtothebench.

-Him:"I'maguy,Soso.IknowwhatI'mtalking

about.Icanseethewaytheguylooksatyou."

Hesayssittingdownontopofthetable.

-Me:"No,maan,Kevin,there'snosuchthing.

Docwouldneverhaveathingforastudent.

Besides,ifhereallylikedmehewouldhavesaid

somethingbynow."

-Him:"Maybeit'sbecauseheknowsthatyou

justcameoutofarelationshipandhewants

youtogetoverthatfirst.ButonethingIknowis

thathewantstotapthatass."

-Me:"Yuck!Kevin,you'redisgusting...Letmego

attendtothatcar."



It'sgoingtobealongnight,Itellyou.Iwalk

away,leavingKevinlaughing.IknowthatDocis

mylecturerandthatI'mnotyetreadytodate,

butifI'mbeinghonestapartofmewisheswhat

Kevinjustsaidcouldbetrue.Apartofmeis

hopingthatIhaven'tbeenmisreadingthe

signalsI'vebeengettingfromDoc.Thathe

reallylikesme.Butfromthewayhedealtwith

thewholeThusothingIdoubthe'dgofora

student.

#9[Extralong]

.

"Knowyou’rewonderin'whyIbeencalling.LikeI

gotulteriormotives.Knowwedidn’tendthisso

good,butyouknowwehadsomethingsogood.

SoI’mwonderin,canwestillbefriends?"-

JustinBieber

.

.



ThenextdayI'mwokenupbytheringingofmy

cellphone.Igrabitfromthebedsidepedestal

andansweritwithoutevenopeningmyeyes.As

itturnsoutit'sthecourierguys,deliveringmy

package.Ijumpoutofthebedimmediately

afterhangingupandputonarobeovermyPJs.

ThenIputonmymorningshoesbeforewalking

outthedoortosignforthepackageatthegate.

UpongettingitIreturntotheflatexcited.But

jeez!Iwonderwhatthosecourierguysmustbe

sayingaboutmewearingPJsaround13:30.If

onlytheyknewthekindoflifeI'mlivingthough

theywouldunderstand.Ihadaverylongnight

atworklastnightandtheminuteIcamehome

thismorningIjustthrewmyselfonthebedand

sleptlikeacorpse.Butnowit'stimetoget

readyfortheparty.Iquicklymakemybedand

sweepthefloor.WhenI'mdoneIgobrushmy

teeththenmakemyselfsomeeggstoeatwith

thebreadIboughtyesterday.Inahurry,Ieat

thenwashtheplateandthepan.It'snow14:00



andIonlyhaveanhourtogetreadyforthe

party.Itonlystartsat18:00butthere'sstillthat

drivetoEastLondonsoDocsaidhe'llbehereto

fetchmeat15:00.Weneedtogettherebefore

anyoftheguestsarrivesowecangetto

welcomethem.AndDocbeingtheperfectionist

thatheis,hesayshealsowantstomakesure

thateverythingatthevenueisthewayhewants

ittobebeforetheguestsarrive.

Iquicklygethisgiftoutoftheplasticit's

packagedinandit'sexactlywhatIordered.

Satisfied,Iputitinablackandwhitepolkadot

giftboxthatIboughtonTuesday.Insidethe

boxIalsoputinthecardthatIhadalready

written.ThenIgotakeashower.Becausethe

wateriscoldandI'malsorunninglate,Idon't

takemuchtimeinthere.Ishowerquicklythen

stepout.AfterlotioningIputonawhitehalf

sleevemaxisheatheveninggownthat'sgota

longslitthatrunsuptomythighontheleft.



Thentoaccentuatemycurvesandtoaddalittle

bitofcolouronthedress,Iputonagoldmetal

beltthatcinchesmynarrowwaist.ThenIslip

onmatchingwhiteflatsandalsontomycute

feet,I'mjustnotdownforwearingheelsall

nightinapartynomatterhowformalitis.

Besidesmydressisfloorlengthsonot

everyonewillgettoseemyfeet.Aftermaking

surethatmymake-upisonpointandthatmy

hairistightlytiedintoaneatbunIfinishthe

lookoffwithawhiteelbowlengthsleevefaux

furbolerojacket.Intheinviteithasbeen

specifiedthatmenshouldwearallblackand

womenshouldwearallwhite.SoIgottostick

tothethemetoo.Luckily,Ihadbrandnewwhite

clothingitemsintheflat'sbuilt-incloset.I

boughtthemlastsemesterusingmybursary

moneybecauseIwasinvitedtoanallwhite

formalpartyinNelspruitbyThuso.Butshe

changedthethemeatthelastminutesoInever

gottoweartheseclothesbeforetoday.



IputonmyperfumethatIalwayssavefor

specialoccasionsandthenI'mgoodtogo.Doc

callssayinghe'swaitingformeatthegate.I

getmysilverclutchbackandthegiftboxthen

I'moutthedoor.WhenIgetoutsideatprecisely

15:00IfindDocwaitingbyhisimmaculatecar.

Mmmmh,thissight.Iknowthathealways

lookshandsomebuttodayhelooksevenmore

handsomeandsexier.Insteadofablacksuit

he'swearinganavyblueonewithawhite

buttondownshirtandblackleatherderby

shoes,notie.He'sthebirthdayboyafterall,he

couldn'twearliketherestofthemaleguests.

Damn,helookslikesomekindofamodelwith

oneofhishandstuckedinhispocketandhim

leaningagainstthedriver'ssidedoorofthecar.

Gosh,IhavetoadmitI'veneverknownsucha

disturbingmanoronewhowearshissexuality

soeasily.Latey,I'malwaysawareofit,always

awareofhim,eventhoughIneverwanttoadmit



it.

"Wow!Youlookamazing."

Heremarkssmilingsobrightly.IswearI've

neverseensuchabigsmileonhisfacebefore,

anditsendsashiverupmyspine.

-Me:"Thankyou.Youlookgreattoo."

IsayasIcometostandbeforehim.

-Him:"Isthismine?"

Heasksreferringtothegiftboxinmyhand.

-Me:"Yep.It'snothingfancy,asyouknowIdon't

havemuchgreen.ButIhopeyou'lllikeit."

-Him:"Hey,it'sthethoughtthatcounts.Thank

youforgettingmesomething.Ican'twaitto

seewhatitis."

-Me:"Butyoucanonlyopenitwiththeother

giftsattheparty.Notnow."

-Him:"Fairenough."



Hesayswithasmile.Thenhereachesformy

freehandandwalksmegentlytothepassenger

sideofthecar.Ohmy,hiscologne,is

intoxicating.It'snottheoneheusuallywears,

thisoneisnewandit'smesmerising.Ijustwant

toburymyselfinhischestandtakeitallin,butI

wouldn'tdaredothat.Theman'smylecturer.

Hegetsmydoorandhelpsmeinsidethen

walksroundtogetinthedriver'sside.Hestarts

thecarandasheputsthegearto1hishand

bushesagainstmyarmandmybody

ridiculouslyrespondstothatslightsensation.

Mymouthgoesdry,Ijustcan'thelpit.Idon't

knowbutIwanttotouchhim.Everynerveinmy

bodyisonhighalert,respondingtohissensual

appeal.Thegoosebumpsthatarerunningdown

myarmsandlegsareasilent

acknowledgementoftheeffecthehasuponme.

Ihavetoadmit,I'veneverexperiencedsuchan

awarenessofmyownbody,thisshameless

desiretogivemyselftoaman,notevenwith



Alex.OrDochimselfbeforetoday."Comeon,

Soso,pullyourselftogether,girl."Inside,I

repeatedlysaytomyself.

.

.

.

OnthewayIamsotenseIcanhardlyhear

anythingDoc'ssaying.Mymindisfighting

theseweirdfeelingsthatI'mfeelingforhim

rightnow.

Igetaholdofmyselfwhenhisphonerings.It's

inthecupholderofthecentreconsoleandI

canseethenameofthecalleronthescreen-

Anathi.Whenheseesittoohejustignoresit.

-Me:"Aren'tyougonnaanswerthat?"

Iaskcuriously.

-Him:"No.That'smylittlesister.AndIknow

whatshewantsandshe'snotgettingit."



IknewthathehasalittlesisterbutIdidn'tknow

whathernamewasuntilnow.

-Him:"Shewantstotakemyothercarthat'sin

ourparents'garageanduseitnowthatshe's

stillwaitingforherinsuranceclaimafter

smashingherowncarintoalamppost.I've

alreadytoldhernottotakethecar,butshejust

can'tstopbegging."

-Me:"Butwhydon'tyouwanthertouseit."

-Him:"Anathi'sabaddriver.Who'stosayshe

won'twreckthatonetoo?Iloveher,Ireallydo,

butIcan'thelpheronthis."

-Me:"Yousuredoloveher.Yourfacealways

lightsupwhenyou'retalkingabouther."

-Him:"She'stheonlysiblingIhave,that'swhy."

-Me:"I'dlovetoseehersomeday."

-Hlm:"Ihaveherpicturesonmyphone.Ican

showyouhowshelooks."



Hetakeshisphonewhichhasnowstopped

ringingandthumbsit.Thenheshowsme

Anathi'spictureandtellsmetoswipethrough

toseemore.

Iknowthiswoman,IsaytomyselfasIlookat

thepictures.It'sthesamewomaninthephotoI

sawinhiswallet,theoneIthoughtwasthe

motherofhiskids.Ismiletomyselfbecause

thismeanshe'snotstillhunguponhisex-wife.

HimkeepingwhatIthoughtwasthepictureof

hisex-wifewaskindofunsettlingtome,ifI'm

beinghonest.

Speakingofhixex-wife,hisphoneinmyhand

ringsagainasI'mstillcheckingoutAnathi's

pictures.ItsaysBusisiweonthescreenandI

knowthatthat'shisex-wife,he'dtoldmeher

name.

Iquicklygiveittohim,wonderingwhatthey

couldbetalkingaboutwhentheycalleach

other.Whenheseeswho'scalling,hequickly



grabsthephoneoutofmyhandandanswers.

-Him:"Busie.Pleasetellmeyouhaven't

changedyourmind...What?Youcan'tdo

that...Busisiwe,you'rereallytestingmeright

now.Youbettermakesurethatmykidsareon

thatplanetoEastLondontomorrowifyoudon't

wanttoseemereactbadly."

Icanseethathe'spissedbuthe'sreallytrying

tocontrolhistemperwitheachwordhespeaks.

-Him:"Icouldn'tbewiththemontheirbirthday

twodaysago,sothislongweekendismy

chancetobewiththem.Don'tfuckwithme."

Thehehangsup,pissedasfuck.Iwon'tdare

askhimanything,thisispersonal.Ijustlookout

thewindowandstartaconversationaboutthe

Middledriftsmalltownthatwe'renowdriving

past.Surprisingly,hereplies.Andthenwe

converseaboutalotofdifferentthingsuntilwe

gettoEastLondon.



.

.

.

By16:55we'reinfrontofthisbeautifulhousein

theneighbourhoodofBeaconBay.After

speakingthroughtheintercomthegateopens

andDocdrivesinandupthedriveway.

"Isthisyourfriend'shouse?Andwhatdidyou

sayhisnamewasagain?Bhongo?"

Iaskopen-mouthedathowmagnificentthe

houseis.

-Him:"Yes,it'sBhongo.Andno,thehouseisnot

his.Helivesinanapartmentclosetohis

workplace.Thehouseishisparents'butthey

liveinJo'burgandonlycomehereonceor

maybetwiceayear.Hisfatherismyfather's

businesspartner."

Hesaysashepullsupinfrontofthedouble



garage.Thenhegetsoutandgoesroundtoget

mydoor.Ifeellikeaprincessrightaboutnow.

Hegetsmyhandandhelpsmeoutandwewalk

tothefrontdoorhandinhand.Butbeforewe

gettothedoorhisfriendcomesoutto

welcomeus,withawomanIassumeishis

girlfriendbyhisside.Theyarealreadydressed

upintheirbestsandtheylookgreat.

"Thebirthdayboyisinthehouse.How'sitgoing,

bro?"

Thisguysaysexchangingahandshakewith

Doc,beforetheyhuginabrotherlymanner.

-Doc:"Andhe'sherewithabeautifularmcandy.

Hername'sSoso.Soso,thisismyfriend

Bhongoandhisfiancée,Zizo."

-Me:"It'snicetomeetyouguys.Andyouboth

lookgreat."

IsayextendingmyhandtoBhongo.Buthe

doesn'tacceptit,hecomesforahuginstead.



-Bhongo:"It'snicetomeetyoutoo,Soso.And

welcometoourhumbleabode."

Humble?Thishouseisanythingbuthumble,I

saytomyself.Zizothencomesforahugtoo.

-Zizo:"Youlookgood,girl."

Shesayswithasmile.I'mnotaverygoodjudge

ofcharacterbutinmyeyesrightnowZizo

seemsnice.

-Me:"You'retookind.Thankyou."

Weallgetinsidethehouseandwooowthe

decorinthehugeelegantmainroom,wherethe

partyisobviouslygoingtobeat,isamazing.It's

blackandwhite,accordingtothetheme,andit's

clearthatitgotdonebyprofessionals.

Everythingisdonetothetee.Docwouldbe

crazyifhewouldwanttochangeanythinghere,

Isaytomyself.ThisiswhatIcallclass.Thereis

longtableandproperseatingarrangementsare

madeforeachguest.AsIcounttheseatsI



realisethat26guestsareexpected.Ihopethey

areallnice,Iprayinside.ThelastthingIneedis

tobeinapartywithspicywomenwho

specialiseinthrowingshades.

DocgiveseverythingagreenlightandIputthe

giftboxIcamewithonthegifttableinthe

corner.Thewaitressesserveuschampagne

beforeweproceedtothepatioatthebackof

thehousewherethepartyisgoingtostartat.

Wesittherearoundalitfireplace,chattingand

listeningtomusicwhilemakingthisverybig

31stbirthday"candle".We'remakingitbygluing

longmatchsticksontoapieceofwoodtoform

thenumber31.It'shugebutbythetimethefirst

guestsarrivewe'realreadydonewithit.Soon

moreguestscomethrough,everyonewiththeir

plusones.Wewelcomethemandtheyallseem

nice,Ihaven'tgottenanybadvibesyet.The

waitersservechampaigneandfingerfoods.But

there'sstill6moreguestsyettoarrive.And



whentheydo,GodIlosemymindwhenIsee

whotheyare.It'sAlexandthatgirlfriendofhis,I

can'tevenrememberhernamebutIthinkhe

saidit'sIviwe.Thenhistwofriends,Sivenathi

andSiyamthandaandtheirplusones.Whatthe

hell?Bhongoknowsthesepeople?DocandI

arestandingamidsttheguestsinthepatiobutI

canfeeltheknotsforminginmystomachasI

lookatthemwalkinginfollowingBhongoand

Zizowhohadgonetowelcomethematthe

frontofthehouse.Iwasn'texpectingtosee

Alex'sfacehere,especiallynotwiththiswoman.

Yes,Inolongerwanthimbuthewasmyfirst

loveandIjustbrokeupwithhimalittleover

twoweeksagosofeelinghurtandangrywhenI

seehimwithanotherwomanisexpected.I'm

verymuchaware,yes,thathe'snowwiththis

IviwechickbutIjustdon'twanttoseethem

togetherholdinghandsandactingalllovey

doveyinfrontofme.



"OhLord,no,notAlex."

Ifindmyselfsayingthatoutloudastheywalkin.

"Isoneofthemyourex?"

Docwhispersclosetomyearwhenhehears

whatI'msaying.Gosh,thefeelingofhiswarm

mintybreathonmyskindoesn'tonlycalmsme

downbutitalsomakesmefeelalltingly.My

breathgetssuspendedforamomentbeforeI

managetopullmyselftogetherandanswer.

"Yes.Theonewithatintedfade."

-Him:"Look,I'mgonnaneedyoutoremaincalm

andactasnormalaspossible.Don'tlethimget

underyourskin.Tonightisnotabouthim,it's

abouthavingfun,okay?"

-Me:"Okay."

-Him:"That'smygirl.Nowlet'sgogreetthem."

Hetakesmyhandandwegoovertothem.I

mustsay,I'mfeelingquiteboldwithhimbymy



side.

Alexflusheswhenheseesme,probably

becauseIhaveanothermannexttome.Areal

manatthat.IsticktowhatDocsaid,Iforce

myselftoremaincalmandgreetthemwitha

smile.

-Alex:"Soso?Iwasn'texpectingtoseeyou

here."

Hisvoiceiswhispery,almostinaudible.Ican

seethathe'snotfeelinghimself.

-Me:"Likewise...Iviwe,youlookgood."

Isaywithoutlosingmysmile.

-Iviwe:"Thanks."

Shesayswithanattitude.Shecangotohell,

butIdon'tsaythatoutloud.DocandIjust

movealongtogreetSiveandSiyaaswellas

theirpartners.LeavingAlexstandingtherelikea

statue.



.

.

.

Nowthattheguestsareallheretheparty

officiallybegins.Andthematchcandlewe've

createdhastoserveasthepartystarter.Doc

takesmyhandandasksmetohelphimlight

themultiplematchesonthe"candle".Ismile

shylythenfollowhislead.Imustadmit,I've

neverheardofamatchbirthdaycandlebefore

today,itwasZizo'sidea.Shesaidit'safunway

togivecredencetothemilestonebirthdaybeing

celebrated,firstbirthdayDoccelebratesafter

thedivorce.AndImustsay,itbecame

incrediblyexcitingtoseethematchesalllight

uptogether.There'salsosomecheeringamong

theguestsastheyalllightup.Everyoneis

cheeringbutAlex.SeeingmewithDociskilling

himandfranklyIlikeit.



Nowit'stimetomovethepartyinsidetothe

mainroom.Uponsteppinginsidethewarm

airconditionedroom,astheladieswealllose

ourjacketsandcoats.Mydeepv-neckdressis

showingoffmycleavageandIcan'thelpbut

noticethatDoccan'ttakehiseyesoffofit.And

thatmakesmeblush.

Weallgositatthelongtable.AndIrealisethat

DocandIwillbesittingacrossfromAlexand

Iviwe.Ifeelalmostimmediatelybutthere'sno

changingthesittingarrangement.Docnotices

howtenseIamasIsitdownafterhepulledthe

chairoutformeandthatpusheshimtowhisper

closetomyearonceagainafterhe'sseated.

-Him:"Remembertoremaincalmandcollected,

okay?Ifyoudo,I'llbuyyouglassshoes.

Cinderella's."

Hewhisperswithateasingtone.Thisoneis

funny.What?Cinderellashoes?Ican'thelpbut

giggleatthesoundofthat.Docwhisperingso



closetomyearandmegigglingsendsAlex

straighttotheworldofthecrazy.Icanseehim

shiftinguncomfortablyinhischair,histeeth

clenched.Thisiskillinghimandthatmakesmy

heartsmile.Igothim.

Theproceedingsgoon.Morechampagneis

servedandweallmakeatoasttothebirthday

boybeforediggingintothedeliciousfancy

foodservedbythewaiters.Everybodyatthe

tableishavingaconversationwiththeothers,

butnonotAlex.Hisgirlfriendkeepstryingto

gethimtotalkbutIcanseethathe'snotinthe

mood.MeontheotherhandI'mhavingmyself

somefunandthat'sdestroyinghim.

Alittlelater,IfeeltheneedtopeeandIaskfor

abathroomfromZizowho'ssittingonmyright.

Shetellsmethatit'supstairs,thirddooronthe

right.Igetupandgo.Idomythingthenwash

myhands.ButasI'mabouttowalkingout,I

meetAlexinthepassage.He'sfollowedme.



Whatthehelldoeshewant?Itrytogetpast

himbutheblocksmyway.

"Whatareyoudoing,Alex?Whatdoyouwant?"

-Him:"You'resleepingwiththatguynow,Soso?"

-Me:"WhoIsleepordon'tsleepwithisn'tanyof

yourbusiness,Alex.Justmoveoutofmyway."

IanswerascalmyasIcanforgeit.

-Him:"I'msureyou'rewonderingwhyI'vebeen

callingyouinthepastfewdays.Idon'twantus

togetbacktogether,Soso.Idon'thaveany

ulteriormotives.IjusthatehowIendedthings

withyouaftersuchalongtimetogether.I'dlike

ustobecivilwitheachother,tobefriends.For

oldtimessake."

Friends?Ishelisteningtohimself?

-Me:"Alex,Idon'tneedafriendlikeyouinmy

life.OronelikeThusoforthatmatter.Iknow

thatyoutwoslepttogether."



-Him:"Aboutthat.Soso,Iwasataclub,drunk

andThusocameontome.Itwasaonceoff

mistake,Iswear.Sheknowsthattoo."

-Me:"Alex,I'mnotasking.Idon'tcarewhoyou

sleepwith.Youshouldn'tcarewhoIsleepwith

either.Ifyouwishtocontinuesleepingwith

ThusoyoushouldbecauseI'mdonewithheras

afriend."

-Him:"Soso,youknowthatIwon'tdothat.

Listen..."

Buthedoesn'tfinishbecauseDocisnowhere,

talkingbehindhim.

-Doc:(tome)"Hey,baby.Iseverythingokay?"

Baby?Okay,Igetit,he'ssayingthatjusttospite

Alex.Right?

-Me:"Yeah,yeah,everythingisfine."

Isayashecomestostandveryclosetome.

Gosh,anymoisturethere'sbeeninmymouth



driesatthepredatorygleaminhiseyesashe

pullsmeclosetohischest.Thefeelofhim,the

smellofhim,therawmalepowerofhis

nearness,isenvelopingmeinanunfamiliar

hazeoflonging.Andthenhislipsbrushmy

neckandIfeelasifmybodyisburningup.His

handsmovetomywaistandhepullsmeeven

closertohim.I'mnotexactlysurewhat'sgoing

onbutdamn,everynerveinmybodytinglesin

anticipationofhiskiss.AndlikeI'veanticipated

hepresseshislipsonmine.Ifindmyself

partingmylipsforhistonguetomoveintomy

mouth.Anditdoes.Iswearwetnessisnow

explodingbetweenmylegsashistongue

caressesmine.It'sasifhe'spossessingme,

andIdon'twanthimtostop.I'veevenforgotten

aboutAlexwhoI'msureisstillstandingexactly

wherehewas,watchingus.WhenDocpulls

back,Ifeelalmostdizzywithlonging.I'mnot

evensureifmylegswouldcarrymeifhelets

goofmesoIholdontohimsomemore.He



putshisfingeronmychin,liftingmyfacesomy

eyescouldmeethis.

-Him:"I'vebeenmissingyoudownstairs.Let's

gojointheparty."

Hesayswithhisdeep,sexyvoice.

-Me:"Sure."

Isayafterswallowingsomeofmysaliva,still

longingforhiskiss.Hetakesmyhandandwe

walkdownthepassageanddownthestairs.

LeavingAlexpullingstatueoflibertyrightthere

inthepassage.AswewalkdownthestairsI

canhearthemusicdownstairsblaring.Iwantto

talktoDocaboutwhathasjusthappenedbut

he'snotgivingmeachancetobecausehecan't

stoptalkingaboutwhatcouldbegoingon

downstairs.Whenwegettherewefind

everybodyoffthetable,mostofthemnow

gatheredonthedancefloordancingto

"Ntombi"byNaakMusiQftBucie,whilethe



remainingfewarejustwatchingandclapping.

Thewaythey'redancingit'slikethepieceis

choreographedandIlikeit.

-Doc:"Let'sjointhem."

Ohhellyeah,IlooovethissongsoI'mupforthe

dance.Myheartisstillexcitedaboutthatkiss

andthatexcitementisnowgoingdowntomy

feetasIdance.Thepartyisnowon.Yeah,this

nightisabouthavingfunandIintendtoenjoy

everyminuteofit,butI'mnotgoingtogetdrunk.

Alexcangotohell.

#10
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"Goon,goon,comeonleavebreathless.Tempt

me,teaseme,untilIcan'tdenythisloving

feeling.Makemelongforyourkiss."-TheCorrs

.

.



5weekslater

It'sSundayafternoon.DocandIareinEast

Londonhavingjustdroppedthetwinsoffatthe

airport.Thiswastheirfirstvisitafterthey

visitedduringthatlongweekend5weeksago.I

guessafterhearinghowpissedDocwasonthe

phonethatday,theirmotherdecidedtoletthem

visit.Awww,howIlovethem.Wereallyclick.

Andthey'vebeenaskingifI'mgoingtobetheir

secondmommy.Yoh,imaginebeingamomto

two9yearoldsatmyage.No,that'snever

goingtohappen.Especiallybecausetheirdad

andIarenoteventogether,we'rejustfriends.

Yes,that'swhathesaidafterthatkissatthe

party,thathewasonlyhelpingafriendgetback

atherex-andthat'smegettingbackatAlex.

Really?That'salltherewastoit?Youcan

imaginehowdisappointedIwas,butIsuckedit

uplikethebiggirlthatIam.Docwouldnevergo

forsomeonelikemeanyway,Iwascrazyto



eventhinkthathe'sinterestedinme,Ikept

sayingtomyself.

DidhereallyhelpmewithAlexthatnight

though?Absolutely.Hedrovemyentitledex

totallyinsane.I'mtellingyou,theopenbarat

thepartycameinhandyforAlexthatnight.He

madesuretoswimintheboozebefore

dragginghisflamingo-Iviwe,outthedoor.

Leavingthepartyearlyaround22:00.Heclearly

couldn'tstandseeingmewithanothermanand

lookingallhappy.Butthatwashisproblem,not

mine.Iwon'tliethough,seeinghimmakinga

foolofhimselfbeforehescurriedtothedoor

mademesmilewithsatisfaction.IfeltlikeIhad

gottenmyrevenge.Docreallymadethatnight

comfortableandalotfunformebuthowIwish

wecouldhavesomethingmore.Whatis

absolutelyamazingaboutthisguy,exceptfor

hislooks,isthathehasthisincredibleabilityto

reelyouin.He'sdifferent.Hehashisownideas,



hisownwayoflookingatthings.Heknows

whattosayandhowtosayit.Hemakesyou

feellikethere'sabsolutelynothingyoucanever

saytohimthatwouldoffendhim,hurthim,or

makeyouanylessthanwhathealreadythinks

ofyou.Ihaveacertainleveloftrustwithhim.

Maybetoomuch.Henevergoesbackonhis

word,andIhavetoadmit,Isometimesdo.And

I'vealsonoticedthathehastheabilitytosee

rightthroughme.Butwhycan'theseethatI

wanttobewithhim?Ormaybehedoesseeit,

buthe'snotpursuingmebecausehe'ssimply

notintome.Well,Ikindofacceptedthatweeks

back.Iswallowedthebitterpillandmovedon.

It'sprobablyforthebestanywaybecausethis

guyisstillmylecturer,Ikeepconvincingmyself.

AsforAlex?Well,Ihaven'tseenhimsincethe

party.AndIcantellyouthismuch,I'msoover

hisass.Mylifeisgoingwellrightnow.I'm

doinggoodatwork,andmyworkisnot

interferingwithmystudies.I'mdoingjustas



good,infactgreat,inmystudies.I'mpassingall

mytestsandassignments.

OnFridaywe'reclosingfortheSeptemberbreak,

andIwanttoleaveforhomeearlyonFriday

thencomebackonMonday.Iworkfrom

MondaytoThursdaysoIwillusetheweekend

togoseemyqueen-myincrediblemom.I

reallymissher,Ican'tlie.

ButfornowhereIam,chattingaboutgeneral

stuffwithDocaswedrivefromtheairport.

-Him:"It'sahotSpringday.Whenwasthelast

timeyouwenttothebeach?"

Heaskslookingatmeaswearewaitingforthe

redlighttoturngreenattherobots.

-Me:"Yoh,awhileback.AroundMarch,Ithink.

Whyasking?"

-Him:"We'reinEastLondonandit'sahotday

solet'sdrivetothebeach."



It'sreallyhot,sofeelingthatcoolingseabreeze

onmyskinsoundslikeagreatidearightabout

now.

-Me:"I'mgame.Let'sgo."

.

.

.

HedrivesustoGuluBeach.IswearIthoughtI

knewalltheEastLondonbeachesbutboywasI

wrong.I'veneverseenthisonebeforetoday.

ButDocontheotherhandclearlyhasbeenhere

before,probablywithBhongo.Wegetoutofthe

carandwalkdowntothewater.Imustsay,I

findthisbeachpeaceful.Itisquiet,Ionlyseea

fewpeoplearound,Iguessitalsohelpsthatit's

off-season.We'reguaranteedmany

uninterruptedhoursofchillinghere,Isayto

myself.

"Thewaterisinviting,let'sgoin."



Docsaysaswearestandingontheshore,with

ourslidesandalsoff.

-Me:"Goin?Withourclotheson?Wedidn't

bringanyswimwear,remember?"

-Him:"Wecanalwaysgoskinny-dipping."

Hesayschuckling.

-Me:"Asifthat'spossible."

-Him:"Idon'tmindgettingWETandsodomy

leathercarseats.I'mgoingin."

Hesayswithaslysmileandputtingemphasis

ontheword"wet".What,didhedothaton

purpose?Iwonder.Hedoesn'twaitformeto

sayanything,hequicklytakeshisT-shirtoffand

dropsitonthesand.Ifindmyselfgawkingas

I'mtakinginhisbaremuscularupperbody.

Gosh,shiversglidedownmyspineatthesight

ofthosesexyabs.He'ssofuckin'sexyandI

can'thelpbutnoticehowsmoothand

unblemishedhisskinisasmyeyesgoallthe



waydownhischesttohiswaist.AllIwantisto

touchhim,tofeelhisnakedskinagainstmine.

OhLordno,I'mnotsupposedtobefeelingthis

wayaboutmylecturer,Iharshlyremindmyself.

Hishandsmovetothebuttonofhisshorts.No,

no,no,ishegoingtounbuttonitandtakethe

shortsoff?No,hebetternotdothat.Thelast

thingIneedistoseehiminhisboxers.He'dbe

practicallynakedandIcan'ttakethat.Butthank

God,hedoesn'ttakehisshortsoff,hejustpulls

themupalittle.Thenheliftshiseyesonlyto

findminestaringathim.

-He:"Andwhyareyoulookingatmelikethat?"

Ionlyrealisethatmybreathhasbeen

suspendedallthistimewhenIhavetodrawa

gulpofairintomylabouringlungsbefore

answering.

-Me:"I...ummmh...I'msorry,Iwasjustadmiring

yourtattoo.Whatisit?Apelican?"



Isay,lying.Referringtohistattoothatisnow

fullyexposed,wrappeddarklyaroundhisupper

arm.IhavetoliebecauseI'mnowembarassed

bythefactthathe'scaughtmestaring.

-Him:"No,thisisanighthawk.Ihaditdone

whileIwasstillinhighschool.Myfatherdidn't

approve,butitwastoolatethentodoanything

aboutit."

Heanswerswithoutpayingmuchattentionto

myeyes.Thenhequicklyturnsawayfromme

andrunseagerlyintothewater.Leavingme

standingthere.Iwatchashesubmergeshis

shoulderstodiphisheadbelowthesurfaceof

thewater.Thenhecomesupandturnstolook

atme.

-Him:"Comeonin.Thewaterisnotthatcold."

Hesaysshoutingatmeashemovesdeeper

intothisbodyofwater.Isheserious?Ican'tget

inthatwaterwithmyclotheson.Unlikehim,I



mindgettingwet.Besides,there'snowayI'm

goingtobeinthewaterwithhimhalf-naked.

No!!!Buthey,it'snothisfaultthatI'mreacting

tohim.Thisguyisnaturallyunconventional,

naturallyuninhibited,thekindofmanIhave

neverhaddealingswithbefore.

HekeepscallingmeinandIfinallygivein.Iget

intothewaterbutwhenitreachesmywaistI

stopandcallhimtocometomeinstead.Ijust

can'tgoanyfurther.WhenIseehim

approaching,Iwalkbackbuthesooncatches

uptomebeforeIcanevenreachtheshore.

-Him:"You'resuchababy.You'rescaredof

water?"

Hesaysashecomestostandinfrontofme.

-Me:"I'mnotscaredofwater,Ijustdon'twant

tobewetallthewayup."

Isayinmydefense.Thewaterisnowbelowmy

knees.ButIquicklyfeeluncomfortablewhen



Doc'seyesgodownonmetolookbelowmy

waist.Naturally,I,too,takemyeyesdownthere.

AndwhenIseewhathe'sseeingIgroweven

moreuncomfortable.Thewhiteshortjumpsuit

I'mwearingisnowwetanditsdelicatefabricis

nowclingingontomyflesh,exposingmythighs

andmyVarea.Embarrassed,Idesperatelytry

topeelthefabricoffmyskinbutwhenIlook

backup,Doccupsmyfaceandsmasheshis

lipsontomine.Iwanttoaskwhathe'sdoing

butmybodybetraysme.Itreactstothiskiss

andIdon'twanthimtostop.Irespondby

kissinghimbackandwrappingmyarmsaround

hisneck.Damn,thisguyissuchagoodkisser.

I'veneverbeenkissedlikethisbyanotherman

beforeinmylife.Butthenagainhe'sthesecond

mantoeverkissme.Hislipsworktheirmagic

onmineandhistongueisdoingunfamiliar

thingsonmine.Andwhenhishandsmove

downmywaisttograbmywetassIfeelhot

liquidcomingoutofmedownthere.Ohmy.



Thiskissisheated.AndforamomentthereI

thinkwe'regoingtohavesexrightthereinthe

water.Buthepullsback,leavingmebreathless,

thenhetellsmethatwehavetogo.What?I'm

wetandfrustratedrightnow.ButIunderstand,

wecan'tdothathere.Wewalkoutofthewater.

HegrabshisT-shirtandputsiton,thenweboth

grabourfootwearandwalkbacktothecar.But

whatfrustratesmethemostnowisthatonour

waybacktoAliceDocdoesn'tatalltalkabout

whathasjusthappenedbetweenus.He's

talkingabouteverythingelsebutthat,oreven

us.Whatisthisguydoingmara?Doesheenjoy

temptingandteasingmethenleavemeallwet

andfrustrated?Doeshewantmetobetheone

tosaysomethingorrunafterhimasIlongfor

hisintoxicatingkissesANDMORE?Yoh,he's

irritatingthehelloutofme,butIdon'tdaresay

anything.Ijustspendthetwohourdriveina

stateofrawconfusion.



#11[18S]
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Warning:ThisepisodecontainsEXTREME

sexualcontent.Pleasedon'treaditifyou're

gonnawanttoreportit.

.

.

"I'mseeingthepain,seeingthepleasure.

Nobodybutyou,'bodybutme,'bodybutus,

bodiestogether.Ilovetoholdyouclose,tonight

andalways.Ilovetowakeupnexttoyou."-

Zayn

.

.

WegettoAlicearound18:00.Andinsteadof

drivingpasthishousetodropmeoffatmy

place,heopenshisgatewitharemoteand

drivesin.Heparksinfrontofthegarageand



looksatme.

-Me:"Pleasedon'ttellmeyou'reexpectingme

towalkhomeinthisdampjumpsuit."

-Him:"Iwon'ttellyouthat."

Hegetsoutofthecarandcomestogetmy

door.Iclimbdown,confused.Hewrapshisarm

aroundmyneckandleadsmetothefrontdoor

withoutsayinganything.It'sonlywhenweget

insidethatheshowsmewhyI'mhere.He

suddenlycrasheshismouthontomine,

crushingmeinhisembrace.Again,Idon'task,I

justrespondhungrily,leaningintothekiss.This

guyknowsthatIcan'tresisthim,that'sprobably

whyhe'sdoingthistome,toyingwithmy

feelings,Isayinmymind.Butstill,Idon'tstop.I

hopehedoesn'tstopeither.Soonhescoops

meup,carriesmethroughtothebedroomand

dumpsmeunceremoniouslyonthebed.There

isasparkleinhiseyesandhissmileislike

sunshineashegetsontopofme.Hestartsby



kissingmylipssoftlybutsoonhedeepensthe

kiss.Iamtotallyunpreparedbythesheerscale

ofmyphysicalresponsetothis.Iamafire.

We'refinallydoingthis.Inmyhead,skiesare

blue,thesunisbrightandbirdsaresinging.

He'ssuckingandnibblingatmybottomlipand

myheartpoundsfasterasIheatwithin.And

soonIfeelafamiliarmoistnessbetweenmy

legs.Thisguymanagestomakemecomejust

bykissingme,thisissonewtome.Hetrails

kissesdownmyneckandthen,strugglingwith

thebuttonsofmyjumpsuitheliterallyripsitoff.

Thenhegetsupandclimbsdownthebed.As

I'mstillwonderingwhat'sgoingonhescoops

meupandlandsmeonmyfeetonthefloor.He

slipsmyjumpsuitoffmyshouldersthendown,

hepullsitallthewaydowntogetherwithmy

pantiestodropthemaroundmyfeet.Iquickly

pullmyfeetout,discardingtheitemsonthe

floor.Thenheunclipsmybra,leavingme

completelynaked.Ishouldbeself-conscious



rightaboutnowbutforsomereasonI'mnot.

Foramomenthestandsback,justlookingat

me,thenhecomestounclipmyweaveand

pullsittumblingdownovermyshoulders.Itry

tohelphimtakehisT-shirtoffbuthetakesover

byroughlypullingitupoverhisheadbefore

discardingitontothefloor.Iliedownonthe

bedwaitingforhimtofinishundressinghimself,

becauseclearlyhelikesdoingithimself.He

shucksoffhisdampshortstogetherwithhis

boxers,leavinghimselfcompletelynakedtoo.

Ohmy,IgaspasIseehowbigheis.Gosh,canI

takethatd*ckin?ButnonethelessIstillwant

him.Lyingonmyback,heclimbsontopofme.

Damn,Iwanthisnakedskinandthesmellof

hismalenessoverme.Hestartskissingme

again,slowly.Hisleanmusclednakedbody

smellssodeliciouseventhoughhehaddipped

insaltywater.Ihavealwayslovedthisscentof

hisandnowthatit'sthisclosetomynaked

bodyitfeelslikemypersonalproperty.I



automaticallyarchmystomachandhipsupto

himasheplantskissesbetweenmybreasts,

downmybellyandbeyondmybody.Hecups

oneofmybreastsandstartssuckingand

nippingatmypuckeringnipple.Hisotherhand

slipsbetweenmylegs,pausingbrieflytoplymy

thighsapart,hisfingersstrokingthedelicate

innerskin.Hefindsmealreadywetasheuses

hisfingerstopartmylabia,exploringmy

swellingnub.Acoupleoffingersinsidemywet

p**syforamomentgiveshimmorejuiceto

lubricateme,makingmyclitmoreslipperyand

easiertowork.AndIcanfeelitgrowingharder

andharderunderhisfingers.Heisgentleand

tender,workingtoarousemeevenmore,and

he'ssucceeding.Icurveandstraintomeethim,

myardourbecominghardtocontrol.Gosh,Iam

soreadyforhimtoentermenow.Butno,not

yet.Heslidesdown,nowhiseyesdirectlyabove

myopenlegs,myp**syopenforhisinspection.

KnowingmyselfIshouldbeshyrightnow,but



no,I'mnot.Ijustwanthimtodome.Hegoes

downwithhismouth,perusingmyp**sylips

likeagourmet,tastingandlicking,flickingatmy

clitwithhistongue,workingcirclesaroundit

andgentlynibblingwithhisteeth.IswearI've

neverfeltsomuchpleasureinmylife,andmy

loudmoansareanindication.Iamdrippingwet

now,mybreathraggedandbroken.Myjuices

trickleandhelicksthemaway.Hetonguesmy

entrance,probingfirstlightlyandthenmore

deeply.Hisfacepressesclosetome,drinking

mydepthsasIjudderandsquirm,fightingthe

impulsetobuckmyhips.Myfaceflushing,

sweattricklesdownbetweenmybreasts.I

scream,losingmymind.Throughmygrowing

euphoriahestopsandraiseshisheadaway

frommyp**sy,stillonhiskneesbelowme.I

watchhiserectlongcockquiveringandIcan't

waitforittoenterme.Heleansforwardand

pullsadrawerofthebedsidepedestal,coming

outwithapackofcondoms.Heputsoneon.



Thenloweringhimself,heliesfulllengthatop

me,thetipofhiscockbrushingmyp**sy.He

holdsthere,notentering,butteasingand

arousing,knowingverywellthatIwanthimto

plungeinsideme.Pressinglightlyin,hethen

withdraws,insteadkissingme,openmouthed,

onehandkneadingabreastandtweakingthe

nipple.No,thismaniskillingme,Ican'ttakeit

anymore.

-Me:"Pleasejustgetinsidemealready.Iwant

youinsideme.Please."

Isay,beggingforit,withmyvoicetrembling.

Thisisnewtome,I'veneverbeggedforad*ck

before.Butthenagainthisentireexperienceis

newtome.I'veneverfeltanythinglikethiswith

Alex.

-Him:"Allingoodtime."

Hewhispersinmyear.Andhecontinueshis

plyingandrollingoffirstonenipple,thenthe



other.Iamwildwithdesire.Everytimehiscock

leansintowardsmyentrance,Irockmyhips

towardshim,tryingtoswallowhimintomy

depths,butalwayshewithdraws,leavingme

shakingwithanticipation.Iamyearningtohave

himfillme,achingtohavehisentirelengthfill

me.Myjuicesareflowingfreelyandthebed

coversaredampbelowme.Sweatglistenson

mychestandmyskinisnowslick.Finally,when

Ithinkhe'sgoingin.Hestopsandwhispersin

myear.

-Him:"Wecan'tdothis.It'swrong."

Whatthehell?Thismancan'tbedoingthisto

meagain.Jeez,IfeellikeImightactuallypass

outrightnow.

-Me:"Buthowcanitbewrongifwebothwant

it?"

-Him:"Yousureyouwantit?"

-Me:"Ofcourse."



Ireallydon'tcarewhathappenstomorrow,I

wanthimnow.

.

.

.

Hegetsoffme,climbsdownthebedthenpulls

mebymyhand.

-Him:"Iwantyouonyourhandsandkneeson

thebed."

Hesaysgently.What?Hewantstotakeitfrom

behind?I'veneverdonethatbefore.Alextried

somanytimestohaveusdoitbutI'dalways

refuse.Butfunnyenough,nowIobey.Idon't

knowwhy,butIwanttoexperiencethiswith

him.Maybeit'sbecausehe'salreadygivenme

somuchpleasurethatIdidn'tknowbeforeandI

nowwantmore.Iquicklykneeldownonthebed

andrestonmyelbows,headwelldownsothat

mybigbuttcanbepresentedforhimashe



standsonhisfeetonthefloorbehindme.But

clearlyIhavenotdoneitwellenoughbecause

hecomesandhelpsmearchmybackthenhis

handgentlypressesmyheaddownonthebed.

Mylegsaresplayed,buthestillforcesmy

kneesalittlefurtherapartthenopensmypussy

widerwithhisfingers.Ohno,Itremble.AndI

quiverinanticipationofhisd*ckinsideme.But

insteadheuseshishandstocaressmybutt.As

I'mstillenjoyingthat,ahardsmackacrossone

ofmybuttcheekscomes.Ijumpinpainbuthe

doesn'tstop.Witheveryslaphemakes,thenext

onebecomesharderbuthonestlyIdon'twant

himtostop.Icanfeelthepainbutatthesame

timeI'mfeelingthepleasure.Idon'tknowbut

thisexcitesme,itturnsmeonsomemore,and

myscreamsandmoansarean

acknowledgementofthat.Atinglingsensation

spreadsallovermybodywitheachsmack.I'm

screamingandmoaninginpainandpleasure.I

swearifthesehousestandsweren'tsobigour



neighbourswouldhearmyscreams.Myjuices

areflowingandI'mscreamingandcursing,

usingwordsthatIdidn'tevenknowIknew.I'm

becomingaslutnowaren'tI?ButIdon'tcare.

He'srotatingbetweenmybuttcheekswithhard

slapsthenoccasionallyrewardmewithgentle

caressesoverthesensitiveareas.Thenhe

directshismemberintomyawaitingwetp**sy

entrance.Iquiver.Firsttheheadgoesin,then

hecontinuestothrustforward,slowly.Ileta

littlemoanofpain.Thisguyisbig,it'sdifficult

forhimtogoallineventhoughI'mthiswet.He

continuestopushhimselfingently,bitbybit,

occasionallystoppingtoletmeadjust.Then

finally,thewallsofmyholeexpandwide

enoughtotakehimallin.Hestartsoffwith

slow,gentlethrusts.

"Damn,baby.You'resofuckin'tight.Hottoo."

Hesaysinbetweenhismoans.He'smoaning

loudlythanIwouldexpectfromaguy.Butyou



knowwhat,thatturnsmeon.Igaspandgrunt

ashisgroinslapsloudlyagainstmyass,with

himmovingfasterinsideme.Andmyjuices

quicklybuildupinside.

"Gofaster,baby.Faster."

I'mtellinghimexactlywhathewantedtodo

becausebeforeIcanevenfinishspeakinghe's

alreadypickingupthepace,goinginandout

harderandfaster.Hisfucktoolhittingspots

thathaveneverbeentouchedbyanyman

before.Mymoansofpleasurearenowrisingto

acrescendo.Idon'tevenknowwhatI'msaying

withmymouth.AndsoonIexplodeinacrazy

orgasmthatI'veneverfeltbefore.Hekeeps

movinginsideme,prolongingmyclimaxasI

shudderandscream.

.

.

.



Barelydoesmyorgasmsubsidethanhepulls

outandturnsmearoundsoIcanlieonmyback.

Thenheinstructsmetogoallthewayonthe

bedtoleanagainstthepillowswithmyback.I

doashesays.

"Spreadyourlegs."

HeinstructsalittleharshnowbutIeasilyobey.

ButclearlyI'mnotdoingwhathewants.He

climbsonthebedandliftsbothmylegsbythe

knees,pushingmyfeetallthewaybacktohit

thebottomofmybutt.SoonIfindbothmylegs

beingspreadandpartedattheknees,liftingme

fromthehipanddisplayingmyp**sythat'swet

withmyowncum.Hestepsbackallowinghis

eyestofeastonmysplayedwetvagina.Being

meIshouldbeembarassed,butI'mnot.The

wholethingjustmakesmehotforhimallover

again.Ihavebarelycomedownfromthewaves

ofthelastorgasmbutalreadyIfeelmybody’s

responsetohimashestickstwofingersinside



mewhilekneelingbymyopenlegs.Hegrabsa

smallpillowandpushesitundermyhipsto

supportme.Headjuststhepillowundermy

hips,forcingmybacktoarchandpushingmy

hipshigher,mydrippingholeevenmore

exposed.

"That'smorelikeit."

Hesaysbeforegoingdownonmewithhis

fingersagain.Hisfingerspartmyp**sylips,

stretchingthemwide.Hisfaceisnowsoclose

tomyprivate,Icanfeelhiswarmbreathover

myswollenandpulsatinglabia.Thenhistongue

curlsaroundthem,overandaround,continuing

ontomyentrancewherehepushesin,licking

meinside.Thepressureofhisfaceagainstme

tellsmeheislickingasdeepasheisable,

probingwiththetipofhistongue,tastingmy

juices.Hiswholemouthfastensaroundme,

andhestartschewingatmyme,tongue

workingmeallthetimeasImoanandscream



totheexquisitepleasure-painofitall.Hekeeps

atitandthistimethepart-moan-part-howlthat

comesfrommeisloudandlong.Mercilesslyhe

wrapshismoutharoundmyclit,suckinghard

onit.Istruggletryingtoescapethesensation

overload,butatthesametimegloryinginit.His

mouthclampedoverme,tormenting-pleasuring

meisirresistible.Fromwithin,orgasmswells

andrises,thenwhenI'mabouttoexplodeinhis

mouth,hestopsandwithdraws,leavingme

shakingandshuddering.Whythehelldidhe

stop?Iwasabouttocum.Myp**syishot,

drenched,engorgedandIamdesperatetohave

himinsideme.Ilookupathim,myeyesfullof

lust.

-Him:"Doyouhaveanythingtosay?"

Heeh,thisonelikestohearmebeg,huh.Andif

it'sbegginghewants,he'sgonnagetitbecause

Ireallywanthimin.

-Me:"Insideme.Iwantyouinsideme.Please."



-Him:"Whatdoyouwantinsideyou?"

Heasksstrokinghisd*ck.

-Me:"Iwantyourd*ckinsidemenow.Please."

-Him:"Andthen?Whatdoyouwantittodoto

you?"

Iamhalf-crazywithlust.Icanbarelythink

straight.

-Me:"Iwantyoutofuckme.Pleasejustfuck

me."

MygoodnesswhatamIsayingwithmymouth?

WhatamIturninginto?Buthey,Ireallywant

himin.Franticwitharousal,crazywithlust,I

justwanthimtoplungehiscockinsidemeand

poundawayatmycore.Asiftosayyourwishis

mycommand,hesetsthetipofhisrigidpenis

atmyp**syentrance.Ashetouchesme,my

innermusclesconvulseatthethoughtofthis

thickshaftpenetratingme.



-Him:"Watchme,baby.Watchme."

Obediently,Ilookupintohisface.

-Him:"No.There."

Andheeye-pointssouth,towherehismassive

cockisbrushingmyentrance.

-Him:"Yousaidyouwantmetofuckyou.Now

watchmefuckingyou."

Heorders.Idropmygazeandheleansin,

pushingslowlyinsideme.Aninch.Twoinches.

Fourinches.Histhickshaft,wideagainstmy

hole,stretchingmeopen.Hepenetratesme

slowlyandItremble.Hebreathesheavilyashe

goesdeeperinsideme.Ohmy,hefeelssogood

insideme.Ishutmyeyesinpleasure.

-Him:"No,no,keepyoureyesopenandlook

downthere,remember?"

Idoashesays.Hisownhipsquiver,andthen

withagasp,heplungestherestoftheway



insidemeandstartsmovingfaster,hisballs

bangingagainstme.Iamslickandslippery.

Thereisnoresistanceashepumpsintome,

hard,meetingmyinnerwalls.Almostinstantly

myclimaxstartstogatheragainandImoan,

thenyellashepoundsinsidemetoaslow

rhythmnow.Deliberatelyhetimeseachstroke,

andIwatchashethrustshiscockdeepintomy

core,myp**sywelcominghimashebangs

hardintome.Againandagain,Iwatchashe

sheathshimselfinme,thrustingindeep,asfar

ashecangoagainstmyinnerwalls.Igaspand

scream.Iflingmyheadbackandscreamtothe

ceiling,buthegrabsthebackofmyheadand

pullsmeforward.

-Him:"WatchIsaid!”

Hesaysfiercely.Iwatchashiscockfucksmy

slickhole.Then,myorgasmrisesquickly,

engulfingmeinspasmafterspasmofpleasure.

Idon'tcareanymore,IscreamtotheceilingasI



explode.Andsoonafterme,withagasp,his

eyesshuttightandheshuddersintoorgasm,

groaningashishipsbuck,hiscockpressing

deepinsideme.Hischestheaving,hecollapses

ontomeandsimplyliesthereasIrunmy

fingersonhissweatyback.Foramomentwe

liethere,unmoving,mymindfullofglory.Then

herisesandpullshisnowflaccidmemberout

ofmeandpullsthecondomout.Heclimbs

downthebedandmakeshiswaytothe

bathroom,comingbackwithawettowelthathe

usestocleanusboth.Climbingonthebed

again,hepullsmetolieonhischestashelies

onhisback.ButIjusthavetointerruptthis

momentandasksomething.

-Me:"Thando?"

-Him:"Yes,baby."

-Me:"Whatjusthappened?What'shappening

betweenus?"



Hegentlyrollsmeoffofhim.Then,witha

seriousface,hetakesmychininhishandand

looksdeepintomyeyes.

-Him:"Okay,I'mgonnatalkaboutme,aboutmy

ownfeelings...Soso,Iloveyou.IknowthatI

probablyshouldn't,butIdo.I'vetriedtofightit

andIalsotriedtowaituntilyou'recompletely

healedandalsooutofvarsity,butIjustcouldn't

doitanymore.I'mfallinginlovewithyou

everyday,Someleze.AllIwantistobewithyou.

Iwantyouclosetomelikethiseverynight.And

IwantyourfacetobethefirstthingIseeevery

morning.Iloveyou."

GodknowsI'vewaitedforweekstohearhim

saysomethinglikethis.Butnowthathe's

sayingit,Iwonderifhemeansit.Itsounds

somewhatcorny,almostunbelievable.AndI

don'tevenknowhowtorespondtohim.AllIdo

iskisshislips.

#12



.

"Ijustwannadiveinthewaterwithyou.Baby,

wecan'tseethebottom.It'ssoeasytofallfor

eachother,I'mjusthopingwecatchone

another."-CheatCodes

.

.

HourslaterIwakeupinDoc'sarms,withthe

bedroomlightsstillon.Ilookathimandsmile

tomyself.Damn,thismandoesthingstome.

I'mlookingathishandsomefacebuthecan't

evenfeelmystare,he'sdeepasleepandwith

goodreason.Afterthefirstroundwetooka

littlerestthenwentforroundtwo.Thesecond

roundwasmoreintenseanditlastedlonger,

leavingbothofusdrained.Afterit,wecuddled

onthebedwantingtocatchourbreathsbefore

wecouldgotakeashowerthengotothe

kitchentogetsomethingtoeat.ButthenIsaw



Docpullingthecoversupandsoonexhaustion

musthavetuggedusintooblivion.Idon'teven

knowhowlongwehavebeenoutfor,allIknow

isthatIcan'tspendthenighthere.Ihaveto

sleepinmyownbedsoIcanwakeupandget

readytogotocampusformyclassesinthe

morning.So,IslowlyremoveDoc'sarms

aroundme.ThenIclimbdownthebed,slowly,

carefulnottowakehim.Furtively,Imove

aroundthebedtopickupmyclothesfromthe

floor.ButcanIreallywalkbackhomenow?

Whattimeisitanyway?Idon'tknowbecause

myphoneisnotwithme,IleftitinDoc'scar

whenwecamein,hisistheretoo.SoImoveto

thedressertoseeifIcan'tfindawristwatchto

checkthetime.AndinsteadoffindingawatchI

findwatches.Twelveofhiswristwatch

collectiondisplayedinthewatchboxthatI

giftedhimonhisbirthday.Asmilefindsitsway

tomyfaceatthesightofthis.Yeshetoldme

thathereallylikedthegiftbutIwasn'tsureifhe



reallymeantit,Ithoughthewasjustbeing

polite.ButnowthatI'mseeingitputintouseI

believewhathesaid,anditmakesmesmile.

Todaywasmyfirsttimeenteringhisbedroom,

whichiswhyInevergottoseethisbefore.And

earlierIwastoohornyandinthezonetonotice

anythinginthisroom.

AllthesewatchesarefunctioningandIcansee

thatthetimeis22:55.It'snotverylate,Icanstill

walkhome.Besides,homeisonly5minutes

away.SoItiptoeoutoftheopenbedroomdoor,

withmyclothesinmyhands.Ionlyputthemon

onceIgettothelounge.Myjumpsuitistornat

thefrontwherethereusedtobebuttons,butit's

atnightanywayandthisisaquiet

neighbourhoodsochancesareIwon'tmeet

anyoneonthestreet.Iclutchthetornfabric

togetheronmychestwithmyhandandIgo

grabmyslidesandalsthathadcomeoffand

droppedontheloungefloorwhenDocscooped



meupandtookmetothebedroomearlier.Iput

themonthenquicklywalkout,makingsureto

openandclosethefrontdoorslowly.Ileave

withoutmyphone,butthankGodmykeysare

alwaysaroundmyneck.IcouldtakeDoc'scar

keysandgogetmyphonefromhiscarbutthe

soundofthecardoorwouldmostlikelywake

himupbecausehisbedroomisnexttothefront

ofthegaragewherethecarisparked,andI

don'twanttowakehim.SoIjustgojumpover

thebrickwallandheadhomewithoutthephone.

.

.

.

IgettomyflatandthefirstthingIdoistohit

theshower.Myentirebodyisstickywithallthat

sweatthat'salreadydrieduponmyskinandI

smellofsex.Ilettheshowerwatercascade

downonme.Feelingitsluicingallthatsweat



frommyskinfeelsgood,Imustsay.Ifeeltired

andalittlesoredowntherebutotherwise

wonderfullyhappy.Ihadthemostamazingsex

withDocandhonestlyIcan'twaittobewith

himagain.BeforehimInaivelythoughtIknew

allIneededtoknowaboutsexbuthemademe

seethatIwaswrong.Hegavemepleasurethat

IneverknewIcouldeverfeel.Hedidunfamiliar

thingstomeandalsohadmedothingsIdidn't

eventhinkIwouldeverdo.Tome,goingcrazy

inthebedroomwasthedefinitionoftheword

"slut"andIdidn'twanttogothere.Iwasall

aboutsimple,conventionalsex,nothingmore.

ButDocmademeloseallthat.Hemademe

seewhatIwasmissingouton.Havingsexwith

himwasverydifferent.Hemadeitsoeasyfor

metolosemyselftohim.Thewholething

seemedsonatural.Inthesecondroundhe

mademedoevenmorethingsthattheoldme

wouldneverdo,butIeffortlesslyobeyed.Some

ofthethingsIdidhedidn'tevenask,Ijustdid



theminstinctively.I'vechangedwithjustone

sexualencounter,haven'tI?ButwhatcanIsay?

Theguyinspirescreativityinme.Andhemade

iteasyformetolethimhavehiswaywithme.I

wantedhimtohavemeanywayhewantedand

takethegreatestpleasureinme.Ohmy,just

thinkingaboutitmakesmefeelallhotright

now.Itsendselectricwavesthroughoutmy

entirebody.SoonIfindmyselfsittingdownon

theshowerfloorwithmylegswideopen.I'm

playingwithmyself,thinkingofDoc.The

imagesofhiscockslidinginandoutofmywet

vaginaarecirclinginmyheadandI'mmoaning

likealittlebitch,myfingersdeepinsideme.I'm

wet,juicesarerunningoutofmypussyand

soonIcumuncontrollablyovermyhand.Idon't

rememberthelasttimeIgotmyselfoff,butit

wasdefinitelybeforeIhadaboyfriend.Ever

sinceImetAlexIneversawtheneedtoself-

service.Evenwhenaloneandthinkingofhim,

nothingwouldpropelmetoplaywithmyself.



Butit'snowdifferentwithDoc.Justthinkingof

himmakesmewetandIcan'thelpbutfinger-

fuckmyself.

AfterIreachtheclimax,Isittherepanting.Then

Igetupandfinishtakingmyshower.SoonI'm

climbingontomybedwithmyPJsonandI

immediatelydriftofftoslumberlandwithmy

heartsmiling.

.

.

.

InthemorningIhearaknockatmydoorasI

finishgettingreadytogotocampus.Igoopen

wonderingwhoitcouldbebecauseonlythree

peoplearelivinginthisyard;andthat'sme,my

landlordandanotherguytenantthat'snow

awaywithwork.Mylandlordalsoleavesfor

workearlyinthemorning,around6:00,andnow

it'sjustbefore7:00.Sowhocoulditpossiblybe?



Itcan'tbeDoceitherbecauseallthegatesare

locked.IopenthedoorandIfindmylandlord

standingthere.Oh,it'sher.Whyisshestill

around?Andwhatdoesshewantfrommeso

early?OhGod,Ihopeshe'snotheretogiveme

alectureaboutcominghomelatelastnight.

SheprobablyheardmewhenIopenedthegate

solateatnight,andknowinghershewould

wanttolecturemebecauseshealwaysacts

likemymother.ButInevercomplainbecauseI

knowthatshedoesthatbecauseshecares.

-Her:"Morning,Soso."

-Me:"Morning,Ma."

-Her:"Areyouready?ComeI'mgonnagiveyou

aliftanddropyouoffatthecampusgate.I'm

onmywaytoKingWilliam'sTown."

-Me:"Oh,really?Thanks.Letmegogetmybag."

Isaywithafakesmile.JesusknowsIdon't

wanttocatcharidewithher,Iwanttogowith



Doc,butIcan'ttellherthat.She'sthekindof

womanyoudon'tsay"no"to.Plus,inhermind

thepoorwomanthinksshe'shelpingme,so

there'snoneedtomakeherfeelotherwise.She

neverseesmecatchingaridewithDoc

becausesheleavesforworkveryearlyandonly

comesbackhomeafter18:00.Soshestill

thinksIwalktocampusandnowshe'stryingto

savemethatwalk.

Igograbmybagandwalkouttojoinherinher

car.ButnowI'mworriedaboutDoc.He'sgoing

tocomeheretofetchmeandI'dbegone.

What'sworseisthathewon'tevenbeableto

callmebecausemyphoneiswithhim.Ican't

tellmylandlordanyofthisthough,soIjustget

inhercarandwedriveoff.Indeed,shedrops

meoffatthecampussmallgatethendrivesoff

withouthavinghadgivenmeanylecturealong

theway.ThankGod,sheobviouslydidn'thear

mecomeinlastnight.ButnowI'mworried



aboutwhatDocisgoingtosay.

.

.

.

Myfirstlectureisat8:00andIstillhavetimeto

kill,soIgositonthebenchesbythelibrary,

absorbingtheearlymorningsunwhileIstudy.

By8Igoattendmyclass,andthenextone.The

secondoneendsat9:40andafteritImakemy

waystraighttothelibrarytostudyasIwaitfor

thethirdandlastoneat12:35.Iprobably

shouldbegoingtoDoc'sofficetoseehimand

explaineverythingbuthey,I'mwritinga

MicrobiologytestonWednesdaysoIhaveto

focusonwhatcomesfirst-mybooks.

By12:30I'mrushingoutofthelibrarygoingto

myclass.Thebuildingisonlyashortdistance

awayfromthelibrarysoIknowI'mgoingto

makeittherebeforetheclassstarts.Thisis



Doc'sclassandImustadmit,I'mfeelingalittle

anxiousaboutseeinghimagainafterwhat

happenedbetweenuslastnight.

WhenIgetthereIfindalltheotherstudents,

includingThuso,alreadystandinginfrontofthe

lectureroom,waitingforDoctocomeandopen

forus.Theyalwaysmakesuretobeearlyfor

Doc'sclassbecausetheyknowthathedon't

play,helikespunctuality.Infacthelikesorder

ingeneral,andhemadethatcleartoallofus.

JustamomentafterI'vearrived,atexactly

12:35,Docarrivesandgreetsus.Hestealsa

glanceatmeasheopenstheclassroom,and

myheartskipsabeat.Gosh,amIgoingtohear

anythingthisguysaysinthisclass?

WeallstepinsideandIgositonmychair.Doc

startsteachingbut,justasIthought,Iain't

hearingathinghe'ssaying.Iseehislipsmoving

butIdon'thearawordhe'ssaying,allI'm

thinkingaboutishowthoselipstaste,howhe



usedthatmouthdownonmeyesterday.Ican't

stopthinkingabouthowhesuckedmyp**sy,

howhistongueworkedmyclitbeforelettingit

godeepinsideme,fuckingmewithit.He'snow

usinghishands,explainingwhathe'steaching.

ButallIseeisthosefingersinsidemypussy,

rubbinghardagainstmyinnerwalls.I'm

thinkingabouthowhemademescreamashe

f*ckedmesenseless.Gosh,allthesethoughts

aremakingmewetdownthere.Ikeepshifting

uncomfortablyonmychair,squeezingmy

thighstogether.

Heoccasionallylooksatmydirection,witha

seriousprofessionallook.Butyourstrulyisnot

returningthesamecourtesy.Ikeepblushing

likeaschoolgirlwithacrusheverytimehe

looksatme.

ThenIseetheotherstudentsgettingupfrom

theirchairsandIrealisethatthelectureisover.

Isitalreadyover?Iaskmyselfarhetorical



question.Honestly,tome,that45minutesfelt

likeitwasjust10minutes.Istillwantedmy

eyestofeastonhim.Damn,Icouldwatchhim

alldayandstillwantmore.Jesus,IthinkI'min

love.

Seeingtheotherstudentsreadytoleave,Ialso

getoffmychairandfollowthemtotheexit.

"Ndlovu,pleaseremainbehind."

Docsayswithasternvoicethathealwaysuses

withhisstudents.Andhe'scallingmewithmy

surname.Hesureknowshowtodothis"acting

professional"thing.

"Okay,sir."

Isay,tryingtobeserioustoo.ThenIwalkover

tohimastheotherstudentsleave.

-Him:"Whatwasthat?"

-Me:"Whatwaswhat?"

-Him:"Baby,listen.Youcan'tbedoingthatin



class.Okay?Youcan'tbeblushingandacting

likeamoonstruckschoolgirl.Thisisa

professionalspaceandwegottobe

professionalinit.Okay?Inhere,youarenothing

butmystudent,andI'malsonothingbutyour

lecturer.Okay?"

Hesayswithacalmvoice,butIcanhearthe

seriousnessinit.

-Me:"I'msorry,itwon'thappenagain."

Isayembarrassednow.He'srightthoughI

needtogetholdofmyself,Ican'tbeactinglike

thisinclass.Plus,Ican'tbethinkingabout

otherthingsduringalecture.Ineedtofocus,I

needtopass.

-Him:"Itreallyshouldn'thappenagain.Andnow

let'stalkaboutwhyyouchosetosneakoutof

myhouselastnight."

-Me:"I'msorrybutIcouldn'tsleepover.Not

whenIhadtogetreadyformyclassesthis



morning."

-Him:"Iunderstandthatbutyoushouldhave

saidsomethingtome."

-Her:"Ithoughtyouwouldn'twantmetogo.But

InowrealisethatIjustactedstupid."

-Him:"Soso,Irespectyousopleaserespectme

too.Okay?Talktomeaboutthesethings."

Thisisbetter,Ithoughthe'dbemad.

-Him:"Andyourphone'swithme.Comeandget

itfrommyoffice."

Hesayscollectinghisstuff.Thenwebothwalk

outtohisoffice.Iwalkinfirstthenstandbythe

door,thenhealsowalksinandclosethedoor-

butnotlockingit.Movingovertohisdesk,he

retrievesmyphoneontopofitthenwalksback

tome.Hecomestostandsoclosetome,the

phonestillinhishand.

-Him:"Now,tellme,whydidn'tyoucomecatch



aridewithmethismorning?DoyouknowthatI

waited10minutesoutsideyourgate?AndI

couldn'tevencallyoubecauseyoudecidedto

sneakoutofmyhouselastnight,leavingyour

phonebehind."

He'sspeakingsoclosetome,Icanfeelthe

hotnessofhisbreathonmyskin.That,

combinedwithhisscentandtherawmale

powerofhisnearness,envelopmeinahazeof

longing.AllIwantistojustgrabhimandkiss

him.

-Me:"Thando,...umhhImeanDoc,I'msorry.

Thingismylandlordofferedtogivemearide

andIcouldn'tturnherdown.I'msorry."

Isaywithatremblingvoice,afterexhaling.

-Him:"Andwhat'swrongwithyourvoice?"

Heehthisman?Heknowsexactlywhat's

happeningtome,hejustwantstohearmesay

it.Well,Iwon't,I'lljustshowhim.Iquicklywrap



myarmsaroundhisneckandkisshim.Fora

shortmomentthereheresponds.Butthenhe

pullsbackandtakeastepback.

-Him:"Baby,rememberwhatIsaidinthat

lectureroom."

-Me:"Professionalism.Yeah,Iheardyou."

Butseriouslywhatdidhethinkwouldhappen

withhimstandingthatclosetome?

-Him:"Yeah,that.We'llcontinuewiththisafter

hours.Okay?"

Inodthenhekissesmyhandbeforehanding

memyphone.Itakeitthenwalkoutofhis

office.

.

.

.

ButasIwalkoutIfindThusostandingoutside.

I'mwonderinghowlonghasshebeenstanding



there,orhowmuchshe'sheard,butIdon'tsay

anything.Ijustwalkpastheranddownthe

corridor,pickingupthepace.

"SomelezeNdlovu."

Shesaysbehindmeandthat'swhenIrealise

thatshe'sfollowingme.Idon'tanswerher,Ijust

keepwalking.SoonIfeelherhandgrabbingmy

armroughlyfrombehind.

-Her:"SomelezeNdlovu,I'mtalkingtoyou."

Istopandturntoherangry.Yankingmyarmoff

ofhergrip,IfeellikeslappingherbutIwon'tdo

that.

-Me:"ThusoKwena,whatdoyouwantfromme?

Wedon'tspeaktoorwitheachother,

remember?"

-Her:"SoyoureallyaresleepingwithDecember,

aren'tyou?"

-Me:"You'redelusional."



Isayinmydefense.ButIknowthatit'strueand

sheknowsit.

-Her:"Webothknowthat'sbullshit.I'vebeen

watchingyouinclasstoday,blushinglikea

lovestruckteenager.Isawyourlook,andIknow

thathe'ssleptwithyou."

-Me:"Don'tyouhaveanythingbettertodothan

watchingandfollowingme,Thuso?"

-Her:"See?You'renotevendenyingit.Youand

Decemberarebothhypocrites.Youknowthat?

You,Soso,werebusytellingmetostayaway

fromDecemberbecausehe'smylecturerbut

hereyouarenow,sleepingwithhim.Ishenot

yourlecturer?He,too,wasbusysayinghe

wouldneversleepwithastudent.Evenwentto

reportmetotheHODsayingIwasharassing

him.Whatishedoingwithyou?Aren'tyouhis

student?YoucanbothdenyitallyoulikebutI

knowthatIwasrightallalong.Youtwoare

sleepingtogether.Nowtellme,who'safuckin'



slut,Soso?Huh?You'refuckingyourlecturer,

mzalwanekazi."

There'sacrazyleerinhereyesandshe'snot

speaking,she'sshouting.Butatleastwehave

noaudiencetohearthis,thecorridorisclear.

OnethingI'mgettingfromallthatshe'ssaying

thoughisthatshedidn'thearanythingDocand

Iweresayinginhisofficejustminutesago.If

shedidshewouldbetellingmeaboutitright

now.

-Me:"I'mnotdenyingnorconfirminganyof

whatyou'resaying,Thuso.Youknowwhy?

BecauseIdon'toweyouanything."

-Her:"Youknowwhat?Weshallseewhatwill

happennext."

-Me:"Andwhat'sthatsupposetomean?"

Ican'thelpbutfeellikethat'sathreat.Whatis

shegoingtodo?Justweeksagoshewas

sayingshewantedtomakepeacebutnowhere



sheis,threateningme.

-Her:"What'sthatsupposetomean?Nothing,

nana,nothing."

Shesayswiththisannoyingsmirkonherface.

Thenshesauntersoff.Istandtherefora

momentwonderingwhatcouldbegoingonin

hermind.ButthenIbrushthatoffandwalk

away,tothelibraryagain.Ihave25minutesto

studybeforeIgoforapracticalsessionat

14:00,soIrushoff.Everyminutecounts,hey.

.

.

.

Iwalkoutofthelabafterthepracticalsession

atexactly5o'clockandImakemywaytoDoc's

officeforaridehome.Ifindhimalreadywaiting

formeandweleave.Onthewayhe'sstillinthe

lecturermodeandallwetalkaboutisacademic

stuff.I'mnotcomplainingthoughbecauseI



enjoyhavingserioustalkswithhim.Thisguyis

anintellectualandhefeedsmymind.Ialways

absorbalotfromhim,Ievencallhimmy

walkingencyclopedia-buthedoesn'tknowit.

Wegettomyplaceandhepullsupatthegate.

Thenhelooksatmeasiftosay"nowwecan

talkaboutus."

-Him:"Ithoughtyoudecidedtosneakoutlast

nightbecauseyouwereregrettingwhat

happenedbetweenus."

-Me:"What?No."

-Him:"Sonoregrets?You'resurethisisthe

rightthingforyou?Youandme,Imean?"

-Me:"Ofcourse,I’msure."

Isaywithdecisiveness,asmuchformyselfas

forhim.

-Him:"Butyoudidn'treplytowhatIsaidtoyou

yesterday.ItoldyouthatI'mfallinginlovewith



youandyousaidnothing.What,youdon'tfeel

thesameway?OramIcomingtoostrong?AmI

overwhelmingyou?Trustme,Ididn'tmeanto..."

-Me:"Baby,no.Stop."

Isay,interruptinghim.

-Me:"IknowthatIdidn'tsayanythingyesterday

butitwasn'tbecauseIdon'tfeelthesameway

youdo.Thando,Ithinkyoualreadyknowthat

I'mfallinginlovewithyoutoo.It'sjustthatI'm

scared,scaredtohavemyheartbrokenagain."

-Him:"YouthinkI'mgonnabreakyourheart?"

-Her:"Baby,listen.IknowwhatIwant,and

that'syou.Iknowthatourrelationshipisnot

exactlyideal,whateverthatmeans,butIwanna

dothiswithyou.Iwannadiveinthewaterwith

youeventhoughIdon'tknowwhat'swaitingfor

usdownthere.YouhavefallenformeandI'm

alsofallingforyou,sowhynot?We'reboth

fallingforeachother,butIjusthopewe'llcatch



oneanother.Idon'twanttogethurt,Thando.I

don'tthinkIcantakeanotherheartbreakright

now."

-Him:"DoyouthinkImighthurtyou?"

-Me:"Ican'tknowthatnow,Thando,canI?"

-Him:"Sthandwasambona,Idon'tplantohurt

you.WhenIsayIloveyou,Imeanit.Trustme,I

don'tjustusethatwordlightly.Idon'tplanto

justhavefunwithyouandthenmoveon,Soso.

Idon't."

-Me:"That'sgoodbecauseIdon’twanttohold

backwithyou,Thando.AndifIgiveeverything,

then,well,I’llbeveryvulnerable.AndI..."

Hedoesn'tletmefinish,hetakesmyhandand

putitoverhisheartinmocksincerity.

-Him:"Itwouldtakeaverystonyheartedmanto

hurtyou,baby.AndIdon'tthinkI'mthatkindof

man.Well,IknowI'mnot.Andanyway,I'msure

youcanfeelmyheartbeating,soitcan'tbeall



stone."

He'slaughing.AndIcan'thelpbutlaughtooasI

punchhimplayfully.

-Me:"Hey,I'mbeingserioushere,don'tbe

playingnow."

Nowhisfacialexpressionchangestobeing

serious.

-Him:"Imeanitthough.Iwon'thurtyou,Soso.I

hopeyouknowthatI'mnotyourex.JustlikeI

alsoknowthatyouaren'tmyex.Justbecause

yourexhurtyoudoesn'tmeanI'mgonnahurt

youtoo."

Ijustleanover,pullhimtomethenkisshim

senseless.

-Me:"Iloveyou."

Iwhisperclosetohismouthafterpullingout

fromthekiss.God,Ilovehim.Ireallydo.

-Him:"So,amIgonnaseeyoutonight?"



Hesaysinasexybedroomvoice,aswe'restill

inthatposition.Yoh,tonight?Idrawbackand

situpstraightonmyseat.

-Me:"I'dloveto,baby.ButyouknowthatIcan't.

I'mworkingtonight,babe.YouknowthatIhave

justover30minutestoeatandfreshenupthen

gotowork."

Heblowsoutabreaththenturnsawayfromme

tolookoutthewindow.Icanseethatthisis

frustratinghim.

-Me:"Icanseethatyoudon'tlikethis.Trustme,

Idon'tlikeiteitherbutIdon'thaveachoice.A

jobisajob."

-Him:"It'sokay,youcango."

He'sstilllookingoutthewindow.

-Me:"Baby,comeon.Don'tbelikethat."

Heturnstolookatme.

-Him:"Likewhat?Isaidit'sfine,baby.Itreallyis.



Youcango."

HetriestosmilebutIcanseethathe'sforcing

it.He'snotfinewiththisandit'sevident.Idon't

likeseeinghimlikethisbutIdon'thaveachoice,

Ireallyhavetogo.Ipeckhislipsthengetoutof

thecar.ButasIwalktowardsmygateIcan't

stopwondering:howisthisreallygoingtowork

ifIworknightshifts4daysinaweek?

#13
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"Youtoldmenottoworry'boutthoseguys,

thoseguys.Youtoldmethatyouleftitall

behind,behind.It'salie,alie."-TheWeeknd

.

.

Someleze

.

4dayslater



"C'mon,youknowthatIloveyoutoo.You'remy

rideordie,youknowthatandsodoes

everybodyelse...Okay,seeyousoon."

Iendthecall,smiling.

"Wasthatthegooddoctor?"

IhearKevin'svoicebehindmeasIputthe

phonebackinmypocket.

-Me:"Thegooddoctor?"

I'mtooexhaustedtolaughbutIstillmanageto

letoutalazychuckle.

-Me:"Don'tbecrazywena.Thatwasmymom.

I'mgonnabewithherthisafternoon.AndIcan't

wait."

It'sknockofftimeandIgrabmybagreadyto

gohome.Yes,Ihaven'tstoppedworkingand

Docjusthastoacceptit.Kevinwhoseemstoo

energeticforsomeonewho'sjustpulledanight

shiftgetshisbagtoo,thenwewalkoutofthe



lockerroom.

-Him:"Oh,nice.Ithoughtyouweretalkingto

yourboyfriend."

-Me:"Myboyfriend?WhosaidDocismy

boyfriend,Kev?"

Ihaven'tyettoldhimthatDocandIarenow

seeingeachother.Infact,Ihaven'ttoldanyone.

NotthatIhavemanypeopletotellthough,

consideringthefactthatI'minshortageof

closefriends.Thusowasmyonlyclosefriendin

Aliceandnowthatshe'sturnedpsychoonme

KevinistheonlypersonInowconsiderafriend

inthissmalltown.Butanyway,whoneedsa

handfuloffriendswhenonlyonecanturnon

youandmakeyouregretthedayyoudecidedto

letthemintoyourlifeandcallthemyourfriend?

IreallythoughtThusowasatruefriend,

someonewho'llalwayshavemyback,someone

Icouldalwayscounton.Shewasthelast

personIthoughtwouldturnonme,butshedid.



EvennowIcan'thelpbutsuspectthatshe'sup

tosomething.Thegirlhasturnedinto

somethingIcan'tevendescribe,andIcantell

thatshe'shell-bentonmakingmylifemiserable.

OnTuesdayItoldDocaboutthethreatshe

madebutunbelievablyenough,whenDoccalled

herinandaskedheraboutitsheunshamefully

deniedthatthosewordsevenescapedher

mouth.Freakingunbelievable.Sorightnow,her

nextmoveisstillamysterytomeasistoDoc.

ButWednesdayafternoonIsawherhopping

ontotheCitytoCitybusatthecampusmain

gateandI'msureshewasheadinghome.We're

onlyclosingtodaysoIdon'tknowwhysheleft

forhomeearly.Butwhateverherreason,Iwas

justgladIwon'thavetobumpintoherevenif

it'sjustforafewdays.Onething'sforsure

though,whatevershedoesshewon'tget

anythingshecanusefrommeandDoc

becausewe'renowalwaysextracarefulon

campus,infactwedon'tdoanythinguntilwe're



outofthosegates.Idon'twantanyonetoknow

thatthere'ssomethinggoingonbetweenDoc

andI,I'mevenfeelinguneasyabouttelling

Kevineventhoughhe'snotevenaUFHstudent.

-Kevin:"Whosaidhe'syourboyfriend?Well,I

don'tneedanyonetotellmethat,Soso.Ihave

myowneyes.Theycouldseethattheguyis

intoyou,remember?Andevennowtheycan

seethathe'shitthatbasecamp."

Whenhesaysthelastparthethrowsaglance

atmybehind.

-Him:"Isawhowyouwerearoundeachother

yesterdaywhenhewashere."

-Me:"You'reveryobservant,Imustsay.But

don'tyoubelookingatmybutt,okay?"

I'mnowpushinghimforwardasweleavethe

servicestation.

-Him:"Chill.Asanda'sbuttisenoughforme."



Asandaishisgirlfriend.Myneighbour's

daughter.

-Him:"Besides,Iwouldn'twanttogetonthe

gooddoctor'sbadbooks,hey.Iwouldn'tdare

messwithhiswoman."

Headdsaswecrossthemainroadaboutto

takethefootpaththatcrossestherailwayline

andentermyquietneighbourhood.It'sa

shortcutthatwealwaystakeinthemorning

whenwearetogether.Butwhenhe'snotonmy

shiftDocalwayscomestofetchme,even

thoughmyflatislessthan15minutesaway.

-Me:"Doc'swomanhuh."

IsmileasIrepeatwhathe'sjustsaid.Idon't

knowbutthesoundofthatmakesmyheart

skipabeat.I'mreallysmitten,aren'tI?ButI

don'twanttodwellonthat.

-Me:"Letmegiveyoualittlepieceofadvice,

Kev."



HelooksatmeobviouslythinkingI'mgoingto

saysomethingserious.

-Me:"Youbetterfocusonyourrelationshipwith

Asandaandforgetaboutmine,alright?Andstill

onthat,youtwoshouldstopdisrespectingher

parents'house,hey.Sleepingwithherinher

parents'houseain'tcool.Don'tyouthink?"

Ilaughathowdisappointedheis.Thisisn't

whathewasexpecting.Openinghismouth,I

knowhe'sgoingtothrowdaggerwordsatme

buthedoesn'tgetthechance,myphonerings

andIputupafingertostophim.Itakethe

phoneoutofmypockettoanswerit.The

numberIseeonthescreenisunfamiliartome

butIansweranyway.Curioustoknowwho's

callingmethisearly.

-Me:"Hello."

-Caller:"CanIspeaktoSomeleze?"

-Me:"Yes,thisisshe.WhoamItalkingto?"



-Caller:"ThisisBusisiwe.Themotherof

Thando'skids."

What?Whyisshecallingme?Wheredidshe

evengetmynumber?Whatdoesshewant?But

whatevershe'sgoingtosayit'snotgoingtobe

pleasant.Icanalreadytellbythetoneofher

voice.

.

.

.

Alex

.

I'mputtingmylaptopinmybagreadytoleave

formydepartmentwhentheringingofIviwe's

phonesuddenlystopsme.She'sintheres

kitchenoppositemyroom,washingthebowls

wejustusedforbreakfast,andshe'sleftthe

phoneonthedesk.Moreoftenthannot,when



we'retogethershegetsthesephonecallsthat

shenevertakes.WhenIaskedheraboutthem

shesaidit'sanexthatisrefusingtogetthe

message,andafewguysthatsheusedto

casuallyhookupwith.Shewentontotellme

nottoworryaboutthoseguysbecause

whatevershewasdoingwiththemisnowover.

Shemademebelievethatshe'sleftallofthat

behind,andthatshe'snowseriousaboutour

relationship.Buthereweare,9weeksintoour

relationshipandthecallsstillhaven'tstopped.

Inherdefenseshealwayssaysthesamething

thattheyaresimplyrefusingtogetthe

message.Iknowofguyslikethat,soatfirstI

neverthoughtmuchofit.ThingisI'vegrownto

trustIviweandbelievingwhatshesaysisnever

difficultforme.Whennotatworkthewomanis

alwayswithme,soIhavenoreasontonottrust

her.Butnowthatherphoneisringingandshe's

nothereIcan'thelpbutbecuriousastowho

thecalleris.Iquicklygrabthephoneandcheck



thescreen.It'sanunsavednumber,andthat

makesmeevenmorecurious.Iknowthatit's

wrongtoansweranotherperson'sphonebut

curiosityistakingthebetterofmerightnow.I

takeadeepbreaththenanswer.

-Me:"Iviwe'sphone,hello."

-Caller:"Who'sthis?"

-Me:"Alex.Andwhoareyou?"

-Caller:"Alex,justgivemywomanherphone.

GetIviweonthephonenow."

.

.

Iknowthatit'sshortbutI'mextremelytired,I

hadaverylongdayatwork.Iapologise.

#14

.

"Beensittingeyeswideopenbehindthesefour



wallshopingyou'dcall.It'sjustacruel

existencelikethere'snopointhopingatall.

Baby,baby,Ifeelcrazy,upallnight,allnight."-

Zayn

.

.

Someleze

.

Docflasheshissmileasheopenshisfront

doorforme.Ialwaysfindhissmilebeautiful

andintoxicatingbutnottoday.RightnowallI

wantisforhimtoconfirmordenywhat

Busisiwehasjusttoldme.Heneedstotellme

whohereallyis.

-Him:"Morning,babe.Ireallydidn'tthinkyou

weregonnacomeherestraightfromwork."

Havingjustgottenoutofbed,he'swearingonly

PJpants,notop.Inanormaldayhisexposed



sleekandtonedsexyupperbodywouldturnme

on,Iwouldfinditirresistible,butno,nottoday.

TodaytheskyiscloudyandIcanfeelastorm

brewingonthehorizon.

HegivesmeahugasIstepinside.Andinmy

mindI'msurehewouldappreciateahugback

butIhonestlydon'thavethestrengthtoreturn

thegesture.Ijustkeepmyarmsdownandthat

causeshimtodrawbackinsomealarm.He

gazesatmewithanxiouseyes.

-Him:"Baby,what'sgoingon?"

-Me:"Weneedtotalk."

Isaygoingdeeperintothelounge,leavinghim

standingbythedoor.Hethenfollowsmeand

comestostandinfrontofmeasIstandbythe

coffeetablewithmyarmsfolded.

-Him:"Pleasedon'ttellmethey'vefiredyou.

Theycan'tfireaprettyfacelikeyours."

Hesaysjokingly,obviouslytryingtosuppress



thesenseoftrepidationhenowmustbefeeling

inside.Imean,mentendtothinkwhena

womansays"weneedtotalk"thatmeansit's

abouttohitthefan.Well,inthiscase,that's

probablyexactlywhat'sabouttohappen.

-Me:"Istheresomethingyou'rehidingfromme,

Thando?"

MyvoiceiscontrolleddespitewhatI'mfeeling

inside.

-Him:"Whatdoyoumean?"

-Me:"IstheresomethingyouthinkIshould

knowaboutyou?Liketherapechargethatwas

lodgedagainstyou."

Hesitsdownratherabruptlyonthearmofthe

nearestcouch.Evidently,discoveringthatI

knowaboutthisisashocktohim.

-Him:"Whotoldyouaboutthat?"

He'sprevaricatingandthat'smakingmeangry,



butIstillmanagetokeepittogether.

-Me:"Thando,please.Ijustcameoutofa12-

hournightshift.I'mexhausted,I'msleepyand

I'mirritated.Sopleasedon'tplaygameswith

me."

Thelookinhiseyessayshestillwantsto

prevaricatebutonelookatmygrimfacewarns

himnottolietome,buttotellmethetruthasit

is.

-Him:"Okay,I'mgonnatellyoueverythingbut

firstIwanttoknowwhotoldyouaboutthis."

-Me:"Yourex-wifedid.Shejustcalledmeonmy

wayfromwork."

-Him:"Buthowdidshegetyourphonenumber?

I'm100%certainthatshedidn'tgetitfrommy

girls.Theydon'thaveitandIspecificallyasked

themnottosayanythingaboutyoutoher."

-Me:"Idon'tknowwhereshegotitfrom,

Thando.AllIknowisthatshehasitandshe



justcalledmewarningmeaboutyou.Shesaid,

andIquote,'Don'tthinkyou'rethefirstyoung

girltohavehiminsideyou.He'snotgoingto

justscrewyouinbed,he'sgoingtoscrewyour

lifetoo.He'sgonnahurtyou.'That'swhatshe

said.Whatdidshemeanbythat,Thando?What

didshemean?"

-Him:"Pleasesitdownandwe'lltalk."

-Me:"Idon'twannasitdown,Thando.Just

pleasetellmewhatIwanttoknow."

-Him:"Someleze,justsitdown."

Thistimeitsoundslikeanorder.

.

.

.

Thenheadds.

-Him:"Ihavenointentionofdiscussing

anythingwithyouhoveringovertherelike



Marley'sghost,Soso.Sitdown."

There'sapulsebeatingathistemple.Icantell

thathe'sangry.AndforamomentIwonderif

he'sgoingtoforcemetoobeyhim.ButIshould

haveknownbetterbecause,instead,hejust

getsoffthearmofthecouchandsitsonthe

couchitselfbeforepattingnexttohimasan

invitationformetocomeandsit.Squaringmy

shoulders,Igositnexttohim.

-Him:"Thankyou.Nowlisten.I..."

-Me:"Areyouangryatme?"

Ijusthavetoaskbeforehecanevenfinishwhat

he'sabouttosay.Imean,ifthere'sanyonewho

shouldbeangryhereit'sme,nothim.

-Him:"Ofcoursenot.I'mangry,yes.Butnotat

you,I'mangryatBusisiwe...NowasIwassaying.

Firstof,Busiehadnobusinesstellingyouabout

me,unlessshehasherownagenda.Ihopeyou

canseethat.Second,whatshesaidisnottrue.



Iloveyou,IcareaboutyouandIwouldnever

hurtyou.Lastly,therapechargeagainstme

wasdroppedbecauseitwasalierightfromthe

beginning."

He'sspeakingwithacalmandcollectedvoice.

-Me:"Didyouordidyounotforceyourselfona

younggirlwhenshedidn'twanttosleepwith

you?Didyouordidyounotscrewupherlife?"

-Him:"Ididnot.A-Tashawasnotayounggirl,

shewas25.B-Ididn'tscrewupherlife.If

anything,she'stheonewhotriedtoscrewup

mine."

-Me:"Pleaseelaborate,andfast."

-Him:"TashawasanurseatthehospitalIwas

workingat.Shealwayshadathingformebut

fromdayoneImadeitclearthatsheneededto

stopbecauseIwasamarriedman.Butthen

thisothernightlastyearsomethinghappened.I

wasgoingthrougharoughtime.Itwasjust



afterI'ddiscoveredthatBusisiwewascheating

onme.Thingsweren'tokayathomeandyah,

somethinghappenedbetweenmeandTasha,

butitwasconsensual.Iknowthatthisisgonna

soundcliché,but,baby,it'strue.Itwasa

momentofweaknessonmypartanditnever

happenedagain.Butthat'sexactlywhatdrove

Tashaovertheedge.Shewantedustohavean

affair,Ididn't,shegotmadanddecidedtofilea

sexualharassmentsuitagainstmeatthe

hospital.Everyoneatthehospitalknewthatit

wasbullshitthough,buttheyhadtocomply.

Themanagementtriedtodiffusethesituation

byaskingmetotakeashortleavefromwork-it

wasn'tasuspension,itwasaleave.Thenthey

transferredTashaout.AfterthatIthoughtthe

wholethingwouldblowover.Butthenshe

startedcominguptothehospital;threatening

me,sayingthatshewasgoingtoruinme.And

shetried.Shewenttoopenarapecaseagainst

me,butitdidn'tstick.Youknowwhy?"



-Me:"Becauseyouboughtyourfreedom.That's

whatyourex-wifetoldme."

-Him:"Don'ttellmeaboutBusisiwe.Listento

whatI'mtellingyou.Itdidn'tstickbecauseI

hadn'tdoneit.Ididn'trapethatwoman,Soso.I

didn'tdoit."

-Me:"Sowhythehelldidn’tyoutellmeanyof

this?"

-Him:"Iwantedto.Ireallydid,butevery

momentseemedlikethewrongtime."

-Me:"Areyoukiddingmerightnow?Iconsider

thisserious,Thando.Youdon’tkeepsomething

likethisfromme.Andyouhadallthetimein

theworldtotellmewhenthiswholeThuso

thingstartedhappening.Youcouldhavetold

methatsomethingsimilartoithadhappenedin

thepastbutyouchosetokeepquiet.Why?Only

youknows.Ormayit'sbecauseyoureallydidit.

Maybeyoudidforceyourselfonthatwoman."



-Him:"What?Soso,youcan'tbeseriousright

now.Pleasetakethatback."

Ijuststareathimnotsayinganything.

-Him:"I'mtellingyouwhathappened,andyou

don'tbelieveme?Soso,Iwouldneverdo

somethinglikethat.Iwouldneverforcemyself

onawoman.Anywoman.Youknowthat,don't

you?"

-Me:"Actually,no.Idon't."

Withthat,Igetupandmakeforthedoor.Butas

I'mabouttoopenit,Ifeelhishandgripmy

waistthenheturnsmearound,pinningmyback

againstthedoor.

-Him:"Soso,pleasedon'twalkoutonme.Not

likethis,sthandwasam,notlikethis."

Hebeseechesasheclosesthegapbetween

ourbodies.Hepresseshisnakedbodyagainst

methenbendsandputshislipsclosetomyear.

Isuckinabreath,notsurewhathe'splanningto



do.Butheonlyspeakssoftlyclosetomyear.

-Him:"Can'tyouseethatthisisstupid,babe?

Can'tyouseethatthisisexactlywhatBusisiwe

wanted?SheandIarenolongertogether,but

shedoesn'twanttoseemehappy.That'sthe

onlyreasonwhyshedidthis.Andrightnow

you'replayingrightintoherhand."

EventhoughI'mtryingtoresisthimmyuneven

breathinggivesmeaway.Gosh,Ihatethathe

hasthiseffectonmeeventhoughI'mmadat

him.

-Me:"Thando,pleaseletmego.Ican'tdothis

rightnow.Ineedsomespacetothink."

Ittakesallthestrengthinmybodytobeableto

pushhimoffofme.ThenIopenthedoorand

walkout.Ireallyneedsometimetodigestallof

thisbeforeIcantalktohimagain.AndIneedto

beobjective.

It'sFriday,thelastdayofthethirdquaterinthe



varsitycalendarandwewerebothsupposedto

beoncampus.Butwe'dagreedthatwewon't

go.We'dplannedtospendsometimetogether

beforehedrivesmehometoP.Ethisafternoon.

Wereallyneededthatsincewenevergotto

spendsomequalitytimetogethersincethat

blissfulnightthatIcutshortonSunday.Reason

beingtheschoolandmynightshifts.Butright

now,withthewaythingsare,thoseplansare

ruined.

.

.

.

Thuso

.

GrowingupIhadanythingandeverythingI

needed,exceptforonething-attentionfrom

myparents.Theywerealwaysbusywithwork

andbarelyhadtimeforme.TheonlyattentionI



gotandcherishedwasfromboysandtheother

kidsatschool.Iwasverypopularand

everybodywantedtobefriendswithme.That

reallyfeltgood,butthingschangedwhenIhad

tomovetothisnewschoolduringmygrade11

year.Nobodycaredaboutmetherebecause

thereweregirlswhowerewaybetterthanme.

Ain'tnobodycaredaboutgivingmethat

attentionthatIusedtofeedsomuchon.Soto

feelimportantagain,Idecidedtobefriendgirls

whowerewaybelowme.Theyvaluedand

worshippedme,makingmefeelthatsenseof

importanceonceagain.Iwouldalsofindaway

toseducemywaytoanyboyIlikedbutthings

wouldn'tlastandIwouldendupgettinghurt.

That'swhenIfirstrealisedjusthowmuchlove

canhurt.AndIcansafelysaythewholething

accountsformycurrent"promiscuous"ways.

Asforfriendships,Istillcontinuedbefriending

folksastatusbelowme,justlikeSoso.Feeling



importantandsuperiorhasalwaysbeenmy

drugandSosofedmyaddiction.However,I

hatedthefactthatshe'sbetterthanme

academically.TobeonherlevelIhavetowork

twiceashard.ButIhavetoadmit,thatalso

camewithitsadvantages.Itpushedmetowork

extrahardthanIwouldnormallydo-itstilldoes,

andasaresultI'vebeenpassingallmy

moduleswithflyingcolours.

IfoundawaytomeasureuptoSosointheonly

areathatshebeatsmein-academics.WhatI

can'ttakenowisthefactthatshemanagedto

getthemanIwanted,amanIhappentoreally

like.NobodydoesthattoThuso,anddefinitely

notsomeonelikeSoso.Ihadtodosomething

aboutit.ButthelastthingIwantistoget

Decemberintotrouble,Ireallycareforhim,I

justwantherandSosoapart.IfIcan'thavehim,

littlepoorSosocan'thavehimeither.

IstartedstalkinghisFacebookpage,tryingto



findanythingIcanusetogetSosotoleavehim.

IfoundoldphotosofhimwithawomanthatI

concluded,fromthepicturesthemselvesand

thecomments,thatit'shiswife.Icheckedher

outbutbecauseofherprivacysettingstheonly

thingIfoundiswheresheworks.Ididn'tknowif

shestillworkedtherethough,Ijusthopedshe

didbecauseIreallywantedtotalktoher.

WhenIgohomeIalwaystakeabustoJo'burg

thenmyfatherwouldsendadrivertofetchme

fromparkstation.ThistimearoundIthoughtI

shouldstickaroundJo'burgalittlelonger.I

wantedtotakeachanceandvisitthis

Busisiwe'sworkplacetotellherabouther

husband'sdisgustingbehaviourinEasternCape.

Buttobothmysurpriseandfrustration,I

discoveredthattheyarenolongermarried.I

canneverunderstandwhysomewomenstill

retaintheirex'ssurnameafterdivorce.Whatis

that?HowthefuckwasIsupposedtoknow



thatthey'renowdivorcedwhenshe'sstillusing

thestupid"December"lastname?Iwasso

fuckin'disappointed.Especiallybecauseitwas

afterI'dalreadymademycasethatshetoldme

thatthey'reactuallydivorced.WhatIfound

weird,however,isthatshestillwentaheadand

askedforSoso'scontactnumbers.Honestly,

rightnowI'mconfused.Idon'tknowwhatshe's

goingtodoorwhatshe'salreadydonewiththat

number,shedidn'tsharethatinformationwith

meeventhoughIasked.I'mnowhomebutI

hopeshewillfinishmymissionforme.

.

.

.

Thando

.

Likea16-yearoldwho'sjustfalleninlove,I

keepcheckingmyphonehopingtogetacall



fromSosoorevenjustamessage.Sheleftfor

homeonFridaywithouteventellingmethatshe

wasnowleaving.She'daskedforsomespace

andItriedgivingittoher.Ididn'tcontactheron

FridaybutonSaturdayIjustcouldn'tholdback.

Icalledherthreetimesbutshedidn'tpickup.

OnSundayIsenthertwoWhatsAppmessages

butshejustreadthemandneverreplied.Today

it'sTuesday,shewassupposedtocomeback

yesterdayforworkbutshedidn't.Iwentto

checkheratthefillingstationbuttheytoldme

thatshe'dcalledinsick.Iwasnotjust

disappointed,Iwashurt.Iknowthatour

relationshipisstillrelativelynewbutIfeellike

I'veknownherallmylife,andherbeingaway

frommeiskillingme,especiallybecausewe

didn'tpartongoodterms.It'scrazyandIdon't

knowwhat'shappeningtome,buteversince

sheleftallIseemtothinkaboutisher.Ieven

stayupatnightwithonethingstuckinmymind

-her,thinkingaboutherandhopingthatshe'd



call.Butsheneverdoes.YesterdayIkept

hopingthatshe'dcallandsayshe'satmygate

andthatIshouldopenup,butthatcallnever

came.Idon'tknowwhichonehurtsmethe

most;thefactthatshethinksI'marapistorthe

factthatthedamnlieispossiblykillingher

whereversheis.Iwanttokeepcallingher

phoneuntilshepicksuporuntilshecomes

backhomesowecouldtalk,butatthesame

timeIdon'twanttoseemlikeadesperate,

patheticfool.SowhatdoIdo?Thiswholething

isatorturetomysoul,Ican'tjustsithereand

waitforhertocomebackhomenextweek.By

homeImeanhere,withme.Ineedtoseeher

andIneedtoseehertoday.Ican'tgoonlike

thisanymore.Andthere'snopointhopingthat

she'llcallbecauseitdoesn'tseemlikeshewill.

Theonlythinglefttodonowistogotoher.

HowwillIgettoherthough?Idon'tevenknow

whereshelives,Ionlyknowthenameofher

township,andI'veneverevenbeentoP.E



before.SowherewillIstart?ButKevinmight

knowsomething,he'sherfriend.

Iquicklygetup,grabmycarkeysandleavemy

lonelyhouse.Gettinginsidemycar,Idriveout

straighttoSoso'sworkplacehopingtofind

Kevinthere.Butifhe'snotthereI'llaskthemfor

hisphonenumberandhopetoGodthatthey

giveittome.However,chancesarehedoesn't

evenknowSoso'shomeaddressinP.E.It's

clearasdayinmyheadthatthisisalongshot

butIjusthavetotry.Ican'twaittillnextweek.I

can'tlivelikethisanymore,thiswholethingis

drivingmecrazy.I'mtiredofsleeplessnights.I

needtotalktoSosoandmakethingsright

today.Thiswholethinghasjustmademe

realisejusthowmuchIloveher,howmuchI

wanthernexttomeandhowmuchIdon'twant

toloseher.I'vegotitbad,Bhongosaid

yesterdaywhenIwastellinghim,andhewas

right.Thenagain,that'sthekindofmanIam.



WhenIlove,Ilovereallyhard.What'sridiculous

ishowpeopletendtothinkit'sonlywomenwho

arecapableofthatkindoflove.It'sreally

absurd.Mencananddolovejustashardas

women.

IpullupatthefillingstationandIimmediately

spotKevintalkingwithoneofthepetrol

attendants.ThankGod,he'shere.WhenIsee

himwalkingawayfromtheguyhewastalking

with,Ihopoutofthecarandmakemywayto

him.

-Me:"Kevin."

HeturnstomeandIgreethimalreadyoffering

myhandforahandshake.Hequicklyacceptsit

withthissillysmileonhisface.Thisguyis

weird.

-Him:"Damn,youlooklikehell."

-Me:"Helliswhereyou'llgoifyoukeepgreeting

peoplewiththatline."



Helaughs.

-Him:"Sorry,bro.CanIhelpyouwith

something?"

-Me:"Asamatteroffact,yeah.Youdon't

happentoknowwhereSosostaysinP.E,do

you?"

-Him:"Ummmh...Idon'tknowthehousenumber

butIknowthatshesaidit'sinZwide4,

NgwekaziStreet.IonlyknowthatbecauseI

wastellingherthatIusedtovisitsomefriends

inQeqeStreet,andthat'swhenshetoldmethat

she'salsointhesamearea.Whyareyouasking?

You'regoingthere?Iheardshecalledinsick

yesterday.How'sshedoingnow?Itriedcalling

herbutshe'snottakingmycalls."

Oh,mycallsarenottheonlyonesbeingignored.

Thatprobablyshouldbearelief,butit'stotally

not.I'mnowextremelyworriedabouther.

-Him:"Don'tyouwanttocomewithmeandfind



outforyourself?She'syourfriend,right?"

I'mnowtakingadvantageofthissituation.He's

goingtobemyGPS.ThelastthingIneedisto

getlostinatownshipIdon'tevenknow,it'snot

safeoutthere.Besides,he'snotinuniform,

meaninghe'snotonduty.

-Him:"Ummmhh...okay,cool.I'mnotondutyso

wecango.ButIbetterbehereinthemorning.I

haveashift."

-Him:"Ofcourse,you'llbehere.Let'sgo."

Hefollowsmetomycarandwedriveoff.God,I

hopewefindSosohome.AsforBusisiwe,I

won'tevencallherandaskaboutthemess

she'scaused.Iwon'twastemybreath.AndI

can'tbetellingherthatshe'ssucceededin

causingmepain.

#15
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"WhereelsecanIgo?Chasingyou,chasingyou.

Memoriesturntodust,pleasedon'tburyus.I

gotyou,Igotyou."-Beyonce[NaughtyBoy]

.

Thando

.

ThreeandahalfhoursafterweleftAlice,Kevin

andIfindourselvesstandingonthedoorstepof

thishumblehousethat'sunderrenovationin

Zwide.BringingKevinalonghasbeen

advantageousbecauseheknowsthis

neighbourhood.Hegavemedirectionsupuntil

wegottoSoso'sstreet,thenwestartedasking

aroundforSoso.Asexpected,ina

neighbourhoodlikethis,whereeverybody

knowseverybody,peopleknewexactlywhowe

werelookingfor.Infact,it'sthefirstpersonwe

askedthatpointedustothishouse.Thesecond



personwasjustforconfirmation.Soherewe

arenow,standingonthedoorstep,hesitatingto

knock.Despitemyowndeterminationtocome

here,Ihavetoadmittoafeelingof

apprehensionbecauseIhavenoideawhat

Sosomightbethinkingatthismoment.

SothisiswhereSosolives,Imuse,tryingto

suppressthesenseoftrepidationIfeelat

invadingherspacewithoutaninvitation.And

whatifshereallydoesn'twanttospeaktome

again?Consideringthefactthatshe'sbeen

ignoringmefordays,thinkinglikethisisn't

exactlyastretch.Still,Ihaven'tdrivenallthis

wayjusttoturnback.Ihavetoseeher;Ineed

toseeher.Shehastoknow,shehastobelieve

thatIdidn'tdowhatBusisiwetoldherIdid.

DearGod,doesshereallythinkI'marapist?

Thinkingaboutthisagainisenoughtomakemy

stomachturn.

-Kevin:"Dude,youbetterknock."



Hesaysafterwe'vebeenstandingherefora

momenttoolong.He'sright,Ihavetoknock.I

takeadeepbreaththenIdowhat'snecessary,

butnooneanswers.Iknockagain.Stillnothing.

There'saneyeholeinthisdoor,andIwonderif

Sosoisstaringatmethroughitrightnow,trying

todecidewhethershewantstospeaktomeor

not.Andthenthefactthatshedoesn'tlive

alonebutwithhermothercomestomymind.

Yes,Iknowthatit'saround15:00onaTuesday

andhermotherissupposedtobeatworkstill,

butwhatifshe'shome?WhatwouldIsaytoher?

WhenIhearakeyturninginthelockIfeela

waveofperspirationbreakoutonthebackof

myneck.I'veneverbeenthisnervousinalong

time,Inowrealise.Thethingswedoforlove

though.Sosohasreallymessedwithmymind.

ThedooropensafewinchesandIglimpsea

womanwholooksjustlikeSoso,onlyalittle

older,hoveringjustbeyondthethreshold.Oh



gosh,thissureishermother.AndIcantellfrom

herfaceandtherobeandsleepersshe's

wearingthatshe'sbeensleeping.NowI

understandwhyshetooktoolongtoanswer

thedoorandIfeelbadthatwe'vewokenherup.

Mygoodness,whatamIevengoingtosayto

her?Ihaven'texactlythoughtofthat.

-Her:"Hello.CanIhelpyou?"

I'mnervousbutIwon'tletherseethat.

-Me:"Hello.Myname'sThandoandthisisKevin.

We'reSoso'sfriendsfromAlice.Isshe...?"

Butshedoesn'tletmefinish.

-Her:"Soso'sfriends.Oh,comeonin."

Shesoundsexactlyhowshelooks,tiredand

kindofill.Sheopensthedoorwiderthensteps

toonesidetoallowusthroughthedoorway.

KevinandIstepinsidethissmallliving/dining

room.Thisspaceiscramped,waysmallerthan

myloungeinmyrentalhouseinAlice,but



what'sgreataboutitisthatit'sspotless,very

neat.Myeyesarewanderingaroundtheroom

asthiswomanleadsustothecouches.Then

theylandonthisbig,framedphotoontheback

wall.It'sofSosoinaschooluniform.Awww,

shelookssocute.

"That'sSosowhenshewasinmatric."

Ihearhermother'svoiceandIrealisethatI've

beenstandingstill,almosthypnotised,asI'm

staringatthephoto.

-Me:"Ummmh...it'shardtotellthatitwastaken

onlythreeyearsago."

Isayafterclearingmythroat.Idon'tevenknow

whatI'msaying,Ijustsaidthefirstthingthat

cametomymind,notwantinghertoknowwhat

I'mthinkingaboutherdaughter.Idoubtshe

wouldeverapproveofme.Herdaughterdating

amantenyearsolderthanher,Ireallydon't

thinkshewouldlikethat.Especiallyconsidering



thatsheherselfis38yearsold,only7years

olderthanme.Yeah,Ijustdidthemathinmy

headfromwhatSosotoldme,thathermother

hadherwhenshewasonly17.ButImustsay,

shedoesn'tlook38atall,shelooksalot

youngerthanthateventhoughherfaceisthis

weary.

-Her:"Youcanbothtakeasit.Andtellmewhat

you'dliketohavetodrink."

-Me:"Justwaterwillbefine.Thanks."

IsayasIsitdown.

-Kevin:"Idon'tsupposeSoso'ssisterkeeps

beerinthefridge,soI'lljusthavewatertoo."

HeknowsverywellthatSosodoesn'thavea

sister,heknowsthatthisishermotherbuthe's

tryingforhumour.Soso'smothertriestolaugh

butitdoesn'tquitecomeout,Icanseethat

she'sreallynotfeelingwell.Whichexplainswhy

she'snotatwork.



-Me:"Actually,I'mhermother...Letmegoget

yourwater."

.

.

.

OnceshedisappearsintothekitchenIquickly

thinkofwhatI'mgoingtosay.Then,withmy

voicedown,ItellKevintokeepquietandletme

doallthetalking.ThelastthingIwantisforhim

toslipupandtalkaboutthingsSosodoesn't

wanthermothertoknow.Thingslikeherhaving

ajob,orherlivingoff-campus.Where'sSoso

anyway?Ithoughthermotherwouldhavecalled

hertocomeoutbynow.

Hermothercomesbackwithourwater.Kevin

andIdrink.

-Her:"ThandoandKevin.Bothyournames

comeupmoreofteninmyconversationswith

Sosolately.Nothingmuchthough,justthe



mentioningofyournamesinpassing...ButI

mustsay,Iexpectedtoseesomeoneabit

younger,Thando."

Shesaysthelastpartlookingstraightintomy

eyes,withhersittingonanoppositecouch.Her

eyesareunreadable.However,Ican'thelpbut

thinkshesuspectsthatI'mseeingherdaughter.

Ifeellikeshecantell.Butstill,I'mnotgoingto

givemyselfaway.

-Me:"I'mapostgraduatestudent,doingmy

doctorateinBiochemistry.IknowSoso

becauseIfrequentlyhelpherwithherstudies,

theBiochemistrycourseinparticular.Ihelpher

withassignments,studyingfortests,stufflike

that.EvennowI'mherebecauseshetoldme

thatshewantstodoherhonoursin

Biochemistrynextyear,andthere'sthis

scholarshipthatIaskedhertoapplyfor.I

thoughtthedeadlinewasnextweekbutitturns

outit'sthiscomingFriday,soIjusthadtocome



tomakesurethatshefinishesfillingoutthe

forms."

-Her:"Isee.Butwhydidyoucomehere?Sosois

inAlice."

-Me:"Alice?No,wehaven'tseenheroncampus

sinceFridaywhensheleftsayingshe'scoming

home.Andshe'snotansweringherphone."

-Her:"Yes,shedidcomehomeonFridaybut

shelefttheverynextday.Shesaidshehadalot

ofstudyingtodobeforethelastquarter

begins."

Evidently,Sosoliedtohermother.Iknowfora

factthatshe'snotinAlice.WhenIwenttoher

workplaceafter18:00yesterdaytheytoldme

thatshecalledinsick,sofromthereIdrove

straighttoherplace.Irangtheintercomattheir

smallgate,whichfunnyenoughistheonly

intercomtheyhave,andherlandlordanswered.

IaskedifSosowasinandshetoldmeshe



hasn'tcomebackfromhomeyet.Soifshe's

notinAliceorhere,wherecouldshebe?Ican

feelmyanxietyrisingnow.Alotofthingsare

goingthroughmymindandI'mnolonger

feelingmyself.ButIsooncalmdownwhenher

mother,whoalsolooksjustasworried,offers

tocallherandaskherwhereabouts.Shedials

hernumberandputsthephoneonspeakerfor

allofustohear.Onthethirdring,thecallgets

answered.

"Queenofmyheart."

It'sSosoontheotherendofthephoneandI

cantellbyherjollyvoicethatshe'sfine

whereversheis.Thenwherethehellisshe?

-Hermother:"Baby,whereareyou?"

-Soso:"Inmyroom.Areyouokay?Youdon't

soundsogood."

-Hermother:"InyourroomatresinAlice?"

-Soso:"Ofcourse,mama.Whereelse?"



-Hermother:"Yourfriends,KevinandThando

arehere.Theysaytheycouldn'tfindyouinyour

room."

-Soso:"What?Thandoistherewithyouright

now?"

Icanheartheshockinhervoice.

-Hermother:"That'swhatIjustsaid.Theycame

allthewayheretolookforyou.Soso,is

everythingokay?Whycouldn'ttheyfindyouin

Alice?"

-Soso:"Ummmh...yes,everything'sfine,mama.

Justtellthemthatthey'llfindmeinAlice.But

sorry,Igottagonow.Ihavealotofbooksto

study."

-Hermother:"Butmakesuretocallmelater,

baby.Okay?Iloveyou."

-Soso:"Iloveyoutoo,Ndlovukazi."

Theyhangup.Ican'tbelieveIcameallthisway



fornothing.Ialsocan'tbelievethatIwas

worriedfornothing.Idon'tknowwhereSosois

andIdon'tknowwhyshe'slyingtohermother,

butwhatIdoknowisthatIdon'tlikethisone

bit.

-Hermother:"Well,you'veheardforyourselves.

She'sinAlice."

-Me:"Yeah.Itseemslikewecameallthisway

fornothing.Butit'sokay.Thanksforlettingus

in.We'llbeonourwaynow."

KevinandIgetuptoleave.

-Her:"I'msorryyouwastedyourtime.And

thanksforcaringaboutmydaughter.Drive

safe."

Shesayslookingatthecarkeyinmyhand.

She'sgotthistinysmileonherfacethat's

remindingmesomuchofSoso.Icannowsee

whereSosogetsherbeautyfrom,fromher

mother.



Thatsmilequicklyfadesthough,thiswomanis

inpain,Icantell.

-Me:"Thankyou.ButIdon'tthinkwecanjust

walkoutofhereandleaveyoualoneeven

thoughwecanseethatyou'renotwell.Tellme,

isthereanythingwecando?Icaneventake

youtothedoctor."

-Her:"That'sniceofyoubutno,I'llbefine.It's

justheadache...Hell,whoamIfooling?It'snot

justanyheadache.It'sthemotherofall

headaches.It'ssoseverethatIcouldn'tevengo

toworktoday."

-Me:"Wait.IthinkIhavepainkillersinmycar.

Theyareverygood,I'msurethey'llhelpyou.But

domeafavour,don'ttaketoomuch,theyare

verystrong.Justoneisenough,thenanother

after6hours."

-Her:"I'dverymuchappreciatethem.Thank

you."



Iwalkouttomycarthat'sparkedonthesideof

thestreet,justinfrontofthisgatelessyard.I

getthepainkillersthencometogivethemto

her.Ismileathowappreciativesheis,she

reallyremindsmeofSoso.Wewishherwell

thenKevinandIleave.Whenwegetinsidemy

carIcanseethatKevinwantstoaskalotof

questions.Imean,theguycameherethinking

Sosowassick,onlytofindoutthat'snottrue.

Thatshe'snotevenhere,andIasherboyfriend

don'tknowanythingaboutit.Iknowthathis

firstquestionswouldbearoundthatbutIreally

don'thavetheenergyforhim.Whenheopens

hismouth,Ijustputupmyhandasasignto

say"notnow".Andwedriveoffinsilence.

.

.

.

Someleze



.

AfterIendthecallwithmymotherIfindmyself

pacingupanddownthisflat.Ireallydidn'tthink

Docwouldgoallthewaytomymom'shouse.

-Me:"Mymomjustcalled.ShesaysThandois

there,likethereinherhouse.Canyoubelieve

that?"

Itellmyfriend,Amanda,asshewalksthrough

thefrontdoorcarryingthetakeawaysshewent

outtocollectfromarestaurantdowntheroad.

-Her:"Yourmother'shouseasininP.E?"

Sheasksassheputsthetakeawaysonthe

coffeetablebeforeploppingdownsomewhat

ungracefullyontheonlycouchthisflathas.

AmandaismychildhoodfriendfromP.E.She's

theonewhoseparentswerepayingformy

balletclasses.WebothwantedtogetoutofP.E

aftermatric,sowhenIchosetogotoFortHare

shecametostudyattheUniversityof



Johannesburg.Shestaysinatwo-bedroomflat

inMelville,sharingitwithanothergirlwho's

alsoastudentathercampus.It'saniceflat,

andI'vealsobeenit'soccupantsinceSunday.

SaturdaymorningIcalledAmandaandasked

hertopleaseaccommodatemebecauseshe's

theonlypersonIknowinJo'burg.And

fortunatelyformesheeasilysaidyeswhenshe

heardmyreasonforthevisit,andthefactthat

herflatmateishomefortheSeptemberbreak

alsohelped.SowhenIlefthomeonSaturdayI

didn'tgotoAlicebutItookabustoJo'burg,

determinedtofindthetruthaboutThando

myself.LikeIsaidIwantedtobeobjective

aboutthematter.Icouldn'tjustsimplybelieve

BusisiwebutatthesametimeIcouldn'tjust

dismisswhatshetoldme.Withthesame

breath,Icouldn'tjusttakeDoc'ssideofthe

storysimplybecausehe'smyboyfriend,butI

couldn'tjustdismissiteither.Ihadtobeinthe

middleuntilIfindthetruthformyself.



WhenBusisiwetalkedtomeshesaidshewas

warningmeagainstthesexualabuserThando

is.Comingfromher,thatwasquestionablebutI

justhadtolisten.Hertonewasn'tofsomeone

whocaredaboutmeeither,andIknewverywell

thatthewholethingwasn'taboutmebutitwas

aboutDoc-herdifferenceswithhim.Withthat

inmind,however,Icouldn'tjustdismisswhat

shewastellingme.ReasonbeingIdidn't

understandwhyshewouldwanttofeedmelies

whensheknewverywellthatI'daskDocabout

it.ThisisawomanwhoknewverywellthatI

hadnoreasontobelieveher,soIdidn't

understandwhyshewouldwanttowaisther

timecallingmejusttotellmelies.Fromthe

wordgo,itwascleartomethathermotivesfor

"warning"meweren'tpure.Iknewthatshewas

probablytryingtobreakDocandIup,forher

ownreasons,butthatcertainlydidn'tmeanthat

whatshewastellingmewasn'ttrue.My

responsetoherwasasimple,"Ireallydon't



knowwhyyoudecidedtotellmethis,butyou

knowwhat?Noneofitmatterstome",thenI

endedthecall.Thatwasaliethough,allofit

matteredtome,quiteabitactually.Ifoundthe

wholethingverydisturbing,andinmyheadI

knewthatthestorycouldn'tentirelybea

fabrication.AsImademywaytoDoc'shouseI

wasalreadynotfeelingmyself.Andwhatmade

meangryevenafterhehadgivenmehissideof

thestorywasthefactthatheonlygaveittome

afterIhadheardaboutthewholethingfrom

someoneelseandnotfromhim.Imean,the

guyknowsexactlyhowIfeelabouttherape

issue.Evenifitwasjustanaccusationagainst

himheshouldhavetoldmeaboutit,justlikeI

alsotoldhimaboutmyownexperience

regardingthesubject.Itdidn'texactlyhappen,it

almostdid,butIstillsharedthatwithhim.

.

.



.

Mygrandmotherhadtwochildren-mymother

andherbrotherwho'stwoyearsolderthanher.

Butyou'dneverhearmetalkingaboutmyuncle,

andthat'sbecausewe'reestranged.He'sno

longerinmylifeorthatofmymotherbecause

thebastardtriedtorapeme.Iwas11whenit

happened.Mygrandmotherwasalready

deceasedandmymotherwasworkingsoI'dbe

homealonewithmyuncleafterschooluntilmy

mothercomesbackfromwork.Thisotherday

myunclecameintomybedroomandstarted

touchingmeinappropriately.Hedidn'ttakeitall

thewaythatdaybutIstilltoldmymotherabout

it.Didshebelieveme?Notatall.Innotsomany

wordssheaccusedmeofbeingabadchild,

tellingmethatherbrotherwouldneverdo

somethinglikethattoherchild.Shemademe

feelbadforspeakingupsomuchthatIeven

toldmyselfthatifithappensagainIwon't



speakup,thatIwon'ttellanyone.Itdidn'tgetto

thatpoint,however,becauseshegottobelieve

me,almosttoolatethough,thewholethinghad

alreadyescalated.Shegottobelievemeonly

whenshecamebackearlyfromworkandfound

mestrugglingtogetoffofmyuncle'spredatory

grip.Hehadalreadyrippedmypantiesoff,

readytoforcehimselfonme.Ifshedidn'tcome

homeearlythatdayIwouldhaveeasilybecame

anotherstatistic.So,Iknowhowitfeelsliketo

notbebelievedwhenyoumakeyourcaseasfar

astherapesubjectisconcerned.Iknowhowit

feelsliketoseeamanwhoviolatedyouroam

thestreetsfreely.Myuncledidn'tgetto

penetratemebuthestillviolatedme,andit

drovemecrazythatheneverdidtimeforwhat

hedidtome.Himnotdoingtimedoesn'tmean

theincidentdidn'thappen,itjustmeansthe

casegotdismisseddueto"lackofevidence".I

sharedthisstorywithDoc,Iopeneduptohim,

andIbelievethat'swhenheshouldhave



openeduptometoo.Thefactthathedidn'tis

exactlywhatmademeangryandmademesay

thingsIdidn'tmeantosay.Hislackof

disclosuremademethinkthingsIdidn'twantto

thinkabouthim.Ithought,ifhewasreally

innocentofthecrimethenhewouldhaveeasily

toldmeaboutit.ButIwasn'tgoingtofullyjump

toconclusionsuntilIcouldgetallthefacts

regardingthematter.Consideringthefactthat

Busisiweisnotareliablesource,Iwasn'tabout

tobe100%sureofwhatshetoldme.Butatthe

sametimeIwasn'tgoingtoblindlytakeDoc's

sideofthestoryjustbecauseIlovehim.Ilet

loveblindmeonceandIwasn'tabouttoletthat

happenagain.PeoplewarnedmeaboutAlex's

fuckboywaysbutbecauseIwassoheadover

heelsinlovewithhimIneverheedanyoftheir

warnings,andasaresultIgotburned.Thistime

aroundI'vetoldmyselfthatI'mgoingtodo

thingsdifferently.Thisisaveryserioussubject

tomeandIwasn'tgoingtojustletitgo.I



wasn'tgoingtocontinuesleepingwithaman

who'spossiblyarapist.WhatIneededwas

sometimeawayfromhim,sometimetodigest

thewholethinginpeacewithoutbeing

influencedbyhim.AndwhenIdid,Iknew

exactlywhattodonext.IknewthatIhadto

cometoJo'burgtogettheanswersformyself

withouthimevenknowing,andIknewexactly

wheretostart-atthehospitalwhereheusedto

work.He'smentioneditsnametomeonmore

thanoneoccasionbefore,soIjustGoogledit

andfounditsaddress.AndnowhereIam,in

Jo'burg,andIcansafelysay,withAmanda's

helpwhoshowedmemywayaround,I've

gottenalltheanswersthatIneeded.Ican't

evensayhowmuchofareliefitistoknowthat

Docreallydidn'tdowhatBusisiwesaidhedid.

-Amanda:"Howdidheevenknowyourhome

address?"

-Me:"I'msurehegotitfromKevin.That'swhyI



wasignoringhiscallstoo.Iknewthatwhatever

Itellhimhe'lltellittoThandoifheasks.Idon't

knowbutit'slikeheidolisestheguy."

-Her:"AndIcanseewhy.Thandoseemslikea

greatguy,chomi.Andhereallylovesyou.I

meanforhimtotrytotrackyoudownanddrive

allthewaytoP.Ewhenyouwereignoringhis

callstellsitall.Nomanhaseverdone

somethinglikethatforme...Ithinkyoushould

callhim,youknow.Andputthepoorguyoutof

hismisery."

-Me:"OutofangerIsaidsomethingIshouldn't

havesaidtohim,Amanda.ImadehimfeellikeI

didn'tbelievehim.Ihurthim.Idon'tevenknow

whattosaytohimoverthephone,Ijustwantto

getonthatbushomethiseveningandtalkto

himfacetofacetomorrow."

-Her:"WayIseeit,whatyousaiddoesn'teven

mattertotheguyanymore.Hejustwantsyou

totalktohim."



Justthenmyphonerings.Andit'shim.

-Amanda:"Ifthat'shimyoubettertakethecall,

babe.Nowyouknowthathewastellingyouthe

truth,thathedidn'tdothatdisgustingact,so

talktohim."

Itakeadeepbreaththenanswer.

-Me:"Hello."

-Doc:"Soso,whereareyou?"

-Me:"I'mcominghometoyoutomorrowand

we'lltalkthen."

-Him:"Whereareyounow?"

-Me:"Baby,we'lltalktomorrow.Iloveyou."

AndlikethatIhangup,thenIturntoAmanda

who'slookingatmewithraisedeyebrows.

-Her:"Don'tlookatmelikethat.Justeatthen

takemetoBusisiwelikeyoupromised.Ineed

toseethatbitchbeforeIleavethiscity."



#16
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"I'llletyoulookinsideme,throughthestains

andthroughthecracks.Andinthedarknessof

thismoment,youseethegoodandbad.Buttry

nottojudgeme,'causewe'vewalkeddown

differentpaths."-ThompsonSquare

.

.

"Yousureyoudon'twannaskipthatpart?Do

youreallywannameetupwiththatbitter

snake?"

Amandaasksasshefeastshungrilyonthe

friedchickenshejustcameinwith.

-Me:"Busisiwedoesn'tliveinAlice,Amanda.

Shedidn'tknowanythingaboutmeandThando,

andshecertainlydidn'tknowmyphonenumber.

Somebodyobviouslyfedherthatinformation.



Someonewhodoesn'twanttoseemeand

Thandotogether.EventhoughIalreadyhavean

ideawhoitis,IwantBusisiwetoconfirmit.

ThenI'lltakeitfromthere."

-Her:"Ihearyou.Nowsityourbuttdownand

eat.Westillhavetime."

-Me:"Idon'thaveappetite,youknow."

Iexhalethenplopdownonthecouchnextto

her.Shestopseatingthenlooksatme.

-Her:"WorriedaboutwhatThandowillsaywhen

youtellhimthatyoulookedintoaportionofhis

past?"

-Me:"I'dbelyingifIsaidI'mnot."

-Her:"Youdon'tneedtobeworried,babe.If

Thandoisasmatureasyousayheisthenhe'll

understandwhyyouhadtodothis.Babe,you

couldn'tjusttakehisword,justlikeyoucouldn't

justtakehisex-wife's.Youhadtogetthefacts

andmakeadecisionbasedonthatandthat



only-notonwhatBusisiwetoldyouorwhat

Thandohimselftoldyou.Ifyouaskme,youdid

arightthing.Mostwomenstayinbad

relationshipsbecausetheybelieveeverything

theirmentellthem,theyletthelovetheyhave

forthesemenkeepthemfromseeingthetruth.

Andyouknowwhathappensintheend?They

alwaysgetburned.Loveisabeautifulthing,it

reallyis,butwhenyouletitblindyouthenit'sno

longerlovebutstupidity.I'msureThandowill

understand.Imean,youdidn'ttakethe

allegationsandusethemtobreakupwithhim.

No,youdidn'toverreactlikethat.Youonly

askedforsometimeoutandyouusedthattime

tofindthetruth.Andthattomeismaturityat

best."

-Me:"Youthink?"

-Her:"No,Iknow.Soso,youdon'tknowthisguy,

youjustmethim,sotocheckhimoutwhen

allegationslikethispoppedupisverymuch



justifiable.Thoseallegationsweretooserious

tobeignored.Youcouldn'tstaywithaman

who'spossiblyarapistallinthenameoflove.If

youdid,Iwasgonnaknowthatcommonsense

hasdefinitelydesertedyou.Thatyou'reno

longerthinkingbutyou'relettingThando's

demandsonyoursenses,andonyourheart,

reduceyourbraintoaquiveringlumpofmush."

AtthispointIjustcan'thelpbutsmile.Ireally

neededtohearthis.

-Me:"Thanks,chomi.Ireallyneededtohearthat

comingfromsomeoneelse'smouth.Really."

-Her:"Ibelievethat'swhatfriendsarefor,to

alwayskeepusontherighttrack.Toguideus

backwhenwe'resteppingoffofit,andto

applauduswhenwe'rekeepingnotonlyour

feetonitbutourmindstoo.We'vebeenfriends

sincechildhood,Soso,andthere'sareasonfor

that.Iloveyou,babe,andIwanttoseeyou

makingrightchoicesinlife.ButImustsay,I'm



stillalittlemadthatyoudidn'ttellmeabout

Thandorightfromthebeginning."

-Me:"Iknow,Iknow.Andonceagain,I'msorry.

Thetruthis:you'rearealwaysavoiceofreason

inmyear,Amanda,andIthoughtifItoldyou

aboutThandoyou'donlywanttolecturemeon

howwrongitistosleepwithalecturer.I

thoughtyouweren'tgonnaapprove."

-Her:"But,babe,youknowmewhenitcomesto

love.Ilovelove.TheonlythreequestionsIwas

gonnaaskyouarethesamequestionsIasked

whenyoufinallytoldmeonSaturday:doyou

thinkhe'stherightguyforyou?Ishetreating

youwell?Areyouhappy?That'sall.Babe,there

arenoruleswhenitcomestolove.Loveiswhat

itis,pureandsimple.Theonlyproblemiswhen

weletitblindus."

-Me:"Believeme,InowknowthatIwaswrong

forkeepingthewholethingfromyou.Willyou

stopbeingmadifIhugyou?"



Iaskgivingherpuppydogeyes.Asusual,she

meltsandopensherarmsforahug.Wehug,

giggling.Ireallylovethisone.Ijusthatethat

shenowlivesmilesandmilesawayfromme.

AndIhadtoendupwithpeoplelikeThuso.

-Her:"Nowyoubettereat."

Shesaysasshepullsbackfromthehug.After

thistalkIsurehavemyappetiteback.Weeat.

ThenIgofreshenupandpackmybag.I'm

meetingupwithBusisiweinahourthenat

19:00I'mcatchingabusbacktoAlice.EarlierI

calledBusisiweonthesamenumbershecalled

mewiththeotherday,ItoldherthatI'mintown

andthenIrequestedameetingwhichsheeasily

agreedto.Ireallydon'tknowwhatshethinks

thepurposeofthismeetingisormaybeshe's

hopingtouseitasanopportunitytofeedme

moreliesaboutDoc,Idon'tknow.AllIknowis

thatshe'sgoingtobedisappointed.Shesaidto

meetheratthiscertainrestaurantin



Braamfonteinafterwork,sothat'swhere

AmandaandIwillbeheading.

.

.

.

By17:00Ifindmyselfwalkingthroughthisnot-

so-glamorousrestaurantinBraamfontein.I

don'tknowBusisiwebutIdon'ttakeheras

someonewho'dbearegularatajointlikethis.

Perhapsshechoseitbecauseit'sclosetoher

placeofwork.Inanycase,I'mherenow.AndI

findmyselfchucklingathowstupidIprobably

lookasIwalkinalonewithmyeyesdarting

around.I'mwalkinginalonebecauseIasked

Amandatoremainoutsideinhercar.Yes,she's

gotwheels,aVWPoloTSI.Herparentsarewell

off,theyallleftmytownshipyearsagoand

movedtothesuburbsbutAmandaandIstill

remainedfriends.Shedidn'tchangeand



becomeanastybitchjustbecauseherparents'

financialluckhadchanged.She'sasweetsoul,

andsoareherparents.WhensheandIwere

stilllivinginP.Efull-time,herparentswouldtell

metoalsogetmyselfsomethingIlikeevery

timetheygiveAmandaacardtogoshopping.

Theyarealsotheoneswhopaidformydriving

lessonsandmadesurethatIgetmydriver's

licencewhenIwas18.

Myeyeswanderaroundthereastaurantlooking

forthisBusisiwethatIdon'tevenhaveapicture

of.Therearen'talotofpeopleinherethough,

soIquicklyseealadysittingaloneatatablein

thecorner.Ikeepmyeyesonherwantingto

seeifshewouldrespond.Andshedoes.She

gesturesformetocome.AndIwalkovertoher.

-Me:"Busisiwe?"

-Her:"YoumustbeSomeleze."

Targetacquired.Itakeaseatoppositeher.



She'sbeautiful,that'snolie,toobadIcan'tsay

thesameaboutherheartthough.

-Her:"So,whydidyouwanttomeetwithme?"

-Me:"Straighttothepoint,huh.Ilikethat.

EspeciallybecauseIdon'tintendtowaistmy

timeoryourseither.Iwantedustomeetforthe

samereasonyoucalledmetheotherday-

Thando.Thecommondenominator."

Awaitercomestogetourorders.Ijustorder

someorangejuice,andBusisiweasksfora

refillofthecocktailshewashaving.Iwaitfor

thewaitertowalkawaythenIturnbackto

Busisiwe.

-Me:"Butfirstthingsfirst.Whogaveyoumy

phonenumber?"

-Her:"I'mnotgivingyouthename."

-Me:"See,IalreadyknowthatitwasThuso.So

whydon'twejustcutthecrap?Webothdon't

wanttowaisttime,right?"



-Her:"Ifyoualreadyknewthenwhyareyou

askingme?ThatThusogirldidmeafavour."

Ijustgotmyanswer.Thuso,thatbitchreally

doesn'tknowwhentostop,doesshe?

-Me:"IwasonlyaskingbecauseIthoughtyou

weregonnagivememisinformation.Likeyou

didonthephonethemorningyoudecidedto

callme."

.

.

.

Thewaiterarriveswithourdrinksthenwalks

away.

-Me:"AsIwassaying,Iknowthatyoutoldme

thoseliesknowingverywellthattheywerelies.

Yes,theywerebasedonsomethingthat

actuallyhappened,buttheywerestilllies.They

wereliesrightfromtheverybeginning,from



whenthewholethinghappenedlastyear."

Sheshiftsonherchair.Iontheotherhandit's

likeI'mgluedontothischair,I'msittingup

straight,notmoving,watchinganyandevery

reactionfromthiswoman.

-Her:"It'sThandowhotoldyouthatandyou

believedhim?"

-Me:"Actually,no.Iheardthisfromthehorse's

mouth,areliablesource,Tashaherself.And

thatmademewonder,whatexactlyisitthat

youwerehopingtoachievewhenyoutoldme

thoselies?What,don'tyouwantThandotobe

happy?You'retheonewhodivorcedhimfor

goodnesssakeandyoumovedonwithyourlife.

Sowhydon'tyouwanthimtodothesame?Do

youstillwanthim,perhaps?Doyouregret

divorcinghim?Areyougonnabeapersistent

problemforus?"

Nobodyisfightingorshoutinghere,we'rejust



talkingwomantowoman.Foralongmoment,

sheregardsmeinsilence.Idon'tknowwhat

she'sthinking,ormaybeshe'spickingthenext

wordstocomeoutofhermouthverycarefully

inherhead.

-Her:"Idon'twantThando.Andthiswasn't

abouthim,itwasaboutyou."

Shesayseventually.

-Me:"Idon'tfollow.Whatdoyoumeanabout

me?Youdidn'tevenknowme."

-Her:"That'sright,Ididn'tknowyoubutIknew

ofyouevenbeforeThusoshowedupatmy

workplace."

-Me:"Knewofmehow?"

-Her:"Mygirls.FromtheirveryfirstvisittoAlice

theycouldn'tstoptalkingaboutyouwhenthey

cameback.Itgotworsewhentheyvisitedthe

secondandthethirdtime.Alltheycameback

talkingaboutwasyou-auntSoso,'daddy's



friend'.Theystillcan'tstopravingabouthow

coolyouare.Howmuchtheylovespending

timewithyou,andhowmuchyoushowinterest

intheirlives.SomethingtheysayIdon't.They

areevencallingyoutheirsecondmommy,can

believethat?Andtheysaynextyeartheywant

togolivewiththeirfathersotheycouldgetto

spendtimewithyou.Andtheymeanit.I'vebeen

fightingwiththemoverthisforawhilenowand

theynowseemeasamonstermom.Doyou

knowhowthatmakesmefeel?Beingresented

bymyownkidsbecauseofsomelittlegirlthat

justcameoutofnowhere?Thosearemykids,

notyours.Stopplayingmommytothem.That's

whyIdon'tevenlikeitwhentheyvisittheir

father.You'retheproblem."

Ohwow.I'mspeechlessrightnow.Ididn'tknow

thatthisiswhatthiswholethingwasabout.But

didn'tDocsayhespecificallyaskedthetwinsto

nottalkaboutmetotheirmother?I'msurehe



did.Buthey,kidsarekids,nothingisasecretto

them.

-Me:"So,youthoughtifI'mnolongerin

Thando'slifeyourkidswouldwanttostaywith

you?Youthoughtthey'dstartseeingyouasa

bettermother?Idoubtit.Theproblemhereis

notme,sisi,it'syou.ThegirlslikeAlice,theylike

spendingtimewithmebecauseIgivethem

somethingyoudon't-loveandtime.Maybeif

youcanstopbeingtooobsessedwithyourjob

andyourmanandstartfocusingonthekids

youclaimtolovethentheirtrustinyouandtheir

loveforyouwouldberestored.Stopfightingme

becauseIhaven'tdoneanythingwrong.If

anything,youshouldbehappyIloveyourkids.

Notallwomenshowinterestintheirmen's

children.Infact,theyevengoasfaras

mistreatingthem.ButIdon't.Busisiwe,I'lltell

youthis:IloveyourkidsandIalsoloveThando.

Thereisnothingyoucandotochangethat.The



onlythingthatneedstochangehereisyou.

Changethewayyoudothingsandyourkidswill

stickwithyou."

I'mdonetalking.Itakethefirstandthelastsip

ofmyjuicethenaR50outofmypurseandput

itonthetable.WithoutsayinganythingmoreI

getupandwalkoutoftherestaurant.My

missioninJo'burgisdone.

.

.

.

By18:15I'mstandinginaqueueattheCityto

CityofficesatParkStationtohavemyticket

printedoutsinceIbookedonline.AfterIgetitI

saymygoodbyestoAmanda.Wehugandkiss

thenIgostandinlinetoboardthebus.I'mvery

gratefultoAmanda,withoutherhelpIwouldn't

havebeenabletopullanyofthisoff.

By06:00inthemorningI'malreadyinAlice.I



getoffthebusand,walkinglikeazombie,I

makemywaytomyflatwithmyweekendbag

slungovermyshoulder.Idon'twanttowaist

time,IwanttotalktoDocassoonaspossible

butI'mtootiredandsleepytopushanysense

outofmymouthrightnow.SoIgostraight

homeandthrowmyselfonthebedafter

changingintomyPJs.

ThealarmI'dsetwakesmeuparound11:00

andIgotakealongrelaxingshower.Istand

thereandletthewatercascadedownonme.

It'saveryrelaxingfeeling,andIfeellikeit's

washingawayeverybadthingI'veexperienced

inthepasttwomonths.AndbythatI'm

specificallyreferringtomyheartbreakbyAlex.I

don'tknow,butasIstepoutonthematthat's

sittingontheslipperyporcelaintilesofthis

bathroomIfeellikeabrandnewperson.More

thanI'veeverbeenbefore,I'msosureaboutmy

relationshipwithThando.There'snotasingle



shredofdoubtinmymindthatIwanttobewith

him.Ijusthopehestillwantstobewithmetoo.

Afterdryingandlotioningmybody,Iputonblue

denimbumshorts,awhitevestandapairof

flatstrappysandals.It'stoohotoutsidetowear

much.Ileavemyweaveuntiedandmyonly

concessiontomake-upisasubtlelipglossto

givemylipsasmoothfinish.

Thentakingadeepbreath,Ileavemyflatgoing

toDoc'shouse.Alongtheway,Ijustcan'tdeny

thefeelingofapprehensionthatkeepsgrowing

insidemewitheachstepItake.WhatifDoc

getsmad?Beingthekindofmanthatheis,I'm

scaredtoseehimmad,Ihavetoadmit.

Afewminuteslater,I'mstandinginfrontofhis

gate.There'snointercomheresoIcallhis

phonesohecouldopenthegate.Without

sayingmuchhehangsupthenopensthegate.I

makemywaytohisfrontdoor,mygrowing

anxietylevelsgoinghigherasIgetcloser.



BeforeIcanevenknockthedooropens,andI

takealookatthemanwho'scometomeanso

muchtomeinjustashortperiodoftime,ashe

standstherewithagrimexpressiononhisface.

He'swearinglightbluejeans,acrispywhite

buttonupshirt,andblackshoes.OhmyGod,

he'sonhiswayout,Isaytomyselfnervously.

-Me:"Hi."

-Him:"Hey."

Ican'tevenaskhowhe'shangingbecauseit's

evidentthathe'shangingverylow.He'sso

downyoucanpickhimupfromthefloor,and

thatmakesmenervous.

-Me:"CanIpleasecomein?"

Hestepstoonesideallowingmetostepinside.

-Me:"Canwetalk?Oryou'reonyourwayout?"

-Him:"No.Ijustcamein.It'sWednesdayandI

haveajob,Soso.Justbecauseourstudentsare



onabreakdoesn'tmeanwearetoo."

-Me:"Ohyah,Iforgot.ThatmeansIalmost

didn'tfindyouin."

-Him:"Yah."

-Me:"Whydidyoucomebackearly?"

-Him:"Iwasn'tfeelingokay.JustlikeIwasn't

yesterdaywhenIdroveallthewaytoP.Etolook

foryou...Cometakeaseat."

Heleadsthewaytothecouch,andwetakea

seatnexttoeachother.Icanfeelmoisture

leavingmymouthasI'mlookingathimjust

staringatme.He'snotsayinganythingandhis

stareisturningmeintoanervouswreck.Gosh,

wheredoIevenbegin?

-Me:"I'msorryImadeyoufeellikeIdidn't

believeyouwhen..."

Buthecutsmeoffdrily.

-Him:"Wherewereyou,Soso?Youweren't



homeandyouweren'thereeither."

He'sactuallymakingthingseasierformeright

now,nowIcangostraighttothepoint.

-Me:"IwasinJo'burg.Iwantedtofindoutwhat

reallyhappenedbetweenyouandTashasoI

wenttherelookingforanswers.I'msorry,baby,

butthefactthatyoukeptsuchathingfromme

mademedoubtful.YouknowhowIfeelabout

thatsubjectbutyoustilldidn'tshareyourstory

withmeevenwhenyouhadeverychanceto.

YoukeptitfrommeuntilIhadtohearitfrom

someoneelse.Howdoyouthinkthatmademe

feel?Itmademeangryanddoubtful.ButIdidn't

wanttojustcrucifyyoubasedonthat,Ihadto

getallthefactsfirst.Iwasn'tjustgoingtotake

whatBusiesaidorwhatYOUsaideither.I

neededtofindthetruthformyselfsoIcould

makeaninformeddecision."

Hekeepsquiet,juststaringatme.Hiseyesare

unreadable.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingoninthat



smartbrainofhisandI'mdyingtohearhis

thoughtscomingoutofhismouth.

.

.

.

-Him:"So,insearchofthetruthyouwentto

Jo'burgtodigintomypast?"

Hesays,eventually.

-Me:"Ihadto."

-Him:"Andwhatdidyoufind?"

-Me:"Thatyourversionofthestorywastrue.I

spoketoyourex-colleague,Benni.Ievenspoke

toTashaherself,she'sbackatthehospital,I'm

sureyoudidn'tknowthat.Shetoldmethe

wholestoryandhowbadshenowfeelsabout

thewholething.Howashamedsheis...Inow

knowthatyouweretellingthetruth.AndI'm

sorryIcouldn'tjustbelieveyouatfirst,butI'm



sureyoucanunderstandwhy.Icouldn'tbelieve

Busie,andIcouldn'tbelieveyoueither.Ijust

hadtofindthetruthmyself.Iknowthatyou're

probablymadthatIinvadedyourprivacyby

diggingintoyourpastbut,baby,Ihadto.Ididit

becauseIloveyou.IdiditbecauseIwantedour

relationshiptohaveabettershot.IswearifI

didn'tourrelationshipwasgoingtocrumble,

rightfromthebase.Icouldhavejustdismissed

whatBusietoldmeandchoosetotakeyour

sideofthestory.Butbelievemethewholething

wasn'tgonnaleavemymind.Iwasgonnakeep

wonderingifyoureallytoldmethetruth.Iwas

gonnakeepwonderingifyoureallydidn'tdoit.

YouwouldbesleepingnexttomeandIwould

beawake,staringatyouwithquestionmarksin

myhead.Itwasnevergoingtogoaway.Every

timewemakeloveIwasgonnawonder.Iwas

gonnawonderifyoudidn'tusethatsamedick

toinflictpainonanotherwoman.Fromthere,

I'mtellingyou,ourrelationshipwouldgo



downhill.Crackswouldstartshowingandinno

timeitwouldcomecrashingdown.Becauseof

somethingthat'snoteventrue.That'swhyI

neededtogettothebottomofthiswholething.

That'swhyIneededtogetanswersfroma

differentparty.Iwastryingtosaveus,our

relationship.BecauseIloveyou,Thando.Ido.

AndIdidn'twanttoloseyouoversomethingI'm

notevensureof.Ihadtodothis.Formyown

peaceofmindandforourrelationship.Ireally

hopeI'mnotgonnaloseyoubecauseofit

though."

TearsarenowtricklingdownmycheeksandI

can'tfightthem.Docislookingatmethiswhole

time.HiseyesnowshadowedwithemotionsI

can'tevenbegintofathom.

-Me:"Pleasesaysomething."

Hejustpullsmetohimandkissesmylipssofly.

Idon'thavetimetothinkIjustrespond.The

kississlowandpassionate.Ourtonguesdance



toasinglerhythmastheycaresseachother.

SoonI'mlosingmyselftohimbuthepullsback.

Hewipesawaymytearswithhishandthenlook

deepintomyeyes

-Him:"Iloveyou.And,baby,I'mnotmad."

-Me:"You'renot?"

-Him:"Notevenclose.Infact,whatyoudidjust

mademerespectyouevenmore.You'rewilling

tolovebutnotblindly.Ifindthatadmirable.It's

atraitthatmostofusdon'thave."

Really?He'snotmad?

-Him:"Itotallyunderstandwhyyoudidwhatyou

did.I'mtheonewhopushedyouintodoingit.If

I'dtoldyouaboutthewholethingsooneryou

wouldn'thavefoundareasontodoubtme.I

shouldn'thavewaiteduntilyoucouldhearit

fromsomeoneelse.AndforthatI'msorry.To

tellyouthetruthIwasembarrassedbythe

wholethingandIthoughtifItoldyouyou'd



thinklessofme."

-Me:"What?No,thatwasn'tgoingtohappen.

Baby,Iknowthatyouaren'tperfectjustlikeI

ain'teither.Webothdidthingswe'renotproud

ofinthepast.Thosethingsareinourpastbutif

youseethattheycanaffectourfuturetogether

thenIneedtohearthem.Ineedtohearthem

fromyoufirst,nooneelse.Hearingthemfrom

someoneelseiswhatwillmakemedoubtyou

evenwhenyou'retellingmethetruth.Thando,I

knowthatbeforewemetwewalkeddown

differentpaths,wediddifferentthingswith

differentpeople.Iwouldtrynottojudgeyoufor

thosebutiftheyareimportantformetohear

thenIneedtohearthemfromyou.Letmein,let

meseewhat'sinsideyou,flawsandall,the

goodandthebad.AndIpromisetoalsodothe

same."

-Him:"Yougotit.Ipromise."

#17[18S]
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Warning:ThisepisodecontainsEXTREME

sexualcontent.Don'treadifyou'requickto

clickthe"Report"button.

.

"Sweetbaby,oursexhasmeaning.Knowthis

timeyou'llstaytillthemorning.Duvetdaysand

vanillaicecream.Morethanjustonenight

togetherexclusively."-Zayn

.

.

Thando

.

"I'mreallyhappyyoucamebackhome."

IsayasIhugmybabyfrombehind.She's

standingbythesink,drinkingwaterfroma

glass.Iguesstheserioustalkwejusthadhas

leftherdry-mouthed.



-Her:"DidyouthinkIwasn'tgonnacomeback

toyou?Baby,inyourheartI'mhome."

Eventhoughhearinghersaythatmakesmy

heartsmile,Idon'treply.Ijustplantsoftkisses

downherneck.Withthestrapofhervest

slippedlower,mybreathmoistensherbare

shoulder,andIletmyteethgrazeherskin.I

nibbleatherneck,pullingapearlofsoftskin

intomymouthandsucklinggreedily.Soft

moanskeepescapinghermouthmakingmy

membergrowhard.Soon,Icantellthatshecan

feelmyhardonrubbingagainstherbutt.Her

griparoundtheglasstightensasherbodyalso

tightensinresponsetomysensualseduction.

Sheputstheglassinthesinkthenturnsaround

tofaceme.Herinnocent,lovingeyesgazeinto

mineandIcanfeelmyheartbeatingfaster.It's

safetosayI'mmadlyinlove.Notinmywildest

orgasms,though,didIthinkI'dmoveonso

quicklyaftermydivorce,nottomentionwitha



womanwho'sadecadeyoungerthanIam.But

meetingSosohasmademerealise,onceagain,

thatlovecanhitanyoneandatanytime.Her

levelofmaturityandherwisdomarewhat

attractedmetoherthemost,andtodayshehas

justmademerealisethattheyarealsowhat

willkeepmyheartgluedtohersforyearsto

comeorupuntillifehappens.

Icanseethatsheturnedaroundtosay

somethingbutrightnowIdon'twanttotalk.I

justpullherfullyintomyarms.Mymouthfinds

hersalmostofitsownvolition.Withonehand

behindherhead,andtheotherpressingher

closeagainstmyarousedbody,Itake

possessionofherlipswithheatedurgencythat

betraysmyhungryneed.Shewindsherarms

aroundmyneckandletmedeepenthekiss.

Wedgingonelegbetweenhers,Iletherfeelmy

erection,drawingoneofherhandsoffmyneck

anddowntomesoshecouldshapemy



pulsatinglength.

"Baby,Ineedthis."

Imutter,mybreathinglaboured.

"Ineedittoobutfirstweneedtotalk."

Shewhispers.Dammit,can'titwait?Butmaybe

it'smyerectionthatneedstowait.It'spainful

butitwillsubside.Besides,wehavethewhole

daytogether.Istopandpullback.

-Me:"Whatisit?"

-Her:"Iknowthatwemeanalottoeachother.

Hell,weeventravelledtocitieswebothhad

neverbeentobeforejusttofightforourlove.

Buttherearetwopeoplewhoaren'tsohappy

aboutourunion."

-Me:"Who?Yourex-friendandyourmother?"

-Her:"Mymother?What?No."

-Me:"No?Oh,that'sarelief.Youknow,even

thoughIdidn'tfindyouhomeyesterday,I'mstill



gladIdrovetoP.E.Igottomeetyourmother

whohappenstolookjustlikeyou.AndIthink

shehasyourhearttoooryouhavehers,

somethinglikethat.WhatI'dliketoknow

thoughiswhatshethinksofme.Idon'tknow

butIthinksheknowsthatthere'ssomething

goingonbetweenmeandyou."

Shechuckles.

.

.

.

-Her:"Mymomisnotstupid,ofcourseshe

knows.Shesawrightthroughyourlies.

Apparentlyyoucookedupsomestoryabout

youbeingmyfriendwho'sapostgradstudentin

myfaculty.Youshouldhavehearduslaughing

atthatstorylastnightwhenIwasonthebus.

Shedidn'tsoundsogoodwhenshecalled

earliersowhenIwasonthebusIcalledher



wantingtoknowifshewasokay.Andyouknow

whatshesaid?Shesaid,'Iwasn'tokaybutIam

now.Yourboyfriend,Thando,gavemethese

reallygoodpainkillersandtheydidmegood.'

Apparently,yougaveyourselfawaybytheway

youlookedatmypictureonthewallofour

lounge."

-Me:"Idid,didn'tI?"

-Her:"YoucanimaginehowshockedIwasthat

sheknew,Iwasnervoustoo.Ithoughtshewas

gonnagivemeanearfulaboutdatinganolder

guy,butno,shedidn't.Instead,shestarted

makingjokesaboutthestoryyoutold.She

actuallylikesyou.Youmanagedtowinherover

withyourgoodheart."

-Me:"Forreal?"

-Her:"Yeah.Soyoudon'tneedtoworryabout

mymom.Thepersonweshouldbeworried

aboutisyourex-wife.Iaskedtomeetupwith



heryesterdaybeforeIleftJo'burg."

-Me:"Youdidwhat?"

Idon'tthinkIlikethesoundofthis.

-Her:"It'snotwhatyouthink,andI'msorryIdid

itbutIfeltlikeIhadto.Iaskedtomeetupwith

herbecauseIwantedtotalktoherwomanto

woman.Iwantedtoknowwhogavehermy

numberandwhatshewashopingtoachieveby

feedingmelies."

-Me:"And?Whatdidshesay?"

-Her:"Thusotrackedherdownandgavehermy

numberbecausesheobviouslywantedherto

betheonetodothescutworkofbreakingus

up.AndBusiewasupforthechallenge.Not

becauseshewantstohurtyoubutbecauseshe

thinksI'mnotonlytakingherformerspotin

yourlifebutI'malsotakinghercurrentspotin

thelivesofherkids."

-Me:"What?Whatkindofinsanityisthat?"



-Her:"Idon'tthinkit'sinsanity.Iactuallyfelt

sorryforher,youknow.WhenIlookedatherI

sawawomanwho'sscaredoflosingher

children,Thando.Shesaystheynolongerwant

tolivewithher,thattheywanttocomelivewith

yousotheycangettospendtimewithme.

Apparently,inthethreevisitstheyalready

prefermeoverher.Because,accordingtothem,

unliketheirmotherIshowinterestintheirlives.

Theynowevenconsidermetheirsecond

mother,asecondmotherthat'swaycoolerthan

theiractualmother.Now,Idon'thaveachild

butI'dliketothinknomotherwantstohearher

childrensaythat.That'swhyBusiehasbeen

givingyouproblemseverytimeyouwantthe

girlstovisit.Thando,Ihonestlygetwhereshe's

comingfromeventhoughIdon'tagreewith

howshewentaboutdealingwiththeproblem.

Insteadoffixingherrelationshipwiththegirls

shetriedtoremovemefromtheequation.She

thoughtifI'mnolongerinyourlifethenthegirls



won'thaveareasontowanttocomestaywith

you.That'swhereshewentwrong.Ibelieveif

shebecomesabettermother,thegirlswon't

wanttoleaveher.What,didn'tshediscussthis

withyou?"

-Me:"No.Sheneversaidanythingtome,neither

didthegirls.Thisisstupid,Imeanwhatshedid.

There'snodoubtthatIlovemygirlsbutI'mstill

notreadytolivealonewiththem.That'swhyI

neverfoughtBusiewhenshewantedfull

custody.Evennow,there'snowayIwasgonna

takethem.There'snowayI'mgonnatakethem

fromhereveniftheywantmeto."

-Her:"See?Thisiswhycommunicationis

important.Shewentlow,tounbelievable

lengthstryingtopreventadisasterthat'snot

evencoming.Kantiifshehadjustsimplypicked

upthephoneandtalkedtoyouaboutthewhole

thingshewouldn'thaveactedsostupid,asyou

putit."



Ireallycan'tunderstandhowBusisiwe'sbrain

workssometimes.

-Me:"I'lltalktoher."

-Her:"YoudothatandI'llhandleThuso."

Withthatshewalksaway.Iwatchherwalkout

ofthekitchenandIsmiletomyself.Damn,

wherehasshebeenallmylife?Ireallylovehow

sheusesherthinkingorgan.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

Docreallyneedstotalktohisex-wife.Thelast

thingIneedisforhertopullanotherstuntagain.

Thenextonemaynotbecheap,itmayreally

destroymyrelationshipwithDocandIdon't

wantthat.AsforThuso,I'llseewhattodowith



her.

IleaveDocstandinginthekitchenandIwalk

backtothelounge.Itakeoffmysandalsand

lazilythrowmyselfonthecouch,IdoubtI'm

evenstillinthemoodforsex.ButDocis

obviouslynotplanningtoletitgo.Hewalksin

andfindsmesittingonthecouchthumbingmy

phone.Takingitoffmyhand,heputsitnextto

hisonthecoffeetablethenhesitsnexttome

andstartskissingme.Ialreadyknowmyselfby

now,Isimplycan'tresistDoc'slongand

druggingkisses.InamomentI'mbackinthe

mood.Butheslowsdownandpullsback.

"Imissedyou."

Hewhispersclosetomymouth.

-Me:"Imissedyoutoo."

-Him:"Howmuch?Tellme."

-Me:"SomuchthatI'dsortmyselfoutevery

timeIthinkaboutyou.EspeciallywhenIgot



backtomyflatthenightyougavemeyou."

ThenIblush,realisingwhatIhavejustblurted

out.Arainbowofexpressionscrosseshisface;

surprise,shockandthenasunriseofsensual

pleasure.Hetiltshishead,andthen,takingmy

hand,hepressesitagainsthisgroin,movingit

overhismember,showingmewhatisrequired

ofme.Throughhisjeans,Icanfeelhiscock

stirringintolife.Heleanscloserintome,his

voicelowandbreathybymyear.

-Him:"So,youmissedmeandyoufucked

yourselfinstead?"

I'mabitshynow.Idon'tletwordscomeoutof

mymouth,Ijustnod.Hepressesmyhanddown

againsthisgrowingerection.

-Him:"Iwantyoutosayit."

-Me:"Yes.Ifuckedmyself,thinkingaboutyou."

-Him:"And?"



Thisisweirdtomebutatthesametimeit's

exciting,soIgoaheadandtellhim.

-Me:"Iwantedyouthere,insideme.Butyou

weren’tthere,soinstead,Isatnakedonthe

floorofmyshowerandgotmyselfoff."

-Him:"How?Whatdidyoudo?Tellmeindetail.

Iwanttoknow."

Iamunusedtothis,andI'mnotquitesurewhat

tosay,soIhesitate.

-Him:"Baby,Iwanttohearit.Iwantyoutotell

me,detailbydetail,howyoufuckedyourself."

Hehe,amIreallydoingthis?

-Me:"Ispreadmylegs,andIplayedwithmy

clit."

AsIsaythis,hiscockjumpsundermyhand.I

feelitstrainingforescape.AswellasIcan

throughhisjeans,Iworkhimwithmyfingers.

Justthen,hisphoneonthecoffeetablerings.I



stop,thinkinghe'dwanttotakeit,butno,he

ignoresitandpressesmyhandagain,hard

downonhiscock.Seekingpermissioninhis

eyes,Iunziphisjeansandreleasehisnow

throbbingerection.

-Him"I’dhaveyouharddownonthat,sucking

meoff,butIstillwanttohearyourstory."

-Me:"Iplayedwithmyclit.Irubbedmyself,and

tweakedandflicked.AndallthetimeIwas

thinkingofyou,withyourmoutharoundme,

lappingatmeandmakingmewet."

Withthetipsofmyfingers,Iworktheheadof

hispenis,lickingmyfingerstomakeitasgood

asIcanforhim.Ihavetoadmit,I'veneverdone

anythinglikethisbeforebutnowit'sstartingto

comenaturally.

-Me:"Imademyselfreallywet.Iwasreadyfor

you,andIwantedyou.Iwantedyoutolickme

outandthenfuckmebrainless."



Ifeelthatmyfingersarenotslipperyenoughon

him.Myman'sdickdeservesbetterthanthis,

soforamomentIbendover,takinghiminmy

mouth,lickingandmoisteningthetenderskin,

atthesametime,continuingtoslidemyfingers

upanddownhislength.Downthere,Icanfeel

myownpantiesmoistening.Istopandlookat

him,continuingwiththestory.

-Me:"IusedmyhandandIfingerfuckedmyself.

IwasreadytobefuckedproperlyIwantedto

feelyoudeepinsideme,butyouweren’tthere.

SoIusedmyfingersinstead."

Hepullsmeclosersohecankissme,tasting

himselfinmymouth,asIcontinuetohandfuck

him.Hisdickisnowslippery,andIam

becominguncomfortableinmynowsoaking

panties.

Hisphoneringsagain.Iseehiseyesroll

skywards.



"Fuck!Igottatakeit,babe."

Hell,notjustlikethat.Ileanoverhimandlick

hisdickcleananddry,enjoyingthetasteofhim

andlettinghimseemelickmyownlipsclean.

Thenwithalittledifficulty,Ituckhisdickaway,

sohecouldanswerthephone.WhenI'mdone,I

leavehimthereandmovetothekitchen.Ireally

needsomewater,plusIneedtogivehimspace

totalkonthephone.

.

.

.

Somemomentslater,hewalksintothekitchen

andfindsmeleaningonthekitchenisland.He

comestostandbeforeme.

-Him:"Nowbaby,youwereexplainingtome

howyouhandleyourselfalone."

Wearestillatthat?Hetakesmyhands,pulls



metohimthenwhirlsmearoundtopinmeon

thewallthatwasbehindhim.Onehandgrabs

mebythewrists,gatheringthemandraisingmy

armsabovemyhead,pinningmetothewall.

Theotherhandheadssouth,andheunbuttons

myshorts.Then,nottoogently,hepullsthem

downtogetherwithmypantiestopoolaround

myankles.Iquicklystepoutoftheshortsand

mynoticeabledamppanties,beforekicking

themtooneside.Doc'shandthenquestright

upmynowbarethighsandendupbetweenmy

legs.Hisfingerslowlymakesitswayintomy

awaitingwetp**sy.Automatically,Ispreadmy

legstogivehimeasyaccess.Hereachesinand

up,straightinsideme.Ihearhisgruntof

satisfactiontofindmealreadydrippingforhim.

"Now,ifyouplease,continuewithyourtale."

Hesayshisfaceclosetomine.Hiswarm

breathonmyskinturnsmeonevenmore.

-Me:"Iscrewedmyselfwithmyfingers,hard."



TwoofhisfingersplungeintomeandIyelp.

-Him:"Likethis?"

-Me:"Yes,ohGodyes."

Hestabsintomeagain,spreadinghisfingers

ashegoes,thumboutside,pressedonmyclit

andIstarttowhimperinarousal.

-Him:"Youlikethat?"

Iambreathlessandgasping.

-Me:"Yes….Yes."

Hecontinuestoworkme,histhumbrubbingmy

clitandIneedtocum.

-Him:"Youwantmore?"

-Me:"Yes.Please,yes.Pleaseletmecum."

Heleansevencloser,whisperingintomyear.

Hisfingersstillworkingme,butslowly.

-Him:"Iforgaveyouthatonetime.Butinfuture,

nevereverleavemybedwithoutlettingme



know.Ifyoudidn'tleave,youweren'tgonna

needtoself-service.Yougetthat?"

-Me:"Yes,yes."

Hisfingersfreeze.Iamontheedgeoforgasm,

brinkingtheprecipiceandshakingwith

anticipation.Ineedtocum.

-Me:"Pleasedon'tstop.Letmecum,letme

cum."

-Him:"Promisemethatyouwon'tleaveme

again."

-Me:"Ipromise,Ipromise."

Hisfingersworkingmyg-spot,hedropstohis

knees,splaysmyp**sylipswiththeotherhand

andwrapshistonguearoundmyclit,flicking

andtastingme.InstantlyIorgasm,pleasure

pulsingelectricallythroughmeasImoan

ecstatically,gushinghotoverhisfingers.

"Spreadyouranklesfurtherapart."



Hecommandsandthroughaeuphorichaze,I

obey,tremblinguncontrollablyashelicksmy

clitandp**syclean.Myhipsbucking,Iwantto

giveattheknees,letmyweightslidedownto

thefloor,buthestillhasseveralfingersinside

me.Ican'ttakenomore.

-Me:"OhGod!Stop,pleasestop.Pleasestop."

Hestopsthensitbackonhishaunches,looking

pleasedwithhimself.

.

.

.

Thenhegetsupandwalkonreversetogolean

onthekitchenisland.

-Him:Comehere."

Iprobablylookstupidwithjustmyveston.But

whocares?Iwalkovertohimthenstand

obedientlybeforehimashetiltsupmychinto



kissmeonthemouth.Thengraduallyheturns

mearoundtobetheoneagainstthecounter.

-Him:"Takeyourtopandbraoff."

Idon'tknowbutsimplyhearinghimsaythe

wordsexcitesmeandIfeelthatinnerwarmth

risingagain.Ipullmyvestovermyheadand

dropitonthefloor.ThenIunclipmybrathen

discardittothefloortoo.Hetakesamoment

tolookatmenaked.

-Him:"Undressmetoo."

Withpleasuredarling.Islipeachshirtbutton

slowlyfree,andthenhiscuffs,kissingtheflat

musclesofhisabdomenasIdoso.Soonhis

shirtfallstothefloor.Unbucklinghisbeltand

unzippinghisjeansIamgrowingsteadilywetter

asIfeelhisalreadybulgingerection.AsIslide

downhisjeanstogetherwithhisboxers,his

handspushmedownfromtheshouldersintoa

kneelingposition.Then,grippingmyheadfrom



theback,hepushesmyfacetowardshimashis

otherhandguideshispenisintomymouth.I

don'tneedmoreencouragement,Ilickoffthe

twinklingdropletfromthetip,lovinginthesalty-

sweettasteofhispre-cum.Asmytongueand

lipswraparoundthehead,hisshafttwitches

undermeandIrevelintheoddfeelingofpower

itgivesmetoobeythisman,todohisbidding

ineverything.Mymouthfilled,Iglanceupwards

toseehimstandingstraight,headupandback,

handsclaspedbehindhishead.

-Him:"Baby,payattentiontowhatyouare

doing."

Hesays,andcompliantly,Isuckandlickhis

cock,feelingitpulseasItrailthetipofmy

tonguearoundtherimofthehead,firstflicking

quickly,thenmakinglongsweepingstrokesof

mytongue,fromthebaseofhisshaft,full

lengthtothecrown,savouringhistrickling

juicesashislustrises.



Ihearhimtakeagaspaboveme.

-Him:"You’resogoodatthat,baby.Sogood."

Really?ButitmustbetruebecauseIcanfeel

hismoansandgroansofpleasure.Tobe

honest,Iwasn'tevensureofwhatIwasdoing.I

nevergaveanymanablowjobbefore,Alex's

dickdoesn'tknowmymouth.

-Him:"Continue.Butinaminuteyouaregoing

tostandandI’mgoingtofuckyousenseless."

AthiswordsIfloodandgasp,feelingwetheat

dribbledowninsidemythighs.Hechucklesas

hehearsmegasp.Andsuddenlyhegently

pushesmeoffofhim.Thenhebends,grasps

mebythewaistandliftsmeup,depositingmy

nakedassonthelowersideofhiskitchen

island.

-Him:"Spreadthem."

Hesays,forcingmykneesapart,andmaking

meleanbackwardstosupportmyself.



-Him:"Liedown."

Hesays,gentlypushingmeflat,backdown

ontothemarblesurface.Thenhekickshis

shoesoffandchuckshisboxersandjeans

completelytotheside.Afterthat,hepullsmeat

thehipsuntilhiscockkissesintotheentrance

ofmyp**sy.Hethrustsinforamoment,then

stops.

-Him:"Notwetenough."

.

.

.

Iamnotsurewhathemeansbythis,asit

seemstomethatIamalreadyswollenand

slipperyforhim,buthedropsdownandplants

hismouthsquarelyovermyp**sy,thrustingin

withhistongue,twistingandprobing,drinking

myjuices.InvoluntarilyIheaveandgulp,

archingmybacktoraisemyhipstohim,



lockingmyanklesbehindhisheadtoopen

myselffullytohim.Idon'twanttomakealotof

noisebutashislipspurseovermyclit,Icannot

helpmyself.Igroanandwritheattheexquisite

firestabbingupthroughmycore.Histeeth

nibblegentlyatmybud,thenhistonguecircles

it,flickingandmanipulatingituntilmyp**sy

juicesgushoutontohismouth.Hedoesn'tstop.

Helicksdeep,overmyp**sylips,trailing

throughmycuntandlingeringdeliciouslyashe

drinksfromme.

-Him:"WetenoughnowIthink."

Andherisestohisfeet.Standing,hiserectionis

huge,heprobeswiththetipatmyentrance,

once,twice,thriceasmyp**sytwitchesand

jumpsinresponse.Thenhethrustsheadlong,

deepinsideme,hard,stoppingonlyashe

strikesmyinnerwalls.Iscreaminresponse,my

cuntthrobbingtohisrhythmasItrytotighten

p**syandbellymusclesaroundhim.Ican



barelythinkasheplungesinsideme,againand

again,butIknowthatIwanthimthereandthat

Iwanthimtotakethegreatestpleasureinme.

Hepoundsawayinsideme,gentleatfirst,then

heincresesthepace.Lyingflat-backedonthe

stonesurfacethereislittleIcandobeyondmy

screaming,risingunbiddenfrommydepths;a

deep,primalresponsetotheearthquakeofthe

fleshIamexperiencingathisbidding.Myhips

trytogyrateintimetohisthrusting,butwithno

givetothestonesurfaceIcannotreallymoveat

all,onlyquiverbelowhimasheplungesinside

me,againandagain,harderandharder.

Ifeelthestoneslabslickunderme,andIbegin

toslideovertheslipperysurface.Butheseizes

meatthehips,holdingmesteadyashe

continueshispoundinginsideme,balldeep,

andthenoutcompletely,tohisfulllengthinand

thenoutagain.BreathingisdifficultasIpant

uncontrollablybetweenscreams,myheart



poundingandmypulseracing.Ifeeltheriseof

orgasmwithinme,thetensionbuildingandmy

bellymusclesclenchingasitbuilds.Convulsed

inaparoxysmofecstaticjoy,Itrytoleanup,to

embracethesensation,buthishandflat

betweenmybreasts,hepushesmedownagain

onmyback,holdingmepinnedasclimaxtakes

me.Iamunconsciousofanythingbutthe

releaseasmypulsatingcuntsendsviolent

wavesofpleasurethroughmystomachand

thighs.IdonotknowifIscreamorgasporcry,

onlythatIliehelplesslywrithing,spearedby

Doc.Hedoesn'tstopmoving,Icanfeelthe

growingthrobandcadenceofhisrisingclimax.

Hisownhipsstarttoquiver,andthen,asIfeel

heisabouttospurtinsideme,hepullsoutand

shootsontomytummyinacreamycascade.

Hefinisheshisclimaxovermystomach,his

streamsurgingovertomybellybutton.Finally,

withaheave,hetakesastepbackfrommeand

standstherebreathingdeeply,armsakimbo.



Satedandexhausted,Iliethere,mypanting

subsiding.Afteramomenthecomesoverto

meandlooksatmeintheeye.

-Him:"Baby,youfeelgood.Reallygood."

Andheleansover,kissingmedeeplyonthe

mouthandthenthebreasts.

-"Him:"Comeon,letmehelpyoudown."

Andhepicksmeupfromthemarbleandplaces

mecarefullyonmyowntwofeet.Iwobblea

little,abitunsteadyaftertheinternalpounding

hejustgavemystillswollenp**syandclit.

.

.

.

SeeingthatI'mwobbling,hepicksmeupand

carriesmetohisbedroom,thentotheen-suite

bathroomandintotheshower.Heturnsthe

wateron,feelingthetemperature.Whenit'sfine



westarttakingtheshowertogether.Infact,he

washesmeup,myback,front,downthere,all

thewaytomyfeet.Itfeelsgoodbeingtreated

likethis,Imustsay.Thenturningthewateroff,

hecarriesmeoutoftheshower.Heonlyputs

medownonmyfeetwhenweareout,infront

ofthemirror.Heleavesmetheregoingtograb

atowel.Iexaminemyselfinthemirror.Ihave

reallychanged,haven'tI?It'snotaphysical

thingthatIcanseeinthemirror,but

psychologicallyIknowthatI'madifferent

person.ThethingsIdoaren'tthingsmyoldself

woulddo.

Onmyshoulder,IcanseethebitemarkDocleft

onmeearlier.IrunmyfingeroveritandIfeela

tinglingsensationrightdowntomytoes.Doc

comesbehindmewithtwotowels.Hehands

onetomesoIcandrymyselfashedries

himselfwiththeother.

Thenwewalkoutofthebathroomandintothe



bedroom.Hepullsfreshboxersoutofadrawer

inthecloset,andputsthemonasIsitonthe

bed,naked.HepullsouttwoT-shirts,heputs

oneonandgivestheothertome.Iputitonas

bigasitisonme.Hethenclimbsontothebed

andpullsmetohimsoIcansleeponhischest

asheliesdownonhisback.

-Him:"Iwanttospendtherestofthedaywith

you.AndI'dlikeyoutospendthenight.Iwant

youtosleephere,nexttome,tillthemorning

thistimearound.Nosneakingoutatnightasif

youweremyonenightstand.Oursexhas

meaning,babe.We'retogether.We'reinlove.I

needtofeelthat.Ineedtowakeupnexttoyou

inthemorning."

-Me:"Iamgonnaspendthenight,babe.Iwant

thattoo.It'sWednesdaytodayandI'mnot

goingtoworkfortherestoftheweek.I'monly

goingbackonMonday.SoI'llbeallyourstill

then."



-Him:"Whatifyoudon'tgobackatall?"

-Me:"What,youwantmetoquitmyjob?"

-Him:"Yeah.Soso,I'myourman.Letmetake

careofyou.AnythingyouneedI'llprovide.You

don'tneedtowork."

.

Dataisaproblem.YesterdayitranoutwhenI

wasstilltyping.VodacomchowsdatalikeDoc

chowsp**sy.

#18

.

"Ifyoureallywannaknow,askhowmanynights

I'vebeenthinkingofyou,zero,zero.Igavea

hundredpercentbutallIgotfromyou,zero,

zero."-ChrisBrown

.

.



Thando

.

5dayslater-Monday

Afterourhotsteamysessionwithmybabylast

nightnotawordwasmuttered,ourarms

wrappedaroundeachotheraswedriftedintoa

deep,relaxingsatisfiedsleep.I'monlywaking

upnow,and,checkingthetime,Irealisethatit's

5:05.Ineversetanalarm,mybodyis

accustomedtowakinguparoundthistime.I

rollovertolookatthewomansleepingnextto

meandIsmiletomyself.Lord,howdidI

becomesolucky?Iaskmyselfthatquestion

everyday.Sosoisperfectinherimperfections

andIconsidermyselfluckytohaveher.Having

hernexttomeallnight,everynight,andwaking

upnexttohereverymorninginthepast5days

hasbeennothingbutblisstome.Andthesex?

Outofthisworld.Wesharethemost

sensationalsex,thekindIhaven'thadinavery



verylongtime.Iknowthatwegowildwiththe

f*cking,andthat'sexactlyhowIlikeit,butit

alwaysfeelsmorethanjustf*cking.It'sthe

closestthingtoaspiritualexperienceI'veever

known.I'm31butIdoubtI'veeverfeltlikethis

before.ThefirsttimeIwentinsideher,Iknew

thatI'veneverfeltthatinstantaneous

recognitionofsomethingstrongerthanmyself.

Damn,justthinkingaboutitisenoughtomake

mybodystir.Shegaveitalltomelastnightbut

Istillwanther.Gosh,Ihavetheuneasyfeeling

I'mnevergoingtohaveenoughofher.Iasked

hertoquitherjoblastweekbutshedidn'tgive

meastraightanswer.She'ssupposedtogo

backtoworktonightandIdon'tknowifshewill,

butI'dpreferitifshedidn't.ThewayI'mso

attachedtoherisnowherenearbeingfunny.I

don'tthinkIcaneverbeabletosleepwithout

hernexttome.AndIdon'tlikethatshe's

exhaustingherselfworkingatthatfillingstation.

Shedoesn'tneedtodothatanymore,I'mhere



andI'lltakecareofher,Iwantto.Allsheneeds

todoisfocusonherstudies,mostly,thenon

me.

AsI'mstilllyingherefiguringawaytoconvince

hertoquitherjob,Ihearhermoaninginher

sleepandIcanfeelmyerectionstirringup.

She'sonherside,herbacktome,completely

naked,infactwe'rebothnaked.Iturnmy

physicalattentiontoher,kissingandnuzzling

thebackofherneck.Sheacknowledgesmeby

moaningandbystretchingherhandbehindher

tostrokemymountingerection,onlytorelease

itandpressherassintomycock.Damn,what

isthisgirldoingtome?Ijustwanttofeel

myselfinsideherrightnow,butsherollsoverto

faceme.Ilovehowsheopenshereyesinthe

morning,slowlyandsexily.Lookingintomy

eyes,shesmiles.WheneverIseehersmilelike

thiseverythingseemsalright,theworld

becomesabetterplace.Hersmilealways



managestoshootpastmyeyesandstraightto

myheart.ItwarmsmeupinsideandIcan'thelp

butsmiletoo.

-Me:"Morning,sleepyhead."

-Her:"Morning,sthandwasam.Sleepwell?"

-Me:"Thesleepthatreallygoodsexgivesyou."

Shelaughs.Imeanitthough.Shecomescloser

andkissesmylips.Ikissherback,longand

hard,withourhandsfeelingeachother'sbodies.

Neitherofusmindsthemorningbreathofthe

other,andthat'swhathappenswhenyoureally

lovesomeone.Soon,Ifeelherhandgently

slidingupmythighandherwarm,softfingers

startcaressingmyballs.Ireachoverwithmy

handbetweenherownthighsandstraightupto

herp**sy.Iletoutagroanofsatisfactionwhen

Ifindheralreadywetandmyfingerseasilyslip

betweenthelipsofherp**syasIpushtwoof

myfingersupinsideher.Westartgently



masturbatingeachotherandsoonIcanfeel

thatwe'rebothlosingourselvesinheightened

arousalateachother’stouch.

.

.

.

Irolloverontopofher,kissingheronthelips

beforemovingdowntoherbreasts.Themoans

she'slettingoutaresendingmeovertheedge.

Soon,I'mkneelingbetweenherkneesandI

gentlylowermyselfontoher.She'ssowetthat

mycockeasilyslidesinsideherwithoutany

effort.Ilieontopofherwithmyarmshooked

underhershouldersandslowlypushdeep

insideherwhilewekisspassionately,exploring

eachother’smouthswithourtongues.Everso

slowly,Ipulloutagainuntiltheheadofmycock

isjustinsideherandveryslowlypushbackin

again.EachtimeIpushin,shemoanssoftly



andpushherhipsuptomeetmine.Wekeep

thisupforseveralminutesbeforeIhavetopull

outandtakeabreak,delayingmyclimax.I'mall

forsoftlove-makinginthemorning,andIliketo

takemytime.Isitastrideherforawhile,

caressingherbreastswithmyhandsuntilthe

urgetocumsubsidesabit.Thenverycarefully,

Ienterheragainandstartslowlypushinginand

outofherwhileIsupportmyselfwithmyhands.

Withmybackarched,Ipushdeeperintoherand

eachtimeI'mdeepinsideher,Imovefromside

tosideslightly.Thisseemstogetherreally

excitedandsheputsherhandsaroundmy

buttockstopullmeinevenfurther.Afterafew

moreminutesofthis,Ihavetopulloutagain

andwaituntilthedesiretocumsubsides

beforeeasingmyselfbackinsideheryetagain.

Wemanagetokeepthisupfor25or30

minutesbeforeourpassionstartstobecome

toostrong.Mythrustingbeginstoquickenin



paceandmybabystartsmoaningmoreloudly.I

canfeelthetensionstartingtobuildinmycock

andIstartmoaningaswell.Mythrusting

becomesfasterandstrongerandeachtimeI

pushdeepinsideherourpubicbonesgrind

together.Finally,Ireachorgasmandcalloutas

Ipumpsemenintoher.Atthesametimemy

babyisscreamingtotheceiling.

"Yes,yes,yes,ooooh,that’sit,I’mcumming,I’m

cumming!"

Andshearchsherbackasshereachesorgasm.

Iliebackdownontopofherforamoment,

catchingmybreath.ThenIpulloutandweboth

rollover,stillfacingeachother.Welielikethat

ineachother’sarmsforsometime,kissing

eachothersoftly.

-Her:"Iloveyou,Thando."

Shesayswithhereyesshadowedwithsomuch

emotion.Iknow,thiswomanreallylovesme.



AndIlovehertoo,maybemorethansheeven

knows.Ikissheragain,pouringmyentiresoul

intothekiss.Goingdeeper,Iletmymouth

communicatemytruefeelingswithoututtering

asingleword.

-Me:"Iloveyoutoo,sthandwasam."

Isay,finally.

-Me:"Somuch.It'sonlybeenacoupleofweeks

butyoualreadyhaveapermanentplaceinmy

heart,andthat'sbecauseyoumeanalottome.

My...myworstfearislosingyou,Someleze.I

knowthatIhaveabaggage-mykids,myex-

wife.Butplease,IwantyoutoknowthatI'm

reallyworkingonmakingsurethatnoneofthat

comesbetweenus."

-Her:"Iknow.Iknow.AndIpromiseyou,I'mnot

goinganywhere.Boy,you'restuckwithme."

Shesaysbrushingmycheek.Thenshepecks

mylips.Theloveshehasformeisundeniable.



Ijusthopethemotherofmychildrenwon'tpull

anotherstunttoruinus.Italkedtoherandput

herinherplace.Sheseemedtounderstandas

wediscussedawayforward,andI'mreally

hopingthatthingswillremainthatway.

Speakingofchildren,Ireallydon'tthinkIwant

anotherchildinmylife.Idon'tthinkSomeleze

isreadyforthateither.Afterwhathappenedon

Wednesday,mehittingitraw,Isawhowworried

shewasaswecuddledonthebed.Ithought

shewasn'tonanycontraceptiveandthat

maybeshewasworriedthatshemightfall

pregnanteventhoughI'dpulledoutbutno,

she'sgottheNexplanonimplantsothatmeant

shewasworriedaboutsomethingelse.I,too,

don'tknowwhatIwasthinking.Yes,Iknowmy

HIVstatusbutIdidn'tknowhers.Shewas

worriedaboutthesamethingtoo,infections,I

figured.SothenextmorningItalkedtoher

aboutitandwedecidedtogofortesting



togetheratmyGP'soffice.We'rebothclean

andthat'sacomforttothebothofus.Butwe've

beenusingcondomsevenafterwegotthose

results,wellupuntilnow.AndImustsay,I

enjoyedcominginsideher.Iwishwecoulddoit

againorjustlielikethisforeverbutdutycalls.I

pullawayfromherandclimbdownthebed.We

arerunninglate,wehavetogetupandget

readytogotocampus.Ihavetogotoworkand

shehasclassestoo,theSeptemberbreakis

nowover.Pickingherupfromthebed,Icarry

hertothebathroomandwetakeashower

together,somethingIreallyenjoy.It'snosecret

thatwebothwanttomakeloveagainunder

thesejetsofwaterbutwecan't,we'llbelate.

Westepoutandquicklygetready.Yesterday

Sosocamewithabagoffreshclothesto

changeintothismorning,sowebothstart

gettingdressed.Soon,wearedressedandwe

makethebedtogetherbeforegoingtothe

kitchentohavebreakfast-justmuesliandfruit



salad.

Thenwegetourbagsandleavethehouseto

thecar.Igetherdoorandhelpherinsidebefore

goingroundtogetinsidenexttoher.

-Her:"Baby,thedoorisnotproperlyclosed."

Ipullitclosedthenturntoherwithasmile.

-Me:"Webothknowthatwe'resleeping

together.Hell,wejustdidit2hoursago.But,

sthandwasam,makesurethatotherpeopleon

campusdon'treadthatfromyourbody

language.Okay?Remember,fromthismoment

untilwecomebackhomeI'mnot'baby'or

'Thando',I'm'Doc'or'sir',alright?"

Shejustburstsout,laughing.Ifindmyself

laughingtoo.

-Me:"Ndlovu,Imeanit."

-Her:"Yes,sir.Iknow."

Thenwekiss,stilllaughing.Beforedrivingoff.I



justlovehowcrazyshecanbesometimes.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

MyspiritualandemotionalconnectionwithDoc

hasstrengtheneddramaticallyinthepastfew

days.Weconnectedonthedeepesthuman

level.Rightnow,Icansaywithnohesitationin

myvoicethatIamtotallyhappy.IfeellikeDoc

hasbeensenttohealandmendmybroken

heart.Andhe'sbeendoingagreatjobatthat,in

factIthinkhecompletedhismissionawhile

ago.Whathe'sdoingnowisabonus.I'venever

beenthishappyinmyentirelife,evenwhenI'd

justfalleninlovefortheveryfirsttimeIwasn't

likethis.Yes,Iwashappy,veryhappy,butnot

thismuch.Dociseverythingawomancould



possiblywant,oratleastIthinkso.I'mnotsure

whatotherwomenwant,I'monlysureabout

myself,andIknowthatDociseverythingIwant

inaman.Ireallylovehim,butifhethinksI'll

quitmyjobbecausehewantsmeto,he'sBig-

Mac'inginhisdreams.Idon'twanttodepend

onamanfinanciallyeveragain.I'vebeenthere

beforeanditdidn'tendsowell.Sonah,he'sjust

goingtohavetoforgiveme,thisisonerequestI

cannothonour.Ienjoyworkingandearningmy

ownmoney,there'snowayI'mgoingtodrop

that.Knowingthekindifpersonheis,he'snot

goingtobehappyaboutmydecisionbuthe's

justgoingtohavetoacceptit.

Ithasbeenalongday,andconcentratinginhis

classhasbeenamissionforme,Ihaveto

admit.Ikeptthinkingaboutthethingshedoes

tomewhenwearealone,andthefactthathe

wasburieddeepinsidemethisverymorning

didn'tmakethingseasiereither.ButIreallytried



tofocusuntilitwasover.

Nowit'stheafternoonandImakemywaytohis

officesowecandrivehometogether.Ifindhim

sittingbehindhisdesk,talkingonhiscellphone

withwhoIthinkisBusie.They'vebeentalkinga

lotlately,sincelastWednesdaywhenshecalled

asIwasbusyhand-fuckingherex-husband.I

nevergetjealousofthecallsbecauseIknow

thattheyarediscussingtheirchildren,theirco-

parentingduties.AsforThuso,Idon'tknow

whatshe'suptowhereversheis.IthoughtI

wasgoingtoseeherinclasstodaybutshe

wasn'tthere.Maybeshe'sstillnotbackfrom

homebutassoonasshegetsherbehindback

herewe'llfaceeachother.

IsitdownonthechairandwaitforDoctofinish

hisconversation.Andwhenhedoes,hegathers

hisstuffandwewalkouttohiscar.Wedrive

hometalkingaboutnothingelsebut

Biochemistry.Thisguyisreallyfeelingthis



courseandyourstrulyisabsorbingasmuch

informationfromhimasshecan-allofthiswill

comeinhandycometestorexam.

Asusual,heonlystartsaconversationaboutus

whenheparksinfrontofmygate.

-Him:"Baby,pleasetellmeyou'renotgoingto

worktonight."

DearGod,thisistheconversationI'vebeen

dreading.

-Me:"Sthandwasam,Iknowthatyouwantme

toquitbecauseyouthinkI'moverworking

myselfandbecauseyoualsowantmetohave

moretimeforyou.That'snice,it'sreallynice

butIcan'tdoit,babe.Ican'tquitmyjob.Hayi

kabi,baby,butIdon'twanttobefinancially

dependentonaman.It'snotyou,it'sme.Ijust

wannadomythingswhenIwanttoandnot

waitforyoutogivememoneywhenyoufeel

likeit."



-Him:"Youwon'twait.Iwillgiveyoumoneyand

ifyoustillneedmorewhenitrunsout,you'lljust

havetoaskandI'llgiveittoyou.Baby,Ijust

wantyoutofocusonyourstudies.Idon'twant

youtobedistracted.AndI'mnotgonnalie,Ido

needtospendmoretimewithyoubutIwon'tbe

abletoifyoukeepworkingthesenightshifts.

Please,babe,justdothisonethingforme."

Ihearhim,butreally,there'snowayI'mdoing

this.Yes,Iknowthathe'snotAlex.WhatAlex

didheprobablywon'tdo.ButIdon'twanttofind

out.Alexdidn'tnotifymewhenhewasaboutto

doiteither,hejustdidit.Ijustcan'trepeatthe

samemistaketwice.Beingcautiousneverhurts

anyone.TokeepmyrelationshipwithDocgreen,

Ithinkumntunomntumakatyekweyakhe

ipokotho.

-Me:"I'msorry,baby,Ican't.Ineedtodothisfor

myself.Pleaseunderstand.Justthisonce."

-Him:"Fine.Go."



Hesayswithavoicelacedwithirritation.

-Me:"Thando,comeon,don'tdothat.Thisis

oneareaweneedtocompromiseon.We'llstill

seeeachotheronweekends-fromFridayto

Sunday.Thatshouldbeenough."

-Him:"Ican'tcontinuetalkingaboutthisnow,

Soso.Please,justopenthedoorandgetout."

Yoh!Iopenthedoorandgetout,justasAlex's

carpullsupbehindDoc's.

.

.

.

Whatthehelldoeshewant?Can'theseethat

I'moverhisblackass?Hegetsoutandcomes

tomeasIwalktowardsmygate.I'malready

irritatedasitisandhe'sabouttomakethings

worse.

-Him:"Soso,canwetalk?"



Notwantingdramaandavoidingtocausea

scene,Istopandturntohim.

-Me:"Alex.Whatdoyouwant?"

-Him:"Iwantustotalk.Please."

IlookoveratDocwhonowstartshiscarand

driveoff.Itakeamomentjustwatchinghiscar

untilitdisappearsaroundthecorner.ThenI

turntoAlex.

-Me:"Alex,talk.Idon'thavetheluxuryoftime.I

havetobeatworkinlessthananhour.

-Him:"ThenI'lltakejustafewminutesofyour

time.Canwepleasegotalkinmycar?"

-Me:"Fine.Butyoubettermakeitsnappy."

Iwalkwithhimovertohiscarandwegetin.I'm

onlyagreeingtothisbecauseI'mcuriousto

hearwhathehastosay.Plus,Ican'tbe

standinginfrontofmygatewithaman,my

landlorddoesn'tlikethat,sotheonlywaywas



tocometalkwithhiminthecar.

"So?"

Isayafterwe'vebothsettledonourseats.

-Him:"Firstly,IwannasayI'msorry.I'msorry

aboutthewayItreatedyou.Youdidn'tdeserve

that,MaNdlovu,youdidn't."

-Me:"Oh,youdoknowthatnow,huh.What

madeyouseeit?"

-Him:"Life."

-Me:"Life?"

-Him:"Yeah.Imadeamistakebylettingyougo,

Someleze.Aterriblemistake.IthoughtIwas

doingtherightthingformyselfbutnowI'm

regrettingthedecisionImade.Iviweisnotthe

womanIthoughtshewas.She..."

-Me:"Woah!Yibambeaphokebhuti.

AndinamdlawokwazingawenoIviwewakho.

Wakhethayenakunammosso...[Holditright



there.I'mnotinterestedinknowingaboutyou

andyourIviwe.Youchoseherovermeso...]"

-Him:"Imadeaterriblemistakebydroppingyou

forher,Soso."

Heturnsandlooksstraightintomyeyes.

-Him:"Imissyou.Ireallydo.Lemmegostraight

tothepoint.Wouldyoupleaseconsidergiving

usanotherchance?Please.Istillloveyou,Soso.

AndI'msorry."

Hehehe,karmatakesnotime,huh.Iviwemust

haveshowedhimflames,andnowhe'sthinking

ofme.HemustthinkI'mstupid,hey.Asmuch

asI'menjoyingthis,though,Idon'thavetimeto

entertainhim.

-Me:"Theanswertoyourquestionisno.Alex,if

youreallywanttoknow,Idon'tmissyouatall.I

don'tthinkaboutyouatanytimeoftheday...or

night.Youareaclosedchapterinmylife.A

chapterthatwouldneverevergettoseethe



lightofdayagain.Ithoughtweweresolid,you

know.Ithoughtwhatwehadwasimportantto

youasmuchasitwastome.ButboywasI

wrong.Youturnedaroundandwalkedaway

withyourlovewithouteventellingmethatyou

weredoingit,orevenwhyyouweredoingit.I

cried,thinkingandprayingthatyou'dcome

backtomebutyoudidn't.Youjusthumiliated

meinfrontofyourwomaninstead.Iwasleft

dealingwiththatkindofpainwhenyouwere

busyenjoyinglife.Andnowyouhavethenerve

tocomehereandtellmethis?Areyoualright

upstairs?Thewomanthatyouleftmeforhas

probablydonetoyouwhatyoudidtome,and

nowyou'recomingbacktome?Whatdoyou

thinkIam?Aconsolationprize.Igaveyoumy

all,Alex,butyouchosetohurtmeinreturn.So,

no,justbecauseyoumisswhatwehaddoesn't

meanIdotoo.Ithoughtyouweretheonethen,

beforeyouhurtme,butnotanymore.AsI'm

sureyoualreadyknow,Imovedonwithmylife,



Alex.Andrightnow,Idon'tneedyouanywhere

nearme.Gotothewomanyouthoughtwas

betterthanmeandstayawayfromme."

WiththatIgetoutofhiscarandwalkaway,

leavinghimwithhisfaceburiedinhishands.

Tshininkosiyamsingaphela.HethoughtIwas

stillthinkingabouthisass?Ohhellno.Igot

overhim,andquickerthanIeventhoughtI

would.Hestilllovesme?Well,hecantakehis

stupidloveandshoveit.

Ineedtogogetreadyformyshift.

.

.

Hehehe,Ireallydon'tknowifIshouldbe

offendedorwhatbythosewhothinkI'ma

teenager.Whatareyouguystryingtosayabout

me?ThosewhothinkI'm30andabove,I'm

takingthatasacompliment.Well,I'mactuallya

28yearold,marriedandchildlesswoman,who



wasoncethe21yearoldSoso.Let'sjustsay,

asthefirsttimewriterthatIam,IthoughtI

shouldstartwritingwithwhatIknow-it'seasier

thatway.Nowlet'sjustleaveitatthat.

#19

.

"AndnowI'mmissin'yourlove,I'marollup.I'm

fadedonceagain,Idon’tknowwhereIam.ButI

justknowI'mdriftin'farfromyou.I'mtrynakeep

myheadstrong,butmyheartwon'tjustletme

growawayfromyou."-ChrisBrown[G-Eazy]

.

.

Someleze

.

Withmyheaddownandhandstuckedinthe

pocketsofmyuniformpants,Idragmyfeet

outsideafterclockinginatwork.Ihaven'teven



startedputtinginthehoursyetbutI'malready

tired.Ihadalongdayoncampus,andthefact

thatDocandIonlysleptafter00:00lastnight

doesn'thelpeither.Hewasrightthough,I'm

exhaustingmyselfbyworkinghere.ButI'd

ratherbedrainedthanbefinanciallydependent

onhim.Idon'twanttobe"blessed".

"Finally,she'sback."

EventhoughIonlyseehisfeetstandinginfront

ofmeundermyworkbaseballcapthatI've

pulleddowntojustabovemyeyes,Iknowthat

it'sKevin,Iknowhisvoice.Raisingmyhead,I

lookathimandsmile.

-Me:"Hey,buddy."

EventhoughwechatviaWhatsapp,thelast

timeIsawKevinwasthatmorningbeforeI

wenthometoP.E.AfterIcamebackfrom

Jo'burgonWednesdaylastweekIdidn'tsee

himbecauseIdidn'tcometoworkatalllast



week.ItooktheentireweekoffbecauseIwas

"sick".Ievenhaveadoctor'scertificate.Doc

hadhisGPwriteitformewhenwewentthere

forHIVtestingonThursday-atacostofcourse.

-Kevin:"Gladyou'reback,buddy.Thisplace

wasn'tthesamewithoutyou."

-Me:"WhatwouldyoudoifIweretonotcome

backatall?"

-Him:"What,you'rethinkingofquitting?"

-Me:"Mymanwantsmeto."

-Him:"You'renowadmittingthatthegood

doctor'syourman?"

-Me:"Becausehe'stheonewhoadmitteditto

youfirstwhenyoutwodrovetoP.Etogether."

-Him:"He'sagreatguy.Butwhydoeshewant

youtoquit?"

-Me:"SaysI'moverworkingmybody.Andhe

alsowantstospendmoretimewithme."



Isay,leaningonthewallbehindme.AndKevin

followssuit.

-Him:"Isn'therightthough?Aren'tyou

exhaustingyourself?School,work,boyfriend.

Ain'tthattoomuch?"

-Me:"Itprobablyis...God,pleasetellmewhydid

Ichoosetobeatriplemajoratvarsity."

IgroanasIcovermyfacewithbothmyhands.

-Him:"Triplemajor?"

AsIremovemyhandsfrommyfaceI

rememberthatKevin'sneverbeenavarsity

student,sohewouldn'tjustunderstand.

-Me:"Majoringinthreecourses.Tocomplete

mydegreeIwasrequiredtohavejusttwo

majorsanddroptheelectivecourseatsecond

yearlevel.ButIchosetotakeittothirdyear

levelformyownbenefit.Ilikeallthreecourses;

Microbiology,BiochemistryandChemistry.I

didn'twanttodropanyofthem,sohereIam



now,drowninginaloadofschoolwork.And

thenthere'sthisjobandamanontheside."

-Him:"Itreallysoundslikealot.Butifyouquit

willThandogiveyouthemoneyyou'reearning

here?"

-Me:"That'swhathesays.SayswhateverIneed

he'llprovide.ButIdon'twantthat,Idon'twant

tobefinanciallydependentonaman,Kev.I

wanttocontinuemakingmyownmoney.But

Thando'snothavinganyofthat.He'ssulkingas

wespeakbecauseI'vechosentocomehere,

becauseI'mrefusingtoquit...Tellme,Kev.AmI

doingawrongthing?Ifyouweremewhat

wouldyoudo?Wouldyouquit?"

-Him:"Youdon'tknowhowmuchIwouldloveto

haveagirlfriendlikeyou.Someonewhodoesn't

wanttocleanmywallet.Someoneindependent.

Thandoshouldbehappyyou'renotafterhis

money.Heshouldappreciatethefactthatyou

wanttobeindependentandrespectyouforit.



ButIalsounderstandwherehe'scomingfrom.

So,withthatsaid,Ican'tansweryourquestion.

Thisissomethingyouandyourmanshouldsit

downandtalkabout,findacommonground.

It'simperativethat..."

Buthedoesn'tfinish.Webothgetdistractedby

thesightofanimmaculateredFerraridriving

intoourstationandtoourpumps.ThisisAlice,

asmalltown,it'snoteverydaythatyougetto

seesuchluxurycarshere.Sowhenone

appearsitdrawsalltheattention.

-Kevin:"Nicewheels.Goattendtoit.I'msure

theownerwillgiveyouafattip."

-Me:"I'llgo.Notforthetipthough,butbecause

it'smyjob."

AsI'mmakingmyapproachIseeBonolo

gettingoutofthepassengersideofthis

glitteringItaliansportsmachine.Bonolo,oneof

Thuso'sfriends.She'sprobablywithherblesser,



Isaytomyselfassherunstowardstheshop,

ignoringme.

Ilookthroughtherolleddownwindowofthe

cartotalktothedriver,andmyheartalmost

jumpsoutofmychestduetoshockwhenIsee

whothedriveris-Thusoherself.

-Me:"Thuso?"

-Her:"Soso?

Icanseethatshe'salsoshockedtoseeme

workinghere.I'vebeenworkingherefortwo

monthsnowbutThusoneverknewthat.It

wasn'therbusinesstoknow.

-Me:"Nicetoy."

-Her:"Thanks.You'repumpingfuelnow?"

Her"thanks"isasdryherbrain.

-Me:"It'scalledhonestliving...IthoughtI'dsee

youinourclassestodaybutyouweren'tthere.

Why?"



-Her:"Ididn'tknowthatIhaveamonitorto

monitormypresenceorabsence.Ionlycame

backthisafternoon,ifyoumustknow."

WhatdidIjustsayaboutherbrain?Dryindeed.

Shecan'tevenseethatI'maskingquestions

tailoredtoaresponsethatI'vealready

anticipated.

-Me:"Yourfathergotyouthesewheels?"

-Her:"Whatdoesitmatterwhogotmethecar?

Factis;I'mdrivingit,youdon't."

-Me:"True.ButI'mnotjealous.Iunderstand

thataspeoplewecan'tallbeonthesamelevel.

Wecan'tallhavethesamethings."

Istate,boringmyeyesintohersinawaythat

demandsherattention.

-Me:"Whenyouseethenextpersonwith

somethingnice,somethingyoudon'thave,the

leastyoucandoisbehappyforthem,notbe

bitchyaboutit.Thuso,IhaveDecember,you



don't.Whycan'tyoujustacceptthatandback

thehelloffifyoucan'tbehappyforme?Iknow

whatyoudidtheweekbeforelast.Iknowthat

youtrackedBusisiwedownbecauseyou

wantedhertobreakmeandDecemberup.But

guesswhat,youfailed.Andwhateveryoutryto

donext,you'regonnafailagain."

Isay,unapologetically.

-Her:"Oh,soyou'refinallyadmittingtosleeping

withalecturer?"

-Me:"Iam.Questionis,whatareyougonnado

aboutit?Goreporttheaffair,noone'sgonna

believealoosebitchlikeyou.Youalreadykilled

yourreputation,andyoualreadymadethe

allegationsaboutDocandIinfrontoftheHOD.

Nobodybelievedyouthen,andnobodywillever

believeyou.WhateveryoudecidetodonextI

saybringiton.I'mtiredofyourshit,Thuso.

Keepthisupandyou'regonnaseeanotherside

ofmethatyou'veneverseenbefore.AndI



promiseyou,you'renotgonnalikeit."

Ipauseforamoment,allowingmymessageto

beabsorbed.

-Me:"Now...thepetrol.Howmuch?"

Myvoicehasbeencalmallthistimebutclearly

mywordshavebeensodisconcertingthat

Thusohastotakeafewmomentstofindher

voice.

-Her:"Six...sixhundred."

She'snotsayinganythingaboutwhatIjustsaid,

butIknowthatit'snotover.Shehandsmethe

R600andIpumpherpetrol.AsIclosethe

petrolcapBonologetstothecarwithtwo

plasticbagsfullofwhatevershe'sjustbought

fromtheshop.Again,shedoesn'tgreetme,she

justgivesmeabitchylookthengetsinthecar.

DoesshehonestlythinkIcare?Ifanything,my

thoughtsabouthergoodheartandherbrains

havejustdissipatedlikethemorningfogover



theTyhumeRiver-ourlocalriver.Clearlyshe

doesn'thaveanyofthose.Iwalkawaytothe

cashierwindowandtheyalsodriveoff.

.

.

.

AsI'mstillstandinghere,leaningonthewallby

thecashier'swindow,thinkingaboutthewar

thatThusoisabouttodeclareagainstme,my

phonerings.Itakeitoutofmypocketand

glanceatthescreen.It'sBusisiwe,Isavedher

number.Whatdoesshewant?Iwonder.Taking

adeepbreath,Iswipethroughthescreento

answer.

-Me:"Hello."

Ianswer,tryingtosoundmorealivethanI

actuallyam.

-Her:"Someleze,hey.Howareyou?"



-Me:"I'mokay.Areyou?"

IanswerasIsitdownontheoutsidebench.

-Her:"I'mfine.Listen,thetwinsarecoming

downtovisittheirfatherthiscomingFridayand

I'dreallyappreciateitifyoucouldbeniceto

themasalways."

Okay,whatisthiswomantryingtosay?

-Me:"Oh?"

-Her:"Yeah.CanIjustsaysomething?"

-Me:"Sure."

-Her:"Whatyousaidtomelastweekhadme

thinking,itpushedmetodosomeintrospection.

That'swhyIcouldn'tevensayanythingbefore

youwalkedoutofthatrestaurant.Youleftme

open-mouthed.Iwasinawebyjusthowmature

youareforyourage.AndIrealisedthatI'd

judgedyouharshlywithoutknowinganything

aboutyou.You'renotatypical21yearold.Hell,



I'mevenashamedtoacceptthatI'vebeengiven

awiseadvicebyagirlthat'swayyoungerthan

me.Butyouwereright,theproblemherewas

me,notyou.AndI'vealreadystartedtopullmy

shittogether,formygirls'sake.Inacalm

manner,youmademeseethatyourintentions

arepure.Thatyourloveforthemandtheir

fatherisgenuine.AndforthatIrespectyou.

ThandoandIhavebeentalkingaboutthis,he

toldmehowseriousyouareabouteachother,

andI'mgladhehassomeonelikeyouinhis

corner.EventhoughIhadsomemisgivingsat

first,ifI'mbeinghonest,I'mhappyhe's

introducedthetwinstosomeonelikeyou.When

theyareoverthere,I'mgonnarestassuredthat

theyareingoodhands."

Okay,Ididn'tseethiscoming.

-Me:"Thanksforsayingthis,Busie.Andyeah,

youdon'thavetoworry,Ilovethetwinsand

theyaregonnabetakencareofwhenhere."



-Her:"I'msorryforwhatIdid,andI'mso

ashamed,youknow.I'msureyousawmeasa

walkingcliché.Anex-wifethat'sfightingthe

currentgirlfriend.Sostupid."

-Me:"Notreally.AndBusie...I'mgladyoucalled.

Anddon'tworryaboutwhathappened,it'swater

underthebridge."

-Her:"Thanksforlistening.Byefornow."

-Me:"Bye."

Webothhangup.AndI'mleftlookingatthe

screenofmyphone.Whatwasthat?Wasthat

real?Oh,wow.

"Baby."

Ilookup,tothisfamiliarvoice.Aworddoesn’t

existforthefeelingofunexpecteddelightI'm

experiencingrightnowatthesightofDoc.He's

nowstandinginfrontofme,smiling,andI

quicklygetupfromthebench.ButIthoughthe

washomesulking.I'mhappytoseehimhere



though,butIimmediatelythrottlebackmy

emotionssomypleasureisn’tcompletely

obvious.Buthehasnosuchinhibition.Hehugs

methenkissesmycheek,lingeringnearmyear.

-Him:"Ihaveaweaknessforwomeninuniform.

EspeciallyifthenameisSomelezeNdlovu."

Hesayssoseductivelynearmyear.Mycheeks

unconsciouslyliftwithhappiness.

-Me:"ButIthoughtyouweremadatme.What

areyoudoinghere?"

Hepullsback,smilingwickedlyashetakesmy

handintohis.

-Me:"Icanneverstaymadatyou,babe.It's

impossible.Workinghereiswhatyouwantand

I'mwillingtoletyoudoit...fornow."

Yeesss!!!Aslowsmileofvictoryraisesmylips.

-Me:"Youmeanthat?"

-Him:"Ofcourse...Butyoulooktiredeven



thoughit'sstillearly.Youcouldusesomegood

coffee,andI'vebroughtyousome.Imported

beans,notthisdishwaterthat'ssoldhere."

Ilaughhappilyashewalksmeovertohiscar.

Whenwereachit,hepauses.Thenheturnsme

aroundandpinsmybackagainstitsdoor.

Steppingforward,togetveryclosetome,he

moveshishandtotouchmyhip.Withmyshort-

sleevedshirt,Ifeelafingertipfromhissecond

handtouchingtheinsideofmypalm,movingup

myskinontheinsideofmyforearm,then

crossingmyelbow,tothebackofmybicep.It

causesshiverstorunalongmyback.I

unconsciouslyleanintohim,hummingagainst

hischeek.ThefactthatI'matworkorthatthis

isactuallymylecturerandthatsomestudents

orotherstaffmembersfromhisdepartment

couldpossiblyseeusisn'tevenhittingmymind,

andevidentlyhe'snotthinkingaboutiteither.

-Him:"Damn,Iloveyou."



Hewhispersclosetomyear,hislipsnever

touchingthesurfaceofmyskin.

-Him:"Iwanttobottleyouupanddrinkyou

down.Idon’tknowifI’mgonnabeabletosleep

withoutyounexttometonight."

Haha.What?Isavourtheimage.ThenIpicture

hisarmswrappedaroundmeinhisbedaswe

driftoffintoadeepsleep.Iwanttofeelthat

tonight,butitcan'thappen.Iletoutasubtle

smileandbrushhisshoulderashepullshis

faceawayfrommyear.

-Me:"You'llbefine."

-Him:"I'lltry."

Hisbreathhitsmebeforehislipsdo,because

he'snowclosetomymouth.Isuckinabreath,

thenhetiltshisheadandkissesme,righthere

inpublic.Idon'task,Ikisshimback.Aslow,

passionatekiss.Hefinallypullsbackandlooks

atme.



-Him:"IjusthadtocomeandseeyoubeforeI

climbonthatemptybed.Butyoucangoback

toworknow."

-Me:"Thanksforcoming.CanIgetmycoffee

now?"

Isay,smiling.Heopensthepassengerdoorand

comesoutwithaflaskwhichhethenhandsto

me.HeknowsthatIhavemanynewstyrofoam

cupsinmylocker,soI'mset.Buthealsotakes

outalunchbox.

-Him:"Foodputtogetherinanhour,butit'sway

betterthanthatjunkthat'ssoldinthatfastfood

shop."

Hesayshandingmethelunchbox.Oneofthe

thingsIloveaboutDocisthathe'snotonly

goodinthebedroombutalsointhekitchen.

He'sabettercookthanIam.

-Me:"Awww,baby,thanks.You'readarling,you

knowthat?Seeyouinthemorning.Iloveyou."



-Him:"Loveyoumore."

Wekissonemoretimethenhegetsinhiscar.

Butbeforehedrivesoffhehassomethingelse

inhismind.

-Him:"Whatdidyourexwantearlier?"

Iknewhewasgoingtoask.

-Me:"Loveback.Don'tmind.He'shighon

something."

-Him:"Hebetterwatchwhereheputshisfoot.

Bye,babe."

Idon'tknowwhathemeansbythatandIdon't

evengetachancetoaskbecauseherollsup

hiswindowanddrivesoff.Okay,letmegoback

towork.

"Youandthegooddoctorneedtoslowdown,

hey.What'swiththePDA?Haveyouforgotten

thatyou'reatwork?Didyouevenseethecars

thatneededtobeattendedto?Ihadtodoit.



Andtheotherguysarecomplaining."

That'sKevin.Hesaysashecomestome.Ijust

wavehimoffdismissively,likeadesignertoa

tailor,eventhoughIknowthathe'sright.Imake

mywaytothelockerroomandleaveeverything

Docgavemeinsidemylocker,I'lleatlater.Then

Igetmyearphonesoutandplugthemintomy

phone.Iturnonthemusicthenwalkback

outsidetorockandroll.Theguysthatwere

complainingcansittheirbuttsdownandletme

workaloneiftheywish.Thepumpingbeatsin

myearsmatchtheadrenalinerunningthrough

myveinsnowthatDochascomearound,

energisingmemorethancaffeineevercan.

NothingisasbadasIthought.

.

.

.

4dayslater-Friday



Alex

.

Overtime,painturnsintogrief,griefturnsinto

silence,andsilenceturnsintolonesomeness,

asvastandbottomlessasthedarkoceans.

WhenIlostmytwinsister,withwhomIwas

veryveryclose,inahorrificcaraccident3years

agoIretreatedintoasolitudethatgrewin

weightdaybyday.Ipushedeveryoneawaybut

there'sonlyonepersonwhopushedbackand

hard,andthat'sSoso.Shepushedherwayin

withnointentiontowalkout.Iwasgoing

througharoughtimeandshewasthereforme.

Shehelpedmeoutofabrokenplace,shegave

mecomfort,shemadesurethatsheheldme

closetoher.Shedidn'tevenneedtosaymuch,

herbeingtherewasenough.ButIstill

rememberwhatshesaidthisonedaywhenshe

foundmehome,sittingonthefloorofmy

bathroom,abouttooverdoseonsleepingpills.



Shesaidsomethinglike,"Baby,thingsaregoing

tobeokay.Iknowthatrightnowyoufeellike

thelightofyoursoulhasbeenputoutandthat

youwillstayinthedarkforever.Butthat'snot

true.Aftergriefcomesanotherseason,another

life,anotheryou.IfeltlikethistoowhenIlost

mygrandmotherwhowasmorelikeamotherto

me.Sheisgone,sheisnomore,butthenI

startedseeinghereverywhereandineverything

Ido.Deepintheslowwhirlingofsorrowand

longing,Iamwithmygrandmothereveryday,

everyminute.Shelivesinsideme.Allthistosay,

youhaven'tlostyourtwinsistercompletelytoo,

shecontinuestoliveinsideyou.Youjustneed

tobecalmandlistentohervoicethat'swithin

you.Whatwouldshesaytoyourightnow?

Wouldshewantyoutotakeyourownlife?"

Afterthatshedidn'twaitformyanswer,she

justtookthepillsandwalkedout.Whatshe'd

justsaiddidn'tmakemuchsensetomeatthe

timebutthelastpartreallygotmethinking.



Whatwouldmytwinsistersay?Shewould

definitelyscreamatmeandtellmetostop

beingstupid,thatmuchIknew.That'swhenI

pulledmyselftogetherandgotupfromthat

floordeterminedtocontinuelivingmylife.Soso

camebackamomentlaterandranmeabath.

Afterthatlongsoothingbath,shetuckedme

intobedandheldmeallnightwithoutsayinga

singleword.Havinghernexttome,knowing

thatIwasn'talone,madeallthedifference.In

themorningIthoughtshewouldtellmyparents

aboutwhatI'dtriedtodobutshedidn't.She

knewhowmyparentswouldreactandshe

didn'twantthat.Instead,sheconvincedmeto

goforcounsellingandIdid.Counselling

changedmylife.Hell,SHEsavedandchanged

mylife.That'sthekindofwomanSosowasto

me.Youngbutstrongforme.Shelovedmeand

itshowed.ButIstilldroppedheranyway.For

what?Justwildsex?HowcouldI?Sosowasmy

mainchickbutIjusthadtofuckupwhatwe



had.Thinkingaboutitnow,IseehowstupidI

was.Ishouldn'thavedonewhatIdidtoher.She

couldn'tsatisfymeinbedyes,butshelovedme.

Shelovedmepastthefuck-boystageandtried

tomakeabettermanoutme.ButIjusthadto

disappointher.Aftermywildsexualencounters

withIviweIcouldfeelmyselfdriftingfarfrom

Soso.Iblameditonherwhacksexgame,butI

couldn'tevenbringmyselftotellherthat.Ijust

keptdodgingherandignoringhercallswhileI

wasbusyactingwild,untilshefoundoutfor

herself.Ihurther.Ihurthersobad.IknowthatI

don'thavearighttobutrightnowI'mmissing

herlove,I'mmissingwhatwehad.Withouther,I

canfeelmyselffading.Idon'tknowwhereor

whoIam.WhatwasIthinkingreally?WasI

eventhinkingthough?Idoubtit.Oratleastnot

withtheorganabovemyneck.Iknowthatshe's

madeitperfectlyclearthatshedoesn'twant

mebackandI'mtryingtokeepmyheadstrong

andacceptthatbutmyheartjustwon'tletme



giveuponher.Iwantherback,Ineedhereven

thoughIcanseethatshe'snowdriftedaway

fromme.Ittookmebeingmanhandledby

anothermantorealisethatSosowasa

diamond.AdiamondthatIchosetodiscardand

replacewithanordinaryrock.Imadeamistake,

acolossalmistake.Iviwewasnotforme,butI

wastooblindedbythegoodsextonotice.

Whenamancalledherphonereferringtoheras

hiswoman2weeksago,shewalkedinthrough

thedoorandhereyeswentwildwhenshe

realisedthatIhadansweredherphone.Igaveit

tohersoshecouldtalktothemanbutshejust

cutthecallandlookedatmenervously.

Naturally,Iaskedwhatwasgoingonandher

answerwasthesameoldanswer:"That'smy

delusionalexwhojustdoesn'twanttotakethe

message."EventhoughIhadmanyquestions,I

chosetoletitgo.Iwasinnomoodtofightthat

morningandIdidn'tevenhavetimeto,Ijust

wantedtogettomydepartmentandworkon



mydissertation.ButthenthenextdayIwentto

hercommuneatthehospitalandIgotthe

answerstomyquestionsinanot-so-pleasant

way.IhadjustgotthereandIwasstilltryingto

talktoIviwewhenthistough-lookingguy

walkedinalsowantingtoseeIviwe.Iguessed

hewasinhismidtolatethirtiesasItookinhis

facethatlookedlikeitwaschieseledoutofa

stone.Ashespoke,Irecognisedhisvoiceas

thatofthemanwho'dcalledIviwe'sphonethe

daybefore.Iaskedwhatwasgoingon,whohe

wastomygirlfriend,andthatgotmemorethan

Ihadbargainedfor.Ifoundmyselfpinned

againstthewallwiththisguy'sarmswedged

undermythroat.Asitturnsouthe'salsofrom

MthathajustlikeIviwe,andIviweishisfiancée.

YoucanimaginehowIfeltwhenthatbombgot

droppedonmylap.ThefirstemotionIwent

throughwasanger.Angryatmyselfforbeingso

stupid,thenatIviweforlyingtome.Shetriedto

explainbutIwasn'tinterested,Ihadheard



enough.Iwalkedoutoftherewithmyblood

feelinglikeliquidfireinmyveins,Iwasboiling.

Howcouldshenottellmesomethinglikethat?

Infact,howcouldshelietomelikethat?The

firstpersonIthoughtofwhenIgottomyroom

wasSoso.Ifeltsostupidforlettinghergo.Ilet

hergoforwhat?Anotherman'swife?Itwas

cleartomethatshe'smovedonbutIjusthad

totalktoherandfindoutifshe'sreallyclosed

ourchaptertogether.Ittookmeaweekto

musterthecouragetogotalktoherthough.

AndevenwhenIdid,nothingcameofit.She

toldmeoff.NowI'msittinghere,onmybed,

drinkingtoescapemypain,mymistake.I

messedupbigtime.ButhowcouldIhave

knownthatIwasmakingamistake?

AllIknowrightnowisthatIcan'tstopthinking

aboutSoso,it'slikeshe'srunningamarathonin

mymindandIcan'tshutherout.Ihearaknock

atmydoorasI'mstilldrowningmysorrows.



Whothehellisthat?Andwhatdotheywant?

"Comein."

Ianswer,alreadyannoyed.Myfriends,Siveand

Siyawalkin.

-Sive:"Hey,man,whyareyoudrinkinginyour

room?It'sFridaynightandwe'rehittingthe

streets.Comeon,getupfromthatbedandlet's

go."

-Me:"I'mnotgoinganywherewithyouguys.I

justwannadrownmysorrowsrighthere."

-Siya:"SeewhyIdon'tdomonogamous

relationships?Theyalwaysendlikethis."

-Sive:"No,thisguyneedstogetagrip.He's

beenlikethisfortwoweeksnowandnowoman

isworththat...Alex,getthefuckup,cleanyour

ballsandlet'sgohunting.Therearealotof

womenoutthere."

-Siya:"You'dswearit'sSosowhodumpedhim



andnottheotherwayround...Justgetyourass

up,bro,andlet'sgohavesomerealfun."

Theykeepgoingonandon,annoyingthehell

outofme.Dammit!Ican'ttakeitanymore.

-Me:"IsaidI'mnotgoinganywherewithyou.

Whichpartofthatisuncleartoyou?Huh?Just

getthefuckoutofmyroomNOW.Bothofyou."

I'mscreamingandtheyquicklywalkout

becausetheycantellthatI'mreallynotinthe

mood,thatI'mpissed.Butsoonaftertheyhave

leftIhearanotherknockatthedoor.These

foolsareback?Lord,killmenow.

"I'vetoldyoutwotogoaway."

Isayscreaming,irritated.Butthedooropens

andit'snottheboys,it'sTK.

-Me:"TK?Whatareyoudoinghere?"

-Her:"Damn!Youlookliketheskyisfallingin."

-Me:"That'sbecauseitis."



-Her:"Iheard.Newstravelsfastaroundhere.

Listen,Imayhaveasolutionforyou.Youwant

SosobackandIwantDecember,themanhe's

dating.Sotogetwhatwebothwant,let'swork

together."

.

Let'spleaseincreasethemlikes,darlings.See

youonSaturday.

#20[unedited]

.

"Beenwaitingforalifetimeforyou.Been

breakingforalifetimeforyou.Wasn'tlooking

forlove'tilIfoundyou."-RitaOra[LiamPayne]

.

"Youstoodbymyside.Nightafternight,night

afternight.Youlovedmebacktolife,fromthe

coma.Thewaitisover."-CelineDion

.



.

"Baby,IgottagowithProftoRhodes.Lincolnis

apparentlynotfeelingwell,soProfhasasked

metofillinforhim."

Docsaysafterwakingmeupwithbreakfastin

bed.He'salreadybathedandgotdressed.

What'sfunnyisthatIdidn'tevenhearhis

movementsaroundtheroom,Imusthavebeen

reallyout.Butwhocanblamemeafterthewild

nightheandIhad.It'snosecretthatnightswith

Docarealwayswildbutlastnightwasthe

wildestofthemall.Hesentmehighuptothe

dwarfplanetPlutobutatthesametimeIfelt

likeIwasdowntoMercury,theclosestplanet

tothesun,becauseitwasextremelyhot.The

bestpartwasthatIcouldscreamasloudlyasI

wantedbecausewewerealone,thetwinsdidn't

arriveyesterday,theyareonlycomingtoday.

BothDocandIwerelookingforwardto

spendingafunSaturdayindoorswiththem



today,butnowhehastoleaveforthewholeday.

Biochemistryhonoursstudentshavean

academictriptoRhodesUniversityin

Grahamstown,andProf-theHOD-andLincoln,

apostdoctoralfellowinthedepartment,were

theoneswhoweregoingtotakethemthere,

butnowProfwantsDoctogo.Ugh!Idon'tlike

thisbutIdon'thaveasayinit.Andit'snotlike

Dochasachoiceeither.

-Me:"WhendidProfaskyou?"

-Him:"Hecalledaround6thismorningandI

couldn'texactlysayno.Butthere'sthisproblem

withthetwins.Who'sgonnagofetchthemfrom

theairport?"

-Me:"Youdon'thavetoworryaboutthat.I'lldo

it."

-Him:"Really?"

-Me:"Ofcourse,babe.Youdon'tevenneedto

ask.I'lltakeataxiandgogetthem."



Hesmilesthenpecksmylips.

-Him:"AndyouwonderwhyIloveyouthismuch.

Thanks,babe.ButIwon'tletyoutake3taxisto

getthereand3tocomeback.Youcantakemy

car.I'mnotgonnauseittoday,we'llridewith

the5studentsinourdepartment'sSUV."

-Me:"Youwantmetotakeyourcar?Youtrust

mewithit?"

-Him:"Itrustyouwitheverythingthat'smine,

babe.Plus,youdohaveadriver'slicence.So

whynot?"

-Me:"Baby,youdon'ttrustevenyourownsister

withyourwheels.Whywouldyoutrustme?

WhatifIwreckit?Ihaven'tsatbehindthewheel

in2years,Thando."

-Him:"You'renotmysister,you'remywoman,

Soso.What'smineisyours.AndeventhoughI

don'tknowanythingaboutyourdrivingskills,I

trustyou.Butifithappensthatyouhitawall,a



pole,apavementorsomething,it'sokaywe'll

havethecarfixed.Ijustknowthatitwon'troll

ontoitsside.AndIalsoknowthatIcan'tletyou

takeahalfdozentaxis,it'sexhausting."

-Me:"Well,inthatcase,thanks.I'lltakethecar."

-Him:"Good.Thekeysareintheirboxinthe

kitchen.I'msureyou'llknowwhatelsetodo."

-Me:"Yeah,chill.ThegirlsandIaregonnabe

justfine.It'sgonnabeagreatbondingsession

withoutanyhighlevelsoftestestoronearound."

Helaughs.

-Him:"Okaythen,enjoy.Ihavetogowaitfor

Profdownbythemainroad.That'swherehe's

gonnapickmeup.Ididn'twanthimtoknowmy

address."

-Me:"Isee.Haveagreatday,babe"

-Him:"Ditto.Loveyou."

Hepecksmylipsagainthenhurriestothedoor.



-Me:"Thanksforthebreakfast."

-Him:"You'rewelcome."

He'salreadyoutthedoorwhenhereplies.And

I'mleftsmilingtomyself.Beinginloveisthe

bestfeelingever,Itellyou.Aftermysmile

subsides,Iclimbdownthebedtogobrushmy

teethandwashmyhandsbeforeIdigintothis

appetisingfullEnglishbreakfast.

AftereatingImovequicklyaroundthehouse,

cleaningit.ThenItakeashowerandgetready

tohittheroad.Nervously,IgetinsideDoc'scar

anddriveout.God,pleasedon'tletmehit

anything,IsayoutloudasIdrivedownthe

street.Andfortunately,Igettotheairport

withoutanyhassles.AsI'mstandingthere

waitingforthetwins,myphoneringsandit's

mymother.Withasmile,Ianswer.

-Me:"Mommydearest."

Mymom-Mandisa-andIhaveaverygood



relationship.Butitwasn'talwayslikethis.When

mygrandmotherwasstillalivemymomandI

neverhadamother-daughterkindof

relationship.Itwasmygrandmotherwhowas

morelikeamothertomeandmymotherwas

likeadistantsister.Thingsonlychangedafter

mygrandmotherpassedawayandmyuncle

triedtorapeme.Ithinkthewholethingforced

mymomtolearntolistentome,topay

attentiontome,totrustmeandmost

importantly,toshowmetheloveanychild

needsfromtheirmother.

-Her:"Hey,baby.Howareyou?"

-Me:"Alliswell.Everythingokayatyourend?"

-Her:"Yeah.Listen,baby.Ineedyoutocome

homenextweekend.It'simportant."

-Me:"Important?Whatdoyoumean?"

-Her:"Justmakesureyougetonthattaxiand

comehomeonFriday.You'llheareverything



whenyougethere."

-Me:"Mom,please,don'tdothat.Justtellme

what'sgoingonnow.Iseverythingalright?Are

youalright?"

-Her:"I'malright.JustdoasIsay,Someleze,

andstopaskingquestions."

Shesaysalittleharshlynow,suckingwordsout

ofme.Notknowingwhattosay,Ijustkeep

quiet.

-Her:"I'msorryfortalkinglikethat,baby.But

please,justmakesureyoucomehomeon

Friday.Okay?Iloveyou."

Andwiththatshehangsup.I'mleftstaringat

thescreenofmyphone.Perplexed.Whatcould

begoingon?Ismymotherokay?Butifshe

wasn'torifitwasanemergencyshewould

haveaskedmetocomehometoday,noton

Friday.Sowhatcouldbegoingon?Whydoes

shewantmehome?Whatissoimportantthat



shecouldn'ttellmeoverthephone?My

thoughtsgetinterruptedbythevoicesofthe

twinsastheyscreammyname.Iraisemyhead

toseethemrunningtowardsme,pullingtheir

smallsuitcases.Aww,thesmilesontheirfaces

justwarmmyheart.Iquicklyputmyphonein

mypocketandopenmyarmswidetohugthem.

Theyaresoexcitedtoseeme.Andguesswhat?

I'mdelightedtoseethemtooandthat

manifestsinthelingeringhugIgivethem.

Finally,wepullbackthenwalkoutoftheairport

tothecar,withthemtalkingnon-stop.Theyget

inthebackseatofthecar,andI'mputtingtheir

luggageinthebootwhenIexperiencethis

uneasyfeelinglikesomeoneiswatchingme.I

turnaroundtoseeBuhle,oneofmyclassmates,

staringatmefrombehind.Whensheseesme

lookingathersheliftsherhandandwavesat

me.Despitethesinkingfeelingatthepitofmy

stomach,Imanagetoletoutasmileandwave

back.ThenIturnandgetinthecar.Jeez,she's



seenmedrivingDoc'scarandIcan'tstop

wonderingwhatshe'smadeofthat.

.

.

.

Thando

.

AfteraverylongdayIfinallygethome.It's

18:10whenIwalkthroughmyfrontdoorand

findmythreefavouritegirlssittingonthematin

thelounge.Theyarebusy,Sosoisplaying

chesswithLilywhileLathiwatches.

"Daddy'shome.Howaremyfavouritegirls

doing?"

Isay,greetingasIcometostandbythem.

-Soso:"Hey,honey.We'regood."

-Thetwins:"Hey,dad."



Okay,thisisnotthewelcomeIexpected.I

thoughttheyweregoingtobethrilledtoseeme,

especiallythetwins.Ithoughttheywouldjump

onmebutrightnowtheyarealltoofocusedon

thechessboardtopaymemuchattention.They

don'tevenlookuptoacknowledgeme,that's

howmuchinthezonetheyare.Ireleasea

heavysighandletmyeyeassesstheboard.

SosomovesherqueeninordertoforceLily’s

kingtoshiftposition.Withaquickandbrave

decision,Lilymovesherrook.Sosoneverjust

letsLilywinwhentheyplay.Shealwaysbrings

herAgameasifplayingwithanadult,forcing

Lilytothinkstrategicallyandmaketheright

movesorexperiencethebitterfeelingoflosing.

Inthatway,whenLilywins,shealwaysknows

thatshedeservedthewinandthatsheworked

forit.AndrightnowIthinkshe'sgoingtowin

thisgame.IbegintosuspectSoso'sgoingto

losewhensheliftsherheadandcomeeyeto

eyewithmeforthefirsttimesinceIwalkedin.



Leavingtheboard,shegetsupandcomes

closertome.

-Her:"Welcomehome,hon."

Shegivesmeahugandasoftpeckonthelips.

Butthehugisbrief.Shedrawsbackinsome

alarmandgazesatmewithquestioningeyes,

andIknowwhy.

-Me:"Iknow,babe,Iknow.Andwe'lltalkabout

itwhenwe'realone.Okay?"

Shenods.Thetwinsalsogetuptocomeand

hugme.Notevengoodsexbeatsthefeelingof

havingtheirtinyarmswrappedaroundme,Itell

you.That'showmuchIlovemygirls.Andthe

factthatSosoalsolovesthemearnedherextra

pointsfromme.

-Lathi:"Wemissedyou,daddy."

-Me:"Imissedyoutoo,babies.Howwasyour

flight?"



-Lily:"Shortanduneventful.Couldyoupleaselet

sis'SosoandIfinishthegamenow?"

Thisoneis9goingon19,Itellyou.

-Me:"That'sokay.Goahead.I'lljustsithereand

watch."

Isitonthematwiththemandletthetwofinish

theirgame.Sosomovesherkingontheboard

andLily’seyesflyopenasshedetectsthefatal

position.Iwanttosay,"C'mon,babe,thatwasa

fatalmove."ButinsteadIkeepquietandjust

watch.Takinghereyesoffthechessboard,she

looksatme.

-Soso:"HowdiditgoatRhodes?Meetany

interestingpeople?"

Iknowexactlywhatshe'sasking.ButI've

alreadytoldherthatwe'lltalkaboutitwhen

we'realone.

-Me:"Nooneinterestingatall.Ijustcouldn't

waittocomehometoyouandmygirls."



Shedoesn'tsayanything,shejustturnstoLily

whoispatientlywaitingforhertoreturntothe

game.Whenshehasherfullattention,an

impishsmilecreepsalongLily'smouth.

-Lily:"Watchout,sisi.Checkmate!"

Shesays,hervoicetriumphant.Sosojust

smiles.

-Lathi:"Butsis'Soso,whydidyoumakesucha

badmove?I'mnochessprodigybutIcouldsee

howbadthatmovewas."

-Soso:"Baby,inchess,justasinlife,thereare

movesthatyoumakeforthesakeofwinning

andtherearemovesyoumakebecausethey

aretherightthingtodo."

-Lily:"Meaningyouletmewin?"

-Soso:"MeaningexactlywhatIjustsaid:my

movemayhavebeenabadonebutitwasthe

rightthingtodo.Lifeisnotallaboutwinning,

sometimesyoujustneedtodowhat'sright."



-Lathi:"IthinkIgetit.JustlikeIalsostoppedon

stageinthemiddleofacompetitionwhenmy

dancepartnerstrainedhisankle.Icouldhave

continuedaloneandcouldhavewonbutIjust

couldn't,notwithouthim.Stoppingwasthe

rightthingtodo."

-Soso:"Exactly,baby.Doingwhat'srightisawin

onitsown.Alwaysrememberthat."

Iletoutasmile.Shealwaysdoesthis,teaching

themsomevaluablelessonsinasimplestway.

-Her:"Now,girls,couldyoupleasegosetthe

tablefordinner.Iwilljoinyouinabit."

Thetwinsrunouttothekitchenwhichshares

anopenfloorwiththediningarea,leavingus

aloneinthelounge.NowIknowwhyshethrew

thegame,shejustwantedittoendsoshe

wouldturnherattentiontomewithoutleaving

Lilyhanging.Withoutwaitingforhertosay

anything,Iquicklyexplaintheotherwoman's



perfumethatshesmelledonmewhenshe

huggedme.

-Me:"Aboutthefemininescent,babe.It'sonmy

shirtbecausethewomanwhoattendedtous

whenwegottoRhodesisanavidhugger.She

makessurethatshesqueezesyouinher

embraceandletthehuglinger.Shedidthat

whenwegottherethenagaintwomoretimes

beforeweleft.That'swhyInowsmellofher."

Shelooksatmewithunreadableeyes.I

honestlydon'tknowifshebelievesmeornot.

-Me:"Youbettergofreshenup.Dinneris

alreadyready,Ijustneedtowarmupsomeof

thedishes."

Thenshepassionatelykissesmeonthelips

beforeheadingofftothekitchen.Thatmeans

shebelievesme,right?Anyway,Igotakea

showerthenjointhematthediningtable.It

doesn'ttakememuchtonoticethatthegirls



haveoutdonethemselvesinthekitchen,itmust

havetakenthemhourstoprepareallofthis.I

lovetheeffortSosoputsin.AndIalsolovethis

setting:ussittingatthetableasafamily,eating

andlaughing.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

2dayslater-Monday

Alicehasneverbeenthiscolorfulandvibrant,I

saytomyselfasIwalkoutofthelibrary.HaveI

beenblindtothistown'sandcampus'beautyall

thistime?OrisitjustthehappinessI'mfeeling

insiderightnow?Idon'tknowanditdoesn't

reallymatter.AllIknowisthatthedayIletDoc

intomylifeIplungedintoariverofpurelove.



ThereIswamtomyheart'scontent,finally

sensingthatthismustbewhatpeopletalk

aboutwhentheytalkabouttruelove-adropin

infinity!Thisriverisflowingwatersthatcarried

mefromaheartbreakthatfeltlikedeathtoa

lifefullofloveandexcitement.

IstoppedtakingnapsonDoc'scouchinhis

officeinbetweenmylectureseversinceheand

Istarteddating.InsteadIgotothelibrary's

silentreadingroom,pickacubicleinacorner,

putmyphoneonflightmode,plugmy

earphonesonandletthewavesofmusic

transportmetoaquietsleepuntilthevibrating

alertofmyalarmwakesmeup.ThenI'dgoto

therestroomtocleanupmyfacebefore

headingtomynextclass.It'snotmuchidealof

asituationbutitdoesthetrick.

I'mnowsmilingbecauseasIsteppedoutofthe

library,Itookmyphoneoffflightmodethen

checkedmyemailsbecauseI'vebeenwaiting



foranemailforthisnextyear'sinternship

programthatI'veappliedfor.Theyhaven't

repliedyetbutstill,I'vefoundareasontosmile.

Dochassentmealovingcandlelitdinner

invitationonmypersonalemailaddress,forthis

evening.ThatmeansIwon'tbeabletogoto

work,butsobeit.I'lljusthavetocallinsick

becausethere'snowayI'mgoingtoturnmy

mandown.Aquietromanticnightwithjustthe

twoofusisexactlywhatweneedafterthe

crazy,rowdyweekendwehadwiththetwins.

Theylefttoday,theirfathertookthemtothe

airportafterdroppingmeoffatthecampus

gateinthemorning.Itwasreallygoodspending

timewiththembutnowDocandIneedto

spendsomequalitytimetogetherwithoutany

disturbances.

EventhoughI'mgoingtoseeDoconourdrive

homeafterthispracticalsessionI'mgoingto

replytohisemail.It'sromanticthatway.



Blushing,Itypemyresponseandtapsendthen

hurrytothelab.

AfterthepracticalsessionImakemywayto

Doc'sofficeandtogetherwemakeourwayto

hiscar.AsIopenthepassengerdoortogetin,I

noticeBuhlestandingacrosstheparkinglot,

staringatme.Ugh!Whatever.Idon'teventell

Docabouther,Ijustgetinandwedrivehomein

comfortablesilence.Asusual,hedropsmeoff

atmygateanddrivesoff.EuphoriaiswhatI

feelinsideasImakemywaytomyflat.Getting

in,Iputmybagonmystudydeskthengo

straighttotheclosettolookforasuitableoutfit

forthisevening.Ienduppickingared,above-

the-knee,body-huggingdressthatIboughtwith

Amanda'sparents'cardthreeyearsago.Idon't

wearitmuch,infactthelasttimeIworeitwas

2yearsago.ButtonightI'mgoingtorockit,

that'sifitstillfitsmethough.IfititandIsmile

whenInoticethatitstillfitslikeaglove.Ithugs



myamazingcurvesandtinywaistperfectly,and

showsoffmygorgeouslegs.Beautiful.Nowfor

theshoes,Ipickablackpairofstilettoheels.

I'mnotaheelskindofgirl,butIdowearthem

onspecialoccasionslikethisone.Puttingon

thedeskeverythingI'mgoingtoneed,Iknow

thatI'mnowset.Tosettletheholeinmy

stomachIeatsomecerealthenrestabitonthe

bed.Idon'twanttoeatanythingheavybecause

IwanttohavespaceforthefoodDocisgoing

toprepare.

.

.

.

By19:15,I'mstandinginfrontofmymirror

alreadydressed.Iapplyalayeroflipstickand

forgoodmeasure,asmalldabofmy"special

occassion"perfumeonmywristandneck.With

subtlemake-upandmyweavetiedintoamessy



bun,IknowthatIlookeffortlesslybeautiful.I

smile,lookingatmyselfinthemirror.The

anticipationofspendingablissful,romantic

eveningwithmymaninthequaintsolitudeof

hishouseisathrillingconcept,it'swaybetter

thanhavingadatenightout.Hesaidhewould

comepickmeupat19:20for19:30butI've

askedhimnottocome.Ipreferwalkingtohis

house,it'sonly5minutesawayandIalsowant

tobepleasantlysurprisedwhenIwalkthrough

thedooralone.

Atprecisely19:30Iwalkthroughhisfrontdoor

andI'mwelcomedbyapathofredrosepetals

borderedwithtworowsoflittealightcandles

oneachside.Mmh,thisisnice,Isaytomyself

beamingasIfollowthepath.BeforeIenterthe

diningarea,wherethepathisleadingmeto,I

noticeawhitenoteonthefloor,amidstthered

petals,andIpickitup.Itreads,"Don'tforgetto

smile".Ican'thelpbutlaugh,thismanisso



corny.Ienterthediningareaandfinda

beautifullysettablewithanicewhitetablecloth,

candlesandflowers.Atthecentreofthetable

there'sacrystalbowlhalf-filledwithwaterin

whichbeautifulfloatingcandlesarelit.Dochas

putinalltheeffortandit'smuchappreciated.

Thefoodisalreadyonthetableinattractive

potsandplatters.Andhe'susedhisbestdinner

ware.HowcanInotappreciatethat?Thelight

isdimmedforaromanticfeelandthesoft

romanticmusicplayinginthebackgroundadds

totheromanticambiance.Everythingisjust

perfect.

"Wow.Youlookabsolutelybeautiful."

IhearDoc'svoicebehindmeasIwasaboutto

askmyselfwhereheis.Iturntoseehim

standingbythedoorwithhisbright,sexysmile

paintedacrosshisface.Helookssohandsome

inanavysuit,awhiteT-shirtandwhitelow-top

SalvatoreFerragamosneakers.Hecomesto



meandgivesmeawarmhug.Mmmh,he

smellsgreat.Thesamecolognehehadputon

thedaywesharedourfirstkiss,onhisbirthday.

Icantellthathenowwantstopullbackfrom

thehugbutIjustcan'tletgoofhimyet,Ibury

myfaceinhischestandletmynostrilstakein

hisintoxicatingscent.Iwanttosavourthis

momentandsmellhimonme.Ifinallyletgoof

himandraisemyheadtolookathim.Oureyes

meetandweholdthelook,notasingleword

escapingeitherofourmouths.Afteramoment

wedrawclosertoeachotheruntilourlipsmeet

andwestartkissingslowlyandsensuously.

Pullingbackfromthekiss,IlookupathimandI

openmymouthjustasheopenshis."Ilove

you."Wesaythethreemagicwordsinunison.

Thenweburst,laughingatwhatwe'vejustdone.

Takingmyhand,heleadsmetothetableand

pullsthechairoutformebeforegoingtositon

theoppositechair.Hepourssomewhitewine



inourglassesbeforewegoforthestarters.

Afterthatwegoforthemaincourseoveralight

conversation,justtellingeachotherour

personalstories.He'skeptthemenusimplebut

classy.Idon'tevenknowhowhemanagedto

puteverythingtogetherin2andahalfhours.

It'safterthemaincoursethathegivesmethis

intenselookofemotion.Itlastsforamoment

thenhepullssomethingIthinkwasattached

underthetableandhandsittome.It'saflat

squaregift,andIwonderwhatitis.

.

.

.

-Me:"Whatisit,babe?"

-Him:"Openit."

Ido,onlytofindthatit'stheSørenBebeCDthat

IsawinhiscaronthefirstdaythatIcaughta



ridewithhim.Okay,nowI'mconfused.

-Me:"ThisCD?Idon'tunderstand."

Hegivesmethatintenselookofemotiononce

againandthistimeheholdsit.

-Him:"IgotthatCDfromLathi.Shegotitfrom

herdanceteacherbutshewasn'tevenusingit.I

tookit,copiedittomylaptopthentransferred

themusictomyphone.Youknowwhy?"

-Me:"Why?"

-Him:"Itwasaftermydivorce,Iwas

experiencingdifficultysleepingandhearingthat

guy'smusicinmyearswouldhelpmefalldeep

intoapeacefulslumber.Sixmonthsdownthe

lineIwasstillgoingthroughthesamething

eventhoughIhadconvincedmyselfthatIwas

movingon.Ionlystoppedusingthatmusicto

putmyselftosleepwhenImetyou.Everyfear,

everylittlebitofheartachevanishedwiththe

thoughtofbeingwithyou.Iwasn'tevenlooking



forlovewhenImetyou.Butyoucameintomy

lifeandchangedeverythingIthoughtIknew.

AndyoumademeseethatI'vewaistedso

manyyearswithsomeonewhowasn'teven

meantforme.Idon'tknowbutIthinkyou'rethe

oneI'vewaitedalifetimetobewith.WhenI'm

withyou,Soso,I'mfree,noinhibitions,nothing.

Inyoureyes,I'mnotonlyalivebutI'mhome.

Sthandwasam,I'minthisforthelonghaul.I

loveyou.AndIwantyoutokeepthatCDasa

reminderofwhereyoufoundme."

Thewordsaresaidfirmly,matchingthe

determinationonhisface.Aslowsmiletugsat

mylipsasIgazeatmyhandsomeboyfriend-a

wordIrefusedtosayforsometimeafterwe

starteddating.

-Me:"Wow.Iuhh...Idon'tknowwhatyosay,

babe."

-Him:"Youdon'thavetosayanything.I'mjust

lettingyouknowhowmuchyoumeantome."



-Me:"Youknowmystory.YouknowthatIwas

alsobrokenwhenyoufoundme.Iwaswalking

dead.StuckinaworldofpainthatIcouldn'tget

outof.IwishedIcouldjustdisappear.Butyou

camealongandyoustoodbymyside.You

lovedmebacktolife,Thando."

-Him:"Youjusttookthewordsoutofmymouth.

IcansafelysaybeforeImetyouIwasno

longerliving,justexisting.Iwasawalking

zombieamongtheliving.OryoucansayIwas

inacoma.Butyouwokemeup.Youlovedme

backtothelandoftheliving,nightafternight."

-Me:"TothinkthatIdidn'tlikeyouthefirsttime

youcameintoourclass."

-Him:"Youdidn't?"

-Me:"No.Ididn'tlikeyoubecauseyou'd

replacedaprofessorthatIlovedsomuch."

-Him:"Myfirstimpressionofyouwasn'tthat

greateither.Ithoughtyouwereoneofthose



rebelliousstudentsandIjustdidn'tlikeyou.

LittledidIknowthatyouareveryobedient."

-Me:"Obedient.Especiallyduringsex."

Isaylaughing.Andhefollowssuit.

-Him:"ButIain'tgonnatalkaboutsextonight.I

justwanttotalkaboutus.Andthere'sanother

importantmatterIwantustodiscuss."

Hegetsupandwalksovertothesideboard.On

itstopheretrievessomepaperswhichhe

comesbackwithandhandstome.

-Me:"Whatarethese?"

-Him:"Yourmarks."

Inoticethattheseareprintedspreadsheets

withmymarksforeachofmy3courses.The

marksfortheotherstudentsareshadedout.

-Him:"Allyourcourses.Fromthefirstsemester

tothisone.Webothcanseethatyour

performancehasdropped,andweknowwhy.



Baby,pleasereconsider.Keepingthatjobis

affectingyouracademicperformance.Yes,you

stillpassbutnotasgoodasyouusedto.Ican

seeyourpotential,Someleze.Ifyouquitthatjob

thatwillguaranteeyougreatdistinctionsinall

yourmodules,I'mtalking90s.Andthatinturn

willincreaseyourchancesofgettingthat

scholarshiptodoyourhonoursdegreenext

year.Please,babe,dothisforme.Butmost

importantly,doitforyourself,yourfuture."

Awww,toknowthathereallycaresthismuch

aboutmyfuturewarmsmyheart.He'sbeen

tryingtoconvincemetodomyHonoursnext

yeareventhoughIjustwanttotakeabreakand

startjob-hunting.Itakeafewmomentsto

absorbeverythinghe'sjustsaid.

"Okay."

Isayeventually.

-Him:"Okay?"



-Me:"Okay,I'mgoingtoquitmyjobandfocus

moreonmystudies.Youdon'tknowhowmuch

itmeanstometoknowthatyouwantthisfor

methisbadly.Itmeansalot,babe.AndI'mnot

goingtodisappointyouormyself.I'mgoingto

pullupmysocksandgetthosedistinctions."

Hesmiles.Icantellthathe'shappytohearme

talkinglikethis.

-Him:"That'smygirl.Thanks,babe,fordoing

this."

-Me:"No.ThankYOU."

Heleansacrossthetableandkissesme.Then

wegetupandclearthetable.Fordessertwe

arehavingstrawberriesandchocolateaswe

cuddleonthecouchwatchingaromcommovie.

Andeventhougheveryounceofmybodyis

cravingtohavehiminsideme,heoffersme

somethingbetter-amoremeaningfulintimacy.

Despitemyinitialremarktokeepour



conversationshortafterthemoviehasended,

weremainonthecouchfor2morehours.Ina

single,marathonconversation,Igettolearn

moreintimatedetailsofhislifethanhe's

sharedinthepreviousmonths.Maybeit'sthe

absenceofsex,Idon'tknow.AllIknowisthat

we'rehavingamoredeeperconversationright

nowandIlikeit.Weonlygotobedaround

00:30andweimmediatelyfallasleepineach

other'sarms.

#21

.

"HereIam,onceagain,I'mtornintopieces.

Can'tdenyit,can'tpretend.Justthoughtyou

weretheone."-KellyClarkson

.



.

Someleze

.

Theweekseemedtobedragging,butthank

Godit'sfinallyFridayandI'mgoinghome.Ican't

waittohearwhatmymotherwantstotellme,

I'mdyingtoknowwhat'sgoingon.Ifitwasn't

forthisafternoonpracticalsessionthatI

couldn'tmissI'dalreadybehomebynow,but

hereIam,stillwalkingoutofthisbad-smelling

Chemistrylabaround16:30.Butfortunately,I

won'thavetousepublictransportatthishour,

DochasofferedtodrivemetoP.E.He'ssucha

godsend.AfewminuteslaterIfindhimalready

waitingformeattheparkinglotdownstairs.He

doesn'twastetime,assoonasIgetinthecar

hedrivesoff.Myweekendbagisinhisboot,I

putittherethismorningbecauseIdidn'twant

tohavetogotomyflatwhenwedriveoutof

campus.



Ontheway,it'sobviousthathecantellthatI'm

nervousaboutfindingoutwhat'swaitingforme

athomeandhetriestokeepmymindoccupied

withhiscaptivatingconversations,andhe

succeeds.Ididn'tfeelthe3hourdrive,Ionly

realisethatwe'vearrivedwhenhepullsupin

frontofmymother'shouse.Checkingthetime,I

realisethatit's19:45.Itwouldalreadybepitch

blackifitwaswinter,butit'snotbecauseit's

earlyinOctober.IturntolookatDocwithan

appreciativesmile.

-Me:"Thanksforbeingmychauffeur,babe."

-Him:"Hey,youdon'thavetothankme.Helping

yououtinanywaypossibleiswhatI'mhere

for."

Iletoutagenuinesmilethenleanover,going

forakiss.Hemeetsmehalfwayandourlips

lock.

-Him:"Ihopeeverything'sokaywithyourmom.



Pleasecontactmebeforeyougotosleepand

tellmewhat'sgoingon,okay?"

Hesayswithhisdeepyethoarsevoiceafter

pullingbackfromthekiss.

-Me:"Iwill,babe.Iwill."

-Him:"I'mgonnamissyou."

-Me:"Metoo.ButMondayisnottoofar."

-Him:"Yeah."

Iopenmydoorandgetoutwithmybooksbag

justashealsohopsoutonhisside.Hegoesto

openthebootandretrievesmyweekendbag.

TakingitoffhishandIslingitovermyshoulder

thentakeastepback,readytowalkaway.

-Me:"Thanksonceagain,anddrivesafe.See

youonMonday."

Hedoesn'tsayanything,hejustlooksatme

hardthenhemoves,closingthespacebetween

us.Slippinghisarmaroundmywaisthepulls



meagainsthimandbeforeIknowit,hismouth

isonmine,hardandpassionate.Whatishe

doing?Notinfrontofmymother'shouse.For

allIknowmymomcouldbelookingatus

throughthewindowrightnow.Iwanttopush

himoffofme,butIcan't,thetruthisIdon't

reallywanthimtostop.Ifthere'sonethingI

can'tfightoffisDoc'skiss.Oncehislipstouch

mineIjustlosecontrolofmyself,Igoweakand

kisshimback.Histongueplungesbetweenmy

teeth,exploringthemoistcavityhefindswithin.

Histonguecaressesmine,mateswithmine,

causingmetoleanagainsthim.Hishandcups

mychin,anglingmyfacetopleasehim,

lengtheninganddeepeninghiskiss.Finally,he

pullsback,leavingmebreathless.

-Him:"Iloveyou.Don'tdosomethingIwon'tdo,

okay?"

Hesayshuskily,hismouthstillclosetomine.

-Me:"I...won't.Loveyou...too."



Mybreathingisshallowandmywordsbreak.

Hesmilesthenpecksmylipsbeforemovingfor

thedoorofhiscar.HegetsinandIwaitforhim

todriveoffbeforeIwalkintotheyard.Oncehe

motorsdownthestreet,Istartmoving.Igetin

theyardandmakemywaytothefrontdoor.I

knockalreadypushingthedooropen.Jeez,my

heartalmoststopswhenIfindmymom

standinginthemiddleofthelounge,lookingat

mewithherarmsfolded.

"Hey,mom."

Isaynervously.

-Her:"WasthatThando?"

Iwanttoliebutthere'snouse,obviouslyshe's

seenuskissing.MymomandIhaveaclose

relationshipbutwenevertalkaboutboys.She

evensurprisedmethedayshetalkedaboutDoc

withmeonthephoneafterhehadvisitedthis

house.



-Me:"Yes,thatwasThando.I'm...I'msorryI

broughthimhere."

-Her:"Ishetreatingyouwell?"

Hervoiceiscalm,anditmakesmerelaxalittle.

-Me:"Mama,helovesmeinawayI'venever

beenlovedbefore."

-Her:"That'sgood.Nowcomehelpmedishup.

Dinner'sready."

Andwiththatshemakesherwaytothekitchen.

Okay,Ithoughtshewouldgivemeanearful.I'm

gladshedidn't,Ireallyam,andnowit'stimeto

gettothatserioustalk.I'mnothereforfood,I

needhertotellmewhyshesummonedmehere.

Idropmybagsonthefloorandfollowherto

thekitchen.Findingheratthestove,Iwalkover

toherandhugherfrombehind.

-Me:"MandisaNdlovu,youknowthatIloveyou,

right?Soyoucanjusttellmewhat'sgoingon.

Noneedtomakemefeelcomfortablefirst,just



tellme.Areyoudying?"

IsaysoftlyasIrestmyheadonherback.But

assoftasmyvoiceis,itstillmakesherjump

anddropthespoonthatwasinherhand.It

mustbewhatIsaid.Ijumpbackandlookather.

-Me:"Mama,isthatit?Areyoudying?"

-Her:"What?No.No,baby,I'mnotdying."

-Me:"Thenwhatisit?Whatissoimportantthat

youcouldn'ttellmeoverthephone?"

-Her:"Baby,justgettheplatesandhelpmedish

up.We'lltalkoverdinner."

Defeated,Idoasshesays.

.

.

.

Nowwe'resittingatthediningtable,eatingmy

mom'sdeliciousdumplingsandbeefstew.



Halfwaythroughourmealshestopseatingand

looksatme.

-Her:"Whatdoyouthinkaboutmarriage?"

-Me:"Ifyou'reaskingmeifThandoandIare

goingtogetmarriedthentheansweris:not

anytimesoon.Mama,hejustdivorcedlessthan

10monthsago,he'snotreadytodiveintothat

holeagain."

I'mbeingtoohonestrightnow.HaveIforgotten

thatthisismymother?

-Her:"He'sdivorced?We'lltalkaboutthatalittle

later.FornowIwantustotalkaboutwhat'sin

mychest.Iwasn'taskingaboutThando,atall.

EarlySaturdaymorningIreceivedacallfrom

theMejesinSummerstrand,requestingadate

tocomehereandstartlobolanegotiations.

Apparently,theirson,Alex,wantstomarryyou."

-Me:"What?!Thenerve!Thenerveofthatguy!I

shouldhaveknownthathewoulddosomething



thisstupidafterhebecamesoquiet.Whothe

helldoeshethinkheispullingastuntlikethat?"

I'mshouting.I'mmadashell.Alexisdrivingme

insanerightnow.Howdarehe?

-Her:"ItakeityouandthisAlexnolongersee

eyetoeye.He'stheboyyouweredatingsince

highschool,right?"

She'stheoppositeofmerightnow,she'sso

calmandcollected.I'mevensurprisedthatshe

knewaboutmeandAlexrightfromwhenIwas

stillinhighschool.

-Me:"YouknewaboutmeandAlex?"

-Her:"Someleze,IhadyouwhenIwas17,I

knowthesethings.I,too,usedtolietomy

motherandgotomyboyfriend.Thatgaveme

anadvantagetoseerightthroughyourlies.But

whatmademerelaxwasknowingthatI'draised

aresponsibleyoungwomaninyou.I'dfind

condomsinyourbagandacliniccard,Iknew



thatyouwereoninjection.Youdidn'twantto

repeatyourmother'smistakeandthatmademe

proudofyou.That'swhyIkeptquiet."

Ilookdown,notknowinghowtorespondtothat.

-Her:"So,whathappenedbetweenyouandthis

Alex?"

-Me:"Hehurtme,mama.Hehurtmesobad.He

cheatedonmeandthenheleftme."

-Her:"Andthat'swhenyoumetThando?"

-Me:"Yes.Alexisinsane.Justbecausehe's

nowrealisingthathemadeamistakedoesn't

givehimtherighttodowhathedid.Itdoesn't

givehimtherighttohavehispeoplecallyoufor

somestupidlobolanegotiations.Whatisthat?

HeandIarenottogetheranymore.Hethinks

he'sgonnareelmeinwithmarriageandI'm

gonnafallforthatcrap?I'mnolongerthe

Somelezeheknew.Gettingmarriedtohimwas

mydreamandheknewit.Iwantedtomarryhim



becausehewasmyfirstloveandatthetimeI

washeadoverheelsinlovewithhim.Butnot

anymore.I'mnolongerthatnaive."

Mymomdoesn'tsayanything,juststaringat

me.

-Me:"Sowhatdidyousaytothem?Whatdid

youtelltheMejes?Didyouagreetotheirstupid

request?Pleasetellmeyoudidn't.Tellmeyou

didn'tcallmeallthewayhereforthosestupid

negotiationsbecauseI'mtellingyourightnow,I

won'tbeapartofit."

-Her:"Someleze,whatdoyoutakemefor?You

thinkI'dagreetosomethinglikethatwithout

talkingtoyoufirst?Besides,Iknewthatyou

werenolongerwithAlexbutwithThando.So

whywouldIagreetosomethinglikethat?Itold

themstraightthatwe'renotinterested."

-Me:"Okay,youdidn'tagree.Okay,youknow

thatI'mnolongerwithAlexandI'mnevergoing



tomarryhim.Sowhydidyoucallmehere?"

-Her:"Thewholelobolathinggotmethinking.

You'reagrownwomannow,Someleze.Youcan

getmarriedatanytime.Andwhenthathappens

Iwantyoutogobeawifewhoknowsher

identity."

-Me:"Myidentity?Whatdoyoumean?Iknow

whoIam,mama.I'mSomelezeNdlovuandit

endsthere."

-Her:"No,you'renotaNdlovu.I'mtheonewho's

Ndlovu,withadeadbeatZulufather.Whenthe

timecomes,Idon'twantyoutowalkdownthe

aisleasaNdlovu,Someleze.Yourlobolacan't

benegotiatedbytheNdlovus.It'snotright.I

wantyoutoknowyourfather,baby.That'swhyI

calledyouhere.It'stimeforyoutomeethim."

Ichuckle.What?Shecan'tbeserious.She's

joking,right?Oh,butshe'snot.It'sevidentinher

look.



-Me:"Mama,youcan'tbeserious.Myfather?I

don'thaveafather,mama.Hewantedyoutokill

mebeforeIwasevenborn.Andhewasnever

thereformeafterI'dmademyentranceinto

thisworld.Youandgrandmaraisedme.Iam

whoIamtodaybecauseofyouandgrandma.

Becauseofyourhardwork.Nowyouwantmeto

meetaspermdonor?No.Iain'tgonnadothat,

mama.Iain'tgonnadoit."

I'mnowcrying.I'mangry,ANDdisappointedat

mymother.Howcouldshe?Howcouldshe

wantmetomeetamanwhodumpedherwhile

shewasstillpregnantwithhisbaby?Why

wouldshewanthimtobeapartofmylifewhen

hedidn'tevenassistherinraisingme?Growing

upIwatchedherbreakherback,doinghard

labourandridiculousjobsjustsoshecouldput

foodonmyplateandclothesonmyback.She

putherdreamsonholdjusttogivemelife.And

thismanthatshenowcallsmyfatherwasn't



there,hewasn'ttheretoassisther.Sowhy

doesshewantmetomeethim?Whydoesshe

wanthimtobeapartofmylife?Idon't

understandandI'mnotgoingtodoit.

-Her:"Baby,please.Iknowthathewasn'tthere

foryoufor21yearsbuthewantstobeherefor

younow.Infact,hewantedtobeapartofyour

lifewhenyouwere15butIwouldn'tlethim.I

wasstillmadandbitter,butI'mnotanymore.

I'veforgivenhimandallIaskisforyoutodo

thesame.Please,baby,doitforme.Doitfor

yourmother.I'mtheonlyfamilyyouhaveandif

somethinghappenstomeIwantyoutohave

someone,afamily.Please,baby,please.And

it'simportantthatyouknowwhoyouare,to

knowyourroots."

Tearsarenowtricklingdownhercheeks.Ican

seethatshereallywantsmetodothis.IfIdoit

it'dmeanalottoher,andifIdon'tthat'dwould

killher.Icanseeit.Mymomismyqueen,



hurtingheristhelastthingIwanttodo.SoI

takeamomentandletherwordssinkinmy

head.ThenIgetupandgotohersideofthe

tabletohugher.Shegetsupandwepulleach

otherintoanembrace,sobbingoneachother's

shoulders.

-Me:"Okay,mama,I'lldoit.I'llmeethim.ButI'm

onlydoingitforyou."

Isay,finally.Afterwipingmytearsoff.

-Her:"Thankyou,baby.That'sallIask.You

don'tknowhowmuchthismeanstome."

Shekissesmyforehead.

-Her:"Iloveyou."

-Me:"Iloveyoutoo,mama."

-Her:"Yourfatherisgonnabeheretomorrow.

Prepareyourself."

Inod.Thenweclearthetableanddothedishes

togetherbeforewegotositonthecouchand



catchup.Weonlyheadtobedaround00:00,

that'swhatusuallyhappenswhenI'mwithmy

mother,weneverrunoutofthingstotalkabout,

weonlyrunoutoftime.Amongthethingswe

gottotalkabout,Docalsomadethelist.Icame

cleantoherabouthimbeingmylecturerand

himbeing10yearsolderthanmewith9year

oldtwins.Eventhoughallthatmadeherfeel

uneasy,shetoldmethatshe'dsupportmeas

longasI'mhappy.Andsheencouragedmeto

openuptoheraboutthesethingsgoingforth.I

smiled,mymomistrulymybestfriend.

IgettomyroomandputonmyPJsthenget

underthecovers.Butbeforedriftinginto

slumberlandIcallDoctohearifhegottoAlice

safelyandtogivehimanupdate.He,too,

encouragesmetomeetmyfather,tellingme

thathalfofmyDNAbelongstothemanand

knowinghimwouldbegoodnotonlyforhim

butformyselftoo.Well,we'llseeaboutthat.We



enduptalkingforhoursuntilaround04:00in

themorning,noneofuswantingtohangup,

andVodacomNightShiftalsocomesinhandy.I

reallylovethisguyandIwouldn'tmindtalking

withhim'tilsunriseandhetellsmethathealso

feelsthesameway,butwe'rebothexhausted

andweneedourbeautysleep.Sofinally,we

hangupandIfallasleepimmediately.

.

.

.

Alex

.

MyplantoshowSomelezethatIstillloveand

valueher,thatIreallywantherbackinmylife

hasn'tworked.I'minbedthinkingabouther,the

onlythingIseemtothinkaboutthesedays,

whenIhearaknockatmydoor.Igetmyphone

undermypillowtocheckthetime,andit's23:30.



Sowhocouldbeatmydooratthishour?I

swearifit'sSiveandSiyaI'mgoingtoloseit.

Theywantedustogoclubbingsinceit'sa

FridaynightbutIturnedthemdown.Clubbing

doesn'tinterestmeanymore,infactnothing

interestsmethesedays,theworldisjustthis

onebigsourplace.

Iclimbdownthebedandgoopenthedoor,only

tofindIviwestandingthere.

-Me:"Iviwe,whatareyoudoinghere?"

-Her:"Alex,mayIpleasecomein?"

Idon'tknowwhatshewantsbutI'mnotinthe

moodtofightsoIquietlyletherwalkinside.

-Her:"I'vebeencallingandtextingyoubut

you'renotpickinguporrespondingtomy

texts."

-Me:"Thenyoushouldgetthemessage.Infact,

Ithoughtyoudid.I'msurprisedyou'rehere."



-Her:"Alex,younevergavemeachanceto

explain.I'mheretodothat."

-Me:"Explainwhat,Iviwe?Howyouliedabout

beingcommittedtoourrelationshipwhenyou

knewverywellthatyouareanotherman's

fiancée?Ascarymanatthat."

-Her:"Idon'tlovehim,baby,Iloveyou.It'smy

brotherwhowantsmetomarryhim.He's

forcingmeto."

-Me:"Idon'tcare.Justgetoutofmyroom."

Butshedoesn't.SheonlycomescloseruntilI

canfeelherwarmbreathfanningmyface.

Takingastepback,hereyesengagemine,

searchingforasignthatIunderstand.She's

wearingacoatdressandshepullsonitsbelt

anditloosens.Shepeelsthedressfromher

bodyandletitdroptothefloor,revealing

nothingbuthersexy,nakedbodyunderneath.

WithoutconsciousvolitionIbitemybottomlip.



-Her:"Youweresaying?"

Shesayslickingherlips.Damn,Ican'tfailtobe

awareofmyarousal.Istillwanttokickherout

ofmyroombutmyreservebreakslikea

crackeddamwhenshereachesuptome,

kissingandcaressingme.It'slikeI'munderher

spell,Ican'tstopher.Knowinghowgoodshe

feelsinbeddoesn'thelpeither.Inoneswift,

powerfuljoltIyankhertome,pinninghernaked

bodytomine.Ikissherlongandhardbefore

liftingheroffthegroundanddumpher

unceremoniouslyonmybed,withourlipsstill

joined.IquicklygetridofmyPJpantsanddeep

myhardd*ckinsideherwet,hotvagina.Iram

insideherandpoundherinrhythmic

succession.Herscreamsaregrowinglouder

andIcan'thavethatatres,Iclosehermouth

withmineinakiss.Soon,Ireleaseinsideher,

forthefirsttimesinceIstartedsleepingwith

her.Pullingoutofher,Igogetatoweltoclean



usboththenIpullhertomychestandshefalls

intoadeepsleepalmostimmediately.Butthis

feelssowrong.Yes,IlovedIviwebutthatwas

beforeIgottoknowthatshewaslyingtome.

Thingschangedafterthat,Inolongerfeelthe

samewayabouther.Andafterlearningthe

truthabouther,IrealisedthatImadeamistake

bylettingSosogo.Fuck!WhydidIsleepwith

heragain?Isnapup,frustratedandangry.She's

notSosoandshe'llneverbe.Irollawayfrom

her,andsheturnsover,fullyasleep.Igetoutof

bedandgostandbythewindow.Retrievingmy

packofcigarettesonthedesk,Itakeoutone,

lightitandsmokeawaymyfrustrations.I

seriouslyhopemyplanwithTKworks.Ireally

wantmySosoback.

.

.

.



Someleze

.

"Someleze,comeon,wakeup."

Ihearmymother'svoicefaintlyasifata

distance.Igroanandopenmyeyestofindher

standingnexttomybed.

-Me:"Mama,pleasegoawayandletmesleep."

-Her:"Youknowwhattimeitis?It's11:00,just

anhourawayfromnoon.Getup.Yourfather

willbeherein2hours."

-Me:"Fine.I'llbeup.Justgivemeafew

minutes."

-Her:"Iexpecttoseeyouwalkintothat

bathroomtotakeabathin5minutes.Hear

me?"

-Me:"Yes,mama,yoh."

Shewalksout,leavingmeyawning.Theseare

theresultsofsleepingat4:00inthemorning.



Knowingmymother,she'llcomeinherewitha

bucketofwaterifIdon'tgetupsoIdragmyself

outofbedandmakeit.ThenIgototheonly

bathroomwehaveandtakeabath.I'dtakea

showerifwehadonebutwedon't.Lessthanan

hourlaterI'malreadydressedinafloral,short

maxidressandmatchingsandals.I'mnotgoing

todressuptomeetamanIdon'tevengivea

fuckabout.Foremphasis,I'monlydoingthisfor

mymother.

I'minthekitchendrinkingwaterwithiceinthis

notair-conditionedhousewhenmymother

callsmeouttothelounge.Iputtheglassinthe

sinkandgotoher.

"Yourfatherishere.Atthegate."

ShesaysasIenterthelounge.

-Me:"Oh."

Isaywithoutevenadropofenthusiasm.

-Her:"Pleaseshowalittleenthusiasm.Doitfor



me."

-Me:"Mama,areyouseeingthisguyagain?Why

areyoubeingnicetohim?"

-Her:"I'mnotseeinghim.Andjustshutup."

Shesaysasshegetsupfromthecouchto

answertheknockatthedoor.Sheopensthe

doorandthismaninawineredsuitandawhite

shirtwalksin.Idon'tknowhowmuchitcosts

butIcantellthatit'sadesignersuit,itprobably

costsmorethanwhatmymotherearnsin3

months.Mymotherhugshimthensheturnsto

me.

-Her:"Baby,thisisyourfather,SandileMali.

Sandile,that'syourdaughter,Someleze."

Iabsorbthisman'sface,frameandmannerin

onesweepingmove.Beforelastnight,my

motherandIneverreallytalkedabouthim.Even

whenwefinallydidtalkabouthimlastnight,I

didn'taskhowoldheisbutfromthewayhe



looks,I'mguessinghe'saround40.Andhe's

handsome,Icandefinitelyseewhatmymother

sawinhimbutthatdoesn'tmeanIlikehim.I

standexactlywhereIwas,withmylipsglued

together.Ihavenothingtosaytohim.Hewalks

overtome,openshisarmsandpullsmeintoan

embracewithoutsayinganything.Idon'tknow

butIquicklyfeelemotionalasIfeelhisarms

aroundme.I'veneverexperiencedthisbefore,I

don'tknowwhatafather'slovefeelslike.And

that'sexactlywhat'smakingmeemotionalright

now.Ididn'twanttofeellikethisbutmyheart

isnowbetrayingme.AndI'mcrying.

-Him:"Don'tcry,baby,I'mherenow."

Ipullbackandlookathim,hehastearsinhis

eyestoo.

-Him:"IknowthatI'mnotyourfavouriteperson

andwithgoodreason.But,baby,pleaseforgive

me.Iwas19.Iwasyoungandstupid,Ididn't

knowanybetter.Andmyparentsdidn'tmake



thingseasiereither.Theytoldmetoaskyour

mothertoterminatethepregnancy.Andthen

theygotmeoutoftownsoIwouldn'tbewith

yourmother."

Hiseyescontinuetowaterashespeaks.Last

nightIdidn'taskmymotherwhyheleftme,I

wantedhimtoexplainwithhisownmouth.And

thewayIseeit,he'snotamanwholikes

beatingaroundthebush,hegoesstraighttothe

pointandmakehiscase.Inowhearhisstory

butI'mnotconvincedyet.

-Me:"Thenwhydidn'tyoulookformeallthese

years?WhyonlywhenIwas15?Youknew

wheremymotherwasbutyounevercamefor

me.Andnowyouexpectmetojustwelcome

youwithopenarms?No.No."

Ispeakwipingmytearsfrequently.

-Him:"IadmitthatIdidn'tdorightbyyouand

yourmother,butI'mherenowandI'mtryingto



correctthosemistakes.Pleaseletme.Iwantto

beagoodfathertoyou.Iwanttomakeupfor

thepast21years."

Tothinkthatmymotherhaditroughallthese

yearstryingtoraisemewhenhewasoutthere

livingagoodlifeismakingmesick.Butatleast

he'sherenowandhe'sadmittingthathewas

wrong.Somaybecuttinghimsomeslackwon't

hurt.Igestureforhimtotakeaseatonthe

couchandIsitnexttohimasmymothersits

oppositeus.Weenduptalkingcalmly,getting

toknowalittlebitmoreabouteachother

beforegoingtoeatthelunchmymother

preparedearlierbeforeIevenwokeup.Igetto

knowthathe'soriginallyfromMthathaandthat

hewasdoinghisfirstyearatthethenVista

University(nowNMU)whenhemetmymother

andmadeherpregnant.Uponhearingabout

that,hisparentshadhimquithisstudies,only

forthemtosendhimtoUCTthefollowingyear.



Therewasalotofcrapafterthat,butrightnow

myheartisreadytoforgiveitall.Heleavesour

housearound17:00andonagoodnote.After

heleftIgrabmyiPadandsearchforhimonline.

Eventhoughhedidn'trevealmuchaboutwhat

hedoesforaliving,Icantellthathe'supthere,

andthatmeansI'llfindsomethingabouthim

online.Ifindhisprofilefromthepageofthe

companyhesaidhe'sworkingfor.Ireadthathe

graduatedfirstinhisclassfromUCT,received

hisMBAfromtheUniversityofLincolnintheUK

andworkedforfiveyearsinLondonbefore

comingbackhome.HegothisPh.D.infinance,

thenworkedforalargefinancialinformation

systemsgroupinthecountry.Fiveyearsago,

hebecameCEOatMRDandnowleadstriple-

digitgrowth.Heislauded.Heisrespected.And

heisalsosomethingelse,Iadd.Idon'tknow

whatitisbuttheintensityinhiseyestoldme

thatthere'smoretohimthanmeetstheeye.

ButIletitgo.I'mjustgoingtoseehowserious



heisaboutbeinginmylife.AndI'mgoingto

seewhathisstoryis.

.

.

.

Ispendtherestofthedaywithmymom,

discussingmyfatherandotherthings.I

honestlydon'tknowifmymotherisseeinghim

againorwhat,butshesaysshe'snot.Ihope

that'struebecauseIdon'tlikehimforher,

there'sjustsomethingabouthim,Ican'treally

putmyfingeronitbutitunsettlesme.

Thenextday,onSunday,Ibidfarewelltomy

motherandgohitch-hiketoAlice.IknowthatI

saidIwasgoingbackonMondaybutImiss

Docsomuch.Beingawayfromhimisatorture.

ThewayI'msoaddictedtohimit'sIikeheputa

spellonme.

IgettoAlicearound14:30andImakemyway



straighttoDoc'shousebeforegoingtomy

place.Ididn'teventellhimthatI'mcoming,I

wanthimtobesurprisedwhenIcallandsayI'm

athisgateandheshouldopenup.Butasit

turnsoutIwon'tevenhavetomakethatcall

becausewhenIgetthereIfindthegateopen

andthere'sthiscarthatIdon'trecogniseinhis

driveway.Heprobablyhasavisitor,Isay.Iwalk

tothedoorandknock,onlyforittobeopened

bythishalf-nakedwoman.Sheopensitthen

blocksthedoorwaywithherhalf-nakedbodyso

Iwouldn'tcomein.

-Her:"Hello.CanIhelpyou?"

What?Who'sshe?

-Me:"I'mheretoseeThando."

-Her:"Well,Thandoisbusyrightnow.We're

busyasyoucansee."

Hearinghersaythatthrowsmeoffbalance.I

thinkI'mgoingtogetsick.Mystomachturns.



AndwhatmakesitworseisthatIcansmellher

perfume,thesamedistinctscentthatIsmelled

onDocwhenhegotbackfromGrahamstown

theotherday.Whatthehell?Docissleeping

withthiswomanbehindmyback?I'mrunning

outofbreathandIcanfeeltheenergybeing

drainedoutofme.Ileanonthewallnexttothe

doorforsupport,justasthiswomanbangsthe

doorshut.Withmyhandonmystomach,Ilet

mybodyslidedownthewalluntilmybutt

reachestheground.OhmyGod,heliedtome,

Thandoliedtome.

.

I'mgoingtoskipadaybeforeposting,guys.My

scheduleisprettytight.Andlet'splease

increasethenumberofthemlikes.

#22

.

"FortonightI'mgonnagetmymindoffit.Don't



carethatsomeone'sgothishandsallovermy

body.Stayoutallnight,gowherethemusic's

loudsoIdon'thavetothinkaboutit.I'mbeggin',

please,don'tplaynomoresadsongs."-Little

Mix

.

.

Beneathmywhiteduvet,Iswallowpastasore

throat,feelingwornout.Stayinguplatelast

night,cryinganddrinkinghavetakentheirtoll.

Still,Igetoutofbedanddragmyexhausted

feettothebathroom.It's6:30andmyalarmhas

justwokenmeup,Ineedtogetmyshittogether

andgetreadyformy8o'clockclass.Ifthere's

onethingIgotfromthatpsychoticbitchThuso

isthatnomanisworthmissingclassesfor.I

cametoAlicetostudyandmissingclassesis

justnotme,I'mheretoslayacademically.

Iturnontheshowerandstepintotheinviting



tiledenclosure.Iimmediatelyfeelbetterasthe

watercascadesdownonme.Thewaterfeels

wonderfulonmyskin,coursingovermyarms,

breastsandbelly,takingsweatandexhaustion

withit.Istandstretchingluxuriouslyinthe

warmstream,needlesofwatermassagingme.

Butthatgoodfeelingquicklydissipateslike

steamwhentheliesDoctoldstartcirclinginmy

headonceagain.Yesterdayaftercatchingmy

breath,Igotupfromhisstoepandmademy

waytothegatewithoutevenknockingagainon

thatdoor.Isawnoreasonto.Doccamehome

smellingofthiswomantheotherdayandlied

tomeaboutit,andnowIfindthissamewoman

half-nakedinhishouse.Well,thatwaspretty

muchself-explanatorytome,Ineededno

furtherexplanations.Buthowcouldhedo

somethinglikethistome?Itrustedhim.And

it'ssoearlyinourrelationship.Dammit,how

couldIhavebeensostupid?Iwasafoolto

thinksomeonelikeDocwouldwanttobeina



monogamousrelationshipwithsomeonelike

me.Butwhydidhesellmelies?Icanalmost

hearhisvoiceinmyheadasIstandbeneath

thesejetneedlesofwater,Icanhearhislies:

"Baby,IgottagowithProftoRhodes.Lincolnis

apparentlynotfeelingwell,soProfhasasked

metofillinforhim."..."Hecalledaround6this

morningandIcouldn'texactlysayno."..."Ihave

togowaitforProfdownbythemainroad.

That'swherehe'sgonnapickmeup.Ididn't

wanthimtoknowmyaddress."..."Ididn'tmeet

anyoneinterestingatall.Ijustcouldn'twaitto

comehometoyouandmygirls."..."Aboutthe

femininescent,babe.It'sonmyshirtbecause

thewomanwhoattendedtouswhenwegotto

Rhodesisanavidhugger.Shemakessurethat

shesqueezesyouinherembraceandletthe

huglinger.Shedidthatwhenwegottherethen

againtwomoretimesbeforeweleft.That'swhy

Inowsmellofher."



Alllies,alllies.Heliedtome.Hepretendedasif

hedidn'tevenknowthewomanbutshewas

nowinhishouse,half-naked.Howdoeshe

explainthat?Idon'teventhinkhewentto

Rhodes.Fuck,hisvoicekeepsechoinginmy

headandinafitofrageIfindmyselfpunching

theshowerwallrepeatedly.Fuck,whydidI

subjectmyselftoyetanotherheartache?I

wantedtotakeabreakafterAlex,Iwasafraid

toloveagain,butthenhecamealongandmade

mefallsohardforhim.IfonlyIknewthathe

wouldn'tcatchmeIwouldhaveprotectedmy

heartandstayedthehellawayfromhim.NowI

understandwhyThusoshunnedlove,I

understandwhysheavoidedattachments.

She'sbeenavoidingthiskindofpain.Lovehurts,

period.Ithurts,ithurtslikehell.Cryingand

weak,Iletmybodyslidedowntheslippery,tiled

showerwalluntilIsitonthefloor.Isitthere

sobbingquietly,withmyhandbleeding,untilI

realisethatI'mgoingtobelateformyfirst



class.Istepoutoftheshoweranddrymyself.

ThenIgetabandageoutofthefirstaidkitina

cabinetabovethesinkandbandagemyhand

aftersterilisingthecuts.Damn,myhandhurts,

I'vereallyhurtmyself,butIcan'tentertainthat

painrightnow.Igetdressedthentakesome

painkillersnotonlyforthehandbutalsoforthe

throbbingheadache.Withoutadoubtthisdayis

goingtobelongwiththishangover,soIspare

someminutestomakemyselfahangover

remedyIgotfromThuso.Thisthingtastes

awfulbutIbravelygulpitdowninonego,thenI

grabmybagandleavemyflatwithouteven

havingbreakfast.Hell,I'mtooheartbrokenand

hungovertopushanyfooddownmyesophagus.

.

.

.

Myfirsttwoclassesseemedtobedraggingbut



thankGodtheyarenowover,andItriedtostay

focusedandabsorbasmuchasIcouldfrom

thelecturers.Nowit's12:35,timeformythird

andlastclassfortheday-Doc'sclass.Hell,I

ain'tattendingthatclass,notwhenI'mstillthis

hurtandmadathim.Idon'tthinkI'llbeableto

standthesightofhim.AndIdoubtI'llevenhear

anythingheteaches.It'lljustbeawasteoftime.

Bestthingtodoistonotgoatall.Ijustsitat

thelibrary,continuingwiththebookI'vebeen

reading.IhaveaChemistryassignmentto

submitonWednesdayandI'mtryingtogather

somemoreinformation.Withmyheartthis

broken,concentratingishardbutItry,Ihaveto.

At13:55Ileavethelibrarygoingtomypractical

session-Doc's.Ican'tmissit,Ican'tmiss

somethingthathasmarksthatwouldcount

towardsmyDPforthiscourse.Eventhough

therearelabassistantstohelpusconductour

experiments,Doclikespoppingbyinhis



course'spracticalsessionstocheckif

everythingisinorder.Ihopetodayhedoesn't

dothat.Ireallydon'thavetheenergytolookat

him.Hedoesn'tevenknowthatI'mback,he

thinksI'monlycomingbackthisafternoon.He

calledmethreetimeslastnightbutIdidn't

answer,Iwasinnomoodtohearhislies.

Sandile,themanwhocallshimselfmyfather,

alsocalledbutIdidn'ttakehiscallseither.He

needstostopcomingtoostrong,I'mstill

ambivalentaboutlettinghimintomylife.

Igettothelabandfindsomeofthestudents

stillwalkinginandIjointhem.AsIpassby

Thuso,who'salreadyseatedonherchair,she

grabsmyarm,stoppingmeonmytracks.

-Her:"Thislookslikeonenastyinjuryyougoton

thishand.Whathappened?"

Iyankmyarmoffofherhand.Whatmakesher

thinkI'dtellheranything?She'sbeenquietall

thistime,sincethedayIsawheratthefilling



station,we'vejustbeenignoringeachother.So

whatmakesherthinkI'dwanttotalktohernow?

AfteryankingmyarmbackIdon'tsayanything,

Ijustwalkawayfromher.

-Her:"Youbetterbundleup,it'scoldoutthere.

Dangerousthingshappeninthisworld."

What?Iturntolookather,wantingtoaskwhat

shemeantbythat,butjustthenDocwalks

throughthedoor.Shit!Ihopedhewouldn't

come.Iputmylabcoatonandgositatmy

designatedworkstation.WhenIliftmyheadI

findhimlookingatme.Quickly,Ilookback

down,sickened.Hestartstalking,givingus

pointersonhowtocarryouttoday's

experiments.Outofthecornerofmyeye,I

watchashespeaksslowly.Mygazedropsto

histhin,pinklipsandbrightwhiteteeth-the

mouthIknowsowellandhavekissedsomany

times.ButnowIvisualisehimkissingthatother

woman.Thatbig-bosomed,athleticand



confidentwhitewomanwhoshowedoffher

breastsinatightandsexyundergarmentwhen

sheansweredhisdooryesterday.Iimaginehim

kissingherwithhasteandhunger,notatallthe

wayhe'sslowlyspeakingnow.Ifeelmyself

gettingsickatthethoughtofitalland

somethinginsidemesnaps.Imakeadecision,

withchillingclarity,thathimandIaredone,that

I'mnotgoingtocryforhimagainandthat

tonightI'mgoingtowalkoutintotheworld

wheredangerousthingshappenallthetime-as

Thusoputit-andenjoymyself,justletloose.

.

.

.

Afterthosepointers,Docwalksoutofthelab

andwestartworking.Withsomuch

determinationIworkonmyexperimentsandby

17:00Iwalkoutofthelabfeelingexhausted.All



Iwantistogethome,eat,restalittle,thenhit

thestreetslater.Iwalkdownthecorridortothe

elevator.Ihitthebuttonandwaitforthedamn

elevatortocomeandtransportmedowntothe

groundfloor,I'mtootiredtotakethestairs.But

thisfrustratingmachinethatbreaksmoreoften

doesn'tcomeupuntilthismanthatIstupidly

calledmineshowsup.He'scarryinghislaptop

bag,alsoleaving,donefortheday.

-Him:"Someleze."

Hesaysashecomestostandnexttome.

-Me"Sir."

IfeellikedyingrightnowbutIstillkeepmycool.

There'snoonearoundbutIstillkeepit

professional.

-Him:"Isawyoupassingbymyoffice,leaving.

Whydidn'tyoucometomesowe'ddrivehome

togetherasusual?"

-Me:"I'mnotcatchingaridewithyou."



MyvoiceiscalmbutevidentlyIstillcan'tmask

myanger.Heseesitandhelooksatme

alarmed.

-Him:"Iseverythingokay,Soso?Andwhydidn't

youtellmethatyou'reback?Icalledyoulast

night.Whydidn'tyoupickup?"

Inoticeotherstudentscoming.

-Me:"Nothere.Notnow."

Iturnaroundandtakethestairs.Irushdown

andhefollowsbehind.Whenwegettothe

groundfloor,Iquicklygrabthedoortowalkout

ofthebuilding'sexitbuthegrabsmyhandand

pullsmetohim.It'slikehedoesn'tcarewho

seesusanymore.

-Him:"Someleze,wait."

-Me:"Don'tyoudaredraweyestome."

-Him:"Thencomewithmetomycar."

Notwantingdrama,Iwalkwithhimtothedamn



car.Immediatelyafterwe'vesettledonour

seatsheasksmewhat'sgoingon,asifhe

doesn'tknow.

-Him:"Baby,talktome."

-Me:"Icamebackyesterday,Thando.Ididn'ttell

youbecauseIwantedtosurpriseyou.But

guesswhat?Iendedupsurprisingmyself."

-Him:"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

-Me:"Iwenttoyourhousearound14:30

yesterday,Thando.Andyouletthewoman

you'refuckingopenthedoorformehalfnaked."

Theword"shit"escapeshismouthalmost

inaudible.Andheblanchesbeforedroppinghis

gaze,downawayfrommypiercingeyes.That

tomeistotaladmissionofguiltandIcanfeel

myheartbreakonceagaininsidemychest.

-Me:"Thando,howcouldyou?Itrustedyou.I

toldyouthatifIgiveyoumyheartIdon'twanna

holdbackandthatIwouldbevulnerable.Itold



youthatIwasscaredtogethurtagain.Butyou

saidyoulovedmeandyou'dneverhurtme.Why

didyoudothistome,Thando?Why?"

TearsarestreamingdownmycheeksandI

can'tholdthemback.I'mdyingyetanother

deathbeforetheactualone.

-Him:"Baby,Icanexplain."

Hesaystakingmyhand.Iyankitoffofhisgrip,

angry.

-Me:"Don'tyoudaretouchme."

Iopenthedoorandgetout.Ikeepwipingmy

tearsasIwalkawayfromhiscar.WhenIlook

upIseeBuhle,onceagain,lookingatmefrom

acrosstheparkinglot.I'mstartingtofeellike

thisgirlisstalkingmeandshe'smakingmefeel

uncomfortablebutIdon'thavetheenergytogo

askherwhatthefuckshewantsfromme.Ijust

walkaway,goinghome.

.



.

.

OnmywalkhomeIcallKevinandheanswers

onthethirdring.

-Him:"Hey,buddy."

-Me:"Kev,areyouworkingtonight?"

-Him:"No,I'matworkaswespeak.Dayshift."

-Me:"Thatmeansyou'llbeoutby18:00.And

tomorrow?Youhaveadayshiftagain?"

-Him:"No.Night.Whyareyouaskingmeallthis?

Soso,youjustquitandleftmehere."

-Me:"Yah,well,IwishIdidn'tquit.Ineedmyjob

backbutIknowthatIwon'tgetit,soit'sokay.

Anyway,I'maskingbecauseIwantustogoout

boozingtonight.Getyourgirlandlet'shitthe

streets."

-Him:"OnaMonday,Soso?Areyouokay?"



-Me:"No,I'mnotokaybutIdon'twannatalk

aboutit.Idon'tevenwannathinkaboutit,Ijust

wannaforget.Iwannagowherethemusic's

loudanddancethenightaway,man.Justas

longastheydon'tplaysadsongs."

-Him:"Thinkthat'sagoodidea?What,youand

Thandohadafight?"

-Me:"Thebastardischeatingonme,Kev.But

likeIsaid,Idon'twannatalkaboutit.WhatI

wannaknowis:areyouupforgettingwasted

tonight?"

Hetakesamomentthenanswer.

-Him:"I'llseeifAsanda'supforitthenwillcall

youback."

-Me:"Sure."

Ihangupandcontinuethewalkhome.Iget

thereandthrowmyselfonthebed.IsaidIwas

donecryingforDocbutIcan'thelpit,Ifind

myselfcryingalloveragain.Thisshithurts.I



reallyneedatemporaryrelief.Idon'twanttobe

alonecryingmyselftosleeptonight.Idid

enoughofthatlastnight.Ijustwanttoget

drunkanddancewithstrangers,Idon'teven

careifsomeguyIdon'tevenknowputshis

handsallovermybody.Ijustwanttonumbthe

pain.IfI'llbeabletowakeupformyclasses

tomorrow,well,I'llworryaboutthattomorrow.

RightnowIjustwanttodealwiththispain.Doc

hasreallybrokenme.

Kevincallsmebackandhisgirl,Asanda,isup

forgoingouttonight.Iknewthatshe'dbeupfor

it,thegirl'salostsoul,shedoesn'tknowifshe's

movingforwardorbackwards.Shecan't

differentiatebetweenMondayandFriday.She's

20andnotdoinganything.Shepassedgrade

12twoyearsagothenshejustlazedaround

spendingKevin'smoneyandherparents'.ButI

mostlyblameherparentsforherbehaviour

though.Theydon'tshowhertherightway,they



don'tsetrulesforher,theyjustspoilherinstead.

Lastyeartheyboughtheracar,aPoloVivo.

Whythehellwouldyoubuyachildwho'snot

doinganythingwithherlifeacar?Someparents

though.

Anyway,by20:00I'mreadyandKevincalls

sayingtheyareoutside.Iwalkoutandfind

Asanda'sVivoparkedinfrontofmygate.Ihop

inandwedrivetoFortBeaufort[eBhofolo],to

thispubcalledPandarosa.Weareabouttoturn

thisnightintoonebigparty,I'mgoingtospend

someofthemoneyDocgaveme.Myrentis

sortedandsoaremyotheressentials,so

havingfunwiththerestwon'thurt.

WegettoPandarosa30minuteslaterandeven

thoughit'saMondaywefindtheplacepacked.

Clearlypeopledon'tcarewhatdayoftheweek

itis,iftheywanttogetdrunk,theydo.

Westartwithtequilashots.Andwedownthem

likeit'slemonade.Thenweordertwobottlesof



JohnnieWalker,2lCokeandciders.Soon,Ican

tellthattheboozeisgoingdownbetweenthe

legsinthesetwolovebirdsthatIcamewith

becausetheycan'tkeeptheirhandsoffeach

otheronthedancefloor,withtheirtongues

downeachother'sthroats.Attheratetheyare

going,Iswearthey'llenduphavingaquickyin

thebathroom.Andme?Well,I'mleftdancing

alone.IknowthatIsaidIdon'tmindifsome

stranger'sgothishandsallovermybodybut

fuck,Idomind.Thesepervertskeephittingon

meandtheyareonlymakingmeangry.Ugh!I

needsomeair.Plus,thetoiletsherearenot

invitingsoIjustwalkouttousethebathroom

attheadjacentTotalfillingstation.Idon'tneed

anyonetotellmethatI'mtipsyrightnow,Ican

tellbythewayIwalk.Myphonekeepsvibrating

inmypocketandit'sDoccalling.Eymakame

kancinci.It'snowaround23:00,sowhenishe

goingtosleepanyway?EventhoughIdon't

wanttotalktohim,I'mstillcurioustoknow



whathe'ssayinginthemessageshe'sbeen

sendingmeallevening.AsI'mlookingdown,

openingmyWhatsApptoreadthemessagesI

bumpintothisperson.

"Hey,watchit."

Hesays.Fuck,Iknowthatvoice.Ilookupand

it'sAlexcarryingtwobottlesofstillwater

havingjustwalkedoutoftheBonjourshop

whichhasanentrancethat'sonlyseparatedby

anATMfromtheoneIwasgoingtousetothe

restrooms.Oureyesmeet,andIcantellthat

he'sshockedtoseemehereatthishour,notto

mentionthatI'mdrunkonaMondaynight.

-Him:"Soso?Baby,areyouokay?"

#23[Dedicatedtothegood-heartedMotsei

DayzeeKau.Thisdarlingsentmedata.]

.

"I'msorry,yeahI'msorry.Badatlove,no,I'mnot

goodatthis.ButIcan'tsayI'minnocent.Not



hardly,butI'msorry.Andallmyfriends,they

knowandit'strueIdon'tknowwhoIamwithout

you.Igotitbad,baby.Gotitbad.Oh,tellmeyou

loveme."-DemiLovato

.

.

Someleze

.

Ihearmyphoneringing,Ijoltuprightinmybed

andlookfortheoffendingpieceoftech.Where

isit?Damn,myheadisthrobbingandIfeellike

I'vebeenrunoverbyatruck.Hangoverand

sleepinglatelastnightandthenightbefore

havecaughtupwithme,butatleastI'minmy

ownbed.Ilookdownatmyself.I'mstillinthe

sameclothesfromyesterday,Icouldn'teven

changeintomyPJswhenIgothomebutat

leastImanagedtoslipofftheshoes.Butno,I

don'tlikethispersonI'mbecoming.Whatwould



mymothersayifsheweretoseemelooking

likethis?Nottomentionthatit'saTuesday.

Lookingaround,Irealisethattherelentlessly

ringingphoneisonthefloor.Howdiditget

there?Ihavenoidea,allIknowisthatIhaveto

gettoit.Withmyachingbody,Islowlyclimb

downthebedandgopickitup.Glancingatits

screen,Inoticethatthere'snocallerID,it'san

unsavednumber.

"Hello."

Ianswer,tryingtosoundmorealivethanIfeel.

-Caller:"Soso?"

It'sawomanandIcan'tsayIrecogniseher

voice.

-Me:"Yeah."

IsaygroggilyasIsitdownonthefloor,leaning

withmybackonthebed.

-Her:"It'sZizo.Wereyoustillsleeping?"



Oh,Zizo.Zizo,Bhongo'sfiancée.Bhongo,Doc's

friendfromEastLondon.

-Me:"Oh,hey,girl.No,Iwasn'tsleeping.I'mjust

comingdownwithflu.Whattimeisitanyway?"

Isay,lying.IcannevertellherthatIwasstill

sleeping,bushwackedfrombeingoutdrinking

lastnight.I'mashamedandembarrassedbymy

ownactions.

-Her:"It'saround8:30.AreyousureIdidn't

disturbyou?"

-Me:"Yeah,it'sokay,dear.Istheresomething

youwantmetohelpyouwith?"

Ijusthavetogetstraighttothepoint.Imean,

she'sanicepersonandall,andwehadagreat

timethatnightatDoc'sparty,butshe'snotmy

friend.Idon'tevenremembergivinghermy

number.Sotheremustbeaseriousreasonwhy

she'scallingnow.

-Her:"I'mdrivingtoAlicerightnow,Ihavea



meetingatVictoriahospital,andIwas

wonderingifwecouldmaybemeetupfor

drinkslaterintheafternoon.Areyougonnabe

busy?"

-Me:"Drinks?Okay.Umh...Iguesswecanmeet

up.Myscheduleisclearthisafternoon.Callme

whenyou'rereadytomeet."

-Her:"Oh,great,fantastic.Talksoonthen."

-Me:"Sure.Seeyousoon...And,Zizo?"

-Her:"Yeah?"

-Me:"I'mgladyoucalled.Thankyou."

Icantellthatshedoesn'tunderstand,she

hesitatesbeforeanswering.

-Her:"Noproblem.Byefornow."

Webothhangup.Honestly,Ididn'texpecther

tounderstandwhyIwasthankingher.Well,I

thankedherbecausewithhercallshe's

managedtowakemeupfrommydeepsleep



andnowIcangotakeashowerandgoto

campus.Ialmostmissedmyclasses.Myalarm

musthaverangbutbecauseIhadpassedoutI

couldn'thearit.ThankGodmyfirstclassofthe

twoIhavetodayisonlyat10:45,otherwiseI

wasgoingtomissthem.

Igothomearound00:00lastnightandIjust

threwmyselfonthebedandpassedout

immediately.InoticethatIdidn'tevenlockthe

door.Damn,Imusthavebeenreallydrunk.But

still,Irecalllastnight'seventsvividly.AsIwas

stillwithAlexoutsidetheBonjourshopatTotal,

AsandaandKevinarrivedtellingmethatwehad

togofinishourdrinksandgetreadytoleave,

thatKevin'sbrotherwouldbethereinamoment

totakeushome.Seeingthatallthreeofus

weretoodrunktodrive,Kevinhadcalledhis

copbrotherwhoworksattheFortBeaufort

PoliceStationtocomeandtakeushome,and

hehadagreed.Iguessthelovebirdswereboth



toohornytostickaroundsomemore,I'msure

theycouldn'twaittogethomeand"Marvin

Gayeandgetiton",pushingmyjealousylevels

allthewayup.ButIhavetoadmit,themfinding

meactuallysavedmefromembarrassing

myselffurtherinfrontofallthosepeoplethat

wereatthatfillingstation.Icouldtellthatthat

jerkAlexwastryingtotakeadvantageofthe

factthatIwasinadrunkenstate.Buthere'sthe

thingaboutme,ifIhaveaproblemwithyour

asswhenI'msoberthenyoucanbetthat

bottompenny,thatproblemwillbemagnified

whenI'mdrunkandI'mgoingtoaddressit.I

couldseethathethoughtbecauseIwas

obviouslyhurtanddrunkIwould,likeacheap

littlebitch,gohomewithhim.Hell,clearlyhe

doesn'tknowmeasmuchasIthoughthedid.I

wasalreadyupinhisface,shoutingathim,

whenmydrinkingbuddiescameandpulledme

awayfromhim.AndthankGodtheydid,I

honestlydon'tknowhowfarIwouldhavegone.



Theguywasjustmakingmesick.Movingaway

fromhim,Iwentinsidethetoiletstodomy

businessthenIfollowedKevinandAsanda

backtothatrowdyspace.Notlongafterthat,

Kevin'sbrotherarrivedwithhispartnerina

policevan.HispartnerdroveAsanda'scarto

thepolicestationwhilehedroveustoAlicein

thepolicevan.Hewastedthestate'sresources

andtimedrivingabunchofdrunkshomewhile

hewassupposedtobeonduty.ButI'mgrateful

hedid.

.

.

.

Idragmyworn-outbodytothebathroomand

stretchmyarmswincingbeforeexamining

myselfinthemirror.Damn,IlookasbadasI

feel.Ilooklikedeathwarmedover.Myeyesare

bloodshotandIdon'tfailtonoticethebagsand



darkcirclesunderthem.WillIbeabletomakeit

toclasslookingandfeelinglikethis?Ihopethe

answerisyes,formyownsake.Plus,there's

thatChemistryassignmentthat'sduetomorrow

andIstillhaven'tfinishedityet.Ibetterpick

myselfupandgetreadytogo.Igetabottleof

painkillersoutofthemedicinecabinet,shake

outacoupleandswallowthem.ThenIstripoff

myclothes,stepinsidetheshowerandletthe

waterbringmebacktolife.Soon,I'mdressed

butI'mnotreadytogoyet.EventhoughI've

brushedmyteethandalsousedamouthwash

mymouthstillsmellslikeashebeen.Whereare

mymints?Idon'thaveanyinmybag,butI

eventuallyfindapackinthebathroomcabinet.

I'msurethey'lldoabetterjob.Iputonmy

shadestocoverupmyeyesthendownthat

hangoverremedybeforepumpingupmybody

withBioplusandRedbullthatIalwayskeepin

theflatsincethetimeIwasworkingatthe

fillingstation-Ihadtousethesealotduring



thatperiod.TheyworkedthenandIhopethey'll

workevennow.Ifixmybedandmakesurethat

thewindowsareopenbeforeleavingmyflat.I

reallyhopeI'llbealiveinclass.Butwhatmakes

itallalittlebearableisthefactthatIdon'thave

Doc'sclassorevenalabsessiontoday,seeing

hisfacewasgoingtobeplaintorture.NowI

understandwhythere'salinethatshouldn'tbe

crossed.HowamIevergoingtobeableto

concentrateinhisclassnow?Eish!Speakingof

Doc,IrememberthatIdidn'tgettoreadhis

messageslastnight,soasIwalktocampusI

openthemafternoticingmultiplemissedcalls

fromhim,oneofwhichisfromthismorning.I'm

notgoingtocallhimbackandI'mgoingto

continueignoringhim.Ireadthemessages:

"Baby,I'msorry.Pleasepickup."..."Whatyou

sawisnotwhatitlookedlike.Pleasegivemea

chancetoexplain."..."Someleze,Iloveyou.I'd

neverhurtyoulikethat."...."Baby,please,pick

up.Don'tdothis."..."Soso,please,let'stalk



aboutthis."..."MaNdlovu,youknowme.I'dnever

dowhatyouthinkIdid.Givemeachanceto

explaintoyou.Iloveyou."

Ireadthesemessagesandadozenmorelike

them.Ugh,whatever.Ijustdeletethemand

continuemy25-minutewalktocampus.I'm

draggingmybodybutI'llgetthere.I'mstillhurt

anddyinginside,Ican'tlie.IfIwasn'tsoserious

aboutmystudiesIwouldcrawlintomybedand

cuddlewithabottleofwhiskyeachandevery

day...andnight,drinkmysorrowsawayandnot

gooutoreventakeashower.Thesadpart

aboutbeingliftedupsohighisthatwhenyou

falldownyoufallveryhardandwithoutfail,get

badlyhurt.That'sexactlywhatDochasdoneto

me,heliftedmehighuponlytodropme.Rather

younotexperiencethehighsbecauseatleast

you'dbesparedthelows.ButI'mgladIgotto

seethekindofpersonhereallyisnowbeforeI

fellforhimanydeeper.



.

.

.

EventhoughIdoubtedit,Imanagetostaynot

onlyawakebutalsoaliveinbothclasses.Apart

fromhavingThusostealingglancesatmeevery

nowandthen,theclasseswentwell.By12:25

I'mwalkingoutofmylastoneandImakemy

waytothelibrarywithmylaptoptoworkonmy

assignment.AsI'mworking,myphoneisnext

tomylaptoponthedesk,onsilent,andIkeep

seeingthescreenflashingaftereveryfew

minutes,Docjustwon'tstopcalling.Forsome

reasonIdon'twanttoblockhimandIdon't

wanttoturnmyphoneoffeitherbecauseI'm

waitingforZizotocontactme.ButhowamI

supposedtofocuswhenhekeepsdoingthis?

I'vealreadywenttocryintherestroomthree

timessinceIwalkedintothislibrary.One

momentIhavecontrolovermyemotions,and



thenext,thefloodgatesopen.Ihatewhatis

happeningbutIjustcan'thelpit.Butmaybe

meetingupwithZizowillhelpmetemporary

forgetaboutthispain,onlyifshewon'tbringup

Doc'snameinourconversationthough.It's

14:30whenshecalls,andeventhoughIdon't

takehercallbecauseoftheenvironmentI'min,

Itexthertellinghertowaitformebythe

campussmallgate.Shereplieswithan"okay".I

finishupwhatIwasdoingthencollectmystuff

andleavethelibrary.Indeed,Ifindherwaitingin

hercarbythegate.Ihopinandwemakea

shortdrivetoKFC.Onthewayshejustcan't

misstheopportunitytocommentabouthow

hellishIlook.Ugh,asifIdon'tknowit.Weget

toKFCandwesimplyordertheirHawaiian

twistersandsparklingkrushers.Thenwegosit

atacornertableandtalk.

-Her:"WhenyouandThandowereinE.LdidI

tellyouhowheandIcametoknoweach



other?"

DearGod,whydoesshehavetotalkaboutDoc?

-Me:"Nope.Youdidn'tandneitherdidhe.Ijust

assumedthatyougottoknoweachother

throughBhongo."

-Her:"Weallhadalottotalkaboutthatnight,

nowonderitnevercameup.Actually,Iknew

ThandobeforeImetBhongo.Igottoknow

BhongothroughThando,he'stheonewho

introducedus.ThandoandIgottoknoweach

otherwhenwewerestilldoingourfirstyearat

WitsMedSchool."

-Me:"Oh.Isit?"

-Her:"Yeah.Wewerestillmuchyoungerthen.

Andayearlaterhestarteddatingthiswhitegirl

inourclasswhowentbythenameofNatalie

Smith.WecalledherNatforshort,andless

thanayearlaterwerealisedthatthename

suitedherperfectlybecausesheturnedoutto



beanutcase,thegirlwasanut.Andeventoday

nothinghaschanged."

Idon'tknowwhereshe'sgoingwiththisbut

she'sboringthehelloutofmerightnow.

-Me:"Oh."

Shetakesherphoneoutofherpurseandstarts

thumbingit.Thensheturnsthescreen,showing

ittome.

-Her:"ThisisNat.Recogniseher?"

OhmyGod,that'sthewomanIsawatDoc's

placeonSunday.She'shisex?Woah,sohe

sleptwithhisvarsityex?Thisisgettingworse

bythesecond.Zizokeepsshowingmemore

pics.Oldpicsthatareobviouslyscannedfrom

hardcopyoriginals.PicsofNatwithDocwhen

theywerestillyoungerandinvarsity.Somewith

Nat,Zizo,Docandotherguys,theirformer

classmatesIassume.

-Me:"Ishouldhaveknown.Youaskedtomeet



upbecauseThandoaskedyoutocomeandtalk

tome."

-Her:"Becauseyou'rerefusingtohearhisside

ofthestory,babe.SosinceIwasalready

comingtoAlicehethoughtIshouldbetheone

totryandtalktoyou.Hethoughtmaybeyou'd

listentome,anotherwoman.Theguy'samess,

Soso.Andthat'sbecausehelovesyou.He's

beensohappywithyouandnowthishadto

happen.Itdidn'tevenhappenthewayyouthink

itdid."

Ipullmyeyesawayfromherstolookoutside,

throughtheglass,atapassingyoungcouple.

Theyareholdinghands,lookingallkindsof

happy.DocandIwerealsothathappyatsome

point.Thoughnotthatlong,mytimewithhim

hasbeenamazing,fullofunexpectedsurprises

andemotionalhighs.Someofthebest

memoriesofmylifehaveoccurredwhenIwas

withhim.Ifellinlovewithhimregardlessofmy



initialintentionsnottodoso.Ifellsohardthat

itcaughtevenmebysurprise.Anddespite

everything,I'mstillinlovewithhim.

Inasplitsecond,reasonrightsitself.Iknow

thatThandohasbeengoodtomesothere's

probablyalogicalexplanationforwhatIsaw.

AndI'mnowreadytohearit.

-Me:"Fine.Givemehissideofthestory,I'm

readytolisten."

IsaylookingZizointheeye.ThenIkeepquiet,

waitingforhertospeak,whichshedoesn'tdo

formanyseconds.Lookingather,Ifeeltherise

ofanemotionclosetoanger.Whyisshenot

talkingnow?

.

.

.

-Her:"ThandobrokeupwithNatafterayear



intotheirrelationshipbecauseshewasnow

showingacrazyside."

ShefinallyspeaksasIwasabouttosnap.

-Her:"Thegirlbecamenotonlyclingybutalso

extremelycontrollingandinsecure.Thandowas

confused,Irememberhimsayingit'slikea

switchjustflippedandNatchangedintoa

completelydifferentperson.Iontheotherhand

thoughtshewasalwayslikethatbutwashiding

hertruenaturebecausetherelationshipwas

stillnew.Allofasuddenshedidn'twant

Thandotohavefemalefriendsorjustfriendsin

general.She'dconstantlyaccusehimof

cheatingandgopsychoonhim.Thisothertime

sheevenwentasfarasattackingmeon

campussayingIwassleepingwithherman.

Shealmostkilledme."

Withoutbeingself-conscious,sheeasilylifts

hertoprevealingabigbutoldscaronher

abdomen.



-Her:"ThisiswhereNatstabbedmefor

somethingIwasnotevenguiltyof.Youwould

expectsuchbehaviourfromakasiblack

woman,butshedidit.Ididn'tpresschargesbut

shegotkickedoutofmedschoolandThando

decidedthathewasdonewithher,hejust

couldn'ttakehercrazinessanymore.Afterthat

hemetBusiandtheyhadagoodthing,butNat

continuedtobeapaininhisbutt.Thegirlwas

obsessedwithThando.Busiwouldtellyouwhat

shedidtoheraftershefoundoutthatThando

wasnowdatingher."

-Me:"Okay,Zizo,IthinkIgettheidea.Butstill,

thatdoesn'texplainwhythiscrazyNatwashalf-

nakedinThando'shouse.Orevenwhyhemet

upwithherbehindmybackandliedtome

aboutit."

-Her:"I'mgettingthere.Thedivorcemessed

Thandoupprettybad.Weallknowhimasthis

guywho'sobsessedwithorder,alwayswanting



todothingstherightway,butafterthedivorce

hewentdownaself-destructivepath.Hequit

hisjob,starteddrinkingexcessivelyandpicking

uprandomwomeneverynight.Inallthose

hookupsheendedupcrossingpathswithNat

again,andinanimpairedstatehehookedup

withher.Inthemorninghewassoberandas

expectedhewasregrettingwhathedid.Nat

wantedsomethingmore.Butknowingthekind

ofwomansheisandwitheverythingthatwas

goingoninhislife,Thandohadnointerestin

engaginginsomethingmorewithher.That's

whentroublebegan.Natbeingthenut,shewas

stillobsessedwithhimasshewasbackin

varsity.Hehadawakenedacrazymonsterand

hewasnowlivingtoregretit.Hislittlesister,

Anathi,calledusworriedabouthim.Thatwasin

June,andBhongoaskedhimtoleaveJo'burg

altogetherandcometoE.L.Wetriedtohelp

himgethislifebackontrack,andalsohelphim

findanewjob.Hedidn'twanttoworkasa



surgeonanymore,soBhongousedhis

connectionsandgothimtheFortHarelecturing

jobeventhoughthepostwaslongadvertised.

HewasnowinanewprovinceawayfromNat,

andhehadalsochangedhisphonenumberand

blockedheronsocialmediabutNatkept

emailinghim,sometimesthreateninghim.He

keptignoringtheemailsandjustcontinued

livinghislife,hiscleanlife.Butitismy

understandingthatNatkeptemailinghimeven

thoughhewasignoringher,thenallofasudden

shejustshowedupexactlywherehewas-at

Rhodes,tellinghimthatshe'snowbasedin

Grahamstownandthatshestillwantedhim

back.Iwasn'ttherebutIknowthatinitially

Thandodidn'tgivethatcrazywomanthetime

ofday,hewouldn't.However,shemanagedto

gethisattentionwhenshetoldhimthatshe'd

postonlineasextapeshecapturedthenight

theyhookedup.Sheevenshowedittohim.

ThatforcedThandotostopandtrytoreason



withher.Hedidn'ttellyouaboutthisbecause

hewasembarrassedandhethoughthehada

handleonit.ThenlastSundayNatjustshowed

upathishousewithoutaninvitationeven

thoughhehadn'tgivenherhisaddress.Thando

letherinbecausehedidn'twanthertodo

somethingdrastic.Ithinkshepaidsomeoneto

trackhimdown,thegirliscrazylikethat.AndI

wouldn'tbesurprisedifshecomesbackafew

monthsfromnowsayingshe'spregnantwith

Thando'sbaby.Ithinkfallingpregnantforhim

washerplanwhenshedecidedtocometohis

house,findachancetodrughimandwithouta

doubtsleepwithhim."

Yoh,thisistoomuch.

-Me:"Sohedidsleepwithher."

-Her:"SHEsleptwithhim.Afterdrugginghim."

Onherphone,sheshowsmemorepictures.But

nowtheseforcemetogaspforair.Theyareof



NatnakedwithThandoinhisbed.

-Zizo:"ShetookthesepicsANDavideothen

sentthemtoThandoasproofthattheydid

sleeptogether.Well,thatwouldhelpherwhen

shecomesbacksayingshe'spregnantfor

Thando,wouldn'tit?Butasyoucanseeinthese

pics,Thandoisoutofit."

Everythingisstartingtomakesensetomenow,

inawaythatZizowon'tunderstand.Thepieces

arestartingtofallintoplace.Igetupfrommy

chairratherabruptly.

-Me:"Zizo,thanksfortalkingtome.NowIthink

Iknowexactlywhathappenedandhowit

happened.Thanks."

IrushoutwithmybagbecauseIdidn'tleaveit

inZizo'scar.LeavingZizoconfused.

.

.



.

Thando

.

Ipaceupanddowninmyoffice,runningoutof

patience.It'saround15:30now,whyisZizonot

callingme?Idon'tlikeinvolvingotherpeoplein

mybusinessbutwithSosonotwantingtolisten

tomeIwasgoingcrazylastnightandIdidn't

wantthisshittodragsoIaskedZizototalkto

hertoday.IreallyhopeSosolistenedtoher,

becauseIdon'tknowhowIwillmoveforwardif

Iloseher.I'dreallyhatetoloseherover

somethingIdidn'tevendo.

Withmypatienceonempty,Itakemyphone

andcallZizomyself.Herphonedoesn'teven

ring,sheanswersimmediately.

-Her:"T-Love,Iwasjustabouttodialyour

numberrightnow."

-Me:"DidyoutalktoSoso?Whatdidshesay?



Didshelistentoyou?Howdidshelook?Isshe

okay?"

Ican'thelpmyself,I'mbombardingherwiththis

stringofquestionswithoutevenpausingin

betweenthem.

-Her:"Woah,buddy,slowdown.Onequestionat

atime."

-Me:"Pleasejustanswerme,Zee.Putmeoutof

mymisery."

-Her:"She'snotokay,buddy,thatmuchIcantell

you.Butshedidlistentomeeventhoughshe

justleftmetherewithouttellingmewhatshe's

intendingtodonext.Sheleftmeconfusedas

fuck.Allshesaidis,'IthinkIknowwhat

happenedandhowithappened'.Thenshejust

rushedout."

-Me:"Whatdoesthatmean?"

-Her:"Idon'tknow,hey.Maybeyoushouldcall

her.Maybethistimeshe'llanswer."



Iletoutahugesigh.FromwhereI'mstanding,

thisisstillnotlookinggood.

-Me:"Okay.Thanks,Zee."

IhangupanddialSoso'snumber,butonce

againshedoesn'tanswer.Fuck.Inafitofrage,

somethingjuvenile,Ithrowthephoneacross

theofficeandithitsthewallsohardthatbythe

timeitreachesthefloorthescreenispast

tense,history.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

Itisnowaround19:00,Istifleayawn,my

fingersmovingrapidlyovermylaptop's

keyboard.Overtakenwithgreatideasformy

assignmentI'vebeensittingherefortwohours



dutifullydoingwhatmattersthemost-my

schoolwork.I'vekeptmyheaddownallthese

hourstyping,notlookingupforanyreason,not

eventheringingofmyphone.Ihavetofinish

thisassignmentandsubmitittomorrow.

AsI'mstilltyping,Ihearaknockatmydoor.

Eish,itmustbemyannoyinglandlord.

Wonderingwhatshewants,Ilookupforthe

firsttimeinhoursandgogetthedoor.Tomy

surprise,IfindDocstandingthere.Buthowdid

hegetin?

-Me:"Thando?"

-Him:"Baby,pleasedon'tshutthedoorinmy

face.Weneedtotalkaboutthis."

Iopenthedoorwideandsteptooneside,

allowinghimtowalkthroughthedoorway,then

Ishutthedoorafterhim.

-Him:"Sthandwasam,Ididn'tdoit.Ididn'tcheat

onyou,I'mnotcheatingonyou.Pleasebelieve



me.Iloveyou,Someleze,Ididn'tlieaboutthat.I

wouldnevercheatonyou.Iwouldneverhurt

youlikethat,babe.Thebondwe'vecreated,

sthandwasam,issostrong,Iwouldneverjust

messthingsuplikethat.IknowthatyouthinkI

didn'tevengotoRhodesthatSaturday,but

that'snottrue.Baby,youknowhowIlovemy

kids.Iwouldneverjustchoosetogospendthe

wholedaywithanotherwomaninsteadof

spendingitwiththem.Iwantedtogofetch

themfromtheairportmyselfandspendtheday

withthemandyou.ButIabandonedthatand

wenttoRhodesbecauseIwasaskedto.Ididn't

leavemyhouseandyouinmybedjusttogo

fuckanotherwoman.Iwouldneverdothat.

WhatZizotoldyouistrue.Itiseverythingthat

happened.I'msureyouhatethefactthatI

broughtanotherpersonintoourprivateaffairs

butIwastryingtofixthings.Baby,Idon'tknow

howtogoonwithoutyou,Idon'twantto.Idon't

knowwhoIamwithoutyouandmyfriends



knowittoo,that'swhyZizoagreedtohelpme

out.Youweren'ttalkingtomeandIhadto

makeanotherplan.ButIdon'tblameyoufornot

wantingtolistentome.I'mnotexactlyinnocent

inallofthis.IliedtoyouthedayIcameback

fromRhodeseventhoughImadeapromiseto

youthatI'dletyouin,thatI'dtalktoyouabout

thesethingsbeforeyoufindoutaboutthemon

yourownandgetthewrongendofthestick.I

brokemypromiseandforthatI'msorry.Iguess

I'mbadatcommunicating,no,I'mnotgoodatit

atall.ButIpromiseyouthatsomethinglikethis

won'thappenagain.Justpleasetellmethat

youbelievemeandthatyoustillloveme."

He'snervous.Thewayhesounds,clearlyhe

mentallyrehearsedwhathewasgoingtosayto

me.Butthelookonhisfacesayshethinksthe

wordsthatsoundedsogoodinhisheadbefore

nowseeminaneandineffectual.Iremainquiet,

justlookingathim.Hestandsstill,hiseyes



searchingmine.AndIcantellthathe'sgetting

morenervous.Iletoutasmileandhisface

goessoftashiseyesfillwithhope.

-Me:"Ido.IbelieveyouandIstillloveyou,

thandolwam."

-Him:"Youdo?"

Hesaysflatly,almostindisbelief.

-Me:"Ido...I'vefigureditallout.Iknow

everything.Iknowwhathappenedandhowit

happened.Andbaby,I'msorrytoo.I'msorryI

didn'tgiveyouachancetoexplain."

Ipullhimtomeandkisshislips.Possesively,

hewrapshisarmsaroundmeanddeepensthe

kiss.Inafewmoments,Ipullbackandlookat

him.

-Me:"Sthandwasam,wearenotjustdealing

withthecrazyNathere.Shejustbecamea

convenientandamorethanwillingpawnin

someoneelse'sgame."



.

Seey'allonMonday.Let'spleasemakeitto

1.8Klikesandkeepthosecommentscoming.

#24

.

"I'vebeenlookingforasaviour.I'vebeen

lookingforarealonetoholdonto.I'vebeen

lookingforasaviour,saviour,yeah,tosaveme."

-Quavo[IggyAzalea]

.

.

MyeyessnapopenwhenIhearmymorning

alarmringing.Ittakesamomentformeto

realiseIhaven'tdiedandgonetoheaven.Ihave

Doc'sarmaroundmeaswearecurlingintoa

classicspoonpositionbeneathmypillowy

downcomforter.He'sindeedbackinmylife

andhe'sspentthenightinmybed.Imoveaway



fromhimtoreachformyphoneonthebedside

pedestalandturnthealarmoff.ThenIturnto

lookathim.IsmiletomyselfasIstudyhisface.

Helookssohandsomeeveninhissleep.Iam

sohappyIhaven'tlosthim,I'mecstatic.

WithouthimIwasslowlybutsurelygoingdown

aslipperyslope.

It'snow6:30buthe'sstilldeepasleepeven

thoughhe'susuallyupby5:00totakeanhour

maintaininghissexyabs4daysinaweekorto

usethathourattendingtomyneedsonthe

otherdays.Idon'tblamehimforstillbeingout

though,it'sexhaustion.Justlikeme,mypoor

babyhadn'thadagoodnightsleepintwodays.

Wedidn'tevengettogodeeperintoour

conversationaboutNatalielastnight.Ihadto

focusonfinishingmyassignmentfirst,sohe

pulledachair,satnexttomeatthedeskand

helpedmeout.Whenthatwasdonetherewas

notimetotalk.Slowly,ohsoslowly,wetookoff



eachother'sclothes,wewerebothnakedasour

lipslockedandhandscaressedeachother's

bodies.Ourmoistlipswouldmeetandpart,

creatingabridgeofourjuices.Theywould

hover,thensensuouslykissflesh.Thenhewas

insideme,makingslowandpassionateloveto

me.Withalmosteachmovementinsidemehe

toldmehelovedme,showingmetimeand

againashisbodyshuddered.We'vemadelove

withsomuchpassionbeforebutlastnightwas

different,thepassionwasthereinspades.The

sessionwassoslow,sensualandhewasinno

hurrytoreachtheend,hewasmoreabout

reconnectingoursouls.Itwasasifhewas

makinglovetomewiththeintentofdriving

awayanyfearIhavefeltabouttheendofour

relationship.Finally,ourfingersentwinedand

tightened;mymoansgrewlouder;hetensed

andthemomentarrivedatthesametimefor

thebothofus.Theclimaxbecameasintense

astheentiresessionwas.ItwasasifI'dbeen



climbingatallmountainandnowI'dreachedits

highestpinnacle.Withmyarmsspread,I

floatedoutovertheprecipice,mycryof

fulfillmentbothmindlessandsappedwith

pleasure.Afterthathelookeddeepintomy

eyesandspokewithunmistakablepassion."I

loveyou,Someleze.You'remyeverything.You

meantheworldtome."Hedidn'twaitformeto

respond,hekissedmethenpulledmeintohis

armsandIlaywithmyheadonhischest.We

werebothspentandwefellasleepalmost

immediately.Ihadtomakesurethatweused

protectionthough,Icanneverknowwhat

infectionsNataliehastransmittedtohim.

Thoughnotarubberofchoice,onecondom

fromaboxofgovernmentcondomsthatI've

beenkeepinginmybathroomcameinhandy.

It'saboxthatIgotfrommysocialworker

landlordbackinMay.Shelikesactinglikeshe's

mymother,althoughthatgetsalittleannoying

attimes,Iappreciatethefactthatshe's



concernedaboutmywell-being.Atthetime,I

wassurethatIwouldneverusethosecondoms

butIacceptedthemanywaybecauseIdidn't

wanttodisappointher.ItturnsoutIdidmyself

ahugefavourbyacceptingandkeepingthem

becauseoneofthemcameinhandylastnight.

WhatIalsolikeisthatI'mnottheonlycautious

oneinthisrelationship,Docistoo.Hetoldme

thatafterlearningthathe'dsleptwithNataliehe

visitedhisGPandtheGPwrotehima

prescriptionforthePEPtreatment.Hedidn't

mindhavingtopaytheGPforconsultationand

thenpayforthe28daycourseofanti-HIVdrugs.

Ahealthylifeispriceless.

AsI'mstillstaringathim,heopenshiseyesand

whentheymeetminehegivesoutaloving

smile.

-Him:"Goodmorning,beautiful."

-Me:"Morning,thandolwam.Sleepwell?"



-Him:"Likeavampireinabloodbank."

Ican'thelpbutlaughatthat.ThenIpeckhislips.

-Him:"Thankyoufornotwalkingawayfrom

me."

-Me:"Walkawayfromaguywholovesmeso

muchthatathisagehedidn'teventhinktwice

aboutjumpingoverourfencethat'smadeofa

highbrickwalljusttogettome.Riskingbeing

caughtbymylandlordintheprocess.I'mtelling

you,babe,youhadmewiththat."

Isaylaughing.

-Him:"AndgivenachanceI'ddoitallover

again."

-Me:"Youdidn'tneedtodoitthough,allyouhad

todowastonotbreakyourphonethencallme

tocometoyou.Youdon'tknowhowworriedI

waswhenyoudidn'tanswermycalls.Ithought

maybeyouhadgivenuponme,onus,not

knowingthatyourphone'sbroken."



-Him:"Iwouldnevergiveuponus,babe.Not

thissoon.Listen,Ipromisetobemoreopen

withyougoingforth.Okay?AndIwon'tbreak

thatpromiseagain.Iswear."

-Me:"Youknowhowyoumakemefeel,Thando?

Youmakemefeellikethere'sabsolutely

nothingIcaneversayortellyouthatwould

offendyou,hurtyou,ormakemeanylessthan

whatyoualreadythinkofme.Youmakemefeel

likeIcantellyouanything.I'malsotryingto

makeyoufeelthatwaywithmetoo.Baby,you

don'tneedtofeelembarrassedaboutanything

aroundme.Youcanalwaystellmeanythingno

matterhowbadorembarrassingyouthinkitis.

Ineedyoutotellme,especiallyifitit'sgonna

affectourrelationship.Ineedtohearthese

thingsfromyou,babe,beforethingsspiralout

ofcontrol.Please."

-Him:"Yougotit."

Hesays,gentlybrushingmycheekwithhis



hand.

-Him:"I'vebeenaround,I'vebeenwithalotof

differentwomeninthecourseofmylife.I've

datedafewandjusthadsexwiththerest.My

11yearswithBusidoesn'tmeanwewere

togetherfor11years,itmeansIstarteddating

her11yearsago.Therewerealotofbreaks

betweenusinthat11years,asyouknowIonly

gottomarryher3yearsago.We'dtakebreaks

andbewithotherpeople,butmostpeopleI've

beenwithneverheardtheL-wordcomeoutof

mymouth,Idon'tjustusethatwordlightlyand

that'sbecauseIvalueandrespectthemeaning

itcarries...BecauseBusiandIhadastrong

bond,whichwasnotonlyourkids,we'dalways

findawaybacktoeachother'sarms.Andwhen

wegotmarriedwetookavowtoneverleave

eachotheragain,whichiswhythedivorcewe

hadinJanuarybrokeme.Itmademerealise

thatwewerereallyover,forgoodthistime.To



numbthepainI'dhaveadifferentwomaninmy

bedalmosteverynight.Ididn'tevenneedtobe

drunktodoit,halfofthetimesI'dbesober.I

wasusingsextosedatemyself.Butthatwasn't

working,it'dmanagetonumbthepainforan

hourortwoatmostandthenthepainwould

catchupwithmeagain.Iwouldn'tevenhave

halftheinteresttospendthenightnexttothe

womanI'vepickedup,Iwouldleavetheminmy

bedandgotothecouchdownstairs,putmy

earphonesonandletthemusicputmetosleep.

Ilivedlikethatformonths,upuntilthenext

womanIpickedupwasapsychothatwould

makemeregretit-Natalie.SoIleftJo'burgand

cametoELtocleanupmyact,andthatwasa

monthbeforeImetyou.ItoldmyselfthatIwas

takingabreakfromwomen,butthenyoucame

alongandturnedmylifearound.Iwasdefinitely

notlookingforlovebutwithoutdoinganything

youmademefallforyousohardthatI,myself,

didn'tevenknowwhathadhitme.Whatwe



havemeansalottome,Someleze.YOUmeana

lottome.So,goingforward,ifmynot-so-good

pastthreatenstodestroywhatwehaveI

promisetocommunicatewithyou,toletyou

knowaboutit.Ipromisetolearntobemore

open.AndI'mnevergonnabreakthatpromise

again."

Thisisastart.

-Me:"Thanks.That'sallIask,sthandwasam.

AndlikeIoncesaidtoyou,Iwouldneverjudge

youbythethingsyoudidinthepast.Iloveyou,

Thando,andthatwon'tchangeanytimesoon.I

alsopromisetobecalmandgiveyouachance

toexplainwhensomethinghappensnexttime."

Hesmiles.Andwesealthepromiseswitha

kiss.ButthatkissiscutshortwhenIheara

knockatthedoor.Jeez!Thatmustbemy

landlord.

.



.

.

Anxious,Igetoutofbedandgoputonmyrobe

that'shangingonthebackofthedoor.ThenI

openthedoor.Andit'sindeedmylandlord,on

herwaytowork.SheworksinAdelaide,anhour

awayfromAlice,sosheleavesearly.

-Me:"Morning,Ma."

-Her:"Morning.Listen,Ineedtotalktoyou

whenIcomebackfromwork,okay?Behere."

-Me:"Okay,Ma.I'llbehere."

Withthatshewalksaway.Ijustknowright

thereandthenthatI'mintrouble.Sheprobably

heardnoisescomingoutofmyflatlastnight

andknewthatIwaswithaman.Andifthat's

thecasethenI'mreallyscrewed.Grrr!Iwonder

whatshe'sgoingtosay.

Iclosethedoorandgositonthebed.Idon't



communicatemyfearswithDocthough,Ijust

keepquiet.

-Him:"Everythingokay?"

-Me:"Idon'tknow,hey.GuessI'llknowwhen

shecomesbackfromwork.Rightnowweneed

togetupandgetreadytogotocampus."

-Him:"Notyet.IcanbelateandIknowthatyour

firstclassisonlyat9:50,thirdslot.Socomesit

nexttomeandlet'stalkaboutthisNatthing."

Hesaysashesitsupstraightonthebed,

leaningonmycheapheadboard.

-Me:"Youhavemytimetableinyourhead?"

-Him:"IkeepeverythingaboutthepeopleI

deeplycareabout.Nowcome."

Iclimbbackintomybed.Isitnexttohimand

leanontheheadboardtoo.

-Me:"AfterZizotoldmethatNataliehadbeen

emailingyoualmostfrequentlyandthenshe



justshowedupwhereyouwereatRhodesand

atyourhouse,provingthatsheknewexactly

whereyouwere,thatgotmethinking.Itgotme

thinkingaboutwhatAlexoncedidinfrontofme.

ZizothoughtNataliehiredsomeonetofollow

youbutIdidn'tthinkso.Mytheorywas:it'sAlex

andThusowhofedherthatinformation."

-Him:"AlexandThuso?Why?"

-Me:"Ain'titobvious?Thusowantsyouand

Alexalsowantsmeback.SotheyusedNatalie

tobreakusup.IthinktheplanwasforNatalie

tocometoyourhouse,dowhatshedid,sleep

withyouandtakethosepictures,picturesthat

wouldenduponmylapandmakemenotthink

twiceaboutleavingyou.AndNataliewasmore

thanwillingtodoit,forherownobvious

reasons."

-Him:"Thenwhydidthepicturesnotendupon

yourlap?"



-Me:"Becausetherewasnolongeraneedfor

that.IhadalreadyseenNataliehalfnakedin

yourhouseandmademyownconclusions.

BothThusoandAlexknowmeverywell.They

knowhowIreact.Andtheyalsoknowthat

whenI'mextremelyangryIpunchandbreak

things.Thusosawmyinjuredhandinclasson

MondayandmadeacommentthatIfigureda

meaningtoonlyyesterdaywhenIwastalkingto

Zizo.MyinjuredhandandknowingthatIfound

Natalieinyourhousethedaybeforemeantone

thing,thattheyhadsucceededintheirscheme."

-Him:"ButhowdidtheyfindoutaboutNatalieto

beginwith?"

-Me:"Fromyouremails.Alexisdoinghis

MastersdegreeinComputerScience.Even

thoughIwon'tsayhe'sahacker,heknowsalot

abouthacking,programmingandcoding.He

wasmyboyfriendforyearswhichmeansI

absorbedenoughfromhimjustlikeIalso



absorbalotfromyounow.Youknowme,Ilike

listeningmorethantalkingandifsomething

fascinatesmeIaskaboutit.Heshowedme

howtoaccesssomeone'scomputerremotely

aslongasthecomputerinquestionis

connectedtotheinternet.Hediditinfrontof

meonce,hehackedintoLexi'sboyfriend's

computer.AndLexiwashistwinsister.Now

deceased."

-Him:"Soyou'retellingmethatthatboyhacked

myemails?"

-Me:"Ibelievehehackedyourlaptopfirst,then

youremails.Ibelievehefirstlookedthroughthe

documentsstoredonyourlaptopforsomething,

anythinghecouldusetogetmetoleaveyou.

Andwhenhedidn'tfindanythinghemovedto

youremails."

-Him:"Andhowdidhedothat?Howdidhe

invademyprivacy?"



-Me:"Bycreatinganemailbugthathethensent

toyousohecouldgetyourIPaddress.Thebug

isapieceofcodeheimbeddedintheemailhe

senttoyou.Anemailthatcaughtyourattention.

Onceyouopenedtheemail,thebugsimplytold

himthatyou'vereadtheemail,anditalso

providedyourdynamicIPaddress.Thenfrom

thereheusedyourIPaddresstoaccessyour

laptop.DynamicIPistheIPaddressordinary

peoplelikeyouandmeget,itmeanseverytime

youdisconnectandreconnecttotheinternet

yoursystemisassignedacompletelynewIP

address,contrarytostaticIP.Whenyou're

homeyourlaptopisalwaysconnectedtoyour

homeWiFi,butwhenyoudisconnectittotakeit

withyoutocampusandreconnectitlaterthat

meansyougetadifferentIPaddress.That

meansanyonewhowantstohackyouusing

yourIPaddresswillhavetoobtainiteverytime

theywanttoaccessyoursystem.Butthat

wasn'tatrainsmashforAlexbecausehe



wantedtoaccessyourcomputeronlyonce.

Remembertheemailyougotfromsomeone

youdidn'tknowonFridaynight,thenightbefore

youwereaskedtogotoGrahamstown?The

emailwithBiochemthirdyearstudentsasa

subjectandaMPEGattachmentthatmadeno

sense?"

-Him:"Yeah,Irememberit."

-Me:"Well,IthinkitwasfromAlex,anemail

accounthecreated.Onceyouclickedit,that's

howyougavehimaccesstoyourlaptop.But

havingjustyourIPaddresswasn'tgoingtohelp

him.Healsoneededabackdoorinyoursystem,

anopenportthatcouldlistentoandreplyback

tohisdatapackets.Thebughesentyoualso

helpedhimwiththat.Andthefactthatyouhave

nofirewallmadethingseasierforhim."

-Him:"ButhowdidAlexevenknowmypersonal

emailaddress?"



-Me:"Ithoughtaboutit.Idoubtheevenknew

yourlastname.WhatI'msureofisthatheknew

yourfirstnamefromyourbirthdayparty.

Remember,heattendedthepartynotbecause

heknewBhongobutbecauseBhongoknows

histwofriendswhoareEastLondoners,Siya

andSive,andhe'daskedthemtobring

someonewhenhewasinvitingthem.Sohe

couldn'thaveaskedBhongoaboutyou.Yes,he

couldhaveaskedSiyaandSive,buttheydon't

havethatinformationeither.Soinsteadofa

longchainfromhimtoSiveandSiyathento

BhongotogettoyouheworkedwithThuso,a

personwiththesamegoalashim,aperson

whoknowsawholelotaboutyou.Busitoldme

thatThusotrackedherthroughsocialmedia

andIthinkthat'swheretheyalsogotyouremail

address.Knowingyournametheylookedyou

uponsocialmediaandtheyfoundyourGmail

accountusernameunderyourcontactinfoon

Facebookbecauseyouhaveitdisplayedthere.



Thentheysentyoutheemailandgotaccessto

yourcomputer.Butwhentheycouldn'tfind

anythingtheycoulduseonthedocuments

storedonyourlaptop,theymovedtoyour

emails.Andguessingyourpasswordwasnow

easybecauseAlexalreadyhadaccesstoevery

folderstoredonyourcomputer.Justlikehedid

inLexi'sboyfriend'scomputer.Narrowingit

down,hetargetedfoldersthatcontainedmore

personaldocuments,especiallythosethat

containedmemoriesfromthepast.Iguesshe

didthesamewithyoutoo.Youknowyourself,

babe,you'reverysentimental,youkeep

everything.Likethephotosofyourfirst

girlfriend,Liesl,whodiedinacaraccidentwhen

youwereboth16.PhotosofRocky,the

chocolateLabradorthatyousharedwithBusi.

PhotosofLesedi,yourfirstcarthatyourfather

boughtyouwhenyouturned21.Photosofyour

daughtersonthedaytheywereborn.Allthat

stuffthat'simportanttoyou,photoswith



captions,theyareallstoredonyourlaptop.And

I'mguessingAlexusedthemtoguessyour

Gmailpassword,Ialsodid.Ithoughtitwouldbe

yourdaughters'namesortheirbirthdatesbutit

was"Lesedi",yourfirstcar.Iguesstheyfigured

itouttoo."

-Him:"Ifeelnaked,youknow.Yes,Iknowthat

I'mliterallynakedrightbutyouknowwhatI

mean.MyprivacyhasbeeninvadedbypeopleI

don'tevenhavedealingswith.Idon'thavea

problemwithyouseeingmystuff,butthem...."

.

.

.

-Me:"IknowandI'msorry...Googlesendsyoua

securityalertwhenyouraccounthasbeen

accessedonanewdevice,theynotifyyouso

youcouldchangeyourpasswordandprotect

youraccountjustincaseyou'vebeenhacked.



Didyoureceivetheiremailanddidyouevenpay

attentiontoit?"

-Him:"Thismakessensenow,Igottheemail

butIonlyreaditonSaturday.AndIchangedthe

password.Atfirstitwasmydaughters'names

combined,thenIchangeditto"Lesedi".And

yesterdayIgotanothertellingmeaboutthe

possiblehack,Iguessitwasyou.ButIhaven't

changedthepasswordyet."

-Me:"Youbettermakeitstrongerthistime

around,includenumbersandcapitalletters.

Andalsousethetwo-factorauthentication

whichmeansthehackerwillalsoneedyour

mobiledeviceaswellbeforeaccessingyour

emails.Andthereisnootherwayaround

that...Anyway,fromyouremailsthat'swhere

theyfoundoutaboutNatalieanddecidedtouse

herastheirlilpawn.Theycouldtellhow

obsessedsheiswithyouandalltheyneededto

dowastoputyoutwotogetheratthesame



placeandatthesametime,awayfromme.

YesterdayIreadtheemailsshe'sbeensending

you,theyhaveasignatureblock,hercontact

detailsatthebottom,herworkaddress,work

phonenumberandhercellphonenumber.Work

addressinGrahamstown.That'scloseenough

anditworkedintheiradvantage.Everybodyin

theBiochemdepartment,includingThuso,knew

thattheHonoursstudentshadanacademictrip

toRhodesthatSaturdaybutnoteveryonehada

reasontowanttoseeyouinGrahamstown,only

ThusoandAlexhadone."

-Him:"AndLincolnnotfeelingwellatthelast

minutewasnocoincidence,wasit?Withhim

outIwasthenextoption."

-Me:"Exactly.Theguywasnotevensick.My

psychoticex-friendjustgavehimsomegreento

sayhewas.Italkedtohimyesterday,Igavehim

nochoiceandheadmittedtoit.Theyhadyou

senttoGrahamstownthatdayandtoldNat



aboutit.AndtheyarealsotheonesbehindNat

showingupatyourhouselastSunday."

-Him:"Thesekidsarecrazy,seriously.Whatisit

withthem?Togotosuchgreatlengthsjustto

breakusup?Whatisthat,seriously?Arethey

thatdesperate?Howdidtheyevenknowmy

address?Idon'thaveanythingthat'sgotmy

addressonmylaptoporonmyemails."

-Me:"Ibelievetheygottheaddressthroughme.

I'vedatedAlexfor3years,andinthat3years

ourliveswereconnected.TheiPhoneI'musing

wasagiftfromhimandhe'stheonewhosetup

myAppleIDandmyiCloudaccount.Inever

changedthepasswordsafterwebrokeup.So

I'msurehe'sbeenusing"FindmyiPhone",

logginginusingmydetailsandtrackingmy

phonemoreclosely.Andguesswheremy

phone'sGPShasbeenputtingmeatnight

lately?"

-Him:"Myhouse."



-Her:"Exactly.Sotheyfigureditout.Maybethey

evendrovebyonedayjusttomakesure.And

yourcar,thatThusoknowsverywell,ismostly

parkedinthedrivewaythaninthegarage."

-Him:"Andthispastweekendtheyknewthat

youweren'taround,yourphonetoldthemthat

youwerehomeinP.E,that'swhytheysent

Natalietomyhousetodowhatshedid."

-Me:"You'reseeingit.MondaynightIwentout

drinkingbecauseIwasstressed,andguess

what?Alexjustconvenientlyshowedupand

actedasifhewassurprisedtoseemeatFort

Beaufortdrunkatthathour.Withmyphoneon

anddataon,heknewexactlywhereIwas,thatI

wasinPandarosaobviouslydrowningmy

sorrowsbecauseofwhattheydid.Andhewent

theretotakeadvantageofthesituation.But

unfortunatelyforhimthatdidn'twork.Wesure

doknowhowtoattractcrazies,don'twe?"

-Him:"Nokidding.AtleastNatalieandAlexare



ourexes,whoIdon'tgetisthatgirlThuso.Even

iftheirplanhadworked,howdidshethinkshe'd

benefitinallofthis?Howdidshethinkshe'd

makemefeelsomethingforher?Imean,Idon't

wantherandsheknowsit.Andhowwasshe

evenplanningtogetridofapsycholikeNatalie

onceshegotinthepicture?"

-Me:"Ireallyunderestimatedjusthowsick

Thusois,Ididn'tknowshe'dgothisfar,

especiallyforamanthatdoesn'tevenwanther.

IguesshercrazinessevenrubbedoffonAlex.

TheyusedNatastheirpawn,forgettingthatina

gameofchessapawncanturnintoaqueenifit

travelledallacrosstheboardtotheotherside.

Natalieistheoneholdingthecardsnow,

becauseshedidthisforherownreasons,not

theirs.ButapparentlyThusohadorstillhasa

planforher.Atleastthat'swhatBuhletoldme

aftersheconfirmedmytheory.Butshedoesn't

knowthedetailsoftheplan."



-Him:"Buhle?"

-Me:"BuhleVilakaziinourclass."

-Him:"WheredoesVilakazifitinallofthis

craziness?"

-Me:"Thegirl'sbeenusinghereyesonmeand

youalotlately.SoyesterdayafterIwenttosee

LincolnIlookedforheroncampus,wantingto

knowifshewasalsoinvolvedinThuso'splot.

Andifyes,why.Shetoldmeeverythingshe

knows.Apparently,beforeThusoapproached

AlexforthissickalliancesheaskedforBuhle's

help.Apparently,Buhlehasthesameskillsetas

Alexwhenitcomestocomputers,only

differenceisthatshe'sstreet-taught.Shesays

whenThusotoldheraboutmyrelationshipwith

youshedidn'tbelieveitandshedidn'twantto

helpher,sheevendeniedbeingthatcomputer

savvy.Butshestartedthinkingitwastruewhen

shecoincidentallysawmeattheairportdriving

yourcar.Andtobesureshestartedusingher



eyeonus,justoutofcuriosity.Buteventhough

sheturnedThusodown,apparentlyThusostill

sharesherplanswithherbutshedoesn'tgive

herallthedetails.BeforeIleftherroom

yesterday,shepromisedtogetmeeverything

Thusoisplanningnext.Shetoldthatshe's

againstwhatThuso'sdoingandshehasher

ownreasonsforfeelingthatwayandtheyare

pure.KnowingthatThusomightnotgiveup

afterseeingthatherplanhasn'tworked,Ithink

wecoulduseanyintelIgetfromBuhletobe

onestepaheadofThusointheirnextplanwith

Alex."

Docjustgetsoutofbedandgrabshisclothes

onthechair.Thenhestartsgettingdressed.

-Him:"Youknowwhat,babe?Dealingwithone

crazyNatalieisenough.I'mtoooldandbusyto

bedealingwithtwoboredcrazykidssuchas

ThusoandAlex.I'mjustgonnadealwithNatalie,

gethertosurrenderthesextapesshehasin



herpossession.BecausethelastthingIwantis

tobeaninternetpornstar.I'llevenpayherifI

haveto.MoneyistheonlythingIcanofferher,

nothingmore.AsforThusoandAlex,Ireally

don'thavetimeforthemandIsuggestthatyou

ignorethemtoo.Theyhavefailedintheirsick

game,andthey'regonnafailinwhateverthey

trynext.Let'sjustpromiseeachotherthat.That

we'renotgonnalettheirstupidschemes

separateus.Thatwhateverhappensnextwe'll

knowthatit'sthemanddealwithitwiththe

highestlevelofmaturity."

I'mnotsureaboutthisbutInod.

-Me:"Okay."

He'snowdonegettingdressed.Andhecomes

tome,leansoverandpeckmylips.

-Him:"Pleasecomeopenthegateforme,I

needtogogetreadyforwork...I'lljust

strengthenallmypasswordsandmakesure



thatIdon'tgethackedagain.OtherthanthatI

don'twantanydealingswiththosekids.I'm

lettingthisgo."

Isighthenclimbdownthebed.Iputonmy

morningshoesandgoopenthegateforhim.

Hetellsmethathe'sgoingtocomegetme

afteranhoursowecouldgotocampus,then

heleaves.

.

.

.

Indeed,afteranhourhecomestogetmeand

wedrivetocampus.Idon'tseeThusoinallof

ourclasses,Idon'tknowwheresheisandI'm

notsureIcare.Asweleaveintheafternoon,

walkingtoDoc'scar,IseeAlexlookingatus,

leaningonhisowncarintheparkinglot.Our

eyeslockandIdon'tmissnoticingtheangerin

hiseyes.Clearly,realisingthattheirplandidn't



workisdrivinghimnuts.Well,heshouldhave

knownthatevildoesn'twin.Itdoesn'tmatter

whatheandThusodecidetodonext,theyare

goingtofailagain.AsI'mlookingathim,the

distinctionbetweenhimandthemanwalking

besidemeisstark.Alex'spassionandlooksare

sexytobesure.ButDocismoresexier,andhis

matureandsophisticateddemeanorgiveshim

anurbaneflairIfindcompellinginawayI've

neverencountered.Alexmustbeinsaneifhe

thinksI'dleaveDocandgobacktohisboyish

ass.

Withnodrama,DocandIgetinthecarandhe

drivesaway,leavingAlexstillstandingwherehe

was.Tenminuteslater,Docdropsmeoffatmy

gateandIwalktomyflattoanxiouslywaitfor

mylandlordtocomehome.Wonderingwhat

shewantsustotalkabout,Ifindmyself

sweating,anxietygettingthebetterofme.

Around18:30sheknocksatmydoorandasks



metofollowhertothemainhouse.Idowith

myheartbangingagainstmychest,trepidation

killingme.Weenterherloungeandsheasks

metotakesseatonthecouchnexttoher.

-Her:"Someleze,Mondaynightyoucamehome

reallylate,drunkandrowdy.Thenlastnightyou

broughtamanintoyourflat.Iheardyouhaving

sexinmyyard.Isthatrespect?WhatdidIsay

toyouaboutrulesinthisyard?Wouldyouhave

sexinyourmother'syard?"

OhmyGod,I'mscrewed.Ilookdown,fucked

andparalysedbyshame.

-Me:"No,Iwouldn't."

Myvoicecomesoutasawhisper.

-Her:"Thenwhydidyoudoitinmyyard?It'sme

youdon'trespect,isthatit?"

Iliftmyheadandlookatherwiththerespect

I'vealwaysbeenshowingheralltheseyears.



-Me:"No,Ma.Irespectyou.Alot.AndI'msorryI

didwhatIdid.Itwon'thappenagain.Ever.I

swear.Pleaseforgiveme."

-Her:"I'msureitwon'thappenagain.Someleze,

youbroketheonlytworulesIgaveyouwhen

youfirstgothere.Ican'tstaywitharebellious

childlikeyouinmyhouse.That'swhyI'mletting

yougo."

-Me:"Lettingmego?Youmeanyou'rekicking

meout?"

-Her:"Makesureyouclearallyourstuffby

tomorrow.I'llrefundyouhalfofyourrent

moneyforthismonth."

Aspainfulaswhatshe'ssayingis,notatraceof

feelinggrazesherface.Clearlyhermindis

madeup,there'snochangingherdecision.

She'sreallykickingmeoutofherhouse,just

likethat.WhereamIgoingtogonow?I'llhave

tofigureitout,shedoesn'tcare.Irisefromthe



couchratherslowly.

-Me:"Thanksforkeepingmeinyourhouseall

theseyears,Ma.AndI'msorryfordisrespecting

you.I'llbeoutbytomorrow."

Withoutevenwaitingforhertoanswer,Imake

forthedoorandwalkout.

.

.

.

Idon'tgobacktomyflat,Ijustgostraightto

thegateandwalkouttoDoc'shouse.Onthe

wayIfeellikecryingbutImanagetoholdit

together.InnotimeIgettoDoc'sgateandIcall

himtoopenup.HedoesandIwalkintothe

yardandmakemywaytohisfrontdoor.Iwalk

inobviouslylookingflushedbecausehe

immediatelyasksifeverythingisokayashe

leadsmetothecouch.



-Me:"No,everythingisnotokay,Thando."

Myvoicecracksandmytearsbetrayme,they

justfalleventhoughIdon'twantthemto.Doc,

who'ssittingnexttomeonthecouch,pullsme

tohim.

-Him:"Baby,talktome.What'sgoingon?"

-Me:"Idon'thaveaplacetostay,Thando.My

landlordhasjustkickedmeoutbecause

MondaynightIcamehomeverylateanddrunk,

andbecauseyouspentthenightinmybedlast

night."

Hepullsbackandlooksatme.

-Him:"Isthatit?Well,don'tworry,babe.Just

comestaywithme.Letmetakecareofyou,

withtheaccommodationandeverythingelse."

-Me:"Butthat’snotright,babe.Cohabitingis

justnotme.Whatwouldmymothersayifshe

weretofindout?Ican'tdoit."



-Him:"Ofcourseyoucan,babe.Youdon'thave

muchchoice.Andyourmotherwon'tfindout."

Hesays,wipingmytears.

-Him:"ThisisAlice,accommodationisscarce.

Besides,I'dlovehavingyouhereallthetime.

We’vebeenpracticallylivingtogetheranyway."

-Me:"No,Thando,wehavebeenspending

nightsandweekendstogetherwhilewelived

separately.That’sverydifferentfromlivinga

lifetogether."

-Him:"Andthatwasgoingtobemypoint.With

youlivingherewecanbeourselves,allthetime.

We'llbemuchcloser,ourbondwillbe

strengthened.Andanythingthat'splotted

againstuswon'teasilyshakeus."

-Me:"Ey...Idon'tknow,babe.It'sstillearlyfor

suchabigstep."

-Him:"Iknow,butIbelievewe'rereadytotake

thatstep.It'sgonnabegood,babe,you'llsee.



Justsayyou'lldoit."

No,thisistoomuchandtoosudden.I'mnot

sureI'mreadyforthat.It'sstilltooearlyandI

lovehavingmyownspace.ButdoIhavea

choice?Iglancearoundme,atDoc'sbeautiful

house,hisbeautifulself,andIstrugglewiththe

opposingemotionsIfeelinmyheadandheart.

I'mnowgoingtobecompletelyandutterly

dependentonthisman.

-Him:"Someleze,Iloveyou.AndIwantyou

closetome,Ineedyouhere.WhenIaskedyou

toquityourjob,yesIwantedyoutohave

enoughtimetofocusonyourstudies.But,likeI

alsotoldyou,Ialsowantedustohaveenough

timetospendtogether.Mymarriageended

becausemyex-wifeandIcouldn'tspendmuch

timetogether.AndeventhoughIneversaidit

outloud,Ididn'twantsomethinglikethatto

happentoustoo.Andnowwehaveachanceto

notonlyavoidthatbuttogrowclosertoo,to



strengthenourlove,ourrelationship...LikeItold

youthismorningandevenbefore,Iwaslost

aftermydivorce.Ididn'tevenknowit,butI

neededasaviourtosaveme.Iwasfeelingthe

weightoftheworldlikeIhadbricksonmy

shoulders.Iwalkeddownadark,muddypath;I

hadadancewiththedevilandhegotagripon

me.ButImanagedtoescape.Youbecamemy

saviour.Yougavemestrengthtobeatthat

darkness.AndnowIwantyouclosetome

always.You'renotarebound,you'retherealone

formeandIwanttoholdontoyou.Please,just

sayyesyou'llmoveinwithme."

.

.

Ncoohthanksforallyourencouragementguys.

IgottoreadallyourcommentstodaybecauseI

hadahecticweekend,andahecticMonday.I

apologise.Ireallyappreciateeverythingy'all

said.Andforthosewhoasked:I'maXhosafirst



timewriterfromP.E,aUniversityofFortHare

alumnus,butI'mnowbasedinJo'burg.I

understandmostofourlanguagessoyoucan

commentusinganylanguage.Thanksguys.

Lovey'all<3

#25[+18S,extremeadult-content]

.

"Putyouupagainstthewall.AndI'magoto

work'tilyougetoff.Baby,soonasyou'redone

we'llgosomemore.Girl,justimagineus."-

ChrisBrown[RitaOra]

.

.

3dayslater-Saturday

Thando

.

Runningandsweatingearlyinthemorning,I

finallygettoslowdownandcompletelystop



whenIreachmygate.IturntolookatSoso

who'scomingatadistance,alsorunning.From

whereIamstandingshelooksalright,she's

doingprettygood,butasshegetscloserIcan

seethatit'snotthatgood.Herbodyistense,

herbreathingragged.Sheslowsdownand

comestoastopinfrontofme,clutchinga

stitchinherside.

-Me:"Aw,no,you'rekidding.Really?"

Isay,withsymphathy.

Shecan'tevenspeak,shelooksawayanddry-

heavesonce.Thenshetakesadeepbreathas

shecanmusterandletitout,panting.

-Me:"ThatbananaItriedtomakeyoueat

seeminglikeaprettygoodidearightaboutnow,

huh."

-Her:"First2kilometreswereallright,thenthe

wheelscameoff."

-Me:"That'sbecauseyou'venevermademore



than2kilometresbefore,butyou'llgetusedto

it.Juststickwithme."

-Her:"Acouplethatexercisestogetherstays

together,right?"

-Me:"That'sjustaboutright."

-Her:"Crap.Whoeversaidthatwasprobably

high."

Ilaughandpullherfullyintomyarms.

-Me:"I'mgladyoumovedin."

Isaylookingintohereyes.

-Her:"Yeah,metoo."

I'mnotsureifshemeansthatthough.Ihelped

hermoveinyesterday,butIcouldseethatshe

wasreluctant.Sheonlymovedinbecauseshe

hadnootherchoice.I,too,didn'twanttoforce

herintodoingsomethingshewasn't

comfortablewith,that'swhyI'vebeentryingto

helpherfindanotherplacetorentsince



Thursday.ButlikeIsaid,thisisAlice,asmall

town,accommodationisprettyscarcehere.But

hopefullywe'llfindsomethingsoon,inthe

meantimeshecanstaywithme.

-Her:"Thanksforbeinghereforme."

-Me:"Hey,that'swhatI'mherefor.Besides,your

unreasonablelandlordkickedyououtbecause

ofme."

-Her:"Unreasonableindeed.Ireallydidn'tthink

she'dkickmeout,Ithoughtshe'donlygiveme

alectureandawarning.Buthey,Ididsignthe

ruleswhenItooktheflat.Iguessrulesarerules.

Andit'sheryard,herrules.Anyway,itdoesn't

reallymatter.I'mjustgladI'mnotoutinthe

street."

Shekissesme,wekiss,andmyhandsmove

downfromherwaisttograbherfirmass.She

letsoutasoftmoaninmymouth.AndIcanfeel

mycockstirringintolife.Shefeelsittooand



shepullsback.

-Her:"Let'sgoinside."

-Me:"Yousureyoudon'twanttogotoEast

Londonwithmetoday?"

-Her:"No,babe,youknowwhatmyfirstpriority

is.I'msorry."

Justthenherphonerings.It'sstrappedtoher

upperarmandIcanseethecallerID:Sandile.

-Me:"Who'sSandile,babe?Mycompetition?"

Iaskjokingly.IknowverywellwhoSandileis.

-Her:"Baby,you'retooyoungandhandsometo

bethissenile.ItoldyouthatSandile'smyfather.

You'llneverhaveacompetition."

Herfaceadornedwithasmile,shepecksmy

lips,thensheputsherAirPodsbackonand

doubletapstheoutsidetoanswerthecallas

shewalksintotheyard.I'mleftstandingthere,

watchingherasshewalksawaytowardsthe



house.Damn,GodreallytookHistimesculpting

her,thenanothercreatingherinnerbeing.How

canInotbethissmitten?Justthen,myown

phonerings.It'sZizoandIanswerasIleanon

thehalf-opengate.

-Me:"Hey,Zee."

-Her:"T-Love.How'sitgoing?"

-Me:"Good.Greatactually.Howareyou?"

-Her:"I'llbeokayifyoubringSosoaroundtoday.

Idon'tfeellikehangingoutwithjustyouboys."

TodayI'mgoingtoEastLondontomeetupwith

BhongoandtheotherguysImadefriendswith

atmybirthdayparty.Zizowillalsobethere,she

doesn'tletBhongogoanywherewithouther.

That'sniceandallbutIthinkit'stoomuch,I'd

suffocateifitwereme.

-Me:"Yahwell,lookslikeyou'regonnabestuck

withjustus.Soso'snotcoming,shecan't."



-Her:"Shecan't?"

-Me:"Yeah,she'swritingatestonMondayso

she'sgottostudy."

-Her:"Ahdamn.ButIunderstand...Seethisthing

ofyoursofdatingastudentthough,..."

Icutheroff.

-Me:"Hey,let'snotgothere,okay?Itdoesn't

matterwhatSosodoes,Iloveher.Besides,

evenifshewasworking,shewouldn'talways

beavailable."

-Her:"C'mon,Thando,youknowthatIwasjust

joking,don'tbecatchingemotionsnow.Ilike

Soso,youknowthat."

-Me:"Listen,Zee,Igottago.Seeyoulater."

-Her:"Later."

Ihangupandwalkintomyyard,closingthe

gatebehind.Seriously,Idon'tlikeitwhenmy

friendsmakereferencetowhatSosodoes.I



don'tevenunderstandwhyitmatterstothem

whatshedoeswithherlife.

IwalkintothehouseandfindSosointhe

bathroomstrippingoffherjoggingclothes,

abouttogetintheshower.

-Her:"Sandilesayshe'scomingtoAlicetoday.

Hewantstoseeme."

-Me:"Doyouwanttoseehim?"

-Her:"Guessitwon'thurt.Theman'sbeen

wantingtoseemefordaysnow,Ican'tkeep

brushinghimoff."

-Me:"Yeah,justseehim.That'sasteptowards

buildingarelationshipbetweenyoutwo."

-Her:"Youwon'tmindifIbringhimhere,inyour

house?Ican'tsitwithhiminthecarasifhe's

myblesser."

-Me:"POC,it'snotmyhouse,it'sourhousenow.

Andofcourse,Iwon'tmind.Iwon'tevenbe



herebythen."

-Her:"Pleasejustdon'tcomehomedrunk,

okay?"

Ichuckle.

-Me:"Haveyoueverseenmedrunk,babe?The

answerisno.Andthat'sbecauseInolonger

drinktogetdrunk."

-Her:"That'sgood."

Shedropsherpanties.Nowcompletelynaked,

shestepsinsidetheshowerenclosureand

turnsonthewater.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

I'mreallynotsureaboutthiscohabitingthing



butIonlyhadtwochoices;todoitorsleepin

thestreets.SoIdidit.ButIhopeIgetanother

placesoon.Imustsaythough,knowingthatI

nowliveinthishousewiththemanIlovefeels

good.TheonlythingIthinkisgoingtobea

problemsofaristhatIknowmyself,I'mnotthe

cleanestglassontherack.I'mnothinglikeDoc.

Docisaneatfreak,andhishouseisalways

immaculate.SonowIhavetokeepuporwewill

clash.

Facingthewall,withmybacktotheshower

door,Ienjoythefeelingofwarmwaterandthe

creamylatherofthesoaponmyskin.Thenthe

showerdoorclicksopenandDocstepsinside

tojoinme.Withmybacktohimhehugsme

frombehind,wrappinghisarmsaroundmeand

interlockinghisfingersonmystomach.Mmh,I

lovethefeelingofhisnakedbodyagainstmine.

"Areyouokaywithmejoiningyouthough?"

Hewhispersclosetomyear.



-Me:"Ofcourse,babe."

AsifI'dsayno.Ishekiddingme?

Hestartswashingmyback.Icantellthathe

enjoysit-butthat'snothingnew.I'msuremy

skinfeelssoftandsilkyinhishandswiththe

soapmakingitwetandslippery.Hegoesdown

towashmybum,workinghissoapyfingers

downoneachofmybutt-cheeks,thesoap

makingeverythingslippery.Withaneffort,he

workshiswaydowntomyfeetbeforestanding

upandstartingonthefrontwhilestillstanding

behindme.Gettingeverythingniceandsoapy

again,hestartswashingmybreastsspendinga

littlemoretimethannecessaryworkingaround

myhardnipples.Finally,heworkshiswaydown

mystomachtomyprivatepartandstarts

rubbingitgentlywithhisfingerspullingme

closetohimashedoes.AndIcanfeelhis

erectionpressingagainstmybuttashe's

standingbehindme.ThemoansIletoutwhen



hewashingmybackendarenothingtothe

onesI'mlettingoutnow,theyareloudandmore

frequent.Hegentlyworkshisfingersupand

downovermyvaginaandthenslipsoneof

themuptorubmyclit.Workinghisfingers

deeperintomeandmassagingmyclit,itisnot

longbeforeIclimax.

Thenhestopsandasksmetowashhimtoo.

Withouthesitating,Istartworkinghimthesame

wayhedidwithme.WhenIgettothefront,I

washhischestandstomachthenIexcitedly

moveontohiserectcock.Gettingmyhands

extrasoapy,Ikneelbeforehimandbegin

slidingmyhandupanddownhisshaftandover

hisknob,whileIusetheotherhandtomassage

hisballs.Icanseethatthisexciteshimbuthe

hasnothingtogiveyetsohejuststandsthere

andletmeworkmyrecentlyobtainedmagicon

him.Icontinuetogentlystrokehisshaft,untilI

cantellthathe'sabouttocome.That'swhenhe



gentlyremovesmyhandsoffhimthenpullsme

up.

-Him:"Let'sgetrinsed."

Clearlyhedoesn'twanttogetthereyet...orhe

doesn'twanttogetthereatall,Idon'tknowand

Idon'task.Wejustrinseeachotheroffthen

stepoutoftheshoweranddryourselves.With

atowelwrappedaroundmynakedtorso,Ilook

atmyselfinthebathroommirrorasifIwould

seemydisappointmentwrittenallovermyface.

IthoughtDocwouldgogetacondomanddeep

himselfinsidemerightthereintheshower,I

wantedhimto,butclearlyheisn'tinterested.

Withatowelwrappedaroundhiswaist,he

comestostandbehindmethenturnsme

aroundtofacehim.Hepullsmetohimand

kissesme.Pullingback,helooksintomyeyes.

-Him:"Doyoutrustme?"

Whatisheasking?



-Me:"OfcourseItrustyou."

-Him:"ThenI'dlikeustotrysomethingalittle

differenttoday."

Somethingdifferent?Differenthow?Idon't

knowbutIjustnod.

-Me:"Okay."

Hisfingertugs,eversogentlyatmytowel.The

towelparts,thenslidesdowntothefloor.His

eyes,meetingmine,smileastheyfollowthe

downwardspathofthetowel.

"Iloveyou."

Hesaysasthefingerheusedtogetridofthe

towelwandersdownwardsbetweenmybreasts.

Thenhestepsawayfrommeandleavesthe

bathroom.

.

.

.



Hecomesbackwithoneofhisties.Quicklyhe

bindsmywriststogether,glancingbrieflyup

intomyeyesashedoesso,forasortof

permission.Andthenpullingupmyarmsover

myhead,heattachesmyboundwriststoa

towelringfittedhighuponthebathroomwall.

Thenhestandsbackandletoutaslysmile,

admiringhishandiwork.Istandthere,nakedas

thedayIwasborn,stretchedupandtiedforhis

perusal.Okay,thisisnewtome,butIthinkIlike

it.ItrusthimandIknowthathewon'tdo

anythingthatwouldphysicallyhurtme.Down

there,Iamalreadygrowingwarmandwet.His

eyeslocktomine.Thenhemovescloserand

whispersclosetomyear.

-Him:"Areyousureyou'reupforthis?"

AmI?Ohhellyeah.

-Me:"Yes,baby.I'mkeepinganopenmind."

Hesmiles.Placingonehandononeofmy



breasts,hestartskneadingashismouthlowers

totheother,firsttosuckle,thennibblethe

nipple.Histonguecircles,flickingthenippleto

hardness.Whenheseemstofeelhehasa

satisfactoryresult,hismouthandthat

tantalisingtonguemovetotheothernipple,

whileahandslidesovermystomach,

descending.Ifeelhimoutliningthecurveofmy

waist,overmyhipandbelly.Hisfingersbrush

overmyvaginabeforeslippinginbetweenmy

thighs.

Icanhardlycontainmyselfatthispoint,Imoan

loudly.ThenIhearhischuckleofapprovalashe

feelshowwetIam.Histonguecirclesthe

nipple,onefingermirroringthemovementover

myclit.Tornbetweenthedesiretostaystilland

justletithappen,ortogrindmyhipsaroundhis

hand,Ifindmyselfsimplytremblinghelplessly

andmythighsgrowingwetterandwetter,and

warmerandwarmer,myjuicesbeginningto



flow.Hepausesandlooksintomyface,running

hishandsupandoveranddownmytrembling

torso,breastsandshoulders,gaugingmy

reactions.Veryslowlyandgentlyherunshis

handsbackaroundmyshouldersandbehind

myhead,pullingmyfacetohis.Hekissesme,

verysoftlyonthelipsthenstartsnibblingatmy

ear.

"Areweenjoyingthis?"

HewhispersandIjustnod,panting.

-Him:"Wanttotakethingsfurther?"

Inod.Ofcourse.Thiswholethingisdrivingme

wild.Hisslowcarefulcaressingandtouchingis

arousingmefarmorethanany"straightshag"

couldhave.Iamquiveringwitharousal.

Hisheadnestlingintothecurveofmyneckand

shoulder,hereachesbehindmewithonehand,

firmlypullingmybuttockstohim.Histowelstill

aroundhiswaist,hisfeetslidebetweenmine,



easingmylegsapart.Istaggerslightly,buthis

otherarmtakesmyweightasIregainmy

balance.

-Him:"Wedon'tneedtotiethoseanklesapart,

dowe?"

-Me:"No."

Thatcomesoutasawhisper.Mytrembling

continuesandI'mpanting,mybreathcomingin

shortburstsandmycolourrising.Heknows

exactlywhatheisdoingtome.

Withhisleanmuscled,baretorsoandjustthe

towelaroundhiswaistwhichisnowbulgingat

thefront,lambenteyedandclearlywitha

purposeinmind,heisutterly,astonishingly

suggestiveandinviting.Delicately,slowly,with

onlythetipsofhisfingers,hecaressesmyface.

Thenhemovesdownmyneck,overmybreasts

andstomach,hisfingerstitillatingme.Soft

moanskeepescapingmymouthandIfeelmy



juicesrunningbelow.HegrinswickedlyasIam

pantinguncontrollably.Hekneelsdownand

pushmyanklesfurtherapart.Mylegsarenow

spreadwide,myfeetfurtherapartandmy

handsaretiedsecurelyaboveme.Hestandsup

andstandsback,lookingmeupanddown,just

standingthere,armsfolded.Justlooking.

"Youarereallybeautifulyouknow."

Hesaysbeforecomingclosetome,almost,but

notquitetouching.Icanfeelhisbreathonmy

skinandIamlongingforhimtobeinsideme,

buthe'stakinghistime.Carefully,andtouching

nootherpartofme,hereachesforandrubsmy

leftnipple.Undertheinfluenceofarousal,my

nipplesarehard,crinklingwithstimulation.He

tweaksthenipple,smilesandnods,‘Hmmming’

tohimself.Hereleasesthenipple.Stilltouching

nootherpartofme,hishandreachesdown

betweenmyspreadanddrippingthighs.

"Youdolikethisdon'tyou."



Doeshereallywantmetoanswerthat?

Carefully-ohsocarefully-hetouchesmyclit

anddelicatelyrubs.Imoanloudlyand

uncontrollably,andIgushdownthere.He

continuesatit,rubbingmyclitalittleharder

now.Igaspandcryoutasmykneesbuckle.But

Imanagepullmyselfupright.Hepullsquicklyat

myclitandmassagesitforamomentlonger.

Thistimeheholdsmebythewaistasmylegs

giveway.

"Don'twantyouhurtingyourselfinyour

enthusiasm."

Hewhispersintomyear.

-Him:"Tellme.Whatwouldyouliketohappen

next?"

Iamalmostbeyondreason.

-Me:"Iwant….Iwant…."

Ican'tgetthewordsoutinmystate.Hisfingers

makelazycirclesaroundmyclitandIgush



again.Iamfranticforsomethinginsidemyhole,

butnothingisforthcoming.

-Him:"Whatdoyouwant?Youhavetotellme."

Hisfingerscontinueflickingandkneadingmy

clit.IamabouttocomeandIfeelmyself

reachingtheplateau.Andhestops.Hishand

stillholdingmywaist,heremovestheother

frommyprivate.

-Him:"Youhavetotellmewhatyouwant,

beforeitgoesanyfurther.Iwon'tletyoucum

untilyoutellmewhatyouwantmetodo."

Hishandslipsbetweenmythighsagainand

quickly,eversobriefly,hisfingersstrokeacross

myvagina.Thelips,swollen,engorgedand

sodden,pulseasonefingerstrokesbetween

themandthenwithdraws.Iamalmostfrantic

withlust.

-Me:"Letmecum,baby.Letmecum."

-Him:"Whatdoyouwantmetodo?"



Hisbreathbymyfaceislikeapromise.He

kneadsmyclitquicklybetweentwofingers,

sendingelectricdesirepulsingupthroughme.

-Me:"Iwantyouinsideme."

IfIweren'ttiedandsupportedIwouldcollapse

entirelyrightnow.

-Me:"Iwantyouinsideme."

Heslidesafingerinsideme,histhumbovermy

clitandbeginstoworkme.Myclimax,which

hadsubsidedalittle,beginstobuildagain

immediatelyandhefeelsit.

-Him:"No,no,notyet."

Hisfingerswithdraw.Fuck!Mytormentedclit

andmyachingvaginawantmore.

-Me:"Baby,please."

Imumble.Hegrinsandhisfingerbrushovermy

p**sylips.Igaspandmoan,writhinginmy

restraintandhisgrasp.



-Me:"Pleasemakemecum.Please.Justfuck

me."

Hekissesmefullonthemouth,thenpushes

twofingersupinsidemehard.Ifeelthem

almostscrapeagainstmeinside,againstmyG-

spot.Icryoutbuthehasalreadywithdrawnand

isdownonhisknees,hisfacetomythighs.He

pushesmyankles,thatwerealreadyclosing,

apartagain.Ilookdowntoseehimlooking

backupatme,atmyface.Ashelooks,his

handsareworkingthelipsofmyprivate.He

leansforward,andforonedeliciousmoment,I

feelhistonguecurlaroundmyclit.Iscream,

justintimetofeelhimpullmythighsfullyapart

andhistonguelickupfromthebackofmy

vaginathroughandoverthelips.Andhestops.

Ihang,myweightonmywrists,making

incoherentgaspsandwishinghecould

continue.Hepullsawayandstandssmilingat

me.Istandtherewithmywristsrestrainedand



mybodystickywithmyownsweatandjuices.

-Him:"Idon'tlikethetasteofsoap.Youdidn't

getrinsedthoroughlydownthere."

.

.

.

Heuntiesmethentakesmyhandandwalksme

backinsidetheshower.Hebindsmywrists

togetheragainandpullingupmyarmsovermy

head,heattachesmyboundwriststothe

showerfittingonthewallandpressesme

againstthewall.Thenhereachesforthehand

heldshowerhead,turningitonfullbutcool.He

aimsthefineneedlesofwaterovermybreasts,

concentratingonthenipples.Isquirmand

squeal.Thewaterisjustcoolenoughtomake

mereactwithoutchillingme.Hepushesmy

legsapartandturningtheshowerheadupside

down,hesprayssquarelyupintome,overmy



vaginaandmyclitwiththewater.Waterandmy

juicesrundownmylegsasIstruggleand

squealagainsttheintensityofitall.Thesheer

scaleofthestimulationisbeyondbearing.I

scream,tryingtoescapetheintense

pleasure/pain/over-stimulationoftheneedle

jetsofwater.Iamabouttocumuncontrollably.

Andhestopsagain.BynowIamalmost

deliriouswiththedesiretocumandIsaginmy

bonds,headbowed.

Hekneelsandgoinbetweenmylegswithhis

face.Helapsslowlyatmyprivate,tongue

exploring.

-Him:"Partyourlegsfurther.Spreadyourthighs

forme."

Iobey.Heslidestwofingersbetweenmythighs,

overmybudandtowardsmyvagina,stroking

gently,fondlingmyclit,massagingthelips.I

begintogasp,andIstaggerslightlyasmybody

reactstotheoh-so-gentlestimulationheis



givingme,wavesofarousalfanningoverme.

-Him:"Don'tmove."

Jeez!It’snoteasytostandstillwhenhe'sdoing

this,butItry.

"Spreadyourlegssomemore.Iwantyouopen."

Hisvoiceisharsh,intense.Itisdifficulttomove

themfurtherapartnowandasItrytoobey,I

totter,allmyweightonmywristsforamoment.

Fromhiskneelingposition,heforcesmyankles

furtherapart,andfurther,untilIcanbarely

standatall,mywriststakingthestrain.

-Him:"That’sbetter.Nowwehaveyouproperly

presented."

Standingback,hetakesoffthetowelaround

hiswaist,hiseyesneverleavingmine.Asthe

toweldropstothefloor,hismanhoodstands

uprightagainsthim.Iwatch,hypnotisedasI'm

staringathiserection.Hefollowsmystareand

grins.Damn,Iwantnothingmorethanforhim



tofuckmestupidrightnow.Comingclose,he

tweaksatmynipples,raisingthemtohard

brownbuds,thenbendstosuckleone,whilst

pinchingandsqueezingtheother,sending

electricwavesofarousalthroughmycoreto

myvagina.Mybreathingissoheavynow,so

fast,andmoistureisrunningdownmyskin,

fromthesweatofmyrisingheat,andfrommy

vagina,nowflowingfreelydownmylegs.He

looksatme,eyeslingeringonmybreasts,my

flatbelly,thepartingofmylegs.Thenhekisses

mefiercely.Thereisnothingtenderorgentle

here.Hismouthishardonmylips,forcingmy

mouthopen.Hedropstohisknees,faceup

close,pullsthelipsofmyvaginaapartand

wrapshistonguearoundmyclit,workingit

mercilessly.

Imoanandtrytostruggle,butIhavenowhere

togo.Handstied,spread-leggedandweighton

mywrists,Icannotmove,butonlywrithe



helplesslyagainstthecascadeofsensation.

Histongueworkingmyclit,heslipsfingers

insidemeandrubs,hard,againstmyinnerwalls.

Icanhearnothing,feelnothingexceptthepain

ofmywristsandtheinescapable

pleasure/pain/delight/tormentofhistongue

andfingers.Mymoaningincreases,turningto

squeals,fightingagainstthebreathlessnessof

myrapidbreathing.Myheartpounding,climax

wellsupinsideandmysquealsturnintoa

triumphantscreamasorgasmpulsesthrough

me,poundingthroughmyvagina,bellyand

thighs.MylegsgiveundermeandIhangbymy

wrists,writhingandshaking,helplessinthegrip

ofmycrashingclimax.Idonothangforlong.

Beforethespasmpasses,Docrises,untiesme

fromthewallandcarriesmeoutoftheshower

andintothebedroom.Heputsmeonthebedin

akneelingposition,facedownoverthebed.My

legssplayed,myprivateisopenanddisplayed

tohim,ashestandsbehindme.Hegetsa



condomoutofthedrawerandputsiton.He

comestokneelbehindme,thenwithonehand

onmyback,pinningmedown,heslowlypushes

himselfinsideme.Heishuge,andatalmost

anyothertime,Iwouldstruggleto

accommodatehim,butinmystateof

screamingarousal,hesheathshimself,full

length,straightintomydrippingpassage,and

startspoundingintome.Iscreamagain,and

orgasmwellsuponcemore,mywallsgrasping

andgrippingastheythrobaroundhim.Hishand

leavesmybackandIfeelhimgraspingmeby

thewaist,forcingmebackandforthagainsthis

rhythm,deepeningthedriveofhisshaft,

intensifyinghisalreadydeepthrustingashe

ramsintome,plungingintomydepths.Through

myowncries,Ihearhimmoanandgaspand

feelthepulsingofhiscockashecums.Fora

fewmoments,heholds,shudderingagainstme,

thenrelaxesdownontomewithagasp.



Forafewseconds,hesimplyliesontopofme,

spent,thenhetakesacoupleofdeepbreaths

andpullsoutofme.Ifeelhimkissthebackof

myneck,thenheturnsmearoundtofacehim.

Hepassionatelykissesmylips.

-Him:"Thatwasgood...Iloveyou."

Itwasreallygood.

-Me:"Ireallyenjoyedit."

-Him:"ButwithyouIwouldnevertakeitany

furtherthatthis."

Whateverthatmeans.Wejustlieonthebed,

spent.Weonlygetupafteranhourandgotake

ashoweragain,thenwegotothekitchento

makesomethingtoeat.We'rebothfamished.

.

.

.

Aftereating,Docgoesbacktothebedroomto



getdressedforgoingout.Hecomesbackto

thekitchenwearingblackjeanscuttoflatterhis

noticeablymalephysique,whitelow-cutD&G

sneakersandawhiteD&GT-shirt.Hegrabshis

carkeysandcomestomeforakiss.

-Him:"Letmegetgoing,babe.Goodluckwith

yourfather."

-Me:"I'mprobablygonnaneedit.EnjoyinE.L.

Don'tdosomethingIwouldn'tdo."

-Him:"YouknowIwon't...Seeyoulater.Ilove

you."

-Me:"Loveyoutoo."

Hekissesmeagainthenleaves.

I'mleftdiallingThuso'snumber.Ireallyneedto

talktothisgirl,maybeshe'llstopherstupid

schemes.Thisnonsensehasgonetoofar.As

forNatalie,Doccalledheryesterdayandasked

hertocomemeethimhereinthehouse

tomorrow.I'mnotsurewhathisplanis,hejust



saidIshouldwaitandsee.

.

.

Iwanttoopenagroupforepisodeslikethisone.

Whatdoy'allthink?

AnotherthingIneedtoaddress:Thisis"Diary

kaSoso"andthat,bydefinition,meansthestory

revolvesaroundSoso.Thatsaid,you'llgether

POVmorethanofanyothercharactersinthe

story.

#26

.

"I'vebeendrinking,I'vebeendrinking.Igetfilthy

whenthatliquorgetintome.I'vebeenthinking,

I'vebeenthinking.Whycan'tIkeepmyfingers

offit,baby?Iwantyou,nana."-Beyoncé



.

.

Someleze

.

"Someleze,whatdoyouwant?"

Thusosaysafteransweringthephoneonthe

sixthring.

-Me:"Iwantustotalk.AboutDoc,aboutyou

pullingallthestopstotryandbreakusup."

-Her:"What'stheretotalkabout,Someleze?

Youdidn'tasktotalkbeforeyouwentafterhim,

didyou?Youjustwentafterhimeventhough

youknewverywellthatIlikedhim."

-Me:"Thuso,firstofall,Ididn'tgoafterDoc,it

didn'thappenlikethat.Second,wedidn'teven

startseeingeachotheruntil6weeksafteryou

hadaccusedmeofsleepingwithhim,afteryou

wentandhadsexwithmyex.Ifanything,you're



theonewhobetrayedmehere.Tellme,

Thuso...doyouevenloveDocoryou'rejust

doingthistoproveapoint?I'maskingbecauseI

knowyou,you'reincapableoflovingaman.You

don'tdolove,Thuso,webothknowit."

-Her:"WhatI'mcapableornotcapableofisnot

yourbusinessnow,isit?"

-Me:"Thuso,wewerebestfriendsonce.We

lovedeachother,wehadeachother'sbacks.Or

atleastIthoughtwedid.Nowwhyareyou

lettingamanturnusintoenemies?Isiteven

worthit?Ifyoucontinuedoingwhatyou're

doingImightjustdecidetoretaliateandthe

resultswon'tbegood.Idon'twantthingstoget

tothatpoint,Thuso.Acycleofmutual

destructionwon'tgetusanywhere.Isthatwhat

youwant?"

-Her:"TheonlythingIcantellyouisthatyou

wastedyourtimecallingme,girly.Yourwords

areineffectual."



-Me:"Thuso,justadmitit.Youdon'tlikeDoc.

You'reonlyobsessedwithgettinghimbecause

youwanttoprovethatyoucangetanymanyou

want.Youhatethefactthatherejectedyou.

AndyoualsohatethatIgothimandyoudidn't.

YouwereenjoyingthefactthatIwasliving

underyourshadow,thatyoualwaysseemed

betterthanme.NowthatIhavewhatyou

couldn'thavethatisdrivingyounuts,literally.

Can'tyoujusttakeachillpillandastepback?

Whatyou'redoingissofuckingunnecessary."

-Her:"LikeIsaid,thiscallisawasteoftime.I've

gotnothingmoretosaytoyou,Someleze."

Andwiththatshehangsup.I'mleftlookingat

thescreenofmyphone.Didshejusthangup

onme?Ohyes,shedid.Iletoutasighthenput

thephoneonthekitchencounterbeforemaking

mywaytothebedroom.Yahwell,I'vetried,

reallytried.AndIwon'tbeheldresponsiblefor

whateverIdonext.



GettingmyiPadfromthebedroom,Igosit

outsideinthebackveranda,Ineedsomefresh

air.It'snow10:30,andIconnecttheiPadto

Doc'shomeWiFitosavemydata,Ineedtoread

moreonSandilebeforehegetshere.Inever

reallyhadtimeorinteresttolookhimupagain

sincethedayIfirstmethim.Nowisthetimeto

dojustthat.Butinsteadofgettingonwiththe

websearchIfindmyselfcaughtupinatrance,

imagesofwhatDocdidtomebeforeheleft

circlinginmyheadlikeamovie-anadultrated

movie.Ican'tbelievehowhotthatwasandhow

muchIenjoyedit.Ifeelmyselfbecomingwet

justfromthethoughtofit.Andalmostofits

ownvolition,myhandendsupbetweenmylegs,

rubbingmysexovermybumshorts.Damn,the

thingsthatmandoestome.Anymancaninsert

himselfinbetweenmylegsandfuckme,butI

don'tthinkthere'samanthatcandomelike

Doc.Ilikethefactthathe'sthebackboneofour

sexualpleasure,thefactthathecallsallthe



shots,andwhateverwedoissogoodthatI

can'thelpbutgiveallofmetohim.He'salways

inchargeofmyexperiencephysically,mentally,

andemotionally.Ilikehowhetakeshistime

withmybody,gentlydominatingme,killingme

withpleasure.

.

.

.

Alex

.

Noonelikesdefeat,nooneenjoysfailing,and

I'mnoexception.KnowingthatI'vefailedtoget

Sosobackhasknockedmyconfidencedown.

Buthey,ifI'mbeinghonestIdon'tdeserveto

getherback.She'sprobablybetteroffwiththe

guyshe'swithnow.That,ofcourse,doesn'tsit

wellwithmebutIhavetoacceptitandmove

on,itiswhatitis.There'snothingIcandoto



getherback,I'vetried,evenwentsolowthatI

feltmyheadtouchingthegroundbutstill,I

failed.She'shappywheresheisandshe

doesn'tneedmetocomplicateherlife.SoI'm

takingastepback.There'snothingwrongwith

acceptingdefeat.

Myphonenexttomeonthedeskrings.It's

Iviwe.Thiswomanisreallyannoyingme.What

languagedoesshewantmetouseinorderfor

hertogetthemessage?

Iignorehercallandcontinuetypingonmy

laptop.Ineedtosubmitthefinaldraftofmy

dissertationonMondayandjustgetthiswhole

thingoveranddonewith.Ican'twaittobedone

withFortHareandAlicealtogether.Nothing

excitesmehereanymore.Mybreakupwith

Soso,whichwasentirelymyfault,hasmade

everythingsourandunbearableformeinthis

smalltown.Ican'tstandhavingtoseeher

aroundcampuseverynowandthen,Ijustcan't.



Ineedtogostartafreshsomewhereelse.

There'snothingIneedmorethanacleanslate

rightnow.

Iviwekeepscalling,andIfinallydecideto

answer.

-Me:"Iviwe,whatdoyouwant?"

Iaskannoyedasfuck.

-Her:"Alex,don'tdothis.YouknowthatIlove

you."

-Me:"WhatIknow,Iviwe,isthatyou'resomeone

else'sfiancéeandI'mdonewithyou.Howmany

timesmustIsaythat?Whenareyouevergonna

getit?Thefactthatweslepttogetheraweek

agodoesn'tmeananything,Iviwe,Itoldyouthis.

Just...justleavemealonetu."

-Her:"I'mnevergonnaleaveyoualone,Alex.Not

whenI'mstillinloveyou.YouknowthatIdon't

lovethatguy,IloveYOU."



ThisgirliscrazyandIdon'thavetimeforher

bullshit,Idon'thavetimeforherstoriesthat

don'tevenmakesense.Imeanwhoforces

anyoneintoanarrangedmarriagethesedays?

ShemustthinkI'mstupid,hey.Ijusthangup

anddowhatI'vebeenavoidingtodoallthis

time-blockinghernumber.ThenIcontinue

polishingupmydissertation.

Butit'snotlongbeforeIgetdistractedagain.

Thistimebyaknockatthedoor.Whothefuck

coulditbe?Iseriouslyhopeit'snotIviwe

becauseIswearI'mgoingtoloseit.Igetup

andgogetthedoor,alreadypissed.Butinstead

ofIviweIfindTKstandingthere.

-Me:"TK,whatareyoudoinghere?"

Shejustpushespastmeandgetsinside.

-Her:"Don'taskmethat,Alex.Youknowwhat

bringsmehere.Youknowwhatbringsus

together."



-Me:"Youmeanapartfromthefactthatwe

oncefucked?"

-Her:"ONCE"beingtheoperativeword.That's

allitwas,Alex-aonce-offfuckingsession.It

wouldneverhappenagain."

Shesaysstandinginthemiddleofmyroom,

herarmsakimbo,lookingsosureofherself.

-Me:"Ohplease,don'tflatteryourselfby

thinkingI'deverwanttogothereagain.Even

whenIdidwebothknowthatIwasdrunk.I

wouldneverinmysoberminddothatwitha

bitchlikeyou."

-Her:"Well,thisbitchisgonnahelpyougetyour

girlback,soyoubetterbenice."

Shesayswithouteventheslightestangeror

irritationinhervoice,clearlyshe'stakenno

offense.

-Me:"Helpmegetmygirlbackhow?TK,we've

lost.It'stimetoacceptthatandmoveon.I



didn'tevenwanttotakepartinyoursickplan

rightfromthebeginningbutIwentalongwithit

becauseIwasinsanelydesperate.Iwentsolow

butstillnothingcameofit.Thosepeopleare

stilltogether.Sowhatmakesyouthinkyou'llbe

abletohelpmegetSosobackthistime

around?"

-Her:"Youseriouslyneedtochill.Yourplanto

getherkickedoutofherflathasworked,she

movedinwithThandoyesterday.Andthat

meanswecannowbuildastrongcase."

-Me:"Andwhatgoodisthatgonnaaccomplish?

TK,ifwegodownthatroutewe'llonlymanage

toruinThando'slifeandpossiblySoso's.That's

allwe'regonnaaccomplish.Wewon'tgetwhat

wewant."

-Her:"Jeez!Justhavealittlefaith,willyou?"

.

.



.

Someleze

.

It'snowaround13:30andI'mstillsitting

outsideintheverandastudyingwhenSandile

callsaskingfordirectionstomyplace.Igive

themtohimthencontinuewithwhatIwas

doing.EarlierIspentonlyabout30minutes

readingaboutthisguyonline.What

discouragedmeisthatIcouldn'tfindmuch

personalstuffabouthim,itwasmostly

businessreports.AndIcouldn'tgetanythingoff

hissocialmedia.IguesswhateverIneedto

knowI'mgoingtohavetoaskhim.

About15minuteslaterhecallssayinghe'sin

frontofmygate.Iflipmybooksandlaptop

closedthenwalktothefrontofthehouseto

openthegate.Hedrivesthroughinhis....waita

minute.Iknowthiscar.Ifuckingknowthiscar.



Whatthehellisgoingonhere?Asheparksin

thedrivewayItakestridesdownthethreefront

stepsandtowardsthiscar,feelingariseofan

emotionclosetoangerwithin.Ican'tbelieve

whatI'mseeing,Ican't.

Sandilegetsoutofthecarlookingallkindsof

handsome.Evenathisagemyfatherisan

eyecandy,Ihavetoadmit,buthesureknows

howtopissmeoff.

-Him:"Theresheis.Mybeautifuldaughter."

Hesayswithasmileashecomestomefora

hug.Ohhellno,notnow.Itakeastepback,

avoidinganycontactwithhisbody.Helooksat

mealittlealarmed...anddisappointed.

-Him:"I'msorrydidIdosomethingwrong?"

-Me:"Sandile,areyousleepingwithThuso?"

-Him:"What?"

-Me:"ThusoKwena,theFortHarestudentthat's



thesameageasyourdaughter.Myexbest

friend.Areyousleepingwithher?"

-Him:"Whyareyouaskingmethat?Whotold

youthat?"

He'sprevaricating,andhe'smakingmeangry.

-Me:"Pleasedon'tdothat.Don'tdelaygivingme

ananswer.IknowwhatI'masking,Iknowwhat

Isaw.IsawThusodrivingthisverysamecara

fewweeksback.ThisredFerrariwiththesame

registrationnumber.Istillrememberit,I

pumpedpetrolintoit,andIdon'tforgetanything

Iseewiththeseeyesofmine.Nowtellme,why

wouldshedriveyourcar?"

Foramomenthelooksdown,leaningonthecar,

thenhelooksbackupatme.

-Him:"Thesethingshappen,Soso.Ididn'teven

knowthatshewasyourfriend."

What?Whatthehell?Sohe'sreallydoingit.

He'ssleepingwithher.Mynewly-foundfatheris



sleepingwithmyexbestfriend.Whatthehellis

that?I'mbeyondmyselfrightnow.

-Me:"Soit'strue,huh.Youreallyaresleeping

withher.Agirlthat'syoungenoughtobeyour

daughter,Sandile,ayounggirl.Ahcomeon,

whatisthat?You're40,she'sonly21.Whatis

thatreally?Wheredidyoutwoevenmeet?"

I'msodisgustedrightnow.Iknewthatthere

wasjustsomethingnotrightaboutthisman,

andthisisprobablyjustthetipoftheiceberg.

FromwhathetoldmewhenwewereinPE,I

knowthateventhoughhelivesinJo'burg,

workingthere,hisfamilyhomeisinMthatha

andhealsohasahouseinEastLondon.So

wheredidheandThusomeet?Hereorin

Jo'burg?

-Him:"Whatdoesitmatterwherewemet?I'm

notheretodiscussthat,Someleze.I'mnothere

todiscussmysexlife,I'mheretoseeyou-my



daughter."

ButI'mnotreadytoletthisgoyet.

-Me:"Yougaveheryourcar.Sowhatdoesthat

mean?Areyouseriousaboutheroryou'rejust

herblesser?"

Hedoesn'tanswer.Hejusttuckshishandsin

thepocketsofhispantsandliftsoneofhisfeet

torestitagainstthecar.Helooksreallygoodin

thissmartcasualoutfitofhis;navychinos,

whitesneakersandawhitelooseshirtthat's

clearlycustommade.Theshirtisunbuttoned

fromtheneckdowntotheendofhissternum.

Hehasaleanmuscularstructure.Historso

beneaththatshirtbespeaksthekindofman

whoworksout,knowingthatwomendon'tgo

lookingforover-muscledmorons.Ugh!Whyam

Ievenanalysinghimwithmyeyes?He'smaking

mesick.

-Me:"Pleaseanswerme."



-Him:"Areyousureyouwanttotalkaboutthis

stuffwithyourfather,baby?"

-Me:"Pleasedon't'baby'me?You'renotmydad.

You'rejustamanwhohappenedtofertilisemy

mother'segg."

Helooksawayandexhales,obviouslyhurt.

Thenhelooksatme.

-Him:"ButIwanttobeyourdad,Someleze.

That'swhyI'mhere.Iwanttobeinyourlife?"

-Me:"Thenstartbybeinghonestwithme.Just

pleaseanswermyquestionsaboutThuso."

Hetakesadeepbreathbeforeanswering.

-Him:"Fine...ThusoandIarejusthavingfun.

Nothingmore."

-Me:"Oh,soyou'rethatkindofman,huh.Aman

whogoesaroundhavingfunwithyoung

girls...Whataboutmymother?Areyouhaving

funwithhertoo?Areyousleepingwithher



again?"

-Him:"Someleze,Iloveyou,you'remydaughter

butIdon'tappreciatethetoneofyourvoice

withmerightnow.I'mstillyourelder.Don'ttalk

tomelikethat.Okay?"

Ilookdown,realisingjusthowI'veletmyanger

pushmetothezoneofdisrepect.

.

.

.

-Me:"I'msorry.It'sjustthatIwasn'texpecting

anyofthis."

-Him:"ThisisnothowIimaginedthismeeting

either.Iwashopingforanicechatwithyou,not

aninterrogationaboutwhatIdoinmybedroom

orevenwhoIdoitwith.ButI'llansweryour

questionanyway...YourmotherandIarenot

together.We'rejusttwoparentstryingtoput



everythingbehindandbeciviltowardseach

otherforourdaughter'ssake...Andpleasedon't

judgemebasedonwhatyou'vejustdiscovered

aboutme.Youdon'tknowhowit'sliketobea

maninmycurrentsituation."

-Me:"Currentsituation?Youmeanthedivorce?"

-Him:"What,yourmothertoldyouaboutit?"

-Me:"No.MymotherandIdon'ttalkmuch

aboutyou.I'vereadaboutitonline."

AccordingtothemediareportsIread,he's

single,andheshelledoutaconfidentialbut

likelyconsiderableamountofmoneytoanex-

wifelastyear.

-Him:"Lifeafterdivorceisnoteasy,baby.ButI

don'twanttogetintoit."

I'msurelysurroundedbyrecentlydivorcedmen,

huh.AndfromeverythingDoctoldme,I

understandhowharditistodealwithdivorce.

AndIunderstandwhyhedoesn'twanttotalk



aboutit.So,Idecidetocuthimsomeslack.Still

though,knowingthathe'ssleepingwithmyex

bestfriendismakingmesick.ButI'mgoingto

letitgo...fornow.

-Me:"Let'sgoinside."

We'vebeenstandinghereforlongerthan

necessary,it'stimetogoinside.

WewalkintotheloungeandIofferhimaseat

onthecouch.Hesitsdownthenlethiseye

scantheroom.

-Him:"Niceplace.Whoareyoustayingwith

here?"

-Me:"Aboyfriend.Butyouwon'ttellmymother

aboutit."

-Him:"Ifthat'swhatyouwant,Iwon't.Istheguy

goodtoyouthough?"

Isn'tittoolatetoactasaconcernedfathernow?

IwanttoaskbutIdecidebetterofit.



-Me:"Yes.He'sgoodtome.Nowwhatwould

youliketodrink?"

-Him:"Justwaterwillbefine.Bottledwater,

please,Idon'tdrinktapwater."

Amen.Thismanissofullofhimself,huh.This

isnothishouse,heshouldjusttakewhateverI

offerhim.NowIunderstandwhyhedidn'tdrink

waterinmymother'shouse.Doesheeven

knowthenegativesofbottledwaterthough?I

don'task,Ijustnodthengotothekitchentoget

thedamnwater.Fortunatelyforhim,there's

alwaysbottledwaterinDoc'sfridgebecause

justlikemyfather,healsoavoidsdrinkingtap

water.Irinseaglassthengrabthebottled

wateroutofthefridgeandgobacktohim.Ilet

himfinishdrinkingthenIsitdownnexttohim.

-Me:"So,doyouhaveanyotherchildren?"

-Him:"No.MyexwifeandIcouldn'thavekids."

-Me:"Oh,I'msorrytohearthat.Whatwasthe



problem?"

Iaskcarefully.

-Him:"Theproblemwasme,itisme.Ican't

haveanymorechildren."

That'shectic.Ilookawayfromhim,notwanting

topityhim.ThenIsuckinabreath.

-Him:"You'remyonlychild.It'sjustyounowand

itwillalwaysbejustyou.Butthat'snotthe

reasonwhyIlookedforyou.EvenifIhadother

childrenIwouldstillwantyouinmylife.Youare

myblood."

-Me:"SoIwillnevereverhavesiblingsfrom

bothsides.That'snotverynicetoknowbutitis

whatitis,Iguess.Whataboutyou?Doyouhave

anysiblings?"

-Him:"Yes,onlyone.Ayoungersister.She's

wayyoungerthanmethough.There'sa16year

agegapbetweenus.I'mthefirstborn,she'sthe

lastandall4childrenthatourparentshadafter



meandbeforeherneverlivedpasttheirfirst

birthdays."

Feelingtheneedtolookathimnow,Iturnmy

headbravelyandlookintohisintenseeyes.His

handsomefaceiscompletelyimpassive,no

sadnessatall.Iguessnoneofthisbothershim

anymore.

-Him:"Myyoungersisterisadoctor.Andshe

actuallyliveshereinAlice.She'sdoingher

communityserviceatVictoriahospital."

-Me:"Mmhauntie'sgotbrains,huh.MaybeI

shouldmeethersomedaysoon."

-Him:"Auntie,huh?That'sinteresting

consideringthefactthatyoudon'tevencallme

'father'?"

-Me:"We'llgettheresomeday.Don'tworry."

-Him:"I'maverypatientman...Letmeshowyou

youraunt."



Hetakesouthisphonefromhispocketand

thumbsitbeforehandingittome.Myeyesland

onitsscreentoseethisyoungauntofmine

who'sgotbrains.OhmyGod,what?Nofriggin'

way.Noman,whatisgoingonhere?Whatis

wrongwiththisday?AmIbeingtestedorwhat?

Iknowthiswomaninthispicture.ThisisIviwe.

Alex'sIviweismy....aunt?Justthethoughtof

thatisenoughtomakemedry-heaveonce.The

worldisnotjustsmall,itisaverystrangedot.

We'reallconnectedinsomewayortheother.

.

.

.

Thishasbeenonestrangeday.Thediscoveries

I'vemadeareshockingtosaytheleast.IfIhad

theluxuryoftimeIwouldstillbedigestingitall

butIcan'taffordtodothat,Ihavetostudy.

ChemistryhasmebythethroatandI'm



suffocating.

It'snow18:30andSandileleftaround15:00,but

we'llseeeachotheragainsoon,hepromised.I

didn'ttellhimthatIalreadyknowhissister

though,Idecidedtokeepthatpieceof

informationtomyself...fornow.

Istretchmyarmsyawning,I'vebeeninthis

study,sittinginthissamepositionforhours

andmybodyisnowtense.

JustthenIhearthesoundofthegate,thena

cardrivingdownthedriveway.Thatmustbe

Doc.He'scomebackearlyhey,Iwasn't

expectinghim'tilafter21:00.Igetupfromthe

chairandgoopenthefrontdoorforhim.Afew

momentslaterhecomesupandwalksin.Ican

tellthathe'salittledrunk,eventhoughhe

clearlydidn'tgooverboard.

-Him:"Hey,baby."

Hesaysasheclosesthedoorbehindhim.



-Me:"Welcomehome,thandolwam."

Hecomestomeforahug,andIreturnit.

-Me:"You'redrunk."

-Him:"Inlovemaybe."

Inonesinglemotionofpowerhepushesme

againstthewallandsmasheshismouthonto

mine,almostbruisingmylipsinhisfervour.He

takespossessionofmylipswithheated

urgencythatbetrayshishungryneed.His

mouthsmellsandtastesofalcohol,butfor

somereasonthat'sturningmeon.Iwindmy

armsaroundhisneckandlethimdeepenthe

kiss.

-Him:"Iwantyou."

Hewhispersagainstmylips.Iwanttosay

"Daddy,Iwantyoutoo",butIcan't.Ihavetogo

backtomybooks,he'sjustdistractingme.

-Me:"Baby,Ican't.Wecan't.Notnow.I'mstill



studyinginthestudy."

Hepresseshisbodyagainstmine,pressingme

harderagainstthewall,andIcanfeelhis

erectionpressingagainstme,makingmewet

downthere.

-Him:"Baby,comeon,I'vebeenmissingyouall

day.Iwasinthecompanyofmyfriendsandall

thewomenthatweretherebutallIcouldthink

aboutwasyou.Ijustcouldn'twaittocome

hometoyou,that'swhyIcamebackearly.This

liquorinmybodyisnotmakingthingseasier

either,IknowhowIgetwhenmybloodismixed

withalcohol...Iwantyou,baby,Iwantyou."

Hekissesmehard,constantlymurmuringthe"I

wantyous"inbetweenthekisses.ButIjust

can'tdoit.Ipushhimoffofme.

-Me:"Baby,justgofreshenupandcometothe

kitchentoeat.Ididn'tcookbutthere'spizza,I'll

warmitupforyou."



-Him:"Idon'twantfood,baby,I'mhungryfor

you."

-Me:"Butyoustillneedtoeatsoyoucouldtake

thePEPpillsinyourpocketbefore7."

-Him:"Youdon'twanttogiveittome,fine.I'llgo

taketheshower,acoldone."

Heturnstowalkawaybutnotbeforehespanks

myass.

-Him:"Istillloveyouthough."

Hesaysashewalksawaytothebedroom.I

laugh.

-Me:"Iloveyourdrunkasstoo."

Igotothekitchentoputthepizzainthe

microwave.About20minuteslaterhecomesto

joinsmeinthekitchen,smellingfresh.Isitwith

himasheeatsandItellhimaboutSandile's

visitandthefactthathe'soneofThuso'sfuck

buddies.



-Him:"DidyoutellhimthatThusoisnowyour

enemy,thatshe'scomingafteryou."

-Me:"No,Ididn't."

-Him:"Well,maybeyoushould.Maybehecan

helpgetheroffourbacks."

-Me:"Youthink?"

-Him:"Ithinkit'sworthatry."

-Me:"Maybe."

Hegetsuptogetthewatertodrinkhispills.

AndIleavehimandgobacktothestudy.

.

.

.

I'msittingatthedeskinthestudy,myhead

focusedonappliedChemistrywhensuddenly

Docisbehindme,runninghisfingersthrough

myrelaxedhair.Anotherhandlandonmy



shoulderandhisfacepressesagainstmyear.

-Him:"I’llhelpyoustudyallnightifyouhaveto.

Justpleasecometothebedroomwithme,we'll

bequick."

Hewhisperssoclosetomyear.Hiswarm

breathfeelssogoodonmyskin.ButIslowly

turnmyheadawayfromhimsoasnotto

appeareager.

-Me:"Baby,you'readistraction,youknow."

-Him:"DidyouhearwhatIjustsaid?I'llhelpyou

studysoonenough.It'sjustChemistry,babe,

andI'mgoodatit...Ijustcan'tkeepmyhands

offyou,Ican'tgetenoughofyou."

Hekissesmyneck.Hismesmersingscent

lodgesinmynostrilscompletingthearousing

sensation.Iamallpresent;everythingelsefalls

away.Hescoopsmeupinhisarmsandbegins

tokissmylipsslowly.Mybodyispressed

againsthis.Andhelooksintomyeyesand



kissesmyforeheadgently.Idon'twantthis

distractionbutatthesametimeIwanthim,soI

lethimtakeme.Hecarriesmecarefullytoour

bedandlaysmeoutonthecovers.Helies

downnexttomeandtouchesmycheeksoftly.

"Iloveyou."

Hesays,thenleansovertokissmeagain.He

beginsslowlyunbuttoningmyblouseand

kissestheskinexposedabovemybra.He

burieshisfaceintomyneckandbreathesin,

causingmetoshiverhappily.Ismileathimas

hesitsupandtakeoffhisvest,revealinghis

smoothskin.Hestraddleshimselfovertopof

metokissmemorepassionately.Whenhe

drawsbackup,Irunmyhandsacrosshisabs

andoverhisstrongchesttowrapmyarms

aroundhisneck,pullinghimdowntomeagain.

Heleansdownandkissesmyneck,andIfeel

hisfingersclosearoundmywrists.Hebegins

tomovemyarmsupabovemyheadanddrags



hislipsdownacrossoneofmyarms.Weare

bothsmilingexcitedlyandhecomestomy

mouthandkissesmeagain,fasterthistime

around.Ileavemyarmsabovemyheadashe

moveshislipsdownmyneckandovermybra.

Hecontinuestomovelower,downmychest,

andovermystomach.Whenhereachesthetop

ofmyshorts,hesitsupandbeginsunbuttoning

themwithawickedgrinonhisface.Hepulls

themandmypantiesdownandoffmyankles.

Hepresseshisfingertipsintomyhipsashe

leansdowntokissmylipspassionately.Iget

upandsituponmykneesandheleansback

andletmeunziphisownshortsandtugsthem

down.Hepushesmebackwardsonceheis

downtohisboxers,whichhequicklytugsoff

andtossestotheside.Myheartrateskyrockets

andmyeyeslightupastheytakeinhishard

cock.Wesurearebothexcitedforwhatweare

abouttoengagein.Heleansdownagainto

presshislipsintomyneck.Ibreatheraggedly



andhegrins.Iarchmybackashepresseshis

bodydownontomine,everdesperatetoget

evencloser.Imoan,butstillherefusestoslip

intomeandgivemetheinexpressiblejoythatI

canfeelbuilding.Hepresseshiswarmhands

ontomyhipsandrollsoversoIcanbeontop

ofhim.Tryingtotakethisopportunity,Ipress

myhipsontohis,tryingtogethiminsideme,

buthegrinswickedlyandpullsaway,evading

me.Herollsusoveragain,soIcouldbeunder

himonceagain.Hegoesdowntokissthetop

ofmybreasts,dragginghisteethoverthem.I

moanandarchmybody,exposingmyskinfor

himtokissandteasewithhislipsandteeth.As

I'mstillenjoyingthathecomesupandcupsmy

facebeforeloweringhisdownforhislipsto

meetmineinafast,passionatekiss,slipping

histongueintomymouthandmakingitlastfor

muchlongerthanIthoughtIcouldgowithout

breathing.WhenhefinallypullsbackIgaspand

moan,feelinghishandsacrossmyback,



unfasteningmybra.Ikisshischeekandmove

overtotugonhisearlobewithmyteethwhile

hetakesoffthelastarticleofclothingbetween

us.Iamsoreadytofeelhiminsidemeright

now,I'mevenstartingtoshake.Hesaidwe'llbe

quick,didn'the?ThenagainIknowhim,even

theupallnightstudyingthingIdon'tbuyit,we'll

probablybeupallnightmakingloveinstead.

Herunshishandsslowlyovermynowfully

exposedbreasts,anduptomyneckashe

comesdowntomylipswithhismouthfor

anotherfeverishkiss.Pullingback,hegetsa

condomoutofthedrawerandputsiton.Then

lookingdeeplyintomyeyes,hegetsbetween

mylegsandpusheshimselfslowlyinsideme.I

moaninecstasyandclosemyeyes,archingmy

back,tryingtogethimtopushindeeper.Buthe

pullsoutslowerthanhewentin,thenpushes

backin,makingmybodyshakewithpleasure.I

moanandmybreathgetssuspendedashe



pushesineversoslowlyandpullsbackout

again.Iamwrackedwithafeverisheagerness

andItrytotiltmyhipsandgethiminside

deeperandfaster.Butheholdsthemdownand

kissesmylipsjustasslowashewasmoving

insideofme.Herunshistongueovermylips

andtheytingle.Buryinghisfaceinbetweenmy

breasts,hepushesinfarther.Helooksback

intomyeyesandIwhimpersoftly,powerless.

Fuck,Iwanthimtogofaster.

-Me:"F-faster,baby.Please."

Ibeg,breathily.

.

.

.

Hegrinsandtiltshisheadback,thenhepushes

inharderandIfindmyselfscreaminghisname.

Icantellthathe'senjoyingseeingmelosingmy

mindlikethisbecausethatgrindoesn'tseemto



leavehisface.

-Me:"Fff—ahh—faster!Please."

Hesuddenlythrustshimselffasterintomeand

theforcewracksmybodywithaninstant

orgasm.Iscreamhisnameagainandstart

yellingashecontinuestothrustandthrust,

faster,andfaster.Iambreathingfastand

raggedly,thepleasurescreamingthroughmy

body.Ican'tevenspeakproperly.

-Me:"F-f...Fuckme!!F-fuckme!Harder!"

Heobligesandramshimselfinsidemeharder

andfaster.Iorgasmalloveragain,moaning

andscreaminginmyecstasy.Idon'twantthis

toend.Ikeepyellingfaster!Harder!Andhe

keepsgoing,faster,andharder.Thrusting

deeperanddeeper.Iorgasmforthethirdtime

buthe'sstillnotthereyet.Hecontinuestopush,

deeperanddeeperinsideme.He'snotpulling

out,justpushinghimselfintomeharder,untilit



feelssoblissfullyeuphoricithurts.Ipushhim

backwardsandIfeelinstantlypowerfulasIroll

usovertobeontopofhim.Hiseyeslightupas

Itakecontrol,straddlingmyselfoverhim.

Withoutwastingmuchtime,Idirecthishard

cockstraightintomywetlovehole.Iam

soppingwetandhiscockslipseasilyinsideme.

Hegripsmyhipsandpushesmedownonto

himhard.Istartmovingbackandforth,his

cockslidinginandoutofmywetpussy.Gosh,

thisfeelssofuckin'good.I'veneverbeenontop

beforebutnowI'mrealisingwhatIhavebeen

missingoutonallthistime.Myhipskeep

movinginsyncwithhisfeverishbreaths,

pushingandthrusting.Reachingup,hishands

playwithmybreasts,intensifyingthepleasure.I

ambouncingdownonhim,makinghiscockhit

everyspotinsideme.Hisratherloudmoansare

anencouragementtome,Icantellthathelikes

metotallyincharge.Icontinueridinghimlikea

ponyuntilIfeelmyorgasmbuildinguponce



again.Hishandsclutchmywaistashepullsme

downhardagainsthim.He'ssodeepinsideme

andmystomachmusclesbecometense,I

quiver.Hisslidingcockcreatinganamazing

rhythmicthrobbinginsidemypussy.The

pleasurekeepsgettingstrongerandstronger

witheachpounding.Mybrainkeepssending

outa"DON'TSTOP!"command,andmybody

obeysbygoingfasterandfaster.Wemovewith

thesamerhythm,goingfasterandharderuntilI

explode.Andhefollowssuitalmost

immediately.Catchingmybreath,Igetoffof

himandlienexttohim.Webothliethere

panting.

"Wow.Thatwasgood,babe.You'vegotsome

moves."

Hesaysashekissesmylips.Thenhegoesto

getatowelfromthebathroomtogetus

cleanedup.Afterthathepullsmetohimand

wefallasleepalmostimmediately.



.

.

.

Iwakeupsometimelater.Gettinghisphone

fromthenightstand,Irealisethatwe'vebeen

outforaboutanhourbecauseit'snow20:45.I

lookatDocandhe'sstillasleep.Hellno,he

needstowakeup,hepromisedtohelpme

study.Iwakehimupandhetriestoprotestbut

Ikeeppushing.Hefinallywakesupandclimbs

downthebed.Webothgetdressedandmove

tothestudy.Notlongafterwe'veentered,my

phoneonthedeskrings.Iglanceatthescreen

toseethatit'sBuhlecalling.

-Me:"Buhle,hi."

Ianswer.

-Her:"Soso,IknowwhatThuso'snextmoveis."

#27



.

"Thestormisover.Thestormisovernow.AndI

canseethesunshinesomewherebeyondthe

clouds."-R.Kelly

.

.

Sunday-10:00

.

"Baby,weareoutofcheeseandafewother

thingsinthehouse."

IsaytoDocasheentersthekitchenbusy

thumbinghisphone.I'mbusytoo,making

myselfsomesandwiches,puttingthemina

lunchbox.

-Him:"Thenwe'regonnahavetogogrocery

shoppingthisafternoon."

Hesayswithoutevenlookingup,stillbusyon

hisphone.



-Me:"ThatmeansI'mgonnahavetocomeback

early."

Heputsthephoneonthecounterandcomesto

standnexttome.

-Him:"Youdoknowthatyoudon'thavetoleave,

right?YoucansitininmymeetingwithNatalie,

infactI'dpreferifyoudid."

It'sSundayandNatalieiscomingtothehouse

forthatmeetingDocrequested.Istilldon't

knowwhathisplanisandIwon'tevenbehere

tofindout,I'mgoingtocampus.

-Me:"No,babe,I'drathersitthisoneout.I

believeNatalieislikelytocooperateifit'sjust

thetwoofyou.Besides,Ineedaquiet

environmmenttostudy.Andthecampuslibrary

isthebestplace."

-Him:"Youhaveapoint.Okay,forgetthe

meetingbutstill,youcanstudyhere,youdon't

havetogoallthewaytocampus.Youcanhave



thestudyroom,andIpromiseIwon'tdisturb

you.Besides,Ithoughtwecoveredeverything

lastnight.Jeez,weonlywenttobedat03:30

thismorning."

-Me:"Iknow,babe,andI'mgratefulyouhelped

meout,butthere'sacoupleofsectionsIstill

needtogothroughonceagainbeforeIwrite

tomorrow.AndIprefergoingtothelibrary.

However,I'mnotgoingthereforChemistry,I'm

goingforthemoduleI'mwritingonWednesday.

It'syourcourse,remember?Andweagreedthat

youwon'thelpmewithanythingthat'sgottodo

withit.Thatwouldbecheatinginaway."

-Him:"Isee.IguessI'llseeyoulaterthen.

Anyway,whatdidyourfathersay?Didheagree

tocomeandmeetyou?"

-Me:"Yah,hejustrepliedtomytext.Sayshe'll

beherearound13:00or14:00,he'snotsure

becausehe'sabitbusytoday.Andanother

thing,he'sleavingforJo'burgintheevening.So



Idon'tknow.Ireallyhopehe'llcomethrough

though."

Hechucklesandleansonthecounterwithhis

elbows.

-Him:"Youknowwhat'sfunny?Youweren'tso

thrilledaboutinvolvingyourfatherinthisThuso

crapwhenIsuggestedityesterday,butnow

you'retheonewho'ssoeagertoinvolvehim."

-Me:"ThatwasbeforeIknewwhatThusowas

planning,Thando.ButnowthatBuhlehasgiven

ustheheadsupIseetheneedtoactandfast.

Wecan'tletThusoruineverything."

-Him:"You'resoworkedupaboutthiswhole

thing.I,ontherhand,I'mchilled.Ireallydon't

carewhatthatboredgirldoes."

-Me:"IwishIwasaschilledasyou,youknow."

Iputmylunchboxinmybagtogetherwitha

bottleofjuiceandsomesnacks,justlikea

schoolkid.I'mgoingtoneedthese,buryingmy



headinbooksforhoursmakesmehungry.

Docliftshisarmsfromthecounterandpulls

metohim.

-Him:"Idon'twantyoutoworryaboutthisthing,

sthandwasam.Everythingisgonnabeokay.

Trustme."

-Me:"Itrustyou.Butjustletmehandlethis

myself,okay?YouhandleNat."

-Him:"Iloveitwhenyou'reincontrol,youknow.

It'ssosexy."

Hebiteshisbottomlip,thenkissesmebriefly.

-Him:"Haveagreatday.Seeyoulater.AndI'm

sorryIcan'tdriveyoutocampus."

-Me:"Don'tworryaboutit,Ineedthewalk

anyway.Seeyoulater.Iloveyou."

-Him:"Loveyoumore."

Igrabmybagthenleave.



.

.

.

IpassbytheSaveritesupermarketjustaround

thecornerfromtheEngenfillingstationIused

toworkat.Idon'tmissmydaysworkingthere,I

justmissspendingtimewithKevin.Ifhewas

aroundtodayandondutyIwouldhavestopped

byjusttoseehisfacebuthe'soutoftown,he

leftonFridaytovisitthefriendsheusedtovisit

inmyhoodinPE.

Igoinsidethesupermarketandjustbuytwo

packsofOrbitspearmintflavouredchewing

gums.I'moutoftheseandtheyalwayscomein

handywhenIcan'tbrushmyteethaftereating.

AsIwalkout,Ibumpinto...Kevin?

-Me:"Kev?You'reback?ButIthoughtyouwere

inP.Efortheweekend."



-Him:"Oh,hellotoyoutoo,S?"

Hesayswiththisnaughtysmileonhisface.

-Me:"Sorry,buddy.It'sjustthatIwasn't

expectingtoseeyouhere.Howareyou?"

-Him:"Overthemoon.You?"

-Me:"I'mgood.Andwhatareyouallhappy

about?Whendidyouevencomeback?"

-Him:"Icamebacklastnight.Asandawanted

mehomebecauseshehadsomenewstoshare.

She'spregnant."

Hiseyeslightupasthosewordsleavehis

mouth.Icantellthathe'sreallyexcited.

-Me:"Really?You'regonnabeafather?Wow!

Congratulations,buddy."

I'mscreamingasIopenmyarmstohughim.

I'mreallyexcitedforhim.Childrenarealwaysa

blessing.

-Him:"Thanks,buddy.Iknowthathavingakid



isnowalkintheparkbutwe'llmakeitwork."

-Me:"Iwishmydadwasasexcitedasyouare

whenmymothertoldhimthatshewas

pregnant."

Kevinknowsthestoryaboutmyfather,Itold

him.Whathedoesn'tknowiswhatI'vejust

discoveredyesterday.

-Him:"Don'tcurse,themanwantstobeinyour

lifenow.Hewantstoloveyou.That'sallthat

matters."

-Me:"Iguess.Anyway,whatareyouhereto

buy?"

-Him:"Onlymints.Iwasjustnextdoor,at

Eskom."

-Me:"Ihavesomemints.Theyarechewing

gumsthough."

Isaygivinghimanotherpackofchewinggums.

-Him:"Thanks.Thesewilldo."



-Me:"Good.Nowpleaseaccompanymeto

campus.Youdon'tmind,doyou?Imissedyou."

-Him:"OfcourseIdon'tmind.Imissedyoutoo.

Nowcome,let'sgo."

Hesayswrappinghisarmaroundmyneck.And

wewalkandtalk.Itellhimaboutmyfatherand

Thuso,andthefactthatIviweisactuallymy

aunt.

-Him:"You'rekidding.Areyouforreal?"

-Me:"IwishIwaskiddingbutI'mnot."

-Him:"Thisisonesmallworld,huh."

-Me:"Tellmeaboutit."

-Him:"Andyou'resayingthatItalianbeastthis

Thusowasbraggingaboutactuallybelongsto

yourfather?Wow,I'dliketoseeherfacewhen

shefindsout."

-Me:"Ireallydon'tcareaboutthat,youknow.I

justwanttogetsomethingoutofthiswebof



madness.Myfatherisgonnahavetohelpme

gethisplaythingoffmyback.Thegirl'soutto

ruinmylifeandThando's,Kev.Canyoubelieve

thatshewantstoreportustothedepartment's

headandthefacultyDean?She'scollectedall

theevidencetoprovemyrelationshipwith

Thando.SheoncemadeclaimstotheHODthat

ThandoandIaresleepingtogether,but

becauseofherrottenreputationnoone

believedher.Andnow...she'sgotproof.Emails

exchangedbetweenThandoandI.Justfour

emailsthough.InoneofthemThandowas

invitingmeovertohishouseforaromantic

candlelitdinner.Inanotherhewastellingme

justhowmuchhelovesmeandhowmuchI

meantohim.Thenmytworeplies.And

apparentlythebitchalsohasphotosofmeand

ThandokissinginfrontofThando'sgate.

PhotostakenyesterdaywhenThandoandI

werecomingfromamorningjog.Clearlyshe's

beenfollowingme.Plus,she'sgonnausethe



factThandoandIarenowlivingtogether.You

knowwhatallofthisisgonnado,Kevin?

Thandocouldlosehisjob,andIcouldalsobein

troubletoo.It'sgonnalooklikeThando'sbeen

doingmefavourswhenitcomestohiscourse,

givingmemarksthatIdon'tevendeserve,just

likeThusoonceclaimed.Ican'tletthathappen,

Kev,Ican't."

-Him:"Yoh,thisgirl'sonecrazybitch,hey.Togo

thisfarjustoutofbitterness?Nowthat's

anotherlevelofcrazy.WhatisThandosaying

aboutallofthis?"

-Me:"Thando'snotshaken,Kev.Andthat's

frustratingthehelloutofme.He'ssochilled.

He'snotevenplanningtotakeactiontoprevent

thisdisaster.That'swhyIneedtodosomething.

Ialreadyhadaplaninmyhead,Iknewexactly

whatIwasgonnadotodealwiththatcrazy

bitch.Butapartfromthefactthatit'sextremely

harshevenforapsycholikeher,it'salsogonna



taketime,andtimeisaluxuryIcan'tafford

rightnow.Thatbitchisgonnareportus

tomorrow."

Kevinsuddenlystopsandpullsmyarmforcing

metostoptoo.Thenhelooksatme.

-Him:"Listen,Soso.Iknowyou.You'reavery

niceperson.Itshowsjusthowwellyouwere

raised.Sopleasedon'tdosomethingthat's

gonnalandyouintomoretrouble.Don'tletthis

psychochangewhoyouare.Don'tloseyourself

becauseofher.Okay?Don'tdoanything

drastic."

Inod.

-Me:"You'reright.WhichiswhyI'vescrapped

myplan.NowIwantmyfathertotakecareofit.

It'stimeforhimtoplaythefatherroleinmylife.

Besides,Thuso'shisplaythingsoitwouldbe

easyforhimtodealwithher."

-Him:"That'sbetter.Butdoyouthinkhe'sgonna



helpyouthough?Imeanconsideringthefact

thathe'ssleepingwithher."

-Me:"What'sthattheysayaboutblood,again?I

thinktheysayit'sthickerthanwater.Soasmy

fatherIexpecthimtosidewithmeandnotwith

hisblessee."

-Him:"Ireallyhopehe'llcomethroughforyou,

hey."

-Me:"Yeah,metoo."

Wecontinueourwalktocampus,catchingup

onotherthings,untilwereachthecampus

smallgate,thenKevinleavesmeandwalkback

totown.Ireallyenjoyedcatchingupwithhim.

He'stheonlyfriendIhaveinthiscrazysmall

town.

.

.

.



It'sonlyaround16:00thatSandilecallssaying

he'snowinAlice.Ihadalreadygivenup,I

thoughthewasnolongercoming,butnowthat

he'shereIcouldn'tbehappier.Iaskhimtowait

formebythecampusgate,thenIquicklypack

upmystuffandleavethelibrary.

I'malmostrunningasImakemywaydownto

thegate,Ireallyneedhimtohelpmestop

Thuso.

WhenIwalkoutthegate,Iimmediatelyspothis

carandItakelongstridestowardsit.Seeing

mecoming,heopensthedoorformefromthe

insideandIhopin.Withoutwastinganytimehe

immediatelygetstothepoint.

-Him:"Hey,baby.Areyouokay?Yousaiditwas

important.What'sgoingon?"

Itellhimeverything.

-Him:"Yourlecturerthatis10yearsyoursenior,

baby?Areyoukiddingme?"



Seriously?OutofeverythingIjusttoldhimallhe

caresaboutismedatingmylecturer?

-Me:"Comeon,nowisnotthetimeforthat.Did

youhearwhatIjustsaid?"

-Him:"It'sjustthatIwasn'texpectingthisfrom

theyoungladywhostoodbeforemeyesterday

andthrewjudgementsaround."

-Me:"Dad,areyougonnahelpmeorwhat?

BecauseI'mtellingyounow,I'monly5seconds

awayfromopeningthisdoorandnotonlyget

outofthiscarbutoutofyourlifeaswell."

Heturnshisheadandlooksatmewithout

sayinganything.

-Me:"What?Whyareyoulookingatmelike

that?"

-Him:"Youjustcalledmedad."

-Me:"AndI'llcontinuecallingyouthatifyou

helpmewiththis.Usethisopportunityto



redeemyourselftome.Sowhat'sitgonnabe?

Meoryourplaything?Tellme,doessheeven

knowthatI'myourdaughter?"

Hepullshiseyesawayfrommeandlook

forward,outthewindscreen.

-Him:"No,shedoesn'tknow.SheandIdon't

havethatkindofrelationship,Someleze.Itold

youthis.Wedon'ttalkaboutsuchstuff.Idon't

knowmuchaboutherandshedoesn'tknow

muchaboutmeeither.There'sonlyonething

connectingus,andthat'stheobvious."

-Me:"Iwonderwhatshe'llsaywhenshefinds

outthatyou'remyfather."

-Him:"Shedoesn'thavetofindout.Don'ttellher.

Myplantohelpyouwillonlyworkifshedoesn't

know."

-Me:"Soyou'regonnahelpme?Youreallymean

that?Because,Sandile,Idon'twantyoutosayit

unlessyoumeanit,okay?Ifyourheartisnot



intoitallyouhavetodoistellmeandI'lldoit

myself.Butjustdon'tblamemewhenIhurt

yourgirlprettybadly,okay?See,thereareonly

twothingsthatarevery,veryimportanttome.

Andthat'smyeducationandthepeopleIcare

about.AndrightnowThusoisthreateningthem

both.Idon'ttakekindlytothat,ifyoumust

know.AndeventhoughI'veneverdoneanything

drasticinmylife,rightnowI'mpreparedto.It's

theonlychoiceIhave."

-Him:"Butthat'sjustthethingaboutchoices,

baby.Youcanmakeathousandrightonesbut

itonlytakesonewrongoneandyou'redone,

yourlifeisover."

-Me:"Sowhatareyoutryingtosay?ThatI

shouldjustletThusoruinmyfuture?Isthat

whatyou'retryingtotellme?Itriedtodothings

therightway,Sandile.ItriedtotalktoThuso

butshejustwouldn'tlisten.She'sso

determinedtoruinthingsforme.AndI'mnot



gonnalether."

Helooksatmeagain,andIdon'tfailtonotice

theaffectioninhiseyes.

-Him:"WhatI'msayingis:thegatewayto

understandingisthroughpain.AndI'mthat

gateway.Shecouldn'tunderstandwhenyou

talkedtoher,right?Sonowit'stimeformeto

makeherunderstandthatnoonethreatensmy

family.Imaybesleepingwithherbutthat'sjust

allthereistoit.Andyou,youaremyblood.And

noone,Imeannoone,threatensorhurtsmy

bloodandgetsawaywithit.You'renotgonna

doanythingthatwillgetyouintotrouble,alright?

I'llhandleThusomyselfandImeanthat.Don't

worry,shewon'treportyoutomorrow,okay?"

-Me:"Thankyou."

-Him:"Noneedtothankme.I'myourfather,

you'veholleredhelpandI'vecometosetyou

free.You'vebeendealingwithThuso'sshitfor



sometimebut,baby,thestormisovernow.

You'renotalone,yourfatherishere.Okay?"

HeleansovertohugmeandIdon'tonlylethim

butIalsoreturnthehug.

-Him:"Iloveyou."

Iclosemyeyes,tryingtostopmytearsfrom

falling.It'snotonlywhathe'sjustsaidthat's

makingmeemotionalbutit'salsohowhe'ssaid

it,withsomuchintensityandaffection.

-Me:"Iloveyoutoo...DAD."

Isayfinally.

Hepullsbackandlooksatmewithasmile.

-Him:"I'msorrybutInowhavetorun.Letme

driveyouhome."

Hesaysaftertakingamomentjustlookingand

smilingatme.

-Me:"You'restillflyingbacktoJo'burgthis

evening?"



-Him:"No.Notwhenmydaughterneedsme

here."

Hestartsthecaranddrivesmehome.

.

.

.

Hedropsmeoffthegateanddrivesoff,after

promisingtocallmetomorrow.Iusemyown

remotetoopenthegatethengetinside.Inotice

Bhongo'scarinthedriveway.Oh,he'shere?I

didn'tevenknowthathewascoming.

WhenI'mabouttoclimbupthethreestepsto

thefrontdoor,Docwalksoutofthehousewith

Bhongoandoneotherguythatwasalsoathis

birthdaypartyinAugust.Istillrememberhis

name,it'sSibusisobuttheyallcallhimSbu.

-Me:"Hey,guys."

IgreetfirstasIstopandwaitforthemtogetto



whereI'mstanding.

-Bhongo:"Hey,Soso."

Sbualsoreplies.AndBhongocomestomefor

ahug.

-Him:"Howareyou?YoulookgoodasIstill

rememberyou.AndImustsay,Iwashopingto

seeyouinELyesterday."

-Me:"I'mgood,I'mgood.Youlookgoodtoo,but

that'snothingnew.Asforyesterday,wellIwas

swamped,Icouldn'tcomewithThando."

-Him:"Hedidtellus.Zizowasstilldisappointed

though."

-Me:"Uzoqina.[She'llbestrong]"

IsaylaughingthenIturntoSbu.

-Me:"Sbu,areyougood?"

-Him:"Yah,I'malright.It'sgoodtoseeyouagain,

hey."



-Me:"It'sgoodtoseeyoutoo,guys.Ididn'teven

knowthatyouwerecomingthough.IfIdidI

wouldn'thaveleftthehouse."

BhongolooksatmethenatDoc,clearly

surprisedthatDocdidn'ttellmethatIwas

coming.Docdoesn'tsayanything,andthe

momentquicklyfeelsawkward.

-Me:"Oh,yah,Iremembernow.Yesterday

Thandodidmentionthatyouwerecoming

todaybutitmusthaveslippedmymind.Alotof

schoolworkwoulddothattoyou."

Isaylying,tryingtomakethemomentfeelless

awkward.

-Bhongo:"Yah,Iunderstand.Anyway,wewere

alreadyonourway.We'llseeyouagainsoon,I

hope."

-Me:"Surething.Drivesafe."

IhugthemboththenDocwalksthemoverto

theircarwhileIwaitforhimbythefrontdoor.



Hewaitsforthemtodriveoutthenhecloses

thegateandcomesbacktome.

-Him:"SorryIdidn'ttellyouthattheywere

coming.Iwantedyouheresoyoucouldsee

everythingforyourself."

Hesaysashewrapshisarmaroundmywaist

andwalksmeinsidethehouse.

-Me:"Andwhatis'everything'exactly?"

Iaskclosingthedoorbehindus.

-Him:"That."

HesayspointingatalaptopIdon'trecognise

andseveralstoragedevicesonthecoffeetable.

2harddrivesandabout4USBflashdrives.

-Me:"Whatarethose?"

Iaskwalkingovertotakeacloserlook.

-Him:"TheyallbelongtoNatalie.Thiswasmy

planBjustincasesherefusestogivemethe

sextapes."



-Me:"Howdidyougetthem?"

-Him:"ThedayIaskedtomeetupwithherIfirst

askedtomeetatherplaceinGrahanstown.She

agreedandtextedmetheaddress,butIwasn't

planningtogotheresoafterthatIaskedherto

comehereinstead.Andshestupidlyagreed.

Yesterday,Bhongo,SbuandItalkedaboutmy

planofaction.Sowhenshewashereearlier,

BhongoandSbuwereinherapartment

collectingeverystoragedeviceshecouldhave

storedthetapesin.AndSbubeingtheIT

specialistthatheishemanagedtogetintoher

emailsanddeletethecopyofthetapeshesent

tome.SonowIbelievewehaveallthecopies

shehad."

-Me:"But,baby,I'msuresheknowsbynowthat

you'retheonebehindthebreakinintoher

apartment.Andshe'sgonnaretaliate.The

womaniscrazy,youknowherbetterthanIdo."

-Him:"Ofcousesheknows.Shecalled.Butshe



won'tretaliatebecauseSbugotusintoher

computerandwefoundalotofgoodiesinthere.

Stuffshedoesn'twanttogetout.Soaslongas

Ihavethose,Icontrolher.Andshewouldnever

evercomeanywherenearusagain."

-Me:"Yoh.Butthiswasagamble,hey.Whatif

youdidn'tfindanythingtoblackmailherwithin

hercomputer?Andwhatifshehadothercopies

ofthesextapesstoredsomewhereelse?"

-Him:"Well,noneofthatmattersnow.What

mattersisthatshewillstayawayfromusand

shewon'treleasethosetapesevenifshehas

othercopies."

-Me:"Iguessthat'sawinthen.Ihopeyoualso

askedSbutotoputupastrongsecuritysystem

toprotectyourdevicesfrombeinghacked

again.Thatshouldsupplementyourchangeof

passwords."

-Him:"OfcourseIdid.Youshouldseehisown



computerinhisplace.Idon'tknowmuchabout

thisstuffbutIcouldtellthattheguy'sgotthe

absolute,mostsophisticatedstateoftheart

securitysystem.Icouldtellwhenheshowedit

tome."

Well,IguessBhongodidgreatbyhostingDoc's

birthdaypartyandintroducinghimtoSbuand

theothers.

.

.

Newpostingdays:Monday,Wednesdayand

Friday.Noepisodesonweekends.Iknowit's

NOTenoughbutIgetbusy,hey.Stilllovey'all.

I'verealisedthatSOMEpeopledon'treadto

understandhey.Letmehelpalittle.

.

1)Thuso'ssurnameisKwena.Anonlychildofa

MARRIEDcouplefromMpumalanga[episode3].



WhichmeansbothherparentsareKwena.

TherewasnowaySandilecouldbeherfather.

SandileisaMali,aXhosamanfromMthatha

[episode21].AndThuso'sfatherisanindustrial

engineer,owninghisownengineeringcompany

inMpumalanga[episode3].WhereasSandileis

infinance.Hedoesn'townanycompanybut

he'saCEOofabigcompany[episode21].

2)SandileisoriginallyfromMthatha[episode

21].Andtheonlyothercharacterthat'sfrom

MthathainthisstoryisIviwe[episode4].SoI

thoughty'allwouldfigureoutthattheperson

he'srelatedtoisher.

3)ThusoisnotsleepingwithSandileforthe

money.She'sjustaftergood-lookingmen,and

ageisneveranissuetoher.Evenifherthing

withSandilecouldendshe'dstillcontinueto

liveheruptowngirllifestylebecauseher

parentsarewelloff.[episode1,3&14].

4)Sandile'sinterestinSosoisnotSUDDEN.He



wantedtobeinherlifesinceshewas15butit's

Soso'smotherwhodidn'twanttolethim.

[episode21].

5)IviweisnotolderthanAlex,theyareofthe

sameage-both24[episode4].Sandilesaid

there'sa16yearagegapbetweenhimandhis

youngersister,Iviwe,becauseofalltheother

siblingsthatdidn'tsurvive,siblingsthatwere

bornafterhimandbeforeIviwe.[episode26].

Sandileis40[episode21&26].40-16=24(basic

Maths).

#28

.

"Ngiyakudingaloveywami.Nguwewedw'

empilweniyami.Ngekeng'sukeduzekwakho.

Inhliziyoigcwel'uthando.Ngalamagamangithi

Iloveyou."-Thami

.

.



Thuso

.

Monday-06:00

Justhavinghadashower,Istepoutofthe

showerenclosureintotheexpansive

immaculatebathroomthatissmelling

pleasantlyoftheowner,amixtureofexpensive

aftershaveandmuskymalescent.

Thebathroomisasclassyandchicastherest

ofthehouse,betrayingtheowner'sfinancial

status.ThisisSandile'shouseinEastLondon.

Sandileisamanwhoalwayswearshishefty

bankaccountinhisbodyandthat'sprobably

thefirstthingmostpeoplenoticewhentheylay

theireyesonhim,thathe'sloaded.Butno,not

me.Isawsomethingdifferentinhim.

ImetthismanbackinJuly,righthereinEast

London.Itwasjustaweekaftertheaccountant

fromKingWilliam'sTownhadendedourno-



strings-attachedaffairfollowingtheincident

thathappenedatthePulseNiteClubinArcadia,

righthereinEastLondon.Ihadwenttotheclub

withhimbutIendedupditchinghisassand

leavingwithAlexaroundmidnight.Gettingback

atSosobysleepingwithAlexwasmyplanbutI

hadn'tplannedtodoitthatnight.Ididn'teven

knowthatAlexwouldbeattheclubbutwhenI

sawhimthereandinanimpairedstate,I

ceasedtheopportunity.TosayMrAccountant

waspissedwhenhefoundoutwhathad

happenedwouldbeanunderstatement,hewas

livid,andheendedthingsbetweenus.Tobe

quitefrank,though,Ididn'tcare,Ineverinvolve

feelingsinthesethings.AndifhethoughtIwas

goingtobegthenhegotdisappointed.Iwasn't

goingtodothat,notwhentherearealotof

menoutthere.

Aweeklater,Ifoundareplacementforhimin

themostweirdestofways,likethoseincidents



youseeinromancemovies,exceptIwasn'tup

forlove.IwashereinEL,inVincent,gettingout

ofataxiwhenithappened.Iwasfeelinglight-

headed,apparentlyIwashungrierthanI'd

thought.Iattemptedtogracefullyhopoutofthe

taxiandbygracefullyhop,Imeanfallinthe

mostunladylikewayIcouldhavepossibly

imagined.ExceptIdidn'thittheground.Instead

ofhittingthewarmconcretelikeIthoughtwas

goingtohappen,Ihitawallofwarmstrong

chest.Twoarmscordedinmusclewrapped

aroundmetokeepmyfacefromhittingthe

ground.RealisingthatI'dbeencaughtmidfallI

pulledbackandstaredatsaidchestcoveredby

adarkgreydesignert-shirt.Upevenfurther,I

caughtadarkstubbleacrossastrongjaw,full

lipswithquitepossiblythewhitestteethI've

everseeninmylife,astraightnoseanddark

eyesshadedbyadarkbluebaseballcap.

Stunning.It'stheonlywordIcouldthinkofat

thatmoment.ButthankgodIdidn'tmutterit



outloudtomaketheembarrassingmoment

muchworse.

"Hi."

Thedeepsoothingvoicecameoutofthosefull

lipsI'dbeenstaringatandIfinallyrealisedthat

thegorgeousfacewastalkingtomeandthatI

shouldprobablyswitchwherethebloodsupply

wasflowingandturnmybrainbackontosay

somethingintelligent.

"Hi."

That'stheonlywordthatmanagedtoescape

mymouth.Noticinghewasstillholdingme,I

begantopeelmyselfawayandIinstantly

noticedthelackofwarmthandcomfort.I

regrettedmydecisionimmediately.

"Thankyou,forcatchingme.Ididn'tmeantobe

suchaspazandfallonyou."

Isaidwithanervoussmile.



"Noproblem,ithappens.NotthatIhave

beautifulgirlsfallonmeeveryday.Notthat

you'rebeautiful,Imeanyou'rebeautiful

but…ugh,youknowwhatImean."

Ohmygod,hewassoyummy.AndhimsayingI

wasbeautifulwasitforme,hehadmewiththat.

That'showitallbegan,that'showImetSandile,

andastheysay,therestishistory.Hemademe

feelallnervouswiththiswarmflutteringfeeling

inmytummy,butitwasn'tlove.OfcourseIlike

him,Ido.He'sbasedinJo'burgbutwhenhe's

aroundheknowshowtomakemefeelgood

andIenjoyspendingtimewithhim,especially

betweenthesheets.Ohdon'tgetmestarted

withthat,theguyreallyknowshisstuff,hesure

knowshowtohitit.SometimesIwouldeven

missmyclassesandjustspendadaywithhim

inhisbedroom.Idon'tmindtheperksofusing

hisexpensivetoyseither,especiallythatFerarri.

Butthat'sjustaboutit,weareonlyhavingfun.



ThemanIhavemyeyesonisDocDecember.

That'sonemanIhappentoreallyreallylike,

evenlove,andI'mnotgoingtostopuntilIget

him.ButifIcan'tgethimI'llmakesurethat

Sosodoesn'tkeephimeither.Infact,I'llruin

boththeirlives.

.

.

.

Iwalkoutofthebathroomwetandnakedas

thedayIwasborn.Istepintothestunning,

brightbedroomtofindSandiletossingaleather

suitcaseontothebed.Bare-chested,Icansee

thatheintendstopackanddressatthesame

time.HepullsonabeigebusinessshirtandI

watchashebuttonsthefront.Hell,Ican'tlet

himgetdressed,notwhenIstillhavethis

cravingthatyearnstobefulfilledbyhim.He's

movingtothecuffswhenIstepbehindhim.I



cuphiseyesandlaugh,mynaked,wetbody

staininghisclothes.HetwistsaroundandIfall

intohisarms.Foralongmomentheholdsme,

oureyeslocked,andIcantellthatheknows

whatIwant.

-Him:"Sweetheart,no,you'regonnabelatefor

yourfirstclass.You'restillgoingtoAlice,

remember?"

-Me:"Iknowthat.Butyoupromisedtogiveme

yourcarwhenIasked.SorelaxI'llmakeitin

time,thatmachineflies."

-Him:"Well,you'regonnamakeMElate.You

knowthatIhaveabusinessmeetingat7:30

andafteritIhaveaflighttocatchwhichiswhy

I'mpackingnow."

-Me:"But,daddy,youcan'tleavemelikethis.

YouknowthatIwon'tseeyouagainforamonth,

sopleaselet'sjustforgetabouteverythingand

enjoythismoment."



Hepeelsawayfrommeandtakeastepback

beforehiseyestakeinmywet,exquisitebody.I

stepcloserandbegintounbuttonhisshirt,then

ripitopeninfrustration,kissinghischestand

nipples.

-Me:"I'msorry...sosorry,I...can't...help...it...I...

want...you..."

Isayinbetweenthekisses.Hisreservebreaks

likeacrackeddam.Heyanksmeupintohis

armsandcarriesmetohiskingsizedbed.I

crashontoitbutI'mupinaninstanttoundohis

pants.Soonhe'sinsidemeandournaked

bodieswritheinunleashedlust.Icryinpleasure

andsweetpainashegrabsmygreatmaneof

relaxedhair,ridingforwardlikeacharging

warrior.Wecomealmostatthesametimeand

wecatchourbreathsjustforamomentbefore

hegetsupandasksmetocometakeashower

withhim.

-Him:"Come.Weneedtogetgoing."



Igetupandfollowhim.Soonwearedonewith

theshowerandwegetdressed.Igrabmystuff

andhewalksmetothefrontdoor.Grabbingthe

Ferarrikeysintheirboxbythefrontdoor,Iwrap

myarmsaroundhiminahugandburymyface

inhischest.

-Me:"Callmeimmediatelywhenyou'rearound

again,okay?Anddon'tworry,yourwheelswill

besafewithme."

-Him:"Idon'tdoubtthatforasec."

Heliftsmyheadandgivesmeapeckonthe

lipsthenreleasesme.

-Him:"Goodbye,Thuso."

-Me:"Comeon,don'tsaygoodbye.You're

talkingasifwewon'tseeeachagainandthat's

notthecase."

Hejustsmilesandpullsthedooropenforme.

I'mrunninglate,soIwalkoutofthehouseand

pacetowardsthetwocarsparkedinthe



driveway,theFerarriandastupidToyota

Corolla.

ThemomentIslidebehindthewheelandturn

thekeyintheignition,Sandilestrollsfromthe

walkwaytowatchmego.TheFerarri'sstarting

motordrones,thecoldenginealmostcatches,

thendies.Itryitagainbutagain,itdies.

"Whatthefuck?"

Isayfrustrated.Ireallyneedtogetoutofhere,

I'mrunninglate.Whatisthiscardoingtome

now?

-Sandile:"What'swrongwithit?"

-Me:"Idon'tknow,hey."

Isayoutthewindow.

-Me:"Maybeyoushouldcomecheckitout."

-Him:"There'snotimeforthat,sweetheart.Just

taketheCorolla."

Withoutevenwaitingformetorespond,he



turnsandgoesbackinsidethehouse.Ina

momenthecomesbackwiththeCorollakeys

andtaketheFerarri's.Frustrated,Icrawloutof

theFerarriandslipbehindthewheelofthe

Corolla.TheCorolla'senginecatches

immediately.Ithrowitinreverseandit

screechesoutofthedriveway.

DowntheroadIguidethehumbleJapanesecar.

Runninglateandalsowantingtoseewhatit

cando,Ichecktherear-viewmirror,seeingno

carsbehindmeIfloortheCorolla.Itbolts

forward.Isettleinbehinditswheel,enjoyingthe

speed,testingitagainstoneofthelessbusy

roadsofEastLondon.Upahead,inabusy

intersection,Iseeastreetlightturnred,Iapply

thebrakes.Nothing.Worse,theCorollahasn't

sloweditsacceleration.Itjetsforward,

increasingspeed.Ipulltheemergencybrake.

Useless.TheCorolladashesforthestoplight.

Carscrosstheintersectionatintervals.The



lightremainsred.Desperate,Islamapalm

downonthehorn.Itblaresawarning.The

Corollashootsthroughtheintersection,barely

missingtwocrossingcars,andcontinueson,

withmetwistingitswheeltoavoidhitting

anyoneandslammingmyfootonthebrake

repeatedly.Ipasscarsontheright,thenleft,

andknowingIcanholdoffdestructionno

longer,Iopenthedriver'sdoorandtrytoleap

freebutthestupidseatbeltholdsmeontomy

seat.Focusingontryingtounbucklethestuck

seatbelt,Ican'tcontrolthecaranymoreandit

impactsagainstastonewallandit'slightsout

tome.

.

.

.

Someleze

.



It'snow13:20andit'stheendofmylastclass

fortheday-Doc'sclass.Ididn'tseeThusoin

anyofourclassestodaybutthat'snothingnew.

IjustwonderifSandilemanagedtogetherto

backdownfromwhatshewantedtodo.The

universitycan'tfindoutaboutmyrelationship

withDoc,notheycan't.

Igetupfrommyseatandwalktotheexitwith

theotherstudents,butIimmediatelystopby

theexitwhenDoccallsmyname.

-Him:"Ndlovu,pleaseremainbehind."

IwonderwhyhewantsmetodothatbutIjust

doashesayswithoutcausinganydrama.

Grabbinghisthingsquickly,hedoesn'twaitfor

metowalkovertohim,hecomestomeandwe

bothwalkoutofthelectureroomtohisoffice.

Withoutsayinganything,heopenshisoffice

andgesturesformetowalkinfirst.Hewalksin

aftermeandclosesthedoorthenlocksit.



Hestaresatme,hiseyesdarkandhislook

intentanddangerous,butdespiteeverythingI

justcan'tlookaway.

-Him:"Iwanttomakelovetoyou.Righthere,

rightnow."

Hesays,andnowhemoves,closingthespace

betweenus.Hiswarmbreathfansmycheek

andhisquickeningbreathingmatchesmyown.

Iwouldbackaway,though,buthishandatmy

napepreventsmefrommovingatall.

"Pleaseletme."

Headds,bendingtobrushthecornerofmy

mouthwithhislips.Mybreathcatchesinthe

backofmythroat.Thisisn'twhatIexpected

whenhecalledmehere.He'ssocloseIcanfeel

theheatofhisbodyenvelopingme,socloseI

amsuddenlyawareofthepulsebeatingatthe

centreofmycore.Warmfluiddrenchesmy

pantiesandmylimbsgototallyweak,that'sthe



effectthismanhasonme.

-Me:"Thando,no."

Itrytomakeaprotest,butthetruthismybody

alsowantsthis.Hemovesevencloser,taking

mybagthatI'mholdinglikeabarrierinfrontof

meandtossingitonhisdesk.Thenheslipsan

armaroundmywaistandpullsmeagainsthim,

mybreastscrushagainsthischest,myhips

againstthehardmusclesofhisthighs.Thenhis

mouthisonmine,hardandpassionate.He

deepensthekissandIlosemymind.Ahot

waveofdesiresurgesoverme,makingmy

bodytremble,butnotenoughtosweepallmy

inhibitionsaway.SomehowImanagetopush

himoffofme.

-Me:"Thando,what'sgoingon?Weagreedthat

wewouldn'tdoanyofthishere."

-Him:"Well,there'snopointanymore.TheHOD

andtheentirefacultyknowsaboutour



relationshipandthey'vecalledmetoahearing

tomorrow.I'msurethey'vealsosentyouan

emailinyouruniversityemailaccount.Theyare

gonnafireme,soImightaswellgivethema

verygoodreasonto."

-Me:"What?Whatareyoutalkingabout?They

know?ButIthoughtmyfathersaidhewould

handlethis."

-Him:"Well,clearlywhateverhetrieddidn't

work."

-Me:"That'sifheeventriedatall.MnxmI

shouldn'thavebelievedhim."

Justthenmyphonevibratesinmypocket.I

takeitoutandglanceatthescreentoseethat

it'sYonela,oneofThuso'sfriends.Whatdoes

shewantfromme?Ihesitatebutendup

answering.

-Me:"Yonela."

-Her:"Soso,I'msorrytocallyoubutthingsare



bad."

Shetellsmewhathappened.

-Me:"What?Whendidthishappenandwhere?"

Shetellsme,crying.

-Me:"OhmyGod.Listen,I'mgonnahavetocall

youback."

Ihangup,asarainbowofemotionswashes

overme.Shock,surprise,confusion,hurt.

Doclooksatme,alsoconfused.

-Him:"What'sgoingon,babe?"

-Me:"It'sThuso."

-Him:"Whathasshedonethistimearound?"

-Me:"It'snotwhatshe'sdone.She'sgone,

Thando.Thuso'sdead.Yonelasaysshegot

involvedinanaccidentwhiledrivingalonefrom

EastLondonearlythismorning.Andshe

passedawayinhospital."



-Him:"EastLondon?Whereyourfatheris?

Coincidence?"

-Me:"Idon'tthinkit'sacoincidence...atall.

Thusodoesn'thaveacar,Thando.Ibetmylife

thecarshewasdrivingbelongstoSandile.

Dammit!Whathashedone?YesterdayIdidn't

askwhathewasgoingtodotogetThusoto

backoff,hejustsaiditwouldinvolvepain.ButI

didn'tthinkhewouldgothisfar.Ididn'twantit

tobelikethis,Thando,Ididn't."

Docjustfoldshisarmsagainsthischest,

showingnoteventheslightestemotiononhis

face.

-Me:"Whyareyousocalm?Apersonisdead,

Thando."

-Him:"Whatdoyouwantmetodoorsay,

Someleze?YouwantmetolieandsayIfeel

sorryforthatpsycho?Hellno,shegotwhatshe

deserved.Ifit'syourfatherwho'sbehindthe



'accident'thenhedidgreatifyouaskme."

-Me:"You'reheartless,youknowthat...Letme

callSandileandask."

IdialSandile'snumberbutIonlyhear:

"Hi,you'vereachedSandileMali.Pleasetryme

againlaterbecausehere'sthetruth,Idon't

checkvoicemessagesandIdon'tleavethem

either.Ifyoustillleavemeamessageafter

hearingthisthenyouneedtohaveyourhead

examined."

That'shisvoicemail.Seriously,whatkindof

voicemailgreetingisthat?

-Me:"Hisphone'soff."

ItellDocasI'malreadystartingtopacearound

theoffice.Idon'tbelievethis.Ican'tbelieve

Sandilechosethisroute.

-Him:"ButifThusodidn'tmakeittocampus

todaythenwhoreportedus?Vilakazi...Buhle



saidThusowantedtodoitinpersontoday.So

ifshewasn'there,thenwhodidit?"

Istoppacing.

-Me:"Alex.Herpartnerinthiscrazycrusade.I

reallydidn'tthinkhewouldbeinvolvedin

somethingthisextremelylow,youknow.What

ishegonnagetfromit?ClearlyThuso's

crazinesshasrubbedoffonhim,nokidding.I

swearifhe'sinvolvedI'msogonnahatehis

ass."

-Him:"Youmeanyouweren'thatinghimbefore

this?"

-Me:"IhatedhimatfirstbutovertimeIstopped

feelinganythingabouthim.He'sjustapartof

mypastthatIchosetolockawayintheback

compartmentofmybrain.Whichiswhythefact

thatmybloodauntandIwerebothsleeping

withhimdoesn'tbotherme."

Myphoneringsagain,onlythistimeit'sBuhle.



-Doc:"You'repopulartoday,huh."

-Me:"Pleasejustsealyourmouth."

Ianswerthecall.

-Me:"Buhle,areyougonnatellmeaboutThuso?

Ijustheardthenews."

-Her:"Thuso?No,Iwantustomeetandtalk

aboutyoursandDocDecember'shearing.Ijust

heardaboutit."

-Me:"Oh,that.Okay.Whereareyou?I'llcometo

you."

-Her:"FreedomSquare."

-Me:"Okay,I'llbetherein5."

IhangupandtellDocthatI'mleaving.ThenI

grabmybagandwalkout.

.

.

.



IfindBuhlesittingunderoneofthecosy

thatchedsheltersbythestaffcentreandIjoin

her.Butbeforewegetintoourbusinessofthe

dayIinformheraboutThuso'spassing.And

justlikemewhenIheardthenews,herface

tellsmethatshe'sexperiencinganumberof

emotionsatonce.

-Her:"It'ssadthatshe'sgoneandIdon'twantto

speakillofthedeadbutthegirlwasacrazy

bitch."

Shesayseventually.

-Her:"Nowaboutthehearing.Girlfriend,I'm

sorrythatithascometothis.BelieveitornotI

wasonceinyourpositiontoo,Iknowhowit

feels."

-Me:"Whatdoyoumean?"

-Her:"Notsolongago,justlastsemester.

RememberthatourtwomodulesinDecember's

courseweretaughtbytwoprofessorslast



semester?"

-Me:"Yeah.TheretiredprofessorandProf

Elliott."

-Her:"Andthat'swhenProfElliottandIstarted

seeingeachother."

-Me:"What?You'rekidding,right?"

-Her:"Ikidyounot.AndMjekulainourclass

foundoutabouttheaffairandthreatenedto

exposeit.Scaredtobeintrouble,Elliottended

thingsbeforeMjekulacouldblowthehorn."

-Me:"Nofriggin'way."

-Her:"Trustmeyou'dwanttosaveyourno

friggin'wayforthenextpart.Iwaspregnant

whenElliottdroppedmeandwhenItoldhim

aboutit,heforcedmetohaveanabortion.

That'swhatsomeonelikeThusodidtome.And

that'swhyI'monyourside."

.



.

.

Tuesday

Ienterthelibraryinthemorningonanempty

stomach.Icouldn’teatanythingforbreakfast,

allIcouldthinkaboutwasthehearing.

YesterdayafterImetupwithBuhleIreadmy

emailsandthefirstemailIreadwasthehearing

invitationfromtheHOD,morelikeasubpoena.

Ahearingthatwouldbetodayat13:30.Ugh.So

ThusohaslostherlifefornothingbecauseDoc

andIarestillintroubleanyway.Istillhaven't

talkedtoSandiletogetallthedetailsaboutthe

"accident"butI'mprettysurethathewas

behindit.Hisphonehasbeenoffsince

yesterday,Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonbutI'm

prettysurehe'sokaywhereverheis.

Clearlyit'sAlexwhoreportedus.AndIswearon

mygrandmother'sgrave,ifDocloseshisjob



becauseofhim,he'sgoingtofeelmywrath.I'm

angry,I'mboiling,butDocontheotherhandis

stillnotphasedbyallofthis,he'sthepictureof

calmandIdon'tevenknowwhy.WhenIneeded

toknowthereasonyesterdayhejustsaidhe

wouldliketogetthishearingthingoverand

donewithassoonaspossiblethenseewhat's

next.WhenIaskedwhatthatmeant,hedidn't

answerme.

Nowatthelibrary,I'mkeepingmyheaddown,

notlookingupforanything,studyingforthetest

I'mwritingtomorrow.Idon'twanttobe

anywherenearDoctodayuntilthehearing

begins.

Somehourslater,at13:00,myphoneonthe

deskremindsmethatit'stimetodrop

everythingandgotothehearing.Icollectmy

stuffandmakemywaytotherestroom

downstairs.Standinginfrontofthemirror,I

makesurethatmyfaceiscleanthenIapplylip



glossandtiemyhairanew.ThenIleavethe

librarygoingtotheboardroomintheScience

blockwherethehearingisgoingtobeheld.I

getthereandIfeelmystomachclenchingasI

waitatthecloseddoorafterknocking,waiting

tobeletin.Whenthedooropens,ayoung

professionalladyIdon'trecognisemotionsme

tothetablewheretheheadofDoc's

department,theheadoftheSchoolof

BiologicalSciences,theDeanoftheFacultyof

ScienceandAgriculture,andDochimself,are

seated.Everyoneisquietandtenseastheir

eyesboreintome.Seeinghowseriousthey

makethistobe,I'msurprisedtheydidn'talso

invitetheDeanofStudentsandtheVChimself.

IlookatDoc.Hisfaceisstern,buthismanner

isrelaxed.Iglanceaway,feelingaheatthathas

nothingtodowithnerves.Hegotdressedin

frontofmethismorningbutasitseems,Istill

can'tgetoverhowgoodhelooks.Heisso

unbelievablystrikingtoday,inadarksuitsetoff



byabluetie,adeep,electronichuewitha

shimmer.Ifeelmybloodpressuredropatboth

hislooksandfrommyfearatwhatisaboutto

happeninthisroom.I'veonlyheardofhearings

ordisciplinarydiscussionsinschoolandherein

varsitybutIhaveneverexperiencedonemyself.

Ihavealwaysbeenadisciplinedpupil,learner

andastudent.Thisismyfirsttime"screwing

up".

"Pleasehaveaseat."

TheHODsaysflatly,nownotlookingatme.I

approachthetable,theset-upunfamiliartome.

Isitontheavailablechair,legscrossed,hands

foldedonmylapandwait.

-HOD:"Okay,let'sbegin.Thisisthefirstdayof

thehearinginvestigatingtheviolationofthe

universityrulesbytheneweststaffmemberof

theSchoolofScience.Fraternisingwitha

studenttobespecific.Pleasestateyourname

fortherecord,Doc."



-Doc:"ThandoDecember."

Hisvoiceiscalmandchilledashewasthis

morning.

-FacultyDean:"DoctorDecember,wehave

evidenceindicatingthatyouhaveapersonal

relationshipoutsidethelectureroomwithone

ofyourstudents.Doyouhaveanywitnesses

thatwouldhelpyoudisputethese

accusations?"

-Doc:"No,ma'am."

-Her:"Ihavetoadviseyouthatthisisaserious

matteranditmightdestroyyourcareer."

-Doc:"Iunderstandthat,ma'am."

-Her:"Wecanpostponethehearinguntil

tomorrowifyouliketobringinsomewitnesses

orrepresentation,somethingIwouldstrongly

advise."

-Doc:"Whatisthefirstquestion,ma'am?"



Lookingathim,he'sstillthepictureofcalm.

-FacultyDean:"Alrightthen,let'sbegin.Doctor

December,doyouknowMissNdlovu?"

Docstaresatmewithhispenetrating,darkeyes

beforeanswering.

-Doc:"Yes,Ido."

-FacultyDean:"Isittruethatyouhaveasexual

relationshipwithher?"

-Doc:"Yes,ma'am."

-Her:"Wouldyousayyoubrokesomerulesby

engaginginthiskindofrelationshipwithher?"

-Doc:"Probably."

-FacultyDean:"Probably?Well,that'savery

care-freeanswer.Youdon'tseemtocareabout

theimplicationshere."

Docdoesn'tsayanything.

-FacultyDean:"Well,DoctorDecember?"



-Doc:I'msorry,ma'am,Ididn'thearaquestion."

-Her:"Didyoubreaktherulesbysleepingwitha

student?"

.

.

.

Beforeanswering,Doclooksatallofthemlike

apitpulllookingatChihuahuas.He'snowhere

nearbeingnervous,he'scoolandcollected.I

swearifhewasanycoolerthanthishe'dhave

frostbite.

-Doc:"Accordingtotherulessetforthbythe

university,yesIdid.Ma'am,whydon'tIsavey'all

sometime?Becauseclearlytheinstitutionis

goingtofiremeanyway.I..."

TheFacultyDeancutshimoff.

-Her:"Thatisnottheobjectiveofthishearing,

DoctorDecember.Hereweonlywantto



establishthecircumstancessurroundingthe

ruleviolation,thenwewilldeliberatelater."

-Doc:"Ma'am,ImetayoungwomanandIfellin

lovewithher.IlovedherandIcouldn'tactasifI

didn't.Thetruthis,Isimplyfollowedmyheart."

TheHODcan'tkeepquietanymore,hevoices

histhoughts.

-HOD:"Youcallsleepingwithastudent

followingyourheart,DoctorDecember?"

-Doc:"Icallitwhat'snecessarytomakemyself

andthesaidstudenthappy.Consideringthe

factthatwe'rebothconsentingadults."

-HOD:"DoctorDecember,Idon’tneedtoexplain

thatyoucommittedtheoneactItoldyouwas

unacceptablewhenyoufirstcameaboard,doI?

WasIinanywayunclear?"

Doc'shandsomefacehasgrownonlymoreso

withthecontainedfurythatInowseemoving

beneaththesurface.Themusclesunderhis



jawlinearefixed,hiseyesburningwith

controlledanger.ClearlytheHODisbrushing

himthewrongwayandIunderstandwhy.

-Doc:"Notatall."

-FacultyDean:"Sobasically,whatyou'resaying,

DoctorDecember,isthatyourhappinesscomes

firstandthatlovetrumpsrules."

-Doc:"Whencupidstrikes,whenmypath

crossesthatofawomanIlove,Ibelievethereis

areason.AndthatIneedtofollowmyheartto

completeoneofmymissionsonthisearth,

whichisfindingmysoulmate."

-HOD:"Evenifitmeansbreakingtherulesand

fallingforawomanyou'renotsupposedtofall

for?"

-Doc:"Well,myHOD,ProfELLIOTT,the

differencebetweenme-arealman,andasorry

excuseofamanisthatIcanstandforwhatI

believein.Lovedoesn'tcareabouttherules.It



iswhatitis,pureandsimple.Itstrikesanyone

atanygiventime,anditdoesn'taskquestions.

And,sir,I'mthekindofmanwho'dneverbe

scaredorashamedofloving."

TheHOD,ProfElliott,thesamemanwhowas

sleepingwithBuhle,looksdown.Ibethecan

tellthatDocknowsabouthissexual

endeavourstooandhishypocriticalways.

-Doc:"Toansweryourquestion,FacultyDean.Is

myhappinessaboveeverything?No,ma'am.

Andsincefallinginlovebetweenalecturerand

astudentisagainsttherulesandpolicies,Iam

morethanwillingtostepdownasalecturerin

thisuniversity.Thisisthelastweekofthe

fourthteachingblockanywayandthenthefinal

examswillbegin.I'llstillmakesurethatmy

studentswritemytesttomorrowandI'llmark

theirscripts,I'llalsocalculateandsubmittheir

DPs.ThenI'llalsomarktheirexampapers,and

calculateandsubmittheirfinalmarks,thenI'll



bedone.Theuniversitycanadvertisethepost

now.Butdonotsittherewiththatsmuglookon

yourfaceandexpectmetoregretthedecisionI

havemadebecausethetruth,ma'am,isthatI

don't.I'dneverregretfallinginlove."

Hestopstalkingandlooksatmebrieflybefore

hecontinues.

-Doc:"AllIaskisthaty'alldon'tpunishMiss

Ndlovuinanyway.Theonlycrimethatweboth

committedisfallinginlovewitheachother.

Andthat'sgotnothingtodowiththisuniversity

orthecourseI'mteaching.Ihaven'tbeendoing

heranyacademicfavours.Here,youcanseefor

yourselves.Numbersdon'tlie."

Hesayspushingthepapersthathavebeen

sittinginfrontofhimallthistimetotheFaculty

Dean,andsheacceptsthem.

-Doc:"ThoseareMissNdlovu'smarks.From

herfirstyearuntilnow.Iknowthatyoucould



accessthemonyourownbutIalreadytookthe

liberty.Youcanseeforyourselfthather

performancehasbeenstellarallthistime.She's

alwaysbeenanAstudentinallhercourses

beforeIevengothere.Hermarksinmycourse

oranyothercoursehaven'tskyrocketedjust

becauseshe'snowwithme,ifanythingthey

havedroppedthissemester.I'msureyoucan

seethatIhaven'tbeendoingheranyfavours.

Soplease,justletherwriteherfinalexam.Butif

y'allthinkI'llgiveherthepaperbeforetheexam,

theHOD,ProfElliott,overhere,canmakesure

thatIdon'tseethepaperatall.Andhecan

markherexampaperhimself.That'sallIhave

tosay."

-FacultyDean:"We'llcheckallthisoutthen

deliberate."

-Doc:"Fairenough.I'dliketobeexcusednowif

there'snothingelse."

-FacultyDean:"Youcango.You'llhearfromus."



Docgetsup,readytoleave.

-HOD:"You'rewillingtoloseyourjoboverthis,

Thando?Couldn'tyoujustendtheaffairand

keepyourjob?"

-Doc:"It'snotanaffair,it'sarelationship.And

I'mcool,y'allcankeepthejob."

-HOD:"Youdorealisethatifyouleaveyou'll

leavewithatarnishedreputation?Finding

anotherlecturingjobwillbecloseto

impossible."

-Doc:"I'mawareofthat,butIdon'tcare."

Andwiththat,hewalksout.Whatdidthisman

justdo?Thisisnotwhatweagreedonlast

night.AndtosayI'mpleasedwouldbethe

sameassayingthedeceasedhavecomeback

tolife.Iwanttogotalktohimandaskwhat

happenedtowhatweagreedon.Seeingthat

there'snothinglefttobesaidhere,Ialsoaskto

beexcusedandtheyletmego.Iwalkoutand



pacedownthestairshopingtocatchupwith

DocbutIdon'tseehimanywhere.Irushtohis

officebutIdon'tfindhimthereeither.Where

couldhebe?Icallhimbuthisphonegoes

straighttovoicemail.Ugh!I'mpissedbutIstill

needtoreturntothelibrarytocontinue

preparingfortomorrow'stest.

.

.

.

Thando

.

WhenIdriveuptomygatearound17:00,Ifind

Sosoalreadythere,pacingbythegate.I

rememberthatshelefthergateremotebehind

thismorning,andIwonderhowlongshe'sbeen

standinghere.Butwhydidshewalkhome

alone?Whydidn'tshecometomesowecould

drivehometogetheraswenormallydo?Itried



callingherbeforeIdroveoutofcampusbuther

phonewasoff.

Iopenthegateandthroughtherolleddown

windowIgestureforhertohopinthecarsowe

candriveintogether,butshejustshakesher

headandwalkintotheyard.Iletherbeandgo

parkthecarinfrontofthegarage.ButIquickly

hopoutandhurryafterhertothefrontdoor.We

gettothestairstothefrontdooratthesame

timeandshelooksatme,notsayinganything.I

don'tsayanythingeither,Ijustsearchherface,

focusingonhereyes.Inoticethattheyarered,

she'sdefinitelybeencryingandthatbreaksmy

heart.Thenwithoutaword,Ifollowherupthe

stairstothedoorandwestandapart,silent,the

energybetweenusgrowing.Shetakesherkeys

offaroundherneckandIwaitbehindherasshe

unlocksthedoor,herhandshakingasshe

twiststhekeyinthelock.Thedooropensand

shelet'smewalkinfirst.She'sbarelyclosed



thedoorwhenIdrawheragainstme.Ifeelher

exhalingasmyarmstightenaroundher,leaving

onlyhertoesrestingonthefloor.Ismotherher

face,cheekbonesandeyeswithkisses,my

mouthmovingdownherneckline,mywarm

breathcoatingherskin.

-Me:"Someleze...Iloveyou.Andeverythingis

gonnabeokay?Trustme."

Isaylookingintoherred,puffyeyes.Fresh

tearsescapethemandshepushesmeoffof

her,crying.

-Her:"No,everythingisnotgonnabeokay,

Thando.It'snotgonnabeokay.Whydidyoudo

that?Itriedtalkingtoyouaboutthislastnight,

weagreedonwhatyoushouldsaywhenweget

tothathearingbutyoudidn'tsayanyofit.Why?

Nowyou'llbeoutofajob,Thando.Whatarewe

gonnado?Whatareyougonnado?"

She'snowsobbingloudly,hittingmychestwith



hertinyfists.Igentlygrabthemandpullherto

me,rubbingherbackwithoutsayinganything.

Finally,Ipullbackandlookintohereyes.

-Me:"Baby,therewasnowayIwasgonnasay

anyofwhatweagreedon.Andtherewasno

wayIwasgonnadoorsayanyofwhatProf

Elliottadvisedme.Hewantedmetothrowyou

underthebusandmakeitlooklikeyou'rethe

onewhoinitiatedeverything,andthennotjust

promiseeveryoneinthathearingthatIwould

leaveyoubutalsodoit.Justlikeyoutoldmehe

didtoBuhle.Hell,therewasnowayIwasgonna

dothat.WhatIlearnedfrommymarriage,Soso,

isthatit'slovebeforejob.Icanalwayshave

anotherjob,butnotalwayshavealove,Ican't

haveanotheryouifIletyougonow.Ineedyou

inmylife,sthandwasam,Ido.You'retheonly

thingthatmakessenseinmyliferightnow,and

I'dratherhaveyouandnothingelse.I'llnever

leaveyourside,forthejoboranyotherthing.



MyheartwouldbeincompletewithoutyouandI

don'twantthat.Iloveyou,Someleze,Iloveyou

toomuchandnothingisevergoingtochange

that.Andyoudon'thavetoworryaboutyour

finalexam,theywillletyouwrite.Butiftheyare

alreadyconsideringotherwise,whichIdoubt,

ProfElliottwillsurechangetheirminds.Igave

himalittleencouragementbylettinghimknow

thatifhedoesn'tpersuadethemtochangetheir

mindsthentheuniversitywillknowabouthis

ownaffairwithastudent.Iremindedhimthat

mycaseiswaybetterthanhis,thatIdidn't

impregnateastudentthenforcehertohavean

abortion."

Still,whatI'msayingdoesn'tmakeherfeelany

better,IcanseeitinherfaceasIwipeawayher

tears.

-Her:"Whatareyougonnadowithyourlifenow?

Youhaven'tgivenmeananswertothat."

-Me:"Baby,don'tfeelbadaboutmeleavingthat



jobbecauseIdon't.Youmeanmoretomethan

it.Itwasareboundjobanyway,ajobIdidn't

evendeserve.WebothknowthatIonlygotit

becauseBhongousedhisconnectionsand

bribedafewpeople...Listen,whenyouwere

busyworryingaboutthecraziesthatwere

fightingus,Iwasbusyplanningaheadbecause

Iknewthatthiswouldhappen.Icouldseethat

itwasimminentsoItooksomestepstosecure

myfuture,OURfuture.I'mgoingbacktobeinga

surgeon."

Herfacelightsupwhenshehearsthelastpart.

Andatinysmilefindsawaytoherbeautiful

face.Shedoesn'tsayanything,shejustpushes

meandwebothfallagainstthewall.Hermouth

findsmine,hardandpassionate.

-Me:"Ican’tbewithoutyou,Someleze.Ican't."

Isayagainstherlips.

#29



.

"There'snotathingIwon'tdo.I'dgivemylifeup

foryou'causeyouaremydream.Girl,'cause

youaretheonlythingthatIgotrightnow."-

JustinBieber[ChrisBrown]

.

.

Someleze

.

Wednesday-06:00

"InthepastfewdaysIcouldn'thelpbutnotice

thatyoudon'thavethetextbookDoctorO

recommendedlastweek.Andtrustme,itisvery

good.JustlikeDoctorOsaid,withoutityou'll

experiencesomedifficultiesinthiscourse.But

don'tworry,IhaveanothercopyandIcangiveit

toyou,freeofcharge."

Ilookedatthisgirltalkingtomeaswewalked



outoftheMathsclassatBlackauditorium.I

didn'tknowher,soIwonderedwhyshewas

talkingtomeasifwewerefriends.Clearly,she

alsonoticedthatIwasconfusedandwondering

becauseshethensawtheneedtointroduce

herself.

-Her:"Oh,sorry.Myname'sThuso.Thuso

KwenafromMpumalanga."

Shesaidofferingmeherhand.

-Me:"SomelezeNdlovu.PE."

Isaidacceptingherhand.

-Her:"Oh,Soso.DoyoumindifIcallyouSoso?"

-Me:"No.That'sactuallywhatmyfriendsand

mostpeopleIknowcallme."

-Her:"Well,fromnowonIalsoconsidermyself

yourfriend.I'vebeeneyeingyouinthisclassas

wellasintheChem,PhysicsandZoology

classes.Andby'eyeing'Idon'tmeanitina



weirdway."

-Me:"Oh,that'sgood...Iguess.ButI'dbelyingif

IsaidItoohavenoticedyoubeforenow.These

firstyearclassesarepacked,it'shardtonotice

everyone."

-Her:"Iknow,right.ButIhearthestudent

numbersdecreaseastheacademiclevels

increase.Withthatheightofyoursthough,you

stickoutlikeasorethumb,you'renothardto

notice."

Ichuckled.

-Me:"Oh,gee,thanksfortellingmethatI'mthe

tallestladyinclass."

Shelaughed.

-Her:"ButIdidn'tmeanitlikethat,hey.Anyway,

come,walkwithmetomyroomtocollectthe

textbookandwecanalsogettoknoweach

otherbetter."



Sheseemednice,withasmilethatdidn'tseem

toleaveherface.Iwalkedwithhertoherres,

eThembeni,andalongthewaywetalkedasif

we'dknowneachforyears.Shewasloudand

outthere,abreathoffreshair,andIlikedher.

That'showThusoandImet,just2weeksafter

westartedourfirstyearatFortHare.Andsince

thatdayweonlygrewmuchcloser.Webecame

thebestoffriends,morelikesisters.She

alwayshadmyback,Ialwayshadhers,we

simplylovedeachother.Inspiteof,andmostly

becauseof,thefactthatshewasdifferentfrom

me,wehadastrongbondandIlearnedalot

fromher.WhichiswhyIdidn't,andprobably

wouldneverever,understandwhyshejust

turnedonme,especiallybecauseofamanthat

wasn'tevenhers.Buteventhoughshebecame

athorninmysideIdidn'twantherdead,Ididn't

wantthingstogothisway.Ididn'twantherto

loseherlifebecauseofme.



IjustgotoffthephonewithSandileandinnot

somanywordshe'sconfirmedthathecaused

theaccident.Hedidn'tsaymuchthough,hejust

saidwe'lltalkwhenhe'shereonSaturdaythen

hehunguponme.Istillcan'tbelievehewent

thisfar,youknow.Whatkindofananimalishe?

Howcouldhejusttakealifeofayoungwoman

likethat?Thusowasstillyoung,withsomuch

aheadofher.Yes,shewascrazyandshemade

mylifedifficultbutshedidn'tdeservetogolike

this.No,shedidn't.

Burdenedwithemptinessandguilt,Iletmy

bodyslidedownthewallinthekitchenuntilmy

buttlandsonthecold,tiledfloor.Thuso's

passinghasonlymanagedtosinkdeeperinmy

headlastnight,andithitmeprettyhard.Before

lastnightitdiddisturbmeyes,butIalsohad

thiswholehearingthingtoworryaboutsoI

couldn'taffordtogiveanythingelsemuch

thought.



Thinkingaboutherparents,thefactthatshe

wastheironlychild,theirprideandjoy,Ifind

tearsfloodingoutofmyeyesasIdrawmy

kneestomychest.Knowinghowmuchthey

lovedher,Iwonderhowtheymustbefeeling

rightnow.OhGod,theymustbesodevastated.

Shewastheappleoftheireyeandnow

becauseofmetheyhavelosther.Tothinkthat

theywerenicetomewhenIvisitedtheirhome

twicebeforemakesmefeelevenmoreguilty.

ThelasttimeIwastherewasforThuso's

birthdaypartyinMay,thepartythatinitiallyhad

anall-whitethemebutchangedatthelast

minute.Imetherparentsforthesecondtime

andtheyweresonicetomejustliketheywere

whenIwasthereduringtheGoodFridaylong

weekendlastyear.Theyareverynicepeople

andtheydidn'tdeservethiskindofpain,

especiallybecauseofme.OhGod,whathaveI

done?WhydidIinvolveSandile?Why?Iburymy

faceinmykneesandsobloudly.



.

.

.

Thando

.

FrommymorningjogthatSosodidn'tfeellike

partakingintoday,Iwalkintomyhouseand

makemywaystraighttothekitchen,wantingto

rehydrate.Butuponwalkingintothekitchen,my

eyeslandonSososittinginafetalpositionon

thefloor,crying.Ihurrytoherandkneelbyher

side.

-Me:"Baby,what'sgoingon?Didsomething

happenwhileIwasout?"

Sheliftsherheadandlooksatme.Withall

thesetearsI'msureherimageofmeisblurry.

-Her:"It'sindeedSandilewhodidit,Thando.The

womanwho'sbeenmyfriendforalmostthree



yearsisnowgonebecauseofme.She'sgone

becauseofme.It'sallmyfault.Ishouldn'thave

involvedSandileinthis,Ishouldn'thavedone

it."

Shecriessomemore.Iabandonthekneeling

positionandsitonmybehindnexttoherbefore

pullinghertome.Withherheadonmychest,

shecontinuestosob.

-Me:"Baby,whathappenedisnotyourfault.At

all.Stopsayingitis.Sthandwasam,there'sno

wayyoucouldhaveknownthatyourfather

woulddothis.Youain'tnopsychic,soplease

stopbeatingyourselfupaboutsomethingyou

didn'tdo."

-Her:"Butstill,Ifeelsoguilty.Andithurtsthat

Thuso'sgone.Yes,wewerenolongerfriends

butdeepdownIstillcaredabouther.Ididn't

wanthertogolikethis,Thando.No.Itwastoo

soonforher,baby,toosoon.Herlifegotcut

shortbymyownfather,becauseofme."



Eish,Idon'tknowwhattosaytohertomake

herfeelbetter.I'mreallyoutofwords.

-Me:"She'sgonebutit'snotyourfault,babe.

Cutyourselfsomeslack,willyou?Yes,I'msure

losingherhurts.AndIwon'tsithereandactas

ifIknowwhatit'sliketoloseafriendtodeath.

Butassomeonewho'slostanumberof

patientsinthepastIknowhowitfeelsliketo

losesomeonetodeath.AndIalsoknowthatit

getsbetterwithtime.You'llbeokay,sthandwa

sam,everything'sgonnabeokay.Justplease

don'tfeelguiltyaboutthis.Youdidn'tdoitand

youdidn'tknowthatitwasgoingtohappen."

Sheliftsherheadandlooksatme.Ihelpwipe

awayhertears.

-Her:"ConsideringthatThusoandIwerebest

friendssinceshegothere,I'msureherparents

willexpectmetoattendthefuneral.Ihaveno

ideahowI'mgonnalookthemintheeyeand

offermycondolencesknowingverywellthatI



hadsomethingtodowiththeirdaughter'sdeath

butstill,I'mgonnago."

-Me:"Areyousureyouwannadothat,babe?

Youdon'thavetoattendthefuneral.Youdon't

havetodoit."

-Her:"Idon'thavetobutIwantto.Thando,it's

theleastIcando.I'mgonnacallherfather

todaytopassmycondolencesandalsoask

aboutthefuneralarrangements."

Iknowhowstubbornsheis.Whenhermindis

madeupit'shardtoconvinceherotherwise,so

Ijustletherbe.

-Me:"Aslongasyou'resure,babe,it'sokayyou

cango."

-Her:"I'malsogonnameetupwithYonelaand

trytofindouthowmuchtheyknowaboutthe

circumstancessurroundingthataccident.I

wanttoknowhowmuchtheyknowaboutthe

manThusowasseeing,howmuchtheyknow



aboutSandileandifhe'sgoingtobeintrouble."

Icanseethatherprotectiveinstincthaskicked

innow.Ithinkasmuchasshe'sangryather

fatherforwhathedid,shestilldoesn'twanthim

togodownforthis.

.

.

.

-Me:"Youcandothat.Butpleasewatchwhat

yousayorhowyoufish.Youdon'twanttogive

yourselfaway."

-Her:"Iknow."

-Me:"ThishappenedMondaybutyouareonly

reactingtoitnow.Why?IfImayask."

-Her:"BecauseIhadotherthingstoworryabout,

thehearingtobespecific."

Shecompletelypullsawayfrommeandleans

onthewall.



-Her:"Istillcan'tbelieveyougaveupyourjob

forme,youknow.That'scute,butstillcrazy."

-Me:"There'snothingIwouldn'tdoforour

relationshiptosurvive,babe.Andthere'snota

thingIwouldn'tdoforyou.I'devengivemylife

upforyouifIhaveto.That'showmuchIlove

you,sthandwasam.YouareallIhaveright

now."

Alazysmileslowlycreepstoherface.WhenI

seehersmilelikethismyworldfeelsalright,

andIcan'thelpbutsmiletoo.

-Her:"You'resocorny,youknowthat?"

-Me:"AndIknowyoulikeit."

Sheletsoutasoftgiggle.

-Her:"Whatever."

-Me:"ButifI'mbeinghonest,Isubmittedmy

resignationyesterdayyes,butIdidn'tdoitfor

you.Ididitformyownselfishreasons.Ididit



becauseIdidn'twanttoloseyou.Iknewthat

myheartwouldbeincompletewithoutyouandI

didn'twanttosubjectmyselfthroughthat

pain...besides,Iwasalreadytiredofthatjob

anyway.It'snotexcitingorfulfillingenoughfor

me,nottomentionthepatheticsalary.Iwant

more,babe.ImissthatadrenalinerushIused

tofeelworkingasasurgeon.Imisssavinglives.

BeingamedicaldoctoriswhatIwasborntodo,

babe.Iwasn'tborntotalk,Iwasborntodo.And

withyoubymysideIthinkI'mreadytogo

back."

Stillsmiling,sheleansoverandkissesmylips

brieflythenpullsback.

-Her:"Idon'tcarewhyyoudidit,silly.Istilllove

you.Andthefactthatyouputus,our

relationship,firstmakesmeloveyoueven

more...Nowremindme,whichinterviewareyou

havingtomorrow?TheoneatVic?"

-Me:"No,silly.TheoneatVicisonFriday.



TomorrowI'mgoingtoFrereHospital."

-Her:"Oh,yah,Iremembernow."

-Me:"Withthefoundationlaid,chancesareI'm

goingtobetakenbyFrerethough.Ireallywant

Frere.Victoriahospitalissmall,Ineedmore."

-Her:"ThenI'llbeprayingandcrossingfingers

foreverythingtogoaccordingtoplan.Iwant

youtogetthejobyouwant."

-Me:"Butyouknowwhatthatwouldmean,right?

ThatIwouldhavetomovetoEastLondonand

leaveyouhere."

-Her:"That'snotrainsmash,babe.I'vealways

knownthatwewon'tremaininthesametown

forever.If...ImeanWHENyouhavetomoveto

ELI'llbefinewithitbecauseIunderstandthat

youhavetoliveyourownlife.We'llstillgetto

seeeachotherwhenwe'rebothfree,we'llbe

fine,we'llmakeitwork,ELisnotthatfar.But

that'sifI'llstillbeinAlicebythen,ifFortHare



acceptsmeforHonoursnextyear."

-Me:"Ofcoursethey'lltakeyou,babe.Theyhave

noreasontorejectyourapplication."

-Her:"Hopefully."

-Me:"Relax,they'lltakeyou...Anotherthing,

babe.WhenIgobacktothemedicalfield,alot

isgoingtochangeandI'mgonnaneedyouto

bearwithme.The8:00to16:30thingisgoing

toend.I'mnowgoingtoworklong,irregular

hours.Andourleisureplanswillbeupsetby

emergenciesquiteoften.I'mgoingtowork

understressfulconditionsandI'llsometimes

takethestresshomewithme.Ineedyouto

understandthis."

-Her:"Ofcourse,babe,Iunderstandallofthat,it

comeswiththeterritory.Iknowwhattoexpect

andIpromisenottogiveyouahardtime."

-Me:"That'sgoodtohear.However,andplease

don'ttakethisthewrongway,whatyoujust



saidisexactlywhatBusialsosaid.Butdown

thelineallIcouldhearfromherwere

complaints,oneaftertheother.Listen,Iknow

thatyou'renotherbutI'mjustsaying."

-Her:"You'reright,I'mnother.Andyouneedto

relaxandstaypositive,we'llbefine...Now,

wouldyoulikemetohelpyoupreparefor

tomorrow'sinterviewthisafternoon?"

Ilaugh.

-Me:"You?Helpmepreparefortheinterview?

Pleaseremindme,howmanyformaljob

interviewshaveyoueverbeentoinyourlife?IfI

remembercorrectly,theansweriszero,none,

zilch.Sotellme,howcanyoupossiblyhelp

me?"

-Her:"Oh,kulungiledelela.[Oh,it'sokay,look

downonme.]"

Shesayswiththiscutesidesmile.

-Me:"Sorry,mylove.Butdon'tworry,Igotthis.



Nowcomelet'sgotakeashowerandgetready

togotocampus.I'mstillaUFHemployeeuntil

theexamsaredone,andyoustillhaveatestto

writetoday.Solet'sgetamoveon."

Ihelpherupandwemakeourwaytothe

bedroom.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

It'snowtheafternoon,around15:00,andI'm

walkingoutofYonela'sroomateLitheni

residence.AfterwritingthetestIcalledherand

askedtomeet,andshesaidIshouldcometo

herroom.Iwascoolwiththat.Butbeforegoing

toher,IdecidedtocallThuso'sfathertoextend

mycondolencesandalsoaskaboutthedateof



thefuneral.HetookmycallandeventhoughI

couldtellfromhisvoicethathewashurt,he

triedtoactstrong.Hereallyappreciatedmycall,

somethingthatmademediealittleinsideas

guiltstartedeatingawayatmeonceagain.And

fromthewayhespoke,Icouldtellthathedidn't

knowanythingaboutthefallingoutIhadwith

hisdaughter.Maybethat'sagoodthing,right?

Anyway,hetoldmethathewasnowinELto

gethisdaughter'sbodytransportedto

Mpumalanga,andthatthefuneralwouldbeon

Saturdaynextweek.Thattomebecamea

confirmationthatthegirlwho'sbeenmyfriend

foryearsisnowreallygone.Wordsgotstuckin

mythroatandIfeltlikealltheenergywasbeing

suckedoutofmybody.Istaggeredbutquickly

reachedforthenearestwalltosteadymyself.

AfterhangingupIjustsatthere,onthestairsof

mydepartment'sbuilding,forabout10minutes

tryingtoregainmystrength.ThenIgotupand



mademywaytoYonela'sres.

AllshecouldtellmeisthatThusoleftSunday

eveningsayingshewasgoingwiththisolder

guyfromEL,oneoftheguysshewassleeping

with.Andthatallsheknowsaboutthisguyis

hisname-Sandile.Shedoesn'tknowhislast

nameorhisfacebecauseapparentlyshenever

gottomeethim,notevenonce.NowIrealise

whySandiledidn'twantmetotellThusothat

he'smyfather,andIcanalsoseethathewas

tellingthetruthwhenhesaidThusodidn'tknow

muchabouthim.Withoutadoubt,ifshedidher

friendswouldtoo.ThisworksformebecauseI

don'twanthimtobelinkedtome,Idon'twant

himtodragmedownwithhimasanaccessory

tothismurdershouldhegodownforit.

LeavingYonela'sres,ImakemywaytoAlex's.I

seriouslyneedtogivehimapieceofmymind

forwhathedidtoDocandI,forreportingus.

Takinglongstrides,Iquicklygettohisreson



theothersideofcampus.Afterknockingonhis

door,hetellsmetocomeinandIwalkinonlyto

findhimpackinghisbelongingsinboxes.

-Him:"Hey,Soso.Iwasn'texpectingtoseeyou

here."

Hesaysstoppingwhathe'sbeendoing.

-Me:"You'repacking.Why?"

-Him:"Mytimehereisover.Isubmittedthefinal

draftofmydissertationonMonday,sothere's

nothingleftformehere.I'mleavingtomorrow,

andifthere'sanythingelseIneedtodo

pertainingmydissertationI'llcommunicatewith

mysupervisorviaemail."

-Me:"Oh,sothiswasyourplan,huh?"

-Him:"Whatdoyoumean?"

-Me:"YourplanwastoruinmineandThando's

lifethendisappear,huh?Why,Alex?WhatdidI

everdotoyou?Areyouthatbitter?Alex,you're



theonewholeftme,you'retheonewhohurtme

andnottheotherwayround.Sowhyareyou

doingthis?"

-Him:"You'retalkingabouttheemailsandme

bringingthatcrazyNatalieintoyourlives?

Aboutthat,I'msorry,Someleze.Itrulyam.But

I'mgladthatitdidn'tshakeyourrelationship."

-Me:"You'reglad?You'reglad?Fuckyou,Alex.

Fuckyou!AndI'mnottalkingaboutNataliehere,

I'mtalkingaboutyoureportingmyrelationship

withThando."

Itakeinhisface.Helookssurprisedandkindof

confused.

-Him:"What?Yougotreported?"

Hesitsonthebedratherabruptly,stillkeeping

hiseyesonme.

-Him:"Soso,bona,Thusocametomewiththat

planonSaturdaybutIaskedhernottogo

aheadwithit.Ihadalreadydecidedtotakea



stepbackinthiswholemadnessandjustfocus

onmyself.IaskedThusotoalsodothesame

andjustdropthewholething.Isawnoupside

inreportingyou,Isawnoupsideinfuckingup

yourlives.Ididn'twanttohurtyouandIreally

triedtoconvinceThusotoalsodrawback,and

forsomereasonIthoughtIgotthroughtoher.

NowI'msurprisedtoknowthatshestillwent

throughwithreportingyou."

-Me:"Shedidn'tgothroughwithit,Alex,

becauseshedidn'tmakeittocampuson

Monday.Don'ttellmeyoudon'tknow."

-Him:"Knowwhat?"

-Me:"Thatyourone-nightstandisnomore."

-Him:"Nomore?Whatdoyoumean?"

Hereallydoesn'tknow,Icanseeitinhiseyes.

-Me:"Thusogotinvolvedinanautomobile

accidentwhenshewasdrivingfromEast

LondonearlyMondaymorning.Shepassed



awayinhospital."

Hespringsupfromthebedlikeamadman,

reallyshocked.

-Him:"Saywhatnow?Whoa,what?TKisgone?

Ididn'tknowanyofthis.Ididn't."

Hesays,franticallyscratchinghishead.

-Me:"Itistrueanditisverysad.Itreallyhurts.

ButI'mnotheretotalkaboutit,I'mheretotalk

aboutwhatyoudid."

Hecomesclosertome.Myfirstinstinctisto

takeastepbackbutthenforareasonIdon't

know,Ifindmyselfnotmoving.Hestandsso

closetomeandlooksintomyeyes.

-Him:"Someleze,IknowthatIliedtoyoua

numberoftimesbeforebutIneedyouto

believemenow.Ididn'treportyourrelationship,

Ididn'tdoit.Icouldn'tgothatfar,no.Thatis

extremelylow,evenforascumbaglikeme.I

couldn'thavedoneit.Idon'tneedanythingelse



fromyou,Ijustneedyoutopleasebelieveme.I

didn'tdoit."

Ilookathim,deadpan,searchinghisface,his

eyesspecifically.

-Him:"Pleasetellmeyoubelieveme."

Ido,butIjustcan'tsayitoutloud.Ionlyturn

andmakeforthedoor.

-Him:"Someleze,I'msorry...foreverything."

Still,Idon'tsayanything.Leavinghimstanding

there,Iwalkoutandtakethestairsdown,

wonderingwhocouldhavereportedusifit

wasn'thim.

.

.

.

Outoftheres,ImakemywaytoDoc'soffice.I

knowthatit'snotthetimetogohomeyetbutI

justwanttoseehimandtalktohimaboutthis.



Ifindhimsittingbehindhisdeskalready

markingthescriptsofthetestwewrotetoday.

Assoonasheseesme,hestopsandcovers

thepapers.Thatdoesn'tsurprisemethough,

it'swhathealwaysdoes:heneverletsmesee

theotherstudentspapersortheirmarks.

-Him:"Hey,howdiditgowith...what'shername

again?"

-Me:"Yonela."

Itellhimeverything.

-Him:"Thatworksforyou...Iguess.Butwhy

doesitlooklikethere'ssomethingelseonyour

mind?"

-Me:"Alexdidn'tdoit,Thando.Hedidn'treport

us.Soifhedidn'tdoit,whodid?"

-Him:"Oh,that.Don'tcrackyourskulltryingto

figureitout,itwasThuso.Iwastalkingwith

ProfElliotearlier,askinghimthesamequestion

andhedidn'tonlytellmewhodiditbuthealso



showedme.Usingheruniversityemailaccount,

ThusoemailedeverythingtoProfandthe

managementonSunday,intheafternoon.So

Mondaymorningeverybodygottheemailand

yah,shithappened."

-Me:"Areyouserious?"

-Him:"Iam.Isawitwithmyowneyes."

-Me:"Soitwasallher.OhGod."

-Him:"Stillfeelguiltyaboutwhathappenedto

her?"

-Me:"Honestly?Yah.Thisdoesn'tchangehowI

feelaboutthematter.ButatleastnowIknow

howmuchshehatedme,howmuchshewas

determinedtoruinmylife."

.

.

.

Saturday-14:00



.

"Baby,Sandilejusttextedme.Hesayshe'sin

townandIshouldmeethimatEngennow."

IinformDocasIenterhisstudyroom.He's

sittingbehindhisdesk,workingonhislaptop.

Lately,hespendsmostofhistimeinthisroom

andbehindthatlaptop.I'mnotsurewhathe

doesexactlyandIneverask,Ijustgivehimhis

spacebecauseanuisanceisthelastthingI

wanttobe.Hewenttobothhisinterviews

yesterdayandonThursday,andwe'reboth

optimistic.IfhegetsthejobinELthenthat

wouldmeanInolongerneedtogetaplaceof

myownanymore.He'sgoingtomoveoutof

thishouseandleavemehere.Thishouse

alreadyfeelslikehome,somuchthatIno

longerwanttomoveout,IthinkI'lljustget

housematestohelpmewiththerent.

-Him:"Soyou'reonyourwaytohimnow?"



Heaskswithoutevenlookingup.

-Me:"Yeah.Youdon'tneedanythingfromme,

doyou?"

Heliftshisheadandlooksatme.

-Him:"Justonethingactually.Pleasedon'tgive

yourfatherahardtimewhenyoumeethim.

Understandthathedidwhathedidbecausehe

wastryingtoprotectyou."

Seriously,I'vemadethiscleartothismaninthe

pastfewdays.Itoldhimthatifhewantsusto

getalongheshouldjustkeephismouthshutas

farasthismatterisconcerned.Heshouldn'ttell

mewhattodo,whattofeelorevenhowtofeel

it.

Irked,Ichoosenottorespondtowhathejust

said.

-Me:"Isthereanythingyouneedmetogetyou

fromtheshops?"



-Him:"Oh,sothat'syouignoringme,huh.Fine,

go.Andno,Idon'tneedanythingfromthe

shops."

Withthat,hepullshiseyesawayfrommeto

focusonthescreenofhislaptopagain.Ican

tellthathe'sirritatedandquitefrankly,soamI.

Withoutsayinganythingmore,Ileavehisstudy

andmakemywaytothefrontdoor.

FifteenminuteslaterIgettoSandile'scar

parkedattheEngenfillingstationIusedto

workat.Readytogetinsideandgivehima

pieceofmymind,Ireachforthepassengerside

door.ButbeforeIcanopenit,heopensitfrom

insideandIsimplyhopin.

-Him:"Hey.Areweokay?"

Heaskslookingatmesquareinthefaceas

soonasIsettleinmyseat.

-Me:"Okay?Whatdoyouthink,Sandile?Doyou

honestlythinkwe'dbeokayafterwhatyoudid?



Sandile,IcametoyouforhelpbutIdidn'task

youtomurderanyone.Sowhydidyoudoit?

Why?"

ThewayI'mangryathimI'mnoteventalking,

I'mshouting.

-Him:"Why?Someleze,I'myourfather,Idid

whatIdidtoprotectyou.That'swhatfathersdo,

isn'tit?"

Unlikemine,hisvoiceiscalmandcollected.

-Me:"Couldn'tyouhaveusedothermethodsto

dothat?Thereweresomanymethodsyou

couldhaveusedtodealwiththesituation.Why

didithavetomurder?Oristhatthekindof

personyouare?Thekindthathasnorespect

whatsoeverforhumanlife?Doyouenjoy

killing?"

Helooksawayfrommeandexhalesloud

enoughformetohear.

-Me:"Ihateyouforwhatyoudid,Sandile.Ihate



you.Ithoughtwecouldbuildagood

relationship,youknow.Butafterthis,I'mno

longerinterested.Idon'tknowyou,andIdon't

evenwanttoknowyou.Yougivemethe

creeps."

Helooksatme.

-Him:"Someleze,here'swhatyouneedtoknow.

There'snotathingIwon'tdotoprotectyou.I'd

breakthelawortakeabulletforyouwithout

eventhinkingtwice.That'sbecauseyou'remy

bloodandIloveyou.YouaretheonlychildIgot,

andmakingsureyou'resafeismyjobnow.And

anotherthingyouneedtoknowisthatI'ma

proactiveperson.Idon'twaitforthingstoget

outhandbeforeIdealwiththem."

-Me:"Andbydealingwiththingsyoumean

killing,isn'tit?"

-Him:"Imeandealingwiththemasmeticulously

aspossible.Forexample,thecarThusodiedin



hasnotiestome,whatsover.ButI'mnothere

totalkaboutthat.JusttaketheiPadattheback,

itbelongedtoThuso.Thepasswordis

'crocodile',herlastnameinEnglish,herfamily

totem.ChecktheiMessagesexchanged

betweenherandapersonnamedSlice,thentell

meshedidn'tdeservetogo."

Thenhelooksoutthewindowonceagain.

Clearlylookingatmerightnowdisgustshimas

muchaslookingathimdisgustsme.Confused

bywhathejustsaid,IreachfortheiPad.And

he'sright,thisiPadbelongedtoThuso,Iknowit.

-Him:"Don'treadthemessageshere.Justtake

theiPadwithyouonyourwayout."

-Me:"Isthatyoutellingmetogetoutofyour

car?"

-Him:"Yes,beforeIsaysomethingI'llregret.I

don'trespondwellwhentheword'hate'is

directedtome.Sojustgo.Besides,Ineedtogo



seemysister,Idon'thavetimeforyour

tantrums."

Hissister.He'smakingmesoangryrightnow

butIstillthinkIshouldtellhimthatIactually

knowhissisterandhowIknowher.

-Me:"Aboutthat,I..."

Buthecutsmeoff.

-Him:"Don'tbangthedooronyourwayout."

Yoh!Seriously?Hereallymeantit,hewantsme

togo.WiththeiPadinmyhand,Iopenthedoor

andgetout.

.

.

.

Sandile

.

DoIenjoykilling?Myowndaughterhasjust



askedmethat.Well,unlessthere'samajor

shortcircuitupstairs,Idon'tthinkthere's

anyoneouttherewhoenjoystakinganother

person'slife.Thefactthoughis,everyonehasit

inthemtokillsomeday.Peopledon’tseemto

getthatuntilithappenstothem.Theythinkof

themselvesasincapableofmurder.Butitis

justamatterofcoincidenceorcircumstance.A

misunderstanding,asquabbleoversomething,

areactiontoprovocation,selfdefenceor

simplybeingatthewrongplaceatthewrong

timecanbringoutadestructivestreakin

peoplewhoareotherwisegoodanddecent.

Anyonecankill.It'sjustamatterofwhyorhow

youdoit.

Iwasalsooneofthedecentfellows,andIstill

considermyselfone,whencircumstances

pushedmetomurder6yearsago.Formethe

pushfactorwasrevenge,Iwasavengingmy

parents'deaths.IfI'mbeinghonest,Inolonger



havefaithinourjusticesystem.Perpetrators

walkfreeeverydayandthat'sexactlywhat

happenedwithmyparents'killerstoo.

Somethinginsidemesnappedwhenthey

walkedfreeandIdecidedtotakemattersinto

myownhands.AndonceIcrossedthatline

therewasnogoingback.Now,killingismy

defaultsetting.Youcomeaftermeormyloved

ones,yousimplyincurmywrathintheworst

possibleway.DoIenjoydoingthatthough?The

answerisno,butIseeitasanecessaryevil.

Whenyoukillsomeonewithyourhands,

somethingfromthatpersonpassestoyou-a

sigh,asmelloragesture.Itclingstoyourbody

andseepsintoyourskin,goingallthewayinto

yourheart,andthuscontinuestolivewithinyou.

WhichiswhyInolongerliterallystainmyhands

withblood,Iuseothermethodstopermanently

removeobstaclesoutofmyway.AlreadyIam

carryingwithmetracesofthetwopeopleI



killedwithmybarehands.Iwearthemaround

mynecklikeinvisiblenecklaces,feelingtheir

presenceagainstmyflesh,tightandheavy.Itis

averyuncomfortablefeeling.So,doIenjoy

killing?Onceagain,theanswerisno.Butmake

nomistake,ifyoutouchmylovedones,you'll

taketheelevatoralltheway6feetunderand

nevercomebackupagain.

IgettothestaffquartersinVictoriahospitalto

seemysister.Shecalledmeearlieraskingto

seeme.ShesoundedsadandwhenIasked

whatwasgoingon,shedidn'twanttotellme

anythingoverthephone,shejustwantedmeto

comeseeher.Soyeah,hereIam.

Iknockatthedooroftheircommuneandshe

immediatelycomestoopen.

-Me:"MntanakaMa.[Mysister]"

Isayhuggingher.Ireallylovemylittlesister.

Sincewenolongerhaveparents,she'stheonly



familyIhave,puttingSosoaside.

-Her:"Bhut'wam.[Mybrother]"

Shesoundssodown,andthattellsmethat

somethingisdefinitelywrong.Asamanwho

hatesbeatingaroundthebush,Igostraightto

thepoint,Iaskherwhat'sgoingon.She

answersbytakingmyhandandwalksmeover

tothecouches.

-Her:"Pleaselet'ssitdownforthis.I'malone,

everyone'sout.But,bhut'wam,thatdoesn't

meanyou'refreetoshoutatmewhenyouhear

whatIhavetosay."

Shesaysaswebothsitdownonthecouch.

-Me:"What'sgoingon,sis?Talktome."

-Her:"I'mpregnant."

#30FinalePart1

.

"Ifthere'saquestionofmyheart,you'vegotit.



Itdon'tbelongtoanyonebutyou.Ifthere'sa

questionofmylove,you'vegotit.Baby,don't

worry,I'vegotplansforyou."-Usher[Wale]

.

.

Sandile

.

"You'repregnant?Thenthat'sgoodnews,sis.

So,whyain'tyouhappy?"

Iask,confused.Idon'tunderstandwhyIviwe

wouldbethisdownwhenshe'spregnantforthe

manshe'sengagedto.

-Her:"ThebabyisnotNathi's,bhuti."

-Me:"Whatdoyoumeanit'snotNathi's?What

areyoutalkingabout,Iviwe?"

-Her:"ImeanthefatherisAlex.AguyImetright

hereinAlice.Aguymyage,notamanthat's11

yearsmysenior.I'mpregnantforthemanIlove,



bhuti,notamanyou'reforcingmetomarry."

Idon'tknowhoworwhenIgotoffthecouch

butIfindmyselfonmyfeet.I'mangryand

disappointedatIviwe.Howcouldshe?How

couldshegoandgetpregnantforanotherman

whenshe'sengagedtobemarriedtoanother?

Theweddingislessthan2monthsawayfor

goodnesssake.

-Me:"Forcingyou?Me?AmanI'Mforcingyou

tomarry?Whydowehavetokeepgoingover

this,Iviwe?Why?I'mnotthebadguyhere,Iviwe,

andyouknowit.I'monlymakingsurethatour

familykeepsitsendofthebargain.That'sall."

-Her:"Atmyexpense."

WealwayscalledIviwethemiraclechildofour

family.Andthat'sbecauseeverychildthatour

parentshadaftermeandbeforeherneverlived

pasttheirfirstbirthdays,all4ofthem.Butshe

survivedandgrewuptobethisfineyoung



womanthatsheistoday.Accordingtowhatour

parentstoldus,weowethattoNathi'sparents.

NathiToseisIviwe's35yearoldfiancé.Andhis

parentsareaprophetandaprophetessbackin

Mthatha.Apparently,theyaretheoneswho

protectedIviwe,whateverthatmeans.I'mnot

religiousnortraditional,butIneverquestioned

anyofwhatourparentstoldus.AllIknowis

thattheyhadanagreementwithNathi'sparents

thatifIviwelivedpasttheageof15thenthey

wouldhavetomarryherofftoNathi.My

parentssignedtheagreementbecausethey

believedthattheyowedtheTosesforsaving

Iviwe'slifefromwhatever"curse"thatwas

bestoweduponthem.Now,withmyparents

goneI'mtheonewhohastomakesurethatwe

honourthatagreement.Nathipaidlobolalast

Decemberandtheweddingissupposedtobe

thiscomingDecember.DoIbelieveinarranged

marriagesthough?Oh,hellno.ButbecauseI'm

avoidingconflictwiththeToses,becauseIwant



peace,I'mgoingalongwiththis.

-Iviwe:"Ifyou'renotthebadguythenstandby

myside,bhuti.Supportmeinthispregnancy

andgotellNathiandhisparentstogotohell.I

don'tloveNathi.Idon'tlovehim,bhuti,andyou

knowthis."

Tryingtocalmmyselfdown,Isitbackdown.

-Me:"Andyoulovethis...Alex?"

-Her:"Yes.ButI'mnotsureifhelovesme."

Shesayslookingdown.

-Me:"Meaning?"

-Her:"Afterhefoundoutaboutmyengagement

toNathi,hedumpedme.Andnowhe'snot

talkingtome."

-Me:"Doesheknowaboutthepregnancy?"

-Her:"No.He'sevenblockedmynumber,Ican't

talktohim."



-Me:"Thenthisboyneedstodealwithme.Give

mehisnumberandI'llcallhimmyself.Ineedto

seehimtoday.Now."

-Her:"Doesthatmeanyou'regonnatellNathito

gojump?"

-Me:"Thatbabyyou'recarryingchanges

everything."

.

.

.

Someleze

.

Disbeliefandangerriseinsidemeaswords

fromthescreenofThuso'siPadmake

themselvesclearbeforemyeyes.Realisingjust

howThusowasdeterminedtonotonlyruinmy

lifebuttoalsohaveittakenisunsettlingtosay

theleast.Ican'tbelieveIwasfeelingguilty



aboutherdeath.Iwastedmyemotionsfor

someonewhodidn'tdeserveanyofit,and

knowingitmakesmeangry.I'mlivid.AndnowI

cansafelysayIunderstandwhySandilegotrid

ofher.Ican'tbelieveIjudgedandblamedhim

fornothing.Thusoaskedforwhathappenedto

her.Itwaseithermeorher,andmyfather

choseme.Forthathedeservesamedalnot

insultsfromme.Withthatinmind,Ireachfor

myphoneonthecoffeetableandcallhim.I

wanttoapologiseforallthethingsIsaidtohim,

hedidn'tdeserveanyofit.

Idialhisnumberbuthedoesn'tpickup.Itry

againandstill,hedoesn'tanswer.Ishestill

madatme?Ihonestlywouldn'tblamehimifhe

stillisthough,Ideserveit.

Gettingupfromthecouchinthelounge,Imake

mywaytothestudy,totalktoDoc.WhenIgot

backfromSandileIjustsatintheloungealone

andimmediatelyopenedthemessagestosee



whatThusowasupto.Andnowit'stimeto

sharemyfindingswithDoc.

Iwalkintothestudytofindhimsittingbarefoot

onthefloor,onthethicksoftmat,withhisback

againstthecornercouch.Immediatelywhenhe

seesmehestopsthumbinghisphone,helocks

itsscreenthenputsitaside.Ican'thelpbutfeel

likehe'shidingsomethingfrommebutIdon't

wanttoask,notnowanyway.

-Me:"Hey,babe.AmIdisturbingyou?"

-Him:"No,no.Comeonin.I'msurprisedyou're

onlycominginnowthough,consideringthefact

thatyoucameback10minutesago."

-Me:"You'vebeencounting?Thenwhydidn't

youcometomeinthelounge?"

-Him:"Iwantedtogiveyouyourspace."

-Me:"Thando,areweokay?"

-Him:"Whatareyoutalkingabout?Ofcourse,



we'reokay.Whywouldn'twebe?"

Idon'tanswer,Ijustwalkovertositnexttohim

onthemat.

-Me:"Youwererightwhenyouadvisedmeto

notgivemyfatherahardtimeaboutthisThuso

thing.Youwereright,hedidittoprotectme.I

didn'tlistentoyou,Iwavedyouoffasifyou

weretalkingnonsenseandforthatIoweyouan

apology.I'msorry,baby."

-Him:"Don'tworryaboutit,babe.Sotellme,

whathappened?Yourfatherexplainedtoyou

whyhedidwhathedid?"

-Me:"Notreally.HejustgavemethisiPadsoI

couldseeformyself."

-Him:"And?What'sintheiPad?"

-Me:"TheiPadbelongedtoThuso.Andmy

fatheraskedmetoreadthemessages

exchangedbetweenherandapersonnamed

Slice.Here,readforyourself."



IgivehimtheiPadandhereads.

-Him:"Whatthefuck?Murder?!SoSliceisagun

forhireandThusohiredhimtotakecareofyou

shouldherplantobreakusupnotwork?"

-Me:"That'swhatthemessagessay."

-Him:"SeewhatIwastellingyou?Thuso

deservedwhathappenedtoher.Shedeserves

nocompassionfromyou,herdeadselfain't

worthit.Shewantedyougonepermanently,

babe.Andifitwasn'tforyourfather,shewas

gonnagoaheadanddoit.Stillthinkshe

deservesyourtears?"

-Me:"Inolongergiveafuckaboutanything

that'sgottodowithher,Thando.Ireally

underestimatedhowsickandobsessedshe

was.Shereportedourrelationshipandshealso

wantedmedead.Forwhatexactly?Amanthat

wasn'tevenhers.Honestly?Inolongerfeel

sorryorguiltythatshegotkilled.Shesimplygot



whatwascomingtoher.Ifthere'sanybodywho

deservesanythingfrommeit'smyfather,he

deservesmyapology.Ijudgedhimwithout

gettingallthefactsfirst."

-Doc:"Socallhimandapologise."

-Me:"I'vealreadytriedbuthe'snotpickingup.

I'lltryagainlater."

-Him:"Thisshouldteachyoutowaitforan

explanationfirstbeforeyoureactnexttime."

-Me:"Yeah,Iknow...NowIneedtogetridofthis

iPad."

-Him:"Itdoesn'thaveinternetconnection,does

it?"

-Me:"No.Soitcan'tbetracked.ButIstillneed

togetridofit."

Isayputtingitaside.

-Me:"Butfirstthingsfirst.Let'stalkaboutus."

-Him:"Us?"



-Me:"Idon'tknow,babe,butinthepastcouple

ofdaysI'vebeenfeelinglikeyou'redriftingaway

fromme.Ifeellikeyou'rehidingsomething

fromme.Youspendyourtimeinthisroom,

behindyourlaptopscreen,workingon

somethingonlyyouknowsabout.EvenwhenI

walkedinherejustnow,youquicklyhidthe

screenofyourphone.Youain'ttellingme

anything,Thando.What'sgoingon?Whyare

youbeingsosecretive?DoIneedtobe

worried?"

Helooksdownforamomentthenlooksatme.

-Him:"Youdon'tthinkI'mcheating,doyou?"

-Me:"Idon'tknow.Areyou?"

Heletsoutachuckle.

-Him:"Ofcoursenot.Comeon,babe,youknow

thatI'dneverdothattoyou."

-Me:"DoI?"



-Him:"Baby,you'vegotmyheart.Itdoesn't

belongtoanyonebutyou.You'vegotmylove.

Youknowthis."

-Me:"Honestly,Ihaven'tbeenfeelingthatalot

lately.Whatareyouhidingfromme?"

Hecovershisfacewithhishands.

-Him:"God,Ididn'twantthingstogothisway."

-Me:"Whatway?"

Heremovesthehandsandlooksatme.

-Him:"Iwantedthistobeasurprise,baby,and

nowyou'veruinedit.I'vebeenmakingplansfor

us,plansoflove.SinceI'mgoingbackto

medicinesoonandknowinghowbusymylifeis

goingtoget,Iwantedustogoawayona

vacationassoonasyou'redonewithyour

exams,tospendsomequalitytimetogether,

awayfromeverythingandeveryone.I'vebeen

planningatriptotheBahamasandmy

generousfatherisbankrollingit."



-Me:"Areyouforreal?"

Hedoesn'tanswerme,hejustgetsupfromthe

mattoretrievehislaptopfromthedesk.Then

hecomesbacktositnexttome.Heshowsme

everythingandI'mhonestlytakenaback.Aww,

ain'thejustsweet?Ireallywasn'texpecting

this...atall.Aromanticgetaway?I'venever

experiencedanyofthisbefore,andthat'sme

beinghonest.UDocundifakaezintweni

ndiyakuxelela.

Withoutsayinganything,Iquicklyputthelaptop

asideandattackhimwithahug.

-Me:"I'msorryforruiningthesurprise,thando

lwam.I'mreallysorry,Ididn'tknow."

-Him:"It'sokay.Nowyouknow.Asforthe

phone....here,seewhatIwasdoing."

Heunlocksthescreenandhandsthephoneto

me.Icanseethathewastypinganemail,a

replytoatravelagent.Ifindmyselfsmiling,



bothatmyimaginationrunningwildandat

Doc'ssweetgesture.Mypoormanhasn'tbeen

doinganythingwrong,hewasonlyplanning

somethingniceforme,forus.

-Me:"Thankyouforthis,sthandwasam.Really.

Noonehaseverdonesomethingthisnicefor

me,notthatI'vebeenwithalotofpeople

though,buthey...youknowwhatImean.I'm

reallysorryit'snownolongerasurprise.And

I'msorryforlettingmyimaginationrunwild."

-Him:"Don'tsweatit.Andyoudeservethis,

babe.Wedeserveit."

Heleansinandkissesmesoftlyonthelips,and

thenputshisfingeronmychin,liftingmyeyes

tomeethis.

-Him:"Iloveyou."

-Me:"Iloveyoumore."

Justthenmyphoneringsandit'smymother.

NotwantingDoctodisturbme,Igoanswerthe



calloutside,inthepassage.Docalsowalksout

ofthestudyandpastmetothebedroom.

.

.

.

Mymomwantsmetogohomenext

weekend...withThando.Shesaysshewantsto

officiallymeethimasmyboyfriend.Ithink

she'sbeingalittleforwardnowbutIpromiseto

getbacktoherafterI'vetalkedtoDoc.Thenwe

talkaboutotherstuff.WhenIfinallyhangup,

Docisalreadybackinthestudy.Ifindhim

sittingonthecouchbusyfiddlingwithhis

phoneagain.

-Me:"Baby,mymother..."

Buthedoesn'tletmefinish.Withthisnaughty

smileonhisfaceheputshishandup,shushing

me.Thenheputsthephoneaside.



-Him:"Comehere."

Fromhisvoiceandbodylanguage,Ialready

knowwhathehasinmind.Iwalkoverand

standsomewhatobedientlybeforehim.He

risesfromthecouchtokissmeonthemouth

withsomuchpassion,thenhepullsbackand

graduallysitsdownagain.

"Takeastepbackandtakeyourskirtoff."

Idon'tknowwhatthismandoestomebut

simplyhearinghimsaythosewordsexcitesme

andIfeelthatinnerwarmthrising.Iunbutton

andunzipmyskirtthenkickitoffofme.

"Nowunbuttonyourblouse.Slowly."

Ihappilyobey.Islipthebuttonsfree,untilthe

silkygarmenthangsloosefrommyshoulders,

myfullbreastsprotrudingbeyondthefolds.

-Him:"Takeitoff."

He'senjoyingtheshow,Icantell.Obediently,I



lettheblouseslidetothegroundwhereit

ripplesontothethicksoftmat.Mypushupbra

surehasenhancedmycleavage.Itisblack

satin,matchingthepantiesI'mwearing.Istart

totakeoffthebra,buthestopsme.

"No.Comehere.I'lldoitmyself."

AndcompliantlyIstepcloser.Ifeelincredibly

eroticrightnow.Mytotalsurrenderofwilltomy

man'swishesissoarousing.Iwarmfrom

within,embersofarousalbeginningtofaninto

flame.

Onlyinbraandpanties,Ihoveroverhim.His

handsjourneytomybackandheslowly

unclaspsmybra.Tossingitaside,hishandsrun

upmythighs,allthewaybehind,gatheringme

inandpullingmeclose,hisfaceagainstmy

stomachashekissesandnibblesmyskin.

Then,onehandstillclaspingmefrombehind,

theothermovestomyprivate.Withasingle

fingerheslidesinsidethefrontofmypanties,



pullingthemslightlytoonesideand,lowering

hishead,nuzzlinghisfaceagainstme.Ican

feelhishotbreathagainstmeashesoftlybites

attheskinofmysex.Mybreathingquickens

andhechucklesashehearsit.Thenheleans

backontothecouch.

-Him:"Now,playwithyourself."

Ihesitate,alittleunsureofwhatheisasking.

“Goahead,babe.Givemeashow.Playwith

yourself.Iwanttowatchyouarouseyourself,

thenwhenyou’regoodandwetI'lltakeover."

Slidingmyfingersdownthefrontofmysex,I

starttorubmyselfoverthepanties.Hishead

tiltsandhiseyesaredark,pupilswideashe

watches.He'snotexactlysmiling,buthisteeth

showalittle,asIseehisbreathingdeepen.

"Idon’tthinkweneedthose,dowe?"

Hesays,referringtomypanties.AndIquickly

discardthem.



"Nowstartfuckingyourself."

Istandclosetohimasheleansfurtherback

intothecouch.

-Him:"Closer.Iwanttoseeeverything."

Itrytomovecloser,butcannotasmyknees

chafeagainstthecouch.

"Kneelup.Straddleme."

Kneelingup,mylegspartedastridemyman,he

supportsmewithhishandsonmyhips,

steadyingme.

"Now.Playwithyourself.Iwanttoseeyou

dripping."

Thiswillnotbedifficult.Theactofopening

myself,soclosetohisfacethatIcanfeelthe

heatofhisbreathonmyloins,isalready

arousingmeandmypussyismoistlywarm.

SlippingfingersbetweenmylegsIstarttoplay

withmyclit,pullingthehoodbackwithone



handandrubbingitwiththeother.Workingat

mynub,itgrowshardundermyfingers.A

coupleoffingersinmypussyforamoment

givesmealittlejuicetolubricatemyself,

makingmyclitmoreslipperyandeasiertowork.

HewatchesasIworkmyself.

-Him:"Putbothyourhandsonmyshoulders.

Supportyourself."

Idoashesays,stoppingplayingwithmyself.

.

.

.

Takingonehandfrommyhips,hepartsthelips

ofmyvagina,leaninginclosetosuckleatme.

Histongue,lappingatmybudiselectricandI

moan,strugglingtoremainstillinmyawkward

positionbalancedoverhim.

"Don'tmove."



Hesays,withdrawingfrommeforamoment,

thenhereturnstohiswork,nibblingatme,

chewinglightlyatmylabia,workingmyclitwith

histongue.

Mybreathisshudderingnow,andmybalanceis

precarious.

"Takeyourhandsfrommyshoulders.Support

yourselfagainstthecouchback."

WhenIremovethehands,heslidesdown,now

directlyunderme,mypussyopenforhis

inspection.Lookingdown,heperusesmyfolds,

tastingandlicking,flickingatmyclitwithhis

tongue,workingcirclesaroundit,nibblingwith

histeeth.Iamveryliquidnow,mybreath

raggedandbroken.P**syjuicestrickleandhe

licksthemaway.Hetonguesmyentrance,

probingfirstlightlyandthenmoredeeply.His

facepressesclosetome,suckingmeasI

judderandsquirm,fightingtheimpulsetobuck

myhips.ThroughmygrowingeuphoriaIfeel



twoofhisfingersgoinginsidemyvagina.He

fingerfucksmeforamomentthenhepullsout

andplayswithmyclitsendingwavesofelectric

stimulationshootingthroughme.Isqueal,

convulsingreflexivelyashecirclesmyclitwith

hisfingers,firstprobingintotheroot,then

skimmingthetip,nowsensitisedandswollen.

Juicesgushfrommythrobbingp**syandan

unbearableeuphoriabuildsinwavesashe

worksmercilesslyatmytenderbutton.Orgasm

risesquickly,engulfingmeinspasmafter

spasmofpleasure.AtsomelevelIamaware

thatheisnolongerworkingmyclit,buthas

buriedhimselfinmypussy,drinkingfrommeas

Icum,hismouthlockedoverme,histongue

penetratingprolongingmyclimaxasIshudder

andscream.

Barelydoesmyorgasmsubsidethanhepushes

meawayanddowntothefloor,onthemat.

Standing,hetowersoverme,strippingoffhist-



shirtandpants.Astheydropinaheapbeside

mehehasonemorethingtosay.

"Onyourhandsandknees,baby.Assup.Iwant

toseeyou."

Iobey,droppingdowntorestonmyelbows,

headwelldownsothatmynakedassis

presentedforhimtosee.

Withhimnowkneelingbehindme,Ifeelaslight

spankononeofmybuttcheeksandIquiverin

anticipationofwhat'sabouttocomenext.

-Him:"Youlikethat,huh?"

-Me:"Yes.Yes."

Hespanksmeagain,harderthistime,making

meyelp.Atinglerunsdownmyspine.Ihave

barelycomedownfromthewavesofone

orgasmbutalreadyIfeelmybody’sresponseto

whathe'sdoingtome.Bitingmylip,myass

smarting,Icanfeelmypussyjuicesflowing

onceagain.Thenhisfingersraminsideme,



pumpinginandout.Imoanloudly.AndIwant

nothingbuthiscockinsidemerightnow.

-Me:"Please,fuckme,baby.Iwanttofeelyou

insideme.Please."

Hegetsupfromthekneelingpositionand

reachesforhispantsandtakesoutacondom

outofthepocket,I'msurethat'swhathewent

togetfromthebedroomwhenhewalkedoutof

here.Heputsitonthenwithahandpressing

myheadtothemat,hekneelsbetweenmy

splayedlegs,forcingmykneesalittlefurther

apartwithhis,thenopeningmypussywider

withhisfingers.Hiserectionpressesagainmy

smartinglipsthenthrustsinwards.

Iamslickandslippery.Thereisnoresistance

ashepumpsintome,hard,meetingmyinner

walls.Myelbowsarestillontheground,my

backisarchedtopresentmyopenp**sy.

Pumpingme,hespanksmybuttcheeksintime

withhisrhythm,firstoneside,thentheother.I



amsoclosetoanotherorgasmrightnow.But

hepullsoutandturnsmearoundsoIcouldlie

onmybackonthemat.Heentersmeagain.In

heslidesandout,inandout.Nothard,nor

gentle,butregularandevenandsmoothassilk,

witharhythmlikeaheartbeat.Myeyesclose,

myownheartbeatiswild,mypulsebanging

wildlyatmytemples,theglidingthrustofhim

fillingmyp**symakingmemoanandpant.

Openingmyeyes,Ifindhimgazingdown,

watchingmyfaceasheworksme.Hiseyesare

deep,intense.Icoulddrowninthem.Histeeth

lightlygritted,Iseeasheenofperspirationas

hedrawsmetomyclimax.Itbegins,risingfrom

mycore,ripplingoutthroughthemusclesofmy

bellyandthighs.AsIconvulseinside,he

respondsbynowthrustinghardinhisheartbeat

rhythm,mycuntsqueezeshiscockasIerupt

intoorgasm.ThroughmyphysicalraptureIam

consciousofarmsencirclingmeasIcum,

kissesonmyneckandbreasts.Glidingdown



oncemorefromtheheights,Ifeelwarmbreath

bymyfaceandfingersrunningthroughmyhair.

Hedoesnotceasehisthrusting.Kissingme

brieflyonthelips,heraiseshimselfovermeas

hethrusts,lookingdownonmeashebuildsto

hisownclimax.Andnow,Istrokehisface,

reachinguptocaresshisbeautifulfeaturesasI

movewithhisrhythm,tryingtogifthimwhathe

justgiftedme.WithmypussyIrelaxashe

glidesin,squeezeashepullsout,tryingto

makeitgoodforhim.Hissweatdripsontomy

breasts,tricklingovermyhotdampskin,

annointingmewithhiscologne.Withagasp,

hiseyesshuttightandheshuddersinto

orgasm,groaningashishipsbuck,hiscock

pressingdeepinsideme.Hischestheaving,he

collapsesontomeandsimplyliesthereasI

brushhisdamphairwithmyfingers,kissingthe

sideofhisface.

.



.

.

Alex

.

IwalkintoKFCtomeetupwiththisguythatI

don'tevenknow.Hecalledmeandaskedmeto

meethimhereinanhour,sayinghewasIviwe's

bigbrotherandthatitwasimportant.Myfirst

instinctwastotellhimtogotohellbecauseI'm

nolongerwithhissisterbutIendedupagreeing

tothemeet.SohereIamnow.

WithoutevenlookingaroundIimmediatelyspot

IviwesittingwiththisguythatIassumeisthe

brotherandIwalkovertothem.

-Me:"Molweni.[Greetings]"

-Iviwe:"Alex.Ididn'tthinkyou'dcome."

-Me:"Yah,well,I'mherenow."

-Herbrother:"Sitdown,Alex.Andstarttelling



mewhatyou'replanningtodonowthatyou've

impregnatedmysister."

-Me:"What?"

Thatcomesoutofmymouthasashout.

NoticingthatpeoplearenowstaringatmeI

slowlysitdown,alittleembarrassed.Iviweis

pregnant?Idon'tbelievethis.

-Me:"WhatdoyoumeanIviweispregnant?"

-Herbrother:"I'mnotheretoexplainBiologyto

you,Meje.Youknowwhatyoudidwithmy

sister.Andyouimpregnatedher,that'safact.

Anotherfactis,Ihatewastingtime.WhatI

wannaknowiswhatareyougonnadonowthat

you'reawareofthedamageyou'vecaused."

Thiswholethingisashocktome.Iwasn't

expectingtobeambushedlikethis.Howdoes

onerespondtosomethinglikethis?How?

Dammit!WhydidIbecomesocarelesswith

Iviwe?I'mnotreadyforthis,I'mnotreadytobe



aparentanddefinitelynotwiththiswoman.

Ihesitate,notknowingwhattosay.

-Herbrother:"Letmemakethingseasierforyou,

Meje.You'regonnahavetostepupasaman

anddotherightthing.You'regonnahaveto

marryIviwe."

Marry?What?

.

.

.

Someleze

.

Gettingupfromthefloor,DocandIareboth

famished.Isuggestthatwegotakeashower

togetherthengogrababiteatKFC,I'm

seriouslycravingtheirfriedchicken.

AswewalkintoKFCIimmediatelyspotmy



fatherwithIviweandAlex.Whatthehell?Oh

God,thethoughtofmyfatherfindingoutlike

thisthatIactuallyknowhissisterliterallystops

meinmytracks.

-Doc:"What'sgoingon,babe?"

-Me:"Overthere,that'smyfatherwithmyaunt

and..."

Hefinishesthesentenceforme.

-Him:"Andyourexboyfriendthat'snowyour

aunt'sboyfriend.Talkaboutawkward."

Myinstinctsaretellingmetowalkbackupout,

now,beforemyfatherlooksupandseesme.

I'mjustnotreadyforthissituationrightnow.

ButbeforeIcanmakethatlamemove,my

fatherlooksupandgesturesformetowalk

overtothemwhenheseesme.

Notinthemood,Islowlywalkovertothemand

Docwalksovertothecounter.



-Me:"Dad."

Isay,asIstandbytheirtable.Assoonasthat

singlewordleavesmymouthbothIviweand

Alexlookatmeasifthey'vejustseenaghost,

theireyeswide.Confused,shocked.

-Them:"What?"

Theysayinunison.

-Sandile:"Y'allknoweachother?Youknowmy

sister,Soso?"

-Me:"Unfortunately,yes.IknowIviwe.AndI

alsoknowAlex.Alexwasmyboyfriendandyour

sisteroverhere,tookhimawayfromme.You,

AlexandIviwe,asyou'veheard:Sandileover

hereismyfather.How'sthisforafamilyget-

together,aget-to-know-each-othermoment?"

Allthreeofthemlookateachother.Theirfacial

expressionspriceless.

-Me:"Nowthattheintroductionsareoutofthe



wayIthinkIshouldleaveyou3towhateveryou

weretalkingabout."

IturntowalkawaybutAlexgetstohisfeet

ratherabruptlyandgrabsmyhand.

-Him:"Pleasedon'twalkawaylikethis,Soso.I

didn'tknow.Ididn'tknowthatIviwe'syour

aunt."

-Me:"I'msureyoudidn't.Nowletgoofmyarm."

HereleasesmyarmandIturntowalkaway

again.Buthetriestofollowme.

-Sandile:"Hey,Alex,comebackhere.Leavemy

daughteralone,you'remarryingmysister."

Marriage?Thatstopsmeinmytracks.I'mnever

evergoingtoberidofAlex,amI?

#31SeasonFinale

.

"Inkomozikababazilungile,nenhliziyoyami

iduduzelekile.Awuvumasthandwa,vumavuma



sibemunye.Ng'zokunik'uthando

olungapheliyo."-Thami

.

.

"Thiswholethingisonecolossalmess,Dad."

IvoiceouttoSandileasI'msittingwithhimin

hiscar.AfterIwalkedawayfromtheirtableat

KFCIwenttoaskforthecarkeysfromDoc

whowasstandingatthecounter.Ijustcouldn't

waitinside,Iwantedtogowaitinthecar,away

fromthatdrama.DocgavemethekeysandI

walkedout,leavingalloftheminthere.Some

momentslaterDoccameoutandwedrove

home.ButnotlongafterwegotthereSandile

calledaskingtoseeme,henceI'mnowinhis

car.

Helooksatmeandhislipsstretchtoforma

smile.

-Me:"Atleastoneofusisfindingthisamusing."



-Him:"No,forgetthisdrama.I'msmiling

becauseIloveitwhenyoucallmedad."

Hearinghimsaythatmakesmesmiletoo.

-Me:"Afterwhatyoudidformeyoudeserveit,

Dad.Ifeellikethankingyounon-stop."

-Him:"No,likeIsaid,there'snoneedforthat.

I'myourfather,protectingyouismyjob.

Wheneveryoufindyourselfinatightcornerjust

knowthatI'monlyaphonecallawayandI'llbe

theretosavetheday."

-Me:"Superman'sgotnothingonyou,right?"

Webothlaugh.

-Him:"Idon'tknowaboutthat,hey."

-Me:"Supermanisonlyafictionalsuperherobut

you'resomethingmore,you'remyreallifehero,

Dad."

-Him:"Idon'tknowaboutthateither."

Ilaugh.



-Me:"Fine,bemodest.I'mjusthappyyou've

forgivenmeforjudginganddisrespectingyou."

Yeah,thefirstthingIdidwhenIgotintohiscar

wastoapologisetohimforthewayIreacted

aboutthiswholeThusothing.

-Him:"Don'tworryaboutit,justdon'trepeatit,

okay?Respectmeasyourfather,baby,and

we'llbegood."

-Me:"Yougotit,pops."

Heletsoutthatbeautifulsmileagain.

-Him:"Iloveyou,baby.WhichiswhyIfeelbad

aboutthisIviweandAlexthing.IfIknewthe

kindofrecenthistoryy'allhaveIwouldn'thave

suggestedthattheygetmarried.Ionlywanted

AlextodotherightthingnowthatIviweis

pregnant.Soso,Ifuckedupwithyouandyour

mother,andIhateseeinganothermandoing

thesamething."

-Me:"Isureunderstandwhereyou'recoming



frombut,Dad,don'tyouthinkforcingAlexto

marryheristoomuch?Youjusttoldmethat

Iviwewasabouttoenterintoanarranged

marriagewiththisNathiguy,andnowyouwant

toarrangeanothermarriageforher?Think

that'sagoodidea?"

-Him:"ItwasgoingtobedifferentwithAlex.

Thosetwoareexpectingababybecausethey

wereinarelationshipatsomepoint,theyloved

eachotherandfromwhatIheartheyonlybroke

upbecauseofNathi."

-Me:"WASgonnabedifferent?Pasttense?"

-Him:"Meandtoomuchdramadon'tmix,baby.

AfterthebombyoudroppedonmylapatKFCI

decidedtotakeastepbackanddropthis

marriagething.It'slikeyou'vejustsaid,this

wholethingisamess.AndIgottofindoutthe

wrongway.Ifeltsostupid,youknow."

-Me:"I'msorryyouhadtofindoutthatway.I'm



sorryforjustdroppingabombonyoulikethat."

-Him:"Yahwell,what'sdoneisdone.AndI

didn'tmisstheopportunitytogiveAlexan

earfulforwhathedidtoyouandtomysister.

Theboyneedstogrowup."

-Me:"Whatdidhesaywhenyoutoldhimthat

you'redroppingthemarriagething?"

-Him:"Saidhe'sstillgonnasitdownandthink

aboutthewholething.Butifhegoesaheadand

marryIviwethenitwouldbebecausehewants

toandnotbecauseI'mforcinghimto."

-Me:"God,Iwishhedoesn'tgoaheadanddoit.

Thatwouldbeatorturetome.Dad,Alexwas

myfirstlove,myfirstlove,andIviwetookhim

awayfromme.Boththosepeoplehurtme,they

hurtmesobad,Dad.ItisdifficultenoughthatI

nowhavetolookatthewomanwhosnatched

myfirstloveandtreatherasanaunt,butto

havetoaccepttheexthathurtmeasanuncle



bymarriagewouldbetoomuch.No,that'stoo

much.Ihonestlydon'tcarewhoAlexmarries,

hecanevenfollowinourformerPresident's

footstepsandhavemultiplewivesforallIcare,

I'msooverhim,buthimmarryingmyaunt,him

beingmyfamilywouldbetoomuchforme

seriously.Youknow,papa,aftereverythingthat

guydidtomeallIwantedwastokeepmy

distancefromhim,tocompletelycuttieswith

him.ButifhemarriesIviwethenthatwon't

happen.He'sgonnabeapartofmylifeforever.

Andhonestly,justthethoughtofthatisenough

tomakemewannapuke."

-Him:"Iunderstand,Ido.Andthat'sexactlywhy

Inolongerwantthisguytomarrymysister.But

ifheCHOOSEStogoaheadanddoitthenwe

can'tstandintheirway,we'rejustgonnahave

tofindawaytodealwithit.Besides,evenif

theydon'tgetmarriedAlexwillalwaysbeapart

ofIviwe'slifeandyoursbecauseofthebaby



theyareexpecting."

-Me:"Ababythat'sgonnabemycousin.Thisis

reallymessedup,yoh.Anyway,whatisNathi

andhisfamilygoingtosayaboutallofthis?

Thepregnancy,andthemarriageifithappens."

.

.

.

-Him:"I'mnotworriedaboutthat,Icanhandle

them.I'mgonnagetthemtobackoffwhether

IviwemarriesAlexornot."

-Me:"Handlethem?DoIevenwanttoknow?"

-Him:"Actually,I'mjustgonnatalktothem,

reasonwiththem."

-Me:"Andiftheydon'twanttolisten?"

-Him:"ThenI'llmakethemlisten."

-Me:"DoIwanttoknow?"



Hechucklesandshakeshishead.

-Him:"Withthisone,no.Justlikeyoudon'tneed

toknowwhathappenedtothatguySlice."

-Me:"What,youtrackedhimdown?"

-Him:"Ididwhathadtobedone.And,baby,

pleasenevereverquestionmymethods."

Myfathersurehasadarkside,itiswhatIwas

seeingtheveryfirstdayImethim,butI'mdone

judginghim.

-Him:"Nowlet'schangethesubjectandtalk

aboutyou."

-Me:"Aboutme?"

-Him:"Yeah.Thefactthatyou'relivingwitha

mandoesn'tsitwellwithme.IknowthatIdon't

exactlyhavemuchsayinhowyouliveyourlife

consideringthefactthatIwasn'tinitforyears,

butI'mstillyourfather.AndasyourfatherI

needtotellyouwhenyouaredoingsomethingI



don'tlike,somethingthat's...inappropriate."

-Me:"Iknow.AndIdon'tlikecohabitingeither,

it'sjustthatIwasoutofoptionswhenAlexhad

mekickedoutofmyflat.Butitisatemporary

arrangement,whenIcomebackhereinJanuary

Iwon'tbelivingwithThando."

-Him:"That'sbetter.SpeakingofThando,it's

himthatyouwerewithatKFC,right?"

-Me:"Yes,thatwashim."

-Him:"IsawhimbutIdidn'twanttosay

anythingtohimuntilIgettoofficiallymeethim

asthemaninyourlife.Iwanttomeethimand

assessifhe'sgoodenoughformydaughter."

-Me:"What?Comeon,dad,youdon'thavetodo

that.IknowthatThandoisgoodforme.That

shouldbeenough."

-Him:"Actually,it'snotenoughforme.Istill

needtomeethimandtalktohim,baby."



-Me:"Finethen.I'mtakinghimtomeetmy

motherinPEnextweekend,sowhydon'tyou

cometoo?Iknowthatyou'regoingbackto

Jo'burginthemorningandthatyougetbusy

thatsidebutit'dreallybegoodifyoucould

comenextSaturday.I'mgonnahavetoaskmy

momifshe'sgonnabeokaywiththatthough."

-Him:"I'llsuremaketimeandcome.Andtrust

me,Mandisawon'tmind."

HesaysthelastsentencewithasmilethatI

interpretasthatofsomeoneinlove.

-Me:"Dad,areyouandmomtogetheragain?"

Hechuckles.

-Him:"Baby,theanswertothatquestionisstill

thesameastheoneyougotthelasttimeyou

asked.YourmotherandIareNOTtogether.

We'rejusttwoparentstryingtobeciviltowards

eachotherforourdaughter'ssake."

Honestly,Idon'tbelievehim.ButIdon'tsaythat



outloud.

-Me:"Oh,okay.GuessI'llseeyouinPEthen."

-Him:"Yah.Lemmegetgoingnow.'Tilnext

weekend,baby.Iloveyou."

-Me:"Iloveyoutoo,Dad."

Wehug.Thenbeforegettingoutofthecar,I

givehimThuso'siPadsohecouldgetridofit.

.

.

.

Aweeklater

It'snowaround12:00onSaturday,thedayof

Thuso'sfuneral.Butinsteadofgoingto

Mpumalangatoburythebitchwhowantedme

deadI'vechosentodosomethingbetterwith

mytime.I'mnowinPE,it'sameet-the-parents

dayforDoc.Wepullupinfrontofmymother's

houseafterdrivingfor3hoursfromAlice,andI



can'thelpbutnoticehownicethehousenow

looks.Therenovationsaredoneandtheonce

gatelessyardnowhasgates.Aww,mymom

didgreat.

Doc,who'sthepictureofcalmbesideme,kills

theenginethenlooksatme.Ireallyexpected

himtobenervousbutno,he'sfarfromthat.

-Me:"Areyouready,Thandolwam?"

-Him:"Iam.Let'sdothis,babe."

-Me:"Whyain'tyounervousthough?"

-Him:"IfIdidn'tknowwhatIwantandwhatto

expectfromyourparentsthenI'dbenervous."

Idon'tknowwhathemeansbythatbutIthinkI

likehisconfidence.

-Me:"Okaythen,let'sdothis."

Hegentlybrushesmycheekwiththebackof

hishandandsmiles.

-Him:"Youneedn'tworry,babe.Ihaveafeeling



everything'sgonnagojustfine."

Ireallyhopeso.ThelastthingIwantisformy

fathertogrillandembarrasshim.Butdespite

theapprehension,Imanageasmile.However,

it'sbriefbecausebeforeIknowitDochas

pressedahardkisstomymouth.Hetakes

possessionofmylipsandIdon'tonlylethim

butIalsorespondtothekiss.Pullingback,he

doesn'tsayanythingmore,heopensthedoor

andleapsoutofthecarthenwalksroundto

comegetmydoor.Hehelpsmeoutthenwe

makeourwaytothesmallgatewithhishand

possessingmyarmwithundisguised

ownership,andIlethim.Wewalkintotheyard

andtothefrontdoor.Iknockandwaitformy

mothertocomegetthedoor,somethingIdon't

normallydo.

Sheopensthedooralreadysmiling,herface

andeyesbeaming.

-Her:"Hey,youtwo.Comeonin."



Sheimmediatelystepstoonesidetoallowus

throughthedoorway.

-Me:"Hey,mom."

Isay,goingforahug.Butthehugisbrief,she

quicklypullsbackandturnstoDoc.

-Her:"Thando,it'sgoodtoseeyouagain."

-Him:"Samehere,Ma."

Hestretchesoutahandforashakebutmy

momdoesn'tacceptit,shegoesforahug

instead.

-Her:"Welcometoourhome,Thando.Now

cometakeaseat."

Sheleadsustothecouchesthenbringsus

somethingtodrink.Theatmosphereremains

relaxedasweengageinnothingdeepbutjust

lightconversation.Myfatherisnothereyetand

weneedtowaitforhimbeforewehavelunch.

-Me:"Whendidhesayhe'llbehere,Mom?"



Iaskbecausewe'vebeenwaitingforhimfor

nearlyanhournow.

-Mom:"Hesaidby12:30he'dalreadybehere

butI'msurethattimehasalready

passed...Pleasegogetmyphoneinmy

bedroom,baby.Iwanttocallhimandaskifhe's

stillcoming."

Igetupfromthecouchandmakemywayto

herbedroom.Knowingexactlywheresheputs

herphoneinthebedroom,Igostraighttothe

bedsidetable.ButIdon'tjustfindthephone

there,Ialsofindmydad'swristwatch.Iknow

verywellthatthisexpensive,distinctwatch

belongstoSandile,hewaswearingitthelast

timehewaswithmeinAliceandithashis

initialsengravedontheback.Nowthefirst

questionthatcomestomymindis:whywould

myfather'swristwatchbeinmymom's

bedroom?Tomethisonlymeansonething,

theyareseeingeachotheragain.Ijustdon't



understandwhytheykeeplyingtome.Initially,I

knowthatIdidn'tlikeSandileformymom,but

nowthatIgottoknowhimIthinkhe'sokay.Yes,

hewassleepingwithmyexfriendandhetakes

lives,butIgethisreasonsfordoingallthat.The

manisnotallbadasIthoughthewas.

Itakethephoneandwalkbacktothelounge.

Butbeforemymomcanmakethecallwehear

thecargateoutsideopening.Inoticedthatthat

gateismotorised,sonowthatit'sopeningthat

meansmyfatherhasitsremote.Nowwhy

wouldhehaveagateremotetomymom's

house?Thisisclearasdaytome,thesetwoare

together.Period.

Afewmomentslater,Sandilewalksthroughthe

door.Helookseverybitashandsomeashe

wasthelasttimeIsawhim,movingwithalithe,

cat-likegracetomeetusinthecouches.He's

verycasualtoday,inablackT-shirt,blackjeans

andwhitesneakerstoaddasplashofcolourin



hisotherwisedarkoutfit.Idon'tknow,buthis

casualoutfitgivesmehope.Ifhe'sthiscasual

thenthatmeansthelunchiscasualtooandhe

won'tgiveDocahardtime,Isaytomyself.

-Him:"Greetings,family."

Hesayswithasmileasheputshiskeysonthe

coffeetable.Wegreetbackthenhecomesto

meandIgetuptogivehimahug.Docalsogets

tohisfeetandtheysharearatherstrong

handshakethatlastslongerthannecessary.

-Him:"That'squiteastronggripyougotthere,

Nozulu."

He'susingDoc'sclanname.I'mevensurprised

thathestillremembersit,heaskeditthefirst

dayhewenttoseemeinAlice.

-Doc:"It'sgoodtomeetyou,sir."

-Dad:"Well,it'stooearlyformetosaythesame

aboutyou.Don’tbeimpressed.Justkeepyour

headdownandanswerallmyquestions.



Kindnessisnotyourfrienduntilyouproveto

methatyou'reworthyofmydaughter."

There'snotevenahintofhumourinhisvoice.

Ohno,he'salreadystarting.Ifindmyself

swallowingnon-stopasthemomentquickly

startstofeelawkward.Butmymomintervenes.

-Her:"Rememberwhatwetalkedabout,Sandile,

please."

Thewordsleavehermouthassoftlyasher

manner.MymomreallylikesDocandshe

wantshimtofeelathome,Icantell.

Myfatherlooksatherandletsoutthatsame

smileInoticedonhisfacewhenwewere

talkingaboutmymotherinAlice,asmilethat

comesfromaplaceofundeniablelove.

-Him:"Okay,yougotit."

Mymouthcompressesinanefforttocontrol

mymirth,thesetworeallythinkI'mstupid,they

thinkIcan'tseewhat'sgoingonbetweenthem.



-Me:"Mom,let'sgetmovingandservethelunch,

I'mstarving."

Isaywithmyeyesonmyfather,theyare

mockinghimandheknowswhy,Icantellbyhis

lazilyamusedexpression.

MymomandIgotothekitchen,leavingthe

menalonetotalk.Ijusthopetheywillgetalong.

.

.

.

Somemomentslaterwegettositatthe

perfectlysetdiningtable.Mydadsitsatthe

headofthetablewheretheheadofthefamily

issupposedtosit,Ijustwonderwhosaidhe

wastheheadofthisfamily,ormaybehegot

thatfrommymother.DocandIsitononeside

ofthetableandmymothersitsontheother.

Throughoutthelunch,Ieffacemyselfandlet

bothmyparentsspeakmainlytoDoc.Theyare



askinghimalotofquestions,wantingtoknow

moreabouthim,andwhatIlikeisthatevenmy

dadisaskingthequestionsinaverydiplomatic

manner.

Afterthedelectable,passionfruitmousse

dessert,theyaskmetomakemyselfscarce

andgotothebedroombecausetheywantto

talktoDocalone.What?Whatfor?Iwanttoput

upsomekindofprotestwhenDocgivesmethe

"it'sokay"kindoflook.

-Me:"Okay,I'llgo.ButIwon'tbeinmybedroom,

I'llgomeetupwithAmanda.WhenIwasinthe

kitchenshesentmeatextsayingshe'saround

andaskingtomeet.Wheny'allneedmejust

call."

Idon'tknowwhattheywanttotalkaboutbutI

getupandwalkoutwithjustmyphone.I'm

meetingAmanda,thefriendwhonowstudiesin

Jo'burg,atashisanyamanotveryfarfrommy

home.Justlikeme,Amanda'sonlybackhome



fortheweekend.

Igettotheshisanyamaandfindhersittingwith

Jackie,afriendofhersfromthesuburbs.When

sheseesme,sheexcitedlygetsupfromher

seattosqueezemeinatighthug.

-Her:"Wow,babe,you'reglowing.Thandois

treatingyouwellIsee."

-Me:"Thatisverymuchtrue,babe.I'minavery

goodplaceinmyliferightnow,I'mhappy."

-Jackie:"Thensitdown,girlfriend,andtellus

everythingaboutthiswonderfulmanofyours."

IknowJackieverywell,she'stooforwardand

sheloveshearingaboutotherpeople's

relationshipsbutshewouldneversharemuch

abouthers.Well,ifshethinksshe'sgonnaget

anythingoutofmerightnow,shecouldn'tbe

anymorewrong.

Ijustlaughthensitdownatthetableandstart

feastingontheirbraai'dmeat.Weallstart



catchinguponotheraspectsofeachother's

lives.Butaswe'restillenjoying,anuisance

comestoourtabletospoilallthefun.

-Him:"Hey,Soso.Ididn'tknowyou'dbehere,I

thoughtyouwereinAlice."

Iraisemyheadtoseehimstandingbyourtable,

flashingthesmilethatIfoundsoattractivethe

veryfirsttimeIlaidmyeyesonhim.Ugh!But

nowInolongerfinditcompelling,itjustmakes

mesick.

-Me:"Thisismyhood,Alex.Itcan'tbea

surprisethatI'mhere."

Withacalmvoice,Itellhimwhathealready

knows.

-Him:"Ihopeyoudon'tmindmebeingheretoo."

-Me:"Thisplaceisopentoeveryone,youtoo

havearighttobehere."

IrecitethefirstdiplomaticlinethatIcanthink



of.

-Him:"CanItalktoyouinprivate?"

ThenhequicklyturnstoAmandabeforeIcan

evenanswer.

-Him:"Youladieswon'tmind,right?"

Irked,Amandadoesn'tgivehimananswer,she

onlygiveshimadirtystare.Sheneverlikedhim

fromdayone.

-Me:"Fine,wecangotalkinprivate."

Irisefrommychairandwegotalkbyhiscar

that'sparkedonthesideofthestreet.

Me:"Nowpleasegettothepoint,Alex.Whatdo

youwanttotalkabout?"

Heletsamomentpassthenexhalesbefore

speaking.

-Him:"Idon'tknowhowthisisgonnasitwith

you,butI'mgoingtomarryIviwe."



OhGod,myworstfearisnowconfirmed.This

guyisgoingtoremainathorninmyside.I'm

neverevergoingtoberidofhim.

-Me:"Oh.Well,ifthat'swhatyouwantthengo

aheadanddoit.Youdidn'tevenneedtotellme

aboutit."

DeepdownIknowthoughthatwhatI'msaying

withmymouthisnotwhatI'mfeelinginside.

-Him:"I'mtellingyoubecauseIknowthatthe

wholethingisgoingtobeawkwardconsidering

thefactthatIviweisyouraunt."

Ugh,thisguy.Ifheknowsthatit'sgoingtobe

awkwardthenwhyishedoingit?

Idon'trespondtothat,notevenwithasimple

"oh".

-Him:"IfI'mbeinghonestthough,Istillloveyou,

Soso.Ido.ButIknowthatwecanneverbe

togetheragain,andontheotherhandIknow

howdifficultitistonotgrowupwithboth



parentsunderoneroof.Ithappenedtomeand

mysister,asItoldyoumyparentsonlygot

marriedwhenmysisterandIwere10.NowI

don'twantmykidtogothroughthesamething

Idid.That'swhyI'mchoosingtodothis.It'sthe

rightthingtodo."

-Me:"Youdon'towemeanyexplanation,Alex.

LikeIsaid,dowhateveryouwant.Itdoesn't

concernmereally.CanIgonow?"

Idon'twaitforhisanswer,Ileavehimstanding

thereandwalkbackinsidetomygirls.No

longerwantingtobehere,ItellAmandathatI'm

leaving,thatI'llseeheragaintomorrowbefore

webothleavePE.Despiteherdisappointment,

sheunderstandswhyIhavetoleaveandshe

let'smego.

IgethomeonlytofindmydadsittingwithDoc

outsideonthebootofhiscar.I'msurprisedby

howwelltheyseemtobegettingalong.They

areevenlaughing.Okay,Iexpectedtheworst



sowhatI'mseeingwithmyeyesrightnowis

surprisinglygood.

Idon'tsayanythingtothem,Ijustwalkinsideto

mymother.Iaskherwhattheywantedtotalk

toDocaboutbutshesimplyliestome,telling

methattheyjustwantedtolethimknowofthe

consequencesshouldhemistreatme.Iknow

that'saliebutIacceptit.Ilateracceptitfrom

Doctoo.Beforeheleavesmeanddrivesback

toAlicearound18:00,herepeatsthesameline

mymothergavemeasifthat'swhattheyall

agreedontellingme.Ihatebeingkeptinthe

dark,Ireallydo,butIjustletthisgo.

.

.

.

Twoweekslater

It'saSaturdayonceagainbuttheonly

differenceisthatDocandIarenowinEast



London.We'rebackinBeaconBay,atBhongo's

home,foryetanotherparty.Butthistimewe're

celebratingDoc'sreturntomedicine,hegotthe

jobatFrere,thesamehospitalZizoworksat,

andhe'sstartingin9days.He'sreallyexcited

andhe'snottheonlyone,I'mexcitedforhim

too.Theguyneedshislifeback,heneedstogo

backtowhatheloves.

"Youdoknowthatyoulookhypnotised,right?"

Zizo'svoicebreaksmyreverie.IrealisethatI've

beenstandingalonelikeastatueunderthe

backpatiostaringatDocwho'schattingwith

theguysbytheswimmingpool.Daydreaming

aboutalong-termlifewiththisfineguyisnosin,

isit?

-Me:"Really?"

ForsomereasonI'mnowalittleshy.

-Her:"Youreallyareinlovewithhim,hey."

-Me:"Isitthatobvious?"



Iask,blushing.

-Her:"IsmynameZizo?"

Webothlaugh.

-Me:"Okay,pointmade...Ireallylovehim,Zizo.

InawayI'veneverlovedanyotherman."

-Her:"AndI'dliketothinkhefeelsthesameway

aboutyoutoo...Youknowbackwhenwewere

stillinmedschool,theguywouldwalkintoa

roomandnotonlycharmthepantiesoffallof

womenintherebutalsomakesomeguysthink

twiceabouttheirnonexistentgym

memberships.He'sgrownnowbuthe'sstill

handsomeandcharmingasfuck.SoI

understandwhyyou'reheadoverheelsinlove

withhim."

-Me:"Istillcan'tbelievehe'smine,youknow.Is

thatweird?"

Shelaughs.



-Her:"Maybealittle.Tellme,wouldyousayyes

ifheweretoaskyoutomarryhim?"

Ichuckle.

-Me:"Marriage,Zizo?No,Idon'tthinkThandois

readytogothereagain."

-Her:"Youhaven'tansweredmyquestion."

-Me:"IknowandIwon'tanswerit."

-Her:"Okaythen,I'llletitgo.Buttellme,areyou

readyforyourtriptomorrow?"

-Me:"Ohhellyeah.It'smyfirsttripoutofAfrica,

soIcan'twait."

I'mreallyexcited.I'mdonewithmyexamsand

DocandIareleavingfortheBahamas

tomorrow.We'llbetherefor4daysthencome

backjustintimeforhimtomoveintohisnew

rentaltownhousehereinEL,inAmalinda.He

wantedanapartmentbutwecouldn'tfinda

clean,niceapartmentsoheendeduptakingthe



townhouse.

I'msoexcitedaboutthisgetaway,mypassport

willgetstampedonlyforthesecondtimesince

Ihadit.ThefirsttimeIuseditwaswhenI'djust

hadit,duringmymatricyearwhenwehada

schooltriptoKenya.It'snosecretthatpeople

likemecan'taffordtotravel,weonlygetto

travelwhentheexpensesarecoveredbyother

people.

-Zizo:"Ienvyyou,babe.Seriously.Makesure

youenjoyeveryminuteofit,hey."

-Me:"Iplanto.Butrightnowlet'sjointheparty.

Let'sjointheothergirls."

.

.

.

WelandatNassauInternationalAirportinthe

BahamasonTuesdayaround15:00.Ithasbeen



averylongflight,withtwoboringlayovers,butit

wasworthitbecausenowwe'vefinallyarrived

inparadise.TheNewProvidenceIslandisout

ofthisworld,IsaytomyselfasIletmyeyetake

ineverythingoutofthewindowofthemetered

taxifromtheairporttothehotelwe'llbestaying

in.

Mystomachdoesaflipandmybreathinggets

suspendedaswereachourdestination-a

resortcalledtheMeliáNassauBeachAll

Inclusive.Docdidn'ttellmethatwe'dbestaying

inabeautifulplacelikethis.I'mliterallyoutof

breathaswestepintothemagnificent,

extremelyspaciouslobbyofthisupscale,

beachfrontresort.Jesus,thisisheaven.NowI

realisethatDoc'sfatherhasspentsome

seriousmoneyonthisvacation,hedidn'thold

back.AndInowfeelextremelyspecial,more

thanIfeltwhenDoctookmetomeethisfamily

beforewetookourflightoutofORTambo



AirportonSunday.Hisfamilyisverynice,Igot

tomeethislittlesisterandbothhisparents.But

honestly,thenicestonehasgottobehisfather.

Beforeweleft,heheldouthisarmsandgave

meafullbearhug.Ifelthisadmiration,alsohis

warmthandcaring.

Wecheckinthentaketheelevatortooursuite,

andtheporterfollowswithourluggage.Ohmy,

thesuiteissobeautiful,it'sisland-inspiredand

ithasaspectacularviewofthebeautiful

turquoiseblueoceanwater.

Becauseweareexhausted,weimmediately

shedourclothesandgotakealongcool

showertogether.Thenweorderroomservice.

Greensaladandice-creamseemsinnocuous

enoughtome.Andwediginassoonasour

foodgetsdelivered.AfterthemealIgooutonto

thebalcony.Thesuiteisoverlookingthe

resort'sgrounds,3invitingfreshwater

swimmingpoolsandtheocean.Irestmy



elbowsontherailandbreathedeeply,tryingto

inhalethememoryintomylungs.Theairis

exotic,velvety-softandscentedwithadozen

unfamiliarfragrances.Assomeonewho'snever

beentoanyholidaybefore,thisismorethana

dreamyescapetome.Ireallycan'tbelieveI'm

here.

AsI'mstillenjoyingtheview,IfeelDoc'sarms

snakearoundmywaistashehugsmefrom

behind.

-Me:"Baby,thisismorethatjustbeautiful.

Thankyouforbringingmehere.Lookatthis

view,it'samazing."

-Him:"No.You'reamazing."

Heturnsmearoundandkissesmeonthelips

withsomuchpassion.Damn,he'spouringhis

entiresoulintothiskissandIcanfeelit.He

scoopsmeupandwalksbackinsidewithmein

hisstrongarms.Hegentlyputsmeonthebed



andcontinuestokissme.Soonweareboth

naked,andweembrace,armssearchingeach

other'snakedbodies.There'saknockatthe

doorbutwebothignoreit,focusinginsteadon

eachother'snakedbodiesandtheintenselove

betweenus.Wemakeslow,passionatelove

andwefinallyreachthefinishlineatthesame

time.Thenwelieentwined,loverswhoselast

dropofpassionhasbeenspentonanother.

.

.

.

Imusthavebeenreallyexhausted,jetlagged,

becauseIpassedoutalmostimmediatelyandI

onlywakeupthenextdaywhenthemorning

sunisstreaminginthroughthebalconydoors,

withthedrapesopen.IalsonoticethatI'minan

emptybed.Docisnotnexttome,buthe'slefta

note:"Couldn'twakeyou.Out.Bebackaround



12:00.Orderyourselfroomservice.Loveyou.

Tee."

Ifthiswasaromanticmovie,thenotewould

probablybeleftwithasingleredrosebutnowit

isjustpinnedtotheorchidwefoundonthe

bedsidetable.Butatleastheleftit.

Idon'tevenbothermyselfbywonderingwhere

hewent,heknowsthisisland,he'sbeenhere

before.Checkingthetime,Irealisethatitisjust

after08:00andImakemywaytothebathroom

totakeashower.AfterI'mdonewithmy

morningroutineIputonwhite,cottonskimpy

shorts,amatchingwhiteloosetopandwhite

flipflops.

AsI'mstillwaitingforroomservice,Igooutto

thebalconyagain.Mmhthepoolslookvery

invitingfromuphereandwatchingholiday-

makerssplashingaroundinthemIjustcan't

holdmyself,Ileavethesuiteandmakemyway

downtherebeforeIcouldeveneatthe



breakfast.I'mnotparticularlyhungryanyway.I

don'tevenputonaswimsuitbecauseIknowI

amnotgoingtohaveadipinthewateryet,I

justwanttofeelthevibesittingonthelounge

chair.

Ashepromised,Docgetsbackjustafter12:00

andfindsmebythepool.Takingmyhand,he

asksmetocomehavelunchwithhimatoneof

thisresort'sfancyrestaurants,arestaurant

calledO’Grille.DoIlikeit?No,thatwouldbean

understatement,Iloveit.Itfeaturesacasual

ambianceseamlesslyminglingtheoceanand

beachwithdiningandentertainment.It'sgota

breathtakingbeachfrontlocation,openairwith

fabulousviewsoftheseaandthepool.

Afterourlunchweenjoyalazywalkalongthe

beach.Thenhetellsmewearenowgoingto

ParadiseIsland,anislandwhichheexplainsas

locateddirectlyoffoftheNewProvidence

Islandthatwearenowon.WhenIaskwhat



we'llbedoingthere,hejusttellsmethathehas

asurpriseforme.

-Me:"Whatkindofsurprise,babe?Pleasetell

me.Iknowitwon'tbeasurpriseanymorebut

pleasetellme."

Hetellsmeheboughtmeaswimmingwiththe

dolphinsexcursioninAtlantisatDolphinCay.

What?Ibegintotearup.I'mtearingupbecause

Itoldhimwhenwe'djustmetthatIwouldlove

toswimwiththedolphinssomeday,andnowit

meanssomuchtomeforhimtohave

rememberedthatandsurprisemewithit.

WegettoAtlantis-alush,dynamicoceanside

resortonParadiseIsland.Itisabeautifuland

uniqueresortfeaturingtheworld'slargestopen-

airmarinehabitat.Butallwe'rehereforisto

interactwiththedolphinsatDolphinCay.

AsI'mstillplayingwithoneofthedolphins,

focusingonnothingelse,ourtrainerhasme



throwthedolphinatubetofetch.Whenit

bringsmethetubeback,ourtrainerhasme

openit.InsidethetubeIfindabannerthatsays,

"AtlantisDolphinCay".Okay,what'ssospecial

aboutthis?Imean,IknowexactlywhereIam.I

lookatthetrainerconfusedandthat’swhen

shetellsmetoturnthebannerover.Onthe

othersideIfindthewords,"WillYouMarryMe?"

What?I'mnowshockedandemotional.Sothis

wastheultimatesurprise,notthetripitself.Doc

hasbeenplanningandconcoctingthemost

romanticproposalever.Theplansoflovehe

wastalkingaboutwasthis,anengagement.I

instantlybecomeanemotionalmessasthe

song"MarryMe"startsplayingoverthespeaker

andthehundredsofpeoplesurroundingus

immediatelybegincheeringandclapping.When

Iturnaround,Docisbackonthebeachbehind

uskneelingononekneewithanarrangement

aroundhim.IfeellikeI'minadream.Idon't

knowwhattosay.Imakemywaytothebeach,



tohim,withbothshockandhappinesswritten

allovermyface.Ireallydidn'texpectthis,I'min

completeshock.ButI'mnowrealisingwhyZizo

wasaskingmethatquestiononSaturday.

IcometostandbeforeDocashe'ssmiling

nervously.

-Him:"Someleze,IknowthatIcan’treallymatch

yourdirectstyle,butIwantyou.Allthetime.

Everyday.Iwantyouinmylifeforever.Thatfor

amanlikemeislikesayingyoucameintomy

lifeandyourotatedmyworldafewdegrees.

Thegravitationalforcesareaskewandtheaxis

isunbalancedwithpeoplefallingoff.Ifeellike

weareSiamesetwinsseparatedatbirth."

Hestopsandchucklesnervouslybefore

continuingagain.

-Him:"Inallseriousness,Someleze.It’slikeyou

weremadeforme.Infact,myheartistelling

methatyouweremadeforme.Iloveyou,



Someleze,withallofmyheartandIwantto

continuetoloveyouasmywife.Willyougive

methehonourandthejoyofbeingyour

husband?"

Istilldon'tknowhowtorespond,I'memotional.

-Me:"Thando."

Hisnamecomesoutofmymouthmorelikea

purr.

-Him:"Thelobolabackhomeisready,baby.

Bothourparentsknowaboutmyintentionsto

marryyou.Istoleyourmother'sphonenumber

fromyourphoneandIcalledherandtoldher

aboutmyintentions,that'swhysheaskedto

seemetwoweeksago.That'swhatsheand

yourfatherwantedtotalktomeaboutwhen

theyaskedyoutoexcuseyourselfthatday.

Pleasesayyes,sthandwasam.Justsayyes

andIpromisetogiveyoueternallove."

Thisisreallysweet,overwhelming,exciting,and



shockingbutitisalso…sosudden.Wehaven't

evenhitthe3monthmarkasacouple,buthe's

alreadyproposing?Ireallydon'tknowhowIfeel

aboutthis.Yes,Iknowthatourrelationshiphas

survivedseveralchallengesinjustashort

spaceoftime,butarewereadytotakethisbig

step?


